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To Her Royal Highnefs the

WP RN @ ESS

Mabpaw,
THAT high Station, which by Your Birth
You hold above the People, exa&s from
every one, as - Duty, whatever Honours they are
capable of Paving to Your Royal Hiphnefs: But
that more exalted Place, to which Your Virtues
have raifed You, above the reft of Princes, makes
the Tribute of our Admiration and Praife, rathera
Choice, more immediately preventing that Duty.

The Public Guatitude is ever founded on a
Public Benefit; and what is univerfally Bleifed,
is always an univerfal Blefling. Thus from Your
Self we derive the Offerings which we bring; and
that Incenfe which arifts to your Name, only re-
turns to its Original, and but naturally requires the
Parent of its Being.

From hence it is that this Poem, conflituted on
a Moral, whofe End it is to recommend and to en-
courage  Virtue, of Confequence has Recourfe to
Your Royal Highnel's Patronage; afpiring ta caft

Ag felf




The Efifle Dedicatary.
ERIF bencath Your Fect, and declining Appruba.
il you. fhall condefeend ta nd

coulhiae ta hine. upon 1t 35 ‘on a Creaure of yotr
Tnfluence,

Ie s ffom,the Examngle of Princes that Vitue
beromes a Fathion in, the People, for even they
Wi s w0 Talia s S 3et be, ol e
Imitation

Bue thers a8 | Milibokes® who neves can have
Meas nior Opportunities of, fo near an Accels, as
o partake_of the Beneit of fuch Examples. And
o thefe, Tiagely, which diffinguithes itfelf fram
e Valgar Pnclry ihe Digniy of 1t Chiradrs,
may be of UR m[v Tnfarmation, they who
St Db ] el
be depived of e Haprinch of comemplting the
Perfettions and real Excellencles of Your Kayal
u;gmcrﬁ Perfon In Your Court, may yer behpld
fome fimall Sketches and Imagings of *the Virtues
of Xous Mind, shacil, A repeeRentéd o the

I"o«: are inflrugted;© and infirudt;

o
. pi Erecipel it pesides B aiin by Ex.

amples which illuftrate; Thus it Delight inter-
woren with Toftruction; when not anly Vire s
preferibed, butalfo reprefeted.

B ifwe e ddighied Wi the Liveinc of
4 feigned Reprefenation of Great and Good Per-
fons and eheir Adtions, how muft we' be charmed

a
fors the. continued carl mﬂclﬁnf Happinefi of n.orc
o

who- e the s 2ad g nfances' ot drted
an

The Epifle Dedicatory.
and perfilling Virtuc?  Even the Vicious Lh:l"h
felves moft have a fecret Vencration for thofe p
v (.ms and Endowments, which are .w, £
confpicunus in° Your Rogal Highnefi;
smf(nmlgh Jrepiming, fee o Pealice, which, s Spic
ey per-force approve,
cce, humbly affcred to Your Royal
Hwhuzfs. ere fhall appear the Refemblan
any of thofe many Excélicncies which you fo
mifcuoally polfeR, to be drawn fo as to merit Your

lcaft Aprobation, it hes the End and Accomplili-

ment of its Defign.  Aad however imperfedt it may
ke in the Whole, thiough the Incxperience or In-
capacity of the Author, yet if there is fo much as
to convines Yous ety that 3 Play mey
be with Indufte (i Spite of the licen.
s Pradlics o o mndzmThn(rc] 23 o become

o and_nor Unprofitable Enter.
i hindiady geay the Ambidans

of,

wil
and recompence the Endeavours
Youwr Repal Highufia.
o ebedient and

s busbly deveted Server,

Wirttam Cenereve,

Ag PRO.




PROL OGUE

Spoken by Mr. BeTTERTON.

HE Time bas bees sobew Plepswoerenst fo pleny,
And 2 1yfi Nuwber now aveuld acell contént 36
Nese plays i then like Almanacks agpear
A ont wsas tbosight fffciest for aTear ¢
Tieugh iy arewwore fike Almanachs of it 2
For inane Tear, I think, cho/re st of Date,
Nor ueere thep weitboas Resfomjois’d teger <
Forjuf ar one peegoeficates the #Weatbery
Houw plentifsl tle Crags, or foaree the Grain,
Fbat Praly of Thundir, avd subar Shovones o Reaivs
£ Petber can foretd by crtain Ralus,
Whai Crops of Casconls, o shat Flendt of
I fuch libe Praghbocics acere Pocts flld,
Wbich wove ehey fnd i sheir s Tride fulflls
The Deardh of Wit, thiy didfo bong profiges
i falien an w3, and almof? frarves ibi Stage-
Fere yoi a0t gries dy as aften axyes fasw
Peer Aifors threfb Juch empty Skeafi of Steaw?
Tuiling and labring ar chiir Lusgs Experce,
T frt @ Jofy or force a litte Serfe?
Flard Fate for wty fill barde in b? Bveat 3
Our dubors fir, bt sve aone ripont.

Sl

P X OoOLOGUE
Rl by precend, ands et e Charge, warite oo
"Tacere fost dmends i they csald reimbirft
Bt theed s the Dewil, the' their Canfe is If,
There's mo #ecouering Damages e Gy

God ity forgive thic Libersy sos takty
Sisce Cuflom gives ehe Lafirs Leaws to fpucks
Butify provet’dy your dreadfel Wrath remai,
Taake rar Revenge upar the cessing Seewn 5

 For shat o' Poct's far'd, 1obe dasas a Brther,

Ao Tihinf feapes tha executcs asnhir.
Tt far aleue doeito the Wity relate

Bar from she ref wwe bope a bater Fate.

o phuafe andmove bas bees car Pear's Themey
et may diratty bat Natare is bis i

Aud Natare wifddy n in be bosjts bis ity
Fur only Norare can ofedt tbe Hoarts

Then freely fuse th Scems tht Ball enfuey
Bt as weith Freioe, judge wwith Candeur tes.
e moonld st ofey 107 Projudice, bis Cange :
e nove! dobain precarioufy Applanfec
Fmpartial Confure be vegeafl fross oil
Progar'd, & jul Decrees, 1 faid or full,

As Dramatis



Dramatis Perfonz.

ME N
Mazuel, the Ring of Gransda,
Gaonfalz, bis Favo

M. Scudamsar
Mr. Frecman.
. Mr. A
Mr. Baterger,

o

WoMEN
e, the Princels of Grasass.

Zuraya Captive Iy, Barry:
e et Atians on the Peinott, irs Bevamar

Wonen, Bumels, and Matts atrending Zirs, Guaray %,

T4 SCENE, GRANAD 4

Mirs. Bracegirdls
M

B

T HE

MOURNING BRIDE.

ACT L SCENE L

A Ress of Siate,

Fhe Cortain rifi
Rindn

fiecy 1o fift Mifey difewvers At acts
» LEOKORA swaiting s Mouraing,

Afur tie My, ALsunina rifs frors bor Chuir, amd
cemes Jirsvard

Aruenra,

US1C has Charmys to footh 1 favige Breat,
To foften Rocks, or bend a kiotced Oaks
Ve read, that ace have mov'd,
And 25 with n mform'ﬂ

By megle Numhes aniy b Somnd.
Whatthenam 12 Am I more fenfelefs

han Trees or Flint? O Foree of conliant Woc
"Tis not in Harmony to calin my. Gricfs.
g s gt B Tt Night

Thie flent Tomb receiv'd the pood old King 3
He and his Sorrows now are fufely lodgd
Within it cold, but hafpitible Hofor.

Wy an s o 1 at Peace ?
Loww. Dear Modam, ceafe,
Or moderate your Grisfy there'is no Caul e
Ay



12 The Moyrs1yc Brine.
-, No Caufe | Peace, Peace 3

nd B focceed.

ioncanll not tll=——thon bt indecd o Canfe
licve me, Madam, I lament Lyilar,

And abuays 41 compasnate his Fortuse

Have often mep, to fic how crully

Your Father kept in Chains his Fellow Kin

he, when all have been retir'd,

here is etern:

rom

Mlyuh;fpe(nl,

Sert i my Sighs and peays o s Dellvaaces

For Sighs and Pray’rs wereall that T could. offer.
i, Tndeed thon haf a foft and gentle Nature,

Tl s could mlt o s 4 Stanger' Wrongn

O Leswsra, hadft thou known

Hiom weerd thy Heart we bled tofoe bis Sofings?

Thoa bad o Cauf, bue geaseal Compation,

i ahines Amss seth Viftory,

And Fian \Spml uf all the Field, and you,

e whle, wete made he Prey
n Spite of Hate,

ranada’s Kings,
Fie 414 endeie WAL to your Afefiim
By all the worthy and indulgent Ways
s mol indalrious Goodnct coud fustity

ian Prince, and yoo,
ntion, and unite

Tt qme: Lthns m been at Peace—
Both, both, —— Father and. Son arc now nomere.
Ther shy am 17 O when e L have Reli 2

Why do 1live to ray,w are no mare

Why are all thefe Things thas snol'Fumn
s there Necoffity I smutt be miferabl

ke MovrwiNG BRID
1 it of Moment to the-Peace of Heav'n
Thl 1 Mheu’ dhﬂ:ﬂhk\td thus {——If
Wi rivid? Why are Things laid
57 Eomeimatctn Hanil [ mr fure Confoquence,
ey mutk tome bring Curfes, f Hcan,
The laft Difires of Life, and rm

ed, 1i
Forta my Bate wou'd have ' £his Chitg,
Q spiufs, dptons

i ey

No Tine el raze the fruma my Merion?
No, Luill live to be thy Monoment :

Th crugl Gcﬂn it o ot ty Tom
But in my Heart nterr'd ; there, there,
Thy de xar.mz.um i for ever fix'd 1
M;,, Lord, my Hunm il ﬂm o,

. nmmau © Heav'is !

