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P ROLOGUE

hf/w H fare* andfound too long ytm bttvt itm traz'J,
Tit' tim t artwith fucb w rttcn td fiyt mffi phas'd s

But itt, this nighty i* ttbtr paths Jball nm it,

That had to honour, inntcnet, anA lavf:

A queen difrtfs'd, totouch tht ladiess tytt,

A noiltprince, thatfir btr itatty dirt;

A Britj/b gnetn, lamenting tl/eirfad fait,

A id mounting over tbtunfortunate.
ii there btrr, thatcouldft erne!it,

A not to mount at tbtir fad tragtdjt 1

To fit fucb bouatfr andfucb beauty fall,

And EnglandILQuttn moun: at tbtir funeral.

Our noiU Britons, tho' fir arms rtnown’d,

Have for tht fair a ttndtrpity found j

And in tht midf ofJlangbter fill took cart

Not to defray, butguarJtbt ttndtr fair.

Tien It! thit night your tourarts it fern,

Andguard tbt B ntfb and tht Albion Sjnttn,
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THE

ALBION QJJEENS.

Th ttna Simrttj law, *f*«,'

A ttrmm, tmi 041 frinid K htkel art tUtvurin s/
lit tluuri.

ACT I
Cecil «W DaTifun it/ttvtrtd,

Cftcit.
emember, tho» rifmj c«rr
Who took thee irwn thy lownef*, made thee (hine
A living monument of thy miftreft” favour j
4 Then plac'd thee on ihi* height, whence to look down,
* Men will appear like bird* or mfe<h to thee
Remember too,  thou nowart in a fphere
* Whetc prince* to their favour* fet no bound*,
* And their reward*, though larseand bottomlef*,
“ Yet’ Aatcfmen hare no mean betwixt
The extreme# pinnacle of height and ruin.
Dav. Wifeft and jufteft that in court* e’er dwelt,
oracle of Britain, prince of ftaiefmen,
1men nor angd* fcarcecan fniC( enough !
divine Plsto ever fpoke like you ;
> on whofe fweet lip* the Mufcs fung,
bees diftill’d their honey in hi* cradle.'
Nomore; 'ti* worfe than death for me to hear
Jiing crwiger or fubmiffive pracier.
d fufpeft rhee, did | not believe
rt as far beyond a fycophant,
ebore the reach or flattery,
rt my equal now, nay more, my friend ;
au houcll man, *of para, a compound
A) ¢ ThM



6 THE ALBION QUEENS.

* That | ha-re chofen ’rnongft the race of men,
* To make a phcrais in the court.*

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

Cec. But now efpeciiUy (he need* their aid.

* Now, when the madneiii of the nation’a grown

4 To fuch ah eight, ’ti* to be feard. Death walk*
* |In mafquerade, in (lrange and many fhapet:

* The court that wai theplanet that fhould guide ut,
* It gtown into eclipfe with thefe confufiom

* Fear*, jealoufiei and fa&ion* crowd the llage : t
* Two queen*, the like wa» never feen before,

* Byd.rfcrent am oppofe each other's intercfl

Our virgin conftellation fhine* but dim,

Whilft Mary, Scotland* Queen, that northern ftar
Tho’ in a prifon, darta her riral light.

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

* A roan of power and wealth, to be reclaimid,

* For hi* own lake, a» well at lor the Queen™:*
And ftiould he plunge himfcll too deep m this,
England may chance to lole the bed ot men.

Ctc. The Queen™peculiar fafety be thy care j
Therefore the fecrerary™ place be thine ;

* In which high pod, at from a perfpcfUve,
* Thou may’ll difcover all hei foreign foes,
* And home confpiraciei, how datk loe’er.’
But moft of all, let Mary be (hy fear,

And what thou hear’ft inform tne o f: *1a&
But in thy thou my prosy fllU.

Dot'. Not Cromwell ever t-Ad with fo much cate

The fubtle ftepaof the mod famous Wolfey,

A» | the dirtate* of the wifer Burleigh------

The Scottifli Regent yelierday arrir d,

With new-difcovrr’d plot* to accufe hi* queen :
And Cnee, (to poife t*hefp heavy articles) ’

The Duke of Norfolk i* from Klary come,

And both are to have audience ftraight— Behold
The man | fpeak of.

Cec. Wait you on the Queen. [Exit Dir.
Enter

»



ALBION QUEENS.

. ' Enter Norfolk,
Your Grace it welcome from the Qieen of Scotland.
How fares that fad, and moil UluHrioui pattern
Of all misfortunes ?
Nor. ¢ Doll thou pity her ?
e Oh, let me fly, and huld thee to my bofom,
« Clofcr, and far more dear than ever bride
* Wm held, by hafiy bridegrogm i» hi* arms J
e Ctc. My Lord, you make ire blulh.
« Nor. Should the hyena thus bemoan,
1 And thus the neighbouring rock* but cclio him,
‘ My queen, | would devour the previous found,
« And thus embrace him from whofe lips it c.ime.,
' Tho' wide and gaping as the mouth oi hcil.'
My Lord, | catne to feck you ( Pvt a ft;ret
T" unfold, which, while I keep it, weighs me down.
And when ’tis out, | fear it will undo me.
Cet. Then hold it in your bread ¢ let me not know
What it not fit for you to fptak, nor me to hear.
Nor. Now, only now’sthe time | the traitor, Morton,
The falfe, ufurping Regent, is return’d,
. With all the magazine of hell about h:m.
The Queen, ray lovely Albion Qyern’sin danger j
And if thou wilt not ttraight advile thy friend,
Mary’s undone, and Norfolk is no more.
Ctc. What is’t, my Lord t
Ntr. Firft wear the looks of mildoefs,
Such as forgiving fathers do to fons :
Yet ’tis no treafon, unlcfi love be treafon.
Ctc. Out with'r, my Lord.
Nor. Wik thou forgivt my ajhirmg tuftt,
Jf Itonf.fi | love the Queen of Scotland |
Ctc. Ha, love her I “ bow f .
¢ Nor. How /hould (he be beloved,
 But as mild faints do ro iheir altar* bow
* And human patriarchs kifs the copes of aogels t
’ Ctc. Love her ! for what f*
Nor. Not for a crown, | fwear. .
ySh, hadft thou feen her in that flight as | did,
"And hadft been Atexander, thou had.l kneel d,
Thrown all thy globes and Sceptres at her feet,
And given a crown forevery tear 6 ¢ (lied |
Ctc. 1 dare not hear j ou oik.
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Nor. Youmuft, you (ball; D
Nor let youT ears bedeaf alone, nice flitdmen !
* And fee yon cryftal champion oV ourheads,
* Throng’d with immortal warriors to hcraid,
* Whofe voice*, louder (ban the brratb of thunder,
4 And fwifter than the wind*, proclaim' to ‘ earth
* Bright’ Mary's wrongs, and my eteraal love.
Cet. My Lord, you’ve faid too much ; H ue not hear
Nor. Is pitying the diftreft’d, and loving her [you.
Whom none but envy hates, acrime |
Crc. You would not marry her ?
Nar. Not marry her’
Yes, tho* (he ftood on M ina’s fulphuroos brink,
Tho’ its dread mouth ran o’er with liquid fire, .
* And mounting (lames higher than Phoebus {hot/
1’d fwim the burning lake to make her mine.
Ctc. For pky, recoiled your bar.ifli'd reafon ;
Confider what you’re faid ; it mull undo you ;
* The danger’s greater far than | can feign."
Do you not know that (he’saccus’d of trealon >
That for the royal crown our miftrefs wears
She yet (lands candidate, againft all force.
And liopes to fnttch it from her rightful head ?
ftar. By thofe eternal rays that blcfs the world,
*Tis malice foul, as that bright orb is clear.
Oh, Cecil, tdl me what thou truly tinnk’il!
* Thou hail a foul with (hining wWdora crown’d,
1 Whofe virtuous honeft (leps whoever tracks,
‘ May challenge to be bleit; Oh, tell me then !
Can Scotland’s Queen with fuch aguilt be ftain’d f
Cec. | dare not utter every thought that pains me,
Nor can | longer witjj my oath difpenfe,
An oath that chafges me, for life, to hold
N o dangerous feeret from the Queen------ Farewel;
Repent, my Lord, and urge this thing no more;
For “twould be fatal, (hould our miltrefs know it.
Nor. The Queen mud know irr you QuU tell her too;
* Therefore | came.thit thou fliouldft intercede,’

Cec. Not for the crown ILc .veais, Would | acquaint her.
Beware ainbitiun, Sir;
Tho
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The Queen hat jealoufy to giv’t aname,
Difloyaltr, ttntetidh it ihe leall.

Ntr. Raftr'. I*il thou wrong’ll the ftuthfuH’tl of her
1’d touch a fcotpcn rather than tier fceptre ; [fubjeitt j
Her proud icgaWswc but glittering toy,

And the teaft wordy a fmile trow Scotland™ Queen,
It worth whole ppratnidi of royal lumber.

We only aflt ft* lore and liberty :

Give ut but t"eta, we’ll g-ait her all thered j

For where love relgnt fo abfohtte as here,

There it no room tor any other thought..

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

Nor. Tell her, or, by my defperate love, | fwear,

* I’ll fhout it in herein, were (lie hemm’d in
* With bafil&a, or were (he Quecn.of Furietj
‘ Lore, mighty lore, ftiould ItjJ me and protect me.
* And by thoft Powers th:u pity the Jiltrcfi’J,

* |f file’ll not he.tr me,” I’ll proclaim yet louder,
And trumpet to the world the bated found
Of royal Mary’i wrongs. [Gt:*],

Ctc. My Lord, my Lord, come back ; to Ctrc vour life,
JFor nought but death can follow fuch a rafhneli)
leftrain your paflionbut a few (hort moments,
And I'll acquaint her favourite, Leiteller, with it.
"Twill be ntore welcome from hit mouth than mine «
Him | will arm with realon for your fake.
At ftiall the leaft incenfe the Quecn’t difpleafure.

Queen Elizabeth, Morton, Davifon, CreW «(
Guardi, all difcovtrtd at ibt Thrtnt.
Behold fhe appears ; the Scottith Regent too.
Nor. ConfuGon feize him ! *
Ctc. Be fure, my Lord,
Whate’er you fee, and hear, contain yourfelf.

%a. EIl. Alas, my Lordt! when will you ceafe com-
And when ftial] this poor bofom be atreft ?  [plaining |
To fee you ftrll thus perfecute my (pul,

Jfy eouftn, lifter, every thing thut’t dear;
AN No, rather bury me beneath the center,
* Or, by fome magic, turn me into ftone;
* Men fix me like a ftatue, high at Atlas,
* Round me fuch gaping monftcn *e yourfeivw,
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* And underneath bethn infcription written,
* Lo, thii wu once the con'd Elizabeth,
* The Oueen of vioWr*and trgcn, not of men.

© Ntr."What4*thti | be*! f Tww forneimmorti! fpoke.
4 Down, ill ye ton, andererr gaudy planet,

* And with your lambent bri~tnef* enwn her head/

Mar. The Parliament of Scotland, mighty Qireen,
(Begging protection of their infant King)

Ha»r lent me to your Majeity ........ . [Mary *
2>». El. What king, what queen hare you, but royal

I'll hear no more ; go home, and tell your maften,

And the crown'd property, your cradle prince,

That here hit mother, Mary, (hall be own'd

Hi* qotcn, and abfolute, while I am fo.

Mar. Moft graciotm Queen---------

«S7*. El. You (lull be heard—My Lord, [TaNor.J
You're welcome, welcome, at you deftrre;

The nobleft fubjefl, and thebraveft ttiend
That e'er adorn'd a throne— How doe* the Queen (
How farci my excellent and royal filler ?
Ob, quickly tell me!
Nar. Deiolare (he i*:
Ala*, | tremble, (earing *tia a crime
To (tab your ear* with fuch adoleful accent f
‘ Could I draw half that pity from your Majefiy,
4 A* (he extoned from*the prifon wall*,
4 Then (he might hope ; for they would echo her,
* And fometime* weep at the relation.’'

M»r. 1 beg yourroyal hearing, now, before
The Duke has charm d you with a fyren™ ftory.

By the impartial right of embaffic*,
And juilice, that (lilt wait* upon >our throne,
1 humbly claim &r(Ito be beard.

2J*. jbJ. You thall.

Say what you pleafc, my Lord, you ha»e my leare i
Beware there ’(cape no malice from your tongue.

Mar. Sothrirc m£ hope*, a*there i*nought but truth,
And ground* mod juft, *n what (hall be ulledg’d. Y
Our Queen, mali mighty Princeb, Europe know*, *
Has long been wrapp’d in fucb a cloud of crimct,

That ha»e eclipsd the luftre of a crown.
Who feet into her life— —
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%u. f.I. My Lord, 1do command youceafe ; * or if
* You fpeak one word again to Wot your queen,
* | (hall fufpeft, at all the world has done,
4 You had a hand in that vile regicide :
4 Why were the traitor* elfe coo black to name,
4 Suppoj’d by all contriver* of the murder,
4 By you prote&ed from the cry of juftice V
If you have nought elfe to fav, be dumb forercr.
Nor. Let Juftice now be fiient, whilll trom high
Aftrra looks, and wonders at her oracle. [.i/Ut.
Mar. Your Majefty muft give me leavt to (peak,
And plead the right of nations for my guard —
Your fubjert I am not,
| Nor: Audacious traitor !
Mar. If innocent, why is (he then a prisoner ?
I f guilty, why againl) the law of nature,
And clamours o f a kingdom, your ally.
Do you bar the rate*of juAice, and fecure her f
$*. EL To fuch adaring inleft a* thyfelf
I give no ocher anfwer, but ir.y will.
But as thou reprefent’ft a power above thee,
1 tell thee, proud ambaftaaor. ’tit falfe |
My throne t an altar with foft mercy crown’d,
Where both yourfelvet and monarch may be blefs'd.
And all your wrongs be equally rtdrefs’d.
4 At home waa (lie not fcxndal'd and betray’d f
» Nordignity, nor tender fex waa weigh’d |
4 She flew to me for refuge from a crown,
* At fafer in my caftlc than bet throne.’
Mar. Nay, then | will be heard.
I f your confederate's danger will not wake you.
Then your own kingdom’smud. Beholda cuer,
By Navut wrote, and fign’d with her own hand,
Sent to the noblemen, her friend* in Scotland,
Wherein (he doetafperfe your Majcdy
W ith treachery, and brcach of promife to her {
But hid* them he of courage, and expert her ;
For now (he it affur’d of other m”pns, '
Ssme mighty man, yo»r fctbjed, bv whofe aid
She hopes to be releatd, and fuddenly. '
Nar. Moft wife, Afcerning Printeit, did you h»r f
* Hear rhi* bold nun, how laud h* mouth* at
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The baft, drAjeneratc coward, drtaJmg you.
Now turn* hi* b*ck, but worrie* fiili a queeu.
EL Let him be heard.
Nor. Oh, flop the trailer** mouth !

Hear not a monarch by her rebel Gain'd:

By that bright throne of juftice which you fill,

"Ti* falfe, Vu forg'd, *d» Lucifcr™ invention.
$«. EI. My Lord------

Mar. We've letter* too, and witnefi,

To prove that Allen, Ingle*fitld, and Ros ,

Have bargain'd with the Pope and King of Spain,

To excommunicate her fem and you,

And give a refignation of both crown,

To that mwift catholic tyrant for hit ferric*. _ *
$». FJ. Defend roe, power*! thi* ita mountain treafon !
Nor. Prodigiou* manHer !

*». EL Are you not umaxd?

My guard, my faithful Cecil, 4 more my friend !

* Thou art my Delpho*; towhofe oracle,

* Where fliould 1 have recourfe, but unto thee,

* Whofe bofoia it my guide, whofe breaft my council ?*

What think you pow. my Lo*d f
Nor. 'r» all conljiiracj'.

Or. Kcfl, and relerthi* matter to yourroiwcil:

Something may be in thit, but more dclign.

Mor. 1Fall’s not true, 1’1l give my bodj up

To torment*, to be rack'd, and die a villain :

Or ftand the tcf. with any he that dare*.

Nor. Quick, let me take him at hitword———

Oh, that 1 had thee in fotne defart wild,

A> tar nom man a* thou art from humanity,

* Where none could fave thee buwhy fellow-monfter* |

* 17d crulh the treifua from thy venom throat, 3

* At | would do tu poifon from a toad. ’
‘ Alor. My Lord---------

. &L My Low! of Norfolk, you are to bkmo.
* Ntr.“ | beg your Maicfty to grant the combat;
And 1, at champion fos that injur’d faint,

I, Thomas Norfolk, with thi* acra, will prove M «v
7 hat Maty, Queen of Scotland, is abus’d, u

* That flic i*innocent, and all t*larg™d.

* Nay, tail I hare made him own 19all the world, 11

e Thai
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* That'W t not born of noble blood, hut that
¢ Some ruffian llept into hi* father** place,
* And more than half begot him.

‘ Mtr. Gracious Queen——’

-?*¢ El. If Norfolk can fofuddenly fotbear
That noble temper was f» long admird,

And tramplco'crib rudely, in my pretence.

The dignity of crowat and law of nations;

I can as loon recall the lavifh bountie*.

That made this mad-man equal with myfelf;

Nay, were you Duke of all your fsucy’d .mr.d,

Your head as high a*your afpiring thought*-
. Confeft ’tit frenzy, to go home acd reft ;

But take thit caution, Sir, along with you—

Beu arc what pillow 'tit you reft upon.

AVr. Jf to proclaim the innocence of her
Who hat no liberty to do’t herfell,

Be fuch a crime, take then thit life and honoun,
They’re more your majctiy™*than hi* that wear* them ;
But while 1Jive, *1’ll lltout it to the Ikie*,'
/ Kuvill alcuAfirtclaim,
* Whilft echo anfwert from thit ball of earth,’
Queen Mary't wrong’d, Queen Mary™innocent.
El. And mult| endure all thiti
Hence from my tight, begone, hcbanifli’d exer.

AW. | will obey your anger; but, aU»!

You'll hear my nicllage firlt fiom the (ad princefi.
£ht. El. What faid the |

Kur. Here ita letter fromthat guilty fair one;

She bid ine thut prefect it on my kneel.
El. Before | readit, y<*u may fpeak, my Lord.

* N»r. Mark bat the fuperfcriptioiwi*'t not to

I * Herdeareft fitter, queen Lluabcth i

‘ %h. EIl. Itit.’

Ahr. But had vou feen her write it, with what lore,
How with a figh foe perfum’d every word,
Fragrant a* eat\ttp wind*, or garden brec/e*,
That Iteal the fwcet* of rofe* in thgir flight*:

g eJ)n svery fyllable flie rain’d down pearl*,
* And laid, inftead of gems, lhe feat you bletfingl;
For other princely treafurefhe had none.

2 k. Ei. Ala*, what mean’ll thou, Norfolk ?

B tf*t
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Ntr. Then (he fish'd, and faid,
Go 10 the Q jen, perhap* upon her throne ;
Tell her, mine it an butrble floor, my palace
An old dark tower, that threat’ning dare» the flcy.
And fcemi at war with hearen to keep day out:
For eighteen yean of winter, 1 ne’er law
The graft embroider’d o'er with icy fpangtrt.
Nor tree* majeftic in their fnowr robei;
Ntiryet in fimmer, how the field* were clad,
And how (oft nature gentlv fliift* the fcene,
From heavy veflment to delightful green.
El. Oh, duke, enough, thy language (lab* my foul.
Nor. No feather’d choriftcn of cheartul note,
Salute my dufltv gate to bring the mom.
But bird* of frightful omen. * Scriech owl*, bat*,
4 And raven*, fuch at haunt old ruin'd cattle*,
* Make no diftinrticn here 'twist fun and moon,
* But join their clattering wingi with their loud creak*,'
That fing hoarfe midnight dirge* all the hour*.
$*. EL. Oh, horror! Cecil, flop thvean and mine.
Now, cruel Morion, i« (he guilty now f
She cannot be ambttiou* of my crown;
For though it be a gloriou* thing to fight.
Yet, like a glittering, gaudy fnakr, it fir*,
Woreathing about a prince™ tortur'd brow:
And, Oh, it ha* thoufand (ling* as fatal.
Thou hall no mote to fay >
“ N»r. | found thi* mourning excellence alone;
* She wa* aileep, not on a purple bed,
* N g«rgeou* palate, but upon the floor,
* Which a mean carpet clad, whereon (lie Cit,
* And on a homely couch did lean her head:
* Two winking taper*, at a diftance flood ;
* For other light ne'er blefc’d that difmal place,
* Which made the room look like fume facred urn,
* And Ihe, the fad effigies of herfelf.
El. No t*ore alas! | cannot fceac thee out—*
Fray, rife my Lord.
X*r. Oh, ne’er tiII you have pity.
* Her face and bread | might dilcover bare j
* And looking nearer, | beheld how tear*

*

* Slid
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¢ Slid*from the fountain* of her fcarce clos'd eye*,

' And every breath (he fetch’d turn’d to a ligh.

‘ El. Oh, I amdrown’d! |’m melted all to pity.
‘ Mar. Quietly fiie wak’d, lor grief ne’er refled long,

* And ftarting at my fight, (lie blufh’d and faid,

* You find me full of woe ; but know, my Lord,

' "Tisnot for liberty nor crowns | weep,

* But that your Queen thinks me her enemy.*
£>u.EL *My breall, like a lull prophet, it o’er charg’d,

¢ A fea-of pity rage* to get out,

¢ And muA have way/—Rife, Norfolk, tun, hafleatl,

Fly, with the wing* of darting meteor*, fly

* Switt as the merciful decree* above

' Aresided down tl>e battlement* of bUS :

* Quick, take your Queen’s own chariot 1 take my lore,

* Dear a> a fifter™, njy, a lover*heart,’

And bring thi* tnournuig goddtf* to me draught;

' Fetch me tbU watbtuig nightingale, who long

‘ In rain ha* fung, and flutter'd i« her cage ;

" And lay the panting charmer in my breaft /

This heart Avail be her gaoler, and thefe aims her prifon,

And thou, kind Norfolk, lee my will obey’d.

Nor. Ify it rxtiktt. [K*1r.

* Oh, run, and execute the Queen’s command*,

* Preoare her golden coach, and fnow white deed*,

* Hi. pattern of that innocence they carry.

*[Ex*/fund Ofat.

* And flr morefwift than Venu* drawn by dove*.

‘ Should all the cloud* pour down at once upon you,

* Make your quick paHa”e through the falling ocean :

* Not the dread thunder, let it flop, not lightning Say
Mar. Macam—— , [you.’
.«u. EI. No more, you (hull have juftite, Sir,

The accufer, and the accus’d, (ball both havejurtice.

Why w*s | born to empire, to a crown,

Now when the world ii fucb a monfter grown |

When funnier trocie*, and when winter fpringt.

When nature lade*, and loyalty to kitlgs !
¢ Xt>r. When firll the fox beheld the awful lion,

* He trembl’d, couch’d, and Ciw hi* Lord, with fear;

* King™* once were gods, but now like men appear;

* "Ti* for the royal fur, they hope to win,
B a CTi*
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* Theermin might be fife, but for the ftins
* If king# hate any fault, ’titbnr the tame,
* And nut whowcin it, but the crown’t to blame.’
[Exnmt-
Ewd of the Fia«T Act.

ACT 1.
Norfulk/tin:.

* QHOUT the loud world, found all the *a(l creation,’
0O Let proud Augurta, ctad in robe* of triumph,
Through her fjlad llteeii, with jA li trumpet* (<A,
: And cehoe to the ocean that (hecomet ;*
Maria comet, proclaim it to the world,
‘ Let the lout wind* from ditiant comer* meet,
* And ontbeir wings, firrt bear it into France,
* Then back again to Edina™ proud wall*,
* 'Till riitim to the lound ih" afpirmg city fMN*
fiitfrr Morion.
Mir. My Lord, 1corre to iiad you.
Nor. Pardon me j
The mighty joy th*t hat fince fill’d my brr*ft,
« And left no room for other longue*,” ha» made me
Forget that \i>u and | wee foe*.
Mtt. Anil 1, my Lord-----—---
« Brave tpiriwJliould be flirrM to wrath,
« At frld.nn at the centre it with earthquake™* |
" Not like the lea ditlurfrU with e '«y Mutt:
) cam* to Ipe.rk with you hut a* a triend.
Laft <atkt whei”uid to reft, preparM tor (lumber,
That girt* toll rule to all but tovtowfu!
And guilty mmdi, afuddm dread aHxil'd me---- -
« Infpir’d by fome fuperior power that aw’d .
* And Hole quick patl.n>e to my cruel bofotn.’
My barb'mua seal, tor a more barb’rou* taufe.
Began to flack, wmtft jru* remorfe and pity
Surpr~r’d my foul, and held it tinr the Queen.
Jwr. Oh, may they e»er hold pofl'effion there !
M*r. They (liall j all fhe’i accus’d of isno more,
But that Die llrote to caft her feuer* off:
« The
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* Thelion, when he’s hunted to the toil,

* Spares nor himielt, nor foes within hit retch,

* But uound* his btillly hide, #nd tear* the ground,
* And all for preciout liberty he roan :

* Freedom, which Heaven aod Nature gave to all t
4 But cruel man, and yet morecruel lan*, deny.*
What if foroe nobleman fhould be found out,

A fubjed of thitrealm, to wed our Queen ?

For here are fubieeb of edate and rank,

Way weigh their coronett with prince*’ crown*.

Ntr. Some fuch there are, if (he would think them

worthy.

Mtr. She mud, and will, (he hat no other hope*.
* Steering thut wife in a Sicilian (freight,’

Your jralou* Queen will then be freed from (inn
By fuch a match, who all her reign hat dreaded
Her marriage with fome prince ot Fnutcc or Spain,
So to convey her title to the crown,

To the woril enemy thi* nation hat.

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

Altr, All but yourfelf—

Would firft have nam’d the duke of Norfolk.

‘* Ntr. Ha!

* Mor. Wonder not, Sir.'

Ntr. | ne’er canbe ambitiout of a throne
But if I were, | fwear to thee, Oh, Morton !

1 would prefer the lovely Albion Queen,

To crownt, to empire, or ten thoufand live*.
Queen, did | fay ? the name™ too great, too diftanf,
And found* too mighty for a lover t hope*.

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

Ntr. Oh, were (he not a Queen,

But born of Sylvan race, htr royal feat
Some moffy liagjt, intiead of Scotland® throne:
Under no canopy but fome large ojk ;*
* A crook in that bright hand that once a fcepter foray'd,
* And coronet of flowers her templn wreathing,
* Whilft round herall her bleating fuhjeh feed/
Clad | would be todref* me like afwaia,
B j Beg

* *
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Be* from her Inohi aitproately my doom, *
Mingle our fmiles, and mix our woe* together,
Sit by her fide, freed Irorn the chain* of power,

And never think ot cutftambition more. *
Mur. C-omr, come, my Lord, ¢you wrongyour bopet
to hide

* Thit fecret from the only ro*n can <er*e yoo.

* | know you lore the dfiliirtcd queen ; coatirfr,

* AnlJ,' focmat ftic’i arriv'd, I’ll wait on her,

Fall on my knee*, nay, prostrate on the earth,

implore my pardon ol that injur'd faint,

And mnkr it my lequeft for all her fubjc&s,

To take vou for her hufband, and our king.

And for her dower, her ctowa and liberty. .
Nor. By ali my ftunnjr hope*, if thou art teal.

And mwk*fl ut one, as w”re one foul already,

1 will reward thee with that crown thou protier’ft.

And thou (halt reign for infant James, and me i

* But, if 1 find thee talfc— -

* Hrar, mighty Vengeance,and aid mewith thy foor*ioni,

" Lend me thy furea thunder thus to grafp,

* Give me the’ ftrengih and rage of Hcrcuici,

* That 1 may take the monflcr in thefc hand*,

* And when I>e proves a traitor, (bake bit body.*

The Qi'etn’tapproaching, one of us mult part,

h rt not fit we Itiould be Iten together ;

You wilt go urast upon the queen ot Scotland.

Ob, MortonJ be thou faithful, and be great. [Ear/*.
Mur. J-'arewel; greatnefs I*11 owe unto myfelt, not
* Mary, like n proud fabric, fafety ftandt, [thee.

* Suppoited by great Norfolk at a column;

* Saw but this gillaa of), the building fails.

* This hot-br»iu’d hrediei* Ju\e, to lave the Queen,

* Huns, blind with kire, bunielf iatothegin ;

* Thus, when the king of beallt, heart his k>c'<iraate,
Roar in the toil, with hopes to free her (trait,

* Scour* to her "ui“and meet* the felf laine taie.’
Rnttr » Kiiaabeni, Cecil, AltfiuUxts axj GtunrJt.

KI. My Lord, the queen’s already in our walls,

Mot. 1 hope tins meeting will be kind and lading,
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Ami plore *i joyful to your .Majctly,
Aj ii our welcome q i«tn 10 nit yo«r fulytfU.
El. Mv l.ord, what mean yout Wbm hat wel.
comd heri
hU". | mean the thorns, the joyful ring of belli,
R mtires, that turn’d the night to ihining day,
Soon as your orders were dilpareh’d to tuLuj Ler.
4>», El. Wxre they fo much tranfpottcd a» the news i
Mer, No doubt to pltafe your roairftv they d d it.
** Jg« El. 1t doe* not pleal'e im ; woy wasi not told it ?
‘1 would have added water to theu dames,
* Dug up their wharfs, »rd (luices, at taeir gat**,
* To quench their 4aucy Sort.’
Mtr. ’ Twa* ignorance ......
S>a EJ. 'Twas inG'lrme 1
But how behav'd the Queen f Inform me, Morton?
Oid (lie not look as nue that came in triumph,
Deck’d with the fpoilt of all my fubjctii heartt ?
Didil thou not read upon her guilty <.hteki,
Struggling*, to (hew a telfe di&mbl’d grici i [Shut btrt.
Ha! in my cart | and at my palace doors,
* Thu* they would dan.- inc, had they lortt and camml.’
AUr. This founds, at if the queen were near.
Enter Davilon.
J». El. Speak, Darifon ; what meant thit fhouting |
D*v. The Queen it come; thefc thundering accla-
mations,
Proclaim your people’sjoy, where e’er lhc pallet.
It wat your royal pleafure, 1 fliould meet
Thi* wifti’d for princeft, ere lhe reach’d the town,
But could not pat* it for the gasiu>; throng i
So numerous, that, had your majcijy beheld tUcm,
You would have wept, at'Xeraes o’er Ms armies,
To think, perchance, that in a lew thurt yean,
None <l thoiie god-like creatures would be living.
El. Thou art miiUken; for had | been lucre,
1 flwuld hare pnil’d to bear the giddy rout,
Th*r in one moment wiU their |mn*e adore
And lacrifice the next.
D»t». Mubdte me not, nor your kind fui>jett»’ lore*;
1 hope they did not meanit to Ulead,



THE ALBION QUEENS. '

SZf. El. Proceed ; did they not firive togivethei wayf
Nm for my fake, nor for iny dignity and place ?
Dav. Ala*! ’twa* paft thei power! 1 might a* well
Oppofe ray breaA aganfl a guOung torrent,
Or driven the ocean from in deep abode,
A* Item rhe multitude—but mark what followed ;
For thi* was but thc curtain to (be fcene.
You look difpkat'd, | doubt I’ve faid too much.
And far I'rcdoac them wrong.
JEy. FJ. I'll hear; go on.
)*v. The Queen nofuonerdid appear, but flrait
The obedient croud iltrunk back a: her command,
* Making a lane to guard oa every fide ;
* Not &ol«i with hi» commanding breath, .
$ * Did the unruly wavc«fo foon centroul,
A ¢ A* (he with her mild look* the rout difpen’d.’

N  %* EL 'Ti* well} and wbat am |, ungrateful people f
D av.iiut when fhefpokc, they huaglikecluAcr'dgrape*,

V' And cover'd all her chariot like a vine ;

5 r4 The loaded wheel*, thick aathe dufl they bide,

j* * And fwarm'd like bee* upon her coach™ fide.

A 1 Matron and virgin* in her pullet fung ;

WWhilft tuneful bell* in grateful change* rung;

. * All harmony from difiord feem'd to flow.

sS* And fhouttfrom top*of tower*, meet Ahmu* below{
Nuriiri, when they withjoy, her face had fcen,

I\ * Would, pointing to their children, Liew tlie Queen :
WWhilll they (noVr (earn'd to talk) for het would try,
And the Hrft word they (poke, would Mary cr\\’
$*. EL. Ti* talfe ; thou wrong'll my fub'ea*,

They durAnot do thi*! Dui Anot, didi fay ?

My people would not, [8>*« ktrt.

What't thi* | heal*?

Are thefc the perjur'd Aavet, that at my fight.

Have left their calling*, young men left their fporp,

4 The old, their crutilie* too would fting mway,

» And halt to fee my face )’ The bridegroom at the altar,

That had hi* bride hy*th* hand, at my approach,

Left the uufinifh'd rite* tf>fee me P *.

And made hi* eager hope* wait on bis Queen.

Pin'. And there we millions vet, that fo would do.

Ei. No, I'm forgot; a ne*' thing has their heart* :

NatMMMtl Lfbra;y, Kolk»t*
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I am gmvrn (We, »* vulgar m the fight,
A* fun by day, or moon ar.d flat* by night.
Oh, curie ol crown*! Oh, cwrfe w trgal power !
* Learn you, that woula fuch pageantry »tl<rr,
* Trot' whining faint*, the canning harlot'* te»r*,
* And liften when the pcijtir’d lover (wear*;
* Believe the fnake that woman did delude,
* But never, never mift the multitude. fSW irr,
* Ctc, Run, and proclaim the Queen’* command* toall,
* On penalty of death, theyceirie thi* AMiring.
‘ 4)«. El. No, let them ftun mt, fciH me ; yet, vsic
traitor* |
* Ye (hall have her ye long for, in my throne;
¢ Falfc Queen ! you fhall enjoy four filler's crawg j
* But it (hall be wish fling* of Icurpitms gumtied j
* And a worfe pligue to thee, rhan mine t* now;
4 It fliall be in the Tower, there thou lhilt ling
4 Thy Siren™ fong, and let them fhout in anfwer: dot
4 I'll teach ye how to flitter mid betray------
* Run, fctte the Q”et", like lightning flrait obey.
4 (O#., la  Cutumicimtlftnin,
* Where wou’drt thou go * Where would thy lury drive
4 What h**my filler, what h*» Mary done J [thce>
4 Mull (he be punilhd tor my fubje/ti* crime* t
4 Perhap* (he’«innocent of all th» joy,
1 And bean the found with greater warn than |I.
4 Where (hall 1 wander? in what place h:i»e rcit!
4 The cottage floor with verdant fufre* ftrewti,
4 1* rafter th,in awretched monarch*, throne, [Siett htrr*
Dav. The Queen is Soft wrfcBtfante.
£>». El. D2C* it plenfe ye ?
Brhold(hecome», meet, and condirfl her in j
Why flay you here ? liacK do his cflke’llrair,
Andfet her tn my place; my crown pre.eot her,
And wi*h your hollow* echo all the rabble.
The deed n done, that Mary i*yonr queen :
* But think rvrr to be fafe, lor when 1 am dead,
4 Swift a* on dragon™ wing* fros1 htgh 1”1l fall,
4 And rain down rojral vengeance on y«u all.” [£*at*r.
E*tcr g>«clt Maty; f)owgias, t-va Gntirmt*, f*ur Luin.
«*1, M. Come, poor remainder of my loll trftate.
Once | was ferred in pomp, had many friend*, And
n
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And found noblcffing in the gaudy crowd ; *
But now 1am beholden to my fate,
That alter having plunder’d me of all,
Left me the gleaning of (okind * few ;
* Fricndfhin to mifcry it reviving food.'
Dikv. What willbetid* ut now t
%u. M. Come nearyour milheft,
Mcthinkt your Queen, and her poor humble train,
Look like a crcw of (hiuwreck’d pafiengrn.
Shuddering and wet, throwu on fomc land hy night,
Without airiend to cheat, or 6ie to urairo them.
Dav. Like them perhapt, we are call upon a (bore
Where no k,nd creature live* to pity ut,
« But wolvet, dread batililkt, and g-ipia* m”~nftcrt\V
Alat! what meant thofe ol joy to mock ut f
It thit the court of lam'd Eliaabetb f
* And thit the throne where (he wai fcrv'd with thiougt (*
It thit our welcome ! “ wherc't her glittering tnun |
* Here are no crowds, no face of either fea,
* But all kbandcm'd, like rhe place wc came from.’
SIf. M. Suie it wat all a dream, wot it not IXnvglu ?
Thou little angel that pieftrv’Any Qjiecn,
Appear’d like Mercy, and unlock’d my prifoo j
But I, ungrateful, ‘and my fortune! worfe,’
Took thee young rofe, from thy own lauhtui gatJen,
And planted thee within a coUt dead (oil,
To nip thjr wioth, and with my Catrow* kill thee j
But Ihortly I'll rclcafc thee (tom my woe*,
And leave thee *o enjoy, when 1’m dead,
What thou ne’er found’d iu me ; Content.
J?m*. Surely the Qjecn will lee you now y’are come,
Elfe we do walk onc™auted, ar.d thit place
It not Whitebait, but TawletVpiifon dill.
W. Lead me your hand*, lor I ant taint and wetryr
My fcrt too tremble, and methinks the floor
Sink* under them ; and now it fare* with me.
Ijkc a poor mariner, that hat been coadcmn'd
To adofe burk, a I(*ngand tediout voyage",
Who, coming to the Ihdrej fcarce feelt the grouud.
And tl.iukt the earth doctuke the (hip go round.
£>hu. Here fit you down a while.
Qi. M. What iu her chiur I
Then.
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Then (he indeed may fay | am ambitious j
A.r.b.tiouicf her crown, which I tm not j
. [SiUtns/mt.
Now you upon the floor encrwi'pafs me.
So, this it at it lhould be, i* it not f
Thus have we oft beguil'd the time at Fotbcria®ay—
1"tnd me a glifi, and pr'ythee tell me truly,
How do 1 look.
P<rtv. To feeyourielf, it flrait to banilli woe,
And make ytw happy for that day : | am fore
It doei your ferrants when they look »n voo;
You arc fogf*d, fo perte”l, and fo fair,
Beauty and furrow, never was fo near
In any but in you.
jEar. M. Alaj! thnu flatter'd me. (Ranting tbtgla/i.
Dow. In all ihe fatal time of your confinement.
You rarely faw yourfelf; or, if ymi did,
'Twta through fuch difmal clouds of ‘ garb and" furrow,
You fcarcely knew th.it vifage toadornM j
« But now *iii hard to tell which Drives the moft,
« Your dref» or beauty to adorn each other.~
* Behold elfe.
. At. Give it me—hal d’ye mock me!
¢ Who looked in ihe glafs t
* Z)«rr. Madam.’
Alv Alas ! thefeeannot be thy miflrefi* eyet,
Mine were dim lampt, that long ago expir'd,
And quite diflblv'd and quench'd themfelves in tears:
* Thefc cheeki arc none of mine, the rofes look not
 Like tempefl-beaten liliet ai mine (hould ;
« Thii forehead ii not graven with the dam
* Of eighteen yean o! (harpcll mifaries;
* Nor as*ihetc lips like fo'rrow’i blubber'd twin*,
* Ne'er foiling, ever mourning, and complainiag—
FalfegUfi! «that filters, and smdoei the fund i"
[TI>rrwi avujtbrgU/i.
Falfe beauty' *may that wretch that hat thee, curfe thee,
« And hold thee Hill detefiable a*rol>c.
Why tarrieftthou to give me yet more woe:
¢ The earth will mourn in lurrowi ar the plough,
 Bird*, treea, and fieWi, »hea the warm fummer'i gone,
4 Put their wuctt looks, and fable colours on i h
. e
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« The fullen firearm, when the leaf) temped blow*'

* Their cryfltl fraoothnet* in « moment Iwife;

* But my curft beauty, fhu maUcion* charm,

* N<i long grirt«, bit bb*U of envy harm.’
kn.tr D*h tf Norfolk.

AV. Whatdo | fee. theperfon, or rhefltadow
Ot' the mot) royal majcfty ot Scotland !

And rbefe the weeping mmifnen of her fcriur.c ?

¢ Bright a* D ana with tier (iarry nvmpht,

* Descending 10 make fertile ica and land,

*'I Vnnch tbewavct, and bleft the world with plenty.*
Oh, rife! mod d»armiiig o( allcreature*,,rife !

* Or yon bright heatealy roof, that weigh* the world,
* Will turn the fc.de, and mount the globe above i*’

"W. if. Whbofeti ibenerdy traveller on foot,
When be approaches to hi* long'd for inn,

Welcom'd, curdl'd, and (hew d the faired room,
And rkheft bed to reft hi* weary limb* ?

Or who behold* the hegjjar on hit draw,

Crying foraim*, before the rich man’*door.

And bid* him rifer Go, Duke, and (hun thi* wretch {
Fly Mary** face, efor fuch and worfe it fire.'

Kur. Rife, charmm™* excellence ! Or oy yotirfdf,

The treated oath that | can take,

* I’Il bear your precious body in thefe arm*,

* (Forgive the fitcrilegiout violence)’

1’1l place you in that proud imperial chair,

* Beneath whofe fcornftrt feet you meekly lie

* N»y, 1would do't, were this (lie tyrant by i

* Though (he flood here, anddar’d me with revenge,
* |’d feat you in that place in fpite of her*

$]i. \i. May all tlsat™ great and j'/xxI forbid.

A.V. The power* above, amfmeitahall below.
Would praife me for that deed—W ho can behold
England™ )>right bcirrft, cprren of France and Scotland,
Whofe »ein* thu* treafui’d with the facred blood
* Ol Fergus, and ahundred Albion king*,’

Lie thus neglected, it) ftate that mean !
Who can behdd it, and at once be loyal ?
AC Oh, tempt me not with thought* of any date,
Bnt this that 1 am in ; it Wat a rilion,
The woild till now was but a dream to me.



When | great, | always was in danger;
Giddy, and fearful, uben | look beneath ;
But now with (com | can feeall abort tne,
eHappy in ibli, that 1 can fall no lower.
A>. Oh, fay not (b, for pity of mankind,
Lell fate defcend* in battle*, plagues and fire,
To icourgethc earth for fo prutane a fight,
And treating thu* the majefty of queens.
* Had 1 the thunder. Nature™ Celt lhould wreck,
« * The frighted world lhould at my burthen groan,
* Whilfl thus | fall with my immortal weight,
* Thu* at your ti-et, andcrutli'd in fouiawiy.
* But a* | am Norfolk ftill, the meanelt wretch,
1 Let dig out of tbee a grave, and lay,
* A» raving Avritloilc to the lea,
* Since | can'tconquer thee, thou bury sne.’
2. 3/. Speak, gallant Duke, and (hew me if you can,
(*l«.
Where fliall the wretched fly to be at reft ?
* |t was but vcllerday | 'tap'd the wreck,
* And now fo foon again fet out at drift,
* To rocks, wide feat, and vaft extended ruin ;
‘ That nothing but a mtricle can fave roe.'
Ntr. Oh, could I dare but whifper it in your ear,
Or claim the facred pmmife once you made,
Here you fliould meet that calm repofc you want
in Norfolk’s grateful bread.
%u, XI. Oh, name not tove !
Love always flies the wretched and abandon’d,
And | am both j forrow has play'd th* tyrant.
Plow’d up this once fair field, where beauties grew,
And quite transform’d it to a naked fallow i
That you had once my word’tis true, b®t ’«*as
When | had hopes to be aqucen again {
1 thought to give you with fome cliarms a crown
WhicS jdb Jcferve, but now they all are fled,
I am not worth the ukmg, epafe the thought.
Ntr. You are above all wealth, all gigena to me,
Your glorious bead was Ihadow’d wish a crown,
* And brighter body feetn’d but toaiily clad
“ With robes of majefty. like ftars o'er-clouded,
. Thofc cafl away, the cherubim apjxars, ,V-*
* C Bright
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* Bright at the world wu in it* inunt yean ; .
* bat'd of thu fuanpturc, take your happy flight,
* The lighterby the load of ponderous crowns,’
You bear the bilge of Heaven where'er vou go,
And bcautt »mine, more wonh than all below.

P*. it. Where flail 1 fly ?

Nar. ' To Scythia, wi'«of beajli.

* Or' any where but thi* accurfcd court;

To Scotland fly, ulvere the tepenting .Morton.
(Whom real pity of your matchleft luflcring*
H«» turn'd a lain) haswrit to all the flatei

To meet, receive }ou, and approve your choice.

?*. M. Firfi let my virtue with my mini cunfulr.

Apr. Nay, while we think we ftumbleon our jjraves,
Or prifon ‘elfe,” )ou kno-v not what the Quito,
And your vile toe* arc now confulting of.

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

Nor. A moment will undo u*.

* «». M. Whilft fear*, and hopes, to be victorious ftrive
* Like fcas with bold contrary winds oppreft,

* They roufe the quiet ocean in my brealV
F.ulrr Davifon and Guarijt.

Dtrt'. The Queen, my millreft, to her royal fifler,
The wrong'd and beauteous majefty of Scotland,
Sends by her (lave, thedcareftof all loves,

Not fuch ai wanton fickle lover* give,

But fuch as royal friendfhip owe* to virtue;
She lovingly iclreat* you would accept

Of this her guard.

Nor. Ha'!

Dav. Nol»| 8 Kflraint,

But to protect your life againft your foes.

Which ftill fbeprixesdearer than her own.

Without are cflicen prepar’d to waityou .

To an apartment ncaretl to herfelf.

My Lord, itis thj Queen's command,

You leave thi* place, *nri inflantly attend her. [E»»'].

Nor. Immortal I'owers, a guild !

Qi. M. Hafte, noble Duke, prevent her thnKir’ning
«ge,
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Plead for yourfeit—behold | am not worfe.
Than wh*n you f.nv me firft #r Fotheringay,

AVr. Oh, rigidenmion! Virtue too tcicre!
You have done acruel jnllicc on yourfelt,
And tjuite uadoneyour Norfolk.

it> Oi*i «icyour h<mi;

I will be yours, orocVtfr Ix another's,
e That as try heart!* but, Oh, moft gallant Norfolk!
Some time allow to weigh the nite regard*,
Of je.dou* hocour in 4 prince™breart;
Ciucl example, cruel greatnefs awe*
Her fex and monarch* with the hardtft law*—
Farewcl. [EXxit.

Ner, Oh, tyrant Liw! more cruel greamef* ftill;
Man till forbidden knew not wh*t was ill j
And till ambition RMMthe fatal llrife,
Hufband* wartbletf, each bride a happy wife ;
» Virtue once reign’d, nnd then wa* fo rcnown’d,
¢ Valour made king*, and beauty oft wa» crown'd
Merit did then, much more than intereft plead,
The happy pair but lik'd, and foon Agreed ;
« But now love™ bought, and marriage grown a trade,
« Eftate and dower are in the balance weigh’d
Love ftill we» free, till pride got in by ftealth,

And ne’er a tlave till undermin’d by wealth.
[Exruajfrvtrally.

End of the Sscomd Act.

ACT Il
Eater Morton and Dav*fotE

M 0t TON.
OW, famou* Davifon, ’ti»in your power
N To I>ethe geniu* of our threaten’d nation ;
nMtbe prote&or of your crown aiwMaw* j
4 A glorious *nerit offers to cfpoul* you,
4 And make your name in England™caufe retviwn’d }*
Your raLitrels muft not teethe Queen of Scotland,

This you muft ftudy to prevent, for'ti*
C a T*
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To give a dagger to a lunatkk !
How dors flic hold her yefterday’s refolv* ?

Dav. Jufl as 1 fceM'di for in her bed-chambtr,
Eariy this morn, | found the Duke of Norfolk,
Upon his knee* jtciitioning lor the Queen ;

At fir0 Die fiarted, whilft her eyes (hot flames,
And bid him in a fury flraight be gone;
Then, with an elevated tone, ftie cry’d,

What muft | ne’er be kncel’d to, but for her:
* All knees, all hearts, muft bend toheraloee ;
' Whilft I, tike the dull lavilli animal

' That bore the goddefs’ image on his back,

* Am worfhip’d only for her.

Mor. Said rarely f

Dav. Then on a fuJdcn, call’d him back again,
Blotting a tear that fell in fpite of her,

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

Mar. Then all my fears again return.

Dav. The Duke
Rofe from the ground, exalted and infpir'3
Leaving the Queen with Cecil and mvfelfj
But foon on us, prefuming to advife her,

She thunder’d, as th” immortals on the giants,
And made us feel what ’twan to war with heaven :
* Then in arage (he darted from her clofet,

* And threw the door fo hard with fuch a tury

* (As 1have feen her father Hairy do)

* That made ty tremble.’

Me>. What would you advife ?

Ditv. | know not, for file wearies her attendants,
And fain would fluke them off; * furvcys each ?lumber,
* And roeaftsres every apartment in the palace
* A hundred times,’

1 know the caufe, and though her foul’s to* proud,
Aud would not ftoop to fee the Scottifli Queen,
Yet (he feeks all occafioni out to meet her ;

¢ Aa<i
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* And therefore loiters like a raifer™* ghoft,
* About the treafore that ttlov’d ontarth.’
Mor. Thi* mighty Duke muft be lopp’d low, or fit!) |
* Hi* towering branche* are too raft, and high>
* Under whole top* our Queen fecurely lie*,
* Aud mock* the jull avenging llortni above.’
He ihinki he™clear'd from all account* of guilt;
But | ha»e that will fet him in arrear,
Ne’er to be paid, and oe <t to be forgiven.
T’il to the Duke. [Exit*
D<fv. And I'll go feek the Queen.
[yfj Davifon itgtmg tat, Gifford mttli bim+

. What art thou that ha* haunted me fo In.ig t

* Thou look’ll @ if thou mcun’il t&draw my picture.}
1 | faw thee in the prefence or the Queen,
* Which a* 1 left, thtm follow’d’ft me,
* And foil furvey’ft we with a cuiriou* eve.
* What wouldft thou with toei Say, wK*t art f*
Gif. A man;
And what indeed ii tare in fuch a place,
A miracle at court; an boneft man.
Dav. That were in truth, a wonder.
G if | am a prieO.
Dav. How darTt thou ftiew thy head wiihin tlfefo
wall* ? t
I’ll have thee feiz’d.
Gif. Thou had’ft better, if "twerc polliblt,
Th« guardian-angel of thy millref* ftue ;
I’m hir’d to kill the Queen.
Da-.". Oh, monftrou* villain !
Gif. 1 am no villain, but a fcourge ro villain*.
Duv. Oh, horrid ! moft unheard of impudence ?
Durli thou fay this to me that am her (cr«ot ?
Gif. Bccaufe you are, therefore | fought you out j
1 cameny here to act it, but reveal it:
* Hell could not reft, and know it.’
Dai>. ‘ Thou fayeft welt;’
Wliat dire companion* in this tragedy*
Haft thou ? Who let you on ? *
Gif. Oh, they are mighty ?
Not wa* the Queen alone to have felt the blow.
Cij Z>**,
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Dav. Is cot the Queen of Scotland in the plot ?
Spe.iV us ihy virtue prompts thee, ‘ and the throne,
« Thy innocence, and heaven, be *11 thy guard.’
Gif. 1know that for her fake this was contriv’d.
Am witnef* too the wa* contenting to it.
fim . Wert thou alone to ad thi* monftroui treafon ?
<*i/. No; fivebold traitor* more, befide myfelf,
(Curll thatnty ntme (hotild e’tr be read for one)
All made of Nature™roughed, ficrctli mould,
lIsve enter’d in a damfl’ii ailbciation,
 (Start all that’* human and divine to her)’
To kill the Queen! to murder majetiy.
Their feveral mftrumem* of Fate, in fport,
They made the guilt of chance ; to one by lot
A fword tell to hi» (hare, rhe next a gun,
The third a piftol, poifon had the fourth,
m»e fifth chofe waier for the deed, who was,
Jf all the reft bad tail’d, to have funk her barge,
Kowingfome evening, at her cuftom is,
From Greenwich : and thi* dagger was my lot.
Thou’ft gain’lla glorious and imtnortal credit.
Gif. I can produce whatwill amaic you worfe;
4 No necromancer ever (liewd the face
« Of :ilufpcited flealer in a glaft,
¢ As 1’the lively figure* of thefe monflcrs.
In glorious oftenlation of the deed,
I’aiftted on tablet, fet in gold, with Babingron
High in the midft, and in hit ihreat’ning hand,
Grafping the weapon that ftiouldkill the Queen.
D.ii\ Oh, villains! Didfttbou ever fee Queen Mary ?
<. Ye*, and havefeen her letter* u>the Pope,
To the confederate*, and to Bthingron.
Dav. To Bal>ingt</n ! Say ? Does (lie write to him ?

Gf. Tohim !—1lam the intruded metrenger.
/>»r> Doft know them to be hen? Who g.iv« them to
Gif. Her fecretary, Carl. [thee?

D*v. Butare you fu*e rliey are the Queen’sown hand ?
Gif. Her hand | know, and thit I 'roTure’i her writing.
To me they are tirft deliver'd to convey.
(PreJuaxg Ittttrs.
And henceforth,, at they come into my hands,
To you I’ll bring them.

Dm,*
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Davf Do fo; which I’ll open.
And caofe them to be neatly counterfeited,
Then fend the falfe, and keep the true ones by me.
But hold, we are perceiv'd ; come, follow me.
And when time feive*, I’ll bring thee to the Queen.
[A'j runt.
Enter Qut* Mary, Dowglas, a*J JtumLmts at tU »btr
Den, tnJJiti Davifon Gifford.
M. Sbew me the unfrtquented’il gallery
e Towalkin; for we have not chang'd out llate,
* We only have a little larger prifoo.'
ZV.u. Hal!
%m M. What ails the guardian genius of his Qgetn ?
Why tfcudiforder ? Wherefore didti thou (Urt ?
Dow. Saw you that fellow, Madam ?
a>* M. Yes; why alk’il thou f
Dow. | know not; buta fudden horror feu'd me
At that man'* fight---------
Was not that Davifon and he together,
In private talk? Ah, Madam, Davifon!
A Ipy of quality, a leeier here
Of plots againityour (acred innocence.
Bv your unfpotted foul! juft fuch a perfon
(I wi(h he’t not the fame) | often faw
With Navus, during your imprifonment:
Oh, my prophetic heart warns and foretell me,
There’s miichief gathering in your fcarce clos’d woOnd.
if. There's no fear ; for my kind filler's love,
And my own innocence, (hall conquer all
That hell or malice can inventagainll me.
Dav. What mean thefe drops? Oh, flars! what
meant this fluking?
Your prophets never wept, nor trerribled fo,
For pity when they told the fate of kingdoms.
Ah, trighteft ftar that e’er adorn’d the world !
Take, tike, yOung Dowglas* counfel, and retire |
Ob, fhun the barb’rousplace; and fly this moment.
%u. M. What doft thou mean ?
Dove. | know not, butam pull'd
By fome ftrange Defliny, that feetns to you
As if | rav’d, butbled were you 'twere madnef*.
LaSnight, noformerwas I laid to refl,
*\}3utj*»H three drop*of blood fell from »y uofe

*

" * And
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* And ftain’d my pillow, which | found thit morning,
* And wonder’d at.
4 Hf. That rather doe* betoken
1 Some iriifcbicf to thyfelf.
4 D<nv. Perhapato cowardi,
4 Who priie theii own baft live*; butto the brave,
4 *Ti» always fatal to the friend they love.
4 Mark fatther : 1 wa« fcarcely fallen afleep,*
But you were rcprefeutcd to my fancy,
Deck’d like a bride, with Norfolk in your hand ;
The amorous Duke, that fmilr* with every glance,
Whilrt you return’d them with more piercingdiru ;
But ftrait it fcera’d to lighten, and a peal
Of dreadful thunder reut you from each other,
Whilfl from the cieling, painted o’er like heaven,
Methought | law the furious Queen of England,
Like angry Juno mounted on a cloud,
Defcenain flames, at which dread fight you vanifliM.
M. Thefe are but ftarts of an o’cr-watchfal loul.
Which alwayi rrprefent to ut afleep,
What mod we fear or wifli when we’re ivate.
Dm. Ah, my belt miftrefs! on my kneet | beg,
Though the brave Duke be as renown\1 ai any
That e’er the antienti firft chofe out for gods;
4 Though never map fo rival’d all the fea,
4 And left them bare of virtue, like himfelf
Yet for your precious life™ fake, that’s more worth
Than thoufund dukes, break off your marriage with Kira.
*>. it. My little guardian angel, thou hail rout’d
And beat a war within my breali, between
The intereft of my love, and prcfervation :
Thou know’ft "twas Jong confulted, and at lad
Concluded beil fbr my uncertain ftate j
Leictflcr and Cecil both have given their words.
And Morton too, to gain the Queen’s confenr.
4 Dnv. There’s Morton init, therefore go no farther.
4 M. Thou would'tt not have me. wed the gallant
Duke, .
* Yet thou would’ft bavt «ne fly. Where fhall | fly ?
4 1 dare not go to Scotland, that laya wait
4 To catch me in a hundred Inares of death ;
* And into France | mull not, will not go;
4 For
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* For tken my Efter might with rtafon fay,
* | went for help todrive her from her throne.’
Dnv. See where he comes, juftin the moment. Fate,
Lo your ill liars againft themfdvct are kind,
AnJ (endto warn you, that you might avoid it.
O>m. At. What Illull 1do ? Say, Dowglas ! Lo, | Aand
Like one that in a defan loft his way,
Sees fcvenil paths, yet knowing not the right,
Standi in amaze, and fears to venture any.
Enttr Nortolk a*d Morton.
AW. W hat! what in tears, thou mourning excellence 1
Shed not the precious balm in vain; * but fparc it
* To heal the world, when Nature it a dying,
* And Chaos (lull be threaten’d once again ;
* Oh, rave thofe pearls to buy large empires for us :
* And when we have lived long centurics in love,
* To purchafe twice as many years from Fate.’
Mer. Weep you, when love and Hymen gladly wait
To banifh grief for ever from your brrait f
£>* Af. Morton, 1 will proceed no farther in this mar-
My Lord, | fear it will be fatal to us. [rage,
Ntr. Whatdo I he.ir!
jfm, M. By all my hopes | muft not.
Mofi gallant Norfolk, to your generous love
1 owe my freedom, nay, what’s more, my life,
And Mary’s heart is hut the leaft return
That (he can make; but if that heart proves fatal,
A wretched load tocurfe with woes the owner,
And fink the noble veflel that it freights,
Pity forbids me then to be focruel —
Think | deny you for your own dear fafety t
Th'nk I deny myfelf—run, fly, forfake me,
Seek not for lhelter in a falling tower.
But leave me to be wretched here alone. *
Ntr. “ Should all the fiends break loofe, and Hop my
* And y*n blue marbleroof and liars defcend, [way,
* To cru(h me and my hopes ; 1°d on this moment,
* And perifti wjth my love, but 1’d enjoy her.1
Oire me thy trembling hand ; the wiftitell lily,
Set in the faired gatden of the world.
Charter and purer than the virgin foow------

If ’tis a fin to blot out with a tear; oh
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Oh, could it fpeak,'twould etpiate it*crime, 1
* And fay my foul ftill want* a rougher language,
¢ To chide my Albion Queen,’
M. Ceafe, Norfolk, ceafe.
By all your hope* of happinef* and mine.
Your kinder reniu*, nor my own, foretell
Thil deed will be the ruin of ui both :
Fiift break >to the Qoccn ; gain berconfent.
Mar. That ii already done ;
I-eiccfter long-fine* implor’d her royal leave,
Slut knows u, and in not forbidding it,
Her filemo may be taken fora grant.
i&. U. Delay it but a day, and let me halle,
(1f frame, your cruel foe, will give nit leave)
And alk the Qt<*cti'i confent.
Her. You ycttteate new hazard*.
And ftill forget the Queen denict to fee you :
Betide, that were to wake fome new farmize
Of Hate; pcrhap* Ihe’ll then demur on the requeft,
And call your ton tocouncil; but, if dose.
And paft prevention, (lie'll not blame the deed.
* Nor. Oh, gallant Morton ! let me h-jld thee thus;
* More pitiful than fishing virgint arc,
4 And kind at interceding angels, thou.’
Afor. Go quickly then, and tie the facred knot
Due to your tuterent, due to matchlefi love.
¢ Eliiabeih (hall jealous be tio more,
* Nor fearful then that any foreign princc
* Too foon ttiouid join ht» kingdom to your right,
“ And claim your lawful title to the crown--------
tio inftantly—howe'er ftie feems to frown,
She’ll finile within her heart when once ’tii done.
Nor. By all vourwoei now jtelt, and joy* to come,
And more, by all your precious voivt, | charm you.
.«». M. Why doyou hold me i Whered'ye hurry me ?
To be your fate ! To be your enemy ?
Ntr. Remember, Oh, remember Fotheringay !
Forget not what ii ijeard, and echoea ftill,*
Your oft repeated vowfc and Nortolk’i groans.
i$u. M. Some pitying angel from above look down,
Aud (hew me ltraigh't the path that | muft follow.
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ibr. *Away ; the fun fett hmh like a gay brilem m

with you.

£». JI. Ccme then, condudt me. (inct | mull

> And now ambition, empire, all be gone,
I leave you with your heavy weight, a crown ;
Andif I rrr, bright rtgjlrr abafr,
Mari, mritb ftrgtvemr/i, all my fault «m Im't.

Mer. Curll accident! The Queen it here.

ii*. M. What™* that yoi* fay ? Oh, take me from hct
¢ Joy and pale fear within like giant* fight[fight;
Hope bid* me go; my trembling heart :'orbi<it :

But who can lore and reafon both obey t
¢ Dowhat you will with me, away, away.’ [Jtrtrrr,
" Enter Qvri-n Elisabeth, Cecil, Davifon, l.tmh, Attta-
AanugB”rds, *W* Elizabeth frtt £5»ttn Mary a»J
No~r~rrrosp «ff ea tht tilwr Stiff.
lee, mv Lord*! behold!
It that the Queen and Norfolk fo officiou* ?
Traitor!

Ctc. May it pleafe your Majefly, Itii.

$». El. Bid him come back. See, (lie comes with him
My Lord, how durtl you to approach that hand ?  [too.
Nay, talk with an offender ngainft your Queen,

And (light thus plain my abfolute commands f

Qji. M. Ala* ! let not the noble Duke for me be blam'd,

Nor bear a weight fo heavy a* your anger,
*When | am thought by you the foul aggrcflbr I’
He only met a poor abandon'd wretch,
Loll in awild, and put her in the way ;
For here | wander by myfelf forlorn,
Know fe*r, and taken notice of by none.
» 3J* RI. She ha* a royal prefence, aweful form !
By tbofe bright conftelkstions o’er ot/r head*,
Which (lory feign* were charming women once,
There i* not halt that beauty in thofe orbs,
Nor mSjefly on earth. [AJUt,
Think you, my Lords,
¢ That (he appears fo beautiful as famM ?
e Give me a glafs—Ha ! how" thia jewel plac’d ’
* What a vile curl aad aukward patch i* here!
e Ix»k but on her! And yet, nicthink*.
« She’s much beholden to her fable drefs,
» A*through a fty of jet, flan glitter moil.
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4 Cec. Notto deny the charm* of Scotland™quten,
* Your* rival her*, and all the (ex.

4 $* EIl. Nay, now you groftly flatter me, my Lord j
* *Ti» long of fuch mean fyoophant* as thou,

‘ That prince* are fo wretched, ne’er to know
* The error* of their pcrfon*, or their mind*.’

Qu. M. What, not aword ! Am not | worth one word!
Now, ftari, 1 dare you now to do vour worft.

You cannot curfe me more now if you would.

43 El. Ht! (lie (hoot* magic from her very look*,
Aod cwrjf word™n chirm that lull* my rajje;
* Like failing drop* uf mild and gentle ram,
* They wear into thi* bread of adamant.’
Afiift tne now, my courage, pity, friend*j
Support me all! How (hall 1bear it no*' >

<f« M. Nor yet alook! Notone kind look”"*"Bne !
No token that | <mcc mu Scotland"* queen !

,9*. El. Hear'ft thou thi*, BiHeigh—cruel Darifon !
* Ye feedof rocks, ye brood of woFve* and tygei*!

* Y.'ic turned me into done, more monftrou* than your-
* |f 1 but look on her, fheawts my fight; [felve*!
4 Like aloath’d fiend | date not fee the light.'

jSI*. M. Did | e'er think our meeting would be thui!
Thus Mary and Elizabeth Ihou'd greei!

* So do the Chriltian* with the Pagans treat,
4 The brave Plantagenet with Ottoman,

4 The golden eagle with the filver crefcent,

4 But never thu* the white crof* with the red.

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

than woman—

4 She melt*, yet fain would hide it—Happy fign !" .

M. The friendly ocean, when the world was made,
Took care to joig oiiv kingdoms near together j
And Ihall not we our love* and tender hearts ?
We, who one happy loving itland hold*,
Of the fame fex, 4
And one rich blood travel* through both our vein*.
Should we thu* mcy, and at a dulanee talk ?

gu.EIl. Support me. Cedi, /jtfiluitbJimMr.

¢ 5. St. The beauteou* Margaret, your royal aunt,
4 Whofe right and lawful grand-daughter | ani,

4 Met not my grand-tather, the valiant J.irues,

4 With
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* With fuch a fcornful and negleeled brow;
" For if the had, | never had been born.
* And you not known the hated Qjeeu of Scotland.
“ijj*. Sh Come, lift me from ihe place where | am
* 0o wings of angels bear me to her itim. [rooted,
4V. M Whate’er may be the offers of Nature’spower,
In your hard broft; I'm furc that pari of you
That is mine, tonpenn me to get forth,
Bounds upwards, and leaps fr*m me to embrace you.
My whole blood darts!------
4J». EL And mine can h dd no longet—
Mvfidcr—Oh! [/?»« amffmkrscr,
x>U.M Can this re.ilt
&*. hi. Throw thy lov’d arms, as I d j mine, about thee,
And never feel left joy than | do niAf—
* Oh, ’ui too great, it is unfpe»kable;
* Cleave to my bread, for f want woidi to tell,’
gu. Mf. Then injuries, urewel, and all my wrong*.
Forgivenefs now, and pleasures fill my lireud. '
They were not half fo great when | efpoutd,
And threw thefe arms about young France’s neck,
And laid me down the Queen ot half the world.
1 feel the blood of both our aneetlon;
The fpirit* of Tudor and Pbntagenet
(low through my veins, and dart up to my lip*,
To parley with, to wonder and to kils
Their royal brothers hovering uoon thine.
j?jh EL Wiinefs, ye Powen ! Take notice how | lo'e
Worihi* this token, as gl.id faints receive [her !
fcmbafljdors from heaven.
1%u. M. Oh, let me go!
Give my wild joy fom; breath, 4fomtyoom to walk is ;
4 Ob, I (hall burd into athoufand pieces T
4 Asmany atoms as my Qoeen has charms—
A thoufaiyi years of j>ain is not enough
Fortius one moment of fcraphk joy.
That (he is kind” and thinks me iniuKxnt!
Innocent! That one word’s tar above *
The wealth of crowm, nay, all but*you, and love.
£ht. EI. Ah, royal fifter! urge my guilt no nlore,
But blot it from thy brealf, as | from mine.
Djwa on vour knees—ill thle)lt regard my frowns ;

Behold
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B-hold your queen?, bjth Scot and knglifn
Hear, thou wide ocean, .hear, thy Albion qu
Let my dread voice far as thy wave* be hear
From (ll»cr Thame* to golden Tweed prod#,
With harmony ot drum* and trumpets found.
Not me. not her alone, not one, but hotlt; 84
Sound Marjiand Elijubetb your queen*.
[Kettle-Dr*MI and frumfitttftand, e
then allrife from knttlin”.
<A M. Oh, be let* kind! left Fate (hnuld fnateh my
Ana heard them up tor *n immortal treafure,
* For they're too great tor mortal fenfe to bear.
* $*. El. 1do her wrong to keep her from new joy*:
* Each moment (hall beget, each hour bring font!
* Frelh pleafure*, and ri< It welcome*, to delight her.
* Prepare her table, deck the bed ot tlatc,
* Let her apartment fltine with golden *rra»,
* Strew perfume* in her way (wetter than incen(e,
‘ Rare at the fun draw* every morning up,
* And fragrant a* the breath upon her lip* ;
* Soft tnufec found whet* e'er me wakei or Oeept,
* Mufic a* fweet, harmonioite, and a* ftill,
* A* doc* thi* (oft and gentle bofom fill.*
Thu* let u* go, with hand in hand combin’d,
The white erof* with the red thu* everjoin’d.
England with Scotland ihall no longer jar;
And Albany with Album no more war j
Rut thu*we'll live, and walk thu* every day,
Till from the verge ot life we drop away :
So have we feen two dream*, with eager pace,
Hailen to meet, and lovingly cmbnue,
M iking one current, a* we make one foul,
Till arm in arnt, they in the ocean roll. [Exeunt.

End of the Thud Acr. .

ACT
tp.



n ACT V.
‘t&ter Crv.il anA l)a* ifttndiXtrjuty.

Cittu..
, VDavifon, and drown thy hod in tear* {
.> ®i thv tongue, for eloquence Ib fam'd,
mute lot rrcr; nave like ar.gclt (bunding.
* To charm the art of our offended monatjh.’
The pliant Duke, ihe darling el Ii» country,
The bcipio, the delight of all mankind.
The uatmn't glory, Uw of (hining virtue,
li toft. You came from frarchingot h*» rlofet 5
We archil friends; fav, hare you a.iv ho(>* !

Dav. Oh, none ! The talle and treachcroui Merton,
That fird the Duke™ fond pallion for the Queen,
Then, like a villain, to hit foes betray’d him :

Thij ferpent of delufion hat ditcoverd
Whate’er the brave and generout hearted man
Did in hit harmlefi mind emruft him with.

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

Dav. Very little,

Bolides hit aim to wed the Qtiren of Scotland.
* Yet one thing poimt fome colour of a guilt |
* It did appear he furnilh’d her with money,

4 To aid her friendt in Scotland i who, you know,
4 Now at thit time invade our Englilh border*.
4 Here i* the paper, which, alas! wat found
4 Under the quilt, beneath poor Norfolk™ bed,
* Plac’d there on purpofc, at fuppot’d by all,
* By Hickford, a domeftic of the Dufce’t.

4 Who, apprehended, hat accut’d hit maffer.*
Bead here a lift of feveral lord*, hit friendt,
At Animal, Southampton, and fome otbert,
AH order’d to be taken.

Ctc. Cruel chance!

What temper hoidt the Qoeen in thi* rttreme ?

Dav. Fiery, and cool, and melting in ft breath,
Atone (lie tight, and pitietthe fall’n man,

And the fame moment rage* and upbraidt him.
. Ctc. Oh, (he muft worfe be flung before to-morrow !
D1 4 How
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* How wiU fl-t bear berfelf, when fthe flmli know
* The foul conspiracy of Eabington?’
Plarr (iiflurd ready a«the Queen comes !«th ;
" | it dangerous to conceal it aity longer. Wh
Mrthinkt 1 pity lef» the fate ot Mary,
Now it hat colt the ruin of the Duke—
Set where he comet! Would Cecil had noeyes ;
Yet he beau manly up, ie»rt hit flout head
Like a bold vclfel in a florin, and (eattert
Bright beami of majefty through all bit cloud*.
Knur Duke and Guardi.
Room for the Duke------
Ner. Room for the Duke! Room tor no Duke, no
ftiblhace now ; .
The emblem vt difloftWin* grcatnelt rather.
Man it the truefl dial of hit tare j
Hit princc’t favour, like the fun at noun,
Sbei.t not a thing fo brautitul and gay ;
But at the planet leu, ton (oon he fpies
Hit growing lludow painted on the ground ;
On,Cecil! thou ana Leicelier have undone me;
Brought by thy cruel caution to my ruin,
And by the traitor Morton thut betray’d.
Cv, Thefe teart be wiineflet, 1 never meant it.
A»>. | mud believe you, yet you are
Too go<d a llatelinun, and too nice a triend.
Cr,. By all that™ juft, you wrong the love | bear you—
Behold the Queen—I’ll gaiu your life, brave Duke,
Oi' hazard now my own.

Kntrr Q" Elizabeth, Morton, G<n/kmra, Guardi, ImJ.ii,

Moft merciful, moll royal, and belovd !

Behold yourCtiiIoendt, whe ne’eryet lu’d

To you in vain—Oh.fp.ire the gallant Duke,

Who in ihita&al adoration, vowt

Hencelorth to prove thefaithfull’ilof your vtTtls

And trwn thit hour to abjure the Queen of Scotland.
A'rr, Hold, Burfeigh, hold; proceed not tor the globe ;

If the leurt word thaflll abjure the Queen

eacapet from thy mouth, by my bright hopes, *tit falfe.

Thut 1'il atk pardon, though 1never wrong'd you.

*Tmbut a wild, and I'll do it again;
.Foe
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For kings art like divinitiet on earth.
Whom non* can fervc, but mult fomatime* offend.
But to deny my lore, and to dtfcUim hrr!
Oh, ye bright Powers ! abjure my Albion Qoeen !
t itit let me grovel in fome tenthfome dungeon,
And feed on damp* and vapour* like » road.
* What, to fave my liic ! » hated fkull *
Had | as many head*as | have hairs,
Reap'd from this body like a held of corn;
Yet after all, not one ihould be fobufe. [much,
El. You'll find, bold Duke, thi* one has kid too
* And done more than a ihout.ind head* cun enfwer.’-
. Go, fend him to the Tower :
I’ll havw him try’d to-mortow; and, if guilty,
Beheaded tlraigtu ; fend hi* ambitious head
To travel for that airy crown it look’d for t
And tell me, when ‘'tis off, if then i<talk*,
Or calk out for hi* Albion Queen to help him.
* Oh, where, my fowl, i*there a friend that's jufl f
* Or, after him, aman rh»t | can tmtt t
Ntr. Yoil need not doubt it
That dying martyr who invoke* her name,
Call* fot more aid rhanall the queen* on earth ;
¢ Shei*herl«]fthyg<*niot; but for her,
“ 'l hi*ilk had been like darning /litna found,
* QOr, at the world wa», in a deluge drown'd.
El. She™ talle, and thou a m€0 ungrateful traitor!
Here'* Morton, Cecil, all the wwrid can tell,
Thou didil afpire to marry her, and get my crown.
S»r. By my immortal ltopet, | am betray'd,
And ihe'» abus’d by traitors—
No, Cecil won't, no homll ft>etft dar** ;
But Morion, a*the Wotft'ol iurie*, may. *
‘ Oli, fix ™ fo good, lo innocent and mild,
* That, Scotland, wert thou curj’d to that degree,
* Should all thy Icatter’d ked* yield nought but poifon*,
* And pregnant women bring forth none but Mortons,
* Tbou hall aton’d for ail thofe plagvt* in giving her.’
i>u. EI. Away with him } *and fot me never ft*
‘ Thai head again, but on a pinnacle.’
Ntr. Be witncf*, aH ye powers | beirit mildly}
And ter my tare, | kneel again, andblefs yon :

p 3 My
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May you live ever ; and for Norfolk’» death;,
No dire rmpKri< difhirb yoor balmy relt {
But may your fott etrrnity glide o»,
In dream* of I’atadife and golden (lumbers,
Bui tor ibe injur’d Quren, infpir’d I rife,
AnJ tin)” athreaten'd prophet, yrt dare fpeak i
Whene'er n't- fall», may her McvfeM *n
The Jlingi r f emfdeetee feel *e;M/* fht-.r breejl,
AnJ never iwvj the trm'/j*re «f tbt birfl * *
* Promtihcui’ vulrttm in their bowel. Ieel,
* And with their King of traitor* ronr in tormentt.
* But thou, aqueen, that judg’d thi« royal martyr,
* Loud chcrubimt to earth /out gVith (lutl found,
* Which worfc than the law trumpet (hall rebound;
* Wake or afleep, her image (hall appear, -
* And alwayt hollow Mary in your ear.” [EXxitgusrJeJ,
1 Cec. Now, Davilon’i the time.
Dav. May't plcafe yout Majefty—
W hat (hall he done with the offending Queen ?
£>«. El. Nothing, bold fancy penman, | fay, nothing—
Send Norfolk to the Town ; but, on your lives,
I charge you, ufe no violence on her.
Make not fuch hade ; toofoon you’ll break this heart.
Then glut youifelvet with daughter of my fubjeftt.
Cec. Then fo much (or the Duke—Cali Gifford in.
Enter Gifford.
If you are ftcep'd ai in alethargy
Of lyv<\ and o’er-grown mercy to the Queen,
And will not let youreye* behold your danger,
Then we, who arc your watchful fcrrantt. mull,
Behold and hear ; tor ’tis fo loud and plain,
That "twill aflonith ev’ty fenfe about you.
7 hi» man, this honeftman, whole flatueought
To be let up in gold in all our ftrett.-,
Infpited from Above, difcover* that himfelf,
WVith five bold ruffians more, were all let ou *
By Mary Queen of Scot*, to murder you.
&, EIl. To mauler me |
D*v. With faeraaidlt they bound tr.
More horrid than e’er Catilir.e indented,
Who, t’enflave Rome, t) d it with huui&u blood.
Firii view the moutter* pictur’d to the tile,
4 Each
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"the.r fcveral inlHumenti of fare

-bii* hand, with which 10 hell they fworc,
of them fail’'d,” lo write your doom.

J>| JroMi'J me, angels!
.hit, docs this make you ftart ?
((range hieroglyphic* raile your wonder }
1 that fir'd the gaudy tane at Ephelus,

v to be a Ciint to thel'e: he flrove

ii'i odiouscredit alter death ;

-i.-ttff; alas! prefumptuoudy delV
* Heaven and the world to anticipate tl-e Wow,

* And tell mankind they glory in the deed.’

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

Gif. With horror I confcis it.

je». EJ. Tell the reft.

Gif. 1 will; but wonder when you hear what men
Of fevcral ftations join’d to do this milchiaf:

* The elements are not fo aptly mix'd

* To make a perfect world, as they to art a deed
* Would ftartle nature and unfix the globe,

* And hurl it from itsaxle-tree and lunges.*

1 he firft is Babingtisn ; rich, and of birth
Might lift hint to be rank’d amongli the nobles ;
Young, proud and daring, fiery and ambitious.

%ijt. EI. 1 know the gentleman ; of Derbyfliircj
He cjnie to me k>r leave to go to France.

Gif. The fame.

Igk. EJ. Oh, horrid! who can read a villain ?
How fubtly nature paints, hides a falfe heart,

And fhrouds a traitor in an «ngcl*s gar& ! .
The next.

Gif. Tilny------ a courtier,

Cn. What, the Queen’s own fervaot!

Dav. | know bim too; his father’sonly hope¥*,
He.r to a great*tliate. Oh, parriiiil®!

Gif. This Barnwel—turbulent «nd precipitate,
A bloody-minded wretch, fit tor the deed j
* Of Ireland.

‘ Ctc. | believe each word thou (ay’fi ;

* Without his country it could have been no [lot,1
[ ]

Cl.
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Gif. Savage—a ruffian of the worft degree, S te

And never to be painted as he i*;

Stew’d in a brothel-huufe, and tano’d in bioocp
ifu. EI. Oh, (Joten ! Oh, Mary ! where™*
Gif. The fifth it Charnock, iiudtnt ot the |

Laflfy, to tn»kc the compound great, myfelt. |
£*u. El. 1’ve heard too much ; hence, and t

Oh, for the qaiet that my mind hat loll!

Strip me of glory, title*,. and rcpown,

I’Il give them ail for that fo bled rcpofc

Tall night 1felt. 4 Deny me not (hit praver;

* Curfe me with madneft, blaji me with aifeafet,

* Turn all thefe hairt to fnakes upon my head,

* To hift me from the flage of mom! ltfe ;

4 Melt this loath’d diudem with lightning down,

4 Not at it ran before it wat a crown,

4 And to adefart let me flrait be fen:;

4 I'll fufferall, make her but innocent.’

Car. 'Tit fit you double all your Zring'h about you,

And letthe Queen immediately lie iVii d.

4 1£* El. 'Tit falfe! (heitabui’d, and tlii* i» forg’d :

4 She it not, nay, (lIk (hall not guilty be.

4 See, monflcr, fury, traitor, altogether Jfcfuit!

4 Be fure thou prov’fl thi*crime upon my lifter,

4 Be fure thou dr.fl, without the fmalielt doubt,

4 Or I will rack thee with ten thoufaud tortures:

4 No, 1 will have thee long, lung year* adying ;

4 Feed thee by weight, to Itarve a grain aday, »
4 W'hilft thy vile flefh « hole age» Stall decay, 1
4 And fpiritt by flow degree* dillil aw.iy, J

4 Yet, Oh, 'tit all too little to recall
* That wealthy malsot quiet thou halt loft me "

* Cec. 'Tit the r<)Url of aii your faithful fubjelh,
4 That you'd be pleat'd to feiae the Queen of Scotland,
4 Left flic fhould aiS what it but yetdeiignd.’

Dttv. Your lacred life’sin hazard every hour: 4
For your poor kingdom™fake, aud for your own ;
For ail your natiou\lives depend ou your#’

El. Rife-— «

Let the confpitatort lie apprehended,
Ol whom this Gilford gives you information*

Cm. Andnot the Quevn r—
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*)h, fparr my filler's life!
|ut a quern’ablood will content you,
- Sre batb'iuui burners.
Qoii!
one f Why was this hid from me fo
it. 1 had foon been dead, llong |
e’er felt the blow, Vaufe unfufpertcd.
|« thoufand deaths arc not fo painful
p’d life, which thou doft drive to Give.
> in torment, reputation, all
In this loath'd art, which thou wouldtl kave me do.
¢ Crc. Whofe foul, whofe refutation will be rack’d,
* And cenfur*d with fcvrreft pain* hereafter f
“ If by your fond negtcrt you lofe shat life,
* Intruded by the powers to guard your nation,
* And leave your lawa and liberties betray’d ;
* Your people, all a prey to foreign manner¥,
* Die, and bequeath the dagger in your breall,
* To brood, and get an hundred thoufand more,
* Perhaps at many at your fubjerti throats.
4 Nay, we muft fpeak, think what you will, and weep j
1 For, not to tell you, 'ti* to be more cruei.
¢ }$u. EIl. But now (hall I be cenfur'd,
4 To throw thia charming gueft fo quickly from
4 My Mom, and then (hut her inagrate f
* 'Twaabut lad night (he hod another prifon.
4 Crc. There’anow no time for anlwer or difpute t
4 Either rcfolve her fate, orbear your own.4
Qii. EI. Begone, | charge you, tempt your Qyeen no
Woman was form’d of mildoefs, lore and pity : [more.
Take from me firil the foftnrfi of my fex.
Were | the hot, revengeful inonller, pan j
A man, a favage, fierce HVrcaniau tygerf
Yet | could not be (6cruel.
Crc. Then fince you’ll (hut your ears to all fafc counfel,
Bear wiTnefs, you icleftial Powers, and you,
My Queen, | have difcharg’d my duty,
And clear’d mylelt of your approathm* dirgrr.
But ere that dreadful day of your~clipfe.
Come, Davifon, let thee and | sowar.der :
Far wedU remove, where fuch a horrid deed

Shall neither blaft our eye*, uor reach out trail.
England,
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England, farcweU 1’ve fer»’d you well and long
We*Il not ftay here to be good~cnunfel> manj ,
And to b»etorn in pkcet by the rabble, h
When you are dead, which we forewarn'd youo..
Ttio” ne’er fo juft, and cautious of your tame,
A king™ mifiarriage it the ttatefmao’s blarae.
£5t. EIl. Stay, | command you— —
Arreft a crown ! impeach a fuvereign queen !
Here, take my crown, depofe mefirlt, or kill me j
Let Gifibrd*i dagger do itt fatal office:
Then tike a nefl of tyrant* you may reign,
And under public law*do public Wrongs s
* But royal pow*rcan never be fo cruel.’
Ctc. Behold (lie come*. Command we appnrhrtd her.
2* El. You have my leave; dowith u»as you pleafc.
But, tyrant*, fend me ftraighr, where, by your power,
Thefe cruel eye* m*y never fee her more. [Oting iff.
Enter Q. Mary and Dowgla*, Ladits and GntUmtn.
AT. Turn, turn, your face, and give one long’d-for
My charming Queen! the morning™*gone, and yet [took,
I have not feen thole eye*, that bids tht morn.
Hide not thoCe look* where beam* of'juftice lhine,
And pity fit* enthron’d with majefty.
I hear the Duke of Norfolk™ in difpleafure;
F»rgive the brave, inhappy man.
Why light my Queen f Why bend your royal head,
At loth to grant ? Can mercy, ha! can 1tooplead in rain ?
Nay," then 1’1l bind you with thoie chain* of love;
Lean my fad cheek on your*, and mis your tear* with
. *j» El. Now refcue me, or | am loft. [mine.
Dav. Guard*, execute your order* on the Queen.
We beg your Majejjy, for love of fame,
By your unbiaffd rule, and charms of juftice,
Rome your imperial courage, and difpiay
An awful and offended Majefty.

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

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

iiul than tiring* of orient peart.'

“ cruel Primft, wc are (»th undone !
your &Act's brecalt of all it) treafure,
crown. you've robb’d me of yourieif.

