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ATTO PRIMO

SCENA PRIMA.

Lilds Setuofo @ Sicilia prefa o
Monte Etna,

(alatea e Calipfo approdate in loro Conche ¢ corttggmfc
aa Ninfe, Tritoni ¢ Dei matini allo [puntar dell’ Aurora.

CORO.

= [EN bell” Aurora,
Le verdi Sponde
i Le placid’ Onde
Imperla infiora.
Due vaghe Dive
- Su quefte Rive

Alletta Amor,

Gal,
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ACT L.
SCENE 'L
A calm Sea from the Sicilian Sbore,
i fight of Mount Ztna,
Galatea and Calypfo ’lahc'ﬁng fr};mi their Sea-fhells,
accompany d by Nymphs and S¢a Gads,

CHORUS.

sop) & ST E, lovely Morning:!:
Mredl| Ennamel with, thy. Beams
= |8t The verdant Shores, .

¢ The fhining Streams!. .

B 'See, chis way miove

Two graceful Goddefes

Allur’d by Love,

The Strand adorning,

B2 Gal.




477 ACT L
"Gal, Ah me? T feel the Shaft of Love, - |
. Even from a human Ege, -~
** Atlength, has reach’d my heart.

" Cal. Alas). what Precepts can prevail ||
: Againft fuch ardent Power't - -+ "
1 too2m equally fubdued
By the high Merit of a mortal Herae,

Ga]. Farefecing I purfue
A certain Painy
But lictle know
‘What its Event will prove,

€Cal. 1 fondly follow toa
A fata] Chain,
In fear, like you, .
‘What may attgnd my Love.

Gal. 3 The beft Content
Cal. S My Hopes prefent,
‘With bitter Anguifh will be bought:
_ But that my Joy
Shall rife as High, -
"The Gods, as yet, declare it not,

' CHORUS.

Now, Pheebus, let thy brighter Rays
O'er Thetis glowing Bofom blaze;
Thou, whofe Pleafure ’tis to thew

The fweet Deceits that Lovers know.

= [exit Calypfor

SCGENE



ATTO I

Gal. Ahi! fento che d’Amore |
Le potentiffim’ Armi
Ad umano Amatore.
Vogliono foggettarmi.

Cal. Ahi! che vince ogn’ Imprefa

Suo fiammigero Strale : s

Sentomi I’ Alma accefa
Gia d’un Eroe mortale,

Gal. Vo prefagendo
Crudel Martire,
Ma non comprendo
Qual fine avra.

Cal. Vo feguitando
Faral Defire,
Ma non fo quando
Lieto fard,

4 2. 1l Contento
Che prefento,

Seguira da pena amara,
Ma I’Evento fortunato

Non dichiara
. Il Faro ancor.

. CORO.
Febo tu ancora
Con rai pint lieti
Il fen di Teti
Ingemma indora ¢
Nume che godi
Le dolci Frodi
Svelar d’ Amor.

[Calipfo parte.
SCENA
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Menire Galatea vuol partire, Pol fema appartﬁé,
da upa Balxd del Mzwte.

Pol. O bella Galatea, Gal Fuggo nc]l Onde i
Pol. Ahnon fuggir, 6. Nont’ apprcﬂ'at P M’arreﬁo

Gal. Seavanzi un paffo ancora, in quell lf’cantc
Nel Mar mi getto, ealla Cetulea Pori
Mia vaga Madre'in grembo vo:  Pol. Crudele
Perché mi {prezzi? tu fai pur ¢h’ io fono

. Figlio 2 Nettunne fcuotitordel’ Mondo,
Che fol le greggie wie =~ -
Ingombran tutte quelle piagge ¢ il Monte,
Che né Morta]:pe Nume
Mi fupera di farze. *

Gal. Tononti fprezzo, ma non t'amo. Pol. O bella
~ Obianca Galatea, piil-bianca e molle -
Dell’ Agnellerta mia: pit molle € bianca ;
©Oh rigoglivfa pit d*un bel: Forello,
Ma dura pii ché-Quercia, * - -
E fiera piu di calpeftato Serpe ;.
Penfa al tuo Polifemo una fol volta
Per mille che a te penfa,
Senti pieta de’ fuoi fofpiri ; ‘e allora
Oh quanti Doni avrai! gia per ze ferbo
Undici Capno]e e quattro Orfatti-
E un nido-d’Avoltot piumati appena.,

Gal..Bei Doni in vero! P. Ah non fprezzarmx tantos
Moro fe plu ti br»mo. o

Gal,



CSCENE L, L
Calypfo retir e wztb the wa s, zmd 45 Galatea is fol-

lowisig tbem, Polypbema appeari from a Rock near
the Sea. E

Pdl. Ah lovcly Ga]atea' Gal, Na then, the‘Sez mufk
Pol. Why doft thou’ iy me? " (fiive me——
‘Gal, Approach me ot { P, ‘Well ~~lam fixe! -
Gal. If but anothier Step thou ovelt, that Moment
1 take the Sea, ahd hide mie’in che Lap -
Of beauteotis Doris, my Cerilian Mother.
Pol. And wiliy'thisScorn? Doft thou otkriow, T
Great Népgune’sSon, whofe flofmy Réalms. (am
Strike Terror. round the WOrldf’ :That. ali thofe
Flocks .
Now feeding on the Mountam, :md the Valc,
Are mine ? That néither mortal Man, nor God
can beaft of Strefigth, beyondme-?.: :
Gal. 1 d6 it fcorn;.but cannoitlove rhﬁc. 4
Pol.- Ah charining; faireft Galatea? .. . . {
The faireft, fofteft Lamb inall my FlocL
Is not fo fair,Jo fofras-Galatea 1
Butah! Thewildeft.Heifer’snot fo fhy,
Nor fo mﬂex1b]e thc OaL Lo
Nor more deftruive is the; anger’d Adder.
At leaft, one Moment think on Polypheme,
Forthe fad thoufand, thoufand Hours he has pin’d
Have pity.oh h1531ghs, and thou {halcfee (forthee!
What Gifts for thee he has in.ftore 3
Fleven Kids, fourpretty playful Cubs,
And a whole Neft of Vultures, yet unfledg’d.
Gal. Moft goodly Giits indeed
Pol. Ah needlefs is thy Scorn !
F or Dca.th if I love on, will end me,

Gal,



] ACT L
Gal. If thou lov'fk 6n; thee Folly be thy own;
_ Thou know’ft; I cafinot love again.

. Pol. One Look of thine, ahl cruel Fair!

Has kindled here 2 fierce Défire; ..

“That buriis with % réater F ury far,

© " Than raging tna’s Fite.

. My nghs,my Tears, my beating Heart;
That *gainft my Bolbti knocks; -

Archds,and Waves, that dafh; and part,
And foar agam& the Rocks

Gak. Too foon thon'l find thy fofr Defire -
. .(When kindled in 2 Breaft fo favage)

<. Degeherate into Rage and Fury..
But why with the teturning Sun, -
As he'was wont, fee I'not Avis hiere?

! That. gentlc, lovely: Youth, alone,

And timerous to woo me !, Oh my Heéirt; -
‘Thou figh'ft toifee him ! I Ah fach"Defite,
I fear me, is the Dawn of growmg Lovc—a-m

If to the open Fieldsor Flood,
The wand'ring Turtle flies,

‘Soon the returns her to the Wood,
And there her Mate enjoys. -

Tho’ well the knows, in danger there
Her Liberty muft lie;

Impell’d by Love, fhe lofes Fear,
And bick refolves to ﬁy

SCGENE



ATTO £
Gal: Folle fe m*ami pii! fai chie rion t’dmo.

Pol. M’ accendi in feh col guardo,
Crudel Belta, -
Pii fiamme che nona I’Etna fumarie;

I miei folpit nel Cot
Fann’ impeto e rumor o
€om’Gnde tempeftofea Scoglio infrante;

Gal. Amor, tofto vedtai tu6 dolee drdore
In quel fering petio,
Afpro degenerar tutto in furore;
Ma qui non veggio dncor, come pur fualé;
Al ritorno del Sole X
Tornar Aci il gentil Garzon leggiladro
A vagheggiarmi timido e foletro.
Cor mio, veder lo bfami? Ah! tal defio,
Primo ¢ ¢’ Amor, ma fempre ardente ¢ffetto;

Seal Campo ¢ al Rio foggiora
Poi torna alla felvetta
Colomba amorofetta,
Perche ’amato Bene

" 'V’ fpene di trovar:

Che v’ & periglio fa

- Diperder Liberta §

Ma dal defio portata,
Forzata & aritornar,

€  §CENA



*® ATT 0L

-~ SCENA TERZA

Veggonfi da Loniano venir le navi d'Uliffe: Uia

woanzandofi approda, UfJe.c. fuoi Comypagni shar-

cano, ¢ poi Aci e detti. '
Ul.-Poiche Pavverfo Fato . ...

Lunge dalla bramata Itaca vuole

Che vada errando di Laerte il Figlios -

Qualche Ripofa almeno

Fra.si.gravi perigli .

“Ne riftori talvoléx ol Lido in feno.

Veggo a pj¢ di quel Monte un Antro: Udite .

Come al belar'defla Janata' Greggia™ ‘

Profondamente echeggia ! _

Voi pochi me feguite : 11 Refto vegli

Della-Nave-d.difefa’s Amica forte -

Qui ne fece approgar. ‘
At. Qual Nume irato ‘

Qui vi tragge o, ftranieri, a certa Morte?

Sottod quél cavoMonte = ©

Lo Tmiturato Polifero alberga

Empio, Ciclope, ¢-tiranneggia il Lido:

Tutto uccide e divora :- Ab via fuggite

Da infame pongla. Ul E wi'perché non fuggi ?

A Tr gia lo vidi allo, fpuntar del giorno
- Di la dal Monte a pafcolar gli Armenti,
. E.veglio per mio fcampo al fuo ritorno,
Deli rifuleate il Mar per mio Configlio.
Ul. Veggali I'Uom felvaggio :”il noftro Core
Non conofce timores .. - -
C ¢ folito Profpetto un gran Periglio,
Fiffa ¢ dell’ Uom la Sorte.
Piil tenta irne lontan; pit I' & yicino.
Andiamo : Uopo & feguir noftro Deftino.
: Corc
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$ GENE- L~ ;

The Ships of Ulyffes. are feen at.q gredt diftance : from
one.of which be avd bis Followers difembark, and
are met by-Acis. T

UL Since Fate averfe compels Laertes’ Son,

" From his long long'd-for Ithaca to wander, .
Some fweet Repofe, at leaft, ‘
 Afeer fuch"Téils and Dangees patt,”
This hofpitablk Shore may yield'us, * "
Below yor Motintin there, I fega Cave! .
Hark | frbri{'the bledting of thic'fleecy Flocks,
How hotlow it fefouhdsy'Sc})nje few attend me,
The reft halt here, to guard ‘our Ships.
‘What happy, Fartune to this Place fias broughtus?