! What have I 1' id »

Mo et b fursyd me beyond sl Thanght.
Lol e kep s Scrct s thosgh o
Bl et Conbleace
he Wreteh's Comfort 1l o hav,

Tell e 1 kaow thow wouldi, she .E: compaliionate;
Leon. Witocs thefe Tears——
Al | thank thee Leswsra,~——
Tndced Ldo, for pitying thy fad Miflcefs :
fForicn e, ke poce Eoctoguiive
O Greatnefs 1 be w npitied ——
Bat [ did pmlml'h-lwnﬂ d ul'l mce— What?




a4 The Mocnnmf, Barbe,
My Miferics 2 Thou doik already know "ein.
And when I told thee thou e Nothing know,
Tewas becanfe thon didfi not knoi koo

Fer to have known my Lofs, theu muft have keown
His Werth, his Truth, and Tendernefs

Lo Th emory of thit brave Prince flands fair

In all Repor
Aol 1 s hesed imperfe@lyhis Lofi 3
But Fearful to zenew your Troobles 1ml,
T neyer did prefime fo afk the Sto

Al IF for my fivelling Heart Tin, Tileellthees
1 was  welcome Capiive in Falaie,

my Father,
Xighas the Gates
in Rage,
cvenge, he fir'd,
goad King fiying to-avoid the Flan
Staried amid. his Fogt, tnd made Ca i
Elis fatal Refuge—Wou'd that I
Amidi hofe Famei—ut s et b Do
s who forcfuw my Fathes's Crocl
E108 Eytna 1 Qaeen e me on board 1 Shi
Ready tofail ; and when this Nauswimgm
We put to Sea ; but being betray’
Wha knew our Flight, we clofely s parlu'd)

e for yet much more Aibien t
(kneluﬂwgi ert wha follow'd us, to hun
“The Shore, and fave me ﬂn.lmg ihe Wanes,
Whilethegool Queca ind my Aphen perin’
Frves At wateyou the viedded to Apbmie?

.n.- That Day, thatfatal D curl‘l-ldswm]e
For when my Lord beheld the Shi
Aind fae her Rate fo far wc:ndmg ours
Hecame to e
1 wou'd confent mrm ftion'd make us ane ;
That whether Dea iiory enfu'd,
Tmight be his, h:jbnd\h: Puwtrnl Fates

The

The Mou xe Brink 13
The Queen o did afid his Suit—] granted !
And inone Day was wedded and a Widow.,
Leen. In-i:nr’lwumwml‘ul
T have told theg—mmm
Foeit crourn; and will for ever monen
lor will L change thefe black and difmal Robes,
Qrieverduy detefola i watry Byes
Content, oﬂ'lcm nfl feart,
mmu hm Life, and of my dipbonfs.
Laokdown, wu-m oL Bloxca Ris Borrees
Anﬂgmn!dlaz’l\mm:yhlmghu{mm lief.
O m ncreas to my ABlidions,

they leave
|u, the Tears, the Groans, the refilefs Care
nid ke Dampsof Gricf, tha did eterd theis Fllght ¢
ey ffake their downy Winge, 1nd fatter
The dire eollefted Dews.on my poor Head :
'ﬂw: [ wlr)ll]ay and Swiftacts From me.

i procham your Fither's Trium
Slantsara l)fﬂnu.
O ceafe, for Heaw'n's Sake, affissge a litle
:rmn arrent of your Grick, for, much | fear,
il e W, oo e drowat e Tear,
“" appears in Eu’ry
Al\d oy he brings to cv'r n!}\!r'{!lﬂ
Bit double, nl:[e w,.gm of Whe tomine:
For with him Garcin e, 10 whom
1ol bs ueriérdy andall the Vo
1 gave my dear
lo, it fhall never

oment, ceafe-to gaze o Bl
nnd lnd hy gﬁ:mns? ‘o sdaacs
¢ I3 thoa s s’
Bt Imramms’ pargleg Fir,
To that bright Heav'n; whire my Abesfs elghy
Belold




16 The Movry1NG Baipe.
Bebold thou alfo, and attend m) \'aw
I evee Lo yicld, or give Confent
d, wu\nupu.

may then juit Heav'n Tiowr down
Ushesrd of Curfes on e, greater fur ;
(If fuch there be in angey How'a's Vengeance
Than any I have yet endur'd—And now [ Rz
My Heare his fome Rel
Difebarg’d this Debt, i .
Vet, one Thing mort 1 vou denwtrm. thee.

My Heart, sy Lifc and Will, are enly yours,

“Tis but chis3 ann, when all

withdra

Sical forth 1o vift oo

5§ 1 fear fome fatal Refolar

" No, on my Lifk, my Faith, lmu wolll,
Noaviotmien o feelm yermore i

Bive mide s Yo,

mmr}. oly Thought,

T assairoer
SCENE IL
Avwenia Liowona, Atonzo
Lsw. The Lord Ganfais comes ta tell your Higlnele

s juft 'd
Thc ng Jor bt pre, [Exit Alons

h 3 his Errand is, 1 know,
T ‘rfu’ i Pmm Gareias valiant Deed:
Ao g and magy his Son's Expllu
Bat 1'am arm’d with lce around my He
Not to be warm'd with Wards, of idle Elogionce.

SCENE IIL
Gomsarez, ArmEria Lronara.

Gt B ev'ry Dyl your o Life like thity
T Bun, bright Conguel, and yous brigher Eren

The MouRN1ING BRiDE 17

Hare all confpi'd to blaze promifeaous Ligh
Al\ﬂ blefs this Day wi hlllmll\llﬂqlllllﬂmlc
Your Royal Fatier, my vidorious

Louden it §

Is ent'ring now, m martial Pe

‘fn';ﬁlslm watm his folemn M:
ic] n th the wn ht uf bﬁlr Wt h,

Cmnag:fl“’ab sdomd with gl ‘ﬁ g

e R e

e Hecey Rain an fise LIl

“I'hat bound and foam, and champ the Oilh!n

Aoty i e y e

g, Laurel,
e o

nirs
And upmm of the nobledl Bload of ifrie
s Charior.wheels, and lick dnd grind,
w.u. gmfhmgTo:: . the ButLbis Toiun T,
'he fwarming Popalace fpread ev
og, a5 if with Claws they di it
i Hold, thro’ chified Stoncs, ftretching and flaringy

i 1 feen (tho twice

The Multiuds fould paue) § 18 AbRaosrnf pour Bres
Eyes uagratefully behald

exterior Honours.

ntey of
s rewrn’d in Safery,
lbcmi Bt with Than

But "is 2 Taik unfit for my imk Age
With dying Words to offcr at yoar Praife.

e, My Woien. T woi
[ irendans

NE
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SCENE IV.

Sl of soeris M~ Bt th King, atiid by

and frucral Filerof Prisirt in Chain

i Grardiywada 4 v reend e S
Almeria ssiers the King, and i

rovards Gonfa
s cxd i e Fr's Hans, wibits Garei st 1he
ame ta the Prisogfi,

me  rife
w:m. ; e ¢ c—Mercﬁ S, it

o fod o s bas
Mmz :smmm 'mare Delight thao they can Sol

ap By Heav'n tho ol ey and Iinplessdthou dof
Tk e it Man, that [ rojoice
To fee thee m&:n this Occaffinerome
Here ars, wio e o moam £t o Sasces

3 Jrest oor Tycs,

Upon o o e ?:"Mn fad Weed -
In Oppofition to my Brightnels
And yourasell ke Du h==nnl adticion,

. Forgive me, in this offerd.:
Tig Yerr, Bk Tmndvom'dte o pay o Heav'n;
I Mouroiog and fic Life, for 1ny Défiviunce
From Wreck and Death, wantsyet to be cxpir'd

King. Vour Zeal to Heav'n ia grear, fo it your Debt<

Vet ol i due foxme whogure

A Day beflow'd

In FIRTO e e e
ifpenfaticn to four Vow—

e e e o

Yet—upon Thought, it deably wounds my Sight,

Ta fee that Szble worn upon the Day,

Susceeding that, in which our deadliel Foe,

Hited Aujrlne, was incerr'd—By Heav'n,

it looks 41 tho didft mourn for im : Juft fo

Thy fenfelef Vour appe: i Date,

Not from that Hour wherein thoa rfery

Butthat wherein the curs'd jsbonfs pnm}« ",

Ha!

The Moornine BRmon 19

Hal What 7 thon doft not weep to think of thal ?

Genf. Have Patience, Roynl Sir; the Princefs weeps
To have offended yoa. Tf Fate decreed,
One pointed Hont Mould be Alpbenf's Lofs,
And her Deliverance; is fhe 1 blame #

Kisg. Ltell thee e is to blame, not to have feafied,
When my firft Foe was laid in smi fuch Enmi

b Deicifation bears
My Daughter thould have mvrl]’d at lns Death,

hiave made thefe Palace w:mm fhake,

‘llnd all this high and am) L Roof to
With her Rejojcings. and weep?
Then, then to weep, and rieve? by Heaven,
Therd's not a Sla a,il:d Slave of mine,
But thould have fuid that Hour, through ail his Care,
find ool his Chatos T Trnfportsnd rde Harmons:

con v commit, 3t L)usCm\J\/ﬂm

1 wo'niot have a feeming Sorr

o-day.——Retire divel ywrf:\fw:lh fpsed.
OF thik oenbve Biock ;.
The Viutioussl yous Vour; farye
It be out Eacule, that 1 command fe
Gr. [l)mﬁng]\lwrhrdm slr.lr‘rﬂmﬂﬂ fofur,
As 1o remind you of yout gracions Promife.
&g, Rif, Gorci—Lforgot, Vet fay, Aimwis.
i My boding Heart I—What is your leafare, Sir?
i your Handsad, Gl o

Bt devorey il yield myPoF o et
“The Stave and Creature of my Royal Mifirefs.
o O et mo profiate iy my vt Thanks —

Nosors, oy Pronielong e saf'd, thyServicet,
s well-try"d Valoar, alf oblige me,

This Day we g3 but Gy asrow's Sy

Garvia, ihall fhing to grace thy Nuptiak——

L dilm,
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Ala. Oh! Fuisis,
Gar, She faints | Eu:pmmppm her.
Gan/. She recover
King. A Fitof beidal Fear: How is't, Amria 7

lm, A fadden Chiluefs felzes oa my Spirits
Your Leave, Sir, to retire,

King. Gareia, conduét ke

[Garcia funs Almcria s the D and v
Thia e Vow hangs o her Woman's Feae
1l have & Pifek dhall preac her th,
make GRS
brcken, - Now, what would L ms 7

SCENE V.
Kive, Gomsas

7 Garcia, Avonzo, ditendasts.

Aizw, Your beauteous Captive, Zara, i arriv'd,
fd itk 2 Train a0 i L {611 were Wife
“To dlkneacim, a uer’
g, 1o 35 g Wil o sl o h:mi:d
Bear hence thefe Prifoncrs. - Garcia, which is he,
whafe mute Valour you relate fuch Wonders ¢

rifeners
Gar, wiho led the Moargfs Ho o he,
Great . 5 “her Roguell, attends on Zars.

