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To the ^ight Honourdie.

The E A R L of

ROCHESTER.
My Lord,

Humbly DecKcate to Your Lord-

ftiip that Poem 5 of which you
were pleas'd to appear an early

Patrooj! before ic was Aftcd on

the Stage. I may yet go farther,

with your permillion , and fay,

That ,jt received amendment

) from your noble hands, e're it was fit to be prefente^.

You may pleafe likewife to remember, with how
much favour to the Authour, and indulgence to the

Play^ you commanded it t<) the view of His Majefty,
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then at Windfor , and by His Approbation of it in

Writing, made way for its kind reception on the
Theatre. In this Dedication therefore, I may feem to
imitate a Cuflom of the Ancients, who ofFcr'd to their

Gods the Firftlings of the Flock, which I chink they
caird Ver Sacrum^ becaiife they helped 'em to increafe.

I am fure, ifthere be any thing in this Play, wherein
I have rais'd my felf beyond the ordinary lownefs of
my Comedies, I ought wholly to acknowledge it

to the favour, of being admitted into your Lordftip's

Converfation. And not onely I, who pretend not to

this way^ but the beft Comick Writers of our Age,
will )oyn with me to acknowledge^ that they have

copy*d the Gallantries of Courts, the Delicacy of Ex-

preffion, and the Decencies ofBehaviour, from your

Lord(h5p, with more fuccefs, then if they had taken

their Models from the Court of France. But this, my
Lord 5 will be no wonder to the world, which

knows the excellencie of your Natural parts, and

thofe you have acquir'd in a Noble Education.

That which with more reafon I admire, 15, that be-

ing fo abfolute a Courtier, you have not forgot,

either the ties of Friendfhip, or the praftife ofGene-

rofity. In my little Experience of a Court ( which I

confefs Idefirenot to improve) I have found in it

much of Intereft, and more ol Detra£):ion : Few men
there have that afTurance of a Friend, as not to be

made ridiculous by him, when they are abfent.

There are a midling fort of Courtiers, who become

happy



happy by their want of wit • but they fupply that

want^ by an excefs of malice to thofe who have it. f

And there is no fuch perfecution as chat of fools

:

they can never be confiderable enough to be talked

of themfelves , fo that they are fafe onely in their

obfcurity, and grow mifchievous to witty men, by

the great diligence of their envy, and by being al-

ways prefent to reprefent and aggravate their faults.

In the mean time they are forced, when they endea-

vour to be pleafant, to live on the OfFalls of their

Wit, whom they decry; and either to quote it,

( which they do unwillingly^ or to pafs it upon others

for their own. Thefe are the men who make it their

bufinefs to chafeWit from the Knowledge of Princes,

left it fliould difgrace their ignorance. And this kindi

of malice your Lordfliip has not fo much avoided^ as

furmounted. But if by the excellent temper of a

Royal Mafter, always more ready to hear good than

ill, if by his inclination to love you, if by your own
merit and addrefs, if by the charmes of your Con-

verfation, the Grace ofyour Behaviour, your know-

ledge of Greatnefs and Habitude in Courts, you

having been able to preferve your felf wfth Honour

in the midft of fo dangerous a Courfe 5 yet c-tleaft

the remembrance of tboie Hazards has infpir'd you
wi(h pitv for other men, who being of aninferiour

Witand QU'^'i^y toyou, are yet Periecuted , tor be*

ing that in Litcle, which your Lordfliip is in Great,

for the quarrel of thofe people extends it felf to any

thing:



thing of fenfe *, and if I may be fo vain to own it

amongft the reft ofthe Poets, has fometimes reaeh'd

to the very borders of it, even to me. So that, if our

general good fortune had not rais'd up your Lord-

lliip to defend us, I know not whether any thing had

been more ridiculous in Court, than Writer?. 'Tis

to your Lordfliip's favour we generally owe our Pro^

tedlion and Patronage: And to the Noblenefs of

your Nature, which will not fufFer the leaft fliadow

of your Wit to be contemn'd in other men. You
have been often pleas'd not onely to excufe my im-

perfc£l:ions, but to vindicate what was tolerable in

my Writings from their cenfures And what I never can

forget,you have not onely been careful ofmy Repu-

tation, but ofmy Fortune. You have been Sollicitous

tofupply my negleft of myfelf; and to overcome

the fatal Modefty of Poets, which fubmits them to

perpetual wants? rather then to become importunate

with thofe people, who have the liberality of Kings

in theirdifpofing 5 and who diflionouring the Bounty

of their Mafter, fufFer fuch to be in neceirity, who
endeavour at leaft to pleafe him : and for whole en-

tertainment He has generoufly provided, if the Fruits

of His Royal favour were not often ftoppdin other

hands. But your Lordfhip has given me occafion,

not to complain of Courts, whil'llyou are there. I

have found the efteds of your Mediation in all my
Concernments ^ and they were fo much the more

noble in you, becaulc they were wholly voUintaty.

I became



I became your Lordfhip's (ifl may venture on the

Similitude) as the world was made, without knowing

him who made it • and brought onely a paffive obe-

dience to be your Creature. This Noblenefs ofyours

I think my felf the rather oblig'd to 6wn, becaufe

otherwife it muft have been loft to all remembrance r

for you are endued with that excellent quality of a

frank Nature, to forget the good which you have

done.

But, my Lord, I ought to have confider'd, that

you are as great a Judge, as you are a Patron ^ and

that in praifing you i\U I fhall incurre a higher note

of ingratitude, then that I thought to have avoided,

I ftand in need of all your accuftom'd goodncfs for

the Dedication of this Play ; which though, perhaps^

it be the beft of my Comedies, is yet fo faulty, that I

(houldhave fear'dyou, for my Critick,if I had not

with fome policy given you the trouble of being my
Protedor. Wit feems to have lodg'd it felf more

Nobly in this Age, than in any of the former : and

people of my mean condition, are onely Writers,

becaufe fome of the Nobility, and your Lordfliip in

the firft place, are above the narrow praifes which

Poefie could give you. Butletthofe who love to fee

themfelves exceeded, encourage your Lordfliip in fo

dangerous a quality : for my own part, I mult confefs,

that I have fo much of fclfintereft, as to be content

with reading fome Papers of your Verfes, without

defiring you fhould proceed to a Scene or Play : with



the common prudence of thofcj who are worfted
|

in a Duel , and declare they are fatisficd when 1

they aie firlt wounded. Your Lordfliip has but ano- \

ther ftep to make, and from the Patron of Wit, you '

may become its Tyrant : and Opprefs our little

Reputations with more eafe then you now proteft

them. But thefe, my Lord, are defigns, which I am
j

fure you harbour not^ anymore rhcn th^ French '\

King is contriving the Conqueft of the Swiffers. *Tis !

a barren Triumph, which is not worth your pains,
\

and wou'd onely rank him amongft your Slaves, who
is already,

|

My Lord^

Your Lord/hifs

Moft obedient and mod
faithful Servant

,

John Dryden.

The



Prologue.

LOrd^ hoxt^ reforntd and quiet we aregrown^

Since all our Brai/es and all our Wits are gone

Fop-comernoTpp isfreefrom Ciml War

:

White- Wig and Vizard mah^ no longerjar.

France, and the Fleet
^
ha<vefipept the Townfo deary

That we, can ASI in peace^ andyou can hear.

'Twas afadfight^before they march'dfrom home^

To fee our Warriours^ in Red Wafiecoats^ come^

With hair tucked up^ into our Tireing^room.

But *twas morefad to hear their lafi Adieu^

The Womenfob*d^ andfwore they would be true j

Andfo they were^ as long as ere they coud

:

Butpowerful Guinnee cannot be withfiood^

And they were made ofPlay houfeflefh and bloud.

Fate did their Friends for double ufe ordain

^

In Wars abroad^ they grinning Honourgain^

And Mijirejfes^ for all thatflay^ maintain,

a Now



Notv they are gone^ Uis dead Vacation hen^

For neither Friends nor Enemies appear.

Poor penfi^fe Fnnhjtow peeps ere Flays hegitt^

Sees the bare Bench ^ and dares not venture in :

Bnt manages her lafl Half crown with cart^

And trudges to the Mall, on foot^for Air.

Our City Friendsfofar will hardly come

^

They can take up with Pleafures nearer home ;

Andfee gay Shows ^
andgawdy Scenes elfewhert

:

For weprefume theyfeldom come to hear.

But they have now tan up a glorious Trade
^

Andcutting Moorcraft^ftruts in Mafqnerade.

there's all our hope
^for weJhall (how to day^

A Mafquing Ball^ to recommendour Play :

"t^ay^ to endear 'em more^ and let *emfee^

We fcorn to come behind in Courtefie^

We II follow the new Mode which they begin^

And treat 'em with a Room^ and Couch within :

For that's one way^ how ere the Play fallfhort^

T oblige the Town^ the City^ and the Court.

Perfons





Terfons Repyefented*

MEN,
By

Polydamas^ Ufurper ofSicily Mr. WinterfbalL

L..;;/^^', the Rightful Prince, un.?j^^^^ .

known • ) ^ ^

^r^^/eo», Favourite to FolydamaS"-- Mr. Lydalh

Bermgems, Fofter-father to Le.-j^^^
Cartmight,

Eubnlusyhis Friend and Companion Mr. Watfon.

Khodophil^ Captain ofthe Guards- - Mr. Mohun.

Falamedcy a Courtier Mv.Hart.

WOMEN-
By

Palmyra^ Daughter to the Ufurper— Mrs. Coxe.

Amalthea^ Sifter to Argaleon ^ Mrs. James.

Doralice^ Wife to KhodophiU-^ Mrs. Mar/hall.

Melantha^ an AfFeded Lady- ^Mrs. BomelU
Philotis^ Woman to Melantha Mvs.Kee^e.

Belija^ Woman to Doralice — Mrs. Slade.

Artemisy a Court-Lady-^ ' Mrs. Vphill.

Scene, 5ICILIjE.

MARRIAGE



MARRIAGE
A-la-Mode.

ACT I. SCENE I.

Walk/ near the Court.

Efjter Doralice aftd BeliZs.

Der^ "Tf \ £//^^, bring the Lute into this Arbor^ the Walk«
are empty : I would try the Song the Princefs

Amaltha bad me learn. iheygo andftng.

I.

WHyJhould afo oUJId Marriage Voro

which long ago vpos made^

oblige tf€ to each other now
when PaJJion is decay*d^

We lo*vdf and vpe Icvd^^ oi longasvcecond^

Jill cnr Icve vpos hud out in us both:

• "But ovr Marriage h deady wken the Tledfiri isfied:

.0 'T-Ofos Plea/firefrfi made itm Oatk

.( B a. 1/



2 Marriage aAa-Mode;,

^ 2.

if I have Tleafures for a Friend^

Aftdfarther love inJiore^

what vPYOfjg has he xohofe joys didend^

Afjd who cou dgive no more ^

'Tis a madnef that he

should be jealous of tne^

Or that iJ/joH'd bar him of another :

For all we can gain ^

Is to give our felves pain^

when neither can hinder the other*

Enter Palamedcj in Riding Habits, and hears the Song^

Re- enter Doralice and Bcliza.

Bel. Madanij a Stranger.

Dor. I did not think to have had witneflesof ray bad fing^

ing.

Tala. If I have err'd, Madam^ i hopeyou'l pardon the curi-

ofity of a Stranget V "For I may well call my felf fo, after five

years abfence from the Court : But you have freed me from one
cirbr.

V^r. Whale's thatj I befeech yf^u ^

TaUi I thought good voices, A ill feces, had beeoMnfepa- \

rable 5 and that to be fair and fing well, had been oiiely the

priviledge of Angels.

Dor. And how many more of thefe line things can you fay

to me? .-oY'/k.

Paid. Very few, Madam^ for if f ftiould continue to fee you
fome hours longer : You look fo kiliingly, that I (hould be

Hiute with wonder.
Dor. This will not gire you th« reputation of a Wit with me

:

you travelling Monfieurs live Xipon the ftock you have got a-

broad^i£f>r.thefirftday or two : -to repeat with agood memo-
ty^ and apply wttb^a good grace^ js all yoiir wit. And, com-

i roonfy.



Marriage aM^Mode. ^
monlys your Gullets are few'd upj like Cormorants: When

- you have regorg'd what you have taken in^ you arc the leaueft

things irt Nature.

raU. Then, Madam^ I think you had beft make that ufe of

me 5 let me wait on you fortwo or three days together^ and you
fhall hear all I have learnt of extraordinary^ in other Coun-

treys : And one thing which I never fawtill Tcame home, that

is, a Lady of a better voicej better face^ and better wit, than

any I have feen abroad. And, after this, if I (hould not declare

my felf moft paffionately in love with you, I fhouldhave lefs

wit than yet you think I have.

Dor. A very plain, and pithy Declaration. I fee. Sir, you
have been travelling in Spaw or Italj^ or Tome of the hot Coun-
treys, where men came to the point immediately. But areyou

fure thefe are no*^ words of courfe? For I would not give my
poor heartanoccaiionof complaint againftme, that I engag'd it

too ralhly, and then could not bring it off.

Pala. VoUr heart may truft it felf withraefafely 5 I fhall ufe

it very civilly while it ftays, and never turn it away, without fair

warning to provide for it felf.

Dor. Firftj then, I do receive your paflion with as little cort^

lideration, on my part, as ever you gave it me, on yours. And
^

now fee what a miferable wretch you have made your felf.

Paid. Who, I miferable ? Thank you for that. Give me love

enough, and life enough, and I defie Fortune,

Dor. Know then, thou man of vain imagination, know, to

thy utter confufion, that I am vertuous.

Pala. Such another word, and I give up theghoft.

Dor, Then, to ftrike you quite dead^ know, that I am marry*d

too.

PaU» Art thou marry*d 5 O thou damnable vertuous Wo-
man ?

Dor. Yes, mnrry'd to a Gentleman ^ young, handfome, rrch,

valiant, and with all the good qualities that will make you de-

fpair, and hang your felf.

Pala, Well/in fpight of all that, Fil love you : Fortmelhs
cut us out for one another v for I am to be marry'd within thde
tliree days. Marry *d' pafl: redemption, to a young, fair, rich, arid

B 2 vcrtuo\]s



Marriage a4a^Mod&.
ventuousLady : Andj itfhall go hard, but I will love my Wife
as little, as I perceive you do your Husband.

Dor, Remember I invade no propriety : My fervant you afe

onely till you are marry'd.

VaU, In the mean time, you are to forget you have a Hus-

band.

Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife.

Bel. Aftde taker Lady. OMadam^m}' Lord's juftat the end of

the Walks 5 and, if you make not hafte, will difcover you.

Dor. Some other time, new Servant, we'll talk further of the

premifles 5 in the mean while, break not my firft commandment,
that is, -not to follow me,

TaU, But where, then, (hall I find you again ?

Dor. At Court. Yours for two days. Sir.

FaU. And nights, I befeech you. Madam.
Exit Doralice and Beliza.

Tala. Well, Til fay that for thee, thou art a very dextrous

Executionexo thou haft done ray bufinefs at one ftroke : Yet I

muft marry another and yet I muft love this 3 and if it

lead me into fome Iktle inconveniencies , as jealoufies, and
• duels, and death, and fo forth 5 yet while fweet love is in the

cafe. Fortune do thy worft, and avant Mortality.

Enter Rodophil, ir/j^?feemsfpcalling to one within.

Rho. Leave 'em with my Lieutenant, while I fetch new Or-

ders from the King. How ? Tulamede ! Sees Palamde.
?ala. Rhodofhil

!

Rho. Who thought to have feen you in Sicily ?

Tala. Who thought to have found the Court fo far from
^yracnfe .<?

Rho, The King beft knows the reafon of the progrefs. But
anfwer me, 1 befeech you, what brought you home from
travel ?

Tala, Th>e commands of an old rich Father.

Rho. And thj hopes of burying him^ •

fala. Both together, as you fee^ have prevailed on my good
nature.



Marriage a4a^Mode. 5
nature. In few words^ My old man has already marry 'd me ^

for he has agreed with another old man^^ as rich and as covetous

as himfelf h the Articles are drawn, and I have given my con-

fent, for fear of being dif-inherited 5 and yet know not what

kind of woman I am to marry.

Rho. Sure your Father intends you fome very ugly wife 3 and

has a mind to keep you in ignorance, till you have (hot the

gulf.

Tala. I know not that ^ but obey I will, and muft.

B.ho, Then, I cannot chufe but grieve for all the good Girls

and Curtizans of France ^r^A Italy : They have loft the m^ft

kind-heartedj doting, prodigal^ humble fervant, m Europe,

Fala. All I could do in thefe three years, I ftay'd behind you,

was to comfort the poor Creatures, for the lofs of you. But
what's the reafon that in all this time, a friend could never
hear from you ?

Rhv^ Alafs, dear Talamedey I have had no joy to write, nor
indeed to do any thing in the World topleafeme : The greateft

misfortune imaginable is fain upon me.

Tala. Prithee, what's the matter >

Rho, In one word, lam marry*d 5 wretchedly marry'd 5 and
have been above thefc two years. Yes, faith, the Devil has had
power over mcj in fpight of my Vows and Refolutions to the

<;ontrary.

Tala. I find you have fold your felf for filthy lucres (he's

old, orill-condition'd.

Rho. No, none of thefe: Tm fure (he's young, and, for her

humor, (he laughs, fings, and dances eternally 5 and, which i6

more, we never quarrel about it, for I do the fame.

Tala. You're very unfortunate indeed : Then the cafe is plain,

(he is not handfome.

Rho. A great beauty too, as people fay.

Tala. As people fay } Why, you fliould know that beft your
fclf.

Rho, Ask thofc, whQ have fmelt to a ftrong perfume two years
together, what'^ the fcent. ' t i

Tald^ But here are good qualities enough for one wo-
man.

Rho



6 Marriage aM-Mode.
Rhc. AjTj too mznyyFalamede^xE I could put 'em intothrer or

four wometij I (hould be content.

PaU. O5 now I have found it, you didike her for no other
reafoQj butbecaufe fhe*s your wife.

Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know of her per-

fedions now, is only by memory ^ I remember, indieed, that

about two years ago I lov*d her paffiorrately , but thofe golden
days are gone^ Palaxi/ede : Yet I lov*d her a whole half year,

double the natural term of any Miftrefs, and think in my con-

fcience I could have held out another quarter ^ but then the

World began to laugh at me, and a certain fhame of being out
of fafhionj ftiz'd me : At laft, we arriv'd at that pointy that there

was nothing left in us to make us new to one another : yet ftill

I fet a good face upon thematter, andaminfinite fond of her

before company but^ when we are alone, we walklike Lions

in a roomj (he one way, and I another : and we lie with our
backs to each other fo far diftant, as if the fafhionof great Beds
was onely invented to keep Husband and Wife fufficiently

afunder.

Pala, The truth is^ your difeafe isvery defperate ^ but,though

youcannotbe curd, youmay be patched up alittlev youmuftget
youaMiftrefsj Rbodophil : that;, indeed^ is living upon Cordials 5

but, as faft as one fails, you muft fupply it with another. You re

like aGamefter, who has loft hiseftates yetj in doing that, you
have learn'd the advantages of Play, and can arrive to live

upon't.

Rha, Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have juft re-

folv'd to take your counfel ^ andj faith, confidering the damn'd
difadvantages of a marry "d raan^ 1 have provided well enough,

for a poor humble finner, that is not ambitious of great

matters.

PdU, What is {hCp for aWoman? ; /: .
.

Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuje , I afliire- you^ Young
enough, fair enough , and, but, for one quality , Juft fuch a

woman as I would wiflu

Pala^ O Friend, this is not an age to be critical in Beauty:
when we laad good ftore of handfome women^ and but few
Chapmen, you might have been more curious in your choice ^

but
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but now the price is enhanc'dupon us, and all Mankind fet up

for Miftreflfes, fo that poor little creatures^ without beauty^^

birthjor breeding, but onely impudence, go offat uareafonable

rates .• and a mauj in thefe hard times^ fnaps at 'era, as he does

at Broad-gold, never examines the weighty but takes lightj or

heavy, as he can get it.

