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1b P R - O ' L O G . U E “

OUCH ’
D 6ay our genera?“beart: to fl are

mi rtbw ou ’d [d ug ]; bumam
'

gy aw ay .

7 1mmt/Jozg/
‘

dud y ea rs our ta le lyas flyook fé efi ag e,
é ca rt qf Greece, from ag e to ag e

E w
’
mfl /exander w rp t our men ’s defi a irr

And Mew orld
’s conqueror v/gzt t ongu er ’d i /Jere.

W a t reac/J
'

of tafl e could fl ttic pride refimze,
W a t flame

‘

of courage e
’
er dgfz

'

ng u i
’
d R ome,

B u t B rita in ’sjbm may boa]?anequalmerit,
W ald B ritons tbz’nk and ac? tw irl) B ri ti/b[piri t
Te flatten): triflers qf cm[your too flyort ;
Te fi es tq t z

'

rzkiflg , and y g fi iefzds q jbort,
Foréear to laugb, w b

’

enp ergfifveb' déflrqfl
S i 65

, y oncircle
,[w ell the é ea utcom

C rm: to fi xf a z
’

rg/z
’ fa ce

, jbfl jbrrow lends
P ig} :and innocence a re fi

'

z

’

malf

And cw/Je/z deep ang u ijly f/mkes a fi elz
'

fzg mind,
H ow it akew bencw z

'

tlz
'

rzg s jh eer é ebz
'

ud

Nor dream , y e g ay ,
tba t 0715; mz

’

rtbflzoald p lmfi ;

No jlbrzlgfu lly w it e
’er la ugb

’
a
’

qfl
'

lzf efs dyi
’

q/e.
E xp eriem

’

e tells w
,[0071 or la te come: ca re , ,

And be 1 060 Jfi e; fi om tbozzgizt w illmeet
L adies, é e fi rm to p gfion

’
: fendard} cla im ,

Sz
'

g /JJ a re love’s 5reezes, and w ill f antbrflame.
La ug birzg ga lla nt: mcgy p romifi margy 1mm ,

B u t lang /y ing bzg/bana’: makey ou w eeping cwi -vcs .
7 719' cw/Jtyl

’
o<wnbaarts canfeel w ill t; ea tj ours by?

And be g ivep az
'

n
, t
/Ja t t/Jz

'

né s it 514 1‘ ajr/Z .
Nobjy fwee

’

p
-

out
,
nor let anz

’

ll- tim ’
a
’ Nufl),

I(ecp ba ck t/Je fl rugg lz
’

ng tea r Mm 107nto g ufly ,
A ll t/m t a re fLUg/Z

’ and brave
,

na ture Maw
,

5135 virtue?mark, to w eep a t otbers ewoe.



Mr. Palme r.

E rox
, favou ri te of P oégblzoum,

Cau therley.

E uricles, a lord of c rop e
’
J party, Mr. Ai

‘

ck in.

Narbas, fofiergfather to Eumeflex, Mr. Packer.

W
'

O M IL

M rapa, widow of ihe Iaté kin
’

gy ‘

daugh ter of Nai éas.

Chief Priefi , and other Priefis.
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R
”

‘

O P E}

fl
i
t ‘Tbe lines marked w irh invergea

'

commas
, tbus,

’

are omitted intbs
rep refenta t ian.

A C T , I

S C E N E ,
(m ap o rtwm t in tbe p a lace.

Merope, mournful, (ma comb Ifmene leaning mf lafzc/zog}
belo w and A ttendants .

I SM EN E .

EHwhere the lone majefi ic mou rner weeps
Lofi , evento m ufic

’
s

'

power — try , {traineach note
I a me lody’ s w ide compa(s . ’

Hap p tly ,
S ome change , th rough fad; to l ively , .m :1y have force,
To fi rike recov’ring fenfe , and wake regard .

- Firfl, inlow fymp athy o f fo rrow
’

s
’

t
’

o fmefs

880th her dejeéted fou l- '

then, flart at once .

To fwells' ofjoy , and florm at tent ionf s
‘

ear.

[Af ter {be mafi a, Merope r ifi s; and comes f bmwzra
’
,

Mar . Let me, whenmen thy too o ffi
‘

ciou s l ove
,

Fé ithful Ifmene , t ries th
’ harmoni ou s charm

,

L et me have mu fic , folemnall, and flow ,

Sad- fu ited to my t hough ts IVI ix no t for me
,

Who have no power to tafie , - fuch
“

fp righ tly
‘

notes
As they who are more whap py find m ore twee t .

whenthe >gods g row gent le , me yo u (ad
9

Ybu felt thei r anger fharp ly N ow they ftm le
,

Embrace the tr p rofi
’

er
’
d bounty — A11 the lords

Of g lad Mycene , infullfenatc met ,
Take meatu res to proclaim yo u reigmng qu een
Y

'

o u , whom tdiflret
'

s bu t brightens to whofe charms; w

Ma
’

de
'

awfol by you r griefywoes add new maj
Mi n, What ,no news ye t , o f N arbas

,
or m

A



6 M E R O P E .

May i t be foon— N o prince , of bi rth l ike his ,
Wltere’er coneeal’d, can

”
fcape fuch fearch , unknown.

M 2 1 Wi l l ye, at leng th , ye Powers , reward my tears
Wi l l ye, at lafl refiore Eumenes to me
I f he yet l i ve— th i s only remnant hei r
O f h i s wrong

’
d mother’s miferies , Oh , fave h im !

From hi s dear breaft, {trike w i de the mu rd
’

rer
’
s dagger.

I s heno t you rs , a branch from great Alc ides
What tho’, (forget it, and be huflt

’
d
,
Oh

, fai th l)
’

What tho’ to trai tors p rofp
’
rou s fwords you gave

H is father ’ s fated l ife — Ah
, yet, defert not

T h is image of h i s form, that fi lls my fou l
Ifm . Dear tho’ he doubtlefs was ,

\

and j u illy mourn’d,
Shou ld you exc lude all fenfe of blifs befide ?

M r . I am a mother— w i th a mother’s fears .
Ifm. Bu t cana mother’ s fears efface the {lamp

Of hero’s fou l , that mark s a race l ike you rs
Sweet tho ’ hi s infant fmiles , they dwe l l too fix

’
cl,

Too deep onyou r tou ch ’
d memory Long years

Are p aft fincefi rfi you l oll h im.

fli er . Loft h im never
Intw ice (evendreadfu l years , nomoment

’s l igh t
B roke onmy eyes , bu t brou gh t h i s image w i th it .
Why tell

’

fi thou me o f t ime — Days , month s , and years
Have grown, bu t w i th ’

em grew my pain, to lofe h im .

Weigh that laft fatal h int thy father fent me ;
H ope foon, faid he, to fee the prince Eumenes
All you wou ld wifhfl fcar all from Polyp hontes .
m. Wife ly you fear h im Bu t

’twere wifer fi ill
,

So fearing , to prevent h im . Hear the flates ;
(h ut , at thei r prayer, th i s regent

’s name be crown
’
d
,

And rife indeed the queenthey meant to make you .

filer . I s not the crownmy fon
’s

m. A (onfo l oy ’d ,
S hou ld he retu rnt wou ld thank
M

'

er . Penflt the heart,
That

,
meanly proud and poorly fill’d for felf

,

Swe l l s from another 3 lofles
j/hz. Public intereft
M r . Curfe onall interefi that include s no t honefly

Bu t here, ev
’
nint

’
refl bring s no plea to tempt me.

What cana childlefsmother hop e from emp zte z
’
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'

R O P E .

Na)bas knows all his dangers — v- I , meanwh i le,
Watch , w i th a guardfu l eye , thefe m u rd

’
re i s motions,

And , w i th determin’d hand , prepare to fave h im .

1l1 m Onfai th fo try
’
d as th ine , e y

’nwoe leans eafy .

E ari . Doub t bu t my power
’s defeé’t my w i l l finds ,

Bu t I have new s more threat ’ning [none o

T h
’
allembled fena te vote , inwarm debate

A confort inyo u r. crown.

M r . Prefump tuo u s care
You fhou ldh ave call

’

d i t infult
E u r i . Words were vain.

Tru th , unfufiain
’
d by power , bu t fights to fal l .

The partia l people roar for Polyp hontes
And r igh t , and law , and pi ty fink before h im .

Mar . Canfortune , then, redu ce the g reat to pi ty
Cank ings , inthe i r ownrealm s , contrae‘t to flaves
E u ri . Someth ing m u ll be refol check the i r (peed;
fi l er YES I w i ll face thefe vlords o f kings and law ;

Comets of empi re thefe portentou s flat s ,
That fpa rkle by the fire they fi eal from majelly .

I W i l l go dart tru th
’s‘ l ightning inthei r eyes ,

And th und e r inthe tr xears the rights of thrones
I w i ll revw e loll feu le o f trufl: and du ty
I w i l l. sflert the i r fov’reign

’
s near retu rn [Goz

’

zzg .

E u ri . Oh , Heav
’n!be wary That way ru inl ies .

Thei r tyrant leader fiartS , a l ready f u
’

d

By that alarm ,
and dream s of what he dreads .

filer . What t anhe more, (0 mu ch al ready done
Eu ri . Jealou s of danger , menmake hafie ingu i l t,

Work to be fafe
,
and hold no means too w icked .

M y cene, bu t by faétionfreed from faé tiou ,
C laim

’

d l ike a conq u e il, he computes h i s own.

N o tye fo feered binds endanger
’

d valou r,
‘ Ahere hor amb i t ionfp u rs i t Every rampart
G ives way before him . Law, corrup ted , guards him,

Wealth drefies , pove rty at tends , pride leads ,
And p g iefihood p reITes gods who hate — to ferve h im .

Jl/[em I fee th ’
abyts before me L et i t be.

I f I p l unge in, and et u fh th i s Polyp ‘

hontcs,
"Fis bu t to fal l for vengeance .

E urz
'

. Soft he comes . s

{ Em 1 m!Eu
-

ricles mid Ifmene
?
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M r. Wear
’

, for a
'moni ent, hem , tb

'

é vei l thoi
‘

xbat
’
ft.

‘

E é tei' Polypont
'

es
i
.

P ol. Ever intears , my queenl— Lend a long truce
To figbs , and call afide you r needlefs fdrro

'w.

Shake fror
'

n' tho fe inju r’d eyes each c l oud that
'

dims r

’

em,
And to the voice of '

loy
'

e voucli fafe you r ear.
You frown
M r . I do indeed , and gazew i th

'

horror.
P 01. G aze on-

z
- I amno fi rangerto tnyfelf

'

,

Nor to a woman’s p afli ons
‘

. I grew grey
Beneath a we igh t of w inters {pent inarms .
I know t ime’s fu rrows are no path s to l ove
Lknow i t all— bu t wifdom knows i t no t .

‘Weigh not m offer indtfdain’s l ight balance.

You are the (lau gh ter, mother , Wi fe of k ing s
Bu t the {tate wants a matter ; What avai ls
Vaint i t le

,
ti l l fon

‘

te (word , l ike m ine, fu ports i t
M r . Bold fubjeét

‘

of a
‘

k ing
"

who call’fme w
Dar

’

lt thou defame themem
’
ry o f thy lord

W i th foch audaciou s hope —

'

A
‘

fp ire to me
M e, to fu p p lant my ch i ld , my heart

’ s whole care
S tainh is difhonou r’d throne w i th gu i l t and thee!
Me , canfi thou dream fo bafe to wed thy Iownefs ,
And c rownwi th empi re’s wreath a foldier’s brow
P ol. Sold ier! Immortal gods !who more deferves

To governGates , thanhewho bell canfave
He who was firfi ca

'

ll
’

d k ing, ere that , was foldier.
G reat, becau fe brave; and fcep ter

’
d by his fword.

I am above defcent ; and p
'

rize no blood .

S carce i s my ownleft m ine ’t i s l oft for glory
Spi l t inmy count ry

’s cau fe
,
inyou rs

,
fai r fcorner.

Take fafety
—

’t i s my ,g i ft . Fi l l half my th rone
My part

y)
cal l s allmine ; l ove (hare s i t you rs

'

.

Mar . arty thou fe l l provoker o f reproach
Party fltould t remble; where a monarch ru les .
P ol. There w i l l be part ies , and there mu tt be k ings

And
‘
he who belt cancu rb , was form

’
d to re i gn.

I
,
who reveng

’

d you r lord
,
by righ t fucceed h im .

M i r . S u cceed h im , t rai tor Has he not a (on
G ods were his great forefathers— thence hi s c laim.

P ol. Fat other value bearsMycene
’

s crown. ‘

Righ t to ru lemenis nowno longer held
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By dull defcent, l ike land
’s low hermi tage ;

’Ti s the p luck
’
d fru i t ‘

of
_

toi l : .

’t i s the paid price
Of blood , loft nobly ; and

,

’t i s‘ thence my du e . [hope
filer . What halt thou done

,
thou wretch , to dare fnch

Beth ink you o f that clay , whenthefe proud wal ls
Blu ih

’
d w i th the blood you boatl, from t rai tors fwords .

Rev iew you r help lefs bu lband— fee you r fons
Expi ring round you — Wipe thofe g u fhing eyes ,
And v iew me what I was , no t then,

too low

To {hare you r rutfled p afli ons - Yes ,
’ twas I

,

Ft om you r freed palace chas
’
d th

’
o
’

erwhelming foe,
S ay

’d you r Hercu leanfeep tre, and i t s queen
I , I rep ell

’
d the woes you cou ld bu t weep .

See there my, right , my rank , my claim to love [fonIi“

M r . Hear, hearh im ,
Heav

'

n, and g ive me back my
P ol. Yes, let h i m come, thi s fon- He {hal l be taught

Leffons of g lory taugh t my art s to reign.
Joy to the blood of Hercu les — I too

.

Revere,‘ let others dread ir. My ambi tion
C l imbs beyond progeny To fp ring from gods
I s lefs thanm ine

,
who l ike a god command.

Merl I f thou wouldfi emu late a god, bejufl:
Mancanbe brave too boldly Hercu les
S av

’
d many a k ing— Bu t did he fieal the i r d iadems 3

Wouldft thou refemble Hercu les E— Proteét

Unfriended innocence. Affert thy prince
Refiore th

’
unhappy wand ’rer to my arms

Ceafe to
i

afiliét, and give h im to my fondnefs .

Thu s cou l d thy influencemove fo try
’

d
,
fo courted ,

Who knows— for g rat i tude has power l ike love
Who knows how far I m igh t forget my glory
And— if peace dwel l s With thee— exp eEt it

‘ not
I W i l l not bid you hope— that I canfioop
S o low Bend , I am fure I cannot . [Em Men.

Entcr Erox.

E rox. Ent
’
ring , I heard her too p refump tuous (corn,

And wonder
’
d at you r pat ience . Wai t s a k ing

Fo r a weakWoman’s w ith
, to fix h is th rone

G reat ly and bravelyhave yo u clear
’

d you r way
To the bi l l ’s foot ; yet , wheni t cou rts you r cl imbing,
Fall back to figh , and feck her hand to lead you .

P ol, Near as thou th ink ’il I flancl, my waner eye
Marks

»
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‘

E
’

4 “

Marks ,
’tw ixt the th rone and me, a precipice .

Whe re fai th or I fal l head long Does not Mempe
Know her Eumenes near - Shou l d he retu rn,
Th

’
inconfiant people wou ld wi th f hou ts receive him,

And fmoo tb his way to empi re o
’
er my bol

'

om .

Thou know’
fl
,
from proofs , molt t imel y inte rcepted ,

This new boy k ing re tu rns , and hopes Mycene .

E rox, T1nil you rh igh,

fortune, and difdainto doub t .
Forefight andfiercenel

'

s are the brave man’s gods ,
And h i s ownhand fup ports him .

P ol. My late order
E rox.

’Twas , w i th a filent firmnefs , wel l obey
’
d.

From E li s toMycene , every road
Is watch

’

d by {leep lefs warders I f they come ,
Narbas and be , thei r gods muffmarch befo re '

them,

O rno t A lc ides ’ blood cou l d ’
fcap e the (bedd ing .

You r foldiers ’ zeal i s warm .

P ol. Ru t i s i t b l ind P
E rma. I t i s — N one knows h i s -name, whole l ife hewai ts.

"

All they have yet beentold , i s a fad tale
Of anold w i ly trai tor

,
leading

'

with him ,

Ou mord’rons p u rp ofe , anallaflinyou th ,
Urg

’
d
, by exaéted oaths , to feck you r death.

P ol. Bu t what th i s rumou r o fMifanthus kill’d
Before A lc ides’ temple — I s that t rue ?
E rox. Too fu re he fel l — I chofe h is trufiy arm,

Jo in
’
d w i th h is martial brother ’s as molt fit

To guard that li keliell fi ation; where lhou ldNarbas
Dare , w i th h is exi le, tou ch Mycene

’

s border
,

‘

F irfi they wou l d refl
,
to beg that godhead

’s care,
From whom

'

their race p refumes i t s pr
’oud defcent .

P ol.
’Twas forecal‘t worthy of a zeal l ike th ine

N or cou l d thy care have chofenanabler hand ,
O r one more try

’
d inblood , thanthatM ifanthu s .

’
Twas he , thou fai th fu l to my cau fe,
O u that b lack nigh t , at tending near Crefp hontes ,
Taugh t the k ing ’s fword, amid the dufk of (lau ghter,
To pierce i ts mafier

’

s breafi Anaéi (o daring,
Deferv

’
d the fword , tho

’ th ree rich gem s adorn
’
d

He had i t , and he wore i t for h is pains .
E rox. Yet at A lc ides temp le, drew i t rafhly,

And loft ir
,
wi th his l ife.
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P ol. How fcap
’
d h i s brother .

E rox. Sear’d ou t o f mem
’
ry

’
s u fe

,
allhe cou d tellme

”Was , that the god infp ir
’
d l

'

ome dreadfu l form ;

S ome more thanmortal m’

onfier ; - and he fled.

P ol. Vi le fafety l— left h is b rother unreven
’

g
’
d
,

And f hunn
’

d a lo ldier
’

5 death .
— We mu ll be watchful.

S ome 1nfel t bodings b id me cal l th i s firanger
E umenes , or h is fnend.

E rox. That fear was m ine ;
T 1ll, onrefleétionthat he came alone,
I t look ’d unlike ly .

““ Chance 1t as i t may ,
VVhene e 1 be th i s way comes . he comes to die.

P ol. True.
— Yet , I eou

’
d have w ilh

’
d to fp are th i s

Bu t , one firft chofen, the refi g rew neceflary : [crimc .

S o fal l s the fon. The m other mu llno t fol low .

Her, I haveneed of. Marriage mends my reign.

Her righ tfu l t i t le confecrates ambitio
And u fu rp ationWhi tens i

I

nto law .

m The people love he1 : I , p oflefling .ber,
Hold her friend too , indowry .

- Brox . thou ,
IVhofe fate g 1ows clofe to m ine, a fiilt my fcheme .

S k ill
’
d how to fp read c raft

’
3 nets , a l l u re the people.

Train’
em by cv’ry art : p oize cv

’
ry temper,

Avat ice W111 tel l h i s fou l buy th at and mould 1 t,
V V

eaknefs w i ll be del uded ; there,
O
grow eloquent.

I s there a tot t’ring fai th .

P grapple i t fall

flatt
’
ry and p rofu l

'

ely deal my favou rs .
Threatenthe gu i l ty . Entertaint

?
e gay .

gh tenthe r ich . Find wifhes , or the wanton
And reverence, for the godly — let none

o

’
fcap e,

thee.
D ive m to hearts : found every natu re’3 b ias
And bribe menby thei r pallions but , thefe arts ,
A l ready th ine , why wafie I t ime to teach thee .

Vainly the fword l
'

u ccefsful fcales a th rone ;
S ince , fortune

”chang ing , fi rength
’
s loft hope 1 s flown.

Bu t art , call
’
d m ,

attraéts relu étant w i l l
And, what were loft by powet , i s gain

’
d by ikill.

[Exewm
END of the FI RST Aer .
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" A C T I I .

SCENE ,
ibe P a lace.

Enter Merope, E uricles , I fmene.

MERO P E .

S the world dumb , onmy E umenes
’
fate !

Calam i ty , too foon, had found a tongue.
M gr . Has noth ing , from the bo rders , yet beenheard .

3

I f ar N othmg, that claim s you r not ice.

fli er . Who 15 he,
'

1 h i s p rifoner, I am told , bu t now , brough t guarded ?
E ur } . A raflt young llranger, caugh t W i th gu i l ty hand,

Red , from the recent mark s of fome new m u rde t .

fli er . A mu rder . anunknownl— Whom has he k ill
’

d?

Ho v.

P and 11 he te was i t - I am fill
’
d w i th horror .

Oh , fenfe too l i ve ly , o f maternal love .

All th ing s a l u m you r tendernels Yo u hear
Chance ip e1 °

1k and take her voice, for that o f natu re .

Vi hat i s h is name .

i‘ whence came he - \Vhy
unknown. [ance,

E u rz. He (eems , and 13
,
if t ru th may tru ft appear s

A you th (11 that fort {lamp which fortune leat es
'

1 0 natu re’3 gentlefi care fome nymph ’s Adoni s ,
eye , m i gh t fooner be fupp o s

’

d to k i l l
T h

’
unp :ty

’

d maid , thanh i s gay (word the man.

MW . Whom (tel l me)has he k i l i
’d - anfwer — I ’l l

fee
_

him r

E u rz. What fi range emotion, th i s 3
Ma . No n1at ter , — b 1 ing 11 1m .

I f I difcover gu i l t ,
’t i s mme to p unifh

I t wrong
’
d
, I owe him me t cy .

E a rz. Shou ld he have meri t ,
l
Tis p lac

’
d to low ,

by fortune
Mar . Fe t tune’s fau l ts ,

Where meri t fufi
’

ers
,
cal l onk ings , to mend

’
em.

E u ri . What cana wre tch l ike thi s deferve from power .

fli er . Oh , Eu ricles . look inward : alk thy hear t .
Be, for a moment , bi1 t, th i s wretch , thyfelf

And, then, acqu i t the power, that fcorn
’
d to note t .hee

- Befides , who knows .
P he may

-Be fi ill
,
promp t

Icaro
Per
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‘

E.

Perhaps , my t roubled mind flarts hints too l igh tly .

Hearts that have cv
’
ry th ing to fear, fl i gh t noth ing

- Let h im be brough t - I w i ll, myfelf, exam1nc
h im .

’

E zzrz
'

. You r w i l l mufi be obey
’
d .

Mer . G 0
,
my I fmene

Bid tho fe who guard the p 1 is
’ner bring h im h tt her .

[E a zt I fmene.

M
'

er . S tay ,
'

Eu rieles . [Eu rieles (fi le; mg i a g o.

S tay, and partake 1n01e terrors cou ’d you think i t .

P

P refs
’d by new forrows

,
I ro1 ge t my p

And have not yet info rm
’
d you Po lip hontes

Has dar ’d demand my hand : dar
’d talk of marriage.

E zrrz
'

. Oh , q u een,
I know hi s orfer’d infult : kn011 , i t fi ains
You 1 name yet , bluth ing , add

, you r FO1 C d confent,
G rowninfamo u tly neee

‘

l
’

fa1y , flands
,

The (ole , fafe bar,
’
t 11 ixt all you r race , and ru in.

‘ Mer
’Tis horror

,
bu t to think , (0 vi le a d1 eam !

E zzri . So th ink s the army .
- So

,
the lenate thinks .

80 th ink th ’ exaétmg gods and
, fo u

Ili a »
. The gods !

Why were they nam
’
d - cou ld they forgi ve foch fal l

From thei r ownoflsp ring , to a (ono f clay P’

E ran. T he k ing , you r (on
Me1 . Ah , name not h im .

-How , Eu rieles ,
How wo u

’

d he thank , my choice o l fuch a father .

P

E urz. P rinces g 101vw ile by forrows . I e w i l l fee
That hated choice the root o t all hi s fafety .

Mar. What, what, have you beente l l ing me P

E u rz
'

. Hard tru th
D ue , from firm l oyal ty, to weak diflrefs .

filer . CanEu rieles thenplead fo r Pohp hontes P
E u ri . I know h im g u i l ty -bu t I knew h im rafh

Know h im refiti lefs -know h im childlets too
And know you love Eumenes .
M r . L oving h im ,

How canI chu fe bu t hate t he hand that wrongs him P
P rmees fhou

’

d be above thel
'

e felf feeu rings
“
And bornto l ive for t t u th - u or die for g lory .

[Sm and s oap s, reg a rdlfi of E umenes
’
5 enh ance.

Enter

1
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E R O P E.

I f he at tack
’
d thee

,
thy defence was necefl

‘

ary .

And fadnecefli ty makes 111 th ings jufl.

Eam . Heaveni s my wi tnefs ,
‘ I p rovok

’
d himnot .

’Ti s not invalou r’s wifh
,
to offer 1nfu lt

And fu re, i t i s 110 c rime, to check ir, offer
’

d.

Mar . 011
, then relate the chance

,
that led thee

h i ther .
Eum

'

. Entering you r borders , I behe ld a temple,
S acred to Hereu les ; the G od my fou l ,
Low as .my lot was cafi , afp ires to honou r.

- VVl1a
'

t flio u ld I do ? bare vo t’ i y as I was !
I had no off1 it brou gh t no vié

‘

tim s wi th me.

Poor, and op p refs
’

d by fortune, what I cou
’d

I gave — I knel t, and p ou i
’d a heart before h im ,

Warm,
as a h 11nd1 ed hecatombs!pu re, h umble,

Piou s , and firm .
- Th

’
unhappy canno more .

I afk ’dnot , for myfelf, h is undue blefiing ,
I p ray

’

d p ro teei ion, to hi s ownh igh race
Fo r, I had heard , g reat queen! you r wrongs requ u d it .
The p refent god , methough t, receiv’d my prayer
H is al tar t i embled ; and h is temple rung
Keen, undu lat ing . g lories beam

’
d abou t me

I know no t how I bore i t -bu t, my heart ,
Fu l l‘ of the force infu s ’d, at once grew vafter.
My (welling cou rage, far above myfelf,
S ullain

’

d me - and I g low
’d

,
w i th all the god.

[Rybzg z

'

zz emotiom ] G o on, me thinks , the god
thou nam ’

fi (peak s inthee
And ev ’ry hearer glows, as warm

’

d as thou
E 1012 . I how’d , and left the te111ple -Fol low ing came

Two men, of hau ghty fi ride , w i th angry low’
r

Roughly accofi ing , they rep roach
’

d my prayer .
How d id I dare, they aflt ’d, folicit Heaven,
To

'

aid fedi tion
’
s p u rp ofes N o god

S hou
’
d fave a w re tch l ike me , p rofcrib

’
d by power.

I heard , afionifh
’

d and p rep ar
’
d to fp eak

When
,

’

w i th impatient fié rcen
‘

efs , each rais
’
d arm,

W i th rage conjo in
’
d
,
came on.

M r . [Interrup tiflgJ BOth l- Came they ,
To wound thee 3
E arn: Both , w ith madman’s frenzy,

S truck at my breafi , ignobly .

l
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Mer . Thou ~hafl eas ’d me .

G o on.
— Thefe menhad fou l s ,

i

that match
’
d thei r fate.

E um. Unarm
’

d , and inoflenfive, (0 fu rp r1zfd,
T he god I had addrefs

’

d r‘epaid my prayer.
- Warding the weal eft fi roke

,
W i th fwo rdlefshand,

Sw i ft ly I elos’d, a 11d fe 1z
’

d the wrefied fleel

From h im whofe fi ronger arm morenearly p refs
’
d me.

Seiz
’
d 1 t W1th l igh tning’s fwiftnefs : (01 , op p refiion

Rou fes d ifirefs to vengeance.
- Oh h imfelf,

I tu rn’d his po inted weapon fav
’

d my breaft,
And p lung

’
d i t inhi s own.

— He fel l . — The o iher
S tarted , and curs

’
d : bu t

,
l ike a coward , fled,

Falfe to h i s dying fe l l ow .
— M igh ty qu een,

This i s the lad fliort t ru th . May the k ind power
I bow ’

d to, tou ch you r ear ,
and move you r p i ty !

Me1 . She were a tygrefs, that cou
’d hem th i s tale,

And p au fe uponthy pardon— S t i l l , go on
How wer

’
t thou fe iz’d . hide nothing and h0p e all.

E um . Shock
’

d by uncertaindread for what was donea
I gaz

’
d afioniih ’

d 1 ound and mark
’
d
,
beneath

,

Where
,
at a furlong ’s difiance , the (alt wave

Broke onthe fhore . S uddenI fnatch ’
d the corps

,

And, hai
‘

t
’ning to the beach , gave i t to the tea .

That done, I figh
’
d
,
and fled : you r gu ards , great q u eeu,

For what efcap es fuch eyes as Heaven5 and you rs .

Unfeenby me, ma1k
’

d all ; follow
’
d
,
and took ,me .

M 11
1

. [To Euricles .)D ici he refift
,
whenfeiz ’

d

Eum. I cou ’d no t , Madatm

The name o f Merope di farm ’
d my 11 i l l

They told me they were you rs . I bow’d, and yiel ded
G ave ’

em my new gain
’
d (word , and took thei r cha i ii s .

E urz. Thi s youth , by h i1i1 he k ill
’

d, was judg
’

d
‘

another .
Mar . Oh

,
I have noted all : and Heavenwasju ii .

Ret ire, t o fa i ther difiance , gentle you th
I ’l l tel l thee , E u ricles .

Methougvhn; I at every word th is wanderer (poke ,
Pi ty or I o meth ing, tendere r thanpi ty ,
C lung to my tende r h eartfi rings n1y ,

’twas fi rangei
Fo r

, I w ill tel l thee all. - ~Crefp hontes featu res ,
Beav’o s , wha t ideas hopes and fears canraife "

My dear dead manly Iord
’s re femblcd featu res 3

: i

5
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I faw,
and t rae ’d , (I blufh, to th ink what folly

Tra‘

e
’d - ih thi s cottage hero ’s honefi face.

(fizz. Compaii ioni s a k ind and generou s painter.
et , t ru th herfelf muii grow as bl ind , as fortune

,

E re fl1e cou ’d look onthat unhappy you th
,

And find him lefs thanworth her k indefi pi ty .

E u ri . I fmene (peak s my though ts . He
’
s innocent.

T he gods have fiamp
’
d thei r mark of candor onhim,

And no h
gp

oftor
’
s arr inhabits there .

Mer . o Eumenes . ] Again approach me.
— Inwhat

part o f G reece
Did i t p ieafe Heavento g ive thee bit th , good you th P
E 1072 . [fl dfvzmciflgj In E l i s , generous queen.

liffl’r . InEiis — Te l l me .

I hop
’

d i t had beennearer. -H:1 1i thou
, eve r,

Inthy low converfe , heard the fwains, thy’ neighbou rs
,

Ment ionthename of N arbas— or Eumenes
- The lafi , thou mu ft have heard of.

E um .

’

N ever, Madam . [condi t ion9
M 'r . Never -That’s fi range what then was thy
What thy employment ? and thy father ’s name ?
B urn. My father was a {hep herd learn’d zind wife

Prince of the fylvanfl1ades , and p aft
’
ral vale,

He led th
’
at traéied hearts of lift’ning fwains

‘

,

And p leas
’
d

’
em into fubjeé

’
ts - n in/ h im felf

Too humble for difi inétionu - had not vi rtue
Comp eil

’

d h im into no tice .

H e liv
’
d unenv ied ; for, excel l ing all,

He ve i l ’oIu p erior em inence, by modefly ;

N o clai m
’d exemptioneas ’d hi s l ife from care

Peacefu l ly poor ! and reverently belov’d
H is fieecy harveii s fed him and, hi s name
Was Policletes , Madam .

MM‘

. What thy own
E am . Low ,

l ike my pafi
’
ral care— to cottage ems

Adapted— and unform’

d for you r regard
- Yet , E l i s , o ft , may deignto (peak of— Doriias .

M r . Oh , I have l oftmy hope . Heavenmock s rel ief
And every fiarting fp ark i s q uench

’
d indarknefs

So , then, you r parents heldno rank inG reece ?
E am. D id rank draw c laim ftom goodnefs, they have

rights
VVou

’

d
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Wou’d leave all place beh ind ’

em inbornv i rtue
Canborrow no enlargement , bu t lends all
That keeps contemfat from t i tles

fWer . E very word
He u tters has a charm ? Bu t , why , at home
S o

“
blefs

’

d
,
and to fuch parents doubly dear ,

D idfi thou , forge tfu l of the care thou owed
’

ii
’
em

,

Q i it thei r k ind cot , and leave ’
em to thei r tears

E am . A vaindefi1 e of glory, firfi
‘

feduc
’

d me.

O ft have I heard my father mou rnMycene,
Weep for her c iv i l wars , and (ufi ’

ring queen.
Oft had he charm

’
d my young afp iring fou l

Wi th wonder, at you r fi rmncfs I So
,
inflam

’

d
,

I learnt , by {low degrees , to th ink my you th
D ifgrac

’

d by home - fe l t vi r tu es : ‘

weigh
’

d the cal l
O f g lory againfi du ty and grew bold
To h0p e, my humble arm might add fome aid

To prop you r warring fiandards .
— See, great queen,

The only m o t i ve of my e rring rafhnefs .

For heavenhas taugh t me , tho
’ i t l oves you r came,

I meri t my dil
‘

trefs : who left my father,
Want ing

,
perhaps

,
inage’s feeble cal l s ,

Some help I m ight have lent h im .
-

’
Twas a fau l t.

Bu t,
’twas my firfi and I may l i ve to mend it .

Mer . Meth inks , I hear Eumenes So, my foul
Informs me, had he knowndefcent thu s low ly ,
S o my Eume

‘

nes wou ’d have though t , and (poke.

- S uch i s h i s age, Where
’

er conceal’d he mou rns
Perhaps too

,
fu ch h i s fortune - dr1ven, l ike this ,

From realm ro realm , a wand’er
,
thu s unknown

Friendlefs , and hop elefs , and exp os
’

d to poverty
I w i l l have pi ty onth i s you th ’s diti rel

’

s
,

And c u l t ivate h is fortune . What boldn01fe
[Slyams bean!w ithou t.

IVhence canfuch rudenefs flow E— What i s ’ t , IFmene ?
(fizz. [fi t a cwz

'

zzdawj All i l l s are Polip hontes . The

vi le rabble
S hou t thei r fu re vote for treafon. Polip hontes
I s k ing p roclaim

’
d — and hope i s now no more .

E sme. Oh
,
fo r the (word , once more , you r gu ards

took from me

N ow
,
now

,
’I feel thefe chains no ar, firfi they b ind max

Mien
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M r . Gi ve h im ‘

h is fWOI‘d. Let h im be free as air.
Honeft pmp ofer ! bu t thy help ’s too weak
To prop a throne indange1 .

1 mm . Oh , queen. forgive p refump t ion in the“7henthey dai e p1 ty g reatnefs . [poor,
All have the i r m is ’ries — bu t

,
whencrowns grow wretched ,

’Tis arroganc e inmeanones to comp lain.

[Exi t Eumenes.
Eu ri .

'

To o fatal ly, I p rophefied confefs
Thi s hard neceifity Which now yo u find ;
And feem ,

at leafi
, to feot h the ty rant

’s hope .

M r . I m ifconcei1 ’
d the gods . I du rfi no t dream

They cou ’
d have bid gu ilt thrive, and givenup virtueé

‘

E u r i . They w i l l nor
,
Madam .

M
'

cr . So my fad hear t fi ill
S t ruggles to hope and

,
if they mark my woe,

They w i l l forgive my rafhn‘

efs .

E ur i . Come Wha t m ufi
,

I w i l l alTe1nble round you the few fai th fu l
,

And, f 1 11111 0 to pro teet, par tak e «you r fal l .
[E xzt Eu ricles .

Ma . Oh , people, people !They, Who t ru ll; you r fa i th ,
Bid the w i ld W inds b low confiant .

5072 . The peop le
’
3 voice i s called the voice o f gods .

Men What v i llainbalenefs wants fo me bold p 1 e tence
That d rag s in heaven, to grace 1t ' Thefts , plots , p er ‘

u ri es,

Avarice , iie 1 e 11 1re , the b lood zeal, of pride ,
And unfo rg iv ing bit ternefs 0 heart ;
All— have thei r gods to fl iend ; their p rieli s to fanfi ify .

Enter Eu ricles , ‘
LL’l f/J a / w ord.

E m i . Soxrow 011 {01 row s bear clownhope’3 lafi prop.

N ow , be a qu een, indeed . arm you r great hear t,
IV it h p t ep a1 at 1on, to i ts u tmoii fi retch
For, if i t ilm ds thi s mock , i ts power 9 immorta
fi fer . N o — I am fink ing , from allfenfe o f pain

And {h al l grow fafe , by want o f fi reng th to fufler.
S peak — the re i s now bu t one fad tru th to dre ad
And m y fou l w ai t s i t heard - t l1 enrefis fo r ever.
E urz

'

. I t has p leas
’

d Heay
’

nw th is fword ! th i s fataI
(Word

fifer . I -underiiand thee ; thou -wou ld
’

fi fay y he
’

s

E urz
'

.
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E10 5. O
'

h ,
’t i s too l

'

u rely (0 ; th
’
atrociou s c rime,

A; lafi , fu cceeded-h — and all care i s vain.

Mer . G ods gods —

’ t i s done- mnovil all you r bol ts
have flruck me.

Ifm . G uard her difiraéi ed brain
E u rz. Save her, k ind Heaven
M r . What have I done where have I been
Bar i . A las , where grief, too o ft ,

Has left th ’ unhappy
Mer . Oh

,
Runcles, I recolleéi too much .

T rufi my fu llainiu g hear t, i t bi eaks no t yet .
C oni fort’s brief c louds , methou gh t , came lh adowing o

’

er

Bu t I am found again a w retch , fo friendlefs , [111 6 5
That w admels w i l l no t lend rel ief, bu t fli u u s me.

E u rz
'

. Perifh tha t young , that impiou s hyp oc ri te
That i l l -adm ir

’

d am aéi er ol
’

yo uup i ty,
Whom you r p roteé

’
tiou fp ar

’
d for tancxedvirtue !

Mar . Who What
lfm:

’

Not Dori las ?
E u rz

'

. H im , h im - That Dori las .
Mer . Monfier !beyond all c redi t of decei t !

He
’ t i s imp oflible .

E uri . He was the mu rderer ;
I bring too clear a proof. Pafling , bu t now,

I found him wai t ing ; freed him from h is chains
And, to t e- arm him , for the ennfe he chofe
Call

’
d for h is fword — Whi ch , as he flretch

’

d h is hand
To take, I mark

’
d
,
and t rembled at the view,

There once-kno 1m gems — too we l l remember
’

d here .

Mar . [Taking tbe / fw ordj Oh , all ye fleep iu g gods !
’ twas my Crefp hou tes

’

,

Twas the k ing
’s (word . N arbas , beyond alldoubting,

S av’d ir, that dreadfu l nigh t, for my Eumenes . ~

Oh , what a falfe v i le tale th is flattercr form
’
d
,

To cheat u s into pardon
Take the dumb dreadfu l w itnel

'

s from my figh t .
[G iving E uricles tbefcwora’.

retu rni t ‘ me.

[R(fi zmes tbefword, azm
'kneels.

Ye1
, flay

I thank ye , gods !
Thank you r infp iringju fi ice, and accep t ir.
L ive, bu t to thank you , for th i s d ire, due, facrifice ,

Which
,
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Wh ich , firom the childlefs mother’s widow ’
d ha

You r heav’n- direéi'ed ,vengeance wel l deinands . .
Yes , Iwi l l fheathe ir, onmy hu fband

’

s tomb ,
Deep, 1 11 the bleeding m u rd

’

rer
’
s pant ing heart

Then, fcorning Po lip hou tes , pierce my own;
’

80, die , reveng
’
d , and fafe , — abfolving heaven.

- G o
,
Eu ricles .

E urz
'

. N o t fo .
— Yet bear h i s fight

That, from h i s ownd i re mou th , we may comyel
D ifcovery , of h is gu i l t’s comm ili i on’d cau le
And

,
to the bottom ,

fearch th i s fatal tale .

[Exi t Eu ricles,
Jfin. Brox l— the tyrant ’s minillerb f death .

Enter E t ox.
’

Erox. [Afia
’
eJ Now

,
aid me, wi l y powers of win

ning art l
’

Mar . Hownow what bold int t ufi onp lac
’
d thee here

Erox. (meen of the k ingdom ’s lo rd
, his heart

’s hi h
_

Sufl
‘

er a voice unequal to the tafl-t, [emp rel
ii 1

To w ron th
’
intru lled feufe ‘

of his told grief
Who feufis me to coudole you . Po lip hou tes,
Had you bu t fmooth

’
d that brow ’s majefi ic bend ,

I m eant to have faid
,
the k ing , - th i s moment

,
heard

T he fate
,
mo ii pi t ied , o f the prince, you r fon,

Heard
,

and tak es equal part inall you r wrongs
hler . More , thanhis part, he takes , inwhat i s mine;

E lfe
,
had he inever dar’d afp ire, to feize

H is mall er’s th rone, nor name my mu rder
’
d fou .

E rox . Wifhing , he wai ts bu t leave . R efp efi is del icate,
Andwo u

’
clno t

,
unadm i t ted , 110W approach .

Fa inwou ld he talk of com fort t o you r forrows,
Who , weeping, wants the power to cu rb h is own.

Jlfi’r . W hat wou ’d you r artfu l fender come to fay P
E rox. To beg , that to h is hand yo u wou

’d commi t
Thi s hatefulmu rd

’
rer

’
s p unifhment . - He glows

For vengeance inyou r cau l
’

e . Shou
’
d th ink hi s c laim

Unworthy a crown’s tru fi lefs worthy you rs ,
Cou ’d he forge t , t hat ju fi ice props a th rone.

M r . No
,
tel l h im 11 0. My hand revenges here.

Too {h ort o f reach , heavenknows bu t , what i t can,
I t {hal l and nei ther a(k s , nor bears , h is aid.

E rox. The k ing too tenderly regard s your wi l l ,
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Blel
'

s the refembled mother’s copied foftnefs 1 ,

’
Ti s my I fmene

’t i s my owndear daughter;
Time cannot h ide her from a parent ’s eye ;
C hi ld as {he was - and chau g

’

d fince la li I faw her.
E m‘

er I fmene, f ollow rd é): a tra in qf
'

fvzrgmr 1 71 1 1151711 ,
w bo firing é q/h

’ts
, andfi rmvfloevm oni /Je tomé .

I/m . Who i s th i s bold unknown? fo fagely form
’
d

Yet indifcretely ru de — ar fuch anhou r,
To break ,

’

abrup tly, 011 the queen’s fad p u rp ofe.

Nam Fairefl of fo rm
jfm . Who are you

Na r . Chide me no t ,
Sweet p iéi ure o f the powers who fli ed fo ft p i ty

- I am anamelefs , friendlefs , u eak
,
old m an.

Once ; I was a fervant to the qu eenyou ferve
Oh , grant the g ramovs priv i lege to fee her.

I/
‘

fi z. Rev
’

rend, and W i fe ! the fi rti
,
I fce you are ;

T he 11191 , my heart conce ives yo u - u u hat a t i me
Have y

'

011 1
' n1 ifg 11ided want s unap tly cholem

You r light wou
’d 11 OW offend her.

- Deep o i ftrefs ,
From di re folemnity o f p u rp ofe , bring s her.
’
Twere prudent to wi thdraw .

Nan [Ina low walla ] Come near , I linene.

111mo rtalp owers who cani t be Pu - he knows me
Fainwou ’d I dare m ix hope , - w i th fear and wonder .

[f fppmm /7 1 71g L12 1:
Nar . Thou art my chi ld . Kind I- Ieaveu has {cu t thee

-Be cau t iou s , and obferve . [to 111 C,
(fizz. [Krzeelmgj P ropheti c heart .

O h , S ir I cannot fp eak !
Na r . [Ra g/izzg ban] H ide thy fu rp rize,
t e yet fome dang

’
rou s note detefi s o u r meet ing .

~ Soft as thy eyes I fmene , be thy voice .

And anfwer to my u efi ionu - round th is tomb ,
Why thu s aficmbleii move s tha t v i rg intrain9
l/

‘

m . A las
,
the afilié

’
ted qu een

,

D ittraéi ed comes , to offer onth i s tomb ,
He

'

r l i fe’s laft facrifice a dreadfu l viéi im
-The mu rd ’rer o f her (on.

Na r . Eumenes
,
dead 1

Z/En. Alas , S ir, cou
’d you ,be a firanger to it i



M1 E ~ R 0 P E; . 19

1

‘

N4 r . Blafi of my {0111
’
s bell hope.

-Who dar’d this
v i l lainy P
you th who found h im inAlc ides’ temples

One , from whole air of manly modefiy ,
N one furely cou

’d have fear’d -
'behold , he t omes.

That fe tter’d er-iminal i s he.
— Oh , S ir,“There wi l l you now be hid P

Nar . Indeath , I fmene
I f I now hear and fee , and am not dteammg .

17m . From the queen’ s eye, I dare no longer- a -e

Na r . S tay .

Q leens , k ings , nor gods , {hal l tear thee from my arm,

T 1l1 thou h afi heard me fu l ly .

Solemnpm afl onto a dead marciy . Merope, Eu ricles , swirl,
tbe fw arq

’

. Eumenes in c/Jaz
'

m . Guards. P r icfi r,
a s to

fi lcréfice T/Je queeng oes up w eep ing , and kneelsfilent
(i t rbe

'

tomév, 110/3c rgft
‘
rang e tbemjélwe: oneacbfide

of ibefi gnc . 1 .

Na r . [To Him ] Some black -foul
’
d fiend, fome fury

ris
’

nfrom hel l ,
Has darken

’
d all difcerh ment l— Call’dft thou not

That fetter’d you th the mu rd ’rer of Eumenes ?
m . I call’d him fo , too tru ly .

Na r . He is Eumenes .
What angry god milleads the queento madnefs

'

She dream s Eumene s k ill’d and k i l l s Eumenes I
Ifm. Now are my heart

’
s late trembl ings well ex

hlain
’

g.
u ick let me rufli , and warnher erring hand .
Na r . Not for a thoul

’

and worlds — to fave h im (0,
Were bu t to loft: him fu rer Polip hontes

F Has ears and eyes too near u s .
ans , whenallare bufied
mark

’
d, amidft the crowd.

’

p rigfl.

Hear, from the dark and lilent f hade ;
Heart ye pale bands o f death

G l idi ng from
‘

g raves, where once you r bones were laid,
Receive a mu td’rer

’
s breath.

Choru s of f
r iefl ; and fw rg z

'

m.

Rece ive a mu rd’rer s breath.
C
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mm
’ Where i s th i s Viéfim

- odiou s to all owers ,
B u t ane

, the dreadfu N emefis ?

T7 VJ1)g uard: u Eumencs;
E u rz

‘

. Yet , ere he d ies ,
g P

”Twere fi t fome f orce o f tortu re ih ou ld compel h im
To name his vi le accomp l ices .
Mar . I t iball.

S ay , monfter !what
'

p rovok
’

d thee to th i s gu i l t
And what afl

’

ociates sjo in
’

d thee . 1 1

E mu . I appeal
IT II C gods , who find i t fit my fou l fhou

’
dbuy

A r th i s deart ate, “
the moment ’s hepe yo u lent i t

Thofe gods canw itnel
’

s for me they , wh o cu rle
he p erju t

’

d, and dit
’

claim the bale one’s fat
’

et

'

y ,
IWy l ips dete tt imp ofi u re 1

N onknow I , by what change in'H eav
’ns high w i l l ,

I , who o f late fo blefs’d , had tou ch
’

d you r pi ty
,

Fal l now
'

berieath you r anger .
fli er . View th i s (word,

[Ta king fbefw om’
fi

‘
om E uricles

Know you the dreadfu l objeét ?
E am .

’Twas the v i l lain’s ,
My juft hand p unifh

’

d Wi th ir.
fli er . iSeize h im . Rend h imu

Sw ift to the defi in’d al tar drag
'

the trai to r.
H e owns i t g lories inh is bloody crime .

And my fl10ck
’
d fou l akes at h im . [7 7m g uards/ é z

'

ze 11 3m.

E am. Off away
S pare you r ofli ciou s grafp I w i l l be heard ,
One lafi loud word In{pi te of arm s and infult .
Mer . [Af ter a fig fl alto tbe g uards, «1 11/Jo qu i t E umenes . ]

Thou then
,
who deal

’

fi indeath , can
’
li find death fearfu l:

E am. N o
, Madam, you“m ifiake . Death {hakes the

Bu t he who i s a wre tch recei ves him gladly . [h appy
— Yet

’

gainfi impu ted gu i l t, the humblefi wrong
’

d,
R ife bold ~ ininnocence.

Tellme , nor let you r p rid deface you r p i ty ,
Wh ofe fo high — rated blood was th i s I fl1ed

- I f he was dear to you , cu rs
’
d be my memory ,

O r I had lather loft my ownthanh is .
Mar . Where has th i s cruel wretch beentaught

‘

tleceit
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Why was that look , fo l ike Crefp hontes , his
I [Halff a i rzting ,

E uri . G reat queen!fufiainyourzp ‘

urp ofe . Think of

vengeance,
The laws o f natu re, and the lives of k ings .;
Eum . Do laws , and k ings , thencall injufijce vengeance?

Shame onthe great Why long
’
d my eyes for cou rts 2

Cou rts , where the pride of gu i l t lays c laim to honou r.
— Haugh ty‘

of heart, wh have they fou l s thus abjeét ?
They th reaten, p iaife , hi gh t , flatter, and infult me !

Yet , Oh ,
’
twasjufi .

’ I left my father ralhly T
Fel tnor the pangs , weigh

’
d not the tears I cofi him.

’

Fate d rew the from my forefi
’

s gu ildefs qu ie t ,
Deaf to the warnings ‘of a father

’
s wifclom,

And a griev
’
d mother’s bodings

,

M r . Mo rher
, {aid he lx J

Barbarian haft thou ye t a -mo
'

thor left thee P
I was a mother too s - t i l l thy fell, hand
Dep riv

’
d zme o f

-

a (on
,
ancl, all' life

’
s comforts.

Bum.

‘

A (on! you r (on
M r . M ine , monfier i mu rd,

’rer mine .

B ung. I f fuch
‘

was my m i sfo rtune, fuch my cu t ie,
"

I f Heavenhas made
'

ir p ofiible that he,
Who ina fata l moment,

~

‘
err

’
d— and afells

By my i l l -defi in
’
d railmel

'

s , was; your fon,
E arth hold

s
net fach

l
auothegwretcha s I am I

Angl inercy s faintefi g limp fe {hou
’
d

o

fllunto reach me .

Mer . Mercy i liou hypoérite . I f thou dar
’

ft pray ,
Kaifo thy dumb and aflt , in‘

vamr fro
'

m Heaven,
Theme1 cy thou

'

myidying fon.

Em” . Yet hear
Jhlar . S top hi

'

s detefledmou th
Force the doom’

d viéi im to theal tar’s foot
,

Vei l h im f rom l i gh t , no more to be beheld
H ide h i sfiuehéh ’d eyes forever. 1

[7 11 10p rfeifl s app roa ching w i tb
i

am ez
'

l, 12 8fizatcli etjf, am?

t/w s ztf mm 6 1772 ;
E m u Ofl

'

, ye vainforms
Cover the eyes of cowards m ine difdainye .

M ine can, ; with li edfali and advanc ing fcorn,
Look indeath ’s face fu l l -figh ted. -Whenit comes ,

y s s ! Q

C
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Welcome eternal day
i

a
ihari wmld

,
farew’

el:
[Adwzar

‘

zcér Zei ‘iw ent/Je P rz
ie J

‘

to
‘

1136

2 5mm, 81C.

“

R

Charm q f fingers oh
,
fife I

M r . Thou lafi
,

1

Tremendou s power, p ale 7goddefs ,
‘

ré fent fiill!
To direfu l x?eagé aficen

‘

ervé thisli ted 111111 ,
And thu s aiii i’ting-l-fi-L fifl -

I

-l
‘

1 ,

[I fmene, p r2
'

éikrz
‘

tifi
‘

£1551 lvizicfiy,
‘ Narbas‘

Iv‘é
’

ai f z
'

fzio
'

And Heaven
1

f'

Mer . [Ina fi
‘

ig‘b
’

téfl 67521 tfi il z
'

ng t é rf
E arz

'

. Oh,
’
t is

‘

N atb
'

as
’

I [thou ?
L

Cau t iou s condeal th i s éhafi '

ce
‘

, or ru in'fitidschini .
5

1 811 1 1011“” M

Heard a we
knownvo1ce, now

Open, fad eyes ’
s brink ,And find what isf— my father

Nar . [flfide ii bemu te . ”Thy fate,Dep ends upon [tili-Wary you th ,
n E 2173} . Whence , 0h ,

”

yé Povifers I
Canall thefe myfi

’
ries ri fe ?

Men. Oh ,
’
t i s too mu ch '

And l ife 1 11 1 1 3 1131011.

Na r.

1
,

{fm
‘

S tay your unhauow
’
d 13369; the queen

’

s in
gl
m
;
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Q ui t
,
rev

’

rend p riefls, you r unpropi tiou s fact i
hee . [E xcmzt E r t éfi s .

Fol low me, guards I w i l l fecu re you r viétim .

E am . Oh , father [portant cau fe .

Na r . [To Eum .] Shunme, and pat ient wai t th ’
im

E zmz.
Oh

,
b id me , em I die , bu t hope you r pardon;

And if I leave you blefs
’

d,
’t i s all my p ra)er. [tue .

Na r . N o more — The gods , who love, reward thy v i r
[T/Je Soldz

‘

erg and Eu ricles g o (33?w i tb Eumenes .
If m. Kind

'

Heavenre
‘
itores the queen.

Ille
’

r . Where — whitherhav‘e ye brou gh t me
‘

I fmene, what means thi s W hy weep my v i rgins ?
Oh

,
I have k ill’d him [Looking etiz

'

ldbgrom a
’
men] for I

’

fee hi t
‘

ri no t

And I am doom’
cl to pains inl i fe immortal .

Na r . Es fe you r fad heart
’s too ap p rehenlive fiartings.

Eu ricles has . fecu r
’
d h im ,

and noth ing
’s known. [has 9

Mar. S i l l that kind vifionhaunt s me — Art thou N at .

Na r .
o

Let my tears anfwer Inth is gu ilt or
'

joy
I give yo u back my tru fi , my k ing

~Eumenes .

‘
Mer . [Ou ber blew ] Oh , grac iou s Heaven fti p p ort

a woman’s weaknefs ;
And wha t, my heart , yet pant ing , fai l s to u tter,
Take from my lou l

’

s tou ch
’
d fenfe

,
and make my prayer .

You are toogreat for t hanks, too goori for duty . [Rzfi n
Re- entcr Eu ricles

E u r . Death to th’ infatiate tyrant
’s thirfi of -iufult l

Th i s royal (cau dal to the name he li eals
Has wi th fome fatal p u rpo

‘

e feiz
’
d the k ing ,

And holds him to exam ine.

1M ”. Fol low me

Now fhall
‘

he fee ~what mark s denote the queen
What difi ’rence 3t1v1xt the gu i l ty and the wrong

’
d

i

[Qoiflg .

Na r . Madam e - it m ullnot be .

E a r i . S tay cu rb th i s railmel
'

s .

Mer . Is henot m ine ? Is he not you rs 2 Your k ing
E u rz

‘

. The moment you confefs that dang
’

rous tru th ,
N o god bu t hated Hymenfaves

"

Eumenes .
,

Mer . There thou hafi let inligh i up onmy fou l
Rather thanwed t h is Polop hontes
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‘

Nar . Wed him
Wed Polyphontes
E fl ri . H im .

Nat . Theworld ’s lafi groan,
Wrap p

’
d m furrounding fires , had lefs amaz

’dm
'

e !
E u r i .

’Tis wi th that v iew thepeople cal l h im k ing ;
S ince he reveng

’

d Crefp hontes
’ blood

,
they fay ,

Na r . He — ~ Every cu rfs of death furroun
'

d him
He he reveng

’
d The vi l lain’s oWndamn’d ’

train
S hed, f . ilt ir.

‘ I beheld them ‘ t rae ’d thefiend
Thro ’ a 1 hi s dark difgu ifes thro

’ni h t ’s eye
S aw the p ale murd

’rer flalk ami
‘

dfi his uries .
His was the half-hid torch , the p ofle rnk

'

ey,
That Open

’

d to the rebels rage the palace .

Inthe p ierc
’
d infant breafi

'

s of two doom
’
d innocents ,

I faw him plunge his poignard tw ice receiv’d i t
Deep inmy own, encumber’d w i th my charge,
S truggl ing to bear the th i rd fav’d prince to fheltet

’

And track
’
d by my loftblood , w i th painefcap

’

d him .
fi

Mir . Whenwi l l my grow ing h
'

o rrors reach the i r endE‘
Oh , my fix

’
d hatewas infi inét fometh ing fatal

Dwel t onhis dieadful brow, and bademe {hunhim .

Bl ind, headlong , i l l -difcerning , noife -driv
’

npeople !
E uri . Soft , the tyrant come s I

Canthe gods leave that p oflible
Narbas , be hid th i s moment [E xi t Narbass ,

E u ricles

Fly thou find to my mou rnfu l fonaccefs ;
Comfor t h i s fears , bu t keep the fecret from

“
him.

[E xi t Euricleé s
Enter Poliphontes inmania] roées, Brox, and tra in"
P ol. Heal th tomy fovereign, late, now (0 the {latest

Decree, my w ife, my hiter, and my fou l !
Drefs

’
d i s the a l tar

,
and ' the p riefis attend .

N ay, do not tu rnafids
,
and ihunyour triump h

L ook , and adm i re thewonders of you r power
T he god of love, to -day , (moo ths allm
And 1 am taugh t by joy to (m i le back
One care alone precedes impatient love
They tell me your too tender heart retcoil

’
cl,

And le ft you r p urpos
’
clvengeance — m Let i it be.
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Half fcntences broke fbort , look s fill
’
d

’

with horror
A re N atu re’3 th indifgu ifc to cover danger .
Something you w i l l no t. te l l , alarm s my cau t ion,
Axid bids my fummori

’
d fear tak e place of love .

Inent
’ring here, I had a g limp fe, bu tnow ,

O f anold man
, who feem

’
cl to {hu rt my p relencc

Why 15 he fled . Who was he .
i

WI N. Scarce yet call
’

d

A k ing— and lee, already fill
’
d w i th jealou fi es .

"
z

P ol. Be k ind, and hear your pat t , then Bu rthens,
fhar

’
d
,

Prefs l i ght the eas ’d fufiainers . Coins , you r hand,
moment lines , you talk

’d bu t o f re1 enge
N ow

’ t i s againall love — Away , keep
Two p afii onsnatu re never yet fawjoin

’
d .

P ol. Let 1 t be (0 then: death { hallfl ratt remove
That obftable , and one w ith remains .
Follow,

at leilu re , you , wh ile I p repare.
[E m m i Polip hontes , E rox, and 7 52 1 172 .

M
'

er . Aéhforme now, and fave me, g reat A lci des .
‘

To power l ike th ine all th ings are p oflible
And grief, Op p refs

’
d onearth; finds friends 1nheaven.

Then11 hentheWoe o funk heart 15 tit ’d w i th care,
And e1 ery humanp rofp eé t bids defp air,
Br. alt bu t one gleam orbeav ’nly comfor t 1 11
And a new race of t riumph s thence begin.

5 0 ‘

I

.END ' of the TQI RD i Acr f

A C T ’ IV s

“

.

S IC E N E , the Cafl/e q P olyp hontes.

Enter Polyp hontes aml Brox.

POLYP HONTE S .

HE has her v iews , I m ine— I fli ou ld have fear’d 1

Some hint’s ofhciou s reach had tou ch ’

d her ear ,

l {hou ld have dreamt her eyes had catch ’
d fome

’ glance
To g u ide difcovery

.

downthe dark abyfs
Wheremy clole crime l iesvcil’d

'

m d u mb ob
’

fcuntyx
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Buu hfl 1 1111011 {he i s awomah, Efi i ,’

And bornto
E rmx~ Plide1notdi flafi

‘

e
,
’ 1

Holds ou t he?henht againfi yeti ;
, P ol. Let her keep it .

‘

M hope i s humblei‘ , Erox.

’Ti s her hind
I Re

'

ek heai ts are gi rls gifts tb fc h
’

oolaboy lovers.
N ow let Her fplé enliai

‘ t Wi ld whentime feri‘ré s aptly;
Means {hal l be found to cu rb it Thou aft g ome '

From foundin’g th i s fiegce captive fonof wdfidei
'

What h‘aire thy tlio
‘
ughts

‘

céh é luded ?

E rox.

i
T i

‘

s
’ hot He .