+ He it you, fnntr, as you pleafe difjafe
- ould ol him, but he fhuns my Kind:
And with a haughty Mies, and fiern Civility,
Dumbly dectnes alt Offic': 1T be fpesk,

arce abave

I of.

Koy Such wum(m e i a5 b
ave fome other e

h his Behaviour,
Doube.” 1'd have em watch'd ; perhaps

ins hang heavier on him than his own.
SCENE

The Mourning BRipE. 28
SCENE VL
Eies, Seisanes Guncrs, duoxio, Zapi
wrn bumd, coudeld b PEniz and
e b Seinond foowal o

asachs in @ Trai

Kinge What Welcome aad what Hovours, beutsons

A King md tw'[ucwr cn giv, st yous.
indeed, whnc are

E!
Tt had oar Pamp been with your Prefeace ericd,.
it g G rm e

ln hn’n “Triumph led;

é’ 1F 1 an any terns mmm?:rma
Tolike Captivity, or th Hanaurs,
Which Conguerors in Coumr, et
©F cqual Value with unbas M\\I m
Aur! native Right, to arbit,

ight be pleas'dy when. bchold s Tain
With ufual Homage. wair, Burmhen 1 foel
Thefe Bandsy | losk with lomhwgo'l myfelt';.
And feorr
smum mcui ddlﬂ:m{luiﬂ!ﬂw [be fiee,

Tholo Bons! - Twas my Commend you ol

u”ﬁmn o e diiabey ¢

‘erex. Great §i
o A g G ot o Triamph ;
Bat at fome Diflasce follow, thus aften

King. "Tis alfe ; "twas more; 1 bid e fhould be free;
i = in Werds, 1 tid e by oy
Her bid—Free her and hers

'¥‘* —yet llzr—mz Hands alone can make
B Retbaton mert b ek you,
And by releafing you, enllave myfelf.

Zara, Such Favours, fo conferr'd, tho’ when unfought ;
Déferve Acknowledgement from noble Minds,

Such Tharks, asone kating t© be obligdmm

Yot



22 The MouRNING BRIDE,
Vet hating more Ingratiuede, ean pay,
fer.

Kisg. m to exeel, and to command |
As by tranfeendent Beauty to attradt
All Eyes, fo by Pre-eminence of Soul
Ta ile il Hearts.
Garcla, what's be, who with contrafled B
[ Bebsiding Ofmyn s ug- ukind B,
And fulién Part, plooms dowanards with i
At once regardiefs of his Chains, or Libe
Ger. That §ir, is b, of whom ' I fpoke; mmqﬁ-,»r.
Kisg. Heanfiers well the Charafler you gave him.
W smes it, valiant Ofigga, that 2 Man.

- w, as thon ars faid tobe,
Solinly can endure Captiviy,
ke common Chas
e, Decanls Cepliv
}h, robbd we b MdjuﬂszmgL‘
King. 1 naderfland nos
. 1 would e

ot m,m..
Zara. Tht gallant Mer in Battle Jof a Fiend,
Whom more than Life e lov' the Regret,
Of not revenging on his Focs that Lofi,
Has caufed this Melancholy and De
&5 cxcue hion 5 el Lfupeded, (T3 Goats

K.
vm.m, :m:l is a Prifoncr..

Zee, B

Ar{m\, :ha(Snmﬁ ﬂull be yrer\m'
‘ﬁhn mine o Ey ]

Al this fair Shrine to I levl!ﬂanm
“And rab Laves Altas 43 the Spofl of War.
Congu ]‘ﬂ\lﬂ énow', are mine, Bo MoK
Nor will I-Yilory i Camy
For lngeciug i, 1o oue s\.qﬁm fhe fands,,
i the e i unscolving Haods;
U’ to wait, I brake throy gﬁ
Eixd hes by Force, and aiehid the dunlﬂ.l'ul Day.

The MouzNixG BR1DzE. 23
Now late I find that Waris but ber Sports
I Lovethe Goddefy keops e il Court
Tikien Filds, uifansly e
Buc ulgs with fttled Sway in areh By,

ACT I. SCENE I

Reprefising dhe Ife of & T

Garcia, Heri, Panss,

Ancia
TH: Way, we're told, Ofign was fecn to waik 3
Chaofing this loncly Manfion of the Dead,

To mourn, brave Hal, thy miftaken Fate,
Heli. LetHeav'n vud- Thund:-rlnlhﬂ)m(n ftrike me,
" to arife i 5\l:ly Dn:d]l'mm]B JEE
ift with my long-closd Tiyes
ng Light, coi'd to my Soul, or Senfe,

13
Iz‘ml, t0 hear of Qs Name ; to hear
it i .wn?l g il o i,
Ger. Tre your Fricudikip,

Per, vamlcr, m Lnni, ‘eold e nub]e Meer.
Hh. Where %

R e ey e

Por, 1 faw him when T rPuL, thear
And firiding with diftemper'd Hafle; hi

Hdi, Lord, let me intres
s | ".{f
Fknow his Meluncholy, and fiuch Starts
Arcufil o his Temper, 1t might rife him
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To afl fome Violence upom Bimfelf,
Soto be caught in an unguanded Hour,
And when his Soul gives all her Pafl
Sccure and loofe in Triendly Solitude.
Tknow his noble Heart would burt with Shame,
Tobe [\\rpﬂ:‘d by Strangers in its Frailty.

Go generaus k htvz your Friend.
S oafly 1
Or prefs upan the e

S CERNE

aneia, Prnez.
Gar. Paresy the King expedt from our Retarn.
To have his Je
OF that apptarng Love kich Zore ears
To Gjayn ; but fome other Opportunity
Mult make that plain.

s Way,

finc n,
e e i 1,
ar. 1f fo, Unhippluds attends their Love,
Aod T contd : fome coming,
T Frirod Fikipd;uis m:l, Tet s avord "em.

SCENE HIL

Arueara. Lionona,
im. Tty 3 fneyd ol Foral is dd'd
2 human Voice,
Fear, orcife fome srnfent Wiod
ollows of this vaulted Iile.

w. Hark ?
Ah No, all .sm.nm,ami fiill a5 Death—'tis dreadful
of thit tall File,

T y mngs.
And monumental Caves of eath wk cold, i

The- Mo v 136 Bripe.

ve me thy Hand, and I
aickly fpea o n

i fhew me Sufiime’s To

Lexd me o'er Bon |=,m.! mumlL ring Earth
b

OF humaz Bodi

Jor [l m

. SCENE IV.
CENE sfoning diftsors a Place of
71 Plce of Tonky
Blumen fremi v S e ,;f, v

Hzir
Twander thro ahic Mm nr.vl
Hark |

Gz

Vet cannot find 1
OF one complains ing—

There It fosdicrt follo it.
SCENE v
Atuinia, Lronona,

Th"m Behold the

the m:
;’;"“‘f e iran, Lum. that fead to D
wide fretchd apon e
i Mlxm us ’:uifll unfoldrﬂ
"tis the frien ly Yawn of I
And s damly Mouth, r,smm.m" msﬁﬂ:mr o]

Invites
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his leaden Arms, and
+ cold clayle Breal s y Fatbicrthea
wum«n s Tpranny 5 ‘el Gareid 100
pale Deformity with loat)
1 Searged feoan it vile Bonds,
e dheflarey Orbs, and milky Ways,
re | M:lil!'w

e, Ayfidse
me, reash thy Hand,

O Ex cyn‘f
Help me, 4
B el ool to e b

To thee, 1o th
© dlpions ¢
SCENE VI
Avurnis Liowoss,  Opurs afindig frem

Qn. Who <ils (bt wereiched Thing thae was

o A and a1l the Hoft of Heavio fepport me !
3, \'\"y N s that Voice, whofe Shrilnefs, from
e Graves
find growing to his Father's Shrond, roots up
fiphiony
A Mereyt B nce L Ofpesk,

Ic to 3t giickly, quickly ; fpeak to
Hil nc\;m‘l, i e, hide me, Bide s,
eenors, in thy Bolom, feom the Light,

‘And from my Bycs.
0. Amapement. and Tlofion'
Rivet and sail me where [ ffand, y R

[Clsirg firsvard:
hat motiofs 1 may be il de
e i, o bremhe, 1o 1 difblve
“That tender, lovely Form of painted Air, %

,'Whue'

v Shide.

‘wars s (he, "tis fhe herfelf
Nordetd, nor Shate, butbiaibing and alie!
It is Ameria, my Wik !

SCENE VIL

Avwenia, Lioxana, Oulvn, Hivr

Lusn. Al B g not yet,
He to0

st et woclifs b Bress
iing-—Fielpm, help me, Sirnger,
atty sad lesd thy £ s

‘Thefe 3

Hli. {:;’ is =‘_sglulmI:A‘.ﬂ.'un,:'
© Miracle 6f Happinels ! O Jo
Unhop'd mlﬂ? s -

©fn, Where b g o
Let me bikold and touch her, and be fare
"Tis b3 dhew me her Face, and let me foel
Her Lips with mine——"Tis fhe, It not deces

Em:b 1 warm'd hee :ml am swarm'd.
ap, bieb me with thy Eyat,

Lok or iy Lover, i oy Hiband. [me?

prhpt e, ot wed Garea: why d'ye force
Ts this a Father 2

. Lock o

“Thy Father is 17
Noram | what T
Vile thou not ko e . Hob et rwgmm-
Haft thiou thy Eyee, yét canil nat foc Afsony
Am | f alter'd, or art thou fo chang'd,
That fecing my Difguifc, tho feeft not me »
i 1T i Aplesi i his Face
His Voice, 1 kr it now, | knonw Bim alf.