Kho, But my Miftris has one fault that's almoft unpardonable 3

for, being a Town-Lady, without any relation tothe Court, yet

(he thinks her felf undone^ iffhebenotfeen there three or four

ttmes a day, with the Princefs-^^/^/^Ae^. And for tb^ K'wg, flie

haunts, and watches him fo narrowly in amoxning, that Ihe pre-

veats even the Chymifts who befet his Chamber, to turn their

Mercury into his Gold»

P^i/^. Yet, hitherto, me-thinks, you are no very unhappy man.

Rho. With all this, (he's the greateftCoflip in Nature
7,

forj>

befides the Court, (he*s the mofteternalVififer pt' the Town r

and yet manages her time fo well, that (he Teems ubiquitary.

Formy part, I can compare her to nothing but the Sun's for,,

like him,(he takes no reft, norever fets in one plac^, but to rife

in another.
. ...W^ji^^^ V^>-

Tala. I confefs (he liad need be handfome with ' tnele qjua^

Rho. No Lady can be fo curious of a new Fafhion, as (he is of
a new French-word 5 (he's the very Mint of the Nation > and
as faftas any Bullion comes out of France ^ coins it immediately

into ourLanguage.
Tdd, Andhernameis
Rho. No naming 5 that's not like a Cavalier

Find her,.if you can, by my defcription^ and lamnot foilfa^

painter, that I need write the name beneath the Pifture.

TaU, Well, then, how far have you proceeded in your love ?^

Rho.'T\% yet in the bud, and what fruit iti]nay bear I cannor
tell 5 for this infufFerable humour, of haunting the Court ;^is fo^

predominant, that (he has hitherto broken all her a(Egnatioas^

with me, for fear of mifiing her vifits there,.

Tala. That's the hardeft part of your adventure r bur,

for ought I fee, Fortune has us'd us both alike v I h^ve a ftrange: /

kind of Miftris too in Courts be(ides her I am to m^rry*,

Rho. You have made bafte to be in love then it fof> itTam
• note
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nbt^minaken, you are but this day arrived.

Tala. That's all onCj I have feen the Lady already^ who has

charm'd me, feen her inthefe Walks^ courted her, and received,

for the firft time^ an anfwer that does not put me into defpain

To them^ Argaleon^ Amaltheaj Artemis.

f 11 tell you at more leifure my adventures. The Walks fill

apace^Ifee. Stay, is not that the young Lord yr^^/e^?;^^ the

Kings Favourite ? - -

j?i)/7. Yes^and asptbud aseverjasafnbitious^and as revengeful-

Tdld. How keeps he the Kings favour with thefe qualities >

Rho, Argalecns father helped him to the Crown : befides, he
gilds over all his vices to the King, and^ ftanding in the dark to

hirh, feds all his inclinations, interefts and humours, which he
fotimes and foofhsj'thar, in efFefl", he reigns.

tala. Mis fiftcr Ahfulthea^viho^X ghefs, ftands by him, feems not

tobeof his temper.

Rho. (lie's allgoodnefs and generofity.

Jrga, Rkadofhil^ the King expefts youearneftly.

Kho. *Tis done, my Lordj.what he commanded ; I on'ely wait-

ed his return* from Hunting. Shall I attend your Lordftiip to

him ?

Atga. 'HQ s I go firft another way. ^Exit hajiilj.

Tola. He feems in hafte, and difcompos'd.

AmaL To Rhod, aftefa fiort vphijf'cr. Your friend ? then he

muft.needs be ofmnch merit.

^Ehd. Wheti fiehas kis'd the King's hand, I know he'Al beg the

honour to kifs yours. Come^^ VaUmcdc.

ExQunt Rhodo. <?WPaIa. borvingto Amal.

\^nt. M^dath, you tell me moft furprifing news.

The fcarof^ youfee,

H3;s*'difcompos*d my^brother 5 but to me
All that can bringmy Country good^ is welcome.

AyU. It feems incredible, that this old King^

Whofn alt the world thought childlefs.

Should pome to fearch the fartheft parts of skUjy

In hope^td find aa Heir. -
*

Amd.
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Amal. To leflTen your aflonifhmentj I will

Unfold fome private paflages ofState^

Of which you yet are ignorant : Know, firft.

That this Pdydawas, who Reigns^^unjuftly

Gain'd the Crown.

Arte. Somewhat of this I have confus'dly heard.

A?Hal. ril tell you all in brief; theagems^

Our laft great King,

Had, by his Queen, one onely Son, an Infant

Of three yearsold, call'd, after him, Theagenes ,

The General, this Folydamas^ then marri'd :

The publick Feaftsfor which werefcarcelypaftj

Whena Elebellion in the heart of Sicily

Caird out the King to Arms.

Arte. . Volydmas
Had then a juftexcufctoftay behind.

Amal. His temper was too warlike to accept it 2

He left his Bride, and the new joys of marriage,

And followed to the Feild. In ftiort, they fought,

The Rebels were o*rcome s but in the Fight

The too bold King received a mortal wound.
Whenheperceiv'd his end approaching near.

He caird the General, towhofe care he left

His Widow Queen, and Orphan Son 5 then dy *d.

Arte, Then falfe P^>/j<^4w^ betray'd his truft?

Amal. He did \ and with my father's help, for which
Heav'n pardon him, fo gain'd the Soldiers hearts,

That in few days he was faluted King :

And when, his crimes had impudence enough
To bear the eye of day,

He march'd his Army back to Syracnfe.

But fee how heav'n can punifli wicked men
In granting their defires : the news was brought him
That day he was to enter it, that Eubulus^

Whom his dead Matter had^left Governour,
Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen,
And Royal Orphan 5 but, what more amaz'd him^

His wife, now big with child, and much detefting
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Her husband's pradifes^had willingly

Accompani'd their flight.

Arte. How I admire her vertue !

Amal .., .What became
Of her^ and them fince thatj was never known 5

Onely^ fome few days fince, a famous Robber
Was taken with fome Jewels of vaft price.

Which, when they were delivered to the Kingj

He knew had been his Wife's 5 with thefe^a Letter,

Much toruj and fuUi'd^ but which yet he knew
To be her writing.

Arte. ^ ^Sure from hence he learn'd

he had a Son.

AmaU ,It was not leftfo plain

The Paper onely faidj (he dy'd in childbed :

But when it fhould have mention'd Son, or Daughter^

Jufl: there it was torn off.

'

Arte. Madam^the King.

To them^ Polydaraas, Argaleon, Guards andAttendants]

Arga. The Robber, though thrice Rack'd^confefs'd no mor^r
But that he took thofe Jewels near this place.

Tolji, But yet the circumftances ftrongly argue.

That thofe 3 for whom I fearch, are not far otf.

Arga,lc2i\mox. eafily believe it.

Arte. . No,
You would not have it fo. [jifde*

Toly. Thofe I employ'dp have, in the neighbouring Hamlet,
Amongfl: the Fifhers Cabins, made difcovery

Offome young perfons, whofe uncommon beauty.

And graceful carriage,make it feem fufpicious

They are not what they feem : I therefore fent

The Captain ofmy Guards, this morning early.

With orders^to fecure and bring em to me.
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Enter Rhodophil and Palamede.

0 herehe is. Have you performed my will >

Rho, Sirjthofe whom you commanded me tobring^

Are waiting in the Walks.

Toly. -Condufl: 'em hithen

nfio. Firftj give me leave

To beg your notice ofthis Gentleman.

Toly. He feems to merit it. His name and quality ?

Rho. Talamede^i^on XoluOid Ckodemiff of Falermo^

And new returnM from travel.

Pahmedc approachef:,andl{neels tokjfsthe Kings hand^

Toly. You 're welcome,

1 knew your father wellj he was both brave

And honeft 5 we two once were fellow-foldiers

In the laft Civil Wars.
Tala. I bring the fame unqueftion'd honefty

And zeal to ferve your Majefty 5 the courage

You werepleafed to praife in him.

Your Royal prudence, and your Peoples love^

Will never give me leave to try like him

In Civil Warsj I hope it may in Foreign.

Toly. Attend the Court, and it (hall bemy care

To find out fome employment, worthy you,

<JO; Rhodophil^ and bring in thofe without.

{^Exeunt. Rho.& Pala,

Rhodophil returns again immediately^and with him
Enter Hermogenes, L^o\\\d?LS^and Palmyra.

' Behold two miracles / {Lookjng earnejily on

Ofdifferent fexes, but ofequal form : {Lton.and Palmyra,

j
So matchlefsboth, that my divided foul

: Canfcarcely afe the Gods a Son, or Daughter,

For fear of lofing one. If from your hands^

You Powers, I (hall this day receive a Daughter,

)
Argaleon, (he is yours 5 but, ifa Son,

[ C ^ Then
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Then Amahhcas love (hall make him happy.

Arga. Grantj heav'n^ this admirable Nymph may prove
That iflue which he feeks.

Amal, Venus Vrania, if thou art a Goddefsj

Grant that fweet Youth may provethe Prince ot Sicily^

P<?//.TeIl mejold man,and tell me true^from whence [to Her.
Had you that Youth and Maid ?

Her. From whence you had

Your Scepterj Sir : I had 'em from the Gods.

Foly. The Gods then have notfuch another gift.

Say who their Parents were.

fler. . My Wife^ and I.

Arga. It is not likely, a Virgin of fo excellent a beauty
Should come from fuch a Stock.

AmaL Much lefs, that fuch a Youthj fo fweet, fo.graceful.

Should be produced from Peafants.

Hcr^ Whys Nature is the fame in Villages^

And muchmore fit toforma noble iffue

Where it is leaft corrupted.

Toly. He talksj too like a man that knew the world;

To have been long a Peafant. But the Rack
Will teach him other language. Hence with him.

[As the Guardare carrying him aTva^/^his Ferrukefalls 0fl,

Sure I have feen that face before. Hermogenes !

^Tishe, 'tis he who fled away with Etibnlus^

And with my dear Eudoxia..

stfer. YeSjSifj I am Hermogenes.

And ifto have been loyal bea crime^

1 ftand prepared to fufler.

P^j/^'.ff thouwould'ftlivejfpeakquicklys

What is become ofmy E;/^/<?xi4i'

Wherje is the Queen and young Theagenes ?

W here Enbutf/s ? and which ofthefe is mine ? ^Pointing to Leon.
Her. Eudoxia is dead^ fo is the Queen. \ andPsilm.

The infant King her fonjand Euhulm.

Toly, Traitor, 'tis falfe: produce ^em, or

Hcri . — Once more
J^11 youj they a-re de^dj but leave to threaten,

^
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For you (hall know no further.

Poly. Then prove indulgent to my hopes^and be

My friend for ever. Tell me, good Hermogenes^

Whofe Son is that brave Youth ?

Her. Sir 5 he is yours.

Toly.Yoo\ that lamj thou fee'ft that fo I wi(h it.

And fo thouflatter'ft me.

jier.—^ By all that's holy.

Toly. Again, Thou canft notfwear too deeply;

"li?6t holdj I will beleive thee : yet I doubt.

Her. You need not. Sir.

Arga. Beleive him not, he feesyou credulous.

And would impofe his own bafe ifliie on you.

And fix it to your Crown.
AntaU Behold his goodly (hapeand feature, Sir,

Methinks he much refemblesyou.

Arga. I fay, if you have any iffue here.

It muft be that fair creature 3

By all my hopes I think fo;

AmaL Yes, Brother, I believe you by yo«r hopes.

For they are all for her.

Toly. f Call the Youth nearer.

Her. Leonidas^ th€ King would fpeak with you;

Toly. Come near,and be not dazled with the iplendor.

And grcatnefs of a Court.

Leotii I need not this incouragement;

lean fear nothing but the Gods;
And for this glory, after I have feen

The Canopy ofState fpread wide above
In the Aby fs of Heaven, the Court of Starsi,

"

The blulhing Morning, and therifing Sun,

What greater can I fee >

foly. This fpeaks thee born a Prince, thou aft fEmbrmng
thyfelf \him.

That rifit^ Sun, and (halt not fee on ^earth,

A brighterthen thy felf. All of you witnefs^

That for my fon I here receive this Youth,
This bravcp this. butI muft not praife kimfortherj
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Becaufe henow is mine.

Leon. I wonnotj Sir^ believe C^^^^/z^^,

That I am made your fport 5

For i find nothing in my felf, but what
Is much above a fcorn h I dare give credit

To whatfoe'r a King^ like you, can tell me.

Either I amj or will defervetobe your Son.

Arga, I yet maintain it is impoffible

This youngman (hould beyours j forj ifhe were.

Why fhould Hermogenes^o long conceal him
When he might gain fo much by his difcovery ?

Her. I ftay'd a while to make him worthy, Jol? the

Sir^ofyou. ^ ^Ki^g^

But in that time I %ind
Somewhat within himj which fomov'd my love^

I never could refolve to part with him.

Leon, You afk too many qiieftions, and are [To Argaleon.

Too fawcy for a fubjeft.

j^rga. You rather over-ad your partj and are

Too foon a Prince.

Leon. :
— ' Too foon you*l find me one.

Poljf, Enough^ Jrgaleon ^

I have declared him mine: and you, Leonidas^

Live well with him I love.

Arga. Sir, ifhe beyourSoUj I may have leave
To think your Queen had Twins 5 look on this Virgin 5

Bermogenes would envioufly deprive you
Of halfyour treafure.

Her. > — Sir, (he is my daughter.

I couldj perhapSj thus aided by this Lord,
Prefer her to be yours 3 but truth forbid

I (hould procure her greatnefs by a Lie.

Toly^ Come hither^ beauteous Maid : are you laot foriy.

Your father will not let you pafs for mine >

Talm. I am content to be whatheav'n has made me.
Toly. Could you not wi(h your felfa^Princefs then ?

Talm. Not to be Sifter to ]ieonid^^

Polji. Why, my fweet Maid ?



Palm. 1 -Indeed I cannot tell $

But I could be content to be his Handmaid,

Jrga. I wifli I had notfeen her.
[ Ajide.

p^mjmud weep for your good fortune 3 [ Ti? Leonidas,

Pray pardon mejindeed I cannot help it.

Leonidas^ (alas^ I had forgot,

Nowlmuft call you Prince) but muft I leave you ?

Leon. I dare not fpeak to her 5 for if I ftiould^
£ Aftde^

I muft weep too.

Toly. N03 you (hall live at Gourt^ fweet Innocence^i

And fee him there. Hermogenes^

Thoughyou intended not to make me happy^

Yet you ftiall be rewarded for th event*

Gome, my Leonidas^ let's thank the Gods >

Thou for a Father^ I for fuch a Son. {^Exeunt all bhi^

Leonidas and Palmyra,.

Leon. My de2LV Palmjira^ many eyes obferve me^
And I have thoughts fo tender, that I cannot

In publick fpeak 'em to you : fome hours hence

I (hall (hake offthefe crowds of fawning Gourtiers,

And then [^Exit Leoaidas^.
Palm. Fly fwift^ you hours^you meafure time for me in vain j

Till you bring back Leonidas again.

Be (horter now 3 and to redeem that wrong,
When he and I are met, be twice as long. [,Exi^^

ACT II. SCENE 1.

Melantha and Philotis.

; Tbil ^OmtRhodofhiVs a fine Gentleman indeed, Madams

;

and I think defervcs your affeftion.

Md, Let me die but he's a fine mans he fings, and dances ^

en
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e»FMW<'*f, andwritestheBjZ?e^/</^«xtoamiracte.

Thil And thofcareno fmalltallents,toaLady that under-

ftands and values the French ayr, asyour LadiOiip do«.

Mel How charming is the Fre»c^. ayr ! and what an etvurdy

^e^etsone ofour untravel'd Iflanders ! when he would make h.s

Courtto me, let medie, bu^ he 's ,aft s Afs that wouM

imitate the courtly FrewcA in
his addteffes s but, in ftead ofthofe.

comes pawing upon me, and doing all things fo mal a dmttj,.

PA;/. 'Tis great pity RhodophH's a married man, that you may

not ha've an honourable Intrigue with him.

Mel Intngnt^Tbilotis ! thafsan oldphrafc^ I have laid that

word by : Amour founds better. But thou art heir to all my caft

words, as thou art to my old Wardrobe. Oh Count Rhodophtl !

Ah man cher ! I could live and die with him.

Enter Palamede and a Servant.

5er. Sir, this ismy Lady.

rala Then this is Oie that is to be Divine, and Nymph, and

Coddefs,and withwhom I am to bedefperately mlove.

[_Bom to her, delivering a Letter,

This Letter, Madam, which I prefent you ft<>™TO«r father,

has given me both the happy opportunity, and the boldnels,to

kifs the fairett hands in
'

Mel. Cameyou lately {xorciValermo, Sir ?

Tala. But yefterday, Madam.

Md r Reading the Letter] Daughter, receive the
l"^"''"'f^j-f^

mter' as a Gentleman whom I have chofin to mah yo» ham,

(O ^^^.anewServantfcnt me ! and let rnfd.e but hehas the

ayreofagalUntWO hisfather the rich Lord Clcodcmxs,

olrneighhour: Ifuffofeyou'l find nothing
^!f'ff^%"'^^J"l

fonorhisconverfe, bothMhe has improv d by
t''.^f'T^']l'l

ty is already concluded, and iM ie in ^own m hin thefe three

days, fo that yon Uve nothing to do, hut to obey your careful

Father.

Cr.Pala.) Sir, my Father, for whom 1 have a blind obe-
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tfience,has coraraanded me to receive your paffionateaddrefle»3
but you muft alfo give me leave to avow, that I csannot merit
'em^fromfo accomplifli'd a Cavalier.

F4/^. I want many things. Madam, to render meaccomplift'd ^

and the firft and greateft oPem, is your favour.
Mel. Let me die, Thilotis^ but this is extremely French ^ but

yet Count R/jodophH—^ A Gentleman, Sir, that un-
derftands the GrW;i5V(?;;^fo well, who has hanted thebeft con-
verfations, and who (in fhort) has voyag'd, may pretend to the
good graces of any Lady.

ra!a.(jjIde)U2yd2iYJ Graf^dnjoffd ! cofiverfaiion I voyagdl
and good graces ! I find my Miftris is one of thofe that run mad
in new Trench words. A#

Mel. I fuppofe. Sir, you have made ther^//r of France--, and
having feen all that's fine there, will make a confiderable re-
formation in the rudenefs of our Court : for, let me die, but
an unMiion'd, untraveM, meer Skillan^\^ 2iBeU and has no-
thing in the world of an homte homme.

Pala. I muftconfefs. Madam, that

Mel. And what new Mwouets have you brought over with
you

!
their Minouets are to a miracle ! and our Sicilian ^jps are

fo dull and fad to 'em

!

Pala. For Minouets^ Madam -

Mel. And what new Plays are there in vogue ? and who
danc d beft in the lafl: Grand Ballet ? Come, fweet Servant
you fhall tell meall.

Pala. (Ajide') Tell her all? why, fheafksall, and will hear
nothing To anfwer in order, Madam, to your demands—

Mel. lamthinking what a happy couple we (hall be! for you
(hall keep up your correfpondence abroad, and every tiling;

that's new writ, in Fr^/f^e, and fine, I mean all that's delicate^!
and hicn tonrne^ we will have firfl:.

P^/^i. But, Madam, our fortune
Mel. I underftand you. Sir 5 you'l leave that to me : for the

mennage ofa family, I know it better then any Lady in Sicily.
Pala, Alas, Madam, we—

—

Mel. Then, we will never make vifits together, nor fee a
Play, but always apart s you (hall be every day at the King's
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L tv(y arid I at the Qoeen's ^ and we will never meet^ but in #e
Drawing-room.

Thil. Madam, thenew Prince is juQpafs'd by the end of the

Walk.
A/;?/. Thenew Prince, fay'ftthou? Adieu^ dear Servant 5 I

ha ve not made my court to him thefe two long hours. O, 'tis

thefweetefl: Prince \ fo obligeant, charmant, raviffant^ that

Wellj rU raakehafte to kifs his hands, and then make half a

fcore vifits morCj and be with you again in a twinkling.

[Exit:, running with Phiiotis.

fala, ( Solus ) Now heaven^ of thy mercy^blefs me from this

tongue ; it may keep the field againft a whole Army of
Lawyers^ and that in their own language, Frew^A GibberiJJj.