N o race o'

f 'Hé icule
’

sneed theft?alarmyou ;
This bu t fom’

e ru ral brave, of {1 111 é daf tu
Void of ambi tion’s flame bold, hint, an

'

d honéfi f,‘
Fearlel

’

s of menace , taficlefs of rewa
’

rd
Andwant ing the ivifll
He cannot bé Ehménks ;
P ol. Who , th

‘

eri , isfie?
“

E rox‘. He fayé he is d
lw

’

h
‘

fit ffwf‘ é ;
He w i l l not bemvok

’

d fiof brib
’

d to

Firm wi thou t fié r’é éhefs ; wighbmvearésé fs; game

Openas day - l igh t , yet
'

as dumb asdeath }
S pi te of my p reju chce , he fort

’dmya ife
,

M d hatred mu
‘

ft tidfi'

ll
'

ré 1111111
P ol. Praife him 011 .

Be what o r whhmhh‘ xii fiy;
’
ti§

‘

The people , whd émi tludé ,

h is éu
’

fi ilhmé ii tf

Infh éi ed forEumedes’ ~fhrit i
'

ed mlir
’

cl
’

ex
‘

f
W i l l d ream that race extinfl’

, hii
‘

d é le
'

a
'

ve tome5
S o danger comes lefa hear , nor 1h

‘

ak
'

es m‘

y th to
'

né .
What hafi th

'o‘ u lé am ’
d ‘
of th‘

af é ohbeé l
’

d p
’

i'ei
’

uméfic

Who
, whenthé firm ofMelopewzfs rais

’
d
,

Refi rain’d i t wi th {Ohio faowé r tha t tou ch
f
d herFou l ?

E rox. The young manbal i
’d him'fathei' . Chané e , it

'

Inthat nice moment brofi gh
'

t h im to h is v iew
H é mov’d 11113 q ueen

’

s c
'

o
‘

mpfiflionfor
fh is fo h ,

’

Flea, l ike awamon, fromthe good man
’s ‘

é are;
Who

, inh is
‘

fearch
,
came forrové ihg onfromEIi S '

P al. I camiot 11 1111 this tale. TI100gfo
'

w’
fi too credo

M
'

y fterio us cé u tibnhfing
'

s too thick a

O
’

er all their late p roceedin
'

gs. That old11111 11
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Left the queen’s p refence, flaming , at my ent rance
Why was he hid , if a youxig ruflic

’
s father

Why fhouldmy com ing fright h im He has heard,
S ince then, h i s fon

’s redoub led danger dwel ls 1 1

Bu t inmy menace ; yet he comes not nearamoh
I had, ere now,

behe ld h im at 111 feet ,
Had h is

,

he
_

art t remb led w i th a ather
’

s terrors .
E t ox. See, S ir, he

’
s free and mark , the queen, h

‘

owx
P al“

,
I note it

,
and determ ine

N ow , my fifie

Enter Merope , I fmenc, Euncles , .E 11me11es, and G uards.

filer . You fee, S ir, I dare know ,
and u fe my righ

How had you rwi l l p pel
'

um
’
d to feize my viétim

Am I bu t queenofmadows, that my vengeance
Mu tt move as yo u direéi: i t
P 011 N obly u rg

’
d !

The viétim is your right, requ i res yourhand
M ine had defac’d you r vengeanceT- I afi

'

um
’
d

Pretence to aid i t , bu t to fire younhmg uor.
T ake co uyage ; I ; refig 11 h ing ; ; with ‘

h is blood »

W afh this reluéi ant faintnefs from y ou r hearty ,
1

And
'

give3it 1W
'

armth to meet me at q the al ta r.
.Mer . Horrid and impiou s h ope
P ol. Look s lovefo ’ fright fu l h.

B um . [To Pol . ] Who taught thee to afi
'

ociate love .

wi th cruel ty ?
What righ t has Cugid to a cap twe

Yet mifp refume 1101, that
‘

I gou rt - thy pity
He has too poor a yiew -froinl ife,
Whofe death canonly ferve to {1101 15311 pain. ~

1

Bu t I am
,
told thou call

’
fi thy felf a k ing :

Know
,
if thou art one, that the poor have

And power
,
inall i ts pride, i s

“

lefs thanju
I am a firanger, innocemfi n

'

d friencll‘efsfl n

And that p roteéiionwhich thou Ow
’
fi to all,

I s doubly due to me f unhappy . 1 1 1

P ol. PrOteétionis for worth gu ilt‘ calls for vengeance .‘

E um. Andwhat does w rong
’s l icent iou s infult cal l

Inmy ownjufi defenee I k ill
’
d a robber

Law call
’
d i t mu rder, and the q ueen_

conde1n11
’
dme

fl (meens may m iflake ;
‘

ev
’ngods , who love, grow bar

I canforgive thf ipjufi ice ofwa mother, [X
1]

?11
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And could have blefs’d her hand beneath the blow;
Nature has weaknefles that err to v i rtue .

’

Bu t what hail thou to do w i th mother ’s vengeance
Law that { hook s equ i t y , i s reafon

’
s mu rder .

P ol. So young, (0 w retched , and fo arrogant
Methink s the p r1de o f anAl c ides ’ blood
Cou l d fcarce have fwell’d a fou l to loft ie r boldnel

’

s .

M r . P ity p refump tuou s heat; t
'

t is you th ’s prerogat ive.

P ol. Meanwh i le , how happy fu ch unpolif h
’
d p lainnefs,

To move defence from art (0 fkill
’

d as you rs
You r (011 , fu re l ives .
Mer . L i ves and {hal l l i ve. I tru fl him to the gods ;

They can, they did , they w illp ro tet
‘t

'

h im .

P ol. What cannot woman’s p i ty N one, who marks
T he w i l l ing pardonyou r fo ft look s infu te h im ,

Cancharge you r heart w i th crue l ty .

Mer . My lo ok s ,
Perhaps , hint meanih gs prudence fl1ou ld

'decli11 e

To lend too loud a tong u e to — bu t there are,

Whofe heart (peaks noth ing , y et tel l s all by aétions.
Mark if I (peak 1101nowmy heart

’ s t rue language.

Trai tor
,
rece ive thy doom [D raw ing bis jfzuord.

Mar . S trike here, here, mu rd
’rer 1

Menace my breaft, not h is .
P ol. Whofe heart (peak s now
E um. N ow, ye immortal s , not to die , were not

To triumph To be pi tied here, (0 pi tied ,
By fu ch a queenas Merope ’

T is glory
That ever power beneath a god m igh t envy
P al. I you wou ld have h im l i ve, confefs, who i s he

"!
M r . He i s
E u r . [TbI fmene . ] Oh , we are loft

All
,
all i s hOp elel

’

s .

’

I f he has ri gh t inyou , be f wift to ownh im
D r lofe h im by ‘you r filence [Ofi rs to killEumenes.

S tay - he i s
P ol. Who \Vhat P Say qu ickly“
Mf r . He i s my fonEumenes .

P ol. [Sta rting ,
and afide. ]

’Tis as I fear’d, and all my
fchemes are air. [Stands pmfiw j)’ fix

’

d.

E um. Heav’ns — D id I hear that rightly ?
fli er. [Emé raring Thou art my fon.

1
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L oud inthe face ‘

of men,
’

and ears
'

of gods ,
C refp hontes Was thy father . I a ttefi i t
I tel l it to the w inds proc laim i t boatl i t -

1-1

H ear ir, thou fo ul ofn1 u rder - I have found h im
And if I ‘ lofe h tmnow , whole Heaven(hal l c u rfe thee.
E xam. I gannot comprehend it - 1Yet I kneel ,

T o thank you bu t for tdeigning to dece ive me .

Blefs
’d i s h i s fate who dies infuch a dream

lifter . Qne
'

way‘
thou art depeiv

’
d-
r rhe mot hei

’
s love

Forgets the monarch
’

s danger“ Polip hontes
P ol. on I medi tated— rbu t (p eak ,

Mar . Thou now h afi w rung from m afl
'

righted heart ,
The fecret that Op p refs

’

d it . Thou be old
'

ft

Thy k ing , difi refs
’

d
, before thee — S 1gh , if thou canfi ,

S igh for the fen, p rince, mother, fame andnatu re.

P ol. How to refolve w i l l aflt
'

fome needfu l
‘ pau te

-u

Meanwhi le, i t {bakes
‘

my fa i th to trufi you r fiory.

You hea r, t he young man’s honefty d1fclaims
This greatn‘efs yo u wou ld lend h im .

E um . IVIodefi fenfe .

O f my unequal worth comp ell
’
d fome doubting ;

Bu t now ?t is t ru th contefi lefs . Royal tears
P lowne t fo r pi t ied fallhood, and they p rbve i t . . [

’
em .

Mar . T ears touch no t hearts of flint, and I wi l l fp are
D id you r pride [Kneela ] beat me— fo r your p i ty cannot
S ee me anhumble fup p liant at you r fee t,
N ow firii cont

'

efiing I canfear you r anger.
This fli ou ld’, Beyond ali p roof of tears , convince you
That MeroPe

’

s his mother-n S t i l l you frown
I forget
My ownl ong fort o11

’
s , .allmy wroxigs and infults

Sm i le to the fu tu re , and abl
’

olve the palt
L et :him bu t breathe to rei gnwere to be w retched.

Crue l you anfwer h othing~ Look lefs dread fu l
E afe my difi raeled fou l , and {peak fome com fm t .

E am . Oh , Madam , qu i t that p ofiure My proud
Al

’

p ires to keep the glory yo u have 16 11 1 it. [heart
I f l , .indeed , was horu . to cal l you me ther,
Why do I fee and hear you 1101 a qu een [Ra ifes bar.
N or think my fou l too hau ghty N o difirel

’

s

Abfolves deje titiop : ft i s the brave
’s p rerogat ive,

3
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w i thou t complaining.

N ow — fi rike, tyrant
Cou rage , reflrain

’
d from a& ,

takes pnde to Iufl
'

er.

’

P ol. [To Me1
'

op e .]
’Tis' wel l . I have, Wlth Jufi at .

at tent ion, heard ;
And inimpart ial filence weigh

’
d i t all.

You r forrow claim s fome ri gh t to call or mine,
And h is h igh fp irit charm s me . I take h 1m

[Tales
’

Eumenes éy the s ma
’
.

Into m heedfu l care ; rem i t h i s fentence ,
And, i found you rs , adopt him as my (on.

E um
‘

. You rs (aid you
— You rs

M r . Be pat ient , good E umenes .
P ol. You know h 1s defliny yo u know what price

I rate h i s l i fe ar. Sm 1le , and meet my wif hes
Fo r, may the gods , conjointly , cu rle my rei gn,
I f he furvives refufal of my prayer .
Be thinlt you . Inanhour I (113 11 exp etft you
Where, at the al tar

,
to th’ at tefling powers [him

You may proc laim you r ch01ce . That moment makes

My v iétim or my (011 .
’Ti l l then, farewel.

Mar . You cannot be fo cruel Leave him w i th me.
To fee him m i gh t p erfuade me .

P ol, S ee h im there ;
See h 1m inHymen’s temple . Brox at tend him .

[Exi t Polip hontes .
E xam . Oh , queen Oh , mother !

I f l al ready dare alTume a righ t
To cal l you by that dear , that awfu l name,
Think nothing that may m ifbecome you r g lory
Do noth ing that may mix contempt Wi th m ine .

I leave you to the care o f Heaven
,
and die .

L ead me to the tyrant . [E xczm t Eum and Brox.

fli er . Fly , fol low,
Euricles hold thy k ind eye

Fix
’

d to th i s tyrant
’

s
‘

mOtions . Fainwou ld I dream
He th reatens bu t to frigh t me.

E zzrz
'

. W1ll1ng l10p e
So Hatters to deceive you . Too

,
too fu re

H is p u rpofe ev
’

nby natu re fiernand bloody ,
How more

,
whenpower and fafety p romp t h 1s c ru el ty

[E a zt Eu ricles .

M r. Findfthy good father ;
‘

hafle; I fmene , cal l h im
Tel l
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Te l l him diflrefs g rows headflror
i

g ,
l
and my foul

S i ckens for want of counfel.
I/ m. VVhat a bl in

I s th irfl o f h umangrandeu r !G ive me
,
gods ’

!

A cottage and concealment . Sa1 e the qu een
And from the c u rfe of court s 1 emo tely p lace me .

’

(E xzt I linene.

Mar . [Aim e No
, there 1s none, no ru ler o f the flat s

Regardfu l of my m iferies
Oh

,
my beloved fon. my eye s have loft thee ever .

I {hall no more match com fort from thy hopes ,
O r wonder a t thy fweetnefs . ’

Why ha1 e the de i t ies perm i t ted th i s P
"

Why h ave they {ported w i th a m orta l’sm ind.

Unpi ty ing i t s difi rae
‘tionP Sent h im to me

From a fardiflant land - Sent h im , for
’

what

To glu t the 111 u rd
’
rer

’

s (word , who ki ll
’
cl his father.

Yet you are jufi , ye gods l— Ama

'

zing darknel
‘

s

Dwe l l s o ’

er th
’
ete rnal w i l l , and h ides

'

all cau fe .

I m u llnor dare to tax a lm ighty power
For what I fu l’fe r

'

from ir. Le t i t bu t p ay me

W i th that cu rs ’d tyrant ’s p unilllment attain
’
d

Le t me bu t fee myl f dep rw
’

d o f h im

S ee h 1m exp ell
’

d from l1gh t , from earth
,
from name,

Deep as the chea 1 lel
'

s void be low canplunge l1 im .

And I w i ll knee l [Kfzwlzflrzg ] a W1 etch
,
and thank your

ju llice,
Enter I fmene and N arbas .

Na ; .

’

Oh
,
queen, augu fi in woes what w rongs are

yo u rs '
r life} . [rfi /n . Y'

es, N arbas, I have h1e1 ihe
’d my fon

Havee -

g i 1 enh im up to death — h ave m adly own’d h im .

What mother , who behel d her (0 11 as I did ,
Doom ’

d and endanger
’
d
,
cou ld h w e thenk ept filence

N a r . G en
’
ro u s p u rp ofe g lorio ufly yo u err

’

d
,

And fe l l ; bu t from a he igh t,
’twas fame to reach ;

D 1y up you r tears , and fummonall you r fou l
Time p 1 e1Ies , and a moment loft 1 s fate . [Slyozzt1 bean] .

j/izr. [L
’

oolmg ou t . Up w ar and cries w i thou t
,
inrifing

11 ild11e i s ,
Heard from the ci ty, reach the palace wal l s
S a t e fignof new confufion.

$ 1
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Indread th i s great
‘
difcovery comes too late.

The fli ou ting people crowd the wai t ing al tar,
And

, errmg inthenzeal , 111 if- hai l the day .

What canbe
,
{hal l be try

’
d to crofs h is doom .

They { hal l be taugh t , wi th bold , advent
’
rou s fp eed,

To
'

fave the 1r fovereign
’
s r igh t — And hence, rai l) queen,

Learndue repentance , and no m01 e let loofe

The rage o f wrong s againll the tongues o f gods .
[E xeunt P rizfi s .

Mer . Th is folemn{ harpnefs of deferv
’
d reproach

S tru ck my too confcio u s gu i l t w i th infe l t awe .

l have beenwarm too Icon, and j u ll too late .

V‘Jhat tho
’
Re

‘

l ig ion
’s g

'

u ardian’s taint her t ide,
P u re i s the fountain, tho

’
the fiream flows wide

Too o ft her errmg gu ides her cau fe betray ;
Yet rage grows impiou s wheni t bars herway .

[Exclai m
E ND of the FOU RTH ACT .

A C T V \

‘ S C E N E, a P rifi fl .

Enter Eumenes , N arbas
, and Eu ricles.

EUMEN E S .

HINK,
th ink u ponyou r danger ; fly , Ioy

’d father,
Fly from the tyrant’s power, and leave me to my

Nar . Allfenfe ofmy owndanger loft inyou rs , [fate.

I th rew myfelf, regardlefs , at h is feet
Fu l l of the fatal fubjeét, I began,
Uncau t iou s inmy tranfp ort. S tarting confcience
F led from the face o f t ru th . He fl1unu ’d to hear,
Broke fhorr, rep ly

’

d
,

f
twas wel l g ave me p ermifiion,

N ay; fu l l of feem ing zeal , injoin
’
d my com ing

Bade me go p ay my laft (hort debt of counfel,
And try to bend you r heart to mee t h i s w i l l .
E u rz

’

. He added
,
that h is queen— he call

’
d herhis

I blu fh to name her fu ch bu t fo he charg
’
d me .

S ince fhe, he faid , inpi ty bu t for you ,
Yield s a reluétant hand to olofe wi th h is ,

iris t ime her fon, whole l ife the holds fo dear,
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A ids h i s ownint’reft, and confirms her fafe ty .

refi , he p aus
’

d and th ough t but
'

held i t in, .

Frown’d a difdainfulnod, and bade u s leay e h im .

E um . S low ly await ing from my dreamofwondei‘ s ,
'

I feem rebornto fome new world unknown
Where every th ing I meet w i th [hook s my fou l .

'

-You ta lk of dying , wh ill
‘

t I y et half doubt,
Whether, exifhng now, I real ly l ive I

’

I f I am t ru ly the loft wxetch I fs cm ,

I f inMycene now inclos
’
d
, I find

(lu cenMerope, my mother -K1ng Crel
'

p hontes,
My father , mu rder

’
d - hi s fear’d mu rd’ rer crown’d,

W i th hi s flol’ndiadem and ini t daring
Ofl

‘

er h is widow ’
d queena hand , fiai'n

’
d
,
frigh tfu l ,

Inher firft hu fband
’

s blood All th is to me !
Seems , wh i le I drink inHeav

’ns fai r l igh t , and view
You manfions of the gods , who governman
Incredible aflonifh ing

— and horrid !
Eu ri .

’Tis horrible
,
indeed I too dark for though t

— Bu t reafon
’
s l ine wants depth to

‘
fo und Heaven’s w i l l .

Nar . Deign, my devoted prince !my k ing my fonI
S uffe r me ftill to u fe that l ong- lov

’
d name

Deign bu t to“‘l ive. Time, chance , and fortune’s
changes ,

May vindicate you r glory .
— S in

i

ce the tyrant
Tempts to bet ray , reward h im w i th

.

h is own.

Decelve dece ivers
,
and dece i t g rows v ir tue.

E um . This inth forefi s ,
‘

El i s ! had I heard
'

Eventhere , I { hou d haye blulh ’d to hear
'

from Narbas l

Bu t as I am .
— N o more .

Kind was you r mou ves -p i ty ingmy difirefs,
You bu t fo 1 go t my du t

Na r . Happy fo refi s
i

1

Wou ’d ye were ou rs oncemo re I. there peace dwelt wi th
There fafety flept u onungu arded h i l ls,
And every tree ’s fo 1 fh adow co y er

’

d anguifli a

Eu ri . Soft !behold ! the tyrant comes
Enter Polip hou tes , [Ibeakiflg fi rng oiflg .

P ol. Ret i re, and wai t w i thou t .
[Exa mt Eu t ieles mm?Narbas a

And thou , 1 t you th
,

Whofe unexPerienc
’

gl
'

years , and g
'

én’iousp laim efs
r

D 3,

0 X.

J‘

t
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Fi l l me wi th all the pi ty due to wealtnefs
For the laft t ime I come to b ring thee power.
L eave to my toi l , to fmooth thy fu tu re path s
And root ou t fafi ion’s thorns

, which t rou ble empire.
-WhenI am dead

, as age adm i ts thort flay ,
Thou ,

and my Merope , w i l l re ignat eafe ,
And thank my painfu l cares , and lo ve my memory .

-Why art thou dumb ? Pau le on I read thee
righ tly .

Thou halt, I know ,
a k ind of fi ubbornpride,

Call
’
d cou rage and miflak ’ft i t For a v i rtu e.

—

’Tis vi r tue , whenp refump tiondrives i tnot
Bu t fufiers though t to gu ide it .
E zzm . G u id ing thou gh t

Has heldme pat ient long .

Am I Mycene
’
s monarch

P olzi. For thy birth ,
Be ir, . as t ru th , or t rick , or chance , conc lude i t ;
I f from fo

'

me low ,

‘

fomenamelefs flock , derived ,
Ré humble

,
and advi

‘

s
’

d and rife to greatnefs .
I f happier offsp ring}D cafi thee for a k ing ,
M ake thyl

'

elf worthy of the crownI meanthee.
’
Tis

‘

bu t to wai t me to the marriage al tar ,
Where love, andMerope , and peace, attend .

There , to the gods and me, (Mycene
’
s guardians)

Swear homage, and devote thy fai thfu l fwo
That done, {ports ,

' joys , and fafety , crown thy you th
And m thy riper years exp eét the diadem .

Determ ine ,
E um .

’Tis determin’d.

P oll. Te l l me how ?

E am. Why am I left unfree to
‘chufe yet p refs

’
d

To tel l thee my dec ifion T he tfimp ell
’
d

To yie ld
,

‘ difgrace confent and make fai th doubtful .
I am a captive. He who holds no t freedom

,

Has no t h i s w i l l h i s own and chu fes nothing .

P oli . Fierce, am id m tfery l thou at once art brave,
And inlolent , and wretched ! bu t

, beware
,

N or t ru fi , too far, my pi ty of thy p oomefs .

I give thee ye t fome moments to refolve .

I go before thee bu t my guards at tend
To bring thee to

’

the altar . Come, determtn’d

N ow
, anfwerme,
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To fwear
'

, and hope my crown, and l ive, my £011 ,
Or die a flave unown

’
d
,
and lofe thy name. [I f g oing .

E um. [Calling af ter bimJThou goefl: then?
P oli . [Stopp ing ] To exp eét thee.

B ayz. I w i l l come.

And Wi th me, (tremble to be told ir)comes
T he god that rats ’d my race to root ou t tyrants ,
S oon{hal l the th rone thou fiol’i’t no more be thme
Horror and peni tence {hal l pale thole eyes ,
Whofe dar ing infolencenow frownonvir tue.

Menace and infu lt theniballqu i t thy voice,
And groaning angu ith grind

'

it . — What the gods
Relh

'

ainmy hand from reach ing , happier Ions
Of my immortal fi re {hal l rife to execu te
And hu rl thee from a power that hu rts mank ind.

P oli . Here,Narbas Eu ricles 3 You may return,
Enter Narbas and Eu ricles .

I leave him to you r lefl
'

ons . Too , too deeply ,
He feels thei r p afi imp refii on. Teach him better
Or y ou r exaé’ted heads { hal l anfwer to me,
For every wel l -knownhelp I owe you r hatred.

thy age , I think , m ight befi be trufied.
Experience lays h is dangers Opento thee .

Thou , as thou lov’fl, adw fe h im .
-Whether born

The fono f Merope , or th ine, no matter.
I mu ll adop t him mine, — or death demands h im .

‘E um. Where did thi s i l l - infi rué’ted tyrant learn
To th reatenfor perfuafion! I fu fp efi
He does nor fcem to doubt , bu t doubts indeed,
I {h ate no blood o f Hercu les . He

’

s gone
And call

’
d me to his al tar . Let u s fol low.

Nar . S tay . Wh i ther wou ’d fuch fatal rafhnefs
lead you

E u rz
’

. T he queenhas friends , howe
’

er too . weak , too .

Who dare defend her cau l
'

e. G ive u s bu t t ime [few
To weigh , and to refolve , and thel

’

e {hal l aid you .

E zw
’

z. No . Inanbou r fo black, fo di re as th i s ,
I f I mufi fall

,
I W i l l . I go to t ry

I tafk bu t:my owu heart , and Heav’nto aidme,
What god forfakes the frim dlefs .

[G owg ou t
,
m et:Merope and Ifmene.

M r . S tay, my {011

I
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‘

fendsme to thee.
- Refi , unheard;

bu t my ownrequ i res thy
I t h as

,
perhaps , beento ld thee, that theWoman

Conqu ers the queen.

Letno l igh t c redi t o f a gu i l t {o fhamefu l
Infu lt the daughter, mother, w ife - ah , me '

And w idow Oi 21 k ing .
— Yet I m ufl: go ;

M u ft at the al tar lend my t rembl ing hand ;
And fee1n - Oh ,

Heaven
E um . Oh , Madam ! fo to feem ,

We re fo to be . Canfolemnvows at al tars ,
L eave room for art’s evafions See me fooner
Ting ing the fp ot ted {tone w i th g u fh ing blood
And my tornbreaft th

’
unfeem ing facrifice

M r . 80 look
’
d
, fo fp oke

~ ~ - fo fomet1mes frown’d,
Crefp hontes .

Fu l l of thy godl ike father, copy too
The confidence he lent me . He had fcorn’d
To dou bt me, for a moment, let

'

s thenMerope.

E um . I f I was gu i l ty , th ink ’

M r . N o more . Time p reffes
Hear my refolving w i l l , and cu rb thy own.

Th
’
u fu rp er o f thy throne no foone r j oins

My hand
’s fu p p os

’
d confent , thanat the al tar

He fwears , inall the pomp of p riefily wi tne fs ,
To free thee from thy chains — and

, from t hat hou r;
Confi rm fu

’

cceflion thine.

E um . Think at wha t price comes emp i re bou gh t fa .

Rather thanfee you wed thi s — 4 [dear I
1Mer . Rafh, aga in?

Bound by anoath
,
f owitnefs

’
d by the gods ,

A 1 d allMycene
’
s p riefls

’

and all her peers
He dares no t break i r ; and tho u liv’fi to rei gn.

Fo r me, who have thenceforth no ca l l for l ife ,
I

'

feek ' thy father inthe ‘

glooms below .

E am . N o more .

I t {hal lno t be - See, my repu gnant fou l
S hrink s from th

’
abho rr

’

d concep t ton. T he fe l t god,
The god g lows inme {we l ls agatnfi controu l ;
And every {pringy

'

fierve i s afi iv’

efi
'

r

'

e

Come oh , friends father me ther !‘
f

tr uft my
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S ee, if I
’

bear a hear t tha t brook s th i s wrong
That poorly p ants' for a bafe hou r of li fe
And let a woman’s b lood ou t ~ dare a k ing

’s .
M r . Oh , flay retu rn. Cal l : flop h im.

E u ri . Si r

fil er . Son!
E am . Look ou t fee yonder : view my

1 father’ s tomb .

Know you h i s vo 1c
'e Are you a queen?

Come , ~ l ilien
I hear h im -Hark -my k ing , my father cal l s !
M r . Meth ink s the god

J

He talk ’d of, fwells indeed h i s w 1dening fou l ,
L ifts him above h imfelf above mank ind .

E um. Come - let me lead you to the al tar
’s foot .

There hear, there fee - there dwe l l s th ’

E ternal’s ‘

eye 2
M r . Ah , what i s thy defign
E am . To die to l ive .

Friends l— inth i s warm embrace , d iv ide my fou l .
[Tb N arbas , twhop refi xbim tefla

’
ergx.

Weep not , my N arbas .

N o blu fh
,
fo r deeds unworthy you r inflru éi ions,

S hall lininremembrance of the care I cofl you .

S tay thou , that th i s good lo rd retu rning from me,
May find thee , and impart a ripening hope
Whereonyou r counci l may direét and fave .

Onto the work o f fate i t cal l s me
.hence

I hear ir, and obey . [Exemzt Bum. Mer. and Eu t i .
Na r. Away — I wou ’d 11 01 fee t hee fhare m y torrow .

(fizz. Oh ,
’ twere too poor a w ith . l—Ieavcnknows , I

N o (hare
,

I long for power to beat i t all. i feek .

Na r . Thou art too good for cou rts — where ru inpreys
Oninnocence ; andnough t bu t gu i le i s fate .

-What are thy thou ghts o f th i s lo ll prince
’s v i rtu es

_fl
'

m . I am unfkill’d inmen and molt ink ings .
Bu t , fu re I if ever beau ty dwe l t inform ,

Cou rage ingentlenefs , or tru th ingrandeu r,
All tho te adorn’d p erfeé tions mee t inhim .

Nar . Yet , fee, how Heaven, that gave him all thefe
c laims ,

Forgets
’

em, and refigns him.
-Let that teach thee,

When

C
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Whenfoon they w i l l , thy fp lendors fall,
Thou lofeft bu t a right to woes .
Jfim Shoa ’d the queen,

Iie’ fl o f
’

her (ex,
Leave th i s loud tlage o f p am ,

ancl reft indeath ,
Oh , teach my w i l l ing ft et to find forne gloom ,

Dark , as my p rofp eéi s , deep inclos
’
d
,
for fafety,

And filent as the brow of m idnigh t fleep
i

Nar . Yes
,
we w i l l go , my fweet I fmene , go;

Where fo rrow ’
s fharp efi eye { hall fai l to hnd u s .

_

Where we may m ix w i th men; who ne
’

er deceiv’d,
And women, bornto be the charm s they look .

There i s a place , which my E 11 111 ene5 10v
’

d
,

Til l you th ’s fond hope of g lory dafh
’
d h is peace ;

Where natu re , plainly noble, k nows no pomp ;
And vi rtue moves no envy .

Hark That c ry
Bodes horror ’ ti s the fi gnal o f fome fate .

m — L ihen
,
again

m. Aga inI hear, and t remble.

Who knows , bu t now the qu een’s too d i refu l deed
Has ended all her m is ’r1es l

.Na r . N o morethere eyes {hal l find thee , fated k ing 1
Crefp hontes , and Il l!) race , are all no more .

Me . [Ai a w indow .)Hence, from the temple to the
palace gate ,

The fcat t
’
rmg crowd runs w ide a thou fand ways ;

Allbu iic d
, w i thou t v iew — All drivenby terror.

'

E 71z
‘

cf Ent icles , Moody .

N 11 ); Brea th lefs and blscdmg fee 1 who comes
Eu ri t‘ les l

E m } . Scarce had I fi reng th ; wedg
’
d in by crofiing

'

c rowd s
,

To flem yonbreath ing torre 11 t . - G i ve me rell.
Na r . Eumenes does he l ive ?
E u r i . Me i s - the fonconfefs

’

d of G reciangods ?
Afa r . What has he fu ffer’d
E Z

J
FI . N o th ing

~ bu t has done
Beyond example ’s boali . Oh , fuch a deed!
S o

g

terr1ble !foju ti fo fill
’
d w i th wou de 1 s 1

That half A l c ides ’ labou rs fcarce were me te .

Nb r . And [hal l he be a k ing .

2 .

[S/IOZKNO
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M E R O P E .

ear hearts , and makevoice needlefs Doubt no t then
They are the good m ind ’s gu ardians - m

'

y deliverancb
Proves how they lov’d you r virtue iny

I feel the blefiihg p erfeét May_
I l i ve

Indeeds, not _

words , t o rthank dzhe good they gave .

'

M r3D
'

eeds , words, and thou gh ts are theirs
Heav

’nclaim s hs all.
1

E um .

‘

[Yb _

tbe Hear me, my people, take:
you r k ing , and w i th h im,

Heav’ns befi g ift , you r l iberty — hau ghtier monarchs
Place greatnefs i11 op p reflion

’

: let my throne
Find

‘
fafety bu t infaving

Pride i s too ap t to hardenp rofp
’
rou s p ow

’
r
,

”

Bu t he, Whole you th i s Chaiien
’
ab

'

y d ifi refs,
Makes fubjeéi s happy , and h imfelt

~

ador
’

d .

’

Enter N arbas, Eu ricles , and lfmene . fi ea é z
'

flg , kneeling .

Hai l and be ever blefs ’d , Oh , k ing Oh
,

'

q 11een
M r . R ife— and lament 11 0 11 101 e

,

’

ye happy friends
Of v i rtu e and o f H

'

ew
’

n! fee, what the gods
Have done — to {haihe fu fp icioninto fai th 3
Oh

, never let the innocent defp air
The hand that made canfave and belt know s when.

[To Eumenes .
- Sonof Alc ides for what heart , bu t h is ,

N ou rith
’
d inmifery by wants obfi rufi ed

E re fp rung , l ike th ine , at you th ’s fi rft fhoo t to glory»
Trod ona tyrant , and redeem

’

d a people
£17777 .

’Tis bu t the low ,
the lafi

,
the ligh tefi du ty

Of a k ing’s hand to dare.

’Tis h is to fave ;
To think

,
to hear, to labou r , to difeern,

To form
,
to remedy , to be bu t one

Yet 351, and love, and fear, and fee l , for all.
— Oh

,
Madam

,
I am you rs , m idfi all thefe é laims.

Be 111 0111m y glory
’s
, th i s my du ty

’s care,
To add my royal father

’s love to m ine
And, w i th a dou bled reverence , feek you r comfort:
~ N arbas ! what power canlang uage lend my love,
To paint the j oy , thy fenfe of p leafure g ives me
Thou fo u rce , and fou l

,
and au thor of my v i rtues

S ufp end we thou ght s , th u s te 11de r . - Let u s now
S ummonMycene

'

s chiefs
,
2111 11 calm her pe0p1e .

[To Mempe.

4 Come,



fifw iw xés’é
'

bu t cl imbs to care

each moment feize,
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/d 19717771 7, 1

’

e fi ap
’
dwy w edding

Glad £737 tbe ma ids H eaven keep fue/J q f i
'

om

fifireading
fifarrz

'

ag e (poor 717 7 7nI
)don

’
t move tbez

’

r bea rtsj
‘

o cold]
’s a dark leap, t/mgy 0w 7 lé fvcjump s 501719.

Faz
’

r fall té
’
advm

'

t
’
rers 770 bufliand -

‘

é a ter .

Only, 177 w arn’d éy 772 6 , (77771 1 1 77 7!770 tra itor .

P a in-bunfi flg 77777 77 7757 7” 5071 77 togro w] 4 7771grumble
No king canp lea/E

’ 17 7777 , and 770 w zfl 7
1

7777 bumfile

8 7 7 k 70 tbefi ml, 57 HCfl ‘ZJ
’
fl M7771pbyfi cimz

E art/f s afilq/l
’ drugs are lofi 7715077 améz

'

tiwz.

17Va rw ick- lanefa /lsjbort - a 7za
’

,
to my know ledge

,

No cu re is bop
’
d £7 71 , £77 ourf émzzle coileg e.

1577 17 77 p lotting beads , dea r 17771775 mi/ Za rrz
'

ef
,

Whenone, w ho bums 777771 77 711t at 777771777506 7, 77771 7
1

7
1

7711 .

B etter, pla indownrigbt dum e - u No (171 7 77777 pwf m
’

ng
077 17 rba t 777371 775 é luntfy u - cmd 7677011175 w /Ja t be

’
: doing 2

°

NU w /xyefafi iomm ind, ougfoan
'

ng p leq/izre,
677g , w bm bi ; fwzfe

’
s at lei/u re.

B etter , iywan , [band of 11 1727771
, 77 7771 177 72 71 737.

E (
1117 7

1

,
Si r Sot— tban/Ibozg/é dry drunk t z

‘l) f a rgy
A bunting 17 745777771 ballow s — rmzdy ou 77 7171 71 6 7777 .

. 74 drunken dearyfi agg erJ
— a fldy oufleer [Jim f

E acb
, of bu w ife, takes ca re to make bar

,

0773 w ay 07
'

otber — zm indu /g
’
d p a rtaker .

B u ty ou rfag e,[71777 77 77777 3 ambitious lover,
Keep s 770 w oman w ou’d dz

'

fi oruz
’
r .

S fraflg er at bome, befi rolls

A 777!7501715 rw/Ja te
’
er be 571 5 770! 71 170

Freedom ,
and and 17 371176 ,

fl nd/Eom s allf q/f— be, jbp rqfozma
’ly

6
1 1717 2, is

A t leng tb, tbankHeaven be dies kind e
'apmm fi r iK’e

1 4 7771 leaves fie/Jifla
’

,
- z

‘
e7z t/Jozyémfl 7777771777777 , like

953121419
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P R O L O G U E .

Wri ttenbyMr.
:GA RR1 CK, and fpoken by him in the

charafi er of a Country Boy .

Meafi er 1 M ofler

I S 7707 77757 meozfler bere among y ou ,
f
ray ?

q , fl eak— my meafler w rote 7 is fine fl ew p 14}
f be 71 77 7777

:folk: are 77777 757773; [777 19 77 cla tter
fu

'mzt tl7epro - log— I bzocw noug lzt 0
’
tb

’
ma tter 1

He 77777/7
Jfie t/Jere among y ou

— look 77170777

A ~t t’eeze77
, p a le-f a c

’
d 7777777 , do— find 137777 oz7t

P 7797, 7777 7yz
’er, eome- ar 7711 w illfa ll to fl am e

C771!Mi/ler— é olrl— I not tell 77e77777e.

L aw 1 cwba t 77 crowd is bere 1 «77717 777 7707
'

/é 777771p otber
Fine 177715 7777 71 lafi s 0777 0

’
top 0

’
t
’
ot/Jer . [Point ing to the

I eou
’

o
’

f or efoerboreW 111)w onder g ed ze l row s of p it and
Jne

’

er faw 7 17 777 1 17fl :full 777 7711 777} dqys gal lery .

T0777 fi rmmt
, 3777

‘

s
1 — 1/7 17a f 710y ou laugbfor E 17

1
"
077 71077 774 take me

, f are, jbr one 0
’
717

’

play
T7777 j5077171 770!float 71 77 7 077777737 lad

T7777 717 7 771» 777efool, 777771 I tbimé y ou 7777771

0 11 77 7/17
'

7777g e a: 1 , 7777 71fi raog er ton

7 4 71 71
, zf y ou 1777737 17 at 7777 , 1

’

11 17777g 1) at _you . [Langh ing
1 710777777 171 7 y our L ondon 77 77175 , 7707 1 ;
7 77771

, fi fl ee y ou
’
ve 510001, I 1!tel]“17077

cw lfy ?

7 4 7771 7f y 077 w a ll
, fi7zee 770v I 77771 771

0
7 7 7 377 ,

For w an t of p rof g log , 1
’
11 rela te 777} fi ory .

1 7 07777 f ro77i 7 077777737 bere to try 777} f a te,
7 47771gel 77p la ce among 717 7 7 77 17 077 7155

7 77 771

11 77 1 1?‘

0t/J I
’

m fi cl’ o
’

jou rney I 17 77
’

ta
’
efl ,

1 17737 it 7707 w ouldI twere cwboame agmu .

Fi /fi ,
777 7177 eify I took up 7797fla timz,

7771
cgot 77 151777 7

fwi tb one of
fl 7 077 7771 17 723

7
7770 77— 13 7 eat 72

2 7777 15 75 7
7
71 17777 77 07 77!five 7 1007777 77 777 77 7777 771

!

B u t long w ill) 177777 I 7077 171 7707 777771 7 aooa
’
e,

For
, 7 07717131077

— He eat 77 g rea t jea - z
‘

oezd

I t camefrom 17771175 -
’
7<wa s 775 01g 77; 7777

,

He t all
’
71 i t 57157 107777 6 , 777771, eap 77‘p ee



L aw . 170w I flar
’
d — I tboug bt

— twoo 1 77077 75
,
5777 17,

For ewan t of 77779
7 1 7 7770017 77 py e?

Korber 717 7777 tony 17 7 7 7 for 1 7 71 7 or gain ,
I
’
11 1 777 12 to f vboame

,
a 7771 7077777737fa re ag a in .

I left 7 077714 7 77177 ; 717 7 77 lfm
‘
fvfd 4 1077 1 ;

7 17771 717 7 7 7 71797177 07771; 71 . 0777 777
’

7 7
“1 7

1
07 117 7 77 w ord,

W/zile ’
mong t/Jeg rea t , 717 7

'

s g em ing w ork 7177 trade 15,
7 17 737 77717171 770 77707 7 poor 117 77 77 tbeir 14 71775 .

A 17771y jzext, 1712
’

71 77fi 777zrt y oung 17771,
Hzr

’
d 7777 f 07 w i tl) 6 77 1

, 77 0717 ] 717 077317 1 17 77 7777771.

777 7 710 7177 cwo7 171 top 7101 077
,
775 fay ,

S17 7 cbang
’
71 717 7 to 77777

3
717 7 77 7 7 7 to 7177 17!

Ifl ood 0777 7175 7
7W77 IJ 7 0777 17 , 777771 71171

T0 p u t 767 foot:ooa rd 710u m, 777771w zz
‘b 7

’
77 r

Uje cover
’
d 7777 71l1 0’7 7 { 771777 7 777 7 y ou

,
10777

Here, M0777”
, fa u

‘ I
, for H7 77 77 7 77

’
5 [7777 17 7 7777 017 1 .

I w a s jb flJm m
'

71 1 91717 7711 17 7 7“fi eak rfly
817 7 w ore 177 77 5717 7777 fo j/Jor1, low 17 7 77 /17_7y5
Fine folk; flyt’w 7711for fl owing 7701 04 1 7179 5

Now I’777 717 7
1
007 71: 7777777 [117771 7 01717

(70177 ,

7 77 7 r7
’
7 norbing fi zrta in q , w e 7 777

Ou r 77777115
,
177717 7 71

,
a r7fl 7 77717 7‘ ‘

l U/Ja t of 717 777
T17 7 7 7 a re5777 717 7 7 7 077

’
5 meafi er

, L and 7 777.

D 771y ou 0777 fi e 775 7711, 775 I577 77 fi77 777r ,
2 07

/
71 / 7 77w fay «

7017 17 17 of 717 7 7 7 is
11457 w ages 7711 d7p 7 7771 077 777 017 7 s

1
017 7 7 ,

B u tfl7077171 you fi 7771 t/7 777 7711 our [l oans are
EM I ’

11 77 770more to 5 57 71 7 77 ,
B u tpack up 7711

, 4 7771 7017737117 fw/Joame ag a in.
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B A R S S A .

‘V‘ Tbe line: di/ h
'

ngm/lzed 5] m
'verted comm ,

tlms, are omitted 1 1: {be

Rep refenta f ion, and tbofe p rinted in I tali cs are tbe addit ion:
tbe Tbeatre.

A C T I '

.

Enter Othmanand a S lave.

OTHMAN .

S t ranger, fayfi thou , that enqu i res of Othma
’

n.

Slave. He does ; and waits admi t tance.
Otb. Did he tel l

H is name and uality 2
Slave. That 6

'declin
’

d

Bu t call
’
d h imfelf thy friend .

Otb. Where didfi thou fee h 1m .
7‘

.

’
Ev11 now,

whi le tw i l igh t clos’d the day , I

M ufing amid the ru ins o f you tow
’r [fpy

’
d him

That overhang s the flood . 011 my approach
,

Wi th afp eéi (tern, and words of 1mport dark ,
He q u e ih on

’
d me of Othman. T he11 the tear

S tole from hi s eye. Bu t whenI ta lk ’d of p ow
’
r

And cou rt ly honou rs here conferr’d 011 thee ,
H is frowngrew darker : All I W1fi1 , he cry

’
d
,

I s to confer w i th h im ,
and then to die .

’

What may th i s mean Conduét the. Granger
to me. [Exi t Slave.

Perhap s
'

fome worthy c i tizen, return’d
F rom vo luntary exi le to A lg iers ,
Once known1 11 happier days .

E nter Sad1 .
Ah

,
Sad 1 here !

My honou r
’

d fnend !
Sadi. Stand off— pol lu te menot .
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T hefe honefi arms
,
tho ’ wornw i th want , difdain

Thy gorgeou s t rapping s , earn
’
d by fou l dif honour.

Forbear thy rafh reproaches for
,
beneath

Thi s habi t , wh ich , to thy m ifiakeneye ,
Confirms 111y g 11i1t, I wearm hea

rt as
(true

As
S

Saidi
’s to my k ing.

Szzzlg. Why thenbeneath
Thi s cu rtfed roof, th i s black u fu rp er

’s palace,
Dar

’fi thou to draw infeéi ed air
,
and l i ve

The fiave of infolence ? Why 11ck tl1e
“
d 11ft

Beneath h is fee t , who laid A lg iers 1 11 ru in.

9

Bu t age, which fho gld have taugh t thee honefi cau tion,
Has taugh t thee t 1 ez1chery .

Otb. M ifiaken11 111 11 .

Cou ld p aiiionprompt me to l i centio u s fp eech
Like thine
Sadi . 1’eace , falfe one, p eace} !The {lave to paw

’
t

S t il l wears a p 1iant tongue.
’

-OH, 41121111 6 , 1 0dWelk
W i th mu rde1 ' , 1ufi , a11 d rap ine zl; Did he not
Come from the dep th s of Ba1 ca’s folitude ,
W i th fai r pretence o f fai th and firm al l iance 3
Did not ou r g ratefu l k ing, w i th openarms

,
1

Rece ive h im as h is g ueft ? 0h , fata1 hou r !
D id he not then, w i th ho t, adu l t

’rou s eye, 1

G aze 011 th e queenZ ap h ira .

L ufi gave th
’ infernal wh 1fp er to h i s fou l ,

And b
g
ade h im m u rder, if he wou ld enjoy.

Oh
,
compl icat ed horrors !hel l born treach ’ry .

Thenfel l o u r count ry , whengood Sel im dy
’

d .

Yet thou ; perniciou s t rai tor, unabafh
’

d
,

Canft wear the mu rd
’
rer

’
s badge.

Ot/J. Mg/fakenman.

Yet hear me, Sadi
Saa

’
z
'

. What candifhenou r p lead 3
0119. Yet blameno t prudence .

badi . P rudence !the fiale pretence of cv’ry knave
The t rai tor’s ready maik .

Orb. Yet 1111!I love thee
S tzll, u 11 p rovok

’d by thy intemp erate
‘

zeal.

Could p qfl
'

onprompt me to lzcentzous eec/y ,
Reth ink thee m igh t not I reproach thy flight
Wi th the fou l names of fear or p erfidy ?
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D im thou no t fly , whenBarbarofl
‘

a
’

s {word
Reck id w i th the blood of thy 'brave bo unt tym en
What thendidvI Beneath thi s hated roof

,

Inpi ty to my widow
’
d qu een“

Saa
’
i . Inpi ty ?
Yes , Sad i -z Heav

’n
‘

fis

Saa
’

z

'

. Words , words !Diflimu lat ionall, and gu i l t l”
Wi th honefl gu i le I did inrol l my name

Inthe black l i ft o f Barbarofi
‘

a
’

s friends 1

Inhope that fome p rop itiou s hou r m igh t rife,
WhenHeav

’nwo u ld dath the mu rd’rer from hi s throne,
And g i ve young Sel im to h i s orp han

’

d people .

Indeed Canfi thou be t rue
By Heav

’

n, I am .

Saa’z
'

. Why thendiffemble thu s ?
Otb. Have I no t told thee P

I held i t vainto Item the tyrant’s pow
’
r,

By the weak efforts o f anill- tim’
d rage .

San’z
‘

. Enough I find thee honefi ; and .with pride
\Vil l j ointhy co unfels . l‘ vT-his

, my fai thfu l arm ,

Wafied Wi th mifery , fl1 allgainnew nerves
For brave refolves .

’
Canaugh t, my friend, be done ?

Canaught be dar
’d P

We g roanbeneath the fco urge .

This ver mom ,
onfalfe p retence

‘

o f vengeance,
For the321 11 1mu rder of o u r honou r’d k ing,
Fi ve gu iltlefs w retches p enfh

’
d onthe rack .

Ou r long - lov
’
d friends , and bravefi c i t izens ,

Se lf-banifh ’
d to the defert , mou rninexi le

While the fe l l tyrant lords i t o ’

er a crew
Of abjeft fyc0p ha11 ts, the needy tool s
Of p ow

’
r u fu rp

’
d ; and a degcn

’
rate t rain

Or
’

flaves inarms . ’

Sad} . Oh , my devoted country
Bu t fay , the w idow

’

d qu een— my heart bleeds for her.
Ot/J. I f painbe life , {h e l i 1 es bu t infach Woe,
As want and flavery 111 igh t view w i th pi ty ,
And blefs thei r happie r lo t .

’
Hem 111

’

d round by terrors ,
W i th inth i s 01 116 1 palace ,

~

once the feat
O f ev

’
ry jo y , th ro

’
fev

’nlong tediou s years ,
S he mo u rns her mu rder

’

d lord , her exil
’

d fon
,

Her people £1111 1 the 111 u rd
’

rcr of her lord,
Retu rning
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’

.

R etu rning nowfrom conq u efi o
’

er the Moors
,

1
.

Tempts her .to marriage fp u rr
’
d at once by

And b lack ambi tion Bu t w i th noble firmnefs
,

S urpafling female, { he rejeéts his vow s ,
S corning the h01rid 1111 io11 . 1\Ieantime

, he,
Wi th beafelefs ‘hate , her exil

’

d
’

fonp urfues ;
And Oh

,
detefied monfier !

Sadi . Yet more deeds
Of m uelty !Ju fi Heav

’n. i f c

H i s rage p u rfues
’

The vi rtuou s you th , ev
’
11 into fore igncl imes

E re th i s perhap s , he bleeds . A m u rd
’
ring ratfian

I s (em to watch h i s fieps
,
and plunge the dagger

Into h i s gu iltlefs breafi .

Sa a’z. Is th 1 s thy fai th ,
Tamely to w i tnefs to fuch deeds o f 1101 11 1 1 .

G ive me thy p oighard ; lead me to the ty rant.
What tho’ fu rrounding guards
1 0111

,
Rep refs thy rage,

Thou w i l t alarm the palace ;
l

wilt invol ve
Thyfelf, thy friend , inru in. Hafie thee hence
Hafi e to . the remnant of 0111 l oyal friends

,

And le t matu rer counfels ru le thy zeal .
Sadi . Yet let u s ne’er forge t o u r p rmce

’
s wrongs.

Remember, 01hman, (and letvengeance rife)
How inthe pangs of death , and m his gore
We l t’ring , we found ou r prince The deadly dagger
Deep inh 1s hear t was fix’

d .

1’ H is royal blood
,

The 111e blood of hi s p eop le , o
’

er the ba th
R anpu rple . Oh

,
remember

,
and re 1 enge

011.1 . Doubt no t my zeal Bu t hafie, and feek 0111

N ear to the weflernp ort Almanzor dwell s , [friends
Yet unfeduc

’

d by Ba1baroffa’s p ow
’
r.

H e wi l l difclofe to thee , if —

au u h t be hea1 d
O f Sel im ’s fafety , or (what more I dread)
O f Selim

’
3 death . Thence befi 111 ay o u r

Be drawnhe 1 eafter. Bu t le t cau t i ong u ide thee.

For 1 11 thefe walk s , Whe 1 e tw annvand gu i l t
Ufurp the th rone, wakefu l i u fp icion1111 el l s ,
And 1q u int ~ ey

’

d jealou fy , prone to pervert
Ev

’
11 look s and (m i les to treafon.

’

Sadi . I obey thee .

Near to the wefiernport, thou fay
’
il .
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Yo

f

un Sel im ; wou ld refiore the crown, which death
Reft gom h i s fatherfs head— He fcorns my bounty ,
S huns me w i th fa l lenand obd u rate hate,

’

And proudly k ind ies war infore igncl imes
,

Againftrmy p ow
’
r
, whe fav

’
d his bleeding country.

Otb.

’Tis fi range , indeed .

’

E nter A ladin.

Alad'. Brave prince, I bring thee t id ings,
’

O f
,
high coneemment tg A lg iersi and thee .

Young Selim i s no more .

O t/J. Indeed’ - Seli752 710 more

B ar .

“ Indeed!’ Why that afionifhment
He was ou r bittereft foe .

Ot/J. So p erifh all

Thy cau felefs enem ies .
B ar . What fays the rumou r

How dy
’
d the prince, and where

xflafa
'
. The rumou r tel l s ,

That flying to Oran , be there begg
’
d fuccou rs

From Ferdinand of Spain, t ’ invadeA lg iers .
B ar .

,
From Chrifi iandogs 3

league w i th i iifidels
Alaa

’
. And there held counfel w i th

_ ,

the hau gh ty
To conquer and deth rone thee bu t invain [s imard ,
For ina dark encounter w i th two flaves ,
Whereinthe one fel l by hi s you thfu l arm,

Sel im at leng th was flain.

B a r . Ung ratefu l boy !
Oft have I cou rted h im to meep my k indnefs
Bu t fhll invain he {h unn

’

d me l ike a p e ih lence
N or cou l d I e’er behold him , fine; the down
Cover

’
d h i s manly cheek How many years

N umber
’
d he

Otb. I th ink
,
fcarce th i rteen, whenhis father dy

’

d,
Andnow fome twenty .

B a r . Othman, now fo r proof
Of undifi

‘

embled fervice Wel l I know ,

Thy long - exp erieuc
’
d

‘

fai th hath p lac
’

d thee high
Inthe queen’s confidence . The crownI wear
Yet tot ters onmy head , t i l l marri age - r i tes l

Hay e made, her m ine .

’ Othman
, {he m g fi be won.

P lead thou my caufe of love bid her dry h p .

J

4
i
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Her fru itlefs tears paint forth her l ong delays ,
Wake all thy eloquence make he r bu t m ine ,

And fu ch unfough t reward { hal l c rownthy zeal ,
A s {hal l ou t - foat thy wifhes .
Otl). M ighty k ing ,
Where du ty b i ds , I go .

B a ré . Thenhafie. thee, Othman
,

E re ye t the rumou r of her fon
’s deceafe

Hath reach ’d her ear ; f
ere yet the mou rnfu l talc

Hath whelm ’
d her ina new aby fs o f woe ,

And q uench
’
d all (oft afieétion, fave for him .

’

.Tel l her, I come, borne onthe wings of love
Hafie— fly

— I fol low thee. [Exi t 0thman.

N ow , A ladin,
N ow fortune bears u s to

_

the wif h’d- for port
We ride fecu re onher mofi p rofp

’
ro us bi llow .

’

Thi s was the rock I dreaded . Doi
’
cno t th ink

Th
’
attempt was greatly daring P

Aladz
’

n. Bold as needfu l .
What booted it , to cu t th

’ old (erpent ofi‘

,

Whi le .the young addernefied inhis p lace ?
B a rb. True we have conquer

’

dnow .

’
Algiel

‘

s ismine,
Wi thou t a ri val . ‘

1 Thu s great fou l s afp ire
And bold ly {h atch at crowns

,
beyond the reach

O f coward confc ience .

’
— Yet I . WOnder much

,

Omar re t urns no t : Omar , whom I fent
Onth i s h igh trufi . I fea r,

’ t i s he hath fal len.

D idfi thou nor fay , two {laves encounter’d Sel im
Aladz

'

zz. Ay , two
’ t i s rumour’d fo .

B a rb. And that one fel l ?
Alan’m . Ev

’nfo by S el im ’s hand wh i le h i s com
Planted h i s happ ier fieel inSc l im

’s heart . [panion
B aré . Omar, I fear, i s fall

’n. From my righ t - hand
I gave my iignet to the trufiy {lave
And bade h im fend i t , as the certainpledge
O f Sel im ’s death if ficknefs or capt iv i t y ,
O rwayward fate , fli ou

’

d thwart hi s q u i ck retu rn.

A lm iz
'

zz. The rumou r yet i s young perhaps fo reruns
The tru lly flave ’s approach .

B a rb. We
’ l l wai t th ’

event .
Meant ime g ive ou t, that now thewidow

’
d queen

Hath dry
’
d her tears , p rep ar

’

d to crownmy love
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By marriage ri tes : fp read w ide the
' flatt

’
ring tale

For if p erfuafionwinno t her confent ,
P ow

’
r {ha l l compel .
Aladz

‘

zz. I t is indeed a though t;
Which prudence wh ifp ers .

B aré . Thou
,
brave A lad in,

Halt beenthe firm comp aniono f my deeds
S oon(hal l my friendfli ip

’

s warm th reward thy fai th
This night my w i l l dev

‘or‘e
/
s

‘ to fa ll and j oy,
For conq uefl o

’

er the Moor . ‘Hence , A ladin
And fee thenigh t -watch e loi

'

e the palace t obu d .

[Exit Aladin.

N ow to the queen. My heart expands w i th hope .

Let high ambi t ionflou rilh inSel im ’s blood
I ts mm i s firu ck : from thi s

,
- t

‘

he rifing flem
Proudly { hal l branch o ’er Afric ’s cont inent

,

And fi retch from lhore to fli ore .

Enter I rene.

t wayward c-‘ au gh ter fi illw i th fol ly thwart
Lach p u rp ofe ofmy fou l Whenp leafnres fp ring
Beneath ou r feet , thou fp u rn

’
fi the p roffer

’

d boon;
To dwel l w i th forrow .

-Why _

thefe fu l lentears
I rene. Let no t thefe tears ofl

'

end my father
’s eye

They ate the tears o f pity . From the queen
I come, thy fu p p liant ,
Barb. Onfome rude req ueft.

’

Wha t wou ’

dfi thou u rge
I rene. Thy dread retu rnfrom war

,

And p roffer
’
d love , have op en

’
d ev ’ry wound

T he foft and lenient hand of t ime had clos ’d.

I f ever gentle pity to u ch
’
d thy heart ,

Now let i t mel t Urge no t thy harlh
’ command

To fee her !Her d iflraéted fou l i s bent
To mou rninfoli tude. S he afks no more.

Ba ré . S he mock s my love . How many tediou s years
Have I endu r’d he r coynefs Hadnor war

,

And great ambit ion, call
’

d me from Algiers
,

E re thlS , my p ow
’

r had reap
’

d what fhe denies .
Bu t there’s a cau fe , which tou ches onmy peace,
And bids me brook no m ore her fa ll

'

e de lays .
1 , m p . Oh

,
flownno t thu s S u re, pi ty ne

’
er deferv’d

A parent ’s frown Thenlook more k indly onme
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B u t let thy confenting pi ty mix w i th mine,
And -heal the woes of weep ing majefiy !
Unhappy queen
B a ré . What means that guflt ing tear ?
I rene. Oh , never {hal l I rene ta lie of peace,
Wh i le p oor Z aph ira mou rns
Ba ré . Is th lS my chi ld ?

Perverfe and ftubborn As thou lov’ft thy peace ,
D ry u p thy tears . What damp the general t riumph
That echoes th rou gh A lg iers which now {hal l pierce,
The vau l ted heav’n, as foonas fame { hal l fp read
Young Sel im’

s death
,
my empire

’s bittereft foe.

I rene . Oh , generou s S el im
Ba ri). Ah , there

’s more inthi s
Te l l me, I rene onthy du ty , tel l me

As thou dofi w ilh , I wou
’d not caft thee off

,

Wi th anincenfed father’s cu rfes onthee ,
N ow tellme ’

why , at th is de tefled name q eZZ/rz
,

Afref h thy forrow fi reams
L em . Ye s, I w i ll tel l thee ,
For he i s gone and (h eads thy hate no more
My father knows , that fcarce five moons are pafi ,
S ince the Moors fe iz ’d, and fold me at Oran,
A hop elefs cap t i ve ina fore ignc l ime !
B a ré . Too wel l I know

,
and m e the fata l day .

Bu t What of th i s
I rene. Why fli ou

’d I tel l
,
what horrors

Dad thenbefet my. fou l ?’ -Oft
’ have I told thee,

How
,

’
m itlft the th rong , a you th ap p ear

’
d : hiseye

Brigh t as the morning fiat
B a ré And was i t Sel im

Did he redeem thee?
I rene. Wi th unfp aring hand

He pai d th ’ allot ted i ranfom and o
’
etbade

Av’rice and appet i te.

’
A t hi s feet I wept,

D iflblv
’
d intears of g rat i tude and j oy s

Bu t whenI told my qual i ty and b i rth ,
He flat ted at the name o f Barbarofa ;
And thrice tu rn’d pale .

’
Yet , wi th recovery mi ld

G o to A lgiers , he cry
’

tl ; p ioteét my mother,
And be to her

,
wha t Sel im i s to thee .

Ev’nfuch , my father, was the gen
’

rous you th,
B 2
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W ho
, by the hands of b loody

,
bloody men,

L 1 6 8 nttmber’d w i th the dead .

B a ré . Amazement ch i lls me
’Was thi s thy unknownfriend

,
conceal’d from me

Fal l
'

e
,
fai thlefs ch i ld

I rene . Cou ’d grat i tude do lcfs
He faid thy wrath p u rfu

’

d him thence conjur
’
d me,

N o t to reveal h i s name.

Bmi é . T hou t reacherou s mai d
To fioop to fre edom from thy father

’ s foe
f rm e . A las

,
my father !

Henever was thy foe.

Bm é . What !plead for S el im !
Away He meri ted the death he found
Oh

,
coward T raitrefs to thy father ’s g lory

Thou {hou ’
dfl have liv’d a flave

,
— beenfold to fhame,

Beenbanifh’d to the depth of howl ing defarts ,
Beenau ght bu t wha t thou art

,
rather thanblot

A father
a

’s honou r, by a deed (o V i le
H ence, from my fight .

— Hence, thennnthankful chi ld
Beware thee Shunthe q u een nor taint her ear
IVi th Sel im ’s fate . Yes , { he {hall crownmy love
Or

, ,
by ou r prophet

,
(he {hal l dread my p ow

’

r.

I rene" Unhappy queen
To what new fcenes o f horror art thou doom’

d

B eref t of bar lov
’

gl lord, of e‘vmj’jiy écrqfi
‘

.

Oh
,
c ru e l father !Hap lefs chi ld whom pi ty

Compel s to cal l h im crue l l
k
G en

’

rou s Selim
Poor injur

’
d q t

i een fi le bu t int reat s to die
Inher dear father ’s tents Th i ther, good queen,
My care (hal l {peed thee , wh i le fu fp i

‘

cionfleeps .
XVhat though my frowning father p ou r

’
d hi s rage

Onmy
‘

defencelefs head ?
‘

Yet innocence
S hal l y ie ld her firm fu p port and confcions v i rtue
G i ld all my days . Cou ’d I bu t fave Z ap hira,
L et the fiorm beat . I ’ l l weep and pray , t i l l fhe ,
And heav

’nforget , my father e
’

er was cruel .