Ac. Strangers, what offended God has throwii -
You on this Shore, to meet a certain Déath?:
Within that rrighty Mountdin’s'Cive, -
‘Dwells the gigantick Polyphente, 2.0+
That impious Cyclops tyrannizing here,

Kills and devours all wichinhis reach.~ -
© Away ¢ Ah fly, and leave this.curs’d :Abode.
Ul. Why fiy’ff thou not thyfelf?

Ac. Becaufe, I faw him at the break of Day
Pafs 6’r the Mountain hence, to tend his Flocks.
And €%er he can return, i fiite ¢ efcpe.

-Fake my Advice, and piit: #gaifi o Sea.

Ul We firft will view this mighty Savages
To Hearts, like ours, unifed tofear; B
The greateft Dangers are but common Objeéts.
Predeftin’d is the Fate of Man, which when
We moft avoid, the nearer it approaches.

e

Cz2 * Heroes



ACT L

Heroes inured to dreadful War
To combat Monfters, and the Seas cxplore,
Are ftrangers to the Voice of Fear.

s o
10 ]

. In glorious Battle, who a Death receives,
May have a Soul as great as he who gives.
[exzi
4. Ohmightit pleafctheGods, that from theCanduct
And the ﬁrm Courage of thefe valxant Men,
This impious Monfter mxght recejve his Death!
But fee! the mounting ¢ Car of Pheebus
Follows the Track of brlght Aurora’s Beams,
‘And yet my Eye d;fcems not, on the Mam,
“T'he beauteous Galatea
In her pearly Sea-ﬂne]l failing.
This Grovc is ufually her fweet Retreat,
And often tq that mofly Rock,
From whence the filver gurg]mg Waters fall,
For foft Repofe, the blooming, Go,dde,fs comgs.

Ye fweet refrefhmg, gentle Gales,
Invite upon the Tmoothy Main

The Nymph, that o'er my Héart prevails,
And waft her, to relieve my ] Pam

Ye trembling, ‘whifpiring, leaVy Shades,
Yemurmuring Streams to which I mourn

“T'o your belov’d enchanting Glades 3
Allure my Charmer to return,

SCENE



ATTO 1 13
Core avvezzo al furore dell’ Armi,

A i gran Moftri, alla rabbia del Mare,
Paventare i perigli non fa. ‘

Nelle fiere Contefe di Morte
Non 2 I’ Alma men grande men forte
Chi P'incontra di quel che la da.
[parte.
ft. Oh voleffer gli Dei ‘
Al Senno ed al Valor d'Uomin s} fieri
Dell’ empio Moftro deftinar la Morte!
Ma gia il Carro del Sol fiegui I'Aurora,
E fovra la Conchiglia inargentata
Galleggiar fulla Calma
La beélla Galatea non veggio ancora.
Quella Selvetta & amato fuo foggiorno, *
E quel f2ffo Mufcofo '
Onde il Rufeello il pié d’argento fcioglie,
Spefipa frefco ripofo © )
La bianca Diva accoglie,
Deh fieguimi o Fortuna
Dov’ ella vien per femplice dilettos
Ahilaffo! e me trae difperato Affetto.

Dolci frefche Aurette grage
Iovitate fulla Calma
11 bell’ Idol di queft’ Alma;
Ch’ io 1a torni a vaheggiar.

Fronde tremole fufurranti,

" Onde limpide mormoranti,
La mia Diva all’ombre amate
Allettate a ritornar.

SCENA



‘4 - ATTO L
SCENA QUARTA
Altra parde.di lido con capanne di
., Pefeatori, -

Calipfo in abito i Pefeasrice; Nerea fua Ninfa in ap-
parenza di-Pefigfore nel fuo Battello, e poi Uliffe.

“Ner. Giufta non 3 delle tue forze Idea.

Chi da. te.non afpetta, Amor, gran Prove :
Pefcatrice pudi bén fareung Dea 77
Tu che in‘belvaein augel forthited ai Giove:.
Folle,” quant’ &/ingannata,” io'non. fapea’ *';
Chi Faurea Putita del too Stal non prove,
Non & nato a goder Cuor che'non ama,
Ne fu che fia piater, fe no Fidfad."

Cal. Aniorofo Neérca, contenta dlHne,” ~
Me ancor.vedrai da. fue Catene avvinta.

Ner. ‘Ecco it Pridente it F orte. T, ‘
P’Ilio Sovvertitor. Cal. Nered, fon vinta., '
Oh che amabil Ferocia in vago Affiett; -

- Indicio d’alti e.in un dolci Coftunii!
1l non mofir fol pud invidjare 4 { Numi,
Ulife.

(Qual di Belei fovrana, =~ 0~
Pelcatrice !, uia forfe € delle vaghe

Di Dori'e di Nereo Figlic immortali.)
Fra le vofire Capanne a pié ftrafiiéro

E' permeffoiitCamino ?- Cali Anzitil Soggiorno.
Quel che rendon Ja Pefcar e Iz Coltura

V7 porgera Ciboe Riftoro. .Ul Oh Bella,
Una Diva tu fci forfe che vieng::iJ.

A follevar mie penc.

Ma come in tal tiranneggiato fuolo

Da un Moftro predator, dimora fai?

C.'Z[...



ACT 1. i5

 SGCENE IV.
Anather Part of the Shore, with the Cottages of
: Fifbermen. -

Calypfo and Nerea difguifed, Nerea in Man's
o Habit. ~ i

Ner. O Love! unjuftly does he think, (vions!
Who hopes not from thy Power the greateft Ac-
A Goddefs now a coafting Nymph affumes,
As Jove has been conceal’d in Beafts and Birds.
How has my. Simplenefs mifled my Senfe,
To think that Maidsunmov’d by Love, were hap-
Th’ Infenfible wete never forni'd for Joy.  (py!
Nor Maids unkind, can ever-give Delight.

Cal. Ah! Fond Nerea, foon thou’lt, with pleafure fee

“That], like thee, fhall drag the Lover’s Chain.

Nec. Behold the valiant Sage, hat ruin’d Troy !

Cal, Andconquersme ! what lovely Fiercenefsfills
His manly Air! Signs of exalted Greatnefs!
‘Were he inimoital, Gods might envy him,

Ulyffes.
Ul Wasever, in fuch abjedt Weeds,

Such fov’reign Beauty cloath’d ?

She muft be fure of miore than mortal Rece!
Perhaps of Néreus, and the lovely Doris!

- May Strangers have your Leave, my Fair,
o pafs into your Cottage? Cal. Stay your Time.
All fuch Refrefhment as the Seas or Land

. A fford, fhall gladly, Sir, be brought you.

.Ul.. Perhaps, fair Maid, thy Form concealsfome
Come tg relieve my Toils, or how (Goddefs
Within thefe Bounds, where a fell Monfter reigns
And tyrannizes, dirft you abide ? :

’ Cﬂ[ ¢

v



16  ACT L
Cal: My homiely State obfcures and faves me:

- Our humble Cottage lics fo low;
Misfortune’s Arrows o’er us fly:
Againtt the Ills that great Ones know;
Our fure Defence is Povcrty

Ambition fcorns our lowly Roof,
Tn 16 vain Glories hiate we part 3
But if by chance we take in Love,
He’s welcome; with ar Honeft HcarE
- e,
Ner Loitef iof hete, but thh your utnioft fpeed
Follow, thro> yonder Wood, the Fair difguis’ d;
Liule you think, how great’s your Happinefs!

- Butfoft! whatiscI fee? Fly, fiy ! ’tis Polypheme.

Lexit,

Ul (Hideous Obje !) let him cotiteon ! I dread him
My well-pois’d Lanee, and Foot thus firm, (not:
Has often quell'd the Fury of my Foes.

In martial Conflicts, a cautious Skill
Affitting Coufage never fails to conquer.

SCENE V.
Palypheme, and the oibers,

Pol. What ftrange Surprize! a Foreiguer in Arms;
And on his Guard=——
Ul. I mean thee no Offence——but guard myfelf.
Pol. (This is no time to{laughter them, - ' (afide:
Their Death fhall be defer’d for cholcer Paftime.)
“Why this Defence, where none intends thee Harm?
Or couldft thou vainly hope, more than
Mankind befide, to fcape my dreadful Power 2
An hundred Guards, all equal to myfelf . :
n



Cal. Maféondo §1; ché non nji‘f'corzge" mils

Sorte un” umile Capanna,, ;
Non affanna con vicende :
"La difende da Potenza,
Innoceriza e Povertd:

Sprezzan rultica iagione.

" Ambizjone € vana Spene

‘ “E {e Arnor talor ci viene ;-

L’dccompagna 'Onefta. - [pattes

Per la felva fegulte . .

La gendil Pefedtrice:” 7.

Pin che nort pedfi; effer tu puoi felice:”

Ma che veggo ! fiiggite. : :
 Eeco il fier' Polifemo, ~ - "t [partts
U (Oggetto di. terror 1) venga, fio "] temo.

Afta in‘sitan, fermd Piede, invitto Core

Fan {ovente-calmar Uoftil Firore:

Meco in ajuto a valorofo marte™ ™~

Non mancheranno Ja Prudenza e I’ Arte.

SCENA QUINTA
Polifeme e detti,
Pol. Tnfolita forprefa ! _

Stranieri armati, € ifi dtto=——
Ul. D’offenderti non'gia, mia’ di Difefa.
Pol, (Farne fubita ftrage

Non vud : ferbinfi preda a mio diletto.)
. Difendervi? E chi mai penfa ad offefa?

Scampat dalla mia forza onnipotente

Voi non potrefte, né 'umana Gente.
Cento quafi 2 me nguali d qui d’intorno
D

Nev. Non v'arreftate, e con veloce paflo

-

b

Pronti



8 ATT 0L

\ " Pronti ad un grido fol. Qual mai-falvezza -
Puon'darvi Pafta ¢ il brando ? '

Ul. Vendicatl morrem : morrem ' pugpaido,

P1. Nobil Valor ! quelle che vidi io penfo
Effer tue Navi! ‘Avrii da me Ricetto,
‘Avrai Doni da me, per poi vanarti
Che del Gran Polifemo, Ahmico parti,

Ul. (Fallace Qffiyra ! ma s'accertd;: FEi folo

~+Men da wemerfi fia.)  Dunque it Poffente
Name dell2 Trinacria

Inchinate o Compagni. . ..~y
Altre Offerté-dricor tu non {degnérai,.
F. del Tributo noftro il Vanto avral,
Pol. Mirate dalontan venir qui-tatti -
.D.1 Contarno i'Ciclopi a farmi Corte.
.- Sicguimi ; ¢ fcampo avrete allor da Morte.
v R ¥

: T S A e TSI SR NNICHR *COR 1
Ul Oh d‘cLC?Ro‘ di Giove eterna Figlia,
M’aflifti of pilflf‘ghé'mal:,fdffeferi quella
Divinamente Pefcatrice bella. !

¢

Fa ch’ io ti provi ancora
+ +Scampo di chi ¢’ adorg,
O cara Deita:
Contra si gran Furore, . -
Vano ¢ mortal Valore” ‘
.SenzaJa wa pietdl’
s N ...\ . H




ACT L Ig
In Terror, wait within my call. . (thee?
Then what Defence could Swords or Spears afford

Ul. Avworft, while fighting, we may fallreveng’d,

Pol, Thou fpeak’ftaHeroe ; and yonanchoringNavy,
Which late I faw, I find belongs to. thee. .