Tistrue, in the day-time, 'tis tolerable, when a man has field-

room to run from it but, to be (hut up in a bed with her, like

two Cocks in a pit 5 humanity cannot fupport it: I muft kifs

all nighty in my own defence, and hold her down, like a Boy
at cuffs, nayjand give her the rifing blow every time (he begins-^

to fpeak.

Enter Rhodophil.

But here comes Rhodophil. 'Tis pretty odd that my Miftris

Ihould fo much refemble his : the fame News-monger, the fame

paflionate lover ofa Court, the fame But Bajia^ fince I

mufl: marry her^ VR fay nothing, becaufe he (hall not laugh at

my misfortune.

Rho.. Well. Falarmcl&:,how go the affairs of love? You've
feen your Miftris ?

Pala. I have foi

Mho. And how, and how?^ has the old Cupid^ your Father,

^?hofenwell for you ^ is he a good Woodman?
Pala. She's much handfomer then I could have imagined : In

&ort, I love her, and will marry her.

JB.ho, Then you are quite offfrom your other Miftris >

Pala, You are miftaken, I intend to love *em both, as area*
fonable man ought to do. For,finceall women have their faults,

md impeyfcftions/tis fit that one of'em (hould help out t'other.

Eh(?.
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iihe. This were a bleffed Doftrinej indeed, ifour Wives

would hear it 3 but^ they're their own enemies : if they would
fufFer us but now and then to make excurfions^ the benefit of
our variety would be theirs 3 inftead of one continu'd^ lazy,

tyr'd love, theywould^ in their turns^ have twenty vigorous,

frefhj and aftive loves.

Fala. And I would ask any of 'em, whether a poor narrow
Brookj half dry the beft part ofthe year, and running ever one

g way, be to be compar d to a lufty Stream, that has Ebbs and
' Flows ?

Kho. Ay 5 or is half fo profitable for Navigation ?

Enter Doralice, walkjtjg hy^ and reading,

Pala. Ods my life, Rhodophil^ will you keep my counfel ?
Rho, Yes; where s the fecret ?

Fala, There 'tis. [^shomng Doralice.

I may tell you^ as my fntn^^fuh figillo^ &c. this is that very nu-
merical Lady, with whom lam in love,

t i Rho. By all that's vertuous> my Wife ! [^Ajide^

Pala.You look ftrangely : how do you like her ? is (he not
very handfome 1

-K/>^. Surehe abufesme. [^Aftde.

Why the devil do you ask my judgment > [to him.

Pala. You are fo dogged now, you think no man's Miftris

handfome, but your own. Come, you (hall hear her talk too 3

flie has wit, I affure you.

Rko. This is too much, Falan^ede. [Goingbacks

Pala. Pirethee do not hang back fo: ofan old iPuUing him
try'd Lover^ thou art themoft bafhful fellow !

^
forward*

Dor. Were you fo near^ and would not U^okjng up.

fpeak, dear Husband ?

Pala. Husband,quotha ! I have cut out a fine piece of work
formyfelf. [^Ajfde.

Rho. Pray, Spoufe, how long have you been acquainted with

-this Gentleman
Dor. Who, I acquainted with thisStranger ?

To my beft knowledge, I never faw him before.

D 2 Enter
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Evter Melanthaj at the other end.

TaU. Thanks, Fortune,, thou haft help d me* [_/lJde.

Rho. Talamede^ thismuftnot pafs fo : Imuft know your Mi-
ftris a little better.

Fala. It fhari be your own fault elfe. Come, I'll introduce

you.

Rho. Introduce me ! where? SVohtingtoMthnthz^ who
^fvpfftly fajjes over the Staga

Pala. There. To my Miftris.

Rho. Who ? Melmtha !

0 heavensj I did not fee her.

Tala. Butldid : laraan Eagle where I love 5

1 have feen her this halfhour.

Dor, (^Afde.^ I find he has wit, he has got ofFfo readily 5 but

it would anger me, ifhe (houldlove Melantha.

Rho. (Afide) Now I could e'en wifh it were my Wife he
lov'd : I find he's to be marri'd to my Miftris.

Pala, Shall I run after^ aad fetch her back again, ta prefent

you to her

f

Rko. No, you need not 5 1 have the honour to have fome fmall

acquaintance witk her.
^

Pala, (Afide.) O Jfipiterl what a blockhead was I not to find

it cut ! My Wife that muft be, is his Miftris. I did a little fufpeft

it before 5 well, Imuftmarry her^ becaufefhe's handfome,and
becaufe I hate to be dis-inherited for a younger Brother, which
J am fure Iftiall be if I difobeyj and yet I muft keep in with
H/Wi^p^i/^becaufel love hisW ife.

(T(?Rbodo. ) Imuftdefire you to make my ^cufe to your
Lady, if! have beenfo unfortunate tocaufe any mifl?ake 3 and,

withall, to beg the honour ofbeing known to her.

Kho, O, that's but reafon. Hark you, Spoufe, pray look up-
on this Gentleman as my friend 5 whom, tomy knowledge, you
have never feen before this hour.

Dor. Ira fo obedient a Wife, Sir, that my Husbands colra-

mands Qiall ever be a Law to me.
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Enter Melantha again
j
hajtily^ and runs to embrace Doralice.

Mela. O3 my dear, I was jufl: going to pay my devoirs to you 5

I had not time thismorning, for making ray Court to theKing,

and our new Prince. Well, never Nation wasfo happy, and all

that, in a young Prince 5 and he's the kindcft perfon in tJie

World to me, let me die, if he is not.

Dor. He has been bred up far from Court, and therefore

—

JideL That importsnot : Though he has not feen the Gr^e^cf

r/wrjd^ and all that, let me die but he has the air of the Court^

moft abfolutely.

Tala. But yet. Madam, he
Mel, O, Servant, you can teftifie that I am in his good Graces*

Well, I cannot (lay long with you, becaufe I have promis'd him
this Afternoon to - But hark you, my dear. Til tell you
a Secret. Whiffers to Doralice,

Rho. The Devirs in me, that I muft love this Woman. Aftde^

^ Tala. The Devil's in me, that I muft marry this Woman,
Aftde.

Mel. Raijing her Voice, SothePrince and I But you muft
make a Secret of this, my dear, for I would not for the World'
your Husband (hould hear it, or my Tyrant, there, that muft

be.

Vala. Well, fair impertinent, your whifper is not loft, we hear

you. A^de.

Dor. lunderftand then, that

Mel. Dl tell you, my dear, the Prince took me by the hand,

\

and prefs'd it al a derobbee^ becaufe the King was near, made the

doiixycux to me, and, in fnitte^ faid a thoufand GallanterieSj or

let me die, my dear.

Dor. Then I am fureyou ^

MeL You are miftaken, my dear.

Dor. What, before I fpeak?

^

Aid. But I know your meanings you think, my dear, that !'

ii affum'd romething of fierte into my Countenance, to rebnte him 5"

I bur, quite contrary, I regarded him^ I know not how to exprefs'

I

it in our dull i/V/ Language^ d'nnajr epjpun^'^ and faid no-

I

thing'
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thing but ad autre, ad <f«7re,and that it was all grimce\ and wonld

not pfsupon me.

Ewfer Artemis : Meknthayeexief, and rtms away

from Doralice.

toArttemk. My dear, I muft beg your pardon,! wasjuft

making a loofe from Dordice, to paymy refpefts to you :
Let

me die, if I ever pafs time fo agreeably asm your company, and

H" I would leave it for any Lady's in Stctly.

Arte. The Prineefs Amalthea is coimng this way.

£»^er Amalthea: Melantha rwwx *er.

Mel O dear Madam"! I have been at your Lodgings, in my

new 6ateche, fo often, to tell you of a new Amour, betwixt

twi perfons'whom you would little fufpeft for it , ^^^^^^^
die, if one ofmy Coach-horfes be not dead, and another quite

tyr'd, and funk under the /<t*z.gwe.
„

Amal. 0,iI^e/4»*;b^,Icantellyounews, the Pnnce is coming

*^S?The Prince, O fweet Prince ! andj
areto—

^

and I forgot it. — Your pardon,
^^^f

^adam for m^^^^^

ruptners.^dieu my dears. Servant, K.^.^^./ . 'S.^'J^;
vant. Servant All.

whiC^ipZ
Amal. Rodofhih a word with you. ^^'JV'^ •

Dor torala. Why do vou not follow your Mitoefs, Sir?

ralL Follow her? Why, at this rate (hell be at the

"'Lt to'^^er? if- you can't follow her all day, you'llmeet

r'lut canlou, in charity, fufFer me to be fo mortify'd.

Without affording me fome reLf ? 1^.^^ be but topunift th^

fignof a Husband there y thatlazy matrimony, thatdul infip.d

tafte, who leaves fuch delicious fare at home^ to dine abroad,

on worfe meat, and to pay dear for't into the bargain.

I3.r. All this is in vain: Afliire your felf, I will never admit,

of any vifit from you in private.
paU,
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9ala. That is to tell me^ in other words^ my condition is

defperatc.

Dor. I think you in fo ill a condition, that lam refolved to

pray for yoUj this very eveningj in the clofe Walk, behind the

Terras 5 for that's a private place, and there I am fure no body
will difturb my devotions. And foj good-night. Sir. [Exit.

Pala, This is the neweft way of making an appointment, I

ever heard of : let women alone to contrive the means 5 I find

we are but dunces to 'era. Well^ I will not be fo prophane a

wretch as to interrupt her devotions ^ but to make 'em more
effedhialj I'll down upon my kneeSj and endeavour to joyn my
own with 'em. . • [Exit.

AmaL (to Rhodophil) I know already they do not love eacTi

other 5 and that my Brother afts but a forc'd obedience to the

Kings commands , fothat, ifa quarrel (houldarife betwixt the

Prince and him, I were moftmiferable on both fides.

Rho. There (hall be nothing wanting in me^ Madam^ to pre-

vent fo fad a confequence.

Enter the King^ Leonidas 5 the King tphifpers Amalthea.

(To himfelf) IhQgmtohsitQ th\$ Palamede^ becaufe he is to

marrymy Miftris ; yet brtak with him I darenot> for fear of
being quite excluded from her company. 'Tis a hard cafe

when a man muft go by his Rival to his Miftris : but 'tis at

worftbut ufing him like a pair of heavy Boots in a dirty jour-

neys after I have foul'd him all day^ I'll throw him off at

night. [ Exi^.

AmaL (to the King)'X^\s honour is too great forme to hope-
Toly. You (hall this hour have theaffurance of it^

ie(?;;/Wrf/3 come hither 3 you have heard, -
^

I doubt not, that the Father of this Princefi

Was my moft faithful friend, while I was yet
A private man 5 and when I did affume

*

This Crown, he ferv dme in that highattempt*
You fee, then, to what gratitude obliges me 3

Make your addreffes to her.

Leon. Sir^ I am yet too young to be a Courtier 3
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I fhould too much betray my ignorance,

And want of breedings to fo fair a Lady.
Awal. Your language fpeaks you not bred up in Defarti

But in the foftnefs of fome Jfian Court,

Where luxury and eafe invent kind word^.
To cozen tender Virgins oftheir hearts.

Polji, You need not doubt
But in what words foe're a Prince can offer

His Crown and Perfon, they will bcreceiv'd.

You know my pleafure^ and youknow your duty.

Leon. Yesj Sir^ I Qiall obeyj in what lean.

r<?//. In what you C2in^ Leomdas ^ Confidcr,

He*s both your King, and Father, who commands you.
BefideSj what is there hard in my injunftion ?

Leon, 'Tis hard to havemy inclination forc'd.

I wouldnot marryjSir 5 and, when I do,

I hope you'll give me freedom in my choice.

Polj. View well this Ladyj

Whofe mind as much tranfcends her beauteous face^

Asihat excels all others.

Jn^al. My beauty^ as it ne'r could meritlove,

So neither can it beg : and, Sir^ you may
Beleivcthat, what the King has offered yoa,

I fliould refufcj did I not value more
Your perfon then your Crown.

Leon. Think it not pride.

Or my new fortunes fwell me to contemn you 5

Think lefs, that I want eyes to fee your beauty 5

And leaft ofall think duty wantinginme
T'obey a father's will: but —

Polji, Butwhat^Le^^^/V*^^ ^

For I mufl: kaow your reafon 5 and be furc

It be convincing too,

Leon* r- Sir, ask theStars,

Which have impos'd love on us, hkeafate^

Why minds are bent to one, and fly another ?

Abk wby all beauties cannot move all hearts ?

For though there may
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Be made a rule for colour, or for feature 5

There can be noiie for liking.

Foly. LeomdaSy you owe me more

Then to oppofe your liking tomy plcafure.

Uon. I owe you all things, Sir 5 but fomething to©

lowemyfelf.
. ?oly. You (liall difputc no more 5 I am a King,

And I will be obey'd^

Leon. You are a King, Sir ^ but you are no Qod i

Or ifyou were, you could not force my wilL

Toly. Butyouarejuft, youGodss O you are juft, [^Affdc

In punifhing the crimes ofmy rebellion

With a rebellious Son

!

Yet I can puniflihim, as you do me.

Le£?»/W^, tjjfere is rio jefting with

My will: I ne'r had done fo muchtogain
A Crown, but to be abfolute in all things.

Amah O^Sir,benbtf9muchaKing,as to

Forget you are a Father ; Soft inclulgehce

Becomes that name. ThoughNature gives you powVj
To bind his duty, *tis With filken Bonds :

Command him, theti, as you command your felf

:

He is asmuch a part of you, asare

Your Appetite, and Wyi^andthofe you force not.

But gently bend, and make^em pliant to your R.eafon»

Toly. It may be I have us*d toorough a way

:

Forgiveme, vsiy Ltonidas 5 I know
Hie as open to the gufts ofpaffion,
As the bare Shore to every beating Surge

I will not force thee, now 5 butlintreat thee,

Abfolvea Father's vow, to this fair Virgin :

A vow, which hopes ofhaving fuch aSon
Firftcaus'd.

Le(?«.Show notmydifobcdienceby your pray'rs.

For I muft ftill deny you, though I now
Appear more guilty to my felf, than you :

1 havefome reafons, which I cannot utter,

That force my difobedience, yet I mourn
E To
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To deathj that the firfl thing you e'r injoyn'dme.

Should be that onelyone command in Nature
Which I could not obey.

Toly, I did defcend too much below my felf

When I intfeated him. Hence, to thy Dcfart^

Thou'rt not my fon, or art not fit to be.

AmaL Great Sir, I humbly beg you^ make not me [^kp^eling,

Theeaufeofyour difpleafure. labfolve

Your vow : far, far from me, be fuch defigns >

So wretched a defire ofbeing great,

By making him unhappy. You may fee

Something fo noble in the Prince his nature,

As grieves him more not to obey, then you
That you are not obey'd.

Voly. > Then, for yourfake^

ril give him one day longer, to confider

Not to deny ^ for my refolves are firm

As Fate, that qannot change. [ExeuntKing and Amzl.
Leon, —

'

'—~—And fo are mine.

This beauteous Princefs, charming as (he is.

Could never make me happy: Imuftfirft

Befalfe to my Palmyra^ and then wretched.

Buta then, a Father's anger !

Suppofe hefhould recede from his own vow,
He never would permit me to keep mine.

JE^^er Palmyra 3 Avgaleonfoi/owng her^ a little after.

See, (he appears !

ril think no more ofany thing,^but her.

Yet I have one,hour good ere I am wretched.
But, Oh i Argaleon follows her I fo night

Treads on the foot-fteps ofa Winter's Sun,
And ftalks all black behind him.

Talm :— O Le&nidas^

CFor Imuftcall you ftill by that dear name )
Freemc from this bad man.

Leon. I hope he dares not be injurious to you.
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Arga. I rather was injurious to myfelf,

Then her.

Lean. That muftbe judg'dwheni hear whatyou faid.

Arga, I think you need not giveyour felf that trouble ;

It concerned us alone. i

Leon, You anfwer fawcily, an^indireftly

;

What intereft can you pretend her ?

Arga. It may be^ Sir, I made hllpbme expreffions

Which I would not repeat, becaufe they were
Below my rank, to one of hers,

Leon. What did he fay. Palmyra ?

Valm, ril tell you all ; Firft, h^ be^an to look.

And then hefigh^dj and then helook'dagain, ^^JV-

At laft, he faid my eyes wounded his heart

:

And J
after that, he talk'd of flames, and fires 5

Andfuch ftrange words, that I believ'd he conjur'd.

Leon. O my heart ! Leave me^ Argaleon,

Arga, Come, ^v/QttPalmyra^

I will inftruft you better in my meaning

:

You fee he would be private-

Leon, > Go your felf,

And leave her here.

Arg^, AlaSj flae's ignorant.

And is not fit to entertain a Prince.

Leon, Firfl: learn what's fit for you 5 that's to #bey.
'

Arga. I know my duty is to wait on you,

A great King's Son, like you, ought to forget

Suchmean eonverfe.

Leon -What? a difputing Subjeft?

Hence , or my fword (hall do me juftice, on thee,

Arga Yet I may find a time (Goingi

Lcen . What's that you mutter
,

[^going afur him.

Tofindatime?
Arga 'To wait on you again

(^Softly) In the mean while I'll watch you.

Exit^ and watches during the ScetC
Leon. How precious are the hours ofLove in Courts I

In Cottages, where Love hps all the day,

E 2 Full,
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Full^andateafe, hethrows ithalfaway.

Time gives himfelfj and is not valu'dj there 5

Butfellsj at mighty ratesj each minute^here.

There, he islazy,.iinemploy'd,andnow5

Here, he's more fwift 5 and yet has moce to do.

So many of his hours in publickmove.

That few arc left for privacy, and Love,

Tdlm. The Sun^ methinksjlhinesfatnt and dimly, here 5

Light is not halffo long, nor half fo clear.

But, Oh ! when «very day was yours and mine,

How early up ! what hafte he made to (hine

!

Leon. Such golden days no Prince muft hope to fee 3

Whofe ev'ry Subjed is more blefs*d,then he,

Talm Do you remember, when their talks were don^
How all the Youth did to our Cottage run >

While winter-winds were whiftling loud without.

Our chearful hearth was circled round about : ,
,

With ftrokes in afties Maids their Lovers drew 3

And ftill you fell to me, and I to you.
Leon. When Love did ofmy heart pofleffion takej

1 was fo young, my foul w^sfcarce awake

:

1 cannot tell when firft I thought you fair 5

But fuck'd in Love, infenfibly as Ayre.

Talm, I know too well when firft my love began,
*

When, at our V(%ke, you for the Chaplet ran :

Then I was made the Lady of theMay,
Andj with the Garland, atthe^iGoal.did ftay

:

Still, as you ran, I kept you full in view
^

I hop*d, and wifb'djand ran^methoughtjforyou.

As you came near^I haftily did rife,.

And ftretch d my arm out- right, tjiat held th^ prize^.

The cuftom was to kifs whom I ftiould crown :

Youkneeld^ and, in my lap, your head laid down,
I blulh'd, and blufh'd, and did the kifs delay :

At laft^my Sub^efts forced me to obey 5

But, when I gave the Crown, and then the kife,

1 fcarcebad breath to fay, Take that and this.

Leon, lielt ,the while^ a pleafing kind of fmart 5

The
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Thekifs went^ tingling, tomy ry heart.

When it was gone, the fenfc erf" it did ftay 5

Thefweetnefscling*d upon my lips all day^

Like drops of Honey, loath to fall away.

Ftfto. Life, like a prodigal^ gave all his ftore

Tomy firft youth, and now can give no more.

You are a Prince 5 and, in that high degree^

No longer muftconverfe withhumble me.

Leoff. Twas to my lofs the Gods that title gave 5

A Tyrant's Son is doubly bom a Slave .*

He gives a Crown ^ but,to prevent my life

From being happy, loads it with a Wife, -j

falm. Speak quickly 5 what have you refolv*d to do ?

Leon. To keep my faith inviolate to you.

He threatensme with exife^ and with (hame,

To lofemy birth rights and^a Prince his name 5

But tjiere's a bleffing which he did notmean.