Alpbrafe,
S xm;. nor Garele:

g B 3 b
Thauhus relnting they h'\ve g:v ’r (hu lmk

Te



« MoUENING Brins.
To to Light and
g c Vilnt aik, noe anfwer How, “DFvihy
We kward trod the Paths of Fate,
To mc:!agam in Life w I have thee,
lh.mm Ci
O Means by which 1 have thee—
T fold thee thus, u].rerur balmy Lips
And gaze upon thy Eyts. It Ju;,
T have na Leifore ta refe

Let me look on
. whamu..u.ﬁ hou  thou dol put e fyom the

t doft thou mean ! Why' Mbu:
tia o fec thy Face T dhink—

Juis too much L toas
o fee him thes again ia fa
of Joy, of ‘BT canat bearcL i

How bsall this? All-pon’sful Heay'n, what are we!
O my frain’d Heart—lct me again behold thee,
u not paler ?

no, thy fs, I know, hm done this to thee.
T hak regs chy Apbent @

Too fuch, 100 tenderdy, mn’nkrlmr
O, w:oe-gmm, Lave, to fiy toa tender
o more, my Lies ik Ik ot of Teart or Gr

to m fourd.
Why doh than weep, 1 hold thee from iy A,
s which she't fld thes ey end geo
faiag ? Come, come tomy Hnn.
i everlook e
“They would hive marry' S
T Fitew snd hee, 524 oo [m:runald}n\:dy'd -
O, Pexfieftion of all Faithfulaefs and Lov
G oY s Ao ar, T ou'd el thee all

The MouRNING Bripe.
If Teould fpeak; bow Iiave mourn'd and pray’ds
For I havepiay'd to the: ito St
e e e ey foe thau 21t ome
s

i
I¥, b neforing thee,
“Ofn. Grine e bt S

[Days,
' Bit Length of

me Part, af lms l]:h!
B S o e
iged to tlis il nl]nnu

G
it and e 'ng o
g el b uu,
lld all Eras then
OF yet unmeafur’d Time ; when I have nmle
Thicxuite, e o amauing, Gooinc
ompence oflinw and matchleh “Truch,
iz more than Recom n\.:mfsrlh Fi
1 Heiv'n is greater ] O Hilpaimrs” V7
For'ds not 1 be burie—
Lie Things J5
o it tha art s béond all Hopes
Al Tﬁu_grm shat all st onee $Howart befors me,
i

nd v
13 fuch Supef, fuch B
It burries all my soul,
Suxe From thy Fatherh
did’3 and than

i, hor
;th’nw. wha, fike u.;

O, Where 1 bl What do T fee Aufari
T foruati sad my Fricnd toa,
fry in inemg you thas blei
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. And twi
Ak i+ Bor mmf.gmmw i £
2. Bue fell unhurt, a Priv ner ns yourelf,
And 53 yourfel emade fice; hitherd came

, There arcno
Fiii. 1faw you enthe Groued, and raid you op:
W hrl'l with Affonithment 1 fa tﬂnu
G | o her o, and herefore i fot thee,
At NorLy nor éald 1, for my Eyes were you
. Whas means the Bounty of ol graciont Hcm\ at
2 fill, with open Hand,
hfummema, a3 in & Wafle of Merey !
il dhis ad? bt Heay'n o i
, ind i contime to b
W feanty Nomber full be 4 4o o g
deseiv’ beheld

Lo, OF s the Ghupfe
Of twa in ;Hamumrs the :m
Whoby lh::lpnmlmg.. foem to mark s Place,
Alm: Sure 1 ave dieamt, if we mutt pare fo foon,
o Luin eIl e et ate s Proscs
£ e could fleep il we Sgaln were met,
iz e with S, Sirs L fi 3
You muﬂb:qmrk for Love wil ek b Wingas
“pim. What Love ? Who s fhe? Why are you al
be's ay Unbappinels,
b thy Peaces

That

Ofin. She's theReverls of thee

. of my Tyt
m \hml how we ma; mect.
Ta gar

How I efca)

o o it
And be Helr.  All, all he will unfold,

- Su e g
O We fiall; we part

ey e Whatath of ever.iind
Diwell wish thee, and revive thy Hea
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S§CENE VI

Osuvx alsue.

Yet I behold t—and now no more.
Tur your Lights imiard, Eyce, v Thongi
So fhall you Mill behold her— tw
© Impotence of 51% ! Mcchanic 5:\:{:,
Which to exterior Jrﬁs alv'ﬂ thy Faculty,
Not fecing of Eletii g’ s
Thuldu our E,,\‘.i, as dn'l]l m'nmﬂmmlno

o1 o the Mind, whofe tindstermin'd Viesr
yehen snd ot Profns s e 15
Efying farther to Futuy

e et
Atonce, 2i 1 before have Fen ber oftca

SCENE IX
Zawh, Steiy, Ossevy.

Zara. Sce were he flands, folded and Fx'd to E:
S g In Thougho o Stitue amony Statues
Why, crucl Ofyn, doft thos fy me s ?
I3t ell done 15 it the 1e Retua
¥or Fime, for Honour, and for Emgire lof {
Bt what 1s Lofs of Hotour, Fae o B
Ts this the Recompence referv’d for
Why dofl hot Jive my Eyes, and Lk

nd this Pince of Horror and Oblon
B lesthioms i the than e G
“That thou doft feek ki thee there, nnl ll un
My Love 2. But 1o {JanmIJl[ llow
He looks not, minds e, hears ot 5 b

im I ey cdlhm’,ﬂmld} 'd’
Nothesdl! ungsatcra s, T

o

.« Yet, Traitor; Zora, loft, abandond Zera!
+

B



3 t from Death,

10 Jiflen now, or ook o

Far be the Guilt of fixk Reproaches from me s
ind blinded by my Thoughts,

T faw yort ot il pow.
o

haskfs Eyes yon ook
unf rm., s feee s [moura,
Of. Whit would you_ from a Wrekch who <uuee 10
y for \uiiolmwst.huﬁ his

is ot hére, nor Chearfutnets
Misfortune to its Dwelling,
ety and Gladnefs there.
. Inhuman! Why, why doft thou rack me thus ¢
fndw amren‘mn. trom the Parple, anfive

nse, this Houft of Mifery
Wit ;n, sl require? If thou .Jur?wuu.
1 come'to mourn with thee ; to fare thy Griefs,
Y i

3 1 akk a0 mare

‘and all T bave endor'd:

For frving thee, “when 1 bekeld thoo fitf
by the | 7 Costy

Pal and cxpiring, drench'd in briny W:

Thou and u?lmmu il my Compation fma thees

Comps e own th fa foan,

& :axrqmu-‘ ake,
Whea Fhaheld the Day-brcak of thy Eyes,
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Zara. The falihful Sefim, and my Women know
The Danger which I tempted to canceal you,
You know how I abus'd he cred'loas King;
What Arts T us'd o ,..h et pas on him,
When he s the Prince of Fez.
Andas m; Kul(msn. e ad advame'd you.
wihy do I relate what 1 hive dons
What did T not? Was't not for you this War
Commenc'd? ‘Not knowing who you were, nor why
You hated Manacl, T urg’d my Hofband
“To this Tnvafion ; where he Tate was loft,
Whe Toft, and | am made a Slar
Lack an me a0, from Empire fll'n to Slavery ;
Think on my Sof’ri then laok o HE 3
Think on the Cacfe af all, then view thyfl s
ind the look on Zars,
Tha falli, e ol and B tha. Capive
And o dbandon’d —Tay, what then s O 7
. A fital Wetch—A huge flupendous Ruin,
“Thi raabling on it) Prop, crafid al beneath,
And bore contiguous Palaces to Eart
Fara Vet his, thus fall'n, thas levell'd with the vileft,
IF I bave gain’ ve, tis ﬂlmmu Ruia;
Ruin ! *tis fiill to reign, and to be more
0 GGusen For il it Richis,
But Targer Means to gratify the Wi
T o WA e et o B i ke
Our Wi, and that obsain'd, down with the Scaffoldin
OF Scepters, Crowns, and Throner; they have forv
théir End
And e like Lymber, to be lefe and feorn'd.
was T made the Inftrument, 10 throw
Ta ﬂll‘le Frame of this ﬂuhr Mind?
.m"mm mise ;-

e, Poi',

o may be free
Cl mu:unfoen T hold. hxm
And can unwind and £
Give m:hy Lave,
T vain you offer, and invain require

What ncﬂlu can beftow.  Set frec yourfelf,
A e Stave. the Wieteh chas wonhd be 5.

Zira. Thou cantt not mean fo poorly as thou 11’8

i Bs O
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Ufm Als you know

& oot

B what  a Ingeatitude declarer,
“This groveling BaGenefi—THos fiy'f true, 1 know
Fhes sot for shathos et vt wapua Nase

By ﬁm-nlhmgfﬂnnunuhyind fov

That o htve 1ov'd thee s me yel more b

Manitée; o1
AT haitEn
“To love above him, for
ST e, L ko % Wt d:lf!uok,
ki D, and anling o o
o my Charms bave reach'd thy very
Acd thrilld thee chrought with darfing Fues bt s
Dot fear fo much, thon dar niot wifhs
‘“mrv; there's the dnmdﬁﬂ Sound, the Ki
‘Madatn; e ere, il et o
er- As Tcould w1fh b‘ychl 'n Il be reveng'd.

SCENE X.

ival

Zaxa, Osuvs, Seuow, s Kixe, Prniz, and
Arendax:
gﬂd}tﬁl)l! faireft of hér Kind withdraw
Her lhumlg rom the. il this Seenc

.+ Of Dexth and Nighu e o

ewhat 1 heand of King and Rival oo
Whit's he that dares b Rival to the King ?

Or lift his Eyes to like where I adore
Zara, There, hey your Prifoner, and that was
Kieg. How ? "bewter than my, Hopes | Does fhe ;m.f

Zera. Am I become fo low by my Captivity,
And do your Arms fo leflen what thv conguer,
“That Zars muft be made. the Spart of Slawes
Aml thall the wmsh, whaom ,thu L
g my Nod, atare of my Fow's,
s £ tooia o il e e
A Bl botd hopes o daeded Faie?
L Brimiea. it vl Rags ol Hempiass
An

The Mounxing
And wrench the Bole red-hifling from the Hand
OF him chat thynders, than bt thick that [alen:
¥Tis during for a God. Hence i the Wi
With hat i, o lfp\m o hold
Divinity embrac Whips and Prifons
Drag ki with Spesd, and 1id me of his Face,
[ Gt fikse OFiny .
Zara, Compafion led me to bemoin is Stace,
Whafp former Faith had merited wich more:
And throngh my Hopes in you, [ un
He fould he fet at large; ihence fprung his Infolence,
And what was iy, Fe confin
. Enough ; hit Panifhment be what you pleale.
Dt 16 me 16ad you from this Place of Sorrow,

i

g To one where young Delights attend 5 and in]!,

Yot ncw, unbomn, and biooming in the Bu
‘Which wait to be full-blown at your Approsch,
And fpread, like m, o the Mnmmg Sun s

Where e e fall rollin v,
A Tove fall wi rngtl\ sc-walling Day
Life withont Love is

wad ; apd Time ﬂahdx 2l 2
at we refafc to bim, to Death we give

Edine. 3

o = Andthen, thenonly, when welove, we live.  Evvwnr.

