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With thy misfortude.1 ShaH infUUing tpOilel'l 
Srr,ile o'er tbe ruins of thy bapt\'fi flare, 
While all the golden' harveft is their own ? 
Shall Xutlws triumph? Shall his race Cuecced, 
While thine (1 mean not to pfOTolu; thI tears) 
Thy tender b)oifoma, are tOfn rudely oft; 
Almoft or ere ther b~oom ? 

Cre. It !ball not be ; I 

No, ye immortal l'owtn !-Yet tet us-wait 
Till the dire truth glare qn liS, One /hort h ur1 
And doubt /hall be nO more. Then, f1¥> bas; then, 
Shoulp he ptefume to place on Athens throne 
His, alien race, ~ y, tho' this beauteO\li yo,!th, 
ThIS d~ar refemblance of my murder'd lohf', 
Should he the fatal choice; py. that dear {hade, 
Which peri/h'd as it reach'd the gates of life, 
I wilt-I think 1 will~affift thy; ven~atU:e
Soft! who comes here r-'Tis,he! how innocent, 
How winning foft he looks! Whate'er it be 

• He knows not the deceit. l;ook on him, Phorbas; 
Nay, thou (hatt qucftion him, 

]')/.'0'-, Not I,. Great <lEeen. 
llefume yourfelf, nor let this fond perfualhb 
Betray you to a weakne[s you lhould blufil 

Cre. If poffible I wiil. 
4'lter lIyH'us. 

lbf. Illufuious <lEeen, 
Tbe altar !lands prepar'd; and at! things 
"Your royal prefence. From the K ing 1 
His me(fenger. 

Crf, We will attend hi~pleafurt. 
Be near me, Phorbas; 1 may want thy 

l!>f. Sbe looks not on me fure as /he 
I'll fpeak to her. [Afide.) Pem~h me, 
To pay my humblcft thanh; for, by 
The Kin~ is kind as you are. 

Crt. RIfe, 11 .. H'1l1. ' 
perhaps you n" ded fbere no advocate. 
Phorbas, lead on. My refolution melts, 
And all my fex returns. One look from him 
Outweigbs a thoufand proof~. Phorbas,leadoD 
Or I.m loft in weaknefs. [ExeunJ Creufa (>h,,,hl;~ 
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lJyf. [SId/1i Lyc:el.] Gentle tnaict, 

yet a moment. W~refore d I the OEecll 
coldly on me? Know'ft thou if in ought 

b.\"e olfendccl i 
L C. Thidlll of migbtidllmport 
prefent fill her mindj nor leave they room 
leCs affair.. My duty calls me hence. (H.rit. 

I hope it is no more; yt't each appearance 
me now. Aleres, thou haft raj,'d 

confliCts here, fuch hope, ruch fears, fuch doubts, 
IIpprehenfion finks beneath their weight. 
might'ft thou fay th (, [olitJuy {bades 
now no peace for me. Yet once thou taught'll me, 
the pure mind was its own fouree of J>C'oice. 

that pbilofopby I find belong. 
private life; for wh re ambition eatefs 

£ cl it is not true. 

END of the SEC.oND A'eT. 

ACT Ill. 

tbe ry/ihllk of the rtmpk. 

EntfT Aletea. 

chi a fure 
ret:tc4·--l1~rk 1 the ri 

Why ft.y t1~y thm 'f 
th~m finilh'd, and tbe lOud 

Win her -They come: I mufi DOt Jet 
Be feen; tb~ Pythia in the laurel grove 

tell me what bal poafs'd. [Ez,"J. 
C reufa 
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Creufa difctnds baJIlb from thf temple i" lrrat 
Lycea fllltr.ui1(g. 

~'" Stay, mighty ~een; 
You know not what you 0; your rage tranfports you; 
You' leave tbe j :tes unfinilh'd, and the croud . In wild amazement gaze on your departure. 

Crt. I will not flay; nor will I tamely bear 
My difappointed hopes. Oh, honeft Phorbas! 
Oh, good old man! thy penetrat ing mind 
Saw early their defigns. 'Tis to fupply 
Nicander's 10fs (Oh, ne'er to be fupply'd !) 
That we rnuft call ill ftrangers to the thron~ 
And yield out fccptres to JEolian bands • . 
Yes, yc: great fr.ades of my progenirors, 
1 hear ye call; ye Alall, ye /hall have vengeance r 

LYI:. Whatever yau clefign. conceal at leaft 
This tranfport of your rage. 

Crt. Why loiters Phorbas ? 
H faw my anguiOl; wherefore comes he \lot 
To its relief? They fool me paft endurance. 
R Iy they on the weaknefs of my ft:X 
Lycea, they {hall find this fe'eble ann 
In fuch a caufe can lay Ihe di£laff liy, 
ADd I(rafp th' unen iog thunderbolt of Jove. 
Oh, Phorbas, art than come? 

. E"IIltr Phorbas from the umpk. 
Pbo,... Now, mighty 02een, 

Are my fufpicions jun? Is Phorbas hondj 
Cre. As light as truth itfelf •. My 

My oofom friend! 
P hor. Now {hall a c.,fual 

If fuch there be,. a femblant cail of 
The fport of nature is a human form, 
Shall trifles light as thefe w i~h down cony' 
Oh, ~een ~ from fitlt to laft lh' appa 
Glares on us now. Why we I' we rough t 
But that this youth has long he D nurtllr 
In fecret from the world; perhAps th fon 
Of Xuthus'felf, p~ac'd here at liTit, to hide 
Th guilt and thame of fome di/h neft mother, 
Tho' now applied to more perni ious en s. 
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frt. It may be fo. 
Pbor. And wby, fay why, to.day, 

Ie Xuthus frays behind for oracleS' 
Ivanted not, is young I1yuffs bid 
meet your eyes, aud win with artful tale. 

eafy heart ? 
Bid! Was he bid to do it? 

hqr. I faw the prietlefs '\vhifper {ometh'rhg to hillTJ 
~ ·Ioud the bid him wait for thy w roa h. 

muft , forfooth, r tire to f.1creo glooms, 
wai t for infpir~tion. Xu thus' gold 
what infpir'd t~le traitrefs. Yer, good heaven, 

hen from the {hrin'e {he gave the fra udful words; 
h what firange art the holy hy pocrite 
imic trances died !-" A bani th'd youth 
thens' caufe of woe." Too truly [aid, 
for a wicked purpofe, to allure 

y eary.faith, and lead thee to admit 
be fraud which follow'd. 
Crt . Never. never, Phorbu, 

I tha~ fraud admit. How readily 
thus, wlteJ:I. my foolflh fbndnc!fs :lik'c1it, 
to my reqtieft! Tno h~3rd'il him fay [rD' Lye. 

filould adopt tHis youth; tn feeming {port 
fpake it, buf ev'n then th' ihfultibg tyrant 
ch'd f;ttat trutl1a bene:tth th' ambiguous pbraft. 

a youtl1 defigo'd faT tolitude 
of \v:lT? ffe faw himfelf 

Who is this fage 
him? And why Ihould tycol1 
~n jot. but th3t ht found, 
fouanea for tb~ boy r 

cahf~. Nay, to.day, 
felf my liottefr lbve 
of ftranger.ltlng!, 

ilie chid my hally ztltl, 
s, tll'lk'c! of pi tv 

i ;t\~as £(1 tbeir p • efts 
who date preTI.ftrte 

t~e1r~s for gold, • 
faUhbcid With the ft:al ofbeaveb. ' 
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High words mull rife, which w'l1 alarm her pride 
And fit her for my purpore. [Afo7c. 
Enler Xuthus, IlylTus, Pridis, Virgins, GII4TdJ1 ($,-. f,.~l1t 

tIN Innple. 

XIII. [Coming 'up 10 Creura.] Thy l09ks, Creu.[a, -thl': 
abrupt departure 

Affronting to the god himfe.1f, and there 
,f. o,s·facred minifiers, too plainly fh w 

Irreverent rage, refilling heaven's hi h will. 
Nor doll hOll \lam, I fee, llnth inking woman, 
Inflamers of thy folly'-But of this 
Enough; behold the youth whom 'heaven defigns 
T hy heir, and-mine. 

Crt . My heir! 
X iiI, Thy heir, Creuf.'\., 

'" llat means that haughty looK? Why with contempt 
Dofr thoa behold -him? Is he chang'd Creura ? 
Have a few hours fo totally transfl'lrm'd hi m ? 
Is all that winning grace of which thou fpak 'fr 
AlmoR with rapture, is that native charm 
Ofinnocence all vani{h'd? Hear him (peak, 
He r if -he talks le~ fenfibly tban when 
Tohy pleas 'd attention hung upon his words, 
A 11 lent each fyllahle an added grace. 
What hall thou found, or thy grave mon itor 

found, which can (0 fuddeDly 
this wond'rous change? Is it becau fe 
thought with thee tbat he deferves 

is it that my will confents ? 
thine, proud ~een, perverfely 1lrives 
alIi &ions? 

ethinke. 
afieCtions. The calm, fieady Xuthus, 

ind ne'er knew the 1l0rmy gulls 
pallion, DOW can feel 
• when toucb'd by pious zeal. 

om the tend'rer fentlment 

-' 

the weaknefs Of the human framt', 
inCpir'li with fame uoufual fo toefl, 

oracles the power to raire at once 
" Th: kind afieCtion ? Or did I:e conceal I 

The 
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The nnother'~ fla~e. 'tiU, authori$'d by Henen. 
It, might urft out unqueftio)l'd? 

XlJfh. Haughty ~eeo, 
I uaderlland thee well; thpu thinl'll Qis rou.th 
A fubftitute of mine, ~lId Wft affront 
Yon awful /brine, .,the folln ~ilj of p}lre ttuth. 
Btlt by that god who bean the veggeful :Pow, 
And whofe large eye--¥ et wherefore !hould I 
By oaths to uodeceiv.e t-bee j breafts like Il}ine 
Can fcorn th' imputed f;\;Jhood -they deltfr. 
Nor am I now to learl) from what vile fource 
Thy vaIn fufpicions rife. ,eut knoo/, pr9ud ~een, 
This youth filllll reign in Athens' and yet more 

• To punifil thy vain pride, Lince tlwu Pfovok'ft it, 
1 do believe him of JEolian race. 

Cre'. T bou doft ? , 
XlItb. I do. A race !IS glQrjous. <l.!:!een, 

As Cecrops' bodied linell,ge. For the youth, 
Were I to beg the choicell boon of tic: ven 
From my own loins to rife, I .co.l!.ld not hope 
A nobler oflispring. 

Phor. Hear'ft thou wt? .lIji'/e to Cr~ufa, 
Cre. I do, 

And will revenge the infult". 
1!J!f. [Kneeling.] Gracious <l!:teen ! 
Ihat have I done wh ich !hould efb'a 1ge th e t;o me? 

Am I the unhappy caufe of there ditrelltioIOi 1 
f t . Kneel not to me, llyffus . 

Xutb . Kneel not to her; 
'Tis I am thy rottaor, and thy friend, 
Nay, now thy father. 

fbI- Yet, Ob, mighty I\.ing, 
Permit me at her royal feet to pay 
My )'l\Il11bl ft rJUty. If I call th eo fatlfVi!lli#~j~·.' 

he fure mutl be ~ \llother. (Sb,turRJ 
Xutb . Rife, II)'fr s, 

Thou feell £he fiapds uumo 'd. 
J!xf. 1 0, now file fofteos, 

I fee It in her eyes. 
rt,.l win, 1 \yill 

Be mifirefs 0 .my foul. 
1 blame not thee. 
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Ltb. Me tben thou blamefr, reufi. 
alll the objeCl: of thy rag. 'Tis uthu 

think'fr UDworthy of th' Athenian throne. 
ere. Athens might well have [par'd fo ign luilre, 

re of me, had Xuthus ne'er be born. 
Xk/b . Ung erul que 0, had uthus ne'er been born, 
hat now ha Atben been? 
(rr. P rhap in ruins, 

be er fo.t n to become th~ prey 
needy wand'ring (hangers. 

Xu /b. Earth and Heaven! 
i ~ the re. urn ?-I knew thou nel'er 10v'dll me, 

e., witnefi Heav'n, 1 ravilh'd not tby hand, 
hOIl ga9'fr it [ullenly, but ytt thou av'/l: it; 

1 well bop'd thy female fenfe of onour, 
outy to thy Lord, might h ,e fecur'd 
leafi my future peace. Thy rend'rer thoughts, 

h~ wife's ben ornament, I knew were buried 
II a plebeian grave. 
Crt. Plebeian grave! 
Xu/b . Fool tbat J was, I Batter'd thy vain (orrows, 

ndulg'd their lVeak excefs, and uis'd, I find, 
magi ery Ii nls in the tomb: 

never more, Creufa, never more 
II thou affi'ont my iU. Ie<] uited [ondner" 

of thy paRion , 
th' infulring wreaths, 

uck IVorfilip. 
<l.!:!een, 

She' 
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She merits not th tandernefs. Away! 
If rea~on filould again refull\e its feat, 
\iVe may expeCt her at th banq ct. Come, 
All here muil be our gueth. 

(Exnmt Xuthus, Ilyffus, &" 
Phor. Curb not thy pallion, give it vent, gr at ~tc 

And let it budl . n thunder on thy foes. 
Cr~. It OlaJl:by He3\'ell, it 01all.-1 thought till n • 

My griefs wrre facred, but rhis monfrerd re 
I nrult e .. en mifery itfelf. Oh, Phorbas, 
Forgive rue, if my tears will f(lrCe a paffage. 
N tV, they ;;re gone, and I will weep no more. 
Come, Ilthful counfdlor of vengeance, come, 
]nfiruCt me~how to aCt, freel all my fou~ j 

L et not remorfe or pity's c(lll'ard VOice, 
The b~ne of noble.deeds , intrude to crofs us . 
Nicander's injur'd ghoft fua\l aid our -:ounflls . 
Say, Olall he die? 

P hor. Not yet, fira be his fchemes 
Aborri\'e all, his politic·detigns, 
Then let him die defpis'd. 

Cre. Agreed j but how l 
Pbor·. ow at the banquet may we crufu at once 

His full blown hopes. The f.lta l caufe remo 'd, 
T h' eft~Ct of courfe muit eafe. 

err. What caufe ? 
P bor. The boy. 

J fee thou fuudder'fi at it; , but, great 
• Hear but the cogent f('aions I 
• And thou w:tt rhink as I do.' For the boy 
H cav'n knows, I wiOI ro fpare hi ,bunlo r .... >liIi1N~: 
No earthly means but this can curfe omplctely 
This poliric defigner. 'Douhtlefs, long 
, hi~ fllv'rite Ii beme to plac 00 rhen,· thrOfte 
, His hated race, hM laoour'd in his breafl, 
• And all his hours emp!oy'd. n this 
• He builds the firm found 'on f his 
, H is ha pinefs to come. His eath " re 
, e k.nows his friend , the min'ons of hit rol ...... ,.;. 

, e nows al\ Greece, fue is their dread and 
• Of Delphi's {hrine, will join in the fupport 
, Of this d eitful claim; and that prm hope 



R E U • 39 
, Will make him triumph ev'n in death, and laugh 
, At our tOO {hallow vc!ngeance • 

• err. Laugh he !hall not. 
• ;-10, I wi!\ punifh home.' 

pbor. • You cannOt punifh 
• Bv ~ny means but this, And' know, great ~cen, 
1 hal'c a poi ron of fuch fub tlle for c, 
I \v hy doft thou fiare n of fueh 3milzing fircngth , 
Ye t 10 peculiar in its vperation , 
~hat it {hall fcem the fur feit of the feail, 
' or we ha\'e done the deed. At ll'ail (hall feern fo 

To all but Xuthus' felf; for he1 methinks, 
~ hc>ulJ know the t ruth. at leail fufpect it fil'ODgly, 
AnJ toot dare ,revenge. 

Crr, I cannot be. r it ; 
ll'01l'e'e r we fail ill our revenge; my Phorb:l5, 
I ne boy muil live. 

Pbor. Good Heav 'n! I s this Creufa? 
]a this the venge fu l <l.l!een who would not hear 
Remorfe or pity's voice ?-Farewe1 then, Athen a ; 
Yes, my' poor country, thou muil fink enflav'd 
To foreign tyrants. She who fuould clefend 
Thy rights, thy liberties, frands tamely by, 
And fees the yoke impos'd, nay, fmiles to fce it: 
Thy ~een, the 1ail of her illufirious line, 
Confents to thy defiruchon. 

Crt. Never, Phorllas. 
Do what thou wi lt. Wi th this la£l: parting pang 

gi.ve him to thy rage.-Yet, O b , beware 
I lee him not again . One look from him 
Would batfle all thy feb emes. 

RIm', Now a~ the banquet 
,Wil1 we infufe the draught, ev'n in the cup 
Whi h the King's felf prefents to his young hei r 
;n token of election. 

Crt. S~ay, good Phorbas. 
Pl"w. Already have I forrhe jufi de/ig 

Subol1l·1:\. faithful !lave. ay , (h'.)uld it fail, 
I have mat, band, a chof, n tew, . 
Athen , D foul , who fcorn to boll' the knee, 
. 0 a foreign lord ; there will I p lace 

D % At . 
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At the pavilion.doors, if need require, 
To fecond Ollr attempt. 

Cre. Y d it y, good Phorbas. 
H ow kindly did he feem to fYlOpathize 
With my difi refs! Nay, almoft chid the King, 
\Vhen his oud rage--

Phor. He had DeeD taught his tetroD. 
'Twas all defign, all artifice to work 
Upon a woman's weaknef! . 

Crt. Think'il thou fo r 
Phor. I do. Hut,Oh, my ~een, be niore than woo 

Conquer this foible of thy fex. • (m, 
Crr. Heav'n knows 

How much it colls to do it. Go then, .Phorbas, 
I cannot bid thee profper. [Exit ~horbas . 
Oh, Lycea. 
Thou know'll not what I feel.-Haile, call him back. 
No, ilay--I think the bitternefs is pail, 
And I can hear it nO\.. Lend me thy. rm, 
I wo ld retire, Lycea .--Yet from what 
Should I retire? I cannot from myfi If 1-
Oh! boy! thou art reveng'd; whne'er thou fuft'er'll 
Is IJght, to what thy murd'reC. feel ! [E"'IIIII . 

END of the THUD ACT. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE, tht Laurel Gro'll'. 

Phorbas and Athenians. 

_ PHORBAS. 

T HIS way, my friends; It the payilion doors 
Stand ready arm'd, that if we nee yo raid, 

You may' oMen e the fign, and crufu at once 
Thefe Vile ufurpers on the rights of theus. 
I hope we want ye oot.-l mu1l: be hid 
A while, left Xutbus fuould fufpea my preren • 
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The QEeeD too may repent, I'll therefore /hUD her 
Till the deed's done, irrevocably done. [4!ilt. 
- Bu t {lir not till I come- hat noife is that f 
Reti re, my' (riends, the temple's pofiern door 
Grates on its hinge.-Be feeret, and we prof per. 

. [Exeunt jtveralty. 
Entl'r Aleres and Pythia, 

Alrt. This quarrel was lIDlue~y. A flight breach 
Had letlt my purpofe firength j but wr ught thus high 
It may defeat our bopes. She cannot now 
With eafe r ede from her too ra/h refolves, 
Atlcafi not fufpected . Did !he, fay'ft thou, 
Reject thy meffage? 

PY lb. S rcely.did (he pay 
The uec!tJ1t dues my facred office claims. 

when I prefi her more, with fullen pride 
he fileDtl)' withdrew. 
Airt. See her I mull. 

\\"h ere went (he? 
PYI" . To tbe !hades which over-hang 

Th' Aonian toUnt. 
Aiel, I will purfue her thither. 
Pyth. It may not be, for now I know thy fecret 

'TIS my turn to be prudent. Know'fi tholl not 
Thou /hould'ft be cautious, nor exp:.>fe Ihyfelf 
To prying eyes? I heard her, as (he pars'd, 
10 broken whifpers bid Lycea halle 
To Phorbas, and inform tbat trlllly friend 
That /he would wait him in the l:ture! grove. 
Hue then thou may'll: furprife them both, and crown 
At once thy whole defign. • 

Aut. Thou counfel\'fi well, 
And I will guide m"e by thy kind advice. 
• Oh, Pytl)ia, hm.- did ev:ery thing confpire 
• To give me hopes that I l?ould place the 0,/ 
, . ecure on t!lens'throne, unknown to all 
, Bllt thofe whom fate had made his firm a friends. 

The ve~' means I u 'd to make it fure, 
, mol1: adverfe to the caufe 11 bour'd. 
don tlps' piety, 

'd lEolus, fucceli were mine; 
¥d1§IG~.! hope itihll.' What mofi lfear 

• D .3 
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h the QEeen's warmth of paillon. To which end 
1 mufi proceed with tenderneli , and hide, 
For fome {hort lime, Ily us from her knowledge. 
I have unnumber'd cauticns to premife, 
Which ber o'erRowing joy may haply ruin. r 

The banquet, is it-ready? 
Pyth. It has long 

In vain expected its illu1l:rious gue!l:s. 
The King already has forgot his raRe, 
And hopes returning thought may move the ~een 
To equal amity: he therel'ore finds 
C ontinual cRufes to delay Ihe f, aft •. 

Altl. Retire. Perhaps 'tis fhe; I hear the fteps 
Of .fume who move this way. . [Exit Pythia. 
What means e her ? _ 
Why art tcou sbfent from the banquet, youth? ~ 

' . Enffr I1y{fus. 
Ilvf. It has no jOy.s for me. I fear, Aletes, 

Thou and the Pytn ' have moil foully play'd 
.For my ildvancem~ t. 

Alrt. Ha! 
lb:f. Where are the parents 

Whom thou didft promife to my hopes? Alas! 
I find no ~rents b re, no kind regards, 
No illexprelIive fondnefs. tern debate, 
And foul dillention kindle;: here t!.eir torch 
.To ulber in my greatnefs. Ev'n Creufa, 
V{hofe tendernefs I know not how al rm'd 
My throbbing h :.r with hopes, :md doubts, and fea s, 
Unii I before ev 'n Ole luls taught her eyes 
To look with ilrangenefs n me. The good K :ng, 
Who yet withdraws not his pro teCtion from me, 
Seems loft in anxious thought. Unkind Aletes, 
Art thou the uf, of this? Say, 11 I fprung 
Of race JEolian? For br Heav n I fwear, 
By that pure fountain 0 immortal truth, 
I ill not brook deceit. I will again, 
Ho" e'er the glitt'ring mifchief tempt my y uth, 
Become that hi mble unknown thing I wa t 

Ratb r Ihan wear a crown by falfu gain'd • 
. ' Speak then, and give me eafe.' 

A./tt, My deareft boy
I 
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His vi rtue charms me; tbough it may prevent 
His own fuccefs. Oh, happy, happy Athens, 
To gain a kin~ like him, whofe honefi foul 
S' l't S :Jot in1:u!in'd fraud! 

l!vj. Speaf,o~, Aleces,. 

43 

[Afitlt. 

And do not by that' look of tendernefs, 
And mu rm'ring to thyfelf, alarm me more. 

Al,/. 'v"hat !hould [ fpeak! This very morn, I1yfi'us, 
This vtry mprn I told thee a few ho'lrs 
'\'ould {h w thee what t hOll wert; but thy impatience 
Srooks noe that Chort delay. It fe ms Aletea 
H3~ left his \lfual ledie with I1yflus, 
Ev'n with the youth his anxious care has form'd. 
Thir.k'fi thou, the man who taught thy feel ing beart 
To n;,rt ~t fallhood, would himfelf commit 

fr::UQ tIlou Ihudder'fi at! hat have I done, 
Which Ihould induce thee to a thought fo bafe ? 
Did e 'er my p recep ts contfadier m . heart? 
DId I e'er teach a virtue I not prncns'd? 
··.1 fee thou art confounded. Know then, youth, 
I blame not thy impatience, nay, I praife 
Th"t modefiy which can fo foon refume 
lis feat, when all things round are big with won r. 
Etc night thou Ihalt know all; till then, I1yffus, 
Behave as Athens' king. 

1!Jf. 011, good Aletes. 
Forgi e my ralhnefs. Yes, I know thee honeft 
As truth itfelf, and know the wond'rous 'debt 

owe th goodners. Yet, if -thou confef. 
That 1 have reafon for there anxious c.l res, 
Thou wilt permit me fiill to que CHon thee. 
Nay, look upon me whilfl: I fpeak to thee. 
Perhaps thou haft forne fecre t caufe, AI tes, 
For all that kind an ntion hou haft !hewn me,. 
From infancy till now? Why doa tbou turn 
T hy eyts to earth? 'Ti. p lai n thou haft a ca fe: 
Thou know'Ii from whom I fpring; how caofi thou eIre 
With confidence afferr , that -et ere night 
I ill II know alll--Say his at leafi, Alete., 
S all e~ en'sangerc a(e~ 

All It {ball, Ilyffus. 
now I wait her here; on what defign 

ImWt 



eRE USA. 

I mult not yet inform thee. The next time 
Thou thalt behold her tholl wilt find a change 
Incredible indeed, from rage to fonduefs, . I 

From cold referve to tears of burfiing joy. I' ' 

_ [llyffus is goillg fofprak fagl rl,. 
--Aik me no more.-Yet fomething Jidfi thou fay 
Relating to the caufe whiLh fi.:'d m~ here 
Thy guardian, thy infiru&.or, and--the time 
Will come, when thou /halt knolY it all, I lyLu~, 
And blefs my memory. 

IJyj. Chou weep'fi, Aletes. 
M y tearD will mingle too. 

Alet. Forbear, and leave me. 
Yet fiay a while, for now perhaps we part 
To meet no more. 

I fyj. No more! Thou wilt not leave me 
When molt I want thy care! ' Twas my lidl: thought, 
'Tw~s the firlt boon I ik'd of the gO"t~ King, 
That thou might'it be my kind inftruct ... r fiill. 
He prais'J my grat itude, and I had plOmi :l 'd 
To hring him to thy cottage. Ii · hinl felf 
Shall be a fuitor to thee . 

A/f,. Thou haft aik'd 
Thou know'fl: not what; it cannot be, Jly!Tus, 
That Xuthus and Aletes e'er {llouid ineer 
On terms of all1ity. The fmiles of greatnefs 
To me have loft thei r value. For thy love 
1 could do much, and to be fever"l from thee 
Pulls at my heart-firings. But refi flIefs fate 
Has fix'd its feal , and we mull part for ever, 
HolV bard foe'er it feell1 . Thy youth will [oon, 

. Atnidfi the bufy [cenes of aCtive greatnefs, 
Forget its moni tor ; but I mull bear 
In hopelefs fol irude the pangs of abfen e 
Till thought 01a1\ be no more. 

lfyj. 0\, heav'nly pQwers ! 
Then there is fomething dreadful ye t conceal'd. 
I cannot pan Nm thee in ignorance. 
Tell me, AJeres. 

Akt. Would I could! But now 
It muil: not be.-Hafle to the banquet, 
~hy duty calls thee thither. 
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Ib! Go 1 cannor, . 
lillthou afi"ur'{l m we thall meet :lgllln • 

• 4/ft. I poffible we will. If not, remember, 
oU' lalt know thyfelf, that on thyfelf 

Thy fare dep S I that vinue, glory, happinefs, 
Arc dofe coone ed, and their fad rev rfe 
1, vice , is pain, is iofamy.- Alas ! 
Thefe ",'Cre the lefrons of thy private life, 
This I 'have.;.old thee dft, but my fond tongue 
Ru ns o'er its former pre epts, and for"els 
'i'hou now muft mount a throne; a larger f, ene 
0, dUly opens. 

Ilyf. Yet tbe tender fri end, 
\\' ho fho uld"direet me, leaves me to myfelf. 
C::~ abandon me ? 