To fend me back tp Loveand You again. r

Palm. Why wasndt la Princefs for your fakc >

But Heav*in no more fuch miricles can make ; , «
-

' -

And- fince That cannot. This muft never be y

Youfhall nT)t tefcTi €rown-fer-4weirfme; -

Live happy, and 4 nobler choice purfue ^

I fhall complain of Fate ^ but,nt>t of you.

Leon. Can you fo eafily withowt me live >

Or could you take thecounfel which you give ?

Were you a Princefs would you not be true >

Talm. I would 5 but cannot merit it from you.

Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my heart

Love gives efteem^ and then it gives defert.

But if Ibafefy could forget my vow.

Poor tielplefs Innocence,what would you do ?

Talm. In Wbods^and Plains, where firfl: my love began,

TJhere would I live, retired from faithlefs man :

r d fit all day within fome lonely (hade.

Or that clofe Arbour whichyour hands have mad«:

r d fearch the Grwes^ and eVry Tree, to find

Where you hadicarvVlour xuracsupon the rind:
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Your Hook, your Scrips all that was yours, Td keep, f
And lay 'em by me when I went to fleep. \f

Thus would I live: and MaidenSj when I die,

Upon my Hearfe white True-love-knots ftiould tie ;

And thus my Tomb (hould be infcrib'd above^lil ^t»'ifJ
Here the forfaken Virgin rejlsfrom love. . j / ,

'•

-

, , . loY
Leon. Think not that time or fate rhall ej divide . /

r

ThofeheartSj which Love and mutual Vows haye tyM
But we muft part ^ farewell, my Love. > yrn /vv>r: .7 f

Talm, Till wheA? r , ,
, ^

. - ^
Leon. Till the next age of hours we meetagen^o : . rj

Meantime we may
When near each other we in publick ftand^iuo Htw^ .\7X\,'y

Contrive to catch a look, or fteal ahand;
Fancy will every touch, and glance improve ^

And draw the moft fpirituous parts ofLove*
Our fouls fit clofe, and filently within s .

And their own Web from theirown Intrafc fpin.

And when eyes meet far off, our fenfe is fuch.

That, Spider-lik'e, we feel the tendcr'ft touch. [Exeunt

i . uuO Jluj
—

ACT III. SCENE I.

Enter Rhodophil, meeting Doralice Artemis. [

Rhodophil^;^rf Doralice ^/jv^z-^rr,

Rho. \ /f
Y own dear heart

!

iVj Dor. My own true love ! [she^arts hack*

I had forgot my felf to be fo kind , indeed I am yery angry

with you, dear > you arc come home an h6ur ^fter you ap-

pointed Ifyou had ftaid a minute longer, I was juft confider-

ing, whether I (hould ftab, hang, or drown oiy felf.
j

[Eff^ifrafingki^.

Rho. Nothing but the King's bufioefs cp^ld haye ,hii?der^

me 5 and I was fo vext, that i .jufU^yif^ dqwn my^Coqi-
mlffio'n.



miffion, rather then tiave faird my Deap. . . [K^JJi^g her hatjd.

Arte. Why, this is love as- it (hould be, betwixt Man and

Wife: fuch another Couple would bring Marriage into falhi-

on agaio. Rut is it always thus betwixt you ?

js/jfl. Always. thus!- thi^/is nothi^^^ l tc\\ ypu there i$ not

fiJfch a pair ot Turtles in all Sicity 5 there is fuch an eternal

Cooing and killing betwixt us, that indeed if, isyfcaridalous be-

fore civil company. V'
Dor. Well, if I had imagined, Ifhould have been this fond

fool;, Iwould never have marred, the man Ilov'd : Imarri'd to

be happy 5 and have made my felf miferable, by ovfcr-ldving.

Nay, and now, my cafe is defperate 3 for I have been marry'd

abovethefe two years, and find my felf every day worfe and

worfein love nothing but madnefs can be the end on't.

Arte. Doat on, tathe extremity, and you are happy.

D<?r, He deferv^sXp infinitely much, that, the truth is, there

can be no doating in the matter 3 but to love well, I confefs, is

a work that pays it felf: 'tis telling gold^ and after feking ir

for ones pains.

Rho, By that I (hould be a very covetous perfon s for I am
ever pulling out my money, and putting it into rhy ' pocket

again.

Dor, O dear Rhodophil !

Rho, O fweet DoraUce ! [^Embracifjg each other.

||'w4r/e., ( Ajldd) Nay, I am refolv'd^ril never interrupt Lovers

:

1 11 leave em as happy as I found 'era. * steals away.

Rho, What, is (he gone ? [Lookj^g up.

Dor Yes J and without taking leave. «

Jtho. Then there's enough for this time [Fartingfrom her.

Dor. Yes fure, the Scene's done, I take it.

They voal^ contrary ways on the Stage ^
he^ with his hands

in his pockety whijiling : fje^ (^^S>^^g ^ melan-

chcUy Tnne,

Rho.JPox o ' your dull tune, a man can't think for you.

Z^^^r. Poxo* yourdaran'dwhiftling 3 you can neither be com-
pany to me your felf, nor leave me to the freedom of my own
fancy.

Rho.
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Rho. Welt^Aou art rftfe rhoft provoking Wife

!

Dor.WeWy thou art the dullcft Husband, tfaou art neyer to
beprovok'd,

Ehe. I was never thought dull^ till I marry *d thee 5 and now
thou haft made an old knife ofme^thbu haft whettedmcfolongj
tUlI have no edge left. v*^.t,^

Dor. I fee you are in the Husbands faOiion 5 you refervb all

yourgood humours for your Miftreffes, and, Ijeep * your ill for
your wives.

Rho. Prethccleaveme to my own cogitationis^ I am think-

ing over all my fins, to find for whfch of them it was I marry 'd

thee. :
^

^

Dor. Whatever your fin was/ mine's the punfiftiment.

Rh.My comfort IS, thou art not immortal 5 and when
that blefled, that yivine day comes, of thy departure, I'm
refolv'd HI make one Holy-day more in the Almanack,f6r'thy

(ake.
'

" '

. '

'

^

Dor. Ay,y6u had need make a Holy-day forme, for lamfufe

you have made me a Martyr.
i

ijA(?.Then,fetting my^ viftoriDus foot uponthy?i^ad,in the

firfthour bfthy filence, ( thatfs, the'firft hour thoil art dead,

for I defpair of it before) I will fwear by thy Ghoft, an oath as

terrible to me, as Stj/x is to the Gods, never more to be in , dan- ;

ger of the Banes of Matrimony.

Dor. And I am refolv'd* to marry the very fame day thou

dy 'ft, ifit be but to ftiow how littFe I*m concern'd for"thee.

Rho. Prcthee, Doralice^ why do we quarrel thus a-days ? ha ?

this*is but a kind of Heathcnifli life, and does not anfwer the :

ends ofmarriage. If I havcerr'd, propound what reafbnable

-

atonement may be made, before We fleep, and 'I (hali not be

»

refradory • but withall confider,- I have been marty'd thefe

three years, and be not too tyrannical/

Dor. What ftiouldyou talk of a peace abed, when you can

give no fecurity for performance of Articles ?

Rho. Then^ fincewe muft live together, and both ofus ftand

upon our terms, as to matter ofdying firft^letus make our felves

is merry as we can with our misfortunes.

Why
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Why there's the devil on't ! if thou couldft make my enjoy,

ing thee but a little lefs eaficj or a little more unlawful, thou
fhouldft fcCj what a Termagant Lover I would prove. I have
taken fuch pains to enjoy xhtQ^Doralice^ that I have fancied thee

all the fine women in the Town, to help me out. But now .

there's none left for me to think on^ my imagination is quite
jaded. Thou art a Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, and I can
make thee another no longer. [Exit Rhodophil.

Dor. Well, fince thou art a Husband, and wilt be a Husband*
I'll try if I can find out another ! Tisa pretty time we Women
have on't, to be made Widows, while we are marry 'd. Our
Husbands think it reafonable to complain, that we are the
fame, and the fame to them, when we have more reafon to com*
plain, that they are not the fame to us. Becaufe they cannot
feed on onedifh, thereforewe muftbe ftarv'd. 'Tis enough that

they have a fufEcient Ordinary provided, and a Table ready,

fpread for 'em: if they cannot fall too and eat heartily^ the
fault is theirs 3 and 'tis pity, me-thinks^ that the good crea-

ture Qiould be loft^ when many a poor finner would be glad
on't,

jl^:

Enter Melantha, and Artemis to her.

^^/. Dear, mydear^ pity me 5 I am fo chagrin today^ and
have had the moft fignal affront at Court ! I went this after-

noon to do my devoir to Princefs Atnalthea^ found her, con-
versed with her, andhelp'd to make her court fome half an
hour 5 after which, (be went to take the ayr, chofe out two
Ladies to go with her, that came in afterme, and left me moll:

barbaroufly behind her.

Arte. You are the lefs to be piti'd, Melantha^becmk you fub-

jeft your felfto thefe affronts, by coming perpetually to Court,
where youhavenobufinefs nor employment,

Mel. I declare, I had rather ofthe two, be raiUyd^ nay, mal
traittee at Court, then be Deifi'd in the Town : for, afTuredly,

nothing can be fo ridicule^ as a meer Town-Lady.
Dor. Efpecially at Court. How I have feen 'em crowd and

fweat in the Drawing-room, on a Holiday-night / for that's

F their
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their time tofwarfti, and invade thePrefence. Oj how they
catch at a bow, or any little falute from a Courtier, to make
(how oftheir acquaintance! and rather then be thought to be
quite unknown, they court'fie to one another; but they take
true pains to come near the Circle, and prefs and peep
upon the Princefs, to write Letters into the Countrey how
(he was drefs'd^ while the Ladies that ftand about make their

court to her with abufing them.

Jrte. Thefeare fad txyixhs^Melantha '^ and therefore F would
e'en advife youto quit the Court, and live either wholly in

the Town 5 or, ifyou like not that, in the Countrey.

DorAmh^ Countrey ! nay, that's to fall beneath theTown 5

for they live there upon our offals here : their entertainment of
wit, is onely the remembrance of what they had when they
were laft in Town 5 they live ^his year upon the la(t years

knowledge^ as their Cartel do all night, by chewing the Cud
of what they eat in the afternoon,

A/e/. And they tell, for news, fuch unlikely ftories ^ a Ktf^r
from one of us is fuch a prefent to 'em, that the poor fouls

wait for theCarriers-day with fuch devotion, that they cannot
fleep the night before.

Arte. No more then I can, the night before I am to go a
journey.

Dor. Or I, beforeT am to try on a new Gown;
Mel A Song that's ftale here, will be new there a twelve-

raoneth hence 3 and if a man of the Town by chance come
amongft *em, he's reverenced for teaching 'em the Tune.

Dor. A friend of mine, who makes Songs fometimes, came
lately out of the Weft, and vow'd he was lo put out of coun-

t'nance with a Song of bis 5 for at the firft Gountrey-Gentle*
man's he vifited, he faw three Tailors crofs-leg'd upon the Ta-
ble in the Hall, who were tearing out as loud as ever they
could fing.

After the pangs ofa dejperate Lover^

and all that day he heard nothing elfe, but the Daughters of
the houfeand the Maids^ humming it over ia every corner,and
the Father whiftling it. Artu
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Arte. Indeed I have obferv'd of my felf, that when I am out

ofTown but a fortnight, lam fe humbkj that I would receive

a Letterfrom my Tailor or Mercer for a favour.

Mel. When I have been at grafs in the Summer^ and am
new come up again^ methinks I 'm to be turn d into ridicule by

all that fee me 5 but when I have been once or twice at Court,

I begin to value my felf again^ and to defpife my Countrey *

acquaintance.

Arte, There are places where all people may be ador d, and

we ought to know our felvesfo well as to chufe 'em.

Dor. That's very true 5 your little Courtiers wife, who fpeaks

to the King but once a moneth, need but go to a Town-Lady $

and there fhe may vapour^ and cry^ 7he King and at every

word. Your Town-Ladyjwho is laugh'd at in the Circlcjtakes

her Coach into the City^ and there (he'scaird your Honour,

and has a Banquet from the Merchants Wife, whom (he laughs

at for her kindnefs. And, as for my finical Cit, (he removes

but to her Countrey-houfe, and there infults over the Coun-
trey Gentlewoman that never comes up 5 who treats her with

Frumity and Cuftard, and opens her dear bottle of Atirahilis

befide, for a Jill-glafs of it at parting.

Arte, At laft, I fee, we (hall leave Melantha where we found

her ^ for, by your defcriptionofthe Town and Countrey, they

are become more dreadfiil to her, then the Courts where (he

was affronted. But you forget we are to wait on the Princefs

Amalthea. Comc^ Doralice.

Dor, YzxtV7t\\^Melat2tha.

Mel. Adieu, my dear.

Arte. You are out of charity with her, and therefore I (hall

not give your fervice.

Mel. Do not omit it, I befeech you ^ for I have fuch a ten-

der for the Court, that I love it ev'n from the Drawing-room
to the Lobby, and can never be rebutk by any ufage. Butj,

hark you^ my Dears, one thing I had forgot of great con-

cerment.

Dor. Quickly then, we are in hafte.

Mel. Do not call it my fervice, that's too vulgar 5 but do my
baife mains to the Princefs Amalthea 5 that is Sfiritnelle !

F 2 Dor.
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Dor. To do you fervice then, we will prendre xhtCarroJJe to

Courtj and do your Baife m^tns to the Princefs Amdthea^ in

your phrafe SfirHuelle^ [ Exeunt Artemis and Doralice.

Enter Philotis^ vptth a. Paper in her hand.

Mel, O5 are you there. Minion ? And, well, are not you a 4

moft precious damfel,to retard all my vifits for want of lan-

guage, when you know you are paid fo well for furnifhing me
with new words formy daily converfation ? Let me die, ifI

have not run the rifque already, to fpeak like one of the vul-

gar i; and iff have one phrafe left in all my (lore that is not

thrid-baie & np^, sindfit for nothing but to be thrown to

Peafants.

rhil. Indeed, Madam, I have been very diligent in iny vo*

cation 5 tut you have fo drained all the Fre;;^:^ Plays and Ro-
mances, that they are not able to fupply you with words for

your daily expences.

Mel. Drained ? what a word's there !

Efuipe^ youfot you. Come, produce your morning's work.
Phil, Tis here. Madam. Q shorn the Papen,

Mel, O, my Venus\ fourteen or fifteen words to ferve me
a whole day ! Let me die, at this rate I cannot laft till night.

Come, read your woAs: twenty toonehalf of*^em will not
pafs mufter neither*

Phil. Sottifes. [Reads.

Mel. Sottifes : hon. That's an excellent word to begin with-

all : as for example
5
He, or (he faid a thoufand Sottifes to me.

Proceed.

Phil. Figure : as what a figure ofa man is there I

i^aive^ and Naivete.

Mel Naive ! as how ?

Speaking of a thrngthat was naturally faid 5 It was fo

naive : or fuch an innocent piece of fimplicity 5 'twas fuch a

naivete,

Mel. Truce with your interpretations : make hafte.

Phil. Foible^, Chagrin^ Grimace^ Embarrajfe^ Double entendre^

Equivoque
J
Efclaircifjement^ Suitt^:^ Bevtue^ Facon^ Panchant, Coup

d €tourdj^aad Ridicule, MeL
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Mel. Hold, hold 5 how did they begin >

Thil. They began at Sottifes, and ended en Ridicule.

AfeL Now give me your Paper in my handj and hold you

myGlafsjWhilel praftife mypofturesfortheday.

[_Mdmxh2i laughs in the Glafs.

How does that laugh become my face ?

ThiL Sovereignly well. Madam.

jMeL Sovereignly ! Let me die, that's not amifs. That word

(hall not be yours 3 Til invent it, and bring it up my felf: my
new Point Gorget fhall be yours upon t : not a word of the

word, I charge you.

ThiU I am dumb, Madam.
MeU That glance, how futes it with my face?

[ Looking in the Glafs again

Thil. 'Tis fo languijjant

.

Mel. LanguiJJantl that word fliall be mine too, and my laft

Indian-Govpn^mo, fort.

That figh > [Lookj again:

Thil. 'Twill make manyaman figh. Madam. 'Tts a mcer In-

cendiary,

Mel. Take my Guimp Petticoat for that truth. If thou haft

more ofthefephrafes, let me die but I could give away all my
Wardrobe^ and go naked for 'em.

Thil. Go naked > then you would be a Vcnus^ Madam. O jf«-

^iter\ what had I forgot? this Paper was given me by Rhodo-

fhil's Page.

Mel.X, Reading the Letter ) Beg the favour from you^
Gratifie my paffion fo far aflignation

— in the Grotto behind the Terras ,— clock

this evening Well, for the Bil/etsdoux there's no maa
in Sicily muft difpute with Rhodophil '-, they are fo French:, fo

gallanty and fo tendre^ thai I cannot refift the temptation of the

aflignation* Now go you away, Thilotk 5 it imports me to

praftife what I (hall fay to my Servant when I meet him.

[Exit Philotis.

Ehodopbil:^ you'll wonder at my aflurance to meet you here,
let me die, l amfo out of breath with coming, that I canren-

r der you no seafon of it. Then be will make this repartee^

I
Madam^
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MadaiHj I have no reafon to accufe you for that which i$ fo

great a favour to me. Then I reply. But why have you dr^wn
me to this folitary place < let me die but 1 am apprehenfive of
fome violence from you. Then^ fays he 5 Solitude^, Madam, is

moft fit for Lovers , but by this fair hand. Nay^
now I vow you*re rude. Sir. O fie, fie- fie 5 I hope you*l be
honourable? You'd laugh at me ifI (hould. Madam.
What do you mean to throw me down thus .> Ah me ! ah,ah,ah.

Enter Polydamas, LeonidaSp and Guards.

O Venu^l the King and Court. Let me die but I fear they

have found my /(?7/>/e, and will turn me into ridicule.

[^Exit running.

Leon, Sir, 1 befeech you.

Toly, —
^ Do not urge my patience,

Leon, ril not deny

But what your Spies inform'd you of is true :

I love the fair Taimyra 5 but I lov'd her

Before I knew your title to my bloud.

Enter Pdlmyvsi^ guarded.

See^ here fhe comes 3 and looks, amid'fther Guards^

Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's gripe.

0 heav*n, I cannot bear it.

Poly. = Maid, come hither.

Have you prefum'dfo far, as to receive

My Son's affe&ion >

Pain/. Alas, what (hall I anfwer > to confefs^t

Will raife a blufh upon a Virgin s face 3

Yet I was ever taught 'twas bafe to lie.

Poly. You've been too bold, and you muft love no more.
Talm. Indeed I mufl: 5 I cannot help my love 5

1 was fo tender when I took the bent.

That now I grow that way.
Poly. He is a Prince 5 and you are meanly bora.

li^on. Loveeither finds equality^ or makes it

:

Like
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Like death, he knows no dilFerence in degrees^

But plains, and levels all.

Talm. Alas, I had not rendered up my heart.

Had he not lov'd me fir ft , but he prefer'd me
Ab .ve the Maidens ofmy age and rank 5

Still fhun'd their company, and ftill fought miffe;

I was not won by gifts, yet ftill he gave 5

And all his gifts, though fmall, yet fpoke his love-

He picked the earlieft Strawberries in Woods,
Theelufter'd Filberds, and the purple Grapes

He (aught a prating Stare to fpeak my name 5

And when he found a Neft of Nightingales,

Or callow Linnets, he would fliow 'em me.

And let me t^ke em out.

Toly, This^is a little Miftris, meanly born.

Fit onely for a Prince his vacant hours,

And then, to laugh at her fimplicity,

Not fix a paffion there. Now hear my fenteftce,^

Leon. B emember,ereyou give it, 'tis pronounced

Againftus both.

Toly. Firft, in her hand

There ftiall be plac'd a Player's paint^ Sceptre,

And, on her head^ a gilded Pageant Crown s

Thus ftiall (he go,

Withall the Boysattendingjonrher Triumph :

That done, be put alone into a Boat,

With bread and water onelv for three day9^

So on the Sea ftie ftiall be fet adrift.

And who relieves her^ dies.