, late Queen ol Scotland, y’are impeach'd,
if Mary Stewart, of high treafon ;
;1ufurp your fovereignTi crown,
___JHbiflfcton to kill the Queen.
®V M. Hear thrones ami power* that gtiard rhe inno-
The Gorgon is at latl difclos’d to view. [cent!
Whar, kill my filler ! hurt your precious life !
. Oh, monftcr of invention ! cruel l.ilfhotd !
And, Oh, vilecalumny, begot in hell I
Nay, then | fee my ruin is decreed ;
The Duke mull die, and 1 muft fuller too.
But, crucl foes, had you no way hut thi».
To blait me with eternal infamy ?
And canfi tlwu, canft thou rlt/t tty tytt« me f
* Oh, bright vengeance ! is there none in llore t
* Will Fate, that Providence from me debtr,
* When every living infect claim* a flure f
* Will you lock fall your adamsim'oie doors,
* Now, when a queen, an injur'd queen implorei f
¢ Jj«. EI. Incroaching pity flop thy flowing torrent,
* And ebbing nature fink to that extreme
* Of cruel Brutus, tbat condemn'd hit fun ;
* For this is now ray trial.’
$u. M. Say, amongtt you,
W ho it that man or devil, that dare accufe me ?
Dav. The traitor has contcfs'd bis guilt, and yours,
With letters that you fign'd, todothemed.
9m M. Hear, hear, jutt powers, and alt your guard of
‘ Hear, royal maid, for virgin pity fam'd I’ [Kings ?
Heard you’how they did Ilandcr majefly ?
And can you bear it I Half thefe vein* are yours,
My royal title, tender fcx the fame,
Doubly of Kin, in royalty and blood ; *
And can you hear your lifter, he*r fonttclf fo flam'd f
% u.81. Oh, bhune not me, but curie the late o1 princes;
We are but guardians of our fubjefts’ right*,

And it-* aids of our own, none bound fo fart T
0
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T o keep the law* they make, at the creatots fe
AUt, | "in like ore that feci far r.ff,
Have all the nifties of a frier.d to fave you,
But ty’d by oath, and cannot Hir to help yew !
it. Thit Babington, <u>L»nttryet iV<*,
Mult be fornc villain hird to do tbit treafon.
And lay it upon me. But bear me witnef* all.
That of disjointed atomt form’d the fun,
The fliining heavent, the planet*and ihe worli,
£+ wonderful and gloriout at they ate.
Who fee* into the foul, and all ir» walks,
Thra’ this dark mould, tranfparem a*aglaf*!
Oh, my»y thefe fatal eye*, worlhipp’d like ftart,
Dtopfiom thitvifage,o«ce like Htsven ador'd,
And leave thit fa:c a death't-head, to he fhunnd ,
Or may thi* hoirid hand, thit hand, or thi*,
That once wat fragrant with the breath of kings,
That kneel’d tokili thi* wrong’d, thit innocent hand,
May it drop from me, like a wither'd branch
From this vile flock, and never fprout jgain.
If 1e’er will'd the deed, or fign'd fuch kttei.
SI*. El. ’lit time forme to go ; i»’t not, my jailor* f
1 have feen more than any ngei could.
Oh, pirvd Queen, farewel!
$u. Si. Is rhen your boaflcd love debas’d to pity ?
Oh, flay, and mitigtc kindueft with your jutlice !
1 beg not for myfelf, but for my fume.
To die’s no pain, but to die branded it a thou Hind deaths.
* ~?. F.l. Enough ; 'tis cruelty in me togo,
* And worfe to flay.
*j8b. M. Yet I iutneat you fl;y.
4 Are you fo crue™to believe me perjur’d ? [ILUit Ixr.
4 $*. E. Yet Isofe, for pitV ot us boih, let go :
4 The world has not fo griev’d a wretch as 1;
4 And thou lav’fl hold upon fo weak a bough,
4 That the lead weight will fink me quite with thfe.
4 jjJ*. St. Hear mt-, thou deafand crutl queen! Ah, no!
4 Thou mild a* Indies, Midit nun a* their mothers!
4 Hear me but thit, tlfis once, this laft—What, neither ?
4 Then to juft Heaven | kneel, and not to iliec-----
4 Here let my knees take root. [K'nreh.'
Ditv. Tho’cleif and fpotltfs as the light you arc,
Yet
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J :eaamiu'd by the law*j
quit you.

the law then judge me ?
"ewith (li.ime front this mem poUure;
| the majefiv of King*
>g, 10 hear ftfelf profan'd,
foul and limb* to fueft a vaftnefi,
e of mankind ere rhr fluid,
time th.m mortal rul’d ihe world.’
ftraight to this Contemn’d vribimai;
JT>en all the courage
Of my imperial anceflon infpite
4 This breaft from Fergus ftrrt, to Jamci. my fon,
4 Laft of his brealt that (W«yd the Scottifli ,;lob«
4 For flttfcn hundred rein, (hinc throuih oy lace"
4 Print on my forehead every awful look,’
Defend your royal right, and for me pUad,
Shoot from iny eye*, ami Alike my judge* dead.
$*. El. 1tM.iry’ laic were fenteoc’d by thi« breitli.
If that were judge, | would this hour acquit her.
Depend upon thy innocence and me:
Whcn that i»clear’d, we ilwl! both yetbe happy.
1 can no more— Farewel—Grief tie* tny fpeech,
And piiy drown* «ry etcs—Farr:vtl!
.if. Piry’d by you ! | will not die fo meanlyj
No, tho* in chaint, yet | ‘'m more bra”e and free, -«
Scorn thy bafc mercy, and do pity ihec :
Thou cuntl not take my life ; but if thou dare*,
I’ll leave arace as numerous as the (but;
Whillt thau (halt fall with barebneti. accurfl,
And thy tormecfed foul with enry burft,
To fit thy crown on Mary™ iffue fliino,
And England flourilh with a race of iniftc. fE *itgtarJtJ,
* Jg*. El. Stay, filler, llay—
4 Oh, 'tis too late !
* She™g«ie ! dragg’d from me by the mercTcf* hm,
4 Nor can | tear her irotn the Tulture™ t:«lon*; ,
4 But, Oh! lile»the diftrafted mother roar,
4 Whofe child a wolt had from itt <*»i.ie bote;
* Hafte* to it* aid, and *11 the way, in vain,

* To licaten, and to the fa?tee diet cumpUin,
£ ' Speak*
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* SpeiV* the beall kind, till hearing, at he die
 Brtwixt hi* teeth her tender infant’s criesj

< Then (U add*wir.j'i, ami m her Slight <kfc*
* With eager hope* its precious life to fave ;

* But fiatU the monfter with her bowel* gor’d,
“ And m her fightitt pasting limbt devourm.’

Enn of the Fouarit Act.’

A CT V.
Enttr Morton and Davifon, fevtraJfy.

Mo* to n.
\\\/</ ELL hnve we met, thou Machiavel ?f England,
And rival tojjrtatt Cecil in hi* fame :

There'™ lomethingot in.port.ince on thy brow,
W h««w | read the greatdelinquent' (ate.

1jv. Queen Marv i* condemn’d, and which i* worfe,
The (entente of the Duke mull reft no longer,
And Notti Ik u thi* hour to lofe hi* head.

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

/<> He had obtain'd hit pardon, but for that,
Hi* cireumrtancc of treafon was fo flight.
Poor I>uke ! the moft unfortunate and brave !
He come* to meet hi* death within thefe wall*,
VVheie (lie mull enter and prepare for her*s
And chance, alat! may be fo kind or cruel,
To let them meet. Her fentence was pronounc'd,
And (he repairing hither in her barge.

Afar. How didlhc haughty Queen fubmit herfelf ?

Vav. Thi*great commiflion, which confilled of
All the Queen's lords andcounfellorsof llatc,
(Ol which myfelfwas one, with five of the judgas) made
The highcll throne of jullice upon earth ;
Yet (lie contemn”, and fcom'd them as<oo bafe
To fit ujHin, and judge a fovereign queen.

Mar. How could you then proceed ?

IV r. The courto’er-rul’d it a*a (light objc&ion,
And faid, they did not try her there as queen,
But as 1 private prifoncr to the law.
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'CEdifKn&ion that, ‘ and like your hwj-fn.’
hilt, having denv'd, with conitaney,
<rer of thu imperial court,
ill too plainly prov’d agiunfl her,
injmrr, fhipwreck’d on the ocean,
iriadtul diftance from the (here,
lit grown, with all hw ana to reach it,
:Ifo’er conrrmedty to drown,*
'viti jjn, and mildly thru (lihmitted.
iMtr." Hut what wa* the moll {tabbing proof againft her,
Her corTefpondcr.ce had with Bibingtoo f
/>**s. Behold, the Duke™ jail coming forth rodie»
The Queen i* entering too; *ii» at 1 (ear'd. [
Emirr Qvrm Mary mmt GuartL. Th />j NorMk
auj lixv Gunf.il, as tar\rrim.
Qu.M. Mult the brave Duke rcccivce hit dcaih to-day t
/M u. Ala*, fee where he cornea ! a fight will kill you.
i?*. At. Quick, lead me, drive me firom thi* difmal ob-
Wyl the Queen™ malice hunt me to the laft, . (jeft.
Nor leave me when I’'m « the bound* of death f
Wa* there no rime but now, no way but thi* i
Qh, bide me in the bofom of yon cloud,
Or cover me with mountain* to avoid him f
AW. My Qijeeo, my lovely Albion Queen —Sure I'm
Already dead, and this the happy region,
Where foul* like her* receive their bleft’d reward™.
Jp*. M. Turn, much-wrong'd Duke, ere death fcal* thy
* Thi* moment tear them out, a* I wouldmine[eye*j
Shun me, a*here thou wfculdft thy horiid fate,
* Or mouth of bafiiifk.' f
Ntr. What fayi my Queen f
Qu. M. 1* not thy wrong'd and valiant fpirit (hock'd,
And death a much more welcome gin* tlym I,
And worfe to fee me than to feel ihe blow f
AW. By all your wroogt and mint 1 —
i$u, it Oh, come not near me !
* 'Ti* faid, a murder’d body, tho” li*cold,
* And all its vein* frozen and congeal” in death i
* When he approaches nigh that tivjj the deed,
‘ Warm’d by the mighty power ol jifl revenge,
* Pour* a warm flood, and bleed* afrcQl.’
Why dan you nota peal of curfeam k !
E a * Your
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“ Your eyes Promethean fire, toblaft my fd
* And why’*not every hair upon thy head
4 Arm’d, like thebrillly porcupine, againftt

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

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

Nor. Fordeath | am prepar'd, but not to partwith you.

M. *Twill not be long, *fome two or three (hort

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

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

Iht. M. Oh, Duke! 4 are you focruel and unkiud r*
I lull but two pric’d friends in all the wotld,
The Queen afU you ; and llifc torbidi me cart
Will you deny me heaven i

AW. Away ! your danger fpur* me on the
Swift as the mind can think my loul (lull 11f,
And make the fcaffoUl but one ftep to heaven.

M. And till I come, your happin?fs to

Kneel, and atone th” B e tided Powers for me.

AVr. Oh, vattitit HI! Om Uji |—
Yes all the fbining hoft lhal! plead your caufe.
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6 **hertal throne Q”itea Mary‘a wrong*
aetheme of their immortal fnotp ;
erevenge their crylb I rrumpctt found,
fhrilt voice to frighted ntortalt"ound j
ihati (hake, the element* be aw’d,
the globe* (tint! feetth” avenging rod.
4. No more;
{« (hall foon ajarful meeting have ;
at mortal part*, a long t'arnvel.*
wr [tjrtMI fw a fIf.

SCENE, a* Jlerof, mtth a TtMt, Pet, JI»i,
axil CiM'ti.
,  FXKittr Queen Elizabeth »«,| AWM.
$h. EI. A midnight filenee tit* upon the morn,
The eye of day Hunt, a*afraid aheady,
And feeins the letting, not the riling fun.
I want no glorie* that the world can give ;
Crown* on my bead, and kingdom* at my nod :
Yet where’* the quiet, where's the freedom here?
Enter Cedi tvul Davifon.
Dav. My Lord, | fear we have traefgrefvd to* fit
I'pW the Queen™ moll private thought*.
Or. ‘ Thought*, or no thought*, we muft and wiHmv.ilc
* Yet hold let u*reiire within hearing, (lufr.
Till fhe i* pleak'd to call. [Kititt,
£». El. Norfolk it now no more ;
Hit body™ free from pain, hi* mind from fear,
And tee!*, like mine, nololetul beating™ here.
* CuiVd be thi* crown, /id ihi*loath'd fctot of power,
* And curs’d thit head ihat e’er the magic «vore.
left ftiepherd'i bread feet* noi'uch iiing,
Ik'd, obey’d, aud happier thaft aking;
1V It do not one another hate,
IS *, of fo*jealoufy of liatc;
ly the ewe and crcfted ran*
- by tide, and guard the tender lamb/
e? o .
Rt-mtcr Davifon «»4CecilL
at would your Majflly?
:*Welcome, kind Cecil, to aflii! me ;
/hope, to rid thi* breafl of torture*.
| *J Wh*
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VVhat fay the council to their Queen’i deir
Shall my dear filler live | Shall | be hap|jf"' :
Speak, D-ivilon, »uA tell your miftrefs’ d<i|p
Quick, for tny foul now ltartt to meet the rap
Dav. May’t plrafe your Majefty, your faiti
'I'mwhat you urg'd, that mercy lhould Re flic*
To one ot Mary *dignity and fcx,
And near relation both in blood and title to you;
They humbly offer, that no lot nor grejtneft.
Nay, were they fprung from the lame royal fats
Ought 10 proffl offrndcrt 'guinfl their fovereign ;

Ana boltlly tell you, mercy is a crime, w

When itii fliewn to one that hat no mercy.
' She would have ta'en your life, .
« Which it not fafc at long at Mary live*,
* Whom if you fate, in hope that Hea»'n will fpate you,
“ "Tit not totruft to mercy-, but provoke it.’
99, Ki, It thit the ceniure then, of your moft wife
And arbitrory caution ?
Dmif Mightitli Queen!
Do not inift&ewhat u your fubjertt’ love j
Our naly itil it for your royal faletv,
To wliom one prccioui moment of your welfare*
It far mow worth than all our livet and fortune*.
Cn; To that objc&ion of yourMajc.ly,
That thit may draw a war from France or Spaio,
We all agree, with one entire confent,
If any fuch lionldbe, to guard »our crown
And royal pcrfon with our livej~nd fortune*;
And fuch kind featt are held impofliiile,
For they can ne’er hurt England, but by her;
Aai all fuch dan(»*rs at her death will v;uitflu
o£* El. It Alii your *t»fwer to your fov’retgt
This all the kindnefs that two queens can beg r
Da-J. All fix’d, and firm as fate, we are refol
Like rocks, to lland the tempeft of vain pity,
Since to deny you thit i. to be loyal; >
And t' affuage ihe*tyrant, Mercy, in your bofot
No other anfwer we can give but this:
¢ | kneel, and humbly o«frr to your thinking,
A faying r.o left true ro be obfervM.
¢ Thsii once wa* faid of Contadict ol Sicily,
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rlet of Anjou, rivals in a cmiro,’
4—The death of Mary it the life
A?:*abeth; the life of Mary
jktfeen Eliaaneth.
- ;r, you immortal and avenging Powers!
rents of your rule on earth ?
> oil yet fragrant on our brows,
if thus oblig'd f There are but two
orihutei which Ilamp ui like yourfelrcs,
. and foie prerogaiire, and thofe
king and faucy fuhjeits would deny us.’
*Ctc. May’t picafe your Majefty---------
«SJ. EI. I'll hear no more—* Hail pious Confeflbr!
in vain we fprung from Edvard's fai:red line
I from this hour the tyrant will begin,
Throw offthe faint, and be no more a queen s
No more be fam’d for merciful abroad,
But turn my fceptre to an iron rod j
4 For if thou wouldit be great, thou rather mud
4 Be fear’d for cruelty than lov'd for juft.
4 Hence, and begone ; for I will thunder bring,*
[£*. D.1V. amj Cec.
4 Fell ai a woman, awful at a king. [(*<«?» flopT*
4 What have | done I With whom (lull I auvife?
4 Heaven keeps at awful dillance now, and treats not
* With kings, as it with monarchs did of old,
4 In vifioni counfell’d, or by prophets warn’d.
4 Infpire my thoughts.”— Bid Darifon come back.
How wretched »my fat* !
That on each fide on rtjn | muft run,
Jitller’s life, ~r lofe my own.
Kt-<mttr Davilbn.#
Bme at your dread Majeily’srommand.
)h, Davitixi! thou art a man, on whom
Lies, like rays, adorn thy perfon ;
1 merits that outftine my bounties,
t, whither would your Majelty f
fbou feel' how thy poor Queen it tortur’d,
to hide what thou biuheyes to find,
ward | am llill to cruelty,
to drain the blood ev’n of my foes :*
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It there no way to fatisfy my people,

4 Nor jealous power,” but by my nficr*death f
Dav. ‘ 1would advife;

* But, Oh, what hopes can that phyficiao bate

* Of cure, whofe patient throw™ away his medicine,

4 And lay* that n a poifon?” 1.0, 1kneel

To you, the wileft, jufteft queen on earth,

The perfect’il pattern to thofe paw'r* above:

*Ytt, Oh ! the more y’are good, in mercy fltine,*

They fcem more fix'd to fare fuch excellence,

Which cannot be, but by the death of Mary, [mor,fieri,
£fm. El. “ Screcch-owls, dark raven*, and amphiniou®

* Are (creaming in that voice.” Fly from my fight!

* Run, monftcr, fiend, and feek thy habitation

* Where fuch loath’d vermin build their fatal ueftt,’

Or fink there to the centre u thou kneel’fl,

Rather than that fhould be. * Rife, and begone !’

D fj. Thi» (hall not fright your llave from bis Iqv'd
Nor from hi* humblepollute; no, unlefs [duty.
You take this weapon in your royal hand,

And thru!) it in your faithful fervant'i bread,

* And let out all my blood that™* loval; \et

* When I'm dead, fowell you are bclovd

* There™none of all your fubjech but would blels you
* Thu* kneel, implore, and hug the fate that | had.” [Ki/o.

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

Dav. Alai! what ends can your kind people have *
What private benefit can they ptfpofe
By this Queen’s death, but to ptVterve your reign ;

W hich is the all, and only blclflrg aim’d at ?
Believe, confider.

o » El. Oh,.P;ftifon !

/)<n-. Remember too your danger—news . |
That Spain ha*an Annaia launch'd, fo vail,

That o’er our narrow feas will form a bridge ¥
To let in all their forces to this iftand,

With iron rods to fjourge, and chains to bind
* Th* affrighted people haften to their flioiei*v
* And fcarcely can j>erceive a cloud far off,

* Dark’ningthe fty, and black’nine all the lea,
* Bui cry, The Armada’s coming.



4J*. El. Vain reports f
/W . Upon thii dreadful ntmnur, ftrange alarm,
| beard it run in whifper* thto' thi' haufc,
* And all the lord* (Kit fat upon the Queen,’
That thi» invafcon was for M«ryV&ke ;
/*»<if \ou will not fi*n her fpecdy death,
They muft be forc'd to fly, or fet up her,
In hopci, that when (he reigns, that profp’roui IA
May expiate their crime in judging her.
M £1. Ha!
Dav. *T,» mod true j can you condemn them for’t ¢
Sign but the warrant, flay the execution,
And then, perhaps, your fubjefts, whe* they find
How much their Queen did condeircnd tor them,
May foon relent, and with fubmiflive tear*
Kequelt that life which you fo long had begg’d
*In rain of them.’
EL | have conftderd—— Write—
Dm-. Write what |
$*. El. Write whnt thou wilt; write any thing i
A wamnt for Queen Mary’* execution------
Qu«en, did | fay ?
Dav. Oh, good angeti blefi you!
Nay.children, whom you've now redeem’d from flaughier,
May live to the full age of man, -nd fing
Your praifc.
g*. El. Did 1fay Queen ?
Shall the * fierce’ hand of cun’d Elizabeth
Condemn to die her couftn, and a queen i
Difuatch, and let thy pin fly o'er the paj>er,
,»the quill upon an eagle’*wing ;
«giv’ft my thoughts one moment for repentance,
Ilji the tongue, thi eloquence oftngel*,
i vain to alter my reloive—
rite, no matter how ; if foul, the lietter}

« I am about to do. [Dav, writes,
eee, |’ve already done.
Qu\k, quick, it mull.  » [Kttdi.

Lieutenant of the Tower, commanding, that
0:morning, after fight of thii, you (hall deliver
heriffi or London, the body of youf prifouer,
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Oh, cruel Davifon! when thou cam’ll here.
Tear* fhould liave flow’d much farter than thy
And drown'd her name with rivers from thy ej

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

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

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

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

[Exit Queen Elizabeth.
Dav. The deed i* done at laft.
Enter Morton and Cecil.

Ctc. Haft thou got the paper i

Dav, 'Tit in ray hand.

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

Ctc. Giv'nec.*

Dav. But had you heard what execration*

Cte. Ob, no matter ! our* be all the blame;
We’ll carry to the joyful council thi*.
To-morrow (he fliall die, and the Queen reft,
* When thit hugg’d cancer's parted fionj hci
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Sfft M*fr, btrt.
f TaiU ml tbt upper end tf tht Stage.

y dilctxferrd Imetliag, VMtI’a in i <a ker /e** [+
2 her H’emrn knethng t'y her.

E?*t* ti*m Dowglai, mud Men Servant!.
old her kaeeling—Oh, ye immortal Power*!
at help fo good ami roild aj fhe,
> -herub» down, to watt (bote fight!
", %I<« remember'd in thofc prayer*,
P&Jsfe tear* thy guilty toe* nre walh’d.
b M. Come all ot ye, draw near.
. [Queen etmei f*rxwd.
Ho* goe* the dav f
TViu. The fun *now ri*’n, whofe fctting you'll ne’er fee.
iV M Suppofc I've but an hour ot life, that were
The diAance up to heav’n tho't fee.rn fogreat, [enough j
Yet V* to nigh, and mercy flie* fo fart.
That in left while than fwiftefi lightning fall*,
It fam the pour delinquent at the bnftcm,
That ha* been age* tumbling to perdition.
iW . Oh, ye dread Fate*! ye kwcrcign guard of king*!
Muii that bnghr head be fnatch’doff by an axe,
Upon whofe brott't a crown, a (acred crown ?
M. What matter* it how we die ?
When dead we’re all the lame ; there’*no diftin&ioa
Betwixt a prince that on hi* gorgroutbed
tjives up a pamper’d ghoft, and  me,’
The paor criminalc»ndtm\fdIt die upon
A fcafMd ; and with thit Impartial judge,
*rvw i-..u, »he fieady equal beam™* ot jurtiee,
«*ghi light with Virtue in the bJlance.
*Cowti’) e, and how bear* that preeiou* heart,
moment of it* body™ fate i
Ve'er betterj for my maid* can bear me wttoefi,
own to teft, and all the night
thoughtlef* infant, .
lei imprinted on it* lovJly cheek*,1
»iih joy to dref* me for my travtl:
‘ »bo on a May-day morn (it* out,
* Pleatd
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4 Pleas'd with the beautiesof the lawn* and fields,
* And hope* to come into hi*inn at night,’

Dorn. Oh, miracle ot innoccncc !

M. Thou, Douglas,

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

f)<’*e Oh, faiat-likc goodnrf*! .

i?k. M Ye hate been faithful all;
What poor eftate my cruel wants have left me,
(Here 12 my will) | freely giv't among you ;

(Glvej a

Would it were more, at much a* you deferve:
Nay, weep not; here are fome few ttirte?,
j will dillributc with my own gV hands :
Here ii fome gold and jewel™ iu thi* ealker,
Sliatc them among ye, atul a kift to each. [Tthtr Ulnen,
Heaven blef* you all l—Thou, Melril, take thi* ring j
I would not have thee, every' <»oc thoa look'll ou’t,
But fometimcs, call to mind that it wa» Mary'*--—-
Poor man ! hit griefs have choak'd his fpecch.

[Tt Dowglas.
Receive thi* bracelet from thy millref*" arm,
* And tie't about thy «rill.'——- £0 to my foil,

The ritintr fun, ttpm Maty** ctyt.ef. fctting,
And he'll take care of thee, *n</allof ye.

[Yw . Alas, J ijtiickly flull-be part all care!
Thit fatal day hangs heavier on mv youth,
Than threefeore year* can do on Dotrgbu’ head,

i?t. JIf. 1’ve nothing elfc to give, but, alter
Joy* in reverfion.

Dikv. 'Twill not lie long ere you will <h.ne a ftar,
Apd light 1*on our Wiy.

ijV M, Give me l«mc wine—-—- Your m'ftreli here he-
Iler fall kind wiflte* to you in this draught. (qucaths
| have uo friends, no children nigh, but you.
* He whom 1 bore, rack’d from thefe tender bo-r U,
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" Sctrreblef«’d hi» joyful mother, Cor her Ubour,
* With it;* infant beam* ; bat Was fcy vlllaina,
* Like little Rom uluj, trotn thi* hoturntorn,
* And nu»*U with wolre*. Wherefore,tty dotreft i'r.cr>dt,*
T*v faithful, fuffermg, mourning, we**»mg fervanti!
Y> r Queen, your miilrcfa, drink* tofmy one j
A &l revenge nod malice bury\lbe
la thi* kind bowl, *e it thi* wine in me.
J Drinlty ttU I<rrtl.
D<W. Gitr me thecup-—- Here** roourmt&ren
[fim *W , fm M m < t-»/,iuJJriny.
And to her h<*«lih ol immortality,
.And mine. Behold, they come to fetch you.
*Ee. M. They are wcteomc——

Entrr Cecil, Morton, Lieutntantoftht Tt trt aiJ
CturrlJi.

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

Ctc. Ala*, | mud!

3>* M. Bring you no mcfligr from the Queen ?
Nor word of farewcl to her dying coufin f

Ctc. Something (he would have (aid, but burft in teari;
While with a groan her tortur'd Ipecch expirJ,
And only crv’d, Oh, Mary ! and no more.

JIAr. Mauam, | kneel, in hope* of your forgireneft.

Q*. M. Thou’ft done noiill tome, but a* thy naiune t
A wolf can do but at a wolf— —thou haft it.
Tho’ Heaven thy horrid crimct may ne'er forget j
But let my fon revenge | her™* murder,
Which ihou too furely and laidrt the Aain on me.

Enter 1 3n <» betjltt

‘Dav. | have Orauge and fudJen newt to tell you ;
Juft now™arriv’d from Scotland Patrick Grey,
With letr'fj to the Queen, which have difturb'd her;
But more, my Lord, Ac feemtincent’d at you. [ 7# Mor.
| with thit execution had been done,
Or not to do. t

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

JDav. Room for the Queen!

| Madam,
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Madam, Yis fit you would difmifs your fcrvani
The fcaftbld will be crowded elfe.

£>u. M. The Qjeen, my lifter, cannot be (r '
Shall thii poor bod/, when in light is out,

* (Which prinrctfes were, kneefing, proud to -1 f.
In bafhfulnefi without a bkifh expos’d,
And none of all my friends at laft allow'd a'

T o weep, and fhrowd rhefe limbs when | am dea.
Which thefe poor wretches all will thank you $
Ctc. Madam, tho’ againft the orders of our m;
Two of your women Icrranrt lhall attend you, jkljp'aW K e
And of your men the like, which beft ihall pk-affrwi.
Now have you aught that we may tell the Queen ? o
Qu. M. | haveout onerrquert, that (lie’ll permit
My triend» to bear my body into France.
There to be bury’d with my ancertots
Of Jyornin, whence my motherwas defeended ;
For, Scotland, thou that never gav’ti me quiet
When | was living, ne’er (hall reft me dead.
Dav. On then, make way there !
Qu. M. Come near, and you rwo take me by the hands;
For to the laft, with decency | will,
‘ Tho’little pen,’ the majelly retain
Of what 1am, the rightful Queen of Scotland,
Queen Dowager of France, aud England’s heir 5
A glorious fliutcof titles, that would, like
The lambent beams around the heads of angels,
Protcd a crown—  Weep nor,
But take me by the hands, as you have feen *
Your now expiring, then you» blooming Queen
Brought by two moiurchs tcrthe Dauphin's artftjjp’
Adorn'd with aU love’s prie/, and all love's chav.
So lead me to the place where 1 may gain
Immortal pleasures, and immoital reign. >
(Exit led by tiij t
Mantnt Morton and Dowglas.
Mor. Why doft thou weep, and grovel on
Dt\u. Tr.itcfr, becaufe I will not herd wi *
[Fo.n.%
’Tis nobler thus to crawl, like fnakes and |
Than live, and have a face erefi like thee.
Afor. Alas, thou faint’d !
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£ jU offthy curfcd hand*— 1 am refohr’d
yirrft (lvill not tall aluncf
Kcind, the joyful courfe we’ll run.
mght in'.iabitantt on Ingh,
lami th* imperial faint n nigh :
i ilaru, and now begins the race,
' fblulltings veil* her charming f*ct;
JK Uar that fuftain* her bead,
Jjiidk now on the block it laid ;
flow from every rye,

i sit thunder, rend the vaulted Iky ;
. The axe if up, and point* the way to heaven—
(-Js'ow, now it I*1li, and tunc the flroke it given. [Dm.

hmt.-r Qiiteu £luabeth, and Attendutu
£>e EL Speak, Mono.i, traitor to tby ftrvereign.
Yet give me comfort, and 1 11pardonall:
Where it the Queen i Say, doet my lifter live f
Where it fl« ?
Mtr. Dead, ere thi*, upon the fcadold. [Queen* ?
Q*. EL * Now, who will fwifteft run to fate both
Fly fader than the rufhing thought tt fuve b*r.
* And be that from the lilted axe the dove
* Can fave, (hall be a king.
* Ytniih ; a kingdoro'i thv reward.’
Seize on that fiend ; Truth ha* at lad been kind,
And brought to light "twu lie that murder'd Dirnley.
Bind him in chain*, and in an iron cage,
Let him be fent to Scotland to be tortur’d ——-
Morion, dragged away.
Ila! what unthought-of, dilmal object™ thi* ?
¢ %fecondptofpeit, fure, of grief to none ;’
ocent, and layhtul Dowrgjat,
tber wound than forrow™dart,
ipy poifon.
£»ter Cecil and Davifon.
I with the ranfotn of our life*
Of Queen’t, or mcd.ate our offence,
ihink”~t fo; for (heitdead. ¢
low couldll thou be fo curt’d a villain !
the thunder, or the bolt* of kingt,
ok WKar no more than fumrner’t hail,
it thou alive, and why dy’d Mary fo f
F *

3

Or.
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Or. Aia»l
Qv. FJ. Remove that vulture from my fighC-
Death cannot reach him, the Star-chamber ilia*
* Strip him of alt his borrow’d plumes, and lea
* As naked as he came into the world.’
Dem. Long may you live, rill Heaven at 1
The good that I've, fo ill-rewarded, done.
Qu. El, 10h, taktfaway ihofe fad remains t
Thy duft (hall have a royal monumew;
High as thy friend(hip (hall the marble rife, ||
And, with thy foul, thy tomb fliall reach the ftie
[Tbty take <ff &
Ctc. Oh, calm that hofom ! let no grtef
Moled your riuiet fpirit in its god-like minfion. *
*>* Et. On, Cecil, (hilt I never be at refti
We arc but gaudy eiccutioriers at bed :
Fi*’d to our drowns, we bear the galling weight
O f cenfuring fools, and flittering knaves of uate |
If we forgive, our pity isarraign’d.
If p&nifli, wewith crimes an? Imin’d.
In fome wild defart happier ’tis ut reign
O’er wolvos and tygers, than moi« cruel men.
Hence wijth vain glories ! i’ll no more contend,
Truft not in greatnefs, nor oh crowns depend, }
When Tirtiie is alone our fureft friend.
[Exeurtt,

Etft) 6f the Fifth Act.
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Spoken by Jo. Haiku.

bai’t tvtr tin It M have Jetn mt
— thttad tf a deep tragedyf

x » *>well bavt drtf’d mttnt Stilan.t,

~ , Orft* me anambajjador te Franct.
J'tt 1amfart'd /*cemt; for, Jay nff m~fnt,
Tour phi* w S bring mi tjf from ail tUftffttn.
hew, ye* mwliami'i / thoagbt a itammight be
A brtttr fafpliaxt ftr a tragttfy ;
Hu ffftty fA't, bit dimfit, aid bitfault,
M ight many tender ladm'beam beguile.
But, nolea* vokm, P rhfy mu/l appear ;
jhut—ubat am J te fay, uenui'm come beret
Ob, fm it ttUyou, that the playeri ftp,
V nltf yam kindly dt reteivt thitflay,
Thert'i abavt ljalf t f them wiU left tbtir fay,
Nay, mart, tit bttt team ill lift bitgaiai,
UaUfiytm'rt plan'd tafmilt upon Ceunt Ha.no,
bit mt notfue in vain, you Jbining fpltrrt,
Neryou, mypit-fnendi, that tomtan Jtar j
My middle-gallery fitndt will fart ajift mt.
And, for tht upper tier, thy nn'tr miff4 mt.
1bin letyour hearty W{Jbti alt bt Jhnvn,

KI1Sfrt Jibien £>uttni ttpirjufl rtntp.it.
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Written by a Per(on of Quality.
\
P T O all impartialjmfoes in thepit,
. A ev’iy krantcont patroreft &% ivit,
Pmfrnt tt plead tie poet's canft, andfay%
There’snet onejlander in his modeftplati
He hringi beforeyour ryet m madernfiorj,
Tet meeLilts notw ifi either tf*hig or Tety.
H at't tut enough, vain am of eitherJule,
Two rifts once the matinr did divide t
But mufi it he in danger maw aiam,
Betw ixt our Scarletand Grtem-flibbom ment
HT>0 made tbit difference (wrj mat RngU uufsfriends:
B t mat tbtir tools taferve their plotting ends.
Damn thtJ!att-fip, who here lit xe J difcovtrs,
slid e'er the/age, like nr illgenius, haverot
G ivt ni apit erf drunkards, and of lovers j
Goodfenguini men, who mind n*f.ate-tffair,
But hid a haft world o f itftIf take cart.
H r heft there lives motfo ahhorr'd a thing.
But lives bitcountry, andwouldfervt bis king.
Butinjourpartieswhyfl'ould we thgagtt
Or middle with theplots o f a madagt f
W t left enough by thofc upon the ftage.
Welcome majk-teaxer, peevrfb gamtfter, buffer}
sill fools hut politicians tve canfu fer ¢
1 *»m’', let each keep to bis vocation ;
4 Jisomendyou, andn tbt nation,
<rauthor hath tbitfunherend, ’
mgb if hueonef dr’shisfriend,
in a*hit weaknefs ta defend |
i..-k to't, hopei he hasJbewu
has men braver thanyour own,
all ti England art confin'd; e
Wfathers (fare)you willtotkind.
«fortigotrs to moveyour pit] ,
,m Itajury of shedtp.
A a
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TU linn marktd with W, otimton »»W /e ifor
M rgjittM—

ACT l.
jSwrr Northumberland <W Rochford.

NolITHVH Ittl ANIi.
T  HIS i»the «Uy Ihall crown your partnu'wiftea,
And long-expc<ftod hupet; the kiog intend*
To publiftiftraight hit marriage with yout filter,
And make her known by th’title of a Queen.
Tho reafoft why it wai(olong kept fectet,
Was our great Cardinal’l delays, and tricka
Of Rome, which Harry ha« with frownt difcomM u.
But fince, in fpite of Wolfcy and the conclave,.
By rev’rend Craatner haa the caufe been try’d ,
And ICath’nne it thia day proclaim’d divorc'd.
R«ch. Heav’n, be my witneft, brave Noniuimbcflaml!
It Joyt not me, but that it ubit plcafure.
Whole happinefa we are all bound to pray for ;
And may my hller’i crown fit lighter on
Her brow, than doea the honour upon mine *
r_of boding whifpert to my foul,
te, Oh! thit marriagewitftx»tatal —
11 fee a fword ty’d to a thread,
i hair, hango’erour pageant greatnefi.
friend, ihrones are leverelt rouch-ftoae*i
1tl.“ emblem of their guard, the lion,
of rrnai blood they will deftroy.’
My Lord, tbit it lever*to all that lore you,
reflect unkindly on your fortune.
* fortune ! why did flie lay her load on hert
1lay, to iiuict uiind*—ICC lhould
Aj i e+ Hat.
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* Have caft it upon one that was ambitious.'

My Lord, it had been kindly done of Fortune,
T’ bave tern my fifirrwedded to her vow*,

Your Picrcy’i wife j -and not at one time made her
Both cruel to the Queen, and falfe to him.

North. You know, my Lord, we all are witnefle*
W nh what remorfc /he took the regal burden,

* That fat upon her like a heavy armour
* On a ehildVback; the dagger’d with the weight,

* R<xh, Oh, may it not be fatal to ui, Heav’n!
* Fur at the vtry time (he gave her hand
* To Ih’ eager king, to faften’t with a pledge,

* The ring fell oft, and could no more be found.

* Aoito. Mccr elni.ee, luy Lord.

* Rock. And then immediately,

* When the glad rererr die* were perform’d,

4 The am’routi King bending to Wi her hand,

* A iwxv’r ofspeaiii broke paflage from her eye*,
* And .ill bedew'd hi* bead with ominous tear*.

* Nent. Thecommon ufe of ev’ry hafhful bride.*

Rvch. What will flie do when (be (hall underftand
Our foul defign*, and Pierce’s innocence f
Hi* letter* to her that you intercepted,

And counterfeited other* to deccive her,

To make her once believe that he wai married ?
But what a mortal grief will feiae your (on,
When he (hall find hit miftreft wa* betray’d.
And forc’d to marry one (lie cinnot love!

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

Rtch. A very gallant lady ;

* A* virtuous, beautiful, and richer * far* |
Than all her generation of that fei.

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

Reck. And are you fure 10 gain your fon*
To what he ha* been (till fo obdinare ?

N»rti>. Rage and defpair, whc' iiiail fin

i



ANNABULLEN. T

Will make him raibly change to any (late s
* And, thinking to be inu'rablc, will plunge
* Into the dreadful fea of matrimony*
And make h.mtclt, though muchagainft hi* will,
The happiell man that ever wa» <n earth.
Eater Cardinal Woliiey awfag.
Behold the |>roud impcriou* Cardinal,
With fuch a furious temped on hil brow,
A* if the wurld’i four winds were pent within
Hi* blull'riog carcafe. “ He hat heard the new*,
* Andcomc™ to argue with hit friend, the devil,
* The reafon of his no-intelligence.’
Racb. The popedom now, and all the wealth in Rome,
Can fevcely recompeufe him for the fright
Thi* new* ha» put him in ...—See ho« he dagger*.
Giddy with th” height his pride ha* rais’d hint to.
* 'Tit then mod fatal to unhappy Engl.md,
* When fuch whutch blazing liar* appear in it.'
[Extuat North. aaJ Roch.
CarJ. Marry'd in private, and declar’d hi* Queeu t
Kath’rinc divorc'd, and Anna Bullrn marryd !
Now, by our holy father™ triple crown.
It muft not, cannot, nav, it dull not be.
* Where was your aid that time, j ¢ Iknhful faint*,
* Yewhom falfe zeal created in more nunil*ri
* Then e’er the heathen made and worlhippd flo'AP
A Luth’ran Queen upon the throne of England !
She to lie in the bofom of our prrnc* !
A buxom king, that for a wanton fnule
Will pawn his faith, aud tutu an heretic !
Enter tlx LaJy Elizabeth Blunt.
Blunt. Awake, thou wretched dreaming priefl, look up ;
C a behold your proud St. Peter ffca*e f
ighty pillar of that fpreading church,
ar Imki* the great religion of the world,
j r, *nd beftow no lielp, no aid
om ni ghty Wollej™ Ihouldier* tofupport it ?
I.tK the great king-catdig*!, who late,
dUiualleil rwl, begnn io'flui|' the land,
* 7 0J ihe ralleft cedar of the church i
-e to thy pricflhoou, and thv fcairtei robe,

-i iv’o thou, to wh™- ht>libial fee ot Rome
4 Ha*
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* Ha* given all, next Riving of hcrfelf: '
* Unworthy fervant ot fo kind a mifirefs.*
Card. What does the faireft mean ?
biunt. « Ha'! itiuft | teach thee ?
* Art thou the thin*;, that from the chaff of mankind,
* From thebafc fcurrilou* rubbifti of the world,
‘ Firft found tliyfelf a way to thrive by wit? ,
‘ Then edging it with fharpeft villainie*,
* Mow’d thee a paflage to tby prince’s hreaft,
* And cut down all the virtuous from his fight;
* Who chofc thee for the champion of his vice*,
* Whrlft thou with labour let loofe all their fluice*,
* And pour'd them like a torn nt in hi* bofom :
* This you did once confefs ro me, and more, <
* When you declar’d how hot you were iu love— *
Bullen i*”Queen; the crown you promis’d me
Now wreaths her head— Are thefe the hopes you gave me
When once you faid my fon Iliould be a king >
The new* not llira your wonder! Hell and rurie*!
* Carit. What would you 1 lliould do to ferve vou ?
* Blunt. Forgive me, tender Wolfcy, pious Cardinal
* Shall | then ttach your fcarlet priefthoud blood ?
* | would have done as Alexander did,
* The Sixth, and the mod merciful, fo nam’d.
* Are there no confecrated weapons left ?
* Or have you loft the pow’r to make them fo ?
* Give me Saint Dagger, or Saint Pbifon, ftraight,
* And | will do that meritorious aft ;
* Difpatch her ftraight to hell, tram whence ff.e fetch’d
* Thofe looks that robb’d me of the King and crown.*
Card. Have patience, Madam.
Sluht. Preach it to the wind*,
To thofe that feel the rack of A tlrfi|
Curie on your gown-apolo”ies; but i j ..
Bccurft thr time of BuTlcn's fatal bit
Wrinkles like age anticipate her youtf
Mildew* and blaftt devour hei wanton
* Small-pjx and*ieprolks rough-cafi '
* Dig up her charm*and feature* by t
4 And bury them in pit> as deep at gi
Cant. Study feme ad that may rev |
’Ipi» hurts ao more than barks ol covS
°

.VH N i
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She lives, and is as beautiful as ever.

Be rul’d by me ; who, like a dreadful piccr,

Am fure « kill, where e’er | take my aim,

¢ Before they hear the noife, or fee the dime.’

Bluut. Oh, tell me how to quench this fire wuluft!

That burns me up with thoughtful injury.

Card. An eafy way I’ll chalk to your revenge;

A road not deep, nor dangerous, but fniooth ;

So unexpefted, and fo fatal too,

That the Queen’s fancy md deluded genius

Shall tempt her in the fame diflrmltlea path,

Taking her by the other hand with us,

And lead her in the pit prepar’d for her.

Blunt- Goon, my Wolfey, charming as the young,

And more melodious than achoir of angels.

Card. This then it is : the Kingyou know’s ineoni'unr,

And jealous, and as telly as old age j

So cov’tous of the pleafure he prilclfej.

That he who does but look upon’t, mull die,

With her, whofe innocent charms did lorcehim to*t.
Blunt. But how fliall we be back’d with a pretence i
Card. *Tis eafy to give fire to that fond bread

That is already charg’d with jealous fulphur;

The Queen loves Piercy, that may be - means;

And fpies may be laid e»’ry where to watch

Their private meetings, and their vety looks.

And then acquaint the hot-brain’d King with it.

So ftraight their joyful delimits are feal’J.

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

Son-C crj’d up beauty, ne’er yet feen at court,

Muft be found our, to tempt

And take the am’rous King ; ’twill certaindo;

« For then no greedy falcon, when he feet the lure,

i | fly down fwilrcr to be catth’d and hooded,
*f>nie into the fetters of her charnts.’

* Pour tbr Oh,come tomy eml>r»ce,'thou godlike priefll
* 0 j my wounded and roy tortur’d bolom.

* Fo\~. Go ftraigbt, and hade abo”t th” intelligence.

«JV L. 1 will. Good fortune hat been fo proriiiout,

* u.. it young Rochford, Anna Bulicn't brother,

—~uamour’d o1 my beauty; h.m I’ll mould,
Souad
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Sound er’ry thought of his unguarded foul,

* Linking him clofe in amorous intrigue*,’

Till I’'vedifcover’d from him ourdclign A
Of Piercy’s lore, and of hit lifter's conduA.

Gnd. An accident, the luckicft that could happen !
Behold the Queen in her firft ftate and greatnefs—
But yet (lie bears it with no welcome mien : .
Piercy hangs heavy on her heart, and in her eye* ;

It works, it manages, as we would hare it:

And in her heedlefs innocence (he fails,

Shunning no rocks, no quickfands, nor no danger,
But runs into her ruin taller than

We wifli.

Ei*nt. Her crown is hideous to my fight |
It* jewel™* fatal as the eyes of bafiliiks :

Ob, Cardinal! thi* rival Queen and |
Should never meet but in the fcalesof death,
That weigh all mortals even and alike.

QuttH Anne eeffears/rated upon a throne. Northumber-
land, Rochford, Lords, Ladies, Attendant*, and GuarA
about Utr.«mm ™1

* Omnes. Long lire King Henry, and Queen Anne of
Kaglimd.’
ff North. Immortal live great Queen of England, France, /
And Ireland, and forever rule the heart
Of conqu'ring Henry, as he reigns o’er ut
And all hi* faithful fubjefts—
| fpeak it at the wtfhet and the voice
Ot your mol) loyal kingdoms ; to confirm it,
Sound Araigiti your loudt ft inftrument® of joy,
* And ftout as ljdo, all that love their Queen.

Queni rifeifrom her throne.” i.'hotli and trumpetstmthi*,
P- Queen. Thefe founds might lift another to the heav’n*!
But what is mufic to the car that’s deaf;

* Or crowns and icepters to a dying wretch ? f

* Defpair turns all alike that come* to me,

* Blind to the pemp that glad* all eyrs'but mint.

* Deaf toits charms, and dead to all it* glories.” 1
[Trmffts andjbtuli tt"'iu.

Ceafe, ye more empty flutter™ than winds !

Be filent «s the foi row* in my breaft s

If ye will give me calc, forbear fuch flitt’ries;

* For
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* For I receive the* with m Bttk joy,
H* Ai ev*n thofe felly wretehe* utter them,
.. «>other rcaLn but vile cuttotn.’'
My noble Lords,
1 know you all are loyal to the King,
Ami tor hi* fake you are thut kind to me s
But for the rabbie, who can rest! that fphynx t
Tlieir rety bicjth, that no* proclaim*, withjoy.
Sad Katherine to br: no longer Queen,
*And my unwelcome corcm.trioo.
Would the tune moment, ihould my ftari pentiif.
Shout louder at the fcntence of my dctth.
Card. Mofl gloriou* »nd belov’d ot England** Qjicca* |
Oh, lay aoton our nation fuch a curfc,
At a fufpicion of its faith to you !
* | dare be bold, and fay it at a piieft,
* At cocfeffor to all my country™guilt,
* There™none, how mean foerer, with myfelf,
4 But love* you mote than life, or darling riche* j
* Wifhine to feel fcvereft penance here,
* And hell hereafter, rather than behold
4 You left a Queen, or lef»ador’d, than now.’
%uttn. They have my thank*, nest kind good-natur’d
It cannot but be real, 'caufe he fay* it- (Wolfey,
Card. Oh, that your majeliy woulJ think fo ever
And that my proud endeavour*, with fuccef*,
I-irlt whifpertu in the bofom of the King
The fectet wonder* of vour mind and peifon,
And made him foon difcover all your beautie*,
Thofe rare perfection* that above your fex
Have merited hi* paiEon and hi*crown.
Oh, reverend, piou*, beft of Cardinal* !
Who too well know*
By wbofe high hand | climb’d thit mallc’d greatneft,
And wear thi* envy’d crown.
* Card. May heav’n and flara
* Pour th iriufl hatred on—
4 gif *. Ceafoexecration*;
* Fo' Jlould they come to pafi, a*huv’ n forbid,
* v uat would tne miferable nation co f
4 deGdes, 'twete pity to the King and me,
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4 That we (bonid lofc foetquifite a head,
4 And fuch a prelate ihoyld be damn'd fo foon.’
(W . Ten thoufand faint* more than mjr royal matter, «#
Are witnrffe* tn th* truth ui » ha* | lay.
4 £»*e«. Ai many (Vint* and myriad* of bright angel)
4 Can wittneiliof the blackntfiof thy foul,
4 That canker'd firft the confcitnce of thy mailer,
4 Mifleading him with hopet to purge a ho,
4 To aft the worft, ev’na reiigiou* puilt.
4 GitJ. The wife and jut) in omnipotence—
4 No more.
« Heir* not fo full of tormetiti, a*thy foul,
* Ha* Wafphemie* to be rewarded in it—
4 Give me <meeafc, ju4 Hcav'n! if there be ally—’
My Lords, if thtrt'i i*o more for you to ad,
To perteft or unmake thi* ceremony,
(Oh, that it could be done) retire awhile,
And leave me with my wnmen for fome moment*—
4 What! am I then a prither to be guarded t
4 Ha* then a throne toft me fodear a price,
4 A* forfeit of my liberty of thinking i
4 Do prime: Jijrtcr lor their crown* their freedom* }
4Good Hcav'n ! not think ! nor pray, if 1have need !
If I'm a Queen, why am | not obey'd ?
Card, WcLall  perform your Majefty™ command. j
J [* «» attbut brr H'omm.
e from thi* worrying (bene
* (i difmal Sate, 'hat alwayi load*a monarch, .
4 And rack* him with dirtcmbling tenure* f
4 Oh, wretched ftare of prince*! that want nothing
4 But a rctteat from bufinef* and from croud* j ,
4 Yet wanting thjt, want ev’rv thing that™* happy, >
4 A foul atcaltf!—Oh, (acred folitude 1 Sjv-fl ¢
How airy and delightful are thy
No (ling'tng i'crpent, nor worfe infeff**-J
Difturb thy fragrant and eaamell'd ;
4 No winter hlath, nor autumn win
4 Thy farted grown*; all around it | "
Nothing brood* there but an eternal
Mild aaall May, and beautiful a* |
* Thw*.charitable good, that from I

*
*
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* Unload* the harry burden* thit opptef* them,
* And pUmti repofc in evVy breaft ioftcad!”
Enttr a Ladijr.

Lath. The Lady Diana Ta*b.it begt admittance.
To pay her duty to your majctiy.

*urtn. What fiy~rt! Thou’rf rout’d a dragon in my
Ayhich | had thought for ever to have buflj'd: [br:a.l,
* That name fcti ev’ry pulfe »g»in a; work
* Within me—Talbot! how art thou mifuken?

* She™*Pierey't now; and Piercy it all her™’
l.ady. Shall (he be brought to your ptefence ?
%ure*. Ay—No—Ye*—
Do any thing, fo 'twill be fure to Vill me :
Oh, Prefey | Piercy! would thou ne’er hadft been
Unfaithful; or, at ieaft, in being fo,
Hadft never taught me how to be reveng'd:
But, Oh ! the difmal pain it all my own ;
* And,-like an arrow from tn u’er-beut bow,
* The hafly dart turn’d back, ami hurt myfelf,
* Wounding that breaft where | lea.I meant my atm.
* How foft and tender were our mutual vowi!
* Which finee another’t charmt like lightning htailed;
* Whilft parent*' threau, an tking't authority,
* Rent me, like thunder, from my fix’d refolvet ;
* Thou’rt marry’d now ; and all tharfc am’rou;. fight,
* And pafEonate tear*, with thoufand eitafict,
* Which we both learnt and taught to one another,
* Like innocent children, in the fchool of love,
* Are now the artt with which, fal(» man! thou'ft taught
* Another™ fond believing heart, they are.’
Enin | ad) Diana Talbot,
*comet, triumphant in her eye* the iqy
fir: once, like tide*, o’er(lowd my fruitful bread.
T*ow proi'd .he bear* herfelf to fee mv pain!
“* WMII I .00k up to her, and Ggh in vain!
* But * hide it; and forgive me, Heav’n,
(Diana /nub.
* For "t tv* firft time that | eVr dijprabled—’
Rtf', dear D «na, you hare been a stranger;
C oM nothing but a Queen drag you to court t
ic »inJ'icf* to my royalty,
And L ,r frieftdjhin.
« Diana.
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D ana. Pardon, mighty Ptincefi!
I hud b-tti Weft for evcrin your prefencr,
* Charming in *11eflatea ti well u now,’'
Had 1ixcti miitrdi of my inclinations.

<« 'Ti# no matter, 1’ll allow you reafoe,
A canfe (b iud.fpenfable and juft, .
Thai ‘were a tauliin me to blame fuch virtue. . * ~
D .tna. IwiveJ » parem’i will ought Ilill to be
Obey’d, nextduty to your majefiy.
And fbroeihing jet more binding--Donotblulh—
Come, I'll ui.riddleall, and fuare your tongue
The tumble, and your baflttul chceks the lire.
Dm-0. What fire, what hlufhe*. do you ta* me with i
Ji«J not nay but what wonder raifej i
And bltirtt, btcaufr | cannot comprehend.
«wvv. You are unkind; why male it you a fecreti
Ami but to me, when all the world reports it.
p.am*. There i» no fecrct, nothing | would hide
From foador’d ¢ friendship at my Queen’».
Why, d’ynu fufpefl me theni [AJtJf.] How
To tell it me 1 m loth ai 1 to hear it. [loth file is
4 Sure fhe fufp?As how fatal "twill be to me j
* And the proud man has triumph’d o’er my weaknefi,
4 Andtold her all my patfion with a from —
* *Ti» fo; whiltl poor rcgardleft, innocent |
* Waa all the while their cenfure aod their paftime,
* The fool, whole llory ufted, m.ide them fport,
* Arid gave new edge to all their fated joy%
* N.ty, and |>cth tp» drew pity from”heirpride.
* |-y 1 good gods! ntufl i endure t»'a*&?
You will not own it then ? but Via 1j
W hen (aw \tw Piercy f
Diana, i'icrcy, Madam !
|- YeS;
Wti) did you tlart ? Hi* he a nai
4 But now you fpoke as though th;
* A man i’th’ ~erid, and wonder'
4 But yet have all t*e agonies to
Hini you would hide, 'but cannot
Diana. Good Hcav'n ! by wh
you
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Reveal'dVBY fecret puflkm to the Qvtcn t [/ffM.
| never tow my grievance hut 10 )ou,
And that but fclemly in broken light
And foiled tear*——
Jgnrtm. "Tis plain (lie it dilturb'd—
What can thit mean ? Sare one of u*it mad!
* Why M this care to hi«lca truth from nw,
the common talk of all the world f
* Thecrt’t fomcthing in ;t morethan jet | Uo*’,
e Which | mult Ua'th into by other mean*. [ U
e Madam, | thought when | hud coadciic;id<d
fl» I>ianr,
» To ope my breaft, and mingle friendship with yoj,
"Y ou would not then deny fo fatal! a fecret;
» And now, when I’'m a Queen, and may command it—
* Therefore’ begone. Leare me without reply.
Henceforth 1’1l know the perfont better, out
Of whom | mean to achtwfe a friend—Farewel—
Piercy, nodoubt, ii not fo fondly nice.
Who brags, and tellt the world of hit proud cooqueft.
Diana. Foteivemcfiril, then give me leare to rell you—
How ’twai diUlos’d to you, the wonder bunt me,
Thii fecret which I thought fcarce heat’n found out.
e$ucr*. Rack* and worfe tortures, frcnziet of the
mind !
' Hencc; take her from my fight; foe will diftraCt me.’
Diana. ‘ Oh, hear me firtt! your fgry’t not fodrendful,
* A*itmy paintotellyet I'll confe& : [Knit!;,
A fatal truth itis; Piercy | lore—
Now pity me, and quench my tott’ring blufhes :
Tor Heav’n rc”cal’o it for no ill.
‘1 ant amaz’d : foil worfe and worfe, (he ftaiH
» And they’re abufe*all.’------ IngnKcfoTwftmaal {met
Would’it h'avr m6 think thy lawful palli-jn fuch a wonder !
Is it a crime for thee to love thy huiband }
Diana, tHa! what's that you fay } My hufbmui, £l
Meant fc .i to mock tit' unfortunate Diana? [jwu ?
1 will fay’t again ; thy perjur’d hufoud 1
D «a. Ah, rovalM-iljin ! Piercy is more bleu ;
W. are not marry’d ; he isnot my hufrand.
Shustm. Ha ! (Ajilt.
2ia**, TTyt were to roe too gre.t a happiaefi!
B a
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D *i%4. Pardon, mighty Ptincefi!
1 h*d brtn bleft fur eTeria your prefcncc, 1
* <i.ri.ngintil ellate* at well a* bow,’
Had 1bi«j milbdi of try inclination*.
But .........
«**1». "Tii no matter, I’ll allow you reafoo,
A tatifir fo iujifpenfabte andjuft,
'lNu: 'ihti <a faultin me to blame fucb \irtue.
1) .iia. Indeed a parem’tuill ought flill to be
'd, nextduty to your majefty.
And fuucihing jet more binding--Ponotblu(h*
Cotnr, I'll unriddle alt, and fparc your tongue
TTic double, and your ballitul rhedtt the fire.
&*«(*, What fuc, what blufliet, do you tax me with?
1 1td not any but tvhat wonder raifet;
And t'luib, kcaufr 1cannot comprebend.
Vouare unkind; why make it you a fecrct t
And but to me, when all the world report! it.
Pm=* There it no fecret, nothing | would hide
Ftom foadord a friendship at my Queen™.
Z>u<m. Why, d’you fufped me theni fA/Jr.) How
'l o tell it me ! at loth a*1 to hear it. [loth (he i*
¢ Sure flic fufprft* how fatal “twill be to roe ;
e And the proud mao hat triumph’d o’er my weaknefs,
» Andtold ncrall my patlion with a fcorn----
e "Ti* fo; whilil poor rci;ardlef», innocent |
» Wat all the while their cenfure and their pi(lime,
e The fool, wil cite tioij a-'ttd, made (hem fport,
e At*d gave new edge to all their fated joyt j
« Nay, and |*rh*pi drew pity fromjjgir pride.
. "'y lgonrugodil inuftl endure)
You will not own it then ? but 'ti« |
When (aw wMPiercy r
D-j k . Piercy, Madam !
A*«». Ye*;
Why did you tlart? Hus he a nan
« But sow you fpoke as though thi
‘ A man I'ta” w«rld, and wonder'
« Butyet have all Ac agonies to j
Him you would hide, 'wit cannof
Diwa Good Hcav'n ! by wij
you
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Reveal'd Vhv fecret pa®on to the Queen f [stfb.
I never told my grievance but to you,
And that but filemly in broken Cghj
And lliflcd tears —
"Tis plain (lie is dillurb’d—
What can this mean ? Sure one of vieis road!
4 Why all this care to hide * truth from me,
'y htifl sthe common tiilk of all the wnrld ?
* There’s fomething in it mote than yet 1 know,
e Which I mull ka'di into by other n
* Madam, | thought when 1 had coadeU ended
(TV Dunn.
* To ope my breart, and mingle friendfaip with you,
* You vrould not then deny fo finall a feoet;
4 And now, when I’'m a Queen, and mty command it—
4 Therefore’ begone. Leave me without reply.
Henceforth 1’ll know ibe petlons better, out
Of whom | mean to achoole a friend—Farewtl—
Piercy, nodoubt, is not fo fondly nice,
Who brags, and tells the world of his proud comjuetf.
Diana. Forgivemefirrt, then give me leave to tell you—
How ’twas diiclot’d to you, the wonder (tuns me,
This fecret which | thought force hesv’n round out.
*Queen. Racks and worfe tortures, itenzie* of the
mind!
4 Hence; take her from my fightj (hewill diftraft me.’
Diana. * Oh, hear roe firfl: your fury’s not fodreadful,
4 As it my pain to tell:” yet I’ll confefs : [Anuij,
A fatal truth itis; Piercy | love—
Now pity me, and aucnch toy tort’ring blulhes :
for Hcav’n reveal'd it for no ill.
Queen. ‘1 am. amaz’d : dill worfe and worfe, (be itabt
4 And they’re abufesall.’— IngratefuT wtwnao! [mcj
Would’it have me think thy lawful pallkm fuch a wonder !
Is ir a crime for thee to love thy huiband f
Diana. Jri» ! wbot't 'hat you fay ? My huiband, faiil
Meant je j to mock <h’ unfortunate Diana ? [you t
Qurr. No, 1will fav’ragain ; thy perjur’d 'mfband I
D w»a. Ah, m3\al Matlam ! I'iercy is moreblelt j
W are not tnarry’dj he isnot my huiband.
Queen. Ha'! (AJLU.
Diana, Thu: were to roe too great a happtnefi!
B 2 Often.
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&*ten. Should this be true, what would beconte o[f n;e ?
" [4)S.it.
Diana, rife! Are you not bit wife ?
‘* Diana. So far from that, hit perfon J ha»e not feen
* In twelve long month*, thii la& long tedious year.
* Art not hit witcr*
Diana. By ail your precious hope*
And mine, Ira not.
£pm. It Piercy then not marry’d f
Support roe, Heav'a! and with a wonder fare me I{Af'J
1Jt.
Call all thy virtue and thy courage ftraight
To helu thee now, orthou art loft for ever.
* Am | then cheated, and it Piercy faithful i =
* |f 1cMshcat all thit, | challenge Atlat
* Tn livt uodei a load Ib »*ft ai mine.
* Ah Piercy 1 injur'd Percy | injur’d Bullen |
' But hold, thare’t yeta gretieruik behind,
* Ar.d that it, to ditteoible well.— -Diana |
e Diana Madam—
¢ fnttn. Thou wondfr'ft at my curioGty,
* AttKough 1 wet*concern'd ai thit fall* lioiy.
" rutell th<c whys’ it hat been long reported,
That you tod Piercy wete in prirate marry’d.
Diana. Such a report came likewifr to my hearing;
But how 'mat rais’d, by whom, or why, 1know not.
Too well the dreadful caufe of it 1 know.
\AJUt.
Thit, when | heard, | took unkindly from you t
1 was your fnend ; ¢ you ought no more to lie*!
* A marriage Imma friend, than from alather ;
* And whrn you aggravated, at 1 th
* By your uolflnd denial, it nuag’d |
* for which,” 1 hope, Diana, sou’U&*$gjllr ;
* Mrthiuki, 1do it rarely-——-
J)iana. Bcfl «f Queens !
Thut ca my knees | ought tobeg that pr~ f
1 own 1 did otfcnA my graciout miftreit.”
FEx<J«. Rile to mjftirm;.—This kite no;
For ever.
Diana. Oh, moft admirable goodneft f
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This teniiernefs betray* me, melts mv foul!
1 . ) UM .
A fatal trginc, that draws all my griefs
4 Up to my eyes and lips, juft ready 10 unload
* And pocr them in at once into herbreatl,
‘ Whom I, of all the world, lhould liide them fit>m.*

QH far feme wild, fomedefert, to complain in,

SAittrtffand uninhabitable place;

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

* That | might tell th’echoing rocks my woe*,
* And count tny forrowt to the wind* ami teas,*
Mote pitiful, and more relenting tar.
Than taJfe and cruel mankind it to me.
Diana. Youfeemdulurbd ! Ah! whit inhuman grief
Dare* feiie your royal breal't i
4 Siuttn. Come, dear Diana j
* Go to my clofet with me 5 there, perhip<i, ,
4 Some reit may quell this melancholy immrter j
4 And there it may not be amifj fometiincs
4 To talk of Piercy ; will itf
4 Diana. Sacred Queen,
4 Twill not; and, OhJ 1 with that the Jifcourlr
4 Would foothe your foul with at much joy at mine.*
Shinn. Thefe are the firtl miferie*, the rod
Come rolling on apace ; and, Kath'riae. now
Thou art reveng’d '—Juft Heav'n, whofe is the tin >
Punifli not me, | fought not to be Queen ;
JJut Henry’t guilt amidfi my pomp it weigh'd,
And make* my crown lit heavy on my head ;
4 Tobanilh from hit bed the chatted bride,
4 That twenty years lay loving by kb tuli!
4 Howoau 1 give it, without tears, a name*
4 When 1 rencift my cafe may be the lame f
* And I, perhaps, as flavt* arc to the pried,
4 Thut gay and fine, for facr.lice am dreit ¥
"' Kill- rine, do not envy me thy throne;
<D-«<1 ‘art far njfcre happy, that halt nolle.

W 10%*., Ej»d of the Fust Act.

B 3 ACT
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A CT I1.
Enter Northumberland and Rochford.

R ochfok d.
T  IIE new* it firInge you tell me of the K'ng.
North. Moft wonderful, nor can | fnirft Ar mi»aty

He came jufi now from bunting at bit ufe, [in]
and at Sit Thwmat Seymour's houfe he was
Moil fplt-ndidly and kindly entertain’d
At a repaft.

Roth. Took he there any thing
Amitt)

North. No; quite contrary, fo good-humour’tf,
I never law him in my Hie more pleafant;
But now, inltead c: g>ing to the Queen;
With words that fhew’d mcue d {content than rage,
He orderd all abo.M him to retire ;
And. which it ftill more llrange, enquir’d for Wolfey;
Woifey, whom all men thought quite out of favour !
* Then fliut himfelf in hit bed-chamber.
* And there remain*; nordurft the boldeft venture
* To follow him, and alk him what he ailt-— ~’
May not the Queen youi fitter, think you, be
The innocent occafion i

Foci). That’s impoflible!
For but laft night he came to her apartment,
W ith nil the heats and love that could infpire
A bridegroom, Icarely ot an hour’t making:
With hafte he ran, and where he lIn-u’d have fas,
He kneel’d down by her it hit deity ; 1
Printing foft kirie®on her lovely hand.
And ligh’d i> if he had been (till a

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

Roth. See ! the King.

North. You’it biother so hit wife*
But i’Unot veni*rt.

FSttr Kir* HenryPH

Ki»g. Who ere you, that durll prei»|... ;

Ha, Bullen ! get thee trom my fight—
. ;
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Who waitt there } Why am | thin troubled*
Let nondbut Wolfey dare to be admitted.
\. [Tatht Alttni.
W ho can Withftand fo vafl a (hock of beauties,
JS , [H{tjiti <Arr»,
So many wonders in fobright a form f
*jU'hepJjl»««*n designs to make a perfect face,
fertGty for a monarch to enjoy,
"Tis Icign’d, that the molt 1kUtul fpirita are all
Employ’d, and juft before the-.r eyes it placd
Th’ exadeil, lovelicft angel tor a pattern ;
If it be true, this only muftbe (he,
And muft be mine’—— Who’s there? the Cardinal f
Enirr Wolfey.
Card. The humbleft raflal of h i god-like mafter,
A'tag. Come hither, Sir—I fent for thee, my Wolfry ;
And doft not wonder, when but yefterday
1 took from thee the leal and chanc’llor’t place t
But ’tis no matter : do not care, | fayj
I love you ftill, in fpite of all your foes—
You have malicious enen.i«i at court j
Befidet, the Queen, my Lord, is no good friend
Of yours.
CarA. Wretched am |, that have ineurr’d
My King’s difpleafure, and my Queen’s dire hatred f
But m’innocence, when 1 am dead, perhaps,

e o o o 4

1 May to my royal mafter, though too late,

Appeir.
kiKg. Talk not of death, good Cardinal,
For 1 have buGncis with thee firft—* By Heav’n
» He that dares mutter Wolfey i» a traitor,
* Shall die foi a worfe traitor as he is :.
¢ Keep thy own ftill, the bifhopricsof York
4 And Wincheftrr, and Cardinal, that is
4 Above my grant; anti when 1 give thee leave,
4 Go to tay diocefe, and live io fpite them.
4 Cart:'. Immortal wreaths, and diadems of faints,
e Cra-.n you in heaven for this royal gfludnefs.
4 1 .mgrown old, too weak to guar® me from
4 ->ly toes, but toryour majelly’s pri‘t-dtion.’
. "ft. Oh, Wolfey ! be to me but hd/ (o kind
A* | Ihall be to thee. Seymour, my lather! H
e
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The loTely Seymour whom thou told’ft me of,
2 did devour her beautie* from thy lips,

And fed my e*ri with the delicious feaft j

Hut lince, We feen thii wonder of her fex !
'fbe charming’ft creature e’er adorn’d the world
And find her ill is fir above thy praifei, f
At hcav'n cau be beyond man’i frail dcl'cripti

Card. Have you then fecn her, Sir?

King. Oh, yet, my Wolfey |
And having fren her, Rueft, | needs mull be
But wretched without her, or thy suTillance.

Card. Thit goo as 1 cxpe&ed. [Jfide,

King. Help thy prince !

Why irt foflow ? Has Wolfey loft his courage ? *
That wit that emperors and popes has fwayd >—

‘ So let thy brim begin to"travail now ;

* Biing forth, thou morethan king, thou more than man/
Thou hid a mine within that fubtle breaft.

The ftone which dull philofophy has toil’d

I d vain for----- Make me mailer of thy Indie*------

Lend roe thy wit to purthafe Seymour for me.

Card. You have the meant already in your handt;
Pow’r it the greateft chirmer of that fex.

King. Con.mand my pow’r, my kingdoms, to thy aid :
* Join to thy fox™*tail my lion’s fkin !’

Take thou my fcepter, bind it to thy croft.
And to thy mitre add my humble crown j
*Tis all my Wolfey™; Wolfey Audi be king:
1 alk but only Seymour in exchange.

Curd. You bid too much ; fend for her ftraight to court }
Make her i tnarchiom is, or elfe a ducbefi: «
There™*hardly now# woman but will fell
A foulilh bonourSh.it none feet, for that j&F
Which mat#* anoife and fo’endor in

How thou deceiv il my e*g«"fi{j||tEg
This ! hive done without (uch rare w.
But, Oh, Hie it iaflesiblc to all!
Deal' ta the foundwof vanity and pomp,
And more icmorfeWsahan a faint or hcmiR
* Her chaftity cold at tho froxen llream,
* And then at hard, and never to be thaw’d,
* As crySal rock* or adamantine quarriea;’
That, Oh, | fear, h«d | but what 1 covet,
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The cro'Hi from Bullen’s head, to orter her,

<l would Irarcely trmpt her to thy prince’ bed.

, Card, (hen, Sir, 1 doubt Yu hardly in my pow’r

To help )fcu.

King. Ita ! falfe and ungrateful man !

Is that th<*i*!l the hope your brain can gire me ?

_ Card. | | impaffibfe, if Ihe be virtuou*,

T>>iii would be had by force ot cunning !

# Therefore apply this remedy a while,
Have but a little patience till *ti» lawful.

King. Traitor and pois’ner of thy mafter™ reft,
Muft | defpair ? I* that thy precioui caunfel i
4 Did | defcend to »fkadvice from hell i
4 Confult thy wicked ntycle forthit,’

To tell me what i* lawful?
Card. Underrtandme.

King. Cive me fome hope*, or, * by thy damn'd am
I’ll crumble thee to duft, puff thee to nothingj [bitton,*
And make thee let*, and more dejected far.

Than the bafe fellow that begot thee, pticil. «

* Cmrd. Hear me but-------

4 King. Why didft thou infeft my breaft,

e And with thy ven’mou* tongue deceive me, worfe
* Than the old ferpent, that m laiadife
\/ 4 Betray’d the firftof mankind with a bait ?
4 So thou, lurking and hid amidft the charm*

* Of Se'-mour™ rare and unfulpcfted beautiei,
4 fcung’i me her praife* in fuch tempt ng word*,
4 That 1 with ravifli’d ear* fwallow’d the found,
4 And never faw the fting | fuck’d in after.

»Card. You will not give me leave t’explaiu myfelf,
4 Nor yet to give you remedy.

‘ King Tell me;

4 For remedy I’ll have from heav’n or hell,

4 Or | will take rhy blood, thy fcorpion™ blood,

4 And lav it to my grief till 1 have cafe.’

Card.Jr our fury will not let you underftand me.
W h.j/advii’dto ftay rill it wai lawfuV
At r'.efame time | meantto let youdnow, ,
*J.vas not a thing fo hard to bring to paf*.

King. Ha! fajd again like Wolfey ! Tell me ftraighr,
4 My foul wait* at the portal of thy breaft,
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* To ravith from thy lip* the welcome new*, |
* Ere ihev have minted into words thy thounjl t*—
Quick, what ran lawtuily make Seymour.ii .n r

Card. Make her ynrtir Queen.

King. Make her my Queen !

Card. Ye», Sir.

King. Sure | hut dream: what doft thd

how i !

Card. Invefi her head with Anna Bullen’t crown ?

Km#. Sure thou art nud, and would’ft make me fotoo—
What, whihl flie live* !

Card. Ay, wliilft flic live*, | faid!

li that fo (Iranji'C a thing that ne’er wai done.
Divorce her. .

King, Ha!

Card. What i*'t that make* you ftart i
Divorce her, and take Sej mour to your bed.

Kiit. How ! Take pood heed what 'ti* thou pulleft
Thyftlf—— Divorcc my lawful, vittuou* wife [upon
Without a caule!

* Card. There it acaule.

» King. What ii’t?

 Card, I'recend remorfe of confcience.

« King. God.!

» Card. Ne'er wonder :

* Say you arc troubled and difturb’d within.

 King. Eternal villain ! Lucifer the damn’d ! [Afidt.
* Traitor, atwhat?

4 Card. At that which feii’d your mind.

* When KaiVrioe vou divorcd for Anna BuUcn !
* Confcience! confciencel _

« King. Horrid, tormenting fiend!

* Thou know’ll, fite w*» my brother™wife ; and Bullen
* On no fuch juft pietrncc i cand'(claim.

4 Card. No matter; on the like diflruftof confci
* That made yoa do the one, you may the other, ¢
* Give out that (lie’s not lawfully your wife, V
* The firft alive; and that you never had \

* A difpenfation from hii Holinefs.

4 Kiv. Hit Halinef*! 1’m blafted with the >
* 1Y'rnieioui traitor! how ran this be done ? f]

e Card. Leave itto uiej confem you, *ti*encSj

** MIX
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4 And Il engage, on forfeit of my life,
e To getm licence from our holy father,
4 To difafpul thit marriage, and to take
e Into you lawful bed the beauteous Seymour.
*  fen fI'a" "“remain unfrecafromCath'rin.?
* Car/LThc Church (hall grant a difpenfation too
¢ For thajfr
'V 4 Al* W hat horror’s this | hear ? Can this be true ?
4 In all my wanton and luxurious youth,
4 Or in my blacked thoughts of lull and rage,
“ | ne’er yet found one wi(h atrongd them all
4 Of fuch a deep infernal hue. The horror
4 Has kindled my whole blood into a flame,
4 And made mcfclufh a deeper fcarlet than
4 This villain’srobe. Di(loyal, wicked monller !
1 Butl will drive to hide my jud refentmenn.  [AfiJt,
4 Divorce my fecond wife without a caufe !”
Could it be done, what would the nation fay ?
What would the action look like, but a hell,
To warn fucceeding princes from the like,
And blot me from the (troll of piom Ling*.
Could it be lawful, Wolfey, | would hearken.
Card. Then lawful (hall it be, in fpite of fcruples;
| fee your confcience is an infant grown,
A child again, and wants to be Inllru&ed——
Come, let me lead you by the hand, and point
A way 4 for you to walk on even ground ;
4 So fafe,” the niccft confcience fliall contusead
And chufe it.
King. Now thou dod rejoice thy prince.
Card. WWhat if (he be unfaithful to your bed,
And provd fof
Kin,;. Ha! there’s thunder in that rfoid ;
"Abe bt ran thro’, awl (hivet’d me to pieces,
tyal to my bed! adult’rous! hal
f rhounot fo? 4 Yethold j if this be true,*
» a fliower of cardial in my reach,
W v jrrhis hoarid fit. Wolfaf, bewaje
Ax fi ihou doll dally with my hope.yiJ fearsi
«f  to’r, and fee you wrong her not: * forif
jiu doil, by all the plagues tby foul dcfervet,

e « helldull bewo little for thy carcafc j
ok 4 New
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* New bell* (hall be created, and more hot
* Than what™ prepar'd for traitor*, f. .rricide*,]
* For ravifbtn of mother*, luftful nun*,
* For Lucifer bimfolf t*endure; nay, more
* Than villain, pope, or cardinal e'er felt.*
Speak how thou know’fl h— Qnicfc.
Card. Ala*, tny Lord,
1 nerer meant h enter’d ir. my own
Particular knowledge ! but it it reported.

King. Repotted, (aidft thou * I* not that enough ?
Repott! Why, (he’tdamn’ll, if (he’, but thought
A whborc, much more reported to be fo.

* "Fi* not thead alone that wrong* thy king j

* Each fmile, each glance, »nd e»ery wanton kxJk,
* 'L hat™*meant t*another, if | leave unpttntfh'd,
* Shall brand me with the ignominious name

* Of wittol, which it worfc------ Make me but fur*
* That the lead breath hat utter'd fuch a found,

* Or whifpcr'd to the air that fhe’t uncharte,

* By all the horrid fiendi that punifh lull,

* And by the bl»ck concMpifctnce t«f hell,”

1’ll rumble her from ihe throne into* dungeon-—
Name me the man that it fufpeded.

Card. Piercy.

Ai*f. Piercy!

Card. Ye*, Sir, he*t the man (he doatt on s
*Ti« he lie* deeper in her brraft than e*e;

For him (he fight, and hnardt up all hrr wifhei:

4 Give* him her perfon warm, infpir’d with paffion ;
© Whilfl for yourfelf, (he only treat* you with

* The cold dead body o f departed love.'

A'lig. I* Piercy then at court |

Card. Heirthitday
Arrivid.

At*/. How ! come without my leave, fay’ft thoo *

Card. He it, no doubt, to confummate the>tvj\e,
Thtit fignt and token* to compare j which theV
By letter* and devices in their abfence, *

Have hourly plotted to deceive you, Kir,
And put in pradlce when the tiuic I* ripe.
K<tg. Hell and tormenting furiesi----- 1 believe thee
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CW .MJav, in your lied, and in her drca;ns, flic think*
* Whenltfeafitres made youdull.it whetted her.” (on’t;
AT7»f. Bold, | can hear no more. By all mv wrom;«,
And che&d hope?, thou brinj;’i) to my remembrance,
How all elrnplaifances to me weredragg’d
And forc’Mrom her, like mirth from one in torture !
Sometime! found her face all drownd in tear*.
Tv ibnt.tfcs of fivjih*, jutl blowing off thofe llorma
In fear away : fometine* again in blufhc*,
Ai if then all the wanton heat of love
Were darting thro’ her eve* to meet my Hume;
Hut jwhen, with eager huAe, 1 catch’i her in
fliefe arm«, and prefs'd her lip*, alack ! 1 found
Inftaid ef fummcr there, no tee fo cold ;
Infiead of breath that would revive the dead.
No air fochill, no winter bl.ifts fo keen.
Card. Thu* all her artiom will he ftill to you :
The rofet of her blood fhc keep* for him,
The thorn* for you—Had you been Piercy the#——
King. Let me embrace the faverof hi* prince.
The dear preferver of my life and honour !
What lhall I do for thee, my friend f
Rr-rnttr Kochtord.
Card. Here™ Rochford!
Pray, fmooth’your brow, and hide your difcontem :
And, now y’are going to the Queen, (mile on her ;
Mean while Ihe'll ftumble, like a hafty child,
* And aft more plain and ojxn to your juOice
Then when you tind her tupping, on the fudden
Strike, like the hand of Heav’n, a fure revenge,
And never let her rife again.
King. I will— #
My Lord, you may come near ; where i* fbe Qiieen)
[7, Rocb.
Rock. | left herin the drawing-room.
King. Ah, Wolfey!
What anjjil e’er fobright a* woman was,
Had not*«ne firft froru'd her creator™ law* f
For neareft hi* own likenef* they wer» made,
TilVjhey by falfcnd* did thtirlrx degrade.
[Extant King an.I Cardinal.
Rub. What means this fudden alteration.’
C la
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Ir not that 1'ietcy f Oh, ton true! lie come*
Not tike ajoy lul bridegroom, u was told thee, J
I’oor cheated After ! but like one, alai !
Thtttkaltwdy the Uafe wrongs our friend
Have heap'd ujion him. Where (ball 1 avoid Mm ?
Ah, why moll I, of @) the plot, be curad,
To look upon a face fo full of horror,
That, like a heul, at once upbraidi mv guiltl
And laflic* me with the rrmcmbrancc i
Entrr i’lency.
Pitt. Metbinkil walk like one that'a in a dream,
A hortid dream, and fain would be awake :
Tbefe room™* ol' ftatc look not at they were wont,
When Anna Bulien oft haa ran to meet me; .
* But firm like Fairy.land, a wiidcroefa.
* My friendi, like beaft* that never yet filw man,
¢ Suri at my Ittfht, and (hun me woife than fire, (lioni'*
* Whai mean you, Hesv’na <What mean thofe boding vi-
Oh, that fomc friendi, fome friend; indeed, would meet
Aud wake me out of it™Bebnld, 'tit granted—  [me,
la not that Kochtord there r Mv dearelt brothet !—
ftech. My Lond, my Piercy !
Pifr. Come thou to' my arm*
Methiuki thou art concern’d to fee thy friend:
When 1embrace thee, 'tiiapnin, 1 hud j
Thy friendthip i* ai cold aa winter bUlii,
* Or chill hi age it to a tender virgin.'
What ail* my ttiendt *Say, quickly.'
Kk L. Nothing aili me.
Pirr. Nothing why look'll thou then fo full of horror?
Thy down-caft eyei call to my fad remembrance,
How, palling bv yon gallery of ptfturea,
That happy (JalTry, that was once the fcene
Of md'iy a joyful meeting with thy filler j
* Looking with woader on thefe taraoui perfoas,
* Whom the rare painter had with fo much art
* Defcrib’d, to make pofterity amends w
* For their bright form*, now moulderd in the\urn*,
* With their imm*ml (hapea of beauty here:
* There, at we oa'd to walk, none e’er fokind, X
* With laving arma and tender wilhc* join'd,

* A dad lemeinbrance in their looks we fpyd,
¢ Of
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«heir bodies had on earth enjoy'd ;

kitaft eyes they watch'd usall the while,

Ln we frail’d, they would be fure to froil* ;

[chanc’d to weep, or ftgh onr woe,

Im’d to p tv u> and d >l'o too;

Ipathy they drew from all our tears,

A ft>, and cverv look wastbriis.
roverflowing of your love-lick fancy.

But mark me now, Rochford ; mind the f.td

t ’* ( itartrophe. They look not now like frknda

4 Of comfort, but like boding Sybils raibet:
4 Their fmile* converted all to darting frowns,
4 VVhilft, with their feeming voice and hands, methought,
4 They thid and beckon’d me to Uiun the place;
4 As it they did intend to fay aloud,
4 Ah, Piercy, ’tis not now as hc’etnforc!
Piercy, begone, for thou (halt luppy be no more.’
Hub. Ah, my Lord !
Pier. H«! what fay’fithou i 'Tis enough f
There hang* a dreadful ta'e upon thy brow,
And there’s fome horrid meaning in that word—
4 Let thv dire look fpeak all the rell, | priythec }
4 Thou’u pictc’d quite thro” me, like an ague-fit,
4 Stopp’d every circling parage of my blood,
4 And made me fwe.it big dropa as cold asice— ’

V Say, quick, how faresthy filler ? Is (lie well?

e 4 My love, my wife — Did | not call her witc ’

Speak, is (he living ? Is lhe dead ? If fo,
And thou dar’ft utter it, plant thv dread voice
Juft like a cannon to thy Piercy s breaft,
And Oliver me to pieces.
Koch. By thefe words,
1 find he knows not of my lifter's marriage." —
Still worfe and worfe. [Afidt.J Alas, my Lord, ft* lives f
[To Piercv.
Pirr. Lives! Oh, the joy ! But is (he ought thau well ?
Tell it wjrh (peed, why didft thou fey alas ?
4 ReJ>. Well/(he is too.
4 Pirr. Then blefled be that voice,!
4 But why thou fpeak’Ait with fuch cold referve,
4 | cannot guefs. Oh, tell’t with joy 1

4 Tell italoud with (homin%to the fphcres, .
X * Thai
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* Thut they may echo, tvifh glad harmony, |
' Thy liitcr tire* ! my Bullco i» in health™

Koth. She isin health ; but------ |

Pin. H*! but wh»«t Speak out. |
Whydoft thou torture tac with dire fufpencr ?1
‘ If there be any thing can how be call’d mitfJrtune,
* \Vh» n thy dear filler i»in health, out with it
* Let it be worfe than thunder, 1 can hearit® " ..

Rx»cfj. Alat, kind Piercy, force not me to tell you !
Too foon you'll hear the ncw», from one, pcrhapt,
Tb*t can relateit, rocky at he it,
Without a figh or tear in pity of you.

Pur. Ye hcav’nly Pow’rt 1 what doe* my Rochford
* Methinkt, the joyful tiding! in my bread, «{mean ?
s That fhe'tin health, do elude me for my fear*
* But then again a fatal hcavmef*
4 Straight intercept™ thit dawn ol comfort there,
* And, likcacloud, hitietall thefe new-boni beams
* Of hope, and bid* me dread 1 know not wbat.
* | amin hell, in torment*! worfe, in doubt
* 1t there no balfam that can eure thit fting f
*N o GEdipuf, that can untold tbt* riddle
I priythee, gentle Kochtord, do not rack me;
Take off thi* heavy weight that link* thy brother.
Come, Hatter me, if thou’ri afraid to tell
The truth, and fay, that all thtfe killing word*
Were not in tarncft.