- Of my Protetion reft affur’d ! and Prefents
Shalt thou receive, that thou may’ft boaft hereafter
You parted hence, the Friend of Polypheme,

Ul Tnfidious Offers !----but I'll take’em 5 he, alone,
Seems lefs dangerous. (affide) Then my Friends
Pay Homage to Trinacria’s potent Deity 3
Nor fhalt thou, Polypheme; difdain
‘Our grateful Gifts, our Tributes thalt thou boafts

Pl Behold far hence, the Cyclopsall approaching,
‘Here'to atrend me—-1If you follow me,
You'll pafs {ecure from fear of Death or DaEger.

exit.

Ul Tmmortal Maid! fprung from the Head of Jove,
O more than ever, now dire@ my Steps !
Perhaps that beauteous Nymph’s Difgu{e was

’ thine,
Help me, Goddefs, I implore thee!
Ever (hall my Soul adore thee !
This Danger let me fhun:

Human Valour cannot thield me,
Pallas, thy Affiftance yield me,
In thee, I truft alone,

, D2 " SCENE

3



a  ACT.L

 §CENE VL T

U 4Grue L
.. Acis and Galgtea. R
Gal, .,_Arifc,,vforid Youth ! e it fuffice, I've h%a,rd

. thee: - _ . .
Beyond a Mortal’s Freedori, thou haft talk’d: -
Ae. Forgive me, Fair, T knew not thatour Orifons, -
" To Goddefles addrefs'd, werecriminal ;7
Grant mé, at leaft, one pitying Look,
And calm that feornful Brow:.dnd if .- =
1 yet may fpeak—— Gal- Proceed, I'l1 hear, -
Je. Ahme! too well I know, my Sighs prefer'd
“To fuch Perfedtion, will undo me, .
Gal. Canft thoy delight then, thus to figh in vain?
~ And for a Moment’s Interview, v incur
" The Danger of the cruel Cyclops Power?
L. ’];hisWamiqg had been kind, had it; before.
I had feen this heav’nly Face, been given s
- But I no Death; like that of parting, fear.
Gal. Thy humble Vows, 0 Acis, have prevail'd!

. And, iri return; T promife, €er the ferting Sun,
Again to vific this fweet, fhady Grove:: T
For tho’ I caniiot bid thee love——Alas! \

1 cannot fcorn thee———Noy muft thou leave me,
The Hour approaches, when the Monfter comes;
~To phinge him in the Sea’s refrefhing Waves,
T’ th’ Evening we fhall mezt., ‘ o
Ac.’ Tisdeath to part. Gal,We part but to return,

T

Ac. To part! this Moment were to die 3
- - -~ Bot that again tq meet, is Joy,
That keeps my Heart alive.

The



ATTO L . 4r

SCENA SESTA.
Bofchetto.
- Aii ¢ Galatea, )

Gal. Sorgi Garzon gentile :
Ch’ io tafcoltai, ti bafti : .
Piii che a lingua mortal convenga, ofafti.
e, Perdona, Lo non credea che foffe offefa
Noftro Affetto a gli Dei. '
Pieta moftra € non {degno, in tuo bel Volto;
Oferd dire ancor? Gal. Parla. v’ afcolto.

Ac. Ahi fo'che a tanta altezza
Van fol per mio tormento i-miei fofpiri.

Gal. Ma che ti giova il fofpirare in vano?
Per vedermi, © efponi .
Fra i crudeli Ciclopi a gran periglio.

Ae. Tempo fudi configlio. .~ ;..
Pria che mirarti 0 Diva avefli in forte =
Che tu mi privi or di tua dolce Vifta'
E' il mio folo timor ; non gii la Morte.

Gal. A gli umili tuoi prieghi Aci prometto
Tornar prima che il fol cada nell’ onda
A quefta ombrofa fponda:- -
Gli Affetci tuoi non bramo e non ifdegno.
Ma parti, perche giz 'ora & vicina
Che alla frefca Marina il Moftro torna.
Verrai dopo il Meriggio., 4. Oh che tormento?._
Provo morte in partir. Gak, Partie ritorna.

e, Morirei del partir nel momento,
Di airarti fe ik-fuovo Contento
_. Non termaffe quett’ Anima in vica.

oL : Quel .
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(Llcl bel Labbro,che-diffes;fen parti 5
Difie ancor, clt”id potrd rifvirarti :
Oh fentenza ' diSpeme gradita ! [parte.

Gal. Se del pnmo Amgr mio I "ardente fiamma
Pil ancor s'avanza 3 ineftinguibil. ﬁzr R
Che fard ! che dirapno
Elaltre Nereidi belle ? ' -

Si fdégneran perché ad umano Og gcto '

Io rivolga P'affetto; L
Toche dal fen pid cupo d’Anfitriee -
Sino al fulgor:delle pit alte Sfélic,

O de’. marini o de celefti Dei,- -

Q_alunque Nume, innamorar potrei, -

. Afcoltar no non ti voglio -
Falle Orgoglio,
Lafcia 'amante fen :
. Neémico del mio Ben,.’
Fuggi dall’ Alma.

* Non altri fu *! mio Cor,
" Che il mio diletto Amar
Porti la Palma, :

Fine dell’ Alto primo.




ACT) L 23
“The lovely Lips that bad me go, '
Guve kave for my returning too.  ,

Vel G

3 = What mofe cou’d Mercy give? [exit.,
- Gal. If this fg)ft,' Kindling-L.ave encreafes, ‘as.. '/
"7 THear icwill; i Flame can neer expire. .
What’s to be done? What will the Sea-Nymphs
How will their Scornreproachmy Heare, ~ (fay?
Debas’d by Love of any Hufnan Object ?
I, who from deepeft Ocean’s Bounds below,
To the blue yaulted Roof of_thihing Stars,
On Sea Gods, or Celeftial Deities,
Might have impos’d my Chaiss at pleafure,

No more ;.‘No more, falfe foolith Pride t
"~ No more my Love fhall hear thee t . -
Refign the yielding Heart thouw’ft uy’d
a "I"ho.u, feeft, T cannot. bear thee,
Hence, vain Difturber of my Reft|
Love, only Love fhall fill'my Breatt,

6. . End of the E‘;rjijg. ‘

!

B ACT



" .. Calipfo ad Nered. - - s
Ca.3™ YIS not in bumanPow’r 'oppofe yourFate:
124 What cavavail the Coutage of fo few,
Againft‘the Tortent of an huntred Monfters?
Ner. Prefd'd by fich'Odds, thie gredreft Prudence
Only with oré; at ofice; 10 engagel™ - (were
Cal. But yet Pve nielther feen the brave: sk
Wlyffes, .not ady. of his Followers: " -
Perhaps the Savage, in his Cave, confines them.

' Hafte, to him ftrait, nor let thy Feats withold
Since, in an iriftant; thou’rt invifible. (thee;
Tell him a blooming Nereid, here on fhore;
Call’d Pafitea, beggs one moment’s Converfe.

Ner. Your Charmsf);i'lg;;ps mny molify the Creature,
All Nature’s Race to Beauty’y Empire yields.
SRS &

o

Do | The



ATTO SECONDO.
SCENA PRIMA.

“Caligfo e‘_]\./'trea. -

Cal. QVolgere il Corfo non i pubd de’ Fati.
A quel Torrente de] furor di cento . -

Moftri, qual mai potuto avgian si pochi. .-
Argine far? . Ner. Somma Prudenza dunque
Fu allora il feguitar I'orme d’un folo.

Cel. Ma pitt non vidi poi né il-forte Uliffe
Ne alcun de’ fuoi feguaci :. entro allo fpeco
Chiufi gli'avra quell’ Empio. -
Vanne al Crudele, né timor t * qerefti ; ‘
Sai che ad un: tratto-pyoi fpanrgh mnantx. 3
DJOh che” Pafitea - S
'Una delle Nereidi pidvaghe.- -~~~ -3
Lo richiede a Colloqmo in quefto lido, -+ *

Ner. Vincer potrai.con tae lufinghe il Ficro. .
Tutto della Belta cede all’ Impero. L

~



Una Beltache fa
Farfi de i Cor tiranna,
Inganna, diletta,
Efe v alletta;
Fa quel che vuol di voi, poveri Amann,

E pid ingannati fiete
Dall’ efca del Piacer ;.
Pit a Jacti fuoi cadetés
L’Inganno € non 11 Ver vifa coﬁanu
o [parte,
Cal. Beco al mio Seno i prefagm affanni !
Voglio tentar con Je lufinghe pria
Lo fcampo dell*Eroe: - - ,
E fe felici non faran ; VIngreffo
Non nr’ & vietatq da terrene sbarre,
Entrerd nello fpeco
A confultarvi feco -
Sua falvezza: Ma vien penfofo e me&a
Guidando al Pafco il Gregge! =~

_SCENA SECONDA

. Ubffe e detta.
UL Quanto, oh fierp:Deftin | dura ¢ tua legge !
. O de’ tormenti miei confolamce ,
Vezzofz Pefcatrice. .
Or-d'ajuto ¢ conforto d’uopo il Core. .
Cal. Ma falvo pur tu fei.
Ul, No’l feno 1 Fidi miei,
Prigioni ‘¢ difarmati or fan foggiorna. .
In Caverna, ove fian- preda di morte
E di'Morte crudel, s'i6 non ritorno;. .
Ricchi Doni da- mie Navx ) promeﬁ‘a
In rifcatto di tutti, e petiferitto,
Ordin mandai di confegnarli. I noftro
Valor con Polifemo a nulla giova :

. Forza mortal non pud flar feco in prova. o



ACT It ¥y

T'he Fdir that has Skill, -
To wound at her will,
With Kindnefs allures you,
~ And when fhe fecures you,
She’ll her Swain at her pleafure undo ¢

When Pleafure’s the Bait;
The greater the Cheat,
~ And the deeper you fall in the Net :
37'is Falthood;not Ttuth, makes moft Lovers
, L (trie. [exit, -
Cal. The Sortows Iforefaw, atlerigth havereach’d me!
By foothing Atts, I'll fitft atcempt
My Heroe’s Liberty § if thofe fHou’d fail,
Even to his Cave I'll go; (His favage Power
Cannot. refufé-Admittance to a Goddefs). -
And there negociate for Ulyfles’ Safety.
But fee! he comies | penfive, and fad,
Driving a harmilefs Flock to Pafture:

T her Ulyffes.

Ul Ah! croel Fatei- how rigid are thy Laws!
Fiit, lovely Nereid | Thoul. . [70 Cal.
Who Kindly pitieft iy Calamities, .-
Still yield ry Heatt thy Comfort; and Affiftance,

Cal. Thou, hithertosatt fafe. S

Ul. Butah! my faithful Friends are fiot.

Within yon Cavern clos’d, difarm’d,

And Captives all, they now remain confin’d,
A Prey to Death, fome ¢ruel Deathi; unlefs
By coftly Prefents, from my.Ships, I ftraic
Redeem them: which I've order’d to be fents
Courage in vain wou'd combat Polypheme :
No mortal Arms are able to refift him. .