Talm. I onely beg that you would execute

The laftpart firft : let me be put to Sea 5

The bread and water, for taiy three days life,

Igive you back, 1 wouldnot live folong 5

But let mefcapethe Qiame.

LeonX^odk to me,Piety sandyoUjOGodSjlpoktoray piefy

Keep me from faying that which misbecomes a fonr
But let me die before I fee this done.

F^?/^. Ifyott for ever will abjure her fight^

fcai
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I can be yet a father^ (he fhall live.

Leon. Hear, O you Pow'rs^is this to be a father ?

I fee 'tk all my happinefs and quiet

You aim at, Sir 3 and take em

:

I will notfave ev'n my Taimyras life
^

At that ignoble price 5 butTU die with her.

Talm. So had I done by you^

Had Fate made me a Princefs : Deaths methinks,

Isnotaterrournows
He is not fierce^ or grim, but fawns^ and fooths me,

And Aides along, like Ckefatras k^^xc^y

Offering his fervice to my troubled bread.

Leon. Begin what you have purposed when you p

Lead ner to fcorn^ yourtriumph fhall be doubled.

As holy Prkfts

In pity go with dying malefa6lours.

So Willi (hare her (hame.

Toly. You (hall not have your willfo much 5 firft
{

Then execute your office.

A curfe, to make me worthy ofmy death ;

Do not by lawlefs force oppofe your Fatherj

Whom you have too much difobey'dfor me.

Leon. Here, takeit^ Sir, and with it, pierce my heart :

1^
Prefenting hisfword to hisfather f/pon hi

You have done more, in taking myValmyra.

You are my Father, therefore 1 fubmit.

Toly. Keep him from any thing he may defign

Againfthis life, whirft the fir(t fury la(Vs 5

And now perform what I commanded you.

Leon. In vain b iffword and poifon be deni'd me,

ril hold my breath and die.

Valm. Farewellj my laft Leonidas s yet live,

I charge youlive^ till you believe me dead-

I cannot die in peace, if yon die firft.
;

If life s ablefling,you (hallhave it laft.

Leon. —
In her defence.

Palm.

— NojFlldie
[Draws his faord.

Ah, hold;, and pull not on

P^ly.
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r^/j.Goonwith herj and lead him after me.

Enter Argaleon haflily^ mth Hermogencs,

Arga. I bring yoUjSirj fuch news as muft amaze you.
And fuch as will prevent you from an aftion

Which would haverendred all your life unhappy.

rdy, Her^/ogenesj you bend your knees in vain,

[Hermogenes kl^eeh.

My doom's already part.

Her, I kneel not fox Taimyr for I know
She will not need my pray *rs • but for my felf

:

With a feign'd tale I have abus'd your ears.

And therefore merit deaths but fince^ unforc'd,

Ifirftaccufe my felfj hope your mercy.

Toly. Hafte to explain your meaning.

Her. Then ^in few words. Palmyra is your daughter.

Toly. How can I give beliefto this Impoftor ?

He who has once abus'd me, often may.
ri hear no more.

Arga For your own fake, you muft.

Her, A parent's love (iox Iconfefsmy crime)

Mov'd me to fay, Leonidas was yours 5

But when I heard Taimyra was to die.

The fear ofguiltlefsbloud foftung my confcience,

That I refolv'd, ev'n with my (hame^ to fave

Your daughter's life.

Toly, But how can I be certain^ but that intereft.

Which mov'd you firft to fay your fon was mine,

Does not now move you too, to fave your daughter >

Her. You had but then my word 5 I bring you now
Authentickteftimonies. Sir, in (hort,

Q Delivers on his knees a Jeml^ a^d a Letter,,

If this will not convince you, let me fufFer.

Toly, I know this Jewel well 5 'twas once my mothers,

[Looking firji on the JemL
Which, marrying, I prefented to my wife.

And this, O thiS; ismyEudocia's hand.

G Jhis



^% Marriage aAa-^Mode.

This was thepledge oflove given to Eudocia^ [Reads«=

Who^dying, to heryoiwg Palmyra leaves it :

And this vohenyon^ my deareji Lord^ receive

Ownher^ andthin\on me, dying Eudocia.

Take it 3 'tis well there is no more to readj {To Argaleon.

My eyes grow full, and fwim in their own light.

[He embraces Palmyra.
Valm. 1 fear, Sir, this is your intended Pageant.

You fport your felfat poor Talmyras coft 5

But ifyou think to make me proud,

Indeed I cannot be fo ; I was born

With humble thoughts^ and lowly^like my birth.

A real fortune could not make me haughtyj

-Much lefs afeign'd,

Toly. —This washer mother's temper.

I have too much deferv'd thoufhouldftfufpeft

That I am not thy father 5 but my love

Shall henceforth fhow I am. Behold my eyeSj

And fee a father there begin to flow :

This is not feign'd, Valmyra.

Palm, I doubr no longerjSir, you are a King^

And cannot lie : falfhood's a vice too bafe

To find a room in any Royal breaft 5

I knoWj in fpight ofmy unworthinefs,

lam your child 3 for when you would have kiird me^

Methought I lov d you then.

Arga. Sir^ we forget the Prince Leonidas,

Hisgreatnefs (hould not (land neglefted thus.

Poly, Guardsj you may now retire : Give him his fword^

And leave him free.

Leon. Then the firft ufe I make of liberty

Shall be, with your permiffion, mighty Sir^

To pay that reverence to which Nature binds me*

[kneels to Hermogenes.
Arga, Sure you foi^etyour birth, thus to mifplace

This afl: ofyour obedience h you fhould kneel

To nothing but to Heav'njand to a Ring.

d.con, I never (hall forget what Nature owes^

Nor
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Nor be afham'd to pay it s though my father ,

Be not a King, I know him brave and honeft^

And well defcrving ofa worthier fon.

Polj/. He bears it gallantly.

Leof7. Why would you not inftruft me^Sir,before [2i Herm.
Where Ilhould place my duty ?

From whrchj if ignorance have made me fwerve^^

I beg your pardon for an erring fon.

Palf//. lalmoftgrievelama Princefs, fince

It makes him lofea Crow^i.

Leo?7. Andnextjtoyoujmy King, thus low I kneel,

T' implore your mercy 5 iftn thatfmall time

I h*ad the honour to be thought your fon,

T pay'd not ftrift obedience to your will

:

I thought, indeed, I (hould not becompeird.

But thought it as your fon 5 fo what I took

In duty from you, I reftor'd in courage

,

Becaufe your fon (houldnot be forc'd.

Voly. You have my pardon for it.

Leon. To you, fair Princefs, I congratulate
' Your birth

f,
of which lever thought you worthy

:

And give me leave to add, that I am proud

T he Gods have pick*d me out to be the man
By whofe dejedted fate yours is to rife 3

Becaufe no man could more defire your fortune.

Or franklier part with his to make you great.

Palm. I know the King, though you are not hisfon^

Will ftill regard you as my Fofter- brother^

Andfo conduft you downward from a Throne,

By flow degreeSjfounperceiv'd and foft.

That it may feem no fall: or, ifit be.

May Fortune lay a bed ofdown beneath you.

Tolji. He (hall be rank'd with my Nobility,

And kept from fcorn by a large penfion giv'n him.

Leon. You are all great and Royal in your gifts 3 H^omng,
But at the Donor's feet Hay 'em down:
Should I take riches from^you, it would feem
As I did want afoul to bear that poverty

• ^ G 2 To
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To which the Gods defign'd my humble birth r

And (houldl take your Honours without merits

It would appear^ I wanted manly courage

To hope 'em, in your fervice, from my fvvord.

Tol^\ Still brave, and like yourfelf.

The Court (hall ftiine this night in its full fplendor.

And celebrate this new difcoveiV.

Argdeon^ lead my daughter ; as we go

I (hall have time to give her my commands^

In which you are concerned. [ Excnttt all hut Lconidas*

Leon. Methinks I do not want

That huge long train offawning followers^

Thatfwept a furlong after me.

'Tis true^ I am alone 3

So was the Godhead ere he made the world.

And better ferv'd Himfelfj thenfervd by Nature*

And yet T have a Soul

Above this humble fate. I could command^
Love to do good 3 give largely to true merit 3

All that a King (hould do; But though thefe are not

My Province. I have Scene enough within

To exercife my vertue.

All that a hearty fo fix'd as minCj can move^

that my niggard fortune ftarves my love. [^ExH,

SCENE II.

Palamede a?id Dov2il\cemeet : fie with a Boohjn her hand^

fcems to fiart at fight of him,

jDor.
I

7s a ftrange thing that no warning will fervevour

Jf^ turn 3 and that no retirement will fecure from

your impertinent addrefles! Did not I tell yoUj that I was to

be private here at my devotions ?

rata. Yes 3 and you fee I have obferv'd my Cue exaftly ; I

am come to releive you from them. Come^fliut up, (hutupyour
Book 3 the man's come whoistofupply all yourneceffities,

^ * Dor.
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Dor. Therij it feems^ you arefo impudent to think it was an

aflignaticni? this^ I warrant, was your lewd interpretation of

my innocent meaning.

Tala. Venus forbid that I (hould harbour fo unreafonable a

thought of a fair young Lady, that you (hould lead me hither

into temptation. I confefs I might think indeed it was a kind of

honourable challenge, to meet privately without Seconds^ and

decide the difference betwix*t the two Sexes 5 but heaven

forgive me ifI thought amifs.

Dor. You thought too^ Til lay my life on't, that you might

as well make love tomCj as my Husband does to your MiQris.

Tala, I was fo unreafonable to think fo too.

Dor, And then you wickedly inferred, that there was fome
juftice in the revenge of it; or at leaft but little injury ^ for a

man to endeavour to enjoy that^ which he accounts a blefling,

and which isnot valu'd asit ought by the dull poffeffour. Con-
fefs your wickednefs, did you not think fo ?

Tala, I confefs I was thinking fo, as faft as T could 5 but you
thinkfo much beforeme, that youwill let me think nothing.

Dor. Tis the very thing thati defign'd: I have foreftalTdall

your arguments, and left you without a word more, to plead

for mercy. If you have any thing farther to ofFerjCre Sentence
pafs PoorAnimalj Ibroughtyou hither ouely for my
diverfion.

Tala. That you may have, if you'll makeufe of me the right

way^ but I tell thee, woman, I am now pad: talking.

Dor. But it may beJ came hither tohear what fine things you
could fay for your felf.

Tala, You would be very angry, to my knowledge, if t

fhould lofe fo much time to fay. many of 'em . By this-

hand you would
Dor.Tx^-^ Talamccle^ lam a woman ofhonour.
Tala, I fee you are-, you have kept touch v/ith your affigna-

tion: and before we part, you fhall find that I am a man of ho-
nour yet T have one fcruple ofconfcicnce

Dor, I warrant you will not v/ant fome naughty argument
Dr other to fatisfie your felf I hope you are afraid of be-

,

raying your friend?

Tala.
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Vala. Of betraying my friend ! T arn more afraid of being

betray'd by yoit¥ainy friend. You women now are got into

the way of telling firft your felves : a man who has any care

ofhis reputation will be loath to trufl it with you.

Dor. O you charge your faults upon our Sex you men are

like Cocks, you never make love, but you clap your wings,

and crow when you have done.^

rala. Nay, ratheryou women are like Hens 5 you never hy,
but you cackle an hour after^ to difcoveryour Neft But
ril venture it for once.

Dor, To convince you that you are in the wrong. Til retire

into the dark Grotto, to my devotion, and makefo littlenoife,

that ttfh^rbeimpoffiblefor you to find me.

rala. Butiflfindyou •

Dor, Aj^ if you find me But Fll put you to fearch

in more corners then you imagine.

[ she rans in^ andhe after her.

Enter Rhodophil and Melantha.

Mel Let me die^ but this folitude, and that Grotto are fcan-

dalous s I II go no further 5 befides^you have a fweet Lady of
your own.

Rko. But afweetMiftriS; now and then, makes ray fweet La-
dy fo much more fweet.

Mel, I hope you will not force me ?

Rho. But I will, if you defireit.

TaU, Qvjthin) Where the devil are you^ Madam ? S'death,

I begin to be weary of this hide and feek : if you ftay a little

longer, till the fit s over, Til hide in my turn, and put you to the

finding me.

[jJe enters^ andfees Rhodophil and Melantha.
How! Rhodophil 2ind my M\(kns\ ' " •

Mel, My fervant to apprehend me ! this \sSurprenant an dcr-

vier,

Rho. I mud on s there's nothing but impudence can help
me out*

rala, Rhodophil^ How came you hither in fb good com-
pany? ^ Rh4f.
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Bho. As you fee, Tulamede^y an efFeft of pure friendfhips 'I

was not able to live without you.

TaU. But what makes my Miftris with you?
Rho, Why, I heard you were here alone^ and could not in ci-

vility but bring her to you

.

J\^e/. You'll pardon the efFeftsof apaffion which I may now
avow for you, if it tranfportcd me beyond the rules of bien

feance.

Tala. But who told you 1 was here > they that told you thatj

may tell you more^ for ought I know.
^^t^.Oj for that matter^ we had intelligence.

Tala. But let me tell you, we came hither fo very privately^

that you could not trace us.

Rho,\ls} what us? you are alone.

Tala. Us ! the devil's in me for miftaking : mCj I meant. Or
us3 that is, you are me, orlyou^aswe are friends; that's us.

Dor. Talamede^ Valamede,
[^
Within,

iJi^?. I (hould know that voice? who's within there, that

calls you?
Tala, Faith I can't imagine 5 I believe the place is haunted.

Dor, Talamede^ Talamedey All-cockshidden, [Wtthin,

Tata. Lordjlordj whatrtiall I do ? Well, dear friend, to let

. you fee Ifcorntobe jealous, and that I dare trufc my Miftris

with yoUj take herback, for I would not willingly have her

frighted^ and I anl refolv*d to fee who's there 5 I'll not be

dantedwitha Bug-bear, that's certain: prethee difputeit not,

it fhall be fo^ nay, do not put me to fwear^ but go quickly :

there's an efFeft ofpure friendftiip for you now.

Enter Doralice, and looks ama%d^ feeing them.

Rho, Doralice \ I am thunder-ftruck to fee you here.

Tala. So ami! quite thunder-ftruck. Was it you that caU'd!

me within *f ( I muft be impudent. )
Rho. How came you hither, Spoufe ?

Tala, Ay, how came you hither ? And, which is mor^^ how
<:ouldyou be here withoutmy knowledge?

Dor. (to her husband') OjCentleman^have Icaught you i'faith!:

hav:e
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have I broke forth in ambufh upon you ! I thought my CuCpi-

cions would prove true.

Rho. Sufpicions ! this is very finCj Spoufe !

Trethee what fufpicions ?

Dor. O5 you feign ignorance: why, of you and Melanthor^y

here have 1 ftaid thefe two hours, waiting with all the rage of
apaffionate, loving wife, but infinitely jealous, to take you
two in the manner 5 for hither I was certain you would come.

Rho. But you are miftaken, Spoufe, in the occafion 5 for we
came hither on purpofe to find TaUmede^ on intelligence he
was gone before,

P^/^.ril behang'd then ifthe fame party who gave you in-

telhgence, I was here, did not tell your wife you Would come
hither: nowlfmcll the malice on'ton both fides.

Dor. Was it fo, think you? nay, then. Til confefs my part

ofthe malice too. As foonas^ver I fpi'dmy husband and Mc-
kntha comt together, I had a ftrange temptation to make him
jealous in revenge 5 and that made me call Palamede^ Pala^

mede^ as though there had been an Intrigue between us.

MeL Nay, I avowj there was an apparence of an Intrigue be-

tween us too.

Tula. To fee how things will come about

!

Rho. And was it onely thus, my dear Doralice ? \_ Embraces.

Dor. And did I wrong none, Rhodofhil^ with a falfe fufpi-

cion? [E?Hhraci?7ghim.
' Pala. (Afde) Now am I confident we had all four the fame

defign : 'tis a pretty odd kind of game this, where each of us

phys for double ftakes: this is juft thruft and parry with*the

fame motion ^ lam to get his Wife, and yet to guard my own
Midris. But lam vilely fufpitious, that, while I conquer in the

Right Wing, I (hall be routed in the Left; for both our women
will certainly betray their party^, becaufethey are each ofthem
for gaining of two,asw^ell as we 5 and I much fear,

Iftheir neceflities and ours were known.
They have more need of two, then we of oae.

ACT
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ACT IV. SCENE I.

Enter Leonidas, mufmg^ kmdXth^^follomng him.

AmaU^KrOnAtx he island Imuftfpeak^or dies

JL And yet 'tis death to fpeak 5 yet hemuftknow
I have a paffion for him, and may know it

With a lefs blufii 3 becaufe to offer it

To his low fortunes, (hows I lov'd before,

His perfon, not his greatnefs.

Leon, Firft fcorn'd, and nowcommanded from the Court f

The King is good , but he is wrought to this

By proud Jrgaleons malice.

What moredifgrace can Love and Fortunejoyn
T' inflifi- upon one man? I cannot now
Behold my dear Palmyra, : (he, perhaps, too

Is grown afham'd ofa mean ill-plac'd love.

AmaL Affift me, Venus^ for I tremble when Q Ajide*

I am to fpeak, but I mufl: force my felf.

Sir, I would crave but one (hort minute with you, [to htm.

And fome few words.

Leoti. — The proud Argaleon's fifter ! [Aftde»

AmaU Alas, it will not out 5 fhame ftops my mouth. [iAjide._

Pardon myerrour, Sir, I wasmiftaken.
And took you for another.

Leon. In fpight of all his guards. Til fee Palmyra 5 [^Aftde.

Though meanly bornjT have a Kingly Soul yet.

AmaL lAand upon a precipice, where fain [Ajlde.

l^would retire, but Love ftill thruflsmeon :

Now r grow bolder, and will fpeak to him.
Sir, 'tis indeed to you that I would fpeak, [To him.
And if .

Leon. O, you are feot to (corn my fortunes 5

11 Your
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Your Sex and Beauty areyour priviledge 5

Butftiould your Brother-.^

AmaL Now he looks angryj and I dare notfpeak.

Ihadfome bi^finefswkhyou, Sir^

But *tis not worth your knowledge.
Leon, Then 'twill be charity to let me mourn

My griefs alone, for I am much diforder'd.

Amal, Twill be more charity to mourn *em with you t

Heav n knows 1 pity you.

Lecn. Your pity.Madam,
Isgenerousj but 'tis unavailable.

AmaL You know not tiirtistri*d.

Your forrows are no fecret 3 youhave loft

A Crown; and Miftris.

Leon. —— Are not thefe enough ^

Hang two fuch weights on any other foul.

And fee if it can bear 'em.

AmaL More 5 you are banifh'd, by my Brother s mean%
Andne'r muft hope again to fee yourPrincefs,

Except as Prisoners view fair Walks and Streets,

Andcarelefs Paflengers going by their grates,

;:To m want of liberty.

But, worfe then all,

The King this morning has injoyn*d his Daughter
T* accept my Brother's love.

Leon. » u Is this your pity >

You aggravate my griefs,and print 'em deeper

In new and heavier ftamps.

AmaL 'Tisas Phyficiansftiowthe defperateill

T* indear their Art, by mittigating pains

They cannot wholly cure: when you defpair

Of all you wi(h, fome part ofit, becaufe

Unhop'd for, may be grateful 3 and fome other

Leon, WhsLt other}

AmaL Some othermay
My (hame again has feiz'd me, and I can go
No farther .

Leon. Thefe often failing, fighs, and interruptions.
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Make me imagineyou have grief like mine :

Have you ne'r lov'd >

AntaL ——— ^ 1 ? never : *ds in vain 5

I muft defpair in filence.
[^Afide.

Leon. You come as I fufpefted then, to mock.
At leaft obferve my griefs: take it not ill

That I muft leave you, U^g^i^g^,
Amal, You muft not go with thefe unjuft opinions.

Command my life^and fortunes 5 you are wife.

Think, and think well, whatlcan do to ferveyou.

Leon. I have but one thing in my thoughts and wiflies

:

Ifby your means I can obtain the fight

Ofmy ador'd Valmyra--^ or, what's harder.