Enin Northumberland.

J/H-k. Roe, your father™ here.

Pirr. Hewillulc pit), anit releafc me, fiire.

NtTth. Harry, thou art mofl uelconc to thy fatter j
Welcome to all, ajid welcome to the King.
Rejoice, my ton,’and deck thy face with fmilet j
There’* love and lonuae coming toward* the.

Pkr. ParUou lue, bell father, fjtare my anfwer.

[Knteh.

Oh, tell me fitfl, whm news n fiom my love f i
How doe« my mylreft tire, *i'd what™ become S
Of bctutetiu® Anna Sullen f Quickly, Sr.

Sor/b. *Wiiv, what’t bjoonieof her ? She™* very well.*
* What (UouM become ol her ?* Jthe’t nuriy’d, foo.

Pier. Marryd * .
Knti
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Ntrth. Mtrry’d ! ay, marrv’d, and a Queen,
A joyful Queen, *1 tell thee.’
Pier, larry’d!and tothe King ! *By *11my hope*,’
By all ur charts, eternal vow? of lore,
It canr t be, altho’my father fay*it;
* You, w mm I’ll credit fooner than an angel.
* Marry’dP tny Anna Bullen falfe and marry'd!
Perfuade me that the fun ha* loft it* virtue j
* The earth, the teeming earth, torgm to bear;
* That nature (hall he nature now no mute j*
That all the element* (hall ranilh flrniwht,
Turn to confufion, and in chao* (hrinlc;
4 And fou and I, and ail the tiring world,
¢ Are what we were before we were I*egot

A A AL this muft be, when Anna Bullen™ ttlfc.

North. | tell thee, rafh and difoN\licnt boy.
Marry M (he i*t without fuch miracle*.

Pirr. Ah, deareft father! on my knee* | beg you*
Repeat that horrid, difnul wont no more ;

‘ To be obedient, and at once to hear

¢ My mirtref* wrong'd is not in Piercy*pew'r.

¢ Here, crufti thi* infeft, pound me into duft ;

4 1’m at your foot, Oh, lay it on my neck,

* And punifti me with death, ten thoafand death*;*
For, whilft | live, | *muft lie guilty ftill,
4 And’ ne’er can think that Ann* Bullen't falfe.
Oh, Sir, be merciful and juft at once,
And fay you did it but to try your Piercy.

North. Rife and repent, and do not tempt my angtr,
Which thou (ltouldft feel, but that I pity thee,

And think thy folly punifhment enough.

Pier. See, Sir, her brother’*more coneern’d than I,
To hear fuch word*. Come, tell them, dcarcft Rochford;
Proclaim her virtue* loud a* cherubim* ;

4 Tell them thefe rock*, they may in time relent,
* And k ar the fed complaint* of injur’d honour.4
I1* die not chaite, ihaftras the virgin light,
And conftant a* the turtle *>it* m ae;
* Her perfon facred ft 11to all mankind,
* And hcautie* lef* corrupted, lei*defil'd,
* Than il the lovely blue that fragrant hang*
* Ob autumn fruit, or morning dew ou rclc>.
Cj Kirti,
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North. Tell Vim, my Lord.
Pitr. Ob, bear thy charming found ;
Tell them, and undeceive them, friend; fell thfm,
How thou wecrt by when firft we plighted troth/
And fwore eternal faith,- eternal love,
4 By every faint, and every ftar that flione,
4 Who then look'd down ai joyful witneflet,
4 And dined forth in all their bright array,
4 To fee our love* that fliin'd more bright than they.’
Enter a Gentleman.
Gent. My Loid, the King and Queen ite paffing bv.
Nerth. Look you, romantic Sir, behold your milireZ,
Whofe bride Ihcn. . [Exit.
J'ier. By the immortal pow’r*thit gave me life,
And eye*, and feofe* to believe, *tis (he 1—
It »the King, and Anna B.illrn crown’d !
W hy, father, Rochford, friend*, i*it not foi
And did flic not like haughty Juno walk t
Who, a* ft.cheld the thund'rer by the hand.
Look’d down with fcorn on the low world, from whcnce
She came ; fo did Ate call a loathing eye
Upon the place where humble Piercy Itand* —
4 Now you are mute, dumb a* thofe conjurations
4 You hir’d juft now Irom hell to he my ruin/
Ha ! it't not foi Confei> that it is fo,
And 1 am.blefi’d [ own it, and make poor Piercy happy,
Ktch. Ala*, my Lord, artlirt your mind no more !
*Ti* torment to your friend to fee vou thu*.
Pier. Friend, fay’ft thou ? I difcliim that nan.e in all,
In father, brother, lifter, and companion ;
Nature itfelf abhors it like the plague,
And banitbc* tfcaf gucft from all her creature*—
Fahe.brotlin to the falicft woman living !
Was it for this thit 1 was font from court?
Was it tor thit, the fubtleft of her fex
Sent me a letter with ten thoufaudcbharmi,
To let me knowJhat I (vould write, an”ihouldV
Be written to no more, till my return t
T *avoid fufpicion, as (lie Ctid ; but faras
To flatter me, tha» | Ihould not miftruft her.
Roch. By Hcav’n, and all that™*true, flic’s not to blame.
Pur. Here, R({;:hford, rip and tear her from my heﬁrtd



ANNA BULLEN. *

~afl roo”d as (he is— 1 The poifon fwelU |
* Oh, lance it with thy fword,” and give me cafe !
* She™ lell, (he's worfe, (lie’s madneft to the brain !
* 1 am poflel\vd, and carry an hoft of devils j*
For he tn*t wears a peijurd woman here.
Has in hiu breaft ten thoufand fiendt to foourge him.
Re-ntrr Northumberland.
AV/"~.'Come, my heft fon j the King falutti thee, Tier.
. Come, fee the bride he has prepar’d tor ihec, [cy;
" And think no rpore of Anna Bulled noiv.
Pier. H»! brinp me to her ilraight ! Is (lie a woman,
A bright, diflctpblmc, and protefting woman ?
* Srmxjjh at the fmiiing, pitilefs ocean is by Hs ?
¢ But then her heart as rocky, deep and fathoraleft ?
* Has (he a face as tempting as the (air
Deceitful fruit of Sodom, but when tailed,
** |s rottennefa and horror to the core f'
Is (he fo kind, that nothing can be kinder ?
Nay, were (he Anna Bullen at! without,
And Bullen all within, I’d marry her,
To be reveng’d.
Ntrtb. Thou doft rejoice thy father :
She it at good and beautiful at angels,
And hat ten thouland poundt a year; which, added
To thy eftaie, will make you far more happy
Than Harry with hi* crown, or Anna Bullen. [ryf1?
Pur. Come, bring me to her: when fliallwe be m*r»
North. * When my fon nlcafetif thou wilt, to-morrow.
Pier. To-morrow ! Now : to-morrdW it too late :
W hat! mud | wade a day, and lofe a fmile t
The King with Bullen revels all thit while.
Hade, thou flow fun ! when wilt thoui>ring the morn i
And when, Oh, when, fliall the long day be worn!
That thefe triumphant atmt may feize my bride,
And clafp her gently like a wanton tide.
* In floods of extafiet I’ll drown and fay,
* Thus-Harry and hi* Queen liv’'d all the day j
* Thus he embWoct her all o’er andoV ;
* Whilftfor each kift I’ll reap a thfcufand more:
* And for each pleafure they (hall aft that night
* Til pattern them, and double, with delight Bi)
ii



But for tlut rareft blif* we blufh toown, vi'A“
Spite and revenge much more my joy Hull crfc.

Ewd of the Sf.cokd Acr.

ACT Il
Emtr Cardinal and Blunt ftvtrallj.

CaxdihaT.
H AIL to the factrd Qut m of wit and hfauty'* Jjjg
4 Hailio the Kmpreli ot thr world that flioj;*p
Bint. What ncwi ? whai font; of comfort brftgi my
Wolfey |
* Methink* yourlookr (htne like the fun ofjoy,
4 And finite*, more gli:t’ring than your robe* appear :
4 Come, farl long to be part. oFit.’
Say, 4 i»it greatt fliall Buller. ilnk to hrll f*
Shall thi* proud exhalation ranifh ft, aighi ?
Or, (hall (he ftill be fiuceti, I’affiront mv Wolfey ?
4 Card. Noj Id hrft pawn Utth i»ody and foul to hell*
4 For a dram of poifon that would kill
The hrretir.
4 Blunt. Oh, famou* Cardin: 1
Rome's fncred champion, ami ftv faint of Rome !
What can rewatd thrc but Ib: nitre here,
And when ihou’rt dead, a mighty throne, a*high
An wa» great fcticki Pobefotc hi* tall f
4 Caid. H ive | not livdd more fplrndid than the King?4
More aw’d and famou* than >rai flam ftill f
Have | uot Icaurr’d with a lib'ral hand,
And low’d mere feed toch. ty, ihanatl
The kindom elfe ? built fuch v||/t palace*,
A» neither Italy nor Ron can pattern ? [in.
Which England™ monr *:bs h.ive been prond to dwell
4 Blum. And but for these the nation bad been (corn'd.
4 Card. Who aram’d fuc'i Ijmptuous tnibalfiej a« I,
With fuch a glorit 4 train of (ervanti deck’d,
4 A» Germany and France both wonder’d at,
4 And thought that all the nation follow d me,
4 Whilft Tudor here, a*aleft King than 1.

* Was ferv'd but with the gleanings of my pomp ?
A Stunt.

I
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t. 'T.v.1 Wolfey, our great maftcr'i greater
ts he rode to meet the emperor, [frrvant ;
ippro.Tch’d, firtl check'd hit pamper'd llecJ,
sd at diftance to receive that monarch j
dasiinitiaii, a> became him belt,
Alight, and firftembrac'd my Wolfey.
And have not | rul'd Harry and the nation ?
i thit flrong foundation of my greatnclt
jkjftnin'J by fuch a wretch at Bullen ?
.* ak prtaice of a fplecntul woman !
HjPrBk .at | have made; a puppet Queen,
I'H tflW metoacther fcenr of ercatncfl,
rtna all her motions guided by thithand !
‘ Ittmnt. Shall ihe then mount the lame to ruin Wol-
fey?
Card. 4 No: by myfelf, the moment (lie attempt* it,
* She pullt a dreadful tow’r upon her head,
4 When | begin to totter, if | muft,
* Like ahuge oak that’t leaning o’er the wall,
* I'll take my aim, and crufti her with my tall----- !
Piercy arrivid ; thfre’t aid for your revenge.
Blunt. | heard fo, and perceiv'd it by the Queen.
Card. By that (be hat difcovei'd thedcceit,
And finds him innocent, notv 'tit too late:
Thit mulct her cureleft to her own undoing j
For when the am'rout King comet, loaded with
Big hopct, 4 and thinkt to take hit fill of joyt;
‘ Straight, like the fenfuive nice plant, that (brinks,
* And on \ fudden gathers up its leave*
4 When 'tis but touch'd, flic will contraA her charms,
4 And (but'em from him in her fullcn bofom,'
She's cold at winter to hit warm embraces :
This, when the vex’dand paflionate Kitift perceives,
He'il hate, and caft her from him in a rage.
Bltnt. See ! yondcr’t RochlorJ coming towards ui,
Big with glad looks; 1 hope to be deliver d
Ot Ibmethingthat will Jorw.ird our dcfign.
Card. | will retire, and leave him to your care,
T o manage him withall the art of woman ;
* All hell, if llcaven won’t, iafptre your Wt

* And tuiice.’ [I£«'/.
Rtr
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Enter Rochfbrd.
Rush. Brightert of thy dazzling fe*»* \\M '
* That wean the charm* of all the world®!
How liivc | been rtiii long, long hour in~E t#
In torments, and indsrkncfi *all tbt wliitei®
* Sun of my joy," 10 wafte the tedious day ;»e.
* Ar.d ftar, togazc the live long night away.”.
Blunt. O, you arc grown a courtier now ina
My Lord; but 'titno wonder, now youare m
Exalted, anil nte brother to the Queen:
* ' I’ii hard for onr to gain a look from you,
* Without the purchale of—I will not tell yrtO 1
Reiij. H« ! brotherto the Queen ! *to Jupiter
* And' if my ravifb’d fenfc deceivet me not, *my|
t will not change my date to Dune in Heaven,
To be the darling brother of the fun, i
* Or one of Leda't twini that deck the flty :
* No, Caftor, 1defy tKre.
£Jum. Hold, my Lord !
1 will not chidc you, tho*you bare defcrv'd itt
For all thofe raptures are but darts in love,
And feldom bold out to the race’send :
* Or elfe like draw, that gives a fudden blaze,
* And foon it out.’
Red. Oh, fay not fo, * mygoddefsl'
The Negro, neared neighbour to the fun.
That lives under the torrid burning line,
Feels not the warmth that does poflefs my bread.
* And Oh ! forgive the vaftcomparifon,
* Hell’s flame is not fo vehement or lading "'
Blunt. Enough, my Lord! I’ll put you toyour trial;
Prepare, and fee how well you can obey.
But tbat you may not drive without all hope,
* Like Daves condemn'd for ever to the galleys,’
Here is my hand, an earned of my promife.

Thatat 1find you faithful, 1’ll reward you.
* ReJ’. Your band! where am 1? tell me, god of
love.” 1 .

Blunt. But mark me; bear, as froma prophet, this:
Be fure you merit well this firft of favour*,

And keep the oath you row upon thii hand;
Elfe
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‘I denounce a worfe than hell lhall follow
-rtlegious crime.,
l.0, here | fwear
<te, Heav’n ! what lignifie* in oath,
impofliblc I (hould be tetfc t'
i -dm altar, breathing incenfc !
“Beroal conltancv- —
1- — fweeteit—-"  [Aifo hr w .

mijSE1 M‘;*rit, rgrjv; to my undoing ;
1 enit your King can boall
[ ]
A\.£. 'And lie th” unworthy’ft of mankind ;
Ujo hiring fuch a jewel in hn breafl,
The crown not half fo facred, were it mine,
T~ fclfit (or a falfc and glitt’ring trifle :

"* So filly Indians barter gold ana pearl*

‘ For bauble*.
JtUnt. What, your filler! treach’roui man!
You donot mean it; nor can 1endure
To hear hcrfo degraded, if "rwere real:
She'ai goodnefs, and hat beautic* more than | ;
And meriti what (he doe» polfef*, a crown :
And much tbc more, becaufe (he fought not for't;
Which i*the caufe, | fear, that unhappy—
* You vilit her, notonly ai a brother,
‘* Butat a friend, and partner other counfcli;
You lore like twin*, like lover*, or indued
* A* a fond brother and kind filler fiiould.”
'How bean (he thi* unwelcome ftate ? or rather,
How does (he brook the wrong that’s done to Tiercy ?
Rtefj. All her reflexion* on it ilraight will vaailh j
A King and crown are charm* intincibl/; ¢
No dorm* nor difcontent* can long abide
Where love and empire plead j but foon will fly,
Scatter’d like mill*, before the fun of pow’r.
Ilium. You fpeak indiff’reotly, my Lord, aodlike
Miftruft of her jou love. I long to heat
The more what you would fain difg~fe from roe—
Have you fo foon forgot the oath you took ?
¢ Or i*t fo lately, that you think ’ti* fcarce
* Reach’d down to Hell, to claim you perjurid there r
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Or think you that | e’er can hate the filler. |
Whbcn with a blurt-1 own | love the brother!
Falfe and unera-etui man! t..rc»d-

Reih. O (fay !
Ripopc my lofom to my ti.-kir) teart, s !
And read whate’et you think ii written rhere.
Had 1bo tongue toijxik, 1°d fuflei that,
Hither ih»n once deny you arry thing,

Blum. He fofiens, tumi, ;nd change*, u |

him i
* Hit waxen foul begin* to melt space;’ lv~
He it my (lave, my chain’d and gallv-flave.
Oh, that I had but Harry fo to torture !
* But I’ll revenge myfelf on thit foft fool,
* On Bu’len, and onall thrir race atoner, ,JI
* That were the curfed caufc ot my undoing. MI
* You find my paflion and g'wd-nature quickl)*H
* That makes you ufemethut.’

Rtcb. Tenthoufand pardons---------

Blunt. No mote; | can forgive, if you defervoH|
| chtrpr vou, at a fignof your rcnentwjce.

Go vilit ifraight the Queen, and Piercy too:

You hear he’t come to court; and what you learn
From them, that aught concerns their former love*,
From time to time acquaint me with the ftory j
Aiuiyou (hall lock the fecret in my bread,

As fafe as in your own.

Rffb. *Twere blafphemy
But to fufpect it.

Blum. | require this of you ;

Not that I doubt the virtue of the Queen :

But know, that worfe than he!! 1 hate the King.
¢ (To whichjOfthatrrd ’tit, you owe my love)’
And with your fi“er and all human-kind

Would hate him too.

Herb. I’ll iuilantiy obey you.

Blunt. Come back, my t ord; thi* readinefs hai charm’d
And now 1 can’f hut ghe you lome kind hope*— £me :
You may have lea*t to viUr me hereafter,

And talk of love; perhapt 1’1l take it kindly.

‘ Rod. Blelt harmony! llappicil of mankind, 1.’
Bbmt.

*
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And you may wtite to me, and beftbv prosy :
» e King not vifsts me, at be warworn,
t:! & O mmmmmmmmmmem
i:; Jt L * atn’rout letters be difguis’d
#Y ifr "k > -orrow’d name of brother Util,
ne by the ftile of filler,
til things 111 obey, Madam.
iefc papers once (lull be of conference.

“ IAfiM!
iKOnei, hrrfoul in difcontent, [f*Rueh.
1Wt~flurden,l-  *will leave you—

“ offer'd, now (he'son
cafe her by a fond contetlion. [ Etice

Hater Queen an.l ZWVi.
am 1 non —My brothtr! Isityoui
’»come to court.

here Ihall | hide my guilty fate from him,
where he ne’er may fee me more?
"1 ftart at ev’ry human Ihnpe,
I meet wrong’d i’ierey in my way;
ikn tme efcap’d for murder, m liis flight
Shuns ev'cy bcaft, and trembles at the » Ind.
And think. each buftt a man to apptchenj him."—
Knur D ana.
1 fent thee to the Queen ; Diana, fav.
How fares Ibe in her hopeleft, f«delute ?
anfwer bring’tl thou, that it death to hear?
Come, talk of mitery, and fiit my breaft
With woe: I’ll lav my cars ir>the fad found,
And thence extract it, at the beet do hone;.
Griefis the food that the atH <£tal live by ——
Talk any thing ; there’s nought fo/roiili*! u
The thought* of Piercy in my breaft.
Dtana. The Princefs Dowager it dead.
iNjftrn. What Princefs!
Art thou a teraporilingfalfe-one loo ?
And haft fo foon fprgot flic was thy Qjeeg ?
Diana. Queen Katherine isdead. .
Sfuttn. Alas! then is flte dead ?
Then flic has got the ftart of Anna Bullen —

Came you too late to pay my duty to her f
D Diana.
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Diana. Noj for flit enjoy'd her fenfcHtrtbe. I

And rhtn not feem'd to die, bur lull illwp.

‘%>na, So bold ii inootcnce, it conquers deal
* And ificr make* amend* for ail the wrong*
* Sufilin'd in lit*.”

Dntna. When | began to tell bcr,
I came by your command, to make a tender
Of your moll humble duty, and condole
Hci MajcfK't miifottunc and dilleniper; »
She check'o me at that word, “ and *s you've feen
* A clear fky with atravelling cloud o’ertook,
* And quickly g.mt, foflic put on a frown,
* Wiljuh did not laft,' and anfwer’d with a fmile j
Why did voo fay, Your Maiefty lo me,
* She fatal, aname | loaih r t»o, tell your Queetl -te-
J«et lief not fit on gnfutnelt to be happy,
But take afad example here by me;
1 whowit daughter, niece, and filler too,
To three great Emperors, and wife, alas !
To the motl potent Prince in Chriftendom,
M ml die more wretched than the meaneil creature,
*In a Itrangecountry, 'mid(l my encmie* j
* Nu one ofall my great relations here
* To pity me, nor friend to bury me.’
And then (lie wept, and turn’d her gentle face
The other way, aud quickly after dy’d.
Ooon j why dull thou ceal'e this melody ?
Thy voice exceeds the mourning Philomel's ;
The dying fwan tnkei not that p'eafure in
Her note, a» | in fuch celetiial inufic :
* H*ft thou no more of il t
* Come, play the srtift : (hew thou to my fancy
“ Th* infernal that lead to infinite horror;
4 Open all the eharnel-houfcs. of the dead,
* And fright away, if it be poffible,
* The faid remains of injui’d Piercy here.’
(E.<?»»/ Dianaand Roth
F.aur King.

K'i». VondiA (hew, in tears »raio(I*her glories |
Ye Uvifh ftari, what will content this fconver?
From a mean fpting | took this ihining pebble,

And plac'd her in my heart and is my crown,
Th



he beft-lov'd jewel there,
SVthrone to be adord :
titill thi*, Mod Would be more,
i ill too narrow far her foul!
flatter and defcend to her,
jot to you—(he it

n.
rtfore 1’ll return ;
tender thought!, tor which
ibute front your eye*.
binVmg of the uncertain Ibte
a and amongtt its fad mitfortunci,
W M gm d becomeof me, alai! it you
lhre no reafon to fulpeet)
should change vour lore : and that produc’d thefe teart.
King. Y’arein the right, if that fliould ever happen—
Km what Ueged fuch doubt* within your bread f
You hnve done nothing to defcrvc fuch fear* :
You love me, and as long a* tlut Ihall UK,
Miilrurt not Harry.
*Pa*, 15y my hope*, 1 do nor.
li'eii fo. nd : Jwill hear nothing but my Bhllicb.
« Wolfey and devil, tetnpr me nmr no more ! \
' Then (bake thefe clouds ot forrow front thy ey«* t
* And dart thv brighter beami, like April fun-lhine,
Into my bofotr, and thui lock me ever— ’
Oh ! now | nought remember but thy chatmi,
And quite forget whate’er | wa* before.
One word of blifs, one word of foftnef*, from thee,
T o baniftv hence fufpition*, like the plague,
And clear our bteallt from jealoufiet forever-—
What, not« fyllab.'e do | defcrve ?
Thefe kiire*, laint embrace*, and thefe odour*,
Are raviflj'd, and not bellow'd upon roe— -Ha!
Qutn. What mean* my Lord r
Ki*g. What mean* the trait'roui Bulljn !
Bv Heav’n flic want* the cunning trtfk and kill,
The eafy, quick delulion of her fc»,
T o hide her faifeneft—Oh, fhe’« damn'd*)
O, gtacioui Sir !
D a Kitg,
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kl7v. Too Rradou* not to kill ibee** ~Pp*
For whom, tor whom, ate your kind k «,
Hide yw your winwx, <Wh»i»
For »r(ft »* 'njou”li hi? happy flat*. I'tyjy;
* I'm fngbttul a. a ghotl. or adilcafo :
* {'or vheft | Ih altto hoid herin rhele *rr
* She ltrvgale* like the quarry -.n «he toil * r
* And yield* V.erfelf unto my iiiath’d einbravei>
* Wish f->cb aforc'd and aukwsrd wiihBp’icft,
* A. men, when they aie p.utall hope*t. life.
* RdigiuUmfeive* unto the pnw'r of drath.'

What fiend hath put foch thought*

brexs<l f "ot "#
When did | wrong you ? How have | been falf*?
* Vet | will not complain ictinll my 1/0*4 ; »
* Jj.ihc 'ti» yi’Ur will—iiir, liave 1 not bticy’d yoUl

* No Have to humbly faithful to youi plcafure*.
* And ia your bed, with blolhing, paid thofe ciutie*
* That modell nigin orchatle wife could <io:*
* And it | ua* not wanton, pray forgive me.
1 Ki-g. Ve*.)e», | have your out&le i but hell know*,
* And thy laife (ell, who 'ti* enjoy* the foul!
‘ Yon yield tome, ’tit true: but mol)
* Cnwillipgty you part with your dear tweets,
Unlef* it be to him that has your hoard;
* But guard your fatal honey with a fling
* ’Ciainlt thofe you hate—Y our perfon you refyjn,
* Kut .»t>priUm ; v arm* are but the i>i;ue*
*

*

Thro* which your mind i» foogiog rtill to be abroad :
Nay, in the vets moment of enjoyment,
And who would think but thru i lliould be happy t
There** Hill another p&ure in your heart,
On which y<if look, and laney | am he,
* And all the while i'm fportingfor another.
* Can Hear'a hear thi*! O cruel, fnithlcfs
Lo-df
A*g-. Nj; tothy fv’cn'i voice I'll ftop my ear*;
A thouland tire*, like him, thpu'ali ~heated me,
Whilft SetiM behind were ready to devour roe.
On thy talfe gen'rou* clv.irm*I'il wreck no mote,
But leek for iiicltcr ou wmt kinder (Lore;
A grate-
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eratefal beauty here flwll reign alone,
chafe thee from ray heart, and from my throne:
1| I who come* there > My gentle Woli'ey, iVxnt,
with t’ 7 countel ftraight defend my h eart.'
j#, b* Kin® Mtrit Wolfer, axdgtrnwt Inrnmgn him.
Did not my Lord fly from me in a rage,
| * frown, and darted it quite through mt?
Vin hi* t.<vourite\ plate agnin f
ii ;1 »wonder i« tmpir d : that proud,
< '>id man, ind Lucifer, ne'er meant
->4*irtue well—The King* incoulUnry
at-,, ts ihew it* Janu* face again >
-it the doubt* of an unhappy wretch,
My fWr« by day, and horrid dream™ 1>y night,
Are ajBieto *H.’
F.itirr Piercy.
Pitrcy. What, (hall | fearto (lee her!
%pd tell her face to face the perjuriea
And falfenef* that (he'a* heap’d upon her foul,
f And min’d minel—Lo, where the lalfeone i*!
t In counterfeited grief) By lleav'n, intear*!
Ai if her fin* already did upbraid her!
J * Juft pow’t*! can ye bchold a form fo fair,
J « And luflef falfcneb to inhabit there *
>« The morning fun ri*'n from inwat'ry bed,
1« Lef* prrciou* ilrop* doe* on Arabia fhed j
4 Andfacred pbial* of rich April (how'r»,
* When he alternate rain ;ma fun-fhine pour* j
* Nor is he half fo beautiful and gay,
4 As (lie awiping of th"(e tear* away.
gHtn. Ha, Piercy! I'mbetray'd. Advife me, H<*v'n,
What (hall 1do ?----4 Be gone, thUj>larc i<hell,
* 4 Viper* and adder* lurking uoder fmile**,
4 And Hart'ring doath* ot fUte: Oh! don't tread hete \
4 Under thi* walk of gallantTy and beauty
4 1*arude wild; nay, woriie, a dang'toui ocean ;
4 Into whofe jaw*, love, like a calenture,
* Will tempt im, where we both may fcnk and peri#’.
4 Piercy. What,ran fo mean a Cr<ururetcirpt *<] * <e»!
4 Behold a wretched riving of your undoing.’
Oj,cf*. See heHands the mark o» pry, Hr-jr'n!
Shut, (hut thv eytt, andfly with fpe*d a.wv, o
D s r
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Ot view the nick* and quickfand*, ify '
IXxA *this firti 'h Hellefpont,” 1 ff
Acd, like Uander. tempt ray fate, an

Pifrty. Ha ! the™ furprix'd! (hum roc 1

me | .
« And mttff affrighted i*at Piercy'V wrong*,
« Than gxilty ghoftt, that hart efcap’d toei
‘ Hrar the tock crow to fummon ’em awav,
« And (fart and tremble at the fight of day.
But yet flic look'd not like a foe upon me ;
And at (lie parted, told me with her eye»,
That there was fomt-lhing in thofe fpeaki" 'r.if*,
Which might exrufc her, and condemn h.. Pie™
Enur Northumberland

North. Son, | amcome to tell youloyful news A
The King hai charm’d the fair Diana to thee,
And it rrfolr'd to marry her to-morrow.
And celcbrate the nuptial* with a pomp.

Ptrrfy. The King ! the King ii marry’d, Sir.

Kc'th. He it;
But thou art not: h’intendi to gire her u>thee
Himfclf. Why doft thou Hart/ "Twat but thii day
You fwore and vow'd, with all the fign* of joy.
And duty to vour father, you’d obey me.

Pirriy, Alai 1 1did : but cannot Heav’n, nor you,
Forgrr? a rafll. unbappy man hil vow )

North. No ; by the blood that honours Piercy't ttt!
Ifwear, Jwill not—
For Wafry’d thou (halt be, and that to her.
Or lire a vagabond, banitli'd tium wealth,
From friend* and pity; whilll 2will advance
The youitj'ir brother to thy lofl eftate
And iec Ibee ltarre ; nay, more, and loaded with
The curfesof thy father.

Pirrcy. Hold, Sir.
1’Il drive t’obey vou; not becaufc | fear
What mifcrv ot.death cau do to roe ;
* Nor to avoid 'bejiungry lion's den,
e Or diaj*sn’i teeth, jufi ready to devour me ;
e For know, | plunge into a ibiie more drewdiul
But that 1 may not be th’ unhappy cauie

4 C
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fjging wrongful curiVt from a father,
h rather turn upon hi* head that aim*,
\urt the bo)om of the mnrcent.'
Enter Dual.
'eel flic™ coming, brighter than a godilef*—
1, and commit you to her cure, (X*. Nor.
‘Uuior** the dear lov’d man, whom all mull

jiertoo. What fholl | fay ? [Ajide.
Tdote upon a perfon,
no eyc» that ar' hi*, own;
that ever cm be mine.
d’you hear the new* f My father tell*
,at¥to 11 (Irtfry’d. f-.r twe
Pisa*. Sothe King will hare if.
"VJrr. The King! What, would the tyrant be a god!
To take upon him to difpote of heart*,
Andjoin unequal tout* to one another ?
O, beautiful Diana! you are all goodnef*,
A ftore of virtue* in aa bright a perfon.
At Hriven e’er treafur’d ina form divine s
1ffo, whatcan your eye* behold in me i
What fee in fuch a wretched thinga* I,
To marry me f
Diana. ' How charming i* hi* perfon !
* And much more charming it hia grief! and, Oh——*
* How can (lie e’er receive awound more deadly, \ AfiJt.
4 Than |, tormented with a doubledart
4 Of love and pity.”— -Some kind deity
A(Tut me ngw, leil 1 Ihould (hew 1 love Dim;
And ieach my tongue how to belie my heart.
4 Pier. You fcem to fludy for fo plain an aitfwer.
4 Come, tell me ltrail;ht my fault*, m3 « hat you think ;
4 For here | dand the mark lor truth toaim at.
4 What i* there in thi* rniferable fhape,
* To look on without fcorn.”
Diana. 4 Now, kiod Heaven,
4 Lend me the gunning now at ~ my (cx ! [AjiAe.
4 | like you juft a* well a* you like ~K?-.
Our perfon* might, tor all you've la.dof mine,
Be memied both, and Ixwh recede addition* i
* And for your nature, 1*1lbe plain, and tell you,

4 1 could have wilh’d a man oi better hurotiur,
4 But,
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‘ Bat, *»no matter, fince we’re both fo bad,
* We are the fitter theft (or one mother. * ;
* Jufi god* ! what mifewble thing! we are ! [sfatdc,
4 Oh ! when dull we attain that blefs’d abode,
* Where we may never fear to fpeak aloud
* What’ijuft, and is no fint
Pier. What, do you hate me ¥
Then you are happier one decreethan | ;
For (hould you knre me, you are truly u-retehed.
Diana. Indeed he little thinki laui that Wretch.[
46%.
Tell me, wherefore ?
Pitr. Bccaufcthe cruel god
H»» robb’d me of my whole tftate nf lore, .
And left me naked, defolate, and poor ; .
* Not worth one figh, or wifli, if that could pay
* Thedrbt 1owe : nay, (houldyoucome a begging,
* Cold and half-ftarv'd, for fuccour to my door,
4 You would not find, in all thi* riSedcottage,
* One (park, one charitable (park, to warm you.'
Diana. *Hear, Heav’n! hear, cruel one! whoe'er
thou art
* He lovei, tho” 1am flighted, fcorn’d, nay, hated. [ Jf/Ue.
4 Would thou hadit my kind eye!, my bread, my foul;
* Would all my vital blood were balm to cure him.
* Yet will our cruel parent! have ui marry’d :
“ Thrn. fince we mull, how know we but our bodies,
* And yet more carelefs and defpairing foul*,
* In time may grow to fuch ioc iflcrencr,
* A*, i|Utte forgetting of what fex we are,’
Wc may, like faithful and coniioling friendi,
If not like Wen, live together.
' Pier. AVE
* And when y’are fad, I’ll kift you like abrother:
' And if you figh, or chance to fhed a tear,
* | will weep too, and aik you, why you grieve ;
* And you (hall do the 'ike to me, and ftraight
* Embrace me ljjte afiller ; ftill rememb’ring
* 1 he fuhjeft ot ou(jutl complaints Dull be,
* You, that y’atc marry’d —
4 Dia»«. Vou, for marrying me.
Pier.
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Pitt. Orarely thought; Will t< the only rafur.i
T >make tt»h,'J>y Ix'thagaintt our w
H e’llmoan, we Il well weep , we'll all but lore—
Initcid of loving, pity one another.
D«tu* Andwho can tell, but pttr iwv at hul,
- toft degree®, grow up to tore ?
tW, Come, let™*aw«y then, tinee they’ll hare ittoj
Meet thefe gladtite* to all mankind but ui;
Where the uulkiout charm (hall join our cutfa.
And not our perfoni, b«toutwoe*together.
* Then mm ut loofe, like two condemn’d, lone wrctche*,
« Baniili’d from earth, no creature but ourfelvci,
‘ In an old bark on wide and defen feat,
* In IUrmi by night and day, unfeen by all,
e Unpity’d rofs’d, not oue dear morfel with ut
. our hunger, nor one drop of drink
To quench our ’aging third : and. which ii worfe,
* Without one jot of rigging, fail, or helm to guide u*.
e Diana. Forgive me, fleav’o! forgive me, a”

That ever lov’d, or e’er wu fcom'J, like me 1
"Tho* *ti* my fate for ever to be hated,

Tho’ we are doom’d to dwell like waod’riag wrctche*,
In worfe than what hit wotll of forrow paint* ;

Yet 1 muft love him, and refolve to marry him.
And now 1 challenge all the wond’riog world,

And more admiring angclt, if they can,

To find who mod u to be pity’d, he

Or I. Quick, let utlaunch theu with a courage,
Since ’titour King and cruel parent*”will*.

4 Pier. And give arare example to the marry’d,
Of conftancv i for that which lever* them,

I'oflefliou ot their pall'd and loath’d enjoymrolt,
Our faithful woe* ihall join our lives the faftrr.

» Diana. And having each of u» fo ro<an a dock
Of love, | in your breaft, and you in mine,

We need twt fear that thieve* (bould come to rob u*.
e Pier. Nor iealoufy to («art us.

‘ Diana. Wellthcu, Pitrty, *

When ourejpeAed lenteoce u perform'd,

Where fliall we take our wekarne bmiibtnetit}

e Pier. To the worldi end! far from all fruitful

* From
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*

*
*

*

4

*So full of vanity, fofull ol woe!

*

4
*

*

*

4

From ccrn, and wine, or any want*

In fom; dread foil, fo barren and lo clj
Where neither iiiathfome weeds nor t'rfl

‘ Diana. Or fa.ut deep u*e, where wl
And brilli fo far remote, rh«t tvs Dull hear
No bowit, nor groan*, but what we make ou
4 Pier. No; on fome dreadful rock we'll chu
Whofe difmal top feem* fatten'd to the fty ;
Thencc wcean look on all the world !>elow,

And fomeiimct on the wreck-derouring

The emtiiem of our prefcnt miferits ;

Sigh for the crrjturet, think the florin* we fee
Out cmel p;.if! 1, anithe wretch 1 we.

And make our livr* one harmony o f woe.

4
« />, iffr. Or w-Ife oui dayi in wandVing to arj

e Pirr. Till Heaven lhall rain down pity on u«-

» Diana. No:
Well not be pify'd. Pity™halfacure;

4 That will bringronfort. which we’ll ne’er endure.

*
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4 Pier. O, toy virago partner!
4 Dun*. Nay, 1date you.

4 Pier. Then 2ere we’ll take an oath, and with thii

kifs,
Let™lIrike a Ic.gue with woe ! adieu to blift!
And now | challenge the all.feeiug fun,

From hi» proud prolWt, hit high few at noon,

'MoogU all the wonder* of the world, |0 ’fpy
A couple halt fo kind at thee and I,

Or all the matche* that e'er lore decreed,
It’ever man and wife fowell agreed.

Love oft-time* flic* from tnifery and pain,
But we refbheMiccloferro remain.

Whit tho’we wed in hatred, we may mend;
We but begin where other* furely end :
And each of you that marry firtl tor love,
We arc but fuontr « hat at lad you’ll prove.

1]
End ot the T hikd Act.

[E*?2«e;.

ACT



To makr ACT V.
Wwe’llir., Enttr Blunt anJ Rochford.
r

Inflead t

Dim:  'wf; . Blunt.

*tw v afta cunning lover well;

t'itr, faiHon under alt difguife*:
Meett! rtiii art h»d not been Te-.imt,
Where *wl t»n< love the teacher :

Andnotuiand hwrdyour letters (*{*,
* Then « fragrant (low’n within my bofoin.
* Bani O, my prodigious and exalted foul,
« i« my more prcciout ftar» ! | blefayou all.
I* thefe a mao 'monglt all your favourites,
" So rich, fo happy, and folov'd at 11'
Mr»lw., T\, for my dear Anna Bulten'i fake,
polliblc, 1 love you better now,
Since 1dare call you by the name of fitter.
Hfun:. And | much more, now | can call you brother.
* Rtch. O, my too weighty joy»! immortal ftate !
k* And more immortal love !'
Blunt. * No more: I'll chidcyou ;
* Thi» i*too great, too violent, to Uit
» Hold ! give your paiiion breath, leave fome for next,
* And love not all your wifhei out at once — —*
Where ii the Queen ?
1 Rtch. | left her diicontent.
Blunt. Why, where i» Piercy f hat (he feen him ret ?
Rtcb. Seen him (he has ; but would not fpeak to Rim,
4 Blunt. Not fpeak to him ! Oh, cruel, moft inhuman!
4 Had (lie but teen him in the ftate at | did,
' She would have fpoke to him, and dy’d for him.
4 Rtch. Alas! her cruelty drew pity Wom
« Hereyet and mine.’
Blunt. Would (he not fpeak to him then f
Rub. No, not aword ; but quite o’ercame her pity,
And went away refolv’d ne’er more to fee him.
Blunt. Thereafon?
Rtcb. Shed nit tell—but | muft doubf
Her fcrupulout virtue it the caui'e. *
Blunt. Impofiible!
Virtue can never lodge with cruelty.

‘W t«
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* What fla'tn were it to tb* whiteft innocej?.,.;,-
* What crime inthe femclW irtuc
4 In her condition, but to hear him i IJ&W, *
Come ; toe muft fee him-----
Roib. Would my life and fortune,
Nay all my right* of lore, snd hope*ini ,.a
Could purchaie her confent to fee ‘iim o>\ "i,ov
Pardon the falliei of moft mighty . -xJf ¥
So well I wifli him, | would hazard all. i i;

Blkhu ‘ Go tell, a*from yourfelf, the M ton n
* Her horrid cruelty hsi brought him to:’ ”
Within thii hour he enter’d my apfcrtinenf, *
Not like the great, the (wave, the charming Piercj,

* Whofe perlon none could fee without adoring™’

Bui like a dreadful ghnft, or horrid fliadow,

* Far worle than what dead melancholy midaigfi*m"~ji
* To frighted men e’er painted in a dream.’

The evil geniutof hit family

Ne'er look'd fo mad, nor threaten’d half the woe,

A« he did ‘ himfelf.’

[?«/>. Unhappy Piercy!

Wirnt. At hrft hit fight wai pointed on the earth :
There, with a groan, charg’d with a volley of fighi,
He lifted up hi* fatal eye* on me; which |
Could fcarcc behold with mine, they were fo full
Of pitying teari---------

That ran into fuch bitter fad complaint* P
Acaingft our fex’t loath’d inconftancy, v *
That | im forc'd to chide him- ....... -

R tti. Oh, no more !
1t wake* my drowfy confcience from itt ifft,
And ftab» it with a guilr.

Blum. ButjBfcnul laft
From railings into blefling* ftraight he tell;

And on hi* knee* befeech’d me that I’d plead,

And beg the Queen, hut once to tee her Piercy.

4 Which I, rack’d with cotnpaffion, promis’d him :

4 Al« 1 ltear, more than | can perlorjti.

* Thin (aid, | rofe,and Piercy follow'd me:*
Therefore | charge you, by the pow’r of friendfliip.
By Picrcy'i woes, and all the love you owe



BVLI EV. 41

am”prCvail that he may fee her:
‘yoa had vo»’Uto bring’t to paf*.’
infuntly j *and if (he will not,
thefe arm™ by force ;
, Is wilting to be with him.*
Wiigfit thi*way ; go quickly you,
till* yet without)’
isee, now™* the time to fpeak t’her!
J i.xvrn to hold her in difcourfe
" Arne*. I«
» .So kind and pitil«l!
il; _ allflfy cruel fex be bfcf*d for thee." [E»;> Roth.
, . ii»f.,30------ thi* ha* prtjv’d a lucky ule ; ard now
TPThit rare uJtrlhgencc goe* to my Woffisj-,
—AXWILR"j»'fl1d th’alarum to thewatchful Kin;/,
Ao ffidéight to lurpriir him wiih hi swife, * tike Jafon,
 Juft dealing of bit golden fleece away—
* She come*, (be conics ibu Player-Q”een; but know,
* Thit i* the laft proud a£l of all thy (hour j
e Thi* i*abait, kind (bar*, if you’ll not frown,
* With which I’ll take revenge, or catch t crown :
» And when (he’a* got her heav’n, and | my aim,
\rho then dare* tell me, that | tva* to blame!
For whoronttfrn* a profp'rou* wickcdoeit,
5 Or think* that ill, that™ fainted with fucccls f
. Blunt.

M J P Friftr 9fttm WiVia JLtttt'.
*|  Thcir way k& r*. What (hall | do! where teach my trembling
f * Within, Wit Wa* ever virtue ftorro’d like mine ! [lctt
* Without, teithout, I’'m haunted ail alike :
, ¢ Within, myiteritédogelh ajealdaskakityjct,
Bid m# remember injur’d Piercy ™ wtongi.
And brand me with the name of cruel to him f
Then on a fudden a more drcadiul thought
Upbraid* me with my guilt,
And tell* me that kind pity i*a (in.
Witnefk, and blAie not me, y’immortal®ow’r*!
When you cxpofe two diff’rent jpiths* one good.
The other bad, and tell not which 10 take:
If to obey you it my aim, jull Heav’n!
'11s not my fault, if | (would cbufe the wrea”.’
M Er.ttr
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Entir Rocht'ard. jo
Rixb. S"ift«r! molt mya!, merciful, «dJ"jdP % s£
Anil bed lulov’d of hcav’n and all maokir®jA' |
Lit ycui Jen'brother mike it hi* reqneft *"@s ,-* *
Thw on lit* kr.ee*, «* deitW* are cliarm’d, -ijf
ThatjoJ would bear th” unhappy Piercy tj'®
Thi* boto, and but thi* once----- P:<rc\\ wiingt
Snail my bell tnrnd take but hi* 1 t«ro»el f
Gram it, or never more let Kochti J fee you.
Qg.' a Oli, brother, plead r.o more, Hit allsfi 'Tai%,&...
Do not betray thy filler to a guilt,
Atut jUm rht cryltaj virtue of a toul,
Which Silt (hr hoWa fir deater than acrotm :
¢ Setk not bv vileenchantment to dcfiroy * > *
«Th*> inii. KEDCc which yi t \t all my fnrce s
 All the licence poor Bullen ha* g;atinl>
* A jealou* hufoand, cruel foe*, jotl worfe,
* Again!) t e m.iliiT i f mvet'rate hell.*
Ktcb. What dangers e»n thrre lie, « hat puilt in you,
To bear the wretchc.i and the injur'd pray ;
Come ; for you will, you (hull, you tuHnow hear him.
4J»c-». No moie ! no moie! then’t yeta fubtlcr ora-
Than yoti, or pity, plead* for P ercy hire, [tor
* Here in my firm courageou* f>ul, and llroneer
» Than father, mother, or tea thoufand brother*/ i
Yet 1can that deny.
AW;. Whxt (hall | tell him > »
Stitt*. Tell him, we ate undone ; | rauli not feehim ; 1
And “ what’t far iv.irfr, the King it jealou* tell him,
I love him—tell him, what it fidie, | hate him;
Sty any thing; but let me uot behold him;
e For, Oh ! oiv weaknet* he (o fierce -flaultt,
* Twillfp3il-*-Aiwillwicrkmycondu”ft - -See, he comes.” 1
rcy.
M at cruell—cruel brothrr rather------
Help - take and bear me fiviftly from the danger.
Caft but one look, and you muft need* relent,
jgun*. Wui llull I do ? What paffage fliall 1 chufe ?
N

Arm me, kind Heav’n ! again!) my foe of pity.
J¥j, r. Still, ftill (he turns, and hide* her treach'rou*
1t’t poflible that flic can ftcl rcmorfc, [eye*—



J*

Vafter all ? Oh, no; (lie lovrs too well
csufe that purchas'd alt thii pomp—
\ Bulfett ! flay; my Quryu—opcibapt
" 11 (Sould call yo» Queen:

J N d Pwrey, fly:
tor your life and mine—

» ’ #*1"*  » Imrr* and ttuii-kiimdi whrrt we
.# | pin--*lunder printed ground*, [utadi
* .l ileltrufttna Matches to devour u*.
(U E—

Sirr. Hear me but firtl, and Ih*w thy fate,
* i"hy filfc differnbling be.iurie» -nm
* ’ant when wreck’d hire been by dolpbuu bjrat,
«-And fali-iy landed oo the Welcome (horc;
« And in the lorcft*, nay, the raoourtt Jeot,
* The paflcnger, ball'-ftanr’tl for want at looJ,
* Hat by the liont oft been ([wr'd atul ted <
‘ Bui, cruel Bullen, cruel beauty Kkil't
* All whom it feitert, molt on whom it fmilet j
* Nor can the element*, nor gentler brutes,
* Teach woman to be pitiful or good.
* igmtfM. Now, now, juit Htar’n! y’art Oiowring all
your plagues
¢ At owce upon my head, and | will bear thein i
* Bear them like one of you, and blefs the weight;
1 Hear my falfe fclf upbraided, call'd mg,i pttj Jt'd,
* Deceitful, and the moollcr of my Cex;
* Ev’n I, who (you revengeful 1’pw‘rt above
* Know) lore this crucl chider to a fault!
* Ah, Piercy, Piercy—-- fly  for life be gone:
Each minute that you flay brings death t*both.
Pier. Ah, hold ! If not tor lore, io fpity ftjy }
And it no juft complaint can pierce your bearing,
Then ble(Sni>> Ihall: ten thoufand blellini<i on you,
If vou will hear ttie curl! mf mankind fpeak.
ktcb. * Now, lifier, heard you that f By hea»n," it
melt* me!
« Sure I’'m turn’d all the woman, yoq the rasa.’
Give me your h»nJ k ™l bruther, and fupport
Help, tor | flagger w.th the treble weight [me;
Of grief, defpair, and pi7 !
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* My fenfei arc all charm’d, and feet faft ty’d
* To thii iiichantfd floor—Quick, or I'm loft.”
Pitt. Vet turn, it there™ one }ot of pity in yon f
If Piercy e’er wa» worth one thought, | charge you,
By the lov’d name of Anna Bullen, flay---—--—-
* What then, «ill nothing move ? Oh, inexorable !
“ No, not i look ! not Piercy worth one look !
* Yet, Rochford, hold! canfl thou too be fo cruel!
* Fell and obdurate both !
‘ li there nohope ? But will you, will you theft
‘ Begone f'
5W . Fly, brother, ere it be too late;
For ihould 1 liflen but a moment more, ,
The firength of HercuW* were not enough
To draw me hern-e, *fo untulv i* my body,
* And my unwilling foul foloth to jmt.’
P/rr. Then with my knee*, thut UfTning to the ground
Your robe, and thut with my extended arm*,
[Piercy kneels upon htr rthe.
T’Il force and charm you, till ) *have’he*nl my lad
Complaint j and then forbear to pity if you can.
* ZUttrn. Why doll thou hold f—Whv do | hold my*
felff
* Pier. Ten thoufar.d curfei light upon her foul
* In hell j anJworfe, what mine on earth endure*,
‘ That firft taught woman fallhood------------
* If for acrowrtflie’i fulfe 1 Oh, may that crown
 Sit lowhfome cn her forehead as her crimes ;
* May adder* netl within th’ambition* round,
* And into (ling* the fatal ermine* turn ;
* When dead, may all the roiferie* flic feel* ye
* Be thu>ugl*-tiie world recorded, a- a maik
* For faithftfl lorer* to brwaie, and ne’er
* Ee >am'd without a rurfe.
* Queen. Ah, cruel Piercy !
e Pit'. But tor my Queen, let Heav’n and angels
guard her j
* Her | CKceua from any bitter fate ;
* Let Anna Bul!c*i’s breaft be ne’er drflurb’d,
* Nor foul Upbraided with the wron,;t of Piercy;
* And, Oh, kind Heav’n! if there be any forrow
* (A* lute none e’er canbe) o1darn’d for her,
\% ‘ Falfe
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V FaTfe as fhe if, | be*, that it may tall
* Onijr 0a wrerehcd ne*qf’» farad----- Mi) her*
* Beali the tifuture fliJl, and mate the pain.
4 jfiirtm. Oh, god*! obiurate heat’n* ! crvtcl Uoonur!
* And )et more cruel tirtue, hear and fee ! [.$4.
* Pier. And when | (Vail for rrer he reciufc,
* At now | go to jurt with *11 mankind,
*'Twill be mjr jny, fometimc* to thiol ot yo,
4 And make me live pcrhap* on< day the longer,
,* When in my ni<..n-.holv tell 1 hear
* That the crown Aoutilhtioa-Bulkn head.
. Ha ! I’'moVruhelmd, the flukm all are broke,
* And pity, like a torrent, pour* me d >wn j
4 Now! am drowning, all within* a delug*;
4 WifJom nor ftrengjU can Hem the tide no more,
And nature in my.fe* ne'er Tell the like—~
Help, Rochford, ere I’'m rooted to thi* earth.
Away, aivay ! the leal) word more undoe* me,

Pitr, Yet turn one look npon me. ere you go.
There take it, with my lile, perhaps ihe pur-
chaft—

Take that too; Piercy, thou hall been betray'd j
[Ghtibtm a letup.
Learn thereth'unhappy Rullen’t fate----- Karcwel.
Pier, Yet Hay—the foul ne'er parted with fuch pang*
From the pale body, a*you tty from me.

4*wr». Piercy, adieu-—1can— | will—— mud :
n=>more. [Extuu tytt* atil Roth.

Pier. 4 What ueter fee you more! Shci gone,’

She™*a me, more Jov'd and beautiful than e*er:
4 Ami now methought, jutt at (he parteJ tiom me,
4 She (hot * look quite through my goivjieait,
4 And left it gafp::tg, dying, and defpait,
What™ here f a liutcr ! and the <haiaacr —
That | fo oft Have been acquaint'd with ?

4 |f thetc eternal ki&t give me leave,

4 I’il break rt <pcn with a* great ¢ jay —

* A* | had Wap’ii into our murr agp-bedt

4 An Irifled alt the farter* and plcafycv there—
W hat’s ihi» i read!

TAW..]

By ivtcked Wolfey, Ilarry, and our patent*,

L j I wM
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| wat betrayV, arid forc'd to wed the King :
Who imtru pted all thy letter*, (* > uring
With facramental oatht, that thou wert talfe.
And m»rry’d firfl—Piercy, adieu, and crecit me,
And iliat 1 lov’d thee belter than my life.
Burn thi* rafti paper, left the fiendkdifclofe it.
Bcllek.
Sbr*innocent! Oh, ye immortal Pow’n !
She’* itmocro'l and then flie low me ftill.
Suuiul, found my joy, till my exalted foul
It wound up to th'emreree® pitch of blift:
Lei Pkiry never alter thit be fad
Vet bold----- what dawn ol cnmfort canfl rbou tyj
In thit f—iOb, woe mmTim ~Usw worm (park,
Th>* glimpfe af hi p*, it vttifl-M, and I’'m left
In deeper darkn«f*, hi rror, and defpair,
Than e’er | w*t before---------
* Oh, Anna Bullen ! ctirfi in being true!
* And 1 more ctttft in knowing it loo late.'
Rftmfer Rochtoid.
Ha! (hereturn*! ibe mourning angel come*
Again ! *Sure heaven’t in love with K».;i oar tniferiey,
* They lot>k with fuch a jv.mp and train in me,
* And art fo beautiful in ktrv
£*rr*. Well, brother.
And thou far ftiooger and immortal pity,
And more immortal love, v*have brought me back—
Ye have. What! whit will you do with me now >
AVA. Could any thing oti earth, tyger, or pantbur,
Much left a mature form’dby Hrav’n, like it j
Could you, | fay, refrain from fuch an objed,
At the *-mit of the unhappy wretch,
And not forbear to balm him o’er in tear*,
Or elfe but hear him fpeak )
Now |’m incloa’d again !
The combat r.ow grow* fcrrce and ftrong; and, Oh J
How weak an armour rcfoiution it
Againft our uai&ont, or the man Mov’d!
e Virtue and honour, hence be proud no more,
4 Nor brag of your dominion o er mankind;
* Ltfl love, moil fatal love, too foon lhould tell you,
4 And make you led, he’as mightier chains than you —



* See %wvhere 1K is----- Whxk, hen'r», with tendereyetj
¢ Give counfel to my juftdcip.<inng foul,
* And itll me. piy it nofin.— -Ah, Pirn-T !
Pitr. My ming Qaed]! my Anna Bailed once!
Am 1 fo bleft and yet fo Wrrtchea too,
As what is written here contain*t And tell me,
May | believe that you can lore me flitl ?
VurtH. Oh, Piercy ! Piercy! urg.? me not to tell you
. What HeavVs auftenty will not permit,
Nor force me to declare—
W hit the Eternal fees already written
In sto broad chirwften within my breatl:
How la”e, bow deep thy floryV graven here,
And what 1dare not, never mult unfold —
Oh, | have faid too much.
Pier. What 1 faid too much ?
Can you repent of one kind thought of Piercy ?
And fpitefully nil back your tender mercy !
* Nay, worfe ; can you behold the almofi naked,
* And Ihrv’d befeeching wretch, and llrive to pull
* The tatter'd remnants from his quiv’ring joints,
* And dafh «he pitcher from the greedy lipt
* Of one jurt ready to expire with thirft ?°
Oh, cruel Queen ! for Anna Bullen would not.
She would not, would not, ufe lier Piercy thus.
Queen. Ceafe, ceafe, fuch founds—
Ana turu thy fad, refifllefs eyes away j
For if | once behold thofe tears, and hear
Thy jufl complaints, | can no longer hold,
But brrak 1 mud through all the bonds of virtue,
Nay, flood the jealous H irry bv,
With all his guards of devils, Wolfeys, wffttinali;
In fpite of all, in fpite of more, myfelf,*
I muft both fee, hear thee, and fpeak to thee,
And pity thee. “ Now are you latisfy’d
Pier. Itis enough, bright daughter of the fky :
* Y*have conquer’d roe, my deny, you have.’
Here on my knert, ‘yet at a dithnce wo?
* Thepoftureof a foul inextafy,” *
| beg a thoufand pardons of my Queen.
A look, a figh, a tear, from Anna Bal.'eo,
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It fir more worth than ill the trifline wrong*, 1
Nay, than ihetitr and very foul of riercy.
4 Help me, juft Hcav’n! who fen how I'mbfr
* And what a weuk, rcfiAkif wrrtch 1 am ! [fiegd,
* Why d’ye iropofe on ut fo hard a talk ?
* On ut poor womankind, fi-eblc and frail,
‘ Malting  hentrwninilSnatrs of virtue,
* Yet pat by d>aro* and fttuple* in the balance,
* T« (ounicrpoiie ami weigh down flelh and blood.
* 1i wweak’t my will n>draw my body hence !
* Ar.d* Qil! ho* lo-h my evc<arc to depart!
Bin wifh tor ever to 1* fatten'd on thee.
And look one look 10 vafl ei«iniiy s
Yet we muft pirt, ali, Pitr; \ ' part for ever— 1
* Pit*. Ah, fay out fn! Mult we fo foon, my Queen |
* I» then tin# moment™ blifs fo t rimintl,
* That it muft lot Itit all luy precious hope*
* Qj an alliirantc cnee to meet again i
* SSjeec*. My mind now bodes to me that 'tit our laft :
*Yu | muft bid thct go: there is no joy for us;
* The world's a cielug- all to ibecaud me—
* Thcie i» no reft, my Piercy, in thii woild ;
* No f.tnftutiry to lay the wear) head
* Ol (he undone, th'tinpity’d and betray’d.
¢ Ftrewd { there’s fomewhni rilos o’er my foul,
4 Aid covers it at with a fatal cloud
4 Ol hoitor, death, and fear. It cannot be *
4 The ftingof paitin*; cannot do all this.
¢ Farcwecl, farcucl.’
Pier, * Stay ' muft we p»rt for ever?
What, never i never meet again!
'Ncveb *’tin«« arcday ; and then, perhapj,
4 Neglected as*» e were in life, thul.cn out in death,
4 Some char table man may be & kind
4 To give our poor foriaken bodies bunal,
4 Laying thou both tegrthcrin one bed
* Ol earth ——-
* Hal! the time; come: my fatal doomjs at httad.
4 \TL%ier Jr.-pi </"kIm i fat} from her »#/?,
iajjlaiv iter 6*mik rchiej,
‘ Bclvold, the heav’cs in cbharadcrs oj blood,

* tbtec incriubb drops, ,
* Have
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' Hare feal'd it, aaddecrecd that it i) now ’
Ah, Piercy ! #y, and leave me here alone,
To item this mighty torrent of my fate:
Begone, while 1 hate life to bid thee go|
For now death flops my tongue------ [Airfvittdis,
Pirrty. My Lord— — *
She faint*! my life ! my Anna Bullen, flay;
* Or your command* lhall fetter me no more j
* But break | will through all the bar* of diftance,
* And catch thee thut, thu» hold thee in my arm*—’
Uochford ! Oh, help to call her back again.
* Hold, flop thy llwht j thou prccioui air, return !
* Far richer than that rare immaculate breath
* Whidi nature™ God breath’d in the firfl of mankind!*
Jtaeb. Wake, filler, wake ! behold, no danger* nigh!
Ah, Piercy! now | wake, wttb courage now,
To meet my fete: and fee where it approaches
Enter Cardinal, Northumberland, and Guardi,
Pitr, H» ! Wolfey, and my father, 4 with guard* *
Card, My Lord, ere weditcowT our commiflion,
Pr*y let your fon be parted from the Queen |
Left the wrong’d King fhould fee him in hi* rage,
And execute mi worlfof fury on him.
Nmb. Son ! though you have conmirted, in the court,
The greateft crime againft your royal mafter
That e’er a fubjetl can be guilty or|
Yet, in refpeftof my grey hair*, and rear*.
He has been piratd to fpare your forfeit life |
Therefore be gone ; a minute™ ftay it fatal ———
Guard*, force him if he gor* not willingly.
And carry him ftraight by barge to Suffolk-houfe
Without reply.
Pitr, Obediently 1’ll go, .
If you will promil'e me that you have nought
Againft the facred perfon or the Qyeen,
* And will nortouch htf: for 'ti*greater factilege,
4 Than *ti* to hurt an angel, could it be :
* She i*fo innotynt, todalle, and pun”
* Elfe I’'m refolv’d to Aanri, no rock»fo firm,
* Fix’d like the center to the maffy globe :
* Vou flwtlld a* foon remove ftrong Hcrculei,
* With hi* han” grafping both the pole* of heav’d,
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* A» force me from thii footing where | ftand,
* And fee the Queen threaten'd, orindanger.'

Card. My Lord, on both our honours, the Qures’g
Shill be inviolate ‘apd lacred «!ways; [peritm
* .Norknow we ought againft her*—but the King
li coming flraight to vilit her, *as ki:idly
* Ai he wasjroot:* therefore you muft begone...—
1\VVe have no other reafon but yourfafety.

* Pier. | fear! for, ah! what truth can come from

thee t
* Thou fpeak’ft but at the fecond hand from hell
4 Kind bir, mar 1 believe what Wolfe ) lay* ?
4 Card. Conhntor, good my Lor!, or you'll delay.
* Jimlb. *Ti* true, what tht great C~iilinU ha» told
you.’
Go, Piercy, ard mifi.ru(l not more thaa 1i
Be gone, if 1hate pow't kit to command t
Ix-ate n.e to inno«.cncc and hcav’n, that will cot
Permit a foul that uc’cr did any ill
To fearir.
pitr. Then I’'llgo— Bor, Oh, iuft Heav’n !
* And all you «iigci». cherubim*, and throne¥*;
4 All you bright gourd* io the Moll High Imperial,
4 You kirdeft, gectlell, tnddcft planet*,
4 You lefler tlar«,y«u fair innumerable,’
And all you blight inhabitants above,
rw -a the {acred perfon of the Queen ;
And flird tour balefull'll venom on their heads,
That think to IVtn a whitcentf* like youifelve*.

Farewel [Exit Piercy.
Fareuxl!
Card. John Vtfcount Rochford, by the King™com-
We arrcii yoy*tienr ol capital high treafon. (mand,
Hear, Hear’a! My brother fallen into the
fiwte!

Card. And #ia hi* ple<ure Ihst you ftraight be fcot
Clofe pn.’ner tothe I'iw’r, wiih the Lord Norri*,
Who is fufpeA-d itith you to be guilty
Of the fame hfinour cit.oe. (“uartU, fciae hi* perfon.
R*ct\ Bafe vilLaun! trauur ! Wolfey, fay, f t what?
iiVrr*. * No matter. Let a woman teach thee courage.
‘ Ne’er alk for what, tuce ’ti» his wite decree
4 Above
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* Above, who jjave it* u ith a lib’rs! hand,
¢ And fet us on rhe highetl fpoke of grratnefj,
‘ No lenger than he ple;i*'d to call us duwn.”-—— -
Weil, who’s turn next? Come, dart your woift, my
Lords,
Anil meet a temper'd bread, that knows to bear.
By my bright hopes, y'are more afraid dun 1 :
1 did eipeS you would bc™in with me !
car,/. Molt royal Madam, Oh, | wilh the King
Had chofcn fome mote witling than ouriilvcs,
To cxccute this molt detelted office :
* In witnefs of it, on our knees with tears,
* And furrow, we our fad cotn'niffio* te.l
It is the Ring’smod fatal pleafore too,
That you be tent a pm ’ner to the Tow’r,
And tbtnre immedi.scly to both yaotir trials.
Rub Tr.al! *Oh, her wiong’d innocence!” For
what ?
$meri. Ni>more, dear brother; let us both fubmir,
* Aiid gi*e brav’n rhanks and our moli gracious Itingj
* For I’'m not fo prrfumptuom of my virtue,’
Bot think, dear Rochford, that both you and |
Ha*e «ice commit cd, in our erring lives,
Something for which we juftiy merit death.
Though not, perhaps, the thing we are accus’d of.

Hater tit King /« a Fvy, tvitb Lettersin bit lland. Ate
tetdanti a*d Guards.

Card. The Krr.g is here.
Qvern. Then he is merciful.
King. Where’s this woman! this mod abhorr’d of
wives !
This fcandal to her fex, my crown, and %it !
What, by yourminiou? Ob, gf>od-narut’d hufbund!
Down on your knees, and rl>a»k me fora larour—
See—— here are letters Ull'n into my hands.
Where your tear brother fays he h-s eiijo) ’d you.
{Give/ tbt L-iters tv the Stueem
Oh, *th-ui more Samn’d, and more infattatc I»r
* Than Meitalina ! ftie was chaiie to thee;
* Her, half the men and ilaves of Kome
* Could fatisfy ; but thou, not all mankind,
1] « With
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« With hufbs.nd, brother, kindred, in the number.
‘ [Shfgivci them Rocll.
9*m. *Oh, hesv’nly pow'n! Oh, guard of inno-
e Whatdol fee hnr "-—--Oh, fa red Sir! [cence!
You took me ro your royal bed a handmaid,
Thi. moll unworthy of the mighty favour;
Oli! throw me into dungeon* ttraight, or take
Away my life that ne’er offended you :
Take all in ttttrni pence from Anna Bullen *
*Ti» yoori; but do not rob me of my tame.
Nor (lain my virtue with fo foul a guilt.
He, h. What** here t My am’tou* letter* fent to Blunt!
Him (he betray’d me f ,
A'mr. | Will hear no more— [Ti ti* JfWra.
Krcb. As, royal Sir, thel'e letter* | confefs—
A<»f. *Damn thy hot lufli'ul breath, tby pou’ooui
tongue!”
Her*-, take them hence, to torture*, rack*, to death.
Oh, Sir ! 1 am prepar'd tor any death ;
For u’urie than death, a tbouland, thoufand torment* j
¢ And if you think them ill not pvtn enough,
» Here, take advice of Wolfey, he’ll iwHrtiayou,
e Tell you how you may plague thi* hated body.
* Hut do not think that J’m fo loath’d a creature.*
Kmg, Quick j take sway thy hand,, or I will force
thee--—-
Qtre*. You fliall not, cannot, till I’ve fwom the truth;
For by th’ uufpotted babe “ within the wumb,’
That yet lie* wrapp’d in innocence, unborn ;
By injur’d truth, by fool* of mattyr'd faint*;
By you, my Lord, my huiband, and my King;
» And hy the V/i; ot King*, the Kingof Heav’n,’
I’'m wrong'd ! Ah, royal, graciou* Sir, I’'m wroeg’d !
A7*f. Xnh.ind me, or I’ll fpurn thee from thy hold—
Seize, fcire on Piercy--—--—- By my life, who beg*
[Ti tic Guar*.
In hi* behalf, "*a traitor trorfe than he---------
. [?> Vorth. «/>bmh.
Here’* another leitartoo ; it i* ftom Nsrri*,
Who much commend* your darling, fpcrct heauriea,
And fweetnef* of your lip*: yet you are wrong'd !—
e Here™note* of your mulician too, thu charms you.'
5 \ Eternal



ANNA BULLEN. 61

Eternal hell! where’s fuch another monfter f
* | have more horns than any foreft yield* ;
* Than Finfoury, or all the city-murter*
* Upon a training, ora Lord-Mayor5s day.
* Rife ! and begone, thou fiend, thou forceref*:
* Thy psiv'r, thy charms, like witchcraft, all haveleft
thee
Go, you inceftuous twins, make hade and mingle
Your foul, adult’rate blood in death together— ——
e Oh, they’re too long afunder. Why dolt wrecp |
Go to thy death ; and what’ta greater pain.
May heav’n, like me, fee all thofe tears in vain.
[F.xcunt Attendant!.
Rtch.'M i, filler! what dire Benda mud puuiih IW h-
What will become of me, the caufe of all ) [luitl t
“wrra. Fear not: Heav’n know* thy innocence, and
* what though we fuSer here a little (liamc, [name !
* "Ti» to reward our foul* above, and with
* Immortal reftitution crown them there—
* We nvo livid in ooc mother™ fpotlcf* womh;
* And then wc fearie had purer thought* than now :
* And ftiortly we Qull meet together in
* One grave.
* Rtch. Ob, fay not fo : death dare not be fo cruel.
* $*cen, Ccafe, brother, ceafe , fay nota word in an-
fwer;
* But lead me, like a valiant man, to chain*/
Come, lei™prepare— But lirft, mv pomp, adieu.
(IJM |, ***ZfrsJrw* betcrtvn.
From heav’n 1 did my crown and life reccive,
And back to heav’n both crown and life I’ll give;
And thu*, in humble pofture, lay it down***
With greater joy than firft | put it on. * [Rifcu
* And now 1 tread more li*ht, and fee from far
* A beamy crown, earli diamond a dar.’
But, Oh, you Royal Martyr* ! ceafe a while
Yourcrving blood that elle mud curfe thit ifle :
Of the Imperial aft it with my prayV;
Foryou are flillthe neared angel* theft:
Then, Richard*, Edward*, Henry*, all make room,

The firft of ttaughtei’d Entjlilh Qtieer.t 1 come :
F Let
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Let me your gioriou*, happy train,
Ftee fromthu hated world and traitor*, reign. [Exeunt.

E»n of the Fovith Act.

ACT V.
Enter Cardinal a*J Bluntfederally.

Cardinal.
L I’CRIF.ST of omtni! do | meet * my Juno ?*
My fair, illullriout partner in revenge f

( <mt, HHI the nc»* that your glad eve* proclaim :
Speak, by thy look* ! know it muft he well. .
Ji fle condemn'd t Shall Rome be ablolute ?
Shall Woljfigr rtigti, anJ fliall ray Blunt be Queen ?

fll/mr. *Tii in thhu fav’ft, moll mighty of tby func-
C,raised that e’er adorn’J the robe, U w: ' [imwg ;
TWelf eye* fit# the bright Englifh fun eclip*d,
And, what i* more, eclipt’d bjr thee and me j
Cat* by her awful judge* from her height,
Guilty and ftwm'd, a* Lucifer from hcuv’n,
And lotc’d to bea it a* the mildeft fcntencc,
To lofe her head.

Card. Then there™an cod of Bullen.

And what tt< fee eat* me the greater joy,

Thofe letter* counterfeited by the fool
Her brother, were the (irongeft pnjofa againft her:
So the fame paper*, which by your advice
J otconvey d into her cabinet,
Wert- the fubfl-tmial’il drcumitaocc* found,
lor which (he die*.

Cird. Oh, jjft and facred rage !
Revenge ! thou gtcateft deity on earth!
And womau’f wit the greateft of ihy council!

SUn. We ought to ve 1before your pneftly robe;
Mv crown of wit (hill ne'er (land candidate
* With your* ; andyet | dare be bold to fay,
* Thi* J and malice would have done alcftie,"
Without the mightJ aid of Wolfey™*brain.

Cmd. Thee nothin®™*to be done by tate, nor Woifry,
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But take the vanquifh'd crown from BulteuVhead,
And place it fuddeoly on yours.
Plant. For which,
My gracious Wolfe)1 1 will fo reward you—
Enter Piercy.
4 Pitrty. Blacknefs eternal cover all the world !
4 Infernal darknefs, fuch as Egypt felt,
* When the great patriarch curs'd the uial land,
4 And with a word ext-inguifli’d ail the light.*
Bluntf. Sl,ee, Piercy’s here, more m.id than ue an:
ul:
Dces’t nor make young the blood about th.y heart,
To fee that our revenge not iingly hits.
But, Il\Vca chain-fl.r>t, carries all before it?
Car,!. Let us avoid him—You intend to fee
The Quern receive her death i but I, * to bide
4 The pleafure that perhaps the fight would give me,’
Will pafi this day at Ether, like a mourner.
Pier. Beheld, the fun iHinc* ftill; inflead of.urfeltEt,
"Y on aaure blue unfpcckled with .icloud ,
» The faceof Heat’a Anile* on her as a bride.
e Thisday the fun fm mourned on hit cWiot.
* And darts his fpiteful beam* in fcom of pity j
4 Bates not a jot of the illuttrmui pomp,
He (Wild have furnith'd on her wedding-day j
Heav’n looks like Heart* ftill, nature a* it was :
Men, beads, and devils ; evVv thing that lives
e Confpires, as pleas’d at Anna Bullen™ fall.’
Behold, juft pow’rs' thi corfe* ofthe land ?
Stay, 4 you amphibioui monflers, pried and devil '
4 the Ca(d. atd Klimt.
4 And ftrumpet, if it can be, worfe thaw both)!”
You far more dreadful pair than thofe th»r tirll
Betray’d poor eafy man, and all mankind :
Thou fatal woman, thou ! and ferpent thou !
By whofe fote malice (Oh, that Heav'n lhould let it J)
A greater innocence thisday is fall’n,
Than ever bleft {be walk* of Paradife. .
Card. My Lord, 1 ftail acquaint «hc King with this.
And thofe juft lords the judges of her caufe,
Whom your bafe malice wrongs------ But Pm above it—
* Farenel— 1 Card, and Hunt.
/ F > Pitr.

~ s



ANN* U ’LU " «.

Pitr. Bold traitor*! hell-houndi! * hf*i roe fir# ;
* Stay, you infecttoutdt«g<'mrii* you fly f
Ikm Anuu Brlien't chaflity and virtue,
. Writ in tkis inugi) lutcbead, make you ilarcf..........

Enter Diana.
What, the fair, wrong'd Djaoa’i fate in tears ?
Cau Anna Boilin'* mifcrie* attract
Th? noblctt of compatfion, pity fiom
LA rival™ breaft t Thou wonder of thy fcx ! *
How far more wretched makell thou I’iercy ftill,
When | behUd how much thou doll detente.
And | fo very liule have to pay i
DifkKn. Whai rocky bear! could have refrain®) from

pity.

To feerbe Cj,;ht that | 4d ? Any thing
Butman, moil cruel mankind, would have griev'd;
Tyeer* and paniher* would have wept to fee her i
And her bale jtdge*. bad tbty not been men.
Would have bemoan'd her like departing babe*,

Pitr. la Rochford too condemn'd i

Diais. Ala*! be it.
Rtichf.ird and Norm hoih receiv'd their femevee,
Awd ta>tn liehuv'd themfei't t like gallant men—
But for tlie Quern 1 Ah, Piercy, fuch bright courage
No thought can d/tate, nor no tongue relate:
When /he wa* tax’d with that umiat’ral crituc,
Adultery with her brotheri « (Vi*a fin
* thate’erufliould be nam'd)” at &rtt (he ftartcd,
And fotm an innoccnt, 10 guilty, red
Adorn'd her fact-, and tainteJ it with tears ;
But fit-night cvnceiviug it a Mult, lltelmiiM,
Wip’d ofltbeJrop*, and cbid the Uviib away.

Pin. When | amdead, may my fad t.,le be bled,
And have no other tongue but thine 10 tell it.

T)<*a, Then with the ttuc'.nefnota faint Ihe flood t
With fmh amazing oratory, daitled,
And tike the fi*n, darted tnii-e thro’ hej judgea,
* And ftturn'd th«*r guilt, that noneduiit iook upon her.
But, Oh! «hat’sdeltin’d in the blanket! pit
Of hell, what innocence can e’er withftard t
Whatc'u (be laid, that an finer.

And
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And ffecew'd a foul no eryftal nigh forlrar:
Tho’ all appear’d to be ti>e plot of df»iS*.
Yet was (he guilty found i and Oh, fad Piercr ?
e (May »ll eye* wrop »t it like thine and mine)’
Condemn'd to loie her head.
Pitr. Hell dsn* nut think it.
Diana, Thectuel Dukeol Norfolk, her rrlaticm,
Ai Heward for the day, pttmotmc'd the fentenee.
Par. And my hard-hearted father too wa« there.
Diana My Lord ! what fatil you > jour h..:
father !
O, blotted lent be from *11tecorrfa.
And never be in England's annal* tend,
What |’'m abo.it to tell you i her own father,
The Earl of Wiltlhire, hitamongtl her judge*.
* Pitr, O menderdamn’d 1 than cruel fitan veorlr,
e That eat up hi* own iflue nj he got them.
Diana- Behold, the King! all knees are bent, alt hands.
All good men’ieyei, lift upto Heav’n and him.
To beg the life of her that glads the world.
Pitr. Make ufc of all thy woman\ art to win htaj
Let all petition him that (hate her blond,
Matrons, wim, viigini, all the charming (tx.
Diaiit. lk>you withdraw, you bat inccnfe the K:t.A—
I’ve ye* a fott etperiment totry,
Shall pierce hi* ftsbbom nature to the gnieV.
Pitr. That angel thou’rt infpir’dwith, profjHrtl ce,
T B
F.ntr Kinr, Cardinal, an,! 4ttt»MV4.
King. Piercy ! dui 1 not charge he lhould Kc f*u'4 |
[7* thtgnarrh, vfa gi m wiAf-id I”cKV
Now by the facned crown of England*monaKb,
Let none intreat me upon pain ot death. *
[Tvftthift.ri.
What™ here ? a lift of bafc petitioner*
For Norm*life ! Hell and confution fef*e ’em !
Have 1 not, like a rock againll the few,
And mountain* jgaintl the wind*, rtood ihu» unilnkr ,
Penyd all England’, pray’r*, * andwrioftngels.
* Nay, more, thii heart, thatpleadl with mnria! ping*
+ Kormy dear AVn.i Bullen™lifer' and iTialj ]
Pardon a Have before | would my Queen ?

FJ



$6 ANNA Bt'LLEN,

Enter Northumberland, a<beknttlt.
King. Why doft kneel?
North. | met my fon this mod unlucky moroenr,
Juft as (he guards were ready to obey,
And execute }<*ur fatal orders on him;
Whbo in dcfpair, or ruiher in obedience,
M iking a faint refemblance to refift,
As they were ftriving to jntt by hi* fword,
He on afuddcn open'd wide hit arms,
And on his breaft receiv'd a wilful wound.
I kneel with humbte pray’rt, that his di&fter
Would mitigate your prefait and jutl fury:
And grant my fon hit froodom, till his hurt

l« cur’d, which is not mortal. *
King. Be it to.
> v‘<t Diana, leading theyoung Trineefi Elizabeth, with
tiwM,

D ana. Pardon this bold intrufion in your pretence :
Your daughter, Sir, this little princefs here,
PolFefs’d with woman’s I»ge, and far above
‘i he lil'le Iparkling reafon o( a child,
Sctecm'd it>t her father: Where’s my father, faid (hej
Aud as we brought her to you, ftill (lie cry’d,
L’nirfi flte law her father, (be would die.
Al«jj. What would you have, my little Betty, fay?
Cbihl, Uut will you pmmife nie that you’ll not frown
And cry aloud, hough ? and thin indeed I’ll tell you.
king. | dp ; come, let me take thee in my arms— —
Child. Np! but 1 ZLkneci; fur | mutt be a beggar ;
And | have learnt, that sdi who beg of you,
Mu!l do tfkneeling.
H»rU\ PrttUtit innocente !
King. Well then, whai cst, my little prattler, fay ?
dill. I’'mtold that Straight my mother is to die.
Yet |'vr beard you fay, you lov’d her dearly :
And will you let her die, and me die too ?
Kiag. She muft die, childi there isno harm in deaih-
Br&dts, the Wiwhas faid it, and (hem Aft.
Child. Muft 1 is the law a greater King than you ?
King. O, yes. Butdo not crv, my pretty Betty ;
Fpr (he’ll be happicf when ok ’»dead, Jand go
To Heaven,
-V Child,
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CMd. Nay, I’'mfure lhell goto Heaven.
King. How an thou fure t
Child. Somebody told me fo
Lai) night, when | waain my ilecp.
King- Whowajit?
Child. A fine old man, like my godfather Craoroer.
Card. Ay, there™the egg that hatch'd thi* cockatrice.
Child. Pray, ttthcr, what™ that hu”e, tall, bloody
man i
I ne'or faw him but once in all my life.
And then he frighted me. He look’d feral!
The Work! juft like the pirturcot tbt Pope?
King. Why, don't vou lore the l'opc t
CbioL No, indeed “on’tl.
Nor never Will.
King. Ay, but you rauft, my dear;
He i* afineold mantoo, it you faw him.
Card. Go, y’are a little heretic.
Child. A heretic!
Pray, father, what doe* that bold fellow call me?
What'* that ?
King. Why, that** one that forfake* the right,
And turn*to a new, wrong religion.
Child. Then I'm no heretic i tor | ne’er turn'd
In all my life.  But you forgrt your child i
Dear father, will vou fare my mother™ life ?
King. You muft not call me fatherj for they &y,
You’re not my daughter.
Child. Who™am | then i
Who told you foi that ugly, old baldpried !
He tell* untruth. 1’'m fure you arc my father.
K'mg. How art?
Child. "Caufe I love none fo well as ytro—
But, Oh, you’ll never hear me what | have to fly,
long a* he, that devil there, (land* by

Yoh}relbow.
o ti-l L L*I H>

rvil * he*»* cardinal.
Child. Whyd<x «he trejr that Huge, long coat then.
Unlei* it be topick hi* cloven feet i
Card. Sir, al’s dcftgn’d by Cranmerfor the Queen,
Of whom (bc’aalearat thii IdP-in like a parrat.
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King. Take heraway : | were a fool indeed,
If women's lean, and children™ idle prattle.
Should charge ray fix’d refolve, aod cheat myjullice——
A-.rav with her.
ChiU. Oh, but thev dare not:
Father, will you not let your Betty kifs Von ?
Why do you let them pull me from you io i
1 nt'er did anger you;
Fray, fave my mother, dear King-f»*her do :
Aiul if you hate her, we will promife both,
That (he and 1will go agreat huge way,
And never fee you more.
King. Unloofe her; hough !
Hrmc with ber rtraight; 1will not hear her prfte
Another word. Go, y’area naughty girl.
ClnlA. Well, I’'m tefolv’d, when 1am grown a woman,
1’1l be reveng'd, and cty hough too.
[Ex. Diana, Prtn.e/i, women.
King. Ha ! fpirit!
Mount all the draw bridge*, and guard the gate*,
Then bring the prii’ner* forth to execution j
Norm and Rochford firll, and then the Queen.
My Lord Northumberland, be it your talk j
Difpatch my order* ftraight, and fetch the traitors— »
What'i this that gim my foul a fuddcu twitch,
And bid* me not procred ? Ha ! » ‘t companion !
Shall pity ever fond the breaft of Harry
T il but aflipofnatuie, and I’ll on.
* Think on thy wrongs; the wrongs her lufi has done
thee,
¢ And fweep away this loath’d ineefluotj* brood,
* As Heav’n would drive * plague from oft'the land;'
Think thou fhajt have thy Seymourin thy arms.
Who {lull reftore th? lofj with double charms :
Ami though my Bullen fet* this night, and die*, \
Seymour, neit morn, like « new lun, (hall rife.
[£i. Kinfaij ati.'"nJj*u,
Strtb. With an unwilling heart 1 lake tins otlice;
And, Heav’n, ft Anhna Bullcn’t innocent.
Forgive me, lince it is my King™cotnm.nd :
* My bretftu fid, and tender tor her. It!;
* Thi»’ Piercy at’cr can rile but by h« fell — — * "' . >
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F.vtfr kochtord, Lunte***t, *»J G**rJs.

Rt\h. WiiJ't not be panted, (bat | here m»y fee
My Metere | die, to putt with ber ?

ljtmt. Thete'™ my Lord Northumberland, he’ll tell

you.

firth. My Lord, you're come to fee a wretched pair
Of Ormond i ilfue leave thi* taul world:
Shall we not meet, and take our tail t'.ircwel t

Ntrti. Norm, my Lord, i>now upon the fcafibld |
Then your turn follows: but before that time,
1 gnefi the Queenwill be prepar’d, ami come.

Jte.k. Forgive me, Heav’n, my puAon, and my ctiine,
* For Nature™* choke of a wrung, laul object,
* Lovkig too well, what in cffca was ill.
* 0O, all ye llri*t idolaters ofbeauty !
* You loud, fevereadoreu of that fe*,
* Who tliink. that *11 their vices cannot center
‘ In one vik woman’s brcall; foe, and repent!
‘ Behold ’em all together
* In the infernal Blunt; in ber they’re fil'd.
* Thut have they all been curd, and thus they all
* Have been betray’d, that lovd fo weil iu 1.'