Ee : Cal.
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Cal. Why chofe you not alone to fly ?
Ul. Becaufe I cou’d not lived with Infamy.

C. (ThounobleSoul!) how cam’(t thou,now alone?
UL, This fervile Tafk the Savage has impos’d on me.
Here:muft I ftay, till from my Ships his Slaves
Return; but if without the promis’d Prefents,

Then he infits, that I myfelf, with them,
Go back to ferch them : And if I refufe,
Or offer but to fly, then, in my fight,
My dear Companions will be all devour’d.
Cal. Whac is, at beft, thy Hope? UL Our Liberty!
Befides, among my Prefents, there’s one
‘Which on the Moniter’s horrid Head willdraw
A Verigeance fatal, as his Crimes deferve,
Cal. >Tis well! fear not, the Gods wilk favour thee,

Amid(t thy utmoft Cares and Woes, -
From rifing Hope, receive Repofe :

Sweet Hope- to human Life was given,
To makeits Caresand Comfertseven. [exiz,

7. Thefe harmlefs Flocks, altho’ By Nature mute,
Are happier far, and more content than we.
I:Ipw much lefs Sorrow has their Life than euts !
And cho’ like us, they equally might die,

"They fcel the Pain byt for themfelves alone :
But neither for themfelves, or Kin, perceive
‘Llie Dread of diftant, or approaching Woes !
Yes, fimple Flocks, you bleft in Innocence,
Are happier far, and mere content than we.

How
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Cal. Petche fol non fuggifti? -

Ul Per non viver infame. " Cal. (Anima grande 1)
Come or folo venifti? =~ = .

Ul. A queffOpra fervil mandommi PEmpio
Qui dové i fervi fuoi tornin dal lido :
E vuol, feiDoni ¢ non avrans ch! io vada
Secoloro a recarli: e s’ io me n fuggos .
Divorati e sbranati. o
Vedrd da lunge i miei Compagpi amati.

Cal. Che fperi poi? Ul Spero ottener Iofcampo 3
O tra quei Doni uno ve 0’ & che affretra
Di tanti Fart rel - o
Su I Moftro orrendo fa fatal Vendetta,

Cal. Va, non temer: Uaffifteran gli Dei.

. Lafcia fra tanti Mali.
- Venirti a confolar
La Spemecara:z' -

Mandata fa 2’ Mortali
Per farli foppertar -
La forte amara, { parte.

UL, Privi fian pur d’ogni difcorfo umano
Quefti femplici Armenti;
Son di noi pia felici e piti contenti.
Quanto meno d’affanni ¢ in loro Vita !
E al par del noftro il loro Fine é Morte
Ma ciafcun per fe folo -
Soffrene il momentaneo dolore : ,
Non ne fenton per altri o per fe fteffi
Ne il preventivo né-l remoto orrore.,
St,-che i femplici Armenti
Son di noi pirfelici e pi contenti !

Fortunate
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Fortunate Pecorelle! . .~ -

- Pafcolate femplicette ‘
* Vaghi Fiori, molli Erbette; -
L’une all’alre, care e belle;
© Sehza ingahni, fenza affanni
Nclla Vita e hell’Amior.

All’ Ovile, alla Campagna,
*Sempte uguale dolce tato
'V’ accompagna :*
Compiacenze: porge: ‘4] Fato -
¢ L’Innocenza in.voi del Cor. [ parte, -

SCENA TER'ZA“
Ad. ’

Lontan dal folo e caro :
Degli occhj e del penfier bramato. Oggetto,
Non d ripofo al pi2, né pacé all’Alma,
Inquieto lo fguarde, .
Impaznente il Core
Cercan 'amata- Viﬂz!
Ogni Moto, 0°m Afpetto, - .
Mi fa fperar, m’ inganna poi. = Ma veggio
L’onde curvarfi;- e fento’ , T
Un lieto gorgogliar ! vien la Diletta. -
Ahi: delufe fperanze! -~ -
Solo un flutto ondegglo, fpird 1’ auretta.
Non fa che pena & amar chi don afpetta‘

Lufingato dalla Speme - -
Agitato da fofpetti -
Cangia aﬁ'em, 1pera, teme, -
Ma non 4 mai pace il Cor.
Di chi fpera, di chi afpetta
La bramara fua- Diletta
Oh lunghiffimi Momenti -
Siete pieni di dolor. SCENA



ACT I 31
How {weet, you little pretty Guefls,
Is on the fow’ry Mead your Fare?
. Inlove how updiftarb’d your Feafts, . ‘
"Where Kind of Kind takes equal Ca.r&::a

" Whether in Fold, or open Field,
Your Hours are equally ferene !
Such Tnnocérce, Delight might yield
To Heav’n itfelf, that form’d the Scene.
e e Lexit.
- SCENA HOL
' ' - deis,
When, abfent from the fweet, and ‘only lov’d
Delight of my defiring Eyes, and Thoughts,
My reftlefs Feet, and Mind, know-no-Repofe:
My fearching Eye, and my impatient Heare,
Are painful, till my Sight can reach.her. -
Each fudden Motion, ev'ry thing I fce,
Flatters my fond Defire, and then deceives me!
- But foft! methinks.I hear the Gurgle of
. The curling Wave——My.Charmer comes! -’
Ah! my deluded Hopes———Twas but
The fporting Biéeze, that plays upen the Waters
. Liule know they whar *tis.to love, . = -~
Who never felt the Pain of Expectation. .

Allur’d by Hope, allarm'd by Fear,
Alternate Paffions tear my Heart!"

"o Yeanxions Moments, footh my Care,
Full is my Pain, in every Part.

SCENE
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~8§:CE'NE. IV,
: Profpeet of the Sea:-

Galatm, i ber Sea j/:ell ﬁzzlmg, ta her Polypbeme.

Gal. Gentle Zcphyrs, guide my Way 1
Wanton on the Sut‘oes play!
Kmd]y waft me to thc Shore,
To the Obje& I adorc

“Pul. Hold! not fp faft, difdainful Fair!
Stay ! and this once for all; ateéntive hear me!
How cou’d thy Pride and Folly,
To my far ‘more, than human Strength,
Prefer 4 tender, fmooth-chin’d Boy ?
. : But, from this inftant, you.thall find,
‘That I, to Galatea’s cold and.milky Charms,
Prefer the warm and riat-brown Pafitea. - -
Gal. May fhe, your Love prefers,.be happy,”
Pdl. Can nelther Envy then, nor Jealoufy -
Provoke thee? : Gal. Belit-asic may, I'll bear it,
Pol. Perfidious Fair!" tho’ I abandon thee for's cvcr,
Thirk not Lever fhall forget my Wrongs. *-
-~ .On Acis’ Head, 1 fwear, I will revenge them
~Not even the Gods fhall guard him from my Ft ury.
....... exit,
Gal. Spread yet agam your lxght and thiningWings,
Ye Zephyrs!” O’er the briny Ocean blow
The vam Menaccs of this Brute away !

Gentle Zephyrs, &e. ~ (#epeated,

"SCENE
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SCENA QUARTA
Pra_@eﬂo di Mare.

Galatea nells Conca full’ Onde, e poi. Polifemos

" Placidetti Zeffirettl
Chefull’Onda
Scherzando volaté

- Al}a.fponda
M’ appreffate
Dov’ & placido il mio Sen.

Pol. Rapida si tion trapaffar fuperba :
Tarrefta, odimi-almen Peftrema volta:_
Orgogliofetta e folle S
Tupreferifcia fovrumane Forze .
Garzon tenero e molle ; o
Ed io Vo in quefto iftante
A preferir la bruna Pafitea -

Alla candida e fredda Galatea

Gat. Felici fian tuoi preferiti Amori..

Pol. Tnvidia e Gelolia neppur ti danno
Pena? Gal. Ne foffro volentier l'affanna,

Pgl, Perfida, t’abbandono, ma non voglio
Scordar Loffefa i vendicar, ti giuro,

Sovr’ Aci i Torti miei ¢ '
No'l falveran dal mio Furor gli Dai.  [parses

Gal. Al volo rifciogliete
Zeffiri le leggiere ¢ lucid’Al,
E per le falfe fpume difperdere
Le Minacce del par vane e bratali,

-~ Placidetti, &’{l:,

B SCENA
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T 80ENA QUINTA.
o At e detti,
v ¢, Amoretti vezzofetti .

+ Che full’onda.

Vo?ando fcherzate .

’Sullafpmda. .

Rlportate \

A queft’ anima il fuo Ben.

Gal. NonTon Iofidaalle Promeffe? 4c. Oh quanto
Fra fperanza ¢ deffo, dubbio e timore; ;
D’amorofo.afpetear lunghe fon Pore !

€al: Ma la fperanza tna lufingatrice .
Che promette? che dice?
Je. Che generofa I’ Amor mio non fdegni,
E che pietofa a confolarmi riedi :
Che una dolce Dimora :
- Parai neco: ,e oh quant " altrom—
Gal. Ti promctte pitt ancora ! ! ¢ulecredi?
Ae. Sownfﬁmo fguardo
Che accompagni le dolci parolette,
Veggo in te la mia Speme ardita farfi *
E prometeer; Amor. Luci vezzofe,
Promettete voi quel ch’ ella promette ¥
Gal. Degli occhj il favellar ben non: intende *
Chi fra dubbia e tifrior. 'Alma fofpende, - |
Vedi aquel pi¢-dél Monte,” angufto Speco 7:
Inoffervara - afCofawe< Ahino, A, La volgi
Dolce mia Vita, il paffo. Gak-Ahi! ma non teco.
Ac. Soletto e’primo andrd
~Adafpetearti. Gal Ah! 4. Non rifponder, no.
: Moxro.,



Kot
. . To ber Aris, "

Az, Lovely Cupids, guide her Way?:-
Wanton o’er the Sprges play!
Safely lead her to the Shore,”
Lead the Objeét T adore.

Gal, Am I not punctual to my-Promife?

Ae.O 1 how the heavy Hours, betwixtour Hopes,
And fond Defires; our Doubts; and-tender Fears,
Opprefs the lovefick Heart? -

Gal. And what can all thy fart’ring Hopes prefent,
Or promife thee!— - | .-

Ac. ——That generous as you are, :
You don’t défpife my Flame! that your Return
Was made; is pity, to relicve my Sighs! -
That while you kindly fec me-thus alohg, -

A thoufand other Joys——...: . .

Gal. Your Fandnefs Promifes, and you expect?

4e. That foftiing Look, that fiweetens thy Expre(-
Makes myafpiring Fope believe 'tis Love. (fidn,
Say, deareft Creature! mayI think It Love!:

Gal. Tfftill your Doubtsand Fearsfufpend yourHope,
You little know the Language of the Eyes.. .-
But fee ! below yon Mountain lies 2 Grotto !
Secure, and unobférv’d, I there—— Ah! fio}
Ae. Thither, my Faireft, bend your Stepse——
Gal. Alas!-— But not with thee l-—

Ar, ——Let me then firft advance B
And there éxpet thee. Gal. Ah!  4e. Donot
anfwer no?! Fa Un~
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— Unlefs, my Fair,
¥ou follow.me, I'die.l. You'll meet me there |
“That Silence, lays me dying at your Feet!
Gal, Go then, and there expeét me.