• ould fate permit 
I would attend thee frill . Bur, Oh , Ilyffus, 
Whate'er becomes of me, when thou !hall re-ach 
That envied pinac1e of earthly grelltnels , 
Where faithful moniton but ra rely' fo llow, 
Ev'n there, amidfi the kindeft fmll • of fortune, 
Forget not tlrou wert onc-e dill refs'd ;lnd fri~ndlef •• 
Be lIrietly jllfi; but yet, like Hea'. en, with mercy 
Temper thy j ullice. From thy purge ear 
Banilh bafe Battery, and fp ltrn the wrelch 
Who would perfuade thee thou rt more than man; 

eak, erriof!;, felfith man, en d with power 
be the mtnifter of public good. 

conquefi charm thee, atld the pride of war 
Blaze 0 11 thy fighr, remember thou art placed 
The guardian of mank ind, nor build thy fum e 

rapines, and on murdt.TS. Sbould fofe peace 
Invire to luxury, the pl~{jng bane 

happy kiugdo lIS , know from thy example 
blifs or woe of namelefs millions fpring& , 

heir virtue, or their vice. • N or think by laws 
, To CUt b licentious man; thofe law alone 
'Ca bend the he:ldtlrong many to their y ke, 

icb make it prefGDt int·reU to obey them.' 

4S 
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Enter Pythia hajlify. 
PYlb. llyffus! wherefore art thou here? 

The King expeCts thee, and the banquet wa: i .' 
l bf. I cannot go. 
AI!I. Thou muft; thy fate depends 

Upon th y abfrnce now. The ~een approaches. 
Atter the ba nquet I again will fee tbet', • 
And thou !bah know the whole. I will, by Heaven. 

l2~'il ll yiful. 
Pythia, away, and wait me in the temple. l E~jl Pythi. 
She faw them not; 011 her contmCled brow 
Sirs brooding care. She fpeaks ? My heart beats thick, 
And my tongue trembles to perform its offi~, . 

w'late attend, and p rfeCt thine own' work! 
E nur Creufa. 

Cft;; T b what have I conCented !-Ha ! ho art thOIf 
That thus intrud'ft on facred privacy, 
When tbe o'erburcben'd mind unlolldi ita gri fs l 
Its hoarded mileries . 

.Alt!. Tby better genius ! ~ 
Cr~. That voice is fure familiar to my ear. I 

Who art thou r Speak. 
, Alct. One whom adverfitl 

Has taugbt to know bimfei. I bring thee tidings 
Of an unhappy man who wrong'd thee much, 
But much repented f the wrongs he did thee; 
Of thy Nicander, ~een. 

Crt. Nicander, fay ft tbou? 
Oh, then thou art indeed my better genius ' . 

Akt. Now arm thy foul for wonders yet to come! 
• Perhaps he lives. 

Crt. He lives ? [Loo~i/lg Dn him ~JJilh amalUmfll', 
,A/et. [4ftL'" great irrrfolulion a/ulfit'l,gglrs witb f:..imfelJ.] 

Behold him here ! (Sbe jain,>. 
- What has my ralhnefs don~!-The blulh of life 
H ns left her cheek, the pu lfe forgets to muve. 
'Where !ball I turn? I cannot call for aid, 
Nor can I leave her thus.--She breathes, fhe flirs'! 
- Yes, yes, CreuCa, thy Nicander lives , 
And he \ ill catch at leaft this dear embrace, 
Though now tbou ar t another's. 

Cre. Gra ious gods! 



It is, it is Nicander, 'ris my Lord! 
Dh , r am only thine, no power on earth , 
Shall e~ ivide us more • 

• ~r"N""'~no be, my fenfes all deceive me--
Ana yet is is. 9h, let me gaze upon tbe , 
l\ecall each trace whi h marks thee for my own. 
And I(iv s me back the image of my hean. 
How.tiilie and grief have chang 'd thee! ' But my love 
, Can 'lena w o change. :My Lord, my life, my hu{band! 
Where haft Vt'du wander'd r How han thou been bid 
F ~om love's a1tl piercing fight? Tbe bloouy ruffi~ llst 
I low didil tholl .. efca'pe their rage 1 Or did they wrealc 
Upon the ~ers innocent alone 
Thei r im~us ven geance? 

Nie. r on me, nor him 
1geance fall. 

Cre. Dces he live? 
lIie. He does. 
, Cre. Oh, honeft Pborbas! Murder nolV is virtue. 

, [AfiJ(· 
• Ni.·.' The fabled murder was al l fi ratagem 

Cont nv'd for thy near fake ; no impious rLulians 
Pdr(ucd our fteps, I found that I had \I1 Tong'd thee 
Beyond reurefs, nor knew another OlCdns 
Bll t by my death to fa ve thee from diOlonour. 
, De(pair I thought might conq uer love, and t!tou 
• Once more l?e Athens' pride.' T he precious harge 
Forbade a real death, I therefor!': fillin'd 
Vith blood my well-known garrpents, wh ich pr duc'd
Cre. A curfs'd elf Ct.-But I have nearer fe,,-rs 

How cam'it thou hither? Wherefore to thefe !hades? 
The boy, where is he? 

N ic. Far from hence-
C,'" Thank heaven! 
Nic. He lives in peace and fafety.-What diilurbs thee ? 
Crt . Nothing.-I dare not tell him what I Ii ar'd. 

His hondl breafi might filudder at tb gu;!!', 
T ho,Jlgh now it be more needful.-Th dear boy. 
ay, is he b rave? 

i.- A woman could delire. 
, Crr An 'd like thee? 

fU. HI& perfon far exceeds 
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What my moll vig'rous youth could boall, Creulil. 
And his firm mind is wifdom's aged firength 
With all youth's graces foft~l'd. 

Ore. 'Tis too much. 
Oh, happy mother! Call'fr thou him, r;'.ander? 

Nic. No, Ion, 'twas the name the matron chofe, 
W'ho gave him to my care. 

Crt'. Then Ion be i t, 
Ion {hall reign in Arhens. Know'fr thou, lc-:e, • 
The curs'd defign which this lEoli n hen'l I 

And the vile maid-
Nic. The priefiefs, it filould feem; • 

With XlIlhus has confpir'd to fix is race -'. 
On Athenr' throne. 

reo 'But neyer !hall .his race 
That [cepter wield. 

Nic. Ir never (hall, Creufa. 
I have a means-

Crf. My means, thank Heaven, is fllrer. 
Nit·. But I will tell thee all from firll to laft. 

[AfJr. 

Hear then, and weigh my words, for fate j in them. 
Xuthus, th' Athenian king--

Crt. I think not of him. 
N ic. Beware of that. Whate'er thou think'ft, CreuJa, 

Xu thus muft fiill reign on, thy Lord and hutband. 
Crr. Xuthus, my Lord! then what an thou, Nican· 

Doft thou defpife me for a crime thyfdf ' der? 
Hail: [orc'd me to commit? My foul was thine 
E~n when I gave my hand, and frill remains 
Untainted, ·Judefil'd. 

N it,. I knnw it well, 
Thou dearell, heft of women.--My torn heart 
Drops blood while I propore it, yet we mufi, 
We muO: for ever parr.--Forbt!lIr, Creufa, 
That killing look firikes thr ugb me.- Think, Oh, think, 
\Vhat in this age 0 abfence I have borne, 
How combated each tender thought, .and liv'd 
F or thy dear [akl" a viClim to defpair. 
Bot now if tho\! coofent'fi, al1, all is mine, 
And I forgive my fat~.-The dear, dear bo) 
I have c!ans to place on him on the thrnr 
Secur.e as we could with. 

reo Secure he {hall be, 



will proclaim him to tbe world as min, 
And Athens Ihall with jo recei\'e its fov'reign j 

rc qunt Xuthus lhal! be tau bt to fea r 
" 

rown • 
• \:c. Thy me(s, my Creufa , 

~IA\ ruin all . 
Crr. I will be ralh, if th :s 

Be r\ i11 fs, to declare to e.l rth, to heav'n , 
A Ill( I er' cart-felt joy, whof" only child 
• natch'd f e grave, unbop'd for, c mes to claim, 
\ .'i lh every :;. and very virtu r.own'd, 
Ti,' Imperial at of his gr !I t ne fiors . 
And fhall we w means? 

N:c , W • cd ,not wait; 
f or by mare lh' important means is found 

, nd no human power but thine 
Can hind r our fuccers. I would have hid 
The (ecret from thee ti111hy wilh'd confent 

ad giv'n my purpofe firength, but thou defeat'ft 
. I} ut'l1011 caution, and wil t force mc:- tellth e, 
11\ {Iua ia yOI-Wg Ion !--Ha! Creufa! 
Wh.lt means th is look? Good Heaven! how her eye fixes! 
" \ ' hat have 1 done? What {; id, wh ich could attack 
, j he feats of fenfe with thIS amazil'l~ force ?' 
My wife, my Q\!een, Oh, fpeak! -- ' 

Crr. Ofr, touch me not, 
ThOll CdOIl: noc briog relief.--Oh, I am curs'd 
Beyood all power of' aid, Thou too art curs'd 

nd knm 'it it not.--He dies, he di 5, Ni ander! 
Nu:. Amazement! Who 1 
err. Oh, had he nor been mioe, 

His youth, his foftne~, each attraeting g ee
l fhould bave fiaid, hole lIges, ere in tbought 
I had coo fen ted to fo damu'd a deed. 
Tears, tear, why bm!l ye not ?-But what have I 
To do with tear ? thofe are for tender mothen. 
, The tygrefs w eps nOI o'er her mangled pr y" 
He ;e, bediea, Nieander • 

• Wh ? I1yifus? 
Speak, pe4lk, Cre fa. 

Cre, '}1o, urg'd th~ iced, 
,,~ E 

,/ 
• 



SO 
And I eonfented; at tbe! feaft he dies 
By poifon.-' Oh, my foul !' 

lVie. Fly then , thia infrant 
Perhaps thou may'fr preveJ:lt it, as thou cam' 
He parted hence.-I knew not to his dea,t ,' . 

Cre. I go, I fly. . 
Nie. Yet fray, thy ralhoefs there, 

If fate has [av'd hi m, may undo us yet: / .yI 
-The Pythia! true, the Pythia /hall rulh ~ -:' 
To ftop the fatal banquet, and declare ,r, 
The feaft unhaUew'd; • at this lucky mo~~ •• t 
, She waits me in the temple"-Sray, C cufa. 

tE ·:t Nicander. 
Cm The Pythia, no; I will myrclE outfiti' 

The ligbtolog's (peed. Whatever he th' event, 
'Tis not too late to die. -----

END of the F0111lTH ACT. 

• 

ACT V. 

SCENE, . the Laurel GrlJ'lJt. 

Phorhas' llna Lycea. 

. L't.C£A. 

OH, earth! . Oh. heaven! Oh, wretched, wretehed 
Athens l . 

P 11M'. Speak on, Lycea; wherefore art thou {ilent ? 
Why dofr tbou lead me to this fetret !hade? 

• What mean thy flowing tears ? 
Lye. The <l.!!een, the <l.!!een ! 
Phor. Say, what of her? 
LJc. 1 know not; all to me 

I. terror and confufion. 
PhM'. What thou know'ft 

Relate. • 
Ly. Sbe Cent me forth to reek thee~ Phoro .. : • 

I foWld thee 110t, but met at my return ... ~ 
Creufa", 
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Cre"ra's felf. Defpair was in her eye,. 
With hafiy fteps fhe fuot impatient by me, 
Nor lifttn'd when I fpake. I foUow'd wond'mi, 
AM • Gl the pavilion • 
. .I"l'hor. T " pavilion! 
Why went {he, the banquet? 

Lye. Eager went, 
Der~~and anguilh mixing on her look. 
But, 't"go heaven, how chang'd was tbat defpai.r 
To inexpr • . oy. Ivhen from the croud , 
She learnt I shad delay'd the feaft, 
And won tbZ in once more to a1k her prefence, 
" W~ere is t me c1afp hi'!l to my breaft," 
She cned; ' now no longer Will refift 
Henen'. igh command." Imperial Xuthul rore 

, port to receive her, and loud thoUtl 
Proclaim'd the people'. joy. When, deatb to figbt! 
hernal pain to memorl! the {lave 
'refents the ~oblet; Fill, lhe cried, a tbird, 
I too will hall l1yffils King of Atbens. 
But firfr, all {wear, {wear by immortal Jove, 
By the far-darting god wbo h re prefities, 
And the chafre guardian' of our native tilDe5, 
Swear here, {wear all, and binding be the oath, 
lIyffusonlv fhall be Athens' King. 

Pbor. What could lhe mean; 
Lye. Attentive Xuthu caught 

With joy the happy omen , and all {wore 
I lyffu only lhould be Athens' King. 
This one, I faw her from I1yffus' hand 
Snatch thedire goblet, and to him refign 
1:( r own untouch'd. The flave who mix he draught 
Turn'd pale and trembled, 1 with eager2: 
P~efs'd forward, but in vain j fbe firmly grafp'''' 
The bowl, and' {miling drank it to the dregs. 

PhDr. The pairon, ha !-1 knew her foolifb fondner. 
Would frart at murder's name. But wherefore die? 
Why turn upon herfelf her impioue rage? 
'T • ma-inenfs all jor elfe fOllle new ConttiYll1Ce, 
Some frdb JEolian fraud.-I care not what. 
lyetwill 'bbft thei fchemes.-Ye., ler her die, 

J.u awn folly porifh. Athena 1liIL 
,/ Ea> · 
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Survives, and flull fuMve -I mull be rudden. 
S doubdefs will betray me to the King, 
.And cut off ev'n this laft refource. Lycea, 
Be fLcret, and th y countr.1I' Ihall be free. ' / 

Lye. Were it not bener, P norbas, lirll tll"fee her. 
Perhaps fome feeret unrevea!'d may lu rk 
Beneath this Ill01V of unexampled ralhnefs. 
She left the banquet {oon, and with the Pythia / :tI 
Enter"d the temple. .-

Pbor. With the Pythia [33 '11 thou? 
Then there is mifchief toward. 1\, 
~. Yet now alone . 

We may furprhe her, for I raw the mltC . 
Q!!ick from the fane return with hi lly fieps, 
As if difpatch'd on fome important mefi'age, 
Perhaps to find tbee (lUt. Su re thol\ {hould'll fClIi.., ... 

Pbor. And perilb, h !-No, no, my facred country, 
Too much already bave I been deceiv'd ; 
I will not leave tbee in a woman's power. 
-Yet hold, Lycea may inform her of them 
And my defigns prove yet abortive, Maid, 
Thy prefence may be needful. 

Lye. Mine! Good heaven, 
In what l Creufa will requre maid; 
At J all my t ars are lue to my poor Q!!een 
In her lall moments. 

Poor. Stay,lbewanls lh£1ll not; 
I know the paifon's force too well, Lycea, 
To fear a death fo fudden. Thiswny, mid; 

Jay, tbou mull go; I flull have bl ' lin r. for tbee, 
Some feeret 1\1 age to the ueen, Lyce , 
Which thou ne can'fi bur. 

En'" Pythia tnlll Nicander, 
Pylh. 'Twas he, I faw him and Lycea with him. 

Sure he Ihould be inform'd!- bou bear'U me not. 
Nit:. T his ion of the QBeen fits Dear my heart. 
Py/b. She bade me (ell thee.-But why \vBil~ I e time, 

Thou now may'fi enter at the pofi CD g lc:: 

Unfeen by all. 
Nit:. W"hy d\d'll thou not rull} in, nd fiop the fesft? 

Thy fj)Ced pref; nee th .. re bad f: 'd u I. 
Pytb. What could I o? h ~een was there air 

A 
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And all feem'd peace and joy ; could I tu pea 

IThat poifon lur!t'd beneath fo faira feeming? 
Nit:. She breaks thro' my. de6gne.-Unhappy oman I 

iy foul Weeds for her, and confufion hangs 
~~!,c'.ift\~ng thought.--The dear , dear boy !
~-Vhere is bet sli t the banquet frill? 

PYlb. He is: ' 
Nit·. And where Creu fa ? 
PJ! • .L,.already told thee, 

But t rd'lt nor, in ,he temple's gloom· 
Retir'd 01 expeCting thy approach. 

e there m~ cule 011 . 
Nlc. I fCl'lII er uch. 

, Thou feefr a Ions are too near concern'd' 
, To be ot e to us; thy cooler tenfe 
, Muft hI e direCt ue~' Does the poifon's pow.er 
A r yet? . 

PYlh. Not yet; I would have tried 
Some powerful antidote 10 quell i ts force j . 

But {be refufes life, and onl)l beg. 
To fee her fon and thee. 

Nit. I will attend 
Vpon tbe inftant. But firft hear me,. Pythia;. 
Thou fedt on wbat a pretipice we !land, 
11 were in vain to hope we could 'conceal 
The troth from XUthu8, from the reft we may;, 
'Tis thy ta& therefore---

Pyth. What? To own the fraud 
And puhlilh to the King that Delphi'. Ihrin 

... not oracular? Ha I ~ 
Nia. To the King 

'Twere better Cure to publifu the deceit 
Than to the world; and where'; the means but thi 
110 hide it? By Creufa's art thou fay'ft. 
Ide is already bound in fo~mn oaths 

o leave IIJifus belr to Athens' throne. 
etn'Il: thou oot add frill frronger o3ths" or ere· 
Thou doft rereal the fee ret of our fate I' 
The who fuall dare to break them? Shah he King; 
Th know'll his fcrup'lous- piety exteads 
AJmoll to weaknefs. What iliould tempt him to it ~ 
Creufa-dead can. frame JlO fchemea agaid Aim .' 
• EJ .. 
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The boy to him alone m fr owe his greatnefi.. 
And for Njcaoder, never more fuall (hee e 
Hear his forgotten name. 

Pyth. It mufr be fo; • 
And yet--- . L 

Nie. What yet? To Pborbas thou witl~re 
May'ft own the truth? He will not fran at fraud 
In facred things.--But fee, the ~een approaches 
Impatient of our ftdY. She changes not! ."A¥fl 
The bloom of health is ftill upon her chee~ /~. 
Fain would I hope-Bul hopes, alas! , .n.-
What hail Ihou done, Creufa? \ 

Crc. [E,:teriJlg.] Suv'd I1yffus ! 
Nil' . Thou might'{t have liv'd with 
ere. Liv'd ! good hea~l!n ! 

I furt, .I tremble at the thoughts of life. 
Can'it thou reflea on what I had delign'd, 
On what I am. and what; alas! I have bee;'!, 
Aod not perceive death was my only refuge r 
-Am I not Xuthus' wife and what art thou? 
o hacl'Jl thou feen fhe torments of my foul, 
When in one haOy moment it ran o'er 
The bufiDefs of an age, weigh 'd all eve,flt~, 
SlW Xuthus, thee, I1yfilIS, Athens bleed 
In one promifcuous carnage !-Light at length 
:Sltrft thro' the gloom. and heaven's own voice proclaim'd 
One viCtim might fuffile.--
For Xutbus hOllour {trove, and mightier lo,"e 
A1fu 'd Nj~nder's eaure . Who then could f. ll? 
Could Xuthus? CoUld Nicander ?- - 0; Crt'ufa. 

Nie. Would thou hadfi been lefs kind !-'-Bu r, 0 my 
To blame thee !lOW were vain. - l~e n; 

Crt. To blame! 'Tis praire, 
'Tis tr'uLl1ph I demand. He lives! he reigns! 
Young Ion lives! young Ion reigns in Athens! 
() bring him, Pythia, bring him to my arms; 
Let me bu pour a lall fad blelIing o'er him, 
And den h has loft its·terrors. 
How now, Lycea? 

Enter Lycea hajfify. 
~t. Mighty ~een, I know not 

If thy commlll1d would author~~e th' attelilpr, 
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ut Phorbas , with an arm'd Athenian ban , 
\ ' \\1 enters the pavilion, to dellroy 
he King and young Ilyffus. 
J,'ic. Ft'nh and he:rven! 

\lX:,:{:.y'!1:';:\1ou, maid? 
ere. 0 let 7,, - fly to fuve him, 

Here !hall their poignards--
,1I,':c. Re Il thou there, Creufd . 

'~es to,day have pro "d too fatal. 
ly Itt " I fa\'e: him from the fir e, 

I\r.d on rh nt fend him tel thy arms. 
oubly mine! 

,., , I will aot be reftraill'd . 
The\' tear h' lecemeal ! 

P~'lh . B' lence, mighty Q!.!een ! 
\\'hat m:~ can do Nicande r \ II PCI form • 

. He is a father only to my hi 'e, 
He cannot {ell them what a mother tc.',Js , 
-Phol bas was born the curfe of me :tnd mine. 
I migh t ha\'c known to what his im(l'iu lis rage 
Would ulge him on, IInu fuould hale firft inform'd him. 
~ Gods! muff I never know fweet pc, cc again? 
'Not even in dea h have rc. ft ! 
. P,yth . Behold who comes 
To blefs th ee'ere toou diefr, and ceare to m'Jrml1r 
At h,eav en's high will. 

En/(r Ilyffi s. 
Crt. It is, it is Ilyifus

My fan, my fon ! 
11;/ Good heavens! -and do I live 

To lee a parent melt in fondnefs o'er me! 
-Aletes fav'd me from the faldiers' arms, 
And bade me fly to find a mother here. 
Artthou indeed that mo ther, mi ghty ~een ! 
And may I call thee fo? Thou art, tby looks 
';'h y tears, thy kind embrace, all, all proclaim 
The truth-O let me thus, rh us on my 'knee,-

Crr. Rife, rir. , my child; I am, I am t y mother; 
1 • 0 facred found, I.lyffu~ is n more 

Th outcaft youth. A lDothe and a <l..l!een 
He finds at cnce. 
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Crt. But art thou rafe, my child 1 

Haft thou no wound ?I 
J!yf. The old' grey-headed man, 

Who br~uglit this morn the news of thy arrivaJ~ 
Had rais'd againfr my breaft his eager {word , _ 
Defence1e{s 1; whcm gcod Aletes came' /' ' 
And fnatch'a me from the frroke. I would nave {lAid, 
Vnarm'd with him have !laid, but his command 
Was abfolute, tbat I !hould fly to find, ,.," 
What I havCl found, a mother! ~ ~rarinl' 
Yet, Ob, ~een ! I. .~~ 
Why am 1 thus. encompafsYd round witli nC:er? 
May f not ~ow this riddle of ~y fi Ie? 
Why firii condemn'a. to pars my mrant' 
In this obfcure retreat? I f I am th ine, 
Thy {on, iIIufirious ~een, fure 1 was bo~ 
To thTfmes and empir.es ? 

Crt~ Thou a~t born. to thronea, 
And /halt in Athena reign. 

ByJ. As Xuthus' heir 
1'5 Xuthua then my fire? For~ive me, ~een;.. 
1 have a thoufand, and a thoufand doubts •. 
Can Xuthus be my fire ~ 

P,lh. Forbear, I.1yfful}. 
Nor prefs thy fate too far. When time penniu" 
Thou !halt know all. 

Crt. Shalt know it now, Ilyffus •. 
Not Xuthus is thy fire, but that brave man, . 
Who but this infiant fnatch'd thee from thy fate;, 
Alld by that aa proclaim'd himfe1f a father. 

1Mf. Aletes? 
Cre. Not Aletes,. but Nicander,. 

My wedded Lord, thy fire !-And fee, he comes., 
To blefs thee, and confirm the facTed truth., 
-Good Heaven, he bleeds! 

Enlrr NicaodeJl. 
Nic. To death, to d ath, Creufa. 

Amid the fray I met the fate I fought for ... 
All elfe is fafe, and Xl.Ithus DOIV pqrfues 
A fcatter'd few, who fall beneath his fwo rd. 
_Where is my boy l-Ye guards of innocence r 
Bow ha$ he been befet, and how efcap,'d ! ' 

~Whet! 
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Where is my boy? for I may own hOm now, 
od cldfp him to my brea{l; no more letes, 
e fage infiruCtor of a youth unknown, 

I"';~C dear father weeping o'er his child. 
IY. Oh, Sit, what gratitu e before infpir'd · 
el duty pay. 
/I'ie. 1 have no time to wane 

n fo ~ow. Hear my hili words, Ilyffus, 
nd hi to thy heart. Thou fiill mufi live 
he fon 0 us. The good Pythia here 
i: l tell th t e fiory of thy fate; 

r.d may'n r er as thou daft obey 
Her facred co 'l- • Xuthus toO muft know 
The fatal? ; but to the world betide 
It muil hI' id in darknefs. 

• orbas fure 
hould he inform'd , 
Nie. Phorbas has breath'd hi l.ft; 
nd the brih'd {lave who milt'd the poifonoue dr ugl~t 
til by this hand.-Ilyffus, Ob, farewel . 
wi ll not bid adieu to thee, reufu, 
I colour chan es, and the lamp of life 

a es in tby eye; we Coon {hall me\!t again. 
llylfus, Oh ~--

/yj. I ow hard he grafps my hand! 
Iy Lord, my fatber! Have I learn'd fo late, 
o call1hee by that name, and mua I lofe, 
or ever lofl! ,--Good heaven, {he gra/i)S me too! 
'bat means it, Pythia? the cold damps of dtllth 
re 0 her. 
,Crt. Oh , my child, enquire no fart er; 

'Tis fitting w Ihould part, Lycea, Pythia, 
lnlreat of XUlhus--yet I need not lear 
His goodnefs, though 1 wrong'd him, foully wrong'd him, 
He yet \\ ill prove a farner 10 Illy child, 
, nd from the world can eal the :lUll truth. 
Ob, I am cold--wh t bolt of ice Ih t through me! 
How y limbs Oil !- earer yet, my child, 

y ght bro 5 dim, and I e uld \\ifh [0 guo 
F()r ever on thee -- h. it i I not be
EY'A t u art loft, 1 Y{[II .-On-Far wei. [Diu. 

fbf. 



5$ eRE U' S A. 
Ibf. She dies, file dies. Was I then only mock'd 

With a vain dream of blifs, to be plung'd back 
In deeper mifery? Did I but hear 
The tender name of ch~ld breath'd fondly o'er me, 
To make me feel what 'ltis to 10Ce that name ( 
Oh, I am ten times more an orphan now, 
Than when I knew no parents. 

Enter Xuthus, &c. 
Xllth. Where is this rnurd'reCs, who Will- .... eeeit 

Seem'd to confent to ours and Haven'. '" B, 

Only to make us a more eafy prey 
To her affaffins ?-Ha, Creufa dead! '. 
And the brave fhanger who prefecv·1.l _ ,U? 
I. he too dead?-The boy-

Pytb. Ilyffus lives. 
And thou hail fworn, great King, that he lball .: 
S preme in Athens. Say, -doft thou confirm 
That oath? -

Xu/b. I do, by Heaven! 
Pytb. Afk he e no more. 

The fatal tale is for thy private ear. 
Retire, and leaOl it aU. For poor rcur: /' 
She wrong'd not thee, upon herCelf alone 
She drew Heaven's venseance, And too Curely pron. 
That murder but intentional, not wrought 
To horrid act, before th' e.te.rnal throne 
Stands fonh the liril of crimes. Who dare aff'ume, 
Unwarrantea, Heaven's high prerogative 
O'er life ,aDd death, with double force !hall find 
Turn~d ou themfelves the mifchiefs they defi,n'cL. 

Elm of the FIPTH ACT. 



I A P I L 0 vUE. 

Spoken in the CharaCter of PYTHIA. 

y Itngth rm freta from tragical parade, 
No 1110"( a Pythitm pridltJi,-Ibollgh a maiJ; 

nc .. ~'i illg, with my faer(a tf.WtJJi1rg, 
. "t'reol wand, "!JI arts if j.wtllltt-telli"g. 
I/uptr}iit • ....,'u. "iJ doubt, are INrt, 
b? fliJJ reg ';C <with a !tind of ftar, 
:Ii to thtir tbf!l'ghts th'.fi prying !yiS 

/l id boMIY paf:..flli2 taltt them ~ fur)riu. 
'!Y, Ihough ,~ dfldvOW the wholt dt tit, 
nJ fairfy n my jCitfltf ail a chtat, 
D dart. in lliti of tars Illld !JIS. 

r btallS wert ha"J.fotnl'. or tht critiu wift, 
ry'tI ali b,liMJe it. and with ala Jelight, 

10 Ihemftlvu at leofi. 
'rbe g irl has la}it ;" " tbt woman's i.,/x ritel." 

r Jhoultl /.tell the /aJill, fo ti!/JMs' a. 
, gtt gootl mauhu. trt Ihl ftafln t~s'a, 
'J fmi'" perhaps. with fttm;"g difi,,,/IJ,', 

1It/.lnttring, won,," wh"J the cr""l1rl mlll1ll: 
lit whi/)tr to their /riAih, wilh "toting hi",'. 
SU#o/c ,''"' ./holtIJ '" flmt/hi IIg in IN, IITt. U 

r(lvt flaUfmtn too WtlulJ Chlldle, jholiU JI'tI. 
711ch a motion, anti ",I"cb II My. 
~ <t\JtlllltI", Ilimmon' a fiom thtir 1I'W1I ifllirs 
o "t"d tbe "",i".'s mort imprtant CllrlS; 
1~1/. if I muJi-h.We'" / drl'aJ till lI_tl. 