ACT 1. SCENE 1.
E A4 PRISON.
Osurv, alase acith o Paper.

U'T now, and I was clos'd within the Tomb
That holds my Father's dihes ; and but now,
here hewss Privner [ am too imprifon'd.
Sare s the Hond of Heav'n tht lady m hs,
‘Aud for fome Purpaf points out thefe Remembrances.
in ld::l:Cumﬂ of my Cell
“This Paper, what-itis lhlshgzzwlll fhew,

r
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¥y Alphonfo——*Ha! [Reading.
= ‘Alpbonts iy refiore bim, Hrsein s
e me ssore Waighty crayl my dechiing Tears
Wi oty i i, Tprifosnent and Hont
Lt Elefi my Som, it mhnj»m

Tt is s Hand 5 this was his Pray'r—yet niore

Let ex'ry Hair, cobich Sorroca by the Roote [Readinge
Thors frem sy baary and devoned Hoad,

el m ey M 0y o

et for gty b e gt

*Tis swa:\lmg what fhou'd follow— Heav' !Dumd follow,
But "tis torn off— —Why fhou'd that '\hyyd |
Je ton from his Petition ? "Twas to |
Bot Heav'n was deafy Heav'n heard lnm 'mi i bat thus,
This s he Naue of Hervo from s 14 soess
id it tcar the Ears of Mcrcy fro:
b v.m lhunmg(bt Guﬂ of Pn;hga...n Bim.
]F I'ml;l.-t thus debarr'd Ac
e ry beft
'Ia ﬁll out W h leed, and bear the

YerI may think—1} wmaf 3 for Thought
Precedesthe Will to think, and Error Tives
Ere Reafon can be bor.  Teafon, tle Power
"To gues at Right and Wrang, the twinkliog Lamp.
OF waading Life, that winkh god ks by Turne
Fooling the Follower, Letwixt Shade and Shining.

ha Noife! Wh's there ! my Friend! How cam'tt

thou hither 2

BCRELILE ST

suvn
o T Thmes o oot b= fpent intllng.
The Cuptaia, afosacd by dbeeriet Pamésy 4
Gavs Oyer'o'the Gaards ar oy Adwittange.
o “Alneria? Bt 1 know fhe i3
AsTam. Tell me, may I hopt to fec her? P
I,
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Hli, You

Wreto i
okl nevel el s

Bean By + Why, by rae hat beav'aly (.‘xalur:
Abandon'd o'er to love what Heav'n forfakes

Why docs e follow, with anceaied Step

rih it Ll al
. L Ted S50 B 4L \’mu:nllm!lrrl’m.
Dve beirn'd there are Diforders ripe for Mat
Among the Troopey ko theught o e s Plonder,
Which Manu e 4nd Avarice
Chaers, ks News It each'd s Eouters
Whese many of your Subjefls, long apprefi'd
Wit Tyraey ad grc
Are rifen in Arms, in.
o lud =)u=m ta regain thei
thau'aft rons'd me from my Lethargy,
e sEm v\hmh s deflo my oun Wrangey
And iy dead Father's Bload ;
Bl e cnac— g e
e piercing Sighs and Marmur: of my Love
i unssjori hat not i could
e, my People's Volce has waken'd.
[} mizf.mlm T am all on Fire,

-2

My Soul is up in Arms, ready to ch
S raw 'ring Troopr.
1 hear"em call to m on to X

My Ears, und v
Where s pbogir Ha! whe e
0 1 could tear and burlk the Stri

Do St ar s BB St of a.mha
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n C.nl'r:! that [ alone
my

tice
Zara, rfeh o o Hellgias, sy be
The Means of Libeiy wflord. That giad,
Occafion will na fail to poml out W,
For your Efcape.  Mean Time, I've l\loush{ already
With Speed and Safey to convey mylf
Wheze noe for off fome Malcontents hold Couneil
Nightly, B e thia Tyrants ﬁmz, who love.

uftns's Memary, and willy for cortain,

When ihericl i haom v peullve ol your Cau
Friend and Comiller, 31 (lmu dnnk'ﬂ Sty

Soder Ll aicace it iy Tors
i Whtn Zars comet, a6 yos Averios.
O, T hate her not, not can difemble. Love :

Botas I may, Tl do. ' I b Py

W
‘Within 1 fo uudiv, by my Father's
i ray for me, Whl:mr\ Jppﬂm
rmal Love prevailing.o'er
sm ‘Sangity, fich, Ten it Stk
Wi Greh 1s woild daw Teacfom Ibunasy.
16 Cae of Providence fre left iz there,
Taum ym ‘Mind with Hopo. . Such. Piety
‘Was never heard in vain: Heav'n has in Store
For o, shole lfliagast it witlcheld from i,
o that Aflirance live Tims, I hope,
Jill Sonbim.

S derras Mecting.
Oin, Tarewell,
the Good 'Lnn doft deferve, alwnfl thee.
SCENE IL

My Friend 3

Ospixs alae.

I've been to blame, and queflion'd with Tmpiety
“TheCare of Heaw'n. Notlo my Fatherbore
More
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More anxious Grisf. This iould have better tanght me;
This Leflon, in fome Hour of lnﬁnumn .
By Jim et dowa; when s e Thoushs were borne,
Like Fumes of faceed Tneente, c'er the - louds,
wafted thence, on Angels Wings, thro' Ways
ﬂu, ta the bright Sousce of all, For therc
Heine l!m:kufl’n-knncr G this Day ;

And waking to the World, and mortal Seifc,

Left this Envuplenf his Rel o,
s s Talt Legacy to me; wikich, lere,
Il treaflre as more worth than Disdems,

Orall extended Rulé of regal Pow's.

SCENE 1V.

. Osuyx, Zawa wild
- O Wit iights brsks wpon me shes hrongh

And pmm!nn Day zo this dack Dwelling?
1i.it my Love 1—
Zara, O.thst thy Heart had tanght - [ Lifting iur Feile
-r!g Tongue that fiying!
V. Zara! [am chmanl by my Surprize.
‘ace difpleafe thee 2

187, s able Caria hal again

Be draws, and 1 fland before thee feaing,

And unfeen. . Js it my Love

That Queticn, fpeakagain in Py TR

And Taok again with Wilhes in thy Eyes.

©no, thoa canitnot, for thou feeft me now,

e whofe (enge Brest ot b the Caity

OF thele thy rongsy Darlirous Rage,

Imdnl nuwn Clulm and galtmg Trons :

umdupbaid my Falfeoct ;

roure whamyihe Jovd

i think ;. then do but tcll me fo 3
Tell me, and Hos tevinfagls Dl rersotss ;
‘Thee
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“Thee en this falfe ene, how I

“This Heart :.f J'hm 'Il]l it ﬂ\:lll:h:ml i :ml lhw

smm twing thy own Miferies,

oa w'DIIg 2, b dicm Zara, to belicve

e car my Fortuncs with fo

As il to mesitate Revenge on

Whom Chance, or rzmmrkmgb fecret Caufes,

Hanundz er-force fubfervient to. K

“The hexv'aly Pow'rs allot me ; no, m,w,

Rt D:ﬂmy and |m||fpmluu=

Have caft m

Granting you bad, o ;.ml
e Cout vk ork e e S Al ke beliere

Iy of my Fault, to call it Madnes 7

ive thit Madgefs yeta milder Name,

t Palfion; then, be fill morekind,
e Faffon Lere
or {m—g ol oo, Fuch Yol ik . [eefi,

e doft weund me more with lhlldlg Guod-
T e hon wont i e Kepron
iy Anger couldna g i o By Eei
ot 1 buald ol
. Huls me to know it ; wha

O ThisSlave,
. O Haaet L] Fears interpret

“This thy Silenc atof high E:umun-u.

1g fithioning e n,, Inouring Mind
And now jufl fipe for Birth, my Rage n..m.m
Has mm Tl mr. i cud
w2k Tinem I\huehﬂﬂlum r:tﬁ‘:d T
T might overta
Occafica f 40

~Zara. Swift ai Occafion, 1
Myfelf will
‘Wake thee to Freedom.  Now
Soine Ners o Mimitce gl imbsckt i
To ke the Teinper-of the King—1Who keows
‘What racking Cares difeafe a Monarch's Bed *

(73
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Oere. ﬂtﬁluc ight flill lights his
iRy e DA, o olded L
g By Ty ficich i Epes ke,
And et Bl sbiosd a i ded ot

02 Lk ot sried this Graces
Nor, fheu'd my fecret Purpole take Effcet,
Can' T repay, as you requirc, fuch Benefts.
Z e kot ows me more, nm-mm more
t

To
£o d
Thou ba
s doaey e |t|y Jultice ta retara
My Lave,
SCENE V.

Osurs alime,
oul

This Woman has 1

OF Godiike Mo
And challenges,
m to thi

fonal Charmns, or with lef} Vanity
ight hiope to captivate the Hearts of
Bu ¢ b Paffgns which nulﬁnp
And tear

s ruth,
B i o For e bind Roge
Wil makeall fral, Bat behol
For whom [ fear, e from -“{ Fears,
"Tie Canfe a0 Comoet of my boding Heart.

SCENE VI

Avserria, Osurs
Iy Life, my Health, my |.wlr, my 4
o G g s o Ty Pes
Eow fpeak to thc the Words of Joy and 1'nn|’p.\ﬂ z
Hoeren fnto thy Arms Fetters;
Or take thee into m = P thus maniled
And pinion’d like & Thiefor Murdere: ¢

Shall



4 Zle Mourx156 Brips,

To pakt no mon
For tiicls dhy Chain .
ard Means o saify thay
Q’" ntr}ﬂluum chi ngiumj-w i
A Totture l—yet,
OF my e, e Sy Bt

03

becafe than lov't me. Do not f
o, {]\al thou doft with me fm:n l‘lcc

better it we together

e, devorcoe
th mntual Appetite ; and ling in b=
One Cup the cammon Strearm of Dotk her Exes
Drink bitter Draughts, v Taking itk
Thur boteer, tha for iny Caufe to part.
Wit dof tho think ¥ Lok e tenderly
Upon me—fpcak, and ok mo in thy Armi—
Than canfl ot thy pout A s oot sl Totve
In vain with the remorfelefs Chains i o
And cat nto the Fleth, felPring thy Li
Wit ranking Ko

,s, s

L
it thos 1: and Hifle in thy Gricli ¢

m, Hnrl il hxuﬂ sy lyes ok red 3nd fart

Give m{ tell e thy dark Thought.
on}n,\ forid's Ruley 1 iouid st menid thy

O, A A el L e s !
O viouldt thon e Ie illingy fofty ux!km e
Grief

The MovrziNG Brinsz. 43
Grictcoxhd ot dableths bl Darts it me.
nd Grif 100 tobt my

Heart,

. "Thox

there he fhoos

I"ly fﬂ:und,(rlflhuu'!l f:wl e!lt'h other Wound,
I Be in equal Portions deale.