END of the FI RST ACT .

’
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A C T I I .

Z ap hira afldflmaleflaves
’

Z A P H I RA .

HEN { hal l I be at peace l— Oh , righ teou s heavtn,
S t rengthenmy faint ing fou l , wh ich fainwou

’
d ri fe

To confidence ' inthee l— Bu t woes onwoes
O

’

erwhelm me !Firfi my hu fband !now,
my fou l

Both dead both {laugh ter
’

d by the bloody hand
O f Barbaro iTa Sweet content , farewel
Fti i ewel, fweet hope G rief i s my portionhere !
Oh , di re amb it ion!what infernal p ow

’
r

Unchain’d thee from thy nat i ve depth of hel l ,
To {talk the earth w i th thy defiruéi ive t rain,
Mu rder and lufi ! to wafie domefiic peace,
And ev ’ry heart - fel t j oy

Enter Othman.

Oh , faithfu lOthman!
Ou r feat s were t rue l My Sel im i s no more

Has thenthe fatal fecret reach’d thine ear ?
Inhumanty rant
Z ap /J. S trike h im,

Heav
’n

,
w i th thunder !

Nor lc t Z ap hira doub t thy P rovidence .

Ol/J.

’Twas what we feai ’d . Op p ofe not Heav
’n’s

high W i l l ,
N or li ruggle w i th the ten- fold chainof fate,
That l ink s thee to thywoes !Oh , rather yield,
And wai t the happier hou r, wheninnocence
S ha l l weep

'

no more . Refi inthat pleating hope,
And y ield thyfelf to heav

’n.
- My honou r

’

d queen,
T he k ing
Z ap /J. Whom fi il’fi thoti k ing ?

’Tis Barbaroflh .

He means to fee thee
Z apb. Cu rfes blafi the tyrant .

Does he affi tme the name of k ing ?
OH). He does .
Z ap /J. Oh

,
t i t le vi lely p urchas

’
d by the blood

Of innocence By treache iy and mu rder !
May Heav

’nincens’d p our downi t s vengeanceonhim ;
B 3 Btatt
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~

Blafl all his Joys , and turnthem into horror ;
Til l p hrenzy r i fe , anti bid him cu rfe the hou r
That r

gave h i s crimes the i r b i rth . My fai thfu l Othman,
My fole furviving prop . Canft thou devife
N o fecret means , by wh ich I may efcap e

Th is hated palace !w i th undaunted fi ep
I
’
d roam the wafie

,
to reach my father

’s vales
O f dear Mu t ija l— Canno means be found ,
To fly thefe black

’ning horrors that fnrround me .

Ot/J. T l1at hop e I S vain! T he tyrant know s thy hate.

H ence, day andnigh t , hi s
‘ watchfu l

’

gu ards furround thee,
Impenet rab le as wall s o f Adamant .
C u rb thenthy m ighty g i iefs : jnfi ice and t ru th
He mock s as ihadows roufe no t thenhis anger

Let foft p e t fuafionand m i ld e loquence,
Redeem that l iberty , wh ich flernrebuke
\ Von’d rob thee of for ever.
Z ap l). Cruel talk .

For royal ty to bow ,

’
-an1nJur

’
d queen

To knee l for l iberty !And, Oh , to whom
Ev

’

nto:the m u rd ’rer of her l ord and fon.

Oh
, p erilh firfi , Z ap hira . Yes, I

’l l die .

Fm what 1 5 l ife to me . My dear , dear lord
My hap lels chi ld !Yes, I w i l l fol low you .

t s . Vi ilt thou not fee h im ,
then.

9

Z apb. I W 111nor, Othman.

Or if I do , 11 i th bi tter imprecat ion,
More keenthanp oifon{hot from ferp ents tongues.
I ’ l l pou r my c u rfes onh im
G ib. Wi ll Z ap hira

Thu s meanly fink inwoman’s fru it lefs rage,
When{h e {heuld wake revenge .

Z apb. Revenge - Oh , te l l m
Te l l m e bu t how . wha t cana help lefs woman.

Ot/J. G ainbu t the tyrant s leave, and reach thy father
Pou r thy complaints before him : le t thy wrongs
Kind le h i s indignat ion, to p u rfue
Thi s v i le u furp er, t i l l unceafing war
Blafi hi s i l l - gottenp ow

’
r.

y
’

fl thou , Othman.
9

'

I by words have f hot l ike ligh tning thr gh
.

my frame ;
And allmy fou l

’

s onfire l— Thou fai thfu l friend .
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G ive me fafe convoy to my,nat i1 e vales
Of dear M u tija , where my father re igns .
3 4 75. Oh , bl ind to p i ofier

’

d bh fs .
9 what, fondly qu i t

Thi s lofty palace , anti the envy
’
d
’ pomp

Of emp i re , for anArab"s wand’ring
’ tent '

Where the mock ch ieftain. leads h i s vag rant tribes
From plainto plain

,
as th iril or famine (ways

Obfc urely vain. and faintly {badows ou t
The majefiy of k ing s l— Far other Joys
Here {hal l at tend thy cal l the w inged bark
For thee { hal l traverfe feas and cv’ry c l ime
Be t ribu tary to Z ap hira

’s charms .
To thee, exal ted fai r,

’
fubmiflive realms

S hal l the neck and fwarthy k ings and queens,
From the far difiant Niger and the N i le ,
D rawncaptive at my conq u

’ring chari ot -wheels,a
Shallkneelbefore thee.

2 4155. P0111p and p ow
’
r are toys

,

Which cv
’nthe m ind at cafe may well difdain

Bu t , ah
, what mockery 13 the tmfelpride

Of fp lendor, when
‘ by walling woes ,

’
the m ind

L ies defolate w i th in — Su ch , fu ch , i s mme .

O
’
erwhelm

’
d w i th i ll s , and dead to every joy

Envy me not thi s lafi req u eff, to die
Inmy dear father

’ s tents .

Bar5. Thy fu i t 1 s vain
Z ap ly . Thu s kneelin at thy feet— I do 5efi

'

rc5 1536

3 4 75. Thou thankle s fai r !
Th u s to repay the labou rs of my love 1
H ad I not feiz’d the th rone whenSel im dy

’
d
,

E re th i s , t hy foes had laid Algiers 1nrum

I check’d the warring p ow
’
rs

,
and gave you peace .

Z ap5. Peace doft thou call 1 t . what canworfe be

fear
’
d

From the war
’
s rage, thanv iolence and blood

Have no t unceafing horrors mark
’

d thy re ign.

Throu gh fevenlong yea1 s, thy (Tau gh t
’ring {word hath

Wi th gu iltlefs blood . [teek
’
d

3 4 75. Wi th gu iltlefs blood - Take heed
Rou fe not m

y
flumb

’

ring rage : nor vind icate
Thy country ’s gu i l t and treai on.

la: Z ap5.Whereviolence re1gns , there 111nocence is gui l t ,
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And virtue ; tt‘eafon.
— Know, Z aphi ra

’

fcoms

Thy menace.
— Yes , thy flaught

’

ring fword hath reek
’

d
Wi th‘

gu iltlefs iblood . Through thee , exi le and death
Have thinn’dAlgiers . I s th i s thy boafied peace
So m igh t the tiger boafi the peace he brings ;
Whenhe o’erleap s by fiealth , andwafies the fold.

B a r5. UngratefuI ueen! I ’ l l give thee p roo foflove,
Beyond thy fex’s prize Make thee bu t m ine,
I wi l l defcend the th rone, and cal l thy fon
F rom banif hment to empi re.

rZ ap5. .Oh ,\ my heart
CanI bear th i s
Inhumanty rant Curfes onthy head
May di re remorfe and angu ifh haunt thy throne,
And gende r inthy bofom fe l l defp air!
Dcfp air as deep as m ine
Bar5. What means Z ap hira
What means th is bu rfi of g rief?
Z apb. Thou fel l defiroyer

Hadnot gu i l t fieel
’
d thy heart, awak’ning confciencc

Wou
’d flafh

l

con
'

vifftiononthee, and each look ,
Shot from thefe eyes , he arm

’d w i th ferp ent - horrors,
To tu rnthee into fione Relentlefs manI
Who d id the bloody deed Oh

,
t remble, gu i l t,

Where’e
'

r thou art - Look onme -Tel l me,
‘ tyrant ,

Who flew my blamelefs fon?
Bar5 . What enviou s tongucr
My foe,

’ hath dar’d to taint my name w i th flander ?
Thi s i s the rumou r of fome coz

’

ning flave ,
Who thwarts my peace . Bel ieve i t no t , Z aphira,

’

Thy Se l im l i ves nay , more, he foonfli all re ign,
I f thou confent to blefs ’

me .

Z ap5 N ever Oh , never— Sooner wou ’d I roam
A11 unknownexi le through th e torrid c l imes
O f A fric fooner dwellw i th wolves and tygcrs ,
Thanmount w i th thee my warde 1 ’d Se l im ’s throne
Bar5. Rafh queen, Forbear ; th ink onthy cap tive— fiate

Remember , that , w i th inthere palace-wal l s ,.
I am omnipotent That every knee
Bends

'

atmy dread -

approach that {hame and honour,
Reward and p uniihment , awai t my nod,
The vaffals of my pleafurem p Yield'thet en
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Avert the gath
’
ring horrors that f urrounci thee,

And d read my p ow
’r incéns ’d .

Z ap5. Dares thy l icenti ou s tongu e pol lu te m ine ear

W i th that fou l menace -Tyra11 t . dread
’
fi thou no t

Th
’
all feeing eye o fH eav’11 , i ts l ifted thunder ,

And all the red
’ning vengeance wh ich i t fiores

For c rim es l ike th ine ?Yet know , Z ap hira feo ta s thee.

Thou gh robb
’
d by thee of cv

’
ry dear fup p ort ;

N o tyrant ’s th reat canawe the free bornfou l ,
That great ly dares to die [E xi t Z ap h ira.

Bar5. Where {ho uld { he learnthe tale of Sel im ’s death
Cou ’d Othmandare to tell 1 t .

9 I f he d id ,
’

M y rage {hal l tweep him ,
fwi fter thanthe wh i rlwind,

To inflant death . Cu rfe onher fteadinefs !
She lo 1d s 1 1 o’er my heart . Them 15 a charm
Of majefiy 1 11 v1 1 tue, that difarm s

Re laé tant p ow
’
r, and heads the fi ruggling Wi ll

F1 0111 her mofl firm 1 efolve .

’

Ents ;i Aladin.

Ah dz
’

zz. Oh
, A ladin.

Time ly thou com
’
fl

, to cafe my lab ring thought,
That twells w i th indignat ionand defp air.
Thi s fi ubbornwoman
d lan

’
m . What

,
unconq u er

’
d fi ill' ?

Bad .“The news o f Selim
’s fate hath reach

’
d her ear.

Whence cou l d th i s come ?
A laa

’
in I canrefolve thy doub t .

A female flave , at tendant onZ ap h ira,
O

’
e1heard the mcflenger who brought the tale,

And gave i t to her ear.
B a r5. Perdition1eize her !

N or threat canmove, nor p romife now al lu re
Her haugh ty fou l : nay , {he defies m p ow

’

r

And talk s of death , as if h er female f
y

Infhrin
'

d fome hero ’s fp iri t .
A1aa’z

’

n. Le t her rage foam .

I bring thee t id ing s that w i l l eafe thy pain.

Bar5. Say
’

f

t'
thou ? Speak ou — Oh , give me qu ick

rel ie
Aladz

‘

n. The gal lant you th i s come, Who flew her fon.

Bar5. Who . Omar !
Aladin. No ; unhappy Omar fell
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By Sel im
’s hand. Bu t Achmet , whom he join

’
d

H is brave afl
'

oeiate , fo the you th b ids tel l thee,
Reveng

’

d hi s death by Sel im ’s .
Bar5. G allant you th !

Bea1 s he the fignet ?
Azadzn. Ay .

Bar5. That {peak s .him t rue . Conduét h im , Aladin.
[Exi t A ladin.

This i s beyond my hope . T he feers t pledge
Reflor

’
d
,
prevents fufp icionof the deed ,

Wh ile i t confirms i t done.

1 Enter Achmet am!Aladin.

fl o5. Hai l
,
m igh ty Barbarofl

‘

a !As the pledge
[Kneelh

O f Sel im’s death , behold thy ring refior
’
d

That p ledge Wi l l fp eak the rcfi .

Bar . R ife
,
val iant you th !

Bu t firfi , no more a {lave- I give thee freedom .

Thou art the you th whom Omar (now no more)
Jo in

’
d hi s companioninth i s brave attempt ?

1 165. I am .

Bar5. Thentel l me how you fped.
-Where found ye

That infolent
A 45. We found h im at Oran,

Plot ting deep mifchiefs to thy th rone and
‘

p eop le .

Ba r5. Wel l ye repai d the t rai tor.
Ac5. As we ou gh t.
Whi lenigh t drew o h , we leapt u ponou r prey.
Fu l l at hi s heart brave Omar aim ’

d the poignard ,
Wh ich Sel im fhunning , wrench

’
d i t from hi s hand

,

Thenp lung
’d i t inhi s breafi . I hafied on

,

T oo late to fave , yet I reveng
’
d my fr iend

My th i1fly dagger, W i th repeated blows ,
S earch

’
d ev ’ ry artery they fe l l toge ther,

G af ing infolds o f morta l enmi ty
Ant hu s infrowns exp ir’d.

Bar5. Wel l hafi thou
'

fp ed.

Thy dagge r did i ts office , fai th fu l Achmet
And high reward {ha l l wai t thee . One th ing more
Be the though t fortunate l— G o ,

feek the qu een.

For know the rumou r of her Sel im ’s death
Hath reach

’

d her ear : hence dark fnfp icions rife ,
G lancing
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,
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G lancing at me
’

. G o , tel l her, that thou faw’
ft

Her fonexpire , ; that w i th h is dy ing breath ,
He d id conj u re her to receive my. vo ws ,
And g i ve her country peace . Tha t

, fu rew ill lu l l
S u fp icion. . Aladm , that fu re w i l l winher.
fi laa

’
z

'

n.

’Tis wilely thou gh t . — I rmufi .

’

Enter Othman.

Bar5. Mofi wel come, Othman.

Behold th is gal lant fi ranger. He hath clone
The fiate good fervice . Let fame h igh rewa
Awai t h im ,

fu ch as may o
’
erp ay h i s zeal .

Conduét h im to the qu een forh e -hath news
IVorthy her ear, from her departed fon;
S uch as may w inher love Come

,
A ladin

The banquet .wai ts o u r p refence fefl
’

aljo y
Laughs inthe mantl ing goble t ; and the nigh t ,
I llumin

’
d by the taper’s dazzl ing beam ,

R ival s departed day . [Exeunt Barb . and A lad .

A 1 5. What anxiou s though t
Row l s inth ine eye , and heaves thy lab’ring breafi
Whyjo in

’
il thou no t the lou d excefs o f joy

,

That r iots th rou gh the pa lace ?
015. Dar

’
fl thou tell m e ,

011 what dark errand thou art here
Ac/mzet . I dare .

D01} thou not perce ive the favage l ines of blood
D eform my vifage ? Read

’
fi nOt in.m

'

ine eye

Remorfelefs fu ry — I am Sel im ’s m u rd’rer.
Ot5. Sel im ’s mu rd’rer '
Acb. S tart not from me.

My dagger th irfls no t bu t for regal b lood .

’

Why th gs amazement
015. Amazement — N o —

’Tis we l l ’ti s as i t fhou ld
He was indeed a foe to Barbaroffa. [be .

AWJ. And therefom to A l giers - \Vas i t not fo
Why dofi thou p au fe W hat palli on{ bakes thy frame ?
Ot5 . Fate, do thy worfi - I canno more diiTemble

CanI unmov’d behold the mu rd’1 i 11 g t uflian,
S mear

’
d w i th my pr ince

’s b lood - G o
,
tell the tyrant

O thmandefies h i s p ow
’

r ; that , t ir
’
d w i th l ife,

’

He dares h i s bloody hand
,
and pleads to die .

What
, didfi thou l ove thi s Sel im ? 1

Ot/ymafz.
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Ot5mzm. A11 11
‘

1c11 1cm 111211 .

He was of fu ch unmix’
d and blamelefs qual i ty,

That envy ,
'

at h is
'

p raife floodmu te, nor dar
’d

To fu l ly h i s fai rname !Remorfelefs tyrant
4 1 5 . I do commend thy fai th . And fince thou lov’fl:

I ’llwhifper to thee, that W i th honeft gu i le
I have deceiv’d th is tyrant Barbarofia :
S el im i s yet al ive .

Otbman. A l ive
A65

,

N ay , more
Sel im i s inA lgiers .
Otbmarz. Impoflible

'

A1 5. N ay , if thou doubt
’fi , I

’
ll bnng him h i ther,

Ot5man. Not for anempi re [firaigh ta
Thou might

’
fl as wel l b ring the devoted lamb

Into the tyger
’

s den.

14 1 5. N ay ,
’
bu t I ’l l bring him

H id infuch deep difgu ife, as {hal l deride
S ufp icion, though the wear the Lynx

’s eye
N o t ev

’nthyfelt
‘

co u ldfi know h im .

Ot5marz. Yes , fu re too fu re
,
to hazard fuch anawful

Tria l
Ac5. Yet (evenrevolving years , wornou t

Intediou s exi le , may have wrou gh t fuch change
O f voi ce and featu re , inthe fiate of you th ,

°

A9 migh t el u de th ine eye .

Ot5marz. N0 t ime canblot
The mem

’
ry oF hi s fwce t majel

'

tic mien,
The lu itre

°

o f h i s eye 1 Befides , he wears
A mark inde l ible, a beau teo u s fear,
Made onhi s forehead by a £11 rio us pard,
Which , rufhin

g
011 hi s mother, Sel im flew.

5 41 5 . A fear
015mm . Ay, onh is forehead .

fl ab. What , l ike thi s [L if tiflg tar5art:
Ot/m mn. Whom do I fee l— am I awake l— my prince

M'

y honou r
’
d
,
honou r’d k ing !

Selim . R ife , fai th fu lOthman.

Tj u s le; me thank thy tru th
035 111411 . Oh, hap py hou r !

C
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A

Why doll thou tremble thu s .
P
1Wi‘Y1 gt afp .m

{
y

hand .

P

And why that ardent gaze .
9 Thou canfi no t doubt me .

9

Ot5mzm. Ah , no ‘. I fee thy fite incv
’
ry l ine .

How did my prince efcap e the m u rd’rer’s hand .

9

Selim . I w rench ’

d the dagger from h im ; and gave back
T ha t death he meant to b ring ; T he rufiiaq wore
The tyrant’s figné t Take th is ring , he cry

’d,
T he fole re tu rnmy dying hand canmake thee
For i ts accu rs ’d attempt : th i s pledge reflor

’

d
,

W i l l prove thee {la in fafe may
’fi thou feeAlgiers ,

Unknownto all. -This faid
, th

’
11111 11111 dy

’
d .

01197774 22 Bu t how to ga inadm i t tance , thu s unknown.
3

Selim . Difgu is
’

d as Seltm
’s m u rderer I come

T h
’
accompl ice o f the deed : the r ing i

‘

efior
’

d
,

G ain’d credence to my words.
015mm . Yet ere thou cam

’
f
’
t
,
thy death was rumom ’

d

here.

S 1 lzw I fp read the flatt r1 11 g tale, and fent
°

1 t h i ther
That babbl ing r11mo11 1

'

,
l1ke a lying dream,

Migh t make be l ief more eafy .

’ ’

I ell me , Othman,
And yet I t remble to approach the them e ,

How fares my mother P Does {he fi ill reta in
Hernat i ve . greatne 1

’
s .
9

Ot5man. S ti ll : invainthe tyrant
Tempts her to marriage

,
though w i th

°

impiou s threats
O f death or v iolat ion.

Selzm . May k ind heav
’n

S treno thenher vi 1 t 11e , and by me reward i t i
When{hal l I fee her, Othman.

P

0t5mmz. Yet , my prince,
I tremble for thy p refence
Sé’ll ifl . Let no t fear

S u lly thy v i rtu e ’t i s the lo t of gu i l t
To tremble .

‘What hath
°

mnocence to do w i th fear .
3

Ot5man. Ye t th ink — fhou ld Barbarella
S f lim . D 1 ead .h im not

Tho u k h ow ’
fi , by h is command

,
I fee Z aphira.

And w rapt inthi s dilgu ife , I walk fecu re,
A s if from beav ’11 f ome gu ardianpow

’
r at tending ,

Threw tenfold ni gh t aroundme.
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.

015mm . Then, onthy l i fe ,
Do nor revea l thyfelfi u -Affame the name
O f Sel im ’s fnend (ea t to confirm her virtue,
And warnh er that he l i ves .
Splz

‘

m . I t 11 3 11 be fo z 1 yield me to thy w i l l .
Otbmau . Thou great ly daring you th May angels,

watch ,
And gu ard thy u p righ t p u rp ofe That Alg iers
May reap the blefling s of thy v i rtuou s reign,
And all thy go dlike father thine inthee !
Selim. Oh , thou hail roua

’d a though t
,
onwh ich te

11 C

Mounts w i th gedo ubled fire -Yes
,
here, ct

’nhcrc
,

Benea th th is very roo f, my hono ur
’
d father

S hed round his blefiing s , t i ll acc urfed treach
’
ry

S tole 011 hi s peacefu l hou r !Oh , blefl
'

ed {bade
I f yet thou hoverffi o

’

er thy once - lov
’
d c l ime,

N ow aid me to redrefs thy bleeding wrongs l
Infufe thy m i gh ty fp iri t 1 11 to my bresft,
Thy fi rm and dauntlefs forti tude , unaw’

d

By peri l , pain, or death tha t undifmay
’
d,

I may pu r ine the j u il intent ; and dare
Or bravely to revenge , o r bravely die.

END of the S ECON D Aor .

A C T I I I.

°

Enter I rene .

AN air- drawnvifions moc
'

k the wak ing eye ?

,
4 S u re ’ twas h i s image Yet, h iS

'

p refence herc-v

After fu l l rumou r had confi rm ’
d h im dead

Beneath th is hofi ile roo f to cou rt defi ruftion
I t fiaggers all bel ief !S i lent he {ho t
A thwar t my v iew ,

am id’ the g l imm ering lamps ,
Wi th fwift and ghofi f like fiep , that feem

’
d to {h 1m

All h umanconverfe .

’ Thi s way , fa re he mov
’
d .

Bu t , Oh , how chang
’
d !He wears no gentle finilcs,

Bu t terro r inhi s frown. He co111es . -
’

T is he :

For Othmanpoints h im h i ther, and departs .
Difgu is

’
d
, he feck s the Qg een: fecure, perhap s ,
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And heedlefs of the ru inthat furrounds him
Oh

,
generou s Sel im !canI fee thee thu s

Andno t forewarnfuch v i rtue of i t s fa'te

E nter Sel im.

Selim . Be flill, ye fighs

Ye fi ruggling tears o f fi lial love, be llill.
Down, downfond heart 3
Lane. Why , firanger, dofl thou wander he 1e P

Oh , ru in' [s
'

mzzfi lzg
I rma. Blefi , i s I rene

'

!Blefl if Seli1
’

nlives !
A'm I bet 1 ay

’d

I rene. Betray
’

d to whom to her
Whofe gra tefu l hea1 t wou ld ru fh ondeath to fave thee.

Selim . I t was my hope,
That t ime had y e i l ’d all femblance of my you th ,
An’

d th rownthe mafk of manhood o ’

er my vifage.

’

Am I then11a
I rene. To none, bu t l ove and me

To me, who late behel d th ee at Oran
Who faw thee he re , befet w i th nafech p er il ,
And flew to fave the gu ardiano f‘ my honou r.
Selim . Thou fum o f ev ’ ry worth 1 Thou heav’n of

fweetnefs
How cou ’d I pour forth all my fou l before thee ,
Invows o f endlefs t ru th — I t mu llno t be
Thi s i s my defi in

’
d goal - The manfiondrear

,

Where g rief and angu ifh dwe l l ; where bi t ter tears ,
°

And figh s and lamentat ions , choak the voice ,
And quench the flame of love !
I rene. Yet, v i rtuou s prince ,

Tho ’ love be filent , grat i tude may fp eak .

Hear thenher voice , wh ich warns thee from thefe wal l s.
M ine be the gratefu l talk to tel l the (meen,
Her Sel im l ives . Ru inand death ihc lo fe thee .

O {peed thee hence, whi le yet dellru étio r
’

i fleeps
Selim . Too generou s maid !011 , heav

’

nl that Barbao

roila

Shou
’
d be I rene’s Fathe r .

I rma. Inju r
’

d prince !
Lofe no t a though t onme I know thy w rongs ,
And meri t not thy love . N o

,
learnto hateme.

C s
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Or if ‘ I rene e’er canh0p e fuch kindnefs.
Firft pi ty; thenfbrget me
Selzm . WhenI do ,

May heav
’np

°

o1i r downi ts righ teou s vengeance onme 2
Irene . Hence hafie thee

,

Selim. lVou
’

d i t were p oflible
I rene. What canprevent i t
Selim. Jufiice ! Fate , and jufiice !

A mu rder
’
d father’s wrong s

I rene. A h , prince , take heed i
I haire a father too
Seizm . What did I fay -

'

my father -notmy father.
CanI depart ti l l I have fe‘

enZ aph ira
I rene. jufi ice , faid

’
l
’
t thou 9

That
'

word hat h flru ck me, l ike a eal of thunder !
Thine eye, whi ch wont to mel twit gentle love,
Now g lares Wi th te rror Thy approach by nigh t“ ,

Thy dark difg u ife, thy look s , and fierce
Yes, all confp il

’

e to tell me
,
I am lofi 3

Ah
,
prince takeh eed , I have a father too !

Think
,
Se l im

,
what I rene m ufi indu re ,

Shou ld {he be gu i l ty o f a father
’

s blood
Selim . A father’s blood !
I rene. Too fare . Inva inthou h id’fi ‘

Thy di re intent Forbid i t, beav
’
a
,
I rene

Sho u
’

d fee defiru éi ionbow’ring o ’

er her father
?

And no t prevent the blow
Selim . I s this thy love ,

Tby grat i tude to h im wh o favfd thy honou r 2
’Tis grat i tude to h im who gave me l ife

He who p referv
’
d me

,
claim s the fecond place.

Selim. I s heno t a tyrant , murderer ?1

O fp are my ihame E I am hi s daugh ter fi ill
Selz

‘

m .Wo u
’dfi thou become the partner o f hi s crimes}

I rme. Forbid ir
,
heav’n -Ye t I mu ll fave a father

Selim. Come onthen. Lead me to him. G lu t th ine.

e
'

e

Wi th S eiim’
s blood

I refl e. Was e
’
er difirefs l ike mine 2

O Se l im ,
canI fee my Father p erilh !

Wou ld I hadne’e r beenborn
Selim. Thou virtuou s maid!
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My heart b leeds for thee !
(L(llt , O q u it

'

thel
'

e wal l s !
i l l o rdainfome gentler,

.

Iiap p ier
"

means,
To heal thy woes Thy da rk at temp t i s big
Wi th honmr and deftrué

’

tioh G enerou s prince
R efignthy dreadfu l p u rp ofe , and depart
Selim . May not I fee t p hi ra,. ere .I .go t?

Thy gentlef
ity w i l l no t, (m e, deny u s

The mou rnu l p leafu re of a part ing tear ?
I reneu G o

,
then, and give her peace. Bu t fly thero

wal l s ,
As (0011 as morning fhines -E lfe , tho

’

defp axr

D rive me to madnefs —

ye t
- tofave a fathe r

O Sel im fp are my tongue the horrid fentence !
Fly ere defiru étionfe lze thee [Exi t -Ircne.
Selim . Death and ru in

M u ll I thenfly - what l— coward- l ike betray
My father, mo ther, friends — Vainterrors , hence
Danger look s b i g to fear’s del uded eye.

Bu t courage, ,onthe he igh ts and fieep s of fate,
Dare s fnatch her gloriou s p u rpo fe from the edge
O f peri l and wh i le fick ’ning cau t ionflarink s ,
Or felf-betray

’

d, fal l s headlong downthe fteep
Calm refolu tion, unap p al

’
d, canwalk

The g iddy brink , fecu re .
— N ow to theween

,
"

How fllall I dare to mee t her thu s unknown
How flifle the warm tranfp orts o f my heart ,
That pants at her approach l— Who wai t s the (b een?
Who wai t s Z ap h im

’

?

Enter a fi male Slave.
Slave. VVhence th i s intrufion, ftranger, at anhour
efi in

’
d to refi ?

Selim . I come , to feck the (k een,
Onmat ter o f fuch imp ort , as may claim
Her l

'

p eedy audience .

Slave. I
‘

hy req uefl i s vain.

Ev
’nnow the (hi eenhath heard the moum ful tale

Of her fon’ s death , and drown’d ingrief { he l ies .
Thou canftno t fee her.
Selim . Te l l the Q ieen

,
I come

O h mefl
'

age from her dear, departed fon
.And ht ing hi s lafi t eq uefi
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Slaw . I
’
ll hafie to te l l her.

Wi th al l a mother’s tend’refi love {he’ l l fly,
To mee t t

Selim . O i l l - difl
'

embling heart — My e v
’ry

Trembles with gratefu l terror Wou ’d to heav’h
I had not come l ’ Some look , or fiarting tear,
W i l l fu re betray mem wfl onefl g uileaaffifi

My fault
’
ring tongue 1 .

Z ap /jim ; Where is t his piou s fi ranger s?'

Say , generou s you th , whofe p ity leads thee
T o feek theweeping mahfibns o f difirefs
Didfl: thou behold indeath my hap lefs {on
D idfi thou rece ive my Se l im

’s parting breath
Did he remember me ? w .

Selim . Mo ft honou r’d queen
Thy fon, — Forgive thefe gu fh ing tears , wh ich How
To fee difirefs l i ke th ine
Z apbim . I thank thy pi ty

’Tis generou s th u s to feel for others woe
What of my (onP Say , didft thou fee h 1m die
Selim . By Barbarofl

'

a
’
s dread command I come

,

To tel l thee, that thcfe eyes alone beheld
Thy fonexpi re .

Z ap /y ira . Oh heav’nl— my ch i ld my chi ld
Selzm . That ev’n indeath

,
the piou s you th remem

ber’d
H is royal mother ’s woes .
Z ap /Jz

‘

m . Where, where was I
Relentlefs fate — that I fli ou ld be deny

’
cl

The mou rnfu l priv i lege to fee h im
,
die

To clafp h im inthe agony o f death
,

And catch h is parting fou l 0 tel l me all,
All that he faid and look ’d deep inmy heart
That I may treafu re ev

’ry part ing word ,
Each dying wh ifp er o f my dear , dear fon
Selim .

'

Let hot my worfis ofi
“

end.
-What if he faid ,

G o
,
te l l my hap lefs mother, t hat her tears

Have fi ream ’
d too long thenbid hcr weep no more

Bid her forge t the bu lband and the fon,
InBarbaro ifa’s arm s
Z apbira . O

, falfe as hel l bafely falfe
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Thou art fome creeping Have to Barbarofi
'

a

Sent to fu rp rize my unfu fp eéting h eart
V i le flave , begone l— My fonbe tray me thu s
Cou ’d he have e’er .conceiv

’

d fo bafe a p u rp ol
’

e,

My griefs for h im fli ou
’
d end ingreat difdain

Bu t he was brav
_

_

e and fcorn’d a thought fo vi le
W retched Z ap h ira How art thou become
T he (po rt o f flaves O griefs incu rable
Selmz. Yet hope for peace, unh appy queen Thy Wocs

'

May yet have end.

Z apbz
‘

ra . Why weep
’

ll thou , crocodi le ?
Thy t reacherou s tears arevain.
Selim. My tears are hoh eit.

I am not what thou th ink
’
fl.

Z ap /Jim . Who art thou thenI
h, my fu l l heart - I am— thy friend and

Sel im’s .
1 come not to infu lt bu t heal thy woes.
Now check thy heart’s wi ld t umu l t wh i le I tell thee
Perhaps — thy (onyet l ives.
Z ap /Jira . L ives O

,
graciou s heav’n!

Do I not dream fay , firanger,— didfi thou tel l me,
Perhaps my Sel im l i ves — What do I alk ?
W i ld , w i ld , and fru itlefs hope l— What mortal pow

’

r

C ane’er te -animate his mangled coat ie
,

S hoo t l ife into the cold and hlent tomb ,
Or bid the ru thlefs grave give up i ts dead
Selim. O pow

’

rfu lnatu re, thou wi l t fu re bet ray me

Thy Sel im l i ves for fince his rumour’ddeath,
I faw him at Oran.
Z ap/Jira . Ye heav

’nly p ow
’
rs !

D idfi thou no t fay , thou f aw
’

lt my (onexpire
Didll no t ev

’

nnow relate hi s dy ing words ?
Selim . I t was anhoh e it (alfhood, meant to prove

Z zi ph ira
’
s unfiain’d V i rtue .

Z ap /Ji i a . VVhy
u - bUt Othman

Othmanaffirm ’

d that my poor (onwas dead
And I have heard ,

‘

the m u rderer i s come ,
Intriumph o

'
er h i s dear and innocent blood .

Srlmz. I am that mu rdere r -Beneath th is g
I fp i cad th

’

abortive tale of Sel im’

s death ,
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And haply wonthe t
'

y rant ’s confidence,
H ence gain

’
d accefs and from t

S el im yet li tres and honou rs all
Z apbira . O , generou s you th , who a rt thou -From

What c l ime
Comes fuch exalted v i rtue

,
1as dares give

A pau fe to g r iefs l ike m ine -
’As dares approach

,

And prop the ru intott
’
ring oni ts bafe ,

Wh ich
‘

felfifh cau tionflluns -Oh , fay -who art thou
Selim. A friendlefs you th , felf-banifh’d w i th thy fon

Long h is companionindil‘trefs and dange r
One who rever’d thy worth inp rofp

’
ro

‘

us days
And mo re reveres thy vi rtu e indifirefs .

Z zzp /J. G entle firanger, moc
'

k not my Woes ,
Bu t te l l me t ru ly , ~ - does

‘

mt

y Se l im l ive 3
Selim. He does , by Heav’n
Z ap h . Ob

, g enerou s Heaven; ”you a t leng th o
’
erfiqyffl

My é z
'

t
'

terq/l
2

p ang s ,
And does he {ti l l remember
His father’s w rongs , and m ine
Selim . He bade mc tellthee

,

That inh is heart inde l ibly ate flamp
’

d

H is father’s wrongs ; and thine z tha t he bu t wai ts
’T i l l awfu l juflice may unlheath her (wo rd ,
And lu fi and mu rder t remble at her Frown

That ti ll th ’
arrival of that happy hou r;

Deep inhi s fo u l
'

th e hiddenfire {ha l l glow,

Anti his breaft labou r w i th the grea t revenge
Z af é . E ternalblefiings crownmy v irtuous (on7

I feel my hea
'

rt i'evive !Here, peace
‘

oncemore
Beg ins to dawn.

Selz
'

m.

’ M uch hono u r’d qu een,
Z ap /J. Not yet ,

-not yet - indu lge a mother’s love!
Inthee , the k ind companionof h is griefs ,
M ethink s I fee my Se l im ftand before me s

Departno t yet . A thou fand fond req u efls
C roud onmy m ind : Wilh es, and p ray

’
rs and tears ,

Are all I have to give . Oh
,
hear h im thefe

Tak e comfort then for know thy (on
,
o
’
erjoy

’d

To refcue thee, wou
’d bleed at ev’ry ve in

Bid faid , ye t hope We may be blell

Bid her remember that the ways of heav
’

n,
l t' 1 Though
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Sadi . All, all i s ready . Our confed’rate friends
Burnwi th impat ience , t i l l the hou r arrive .

Selim. What i s the fignal o f th
’
appointed hou r ?

Sadi . The m idni gh t watch gives fignalof ou rmeet ing :
And whenthe fecond watch of nigh t i s rung,
The work of death beg ins .
Selim. Speed , fp eed ye m inu tes

N owle t the rifing wh irlw ind fhake A lgiers ,
And juftice gu ide the fiorm S carce two hou rs hence ;

Sadi . S carce more thanone .

Selim.

’ Oh , as ye love my life,
Let you r zeal hallenonthe great event
T he tyrant ’s daughter found , and knew me here ;
And half fu fp et

‘l s the caufe.

Otbman. Too daring prince,
Reti re w i th u s l Her feat s w i l l {m e bet ray thee !

‘

elzm . What ! leave my help lcfs mother, here , a prey
To crue l ty and lu ll — I ’ l l p erilh firfi
T hi s very nigh t the ty rant threatens v iolence
I
’
ll watch hi s li eps I ’l l haunt him th rough the palace

And, lhou
’
d h e med itate a deed fo vi le ,

I
’
ll hover o’er him l ike anunfeenp elli lencc,
And blafi him inh i s g u i l t
Sadz

'

. Intrepid prince !
Worthy of empire l— Yet accept my l ife,
My worthlefs l ife do thou ret i re wi th O thman
I w i l l p ro teéi Z ap h ira.

Selim . Th ink’ ll
’

thou
, Sadi ,

That whenthe t ry ing hou r o fjicril comes , '

S el im w i l l fli rink into a commonm an
Worthlefs were he to ru le, who dares not claim
P re- em inence indange r . Urge no more.

Here {h al l my fiationbe : and if I fal l ,
0h , friends, let me have vengeance — Tel l menow,
Where i s the tyrant
Otbman. Revel l ing at the banqu et
Selim .

’Tis good .
— Now tel l me, how ou r p ow

’

t s arc

dellin’d
Sadi ; N ear ev ’ ry port

, a fecret band i s pofied
By thele the watch fu l centlnels m ufi p erilh

T he refi is eafy for the glu t ted troops
Lie drown’d inHeep ; the dagger

’
s che '

p efl p t ey .

A lmanzor,
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Almanzor, w i th h i s friends , w i l l eit cle round
The avenues of the p alaée . Othmanand I
Wi l l joino ur brave confederates (all{worn
To conquero r to die)and bu rfi:the g ates
O f th i s fou l den. Thentremble, Barbarofla

Selim. Oh
,
how the near apRroach o f th i s gacat hour

Fi res all my fou l !Bu t , val iant friends , I chatI
‘

ge you ,
Referve the mu rd ’rer to myju lt revenge
My poignard c laim s h i s b lood .

’

0tbman. Forg iy e m e
, prinpe I

Forgive my doubts l— Think — fliou
’
d the fair Irene

Selz
'

m . Thy doubts are vain I wou ’d not fp ate the ty
T ho

’
the fweet maid lay weep ing at my feet [rang

Nay , f hou
’
d he fal l by any hand bu t m ine,

By Heav
’n, I

’

d th ink my honor
’
d father ‘ s blood

S carce half reveng
’
d My love indeed is li tong !

But l ove {hal l y ie ld tojuflice
Sa fl

'
i . G al lant prince

Bravely refolv’d
Selim . Bu t i s the ci ty -qu iet
Sadi . All, all i s hufh

’

d. Throughou t the empty fit eets.
N or voice, nor found . A s i f th ’ inhabitants ,
L ike the p refag ing he rds that feek the cover

'

t
E re the loud thunder roll s , had inly fel t
And {h unn’d th ’ impend ing uproar .
Ot/Jma rz. There i s a folemnhorro r inthenig h t too ,

That p leafes me a enetal p aufe through natu re
The w inds are h ufh’

Sadi . And as I p afs
’

d the beach ,
The lazy b i l lows fcarce cou ’d lath the (he re
N o li ar peeps th rou gh the firmament o f heav’n
Selim . And lo — where eaftward, o

’
er the fu l lenwave,

T he waining moon, dep riv
’
d of half her orb,

R ifes inb lood herbeam, wel l -nigh exriné t,
Faint ly contends wi th darknefs
Hark l— what meant
That tol l ing be l l ?
Ot/Jman. I t r ings the m idni gh t watch .

Sadi . This was the fignal
Come , Othman, we are call

’

d : the palling minu tes
Chide out delay brave Othman, let us hence .

D

l



Selim. One -nor doub t ,
‘

but crown’Ll i11 1

g lor
We foon{h al l Bu t

, Oh , t e tnember
Amid ’ th remeniber mercy }
S tainnot a rig g u iltlefs blood .

Warnourbraif e friends , tha
‘ tWe unfl1eath the f word

,

N
'

ot to deflt’oy, but lave. N or let bl ind zeal ,
O r wantoncruel ty, e

’

er tu rni ts edge
Onage or innocence . or bid 11s finit e ,
Where the moll:p1 ty 111 g angel 111 the flt ies
That now looks onu s from h is bl'efi abode

,

Whu ’d Wi ll] that we {h ou ’d fp a1 e .

O t/j
‘

yfl an. So niay we p rofp er,
As mercy {hal l d i 1 e£t
Selim . FateWel, friends .

Sadz
’

. Intrep id p rince , farewel. [E xem t Oth
‘

. 13 712] S
'

adi
'

Selim . N ow lleep and filence

Brood o’s r the ci ty .
-

'

I he devoted cent ine l
N ow takes h i s lonely fland and id ly ch eam s

,

O r“that to morrow,
he { hal l never fee .

Inthi s1
“
clreaii i ii terval, Oh , b1t1fy though t,

From o u twa rd th ing s defcend into thyfelf
"

Search deep 111'y heart . Br ing w i th thee awfu l confciencc,
And fifrm refolve !That 1nth ’

approach ing hou r
O f blood and horror , I may i lau d unmov

’

;d

N or Fear to fi x1keWherejufi ice c
'

a l l s . nor dare
To fi rike’

where the forbids ! Why hear I then
Thi s dark , infidiou s dagger . Fi s the badge
O f v i le aflafiins ; of the coward hand
That daresnot meet i ts Foe " Detefie t . thought !
Yet, - as fou l l u ft and mu rde t , though onth rones
T 1 i 1imp hant, 1i ill re tainthei r he l l bornqual i ty
Soju lh ce , g roaning beneath countlefs wrongs ,
Qg i ts not her fp o t lefs and

‘

celeflial mitine ;
Bu t inth ’

unhallow ’
d murderer’s difgu ife,

Canfane‘ tify th i s fieel .

Th enbe 1t (0 -lVit 11 efs , ye p ow
’
rs of h

’

eav
’

11
,

That no t trom you , bu t from the mu rd’ rer ’3 eye ,
I wrap myfelf tn11 igh t

'
— To yo u I fiand

Reveal
’
d m noont ide day cou

"d I arm
My hand w i th p ow

’

r !
'

l hen, l ike to you , array’d
1 11 flom i and hte, my fwift - avenging th under

Shoa’d
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Mangled and bloody was h is coarfe : h is hai r
Clo t ted w i th gore ; hi s glar ing eyes onfire

D readfu l he {hook a dagger inh i s hand .

By fome myfieriou s p ow
’
r he f ofe inair.

Whenl o, - at h is comm and , th i s yawning roof
W as cleft int wain, and gave the phantom ent rance !
Sw i ft he defcended w i th terrific b row ,

Rulh
’
d 011 my guardlefs father at the banquet ,

And plong
’d hi s fu riou s dagger inthy breall

Barfi. VVou ldfi thou appal me by a b rain- fick vifion3
G et thee to refi . S leep bu t as found t i l l morn,
A s Sel im inh is grave

’

fhallfleep for ever,
And thenno hag gard dream s {hal l r ide thy fancy l

’

f reke. Yet hearme , dearefi father!
Ba ré . To the cou ch l’

Provoke me
i

nor.
I rene. What fllall I

'

fay , to moveh im
Merc ifu l He

'

av’n
,
infi ruét me what to do
E ater Aladin:

E aré . What meanthy look s -why-doft thou gaze fo
w ildl

A Zzs
’

rz: I hailed to inform thee, that ev’nnow
Rounding the watch , -I me t the brave Abdal la;
Breathlefs w i th t id ings of a rumourdark ,
Which runs th roughou t the c i ty ,

’ that young Sel im
I s yet al ive
Ba ré . ,May

‘

p lag 11
'

es confume the tongu e
That broach ’d the falfhoocl -

’
Tisnot p ofiible

What d id he tel l thee fu rther ?
d laa

’
ifl . Morc'he faid not

S ave only , that the fp reading rumou r -wak
’
d

A fp irit of revol t .
I rene. Oh

,
grac iou s father

B a rs. The 1 umont ’ s falfe -A 1i d, y
'

et, you r cowai‘d fears
Infeét me -What - fhall I be terrify

’
d

By m idnigh tvili ons Canthe t roubled brain
Of fleep o u t - firetch the reafon

’
s wak ing eye

I ’l lnot believe it .

Aladz
‘

n. Bu t th is gath
’
ring rumou r

Think bu t onthat, my Lord !
B a rlv. Infernaldarknefs

Swal low theflave that rais’d i t Yet , I
’l l do



B a s h h k o e s k 2 1
C

S lave, hear my W1ll.
’

-See that the
Find o t1 t th i s fit a11ge1 Achmet

Let h im be broug h t before me.

"

1 rm c. 0h , my fathe r .

I do conju re t he e , a s thou lov
’fl thy l ife,

Ret i re
,
and tru fi thee to thy i aith tulguards

See no t th i s Achmet .

Em 5. No t fee him -Deathand torment ln
Think ’

{I thou , lI i car a fingle arm that
’s mo1 ta1?’

N ot fee h im Forthw i th bring the flave beforeme.
“

I f he prove falfe - if hated Se l im l i ve
,

I ’l l heap inch vengeance onhim
I rene. Mercy . Mercy .

Ba r5. Mercy . To whom
I rene. To me - a11d to thyfelf

Torhim - to all - Thou think
’

fi I rave ; ye t t rue
My vilions are , as everprophet u tter’d,
Whenbeav’11 infp i res hi s t ongue .

B ar5. N e er did the moon- fir11ck madmanrave wi th
dream s

More w i l d thanth ine l -G et thee to tell e
’
er yet

Thy folly Wait e my rage.
-C al l Achmet h ither.

I rene. Thu s p roli rate 011 my knees
'

-Oh, fee h imnot.
Se l im 18 dead - Indeed the rumou r’s talfe .

There 13 no danger near - or, if there be,
Achm e t i s inno cent .

Ba r5. Oh , frantic wretch .

Thi s ideo t dieam hath tu rn’ 11her brainto madnefs .

H ence - to thy chambe r
,
t ill reta ining red lon

Hath calm ’
d th i s temp efi -Oi1 thy du ty hence!

[rewa Yet hear the vo ice o f cau t ion‘ « Cr el fate .

Wha t have I done -Heav
’n{h i eld my

'

dear
‘

efi ‘ father l

B eav ’11 Ihield the innocent -U1
°

1 d<me I rene .

Whate er th ’

event , thy doom i s m ilery . [Exi t I rene.
Ba r5. He r wo rds are wrapt i 1i darknefs .

-Aladi 11 ,
Forthw i th lend Achme t hi ther. M ark h im we l l .
H is countenance and gefiure .

-Thenw it h fp eed
Double the centmels. [Exzt Aladin.
Infernal gmlt .

How doll thou rife 111 cv’ry h ideou s fhap e,
Of rage and doub t, fufp imonand defp air,

D 3

J n
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To rend my fou l . more wretched far thanthey,
"

Made wretched by my c_ ri 111es - .Why d id I not
R epent , wh ilejye t my crimes Were del ible .

E re they had (tru ck thei r colou rs through my fbul,
A s b lack asnigh t or hel l -

’Tis now too late
Hence ’ then, ‘

ye vainrepining s -Take me all,
Unfee l ing g u i l t . banifli , if thou canft

,

This fel l reznorfe , and cv
’

ry fru itlefs fear .

Be th i s my g lory, to be g reavinev i l !
To combat my .ownhear t, and

,
{com ing confcienee,

Rife to exal ted crimes .

E a ter Sclim.

Come h ither, flave
Hear me, and t remble - art thou What thou feem’

fi

Selim . Ha

Bar5. Do
’
fi thou p au fe -By hell, the flave

’
s con

founded . 1

Srlim . That Barbarofi
'

a fl1ou
’
d fu fp eé

'

t my t ru th !
B ar5. Take heed . For by the hov

’ring p ow
’
rs of veno

‘

geance ,
I f I do hnd thee treach ’rou s, I w i l l doom thee
To death and torment , fu ch as humanthough t
N e

’
er yet conceiv

’
d . Thou com

’
ft beneath the guife

Of Sel im ’s m11rderer. -N ow tellme - Is not
That Se l im yet al ive .

9

Sel im al ive .

Bar5. Perdi t1ononthee !Dofi thou echo me .

me qu i ck , or die . [D raw s da er .

Ye s , freely {trike
gg

A l ready hafl thou g 1v
’nthe fatal wound ,

And p ierc
’
d my heart w i th thy unk ind fufp icion!

0h , cou
’d my dagger find a tong ue, to tell

Hoivdeep i t drank h i s blood -Bu t fince thy doubt
Thu s wrongs my zeal ,

-Beholdmy breafl -firike here
For bold i s innocence .

(com the taik . [P u ts up 525 dagg er .
T ime {half dec ide thy doom .

-G uards , mark me well.
See that ye watch the me t ions of th i s flave :
And if he medi tates t ’efcape you r eye,
L et you r ggood fabres _cleave h im to the ch ine.

Selim: I y ieldme to thy will, a11dwhenthou kh ow
’fi
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1 ye p ow
’
1§ tbat watch 0 er innocence !

Ange l s o f l ight . And thou, deem honom ’

d
O f my departed lord !at tend , whiLe here
I rat i f

y
w u h 3:0k 5 my kaft 1 eLo lve

I f e
’
er I wed th i s tyrant mu rdew r

’

I f I p ollu teme wub 1h1s ho rl ld union,
Black as adu l tery or damned incefi ,

’

ye; X the tuimfie fi o f beav ’n, depart ,
glued you r m fiu ence onthe gu i l ty i ceue .

horgor bIackep allour days and mght s .

difcord hgh t .the nu p ual torch .

From hel l , may {11 armmg
’

fiends m tnump h howl
A round th ’

acc unpd bed .

G u argfi do you r ofit ce : 5iu g he r to the altar .
Heed not her tears or cr1es . What -dare ye doubt
Iu fiant obey my bjdfiahg or, by hell , 1

Tormem:and death fhadlo
'vertake'yo u ail .

[Gm rds g o tof zze

Z apl). Oh , fp are me -Heav
’n p rotefi . m e .

-0h,
‘

my (on,
Wert thou bu t here , to fave thy helplefs 1110
What { had I dp !e U

‘

no‘one undone Z ap hi ra
E fltt r Sel im .

Selzm: W ho call «3011 Achme t —
'

D1d not Barbaroflh
Requ i res m e here .

9

Ba ¢ l3. 0fli c 1o us flave retire
I cal i’d thee not .
Z afiy . 0h , k 1nd and gen

’rou s firanger, lend thy aud!

Oh , refcu e me f1 om theic imp endmg horrors .

R eav ’nW1 11 reward thy pi ty !
hence .

Pi ty hermo cs , . ,Oh
Bad . Rou zenot my vengeance,
"d im . Oh, hearme, hearme

C u rfeonthy fonwmd zeal
Yet,

‘

ye t havenw cy .

[1 4 915 Laid of Banbaroifa s ga rment .
B a ré . P refummg flave , begone .

Selzm . N ay , then— d5e, tyrant,
[Kfi

ijZ u, and a ims tofi a é Barbarofl
'

a .
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Baré . Ah , t 1
‘

aitor, have I caugh t thee.
-Hold - forbear

[To guard: ‘w/Jo qzfl’r to killSelim
Kill him no t yet— I w i l l have greater vengeance .

Perfidiou s w retch , who art thou ? Bri 11g the rack
Let that extort the fecrets o f h is hear t .
Selzm . Tby 1mp 10u s t hreats are l oft . I know that death

And torments are my doom .
— Yet , ere I die,

I ’l l fi rike thy fou l Wi th horro r. vi le habi t !
Le t me emerge from th i s dark c lou d that h ides me ,
And make my fett ing gloriou s - I f thou dar’fi ,

Now view me — Hear me, tyrant — whi le wi thvoice
More terrible thanthunder, I p 1oclaim

'

,

That he who aim
’
d the dagger at thy heart,

I s Sel im .

Oh, heav
’h ~i11y fon my (on. [Sbefamm

Unhap py mother ! [R um to emém ce bar .

Bark Tear them t/Jem.

Selzm. Barb
’

rou s , barb
’
rou s ru ffians .

Baré . S laves , feize the t gaitor. mfi r tofi zze 11 1 271 .

03; ye
zvilc flaves ! I 111 you r k ing ! -Re

Atrd tremb le at my frowns That 1 3‘ the t rai tor
That 13 the mu rderer , fe i l e him
And do you r country right .

Em} . Ah , coward dogs .

S tart ye at words ' - . or feize him ,
or by hel l ,

This dagger ends you all. [517791fi zzeMm.

Selim.

’Tis done — Bofi thou revive, unhappy
N ow arm thy fou l w i th patience . [ween'

My dear fon.

Do I thenlive, once more to fee my Sel im .

Bu r, Oh , to fee thee thu s ! [Wé ep z
‘

rzg
Selim. Canft thou behold

Her fp eechlefs agonies , andno t relent .

leng th revenge 18 m ine ! - S laves, force
her hence !

Th is hou r {h al l c rownmy love.

Z apb. Oh , mercy , mercy !
Selzm .

’
Lo , Barbaroffa

' thou at length 11 2111 con
q uer

’d .

Behold a hap lefs prince, o erwhelm
’

d w i th woes , [Kheela
P rofirate before thy feet ' -N ot for myfelf

I plead !w -Yes, plunge the dagger 1 11
y
my breaft!
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Bu t 0 h , {pate Z aph ira !
her mat ronhonou r !

no t h easv
’n

ave I thentbent thy pride .
P

s conq uefi cv
’nbeyond my hop e .

til de
there, thou (lave ! 1ie , t illZ ap hxra

’ s c ries
Aro u ze thee from thy p ofhhe '

Iy wretch

p ow

I
’
ll p u t t hy boaftedvirtuezto gthe tri al .

S laves , bear h im to the rack
Z npb. Oh

, fparemy fon.
1

une filialvi rtuenever was a crime .

{011 - I yield me to thy ,wi1h !
-The marriage -

,
v

,ow -
«0h horror !

ake me thin
e;What ! tbyte

ty p arthe
c

iqqii
j

ia mu rdetet ’3 bed,
ands yet reek w i th thy dear hufband

’
s blood

To be th e mother of defirufi ive tyrants ,
The cu rfes ofmankind -By heav

’

n, I fwear,
thee to the farms

thefiy 011 11 3 4116 89 I

iti ’s P&bfic
’

f fll WANM fumemym anners
"

avely die, as we have liv’d, wi th honour!

l
N ow , tyt

'

ant , pou r thy fiercexfi fu ry onu s
N ow fee , defp au ing g u i l t . thatnrirtu e fi ill
Shal l conqu e r, thou gh 1ri ru in.

Ba r5.
-

"D 1 ag them he
er t o the alter : Se1im to h i s fate .

Z ap /J. Oh , Se l im . Oh, my
Hfomln -Thy doom is

Wou ’d 1 t were m ine . {death
Adan Wou

’

d I cou ’d g ive it thee !
I s there 110 means to fave her !Lend, ye gu ards ,

lend
341011 ofdeflruéi ionI

“
a
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A C
'

r

B rim; Barbatofl
‘

a am!A ladin.

BA RBA 11 033 11 .

S the watch dou bled Are the gates feé ur’d
1 ‘ Againfi furp rize
1 4].c

a {1
‘

hey are, andmock th ’ at temp t
Of force or t reachery.

Bar5.

_This Whifp er
’
d rumou r

Of
/

dark confp iracy , onfurther inq uefi ,
’

S eems bu t:a falfe a larm . Our fp ies , fent ou t,
And now retu rn

’
d from fearch

,

’
affirm that fleep

Has wrap
’
d the c i ty .

A lad. Bu t whi le Sel im l i‘ves ,
Deftru étionlu rk s w i th inthe palace wal ls
N or bars

, nor cent inel s cangive us fafety .

’

Bar5. R igh t , A ladin. His hou r of fate approaches .
How goes thenigh t ?
Alaa

’
. The fecondwatch i s near.

Bar5.

’Tis We l l -Whene’er i t r ings the t rai tor dies .
So hath my w i l l ordain

’
d.

-I?l l feize the occafion,
W hi le I may fai rly plead my l ife

’s defence.

Alaa
’
. True : for he aim ’

d hi s dagger ar- thy heart. x

Bar5. He d id . Henceju ftice , uncomp ell
’

d fhallfeem
To lend her (word, and do ambi t ion’s work . 1

Alad.
\H is bo ld refolves have fieel’d Z ap h ira

’
s breafi:

Againfi thy love : thence he deferves to die .

Bar5. And death ’s h i s doom— Yet , firfi the rack
{hal l rend

Each fecret from h is heart ; unlefs he give
aphira to my arm s

,
by marriage - vows ,

Wi th fu l l confent ere yet the fecond watch
Tol l for hi s death .

— Cu rfe 011 th i s woman’s weaknefs !
I yet Wou

’d w inher love Hafie, feck ou t Othman
G o

,
tellh im ,

that defiru éi ionand the
Hang o

’

er young Se l im ’s head , i f fwift compl iance
Plead nbt h is pardon. [Exit A ladin.
S tubbornfort i tude
Had heno t interp os

’
d, fuccefs had crown

’
d

My love, now hoPelefs .
— The11 let vengeance feize h im.



B A R B A R O S S A.

Emer
O

I r‘cnel

Irene. Oh , nigh t o f horror l-A Heerr inc, hon
‘

ou f
’d fa

JFe
’
er Irene’s peace was clear to thee, [thet

'

N ow hear me
Bar5. I’mpiou s !Dé r’fi thou difo’bey ?

D id not my fas ted wi llordainthee hence ?
G et thee to rcfi ; for death is fi it t in'g here.

I rene. Oh , fatal words !By ev
’ ry facred tic,

”

Recal l the d i re decree
'Bar5. What wou ’d thou fay
Whom plead for ?
I rene. For a brave unhappy prince,

S entenc’d
'

to die .

i

Bar5. Andjufily — Bu t th i s hou r,
The t rai tor hal f- fu lfill’d thy dream,

and aim’
d

H is dagger at my Heart .
I rene. Mi ght pi ty plead
1311 1 5. Wh i t f— plead fontreachery ?

I rene. Yet p i ty mi gh t beltow a m i lder name .

Wou ld
’
ft thou 110t love the ch i ld , whofc forti tude

" Shou
’
d hazard l ife for thee - Oh

,
think onthat

T henoble m ind hates no t a vi rtu ou s foe
His gen

’
mUS

‘

p tiip ofe was to fave a mother E
134 1 5. Dan1 11’d Was h is p urp

’

ol
'

e and accu rft art thou,
VVhol

'

e p erfidy wou
’d fave the dark alfafiin

Who fough t thy tit ther
’

s li f
'

e — Hence, from my li gh t .
Oh , never, t i l l thy mercy {pare my Selim !

B a rlw. Thy S el im — Thine ?
I rene. Thou k h ow ’

l
‘

i — by grat i tude
He

’

s m ine .
- Hadnot h is gene rou s hand redeem'

d me;
What thenhad beenI rene ?

Bar5. Fai thle is w re tch
Unhap py fathe r !whofe p erfidious chi ld
Leagues w i th hi s deadlieft foe ; and gu ides the da

gg
er

Ev
’n. to h 1s heart l— Petdmoncatch thy fallhood

And is i t thu s , a thank lei
'

s ch i ld repays me,
For all the gu i l t inwh i ch I p lung

’
d my fou l ,

To raifc her to a th rone I
I rene. Oh , (pare thefe words ,

More keenthandaggers to my
'

bleeding heart !
Let me not l ive fu lpeéted - Deare1i father

breafi !wri te thy fu fp icions here
h.
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Wr i te them inblood bu t
’
~ (pare the gen

’
rous you th,

Who fav’d me from dilhonour.
Bar5. By the p ow

’

rs

O f great revenge : thy fond int reaties feal
H is inli ant death .

- Inh im ,
I ’l l p unilh '

theen u

Away
I rme. Yet hear me !Ere my tortu r

’
d foul

Ru (h onfome deed of hor
_

ror
Bar5. Se ize her, guards ,

’

Convey the franti c ideo t from my p refence
S ee that {h e do no violence 011 herfelt

’

. [Fears
I rene. Oh

,
Se l im -

generou s you th i — how have my
Betray

’
d thee to deih uftion - ~ S laves , unhand me !

Think ye , I
’l l l ive t o bear thefe pang s of grief,

Thefe horrors that o pp refs my tortu r
’
d f ou l P

Inhumanfather l— G enerou s , inju r
’
d prince 2

M
’

ethink s I fee thee fire tch ’
d uponthe racli

,

Hear thy exp i ring roans z— Oh, horror ! horror !
W'hat {hal l I do toEwe him -Va in, alas
V ainare my tears and p ray

’

rs -At leaft
,
I ’ l l die .