Entrr Qnirngthtf It txecutit* til in whitt{ Dima, If'e-
me*in nturning. GiurrJh
XS*re*. C?me, where are thofe muft lead me to my
fate
To a more happy msniagebed,
And my eternal coronatioo-rfay——
PiefcyV father! muft he do the office ?
Still I can bearitall, « and bear it bravely.*
North. Madam ! it isthe King™ fevere command,
That | attend your Ma’ <y
jW=*. Enough, my l.ord, you mighi*ha*e fpar’d tfwt
Alai!'l wiflv h ever h’id been fpard — - [title»
Htotild have been, if malice h..d not reign’d,
Your INercy’stvUr, ti>c fcope of my ambition :
| ne’er had then t<e«n mounted to a thtone;
Then thi» unhacpy hour had never t>eet*
AV-'. * Miilu tbit, you rocky world, and mourn ia
chaos :*1
Such word* at tlefe the Heavens rouft weep to hear,
And Hike yon Aarbk toon ditfolve in teart.
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* Qutcn. What, do you weep to fee your millrefs' glo-

ry,
* That e(lall flraightway wipe off the ftain on earth
* She bear*, with an unfpotted fame in Heav’n f
* 1 charge you, by my hope*, and by your hopes,
* W hen you are going where 1 foon (h-atl go;
* By the illuRrious pomp 1longto meet;
* The (acred, juft rewards of injur'd truth ;
* Acquaintthis noble Lord, and all here prelent,
* If e’er you faw in all my nights or day*,
* Or in my loofer hours of mirth or humour,
* The fmalleft of'that rood horrid guilt
* That I’'m condemn'd for—Why are you all dumb ?
* 1f you are loth totell it whilll | live,
* Proclaim it when |’m dead to all the world,
* That Heaven may bat the gate* of Wif* igainft me,
* And throw me to the blackell of hell’s dungeons,
* Where *11 diflemblers at their death (hall howl.
* Iltin. Alas | mod glorious miftreft, none can with
* Themfclvcs more innocent tor death, than you.
What, doll thouweep, unhappy brother, too {
Oh, (hew me not fufj>*5ted, nor thyfelf
Soguilty, by fuch foftnefs------ Learn of me!
This bread that’s petrify’d by conllant woes.
By all my wrongs, m’injutlke, and my c*ufe.
Who fee* me weep, they (hall be tears ofjoy.
* Who grieves to leave the world, (hall never come
* Where 1am going, where all (brrow’s banifit’d.’
Ruh. Tho’l am innocent, my fate i*not;
*Ti» that has been unjuft to thee and me.
[A gntkmtn whi/pen Northumberland.
JPmm. * Tho' ti* a common, ’tis * fatal fign ;
* We weep «$en we are born : but itwas
* More ominous, and much more fatal prov'd,
* from thefe prophetic eyes there "lift'd a fttow'r, .12
* When Harry gave his taithtefi hand to me; —
* And on my corunation-day the like,
* My boding heart another tribute rack'd;
* Metbought ftficrij fat a mountain on sly head,’
The curies of wrong'd Kath’rine weighfy me down,
And made my ctownu>d*cu « maffv crov n.
£ R«b.



ASHA BULLEN. 5,

Deny me not a little tender grief;
For ev’ry drop of blood that™ to be <hed,
Of that incilimable mafi of thine.
My foal mull rack athoufand yean in hell.
Qfirn, Forbear fuch word*—You hire not injur’d me,
* 1might as well tax Providence, at you 5
4 For Heaven, that heard the perjury of villain*,
* Might, ifit pleas’d, have choak d ’em with «* thunder,
* Or fent them with a lightning-blaft to hell!
But he hat bent their rage another way,
‘[O n u'Mfitri North.
* And on their malice we {halt fafely mount,
* Ason ¢ cherubim, to Heav'n.’
North* My Lord,
You muft prepare ; * meflenger iscome,
Who bring* the news, that Norri* is beheaded.
* ®«n>. Alas! unhippy Norris, artthou dead?
* Yet why do | fuch wrong to pity thee !
* Thou’rt happier by foroe moment* now than I.
Rtcb. Come, lead me to my reft, mv reft from wrongs.
Now, AnnaBulleu, teach ne all thy courage:
Thy innocence, that make* the Heavens amaa’d.
And the more guilty angel* blulh to fee ;
Help me to pafs thi* Rubicon of parting.
This mid-wav gulph, * that hangs 'm itt earth »ml iky !
* Then that Weft region all beyond ii mino,
* And Csefur wa* not half fo great at I.’
Quern. Go | be a lucky harbinger for me j
Tell all the faints, and cherubim*, and martyr*,
Tell »Uthe wrong’d, that now are righted there,
» Till it (hall reach the hieheft imperial car,’
That Anna Bullen foon will join "em.
. Roch. Wilt notembrace thy dying brother firft t
One father and one mother gave us birth ;
*And one chafte, mn’cent nature’s bed inclos’d ut,
*N"Thefe are our parent*’arm*, and fo are thine,’
Then all you faint* above, and men below,
Bear witnefi, and 1 vow it on my death,
It it the greateft, Srft, and only favouf *
1 e’er receivd fr«in Anna Bullen’s perfon.
Qurx. In fpiteWfcaodal, malice, and the world;
Nay, were the KVg and our vile j»u?jje*by,
Sime

/
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Since Heaven is fatisfied it i>no fin,
I will embrace thee, think 1’ave in my arms.
Both father, mother, Tifter, brother, ail ;
And envy cannot bUme me *now for this.’
Rab. Thu», let my foul into thy bolbm fly,
That | may feel the ftroke of death for thee ;
And when the fatal axe hang* o’er thy head,
O, lhay itlull thee, and not flrike thee dead !
Softer than infanta dream, or with lef* pain
Than *ti» to fleep, or to be born again.—
[Ex. Roch. t» rxftutlcn,
$u«*. So, thi* i*paft and vantlvVd ! but behold
A greater yet-——-* Now | begin to dread.’
Enter Diana, with t>*rvcung Prinitfi, and uvfr/*.
Ah, kind Diana, wonderful and good !
The pity that thou fliew’ft thy dying friend,
Thi* little one, 1hope, will live to nay.
Diana. Ah ! royal Milfrefi ' England’*falling ftar |
Beft pattern that eer earth receiv’d from Heaven—
| need not fear thefe eye* ihoulJ fee you die ;
Forere that time juft grief fhali ftrike me dead,
Or torrent* of thefe (ear* will make me blind.
Queen. Come, “ lift her to my arm*, and let me kii*
her;
* For ’ti» the laft kind office you will do me.’
Now let me prefathy little coral lip*
With my dead pale one* now ! and Oh, let me
Infufe I'ome of thy mother™ lateft breath
In bleffing* on thy tender, blooming foul— .
What™ thi* that tempt* me with a moihcr™ fondnef* !
To break my refolmion, and upbraid* me,
That 1 mud leave thee to a father™* rage,
And yet more cjuel enemie* to both *
Leave thee a limb’mongfi wolrrt) for all who’are I>een
Thy mother™ foes, will certainly br thine- \%
Diana. Tygtn nor devil* ! or, what™ more inhuman,
Envy of mankind, cannot be focuilt.
Qnten. See, fee, Diana! by my wrong™ it weep*;
Weep*like ath’Rgoj fenfe, and not a rlftld ;
‘ Like one well urJerilood in grirt; thatear*
* Drop fenfiWy in order down it* check
* And drown it* pretty fpeech in thoi'Mfful fcriw.
4

* No-
\
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* Nothing could Shoot infeflion* thro' any | breaft
¢ Bat this: and tfuj.hitdone it—»--------
Why weeps my chifil? * Ay, whtt a qucftion’sthat!"
* Diana. Belwld ! howU drives} uud, betwixt te»r»

and throbs,
* If it could form a language, it would fpeak.
* Strive not for wordi, * my child i* lh«f<]
littie drops

Are far more eloquent than fpe™eh can be—

"4 Be pitiful, mj- 1"otd; and thou, my kind

4 Diana, ever taithlul to thy Qy*xn:

4 When | am dead, aaflionly 1 (hall be,

4 Takeshi* poor bate, and carry't to.the King j

4 Its lipsjud pregnan; with its mother's fonduefi,

* Perhaps he’ll take her then into hisarm ;

* And, though the favour were to mcdcny’d,

* Steal therea kill of mine:

4 pay, ‘fi>the laft requcftof Ann* Bulltn.’

yanb. Remove thelittlelYincefj
To her apartment; where we ilraigtit tvill c<Tinr,
4 And wait on ber, a*j*the Qgirf t command ’
£**<, Yet let me hoW tier but a moment lunger,

And with this kif*, that non* mud be my lad,

Unlock a fecret which beav’n?jctaic* to nic-

4 If e¥ertheciil a lightthat dpfs tratifiCml

4 Daik hfiuun knowleJjjf: in the breali u min,

* Fate-roJofVcc, thete i*« light iidealiu

* Ami that now bid* me fpeak.” Thou, littlacfeiM,

Shalt live to fee thy mother™ wrong*aVtpatd,

In m.iny bluUngion thywo«uiu't rta:s.

From thi* dark calumny, in which 1 let,

* A*.ina«I»ud, ihop iike'Adutr i®juilc,

And awe the fouthern world: \ thft holy tyrant,

4 Whobinds all Europe withtbrjioke oi fcjpwufrlic**
»infolding hi* teet upon tlicneckcof kings,

4 Thou (halt deiirov, and quite unicofe Ui»>jud*,

* Aud lay the muniltr tijwidiiing at thy t<xt.’

When thii (hall oome to paft, the jyorld Stall fee

Thy m<tfe«’i iuAouoce revty’dia iffce.

[ H'i'aen W ilt I-Wjeung Pritcef, E tir.

4 Ken. M<la& ! tyah greater paiu 10 oic dun -
a
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* |’m forc’d to let you know your brother* dead;
* And that, alas 1 you muft prepare.
* Queen. My Lord,
* | thank you ; you miftake your noble office:
* |t it the voice of angelt to wrong’d martyrs,
* Tlie found of cherub* trumpeting from heav’n—
* |’ve heard it (aid, among(lour many ends,
‘ Beheading it the mildcft death of any.
* |f it be fo, | thank my gracious Lord,
* For | wa» never ufed to pain-—--— How fay you ?
* North. We cannot wilh you left, fince v’are to dite.
“ And if the headfman do a* he’s commanded,
* 'Twill be no more than ’ti* to drop aileep. «
* Zhieen. My Lord, |’ve but a little neck ;
* Therefore | hope he'll not repeat his blow ;
* But do it, like an arttfl, at one ftroke.
* North. There it no fear: he has particular order.’
Queen. Then let me go; heav’n chides my fond de-

But tell the King, | fayit at | juft
Am going to di« j | both forgive and bleft him,
And thank him, as my kindeu benefactor—
Firft from an humble maid he lifted me
To honour ; then he took me to his bed,
The higheft ftate that | could be on earth;
And now, atif he thought he ne’er could do
Enough for me, has mounted me to heav’n-—— -
North. *Mr.* Lieutenant, ‘ on, and’ lead the way.
* |f "tit no fin to fkip one moment n*w,
* 01 whatbelong* to heav’n, let me remember
* Poor Piercy once— Here, take this innocent kifs,
* A token to you both— ’Tis thine and hts ’
Farewel, Diana. Faiewel to youalt,
* Diana. A long farewel to all our fex’t glory. »
* +hue*. Weep not for me; but hear my dyingV.
* Any that fliall hereafter fall like me, (tenet:
* Falfly accus'd by wicked men and traitor* j
Though »ft thit world y*are great, to virtue ftrong;
Never blafphime, ana fay, that hitv’n doe* wrong:
Nor think an undeferved death it lard;
For innocence it ftill it* own rewafd.
And when th” Almighty makes a faint, fomatimes

e He

~ % ok X

*

>
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* He a*fby contrariet, .ind villains crime* :
* Whillt thui their malice always chcated U,
¢ Ai d lead* ut bat the neared way to blifi.”
[Exitdgkicn t» Extcutiut, Northumbeiltnd
ttaj GnirtL,
Enttr Piercy- abut-

Pitr. | dread the horrid deed it done, or now,
A doing : elfe what means thii fudden c'oo®
Clad o’er the mor»ing-(ky, and all mankind ?
1 AU paft with horror by, with frighted looli and voice,
* Lift up to heav’n, who fieri and hears in vain j
* Then (hake their melancholy heads, like Time &
A gen’iaiconllernation Teiieiall,
At it the univrrfal ctujtcli of the world,
Nature itfelf, were fled with Ann# Bollen— -

Enttr a GtitUman ixitb # UjnJh'ebtrfjCi.hJ %vii' tbt
Sjtttn t HUtt.

Haft thoii belleld thit great eclipfe of virtue ?
Speak, it the Queen beheaded) Had thou done
As | commanded >

Gtmt. Sir, when (he fatal blow 1 faw perform'd,
Swift, at a whirlwind, through the crowd I rufh’d;
And at the blood from their rich vefleli drain’d,
Thit Hnen with the (acred crimfon ilain’d.

Pitr. Givt’t me! and leave me to myfelf a moment.
Now, (acred drops, now, heav’rily ne&ar, firft
1’ll k&, then pledge you with a dying third— —
What’t thit! 1 feel my fonl beat at my wound,
And bid me to remember now’s the time,
Now to let out life’t navigable dream,
And mis it with thit molt eeleftial flood;
* Thut. at kind riven to their ocean run,” e
Firft, 1’ll defccnd by juft degreet to earth,
TiA» on my kneet, and wing my foul to heav’n,

M

Where Anna Bullen wain her Piercy’t coming;[
‘ And with thit bloody Ggn the pow’rt implore,
4 Like a poor wre”h Thipwreck’d on feme lone fhore,
* Who fpres a (ail jar off, wavet them hit band,
* To come, and wAt him from the barren land.*

G a Emtt
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Enter Diana.
BehoM the good Diana----- by thofe tear*,
Something of horror ’tis thou haft to fay.
Diana. Alai, my Lord, what have you done t
Y our wound doe» bleed afrefli t
Your look* are alter’d ! “ all thofe mafculine bcautie”
* Thit (hone in your illuftrious face, and made
* The nobleft brave epitome of mankind,
* Are vanifb’d on a fudden ; and you hang
* Like a pale carcafe on my trembling am u --------- *
Ha! let me run and call for help——I"ll fetch
Your father; fetch the King. Quick, let me go—
Pier. Oh, bear me to Tome hornd defcrr rath#*,
Where nought but tigers, wolves, and panthers breed |
They are more merciful than King or pareat.
4 | reel, like the wioug’d patriarch, » defite
* To do fome fatal roitcbief with my end.
* Stand by me, and correct me with thy virtue |
4 Elfe 1 (Ualllofe the duty of a fon,
4 And fubjeft j do araflmeu to I> farn’d for,
4 Pull down a Jiww r of curfcs on thf head*
4 Of this Ph Inlim King, and cruet father.’
Diana. Still, 1111 your looks grow paler, and yo<J®
flrength _ A
Decays! Oh, let me call fome help: 4 who’s there ?*
Pier, Grief, 1 like a fubtle limbeck, by degrees,
4 With JHU di~fion tjtfitc dilLlves niv heart,
* And’ JleaU by drop my blood arid fpirit away.
But, firft, Diana, HI be juft to thee——
1 doubt if | have flrength to riTe again—
[iSr raifft bln upon I>(} knees.
My father mjdeme vow to be your hufband ;
If | here (be-----J kuecl tint >ou‘d forgive mS5

Butif I live. I’ll keep my promife to you.
Diana. You faint, you link, you die; &me crelnffw-
help—...1

4 Pier. Go, finiteto lave the waters of the Tea,
4 Anduucnch thjburning .Etna, ’tisfn vain,
4 And to art .iijcuUiuu* remedies to«ne—-—Li
* Look, feed thuu tfusr As long as Tfcave this, "
tAtlvj tW nm kW tf.
Thit,
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“ This here, to waft me o’er death’ dreadful main,
« | need no fword, no po'ifon, nor no pain.’
Diana. What’s that | feef vour blood! your vital
blood.
Pier. Ye*! of a heart far dearer than my own.
Now, now, my blood, ray crowd of fpirits, all
Ru(h to behold, and with their ftandard tali.
Diana. Why Hand 1 here, *like marble made of woe,’
And run not for the cure of both our live* ?
For fliould | flay, | (ball betray ray love,
Jn dying with him. [Exit Diana running
Pier. Thu*, when the gen’rou* lion fee* the blow!
Of bi*rfwn royal maflcr (lied, like this.
Taking the lawn, flam'd with imperial gore,
He/erti rruemgr\
« At fiift he frown*, ind then begin* to roarj
« Lafbe* hi* fide*, hi* fiery tyc-ball* roll,
And, with his awful voice, revenge hecalbj
But finding no relief. at4 length he’s mute,
» And werp*, t*.i'il.iUiu(: from the kingly brute ;*
Thus gently on it, a* hi* oeath-bed, lie*,
And, with agroan, breaks hit flout heart, and dies.
[Dn#
Enter Northumberland, and Gentlemen,
Cent. H«*» dead! alas, he™ dead 1 We’re come to®
late!
JJtrtb. Here let me fix, till my grey hairs (hall root,
Or turh to fnake*, to plague this aged he*d;
« And never more .be look’d on to upbraid me
Thi* is a puoifhment for what my eye*
Unpttying faw j and now 1 feel, dear Piercy,
Thy father’tcurfe* on his own head turn,
And thou an Weftj and I, al»! forlorn;’
Enter Ki*g, LtrM, Attendant!, and GnarJj.
' Kin% Whom moum’il thou over f Whofe dead body™
that? 1
Ntrtb. *Tb Piercy’*) you and all good men (houM
weep; . I oj*|
For yoa have 1fft < faithful Queen, *nd 11 foa.
king. Thy ‘ongue’s too bold'! Are all the muort

H*rtI>. Notrrt and Rochford, and th’i»b*pf»y Qaeen,
T Were
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Were all beheaded in one tat#! hour:

Yet all the tra.ior* are not dead.
Ming* What mean’ft thou i

Say ! who hat *fcapd |
Nrrth. The haughty Blunt, deck'd with

Her proudeft ornament* ol' gold andjewels,

Came to behold thru end* upon the fcaffold,

And faw them with a hellifli cruclry ;

Till Anna Bullen’*head, lopp’d from her body,

* The brightert ornament ot that perfon,” fell

Upon that wretched woman'* knee*, ' a* flic

* Wa* fitting to behold that difinal fight:

* The trunkief* head with iUxting eye* beheld hc>,

* Making a motion with it* lip* to fpeak,

¢ A*if they meant t'upbraid her turfed treafon j*

When ftraight the dreadful accident fo (truck her,

* Swift a*a hind lhe gave a leap, and with’

A fudden (hriek (lie flatted into madnef*,

bo fierce, that juftand fpeedy death muft follow ;

Then UTtring ftrange and hoi rid guilty fpeecbct,

In her dillracuon (he accttt’d herfclt,

And Wolfey ; talkd that the Queen «a* innocent;

Saying, the letter* found within herclofet

Were falfe, and plac’d by them to ruin her:

* For which, (lie faid, her erud ghoft did haunt her.'
Xing. Where i* the traitor, Wolfey ?

Ntrto. Fled to Efher.
King. Go you in perfon, and fccure the villaia ?

Many foul caufe* claim hi* forfeit life |

But if 1 find him guilty in the lead

Of a contrivance with thi* curfed woman,

(Though the Queen juflly merited her end)

I'll rack hi* fouliout with a thoufand torture*.
North, *fwould be fome joy to my revenge and Piercy'
King. For thy fon’*death, thy King (lull bea mourner

Now hcav’n vouchfkfe to pardon till thi* time,

What 1by fycophants advice hare done;

1 will be ablolute, and reign alone:

For where™*a ftatefman fam'd for juft andW|fe

But make* our failing* dill hi* aim to rifiJ?

If fubjert* thu* their monarch* will* refttvin,

*It* they are King*; for them we idly reign;
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Then Il firft break the yoke; this maxim ftill
Shall be my guide, “ A prince can do noill !"
In fpite of flaw, hit geniu* let him truft,

F»r heiT’n ne'er made a King, but made him juft.

[Exrmu,

Enb of the Firm Act.



EPILOGUE

7 IrET.L, Sirs, your kindtuitions now, | prey*

O f this nr .ueit/jer UTrig nor Tory fltty:
To blowfuch cuds aur ceryltou: mufe dmits;
M1/, facred Wit, fuch M jeSs Jhould dejpje.
<Tht authorfays, his Heliconianfiream
Ji notyet drain'A tofuel) a low extreme,
7' abufeontfarty with a turfedflay,
And bribe the otherfor a large third day.
I.He Gladiators theuyoufiraight refort,
And crowd to snakeyour Nero-faRtonfport.
Jilt what's morefirange, that men offtnfe Jhould do it
Forworrying one another, pay tl<epoet: f
So butcher, at a baiting take delight.
For him that keeps the bean, to roar andfight j
Jieth frituth andfMsJuch authors male their game,
ft7.0 htrt'eyour money, that wtu allt/.vir aim :
No matterfor theplay, norfor their wit,
f/l<e better farce is aHtd iu the pit.
Both parties to be cheattd wilt agree,
And How any nonfcnfe™Jo it be
H~ith faSionfac'd, andgift with loyalty,
Herr’sfuch a routwith wbigging and with torying,
VIatyvu nrgltflyour drar-iw'ajin tf mslOring:
T h sL'ifer-mgjk thatncatnr'd her half-crown,
Finding uo hepes hut here to be undone,
IAca mifiref. pafi l<er dear delight.
Turnsgodlyfiiaigltt, amigoes to church in fpite;
And doer nottioult,fiuctyou artgrownfofickle,
Tofind morecullies ia a cemvcutftle :
Itt onthefiagrfi.indfiill, and are content
Tofee.you ail wfiat weJfrouLl np-rfeut.
I'oa ufe us likl the women that ve woo ;
1»» male usfpart, andpay usfor k too.
Hell, we're refoh'd tl<*t in our nextplay-iiti,
Topriut at lar*e a trial o fyourJtill,
AulJthatJh'e hundred moufier, arttafight;
Then mote w.'Hruu Hfeefo firauge afpd t,

wr t't MVi-y.ire.

O
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TO THE RIGHT ItOttOUI A(L«

Mr Lord,
OUR Lordlhip'i known candour and humanity wrrr«
never more confpicuoui, than when you condr-
fcenJed to promote the intereil of the follow.ng trajjrdy.

An imperfcfteflay ! at firil attempted or.ly for a privaie
amufement, and formed on the model of rhr ancient
Greek drama i but | wa» afterwards prevailed upon by
my friend Mr. Southern** importunity, to brin” it on tho
liage. The uncommon fucceft which it met with there,
1 have not the vanity to afcribe to any merit in the play ;
but owe it purely to the general difpofition of the town,
to give a kind reception to whatever comet recommended
with your Lordlhip’i protection. Let your goodnefi,
my Lord, indulge the ambition | have that it (hould now
appear in the world under your patronage; and allow me
the honour of ever being, with the moil perfect cftcem.

and gratitude,

My Lord,
Your Lordlhip’i
Mod obliged, and

MuUA obedient*fcrvant,

ELIJAH FENTON.

A PRO.



PROLOGUE

Writttn by a Friend.

TI'TH breathingftatuct menin'ring ivafte <us™>,
> And tem i\ unfaithfulto tftrir trujif, <v<gj
W r V«/imulls the jmfter: ng SV /* fam t%
Or -.wifi rffprefp'reuj villain inlojhame ;
Tub™* fttrn tyrantgnts ftHitiom prtv'r,
To rr:gn th* riftlrfi meuan v ofan t<av,
Obedient it htr col', this nigh appears
Great I1n ed riftng frtm a length efyettrt;
A name enlarg'd v'itb title) netbn *un.
Servile te mount, and Javagt X tbt throne;
Whboftboldami:hen trembling Jeivry view'd.
In blood o f halfber royal race imbru'd.
Hut new reVK’ing intbrBrityb feu™.
He Uoii majeftic vei/b a miUler mien :
Hit featurei ftfle 1'dnxith the deep dijlrefi
O f love, made greatfy 4lretched by tneeft ;
\-rom lufi of pe.v'r tejttU ui fury left.
Hitfitnv thtfyrar.tin iht lover hft.
I f no cempalSon, when bit crimes art wtigh'dt
I't bitill-fattd fenduej. muft bt paid,
Tetftt, ye fair >andfit with pitying eye,
Iht brigl-t, ajJLHed Manann* rift.
A* fattey’d talej cur ep'ning teencidifleft
1V ftone truth, andfivtll «Kto rtal vtatt.
AUXxfulin virtuous grief tbt Qnrei appears, >
And ftrong the eloquence e f royal ttart.
TUn Ut ber fa ft your kind attention raife,
U'boftptrftH charms w.'ert but ber fectm Ipraift :
iwfct'v and virtue year prottdion claim j
V i-Jtcart to beauty, and te virtut famt.
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M E N.
lirury-hnnt.
HrroA the Great, Mr. Holland.
HU young fon.
Pforeran, the King’s
brother, Mr. Packer.
firft Mini-
frer, Mr. Aickin.
Knrh.it,a Lord of the
Queen’*party, Mr. Burton.
Hnzcretb, a Voung
Lord related tothe
Queen, Mr. Fawcett,
Higb-Prieft, Mr. Hurft.
Samrti, the King™
cup-bearer, Mr. Wrighten.
Flitminim, a Roman
General, Mr. Palmer.
WOMEN.
Msritrmr, Mrs. Pritchard.
Salome, the King™
lifter, ( Mr*. Hopkin*.
utr/inoti chief atten-
«iaut ou the Queen, Mifs Platt.

PERSONS

Crvtnt-GarlJin.
Mr. Smith.

Mr. Gardner.
Mr. Benftey.

Mr. Clarke.

Mr. Hull.
Mr. Davii.

Mr. Wroughton.

Mia. Hartley.
Mifs Sherman.

Mn. Mattoc**.

Guardi, Meflcsgen, Attendant*.

SCENE, a Room of State in Herod™ Palace at

*

Jerufaltm.

MARI-
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** Tht fmti JikngnyW by ImrW n» I, «ibai," art tmitltj imt
Ktfrtfnmht, n i tbejt frimtnl m J:*6u ‘art ib, jJJiiun

tbt ThtMrt.
( ------ TTTeveen e -

ACT I
Enttr Pherorai, Narbal, nnj Sohcmu*.

Phe*o*Al.

HE morning in her riche.) purple rob’d,
| Smiles with aufpiciou* luftrcon the day
W

ich brings my royal brother back from Rhodes,

Confirm'd in empire by the general voice
Of C*far and the Senate.
N*r, Thit blefs'd day
In lateA annals (hall dillinguifli'd fliine,
Sacred 10 majefty, and dear to love :
The fame which faw the royal lovers march
In nuptial pomp, revolving, now rcftores
Herod to Mariamne, and hi* crown.
S»b. Fortune at length to merit grows a friend ;
Or fate ordain'd (he happictt rtars to thed

Their influence on hi* birth; or fure, fince Rome,

UVh civil difcord lent, fo oft hath changM
H, t own great lords, (ai bleeding conaucfi rais'd,
Or funk the doubtful balance) we had (har'd

JSlor. Herod avow’d the dear refped he bore
To Antooy, a>d dropp'd a generous tear*
To grace ni» ruin*.

Pher. Ye*, and Carfir fat
Peolive and filent; in hi* anxiou* brea#,
Pcrhaj>*, revolving, that, of all hi* train,

i

Who
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Who proudly wanton in his mounted rays,
Gay, flutt’ring infe&s of a fummer-noon.
How few would bear the wint’ry ftorms of fate!
At length, he fmiliogrofe, receiv’d the crown
From Herod’s hand, andplac’d it on his brow,
Crying, Shme there! for C*far cannot find
A Worthier head 10 wear thee.
Soh. From the grace
Of fuch avictor to receive acrown,
Wi ith fuch peculiar attributes ef fame,
Confers more glory than achronicle
Of fcepter’d anccitors.
Pbrr. Narbal, your care ,
Will fee due honours to thenlay difcharg’d.
Let the (hrilltrumpetVcheerful note injoin
A general teall , and joy, with loud acclaim,
Through all the lheets of Solyma refound.
* Let (teams of grateful inceni'e cloud the (ky,
* "Till the rich fragrance reach the utmoft bounds
' Of Herod’s empire. Let each fouling brow
1 Wear peaceful olive, whilft the virgin choirs
* Warbling his praife, his paths with flow’rs perfume,
* Who guards Judea with the (hicld of Rome.’
fExit Narbal.
Sob. My Lord, the province you’re affignM agrtci
With Narbal’s talents ; none it better form'd
To gild the pageant of a gaudy day:
He’s nobly born, and popularly vain,
Rare tinfel-ftuff t’ adorn a room of Itatc !
But in the counftl, where the public care—
Pier. In that high fphere you, Sohemus, alone
Mull ever fliine : ami may your wifdom raife
Your mailer’, fortune, todivide the globe
With this new Cacfar; *and no longer fway
* A fliort, precarious fceptre, which muft (hake
‘ With eacn tempeftuous gull that blows from Rome.’
iW'. With blulhes 1 mutt hear you call me wile, G
When one impa”ion’d woman can deftroy
My furefl plans, and with a ligh blow down
Thefirmeu fabric of deliberate thought.
Heav’ns! that a king confummate for a throne,
Sowile in council, aud fo great ic aims,
Should,.
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Should, after nine long year*, remain a (lave,
Becaufe his wife i*fair I * What an thou, beauty,
* Whofe charm make* fenfe and valour grow a* tame
* As a blind turtle f*

Pbt'. Is tby tvifdora proof
Againft the blandi(h;neatt of warm deGrc ?
It ill defends thee from Arfmoe™ charmti
The fulien fweetncf* of a down-cafl eye,
A feign’d unkindnef*, or a juft reproach,
"Breath'd in a figh, and fatten'd with a tear,
Would make thy rigid marble melt like fnow
On the warm bolom of the youthful [jjring.

S»b. in thoughtlef* youth, gay nature give* the rein
To love, and bid* him urge the full career:
But Herod Ihould retrain hi* head-flruog courfe,
Now reafon i* mature.

Phtr. He never can ; *
For Mariamne, with fuperior charm*,
Triumpht o’er reafon ; in her look (he bear*
A paradife of ever-blooming facet* ;
Fair a* the firft idea beauty print*
On the young lover*foul; ‘awinning price
» Guide* every gefture, and obfequiou* 1ove
e Attend* on all ner ftcp*j for majefty
¢ Stream* from her eye, to each beholder™ heart,
* And check* the tranfport which her charm* inlpire.’
Who would not live her (lave '—Nor it her mind
Form'd with inferior elegance— Bv her,
So abfolute in every grace, we guef*
What cflfnce angel* have.

S»h. Who can admire
The brighteft angel, when hi* hand unflicath*
T He vengeful fword, or with dire peftilenct*
Unpeople™nation* i If Death fit* enthron’d
In the foftdimple of a damalk cheek,
lianence can aim hi* filent dan a* fure
A* V»n tlie wrinkle of atyrant™frown:
Anathat™our cafe. Yet, with a lovertfye,
You view the gay malignance that will blali
Both you and all your friend*

Pitr. We fure may praife
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The fnake that glitters in her fumraer pride,
And yet beware the fling.

Sen. Bu. low in dull
Crufli the crown'd bafilifk, or elfe (he kills
Whate’er her eye commands— You need, my Lord,
No clearer light than thit, by which to read
The purpofeof my foul.

Pier. Tho’ 'tit obfeure,
It ftrikei like lightning, that with fear confoundt
The palenight wanderer, whilll it (hews the path.
Y ou, Sohemus, hare caufe 10 think the Queen
Charget the ukiog offher uncle’s head
To your advice i and gladly would atoae .
Her kindred blood with yours : revenge ftill glowi,
Though hid in treacheroui emben ; and you’ll feel
The dire effett, whene'er occafion breathet
A gale to waken and foment the flame.
4 But I, unpraftii'd in th” intrigues of courti,
" And cUfciplin’d m camps, will not fupply
* Increafe of fuel to thofe home-bred jtn: 1
* | hope the King will Gee them foon fupprefsd ;
* Or care fucceeding care will ever tread
* The circle of hit crown.’

Sefj. If to purfue
The fafeft meafuret to fecure his throne.
Shall irritate the Queen to make me fall
A victim to her rage, the confciout pride
Of having afted what the King ordain’d,

Entrr Mrjfitngtr with a Utttr to Pheroras.

Will yet fupport me. ’Tis not worth my care,
Whether the trembling hand of age mult (luke
From the frail glaft my lalkremaining (and,
Or fortune break the phial, ere the turn
Of half tny life it told.

Pbtr. 'Tit from the King :
A mod unpleafing mcfl'age for the Queen.

Stb. May 1, my Lord, partake i

PIxr. The iptant Prince
Mud live an hollag* of the league at Rome:
Cefar bath fent aminillerof truft,
With guards to wait him.  This, perhaps, the King
Hath keptcooceal'd, that his return might calm
Th” affliiteJ Queen, and foften the furpnfe.
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&/’. Names hr, my Lord, the General to whofe carc
The Prince mud be conSgnd ?
Ptxr. Rome could not chufe
For that high charge a nobler delegate
Than my naminiu*; tor a bolder hand
Ne’er flew her conquering eagle* at their prey.
‘ We in the Parthian wan together learnd
* The rudiment* of arm*; the fumraer fun
* Hath feen our marchet meafur’d by hi* own :
* In battle fo intrepid, that he fhew’d
1 An appetite of danger." Oft I’ve heard
The weary veteran*, reding on their ijpeart.
Swear, by the god*and majedy of Rome,
Thry bluAi’d with indignation, to behold
The garland of the wat, by partial Fate,
Tran*lerr’d from thcin, to grace a flripling’t brow—
But | with Narbal will prevail, I” impart
'I'ni* mod ungrateful order to the Queen. [Exif.
Eater Salome
. Sal. | hope, my Lord, young Hazcrodi't affront
Will not pal* unrefented?
Sth. I’ve difpatch’d
A rocflage to the King: th”account | gave
importtd nothing but fevered truth ;
Yet witticd malice fcarce could feign aroll
Of keener calumnic*.
* Sal. He mention’d roe !
* So> Traduc’d you balely, by th’ opprobrious name
* Of Idumsran fpinder, in degree
* The third dclcendant of an Heatheu Have,
* Who kept Apollo™ temple.
* Sal. The King’s vein*
* Hold the fame blood, whatever it the fource;
* Ad if thewretch furvivet that vile reproach,
4 ihe King* a Have indeed. What wa* your crime?
He (aid, by my foie counfels were dedrqy’d
‘"A®of the royal Afmouaran race,
4 miom judice made the viftinis of the date ;
* Whofe injur’d difcomented ghoflt t#o 1Jng
4 Had cry’d revenge! but ihould not cry in w»io ;
4 Then half unfhcnthM hit Libre.”

Sal. That vain boy .
4 Believe*



* B ’ieves hit near relation to the Queen,
* Exempts hit haughty youth fromall reftraint.*
He'» Mimmnt’i echo, and repeats
But half her mcnaces.
Sob. What time more fit
To put her threat* in aft, than when the King
Flit* with redoubled ardor to her arms |
I'adion improves with abfcnce 5 and his heart
So fott and paffive to the pow’rof love,
AVill then be vacantonly to his Queen.
Fortune of late a glorious fcenedilcWd,
But foon fnatch’d back the vifionary joy.
The bliftful hour is pall—Cnrt’d, doubly curs’d
Be (his boy-emperor, who tamely fpar’d
1he wnrmcli fnenri that Antony could boafi !
Had Herod pcrilh'd by hi* vengeful fword,
| foon hadfent (for fohe leftincharge)
His Queen, the worfhipp’d idol of his foul,
T* attend him to the (hades— Clouds of defpair
Now terminate our view 1
Sal. Can you difcern
No glimmering hope ? Though dim, the diilant ray
May ferve to fleer our courfe.
M t, The King will fend
Hit fon lor hoilage, to refide in Rome.
Sal. Were triple thunder vollied at the'Queen,
It could not rend her bleeding bofom more
Than fuch a mdl.igc.
&A. At this little fpark,
Difcotd may light her ever-burning torch ;
Th' imperious Queen, perhaps, will edge her tongue
With keen refentment* for herruin’d race : i

* For ’tis th” fcfirmity of nobletl minds, J
* When ruffled with an unexpected woe, \
* To fpeak what fettled prudence would conceal;

* As the vex’d ocean, working in a ftorm, *!

¢ Oft brings to light the wrecks, which long lay ca!\
* In the datk t>olom of the fecret deep.*

From luch repn.j<*h, his pointed joy may change
To coliinefs and diftruft, perhaps to hate;

And their high fouls, that now, like friendly (bus,
Mingling their beams, in mutual ardor Qune,
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In fierccft opjwfition then will thwart
Each other* influence, and divide the court;
Then, mifchiet, to thy work
Sal. In roe you'll find
A lure afTillant: Shall Pheroraj join f
S'i. I'll fly him st the quarry, bat | fear
1lc'd check ifother pint Ihoula croft the flight t
* Hr fcorm ditfimulation, oor perceive*
* 1 h it nature never meant fouplicity
Agrace tocharm in court*  he terves the crwa
With fuch ablind tiifinterelled zeal,
lic’scven proud toobey.
Sal. Vet him enjoy
Hit cold-compic*ion’d principle!, and fall
A traitor to hunlelf.
Sob. 0,Priuc<ft! born,
To bleft the world with a Imig progmy
Ot future heroet; * and rene*- the drain
* Ol'valour, which the fottucftof your fcx
Unfpirited at tint!” to jficdt 4 foul
Delervet, and fure it delhu’d to 1 throne!
But hark !
Sal. The Queen™ approaching j (he repair®
To tacrifire.
S*& ’Ti* beft we both retire. [Exeunt,
Enttr Mihamne anj Arfmoe.
Mir. The Princef* and her friend were unprepar'd
To pay the decencie* the day require* 1
4 The rood unpractis’d in the counier’t art,
1 And they who hate u* moll, might fure vouthfafe
‘A finooih unmeaning compliment at IcalL’
Bui night-born treafon it too temler-ey'd,
To\bear the blaze of da/.ilmg Meetly, *
AiuUi;ckt the guilty ftude.
Arfi. They re both depriv’d
O u”ur proptiiou* fmile ; fodire aloft
WoiA cloud the mod forcue.
AAr. Thv fulleu gloom
Proceed* not Irani a c*«f<5i nc« of thei# crlme*
* Which fuet in- prtiicmc tor royal grace ;
B it argue*Ui"h contempt 1 theii brow* tijfjpby
A Uuimr of dcfiance, and avow
B Their
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Theirtrait'roui combination : * but I'll quell
e Tlie tuwVmg crcll of their prefumptimus hate,
4 Orperifli in th’atiempt.” Henceforth forbear
All commerce with the Princefs, and her train :
For fear the infection of example taint
Y our found allegiance.

Arfi. Ifafingle thought
Were tiniiur’d with dilloyalty, thii hand
Should pierce my heart to drive the rebel out.
Your ftrift command with pleafure | obey :
For at the fight of Salome, my breaft
Shiver* with chilling horror, and revolve*
Thedeftiny which a Chaklsean feer .
O f Ute foretold. The pioue fage had pafi’d
Fullfistty winter*in » private cell:
Hi* locks werefitver’do’cr with reverend white ;
And on hU chceka appear'd thejwle effctt
Of lludiout abftinenco : hi? eufloin w»*
In hitfmall heimituge t'outwatch themooo,
To marfhal in hi* febetne* the holt of Heav’n | (
And from their ruling influence at the birth,
Form’d hi* predkiion*. A*the Princeft pais’d,
1 aflc'd him if hi* forelight could difcem
The colour of her fate; lie anfwer’l, Black!
*Tt» black chequer'd with blood ! deep rn her brcalt
| fee the dagger, doom'd by Heaven™*decree
To cut herhalf-fpun thread.

Mar. What pow’rfu! caufe
Urg’d vou to hear a vain diviner tell
Hi* walking dream* ? PerhatH you went to know
What happy liar prcfided o’er the love,
Which Sohemm, | hear, addrefk’d to you :
Iffo, I’ll bAyouroracle j 4 forbear
e T’enquire the doubtful omen* of the Iky,
» Andtii your taith on this unerting truth :*
If your ill-judging choice mitlead your heart,
To meet hi* Julian with an equal flame, \
Hencelonh for ever banifh’d from my fight,
In exile you fivall*nd an odious lite t
Attended only in that tricndlef* ftate
By blad: remotfe, which rtep by fiep purfue*
Th”incrarclul and the faiie.

<

Ariji.
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Jrl/i, 1 long have felt
T hafflicting hand of Heav’n, without the guilt
Of murmuror complaint: but to be thought
Falfc and ingrateful, is too much to bear.

Cha c that iufpicion from your royal mind ;
Nor (ail my bbmelefs innorence a prey

To thofe who envy your diflinguifinl grace,
With which I’ve long been honour’d.

Mar. To receive
Private atHlrrlles from my deadlieft foes
A wretch ! whofe dark infernal arts have wrought
The ruin of my race, but ill relays
My condescending favour, which vouchful’d
To lofe the ftvle ot fubje<9; and of Qvecn,

In friendthip’s (after name.

sirfi. While thus | kneel,

Imploring Heaven t’ atteft my fpotlefs faith.
May | be fix'd a dreadful monument

Of perjur’d guilt, ife'er my bofom gave
Inception to his fuit! Were he iwllefsd

Of all the fun furveys, .and formd to pleaft
W'ith every grace that captivates the foul,
And your command concurrent with hit love,
Should urge me to comply ; that hard command,
And that alone, ldare to difobcy....

No, my dear Kopian! nothing can delace
Thy image from thy virgin-widow’i breati i

* The inviolable band ot ftrong deGre

* Shall ever join our foult!”

Mar. Difmifsyour feart,

And let them with my vacilh’d doubt expire :
But, whence this tranfport of reviving woe f
HeAte the feries of your fate at latae. .

-U/’- When Antony and Carfar found the globe
Too narrow, to fuffice the boundlefs view*
OLmo fuch mighty fpiritt, my virgin-vow
\vas”lighted to a brave Patrician youth,
The*riend ot Cttfar : Antony profcrib’ii m
The chief* who 6d<d with hit potent f*e j
And foremotiin the tablet my lov’d lord
Wat doom’d to (laughter : whilil with nuptial joy
Hit palace rung, crowded with friend* who cam*

B a T
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T’attend tbt bride’sarrival, through the gate*
A troop of ruffian* nifiiing in, furprii’d
And drage’d him to his fate.
Mar. In that diftrels
What could you do, and whither did you fly ?
rfrji. At Alexandria, then the fatul eaufe
Of Antony engag’d my father’s fword ;
Thither I fled, and wa* receiv’d with giac«
To Cleopatra's train : with her | came
To Paleiline ; where the detefted fight
Of Antony fo rack’d me, and reviv’d
The fad remembrance of my murder’d Lord,
1begg’d to be difmifs’d. You then receivd .
The fugitive, whom Fortune’ rage hath made
Wretched indeed, but hath not powrtomakc
Falfe or ingrnrcful.
Mar. Poor Arfinoe!
My lavourt fliall deface the memory
Of paft affliction*. On a foul fecure
In native innocence, or grieforjoy |
Should make no deeper prints than air retains:
* Where fleet alike the vulture and the dove
* And lIrave notrace.” Blind fortune that bellow*
The prrilUable toys of wealth and now’r,
At random oft relumei them, pleas’d to make
A hurricane of life; but, the firm miud
Safe on exalted virtue reigns fedate,
Superior to the giddy whirls ot fate.
[Ext*»/.
End of the Fi*»t Act.

ACT . I
Emer Narbal and Flarainiui.

N aiislh

HE Queeti will fee you, Sir; »ju3 regard C
To Carfst’s fjieuiifliip it fo (acred here,

That tho’ on th't high jubilee the court

Stipends all (hite affairs, the Quern vouchfafet

T*admk yourmeffrgc to her toyal car. FU
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Tla. Th’ainkafladors at Rome never demand
Ad million more than oncc : your King deters
His entry ’till the Queen lhall esecutc
What Cifar’s will requires.

Nar, That caufe alone
Would urge our prompt compliance ; for the King
Makes love th’ iinpatieut tegillerof time :

In his account each moment (eems an age,
That keeps him from his Mnriamnc’s aims;
.‘Who well deferves fuch patlioo.

Fla. Dillant fame
Hath pictur’d all her grace* on my mind ;
i’erhapiyou’ve heard of DrUius.

Abr. What ! the friend
Of Antony f

Fi*. His iiualitiej difgrace
The name of friend ; but in hi* fofter hours
He lik d him for hij eleg.iocc of tafie
In luxury and love. | heard him tell,
<|o\v once when Antony, in amorous pomp,
with Cleopatra fail’d along the Nile,

To grieve the proud Egyptian, he pndilcd
A m'niaturc ot Mariamne « face.

Aar. And what faid Antony f

J.a. With vail furprue
He »iew’d each lineament, but vet forbore
To praife or blame if, which he knew the Queen
Would foon interpret lore; butfoltly (igh'a.
And llipt it in hit bofom. Strait herchecks
Glow’d with an angry blufl), which faded foon,
Ami left them lily-pale: breathleis aud faint
Shethcn reclin’d her head, and from hit breail
Snachd what (Me (ear’d might tie too neak his heart;
W iJ amorous reluctance while he drove
To gain the ravifh'd priic, Qekt it fall

by drfigo than chance) into the Nile:
ilcllringing up to cntcb it, halfo’erfct
Tht*g!dedbarg« ; and with a lierner brow,
And haughtier tone, than e’er lhekn”™v bffore,
He crv’d, Your river ii too well repaid,
For alt the wealth you ow'd—
[A Mtjjiigrr enttrt ta N *r..
M<jr.
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Mtff. Pbtrrinw, Sir.
Dclitet to fee ihe Romaft general. i
A'ar. bir. I'll conduft you. . [Exeunt.
Enter Sohcmus and tbt High-PrieS.
9th. But the human mind,
When 'tii divorc'd from matter, cannot pierce
Tii* diftnnt cloud of dark futurity.
You flrcp not found, my Lord 1 Otd age dcprcfi'd
With mrh nchoty damps, oft dwindles down
'fo fecond infancy, and then renews
It* cradle dreams; which fuperfiitious fear
Maket fueled with the venerable names
Oi or of prophecy ; devu’d .
T o cheat the vulgar, aod too oft employ’d
To co*«r difarTc&ion to the ftate.
Hitl-Pr. | have, tny Lord, no craving appetite*
To glut with gain or titles ; 1’veattain’d
The bightlt name my order can receive.
I >rtr no fymptomt of a fev’rith foul,
Which, turbulent with guilt, afpire*t’ embroil o
The ftate with.tmit’rout hQion. You may think,
1 who capinicud myfelf have brib’d a fool
To be my herald; yeta modeil man,
1" «>pp>iiithc dart* of calumny, may wear «
Hit imiotrneiin figljt; a fafer fliield
Than ad»*aitr,“or gold!
Sib. Your ifinoconce!
Did you uot talk of omens, whichforbodc
‘I'll'impending wrath of Heavcn.to Mail the day
W iicliir iottitjtjetir monarch on hit throne t
laid, my Lord, and will affirm 1faw——
Lau”li when you’ve heard me out. »
Sii. Well, pray orocccd. /
Hifb-Pr. | walk d thit morning in my palmy grovfc,
Where ntr to contemplation 1 devote
My earlicfl hourt; the fun new-riling cheer'd
The face of nature with a purple futile } \
My fpiritt ran at hriflt careers of life,
A», ever in the caret%f» prime ofyouth j
Wjictt ifluing fuckicn from the bow'ry dude,
A bcautcout turn unpear'd, and gliding How,
Approach'd me with a loft dcjeOcU air;
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Then cry’d, | livid the brother of your Queen ;
And gave a piteous groan !
,  Sob. Ariftobulus i
Hieb-Pr. -The fame, | knew him well.
Sob. Ha I—What >—What more t
Why, he was drown’d, you know— —Could | prevent
W hit heaven fore-doom’d ? My good Lord, did he fay
That | was acceflary ? Why to me
.This meiTage from the unapparent (hades ?
Speak—fpeak—1"ll hear it.
Hift-Pr. In his hand he wav'd
An airy dreamer, like a fable Ihrowd,
Ami thifs went on : if dire defigns prevail
Before yond’ eaft difplays another dawn,
My lifter mud exchange her robes of date,
For fuch a weed as thi*; by wicked an*
Betray'd, and in the fummer of her days
Cut off by bloody hands ! with her will ead
JIThc glories of our Afmoniran line;
Tell what | fay to Sohetnu* alone,
Bid him deGft.
Sob. I!'—What?
Higb-Pr. He faid no more,
Bat vanilh’d from my view.
Sch. ’Tis bed, my Lord,
To let fuch ftiadows fleet negleded by ;
They argue perturbation in the brain,
Caus’d by black humours; a few hours will pnov®
That mimic fancy mock’d your datal’d fight,
With images of air.
Higb-Pr. Whbate’er they prove,

Eater Salome.
. How now, my Lord!
W jlt means this pale ronfufion in your face ?
4 What makes your hair ftand bnftlin®j, and your eye*
* With gloomy horror glare!
Sol. We cheat the world
With florid out-fid*, "till we meet furprize ;
Thbco, coafcicncec, working inward like a ntok, c
rum.
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Crumble* the furface, and reveals the dirt
From which uur ai'tkms fpring.
Sjl. My Lord, recall
Your wandering reafon-
Sob. "Til in vain to b>aft
Th»t reafon o’er the parti > hol.Is the rein,
When quite unmann d with fuch a talc——
Sal. What tale t
I met th” high-prirft, hath he unfolded ought
That rtrikes with this amazement?
Set-. He reports
A mtfTnge from the Tifionary fhade
Of voungArifl hulas t him, who claim’d ,
By lineal right the crown which Herod wears ;
To difembruil the title, whilli he bath’d
I plung'd him, ‘till the flirting element
Had quench’d the lamp of life, and charg’d thecri
On fautlefs defliny 2—W i.at makes you finile ?
Sal. To fee * dotarc'.’s fiit.on, or his dream,
A legend, fuch as nurfniet amlife
A Iroward child with, have as ilrong effeft
As plain authentic truth ! 1've heard you prove
By cleared reafon, that when death retolves
To its ftrft principles the human frame,
That fubtle vapour then, the ix>aftcd foul,
Mingles with common air.
Set. ’Tis not the faith
Of fuch lantaftic formt (hat quells me thus |
Sudden remorfe for murder'd innocence
Wither’d my refblution.
Sal. But revenge
Reviving warmth and fpirit will infufe,
And malic the dsooping branchei flourilh fair.
Renew’d in fecond fpring. Here Sumeas comcs,
Whom art and naruiecimitfitcly form
For glorious mifchicf; hini we inufi fecute.

Sal. Sameas, |’'m pleas’d ycur merits ate prcferi’
To hear the royfl cub; Pheroras long
Pleaded in vain for Msriamne’f grace.

Sjw. If to her grice | ow’d this vital air,
lid thouk myf«il with geceroui dildaui,

Rather
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Rather than breathe it: from Pheroras’ fuit
‘ I*id«e ray fortune*, and ro him devote
Liie, confcience, honour.
Sab. Gratitude i»rare!
Moft, after favour* are confcrr'd, profefs
Deep fenfe of obligation; but when prov’d
In ]>oint» of nicell moment, have recourfe
To confcience, honour, and fuch trivial phrafe,
t T* cxcufe deleft of duty to their friend :
But fuch a pure, rcfign’d, implicit zeal,
Excites my wonder, and tranfcends my praife.
Sam. Pheroras faid, my Lord, he’d recommend
To voifmy poor affairs.
Soh. Doubt not my care;
Read here thy lot. {Pulh #»/bit T>M i.
Sam. Make Samyas chamberlain—
How can | c’t-r difcharge fo vail a debt
O f gratitude!
Mb How ? Should affairs require
«hy hand, it would not (brink to cut a throat t
Sam. I’ve fuch a ftrong antipathy to blood,
I ne’er could facnfice ; but my revenge
Works a more fecrct, and a fafer war.
No poifonous herbs, which various climet pnxlu %
No venom of the mine, nor reptile, ’(capes
My curious obferration: | extra#
7 heir feveral eilences, and know their pow’n,
And times of operation.
Sab. To what ufe !
Had | a dog to be difpatch’d—
Sam. My art
Delights in nobler quarry. #
i «. Isit flanch ?
Sim. Point out the game, my Lord, you’ll fini | dar*
Do more, than moft dare think.
~j“4. Thenfwcar
Sf. Defer
T’ impart vour orders till the King’sarriv'd ;
And meet before the banquet.
Sam. What your will
Enjoins, my duty binds me to perfom.

Hob. Proud Queen! the lali oeolive hour draws on,
Deftm'd
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Deftin'd to crown our hope, and end our care: *
Aided by thi« brave friend, whole foul ii Heel'd
With dauntieft rrfolution, though ihe ghofti
Of all her rate rife grinning /torn the tqrnb,
And in their caufc auxiliar turie* join ;
Intrepid we'll purfue our bold career ;
1’itch the fure will, and roufe the fated deer.
Enttr Maiiamoe, Narbal, aWArfinoe.

Mar. Hii offspring mortgag'd to rtdeem hii cfSrar
The wild Arabian! wbode ight in blood.
Who live promilcuout, and without reflraint
Ot laws or manners propagate their kind.
With yearning paliiun yer prcferre their young:
Nature on their unpclifli'd w rble print!
Much tendcrtrfentunenti, than fome can boa(l,
Who call them barbarous.

Nar. In the foni of Kings
The country claimt t right; and to prcferre
The quiet, and the glory of your realm,
The King complies with Cactar, and will fend
The dearefl pledge to firm hii royal faith.

Alar. Hard fate of greatnefi, if it thuicxcludet
A mother*! intcreft in the babe (he bore;
King! to their country owe their dcarcit care
In council or inarm!) let that fuffice 5
The choiceft blelTingi of indulgent hcav'n.
Their children, arc referv'd a private right.
To foften and fupport their public toils.
But, fend the prime to Rome! which (till ferments
With fierce inteftine factions, * ever known
'T o (heath, but not to lay the fwond afide
| cannot bearit!— Now, the ball of pow'r,
« Which hat b«cn bandy'd long front fide to tide,'
li grafpM by Cicfar ; foon, fupcrior force
May wrcft it from hi! hand ; who’ll then adhere
To Ccfar’i caufcf Will Herod 2—He, be fure,
Would plan new meafurei to prcferre the crown;
And hit defertion, doubtlefi, would proroke
Carfar to punifhT in~xtreme revenge,
T h’ offending f»thei in the guiltlefs fon.

Nar. The blood of Julius is aton'd ; and Rome,
Like atir’d lionefs, which long ha* Hood



©heal her wound*: Csefar himfelf afpires,
tVith;all hi* con.iuclls, only to be (H IM

™  His iquntry™*rather; and the fenate bean

«  The fume pacific temper ~ — but, fuppofc
jfc  \nou.er Brutus rotifeanother war.
AL*AndfTYbcr(b:nc again with civil artm:

Hough Herod then fhould draw the fwrord, and turn
T h' point on Carfar ; yet the (acred laws

he prince’s life

» c.mpioy a MJiureii wmi o) t’expound thofe laws:
e Then, what bold cafuiil would appear, »*oppofc
* The fenfeof Carljr’i legions P
In' oi.Myf*ftt
Mr— Wrong and right
__In thi* had age are meafur’d by fuccefs:
4 | _The btacketl crime ftom fortune’s golden light
I"NIKeceite* abeauteous gk>f*—B jf grant him lisle,
A* in the circle of hi* mother*arms!
Rome may penrert hi* infant age to kneet
Before her idol.fhrinei, and from our Pwr
Apoll*riie to worfliip fabled god*:
And though | hold hit life and lafety dear,
Far dearer than my own, 1’d fee him caft
Antidft her amphitheatre a prey,
« Mangled, and 'luiv’ting in the famidt’d jaw*’
Of farage*, much rather than behold
Hi* body at her heathen nltan bow’d,
In impious adoration.
JVar. Leave th’erent
T»hear’n’t high care! The King mull tfc obey’d,
ILyou cootcil the terms, to which hi* crown
And honour ihnd engag'd, the rain attempt
« J»Wht only fcrve to Wien that excefs
OfjQcar afeftion, which be bear* you now;
Then Sohetnui, our prime ftate engineer.
Might fee ki* art* fucceed beyond hi*hope,
T* achieve your fall, and make thi* beauteous pile
A heap of mighty ruin !
Mar. Ci’itld you feel
‘  The flioog emotion* of a mother™ woe,
When
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When ravid.'d from her lov’d one, who hath . V |
Mod in her fight, and ever in her foul:
Not all the wound* which Fortune is impowf-' ,, f
T’ infli&, nor indant death, would rnovcyo®., ,1
Amid hi* danger* to regard your own.
* Ev’n life, that dear ennoblinggift of heat "
* Which in the order of creation, ranks
‘ 'lhe pled glow-worm’s aoimated ray, £
* Above the Crighiclt liar, with me will k»fen~'”
4 Its boa(led value, when 1 lofe my child;
* With him I truly livid j hi* prefence crown’d
* The day with pleafure, and the night with pesct.
* Then, breath ronfum’d in figh* Hill not defet'f
* The name of life! Thefe roof* (hall only found
* With mournful accents, fad as murm’ring winds,
* Which through the deft* of ruin’d cloidert roar,
* Such imtfic bed will pleafe the mother’s ear,
* If in a didant land, her tender fon
‘ Mud weep the rigour of a foreign lord,
* Wi:h nokind friend to pity or revenge
* The wrong he there fudam* *

Sar. I'll wait the Prince,
To guard hi* helplefs age, and (hare his fate :
* And lor a pledge of @ndant faith, reccive
* (Though inutn unequal, yet of deared price
* To him who gives it!) for a pledge receive
* Thofe precious legacies which that bright faint,
* My dying wife, bequeath’d me i—If the Prince
¢ Shall feel th* effects of violence or fraud
It e’er | ceafe with duteous caie to fhield
From guilt hi* manners, from reproach hit ” i
Or fail to biniih front his penftve bread
Each anxious thought,and dxcrifl> gentle jo)
Slay both my font.

Mar. Tlicn go, Arfinoe, go—
Hither enndurt the Prince.

JIUr. Oh, happinefs!
Thou gaudy bubble, which delud'd the gn'!
Whene er we (trivt; to keep thee rood feeure.1
* H#vc | been fet'd of Fortune** ia-thlef* fmi!
* Cruel, difdtinful, todcetve thi*. doom
Did e'er | fwffcr pride to bir my ew



teft the widow™*crjr ? Did e’er | riew
weeping orphan™ anguifh, and nithold
hand of liberal mercy from their kki i
did !, with uncharital>ic (corn,
r upbraid the childlefawomb ; or wilh
‘wratifulbhft of beav’n t’ attaint the fruit
ny moll deadly foe?”— -Whence then to ¢«
idclerv’d diftrefi ? Why muft | bear
deep awound in fuch a tender part f
ore wretched than the mcantft of my fet,
ho call roe Queen ; they lole ihe carea ut life*
mid the blefTmga of a dear incrcaie j
A blifa tfcny’d to me!
Mar. When foreign foe*
Are quell’d by Carfar, and the province*
Avow their homage to the lawa of Rome,
* And with confummate peace hiaarms are crown'd”
The prince will be reftord ; and in exchange
fypme of our nobleft youth will be reeeiv’d
rJ-or hotlage* of friendlhip.
Mar. That exchange
Will come too late to bleCi my loneiog ryci 5
"I hey’li firft be clw'J in death ! athoufand till
Rife in black view to my divining foul!
[Arlinoe nters with th Prhtt.
And muft 1lofe thee!—O h!—thou fueetcft pledge
Oi heaven’* indulgence to a mother™ pray’i !
MuQ the lole comtoitof my care* become
Thecaufcof endlefagrieff * Alai, no more
e Mull 1with tender tranfport cljfp thee thui!
fo more muft thefe defiringeye* be fix’d
r. Glent joy, with gazing on thy charm*J’
-Tfljusce, O*', fupport me—’ve a fon
.think on only, and to pay a tear
I B every wounding thought! Oh, Karh«l!—now
*eKing, by whom the dearer name*
band, and o( fathc* are forgot!
ps y the King--— let the rude ham! o{ pcn’r
i from my breaii the bio(Tim of my —
ik~ let me blefa him- —All thy want* of me
Pi; pitying augt'i with their kiUfupp'y ;
* Wa*
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Waftall thy pray’r* to hcav'n! which hcav’n approve* ,,
Anti crown with blefiings of eternal love. [& («*(.

End of the Second Act.

act in.
Enttr Flaminius and Narbal.

Flaminius. \
U Nhappy Queen ! 'till now | never griev'd
T* obey my emperor. #

\ar. A-while (he Hood
Transform'd by grief to marble, and appear’d
Her own pale monument: but, when (he breath'd
Thefecret angirith of hct wounded foul j
:50 m-wmg were the plaint*, they would havefoothd
"The lloojung falcon to fufpend his flight,

And fpare hu morning prry : *thu> nature foon
* Exhaufled, fpiritlef*, had need of art

‘ To refpite or afTuage her troubled thought*:
* Then her phyficiam with the gpiate charm

* Of gentle fleep her fainting fenfe* bound,

* And bufh’d thc warringpafnoniviiito peace.*

Fla. Give me, ye godi ! the harmony of war,
Thetrunu>et’aclangour, and rheelafh of armi,
That contort animates the glowing bread
T o rufhon death : but, when our ear i* pierc'd
Wi ith the Ltd note* which mournful beauty yield*;
Our manhood melt* in Sympathizing tear*.

har. Hcav'n*! I*itjuft that Mariamne't fate
Claim* the fad tribute of a tender tear >
She ' (he! whofe gentle guodnef* ftrive* to chafe t
AWirtions from mankind. 1've feeo her weep.
When the fierce hounds have bay’d the panting flag,,
‘Till the big drop* roll'd from hi* pleading eye* { ’
And none dar’d let the fatal javelin fly, \
Before fhe left the field.

Erur Arfinoe H'irt tit Princt.

Ar. To you, my Lord, [7»Nar.
The Qneen at length refign* thi* toyal charge;
Judea'* other hope ! the dearcft pledge
Of faded faith that monarch can bellow.

TU.
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fifa. GrnU '—’«is not pofliblr '—they’ve only fgtm’d
t no'cheautics inthe faoieceletlial mould—
Exall liniilituiie of fbape and air.
Nar. What m#v thi* mean, Flamiuiui i
*r. Do | w>e*
©r docs deluding fancy lead me OTI
In new fantallie kb) tmth* of blif* ~
Fla. The face, wwW harmony of voice the Crre !
Mar. You’re loll in admration and furptuc »
Aevenl the caofe.
Fla. Ob, Sirl—1oncc wa* bleO
With filch a lovely object ot my (tame ;
Beauty and goodneftin her heav’uly torn
Held equal empire; Oh!
e Mar. What cruel Fate
4 Severd your beam, fo tender, andib (rut,
* That Dill the wound bleed* frelh F
Fla. The violence
. Of civil difcord fnateb'd her from my arm*t
But the lafl pang of death alone hath pow’r
To rear the beauteous image from my bread
She liv'd the grace of Cleopatra™court.
And (batd her fall'—A» ber high merit* claim'd
My earlieft love, to her | pay my Iuft j
My pafficn for the lex expit d, and bet
In dear Hortenfia™ tomb !
Ar. Hortenlia lives ! [Memati*u h$jarm.
Livet only fo* Ilaminiu*—Lives to crown
Such matchleft conAaacy !
Fla. Hath fate rejoin’d
Our long-divided heart* 'm— *TU flte !— -1 know
[SbtIhfM Ur ring,
1 That pledge of ourefjpoufala, where cxpreft’d,
* The virgin-phcenix nl'eth from the flame*;
* Th’infcription ws*prophetic of thy fate,.
* Ar~ther and the fame.’
4 (. But ever thine !
Will not tbt*joy, at all my former, fleet ¢
Like the light v;ipour of a morning dream ?—
Fla. Rap’d from myfelf, my,fc<ife* are oppre&'d
With rufhing extabes : Ob, 1 could fUnd

Aod gaze for everon ttry heav'nly charm*,
Ci In
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In fpeechlefa tranfport, which too big s Hr
Swell* in my hearing heart.

* Ar. Haw did you ’(cape r
" Th’ aflaffmatrt whom Antony employ r'

* To take your bead t

* Fla. My Phsrdria, by the crime % f /
* Of fortune born a flare (for fure hii foi
* Was of the nobleft order) would affumt -J
* My habit aod my name; hi* feature*, ag
* And ftaturc well befriending the dcceit; * M st \
* And thui difguit’d, hii honeft heart rccei\ 1
* The wound* they meant for me. ol |

* Ar. Oh, wondrouj faith!’

Fla. But now, for Rome, HortenGa! —

Nor. Madam, pay
The Queen a laft farewel, in whom you found
The kindeft millrefi, and the beft of kicndi.

Ar. | will, my Lordj and------

Fla Hark ! the trumpet fpeak* .
The King™approach, our fignal to depart t *
1 now mulk feare thee, tofecure the Prince,

A* Cafar gave command : but near the wall*
M troopj are tented in the weflcrn rale t
Where meditating on my bliftful change,
111 watch impatient for the purple dawn ;
Thither you come ?

Ar. Though grinning faraget

Oppos’d my (petd, 1°d ru(h intrepid on.

Fioin clime to clime, where-ever glory call*.

1’ll wait my warrior ; pleas'd with thee to paf*

The frozen Danube, or the fun-burnt Nile ;

And though ny frx dcaie* me to partake

The danger* ot the fieldl with ardent rotr*

1’ll beg each tutelary pow'r, to fpresd

Protection round thee, in the cloud of war.

But if relentlefito my prar'r they prove, Cc '~*

And thou art Uted in the hght to tall, 6,

I'll follow fall tite fyul of my defire,

And >y the wound, that pierc’d my Lord, expire.
[&(<*(|1'b Arfinoe «» mujUe *f tic Stagr, lit rrfintbr

tr,

_|

X f«or
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% F.uitr Salome af./Sohetnui.
the high minding rid*id grief anti rage,
M the Kuok arrive*, her coidditdaiu
» *} \he tlowlogtnU rof hit foul.
rnet acalm! The cloud will now collclt
rt ftill, to give a nobler butft,
r nun fate. When vulgar mind*
"T dro|> W-ncath the Lrolle of fttc,
tumult than autumnal leave*
At «n>leU bough 1 but, nujetty
" ,.i notfr, and pompon* horror ruihcv dowu ;,,
At if the violence of nature two
A plane* from its otb-
. E titr Pherera*.
» \=>tr. The pomp of King*
* At their triumphal cntriea, moving flow
* To warlikefympk inrei, and clafintig arini;
* When from the lie J, with bloody laurel* cronu’J,
* They ceroe vifhwiiut, give*a mingledjoy s
* For pity, whes the captive train appear*,
* Oft with a filent penfive gloom obfcure*
* The lulire of the triumph. But no cloud
* Saddens thit telljval : from the white towV,*
1 beard wiib-raptuic how the loyal tribes,
lit mighty continence hail’d the King™*return ;
* So brig ! lo lojit 1 that fencing on the found,
* The bird of heavieA wing* uith cafe had loar’d,
*1 Beyond the towering eagle** utmoA (light,
* Up-born by gxieso! joy,’ [JJdourili.
Sob. My Lord, the King |——
[Tlerrtd fujfitb ovtr thtJiag’ rvilb atttnImti, 4C. they ail
kmrl. m
Pbrr. Oh, King, for everItvei the clear dcfencc,
And grace of Paleftine.
tj. May thit bled day
TinSlure with happincli, and bright renown,
Al*your fuceeediag year* 1
* Sob. And fure toere’t none, Noe
To whom this day cangive lincertr joy,
Vtum rnwur larthtul Sohcmu*; who kaerb 1
To give thi* teal ot delegated pp.vcr

JtotK to your royal hand
[f»r.
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Her. Lft *11 who figh
In gloomy dungeons, prefs’d with galling ch’
Shake of their bondage, and confpirc
The wholfome breath of heav’n to fox
Tell them they owe their freedom to
Her temper is compallionate and kir
As guardian angelsare: but | ! con!
By the fad exigence of ftate, have tot
Our tender offspring ftom her fond embra”
And heap’d afflictions on the brighteft head,
That ever wore a crown !
Pbtr. But your approach
Will footh her grief, and foften the furprize.
Her. 1! I am (lie folc caufc of all her grief!
Ambition ruthing forwards, hath dirturb’d
My fweeiell fountain of domeftic blifs!
* |t promis'd fcepters, but hath fill'd my grafp
» With gilded thorns!” wanting my Queen, the court r
Appears a* lonrfome as the dreary wafte, J
Where peflilence and famine, hand in hand,
Hite latd”® reignMt but, Mariamne’s fmile*
©i flufive of their good, around her call
On all the feining circle beams of joy j
When from the wan (he wekomM my return,
With tears of tender tranfport in her eyes.
Such oft our meetings were ; but difin' change !
The fair offended feemsto fliun me now :
How ftiall 1calm the tempeil of her fow | [ EzeumK

Tie Seme opening, JiAeven Muriarane ifleep, and Arfinoc
tUftnJmg: Herod m/rrt, end f*»i U the 19%%en; tkem
ttmei with Aliiooc toth forefart of the Stage.

Her. | kiln'd her foftly, and (he gave a figh !
Tears make her check feel like a damafk rofe,
Wet srith cold cv'ning dew.

Ar. Sleepill perform* *
His gentle office when condrain'd by artt v
Her fudden Hafts, pad broken murmur* fbew
The difcomuofure ot «mplrafuig dreams.

Her. Muflc fhall wake her: that hath pow’r to charm
Fak Uikncfs, and avert (he flings of pais; B

4 U'[ >
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i,, $ ~mind the fure effefti
I* , 'oou* where the varied note*
«: ;-ocllourpailk>n«, and becaliu
ﬁva(he too wakeful fenfe
V love; .tmlp:inta dimpled trnile
cn bloodicls check of duoib defjuir.’
iful drain* i»dl harmony rrfound :
,o0od fjiirit* are iuppoa'd to (ing
nt», While death dill ilvrj the union-baud,
free* ihem from ihe frrtful drcamof life. [£*. Ar«
.will I watch the day-brcak of her eye*t
mav they dart warm ray* of cordial love,
ad wlke to peace andjoy |
A [&1) sUjlitit b**rU M ot,! lit fitn n; Arfinoe rttum >
Herod, vibt Jiatdi Utiing an Mariamnct mfur thi
mufic it ctm'd, Jbi Inyiti ttjf-sai.
Mm. Good angel* guard me ! - 1
Murder attaint* not me ... .
Her. Ah, gentle foul !>
Mur. The man of blood i* jullly doorr.'d to bleed i
1 ne’er (hed any-—---+* When 1 wji a chi'l
* | kill’d ¢ linnet, but indeed 1 wept :
* Heaven vifit* not for that.”-—O 1 ’ii* my Lord !
He* poifon’d ! dead ! dead! and cadi manly gracc
Cover’d with purple fpou |
Htr. Thefe fiuihtfjl dream*
e With their faotaftic imag’ry amaze
* The mind, at much as the mod hideout form
* Of real'horror.”
Ar. Sir, Ate wake*.

JMar. ITie King.

Her. Mv dearctt Queen '— The faired and the beft
That ever bore the name !

A/*r. 1'm chang’d of late, [Ejtii Arfinoe.

Ala* ! much chang'd---------
Htr. No, thou art ftill the fame;
The fame bright ihnnc where virtue dwell*, to charm
frfofe whocootemn her moft.
Mar. Could | have charm™d *
Ambition fromyour breaft, | had not mourn’d
The ticarefi objeA of maternal love,
Toro from thu bleeding heart; where he poficft'd
r 5*
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S >large *fpace, that Fortune istoo poor,
With all her vaft variety of jojr«,
To (ill the gloomy void I—My He is fpun
At leaA this d-iy too tonr;, which fliewiryot*
And from *loving lord vri\Vn moft unki “*
Hit. Unltind!——Yovr fancycan
But 1ftiould crownit; and reproach
torlinvicg not prevented your requeii
Wa« ever Anil fo fenftb’e ol love,
A*wine luth been for you 1 »nd who but you’
Cnuld e’erdefetre fuch love ? | nevererr’d t'|
Whnnef* ye Heavent! and with your thunder rec<
Thi* henrt it e’eriterrd 1 if e’er | ftain'd
The putiry of paflion, orin thought
Warder’d front Mariamne.
Mar. 1» your breaft
| could hate fpnrM your fon a little fpace t
But fure you lov’d him not.
Ht. What! ant 1formU
Likentrmumetiial marble», * and receive 1%
* The name cf father from the feufptor’s art,
* And Icaiurc* of the rock i* Amlfodead
To the tweet cares rhsi fathersought toleel f— «
An old roan's rapttirewhtn he firfl beholds
A new-boni heir, when years of fruitlefs hope
Have led him chiMleO to the vcr*e of life,
Cannot lurpfs thofe dear paternal joys,
Which my fondbofow fromwyv fon receiv’d.
Mar. Yet you refign’d him for a prey to Rome,

Ihr. Ccfir would allow
Ol ho alternate to preferve'our crown.
Suppliant 1 lung intreated Kttn, to name
What other teft of faetcd faith he pleat'd :
But frowning with a "idiot‘i hauphiy air,
He pointed to a pifihite on the wall
* Whofe filent eloquence too plainly fpoke
* Hisfix'd ret' 'teagaiml the urit 1urg’d.’

Mur. wyhat picturn ?

Ha. Perfeut led in chains through Rome :
Where the fad fate <t Macedotrappear’d
£m .etk ofourown, * (hould wc like her

Eoaft
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our, and provoke the rage
& 'tofuftain herarm*.’
* my mournful eyes,
line m charger? pil'd:
art on moving trophic* bung,
I'd : and then fuccead
with a virgin train,
fion thro* th’ tuipity ing crowd:
vhat ftings of griefand horror piercd
Bng heart, when there | view’d
Captive, far tranfcending all
t*hlefs beauty and majetiy woe.
.lorm refembting thine ! On her a throng
rgay i’atriciana fir'd their wond’tingeyes,
Enamour'd j and with rival paffioi. (trove,
fcvho firil fliouli proitrate to hit brutal joy*
Her unpolluted charms. Thy future doom
Thu* pictur’d to my view, fo wrapt my foul
> In cloud* of deep defpair, | ftrait comply'd
i To give the filial pledge,
m ar. Juft Heaven, eaaft
With ftrift account from Carfar™ rigid heart,
A pang, forevery pang that torture* mine |
* May public difcord and dome (tic jar*
* Make his (boct reigo a itormjr winter's day !
* And may hi* children with dtflkoneft (liame
* Redden hi* hoary cheek; and wound hi* foul
* With keener anguifh than then mother bore
* Amid her fierceft throes!
Her. Leave him to enjoy
The defiiny allotted, and reQraia
Y our pallionate complaint*, which but foment
A grief much greater than the caufe requires,
Mur. Your Uian”e iofeofibility fomenti
My wonder more : what grief™ more rational,
Or what can etiual mine, whofe darling hope
vidl'd in the tender dawn of life
By farage* i 4 A mifcreant haughty raced
* Who with hereditary hate purlue *
* The name of monarch  and from tw*difleot
In manner*, habit, fpeech, religion, law*.
There my poor infant, like a beauteous fiow’r
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Tranfplantci! to a cold unfriendly foil, *
Mull droop negleAed ! * What proie<9ialij(Sa
* Will there with tender delicacy guard
* Hii op’nir.g bloom ? Ah, none!—He th
* Afiriendkbexilehe! whofe mcniaHra
Noble* were proud to grace, 4 and all confpi
* To make hit hour, in doivny circle* dance,
* And footh hi* foul to joy,” mult now iodure
Al>* I what not endure 1

Her. The Homan name
li far renown™d for all the fbfreram
Whu h polilhlife, * and with enni Win'; (jracc
* Illullrate virtue. Would you but attend,
* Th<- voice of reafon diltatea to onr choice,
* The deed which Arong neceflity rnnflraim.*
What court but that of Rome could form hit mind
* By furcll maxima, ere he raountathe throne,*
To euwte ilte rcini ofempire Thui of okl,
* Philip from bit dejcCted realm wai fent,
* A tender hoAage to the Theban ftaie 3 rv
* Where founding bis high virtue on the plan
* Of great Epammoodu, be revengd
* The wrongs of Maoedon, and foon reduc’d
* More than a hundred potentate*.

Mar. The deed*
Ol my heroic ancrtlon might fire
My f«n, t’afcend the lauiel’d height* of fame.
Without a Roman guide, Ilbepurluc
With equal Aept the glorioul p«thi they trod ;
Like them he’llawe ibe nations rmind, and re gn
Honour’d in peace, andterrible in war,
Were he of growth in radiant Itecl to laid
The filetof vraragainft hi* country!* ibe;
No foft cmafcuUtmg tear ftiould itain
The luAre of hit arm* : I'd gird the fword
On the young warrior ihigh, and (end him forth.
Refold'd to cooquer in 4b iud a caufe.
Or dauntleft in ber dear delence to MI.

Hrr. Why then regret you with thi* rage of grief.
The happier triumph* ofaufpiciou* peace
Which he beftow* j * For none but ne had paw’r
4 T* avert the tune* of mvative war; (r

Fo*
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*le pledge, Jude* fnrilei to fee
Treading wide her turtle-winpi
Sound*  and him wc t>o0ih muft o\r«
r crown,
bought
.with fuch a precious bribe !
[I'ubmillion to ihe ttown
Hat™ lie who wear* it more
tiof Itrpcrial pow’r,
Pk*«» fublervicnt to the uufter-hand ;
Mom lett to will ?” Had C*f.tr urg'd
Sfl haughty nundarr, when the realm obey'd
The lounders of my Afinnna-ii nee ;
They wouki hare plum'd hit eagles on the field !
Her. 1 neither envy, nor Jct.mie the dead i
fV ice 10 their honoui d /hade* | Not diouldyou pr.tife
Their aftiona, only in reproach lo mine;
Th*t’s too fever*—— When they ihe fcepier fway’d*
Rome had not ftretch’d the terrorof her »rm»,
* From far Euphrates and the conquerd call,
* To Lufirania and ih’ Atlantic main/
If ihey reign’d now, their prudence would iufpirc
The fame pacific councils | purlue ;
* Since her raft pow’r make* all refinance rain :
* Vain a* the fury which a wintry ftorm
* Difchargeth on the fea, whofe wave* enjoy
* Tli* impetuous ruin of the rufliing clouds,
* And fwell with prouder ftate.’—  Alail! thy breaft
Still hems with light! Forbear '— My heart rrpuyt
Each tear with drops of blood !—* Provoke not Hcat'n
* fly violating with fuperfluous grief,
* The brighitft image ot' itfclf, impreft .
* On ihy resembling grace*.’
hUr. Though my tears
Equall’d the dew drops of the weeping morn,
My late requires them all !----- His inram-charm*
Sweetly fupply’d your abfence, and beguil'd
My widow’d hours, whene’er the voije 0> war
Call’d you to diftantcamp s —
Htr. If ev’ry ftar
Contain’d* golden world, and bounteous heav’n
Would make me Lord of all, I’d not lorfak*
My
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My Mariamne, to receive the boon.

My abfrnce never (hall a(Bi&thee more.
The blaze of glory, vrhofe deluding light
Milled me from ihv arm*, frail now be loA
In lo»e’» fupcriot tiame : * Pherorai, tj&-.
¢ In Roman camp*, and perfected in*

* Shall hare the conduft of our fut',

And now, thou deareft trcafure of

Prepare with every fmilice grace t4

The feiiival; * and let victorious joy «
4 Chafe everj black idea Irom thy mind :r
For ever bani(h from thr gentlebreaft

All care*, except the pleating caret of love !
Be thit the prrindeof eternal peace.

And mutual pafTion with our yean increafe !

End of the Tamo Act.

A CT V.
Enttr Suhetnui, *W Salome.
So HIMI*,

R F.drain this flood of unavailing tear*!
For if they flow for nity or remorfc,
Th. Vflowin vain. « In J.rtant agc> pad
e Pitydy'dyoung; of grief, they fay, tofe*
 Atli eajjle wreak hi* malice on a wren.
 |f (he were yet on earth, where could (he find
» A nobler palace than a brother™ breaft ?
* Hut there you found her not; the more™ the flume !
« Since pity'i fled to heav’n, we’ll fend remorfe
* To howl in hell: it ha* no bufioef* here!—
» Butif thefe tear* flow from the nobler fource
e Ot indignation, and the getterou* flauie
e Ol injur'd merit ;* if ibev telilh rtrong
The bifternef* of foul from which they Hieam j
Oh, let increafmg fury (well the tide, *
Ev*n whilftwe put in aft our gre™t revenge!
» Soweep the itonn, while the devouring wave*
* Clofc o’er the wreck* it made.*
*W. Had 1 not fee*
Hit ibeck difcoloui'd, when hi* p(T:on foam’d;

3 And
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aim thunder threat* of infUnt death
‘I whofe generona fpirit* fcora
v*ion of hi* haughty Queen ;
N td myfelt to loti

,.e lov’d vou not;
je millreft of hi* foul:
-pT  .elf hold* but the fccond place/
i jijiE.hat ...irtrefi he condemn’d to die
ite'<kindred; now, to pteafe the wife,
1 muftbleed: e greatnels hath made him deaf
nature™voice, cv’nwhile (he plead* lor vott.
V Sj/TThe wrctch who in an earthquake feesthe ground
Heave like a fuelling wave before it ff'pet
To fink him to the centre, tUnds at late,
* A* | fo near the tyrant!
* St>. In hi» court,
4 On thefe fad ternii, at beft you but enjoy
4 Aprifonof ftate. When rival prince* laid
4 Their fcepters at your teet, the Queen prevail’d
4 To have each honourable fait refuPd.*
SaJ. Revenge no morefhall grovel in the dartt,
But fan with dragon-wing* the face of day ;
Oppofc ber courfetvho can * It i* ref'olt’'d—
Sth. Once Mariamne was the dethn'd prey ;
But fince her charm* enthrall the King at tall,
As in the ireftioef« of her bridal love,
They both Ihall die.
Sal. Yea, both; and all their friend*
* At once defcending crowd the gate* of night
For felf-defence will i-indity the deed:
And Fame, th’ officioui herald of fucceft,
Will blazon our renown  and though wec Tail,
*Ti* great to dare.
&A. * When thofe protij cedar* fall
4 Their fpriaditig ruin will deftroy the flrub*
e Which flouriQi in their (hade.”—And lo, the man !
V’Irom fate feUd* t’achieve her high decrete.
* Eater fame**. *
SaL Thi* diamond, Samea*, but prepare* to way
Ft* future tavours. [Gi-iti btm ajeurl.
D Stum
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S,tm. Your auijpiciout finiles,
Madam, o’er-pay my furvicc.
,V. Sameas, wiit
A while in my apartment, and | come
Tinrtruft you further to deferveher grace. [Exit L.
Sal. The diamond which | gave him it the :
Arfinoe lent it, for the jewclier
To moicl one for me.
Sw»h. 1t fure will prore
Of deareft value now ; | was amaz’d
To (ec you give 40 carueli of fuch price,
To one whole genuine malice renders vice
It* own reward, and Kills for killing fake. *
Sul, The wretch i»avariciousj we mull feed
The appetite of wealth, which urg’d him litll
To trade in death.
* Sob. How urg’d?
* Sal. Along ihe fliore
* Hr walk'd one ev’ning, when the clamourous rage
* Of tempefts wrcek'd u (hip: the crew were funk,
* The mailer only reach'd the ncigbb'ring ftrand,
* Borne by a floating fragment: but, fo weak
4 With combating the ftorm, his tongue had loft
* The faculty of fpeech, and yet for aid
* He faintly wav'd his hand, on which he wore
* A fatal jewel. Sameat, quickly charm’d
* Both by it* fize and luflre, with a look
* Of pity, (loop'd to take him by the hand ;
* Then cut the fuager oft' to gain the ring,
4 And plung'd bun back to petilh in the waves ;
4 Cninjt, Godive for more. — ’ve beard him boaft
4 Of' this adventure.’
S»b. He™ * very fiend !
If we fiKceed, he rtiall not live an hour.
In mercy to ourfelvca : bis poifooing art
In time would taint the vital breath of Curing ;
And fprcad contagion with each fpicy gale------

Bufrt tIx let *1 retire. [af MtEi*ger
* Mtjf. Loni Haxeioth releas'd, demacus to fee

4 Your Lord(hip f £a<7.
4 Sab. Mel

4 Sat. Receive him; | retire.
4 Eater
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* Fmttr Haaeroth and Sohemji.

* Xjj. The King, 1 thank his grace ' vouchfafci m«
* To breathe « freer air, than whai »aajudg'd | leave
* Fit for my conftiiution t though the tcrma
* Of freedom are fevere.

« *>4. Whit term*, my Lord t

4 JI*z. To foe for reconcilement, and receive
* In facred friend (hip that imuriou* hand,
4 Which coop’d me, like a darling in a cage 1
* You know the man !

*M . My Lord, the man you mean
* Bears luch devotion to your high defeent:
* That 'ii* the favourite putfnrm ot hit foul,
* To live your humblclt lervartr.

" Uitz. And hi* tongue
* Dtftill* court-hooey, while hit heart o’er-ftyvr*
* With quiDieflence of gall.

* Snb. That character,
* My Lord, with great fubmiflion I difown.
* You hear the diftatei of an honed heart,
* That™warm io all your interest.
4 [$»*+ You confin'd
My perfon, like a felon™, 10 promote
My tnt’rell: flatefmen hare peculiar art* s
They’re fo myfteriout, few out apprehend
The favour* they cooler.
4 Sib. The crime deferv'd
Severer peaance than the King enjoin’d.
4 //as. | thank your majefty.
4 Sob. | then, my Lord,
* Bore th’ expreif* image of the fov’reign pow’r j
* And that™allow’d «o dignify the coin, #
* However mean the metal. Me you brav’d,
*
4
4

ENIFNEENN

o~

With mod uofeerolylicence; but th’ affront
Wounded the King 1 and hia prerogative
Reveng’d irfelf, not me.