==
Tit St M.s:wcam il the cruel Cords,

That fizsin my. eracking Nerves; Engines and heel,
1 Ut picce-meal grin ‘Beds of Down and Balm
t Soul-mcking y.

ls. Then I am curs
]udnnl. if that be fo; if I'm 1
Kill mf. !I-wrn klllwl:, daik
Trea Wil a1 the Bofor- ol
Vhat fucks 1y wares LAfe-Hloed, and. gravs a,, Heart ?
© that thy Words had Force to break thofe Bonds,
45 they have Swength to tear this Heartin Tomied
fhei'dit thou be at large fram all Opmma.

Waes the we

ment,
iy Clrin,

Seul ),
AThy dak sl g ntasa
And meft me down to min by Weep
Why doft thn ak 7 mﬁgmnumk mu. Jmmn"l) :
“Thy Sorrarts have difturbid thy Peacs of
oo do e oF Wiric g

Dmlﬂ not thou fay that Racks And Whesls were

A D08 o T, 0 kg ety Wite?
L P harhaer,

Or Hli-born Malicecan invent, extort
A Wil or Thorght from me to have thee other.
Bt thon wile kn g what harronss ap my Heart
T a g Wite——muy- o aryt my B
The facred Uy o of S

s 1 oBiiious Riteh
Dy e kot oo by epest Tiich
Ferhued e ol el S s

x o yek, and tvald wih Sighs

Bavas iy Sk e WAk caparng Lights M




!

44 The Movrxine Bripe.
dark Cella Templo for that God 7
is vile Edrth an Altar for fuch Ofcrin
hi Lon S i Dungeon dampd wi
Is this our Marriage Bed ¢ arcl'mfru ar, Jays
1 this to (ﬂ“\htz mine? O kol

i nal:hnlu:a\l

e o o xtremel ciacy.
n..g u n.murl ot mine, not
ny'd L e mh= fahl:‘f:d

thee

gyt

s, Noj not e
T extanet Viice o cur Fatecon Mider:
5 at we'll feed,

Lave, ¢ one refolv'd
Bt look forward ;
Toemorran, when thou Balt be torm

Hriggling, uncxtended Arms:
will heave, Eyes will f

o il 65, my feparating Soul.
“Think hew | am, when thow thalt wed with Garcie !
Then will Ifmear thefe Walls with Blood, disfgure
my Face, and rive my clotted Hair,
Ercak an this flinty Floos my throbblng Breaif,
?d Hands to feratch s Grare,
o s this Pavement up,

reaking Horror
Then Gareia fiall He pam dog on 1y Befon,
anr:nh: R
thon ldy and sid B Tranfpore
ufe 1o rage and 7
Whatare all Racks, and Wheels, and wn-r;u 10 this?
oot Tt 7 Saftact, finking Eale,
wafting Aicto this! O my Ahweria !
% Dima'd cadure, Bet 1o dep
But knowing Heav'n, to koo it loi for eves ?

i,

ke MourNing Brioz: 4z
0, L am firuck; thy Woedsaze Bolts of ee,

i S s Hetol St el nd bl e,

X chatiry fake, and it it hliog T,

2, hold me not—a0, letus not fuppart,

T okt oo e o o

Where levell'd low, no more we'l life mp.,.,,

Bat prone, and dumb, rot the firm Face of E:

Widh Rivers of incefBint fealding Rain.

SCENE VIL

Zawa, Pracz, Siziw, Osuyy, Auzuum

Zara. Some».hnwan it 4o i requires bis Pretdont,
Dare pou King's Command ! Hehold

Per. Lobey; yet beg

our Majefty T Mosat s

Your eat'ring, ill :nepmcerm return'd
ifiting the noble Prifoncr.

0. Wearc ol undane! difioveéat
]uuu, my Life, with Speed- 2 we're feen:
.:k &m spaffion, e R ywrprak
TEoF e with thE Kings
Say “mnﬂhmg ‘quickly to conceal our Loves,
JE pofible—

dim, — | caanat k.

Opim._Let

Condud yeu fort, a1 ot prceving ber,
But till fhe's gone ; then blefs me this agi

Zara Trerpling and wecpiag 1 he 1 Tl her fortt
Confulion }tu ‘ace, and hers !
hm’d‘l)ﬂ(h ami Deftruftion !
Hon Tall 1 arch oo this My ey T
The bluct Blait of pefilential Air

rike, damp, deaden her Charms, and
Perdition catch 'em both, and Ruin part'c




46 Tic Mourxtio Bripm.
O, “This Charity w one |mkrwv.|| aind thus

i an B4 Gots cut
Difief'e, Heaw'a il repays all Thauks 256 pocn.

SCENE ViL

Zana, SeLim, Osmyx.

o Zire Datd, dawtd Diemilst Yt T witbecal,
and know the utaioft Dy

tpr e sl L

. At your Return fo foon and uncxpedied |
Zra. Andfounmitd, unwanied o .

Confuten! ¥s: 1 will consin myfal.

You're « Favourite um e w:p:ulad

Perhaps I'm auu and intr

Zara, Tdid not i the Prince’ Favou

o fresy Bat bl zetuis ach he'\:r pleatd;
Totn gou bavs an Tnare fpecon

O Vou donot come to-merk my Mifiries?
Zara. 1.do.
G Leogld 1t i Time fpae v
i Lsowl

indulge it
e hap, |L5,¢:nnﬁn d;
Tobe the Care of weeping Maje

ke with wavry Eyes,
Aind watch like ‘Tapéts o'er your Hour of Relt.

O Carfe ! I cannot hold——

s oo much,

Zm- Then 1y’ h, for mow T know for whnm IJuImdF
Qi Tho g kacy. for whom I'd die.
Zara, Heli - Hell e

The MovrNtsc BRipk. 47
et Lll be calii—Dask aid Gikrown Setraper |
Bt pow che Duwn Begis, i the Bow Hisd
OF Fute is firerch’d to Ve =mi LI:VC
Thee hare the makcd Mink cf ] et
u/. Yuumay be fill decei s in my Pow't ——
Who waits there? 8¢ you will snfuer 1, Took
{83 Bk [T rde Guard,
Atiempt no Meim 1 make Rimfelf away.
ve beea deceh'l, T public Ssfety now
e mm 0, and none,
"don

1 i o 5o King.
Vileind ingrare! oo 1ith tha e repene
I'I:h:!rlmuﬂsc: than h:ﬂ Love ;

s thou fhalt know, Spite ; p:ﬂ n.nnr;,
“hotah .Malhwnnmum] it monrnd 3
Heavin s no Rage ke Love to mammd,

e Exar,

Nor Hell 2 Fury like a Woman feorn’d,

ACT IV. SCENE I
A Reaw of Stater
Zaxa, Sauau

Zana
LU hatahendy ki ity iy
cetw

refore require me not to.afk th
R at o 13 A Wt s concluded ¢
Your Accafition highly has incens'd
The King, and vere alancemough to unge
The Fate of Ofiya ; but to th: rn b News
Enrearnv 4, ofmore sevslid Troa
rtain Heli 100 is dled; and with by
Wi breeds Amumma-\d Difirastion) fome
i and Trath
“This confirms

Both in the State and \lm




43 The MourN1NG BRIDE,
The King I full  Betifaf all you told Him

The Mournanc BRipz. 49

o Gfmym, and his Canefpondence Jhen sathe Place of Bxcecution,
With, hers v il began the Mutiny. ,, g""?‘ to farce his Way for an Efcape |
Wheretore a Warrant for his Death is fign'd 5 2 ¢ State of Whings will countenance all Sulpicans.
mgr Onder = for. pm.;:f’x-.mm- gy o i ﬂlv‘ﬁr y;k::;"rfxm::;‘ Fh:M 0;3 gled |
ara, a ! is Fate an - 5 an
Vind out the Kiag, el ika l Reve cf Welght Rt ::-;mx 1:}:?':-; have ,u,,,l..,m it
More than his Crown t'impar gy dic. is
O e mead o, Fr o King will righ be horey R “mmnmwm theren,

And s to your Revenge, noé bis own
Precend lo'fmcnﬁzuhz Life of Oy S CENE IL

nvent, contri
Kixg, Goau\!.:z‘ PEoez, Zawa, Sx11u

Spite of iy Rage and Pride, . Kig.B ko Daa
f s ovee il TH ighobie Cavy ‘..:;,?"'";"5',1‘,{“:’::“”“5"‘%
i o foppofe is Desthy ind e teie {,,,,
ke Rigoor o b ing Tyranag.
=y Defps my A,;;zrmdm :mln. bt sy fo ,.,c;m, DmL At

Pma. fee it Enfc
e DGNImIm Tr:p.m‘lb’;(
cfore ; Diftrult will ever bein Lo ir fxecuti R
ity both frortv'd P, Tl Oiagm die ;: '15:;:11’:6';
= - o ““'E e vy leara mare

(pa
] No Tes, o Baad, bt

O Tormchy, bes o tin st.y‘%mﬂ, e M v g

| Kot be bome—Derife i . ira’d of thofe thit follan’d
; bk s or, oy Hear'n, {his Dagger drinks thy Hood, R Non:, g o ek
[ | = M Lt s s nwru;mlm preferve it o Some Papers have been flace dif-
| But to ferve you. | have already thought o ot
\ . Forgiee my Rages Lehow thy Love ad s, e T3 s e
B fay, what's to be done ? or whea, G how, Were il alive, ind arining i Sy
prveni o 0 o pprosciy i ok 1 Which wears indecd this Coloar of 5T
! molt flill feem moft refolute and hey who are fled Bave that Way bent their Courfe
| e Deat n?msk i Chunge nF“rmy he fime Nature divers Notes i
L | m,-m breed Surp:; anfe. Advife - -ﬁxn'd\'mm the People ; whereuy
| IS Esceaion may be-doncin privac. Bl ke i T i
1 Zara, On what Fretence 2 ‘f n the Ceallof jviey
&, Your own Requeit’s enough. e there I‘E(u'd mnmr © Mxcar
Howerr,fos Colon, (el i 708 i nd by s ecrr o nnde wih b,
| ave Caule to fear his Guards may be corrupted, AR %
. % 3 \ﬁ:k e bl Ty o (8 lovatio