Death { hal l unit e u s yet [E xezm t I rene and Guards.
8 4 1 5. Oh

,
torment , torment !

Ev
’

ninthe m id il of p ow
’
r - the vileft Have

More happy far thanI -The very ch 1ld
,

IVhom my love cherifh
’
d from her infant years

,

Conl
'

p ires to blalt my peace l— Oh , falfe ambi tion,
Thou ly ing phantom wh i ther haft thou lu r’d me!

Ev’nto th i s g tddy he ight ; wherenow I fiand,
Forfaken

,
com fortlefs w i th

,

not a friend
InWhomm y fou l cant ru li ;

Enter A ladin.

Hall thou l
'

eenOthman
He w i l l not , (are , confp ire againfi my peace.

d lad. He
’

s fled, my lord . I dread fome l u rk ing ruin.
The cent ine l onwatch rays , that

’
he p afs

’
d

T he gate , fince m idnight , w ith anunknownfriend
And as they p i fs

’
d
,
Othmaninwhifp ers faid ,

N ow farewel
,
b loody tyrant.

Bar5. S lave, thou ly
’
fi .

He did no t dare to fay it , o r
,
i f. he did ,

Pem iciou s flave ,
’
why do ll thou wound my ear

By the fou l repet i t ion G rat ious p ow
’
rs,

4
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I s inour p ow
’
r : and therefo re who dates {41 eatly ,

Does greatly .

Bar5. Yet beth inlt thee , flubbon} boy,
What horro rs 110W furround thee

Th ink ’fi thou , tyrant,
I came (0 illp rep ar

’

d ?7
‘ Thy rage is weak ,

Thy torments p ow
’
rlefs o

’

er the fieady m ind
He who cou ’d bravely daie, canb ravely fufier .

B a ri). Yet , l o , I come , by p ity led, to {pare thee,
Re lent

,
and fave Z ap hira - For the hel l

Ev’n11 0W exp eas the Centig el, to toll
The fignal o f thy death .

Selim . Let gu i l t l ike thine
Tremb le at death I fcom h is darke flfrown.

Hence , ty rant , nor tofane my dying hou r!
,Bar5. Thentake t y Wilh .

There oes the fatalkn,

l.

Tby ate i s feal’d.

’

allthy mother
’
s tears ,

Nor p ray
’
rs , 1101 elo uence

’

of grief {hal l favc
’

thec
From infiant death . ct e tc the afiia 1 11 die,
L et torment wring eaizh fecret from hi s heart .
T he trai tor Othman’s fledg e -

gconfp iracy
Lu rk s inthe womb of nigh t, and th reatens ru in.
Spare not the rack , nor ceaf

'

e
, ti l l it extort

The lu rk ing treafon and thi s m urd’rer ca l l
011 death

,
to end hiswoes . ’

Selim. Come 011 then.

Beg inthe work of death what bo
.
wi th goa ls,

L 1kc a vi le crimi11al l’ val iant friends,
Whenwi l l ye ,

give me vengeance 3
Enter Irene .

Irma. S tep, Oh ,
Hold you r accurfed

.

011 m0,
Pou r all you r torment s — how lhall I app roach thee?
Selim. Thefe are thy father’s gifts —Yet thou art

gu iltlefis

Thenlet me take thee to my heart, thou befi
Moft am iable o fwomen
frem . Rather cu rfe me ,

A s the bet rayer o f thy v i rtue !
S é’ll

i

ffl o Ah i
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I rene. "Twas I — my
'

fears, my franti c fears betray
’

d

Thu s fal l ing
‘

at thy fee t may I bu t hope [thee
’

l
For pardonere I die
Selim. Hence , to thy father!
Irene N ever, 0h , never E— Crawl ing inthe du ll

,

I ’l l clafp thyjfeet; and bathe them w i th my tears
Tread me to earth ! I neve r w i l l complain
Bu t my lafi bre

'

ath (hal l blefs thee !
Selim . Lov

’
d I rene !

What hath my fu ry done
Im ze. Indeed ,

’twas hard !
Bu t I was bornto forrow
Selim . Mel t me not .

I cannot bear ~

1hy tears - they qu i te unmanme !
Forg ive the tranfports of my rage
I rm e. A las

The gu i l t i s m ine z— Canfi thou forgive thofe fears
That firfi awak

’
d fu fp icioninmy father !

Thofe fears that have undone thee — Heav’ni s witnel
'

s
,

They meant nOt i l l to thee
Selim . None ; none, I rene

No ;
’twas the gene rou s voi ce o f filial love

That
,
only

,
prompted thee to {m e a father.

Yes ; from my inmofi fou l I do approve
That v i rtu e wh 1ch deli roy

'

s me .

’

‘
frm e. Canfi thou , then,

Forgive and pi ty me
Selim . I do , — I do
I rene. Onmy knees ,

Thu s let me thank thee,
~

generou s, inju r
’

d prince
0h

, earth and heav’n I hat fuch uneq u al
'

d worth
S hoa’d meet fo hard a fate -That I -That I
Whom his love refen’d from the depth o f woe,
Sho u

’
d be th

’
accu rfl defi royer l S t rike , inpi ty

And end th i s hated l ife !
Selim . Ceafe , dear I rene .

S ubm i t to heav’n’s high w i l l . — I charge thee l ive ;
And to thy U tmoft p ow

’
r
,
protec‘t from wrong

My help lefs , friendlefs mmher !
I rm a . W i th my li fe

I
’

ll {h ie ld her from each w 1‘ ong .
-That hope alone

Cantempt me to p ro long a l i fe of woe !

E 3
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Oh, my ungovern
’
d rage l— To from 011 thee

Thu s let me expiate the c ruel wrong, 1

And m ingle raptu re w i th the
'

pains o f death !
No more .

— Prepare the rack .

I rene. ‘ S tand ofl
'

, ye fiends

Here w i l l I c l ing . No

'

pow
’

r onearth {hall part 11 3
Til l I have fav’d my Se l im 3 [A/bma .

Ofi cer . Hark I what noife
S t rikes onm ina car ? [Ajbou to
Selim. Again!
Alakz

’
ifl . Arm,

arm -T 1
'

each
’
ry and mu rder ![Wi tbou n

[E xecu timzemg o tofet
'

ze Selini .
Selim . Oh

"

, Haves — Or I w i l l tu rnmy chai 1i s to arm s ,
And dafh you piece —mea l For I have heard a found,
Which l ifts my tow

’
ring fou l to Atlas

’
hei gh t,

That I cou ’d prop the fltié s
E f fie?

" A ifidlno
fi ladz

'

n. Where is the k ing
‘

The foe pou rs in the palace gates are bu rfi
T he centinel s are mu rdered Save the king 1
They feek h im throu gh the palace
Ofi w r . Death and ru in!

Fol low me,.
Haves , and fave h im .

[E aa mt Officer avid Execu tionen.

Selim . Now
,
bloody tyrant !Now , thy hou r i s come !

I rene. What means you mad
’n

'

mg tumu l t - Oh ,
my fears

Selim .

’

V engeance at length hath p i erc
’
d thefe gu i l ty

And walk s her deadly round [wal l s ,
I rgm

’
. Whom dofi thou mean my father ?

Selim . Yes .
’ Thy father ;

Who mu rder’d m ine 1
I rene. Is there no room for mercy

oh , Sel im , by our love
Selz

'

m . Thy tears are vain
Vainwere thy el oquence, though thou didfi p lead
W i th anarchange l ’ s ton ue

I rene.
(

Spare bu t b i s l i e
8811 772 . Heav

’nknow s I pi ty thee Bu t he mufi bleed
Tho’ my ownl ife - blood , nay , tho thine, more dear,
Shou

’
d ifii ie at the wound I

I rene. Mufi he thendie
'

!
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To combat c rimes l ike th ine, by force or w i les,
I s equal
3 4 1 5. I faint !I die l— Oh , hor i 01 "

Enter S el im and Sadi .
Selim. The foe gives way : fu re th is way went the i

'

torm.

Where What do I fee .
9

the deed!
low .

I Yet
’ valou r fcoms

if l i fe remain,
daggers to h i s gu i l ty fou l .

flit !Tyrant . Mu rdere r !
ye fiends
“

Torment me no t -Oh , Sel im ,
art thou there

Swal low me earth . Bu ry me deep , ye mountains ‘
Accdrled be the day that gave me bi rth

Oh , that I 11 6
’

er had wrong
’
d thee .

Selim . Doli thou then
Repent thee of thy e r1mes He does . He does .

He g ra
’

fp s my hand . See the repentant tear
S tarts from his eye ln -Dofi thou indeed i ep ent P
Why thenI do forg it e thee from my fou l
I Ireely do forg ive thee . And 1 f cr1mes

Abbot t ’d as t h ine
,
dare plead to hea’V 11 for mercy

May beav
’nhave mercy onthee .

B a rf). G en
’

rou s Sel im
Too good , - I have a daughter ; Oh . p ro te&,her

Let no t my crimes
Of/wzam There fled the gu i l ty fou l
151 11777 . Hafie to the C i ty, — fiop

.

the rage of flaugh ter.

Tel l my brave people, that Alg iers 1 8 free
And tyranny no more . [E .w zmt Slaw :

Sadi . A 11d, to confirm
The gloriou s t id ing s , foonas morning fli ines ,
Be hi s dead carcafe di agg

’

d throughou t the c i ty,
A fp eéi acle of honor !
Selzm . Cu rb thy zeal .

Let u s be brave
,
no t cruel : nor difgrace

Valou r , by barbro u s and inh umandeeds .
Black was his g u i l t : and he hath paid h i s l ife,
The forfe i t of his crini e s . The11 lheathe the lword

Letvengeance die .
-] ufiice i s fat isfy

’
d.
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Enter Z ap hiraa
t

at meanthefe hortors !u -wherefi m
’

ezt I turn
B/Iy t re111bling

°fieps , .

I find fome dy ing w retc h ,
Welt

’

ring ingore -And dofi tho u l ive, my 'Selim .

Selim. Lo , where the bloody ty rant breathle fs lies .
Z apb. The blood

y
tyrant flam

Oh
,
righ teou s Heav11

Selim. Behold thyval iant friends ,
Whofe fai th and cou rage have o

’
erwhelm

’
d the p ow

’
r

Of Barbarofih. Here , once m ore, thy v i r tues
Shal l di nify the throne and blefs thy

'

p e0p le .

’

Z apb. ?ufl are thy ways , Oh , Heavfn -Vaintero

rors , hence ;
Once more Z ap hira

’
s blefi -My vi rtuous fon,

How (hal l I e’er repay thy boundlefs love
Tha s let me fnatch thee to my longing arms ,
And onthy bofom weep my griefs away
Selim. Oh , happy hou r - happy

,
beyond the fligh t

Ev
’n of my ardent

’
h0p e

-Look down
, bleft ihade,

From the brigh t realms of blifiz -Behold thy queen
Unfpo tted, unfeduc

’
d
, unmov’d invi r tue .

Behold the tyrant p rofirate at my feet
And to the mem’

ry o f thy blee ing
Accept thi s facrifice
Z npb. My generou s S elim
Selim. Where i s I rene ?
Sadi . Wi th look s ofwildnefs , and difiraé

’

ted mien,
She fough t her fa ther where the tumu l t rag

’
d

She pafs
’
dme, whi le the coward A ladin

Fled from my (word and as I c left him down,
She fainted at th e figh t .
Ot/Jmafl . Bu t foonrecover’d

Zamor
,
ou t trufiy friend , at my command ,

Convey
’
d the weepmg fa1r

- one to her chamber.
Selim . Thank s to thy generou s care Come, let us

feck
Th

’
afflié ied maid .

Z ap lv. Her v i rtues migh t atone
Fo r all her father’s gu i l t -Thy throne be hers
She meri ts all thy

'

love.

Selim. Thenhal‘te, and find her. -O
’

er her father’s
c r imes
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That o ft ’ the c loud
Serves bu t to brigh ten

'

all ou r

ENQ Qf.. th§ FI FTH A
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?logy are, fl ffi otb
,

too 777

W
'

é remore exp os
’
a
’

,
no ill

P oor g aming , too ,
czous

91x? fw/Jz
'

cbcfv’ry / bulmig lyt bi t on“
W/Jz

'

zt {fi rm a Fremfiman
’

, Mnfi tt a B ri ton

a lw qys end: in p olztics or ma
I tlyerq renow p rq g/é -

3éyy ou r command ,
7 75m tragedies no more/lmll cloud ibis

L et tbem g row g rawe
- u Let as beg into dance

Bani/lyy ou r g loongy /Z
’

enes tof arez
’

g u d imes,
R efer fve alone to
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To h i s Royal Higlmefs

F R E D E R I C K

P R I N C E O F

P? A L

S I R
’

,

UGH a pr ince i s borna patron, yet a beh evo
exp anfionof his heart g ives nobler t i t le to the

homage p f the art s , thanall the g reatnefs of h i s power
to propagate them. There refp eét i s , e i ther way , fo
much you r Royal H ighnefs

’
s unq uefi ioned due , that he

who alk s you r leave to offer fuch a du ty
,
cal l s inq uellion

your prerogat ive, or means to fel l h i s ownacknowledg
ment s .
They haveno t marked, w i th pene trat ion, the difi inétion

o f you r fp irit , who dare look u ponyou as inclofed againfl:
the accefs o f finceri ty . Thejudgment and humani ty of
rinces are obfcu red by diflicu lties inapproaching them .

£7or canthe benefaétors of mank ind be (0 far inconfifient
w i th themfelves , as to interp ofe the obflacles o f difiance,
or cold ceremony , be tweenthei r goodnel

'

s
,
and our gra

t itudc .

A l low me, therefore, S ir, the honou r to p refent Al
z i ra to you r pat ronage difclaim ing , for myfelf, all ex

peétationof you rno ti ce. I t i s ju fi that I {h ou ld give up my
ownfmall p retenfions bu t Mr. de Voltai re bring s t i t le
to you r RoyalHighnefs

’

s regard . Themeri t of his work
A z Wi ll a



w i ll
.

recommend him to yourjudgment : and the noble
Jufli ee he has done her Majefiy

’
s d i fi ingu ifli ed charaéter,

m
.

h 15 F rench preface t o th i s t ragedy, (h imfelf mean
wh i le a fore i gner , and wri t ing in a fore i gnnat ion)w i l l ,
p erhaps , defe

'

ne the g lo ry of
' the fon’s part ial i ty

,
in

i enfe o f reverence for the royal mother .
I t were indeed

,
fome violat ion o f refp eét and g rat i

t ugle , t not to glevo te ?

A lz ira to the hand that honou red
.

lier, bl ie
,
w i th anap p laufe fo warm and we igh ty ,

inher rep refentat iononthe Englith theatre .
— Here Mr.

de Voltai re enjoyed the t riumph due to geni u s ; whi le
h i s hero i c charafters at the'

fame t ime, made evident the
force of natu re , wheni t Op eratesmp on refembling q ua
li t ies .

— Whent ragedies are fi rong infem iment , they w i l l
be touchflones to the i r hearer’s hearts . The narrow and
inhumane w i l l be unattent i ve , or unmoved ; whi le
p r incely fp irits , l ike you r Royal H ighnefs

’
s
, (impel led by

the i r own confc ious tendency)fhew u s anexample in
thei r generou s fenfibility , how grea t thoughts Ihould be
rece ived by thofe who canthink great ly .

Yet, in one fi range c ircumfiance , A lzi ra fttffered by
the honou r o f you r approbat ion for wh i le the audience
h ung the i r eyesup onyou rRoyal Highnefs

’

s d 'fcem ing de
licacy, the i r j oy to fee you Warmed by , and applau d ing
molt, thole fentiments wh ich draw thei r force from love
o f pi ty , and of l iberty , became the only p afii on they
wou ld fee l ; and thereby lell

'

ened thei r at tent ionto the

very fech es they owed i t to .

Cani t be oflible, after foimp ortant a pub l ic declarat ion
inhonou r op afiionand fentiment, that th i s bell u fe of the
p oet

’s art
,
fhou ld any longer cont inue to langu ilh under

g eneral negleéft, or indifierence P— N o
,
fu rely , S ir

You r Royal High uefs , bu t p erfifi ing to keep reafonand
natu re incountenance at the theat res , w i ll univerfally
e fiablifh Wha t you fo gene roufly and openly avow. For,
i f where menl ove, they w i l l im i tate , you r example mull

be C opied by m i l l ions t i ll the influence o f you r at t rae
t ion{h al l have planted you r tall e ; and overfp read th ree
k ingd

’oms w i th lau re l s .
I t may at p refent perhaps , be a fru itlel

'

s , bu t i t can
nev’er be ani rrational w it h , that a theat re ent i rely new ,

(if not rather the old ones hew-nmdelled)p rofefiing oi
ly

w at



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


6

lence, beau t ifu lly cal l s i t the how of the mind as i f, to
ex

g
refs i t more clearly , he had faid , the {lage i s an

in rument inthe hands of the poet , as capable o f g iv ing
mod u lat ionand tone to the heart , as the bow to the vio
lininthe hands o f a mufic ian.

There i s another advantage inpoetry
, which {ti l l fu r

ther int i t les i t to the p re teétionof p rinces , who ate l overs ,
like you r Royal H ighnefs , of ages , which are only to hear
o f them . Othe r arts have fome fingle and l imi ted effeét ;
bu t the c reat i ons of poetry have a power to m ult ip ly
the i r fp ecies innew and emu lat i ve fucceflions of

l

virtue

and hero ifm ; the feeds , as i t were, o f thole p afii ons
which produce noble qual i t ies , being {owninall poem s
of geni u s .
I f fu ch defirable effeé

’

ts are now lefs common than
anc ient ly , i t i s only becau fe fometimes tunefu l emp tinefs
i s m ifiakenfor poetry ; and fometim es calm

,
cold fenfe

conveyed in unp afiionate metre whereas poetry has no
e lement bu t p afli on and therefore rhyme

,
tu rn, and

meafure , are bu t fru itlefs afi
'

eétat ions, where a fp iri t is

not found that conveys the heat and enthufiafm . T he

poet , to fay inall in a word , who canbe read w i thou t
exci tement of the rnoft p afli onate emotions inthe heart,
hav ing beenbufily

‘

lofing h i s pains , l ike a fm ith who

wou l d fafh ioncold i ron: he has the regu lar retu rninthe
defcent of the firokes , the infignificant Jingle inthe r ing
o f the found , and the hammering del igh t inthe labou r ;
bu t he has nei ther the penetrat i on, the glow

,
nor the

fp arkling .

Wheninfome unbending moments you r Royal H igh
nefs { hal l refleé i , perhaps , on the molt l ike ly meafures

for dim inifh ing ou r pre tences to poet ry , yet augment ing
i ts efTential grow th , how k ind wou ’d heaven be to the
leg i t imate fri ends o f the mules , fhou ld it , at thole tunes ,
wh ifp er inyou r ear, that no art ever flou rilh ed inmo
narch ies t i l l the favou r of the cou rt made it falhionable 3
O h my ownpart , I have l i t t le to fay , worth the honou r

o f you r Royal H ighnefs
’

s not ice ; being no more than
anh umble folicitor for anevent I havenoth ing to hope
from

"

. N o t that i p refume to rep refent myfelf as too

fi oical to fee l the advantage o f difi inétion. I am only too
bufy to be difp ofed for p urfu ing i t z‘ having renounced

the



theworld, w i thou t qu i t t ing ir ; that , fianding afide inan
uncrowded corner, I m igh t efcap e being b u rned al ong
in the du ll of . the (how ,

and qu ietly fee , and confider
the whole as i t p atTes inflead of aéting a par t ini t and
that

,

‘

p erhap s , bUt a poor one .

Ina fi tu ation fo calm and unt roub led , there arifes a
’

hab i tude of fup p ofing diftinétionto be lodged in
the m ind

,
and ambi t ioninthe u fe and command of the

facu l t ies . S uch a choice may be filent , bu tnot inaétive
nay , I am afraid

,
he who makes ir, i s bu t a concealed

k ind of Epicu re, notwithfiandmg hi s pretences to for
bearance and p h ilofop hy for wh i le he partakes , in fu l l
relifh

,
all the naked enj oyments o f l ife, h e th rows no

th ing o f i t away , bu t i ts falfe face and i ts prej u dices .
He takes care to l i ve at peace inthe very centre o f ma

lice and faétion; for, v iewing g reatnefs w i thou t hope,
h e v iews i t alfo w ithout envy .

Uponthe whole, though there may be a fu fp icionof

fomething tco felfifli inth i s p erfonal fy ilem o f l i berty
,
i t

w i l l free a manina moment from all thofe byafling p ar
t ialit ies wh ich hang thei r dead we igh t u pon j udgment ;
and leave h im as difinterefied a fp eétator o f the v i rtues
o r v ices o f cotemporary greatnefs, as ofl that wh ich
h ifiory has tranfmit ted to him from t imes he had noth ing
to do w i th . I am

,
therefore , fu re , i t i s no flattery ,

when[congratu late you r Royal Highnel
’

s onthe humane

g lories o f you r fu tu re reign, and thank you for a thou fand
bleflings I exp eétno t to partake o f.

7

Wi th a profound refp eéi ,

S I R ,

You r Royal I I ignnefs
’

s

Molt obedient and

Mott humble fervant ,

A . HILL.
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R A MA T L S P E R S O N E :

D077 Carlos,
the Sp anim

’
s
,

D 077 Hl'va rcz
,
father of D 077 Carlos

,

and former governor,
Z amor , Indianfovereign of one part

of the country
, Mr. Lewis.

E amont
, Indianfovereignof another

p art, Mr.Havard s

.Alzz
'

m
,
daughter of E zmom, Mrs. G ifi

'

ard; t

Cep /Jahia ,

Sp aag
‘

fi and A'm ricanCaptains and Soldiers.

SCENE, inthe Ci ty of LIMAJ~

ALZIRA.



A L Z I R A .

A C T I

D 077 A lvarez and D 077 Carlos .

A LV A RE Z .

T length the counci l part ial to my prayer,
Has to a fon, I love, trans

’

ferr
’

d my power.
Carlos , ru le happy be a v iceroy long
Long for thy prince , and for thy G od, maintain
This ounger, r icher, l ovel ier, half the globe ;
Too fi

l

u itful, here tofore, inw rongs and b lood ;
Crimes the lamented grow th s o f powerfu l gol d 2
Safe to thy abler hand devolve, refign

’
d
,

T hofe fovereignhonou rs which op p refs
’d my years ,

And dimm’
d the feeble lamp of walled age.

Ye t had i t long , and not unufeful, fiam
’

d .

I firfi o
’

er wond
’

ring Mexico inarm s
March

’
d the new horrors o f a world unknown!

I fieer’d the floating towers o f fearlefs Spain
Throu gh the p low

’
dbofom o f anuntried fea.

Too happy had my labou rs beenfo blefs
’
d,

To change my brave afi
'

ociate
’

s rugged fou l s ,
And foftenfi ubbornheroes into men
Thei r cruel t ies , my fon, eclip s

’
d thei r glory

And I havewep t a conq u
’
ror

’
s fp lendid fhame.

Whom heavennot bet ter made, and yet made great .
Wearied at leng th , I reach my l ife

’s lalt verge ;
Where I {hal l peacefu l vei l my eyes inreft ;
I f ere they clofe, they bu t behold my Carlos
R u l ing Potofi ’s realm by Chriflianlaws,

‘

And mak ing gold more rich by gi fts from heav’n.

D . Carlos . Tau gh t and fup p orted by you r great exam
I learnt beneath you r eye to conquer realms, [p le,

3 Wh ich



1 2 A L Z
‘

I R A .

Which by you r counfels I may learnto govern
G iv ing thofe laws I firfl rece i ve from you .

Alva rez . N ot fo .
— D iv ided power i s power difarm’

d.

O u twornby labou r, and decay
’
d by time ,

Pomp i s no mo re my w ith . Enough for me
That heard incounci l age may temper rafhnefs .
.T rufi me, mank ind bu t i ll rewards the pains
O f over - prompt amb it ion ’Ti s now t ime

To g i ve my long -neg leéled G od thofe hou rs ,
Wh ich clofe the langu i d period of my days.
One only g i ft I aflc ; refu te no t that ;
A s friend I aik it ; and as father c laim .

Pardonthole poor Americans
, condemn

’

d

For wand
’
rin

‘

g h i the r, and th i s morning feiz’d.

To my difp ofal g i ve
’
em k ind ly up ,

That liberty , unhop
’
d
, may charm the mo re .

A day l ike th i s {hou ld m eri t {m i les from all

And mei cy , fo ft
’

ning ju f
’
tice, mark i t blefs ’d.

D . Ca rlos . S ir
,
all that fathers ails

,
they m u ll command .

Yet condefcend to recol lec‘t how far
This pi ty , undeferv’d

,
m igh t hazard all.

Ininfant towns l ike ou rs , meth ink s
’
twere fafe

N o t to fam ilarize thefe favage (pies .
I f we accu f

’
tom foes to look too near,

we teach ’
cm , at o u r coil, to ‘fligh t thol

'

e fwords

They once flew t rembl ing from , whene
’

er they faw.

Frowning revenge, and awe o f diflant dread ,
N o t fmiling friendfh ip , tames thefe fu l lenfou ls .
The fow

’
r A

'

meri can, unbroke, and w i ld ,
Spu rns w i th indignant rage , and bi tes h i s chain,
H umble whenp unifll

’
d ; if regarded , fierce .

Power ficltens by forbearance rigid men,
Who feel not pi ty’s pangs, are heft obey ’d .

Sp ahiards ,
’t i s t rue, are rul

’

d by honou r’s law,

S ubmi t unmurm
’
rmg, and unforc ’d go right .

Bu t other nat ions are imp ell
’
d by fear,

And m u ll be rein’d , and fp u rr
’
d
,
w i th

’

hard cont rol l .
T he gods themfelves inth is ferociou s c l inic ,
T i llthey look grim w i th b lood , exci teno d read.

Alva rez . Away
,
my fon, wi th thefe detefied fchemes

Perilh luch pol i t ic reproach of ru le
Are we made captains inourMaker

’
s caufe,
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'

Z I R A .

G racefu l ap p roach
’
d, and, kneel ing , p rel

'

s
’

d my knees,
A lvarez , i s i t you , h e c ry

’d— L ive long
O u rs be

‘

you r v i rtue
,
bu t no t ou rs you r blood

L ive , and infiruét op p refl
'

ors to be lov’d .

Blefs
’

d be thofe tears , my (on - I th ink you weep ,
Joy to you r foft’ning fou l Humani ty
Has Power , inl

natu re ’s right , beyond a father.
Bu t trom what motive fp rung th i s late decl ine
From c lemency of heart to newb ornrigou r ?
Had you beenalwa} s c rue l , w it h what brow
Cou

’

clyou have hop
’

d to charm the lov
’
d A lzi ra

Heirefs to realms , dxfp eop led by you r (word
And though you r captive, yet you r conq u

’
ror too .

T1 u ll me
,

- w i th womenworth the being
The foftell lover ever belt fucceeds .
D . Carlos . S ir, I obey : you r p leafure break s their

Yet
’ t i s the i r du ty to embrace ou r fai th [chains

80 runs the k ing’s command . To merit life ,
(Lu i t they the i r idol worf hip , and be free .

S o thrive s rel ig ion, and compel s the bl ind
S o draws our holy a l tar fou ls by force,
Til l op pofi tiondies , and {leeps inpeace ;
80 l ink s a govern

’
d world infai th ’s fi rong chain

And bu t one monarch ferves , and bu t one God.

A17). Hear me , my fon.
— That crown’d in th i s new

Relig ionmay ereét her holy throne
, [world

I s what
,
w i th ardent zeal

,
my fou l defires

L et Heavenand Spainfind hereno f ti tu re foe
Yet ne

’
er d id p erfecu tiqn

’
s ofisp ring th rive

For the forc
’
d heart, fubmitt ing , ftill refills .

Real
'

onga ins allmenby compel l ing none .

Mercy was always Heaven’s difiinguxlh
’
d mark

And he who bears i t not , has no friend there .

Ca rlos. You r reafons , l ike you r arm s , are fu re to
I am iu llru ftcd and ennobled by ,them [conduen
Indu lgent v i rtue du

/
el l s tu al l you fay ,

And loftens, whi le you fp eak , the lifi
’ning fou l !

S ince Heavenhas blel
’

s
’

d you w i th thi s powerfu l gift,
To breathe p erfuafionand uncharm refolvcs ,
Pronounce me favou r’d , and yo u make me fo .

W arm my Alzira
’
s coldnefs dry her tears

And teat h her to be m ine.
— I l ove that maid,

4



A L - Z , I « R A.

Spi te of my pride blufh at i t bu t fl i l l l ove her '
Yet w i l l I ne ’er, to foo th unyield ing from ,

Unmanthe foldier inthe l over’s cau l
’

e .

I cannot [loop to fana hop ele fs flame ,

And be invainher fla
‘

vem — You , S ir, m i gh t aid me
You cando all th ing s w i th Alzira ’

s father.
Bid him command h is daugh ter to be k ind
B id h im

,
But whi ther wo u ld my ' love millead me

Forgive the bl ind p refump tionof ahope ,
That to my int

’
reit ft00ps my father

’s rém it
And fends him beggar to anIndian

’s door !
Ala).

’Tis done a l ready . I have u rg
’

d i t to him .

Ezmont has mov ’d h i s daugh ter inayour cau fe .

Wai t the p rep ar
’
d event . Heavenhas beenk ind

S ince thefe illufirio u s capti ves both are Ch riilians ;
Eamont my conver t, and hi s daugh ter h i s .
A lzi ra governs a whole people’s m inds
Each watch fu l Indianreads her fi udied eye,
And to her filent heart conforms his own

s

You r marriage {hal l uni te two diflant worlds
For whenthe flern‘

r ep iner at ou r law
S ees inyou r arms the daughter o f hi s k ing,
Wi th humbler (pint , and w i th heart lefs fierce,
His wi l l ingneck {h al l cou rt the yoke he fcorn’d .

Bu t look , where Ezmont comes l— Ret i re, my fon
And leaveme to complete the talk begun. Car.

Enter Ezmont .
Welcome , my friend ; you r counc i l , or command ,
Has left

,
I hope ,

"

A lzi ra wel l refolv’d .

E zm. G rea’ t father of the friendlefs l— Pardonyet,
I f one , whole fword feem

’
d fatal to her race,

Keeps her heart cold , w i th fome remains o f horror,
We move writh '

ling
’
ring flep s to thol

‘

e we fear .
Bu t p rejudice w i l l fly before you r vo i ce,
Whofe w inning manners confecrate you r law s .
To you who gave u s heaix’n

,
o ur earth isdue.

You rs o u rnew being , ou r enligh ten
’
d fou l s

Spainmay hold realm s by p u rchafe o f her fword

And worlds may yie ld to power— bu t we to v i rtue
You r bloody nat i on’s unfucceeding pride
Had made thei r G od difg u flfu l as thei r c rimes 1
We faw him hatefu l inth

B

eirmu rd
’

rous zeal ;
z
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Bu t lov
’d him inyou r meroy .

— F rom you r heart
H is influence fi ream’

d accepted and my crown,
My daughter, andmy fou l , b ecame you r flaves .
Father al ike of Carlos and o f me ,
I g ive h im my A lz i ra for yo u rf ake
And w i th her all Po tofi and Peru .

S ummonthe reverend choi r prep are the ri tes ;
And trufi my p for my dau ghter

’s w i l l .
£ 177 . Blet

'

s
’

d be the long -wifh
’

d found l— This
work p aft,

I {hal l go downinpeace , and hai l my grave ,
0h

,
thou

'

great leader whofe alm igh ty hand
D rew the dark vei l afide tha t h id new worlds
Smi le onth i s union

,
wh ich , confirmed by thee,

S hal l inone empi re g rafp the circled globe ,

And talk the fun
’s whole round to meafure Spain

Ezmont , farewel, - I go to gree t my fon,
W i th welcome news , how much he owes my friend

}?
l l

E m . [Aloha ] Thou , namelefs Pow
'

er, uneq uall
’
d

alone '
Whole dreadfu l vengeance overwhelm’d, at once,
My country , and her gods , too weak to fave!
P ro tcrft in fai l ing years fromnewdiflrefs .
Rebb

’

d 0 my all bu t th i s one daughter left me
Oh

,
guard her heart, and gu ide her to be blefs

’

d

Entm‘ A lzi ra .

Dau ghter
,
be happy , wh i le good~ fortune cou rts thee ;

And inthyblefling chear thy country
’s hope.

I’roreét the vanq uifli
’
d ru le the V ictor ’s w i l l

S eize the bent th under in.h i s l ifted hand
And from defp ai i

’

s low feat
,
remount a th rone.

L end the b it“publ ic thy relu éi ant heart ;
And inthejoy o fm i ll ions find thy own.

N ay , dono t weep , Alzna : tears w i l l now
S eem infu lts

,

’

anti reproach thy father
’s care .

Sir , my whole fou l , det
’

oted
,
feel s you r power.

Yet
, if Alzira

'

s peace was ever dear,
S h u t

'

nOt you r ear to my defp airing g rief ;
Bu t

, inmy nupti‘al s , readmy certaindoom
Eam . Urge I t nomore i t i

'

s anill- t im’
o forrow.

Away ! l
‘
had thy k ind cou le

’

nt before .

l . No,
— ~

you comp ell
’

d the
‘

frigh tful facnfice
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Lord of her fou l , and holds back all her wifli es.
You frown.

-
'A las , you blame a gu i l t you cau s

’
d.

(Qtench thenth i s flame, too hard for death and t ime ;
And force me to be his whom molt I hate .

I f my lov
’

d country bids
,
I mu ft obey.

Yet, wh i le by force you j oinunlbcial hands ,
Tremb le whene’e r you drag me to the al tar

,

Tremble to hear my tongu e deceive my G od

To hear me to thi s hated ty rant vow
A heart , that beats , unchang

’

d
,
ano ther’s du e .

E zm. A las
,
my chi ld , what unweigh

’
d words are thefe l

P ity my age , unfi t for leng th
’ning woes t

N atu re allt s refi pi ty thele fal l ing tears .
By all our fates, that all depend onthee

,

L e t me conju re thee to be blefs ’d thy felf,
N o r elo ie inm ifery my l ife

’s laft fcene.

Why do I l ive, bu t to redeem thy hopes ?
For thy ownfake, not m ine, ali i ftmy care .

Blaflno t the ripening p rol
'

p eét o f thy peace,
Hard

,
and w i th labou r’d pat ience, flowly town.

N ow
,
onth y infiant choice, depends

i

thy ate !

N or only th ine, bu t a whole people
’s fate l

W i l t thou bet ray them Have they other help
Have they a h0p e , bu t thee -Think , th ink , A lzi ra ;
And nob ly lofe thyfelf to fave it fiate .

Ala . C ruel accomp lifliment !fublime defeét !
S o feignwe v irtu es to become a th rone ,
Ti l l publ ic du ty drowns ou r private t ru th .

Enter D onCarlos .
D . Carlos . P rincefs , you give a lover caufe to doubt ,

That th i s long labou r of you r fl ow confent
S prings from a hear t too cold to feel h i s flame .

Wh i le
,
fo r you r fake, fufpended law forbears

To p unifh rebel s , whom you with to fave ,
ng ra teful, you compel a nat ion

’s freedom ,

And bind , inrecompence , my chains more clofe
Yet m i fconceive me no t. -I wou ldno t owe
A foftened fentiment to thaving ferv

’
d you

That were to bribe a heart my pride wou
’d win.

I {h ou ’d w i th ming ledjoy and blulhes gainyou ,
I r, as my p erq u ifi te

s of power you fel l.
Let me attract, not force you , I wouldo we you,

All



A ‘
L"Z ' I -

‘ TRR A! I t}
Allto you rfelf ; nor cou ld

'

I tafi e 1ajoy ,
” I

That , inyou r giving it
t
,
im igh t c

‘olt you I

Alz . Join, S i r, my fru itlefs p rayers to an Heav‘n!h
'

I

This dreadfu l day comes charg
’

dw i th ains or both.
- N o wonder y ou detet‘t friy troublEd

iiioul
I t burlls unveil’d from my difclofiné

eyes ,
And glows onevery fea tu re

’ s hone air:
S uch i s the p lainnefs ofanIndianheart ,
That i t difdains to fculk ‘behirid the tongue ;
Bu t throws ou t all i ts w rongs ,

‘

and all i t s rage
She who canhide her p u rpofe, canbe t ray ;
And

'

that
’
s a Chriftianv i rtue I ’venot learnt.

D . Ca r . I loiie you r frankhefs ,
’

bu t reproach its lcadfeo
Z amor, remember

’
d Z amor (peaks inthi s .

W i th hatred fi retch
’

d beyond th ’ extent of l ife,
He etoiles from the tomb , h is conq

’
ro

'

r
’
s w i l l

And fe l t th rough death revenge
’s ri va l love.

Ceafe to complain, and you may learnto bear.
My fame, you r du ty , both requ i re a g bange ;
And I mutt w ith i t were from '

tears tojoy.

Ale . A ri va l ’s g rave fllOUid bu ry
‘

jealouf
Bu t whence you r righ t to ceu fure forr

’

ow fiir him ?
I lov’d him ; I p roclaim i t . Had I no t,
I had beenbl ind to fenfe , and lofi to reafon.

Z amor was all the prop o f ou r fal lenworld
And, bu t he lov

’
dme much , confefs ’d no weaknefs

Had I unot mourn’d a fate he not deferv’d,
I had deferv’d the fate he fe l t unju llly .

For you ,
- be proudno more ; bu t dare be hoh efi .

Far from p refum ing to reproach my tears ,
Honou r my c onliancy , . and p raife my vi rtue
Ceafe to regre t the“dues I p ay the dead
And meri t, if you can

,
a heart thus fa i thfu l . [Exz

’

h

D . Ca r . [Alana ] Spi te of-my fru i tlg
fs pafiion,

'

I confefs,
Her pride, thu s fiarting i t s fincere di dain,
Afionifhes my though t, and charms my anger.
— What then(hal l I refolve — M ufl i t collmore
To tame one female heart thanallPeru
N atu re, ada ting her to fu it ,

her cl imate
,

Left her all avage , yet all lh ining too !
But h is my du ty to be mailer here ;



zo Af LL
‘ Y Z ! I Kt As‘

Where, {he alone excep ted , all obey .

S ince thentoo faint ly I her heart incline,
I
’
ll fio

‘

roe h
'

eralubbornhand, and tint herm ine.

END of the FI RST Aer:

Z amor, m
’

dfom' Ind ianCap ta ins , in
‘Cbaz

’

m .

Z A MOR

RIEN DS , who have tdar
’
d beyond the fi reng th of

mortal s
Whoi

'

e cou rage fcorn’d rcfi raint , .and g rew indanger ;
Affociates 1nm y ho pes and my m istortunes .

S ince we have lollou r vengeance , le t death find us l

Why ih ou ld we long er be condemn
’
d to l ife,

Defencelefs to ou r count ry and A lzi ra .
i

Yet why lhou ldS panilh Carlos
’
fcap e ou r ftvords .

Wh y th rive beneath a we igh t o f unch eck ’

d c rimes .
7‘

And why has Heavenforlakenus and vi i tu e .
P

Ye fi reng thlefs powers . whole al tars fmoak
’

d inrain!
G ods of a fai thfu l , yet a cheated people !
Why have you th is be t ra ’

d u s to the toe .

P

Why had fix hundred Sp inifl) vag rant s powe r
To cru fh my th rone , your temples , ri tes , andyou ?
Where are you r al tars .

P where my g loriesnow .
i

W herei s A lz i ra ? more herl
'

elf a god,
Thanyou r colleéted queens of fancied heaven
H elp lefs once more thou feell me , - lofi Pe ru .

O
’
er Ih ift ing lands , tt Ugh defarts, crofs

’

d 1nvain,
From forefi

g
w i lds, imperviou s to the fun

From the world ’s wafles , beneath the bu rning zone,
I b rough t thee unhoP

’
d aid . the wond

’

ring liars
Beheld me ga th

’
ring from remo teft wilds ,

N ew fi reng th , new (p rofp ec
‘ts , and new means to die .

You r arm s , you r ifu i therance , you r vafi (np p ort,
N ew fu rnifh ’

d my defi res , and wing
’
d my hope .

Vengeance and
”love once more had mann

’d my heart .
But

,
ah , how vainthat hope . how loll that vengeance .

The flaves of avar ice are honour’s mailers .
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s

What
x

vafi my fieriou s accident o f v i rtue P
S ome power d ivine , infp ort , dece ives m

'

y wonde r
Thou feem ’

ft a Spaniard l— and— bu t tbou fo rg ivefi
’

,

I cou ’d have {wornthee Chriflian -Who What art ‘

thou ?

Art thou (ome god
P or th is new ci ty’s k ing ?

Alrv. C hrifi ianI am 3 and Spaniard bu t no k ing .

Yet ferves my power to fave the weak , dillrefs
’
d .

, [defyl
2 4 777 . What thy d ili inétionthen thou gen

’
rou s won

The love of pi ty , whenthewretched want i r.
Z am . P i ty and Chnflian -what infp ir

’

d thy grea t
Alw . My memory; my du ty , and my G od. [nefs
Z am.

- perhaps then, thefe infat iatewafiers,
Thele humanfeemers , w ith bu t form s o f men
T hefe th irflers afte r only gold and blood
From. fome coarle, . lawlefs p at t o f E u rope came ;
And ferve fome blood ier G o dthat wars wi t h thine?

.Alw . The i r fai th the famewvith mine
, bu t nOt their

natu re s

Chriflians by bi rth , by error, made unchrifiianf ,

Inpower growngiddy, they difgrace command .

Thou know ’
fi the i r fau l ts too well : now, know my du ty.

Twice has the fun’s b road t rav’erl
’

e ‘

g irt the globe,
Twice wheel’d the fummer round you r wo rld and ours,
S ince a brave Indian, nat ive of you r land ,
To whom furp rize inambu fh made me captive,
G ave me the forfei t l ife h i s (word had won.
aThe unexpet

‘fted mercy forc ’d my blu fhes
For, I p crceiv

’
d, compafiionof you r woes ,

Was bu t
“
a du ty

, alvhenI thou gh t
’twas v i rtue .

Thenceforth , your countrymenbecame my brothers
And I havenow bu t one complaint againfl them

— That I mu ll neve r know h is name who fav’d me.

Z am. He has A lva rez ’s voice He has hi s featu res
H is age the fame too ; and the fame h is ftory !
"
I
‘

is he l— there i s no Other honefi Chriftian.

Look onu s all and recollect h i s face,
Who w ife ly fp ar

’

d thy l ife to fp read thy v i rtues .
zllv. Come nearer, noble you th .

-By Heaven,
’
tis he 2

N ow, my d im eyes , you teach me my decay ,
T hat i co u

’

d no t let
y

me fee my w ifh indu lg
’

d,
Bu t c louded ev’nmy grati tude ! My fbn
My benefaétor !

'S aviour7 .of my age l
~

What canI do Infirué’t me to deferve thee.



Dwe l l m my ligh t ; i l l be thy fath
Thou w i l t have loft i t of thy gi ft ,
I f, fromthe owet‘ i t gave , thou cla1m

’

flno
T r

'

u f
i
t

)

me my fathe r h ad th
y S
pan

S hewnbu t a glimm
’ring;SF

’
th

'

y awful vi rtue, “7

G ratefu l Peru now delolately , thei rs ,
Had beena peopled World of wi l l ing flaves .
Bu t cruel ty,

’

and
P
ride

,
a1id1 plunder , cla1m t hem .

Rather thanl iveamong that felonraef , f

H ide , h ide me, fi lent death
'
; and l

'

oreenmy fou l
From the relieflel

'

s ta e of unfelt cu rfes .

All I wou
’d afk ,

all

a

lgwill take from Spain,
I s bu t to be inform’

d
,
i
‘

f Ezh
‘

idhi li ves .
P v

O r
,
has h i s blood new flain

’

d thei r hands w i th mu rder .
A

Eamont - perhaps you knew h imnot -That Ezmont
,

Whowas Alzi ra
’s father .

P I mu ll flop ,
And wecIr —

r
— before I darego on, to aik

W hether — that father, - at1d
l

‘

that dau gh te r- u l ive .

Alv. Hide 110t thy tears : weep boldly- i - and be p roud
To g ive the flowing v irtue manly way
’
Tis natu re ’

s
’ mark to know anhoneft heart by .

S hame onthofe breafts of flone , that cannot mel t,
Infoft adoptiono f another’ s {0e w.

Bu t be thou comforted ; for both thy friends
L i ve, and are happy he re .

Z am . And {hal l I fee ’
e ini

fl lrv. Ezmont , w ithm th is how ,
{hall teach his friend

To l ive , and h be as blefs
’
d as he .

Alrv. From hi s mou th ; no t mine,
Thou (hal t , th i s moment; learnwhate

’
er thou feek ’fi .

He { hal l inli ru ét thee 1 11 a fmiling charge,
That has uni ted Spainw it h fav’d Peru.

I have a (onto ble fs w i th th isnewjoy
He w i l l p aitske my hap p inefs, and .l ove thee.

I q u 1 t thee, bu t w ill infiantly re tu rn
To charm thee w i th thi s union’s happy flory,
That nothing now 011 earth has power to feve r
Yet , wh i ch once clos

’
d
,
fl1all q u 1etwarring

'

wworlds

[E x1 t , twirl)
Z am. A t length th

’
awak mug gods remember Z amor,

And to atone my wrongs by work ing wonders ,



u s A L Z I R A.

Have made a Sp aniard hoh eit to reward me!
A l varez i s himfelf the Chriftians’ God ‘

Who ldng p 1 o y ok ’d, and blu lh ing at thei r c rimes ,
Inhis ownrigh t defcends , to ve i l thei r fl1a1ne.

He fays , he has a fon tha t (on{hal l be
My b ro ther, if, at leafi , he does bu t prove
Worth (cou

’d manbe 115)of fuch a father '
Oh , day . 0h, dawnof hope

”;
onmy fad heart !

E zmont
,
now , after th ree long yéars of woe,

’

E zmont
,
Alzi ra’s father, ls reltor

’

d
r
me .

Alr ira too, the dear, ihe gen
’rou s ih aid ,

S he
,
whom my figh ing fohl has beenat w01k for .

P

She , who has
”

made me brave, and left mew1etched .

Alzi ra too i s here . and l ives to thank me.

E nter Ezmont .
Uh, ye p roful

’

e rewarders of my paini
H e come s my Ezmont comes l— Sp rmg ofmy hopes ,
Thou fatherof my lab

’

ring m ind
’s infp irer .

Hard let me pt efs thee to a heart that l oves thee.

c ap
’d from death , behold retu rning Z amor .

He w i l l not , cannot die , wh i le the1 e 1s hepe ,
That he may l i ve to ferve a fu if

’
ring fn

'

end.

Speak , fpeak ; and be thy firfl(oft word Alz i ra !
Say , the i s here ; and blefs ’d, as Heavencanmake her.
B zw . Unhappy prince - She l ives nor 11c re‘mote«

Words cannot reach defcr1p t 1ono f her g rief,
Smce firfi thenew s of thy fad death was brough t her.
L ong dwel t (he, forrowing , o’er anempty tomb ,
Which

, for thy fancied form , {he rais
’

d to weep on.

Bu t thou {ti l l liv’fl - amaz ing chance - thou l1v’fi
Heav’ng rant fome doub tfu l means to blefs thee fling ,
And make thy l ife as happ py

'

as
’t i s fi range '

What br
y
ough t thee h 1ther, Z amor .

P

Z a i 77 . Cruel q u éfi ion.

Golde i thanall the deaihs I have efcap
’

dfrom .

Why dofi thou atk .
P W

'

here el fe cou ’d I have hop’d
To find, and to redeem thyfelfand dau gh ter P
E zm. Saythat no more

’t i s m ifery to hear thee.

Z am . Beth ink thee o f the black , the dire
'

tu lday ,
Whenthat v i le Sp ania1d , Carlos , cu 1 fe the name .

Invu lnerable , or to fw01d or fliame,
O

’

erturn
’

d thofewal ls,which t ime,whenyoung , faw11 11111 ,



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


£1 A L Z I R A.

Retu rns of benefit and due p roteétion
Ou trage and w rong s requ i re correétiononly .

Thefe ligh tnings and thefe thunders thele‘ fafe (hel l s ,
Cafes for fear

, which guard the i r i ronwar ;
Thele hery fleeds , that tear the t rampled earth ,
And hu rl thei r headlong r iders onthe foe
T hefe ou tward form s of death , that frigh t the world ,
I canlook fledfaft on and dare defp ife .

T he novelty once loft, the force w i l l fai l .
C u rfe onou r feeble gold i t cal ls infoes ;
Ye t helps not to repe l the w rongs i t draw s
O h , had bu t fleelbeenou rs -bu t part ial heaven
H as

, w i th that manly weal th , enrich ’d ou r foe
Yet

, not to leave ou r vengeance qu i te difarm
’d
,

Depriving u s of fieel, i t gave u s v irtue
E zm. Virtue was blefs

’

d of old
chang

’

d.

Z am . N o mat ter - let u s keep ou r hearts the fame.

A lz i ra cannot chau ge n -Alzira
’

s ju fl.
Alzira

’

s fai thfu l to her vows and me .

S ave me, ye gods from a friend’s downcaft eye l
Whence are thole {i ghs and tears

’

?

E zm . Too wretched Z amor ! 1

Z am . I though t myfelfAlzira
’

s father’s fon;
Bu t find thefe tyrants have unk ing

’
d thy fou l

And tau gh t thee , on the grave’s lafl edge, to wrong me.
E zm . They cannot . ’

Ti s anart I willno t learn.

N or are ou r conq u
’
rors all unju fl for

,
know ,

’Twas Heavenindu c ’d thefe Chrifi ians to ou r cl ime,
L efs to fubdue

,
and rule' u s , thaninflru t‘ft.

Know , they brou gh t w i th them v i rtu es , here unfound
S ecret s , immor tal , that p referve the fou l
T he fcience of falvationby bel ief!
The art of liviii g blefs

’
d
,
and dy ing fafe '

Z a 77z. Or I am deaf : or
, wou

’d to Heaven, I were
Bu t

,
if I heard thee rig h t, thou feem

’
fl to p raife

Thele p ilfering zealo ts
,
who u fu rp thy th rone,

And wou ’d convert thy daughter to a flaye
E zfi

'

z. A l zi ra i s no flave .

Z am . Ah — ~ Royal Ezmont !
Pardonfome tranfp ort, wh ich defp air inflam

’
d

And
,
to great woes, indulge a l i tt lewarmth .



Remember, {he was m ine by folemnvow
By thy ownoath , before ou r al tar fworn
Honou r and perju ry cannever meet .
E 2 777 . What are ou r al tars what our idol gods?

Phantoms of humancoinage, fear
’

dno more
I wou l dnot w ith to hear thee c i te the1 rname .

2 4 777 . What was ourfather’s al tars vaindecei t ?
B zw . I t was and I have happi ly difclaim ’

d ir.

May the great hu gle Power, that ru les whole heaven,
L end thy dark heart one ray of t ru th d ivine !
M ay’li thou

,
unhappy Z amor , learnto know,

And, know ing , to confefs , inEu rope
’s ri gh t ,

Her god {hould be ador’d, her (011 3 obey
’d

Z am . Obey ’d !Hel l blafl:’em l— What ! thele fons of
rap ine .

P

They have not robb
’
d thee of thy faith alone,

But p ilfer
’
d eventhy reafon Yet ,

’twas w ife,
Whenthou would’fi keep no vows , to ownno gods ;
Bu t , tel l me v

;
— i s A lz i ra too forfworn

True to her father’s weaknefs has { he fallen.
P

Serves the the gods of Chrifi ians .
P

B zw . Hap lefs you th !
Thou gh blefs ’d inmy ownchange, I weep for th ine.
Z am . He , who bet rays h i s fr iend, has cau l

'

e for weep
t tears

,
they fay , thew pi ty — if they do, [ing .

Pi ty th is torment , which thy thame has co il me.

Pi ty my heart , at once alarm
’
d
,
for heaven,

For heav’nbetray
’
d
,
l ike me ; and tornat once,

By love, and zeal , and vengeance . Take me, Carlo s ;
D rag me to die at my Alzira

’

s fee t ;
And I w i l l figh away a fou l , f he faves not .
B u t have a care be cau tiou s , e

’
re I fal l ,

O f u rging me , too raih ly , to defp air,
B efume a humanheart !and feel fome v i rtue.

Enfer A lonzo .

14 1077 . My Lord, the ceremonies wai t you r p refence.

E zm . Farewel I fol low thee.

11 Z am . N o
,
by my w rong s !

I w i l l no t qu i t th i s hol d , t i l l I have learnt,
What ceremony , what b lack p u rp ofe , wai t s thee
Eam. Away be counfell’d fly th i s fata l c i ty ,
2 4 777 . N o t though the Chrifi ianpower that blafis my

love,
Shou

’
d



4 8“ A D Z I ’ R ALo
fS hou

’
d raindownligh tnings

Andmy owngods cry
’
d
, flay , I {ti l l would fol low thee.

E am. Forgive theforce of anunwifi1 ’d* refufal.
G uards , to your care I mu tt commi t th i s madman.
Refirainhim He wou ’d v iolate our altar.
T hefe Pagans , obfi inate inidol zeal ,
Maltgnou r holy myii

’
ries and profane

The chu rch
’s folemnfervice . G uard the doors.

’
T 1s no t inrigh t of my

'

ownpower I fp eak ;
Bu t

, Carlos , inmy voice, commands you r care .

[Exi t w i t}; Guards , after tlaey bawef reed 17 2777f rom
Z am. Did I no t hear h im

,
friends - o r am I mad

D id I no t hear h im u fe the ‘ name of Carlos ?
o h

, t reachery !Oh , bafenefs !Oh , my wrongs
Oh , lai’t, uncredi ted , reproach o fnatu re
E zmont commands for Carlos .

P— ’
Twas not Ezmont

’
I:was that black devi l , th at (cares the Chrifiiancowards,
l zed, 1 1 1 his fnape, to fcandalize Peru !
o h

,
vi rtu e ! thou art banilh’d from mankind

E venfrom Alzira’s heart
,
thou now art fled.

Thefe vi l lainbart’rers rob u s not of gold,
They p ay i t s fatal p rice, inmoral s ru infd.

‘

Detefied Carlos
,
theni s here l— Oh , friends !

What counc i l ?what refou rce P to flop defp air.
Incl. Cap . Let not my prince condemnthe fai thfu l zeal,

That wou ’d advife h is forrows . Old A l varez
W i l l firai t retu rn, and bring, perhaps , that (on,
IVi th whom to {bare h i s j oy the good manhaften’d.
U rge h im to fee you fafe wi thou t t he i r gates
T henfuddenly rej o inyou r ambu fh

’d friends ,
And march , more e ual, to you r p u rp os

’dvengeance.
L et u s not fp are a li e, bu t good A l varez,
And th i s lov’d fon I , near the wal l , remark

’
d

The i r arts
,
andmodes o f flruéture mark

’
d the ir angles,

Deep di tch , broad bu lwark s , and the i r fleep ing thunders.
I faw ,

and weigh
’
d i t all and found hOp e fi rongefi .

O u r groaning fathers , brothers , fons , and friends ,
Infetter

’
d labou r to i l

,
to houfe the i r fpo ilers .

Thefe, Whenwe march to the i r unhop
’

d rel ief,
W i l l r ife, w i th inthe tbwn, behind thei r mailers
Wh i le you , meanwhi le, w i thou t , advance againfi them
And, o

’

er our dy ing bodies, p rou dly heap
’
d
,

t
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Fs i l ’d to divide ou r hands and hehas re
'

ach
’
dme

T he al tar trembled at th ’ unhallow’
d tou ch

And Heavendrew back , reluétant , at ou r meeting.

Oh
,
thou foft - hoverin ghofi , that haunt

’

fl my fancy
Thou dear and bloody Iorm

,
that fkims beforeme !

Thou never - dying, yet thou bu ried Z amor l
I f figh s and tears, have power to pierce the grave
I f death , that knows no pi ty , w ill bu t hearme
I Ffi ill thy gentle fp irit loves A lzi ra
P ardon, that evenindeath , fli e dar

’d forfake thee
Pardonher rigid fenfe ofnatu re’s du t ies
A p areht

’
s w i ll a pleading count ry’s fafety

Ar thele firong cal l s , th e facrific
’

d her l ove ;
Tojoylefs glory, and to tafielefs peace
And to anempty world , inwh ich thou artnot
0h

,
Z amor ! Z amor fol low me no longer.

D rop fome dark ve i l , {h atch fome k ind clou d before thee,
Cover that confc iou s face, and let death h ide -thee
Leave me to fufl

‘

erwrongs that Heavenal l ot s me
And teach my

‘

bufy fancy to forget thee .

E nter Em i ra.
Where w e thofe captives ?A re they free, Emi ra
Where thofe fad ch i ldrenof my mou rnfu l count ry
W i l l they not fufl

’

er me to fee, to hear them .
P

To fi t and weep , and m ingle w i th thei r mou rnings ?
Emz

‘

m . Ah , rather dread the rage of angr Carlos ,
Who th reatens ’

em w i th fomenew fi roke of
y
horror.

S ome crue l pu rpofe hangs , th i s moment, o
’
er

’
em

For, through th 1s w indow look , and fee difp lay
’
d
,

T he broad red flandard, that betokens blood
L ou d burfis of death roar from thei r i ronp rifons,
And anfwer, dreadfu l , to each others cal l (Gum .

The counc i l hafles, alarm
’
d
,
and meet s inuproar.[S/Jozm.

All I have heard befides i s , that the prince,
You r father, has beenfummon

’d to at tend .
Alz . Immortal guardianof th

’
endanger

’
djufi !

Have I for th i s , invain, betray
’
d my p eace .

P

Dares the di rehufband, recent from the al tar,
N ew to my forc

’
d confent , — and fcarce yet lord

Of my repent ing hand ; fo foonlet loofe
H is recommiflibn’d mu rders Mullmynup t1als
Serve, as the p relude, tomy peop le

’

s blood!



A . L Z I R A .

0h, marriage marriage what a cu rle i s thine
,

Where hands alone confent , and hearts abhor!
Enter Cephania.

Cepb. One of the captive Indians , ju fi fet free,
Inhonou r o f thejoy that crowns th is day ,
Prays you r p ermiflion, Madam , to be heard,
And at you r princely feet difclofe fome fecret.
A la . Let him, w i th firmnefs , and w i th freedom enter.

For h im ,
and for hi s friends , he know s I l iy e.

Dear to my eye s , I
“mark ’

em w i th de l igh t,
And lore , alas , inthem , the i r poor lo l’t count ry .

Bu twhy al one ? Why one
Cep l) . I t i s that captain,

To wh‘ofe viéioriou s hand , I ' heard, but now,
A l varez , you r new lord

’s illu flrie us fathe r ,
Ow

’
d h is rem i t ted l ife , from Indians fav

’
d .

Emira . Wi th earnefi p reflu re, he has fou ght your
p refence

He met me enter ing , andw i th trembl ing hafie,
Imp lor

’
d me to befriend th ’ important p raye r .

He told me, fu rther , that the prince you r father,
For fom e firange cau fe, th i s Indianfeems to know,

Had charg
‘

d the gu ards he ’
fcap

’
d from

,
to p revent

H is accefs to you r ear Meth inks
, there h ts

A k ind of fu llengreatnefs onh i s b row,

As i f i t veil’d, ingrie f, fome awfu l p u rpofe .

Cepb. I watch ’d him— and he walks , and tu rns, and
weeps

ThenflartS , and look s at heaven and to the gods ,
Pou rs u p anardent figh , - that

'

breathes you r name
I p i t ied him bu t

, gather
’
d, from th i s freedom,

That he’s a fi ranger to you r rank and greatnefs .
Alz . What rank What greatnefs .

P— Perilh all dif
tinéi ion,

That , from the wrong
’
d unhap py , barrs the great !

Who knows
,
bu t th i s was' once fome gen

’
rou s friend

,

S ome b ratic companionof
’

my Z amor
’
s arms

Who knows ; bu t he wasnear h im , whenhe fel l
And brings fomemefl

'

age from his parting fou l
How dare I thenrece i ve him - Canmy heart
Be proof againfi the laft k ind words “of Zamor
Willnot the half-lull’d p ain, rekindling frefll ,



33 ‘

A L
‘

Z I
'

R A .

Bu rn, w i th increafe of fmart
, and w ring my fou l .

P

N o matter, let h im enter . [E 7777 Cep hania.

— Ha, what means
This fuddench illnefs , fadd

’nin round my heart,
Inibort, faint flu t t

’
1 ings nevergel t before

Ah , fatal refidence Ft om the firfl hou r
Thefe hated wal l s became Alzira’s p rifon,
Each diff ’rent moment brough t fome diff

’
rent p ain.

Enter Z amor .
2 77777. Art thou , at length , refior

’

d me — Cruel l tell
Art thou , indeed, Alz i ra ? [me
Alz .