'1/ Itrulergfl it-for COlllllry'S gootl." 
1/ mtll IIr1611lJlJ1eS. in IIfli/f1l1 hillUI, 
("uli"g ;":/JiD* iJ the conjtlrtr's Wtlna. 

, 'htlber we ;raift. fort/til, ;erfoIlM, aav!fr. 
'Ii,1 that III one confirms usfHII fir wifi. 
b( tkvil withollt mayJirtati the tl1fl}tingj/ll, 
!! I /tIre c'''iJ*,r,r ;s-I'd tIl"'i' withi • 
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S'l' A r, ladies-Thollgh I am almofilir'd 10 drnlb 
With thiJ long parI- and amfo Ollt ~( brratlJ

r CI fil ch a lucky t/Jotlght kind Heavcn hal lent, 
rhal if I Jilfo]"'I , 1 71ZlIfl g:'vr It Vfnt . 

T!.>e mN/ ,Yo" know; arrC0t/f . And nn'tv,jllp;nft , 
B ejiJrr Olll IU/'d, al/d majicr; are rrchnfe , 
Wc take til advald ge of an fmpry town , 
A nd chufi a hOllY 0/ commOll1 of our fI'LVn. 
1+'bat Ihinl ),e, Calil/Ol 'we meRe lawl ?- aw' 
CO/wot 'tVf 100 IIl1maA-e Ihem , like Ibe I1l1'" ? 
Ob, pIa a u, once ill good SI. SlfphCJl's pe<;.vs; 
Wc'!/ jhew l imn wemen have their pu,,:: j . 
fl"p rilfz;s, ibry jhal! marry ; not a m:tn / 

P afl !';l'ell!1 jive, btlt 'l.v/;atjha!l 'tvttir the cba:,. 
N e;:I, '/J..'e'l/ in rarm:Jlfct about reclaimillg ; --. 
For, 1!,YlI!yl{Ii!tllldjoul, we'llpli! doc;.vll dO'VJng01l1i1lg. 
W e'll j)oiL Ihrir dap dcjlruaive mit/nigl/ pi'ay ; 
'The la wl we !!Ial:e ,we'll Jora Ibem 10 o,lry ; 
UiJrjs '/J.."': leI Ihem, wbe1l thrirfpirils flag 
P idd/eQ,vilh us,)'elmow, at~.!,illZi'and lIraS 
.. f hope, my ./,·orrji," j~'S;;11I1C 'l.vrll-ln ,,/J'pv, 
" W'ben jllcb a billjhall comc 'bifn/'fyour hll!~t: 
9'bol)'o"'11 cOlljir/rr lfJ/'1I arc mrll-otl,'ojl 
'ThotJ'ou'/lnot/pcak, my dcar."- oljplf1k.'-

,a/, ovouldY/lu 'l.vnlllld "!,)' hOI/aliI' ?-If/I'ofl. 
Fllr thiS, Sa', IJha/l bringyoN 1/11, VOUT' buts. 
-Or, if ~.JJe /I' f}JIil f good nalu,,''/, tell the 111m: 
We'll do him all thefirvice tbat we can . 
rben for OTI/fr lo·c.', whot prfIJcEls \ 'tvbal dt:/igw. 
We'li to).', alld double !ox tbeir ru.-i{ wines ; 
But dll~Y:"'ee i111port 0111' biolldl allit lflCCS, • 

Prfllch IJoops , Frmch }ilks, Frmch "I1Jbrickl , 
IlL·fs. 

/ njbort, iffY fcbullc is no! cOlllplCud Sot;tr, 
But fmay tell.>e more another ttig.~t. 
~o come again , come all, arid let 1(S roifo 
Sucb glorious t ropbirs 10 our c"untry's praifl, 
9'hat alltrUt! Brit. liS jbal/ 'with one confint 
Cry out, "LolIgli'llllhefil1laleparlioment." 
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A D V E R TIS E MEN T. 

I Think it neceifary to a~quaint the pu&lk-, that I 
fi10uld never have thought of writing a play on the 

following fubjett. if I had Dot firfi read-the Jufily "e\e
brated Horace of Mr. Corneille. and admired hi~ rna. 
agemeD of fome parts of tbe fiory. They will find 

tracing him very dofely (with fome few alterations) 
lau ird aCt, and in the beginnin of 

confcious to. 
from -him; 

tranflate 
ha"e ad-



PR O LOG U E. 

BRI1l0NS, lo.night, in 'Iati'l'l pomp we coml, 
'True hrroes all, from virtllolls ane; nl Rome: 

In tboft far Jijlant timtS, <iAJhm RomlJnJ Rnl'W 
9"J..r jweets of gNardeJ .IilJtrty, li~e'you ; 
And, jafe from ills which force Dr faOion brings, 
Sa;,/J fre~m reig-fl bmelJlh fhe jmile of lings. 

Ttt from lucb times, and I~cb plain chiifS as t"(/i, 
'f17)(1t can we folZme a poli./h J age to plulft ,. 
Say, can .)Iou liJitn to tbe artte S wotJ ' 
01 an o/J lale, 'lfbicb tvtry chMI.b'!)' knows I, 
Wbrrt to your beans alone t t femts applY ; 
!lo.merit tlt,irs, bUI pure jimplicity. _ 

Our bard has play'd a m'.fi adventllrous pari, 
,A.d 11Irn'd upon himftlf Ihe critic's art: 

ea h 11lxlIriant plllme from FanCY'S'tuingJ, 
.~w .,. " ..... up 'VlIlgar: 

'Wt'ile--~'l'W'art ! 
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'Ittzius' Hojliliu~, King of Rome, 

Horn/i/o, a Roman Senator, 

Pub/ius Horatiu;, hi s fon, . . 
Y,,/mIlS, 3 young Patrician, 

HOM/ia, d3\1~_~:tO 

Y4/tria, 
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Mr. Clarke. 
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FAT HER. 

• '1Dt };.cs .. rA,1 w itb iIw"tJ c_ .1, • t~IU,' PI ";/1" ;. I~' 
rtprrj'./~i"', .-

ACT J. 
~CJlNE. II R_ ill Horatius'J HDufi • 

.A S, "fin'rrfffes the jiRgt, Hora' fDlltJWi"~, 
HOa-ATIA. 

A. you rted. from my father, 
near coocero. 

ed {latti, 
on the breall. 
t have produc'd 
dar 
bMW.) To me death, 

detain you, Sir. 
fay, I \Yilh-

TOe 110 will crOWD 
., Thci£ 



10 THE R O MAN FATHE 
Their virtues with the juft fuccefs they merit

. Yet let me a& you, Sir---
Sold: My duty, lady, 

Commands me hence. E ie this they have engag'd ; 
And conquell's felf would lore in charms to me, 
Should I not {hare the dan-ger. [As tht &lJin' gm , , 

Enter Valeria, 'Who /colts fidl on tbt SoldierJ antltbtn , 
• - fioralia. • • • 

Valtria. My dear Horatia, wherefore wilt thou. coUrt 
The meanl to be unhappy? till enqulting,-
StiU mbre to be undone. 1 heard it too; ;' 
.And fiew to find thee, ere the fatal news 
Had hun thy quiet, that thou migh'£l have learnt it ". 
From a friend'uonxue, and drefs'd in gentl r terme. 

Horatia. Oh, I am loft, Valeria l Ion to virtue. 
Ev'n while my country'. fare, tbe fale of Rome, 
Hangs on the conqueror1s (word, th is breaft caD f~el 
A fofter paillon, alui divide ils cares. 
Alba to me is Rome. Wouldft thou be 'eye it? 
I would bave fem, by him thou faw'i\ departing. 
Kind wifhes to my brothers; but my tongue 
Denied its office, and this rebel heart 
Ev'n dreaded their fuccer., Ob, Curiatiu1! 
Why art tbou an enemy! 

1( altria. he i. 
Ana who 
Awbile 
Vow8re~ift~~·~~~;~~ 
Had not coallitl"'~11itJ 
Yet were your _,.. .. 
Approv'd bye.achCiIlllili"-ll" 
'Your brothers 
And all tbe. ties 
And .ftill1nllft 
Of patridt-ftrength. 
We !bould be wretched, 
But ne"er can require us niI~nlli!IJ 
That we are mi erable : 
Will gl"e the lie to virtu • 

Floratit,. True i yet fure 
A RO(Tlan virgin fhould be more thaD 
Are not early-taught to mock at pain, 



THB ItO fA FATHER. 
look on danger with ndaunted e ? 
what are danger, what the gh ftlieft fonn 

itfelf ?-Oh, were I only \lid 
into the Tiber'a feaming WaTC, 

'n with un ommon floodJ,' or from the height 
yon Tarpeian rnc , whore giddy fieep 

H turn'd me pale with horror at the; fight, 
I ' lhink the tatle were notbine! but to bear 
ride nl1Ulge viciUitud(:S of tort'li g pin, 
To fea~ to oubt, and to defpair 31 I do-

lit'iJ •. And hy defpair f Have we fo idly learn' 
Tne ~&lefi Idona of our in~ nt d r.a, 
Our mill above? Does (,here not 11111 remain 

retch' I ft rc!trellt. the god51 Horati ? 
from t~eir awful ~ il1.~ il. pring, 

And at their altars may \\c fjad relief. 
~a,\' , n 11 w {hither r-,Look DOt tbu. dejelted, 
But anfwer me. A onfidt'n e ill them, • 
~v'n in this crill of out te, will calm 
Thy troubled i4 ul, and /ill thy br ft with hope. [plain, 

Hmllia. 1'alk not of hope; I the wrelch on yonder 
• Who he fa thi i or' ,hre IS, and [eel hi, [word 
• 1m din 1J no [\lr r te, 
I Tb ' lefs De.' Wliat thouJd I hope 1 

Alba 
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Or could it ever come,l think, lnyfel , 
Thus loft in love, tho. abjed: a I am, 
1 Inoulddefpife theflavewho d r'd furrive 
H is country" ruin. Y immortal powers r 
1 10'e bis time tOO well, his fpotlers honour, 
At lean I hope I do, to willi bim minCl 
O n any terms which he roua blulh to 0"'11. , 

Hora/iul. [Wlth,u/.] What hot Vindicus. [Valeri j 

H Qratia. What 'mean. that fuout 1-' Might e'llot 
PidO: thou not willi me to the temple ?-COme, 
1 will attend thee thither; the kind gods 
Perhaps may eafe this throbbin!t heart, Bnd fprea ' 
At leall: a temporary calm withm. 

Yaltria. A\as, Horatia, 'tis no to the teinple 
T hat thou would'ftlly; the (hout alone alarm~ thee. 
But do not thus anticipat~ thy fat ; I •• 

\ Vhy fuould'i thou learn each chmce f varying w r, 
" Whicb t kes a thoufanll turns, and lhifts the rcene 
, From bad to good, as fonune fmiles or frowns?~ 

tay bot an hour perhaps, and tbou Chait know 
'J'he who)!' at oncc.-l 11 fcnd-I'll fI rnyfelf 
To.eafe.tby dOubu, lind bring thee news dEjoy'. I 

HDratia. Agai , and neafer too--I rnu (e th 
1/1I1"io. Har~! 'tis tby father'. voif.e, he com 

beer thee. 



Butt'ring h rt! by what iDci 
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THE . ROM FATHER. 
Ytl1triru. As be himfe1 could ilh, \\,j h eager t r~nr: 

I n Glort, the Roman and the Alban chiefs [port. 
In council have deteCtnin~d, that /inee glory ' 
Mufi have her victims, and each rival fiate , 
Afpirin~ to dominion, c rn to yield, 
From eitker arm {hall be thofe three champiolls 
To fig1l! the c ufe alone, II d whate'er Q te 
Shall prove fuperior, there acknowledg'd power 
Shall fix th' imperial fCR , aDd both unite . • 
Benedth one common h a ' . , 

Horatia. Kind H ea en, I thank thee! VI 
B efs 'd be the friendly grief th t ch'd thei!' fouls! 
• Blefs 'd be Hofi llius for the Kenerou counfel! 
• Blefb'J be the meelin~ chiefS!' and blefi'd th 
W hi" h b, in~s the gentle tiding ! 

Ya/rria. N ow, H oratia , 
Y our idle ears are o'er. 

HOr fl,f it11' Yet one rem~lns. 
Who are the champions? Are they r lefred? 
H al Rom e--

Va/triilS. The R oman chiefs now mC'e in council 
And a!k the prefence of th Cage Horariuti . 

Horat . C4r"r havins/mnul/omt tn", ill /hollgb/.] :1 f 
flill, metpinks, I like nbt thi , t trull 

T he Roman enufe to fuch a flcnq r haz 
Thee combat ! . dangeroua--

Horatia. [In fatber! 
Rorntius. I 
Horatia. Do 

opp~,re the kind ..... -" .... , 

"'olnius. R e ~;~:~l;~.~rilf Sweet Lad II 
Nottlen 

Horlltiw. 
The neighb'rin 
- V ould I were 
,~r n: death in fu h a 
S me of my bo s may b 

crhaps may tooq 
And of, my }es in 
1 \I but difp tcb fome 
And ftr it attend tbee.-Da1ilgbB;,JI'i 
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Th}' brothers, let thy ra ers b pour'd r'I Heav'n, 
That one at leafi may /hare the glorioll lie! (Exii. 

Valerius . Rome cannot trull: her c'lufe to worthier 
hands. 

They bade me greet you, L ady. [ril Horatia. 
W 11, Valeria, 

• Th is is your home. I find J your lovely friend, 
, Anel you, I doubt n t, have indulg'd Orange fears, 
, And 'un o~r all the horrid fcene. of war. 

, ~1/rria. Tho' we ate women, brtlther, we are Ro-
0vo he fcar'd ilh {h~dOln, Iho' not proof [mans, 

• 'Gal fi all alarms, when reald n rthreatelU.' 
Hl1rtltia. [Wilh pm( brjiftJtil1l1.J My brolh ra, gentle 
-' Sir, you [aiel \ re well. 

SdW you the r noble friend, the Curi tii? 
The t uce, perhaps, permittt:ll it. 

r:7/rritls. Yes, Lady, 
I left Ihrm jocund in your brolh r.' tent, 
Like friends, whom envioul {torms awh ile hnd p~ rted, 
Joying to meet again . • 

Hara/io. ~nt they no mdl'age ? 
raltrirlS. None, fair.one, but futh gene,a! fatut:ltio. 

As friends would bring unbid. . 
Horatia. Said Caius nothing? 
Val"ill! . ius? 
HDratia. Ay. CaiuI; i otiOD me? • 
Valtrills. 'TWI8 flightly, ifhe did, Ind '(tape. me oow-

o y~, :! remember, "~D your brother 
A "d 'm, iojeft, lfhe 1u9 ought toftnd, 
, A 6gh'. f\Jft ~tage, or the t Q 

, Of tr el b~ co (IUItatlic foriiit,' 
To footh a Io.-e-fick maid pa..oo., ady) 
He4'mil'd, aDd the foldier', millrer •• 

mC:-lorncl,lllllg 0 impor-

[Exit. 

Call 
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Can you admini1ter the baneful potion, 
And wonder at th' clE a ? 

Ya/triltJ. You alk in ri dies! 
Ya/fria. They're riddle, brother, which your h!'ln 

Tho' you aftett furpri ~e. Wa uriatiu. (unTold' lI 
Indeed fo cold 1 Poor {hallow arnfic , • 
The trick of hopeler. love! I faw it plainly. 
Yet what could yo propore? All hour's uneafiDef. 
To poor H ratia; for b fJre by that time , 
Sh fees ' im. and your ep-wrought fchemes a~air. 

, Val"ius. What cou'd I do? this peace has ru' , mCf 
While war ontinued, 1 bad gleams f hope; 
Some lucky chance might rid me of my rival, 
A nd time effa e his image in ber breall. 
B Ufme-- . 

Valeria. Yea, now you muft refolve to follow 
Th' advice I gave you lirft, and- rOOI tb is paifion 
Entirely from your h art; for know, the de at , 
Ev'n to dillratlion t on Curialius ; 
And e .. ery fear {he felt , while danger threaten'!', 
Will now endear him more. 

Va/Uilu. Cruel Valeria, 
'You triumph in my p 'n! r 

Va/Kia. By'Heaven, {!.Io not; 
I nly wO\lld extirpate every -thought 
WJtich gives you pain. nor 1 ave one f • 
For hope to d~lIy with. 'Whell fn~. 
• 'Tis mon unkind to hurno their dillr~ 
• Harlh means are necefiilry. 

, Ya/rrills. Yet we firO: 
• Should Iry the g ntler. 

Va/rrill. Did I not? Ye p?wm ! 
• D Id I Of foot 'our grief 
, W hil tbe I aft profi 
, Did I 1I0t prefs you ( ill 
, l nlreat ),ou (1.11 y to 
, c k our ulloumber'd 
• An lay the follit' of 

' YabriltS. Al s! t 
, \¥as n vef"wou b t 

• 'Tis by d fees tbe fly 
~ Afi'umiog fiendIhip' 
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ACT II ... 

S C ENE clUlI,'nuu. 

Ent" Horatit Illlli Valeria. 

HORA.TIA. 

ALAS, ' howeafily do we admit 
, The thiD~ we wi/h were mre! yet (ure,' ria, 

This feemiog oe 1Ig 0 e of Curietiu. , 
Betra s a feer t coldnefs at th ea. 
May Dot long abfence or the c arms of war, 
Have damp'd, at lcait, if not eff 'd hie paffiOD ? 
I know not wbat to think • . 

Yaltria, Thiok, my Horatia, 
That you're:. a lov r, and,have learD'd the art 
To ralte vain fcrupl , and torm Dr yourfelf 
With ry dlftaDt hint of n ied ill. 
Your Cur~atius flill rtm ins the fame. 
My brother idly trifted with your pafiioD, 
Or might perhaps unh~ediDgly relare 
What you tOO nearly d . But fee, your father. 

HIJratia. He feern traofporr d; flfrefomt happy new. 
Ha~brought him b ck thus early. Oh, my heart! 
I long., yet dread to afk im. peak, Valeria. 

Entrr HorauuI. 
ITllltria. You'r foon retu.rn , my Lord. 
HoratillS. Return d, Valeri ! 

My life, my youth's return'd I tread in air! 
-I annot fpeak; my j y'5 too great for utterance. 
-Oh, I cou'd I\'cep ! - my fon • my fon are choC, 
Tb 'r countr' omb tant 

Horatia , My brother, 
HorntillS. All tl.\r e, m 

All three are champions' 
Oh, h ppy .fiate 0 fathers 
New w rmrh re: ive, and 
Even 00 the rna gin f 

raJ"; •. The lime 
Of co':llbat, is it fU'd ? 
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HoratjUl. Tbis day, this hour 

Perhaps decides our doom. 
ralni". And is it knO\VD 

With whom they mun engalte 1 
HOfalillJ. Not et, Valena; 

But with impatience we expe8 each moment 
The refolutions of the Alban fen teo 
ADd foon may they arrive, tha ere we quit 
Yon honile field, the chiefs who dar'd oppore 
Rom "riftn glon , rna, ith fhame confeli 
' f ile. gods prot tbe empire they have raia'd. 
Whe .. ~ gre thy fmiles, Horatia? Whence proceeds 
This fullcn filence, ben my thronging joy. 
\~nt words to f k them? Pr'rhee, tolk of empire, 
'j'alk of thofe darling of my foo , thy brothera. 
Call them whate'erwilJ f Dey can fuggefi, 
Their country'. pride, the b ft of future time., 
The dear .de euce, the guar . an gods of Ro !-
By Heaven, thou fiand'fi unmov'd, nor feela thy breaB 
The charms of lory, the extatic warmth . 
Whi h beams new life, and I. II u. nearer heaven' • 

RONlfiR. My ra iou ther, with furprize and tranf. 
J he.1rd the tidings, IS be me your daughter. [pore 
ADd like your daughler, were our fex allow'd 
The noble privilege which man uCurp., 
Could die w!ch plearure iD my ounlry'. c3ufe, 
But yet pc it filte r' weaknef., Sir, 
To fed paD 0 n {ure, and to dread 
The fate of th. e the loves, ho~ ever Jtlorio •• 
ADd fure they caDnot all furvive a confr 
So def rate a9 rhi •• 

HDrafilu. Survive! 
I could not hope that 
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Kneel not to me-frand off; and let me view 
At difiance, and with reverential awe, 
The champion of my country !-Oh, my boy ! 
That I /boulu live to this-my fou 's too iu11 ; 
Let this and this fpeak for .-Blefs tbee, blefs thee! 

[Embt"nci1lg bll~. 
But wherefore art thou abf. ot from the camp i 
'Where are thy brothers? Has the Alban !hIte 
Determin'd? Is the time of combat fix d ? • 

Pith. Think not, my Lord, that filial reverence 
H owever due, had ural7n me from the field , ' 
Where nobler duty calls; a patriot's foul 
Can feel no bumbler ties, nor knoVls the voice 
O f kinured, when his country claims h is aid . 
It was the King's command I /bould attend you, 
Elfe had 1 ilaid 'till wreaths immortai grn 'd 
My brows, and made thee proud inde':d to fee 
BenelUh th~ 'roof, and bepding fo r thy bleffing, 
Not thine, Horatius, but the fon of R O:l\e! 

Horn/iul. Oh, virtuous pride !- 'til blili too eX1uifite 
For human fenfe !-thus, let me anfwer thee. 

'Where are my other boys? 
[Embracillf him agulJI . 

Pub. They only wait 
'Till Alba's lail'ring chiefs declare her champions, 
Our future viCtims, Sir, and with the new, 
Win greet th ir father's ear . • 

Horn/iAlI. It fu II not ned, 
M yfelf will to the fi Id. me, let u hafie, 
MyoId blood boil, and my tumultuous {pirita 

nt r the onrer. 0, for one /hOrt hour 
Of vig:J us youth, th t I migbt /bare e toil 
No with my boy , and be t \le n Xl my 1 ft! 

H"rtUi". My brother! 
Pub, My Hor' lia! ere 

Of e eDing full tbl)u Olalt 
Shalt hold thy country's 
O r barbe hi hOD 1 bier 
Thy)o er g.ee f thee, 
''lith many. figh, anu 
Sent row'rd the towers of 

HDrntin. Methinks, 
M i ht ta~e th' dvantage of the 



His kind complain 
To other tongues or 
T be p fling incl. his 

Pull. Dtareft 6ft r, 
He ith im tience wai th lu ley m ment 
T hat may ith h nour r him to your rms. 
Didfi thou but bear bow t derl het lies, 
How blames the duH dela AlhAII councilt, 
And ides the ling'ring minute th y paf" # 

'Till te detem1' nel, the tediouachie s 
Permit his abfence, th u would'ft pity him. 
B t fQen, my fuler, foon {ball every bar 
Which thwam tby h ppinefs be fur away. 

re no longer enemle to Alba, 
Thi ay uni UI, and to·morrow'. fun 
May hear thy VOWI, and make my friend my ther. 

HoraJilis. [Havins tllUrJ ajart ilb V Ileri:!.] 'Tit 
truly Roman.- r 's amid, raua, 

Laments ber brother loft tbe lorioul proof 
o d\ iog for bis countty.- ome, my fan. . 
Her Ii ftnefl wiU in ell the ; p~tbee, leave ber. 

n atitl. [ oki ffS fitji '11 b". tllh", tlffd th,n It"""!JI611 
hf r ~rD/b".] ot '0 I my foul hal pour'd it. 

jibes or him. 
Hear me, dread god of war, pro eGt and fllYe bim I 

[KntNi"I· 
For ( ee, aod thy immortal Rome, he Ii ,btl ! 
nalb ( roud fpear from ev ry boflile hand 
Tbat d res oppore bim; m iJ eacb Alban chi f 
Fly from bi prefence, or hll v ngeance feel 
And \ en in triumpb be return. to Rome, [Rip"l. 
Hai\ him, ye mai ., witb gmefol Ii ngt of praife, 
And fcatter Illl tbe bloomin~ fpring before him; 

, t ' • ro (hi fmile not ben, 
ne mark f forrow, 

t hi • 
'T" __ "- --,/fI' GlltlrdJ • 

• approaches. 
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I would ha\'e (par'd myf, Ii th' uqgrateful tu1k 
Of th is day's embaffy, fof' much I fear 
My news will want a welcome. 

Horntius. Mighty K ing ! 
Forgive an vld m;!n's warmth-.-They have not fure 
Made hoi e of other omb.ltanrs !- My fon., 
Mufi they lIot fight for Rome? 

, '.Tullus. Too (ure they mll 
Horalius . Then I am bl It! . 
'.Till/II'. But that they mufi eng:l~e • 

Wj.jl hurt thee mofi: when thou fhait know with whom. 
Horalius. 1 ca re not whom. 
'.TIIllu:. Supp'ofe your neardl friend. 

The Curillrii were the Alban hoice, 
Could you bear that? Could YOll, young m:lO, fupp rt 
A conflict there ? 

Pub. I could perform my duty, 
Great Sir, 1)?ough even a brother fhoulJ oppofe me. 

'.T u./ilil. Thou art a Roman! Let thy king embrace thee. 
Horn/i.us. And let thy father catch thee from hi' arms. 
1'llJlIlS. [7'"0 Publius. J Know then that trial muft be 

thine. The Alban. • 
With envy faw De f.unily produce 
Three chiefs, to whom tht ir country dared entrull 
The R.oman enure, and fcorn'd to be outdone. 

H.0r'!tia. Tben 1 am loft indeed; waG it for his, 
For thl , I pray'd ! [owco"Jo 

Pit;. My fifier I 
Ya/tria . My Horatia! Oh,/"i/iOrl her! 
Hora/ills . p~. fvolilh girl, to 1hame thy f ther thus ! 

H er , bear her 1D. 

Horati is carri tI in, Valerius anti Valeriafollov.·. 
I 1m cone rn'd, my fover ign, 
T tt3t even the meane pal't of me ili uld bl fi 
With impious grief a caufe f (0 much glory. 
But 1 t the virtue of t ., boye.c:ufe it. . 

'.T ttliu. It doe5 molt amply 11M caufe 
T he iliock wa (udden, and U 
A firmer bofom. • The w 
, O ur pity, not our anger; 
, Are Jle rer touch'd, and 
, Than mao's experter fenfe. 
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C Tbat tendemef.-wbicb fmooth. r rougher n8 I s, 
, Aod foftens all tbejo of fociallife! 
We leave her to her tears. For ou, young foldier, 
You mufr prepare for combat. Some few hours 
Are all that are allow'd ·ou. But I cbarge u 
Try lVeli your beart, nd ftren gthen every I hought 
Of patriot in you. Thin how dreadful 'cis 
To plant a dagger in the bre:lfi yOIl love l 
To fp 1m the ties of natur , and orget 
In on !hon hour whole year, of virtuous fricDdfltip. 
Th',ok well on that. 

P1I4. I do, my gntciOUl Covereign ; 
Ant.! thi nk the more I dare fubd ue a ' ion, 
T<.~ more my glory. 

'1""IIus. True; but yet connder, 
] 5 it an cary t ik to change affeetions? 
In the dread onfet cdn your m eling ey 
Forge! their ufual intercourfe, nd we r -
Aton e th fro\vn 0 lVar, Dnd frern defi:lllce ~ 
Will .ot each 100 - recall th e ond remembrance, 
o hildhood p il, when the whole open foul 
Brcalh'd cordUiI love, nd plighlcd mallY II 0 

. r tend'refl impon r Thin 011 that, oun folditr, 
And !ell me i -th breafi be frill ll nmo 'd? 