As. While T expe& my lovely Fair,
" Athoufand Joys my Fears defeat;
But when her Charms.in ﬁghr apprar,
My Blifs, my Rapture is Compleat!

Remember ttill, my longmor Heart,
“With thee alone, removes, or flays: _
The Pams, 1 fuffer, when we part,

A megting Tendumefs repays.

R

Gal. How fweetly pleafing is. a fecret Paffion? -
. The Eloquencc of Looks, tho mytte !
__Fayoursnot p]'unly afl’d, nor yet deny d: (ments,
Surmounted Dangers, prudent, kmd Envage-
Deep, well- condugted Schemes ; Surpnaes 100,
At unexpe&ed Hours, asuch, the:more
“Tranfport the Heart--- A: thoufand other Joys,
_+ 'Which the Quick fear to lofe; or pleafure of -
thammg—— No! there is o qther Joy,
No Blifs, like that of conftant Love conceal’d.
But needlefs Patience, on a favour d Lover,
o Js ot too long to.be 1 impos'd 5
T he Hour dpproaches, when his ]oy fhall fay,
g\ow all my Hopes are true,

Coe

On



Morrd, fea me non vieni @ )
Vado: verrai? gia quel filenzio affretta
La mia Morte al tuo pié. G. Vanne, e m’afpetta,

Ac. Nell’ attendere il mio Bene
Mille Gioje intorno all’Alma,
Su’] momento ch’ ella viene,
La fperanza porterd.

Rammentarti fol vogl’ io,
Che *1 mio Cor fe torni o parti,
- Teco va, bell’ Idol mio, )
E, eon te ritornera. '

Gal. Qual mai pit dolce Stato
V’ & d’un fecreto Amore ?
Muti eloguenti fguardi,
Dimande nan efpreffe e non negate,
Vinte Difficolt, prudenti Impegni,
Ben condotti Difegni,
Sorprefe, Incontri, in ore
Quanto pill inafpettate 3
Tanto pid grate al Care : -
Aleri mille Diletti,
D’acquifterli’ il défio,
Di perderli il rimore ¥
Pii diletrofo Stato .
No pon ¥* ¢ d'un fedel fecreto Amore.
Lunghe non fian dell’ afpettar le pene
A corrifpofto Amante,
S’avvicina Mlftante.
Adorato mio Bene,
Che dir potrai : diffemi il vér la Spene.

Fidati
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Fidati alla fperanza
Con Che in breve lontdnanza,

< D*Amor lufinga it Séfio :-
Anch™ io fofpiro e peno,
.Cor mio, lontan da te;: .- -

Créfce cost Pardore - _
- ‘D'una fecteta Face;
Che 'Alma notrd- pace
Dove il ,fuo Ben pon.g, - [ parte.

'8 CEN A 5 E S T A
Uliffe pocanzi ﬁ)eglmta al fine & unaVifione di Pallade,
¢ poi Calipfo conee Dea.

Ul Ah co’l fonna petché fvanifti o Dea? ~ -
Sormontarem dunque il mortal perlgho' o
Ma co’l poffente ajuta - * o
Di Tal che'nii fard lunga ﬁaglonc o :
Penclope ebbliar ¥ Prudente Divy: = - -7
Deh, fe puoi, fvolgi in qucﬂa Parte 11 Fato M
Ma quale, oh fommiDei! ‘
Qual radjante Bellezza! il guardo 2 opprefTO.

Cal. E non ravvifi ancor la Pefcatrice?-

Ul. Si quella fei ; ma non fon. 16 1 1Reﬁ'o,
Scordo le mie fventure, .' L o
Infolito ftupor 'alma forprcnde, . o
Fiamma dicnor terreno Amor m"accende 3
Sovrumarie Vialot mii ferve iri feno, :
Vinto & gia il Moftro, - €4k, Gloriofo ftampo ;
N’avrete.  Io fon la-Dea Cahpfo Ogigia |
Tfola Aufonia &;la mia Sede: in quella -

) Iclxge avrai Socwlorno Ecco i tuoi Doni

o ) Venir
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- On tender Hope, my Life; rely |
- " Hope,.to thy Soul’sContent, with Joy,
The Pains of Abfence fhall fupply :
~ " Forknow, thy Painsare felf by me.
*Tlie fame Defiré has found the Arc
_Toplay, within,my Breaft, its Parr 3
Nor Reft, nor Quiet knows my Heart,
" Bt when my Eyes ate bleft with thee:
o o Lexit:
SCENE. VL ‘
. Ulyfes awaking=——io-bim Calypfo.
o ot (leaveme?
U1, Why, with my Slumbers, Goddefs! didft thou
" Shall we, at laft, furmount this mortal Danger ¥
And muft the kind"Affiance then; be given
By one, whofe Charms a long, long while,
Shall, from my Memory, drive Penelope ?
If, prudent Goddefs, here thou ¢anft avert
My Fate~—=But O.ye Deitics fupreme ! fer'd!
‘What radiant Beauty--Ah { iy Sight’s o’er pow-
Cal, Have you fo foon forgot your Nereid’s Face §
" Ul. Whatt’er you are, Lam no mare myfelf,
All my Misfortunes are at once forgor !
Unufual Wonder feizes ot my Soul!
© And warms me with more than mortal Flame!
"My bounding Heart beats with Celeftial Ardor {
Ev’n now, the Monfter is fubdued !
Cal. Your Danger you with Glory fhall efcape.
In me, a Goddefs, you behold Calypfo!
Ogigia, an Aufonian Ifland, is
My Seat of Empire ; there thy Cares
- Shall find a bleft Retreat—But fee! thy Gifis
Are
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“Are from the Shore convey’d———= Naw hafter to
¢:/T'he Cave: Invifible to all, but thee,
" Expet mé thiere! all in tetarn I afk,
“When this Exploit you greatly have perform’d;
Is, that your Heart with Kindnefs will repay me:

Q;

4

UL Swift; as an Aridw, to miy Heatt,

The Blaze of your itmmiortal Eye,

Flew, with fuch Force, thro’ every Part;
At once I loft my Liberty.

Yet fo delightful aré miy Chains;

- Such Joy my Servitude o’er=flows ;

That Life, without fuch pleafing Pains,

Can never, never find Repofe.”  [axeunt, -

SCENE VI
A Grove.
, Galatea and Aeis,
Gal, In Life, what State fo bleft,
As that of mutual fecret Love ?
Buc why is my Eyes Delight fo filent?

Ae. Extremity of Joy, becalms the Heart ¢
Even now, ye Gods ! I tremble, leaft I lofe thees
. Toohigh a Rapture has been, fomietimes, Death!

Gal.



.

ATTO IL oy

Venir dal Lido : torna pur nell’ Antrd,
invifibile altrui cola m'afpetta :

Ma forza & che prometta -
Dopo la grande Imprefa, il tuo bel Corey
Seguirmi accefo d’amorofo ardore.

U7, Dell’ immortal Bellezza
Imperiofo il guardo
" Scende qual dardo al. Cor'3
E pérde I’ Alma allor
~Tutea la liberta :

Ma tanto 1 lacci apprezza’
Di Servit giadita ;

" Che fenza te, fua Vira,

* Pace'trovar non fa. [ pariona:

SCENA SETTIM A.
Bofebetto.
Galatea ed Adi.

Gal. Qual mai pit dolce Stata
V’ & d’un fecreto Amore?
Ma tacito tu fei
Sole degli occhj miei.
Ae. La fovrumana Gioja oppreffe il Core.
Perderti, oh Dei-! pavento ;.
Che per troppd gioir fai che fi muore.

v 0



AT (T O 1L

Gal: Tacito, movi e tardg, ~ 1
Caro mio Bén perché? |
Af Troppo, loguace il guardo
-, Te lo,dird per me. . :
" Gal, Oh Dei ! che penfi?
Ac. Cara, focnarml
Gal.. Dxmn‘n, che temi ?
Ae. Temo fvegliarmi:; -
Gal.- Ah che mi fento anch 10,
.. Dolce'ambr mio, seftar
' Opprcﬁ'a' dil:Piacér,
Ac Ah' {e. mai Sogng ¢ il mio,
Pi¢tofo Ciel non far"
Deftarml dal Piacer.

Gal Non poffa mai ria Sorte
Curbar a tua bellAlma
e La Calma pel goder

" “A4r. Che fortunata Sorte

Saria-fpitar queft’ Alma
In Calma di goder.

e 0 oS,

ATT®



ACT I 43
Gal, Why this filent Sadnefs,

oo L6l me, Deareft, why?
: o Aei;MyEyes wou'd fpeak my Gladnefs, ™
i iThe T fhou’d Wiords denyn.- . ¢

Gal. What art thou thinking, fpeak!

4. Tdream!

Gal. What isthy Fear¥ ) /-

Ac. To wake.

Gal. Alas] Tfeel the fel{-fame Joy,
My every Senft, alike, employ,

4c. If Dreams can yield us Joys fo deep,
Let me, ye Gods! for ever fleep,

Gal, '-:0\, néver may our envious Fite'
- -Oppofeburdlaﬁ:rDeﬁre!
4c. T mitual Exacy, fo'great, ..~
K Who woy’d-hot chyfe ¢ expire?

T

E”Jﬂf itheromiAg‘




CSCENE L

Polvplems upoi o Rock,. near Mount Afnas af ihe
I!WZ"of cubich, seithin a feady Bower; ('z_re'difcovcr’J
Acis and Galatea. - oo

Pol.  H ¥_Galatea, why only; -in my Hours

Of Steep, comeft thou -t vifit, thefe, my

Shores? )

And, ever, makéft my waking Eyes behold
Thee flying ? fcornful, as thou art, to me !
Jove finds thee not fo coy! Tho' I, in ftrength,
‘Am Jove’s Superior!| Why was not I form’d,
With finny Wings, tochace thee thro’ the Waves?
Return! return, leave the Ceralean Sea,
T'o mourn thy Abfence, with'his roaring Waves.
Around my fave, Laurelsand Cyprefs grow :
And plentéous Fruits, that bend thefertile Boughs
And Vineswith Qi%;mdfgurple-colour’d Grapes,
But thou, relenglRlgFair, aft deaf to me'!
And lieft, perh svthisMomient, in the Arms
Of feft, and ﬁnoﬁthyiaﬂ Aris! But the Time
May come,when my ¥aft ttength,by thee defpis'd
Shal} fall, with Vengeance, Mortal, on thy Mini-
Where ! where art thou, Galateal {on?
© Galatea! anfwer, anfwer me ! i

' Bla} what it ] fec !,_di‘fglainful Fair!

Now



ATTO TERZO.
 SCENA PRIMA.
AMonle Ei;zd; ‘Poh’fem‘o Jevra una Pendice s fatto alla

quale veggon -fi all’\ apibra P Bofehgtto, Aei e
Galatea, = 7 0

P, Ugécc-‘Ga_lgt‘{:a, perché al mio Lido .