One minutes time^ to tell her, I die hers. sheJiarts bac^.
I fee I am not to expefl* it from you 3

Nor could, indeed^ with reafon,

-^^^/. Name any other thing : \sAmalthea

So defpicable, (he can ferve your wifties

In this alone ?

Leon. If I ftiould askofheav n,

I have no other fuit.

AfnaL To ftiow yoUjthen, I can deny you nothing.

Though 'tis more hard to me then any other.

Yet I will do't for you,

Leon, Name quickly, name the means,fpeak my good Angel.
Amal, Be not fo much o'rjoy'd 3 for, ifyou are,

ni rather dye then do t. This night the Coart
Will be in Mafquerade 5

You (hall attend on me 5 in that difguife

You may both fee and fpeak to her.

Ifyou dare venture it.

Leon. Yes, were a God her Guardian,

And bore in each hand thunderJ would venture.

-^«/^/. Farewell then 3 two hours hence I will expeftyou :

My hearths fo fuUj that I can ftay no longer. Q ExiU
Leon. Already it grows dusky 3 I'll prepare

With hafte for my difguife. But who are thefe ?

H 2 iEir-
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Enter Herraogenes WEubulus.

Her. Tis hei we need not fear tofpeak to him.

Enb, Leomdas,

Leonidas. Sure I have known that voice.

Tier. You have fomereafon. Sir 5 'tis Eubului^

Who bred you with the Princefs 5 and^ departing,

Becjueath*d you to my care.

Leon. My Fofter^ Father ! let my knees exprefs {Kneeling.

My joys for your return !

Eub, Rifcj Sirj you muft not kneel.

Leon.— E'r fince you left me,

I have been wandring in a mare of fate^

Led by falfe fires of a fantaftick glory.

And the vain luftreof imagined Crowns,
But, ah ! why would you leave me ? or how could you
Abfentyourfelf fo long >

Enk I'll give you a moft juft account ofboth

:

And fomething more I have to teH you,which
Iknow muft caufe your wonder 5 but this^ place.

Though almofthid in darknefs, isnot fafe.

Already Idifcern fome coming towards us [torches appear.

With lights, who may difcover me. Herwogenes^

Your lodgings are hard by, and much more private
Her. Thereyou may freely fpeak.

Leon. Let us make hafte 3

For fome affairs, and of nofmall importance,

Call me another way» [Exe7{Kt.

Enter Palamede and Rhodophil, with Vizor Mafquesin

their hands^ andTorches before 'em.

Tola. We fhairiiave noble fport to night, Rhodophil 0 this

Mafqueradingis a moft glorious invention.

Rho, I believe it was invented firft by fome jealous Lover,

to difcover the haunts of his Jilting Miftris 5 or, perhaps, by
^me diftrefTed fcrvant, to gain an opportunity with a jealous

man*s wife. Pala.
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Tala. No^itmuft be thcinvention ofawoman.it has fomuch

offubtilty and love in it.

Rho. I am fure 'tis extremely pleafants for to go unknown, is

the next degree to going invifible,

Fala. What with our antique habits^ and feign'd voiceSj do
you know me? atid I know you? Methinks we move and
talk juft like fo many over-grown Puppets,

ii^^?. Mafqucradeis onely Vizor-mafque improvM^ a height-

ningofthefame faOiion.

Fala, Nos Mafquerade is Vizor-mafque in debauch, and!
like it the better for't : for, with a Vizor-mafque, we fool our

felves into courtfliip^ for the fake of an eye that glanc'd, or a

hand that ftole it felf out of the glove fometimes, to give us a

fample of the skin ; but in Mafquerade there is nothing to be
known, (he's all terra mcogmta^ and the bold difcovcrer leaps

afhoar^ and takes his lot among the wild J//^^/^/// and Salvages^,

without the vile confideration of fafety to his perfon^ or of
beauty^ or wbokfomenefs in his Miftris.

Enter Beliza.

Rho, Beliza^ what make you here ?

^e/.Sir, myLadyfentme after you, to let you know, fhe

finds her felf a little indifpos'd, fothat (he cannot beat Court,

but is retir'd to refl:, in her own appartment, where (he (hall'

want the happinefsof your dear embraces to night.

Rho, A very fine phrafe, Beliza^ to let me know my wife de-

fires to lie alone.

Pala^ I doubt, Rhodophil^ you take the pains fometimes toin-

flruftyour wife's Woman in thefe elegancies.

Jiho, Tell my dear Lady, that fince I mud be fo unhappy as

not to wait on her tonight, I will lament bitterly for herab-
fence. Tis true, I (hall be at Court, but I will take no diver-

tifement there? and when I return to my folitary bcd^ if lam
fo forgetful of my pa(Eon as to fleep, I will dream ofher 5 and
betwixt (leep and waking, put out my foot towards her fide,

for mid-nig-ht confolation 5 and not finding her, I will figh, and
imagin-e my felf a moft d^efolate widower.
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Bel. I (hall do your commands. Sir,

Rho, (Ajidc) She*s fick as aptly formy purpofe, as if (he had
con^riv'd it fo : well, if ever woman was a help-meet for man,
my Spoufe is fo ^ for within this hour I received a Note from
Melantha^ that (he would meet me this evening in Mafquerade
in Boys habit, to rejoyce with me before (he entred into fet-

ters 5 fori find (he loves me better then P^/^/^We, onely becaufe
hesto be her^iusband. There's fomething of antipathy in the
word Marriage to the nature of loves marriage is the meer
Ladle of affeftion^ that cools it when Yis never fo fiercely boil-

ing over.

Tala Dear Bhodophil^ I muft needs beg your pardon 5 there is

an accaiion falln out which I had forgot : I cannot be at Court
tonight.

Rko. DesLvPalamde^ lam forry we (hall not have one courfc
together at the herd 5 but I find your Game lies (ingle : good
fortune to you with your Miftris. [£jc/X

Pala. He has wifh*dme good fortune with his Wife: there's

no (in in this then, there's fair leave given. Well, I muft go vifit

the fick 5 I cannot refiltthe temptations of my charity. O what
a diff rence will (he find betwixt a dull refty Husband, and a
quick vigorous Lover ! he fets out like a Carrier's Horfe,plod-
dingon, becaufe he knows he muft, with the Bells of Matri-
mony chiming fo melancholly about his neck, in pain till he's at

his journeys end, and difpairing to get thither, heisfaiato for-

tifie imagination with the thoughts ofanother woman : Intake
heat after heat, like a well-breatti'd Courfer, and——^ But
hark, what noife is that > fwords I Clafiwg ofSwordf mthirt.

Nay, then have with you. Q Exit Palamede,

i?c'-e;7/er Palamede,n?/^/>Rhodophil:^»(^ Doralice in mans habiu

2?Zu Friend, your relief was very timely, otherwife I had
been opprefs'd.

Tall. What was the quarrel >

^A^. WhatldidjWasinrefcue ofthis Youth.
VdU, What caufe could he give 'em ?

Dor. The caufe was nothing but onely the common caufc

of
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y

of fighting in Mafquerades : they were drunk, and I was
fober.

jkA^?. Have they not hurt you ?

Dor. No 5 but I am exceeding ill, with the fright on't.

VaU. Let's lead him to fome fiace where he may refre(h

himfelf.

"Bho, Doyou conduft him then.
^

Vain. (Aftde) Howcrofs this happens to my defign ofgoing
to Doralice! for I am confident (he was fick on purpofe that I

(hould vifit her. Hark you, Rhodophily could not you take care

oftheftripling? I am partly engaged tonight,

Bbo.YoM know I havebufinefs r but come. Youth, if it muft

befo.

Dor. (toRhodophil) No, good Sir, do not give your felf that

troubles I (hall be fafer, and better pleas'd with your friend

here.

Rto. Farewell then 3 once more I wiCh you a good adven**

ture.

Pala. Damn this kindnefs / now mufl: I be troubled with

this young Rogue, and mifs my opportunity with Doralice.

{ Exit Rhodophil alone^

\Palamede vpith Doralicei.

SCENE 11.

Effter Polydamas.

Argalepn counferd well to banifh him.

He hasj I know not what.

Ofgreatnefs in his looks, and of high fate.

That almoft awes me but I fear my Daughter,

Who hourly moves me for him^ and I mark'd
She (igh'd when I but nam'd Argakon to her.

But fee, the Mafkers : hence my cares, this night,

At lealt take truce, and find me on my pillow.
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Enter the Frincefs in Ulafquerade^ with Ladies: at the other end
Argaleon a?2a Gentlemen i-n Mafquerade: then Leonidas lead-

ing Amalthea. TheKJng fits. A Dance. After the Dance^

Awal. ( Ti? Leonidas^ Tbaf-s the Princefs s

I faw the habit ere fee put it on.

Leon. I know her by athoufand cither figns,

She cannot hidefo much Divinity.

Diiguis'd, and filent, yet fome graceful motion

Breaks from her, andftiiees round her like a Glory.

[^Goes to Palmyra,
AmaL Thus (he reveals her felf^ and knows it not

:

Like Love's Dark-laatern I direft his ftepS;,

And yet he fees not that which gives him ligtK.

P^/////. I know you 5 but^alas^ [T<? Leonidas.

Why ihould-you tempt this danger on yourfelf?

Leon, Madam^ you know me not^ if you believe

I would not hazard greater for your fake

:

But yoUj, I fear^ are chang'd.

Talm. No^ I am ftill the fame h

But there ni'e many things became Talntyra.

Which ill become the Princefs.

Leon.- lasknothing

Which Honour will not giv(^ you leave to grant :

One hours fhort audience^ at my fathers houfe^

You cannot fure refufe me,

Talm. Perhaps I (hould^ did I confult ftrift vertue ;

Butfomething muft be given to Love and you.

When would you I (hould come ?

Leon, This eveningj with the fpeedieft opportunity.
) have a fecret to difcover to you.

Which will furprife, and pleafe you.
Palw, Tis enough.

Go now • for we may be obferv'd and known.
I truft your honour

j
give me not occafion

To blame my feif, or you.

Leon,



Lc^rt. You never (hall repent your good opinion.

[ Kijjes her hahd^

Arga. I cannot bedeceiv'd 5 that is the Princefs ;

One ofher Maids betray'd the habit to me 5

But who was he with whom (he held difcourfe >

*Tis one (he favours^ for he kifs'd her hand.

Our (hapes are like^ our habits near the fame

:

She may mi(take5 and fpeak to me for him.

I am rcfolv'd. Til fatisfie my doubtSj>

Though to bemore tormented.

SONG.

WmVfi Alexis lay preji

In her Arms he lovd teji^

fVith his hands round her necl^^

And his head on her hreajl ,

Be found the fierce pleafure too hafiy to fiay^

And his foul in the tempeji juji fiying amy.

When Ccelia fat^ this ^

With a jigh^ and a kjfs 3

she cryd^ Oh my dear^ I am rohVd of my hlifs^

*Tis nnkjnd to your Love ^ and unfaithfully done^

To leave me behind ym^ and die all alone*

3.

the Youth:, though in hajie^

And breathing his laji ^

In tity dyd fimly^ while fie dfd more fajl*

Till at lengthJhe cryd^ Now^ my dear^ now let tfs go^

mw die^ my Alexis , and I mil die tm
I 4. Thm

T7

and Exit.

[ExiK
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ihus itjiranc'd tkey did Ik,

Till Alexis did try

To recover new breathy that again he might die

:

Then often they did ^ but the more they didfo ,

The Nymph did more quick^^ and the Shepherd moreJlor»\

Another Dance. After it^ Argaleon re-enters^ and
Jlands by the Frincefr.

Talm, Leonidas^whsit means this quick return ? JjTo Arga^
Arga, O heav'n ! 'tis what I fear'd.

Falm. Is ought of moment happen d fince you went >

Arga, No, Madam, but I underftood not fully

Your laft commands.
Palm — And yet you anfwer'd to'em.

Retire 5 you are too indifcreet a Lover ;

ril meet you where I promised.

Arga. O my curft: fortune I what have I difcover'd >

But I will be reveng'd, [IVhifpers to the King^
Poly. But are you certain you are not deceived ?

Arga. Upon my life.

Toly. .Her honour is concera'd.

Somewhat ril do J buti amyetdiftrafted.

And know not where to fix. I wi(h*d a child.

And Heav'n, in anger, granted my requeft.

So blind we are, our wiflres are fo vain,

That what weinoftdefire, proves raoft our pain*^

[Exeunt omncs.

SCENE
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SCENE nr.

Afi Eat^tJg'hcnfe, Bottles ofWine on the table. Palamede 5

atid Doralice in Mans habit.

Dor. (Afide) Now cannot I find in my heart to difcover my
felf, though I long he (hould know me.

Tala.l tell thee, Boyj now I have feenthee fafe,! mud be

gone : 1 have no leifure to throw away on thy raw converfa^

tioQ : lamaperfon tJiatunderftand better thin gs^I.

Dor, Were la woman^ Oh how you'd admire me / cry up
every wordlfaid^aad fcrue yourfacehitoafubmiffivefmilesas

I have feena dull Gallant aft Wit^ and counterfeit pleafantnefs,

when he whifpers to a great Perfon in a Play-houfe^ fmilcj

and look brifkly, when the other anfwersj as if fomething

of extraordinary had pad betwixt 'em^ when^ heaven

knowsj there was nothing elfe but. What a clock does your

Lordlhip think it is? and my Lord sri'j?e'r/ee is/Tisalmoft Park-

time: or, at moftj Shall we out of the Pit, and go behind the

Scenes for an Aft or two ? And yet fuch fine things as thefe,

would be wit in a Miftris's mouth.

rata. Ay, Boy^ there's Dame Nature in the cafe: he who
cannot find wit in a Mifiris, deferves to find nothing elfe. Boy.

But thefe are riddles to thee^, child, and I have not leifure toin-

ftruft thee 3 I have affairs to difpatch; great affairs 3 I am a man
ofbufinefs. ^

Dor. Come, you (hall not go: you have no affairs but what
you maydifpatch here, to my knowledge.

Tah. I find now, thou art a Boy ofmore underflanding the«

I thought thee 5 a very lewd wicked Boy ; o' my confcience

thou wouldft debauch me^and haft fome evil dcfigns upon my
perfon.

Dor, You aremiftaken, Sir 5 I would onely have youfhow
me a more lawful reafon why you would I-eave me, then I can

why you (hould not, and Y\\ not flay yous fc r I am not fo

youngs but I unjderftand the neceflities of fiefn and bloud,

I 2 and
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and the preffing occafions of mankindj as well as you.
Tala. A very forward and underftanding Boy ! Thou art in

great danger of a Pages wit, to be brifk at 14, and dull at 20.

But ril give thee no fiirther account ^ I muftj and will go.

Dor. My lifeon'tj yowrMiftris is not at home.
Vala. This Imp will make me very angry.

Itell thee^young Sir, (heisathome 5 andat homeforme jand,

whichismorcpfheisabed for me, and fickfor me.
Dor. Foryouonely.^

P4/<i, Ay^ forme onely.

Dor, But how do you know (he s fick abed ?

TaU. She fent her Husband word fo.

Dor. And are you fuch a novice in Love, to believe a Wife's

meffage to her Husband ?

Tala, Why, what the devil (hould be her meaning elfe >

Dor. It may be, to go in Mafquerade as well as you 5 to ob-
ferve your haunts;and keep you company without your know-
ledge.

Pi«/^.Nay, riltrufther for that; fhe loves me too well, to
difguife her felffrom me*

Dor. If I were (he, I would difguife on purpofetotry your
wit 3 and come to my fervant like a Riddle, Read me, and
take me.

Tala. I could know her in any lhape: my good Genius
would prompt me to find out a handfome woman: there's

fomething in her^ that would attraft me to her without my
knowledge.

Dor. Then you make a Load-ftone ofyour Miftris?

Tala. Yesv,andl carry Steel about me, which has been fo of-

ten touched, that it never fails to point to the North Pole.

Dor. Yet ftill my mind gives me, that you have met her dif-

guis*d to night, and have not known her.

Tala. This isthe moft pragmatical conceited littlefellow, he
will needs underfland my bufinefs better then my felf. I tell

thee, once more, thou doft not know my Miftris.

Dor. And I tejl you, once more, that I know her better then

you do.

Ida. The Boy's refolv'd to have the laft word.

I find
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I find I muft go without rejply. [Exit:

Der. Ah mifchiefJ have loft hitn with my fooling. Palamde^

Falamede.

JJe rctnrns. she plnckj offher TerrukS:^ and puts Hon
again when he kpovps her.

Tala. O Heavens ! is it you^ Madam ?

Dor. NoWj where was your good Genius^ that would prompt
you to find me out ?

P^/^. Why, you feel was not deceived
5

you, your felf^

were my good Genius^

Dor. But where was the Steel, that knew the Load-ftone ?

ha?
Tala. The truth is, Madam, the Steel has loft its vertues and

therefore, ifyou pieafe, well new touch it*

£i^^er Rhodophil 3 and Mdantha in Bo/s habit. Rhodophil
Jees Palamede kjjjtng DoraliceV hand.

Rho. Valamede again! amlfairn into your quarters? What?
ingaging with a Boy? is all honourable ?

Tala,(jy very honourable* on my fide. I was juft chaftifing

this young Villains he was running away, without paying his>

ftiare ofthe reckoning.

Rho, Then I find I was deceiv'd in him.

Pala,YeSy you are deceiv'd in him .• 'tis the archeft rogue, if

you did but know him.

Mel. Good Rhodophil:, let us get oS aUaderobbie:^ for fear I

fhould be difcover'd.

JS^i?. There's no retiring now^ I warrant you for difcovery

:

now have I the oddeft thought, to entertain you before your
Servants face,and he never the wifer 5 'twill be the prettieft jug-

ling trick to cheat him when he looks upon us.

Mel, This is the ftrangeft caprice in you.
Tala, fTi Doralice) This RhodophH's the unluckieft fellow to

tne ! this is now the fecond time he has bar'd the Dice when we
were juft ready to have nick'd him 5 but if ever I get the Box
again . Dor..
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Dor. Do you think he will not know me >

Amllike my felf?

rala. No more then a Pifture in the Hangings.

Dor. Nay, then he can never difcoverme, now the wrong fide

ofthe Arras is turn'd towards him.

r^t/if. At leaft, 'twill be fome pleafure to me, to enjoy what
freedom I can whilehe looks on 5 I will ftorm the Oat- works of
Matrimony even before his face.

Rho. What Wine haveyou there^P-^/^^/c^e/ .

Pala. Old Chios^ or the rogue's damnM;tIiat drew it.

Rho^ Come^to the moft conftant of Miftrefies^ that I believe

is yoursj TaUmede.

Dor. Frayfpare your Seconds 5 for my part I am but a weak
Brother.

P^i/^. Now 5 to the truefl: of Turtles 5 that is yourWife^ Rh$-

tf/^^/j//. that lies (ick at home in the bed of honour.

Rho. Now let's have one common healthy andfo have done.
Dor, Then^for once^ Til begin it. Here's to him that has the

faireft h^idiY oi Sicily inMafquerade to night.

Pala. This isTuch an obliging heakhj'llkifs thee, dear Rogue,
for thy inyeotion. L^^JJ^^ her.

Rho. He who has thisLady^is a happy man, without difpute.— —^I'm mod concern'd in this^ I am fure. [ Afidc.

rala. Was it not well found out, Rhoclophil.^

Md. Ay, this was bientrouve'e indeed.

Dor,(^o Mclantha,) I fuppofe I fhalldo youa kindaefsito en-

quire ifyou have not been in France^ Sir?

Mcl. To do you fervice. Sir.

Dor. O, Monficur, 'vot valet bien humble. Q Saluting her.

Mel, Votre efclaue^ Monjie^r^ de tout Mon Cmr.

[_
Returning thefalute.

Dor, I fuppofe^fweetSir, you are the hope and joy of fome
thriving Citizen, who has pinch'd himfelf at home, to breed

you abroad, where you have learnt your Exercifes, as it ap-

pears mod: aukwardly, and are returned with the addition of a

ntw-lac'd bofora and a Clap, to your good old father, who
looks at you with his mouthy while yoU fpout French Wizh your

Man Monpci^r.