Puh. Think oOt, Oh, King, howe'er re{ol,'d on c m-
I lit fo loo:ely to th bonds of nature, l r, 
As not to eelthrir force. I eel it firongly. • 
I lo\'e tb urialii, Bnd wou d ferve them 
At life', expence: but here nobler CllIICe 
Demands my fwor : for all nn i n5 Ife, 
All private duties are fubordin te 
To what we owe the public. Panial ties 
Of fOD and falher, huibaod, riend or broth r, 
Uwe th ir enjoyment to the public fa tty, 
;. nd wit outth re ~ '. Tor neod we, Sir, 

" 0 hilfnaniry, Ind robe heroes 
eafe tG oe m n. AI ia OW' rli fi d ys, 

ile yet we learn'd~ ife of w r, 
W rowe toget~ It mie., 
Y coftfcioUi eaCh of hi; li"r orth, 

fl»nliDg Ia £0 yie! j fo wlll we now 



THE ROTdA. ATHER. 
Engage with araenr, trot ,,"ith hofrile mind, 
Not fir'd with rage. but emuloul of me. 

'T"llus. Now I dare trull tee; go and teach t y brl). 
T o th ink like thee, :tnd conqu i. your oWn. [t. ell 

Thisis true courage, not lh brutal for e 
Of vulgar heroes, but the finn refolve 
Of virtue and of reafon . e wbo thinks 
Withou tbeir aid to nune in deeds of arma, 
Builds on a.fandy bali! his reno n; 
A dre.lDl, R vapour, or an ague fit 
M ay make a coward of him.-Come, H ratiu., 
Thy other fOil S !hall meet tbee at the camp, 
For now I 0 be~bink me 'tis n fit 
T hey lhould behold their filler thus alan 'd. "-
Hafre, foldier, and deta' n them. l ~ tnlt if tlJ I GIJ.1T(lJ. "1 

Horatit/.l , Gracious Sir, 
We'll ollow on the in{}anr. 

'FIJI/us. 'P.-:en rewd, · 
When w:xt we meet, 'ti Rome and li~rty ! 

4, ' E 'il will, G~/ard'. 
H(}rtI/iItJ. Come, let me arm thee for th glorious [.li t. 

1 have n fword whofe Ii ,bt'lling oft has bloAz'd 
Dr aMully f: tal to my country's foce ; 
Whore temper'd edge has I ft their haughty crells, 
And fiain'd-witb lite ·b ood many a reeking plain. 
This (halt tbou beat; myfelf will gird it on, 
ADd lead thee forth to de th or.:i ory. 
--And yet, mt P.I Ii ~ fu I I own my w 
Thougb 1 aet fl the c ufe fr m w ... 'e thef 
If, el thy fi fter's fori' s like a fat er. 
She was my fou l' s delight. 

Pub. ADd m y r main fo. 
This fuddel.l 010 k as bat al rm'd her virtue, 

[Glli.!. 
'olleu; 

pring, 

, N ot qui t fubO uea its force. 0\ I , my ather, 
Time's leni n h ld will t;lC her tu en ure 
T ht: i1 s of ch3l'lce, 0 foo c n er 10\,1:. 

Horalius. Sh ) d not (to her 1 
Pllb. By no t:llll, my Lonl; 

You he.lnl th King's I rDRDdJ about my broth 
A \ 'e ha,e be.lrts ~ t nder fllre II lh y. 
Might I ad,·if .. , y u {hould colfine berciofely •• 
L it Lhe infett the matron witb her grief, 
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ADd brin a Uain we Jbould not with to It 

On the Horatian name, 
H Dra/i,,,. It n Illl b fo. 

W 'II th ink no more of h 1'. 'Tis lory calls, 
ADd liumbler pallions b .t alarm in vain . r E.ril . 

• (AI Floratiu gD 1'!fj; Horatia r"Ursat Ifl/o:lrrll. /Jr. 
H"rali fJ. Wbere is my brother ?--Ob, my dare Pub. 

J f e'l.r you lov'd Horatt , vcr 1i It l ill!, 
That t.ndernefs wbi h you have [, em'd to feel, . 
Oh, h lr her now! 

P uIJ. \'\ hat w uld it thou, my Hor. t13 ? 
Hnra{a, I know not whllt I would-I'm on t e r k, 

Defpair nod madners t r mv I h'rin foul. . 
-~nd ye • my br theT, Cure au mtght relieve me. 

Pub. How! by wb. t mean By Heaven, III die to 
Hora/ia. You might decline the com qat. (d it. 

-Pub. Ha! 
H. ratia. 1 do not _ _ 

ExpeCt it from th . Pr' thee look more kindly. 
-And yet, is tbe r quell fo very hard? 
I onl afk the not to plunge tby {word 
Ioro the breall thou lov'fi, not kIll thy friend; 
Is that fo hard '-1 might have {aid thy br()th r. 

P,W. \Vhat c n'll thou mean t Beware, beware, fIol.1. 
Thou know'a 1 de rly love thee, nay, thou kn<» 'a [ria; 
1 love rbe man I itll whom 1 mufi ellgag • 
Yet haft thou f:lindy read thy bfother~ foul, 
If tbou ca ft tbink eutreat e have the power, 
Though ur~'d witb nil the t ndCl n (.0 I rt, 
To /hake bl8 (enJed purpofe: they may make 
~ly talk more bard, and my foul ble within me, 
lit can DOt [Ouch my virtue. 
Horfltia . 'Tis not virtue 

rhich c ntf ias our narure, 'tis the rage 
f 0 er-weening pri e. Ha R me no champion. 

be: could op fe but you ? Are there no tbouli nds 
, warm fur glory, and II t • din . 
ho mi ht without a cr;me pir 

r di witb poneft fam ? 
P A",.y, way! 

to lb 10 er thus. But 'ns not Caiu. 
u would'il hafe illfamoul. . C . . ., 
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Hor. Oh, kill me not 

W ith fueh unkind reproaches. y~s , I own 
1 love him, more-

P ub. Than a chafre Roman' maid 
Should dare confefs. 

Horatia. Should dare! Wha means my brother ~ 
1 had my rather's [an 'on On m 10 'e, 
End duty taugh t me lirfr to f el i s power. 
-Should dare eonfefs !-Is lha the dreadful erim!? 
Alas, but Fpllre him, {pare rh (dend"Horatiu!, 
And I will cafr him from my breafi or ver. 
'Will that oblige thee 1-' only let hinl die 
, By other hands and I ill lear .0 bate bim! 

Pub. 'W\-1y wilt thou tal thus madly? LO"e him fu'11-! 
And if we fall the viCtims of our co lntry, 
( \ hich Hellv'n avert!) wed, artd njoy hrm freely. . 

Hom/in. Oh, ne"cr. never. \lJbat, my country's band 
The murde~f of my brothers! may the gods 
Firfr • ~ear me, blafi me, [clltter me on \ . ods, 
• And' pou r OUt each unhea d-of vengeane on me ! 

Pub. Do not torm entthyfelf th1l idly-Go, 
Compofe thylNf, and be again my finer. 

R e·enter Horatiu! , 'Witb IbtJ~J)(IrJ. 
Horatius. This fword in Veii's field-W hat dofr tbou 

here? 
eR"e him, lcharge thee, girl-Come, come, my Publiu$, 

Let's hane whe're du.!y call • 
H orntill. WhIt! to the field ? 

He IlIu ll not, lhall not go; here will I 'bang
Oh, if ),ou have not quite caft off affection! 
If you dele not your diftrafud 6fier-

# HOrOliIiJ . Shame of thy ra e,' why doft thou hang upon 
Would'U tbou entail eternal infamy (him? 
On him. on me, on alii 

HDratin. I ndeed I W l'lld not, 
I now I afk i m poffibi Iii ie$ j 

Yet pity me, my ather! 
Pub. I it)' thee! 

B go..ne, fond wtetch, nor urge my temper tbul. 
By Heaven I lo\'e thee as a brother ougbt. 
Tben be r my I it re[ohe j if Fale, a eree 
To R me n us, determine m defiruffion, 

l • I cha~ 
£ • • 

U· , 
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I charge th e wed thy lo"er, he will t en 
Deferve thee nobly. Or, if kinder , 5 

Propiti u heliI the prayers of fuppliant Rome, 
And he fhould aU b "', 1 Ih<:"n expea 
No \\.eak up raid ing& or a lover' de tb, 

.. But ruch relu ros 8011111 become rh birth, 
A filler's lhanj.s r haYing fav 'd h r ounlry. [.Ex,'t. 

Horat ia. Yet fray-Yet h r me, Publiu -But one 
• word. 

1111 ti"l. Forbear rafh girl, thou'lt empt thy tatb r 
To do an outrage mi~ht perhaps dinratl him . 

iinrttlia, Alas , f, rgive me, ir-l'm very wn:tc d, 
I naeed I am-Yet I will ari v to fio 
1'1> ' ~ lling grief, aDd bell[ illikt: your daughter. 
D.J bUI fo rgive me, Sir. . 
H~r /illS . 1 do, I do--

D i . Y child, he goda may find a way 
'fo make thee happy yer. But IOn thy dl,1t)'J
What • r reports may re b, or fean alann thee, 
I cb:1I r,e thee come not to the field. 

l orofin. I will not, 
If . Il om maud it, Sir. But will yOU then, 
AI f r 5 cruel hoo\)ur may permit 
knoe ber tbat your p r Hltr.tia'. life 
Hangs n this dreadful conlefr ? 

Htlral;,u. ' Le d her ill.' [E.I'il HOl'lltia. 
(Lo,li"l ofltr ~r,] Spite of my boafted firenglh, ber 

utief. unman me. 
-But Jet her from my thoughts! The patriot'. breaft 
No hopet, no fear, but or hi. country know.) 
And in her danger lores private woe • [Exil. 

E ... o of the S co D ACT. 

ACT 
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ACT III. 

'Tbt seE ~E (OlJlilltitJ. 

V alerius /lila Valeria mutiNS. 

VA LERIUS . 

N ow, my V aleria, where"s the charming ilie 
Tlut calla me to her? with a lover's haile • 

1 fly to execlue the dear command. 
Paler/a . 'Tis not the lover, bu the friend Ole ~ant~, 

If t ou dar'fr own chat name. 
Yal"i.s. The friend, my fiaer ! 

There's more than friendlhip in a lo ver'" breall, 
More warm. more t n er iii th e flame he feels- .'" 

ra/~ria. Alas ' thefe raptur s fuit not her diftrefs : 
She fteh tlf'ihdulgtnt friend, whofe f, ber fenfe, 
Free from the mills of paffion, might d:red 
Her jarring thoughts, aud plead her dou' tful caufe. 

Yo/crtus . Am 1 that friend? Oh, didtueturn herthougbt 
On me for that kind office? • 

Valeria. Yes, VaJelius. 
She chofe you out 10 be her advocate 
To Curiatius; 'cis the only hope 
She nOll' dares cherith; her relen lefs brother 
With Ccorn rejects her teaTS, her ftlther flies he • 
And only you rem ain to footh her car s, 
And Cave ber ere Ole links. 

Valtrilts . Herudvoc te 
T Curi tiUb! 

Valeria, 'Tis to him O,e fends you, 
To urg her Cui~, and wi n hIm from the field. 
B ut CUnle, her forrows will Illor fuocgly pI ad 

• T han all my gri f 811 ut~er. 
Va/trillS. To m ri ,·:11 '1 

To Cllri tius p lead ber auCe, and teach 
My r nguea It'/foD whi h my heart bho"! 
lmpoffible! ValeTJ4, pr'pbt:e G1y ~ 
Thou fa \.'!l me nor; r e buGners of rhecamp • 

onfin'd me there. Farewel. (Gllinl 
. r fria . Wh t m DS my brother 1 

You 
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You cannOt 1 ave her now; fOr Olaroe, turn hi 
Is this the Tirtue a Roman youth? 
Oh, by thefe tears !--

rakri.s. They flow in vain, Valen : 
Nay, and thou know·ft they do . Oh, canh and heaven! 
ThIS combat was the mans my h. ppier flan 
Found out to fa e me from the brin of ruin; 
And c n I plead againft it, turn ' ffaffin 
On m)' own life? 

rol.,io. Yet thou can'O murder Ler 
Thou doft pretend to !ove; aw y, d ceiver! 
I'll fee fome w nhier mefi'en r to pIe d 
In beauty's Clufe; but firft in rm Horalia, 
How mucb V Illeri s is the friend /he thought bim. 

[Glli" • 
Yo/trillS . Oh, heavens I Oay, liOer; 'ti an arduous .llt. 

. .Yo/trill. I know the ta1lt is h ru, and thought 1 new 
T b y "irtue too. • 

fiJkrillJ. r muft, .! wlll obey thee. 
Lead on - Yel pr'ythee for a moment leave m , 
• rill 1 can re ollett m fcatter' thou bu, 
And dll r~ to be unhappy. 

Va ,ri4. My V 1 rius! 
I fly to tell her you but wait er pleafure. [1£ il. 

YakrillJ. Yes, I will undertake [h i h leful (, e; 
It never an fuc d.-Yet at tbi. j nllaDt 
It may be dangerous, while the pI melt 
Wilh fODe' comp [on.- 0, it cannot b ; 
HIS refolution ' , Ibe'd, and virtuou pri e 
Forhid II alt ralion. To attempt it 
MaktS her my friend, and may alford her after 
A Ihollta Dd lender hour t move my Cuit. 
Th [bope delermiD n. [Exit. 

SeE E, 1I11~,her Apor,,,,tlll. 

Horatia ll11dV leria. Ho tia witb 11 ScMf ." lxr Halltl. 

R r tia. \Vb re ' thy brother ? he I'f, re fl~y. be 
D;d ou conjure him? id h . ray he'd co t lthu ~ 

h DO brothers now, liD fly t hi 
y l;ill re uge. Did he tem a ene 

T. thy intruue 1 Are all brother Co? 
Cl 
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, Alas, thou tolda me he; C.,ake kindly to thee! 
, 'Tis me, 'tis me he /huns; I am the ~ retch 
, Whom virtue dares not make acC] aintance with. 
, Ye~ flr. to him :tgain, ~ntr~at him hither, 
• Tell him for thy fake to bave pity on me. 
• Thou art no enemy to Rome, thou hall 
• No Albau hufuand to claim half thy tears, 
• And make hUDlanity a crime.' 

Valeria. Dear maid, 
R efirain your ,forrows; I've already told you 
My brother will \ ilh tranfport execute 
Whatever you command. 

HOI a/io. Oh ! wherefore then 
Is he away? .Each moment now is precious; 
If 10lt, 'ris loll: for ever, and if gain'd, 
J .... ong fct" es of laaing peace, and fmiling yeM. 
Of 1iappihe.fs unhop'd.for wait upon it. 

,. 

. .. ~ 
f/alrria. 1 I I again go Ie k him; pr,y. be calm; 

Sue er~ is thine ifit depends 01\ him. [Exit. 
Horatia. Succe rs! alas, p tbaps ev'" n')w too late 

I I bollr to pre~ TVe him; the dr ad arm 
Of vengeance is lilready firetch'd aga.n!l him, 
And i.e mull fall. Yetlet me [[rive 10 f. e nim. 
Yts, thou dear pledge, defign'd tor happier h('urs, [er;, /h6 

The gin of nuptial love, thou /halt at Jeafr ftarf. 
Efiay 't hy power. 
Ofta~ I f~am'd the web, 
He fate betide me, and would fay in fport, • 
This prefent, which tby love. defigns for me, 

hllli be the futu re bond of pc ee betll'ixt us. 
By this we'll fwear a lafiing love, by this, 
Through the fw et round of all our days to corne. 

til wh:tt thou wilt, and Ut; tius gr_.nts it. 
o I fh.tll try thee nca.rly nolV, dear youth; 

lotyand 1 ~re riva l~ for thy heare, 
And" one mufi nqu r. 

Enltr Valeri os 4lltiValeria. 
ralrria.s. Save you ~ra ioullady ; 

00 the firft m 1Fa~ bleh my filler fent me 
1 11 d been uere, but wns oblig'd by office, 

" 

Ere 10 theirch3mpioos each refign'd her charge, . 
To rati y the league 'twixt Rouu: and Alba • 

.' Horalil,. 
\0( 
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H,ralio . Are th y engag'd th ? 
Pa/tJ"ilu. 0, nOI yet ngag'a j 

It pity for a while fufpends tbe onfet j 
Thc ti~ht of ncar relation , arm'd in figh t 
Againft e:lch other, touch'd the gazcrs hearts; 
And fenators on ~ch fide have propo d 
To change the combatants. 

H,,.atia. My bleffiog.s on t ern t 
T hi nk 'you they will Cueeeed 1 

Y nl ·us. Tbe chiefs themfelvea 
Are refolute to fight . 

HorO/ia. Infatiate virtue! 
I mult not to the field j I am coofin'd 
A prifoner here; or fure thefe tears would move 
Their flinty brc;a!ls.-h Curia,ius tOO 

e(oh'd on d ath't - 0 ir, 6 rgive amid, 
o dares in fpite of modeIly confers 

Too foft a pallion. Will you pa/don me, 
1£ I intreal you to the field agDlD 
An humble fuitor flom the veri 11 wretch, 
That ever knew diflrefs. 

VnltriuJ. Dear lady, fpeak ! 
What waul you 1 fhould do? 

HD,.ali4. 0 beaT this to b' • 
raltTius. To whom? 
Horatia. To Curial ius bear this [carf: 

And tell hili, if he ever truly lov'd; 
It all the vows be breatb'd were not .Ife lures 
To catch th' unwary mind--and fure tbey were not! 
o tell him bow be may with honour ee3fe 
To urge hiB cruel rigbt; tbe (cnator. 
Of Ro e and Alba will approve rutb mildner •• 
Tell him, bis wife, i be WIll own Ib t name, 
Int reats him from the field; hilloft Horatia 

cgs 00 her mbling knees b would not tempt 
cenain fate, and murder ber he love • . 
el! bim, if he confents, fh fondly fw (J 

y every the varyin wo,rlJ adore , 
By bi ear pi dge of \'ow'd aif, ion, f, 'ears,' 

oW,no broth rs and no fire but him; . 

3 

\ nh him, if honour'. aarfh con:m nd rccluire it, 
• She~l .. 
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She'li waJ\der forth, and feek fome diilant home, 
Nor ever th ink of Rome or Alba more. 

• Yo/erin . W ell, well, he will. Do nOI torm nt tbyfelf. 
, [HC1ralia catches bold of the ftarf, whi ·b./ht "'0 t4 

upon oflentiv,Jy wbile Valeri . .l)ole. 
• Horatia. Look here, Valeri where ~y needle', art 

, HlIS drawn a Sabine virgin, dro n'd in tears 
For her loft country, and for(a en friends. 

• While by her fide the youthful ravilher 
, Looks ardent love, and charas her griefsaway. 

I am that maid difire{s'd, div' ded (0 

• 'Twixt love and duty. But by r ve I thus? , 
H afte, hafte 10 Curialius-and yet n .. y ; 

, Sure l have fomething more to fay to him: 
: I know not what it was/ 

Ya/erills: Could I, fweet Lady, 
But painl } our grief with half the force I feel it, 
I nted but t .it him, an he mull yield. 

Horatia. It may be. fa. Stay t /.lay; befure you tell him, 
If he rej s my fuit, no power on earth 

hall force me to his arms. I will ~evife ·
I'll die and be reveng'd ! 

,l'a/"ia. Away, my brother! 
But, Oh, for pilY, do your office j ufUy ! (4fJe 10 Val. 
Let not your ).Inffion blind your reafoD DOW j 

But. urge your caufe with ardor. 
fla/trius. By my foul, 

1 will, V al rIOt . Her dillre(ularms me; 
And I hOlve nOI DO iuterdl but hers. [EKit. 

• V /"ia. Come, qearell maid, indul~e not thus our 
• Hope fmiles agaill,and th fad profpeCl lars. [[orrows : 
, Who knows th' e e your III ffage molY produ e? 
, The milder fen lors er tbis perha 
, Hav m v'd your lover's mind; and if he doubt l 

, He s yours .' 
~ Hora/iff . He's ione-I h dar Gufnnd thi't,gs

And yet I'm glad h 's gon, Thin you, V leria 
Your broth wlU delay?-They may eD ge 
Before h r ach~ ,hem. 

Yakria. The field's fa near, 
That a w min'ute. brw~s him to the pi c:. 
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I And '0 not probable tbe fen tors 

L 0 foon fuould yield a caule of fo much j l(l-ice. 
I Horatia. Al $! th Y {houl ha e thought on th t be. 

• 'Ti now tOO la e. Th lion when he'. us'd [ore. 
, Mua have his prey, hofe den we might have p.f~· 

• , In fafety while he nept. To draw the flvord, 
, And fire tbe youtbful warrior's bre:dl to arms 
, With awful ifions of immortal fame, 
, . no then to bid him (be lh it, and forget 
, Heev r hO,p'd for con uelhud renol n-

Vain, vain attempt! 
• Pi krin. Yet when that jufi attempt 

, h leconded by lov ,.and b au y's tears 
Lend thei r {oft aid to m It the hero down, 

I What may we not pea f 
~ , H"rillia. My dear V lerm! 
, ~ain would 1 hope I had the power to move hith! 

ra/eria, My dear Horatia , fi ccer. is yo Iready. 
H oratia. And yet" Ihould I fuctted , the bard-gain'd 

May chance to rob me 0 my future peace. [firif. 
He may not always with the eyes of love 
Look on that fondner. which has fiabb'd hi. fame. 
He m ly regret too late the f4cri /i e ' 
He made to love, and a fond vornan'. weakner. ; 
And think the milder joys of focial life 
But ill repay him for the mighty lof, 
Of patriot-reputation! 

Yokria, Pray, forbear j 
And {earch not thus into eventful lime , 
For ills to come. • Tb is fat I temper, friend, 
, Alive to feel, and curious to rplore 
, Each difian t objrCt of refin'd dither., 
, Shuts out all means of h4ppiners, nor leave. it 
• In fortune 's power to fave you from defi:ruCtion! 
Like (orne 'Oemper'd wretch, )'our wayward mind 
1 ejeCts all Douriilimt nt, or rurns to gllll 
The very balm that fuould relieve it anguifu. 

·He ill drnire tby love, which could perfu de him 
To'l"ive up glory for the milcter triumph 

riear~.felt eafe and foft h mamt)' . 
H.r4Ii,. I fain would hope fi) . Yet we hear not of him. 

Qur brother, much 1 fe: " has {u'd in vjlin. 
Could 
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Could we not fend to urge this {Jow exprefs (-
This dread uncertainlY! I long to know 
My life or death at on.:e. 

• rakria. The wings of love 
• Cannot fly fafie r than my brother's zelll 

Will be r him for your fervice. 
, H oratia . I believe it, 

, Yet doubt it 100. My fickly mind.unites 
Strange contraditLons.' 
ra/I!I ia. Shalll to the walls? 

I may from thence with eafe furvey Ihe field, 
And can difpatch a melfenger e ch moment, 
To tell thee all g es well. 

Horatia, My be Valeria! 
Fly then; • I 'know th~ heart is there alre dy.' 
Thou al t a oman maId; and tho' thy friend(hip 
Detains thee here with one who fcarce defervea 
That facred me, art an~ioul for thy country. 
But yet for charity think kindly of me . 
For thou fhalt find by the event, Valeria,_ 
I am a Rom n too, however wretched. [Exit Valeria. 
Am I a Roman then? Ye powers, I dare Ilot 
ReColve the fatal quefiion I propofe. 
If dying would fuffice, I w re a Roman: 
But to fi4Dd up againft this fiorm of pallions 
Trapfcends a wom~n'l weakners, Hark! what noife 1-
'Tia news from Cunatiu8 !-Love, I thank thee! 

E,,/tr a Strvant. ' 
Well, does he yield? DiftraCt me nOt with fiIence: 
S3 y, in one word-

Sel"TJ. Your father
Horatia. Whal of him? 

Would he not let him yield? Oh, cruel f: ther! 
Srr'Uo Madam, he' here-
HIJr'Qtia. Who 1 

r'll. Borne by his attenda ta. 
RDra/io. What mean'fi thou 1 

Elfl/er Hora ius, l J in !!)I his Serrvall/s • 
• HorlJ/iIlS. l.Jf' d me y t a little onl ard; 

I (hall recover firaight, 
Horatiq. My gracious fire! 
Hora/ills. Lend me thy arm, Horatia-So-My chjJ~ 

1M 
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Be not furpriz'd; an old min mull expeCt 
There litde !hocks f nature; they are hinu 
To am us of our end. 

Hllratill. How are you, Sir? 
HoraJ;u!. Be t r, much better. My frail body could 

Support the fwc:llingtumult of my foul. (not 
l-lllratia. 0 accident, I hope, alarm'd you, Sir! 

My br<lthe~--
.' HDratiru. Here, ~o to the field Ig:till, 
YOll, tautus an IOdicius, and oblerve 
}.ar h ci,cllmfianc. 1 01 II be glad to hear 
~rhe m' \I er of f he fight. 

H oratia. - Are they en ag'd 1 
H Dra:;II!. Thty are, Horatia. But lirfi let me th nk 

for fraying fr m the field. I would ha\ 8 Ii e [thee-
~ iight myfelf; but thi unlu ky IlInc:fs 

H.I forc'd me to relire. Wh r is thy frie 

E'lfrr a Srrvnn" ~J!bo givu a paptr to noratia, and fftira. 

\\'h t paper's that 1 Why doft thou tremble fa? 
Here, let me open it. ['Takn t/;,pnltr and olflo it.] From 

Cun3tius! 
Ho/O/in .. Oh, keep m'! not in this fufpence, my father f 

Relic e me from the f"ck . 
Hora/ills. He lell thee here, 

He dar not do an a . on that would make him 
Unworthy of thy love; and thert ore-

IIor lin. ies!-
Well-I am fatisfi d. 

HornJ;uj. I f, e by tbis 
Thou hail endeavour'd to perfuade thy lover 
To quit the combat. Couldfr thou Ihln ,Horatia, 
He'd facrifi e his country to a woman r 

Hora/ia. I know not what I thought. He prove. to& 
Whate'er it 1ijlIs, I was deceiv'd in him [pl:linly, 
\lnom I applied to. 

Htn'aliuJ. Do not think fa, daughter; 
uld I.e \ ith lion ur ha,.edeclin'd Ihe fight, 

Ibould myfelf have join'd i thy r ucfi, 
nd forc'd him rom the field. But think, my child~ 
ad he confenled, and h d AI a', cauCe", 

ltpported by another arm, been h3fBed, 
What 
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What then couldft thou ex ea! Would he not curfe 
H is fooliOi love, and h te thee for thy fondnefs t 
Nay, think , perhap , 'twas ar 'fi ein thee 

, To aggrandize thy race, and I t their fame 
T iumphant o'er his ruin n hi, country' •• 
Think " ell on that, aud re on muil on vince thee. 

Horatia. [Wlldb.) Alas! had r afon ver y the 
T o talk down grief, or bid the ortur'd wretch [II' r 

T at feel his angtJifh ~ 'Tis 1m ffihle. . 
auld r afcn govern , I lhould nolV r:joice ' 

They were engag'd, and counl the t dious moments 
Till conqudl imil 'd, ~nd Rome gain w~s r e. , 

ould r d(OD govern, I fhould beg of He.lver. 
T o guide my brother' fwore, and plunge it deep 
Ev'n in the boflilm at the man 1 love . 
I fhould forget he ever won my (oul, 
Forget'twa your commanu th t bade me love bim, 
Nay, fly PCI ap5 to yon et {led field, 
And fpurn "ith (corn his mangled body from me. 