, 4 Hot, Whene’er the fpleen,

4«KnJ pride of too!™ in office are thaftii’d »

4 The King'* affronted '—'Tiathe wtieral cry,

4 From thofe who lord ii ui tlic iiohedrim,

4 To him who drive* ihe camel*.

4 Stb. When, my Lord,
D1 * Yuuc
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Your ftiining merits meet their juft reward

DiftinguKh’d with fome honourable poft,

A* foon they muft; you'll mn my doArine

Nothing but duty to preferve the crown

In its full lutlre, ’till the King murn”,

Could urge me to exert an aft of power

On you, my Lord, whofe qualities adorn

Your toyal lineage -but, the nobleft fruit*

Have too much rartnef*, ’till the mellowing y*

Diced their eager juices.

4 [I*«, Youth i* apt

T ’incur fuch inilifcretions, is the King #

Forgave in me, aad you, my Loid, forget:

Our friendlliip here begins.

* s> May death alone

Diflolve the honour'd tie ! [Exit Haz.] Oh, flattery !

4 How foon thy fmooth infinuating oil

Supplti the toughed fool, [Exit Seh.”
Enter Mariamne end Atfinoe.

Mar. Wiih lef* regret

| can fupport your abfence, fiiire my foa

Will find fo kind a guardian, to discharge

The dear engagements that a mother owes s

W difler but in name.

A.-. The prince (lull be

The teodir objeCtol" my hourly care ;

Happy, that fate relerves it in my pow*r,

] ” esprels theftnfi my grateful heatt mains

Ot n<val favour.

Mar. Nature form’d our fex

I;or fofrendearing offices! 4tit ftarts,

e When pity js depos’d, and cruel pride

4 Umrps the vacant thnrne.  Ala* ! you fee

4 How deep the darts of fortune wound the great,

4 Though clad in golden armour.” Were you fway’d

By favour* in icvcrfion, 4which allure

4 fev’u vulgar foul* to fucoour the diftrifs’d ¢* *

Int’reft woultitell yo«i, that your darling fon

May want a tricndi ; and then, my tender plant,

In the full vejdure of hi* loyal growth.

Mar rerompenfe yout kind protecting care,

And (hietd him from a ftorou—is the time fix'd

Fur your departure t

N N N N N e N

B

I
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Ar. Sohcm'ii intend*
*“>ohttm the ntyil mandate, (o tleUy
ly j(Mirnerm m ray Lora» then all my joy*,
-ike the falfe colour* ut the lhow’ry bou-,'

| VHIM in tear .

iUr. The politician'* art
Mult fo rerrngehu diUppuinted pafton;
* Hi* fpider condilution would ditfulve
* Init* own venom. if he lhould forbear
* To fpin it off in crafty dark intrigue*,
* I’emiciou* to my peace, and those | lo»-e.
Before thr banquet you ftall quit the conn;
Then let Fiaminiui vindicate hu cUiin,
4 And by thin prompt compliance with your Lord,
* Form all your future conduitt and emrtf
* The pow'r to ptade, and not to give him p*ini
* For, wedded lore it founded on elieem,
4 Which the fair merits of the mind engage >
* For thofe are charms that never can docav :
4 But time, which girea new whitencis to the (Vran,
* Improri-* their luftre.

4 ¥r None of human race
* Would lite more happy, could we but tranfcrib*
* The bright example of a royal pniri
* 1f my FUmintut e»er would reward
* Mv conltam ardor, with an equal flame |
4 F.ngag’d by fuch endearing decencie*
* As nuke the lamp of love in Herod** brc tk
* To burn fo bright at neverto conf'umc.

* Mur. Beware of tlatt’ry ! ’tit a flow’ry weed,
* Which oft odienda the very idol-vise,
* Whofe fhrine it would perfume, ,

4 Ar. But rigid truth
* Turn* praife to incenfe, which the nicrft fenfe
4 OF rittoe may reeerie - In your (aft chain*
4 Your captive lord i* led from joy tojoy:
* D(*y«, months, and yean, in circling rapture* mil
4nnti each atiranciog hour ourOune* the polt.
4 None, none but he can fuch a tr«afut*bc*U),
4 Rich in perfection!, able tofulficu
4 Hi> avarice of love.

* Mar. When heart* are' * d
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‘ In virtuou* union, lovc’t impardal beai$iliy\' '7
‘ Gild the low <ottagc of the faithful fwii
* With equal warmth, a* when hedartfg”fl
* On canopies ot t"ie.’
Ar. Thr danger™ fled,
Ani! cow | m.V rtifclofr a ftrongrr p
Of Herod'i (Milioo, than the long rtcoror™® twSS&Jjfjlljii
Of lore contain.

Mar. What proof!— a dangerotis proof
Conceal’d from me !

Ar. When Caeiar’s mounted beam*

Prevail’d o’er Antoriy™ inferior ftw ;

He thoughtthe viftor, in fevere revenge,

Would lake both lile and cruua i hit life and crown
Were toys t* nctth his rare ; but, Oh | what pang*
He felt, reflecting that you* ilc.tth alone

Could five your bfairtiet to iiimfelf crime |

How wi.tt a imfliun hit, who could not bear

A rival in the grave!

Mar, How ! Did the King
To the red hand of (laughter doom the breaft
Of once-lov\l Mariamne?— 1 Gave command
*T h’f breaft (hould bleed, wltere never dwelt a thought
* DilUival or unkind ™—Had other lipt
P.reath’d forth thii fatal truth, it would appear
The diftate of inventive fpleen, difclot'd
To violate my pcace : but you're fuucrc;

And knowing that, | know tnyfelf undone !

Ar. Oh, thai 1hod t>cm born like nature'* mute*,
That fwim the lilcnt deep!—  Believe tne falfe j
Or dfc, with me, believe the King™*decree
A tefl uf woiulrnu* love, and dear eltccin !

Mar. Love, and eftccm !

Ar. AUt! leUndimg rage
Glow* on your cheek, and fparkle* in youreye*t
Think me petfidioui.ordiftiuit the pow’r.

And evidence of ev’ry faithful fenfe;
Uatherthan Joybt yourfclf the worfltip’d fhrioe
Of hit fund foul, and uxtfmc of hi*joy*.

Mar. To dilEpatt my dovbt, itcitc the whole,

Without evafioni.

4
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en he went to Rhodrt,
Sohtmut his charge addrefi’d :
Hi Atar't.rage avictim tall,
> beautnvj, Qoeen furrite, tograc*
 triumph, or to crown hi* lore:
icnry’d m ihe grmrr, poficft’d
line there ! a hippier doom,
to lire the world™ imperial lord
Without ray Queen, or rivald in my love.

Mar. Whene'er did cruelty nffume a look
Sofmooth and fair before f— To fummon death,
And arm the terror with a dart of lore
Againrt hit Queen ! hit wite! whofe ardent vowi,
InceHant pray’r, and facrifive, implor'd
T h’ unutterable name, to make hit head
White at thr flow'ring almond, with increafe
Of profp’rout dayt, thit aget yet unborn
Might bow before hit throne, and blcfl hit pow’r,
When 1 lie unlamentcd and forgot,

A little heap of dull: and thi* return !
A fad return indeed !

Ar. Call it defpair.
And learof lofing what hit foul adoret.
Our deed* receive their colour from the will;
Hit tongue wat cruel, but hit heart wat kind)
* And rigor wat, at word, the fudden child
* Of grief, and bore a fix'd, but melting eye;
* Or if a crime, the crime of boundleft lore.’

Mar. Good Heur’n,that bafc, uerfidiout creature, man!
With what diflembled agonies of grief
He cried, firtwd! and feinted in my armt:

1, credulotifly fond, thought all finerre.

Ar. Hi* grief wat untiifleiub.ed; but your charms
Have wrought hit love to rage.

Mar. If thit poor ftock
Of anlcfi beauty hath fuch fatal pow'r,

When you, Arlinoe, have adaughter born,
r g all deformitiet of (liape and face®
iofure hertjuiet froiathat monfter, man;
* W ho, quitting rcafon, acelcQial claim,
* To the fweet harmony of foul* prefer*
* A little white and red, the airy food of
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* Of beflial appetite ; and for a cheek,
* Whofe trantient beauties hardly will outwear
* The wardrobe of a flower.” [A Mtjjinfer enteri.
Mijf. The King and court
Intrmt your Majeuy would come, ro grace
The banquet.
Mar. No ; I'm indifpot’d. [Exit MefL]—Now, fly,
Atfinoe, fly the meditated fuare
Which Sohemus will fprcad ; and may your love
Id the warm fmile ol fortune tiourifls tair,
Fruitful of virtuou* joyi; but if the pow’r
Blait with malignant trown* the blooming fweet*,
Abfolve your «WIliny of partial rage;
Think on the wife, the mother, and the queen,
Whofe heart her hofltle troops have long lietieg’d ;
Think with kind pity on the countlcf* flore
Of Mariumne' woe*, and weep no more. [Exeunt,
Enter Salome.
* Sal. | thought my heart waa arm’d with adamant
* Againft remorle ; bu* nature fooli me now ;
4 A faint cold Ihiv’ring feiieth every limb.
Inter Sohemu*.
* My Lord, Oh, breathe fome cordial to revive
* My fick’ning expectation !
* Sfl'. To defeat
* Qur purpofe, fortune, with malicioti* joy,
* Fav’nng the Queen, hath fnatch'd her train the ftroke
* Of lifted thunder; but the bolt it hurl’d,
" And on her head the ruin Ihall rebound.
* Her ftern refufal to partake the tb t,
" In foul fufpickm will confirm the King,
1 Abfolve ua, and tohrr transit! ilte crime.
* Wiili hope Hiteod th’event. [.£*</ Soh.’
Sal. On thit great hour
Shine all ye planet*, whofe malignant ray*
Blall the hair prufo’rou* growth of regal pow’r !

Hark '—Death™ in aftiua ; fruni the banquet found*
The mufic of hietriumph*, groom and cric* ! >
i".nhrr I’heronu.

rhr. Give me, good Heaven! to feed on whoiefome
herb*
Iccamp®, and drink the pure untainted fpring;
SiaM
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Sincftifaih in ambufti lies in (parki ng cups,
And courtly viands.
S*L Why', my Lord, fopn'ci
Whar ftranijt dtloi<!rr end* ihe feftival)
P><r. S*mieas, the wretch whom | prcfetr'd lo court,
Delign'ii to.poifcn all.
W. Awvert it, Heav'nt!
I hnpe he fail’d.
PUr. Hit lelon-chrek ne’er chang'd
Its colour, when he brought th’impoifonV. howl.
With garland* crown’d, and gave if to the K.tng,
Who, with the londnefsof a lover, cry’d.
He’d Rot indulge his talle, becaule the (J"een
Refus’d t” adc in the circle; fo retign'd
To Hazeroth the pledge of royal grace.
Sudden hit lips grew uvid, and ditcharg'd
A purple foam, hit labouring bofom fweti’d,
HU eye-ballt like malignant meteors glar'd,
Unrnov’d and ghaftly j as the venom fpread,
Frightful convuttions writh’d hit tortur’d limbs,
Then mad with anguilh, riiihing to the floor,
He groan'd his foul away.
&il. All 'fcap’d but he ?
fkrr. Had not the villain over-di ugg’d the wine,
Wec all had i>tri(h’d.
F.ifirr Herod anti Sohtmut, mttliitg.
Htr. Will the Qjcen obey
Our order, and attend us i
Sab. Sir, (he comes
With much reluctance.
f.nttr Mariamne.
Htr. [Tt Mar.] Did the banquet Want
Variety, or elegance of art,
T ’engage you to partake ? If all our court
Had been alike abiltnjiout, Death had mifs’d
A rich rriwft.
Mar. Death! | can bear the found :
utc is grown familiar to my ear.
> Htr. There letit meet your e)e. *
[Sfogats tt tht dtorisibich btfaints It.
O ’er the black crime
How wh.tea veil of innoctncc (he throws J
Sub.
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&>l. Her eyes glance indignation,
Th' envenom d <urt hath err'd
Mar. Poor Hazeroth,
Thy freedom coft thee dear!
Hrr. You hate been juft.
In punifhing the tra.tor's mfolence,
Whom in excefs of clemency | (par'd, j
Btciufc ally'd to you.
Mar. Murder'd by me '—
So let the tiger (heath his favage fangs,
And for the mangled fawn implead the roe !
To build my ftamcthe forming pow’r infusd
Too mild a fpirit in too foft a mold,
Fo« furh barbarian deeds — Who wears the (word,
Thar, *fle(h’d in (laughter,” levell'd to the dyft
The royal (tcm whence that poor (cion fprung }
[Patting Miwifi Has.
* Who doom’d to death the hoary majefty
«'Ofgood Hyrcanus i' Whofe infatiate rage
Murder'd toy royal father, and his ion i
Bid fame to lace pofterity report
That Mariamne did it--——-- She deftroy’d
Her grandiire, father, uncle, brother, all
Her Afmonasan race, and then couilrain'd
Herixi to wear a crown.
Htr. So gracd, to fall
A nobler victim to her lad revenge !
Mar. Call your biib’d wttneflci; they’re ufefal paint
To varnifli aas of arbitrary rage.
Her. Why comet not Sameat f [Exit Soh.
Oh, how blefs’d am I,
Jf Heav’n preferves that angel form the feat
Of innocence ai.d truth ! but much 1tear
Too plain conviction ; for thy dream reveal’d
Thit meditated crime: | beatd thee cry.
The King it poifon’d—But attend the proof.
Rt-tin$r Sohemus w/M Sameat.
The diamond will confirm your evidence (
Hrr. Sameat? bcwure, and tremble to mot'gtcU
The bouitd>of truth.  If one kflertw»i tad

Of utmoil evidence againft th* Qjcen,
TbhM



ngle fiiflion fhalt defcend

heart of hell. Who gave the drug*
H.izeroth |

& Uid

hem from the Queen, and much cxtoll'd

ul virtue to revive the flame*

*cn guard my innocence !
r, c»!l Arfinoe—— —
8»t. Sir, Die fled the court
In grrat ditordrr.
Hrr. “How ™ F U i
Svt!lu*The Roman camp
Proierti her guilt.
Her. A potion QG revive
The fiamei of lore! Did e’er ray piflion need
The wicked pow’r of art to make it glow ? [Tt Mar»
* O'crwhelm’d with black coufufion!'
Mar. Muft ndream.
The tranfient image ot a troubled thought,
Jnin’d with thar villain'* IrontleU perjury,
He clear, tjonfummate proof t’ affirm a "fart
Would make fiend* Kart, and ihuid in wild amaze,
* Abftrartcd trom their hate }' Can he produce
A promife of rrwardt, or prefent bribe
To fortify this proof ?
Sam. Arlinoe gave
Thi» fljeciou* token of your future give, fSi*w ajtwtim
Her. Know you thi* diamond, forceref*?
Mar. *Ti» the fame
You gave me on your birth-day.
Her. To be made
death—Oh, foul! *
Mar. Arftnoe™ falfe—
Send, intercept ber flight: let her confront
Hi* evidence , and if they both confpire
T* attaint my innocence'™.........
fiitr. My guard*!—Secure [TOtt* Caff, tf tbt GuarJ,
“That wicked woman with a double gitord——
* Seize her, | fay " Hemet! htnee/
Mar. Friend, tremble not t* obey
Hi* otiicrt; Uaou'rt a luUtcr—But, my Loti,
Think
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Think not thefe tear*, the frailty of my fes,
Argue a fenfe of guilt, or (ervile hope
Of moving pity, to retard my doom;
I weep not for myfelf, nor wifli to ward
The blow, whenc’erniifguided juilice ftrikej:
But if | e’er wa* treatar’d m y«Jt heart;
For fure you lov'd me onte---------
Hrr. And iov’d too-well------
May all who hate me love as much at I,
And then be thus requited!
Mar. 4 When I'm dead,
4 Oh, let the ftrcam of dear affc&ion flow
4 Redoubled onmy fon ! to him trantfer *
4 The (Uare I’ve loft."— 1"
Qt,ard my Jin ; and never mar the wrong
Hi» mother bc*r», obltruit the fwcet return!
Of filial duty, and paternal lore!
But may my memory hii foul infpire
To fcorn inglorioui life, when honour call*
Greatly to aft, or fuBir in her caufe:
And think the debt which death it fure to claim,
A tribute due to virtue and to fame.
Her. Ob, MarutmNtwith my frttiag /»»,
1U-furtknt ««;I'frajdli a deeptr jka.it:
Heuld/, aiai! \otrt number'dwill/ tbtdtad! [ E\ruil.

End of*he Fou*th Act.

ACT V.

Enter Herod ami Piieror*).

pH M otat.
T  HE filent night hath pafa'd her fable noon;
In mercy to your realm, regard your health,
Compose yourfell to deep.
11r Bid the wretch ueep.
Whole H.t)bi. extended on tbe rack, endure S
The utmoil ftrcu-hof pain—1 fuller wort !
More, my Pherora*, more — The balm ot iVrp
Can ne’er tefrrfti thefe eve*, till the pale hand
Of Death A»U drew thejr curaia*, and exclude

Th*
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The t'ufy buzzing fuarm of ilmging thoughts.

, My bed, the fecne of all icy blif»iul hours,

Ol all my tcuder, challc, endearing joyi,
\Phkh now have wing’d tbc'tr evtiTafiiug flight,
11 grown the den of horror and defpsir.
* Oh, Mariamne! with n :uo,
*[1l-tonune now project.- adeeper liade <
“1wilh I were at | had nevn been
4Numbei\1 among the dead !’

PU. Let the foul crime
Frafc the faithlul chankkrt, which love
Imprinted on your heart.

*[[*e. Ala* ! the pain
* We feel, whene'er wedilpoflef* the foul
* Ot that tormenting tyrant, farexcccd*
4 The rigour of hit rule.

4 Pie. With reafon quell
4 That haughty jtafiion; neat it at yourfUrei'
Refume the monarch.

Her. Wliere™ the monarch now
The vulgaf call ut jpxij, at.4 lomily think
Thai Kings are cad in more than mortal mold* :
Ala* ! they link know that whcuthe mind
I* cloy’d wiih pomp, oui talk is pall’d tojoy j|
Bui grow* more fcnlthle af griel or pain.
4 The llupid pealant with at quick a unle,
* Enjoy* the iragrance ofarofe, a* | i
4 And hi* rouxh hand U proof againll (he (horn,
4 Which r.inviieg m mj ici.drrikia, would Iccik
1 A viper**DM? 0. Mifkful po»rr()
Nature, too partial, to ihy Iyt alfgn*
Health, irec low, innocence, and dowrjy pcsce,
Her real good* : and only mock* ihe
W ith empty psgeaniric* ! Il.tu | beeu -.orn

A J

Secure trom poVnou* drug*; but now my wife

Let'me, good Hea'eji, forgetilut guilty name,

OMoadne.* will eniuc.-------- Oh, h n.'e! [&*
Emir High I'ncA. « *

At thi* late hour.

When only difcuntcnte I.fpeclre* roam

. In iuoon-li,,bi walk* ; or yet more an»iou» men,

£
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With pangi of agonizing paflion torn,
Accufc their ftars; and with their forrowi make
The midnight echoes mourn j at this late hour,
1\Vhat difcords break the virtuous harmony
Which wont to reign within thy pious breaft ?

H.Pr. O, th«, my royal Lord, that which will fprpd
O ’er IMcflinc the blatkeft veil of woe,
Thateaer nation wore! Forgive my zeal,
Which breaks through courtly forms, to execute
The heavenly office which my order claims.
Peace it my province ; and 1 proftrate beg,
By all your public and domcftic joys!
By the dear offspring of your royal bed !
By all that merits your regard, relcafc
Yourinjur'd Queen!

Hrr. Have you not heard her crime ?
Shall | refume a forcerefs to my breaft,
Who unprovokd, with black infernal hate
Attempted our perdition ? No!

H. Pr. My liege !

*

Her gentle goodnefs ne’er t _jk the band
Of nature, and the ftrongcr ties of love------
Hrr. Thirtt for her huihand's blood '— A lionets

Is Linder to her mate.

H. Pr. It cannot be :
Some wretch hath fold hit mercenary foul,
T accute her without caufc.

Her. Is all our court
Combin'd in petjury ? They all condemn
Her execrablc deed.

H. Pr. Their tongues are tun’d
To what theyjhink delights the royal ear:
‘ In this contubon, lhould a comet riff,
* They’dcry, the Queen hath fet the world o’fire J*
Vouchfafe her audience, Sir; hear her defence
With cool impartial reafon ; erroroft
Aftumcs the fliapeof truth, * and the wild eye
« Of pafuon rarely can at firft difcem \
e Th impoftute in"difguife.” Let notyour heart,
Where late her beauteous image was infhrin’d.
Be now immur’d with marble trom her pray’r!
Offended Heaven with pitying car accept*

3 The
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The ftghs of penitents, and fraclier grant*
Accefj when fooneit loughu

Hrr. Did (he rrquetf
Admittance to me f

H. Pr. Ye*j with fuch an air
Of griefennobled with majeftic grace,

i Wi ith fuch undaunted fortitude ot miud,
Soft’ned with penlire fweetncf* in her eyes,
*‘Hiat fpeak* tier wrong’d ; none but a foul a* whit*
As new-horn innocence, couid fhine fo deaf
On the dim verge of death.—My graciout Lord,
Forgive the frailtiei of forgetful age!
She toot thit ruby bracelet from her arm,
Which onthit anniverle (he wont to wear;
In fu-eet remembrance of the nuptial morn.
When firft you ty’d it on: Kctfore, fhecry'd,
This pledge of fond affedtion to the King ;
Tell him, howe’er unkind, I've yet oelcn™d
To wear no other chain tbun this ot love ;-
Then wept a render flww'r. [Heiod ttict tIx Ira.tbt,

Hn. 1berime hat.,

1’d not havefeen my Maruinnedrop

One precious tear for all the radiant mine*

The womb of earth contain! j but now her heart

It chang’d, and fo mult minet— Yet if (he crave*

To fee' me now, give ordcn: letthe guard

Conduit her to roe. [Eteii Herod,

m H. Fr. Now with fpeedy flight,

Defcend, celeftial miniliert of peace,

Who kindle virtuous ardour, and prefide

O’er nuptial vowt; aid with aufpiciou* zeal,

'I'"he firm te-union of thofe royal hcaru:

And never from your charge remove,

"Till death™ commiffion’d to divide their love ! {Etrim
Enttr Sohemui and Salome.

S*b. Thu* far with ftue to friend, and greatly fir'd
With bright ambition, we’ve purfu’d the path
Tygtory; andwith fwift and eafy ftept, ,
Approach the fummit of imperial pow’f.

Sai. But (hould the King's enfeebled foul relent,
And pardon Mariamnei

She’ll difdaiu
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To re afcetnl ibe throtie, or owe her life

To low fuhroiiHon : Torthe tlubborn fenfe

Of genuine virtue in a rojral mind,

Ne erfoftent with aflfi&on ; but become*

The more obdurate, whtn il once hath griev'd;

At metal*after melting harder grotv.

E ft" Sanica*.
Sal Samca*, thou bed ol Iricnd*! thy wiih’d approx

By mflin. 11 pciceivd ; * thy inliufocc fpreada

* Like rich pcitmnet, which, tho" inviliUc,

* Rctrdhthe fettle.

* Aam. Madam, | hop'd my art

* Had well defcrv’dajewclofyourown, .

* T*engage >y ferrkt: "twit wo politic

* To fctj[n t favour but to lerve your cavifc,

* When the nice article ol priw i came ou.
 $</. Contci»n that woithlelt pebble j wc’ie intent

* On tar more gtor.out view*; tvLole piovioce*

* Shall rrcompenfe thy love.’

Sam. Let ut confult

Our common f»fetv ; dar.Rcr*threaten round u*.
M What may it thou mean f
Sam. Th' Higu-I'riell hath won the King

To (ee the Queen to-night.
<WA Im|x>dlt le!

Bam. Butnow | met him fpeedin* croft the court i

Round him a nbblc of her menial 1Uvct

Ran big with joy.
$*l. Contoond hit holy craft

| ottune at once roll* back the bounteout liow

Ol hope, and leaves ut gafpingcn rhefliorc.

I Salome vtL'juri Sohemu
nidoit.

'ijknu. What, my Lord ?— -What mad wftW
Sih. Why—fuller greatly, fioce we caunot act!

Thy pan remain* to pei fcveie, tho’ rifck«

Strain every fiuu fnulh r than the thread*

V hich lot nt a fpidt-r't »-eb.—\W et hope for grace. *
Sam. I’ll rilk the event, and £o— "S«hF(Wi M
S*t-, To betl!

To bell ¥ po*r titn'rcua wrcuh, *anJ tell :Uedevil—’
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In tbjfrutflr Hamers -vrrjh tbt dagger aat * f SohmmisV
hattA; ait<lin falling karkwarJd A+ JlIriitt it tnle tMlume’j

* Frincefs ador'd and lot’J ; Oh !'—fpeak !
Sat. Death ! Death !
i'* Sare me, O Sohemut, from thu black troop
I Of grir.ly (hapes, * »hich in fantaftic dance
' Frifc round, and call me hence.—O, kindin Tain- -1
» A fiery whirlwind bear* me from thy anna
To fea* of boiling fulphur j the hiue wuves
Receive me to their bofom.— Dowd ! deep ! -deep!
[Sir Jits,
*Eutrr Herod anJ Pherorasv M attrnAantt.
hrr. What hideous found of fhrieka and dying groan*
Echo’d from hence, m if by violence
A foul had left her manfirm unprrpar’d !
/**_ Horrors ! our filter dead 1
M . That villain came fPtlwting »#Samcaa’i ££>.
In all the geftures of extreme defpair ;
Crying Hie brib’d him to accufe the Queen ,
And haring heard Arfinoc would return
To null his evidence, rage and remorfc
Urg’d him to plunge the dagger in her breaft,
And then-he pierc’d himfel/T
‘ Htr. O, Salome!
e The jarring elements which compos’d thy frame,
» M>de ihee afpiring, turbulent and bold:’
In othen woe was tby fupreme delight;
And mod againfl my Qi'fen thy malice aitu'J
Her venom d (hafts ; but now thv guilty blood
Will quench the flames, irhtch thy infernal torch
- Spread o’er the harveft of my nuptial joys.
Sch. How Wind, alas! to Cate, ia the dun eye
Of dull mortality!
Hrr, O, Sohemus!
Aohrilling honor freexeth every vein,
tVhife | resiew the precipice ot fate,
/V'iere late | flood perplex’d ; but one flep more
1ad plung’d me in th* abyf* of endlcfk woe,
* A moft confummate wretch '—But here fhc comet,
* [Mariamne rthrt th a mtamln
» * Wdeom? as tight with fwect refrelhin* (hade,

<
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* Ami halntv dewt, to the faint traveller;
* Whojouriiieto'ci* wafte of burning faod*.
* With painful ftcpa and flow--——- Remove the dead !
* She hath DXvengeiul appetue to glut,
* With fuch bid fpedtacle*.' [EXx. all bat Her.and Mar.
Her. Appioach, roy Queen !
Thou dcaicfl miracle 0. Nature™ hand,
Adorn'd with all prtfefUo&a!
Mar. Dure you uuft
tour rourd’reii nrrnryou ?
Htr. Thy (oil innocence
Wat form'd to kill with darti of keen deGre;
| 1«k thole pleating wound*: approach, ray tairl*
H attn'i! at the light ol that ceicftial face,
Each fsvtgr padton from the foul rctiiea ,
At wolvr* lorfake the fold, when Hrft the fun
FUmeto’er rheeartcrn Mb. Oh 1 thui, thus, thus*
1#11 d»fp thce ever to my heaving breati |
Thut on thy lips in glowing rapture teal
A firm eternal union of out fouli !------
Uar. In vaia ——They who dtflblr’d the Grft, hate
To cancel thi*. £p-jw’r
Htr. Difmtfi that groumlicfi fear ;
Samrai and Salome are now oo more :
They’ve punifh’d their own guilt, and the laft breath
Ol ti'tKio fpoke thy virtue greatly wrong'd.
Mar. But thr fame judge (urvirei, wluifc crcdulou: tn
Drank all that perjur'd malice could infufc.
* You, whocomictuo'd me fnt the hlackell crime,

*

* On evidence too cnuntei Icit and light >
* To chcai an idiot*eye, lictray’d a will
* Difpoi’d to credit every feign’d report; »

* Whene'er malignant [ud'un fliall pinvoke
* Other artificer! of fraud, i’ a&ult
* My life or honour,’

Hrr. That unkind reproach f
Would change to foft compatTuw, had you felt . %
The fungjL ot furrow which tramfia’d my foul, Sh

When firft youV ert accusd: 1 would not beat
Such agonies again, for all the crown*

Which e'er amhicivutfigh'd U»t.
dUv
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Mar. Toyourfdf
You owe whate’cr you fufiicr’d ; and y«wr pain
Wus but the fancied tenure of a dream j
"“ftut wound* of honour bleed for ever new ;
Their snguifh it lincere! My fame mull be«r
- The blsft of ecafure, and the letter'd fjdetn
Ol future rtory.
Hrr. No! thy fame will Ihitje
# More bright, emerging from this (hnrt eclipfe i
The marks of envy give dittir.guifh’d grace
T« virtut; as indented fcan adorn
ThcTi.ldier’i breaft.
4 MSr. | wilh my innoecitce
4 Wanted that maifeot honour, which the tongue
4 Of malice will mifeall the brand ot guilt.
4 Htr. The whitcft enninon ber fkin may twar
¢ An accidental fpot; yet none aocule
4 Her native purity, but call the fain
4 The crime of fortune.” To the doubtful world
My edirt foon will rindicate thy fame;
Lodge that, and all tby cares, within mv breaft ;
Where every geflurc, word, and look intpire
Thefptritoi purefl love.
Mor. For witicb 1 wetr
This-livery of death------ It fuiu the day
Which gave me to vour arms !
Htr. Hut now, difrobd
C f thofe (ad weeds and erery gloomy thought,
Smile like an angel breaking from a cloud.
1 While peace, and joy, and ever-young defire
Attend thee to my bed, 4 each weddrd ;>air
4 bhall make cur Will the meafure of thcirvowi!
Afof. Vour bed ! the tiger lhall as foon”erfuade
The hunted dccr to harbour in bii den-------
Her. I)ttmp not my’glowing paffinn with * thought
L~parjfion. 4 Did our dates extend
To Ac fame length the giant-race enjoy’d,
» IVhen nature yet was young, | then.ftiotild dread
/The64 idea of ourlaft divorce:
Tho’ fure that many fmiLing centuries
Would roll ’twist death and usJ* O ! did thy leve
lot equal mine, we'deach iu other live

o
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So jo'n’d, &> when fate (trike* we both might fall —
I'd not furvive thy doom.

Mar. Nor eitt | your*.

Hr. The won!*are what | wifh; bat ill explaina
Bv that flern look and haughty voice.

Mar. Enquire
O' that dam<(lie oracle, your heart;
| f that refolve* not the n'Vtlerioui fenfe,
Aft Sohemin --------

Hrr. Confuliont

Mar. Do you flart, N
Wilh (utiiri” e . .uriiirc truth #
* At fit-ndi would he, (HouM the meridian fun
* Biat* on their black abode* 7’

Hrr. Can neither word*.
Nor aftiofi* ought avail; but mud difdain
Repay my fjeoeroui paffinn ? I» thy tage
Groan fo implacable, to tender proof*
Aic prevalent t* afluate it >

Alar. *Twa* a proof
O f tender lore, to doom me to the fword
* By fuch an order, a- liarharian hate
4 Would only didate in the rage of war ;
* And with that engine of clandcrtine death’
To arm the malice of my foe pnofcft'd——
On SolJicmui you Safely might rely,
To fetid me foon to mingle with your duO.

Hrr. Oh, villain1 perjur’d vitUiu ! to betray
That charge on which depended all my peace 1
On which hit life depenued '—Nothing W*
Ilian the damn’d witchcraft of thy wickedcHarnw,
Could tempt him to the very cave of Death,
To wanton with hi*dam. Tcai him, ye fends!—
To that falfc cheek diflembling tiatnrc gave
The blufli of virtue, fora veil to lull.
He breath’d that fatal fecretto thy ear jS
In amorous murmurt, when the llave wat grown
Frantic with c*Aafy ——

Mar. My fame Acfirs
Th*enveoom’d breath ol (hader: all my hour*
Have kept fevered virtue for their guard.
But * | prefage, offended’ Heav'n prepare*
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To punifti that excefs of virgin-lore,

By which betray'd, I gsUe my nuptial tow,
Apainft the folemn tWtion ot our law,

And to an alien's care transferrM the charge
Of pure religion; who, to Hatter Rome,
Negle&s her altars, »nU her faith profane*.

A r. Guard* 1 take her hemx | [GrFtU
No tbolifli fond remorfc
Shall nowdelay mj vengcance!—[TI*C*arUt Mur.
Lore, farewell--—- Htvt, V*». 1 /ay!

R.'thfr than doat on her polluted chirms,
Mv fword (bill rip the pillion irotti my heart,
Adultety!-—- Ye violatvd heav’n*,
Dan the red lightning wing'd with tenfold rage,
Toblaftth’ nduitrefs ' * WA hy did y« forbear
* To rivet cinfer with hut tUundcr-bolts
* The fetpcnts twilled in the fuldi of lulwW'
Rmo [I’herorai.
Pheromt, Oh '—Ten thoufand tebt’sarm t
Grief, horror, <hame, dillruction —they lefiege
The poor foul wav'ling in the fon of life,
And *idling to furrendcr; Thy kind fword
Might end this infu»tcEiion—Dar’d thou (hike ?
[ P*ith t* bit Irttjl,

F/tr. Hcav'n fhieid from violence that fccrcdbrraft!
* Fear, guilt, defpnir, and moon-Itruck phrenxy m||t
* On voluntary death : the wife and brave,
* When the fierce llorms of fortune round them roar,
* Combat tbe billows with redoubled force :
* Then, if they periflieieibe portis gaind,
* They liuk with decent pride ; and trom the deep
* Honour retrieve* them, bright a* riling flats.”
Call scafon to your aid, and with your Iricknd*
Divide your care. Doubt not but Sohemus 1 1
* ¥ "1 Thou nam’ltthc very fcorpion which halh Quag
Tii> <)tnlEenf <bw heart.

Pitr. Then make hit blood

Im for the wound.

Hrr. The wound admits no cure.
I orleaion, nor the hwl'Mgbandof time
Can biiog relief. But, Hcar'n infpire air heart,
Belore u breaks, \itli new de»i»’d revenue,

E'jual
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Equal to that poM m i villain™crime ——
V ere hiiappuacbc* frequent to the Queen,
When 1 «'»» no'‘cnt f \
Pher. Noi he ever flood
The diftam «bjefi ot U r I»ate.
e Hrr. With eafe
They might elude your eye ; but Salome
And S*roe*i fure were eonfciouiof their trimeif
For which be murder’d both, and Ihe prepard
The poit’nout bowl for me.  But from that (lave,
Torture* fliall wring the truth 1drew) toknot.
Secure him for the rack ; and let the Qyccn”?
Drink the fame fatal draught (he drugg’d lot me : *
Inflant, with ber own deathiul mt deitroy
* iVartiflcerofdewh. Oh, Mariamnc 1
* Why wouldft thou wrong ray honour and my love,
* And urge ibit direful doom r [loii Phcwa*.
Knttr Flaminiui.
My Roman friend!
Your une*ptrted*ifit End* my court
In mildd.lonl«e.,
ti*. Sir, the Queen™defira
To fee the Prince, uccaliond my return
At thi* uncourtly hour.
ller. Few hour* h»ve p tV,
Since you beheld me in triumphant ftate i
Now, like* metewrfrom nfummet flty,
Ingluriuufly I'm UllI'n 1
Fia. Baniib defpair,
And *11 ber gloomy train : doubt not but Fate
In her large volume full for you referm*-;
A P»ge, as full of glory *« the path
iirr. Clory,* Flamioiui'— Willat,,’
A fliining bubble, which rh(vu)gai bn
Of thou(;hilel»trowd» can fwtdl lot V hs
E ’er recorrpenfe the lof» 1 inuti Aiflmtn ?*
My queen ! my wife! the jewel of my i
Fla. Mercv’*the brightcft ornamenti
And now’ molt neollul to prcfenre your p
Her. Jultice muft be my mercy—She t
She mull —
Pta. But, Sir, "tk fafer much to fhetth
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juftic*, fince the deftin'd blow

ound yourielf. Without your Queen,
hough with gav retinue throng'd,

*gc defart. 4 Vou mutt view
blooming in vour beiutcoui child,
ther’»joy. lvach object here

he fad remembrance ot the blit*

feft’d with her.” How will vou with
converte, when the trailing hour*
nuficother hcav'nly voice,

ear* were lot) in dear delight!

harms are tilcnr, difmal change

pe on rsven.wingi will tty

k! around you tkrn you’ll frr

nob'et, and domcllic* changd {

tir peculiar Brief (lull urge,

erne will upbraid the loft

cen, or friend. But what’t the lofa
ren, or friend, compar’d to your* t

I, the lovelieli of her fat,
tl-belovd ! in the full pride

ufy, like a poifonout weed,
earth, and by berhulhind’t hand
iwitherin tne grave ¢
e would torce from Rigot’sflinty eve
‘ood. [W'nfl.
, reflect. It'thut

Iwound* your fancy now,

idtul pain may pierce your heart!
more revive, vain hopelcft love |
object of your longing foul

in the dull. 4 If (b, the wretch
*»trance, return*to life,

r»£te£o’er the rattling bone*

hej»,*in the dreary vault

*Crilun fad reinorfc will raife

ifeart.”

riamne! loft,

lod ! to love and me*!—
lave too long: btn Jesloufy,
d, bath dij>pd the torch ingal!,

ft

ow ’twiU light no bkiic !

Ftr,
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fla. 1f the Queen™ (Me,
My wile bath been oHiciout to her crime*.
Am! (hare* in the pollution. Let her plea
Be heard, and if' fue tails in her defence,
I'll flay tier it your (eet.
{Honiaiaijir) »*i, anArUmrm.immiAatAj u-ijb ArGindt.
Her. Aiheav’nly peace
May (both your ar.guifh at tlebtur tf Jratb,
* <Whtiea theffcueriogfoul
* Prepare* to wing her laft eternal flight,'
Afftfl mv quiet, and refolve mychukm-i—
Wat Soiirmu*admitted <otheQ”'cco
WHhilA 1 wa» gone to Rhode™ / | *
Ar. Never, my Lord.
Her. Never!
A>. Hu Dame™* oEenfirc to her ear j
And tor hi* perfon—  no aatiptuby
In natute can be Aroagcr.
Htr. So I (hough! ;
But fuch fi<titinu* art* too oft enaceal
Criminal corrcfpondeace: they might writ* j
And dout licft did.
Ar. That commerce could nnt’fca>e
My notice, who, by contlant duty bound,
Waited fo ncai the Queen. *
Her. What if die law ?
Her intereit then, aud now her fear prevails
To feal the lip*of truth.
11> t>u, iiM the Im«n N
Of ma>t#y, oorbrandifk'd thunder awe*
A Roman fpirit, (futh i hope flwlwe*!" » .
To makekrtstt from the pi.” n,track* i
And deviate into ttIfhixxi. j
Her. Ctu» the Queen
I’ierce to the dole receffe®
* Ate thought* thtie vili
* Kept in acrytta! houlel
Darmont, to lit ftcure
In prince*’ caliiitcw, to learn 1
Of fecret council* I Told they ih-t decrcc :
If Cirlar. ro revenge the f*cr»d faith
1 held with Antony, fbould to the Iwotd
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Senteace my hrid, that ben lhotild likewife fall,
Left the proud fucccflor who fcu'd my throne.
Should triumph m my txd t'—No, that refohr* ’i-S'
A carnal fiend imparted, #ml the paid
His fcrviee with her honour !

Ar. Royal Sir,
Her honour ii vmblemiii'd ; all the blame
Trniwfer lo ray officious » » I -— 1 told

That tawl fccict.

Hrr. How ! Did Sohemu*

moll important charge to you |
k. ToVc hi* »(>s»of love were then addrefs'd j

Which, ivhtrhftiidain'd, with more perfuatrie force
To irtummriM his patEnn, he reveal'd
The d'eadful mandate left in trutl; and fwore,
That it’ you perifli'd by thefword of Route,
My love alone wav ranlotn tor the life
Ot my dear royal miftref*.

Her. Fly, Oh, fly,
Swift as the chetub to preferye his charge ¢
Reverfe the doom »f death. [E»> Ar.

Eaur Pherom.

Is Sohemu*
Sccur’d for torture ?

JV-rr. Sir, be took th” alarm,
And fled for faftv to the royal tow’r ;
The portal fore d, theibldien found him fall’n !
On hi* felf>ilaught’ring (word, llretch’d on the ground,
Weit’nng in blood; hefpeethlei*thete expir’d.

Iltr. Too far confiding in that traitor's Hull
In arts of rule, he fo mifus'd my pow’,
That ditlantftory may record my reign
From year to year, by many acruel deed ;

As the wild progrcli of a tlorm is trac’d
* |y tnarksot defegjiion.’

>wc*irriamne fupperttdbjtbt High-Priefl and N'arbal,
Arfinoe /dinning Wilb tbt Pnuct.
Heav’ns avert .F
i*be bodtngs of my foul! | fear the Queen.
H. Pr. Oh, Sirle—
Her. Ha! fay’ll thou — —-
F /1. Pr.



<u M ARIAMNE

H. Pr. A frw momemi more
Will rank htr <vi»h the tic.id.

A>. fcre | arrivd
The deadly draoghtwaj grr'n, which foon will end
The fenfcof all her woe».

Her. And all my joys—
Oli, tail, call our phyficiantj
Evert her faviug pow'r, <
The ininifterot <icath !-

Mar. The vcnom’i fprc
Too far for art.

Hrr. Oh, wifli to live, am
Will crown thy wifh wrh h|
To that bright innocence whl
Wrong'd with occfiof love, to t'ury wrought.
Oh, wretch, wretch, wretch !

Mar. Death*! welcome, now 1 hear
My innocence *vow’d.

Her. 1, 1, whofe life
W u bound with thine, by ftriving to feetire
Thy beautie« all my own, have kill'd the dove
I loudly RT»fli"d tooclofe ! Oh, fee, fhe'i pale !
Takr, take, ye Power!, my life to lengthen hen f
Chain me, ye Furie!, to your burning wheel!
Whip rec ten tUoufind years with fcorpinns there,
To five her life!------

Mar. | pity md forgive
Your violence of |latino, which hath wrought
The ruin of ui both.

Hrr. lilldefcrve
Thy purJonorthy pity—Y \Y
Thou laireti pai:crn of tr
Vouchlalc thy wretched4
W hofe foul i*tt.nly wiz>|{\ *tV
Oh, bief* the dying pemte”
» The moment! which rcti

M.». Good Heav’n ialti
Eternal peace joboth!

Htr I'hou ihalmot di
Thou an too Young, too faultleis, and too fair,
To tall a prey to death.

"

5 L
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Mir. The thick’ning fludc*
OYr-fpread my fWimmmg eye"—Where i»my chilli f
JNin# him, |>oorbabe! to take* parting ku*-—
"Earewcl' I'm now at peace.’ [Wr Jit».

= //. Pr. in that foft Cgh

* The gentle (pint ioar'd.
* Ar. Oh, drtul, dead, dead 1’

Her. Then, Death, flrike on !

Fate, thou hall done thy word '— — [Hi/aim.

Pktr, My royal brother Oh —

gracious L-rd !----- '
It. Pr*mood Heav'n, trllorj to wretched Paletlifte
Her fblc ftipmrt anti grace !

Htr. Whm mioiller (Raijng Um/trf.
Of thit dark realm art thou }—If 'ti* thy poll
To guide the dead through tbii difatlroJ* gloom.

Lead to that mournful maniton, where the ghoft*

Ot thofe abide, whom fatal b'autv fent

Untimely to the (hade*—— See, iee, (lie foan —

Ho-.v bright a track lhe leave* along the Dry ;

And look* with pity down ¥ Ob, lee, (he rdI*

On the foft fleece of yonder purple cloud.

Where angeii fan her with their golileu pJumc* !

Stay, Martamne, (lay '— [lit fiab iaia thtir ar +".

Phtr. Oh, from hit face
The blulh of life retire* !

» Nar. Hi* bofom heave*

* With (Irongconvuilive throe*.’

Fla. Kaifc him, my Lord*.

Hrr. Alaa, forbear ! ye but prolong the paint
Of lab’ring nature— Let me fink to peace !

* And may Obltvion cad her table veil
* O’er my fad liory, and conceal the crime*
* p f majefty mSfled)j My urn, ala*!
hope for no cfflipa(?ion : when the doom
/, *mitc>u» Queen ii told,
‘tea’swill freeze on Pity’i gentle cheek,
A Anu not bedew my afhe»------ To yourcuc [Tt Fl».

Recei thi* royal orphan, and implore

(W ar™ protection to preferve hi* crown :

And when, mature in manhood, he receive*'

A confort to bi* throne, may every grace

F x

—

And



And every »irt. Join, to mak>
eMmtmntZ tadniring
e Mi* fir- .c* 3'pliance. bom %
¢ And muw»l insih ewi>«M ti
Bui evet may he fhua too tool?
« That foit, Gncing itnpctei..
By which fubdu’d, ht* wrctc"
Ltd hy imperioul Irve a tol
To ihe fad refuge of an
(la. Oh, may Qbirvton
O'er thii f<idjltrysanJd (*nin
O f mytfty mifitdi
Jrbty in"thtftrct «fjtalnfy «tT-lbrrH'M,
'fai HI'J hu jltrtn, antidifgrmtJ Itti tbrtn. !

End of ihe Fi?t* Act.
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H>*igiiulty fpolcti by Mr». StYMWi, performed
the Ch«r»<ler of M aria mhi.

>, K 4 whin txtremel)
I ,'Upl'd mtnxitb aftrangt enamour’d Jnv |
So violently fond! t>= Ifs of lift
U'ai far Ini drtadftu t"n* to let.<r Mowife.
Monfttr tf lew f bewhy”er'd in my fa',
Jilotttft mu.b— Iprytbtt Mt ,my dear
Ladies. iffuch tifi.tutii ar,- made QL bean(t,
1),-fend m all from matrimonial July !
Out may fnpport a living bujban.fi folly ;
Hut In him feed tbt iitorHti alone—for M 7\.
Andyet ’tis fain It rtifon, trig rail,
The tempter, » n, w*J Join'd toprevail:
To bear him .flatter, figh, implore, proteft,
.1 —je lie ftai quoi!------ u'illfttitter in tbt Ir/aft,
Jiut o'er intrigues whatever plantt refgnt,
And fittt tt JSetllam-ragt a lover’s brainsr
One bonty-moan’t fuffuieat I» rtftort 'em
From wild impertinence to coal decorum,
Hy thit t-lain model bad the play beta -ivroug'/t.
My Ih-trttu fperk bad aciedaii bt ought ;
I'ltb a kern appetite enjoy’d tbt feaft,
| AIQL decently iuficdJkitbdreKvn to rtft.
kjinf', rhuto- * fl&frttdfe tbt world bis leaving,
v '-tt «J.nit row uxpoUtt, tt rity conceiving!
ffhm tr, wbo human nature nicely knew,
(Xf critics, TreadGn i, at". «ell asyen)
*h\clourtof a fofter kind difplerfd
I bt bu&and civil to tbt wife -Jtht ftray’d.
> 'Tho’ ILlen had elop’d, <vrgentle IvrJ
ite/te-\d her for/tit claim to bedandboar] :
F 3 For
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For tvlicb d'tnFoible of thtfair forgA
Tie goth itm cbjtf'd te feted him Ifnick
Andin noSparta» novel can 1 find,
Tbtgooj nan griev'd to leave f;ii fp

In fncb gny light>when wedded lift
If'bat qufir would not <w(fbtbe cafe

But, gallanh, ifyou lierotft rtUti _
1» g ift noquarter in the 1Jtt of Ln<t;

| f jealout rage, or fond fantajlic dream.
F ttalt your faffitn to flu b dire trireme* ;
Ijt tacb inght Mariamne cbmft her man
Thr*t litt ui (ff-i 'quitb iiudurf, ifye
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Sr RICHARD STEELE.

VULE tht world wai ondee the daily toneAion «nl auth.i-
W my ol j ar lorubrationa, their influence an Ib* public »*»

not more «>6bt« in any on* Infla-ce, than lh« (urieeo improvement
(I might lay reformation) of tb< #ag«, iftM immediately loll »ed
them t from whence it ii now apparent, that many papers, (which
the grate ant) (evert then thought were thrown away up >n that
fuljeft) were, is your fpeaking to the tbetirt, (till >dvanti> [ tho
fume work, and inflruQing th* f*te world in aniniature; tu th*
tod, that whenever yoo thought lit ta he fitit, the Aage, »> yoia
hid amended it, might, by » kind Vt fibilhwlej power, continue ii>
portrnty, your pcctilitr manner of nuking the improvement of their
mind) their public diverfion.

No:hin{ but a feniut <> univerfally r*»er»d emild, with fueh
canjor and penetration, haw pointed out itt faulta and mifcondutl j
tnd fo effectually hate redeemed itt nfei tnd cectUeore from preju-
dice and disfavour. How often hare we known tht mod elegant
JbJiencca drawn together at a day'i warning, by th* influence ar
warrant of a fiogl* Taller, In a ftafon, when »»r belt endeavourt
without it, could not defray the charge of the performancet Thit
powerful and innocent artifice foon recovered ua int* fafhion, and
fpirited ua up, tv c*Ink fuch new favcur of our auditor* worlliy i4
cur utmoft induftry ; tnd 'fit to that induftry fo inftruflcd, th* llagn
now owe* |tt refutation ar.J “profteriry and therefore, ai | h>»*
heard you lay, (which, thopei will jufttty m/ repeating it) « *. To
talk of fupprcfling th* jfrtge, becane the llcentioufueft, ignorant*

or poverty Ut iti t m fed the proper «ndt
. f Itt inftitutlon, were, tatoorality, ai tbfuld a violence, at tI would
be in religion to filence -jje plilpi-, bccatfe fedition or trtafcn ha»
been preached th"- £ » /thdOgh for th* ftm * retfonour ancient I*-
giRatuae - . liceil 18 oif.ntbn (

term/ bf ignominy, yet thi' .night i m.-et to be a rt(roach to hit
% laje!ly't prefer!? C mpany tf owtdiaiMij than it i"to the p»<ri«t» of
old Rome, that their firft founder* were rrtrfcerl and om hwii.

Alice fuch benefit! nctiref, what left return eiul. the grititodo
artj intereft of the ad»n Ihink Of, than to jatreat you to joi» in
their petition to the reown, to frt you at thtir head, that you might

* at taftly partake of tie proStt, as tht peiifc and merit of fupporrmg
A th*t» t
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tlI>em ? How much you hare done for os was viable to all the world; 0
*hat fenfe we have of it isyet known to few ; | therefore take this
occafion to make our acknowledgment!, if poflibJe, as public as our
obligation*. . >
‘ The good you hare don* mankind gives every fenfible heart a
«double delight j that of the benefit itfelf, and thepleafure of thanking
ycut and yet, if we consider the world, aa one perfon, we cannot
but fay it hat been unfrateful to you : bad Public Spirit been the
mexfureof Public Bounty, it had been nocourt-(ecret, how you had
iu fudJeniy ran info an affluence of fortune ; every peafant might
have accounted for that, though the fpeculationt of a gentleman
may be puzzled at the contrary. But when a private man, in the
ferrite of hit country, eeerti a geniui and courage that would better
feetomt hit fuperiort, we are not to wonder, if (in right of their
precedence) neglect or enry ihould reprimand hit forwardneft into
xnanr.eri and modefty j he is to be talked to in another ftilcfthan he
th<nk> off and it to know, the dignity of office is k ficred in ita
that itjs a fort of infulcnce fOt a man to be wife, tefore he
<<>mes into it) that gieat afliont are not to thruft themfelves into
public fervice without order or direction j they ought properly, and
only, to come fiom the hands of high birth or ftaiion, and the ho-
nour of our national fpirit i» not to he fullied, by owing iti greateft
inftanrei to the ignoble head or heart of a commoner t would nut
enc think, Sir, from your fituaiion in the world, all thit had been
/aid to you ? But fu it it, when a man's fervicea are too eminent
for hit fittloo, thateminence it generally hit reward ; he then ftandi
the public gate of paflcngert, like a mountain in ameadow, deferted,
poor, and thi‘fty, while the landt below him are watered into fat-
nefa and plenty. Had it been your humble choice to hare lain in
the comm«n level of metif, jrour cr<*> had, of ecurfe, been ai full
at your neighbour*. Batif vcu 1link the world i» to go out of ht
road fot y*u, you will be told, nob*dy can help you* being in tbe
wrong ; you have had tjumplei enough before you, that migh* have
warned you into wtfer obfcivationt. Did not the celebrated author
of Hudihras bring the King’aeuemiet into a iowrer contempt with
the fhupnt-ft of hit wit, than alt the terrors of hit adminiftration
could reduce them to? W at not hi* book always in the pocket of
hit prince * And what did the mighty prowe t of thit knight-
errant amount to? Why— died with the hifhefl efleem of the
court— m a garret. Might not the corruption of thefe timci have
#arth. r informed you ton, that though a man had all the fpirit and
capacity of an ancient Roman for the ferice of hit country j yet if
h« wo* &d net enflavr thofe t*lentt to the % ~ftLu~Jominion *f foma
~reat le*d«r m the Aate, if he would notpnvixeiJ"W~> his uoop,
and implicitly obey orders, he was treated at beft asa mutino*. aevi
came off well, if he w«« only cafhiered, and made incapable of fu-
ture preferment. »Sucl~ Sir, was then the language and practice of
the world; and how much fucver it may be mended now, it gm t
hut a melancholy refl«&ion to know, that while ia the late reign
jrw* vere warmly fapporting our ftaggerinf hopes of the Proteftant
fuccc&cp, Xae enemies cf it, then in fd»er, were futile enough to
offer
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cftr yea > feearity Of fra'qae only t* foc filrnf—An uneomfrtaMe
aetounr, tkit even tht forbearance of * virtue fkoold be worth m n
tb*n the of* Of it.

Bat | am not to forget, lher* hat b«*n * cirmmftanc* i* jnu
merit too, thit could have happened to no m n hat *o*rfcl/i lo |»j
you hid htrarded your life, or fortune, for tht fervkeaf your coun-
try, vert hut to allow yon prtife in common »ith thotiUmh, tb«t
hire Jon* the fim* t but when »r conf.Jer how amiable 4 lame vow
focrific** to ill irterrft*, it ntaald be barbamu* not ta In”~air* into
th* vioe rf 1t1 sow lent, jod happily .li.I Old Ifaac triumph lo iho
umverfit lore and favour of hit te*der» f Th* jrivt, th* clinrfut,
tii* wife, th* witty, old. young:, rkh >nd poor, til fort*, though
never lo oppofite in cha-alter, whecnct fc*»ut ut bifhopt, rake* or
men >f huboei'i, cvgaette* or ft*t*fmen, whig* or torn, *11 were
*<juillyTin friend*, <na th ugbl thtir tci in « mornir.g 1id net itt
tide without him 1 thu«, while jom appeared tie agreeable philofo-
fhtr only, mankind by 1 p u til allcntcam* into your applaafe,
and ferric*: tnd yet, how in a moment w» thu culm, ami unri-
rilled enjoyment Mown Into the air, «htn th* app>th*nl*en ol yoar
country’* being in a fla-ne called upon yoo to refign it, hy employing
tiie fame fpirit of convidion, in the reftlefi offiir at a patriot » Vor
no fooner did you rif* the champion of our infulted ennftttutton,
than one hall of the nation (that had juft before allowed you th*
proper Cenfur of oor moral*} to an inftant denitd jnu to hate bad
either wit, fenfr, or geniua| the eoUm* lhey had been two year*
jointly railing to poor reputation, wai then, in ai few day*, thrown
down hy the imp[arable hanti that raifed it, Bui when thiry found
no attack* Of prrjudir* eould deface tbe real beauty o» yoar writ-
ing*, add that they ftill recovered from th* blow, their m*li{«
then indeed wat drives to it* laft held, of giving th* chief merit of
them to another great author, who they altriwtd had never fo audi-
noufly provoked them: thi* waa indeed turning your own cmnon
upon you, and making if* of yo-rr print* virtue to deptcciat* your
cimiiter ; for btd net the dilfufi** benevolence of your heart
th- ught even lame too grt*t a puod to b* pnflefied alone, you would
n: ver (a* you eonfefled in tbe Prefice to thofo work*) have taken
vour ne~reft friend into a fbar* of IC A man of «Kid*rn prudent*
would have conbdared a fame fo peculiar, at a mirtrefa, ohem hit
ftrvicea only had deferred 1 and wonlJ have maturely deliberated,
before he ttufted her coaftaocy in private, with th« deareft friend
up-.n eirth s your rnrmi.J, therefore, thui kaowing that year own
confc.it hid partly iaftj'sd Ih*ir infinaatioaa. fared a gr*it deal af
their malice .i..m Ming riditolaa*. *nd fairly i*ft you ta apply lo
fathvatrar condjft, wh»i M irk Antony f*jr» ofm

#ibe flj) —

Foolthat | «u 1 upon WYt»gle't wrin/l
| bott tbit wren, ‘till X wa* t»f4 wilh fw nnjf
~nd now he mount* »hoft me. D «r»«
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Nothing ii more common among the prudent men of thjs world,
than their admiration, that you will not (with aU your talents) be
guidtd to the proper Aepa or making your fortune j at if that were
the as< Uiira of happinefi. Can they fuppofe that flattery, deceit,
and treachery, or the perpetual furrender of our reafon, will, and
freedom, to the convenience and pafiions of others, with a train of
the like abjeft ferviliiief, if y«»*ir fpirit could Hoop to them, are not
I« foon attained to, aa their contrary virtues ? And that confe-
queotjy it is nuch eafier to make a fortune, than to deferve one ?
Such men can never know how much the confcious tranfport of
having done (heir duty, is preferable to all the mean, unweildljr
pomp of arrogant and unmerited profperity— But let them hug
rhemfilve*, and count their happioefs by their fums of gold j youra
it to know, the fervice you have done your country has contributed
to their being fecure in the pofirfii >n of it, and that fuch, ffowever
wnf./l»ic7»ablc a6iom, are (like their gold) intrinfically valuable only
ftr weight, which can neither rife or fall from the ftamp of
favour, or dikouragen.eot. And that thefe men may not fuppofe,
jrou <»d not, aa well ai the wifcrt of them, forefee this barren con-
fluence of vour endeavours, 1 fliall beg leave to quote a prophetic
infinite to the contrary, which you pubh&ed in No. Il. of a paper,
called The Reader, in the year 1714.

* There wai a certain hulhandaian, in a certain kingdom, who
* lived in acertain place, under a certain hill, near a certain bridget
Athis poor man was a little of a fcholar, and given to country learn-
* ing i Inch as attrviog'ca) pmitAinn* ot the weather, and the like*
* One night, in one of his mmftngtabout the haufe, he faw « party
* of foldier* belonging to a prince, in rnmity with his own, coming
* towarda the bridge : he immediately ran, and drew up that part
* which is called the Draw.Bridge, and calling all hu family, and
* getting lain cattle together, he put hia plough, behind that hi*
ftooli, and hia chairs behind them, and by this means /topped the
march till It wav day light, when all the neighbouring lords and
gentlemen faw the enemy a« well as he. They crowded on with
* groat gallantry to oppofc the foe, and in their eeai and hurry,
* throwing our bufbandxnan over bridge, and hia goods after him,
« etleiftuaJly kept out the invaders. Thh accident, faya my author,
« was the fafety of that kingdom) yet no one ought to be difcom-
4 filed from the public frnrue for what happened to this ruftic ; for
* though he was negjefted ai the prcfenw and every man faid he **
* Kras an honcft fetWw, that he was no omLjenemy bat hia own,,
* and that nobody laid he was every one’s trrefcd but his own, the
« nun had ever after the liberty, that he, and no other b«a hr,
* and hia family, ihould beg on that bridge In all timet follow-

*ing/

*
*
*

Had you not pub!Ufctd Itui prrdiflioa fo many yeiri igo, the art,
Of Bulicr of men might hire infmuattd, that the hoiw of liiOK far.
thrr reward, than that of tba aftioa itlclf, hid been the molift to
your m |, for th« then endangered Proliant fuccc&oa,

t But

*
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Btt, thu f I fext | MBrunning into thr Umt ruH'ic—fprtUd rtM.
ncfi, it bciay impo&bk lo fpuk uitth of YON, without fivtnj Hum
to othert, who may not p*rb»p« hi** your tilm tof eii.lr iorjiriny,
whaunt ii hoocftia in intention. J fall thtrcl'vrt btg l««*t u>
fawctibt rojftlf,

Tl Kk
{7JJ. Your mod drrotrd

Humble forint,

CCLLEY CIBBER.
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fTT'Hr Cid of Monfieur Corneille (from whence the following

keact ere drawn'; bat made fuch ea ecUt on ail thefthcatre*
of Europe, that were 1lto be wholly filcnt on the fide of the Heroic
Paugbtcr, the great liberties | have taken in altering the conduft of
hit fable, might be more imputed to a vain opinion of my own
judgment, than any foundations in reafon, or nature : I>..t, | hope,
| flwll rtand upon better terms with the im paitial, and the euri<us.
1 am not infenfible what vaft odds wtU be offered againft me, while
1am entering the litla with fo famed an author, at Corneille : but
that ihall not doomage met for | look upon troth in an argument,
to be like couiago™n « combat, the beft advantage a man car. have
over h»e antagonlft) ‘tic not hit fame ought to fright m» ; for let
mine be never lo obfture, if | am in the right, hi* being in the
wrong will be no more a wonder, than that a watchman'™ plain ftatf
rtioulii foil the fword of a field-oflktr.

But 1 have a farther view, that while 1am comparing the two
plays, | may give the lover* of the theatrr I. M€ inhgot into the
raetil and tfitisculty cf forming a ford fable f and trsat e%en our
common fpetlatoii, who fcnd themlcivca unaccountable pleafed with
a pathetic fcenc, m«> be more pleafcd, by knowing tht) have reauo
to be fo.

It may perhaps be exposed, 1 /would offer fame ocufe foe net
publtihing this piece tiU /even year* alter itt fitA appearance on the
IAage j and you will probably ar.twer, 1 had a* goo*i have faid nothing
about it, as to te|i you it has been little better than idlenefs, or in-
difference ; t\t it hatu g done my bv&ncfs, whea a&cd, | confeli K
vmrted the modern apatite for fame, that authvrt utu&lly think
follows them into the t. untry after publi*t*on« But if J had any
teal eauie to defee it, it was from an ublervation 1 had made, that
mot* of my plays (except the Arft, the Fool in FaAuoe} bad a better
reception from tlir public, when my intereft was no lunger con-
cern;d in them i 1therefore Uppoied thu might have a fairer chance
for favour, when the author had no farther ftake upon it: aod |
hope lmay bo allowed fhe honea vanity of this complain?, while |
have (to my cWk) I'o many falls to fopport it— Every audsloe, whofe
metisury wsl) give him leave, cannot but know, that fLchard tho
Third, which 1 altered from Shakefpeare, did not raifc roe five
pounds oa the third day, though forfcvcral >car* Lace, it ha* feidoro.
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orcrm filled ef a crowded sudieoee. The Fop's Fortune IsgmJ
on the fourth day, and only heU up iti bead by th* beeli el tin
French tumbkrt, who, it icem*, had fe much wit in their limbi,
that they forced the town to Am It, till it laughed itfelf into thrir
|oed grace*. The Kind Impoftor did not pay the charges on th*
filth diy, thoajth it hat fince brought m*» <« a fharer, more than |
was then difappointed of at author. 'T «li at Hr# a Boot poia*
whether the Carelefa Hufiaand lhould lira or die | but the hauler it
h*a finee filled bare reproached the turmer cotdnefa of in auditorv.
The Wile’aHefcntment ii another, though not an equ*l, inflame of
the fame nittitt.

But not to take the particu'aruy of thit treatment wholly to my.
fell, 1 confeft it hat fometimes been the fate ol the belter authors |
nor ought we fo mifch to wonder at it, i<we confidei, that there b in
human nature * certain low latent malice to all laudable undettakingi,
which dare* break out upon any thinf, with fo much licence,
at on the fame of a dramatic writer! foe (ran the laviA appimtr,
that it ufaally heaped upon hit Art labours, tl no: perhaps >oentire*
ly owin| to their real admiration of the work itfelf, at the mean
pleafuie they take In fwelling him op to rival the reputation of
othert, that have writ well before him : if he fuueeda In a hii\ play,
let him look well to the not, for then he it entered the herd, at *
common enemy and it to know that they, who gave him fame, caa
take it away ; he it then to bt allowed no mute merit or matey
than the reA of hit brethren: of which nothing can be a Hu nger
infiance, than the toercnt of applaufe, tliat waa defcrvedly thrown
in upon the Old Batchelor, gad the boifteroua cavils that the neit
year onreafonably over-run tha fame author'a play of tbe Double-
D ralcr s and lam apt to believe, that after the faccefaof th* Fane*
ral, it wu the fame caprice that deferred the Tender Hu&and t and
that all thit it not mere cenjeAure only, 1 beg lean in relate a mat-
ter of fait, that perhapt will better Incline you to my opinion.

When the Heroick Daughter waa firft acted, 1 bad the conoCty
(not having then any part in i|]) Cometimea to flip unfeen into the
fide-botes, where 1 met with the higheft mixture of pleafure, and
mortification: th* pleafuie waa in observing the generality of th«
audience, in a filent, Axed attention, never failing by their looks or
geflures, to discover thoCc pieafing emotion* of th* mind, which |
wat always confident would am* from fo elevated a fubjed i tba
mortification was from a fat of well-drefled merry-making caiti.a,
that call ihemfelvet the Town, whof* private wit waa continually
infulting the public divetfion, by their waggiffc aadeavouri lo but.
lefiju* every thing, that fcemcd to have a ferious etfefl on th*ir
neigbboora; and treating th* poor rogue th* author (who Hood with
hjj hat Over hi* eye* at their elbow) with th* utmoll snfolu, CcaB-
OUIl, and malevolence | and when the play wat over, u«ee ol tho
fame peafbiu, (which had like lo bave made me laugh) came, and
wi&cdmejoyofitafuctefa i butl have tn:e ictn freru*at incaoces,
that th* fame fort of auditor*, with * littl* managctmo:, have b*ea
made aa enterprising friend* to oth*i authors, ai they w*te then
uumiei to me: fo* «uU futot Icadioc oiaa of it* u*w*» oe e*I*»

biu*4
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krated wit It the head of thru), they have been often known, by
their <iver.bearing manner of applaufe, to make a wretched fickly
olay ftand ftuutly up-m it« legs for fn days together : but (as in mint,

mod erfei) when they ire tot fo digagcd and inarfinllec, they
siatunlly run riot into tnifebief ar.d cruelty. Upon the whole, till
thil accident convinced me, | never cou'.d believe, that to bring a
flay upoo the ftjje, «» fu invidious a talk } and ai it wis with
great tcluflance, that 1 from hence refoUed never to trouble the
town with ano'her, fo | found it necefiary, (while | wai a pi.jer at
lead) not to put people of were plcafure and fortune in mind, that
] durft pretend to any talent that their footmen might not be equally
marteti oft and if In breath of tbit refi lution, 1 have fince at*
tempted in the ts; capofethe enemies of our cordilution,
and liberties, it *ai bccaufc | knew the ftwnds of the government
would fecure me a fair heating, a”> from all fuch appreb«ficna ot
being difturw by the wanton malice of a few frun niv.rn ; not
hit! | flatter myfclf, that even ii( enemies will allow, | gave their
principle* fair play in the charafiers of Sir John Woodviile and
Charles, who were no where Aewn in a contemptible light; and |
hope it wai no great malice to make them amiable in then convcr*
lion. If therefore lhave not juftly accounted for the neglcA, or
difcrjr. t,tment, which mod of my other playi met with at firft , 1
fhall htwevrr I>rf leave of the worlo to coniioit myfclf with fuppo>
fine, th t theit prrient fuccefs it now, one way or othci, owing lo
IheTr merit. But 1 have rambled too far lum my fitft dchgn, which
waa to give you

ANExamen Of the Cid, and the n eroicx

D aughter.

fm t hcsutitt Of the French are in thr tender ccm-

| )><non that rife* from the miifrrtunr* of the two lo*c*i Ro-
diipue and Chitnent; but fhould we not be much more fcnfible of
their dlIfirefi, If before we faw them unfortunate, we were firft
titled to 1 proper admiration of their perfon! and virtue! t (hey may
indeed, at in the Crd, move us (imply, as loversj but at fuch lovers,
their (arrows winld certainly ftnke deeper Into the hcarti of an au-
dience. In this point Corneille feems d?fcEHve ( for he opens bia
play with a cold converfation between Chimene and her Suivaate,
whom Chimene deftret to repear, what reafon Ihe had to fuppole,
the count her father writ inclined to prefer her favoured lover Ro-
dilgue, to kia rival Don Stnchca ’ By the way fhe owns in the fame
fcenc, (he baa beard all thii before; but when an author wants to a. «
quaint his atidieete with a sseeetl'ary fail, nothing is fo commoa, aa
to make fome perfon in the play improbably defircus to hear it over
again. A poor fltiftl <*e fee through it, 'tit llay,— He could not
but know, thatarrrt tfi ttltrttrttm. After Chiireneis Informed, that
her father baa allowed Rodrigue the perfon moft worthy of her, tie
thinks tbe news too good t0be true, and h ftill, (though fhe east
trerj



«aa’'t very well H1 whyj it will ew to aothiaj, and fe
quaimly walks ofl, to at Imje petp”fe 11 At came on.

In ait :hi* fsrue, C*- *n-m utter* bo one feni ment that cm aof.
fitly drtw to hrr tlir tea* efteem ft-m tn« a»di nee| we only at >«t
fee her > matriit-ifcle voon, wmua thattt wiMny to ham a huf-
baa .— A p*mr intUf. at hr lhe h-roine >fa liaJ«ly ' The here ig.
bred ia lefi faultily m.na.H, fthe nmr tp-xin nil be entert el
once Into hitdiftrefanf b-nj o pj to rtvetje the Mow, bn lather
h»J jo* r-reived, loon tbe fi’'Ser of hit mliflreft, who |a« t*
Thit Incident i« douStlrft ef uncommon beauty i but bad «< barn
better acquainted with lhe merit end itpulTy of hia peftion f<r the
daughter »f hia enemy, beferc hit critical errranee on tbit oreafi.m,
our imagination would hare bad a much hiber alarm, at the fir#
fijht of them ; and thia waa pilpikly evident from tbt different
furprire hit fodden appearance jive in lire Herolek Daughter >1 Lon.
don, ttrwhat | obfetvrd it had in thr fame Irene of the Cid, when
aRed at Pari*.

In the Engtifh play non care la taker to make the audience fure,
the fon brinp with him the hljhrft lentimenl* of courage, lore,
and honour, that m-.ft make a fenfible heart tremble at the imme-
diate difitefa, ia which hia firrt appearance (hewi him immlvtd.

The fecond (erne in the Cid break* Into the apartment of ihe
Infanta, who it fecrrtly in love with Rodrigue , hut hrr hi*tmr
combating with thr Inequality tf hia birth, (he refolvet to fartifac
her paflinn to her ,I«ry, and in order to it, utin her utmoft rndea*
*our» lo advance hii mmia,c with her rival Chimenr i thna ia
fomtthing fo romantic, fo cold, and inactive In thit rpifode, and fo
»ery UtlIK- conducive to the main d«fi,n, th.it | have left it quite out
of the Heiuick Daughter, and fup,>lied lhe racanry with the cherac-
ter of Reltaia, to wham ltare yivtn a more natural Intereft to ad>
vance ths marriife 0f Xim em, which ia to make Don Sanches
(whom Belrara it contracted ti) defpairof her. Corneille fcemt,
even in thia (cent too/to have |*ft a fair oecaflnn of heightening
the charafter of Rodrjue, and preparing ihe audience in hia favour |
but the Infiata, in no put o< it, mention! the leait motive to her
paflion for him, unleli that he ii ajnm ttvtl'ar.

The neat fceae introduce! the quarrel, and Ihe blow given ta ike
father of Rodrigue, by the father of hit miftreft, and tbit it the firft
feene of the tfid, that ia made ufc af In the Hetaick Daughter.
Thia quarrel Ctemi too fudden and unwepitcd, and wiare the terror
that would naturally arif- from it, if, at | obfcrved, tbe aeditiKa
were prepofTeileJ with a proper admiration of tbe Invert, whrfe af.
priia.hing ruin they weald then be more nearly concerned foe) aid
that concern | ban anrmotcd 10 fivt by tbe preparation of a whole

~rftadl in tbe Hero ' Daujhtrr, which it tntirrly unhorrowed,
dand previout to the &A epemof beautin of the Cid. 1he tierote
obligation!, the' bav I<d Ui =ten the two ligera (whom 1| eall

carl™ and Xiaena) uetire they (ecrrtly entertain or jubiiekly avow
their paifion, the fentle manner of Xiire *'* firit fenenlag tbe pre-
judice of Alvarer ; Ibe fulemn inrerpofitioq Ot tb« kin* to heal
the hereditary feud «f their famiUct, and bit crowmn, thei_r reea*.

itaM t



tilrmrnt with the immediate anion of tbe loren, were ill intended
to five « dig iff to their paflion, and eonfequently to mpve the au*
dicncewith a quicker fenfe rf their enfuing calamities, than if (ai
they » t in the Cid) they h»d been only (hewn in their mete lawful
defire of being virtar.ut bedfellowI.

Though terroe feeror tbe favourite paflion of Corneille, and what
he ufaally nainu in much more lively coloan than hit objedtl of
pity i yet the fatal rupture that ruina the hlppinefi of tbefc lovers,
Icfei half iti force and beauty for want of arc or faint in preparing
It i for terror mud certainly rife in proportion to the objeA it me-
nace); and we cannot be at much concerned for the mitfortunei of
merit unknown, at for what it evident and confpicuoui; and till
that rupture hippciu, we arc (in the Cid) utter ftrangeit to tbe
Merit of Rodrigue and Chimene.

But befulei all thii, the quarrel itfclf fecrai an accidcn»merely
trifitig from the brutal temper of the count, and the fpeftator might
at well etprO, from the hrtiiijung of the (cene, that i: wai to and
In a friendly conelufion of their childten'i marriage, at their fo un-
forrfeen and viol'nl enmity : ind though farprife it a necedary
pin of tragedy, yet that furpnfe it nrrer to be abrupt: for when it
1l fo, it ii more apt to (hock, than delight uij we do not love to be
dartlcd Into a pleafure : ai an audience ought never to be wholly
let into the fecret defign of apla), fothey ought not to be intircly
krpt out of it, you may fafely leave room for the imagination to
gur.fi at the nature uf the thing you intend, and are only to farprife
them with your manner of brinjing it about: tt in the fecond ah of
Dryden'i All for Love; where Marc Antony feemt confirmed in hit
rtfolution to part with Cleopatra; yet when he once conlcnta to n -
P'dulue with h«rin perfoi, though you eafily forefee the coated it
rn end to her advantage, yet you art far from lofing the plcafure of
your furprfe, whili it ii fo artfully eietutcii j nay, you have 1
farther iMiglit, from the private applaufe you give to your own judg-
ment, in k> lightly forrlreing the coiidufiun; and to thit icafon

may i>e attilbuted the fuccefi of m, n allegorical writing!-....But
here (in thii fccce of tbe quarrel In the Cid) la an important action
brought about, and y>u know not what it meant, till it it over.
Then indeed you fee-—----What ? why, that the hoset of the youag
couple’* wedding are til blown up ; like enough, but tbe audience
hart at yet no great reafon to be concerned at it, they know very
little of thrm. Ri-fide, the Icene it bait ever before you know who

the old men are, or whit their quarrelling can fignify j fo that year
idmuntion unnot g> along with the performance, and your atten-
tion ii cither loll, or in pain, till the author explain! himfclf{
which ia ifterwardi too late, your imagination it not at leifur* to
look fo far hack for the propriety of what'a pad ; you are tbeo tob-;
intent upon what it to eome, or elfe what y ?u have fern ia but an
inn eruption to w'nat jou are to fee i the cafe of many a modern
play, fbit laainefi, nr wantof (kill in an author, doctnotginan
auditor fair play for hia money : it will not let him fee all the play,
nor it it enough to (ay, ihe fcenc ia aixwiih&aadutg nataral— —If

you
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fw caftMt fty it last art, as well 11 uitn, yes fr«!f* it bat If
baltes.

| cannot on-it another ebjertim to the chaiafler of th* Cr« n<«
who ii fa imolent, fim e, and rurtmlentty vein of hu merit, that
be it below the dignity of tbt 1..I'-efl; nor will bit bcinj a Spaauatl
eicufc it | they are <IlSjtanianli in tbe play j tad tboogh a tidaca-
hilt pride it natural ta the nttion, we ate net by that rate to fh-» a
Frenchman dancing, ar a Dutchman dmnk ia a tragedy. In foot,
ha It a mm milrtghntjin, and makea fa dttkgreahl* « (fare, tk'at
we bate nub Me tothink bim an abftA wcrthy of tbat Hi*l ta*

gird and du’y trbith Chimene fayt to bit memaey. | therefore
thought it nrceffa'y, in higherjaftibcat'ian of ber fom wi end titter,
10 nuke hi* mate citilited and rationa”in tbe Hetokk O

laia hanoarahle and open reconcilement la Aleerra) Hie generoa*
lompertlbn for the diftrcft of Carle*, ehw i be bad reduccd to the
nacelliry of fighting hitn \ hit humanity and baaaar (in cate he (ell
by bit (ward) la bequeathing him bit daughter, were all attempted

gire tbe audience, at well at Ximena, 1 inure ullifiaMd regea I'v
the loft ef him. Thr ante rtafon Corneillebrni le beet for trek-
ing him fo brutal, it to introduca an unrtafonabk quarrel, float
whence all thr diftrefl af the play wat to rifet | bm Hkewife at-
tempted 10 remove that objaftion, by grounding the Jcaloafy and re.
fantment of tbt Count upon ihe (ublla infinuationt of Saiithe*, It
being the immediate (though dilhnnourable) interell af hit Ictc tu
Ximena, by any artifice ta obltnaA her marriage wiih Carl'll.  Thbit
rxpedient | thought would meke the Count more etcnftkle in
kit violent meifur.t, and might remove tbe odium that lay bird
upon him in tbe Cid, bythrowing h upon Santher, whofe charadtt
here may better endure it,

Tfce neat fcene ef nwment that followt the quarrel, la the chal-
lenge, which ia delivered with f« vaunting a boa* hy Rodrigue, that
an* would imagine be thought it fird pradenito frighten hu enemy,
before be faaugbt him) and truly, by the beheeieoi af th' Cwni,
ie fcemt to hate earned bit paintj for after tbe cbellenge it male,
the Count tt pl~alfvllv etadea it, by pretending to ba cM'cnded with
Rodrigne'i prefamptioti, in calling him to an act hinr. In ftiort,
they debtte fr heartily, that yau begin to loie yotir ayjtohenUnn i«!-
itt con>in* to miLhirf; fot ever after they w it both datemi.oed,
and going aat, tbe Ca o« It refolvert to hare t'other chance for

fuming the deb. . brilkly to R>ir.pue— « Art 1:
weary of iha life ** But 1tbink nothing can better eepcrta tSe -1
furditr of ibe quefliot-,, than the flireard anfwer that m made to it,
vi*. “ Whbat are »oa afraid to die ?" There (ttaefon in the aoafa.tr,
but (between two men of bonoui) than could be naat for tie *n«f.

Thit fort of behaviour 1 coald no' lie reconciled la, and la e
taken the l.bert*. in the *r* fit I'nat af rl efr*na, rnp.trhei il

lent* acceptTit with tbe .plain langaagt of am -i v;ecm:na4( .1
though | ioaald 'tut allow them to ea«*«lai’, while tnairo.«U|i
wat only ia qicitaa, yet1 ctnald not M p thinkingtw Ii r,In Ifrnw

uit ait ta- i.enc, dated a 6gn t» iwato th« tenafi rf hit naifleedl,
k atd

aughttr |
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and the certain laifrry kit honour wai than fou»« » redact her*,
which would hare been ftifl onqueflionaMe, though hii regard ta
her bad bare (hewn in iaft effort u>right hit injuriet with a blood-
Irf, repara ion : for though h« had before debated himfelfinto a rt-
fulutioo of rercnging them, yet nothing it more natural, than to
Ite love tarn back, and back again, for another lift adieu. 1 frail
hare big lean lo quote a few tinea from tbe feene itlelf, ai the Oiortefl
way Ol C(|>liining how | hare conduced it.— When the place «f
meeting it jufl gain* to be appointed, Carlo* ftopt ftort— and fay*
to the Cotuu,

otr mimem'i rtffile,for Ximnm'i (tit,

iltdrni attvtrtng'd m , and my heart w i11jftrt bent
Hr btib, wiriaar a /tain N rm i hunnr,

May Pity it' difl'tti, andfanft >tJaw btr. *
Jvor nmJ | bbtfb, iiitl I iitjptnd my catft,

Smttviith in vtn*amte, btr Jurtweet am blinded {
Ot, lif Hi *a ter mnctence, tbt grief

Of a mtarm'dJ'arbej, tr a Iwtr'i bUut f

Ob I ffrart btrf[bt, pmeat btrfirgamng /mri,

Sitfr ibi: rjfufitn rf my binding baatar.

And btal, if frtybit, iti wraadi w ibftate.

To >]lwhich, when the Count ii immoreable, and grswt at 1<A
Impatient of hit reproacheij thea Carlot recovcri ta hit honour®
and hreakl out ai follow i----——-

Ob! pvt meback ibtu xtitt fubmi/ftmtJbtmt,

T brtl I may meet thte aritb rttorttd/vara,

Ant tighi my bmuar with maimed vtngtjrut
Yetat— wiri-tam it! takeit ft atfnit my lave.
What taint t wat it Ximtaa duet

tier tenr rli jvferrngi tlam'd thatfaag j andfn tt
| -tmrtr bring di/buMir 1, btr anmi,

Vbae mytm Idl baart franrtforth itt ittfi aditm,
jtnd m'tku Idatin tf m btntdiagpf.ri

latt-wtl, door injur'd ffintft—faiUw me.

After the plaesa of meetin* it appointed, Carlot trouble! you with
tva more of hit lore, than by uttering with a figh, aa he goet oat,

Foot Xitttma 1—

W hich had fo comptftonnta aa tfrA span our Engli* hrarrrt, tl)at
if kit lave wat then a weaknelt, it waa at lea* fuck a one, at Ilbe>
heartily forgara tym.

The next fcaae of t>e lafanta, (who ia alwart droppiag in, kka
e»-ld water upon the heat of tbe maia aftios) it ittt that reafoa agaia
lelt out j our difference etberwiiit ia not material, till the king t*.
crnet notice of the Couat't being killed by Rodrigue ( which it f «
(lightly ituttd, « ta ulc Cnaaiilttowa wotdt, jam
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Imrim H, and rrreivrd with t0 Elbe futrtife ar n'iafitv, *»
M aay eircumftance ef the afkioa, thn wp*n MYy fird Min|
the French play, l(caece k m »hettvef 1"** to M irv.
nr no. | hare theradurtiiiM TM ni, ia th« Heroick Daughter, tw
e» *«'» tin by making that relation MUM IOetr.i and far.
(¢hr, and te pwpare Um probability of the catadrophe, which i (bait
better K e iM (or ia itl ftm : but in Ik* Ut* Itm ol thia ktm 4
aft it mult he aHatred, thr Cid hegiai le (tiae open (he heart of >he
fpeftator, and thia iioan of thofe (reel heauliei that ken (ojultlr
given rift te interne. Tha diaduat.ag ny that ia ia finely perplexed
between the ttan ef e piaua uaigucr, end the veneraW* hneei ef
e father j the bapjy Will ef thruwwaf them both, in the fame in*
cant, at Um Kmp'i Itet (or iudue and mercy* and with pret
tcnfiona fo equally laudable, ia ea inuJtnt wharh few tt~rdin,
[tither aAirnt or tnocern, caa head at. The only liteny 1 hare
*ken with (hia fcend, ii in making th* lather plead withaieae refig-
nation, and rather te cruft hia caufc te he huipW aieaiti, then ibolf
~A#uhii own part (rrrket.
*-Jn ~ neat afl open* with Rodngue'i appearing ia the aperimeat rf
Ilia miftrc(a, »here he leftaaa hn cbaraftei, by jadifylng hit honmir
to her (errant. After Chimene too nleft alone with the fam (errant
Ilvirr, flic throw! away a (teat many fine fcntia‘'rnli upon Ibtt pra-
ting creature, who hat ao (cafe of them, bet endeavoen to comfort
ber by vulgar advice, which make* Chimene iaeacafablt lo heart
kefda tbe meia aflion cooil ia the eonrrrfation | thi* ia avaided in
the Heroick Dgugbter, by making Beiaara the ihird perfon ia thate
two fcenea, who has an mlereft in (ervipg Carina, yetarm h intaa
or d>(honourable in her attempting it. But Ilhe next (cent make*
ut ample amendt for all we may have judly found fault w th
Tke meeting of Redrigue and Chimena, throwe tat ia a leader*
ic(a that It iitcfidible. Tbie indance givaa tbe Cid aa (air an ailo-
race of being immortal, al aay modern poetry caa hope (or. Thera
ia (nmechiag (i> amiable in tke defnair af Rouhgor, ia hie natural
difregard of bit lately, for ihe rttifticf. pleafure el feeing bit mi(-
Irefa : and we arc apt lo be 10 (aiaed with ihe iniiaat idea of ber
tender palfion break.np ibrougb her filial eUigaliont lo porfae kam,
that at Ilhe fird fight of liilam il ia impofBble, foe an atteaiire aodi-
tor, aot to feel tha mod agreeable transport aad adon.Ament: aad
face tbe Incident it Corncilla‘e, aad not mi**, it may be no vanity
to fay, thia waa aviaent from the harry aad t>«fy marmar riiaa
ran through the audience at ita fird prrfenta ion is London. Aad it
would indeed be a reflection on our inglitk lade, to fappofe we could
be lefa (enfible than ou> neigbkaara, uf fo palpable an eiceUemcct
for Corneille (peaking Ot the inception af thn fcaae in P.ru, fayi,
#15 Varr earte aw /liw ni awaor ftfnfm ttt dn**/ 4k, J avfiwet

»e irrtain frtm-ffmtm Atn / ! fin far ttrit/'/ mr--
%riiin/t, & mm rtifHtmmt aaxmiui fmr eeauar i ft dirt
djaaaa tftmi STkytil*.