— G ent le fp iri t l
Forgive me . D o nOt come to ch ide th ’ unhappy
I have beenwrong

’
d bu t [F777777: 77770[77

’

s 777 7775.

2 14 777 . Thine, {he wou
’d have faid

And her imp erfeét p u rp ofe fu l ly blefs
’
d me.

Revive, thou dearefi , loveliefi ,
loft A lz i ra !

Z amor w i l l l ive no longer, {hou
’
dfi thou die.

The k ind , forg iv ing th ade, i s {ti l l beforeme !
I t wak ’d me, by a found , that feem

’d h i s name.

2 17 777 . I am no f hadow ,
i f Alzira

’

s m ine ;
I am thy l iv ing lover

,
at thy feet

Reclaim ing thee, thou noblefi half himfelf
fl lz . Cani t be p ofiible , thou fhould

’

fi be Zamor ?
2 77777 . Thy Z amor thme .

Alz . Bu t , art thou fu re, thou liv
’
fi .
P

2 77777 .
?Tis inthy powe r,

To make that t ru th undoubted . Do bu t fay
Thou would’ftno t have me die , and I w i l l l ive,
To thank thee thu s w i th everlafling l ove .

(R ifl e
,
and ca tclzet ber [7 7

‘

s arms.

Ala . Oh , days of fo ftnefs l— Oh , remembered years ,
O f ever -vanifh ’

d hap p ine fs Oh , Z amor
Why has the grave beenbount ifu l too late ?
Why fent thee back invain.

P to make joy b i t ter
By m ix

’
d
‘
ideas of difiraéting horro r !

Ah
, Z amor -VVhat a time is thi s , - to charm in

Thy every word , and l ook, fhoo ts daggers throu gh me.
Z am. Thenmourn’ft thou my retu rn

Becaufe
,

i t wasno fooner
'

. 1

2 77777. G enerous tendernefs !
1

l
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34 A L
'

Z I
'

R A.

I w i ll”lay openthe vali horror to thee
Thenthou w i l t weep and l ive - and bid me- die.
2 4 7477 . Alz i ra ! Oh
Alz . Thi s Car los
Z a77z. Carlo s

I was th is morning fwornforever h is !
2 77777 . Swornwhole ? no t Carlos?
Alz . I have beenbetray

’
d .

I was too .weak alone, againftmy country.

Evenonth i s fatal
,
th i s foreboding day ,

Almofbwith inthy figh t , Chrifi ianAlmra
P l igh ted, inp refence of the Ch ri ilianG od,
Her hap lefs hand to Carlos .

’Tis a crime,
That hopes no pardon All my gods renounc

’
d !

My lover wrong
’
d !my count ry

’s fame betray
’
d

A ll,
‘

all
, demand revenge .

- Do thou thenk i l l me
Thou w i l t fi rike tenderly and my glad blood
Shal l meet thy dear- lov’d hand — and that wayjointhee.

Z am. Carlos , Alzira
’

s hu iband l -

’ t i s impofiible !
Ala . Were I difp os

’
d to m i t igate my crime,

I cou ’d al ledge a father
’s awfu l power

I cou ’d rem ind thee of ou r ru in’d fiate
And plead my tears , my ftruggles , and dili raéi ion
T 1 ll th ree long w re tched years confirm

’d thee dead .
I cou ’

d
, tvi thjuflice, charge my fai th reno unc

’
d

Cmhat red of tho fe gods , whO
'

favfd no t Z amor .
Bu t I difclaim excu fe , to flu inremifii on.

Love finds me gu i l ty and that gu i l t s condemns me.

S ince thou art fafe, no mat ter what I fufler.
Whenl ife has loft the Joys that make i t blefs’d,

The lhorteft l i ver i s the hap p iefi always .
"

Why dofi thou view me w i th fo k ind aneye

Thou fhou ld’ft l ook fiernly , and retraét all pi ty.

2 17 777 . N o -

_
if I fi ill tim lov’d, thou artno t gu i l ty .

— Wifhing me blefs
’
d
, meth ink s thou mak ’fi me (0.

Alz . When
,
by my father u rg

’
d
,
and by A lvarez,

And inly too imp ell
’
d, perhaps , to fate ,

e forfakengod , who meant revenge
Whenby the Chriflian’s fears

,
and my touch

’d heart,
A t once befet , they .dragg

’

d me to the temple,
Eveninthe moment whenadvancing Carlos

0
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Sought my efcap ing hand , though I thenthough t th ee
Dead , and for eve r loft to my fond hopes
Yet then, beneath the al tar ’s facred g l oom,

I bow’
d my fou l to Z amo

’

f‘ : memory ,
Reliev

’
d me

,
Wi th thy image . Indians , Spaniards,

A 11, all have heard , how ardently I lov’d thee , v

’
Twas my heart

’s pri de to boafi i t to the world
To earth , to heav

’n, to Carlos
,
I p roclaim

’
d it !

Andnow ,
e
’
ennow

,
inth i s diflrefsfu lmoment ,

For the lafl t ime, I tel l thyfelf, I love thee .

Z am . For the laft t ime Avert the menace, Heavn
Art thou at once refior’d and loft again
"
H S no t love’s language , th i s Alas

,
Alz i ra

Alz . Oh
'

,
-Alvarez comes , and w i th him

Carlos .
Enter D onAl varez , f ollow ed é :B 072 CarIos .

See w i th A lz i ra there
,
my l ife

’s reflorer!
Approach ; young hero !

’t i s my fonwho feek s thee
Spain’s delegate, who here holds power fup reme
My Carlos , bids thee { hare h i s bridaljoy .

— Meet , and embrace d iv ide you r father’s love
My fon, ofnatu re , one and one of cho ice .

Z am. N am
’

d henot Carlos — Perifh fuch a fon,
As the detefied Carlos
Alz . Heavenavert

The rifing temp efi ,
that o ’

erwhelms my fou l !
What means th i s wonder ?

Z am .

’Tis not p oflible 3
No I wou ’d difbelieve at tefi ing godsz
Shoo ’d they , from heaven, afl

'

ert thi s (hook to natu re ;
That fu ch a father can have fu ch a (on
D . Car . [To Z amor .] S lave ! from what fp ring

does thy bl ind fu ry r ife
Know’

fi thou no t who I am
Z am . Thou art a v i l lain.

My country
’s horror and whole natu re’s {hame i

Among the fco u rgeswhom jufi Heavenhas left thee
,

Know me
, fo r Z amor .

Ca r . Thou , Z amor ?
Ah). Z amor
Z am . Yes the tortur

’
d Zamor .

Blufh
’

d to be told i t 5 and remember, wi th it,
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The bloody rage o f thy remo relefs crue l ty
That bafely dar

’d infu lt 3 y ie lded capti ve .

Now he retu rns triumphant:m difh ets ,
To look thee 1nto fhame to fee thofe eyes
Fal l the i r fi retch’d flereenefs , and decline ,

befiore him .

Thou waiter of the world . Thou licens’d robber !
Thou whofe laft 1p o 1lwas m y A lz i ra

’s g lory .

Win her againfi th i s fword : [B rawl ] - the

Z amort canboait he owes thy haugh ty country ! [gam ,

N ow the fame bahd , that gave the father life,
Claims , 1nretu rn, the fon

’s devoted b lood
And (0 reveng

’
d
,
atones a dy ing realm.

Alma Confo unded and amaz ’d, I hear h im {peak
And every word grows fi ranger ! Carlos cannot
Be gu i l ty or

, if gu i l ty , cannot anfwer.
D . Car . To anfwer, 1s a poornefs I defp ife .

Where rebel s dare accufe, {hou ld power reply ,
’Twou

’
d bu t forget to p unifl1 . — Wi th thi s (word,

I m igh t ; bu t that I know the reverenc e due
To you r p rotefting p refence, we l l have anfvirer

’d.

-Madam , [To A lzi ra. ] you r heart (hou
’d have 1nfirufi ed

Why you offend me, Wh i le I fee yonhere. [you ,
I f nor my peace, at leafi you r fame, demands
That you now d rive th i s ou t law from you r
You weep then. and infu lt mew ith you r t
And yet I love, and canbe jcalons of y ou
Alz . Crue l [7 0 Carl os .]

3
and you , [7 21 Alvarez

father, and p ro teétor !
And thou . [To Z amor. ] my fou l

’s p
'

afi h0p e, inhap
pier t imes .

Maik - and condole my fate .

And t remble, at the horror of my
Behold th i s lover, wh ich my father chofe me,
Before I knew there was a world , bu t ou rs .
Wi th h i s reported death our empi re fel l :
And I have liv’d to fee my father

’
s th rone

O
’
ert urn’d ; andall th ings chang

’
d 1 11 earth and beav

’n.

By every h umanhe lp, alas , forfaken,
A t length , my father , from the Chnflian

’
5 God

Sough t he lp
,
and fcreen’d a fiate, behind h is name.

Comp ell
’
d before th is unknownpower, to“kneel

A dreadfu l oath hasbound my backward fou l, .

2

M ix .yourdue pi ty
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T he firetch
’d

They hold fu ch d1fcip line, fuch order
’
dmotion,

As ne’er was knownbefore to favage foes .
A s if from u s they catc‘h ’

d the 'l ights of w ar,

And tu rn
’

d the bu rning lefl
'

ons onthei r teache rs .
D . Ca r . Away then

'

let u s t h in
'

k
’
em worth ‘

our meet.
-Heroes o f Spain1 ye

-fav’rite fons of war [ing .

A ll corners of the world
‘

are you rs to thine in
H elp me to teach thefe

'

flaves to know thei r inafiers.
Bring him along

'by force .

Z am . Tyrant , they dare not.
Or, are they gods , who cannot be rep ell

’
d

And proof againfl the wounds , they feek to give
.D . Ca r . S u rround h im .

A lz . Spare him ,
fave him 3

Ala). Son, be cool ;
And fi ill remember what you r father owes him .

D . Ca r . S ir, I remember ,
’t i s a foldier’s du ty

To beat downop p ofition fo you taugh t me .

[Alonzo , and Sp anifh Soldiers .fu rrowzd azzd /Z
'Zze Z amor.

You r pa1 don, S ir, - I go , where honou r cal l s me.

[Exz
'

t
,
tw irl) Z amor

,
and a ll tbe Sp anifh Soldiers .

Alz . [Yo Alv.] Low , at you r feet, I fall; you r v i r
tue’s claim .

’
,Tis the firfi homage fortune yet has taugh t me.

G rant me the w ifl1 ’d releafc of death ’s k ind hand ,
From m iferies, I cannot l i ve to fee.

Bu t , dying ,
’

let meleave th i s witnefs w i th you ,
That

,
t rue to my firfi vows , I change no t l ightly .

Two different claimers cannot both p offefs
One fa i th fu l heart , that canbu t

‘

once be given.
Z amor i s m 1ne ; and I am onl Z amor’s.
Z amor i s v i rtuou s , as a fancied

y

angel.
’Twas Z amor gaye h is l ife , to good A l varez
fi lm. I feel the pi ty of a father for thee .

I mou rnafli iéled Z amor : I w i l l gu ard him
I w i l l p roteéI you borh , unhappy lovers
Yet

,
ah , be m indfu l of the mam age t ie,

That
, bu t th i s morning , bound thy days to Carlos.

Thou artno longer thine , my mou rnfu l daughter.
Carlos has beentoo cruel ; ~bu t repents it
And th i s once- cruel Carlos i s thy hufband.
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He ismy fontoo and ,he l oves u s both .

P i ty foonfoftens hearts , where l ove has enter
’
d.

Alz . Ah , why d id He av
’nnot make you Z amor

’

s

- the r ?'

G reatnefs w i th fweetnefsjom
’
d, l ike fire w i th l igh t,

E ach aidmg other, m ingle warm w i th bright .
What the kmii want s , th

’
affociate fi rong fup p lies,

And from the gent le, peace and calmnefs rife

END of the THI RD ACT .

A C T IV.

D 051 Al varez ami D ozzCarlos .

Sbou tt ,
“
Trump ets , ajarzg

'

aml[raffyflouri/B.

ALV ARE Z .

ESERV E, my fun, th i s tri umph o f your arms ,
You r numbers, and you r cou rage, have p revail

’
d

And of th i s laflt be ll ef fort o f the foe,
Half areno more and hal f are yo urs , inchains .
D ifgracenot due fuccels, by undue cruel t ies
Bu t cal l inmercy , to fu pp ort you r fame.

I wi l l go vifit the afli iéted cap twes ,

And pou r comp afii ononthei r ach ing wounds .
M eanwh i le, remember, you are manand Chrifi ian.
Brave ly , at once , refolve to pardonZ amor.

Fainwou ’d I fo ftenth i s indoc ilfiercenefs
And teach you r cou rage how to conquer hearts .

.D . Ca r . You r words pierce m ine
, freely devote

Bu t leave at l iberty my juft revenge. [my l ife,
Pardonh im ,

Why the lavage bru te i s lov’d
Ah). T h

’
unhappi ly belov’d moflmeri t pi ty .

D . Ca r . P i ty -Cou ’d I be fu re of fu ch 1 eward,
I wou ’d die p leas

’
d
,

and {he fho u ’
d pi ty me.

How much to he lamented i s a hear t,
A t once by rage o f head long w ill op p rels

’
df,

And by {h ong jealou fies and doubt ings torn
Whenjealoufy becomes a c rime — G uard,
II eaven

,
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That hufband’s honou r, whom h is Wife not loves
You r pi ty takes inall th e world - bu

‘

t me .

Alv. M ix no t the bi tternefs of difiant fear
W i th you r arriv’d m i sfortunes . S ince A lz i ra
H as vi rtue , i t wi l l prove a wifer care
To {oftenher, for change , by p at ient tendernefs ,
Than, by reproach , confi rm a w illing hate .

Her heart is
,
~ l ike her country , rudely fweet

R epell ing fo1 ce , bu t gent le to be k inch
S oftnefs w ill foonefi bend the fi ubbornwi l l .
D . Car . S oftnel

'

s ln -by all the wrongs ofwoman
’ s hate,

Too mu ch o f fo ftnefs bu t invi tes difdam .

Flat ter
’
d too long

,
beau ty at length grows wanton,

And
,
infolently fcoru ful, fl igh ts i t s p raifer.

Oh , rather, S ir, bejealou s for my lory
And u rge my doubt ing anger to refoIve.

Too low al ready
,
condefeenfionhow’d

,

No r blu fh
’
d
,
to match the conq u

’
ror w i th the flave l

Bu t , whenth is fla
‘

ve
,
unconfeiou s what {he owes,

P roudly repays h‘ um 1h ty w i th fcorn,
And braves , and hates the tmafp irin love,
Su ch love lS weaknefs there;
G i ves fanélic:nto contempt , and rivets pain.

A714 } . Th u s
, you th i s ever ap t to j udge inhali e,

And lofe the med ium inthe w i ld ext reme .

D o no t 1 epent , bu t regu late , yo u r p afi
’

Thou gh love i s reafo
’

n
,
i ts excefs i s rage .

G ive me at leafi
'

, you r p romi l
‘

e , to refiet
‘t
,

Incool , impartial, fo litude and Hi l l ,
N o lafi deeifion, t i l l we mee t aga
D . Ca r . I t i s“my father s lk s — and

,
had I wi l l,

Natu re denies me p ow
’
r
, to anl

'

wer
,
N o ,

I wi ll, intvi l
'

dom
’
s righ t

,
fu fp end my anger .

— Yet — Spare my loaded heart -no r add moreWeight
Leftmy fi rength fai l beneath th

’
unequal p relT11re .

G rant yourfelf t ime , and allyo u want comes w i th
i t . [Exi t o

D . Ca r . [Alm a ]
‘And mufi I cold ly then, t

'o ‘ pe
'

n
five piety ,

G ive u p the liveher j oys of w iflt
’
d revenge

Mu ll I repel the gua 1diancares of jealou fy ,
And

‘

flackenevery rein, to r ival love
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Yet - n try‘

what changes grat i tude canmake.

A S p anith w ife; perhaps , wou
’d p romife more

P rofu fe incharm s , and prodigal of tears
,

Wou ’d p romife all th ings and forge t ’em all.
Bu t I have weaker charm s

, and fimp ler arts .
G u ilelefs o f fou l , and left as natu re form’

d me,
I err

,
inhoneft innocence bf aim ,

And , feeking to comp ofe, inflame you more.

A ll I can‘ aclo, ' i s th i s Unlovely force
S hal l never bow me to reward confi raint
Bu t - to what leng th s I may be led, by benefits ,
’Tis inyou r p ow

’
r to t ry not m ine to tel l .

D . Car .

’
T i s wel l . - S ince juftice has fuch

'

p ow
’
r to

gu ide you,
That you may fol low du ty , know i t firfi .

C ount modelty among you r count ry ’s v i rtues
And copy, not condemn, the Wives of Spain.

’
Ti s you r firfi leffon, Madam , to forget .

Become more deli cate, i f not more k ind,
And never let me hear the name I hate.

-You fhou
’
d learn, next , to blu fh away you r haile ,

And wai t infilence, t i l l my w i l l refolves
What p unifhment, or pi ty , fu its h is er1mes .
7 Know ,

lafl, that (th u s p rovok
’
d)a hulbantl

’
s clemency

Ou t - flre tchesnatu re , if i t pardons you .

Learnthence, ung ratefu l that I want not pi ty
And be the lafi to dare bel ieveme c rue l .

[E xit D onCarlos.
Em . Madam

,
be comforted I mark

’
d h im wel l

I fee , he loves ; and l ove w i l l make h im fo fter .

A iz . Love has no po iv
’
r to aft

, whencurb
’
d byjealou l

'

y .

Zamor m ufl die for I have afk ’d h is l i fe .

IVhy did not I forfee the l ikely danger ?
-Bu t has thy care beenhappier P— Canfl thou fave him
Far, far, d iv ided from me, m ay he l ive

- Haft thou made t t ial of h ts keeper’s fai th
E m . G old , that w i th Spaniards , can ou twei gh their

G od,
Has bough t h is hand and

, i h his fai th
’s you r own.

A lz . ThenHeav’nbe blefs’d, th i s metal , form
’
d for

Somet imes atones the w rongs ’ti s dug to caufe ! [crimes ,
~ Bu t, we lofe t ime z— Why dofi thou feem to p aufe

E 727.
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Em. I cannot th ink they p u rpofe Zamor
’

8 death .

A l varez has not loft hi s p ow
’
r (0 far,

Nor canthe counc i l
Alz . They are Spaniards all.
Mark the proud , part ial gu i l t of tl

i

el
'

e vainmen
O u rs , bu t a count ry he ld to yield them flay es

Who reignou 1 k ings , by righ t of diff
f
rent clime

j
.

Zamor
,
meanwh i le , by b11 th , tru e fovereignhere,

Weighs bu t a rebe l 1nthe i r righ teou s fcale.

o h , c iviliz
’
d afi

'

ent of foé ialmu rder l

But why , Em i ra, fl10u ld th i s foldiér flay .
P

Em . We may exp eét him infiantly . The night,
Meth ink s , growndarker, vei l s you r bold defig

'

n.

Wearied by flaugh ter, and unwalh
’
d from blood

,

The world ’ss p rou d fp oilers, all lie hu fh
’
d m fleep .

Alz . Away
,
and find th i s Spaniard . G ui l t’s bought

Op ening the p ril
’

on, innocence goes free. [hand
Em. See . by Cephania led, he comes w i th Zamor.

Be cau t iou s , Madam , at (0 darit anhou r,
L eft, met , fu fp eéled honou r 1hou ld be loit ;
And modefly , mifiaken, fufi

'

et fhame .

A12 1. W ha t does thy i l l tau gh t fear miftake for fl1ame
Vi rtue

,
at m idnigh t, walk s as fafe w i th in,

As 1 11 the confciou s glare of flaming day
She who 1nforms finds v i rtue , has no v1rtue.

All the fli ame l ies 1nh iding honefi l ove .

Honou r
,
the al ienfantom ,

here unknown,
Lends bu t a leng th

’ning fliade to fett ing vi rtue .

Honou r ’s nor l ove of mnocence , bu t prai le
T he fear of cenfure, not the (cornof fin.

Bu t I was taugh t, ina fincerer cl ime,
That Vi rtue , tho

’ i t fhines not , ftill 1s vit tue ,

And inbred honou t grows no t , bu t at home .

This my heat t knows and
,
know ing, bids me dare,

Shou l d Heav
’nforfake the ju fi , be bold and fa

've h im .

E m‘

cr Z amor
,

fw i l/J Cep hania, and a Sp amfi) Solt/zer.
Ah , fly . thy hopes are le ft ; thy t01 tu rer

’s ready .

Efcap e th i s moment
,
01 thou fi ay

’
ft to die .

Hafi e — Io fe no t ime — begone : th is gu ard ianSpaniard
W i l l teach thee to deceive the mu rderer’ s hope .

Reply nOt judge thy fate from my defp o r
Save

, by thy fligh t the manI love from death ;
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The manwhom I have fwornt ’ obey , from b lood ;
And a loll world, that know s thy worth from tears .
Thy count ry calls thee nigh t conceal s thy
Pi ty thy fate, and leave me to my own.

Z am.

‘ Thou robber’s proper ty Thou Chriftiah’s wi fe!
Thou , who dar

’
fi love me, yet dar

’
fi bid me l i v

'

e

I f I
c

mufi l ive, come thou , to make l ife tempting .

Bu t
’twas a cruel wifh — How cou ld I fhield thee,

S tript o f my
‘power and friends

, and noth ing left me,
Bu t wrongs and fnifery - I have no dower
To tempt relu étant l ove . . All thou canli ihare
Wi th me , w i l l be

‘

- my defart
— and my heart .

WhenI had more, I lai d i t at thy feet .
A lz . Ah

, wha t are crowns that mu fi no more be thine
I loy ’d '

not power, bu t thee °

1
thyfelf once lofi ,

W hat has anemp tyworld to tetiip ’

t my
‘

ftay E
'

Far inthe depth o f thy fad defarts, trac
’
d
,

My hear t wi l l feck thee ; Fancy , there , mifleads
My weary, wand

’
ring flep s ; there horror finds

’

,

And preys u ponmy folitude ; there leaves me
,

To langu ifil l ife ou t inunheard complaints
To wafle and w i ther inthe tearlefs w inds
And die w i th fl1ame at breach of pl igh ted fai th ,
For be ing only th ine— and yet another

’s .
G o

,
carry w i th thee both my peace and l ife,

And leave — Ah , wou ld thou cou ldft l— thy forrows here.
I have my lover and my fame to g uard ,
And I Will‘ fave them both Begone — for ever .

Z am . I hate th i s fame
,
falfe avat ice of fancy

T he fick ly {bade of anunfo ltd greatnefs
The lying l u re of pride, that E u rope cheat s by
P e1 ifi1 the g roundlels feeming s of the i r v i rtue !
Bu t { ha ll forc ’

d oath s at hated Chriflians’ al tars ,
S hal l gods , who rob the gods of o u r forefathers ,
S hal l there obtrude a lord , and blafi a l over
A lz . S ince i t was (worn, or to you r gods or theirs ,

IVhat help is left me p
Z am . N one Adieu — for ever
Alz . S tay

m Wha t a farewel th i s P— Retum , [Going
I Charge thee .

Z am . Carlos
,
perhaps , w i l l hear thee .

fl /z . [Retu rm flg ] Ah , pi ty , rather
Thanthus u pbra1d my wretchednefs
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A .

V anq ui lh
’

d and viéi ors are al ike to thee
And all ou r vaindifi inéi ions mix before thee.

Ah , what foreboding fhrielt l— Again and louder
0h , heav

’n amidft the wildnefs o f that found
,

I heard the name o f Z am
’or Z amo r

’
s l oil

Hark -a th i rd t ime - And now the m ingled c ries
Come q u ick

’ning onmy 6 3 1; l
Enter Em i ra, f rnted.

Emi ra, fave me !
What has he done P Inpi ty of my fears ,
Speak , and befiow fome comt

'

ort .

Em . Comfort i s loft
And

'

all the rage of deat h has fu re poll
'

efs
’
cl him.

P irfi , he chang
’
d habi ts w i th the t rembl ing foldier

Thenfnatch ’
d h is weap onfrom him— The robb

’
dwretch

Flew,
frigh ted , toward the gate— wh i le fu riou s Zamor,

Wi ld, as the figh ting rage of wint’ry w inds,
R ufl1

’
d to the publ ic hal l , where fits the council.

Fol low ing , I faw him p afs the fleeping guards
Bu t loft h im whenhe

.
enter’d. Ina moment,

I heard the found of voices cry , He
’
s dead.

Then, clam’
rous cal l s from ev ’ry way at once,

To arms , To arm s — Ah , Madam, flay not here
Fly to the inmo ft room s , and fhunthe danger .
A lz . N o

,
clear E lm i ra ; rather let os try ,

Whether ourweaknefs maynot find fome means,
Late and unl ikely as i t i s , to fave him .

I
,
too

, dare die .

E m . They come - Proteél u s , Heaven
Entrr D onAlonzo .

Alon . Madam
, you fli t no farther— I have ordets

To feize you r p erfon.

’Tis a charge unwifh’d .

Alz . Whence (loft thou come?What fury fent thee
What i s become of Zamor ? (h i ther?
Alon. A t a t ime

80 fu l l of danger, my refp eét gives way
To du ty , You mu ll p leafe to fol low me.

A lz . Oh , Fortune , Fortu 11e ! -This i s t oo fevere !
Z amor i s dead , and I am only captive
Why doll thou weep What have a Spaniard ’s tears
To do wi th woes , wh ich none bu t Spaniards caufe

Come
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Come ; if to death thou leadifi 'me
'

,
i tw ill be kind

There only ,
‘ weaknefs w romg

’d
,
c anxefuge find

END of the FOURTH Ae r .

I

A C T lv.

Alzi ra, g uarded.

ALz I RA .

M I to die Anfwer, ye dumb defir
'

oyers

Ye wretches , wh0 '

p rovoke , yet mock at Heaven;
And whenyou meanto m u rder, fay you judge }
Why does you r bru tal filence leave my fou l
Flu tt

’
ring .

’ tw ixt h0p 3 and fear, intortu ring doubt
W hy am I not inform

’

d o f Z amor’s fate
They w i l l no t fp eak ~ No mat ter— She who hopes
To hearno good , why fllou ld (he hear at all
T he conduét of thefe watchfu l mu tes i s ti range .

They feize me
, gu ard me

, and confine me here
Yet anfwer nothm g , bu t Wi th look s of

'

hate.

Chant ing, but now ,
to figh my Z amor

’

s name ,
Ev

’nthefe low monflers , fi ruck w i th Sp anilh envy,
S tarted , turn

’
d pale, and trembled at the found . ‘

Enter Ezmont.
A las “

my father,
‘

too !

Ezm . To what dark depth
Of fad del

’

p air, h afl thou reduc
’
d u s all?

S eenow , the fru i ts o f thy unlifi’nin
'

g l o
've

E veninthe inlinnt, wh i le , w i th grow ing hope,
We p leaded earnefi for the l ife o f Z amor
Whi le we ye

'

t hung onthe ‘hal f- granted praye r ;
An

‘

ent
f
ring foldier drew ou rnot ice to ward him .

’
Twas Z amor — dreadfu l , ina borrow'

d drefs

A t once he hu rl’d hi s fu riou s eyes amongfi u s ,

And h i s more fu rious p erfon. S carce I faw ,

S o rapid was h is mot ion, that h i s hand
Hel d a drawnfword. To enter

,
reach ou r feats,

And, l ion- l ike , fp ring
‘

to the breaft of Carlos
Th

’
afl

‘

au lt , the wound , the death , was allbne moment .
Ou t guth

’
clyou r hu

‘

fband’s b‘lood
, t o fiain

i

you r father ,



A D I Z I
‘

R A
‘

.

As if
’
t wou ld lend meblufhes for a daughter.

Zamor, meanwhi le , :the dreadfu l aetiondone,
S oft ’ning to fuddencalmnefs , at the fee t
O f fad A lvarez fel l , and to hi s hand
Refign

’
d the (word , whi ch h i s fon’3 blood made horrid.

T he father flarted m toback nning terror .

The mu rd ’ rer dafh’d h is bofom to the ground ;
I bu t reveng

’
d (he cry

’
cl)my wrong s and fli atii e ,

I bu t my d u ty knew— Knowz you you r own.

N atu re you r mot i ve , and o p refii onm ine .

He {aidno more ; bu t , p ro lIrate , hop ’d his doom .

Th
’
affliéted father funk uponmy bo fom ;

T he filent nigh t grew frigh tfu l w i th ou r c ries .
From cv’ry fide at once 1 11 broke the (warm s
A flow of fru itlefs help fu rrounded Carl03,
To fi0p th

’
ou t wel lm g blood , and hold back l ife.

Bu t what moll fhakes me , tho
’ t i s t old thee la ll,

I s
,
that they th ink thee gu i l ty of h is death ;

And, infolently l oud , demand thy own.

Ah ! canyou
E xm . N o . Imp ofiible . I cannot.

I know thy heart too wel l to wrong thee (0.

I know thee too , too capable of weaknefs
Bu t riot of p u rp os

’
d blood. I faw th i s danger ;

Bu t thy own
'

eyes , evenonthe brink of fate ,
Were blinded by thy love, and thou art f tll

’n.

Thy hufbandmu rder
’

d by thy lover’3 hand ;
T he counci l that accu fes , w i l l condemnthee ,
And 1gnominiou s death becomes thy doom .

I came to warnthee , and prepare thy fp 1 t 1 t
N ow, haft

’ning back , try every hope for p ar i 'on
Or, fa i l ing to redeerri thee, {h are thy death .

Alz . My pardon - Pardonat thefe wre tches hands !
T he prince my father floop h is prayers to them.

Death , 1 f 1 t h ides me h om that thou ght i s raptu re.

A h
,
S ir

,
l ive ou . hope fi ill fome happ ier day ,

To p ay back all thele pang s , and blets Peru
Wai t that due day , and l ove the loft A12 1ra
’Tis all the pray er { he makes , ahd all {he wiflies .
I pi ty dying Carlos for I hnd 1

His fate too cruel and I mou rni t deeper,
Thro’ fear he has deferv’d 1 t . A s for Z i mor ,
Whofe rafhnefs has reveng

’

d a count ry
’

s wrongs ,

O
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For th i s fole blow, that cou ld have broke my chain;
Think that

.

th i s period of fup p os
’
d dnlrefs

,

Thi s moment
,
that uni tes u s , tho

’

indeath
,

I s the firfi t ime my l ove was free from woe .

T he fm iling fate reflores me to myfelf ;
And I cangive a heart , now all my own.

I f there’s a cau l
'

e for tears , Alvarez claim s
’
em

I wh i le he (peaks ou r doom , {hal l feel bu t hi s .. [ranch
Z am. See where the mou rner comes , and weeps h is er

Enter A lvarez .

Ah . Which of us th ree, does fortune m olt diflrefs

What anaffemblage ou rs , of m ingled woes
Z am . S ince Heavenw i l l have i t fo , that, from thy

I {hou ld rece i ve D eath ’s fummons, let i t come [tongue,
’Twi l l have one power to p leafe — for I (hal l hear thee.
Do no t thenpi ty , bu t condemnme boldly ;
And, i f thy heart , tho

’
Sp anifh , bends beneath ir,

Think thou bu t doom’
fl anu

'

nfubmitt ing favage,
Who k ill’d thy fon, becau fe unl ike hi s father.
Bu t what has poor Alzi ra done againfl thee
Why m uft t he die inwhom a people l ives
Inwhom al one glow s tha t col leéted fou l ,
That

,
inp aft ages , brigh ten

’
d all Peru

I s innocence a c rime where Spaniards j udge
Known, and aflhm

’
d by u s

,
for all thy v irtues ,

T he jealou s envy of thy land rec laims thee,
And c rops thy Indiangrowth , to c reep l ike Spain.

Alz . Wond’rou s old virtue obf’tinately k ind
Thou

, fingly jufi , amidll a race of th ieves
”Twere to be bafe as they are, cou ld I {loop
T o deprecate a vengeance du ly thine.

For thy fon
’
s blood be m ine the w i l l ing facrifice.

A ll I requ i re i s bu t efcap e from flander
From poor fufp icionof a gmlt I fcorn.

C arlos , tho
’ hated , was a hated h ufband

Whence , evenmy hatred ow
’

d hi s l ife defence .

He wasA lvarez’ fontoo ; and, as fu ch ,
Call

’
d for that rev’1 ence which h imfclf deferv’dnot.

A s for thynat i on
,
let them p raife or blameme

Thy w itnefs only canbewor th my ela
As fo r my death ,

’ t i s joy to die w i th
And all the painI l

i

ttfl
'

er— is for thee.
3
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fi lm. Words wi l l haveway or grief, fup p refs
’
d inVain,

Wou ld bu rtl i t s p afi
'

age w i th th
’
ou t - rufhing fou l .

Whofe forrows ever match
’

d th i s m ing led fcene
Of tendernefs w i th horror ?My fon

’s m u rderer
I s Z amor he who gu arded me from mu rder,
I s alfo Z amor . Hold that image faft,
Affliétednatu re. L i fe , unw ifh

’

d by
I s due to Z amor. Young

, belov
’
d
, untry

’

Inhope’ s falfe fai l ing s , h te migh t make him happy.

My tafle o f t ime i s gone ; and l i fe, to me ,
I s bu t anevening’s walk inrainand darknefs .
Fathe r I am (at lsail I was a father)
B u t every father fi t il was fo rm ’

d a man
And, fp ite of natu re

’s call
,
that c ries for vengeance,

T hev01ce o f g ra t i tude m u ll li illbe heard .

Oh
,
thou , fo late my dau ghter ! thou , whom yet,

Spi te of thefe tears , I callby that lov
’
d name 1

“

M ifiake not my p u rfu it . I cannot tafie
Thofe horrible re l iefs that r i fe from blood.

I t fhocks me th ro ’ a fou l, that feels for th ree .

Hard fi roke o fju flice thu s to lo le at once ,
My dau ghter, my del iverer, and my (on.

The counci l
, w i th mifgu ided v iew to foo th me ,

1 11 chofe my tongue to tel l the i r d1 eadful w i l l .
True, I receiv

’
d the charge

.
for I had we igh

’

d it.
’
Twere no t imp oflible, perhaps , to fave you
Zamor m ight make i t eafy .

‘

Z am . CanI do i t ?
CanZ amor fave Alz i ra Qi ickly tel l me
How, by what length o f torment s , and

”ti s done 9
A11). Call ofi

'

thy idol gods , and be a Chrifi ian
That fingle change reverles all our fates .
Kind to the cou rted fou l s o f Paganconverts ,
We have a law rem i t s thei r body’s doom .

This latent law,
by Heaven’s pecu l iar mercy

,

Points ou t a road
, and g i ves a righ t to pardon.

Rel igioncandifarm a Chrifi ian’s anger.
Thy blood becomes a brother ’s , {o converted,
And w i th a l iv ing fonrepays a dead .

Prevented vengeance, feiz
’
d inher defcent,

So refi s fu fp ended , and forgets to fal l .
fI’rom thy new fai th , Alzi ra draws new l ife 3

E z
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And both are happy here
,
and fav’d hereafte r.

‘Why art thou fi lent ? Is the talk fo hard,
To add e ternal l ife , to l ife be low ?
S peak from thy choice, deter mine my re l ief,
Fainwou ’d

_

I owe thee yet a fecond be ing .

Yes to refiore the l ife thou robb
’
fi me of

,

A childlefs father wifhes thee to l i ve .

A lzi ra i s a C
l

hrillian be thou fo .

’
Tis all the recompence my wrongs wi l l u rge .

2 4 771 . [To A lz i ra .] Shal l we, thou fairell
, noblett

boail of beau ty
S hal l we (0 far indu lge o u r fear to die ?
S hal l the fou l ’s bafenel

’

s bid the body l i ve ?
S hal l Z amor

’
s gods bow to the gods o f Carlos P

Why wou
’d Alvarez bend me downto {hame

Why wou
’d he thu s become the fp irit

’
s tyrant ?

Into how
'

flrange a fnare am I imp ell
’
d l

E itherA lzira (hes , or lives t o (com me '

Te l l me m Whenfortune gave thee to my power,
H ad I

,
at f uch a p urchafe , held thy l i fe,

Te l l me, wi th honefi t ro th a -wou ’d thou have bough t i t
A171 . I {hou ’d have p ray

’
d the power, I now implore,

To w iden, for h is t ru th , a heart l ike thine :
Dark as i t i s

, yet worthy to be Chrifi ian.

[To A lzi ra. ] Death has no pain, bu t What I
feel for thee .

L i fe has no power to charm, bu t what thou giv
’
fl ir.

Thou
,
then

,
art my fou l , vou chfafe to gu ide it .

But
,
think - remember , ere thou bid ’fi me chu te !

’
Tis ona

'

matter of more weight thanl i fe ;
’Tis ona fubjeét that concerns my gods
And all thore god s inone my dearAlzira

'

I -

truft i t to thy honou r“ Speak and fix me.

I f thou conceiv’lft 1t fhame, thou w i l t difdainir.
Alz .

'

I hen, hearme
, Z amor . -My

'

unhappy father
D ifp os

’
d my wi l l ing heart,

’ tw ixt heavenand thee
T he G od

,
he chofe , was m ine - thou may

’

fi
, pe rhaps ,

A ccu l
'

e ir, as the weaknefs of my you th
Bu t

,

’twas not (0 . My fou l , enlarg
’

d
,
and clear

,

Tool; inthe folemnl igh t of Chrifi iant ru th .

I fitw — at lcafl, I thou ght I faw ,
conviétion.

A351, whenmy
- l ip s abjur

’

d my count ry
’s gods

,
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‘

I lhou ’d, inl ife, have gw enthy pride example
Take 1 t

, too late , indeath and mark i t wel l .
[7 0 Aly . S i r

,
my depart ing fp iri t {laid 1ts j ou rney ,

Fi ril, ’t i ll my eyes m ight leave the i r beam s 1nyou rs
And the i r d im li i rh ts expire, am idfi you r blefling .

N ext , what yo u t l ugh t me ,
’t i s my t 11k to (how ,

And o ie th e It 11 o t yo u r paternal v i rtue .

Eager 1 11 l ife
’
8 warm t ace , I never flOp p

’d
T o 1 10k behincl m e

,
and t evi ew my way .

B u t , at the gol f be to i e I j ud g ’d 1 t nea1 ,
I li ar t and recolleé’t forg o t tenllidings
Onthe g rave

’s ferio u s t erge , I tu rn
H umani ty op p re1s

’

d to cherifh pride
H eas eh has 1 e1 eng

’
d the ear th :— andHeav

’ni s jufi !
Co u

’d my ownblood bu t expiate what I fhed,
A llmy rafh {word has drawnfrom (11E

’
r1ng 111nocence

,

I {hou ’d lie down1 11 dufi - and rell 1 11 peace
C heated by pro 1p ’rou s fortune

,
death deals plainly

Bu t I have learnt to l ive , whenl i fe torlakes me.
S afe and forg iven, be the hand I fallby .

Power i s yetm ine and i t abfolves my m u rder.
L ive , my prou d enemy and l i ve infreedom .

L ive - and obferve , tho
’
Chrili ians oft aél i l l

,

They mu ll fatg ive i l l aélions m a110ther.
— Eamont, my

g
friend . and you , ye friendlefs Indians l

S ubjeéts , no t flaves . be ru l
’
d hencetorth by law .

Be g ratefu l to my pi ty , though
'twas late

And teach you r count ry ’s k ing s to fear no longera
- R 1 1 al learnhence the diff ’rence ’twixt o ur gods
Thine have infp ir

’
d thee to p u rfue revenge

Bu t m ine , whentha t revenge had reach my l ife,
Command me to eftecm ,

and give thee pardon.

Alt). Virtues l ike thee fe, my (on, fecu re thy peace
Bu t double the dillrefs of u s who lol

'

e t hee .

A lz . Of all the painfu l wonders thou hafi cau s
’
dme

,

Thi s change
,
th lS language , Wi l l ai Et me moft

Z am . D ie foon, or l ive for ever . - I f
,
thou thus

G o
’
fl on, to charm my anger into envy ,

I {hal l repent , I was no t borna Chriftian,
And hate the juflice tha t comp ell

’
d my blow

D . Car . I w i l l go farther yet ,
— I wi l l not leave thee,

T i l l I have foften’d envy into friendfhip .
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-Mou rnfu l Alzi ra has beentoo unhappy
L ov

’
d to difi refs , and married to m i s fortune

I wou ’d
,

do fomething to atone her wrongs
And w i th a fofter fenfe , imprint her p i ty .

Take her and owe her to the hand {he hates.
L ive — ar1 d remember me w i thou t a cu rfe .

Refume loli empi re o ’
er yo u r conq uer

’
d fiates

~Be friends to Spain — nor enem ies to me .

[To A lvarez . ]— V ou chfafe my c laim , Sir, to th i s (011 ,
th i s daughte r

And be both father and p ro teé
’
tor too .

May Heavenand you be k ind and they be Ch riflians !
Z am , I fiand i 111moveable — eonfus ’d — afionifh ’d

I f thefe are Ch rifhanvi rtues , I am Chrifi ian.

T he fai th that caninfp ire th i s gen
’
rou s change ,

Mufi be d iv ine , and glow s w i th all i t s G od
— Friendfl1 ip ,

and confiancy , and righ t , and pi ty
,

All thefe were lefTons I had learnt before.

Bu t th i s 1 1 11
'

natu ral g randeu r of the fou l
I s more thanmortal and o u t reaches v i r tue .

I t d raw s - ir charm s— it binds me to be Chrifiian.

I t b ids me blulh at my remember
’
d rafhnefs

Curfe my revenge and p ay thee all my love .

[T/Jrofw; a t bisfret .
Alx. A widow

’

d w ife
,
blufhing to be thu s late,

Inher acknow ledgment o f tender pi ty
Low

,
at you r inju r

’
d feet , wi th p rofi rate heart,

[E we]: tw i t/y Zamor.
Weeps you r unt imely death and thank s you r goodnefs .

Tornby contending p afiions , I want power
To (peak a thou fand tru th s

,
I fee you meri t

Bu t honou r and confefs you r g reatnefs wrong
’
d .

D . Ca r . W eep no t
,
A lzi ra— I forg i ve aga in.

— For the lafi t ime
,
my father, lend you r bol

'

om .

L ive to be blefs ’d — and make A lz i ra (0 !
Remember, Z amor— that a Chrifi ian— Oh [D z

‘

e5.

.Afiv. [To E zmont
g] I fee the hand of Heaven in ou r

m i sfortune .

Bu tju fiice fi rikes ; and fu ff ’rers mu fi fubmit .
Woes are good counfellors ; and k indly (how

,

What p rofp
’

rous error never le ts u s know.

END of the FxrrH
'

Ac r .
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4 4nd trag eifi , unfarc
’
d
,
invi tes f ull



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join




B E L L
"
S E D I T I O N .

PHE DRA EQ
g
H I P P OL I TUS .

A T R A G E D Y.

A: w rittenéy Eff . E D ZII UN D SM ] TE .

D I QT I N G U I S HXN G A L SO T HE

VAR IAT ION S O F T H E T HEAT RE,

A S r z k r oxmzn A T 1 11 1:

“(Ebtatt tdfi opal Grofitntzdb’arntn.

R egu lated (t om the P rom pt-Book .

By P ER/l/[ISS ION of m MANAGERS,

By Mr . W I L D
,

Promp ter .

OHN BE L L , ne ar 'Ex'ter - f rabarg e, in the

M D C C L X X V I X.





https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


relifh the politenefs o f the Englifh ; that the poet s at

h ome adornthat court, which they formerly u fed only to
d ivert ; that abroad they travel , ina manner very unlike
t he i r p redecefior, Homer , and w i th an~

e u ip a e he cou l d
no t befiow, evenon the heroes he de% gne to immor
t alize.

And th is , my L ord , fhews you r know ledge of men, as
wel l as wri t ings , and you r judgment no lefs thanyou r
generofi ty ; you have ch llingu ifhed betweenthofe , Who ,
by thei r 1nclinations or ab1lities were q ualified for the

p leafure only , and tho fe that we re fi t for the fervice or

you r country you made the one eafy , and the other
u fefu l you have left the one no occafionto w ith for any
preferment , and you have obl iged the publ ic by the pro
mot ionof the o thers .
And now, my Lord , i t may feem odd that I fhou ld

dwel l onthe top ic of you r bounty only , when I m igh t
enlarge on fo many other s ; when I ough t to take
notice of that illu ftriou s fam i ly from which you are .

fp rung , and yet of the great meri t wh ich was necefi
‘

ary to
fet you ona level w i th ir, and to raife you to that houl

'

e

o f peers
,
wh ich was al ready filled with your relat ions

whenI ough t to confider thebrigh tnefsof you r wit inpri
vate converfation, and the folidity o f you r e loquence in
p ubl i c debates whenI ou gh t to adm i re inyou the pol i te
nefs of a cou rtier, and the finceri ty of a friend ; the
opennefs of behav iou r, wh ich charm s all who ad

drefs themfelves to you ; and yet that h idden referve ,
wh ich i s necefl

'

ary for thofe great affai rs inwhich you are
concerned .
To p afs over all thefe great qu al i ties , m Lord, and

infifl only on you r gene tofity, l ook s as i I folic ited i t
fo r myfelf ; bu t to that I q uxtted all manner o f claim

,

whenI took notice o f you r Lordfhip
’
s great j udgment in

the choice o f thofe you advance fo that all, at p refent,
my ambi t ionafp ires to i s , that you r Lordlh ip wou ld be
p leafed to pardonth i s p refump t ion, and permi t me to
p rofefs myfelfi w i th the mofi profound refp eéi ,

You r Lordlh ip
’

s mofl humble,
And molt obedient fervant ,

E D M . S M I T H .

P R O-s
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8 I’H/EDRA AND HIPPOLITUS O

Why, whena happy morher
,
queenand w idow ,

Why d id {he wed old Thefeu s , wh i le hi s fon,
The brave H ip poli tu s , w i th equal you th ,
And equa lbeau ty ,

m igh t have fill’d her arm s
Ly e . Hipp olitu s , (inHzfiant Scyth iaborn,

The warhke Amazon
,
Cam i l la’s fon)

T il l ou r qu een’s marriage , was unknownto Crete
And fu re the queencou ld w ith h im ftill unknown

loathe, de tells h im ,
flies h i s hated p refence,

And {h rinks and trembles at h is very name .

Cra t . Wel l may the hate the prince {he needs mufi fear
He may difp u te the c rownw i th Phaedra

’

s fon.

H e
’
s brave, he

’
s fiery , you th fu l , anclbeloy

’
d ;

His cou rage charms the men, h is form thewomen;
H is very {ports are war .

Ly e. Oh , he
’

s all hero fcorns th
’ ingloriou s cafe

O f lazy Crete ; del igh t s to fh ine inarms ,
To wield the fword, and launch the pointed fp ear
To tame the gen

’

ro us ho rfe , that , nobly w i ld ,
N ei gh s -o h the h i l l s , and dares the angry l ion;
To jointhe fi ru ggling cou riers to h i s chario t ,
To make thei r ftubbornneck s

‘

the reinobey ,
To tu rn

,
or (top , or fi retch along the p lainl

’

N ow the queen’ s fick , there
’s danger 1nh i s cou rage

H e 77777fi Zze q ua tcb
’

d.

Be ready wi th you r guards — I fear Hip p olitu s .
[E xi t Crat .

Fear h im for what Poor, filly , vi rtuou s wre tch
Affeéi ing glmy ,

and contemning power
W arm w i thou t p ride, w i thou t ambi t ionbrave
A fenfelefs h ero , fit to be a tool
To thofe whofe godlike fou l s are tu rn

’
cl for empi re .

Anopen, h onefi too l , that loves and hates ,
And yet more fool to ownir. He hates flatterers ;
He hates me too weak boy , to make a foe,
Where he m i gh t have a Have . I hate h im too ;
But c ringe and flat ter, fawn; adore, yet hate him .

L et the qu eenl ive or die , the prince mu ll fal l .
Enter

'

I fmena.

W hat
,
fri l l attending onthe qu een, I fmena ?

Oh , charm ing v i rgin Oh
, exal ted v i rtue

Canfi illtyour gooclnefs conquer all you r wrongs ?
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Are you no t robb
’
d of you r Atheniancrown

Wasnot you r royal father, Pal las, flain,
And all h i s wretched race , by conq u

’
rin Thefeus

And do you {lillwatch o
’
er h is confort , haedra?

And flill repay fuch cruel ty w i th love ?
Ifi u . Let them be c rue l that de l igh t inmifch ief

I
’
m o f a foftermold . Poor Phe dra’s forrows
Pierce th ro’ my y ield ing heart , and wound my foul.
Ly e . N ow th ri ce the rifing funhas chear

’
d the world

,

S ince ihe renew
°

d her fireng th w i th due refreihment
Thrice has the ni gh t b rough t eafe to man

,
to beafi

,

S ince wretched Phxdra clos ’d her fi réaming eyes
She flies all refl, allneceflh ry food ,
R efolv

’
d to die, nor ca ab le to l ive.

’

Bu tnow her grie has wrought her into frenzy
The images her t rou bled fancy forms
Are incoherent , w i ld her words d isj ointed
S omet imes the raves for muhe , l igh t and air

N or air
,
not l igh t, nor mufic calm her pains

Thenw i th extat i c {treng th {he fp ring s aloft ,
And move s and bounds w i th vigou r not her own.

Ly e. Thenl ife i s onthe w ing ; thenmofi {he links,Whenmofi { he feems reviv
’
d . L ike boi l ing water,

That foams and h ilTes o ’

er the cracklingwood,
And bubb les to the brim ev

’nthenmoft walling,
Whenmofi i t (wel l s .
Ifm. My lord , now try your art

Her wi ld diforder may difclofe the fecret
Her cooler fenfe conceal’d ; the Pythiangoddefs
I s dumb and fu l len

,
t i l l , w i th fu ry fill

’
d
,

S he fp reads , {he rifes , growing to the fight ,
She flares, {he foams , the raves the awfu l fecrcts
Burfl fro

c

t

l

n
,

her t rembl ing l ips , and cafe the tortur’d
ma1

But Phaedra comes ; ye 113, how pale, how weak
Enter Ph ta and Attendants .

F677 7} . S ta v i rgins , flay ; I
’
llreft my weary fiep s.

My Ftreng th orfakes me , and my dazz led eye s
Al(e w i th the flaf hing l igh t ; my loofen

’

d knee s
S ink under thei r du llweight S upport me

,
Lycon.

A las , I faint !
L

_yc. Afford her cafe, k ind Heav’n [head 7
"

Why b laze thefe jewel s round my wretched

I



m PHE DRA
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AND HIPPOLITUS .

Why all th is labou r’d elegance of,drefs
Why fiow

'

thefe
’

wantoncu rls inartfu l rings
Take , fnatch them hence . A las !you allconfp irc
To h eap new forrows onmy tortu r

’
d fou l

All, all confp i re to m ak e you r queenunhappy.

L ady . This you req u tr
’
d
,
and to the pleating taik

Call
’
d you r ofiiciou s maids

,
and u rg

’
d the i r art ;

You bid th em lead yo u fi om yonhideou s darknefs,
To t he glad c hearing day y et now avoid it ,
And ha te the l igh t you (011
P 54 7 1. Oh , my

°

Lycon!
Oh , hoWI long

to lay my weary head
Oh tender flow ry beds , and fp r tng ing g ratis
To {i re tch my l imbs beneath the fp readihg fhacles
O f venerable oak s to flake
W i th

°

the cool nefi ar o f refr
Lye. I ’l l footh her frenzy . let

’s away
Let ’s to the woods , and lawns , and l imp id fi teams .

P /7 7e7 7
’
. Come , le t

’ s away and thou , moi} br i ght Diana,
G oddefs of woods , immortal, chafie D iana,
G oddefs p refiding o

’

er the rapid 1 ace,
"

Place me
,
Oh

,
place me inthe dufiy ring,

Where you thfu l charioteers contend for glory
S ee how they mount, and (bake the flowing reins
S ee from the goal the fie ry cou rfers bound ;
N ow they fi ram pant ing u p the fieep y hi l l ,

(weep along i ts top , now ne ig h along ‘
thevale

How the car rat tles , how its k indling wheel s
Smoke inthe wh irl the c irchng fand afcen
And inthe noble du f

f
l the chariot’s loft.

Ly e . What , Madam
P 5777]. Ah , my Lycon!Ah what faid I

XYhere was I hu rry
’
d by my roving fancy

My langu id
‘

eyes are wet w i th fuddentears ,
And onmy cheek s unbiddeu blu fhes glow .

Lye. Thenblu tfh ; bu t blu th for your defi rué ‘t iye filence,
That tears you r fou l

,
and weighs you downto death .

Oh
,
fl1ou ld you die ! (ye p ow

’

rs tbtbid her death
Who thenwou ld fhield fromwrong s you r help lefs o rphan?
He thenm igh t wander

, Phaedra
’ s fonm igh t wander,

A naked fup p liant , th ro
’

the world , for aid.

Thenhe may cry , invoke his mother
’sname
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Do not upb rai d me , Lycon.

I l ove Alas , I th udder at thename
My b lood runs backward , and my fault

’
ring tongue

S t i cks at the found 1 I love Oh
,
righteou s Heav11

Why was I bornw i th tuch a fenfe of vi rtue,
S o great abhorrence o f the fmallet’t crime ,
And yet a {lave to tu ch impetu ou s gu i l t ?
Rainonme , gods , you r plag ues , you r tharpe tl tortu res
Afilifil my fou l w i th any th ing bu t gu i l t
And yet that gu i l t i s m tne I

’
ll th ink no more ;

I
’
ll to the woods among the hap p ierbru tes .
Come, let

’

s awa hark
,
the th t illhornrefounds

T he j ol ly h unt men’s cries rend the w ide heav’ns.
Come, o

’

er the hi l l s p url
'

ue the bounding flag ;
Come

,
chat

'

e the l ionand the foamy boar ;
Come , rou fe u p allthe montiers of the wood
For there , ev

’nthere
,
H ip p olitus w i l l guard me.

L
_yc. H ip poli tu s !

P ine al. Who’s he tha tnames Hip politus ?
Ah , I

’
m betray

’
d
,
and all my gu i l t difcover

°

d l

Oh , give me poit
'

ou , (words I
’ l l not l ive

,
nor

,
bear i t

I ’l l tiop my breath .

Ifln. I
’
m loft ; bu t what

’s that l ofs ?
Hip p olitu s i s loft, or l ott to me.

Yet fhould her charm s prevai l uponh i s fou l
Shou ld he be falfe , I wou ld not w ith h im i l l
W i th my latl part ing breath I

’

d blefs my lord
Thenintome lonely defert place expi re,
Whencemy unhappy death thal l never reac h h im
Left i t thou ldwound his peace, or damp h is j oys . [Afi 7k .

’

Ly e. Think tli ll the tecret inyou r royal breaft
?or, by the awfu l majetiy of Jove,
By the all- feeing fun, by righteou s M inos ,
By all

.

you r k indred gods , we fwear, Oh , Phaedra
Safe as ou t l ives we’l l keep t he fatal tecret .

Ifm . We t
'

wear
,
all twear, to keep i t ever t

'

ecret .
’

P/mvl. Keep it !fromwhom ?Why i t
’s al ready known;

The tale , the wh ifp er of the babbl ing v u lgar .
Oh , canyou keep rt from you rt

'

elves unknow it
O r do you th ink I

’
m (0 far gone ing u i l t ,

That I cantee
,
canbear the look s , the eyes

Of one who knows my black detetled crimes
Of onewho knows that Phaedra loves her fo

'

n
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Ly e. Unhap y q ueen!au gu tl, unhappy race !
0h

, wh y d id hefeu s tou ch th i s fatal th ore?
Why did he fave u s from N icander

’

s arm s ,
To bring worte ru inonu s by his love

H is love indeed for that unhappy hour
Inwh ich the p rietls hand to m ine

,

Shew
’
d the young S cyth ianto my dazz led eye s

G ods how I thook lxwha t boi l ing heat inflam ’
d

My pant ing; breatl how . from the tou ch o f T hefeus

My flack hand drop p
’

d ,
and all the id le pomp ,

P rietis , al tars , vitfhm s , fwam before my l igh t
The god o f L ove, ev

’

nthe whole god , p otlefs
’
d me .

Ly e . At once , at firtl p otl
°

et
°

s
°

d you

P /s
’

. Yes , at fi rtl.

That fatal ev’ning we pu rtu
’d the c' hace ,

Whenft om behind the wood, t h rutlling found ,
A montlrou s boar rut h’d forth hi s balefu l eyes
Shot glaring ti re, and hi s tlitf- pointed b1 ittles
Rofe high uponhi s back at me h e made

,

Whet t ing. h is t t itk s , and ch u rning h tdeou s foam
Then, thenH ip p olitu s flew into aidme
Co lleéi ing allh imfelf, and rifing to the b low,

H e launch
’

d the wh i ttling fp ear ; the we l l - aim’
d jav

’
lin

P te tc
’

d his tough hide , and
‘q u ive r

’
d inh is heart ;

T he monfier fell, and gnath tng w i t h h uge tu fks ,
P low

’

d up the c rim lbnearth .

’
Bu t thenH ip p olitus ! 1

d s how he mov
’
cl and look ’d, whenhe ap p roach

’

d
m e !

t enhot and pant ing from the' t
'

avage conq uetl,
D read fu l as Mars

,
and as h is Venu s lovely

,

H is cri tnfoncheek s w i th pu rple beau t ies g low
’d
,

H is lovely fp arkling eye s thot martialfires .

’

Oh , godlike form Oh
, extacy and

.
tranfp ort

My breath g rew t hort , my beat ing heart {prung upward
,

And leap
’

d and bounded inmy heaving bot
°

om .

A las
,
I
’

m p leas
’
d ; the horrid flory charms 1ne .

N o mere — That nigh twi th fear and love I heken
’

d.

O ft I receiv’d h is fatal charm ing vi ii ts
Thenwou ld he talk w i t h tu ch anheav’nly g race,
L ook w i th tuch dear comp ati i ononmy pains,
That I cou ld w it h to be to ti ck for ever .
My ears , my g reedy eyes , my th irfiy fou l,

B Drank
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D rank gbrgin
fg
in

‘

thé dear deltciou s p difon,
Fi l l I was lo qu i te loft inimpiou s love .

And [hal l I d rag anexecrable l ife
And t hal l I hoard u p utlt , and t reat

'

ure
‘ vengeance ?

Ly e . N o ; labou r, firive , fubdue that g ‘

u ilt
,
and live.

P /Jzed. Did I no t labou r, fi rive, all- fec ing pow
’
rs

D id I no t weep and pray
,
implo re you r aid ?

Bu rnc louds o f incent
'

e onyou r loaded al tars ?
Oh

,

“I call’d heav’nand earth to my atli tlance,
All the ambi tiou s th irtl of fame and emp i re ,
And all the honett pride o f confc io u svi r tue
I tiru ggled , rav

’

d ; the new- bornp atiionreign
’

d
A lm ighty ini ts b i rth .

’

Ly e . Did you e
’

er try
To gainh i s love ?
7 7 71 7 7 77. Avert fu ch c rimes , ye p ow

’

rs l
N o ; to avoid h is love I fou ght h is hatred
I wrong

’

d him
,
f hunn

’
d him , banith

’
d him from Crete

I tent h im , drov
°

e h im , from my longing fight
Invain

°

I drove h im , for h i s tyrant fo rm
Reign

’
d inmy heart , and dwe l t betoro my eye s .

I f to the gods I p1ay
’d , th e ve ry vow s

I
'

made to ‘

heav
’nwere by my e rring tongu e

Spoke to H ip p olitu s . I f I try
’
d to tleep ,

S trai gh t to my drowfy eyes my refilefs tancy
Brough t back his fatal form ,

and cu rs ’d my tlumber.

Lye . Firfl let me t ry to mel t h im into love.

’

P 6 73 7]. N o ; d id h is hap lefs p atii onequal m ine,
I wou ld refu te the bl its I mofi defir

’
d ,

Confu lt my fame , and (acrifit e my l ife.

Yes , I wou ld die, heav
’nknows , th i s very moment,

Rather thanwrong my l ord , my h u tbandTheteu s .

Ly e. Perhaps that lord , that hu tband i s no more ;
He went ft om Crete inhatle, h i s army thin,
To meet the numerou s troops o f herce Moloti ians 5
Yet though he l ives , Wh ile ebbing l ife decay s ,
Think 011 you r fon.

P /m ’d . Alas , that thoclt sme.

Oh
,
let me fee my young one , let me th atch

A batty farewel, alatl dying k i ts
Yet fl ay ; his figh t w i l l inelt my Ju tl refolves
Bur, Oh , I beg w i th my latl tal ly ing breath ,
Cherith my babe. Enter
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Soothe h is ambit iou s m ind w i th th irtl o f empi t e,
And all hi s tender thou gh ts w i th (oft al l u rement s .

’
7

Bu t thou
’
d the you th refute my p rofier

’
d love i

Oh , th ou ld he throw me from h 1s loa 1h 1ng a
’ rms .