HoratiuJ. \\ hy wil t thou talk thus? Pr'YIllec, be more 
I can forgive thy tt!ars i tll y-flow from nw ture i fcal n. 
Anu could have gladly wifh'd th Alban lhte 
Had found us other enemies to vanquifh. 
But Heaven has will 'd it, and Hla\ t:n's will be don 
The glorious c:xpefution of fuccer. • 
Bu ys up my foul, nor leu a thou~h t intrude 
To dalh my prQmi 'd joys! What {leady valour 
Beams from th ir eyes ~ ju fo, if . ny's poker 
M~y form conj Clure from his nft r- ge, . 
Rome's ound r mult have look'd, when , warm in youth, 
And flufh'd with future onqu ft, forth h mar. 'd 
Againfi proud Acron ",·ith whore bleeding rpoils 
He grac'd the alta1'of eretrian Jove
Methinks I feel recover'd: t might ~enture 
Forth to the field again. W t h ! VolfciQius! 
Art od me to the amp. 

Horatia, My deareft fatber, 
L et me intreat ) au flay; the tumult there 
Will difcompofe you, nnd ui k rIfe 
f pro\'e mofi dangerous. I'll reftra' my tear, 

1 f they offend YOll. 
H qratillI . Well, I'll be adIi 'd. 

J 
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tTwere DOW too late j re this th :y mull ha e cobC} tr'd. 
And here's the bappy m Ifen tq of gl ry. 

• E"ttr alHi. . 
Arlo ·;n. All' loll all nftnJd! freedom i ~ m 
Hmt/hlS. h t doft bou fa? -
r ain-in. Thit Rom '. fubdu'd by Ai • 
H. lili«J. It cannot be. Where re my fons All nd 

\-0 Va/dia. Publius i flitl aln. -the 0 her tWO 

J Have 'paid the fata debt tbey ow' tl it Intry. 
R tiJills. P ublius alive! au muil mifiaJce, nl~ ill . 

He knows hi, dUly better. 
He mail be ~ .. or'Rome vi ri us . 
Vall"~houfands a well as I ht:he!d the combat. 

Afrer his brother's d 3lh he. fiood alone, 
And aaed wondersagaiu t hree nlfaila nta j 

. ill forc'd at lail to fave himCi If by igh t-
HorntillI. By fl i ! And <Ii the (oldie Jet him par. 1 

Oh, I am ill again !- T1ie coward villain! 
• [ /l'toJi,J hi,'!!d/ into his (/·l1il". 

ralia. Ala., m brot rs ! 
HoI" tifJJ . We p not for t l!rm, girl. . ' 

They ve died a d th 'cb ~in them[c\ves mig ht eo y; 
And wh.ilft they liv'd they r. their countr r e. 
Ob , b d I perith'd with rhem !-But for him 
Whore impiou. fl ight oi{honouTS all his race, 
Tean a fond father' heart, and tamely bart 1"1 

lor poor recarious.J ife hi oountry 's glory, 
\\'eep, eepior him, and Jet e join my tears ! 

...... Yo din. What coul be , my L ord, when three op. 
HoratiA. Die! (pos'd him? 

, He might have died. Oh, "ill in, vill,]jn, viJlaill !' 
And he Ih 11 die; this arm fuall [acrifi e 
T he life he d I'd prefervc with Infamy. 

(E7I'/rQ"ollri"K 10 rift. 
, hat mea~, this w axn {5? 'Tis untimel now, 
' Vben Ilhou ld punifu an ungJ'2tcful oy. 

as this hi. boa.fied virtllC, wOl h cOll ld I harm • 
- His cheated fovenign, and brought t ars of joy 
T o my 4\ yc 1-5<, youl;1g a hypocrite! 

' Ob, flume,thame, nlame! 
r.lma. Have patienc ir; all Rome 

D 
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Beheld his valour, and approv'd hi, ffighr 
'Againil fuch oppofition. 

Horatius. Tell not me ! . 
What's Rome to me? Rome may excufe her traitor; 
But I'm the guardian of my houfe's honour, 
And I will puni(h. Pray ye, le-.Id me forth; 
I would have air. But grant me firengrh, k.ind gods, 
To do this aet of ju (lice, and] '11 own, "i 
Whalc'er 'gainfi Rome your awful wills decree,' , 
You frill uc juft aod merciful to me. " [l!.UUII'. 

END of the THI~D ACT. 

ACT IV • . 
seE N E, II ROD", in H~ratiu,' J 1/V.ft. 

ElJltr Horatius, Valeria !oOllWi"I' 

HOII.ATIUS. 
~ 

A- \VAY, away !-I feel my ftreoglh renew'~, 
Aod I will bunt Ihe villain thro' rhe world: 

N~ defans (hall onceal, oor d rltnefs hide bim. 
He: is well fkill'd in flight; but be /hall find 
, [is 0 t fo eafy to elude the vengeance .. 
Of a wrong'd ta~her'$ aflll, a to efcape .., 
His ailverfary's fword. 

y.,/(r;o, Rdlrain 'your rage 
But for a moment, Sir. When you !ball bear 
The whole uoravell'd, you will find he's innocent. 

IIaratius. It ,nnot be. 
Yaleria. And fee. my broth r comes. 

He may perhaps relate-
HorlltlllS. I will not hear him; 

I will not linen to my Ibaille again. 
Enter aleriua. 

Yal rius, I come with kind ondolaoce from the King 
To tooth a falher's grief, and to exprefs- • 

HoratillJ. I've heard it all ; 1 pray you {pare my blufu(f 
f Iw 
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J wallt not eonfol tion; 'ti nough 
They perilh 'd for their country. But the third-

Koltrius. True, beiodeed maywellfupply your lo(s~ 
And calls or all our fondnefi • ' 

H Jra/iuI. All my veng~nc 1 
An he Ihall have II, ir. 

, Vain-illS. Wha rn~ns m Lon.!? 
l Arc you lone difpl a '(1 with wb he has done? 
I 'Hora/i"I :Ti I alone, I lind, muil punilh it.' 

lir'kriuJ. Venge nee! 
• Punilh,' m . Lord! \ bat filult hn be committ d? 

HD by will you ouLle my coofufi n thus} 
Is fl ight ault? 

Va/ro-illl. In fuc n cau(e as his 
' Twa. glorious. 
9/. Hor",iIlS. Glorious! Ob, rare fOphillry ! 
III find a wily through infamy 10 glor! . 

Vain-ius. I (carce ~n tntll my fen(cs- nfamy! 
\Vhat, was it in~ mous to (ave his country • 
}, an a crime? Is it the name of flight 
We can't forgive, tbough its ador'd tffi Ct 
Rello 'd UI all to freedom, f: me and empire? 

, 

Horq/jlll. What fame, w'hat reedom? WAo ha ~ v'd 
hi. couotry ? 

Ya1eriul. Your fUD, my Lord, has done it. 
HDra/iliS. How, when, where 1 ' 
Yalt:riJlS; h't peffible? Did you not fay you knew 1 
HDraliti~. I c re not what I Irnev.·--Oh, tell me a11l 

,.,. Rome frill free i-Has Alba i-Hal my (on 1-
Tell me- • 

Yalm-s. Your foo, my Lord, has fIaiD her ehampion$. 
Horatnu. What, Publiu. ? 
Yak,.ills. Ay, Publiul. 
HilratillJ. Oh, let me clafp tbee to me!

Were ther otthree remaining i 
Valtri,lJ. Trut:. th re were; 

B t ~ounded all. 
• HllratirlJ. Your fifier here ltad told u 
TbAt Rome was vaoqui(b'd, that my on was Bed

Yai"ilil. And be iid fly; but't 3J th t flight preli rv'd 
All Rome as well as !he b. been del:elv'd. (us. 

H".lIlills. Let me again embrace ee-Comei relat u. 
D ~ Did 
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« The new di init ; ind trembli., ge 
• rawds eager n to eli him ere It djes ! 

Ere long, perhaps, they will raife altars to him, 
nd v n wilh h mns aDd facrifice ad re 

• The inue I fuf d !'- I ious H ven! 
Wh Te is he? Let me fly, aod at his feet 
,or t the ath r, and implore a p rdon 

or filch injuftice. 
ralf,rillS.· ou may (oon, my Lord, 

• In hiS embraces lofe the food remembrance 
, Of your millaken rage.' The King er thi 
Has m th Id difpatch'd him; • be but {laid 
• Till h -cOuld end him home with fome flight honours 
• Of fcatter'd wreaths, and grateful fongs of praire. ; 
« For till ro-morrow h poll pone. th pomp 

• • Of folemn thanks, and facrifi e to H a" 0 

• For libeny reft r'd! But bark! th t thout 
Which founds fr m far, an {i ems the mingled voice 
Of thoufand , fpeaks bim onw.ard on bis w y. 

HqralillJ. How my h rt dances !-Y (t I blulh to meet 
But 1 will cn. Come, come, Horati ; I nve (him 

[Calling al tUI dllilr. 
Thy forrow far behind, and 1 t us fly 
With open arlns to greet our common glory. 

Enur Horatia andValeria. 
[ ~ .. il. 

. H~ralia. Yes, I will go; this (ath r', hard comnfand 
SITaIl be obe 'd; and 1 will meet the conqu ror, 
BIK not in fmiles. 
'-ra rills. Oh, go not, gelll1e lady! 

Migbt I advife-
Yal. ria. Your grief. ar yet too fr ih 

. . 
And may offend him. Do not, my Horatia. 

ValtriliS. Indeed 'twere better to avoid hi, prcfeoce ;. 
It will re"ive your forrow., and recall--

Hllratill, Ir, ben I fa'.., you laft I was a woman. 
'The: £PO] of nature, a fond prey to grief, 

ade up of fig • and tears. But now my fou) 
-Difdai s tbe very thougnt what 1 Wit; 

'Tis gr n tOO callo .!o be mov'd ilb to •• 
Obfer e me well; am I not n I chaog'd? 
Flo my rad eyes) or heave my br on groan? 

D 3 
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No; for I doubt DO long • 'Tis not grief, 
'Tis refolution nOw, and \1 pair. 
- Va/tria. M dedr Horatia you fira terror thro' /De j 
'Vhat' dreadful purpofeh a lh form d b, fpeak ! 

ralerills. ' Talk ge rly to ber.'-Hear me y t f ... 
You munnot g(f; whatevcryoo refo. I 
There i. a' fight ill pi ref. to t e foul. 

H orotia. What fi ght 1 
Yalerills. Alas, 1 ilio Id b glad to hide it; 

But it is-- • 
HDratia. W at? 
Yaler;lIs. r r broth wears in triumr 

Th very fc _r I ore to uriatiu&. 
HDraHfl. PPl1db'.] Ye gods, I thank yel 

I hea i. 
If I Ihould fa lter now, tbat 6gnt uJd ro ze
My droopingJllge, and fwell the tempefr loud r. 
-But fofr; the ma~prevent me; my wilcj pallion 
BetraYb my purpofe.--I'll iffembl \Y' h them. 

[S4 fits down. 
Valerills. She fof.ren now. 
Yal,rio. How do yo.u, my' .Horatia? . 
l(0ratia. Alas, my fnend, 'UI madnefi whlcb I utter-' 

Sin you RCrfuade me then, I will not go. 
Bu 1 • ve Ille to myfelf; I ould fit here; 
Alone in iii t fadnera pour my lean, 
A d meditate on my unheard-of Woel. 

Vakrills. (n Valeria.] 'Twere well to burnour 
But may Ole not, 

If left alone, do outrage 1m herrelf. 
Yakria. I have prevente tbat; ill has not near her 

One in!lnlment of d atb. 
ral,r;"s. R etire we then. 

, But, Oh , not tr, for now I eel roy fO\l1 
• Still more perpl 11 ~ with 10 • Who leD' , Valeria, 
• But wben this arm of grie as I n irs fi , 0' 

f She m y grow calm, and Ii to my vow.' 
( KnnU V terius IIIJd Val rial' 

Jffttr a./horlfi/tll(', Horaci r~, tllta (IlImfDrWaTJ. 

Httn/tia. Yes,they'resone; no be firm, iny rou1 ! 
. Thi way I can elude theIr fearch, The hearr, • 

Whil-b 
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Which dOau like mine, m~fl break to be at eafe. 
Jull now 1 thought, h .• d C . OI,lS liv'd, 
1 uld have driven him from my breafi f, r !'l'er. 
But dellth lJas cancelJ a all' my wrongs at once. 
-They were not wrongs; 'twas virtue whic undid us, 

Dd virtue ilIa 11 unite us in he rave. 
. heard them (ay, as t ey depa'r't dnence. 
, ' bat they had robb'd 'Pe of all neans of death. 

ain ' thou ht! tbey knew not If Hor thl's purpore. 
Be ti[olute, my b her I let no we k " 
Un manly fODdners mingle with thy virtue, 
And I 'ill touch lheene dy. Oh; come 0, 

'Tis tho,,~.uone cantil gi e Hor tia pca e. [il. 

END of the Foul. TH ACT. 

• • 0 

ACT V. 

SCENE, a SImI if Rome. . 
Chorus if rOllths and Yirg;IIsjilll;II! anJftallrring BU1Irhti • 

• DfOd , 'Phwirs, (sfl:. 11)11' ,,,Iirs Horatiu Itll7ii _ 
I h l .A'IlN! Publius Horatiu • 

C H 0 R US. 

T HUS, for freedo.m nobly won, 
Rom her hafty tribute pours ; 

And on one viClorious fon 
Half exbaufts her blooming fiores. 

A YOUTH. 

Scatter here the laurel crQwn. 
Emblem of immortal pr 'Ce! 

\Vond'roul y<»lth! to thy renoW 
F ut\lre time fiull altar roMe. 



THE ROMA 
I 

A VIlGlI't. 

Scatter here the myr Ie wreath, 
Though the bloodlers viaor's due; 

Grateful tboufllnds fav'd from deatn 
Shall devot that wr ath to you. 

A V6UTH. 

'Scatter here the oaken bough; 
Ev'n for one averted fate 

We that cjvic meed beftow
He fav'd all who fav'd the frate. 

C H 0 R US" 
Th s, for freedom, f.§c. 

~ 

.HDratiuJ~ Thou doft forgive me then, my dearen boy, 
I cannot tell thee half my eellafy. 
The day which gave thee lira to my glaJ hopes 
Was mifery to this--I'm mad with tranfport ! 
' Vhy are ye lilent there? Again renew 
Your fong of praife, and in, a loud r arain 

our forth your jo ,and tell the litl ninJt rpheres 
Tha,t Rome ia freed by my Horatiu ' hand. . 

P.hlills. No more, my friends.- You mull permit me, 
To contradia you here. Not but my foul,... [Sir, 
Like yours, is open (0 the charms of praife: 
There is no joy beyond it, when the mind .."., 
Of him who h ars itean with hondl pride 
Confers it jun, and liOen to its mufie. 
B UI ndw the toils I have fufrain'c\ require 
Th iT. interval of ren, and every fenre 
!' ~lf fO pleafure.--Let me lea\'<: you, friends; 

Sui. near our home, and would b private r:nw : 
• But orrow we'll expeCt your kin attendance 
.. Shl"'lre our joys, and waftol.lr thank to hea en. 

[As tlHy ar KDi.g oJ: Horatia rlfots 
H.,.al ia. WI ere is this mighty chIef f 
B ora/ius. My daughter's voi e! 

J bade her come; fhe has forgot ber forrows, 
~Q' again my child. 
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And violate the firft gre:1t UlW within- IU, 
I fcorn the impious paffiob. 

Publius. Have a care; 
Thou'{ttouch\1 a firing which may a\\lake my vCDge.J1C( 

Horatia, [.~de.] Then i ' fI all • do it.' 
Pub. Oh, if thou dar'ft prophane 

That facred tie which winds about-my heart, J 
By heaven I fwe~r, by .the grea; g~d who rule I .. 
The fate of empucs,.'tls not this fond weaka fs . 
\Vhich hangs uI?On me, and retar my jullicr, , 

or even thy fex, whi h thall proted thee from me. 
[Clapping his hand 1m hh/-.J.'orJ. 

Horalius. Drag her away-thou'lt make me c Ce tbee, 
girl-- . . 

'Indeed /he's mad. (To Publiul. 
Horatia. Stand oft; I am notmad-

NW';, draw thy fword; I do defy the , mu derer, 
B~rbarian, Roma ! --Maa! The name of Rome 
Makes madmeh of you !H; my curfes on it. 
, I do delefi ils impious policy.' 
Rife, rife, ye fiatea (Ob, that my voice could fire 
Yourtardy wrath!) confound its felfilb greatnef., 
Rafe its proud wall., and by its tow . , ." , 

Pub. I'll bear no more-- .J. 
Horatiul, Difiradion !-Force be 
}{Pratius. (Slr/lggling.] Could I b A. 

I to defiroy . 
ThIS curs'd unfocial fiate, I'd die with tranrpo; 
GlIze on the fpreading fires-'till the laft pile 
Sunk in the blaze-then mingle with itl.TIJins. 

Pub. Thou fllalt not live to that. [Exit afuI' INt'. 
Thus peri/h all the enemie. of Rome. [Wi/bolll. 

. Rtotnltr via erills. 
Yaftri"J. Oh, borror! horror: execrable aCt ; 

If there be law in Rome i if there be juftice. 
:By Rome" IlIld all iii gods, hou Ih 1t DOt '[cape. (E ·it • . 

Re-tnltr Publius, /l1llo'1JJtd lty Horatia, '!A)6udfll. 

HDraJia. ~ow tbou'ft indeed been kind, ~d I forgive 
The death of Curiatius ; this la(1 blow - [YOIl 
Has can{'ell'd all, and thou'" gain m brother. 

l{mlfills. -Heavens! what a fight! 
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Now, I have none, for, Pltblius, thou mufrdie: 
Blood call for blood-to expiate ODe parricidsl 
J ufiice dernahds another-Art thou ready? 

, Puhlius. triKe'! 'tis U.e confummatlt1n of m 
To die, and by your bal,ld • . 

H'1rltti#s. h, blind 01 maD! 
Would'it til uliftllp thy facrilegious hand 
Againft the chief, tbe god that fav'd thy cnunt 'I? 
Tbere's (omethi1'lg' in that face, that alYes my (0\)\, 
L ike a divinity. Hence, t ou vile weapon, 
~ifgr ce my hand no more. 

[A cry witfJDIII. J uftice ! 
What noife is that? 

Ellter Volfciniu8. 
PoV; All Rome, my L ord, has taken the alarm, an 

Of cI tizens erlr~g'd, are poRing hither, [cro\ ' 
'P' c \I for jufi;ce n tl1e htad of Publiul . _I 

Jiorlllhl1. y ngrareful ,men! how d· re tbey? Let tht 
t. come. 

Enw' T;uH , Valerius, ani C~/iZtllf. .' 

Vt.lm·zl1. See, fellow citi7.ens, fee where {he U s, 
The bleeding vi . m. 

'['uillls. SlOP, untnanner'd youth! 
Think'll thou we know not wherefor 
ee~ thOlI ron drooping re? 
, 7Dr.liuJ. Permit them, Sir. 
'1"lul1. ¥that would you, RomaDs? 
Valerius. 'We are come, dread Sir, 

In the half of murd r'd innocence j 
Murder'd by him, the m n--

Hora/ius. Whore cOll9uering arm 
H as (av'd you all from rUID. Ob, fi4,me ! Ihalne! 
Has Rome no gratitude? Do 'Ie not blulh 
To tbin whom our inTaria e rage purfu s> 
Down, do\\'~, and woHhip him. 

Jji Cili:r.tn. Does lie .plead for hin1 , 2" Ci/i~tll. 'Does he forgive hi. daughter's death? 
HDra/iuJ. ·He does., 

And glori s in if, glories in the thought 
T llat there's one ~om:1D left who dares be grateful; 
If you re wrong'd, tben what IIllI? Muft 1 

J 
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Be taq t my duty bib' alfe ed tears 
{)f ftnlOgers {O my blood? Had I been wrong'd. 
I know a father's righr, and had nQt "Ik'd 
This reMy-talklng Sir, to bellow for me, 

d mouth m wrongs in Rome. , ' 
Va/trills. Friends, countrymen, regard notwbat be fays ; 

Stop, fiop your ears, nor hear a fraruic {'Itber 
Thus ~d agninfr his cbild. 

Horatiul. He docs belre me. 
Wha't child bave I? Alas ! I have but one, 
And-him you would tear from me • 

...11/ Cilizens. Hear bim! hear him! 
Pub. No j Itt me fpeak. Think'fr tbou, uftgr3teful 

YO}1th ' 
To hurt my quiet 1 r am hurt belond 
Thy power to hat'm me. Death s extremell torture. 
Were happinefs to what I feel. Yet know, 

y injur'd honour bids me Ii vo; nay, more, 
It bide me even defcend to plett! for lile.-
But wherefore walle I words 1 ' ris not to him, 
But ou, my countrymen, to you, I {peak; 
" e Ibv'd the maid. 

~" '-r", J:! w! lov'd her! 
,v'd ber; 
, pvblic ju{lice, fcreens 

• • and a mean r venge. 
"'hink yo\.. her ::Jot? Higb heaven's my 

low tendrrl, •• ' 'd her; and the pangs 
feel this moment, could you fee my "cart, 
,vould prove too plainly, I am frill her brother. 
,ji Citfun. H e !hall be {av'd. 

'slerius has mined us. 
All Cilium. Save him I uU'o him! 
<rull"J . If yet a doubt remains, 

ehold that virtuous father, who could boa!!: 
'his very mJrn, a numerou progeny, 
'he dear {upports of his declining age ~ 
'hen r~ad the fad reverfe wi h pi,ying eyes, 
nd tell your con(rious heans they fell for you. 
HDrnlitiJ. I am o'erp id by t~ t, nor c 'm I ought 

;0 their account-a; by high beaven, I {wear, 
E 1 ' 

o 



EPILOGUE. 

!Jilt a mutfijltr, whDm be 1~'J!-tD Inll' 
l1er lift QWIIJ,-anJfDrhiscoullfry's!alu! 

'ailh, latiies,yoll mqy pardoll him; indeed 
<J'bue's 'Vcry lillit /tar Ihe cr':mclhllUld fpread. 
9"rut patriots art but ,.are ll1f'.ong Ibe m,", 
And rCIIlfy might be ufifu! """.» atul tbm. 
9"h,,, dD 11111 chuk, !fy your diJ.;pprDbatiDII, • 
.A (pirit •. vhich might rule tbe Briti/h lIatillll, 
,AIIJ jli mitht rIiTt-WIJIIIJ ,1I1f bllt /tttbe/lljhiM. • 
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ancilnt limtJ, 'WI' ain's trath ,,;,aJ DrillS. 

If thl lov' J mu ·rtb, alarms I 

iklracejuJ' and'sfarne: 

01 blard of gu .... nr tRY IS1t41111 , 
, allti"'.! DOUGLAS 1 $ucb iIIuftr ;UJ flel 

, at Rome anti Carthage 1ttvtr roft! 

'r DllI aglto agl flr 'Cbt ./hONI fb, Britifhftrl. 
lit! IVlry hero wtu a hlr,' I firi. 

'Ybtll powerful j'.J1e JurleJ 01t, 'Warrior' dODm. 

'J /pru1tg th~ phtz1tix from hil parent'l tDm". 

v.1 w~ilJllb'.fi gellerDus rivals fought a1ttl fill, 
'heft gentro.J ri'IJal! ID'IJ' J t4ch ofh r Ill:· 

'bo' man,} a hlcoJy field war lo/i ami w~n. 

,thi"l i1t hate, in honour atl 'Was dotlt: 

bfn fE CY 'Wro1tg'd dW'" hil prince Dr /,erl, • 
• ft (amI the Do,uG LAS. with his cotti lhJltars; 

d. 'When proud DOIJG.l.A S ",adt his Killg hilfot, 
DOUGLAS, PERCY kilt h;1 EngliIh hD'W. 
111'd thd ,' 1tative homl hy adverft fate. 

kno(I/ ' J alt I'n II at each olher's gatt : 

ttt'l!iIl';G'Jlhuaji/I at thl mid4ight blJltr: 
him 'WhDft arms b~d JbDok itl ftrmtjl "'11.1',. 

Y"his night a Doue LA.sYDur prDttD~on claims; 
'tuiJe! a mother f Pity fs /ufltjJ nalnu,o 

t ftDry of her 'Wd. 1 intlu!xttit bla , 
gra1tt ) 'DII' jalllill1tt ail flt lugl, a tefl'. 

o"fintnet Jbe btgs; Il1ItI be)1I to filtd 
b En lith lmajl, li~ hoMI P lley'l, !tind! 
I 
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'1'h" C~lIrJ if" CIlj11'fo"""ttlti 'With W"'/J. 

811ftr LtuIJ Randolph. 

E woods and wild, whofe melanc oly gloom 
Accord with my foul's f: dnefs, ann dr w forti 

T.he voice of forr w from my burtling beart, 
F rewel a while; I will no Jeave you long; 
F r in yoar fbades I deem fome fpirit dwell , 
\\Ibo from the chiding ftream, or groanjog oak, 
Still hears, a'Ad anfweM to M . tilda's mo n. 
o Douglas! Douglas! if depar:ed ~hon. 
Are c'er permitted to review this wor!Ji, 
1 ithin the circlo efthat wood thou art, 
And with the pafiion of immortals hear'ft 

lam ntation: hear'ft thr wretched wife 
r! lor ner hulband n ·n. her infant 10 • 
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My brother's timelefs death I [eem to mouna; 
Who peri {bed with thee on this fatal day. 
To thee I lift my voice; to thee adorefs 
The plaint which mort, I ear has never heard. 
o difregard me not; tho' I am ca I'd 
Auother's now, Illy heart' whol!~ ·~ine. 
1n apable of ct.ange, a1fe Ion llcs 
Buried, I)1Y Douglas, i. thy hloody grave. 
But Randolph comes, whom f1 te has made my 'Lord; 
To chide my anguilh, and defraud th~ dead. • 

El1ttr LIJI'd Randolph. 

Lord Ralld. Again thefe weeds of woe! 
. thou well 

To r .. ed a paffion which con fum s thy life?' 
'I:p-e-living claim {orne duty: vainly thou 

. Bcllow'll thy care upon the filent dead. ...-r' 
I Lady Ral1d. ilent, oaJa~! is he fer whom I meUTn : 
Childlefi, wi thout m mtri?1 ofh;s nnme, 
He only now in I. y relr.embrance Jives . 
• This fatal d3y ! 'rs my time.fettle,] furrow, 
I Troubles afre{b the fonntain f my heart.' 

Lord Rand, < When was it ure cr {adner,! Tilcfe 
• black weeds 

I Exprefs the wonted colour pC thy min , 
• 'or ever dork an difm, 1. e_en long ycars 
• Are pa{s'J lil).ce we w re joiQ' y facred ties: 
• Clouds all the ""hile have bung up!)n thy brow, 
I Nor r • nor part by one y.lellm of joy.' 
Time, thOle we:ll'S out the uace f deepen anguiih, 
• As the (cOl fmooths the print$ made in the f: nd.' 
Has pall o'~r thee in vain . 

< Lady Rllt:d. If time to come 
• Should prov as ine1feCl 1,), t, my Lord, 
I T IOU can not blame me. h~n ur ' nun )'ouIII 
« Vy'q with ch other for my h~ I C, I v • 
« DEi I befought them, 1 impl r'd them all 

ot. to 'fEdI Il e witb my fillher's :tid, 
lor blend their better deiliuy with miue. 