Bet aikwiinic it all thia admiration, | bare fome leaf'oaa la offer

‘(tabetterjadgment) whv the conduit of tbit (erne in tha He..
Uauguat/w not ampotatip farmed upon (ha maaelul tbat ia ticd
B » cid.



I casmf Inl th:nk, that Rodripoe't entering with an anfwrr fn the
J f> »cix> of Chimin-, mult he imnattrra], if jou dr-. 'f foppWe
tu a i, h<a*e l.f*»nrd at the door fo her private difcourfe ; and th-ugh
i iUk at « t modifli eririei may own they wnuld h*»e 1
I llri,rd is hit condition, yet th«t it no proof, that hffenmg, tfpe*
cutty in another petfon‘lhoofe, i< not alwtyi the effeft of metn-
neti, ill-mannen, or treachery ; | thereftre thought it more resfo-
juiile t» let him approach her in s mutt fuimiiflive add>*fi, and to
pitr him time fur it, ha** thrown Ximena into a reproachful afto-
mflimcntii.eSMinteni fit* icei him. Corneille alter fi-me fine touchel
of their diArelt, fbffera him to proceed in eicsie of hii offence, in
which he feemi too ft>nd of (hewing the man of honour, and the
hvO> termi he ufea in bt« ;u(Uficttioii, ate too
«f an injured mtftrclt. Theft art hit wordt,

m Car erf* at'sthmiat it mi* tftflhi, *

* UrlitktreffairJd *iu burntartiwi.

for the ear
a

And alittle farther t
Ji hftrtitraore, f j'tvtu 1 It/tire.

Thit lad lute it emitted in the Heroick Daughter, and tht firft irt
kiici.cd by only faying,

—  woe* Ib*1LJ rttnt mt rf * irimtt
. H'Uth unummtttd k tj Jrferv’j tkjfit'll t

| havr endeavoured in the fame fpeech to make hit cilaie rrcrt
pitilul. by hat pleading the regard hr had lo her peace, In firft en-
.daanwrinp to reduce her father into a temper, that might hate ended
tlaeir diffeiencc with a left fatal reparation { and it leetnt la heighten
tlit diftrefi of Xituna, when you fee her heart it full, and canfciout
«f tlic obligation.

After Chimene hat answered hit plaa, in ihe maft fublime fcnti.
*Knit of her filial duty to purfue him fur her father't death, Rodri-
gue iafiftt, that her own band alone ouyht to fatiafy her vengeance {
lhaee hett made bald to (Horten their atgumeuu upus tbhit point,
whuh farm a little too near the romantick, and have fubrtiwted
*oe, that | thought more agreeable to natsre, where Carlot tayt,

Ltt satiktar»»«* awe htmtmri with tky I***,
IkyCtritt, met rkttrii mrtrtby i f tkj *im,
*ftM tjflomile fjvjikt, *
Te inm tht irkjtmt fity tf * ttnrni,
n't* m*t*rirt vuljif resy*m, t*U fi*ttrtt ;

Bat the grenteft omiflio* is thit (cane. It that CVimme fo far
fcrgeit bat filial out), a* to take no fnc.ulaaa, not fo much aa hi*

4 word
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of honour, th* Rodrigue (hall ifWK to anfarrr bio crime fa
tbe liw | fee it indrrj concrred for twr reputation, and oa llwt ac-
count only deftrel biro to leave kti) tut U1 concern, whoa they
fort at tho cad of tho (com, 1i,

« — EIJmrnu (11A Hrn, fa’eo *M [fO

Thia makca rheir mootlaf book to* liko @ moiera Intrigue; 1 koto
therefore endeaeauted to give hor o heller reafen hr doteatiag him |
when bo rcgeeachee hor with want of have, ia refufng tut dilate to
tall by her hind,

CotiM hatfartmiaurvitan fitttk k t

Arttha aecareaM ta wyfmmtritiot f

T%m him/iita, Coh, tatty

Cnr mttby mrnJ, 01 ta r+ratrrna‘i atta

Mtfrn th King, mprftm thm mu nfmtr,
~ Anditk th Jhhtr tf th aijir rttan m.

I do not Ceo bow tho fcoao rouM pnflilily he UH ta bm t )si<l
cor.duAon, hut hjr thia reim | difthargr af tbeif doty far the p,»-
fonti tod whoa Carfat had gitten hit honour ta appear, thoa la M
theie ia a more pardonable and aotural excafa far tho tendrrnofi they
fall into ; which though the reader muit be chartaod with ia tho o*U
final, 1 havo ventured to alter, to moke them matt agreeable to tho
fpelfator.

The ant fcoao hroakaiato the Arret, where the father of Ro-
drigue is wandring up and down alone, ia fearch of haa fan) awry
Header mark of kit wkooa, and putaone in mind of * vulgar by.
iag—™* Ta look for a needle. ire."—Nay, hr doaa tU thit, though
be baa fire hundred fricada ia baa houle (wham bo bad drear* to-
gether to tiadicate tho taufe of hia hooaar) waiting far him j and
there ia noucolc appeara for hat leaving them alone, ar why f.imo
do not attend ham abroad t where be enterUina the audience with a
long account (which he firet to himfell ) of haacondition, 1a point-
ed cunceita, and aw int antitbrier, that would he aiuch prrttier in aa
epigram___At loft he macta with haa tomn, with whom he fatle inks o
uatoua argument; oad to coaafort bio farrow far the faft of hit mif-
trefa, Mila him then ere aaore women than Ximena, aad would
hare bam ftew the uraatneiaof hia heart, lo faakiag oft Ita wr.kaOfa
far ber. Thia fcemt unpardonable, aad ftaiat the chdOaAer of tho
father i for to foppafe him ctptUe of charging hit aailrefc, takea
away half the merit of tha faa'a having rcreated hia honourj
whicbf bad he not inviolably fared her, had only iewn hie eourag*
i’ common with other axa. Tha eafwer the fon asakea him, .n1
deed ta truly great, which it might eaftly be, wiMa he bod foitf-
honourable a thoughtta oppafcj fa that thaoao fpeeeit la ooty ftaa
from the othcr a being improper, | might (ay onaatural. Thia keno
feema extremely cold, after the fptrtt and warm paAoa ia thejrtter-
ding one t care ftaauld be alaraya takro ia fach atln not to firOrr tho
atuauea to t*oltaUh, bal (at Horace U n nttm /-t>t-

Bj wr;
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W ) when tt' Cubitd will not tatter ui to ttctei whato fonf he*
tar, are AuuM at M keep our heirets awake, bp boni.” bot'y about
not nutter ini xtion, plainly neceflary ta carry on the flory of the
play. All ihat feemi ufeful in thit fcciie, ii the hit fpe-ch of h,
which it the only one thit 1> taken into the Heroick Diughter.*
There Aivarci appesn >t the head of hit friendt in his own houfe,
visere hit foa may b» fnppofed with m >re probability to come to
him. Bat Cameills honeftly tells at in hit Eiamcn of the Cid»
tint the reilon whjr ha did not bring on Don Diefoe with hit friends
about him, was, bc'cauie thole perionaget sre generally fupplied bp
sukward fellows, sad candlc-laulten— A mifcrahle ii|ln af the loww
«ieft vf the irench theatre, when fo great an author i> forced to re.
(train h >fancy, and it, commit an abfardity, ta make hi* play fit
fei the flsge — But thii not bein| our cafe here, | had the liberty of
writing, si well aa 1 could. After Corneille has done his Kenr, |
Inn given the fon a fol-"ijuy, that | thought would be a new motivrf
tuth* comp (Tt n of 11lv .udtenca) if your curiofity it

my vanity coaid with it, you will now turn to it at the

fourth ail.

The two laft aflt of the Cid, though in nature they msy be fine*
ly written, lafe half their lorce for want of art. Al thole great
loutiav uta which Chiavenc utters to the Infanta in tha beginning of
Oia loartit att, are improperin that placaj for Jhcit notonly arguing
her coie with one that hat nntbipg m do with it. but ihe it merely
(tuciag while (he fbould be doing) vie are impatient fwr the ifl'ne of
htr appeal to the king, and it it no eicufe to the hearer, (hatrhe
king't daughter Hope hrr by the way, whoa it waa in the poet's
choice to have fent the king's daughter tO prayer*, or any other em-
ployment in the mean time. In fhort, the author frema to want
matter for two o£i mote, and it reduced to thefe Atilt to giva tha
audience full meaiun for their money.: bat the iieroick Daughter,
hiving < whole fitfl aft added before thr aftien of the Cid begint,
at conscience tianttert the third afl of the French play int* the
fourth ot ihe EngliA, by which eapadieat, the neceflary matter of
the two Iull »cU af the one, ate caHy contained in tht inrle fifth
at) of the other.

Thr neat ptolisity the Cid entertains ut with, it the king’t folema
rertptien ef Rodrigue after hit defeat of tbe Moan; which let it be
never fojufllj doe ta the meritof thi sflion, yet e*» s»»<1 tret bit /»-
ras. All ihit tnovei ut not, aad might have been fuppofed, ar re.
I.ted only, that the more immediate bufineft of tbe play might have
come forward, aa it ottamptrd ia the Mrrakk Daughter,

Uc/tde, the making Rudrigue to give an account af hit own vie.
laty, mult either leffcn the action, or hie character.— Any* friend,
Itai waa a wtU-wifhcr to hit interct, muft certainly have been a
mote proper brtalj) af hit fame t lhave therefore made Alonso give
the particulars af this gduriaus fervice to bit toantxp, and | thought
Ihe audience would he better pleated, it it were given ta Ximraa,
that they might at tbe fame isflant fee the new conflict it melt r.a.
I'M | raiir between her patfioa and her duty i for tbaagb tbe Itag
is ta the play tbe perUmn mo* coacuncd to beat it, yettht fpotiatoe

\



li tnoll cent*rn*d th*f Ximeni fcou'd hearit; |«J it alTradr nof
aither m im m , or probability, that th* king ii fuppoftd it bate
beaM It briar*.

When Chimene return* fo court for jaftic*, th* king, ia hop** to
wpf-rafe hrr, Itt* amind fit* ta m»k* a difcoufty of hrr ptffion. and
cunningly telli her, that brr defite of veng* Net ii aaiivtred, for
Rodiigu* ii (teed rf M| wound*', at which Chimene fainting, M1
nw)»(*r fairly Mm Nr, owe* hr i» all**, tnd that hr ik now roo-
»i««d flic bat ao mind to hurt him. Thii Finefl* h nrellcfi, and
1ll become* the gr**ity of the fibjeft i thtr* n nothing of It in th«
Heiuick Dat gbter.

Well * when ell will not do, when Ate Rad* It it fc hard ** mak«
the king more frnfiblt of her pri**te wrong*, th»n of beilore ‘i Itt*
fcr.ke To tbe public, It i* indeed time t>make be? tore bet ftnfr*.
(or ih*«, poor lady ' (be drmandt the combat, and it farted to tall

“ »amty ami fal*iood to thr tfllftint* <f ~*t riury, by propeling
her perfon at a reward to ear gentleman tfta> would hr the champ!"*

her caufr, If b« pro**d viOot'Oui. Thi* h fterificlai htr f-allion

1j i%> doty with i vcngeanc*. What an aaraafolabl* tijyre w uU
Oie have made, if nobody had taken up the cadgrli' "111 will ft*
knew #ie waa hindfcme, or tbit might really hart bttn th* cafe j
but to be feting*........

| thought ft much mnr* derent and natural, whrn (be w** Ta thii
ertremitr, to let Sanchrr, wh' had before ufftrel hii Cnritt, takl
thi* fair occaltoa of ftcppinf into btr affi.lanc-j *ti* he, therefore,
that in Ximraa’'i name dem indi the ¢ mbit, and bit fir might net
bare th* guiltof (littering him with th* lead hof*, at alorrr, ht Il
made *>en lodtfgaife the matter to it with hi* pretended fri-nJfib:p
fo* her I»tt father. Tho kirg’i granting thr rotnbar, atiJ tbl »*e
ccflarv ordeti about it, continue thr f .utih aft of the Vid.

Th* fifth at) begins with Rodrigar’t abruptly nfitirtf Chimene,
without le*r* or eicufe, bef rt h« w« ;'jag to th« ItAa. And rboiih
in h*r firft wordi ftt prrttnj* to be flt-ckrd at hit anpeaeanee, yr; ha
uke* no notice of ir, but jot* on with hit btifinfft, and (he ai Tn-
fenfitdjr (ink* into mildnefi and tomf-rr to htar itt here they frtrn
too declamatory, an.l romantic, which | htr* rn (earomtd to avoid
by firing a more fainted turn to thr p*(EoNt, and reducing them
nearer to rommoa life) and the einedient that introduce* the
interview itfeH, i*, | hope, upon a more pardonable Inundation 1
for to make thefe two lift* into oar, in th* Her >ick Dtujheer,
it wi* but to contrive thi* fcra* naturally to fallow th* Ii!l,
without leaving the ftage vacant, which h «(W*»d by th* k n”'t
firing Carlo* lea** to take hii farewel of Xiitten* befur hii f-ing
tythetombat; and thu> bet hrtring him. while brr i

prefeaf, and in rhe e”urt, fcerni mare eicutebb-, thin her re-
tdriag hi* vifit in open day, in ber privj-r apartment i
your patience minbt nut [**jui(h, tht cowrit immedirttly folium*
at* parting from her) *rd tboagh you fee nothing of that m jjig*-
mcat co tb* fiage, y« vnortmag'iution all tbt while erjoyt i» in -he
alareni and arrrort of Ximen*, which upon erery diflant founl of
U>Ctrsmpet Ate ia differently thrown Intot and | bar* tlway* ob-
fccrti, that »Uca icy uuuj of nwtiwat « beard U a* doing f«m»
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behind, (hat hat a irarai effcfl upon the aftor* in fight, it Cctml
to give a double delight to the audience. Thii incident it entirely
my own, and yet | flitter myfelf, not the leaft artful in that play.
The retarn Ol Sanchae Iran the combat too, it here prepared with
fuch circutn&aatei, at might more probably lead Ximena into thn
tniftike Of hi< being the vidh*i hut all hu i* languidly interrupted
in the Cid, by making the Infanta'* melancholy paflion break Inr*
th* nim rt connexion of the ftory } and Chimene too, for want of
hiving her imagination ftirrad with fach vtriout notice of the com-
bal, which tbe trumpet gi*et ber, falii again into an inafhve and
declamatory account of ner calamities, which in a laft ad ever fur-
f*Hi th* attention.

After th* coenbat (he accofti th* king with along argument, on a
fuppefirion tbat Rodrigue it dead, wherein (he beg* to be rtleafed
from her obligation to marry Sanchta ai th* viOor, and bfrtera to
reward him with her fortune, which &e it wilting to fettl* upoit
Sanchez for bit trouble, provided I|he may hav* leave to difpofe of
her aerfon ia a nunnery. All thit th* king hc”it without unJec*iJ*T
log her, ai to Rodrigue'* being alive, which i< notonly im ptol~ic,’
but nee tlefily carrie* her miltak* farther than it will bear to b*
beautiful. In the Hetoick Dau,;ht r, the very infant flic hint* at
th* death of Carla*, the kin* redifiether miftakt) which prevent*
thatodd prnjcA of compromising the matter wiib Sanehe*, and let*
tbe heater foonerinto matter of more importance: th* king too her*
i* only an advocate, not a tyrant for Carlo*” and Ximena having
made no promile to marry the viftor, avoida that violation of her
duty, which, in the Cid, tbe abfolute power of ibe king would
impofe nn her. But her* he it fo tender af her virue, that he even
Aiflert not Carlo* to approach her, without leav*. Aad now wt
com* to the let conflict ol her heart, which conclude* in * relolu.
tio* not to truft her love in fight of him that had killed her father,
but to Aiut her fbrtowi from ihe world In a ctoiAe*t and lam of
opinion, it waa impoAble under fu-.h muCortuae* ta difpofe of her
Olherwife, without breaking into the law* of honour aad virtu*.
Well | but though you giant me thi*, we an belt till at a lof* i
thi* can be no abfolute cunclufiaa of the play, the matter Itand* juft
at it did three afti ago, th* lovcrt were parted then, and all we iiav*
doa* with them fine* comet to no more.. Corneille ftemt to be
plunged m tbit difficulty, aad in my bumbl* opinio* had much bet.
tee have paiNd them for ever, thaa have brought thtat together with
li* wretched a violation of Chimeue'™ charadcr. la Aiort, hia **e
pejien* come* to no marc th*a thi*, tbat th* iuag give* bee leave,
fur decency' (aka, to b* virtue** a year longer, but after that™ ex-
pire*, he okhgei her (aad fb* tacitly content*) to marry the ntan that
ha* killed ber father. A* if adiflk*a»urcble attioa could b* judiAcd,
by our Haying a VfdT befort w* cotrmit it.

vhei* feemad therefare to me but one way ia nature, to being
them decently together, vhieh wa* by removing the fundamental
taaie af their fcparatiooi if tlanfme, without oticodiag tanrt ar
probability, we can make the father of Ximeaa recover of hi*

1 Uc a* ration, why every audit** mifhl a*( in fcowur
can-



tfnirrttul.Mf their hrppin*f» i by thit**«di*nt their flor* n ioAr**.
ti»e, and tbefc heroic loeeri Band it UA |I*« fair ccample* of to-
warded virtue 1 fcot It it bow tun* to toaclude.
Notwithftiodlg Sl out critical amendments it m | be allowed,
« that tht titft happanel* of a tr«lic nittt depenl* oo hit choiceof «
proper lubjeA, without that kit art aad gamut at* hut mifen-ployed i
It therefore than b* *»y thing mora than my not being a fu.lictrnt
mailer of Aik, that coaid make the Hamitk B » |K tu l«h hucria*
ful than the CiA* | can allow It might be likewMe owing to the luk-
jeA, of wkiak perhape th* chief ibanAoi ate too Irvrrely vie*
tuout, for tIx homcfpoa moral; of oar Englilh audienre : whrrraa
the Fretxh nutinto the other <atr«wi(; with them yeui hern muA bo
vtrtuoui m « to romance, ar he it inMtnable ( but good nature I*
ft diAinguiAting > tkar*A«riAic « ihe kngli*, that th* French
I ha** nbwort to cipnf* Iti and th* perfon* that w* vften pity in aur
kj.iiTi, a French critic woold tell you ought to b* hanged hy poetical
f juftice. But w* ait fo tl*4tr—boart*d, that let the thaiaAcrt ot out
erwgtdie* b* never ik criminal, jr*t if you can but nuke them peni-
wnr>~ and miferable, refigned and humble (1 their aflliAioai, we Itt-
get all their old faolt*, taken them immediitely into f>*our, tad
the handkerchief* of a whole aodienee (hall be wet with their naif*
fortune*. Thi* *ft*A It ftr*oent at th* tragedy of V.mte Hie-
fin’'d, whet* JaAier, after having bean a cmfpuator againA hi*
conntry from a print* reernge | after hii betraying that cvnlpiracy,
and the lif* of hitdtar*A friend, from th* importunitie* of j
whom hi* w*akn*f* could not refiA, yet make* hia peace with lke
aodienee at laA, and die* farrnonde | with their ccebpaflion i | an
therefore convinced, that criminal eharaAe** fo artfully «oaduA*d,
h**a much th* advmtjgc of Ih* perfect and Mamelei* ( and peihap*
"til the Harrown*f* of th* French geniul, th*t would new iet their
heA author* attempt to ralCe ceoiptf&oa opon fuch bold and natural
foundation*. But oa th* other fid*, it would be hard to M’tt from
hence, that character* nearer to perfection ought not a* well to ep.
pear the principal* of tragedy i both Carlo* and Ximena h’** ilieir
imperfection*, and | allow at* moA lo be pitied, whei. they are leart
able to refiA them ; | cannot therefore but infiA, that ihe Cid hat a"
the greataefa, dignity, aad diAtofi in th* fubjeO, that trag*dy f*.
quire* | and though it may hire had too Many bearer* of in oneuU
tinted taAt, wbai ihiak itiaclio« to the romantic ( yet if Alia]
doty, lore, and hoaour ia the bitheA mAaotei of Wf-deoial, an an*
imaginary nrtoei, the* certainly ail it* AroAuna an upon e*alia4
aator*. L*t th* common praAk* of mankind bo wbtt it will, it it
not onnatoral to be *irtw>ut| tad it ooght to b* more commradabl*
to pity tht atiifoetvne* of the *irt*Ou*, than of thofe, who ow*
O,Iheir diftref* to that* immediate erimiaal tonduA. But | am not-
wilhAanAng willing to compound for the inttaaee, by graining,
tktt whca t capable gcaiol Ut* kimfelf to work, thtr* may juilly
be NOM (at fikc*<* uv»a cither I'oaadauoa. -«
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PROLOGUE

IS oft infarm'd afembiirs o f thefair,
lo tfirait-lac'dprude willno lovfe pafjion ha",
Beyondfit hound/ no lover mnfl ad.trrfi.
Butfecretflame in diftjntfighs exprrfs ;
Tetif by chancefome gay coquettefails in,
A jeyotti murmur breaii thejiUntjcene,
Each heart reliev'd by htr eniiv'ningfirt,
iFeels tafy hope, and unconfin'd dejire;
Thenfoddering prudeiwithfocrettnrpy burn,
Mud treat tbefops, thty could notcaul', withjltrn.
"t ore valued; not confin'd to rulei,
AJTrprudei, the critics tall tftm, feafitforfools j
TneTif an audince gaiufi thofe ruiu it warm'd, -i
Or by the lawle/iforte o f geniuscharm'd, , |
?tfir whole confederate body it alarm'd: J
Then everyfeature'sfalfe, though ne'erfb taking,
Tht btart’t deceiv'd, though 'tis withpleafurt tk:ng.
They'llprovtyour charmtr's not agreeable :
Thusfar'd itwith thoCid offam d Corneiilt.
In Franct 'twas charg'dwithfaults w trt paf. endurit
Butftill badbeauties that werefo alluring,
It rais’d the envy o f tbegrave Ricblitu,
Andfpite of his remarks, cramm'd houfes drt'.u:
O f this afiertion if the trutbyou’ll kuozv,
linei willprove itfrom tiserrtat Boileau: *
Kn vain contrc le Cid ua minifire fe ligue,
Tout Paris pour chimeue | le* yeiu de RoJrifmt.
In vain agatnfl the Cid th*ftatrfman arms,
Pfritwith Rodriekfeels Ximena'i charms.
Thisprovtt, when pajjiontruly wrought appears,
InpinsimperffH, ‘twill ctmmanjyour tears i
Yet think notfrom what'sfaid, we rules dij}if*,
Tofaife your wonderfrom absurdities:
Ut Frantfimprov’d itfrom th* Spanijhpen,
n 't hop*, now Briti/b, ’tis improv'dagaif; -«
And though left tragedy has longfirm 'd deadf
f 11 bovrng lately rais'd b*r awful btadt
T>-
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To-nigU 'vith paint anJcoft we hum lljflrivt
ft kerfthefpirit of that tafit alive:
Hut if, hie Phaeton, in CorneilJf't carr,
W unequal muf: unhappilyJhould err,
At UnByou'll trjiHfront glorious heightsjbefill,
AnJ there"lfome merit in attempting well.

DRAMATIS PERSON UJE

M E N.
> Covmt Cartien,

Don FirdinanJ, king of CalfiUe, Mr. Hull.
Don Alvartr., hii late general, and

father of Don CarlLt, Mr. B”nfley,
Don Gu mar., count of C *w , the

prefent general, and father ot Xi-

mcna, - - —  Mr. Clirlte.
Don Catlot, iit love with Ximena, Mr, Smith.
Don Samhn, hi* fecrct riTtl, though

larel» betrothed to Uelxara, Mr. Savi™nr.
Don AUnzo, an officer, — Mr. Wroughtoni
Don Garcia, ditto.
A Page. -
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Ximena, daughter to Garmax, Mrs. Yatei.
Jlekara, her triend, forfalen by D<in
Oduebez, —1 Mm. Mattockfc

SCENE, tbe Royal Palace in SmiH{,

XTMENX.
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Enter Alrarez and Carlot.
*
’ Altaic*.
LLIANCE ! ha! and with the race of Gormat!

_ _ My mortal foe ! The King enjoins it, laidft thou?
Let me not think thou couldil defcend to alk it.
Take heed, my fon, nor let thcdaughtcr’ieyea
Succeed in what the father's fword has fail’d ;
Since | to age have flood his hate urnov’d,
Be not thou vanquish'd by her female wiles, j
Nor (lain thy honour with infulted love.

Car. O, taint not with fo hard a thought her virtues,
Which fhe has prov’d fincere, from obligations:
* Tit to her fuit | owe my late advancement.
You know, my Lord, the fortune of thi* Avurd
Redeem’d her from the Moots, when late their captive;
For which, at her return to court, (lie fweli’d
The a/tiou wiih fuch praifes »o the King,
He bad her name the Hunourt could reward it j
She, confcious of our houfes” hate, furpru’d,

* And yet difdainiag tint ber heart ftiould fail

Vv
|
H

In thanks below the benefit receiv’d,

Warm'd wab th* occafion, begg’d hit royal favour

Would rank me in the field, the next ber lather.
King comply'd, and wish a fwile infilled.

That from her own fair hand | lliould recede

The grace. Thit forc’d me then to vilir her j

To fay what follow’d from our interview,

* Might tire, at lgj-Il, it nut oflend your tar.

Aiv. Not fo. my C»iL>», but provivd.
t r# .
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Car. la brief:
The Quern, whonow in higheft favour hold*
The fair Ximerta, foon perceiv'd our pallion, g
ApprovMaud cherifli’'dit | our houfei difcord
She knew of old, had often fhook the ftate ;
Whereon rtie kindly to the King propos’d
Thit happy union, at the foie expedient
To cure thofe woundt, and fortify bit throne:
Kay, (lie, Ximena, if I know ber thought*.
Chiefly to that regard rcfigns her hearr.

O’ (he difctaimi, contcmns her beauty’s power, /
And buildi no merit but on ftabk virtue. * (S,
A h. Iffo, 1lhould indeed applaud her fpirit. or/

Car. Oh !bad you fearch’d her foul like me, youtpul”?;'-
Repofe yourlift, your fame, upon her truth.
Aiv. On thee it lead I’'m fure I may; | know r
Tbou lov’ft thy honourequal to Ximena,
And to that guard | dare commit thy love,
.Keepbut that union facred :
Car. When | break it.
Way your difpleafure, and Ximena’a fcora,
Unite tbeir force to torture me with (hime :
But foe, (liecomes ! hereye, my Lord, hasreach’d you.
Enter Ximena.
Mirk her concern, the foftuefs of her fear,
O ’ercaft with doubt and diffidence to meet you j
One gentle word from you would chafc the cloud,
Ami let forth all the lullre of her foul.
Aiv. Hail, fair Ximena ! beauteous brightnefs, bail!
Propitious be this meeting to usall.
With equal joy ahd wonder | furvev thee.
How lovely's virtue in fo bright a form 1
Thy father’s fiercenef* all is loft in thee;
Well have thv eyes reproach’d our houfes* jars.
And calm’d the trmpeAs that have wreck’d our pcace;
What we with falfe refentments but inflam'd, ,
Thv nobler virtues have appeas’d with honour. * »
jCim. Thefe praifes from another mouth, my Lord
Might dye thefe glowing cheeks with crlmfon flume ;
But at they flow thut kindly from Alvartx,
From the heroic fire of my deliverer,
At you beftow 'em, tny exulting heart,
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Tho* undefeiVd, receives with joy the found;
But for thofe virtues you afcribe to me,

Ala* ! they ire but copy'd *11 from ihciite;
«Carlo*, | faw, was brave, victorious, great,
Compailionare------ lam *t bed but grateful —
Could 1be Id* reduc'd irith obligation* ?

Could I retain our houfes’ancirnt hate,

When Carlo*’ deeds fo greatly hid forgot it ?

I1f Heaven had will'd our fetal* fhould never end.
It would have chofe fonte other arm to favc me :
But if its kinder providence decrees,

XimeKa’s yielded heart (liould cure thofeill*,
And bind our paflion* in the chain* ot peace >
Be witnefs that all gracious Heaven, I’ve gain'd
I'ihe end, the haven of my hopes on earth,

And fill'd the proudcft fails of my ambition.

« Ah. O, Cniot, Carlo*, we are both futidu'd !
Where can fuch heavenly (Wretnels tind a f>ef
Whbat Gormaz may refoive, hi* he<irtcan tell.
But mine no longer can refut fuch virtue i

Hi* pride perhaps may triumph o'er my weaknet™,

And wrong Ximena to infult Alvarez ;
Be mine that flume, but then be mine this glory,

[Hejvini tixir IgaJte

That | furrender to hi* daughter™ merit

All that her heart demands, or mine can g>?cr

If he™ obdurate, let her wrongs reproachhim.
Enter SanchesW Alonzo observing them.

No thanks, my fair; for both or neither are

Oblig’d : whatever may be due to me,

Let love and mutual gratitude repay.

D. &». Death to my eye*! Alvarez join* their hands!

Aim. Forbear ! isthis a time forjealoufy ?

[AJUe.

[ AMe.

D.Sam Thou, that haft patience, then, relieve my

L torture.

[AJUe.

MSj r r. Oh, Ximena! how my heart™ opprefs’d with

flume— ,
Thou giv’ft me a confufionequal t* *

y...My joy ; lyetam laggard in ray duty ;

1 muft defpair to reach with equal virtue*

Dread Gormaz’ hean, as thou haft touch'd Alvarez’.

C.*

X}m.
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Xim. That hope we muft to Province refign }
The King intend* thil day *"found hi* temper,
Which, tho* fevcre, | know is generous,
In honour great, as in refentments warm, '
Ficrce dathe proud, but to the gentle yielding;
The goodnefs of Alvare* muft fubdue ntm.
Mon. My Lord, | heard the King enquiring for you.
Atv. Sir, lattend hit Majcfty—I thank you.
Xim. Sawyou the Count, my father, inthe prefence i
Abrn. Madam, | left him with the King this inflant,
Withdrawn to th” window, and in conference.
X/m. *Twai hi? conjmand I fhould attend turn Acre.
Ai- Come, !-ir Ximena, if ihy father** car |
Inclines like mine, unprrjudic’d to hear; )
Hi* hate fubdu’d will public good regard, V.
And crown thy virg n virtues with rrwird.
[£«*»/[Air. Car. Xi:h*
H,Sm. Help mr, Alomo, htlp,mc, orlfiuk,
Th’oppirftion it too great for Nature’s frame,
And all my manhooc) reels beneath the load j
O, nnje ! 0, torinent of fucceftlefi love !
Ain. Alai ! I warn’dyou of this (form before,
Yet you, ipcreduloui and deaf, defpts’dir;
But Knee your hopes are blafted in their bloom,
Since vow’d Ximena never can be your*,
Forgetthe folly, and refumeyour reafon :
Recover to your vowiyour love betrothd.
Return to honour, ana the wrcng’d Belrara.
D. &». Why doft thou ftill obllruft my happiueft.
And thwart the pftion that has feir’d my foul i
A friend (hould help a friend in hia extreme*
And not create, hut diffipate his fears.
Ti* true, | fee Ximena»heart isgiven,
But then her perfon™in a father's power;
He, I*ve no caufe to teir, will flight my offer*.
Thou knou’il th” averfion that he bear* A'.vitci  \
B*ts tike arock her wilhes from ilieir harboU;; i -/
While Carlo«*hi6 j tear, lhall I defpair * \ f-* *
Ha* not the Count his paflfictis too to pleafe, < H™5*
And will he ftarre his hate to feed her lovet
IMsy | not hope he rather may embraci
The tair occafian of wv timely von, vit-

*
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To torture Carlo* with a fure defpair,
And force Ximena to aflat hit tnumph.
Nay, (he perhaps, when hit conimandt arc fix'd,
.In pride ot virtue may refill her love,
Supprcfi the paikan, and rclign to <luty.
Aim. Why will you tempt fuch feat ot wild difquict,
. When honour count you in a calmtojoy ?
Bclzara’i charm* are yielded to your hopci,
Contracted to your vowt, and warm'd to to** :
Ximena fcarce hat knowledge of your fiinif,
Without reproach flie rackt you with defpair.
And «tuil be perjur'd could ber heart relieve you.
1). San. Let her relieve me, 1’Uforgive the guilt,
Forget it, fmother in her armt the thought.
And drown the charming faUhood in the joy.
Ain. What wild extravagance of youtlilul heat
Obfcuret your honour, and deftroyt your reafon ?
D.San. 1 am not of that lifelef* mould ot men,
That plod the beaten road of virtuous love ;
With me 'titjnyout, beauty givet delire,
DcAre by nature givet inlHn&ive hope j

—

The phcenix woman fet* heifelfon firr, 1
Hope givet ut love, our love make* them defire, >
And in the flame* they raite, themfelvet expire. )

Aim. Nor lore, nor hope, can give you here fucech.
D.San. Let thofe defpair whole p.iffion* hare bWt
bounds,
Whofe hope* in haxardt, or in danger* die s
Shew me che obicCl worthy of my flame,
Let her be barrd by obligation*, iriead*,
Bv vow* engag'd, by pride, averfion, all
The common lettt that give the virtuaui awe,
¢k e mounr the tow’rtng falcon’t height,
3mall, like yielding air, my way,
ard dart merapid on my quarry,
farewel, my Lord, fome other time pethip*
tun may fubtide, and want a friend f
aladu adrite when you can hcafc.
Thou y' <ieU»r» cornu, with eye* confut,
M ry jgjjphfome new disorder m ber hc&t»
I nr.M m | b* Imppjt frxnd, bejail» prrfrpre

Ptg - C j laviola*
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Inviolate the honcf) vow* you’re made her.
Farcwel, | leave you « embrace th* occafion. (Ex/S
Enter Beizara.

BA. | come, Don Sanchez, to inform you of

A wrong, that nearconcerni our mutual honour ;

T nh whifper'd thro’ the court, that you retraft

Your folemn vow» by contract made to me,

And with a petjur’d heart purfue Ximena :

Such falfe report* (hould perith in their birth :
I’redone my honeft port, and di(believ’d ’em,

Yo your*, and by your vows perform’d dertroy them.

D. Smr. Madam, thit tender care of me, defer*#*
Acknowledgments beyond my power to pay (

But virtue alway* i* the mark of malice,
Contempt the lift return that we can make it.

Bit. Virtue (hould have fo ftnft a guard, a* not
To fuffer ev’n fufpicion to approach it.

For tho’, Don Snnchcz, 1 dare think you juft.
Yet while the enviou* world believe* you falfe,
| feel thtir infult*, and endure the fharee.

D. Sax. Malice fucceed* when ir* report'™ believd,
Seem you to flight it, and the manfter™*mute.

Btl. 1could have hopd fome caule to make me (light if,
Thi* cold concern to fati*iy my fear*,

Proclaim* the danger, and confirm* them true.

J). Saw. Then you believe roe falfe ?

Btl. Believe it1 Heaveo !

Am 1 to doubt tvhar, cv’n your lookr, your word*,
Your faint cvafion* (inthleflly confef* i

Ungrateful man! when you betray’d my heart.
You ihould have taught me too to bear the wrong.

D. s*m. When tears with menace* relieve their grief,
They Im from pride, notteodernef* diAreftd.

Bel. Infulting, horrid thought! am 1 accutd
Of pride complaining frum a breaking heart ?

E. SaM. Behold th’ unthrifty proof ot woman™ love .
Purfue you with the figh» of faithful paffion, 1ITjalt »
You ftarvc out pining hope* with painted coyedt;

But if our hoiiert heS.m dildam the yoke, F(1f

Of feek from fweet variety, relief,

Alarm'd to lofe, what you defpi*'d fecure, jfg|

Your tumbling pride ictoftru* iuughiy air, a.-,
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And yields to lore, purfuing when we fly,
Thefe lavifh tears when | deferv’d your Heart,
Had held me fighing to be more your flive;
.But to bellow them when that hcart’j broke loofc,
W hen more | merit your contempt than lore.
Arraigns your jufticc, and acquit* my Ullhood.
Btl. Injurious, falfe, and barbarous reproach!
Have | with-held my pity from your fight.
Or us’d with rigour my once bmindleft. power ?
Am | not fworn by tethfy’d confent,
By (olenin vow* contracted, yielded yours i
But what avails the force of truth's appeal,
Where th’ offender is himfelf the judge t
But yet, remember, tyrant, whiJ* you triumph,
I am Dun Henrick’s daughter, whom you date betny ;
Henrick, whofe fam’d revenge of injur’d honour,
J)aresflep asdeep in blood, at you in provocations r
D. San. Since then your (tcnaug giicf'» with t»ge ft*
lievd,
Hear me with temper. Madam, once for all.
You ur”ettur folemn contract fworn, lawn
The faft, but muftdeny the obligation s
"Twas not to me, but to a father’s will.
To Henrick’s dread commands, your pride fubmitttdL
Since then your merit's to obedience due.
Seek your reward from duty, not trutn Sanches :
Your flight* to me lire yet recorded here,
Nor can your forc'd fubmifliont now remote them:
Ximena’i fofter heart ha* (sit'd me to
A ftame, tb« gives at once icvcnge and rapture.
How far Duo Henrick may refeut ihe change,
| neither know, nor with concern flail bear:
Nay, truft your injur’d patience to intia'ne him.
Bel. Inhuman, vain piovotier of my heart,
I need not urge the ill* that mull o'eruke thee t
Thy gtddjr nufltoc* will, without my aid,
1 ja il) tiicir Muiit, and to themfelvct be fatal.
Jununa’s heart is fis’d at far above
Thy hojie*, it truth and virtue from thy Tool.
To hrrBenging feorn | yield ihy love ;
'fhere, fsithief* wretch, indulge thy vain dcfuet,
And (ism, lia*.jrtui'UTaoulm, ia plenty i
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Gaze on Her charm* forbidden to thy tafte,
Famidl'd and pining at the tempting feaft,
Stilt r*Vd, and reaching at tbe flying fair,
Purfue thy falihood, and embrace defpair. [Ex:/,
1). Sait. So raging wind* in furioot itormt arife,
Whirl o’er our head*, and are when pall forgotten.
Enter Alonzo.
AUn. Why, Sanchez, are you ftill refolv’d onru'n ?
1 met Belzata in difbrder’d haite :
At fight of ine the ftopt, and would have fpoke,
But grief, alat, grown too ftrong for word™* ;
When turning from my view her mournful eye*, #
She burft into a (how’r of gulhing tear*,
And ia the oonflifcl of her ftiame retir'd :
Oh, yet cnlleft your temper into thoughr,
And fliun the precipice that gapet before you :
A moment hence, conrinc’d, your eye* will fee
Ximena parted from your hopes for ever.
D. San. Why doft thou double thui my new difquiett ?
For paint forefeen are felt before they comc.

Enter King. Gormaz, Alvarez, Carlo*, Ximena, (SV.

AUN. Beholdthe King, Alvarez, and her father,
Be wife, tho' late, and profit irom the iffue.

King. Count Gormaz you, and you Alavarez, hear,
Tho’in the camp your fword*, in court your counfcl,
Have juflly tail’d your fame to envy’d heights,

Yet let me ftill deplore your race and you,
That from a long deicent of linrml heat.

Your private teud* at oft have (hook the ftare;
And what™ the fource of thi* upheld defiance f
Alas! the ltubborn claim of ancient rank,
Held frsma two day* antedate.1 honour,
Which gave the younger houfe pre-emin

How many valiant live* hate cas’d our fo

Of fear, iicflru)’dby ihtconrefted title ;
Andwhat't decided hy thit codlcfs valour |
Whofe honour yet eonietfc* thefupcrior f
While both dare die} thequarrcl it immc

Or fay that forvc on one part hat prevail'd,

It thete fuch merit in unequal ihcngth >

li vtolencc it virtue, brute* may boatl it:
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Liont with lioni grapple, and difpute ;
But men are only great, truly virtorioui,
When with fuperior reafon they fiiMut.
«Can you then think you are in honour bound
To heir the follies of your anceflort?
Since they have left you virtue* and renown,
» Tranfmit not to portcrity their blame.
Alv. and G«r. My gracioul Ix>rd.......
King. Yet hold; I’ll heat you both.
Of~-our compliance, Gormaz, |’ve no doubt;
Thu quarrel in your nobler breaft wai dying,
HadlU, Alvarez, you revivd it.
Ah,. 1!
Wherein, my graciout Lord, fland 1fufpefted ?
King. What elfe could mean that fullen gloom you
wore,
1That confciooi difcontent, fo ill conceal'd
In your abrupt retiremrnt from our courr,
When laie the valiant Cotint waa made our General f
Wai't not your own recjueft you might refign it >
Which tho’, 'til true, you long had fill'd with honour,
Wai it for you to circumfcribe our choice ?
T ’oppofe from private hate, the public good,
Andin hii cafe, whofe merit had prefer’d him t
When hii fierce temper, from reflection calm,
Inclin'd to let the emberi of hit heat expire,
W m it well done thui torevive the flame,
To wake bit jealoui honour to refentment,
And (hake that union we had laid to heart f
If thou haft ought to urge, that may defend
Thy late behaviour, or accufe hit conduct,
jtifittdnfold it free, we are prepar'd to bear.
Ah/. Alai, my Lord ’ tbe world miijudgeime,
,4j0y hit* fuppoi'd ii not fodeeply rooted;
i, Jehai allay’d thofe (even ol my honour,
» dweary Nature now would reft from poiliom.
Count, whofe warmer blood may boil.
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In all the fifgw, battles | have won,

I knew not better to command, than he

Toexecute : thofe wreaths of Victory

That flourish ftill upon thi# hoary brow,

Impartial | confefi, bit active fword

Hailopt from headsof Moon, and planted there, [man?
King. How hat report, my Gormaz, wrong’d tbit
/llI-v. Nor wa* iheeaufe of my retirement more,

Than that 1 found it time to eai'e my age,

Unfit for larthor action, and bequeath

My fon the needleft pomp of my pofleflions. -

King. I*'t partible? Could’lt thou conceal tbit gotfdncf* t
Could ferret virtue take fo firm a root,

While Hander like a canker kill’d it* beauties i
Gormaz, if yet thou art not patiion’s Have,
Take to thylelf the glory to reward him.

G*r. My Lord, the patikms that hare warm'd thi*
Yet never tlirr’d but in the raufe of honour. [bread,
Honours the fpring that moves inv aftivc Hfe,

And lite'aa torment while that right’i invaded.
Shew me the man whofe merit claimi my love,
Whofe milder virtue* modeftly affail me.

And honour thiuwime at hu feet fubmiffive.

In proofof thit, there needt but now to own,

The generoui advances of Alvarez, ,

Have turn’d my iercc refentmentt into (hame.

What can 1 more f My words but faintly fpeak me.
But fince my Kingfeems pleas’d wtih my convetlion,
My heart and arms are open to embrace him.

King. Receire him, foldier, to thy heart, and give
Your King thia glory of your mutual conquell.

[Tbrytminui.

Xim. Aufpiooua omen!

Car. O, tunfporting hope !

D. Han. Adders and ferpeuts mix in their *|

King. O, Gormaz ! O, Alvarez \ itop not .
Confine not to vourfelvca your iiinted virtue”®,
But in this noble ardour ot your hearts,

Secure to vour poftcrity your peace : ml
(C.rlosw X
Behold the lifted hands, tbat beg the Meitutg
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The hearts that burn to rarity the joy.
And to your heiri unborn tranfmit the glory.

cr«r. Receive her, Carlot, from a lather's hand,
AVhofe heart by oWigationi wat fubJu’d.

Atv. Accept, Ximena, all my age boldsdear,
Nnrtomv bounty, butthy merit due.

» King. O, manly oonquefl I 0, exalted worth!
What honours can weotfrr to applaud h ?

To grace this triumph of Ximena’ eye*,

Let public jubilee conclude the day.

Sound all our fprigbtly inttrumcnta of war,
Fifei,*claiiona, trumpets, fpeak the general joy.

Ahu Raife high the clangor of your lofty notes,
Sound peace at home.

Ger. And terror to our foe*.

King. Let the loud cannon from the rampant roar.
e Ger. And make the (righted (bores ol Atrick ring.

Car. Long live, and ever glorious live, the King !

\Trmmptti anj veUir ml mJjlanct.
yf.V. O, may this glorious day for ever llaod
Fam'd in the rollt ot late recorded Time.

King. Thit happy union fix’d, my Lords, we oow
Mufterave your counfel ia our flaie’s detente—
Letter* thii morn alarm uawith defigni
The Moots are forming to invade our realmi:

Hut let them be, we’re now prepar’d to meet them.
Thbe Prince that would fit free irom foreign fcara.
Should firft with peace compofe imeftinejam ;
Of heartt united whilefecure at home,
Hit rafti invaders to their gravea mull come.
[Extmm/.
End of the Fiiit Acr.

ACT u*
r * Enttr Don Sanchez.

Sanchez. ,
(left Fortune! thou had do'oe thy ptrt,
Wttd nothing to oppofe my love,
ilini), in thy delpight, I'llod;
Wert
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Wert thou not blind indeed, thou hadft forefeen

The honour dorx this hour to old Alvarez,

Hi* being nam'd tbe Prince*governor,

(Which i well know th’ ambitious Gormaz aim'd at)

Muft likea wildfire™ race embroil tbeir union,

Kelumlle jealoufiet in Gormaz’ heart,

Whofe fatal flame mull bury all in alhet:

But fee, he comet, and fcemtto ruminate

W ith penlive grudge the King's too partial favour.
Enter Gormaz m tbt ttbtrJMc,

Cor. The King methinkt it fudden in his choike—
"Tit true, | never fought (but therefore is 0
Not left the merit) nor obliquely hinted,

Thar | defil’d the office—— He hat heard

Me lay, the Prince hit fon 1 thought wat now
Ofage to change hit prattling feirale court,

And claim’d agovernor™*inllrudtive guidance----- -
Th’advice it feem* wit fit—but not th’ advifcr —
Bc’'t fo—why it Alvarez then ihe mant

He may be ijualily’d—1’ll not difpute— -

But wu* not Gormaz too of equal merit |

Let me not think Alvarez plays me foul------

That cannot be-— he knew 1would not bear it—
And yet why he'* fofuddenly preferr’d-

17il think no more-on’t—Time will foon refolve me.

D. San. Not todufurb, my Lord, yourgraver thoughtt,
May 1 prefitme—

Oar.' Don Sanchez may command me.

Thii youthful Lord it fworn our houfe'a friend,
11thtte's a caufe for jealout thought, lie’ll find it.

. . _CAlUr.
D.Saa. 1 hear, my Lord, the King lias trefli »4\ice

receiv'd 18
Ofa dtfigu'i! invsfion from the Moor?,
Holds it »antii in’d, or it it only rumour jip a®*#

C« . Such new alarms indeed hit letter* Lring, , ,
But yet their grounds teem'd doubtful IAthe cuucc 1,
/>. &». Mjy it not prove fome policy ol fiutc f ?
Some bugbear datijfer of «<>ur own cieating >
Tl.eKmg 1lhave oblcn\i it Hull’d in rule,
Pci left in ull the atu ot tcirpciing mind*,

3
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And— —for the public good— -can gi« IUrrrn
Where fears are not, and huih them where they are.
0*r. ’Ti* fo * he hinr* already at my wrong).
D . San. Not but fuch prudence well become* * prince,
r or peace at home is worth his deareft purebale;
Yet he that nvea hisjuft refentment* up,
Tho* honour d by the royal mediation,
And fee* his enemy enjoy the fruits.
Mart bare more virtue* than hi* King to bear it .....
Peihap*, my Lotd, 1 am not undtrnood.
Nay, hope my jealou* fears ha*e no foundation ;
But when the tie* of friendfttip Hull demand it,
Don Sanches wean a fword that will rerenre you.
[pting.
Gtr. Don Sanches, Hay—1 think thou an my iriena:
Thy noble father oft hat fcrv'd mein
The caufe of honour, and bit cantv was mine.
W hat thou hall faid, fpeak* thee Balthazar* fon,
1 need not praife thee more — If 1 defer»c
Thy love, refute not what my heart'* concern'd
To alk ; fpeak fteely of the King, of me,
Ofold Alvarez, ol our late alliance,
And what has follow'U fince: then fumthe whole,
And tell me trulv, where tbe account's unequal.
D. san. My Lord, you honour with too great a truft
The judgment of my unexpcrietic'd yean ;
Yet for the time 1 have obferv'd on men.
I've always found the gecerous open heart
Betray'd, and made the prey of minds below it.
Oh I ti*tlie curie of manly rinttc, that
Coward*, with cunning, are too llrong for horoe* r
And lince you prefs me to untold my thoughts,
I grieve to fee your fpirit fo defeated.
Your juft refentmems by vile amol court,
Beguil’d, and melted to rctign their terror.
. Your honeft hate, that had lorages ftoed
Vnmot'd, and hnmer from vnur lot*' defiance,
*Now fapp’d, and undermin'd hy hu futmitfioa.
Alvares knew you were impregnable .
wee, and chang’d the loldier tor the ftafefman ,
While you were yet hi* foe proiet*d,
He durii uoi take thefe honour* o’er your bead ;
K D HU
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Had j'ou ftill held him at lii» diflancedue,
He would bare trembled to hate fought chi* ofBve;
When once the King inclin'd to make his peace,
J faw too well the fecret ta the anvil,
And foon foretold the tavour that fucceeded:
Aat! this priijeft has been long concerted,
Kefolv’d in private 'rwixt the King and him,
Laid out and manag'd here by fecret agrnt*,
While he, good man, knew nothing ot the honour,
But from his fweet repole was dragg'd t” accept it.
Ob, i(inflames my blood to think this tear
Should get the ftartof your u.iguarded fpirit, r
And proudly vauut it in the plumes be ftole
from you'
G*r. Oh, Sanche/, thou haft fir'd a thought,
That was before but dawning in my mind!
Oh, now afrcfh it ftrikes my memory,
With whatdiiiembled warmth the artful King
Firft charg'd his temper wirh the gloom he wore,
When liupplv'diiislare command at’General!
Then with what fawning flattery to me
Alvaret! tear difguis'd his trembling bate,
And Tooth'd my yielding temper to bclxve him.
D. San. Not tiattery, my Lord; tho* 1 muft grant
"Twaa priife weU-tun d, and therefore Ikilful.
Otr. Now, on my foul, from him 'twas loathfome dau-
1 take thy triendfliip, Sanchea, to my heart; lhint; !
And were not my Ximena rallily promis'd—
/>. San, Xiinena's charms might grace a monarch’s bed,
Nor dares my humble heart admit the hope,
Or, if:ii dui ft, fome titter time ftusuld fvew it ;
Refults more prtiBug now demand your thought;
Fiift cafc the pain ot your depending doubt.
Divide this t-awning courtier trom the tnend.
Cor. Which way lhall 1receive, or thank thy lore ?
D.Sn. My Lord, you over-rate me now—But be,
Alvarti comes—now prube hia hollow heart, A*
Now white your thoughts are warm with hu Uecrit,
And mark how calmly he’ll cradc the chargc.
My Lord, I'm gone. Ejyr.
Gtr. | am thy Irkud tor ever. .
Ejttrr
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K-itrr Alvarez.

Ah. My Lord, the king it walking forth to fee
The I’rince, hit km, begin hit horicmanlhip:

}t you’re inclin'd to lice him, 1 ‘Il attend vo.

Gtr. Since duty callt me not, 1've no delight
To be an idle gaper on another’t liulinru.

) uu may indeed find plcafure in the office,
Which you*»e fo artlully conniv’dto lit.

Aiv. Contrivid, my Lord ! i’'m lorry fuch ¢ thought
Can reach the nun whom you’ve folate embrac’d.

Gtr. Menarc not alwayt what they (wm—t iut honour.
Which, in another’) wrong, you’ve barter'd for,

Wat at the price of thofe cinbractrt bought.

Ah. Ha!bought! For lhamc, fuppreft thit poor f»f-
For if you think, youcan’t but be convinc'd [picioa 1
The naked honourol Alvure& loorot
Sjuch bafe difguik— Yet puufc a moment— —

Since our great malter, with fuch kind concern,
Himl'elf bat interpot’d to heal ouricudt.

Let ut not, thankleft, rob him of the glory,.
And undelctve the grace by new taifc lean.

Gtr. Kingtare, alat 1 but men, and toot'd like uv
Subject alike Gobe by men deceiv’d :

The blulhing court from thit rmili choke will fee
How blindly be o’erlookt lupcnor merit.
Could no man fill the place but worn Alvaro* ?

Ah>. Worn more with woundt and vktoriet than age.
W ho (land* before him in great action! pad i
But I'm to blame to urge that merit now,

Which will but fliock what rcafoaing may convince.

Gtr. The tawning llave | Oh, sanchez, how | thank

thee! \Ajulr.

Ah. You have a virtuom daughter, 1a fon,

Whofe ibfter heartt our mutual handt have rail'd
Ev’n co the fummic ol expc&ed joy j
It notregard to me, yet let, at leall,
*Your piiy of their pafEoa* rein your temper.
Gtr. Oh, needleltcare ! to nobler object now,
That ion, be fure, in vanity, pretendt;
.While hu high father™ wildom it prefend
To guide and govern our great monarch*! fon,
Hit proud alyuing heart loreeu Ximena.
e ** Da Think
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Think nott>f him, but your fuperior care ;
Inttruft the royal youth to rule with awe

Hit future fubjeifh, trembling at hit frown ;
Teach him to bind the loyal heart in lore.

The bold and faftiou* in the chains of fear;

loin to thefe virtue! too youi warlike deed*,
Inflame him with the vaft fatigue* you’ve borne,
But now are pad, tofliew him by example,

And give him in the clofet fate renown ;

Read him what fcorching fun* he muft endure,
What bitter night* mull wake, or flcep in arm*,
To counter-march the foe, to give th alarm, *
And to hi*own great conduct owe the day |

Mark him on chnrri the order ot the battle,

And make him from your manufcript* a hero.

Ah>_ Ill-temptr'd man ! thu* to provoke the heart,
Whofe tortur’d patience i* thy only friend !

Gar. Tlioo only to thyfelf canft be a friend:

1 tell thee, falfe Alvaret, thou haft wrong’d me,
Haft bafely robb’d me of my merk’t right.
And intercepted our young Prince™ fame.

Ilia youth with me had found the a&ive proof,
The living praftice ot experienc'd war j

Thi* fwonl had taught him glory tit the field.
At once hi* great example and hia guard ;

Hi* unttedgM wing* Irom me had learnt to foar,
And ftrike at nation* trembling at my name;
Thi* | had done; but thou, with fcrvile art*,
Haft, fawning, crept into our mafter** breaft,
Elbow'd faperior merit from hi*ear.

And, like a courtier, ftole Wit fon from glory.

Aiv. Hear me, proud man ! for now 1bum to fpeak.
Since neither truth can fway, nor temper touch thee |
Thu* 1retort whh fcom thy IUmd'roua rage s
Thou, thou the tutor ofa kingdom' heir !

Thou guide the pafTioa*of o'tr-boiling youth,
That ranft not in thy age, yet rule thy own!

For than* ! rerirt, and purge th’ impenou* heart.
Reduce thy atTopant, felt-judging pride,

Conreft the meannef* of thy groveling foul.
Chafe damn'd fufpicion from thy manly thought¥*,
And leain to treat with honour thy fuperior.
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Ctr. Superior, ha! dat'ft thou provoke me, traitor f
j4h. Unhand me, nulian, letl thy hold prove fatal.
Gvr. Take that, auaaciou* dotard ! [i*/rfii-j iim.
Ah’. Oh, Tny bW,
‘ Flow forward to my arm, to chain thi* tyger!
It thou art brave, now bear thee like a roan,
. Ami quit my hon.mr ol thi* nledifgrnce.
| [<*'» Alvarex it M/arm'J.
Oh, feeble life, | have toe long endur'd thee !

G*r. Tby Iword it mine j take back th” ingloriou* tro-
Which would dilgtace thy vidor’i thigh to wear, [phy,
Now* torward to thy charge, trad to the I’riacc
Thit martial ledure of thy lam'd exploit* ;

And from thit wholefome chatlilement, learn thou
To tempt the patience ot oficndcd honour. [F.Mf.

Aiv. Oh, rage! Oh, wild defpair ! Oh, helptcf* age |
aWert thou but lent me to I'ur*ive my turnout |
Am | with martial toil* worn grey, aad lice
At latioae hour™ blight lay wallc ny lamcl*)

I* thi* fam’d arm to me alo.te dctcncclcf* t
Ila*itfo often prup'd thi* empire's glory.
Fenc’d, like a rampart, the Calliaan throne.
To me alone difgtaccful, to it* natter ulelctV?
Oh, tharp remembrance of Jcjurted glory 1
Oh, fatal dignity, toodcariy purcha*d!
Now, haughty Gormaz, now guide thou my Piincc«
Infulted honour i* unlit t” approach him.
And thou, once glorioua weapon, late thee veil,
Old fervant, worthy ot an ablet nutlet,
1.catenow forever hit abandon'd laic,
And, to revenge Sum, grace ionic nobler aim.
My lon!

Knur Carlo*.
Oh, Carlo*! canft thou bear dolionour i

Cor. What villain darcttx'cafion, Sir, the queftion ?
Give me lu*name ; tho proof ihall anfwer him.

e * Alv. Oh, juft reproach ! Oh, prompt rcie.nilu' fuc!
My blood rekindle* at ihy manly fiatne,
And glad* my ialouitng hcirt with yojtv* return.
Up, up, my ton—1 cannot fpeak my Gianic—
* Rev#n”e, revenue me 1
Cjt. Oh, my rage I—Of what |
D 3 Ah.
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Alv. Of »Bindignity fovile, my heart
Redouble* ail it* torture to repeat it.
A blow, a blow, my boy !
Car. Diftraftiou ! fury !
Ah’. In vain, tla* ! thi* feeble arm aflaild,
W ith monal rrtigr*nee, the aggrrflor't heart:
He dally’d with my age, o’erbom, infulted,
Therefore to thv young arm, for fure revenge.
My foul’t diftref* commit* my fword and caufe t
Purfue him, Carlo*, to the wofld’t laft bound*,
And from hi* heart tear back our bleeding honour.
Nay, to infome thee more, thou’lt find hi* brow *
Cover’d with laurel*, and far-fam’d hi* proweft:
Oh, 1 have feen him, dreadful in the field,
Cut thro’whole fquadron* hi* deftruftive way,
Andfnatch the gore-dy’d ftandard from the roe "
Car. Oh, rack not with hit fame my tortur’d heart, .
That burn* to know him, and eclipfe hi*glory |
Ah’. Tho* | forefee Will firike thy foul to bear it}
Yet fince our gafping honour tall* for thy
Relief------ Oh, Carlo* 1—'ti* Ximena'* lather- —
Car. H*< *
Ah>, Pawfe not fora reply— | know tby love,
I know the tender obligation* of thy bean.
And even lend a figh to thy diftref*.
I grant Ximena dearer than thy life ;
But wounded honour muft furmount them both.
1 nerd not urge the* more; thou know’A my wrong j
"Ti* in thy bean, and in tby hand the vengeance;
Blood only i* the balm for griet like mine,
Which, ’rill obtain'd, 1 will indirknef* mourn,
Nor lift my eye* to light, rill thy return.
But hatlc, o’ertake thi* blaflerof my name,
Fly fwift to vengeance, and bring back my fame. [Exit.
Car. Relentlef* Hcav’n ! i*all thy thunder gone/ '
Not one bolt left to finilh my defpair f
Lie dill, my h«*tt, and clofe thi* deadly wound; .
Stir not to thought, for motion it tby ruin.
But fee, the frighted poor Ximena come*.
And with her trembling™* ftrikea thee cold at death.
My helpleft father too, o'crwhelm'd with flume.
Beg* hit difnu&on Gohb grave wick honour,

3 Ximena
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Ximena weep* ~heart-pierc'd Alvarea groan* j
Rage lift* my fword, and lovearreft* ray aim :
Oh, double tonure ot diftrading woe |
_It there no mein betwixt thefe Iharp extremes f
*Mult honour penfii, if | Ipare my love >
Oh, ieoomintout pity ! flumeful foltoefi!
, Mull I, to right Alvarez, kill Ximena }
Oh, cruel vengeance ! Oh, hearc-wouading honour!
Shall I toruke her in her tbnl’i extreme*,
Depref* the virtue of her filial tear*,
And bury in a tomb our nuptial joy t
ShaH that jull honour that fubdu’d her heart.
Now build itt fame rclenttcf* on her forrowt.
Inftru.It me, Hcav'n, chat gav’ft me thi* diftref*,
To ehufe, and bear me worthy ol mv being!
Oh, Love, forgive me, if mv hurry‘d foul
.Should ad with error in thi* ilorm of fortune ;
For Hcav’n can tell whai pacgi | teel to fave thee!
Buc hark ! the fUriek* of drowning honour call!
Ti* finking, gafping, » MRei flana ut paufe ,
Plunge id, my heart, and fave it from the billow*.
It will be(o----- the blow™ too (harp a putn,
And vengeance haa at leail thi* juU excufc,
That ev'n Ximena blufttc* » h.le 1 bear ic:
Her generou* heart, that wa» by honour woo,
Mull, when that honour** ftain’d, abjure my love.
Oh, peace of mind, farewel! Revenge, | come,
And raife tby alar on amournful tomb !
[Exit.
End of the Sicond Act.

. A CT HI.
Enttr Garcia tnJ Go*max.
.. Oo0lM tt

But be »t a* it miy—what’t done* irrevocable.
r. My Lord, youill receive thi* mark of favour,
And while thu* obflinate, inftame your fault.
When fotereign power dcfcendi to aft of fubjeft*

HE King i* matter of hit will and me :
I;s

Tlie
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The due fubmifLon which its wiil may force,
Your ilangcr™ greater from fuch flighted mildeeft,
Than (hmiW you diibbey iu full commands.

G<r.
Gtt'.

The confequence, pcihapi, may prove it fo.
Have you no (tarol what hii trown may do?

Oer. Hai he no tear of what my wrong! may doi .
Men of my ink ane not in bouri undone;
Whbrn 1am crush'd, 1 fall with vengeance round me.

The taJh indignity you’re Oone Alvarez,

W irhout lome proot of wrong, bean no cxcufe.

(nr. I'am myirlt the judge of what | leel j
| feel him falfe, and, fec'.ing, muft relent,

Gar. Shall it be dtem’da iallhnod to accept
Ad’Ipikv by royal hand* confcrrd i

Gar. lie itiuuld have wav’d itj full confulted «ne.
He might have held roe ftill hi* friend fincerc,

Have (lur'd my fortunes ** » friend intreatiug;
But baft ly thui to out me of roy right,

By treji licrnu* ud» to do tne private wrong,
It what | ittvir can forgive, a*| hive relented.

Gtr.

But in thn violer.ee you offend the King,

The fanltionof whoie choice claim'd more regard.

Her.

Why am 1 fretted with thele chain* of honour,

Left free than otheri in my juil rcfentmcnu ;
Who, unmovok’d my.'eli, do no man wrung,
But injur d, am i> llurmi implacable ?

Gar.
Gar.
G.r.
G*r.
Gar.
Gar.
Gar.

Gor.

Gar.

My Lotd, thii ilubbora temper will undo you.
Then, Sir, Alvarez will beiatufy’d.

Be yet pcrfuadetl, andcompofe thi* broil.

My tefolution’i fix’d ; let™wave the fubjs&
Will you retufe all term* of reparation ?

All, all, thatarc not from my honour due !

Dare you not null that honourjpith the King ?
My liie’* my King’*, my honour ii my own.
What™ then, iu fiiort, your anfwer ? For the

Expeftjitou my fiilt ;«u;u. IKtug

4v.

1iu thi*,

Ttut 1dare die, but cannot bow to flume.

Gar.

G*r.

My Herd, | nVc my leave.
N\in Garcia'* fetvaot. [Eav/Garcia.

Who lean cotdeath, fault* at the frovtrni ot :>ower.

E\m



X1 M ENA . 4j

Enttr Carlo*.
Car. My Lord, your leave to talk with you.
Gtr. Be free.
.1 did cxpeft you on this late occafion.
Car. I’'m glad to find you do my honour right j
And hope you’ll not rcfufe it wrong’d Alvarex.
Gtr. He had a fword to right himfelf.
Car. That fword i* here.
Gtr. Til well; the place—and let our lime be (heart.
Car. One moment™ rel'pite, for Ximena™ fake i
She ha* not wrong’d me, and my heart would fparc her:
We IAth, without a (bin to cither™ honour.
May pity her diftref*, and paufe to fave her:
Nor need | blulh that I iufpend my raufe.
Since with it* vengeance her fure woe* arc blended.
Not for myfelf, hot for her tender fake,
| bend me to the earth, and beg for mercy.
Let not her virtue* faffer for her love j
Oh, lay not on her innocence the grief
Of a mourn’d father™, or a lover *blood !
Oh, fpure her figh*, prevent ber ftreamiftg tear* j
Stop thttf effufion of my bleeding honour.
Ana heal, if poifible, it* wound* with peace !
Got. What you have offer'd for Ximena™ fake,
Will, ia her gratitude, be full repaid;
And forthe peace you alk, that™ your* to give.
Submiflion ’ti* in vain to hope ; tor know,
I have thi* hour refut’d it to the King.
Thy father'* art* betray’d my friendship™ faith ;
| felt the wrong, and, a* 1 ought, reveng'd it.
We're now on equal term* : but if hi* caufc
So deep it in thy heart, that thou re(blv*ft.
With miitlef* vengeaace, to provoke my rage,
Then thou, not I, art author of thy ruin.
Car. Support me now, Ximena, guard my heart,
» Apd .bar thi* preding provocation™ enrrance. [ -jC*.
*Have |, my Lord, in perfon wrong’d you?
Gtr. No. .
Car. Why then thefe fatal crueltie* to me,
eeThat | mull lofc,or wrong Ximena love »
For ihe mud fcorn me, (hould | bear my fhame ;
Or fly me, tho'my honour fliould revenge it.
O f.
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Car. Place that to thy misfortune, not to m*.
Car. Not to you !

Am | tint forc'd by wrong* | bluJh to name,

'IV. ptofieejte thi» tatal reputation,

Which, had you temper, or a foeling here j

H.id you ihe fpirir to eonfrl; your error,

Your bean™coiM uii had fubdu’d Alvarex,

And thrown you at his injur’d lert for pardon t

o »r. If thou corn’ll here to talk me trom my feme,
Or thnk’ft with wordt t*extenuate ht» guilr,

Thou ofler’ft to the wind* thy forcelef* plea.
I will not bear the mention of bi»tnrh ;
Hi* falfhood™ here, ‘tinrooted iti my lie.tr-.
And juftifiet a worle revenge limn 1 hjve taken.

Car. Oh, patience, Hcav’n! O.i, turt.irM rage ! Not
The piou* p»ng» of my torn foul infulted ! [fptak 1
Have | for this kewMdown my humble knre,

To fvcetl thy triumph o’er my fitther’i wrong*,

And hear him tainted with atraitor™ praflice f

Oh, give me back that vile fubmiflive Ihame.

That | may meet thee with retorted feoro,

And right my honour with untainted vengeance !

Yet no----- with-holii it, take it to acquit my love ;

That fitcrifice wa* to Ximena due ;

Her he’pleft fufferingt claim’d that pang: and fince

| cannot bring dithonour to her arm*,

Thut my rack’d heart pour* forth it* la# adieus,

And makes libation of in bleeding peace t
M'arcwtl, dear injur’d foftneft—follow me.

G*r. I™ad on....... yet hold—fhoukl we together forth,
It may create fufpicion, and prevent ut.
prupofe the place i 1I’ll take tome different circle.

Car. Behind the rampant near the Wel'tcrn Gate.

Gtr. Fxpefl me on the inllant.

Ctr. I'ooi Ximena ! [Exit.
Gtr. Deep at refentment lodge* in my heart, .
It foci* fome p;ty there ltw Carlot’ patfion — — 1’
It (hall be fr-f— hi* brave refentment™ juft ;
(Ifwfc-lin taHrti.
And hard hit fore both war*— Thit legacy
Snail tijjbt my honour mxb my enemy. [ Exit.

Enttr
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Enttr Bcltara axA Ximena.
Btl. LooV up, Ximena, and fuppref* thy lean ;
\V hit tho* * tr.uiiirut cloud o’ercail thy joy,

. Shill wec conclude from theave a wrack mull follow >

Xim. Can I refill ilie fear* that reai'oo torm» f
Hate | not caufe to tremble in <kc llorra,
. While horror, ruin, and defp»i"»in vie.v |
Can | fupport the guod Alvarez’ ilismc,
WWoofc gencrout heart took pity ou our loir,
And not let fall a grateful tear w mourn it t
Car) 1behold fiucc Carlo*, Ituos wuh lii» uiit;r*ce,
lire Aiji.” hie tiie Ironi thefe weak-holding aim*,
Aud not fink down with terror at hit tage, |
jVidii i nut tiemhle lor the blood may tuilow ?
if hr hi*arm my haplrh lather fall*,
Am 1 not forc'd with ligour 1orevenue him i
,If Carlo* by my father™ (void ih>uid blted.
Am 1not boundl with double grict to mourn him f
One gave me life, fliall I not revere him )
The other is my life, can I lurvire him |
Rtl. Her grief* have lomeihtng of fuch mournful force,
That, tho’ not eiju.il to my own, i led them. [Ailt
Xim. Carlo*, you fee too, fliuns my fightj no iuwi,
No tiding* yet arrive, th*’ | have fent
My fwiiteft (ear* athou land way* toSnd him.
Who cm fuppurt thefe tcrroit offufpcufc ?
liA. Be not thu* torn with wild uncertain fear* ;
Carlo* may yet arrive, and fare your peace ;
He i*too much a lover e>relift
The tender pleading* of Ximena'i forrow j
One word, one ligh from you atreili hi*arm,
And make* the temped ot bit rage fubfnlc.
Xim And fay that I could conquer him, with lean
And terrors could fubduc hi*piieuui heart,
To yield hi* honour and it* caufe to love,
Whpt will tbe world not lay of hi* compliance ?

e Cm | be happy tn hi* fan

Can love fubUlt on (hame, that fpning frtrfn honou' >
Shall I reduce him to fuch hard cootcmpt*

. And raifc on infamy out nupual joy ?

Ah, uo ! no meant ate Icit iot my relief:
Let
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Let him relift, or yield to my dil'tref*,
Or flume or (orrou’i fure to meet me.
Bel. Ximena h»», | fee, a foul refin’d,
Too grew, too juft, too noble to be happy :
True virtue muft defpair from this vile world
To crown it* day* wah unalUy’d reward.
But fee, your lervarn ii return’d—Good new?,
Kind Hcav’n !
Enter a Page.
Xim. Speak quickly, haft thou feen Don Carlos ?
Page. Madam, where your command* directed me,
| "ve made the (trilteft learch in vain to find him. (me f
Xim. Now, now, Belzara, where™that hope thougav'ft
Itil. .Nor lutft thou gain’d no knowledge of hi* fteps i
Hat no one feen him paft, or heard of him i
Page. A* | return’d, the centincl that guarda
The gate inform'd me, that he faw him fcarcc .
Ten minutes hence ptf* in difordcr’d halie
From out thi* very houfe alone.
Bel. Alone!
Pate. Alone; and after foon my Lord, wrapp'd ia
Hi* cloak, without a fervant, follow'd him.
X>m. Oh. Hcav'n!
Bet. No fervant, faidft thou i
Page. None j and a*
My Lord came forrh, thefoldier Handing to
Hi* arm*, he fign'd forbiddance, and rtplyd,
Be fure you (*w me not.
Xim. Then ruin™ fure ;
They are engag’d, and fatal blood muft follow.
Excufe, my dear, thi* hurry of my fate s
One moment loft, may pro»e an age too late. [E*ir.
Brl. Howe’er my own affliction* prcf* my heart,
| bear a pan in poor Ximena™ griet s
Tho' e'en the wortk that can belal her hope*,
May better be endur'd thanwhat 1 feel.
Oh, nothing can deltroy her lover'atruth !
Carlo* m»y prqve unhappy, not inconftant;
W hate'er difafter* may obttruft her joy,
The comlbrt of hi* truth ia fure to find hers
That thought ev’n pain* of parting may remove,
Or tail upail the fpace ol ablcncc with delight.
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Rut I, alas ! am left to my defpair alone,

Confin'd to ligh in folitttde mv woe*,

Or hide with anguifh what | blufti to bw .

In tain tbe woman'i jiride refenra my wmni,

Uaconqucr’d L«ve maintains bn empire ftill,

And with new force infulti my Keyin™ refiftaniC.
Ftttrr Alonzo fajtify.

AUXx.Yoar pardon, Madfttn—Hare you feen Lord G<ir.
I come to warn him th»t be ftir not hence; - [mtaf
The guard* ire order'd to mend hit door.

Btl. Aln, they are toolate! Carlo* and he
Arc bith gone forth, 'tit fear'd, with fatal purpofe s
And poor Ximena, drown’d in rear*, hat foltmvM them,

Aim. Then *it indeed, too late—1 wrfh ny friend,
The rafh Dim Sanchez, had nM blown thit fire.

Be not concern’d, Madttm : | know your grieti,
And, >i a friend, have hhtwr’d t* prrvent them.
You have not told Ximena of hit Mfhood >

Btl. Alai, 1ditrrt not! knowing that her frwndlh'p
Would tor my fake fo coldly treat hit rowt,

That “two.ild hut more provoke him to infrlt me.

Al»n. You judge him rij»ht; patience will yet rrciH
"Til not hit love, but pride, pmfuei Ximena ; (him j
A youthful heat, that with the toil will tire.

Be comforted ; 1°ll ftill oWcrve hia Hep*,
Aad when | find hrm ifa”erin|f, catrh him Iwcfc
To love, and wnrm h>m with hid vow* ol honour.
Bjt duty calli me to the King——Slull 1
Attend >oU, Madam ?
Btl. Sir, I thank yourrare. *
My Dear concern for poor Ximena’»fitte
*Keep* me unnatient here, till her return. fE<a<e™s,
Kitter k.irtk, Garcia, Sanchez, Aft,tJm'i.
Since mild mfreaiie* foil, o«r pouer ftall force
Cooid hefuppofc h* irtutr t "(frr'il,  [hiui.
* 4ii%cutragc done within our p-’.iee
ffeforv’d the lenity we’veilc .ud to fit -.vhtmt
[ I» yet Alonzo with ourordrr
Car. He v, mv Lord, bat not rettim’J.
0. San. DreadStr,
For uhat theOmnt ha* offer’d to Alvarr/
| date not pleud excufe; bvt at bit triend,
t Wot :J
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Would beg your rov»l leave to mitigate
Hi* feeming difobcdience to your pleafure.
keilram, however juft, oppos'd againft
The tide ot julli >n, ninkc- the current fiercer,
Which of itfelfin time had ebb'd to reafon ;
Your wilt futprisd k m in hit heart's emotion,
K’er thought had Itilure to compofe hi- mind ;
Great foult arc jealous of their honour’s flume,
And bend r<lultant to injoin'd fubmiflion :
Had your cotnmandt oblig'd him to repair
AlvariV wrongs with hazards in your fcrvice,
Were it 10 face the doubleenumber'd foe, c
To paft the rapid Arcam thro" iliowersof fire.
To force the trencliraeut, or to llotm the breach,
I'll anfwei he'd embtacewith joy the charge,
And march inticutd in commands of honour.
A7 . We doubt not of hi* daring in the field ; c
But he miftakes, if he concludes tiom thence,
That to perfift in wron« t» height of fpirit,
Or to have adfed wrong is always bafe :
Perfection’s not the attribute of man,
Nor therefore cana fault confefs’d degrade him ;
The lowefl minds have fpirit to offend,
But frw can reach thr courngp to contef* it.
Submitting to our will, the Count had loft
No fame, nor can wt pardon hi* refufal.
What you have faid, Don Sanehrr, fpeak* the friend ,
What we refolvc, ‘tit fit fhou’d fpeak the king:
We both have faid mo-jgVi—The public now
Requires our thought. We are inform’d ten fail
o f warlike veflels, mann’d with our old foe.,
The Moor*, were late difcotci’d off our coal),
And fleering to the river* mouth their courfe.
(iV. 1 he lives, Sir, they have loft in like attempt*
Mult make them cautious 10 repeat the dauger ;
This is no time to fear them.
K'mt. Nor contemn; .
Too full ft.entity has oft been fatal.
Confider with what eafe the flood, at night,
May bring them down t’ infult our capital. Yy
Let at the port, aod on the wall* our guards
Be doubled ; till the morn that force may ftrve.
Gormaz
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Gormaz has tim’d itill to be in fault,
When his immediate prcfence is requir'd.
Gar. My Liege, Alonzo isreturnV.
“1 Enter Alonzo.
King, "ri* well—
Hare you obey’d us t Is the Count confin'd ?
e Ann. Your orders, Sir, arriv'd unhappily
Too late ; the Count, with Carlos, was betore
Gone forth, to end their fatal difference:
As 1 came back, | met the gathering eruud
In fritter, and hurrying to the weftcm gate,
To fte, as they reported, in the field,
The body of fome murder'd nobleman.
Struck with mv fears, | hailed to the place,
Where to my fenfe’s horror, when arriv'd.
| found them true, and Gormaz juft expir'd j
While fair Ximena, to adorn the woe,
Bull’d his palebreathlefs body with her tears,
Calling w.th cries for juflice on his head,
Who e rueful hand hna done the barbaro-.irdeJ.
The pitying crowd took pirtin her dikirclV,
And join’d hrr moving plaints for due revenge {
While fome, in kinder feeling of her griefs,
Remov'd the mournful objeft from her eyes,
And to the neighbouring convent bore the body,
Which when committed to the Abbot’s care,
I left the prcfTmg throng to tell the news.
King. Ximena't giiefs are follow’d with our own ;
For tho’ in fome degree the haughty Count
Drew on himfelf the fon’s too juft revenge,
We cannot lofe, without a deep concern,
So true a fabje/l, and fo brave a foldier :
» However pity may for Carlos plead.
Death enc*s his failings, and demands our grief.
AUN. Sir, here, in the tablets of th’ unhappy Count,
'‘Jnshi»own hand thefe written lines were found.
f Kmg. [R-nJmg.] “ Alvarez wrong’d me in my ma-
iler's favour;
Carlo* is brave, and hat deferv'd leena.’*
AStrange, generous fpirit! now we pity thee.
AUN. Behold. Mr, where the loft Ximena comes,
Overwhelm'd with forrw, to demand your juftice.
E z Enttr
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Enter Ximena.
Xim. Oh, facred Sir, forgive my grief™ intruGon !
Behold a helplef* orphan at your feet,
Who for a lather*blood implore* yoor juftice.
Enter Alvarez, hafiijy.
Ah'. Oh, tom, dread, royal mafter, turn your eyex,
Sec on the earth your faithful foldier prollrate,
\V hole honour™ juft revenge intreats your mercy !
Xim. Oh. godlike monarch, hear my louder crie* !
Ah. Oh, be notto the old and helpleft deaf!
Xim. Revenge yourfelf, your violated law*.
Ah. Support not violence in rude aggrtffors.
Xim. Be greatly good, and do the injur’d juftice.
A h. Be greater uill, and flveiv the valiant mercy.
Xim. Oli, Sir, your crown™ fupport and guard it £one!
The impiout Carlo*” fword ha* kill d my father—
Ah. And, like a piou* fon, aveng'd hi* own. *
King. Kile, fait Ximena, and Alvarez rife !
With equal forrow we receive your plaint* j
Both fliall be heard apart----- Proceed, Ximeca j
Alvarez, in your place you fpeak ; be patient.
Xim. What can 1fay ) But miferie* like mine
May plead with plaincft truth* their piteou* caufe.
It he not dead ? 1* not my father kill'd ?
Have not thefe eye* beheld hi* ghafily wound,
And mix'd with fruitlef* tear* hi* ftrcaming blood ?
That blood which in hi* royal mafter™ caufe
So oft haifprung him through your foe* viftorioui;
That blood, which all the raging fword* of war
Could never reach, a young prefumptuout arm
Ha* dar’d within your view to facrifice !
Thefe eye* beheld it llrcam—Excufe wy grief;
My tern will better than my word* explain me.
Xing. Take heart, Ximena ; we’re inclin’d lohear the*.
Xjm- Oh, flail a lifefo faithful to the King
Fall unreveng’d, and llain hi* glory i
Shall merit Ib important to the ftate 1
Be left expo»'* to racritegiou™ rage.
And fall the facriike ot private jwjiion ?
Alvarez fay* hit honour wat iofuUed;
Yet, be it (0, wat there no king to right it ?
W ho better could procod it than the doaor ?
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Shall Carlo* wreft the fceptre from your hand,
And point the fword of jullicc whom to punifli ?
Oh, if fitch outrage may efcape with pardon,

—Whole lile’s fecure from his felt-judging rage ?

Oh, where's protoftion, if Ximena’s tears,
And tender paffion could not fave her father ?
« Ki*g Alvarez, anfwer her.
Ah’. My heart’s too full «
Divided, tom, diitwfted with its griefs,
How can | plead poor Carlos’ caufe, when |
Am touch’d with pity of Ximena't woe i
Her fuffering piety has caught my foul,
And only leaves me forrow to defend me i
Ximena has a grief | cannot difailow,
Nor dare | hope tor pirdon, but your pity ;
Carlos ev’n yet may merit fome companion j
Perhaps I’'m partial to hitpiety.
And fee his deeds with a fond father's eye;
But that | ftill mud leave to royal mercy.
Oh, Sir, imagine what the brave endure,
When the charte front of honour is Infulted,
Her fame abus'd, and rsvifh'd by « blow !
Oh, piercing, piercing mud the tortuw be,
It fait Ximena wanted pow’r t’ tppeafe it1
Pardon thit weaknefs ot o’crtlowing nature |
I cannot fee fuch filial virtue perilh,
And not let fall atear to mourn its hardfliip.
Xim. Oh, my divided heart! Oh, poor Alvarez !

Ki»g. Compote ihy griefs, my good old friend ; we
feel thtm.
Alv. If Gonna*’ blood muft be with blood reveng'd,
Oh, do not, lacred Sir, mifpUce your juftice f
Mine was the guilt, and be on me the vengeance :
Carlos but atfed what my fuffcringt prompted j
' T*.e fatal fword was not his own, but mine j
*1 gave it with my wiwwg* into his hand,
U hich had been innocent had mine been 4>le.

On me your vengeince will be iurt atid mild t
My days, alas' are drawing toibtir end,
But Carlot fpat’d may yet Itve long to ferve y<o.

Prefcrve my fon, and | erEbrgce my faie; Since



J4 X1 MENA

Since he ha* (jiv'd my honour from the grave,
©h, lay me gently there to tell forever !
King. Vour mutual plaints require our tend’reftthought:
Our council (hull be fummond to alfift us—
Look up, my fair, and calm thy forrows;
Thy king it now thy father, and will right thee.
Aharez on hi>word hat liberty;
Be Carlo* found to anfwer to bit charge.
Sanchez, wait you Ximena to ber rell,
W hom onthe morrow™* noon we full will anfwer.
Hurd i* the talk of juftice, where diftref*
Excitesour mercy, yet demand* redref*.
[ Exeunt.
E nd of the Third Act.

ACT IV.
SCENE, Ximena’j Jfartmtnt.

Belzara aim.

URE fome ill-boding planet mull prrfidr,
S Malignant to the peace of tender lover*!
Undone Ximena ! Oh, relentlef* honour.
That firft fubdu'd thy generous bean, then raisd
Thy lover* fatal arm to pierce it through
Thy father™life, and make tby virtue wretched !
The haplef* Carlo* too i* loft for ever !
Condemn'd to fly aa exile from her fight
In whom he only live* -— —Oh, Heav'n ! he’s here ?
Hi* mifeiict have made him defperate.

Kntrr Car]lo*.
Carlo*, what wild diftraftion 1as pofleft’d thee.
That thus thou leek’ll thy fafety in thy ruin ?
It thi* a place to hide thy wretched head,
. Where juflicr and Ximena™ fure to find thee }

Car. 1would not hide me from Ximena™fight j <
Bamth’d from her, | every fnomeet die.
Since | muft }><rifh, let her frown* deftroy me ;
Her anger’s (harper than the (word of juftice.