} Aud fome of them bought off 1o Climpa's Intere e
| ! Wha, Inprivate, uadertaok to v e ths Tomuls.
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Zare hear'tt thoa that? Is Ojimym then Afphenfs 7
© Heav'n ! a thoufind Things e
“T'o my Remembrance naw, that make it plain.
O certaia Death fo him, & are Defpsv

“—1f not, what Hope

e the Tomed Butenet now,
dvim p—No, 1 wil conceal him

An unfms'ﬂ.nu, tmwelcarme
Has [hluﬂ ‘betweeds as i
ut wearing now apace
Will quickly watie and give :

Yanire too fecaro: “The Dungeiié

Than wmgh  Courss blfer yunto oo
Iu];,ﬂ)’mvl Tives, you are not fafe.
ing. ‘His Doom

pafd if you revoke it not,

Forn Tty 'Byuhall)mlrﬂ upan your Eatrance,

1 find I can unfold what yet concerns
Vou meee; O who @14 uuhnmcelrw
Wt calt

, 3 is repon
o oft had prvate Conferenes with .1“: Kisg;
o whit ESR 1 oy uae the
iy Ry depar
e e ki o syt
le League

e
s, Hely and the Tl

" Public Report it nuf; a1 s,

ae, '\md Ojuga's Deachi requicd of firang Ne-

Kirg. Give Gcder e, ha sl the Privnen dic,
Zarw, Forbear 3 Moment, fomewhat mors 1 have
Worthy

The MowrNine Brine, 5t
Worthy your private Bar, and this your Mi
King. Lot all, except Gryfale, leave i

er.
Room.

SCRNE mI,

Kixo, Goxsargz, Zaza, Srrum.

Zaras Lo your Captive, wad ; _
Aol e ot hat, od )nu‘u ws'd me nobly;

piricy
" And flly 0 dharge
e undertaken, now

T hink ¢ £t tell you, that your Guards
Are ainted 3 fome among "em have refolyd

Aings Is "Treafo thea o near i1 31 Or Guards !

Farax Mo certit s tho’ my Knowledge i not yos
So.-.;.q, it at the ¢ particalar Men.

. What's tn

s Timmu]\uﬂ ,wl
1 have remaining in my Train fome Mutes,
A Prefiat once frany the Sokans Coded,
In the Grard Sipnier's Court, Thef: from d-m Infincy
l\n-pnﬂnd in the Trade of Death ; and
(}il)\nﬁ e Culfom [2) in private nmgu:

- My Lord, the Queen advifes well,
hat Off*ring, or wh & Recompence remai

_ra me, that can be worthy g‘m Sevicr
d.

“that nrme iy h admi
ﬁ“ b i

o SCENE
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SCENE IV.

W GorsaLz, ZAxA, Stiia, Prars,
our Life take Heed,
“Thes oty B s Mutct, ot fuch who bring
He Wagant, have Admittance to the Asr.
Zara, They, and no other, ot e Princet (el
Per, Your M,,.a; @l be obey'd.

SCENE V.
1xc, GonsArer, Zara, Sertu.

K,
oyt That TN QIEHow S pargcal
Prﬂ;;{nc 7d with Vel P

t—— Yaur Majefly fure might have fpar'd
Fh=l=ﬂ Reftraint; you hardly can

ucefs is Confod'rate with the

‘e beatdher Charty did once exieal
i Requett.

Kisg, ngw She vifit Qi ! What, my Daughter!
e Madam, vake Heed s oryon have ruin'd all.

Zars, And after did folicit you on his
Bf]l —

Vou have been raffnfornid,
Zar, ind«.l' Then toras 2 Whilper fpread by fome,

Who wifi'd i Hion Artin G,

el e AR s

Infiruction for my Miniflers of Death.

SCENE VI

GoxsaLs:

Conl, rnm’sr it ot of Myfery i thin g
Her Words and Aftions are obfure and double,
e e woa i difigrees
1 like it not.

. TheMourrinc Brine,
King. What dofl thou think, Goufiles
Az we not much indebied to this Fair One
Geof. Lam a little flow of Credit, Sir,

ke
oo much; which makes it feem
At De'd rather g e 4k oot bt i,
mdnﬂ-nmm memtto d

uards

-5

i I
She llcgg 4 the Rojal 5
Lob Moring be mut die cre
HerMulH one mut Aran, = ml, nrhs’ll
B hisg

"E“Wq vrhu the has difeaver'd

ha

;mm.ffﬁr
.m Cont (;m;\-_ it
.as..mgmpy o ith b e
rantit, S and dout l:m. bu\m Rage

decei

Of}:l}nl!f. e dline
Bt J“’y
What it the had fy

| £

<t
ms might uultd\smx
o
m.}“, Retlomin ghy o Dok ik darid.
that m) faw 2
Gl 1 0 b yz i e,
g e

oy rous'd a

.
Thu fike 3 alden Eu:hqual:olh ikes my Frame
en my Daughter's an Accomplice,
i ..ms in private with s hllt i,
Gonf. That ard Thought——but fec, e

Gomess

c3 "Twere
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*Tuere not amifs to quefiion her = little,
And try bowssr, I 've ivinid right

If what 1 reu Hegrncy el
For jmn'a Dest pionfys Frie
Trge it o ey A6 i {00 b

SCENE VI
Kine, Gonsanrs Avurxia, LEoNona
i, Your coming Bt

1 had determin'd
Let yeur Atendant bodital

[Leosera resiress
To talk with yon. Come near, why doft thou fhake ?
‘What mean !let fwoll’n and red-fleck’d Eyes that Tock
s they,had wept n Blood, and worn the Night

In wabing Anguilh ? Why this on -hrnay

Which wis delgn'd to celebrate thy Nupiialay

Bat it s Ben of Loghe e to Deata'd

‘With reeking Gore, from Fraitors on the Rack?
Whereore | heve defered sheadigerics

or Bl e gy Horor of s

Froghine tha Jule.

o e
H!Msfolih ual: this the Day of Death
Tomorins  aerd the o and. .L;l bt follorry,
Will undiftingoitd roll <prolons
Gne lsted Live of more extended We.
Eap. \Vllerr,: o thy Grief? Give me to know e

They mean. zhy
With damll ' Cvm‘ '
0 impom Paricdel naw ssad s

The MourxinG BriDE 23
Eath, behald 1 kaeslapon thy Boom,
i ol o o R E s Rrentge
Thy Face, baplorins thee that thoi wie led 3
Open thy Bowels of Compaifion, take

iou cammon Pareat ;
I haven e elfe—be thoua Muther,
O b him,

Who was—uwha was, but is no 2o

s Mardecer and Pamicide,
Rif. Leommand thee——and f thou wouldi
Aeqnm Whyiit of thofe deteed Name:
pever feen that forei| nng,
l\wwdnmn'd tadie, that moft accur &d
Afw, Never, butas with lnnocence I m \l,
And free of Parpofez. S0 Heav'n's
My Witnel.

. Vile equivocatiop Wrctch!
With Tnnocenct ? © Paicnce! henr — fheowns it
Conleiaic! by Heayn, Tl have him ek,
Tom, mangled, fay’ Pde—sl Pains and Torture
That Wit of Man and dire Evtmgt can think,
Shlll he,~sccumulated, under-bear.
. Oh, 1 an il —there Fate begins to waund,
xﬁg. Hnrme, then 3 if thou canil replyy know,

I not tofearn mu cuned dplons lives
Noram 1 ignorant

b, Then all iz ended nd we borh molt dic;
Since thou'st roveal’d, alon 3
And yet alone woald 1 have dy’d, Heav'n kaows,

S o Pabs that Lré prepird’
in’:ne remorflel Rack | wou

And torn, cather than hve reveal'd thy B
5 Cy



56  The Moumnixc Brios

King. Helly Hell ! dol hear thie, dnd yet saduret
W hat, dar'ft thou 1o,
H

11
nd yeta Faiher | think 1 am your Child !
Tam kgt A b myitabon o kmu“ :
Now mfmnr Yoo cam e of.

T o St ey e
wh maplive ke el

won i Ewl e dits, tho'thon
And il howd follow to o b Boom.
i, of, letme gaCall B Ateenidanss.

o more of that;

conora axd Wemts rifurs,

Aim. Drag me, harrow the Karth with my base Bofom,
Pl g alband.
Kin

Damat
Whit Htund | whieh? wha!
. He, he s my Hubacd.
Xz Fofon 223 “Doggentvn. 1

oo Pt T

ﬁﬂl 1ps 7t b

Kok i ok el ik despeTiL i
DH

d:g;ﬂ ear
Ll fizpe T
And dlaa dnell witiimy ot Fleth

ir Nal
Yes, T will ip off Life, and we wil Ehange :
Lol be Death; thes tho' you kil my Haand,
He fal be i, A1, 4nd forcrer i
ez, What Hoband 1 whor dof thow mean
Gon: She raves!

[
.Z“:m “'.“,’J‘" 57 Mieiand s Hofend!

[Fair

LT

The MourxinG BRipzs 5
g, hisis oy Hafhand.

s A s my dear

o T i, whd i
gallye all 1o wikne

Wilder \huﬁvmax e Waves thyfelf daf rave.

Showd T hear moro, Ltoo Bowdeatch thy Madnefs

i Rt ke nutmata oh s gt

Which Tl nor hear, 'til Lam more a

Watch h returning Sease, nd BME e e Word
And Took that ke altempt as on Her

SCENE Vil

Aip

y GoNsatez, LioNapa,

t iy ; heir me, 1 am 5ot mad.
x.mmd.."h:{w— ' gone.
Genfl Have
A Cuid be o that Tungua shat, bids. me be of
nton

Quni'd my an Taagae, that Sondnes ove b Py
o thfe ek, s chatsould mox ol M here
For be is to doom Apbessis D

aur 0 excellive Grief woqksom your Faney,
Apd dﬂmﬂts)uursmfz lipbos) f; if liviog,

e fa frgm héneey by Fiter's Fowrr.
Hence, thoa detefl m' thml:
Soarce of my Wotss ‘ha sod thy 1ce he cursid;

But doubly thou, who conldd alone have Poli or
And Frand, to find the fatal Segret oyr,
And r?uw that Ofign was Alphagfe.