• 'or melancholy had congeal'd y blood. 
« And f,oze aIreaion in my cl~iIly {Calt •. 
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• At laft my Sire, rous'd with the boIft attempt 

o force me from aim, which thou rend'rcd fi v in~ 
o his own dallghter bow d hi hoary he. d, 

• Befought me to commiferate hi~ ge, 
• And vow'd he fuollid not, could not die in [e. ce, 

nlefs he fa e wedd d and fecur'd 
, From violence an The, my Lord I 
~In ni" extreme diftrefs I call'd n mC{l, 
~Tbe&I befpake, pcofc:I1'd my ron$ denr 

o kad a lingle, folitnry life, 
I And begg'd thy oblcn!i ot to dem d 
, Her for a wife wholi I t w de d t love. 
I How thou perlin d', afte thO , th u knolV'ft, 
• And muft confe~ tbat I am not unj u , 
I N'Jr more to thee t n to m} Ii If injllriou • 

I !Ard Rand. That confefs; y 'ver mull regr t 
, e grief I ca not cure. ould t ou \ rt not • 

Compo 'd of grief alld tend·rp fs. 10 c~ 
" But hadJt fp!Hkofoth rOllS in thee, 
, Pride, anger, vanity, the Ilroog d lire 

adlll'r lion, dear to woman-kin ; 
I Thefe mj~ht contend with, and aUay thy grief, 
I As mee.in t~des and currents fmooth our lirt • 
• • Lady Raltd. To fuch a cnufe tlae human mi oft 0 • f 

" Its tranfient calm, a c 1m I enyy not. 
, Lord Ralld! Sure thou art Dot the (bughter of ~ir 

Malcolm? • 
tron wa hi, rage, eternal his rer. tmcDt; 
or when thy brother elf, he fmil'd 10 hear 
r~t Douola ' fon iD the famc field w nain. 
~ Lldy Rqnd. Oh! r ke not u~ the albe. of my.father : 
lmplacabJe refentment was their crime, • 
And grievous has the expiation been. 

on tending with the Douglas, gallant lives 
Of ither hopfe were 1011; my aaccilors 
Compeli'd, at lalt, to leave t!leir ancient feat 
On Tj ·:iot', pie fant b.lllK,; and AOW, of them 

o heir is left. H!ld, ey Dot beeD i tltm, 

)
h:td not beeD tM hll of all my race. 
LClrdRa·ul. T y triefwrefts to its purpoli s my wor • 
c\'cr a{k'd of !lee tbat ardent love, 

A 4 Whicb 
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Which in the breath of fancy's children burns. 
Decent aifetiion, altd COil' l"~e'lt "!"dnefs 
Were all J willi'd for; ' lin, 
Hence with the lefs re j 
The florm of \Var that ld; 
If I lliould peri!h by t . 
M tiJda wa ul'd not ill! ." \: 

Lady Rani. Thou, not .... uk 0 ~ woeful a.s I ~ 
.1 love thy merit, and efteem thy virtues. . 
But whilher go' ft thou now? 

Lord Rani. trait to t e camp, 
Where every warrior on the tip- toe frands 
Of expe alion, and impatient ;u'ks 
'ach who arriv " if llC is ome to tell 

The Danes are landed. 
Lad Ra1ti. 0, may adverfe wi'lds, 

Far from the eoafi of Scotland, dri" their Sec, t 
And every fol ier of both hoils retur4 
1n peace and rafety to his pleafant home I 

Lord Raftd. Thou fpeak'i\ a woman' , hear a warmr' 
willi' 

R ight from th;ir nauv land, tAC /lonny north, 
~ a)( the wind blow, till every keel is Ax'd 
Jmmovea Ie in Caledonia's ftrand.! 
Then !hall our woes repent their bold invafion, 
A tfd r viog rro ies thun the falal 11Iore, 

< L ady Rani, War 1 d t ; but war with foreign foe ~ 
< Whofe manoers,l.lnguuge nd w hofe looks are 1lra ~e, 

f • Is not fo ~ rrids 110r to IDe 0 hateful, , 
< As thm which with ur neighbours oft we ~age. 
• A ri , er here, th re an i alline, 
• By fancy drawn, dlvi i the fifter kingdoms, 
• On eacA fide dwells a people fimilar, . 
• As twins are to each other, valiant both,; 
• Both for their ulOllr folmoua throllgh the world. 
• Yet will they not unit their kindred arm., 
< And, if they mllfi have war, wage clillant war~ 
• But wi th ea::h other Agbt ill cruel c:008ifl. 
• Gall nt in ftl'ife, and Doble in their ire, 
• The battle is their pallime. TIley go forth 
• G a1 in the mormng, &S to flllDJDU Tpon ; 
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, hen ev'nlng comes, the glory of the moen, 

he youthful .... arrior is a dod of clay. . 
• hu fall t\e prime of either huplefa land; 
~ And fueh tile fruit of Scotch and Englifh WltlS. 

, • I.!ordRa.J. 'Uhearnomore: thismelodywouldm ke: 
. foldiet drop (wor d doff his arm,. 
' -'~ Sit down and weep l e coaquefts he has made; . 

Yea, (like a mOftk.) ling rell and peace in heaven 
To fouls of. warriors in his ba.ttles flain.' 
. y,' farewel: I leave thee not alone ; 
onder comes one whofe love make dllty light. 

E.I" Anna. 
Altna. Forgive the ;athnefs of yoor Anna' love ~ 

Vrg'd by :life ion, I have thus prcfum'd 
o interrupt your folicary though j 

, warn yoo of the hours that yOIi ne lea, 
l nd lofe in fadnefi • • 

Lady Rand. So to lofe my hoon 
the ufe [with to make of time. 

\ AlItUl. To blatne thee, Lady, fuits not with my/latc; . 
Bllt fure I am Jnce death firi prey'd on man, 

.' ev r did /ilter th u.s a brother mOlltn, 
, hat had your forrows been if you had loll, 

h e rly youth, the hulband of your heart l 
Lad y Raila. 0 ! 

1f1Ia. Have I . refs'd you with 0111 iou 
d ;U-cim'd me n of your brother's Ii t 
:ti e me, Lady: humble tho' 1 am, 

he mind I bear partakes not of my fort 
fervently I love yoo, that to dry 

Thefe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 
. Lady Rami. What power direfled toy uGconfciolS 

tongue 
To fpeak as 'rhou haft done? to name-

An1l4. I know nOt: 
Bot /inee my words have ~de my miar,,!', tremble, 

will fpeak fo nil more; bill »kat nUx 
, y tears with her',. 

Lady.Rtnd. o. tllollihal . not be- filcnt. 
P trun thy faithful love, and thOIl fblt be 

A ) 
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Henceforth th' inll.rufred artner of oc • 
:s ut what avails i t? Can t y fec:ble pity 
RolJ ba k the flood of never-ebbirg time? 
C mpe! the earth and ceean to i\' 
Th it dead alive l 

Anna. What mea 
Lady Rand. Didf 

been 1 
If I in early youth ha 0 a n an 
I n the cold bofom of the earth j lod '0, 
Mangled with wounds, the hulb nd of my youth; 
j\nd in fome cavern of the oce n ie, 
My chi)d and ili •. --

A I/na. ! L:u:ly , moll: rever'd I 
The talc wrapt up in ur amazi g Iyords 
De· ".n to unfolcl. 

:. Jy RafJi, AJa.~, an .• ncient feu • 
Hereditary evi!, was th~ fource . 

f my misfortunes. Ruling fate decr.eed, 
That my brave brother fhouJd in haute fa e . 
The life of Douglas' fon, our haufe's foe: 
Tile youthful w.miors vow'd eternal frjendlhip. 
To fee the vaunted fill:er of hi friend 
J LUpatient Douglas t Balarmo me, 
Under a borrow'd name.-My heart he g in'd ; 
Not did I long refuCe the hand he begg'd : 
M y btoth ' prefence authoriz'd our marriag.e. 
Three w e.k5, t ree !i .. tle Its, with. 1 ing of dow 

, Had o'er us Row • \ hen my lov'd Lord was call'd 
To fi~h this f: her's b des' and 1 ith hrm. 
In fp:te of 1I my tears, did kolm o. 
~caree IV re tb y gone, h n my aern 'ire was tol 
'that th fe Jr nge IV s Lord D uglas' fan . 
Frantic ith rnge, the B ron rew his fw d. . .. 
And ~u ftion'd ,e. Alone. r. rfaken, falOt, 

n hng h ne h his (\ oro, fault/ring 1 t k 
Aa oath equivt'c 1. th tID 'er uld 
W d .one of Dougl 'name. :ineer'ty 
Thou fufi of virtues, let no mortal I ave 

'Thy onwar4 p • ! ltbo' the art lh.ll gape, • 
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• Like a guil t- troubl 'd ghoft, my ainful.rounds:
Nor 'has defpiteful fate penr itted me 
T e comfort of a folitary fo rro • 
Tho' dead to love, 1. wa co 'I'A to _ 
Randolph, who fnatch'd m. . 
And Randolph now po{fdref 
'That by Sir Malcolm's dea 
Dom~ins, that lhould to OJ 13\' on have giv'n • 
A Baron's title, and a Baron's power. • 
• Such were (oothing thought, while I bewail'd 
• T he Ihughter'd father of a fan unborn. 
• f\ nd wh: n th at fon came, like a r ' from heav'!!, 
• W hic h' lhires and difappenr ! ala- ! my hild! 

H ow long did th fODd mother grafp the hope 
• Of. h'aving thee, lhe knew not how, r ftor'd. 

Y ('ar after yen hath, orn her hope way; 
Hu t left fiill uudimini!h.'d her delire.· 

I • .<1111111. The hand, that fpins th' uneven 
' Iife, ..: 

I May fmooth the length th at's yet to cume of you '5.
I Lady Rand. ot in this world: 1 ha\'e conlider'J 

well 
• 15 varioas evils, and on whom they fall. 
• Alas ! how oft docs goodnefs wo und it{elf' 
I An.d {weet alfe i n prove the fpr ing of woe.' 
o ~ had I died when my lov 'd hulband fell ! 
H ad fome good ngel op'd to me the book 

f pro idence, and let me read my life, 
My heart had b ok~ when I beheld the fum 

f il ls, which one by one I have endur'd. 
Anna.. T hat power, whoti minHler good angels are, 

H th lhut the book. in m rey to mankind. 
But we \UulUe:wc thi th me: ' .. len Ivon comes : 
1 faw him b nd on oa hi s thoughtful eyes • 
And hitherwards he nowly fialk bis' 'ay. 

l.ndy Rand. I will avoid him. An ungracious perfon 
Is d ubly irkfoOl<= in n hour like thi • 

A nna . W hy ip Ilks my L dy thus of1.tandolph's heir? 
La y R " • Bec [e be's not th heir oflt ndolph' 

virtues. 
'Subtle an fur w4~ he oWen co mankind 
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n artdicial image of binlfdf : 
\ A nd ,he with eafe c, n vary to the tafte 
Of differen " ~ its fi :lture , ' If-deny Or 

',. And mafiel !'tit s he feerns : 
B'u t his fie' , f chatn'd up. 

r. atches t ifh'd-fi r prey • 
• .. Never we r Ls 'd fo ill, 
, ~ As tn GIl: la ,,,ng mind! 

e • he b rave ana j'OtHIC in war, 
And Hands aloft in thefe unruly times. 
Why ( defuibe him thlls 1'/1 tell hereafter; 
Stay and detain. him till I reach the caftle. [E.t:it. 

tinT/a. 0 happinefs! where art thou to be found? 
I {i e thou dwelleft not Witll birth and beauty, 
Tho' grac'd with. gr ndear, and in we Ith a,rray'd: 
N or daft thou, it would f em. with virtue d~ II; :> 

Eire had this gentle lady mi(s'~ thee nQt'. 

Enter Glenalvon. 

GllIl. What doi! thou mufe on, meditating- maid? 
ike fame en ranc'd and vifionary feer 
n earth tltOIl Iland'lt, tby thoughts afcend to heav'n' • 
.4nna, Wou'd that I were, e'en as thou fa 'Il, a feer: 

To have my duubts by heav'nly vifion.clear' !' 
Glen. What doft thoa dllubt of 1 what haft thou to do 

With fubjells intricate? Thy youth, thy b uty, 
e nnot be queftion'd : think of theli good gifts, 

then thy contemp}ations will b 'pleaJing. 
Let Wf)men new yon monument of woe. 

r;.r. "',,~IL at beauty, who fo fair as fhe~ ' 
ut I mull follow; thi .. evolving day 
wakes the memory of her antient woes. JExi/~ 
Gl It, 0 !-Lady Randolph lhunt me! by an y 

I'll woo he, as tbe lion woos his brides. 
The deed's a-doing now, that makes me lord 

f thefe rich valleys, and a chief of ()wer, 
The feafon is mo.(l apt; Illy founding ftep 
Will nQt be heard amidft rhe din ofarDls. 

andolph h liv'd too long: hi. better fate 
d lire a fceu dan once, an~ kept me down: 

~h n I had feiz'd till! d me, b chance he came, 
, S,e{cu'd, 
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Refcu'd, and had the L~d}' for hi labour; 
I '{i ap'd unknown: a flen er confo)a~ion! 
H eave n i , lTlY witnefs that I d not love 
To fow in peril, and let ot er reap 
The jocund harvell: . Yet 1 am not fafe . 
By Jove, or fOlllcthing lik it ftung nll m'd, 
Madly I hlabb'd my pallion to IS wife, 
And {he has tlh at n'd tQ acquaint him of.i t. 
The way of woman's wi ll I d.o not "now: 
But wc:ll I know the Baron's wrath is deadly. 
1 will not li\c in fear; , the man 1 dread 
, Is as a D nc 10 me ; I he is he man 
Who tlauds betwixt me and my chief delire. 
No b~ r but he; {he \1 0 kin (man near; 

" 

No brotht r i.:1 his fit er's quarr J bold;. • 
And-for the rigbteou& cau , a fir nger's c ufc, 

know 'no chief ~hat will .defy. Glena V'JIl. (Exit. 



o U L 

ACT II. 

A Coltrt, c. 

rey! trey! 

I DIU door, and LatfJ 
at lUI tbe • 

Stranger! fpeak 

Lori' Ran olpb If'" NorVil!. ","ith tb,i,. /'Wprth 
" 'W IJlli. Ddy. 

re$ w 11 J th nk to this • lla . 

.. 

., 
} 
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Lady Rand. My Lord, I <;annot fpeak what IlOW 

My heart o'erflows with grati tude to h av'n, 
And to this noble youth, who, all unknol't 
To you and yours, deliberated not, 
Nor paus'd at peril, but, huoanely br~v,ll, 
Fought on your fide, againll f.ueh f~arful odds. ,,-
Have you yet learn'd of him, whom we Ihould thaL '" 
Wh m call the favinur of Lord Randolph's life? • 

Lonl Raftd.! a1k'd rha quefrion) and he anfwer'd ". I 

But ! mufr know who my deliverer' . f7'" f,.bt Stralzger • ./ 
ND""'. A low-born man, ofoparentage obfcure, 

Who nought c' n boa!!: but his defire to Ile 
A foluie!;, and to gain a name in. arms. 

~ord Rand. Whoe'er thou art, thy fpirh it ennoWed 
B)' th e great King of King ! chou art oro . n'd 
And'itamp'd a hero by the fovereign and 
Of Nature! blu/}l not, flpwer of mod fry 
As well as valour, to declare tby birth _ 

Nor'lJ. My nam is'Norval; on the Grampian hill 
My father {; cds> his flo ; a frugal [. ain, 
Whofe confrant cares were to increafe his fiore, 
And keep his only fan, myrelf, at home. 
For I had he rd of b ttles, and I long'd 
To follow to the field fame warlike Lord; 
A'nd heaven {bon granted what my Sire deny'd. 
This'moon which rofe laft night, rOllnd a my fuidd. 
H ad not yet fill'd her horG , wh n, by her light; 

,A band of fier~e B buians from the hills, 
Rufu'd like a torre\'lt dOlVn upon tho :lIe, 
Sweeping our Hock and herds. The lhepherd~ fle 
For fafety ~nd for fuccour. I alone, 
With bended bow, and quiver full of arrow, 
H ver'd about th enemy, and mark'd 
The road' he t~ok, then haft d to my friendf; 
Whom, with a tr p of 6ft chofen men. 
I met advancing. The purfuit I led, 
Till we o'ertook. the fpoil-encumber'd foe. 
We fought and conquer'd. re a {word was drawn~ 
An arrow from n bow had pierG'd eir chief, 
Who war that day. the arms whith no I ear. 
Ile.uming home 1n trium • 1 . ai d 
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Stood 1 in fuch a preience -: yet my Lord, 
'r~ere '5 fometh ing in my breill "hieh m kes m old 

o fay, that on'al ne'er will Q]ame thy favour. 
Lady Rand. I will beft orn t ou wilt not. Thou thal 

My knighl; and ever, as thou didlt to-day, 
With happy valour guard the life of Ra'Odolph. 

Lord Ralld. Well hall thou Ii oke. L et me 
reply . [9"'0 

We arc thy d btors frill ; thy high dcfert • 
O'ertol's OUr lati tude. I mull proceed, 
A s was at tid!: intend d, to the camp. 
'ome of my (lair., 1 fec, r.e fpecdir.g hither, 

lmpHicnt7 dcubtll'fs, of thei r Lord't delay. 
'0 wit me, l\orval, and thine eyes th Il fee 

The chofell warriors of thy native land, 
Wlvi la <Yailh for the fi ht, and be t the iT 
Wirh br pu;th ' fwor • 

}.'"r·tI. Let u .. be gone,\' my Lord. 
L ord Rand. [ro Lqdy Randolph.] About the 

th t the declining fun 
Shall hi~ broad OJ'bit o'er YOQ hill s fufpen , 
Ex eel \I to return . This night on~e more 
\\;'jthin thefe walls I rell:: my tent 1 pitch 
To-morrow in the field . 'prepare tb e feall:. 
Free is hi s heart IIIho for his eou try tig t 
He in the eve of battle may re/ign 
Himfelf to focial pIc. fure; {w eteft then. 
\Vhen danger to a {j Idicr's f, ul endears 

( The h man joy tpat ne er may r rn. 
[Exeunt Lord R an olph tlII4 

Lady Rand. Hi parting word h ve ftrut 
truth . 

• 0 Douglas ! Douglas! tend r was the time 
When we tlVO parted, ne ' r to nleet a~ in I 
H ow rn ny y r, If ngudh and defpMr • 
H as h :tv'n anne. ' to t wfe {i ift- .. !ling hou~ 
Uf love :Ind flln n f, ! • Then my b m' fl me 
• 0[(, as blo n b ck by th ru breath of f, ar, 
« Return'd, and with red ubled ardour blu'd.' 

A,ma. ay gr ciou he v'o pour th {wee balm 
pe c 

• 
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Againfr a rival in hi, kinfman's love, 
If 1 deter him not: 1 only can. 

o!d as he is, Glenalvon w'll eware 
How he pulls down the fabric tbat I raif~~ 
1'/1 be tbe artift of young orval's foftl1Jle 
• 'Tis pleaflog to admire! moll apt was I 
~ To this affection in my tt days; 
• Tho' now I (eem to you lhrunk up, retir'd' 
• Within the narrow compafs of my woe. 

Have you not fometime~ feen an early Howe 
• pen its bud, ami fpr- ad i filken leaves, 

To catch- fweet airs, and odours to beflO\ ; 
• Then,. by the keen blatt nipt, pull in its leal' , 
• 'And, tho' frill Jiving die to fcent atld beauty L 
• Emblem of me: alHiction, like a lorm, 
• Kath kill'a the forwar.c\. bl~/t'om of 'I hurt,' 

Enter' Glenalvon. 

Ok". Wnere is my dearen kin(m ", noble Rilft. 
dolph? 

Lady Rand. Have yOIl not heard, Glenar,on, 9fth 
bafel!'----

GIn,. I h ve: and that the villains may not 'fcapC!~ 
Wi th a lUong band I have begirt the wood. , 
Jf they lurk there,. alive they /hall be t ken, 
And torture fiirce from tbem th' important feeret,. 

( berher fome foe of Randolph hir'd their fword •• 
Or if-- • 

Lady Rand, Tbat care becomes a Rinfm n's love. 
I have :1-c~un/e1 for GlennlvoR 's ear. [Exit Anna.; 

Glen. To him your counfe!s allvnys are comm1nds. 
L dy Ra~tI. I h ve Qot foun w: thou. art kntwn { 

me. 
C;1f". Known! 
Lady-Rowi. And moil: certain is my caufe 

ledge. 
G/tIt. What dl> you kno ? By Hea 'n 

Y-ou llIuch amaze me. No created being, 
YOllr elf ex e t, dllrft dlus ~oft Glen alvon~ 
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oft thou male 

.... r,~ncl"n me knefs I This to me, 
neli which doty blame, 

nUllt:JrLU,.f.lll,\;,,, ... 'd what, if divulg'd, 
thee nothing; or, what's worfethaD that. 

beggar, and unpity'd too! 
r.t·PJIII!~J:aJs lhudder at a crIme: like thine. 

virtue awes me. Firft of vomankind I 
yet to fay, that the fond man, 

love tranfports beyond !tilt virtue's hounds, 
is brought by love to mi cry 

fortune ru in'd, as in mind forloro, 
.cannot be..Pity's the al ms 

on fuch beggars fr~ely i beftow'd ~ 
ko w that love is am their lord, 

o'er their vain refolves advances ftill : ", 
re, when k indled by our /hepherds, move 

the dry heath gainft the fanning wind. 
Rand. Referve thefe acc nts foJ' fame other ear. 

apology llifien not. . 
k thoo my words.; for it i s meet thoo {b,ould'll. 
brave deliverer Randolph here retaiD . 

his prefence may not pie {e thee well : 
at thy peril, ,pralti{e ought agai ft him: 

thy Jealoufy attempt to Ihake 
loofen the good root he has in Randolph; 

favourites. I know, thou haft {upplanted. 
u look'ft t me, as if thou fain would'ft pry 
my heart. 'Tis open as my fpeech. 

this early.caation, and put on 
curb, before thy t per breaks aw.ay. 

The friendlefs ftunger my protetlion clailTK: 
His friend I am, and be not tbou Ilis foe. r Ex;t. 

CI",. Chi.ti that I was, to ft rt at my own Ihaaow. 
And be the Ihallow fool of coward con{cience! 
1 am not what I have been; what I ilia ld!te. 
The darts of deniny hat'c almofi pierc' 

marble heart. Had lone grain of faith 
legends, aAd rclig~us tales, 
contlude there was all arm above. 

T t 
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That fought againll me, and malignant tur! 
To catch myfelf, the fubtle fuare I fet • . 
Why, rape and m deT are n t flmple mean ! 
Th' imperfea rape to Ran olph gave a fpoule; 
And the intended murder 'introdac'd r-. ' 
A favo Hte to hide the fun ftom me ; 
And, worft of all, a riYal. Ruinirig hell ! 
Thi, were thy centre, if I thought ilie lov'd hi 
'Tis certain !he contemns me; nay, commands' 
And waves the flag of her dlfpl afure o'er me, 
In his behalf. And ilial! I thas be brav'd . 
Curb'd, as {he call s it-, by dame chafiity ? 

~Infernal fiends, if any fiends tiiere are 
More fierce than hate, ambition, and reve~. 
Rife up and HI1 my bofom \vith your fires, 
• f}.nd policy remoM"eiefs ! Chance may fpOi! 
• A tingle aim; but perfeveMnce mtffi . 
• ProfFer at laP:. Fot chan e and fate are wbr 
, Periiliive wifdom is the fate of man.' 
Darkly a projeCt peers ilpon my mind, -. . 
Like the red moon when rHing-in the CA.4, 

ro{s'd and divid d by fttange-colour'd clo/His. 
I'll feek the nave wlfo came with Norval 'hlther, 
And for his owarJ1ce was !parne-d from h,m; 

ve known a lollotver's rank! d bo1'om breed 
Ve!lOm moil fatal to his heedlefs Lora l. 
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ACT III. 

A Court, &c, as bef0rf. 

Ellier Anna. 

, Y vllllfa! , Grief! great Nature s order b en , 
And cnange-the noon-tide to the mid ig'ht hoor. 

hilft Lady Randolph lleeps, I will walk forth, . 
lid tafte the air that bteathes on yonder bank. 

er may her f1umbers be I Ye minifiers 
f gracious heaven who love the human race, 
ngels and fera,Phs who delight in goodnefs ~ 
orfake your lkie;, and to her couch defcend ! 
here from ber' fancy chace thofe difII'...a1 for:ms 

t haunt her waking; her fad fpil'it charm 
With images celeftial, fuch as pleafe . 
The blefs '. above upon their golden beds. 

Ent r Servant. 

'Strv. One of the vile alTaffins is {eeored. 
We fo und the villain lurking in the wOod: 
With dreadful i.mprecations he denies 
All. knowledge ef [he cn e. But this is not 
Hi nrll: elTay ; th efe jew 'wete conceal'd 
In t e mo Ci C"r t places of his garmlnt; 
i~like the fpoils of fome that he has murder'd. 

A1I114. Let me look on them. Ha ! here' is it heart, 
The chofen ereft of Dooglas' valiant name! 
Thefe are no vulgar jewels. G lIard the wretcll. 

[Exit An a . '.. 

Elder 8eM"rrtrs <wit}, th, p'r1fi~tr. 

/Pri/. 1 know no more' than oes the child unbor 
Of what YOIl ch¥ge me with. 

, F irfi S".v. Y 0'4 fay fo. Sir! 
, t torture foon {h 11- make you f,peak the tr lith. 

~ Behold 
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Be'hold the Lady or Lord Randolph Cimes .: 
Prepare ,rourfelf to meet her jull revenge. 

Enter Lat!y R :;ndolph ana Anna. 
t 

Anna. Summon your utmon fortitude, before 
You {peak with him. Your dignity, your fame, . \ 
AIe now at Rake. Think of the fatal fecret, • 
Which in a moment from your lips may fly. -

Lady Rand. Thou !halt behold me, with.a defp'rate 
heart, c;... 

H ear how my infant perifu'd. See, he kneel~ 
. [g'h, prifonu Itnttlr. 
Pri/. Heav' n blefs that COl1nt~nance, fo fweer and. 

mild! 
A j dge like thee makes innocence more bold. 
() fave me. LadX' from thefe cruel men 
Who have attacK'd andteiz'd me; 'h.:> accufe 
Me of intended murder. As r hope 
For mercy at the judgment.feat ofUellY'n 

. The tender lamb, that never nipt the grars, 
I s not more innocen t than J of murder. 

Lady Ran~. Of this man's guilt what proof can} 
produce? 

l'irji Strv. We found him lurking in the- hollo 1{ J 

Glynn. 
When view'd and call'~ upen, amaz'd, he Red. 
We overtook him, and inquir'd from whence 

( And what he was he {aid, he came from far, 
And was upon his journey to the camp. 
Not fatisfJ 'd with this, we {earch'd his c1oaths, 
And found thefe jewels, whofe ridl value pi ad. 
Moll powerfully .againft him. Hard he fee", • 
And old in vill ainy. P rmit us try 
His llubbordnefs againft the tol tu:e's force . 

Pri/. 0 gentle Lady! by our Lord's dear life! 
Which thek wea'k hands, r {wear, did ne 'er a1fail • \
And by your childrens welfare, {pare my ge I 
Let not the iron tear my antient joints, 
And my grey hairs bring to the grave with pain. 

LaO 
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thine own they can-

¥ \ nn 3 rt1l1 G'lJO , I:e S,r,lL/lfll , Q J; I rrl/l'1:1. 
Pri!. i\ 1~5 ! I ' 01 fore be/lot ! let never man, 

I:,k : 01 luc re, li n :tg . injl hi s foul! 
I j u tlicc i, in t hi ~ mOll j In! 
It" f, now, m uit fo rmer ;;u ilt r veal. 
Rami. O! A n na heJr! all e more, I charge 
thee, fpeak 

T :\c truth direCt: for thefe to mc forctdl 
nn certify a p:t rt of th y narra,i on ; 
' th which if the remainder L,lIies not , 

n infian t and a dreadful dea th abi des thee. 
i;: Then, thus adjur'd, I'l! fpeak to Lhee a s ju 

f y ou were the min ifler of he. ven, 
down to fearch th e (ecret nn 6 of men. 
e ighteen year ago, I ren ted l and 

brave Sir M alcolm, then B a:armo ' ~ Lord; 
falling to decay, h is (cn':lO ts fciz'u 

I th :t t 1 had, and ' h ~n turn' J me an d mine, 
ur helplcfs infants, :tnd the ir " ceping mother) 

to the mercy of the win ter wi uds. 
t Ie hovel bv [he ri \"Cr 's fiJe 
. v'd us; there h . rd la bour, an d 'the fki.ll 

ii lhing , which \Va formcr ly l'(J y ( ort, 
Ufported Ii . Whilft thus ve poorlv liv'd, 

Onr G!ormy night, as I remem ' er \\'::11. 
i'he wind and r:tin b ea t hard lIpwll ou r roof : 

c:une the rtl'cr ~cwn, and loud aud oft 
angry fpiri t of th ~ wuter fun ek ' d . 

the de:.d hour of night was hea rd the cry 
one in j eo ardy. I rofe, ;; nu ran 
where th circJ.ing eddy of i\ pool, 

th the ford, us'd oft to bring wirhin 
,~ ha te\' er floa tjng thing the I1ream 

,,,., ""' ... '>"h'. T he voice lVas ceas 'd; the perfon loll ; 
g fad and earneft on t he waters, 

oon'~ light 1 raw, wbirl 'd round aDd ro und, 
E A ba1ket: 
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A balke t: foon I dlew it to the b~nk, 
And nefiled curiom there an infant lay. 