Jirl. Alas, 1pity thee ! but would not have
Thee tempt the firft emotions of hei heart,

WKkite
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While duty and refentment yet tranfport her:
I wait each moment her return from court.
Which now, be fure, will be with friend* attended ;
Ofly, for pity's fake, regard her fame,
Should you be feen, what muft the world conclude ?
Would you increaie her mifcrie*, to have
.Malicious tongues report her lore conceal'd
Beneath the roof, her father™ murderer.
But fee, fhe come*! O, hide thee but amoment!
Kill not her honour too, let that perfuade thee.
fKx i Carlos.
DonCancbez here 1 O, Heavens! how | tremble.
{Rctirft,
Enttr Don Sanchez and Ximtna.

D.Sax. Thi* noble conqueft, Madam, of your lore,
To after-ages muft record your fame.

Juft t* your grief, and your refentmentgreat.
And great the riltira that fttould fall bciorc it ;
But words are empty fuccours to dillrefs:
Therefore command my a&ion* toreliereyiu.
Would you hare fure revenge, employ thi* fword,
My fortune, and my life i* yours to right you ;
Accept my ferrice, and you’ll orrr.pay it.

hit. O laithlcfs, baibarous man ! but I’ll divert
Thy cruel aim, and ufc my power tor Carlo*. [ Afidt.

Xim. O, miferable me !

Jitl. Take comfort, Madam.

D San. Belzara here ! then | hare loft th’ occafton :
Yet | may urge enough to give her pain: [il3t3t,
Commanding me, you make your rcngeance fure.

Xim. That were t’ offend the King, to whom | have
Appeal’d, and whence | now mull only wait it.

D. San. Revenge from jufiice, Madam, move* to flow,
That oft the watchful criminal efcape* it.

Appeal to your refentment, you fccure it.
Carlo*, you found, would truft no other power,
*And ris butjuft yon quit him a* be wrong’d you.

Btl. Abu! lion Sanchez, Madam, le”a But lore,

He little thinks bow Carlo* &I*your heart;

What Alining glory in bit crime appears;

What pang* it coii him to take part with honour >

That you muft bale the hand that could dcftroy b-'m.
banchez,
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Sanchn, roPicw the real friend, would ufe

Hi* ftcret itu’reft with the King tofpare him*
For tho* you're bound in duty to purfue him,

Yet Lore, alat! would w.th a coiil'ciou* joy,
Applaud the power that could unbid prelerve him.

Xjhu. O, kind BrUara! how thou feel'll my futterings;
Yet | muft think, Don Sanchez means me well.

D. San. Coufufion ! how her fabric tongue ha* foil’d

me— [Adtde.
M.idam. fome other time I'll beg your leave
To wait your fervice, and approve my frienddiip.

Xm. Oh, cter) htend, but Carloilt at hand
To help me! Uriel, Sir, it unlit to thank you.

D. ."an. Oh !'*il fuch I>eauriet 'midft her lorrowt (bine,
What darting charmt mull point ber Tmilingrye*. [£*./.

Xm, Atlength I’'m free, at liberty to think,

And give my milcriet ¢ loofe of forrow. «
O, Hclzara! Cailoi hat kill’d my father!

Weep, weep, my eye», pour down yout baleful fhow’ri,
He that in gntf flwuld be my hemt't fupport,

Hat wrought my furrow*, aiiJ muft fall heir vift.m.
When Carlot it dsftroy’d, what comfort™ left me i

Spite of my wrong* he ftill inhabit* here ;

O, ftill his fatal virtun plead hit caufe ;

Hit filial honour charmt my woman'» heart.

And there cv’ayet ho combat* wirh my father.

Btl. Kettrain thefe hcadftrong fallie* of your heart,
And try with flumbcrt to compote your fpirit*.

Xi». O ! where™repole tor milcry like mine ?

How grievout, Heaven ! how bitteru my portion ?
O, fliall a parent** blood cry uareveng'd f

Shill impiou* love fubotn my heart to pay

Hit allies but unprofitable tear*,

And burr in my flume the great regard* of duty *

Btl. Alai! that duiy i>dntbirg'd ; you have
Appeal’d to jultice, and lhould watt ittcourfe. .,
Nor are you bound with rigour to <ntorce it; 1
Hi* bard mitfgftuae* may dtferve compa& n.

Xim. O! that, they do defcrve. itit my grief;

Could | withdraw my pky from hit caufe,
Wocie lalQiocd, pride, or mfolcnce hitchnmec.
My juft revenge, withouta pang, ih iuld reach him.
But at be it fupponcd with cxcufc,
Defended
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Defended by the crie* of bleeding honour,
Whofe cruel law* none but the great obey i
My hopelefs heart it tortur'd with extreme*,
t inouint in vengeance, and at mercy lliudder*.
Btl. O, what will be at lilt the dire rcfotve
Of your afBi&ed foul ?
, Xim. There it but one
Can end my torrow*, and prcferre ray fame |
The tile refource my miferie* can hare
Is to purfuc, deftroy ; then meet him in the grave.
*
Carlos mtftt btr. v
Amazement! horror 1 hare my eyet their fenfe t
Or do my raring griefs create this phantom t
Support me ! help me ! hide me from the rilion!
For ’tit not Carlotcome to brarc my forrows.
. [Carlot kmtit,
Bel. O turn your eye in pity of hit grieft,
Refign’d, and prcflrate at your feet for mercy,
Xim. What will my woet dowith me f
Btl. Now !
Now, conquering Lore, (hoot all thy dartt to fare him |
Now fnatch the pttin from cruel honour’sbrow ;
Maintain tby empire, and reliere the wretched jr
O, hang upon hit tongue thy thrilling charms,
To hold her heart, and kiil the hope* of Sanchez. [Exit.
Car. O, pierce not thu* with thy offended eyet,
The wretched heart that of itfelf it breaking.
Xim. Can | be wounded, and not (brink with pa n |
Can | fupport with temper, him that Died
My father™ blood triumphant in my ruin t
O, Carlo* ! Carlot! wat thy heart ofiloue t
Wat nothing due to poor Ximena™ peace ?
O ! ’iwa* not thu* 1 felt new pain* for thee.
When at my feet, thy figh* of lore were pity’d,
. And #1! hereditary hate forgotten !
j*Tho’ bound in filial honour, to infult
Thy flame; | broke through all to crown *hy vew», *
And bore the cenfure of my race to fare thee:
L And am | thu* requited i Left forlorn !
The tender paflion of my heart dcfpin’d !
Could not my terra** more one fpark of merer f
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No mild abatement of thy ftern revenge ?
T* cxcufc thy crime, or juftify my loVe f

Car. O, bear me bur a moment.

Xim. O, my heart !

Car. One mournful word !

Xim. Ah! leave me to defpnir!

Car. One dying lart adieu, then wreak thy vengeance :
Behold the fword that has undone thee.

Xm. Ah! ftain'd with my fatherblood] O, rueful

objett!

Car. O, Ximena! r

Xim. Take hence that horrid fteel.

That, while | bear thy fight, arraigns my virtue.

Car. Endure it rather .lo fupjwrt refcnunent,

T* inflame tby vengeance, and to pierce thy viiftim:
1 am more wretched, than thy rage can wifth me.

Xim. O, cruel Carlos! inone day thou haft kill'd
The father with ihy fword, the daughter w’th
Thy fight-----O, yet remove that t"tjl ubjoft;

I crnnci bt-ar the glare of its repri !kli ;
It thou would ft have me heir th<r, hide the caufe,
Tbat wound* reflriticn to our mutual ruin.

Car. Thus | obev------ but how fliall I proceed f
What word* can help me to deferve thv hearing f
How can | plead my wounded bonout™ caufe,
Where injur’d love and duty aie my judge* i
Or how mall 1repentme otacrime,

Which, uncommitted, bad defer\'d tby fcom f
Yet think not, O, | conjure thee, think not,

But that | bore a thou fund rack* of love,

While my conflicting hmoi r preft’d tor vengeance.
O, lendur'd, fubmitted ev’n to flmme,

B-fK’d, a* for life, for peaceful reparation !

But all in vain i like water fpnnkled on

A firr, thofe drops but made him burn the more,
And only added to thy father™ fiercenefs.

KcJui'd, at laft, to thefe extreme* of torture,
That | muft be» or infamous, or wretched,

I uv'd iny Iv nour, and telign'd to ruin.

Nor thick, Ximena, honour had prevaild,

11 it that thy nobirr foul oppos'd thy charm*.

And told my heart, ooue but the brave defer*\1 thee.
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Now having thus dittiisrg'd mvhonour's debt,
And waih’d rr.v injur'd Uthtr's ftain> away,
Whjt yet remain) of life, isd.ie to lore. '
« Behold-thcwre ci», whole honojr*. lutai t-me
1>founded on the ruin of thy peace:
Receive the victim, which thy grief) demand,
, 1’tr par'd to bleed, and bending tu the blow.
Xim. O, Carlos, | mull take «Stx at thy word,
B it mufl with equal jvitice to>d fchatjje
My tio of love, tu latal oondi of duty.
O, think not, tho' enforc'd to theii c\Uc ne ,
My%e*rt it yet infenfiiilc to thee !
0 ! I mull thank thee tor thy painful patife;
'J hr generous lliame thy tortur'd honour bare,
When at my father¥feet my ruff'tui”i threw thcc.
Can | prefctit thcc m that d«ar  emillion,
*And not with gr.telul li<hs ot pity trwutn thee ?
1 can Unent thee, but 1d re not pardon ;
'l hv duty done, remind) me ot my owu }
My filial piety, like thine d Href>'d,
Compel) me to be miferaMy juft,
Andaflis my lute a *oil.in to my fame :
Yet think not duty could o’er love prevail,
But that thy nobler foul allures my heart,
"J bou wouldtl defpife the pulLitn that could fave thee.
car. Since | muftdie, L+ that kind hand detlroy in
| et not the wretch once honour'd wi'h thy love,
"Thy Carlos, once thought worthy of thy arm),
Be dtagg’d a public (peCtacle to juftice :
To draw the irkforae pity of a croud,
Who may with vulgar reafon call thee cruel.
Mjr death from thee t* Il elevate thy vengeance.
And (hew, like mine, thy duty (corn’d altifttnce.
Xim. Shall I then t.ke afiiiUncc ? and irons thcc ?
Accept that veograncc irom thy heari’i dctpair /
J7o,. Carlos, no!
<1 will notjudge, like thse, mv private wrongs,
B«t to the courfe of jutlice t-uft my duty,,
Whic'i (lull, in ev’ry part, untainted flow ;

> Unmix’d with gain‘d advantage o’er thy love,

AndVrom it* own pure lottuuiff rai(e my j*ory.
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Car. O, can my death with fhame advance that glory f
Can |do morethan perifh, to appeafe thee f
Can my mii'l'ortanei too have reach’d thy hate ?

Xtm. Can hale have part in interview! like thn ?
Nay, can lgive ihee gteater proof of love,

Than that I trufl mv 'ergcante with thv honour f
Art not thou now within my power to faze t

Yet I'll releafe thee, Carlo*, on thy word,

Give me thy word, that on the morrow noon,
liefore the king in perfon thou wilt anfwer,

And take tbe (belter of the night to leave roe.

Car. O, thou hall found the wav to fix my ruin f

It muft be to, thou (hah have ample vengeance,
PiirfuM by the*, my lifie’'t noi worth the faving s
But then that fatal honour, my engagement,
That at ihe hour p:»po*’d, I'll meet my fate—
But roufl we ppri, Ximena, likcfworn foei ? .
Ilu love no fenfe of *11 it« perifh’d hope* i
Difmif* my miter** at lealt with pity :
May | not breathe u”on tHiainjur'd bofom
One parting figh to cafe rny wounded foul,
And loofe the anguifh o ft broken heart ?
X/nr. Support me, Heaven*" we meet *gaia to-morrow.
Car. To morrow wc muft meet like eneinie*,
Thy piercing rye*, relentleftin revenge.
And *11 the loftncf* of thy heart forgotten ;
Thi* ugly moment it our life of love.
O, take not from-thi* little interval,
The poor expiring comfort that it left me. fXim. rvnfi.
My heart’s confounded with thv foft companion,
Aoddoatt upon the virtue that Jettioy* me.
Xim. O ! 1fhali have the llart ofthee in woe ;
Thou tnA but fall for her thou lot’ll; butwhat
Muft flicendure that love* thee—and dcflroyt tl.ee i
Y u, Carta*, take thi*comfort in thv fate,
That it the hand ofjufiice itroold o’errake thee, . @
Th) mournful urn 8> hohl Ximeua't ajbe*.
Car. O, mfeack of lore !
Xim. O, mortal farrow !
But hatte, O leave me while my heart™ refulvM;
Hy, fly me. Carlo?, lelt thou taint myturn ;
Lett in thit ebbing rigour 01 my foul,

Hell |
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| tell thee, tho’ | profcrutc thy fate,
My fectet with it, that tuy caufe may fail me.
Car. T), fpiritofcompailion! O, Ximena!
L, Whatpangtand ruin have our parents cotl ut f
~  Farewel, thou treafure of my fiml, O tUy1
A Take not at once my (liort-hv'd joyt awal\,
While thus | fix me on thy raourntul eyes,
- Let toy diftreflc. to extremes arife.
Thy viflim’s now fecurc; fat thu*to part,
| fate thy vengeance with a broken head. (

E*%r Alvarez, A'«Uim, Ofitr>, anJtifvn.

ij! Kelt. Thefe few, my Lord, are on roy patt cn-
% gag’d,
In hall an hour Don Henrique de Lat Torres,
With fisty more, will wait upon your cau'.e,
Hefolv’d, and ready, all tike ut, to right you ¢
Sincc the )uftquarrel of your houle muft lire,
” Since the brave blood of Carlot it purfud,
The race of Gormaz (hall attend his allies.
Alv. My Lord, Hitt mark of your exalted honour
WiU bind meever gra eiiU to your triendliiip;
Tho' 1ftUl hope the mercy of the King
Will fjjare the criminal, whofe guilt it honour.
The fervice | have done the ftate hat found
A bounteous matter always to reward it;
Nor am 1yet fo wedded to my reft,
/fiut that 1 full can, onoccasion, break it.
r  The Moort are anchored now within the river,
.And, at I’'mtold, near landing u>intuit u* ™
Wherefore, | wiuld intreat you at thit time,
To wave my private danger tor the public.
Since chance hat form'd ut to fo brave a body,
. Let ut not part inactive to our honour.
e Let’t fcizc this glad occaiioo of th”alarm,
Lei’i aial'c thefe rubbers in our King's defence,
** An. b-avely merit, not demand hi* mercy.
\1 jW4 Alvarez may commanAt, uho”uili
j Himfclf, and owns no caufe uumix’d with humour.
F.urr a Srrvaat, wA* txlj'fxn Alvarez.
jH Alv. How, now ! the newt.
eati enter'd, anE alone!
f *. Hcav’n, my pray'r* are heard 1 my nobte friend'".
\ ~ I S'tmti
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Something to our prcfent purpofe has oecur’d ;

JLet me intreat you, forward to the garden,

Where you will find atreble number of

Our fotte» aflembl'J on the like occafion j

Myfclfwill in i moment bring you newt,

That will confirm anil animate our hopes. [Ex. Nob
Enter Carlos. *

My'Carlos! O, do I live once more t’embrace thee,

J’ropof my age, and guardian of my fame !

Nor think, my champion, that my joy’s thus wild,

For that thou only hall reveng’d my honour,

(Tho’that’s a thought might blefs me in the grave)

No, no, my fon, for thee am | tmnfported;

Alas ! | am too fenlible what pains

Thv heart muft feel from angutih ofthy love;

And had 1 not new hope* that will fupport thee,

Some prcfent profpeft of thy pain’s relief, 4

My fenfe of thy afftirtions would deftroy me.

Car. What means this kind companion of my griefs i
Is there on earth a cure for woes like mine i
O, Sir, you are fo tenderly a farher,

So good, | can’t repent me of my duty :

Be not, however, jealous of my fame.

If yet | mi* yourtranfports with a figh.

For ruin'd love, and for the loft Ximena :
For (ince 1drag, with my defpair, my chain,
Her fated vengeance only can relieve me.

Alv. No more depress thy fpirits with defpair,
White glory and thy country’s caufe fltould wike if |
The Moor*, not yet expefted, are arriv'd,

The tide and filent darknefs of the night

Lands, inan hour, (heir forces at our gate*:

The court’sdifmay’d, the people in alarm,

And loud confulion fills the fnghted town.

But Fortune, ere thi* public danger reach’d u*.

Had rais’d five hundred friends, the foe* of Gorina*,,, i
W M e fwords refolve to vindicate thy ecngcam.c,

And here without expert thee at their head. *
Vorward, my fon, their number foon will fwel!,

Suftain the brunt and fury of the foe.

And if thv lite’s fo painful to be borne,

Lay itat Irail with honour in the tiuft,
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Cad it not fruirlef* from thee; let thy King

Firft know it* value ere bit laws demand it—

But time’s too preciou* to be talk’d awav.

Idvaoce, my fon, and let thy mafter fire.

What he ha* loti in Gormaz it redeem'd in thee.

Car. Relenting Heaven at laft has found the mean*

. T« end my mifenes with guilders honour.

Why (hould I live a burthen to mytelt,

A trouble to my friends, a tenor io Ximena f

Not all the force of mercy, or of merit,

Can \jafh a father™ blood from her reoembrance,

Or reconcile the horror to her lore.

Yet I’ll not think her duty fo fevrrr,

But that to fee me tall my country’s viA'm

Would plcafe her nation, tho’ it lliock'd iwr vrngtanc* t
It muft be fo— Dyingwirh honour, 1

Difcharge the fon, the fubjeA, and the lover.

O when this mangled body (hail be found,

A bare and undiftinguifli’d carcafe ’midft the (lain,
Will (he not weep in pity of my wounds,

And own her wrongs have ample expiation ?

Her duty then may with 1 fecret tear,

Confcf* her vengeance great, and glorious my defpair.

[Cww.
Eh» of the Fodkth Act.

ACT, V.
Eater Belxara.

Beuaia*

riftoriou* Carlo*, now refume thy hopes,
Demand thy life, and filence thy Xtmcna.
Hard were thy fate indeed, if (he alone
Should be the bar to triumph* noblv purchas’d.
JSJhrflfc, foe comes, with mournful pomp of woe,
* ’0 profecute thi* darling of the people.
Ana damp, with ill-tim’d griefs, the public joy.
Enter Ximena ia maanrimg, attend'd.
Ximena ! Oh! 1 mo*ethan ever now
Implore theTiard afflictions that purfue thee;
Fi While
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While thy whole native country is in joy,
Art thou the only objeft of defpair ?
1« thii a time to prol'ecute thy caufe,
W ben public graiitude is bound t’ oppofe thee f
When on the head of Carlos, which thy grief*
Demand, Fortune has pour’d protection down t
The Moor* repuls’d, his country fav’d from rapine,
Ilis menac'd King confirm’d upon hit throne,
From every heart but thine, will find a voice
To liftTiii echo'd praifesto the Heavens.
Xim. li’t poflible ? Are all thefe wonders true ? »
Am | the only niatk of hi* mifdoing ?
Could then his fatal fword tranfpierce my father,
Yet fave a nation to defeat my vengeancc ?
Still as | pafs, the public voice extols
His glorious deeds, tcganlicfs of my wrongs;
The eye of pity, that but yeflernLjht
Let fall atear in feeling of my caule,
Now turns away, retracting its companion.
And fpeaks the geneial grudge at my complaining.
But there’s a King, whofe facred word's his law ,
Supported by that hope, | ftill mult on,
Nor, till by him rejected, can be filent.
Jicl. Yourduty lliould recede, when public good
Muft fuffrrin the life your caufe purfues.
Xim. But can it be ( Wai it to Carlos* fword "'N.
The nation thus tranfported owes it fafety ?
O, let me tafie the pteafute and the pain !
Tell me, Belzara, tell me all his glory,
O, let me furltit on the guiliy joy.
Delight my paflimi, and torment my virtue.
2><7. Alonzo, who was prcicnt, will mloim ut.
Ever Alonzo.
Alonzo, if your bufmels will permit.
Abu. The abliot, at whofe houfe Count Gormaz lie
Has fctlt in haftc to fpeak with me; | guefs,
Tu lii the otxler of hu funeral. [Ajldtto iklznr
Hrl. Spare 411at Icaft a moment from th” occaiitw,
Ximena has not yet hern fully tolil
The aetiou of out late deliverance;
TIx i.n c of Carlo* tuay tompoic her iorrows.
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/Con. Permit the trtion then to praife itfelf.
Late inthe night, «t Lord Alvare»’-houfe,
Five hundred triends were gather’d in hi» caufe,
/T’ oppofe the veogeaace that purfu’d hia fon ;
But in the common danger, brave Alvamt,
With valiant Carlo»at their head, prcfcrr'd
CThe public fafety to their private honour,
And march’d with fword* determin'd ’gain!) the Moor*.
This brave example, ere they reach’d the harbour,
Increas’d their number* to three thoufand faring.
JiJ. Were the Moor* landed ere you reach’d the port f
sfion. Not till fome hour* after. When we arriv’d,
Otir troops were form’d, Ximena wa* the word,
And Carlos foremoft to confront the Inc.
The Moor* not yet in view, he order’d firft
Two thirds of our divided force to lie
Conceal'd i’ th’ hatches of our (hip* in harbour t
The reft, whofe number* every moment fweli'd.
Halted with Carlo*, on the (liore, impatient,

* And filent on their arm* repofing, pafk’d

The (till remainder ot the waiting nigh*.

At length the brightnef* of the jnoon prefent*
Near twenty fail approaching with the tide ;
Our order ftill obferv’d, we let them pafs

Nor ai*he port, or wall*, nmao was Ictn.
Thjrfeadnefs of our (Uence wings their hope*
<K)fei*eth’ occafton, and furpuze us deeping,

rf" And now they difcmbark, and meet their tate.

A

For at tbe inftant they were half on fliorr,
y prole the numbers iu our (hip* conceal'd,
And to the vaulted Heaven thunder’d iheir huxzav
Which Carlos echo’d from hi* torce oa (hore :
Atthis amaz’d, confufion foil’d their frooj**.
And ere their chiefs could torm them to rent!.
We prefs'd them on the water, drove them on
fifct-"T.ind, then fil’d their (hip* to flop their thght :
"Howe’er at length their leaden bravely rallying,
Recover'd them to order, and a while «
Suflain’d ... :r courage, andoppoa’d our ton
B<ft, when their burning (hips began to flame,
AT he dreadful bl.ize prefenting to their view
pfrwWir llaughtcr’d heaps that tell where Car lo* luuglu.
F 3 (F«c
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(ForO, he fought asif to die were vi&orv)
Their fruitlefs courage then refign’d their hopes;
And now their wounded King defpairing, call'd
Aloud, and hail’d our General to furrender,
Whom Carlos anfwering, receiv’d his prifoner.
Atthis, the reft had on fubmillion quarter,
Our trumpet! found, and fliouts proclaim our vi&ory r
While Carlos bore hit captive to his father,
Whofe heart tranfported at the royal prize,
Dropp’d tears of joy, and to thr King convey’d him ;
Where now he’s pleading for his fon’sdiftrefs,
And afksbut mercy for his glorious triumph. [Exit.
Xim. Too much ! it is too much, rclentlefs Heav'n !
Th’ opprcfTion't greater than my foul can bear !
O, wounding virtue ' O, my tortur’d heart J
Art only thou forbidden to applaud him t
Cannot a nation fav’d appeale thy vengeancc ?
Why, wby, jufl Heaven ! are his deeds fo glorious,
And only fatal to the heart that loves him ?
Bel. Compofc, Ximena, thy diforder ; fee
The King approaches, foiling on Alvarez,
Whofe heart o’erflowing, gufl.es at his eyes,
And fpeakt his plea too ftrong for thy complaint.
Xim. Then ilcep, my Love, and virtue armV oppoft
him,
Let me look backward on his fatal honour*
Survey this mournful pomp of his renown,
Thefe woeful trophies of his conquer’d lore.
That thro” my father's life purfu'd his fame,
And made me in his nuptial hopes an orphan :
O, broken fpirit! would’Athou fpare him now,
Think on thy father’sblood ! exert the daughter,
Supprcfs th) pailion, and demand thy viitim.
Enter King, Alvaiez, Sanchez, We.
Asyg. Dtfmift thy fears, my frlend and man thy hearty
For while his actions are above reward,
Mercy's of courfe included m the debt.
Our ableft bounty's banluupt to his merit,
Our fubjeCts refcu’d from fo fierce a foe,
The Moors defeated, ere the rud* alarm
Allow’d ut time to order our defence,

1"
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Our c»nwn protected, and our fceptre fix'd,
Arc actions that fccurc acknowledgment.
Ate. My tears, Sir, better than my word* w.ll thauk
you.
Eittr Garcia.
Gar. Don Carlo*, Sir, without, attends your pleafure.
And come* furrendcr’d as hi* word engag'd,
To anfwer the appeal ot lair Ximena.
K ng. Attend him to our prefcuct.
Xim. O, ray heart!
AT7*». Ximena, with compaftion we (gl hearth;e,
But’rauft not have ihy grid* arraign otu juftice,
If in hi*judge thou find ft an advocate s
Not ief* his virtue*, than ihy wrong* urill plead.
Xim. O, tainting caulc ! but thu* my grief* demand
him. [K*ttli‘g»
\If~biU tut A'iig ralft) Ximena, tmtr Al.mao, u*J
ivliffcri Alvarez.
A -JK U aflmt. fay'ftthou ? Can | leave my foni
Altn. The icatiei'a more important tlun \our Itay.
Make hafte, my Lord.
Ate. What can ihy tranfport moan i

Se plain.

i Altm. We have no time to lofc in words,

I wav, ;jOT.

'"~ATLcadon, and cat: my wonder. [ Extant.

Enter Carlo*, en.lkntth tt th Ki*g.
I King. Oh, rife, my warrior, raife thee to my bread,
Ind in thy mafter™ heart icpcat thy triumph*.
: Car. I'hefe honour., Sir, to any fcnfc but ming,
* U.ght lift it* tranfport* to aiabttion't height |
(ut while Ximena . forrowi ptefs my heart,
orgive me, ifacfpairine of rrpofe,
taftc no comfort iu the I.le Ihe fecks;
nd urge the ifluc of her grief*appeal.
dJk'img. Ximena, 'ii* raoll true, has loft a father,
f ut thou haft fav'd her country from its fate,
nd the fame virtue that demauds thy liic.
. we*more than pasdon to the publk well.
/X m. My roval Lord, vouchfafe my grieu a hearing ;
I, tlunk 'not," Sir, becaule my fpiiiu £%i», Thai
ai
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That the firm confcience of my duty flaggers

The criminal | charge, hat kill’d my father ;

And, tho’ hi* valour has preferv’d the ftate.

Yetevery fuhjeft is not wrong'd like me.

Therefore with eafc may pardon what they feel

As he has fav’d a nation from its foe,

The thanks that nation owes him are but juft,

And 1 muft Jom the general voice t” applaud him

But all the tribute that my heart can (pare him,

It tears of pity; while my wrong* purfue him.

What more than pity can thofe wrongs afford ?

What lefs than juftice can my duty alk i

If public obligations muft he paid him,

L tt evety (ingle heart give equal (hare :

(Carlos has prov’d, that mine is not ungrateful)

But muft my duty yield fuch difproporrion f

Muft on my heart a father’s blood be levy’d,

And my whole ruin pay the public thanks f

I f blotid for blood might be before demanded,

Is it lefs due, hecaufe hi* fame’s grown great*-

Shall virtue, that (hould guard, infult youth.

And tolerate our patfiens to infringe 'em ?

I f to defend the public, may excuse

A private wrong, how is the public fafe t

How it the nation from a foe prefervid,

If ev’ry fubjeft’t life i* at hit mercy ?

My duty. Sir, hat fpoken, and kneel* forju
Citr. Oh, noble fpirir, how thou chOni It

And giv’ft my heart a pleafure in my ruin.
AT7«jf. Raifethee, Ximena, and comjx/ajtl-

A* thou to Carlo*’deeds halt fpoke impartSi,

So to thy virtue, that purfue* him, we » V

Muft give an equal plaudit of otir wonder:

But we have now our duty to difcharge.

Which, far from blaming, (hall exalt thy own

It thy chafte fame, which we contef* fiibliinej

Compel* thy dutv to fuppref* thy love, ,

To raife yet higher then thy matchleft glory,?

Prefer thy native countty to them both,

And tothe pub!n tears refign thy viAim.

Where a whole people owe their prefer*a:ion,
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Shall private juftice do a public wrong.
And feed thy vengeance with the general furrow f
Xrm. h then my cattle the pjbiic’t vtflira t
f * K,,g9. No.
N We’ve yet a hope to conquer thy refentment.
And rather would compote than tilenee it s
.For if our arguments feetn yet too weak
J--'To guard thy virtue from the leaft reproach.

Behold the geaerout faction that ptote&ait.
Read there the pardon which thy fathet givet him,
And with hitdying hand allignt th/ beautiet.
JCar. My father’s pardon !
King. Read, and taife thy wonder.
Xim. [RtnM ] Alvarez wrong’d me in my mallei™*
favour,
Carlot U brave, and hn«Jcferv’d Ximena."
* Car. Oh, foul of honour ! now lamented vieWy f
Kmg. Now, fair Ximena, now rcfumc thy peace,
Wgeance to thy father* will,
I'hand hit honour hat forgiven,
rgtauout Heaven 1 have n>y fwoln eye* their

Atottering hope ! but | have yet a thought

(8! fiewofinue te Mekle him. .

did st (hevrefBaiItolikikavounding good*
ion’d may forgive a foe,

doubt it when it fparet a lover ?
to mitigate my grieft,

.ve hid thit crutl obligation,

WRjuM you fet fuch virtueaia my view,
father dearer than the lover i
Since with fuch rigour thou puifu’li thy ven«

| V: (el
31 we meant (houUl pacify, provokes it,
I"Hmillive toour laft refolve :
;pjhr lionour4 fo feverely fUnfl,
Citify thy father™ mercy,
t*?&f at once thy duty aad thy lover s

Give
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Give rhee the t;lory of hit life purfu’d,
And fell hi* pirdon to reward ihv virtue.

Xm. Avertit, Heaven, that c’ct my guilty heart
Should impimiflv irsfult a father** grave,

And vyield hit daughter to the hand that kill’d him.

D.San. Unnatural thought! Madam, fupprefs your

tears, a
Your murder'd father wat my deareft friend, 1
Permit me, therefore, in your finking caufe,
To offer an expedient may fupport it.

Xim. Whatever right or juftice may, | am bound .
In duty to purfue, and thank your fricndlhip.

D. San. Thut then to royal juftice | appeal,

And in Ximcria’s right her advocate,
IVmand from Carlot your reverie of pardon.

King. What meant thy iranfport f

D. Sun. Sir, | urge your law*. 1
And snce her duty’t forc’d to the'eextreme*,

There’i yet a law from whence there™ no appeal,

A right, which e’en yourcrown’i oblig’d to grant hoc.
The right of combat, which 1here dcmind|*|fIM
And alk her vengeance from a champion'*

Car. Oh, (acredsir, | call me at your Mjfcjjj
And beg your men-y would relieve my woe* ffisB
Since her firm duty ii inflexible, “

Confign her viftim to the braver fword.

Grant thii expedient to acquit my crime,

Or filence with my arm her heart’i irproache*i
Oh, nothing ii fo painful ai fufpenle,

Thii wav our grief# are equally reliev’d, lji
Hrr duty2 full dillharg’d, yourjullice crowa’d,
And conquefl muft attend fuperior virtue.

A'inf. rhiihatbaroui law, which yet is unrepeal’d,
Hut often »i;air.ft right, grofi wrong* fuppontf
And rubb’d our ftate of many noble fubjeiia; r .
Nor ever «;» our mercy tempted more
T oppufc iti force, than in our care forCar| 4
Bui iinee hit p«ace dependi upon hil love,

And cruel love inlifti upon its right, °j

We’ll truft hit virtue* to the chance of combat,

And let his fate reproach, or win Ximena. . ff&§§
Xim. What unforcfcen calamities furroucd



Jt/>f. Ximena | now no more complain, we £n>nt
Thy fuit, but where*thi* ch«mp«»n ot thy caute ?
Whofe appetite ot honour it fo keen.

As to confront in arm™* thi* laurell’d brow.
And dare the fhining terror* of h;*fword f

D. &tn. Behold th’ ati'aibuit of thi* glorioother™;
Your leave, dread Sir, thut to appel him forth.

lift. Hold, heart, and (pare me trom the public llsme.

D. San. Carlo*, behold the champion of Ximena,
Behold th’avenger of brave Uorm.ta blood,
Who call* thee traitor to thy injur'd love,
Ungrateful to the fight that pitied ther,
And proudly partial to thy Uther’t Ulfiraod :
Thefe crime* my fword diall prove upon thv heart,
And to defend them dare* thee to the combat.
Car. Open the litU, and give th’attailant r« «,
"There on hi* life my injur'd fword dull prove,
hi*arm ne’er drew it but in right of honour.
, forihy Dander* Sanchez, | defy thee,
throwing to (by teeth the traitor®*name,
fh theTtipui.itton ui:h thv blood ;
veihy virtue talfe a* i* tky fpirit:
na’i caufe, but charm* have fir'd thee,
it'll thy courage Irom her eye*,
’d th* virtue that fubdu’d her.
thatthy fame in arm*—
«, forbear ....-..... -
Tongue* muft arbitrate your ftrtfe,
_itr lift* your vaunting® be approv’d.
Tarm, Ximena, Diall defend your caufe ?
Oh, force of duty ! Sir, the arm of Sanahez.
D .Sak M) word™ try gage.
fe/ 1’ wdl, the lift*are let,—
KHthe combatant™ be cited,
you be umpire of the field,
valiant, Sir, are never unprepar’d.
ME relieve my foul™*fufpencf,
Hant hour dccide our fat*.
Ut moment, Sir,—I join in that with Car-

[
I M

JCUg,
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King. Since both thus prefs it, be it now decided,
Carlo* be ready at the trumpet’s call,
You, Felix, whenthe combai’sdone, condu&
The victor to our prefence—Now, Ximena,
A» thou an j’ift or cruel in ihy duty,
Kxptct the ifiuc will reward or grieve thee.
£>jnchcz, fct forward—Carlos, »e allow
Thy pitied love a i..omenc *uh Xiirena.

[Exit King and train.

D. San. A tiuitlefi moment that mult prove his laft.

Cm. Ximeni! Oh, permit me ere | die,

To tell thv heart, thy hard imkindoefs kill* me.

Xim. Ah, Carlo*, can thy plaints reproach my duty,
Nay, art thou raore than Sanchez it, indanger’

Car. Or thou more injur’d titan thy haplcl* father,
Whofe greater heart forgave my Ivnli ot honour ?
Thoucanft not think | fpeak regarding life,
Which, hopelef* of thy love’s not worth my care ;
But, Oh 1 it tirikes me with the laft defpair,
To think that lov’d Ximena’s heart had lef*
Com,'r(Ron than my mortal enemy ; i
My litc had thrn indeed been worth acceptance, ¢
Had thy rrlennug throes of pity far'd it:
Bui, at it is putu’d lo thefe extremes, 'vx
Tl>a« made the victim of fupcrfluou* fame,
And doom’d the factificc ot filial li*our, 4gEf]|
Then-arms fhall o;ku to thy champion™ fword*
And glut the rengiancc that fupport* thy glory.

Xim. Haft thou no honour, Carlos, to defend?

[Trrmlling,

Ca-. How can 1 lofe what Sanchez cant}-----1
Fur where’s his honour where there’s uo i<
Is it tot me to guard Ximena*foe,

Oi turn outrageous on the friendly bti
Which herdiltrefsfulcharms have w

Xim. Oh, cruel Carlos! thus to
With hard repro*chc*, that thou ki
Why dot* thou talk thus crucily of di
And give me terrors uuconceiv’d bei _

What tho’ my furcc of duty has purfu
iiuii thou not lett thy courage to deJeui

[Exit.
*
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ii thy quarrel to our mcc reviv'd f
pldft thou, to right thy honour, kill my father,
id bow not guard it, to deftroy Xtmeni '
Car. Oh, heav’nly found f Oh, joy unfelt before!
Xim. Oh, it my duty then not thought compultive f
Canft thou believe I'm pleas’d while 1 purfue thee ?
> Or think’ft thou I'm not pleas’d the King prefer*'d thee }
t <And that thv courage yet may ward mv vengeance *
Oh, if thou knew'll what rranfports till'd my heart.
When firft | heard the Moors had fled before thee,
Thy”love would feel confufton for rry Ihame,
And Icarce forgive the pallion thou re-prmcheft.
Oh, Carlot, guard thy life, awl fave Ximena !
. Car. And fave Ximena ! Oh, thou haft fird my heart
With animated love, and fav'd thy Carlot
[Srun.i trvmf«:t.
FT- i>ut hark, the trumpet call? me to the lift !

t'l Xim. May hea\ Vs high care, and all itt angtlt guard
thee!

Car. Words would bu» wrong mv heart, my fword (hall

Sanchez, | come, impatient lo ihalVifc [,Pe*1'*e

JTiy love, which makes thee now the criminal :
I might have fpai'd thee had the rival flepr.
But boldly thu}J*aw’d, thou'rt worth my fword —
*Jis faid »eCnon, tho’ diftrel\vVd for food,
Efpying on the turf the huntfman lleeping.
Retrains his hunger, and forbear* the prev ;
M But when hi* routing foe, alarm'd and ready,
i Uplift* his jav'lin bnmdtfh'd to aflail him,
The generous favage then erefh hi* ereft,
Grind* hi* (harp fang*, and with fierce eye* inflam'd,
Si'rv.-v, Virji worthy of hi* rage defy’d,
Maring rufhes on the game,
ni at onee his veogaance and hit fame. [Exit.
' % glorious fpirit! Oh, hard-iated sirtue !
1 reluttance lu* my heart purfu’d thee ?
ever breaft like mine with woe divided f
angers ot the uitblef* Sanehet,
____ g more for hi*dread fword™ (uccefk:
fell, what ftops him Irom Xiinciu ?
figh>, or fecm 10 rife for her. fAlui<
U me, Bclzara, was my tcrtui blameful |
U Might
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“Might not his paflion make my. heart relent,
And feel at fuch a time a pang to fave him ?
Del. So far was your comjpaffion from a crime,
That 'tit th'exalted merit of your duty :
Had Carlos been a (lunger to your heart,
W here were the virtue that your griefs purfu'J him i
tere it no pain to lole him, where the glory ?
The Sacrifice that’s great, muft firft be dear ;
The more you love, the nob'.er is your victim.
Xm. Thy partial friendfliip fees not fure my fault ;
| doubt my youthful ignorance has err'd,
And the drift matron, rigidly fevere,
May blame this weaknefs of my woman’s heart;
But let her feel my trial firft, and if
She blames me then, | will repent the crime.

trumpet at a ihjlana.

Hark, haik the trumpet! Oh, tremendous found !
BeUara, Oh, the combat is began !
The agonizing terror (hakes my foul:
Help me, lupport me with thy friendly comforts,
Oh, tell me what my dutv owes aparent,
And warm roy willies in his champion’s favour'—
Oh, Heav’n, it will not, will not be ! my heart
Rebels, and Ipite ot me inclines to Carl®
Who now again, in Sanchez, fights my ti
Now he attacks him, prefles, now retreats,
Again recovers, and relumes his fire,

««an« «*» fining, and Is at laft triumphant !

Met. Reftrain thy thoughts, collect thy conftancy,

Give not thy heart imaginary wounds;
Thy virtue mull be Providehce’s care.

f

a

Xu*. Ohh, guard me, Heav’o ! help tnr re fnnpott it— \
Ah!

*7is done !-the dreadful fliouts proclaim t  inytMHhfek  $

If Carlos conquers, ftill |’ve lofta lather } *i
And it he penlhes, then—die Ximena.
Bel. Conguer who may, no hope lupp
Enter Garcia.
Came you, Don Gatcia, from the coral
Gar. Madam,
The Ring, to (hew he disapproves the

3 i



I
X1 M EN A -3

** t irbadt liis own domctUes to be prtfcnt.  [#»»« nearer.
£>it 1 prefume’tis done; thele (bout* confirm it :
Hence Irom this window we may guefs tbe victor.
Xim. Oh, tell me quickly, while I’ve tenfc t>hear thee!
(Jar. Oh, Hcav’n! ’tis Sanchez ! 1lee him with hi*
In triumph prelling thro’ the crowd his way. [fword,
.Xim. Sanchez!—thou’rt fure deceiv’d. Oh, better yet
(ftorm thy dazzled eyes!
Gar. T'is certain he ;
lor now he itops, and feems to warn them back :
The crwd retires, | fee him plain, and now
'fife mounts the lleps that lead to this apartment.
Xim. Then, fatal Vengeance, thou art dearly fated.
Now love unbounded may o’erflow my heart,
.And Carlos’ late without acrime be mourn’d.
Ol), Sanchez, it poor Carlos told me true,
j31 ’twas thy love, not honour, fought my caufe,
. Irl'hy guilt has purchas’d wiih thy Iword my fcoin,
And made tby pallion wretched as Ximena.
Bel. Oh, Hcav’n fupport her nobler refutation |
But fee, he comes to meet the difappointincnt.

‘Eater Don Sanchez, and lays bit f.vtrd at Ximena'i fttl.

D. San. Mad*;”* thi» fword, that in your caufe wa»
drayW——m —
Xim. Stain’d with the blood of Carlos, kill* Ximena.
1). San. | come to mitigate your griefs.
i . Xim. Avaunt, avoid me, wing thee from my fight!
h, thou baft grv’n me for revenge defpair,
laft ravifh’d with thy murderous arm my peace,
1rid robb’d my withes of their deareft object!
D. San. Hear me but fpeak---------
thou fuppofe 'twill pleafe me
X" mopridetriumphant, paint my ru n,
vain proweis, and reproach my forrows f
Thofe forrows, would you hear my ftory—
see!
diflant as thy foul from joy, .
gloomy horror* wafte thy life :
jd pale affliction wait thee to
po!« forfake thee, frightful dreamt
G x Alarm
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Alarm thy (Jeeps, and in thy waking hours, |
May woe* likr mine purfue thy fteps tor ever.
Bel. Oh, charming rage ! how cordially (he hate* him ! 'M

Enter King.
JGag. What, ftill in tear*, Ximena ? Still complaining i
€ mnot thy duty'* Kill difcharge content thee ? i
Repin’d thou at the aft of Providence,
And think'ft thy caufe dill wrong’d in Heav’n’s decree ?
Xim. Oh, far, Sir, from my foul be fuch athought!
1 bow fubmiflivc to high Heaven’*appointment;
But it affliction impious in iti forrow ?
Tho* vengeance to a father’*blood was due,
Is it lef* glorious that 1 priz’d the victim f
Ha* nature loft its privilege to weep,
When all that's valuable in life is gone f
Oh, Carlo*, Carlos, | (hall foon be with thee !
King. Arc then thefe tears for Carlo* i Oh, Ximena, 1
The vunquifh’d Sanchez ha* deceiv’d thy grief.
And made thi* trial of thy generou* heart!
For kno#, thy Carlm live*, and live* t1 adore thee.
Xim. What mcar.s my royal Lord }
Ki*r. Inform her, Sanchez.
D. Xn. The fortune of the combat Lftad told before,
Had, Sir, her fright endur'd to hear my ipletc*»
1 would have told you, Madam, asoblig’d
In honour to the conquering fword of Carlos,
How aobly, for your fake, he fpar’d your champion.
When on the earth, fuccumbent aad difarm’d,
I lay : Live, Sanchez, faid the generous victor,
The life that fight* Ximena*caufe it facred ;
Take back thy fword, and at her feet pn ’
The glorious irophy which her charm*
The laft oblation that defpair can make'
Touch'd with the noble fullnefs ot hi* 1
J Sew ro exccutc tbe grateful charre:
But, Madam, your anright milluok the
And your impatient gr-.eta refus'd me
King. Now think, Ximena, one mo
Xim. Oh, love I Ob, pcrfecuted hi
loftmCt me. Heaven, to lupport sny f
To right my paflion, and revere my fan
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D. San. And now, with juft confulion, Sir, | own
’\L n me 'twas guilty love thut drew nay fword.
ut fince th” event has crown’d anobler paffien,
| plead the merit of that fword’i defeat,
Regret the error, and intreat for pardon.
King. Sanchez, thy crimeit pumtVd in itfeif:
, We late have heard of thy retnnfked vow,
V" Which on thy ftrid allegiance we enjoin
* Thy honour initantly to nuify---------
Supprefs thy tears, Bcl/.ara, he (hall right thee.
X;ft. ’Fis fix"d—a beam of heav'nly light breaks forth,
And (hews my ruin’d peace its laft refource.
Car. Don Carlo*, Sir, attends your royal pleafun;.
King. Has he your leave, Ximena, to approach i
Xim. Oh, Sir, yet hold ! | dare not fee him now;
While my depending juftice was my guard,
| faw him fcarlefs from a(faults of love ;
But now my vamjuilh’d vengeance dreads hit rocrit,
And confcious duty warns me to avoid him.
Since then my heart’s impartial 10 his virtues,
Oh, do notcall me cruel to hii love.
If 1, in reverence to a father’sblood,
Should (hot my forrows ever from his fight !
For tho* you raijc above mankind his merit,
And | oseM u—ftill he has kill'd my father—
Nay, tho’ I grant the fact may plead for mercy,
Yet 'mould in me be impious to reward it J
My cyea may mourn, but never muft behold him more.
Yet, e’er | part, let, Sir, my humbleft fenfc
Applaud your mercy, and contefs your juftice.
Hence u>fome/aettd cloifter I’ll retire,
rdKjttc my future days to Heav’n------
—Oh, lead me 10 my peacefukell,
Sr Carlos------ Now* vain world, farewel t
[At Xim. ii goingi f
Emcr Alvarez anj Alonzo,
furn, turn, Ximena, Oh, prepare to heav
y will diftrait thy fente with joy,
all tby fotruw* from thy finking heart,
town thy duty with triumphant Tote.
, -'read Ssr, thi* tumuli of my ibul,
neu iniy rudeness my cxcufc;
G i Oh,

WBP
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Oh, prefs me not to tell particular*,

But let my tidings leap at once the bound*

Of your belief, and in one burft of joy

Inform my royal mafter, that his crown™fupport,

My vanquifh’d friend, thy father, Gormax live* ;

He lire* m health confirm’d from mortal danger;

Thefe eye* havefeen him, thefe blefs’darm* embrac’d him.
The mean*, th’ oceafion of his death fuppos’d,

Would alk more word* than | have breath to utter.

Alonzo know* itall— Oh, where’smy Carlos ?
King. Fly, Sanchez, make him with thi* news thy
friend.

Ah. Oh, lead me, lead me to hi* heart’s relief!
[Exmnt Air. and San.
Xim. Oh, Heav’n! Alvarez would not fure deceivc me.
A'mg. Proceed, Alonzo, and impart the whole ;
Whence wat hi* death fo firmly credited,
And hi* recovery not before reveal'd ?
AUm. My Liege, the great effufion of hi* blood
Had fuch efieft on his deferted fpirit*.
That 1, who faw him, judg’d him quite expir’d :
But when the Abbot, at whofe houfe he lay,
With friendly forrow wafh’d hi* hopeleft wound,
H it heaving breaft difcover’d life’s returns
When callingftraight for help, on ftn<fterl*ar»k.
His wound wit found without a mortal fymptom :
And when his fenfct had refum’d their function,
His firft wordt fpoke his generous heart’s concern
For Carlos and Ximena ; when being told
How for her filial vengeance had purfu'd him,
1*’t poflibTe, heenr’d > Oh, Heav'n ! then wept,
And bega’d his life mi~bt be one day concealV -
That fuch exalted merit of her duty, -
Might raife her virtue worthy of his lol
But, Sir, to tell ytxi how Alvarez met f
What general reconcilements pafs’dt
Would alk more time than public joy ¢
Let it fuftict. She moment he had bean
Ximena had appeal’d brave Carlo* to tl
We flewwith terror to proclaim him liv
But, Sir, fo toon the combat follow’d y
Decree, that, bteathlcft, we arriv’d too 1
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ind had nothi* phyficianj, Sir, prefcrib’d
li* wound repole, hitufeif bad ventur'd forth
f* throw hi*error*at Tour feet for pardon.
Kiag. Not only panion, but our love (lull greet him.
Irave Carlos (hall himfclf be envoy of
Jur charge, and gratulate hit bleft d recovery—
iai he your leave, Ximena, now t' approach you ?
r~-7 Xim. My feofe« logger with tumultuout joy,
My fpiritt hurry to my heart'* furprifc,
YnJ finking nature faints beneath the transport.
Eater Alvarez, Sanchea, met Carlo*.
King. Look up, Ximena, and con.pleat thy joy.
Xim. My Carlo* '—Oh !
Car. Ximeoa! Oh, my heart! fEaUraeiag.
Alv. Oh, Carlo* ! Oh, Xiineru ! ret fupprel*
'hefe tranfport™* till kind Gormaz’ hand confirm* them }
int pay your dury there, hade to hit feet,
knd let hu fanftion confeeratc your love.
A?*, Lofe not a niomeot from hit tight—Oh, fly !
"ell him hit King congratulate* hit health,
tnd will with load* of honour crown hi* virtue* ;
4or in hi* orifont let him forget
'he hand of Heav’n, whofe providential care
la* order’d all, the innocent to favc,
o riglu 'hi ifijtir’], and reward the brave.
[ &YKaAS

E nd of the PirTN Act.
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EPILOGUE

Spoken by Ximena.
Well, Sir.!

T M came ta tellyou, that my fear! are fiver.
P vt feen papa, antihaw fecur'd my Inver.
4*d, troth, | 'm wholly an cur author's fide,
Far had (at Corneille made him) Gormaz ijy’dt
My part hadended at it fifi begun,
And left me flill unmarry'd, and undone,
Or what were harder far than bath—a nun.
The French, for farm indeed, pajlpanci t¥ ivtdUing,
Rutgive her hapei within a year of bedding.
Time could net tie her marnage-knotwith houtury
Tht father'i dtatb fid! left the guilt upon her :
7he Frenchman flopp'd her in tr.it farc'd
Tht beUtr Britan wtdi her in reward :
He knew yemr tafle would ne'er endure thtir billing
Should be fe long deferr'd, when bathwert willing.
1iaur fai mat Dam af Spain an age might wail,
But F.iglijh appetitei are fiarper fet.
‘Tit true, thii difference we indeed difover,
TI*!, though Hit liontyou begin the lever,
To dayau right, your fury feen ii aver.
Brfidt, thii /cent thut chang'd, the meral f
Thai virtue ntver af relief de/painii
But while true love isfiill in plays ill-fm
fto wonder ye* gav fpa>ki of pJta/ure <
Bloodfl'ed difceuraget what Jhould delgb
And from a wtfe, what little rubswill j
And virtue neteenfder’d in the bridt.
How foon you yawn, and curft tht knot _
Hew eft tht nymph, wi<ofe pitying eytt gim
Finds ia ber captivt fit has caught a Tar:1

w

[V
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i lo ber Jfonfe, that orteefo high did rate f*rt
I She kindly gives leu thoufend founds tt hate her.
So, on tht other fide, fome figbiug /(HM,

That langnilhti in live wM r yeart invain,
Impatient far tbe frafi, refoh'ts he'U have hert
And in his lyunger vatvJ be'tteat for ever j

fh thinks of nothing bn! the honey~moon,

But little thought he cottU I>ave Jin'Afo faon.

Is »bis nottrue T Speak, drariei of thefit.

Don’t you find too how horriblyyon rt hi t
Forthe infration, therefore, of thefret,

Our author turns hit juft cataftrofbt:

Before yon wed, lei Uve he un krftood.

Refine yonr thoughts, andcbaft it from the bloodi
Nor can vou then of la/Imf joys defpair,

when that tin It holds the Briljb fair,
Four btarti mxy find heron daughter/ then.
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P ROLOGUE

Written by Mr. D oostit.

CT IIF. trateit nofe, revolving mow * page
O fTinti long merjj drawn fro aratty <fr,
Forms not btr flam on Itrv or trivial dcedi,
Butjnarkt thtfiriking '—I! art Jim.- Imp iiee.lt
Tofave bit i.m.itry, then her powert in/fur*,
Andfoals toagenialcatch thtfairittfin. ........
Uljtn btU Opp'tjdtvngrin,!, afa f'r"i load i
WIxn tbt keen dagger g tami in Mnrder’s bant! |
ff%ea block ConfPiracy ,nftSt tbtthrtug J
OrftU Revengefin brooding t'er bit nvro-g ;
The% iColhJbrforth in terror; at herfrown
GuiltJhrinks appall'd, tbo'fate Ata athroat.
Bat tbt rack'dfoal whex darkfifth iont rtnd.
When brothers hale, and font «VLUtbfim contendi
When ctyhing intetefiiviar eternalw ap;
And love, the tendereftMjun, tnrni to ragej
7bn griefon curry vt/agefianeL imprtfi,
Andpity throbs ia tveryfiling breafi ,
Hope, fear, andindiotien rifi by tarns,
Aad i/'tfirtngfctn, with variouspajKoi iam.i,
Sacbis our tole.— Ntr L.nibf tearsJhtttldfiru) !
They're Virtnt's tribat. pesiu it >umau u-ae.
Sad- drefs nrus lafirt t>bright eyes impart j
Thtjjjenttviraefi o fa tender heart:
SaibJrty atlon. the nobleft hero's cheek,
Andftint bis tvortb iafirokei that more thanfftak ;
Not be mxAocoan.it ¢veep, bathewho ian,
Shoosthegreat/ini, andprovti himfelfa run.
Yet do not idlygrieve at others*pam,
let the tears o f Suture fall in Vain :
Watch t5M(loft crimei from tuheme their Hit havegrown,
from tbtirfrailtits learn to mendyoar own.

A a DRA.

vV



DIAMATIS PERSONA

s *
M E N.

Dmry-Laai.
I'M /, King of Macediwi, Mr. Berry.
Pcrfttu, hitcider fon, Mr. Mooop.
Dtmetrixi, hit younger fon, Mr. Garrick.
PtrUItl, the friend of Ptrfcm, Mr. BlakCu
Anrfgonus, a minuter of ftate, Mr. Burtuu.
Dymas, the Kitig’i favourite, Mr. SimfoM.
aar-} { £ .s.r

WOMEN.

JRrixtni, the Thracian Princeft, Mrj. Bellamy.

Mif* Hippifley.

Her Atieudnt.  -——-
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nfrtjnistitm*

A CT!!
Enter Cuttiut mnA Pbithumiu*.

t CORTIV*.
tIF.RE’t (0OMtking of magnificcnce »bout us
1hivc not iecn at Rome. Bui you cun tell me.
10at/i ttr«J+
PfJ. True : hither fent on former emballici,
I know thit (plendid court of Micedon,
And haughty Philip, wtH.
Cur. Hit pride perfumes
To treat ut here like fubjeft*. more thin Romans,
More than ainbolUdurs, who, in our bofomt,
Bc.ir peace and war, and throw him which tve pleafe,
As Jove hitftorm, or funlbme, on hit creatures. t
Ptjl. Thit Philiponly, Gtsce Route't glory rufe,
Picfcrvet itt grandeur to tbe name of K.'iig;
Like a bold ftar, that (hew* its firet by day. .
The~cck, whowon the wotld, wm lent before him,
At the arey dawn before the blaze of noon s
PhiffjHW ne'er been coocjueied, but by Rome}
And what can fame fay more of mortal man i
#£V. | know bit public character.
P»JI. It paintroc
To turn ipy thought on bit domefti* flate
There fAiiltp it no god; but pouit hit heitr,
~JMceafelefs groant, o’er his contending fooi;
And payt the fecret tt* of mighty row
To th«» mDttaHty. A3

\
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Cur. But whence thi* ftiife,
Which thin afilidts him ?

Pofl. From chi* Philip#bed
Two Alexander* fpring.

Cur. Ami but one world ?
"Twiil never do.

Pift. They both are bright; but one
Benignly bright, as ftars to mariners;
And one * comet, with malignant blaze,
Denouncing ruin.

Cur. You mean Perfeus.

pnft. True.
The younger fon Demetrius, you well know,
Wat bred-11 Rome, our hofiage from his father.
Soon after, he was fent ambaliiidor,
When Philip fear’d the thunder of our arms.
Kome’smimneis wonhun, and hit manners Rome;
VVbogrsntcd™xrsce, declaring (heforgare.
To hia high worth, the conduct of his rather.
This gave him all the heart* ol Maccdon ;
Which, join’d to his high patronage from Rome,
1iftdims his jealous brother.

Cur. Glows there not
A fecond brand of enmity i

P/ft. O yes;
The lair lirixene. h

tWr, |’ve partly heard
Her (mother'd ftory.

Ptft. Smother’d by the King;
And wifely too: but thou (halt hear it all.
Blot (eat ol adamant, not mountains wliclm’d
On guilty fccrett, can exclude the day.
Lon”, burnt afix’d hereditary hate.
Between the crownt of Macedon and TSraee j
The ftvord by both too much indulg’d in blood.
Philip, at length, prevail’d; betook, bv night,
The town, and palace, of his deadly foe 5
Rufli’d thro” tt)c flames, which he had kindled r*und,
And flew him, bold in vain : nor refted there j
But, with unkindly cruelty, deftroy’d
Two little font within their motbert arm* {
Thut meaning to tread out thofe (park) o* war,
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Which might one day flame up to throng revenge.
The Quetu, thro’ grief, on her dead font eipttU.
One child alone Surviv'dj * female infant,
Amidll thefe horror*, in (he cradle fmil'd.

Car. What of that imam t

Stung with fcarp remorfe,
rife victor took, and gave her to hit queen.

*The child wat Wed, aad honour'd a* her own i
She grew, file bloom'd; and now her eye* repay
Her brother woundi, on Philip™ rival font.

Car. I* then Erixene that Thracian child ?
Hot? juft the grtdi 1 irom out that ruin’d houfe
He took a brand, to let hi* own on fire.

Pofi. To give thee, friend, th# wholein mmurure j
Thi* it the pi&ure of great I*h)iip’» court:

.The proud, but melancholy King, on high,

'Majeftic tit*, like Jove, enthron'd in darktsd™ j

Hi* fon* ar« a* the thunder in hi* hand;
And the fur Thrac.an princcf* it a (htr,
That Sparkles by, and gild* the folenm fcene.
(Ujuliluori.
Til their greatday, fupremeofall their year,
The fam’d lullration of their martial power:.;
Thence, for our audience, chnten by the K.ing.
If he provoke* a war, hi* empire ftiakct,
And all her lofty gloriet nod to ruin.
Car. Who comet?
i \ P»ft. O, that™* the jealous elder brother j
Irregular in manners, at in farm.
Obfcrve the fire, high birth, and empire, kindle *
f Car. Heboid* hit conference with much cmouo*.
1IPtft. The brother* both can talk, and, in their turat
Have borne away the prize of elIMKMMe
At AtKvni. Shun hit walk : Our own debate
w»now at haud. We'll feek hi* lion fire,
.Vho darei to frown on u», hi* conqueror* s
And carries fo much monarch on hi* brow,
A* it hifright u* with the wound* we ~avc him.

[Kjteat&

Per. T it empire! empire | empire! let that word

- Make fcered ail | do, or caa attempt i

», ]
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Had | been bom a (lave, 1 (hould affe& it;

My nature™ tkry, and, of courl'e, aipires.

Who gives an empire, by the gift defeat*

All end of giving ; and procure* contempt

Inftead of gratitude. An empire loft,

Deftroy’d, would left confound me, thanrefign’d. i/* . ,
Prri. But are you furt Demetrius will attempt i -
Ptr. Why does Rome court him ?For his virtues i Not

To fire him to dominion : to blow up

A civilwar; then to fupport himinit:

He gains the name of King, and Rome the power.
Prri. This isindeed the common art of Rome.
Ptr. That fource ofjuftice thro’ the wond’ring world t

His yoath and valour fecond Rome’sdefigns:

The firft impels him to prefumptuous hope j

The laft fupports him in it.  Then his perfon !

Thy hand, O Nature, has made bold with mine

Yet more ( what words diltil from his red lip,

To gull the multitude ! and they make Kings.

Ten thoufaad fools, knaves, cowards, lump’d together*.

Become all wife, all righteous, and almighty.

Nur is this all: the fuolife Thracian maid

Prefers the boy 10 m*.

’ Peri. And does that pain you ?

Per. O Pericles, to death. It is rooft true,

Thro*'hate to him, and not thro’ love tor her,

1 paid my firft addreflet; but became

The tool | teign’d: my fight are now fmcere.

It fmarts ; it burns : O tU.u ’inere fiction ftill!

By Heaven, ihe (terns more beauteous than j
Peri. Dominion, and the princeis,

Ufllefs you gainthe King.

Per. But how to gain nim ? i|

Old men love novelties; the laftarrival

Still picnics belt; the youngefl Healsth
Prri. Dyinat alone can work him to 1

FirlV in eiteem, and keeper of his heart. 3
Per. To Dytrjasihou; and win him to

in the mean time, 1’1l feek my double riv

Curb hit prrfumption, anderect myfclf,

In all the dignity of Wrth before him.

Whatc’ci can ftir the Wood, atfway the !

3’
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Ipls now at flake ; and double is the lofs.
When an inferior beat* away the priix.

Peri. Your brother, drels’d for the lolcmnity.

Per. To Dymas Hy | gain him, ami think ot this :
A prince indebted, is a fortune made. {E£*« IVr,

n X hater Demetrius.
How, brother ! unartir'd ! Hare you forgot
*What potr.ps are due to this illuftitous day t

Per. 1 am no gew-gaw, for the throne to gaac at i
Some are defign’d by nature but lor fhnw ;

The tinfel and the feather of 'nankind.

Hem. Brother, x>fthat no more : fur (hamr, gird on
Your glitt'iing arms, -and look like am Renan.

Per. No, brother, let tbe Rowana look like me,

V If they’re ambitious.—But, | pr’vth'
VI et me gaze on thee «—— No ingtariwu* figure 1
M ere Homme, asitought to be.
But whbat is this that duztlti my weak fight ?
Tliere’s funlhine in thy beaver.

Item. ’Tis that helmet
Which Alexander wore at Grankuj.

Per. When he fubdu’d rhc workl ? H» ( i*'t not f» f
Wha» world haft thou futxiud f O yes, the fair.
Think’ll thou there could in Mactdon be found
No brow might foil tiut golden blaae, but ihintst

Dem. 1 wore it but 10 grace this lacrcd d<yi
Jar not for trifle*.

Per. Nothing i» a trifte
Thit argues the pttfuroptionof the foul.

Dem. 'l i* they prciume who know not to deC*rve.

| Per. Or who, defcrving, (corn Superior merit.
Who combat* with a brother, wound* iumfctf |
Ware private wuuh, and rufli upon tht toe*
PSydooia.
Pgr, No; | would not wound
ffc,. netrius’friends.

» Petrtuius’friendi!
Tht Hainan*.
jiit* ipy Hannibal, ourgreat ally :

t what altar wa* you fworn their toe f
brother! Wheieiore bring you f*mx.
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But to prevent mv glory from the field ?
The'peace you bring, wat meant as war to me.

Ocm. PerfeiM, be hold when danger™*11 your own t
War nw, were war wi«h Philip more than Rome.

/Vr. Cane, you lore peace; that fair cheek hate*

ftar.

You that admire the Romam, break the bridge
With Code*, or with Curtiu* leap tbegulph
And league noi with the vices ot our foes.

Dem. What vice* f

Per. With their women, and rheir wit*.
Vour idol La-liut, I.iliui the polite.
1hear, Sir, you take wing, and mount in metre.
Tercaee ha*own’d your aid, your comrade Terence.
God-like ambition ! Terence there, the Have!

Dm. At Atht-n* bred, and to the an* « foe ?

Per, At Athent bred, and borrow am truin Rome

Dem. Brother, 1redone; let our contentionceufe;
Oui mother limddert at it in her grave.

And how ha* Philip mourn'df adreadful foe,
And awful King ; but O, ihe tend’irft (uicut
That ever wept in fondneft o'er achild !

Per. Why, ay, go tell your father; fondly throw
Vour ainu around him j ftroke him »0 your pjrpoic,
At you arc wont; | boafl uotfo much worth ;

I am no pi&ure, by the doaiingeve

To be furvry’d, and hung about hit neclt.

1 fight hit buttles; that* all | can do.

But if you boaft a piety lineere ;

Oue way you may fecure your father'* peace ;
And one alone—refign Erixene.

. Dem. You flatter me, to think her in my power. **£
We mu out fate* together; you deierve”
And (lie canjudge; proceed we then liketfM
And he who gaint. her hearr, and gaint it
Let him enjoy hi* gen’rout rival** too. 1H

Per. Stnonth-fpeuking, unfmcere, mfultTg
Is then my crowp ufurp’d but halt thvcrii”l
IVtirt j or by the godt that fmile on bloolfS
Not thy fine form, nor yet ihy boaftrdpe t<
Nor patronising Rome, nor Philip**tesw H
Nur Alexander™ helmet; no, nor more, "H
Hu radian11aim, fixwUi it alight in ihundn”
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'And fpread in new divinity between ui,

Should favt a brother from a brother’s fvry, [Fxit.
Dem. How’i this ? the ware? ne'er ran thus high before.

Rtfign thee ! yes, Erixcne. with life.

Thou in whofe ryes, fo modeft, and fo bright,

J.oJpcTcerw jkes, and keep* a rctUi lire.

We>r (liall I wean my fond, fond heart from thee.

*But Herfeui warn* me to route alt my powers.

As yet | float in dark uncertainty |

For tho' foe fmiles, 1 found not h*r drftgnt:

=11 fly, fall, tremble, weep upon her ire”;

Amflearn (O all ye ends !) my final doom !

My father ! ha! and on hi* brow deep thought,

And pale conccrn ! Kind Hcav’n aifuage his lurrmrt,

VWhich fltikea damp thro’all my flames ot love. (/int.

1 Enter Kmg anJ AntigonnJ.
* X nf. Kings of their envy cheat a toolim world :
* xegives us all in fpite, thatwe alone
* Might have the pain ot knowing all is nothing.
* The forming means of blif» but heighten woe,
* When impotent to make their promile good«
* Hence, kings, at lead, bid faireft to be wretched.’
Ant. Tree, Sirj 'n* empty, or tormenting, all,
The days of life are Inters; allalike.
None juft the fame ; which fortes to fool u* on
*nW b'atted hopes, with change of fallacy :
While joy is like to-morrow, (till to come;
Nor ends the Iruitlels chsce but in the grav*.
A'iar. Ay, there, Antigonus, this painwill ceafe,
» Which meets me at my banquet ; haunts my pillow |
* Nor, by the din of arms, is frighted from me.'
OA&*:ncc, what art thou i thou tremendous power !
inhabit us without our leave ;
irtS within butfdra, another felt,
ikr felf, that loves to domineer
r the monarch frankly as the (lave.
th>vj light ft torch to dillant deeds f
pretest; and the future (jowa f
1 errand anon, awake the foul,
b a pe-! ot thunder, to llranjpe horrors,
long HUeft dream, whbkh idioti hug,
fife jtyt$&<ucr with the name of life?



' f A y Sp#i
ti THE BROTHERS: Y

J
A*t. You think too much.

X | daw™ think at all :
The god* imjjofc, the godi infl Q, my thoughts.
And paint my ciitaim v/i-b images oldicad.
Lsfs inflcep, | lawthe i hr.ician queen, _
And ber two murder’d fon*. bbe frownd upon m tjy'" *
And pointed at their wounds. How throbb d my heart! ' -
How (hook my couch! and when the morning came,
The formidable pifture ftill fubfirted, {
And Uowly raniih’d from my wikingeye.
1 fearfome heavy vengeance hangt in air.
And confciout deities in fufc thefe thoughts,
To warn tny. foul of her approaching doom.
The godtt»rerig;d when they weigh fuch deeds
At fix;ikaruthlel'» heart; they roeafure blood
By drop* j and bate nor one in the repay.
Could infants hurt me ? "Twas not like a king.
Am. My Lord, | docontV.fi the gods are with ui{
Stand at out tide incv’ry aet of life ¢
And on our pillow watch each fccret thought j
Kay, fee it in its embryo, vet unborn.
But tbeit wrath ceafe* on remorfe for guilt;
And well 1 know your forrow* touch your lon*;
Nor isit potlihlc buttime muft quench
Their Aiming fpirit*, in a lather's tear*.
King. Vjincomfort! | thit moment overheard
My iarring font with furv (bake my walls.
Ah ! why my curfe from thofe who ought to hiels me f
The quests of Thrace caa anfwer ihaf ud queftiun.
M.e had two font; hut two: and fo have 1.
IVlitfortune fiam!tu'itb her bow ever bent
Over the world; and he who wounds af
DirWfc the goddcft by that part Hewn
Where «o rtrike deep her arrow* in htn
Axt. lown, 1thiak ittime yuatftm'i
A father’sawful counfel ; or, while hd
Non- weary nature calls for kind repine
Your cottain®will be rtiakenwith the *
And, when you die, font’ blond may ill
But other care* demand you now. thei
AV, O chat ge of pain ! the Rouvatj
Thiicc happy they v.Uo deep >n hun |
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th (lie Worm ambition Mow*. *7f» meet
The great (Mould have the Came ot happincft.
The confutation ef a little envy ;
*|is all their pay, for thofe fuperior carti,
Thofe pangs ot heait, their \Affitl# ce’er can feel.
V*'hi*e »re thefe ftmngcri f Firll I'll heartheir tale ;
’(V Dtalk in prime with my fons.
Ant. But how
Intend* my Lord to make hii peace with Rome »
King. Rome call* me fiery t let her fi'id me fo.
[£>i.0, Sir, forbear! Too late you fete Rome**paw”r.
King. Ve», and that rraf\An fling* me more than >r\fr y
To curfc, and bate, and hazard all againfi htr.
Am. Hate her too much to gite her battle now *
\o r to your god-like valour owe your ruin.
IJreece, Thefialy, lllvrium, Rome hat fcit'd i
Your trcafttrei walled, and your phalanx (hinud :
Should The proceed, and ftrike at Macedofl,
What would be leftof empire ?
King, i’ltilip: all.
I’ll tale my throne.  Send in tbtfe foreigner!.

SCF.NE tfratm, aaJ ttijcavm * magnificent Wmmr, [Vr-
feta, Demetrius, C**rtiert, (tfe. otttnJtrg. I'ofthurmtu
emj Curtiui, tht Reman .4mh,iShJ«rit enttr. ‘lrumftu
found. Tilt King qfht*A tit W tm t.

Pcji, Philip of Mafedno, to thofe complaint*
Our friend* groan out, aud you have heard at Urge,
Home now expert* an anf«rr. She fin judge,
And will have right on earth.
* Expert* an anfv/er'
11 Il anlwet, a* heoon** aking.
twwt, Sir j <ubecome* a friend of Rorot.
Wm . Ot Alexander** heir, torife I'id higher.
ak* * the pcrpofr.  Thu. ak:t»*to thofe
11 - ouid male king*, and puff them out at pieafjrc*
iltp Jocpttaif* i "Tw** you provuk’d hiu>.
{ ' which defefted in my wuri, *
i ... it meet to ptmit> : you deny*d me.
'W; had fljoek the waE*of Maretia,
iskd nifcjthence, and took the ti*ken town.
B Then
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Then you fent word | fiioukl retire from Grcecc,

A c'r."Jucli « my door. by natwe mine ;

And Uvd, Here end thy realm ; as ye were gods,!
And gods ye fl-al fee, ere Rome humbles me.

All this is done ; yet Philip is your friend ! .
If thu buy* Iriendfhip, where can ye find foes? JL y
In what regard will firm Rome look upon me ?

If ai a friend ; too precious let her hold

Her own eftecm, to caft a (lain on mine :

If ai an enemy, let her procced,

A:»d do as (lie has ibne ; (he needs no more.

P«Ji. The Romani do no wtong ; yet ftill art me*
And if to-day an error thwart* their purpofe,
To-morrow fets it right.  If Philip loves
Dominion, and thr pride that waits on kings,

(Ol which, perhaps, his words too ftroogly favour)
Hui»11Hy to Rome will lead him to it.
She can give more than common kings can govern.

Than common kings } Ambafiador ! Remember
Cann*—Where firft my fword was flulh’d with blood.—

Dm. My l.ord, forbear. [dfiik t* ilv king.

A’ing. And Hannibal ftill live*.

Pfjt. Becaufe he fled at Capua.

AVjf. There, indeed,

1 was not with him.

Vnjl. Therefore he fled alone—

,:vnce thus you ttcat us, hear another charge.
Why here detain you, prifoner of your power,
Hi* daughter, who was once Rome s good ally,
Thekingof Thrace) Why is (he not reftor'd ?
Vo* our next meeting you 1 provide an anfwer.
Vi'hit now has pall, for his fake, we forgive.

But mark this well: there lies feme iii
Philip, between a Roman and a king.
Ah> How fay’ll, unfcepter’d boaiter
With Hannibal 1 cleft yon Alpine rocks
W ith Hannibal ehoak’d Thrafymeae wi
But, O the night of Cinna’s raging fiel
When halfthe Roman fcnate lay in bl-
Without our tent, and groan’d as wc
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rirrniorhil gods ! for fuch another hour '
* Then throw my carcafe to the dogs of Rome.
T Sl o _
X5§ Klng Lret “uv]\‘/m?%ﬂeyw.ur fens
. [E*tnnfaltlvtthtKinga*Jlitttm\
.Two paflions only take up all my foot;
.Hatred to Rome, and tenderneft for them.
Draw near, my fon», and lilltn to ray sgr.
By what hat part, you fee the ftate of* thing*..
Foreign alliance muft a king fecure;
Ami infolence fuftain tn Serve hi* pwfrr.
And if alliance* with Rome are nt-cdsul.
Much more among out$!»es. It | mull hear,
» Unmot*dr an mfolt from a ftmn#rf'itrow,
Vshall not a brother bear 1 brother™ look
W ithout impatience i Whither all thit tend*,
I ’'m forry that your confcious heart! can tell you s
It it not molt lertre ) Two fontalone
Have crown’d my bed ; and they two are not brothers.
Look here, a»>d, from my kind regards to you,
Coj»y fuch looks at you ihould bear each other.
Why do I figh? Do you not know, my fan* i
Aad if you do—O let me figh no mote !
JLer thefe white hairt put :n a claim to peace f
Ptr. Hencetorih, my foie contention with my brother
Is thit; which beft obeyt our lather's will.
Dtm. Father, if fimple Nature ever fpeak*
In her own language, Scorning ufeleft word*,
.You fee her now ; (lie fwells into my eyes.
" | take thee to my heart: | fold thee inir.
1 [Embracing Ptrfeus.
vffltesfather bids i and that we drank one milk,
fmalleft motive of my love.
A vAntigonut, the joy their mother felt
s they were born, wa» taint to what | feel.
A », See, brother, if he does not ueep ! lii* love
Vel in venerable tears. 1’'mrude;
lire will prevail—My king ! My father!
wx Now e*3n<it | Jet fall a fingle tear. [ fidt.
See ! the gcod man has caught it too,
ch tears
", be fhed in Macedonia !
Bt K-ngt
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K»g. Br not <bou, Perfcus, jealous o f|
Nor tnou, lJcmetriu*, | tt>nc ioriv« him f
Nur either think ot erajwec till 1’'m dead.
Ym.i need not & you reign now ; my lveari
f>bc;ult youi iclcr.tmetrt* in your father’s !
Come io iny bofom both, and fwear it the!
[f.mi
Am. Look down, ye god*. and change (j
Thii fight for one more lovely. What Toj
So beautiful, on earth, and, ah ! fo rare,
As kindied I<r*e,and Umily repofc ?
Thii, thit alliance, Rome, will qui(c undo thse.
See thit, proud Eallcrn monarch*! and look pale !
Annie* are routed, realir.io'cr-run by ilii».
King. Vr iflefgu’d wmld* fajjfctiot lorct* h.iag, /
I- raUwt die » -iiM.r than a king.
Fmheriatoac, i .tinther’»heart can kaotv;
What fcciet tidei uf ftill enjoyment.flow,
When brother* love: but if their lutefucceedi,
'Iliey vtigt the wjtr; but °d* the father bleed*.
(MW *
End of the Fimt Act.

ACT Il
E~*ttr leifeu™.

Flinty
W  HY totted my imbaflador to Dyraas i
Hugivatoef* will not fure prefume to feorn
A Iriendfl ijioftci'd tro n aa heir of cuiRHCC. _ T
Uut Peiicks return*.
Ejtur Peticl«.

I» Dym*t our* ?

Pir. Ilc’j oiuuuu*, Sir ; hc'a fnby ij
IK ma» is now for you, now for your biothe”;
For hoih, aud neither: he’s a lumnier-imi ’
A«d Jove* rhe (unfliiisc : on hi> gi deg <
While ihe feale* waver, he’ll dy 00U tfuﬂ)
Aud fiug hi* tUt.crin to both alikei Pw
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: Uales oncefutd, lie'll fettle on the winnc,
| fwear hi* prar’r*drew down the vkfuiy— -
ch.it fuecefj had you, Sir, vrrth your brother »
f. Ail, all my hopes are at tbe po m of death !
toy triumphant keeps Jji* hold m love:
ever uarhling nonfenfe in her ear,
1*11 th" intoxication of fuccef*.
M isiiietofe* me ; nor fee | light
rany quarter dawn, h it from hitdeath.
Ptr. Why ftart at hi*death, who refoive* on ifiun t
Serf. Kciolveton mine !
Ptr. Haveyou not mark’d the prmoefi ?
You have ; wi hwhat * beam of nujrity
Her eye flrike* facrrdnue ! It fpeak* her m ud
| Exalted, .»it ii. Whotn love* Ihe thent
I WVmetriu* ? No( llome’t darlirg ; who, no doubt,
Pare* court her with your empire.  And Ihjil I\Vrfeti*
Survive that loft—Thu* herefolve*your death,
Prrf. Moft true. What crime then to ftrike firftt Bur
Or when # or where? O Fend*! affift me. [h&w }
Ptr. ’Tisd.mgerou*.
P rtf The fitter tor me.
Per. Wait an occafwn rhat befriend* your wiftcj.
Ptrf. Go, fool, andteach a carsra/f to creep !
Can thirft of empire, vengeance, beauty, wait i
Ptr. In the mean time, accept aftmugem
That mutt fecure your empire, or yoor love.
Your brother*! Roman fricmifltipt gall no left
The King, than you: be dreads their conlctjuence.
Dyma* hate* Rome ; and Dvmat ha» a daughter.
" pw can the King fo powerfully fix
wtriu*’ faith, a* by hi* marriage there f
1?:$b*a*|»htt», Rome'* fworn, eternal foe,
i$Js» a fpy upon hit private life,
ety for hi* conduit.
N® I**-—*K ti»u* r
Jeleat* itfelf.- My brother caini
Werite, andfo ftrengthens in hi* freafin.
Think yon, he’ll wed her? No; tbe Prin«rft'
w» fuch (hon-lividconqved. Hellrcfvfe, [ejc
N B atai I have flrovt ir. vain
Pafutc ; and Dyma*, in hi) wrath,

H B3 'v-U
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Will lifl for us, siui vengeance—Then
Will dtmhtlcfs, much rtlcot hii Con’s rj
And thus »c kiudle the whole court

I'trf. My precious friend, 1 thank ti
On ardent hope: | think it cannot fail,
(Jo, make thy court to Dymas with this fchetm
Begtne—Krixene !'—I Il feed ber pride [
Once more, but not expend my breath in vain. *<-;
This meeting ftamps unalterable fate,
1 will wed her, or vengeance.

Enter Lrixenc eutd Delia. ,

O, Erixene !
O, Princels! cotkr than your Thracian fnowil
See I’erfeui, whouc'cr (loop'd but to the gods,
I’rollrnte betote you. fame, and empire Cue.
Why hive | cotniuer’d f—Btcaufe you are fair.
What’i empire—hut a title to adore you.
Why do 1 number in my lineage high
Heroes and gods ?—That you, fcarce left divine,
Without a blufti may lilleu to my vow*.
My anceftor fubdu’d the world. 1dare
Beyond his pride, and grafp at more, in you.
Obdurate maid ! or turn, or 1 expire.

Etix. If love, my Lord,is choice, wholoves in vain
Should blame bimfclf alqoe ; and if ’its f«te,
T a fate inall: Why then your blame gn me »
My crown’s precarious, thro’ the chance ot war;
% (ureiny heart's my own. Each villager
U'n'jcm of I«ji aficdiotts, and can tern
ft raibitraiy figbs wberc-c®er (he pleajj*.
f>hill tfeesi the daughter of a race of ' s

Ptr. M»d»m, you juftly blame th
The jtodi h#ve been unkiad; | am
No! I‘erfeus comes to countci-b*i»n
Thrace ne’er was conquer’d—if you
Silent! obdurate lull! ascold as dea
But ’tis Demetrius'

Erix. Prinur, 1take your meani
But, if you truly think his worth«pi
How fliange is your rcqutll!

IVrti No, Madaui, no;
Tbo’ love has hurt my t-iiud, 1fijll

«
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tt fprings contrail ihe pafiiotu of the great.
|ition it firft minifier ot ftate ;
s’s buta lecond in the cabinet:
an Le &Mber there his utrtiedg'd (haft
aBR”om Ambition’s wing : but you conoeWe
i'&m  fangu:ne hope*, Irom him whom Rome fupporti,
% <. You view Demetrius on my throne j
enee he ft.ines indeed, hu charms from thence
«tawpierce you foul, enamour'd of dominion.

Erix. Why now you ihew me your profound elke.n !
DejpCtrUis’ guilt alone haschanut for nx ;

”| ia Mt the prince, but traitor wins my love.
Such inTultsare not brook'd by royal mind*,
Howe’er their fortunesebb j and tho’ | ni VW\
An orphan, aud a captive, god* ihereare— «
.feat then an orphan’» and a ca|*ivc»wrong.

Pnj. Yourciuel treatment of my palfitm 1 mm
Hut I’ll not talk.—Thi*, Madaiii; only thit—
Think not the caufe, the cur(id caufe ot all,
Shall laugh feeure, and triumph iu my pangs.
No; by the tonnerst* ofan heart on hie,

She glut* my »en|;eance, who defraud* my lore J  fEXxit.
1 Erix. What hare 1donet In whata whirlwind rage
Hat fnatch’d him hence ou ill i | frown on Pcrfcua
And killDeinetriu*.
Deiia. Madam, Ux the Prince.
Eatjr Demeimta.