TaU.
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Tala. Let mekifs thee again for that^ dear Rogue.

jyel. And you, I imagine, are my young Mafter, whom your

Mother durft not truftupon fait water^ hut left you to be your

ownTutour at fourteen, to be very hnsk -dndentrepremnt:, to

endeavour to be debauch'd ere you have learnt the knack
on% to value your felf upon a Clap before you can get itj and

to make it the height of your ambition to get a Player for^

yourMiftris.

Rko. (cfTibracifig Mel. ) O dearyoung Bully^ thou haft tickled

him with a repertee iTaith.

Mel. You are one of thofe that applaud our Countrey Pkys^
where drumSj and trumpetSj and bloud, and wounds, are wit;

Rko. Again:>my Boy ? letmekifs thee moft abundantly,

Dvr. You are an admirer of the dull French Poetry, which
is fo thin, that it is the very Leaf-gold of Wit, the very Wa-
fers and whipd Cream of fenfe, for which a man opens his

moifth and gapes, tofwallow nothing: and to be an admirer

of fuch profound dulnefs, one muft be endow'd with a great

perfeftion of impudence and ignorance.

PaU, Let me embrace thee moft vehemently.

L MeL ril facrifice my life for French Poetry. [^Advancing.
- Dor, ril die upon thefpot for our Countrey Wit.

Rho, (^10 Melanthq. ) Hold, hold, young Jllars : VaUmedc:,

draw back your Her^.
i Tala, Tis time, Ifhallbe drawn in for a Sec md elfe at the
wrong weapon.
MeL O that I were a man for thy fake

!

Dor. You*llbeamanas foonas Ifhall.

EftUr a Mtffmg^r to Rhodophil

.

A/e^Sir, the King has inftant budnefs withyou,
I fawthe Guard drawn up by your Lieutenant

' Before the Palace-gate, ready to march,

/^W.'Tis fomewhat fodain ? fay that lam coming
'

[ Ex\t Hkjjengir^

I Now, P^/^;/We, what think you of this fport ?

t This is feme fuddain tumult; will you along?

Vah.'
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PaU. Yesj yes, I willga^ but the devil take me if ever I war

Icfs in humour. Why^ the pox, could they not have ftaid their
tumult till to morrov7 > then I had done my bufinefs, and been
ready for 'em. Truth is, I had a little tranfitory crime to have
committed firfl: , and I am the worft man in the world at repent-
ing, till a fin be througlily done : but what (hall we do with the
two Boys ?

Rko. Let them take a lodging in the houfe till the bufinefs be
over.

Dor. Whatj lie with a Boy > for my part^ I own it^ I cannot
endure to lie with a Boy.

Pala, The raore*smy forroWj I cannot accommodate you with
a better bed-fellow,

Mel.L^t me dicjifl enter into a pair offheetswith him that
hates the French,

Dor. Pifhj take no care for us, but leave us in the ftrcets ^ I

warrant you, as late as it is, 1*11 find my lodging as well as any
drunken Bully of'em all.

Rho, ril fight in meer revenge, and wreak my paffion lAjide.

On all that fpoil this hopeful affignation.

Tala, I *m fure we fight in a good quarrel:

X Rogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws s

But a kind Miftris is the Good old Caufe. £ Exeunt.

SCENE IV.

Enter Palmyraj^ Eubulus^ Hermogenes.

Talm. You tell me wonders 5 thdXLeonidas

Is Prince theagems^ the late King s Son.

Eub. It feem'd as ftrange to him, as now to you.

Before I had convinced him h Butj befides

His great refemblance to the King his Father,

The Queen his Mother lives^ fecur*d by me
In a Religious Houfe h to whom each year

I brought the news of his increafing virtues.

My laft long abfencefrom you both, wascaus'd
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By woundswhichjinmy journey, I receiv'd,

W hen fet upon by thieves ^ I loft thofe Jewels

And Letters, which your dying Mother left.

Her. The fame he means, whichj fince^ brought to the Kiflg,
Made him firft know he had a Child alive ;

'Twas then my care of Prince Leonidas

Caus'd me to fay he was th'Ufurpers Son 5

Till, after forc'd by your apparent danger,

I made the true difcovery of your birth.

And once more hid my Prince's.

Enter Leonidas.

Leoft. Uermogems^ and Euhnluf:, retire >

Thofe ofour party, whom I left without,

Expeft your aid and counfel. [^ExeuHt ambe.
Palm. I fhould , Leonidas

^
congratulate

This happy change of your exalted fate.

But, as my joy, fo you my wonder move

;

Your looks have more of Bufinefs,then ofLove :

And your lalt words fome great defign did (how.

. -J.eofi. I frame not any to be hid from you.

Tou, in my love, all my defigns may fee 5

But what have love and you defign d for me ?

Fortune, once more, has fet the ballance right

:

Firft, equaird us, in lownefs 5 then, in height.

Both of us have fo long, like Gamefters, thrown.
Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own.
As Fate is equal, fo may Love appear

:

Tell me, at leaft, what f muft hope, or fear.

Palni. After fo many proofs, how can you call

My love in doubt? Fear nothing 5 and hope, all.

Think what a Prince, with honour, may receive.

Or Imay give without a Parents leave.

Leon. You give, and then reftrain the grace fan ftiow y
As oftentatious Priefts, when Souls they wooe,
Promife their Hcav n to all, but grant to few.
But do for me, what I have dar'd for you.

. K Idid
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I did no argument from duty bring

:

Duty's a Name ^ and Love's a ELeal thing.

Pah?/, Man's love may, like wild torrents, over- flows

Woman's as deep, but in its banks muftgo*

My love is mine 5 and that I can impart 5

But cannot give my perfon, with my heart.

Lew. Your love is then no gift

:

For when the perfon it does not convey,

'Tisto give Gold, and not to give the Key.

Pal/^. Then alk my Father.

Leon He detainsmy Throne

:

Who holds back mine, will hardly give his own.
Palm, What then remains }

Leon .Thatlmuft have recourfe

To Arms
i,
and take my Love and Crown, by force.

Uermogenes is forming the defign 5

And With him, all the brave and loyal joyn.

Palm. And is it thus you court P^/^Kyr^'s bed?
Can (he the murd'rer of her Parent wed ?

Delift from force : fo much you well may give

To Love, and Me, to let my Father live.

Leon. Each aft of mine my love to you has (hown 5

But you, whotaxray wantof it,havenone.
You bid me part with you, and let him live 5

But they fhould nothing a(k, who nothing give.

Palm, I give what vertue and what duty can.

In vowing ne*rto wed another man.
Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argaleons wife.

Palm. I'll keep my promife, though I lofe my life.

Leon. Then you lofe Love, for which we both contend f

For Life is but the means, but Love's the end.

Palm.. O\xx Souls (hall love hereafter.

Leon. 1 much fear.

That Soul which could deny the Body here^

To tafte oflove, would be a niggard there.

Palm. Then 'tis paft hope : our cruel fate, I fee,

Will make a fad divorce *twixt you and me.
For, ifyou force employ, by Heav'n I fwear^^
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And all blefsM BeingSj— _^-r4-^ <

Leor? — ^— .
- •^.['f YourrafliOath forbean

Valm. I never —^—'-^—

-

Leor7. Hold once more. But^ yet^as he

Who fcapes a dang'rous leap, looks back to fee ^

So I defire^ now I am paflmy fear^

To know what was that Oath you meant to fwear.

Talm. I meant that ifyou hazarded yourlife^

Or fought my Father s^ne'r to be your Wife.

Leon. See now^ Talwyra^ how unkind you prove !

Could youj with fo much eafe^ forfwear my love ?

Talm, You force me with your ruinous defign.

Leo7i. Your Father's life is more your care^ then Mine.

Talm, You wrong me : 'lis not 5 though it ought to be 5

You are my Care, hcav*n knowSj as well as he^

Leon, Ifnow the execution 1 delay,

My Honourj and my Subjedts, I betray.

All is prepared for the juft enterprize 5

And the whole City will to morrow rife.

The Leaders of the party are within.

And Enbnlus has fworn that he will bring.

To head their Arms, the perfon of their King,

Talm, In telling this, you make me guilty too 5

1 therefore muftdifcover what I know:
What Honour bids you do. Nature bids me prevent 5

But kill me firft, and then purfue your black intent.

Leon, Taimyr no • you (hall not need to die ^

Yet I'll not truft fo ftridk a piety.

Within there.

Enter Eubulus^.^

^ Euhulus^ a Guard prepare 5

flere, I commit this pris'ner to your care.

[ KiJJes Palmyra / hand ^ then gives it to Eubulm*
Talm. Leonidas^ I never thought thefe bands

Could e*r be giv'n me by a Lover's hands.

. L^on. Paimjra, thns your Judge himfelf arraigns 5 [kneeling.

K2 He
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He who imposed thefe boads, flill wears your chairs :

When you to Love or Duty falfe muft be.

Or to your Father guilty, or to me, y

Thefe chains, alone, remain to fet you free. 5
£ l^oife offipords dajl)ing,

Toly. (within^ Secure thefe, (irft 5 then fearch the inner room.
L^on, From whence do thefe tumultuous clamours come ?

Enter Hermogenes, haflilj\

Her. We are betray 'd ^ and there remains alone

This comfortj that your perfon is not known.

E^P^r the King^ Argaleon, Rhodophil3PalamedeyC;«W/5^

fome like Citizens as frifomrs.

Toly. What mean this midnight-confultations here.

Where I, like an unfumraon'd gueft, appear ?

Leon, Sir —
Arga,—There needs no excufe^ 'tis undcrffood^

You were all watching, for your Princes good.
Toly, My reverend City-friends, you are well met f

On what great work were your grave wifdoms fet r

Which of myadionswereyou fcanning here?

What French invafion have you found to fear >

Leon. They are my friends 5 and comCj Sir, with intent

To take their leaves befbre my banifhment.

Toly, Your exile, in both fexes frierkJscan find

:

I fee the Ladies, like the men, are kind. [jSeeing Pialmyra,

falffi. Alas, I came but [^kjteeling^

Toly.—V Adde not to your crime

A lie: I'll hi^ar you fpeak fome other tim^.

How? Euhnlksl nor time, nor thy difguifcj-

Can keep thee, uWifcover'd,'from my eyes,

AGuarcithere, feize 'email.

Rho. Yield, Sir 5 what ufe of valour can be ftiown ?

Tal. One^ and unarm'd, againft a multitude

!

Ofor
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Oforafword!

[Be reaches at one ofthe Guards Halberds^ andisfeiz'd behind.
I 1 w'not lofe ray breath

In fruitlefspray'rs $ but beg a fpeedy death.

PalM.O(^2iVC Leomdas^ and punifhme.

Poly. Mean Girlj thou wanfftan Advocate for thee.

Now themyfteriousknot willbeunty'd 5

Whether the young King lives, or where he dy'd :

Tomorrows dawn (hall the dark riddle clear^

Crown allmy joys 5 and diffipate my fear. [Exeunt omnes.

ACT V. SCENE L

PaJamede, Straton. Palamede with a LeHer
in his hand.

Pal. ^His evening, fay'ft thou? will they both be here >
J itra. Yes Sir^ both my o d Mafter an^ »*•

ftris's Father: the old Gentlemen ride hard th s iournev ,h
fay. It (hall bethe iaft time they will fee the Town 7^'
of -em are fopleas^d with this marriage which tW h

^""'^

xluded for you, that I am afraid they^mwfcomJyt^^^^^^^
er to trouble you, with the joy ofiJ.

'onieycars long-

Pal, But this is fuch an unreafonable thine • r
me to be marn'd to morrow , Sur v^^^^^^^^
Without giving him time tofty Krsprlfn

*° ^'^^^"^•O".

for''vour^vn;5'"'l^'l'^'''^ "'^"Wnot delay it
•

toryour younger Brother comes up with 'em and i<: <yJJ
'

U ,om im, and h,, Commy .daction .• Pox Shin,.
I rcmembei^



yo Marriage a- la-Mode.

I remember liitn before I travell'd, he had nothing in him but

meer Jocky , us'd to talk loudj and make matcheSj and was all

for the crack of the field : fenfe and wit were as much banifh'd

-from his difcourfe^ as they are when the Court goes out of
Town to a Horfe-race, Go now and provide your Mafter's

Lodgings.

Stra, I go, Sir. [^Exrf.

TaU It vexes me to the heart, to leave all my defigns with
Dpr^Z/rcunfinifiVd, to have flown her fo often toamark^ and
ftill to be bob'd at retrieve: if I had but once enjoy'd her»

though I could not havefatisfi'd my ftomach, with the reaft^ at

lead I Ihould have reli(h*d my mouth a little > butnow—

Enter Philotis.

TktL Oh, Sirj you are happily met 5 I was coming to find

you.
Pal, From your Lady, I hope. •

Thil Partly from her 5 but more efpecially frommy felf .• fhc

has juft now received a Letter from her Fathct, with an abfo-

lute command to difpofe her felfto marry you to morrow.
TdL And file takes it to the death ?

ThiL Quite contrary ; the Letter could never have come in

a more lucky minute ; for it found her in an ill humour with a

Rival of yours, that (hall be namelefs, about the pronuncia-

tion ofa French word.

VaU Count Rhoclophil 5 never difguife it, I know the Amour :

but I hope you took the occafion to ftrike in for me ?

ThiL It was my good fortune to do you fome fmall fervice in

it 5 for your fake I difcomm.endedhim all over: cloaths, per-
fon, humour^ behaviour., every thing ^ and to fumup all, told
hermit was impoflible to find a marri'd man that was otherwife 5

for they were all fo mortifi'd at home with their wives ill

humours, 'that they could never recover themfelves to be com-
pany abroad.

Pal. Moft divinely urg'd !

PhiK Then I took occafion to commend your good quali-
ties: asj thefwectnefs of your humour, the comelincfsofyour

perfon^
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perfon, your good Meene, your valour

3 but, above all vour
liberality, ' ^

Pal. I vow to Gad I had like to have forgot that good aua-
hty in my felf^ ifthouhad ft not rememberM meon't ; here are
five Pieces for thee.

Phil. Lord, you have the fofteft hand, Sir ! it would do a
,
woman good to touch it : Count Rhodophirs is not half fo foft •

.
for I remember I felt it once^ when he gave me ten Pieces for

^ my New-years gift.

' Pal. O, I underftand you, Madam s youQiall find my handas
foft again as Count Rhodophih: there are twenty Pieces for
you. The former was but a Retaining Fee 3 now I hope vou'l
plead for me. ^ ^

Phil. Your own merits fpeak enough. Be fure onely to piv
her with Fremh words , and Y\\ warrant you'll do your bu-
finefs. Herearealiftofherphrafes for this day: ufe'emtoher
upon all occafions, and foil her at her own weapon, for fhes
like oneof the old Amazons^ fhe'l never marry, except it be the
raan who has firft conquered her.

Pal.VWbQ fure to follow your advice : but you'll forget to
further my defign.

^

P^i/. Whatjdoyou think Til be ungrateful?
,

, however, if youdiftruft my memory, putfome to^
ken on my finger to remember it by: that Diamond there
would do admirably,

P^/. There 'tis 5 and I afk your pardon heartily for calling-
your memory into qucftion: laffure you I'll truft it another
Urae, Without putting you to the trouble of another token.

Enter Palmyra and Artemis.

Art, Madam, this way the prifoners are to pafs 5
Here you may fee Leonidas,

Palm^ Then here Fll ftay, and follow him to death.

.

EntQT
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Enter Mekntha hafiilj.

;i/e//t. here*sherHighnefs!

Now is my time to introduce my felf^ and to make my court to

her^ in my new French phrafes. Stay, let me readmy catalogue

f^^^t^-ifig^^^:> chagrin:, nAWete^ and let me die for the Parenthefis

ofall.

Tal.(^aftde^ Do, perfecute her 5 andTU perfecute thee as faft

in thy own dialed}'.

Mel. Madam the Princefs ! let me die^ but this is a moft hor-

rid rpeftacle^ to fee a perfon who makes fo grand a figure in the

Courtj without the Suitteoi aPrincefs^ and entertaining your
Chagrin all alone 5 (N^7z;e^e (hould have been there, but thedif-

obedient word would not come in. )
P^fe/, What is fhe, Artemis ^

Art. An impertinent Lady^ Madam, very ambitious ofbeing
known to your Highnefs.

Tal. (to Melantka ) Let me die. Madam, if I have not waited

you here thefe two long hours, without fo much as the stiitte

ofafingle Servant to attend me
^
entertaining my felf with my

own chagrin^ till I had the honour to fee your Ladiftiip^ who
are a perfon that makes fo confiderable a figure in the Court.

MeL Truce with your douceur
s^,

good fervant 5 you fee I am
addrelFing to the Princefs 5 pray do not embarrafs

emharrajsn^Ql what a delicious i^re;/rfe word do you makeme
iofe upon you too !

(To ike Princefs') Your Highnefs, Madam, will pleafe to par-

don the Bev'^Ate which I made, in not fooner finding you out to

be a Princefs/ but Jet me die if this Eclaircijjcmcnt which is

made this daycf yourquality^ does not ravifh me 5 and give

me leave to tell you ——
TaL Butfirft giveme leave to tell you, Madam, that I have^

fo great a tenc^r for your perfon, and fuch zpanchant to do
you fervice, that

Aid, What, muft 1 ftiil be troubled with your Sottifes?

(There's another word loft, that I meant for the Princefs, with

a mifchieftoyou^ But your Highnefs, Madam-
Val. But your Ladifnip, Madam* Bitter
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Enter Uomd&s guarded.andledover the Stage.

Mel. Out upon him Iiow he looks. Madam \ now he's foundno Prmce he is the Orangeft figure of a man 5 how could Imake that Cot,f d'etcirdy to think him one >
'

F-^//... Away, impertinent My deariW^ '
J-eon. My dar Palmyra I

"maas

.

ralm. Death fliall never part us 5My Deainy is yours.
j- ^,^/,^,^. .

^ ^Mel Impertment! Oh I aft, the moft unforfun^te peSthis dny breathing .- that the Princefs (hould thns r.iS
°"

"t^^S^- ^ ^' hertXth:

lnf^^;}s^^ut^/."e.
'"'^^

- •J^e

'

.^;f^^^/''''^'''inr''^'^'''*''''<?"''^)^y' '"s long of you thatth>s^.W ,s fail'n upon me , your impertinence has^ut meout of the good graces of the Princefs, and all that, whkhhasrutn d;t"e and all that, and thereforelet me die bu m ZZveng d,and all that.
^

Tal Facofr, fa^o«, you muft and (hall love me, and all that-for myold man.s commg up, and all that , and I anISan dermcr, and will not be difinherited, and all that
'' '^

Mel How durftyou interrupt me fo apropos, when vonInew I wasaddreffing to the Princefs > ^ ^

/cZ/Z'thenr''^
""^^'''^ ^^^f '° ^"^f^

il^f/. Ah trial pcfie \

Tal. hh I'enrage!

rhil. Radouafs-czve,^, degrace. Madam ; vc:ss ctes hieKencok^
refourpcndechofe. Vons n e.te.dezfasU rameriegaUal

Mel. Ad mres, ad' auires
: he mocks himfelfof mc, he nbufesme : ahmeunfortunate '

"'t, i,e aouies

Thn. Yon miftake him, Madam, he does but accommodat^h^.p .afeto your refin'dlanguage:
: !

ccf.yplj! purfueyour pomt.Sir- ^ aoaner ac

Tal. Ah q,CHfaU bean davs ces boccaga
5 £ ^s'rgil'^

^ Ah
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Ah que le ckl donne mi bean jour !

There I was with you, with a minouit.

Md. Let me die now, but this finging is fine, and extremely

Frmch in him ; [L^t^ghs,

But then, that he fhould ufe my own words^ as it were in con-

tempt of me, I cannot bear it. \S^y^^g»
Pal, Ces beaux fejours^ ces doux ramages L^^^g^^g'
Mel.Ces beaux Sejours^ ces doHxramages^ - {si^igingafter him.