L ady R ,uu{. Was he aLve? 
Pri/ H e was . 
L ady R',J!d. l nhum .. n that thou art! .,. ~ 

How could'!!: thou kill what wave. and tempeRs fpar'd? 
Prif. I am not fo inhuman. 
L ady Rr:l1d. Dic!ft tho not? 
Amllz. My noble roifirefs, you are mov'd too rou 

This man has not the afpea of ftern murder: 
tet him go on, an d) ou, I hopf', will hear 
Gont! tiding s of your kinfman\ long loft child. 

Pri/ 'fhe needy man, who has known better days. 
One whom diHreC~ has fpited at the world, 
] 5 he whom tempting fiends would pitch upon 
To dg fuch deed 5, .IS make the profperous men 
Lift up their h·ands and wonder who could do them. 
And fuch a man ,"as I. a man dedin'd, 
W ho faw no end of black adverfity : 
Yet, for the wealth of kingdoms, I would not 
H ave touch 'el that infant wi: h a hand of hal m. 

-
L ady Ra"d. H. ! doft thou fay fo? Then perhaJ-S he 

Ii \C~, ! 
P,·if. Not many dars :lgo he wa~ ali '/e . 
Lady Ralld. 0 I ht!iI\"n ly Pow 'r! di.:! he then die [ 

btely? 
Prif. I did not fay he died: I hope he lives. 

Not m:! n)' $lays ago thefe eyes beheld 
<Him, fl ourifhinr, in you th, and health, and beauty. 

Lady Ralld. Wh'ere is he now r • 
Prif. A las! I know not where . 
Lady Rand. Oh! fate, 1 fear thee fiill. Thou r: 

cller, fpeak 
Direa and clear: elfe I will {earch thy foul. 

• .AlVltI. P rmit me, e verhonour'd! keeni:"1patif ' 
01 Tho' hard to be refirain'd, defeats itfelf. - ' 

Lady RaJ/d. Purfue thy fiory with a faithful ;c 
To the I:Itt hour that th c. u didfl keep the child. 

Prif. Fear not my f:lith, ho t I mufi [peak my , 
\Vithin the cradle where the infaut lay, 
Was ftow'd a mighty flore of gold and jewels; ,.. 

I • 

.J 
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ted ly II hich, we did rrfoh'e to hide, 
aYfche world, this wond erful CI'ent, 

a peafant breed the noble child, 
, t mark the ch , ngc of o ur efia te, 

try, tral'ell'd to t he Nor :h , 
Rocks and herd" and gradually brough t forth 

t wc~lth, But G od', "I : j ~Ting eye 
ur avarict', and fm 0 tc l1 fre , 
b~ one, all our own chi ldren dy'd, 

, the S·ranger. fol e remJin'd the hei r 
wh at, indeed , W 1S h i" F.!in then , would I, 

ho with a fa ther's fon dnd, IUI"d thc boy, ____ 
.,I'e trulleJ him, no\\' i I t he ,hwn of)ou , 
:th hi~ own feeret : but Ill" , " iC) J wife, 

ing evil, ne\'er would C Ol ((,Il t, 
ilc the /tripling g r l'\\ III ~'( , r ,nJ beauty; 

as wc ofr OOfcrv ' , h..: bur~ hll ' ki t 
the off pring of our co t !:l ~ c blot; '; 
li re will break out; mill II i II tht mild, 

with the forwaru he ~ as fierce :1. IHC, 
night and day he tlllk 'd of war and arl!1 s. 

fet mylrtf ag"illCl his warlike bent; 
I in valn; for when a defpeJ ate hand 
b('rs from the f.w age mountains came
Ra"d, Eternal Providence! Wh:tt is thy n:lme ~ 

, M v name is orval; and my name he hear: 
y Rdlld, 'Tis he! 'tis he himfelf! it i my fon! 

! fovereign mercy! 'Twas my child I faw! • 
ow nder, Anna, that my bofom bur 'd. 
A,~na, J un are your tranfporls : ' ne'er was woman' 

, heart 
with fuch fierce extremes. High fated Dame 1" 

remember tbat you are beh Icf 
c)'es ; your ge/tures may be (een 

_ n.na 'lI,n,n 'd Ilr\nge ·; perhaps Yllur word, o'erheard. 
Rand. Well doft thou counf I, Anna: heav'n 

bettow 
II' that wifdom which my ftate requires! 
A ltlta, The moments of deliberation pau, • 

opn you mull re(o!vt". This u(etul man 
D z • Mutt-
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• Mull: be difmifs'd in fafl'ty, ere my Lord 
• Shalt with his brave deliverer return.' 

PriJ. If I, amidll: aftoni/h:nent and fear, • 
Have of )our words and geftures rig!''! . ' J • 
Thou art the daughter of my ;mciel. 0 

The child I rdcu'd from the fl ood is thllw . 
Ladv Ralld. With thee dillimu lati on now \\cre vain ,' 

J am j~ de d the daughter of ,5ir Malcolm; 
The child th ou refcu'dft from the flood is mine. 

PriJ. Blef~ 'd be the hour th 3t made me a poor m 
My poverty h~th fav'd my m:tfter's houre! 

k-1.v Ralld. Thy words furprizc :ne: Cure tholl doll 
. iro"t'jct:"'"ign : 

The tear Rand s in th ine eve :'Vuch love from thee 
Sir Malcolm's hOllfe defc;v'd nor ; if .1rig)-,t 
Thou told 'n t e ftory of thy o\\' n diftr f~, . 

PriJ. Sir Malcolm ot our Barons was the flower; 
The faftc ft friend.· the beft; the kindell :r.aft r: 
But ah! he knew not of my f.1.d e1btc. 
After that battle, where his gallant fon, 
Your own brave brother, fell, the good old LorJ 
Grew defperate and recklefs of ~he world; 
And never, as he ertl: was wont, went forth 
To overlook the co nd ua of his fcrVlnts. 

y them J was thruit out, and them 1 blame . 
May heav'n fo judge me, as I judg'd my matler! 
And God fo 101le me as I love his race. 

Lady Raoul. is race /hall yet reward thee. 
fuith -

Depends the f: te of thy lov'd mafter' ~ houfe. 
Remel\1brell thou a litde lonel hut, 
That tike a ho y hermitage appears 
Among th.e difts of arron i 

Prif. I remernb r 
The cottage of the clift . 

Lady Rand.- 'Tis that I mean : 
There dwells a man, of venerable age, 
'Who in my f.ather's fervice {pent hi outh: 
Tell him 1 fent t hee, .nnd with him r main, 
'!"ill I fll aU call upon thee to declare, 
Before tho King and Nobles, wh t thou now 

3 
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b t 1<1. No more but this, and thoo · 
3 t lIve in- honour II t.hy future d.I.I's : 

I'~ •• ~.r..) lOll 0' !hall call the~ fa ther fiil'. 
~f. l,~ all b:eb the m n who {,v'd 

Do\lg s and Sir Malcolm's heir. 
mcm nt:r \ ;.11 I IV word. : if tho u lho ldd',l m~e 

1m whom t~ u c'ail'll th y {on , I ill call him fa. 
n:(.'I:[ ... n ll'Olhin (.(his nl'h!e r ~ thcr. 
if' I tdr !lJt tilat I 1110 I mar fo f",ir n harvefi. 

y putting in Iny lickle ere ' tis ripe. ' 
IVhy dili J leavr my hOllie, and 'lnti nt d"me 1 
To fin til. yo uth to tell him all I knl! -

nd rr.ake him wear thefe jewels in his: rms ; 
Vh ich might, 1 thought, be c111lleng'd, and fo bring 
o ight the leeret of his nob le bir th. 

[l.ad)' Ranclolph gUI (own,. .:!! Ih! S,,.·!.,;aIlIJ. 
L ally Ra"d. This man is 1),0t th'.I lUn y CJll Culpecled, 

rho' chance combin'd fame likelihoods ag inft him. 
Ie is tbe faithful bearer of the jewels 

1'0 their right owner, whom in hane he fi eks. 
Tis me t th L yo u fhould put him on his way, 
'io c yo~ miftaken ~e:1l hath dragg'd him hither. 

~ (ExL'unt SI,. "$'" {mil &,.vallil . 
\ y fnuMul Anna dof!: tliou {hare my JOY 

know thou doll. Unparallel'd event! • 
eaching from .heav'n to earth, ehov 's arm 
nat,ch'd from the waves, and bring. to m my fan! 
udge of the widow, and the orphan's f:'lther ; 
eeept a.widow's and a mother' tflanks 
or fuch a ~ift! What tioe3 my Anna think 
f the young eaglet of a valiant Delli 
ow foon he ga.z'd 0 bright and burning arms, 

purn'd the low dunghili where his fate had lhrown him, 
I\nd tow 'd up to the region Gf his (lIe! • 

Amra. Row fondly did your eyes devour the boy! 
ly/l: ious nawr , with he unfeen cor 
f powerful inftin • dr v yoa to}, ur own . 
Lady Rt.l11d. The nady ftc..ry ofhis bir believ'd 

my f:mer-quite; nordid he owe 
Iikenefs my fe· {udden favour: 

now 110 g to fee Iris, [ace a aiD, 
B 3 Examine 

• 
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Examine e~ery feature, and find out 
The lineaments of Douglas , or m , 
But moll of all I long w let him I<; 
\Vho his rrue parents 'ire, to daf 
And tell him all the fiory nf hi, fi . • 

AlIlIa. With wary caution you n.d . . :'': r } 
In public, lell: your tendern efs break forth, 
And in obferveIS ftir conjeerures firange. 
, For, if a cherub in tile {hape of woman 
, Should walk this world, yet defamation would, 
, Like a vile cu r, bark at the angel's train--
"j t,~'.!.::.;' l1J:p Raron flaTted at your tear;. 

L:J.Jy Ralld. He did fo, Anna! well thy Mill 
. knows , 

If the ICJft circumftance, mote cf offence, 
S!l'ou!d touch the Baron's e'ye, hi s ligh t would be 
With J e:doufr cliforder'd . But the more 
It does behove me infrant to declare 
The bmh of Dougla!, and aifer.t hie rights. 
This nigh t I purpofe with:my fon to meet, 
R eveal the feeret, and coufult with him: 
For wife he is, or my fond judgment ern, 
A s he does now, fo look'd his noble father, 
Array'd io natu,re 's eafe: his mien, his lpec.cb, 
We;re fweetly fimple, and full oft deceiv 'd 
Thofe trivi:l,J mortal s who ferm always wife. 
But, when the matter m:ltch'd his mighty mind, 

l \j P rofe the Hero: on his piercing eye 
Sat obfervation : 'on each glance of thollght 
Deci flO n follow'd, as the thunder-bolt 
Purfues the fia!h. 

AnJfa. That demon haunts you frill : 
Behold Glenalvon. 

Lady Rand. Now I !hun I:im not. 
This day I brav'd hill) in behalt of orval: 
Perhaps too far: at leaft my nicer fears 
For Douglas th s interpret. 

E fJ/{r Glenalvon. 

G/{Jf. Noble D ame! 
The hov'ring Dane at 1. fr his men hath lanc.ed : 

.. . 
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o band of pirates; but a mighty holt. 
::.t come to fetd e where theIr valour conq ur>I 

. a\'ountn-, or to lof(" themfdves. 
mi. Rut wh~ n e omes thi s intelligr nce 
lenah'on? 

Gltn. A nimble courier fent from yonder camp. 
To h:1.I1en up the chit'ftain of the north, 

rm'd me, as he p:lfl:, that the fi erce D:l1le 
d on the ealtern cOldl: of Lothi :,n I.lnded, 
ear to that placc where the (ea roc', imm enfc, 

I Amazing Dar. , looks o'er a fertile Ian t. 
« Lady Rand. Then mu ll: thi s wel' l ~".~n.: ~ ,l\ 5r.:!. 

, to join 
, The \\"1rlikc troops that gU:lru Edin a' l tow ' r, . 

, C/. /I. Beyond all q uellion. If imr.,ir i',g lIInc 
H as hot dFac'd the imag-e of;J pl.lce • 
On re perre in mi I1rea , th t'rt: ' n willi 
Which lies to well: \\'ard ofth:\! mighty rocle, 
And feems by nature formet! for the camp. 
Of water-wafted armie~, whofe duef fircngth 

• Lies in firm foot, unRank'd with warlike node : 
1f manial £kill direer, the Danilh lords, 
There inacccBible th 'r army lies 
To our fwift-fcow'ring horfe, the. broody lid 
Mul~ man to rna , and foot to foot, be fought.' 
Lady Raila. How many mothers th 11 bewall theill" 

fan s ! 
ow many widolVs weep their hulbands llliin ! 
e dames of Denmark! ev'n for 'ou [ feel, 

Who (ad ly fitting on the fea-beat (bore,. 
ong look for lords that never thall retl1rn. 
C/~/. O ft has th' uneonqller'd Cale..!onian fwordl 
idow'd the north. The children of the thin 

orne" I h~pe, to meet their fat er's filte . 
he monlter war, with her infernal brood, 
oud yelling. fury, and life-ending pain, 

objeas fui ted to Glenalvon' foul 
corn is more grievous th an the pain s of death :. 
eproach more fi~rcing t~a n the pointed f\1·ord. 
-Lady Rana. ~ orn thee not, but when I ought t 

(corn ; . 
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Nor e'er reproach, but when infulted '1· 
A gain fi audacious viee .!Tens her/ell. 
] olVn thy worth, G len .. h on; none 
Than I to pr:life thine en intn c~ in ~ 
Andbcthcecho ft h yl1 ~rl i nl( I 

1\0 longer vainly feed a ~udt)' paffion: 
Go "I,d p urfue a la\\tull.jftreis, .Glory. 
Lpon the D ~!'inl ert'll , rttl em thy £.lu l l , 
i1l1d let thy valour be Ihe ield of R r.ndoIFh . 

Glen . One inllant flay, anu hear an lllter'cl man. 
\, 11 n beauty pleads for virtuc::, vice abalh'd 

-IW.::s it , ow n colours, and goes o'er to v'Ttue. 
1 am 'you r LUO\'ert; time will fLew how truly: 
Yet one im mf.'diate pr(.uf I mean to gire. 
T J at yu tllh, fur hunt }'U"r :lJdent !7.l·al to· day 
S n('what toC ha ughtily d ~ fy 'd you r fLve, . 
Aloid1l: the {hoc k of ar tics I ' ll defeo' d, 
And lurn dell th from him with a g I l rd ian nr • 
• Scd ~ t e by ufe, m} bofom madd n ' not 
• At the tum ultuous uproar or ,he field.' 

Lady Rand. Atl: thus, Glen lyon. and 
friend· 

13ut that's thy Je~fi reward. Believe IT.e, Sir, 
Thl; t r uly generoub is til truly wife; 
And he who lovl!s nut orhers, lives u .blt'(l:. 

[b it Latly Randolph Olu! A 
Gltn. Amen! and vlftue i5 i ts o\\ n reward !-

I think that I have hit the \'ery tune 
In '.'! hich /he Jo\'e to fpc k. Hone),'ll afie ., 
How pleafant nr t thou to tbe t : ll~ of man, 
ADd woman alfo! Ratte r), elir ct 
Rar Iy difgufts . They lide k.now mankind 

bo doubt i t s operation: 'tis my key, 
A nd 0l:-es the w' ket of L11 hum n eart . . 
How fJ r 1 have fucco d now·l know not, 
YetI in line to think h r {torm)' \ irtue 
1 l ulI'd a\ ~ile: 'Ti her alone I fear : 
While file iu Randolph live , and liv i n f.lith 
And mity, uncertain is my tenure. 
, F te o'er my hcaa uf ends difg.race and de th • 
• By tIi t we 'k ba r, ape \'ilh ft: . ' 's will , 
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o idle: but the bbs and flol S 
nunc tide can DOt be calculated.' 

.,;,~~ .. v_of~ or"al's I have f, und moll apt. 
~~ • .IIt..'..liold. and he has p wn'd his f( u1 

yan year wh:tteve r I fuggeft. 
I, I 'm told, has tpa t alluring look, 

(l man ann woman, which I have obferv'd 
rm the nicer and fantalHc dames, 

ore, like Lady R andolph, full of virtue. 
ling Randolph's jeaioufy I may. 
oint him to the truth. He feldom errs 
hink the W0rfr h can ofwom 3nkind. 
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ACT lV. 

Flal/rijh of crru1Hp~tJ. 

Enter Lml Randolph • 

...... ' ,t'" ., •• • •• 

Lcr:1 Rando!ph. 

SUM M 0 N an hundred horfe, by break of da , 
, To wait 0~1' plaafure at the calHe-gate: 

Enter Lady Randolph. 

Lady Rand. Alas! my Lord! I ' ve: heard unwcl' 
news: 

The D anes are landed. 
Lord Rand. Ay, no inroad this 

.. - Of the Northumbrian bent to take a fpolI: 
No fponive war, no tournament dray 
Of fOO le young knight refolv'd to break a Ii 31", 

And fta:n with hoftile bloed his maiden arms. 
The Danes are landed; we m II: beat them back •. 
O r live the naves of D en mark. 

Lady Rand. Dreadful times~ 
Lord Rand. The fencelefs villages are all {orfak 

The trembling mothers nd their children lodg'd 
1 wall.girt towers aud caftl ; whi the men 
Retire ~dignant. Yet, like broken' waves, 
T ey but rc:tire more a\ ful t9 return. 

,Lady Rana. Immenfe, as fame reports, the D 
hOI ---

l.ord RIlDA. Were it l!S numer~us as loud 
port, 

An army nit.like un would pierce it thro' : 
·Bro"'I ... " 
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rs, that fhrink not from each other's fide, 
nd companions, fill our warlike file s: 
~r offspring, and the wife he loves, 

, til .hd, and the fearlefs fath er arm . 
• ulgar brealh heroic ardour burn s, 

\ tbe poor pedant mates his daring lord. 
dy Rand. Men's minds are temper'd, like their 

fword s, for war ; 
vers of danger, 'on de!huaion's brink 
ey joy to rear erea their d:lI iog form~. 
nee, ('arly graves; hence, the lone wiclow's life ;: 
d t he fad mother ' s grief-embiner 'd ag"e.' -
re is our gallant guell:? 

;) rd R and. Down in the vale 
't him, m:maging a fi ery fleed, 
,fe fiobbol'llnefi had fl.lil'd the llrength and lkil 
very rider, B u l bchnld I]e come~J 
uneft con verlhtion \~ilh GJenalv0n. 

E ntt r Norval alld G leoalvon. 

lenalvon! with the lark arife: go forth , 
lead my troops tha t lie in yon der vale; 

ate I travel to th e royal camp: 
al, thou goell: with me. Hut (;IY, young man'. 

_re didll: thou learn fa to difcourfe of war, • 
1 in fuch terms as I o'erhcard to· day ? 
. is no village fcience, nor i ts phrafe • 
ngu age taught amoogfi the fhep erd fwain . 
~rv. Sml!1I is the /k ill my Lord delight to pr:ure 
1m be favours-Hear from whence it came. 
eath a mountain' brow, the moll: remote 
I inacceffible, by /hepherds trod, 
deep Gave, dug by n mortal hand, 
rmlt liv'd i ;J melancholy man, 

o was the wonder of our wa nd'r;ng r. am •• 
ere and lonely, cruel to himfelf, 
they report him : tbe cold earth hi, bed, 

er his drink, bis food tbe fh pberds' aIm •• 
t to fee bim, and my hear was [Ouch'd 

h rev'rc ce ansi ith pity. M' he fpake, 
.li6 
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And, ent'rin~ on difcourfc, fllCh Itories told 
As made mc oft revi fit his f.,d cell . 
F'or he had been a foldie r in is youth ; 
And fought in f :l ln C U5 battl~s, wh n the.P 
Of f urope, by the bold odfr do led 
A gaillil: 11\' I1furping Infidel difplay'd 
The blcll'ed Crofs, nd won th Holy Land. 
Pl e:ts 'd w' h my admiqtion, and the fire • ,. 
His fpeech !truck froID me, the o\d man \Voult.! •• 
H is ye rs away, and at1 his yOl1ng encounters . 
Then, ha"i" tnew'd his IVOUU;\S, he'd fit hir 

• nd all the livt' .long day difc,)llrfe of war. 
To help my f~n(y, In the fm ao lh green turf 
H e Cllt tnc figurcs of the mal fhal'd hoHs ; 
D fcrib'd the motions, and expl:tlTl'd tbe ufs 
Of the deep column, and the lengthen'd lin.!, 
The fquHe, the crdcent, and the phalan,x iiI .. 
}' or a!; that Sabcen or ~hrilli1n kne w 
Of war's vall art, was to thi s hClmit known. 

Lord R01td. Why did this foldier in a de,!e r 
Thofe qualities that fhould have grac 'd cam' 

Nor",j. That too at lall J learn 'd. nn~pp 
eturning homeward by Me lIna's p"rt, 

Landed with we"lth and hon urs br<1vely won 
A rude and hai tl'tous captain of the H::t 
Faf'l:e n'd a quarr Ion him. Fierce they fough 
'I'll flrangcr (ell, and witn his dyin/.: bre t 

:c e :lar'ciG,'1 is name and lineage 1 ilf ty Po v 
( The {oldier cri m brot r! Oh. J Y r t 

Lady Rand. His brotner ! • 
]I, r·v. Yes ; of the fame par nts born; 

ills nly hrotber, Th y xchang'd forgivene t 

And happy, in my mind, was e Ihat died: 
For many deaths lIas th furvi ; tu1fer'd. 
1n the wild de(er t on ark he iits , -

ron fome nameJefs ftream's un r dt'n ban 
. And ruminates all day hi dreadful fate. 

At times, alas! not in hi perti a mind I 
Holds dialogues with his lov'd brother's. ghoft 
And oft each night forfakes his futen c ucb, 
Ta ,w' ke fad ori ons Ii • him he aew. 
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. L~ Rami, To" .hat myJler' \ 60s 
. " born! ' 
- .' ~ di~ traged y were there no mor • 

n, i'P)" perfonsr did the parent live? 
jVDrv , . 0; they were del d: kind h a 'n bad cl.os'd 

tbeir e es 
. Before their fon h d fhcd hi s brother's blood. 

Lor-d Rand. Hard is his fate; for he was notto blam 
'r:here is ~ defiiny in is ftrange world, 
Which oft decrees an undeferved doorll : 
Le t I~boolmen tell as why.-F~om whence thefe founds 1 

[ '1 i'U/npllls IlJ a t/iJlmit'~ 

Enur an Officer. 

Off. My Lord, the trumpet! of the troops f Lwn: 
"he valiant leade hails the noble Randolph, 

~-"...LordR"IU1d, - Mjne antlent gueft! does he the war-
,., rior lead? 

Has Denmark rous'd the brave old Knight to arms? 
Off. 0: worn with warhre, he re lign3 th fword. 

His eldeft hope, the v liant John of Lorn, 
Now I ads his kindred ba .ds. 

'Lord Rand. G lenalvon, go , 
With hofpirality's moll: ftrong requefi -. 
lnl uuhe chief. [E.Yil Glenalvon. 

Off. My Lon:!, reqaefrs are vain. 
e urges on, impatient of delay, 

)tll'ng with the tidings of tb e foe's appr~aeh. fExit. 
Lord Rand. May viCl:ory we on the warrior's l' arne! 

3T~ve1l: of men! his flocks and herds are fafe; 
Remote from ~ar's alarms h' p ore lie, 

y mo untains inacee ble fecor'd ; 
et forem he into the plain defcend3. 

"nger to bleed 'in battles DOC his own. 
lucb were the, beroes of the antient world; 

6ntemners they of indol nc and g in; 
'lut frill for I ve of glory~ nd of arm,. 

ron e to encounter peril, and to Ii t 
gainfr eac.h Ihong antagonill: the {pear. 

'11 go and prc[$ ' ,he hero to my b eafr. 
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. Lady Rand. The foIdier's loflinefs, the pride a po 
In vefting awful war, Nor'lal, ' 1 fee, ' . 

. Tranfport thy youthful mind. 
Nor'll . Ah! Ihould they l,ot? 

:B lell be the hour 1 left my' father's hou (e r 
I mi ght hJVe been a Ihepherd all my days,. 
And flole obfcurely to apeafant's grave. 
Now, if I lille, with rnigh ny ch iefs I ftand; 
And, if I fall, with noble duCt 1 lie. 

Lady Rand. There is a ge nerous fpirit in thy breait, 
That could have well fuftain'd a prouder fortune • 

• .. This way with me, under you fpreading beech,' 
Since lucky ch:tnce h~s left us he re alone, 
Dnfeen; unheard, by human eye or ear, 
1 will amaze thee with a wond'rous ~ale. 

(/>:or'll . Let there be danger, L ady. with the 'fecret 
That I may hllg it to my grateful heart, 
And prove my faith. 'ommana my fworcl, my' Ii 
There are the fole poiTeffions of poor or al. 

Lady Rand. Know'ft thou thefe gem~ 1 
Nor'!) . DurCt I believe mine eyes, 

I'd fay J knew them, and they were my father's. 
'Lady Ralld. Thy fa ther 's, fay 'ft thou! ah! they were 

thy father's! 
Norv. I Caw them once, and curioully inquir'd 

O~ bnlh my parents, whence Cuch fplendor came 
But I was check'd, and more could never learn. 

Lady Rand. Then learn of mt', thou art not Nor;w' 
~ fon. , • 

N ur'll. ot Norvn!'s fon ! 
L~dy Rantl. Nor of a fuepherd fpruDg~ 
Nor'!). Lady, who am I then? 
Lady Ralld. Noble thou art; 

For noble was thy Sire! 
NDr'll. 1 will believe-

£)! tell me farther! Say who w .. s my athe!'? 
Lady Rand. Douglas! 
Nor-ll. Lord Douglas, whom to-day I faw ff 
Lady Rand. His younger brother. 
N~r'IJ. A nd in yonder camp? • 

ady Rand, Al s! 
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Ngfv. You make me tr mble- igh. and tears I 
.Liv~ my brave fathet? 
.. I- dYJ~a"tI. Ah l tOO brave indeed! 

e f IIln battle ere thyfelf was born. 
0, . NDM!. Ah me unhappy! ere I raw the light 1 
:dut does my mother Jive! I may conclude, 
From my own fate, her portion has been forrow. 

La y Rautl. She live ; but w:ilies her life in conllant 
J w.oe, 

Weeping her huIband flain, her in f.'ln t II)/l. 
Norv. You that are Ikill'd fo w 11 in the fad ftory: 

Of my unhappy parents, and with teMs 
Bewail tbeir deltiny, no v ha.ve eomp ffi '1 

~ U p'>n the offspring of the friends you lov'd! 
, O! ell me who, and where my mother is ! 

Opprefs'Q by a bafe world, perhaps !he ben 
eneath the weight of other i Is than grief; 

~d, defolate, implorcs o av'n th~ aid 
~er fon !bould give. 1t is, it muil be fo

Your count n nee confC'lfes that !hc'swretehed. 
o l tell me her conditi n! an the (word
Who lhall refift me in a PaJ'Cl1t's caufe 1 

Lady Rond. Thy virt ue ends her woe! My fon! my
fon! 

) /iDrv. Art t ou my mother 1 
Lady R and . 1 am thy m ther, nnd the wife of 

Douglas! [Falll upon his 11«;, 
I orv. 0 heav'n and earth, how wondrou!..i, 11y ate! 

.At~ thou my mother? Ever let me lc;neel! 
L dy Rand. Image of Douglas! Fruit of fatal love ! 

All that 10 ,e thy Sirt', 1 pay to thee. 
NDrv. Refpect and ad . r . n niH po/I'eli me, 

ChecJcin the lo've lin f.ondne of a {on. 
Yet 1 was filial to my r.omble p rents. 
Bilt d:d my Sire (orp {i the r ft of men, 
As thou excell. Il all of \ 0111 okind l. 