Erix. Ah, Prince! the temptll, which fo long baa
Is now full ripe, and hurtling o’er your bead. [lour<d,
This moment Pciteua’ malice dam d bciore mfi)
Victorious tajje broke tkto' hi* wonted guard,

Xcd menac’d lovd four niin.  Fly, O fly |
T 1;3tiill.int.
Jhm To whbtt rafuge ?
rateod™
Her tonjpnp; arm* to clafp you tur her own.
I>r», Mldam, *tiaproidem ; 1cuntcU it it:
But , afttrue loeers ought, «
T . tie fo very prudent in out kite >
>bmS not f» nwch wifdom : | prefer
1Ucaith at vats feet, U urs the world vtiiUouf you.
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Er'tx. In danger thus extreme——
Dem. Oh ! moft tielov'd !
L«v’d you like me, like n»e you would'
That I*but execute my brother's purpi
By fuch aflight. At that hisclamour, ri
And menace aimt to chafe a rival hcnce
And keep the.fieldalone. Oh ! ihall F
To «mecwhole d <ys; to learn to read yoi
To itudv your delights, to chide the wind*
Too rude approach j to bid the ground be
To follow, Ike vatir fludow, wheieyou go
Tread in your itcji.™ perhsp*—=*o touch your .-and '
O death ! to mimller in little things ;
I'Vow half n glanee to prouhefy yourWiII
And doit, ere well form’d in your own inind! /
Cx<d* ! Cods ! while worlds divide me tram my prlach
That, (houlu the call, Demetrius might grow old,
Ere he could reach her feet.
Erix. It Perieus' love
Pains you, it pains me more. It your heart griev’d ?
Mine is tormented : but lince Philip's felt
Is love's great advocate, a flat refuiitl
But blows their rage, aad hafteus your dcftru&ioa.
Had 1 not that to tear ! were you fecure !
1’d cafe mv boCum of it* full difdain,
And dafhtlm bold ptefumcron hit birth.
But, fee ' the grand procetfion.
DiUt. We muft join it.
j'.ntrr the Kong, Perfeut, Romans, Atitigonus, tsV.
Let the proceffion halt! and here be paid, yt
Before yon flaming alur, thanks to Heav'a,
That brings ut fate to thi# aulpieious day ! T
7’he great lul'ratiooo ofttr ti.anial power**,
Which from ittditfem birth to prefer*
Unfolds the glories ot this antient e,
And throngs the pride ot ages in an Li
Vujl. What figure™ th»t,0 Philip!
* Kiag. The founder of our empire
Of great Alcides, We'ealiy'd tu
And yon, | think, call Romulus a
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t, Philip, fecar.d of our name ; and here,
i with awe to him, whole red ritfht h*ud
Iproud Darin* like a liar irom Heaven,
[Idler lights . ouus him, IUntiag dowo,
d the laurel’J (no* of Macedonia
pheirfwii Ganges.
I Give him hi» lulvnct. brother.  [.liA if Drm.
[.Ytwles.: the troops ihst join in meek encounter i
iother nuy you cn rmitt 1 [f, Jktt/m*
rone way, ar.«<ddm e ihe world before you,
, at cmr anvclit rite* decree,
Ma leal!!, and triumph in ihe bowl.
liori[', my Lord, to fee ihe tiurge be«in i
1Wli'd foulehioh, and the Uihmijj hiint,
»otti it isa fpon lor men.
h*? ~ck*n hi* Ume
A’\d overthrew Daltut firft, at home
We’H pr»f*ife o’er th« plan* of future e*aqutfli,
While i eighb’riog nfttioni tremble at our pity j
And own the tftult in Fortune, not in u»,
That we but «*»nt a foe 10 he immortal.
PtrJd. You have fupply'iimy uaut«i J thank vou, bro-
ihcr.
King. (Jtjftf (tmimji fyrvmr/h Afgfe] Ho*
all outward tfiuro to fupply
The foul with yjy ! 1he doom.tidie fun ia d”tlt,
And mulie difcord, when the h<*arc i> low :
Avert it*omen! what e amp lunyi on me !
Thefe fprightlj, tuneiul air* but Ikim
). The furfate ot my foul M tni rthere :
St.edoc* ootdtuiv jMittioR found.
tfow, like a broken inftrument, beuearh
;.««<n»Clfejlwl touch, my joyief* binri liwttaJ !
Nor anfocM ttlfhe Wailet'» hand divine !
e... Jttje. When men once rca. h their autumn, fiukly jojr*
(tl otfapace, a* yellow leate* from tree*,
J v e»’r; 'ktle breath mitfortune blow* i
1, left quite ntked erf tneir happine **
N Jtthill W¥l's  winter they eapire.
hi* it thecw”mon lot. Have coatlort then:
wr griw' iv:l damp the triumph.
Irifftt#.
, .. too: thtfjtrsinpct call* us to the field.
Ard
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And now this phantom of a fight br);ini
Fair Prineeto, you and 1 will ?otogethc”
As Prism and bright Helen did of old, J
To view the war. Your eyes will make t
And raife the price of riiffory itfelf.
uni but Perfeu*, has ebfervtk
Erixene all thit time con<vtrfirg, andfi/f
ful*vt<ifi*vbtd.
Pei/. Before my faceflie feed* him
The Ring Thok* on, norMifapprtrves thecnmelj
.Aud the boy rnke* them is not due to me. t
'SCkhout rcmorfc as happy as ftic’tl make hin
*oJ'enfti all three ! 171l feck allies ellewhere j !
Fithajand brother, nay, a miitiff- too.
Deftru&ion, rife ! Though thou a teluck :
Thy mother, andai hideous as Defpair;
I’Il clafp thee thut, nor think of woman i
How the boy doats, and drinks in at hi*e
Her poifon f O to llab him in her arms !j
And yet do lefs than they hare dene to i
, Pinter Pericle*.
Per. Where i*my prince} The nation™on the wu!
No bofom but ejulti ; no hand but bear*
A garland ora trophy : and fliall Pcrfeua——
Per/. Vengeanc« !
Per. Hear how with (horns they rend the fltiet !
[Shettt with™.
Per{. Give meay vengeance !
Per. Forty thoufind men,
In polith'd armour, (hine againft the fun.
Petf. Dare but another word, and not of vengeance*
And | will ufe thee, as | would—my brother.
Per. Vsngcanac ! on whom?
Per/. On him.
Per. Wiur vengeance ?
Per/. Blood.
Per. "Ti*yours.
Per/. What»god will gire it me ?
Per. Youro»n right-hand.
Per/. 1ldare not—tor mv lather.
Per, You (hall daa.-*
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f. Shalt thou dare give cncouraremrnt to Peifcui >
Id ihy purpofe ; I’ll outlhoot the maik..
. 'Vhere arcyou going i
To the mock cncountcr.
V What more like mock encounter than the true ?
' Knough—Hc’»dead! "Twa* accident ( ’turner
ttt r WMt. Ten thoufand fh.ire the blamr.  [rur
_. Hold, Sir! I had forgot: ou this occaiioa,
troops are fcorch’d ; and t'oili altuc
Inik.id of fwords.
Pyf. An oiierwere enough.
Who pains my heart, plant* thunder in my hand.
Peri, But lhould thi* tail-----
Pi<f, Irgadlidg
\ Per. But, Jhould if,
he banquet follow™.
Per/. Poifon in hi* wine.
I thank the }od* I my fpitiw are rerir?J 1
I draw immortal rigour from thatbowl!
Per, Nay, fllo U boih tail, tbe field and haaquet too,
All tail* not : fairer hope* to fair fucceed ;
Pot know, my Lord, the Kingreceir’dwith joy
The mnrt Jge-fchrtne, and few tor Dytnai’ daughter.
Ptr/. Then there’* a fecond bow! of poifon tor him.
Per. Yet more i thin cu’inn(j,tbolc*nibjlli<tor».
Which Philip few to ijotr.c, beneath tlie t:amc
Ot public butinels, hut, in truth, to learn
Y our brother’* c<ndu<%arc eipeftcd home.
Per/. Thofe whom 1fwore, before they parted hence
In dreadful faaamcnt* of wioe and hUiod,
To brint; back fuch report* a* AiouMdeiiruy him :
~A*d wh.it if, tocompleat our fecret plan,
V-\" jyj aJttter to hi* friend the conl'ul,
cn(jtbrn oiu ambafladon* rejwrt.
IpS/r-That care, my Lord, be mine ; | know a knave
vn fat on forgery ; he'll counterfeit

S? *a fesU by tormcr ktten
t. “e(ting ! which you can gain »t*heafe.
i*,’ QWerreWIllu* morning, at their mte view,

Icmar.*, i;i effrft, inlotOLdthcKiog,
Thn*ce *'a»tbeir», uiioPV u him rtftore
Afhi* willgire nmcb air of truth,
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It” o.1r forg'd letter* 6 y fhe Romans crown M B
Ut metliu* king of Thrace and proimfe more.v,;.
Per. Mr Lord, it (hall be dene.
P,rf. Ail cannot foil.
Pei-. 1 he trumpet* found : the troop* are muaiifr:. \
Per/. Von(trance !
Swoct VetvfCttKc cal’s : nor ever call’d a god
Sach fwitt obedience : like the rapid wheel
1 kindle in the courfe ? I'm there already ;
Snatch the bright weapon j biwnd into my feat;
Strike ; triumph ; fee Itim ‘rifping on the ground, »
And life, love, empire, fpviftjpng from his wound.
When god like ends, by mean* unit'd, fucceed,
'I he great rcfult adorns th&dattne deed.
Virtue™ a (hackle, under fair difruifc,
Tn fetter fouls, white vre bear ofl the prite. [Exettxf

E nd of the Second Act.

A CT 11
Enter Pericus.

PaaiEVs.
OWAIIOS inill. like co«au<iin the fitld,
Arc fure to be defe.ted. To ftrike home,
In both, it prudence: guilt, begun, muft fly
Tv guilt consummate, to be fufc.
Purer I’ericlc*.
Prr. My Lord------
Pe<f. Dili.nb not mv devotion*} tlicy " a
The Kano tl«<k thv i immon path of
Ye p.iver« ot daik.ncU ! ihit tvioicc in i**HB
Ail fuotn by Sm.with jwftilcnual
To wither every virtue in the bud ;
To kicp the door ot d.nk looipiraty, «
And inlift the “miciui tunic* ot huoun.tmj
I'rom tulphur tiioe. <* your reo hrdt at <|jl
Qi \o:ir binn r ju ihmmi, auffiitioilt tfl|
Aud but Itj&g ihtough the terriers of
5
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aB fcnd indread contraA to ihe golden funj
day-light hence with your imereti fmilei,
> n.it howl ak>ud jour formidable joy,
“i. ’hile 1 tranfport ?ow with the hir record
% r wii.il _s>ur faithful minifter hai done,
Tsejt-nS your kfpiration, felf-impell’d
' To fprwd your empire, and fecure hi* own.
eHear, and applaud. Now, Periciei, proceed ;
Speak, is the letter forg’d/
Peri. Thii moment s and might cheat
The cunning eye o fjealoufy itfelf.
Per. "Ti»well: Art thou appriz'd of «hat hath pat
Since tail we parted ?
» Peri. No, my Lord.
*  Per. Thea roufe
Thy wholeattention : here we are in privatei
Know then, my Pcnclei, the mock encounter
1 turned, 31 uught by thee, to real rage.
But blafted be the coward* which 1 led!
They trembled av a boy.
P U H»!
Per. Mark me wellt
The villains fled ; but foon my prudence nirn'd
To good account that momenta! v fltame.
Thu»------ 1 pretend *twa» voluntary flight
To lave a brother™ blood * aecufinz him
>  A*author of that conflict | declin'd,
And he purfu’d with ardour and fuccef*.

Peri. Hut™artful. What eufued >
A Per. The lun<ju<:t tallow'J,
I} rerptire;
\ 3Stwhich hU ealy nature, =« appea’d,
nited me. 1 went no«i butlent fpie*
i 4 otejrajvUt paftj, which fpiw, by chance de-.eftcd,
yhferve iilt) w«e itt «»d.
Peri. By whsira ? brother ?
| P-r. Vn; by hu fontot riot. He foon *»tcr,
Jot Vi*an;«g W$ *>' terrain, were abu»l,
W, aad g»yfp«ne4, cameto vifii me.
«*  ‘hcv, who miftii’d my fptca, tor felt defence,
. oeex»! <yKr#rm»Une» hthercrbeiol peace.
jijl ,3i*».tazi. d, a*ttB tuv gmiuiterv'd me.--—---
0 i
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Prri. You took occafion, from thefe few in
To chargea murderous aflauk on all.

Per. True, Perietal; but mark my whole j
Againft my brother fwift | bitr my gates;
Fly to my fatherj and with artful tear*
Accufe Demetrius; firft, of turning fportiy
And guiltlef- exercifc, to mortal rage;
Tben of inviting me (ftill blacker guilt!)
To fmiling death in an invcnoin’d bowl;
And laft, that both thefe failing, mud with rage,
He threw hii fchemci of baffled art afide, t
And with arm’d men avow’dly fought my life.

Peri. Three Hurtling article!, and well concerted,
Followingejch other in an eafy train.
With fair limiliiudeoftruth ! But, Sir,
How bore your father >

Prr. Oh ! he (hook ! he firll!
Nor wai hii fleeting foul recall’d with cafe.

Prri. What faicThe when recovered i

Per. Hii refolve
I know not yet; but fee, hit minion cornel {
And came* pethaps to tellme. But i'll goj
Suftain my parr, and echo loud my wrongs.
Nought fo like innocence ai perfect guilt.
If he bringi aught of moment, you'll inform me.

[Ji Perfeu* mu vjf\ beitfei%tA by OKctrt.
Enter Dymtt.

Peri. Even at the King ?

Dym. Even ai an aged oak
Puih'd to and fro, the labourof the dorm;
Whofe largeft branches are ftruck off by thunder:
Yet ft Il he lives, and on the mountain j
Strong in afflict,on, awful from bist
And more rever’d in ruin than in glory.

Pen. | hear Prince Perfeus ha* occus!

Dym True: and the Hing'scommatfl

forth

To throw the."aboth in chains ; forfor
Makes Philip doubt the truth atPerfeu

Peri. What then is hi* defign ?

Efym. They both this hour
Muft plead their caufe before him. N*
His nobles, judge*, coun&Uon, are i
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public jufree wears Her Heroeft form x
A more momentous trial ne’er sou known :
Whether the pleaders you furvey » bmrhen,
Or princes known in art*, orhivd forarras i
VVnether you ponder in tbeir awful judge.
The lender parent, or the mighty King.
Greece, Athens heatsthecaute : the great rtfu’t

Islite, ordeathi is infamv, or fame. [frunftt.
Pen. Wh»t trumpets thoif* ?
Dym. They fummon to the court. [ixr*<,

SGENE ifrmm, anJtltfitxtri the Court, King, £V.

Enter Dymat. anJ taltt UtfUc* kytht Kirg.
King. Bring forth the prifoneri.

Strange trial tliit 1 Here lit 1to debate,

Which vital limb ro lop, nor that to lave.

But rrnder wretched life morewortchad ftill.

What fee I, but Heai'tn’t ren*mi'cr, in my (on* f

Their guilt a fitntrge fur mine : ’tit thus Heaven write*

Its awtul meaoiug, plain in human dcedt,

And language leave* to man.

Enttr Petitus and Demetrius in eiami, frtm ihjferenlfieki
efthefn%r\ Perfeusftiinutd hy Perillea, anJIkto f
trio* fy An<i}rsmi*,

Dym. Dread Sir, voarfon*.
King. 1 have no font; and that | ever had.

Is now mv heavieftcvirfe : and yet what care,

What point, 1 took to curb their riling rage !

How often have | ranged throuKh Hitlory,

To find examples tor their private ufe!

The Theban brother* did 1 fet before there— —-

M%»t blood ! what denotation ! but in vain !

or thee, Demetrius, did | go to Rome,

* od bring thee patterns thence of brother’i love t
:>? Quimii, »«d tbhe Scipiot; but in vain ¢

f 1’m 4 monar>h, where is your obedience |

»”mvitaiher, where*your duty to met

ff-.  your veneration due toyean? .

r have wept, and yoo have fworn, iavainl
bad jourear, andenmiry you» bean,

low wai this morning™count'd thrown away 1
low happy it your mother n the grave!
C a
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She, when f.ie bore you, fuffered left: her p>ngj,
Her pungent pangt, throb thro* the father’s heart.
Dtm. Youcan tcondemn me, Sir, to worfe than thii.
A7T*d. Than what, thou young deceiver f While | live
You both with impious wifliee grafp my fceptre :
Nothing iifacred, nothing dear, but empire.
Brother, nor father, can you bear; fierce luft
Ot empire burns, extinguifh'd all beiide.
Why pant you for it ? to give other* awe ?
Be therefore aw’d yourfelvet, and trembleat it,
W hiltin a father™ hand.
Dyta. My Lord, your warmth
Drfery the bulinef*.
King. Am 1 then too warm ?
They that (hould fliclter me from every blafl,
To be themfelve* the ftorm ! O! how Rome triumphs!
Oh ! how they bring thi* hoary head to flume !
Com|util and fame, the labour of my life,
Now turn aguinft me, and call in the world
To g**.eat whit wa* Philip, but who now
Want* even the wretch™ privilege—a with.
What can | wi(h ? Demetrius ntav be guilrlcft.
What then ii I’crfeu* f Judgment hang* asver
Doubtful o'er them ; but I'm condemn’d already j
For both are mine, tnd one—it foul a* hell.
Should tliefe two hands wage war; (thefe hand* lef* dear!)
What boots it which prevail* f In both | bleed.
But | have done. Speak, Perfeus, and at large;
You'll have no fecotid hearing. Thou forbear.

Per. Speak !'—'Twa* with utmoft draggle | forbore:
Thefe chain* were fcaire defignd to teach my tongue'.
Their trcfpafi in fufiicicnt, flopping here.

Thefe chains ! for wh*t ? Are chain*

Notfo; tor ic*, Demelriui wean them to*.

Fool that | uas to tremble at vain law*; /
Nor learn 110411 him defiance of their frown{ "
f>incc innocence ;uid guilt ate u* d alike ;
Blooa-thirtlv tUbbert, and their driYind prey :
Pcrieui, and he— 1 will not call htm brother:

He want* tut that enhancement of hi* guilt.



THE BROTHERS.

Rat elofer to the f>oint; and lay before tit
Your whole deportment this ill-fated day.
Per Scarce was he cool from thatembrace thh morning*
Which you enjoin'd, and I ttncercly gave;
Nor thought he plann'd my death within my ttrmi;
When holilmq erfe, oath*, honour, duty, lore,
He fir’d our friendly fpom to martml rage.
*1t war. why not far war ? But that has danger.
From hoftile conflict, at trora brothers pUy,
He bluih’d not to invite me to hit banquet.
1wjnt not; and in that w»i 1 to blame >
Think you there nothing had been found but peace.
From whence foon after fally’d armed men t
r m Think you 1 nothing had to fear fr
When trom their foils | fcarce efcap’d with life t
Or poifon might hi* valour fuit a» well:———
Thu pa(Vd, at fuit* hii wifdom, Macedoniani*
Who rolt* o’er elder bifcther* to athronet
With an arm'd rout he came to rtlit me.
Did I refufe togo, a bidden gueft f
And (hould | welcome him, atbreat'ning foe J
Rcfenting my rctulal! boiling for revenge *
Dem. 'l it falfe.
M t. Forbear— The King.
*Per. Had 1 receiv’d them,
“ You now had mourn’d my death, nor heard my caufe,
| ‘ Dares hedeny he brought an armed throne?

« Call thefe 1 name ; who dare thi* deed, dareall j £1
* Yet will not dare deny, thatthi* it true.
\% « My death alon; afiroogct proof ?

X ¢ Will no Iff* proof than that content a father *
e« Ptr,. i’etfeui, you fee, hat art, si well at firef
‘ Nor bare the war* won Athent from hit tongue.*
Per. i,ei him who feeki to bathe in brother*bleed,
J** find well pleas'd the foontnin whence it flowd :
Let him, who fhudder* at a brother** knife,
I N 1'id reU%r-ia the t»ota tafh't:
For whete clfe etn i flv ? Whom elfe iirtplore f
A 1 h»e no I-.uniw.th their eagte™atiagi.
To fhelter me ; Pernetr.u* borrow* th Ac,
To mount full rebel-high : 1 have their hatred ,
/" :.u. thanks to Heaven ! drferve it: Guod Denetriu*
C j Can
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C»n feeyouf town* and kingdoms torn away
By thclc protedtors, and ne’er lofc hi* temper.
My «e<eV/nefi, J confefs, it make* me rave;
It make* me weep—and my tears rarely flow.

Peri. Wa» ever ftronger proof of filial love ?

Per. Vain arc Rome’s hopes while you and I furvive i
But lliould the fword take me, and age my fiither,
(Hcav’n grant thev leave him to the Itroke of age) *
The kingdom, and the King, arc both their own;

A duteous loyal King, a fcepter’d {lave,
A willing Macedonian (lave to Rome.

King. Firll let an earthquake Iwalloww Macedonia*

Per. How, at fuch newt, would Hannibal rejoice !
How the great (hade of Alexaiidei finale!

The thought quite choakt me up ; 1 can no more.

King. Proceed.

Per. No, Sir,— Why have | fpoke at all ?
*Twa» ueedlcfa : Philip jurtifiet my charge;

Philip's the tingle witneft which 1 call,
To piovc Demetrius guilty.

King. What doft thou mean t

Per. What mean I, Sir! what mean I !-~—T 0 run mad!
Forws > unihaken both in bean aud brain,
Can recoiled it i

King. What ?

Per. This morning'sinfuh.
This morning they proclaim’d him Philip’s King.
This morning they forgave you for his take.
Q, pardon, pardon! I could tinke him dead.

temper.

Per. Not more truth ; that cannot be !
And that it cannot, one proof can't efcape you ?
For what but truth could make me, Sir, Gobold ?
Rome puts forth all her Atength to crown her piinion.
IX'metrittt' vices, thriving of themfelvcs.
Her ftrifome ttatt'rie* dung to ranker growth.
Demetrius is the burden ot her fong;
E*ch river, htfl, and datr, has learnt his name ;
Whilecldef Perfeuiin awhifper die*.
Demetrius treats; Demetrius gives us peace j
Demetrius is our god, and would be fo.
My fight it ftwrt; look at him you that caa :

Wait
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Wictf fage experience fit* upon bit brow t
W hit awm| m*rk» otVii'doni > who t cucMafca
To patronize a lather, and » King !
Such patronage ia tnnifon.
K-*g. Ttrafbo! Death!
Ptr. Nor Itt the tie* of blood tie op the h*nd»
Ot juftice t nature’*tie* arc broke already |
. For, who contend before you f------------ Your two Tom ?—
No j read atigut, ’'ti* Macrdon and Rome.
A wectl'tna&M Uwecigner, and your— only fon,
<»u«rJ of your life, and—exile ol your love.
Sow, bejt metomy dungeon ! What lo lit
A*dartnc * chains and denth, for fach a trai.t>rt
r A'if. Speak, Dentftrtu*.
Ato. My Lord, he cannot fptak ; accept hit te».-t—
Infle.’d cl word*,
Per. Hit tear* aa»frli'e, at rhey—-......
Now, with fine praifc, and foppery of tongue*.
Motegiaccfyladtiou, anda tuttorn,
That oratorot fable, and lair face,
Will ileal on your Uib'd heart*, and, ai you liften,
Plain truth, and I, plain i’eneut, arc forgot.
Dem. My lather! King! and judgej thricc awful
power |
Your lon. your fubirA, and your prifoner, hetrt
Thriccbuir.ble ftaie ! If | hate grace «f fpeech,
(Whi#h *iw*, iiftero*, oflirncc) be that no cr<me,
f?  Which ott ha* ferv’d my country aad my King {
Nor in mv brother Ut it poft forvirttie,
\ That, a*he ia, ungraciout he would fecin :
For, Oh ! he want* not art. tho* grace may fail him.
*fhe wonted aid* of thofe that are accus'd,
Hat my accq’er lox’d. Me Ibed falfc tear*.
That tm true lorrow* might fufpected flow i
Ce lee** my life, and calls me murderer j
nd *ow» no refug- can he find on earth,
I *nj»Thai 1.BUV want it ina father* arm* ;
Thole ahiu, to which e’en lhaogcr* tly.for iifcty.
Sj>ca< to your charge.
i Dem. 1Jethnrget mo witlt treafon.
If1’m atraitor, if | league with Rome,
Why did hit zeal forbear mo till thii hour >
AVajtrc-tfoa then aa crime, till (@* he feignt)

<Pk

I "irjght
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I fought his life ? Darts Perfeus hold fo muck
His fethe/’t;welfare chcapcr than his own ?
Lcfj caufe have I, abrother, to complain.
He fays, 1wade for empire thro’ his blood:
He fays, | place my confidence in Rome:
Why murdtr him, if Rome will crown my brow?
Will then afceptre, dipp'd in brother’sblood,
Conciliate love, and make my reign fecure ?
Falfe arc both charges ; and he proves them falfe
By placing them together.
Ant, That’s well urg’d.
Don. Mark, Sir, how Perfeus, unawares, abfolves fligj
From guilt in all, by loading all with guilt.
Did 1oefign him poifon at my feafl ?
W hy then did 1 provoke him in the field ?
That, as he did, he might rrfufr rocome f
When angry he refus'd, | ftiould have looth'd
His rous'd refcntment, and dcferr’d the blow;
Not dettin’d him tlut moment to my fword,
Which I before inftrufied him to fhun.
Thro’ fear of death, did he dccline my banquet ?
Could 1expedt admittance then at his ?
Thefe numerous plt;ts at variance, overthrow
Each other, and arc advucttes for me.
Per. No, Sir, i\.;;humius is hisadvocate.
Kimtt Art thou afraid tlut I fhould heir him out ?
‘ Dm, Unit then this piilurc, this well-painted feftrj,
* And come w that which touches him indeed.
* Why it Demrtiiui not defpisdof all,
1 His fecond in endowments, as in birth ?
* How dare 1draw the thoughts of Macedon ?
* How date I I'a'ncftarin wi<h foreign powei* ?
4 Eftcctn, when Raind, how daie | to prcferve ? 1
* Thefe are hit fccret tho,;ght*t thefe bum within j
4 Thefe (ling up accufaikiM in hit foul,
4 Turn friendly \itits to foul fraud, and murder;
4 And pour in poifon to the howl of love.
* A'/v But ciear your couduft with regard roRome.
‘ Dtm. Alas ! ditad ijir, 1 gMjcve to tiud fet down,
4 Among tuy crimes, what ought to be my ptaife.
4 Tlut 1 weot hoflaie, tr ambtiudoi,
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* Was Philip's hij*h command, nm my rcmtefl :

‘ Indeed, when there, in both thofe charter*,

| bore in mind to whom | owe my birth ;

* Rome™ fiivour follow'd.  If it ii * crime

4 To be regarded, fpttre e crime you caiii’d ;

4 Cam’d by your orders, and example too.

4 True, |I’'m Rotrc’i friend, while Rome ii your ally :

4 When not, thi* hoftstrc, thii tmbaflador,

4 So dear, thuds forth the fiervcrt of her foci}

4 Atyour cosnm:ind», tly fwifl rmwingiof fire,

4 The native thunder of a father*# arm,
* Ant. Th-refp- Vc.itonce thr hero tnd the Ton4
Dem. To clofe—To thee, | grsm fome thaukf are due t

i* Pct&Ut.
Not for thv kindnef*, hjt nttHgnity :

Thy charvVr™my triend, tbo thou my foe*

For, fay whofe temper promite* moft guilt«
Perfeu*, importunate, demands my death :
ldonotalk torhn: Ah1no! 1 teel

Too pow’rtul Nature pleading for him here:

But, were there no fraternal r.e to bind me,

A fon of Philip muft be dear tome. _

I fyou, my father, had been angry with me,

An elder brother, a left awful parent,

He (houtd tfiMge you, befoouM intercede,

Soften my failing*, and inJntge my youth :

But my alylum drop* it* character;

I find nor there my refcve, but my rum.

Per. His bold alfuraocc—
King. Do notinterrupt hint;

But let thy brother finiflt hi* defence.
< Dca, 0 Rjrfew! how I tremble a* | fpeak !
1Where i» a brother’*voicr, a brother*eye f
Where it the melting of #brother*heart f
Where i* our awful fathrr** dread command i
Where a dear dying mother™ laft requctl f
.Forgot, feotn’d, hated, trodden under foot!

Thy heart, how dead to ev'ry call of B*foret
Unfon’d ! unbr «tlierU! nay, unhttmaoii’d*

Far from aflection, m thou’n nearin blood!

Oh I PerfeusPerfeu™ '—But my heart4* v*n fulf.

[fW/i on Aatigootr*.
Ki*g-
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King. Support him.
ptr. Vengeance overtake* his crimes.
King. No more 1
Ant. See, from hit hoary brow he wipes the dew.
Which agony wring* from him.
K:nr. Oh, my fttend,
The'e boy*at flrife, like Etna’s ftruggling flame*,
Qmuvulficm* caufe, and make a mountain (hake;
Shake I’hilip’i firmnefs, and conrulfe hi* heart [
And, with a fiery flood of civil war,
Threaten to dtluge my divided land.
I’ve heard them both ; by neither am convinc'd (
And yet Dcmetnu*' word* went tliro’ my heart j
A double crime, Dcmetriu*, h your charge ;
Fondnef* for Rome, and hatred to your brother.
If you can clear your innocence inyit*.
"Twill give u* caufe to think you wrongd iu both.
Jyrm. Mow (hail I clear it, Siri
King. Thi* honeft wan
Deteft* tbe Roman* : |f you wed hi*daughter,
Rome'* foe become™* the guardian of your taith.
Drm. 1told you, Sir, when I returnd from Rome-**
Kinr. How ! Doft thou want an abfolute command i
Your brother, father, country, allexu&it.
Ant. Sec yonder guard* at hand, ifyou refufc.
[JffUt t* Demet.,
Nay, more; *father, fo didrefi’d, demand*
A fim's companion, to bccalm hi* heart.
Oh! Sir, comply.
Dem. There ! there ! indeed you touch me !
Brftdet, ii I1’'m confin'd, and Perfeus tree,
I never, nercr fliall behold her more.------
Pardon, ye gods ! an artifice forc’d on roe. [AlJ*.
Dread Sir, vour fon complic*.
A a. Aflonifliment!
Ki»g. Strike offhi* chain*. Nay, Perfeut too it firee;

They wear no bond*, but thofe of duty, now. . %
Dyma*, gothanjtthe prince : he wed* your daughter t
Anti highert honour* pay your high defert. [Erit.

Jiw. O. Sir, without prefumptlon may | dare
To liftmy raviflid thou ght—...



THE BROTHERS. ;f

Dtm. In what *ve dew,
* | paid aduty toroy father**will:
And let you an example, when 'ti* due,
Ot not with holding your*.
Dym. My duty, i>ir,
To you, can never fail.
Dtm. Ihm, Dym*i, | requrft thee,
' Co fcek the King, and lave me from a marriage
My brother hu contrW’d, in artful malice,
To make me We my father, or my lore.
Go. charge the jull refuf.il on thUelf*.
J>ym. What Philip amhorite* me to wifli.
You, Sir, may dilappo nt. But, to takeon me
< The load of the refulal------
Dtm. li nomure
Than Dyma* owe* hit honour, if be ftiuo
The natural furmife, tha he concurr’d
In brewing thia foul treafon.
Dym. Sir, the King
Know j what he doe*i and, it he feeki my glory—
*v Ikm. Inadreree, dcllrurtive ot hi* own }
"Ti* youn to di(appoint him, nrrenout.ee
Your*Uity to your king.

4 Ihm. Vou'llfietter lell—
D,m. Yea, better tell the King, he wound* hia ho*
nour,

By lifting up 94 minion from the daft,
AnJ mating him with prince*. Ufe yourpowel
Apainft yourfelf. Ye», ufe it like a man,
In ferving him who gave it.  Thu* you’ll make
Indulgence, juftice; and abfohe your mafter.
'V Tbo’King* delight in railing what they lore,
%c(ton e they to themfelve*. than to the throne |
Nor mutt thfy proftitute i« Majefty,
To fwell a fubjoS™pride, howe’er deferring.
fym. What the King grant* roe— -
Dm. Talknotofagram:
¢ Whata King ought not, that be canrv* give j
And what i* mote than meet from prince*’bounty,
1* plunder, neta gtant. Thir.k you, hi* honour
A perquifcte belonging to your place,
<k A* favourite paramount ? i’refcrre the King .
rom



36 THE BROTHERS.

From doing wrong, rW wrong it done for you ;
And (hew, 'tis notin lavour to corrupt thee.
J\n. I fought not, Sir, thii honour.
Dm. Butwould take ir.
True majeftv's the very foul of Kings ;
And rc<Ehtude»ihe foul ol ma'refty :
If mining miniont fap that re<Uimde,
The King may live, but majtfty expires:
And he that leflens Majefty, impairs
That juft obedience public good requires j
Doubly atraitor, to the crown and Itate.
Dym. Muft | rcfufe what Philip’s pleas’d to give f*
. YMw. Can a King give thee more than is his own ?
K&otv, akmg’i dignity it public wealth ;
On timt fubfiih the nation™ /:.tneatid |>ower.
Shall I'itwuingfycophatm, to plump themfelves.
Fat up their tuJer, end dethrone hi*glory i
What are fuch wrctchet ? What, b it vapours foul,
From fent and bog», by royal teams exhald,
That radiance intercepting, which fhou’d chear
Thtland at Urge ) Hence fubie£b’ hearts grow cold,
And froien loyalty forgets to now :
But, then ’titflippery itanding for the minion :
Siafnt on his ermin, to their royal mafter
Such mifcreams are; not jewels in hit crotrn.
If you perfift, Sir—But. of words no more !
Tome, tothreat, ii harder than todo! e
£>v«. Let me embrace ihis genuine fon of empire.
When’warm debates divide the doubtful land,
Should I not know the prince moft fitto reigu f
I’ve try’d you a> an eagle triet her young.
And find, yourdauntleli eye it fis’d on glory. V
I 11 to the King, and your 10 xmandc obey.—
We muft give young turn opiate* in a fever. *
Yet, boy. I will obey thcc, tothy rum.
Erikenelhall fluke thee dtaul for this.
D<m. Thefe flatefroen nothing woo but go
1’ma bold advocate tor other love ;
’1110” at their bur, indicted fora fool.
When reafon, lite the Ikiltul charioteer,
Can break the fiery juftioni to the bit,
Aad, ipiteolthuiiiiccutiousfall.es, keep
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Tke radiant track of glory ; pafiinns. then,

\  Are aid*and ornament*.  Triumphant realon.
Firm in her feat, and fwift in her career.
Enjoy* their violence, and, fnvling, thank*
Their formidable flame, for high renown.

Take then my foul, fair maid ! *ti» wholly thine;
And thence | feel an enerpy dirine.

When objcift* worthy praife our heart* approve,
Each virtue grow*on confecrared love:

And fure firft portion claim* to be forgiv’n,
, Whigi love of beauty i* the love of heiv’n.

(ElIt.
End of the Tmto Act.
ACT V.
Enter Erixene mJ Deli*.
i Emxixe.

A IS plain! 'ti* plain! thi* marriigr gain* Her father!
) J[ Hejoind to Rome, tbe w n. Thy Word»were
> He wooes the diadem, that diadem which | Itrue ;
Defpis'il for bim.  Oh, how unlike our love*!

* ' welli he give* roe my revenge.

' daughter J What ¢ fall i* there !
irld'i empire could repair hia glory,
idam, you can’t be mot'd too much! But why
than at the firtl i
At fiift | doubted:
that lov’d like me, could ha»e believd i
'd what Perictei reported ;
At it Perieui' an to wound our love*,
the good Antigonut, fworn friend
Jieaietriu*. when hi* word confirm'd if,
MK--8* on took me, aa ike northern blaft
a leaf. O god* ! the dreadful v/ trl (
h'> «k> : * Kl o
Mlngle* hel*ldg?lla%cg\?vnwltt%U|ting r%lﬂ% j
To thi* new g >ddeu ofler* op my tear* ;
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| fee, hear, feel it! O thefe raging fires! _  1$|1]
Can then the thing we fcorn give fo much pain?, ,if
Del. Madam,thefe tranfports give him c<ufctotr
Erix. 1vent my erief to thee ; he ne'er fluil |
If 1can’tconquer. I'll conccal my paflion,
And flifie all its pangs beneath diulain.
Vet. The greateft mind* are moll rejecting t
If then Demetrius Ihould repent his inine-----j
Erix. It ftill my pafljonbuins, it (lull burn®
On the fierce rack in filcncc Il expire,
Before oi»e tigh efcapt me.—He repent!
What wild extravagance of thought is thine ? *
But did he ? Who repents, hat once been falfc :
In love, it|H-mance but declares our guilt;
And injur’d honour fliall exadl its due.
In vain his love , uav, mine lliould groan in vain :
Both are devoted. Vengeance, vengeance reigns !
Our firft love murder’d, is the lliarjwft pang
A human heartcan feel.
Ifel. The King approaches.
Eaurtbt King, Ist.
Madam, at length we fee the dawn of peace, £"
And hope an end of our domeftkjart.
Thejealous Perfeu* can no longer fear
Demetrius it a Roman, fince this day
Makes him the fon ot Dymas, Rome’s worft foe.
Erix, Already, Sir, i’veheard, and heard w.th joy,
Th1important newt.
King. Vo make our blif* run o’er :
You, Madam, will complete what Heav’n begins;
And fave the love-fick Perfeus frum defpair.
That marriage would leave Rome without pretence
To touch our couquril ; and lor ever join
To thefe dominions long difputed Thrace.
Eatrr Dymas. A
Erix. Tho’ Thrace by eonqueft rtoop* to Macedon,
I know mv rank, and would prefer*c its due. t*
With nicdiiatcj coldnelt have 1 beard
Prince Perfcut’ vow*; unwilling to confent
B<fore reftor’d to my forefather a throne,
Let) tli*| confent fiiould merit little thank*,
As flowing left iroiu choice than vour command;
4 ' Bet
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die Romm pride will find account
[filling ftill, and Philip fuller,
vfufty though* on which i Uood,
your retired.
Indulgent god*!
;»ent 1 How will thii with tranfport fill
£V . Pkttru*, alter ycm of pain f
Mv Lord, I’ve hrard what pal!, and give you iof
nup'.tah, wh ch your liar* require* ;
S But Cor Demciriui’—think of thofe no more,
f Far J(foro accepting fuch a load of {{lory,
1 bring, | bring, my Lord, tbit torfcic h«ad,
Due to my bold refufat.
King. Dare* the boy
Fall from hi» promifc, and Impofe onthee
Forc’d difobedience to my royal pleafure f
Dym. No, my mod honour'd Lord, there, there™ my
Fond of the maid, with ardour he prefton s [crime t
But lhould 1 dare pollute hi* blood with mine ?
.But you, Sir, authorize it—ftill more bafe,
To wrong a mafter fo proltifely kind.

* A7*y. The man ii noble on whom Philip fmile* j
Come, come, there™™ fomething more in thi»—explain*
Dym. Why am | forc'd on thi* ungrateful office ?

Vet can’t | tell you more than fame hat told ;

Which fav*, Deroetriu* i*in league with Rome.

Why wetf* ambition then an humble maid,

But to gain me to rreafon f What then follow* ?
They’ll fay, the fubtile Ilatefman plann’d thi* marriage,
To raife hi*blood into hi* mafler™ throne.

No, Sir, prefenre my fame, let Ufe luffice.

i F.Htrr Peride*.
Per Sir, your ambaflador*arriv’d from Rome—
4 [ Prt/enli a ltntr.

.Klng. Ha! Imudreadit; thi* will lell me more.
{After rtmitng it.
37., PrinceA"' Now our only comfort how*
Fr .m your indulgence to tnj better fon.
Thi* weadful r,n*i precipwtt* my wifh.
To keep rapacious Rome from Seizing Thrace,
You cannot wed too foon : my fair ally !
4 ? N ifyoub'eii me and my foo to-morrow f
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En*. Since your requeft, and your affairs demand if, >

Without a blufli, 1 think 1 may comply.

King. Oh, daughter!—but no more; the pods will

1 go to bleft my Perfeu* with the newt. [thank you.

Dym. Thus the boy** dead in empire and in love.
[Exeunt King, Dymut,
Erix. | triumph ! I’'m revengd ! | reign! | reign !

Not thank Demetrius' treafon for a crown.

Love it our own caufe, honour it the gods.

1 can be glorious without happinefs : ISEJ;

But without glory never can be bleft.

Del. "Til well : but can you wed the manyou fcorn
Erix. Wed any thing, for vengeance onthe peijui'fl*n

I’Il now infult him from an hirher fphc.re : Sgi

This uncxpe&cd turn may gallh't pride.

W ia'c’er hat>pangs for him, ha» charms for me. v
Del. A rooted lore is fcarce fo fkon remov’d. !
Erix. If not, the greater virtue locr ntroul it:

And ftrile at his heart, tho’ ’tis through my o»n.

I'ti. 1 can’t but praife this triumph ; yet | dread
The combat flill. And fee, the toedram neat.
Enter Demetrius. (

Dem, Erixene!

Erix. My Lord !

Den. My pale cheek fpeak? s
M ytrc ibling limb* preient my faultuing tong. e,
And a(k you— ..

Erix. What, my Lonl f

Den. My Loidl—Her eyes

Cwufirtn it true, and vet, without acrime,

1tsw't believe it. Oh, Eriaene------

E ix. 1guefsyour morning. Sir; but am ftwpr

That Dymas’ fon lliould think of ought a» 1 do.!
Dem. Kb»lfe are my fettles! ulfe both caraode.

All, all be rather falfe than her 1 love 1
Erix. She pall not. Sir, thit way.

Dem. Is then my pain
Your fnott > And can Erixene pretend ,
Herfelt deceiv’d, by what deceiv’d the King?

Ad artifice made ufe of tor your fake ; . AYAY)
A proof, not violation of my love.
Erix. | thought uot of your love, nor artifice: o

Bbth
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Both were forgot; or, rather, new known.
But without artifice | tell you thi* ;
Your brother lay* hi* fceptre tt my teet,
ft «»mp.e bid* my heart rttiit
rm* ot empire ?
Thu it womin't Ik 11:
to kive, and from my conduVI ftrire
an extufe. For if, indeed,
tht me falfe, had you been thm ferette,
"umufllcd ? No ; my heart fay*.. no.
tt great, tho’ turn’d to their reverie,
wr degree, and are great fwfliom t*ill.
ho, when (he think* her lover f*Ifc,
temper, never toil her heart,
hat I'm fereoe, ftytnoti nevertot’d :
vulgar float a* pirtfmn drive* ;
mindi hive reaf»n for their queen.
____youdeferv'd, my p.tffum WM fincere:
You change, my ptffion die*. Ikit, pardon, Sir,
It my vain mind thinks anger i» too murh j
> Take my negleft, | can atford no more.
Jf* Dtm. No; Rage! Flame! Thunder! gi«xa thoufaod
death*!
Oh, retcue me from tbt* more dreadful calm !
Thi* cun’d indifference ! which, like a frott
In northern feai, out-doe* the ficreetf dorm.
Commanded by my father to comply,
I teijin’d obcdu-ncc : had 1then refut’d —
. 1 grant the eonfequtnee had been mod dfcjdfwt!
that Dyir.**’ daughter hail been angry.
Aik Dvma*, with what rage— -«
I t. You well triigfct rage
refus'd.
-xi. .Refut'd!
fl.*: He to d your fecret;
King, and 1, and a.l the court can whnef*,
if Refin’d! falfe villam* Oh, the j«rri*»’d 3ave!
nimpallor! Madam, 'ti* -not! falfe J
rm from rrv heart in tv’ry wfcrd | fpeak ;
*»svillain lie* t Bcl:e*e the 'jpng* thar rend
;- :cve the witn':i» dreaming from my eye ,,
let me fp*1 bo more.
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Erix. | do believe ?s#jj
Your giief lincere. Vvc heard the maid is fair.

Dttn. Proceed ; and thus, indeed, commit that c ,. i
You falfely chargeut me. The crown has chann||r< »
How warm this morning did you pref* my flight !|j&» '#
The cauftis plain: an out-rag’d lover’s groan,

And dying agony mold! our ear.
And hurt the mufick of our nuptial fong.
Erix. Since your inconftaucv perfifu to charpf »

Iti crime on my ambition, Il be kind, fgffilfife..
And leave you in poflelF’or of an error
Ol which you feem fo fond. \

Dtm. Ah ! Aay one moment!
Enttr Perfeu* and Pericle*.
P,t. Erixene!
Dem. Diliration ! [Starting,
irix. "Ti* well tim’d.
My Lord, your brother doubts if 1’'m iincere,
r-d think* (an enor natural to him)
I’ll break my vow to you. You’lldear my fame,
And labour to convince him, that to-morrow, JL
Erixene™ at once a bride and queen. [Exit. \x"
Per. When 1have work’d him up to violence,
Biing thou the King, and pity my dillrrf*.
[7* Per. 'xhogtn #»/. *
4 On what rxtremet extreme dillitU compel:
* In things impUTible i put my truii: (me
* | mmy only brother find a foe;
4 Yetin my rival, hope tbe greateil friend.
* When allour hopes are lodg’d in fuch expedients,

*Tis as if poifon were our only food, jgtA

* Aud death was call’d on a* the (jjar«i of life.’ ijj
Prr, Why doll thou droop J E ‘iki
Dun. Becaulc I’'m dead ; quite dead "J®?*

’

To hope; and yet rcbelliou* to defpair ;
Like ghoih uiibldVd, that burl! the ban of death.
Strange is my conduct’7—Stranger my dillrefs.
lityoud example,both * Who e’er before me
Piclt’d his wottt toe, to prove his uueft mend ?
But *ho’ thou’rt uot my brother, thou’n a man;
Aud, :ta man, utmpnlUonaie tbe worrt

'Imt itUu canled , tho’ found that worfi in me.
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"W hat wouttfl >
S Unclinch thjt talon* from th) prey ;
t dure fly to thn her neft again. fcii br/jlt.
Jh ! the maid™ unalienably mine,
V-"iowthro' ruge run mad, and turn'd to thee.
J.i often hare 1 lanpiifti'd at her fret f
Jti in her eye, and revell'd in her fmile ?
\loften, as Qie lirten’d to my *w<,
tnbling and pale with agonir* ot'joy,
-e | lett earth, and mounted to the ttar* f
Ptr. There Dyma*’ daughter fiiune above ihe rtft.
i.riatrioui in thy tight.
Dtm. Thy taunt, how falfe 1—
I no left prefi your int’rtil than niy own.
Think vou ’ti* potfible her heart fo lon#
IncfmM to me, ibe price of all my *owi,
Turchat’d by lean and groan*, and paid me down
Inte 1Mt return* of love divine.
Cani. cne day be your* >—Impoflible !
Ptr. If rm deceiv’d, |I’m pleat’d with the dcceib
How roy beatt dance* in the golden dream t
In pity do not wake me ’lill to-morrow.
4 Dcm. Then thou’lt awake diltra&cd. Truft me, bro-
¢ She give* her hand alone. Ithee,
e Ptr. Nor need | more i
» That hand™enough that bring* a fceptre in if.
| fcorn thr prince who wed* wirh meaner *iew.
* Her duty’*mine, and 1coi».citc I\Vrall pain
~ *your fweet error, that her k"e i» yout*.
ilcat’d fui.li cotdial thought* ol youl own met*
'rt you in dtftrrfi.’
. Inhuman i’crfeu* !
dwell* within the heart of man,
that pity io the laft ditlieJ*,
ret eiquiiitely pa n’d,
t eiqui&tely pai id by you.
the name ot all the god*, relent!
oe nty prince'*, git* ber to aw jfiroe* !
a thoutand you may chute a love ;
jKHHit earth contains but one for me.— —
oii! | rare. Artibou not not be, th* man
Who drink* my groan* like caulic at hi* car ? And
n
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Aud would sc vrine, as nefhr drink my blood ?
Arc all mv h»pM of mercy lodg’d in thee ?
Oh, rigid j»od«! and (hall I then fall down,
Embrace ihy feet, and bathe them with my tears ?
Ye», | will drown thee with my tran, my blood,
So thou afford a human ear to pangs,
A brother’s pangs, abrother’s broken heart.
Pt>. Pardon, Demetrius; but the Princefs calls.
And | am bound ta go.
Dtm. Oh, flay! [Laying hcM  bft>,
Ptr. You tremble.
Dtm. The Princefs calls, and you are bound to go!
Per. E’cnfo.
Dtm. What prioccfs |
Prr. Mine.
Dm. 'Ti« falfe.
Ptr. Unhand ;ne.
Dtm. What, fire, talk, touch, nay tafle her like a bee,
Draw honey from her wounded lip, while 1
Am Aftnu to death !
Per. The triumph once wns roars.
Dtm. Rip up my bread, or you lhall never :1ir.
My heart may viflt her! Oh, take it with you!
Have | not ken her, where (he has nos been r
Have 1 not clafp’d her rtiadow ? Trod her fteps s
Tranfporttd trod ! at if they ted to Heaven ?
Each morn my life | limned at hereye,
And every evening, at it*dole expir'd.—
[Ityrjh inn tettru
Ptr, Fie! tbou’rt a Roman; can a Roman wiepf
Sure Alc*ande:’s helmet ean fufhin
Far heavier ftroke* than thefe. For (Kune, Demetrius 5
E ’en fnatch up the next Sabin in the way,

*Twill do as well. ((&**£e
, Dm. By Heaven, you (Vail not Air.

Long at I live, | fund a world between you, T

And ketp you diflaot a* the polet afunder. A M

Who take* my low. in metcy take* my life ;
Thy bloody p»f« cleave thro'ihy brother’s bread. '«
| b<£, 1 challenge, | provoke my death.
[/& Asmiifen bit/ rnfif.
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Emtr King a»J Prma*.
ft'. You will not murder me f
Dem. Yet, youand all.
Kj*g, How likeat) ger fc*m:rg o’er hi* prey !
Ptr. Now, Sir, believe your rye, believe your e*r,
And ftill believe nte perjur’d at thu morning.
King. Heav’n’»wrath’t exhaufted, there* no mote to
My dirling fon found criminal inall. (fear.
Dm That villain there toblaft m« ! Ye*, I'll Ipeak t
Fnr what have 1 to fear, who feel the woril t
’ Ti* time the truth were known. That villain. Sir,
H?» cleft my heart, and laugh* to fee il bleed i
But h'» oonfeXSon fliailredeem my fame,
And re-enthrone me in my PrioceiV finite i
Or I''ll return that, falie embrace he gave me,
And Dab him in yourfighi.
King. Hold, infolem !
Where™ your icfpeft to me)
e Dem. Ob, royal Sir!
¢ That ha* undone me. Thro’ refpeAl pve
« A feign’d content, which thit black a«ifke
¢ Has turn’d to my dertruiftion. | refut’d
e That {larc’i, thut curfed Have, that lintefman't daugh-
¢ And he preiemtt flxe wat refind to me. [ter,
e IUnce, hence, thit defolation. Nought | for,
e Tho’ nature “roan* her laft. AoJ G;ail he then
‘ Efcape and triumph V
King. QuariS* there ! Sei*e the P«ac<!
Then',an \ou menace you flull leam tv fear.
Dym. Hold, Sirt not ihi» lor me ! It t your fun.
Whbat «1v; life, tho* pourd uponyour leu t
King. It rhi** loo t
Dem. No, Siri my crime™ too ((rear,
Which/dares to vindicate a father2 honour,
To catch the ~lonet of a falling crown.
And lave it frum pollution. Bat |"*C done.
J ilii .fclrf* tuy Princeftit reftcird ;  IP»i*ti*glaDy»,
And if t die, by heav’n, at.d earth, ar.4.h«U!
liit ffjtdij blood (Kali mingle with the dull,
And fee Ttbrme ’twill mount inio tbe thrune.
Ob, Sir! think ofit! I'll expert my U:e. [itit.
K-*t. And thou flu.t have it.
/> «.
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Thnt. How, my l,ord, in rears!
King. At itthe god« came down in evidcr.cc !
How many fudden ravs of proof concur
To my convision i (Va*e'er equal boldntft ?
But ’tis oo wonder from a brother king;
{Prorlvceitlx forg'J Utter,
Thii king of Thrace—To-morrow he’ll be king
Of Macedon------ He therefore die* to-night.
Prr. And yet | doubt it, for | know hiafontIneft.
Thou pra&ife well the leflbn 1have taught thee,
While | put on a foietnn face of woe, *
Afflicted lor a brother™early fall------ [Afi<ttto Dym.
Heaven knowi with what rtgret—But, Sir, your fafay —
[Pre/enting tbt mandatefor DemetriutV death.
King. What giv’ft thou here i
Dym. Your paflport to renown.
You fign your apotheolit in that.
What fcalet the Ikiet, but ieal for public good ?
Per. How god-Itke mercy !
Dym. Meixy to mankind,
By treafon aw’d.
King. Muft then thy brother bleed f [7i Per.
[ Dym. j'eemin* at a left, Per. nuhijptrt himt
enjgives a letter.
Dym. No, Sir, the kingof Thrace. [Leeks ontbt letter.
King. Why that it true.....
Yet who, if not a father, ihould forgWe ?
Dym. Who, Sir, if nota Philip, Ihould be Juft f

King. It’i not my fon f [Tt Dym.
Dym. If not, far left hit guilt.
King. It’t not my t’other Perteu* ? [T* Per.

Ptr. Sir, 1thank yout

That feekt your crown and life.
King. And lifei
Dym. No, Sir;

He’ll only take your crown, you ftill may 1*
King. Hcav'n Wattthee for that thought.
Per. Wh» ftiak-s my lather i
King. It tUbt, it gnam, it harrows up my \

It he not young > Wai he not much indub’

Gull'd by bit brother? Doubted by hi* fatf

Tenptec by Rome ? A natkm to a boy i



THE BROTHERS, +7

I)ym. Oh, a mere infant!— thit depofc* king*.
King. No ; once he U*\i mv crown.
Aw. And now would wear ft.
Krng. How my head fwinu !
fitr. Not Orange; the talk ithard.
Yet fiarcc for him. Brum™* wai but a Roman ;
[ty. aking atifit w**U not I>mt tin King hear.
like a Philip dar'd, andis immorul.
King. | hear thee, Dymas ; give me then »be mandate.
[G-ingtt/gm, htf.ofijbvrt,
I £>'w No wonder if hi* mother thu* had pain'd.
Per. Rank cankers on thy tongue! Why mention
* hex?
King. Oh, gods! | fee her now : ivhat am | dung ?
. [fbrmu #mvjy tU Jfrk,
| fee herdying eye let fall a tear
In favour of Demetrius. Shall | (hib
Her lovely image llainj* on ev’ry feature ?
Dym. His foiil efcap’d »t, Sir.
King. Thou Iy'ft ; be gone.
[Per. and Dym. ingrtat c*nfnj(<m, Per. yvbifyrrt Dym,
Dym. True, that or nought will touch him.
1 fjSfrt. Per.
If, Sir. rour mercy........ — [7« dr King.
Per. 6 fpeak on of mercy !
Mercy, the darling attribute of Heai'n.
Dym. Ifyou Ihoutd Ipare him-—-¢
Krug. WuUat it | fittuM fpate liun ? ;
Dym. 1 date not fay— Your wrath again ‘witfht rife.
King. Ye*,if thou'rt filenr--Wh.it it t lluxild fy»re him f
Dym. Why if you fttould, proud Rome would thank

vou for it.
J. Kmg. Rome !-- Hrr applauf* more Otoct« me than hia
Oh, thou. Death’»orator! Dread advocate {.death.

F'r bowellci* (evtrity ! atSfl
My trcmhl-ng hand, is thou bai fteel’d ray heart;
P «d t» it ii guilt in me, Omn the gmit.
jic’i dead, ftifwi.) Andif | Wot it w»h«oae tear,
Perfeus, tho'let* aficfIMi, will torgiv* me.
Per. Forgive! Sir, | applaud, and with my (orrow

Wa* m'Wenough to weep.

\Thi King mi mini Demertiui <« mrnrtu”
fe>? ntudu.ti iy Antigonui. [Kitig
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[Kito%fiarts back, and drops on Dym.
Recovering/peaks.
King. Thif, Fate, i*thr tenth wave, and quite o’er-
whelm* me.
It left had (hock’d me, had | met hi* ghoft.
Thit i»a plot to fentcnce me to death.
What haft thou done, my mortal foe ! thrown ban
[Te Ant. *
Athwart my glory } But thy fcheme (hall fail.
Ai rufhing torrentt fweep th’ obftru&ing mound,
So Philip meeti ihi* mountain in his way, ,
Yet keeps his purpofc ftill.
[Perfeui and Pericle* whifptr afiJc.
Ptri. | can’t hut fen it.
Per. | grant the danger great, yet don’t defpair.
Jove it againft thee, Perfeut on thy fide.
Ant. The Prince, dread Sir, low on hit bended knee—
King. Thit way, Antigonut. Doft mark hit bloom i
Grace in hit afpeft, grandeur in hix mein i
Ant. | do.
King. 'Tit falfe, take * King’t word. He’i dead.
That darling of my foul would Ibib me tleejiing.
How dar’ft thou flart ? Art thou the traitor’s lather?
)f thou art pale, what it enough for me f
How hit grave yawns! Oh, that it wa» my own !
Ant. Mourn not the guilty.
King. No, he’»innocent;
Death pay* hit debt to juftice, and that done,
1 grant him (till my fon, at fuch 1 love him;
Yei, itnd will clafp him to my breaft, whileyet
Hit day it wann, nor moulders at my touch— ,,,
Ptr. A curfe on that embrace.
Dm. Nay, worfe, he weeps.
King. Poor boy, be not deceiv'd by my
My tears are cruel, and I groan thy death. M
Dtm. Andam 1then to die ? Il death's Mg
Stab meyourfelf, not give me to ihe knife..
O f midnight ruftuns, that hjve tinrg'd mv i
Foryou 1beg, for you | pour my tears ;
You are deceiv’d, dilhonoui’d, 1 am onlj
Oh, fatheri------------
King, * Father 1 there’»no father he:
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Forbear to wound me with that tender name :
Norraife all nature up in arms againit me.

Dtm. My father! guardian ! triend ! “ nay, deity 1
* What left than gods give being, life and death !’
My dying mother—
i » , Hold thy peace, | charge thee.’
Den. Preifing your hand, and bathmsj it with tell*,

"Bequeath'd your tcndernefi for her, to mej

And low on earth my legacy | claim,
Clafping your knees, tho’banilh’d from your breaft.
*JCingt Mv knees -—Would that were all, he gnifpa
my heart.
* Perfeus, canftthou ftand by and fee me ruio'd *
lit (xHtd*Frnha.
* Per. Loofr, feofe thy hold. It is my father too.
*Ktttg, Yei, Macedon, and thine, and Pit prd'etre thee.
*Dtm. Who once before prefervd it from the Thra-
* And who at Thracimene turn'd the lifted boh  [dan |
* From Philip's hoary brow P
AT7*r. PUhear no more.
O Pciieus ! Dymas ! Pericles! affift me.
Unbind me, difenrhant me, break this charm
Of nature, that accomplice with my foe* i
Rendme, O rend me, from the friend of Rome.
* Ptr. Nay, then, howe’er relutunt, aid 1 muft.
* The triend of Rome —That fevers you for ever,
* Tho” moll incorporate and ftrongly knit,
* Ai liftuaicg tends the knotted oak afunder.
* Dav. lo fpite of lightning | renew tbe tic;
* Andliubborn is the erafp of*dying men.
he that ftall divide me from myfdff
from fitKimg’i butt, t» nl:_1,
fantagup, h< bitarm fount! Imfathtr,
Still of 4 piece with him from whom 1 grew,
1 li blteSion my ajylum, dirt my foul
lu this e&bracc, and thus my treafon crown.*
X-V-. Who | vourfclres, or Macedoo, or me,
j;n the cuia'iteagle’s talons wrench mytrown;

ATbi* batb’d arroar from my breaft------- 'Tis dc«ie ;
{FirrctJ'tftutdsr.

the £
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* Per. While treafon tick* the duft.’
[ Painting to Demetriu*fallen in thefniggle,
Dym. A field well fought.
Per. And juftice has prevail'd.
King. *O, thit the traitor could conceal the fon *
Farewel, once beft belov’d ! ftiU moft deplor’d 1
He, he who doom* thee, bleed* upon thy tomb. [EXxit,
Dem. Proftrate onthee, my mother Earth, be thou
Kinder than brother, or than father; open
And five me in thy bofom from my—friend*.
* Friend*, fworu to wa(h their hands in guiltlef* tea%
* And quench infernal third in kindred bloud.
* A*if relation fever’d bumao heart*;
* Or that deftruttion was the child of love.
* Per. Farewel, young traitor; if they afk below,
* Whofcnt thee beardleft down, fay, honeft Perfeu* ;
* Whom reafon fway*, not inftin£t; who can Alike
* At horrid parricide, and flagrant treafon,
* Tho’ thro a bofom dearer than hi* own.
* Thmk’fl thou, my tender heart can hate abrother ?
* The gods and Perfeu* war with nought but guilt.
* But 1 muftgo. What, Sir, your laft command*
* To your Erixene? She chicles my Hay. [Exit.
Dem. © Without that token of a brother™ love
* He could not part; my death was not enough.
* | came for mercy, and | find it here. 4. "
* And death i*mercy, fince my love i* loft.’
Ala* | my fathertoo ; my heartache* for him. |
And Perfeu*—fain wou’d | forgivee’en thee : A
But Philip’s fuffering* cry too loud againft it.
Blind author, and fure mourner of my death f
Father moll dear ! What pangt haft thou to come ?
Like that poor wretch it thy unhappy doom.
Who while infleep hi* fever’d fancy glows.
Draws hit keen fword, and fheatht itinft "
>But waking ftart* upright, in wild furprh
T o feel warm blood glide round him at hi
To fee hi* reeking hand* in crimfon d>’dr
And a palecorfe extended by hit tide.
He view* with horror what mad dreams hai
Aad fink* heart-broken 00 a murder'd too.,.i
Eku of the FovaT# Acta1
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ACT V.
King, Poflhumiu*, (3t. mtrtiag,

PotTHOMtn*.
E, inbehalfof our allie*, OKing!
Call'd on thee, verterday, to clear thy glory.

No wonder now that Philip is unjuft

To ftranger*, who has murder’d hi* own fon.
King. " I'i*
P*fi. No thank* to Philip that he tied..

»Ajwe. A traitor i* no fon.
Pefl. Heav’n™ vengeance on me,
« Il he refut’d notyefterday thy crown,

Tho’ life and lore both bribd him to comply.
King. See there. [6'TVWthtletor,
P*Jf. Ti* not the conful’t hand or fell.

t King. You’re hi* accnmpticet.
Ptjt. Wfjre hi* avenger*.

,Ti» w.ir. «
King. F.rernal war.
Pojf. Neattime we meet—
a— i. .keopitol. Hifte, fly my kingdom,

erthine.

d proud Rom* a province.
[Extanl Potlhumiui, (5r.

make, they tyrannize o’er king*.
g the prolirate world adord,
Ere Fomulu* had call'd hi* thieve* together*—
But ttt me paufe— Not Quintiu*’ hand or feal I—
Jroadrtadimpaticncf, like thick fraoak and fire,
Cloud and torment my realon.
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Attempting hi* efcapeto foreign realm*,
W h lately taken at the city gates, c
So fittingly guarded by hi* father’*pow’rs ;
And now confin’d expert* hi* final doom.
Erix. Imprifon’d and to die !—And let him die.
Bid Dymas’ daughter weep. | half forgot
Hi* perjur’d infolence ; 1 1 go and glut
My vengeance. Ob, how juft atraitor’*death !

And blacker llill, a traitor to tuy love.
[.Exeunt Erixene anA Delia.
9 Stent Jrrtvi, anJJbews Demetriti* infrijon. *

Dem. Thou fubtcrranean fepulchre of peace !
Thou home ot horror ! hideout nell of crime* !
Guilt™ firft fad llage in her dark road to hell!

Ye thick-barr’d funlef* paffage* for air.

To keep alive the wretch that long* to die !

Ye iow brow’d arches, thro’” whole fullen gloom,
Refound the ceafelef* groan* of pale defpair |

Ye dreadful Ihamble*, cak’d with human blood !
Receive a gueft, from far, far other fcenc*,

From pompou* court*, from (homing vidfones,
Caroufing fellival*, harmonious Iww’r*,

And the loft chains of heart-diflblving love,

Oh, how unlike to thefe | Heart-breaking load
Of ftianie eternal, ne'er to be knock’d off!

Oh, welcome death I No, never but by thee—
Nor has a foe done thi*.—A friend ! atather I— *
Oh, that1could have dy’d without their guilt —

Enter Erisene, Demetrius ".iz/jr

So look’d in chaos the firft beam of ItgflSS
How drives the ftrong enchantment ofafl
Al! horror hence!—How die the thoujg||

Erix. | knew not my own heart, rag
Shame (.hide* me back : for to infulth” £
It too feverc ; and to condole, too kinlfe

Dem. Thus! urreft you iu the namem
And dare compel your ftay. I* then ajM
Otic word, one moment, a laft momcuffj
When | ftand tottering on the brink ofaj
A cruel ignominious death, too much
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For one that lore* like m et Alength of year*
You may devote to my bla# rival's arm*;
f alk but one ftiort moment. O permit,
Permit the dying to lay claim to thee,
To thee, thou dear equivalent lor life.
Cruel, relentleft, marble-hearted maid!
Erix, Demetriu*, you periirt to do me wrong f
' For know, tho’1 behold thee a*thou an,
Doubly a traitor to the flaw and Me,
Thy forrow, thy dirtrefs hare touch'd my bofom :
| oyn it i*atault, 1 pity thee.
Eiutr Ojficrr. [you*
Ojfi. My Lord, vourtime it flton, aad death waits for
Erix. Death !—1 lorgire tbee from my inmutt fool.
Dtm. Forgive mt I Oh ! thou need’ll not to iorgn«-*
If impofition had not ftruck thee blind.
Truth lie* in ambufti yet, but will fart up.
And feixe thy trembling foul, when miae it fled.
O, I've a thoufand, thoubnd things to lay.
Erix. And | am come a fecret 10 difckrfe.
That might awake thee wen thou dead already.
Qfi. My Losd, your fitml moment ii evptrid.
Dm. and Erix. One, one fliort moment more.
Drm. No > death let* Ml
The curum, aad divide* our love lor ever.
-JDem. iiforet] MMW
Kf,x. Ohv I've a darker dongeo* in my tool,
N Ut warn an mcuiioiseT to hUl me.
* What tesfoiiiitMHii in the human heart
* WIiU pityeaoftr! Wluu horrid deed* revenge ! [&»s*s
dp - faw Jhmtt.
* if Etfrr Aotigunu* Attt*Ja*it.
A*t. Hew difant virtue dwell* Itom moral man |
Wat'i iiol-that each man ealis for other's virtue,
Itr , lilK»nwrirrti would belorgof,
Arni leave the tongue, m it h-wleft the heart.
Wa* ever fuch a iSbom'd ptan ot guilt *
Fake the KmgHmandate, to ihe prifo» *y,
Throw wide the gate*, and let Demetriu* know
The tali detail.
EAHmKeN ¥onttr £***1*e
ijv Priecc” rhi! be go»*o. [Tttl» A"<*b*.
£ 3 While.
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Atthere.
ljudge the caufcr
u trom the grave ;
Or crllyw down trom Heaven to hear with joy.
Juft god*! the virtuous will at laft prevail.
On motivei here too tediou* to relate,
1 beggdtbc King to re-examine thofe
Who came from Rome. Tbe King approv’d my counfef.
Surpriz'd, and confciou*, in their charge they taultcr'd,
And threaten’d torture* foon difcover'd all:
That Perfeu* brib’d them to their perjuries; ,
ThatQuintiu*’ letter was a forgery;
That prince Demetriu*’intercom fe with Roms
Wa» innocent of treafon to thr (late.
Erix fwoln heart! What will the god* do

Am. And to confirm this moil furpriiing new*,
Dymas, who, ftrivingtofuppref* the tumult,
The rumour of Demetriu*’ flight had rait’d,

Wa* wounded fore, with hit laft breath confeft'd,
The Prince refus'd hi* daughter, which affront
Inflam’d the ftatefman to hi* Prince™ ruin.

F.rix. Did he refufeber? [Sweas.

Am. Quite o’ercome with joy !

Tranfported out ol' life —The God* rtftoreber!

Erix. Ah 1 why recall me f Thi* i*a new kind
Of murder; moft fevere ! that doom* to litis.

Am. Fair Princef*, you confound me.

F.rix. Am1 fairi
Am 1 a princef* ? Love and empire mine ?

Gay, gorgeous vifton* dancing in my fighti....
No, here | ftand a naked ihipwrcck’d wretch,
Cold, trembling, pale, fpent, helplef*, hopelef*.
Call on afhorc as cruel a» the wave*.

O’rr hung with rugged rocks, too ftecp to

The mountain billow* loud, comc foaming in !
Tremendous; and confound, ere they devour.

f Am, Madam, the King abfolve* you fixrai

“ F.rix. For me, it matter* not ; butOh 1th|
* When he had (hot thr gulph of hi* defpair;

* Emerging into all the light of Heav’n %imp
* Hi* heart high beating, with wdi-gtt»*0fed
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* Then to maVc (hipwreck ot hi< Npjpfoeft,'

* Like* poor wretch thar baj tic ,,,M

* And fwam to what he an fwppy ilfe,

‘ When to! the favagc native* drink h» bhw*.
* Ah ! why M*engeatut fwrrt to woman™ pride,
* A* rapture to her love } It ha* undone roe.’

DtL Madam, he comet.

Erix. Leave us, Antijonut.

A*t. What dreadful lecnrt thi* —But I’ll obey,
Invoke the godt, and leave the trtt to late. [ fexit.

firix. How terribly triumphant come* the wretch !
He comet, like flowers ambroftal, early horn,

To meet the blaft, and pcrifh in the dorm.
Jknur Demetrius.

Dtm. After *n age of abfenee in one hour.
Have | then found thee, thou celedial maid f
Like a fair Venu*in a tlormy fea ;

Or a bright goddeft, thro* the IW et of nipht,
Dropt from the llart, to thefe bleft srmi again f
How exquifitc is piealure after pain (

Why throb* my heart ktJttrbulcntly ftrong,
I'nin’d at tlty prefence, f*ro’redundant joy,
Like a poor mifer, beggar’d by hia ftore f

Erix. Deaetriu*, joy and forrow dwell too near.

Dtm. Tall not of (orrow, left the gods rcfcat,
As uoder-prix’d, foloud arail tojoy.

I life, | love, am lov'd, 1have ber here!
Rapture in prcfent, and in pn»fj>et% mott!

No rival, nodcftroyer, nodefpair;

For jealoufics, for partings, groans, and death,
A train of joys, the gods alosie can name!
“When Heav’o drfeends in birffingt fo protufe,
So fuciien, to furpafling hope™extreme,

Like the fun burfling Irom the midnight gloom,
"fbiafious tobe nigcard* in delight »

joy Become* duty ; Heav’n‘call* (or fome cxcefj,
And tnmfport titinea our incenfe ro the Ctics.

Mrii, Ttaoffxirt how drealdiul! *

Dtm. T r-m~Erixertei
Can (he not bear the fun-lhine of our fate f

* MetiJbn happicti* it pour’d around ut}

Itugbin” tovo dcfomi 10 (warms upon u*; .
Ami
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And at fpring.
By Heav’n, .1 almoft psty guilty Perfeu*
For fuch a fof«.
Erix. '1 hat ftabt me thro’ and thro’ !
Dem. What ftabsthee?—Speak. Have | then loft thy
love i
Erix, To my confufion be it fpoke— 'Ti» thine.
Dem. To thy confufion ! It it then a crime?
Tou heard how dying Dymas clear’d my tame.
Erix. | heard, and trembled; heard, and ran dlltraQed
Dtm. Aftonifliment !
Erix. I’ve nothing elfe to give thee.
[He retires in a/icnyljment, Jbt in agony, and bttb art
filentfarfeme timt.
He > flruck dumb ; nor can | fpeak  yet muft I.
1 tremble on the brink ; yet muft plunge in.
Know, my Demetriue, joyi are for tbe gods;
Man'i common courfe ot nature itdillrelt:
Hit joy* are prodigies ; and like them too,
Portend approaching ill. The wife man ftartt,
Aud trembiet at the perils ofgfe'if*.
To hope, bow bold i How darffig to be fond,
When, what our fondnefs grafjw, it nor immortal >—
I will pri-fumcon tby known, lieady virtue”
And treat thee like aman ; 1will, Dcmetrwit;
Nor longer in my bofom hid* a brand,
That burnt uniteii, and drinks my vital blood.
Dtm. What niyftery ? [Hrr* ajectmi lanft ia ittb.
Erix. The blackeft.
Dem. How every terror doubles in the dark !
Why muffled up in filcme Uamis my lag
This hortid fustic Ut me lecat once,
And fliew if i’ma num.
Erix. Ucatii tor-more.
Dem. It calk for me then; love has |
Erix. Oh, fortify thy foul with i
To hear, whai beard, thou’lt turfo
Dtm. Curfe whom i Curie thee f
Erix. Yet, from thy inmoil fo
Why doll thou lift thine eye* and |
The pow’rs moil conlcwu* of this
lu darkncti, kuwl below m raging f
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Where pangs like mine conorfe them. Thence arfc
iibck god*ofrvtention and <lefpir! S

Thro’dreadful earthquake' cleave your upward way.
While nature (hake*, and vapour* blot the fun ;
Then thro* thofe hawr «« in Urk] (snwo™ procturn,
That 1am------
# Dem, What —1'll i¥»<rit, tho'it hlirt rrv.
Erix. Thua then in thunder—1am Perfeu*” wife.
[Dememut/.i.Vi tu X.,*/. Af>rra
Dtm. Inthunder | No, that had not tlruck ioderp.
VAi.u tempeit e’er di(charg'd fo fierce a fire |
Calm and deliberate ar.guith terd* upon me.
Kach thought fent our tor help bring* in new woe.
s Where Jhall | turnt \Bhere Hyi To whom but litre t
| Kitting,
Tremendout Jove ! whom mortal* will not know
From bledingt, but compel to be fererv.
| feel thy vengeance, and adore thy power.
| fee my failing*, and ubfolte thy r»ge
But, Oh ! | muft perceive the load that*on me)
| can’t but tremble ur ineaih the ftrut.e.
Aid me to bear '—Butimcc it can’t be borne,
Oh, let thy mercy burtl in flame* upon me !
Thv tripie We(i* healing balm to thit.
Thu patn unfeit, unfanev’d by tbe wretch,
The groaning wretch, that on tbe wheel eipiret.
F.rix. Why did | tell thee t
Dem. Why commit a deed
Too (hocking to be told ? What fume* of hell
Flew to thy W in > What fiend the crime infptr’d »
MfiXt IVr cuit laft night, at foon aa thou waft lied,
At that dead h»i*, when good men are at reft,
When every criir. and hornir it abroad,
fPOnivc™ yawn, fitBtdt yell, woHri howl, and raven* fcream,
Tin- ,arena, fBl*ei, or fiend* m »re fatal Ur;
Tome became, ana threw him at my ltet,
And wept, .injyjwore, unleft | gave content
To calf a prieft Ihal moment, all m ruin'd.
Thar th; notdagtDemciriut and hit poueit
M'KhrComioet* he lofe me, and | ray crown,
| bji on Pertcot’ wife.
V (bliiod, uctnWed, tainted; he invade*
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My half-recorer’d ftrength, brib’d priefl* confpire,

AH urg’d my vow, all feii’d my ravifh’d hand,

Invoke the god*, runo’er the hafty rite;

While each ill omen of the lky flew o’er ut,

And func* howl!’d our nuptial fong below.—

Can’Athou forgive ?

' Dtm. By all the flame* of love,

And torment* of defpair, 1 never can.

The furie* toft their torches from thy hand,

And all their adders hift around thy head.

1’Il fee thy face no more.

Erix. Thy rage i» juft.

Yet (lay and hear mt. kntth and balds him.
Dtm. | have heard too much. [me !
Erix. 'Till thou haft heard the whole,O do notcurfe
Dtm. Where can| find e curfe toiicach thy critnc f
Erix. Mcrcy ! [H repirg.

Her tear*, like drop* of jnolten lead,
W ith torment burn their pafiagc to my heart.
And yet fuch violation ol her vow*— —
Erix. Metcy! m
Dtm. I’crfeus--------- [Stamping,
Erix. Stamp ’till the centre fluke*.

So black a darmon (bait thou never raifc.

I’erfru* ! Can’ll tbou abhor him more than | ?

Hell ha*it* furie*, Perfcua hat hit love,

And, Oh! Demetriu* hi* eternal hate.

Dtm. Eternal! Yet, eternal and eternal;

Atdeep, and everlafling a my pain.

Erix. Some god defcend and footb bit foul to peace !
Dtm. Talk’flthou ofpeace ! what |

A brain dtftratied, and a broken heart,

Talk’ll thou of peace ? Hark, hark, thj

Hit father*rebel! Brother’*murderej

Nature’s abhorrence, and thy lawful |

Fly, my kind patroncft, and in hit m

Confult my peace.

Erix. | never (hall be there. |

My lord! my lite(

Dtm. How fey’ft ? It Perfcn* herd

Fly, fly ! away, away; ’titdeath! 1

[&sr/irf tuult, fl|
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Dat’ft thou to touch Demetrius ? Dar'A thou touch him,
Eren with thine ere ?

[* *riifmxf, AthftU J 'fiiirtir,

Erix. | dare—and mow, dare leite,
And fix him heie : no doubt tothy lurpriie
1’.0 blemifli'd, not abandon'd ; honour ttilt
li Tiered in my light. Thou tail'll it incvll;
*Ti* innocent™, ’ti* virtue ( if thm » virtue
In ftxt, inviolable fttenph of late.
For know, the moment the dark deed w»*donej
Th*inoro«nt madoet* made me |"erteo»’ wtte,
| feix’d thii friend, and lodg'd him in my bofam.
(4*ru<»j s .bftrr,

Ejs: «irmly refoly'd I never would be more j

j

*

And now 1fling me at thy teet, imploting
Thy Headier band to guide him to my heart.
Who wed in rengcance, wed not but to die.

* Dtm. flat Pcrfeua then an hymeneal claim f
* And no divorce, but death t—and death from me,

* Who lhould defend thee from ihe world inarm* ?
* O thou ftill excellent I ftill moft belov'd!

* Erix. Life i*the foe that part* u«; death s friend,
¢ All knoti diflolving, join* u*; and lor ever.

‘ Why fo diforder’d ? Wherclore flwke* thr frame?
* Look on me; do I tremble ? Am 1 pale ?

‘ When | let lo*ife a hgh, I’ll pardon thine. *
* Take my example, and be brarely wretched t

* True grandeur rife* from furmounted ill* j

* The wretched only can be truly great.

* If not in kindoef*, yet in vengeance ftrifcc }

* 7 In nortim”~ne, *» |’etfeu*" witc.

% Thou'’it not rtfegti me ?

‘ Dtm. Not HjJovc.’

E tn.' Then ftnke.

Dju? How can I IVile? [Ganmgn htrwith afitnilb.
Stab in the fat* of lletr’n ? mnt,
K * can | ftrike ? Yet how can | forbear?

1 teei athoufwui death* debating one.  «
‘A deity iiacd* guard on every charm,
* And firiket at me.

4 Erix. As avail thy brother ft«o t

\ Ut'» um ia arm*, aad may be here thi* hour.
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‘ Nothing fo cruel a*too foft a foul;
* Thii it lliange tendcrnef* that breaks my heart,
* Strange tcodci j»cft that doom* to double death ; '
* To Perfeu™.
‘ Dtm. True—But howto (hun that horror?
* By wounding thcc, whom favage pardi would fpire ?
«' My licart’i inhabitant! my foul™ambition 1«
‘ By wounding thee, and bathing in thy blood;
* That blood iiluftriou*, thro* a radiant race
* Of king* and heroes rolling down (tom god*!
* Erix. Hemet and kings and god* thcmfelves
* To dire oeceifitv. [yield
* Dem. Since that abfolve* me*
* Stand firm and fair.
* Erix. My bofom meet* the point,
Than IVticu# tar more welcome to my breaft.
* Dtm. Neceliity, for god* thcmfelvi-a too ilrong,
I* weaker than tby charm*. [Drtft t>ttinker.
‘ Erix. Oh, my Demetrtu* !
[Turns, aajgett U ibtfartbtrpan aftbtfate.
*Dm. Oh, my Erixene! [RttbJHeai, tvttf, andtrrmm.
* Erix. Farewel! G**/.
*\Dm. Where goeft? [PaEionatrtffeb”ng b tf
* Erix. To feekafriend.
* Dtm, He’*here.
* Erix, Y«S I’cricu*’ frieud——
Eurth, open and recei<eroe.
¢ Dtm, Heav’n ftrike u* dead,
Aud fave me from a double futcide,
* And one ot tenfold death.----- O jove! O Jove!
f Falling a=>hitinrt>.
4 But I'm dillranted. [HarImhjUrting up. ’
* W hat can Jove r Why pray ?
* Whit can | pray for ?
* Enx. For a beats \% %
*Dem. Yes o..e
* That cannot feel. Mine bleed* at evety vein.
‘ Who uever fo*d, ne’er fuffer'd; be £c«Unothing,
* Who nothing feel* but for himfelf alone;
* Ard when »e tcri foi other*, reafon reel*,
* OViloadttd, from herjctth, and man ruu* mad.
* Aj love miimt txu esquujttlv bicli, uJm
e Lovt

*

*

*

*
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Lore only feel* the marvelUm* ol pain;
SOftM new vein* ot loituru in the toul,
And wake* ibe nerre where agonic* art bom.
E'en Dyroaa, Perfeu*, (bean* ot adamant f)
-Might weep thefe torment* of their mortal fee.*
Erit. *SliaL J be Ieft comp*titoKtte than they i*
{fitri «/ tir Jaggtr,

\vh»t tort deny'J, thiae agonic* h»vr done j
[LW i brr/rtf.

W

Detjetriu*’ ligh outllring* the dart of death.
Emter th* King, ifV.
N AHUE Qiwt my DeiMtiiu* to my arm*j | call Kim
«T To life from death, totuafpoit ttom iklpmr.
D.m. See Prrfeu*’ wife! [PtiwH»g »» kti*.] let Do-
ha teilthe red.
A~qf. My gti*t-*c«;ulJom’d beait c»n guef* run well.
2 D>n. That tight turn* all to guilt* hut tears aad death.
* AVxf. Death 1 WIto (hall i)««U talio i’etteu*, now in
Who pour my tempett on the vnpttol t Ldrm, *
|]. How OwU 1 fweetejalde u>thy fad fpiiit f——
* 1*11 #jiiu my throne ibis hour, and thou (hall rctn-
| Dim. You recommend >b»t death you tuouU jtlUiwfcs j
* Ennobled thus by feme and empire Mi,
A* well » lile =—Small fauilke to lore.
[Crting toJftd btmftlf, tie Kt*g rwattofrranl him,
11 M Ult
Ah, bpld! nor tlrike thy dagger thro’ my bean |
Dim. Ti* my firft difobedier.ee, and my lalt. fIJMbt.
(reat. 1lute 1'btiip l«Iti T!.*ic Maccduo expttd |
| tec the Roman eagle bo*ering oVr u>,
4mithe bruke, Aivuld bring ber :o the ground.
(Ptlnii ig r=D*m.
Dr* . Hk-ar. jwd Aniigt>*u», mr tail »e*{ucU,
iA-, i», it he’ll JhcatB hr* ir pmm fword.
bs*oilier, 1’Uforgive him ail j,
T"o' [«mr Etiseuc lies biermag by.
Het blod cries ve»gcance.-JEst my fa*I*r* peace—
[»".
Wj&tpafi As muth bi'. gwdn/i woucd* me, at hi*1|ryuh.
Em, vBaithen art borh r—O, PhiUn, pr.ee reraran’d !
Jbl' bme i*the pri4e ot I»roc«.c, the dread ot Rome,

iH p le themeot Atbcci, the nidtwmU'* example,
S « AmJ
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* And the god Alexander’s rival now ?
‘ E’en at the foot of fortune™ precipice,
* Where the flave’s ftgh wafts pity to the pririice,
* And hi* omnipotence cries out for more.
“ Am. Asthe fwolncolumn of ad-ending fmoke,
* So folid fwells thy grandeur, pigmy man !
* King." My life's deep tragedy was plann’d with art,
From fcene to fccne advancing in dtftrefs,
Thro’ a fad feries, to.this dire refult;
As if the Thracian queen conduced all, m
And wrote the moral in her children’s blood ;
(Which feas might labour to wafh out in vain.)
Hear it, ye nations! diftant ages, hear ;
And learn the dread dccrees of Jove to fear t
His dread decrecs the ftrifleft balance keep ;
The father groans, who made a mother weep ;
But if no terror for yourfclve* can move,
Tremble, ye parents, for the child ye love ;
For your Demetrius : Mine i* doom’d to ble«d,
A guiltlefs vi&im for his father’* deed. (En«M

End of the Fifth Act.
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AN HISTORICAL EPILOGUE.

y fs Epiiegue, tbra'cuftam, ityeur rigbe,
+  But ader perhaps «mu tred/ul till this aigbt J
Ta-night the WfWWfail,, tbtguiltyftiet,
| Guilti dreadful dafe ear Mrrwnfeme denies,
[ In bftar/s authentic retard read
HTsat ampit vengeancegbst, Demrtn'm'fbade:
f ‘'mrtmttrfitgreat, that vhtn hii tale it laid,
Wirti pityfame, (tw P ffins may bebetd.
Ptffeusfurvsv'eL, indeed, mulfil'd tie threat j
Ba‘.ceafebji cares, ia eaufueft made him graaa,
AW reign’d be laag; fram Raneefwifi timnderjtexo
And l'e.uRaagfram bit forane thttyrant thrrw o
Tbra-.vn baalJiang dawn, by Kerneia triumph led,
Far tbit night's deed, bit perjur’d btfem bled,
Hit bratber's abaft each memrut made bimftart,
AnJ oil bis fathrri angt™b rent bis heart,
Hlvn rab'din blacb bis child’en raand bim bang,
And tbtir rais'darms in etffyfarraw wrung;
7be yaungerfmii’d, umanfiaut af thtir wee ;
At which thy tears, O /tamet btgan toJaw,
Safad thefccar: whsit then muft Pirfrasfeel®
Tefti Jave's raceattatsd tbt viltar's wheel;
Tafee tbtJsavas a fhu Warf.fat tncreafe,
F'tm fan afaurce ’— An tmptrar's embrace.
He ficten'dfaan ta death, andi what is Watfty.
He Ivelldejcr-v',/, andfit tbt coward's curft }
Unpity'd,Jcarn’j, infuited his laft hour.
Far,fir fram Itme, and in a vgffaCs pavier*
Hispale cheek refied an Lisfbameful chain,
tie fritad ta moara, noftattrrtr laftiga.
"Hof hu retards, na comfrrtfaatbs bis Jaam,
And net aae tear bedews a monarch's tomb.
Ifor ends it tbtdr-dire Pengeance ta camtleatf.
I\it eujiient empirefading, flares bis ftttt.
His tcrratfargat ! 1{it wetping cautery rbain'dt
And nationi aft—mere Alexander reigp’d.
Aspu'tbcwatt a prince=i crimes pterfut, =
Sa, puibt biffing) art bis vir'sse't due.
Shout, Britans,Jkaul ! Aufpu.-mfir tuneblcft|
And cry, Lang irvt—aur title tafatctfi !
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