Ces beaux fejours, nous invitent a V ansourl Let me die but he ^

lings en Cavalier^md fo humours the Cadence. L^^^ghing,

TaL Voy^ ma Clymene^ voyfoubs ce cbefne^ L^^^g^ng again,

entrebaifer ces oifeaux amoreuxl Let me die now, but that

was fine. Ah, now, for three or four bviik Frenchmen^ to be
put into Mafquing habits, and to fing it on a Theatre, how
witty it would be! and then to dance helter skelter to a Chanforr

aboire: toute la terre^ toute la terre ejl a woy ! what's matter

though it were made^ and fung, two or three years ago in Ca-

We//, how it would attract the admiration^ efpecially of every
one that's an evcil/el

Mel. Well 5 I begin to have a tender for you ^ but yet, up-

on condition, that when we are marri'd, you
[?z\.ftngs^ whileJl:ieJpeakj,

You muft drown her voice : if (he makes her French

conditions, you are a flave for ever.

jVel. FirftjWill you engage that

Ptf/. Fa, la,la,la, &c. [^Louder,

Mel. Will you hear the conditions ?

P^/. N03 I will hear no conditions! I am refolv'd to win
you en Francois : to be very aiery, with abundance of noife,

and no fenfe : Fa, la, la, la, Sec.

Mel. Hold, hold: I am vanquifn'd with your gayeU d'efprJf.

I am yours, and will be yours, fans nuUe referve^ ny condition :

andlctme die,if Ido not think my felfthe happieft Nymph in

Sicily. My dear Fre;;^/? Dear, ftay \^m2LminuiU, till] rac-

co^//mode my {qK with the Priacefs5 and then I am yoms^jufq*
a la mort,

Allans done XExmnt Mel.Philot.

Pal . Qsolas,fanning himfelfwith his kit ^ I- never thought be-

fore
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fore that wooing v/as fo laborious an exercife 5 if (he were
worth a ailliorij I have deferv'd her 5 and now, me-thinks
too, with taking all this pains for her, I begin to like her. 'Tis

fo 5 I have known many-;) who never car'd for Hare nor Par-

tridge, butthofethey caught themfelves would eat heartily:

the pains, and the ftorya man tells ofthe taking of 'em, makes
the meat go down more pleafantly. Befidcs, lafl: night I had
a fweet dream of her, and, Gad, fbe I have once dream'd of; I

am ftark mad till I enjoy her, let her be never fo ugly.

E/2fer Doralice,

Dor. Who's that you arefo mad to enjoy, Valamede f?

Tal. You may eafily imagine that, fweet Doralice:

Dor. More eafily then you think I can : I met juf} now with
a certain man, who came to you with Letters, from a certain

old Gentleman, yclipped your father 3 whereby I am given to

underftand, that to morrow you are to take an Oath in the

Church to be grave henceforward, to go ill-drefs'd and flov^nly,

to get heirs for your eftate, and to dandle 'em for your diver-

fion^ and, in fhort, that Love and CourtQiip are to be no
more.

Pal. Now have I fomuch (hame to be thus apprehended in

the manner, thati can neither fpeaknor lookupon yoiis Ihave
abundance of grace in me, that I find ; But if you have any
fpark oftrue friendihip in you, retire a little with me to the

next room, that has a couch orbed in't, and beftow your cha-

rity upon a poor dying man : a little comfort from a Miftri?^

before a man is going to givehimfelf in Marriage, is as good
asalufty dofe ofStrong-water toa dying Malefadour 3 it takes

away the fenfeof hell, and hanging from him.

Dor, No, good Palawede^ Imuft not be fo injurious to your
Bride: 'tis ill drawing from the Bank to day, when all your
ready money is payable to morrow.

Pal, A Wife is onely to have the ripe fruit, that falls of it

felf^ but a wife man will always preferve a (haking for a

Miftris.

Dor. But a Wife for the firil quarter is a Miftris.

L 2 . Pal.
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Tal.^nx. when the fecond comes.

D^r. When itdoes comej you are fo given to varietyjthatyc

would raak«a Wife of me in another quarter.

TaL Noj never, except I were married to you : marri'd peo-
ple can never oblige one another ^ for all they do is duty, and
confequently there can be no thanks : but love is more frank

and generous then he is honeft, he's a liberal giver, but a

curfedpay-mafter.

Dor. 1 declare I will have no Gallant , but, if I would, he
(hould never beamarri'd man , a married man is but a Miftris's

half-fervantjas a Clergy-man is but the King's half-fubjedi for

a man to come to me that fmells o* th' Wife / 's life, I wou d as

foon wear her old Gown after her, as her Husband.
Tal. Yet 'tis a kind of fa(hion to Wear a Princefs caft (hoes,

you fee the Countrey Ladies buy em to be fine in them.

Dor. Yes, a Princefs (hoes may be worn after her, becaufe

they keep their fafhion, by being fo very little us'di but gene-
rally a marri'd man is the creature of the wwld the mofl: out
of^lhions his behaviour is dumpifh, his difcourfe his wife
and fcimily, his habit fo much neglefted, it looks as if that were
raarri'd too 3 his Hat is marri'd, his Perruke is marri'd, his

Breeches are marri'd,and if we could look within his Breeches,

we (hould find him married there too.

FaL Am I then to be difcarded forever? pray do but mark
how terrible that word founds > For ever! it has a very
damn'd found, DoraUce.

Dor, ky^ forever! it founds as hellifhly to me, as it can da
to you, but there's no help for't.

Tal, Yet ifwe had but once enjoy'd one another > but then
once onely, is worfe then not at all : it leaves a man with fuch^

a lingring after it.

D^r. For ought I know 'tis better that v/e have not 5 we
might upon trial have lik'd each other lefs, as many a man and=

woman, that have lov'd as defperately as we, and yet when
they came to pofleffion, havefigh'd^ and cri'd to themfelveSj

" Lsrthisall?

Fal That is onely, if the Servant were not found a man of
this world 5 h\Vi% upon trial^ we had not lik'd each other, we

bad
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had Certainly left loving 5 and faith, that's the greater happi*

nefs of the two.

D<?r. Tls better as 'tis ^ we have drawn off already as much
of our Love as would run clears after poffefling^ the reft is

but jealoufies5and difquiets, and quarrelling, and piecing.

FaU Nay, after one great quarrel, there's never any found
piecing^ the love is apt to break in the fame place again.

Dor. I declare I would never renew a love, that's like him
who trims an old Coach for ten years together, he might buy
a new one better cheap.

Td, Well, Madam, I am convinc'd, that 'tis beft for us not
to have enjoy'd 5 but Gad, the ftrongeft reafon is, becaufe I

cann't help it.

Dor, Theonely way to keep us new to one another, is never

to eajoy, as they keep grapes by hanging em upon a line, they
rauft touch nothing ifyou wouldpreferve 'emfreQi.

PaL But then they wither, and grow dry in the very keeping 5

however I (hall havea warmth for you, and an eagernefs, every

time I fee you^ and if I chance to om-Yw^ Melantha.

Dor. And if I chance to out-live Rhodofhil —

.

Tal, Well, ril cherifh my body as much as I can upon tbart

hope. Tistrue, I would not direftly murder the wife of my
bofome but to kill her civilly^, by the way of kindnefs. Til put
as fair as another man: Til begin to morrow night, and be very
wrathful with her^ that's refol v'd on.

Dor, WgW^ Pala^^/ede^ here'smy hand, I'll venture to beyour^
fecond Wife, for all your threatnings.

PaL In the mean time 111 watch you hourly, as I would the

ripenefs of a Melon, and I hope you'll give me leave now and
then to look on you, and to fee if you are not ready to be
cut yet.

.

Dcr. No, no, thatmuft not be, PaUm^de^ £or fear the Gardcnear ?

fhould come and catch you taking up the glafs..

Enter Rhodophil.

lf^<?. (y^/^e) Billing fo fweetly! now! amcon^rm'd in
^^.f

fufpicions"^ Imuft put an end to this, ere it so fartbex. [^A^de*
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(fo Dordiet ) Cry you mercy, Spoufe^ I fear I have iater-

rtipted your recreations.

Ddr. Whatrecr^atioiis ?

Rho. Nays noexcufes, goodSpoufe^ I (aw fair hand conveyed
to lip^ and preft, as though you had been fqueczing foft wax
together for an Indenture. Faliwicde^ you and I muft clear this

reckoning ^ why would you have feduc'd my wife ?

TaL Why would you have debauched my Miftris ?

Eho. What do you think of that civ'fl couple, that played at

a Game call'dj Hide and Seek.^ laft evenings in the Grotto ?

r^/. What do you think of that innocent pair, who made it

their pretence to feek for others^ but camc^ indeed^ to hide
themfelves there?

Rho,h\\ things confiderd, I begin vehemently to fufpeft,

that the young Gentleman I found in your company laft night,

was a certain youth ofmy acquaintance.

Tal, And I have an odd imagination, that you could never
have fufpefte d my fmall Gallant, if your little villanous French-

man had not been a falfe Brother.

Farther Arguments are needlefs^ Draw ofF^ I fliall

fpeak to you now by the way of 'Btlho,

\Claphk hand to hisfword.

Tat. And I (hall anfwer you by the way of Danger-field.

Q Claps his hand on his.

D^^r.Hold, hold^ are not you two a couple ofmad fighting

fools, to cut one another's throats for nothing?

TaL How for nothing ? he courts the woman I muft marry.

Rho. And he courts you whom Ihavemarri'd.

Dor. But you can neither ofyou be jealous of what you love'

not.

Rh0. Faith I am jealous, and that makes me partly fufpeft

that I love you better then I thought.

X)<?r. Pifti ! ameer jealoufie of honour.

Gad lam afraid there*s fomething elfe in*t5 for TaU*
.^?/e<iehiis wit^and if he loves you. there's fomething more in ye
then I have found; fome rich Mine, for ought I know, that I

have not yet difcover'd.

Tal. life, what's this? here's an arg^iiment for me to love

Melantha'f
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Mdantha^ for he has lovM herj and he has wit mo, andj for

ought I know^ there may be a Mine : but^ if th^re be^ I am re-

folvdrildigfor't.

Dor, C J Then Ihave found my account in raifing

your jealoufie : O ! 'tis the mod: delicate (harp fawce to a cloy'd

ftomach 5 it will give you a new edge, Rhodophil.

Rho. And a new point toOj Doralke^ if I could be fure thou art

boneft.

Dor. If you arewife^ believe me for your own fake.' Love
and Religion have but one thing to truftto^ that's a good found
faith, Confiderj if I have play'd falfe, you can never find it out

by any experiment you can make upon me.

Rho. No ? Why^ fuppcfe I had a delicate fcrew'd Gun;> if I left

her clean, and found her foul^ I fhould difcover^ to my coft^lhe

had been (hot in.

Der, But ifyou left her clean^ and found her onely rufty^

you would difcover, toyour (hame^ (he was onely fofor v/ant

of(hooting,
TaL Rhodofkil^ you know me too wcll^ to imagine I fpeakfor

fear 5 and therefore in con(ideration of our pa(t friend(hip5 I

will tell you, and bind it by all things holyj that Doralice is

innocent.

Rho. Friendj I will believe you-, and vow the fame for your
Melatitha 5. but the devil on't is, hov/ we (hall keep 'em fo.

Tal. What doft think ofa ble(red community betwixt us four,

for the folace of the women, and relief of themen? Methinks

-

k would be a pleafant kind of life : Wife and Husband for the
(landing Di(h, and Miftris and Gallant for the Dcfert.

Rhod. But fuppofe the Wife and the Miftris (hould both long :

for the (landing Difh, how (hould they be fatisfi'd together?
Tal. In fuch a cafe they mud: draw lots : and yet that would

Bot do neither 5 for they would boih be wifhing for the long-
eft out >

Rho. Then I think, Valamede^ we had as good make a firm
League, not to invade each others propriety,

TaL Content, fay I. From henceforth let all afts of hoftility
ceafe betwixt us3 and that in the ufual form of Treaties, as
well by Sea as by Landjandin allFrefh v/aters, .
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Dor. I will adde but one Trovifoy That who ever breaicsthe

League, either by war abroad, or bynegleftat homej both the
Women (hall revenge themfelvcs, by the help of the other
parry.

J?Af7. That's but reafonable. Comt OiV^zy^ Doralice I have
a great temptation to be fealing Articles in private.

Palam, Haft thou fo ? hmion thefmildcr.

Fall on, Maehdufl
And curftbe he that firft cries^ Holdj enough.

Erjtcr PolydamaSj Palmyra, Artemis^ Argaleon : after thent.

EubuluS; and Htimogtuts^gnarded,

<ralm. Sirj on my knees I beg you.

Pi>/. Away^ril hear no more.

Talm. For my dead Mother's fake 3 you fay you lov'd her^

And tell me I refemble her. Thus (he

Hadbegg'd.
Vol. < And thus had I deny'd hu\
Palm, You muft be merciful,

^rga, —. .You mufl: be conftant.

Vol. Go^bear 'em to the torture 5 you have boafted

You have a King to head you : I would know
To whom I muft refign.

Efib, . This is our recompence
For ferving thy dead Queen.

Her. : ^ And education

Ofthy daughter,

Jrga. You are too modeft, in not naming all

His obligations to you : why did you
Omit his Sot?^ the Prince Lconidas .<?

Tol, Thatlmpofture

I had forgot^ their tortures (hall be doubled.
Htr. You pleafe me^ I lhali die the fooner.

Enb. No 3 could I live an ace,andftill berack'd,
I ftill would keep the fecret.

As they are gcwg off^

Evtcr



Enter \jtomdL2iS^guarded.

Ledfti Oh whither do you hurry innocence!
Ifyouhaveanyjuftice, fpare their lives s

Or if Icannot make you juft, at leaft

111 teach you to morepurpofeto be cruel.

Talm. Alas, what does he feek

!

Leon. Make me the objeftof your hate and vengeance f

Are thefe decrepid bodies worn to ruine^

Juft ready, of themfelves, to fall afunder.

And to let drop the foulj

Are thefe fit fubjcfts for a Rack, and Tortures ?

Where would youfaften any hold upon 'em >

Placepains on me; united fix *em here 5

I have both youth, and ftrength, and foul to bear cm :

And ifthey merit death, then I much more 5

Since 'tis for me they fufFcr.

Her. Hcav*n forbid

We Ihould redeem our pains^ or worthlefs lives,

By our expofing yours.

Eub. Away with us : Farewell, Sir.

lonely fufferin my fears for you
^rj[ii. So much concerned for him? thenmy L^f^^

Sufpicion's true.

Whiffers the King, ]
Palm. Hear yet my laft requeft, for poor Leonidas 5

Or takemy life with his.

^r^<i. Reftfatisfi'd^ Leonidas is he. [to the King.

Pol. I am amaz'd : what muftbe done >

^rga. Command his execution inftantly 5

Give him not leifure to difcover it 3

He may corrupt the Soldiers.

Pol. Hence with that Traitour 3 bear him to his death

:

Hafte there, and feemy will performed.

Leon. Nay, then Til die like him the Gods have made me.
Hold, Gentlemen s I am

[^hvgzlconjiops his fnoHth.

M Arga.
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Arga. Thou art a Traitor^ 'tis not fit to hear thee.
Leon, I fay I am the. [ Getting loofe a little.

Arga. So 3 gag hinij and lead him off.

[Againfiopping hii moutL

f Leonidas^ Hermogeriesa Eubulmj Ud of,

j^PoIydamas and hrg^\^&C[ foBrrxi.
' ^oi

'

\ r ," '^07 I.

,

Talm, Duty and Love, by tui-nst)6iTe6myibta5i^^
'

And ftruggle for a fatal viaory: -

I will difcover he 's the King 5 Ah, no.*

That will perhaps favfe him 5 ' - ^ . .
.

But then I am guilty ofa father sruin^;'^^ '^"^^

Whatfhall Ido ornotdo? eitherwfiy

I muft deftroy a Parent, or a Lovef.

Break heart ; for that's the leaft of ills to me.

And Death the onely cure. f^^ffs^
Arte. Help^ help thePrinCelS. v-^^ -f: .:

'

Rho. Bear her gently heace, wherefhetti^y

Have more fuccour. [^^td U i&TM vjg^rArt^fuffom her^

[ Shouts imthifi:, and tlajhin^ of fyords.
Tdl, What aoife is that ?

'
- •

-

Enter Anaaltbea, rmmn^. _
v.r 08

Amal. OhjOcntle^nen, if you have loyalty^^

Or courage, fhow it now
Broke on the fudden from his Guards, ^ntfTnaftt!

A fword from one, his back againft the Scaffold^

Bravely defends himfelf3 and owns aload

He is our long loft King, found for this moment 3

But, if your valours help not, loft for ever.

Two of his Guards, mov d by the fenfe of virtue^)

Are turft'd for him, and there they ftandat Bay
Againftanhoftof foes. V':

Rho ' Madam,n01tl8« J

We lofe time : my command, or my examplcj

May caove the Soldiers to the better caule»

You'll



You'll fecond me?" V iToVd.
Pal. Or die with you : no Subjeft e'r ean meet

A nobler fate, then at his Sovereign's feet. [ExennU

Q Clajhing offmrds within:, andJ?)
outs.

Enter LeonidaSj Rhodophil^ Palamede^ Eubu'lu?,

HermogeneSj and their partji^, viBoriom,

Polydamas and Argaleon^ dijarmd.

Leon. That I furvive the dangers ofthis day.

Next to the Gods, brave friends, be yours the honour.

And let Heav'n witnefsfor me, that myjoy
Is not more great for this my right reftor'd.

Than 'tis, that I have power to recompcnce

Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes

Of abjeft fouls, fear to reward great actions >

I mean to (how.

That whatfoe'r fubjefts, like you, dare merit,

A King, like me, dares give

Bho. You make us bluQi, we have deferv'd fo little.

VaU And yet inftruft us how to merit more.
LtQn. And as I would be juft in my rewards,

Sofhouldlin my puniffiments 5 thefetwo.

This the Ufurper ofmy Crown, the other

Ofmy Valmyras love, deferve that death

Which both defign'd for me. ?

JqI^ .,rr—:

—

,
—. And we expeft it.

Atga. I have too long been happy to live wretched.

Tol, And I too long have governed, to defire

A life without an Empire.

You Sire Palmira's father^ and as fuch,

^^hough nota Kingjffiall haveobedience paid

From him who is one. Father, in that name.

Ail injuries forgot, and duty own'd. [Embraces him.

Pel. O, had I known you could have been this King,

Thus God-like, great and good,) flaould have wifh'd

T'have been dethirond before. Tisnow Ilive,

And more then Reign 5 now all my joy s flow pure,
' M 2 Unmixd'



Epilogue.

THUS have m) Spoufe and I bjform^d the Natron:,

And ledyott all the woj/ to R&formatim.

l^ot VPtth dull Morals^ gravelj Tvrit^i like tbofe^

IVhich men ofeafie VhTegme^ with care com^oje^

Tour Poet's ofjiijfwords, and limberJen[e^

"Born on the confines of indifference.

But by examples drawn^ Idare tofay^

From mofl ofyoH^ vcho hearyandJeeJiie Ptay.'

There are more Rhodophils in this Theatre^

More Palamedes^ andfamefew Wives^ If^ar*

But yet too far our Po^t would not run^

Though 'twas well offer d^ there^as nothing done.

He would not quite the Woman'sfrailty bar

ButJiript \m to the wajie^ and left'em there.

And the men sfaults are lefsfeverdypown^
Forheconffd&rsthathimjelfisone,

SomeJiab'bing Wits^ to blouay Satyr bent, ' "
\r{ ^

Would treat both Sexes with lefs complement : ' ' ^
'

Would lay the Scene at home^afHusbands tell^

For Wenche s^ tgkjng up their Wives t th' Mell^

And abriskboiii which each of them did wanty

Made by mifiake ofMiJiris and Gallant,

Our modefi Authour^ thought it was enough

To cutyou offa Sample of the ffuff:

Hejpardmy (hame^ whkhyou^ I'mfur^^ would not

^

For you were allfor driving on the Plot

:

Tou (igh'd when I came in tobreak^theJport,

And Jetyour teeth when each defignfellJl)ort.

To Wives^ mdServants allgood wifies lend^

Butibepoor Cuckoldfeldomfinds a friend.

Since therefore Court and Town wiU take nopity^

I humbly cafi my felfupon the City,
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