Lady Rand. A rife, m J fon! In m' th ou doft b bold: 
The poor remains of b 'luty once admit' : 
The autumn f my d ) i c me already; 
For Grrow ade my fu m r aRe away. 
Yct in my prime ~ c'l.u 'd noe thy father; , 

') 

His 
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. His ey/!s were like the eagle's, yet fome imes '"-
Lik r the dove'.; and, as he 'ple~~'d, he we,n ~ 
I\ll hearts witti {oftnef-: or with [pirit aw' . 
. Nor'll . How did he fall? ure 'twas a bloody Ii }; 
When Douglas died . 0 I bave much to aDd 

Lady Ralld. Hereafter thou !halt hear tpc lengt n 
, tale • 

Of all thy father's and thy mother's oes. 
At prefent this; th ou art the rikhtful heir 
Of yonder ealHe, and the wide domains ' 
Which. now Lord Randolph, as rnyhufban.d, holds. 

, Rut thou ihalt not be wrong'd; I h ,'e the power 
To r ight thee ftjll : before the King I'll kneel, 
.0\ nd call·Ln.-a Douglas to prote I h;5 blood. 

Nor'v . TL blood of Douglas will prot itfelf. 
~Lady Rand. But IV !hall need both ftieJ\ds and f -

vour, boy, ' . ..... 
To wrea tlly lallds Rnd lord!hip from th, gripe 
Of Randolph. and hjs kill man. Yet 1 hink 
1\1 y taie will move each gentle heart to pity, 
My life inclil'le the virtuous to believe. 

Ncr'll . To be tlle rOll of Douglas is to me 
J nheritance enougil. Declare my birth, 
And in the field l'lJ reek for fame and fortune. 

Lady Rand. Thou dolt not know ",hlt periJ a~ 
' injuftice 

Await the poor m:tn's valour. O! my {on! 
The nobl Il: blood of all the land's abafh'd, 
Having no In ql\.cy but pale poverty. 
Too. long haft thou been thu > attended, Dougla ! 
T oo long hall thou been dcem'd a peafartt's cbile. 
The ",anton .heir ()f fome iogloriou chief 
Perhaps ha {co 'd -thee, in the 'outhful {ports» ! 

hilft thy indi n nt fpirh f''oLClI'd In vai-n,! 
Such cootumeijr thou n IllOr<:: !halt bear: 
13u h ,,v I purpo(e to redrefs thy roag 
'M be hereafter told. Prudence dircfls 
That we l40uld part b fore y n chiefs return. 
Retire, and from thy r ili follower 's hand 
Receive a billet, which thy mother' C 

.Anxious to fee tbe~. diCtateli b forl: 
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rhi c,(ua) opportunity arofe 
Qf private conference. Its purport mark; 
F0r as 1 there appoint, we meet again. 

ve me, my fan! and frame thy manners lliU 
0rval's, not to noble D ')og las' fia tl!. 

'-. 

11"01' '1.1. J \ il l remember. \Vllere is orval now? 
ha l good old man. 
L ad y. Ralld. A t hand conceal'J he lies, 

• ufeful witne(s. B!t bewace, my (on, 
If yon GJell ail'oIJ i in his guil~y breail 
eftdes a vi lb in ' s fnrewdnefs, ever p rone 
a Faife conject ure. He hath griev'd my heart. 
N~r·v. Has 1 e indeed? Then let yon fa lfe Gl Dahan 
ware of me. . (Exit. 
Lady Ralld. There burll the fmo fter'd flame! 
! thou a1-l righteous and eternal King! 

-. a f:uher of the fath f'Tlefs art call'd, 
• a my fon !-Thy in fpirar ion, Lord! 
c\) lill 'd his bofolll wi th th at (acr lire, 

'¥ hich in the breaRs of ~ i s for fa~hers burn'd : 
!let him on high like them, th t he m /hi 
The lia and glory of his nacive I. nd·! 
'Then let the minilief of death de,Creod, 
! nd bear my willing fpirit co its place. 

ndec they come. How do b d worn n fi 
I1changi~g a(pecls to conceal their guilt l 

Whl'1l I, by reafon, :lnd by juflice urg 'd, 
uk) h rdry cau difiemble with thefe men 

. n n~t~re's pious caufe • 

. . 
E1IItrLordRando h nnd Glenalvon. 

Lord Rsmd. Yon gallant chir f, 
Of arm ena' our:d, all repo(e difc1aims, 

Lady Rtfl1". Be n t, my Lord, by his example [way' 
Arrange the bufil1C(S of to ,morrow now, 
And, when you ellter, ~ eak of w r no r 'lre. [E¥it. 

Lord Ral1d. 'Tis fo, y heav'n ! her mien, her voice, 
her eyr, 

Ano her impatien e to be gon I confirm it • 
• GII1I. 
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~ Gle/I. H e parted from her now: behind the m~ 
Amongft the trees, I faw him glid~ :tlong. 

Lord RaJtd. For fad, fequeCcred vIrtue fhe's re 
Glm. M0ft tru e, my Lord. 
Lord Rand. Yet this difringuifh 'd D ame 

I nvites a youth, the acquaiJrtance of a day, 
Alone to meet hr r at the mid night hour. 
This affignation [jh~wJ a It er] the affaffi n-freed ~ 
Her manifelt afreClio!1 for the yo uth, 
Might breed fl1fpicivn in a hulband's brain, 
\ Vhofe gcn:le comfort ~ Jl for jove had wedded; 
M uch more in mine. Matilda neVeT lov'd me. ~ 
Let no man, after me, a woman wed, , 
Whofe heart he knows he has not; tho'!he bring,~ 
A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry. . 

(' For let her (cern, like the night's fh?.do~y queen; -
Cold and c~ntempl~tive i-he cannot tru (~ her: • 
She may, !he wrll, bring fuame an~ forNw 0 • 
The worft of (orrow~, and the worll: of fhames! 

Glm. Yield not, my Lord, to {uch II.lBi8ing though 
But tet the {pirit of an hutband fleep, 
Tift yaurown fenfes made a (ure conduJioll. 
This billet mull: to b100ming N orval go: 
A t the next tUFn awaits my trufty fpy ; 
I'll give it him 'refitted fQr his maller . 

. In th e clofe th icket ke your (ecret frand; • 
The moon {hines bright, and your own ~yes mar jud 
O f tl eir behaviour. I 

Lord Ran"'. Thou doft counfel well. • 
Glm. Permit me now to makc one flight ~fi'a '. 

Of all the trophies which vain mortals healt, 
By wit, by valour, or by wifdom .won, 
The lira and fair.eft in a yo g man's eyc, 
1s woman's captive heart. uc~ersfuJ /tne 
With glorious ames intoxicates the mil)d! 

-A nd the proud con.queror in triumph moves 
Air - bo~' e~· hed above vulgar men. 

Lord ,Ro11d. Ana what avails this maxim? 
G/~n. Much, my Lord! 

Withdraw aiitcle; l 'U accot! yOl\ng Norvalj 
Alld with ironical d eFilive couurel 

'-I 
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Explore his Cpirit. Ifhe is no more 
;1rhan humble Norval, by th y f.wotlr rais'd, 
' B "We as he is, he ' ll {hrink ailoni{h'd from me: 

t if he be the fav'rite uf lhe f:li r. 
v'd by the lirfl of C3lcoonia's dames, 

.e'll turn upon me, as the lion turn s 
pon the hunter's fpear. 
L ord' Rand. 'Ti~ fll wd ly thought. 

-'1 3 

Glm. When we grow loud, draw nen. But let my 
Lord 

His riling wrath reJ1rai n [Exit Ralldolph .. 
, --------. -'Tis Itr:mge, by heaY 'n ! 

Th:l' !he {hould run full ti lt her fond career, 
o one fo little known. She too th at feem'd 

Lure as. the winter Itream , when ice embofs 'd 
"hitens its' courfe. EYen 1 did think her chafte 

.Whofe chari ty exceeds not. p~ cio us {i ! 
~\jfe deeds lafciviou5 pafs G lenalvon's thought. ! 

[Norval aNtarl. 
His port I love; he's in a prope, mood 

• To chide the thunder, if at hIm it roar'd. 
Has Norval feen the troops 1 

NpMJ. The fetting fun, 
~ith yellow r~diance lighten'd all the vale, 

• ~nd as the warriors mov 'd, each polilh 'd helm, 
'Cornet, or fpear, glanc'd back hIS gilded beams • 
. The hill they climb'd, and halting at its top 
Qf more than mortal lize, tow'ring, they feem'd, 
An hon angelic, clad in burning arms. 

GleN. Thou talk'n it well; no leader of oar hon, 
In founds more 10fty, fp~ak 5 of glorious war. 

Norv. If I {hall-e'er acquire a leader's name, 
My fpeech will be lefs ardent. Novelty 
Now prompt my ~ngue, and youthful admirntion 

ents itfelf freely; lince no. part is mine 
Of praife pertaidng to the great in 31 ms. 

Glen. Yeu wrong} unelf, brave Sir; yoor martial 
dee,ru 

'Have rank 'd you with the gre'lt: but mark me, orval: 
ord Randolph' fav<YJr'fl w exalts your youth 

ve his veterans of famous fervi e. 
Let 
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l.et me, who know the foldiers, counfel you. 
,ive them '11 honour ; feern not to ~ommand; 

Elf.: they wi:ll\:arcely tro k y"ur late fprung 
Which IH'r :·i!i:lnee nro:J.' . Ir birth ~doro~ . 

1I'0r·v, Sil. 1 h a\~ b~e l aceull m'u II my da. 
To hear ~nd (peak the plain and limrle truth: 

nd tho' J ha\,' b~e n to: <1 , that there are men 
Who hor,ow friend lhip') to'gue to rp~ak t!reirfco , 
Yet ill {'J languag'! 1 am little ikill'u , 
Th~refore I than k Glenalvo!1 for hi s counfel. 
, Ithough it fou nded har lhl y. Why remilld 
Me of my birth {}bfcurei Why fiur -my power 
V,' ith fU7h c<, ntemptuo us terms: 

Glm. I did not mean 
T o gall rour pride. which now r fee is great. 

·orv. My pride! • 
Glen. Sll.Pprefs it, as you wilh to profper. 

Your pride's ex eillve. Yet for Ra d h.'s fakdr 
• 1 will not leave you to its rafh direClion. -.. 

Ifthu you [well, and frown a hi h·b rn men. 
Think YO,\1 t,hey will odure a nlc crd's fcornl 

Norv. A Ihepherd's feorn! ' 
Glm. Yes, if you prefume • 

T o bend of\,foldiers thefe difdainful tyes, 
What will become of >!p1)? 

, Nol'v. If this w'U'df'old- -
Han: thou no fi 5 for thy prefumptuous {elf? 

Gfen. H ! Dolt rh.ou- threa ten me? 
Norv. Di6ft thou not hear? 
Glen. Ullwillingly J d id; a nob\j! foe 

Had not been queftion'd t h u ~ . But fuch a3 ,hee...." 
Norv. vrhom don thou think )ne! 
elm. orval • • 
Nor-v. So r am- r" 

And who is orval ill Glel1all'on 's eyes? 
Gle,,: A peafant's fon, a wan l'nng beg ar-boy , 

At beft no mtu·!? ev n if he (peak t c trulh. 
Norv. F:.lfe as thou art, dolt tbou fufpea my tr 
Gli n. Thy truth! thou rt a1) j lie; and falfe as • 

Is the vain-glorious tale thot< Id'll to anaolph . 
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or'V. If I were chain'd, unarm'd, and bedri tl old , 

"ltpS r fhould revile: But as Tam 
e no ton g ue tp rail. The humbl e Norvill 

"~ce who lb in' not but with deeds, 
ot fe,IT to rre~ze thy fba llow 1' :1lour, 
ake thee link to oon beneath my fword, 

c I th re-what thou art. r kn .IV thee weli , 
CII. D oll th ou not kn ow Glenah'on, born LO com· 

m'and .I 
. oufa"d 11 ;l\re lik r thee? 

\ "0""", V ill:. in, n8 mnle : 
~ ;,W and defend th }' life. I did delign 
hn ~e defy'd thee in :tnother C:lUre : 

I hea 'en 3ccclcr:ltc, its l'engc3ncc on thee . 
or my oIVn and L ady Rando lph's wrongs. 

" Enter Lord Randolph. 

r. d Rand. Hold, [ comm:md y~u both : The man 
that fu rs 

' akes me his foe . 
. Nor'V. Another voice than thine 
.ha t threat had vnin ly fo undr d. noble R and olph . 

Glen. Hear him, my Lord; he's I ond 'rous con. 
~ defcend ing ! . • 

, rk t. e humil iey of fh ephcrd N orval ! 
}'<or'lJ. ow you may fcoih n fafety . [Shcath, hiJ/,wcri • 

• ·Lord Rani. Speak not thu s, 
aunrillg each other; but unfold to me 

' he caufe of quarrel, then I judge betw t yo u. 
Nor'll. ay, my good Lord, tho' I revere you 

much, 
~y eaufe I plead nM, nor demand your judgment. 
blo.lfh to {peak; I will not, cannot {peak 

rh' opprobrio wo ds til t r from him have borne. 
o the liege-lord of my dear native land 
owe a fubje 's homage; b t even hi 
nd t.is high ar' itratior. [' reje • 
i thiu my bofom reign anoth .1: lord; 
onour, fole judg and umpire of it df. 
"my free fpe h ofFend you, noble Ran olph. 
t Revoke 
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Revoke rour favours, and let Norval go 
Hence as he c<'-me, alone, bu.t not dilbonour'd. 

Lord Ran~. Thu s fdr I'll mediate "(ith impartia 
vOIce. 

The antient foe of Calcdoniu's land 
Now waves his banner; o'er h ~ r frighted fields. 
Sufpend your purpo(e, till your country's arm~ 
R epel the bold in vader; then decide 
The private qu arrel. 

Gltn. I agree to th is . 
Nor'IJ. And!. 

Eltltr Servant. 

Swu. The ba:lquet waits. 
Lord Ra11li. Wc:come. lEx-il Ranc.olrh an Sen'ant 
Glen. on'al, 

LC/ nut our variance ronr the focial h ur, 
or wrong the ho(pitalitr of Randolph. 

Nor frownl:lg ahger, nor ) et wrinkled hate, _ . 
Shall Ilain my countenance. Smooth thou thy brow; 
Nor let our flr'fc diRurb the gentle Dame. 

Nor'll. Think not fo lightly, Sir, of my refentment ; 
Y'hen , e contend again, our arire i, mortal. 

[EX&II./II. 

~ . \ 
- ' 

• 

" 

A T ' 
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ACT V. 

'1he Wood. 

Ellul' Douglas. 

H t S is the place, the cen tre of the grove. 
H ere ftands the oak, the monarch of the woo -
we~t and Colemn is this midnight Ccene! 

.e Iver moor. l1nclouded, hoI s her way 
ro' Ikies where I c:luld count each little ftar. 

h fanning weft wind Ccarc Iy !lir the lenes; 
he river, ruChing o'er its pebhle bed, 
pofes lilence with a !lilly found. 
fuch a place as this, at fuch an hour, 

':lncellq ca be in ought believ'd, 
fce ndin g fpirits have onvl'rs'd with m~n, 

nd told the fecrets of the worl d unknu n . 

E.ur Old Norvat. 

. . 

'Tis he. But what if he lhould chi e me 
hence; 

is juft reproach I fear. [Douglas turnla"djeu him. 
orgi'/e, forgive, 
ann t ad forgive the man the fellilll ;nn, 
'ho bred Sir Malcolm's heir a ihe,pherd's fon. 
Dallg. Kneel not to me: thou' art my father !liIr: 
hy with'd·for J1re(e~ce now compleats my joy. 
elcome to me, my fortune$ thou fualt /hare, 
nd ever honour'd with thy Douglas live. 
Narv. And doft thou call me fat r? 0 my 

(on! 
hink that I coald die 10 make amend,_ • • 

1 
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For the great wrong I did thee . 'Twas my crime 
Which in th e wildernefa fo long conceal'd 
The hlolfom of thy youth . ~ 

Doug. ot worle the fr ui t, 
Th at in the wildernefs the blolfom blow 'd . 
Amo ngll the lhepherds, ill the hum ble cot, 
1 Ir arn'd (on e Je!fons, whi,ch I'll DOl forg t 
When 1 inhabi t yonder Ibfty towers. 
I, who was once a {wain "ill .... /er prove , , 
The poor man's fr iend; and, when my valfals QO\\", 
N arval /hall fmooth the ~reficd pride of Douglas. 

Nor'V . Let me but live to {; e thine ex ltation! 
y 1', grievou are my fear. Ie. ve this pi c , 
And thQ{e unfriendly towers . 

D,ug. ""'by Ihou ldl leaveth m? 
( Ncr'v. Lord Randolph and his kinfman li tic your Ii 

Doug. H.ow know' . thpu that? 
Ncr'V. I wil~infonnyou how. 

When evening c~me, 1 left th feeret place 
Appointed for me by your motber's care, 
And fondly trod in each aeeullom ' d path 
That to the eafile leads. Whilll: thus J r .lng'd, 

' J was alarm'd with unexpcCled fouads 
Of carnell voices. .II th er(on came; 
Unfeen I lurk'(1, and overheard them name 
Eil.eh other a~ they talk'd, Lord Randolph this, 
And that G lenalvon ~ Rill of you they fpoke, 
And oft~e Lady: threa t'ningwas the-ir fpeech, 
'1 ho' but imperfe I)' my e r auld hear it. 
'T as ftrange, they faid, a wonderful diCeov'ry ; 
And el'er and anop th ey vow'd revenge. 

Doug. Revenge! for whaU 
N or'lJ . For being whaty.ou re; . 

Sir Malcolm's heir: how elfe h ve you o1f'ended? 
When they were gone, I hy'd me to. my t:ottage, 
And there Cat nurling how I beft might lind 
Means to inform you of their wicked purpofe. 
But I could thiuk of none: at 1aft, perplex'd, 
I ilfu'd for th, encompaffing the tower 
With many a weary ftep, and wilhfullook. 
NQ IOI idence hath brought you to my figli.t, 
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LAS. 

~et not you r too ctlura~eous' fpirit fcorn • 
,~ he caution which I glve. 
· Doug. I fc01"l1 it not. 

mother warn'd me of Glenalvon's bafellefs : 
1 will not fufpell: the noble Randolph, . 
ur encoullter with the vile affa1!ins, 

'ark'd his brave demeanor: him I'll trull. 
No)"v. I fear'you will too far. 
D,ug . . Here in this ace 
ait my mother's coming; /he /hall know 

'bt thou hall told: her counfe] I will follow; 
nd cautious ever are a mother's coullfels. 
ou muft depart; your prefence may prevent 
ur in ttrv iew. 

or~. My bleffing refl: upon thee! 
!IIay heav'n's hand. which [.w'd thee from the wavt' 

And from dle fword of foes, he near th e frill ; 
urning mi(chance, if ought haJlgs o'er thy he cl, 
11 upon mine! [E~·il . 

. . Dug. He loves me like a parent; 
,And muO: not, {hall not lofe the fon he 10\'es, 
Altho' his fnn ha found a nobler fath er. 

ventful day! how haJl thoy chang'd my frate ! 
Once.on the cold, and winter.!haded fide 
f) f.a bleak hill, mifch nee had rooted mt, 
I ' !r to thrive, child of another foil: 
. • .'''fpl,mted now to the gay fu my vale, 

• . ke the green thorn of May my fortune Rowe • . 
e glorious frars! high heav'n' refplendel'lt hOll t 

To whom loft have of my lot campI. in/d, 
Hellr and record my foul's unaltcr'd w' Ih ! 
De :alive, let me hut be renown'd ! 

ay heav'n infpire,fome Ii I C gigantic D ne. 
To g ive a bold defian ce t·) our holl ! 
· efore he fpeak's it out I \ ·ill accept: 
Like Douglas conquer, or like Douglas die. 

Enter L4tiJ Randolph • 

. ady Rand. My {on! I heard a voice-
The voice was mine. 

Lady 
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Lady R and. Didll thou complain oud to natLi're'6 
ear, 

"That thus in dulky {bades, at midnight hours, 
By fiealth the mother and the {o'r( {bould meet? 

( Emhracing hi';' 
J)ouK. No; on this happy day, this better birth.day" 

My thoughts and words are all of hope and joy. 
Lady Rand. Sad fe il r and melancholy frill divide 

The empire of my breaft with hopcQand joy. , • 
Now hear what I adviCe. 

Doug. Firft let me tell 
What may the tenor of your counCel change. 

Lady Rand. My heart forebod,~s fome e\,j\ ! 
DOIJg, 'Tis not good.--

f 

, 

.( At..,ve, unfeen by Ra'ndolph and Gtenalvon, 
Th'e~ood old Norvlll in the grove o'erhe.'lrd • 
Their converfatron: oft they m-entic.n'd me 
With dreadful th~atningso; you they fOrfietrmcs naro'd. ) 
'Twas ill-ange, they {aid, a wonderful difcovcry; 
A nd ever and anon they vow'd revengl: . ' 

Lady Ra1/d. Defend us, gracious God: wo are bo.- -
tray'd; 

TtcY' have found eut the feeret of thyoirrh; 
It ml1 1l: be fo. That is the grea difcovery. 
'Oir Malcolm 's heir is come to claim hlS o.vn ; 
And he will be reveng'd. Perhaps even now, 
Arm'd and prep r'd for murder, they but wait' 
A darker an-j more filent hour, to break 
.nto the chamber w~ere they- think thou fleep'Jt. 
This moment, this, heav'n hath ordain'd to fave thee 1. 
Fly to the camp, my fon ! 

J?oug. And leave you here? 
No; to the caale let us go together. 
Call up the ancient [ervant~ of y ur houfe, 
Who in their yo.uth did eat our f:uhet'S bread. 
Then tell them loudly that I am yOUi' fon. 
I f in the breafis of men one fpark remains 
Of facred love, lidelity, or pity, 
Some in your cRuCe will arm. I alk but few 
'1'0 drive tbofe f}loilers from my father's hOllfe. 
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Lady Rafld. '0 Nalure, Nature t \ hat can che k thy 

force l 
Thou genuine. offspring of th e dari g Dougbs ! 
llut rufh not on deilru hon : 'fave thy elf, 
And I am fafe. To rue they' mean 11 harJo. 
Thy fray but riOcs thy precious life ill vain. 
That winding path corl(iu S lhee to the ril'er. 
~ofs where thou fee a' road and be.lteu \ ay, 
,thich nnning call: ard leads tbee.to the camp. 
lnllant dem nd admittance to Lord Dou las. 

hew Jiim th efe jewels, which his brother wore. 
Thy look, thy voice, will make him feel the trolh 
" hieh I by certain proof will foon confirm. 

DOl/g. r yield me ;lOd obroy: hut yet my heart: 
• Bleed at this parting. SomethiJlg bid. me Hay 
) .nd gu d It moth r's life. Oft J\Jve 1 r Ad 

. wondrous deeds by one bold arm atchiev'd. 
OUI\ foes are two: no more: let Jll ~'o forth, 

nd fee if any !hie}d can guard nalvon. 
~ Lady Rand. [{thou re~ard'fr thy mother, or rever'tl: 

,Thy father's mem'ry, thlDk of this no more . 
..,One thing I have to fay before we part ; 
• Long wert thou 1 oil: j and thou art [oUl\d, my child. 

I mofr fearful1i alan. War and b tde 
~ have great ca fe to <head. T 1 w I I fee 

ieh way tbe current of thy emper fets : 
~ay I've found thee. Oh I my Ion Jail: hope! 

('!!thou to gi dy valour giv'il: the rein, .. 
1'b.morrow] may lofe my fan for ev r. 

he love of thee, before thou faw'Ll: the light, 
. Ll:ajn'd my life when thy brave f;),ther fell. 

!halt fall, I have Jlf)r love nor hop~ ' 
· n t 's waf1:e woAd! my fon" remem r J ! 

'" Dall • Wh t fhall fay r how can I give you c)mfort? 
The ad at b ttJes of my lire di (pofe 

. .As may be bell: or. you ! for whore dear fake 
I will not pear lJIyfelf as I refolv'd • 

.-'Bul yet conlider .. as 110 vulg<!r name 
t vqich I Ix fi founds amo gil martial men, 

How will inglorious c ution fuit my claim l 
;fhe pail of fate unfurl 'ing I.maintain. 

'e: My' 
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My country" foes mull witnefs who 1 am. 
n the invaders heads I'll prove my birth, 

'Till frie nJs and foes confefs the genuine' 
1 in this llrife I fall, b1amc not your fon, 
Who, if he lives not honour'd, mull: not Ii 

Lady Rand. 1 will not uttcr \ hat my boT J ~ 
T oo well 1 love that valour WhlCh I warn. 
Farewel, my fon! my councils arc but vain, 

. 'I [0, 
And, as high heav'n hath wili'd it, all mu t 

-Gaze not on me, thou wilt miftake the patl. 
I'll pint it out again. 

(JUji as they arefiparatillg, illftr f rem the 
• Randolph and Glen Ivon.] 
Lord Rant!. Not in her prefence. 

Now---· .. 
Glm. I'm prepar'd. 
Lord Rand. No: I command thee lby. ' 

I go alone; it never {hall be faid 
That I took odds to combat mortal mrn. 
1"he noblell vengeance is the moll: compleat. 

[Exit /,0; d Ra 

[Glenlilvon malwfomejl,pl tolh fam , 
Ibl flagl, Iijltns, and /peals. 

I 
Gl N. gemons of death, come fettle on my Ii 

A nd to a double fl aughte.r guide it home! 
The lover and tl1e hulband both moft die. 

[Lord Randolph btbind Ihl 
Lord R.and. Draw, villain! draw. L I 

Doug. AlTail me not, Lord Randolph; 
Not as thOll lov'ft thyfelf. • [ClaJhing of .fwortl~ 

(Glcl\jllvor: running Dltt. 
Now is thc time. 

Enter Lady Randolph at Ihe opjo/itl 'fide of' Ibe /Ill!.'>, 
faint ami hrtathlifs. 

Lady Rand. Lord Randolph. hear me; 
thine own: 

But fpare! Oh, Ipare my fon ! 
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Ellltr.D~ughs, czyil h a /word ill • b iuu34;. 

'r 

£c r an en 

" 

• 
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Doug. 0 had it pleas'd high heav'n to let me 
A little while !-My eyes that gaze on thee 
Grow dim apace t my mother- Oh .my 

~ 
~ 

Enter Lord Randolpht'al1a' Anna. 
t 

Lord Rana'. Thy ,words, th~ \~ords of 
pierc'd 'my heart. ~ • 

I am the ftain of knighthood and of arms. 
Oh! if my brave deli trer {urvives 
The traitor's fword----

.Anna. las '! look there, my Lord. 
Lord R1llld. he mother and her {on! 

. ' am! 
W s I the cau{e? No: I was not :he caufe. 
Yon matchlefs yillain did {educe my {oul • 
To fran lie jealou{y . 

.Anna. My Lady lives: 
The agony f grl f hath but fuppreft 
Awhile her powers. ' 

Lord ROlld. But my deliverer's dead ~ 
The world did once eftecm Lord Randolph 

• Sincere of he. rt, for {po tie Ii honow fam'd : 
• And, in mye rly days, glory I g' 'n'd 
• Beneath the holy.b nner of the croll. 
• Now pan the noon of life, llJames comes upo .. 
• Reproacll, and infamy, and public hate, \ 
• Are near at han 1 for all mankind will thidt 
• That Randolph baf~!y fbbb'd ir Macolm's 

(Lady Randolph rUll,·,.&IlI:.l 

Lady Rand. Where am I now? ftill in thi 
world 1 

Grief cannot break: a heart fo h. r a1 mine. 
e My youth was worn in anguli : bul' yoa\h's 
• With hope's afliftance, bore the brant of forrow 
• And train'd me on to be the object DOW. 

• n which Omnip n e difp! ys itfe!f, . 
• Making a {ptflac!e, a tale of me, 

To awe-its v. tral , aran.' 
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