I fehr the t rial ; fo r I know H ip p olitu s
Fierce int the righ t , and obtlinately good
!Vhenro 1nd befet , hi s vi rtue l ke a flood ,
Brehks w i th refifilefs force th ’

op
°

p ofing d tms ,
And bears the mounds along they ’re hu rry

’
d ou ,

And livell the NH tent they we re rats ’d to flop .

’

I dare no t ye t l efolt e I ’l l t ry to l i ve ,
And to the au fu l gods I

’
ll leave the re l .l

L ye . Madam ,
you r fignet , that you r flave may order

What'3 motl expedient fo r you r royal fervice
P bcea’. Tak e

°

i r, and w i th
°

1 t take the fate o fM a dra s

And thou , Oh , Venu s . aid a Tu p p liant q ueen,
'

I hat owns thy t t iumph s, and adores thy p ow
’

r ;

0 11 , {pare th capt ives , and t
°

ubdue thy toes !
Onth i s cold cyth ianlet thy p ow

’
r be known,

And ina l over’s cau te afiert thy own.

ThenCrete as Pap hos t hal l adbre thy th rine
Thi s nu rfe of

'

jm e w i th gratefu l fi res thal l th ine ,
And w i th thy fat her’s dames thal l worth ip th

°

a s .

’

[Exrzmt Phaed. St e.

Ly e . [Solu . I f th e p rop ofes l ove, why thenas fu rely
H is haughty fou l refu tes

°

1 t w i th fcorn.

S ay I confine h im — I f the dies he ’s t
'

ate

And if the li ves , I
’ l l work her raging mtnd.

A womantcarn’

d
,
w i th eafe I ’l l work to vengeance

Vv
’

i th humble, w i
°

1t
°

e , obfeqni ons fawning arts
I
’
ll ru le the wh i rl and tranfp ort o f her fou l ;
That whenher reat

'

onhates , herrage may abt.
Whenbarks g l ide {lowly th rough the lazy mam ,

Th e batfled pi lots tu rnth e helms invain
Whend rtv’nby w inds they cu t the foamy way ,
The rudders govern, and the thip s obey .

l

END of the FI RST ACT .
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A C T - I I .

To Phaedra azm
’ Lychn, enter

ME S S ENG E R .

ADAM ,
the prince H 1p politu s at tends 1

w d . Adm i t h im . Whe re, where , Phaedra
’

s

now thy fou l
What— t hal l I tp eak And thal l my gu i l ty tongue
L et th i s infulting viétor know h is p ow

’
r?

O r thal l I {ti l l conh u e w ithih my. bre aft

M y refilefs p atfions and devou rmg flames
But fee

, he comes , the l ovely tyrant come s .
H e ru thes onme l ike a blaze of l igh t
I cannot bear the tranfpmt o f h is pretence,
Bu t fink opp refs

’
d w i th woe . [Sw oozm

Enter H ip p olitu s.

H ip . Immortal gods !
What have I done to raite t

'

ttch fi range abhor rence
\Vhat have I done to thak e her. t hrink ing na tu re
Wi th my approach , and k i l l her w i th my tigh t
L

_yc . Alas , another g rief devou rs her fou l,
And only you r atti fiance canrel ieve her.

H ip . Ha !make i t known, that I may fly and aid her.

Ly e . Bu t p rom ife fintt, my l ord , to keep i t fec re t .
H zp . Promife! I fwear, onth is good t

’

word I (wear,
This f1V01°d, which fi 1 ti gain

’
d you th fu l

'

l
'

li efeus honou r
Wh ich o ft has p unith

’

tlperj u ry and fult hooti
By th und

’

ring jove , by G rec ianHercu les
,

By the majeth c form o f god l ike heroes ,
That thinemound , and confecra te the tteel

N o racks , no t hame , t hallever force i t from me .

H ip p oli tu
Q

E xp . Yes
,

’ti s tha t wretch , who begs you to dit
'

m it}
That hated objeét from you r eyes for eve r .
Beg s leave to march againfi the foes o f Thefe us ,
And to revenge or flu te h is father’s fate .

F /wd . Oh, Hip p o litu s E
I ownI ’ve w rong

’

d yo u , mofi unju ti ly w rong
’
d you

D rove yo u from cou rt , fromC rete
,
and from you r father

The co u rt , all Crete
,
dep lo r

’
d the i r t

'

ufi
'

cring hero;
And I (the fad occafion)mott of all.

B 3
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’HfEDRA

.
AND HIP

'

POLITUS.

Ye t cou l d you knowrelent ing Phaedra
’s fou l

Oh , cou ld yo u th ink Wi t h What reluc
'

i ant grief
ong

’
d the he t o h w

‘

hom I with ’
d to Cherith 1

Oh , you
’
d Eonfefs me vi fetched,

’

not unk ind ,
And ownthote ill s tl1d 111011 deferve you r pi ty,
Wh ich mott

, p rocu r
’

d you r hate .

~Hz

'

p . My hate to Phaedra
Ha cou ’d I hate the royal fp ou fe of Thefeu s,
My queen, my me ther
P /Jé f d . Why you r queenand mother ?

More humble ties wou ld t
'

u i t my l ott condi t ion.
A las , the i ronhand of death i s onme

,

And I have only t ime t ’1mp lore you r pardon.

Ah , wou l d my lord forge t inj u riou s Phaedra ,
And w i th compafiionv iew her help lefs orphan
Wou ld he rece i ve him to hi s clear p ro teé

’

tion,
Defend h i s you th from all encroach ing foes !
H ip . 0h

,
I ’ l l defend h im Wi th my l i fe defend him

Heav
’ndart you r j udgment onthis faithlet

'

s head ,
I f I don’ t ay him all a flave

’

s obedience,
And all a fiither’s love.

s m’
. A father’s love 1

0h , doub tfu l founds Oh , vaindecei tfu l hopes
My grief

’s m uc h eas ’d by th i s trant
'

cending goodnets,
And Thefeu s

’ death fi ts li gh ter onmy fou l .
Death he

’
s not dead ; he l ives , he breathes , he (peak s

H e l ives inyou ,
. he

’
s p retent to my eyes

I t
'

ee h im ,
(peak to him . My heart ! I rave,

And all my folly
’s known.

11 1
1
15. Oh , glo t iou s fol ly !

S ee, Thete ti s , fee, how 111 uch you r Phxdra lov’d you .

L ove him ,
indeed !zdote

,
langu ith , die fo r him,

Fori
‘

ak e my food, my tleep , alljoys for Thetetts
(But not tha t hoa ry venerable

Bu t Thefeu s , as he was whenmantltng blood
G low ’d inh is lovely cheeks whenhis brigh t eyes
Sp a1kled w i th you th fu l fires whenev ’ry g race

S hone inthe father , wh ich now crowns the ton
W henThefeu s was H ip p olitu s .
HzP. - Ha ! amazement t‘trikes me
Where w i l l th i s engl P ,
Lye. Is

’ t difiicult to gnefs é
a.
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i Thenlet me take the warning and reti re
I
’
d rather tru tt the rough I ontanwaves ,
Thanwoman’s fiercer rage.

Ly e . Alas , my lord !
You mu tt not leave the qu eento her det

'

p air.
H ip . Mu tt not from thee ? from that vi le up tlart

Lycon
L

_yc. Y’
es from that Lyconwho derives h i s greatnet

'

s
.

From Phaedra’s race , and now wou l d gu ard her h fe.

Then, S ir, forbear view here th i s royal ti gne t ,
And inher fai thfu l fiave obey. the queen.

[Enter Gu ard; and Cratander.
’

G uards , watch the prince, bu t at tha t awfu l ditiance,
W i th that refp eé

’

t, i t may not teem confinement,
Bu t only meant for honou r.
H ip . Se , confinement i s

The honou r Crete bettows onThefeu s’ fon,
Am I confin’d and i s ’t to foonforgot,
W

' henfierce Procru ftes’ arms o ’
er- ranyou r k ingdom

Whenyou r tireets echo
’

d w i th the cries of or bans ,
You r t hrielt ing maids clung round the hallow ’gthrines,
IVhenall you r palaces and lofty towe rs
Smoak

’
d onthe earth , whenthe red thy around

G low ’d w i th you r ci ty’s flames (a dreadful lu fire
Then, thenmy father flew to you r ati i tlance ;
ThenThefeu s fav’d you r l ives , ettates , and honou rs .
And do you thu s reward the hero

’s toi l ?
And do you now confine the hero ’s t

'

on
L

_y c . Takeno t ancat
'y t hort confinement i l l ,

Which you r ownfafe ty and the queen
’s requ i res .

N or harbou r fear of one that j oys to ferve yo u .

H ip . Oh , I difdainthee, t rai tor, bu t no t fear thee ;
N or w i l l I hear of fervices from Lycon.

Thy very look s are l ies , e te rnal t
i

althood

Sm i les inthy look s , and Hat ters inthy eyes
Ev’ninthy h umble face I read my ru in,
Inev ’ry .cringing bow and fawning fmile .

IVhy e lfe d
’

ye wh ifp er ou t you r dark t
'

ufp icions
Why w i th mal ignant e logies cncreafe
T he people’s fears , and p raite me to my ru in
Why th rough the trou t

‘

fed ti reets of ft igltted Gnofi
'

us

D4 o
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a

Do buck l
'

ers , helms ,
'

and p olith
'

d arm

Why founds the dread fu l d ino f inti ant war,

Wh 1lfi ‘

fi tll the foe’s unknown?
L

_yc .
Thenqu i t thy arts

P u t o i?the fiatefinan, and refume the j udge .

Thou P roteu s , th i ft thy variou s forms no more ,
But boldly ownthe god .

That foe’s too near
[ToH lp p olitu sw

The qu een’s difeat
'

e ,
and you r afp iri 11g m ind ,

D tti u rb all C rete, and g i ve a loofe to war.

H ip . Gods dares he fp eak th u s to a m
‘

onarch ’s fon 1

And m u tt th i s earth - bortf
‘

flave command inCrete?
W as i t for th is my godlike father fou gh t ?

Did Thefeus bleed ’for Lycon? 011 , ye C retans ;
S ee there you r king, the fuccetfor of M inos ,
And hei r of Jove .

"

Lye. You may as wel l p rbvoke
That Jove you wort hip z as th i s tlave you teem .

G o fe ize Almz on, N ic1as , and all

The black abet tors
‘

of th i s
‘

itnp ious t reaton
[Exit 4 Soldier;

N ow o
’
er thy head th

’
avenging thunder rol l s

For know onme depends th
‘

y intlant doom .

Thenléarn, prou d prince, to bend thy haugh ty t
'

ou l ,
’

And,
' i f thou think ’tt of l ife, obey the queen,

Hzp .
Thenfree from fear or gu ilt I

’
llwai t my doom.

VVhate
’

er
’

s my Fa
’

u l t , no ti ainthal l blot my glory.

I ’l l
g ua
rd my honou r , you difp ofe my l ife.

Lyc . Be z
'

t/ b Cra tander , follow me.

[Exeunt Lye .

“
ana’Crat.

H ip . S ince he dares brave my rage , the danger
’s near;~

T he t imorou s hounds tha t hunt the generou s l ion
Bay afar o ff, and t remble inp urtu it
Bu t whenhe ttrUggles inth

’

entangling toi l s ,
I ntult the dying prey .

Enter Ifmena and Lady .

Ti s k indly done , I t
’

mena,
Wi th all

‘

you r charm s to vifi t my d i ttret
'

s

Softenmy chains , and make confinement cat
’

y .

’

Oh
,
I fmena; i s i t theng iv

’nme to behold thy beauties 3
Thete bluth ing fweets, t ho t

’

e love ly lov ing eyes 1
’

i

To p refs, to firainthee to my beat ing heart,
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And g row th u s to my love What’s l iberty to th i s ?
What’s fame or reatne t

'

s take ’
em,

take ’
em

, Phaedra,
Freedom and ame ,

’
and inthe dear confinement

Enclote me thu s fo r ever.
1 I/m . Oh , H ip p olitus
Oh , I cou ld ever dwell inth i s confinement
N or w ith for au ght whi le I behold

‘

my lord
But yet that with , that only w ith i s va in,
When~my hard fate thus forces me to. beg

,

you ,
D rive from your godlike fou l a wretched maid
Take to you r arm s (afli tt me, heav

’n, to (peak it)
Take to you r arm s imperial t rdra,
And th ink of meno more.

H e} . N ot think of thee ?“That , part fo r ever par t?Unk ind Ifmeha
Oh , canyou th ink that death i s half to dreadfu l ,
As i t wou ld be to l ive, and li ve w i thout thee
S ay , t hould I q ui t thee, thou ld I tu rnto Phaedra,
Say , couldtt thou bear i t ? Cou ld thy tender foul
Endu re the torment of defp airing love,
And fee me t

'

ettled ina rival ’s arms
ti knot ofme perhaps my equalmindi

May learnto bear the fate the gods a110t me .

Yet wou ld yo u hear me co.u l d you r lov’d It
'

mena
Wi th allher charms o’er- ru le you r t

’

u l lenhonou r,
’

You yet m ight l ive, nor leave the poor I tmena.
Hip . Speak : if I can, I

’
m ready to obey .

.Z/m . G ive the queenhopes .

H z} . N o more— my fou l difdains ir.
No ; fllOLIld I t ry, my hau gh ty fou l wou ld twell,
S harpeneach word , and threateninm eye s .
Oh , thou ld I ftoop to c ringe, to lie, ort

'

wear?

Deferve the ru inwhich I ti rive to th un
Ifm . Oh

,
I can’ t bear th is coldcontempt of death I

This rig id v i rtue, tha t p refers you r g lory
To l iberty o r life . Oh

,
crue l mani

By thete tad ti ghs , by thete poor t
'

treaming eyes ,
By that clear love that make s us now unhappy ,
By the near danger of that preciou s l ife ,
Heav’nknows I valu e mu ch above my own.

What net yet mov
’d Are y ou tetolv

’

d ondeath ?
Then,
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AND

Oh, I
’d remember t hat ’twas my req uett,

'

And die we l l p leas
’
d I made the hero happy .

L ady . Die ! does I t
'

mena thenrefolve to die
CanI thenl1ve canI , who _

lov
’
d to wel l ,

To p artwith all my bl it
'

s to fave my lover ?
Oh , canI drag a wretched li fe w i thou t him,

And tee anothe r revel inhis arm s
Oh ,

‘

1

’ ti s indeath alone I canhave comfort
E nter Lycon.

c . What a reverte 1 5 th is Perfidious boy
,

I s th is thy t ru th 1
;
19 thi s thy boatletl honou r ?

Thenall are rog ues al ike : I never thou gh t
Bu t one manbou eti , and that one ‘ decei ves me.

I fme 11a here ?
I fmena. Now

, my L om
’

,
i: fi xqu een

’
s rag e aba ted

H ow is tlyep r im e

Lye . Happ ily.
£ 11 ebang

’
a
’
toJMJe and 11 4 77 72 0731, Qaf a z

’

r .

?Tis all ag reed , and the p r1nce i s tat
'

e

From the fure vengeance o f detp atring love
N ow t dra

’

s rage i s chang
’
d to (oft endearments

S he doats, t he dies and few
,
bu t tediou s days

,

W i th endlefs j oys w i l l c rownthe hap py pai r.
If m. Dbes he thenwed the queen?
Ly e. At leafi I think (0

I , whenthe prince ap p roach
’
d
,
not far retir’d,

Pale w i th my doubts he (poke th
’
at tent ive queen

Dwe l t onh is accents , and her gloomy eyes
S park led w i th gentle r fi res he blu tlnng how

’d
S he

,
' t rembling , lott

'

inlove, w i th t
'

ot
'

t confufion
Receiv

’
d hi s p aflion, and retu rn’

d her own.

Thent
’

miling tu ru
’d to me , and bade me order

T he pompou s r i te s of her entu ing nuptial s ,
Wh ich I t mu tt

‘

now p u rfue . Farewel, I tmena.

[fm ThenI ’ l l re t i re
,
andno t ditturb thei r j oys .

L a q
’

y . S tay and learnmore.

Ifm. .Ah '!w herefore thould I ti ay
'

Whrtt thal l I flay to rave , t
’
u pbraid, to hold him

T o thatch the fl ruggling charmer fi
‘

om her arm s
For cou ld yo u th ink that Opengen

’

rou s you th
Cou ld w i th feign

’
d love dece i ve a jealou s womanE‘

Cou ld he to foongrow artfu l inditiembling ?
i
" ;
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Ah ”
wi thou t doub t his though ts infp ir

’
d h is tongue ,

And all h i s fou l receiv’d a real l ove .

Perhaps new g races darted fromh er eyes,
Pe rhaps toft p i ty charm

’
d h i s y ielding fou l ,

Pe rhaps her l ove, perhaps her k ingdom ,
charm

’
d him

Pe rhaps — alas , how many th ings m igh t charm him 2
L azjy . Wait the fuccet

'

s : i t i s no t yet decided .

[f m N o t yet dec ided did not Lycontel l us
How he p rotctled, figh

’
d
, and look ’d, and vow

’
d?

How the t
'

oft p afiionlangu ith
’
d inh is eye s

Ay , no , he Ioves , he doats onPhaedra
’s charms .

N ow , now he clat
'

ps her to hi s pant ing breatt,
N ow he devou rs her wi th his

‘
eager eyes ,

’

N ow gratp s her hands , andnow he look s , and vows
T he clear talfe th ing s that charm

’
d the poor Itinena.

H e comes ; be ttill, my hear t ; the ty rant come s ,
Charming though fal t

'

e
,
and love l y inhi s gu i l t .

E nter H ip p oli tu s .
Why hangs that clou dy torrow onyou r brow ?
0 you figh

9 Why flow you r {we l l ing eyes ?
T ho t

'

e eyes that u s
’
d w i th jey to view H ip p olitu s .

1/
‘

m . My lo 1 d , my fou l i s eharm
’

d w i th you r t
’

u ccet
’

s.

You know
,
my lord , my fears are bu t for you ,

I
'

ory ou rdear li fe and tince my death a lone
Canmake you fate , that th ou tha l l make me happy .
Ye t had you brough t let

'

s l ove to Pheedra ’s ai m s ,
My fou l had par ted w i th a

. lets reg re t,
E le ti if fu ry iving inyou r dear remembrance .

’

Hz} . ,You r death ! my love !my marr iage !and "
to

Phaedra i ’

Heau me ,
‘

I t1nena.

I/hr. N o
,
I dare not liear you .

B u t
'

though you
’
ve beenth u s c rue l ly unk ind ,

Though you have le ft me for the royal Phaedra ,
et th ll tn fou l o ’

er- runs w i th t
’

ondnet
’

s tow
’

rds you ;
Ye t tlill I ie w i th j oy to fave H ip p oli tu s .
Hz} . Die to fave me !co uld I ou t l ive I i

'

mena ?

(fin. Yes , yo u
’d o u tli t e her inyou r I’hzrdra’s arms,

And may yo u t here find ev
’

i y b!m ming,p lea1h 1 e
Oh , may the ods tliow

’
r blc tling s 0 1 thy head !

May the gofs crownthy g lorio u s ari its wi th conq uetl,
And all thy peacefu l days w i th fu re tep ofe

‘

l
’

C
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May
’
tt thou be blett w i th“lone ly Phaedra’ s charms ,

And {01 thy eate fo rge t the loft I fmena
Farewel, H ip p oli t us.

’

H
'

z

'

p . I fmena, flay ,
S tay , hear me (peak ; or by th

’
- infernal powers

I ’ l l not tttrvive the m inu te you depart;
Jfi n. What wou l d you fay ah i don’ t deceive my

u
'

eaknets .

Hip : Deceive thee !why , I tinena, do you w rong me?“Thy doubt my fai th Oh
,
l ove ly ; c ruel maid !

Why wound my tender fou l wi th harth fu fp icion?
Oh

,
by tho te charm ing eyes , by thy dear love ,

I ne i ther though t nor tp oke , defign
’

dnor p roinis
’
d
,

To love, or wed the queen.

10371 . Speak ou , my lord ,
'

My honett fou l incl ines me to be l ieve thee
And mu ch I fear, and mu ch I hope I ’ve wrong

’
d thee.

H ip . Thenthu s . I came and fp ake, bu t tearce of love ;
T he caty queenreceiv’d my faint addrefs
W’ i th eager hope and ttntttt

’

p iciou s fai th
L ycon, w i th teem ing j oy , ditinifs

’
d my guards

My gen
’

rou s f ou l ditdain’d the meandecei t ,
Bu t tlilldeceiv

’
d he r to obey I fmena.

g in. Art thou thent rue Thou art . Oh
‘

f p ardonme ?
Pardonthe e rrors of a filly maid

,

W i l d w i th her fears , and mad w ithjealou t
'

y
Fo r {ti ll that fear, that jealoufy was l ove.

Hafie then, my lord , and fave you rt
‘

elf by fligh t

And whenyour abfcnt , whenyou r g odlike form
Shal l ceate to chear forlornI tmena’s eyes ,
Thenlet each day , each hou r , each m inu te, bring
Some k ind remembrance of you r conttant love
Speak o f you r heal th , you r fortune , and you r friends ,
(For {m e th ete friends thal l have my tende r

’
ti w ithes)

Speak m u ch o f all; bu t of thy dear, dear love ,
Speak mu ch , fp eak very m uch

,
bu t {ti l l (peak ou .

’

H ip . Oh , thy dear love thal l ever be my theme ;
O f tha t a lone I ’ l l talk the l ive - long day
Bu t thu s I ’ll talk

,
th u s dwe l l ing inthy eyes ,

T atling the odou rs o f thy tragant botom .

Come then, to crownme w i th immortal j oys ,
Come, be the k ind companionof my fligh t ,
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There, whenthe horrid darkn
'

efs thal l inclofe’

us,

Whenthe bleak w ind thal l c h i l l my th tv
’
ring lnnbs,

Thou (hal t a lone (ti p ply the di llant fun,
And chear my gazing eyes , and warm my heart .
H ip . Come, le t

’s away and
,
l ike another Jafon,

I ’ll bear my beau teou s conq uett th ro
’

the teas

A greater treatu re, and anobler p t ize ,

Than
‘

he from Co lchos bore . S leep, tleep inpeace
Ye nionfters o f t he woods , onIdafs top
S ecu rely roa m no more my early.

horn
S hal l wake the lazy day . Trant

'

po rting love
Re i gns inmy heart , and m akes me all 1 ts own.

S e , whenbrigh t Venu s y ie lded u p her charms ,
T he hlet

'

s
’
d Adoni s lang u i th

’
d inher arms

H is idle l ~ornoh fra grant m y rt les hung,
H is arrows fcat ter’d, and h is bow unth ung
Oht

’

cure incoverts lie hi s d ream ing ho unds ,
And hay the fancy

’

d boar w i th 111 1311 135 tbunds
For nobler (ports hequ i ts thetavage fields ,
And all the hero to thel over yields .

E ND of the SecownAer .

A C T I II .

E ater Lyconmm?Guard} .

w
L y c on.

EAV ’
N i s at latt ap p eas

’
d : the p itying g ods

Have heard ou r w ithes , and aut
'

p ic iou s jove
Sm i les onh ts nat tve itle ; for Phaedra l ives ,
Rettor

’
d to C re te, and to bet tel t, the l ives

Joy w i th freth tireng th infp ir
'

es her (ll
'

OOp ing l imbs,
Revives her charm s

,

’
and o

’
er her faded checks

Spreads a freth
’

rofy bloom as k indly fp rings
Wi th genial heat renew the frozenearth

,

And p ai 11 ts i ts f1nili 11g face w i th gaudy
’

flow
’
rs .

Bu t fee, t he comes , the beau teou s Phaedra comes .
Enter:t dra med f ou r L a di es .

How her eyes t
’

gmk le how the i r rad iant beams
Confets their flumng axiqefior the fun1

’
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You r charm s to - day w i l l wound defp airing etowds
,

And give the pains yo u fu tier
’

d t nay , H ip po litu s,
The fierce

,
the brave , th

’
int

'

enfible Hip polrt us,
S hal l p ay a w ilhng homage to you r beau ty ,
And inh i s tu rnadore .

P ba’d .

’Tis flatt ’ry all.

Yet
,
whenyou name the prince, that flatt

’
1 y

’
s pleating .

You w ith i t to; poor good old man, you w i th ir.
The fer ti le prov ince o f Cy donia’s th ine .

I s there au ght elt
’

e Has happy Phaedra augh t
Inthe wide c i rc le o f her tar- ttretch

’

d empi re
Atk

,
take, my friend , fec u re o f no rep u lte .

L et fp acio u s C re te, th ro
’
all her hundred ci t ies

,

Refound her P hredra’s joy . Let al tars fmelte
,

And richett gums , and fp ice , and incente rol l
The i r fragrant w reath s to Heav

’n
, to pi ty ing Heav’n,

Which gives H ip p olitus to t ed ra’s arm s .
Set all at large , and bid the loathfome dungeons
G ive u p the meagre flaves that p ine indatknetis,
And watle ingrief, as did defpairing t dra

L et them be chear’d , let the ttarv’d p rifoners rio t,
And glowwvith gen

’

rou s w ine .

’
Let fo rrow ce s t

'

e

Let none be w retched , none, fince I’haa-dra
’s happy .

- Bu t now he comes , and w i th anequal pallion
Rewards my flame , and fp rings into my arms

Enter fifrfl zgg rr .

Say , where
’s the prince ?

Maj: He
’
s no where to be found.

Perhaps he hunts .
i i He h unted no t to - day .

P /Ja’d . Ha ! have y ou t
'

earch
’

d the walk s , the cou rts ,
Jllgfli Search

’
d all invain. [the temples

P late d . D id he not h unt to -day
Alas , you told me once before he d idnot [Exi t My]:
My h eart m it

'

gi
ves me .

L
_y c . So

,
indeed , do th m ine.

’

971 072 my f ea rs swrrc tru e.

P lyzed . Cou ld he dece ive me ?Cou ld that god l ike you th
B eliga the ru ino f a q u eenthat loves E“
Oh

, he
'

s all tru th h i s words
,
hi s l ook s

,
his eyes

,

Opento v iew hisinmo tt thoughts — He comes [p o lim s
”

Ha!who a 1 t thou ?Whence com
’

tt thou ?Where ’s H ip
C 3 Enter
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.
ti

‘

ttf POe u s .

r .

fli e/fi Madam, Hip politu s, t
‘

a fai r I ttnena,:
Drove tow’

rd the port .
P bm i . Wi th fa i r I t

'

mena
Cu rs

’d be her cruel beau ty, curs
’
d . her charms ,

E u rs
’
d all her tooth ing

,
fatal

, falfe endearm ents ,
That heav’nly v i rgin, that exal ted goodu ets,
Cou l d fee me tortu r’d wi th det

‘

p airing love
I1V ith ar tfu l tears ‘cou ld mou rnmy mo nt’trous fu tf

’

ring
‘ 1 Whi le her bate mal ice plot ted my dettruétion.

’

Ly e. A th011fa11d reatons c rowd Uponmy -fo ul,
Tha t ev idence thei r love .

J

‘ P 54 94 . Yes, yes , they love ;
I 'Vhy

'

elt
'

e t hou ld he 1etu fe my p rofl
‘

er
’
d bed

Why thou ld one warm
’
dwi th you th , and-th irt’cof glory ;

Ditdaina fo u l , a form, a crownlike m ine ?
Ly c t

’ Whe re, Lycon, where was thenthy boafted
Du l l , though tlets wretch ! [cunt rittg i

‘

P baerl. Oh , pains unfel t before !
The grief, de tp air, the agonies , and pangs,
All the w i ld fu ry of difirai ted love,
A re nough t to thi s Say , famou s po l i t ic ian,
Where , when, and how d id the i r fir tt p afiionrite ?
Where did they breathe the i r tigh s What thady
IVhat gloomy woods , conceal

’
d thei r h iddenl oves 3

A las
,
they h id it nor the well~ p leas

’

d fun
,

W i th all h is beam s funey
’

d their g u iltlefs flame
G lad zephyrs wafted the1r untainted fighe,
And Ida eche ’d thei r endearing accent s .
Whi le I , the t hame o f natu re , hid4 indarknets ,
f ar from the balmy air, and cheering l ight

'

,

P refs
’

d' downmy fighs , and dry
’

d my fal l ing tears ,
Search

’
d' a re t reat to mou rn, and watch

’

d to g rieve.

Ly e. Now ceafe that g rief, and let you r inju r
’

d love
Contrive du e vengeance let majeth c Phe dra,
That lov ’u the hero, facritice the v i l lain.

Thenhatte ,
fend forth you r minithers of vengeance ,

To th atch the traitor from yo u r riva l ’s arm s ,
And Force him ,

t i embling , to you r awful pretence .

P lu ed. Oh , right ly thou gh t l— D itp atch th
’
attending;

Bid, them bringtorth their intlruments of death 5 [gu ards
Darts;
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See the chali e matfonmount the ne igh ing ti ced
Intlrift embraces lock the ttrUggling warnor,
And choot

'

e the lover inthe fi u rdy foe .

Enter Mfi flg er , and fi ems to talk eam e/fly sw irl) Lycon.

flip . N o
,
the s

’
d the vows of god l ike Thefe u s ,

And chot
'

e to ttand his arms, no t meet h i s l ove
And doubtfu l was the figh t. The w ide Thermodoon
Heard the huge tlroltes refound ; i ts frighted waves
Convey

’
d.the rat tl ing dinto dittant thores ,

‘

Whi le th e alone fup p orted all hi s 11 ar
N or

‘

till the funk beneath h i s thund
’

ring arm;
Beneath wh ich warl ikenat ions how’d

, wou ld yield
To honefi , w ith

’
d - for love .

P h a t]. N o t fo her ton,
Who boldly ventu res onforb iddenflames ,
Onone _ detcended from the c rue l Pal las ,
Fcc to thy father’s pet tonand h is blood
Hated by him ,

o f k indred yet more hated,
5 The latt of all thew icked race he ru in’d .

Invaina fierce fuccettive hatred reign
’

d

Betweenyou r fires ; invain, l ike Cadmu s’ race ,
Wi th m ingled blood they dy

’

d the blufli ing earth .

Hzp . Invain, indeed , fi ticenow the war i s o ’e t
We , like theThebanrace, agree to love
And by ou rm u tu al flames and fu tu re offspring ,
A tone tor {laug h ter patt.
l ed. You r fu tu re oti

'

sp ring !

Heav
’ns what a medley ’s th ts 9What dark confufion

O f blood and death , o f m u rder and re lat i on
What joy

’

t had beento old difabled '

l betens ,
Whenhe thou ld take the offsp ring inhi s arms,
Ev

’ninhi s arm s to ho ld aninfant Pa l las,
And be upbraidedw i th h i s grandfire

’

s fate 2 ’

Oh , barbarou s you th l
Ly e. Too barbarou s , I fear. [Dfflazzt fl oat.

Perhaps e’ennow h i s faétionfs
'

u p inarms ,
S ince waving crowds rol l onward towards the palace ,
And rend the ci ty w i th tumu l tuou s c lamou rs .
Perhaps to mu rder Ph aedra and

'

her fon,
And g i t

i

e the crownto him and h is Itmena.

But I ’ l l prevent i t t

fi

'

fi

O

fl
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Ifinena drovg /yt éy tivo

Pbaed. What, the k ind I t
‘

mena,
Thatnu rs ‘d me,watch

’
dmy fieltnets !Oh , thewatch

’
dme,

A s rav
’nous vu l tu res .watch the dying l ion,

To tear h i s heart , and rio t inhi s blood
Hark, hark , my l i t t le infant c ries forju tlice
Oh

,
be ap eas ’d , my babe, thou thal t havejufi iceW

N ow all theiip irit s of my godlike race
Enflame my fou l , and u rge me onto vengeance .

Art
'

amnes, M inus , Jove , th
’
avenging S un,

Intp ire my fu ry , and demand my juftice;
Oh , you thal l have i t tho u , Mm os

, {ha l t applaud ir.
Yes , thou thal t copy i t inth ei r pains below .

’

G od o f revenge , ari te — He comes he comes
And thoots himtelf thro’ all m k indl ing blood.

’

I have it here— i-Now bate, p er dio us w retch ,
N ow ti gh , and weep , and tremble inthy turn.

Yes, you r Ifinena thal l ap p sate my vengeance.

I tmeua d ies and thou , her pitying leve r,
Doom

’
d her t o death Thou too thal t fee her bleed

,

See her convu ltive pangs , and hear her dying
'

groans.
Go,

‘ gl u t thy eyes wi th thy ador.'d I fmena,
And laugh at dy ing Phwdra.

0h , Ifmena
Alas

,
my tende r to ul tho uld thrink at death,

S hake wi th i ts tears , and fink beneath i ts p ains ,
Inany cau te but thi s Bu t now I ’m fieel

’
d
,

And thenear danger lsttens to my fight .
N ow ,

if I live ,
’
t ts on] for Hip p olttu s

And w i th anequal j oy ’
11 die to fave him.

Yes , for his take I
’l l go aw i l l ing th ade,

And wai t h is coming inth
’ Elyfianfields

And there enqu i re o f each de t
’

cendin ghofi

O f my lov
’
d hero’s welfa‘ re , l ife , an honou r :

That dear t ernembrance w i l l 1mp tove the bltfs, [py .

’

Add to th ’
E lyti anj oys , and make that heav’nmore hap

Iflb. Oh , heav
’

nly vi rg in! Oh
,
imperia l

Ler your rage Fall onth i s devoted he ad ; [l
’
hmdra

i

Bu t tp are, Oh , fp are a g u iltlefs V i rgin
’ s l i fe

Think o f her you th , her innocence , her v i rtue ;
Think w i th what warm comp aflionthe bemoan

’d you ;
Thmlt how the t

’

erv’d and watch’d you inyourficknets
’

;

How
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How ev.

’ry rifing and detcending tun
Saw k ind I tmena watch ing o

’

er the queen.

’

I only p romis
’
d;

'

I a lone deeeiv’d you ;
And I , and only I , thou ld feel y011rju 1tice .

Oh , by thote pow
’
rs to whom I toonmu tt antwer

Porallm fau l ts by that brigh t arch of heav
’

n
I now la tee , I wrought h im by my w i les ,
By tears , by threats , by ev

’ry female art ,

W rough t h 1s ditdaining fou l to falt
'

e compl iance.

T he tonof Thefeu s cou ldnot think of fraud
’Twas womanall. I

I fee ’ twas womanall

And woman’s frau d thou ldmee t w i th woman’s vengeance.
Bu t yet thy cou rage , t ru th , and vi r tue {hock me
A l ove to warm , to fi rm ,

to l ike my own.

0h
,
had the gods to p leas

’
d ! had bounteou s heav’n

Betiow
’
d H ipp oli tu s onPhaedra

’s arms ,
80 had I flood the thock of angry fate
80 had I giv

’

nmy l ife w i t h j oy to fave him.

Hi u And canyou doom her death ?CanM inos
’ dau gh

Conemu the v irtue which het fou l adm i res [ter
Are not you Phaedra, once the boat

‘

t of fame ,
S hame of ou r tex, and patternof your own2
Fixed. Am I th at Phaadra ?N o ; anmher. fou l

Informs my alter
’
d frame. Cou l d el t

'

e I tmena
Provoke my hatred , yet deferve my l ove ?
Aid me, ye gods , tup pm t myfinl-t irlg g lory ,
Refime my reatou , and confirm my v i rtue .

Yet , i s my rage unju tt Then, why was t dra

Refcu
’
d for torment

,
and p reterv

’
d for pa in

Why did you t aite me to the he igh t o t
'

joy,
Above the w reck o f clouds and tlorms below,

To dath and break me onthe ground for ever
Ifm . Was i t no t t ime to u rge him to compl iance,

'At leatt to feignir, whenp erfidi ou s Lycon
C ohfin’d h i s p erton, and cont

’

p ir
’
d h is death

P 5435] . Confin’d and doom
’

d to death 1Oh , c rue l Lycon!
Cou l d I have do om ’

d thy death Cou ld thete tad 6)es ,
That

'

lov
’
d thee ltving , ~ e

’

er behold ' thee 'dead

Yet thou cou ldtl fee me die w u ho u t concern,
Rather thanfave a w retched q u eenfrom ru in.

E lte cou l d you choote to trutl the warring Winds ,
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O
’

er. h ills g oiervalet; sp u rtue theifltaggy l ion.
Carelets o f dange r, and o fwatting toi l,
O f pinching h unger, and1impatient thirll,
I ’ l l find allJoyst int hee.

Him.W’
hyt fioop s the queen

To atk , int reat, to tup p licate, and
'

I p rbtlitu te rher rcrownauditex
’
s h onou r

To one whote ‘humble thoughts canonly rite
To be ycmr

‘ tlave, h ortlord

P bced . .And is that all5"

See if he deignto
’

force anartfu l groan,
O r cal l a tearJ

’

rom h is unwi l l ing eyes
Hard as h is nat ive rock s

,
cold as h is tword,

Fierce as
'

the wo l ves that ‘how l
’d around h is bi rth

He hates the t rant, and the tup p liant t
'

corns.
h , M inos !Oh , Imperial Jove!

Do yeno t tbluth at my degenerate weaknets
Hence , lazy , mean, ignoble p attions , . fly !

Hence from 'my fou l
"Tis gone,

’
t is fled -for ever,

And Heav
’n intp ires my thou gh ts u i th righ teou s ven

Thou thal t no more detp ite my ofien
’
d love ; [geance .

N o more I tinena thal l upbraid my weaknets .

[Cattbat H ip . fw ord to flad

N ow,
all downand fee

How I
’
lLrevenge you , and mytelt, onPhaedra.

Enter Ly con, d m![aa rr/zer aw ay 1151:fw orrh

L
_yc. Horror onhorro'r T heteu s i s retu rn’d .

P bm z
’
. Theteu s thenwhat have I to do w i th l i fe ?

May I be {nateh
’
dwi th w inds , by zearth o

’

erwhelm
’

d
,

Rather thanv iew the face of inju r.
’

d Theteu s.

N ow w ide r ttillmy grow ing horro rs tp read,
My fame , my vi rtue, »nay , my frenzy

’

s fled

Thenv iew my w ret ched race ,
- Imperia1 Jove,

I f crimes enrage yo u , ormisf ot tunes move
Onme you r flame s , onme you r bolts e mplo y ,
Me, if your '

angentp ares, .you r pi ty t hould defiroy .

[Rum ff :
L

_yc. This may do tervice yet .
1 [Exi t Lycon,

H ip . Is he return’d ?Thanks '

to the pi ty ing gods !
Shal l I againbehold h i s awfu l eyes
Againbe folded inh is loving arms



PHfEDRA AND
'

Htpyou a
'

us,

Yet, inthe m id ik ofljoy , I fear for Phaedra
I fear '

h is warmth, and unre lent ing ju th ce .

0h thou ld her ragin
'

g p atii onreach h i s ears ,
H is tender love, by anger fir

’
d, wou l d tu rn [QIH

To bu rning rage ; { Trump etsjbwzdj as toft Cydjoman
W hote balmy ju ice gl ides o ’

er th
’
untati ing tongue,

Ye t tou ch’d a i th fire, w i th hottettflames w i l l b laze.
’

But , Oh, ye p ow
’
rs I fee hi s godlike’

form.

Oh , extacy o f j oy hfe comes !h
’

e izomes
E nter Thefeu s, Ofi cer

,
and Guards ;

I s i t my lord , my father ?Oh ,
'

t is he !

I tee h im
,
touch him

,

’ fee l h i s ownembraces ;
S ee all the father inhi s j oyfu l eyes ,
Where have yo u 'been, my lord ?What angry demon
H id yo u from Crete , from me What god has tav

’
d you?

D id no t Phi lotas fee you fal l Oh , antwer me l
And thenI ’l l atk a thou t

‘

and q uet
'

tions more .

1n/i N O 5bu t to fave my l ife I fe ign
’

d my death ;
My ho 1 te and WelI-ltnownarms confirm ’

d the ta le,
And hinder’d farther tearch. This honetl G reck
Conceal

’

d me inh is hou te, and cu r
’

d my wounds
I’rocu r

’

d a vefl
‘

el, and , to blefs me more,
Accomp an

'

ed my fl1gh t

Bu t th i s at le itu i e. Let me nowindu l ge
A father’s fondnets le t me th atch thee thu s,
Th u s fold thee inmy arms . 1

,
Su ch

l
t
'

uch was I ,

[Emera a ’r I I ip politUS c.
Whenfirtt I faw thy mo ther; chatte Cami l la
And mu ch the lov’d me . Oh

,
did t dra v iew me

t h hal f that fondnets ! Bu t the
’s ttill unk ind,

E l le hatly j oy had brough t her to thete arms ,
To welcome me to l1berty , to l ife ,

i

And make that l i fe a blctiing . Come
,
my

‘

fon,
Let u s to Phaedra.“

my lord .

Forget her former t reatment ; th e
’s too good

S t i l l to p er filt inhat red to my ton.

H ip . Oh , let me fly from C re te ,
’

from you ,
‘
and Phaedra !

0

wha t means
i

th is tu rn, th is tuddenttart“thy w fly.

fro
'

rn’ C re te ,
”

and ti om you r father?
w

n
‘

my fathj
er bu t from lazy Crete ;
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'

I-II I
’I’OEITUS

To fol lowdang aer , and acqu i re renown f

To quel l the montiers th at etcap
’
d you r

° fw
i

ord 1 1
:

And make the World confets me Th efe 11s’ ton.
‘

7 164] Wha t canthi s coldnefs mean.
L— Reti re, my ton,
[Em Hip politu s.

Whi le I attend th e queen What iho ck ts th is .
9

'

Why t remble th u s my limbs .
9 Why faint s my h eart ?

Why am I t’hrilI’d w i th fea r,
“t i ll “now unknow

’

n
W here’s now the j oy , thee xtat

'

y and t ratitp ort ,
That warm’

amy fou l, and u
’

d meonto Phaedra .

O h , had I 11 6 Ve 1 lov
’
d h er

,
1
’

beenblé ts’d ‘

S orrow andJoy inlove a lternate re ign;
S weet 15 the bltts , ditlraéting rs the pain.
So whenthe N i le i ts fru i tfu l deluge tp reads,
And genial heat inform s u s tlimy beds 1 .

Here yellow harxetts c rownthe ret tile plain,
There motiftrou s ferp ents frig h t the lab

’

ring twain:
A variou s ’

p rodu ét fills th e fat ten
’
d tand ,

And the fame floods enri ch and cu tte the land.

EN D of the Ta t ar) Aer .

A C ,
T IV .

' i

Enter Lycdn
H IS may gain(m e, t i l l all my weal th

’
s embark ida‘ t

To ward my foeé
'revenge, and

To thalte that emp ire wh i ch I can
’
t p

Bu t thénthe q
’

ueen— é the d ies — why let her die
°

Let w i ld defirue‘tionfeize onall togeth er
S o Lyconl ive A tale, triump

’

h ant exile
G reat 1ndltgiac

'

e
,
a11d envied tnh i s 'fall.

The queen' thent ry thy art, and work 11
Enter Phaedra and Lefties .

D raw h er to 118 what mo lt h
'

er tou l ahhé rs ,

het whole, and {Peak thytelt 1 11 t
idra.

P /Jm l. Oh
"

,

'

let me loo te wh y , c rue l , barb
’
rou s maids,

Why am I barr’d from death the commonre fuge,
T hat tp reads i ts hoto1r

'

thic arm s fo r all
Why mu tFI d rag the intuflerable load }
Of toul dithonour, and detpairing love r”
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‘

S .

P laced. Cou ld I , whenp retent to h is“awful eyes , . I .

Conceal the wi ld ditorders o f iny fou l ?
Wou ld no t my g roans , my looks , my tp eech bet r i
Betray thee, Phaedra . thenthou ’

rt no t betray
’
d .

L i ve, l i ve tecu re , adoring C 1 ete conceals thee ;
Thy piou s love, and mott endearing1 goodn

'

efs

Will charm the lt ind H ip polit u s to ti lence .

Oh , w retched Phaedra !0h , i l l guarded tecret !
To foes alone ditclos ’d .

needs mu tt fear them
,

Spi te o f the1 r vow s thei r oath s , thei r imprecations .
P/Jred. Do i m p recat ions , oath s , or vows arail ?

I too have t
'

wo rn, cv
’

11 at the a l tar (worn,
E ternal love and endlets fai th to T heteus
And yet am fa lte , tortworn: the hal low’d th rine
That heard me twear, i s wi tnet

'

s to my falthood .

T he y ou th, the very au thor o f my crimes ,
Ev

’nhe thalltell th at faul t hini telf ; i 11f it
’
d;

The fatalcloq itence that charm
’
d my tiiul

Shall lavith all i ts arts to my dettrttétion.

’

£3 1
1

. H ip poli tus , Oh , he w i l l te l l i t all— Dettrti étiqx)
feize hi 11 .

'

W'i th teem ing grief, a agg rava t ing p 1 ty,
And more to blacken, w i l exo tt te y ou r folly
Falte tears thal l wet h i s‘ unre exi t ing eyes ,
And his g lad heartwi th arttu lti gh s th al l heave

°

Then'

I Howwi l l indignati ontwell
H ismighty heart?How h i s maje tlic frame 1
W i l l t hake w i th rage too herce, too twitt for vent
W ile f/Jep roxzd Sgy tbzan

p he ’ l l exp ot
'

e you to the publ ic tcorn,
And l oath ing crowds t hal l m u rmu r ou t thei r horror 3
Thenthe herce

.

Scy thian— now methink s I tee
H 1s fiery 6 } es w i th tu l lenp leatu res g low ,

S urvey you r tortu res , y
and intu lt you r pang5 °

I tee him
, tmiling. oh the p leas

’
d I tmena,

Pomr ou t w i th (cornthe once -

p t e t
1 1d tyrant Phaedra .

’

P 64 7 1. Cu tfl be hi s name . may i t1 t
a 11 1y attend him .

T

May t
'

w itt dellru é’tionfal l u ponh ts head,
H u rl

’

d by the hand o f thote he 111011 adores .
L ye. By Heav

’
n,

‘ propheti c tru th intp ires you r tongue
He thal l cadu te the thame he means to give ’ 1

.

fi

t

.

‘
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For all the torments wh ich he
' heaps 011 you , iWi th jufi revenge , {h all Thefeu s t

l

11rn, onh im .
J

P l ’

a
' Is ’t poliible .

1"Oh
,
Ly co 11 !Oh

’

ym refilge
’7 1

Oh
, good o ltlm im !

‘ thou m ad e o f 11111111 111 1 1 ' 1

Declare 1he means , that Phaedra may adore thee .

ly e. Accufe h 1m firfi .

P 11 4 7 ]. Oh
, heav

’n’s . ac cu l'e the g u iltle
Ly e . Thenhe accu s’d 51 le t Thefeu s know you r, crimes ;

Let lafi ing infamy o
’

erwbelm you r glo ry
Le t you r toe t riumph , and you t

i i

i
'

nhm t fal l
Shake off thi s idle lethargy of Hit ,

W1 th ready war revé m 1h
’

invad
y
1ig foe, 1

Preferve you r gliiry , and fé cure o u rvengeance,
Be you rs the fru i t , fecu ri ty ,

1 1131211 113.
T he gui lt , the datiget

'

, and the labo tuf 111 111 6 3
Thé feus comes .

Ly e . Declare younlafi‘ refolves,
P bk d. Do y011 refolve” for Phaedra cando no th ing .

[E 1 1 4 P haedra;
Ly e. N ow , Lycon, heightenhis 1mpatie11 t

N ow taife hi s p i ty , 11 OW enllame h is rage,
(mi ckenhis hopes thenq u s ib

’
em w i th defpair

Work h is tumu l tuou s p afiions 1 11 10 phrenzy
Uni te them all, tl1e11 1um them onthe foe .

E id er Thefé u s .

7 71 572 Was that my queen, my w i fe
'

, my idol
Does (he ii ill me .

9 0h , injufiou s beav
’

a

Why did you g i veme back againto l ife3
W hy d id you fave me from the rage o f batt le,
To let

y
iall by her more fatal hatred .

P

Her

f

hatrcd ! 11 11 ; fli e
’loves you with f11ch fond“

ne 3 1

A1 1 mine bu t that of Thefeu s e er cou ld equal 11

Yet f the gods have 5
dp om

’
d
, fo beav

'

11 w il

She ne’er mu fi view Her much lov’d Thefe 1
Tbgf Nonfec be!

“by my fuff rings bu t I w i l l ,
'1 Though troops embat tled {11011c op p ofe my p afliige,j
And ready death {ha l l gu ard the fata l way .

Not fee her !0h I
’
ll claip her 1 11 thefe arm s,

Break throu gh the idle bands that yet have he ld me,
And feize the Joys my honefi love 111 1g19

11 . Is th i s a t ime for
g
y , when haidrzi

’

s
'

gtief
— m

a 1 c .

l
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7 7aj: I s thi s
‘

a

'

ti i
r

ne For grieffi,
I s th i s my inve

’

lcome
I

TQ air, to li fe; to l i berty , and C re
‘

te '

l

h

t
’

th is I hoP
’

d
, whenu rg

’
d

'

by aqdent
I wihg

’

d my eager way to Phaedra’s arm‘s
Then, to my thoughts , re lent ing Phaedra flew,

Wi th openarm s to we lcome my retu rn;
Wi th k ind endearing blame condemn

’

gi m

And made
'm'

e fwea
’

r to ventu re
'

ou t
'

no more.

Oh
,
my warm fou l , my bo i l ing fztt

'

i
‘

c
j

yfg idw
’

d
t

W i th charm ing hdp es, of
'

yé t

New p leafures fill
’
d my m ind ; all dangers , pains.

Wars , wounds , defeats, inthat dear hope werelofi .
I

And does th enow avoid my eager love 9

Fu rfue me fi illwith unrelenting hé trea
Invent new pains deteft, loath , {h unmy
Fly my retu rn, and forrow formy fafety
Ly c h

,
th ink not (0!for; by th

’
unerring

‘

£
05333.

Wheti firfi I to ld Ite
'

r

‘

o
'

f you r wifh ’
d reta in:

Whentheglov’d ‘

fo und of Thefeu
'

s geach
’
d her ears

,

A t th at déa
'

rname fhe
‘

rear
’
d her

’

droop ing head ,
Her feeble hands; and wat

‘ ry eyes to heav’n,
To blefs the bounteous

'

gods at that dear name‘

The raging temp e it of her grief was calm
’
d

Her figh s we re hufll
’d

,
and tears forgo t to flow .

Tbg/l Did my retu rnbring com fort to her forrow
Thenhafle , conduft me to the lev

’

ely moumer.

Oh , I w i l l k ifs the pearly drops away ;
S u ck from her rofy lip s

’

the fragant figh s

_

W lth other fighs h é r
‘
p anting breafi th al l heave,

Wi th Ot her dews her w imming
'

eyes {hal l me l t ,
’

Wi th Other pangs her thru bbing heart {hal l beat,
And all her forrows {hal l be loft inlove .

l y e, Does Thefeu s bum wit h fu ch unheard o f paffion
And {Hallnot {be w i t h o u t ' flretéh

’
d arm s receive him;

And
'

with an
'

eq uai ardormee t h is vows ?
The véws of one {o dear Oh , righteou s g

'

ods
Why mu fi the bleeding heart of Thefeus bear
S u ch tort ’ring pangs whi le Phaedra, dead to love,
N ow w i th accufing eyes onang ry heav

’n

S teadfafily gazes , and upbraids the gods
Now t h

’

dum
’

b pierc ing g rief and h umble {hamq
Fixes her g loomy watery o rbs to earth

‘
1
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4 4 a PH/EDRA SAND m sp onrru m
'

i

' uw rong her:
VVhence thenthat

'

fho
’

clt ing change , thabflmng furp riae:
That tri ht that fe izfd him at t he name ofii Bhwdra B

alas. he furpriz’ido loath remoi'f
’

e:

Remod e l for what ?by
r

heav’ns
,

.niy t roubled W

te.
- Say , 1wha t

' remad e ?
L

_yc . I wou ld no tm yet I mull : thi s you command
This Phas

‘

dm orders thrice henfault’ringg tongue
Bade me unfold the g u i l ty (cone to , T hefeus ;
Thrice wi th loud - cries recall’dme on‘

my way:

And blam’
d fmy fpeed, ahd ch id my x afh obedience,

Left the
‘
unwelcolne tale thould wound you r

At lafi , w i th looks ferenely fad, I bo cried ,
G o tel l i t all ; bu t infu oh ar tfu l wands ,
S uch tender accents; and fu ch mel t ing fmmd st,
Asmay ap p eafe his rage,

‘
and move h 's

As may inc line hi mto forg ive h is fon
A grievou s fau l t , bu t fli l i a fau l t of love .

ve !
‘

pvhat
' fi range ifiil

'

p it ions rack my foul 1
As you regard my peace , declare what love a

Ly e. Thu s u rg
’
d
,
I

,

mu ll dec lare. Yet
,
pi ty ing

heav’n
Why mufi I fp eak '

?Why mu ft umvillingfLyé on
Accu fe the p rince

~
o f imp iou s i love tt xdra

7 154: Love to i li is’mo ther ! to the w ife o f Thefe u s !
Ly e .

‘Yes at th e momentafirfl he view
’
d her eyes ;

Ev
’

nat the a l tar
,
whenyou jo in

’
d

‘

you r hands ”
H is eafy,

“
heart receiv

’
cl the g u iltyfiflame ,

And from that t ime-he p rcfs
’
tl

'

her wi th his p afiion.
me] :Then

’
tyvas for th i s f he banifii

’
d him from

I thou ght i t hatred 3 115. Oh, righteou s hatred
Forgive me , heav

’n forgive me , injtu
"d

‘

Phwdra,
That I infet te t have

‘

condemn’d thy jufi icet
o h

,

’twas allju fi , and Thefhu s ihall‘

Ev
’

u onhis fon, revenge his Phaedi a



PHE D
'

RA
‘

'

AND HIPPoLITUs~

Ly e.
”What cafy tools are thefe blunt honefi hefoeé, .

Who w i th keenhunger gorge the naked hook ;
Prevent the bai t the fiatefman

’
s art prepares ,

And poft to ru in G o
,
believing fool ,

G o aét thy far
- fam

’
dju flice onthy fon,

Nex t onthyfelf, and bo th make way for Lycon.

’

[Afi ffi’v
7 7W] :Ha am I fu re {he’s wrong

’
d? Perhaps ’

t i s ma

l ice .

S lave; make i t c lear, make good your accu fation,
Or treble fu ry {hal l reve ii ge my fon.

‘

Ly e. Am I thendoubted CanPhaedra or you r Lycon
Be

'

thought to forge fuch execrable falihoods
G ods whenthe qu eenunwillingly

‘

comp lains,
Canyou fufpeét he r t ru th ? Oh , god l ike Thefeu s
I s th i s the l ove you bear unhappy Phaedra
Is

'

th i s her hop
’
d - for aid ? ‘2, G o , wretched matron, t

i h
”
to the Winds, and rend th ’unp itying heav

’ns
i th

’

thy vainforrows ;
‘

- fin
'

ce
‘

relentlefs Thefcu s,
Thy hope, thy refuge; T hel

'

eu s wi l l not hear thee.

“

No t hear my Phaizdra !n0t revengeher w rongs
Speak , make thy proofs , and thenhi s doom

’s as fix’
d
,

A s whenJoy e nods , and high Olympu s (bakes ,
And fate h is vo ice obey s .
Iglr .

‘

Tetflqy , bear Witnefs , heav
’n3 [Fetcbes afw ord.

'

Wi th what reluétance I p i
'

oduce
'

this

Th is
‘

fatalproof againfi ih
’
unhapp y prinee ;

Lefl i t i hould work you rjufi i ce to his ru in;
And p ro y e he aim

’
d at force as wel l as inceil.

.

‘Tbgfi
"I s th is'

the (word,
By which Pr0crufies , .Scyron, Pal las fel l ?
I s this the weaponwhich'my darling fon
Swore to emp loy in

'

nough t bu t aEts of honou r ?
N ow, fai thfu l yo

'

u th , thou nobly
‘ hafi fu lfill

’

d

Thy gen
’
rou s p romife .

‘ 0h , mofl injun
’
d Phaedra !

N Vhy did I tru lt to his dece i tfu l form
Why blame thyju ih ce , or fu fpeét thy tru th
Lye.

‘

Had you this mornbehe ld h is ardent eyes,
Seenhis arm lock

’

d inhvr d ifltevell’d ha ir,
That weapong lift

’
ring o

’
e r her tremb l ing bofom

'

,

Whilil (he wi th fcrea
'

ms refu s
’
d h is imp iou s loxc, ‘

Entreat ing death , and rifing to.

the wound li z
(b l
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Qhflmd you s fé enher, when
Re tir

’

cl at '

you r ap p toach ; had you thenI efi s her, ,
In_ the cha lk: tranfports o f hecom ihg fu ry ,
S eize onthevfword to piet‘t e hf l‘ g u ihlefs bofom

Had you {eenth is , you couldno tt louht her tru th
moniler!Oh , ,

forg ive me,
And may the gods infp ire my inju r

’

d fou l
Wi th equal vfengeancetlw t may fuét his crimes .
Ly e . For Phagdra

’
s fake fo rbea i' to talk of yengeanée

That w i thnetiu paisnstiwou ld wo und her tender breafi
Send h im away from Cnet e, and by. hi s ahfencci
Grime Bhasé ra qut ezt, and aifin'd him me rcy .

7 1x] Mercy ! for what ?Oh, we ll has he t ewarded
Poo rm dra

’
s mcmy .

— Oh, mofl 'hasb
f

rous traitor !
Tow song ffueh beau ty , and infu lt fuck goodnefsi.

’

Me rcy Wh i t ’s tha t ? a vsirtue coined by vi llains,
Who p rai fe:the weakne fs wxh ich tfu tgports theit:crimeau

’

How great
How ev ’ry grat e, bom'

all hi s y irtu oué. mother

Shines in-hi s Pace“;M eharmsme firmncltisfoyfifi lf

Oh
, N eptune } . 0h ,

i gt eat <founder o£our race it
Why w as he firam

’
d iwifih fuch i atgodlikeglook 3

'

Why wears hemo t fomfié anofi dctnficd
u

fortn, . l

Balefu l co
'

afigh t , asi hpmi hle toi thmlghihf t l.’ 3
That I ‘migshLafl

‘ my jnfiine. wit hou t gfmfl
'

P unifh the vi l lain, -no r rggnetzthe
'fon?

May I p re i
'

umemafia, what ffi cne t ca
Broods inyourbreafl ; and clouds tygnr'noyal
Why dart you r awfiu l eye s thdfti a

'

ugry beams ,
And fright:H ip p olitus they , u s

”
cl. to chear h

7 64 . Ag i tator me say
'

t ri cakl’cl to Wai t
W
5
1

6:
futlaenltt

'

ahfunp rizt

’

tlyO tg7 ci
‘

oubledjbul i z 1 1 1 t ,
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i s PHJEDRA AND HIPPOLITUS .

Mowing downtroops, arid deal ing ou t defiruéi ion.
Some t in

‘

ies w i th wholefo itie laws reform ing fiates
,

Crowning thei r hap pyjoys with peace and plenty
W hi le you
” Hip . Wi th allmy father

’
s fou l infp ir

’
d,

Burnt ni th impatient thi rit of early honou r,
To h unt thro ugh bloody fields the chase of g lory,
Ait d blefs you r age wi th troph ies l ike you r own.

G ods , how that wa1m
’
dme . how my throbbing heart

L
‘

cap
’
cl to the 1mage of my father

’

3 joy ,
Whenyou { hou ld fi rainme inyou r fo lding arms,
And Wi th kind raptu res , and wi th fobbing Joys,
Commend my valou r, and confefs you r (on.

How d id I thmk my glm iou s to i l o
’
erpa:d

Thengre at indeed , and 111 my father
’

s lor e,
Wi th more thanconq uefi c rown

’
d .

C ry , G o on, H ip poh tu s .
G o t i cad the rugged paths of darmg honou r
P raétife the fi ric‘i et

’

t and auflereftvm ue,

And all the ri id laws o f righ teou s
‘

M inos
T hefeu s , thy aatherThefeu s w i l l reward thee.

Tbgf Reward thee .

'

Yes as M inos wou ld reward
thee .

Was M inos then‘ th pat tern. and did M inu s ,
The great , the good

)

the ju li ; the righteou sM ines,
T hejudge of hel l , and oracle of earth ,

Did he infp ire adu l tery , force, and iriccfl .

I finena
t
’
s thm?

t ! inceli .

Inceft w i th Phaedra, wi th thy mother Phaedra.

E zy . Thi s charge (0 unexp eéi ed, (0 amazing ;
80 new ,

fo fi range , imp oflible to thought ,
onifh’d fou l , and t ies my voice.

en
_

d

lé t this wal
'

te thee, th is once glorious
Of

Wi th which thy father arm
’d thy infant hand ,

N ot for thi s p 11 rpo fe Oh
,
abai1don’d flave '

Oh , early v1llain. mofi deteficd coward .

W i th this my infi rument o f you th fu lg lory
W i th th is t ’ 1m ade the fpmlels

‘
t edra

’

s honou r .

Phaedra, my lifermy
s
better half,

'

my queen.