Vieni quando mi tiefe il dolce fonno!
E vai quando mi Jafcia il dolce fonnio 2
Gibve rion fprezzéretti, ¢.mé difprezzi
Che nelle-forze & pid poter c}llchiev'e!
Ah perché non d'ig I'alie de’ Pefci
Da porerti fegait per entro all’ onda! |
Vien da’ me dinque, e lafcia i Mar ceruleo.
Privo di te, auco sferzatla fponda. - -
Stan preffo all"AntYs” ihio Lagri'e Ciptefli, .
Albesi che di,poma an cutvi T Raff,
Viti con‘Uvé porporine e d’Oro, *
Ma crudel non m’afcolti, ¢ forze flai’
In braccio ad Aci delicato & molle: .
Tempo verrd chiei proxft_:r,;i‘;qur'tgl'i g
Quelle Forze che or tu {prezZi amorofe.”.
(Galatea, dove fei? Ceee -
Galatea, deh rifpondi, <77 T
Ma che veggio ! fpietata, =77 7

[ M .
et o

[V



46 A T(T 0! IIL
Ecco perché mi fuggi. Ad Aci in feno -
.-Vagleggiats il yagheggi.. . AhL quefiofia
f L. ultimo AL, ,voﬂ:ro Amor lieto momento. .
= Plachii dcerba eridetta il thio Tofmento,
Svelliti alpeftre Maffo, e dirupato
Cadi ful mie Rival <=l Diva illefa
Sen fuomo, ma non ebbe 11 pié si ratto
A fegpitarla il Drudo, il Colpo & fatto.
[Ltz Balza mdum fa rl pr dpetto dell:z

SCENA SECONDA
Galatea.

Acn, amato mlo Bene, Aci ovc fel?

Meco w nop. ﬁxggx x, [

Forfe al o, fc(ampo in, altra parte o Caro, )
Furon.propizj i. Dei ! o
Aci, mio gran tormento, Acx, ove fei?’

Ma quale firifcia dj. purpureo fangue ,
Sgorga di fotta.al grave' Maflo? ‘oh Dei!
Adi, Aci infelice, ahil dove fei! - .
(0] dc]l’ Tra crudel di Mo{’cro orrendo -
Vittima fventurata, S0
Fi la tus ioree I’ Amor filo Che penﬁ
Giove oziofo Glovc2 “ ,
Qual Co pa. aij)ettano",. o

Pitt ingiafta & orrida”’ '
Gl ardcntl F ulmm1 L
De’ Monti’ fpezzano .
Le Cime aluffime,
Cadere in Cenere
Fan Palte Roveris
E gli Empj rxdono

enud ' Me




ACT ML
Now I pexcelve, for whom thou flieft me.” (ed !
On Acis, Bofom prefs'd, dilighting, and delxght—
Bethisthe. faft Tft happy Moment of yourLowe!
Thus my feere Revenge thalleafe imy Torments!
Up! from thy Root, thou maffy Rock, and roll
Thy Ruin on my Rival’s Head ! Unhurt

[ He throws the Rock at-Aris,
The Goddefs ﬁes the flow-pac’d Lover lags

Behind, as wanting Speed to follow her :
At lcngth, the D°ed is done 1

[T he Rock fallm, d~ [co'uevs

S C EN E II
" Galatea.

Acis! my deat Belov’d !, where ért thou ? where
With me, alas! thou didft not fly ?
Perhaps the Gods, fome other Way, -
Have favour’d thy Efcape !
Acis, my énly Hope, and Fear; whete art thou #
But ah! what means this purple Stream of Bloud,
" That ftaing chis’ ponderous Rock? Ye Gods!
*TisAcis! O haplefsAcis! where! ohwhereartthou?
Ah { piteousVictim of the, horrid Monfter’s Rag?
My fatal Love has caus’d thy Dzath! .
Where were thyCares, O heedlefs Jove, employ’ a
F or what more impious, horrid-Crimes, )
"Haft thou referv’d thy Thunder 2
Shall barren Mountains feel chy | frnitlefs Bolts :
Crith diem to Afhes?
. While fallen Men, like talléﬂem’d O1ks,

Srri,i.{c,-



'4’3 KICT L
Stmle, in- Profpenty In plty, Iﬂt
- Thy Thtnder reach, and find me mort"lli

, Thatl, tlcx[’c while 1 CXpll‘C, in Tesrs, ,
" May breathe my latt fad Slghs on, Aclsu L

T ¥
)

Ah' why, for ever, cruel Gnef
Smce Death can be my fole Rélief,
“Is Dcath forbldden ;o ci{mtcnt me? ’

Tmmoital am’ I to iy Coft,
if endlefs Gncf for whatl ve loft;
For ever mu{t torment fe!

5 CEN E Ik ”:-!1.
ETbe Ga'ue of Po{ypbeme Shoe

Ubﬁs, Calypﬁ, and fo tbem Pol_ypbem:

’ Cal ~The Monfler. h’ls dxfcover’d thCLDCCCIt, D
And to his ufual Fury is refurn’ o
UF:, This Moment, then, we Il exeCute out Purpofe
Ca Hafteto thpWork‘ Mswifes Suc;cf'sqttendu'
ULBut tell me; ehiarming Goddefs, iwhotias wrought
© Thy gracious Will, to fiiceour my Misfortunes ? ?
Cal. Thy fam’d heroick Adtions fir’d my Heéart
" And Themls, who difclos’d; in patt, thy Fate,
Inform’d me-tco; that on this denggrous Cdaﬁ
Thy Fleet fhiould’ 'be expogi—s © o L
Ul st ——Op-iny firft Sighty” * - *
I faw immortal Brightnefs grdce thy. Beauties:
Bur if, O lavely Goddefs, thy Power fupports me,
1 hope this guilty Monfter, who already

. Two of my dear Companions has devour’d,
Wil



ATTO IIL 49
Me dungue fulmina : '
Facti pictofo, - ¢ -
Fammi mortales; - - . .
Ch'iotraggaalmen,ftruggendo gliocchj in piantog
Ahi! Pultimo fofpiro ad ‘Aci accanto.

Smante d’ Affanno, ah perché mai,
. -Mortech’ é il Finde i Mali,
+ Non mi potete dar per confolarmi.
Prégio dt non morir,
Solo tu fai
Cheé il Duol fenza finit
Pis ‘tdrmentarmi.

SCENA TERZA.
. Caverna di Polifemo,

Uliffz ¢ Calipfoy ¢ poi Polifemo.

Cal. Dell’ inganno s*accorfe, e inferocito
Ritornd il Moftro al fuo primier furore,
Ul. AlPOpra duriquéallot ch’ei torna, C. Al'Opra,
Savio ¢ il Configlio, ¢ liete Fin Pattende.
Ul. Ma dimimi'a'vaga Diva, a mie vicende
'Che’ mai rivolfé il tuo penfier cortefe ?
Cal. La Fama di we Gefte il Cor m’accefe,
E fvelando’a nig:Themi '
Parte del tuo Deftin; feppi che a quefto
Lido funefto e ad"un fatal periglio
Approdato faretsbe il tuo Naviglio.
UL, Rai d’immortal Bellezza io ben fcorgea
Scintillar dal tuo-Volfo, amabil-Dea.
Se tu m'affifti, io fpero
. \J}l Moftro reo che divorato & due

H D’



8 ACTUm

' Smile; in Profperity ? * I pity, e, v

- Thy Thtnder reach, and find me mortal

, That I, at lealt, ‘.\yhjﬂe’ 1 q)ipi'r‘e; in f]fcérég :

" May brc&'dig‘my laft fad Sighs od Acise 1 ¢
N ] L L . : . <P

e

ks

~»Afx!.@hy;_f6r'eve{;,' gruel Grlef, o
. Since Death can be myifole Relief,
+JsDeath forbidden-to tgxg’tcn; med *

Tmmortal am 1, to my Coft,
1f endlefs (.}'_rief? fqr w'h@g 1:ye loft;
For ever muft tormefit e !

L ECENELIOL Loon it
The Gave of Polyphenies © '
Ul Caly and o him Poliphene: ¢
"Cal. The Monfter. has ;d'ifcover';d‘ the,Deceit; © ..
And to hisyfual Fury is return’d., . 1 ¢
Ul This Morment, then, we'll execute our Purpofe,
Ca: HaftetotligWork ! tiswifes Stcgefsatiend it
U1 Bat tell iné} charming Goddefs, {who'tias wrought
. Thy gracious Will, to fiiccour my Misfortunes ?
Cal. Thy fam’d heroick Actions fir'd my Heart 5
““And Th-‘;mié,-who difclos’d; in pait, thy Fate,
Tnform’d me-too, that on this dengérous Cdg("t,
Thy Fleet fhould'be exposds—s = " '
Ul e Oy firft Sighty © .
I faw immorcal Brightnefs grdce thy Beauties
Bur if, O lovely Gotdefs, thy Power fupports me,
I hope this guilty Monfter, who already

- Twoof my dear Companions has devour’d,W ,
i



ATTO IIL 49
Me dungue fulmina : ' '
Faci pictofd, < -+
Fammi mortales - : - .
Ch'iotraggaalmen, fttuggendo gli occhj in piantog
Ahi? Pultimo fofpiro ad Aci accanto.

Smante d’Affanno, ah perché mai,
_ Mortech’ é il Fin de i Mali,
. Non mi potete dar per confolarmi.
Prégio di non morir,
Solo tu fai :
Ché il Duol fenza finir -
g ,E}'Jlt‘iﬁtdxjmenthrmi;

SCENA TERZA.
.. Caverna di Polifema,
Uliffe ¢ Calipfoy poi Polifemo.
€Cal. Dell’ inganno s’accorfe, ¢ inferacito
Ritornd il Moftro al fuo primier furore.
Ul. AIPOpra duriqueallor chei torna. . AL'Opra,
Savio & il Configlio, ¢ licto Fin Pattende.
Ul. Ma ditimia:vaga Diva, a mie vicende
‘Che'mai rivolf¥ il tuo penfier cortefe?
Cal. La Fama di tue Gefte il Cor m'accefe,
E fvelando’d tit¢ Themi -
Parte del tuo Deftin; feppi che a quefto
Lido funcfto e ad-un facal periglio
Approdato farebsbe il tuo Naviglio.
Ul. Rai d'immortal Bellezza io-ben fcorgea
Scintillar dal tuo Volto, amabil-Dea.
Se tu m’affitti, io fpero
él Moftro réo che divorato 3 due

H D



‘59 ATT O 1L

A

D¢’ miei feguaci, far pagare il Fio.

0Odi i moti del gran faffo che chiude . o
L’Anwro. Eitorna.  Cal. Invifibile fon io.
; Polifemo. '

Crude! fe m'ai {prezzato,.

Son vendicato ancor. o

Per gioja'd’una mia giufta’ vendetta,

‘1iberi quefta.Notte e

Siate pur tutti dal timor di Morte. -
Ul. Poffente Polifemo . ...

Piacciati acciefcer Ja tua gioja in feno

Con queftoalmo Liquor d’Ifmaria Vite,

Cl’ a te in dono portat. Pol. D’Etna felvofo

A ‘me non, manca generofg Vino::, ..

Ma il tut fi gufti-ancor Ebete] Liquor divino!

Ricolma il Nappo e poi dimmi il tuo Nomes

Che vub farti un bel Dono,. .. (e gufta.) -
Quel che bee Glove in Ciel; noh & si buono.

D'un difprezzato Amor
Ainaro mio Penfier, .
T immergi nel bicchiers -
. Etorna dolee al Coru.., .. (Jieve.)
erfane ancor : Voglio-colmarne il Petto. .
Potro di tanto, ardor
Smorzar.gran parte almen'
_..Con Vinondarmil fen - .
7 Dicosi buon Liguor.; . - . 1:

FETRE N

F S . . vgr
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W111 now be paid in kind, withampleVengearice.
Buthark! the heavy Rock, that guards his Cave
. Crafhing unfolds! hecomes. Cal. Tam inwifible,

Polipheme enters.

Pol, Now, cruel Fair, for all thy ﬁcrce Difdain,
I fully am, reveng'd! Vo
" To celebrate the Juftice'of my Venge.mce,
"This Night, at leaft, from fear, or thought of
Thou, and thy Friends be free, . (Drath
Ul Molt gracxous Polipheme, be pleas d to fwell
Thy Joy of Heart, with this mfpmna Liquor:
The fprightly ]mcc of the Ifmarian Vine,

-~ Which asan humble Préfent, 1 have brogight thee.
Pol. From Ztna’s Vinyards I have noble Wine !
However, thine too fhall be tafted: (drinks) Hah!
A heav'nly Juicé !: once moreé! fill to, the Brim.
And tell me now thy Names for. Tiitend
“Thy Courtefy 2’ Prefent—— °  (drinksagain.)
Not Jove himfcif ¢’er quaft { fo fwcct a quuor.

Now. c0y, dlfdamﬁsl Faxr,
1 all my’Sighs and Care
~ ToJoyind Jolity convert,.
e And w1th aBumpcr cheer'my Heart

Give me another yet——I’ll fill my Skin,

Thxsfparkhn Jovmr]uxce,
One Lappy’ Hour, at Jeaft,
Of Love fhall eafe my- Breaﬁ

And gwe my Carcs 1 Truce

~Hea2 -7 77 0 < Now



53 ACT AL
- i .. (Name,
“Now tell me; Friend, your Name! UL I takeno
 But what’s this Prefent you’re to make me ?
P, Thiis. (OFall jour Tioops) you are-the laft (Hall

o (die,
But fof 1- iy Feet, methinks !
~ Totter, like one, that drinks;;
' My heavy Eye can hardly peep,
Sa I'll tugn iny to fleep, - - [exit.

Ul Behold ! how every Step he Staggars ! -

" "Sce! how-the Ruin rollsyand-crawls along .~
Nov, on the Sea;Weeds, down Ithe faft is laid.
“T'his is, iy Eriends, the Moment to approve:
Qur Courage ! Bring me; from gug thafe Flames,

. Apointed, blazing Brand. - « .- i

. Immerg'd; and mationlefs, in-Sleep profound:
Lies Polifeme, in fatal Dapger: | /", 7

t 3 1) rpars, o
Like frormy Waves, that burft,upon-the Rock.
Come on, my Warriors! .now affift the Wark!
‘Now in this Cyclop’s vat, broad Eye,

Deep will I plunge this burning Bragd :

You, clofe, befide the grazing Elogks; lie down !
"Thus, from,_the Monfter’s blinded Eye, with Eafe
You may eftape:’ Ejt‘ ‘Fare, {égétinﬁ our Power,
Defends him fill froii Death——"~ "~

Hark ! how hjs horrid Breathings

Cal, ——==—r—— O Jove fupreme-! .
Crown, with Succefs, this mighty Entefprize |
And let thy vile Contemner feel: 1)

The Weight of thy immartal Vengeance !

Behold the lifred Brand advanc’d in Air !

Now plung’d, it quenches in his boiling Eye.S
: ce




AT TO L 53

Or dimmi ’l nome mo,' 'Ul qun m appcllo.
ual & il Don che mi fai.?"* .
Pal, 11 Dono & che tu' 1u1nmo morrax 4_ ‘, G

Ma i pié non mi foi’cengono,

~Pefanti € torbldx S

Gli occhJ i Chludono,
-1l {onro vied.”

‘ {parte.

Ul. Mira i gran paffi vacillanti # Oh come
Ruinofo ftrabalza ! iOrwa cfarpum:
Sp quell' Alghe or:fi colca 2 &iin reda al fonno
Compagni, or delwaloF hoftroalla prova.
Lo fchiantato rovente-aguzzo.Ramo
Da quelle fiamme a me recater- Immerfo .
In profondo letargo, .
Sdrajato Polifemo < 77 [ 4 N
Immobil giace al fiio fatnlCCoréoulxo-
Oh che ruffare orrendo” ";{“' TR
Qual procellofo wéiifp- oS Ll =
Co’l grand’ urto de’ flutti in cavo feoglio!
Venite o valorofi i ey
E. fccondatclO ra, | CeEELTR e
Nell'Ochio vafto del Ciclops' or vado
Ad immergereia‘forza il £ronco ardente ¥
Sparfi poi fotto Ia lanofa Mandra .
Facil p ﬁafcan’ipar dal c1ccp dtro
Tolta il Faro 3 fua Moitéal ] potcr hoftro,

Cal. Arridi o fommp Giove.a tirifa Imprefa,
E il two Difprézzator fentd’ qual cade -
Grave {ali’Offenfor divira Off: -~ -
Ecco il Tronco s’eftolle : ecco 'l vibratos
Ecco ’l nell’ occhio, immerfo: :
- Bollente inonda fuore

Il criftallino Umore :

- Quali



54 ATTO IN

Quali fmanie! quai falti ! . :
Che fremiti ! che furia!

Scaltri i Grecj s"appiattano

Gl fpaventati Armenti

Scorron tumultuoj. -

Or qua or 1a per 1a cayerna immenfa.
A quefta volta ei viene;

Ma Popprime il dolor, cade, fi fviene.

Ul Quel vafto, quel fiero
** Di ftragi si altero
Terror del Bofco
Orror del Campo
Leon feroce atrerrato refta.

Mi vieta il Fato .
Del Reo'la Morte,
Ma vendicato,

E di tai Sorte appagato me £ vo. [parta,

Cal. S\ lungo fvenimento ,
Privazjon di tormeato ¢ al reo Ciclope.
Ricovrera fol per maggior fua pena
La moftruofa lerna.

Pone gia in opra Ulif¢ il vivo Ingegno
Della Fuga al Difegno.

Ogpi oftacol fatale

Che allontanava a miei defir Ia mea,
Giunge al Confine ; ¢ la mia forte ¢ lieta,

Il



ACT DL %8
See how he bounds, and rages with the Pain!
- How firioufly. he roars! The wary Greeks
Lie clofe, among the frighted-Flocks,
That in the fpacious Cavern. penn’d,
Leap to and fro tumultuous! Now! .

" This ways he comes ! Tormentcd with the Pain,
He faints ! hc falls—-

' Uly[es returm. .

Ul. "The ﬁerce, and mlghty Beaﬁ
That made of Human Gore his Feaft ;
. ThisTerror of the Woods; and: Fields,
: T hls vanqulfh d Lion to-his Vicor yields.

But ﬁnce the Fates decree,
He fhall not die by me;
: Smce Human Force can’t reach hxs Heart,.
y Content, “with this Revenge, I pare.  [exit.

Cal. So ldng"a Trance, perhaps, may *fwage
The Torment of this guilty Cyclops.
He but recovers to a greater Pain,

< Tho’ of a Strength prodigious : For Ulyfes
Already, in his fubcle Mind, has laid
"The Scheme of his intended Flight :
Now, the laft Bar, te my Dﬂﬁres, remov’d,
Compkats my Joy

R The



56 ACT L

. The Bliﬁ.‘;hénHOpe, with Fear, brings oh,
Isheighten’d, when the Fear is gone,
Too eafy Joy; what Heart can bear?

>Tis Expectation makes it dear. fexit.
SCENE IV.
A Profpett of the Rock which foll ypon Acis
Nerea and Galatea. '

Ner. When from his painfol Trance ke rofe,
Burning for Vengeance, wich fruickefs Rage ;

In vain, he grop'd to feize the fubtle Greeks.
Then the vaft Rock, that fhuts the Cavern clofe,
Soon he remov’d ; to turn his Flocks o Pafture.
Which all beneath his Arms extended pafs'd,
Clofe o’er theirBacks he held them down, (Flight,
To intercept, among the Sheep, his Prifoner’s
‘Who, bound beneath the Belliesof the Rams,
Beguil’d his Search, and all in fafety pafs’d.

Gal. Unpunifh’d long, high Jove permits not Crimes,
Like his, t* efcape : But what avdils Revenge,
That can’t reftore me what I've loft ! O Jove !
King of the Gods ! (in whoft fole Power it lics)
In pity of my Grief, revive my Lover !

O I implore thee! change his Doom for me!
Raife him from Death to immortality !

O let the haplefs Youth’s difaftrous Fate,
Tranfporc him to a blefs’d eternal State.

Ner. Jove hearsthy Prayers, and with an awful Nod
confenss. SCENE



ATTO HL 54
I.l gioir qualor s’afpetta
- Nel martir 'd’incerta fpene,

. Pid.diletra quando-viene -
- Chi. lo.brama a contentar.

Afpettando quell’ Evento,
Arrivando quel Momento,
1l Contento n’ & pii grato
Caglonato dal tardar, Lparte,

SCENA" QUARTA,
Profpetto 4 della Riupe mduta Jo pr’zin

Nerea e Galatea

Ner. Dal tormentofo fvénimentd ei forfc,
E furiofo brancolando, invano
Cerco per fua wendettd i Greci accorti.
Poi 'ampio Saffo che chiudea I’ Ingreﬁ'o;
Alla Caverna, alzd perché le Greggie
Ritornaffero al. Pafcolo, ma futte .
Paffar le fea fotto alle forti braccia
Che curvo'el dxftendea, toecahda i doffi,
Per impedir de i Prigionier la fuga.
M quelli al ventre avvinti
De i robufti Montom, :
Delufer Pempio, € in liberta n ufcuo

Gal: Tmpuniti ron lafcia il fommo Giove
I gran'Delitti:* Ma ctic val Venderta' -
Che il perduto hon rende O Re de’ Numi~
Rendimi’ty che puoi T'eftintd. Amante :
Pietofd del mio Duol, cangia ’l ti priego, '
Cangialo in Nume: e il fuo fatal periglio.
Portilo a liera invariabil Sorte. ‘

Ner. T’afroltd Giove, ed annui co’l Ciglio.

1 SCENA
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SCENA QUINTA

S'apre la Ripe = vedefi la forgente d'un Fiume Aci
Nume del medefimo, appoggiato full’ Urna.

Aes Alro Glove, é tua Grazia & tuo Vanto
11 gran Dono di Vita immortale
Che it tuo Cenno {fovrano mi fa.