1
°

0 «Li
Tllfi f

1 i



PHE DRA
‘
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Tha t very Phaedra , for whole ju il defence
The gods wou ld c laim thy (word. I

‘
3

H P. Amazement death ! 1 1

Heav’ns duril I raife
'

the far- fam
’
d (word of Thefeu’

r

Againfthis qu een, againllmy mo ther’sbofom ?1 1

7 72 172 I fno t, dec lare when, ,where, anJhow ‘you lofi it ?

How Phaedra gain
’
d it -Oh ,. all ye gods he

’
s

‘
filen

‘
t;

Why was i t barfd?Whofe bo fom was i t s im
’d at 2“1:

What meant thy arm advanc’d, thy glqwin cheeks , 1

Thy hand , heart, eyes Oh
,
vi l lain monifioug y illain'

H ip . I s thereno way , no though t, no beam o f light,
No c lue to gu i de me throu h this gloomy maze ,

’
1

1

-To c learmy honou r, yet p refgrve my fai th 3
None , none, ye pow

’
rs and mu ll I groanbeneath

Thi s execrable l oad of fou l difhonou r?
Mufi Thefeu s fufier fuch unheard of tortu re

. 1

Thefeu s
,
my father !No I

’
llbreak t hrough all

Alloaths , £111 vows, all id le 1mp recations
I ’l l g ive them to the w inds . Hear me , my lord
Hear you r wrong

’d (on.
' The fword Oh

, fatal vow !
Enfnaring oaths , and thou, rafh thoughtlel

’

s fool
,

To bind thyfelf invol untary chains
Yet to thy fatal

'

tru il continue htm l
‘

1

Beneath difg race, though infamous , yet honefi .

’

Yet hear me
, father may the righteou s gods

Show
’
r all their c u rfes 011 th is wretched head

Oh , may they doom me

7 7x] :Yes, the gods w i l l doom thee .

The fword, the fword l— N ow (wear, and cal l to witncfs
'

and earth
,
I mark i t no t from one

That breathes beneath fuch compl icated gu i l t.
H 1} . Was that like g u i l t, whenwi th expanded arms

I fp rang to meet yo u at yo u r wiflt ’d retu rn
Does th is appear l ike gu i l t, whenthu s ferene,
Wi th eyes ereét, andvifage unap p all

’

d,
Fix

’
d onthat awfu l face

,
I fiand the charge,

Amaz
’
d
,
not fearing ? Say , i f I am gu i l ty

Where are the confciou s looks , the face now pale,
N owflufhing red, the down- caft haggard eyes ,
Or fix

’
d onearth , or flowly rais

’
d to catch

A fearfulview, thenfunk againwith horror?
E
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Thou inthy bloom hafi reach

’
t h

’
abhh

'

rr
’
d p erfeéhon

i?

T hy eggnlooks could wear a p eacefu l calm f i
Th'e beauteou s {lamp (Oh ,Heav’ns!)o f fau ltlefsvirtu e,

,Wh i le thy fou l heart contfi V
’
d this ho rrid deed l“30h , hardén’clhend l l ’ll hearno mo re 1

Difi u
f

rb thy foul; or f ume thy fmooth brow
What, h e remdrfe no ualms no prick ing pangs f”

Noffeéble fi ruggle of t e elling honou r}
U

Oh, d , thy fecret hoard of blifs,
"To dream; to ponder; act i t o

’
er inthough t ;

To doat
,

’

to dwel l on;
‘

as rejoici mifers
Brood o

’

er their preciou s flores o feers t gold.

’

H7} :Mufi
‘

l not fpealt Thenfay , ,
une rring heaw

’n
’

,

W hy was _

I bornw i th fuch a th irit of glory
Why did th is mot u in§

dawnto my di ihonour
Wh '

y did not pi ty ing atew ith ready death :

Prevent the gu i l ty day ?
q /I G u ilty indeed .

Ev
’n

'

at the t ime you heardy our fa ther
’
s

And fuch a father (Oh , immortal gods l)
As held thee dearer thanhis l ife and g lory
Whenthou (houldfi rend the fkiCS wi th

’

clam
’
rous grief,

Beat thy fad breafl, and tearahy fiarting hair
Thento my bed to

‘

force your impious way
Wi th horrid lu fi f

t
’
infult my yet warm u rn

M ake me the fcornof he ll , and (por t for fiends
Thefe are the fun’ra

’

l honours pawl to Thefeus ,
Thefe are the ferrows , theft:the hallow

’
cl ri tes ,

To which -

you
’d ca l l you r fathe '

r
’
s hov

’
ring fp iri t .

m.H ear me, my lord; ere tyét you fix hi s doom :

[Turning toThefeus

Hear one that comes tofh
’

ield his inju r
’d honour,

And g u ard h is l ifewi th hazard of h er own.

q fi Though thou
’
rt the dau brer of my hated foe,

Though ev
’nthy beau ty

’
s loat fome to my eyes ,

"

Yetjuf hce bids me hear thee .

Z/m. Thus i thank you ,
f

Thenknow, miftaieenprince , his t nefi
‘

foul

Cou ld ne’erbe {Way
’d b

‘

y impious
' love to Phaedra,

Since I ’before engag
’
d his early vows 5

3 Wi th
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p PHE DRA AND 1HIPPt
’

FUS :

I fcaree canho ld my rage ; my eager hands
T remble to reach thee. N o , diihonour

’
d Thcfeus,

Blotnot thy fame wi th fuch a monfier
’

s blood . t

Sn
g
eh h im

y
away .

1 1 ,

1p . Lead ou .

Ij
'

m. Oh , take me with him, let me fhare his

0h awfu l Thefeus . yet revoke his doom.

See, fee the very minifters of death ,
Though bred to blood , yet fhrink , ai1tlwifh to fave hini
q /

g
Slaves,vi l lains, dmg bar aw qy . 1

I/m. 0h , tear me, cut me , t i l l my fever
’d limbs

G row to my lord, and {bare the pains he fufi
'

ers.

V i llains, awa
T hefeus . ear me,

y , nor taint me wi th thy loathfnme tough;
Oil

"

, woman.

Um. 0h , let me ftay !I
’
ll tel l you all.

[Exit Thcfcus.
Already gone Tel l 3 wal ls ;
Bear 1 t, ye wmd

-

s , u ponyou r pi ty ing wings
Refound 1t , Fame, w i th allyou r hundred tongues:
Oh

, hap lefs yo .ut h allheavenconfp ires againfi
The confciou s wal ls conceal the fatal feci’et
Th

’
untainted winds refufe th ’

infeétin load
h

And Fame 1tfelf 1s mu te . N ayy , cv
’n fmena,

Tby ownIfmena
’

s fwornto thy defiruétion.

Bu t ftill, whate
’
er the cruel gods defign,

Inthe fame fate our equ al li ars comb ine,
And he who doom s thy death p ronounces mine.

Thef. Too w ell I blow the tru tb;
Wba t cou ’d/Ize tellme é u tfifl itious art” 1
By w oman’1' art deri fv

’
d to tum tbe roar e

ef rom a w retc/J, who]?dea tb atbgai t

mm demand qf d éw . 1

1 f j

‘

fl

‘

fi

0

END of the Founh '

t Ac
‘

r f

l I "
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Now mortal pangs difiort h is love ly fo rm ,

His r01y beau t i es fade , h is fiarry eyes
N ow dark l ing fw im ,

and fix their cloling beams
N ow infhort gafp s h 1s lab

’

ring fp irit heaves,
And weak ly flu t ters onh is fau l t’ring tongue,
And firuggles 1nto found Hear monfié r, hear, 1
W i th h is laft breath he curfes p erju r

’d Phaedra
He fummons Phaedra to the bar o fM ines 1

Thou too {hal t there appear toitortu re thee
Whole hel l {hal l be emp loy

’
d
,
and fulf ’ring Phaedra

Shal l hnd fome eafe , to fee thee fi illmorewretched.

L
_yc. Oh , all
By all my ze

0h ;wretchedgbygonl 1

P baed. Referv
’
d to all r

The fl1arpefi , flowefi pains that earth canfurniih
To all I wilh — ont drs G uards , .fecure him.

[76a Gua rds enter , and ca rry qf Lycon.

Ha, Thefeus l— G ods ' -my freezing blood,congeals,
And allmy thoughts , defigns, and words are loft.

Enter Thefeu s .

7734: boil thou at 1511 repent , Oh , lovely Phaedra .

At laflwi th eq ualardor meet myvows
Oh , dear-bough t blefiing l— Yet I'l l not complain,
S ince now my iharpeft g

g
rief i s all0’er-paid ,

Afid only he1gh tens joy Thenhafie, my charmer,
Let

’
s feafi ou r famifh

’

d fou ls w i th amorous rio t,
Wi th fiercefi:blifs atone for ou r delay,
And ina moment love the age we

’

ve lofi .

l ’a
'
. S tand approach me, touch me not , fly

Fara s the diflant flties, or deepeft centre. [hence,
Tiny . Amazement . death . Ye gods, who gu ide the

What canth is mean. So fierce a detefiation, (world ,
mentonl

C

‘
s

C
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5611 P ismona mnnmesomrns fl
Oh , flar e to wmngsfuch pu ri fy as tliirie ; 1 1 1

'

iv:

S uch dazzlingLbirighthé fsg
‘

fucliexaltéd‘virtuea 1 1-1

P /mm
’
. V irtiuei l ail- feeingzg

'

dds; ye
i know‘ myivirtub

‘
.

M ufi: I fup port all thi s P
"0h ,1righ teou s Heav

’
h

Can’t I yet fpeak ?Reproach I cou ld have borne}
Po inted ‘ h ts fatire’s flings, and‘edg’d h is rage
Bu t tobe p rais

’
d

'

N ow,
M inos‘fl defy thee

l thy dreadfu l ma azines o f p aihs , 1 . . 1. 1

S tones, fliglif toWliaUI fufi
‘

é r,
And he l l itfelf’s rel ief;
my. What ’s hel l to thee?
What crimes cou ldft ‘

thou comm i t, orwhat reproaches
Cou ld

'

vinnocence fo p ure as Pha dra
’

s ’fear ?

Oh
, thou

’

trt the chafieft matroh of thyfex;
Tlie failrefi pattern

’
df exce l l ingwi irnie !1

v

Ou r latefi
’

atmalsfliall record thy glory; 1

The maid’s examp le; and the matron
'

s tli

Each flt‘ilful art ifl {hal l exp
'

refs
’

my form
Inanimatedi

'

gold
'

u T he th reat
’ning

’

fword .

Shal l hang for
‘

eve
'

ro
’

er thy fri tWiy bofom

S uch heav’nly beau ty on'
thy face fliall

’bloom

As
‘
vfhafi almofi

‘

excu fe the’ i nlflain’s crime ;
Bu t yet that fi rln

'

nel‘s , that unfliakenvi r
’

t
‘

ue,
n 1

As ftill[hal l make the'monfiermore det é iiedfi
Where- e

’
er you

°

p afs, 1 the
‘

gcrowded way fliall
Wi th joy fu1.cries ,‘ andendlefs acclamationsr

he
i

r?affp iring
’

bards;~i11 -daring firains
'

w1
'

1

Shal l raife fome heav’iily matronto
'

the p dw
’
1sj1

‘

[drah
They

’ l l fay, .
-She’s rea

‘
t y ihe

’

s true,
'

fhe
’
s cha li e as Ph

'

é l

s s
’
a
’
. This m i ht hav‘e beenz- i- but

'

now; Oh , cruel
N ow

,
as I pals; the crowded Way {hal l found [flars i

Wi th hifiin
’

g fcbr
'

n, a
’

rftlm
'

unh ’
rin

'

g detefiationt a

The latefi annals {hal l record my {hame
'

And whenth ’
aven

'

g ing male; wi th po inted rage,
"

W ou ld fink forile
.imp iou swoman

'

clou
’

m
i

to hell ,
She’ l l fay , She

’
s falfe , (he

’
sBare, lhe

’
s

‘

fo’

ulaS
‘

t dra.
‘

Wye] ? Hadit thou beenfoul , had horridviolat io
Catt any fiains on

'

fiurity
‘ like thine;

They
’
re intheV i l lain’s blood

The very fword, hi s infirumesrt M horror; V i

Ere th is time
"

dret
’

iéh’d inh is iheéfittoushear t
Ha1 A; d;
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Hath done thee jufiice , and aveng
’d the crimes

D n

He us
’
d i t to perform .

a J .

‘Mj:
_

Alas, my lord;
Ere

' thi s th e Prince is dead !I faw C ratander
G i ve him‘

a lword I faw him boldly take i t
,

Rear i t onhigh , and po int i t to his breaft.
Wi th fieady hands, andhvith difdainf ul looks ,
As one that fear’d not death , bu t fcorn

’
d to die,

Andnot inbatt le . A loud c lamou r follow ’
d

And the furrounding foldiera hid frdm figh t 3
Bu t all p ronounc

’
d h im dead .

P be d. I s he thendead
"1

'

bg/Z Yes , yes , he
’

s
’ dead ; and dead by my command.

And inthis dreadfu l a& of mournfu l juftice I

I
’
m more renOWn’d, thaninmy dear-bought laurels .
P lated: Thenthou ’rt renown‘d indeed . Oh

,
happy

Oh , only worthy of the love of Phaedra [Thefeus
Hafie, then, let

’

s joinou r {ve l l -met hands together,
Uni te for ever, and defy the gods
To thew a pair (0 eminent ly wretched . [p raife me ;
n‘TbeyZ -Wretched !“forwhat

.

For what the world mull
For what thenat ions (hal l ado

t
e myjufi ice ;

A vi l lain’s death ?
Hip poli tu s a vi l lain

oh , he was all his godlilte fire cbuld with
The

‘

ride of Thefeu s , and the hopes of Crete
Nor id the bravefi of his god l ike race

T read w i th fuch early hopes the paths of honou r. [dra,
97xy: tWhat canthis mean Dec lare

,
ambiguous Pha

S ay , whence thefe {hift ing gu fis o f claflt ing rage
Why are thy doubted {p eeches dark and tro ubled ,
As Cretanfeas whenvex’

d by warning winds 3
’

Why is avi l lain, Wi th ) al ternate paflion,
Accu s

’
d and p rais

’
d
, detefied and dep lor

’

d

P baed. Canl’t thou not gnefs
Canfi thennot read i t inmy fu riou s p afiions
Inall the w i ld difo rders o f my fou l ?
Couldft thou no t fee it inthe noblewarmth
That u rg

’d the darl ing you th to aéls of honour?
Cou ldit thou no t find i t inthe gen

’
rou s tru th '

Which (p arkled inh is eyes, and open
’
d inhis face ifl

H 1
'

Couldfl.’
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Cou ldfinet pereeiv
’
e it

’

inthe éh afie rel
'

e t
‘vef

,

Inevery word and look , each godl ike aéi ;
Cou ldfi thou not fee Hipp o

’

lit
‘

d s was gu iltlefs
>

fif/Jeyl G u iltlels . Oh , allye
H
gods

' what canth ismean.

P /ycf d . that the gu i l t ismm ine): that virtuo uq i
The maid ’s exainp

fle , and the matmh
’
3 theme , 1 1

Wi th befiialp afiienewoo
’

d yo u r leat hihgp fo a,
And whendeny

’

d; wi th 4 111 19110113 aeeufatioh :

S u l l ied the lu fi re of h is {hininglhe ho um 1

O f my owncrimes accuh
’

d thes faultlefs youth ,
And w i th enfnat ingW 1les delimy
I try

’
d inva into fllake . 1

Tbgf. I s he thengu iltlefs ?
G fi iltlefs ThenWhatlat‘t f thqui "ABdKOh, jtrfi Heav

’
a !

What a de tefiedyparnicide iSJTt eé Ss? 1 l . L, 1 1
1 L1

P bazrl: W hadam» I n.Whatr; indeeé ,W e bleak a
'

Fhat rearth oe helle 3 t hQPfidf mi li tute
06 é mfilé é and wines, of fiat ri eide

’

3116 1 R;
Perju ty and;mur

‘de r i to arths th e errmg ei ther
Againfl the gu iltlefs fenll

’
Oh ; iifip io

‘
tts Lycon;

Inwh at af hell of woes 11111 ants h éwe plungfmme l
Lycon

’ l-r-h-f . gm rM h ,zmé fi
'

don’d villaiifilu i 1

Sec ure h im, feize h im , drag h im piece-ifieflthitm

G ua . Who has , rhy ldrfltaneu i
‘

gr
’
diyeur high dilbleafurez?

Whmea
’nit be ; yé gods; bu t perjufi

’
d Lyieeni

Who caninfp ire fuch 111011 11 3
“

Where has 'my flvbrd left one
Whelré fwreteheé Thefims ! i
T he very dafl in

‘

efi uty fou l
eandxeyesa h

Oh , beéa1teous

n
fi
g
end .

' M m fim t td thy fohnw
You too; my fon, were fain; your maniy beaaties
Charm

’
d cv

’
ry heart (0h 011 1 1 6 111 1161

You too were gohd, you1
' virmbaswfourabhofir’d

The crimes for which ydwé ied
'

.

Incefluous fury ?execrablfe rhmd
’
refs !

I s there revenge onearth, or painiazhel l .

r
11 1

C anart invent!7 or bei lizig rage fug
'

gé fha
Ev

'

nendléfs termite , w hich thou (haltne t
P /y i ea

’
. Andlis there anght dnearth I?wou lé not (1156 1 ?

S
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60 PHE DRA ”

AND HIPPOLITIIS .

Boafiecl h is fate, and triump h
’
d inhis r

'

u in.

N ot th is I p romis
’
d to h is dy ing mo ther,

inher morta l p angs,
’
1he figh ihg gave me

T he lafl co ld k ilTes from her tremb l ing l ips ,
And reach

’

d her feeble wand’ring hand to mine
Whenher lafi b reath now q u iv

’
ring at hermou th ,

’

W72 0: ber lafi w ords now fa lt
’
r irzg from ber tong ue,

Imp lor
’

d my goodnefs to her love ly (011 ;
T o her H i pp o litu s . He, a las 1 clefcends
Anearly v1élim to the lazy fhades, 1

(0h; heav
’nand earth by .Thefeu s doom

’
d
,
del

'

cends,
P11 48 . He

’
s doom

’

d by Thefeu s , bu t accu s
’
d by Phaedra,

By Pha dra
’
s madnefs and by Lycon’s hatred .

Yet , w i th my l ife I expiate iriy frenzy,
And die for thee, my headlong rage deilroy

’
d.

Thee I p u rfue (Oh , great i l l - fated you th )
Pu rfue thee fi ill

,
bu t now Wi th

‘

chafle
f
defires

Thee thro ’
the difmal wafie o f gloomy death ,

Thee thro ’

the glimm
’
ring dawn, and pu rer day,

Thro ’ all th ’ E lyfianplains -O h , righteou sM inos !
E lyfianplains there he and h is I fmena
Sha l l (port for ever, (ha l l fo r ever

‘

drink
Immortal love ; whi le I far off {ha l l how l r

Inlonel plains , while all the blackefi ghofts
Sh rink l‘iom the balefu l figh t of one more monflrou u
And more accu rs

’
d thanthey .

’

‘Tluj/I I too mufldie ;
I too mu ll once more fee the bu rning {here
O f l ivid Acheronand black Cocy tu s,

l

Whence 110A lc ides w i l l releafe menow. 1

P 64 7 1. Thenwhy thi s ftziy Come 011 , 1e1
’
s plunge to

S ee, Hel l fets w ide i ts adamantine gates [gether.
Sec, thro

’
the fable gates the black Cocy tu s

Infmoky c irc les rowls i ts fiery waves
H ear, hear the fi unning harmonics of woe,
T he dinof ratt l in cham s

,
of é lafh ing whips ,

Of groans, or loufcomplaints, of piercing fhriek s,
That wide thro ’ all i ts g loomy world refound .

H ow huge Megara fialks what fi reaming fires
B laze from her g laring eyes wha t ferpents c ur l
Imhorrid wreaths, and hifs around her head 1,

Now
,now {he drags

'

me 10 the bar ofMines f‘



PHE DRA AND HIPPOL‘

ITUS . fir

See how the awfu l iudg
’

es
’

of thedead
L ook fledfafi hate, and horrible difmay
S ee, M inos turns away his loathing eyes 0

Rage choaks h is fi ruggling words the fata l um
D 10p s trembling from h is hand .

’ Oh , all ye gods !
What

,
Lyconhere?Oh , execrable vi llain

Thenam I fi ill onearth ?By hel l I am,

A fu ry now ,
a fcou rge p refe rv

’
cl for Lycon.

S ee, the ja il beings offer to my vengeance
That impiou s flave N ow,

*Lycon, for revenge
Thanks , Heav

’n,
’
t 1s here .

‘ I ’l l fi rike i t to his heart .
[Jflfi a /fiffzg Thefeu s f br Lycon, mfi ’rs to 1521112 .

G un. Heav’ns ’
tis you r l

’

o t ti .
’

P bxa’. My lord Oh
, eq ual Heav

’n
Mull each portentou s momcnt rife incrimes,
And fallying l ife go off inparric ide ?
TM: g lz

'

mp/ Z’ q f f eq/Zm‘fbme z
'

fldu lg efl t g od

Ha lf) g rantf
‘d me

,
to d ofi' t/Jefl aw of g u ilt . 1

Thentrufi not thy flow drags —Thu
’

s fu re of death ,
Compleat thy horror

'

s — And if th is fufhcen
'

ot,

Thou , M ines , do the refi . [Stah lyerfi éfl
Thef. to tbe Iq/i — z

'

zzerv
’
ry p afi onfuriou s.

Phard .

Nor do I 50156 from th e fi rg z
'

vene/i ,
Bu t y et, amz

'

rI/i my crimeJ, rcmemh r/fz
’

fl,
Tba t flgy qfié rzcczw as 710!my na ture

’
s f a ult .

7 71 51 (wra th q f Veg as, cw/m /y p urfim ou r race,

Fitfl kindled inmy fired]?tw/Z' g azI/y
R efifi lp 5 g oddf/i ,

‘

I conf ifi t/gy p ow
’

r
,

Yo fine 1 make [Martianq f my Mood.
Venu s , avert t/gy ba te-a y P é a'dra

e vg t/Je Zafl 71 127 137! qf bar f a ted line.

Ar length {he
’

s qu ie t
,

’

j/Je
’

s dead ;

And now earth bearsno t fuch a wre tch as I hefeu s .

Yet I ’ l l ohey Hip p olitu s , and l ive
Thento the wars and as the Co rybantines ,
iVith c lalh ing fl1 ields , and bray uig t rumpe ts , 111- 1 1

The cries o f infant Jove, I
’
ll fhfle confmence ,

AndN atu re’s mu rm u rs , inthe dinof arms .

Bu t what are arms to me ? I s he no t dead
Fo tWhom I fo ugh t ; for Whom my hoary age

1

G l‘ow ’d wi th the bo i l ing heat of yo u th 1 11 ba t t le
F



6 1 PHE DRA AND HIPPOLITUS .

How thento drag a wretch ed l ife, beneath
A 11 endl

‘

efs rou rid of fi illq retum ing woes,
And all the gnaw ing pangs o fvain

'

remorfe ?
What torment’s th is P— Therefore , Oh , great ly thonght !
Therefore do jufi ice 011 thyfelf, and l i ve
L i ve above allmofi infinitely wretched .

I iinena too Nay then,
aveng ing Heav

’n
E nter I fmena.

‘

H as vented all i ts rage — Oh
, wretched maid !

Why dofl thou come to fwellmy raging grief
Why add to forrows , and embi tter woes
Why do thy mou rnfu l eyes upbraid my gu i l t
Why thu s recal l to my affliéted fou l
T he fad remembrance of my godl ike (on,
O f that dear you th my crue l ty has murder

’

d ?

g ods, y ou r rrdrlgfl é olts of fi re

Had dm lt
l

lgfi torment to 7191 fzffi
’
ring f rame,

97mm t/Ja t a
’
zflm fi i tvr w ord ba tbg i

fv’nmy bean!
L ifi :y ields 5mm”) t/Jefi wm

’
.

m. Ru i 11 ’d !Oh , allye powers!011 , awfu l Thefeus
Say , where

’

s my lord?Say ,where has fate difpos
’

d him?

Oh , fp eak the fear diflraéts me.

nf G ods !canI fp eak ?
CanI dec lare h is fate to his I fmena ?
Oh

,
love ly maid cou ldfi thou adm i t of comfort

,

Thou (houldft for ever be my only care ,“7ork o f my life , and labou r of my fou l .
For thee alone my forrows

“

,
lu ll

’
d
,
th al l ecafe ,

Ceafe for a whi le to mou rnmy m u rder
’
d {011

For thee alone my (word once more fhai l rage ,
Refiore the crowno f wh ich i t robb’

d you r race.

Thenlet you r g rief g i veway to thoughts of emp ire ;
A t thy ownA thens reign. The happy crowd
Beneath the eafy yoke w i th p leafu re bow,

And think inthee their ownM ine rva reigns .
I/Evz. M u ll I thenre ign; nay ,mufi I l ive wi thou t him?

N o t fo , Oh , godlilt e yo u th yo u lov
’
d I fmena

You
,
for her fake, refu s

’
d the Cretanempire,

f And yet a nob ler g ift, thé royal Phaedra .

Shal l I thentake a crown, a g ii ilty
From the relentlei

'

s hand that doom
’

d thy death
Oh

O

6

Q

h
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’

I
‘

US .

S ince ’
t i s tq them I owe divine I l

'

mena
'

,

To them I owe the denr conl
’

ent of ‘

Thefeus

Yet there ’

s a painl ies heavy onmy heart ,
For the dil

’

aflrons fa te o f hap lefs P haedra .

‘

T/Jrw eep was he r angm l h for the w rong s {he did yott
She cho

i
l

'

e to die, and in
‘

her death dep lor
’

d

You r fate , and not h er own.

i fzp . I
’
ve hé afd it all.

’

U lfiflfififi ’

0h
,
had no t palli onfu lly

’

d her renown,
N one c

’
er

‘

onearth had {hone w i th equ al lufiire ;
So g loriou s l i t

’
d
,
or (0 lamented d1ed .

Her fau l ts were only fa u l ts of raging love,
Her v irtues allher own.

I/m. Unhappy P haedra
Was there no o ther 11 1 12; ye pi ty ing p ow

’
rs,

N o o ther way to crownI fmena
’

s love
Thenmu fi I ever mou rnher cr

'

u é lfate,
And inthe m idli of my triumphantjoy,
Ev

’ninmy hero
’
s arm s, c

'

onfefs l
'

ome lbrrow .

’

Y/Jf/I Oh
,
tender maid , forbearwith ill- tim

'

dgrief
To damp our blefiings , ahd incenfe the

'

gods

Bu t let ’s away ,
and pay k ind Hea

'

v’nour thanka,
For all the wonders inou r favou r wrought
T hat Hcav’h , who lemercy i efcu

’

d erring Thefeus
From execrable c rimes , and endlel

‘

s woe s:

T henl earnfrom me , ye e world 1
”

Wi th equal po i l e let llé
And flagraht c rimes Wi th certainvengeance p ay,
Bu t t i l l the proofs are c lear, the firoke de lay .

T he righteous gods , that innocence requ ire,
Pre teéi the goodnefs wh ich themft lves infp ire ;
Unguarded vi1 tue humanarts defies ,
Th

’

accus
‘

d is haiip y ,
‘

while th
’
accufer dies.

E ND of the F1 1 1 } ; Ae r .

E P
’

I .



E P I L O G U E.

‘

Wri ttenby Mr. Pu ck.

LAD IE S, to« fl ight y ou)
‘

p ig! I imp lore,
For one fw/oo newer trouolod y ou owre

fl u Oxf ord man, extremobi read inGreek,
M ofi

'

om E111 — 4 401
'

c makes P be dra fpeak ;
And come: to tow ); to let u ; modem s know

How w omenlov
’
d tam tbou/Esud y oar: ag o.

.{f
'

t/Ja t 5c all, fa i l! e
’
m burny ou rp lay ,

Eg ad, w e know all 154 1 a:w ell a: they
S/c aswe bau rflbmoy ou t/q l c/Jariotmr

,

Firm inbi:fi a t , awl running bi ; career
Ou r fouls w ou ld kindlew z

'

t/o a : g en
’

rou

At o
’
er tbe anc ient G reciandame;

E fv
’
ry [fmerza w ou ld rq/z

'

g u bar h eafl,
And efv

’
ry dea r Hzpp olz

'

tus be

B u t
,
a: i t is, fix fl owzcing Flaua

’
em mart ;

Are e
’
eu a s g ood as my tw o of (bah?

And if H ipp oliz
‘ u s can6 11: com; i fve

To t/Je g ilded C/Ja ri ot , 70511 (cmdr ive,

Now of tbe oufi le y ou ba fvefi
’m 10- day ,

.A’fzrl P /Jcedra
’
s morals

,
t/Jis fi /Jola r

’
; p loy ;

Something ,
a t Zafi ,

injufi i re, j/Jou ld é e fam
’
,

Bu t t/ois Iflpp olz
'

tu s fl fi ll; one
’
s bead

W
'

ell
,
Pbct dra 151 2 7 a: c/Jaflbi as

'

j/Je cou
’

d ,
For floe w as f a lber _

‘

70fve
’
s ofwfl fi g/b aom

’Mood
Her aw kwa rd Iorve, indeed, twas oddly fa ted,
Sbe am!bar P oly w ere toonear rela ted

.Aftd y et tba tjcrup le load
If bomfi s fi ur bad fia t
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M E A S U
't of M E A S U R E

*

A C T I .

S C E N E
'

,
Wx

a i

Duke
’

s P ah re.

Em ,
» Duke, Efcalus, 13nd L arch;

D U E L

E /Z al. IVI Lord,
D uke. 0 government the properties t

’
unfold,

Wou ld feem 1 11 me 1
’
afi

'

é ét fp eech and di fcou rf
'

e.

S ince I am not to know that you r ownfcience
Exceeds, inthat, the l ifts o f all advice
My firength cang ive you
T he natu re 61 our p eople,
0 111 c i ty

’
3 inflitu tions, and the terms

O f commonju flice, y
’
are as pregnant in,

As art and praflice hath enriched any,
That we remember. There 13 ou r commifli qn,
From which we wou ld not have you warp. Call hither,
I fay, bid come before us Ang elo 1

What figme of u s, th ink you , he W111bear P
For you mu ft know, jafe have wit h fpecial foul l i

E lected h im our abi’ence to fup p ly ,
1

Lent him ou r terror, (11 1 h im wi th our love ;
And g iv

’
11 our depu tationall the organs

O f ou r ownpower : fay, what th ink you o f it ?

111 The t i t le of thi s p lay to p erfoos 1101:very inte l l igent, fdumls
Jathcr odd, and is 1omewhat chfcu re but the p lay fu llyju f’nfies
and ayproyriates i t.

” a



6 M EA S U R E for ME A SU RE:

Ejéal. If any inVzemza be of worth ,
T o undergo fuch ample grace and honour,
I t 13 Lo rd Ang elo.

Enter Angelo .

D uke. Look , where he comes !
wAflg A lways obedient to yo u r Grace

’

8 will,
I come to know you r p leafure.

D uke. Angelo,
There 15 a k ind o f charaéter 1nthy life,
That to th

’
obferver doth thy hifiory

Fu lly unfold : thyfelf and :thy belongings
Are not thine ownfo proper, as to wa lle
Thyfelf uponthy virtues they 011 thee .

B eav’n doth w i th u s, as we w ith torches do,
N o t l ight them for themfelves : for i f ourvirtues
Did not go forth of us,

’twere all al ike
A s if we had them not. Spiri ts areno t finely touch

’

d
t

But to fine iflues nor natu re never lends
The fmal

'

efi {crop le o f her excellence,
Bu t, like a thrifty godde fs, lhe determ ines
Herl

'

elf the g lory 01 a creditor,
Be th thanks, and ufe. But I do bend my fpeechu,
To one that canmy part inh im advertife
Hold therefore , Ang elo
Inou r remove , he thou at fu l l ourfelfl
hIortality and mercy inVi enna

L i t e 111 thy tongue and heart old E/Z alus,“houg
'

h
'

firll
.

’

1nq ueftion, is thy fecondary .

Take thy commifii on.

Aug , Now; good my
Let there be fomemore tell made of my metal;
Before (0 noble and fo great a figure
Be fiamp t u onir.
D uh . V e have w i th a p rep ar

’
d and leavend cho ice,

Proceeded to yo u ; there fore take you r honours.
irVe {hal l wri te to you ,

As tune and our concernings thallimyort une ,
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M E
I ‘

A S
’

U R
’

E
’

for
'

MiEIAS iUREl

I do 1 tnot inlevil difpofit ion
But from Lord Aq elo by Tpecial chargq

Thu s can
.

the DeiniA- go
d
,
‘ Authori ty ,

Make u s p ay down, for .our offence, by weight. 1

Thew ords o f heav’n; onwhom i t wi ll, i t wi l l ;
Oh whom it will

'

not, {o yet fi ill
’
tisjufi .

L uczo.“711t 110W”

,
Claudia?whence coines th is

refiraint ?

Cloud. From too -mucli 'liberty,
Lmy Lucio, l iberty ;

As
r furfeit is the

“fathef o f much faft,
Sos every fcope, by th

’ immod’rate u fe,
Tu rns to refiraint : ou rnatures do p ur
L ike rats that ravindowntheir p roper bane,
A thirfiy eyil and Whenwe drink

, we
'

di e.

L ucio. I f I cou ld - fpeak ih w ifel 'y under anarrefi ; I
wou ld fend for certainof .my creditors ; and yet, to
fay the tru th; I had as l ief have the foppery ‘

of free

dom; as the morali ty of imp rifonment : twhat
’
s thy

o ffence, Claudio
C

'

lzzu
’

d. What, bu t to fp eak of, wou ld ofi
‘

end again,
L ucio. What is’t, m urder ?

L ucio.

Ch ad. Coi l i t
P rov. Away , Sir, you mufl goi

Claud . One word, good friend — L zzcz
'

0, a word w ith
ou .

Lu cid. Ahundred if they
’ll do you any good

Is wenching fo look
’
d after ?

Claud. Th u s iiands i t U
p
onme upona true contraéi ,

I got po iTefii ono f f alz
’

etta 5 bed,

(Yo u know the lady,){he is f afi my w ife ;
S ave that we do the denunc iationlack ,
O f ou tward order This we came 1101 10,

Only for p ropagatwno f a dower,
Remaining inthe colfer o f her friends ;
From whom we thought i t meet to hide ‘

ou t love,
’
I ill t ime had made them for us. But i t chances,
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The fiealth of
'

our mo li mu tu al entertainment,
Wi th charaéter too g rofs , is wri t 011 f ulz

’

ct.

L ucio. Wi th chi ld,
'

perhaps?
Cla ud. Unhappily, even(0.

And thenew Depu ty now for the Duke,

(Whether i t be the fau lt, and glimp fe, of newnefs
Or whether tha t the bodyrp ublic be
A horfe whereonthe G overnor do th ri de, 1

Who , newly inthe feat, that i t may know
He cancommand, lets i t ftrait feel the (p u t ;
Whether the tyranny be inh is place, u

Or inh iseminence _that fills i t up ,
I fiagger in — bu t this new G overnor
Awakes me all th

’

enrolled penalties f ,
Which

i

have, l ike unfco ur
’

d armou r, jhung by th
’
wal l

80 long, that nineteenZ odiacks have gone round ,
And none o f them beenworn and, for a name,
Now p u ts , 1he drowfy andnegleéted aéi
Frefhly onme

’
tis furely, for a name.

L ucio. I warrant, i t is and thy head fiands fo t ickle
onthy thoulders, that a m i lk -maid, if fhe be inlove,
may figh i t off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to

him.

‘

Cla ud. Igbaue,
done fo; bu t he’snot to be founda

I pr’ythee, L ucio, do me th i s kind ‘ fervice s
This day my fi lter fhould the clo ifier enter,_
And there receive ~ he1t a probation.

Acquaint her w i th the anger (15 my fiate,
I mplore- her, inmy vo ice, that {he make friends, ,

To the fixiét’ Depu ty : bid herfelf allay him”

I have great hopo inthat ; for inhex; yo u th .

There 15 a prone and fpeechlefs dialec} I
Such asmoves men!bcfide, ihe hath p rofp

f
rous art,

This i s an unpardonab le long parcnthcfir hard to fp eale

intel ligib ly.

1 A tbi trary governors wi l l rake amongf
’
c the mo fl anticiuated

authori ties, to . glofs rigid cxem pnand extenfionof power.
I The power of

‘

female you th and bcauty,
'

is exprefl
'

ed
’

with

mmprehenfivc brevity, inthi s line.
H

t 11 1 ;

41



to . Afi U R E fonM
'

E AS URaE
‘

t en{he wil l play w ith reaforrand difcourfe
And 11 ell 1h e canperfuade.

L ucio. I pray the may ; as wel l for the encou rage
ment of the l ike, as {01 the enjoy ing fe, which

fho uldbe thu s foolifh a gameOf

her.

Gla d . I thank you , g ood friends za o.

L aa o. With inttwo hm1r3, r a

Glaun'.

Enter Duke, Thomas {a

More grave _

and ends,“
Of burning vo uth

’

fi

Fri . May
D u ie. My holy S ir, none better knows thanyou,» 1

How I have ever lovfdkthe l ife re1nov3d ;
And held 111 idle p rice to haunt affemblies,
W'here you th ; and c

'

oft, and witnefsbray szy
I have deliv

'

er
’

d to’Lord’ Ang ala,
T

(A mano f ftriéture and firm abfi inenee?
My abfolu te pow

’r and p lace, here 111 192 8127152
And he fupp ofes me travell

’

d to P oland.

For (0 I
’ve fi rew

’
d i t inthe commonear,

And (0 1t is receiv
’

d : now,
piou s S 1 1 ,

You w i ll demand o f me, Why
' I do th i

AF Th ough Lucia i s ‘ drawh a fp it itedo 60111101715, yet for the
'

me~

lancholy c ircumfiance his acqu aintance Claudio 13 ia, we think
h im fu rnifhed inth is fceu e w ith too m uch levity.

1 That performer
, who p erfonates the Duke, inthis p i ece, 1

flxou ld be a found
,
fi rm, ju diciou s orator ; pofl

'

cfl
'

ed of agreeab le
m édmm tones, aa ion of d ignity, and emphafis of force . the

charaéi er i s finely wri tten, yet from i ts length and famenel
’

s, t e

q u i res confidetablc help from the aft who, if net ver
'

y e levera
fi ands a chance to pai l.
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Stands at a guard w ith envy fcarce confefl
'

es

That his blood flows, or that his ap petitg .

’

I s more to bread than{tone z hence thal l we fee,
If p ow

’

r change p urp ofe, what our feemers be»
[Exeurzf.

S C E N E
,

"E Enter Ifabclla and Francifca.

I/Zzb. And have you nuns no farther privi leges i r

Nun. Arenot thefe large enough ?
l/Zzé . Yes, tru ly : I fp eak no t, as defiring more :

But ratherWifhing a more Iirié i 1eftraint,
Uponthe fifier- hood, the votarifts of saint Clare.
L ucio. Hoa !peace be inth is place !
Z/Zzb. Who

’

s that, which cal ls 3
NM . I t is a man

’
s vo ice gentle J/Ezéella ,

Tu rn'

you the key, and know h is' bu finefs of him ;
You may I may not ; you are yet

Whenyou havevow
’
d, you muftnot fp eak with men,

Bu t inthe p refence o f the Priorefs ;
Then, if you (peak, you mufinot

‘

Ihew your face
O r, i f you thew you r face, you mufi no t (peak,
H e calls again; I pray you , anf wer him . [Egz

’

t Franc.

Enter Lucio. f

L flcw . Hai l, virg in, (if you be)as thoi
’

e icheek - rofes

Proclaim you are no let
'

s can fiea
’

d me,
A s bring me to the fig
A novice o f this place, and the fair
To her unhappy brother Claudio
Z/z

'

zb. VVhy
ther unhappy bro ther? let me aik,

The rather, for I now m utt make you
-kdow '

I am that Jyhéella , and his filter.

46 Ifa é ella thould he gracefu l and amiab le infigure ; her voice
full and harmoniou s, her emphafis -fi ri&ly jufi , her cadences 11n

‘ afi
'

eéi ed b and the who le of her u tterance remark ably perfwafive.

1~ The requ ifi tes for pert felf- fufiicicnt foppery, w i ll render
Lucio a p lcafanf charafi er ; it i s more inf avour of the after,
shah

any other int he p iece. 1
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13

i a c‘ io. G entle and f ai r, your brother
'

k indly g i eets

Not to be weary Wi th you , he
’

s m p rifou .

ffab.“70 me ! for what
L ucio. For that, wh ich , i fmyfelt m ight be his judge,

He thould recei ve his punilhment 1 11 thanks
He hath g o t h is friend w i th chi ld .

{711A S ir, make me no t y ou r flory .

L una. T1s true ‘
— I wou ldno t (tho t ismy familiat fin,

With maids to feem the lapwing, and to jetl,
Tongue far from heal t)play w i th allvirgm s (0.

I ho ld you as a th ing enfky and fainted ;
And to be talk

’

tl~w 1 th m lincei ity,
A s w ith a Saint .
J/a é . Some one w i th child by him - my cou linf ralzet .

L zu zo. I s {he you i coufin
Adep teofly, as fclrool maids change their names ,

By vain, tho
’
ap t, afieti ion.

s czo. She i t I S .

4 215. 0,
let him marry her.

L ucio. This is the po int .
The Duke 1s 1 e1y firangely gone from hence ;
Uponh is place ,
And with 11111 l ine of h is au thority
G oveu is LO1 1] 4 113 1 10 1 manwho le bloo I
I s very fnow - lno th .

He hath p ick
’

d ou t 2111 aft
,

Unde 1 wl1 o 1
r
e ht zivy fenfe you r brothei 3 l i fe

Fal ls into tm fei t ; he ane lts 11 1 111 oni t
And fo l lows clo ie 1he t igor o f the ii atu te,
To make h im anexamp le ; all hope 3 gone,
Unle is you have the grace by you r fair pray6 1 ,
'

l o fo lten 4 i lg t
’
1

’
0 and that’3 my pith o i bulinefs,

’
Tw 1\ t y o u and yo lt

’ poor brother.
0215. Both he to

Seek to1 his life ? 1,

L ad y . He
’

as ce11 fu
"
r d him, al ready

And, as I hear, the P101 oft hath a Wanau t,
For

’

5 execu tion.

'

Vo s . I I I . Lac
'

0
‘



J M E A S U R E for M E A S U R E.

L zzc
'io. AlTay the powe r you have .

(fizz). My power A las ! I doubt.
L ucio. Ou r doubts are trai tors

And make u s lofe the good, we oft might win,
By feai ing to attempt . G o to Lord Azg alo,
And let h im learnto know, whenmaidens fue,
Meng ive l ike G ods bu t whenf they weep and kneel,
All the ir petit ions are as truly thei 1 s ,
A s they themfelves wou ld 01116 them .

Ijz
'

zlv. I’l l fee what I cando ,

L uc io. But, fp eedily .

051 6. I w i l l abou t i t fh‘

ait

N o longer ftaying , bu t to g i ve the mo ther
N o tice of my affair. I humbly thank you ;
Commend me to mybro ther : (0011 at night,
I
’

ll fend him certainWord o f my fuccefs .

L ucio. I take my leave Of you .

G ood S ir, adieu . [E xezz/zi “f' .

9“Th is i s an excel lent remark, very oftenfe l t by the {by and
t imorou s, who let fl ip, through difli dep ce, advantageous opportu
nit i es, Wh i t h the more confident fu i tors of Fortune, p u fh onto
m eet

1~ The fi rfl: AG i s fuffi cicntly interefi ing,
’

é s it Opens the plot
and charafters, ina p leafing m anner.

A

'

c
'

T 11 .

S C E N E, tbe P a lace.

Em Angelo , and Efcalus.

A N G £ L O.

E muft not make a fcarecrow of the law,

'Setting i t up to fear the birds o f ,
prey,

And let i t keep one fl1ape,
’ti ll cufiom make

“
i t

'

I hei r p earch, and no t their terror.

Ang ela and Efcalu s, thou gh material agents inthe Play, may
be fu fhmently fu p ported by th ird- rate abi liti es however, they
fi wuld look nobi l i ty, and [p eak lzk e menof fenfe.
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E for M E
'

A S U R E .

Avg . D id no t I tel l thee, yea ? hadf
’
t thou not order

Why dofi tho u afk again.

P

P rov. Left I m ight be too raih .

Under you r good c01 reétion, I have feen,
IVhen, after execu tion, j udgment hath
Repented o’er h is doom .

A /zg . G o to let that be m ine.

Do yo u you r office, or g ive up you r place,
And you {hall wel l be fp ai

’d.

P 1 01 I crave you r pardon.

1Vbar { hal l be done, S ir, wi th the groaning 7 1115131 5
’

She
’
3 very near her hou r .
4 1g . D ifp ofe o f her

To lome more fi tting place, and that w i th fixed.

Sew . He i e 13 the filter or the mancondemn
’

d,
Defires accefs to yo u

Eng . Hath he a fifier .

P rov. Ay, my good lord, a very virtuou s maid,
And to be fhonly ot a filterhood,
I t not aheadi .

her be admi tted .

Enter Lucio, am!I fabella.

A rzg . Y’
are welcome ; what’s you r w i ll ?

17215. I am 11 wofu l fu itor to you r Honou r,
P lefii it bu t you r Honou r hear me.

AW . We l l ; what
’

s you r fu i t
zé There I S a vice that mo ti I do abhor,

And mofi define {ho uld meet the MOM! o r
. ju fi ice

Fo r which I wou ld no t plead, bu t that I mu li 3
And yet I am

Ar 11 ar,
’
tw ixt w il l, and W11 1no t .

A
'

n.“71 11 the matter ?
l/ Zzé . 1 have a bro ther 13 condemn’d to die ,

I do bereech you , let i t be h is f 1 ult,
And 11 01 my bi Othei .

J’ zov. Heav
’

11 g ive thee moving graces .

Avg .

_

Co udemn
b

the fau l t , and no t the 1 Ctor of
’Why, every fauh

’

.s condemn
’

d, ere i t be done ;
Bl ine were the 1 e1y cypher
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To find the fau l ts , whofe fine {lands inrecord,
And let go by the afi or.
0215. O jufi , bu t fevere law

I had a brother, then - heav
’nkeep you r Honou r !

L ucio. G ive not o ’er fo z to h im again, intrea t h im,
Kneel downbefore h im hang u ponhi s gown:
Yo u are too cold if you mou ld need a p in,
You cou ld no t w i th more tame a tongu e define it.
To h im,‘ I fay .

£1215. Mu ll he needs die
fl ng . Maiden, no remedy.

I/Zzé . Yes ; I do th ink , that you might pardonh im ;
And nei ther heav’n, norman, grieve at themercy.

I w i l l no t do’t.
Bu t canyou , if you wou ld ?
Look , what I w i l l not, that I cannot do .

Bu t m igh t you do
’t, and do the world no wrong,

I f fo y our heart were touch’d w i th that remorfe,
A s mum i s to him ?

Avg . He
’
s fentenc’d ’t i s too late.

Too late ? why, no ; I , that do (peak a word,
May cal l i t back again: Wel l , bel ieve thxs,
No ceremony that to G reat ones ’longs ,
N o t the King

’s crown, nor the depu ted (word,
T he nmrfh al

’
s truncheon, nor the j udge

’s robe,
Become them Wi th one half fo good a g lace,
A s mercy does

]
: if he had beenas you ,

And you as he, you wou ld have fl ipt l ike h im
Bu t he, l ike you , wou ld no t have been(0 fiem .

Avg . Pray you , be gone .

(7215. I wou
’d to beav nI had you r potency,

And you were ffa éol; {hou ld
‘

it thenbe thu s ?
N o ; I wou ld tel l what ’twere to be a j udge ,
And what a p rifoner .

L u cio; Ay , to uch him ; there
’s the vein.

Ang . You r brother i s a forfe i t of the law,

And you bu t wafle you r wo rds .
Z/Ezé . A las alas

fou l s that were, were forfei t once
m ight the

"vantage belt hm e took ,
E e 3



Found out the re11j1edy . Ho
‘

w wou ld yo u be,
I f He, Wh ich 1 s the top o t Judgment, th ou ld
Butjudge you , as you a1e .

9 Oh , th ink onthat
And mercy thenw i l l breathe w i th inyour l ips

,

L ike mannew made.

Ang . I
” Be you content, fai r mai d

I t i s the Law, no t I , condem 11 s your brother.
IWe1e he my k infman, brother, or my (on,
I t lh o uld be thu s w i th h i 111 ; l1 e dies , to morlow .

JJM. To morrow P oh ! that’s fudden. Spare him,

fp a1e him

C ood wood my Lord , beth ink you
IVho 1 3 ir, that hath dy

’

d fo 1 th 1 s o lfenee .

T he1e’3 many have comm i tted
°

1 t

L u cian Ay , 11 ell f aid .

A 13 7 . [The Law hatl1 not beendead , tho
’
it hath flept

Tho ie 11 1 11 11 11 had no t dar
’

d to do that (311 11,
I t the 111 11 man

,
that d

‘

d
,

"
th echo} : i 11 f1 i 11ge ,

H?d a
11

1 iwer
’

d for h is deed .

J/Zzé . Yet fhew fome pi ty.

fl ag . I th ew i t molt of all, whenI fh ew jufi ice
For thenI p i ty tho te , I do 11 0t know ,

1

Wl1 1eh a (111111 1 15
’

d ofFence 11 0 1111 . 1fte1:gau l
And do 113111 r ight, that, a11 1we1 11 01 one fou l wrong

,

L 1 1 es not to a& anothex. Be fatisfy
’

d ;

Yo u 1 bro ther dies , t
_

o - mo rrow be content.
0215. So you mull be the tirli , that g ives th i s fentence ;

And he, that fuffers : oh ,
’

tis ex
’

cel lent,
To have a G iant’s li rength ; bu t i t i s tyrannous ,
”

I
‘

o u l
°

e i t l ike a G iant.
L u cio. That’s wel l lai d ,

Cou ld great menthunder 1

1
1

The (applicative perfwafionof Ifa fiella, inth is fcen
'

e, i s deli

cate, p athenc, and forceabl Sba legfp eare
’

s humane d 1fpo li t 1on,
and love of m ercy, are very evident, in h zs mafi erly recomm en
d atmns of that h eavenly artnbu te, p art 1 cu h rly thofe 1nth is Play,
d u d the [ll efl ba fl t of Vem ce.

11 Th ere i s as m u ch poetic fi re
,
as th e refieé h ons, as d riat

m oral tru th
,
and as p owetful rcawning, in tnis fge ch, as any

bbai q/
‘

p eare ever wrote.
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That thall be up at beav’11 , and enter there,
Ere funr ife : prayers from p referved fouls,
From fafting maids, whofe m inds are dedicate
T o no th in
Ang .“fgell ; come, to ~morrow .

Z/ézb. B eav
’

11 keep you r Honour fafe
4 47g . Amen

For I am that way go i ng to temptat ion,
Where prayers cro fs.
0215. At What hou r, to -mo rrow,

Shal l I attend you r Lo rdfh ip .
9

At any t ime
’

fore noon.

Save you r Honom . [Exa Luc1o , awl I fabella.

4 71g Fro 1nthee ; evenfrom thy V 1rt 11e .

What’3 th is ? what’3 th is .

9 is this her fau l t, or mine ? i
I
‘ he tempter, or the tempted, who 11 11 8 mofi .

N ot fhe, nor doth (he tempt ; bu t i t is I ,
That, lymg by the vio let 1 11 the fun,
Do , as the carrion does, not:as the flower,
Co 1 ru p t W 1th virtuou s featon. Can1 1 be,
That modefiy may more betray our fenfe,
Than woman’s lightnefs ? havi ng waite ground enoughJ
Shall we defire to

o

raze the fanc‘ftumy ,

And pi tch ou r evi ls the1 e ? oh, fie, fie, fie .

What do it tho u P 0 1 what art tho u , 1 1,/g ala?

Dot} thou defire her fou l ly, for thofe th ings
That make her gq od ? Oh , let her bro ther l i ve
T h 1ewes f or the 1r robbery have au thou ty,“’henjudges fieal themfelves . What .

P do I love her,
That I defi 1 e to hear her fp eak agam ,

And feafi Up onher eyes .

O h , cunn1 11g enemy, that to catch a fam t,
W i th fam ts dofi bai t thy hook . moft dangerou s
I s that temptation, that doth goad u s on

The (u p cfi or e ft1m at 1onof onf
'

ons, breathed from chafi c fin
carity, to temp oral T1 Lh€ 5, i8 here beau t ifu l ly fet forth .

1 The ag1tat tons of evena bad m 1nd
,
fi rfi verg ing m , and then

p lungmg into extreme gu i l t, are finely dep 1é
’ted 1 11 111 13 (111 110guy

th e difcermng and tor and reader may collefl much infixué’ctve and

p lcafing matter from 1t.



ME A SURE for:Maa sp k za .

To fini n loving virtue : ne
’
er p ould the firump et, ‘

Wi th all her double vigou r, art andnature,
Once fi ir my temper bu t th is v irtuou s maid
S ubdues me q u i te : ever t i l l th is very ,now ,

When men were fond, I fmil
’

d, and Wonder
’

d how.

'
S

—

C E N E Mang es {a a P ri/o
'

n.

Enter Duke bbé i ted Me a Friar, azza
’

Provoft.

D uke. Hai l to you , P roq /Z (0, I th ink, you are.

P rov. I am the P rovrgfl ; what’s you r w i l l, good
Friar ?

D uke. Bound by my chanty, and my bleft order,
I come to vifit the affliéted fp irits

Here in the p rifon; do me the commonrigh t
To let me fee them , and to make me know
The nature of thei r crimes that I may minifier
To them,

accordingly.

P rov. I wou ld do more than that, if more were
needful.

Entei‘ Ju l iet.

Look , here comes
'

one a gentlewoman
She 1 s W1th ch 1ld ;
And he, that got it, fentenc

’
d a young man,

More fi t to do another fuch offence,
Than die for th is.
D u h). Whenmu ff he die ?
P rov. As I do th ink, to -morrow.

I have provided for yo u ; Ray a While, Ju l iet.
And you ‘

{hall be conduéted.

D uke. Repent you , fair— one, of the finvou ca1 ry ?
I do ; and

'bear the thame mu fi batiently.

D uke. I ’l l teach you
' how you {hal l arrai gn you r

a confcience, ’

And try you r penitence
, if i t be found,

01
° hollowly p u t on.

We cannot he lp pronouncing
.

the cau fe
-

of that
. difii culty

*
,

Clagdzo labours under, indecent ; and therefore b lameab le.



2 2

juliet I’l l gladly learn .
Duke. Love you the manthat wrong

’
d you

?

Yes, as I love the woman that wrong
’
d h im'

.

Duke. So then , i t feems, you r mofi ofiénceful
Was mu tual ly committed .

jalz
'

et . Mu tual ly.

Duke. Thenwas you r finof heavier k ind than his.
jalict . I do comet

'

s it, and repent ir
, father:

D ulce.
’
Tis mee t to, daughter ; but repent yo u not,

As that the finhath bro ught you to th is {
_

hame 3
7 zzlzet. I do rep ent

’

me, as i t is anevi l
And take the thame With Joy .

D uke. There refi .

Your partner; as I hear, muft die , to -morrow,
And I am go ing With inflruétionto him ;
So grace go

'

with you benefiz
'

cz
'

te.

S C E N E cbanges to toe P alace.

Jog . When I wou ld pray and th i nk, r th ink and
t a

W 1

To fev
’
ralfiubgeéts z heav’nhath my empty words,

Wh ilfi my invent ion, hearing not my tongue,
Anchors onZ/Zzéel: Heav

’n
’
s m fmy mou th ,

And i n my heart the fi rong and fwellin evi l
Of my conception : the fiate, whereon fiudied,
I s l ike a good th ing , be ing ofte
G rownfear’d and tediou s ; yea, my gravi ty,
Wherei n (let no manhear me)I take pride,
Cou ld I W ith boo t change for anidle plume,
Which the air beats for vai n . Oh place !oh form
How o ftendoft thou w i th thy bafe, thy habi t,
W'

rench awe from foo ls , and t ie the w ifer fou l s
‘
To thy falfe feeming
How now, Who

’
s there? ’

tia Ifizéel. O heav
’ns

Th is ’

foliloq uy has fom
’

e fimilitu de to that of the King in
Hamlet ; to which i t i s certainly inferior, yet wants not confide:
able meri t.
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d 71g . Pleas
’
d you to do

’
1 ,

We1 e eq u al po i le of finand eh
That I do beg h is l i

Heav
’
11 , let me hear 1 t . you granting my fu i t,

I f that be fin, I
’l l make i t my morn-pray’r

To have
°

1 1 added to the fau lts of mine,
And no th ing of yours anfwer.

« 1 47g . N ay bu t hearme
-You r teu fe p urfues not m ine : e1 ther vou ’

1 e ignomnt ;
Or feem fo , crafti ly and that’s no t good .

(7215. Let me be 1gno rant, and
°

1nnoth ing good ,
Bu t gracioufly to know I am no bette1 .
Anga

Thu s w ifdom w ifhes to appear mo lt bright
,

°

Whe11
°

1 1: de th tax itfelf
But mark me, \
T o be received plain, I

’l l {peak mo1e grol
'

s

You r brothe1
°

1 8 to die
SO .

Ang . And his ofie11 ce
°

1s fo , as i t appeal s
Accou ntant to the slaw uponthat pain .

47115. T1 ue.

Ang . Admi t no o ther way to fave h is l ife,
(As 1 lubfcribe no t that, nor any o ther,
But 1 11 the lo ts of q ueition,)that yo u h is fillm,

Finding you rfelf defir
’

d o f fu ch a p erfon,
IVhofe credi t w i th the judge, or owngreat place,
Cou ld fetch your brother 110111 the manacles
Of the all ho lding law, and that there We1e
N o eai thly mean to fave h im, bu t that e i ther
Yo u mufi lay down the treafm es o f you r body

,

To th is lup p os
’
d ; o

°

r elfe to let h im fuffer
What would you do ?

5215. A s mu ch for my poor bi other, as myfelf ;
That

°

ts, wele I under the terms of death,
T h

’

imp 1 efliono f keen whips I ’d wear as rub ies,
And {h ip myfelf to death , as to a bed

,

The manner in wh ich Ang ela w ind s abou t h is viciou s purr
p ofe, I S artfu lly d 1 fi ant ; h e 1 1 ants to fave exp lanationonh ts fide,
by draw ing Iya5e1/a to meet h is m eaning.



J A 1 1 a

ME AS
’

RE for M
°

EA S IJ

T hat long ing
My body up to

Arg v.Thenmufi yourgbrother dial.
°

11 115 Andi su'ehe tbs 9116 311131 .
ways ;

Better 1 1 were a bro ther dy
’

dy atmnge ;
Than that a filte r, by redeeming him,

S hou ld die for ever. 1

as cruel as the fien
’

teneu,
n C I 1 1 i l 1 \ s

A
A merriment, than a .vice . “5m ;

0h pardo n me, .my Lo rd"; i t o ft fal ls out
To have what:we wou ld have, we fpealt not what wit

I fometh ing do emul
'

e the thing -

‘
I hate,

For h is advantage that
’

I -deaf ly loyeu “u
lVe are all

Elfe let my brother die.
Ang . N ay, Wome n ate frail, too

Ay, as the glafieswhere they view tl emfelses ;
'Which are as eafy broke, as they make form s .

For we are fo tt aS rOUI complexions are,
And credu lou s to ralfe p1 i nts . 1 1

14 713" I thmk i t we l l 1

And t1om tl1 1s tellimony (Sf 319 111 1 12131 1:
(S ince, I fdp p ofe , we

’
1e made to theme llronger,

Thanfau lts may lh ake ou1 Ifames)let me be bo ld
I do ar1eil you r wo 1ds ; be that you are,

That
°

IS , a woman it .yo u ire more; you t e
I t

°

you be one
,
as you

'

a
1
,e wel l exp rels

’

d,
By all external wat rahts fl1epv,i,t now,

By pu tt ing 011 the detlind l ivery
I hat e no tongue

°

bu t one ; gentle my Lord,
Let me 1 11 1 1 eat yon3 {peak the former language. I

3 \

”if The p lau fible, vi l lainou s (eph if’try ofAng elo,
’

1 s finely expo
’
cd,

by the w genuou s, immoveab le, virtu ou s refolut:onof I fabella .

VOL . III . F f



{
a MEA S U R E for M E A S U

Plainly conceive,
My brether

‘ d1d lo

And you te l l me, that
1 45g . He {hal l no t,“

I know, y
’our

Wh ich feems a l it tle
T o pluck ono thers“: I

‘
U

Be l ie
’

ve me, onmine

A

I

S i

O

A loud , whatamanthou af t.