Gal. Deh vieni Aci'iminortale, Aci-deh vieni
Ad un ferrtutto Amor, tutto Pefio,
Vieni eterno Conforto all’ Amor mio.
Sai la giufta vendetta?  Ae. II tutto vidi
Di grembo a Giove. Il furiofo Moftro
Mira che forfenhato : :
Va ruinofo ove il furor fo porra.
Ecco ei s’appteffa ¢ - Affiderato fia « .
Sin che un afpro. Rimprovero lo renda
Miferabile pid nel fuo Gaftigo..

SCENA SESTA.
 Polifemo e detti.
Pyl, Furie che mi ftrazjate, -
Dove mi, trafportate—
Ah Nian trad?_'tgg ! A T’arrefta immobile
Empio difprezzator, d’Uomini ¢ Dei.
Pol. Qual nuovo Orror ! I'affiderate piante
Mi tengon fiffo come Quercia al fuolo!
Maaqion & quella d’Aci.
E fonora viepitt 'odjata voce ¥
| | Gl
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SCENE V.

The Rock opening, prefents the Spring of a River, and
Acis, as the God of it, leaning on bis Urn,

Ae. High Jove! to thee.alone, to thee!
I owe this Grace of Immortality ; .
Which thou, as Sovereign of the Gods,
- (haft given.
Gal. O my Immortal Acis! come,
Hafte to a Heart, all Love, and foft Defire!
Come thou eternal Comfort to my Paffion,
Doft thou not know how full thou art reveng’d ?
" Ae. From Jove’s high Bofom, I belield it all ;
- See ! how the furious Monfter ftalks
Ruinous o’er all he pafles~———He draws near :
Let him a while be motionlefs; and think !
That Self-conviction may augment his Torment.

SCENE VL
To them Polypheme.

Pol, Whither, tormenting Furies, will you lead me !
Where's this namelefs Traytor ?

Ae. =——me—— Stand ! fland fix’d,
And motionlefs, vile impious Wretch!
Contemner of the Gods, ahd Men !

Pol. Ha'! what new Horror’s this? my cleaving
Confine me, like 2 rooted Oak to Earth.  (Feet
Bt is not that (cho® of a louder Sound)

The odious Voice of Acis ?

2 Gah
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Gal. —e—e——Yes! ’twas Acis! (Wrong
Whom Jove. has rais’d fram :thy outraoxous
To Immortality !, While thou accurﬁ
A'miferable Monfter thalt remain,
And hea Deity | God of this Limpid Stream,
‘Which ever, in his Name renown’d, thall flow.

Pol. Injurious Gods‘ O Tyrant Jove!
. Thou too, I find, art Galatea!

Gal, Yes, Wretch ! too fure the fameam I'!
But thou art chang’d by Crielty !
Jove has aveng’J the Swain I lov’d
Has too oyr mutal Flame approv d
And crown’d with Immortality.  [exit,

Ae. Now where’s thy boafted. Power, to Jove fupe-
Know, “twas Ulyfer,"twas a-mortal Hand, rior!
. That fear’d thy Forchead’s execrable Eye-;

" And that high Mountain, which thou threw” 't on
Is now my Throne of Immortality ! (me,
And Jove,.to'my eternal Joy, has crown’d
My Love, with heav’nly Galatea’s Charms,
Such the Rewald of Innocence opprefs'd !

“Now boatt, in this Calamity, thy Prowefs!

Now vaunt:thy Power, to Jove fuperior !

-Attend, and heed
The Doom, by Fate decreced !
Rais’d, to the Gods,
Within their bright Abodcs,
I ever plac’d fhall be,
While the deep, dark Abyfs
{ IIomd as thy Cruelties)
Gapes wide for thee! Now
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Gal. E' d’Acifi, cui da tua rabbia gppreffo
Dié Giove immortal Vita, Or tu fpietato
Sei miferabil Moftro, ed egli ¢ un Nume,
Nume di quefta Limpida forgente
Onde co’l Nome fuo feende il bel Fiume :

. Pol. Ingiuftiffimi Dei !
Tiranno Giove! Galated tu fei!

Gal. 8i che fon quella si; .
Ma barbaro crudele,
Quel tu non fei pid no
Giove mi vendico :
E il caro mio Fedele
Meco immortal fart.” [ parte,

Ae. Che dici or tu-ch’ai pitt poter che Giove ?
Uliffe fu, braccio mortal fu quello
Che fpenfe a te I’ acchio efecrando in fronte :
Quellz parte del Monte
Che fovra me fpingefti, & Palma Sede
Della mja Deic : Giove in mia {pofa
A’ I'adorabil Galatea conceffa.
Penfa or qual forge PInnocenza oppreff,
In si penofo Eftremo
Vanta le tue gran Prove;

- Di pur che Polifemo
A' piu poter che Giove.

Senti’l Fato ~
Ch® & gia fiffo.
Io beato,
-Jo giocondo
O Sede in Ciel :
Te crudel
11 profondo
Cieco Abiffo
Al fine avra, Gia
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Gia Caronte
Per orrore
Nel naviglio,’
Di Stupore
Inarca il Ciglio :
Moftro tale
Senza uguale
" Achercnte
Varchera, [parte,

Pol. Rimproveri crudeli
Parte del mio Deftin pit tormentofa
Non ti baftava mfaznabxl Giove -

. Difarmi fcopo a’ fieri {degpi tui

" Che mi fai fcherno alerui?
E tu gran Nume fcuotitor del Mondo
Mio genitor Nettuno,
Tal cura avefti del tmo nobil Figlio?
Rendi almeno al mio Ciglio
La perduta fua Luce,
L’Offefa & tux; fia Ja vendetta ancora,
Ma oppreffo, abbandonato
La rabbia mi divora,
E un furor difperato mi tormenta.
Furie; fon voftra preda ah per voi fia
La Vita ancor con la mia luce, fpenta, ~ [parse.

Nerea,

¥ra le vicende delle Sorti umane
Prova il fommo Diletto

La fpettatrice ed anfiofa Mentes
Se trionfante al fin mira premjato
Sul calpeftato Reo gir I'Innocente,



" Now Charon ftands,
With lifted Hands,.
Amaz’d upon his Boar ;
~ Aftonifh’d furls his Brow! »
A Form fo horrible, to note
Croffing to Shades below, [exit.

Pol. O croel Infult ! .
Of all my Doom, that Part affli@s me moft !
Was’t not enough infatiaté Jupirer!-

_ To make me thus the Obje of thy Wrath?
But thou muft mark me out for mortal Scorn ?

And thou, greatGod; that ruleft the frighted
World ?
Neptune! my Father, fay ; Is this thy Care
Of thy illuftrious Son?-  Reftore, at leaft,
The only Eye thou gaveft me !
Thine is the Infult, why not thine thie Vengeance !
But thus opprefs'd, and thus forfaken too,
- Rage will itfelf devour me!
That haunting Fury,wild Dxfpnu‘, torments me‘
O could it put out Life, with my extinguith’d
‘Eye! [exit.
Nerea alore,
Ner. OF all Vicifficudes in human Life,
. None fo affects the Mind, that’s well-difpos’d,
" As to behold the Wrongs of Innocence
Friumphant o’er the Guilt of its Oppreflors

Bug
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" But why, amidft this genera] Joy, am I
Alone to lofe my Share ? »

TheNymph, that’s willing, feldom wants a Lover,

Yourfelves you're but deceiving,
Lovely Creatures!
In believing,
Handfome Features
Can, by flying,
Bring your Slaves to dying,.

They f fool thémfclvés that for you die;
But we were greater Fools, to fly :
Whether we kind or cruel prove,
We’rebut the Sport of Winds, and Love.

SCENE b l4f.
Ulyffes, Aeis, Galatea, .65,
UL With Garlands ciown’d, fing g Hymeneal Songs,
- Ye lovely Virgins of the Mam 5
" Ye Nymphs, thatgrace the flow’ry Meads,
Sing to the Sun of Faunus and Symeéthea!
And while you plaud their kind, and conftant
May the bright Raysof the declining Sun, (Love,
Tinge all the curling Billows of the Main
‘With Gold! Let round the Clifts, and fhaded
Rocks,
The playful Zephires waft out echomg ]oys 4

CHORUS
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Ma fola effer non voglio
A non goder fra tante Gioje € tante.
A Ninfa, quando vuol, non manca Amante.

V’ ingannate
g

Ninfe belle
In penfando
Sebben care,
Non amando
Innamorare :
V’ ingannate;
E vanita,

Si delude chi vi fiegue, -
Ma.chi fugge pii s’inganna ;
Perché al fine, o Lauro o Canna,
Scherzo al vento refters.

SCEN A Ulina.
Uliffe, Atiy ¢ Galatea, &5,

Ul. Inteffete Ghirlande, Inni cantate
Ninfe vaghe dell’onde, =~
Ninfe vezzofe delle verdi fponde,
Al bel Figlio di Fauno e Symethea, *
* Del Sol che gia declina S
* Faccia lieto 1 bel lame- -
* Sparfe ¢’Oro brillar 'argente e {pume
* Della placida tremula, Marina. .
* In plaufo di coftanza a” noftri Afferti.
* Portino i Zeffiretei™ = -
* E dalle nude e dail’ombrofe fronti
¢ Delli feogli e de” Monti Eco fuonante,

K CORC.
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AT T O I
CORO.

* Accendi nuova Face
* Tutra Diletro e pace,
*+ Amor feftante.

Ac. Scherzino con le Grazie
Il Rifo il Gioco € i pargoletti Amorj
Cantando t-noftri fortunati ardori.

Gal. La Gioja immortal che alletta.
Non & foave
Non ¢ diletta
Se non perché -
Caro mi fei fedel.

Ae. Siegui ad amar :
" No non pubd dar
Dono maggior,
-Se pitt bear- ‘
Mi vuole il Ciel. -
Ul. D'Amor I'aureo firale,
Uguale al fen
Piacer mi da.
Gal.2 Ah fenz’ Amor

Ae. > Mai non va
Un bel Contento,

‘ 3 Un bel Contento
.Nel riamar
Scmpre fara,

Le



.CHORUS.

To raife our Revels higher,
Light thy frefh Torch, O Love!
And kindle new Defire,

- Ae. Let, with f};e {miling Graces, Cupids toy,
And blend their tuneful Voices with our Joy.

Gal. My Joys immortal, now in view,
Are only fweet,
Are only great,
Becaufe. they tell me, thou art true.

Ae. Perfift bur thou to love;,
Not Heav’ n, from all its Store,
. My prefent Rapture can improve,
Or give my Wifhes more.

Ul Subdued by Cupid’s golden Dart,
The fame Delights furround my Heart.

%Ah' how taftelefs Life would prove!

Gﬂl Unbleft by Love

Etéfnal Bleffings ever flow,
Al three 4,
{Where Lovers mutual Paffions know.

[
«
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The fweeteft Spring that Youth,
And Love, in life'can tafte,
Is Love, and Truth,
Embracing and embrac'd,

CHORUS.

To raife our Revelshigher,
Light thy freth Torch, O Love !
And kiridle new Defire, .

FI1INTISGS
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Le Fonti piy gradite
Son del Diletto,
Se dolcemente unite
Son dall’ Affetto
Bellezza e Fedelta.

CORO.

~ Accendi nuova Face
Tutta Diletto e pace,
Amor feftante,

II FINE.