1 4 713
1
. Who w i l l bel ieve thee, 3“

My unlo il
’

d name,
'

t h
’ laulle renefs of my l ife ,

My vouch ac ainfi l

yow; and my p lace 1
y
tli

’

flate,
W111 fo you r accufat ionover

(

weigh ,
”
1

That you {hal l llifie m you r ownreport,
And lmell of

O Calumny.
U I have beg ufi

And now I g ive my {enfual race the re in
Fit thy conlent to my {harp appeti te,
L ay by allnicety , and pro l ixious

'

blufhes,
That banifl what they fue for : redeem thy brother

,

By yielding u p thy body to my Wil l
D r, elfe he mu fi not only die the death ,
Bu t thy unk indnefs {hal l h is death d1 aw ou t,

To ling
’

1 ing fufletance. Anfwerme, to -morrow ;
Or by th

’
affect ionthat now g u ides me moff,

I
’

ll prove a tyrant to him . A s for you ,
S ay what you can; my falfe o

’
erwei

'

ghs you r true.

To whom fhou ld I complai n ? d id I tel l th is,
Who wou ld believe me ? O mo lt peri lou s mou ths,
That bear 1 11 them one and the fe l t fame tongue ,
E ither
g
f condemnatio n'

01 approof
3

We think t he word p rolixim rathct excep tionablc, and
«cady to deem 5afi mg Ha better.
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s s fi j

s for ME A S U EgEt

‘15" fi 1 0 1 $4 ’ 5

Of a p oorworm . Th bef’cof reft 1 5 fleep,
And that thou Op r yet grofly fé

'

ar
o

fi
Thy death , Wh ich I S no more.

Hap py théu ‘h rft not ;
For what tho fl‘h -flfpfi‘o

And What thofi

f f

£1 5 : 1 ' t

p or y
ou th, nor

A
T

afibé
‘

fiogcr
lig

’

tb, nor beau ty,
afant hat

’

5 yet inth i s,
hfe?yet inthtj
eaths yet death

That maked'thefe odds a llevenif .
5 Ch ad. I h umbl thank 9 09?'

I o fue to l ive, I md, I cc]: toGdie ;
Andi» feekifigdeai

’

h ; find fife :i lctfis common.

1 3 4"

wifigaevery



3 1"

D uke. you
]

.

P rovq/i . As many as you pleafe
1 1:

Duke. Bring me Where
'

I may be % nceal
’6;

1 3” J f

Yet hear them fpehk . [Exewézt lj‘uke an
g
’
l’rovofi.

Claad. Now, fiftet
‘

, What’s the co fnfo r
'

t? ‘ 1

Z/Ezé . Why , as allcomforts are ; moi
‘t

Lord Azzu clo, having affai rs to beav 11 ,
Intends you for h is fwift ambafl

’

ador ‘

Where you {hal l be aneverlafi ing
Therefore your belthppom tment

o

To morrow you let o u .

3
Claw! Is thereno t emed
04 5. None, but fuch raft

?

To cleave a hear
r

t 1 11 twain.

C/azm
’
.

'But 13
r

there any
3

Z/aé l Yes, you may
There 13 a devilifh mercy 111 the
If you ’l l implore ir, that W11I f
Bu t fetter you t i l l death .

Claud. Bu t 1 11 what?ature?
m

co
’

nfefitifi g
‘

to
’

t

Wou ld 1 I

- o
; r \ u

‘ M
’

Q fi

xx

edy as, to fave
'

a head}
1 (p

v
’
tj! 1

“

d é . Oh, I do
'

fe

Left thou a fev
‘ ’
rouS

And fix or fevenWi M 10

T ha e E’
I A“?

The
t

.

I I

And the poor beetlé‘, tha t
trh

Inco lp ml fu tferance finds a great
1 7

?Ju if 1
As whena g iim t dies

d 111 l l

Sbas pearu dark pnnciz
le o f humanity, i s dehghtfimy

cxprefl
’

ed here ; in four m e
)
: w ate infirufi e°

,
d as We fear dea

ft
h

eu rfelves, not to be 1171 1911116
>

111 3 111 111 111111a 11 eyento 1 11 fe<ft s£
at

f luff}.



they; mv father
’
s

“
1 1 1

!

“4T

Gland. Oh , heavens
511
5
1 31 1

1 1
, be 1

11 913offence
So to oh

’

end 11 111 1 (1111.
That I {h ould do
Or el fe

Why wou l d
Be p erdurab

s to a very pecu l iar degree

391 fpiritq i ‘ memtcnancp , of

1
'

1
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‘

éz
“ii/I’E N

A s U R E 111 15A
'

s
-b1611.

nd p ra
thee

;

Qla ua
’
. N ay, beat

'

me,

021 1 . Oh, fie, se; fie !
Thy fin’s but a trade ;
IVIercy to
’Tis befi ,

ed

u a l l A

90 tbe
'

mp ezzfer cD uke '

a
'ml IP rovofi s l:

(

a

(4 4 13 11"
fifier ; .bp t onewotd.

D uke. you r leifure, Iwou ld
b the fat isfixfi ion
I wou ld req u 1re,
Jfa é . I haveno fup erfluou

ftolen ou t of other affai rs : bu t 1
whi le.

D uke. [A/z
'

de to I-h
hath p afi betweenyou 21nd you r

'

fifier

the p u ‘

rgof‘e to
' c

l

orrq her ; only he
of her

‘

vir
’

tue . to p raa ife hi s jud
fi tionof natu res

to rece1ye 1

'

be true
11 w

to -morrow die go to you r
ready. 1

Claw] . M me 311: my fi i
‘
ter pardon. P araon, deaféft

[fish ] ; I 4 1m
\
50 ou t of love w i th life k that I w ill (us to

be rid of 1 1. 1 { E xi t C laud io .

D uke. Hold you ihere farewelw °P r0q /Z, , a sweat

D ykewjl
‘

hat you w i l l leave me
'

a 1vhile Cviih the
m ind p rom ifes With t L hab it, no lofs 'fhall

h er by my company” 1 1 1 1

"
1 good t ime.



M
.

E SIREJQH;
‘
D zd'e

; The L
hand,

' that
you

’

gp
g

ofl ghe
'

go
‘

odu efé th
beauty brief in good
of you r comp lexi on,
fair.

gs

J

’ i s
‘ fooldg

'

and
'

go
‘

odnefs i s never
'

fearfu l
have you

“
not i le fpé ak

‘

of Mq rz
'

angzr,
s lerz

‘

cé , the
'

. greatfoldi er
'

whomifearfied fit if
'

eh
'

have Heard of the
name. u "

'
I Q O \ o w .

Duke. Her {hou id

éfiianc
’
d to hei' by

betweenwh ich time o f
foiemnity, her

' brother "

having m that per
But ho w

’
heavfly Th is be

woman; there {he lofio a noble



34 M E A S UR E for M E A S U R E.

her ever mofi'f k ihd and riaturaI

on and finew o f her fortune, her
ith both, her hufhaud,

l

th is wel l

leave her ?

L bJIUW
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36 Melt s urmfor:MfiAs -Ufi ez

"Duke. Ii ie, "S im
i
h:a b a w icked bdwd

i

!

The evi l that thou eaufett

S o ilink i
ink indbme fort, Sir ; but

yet, S ir, I wou ld p rove
D uke. p , if the devil have , giv

’nthee proo fs for
~ fin

'

,

Thou wi l t prove hi s. Take him to pril
'

ou ,

’

officer
Correéliou and inltruétionmu ll both work ,
Ere th i s rude .bea{t will p rofi t.
E 15. He muft before the deputy , S ir ; he

‘ has given
him warnin the depu ty cannot abide a

'

whore-maf

fer ; if he 56 a whore-monge r, and come s before him,

he were as good go a mi le onh i s errand .
D uke. That we were all, as fome wou ld feem to be,

Free from all faults!f

comfort : I ,
cry . ba i l : here’s a gexitlc

’
»

m anand of m ine.
'

a z

‘

au How now, noble P omf fy ?wha t, at the
’

wheels

of Cg/ézr ? fli t thou led in tri umph ? what, i s

none of s gmalio/z
’
s images new ly made Women, to be

had now ? how doth my dear morfel, thy inillre fs ’

{ yroeures fhe {ti l l } ha. Art gp ixig
'

to p rifon
'

,

Clown. Yes, fai th, S ir."
L u cio. Why,

’t i s not am ifs, P ompey : farewel : go,
fay , I fent thee th i ther. Fo r-debt , P amjfigz or how ?

E 15. For being a bawd, for be ing at bawd.

L ucio. We ll , then, itnp rifon h im
'

;

be the due of a bawd, why ,
’ti s h i

he, doubtle fs, and of amtiq u ity too Fare
wel, good P ompgv: commend me to the p rifo u , F orm

f ey : you w il l turti goOFLhufband «now ,
~P empgx; you

w i ll keep the hou fe.

b
Clown. 'l holie, Sir, your go od worthip w i l l be my

all.

L exie,



M E A S U R E . 1
‘

o r M E A S U R E .

'

37,

L
’

w zo. N o , indeed , will
'

I not, P cmp gy ; i t i s not the
wear 31 1 1w i11 pray, P omprj, to increafe your bondage :
if yo u take i t not patiently, why , you r mettle i s the

11101e . ad1eu , tru tly P ompg a Blels you , Frza r.

D uke. And yo u .

$15. Come your ways, S ir, Come .

Clown. You w i l l not ba i l me , then, S ir
L zzczo. Then, P ompgy ,

’ no, nor now. “That news
abroad , Fr izz)°
E Z/ . Come you r ways , Sir, come.

L u cianG 0 to kenuel,
‘

P omp g f, go .

[Em m i Elbow, C lown, mm’ Qfi cem.

What news , Fria r , o f the D a te ?

D zzé e. I kn
'

ow none canyo u tellme o f any
?

L u c io . Some f ay he i s w i th the Emperor o f JC/{flzk
o ther {0 111e, 1 he i s in

'

R ome 'but where i s he, think
you .

3

D ub . I ku ow not where ; bu t whei efoever, I w ilh
h im wel l .
Lama. I t was a mad fantnfi ieal nick o f him to {teal

fi om the itme, arid u furp 1he beor
g gary he was 110 or

bornto . I ,ord Angelo dukes i t well 1 11 hi s ab ience ; he
pu ts t tau fg i efiiou to

’

1 .

D uke. He does well in
’

t.

L ucio. A l i ttle 111 01 e leni ty to
. ,weueh ing , w ou ld do

no harm in h im : fomething t oo e1abbed, that way ,

D uke. It i s too general a vice, and feverity mu fl

cu re it .
L una .

'

l es
,
1 11 good footh, the w ee i s o f 11 gzeclt

k ind 1ed ; i t i s well 1 1 ly d bu t i t i s imp o liible to e
"

t 1rp 1 t qu 1re, Frza r , ’ ti l l eating and drink ing; be p u t

do wn. They lay, thi s Ang elo was m o t 111 1 111 , by man
11 1m

‘

a lter the downright way o i creation i
i t t i ue, think y o u w

D uh . How thould he be made , then?
L im o. Some repo1 t, a fea-maid (pawn’d h im. Somee

two fi ock - fi lh es .

Sir, and lpeak space.



3s M EA S U RE for M E AS U R E .

L u cio. Why, what a ru thlel
'

s thing i s th i s inhim
‘

wou ld the Duke, that i s abfent, have done th i s ? ere

he wou ld have hang
’
d a manfor the getting° a hundred

ballards , he wou ld have pai d for the nu rling a thou .

fand. He had fome feel ing of the fp ort, he knew the
ferviee, and that inltruefted h im to mercy.

D uke. I never heard the abfettt Duke much deteéted
for Women; he was not inelin’d that u ay.

011 , S ir, you are deeeiv
’

d.

D uke.
’
I
‘

is not poli i le.

L ucio. Who, no t the Duke ?yes, your beggar v
of

‘

fi fty ; and h is li fe was, to p ut a dueket in her clack
d ith". The D uke had crotchets inhim.

"
He wou ld be

drunk , too
’

, that let me inform you.

D uke. Yo u do him wrong , furely .

L ucio. S ir, I was aninward of his a thy fellow was
the Duke : and, I bel ieve, I know the eaufe of hi s
thdtawing.

D uke. What, p t
’

ythee, m ight be the caufe ?
L ucio N o , pardon;

’ti s
'

a fecret mu ll be lock t w i th .

in the teeth and the l ips ; bu t thi s I Canlet yo u 1111

derfiand, the greater file of the fubjeet held the Duke

to be w ife .

D uke. Wife ? why, no q ueli ionbu t he was .
fuperfieial, i gnorant, unweighing fel

low.

D alia. E i ther th i s i s envy inyou , folly, or m iftaking ;
the very flream of h is l ife, and the bufinefs he hath
helmed , mu ll 119011 a warranted

{

need give h im a better
proclamation: let him be but tellimonied in hi s own
bringings forth , and he {hal l appear to the en

'viou s, a

féholar, a fi atefma11 ,
~ and ~ a foldi er. Thereforey you

{peak tinflt ilfully ; 01 7 if you r khowledge be more, i t i s
m uch darkeu ’d inyou r mal ice.

L ucio. S ir, I know h im,
and I

.

love him.

D uke Love talk s wi th better‘

knowledge, and know
c ge Wi th dearer love.

L ucio. Come, Sir, I know what I -know.

D uke. ° I canhardly bel ieve that; finqe you know not
what you fp eak. Bu t if ever the Duke return, as o ur
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'

M E A 8 U R
‘

E 101 1 11 E A

P rof?) So p leafe you , ithis rzi/zr hath befemw ith ham ,

arid a dvis d h 1m tor the enterta inment or death , 1
1 l

Ef al. G oo
'd even, good father . 1

D uh . Blifs and goodnefs onyou
E li a ]. O f whence are you ?

N o t of th i s eo untty , tho’ my ehaince i s now
To u fe i t for my t ime

° 1 11 111 a brother. °

'

l “1

Of graciou s order come h om the fee of Ram ;
Infp eeial bufinefs from hi s Holinefs
E/ Zal. Whatnews abroad 1

’
ih

’

world .
i

D a te. N one, but that there 1 s (0 gi eat a fevet on

goodnefs , that the difiolu tion o f i t m u ft cure it .

’

I IO

y elty 15 only 1 11 requeil ; and i t i s as dangerou s to be
aged 1 11 any k irid o f co u rfe, as i t i s vi rtuou s to be ( on
{tau t in any u 11dertak ing . 1 Mu ch upon thi s 1 iddle

runs the wifdom of the world , th i s new s is old enou h ,
yet i t i s evety day

’

3 news . I pray you , Sir, Of W at

difp ofitionwas the Duke ? 3
Ef ml. One, that, ab01 e allother tirifes,

Contended {pecially to know h im felf.
D l/dé’ . What to
i g/h i. l

Rather other me1 ry, than
meny ‘

at make h1n1 . re} o 1cet
A gentle all; te

’

mporanee . B u t leat ew e him to
h is

b

eve a prayer they s may p rm e p rdfp erou s ;

and let me defi re to know;'bowni ’

Ou JfiIIdvClaua
’
zvpref

p ar
’

d ? I am made to ; u
‘

nderfiand, that ~

you . have lent:
h im vili tation.

D ate. He p rofef
’
es to I i ave recei ved 11 0 £11 1 i’t er mea

{u 1 e from hi s j udge, but fw illinglyr . humbles thim
fell to the determ inationo t julli é ‘

B ; yet had he fi amé
d

hut

to himfelt, by the i u fh uetionof li is , fi
°

ailty , many d

ce ivi iw p rom i fes of life , wh ich I, by my
"

good leitni e
h a ve dilcxediied to 11 111 1, and now is h eaelolv

’d to die
J

t I

The Duk e
’

s remark s here, are very fenfible, and w ell fu ited

to the p refent t im es ; N ovelty, h aving never been in any age h r

country m ore worlh iued, th an at -th i s day, w henfri p pet y o rna

m ents and entertainment for the bodyfi are preferred to w holefoir 3

food for the m ind.



M .EIA
'

-S U .for M 1:A s U R
'

E . 4 1

Ejéal. You have 'p aid the p rifone; the very debt of

youncalling . I have lahom ’

d
'

for the good gentleman;
bu t my brother jufi ice have I found (0 fevere, that he
hath forc’d me to tel l h im, he i s indeed ju li ice.

D uke. I f h i s own l ife anfwer the fitaitnefs o f his

oceecling , i t {hall become h im Wel l ; 16herein if he
glance to fai l, he hath fentenc’d h imfelf.
E/éal. I am going to vili t " the p rifoner ; fare you ~

wel l . [E s
'

z

'

t w

Duke. Peace be w i th
'

you I

He who the fword o f heav
’nw i l l bear,

Shou ld be as holy as fevere
Morc nor leis to others paying,
Thanby felf- ofl

'

ences weigh ing .

Shame to h im, Whofe cruel fi rming,“
Kills for faul ts of h is ownl ik ing.

Tw i ce treble th ame onAz
‘

z
c

‘

gelo,
fro weed my vice , and let h i s grow !
Oh

,
what may manw i th inhim h ide»

Tho’ angel on° the ou tward fide !
Craft againfi vice I mu fi apply
Wi th Ang elo to -night, {hal l lie
His old betrothed , bu t dcfp is

’

d

So diigu ife {hal l by th
’
difg u is

’
d,

Pay w ith falihood falfe exafi ing ,
And perform anold contraci ing.

'

i

Thé fentiments of th is foliloquy are iufi and‘ infif'ufi i ifc ; bu t
the namby- pamhy verfification, inwhich they are conveyed to

ou r ap p rehenfion, is abom inable. 1

This A 61, fave the fecond fcenc, which we have obieCted to,
is wri ttenyvith great ability; and contains [0111 6 as fine3fcnt1mcnsov
n ever Sbakefp a m penned. 1



E zzm Duke ( Md Itubclla, fi le(
‘

ff/w

l
D U

‘ K E .

ERY wel l met, andwe
Vt tt 13 the news from
He hath a ga1ae11 w i t d back t ;

And to that vinegard I S a planched gate,
That makes h is opening w i th th is b ig

’

ge1
This other doth commafid a
Which fi om the vmey

'

zrd to
The1e, 011 the heavy 11

’

1 iddle of

Have I my p rom i le made 'to
,
c:iil upon

D ame. Bu t {hal l yo u 011 your know le
I 1 6 ta

’
en3 due and wary note

'

1 1

W
'

i th Wh ifp
’

1 i11 g and mo i’t g u i l ty dil igence,
Inad ion all o f p 1ecep t, he d id fhew me
The way tw ice o

’
er

D uke. Are there no other tokens
Betu 6 6 11 yo u

’

,g reed cong e?11 i

Z/Zz5. N o
,
11011 8 bu t only

And tha t I have poffefl h im ,

(321 11 be bu t b 1 ief ; fo1 I have
I have a fervant comes w ith 111 6 along ,
T hzit iiays uponme ; whofe p erfuafion13,

1 come abou t my bro ther.

.Duké .
’
T is wel l how 115?

I have no t yet made knownto Mmmna , 1

A word of this . “That, hoa !w i thin!come forth !
Enter Mariana.

I pray you , be acqu ainted W i th th i s maid ;
She comes to do yo u good.

’3‘ There are fome fp eech es and a (011 g, previ ous to this, pro
p erly ieft ou t the A 61 beg ins betterhere,
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» M E A S IU RLE

'

for M E A SU RE
”

.

8 CE N E cbaflg rr
o loofa P rifimn

Enter Proveas and zC ioum

F
’

rory come h ither, firrah : canyou cut ofi
‘

z man’s
head .

P

Clown. I f the 111 3 11 be a batchelor, S ir, I can; but
if he be a many d man, he 13 his w i fe’s head, and I can
never cut off a woman’s head .
B 701). Come, S ir” leave me your i

‘

nat
o

ches, and yiel d
me a direét anfwcr. To ~morrow morning are to die

0121 116110 and Barna rd me: here i s in our p riIbna

momexecu tioner, who 1 11 his c fiice lacks a helper ; if
you w i ll take i t onyo u to aflifi h im, i t thal l redeem you
£10111 you r gyves i t not, you {hal l have your fu ll t ime
of i 111p rifon111e11 t, and you r deliverance W i th an
t ied whipping for you have beena notoriou s bawd .

C1mwz. 8ir, I have been arr u nlawful bawd, ti111e ~

t of 111 i11d, bu t yet I
‘

w i l l be content to be a lawfu l
haugman: I wou ld be glad to receive fome infinufl ion1

from my fe l low - partner:
P rov. What hoa, 1 4572 0115 11 1 where

’s 1 4550512111, there?

A551 ”. Do you call, Sir?
P rofv. S irrah , here

’

3 a fellow w i llhelp you , to-mor- v

row, inyou r execu tion. He cannot plead hi s efiimation
wi th you , he hath beena bawd

A bawd, Sir?fie upon him, he Wi l l difcredit
o ur 111yfiery.

o u . G o to, Sir, you wei gh equal ly ; a feather rtvil}

tu rn the fcale.

Clown. Pray, S ir, by your good favour ; (For, {u re
ly, S ir, a good favou r yo u have, bu t that you have a

h ang ing
;

look do you cal l, Sir, you r occupat ion a

myfiefy ?
A5bor . Ay , S ir a myflery .

Clown. Pa inting, S ir, I h ave heard fay , 1 3 .a myfiery
and you r whores , S ir, being members o f my occupa
t ion, ufing painting, do prove my occupationa myf



M EA
‘

S U R
'

E fur MEIA
’

S U -RE. 4 5

tei y : bu t what 111yftery there fl1 0u ld be inhanging, if
l hould' be hhii g

’

d, I oanno t imagine .

A é /Jor . S ir, i t i s 11 my
‘

fiery.

C/ow zz. P roo f

fl bbor . Every tru e man’s apparel fi ts you r th ief,
Clown : it i t be too

'

l ittle for yo ur ‘

true man, you r
th ief rsthinké i t/ big lenough

‘

. I f i t be too big for -you r
true mhu y you r th ief think s i t l i ttle enough ifo every
true man’s ap p arel‘fi ts .yourzthiefi r 1 1

Re-wztcr Provoli .

P rov. Are you agreed
(7101 1172 . S ir, I w i l l ferve h im : for I do find,

'

ou r

h angman i s a more penitent t rade than your
.

bawd ;
he d oth ofmer afk forg ivenl ) 0 0

P rot 11, firruh, prov i de you r bloch pudiyour ex,
to -morrow, 1

'

Aébor. Come béwd
“

I wi l l infirué’t thee in
'

111y
trade ; fo l low .

(3101 1111 . I do defire to learn , S ir ; and
‘

I 'hop ey if
' '

you

have occafion to u fe me . for you r own turn , yo u '
lh all

find me yiire : for truly,~ S ir, ,
for your klndnefis I owe

'

you a 30611 t
'

um .

P rov. Cal l h ithér
Oge hgs, my, p ity

'

; 1101321 30
B

’

eing a ~ 111 tirth
’

rer.

Q

E ffi e); Claudio .

Look , here’s the warrant, Cla udio, for thy death
’

I
‘

isgnq w dead m idnight, and by e ight to -morrovsi ,
Thou mu ll be made immortal . Where’s Bam am

’
me

'

?

Clam]. As fall lock ’
d up inflcep ,

‘

as gu iltlefs
‘

labour,
Wheni t l ies ilarkly inthe travel ler

’

s bones
He’l l 1101 awake.

We cou ld w i th all the pre
'

ceding part of this fcene omitted, 51?
t rifling, or rather w orfe ;

‘

and that Claudio
’

s meet ing the P rovo)?
{hou ld begin i t . We (upp ofe feveral parts wh 1ch

,
are retained, as

w ell as th i s
, owe the ir

‘

p
'

rc fervi tion
” to i

a fear of
‘

m
‘

orlening the

p l ay, too much 5 not any meri t they



4 6 ME A SU R E for M EA S U RE.

P rom. Who cando good onh im I

Well , go , prepare you rfelf. [Exit Claudio;
Heav

’
u give you r 1p irits comfort

Welcome, father.

Enter
‘

Duke.

D uke. The befi and wholefom
’

fi fp irits of the nxghg,
Envelop you , who

'

eall
’
d here, o f late i

'

P rov. None, fiu ce the curfew yang:
D uke. N ot 4 21501?
P rov. No .

D uke. She w i l l then, ere’t
P rov. What comfort i s fo
Duke. There i s fome

'

inhope.

P rov. It i s a bi tter depu ty
D uke. No t (0, not fo h is l ife is p arallel

’
d,

Ev
’nwith the fi roke and l ine‘

of .his great
‘

juftice
'

f
He doth Wi th holy ab fiEnep ce fubd'ue

“

That inh iinfelf, which he fpurs on‘ his pow
’
i'

To qual ify ino thegs . Were he
g

meal
’

d ,

Wiih
'

that,which he correéis , thenwere he tyrafinous
‘

;

But th i s being (0, come.

u tle Pr ow
l?

feldomwhen
The géoler is t

'

e frien
‘

dof rrlén.
t

How now what rioife"? p ofiéfi w i th
“
Hafic;

That wounds th’ unrefifi iug poilem w i th thefé
[P1 oxoft returm.

P rov. There he mufi fi
'

ay, untif the ofheer

Arile. to let h im in he is call
’

d up .

D uke. Have you no countermand for CfaM
’

o, yet,
But he mu ft die, s to -morrow
P rov. N one, S ir, none . k

D uke. As near the dawmng . i t is,
You {hal l hear more, cre morning.

P rov; Happi ly,
You fomethirig know yer, I

'belief'e
'

thele comes ;
N o countermamd
L oluAng elo hathmo the public ear»
Profeft the contrary .

f
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-

1138 U R E for 1MfEfAfSU1R E:

P ;rafv. A man that apprehends death no more (head
fu l ly, bu t as a drunkenfleep ; ca1e1efs , reeklefs , and
fearlefs o f what’s p afi , p refent , or to come ; infet

i
fible

o f mortal ity, and defp erately mortal .
Duke. F e wants ad1 1ce .

P rov. He w i l l hear none. We have vely oft awak ’d
h im,

as if to carry h im to execu tion; bu t ‘

it hath not
111ov

’

d h im at all.

D ale. More o f h im,
anon. Thete I S writteninyour

brow,
P rm zfi ,

honefiy z1 ud cohflzincy ; if I read 1 1 not
tru ly , my ancient {k i l l be fru iies me hu t m the boldnc fs
or my cunning , I w i l l lay myfelt in11 111 1 1 1 0 1 1 1 0

,

Whoni he1 e yo u have 11 1 17 11 1 1 11 13 10 execu te, i s no g 1 eater
forfei t to the 13 11 than 4

,
i zn 11 11 0 hath fentenc’d h im .

To make you undetfiand th i s 1 11 a manifefied efi
‘

eéi , I
( 1 11 1 6 bu t fou r day s 1 efp ite , fo1 the 11 h 1ch you are to
do 1110 both a p refent and a dangerou s com tefy
P 1 01 1 . P1 113

? what ?
D uh . Inthe dei i y ing death .

P 7 01). Alack ' how may I do ir, having the 11011 1

lim i ted, and an exp refs command
,

11 1ide1 penniu ,
to

deli 1 et h is head in the 1 e11 o f I may make

my cafe as C/azzdzo
’
11
, to c 1 ofs th ts, inthe fmalleii .

B L
’h ’

. By the vow of m ine order, I 11 :1 1 1 a11 t 1 011; 1 1

my inih uénons may be your gu ide : let th i s E m ma
(71 s be th i s morninu execu ted, and his head bo 1 11 to

1 1
11

P rov. HI/g rlo hath feenthem both , and .11
’ i11 di fcover

the favom .

D u ffie. Oh , death
’
s a g 1eat difgu ifer, and you may

add to it ; { have the head, tind fay i t was the defile o f

the penitent , before h is death you know the cou 1 fe 13

common. I t any th ing to you , uponthi s , more than
thank s and good i01 t t111 e, by the fa int whom I p ro tefs,
I 11'ill p iéad againii ir, Wi th my l ife. i
P / uv. Pardon me, good father ; i t IS againfi iny ‘

oath .

Duke . Were you {wornto the Duke, ,
or

_
to the De

PU‘Y?

P rov. To him, and to h i s Surbfi itutes. 11

6



MEAS UR E for M EAS U RE
”

. 491

You w i l l th ink you have made no offence, if
the D uke a

y
ouch the ju ilice o f you r deal ing ?

r
‘P row .

JBu t whatr likelihood i s inthat .

D uke. N ot a refemblance, bu t a certainty 1 Yet fince
I 1 fee youfearfu l , that ne i ther my coat, integri ty , nor
my perf ualion, canw i th cafe attempt you , I w i l l (10

fu rther than pluck'

all fears ou t of yo u

Look you, S ir, here 13 the hand and feal of the D uke ;

1 0 11 know the charatftet , I doubt not, and the fign
'

et 13

ho t flrange to you .

P rov. I know them both . 1

D uke. The contents o f th i s 13 the retu rnof 1 the Duke
you th al l anon ove1 - read ir, at you 1 p lezifu 1e ; where
yo u fl1 all find, w i thin thefe two days hew i l l be here.

This 13 a thing Which Ang elo know s not ; for he th is
vmy day rece ive s letters or {h ange tenor ; perchance,
o l the Duke

’s death ; p ercha11 ce, o f h is entering into
fome monaltery ; bu t, by chance1 n01h ing of what i s
11 ri t . Look ; the unfolding ttar cal l s up the Ihep herd .

“k
.

p u t 111 s t yourfelf into amazement how the1e th ings
thould be ; all dithcult ies are bu t ealy, whenthey 111 6

known. Cal l you r execu t i ou ei , 1 11 11 011 Wi th B a rm

dz 'm
’

5 head : I w i ll give h im 1 1 p relent fhri tt, and ad

vi le h im f or a better place . Yet you are amaz
’

d ; bu t

th i s 111 1111 abfoltttely 1elo lve you . Come away , i t i s
almoft clear dawn.

Enter Abhorl
’

onam?Clown.

H&bor . Sit rah , b1 ing 3 11 7 714 77 1 773 hither.
Clown. M 1 111er B a ; f1az(la w

, you 111 1111 i ife, and be
hang 11 mafier Bam am

’
me.

fl bbo). What, hoa, B arflaztdme .

’

B arm an [N 1 16 1 2 2 1 ] A p ox 0
’

your throats .

makes that no ife there ? w ha t are you 1
’

Claw zzJYou r friend, S ir, the hangman: you mu tt

be lo good, 81 1 , to r ife, and be put to death .

1 1 This {hort b1 eak , inthe Du ke 3 fp eech , i s very beau tifu l 11:

is a well timed rehef to , and p leafing g ratificat onof, attcntnon.

VOL . I II . H 11 3 1177 1403



fl
Ba rfl

‘

ar, [ll 11 1/m u] Away, you
‘ rogue,

eep y .

A&oor . Tel l h im, he mufi awake, and that q u ick ly
N

0101011 . Pray, mafieMEa rmzrdiflg, awake ; t i l l you
“
are

execu ted, ‘fleep afterwa1ds .

{fi ber into hjm,
and fetch,

him ou t.

i s commg , S 1r, he is coming ; I hear the
rfi rzny ruftle.

Enter Barnardine.

block , firrah

B anza i . How now , ozfi zz What’s the news wi th
0 11?3

T 1 11ly , 811 , I would clefh e you to clap into
30111 p 1 ayens : 101 , look vou , the warrant 3 come.,

B é mza r . .Y011 rogue, I have beendunkmg, alln ight,
I {O}

,
to

1

the be ttel , S it" fm he that (11 1l 6 all

night , a 11d 1s hanw
’
d bet1 11 1es 1 11 the 1110rn111g , . 111 ay

tleep the {01111 116 1 all the next day .

Emcr Dulce.

Look } 011 , S ir, here comes your ghofily fa
tl1e1 , do we jefi now , th ink yo u >
D uh . S it , 1 11duced by my cha1 1 ty, and hearing how

haltllv } 011 are to depa1 t, I am come to advife you ,

you , and pray , w i th you .

L’a‘mm . F
'

rzzzr, not I : I have been drink ing hard , all
nigl1 t, a 11d I W 111 have moxe t ime to p tep are me , or
they {hal l beat o u t my b1 ains w i th b i llets : I w ill not
content to die, th ts day , that

’
s certa i n .

Duke. Oh , mutt ; and therefore, I befeech
you , look

'

forward‘ 011 the journey you fl1 all,gq .

Barnardine, thou gh na u rah ; l s
'

a ch arafl et of ; that call we
dccm unworthy both of the flags and clofet.
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for M E A S U R E.

N ow w i l l I Wri te letters to Ang elo,
(The P rovq/z

z

, he {ha l l hear them whofe contents
Shal l w itnefs to him , I am near at home ;
And that, Ly great injunftions, I am bo und
To enter publ ic ly : h im I ’lldefire
0 mee t me at the conlecrated fo unt,
leagu e below the ci ty and fi om thence,

by co ld gradationand t1 eal balanc’d 101 11 1 ,
\Ve {h al l p toceed w i th fl zzg clo.

Enter Provoftw

P rov. Here 13 the l1ead, l
’

ll carry i t myfelf
'

.

D zme. Convco lent i s it t make a fwift retu tn;
For I wou ld commune w i th you of l uch thi ngs,
That want no 6 312 8 bu t ’

ou rs.

P rov. I ’ l l make all peed .

[b z
’

m ] Peag e, hon, be here !
L 11 76 The tongue o f 1751501111 - Sl1e comes to know,

I t yet het b1 o ther
’

s p axdonbt come hith r
Ru t I w i l l keep her 1gn

’rant o f her good,
i o 11 {1 11 6 he1 heav’hly comfm ts 01 de pai r,
Vhen i t is leafi expected .

E fl tt’r I fabel.

Hon, by yout leat e
D u h (wood 11101u

'ng to you, fai r and gracious
daughter.

The better, g iven me by, 1b bo ly ,a man
Ha th yet the Depu ty”

fent my brother
’

s
'

p ardon
?

D uke. He hath releas’d him , Z/aé el, from the world
H is head 1 8 off

"

, and fent to Aag elo.

’

jfaé . N ay, bu t i t i s no t fo ?
D uh . I t 13 11 0 other.

Zfa é . Unhappy Cla aw
’

a
’
. o, Wretched [

l
fizécL

Inju riou s world , mo lt damned Azzc elo .

’

h is nor hu rts him , nor
o

:p t ofits you a jot .

thetelme, g tve your cau te to beav
l fity wh teh you 111 11111111e 11 1511

fl



Gives me thi s in
'

fiance : already he
and 1 411351 10,

Who
,
(I to meet h im at the

15 z:If

goo
d
£1
1111

.

thzit
'

I 11
361116 w ifh i figo,

And you
'

fii a hayé your _

bo
’

fdm 011 thi s
‘

Wretch
Grace of theDuke, revenges toyoun

‘ hemt;
And gen

’

ral honou r.
Ijézé . .I

’
m direfi ed

D uke. This letter
’
Ti s thai ‘ he fent ‘me bfi

'

ihe
'

Say, by this token, I
’

defire h is compau
Ht’Mdris z

’
xhb

'
u fe, to - night.

‘ ’

Hei cahie ahfi youfs
I
’

ll erfeé’t h im Wi tha], and he {hallbring you
Be re

i

theDuke ihe
'
head o fHrzg elo

Accu fe
‘

h im home , and 'homé .
’

For.my poor felf,
‘

I am‘

combined by a facred vow,

And [hal l be abfent. Wend you w i th th i s letter
Command thefe frett ing waters fro m yo ur eyes,
Wi th a lig

’

hi
'

hbart i"truli 116 1 111131 11o t é r,
I f I p ervert you r icourfe.

E lztér Lucia»

1 L ucio. Good even
'

;

Friar, where
’

s the
D uke. Not w i

L ucio. Oh , p
'

I
'

am pale at mipe heari ,
‘

to fee th ine eyes (0 red thou mu ft
'

be patient ; I rim
fain'to d ine and fup w i th water and bran I dare no t
for my head fill my bellv: one fru i tfu l mea l wo u ld
fet me to

’
t. But, they Duke w i l l be here, to !~

morrow. By my troth I lov’d thy bro thei
i f the old fau

l
téi ftical Duke o f dark com e rs , had been

at home, he had liv
’

d.
_[Emi

’

t l fabellm



D uke. S ir, the B ake 13 marvel lous l ittle beholdento
you r reports bu t the belt 18, he l ives no t inthem .

L acza. Frz
'

ar, thou kxiowefi not the Duke, fo wel l as
I do ; he

’

s a bet thanthou tak
’
fi him for

Duke. Wel l
we l l .

D uh)
. You have e too 1112193 ‘

l
b

‘

f him
Sir, i f they be true
L ucio. f

‘

I
'

was 011

w i th ch ild .

D uke. 0

L ucio. .was fainto forfwear
i t ; they
medlar.

w i th thee t
end : if 3011 , wee

’l l have vexy l i ttle
o f it ;

“
11555 Fr iar, am a kim . of burr I {hall flick .

J ! m . 1 . 1 1 r

Enter Angelo wz}!E
'

fcaius.

Efi a1. Every letter he hath wri t, hath difvouch
’

d the

-o ther.
A fzg . In

‘

moft uneven and difiraéted manner. His

afl ioms th ew much l ike to matinefs : pray heav
’
11 , h is

vifdom be no t tainted : a 11d
.

why meet h im at the

gates , and deliver o ur au thori t ies -k here 1

E /Zal. I guefs not .
d flg . And why { hould we proclaim ir, an hou r

before h is entri 11g, that i f any crave redrefs o f injuf
t ice, they {hould exh ibi t thei r pet it ions inthe ftreet 9

There 1 6 too m u ch childg etting in this p iece
o

1 There i s confiderable p leafantry fuggefi ed 1 11 this ibort fcenc,
betweentheDuke and Lucia.
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. A ; O T s
fl
v.

‘ C
’

F t 1 1 )

p

2 1 1 1 )

Y very ,Worth c -011fin, fairly met ; 1

Our old and ful friend, we re glad to fee you .

2 4773 . and Efijal.
G raCC 1 11

D uke. Many,1'ami yhearty thahiis be to you both '

1 1.

V
V

e
’ve made enqu i ry of yo uvand five hear,

Su ch goodnefs ot you r,jufi iee ,
’

that our zioui f 1

Cannot bu t yield you forth to publ ic t hanks ,
Forerunning more requ i tal .
4 4zg .

,
You mak e any bonds fi ill,greater

D uke. Oh you r defert'fgeuk s loud.

G ive me younhand,
And Let the fubjeéi s fee, to make them know
That ou tward co urtefies wou ld fainproclaim
Favou rs that keep W i th in. iGomie, ,EjEdlus
Yo u mu fi walk by us onflour othe r hand
And good fu p p orters are you . [As tbeDuke 1 1 g owg 05A,

E nter Peter and Ifabelia .

P eter. Now i s you r t ime ; (peak 10113, and knee!
before him .

Thefe lines ought to be fpok en,
And I fbould «w rong i t,

‘To lock zt m Ibe (w a rds of ca
fcert bofam,

W enit defi rvef , w it!) (ba rafl a s of bmj} ,
lff orted rtfidm ce, g amfi tbc taotb of time,
And razure of 0171111 1071.
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l/Zzb. Ju li iee, 0 royal Duke ; va i l you r
'regard

Upona fainhave faid, a maid ;
Oh

, worthy Princefi difho uour no t your eye
By throw ing i t onany O ther objefi ,

’Till you have heard me inmy true complaint, 1

And given
'

mejufi ice ,ju ii ice, JUfi iCC, jufi ice.

D uke. Relate
.your

'

wrongs ; inWhat, by whom ?

be brief :
Here i s Lord Jng rlo (hal l g ive youjufi i ce ;
Reveal yourfelf to h im.

Ifaé . Oh , worthy Duke,
Yo u bid me feck Redemptiono f the Devi l
Hear me, yourfelf ; for that which I mull {peal g
M uft ei ther p uniih me, not being believ

’

d,
Or wring redrefs from yo u oh , hear me, hear me.
Ang . My Lord , her w i ts , I fear me, are

‘

not firm 1

She hath beena fu itor to me for her bi Other,
Cu t off by co urfe of jufi ice.

Courfe o f juftice
And (he wi l l {peak mofl bi tterly, and flrauge.
M011 ftrange, but yet molt truly, will I {peak

That Angelo
’
s f

’

orfwornj i s i t not firange i , 1

That Ang elo
’
s a murth’rer : is’tnot itrange i

Anhypocri te, a vi rg in-vi olater
Is i t not firange, and ilrange f I
D uke. N ay, i t i s tent imes firangc.
Z/Zzé . It i s not truer he i s Ang elo,

Thanth i s i s allas true, as i t i s lirauge
N ay, i t i s tent imes true ; for truth is tru th,
T0 th’ end o f reckoning.
D uke. Away wi th .her

She f eak s th i s inth’. iufirmity o f fenfa. ‘

I/ézg. O ?rince, I conj ure thee, as
‘
thou beliey

’

ft
There i s another comfort thanthi s world. 1

‘5‘ Va il- w for cafl'.

1~ There emp hatic repetit ions of the word j
‘
zyi ice .

’ arewell
imagined, and h ave a fine

,
forceable effeft.

I Th i s fp eech is very feelingly written, and' requ irés the £1 9

p refiionof Rrong feu fibih ty.
‘



That thou neglecl
'

ni e no t, Airi
'

th ihat 'o p iu igm
That I 21 111 to uch

’
d w i th maduefs . "IVIak eno t

That 11 h i g h but feem s unl ike J
’

t is
'

ri
'ot imp o ii ible,

i ut one, the w icked
’

fi cai tiff ' on
'

the
‘ gro u ud,

May feem
‘

as thy, as

As 4 173
1530 2

Inal h is dr’eflings, camel s , t1ties ;
'

forms,
Be anarch - vi l lain: belreve it, royal Print‘e;
I f he be lefs , zhe

’
3 111 oth ing ; fbtlvhé

’

s more,
Had I morename for badnefs.
D uke. By m ine honeliy,

I f {he be mad, aslbbelieve no other,
Her madriefs hath the oddeibframe bf fenfe ;
S uch a dep endentry of th ing onth ing,
As e

’
er I heard inmadnefs .

fifth. .G raci ou s Duke,
Harp not on:that nor do n

'

ot
'

b
‘

anifh reafou ,
For inequal i ty : bu t let you r reafonferve
To make the tru th appear, where i t

‘

feems h id

Not hide the falle , feems true.

«Duh . Many, that
’

are‘not mad,
Have, fure, more lack of
What wou ld you fay"?

I am the fiiter of ?one‘Claadiv,
Condemn’d, uponthe Aét of

’

xFornication
To lofe h is head condemn’d

‘

by Hfl
'

g elv

I , inprobationo f a fifierhood,
Was lent to by my brother ; -

oue L ucio“7213 thenthe meli
'

euge r
fl h -h 1

L ucio. That’s I , a11
’

g lik

I came to her from '
Clmgilw, audidé fir

’
d

‘

her

To try her gracious ffdrtune with iLord s gelo,
For hei p ardoh .

l/ézé . That
’s ohe“indeed .

D uke. You were not bid to (peak . 1 1
[772 Lumo .

.L acza.
‘
N o , my good Lord, nor Wifh

’
d to hold my

peace .

.Dgle Ixty ilh you nowl
t

P ray you, take note or i t wheny ou have
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Confefs the truth , and fay, by whofe advice,
Thou cam

’
fi here to complain.

I/Zzé . And is th i s All ?
The11 ,

"
oh , you blefl

'

ed minifiers above !
Kee me inpatience and w i th ripen

’

d t ime,
Unold the evi l which i s here w rapt Up
In countenance he.1v’11 fh ield you r G race from woet
A s I , thu s wrong

’

d, hence unbel ieved go .

D uke. I know you ’d fa inbe gone . Ah o fficer 1
To p rifonw i th her ; {hall we

'

thu s permi t
A blafi ing and a fcéndalp us breath to fal l
Oh h im (0 near u s ? th i s needs m ufi be a praé

’

tiec.
Who knew o f you r intent, and coming hither ?
Ijizé .

'

One that I-wou l d were here, FriarLodmuicé .
‘

D ubai A ghoftly father, bel ike : 1

Who know s that L odoeuh k?

L ucio. My Lord , I know h im .

’
tisa meddling Fr iar

I . do no p like the man; had he beenLay, ~my Lord
,

For certainwords he fp ake againfi you r G race ,
In you r retiiement, I had

'

fwin
’

g
’
d h iirnfoundly .

D ale. Words againitme?This i s a good Friar bel ike ;
r

And to fet 011 th i s wretched womanh ere, 1
Againft

'

our S ubfi itu te !let th i s Fr iar be found .

L ucio. Bu t yefternigh t, my Lord , {he and that F1 fa r,
I filw them at the p rifon a i

'

aucy Friar,
A very fcurvy fel low .

P eter . Bletfed hé your .ro
'

yal G race !
I have flood by, my Lord , and I have heard
You r royal ear abu s’d. Firft

, hath th is woman
Mott wrongf ul ly accus

’
d

'

you r S ubfi i
'

tu te

Who i s as free from touch or toi l w i th her,
As {he from one ungot.
D uke. We did bel ieve 110 lefs .

Know you that Friar Lodowz

'

ck, which {he {peaks of?
P eier . I know him tor a map divine and 'holy ;

Nor {cu rvyga i oi a temporary meddler,
As he

’
s reported by th 1s gentleman;

The Duk e
’
s fi rong fcru ples, to heavy charge,

i s finery imagifl
’

d; 1 0 texidor Angelo
”

: fituationmore intercfi ing.

6



M E A S U R E foi“M E A S U R E.
' 6 1

Amd, onmy stu ft, amanthat:never yenm
Did, as he vou ches, mifreport you r G rade . 0 1

L ua
’

m My Lord,
.

rr
_

10fi vi llainoufly t believes 1t.;
Wel l ; he 1 11 time may kommtbdléar. h ihi fclf

Bu t at th i s infiant he 18 fick , my Lord, 1

A s for th i s woman
Toju ftify th is Wbfi hy Nobieman,b at:J all 11 11 11 1

S o vu lgarly and p erfonally accu s
’
d, 3 1W! 1 1

Her (hail you hear difiaroved to 1

’

he1ac)cs; 10

’Till {he herfelf confeis it.
D uke. G ood Friar, let

’s héatnii . ‘ . t

Do you not Gu i le at this, Lbrd1dngsb
O heav

’n!the vanityL of wretchedr{0015 31 9 19

G ive u s fome feats come, coufinAg r lo

Inth i s I w i l l be part ial :
Of your

imvh caufe . I s

lit. 1

'

Em; Marmnaf tv
’

éii
’
i ,

21421 7 71

D uke. Why , hie you
i

xi othing the ?;f
i

h
i
é iihexz

'
i

i
"

Widow, nor w ife ? "
ii f

’iii‘fl’

L ucio. My Lord, {he may
them are ne i ther maid, widow,

1"The progreHive fie s toM I69:W iah t kee
and/ bring

gre
w tefu uponns w i thm oi e

P

1 1 731 . 111. 1



“
641 .ME A S UR E foi:M 'E

'

A SURE.

D uke. S i lence thah fellow z
'I ' would .he had fome .

c au fe to prattle foi' himfelf.
Lord .

My Lord , I 110
And I confefs befides, I am no ma id ;
I
’
ve knownmy hu iband ; yet my hufband knows not,
That ever he knew me.

L una. He was drunk then
”

; my Lord it canbe

D uke. For the benefit sf 51011 1113, woulcl thou wort

fo too !
Lw ‘m. Well , my 1

D uke. This IS ho withefis for Lord xf/zg eh.

Mari . Now I come to’ ,
t myLord.

S he, that accufizs him of formcation,
In feIf- fame manner do th accu fe my hufband
And charges him, my Lord; w i th fuch a
Whenfl’ll depofe I had him .1 11 m ine arms,
Wi th all th

’
effeé

'

t of love.

.Ang . Charge; {hemore that} me 9

Man. N ot

g
that I know.

D uke. No . you fay, our hu fbaucl. 971 Marian.
y,y ,jufi my£21 16 ; and that I S

This 13 a flrange abul
z
e ,

‘ let
’
s fee

My hufband bidsmic ; now I
‘

w i l l unmafkl

Th is 13 that face, th ou cruelA fi
‘g
clo,

’Which once thou fwor’fi , was worth the look ing 011:
T his 13 the hand, wh ich . w i th a vow cl comma
Was fafi belock

’
d 1 11 thine ; th i s i s tlje body,

That took away the match from {fi ber}
.

And did f up p ly
y

'

thee,

Inher i magind p erfon.

D uke. Know yo
’

u thi s woman?
L u t zo. Cai‘nally, 1he fays .

J

D uke. S i t rah, 110 more.

Enougb, mnOA
‘

d,
dng . My Lord, 11

m
m ufi c onfefis,

And five years fince there Was fomezfpeech of marriage,
Betwixt myfelf and her wh ich m eg,»0113“EFF, bri e

.1 1 3

2 9

'1 1 '
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And, you , my no ble andwel l-warranted Confin,
Whom i t concerns to heat thi s matter forth
Do w ith you r injunes, as feems yo u befi,
Inany chafi ifei‘nent : I , for a whi le,
Wi ll leave you bu t fi irno t you , t i l l you havewel l
Determin

’
d uponthefe flanderers .

nM amMyBord, we
’lldo i t thoroughly . S ignior Lucio,

did not you fay, you knew that Friar
‘

Lodow icé to be a

difhonefi:p erfun?
L u cio. Cam ila: nonfarz

'

i monar/Jum ; hdneft inno
th ing, bu t inhis c

'

loath s ; and one that hath {poke mo l’t
vi l lainou s fp eech es of the Duke.

EjZ a I. We fli ail i ntroat you to abide here, ti ll he"

come we {hal l find this Friar anotable fe llow. e

L zza
'

o. As any in
Ejéal. Cal l that fa ll would

L u cid. Sir, I th ink, if you . hand1ed her
vately , (he d fooner confefs ; pemhancg i
{he

’ll be afharn’d.

1
'

s 5r0flg /Jt in
'

.

B/é al. I wingo darkly to
'

tvork '

with her.

L ucio. That ’s the Way ; for Womenare light, at mid
night.
E/ ml. Come oh , m ifit é

’

s ; here
’
s a gentlesvomande

nies all that you have ’Paid .

LW ? My Lord, ,

here comes the raféfil l (poke of,
here wi th the PM “

ff Th is encou ragement, and ycculiar countenance, fhewnto
Ange

’
o, is a judiciou s preparation to render h imfmtation more

fi rming, ar. the gatagroPhez
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'
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‘
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fi al. In
‘very goo

'

d t ime : '

fpeak not . y6u to him,

till we cal l uponyou .

L ucio. Mum

c
'

al. Carney Sir, did
'

you
' fet theft: womenon. to

fiander Lord Azig elo they have confefs
’d . you did.

D ul’e.
’Tis falfe .

Efral. How?know
'

you
'

where you are

D uke. Refp eéi to our great place 1 and let the devi l
Be fometime honour

iil ; for hi s burning throne.

Where is the Duke? ’
tis he thould hear me (peak.

Efcal. The Duke
’
s inu s ; andwewit ear you t fpeak

Look, yo u fpeak jufily.

Dmkei Bo ldly, at leafh But oh, poer
f fo uis,

Come you to feek the lamb here of the fox
Good -n'ight to you r redrefs is the Duke gone ?
T nis you r canfs gone too . The Duke ’

s unjufi
'

v
us to retort you r manifefi appeal,

And p ut your tria l inthe villam
’

s mouth,
Which here you come to acou fe .

L ucio. This is the rafeal ; th is is he, I {poke of.
Why, thou ~ unrev’rend and unhallow ’

d Friar,
Is

’

t not enough thou haft fuborn
’
d thcfe women,

T
’
accu fe th is worthy man, bu t w i th fou l mou th ,

To cal l him vi llain and then. g lance from him ,

To th
’

Duke himfelf, to tax him w i th injufi ice
Take ih im hence ; to th

’ rack w ith h im we
’ ll touze you,

Jo int by jo int, bu t we wi ll know h is p urpofe
'

What unjufi
D uk e, Be not?(0 hot ; t the Duke dare no more fi reteh z

This finger of m ine, thenhe dare rack h is own
H is fubjeéi am I not,
N or hero provinc ial my bu finefs inth is fiate, .

Made me a locker onhere inVienna ;
Where I have feencorrup tionb

'

o il and bubble, .

’Tili i t o ’er- runthe flew
E/éal. S lander , to th

’

fiate away w i th him to p rifonh
A 723. .What can you vouch againft h im,

. S ignion
L ucio

Is - th is tho man, that you d id tel l u s of ?t
Li . 3



1 6 6 ME ERU R
'

E fol° META?»UREE .

he,
‘my L ora. 1 Gome zhisth‘

efi, .gobfim

I remember you , S ir, by
.

5the found of you r
voice ; I met you at the !e on, 2 inthe afbfence of the
Du } ;e.

L ucid. Oh , did 1

yo
<u ih 9 and do you tremeniber What

y
'

ou faid of tfhe Duke P 1 _

D akefl Mofi noted—Iy , Sir.

ana Was vrhe tmke 5fleih
h ongen, as Ayoh s thE‘ Jn tsep srtet

'

t
k

him to be ? 11 )

Duke. Yo
'

u m u fi, S i r,
‘
change

'

you make that fl y wrep oi t : yOu

mu ch more, mu ch wor fe u

L iioz
’

q . 0h thou dainnabie fl feiiow . did mot I p lank
thee by the nofe

, for:th1y fpeeches .

3
.

D uke. I pro tei’c, I °iove the t uke,
‘

fas

Ang . Hark ?how thevi llainwou ld
h is treafoii ablé abtifes.

c
'

al. S uch
'

ra fel low 1 3 «no t to be ihlk’dwi thaI; away
w i th h im to p rifon away wi th

'

thofe .g ig iets too , , antL
with the other confedera:e companion.

D uke . S tay , S ir, flay , a~whi le. 1
°

A
’
ng .

‘ What !refifi s 'he
fL u a

’

o. Come, S ir ; come
'

, S ir ; come ,
S ir ; 'foh flSir;

why, you
°ba ld - pated °1ying 1

°

afcal °

you mufi

cd, mufi yo u
? {how you r kna .e

’

s v1 fage, 'w1 th alpox
to you ; (how you r iheep biting face, ané be lifutg

’

d

anhou r : w i l i ’t not ofl .

7‘

[P ulls of ibe Friar’s bood,’ am] 217jew em tlzBFDuk

D uke. Thou . tart the fir fi knavef that se
’

er mad
’

ft a

D uked i

Firfi , P rmwfi ,
let me b’ai l ‘ thefe gentle thre e. . 1

Sneak no t away, S ir for the aFrmr hnd you?
°

M u ft have a word, :tnon: 1ay bo ld ~onhim .

‘L u
‘

a o. (Thi s may ap xove
'worfe thanhang ing

‘ r
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68 M E A
'

S
‘

U R E fiafiM E k S UR
‘

E.

Thanthatwhich l ives tif fear : intake it'
i

our emf
36 , happy is you r brother.

y c 0th

Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peterf and Provofb”.

11215. I do, my Lord .
D uke. For th is new approaching hcré,

VVhOfe falt imaginat ionyet hath wrong
’
d 5

You r wel l-defended
'

honour, you
'

mufi pardon,
ForMerriazzizls fake : but as ho adjudg

’

d y our brother,
.

Being
‘

criminal, indoubleviolation, 1

O f facred chaility , and of p romiie
-breach, ;

Thereondependant for you r bro ther
’

s l ife,
The very mercy of the law cries ou t,
Mofi audible, evenfrom h is prope r. tongue;
AnAng elo for Cla udio ; death for death .
Hafie fi ill pays haile, and leifure anfwers leil

'

ure ;

L ike dorh qu i t l ike, and M q/
‘

ure fi illforM4 347?»
Afl

g
elo, thy fau lts are manifefled ; L

Which tho thou would’fi deny, . deni es t hee vantage, "

' T

We do condemnthee to the very block,
Where Claudio fioog

’
d tQ_

death 1 ; , and wi th like hafl
‘

e i
Away w ith him. .

Mari . Oh , my molt graciou s Lord,
I h0pe, you w

i l l not mock me w i th a hufhand
’

Duke
. I t is you r bu lband mock

’
d yo u wi th a hufbandg .

COnfenting to the fafegu ard of o ur» honou r”
I thought you r marriage fi t , el e imp u tationh

For that he knew you , might rep roach yo ur l ife,
And choke youngood to come : for h is poffefiions h

A ltho ’ hy confifeationxthey are ou rs ,
We do enfiate andw idow you withalk
To buy you

a better b ulband .
Mari . Oh , my dear Lord,

I
‘ crave no o ther, nor no sbettenmanh
Duke

. Neve r crave him ; t we are definitives s

’ff This marriai
'

ge is ce
lebrated ina very {hort 1mprobab1e {pace

of tim e ; bu t as the ayth
oxwas here cxtcumfianced, he cou ld not

“ell al low more.
3
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D uke:You do bu t lofe you r labou r
fl

Away w i th him to death .
0

Mari . Oh , my g ood L ord . Sweet Z/Ezdel, ‘ take
part ; t o

Lend me your
~knees,

"
and my l ife to come

I ’l l lend you
'

allmy l ife,
’
t

‘

o do you thrvice.

Duke.
‘

Againft amfen
'

fe you do
Shou ld {he kneel down, ° inmer

'

cy
Her bro ther’s gh

‘

o il hi
'

s
‘

p aveclbed
'

wou ld break
And take her hence in

'

horror.

Oh, Ifa éel! w i ll you not lend a knee ?
D uke. He dies for
{faith Mo ll bounteous Sir, [s lizzg .

Look , i f it p leafe yo u , onthis mancondemn
’
d,

’

As if m brother liv’d z
A due fghcerity govern’d
’Ti ll he did 100a me ;
La h im not die . My brother had bu tjufi ié e,

‘
1

Inthat he di dthe thing forWhich he dy
’

d

ForAngelo, h is a& did not o
’

ertake h is bad intent ;
And mufi be bury

’
d bu t as anintent,

That perifh
’
d by the way : thoughts areno fubjefi s ;

Intents, but meerly thoughts, I

xWarz
'

. Meerly , my Lord .

Duke. You rmiss unprofi table,° Rand up , I fay
I have betho ug ht me o f another fau lt .
P rovo/t

’

, how came ir, Claudio was beheaded,
At anunu fual hou r?
P ros). It was commanded fo .

Duke. Hady ou a Tpecialwarrant
'

for thedeed ?
N o, my good Lord ; i t was by privatem

D uke. ForWt h I do difcharge you (it
G i ve up you r keys .

Pardonme, noble Lord .
1

I thought it was a fau lt, bu t knew, i t no t ;
Yet did repent me, after more advice :
For tefi imony wh ereo f; t one inth

’
'

p rifon,
That thould by pri vate order e lfe h ave dy

’

d,
I have referv

’

d al ive.
. (fi .
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‘ I ' l C 1.

D uke. What’5 he?
P rov. H is name is Barnardzm .

B ake. I wou ld, thou had’fi done (0 by Claudio 1'
G o , fetch h im h ither ° let me look uponh im .

Efi al. 1
’

m forry, one fo learned and 11)
As you, Lo rd d agela, have ilill app ear

’

d,
Shou ld fl ip fo gro isly t

bo th 1nheat of blood,
And lack of temp er

’d ju dgment afterward.
Ang . I ’m forry, that fu ch fq rrow I Rrocu re ,

And 10 deep {ticks i t inmy peni tent heart,
°

That I crave death more w illingly thanmercy
’Tis my deferving, and I do intreat ir.

Enter Provoft, Barnardine, Claudio, and Ju l iette.

Duke. Which I s that B arnardz
'

ne 3°

P rorv. This, my Lo rd .

D uke. There was a Friar to ld me o f th i s man‘s ,
S irrah, thou

’

1 t (aid to hat e a fiubbornfou l
That apprehends no further thanthi s world
And fq uax

’

fi thy l ife according : tho u ’rt condemn’d
Bu t for thofe earthly fau lts, I qu i t them all

I pray thee, take this mercy to p rm 1de

For better t imes to come.
What mufiled fel low’

s that .
3

P rov; This is. ano ther p rifoner, that I fav
’

d,
Who t hould have dy

’

d whenCla udio loll h is head, \
As l ike almofi:to Claud io as himfelf.
Duke. I f he be l ike you r brother, fox:h is fake

[727 i faho

I s he Mardon
’d and for your lovely

He,

’

15 my bro ther too ; bu t fi tter t ime for that.
By . th is, Lord Ang elo perceives he

’

s fafe °

Meth inks, I fee a q u ick
’ning inh is eye

Wel l, Ang elo, you r evi l q uits yous Wfi ll

Look , that you love you: w ife her worth, worth yours.
I find anap t remiifion1

And yet here
’
3 one inplace I cannot pardon.

You , firrah, that knew me for a. fool, a coward,
LUCIOr

One of all luxury, anafs
, a madman

Wherein
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Dear [jhéeé I have a mot1on

D uke, t/gy Frzar, temp
L et fly clea rfp zrztflzme in

No 0101 er
’
a
’

fifi er
,

luahle tru th — that nothing 13 more th an to trult a

fem mg évvirtuo u s fi atefm anw i th too e ers of rule ove1°

h is fe l low {obje ét
'

s 5 de legated au thority being general ly more Inbie
to abu fe, thanthe pow er which g ives i t . :

1 Thou gh we approve the catafi rt e, wbc
‘

nunfolded, yet it
appears tediou s in the wm diixg u p ; wherefo mthe Jail aft feems
h eaviefi of the five.
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