Ao lof thou far ? wha dofl thou fee or heas 2
?l II (h dlﬂ:l’ul Bell, tolling for Death? .

dying s Brealt
L Ty ook gondee wmmuueu . iy

lares by, all f h Blood, ,
Galptag ar e .wlfr <l aft
Behold s damp, dead aod has droppeda u..s
X st ik 1'a Ve i Mande |
€s
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My Father's Voice | hollow it founds, and cals
M2 rom the Tomb—111 follow i3 for there
L itall agsin behold my dear Ajplssfe.

SCENEB IX.

o Sres great ma, i e Tarpriz'd.
s g oot e e res
Polieys 1 never ulbeAed i
hur mow had known it, but from her Miflake.
Her Hufband too ! Ha! Where is Gaseia then ?
And w )-m the Crown that l‘hnmdnlzl‘nendun him,

To be Line of my Pofleri
Holl, et e ik T nm-u el the King
Things come to this Extremity;

Wedded.already—rhat if e lhw]d
Knowing no Remedy for what ispait;
And urg'd by Nature pleading for his Child,

d«m, whan 1 maybeﬂm’\i
Bat how yrevent the captive Queca, who means
Tofethim free Ay, now 't plai s O
Imenl:d Tale! He was @'s Friend.

T delsp—7twill do——or beuer fo.
One to my With, Alosze, thon art welcome.

SCENE X.

onsaLEz, ALoNzo

o, The King expedsyoir Lordip.

Go: "Tis oo Matir.

? the Way st preent, guod fbmen

ns 1% pleafe your Lordhip, TH retam, aad fiy
at feen you

G/, Do, my bell Aerze.

et flay, 1 wonld— but gos anon

Yot have that requires thy fpecdy Help,

Im
1

e

The MovrNING BripE, &y

1 think thou wou'dft not figp 1o do me Servies:
am yoar Creature,
Gl Say thon art my Fricnd.
Toa e thy S e bl Bosiaton:
i, A1l thatic ca your Londihiy Bl comind,
Genf: Tharks ana 1) ke guset thy Word. Thou't
Amunguhrl"bllw.tn of th (feen,
o, who ke dmr Mesting Soorclby Siger
Lve, my L
i} thou pmm, with Spred
s Piivacy, the weating Garb of on
Of thoft, 4 tasd br s Dest, 14 give
Thee fack Reo undy 4 o ceceed thy Woks [fhip *
i, Conclude  done,  Where Iw..: aur Lord-

o Acmy Apaitment,  Uicshy tmoft Diligence
And fay Ive e n fecn—hafie,

gre: is ‘d
Abmeria wido’d yet agatu may
And1 yet fix the Crown on c.mm Head, [Ezeant,

ACT V. SCENE I
A Room of Siaze,

Kixe, lex:, Avoxze.

NDT lﬂbc[nund’ In an all"m\rhua}o(
Noncy oy you, nonc? whaty mot she. fvrice

o
Nor fhe hecfeli, nnr\ny oF her Mates,
Hare ye Tegird Admicance?

y Lerd,

Ofoyn s it s  commanded 2
P, F it bauad in double Chsihs, a2t 1l igth
e lie S on Barh 1 wich 3 mach 3

& might remove the Center of i
Aslool%yhrl’uve(ax‘ Tl ‘h“zmn' x;v.




€o The MouRniNG Barpe.
L Tl mil i
AMute azpears, and, fici e Kirg, v
Nl fop sad e il e e Billom ey
Eiriprta m Eyei, and [ mk
Frighte o Fumbling one Fand in hulo(nm,
A3 fo cone el 8 Iopsitine Pf}m 3
v e
PN e et e
P dnﬁlhnn mean?
Aies. Soon 4 1 iz
HE faach'd o out 4 oo s v
With unma,md,u.ﬁmom 10 crai
‘Tke Merfel dawn s Throat mgmnunm
Nad hurdly neensivd Lis it from B ¢
Which dome, he drewa Side,
And-on the Tftan plang’d it o Breatt,
isg. Remove the Body. theace ere Zara fee ir.
1 1o bz bis Lire
“Tuill quit e o my: Broite .

SCENE Lo

i Prren
Par. wm"m.» he King’s Complexion ta
King. Ho's this My mortsl Fos bencath my Reof !
[Hirvip rend e Larior,
O give me Patience, all ye Powers | no, rather
Give me new Rage, implacable Revenge,
And tucbled Fury —— Ha! mho's here

Purcs. My
1 how dar'l thoabide, to

-’(rg HH{C:, SI;l Ll thoal
2 Thing § R defcens
Ii'nw ik R Rlfs whes Pathag. eade ks dowal?
!, dtirniot, on thy Lifc ! for thou awert f-s. L
o i (s i
S it agas the o re
Rank Trai 3 thouw are with the reft ﬂ“ﬂhl.
Thon kntorethat e was R it
Daughter. privately with him ennferr'd
Akd éscthe Spy.and.Pander o thelr Metting:
P, By all that's holy, Fin amoz'd —=
g, Thou byt
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Thon art Accomplice too wi
Where e s dosrmestull il 1 31100 /np-[xc;dmg.
That fomewhers is repeated—I have Pocor
G dhvn st are gl GuardeMiark sher, thoa Traiar.

Pur. Tt wss your Misly's Command, 1 ioul
Obcy e Oule

£ il £ i
i Atph?ffh_miu <ursd, eurvd ’
Falfe m{persamsém ! Strumpct mnxhu«
ﬁ o feeble Boy, fond Lo
P g 5 umpzﬂm,
This Hour ik lhrﬂw

S
Eﬂi};‘! ‘1 ik C:i;l, Mrﬂn&(. ami(hll

[cav'n, I' HK!I. and coumterwork this T e
H’;,m fes! i taine e, 51..:"”“"

5 m o
Dact lhun wBnA T Tm ol s.mm;

What's ,d.,- Do Life, thy Souly ehy Al to my
One Maments Eafe * Hearmy Commans nd; and
That thos ul;ubx Horror on' thy Head
ench me thy- dipbn/e Hoast,
Wiy dorhmb it R e
Pfr. S l‘Wl"
ciehen foncomes <o Gt him fioe,
L Tt may ;nu. LAl ather.

.

o
hes—I've farcher Thouy h;-—lil :a.l mm‘
A give ber Bmomet prots B

When thou haft ended him, bmg liehi Hobes

Aund let the Cell arhers fe'll expoct to fee him.

Re darken'd, fo1i :n m&‘hm;m

be cons me brellt e b
There wnh s ur:nm, b Rotnc.-
And laid along, a

s be naw lies,
1 Dl comizs bery tolher F
Wk

tart and dafl her
mas Pl th Encaspises thos
d give Heed to.my Dinediio :
SCENE
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SCENE IIL

Zara, SELim

“The Mute nof yet retarn’d ! ha, ‘ms lhe King?

T n. Wong 1 it prted bence! fowsiag hewe
vors rolld, then daried dawn
rex angry Beams; as if hisSight
Joutd, Tikethe ragiog Dogfa, orch the Eauth
Aed kindle Ruinin its Courle : Doft think
He f e !
L Ve - Bt then, a3 if he thaughe

i Eyes had en'd, he bafkily recallid
T imperfel Look, and iernly tra'd s

“:z

i pleey
cej e'en when thou think’R

rulling Lisres and beaded Gras
Confefs and poin the Path which thou haft crepts.
© Fate of Foals, officious in contriving 3
In executing, puxzled, lamc, and loft.

&4, Avertit, Heaw'n, that you a.nm e
‘Formy Defefl urdut the Means
o ferve, fhosld rein ynurD(ﬁgn v

ce is Heav'n's slone, ot giv'n to Man.

2y
16 T have faild i what, as being Man,
1 needs mudt fail 5 impate notasa Crime

Ubsariny Breut 1o meet your i
s L Mkreumt Yo eadn 16 uk=(apmu

A Fotitashy Lies fmeniaco ligh

And more impurtane Fate my Thought.

When Tre conclided on mpiet 1]

Thizh
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a

Give Order. Ihauhe two mammi‘:aluiu

Attend me infiantly, with each a Bow!

Of fuch Ingwd:um mix'd, ar will with Speed
e

Such Liberty as [ embyace
Thou fhal partake.  Since Lates o more alford 3
T can but die with thee to keep my Word,

SCENE IV,

" SCENE womig e the Prifin,
Gossarez abm, MW%-M«, it a

Nor Gwnd' the Do enbar'd |
PR T Nighe!
Sure Death already has been bufy here,
Thesc licmy Way, that Daor tao is unlock'd. [ Leskis in.
Ha! furc he flecps — all's dark within, fove s
& Lampy that fecbly ifts a fickly Flam
By Fits reveals — his Face feems turn’
Th Astenpt

wl, and fling him to the Heart ;
Thiencall my Skin, sad leare s thersto snduct 1y [cum.
SCENE ¥
GARcia, Avoxza S
Gar. Where? where, dhess? where's my Father !
The R:ng: Ccnfnl‘nn 1 all

Al Iolt, all ruin'd by Surprife and Treachcry.
Where, where i be  Why dott ahos miheet e 2




64 The Movrnane BRipz
Asm, My Lord, he.enter’d but » Moment fince,
And eould not pafs me nnpemnv‘d-—-wm it hoa !
My Lord, my Lord, what hoa | my Lord Gogfaks.
SCENE Wi
Gakous Arowso, Goxvais s is.
Gegft Perdition choke your Clameiirs —— whence this

}lm]:mcl's
Gareia !,
G

i Sivery, and Denty
Are aumnuaw our Daars. - Where is the King
What mcans dm Blogd?' and why this Face of Flotror ¥
atter — givegne frfl 1o kuow the Caule

of l!wﬁ: oar rih and I

The Lafiern Gate betra
Who, but for Heaps of Slain that choke the | sz;e
Had enter'd long cre now, and borne down all

jemy o the Eaace Woll, Ukt

i Bt e,
oot nfm. and the Captive Mevry
Amamw o Poftern fied, and join the Fo:

uld all were Gilfe as that ; 4 for bon you cll.
is dead, | That Ofiern was pherss
h uu-are Heart's Blood this Poniard yet is wam,
rmpoffble, for Ofimpe oy vrhl\eﬂym,,
Pmrmnne’ alond by Peres Tor
Genf. Enter that Chamber, lnd cmwmn:ywwl Eyes,
Hoyw mach Report iias wiang your eay Faith,

[ Garcia geirin.
Alen. My Lord, for.certsin Troth Peres s ficd 3

And bas declar'd, the Canfe of his Revolt

Was to revenge a Blow the King had givn him.
Gar, [ﬂf-mm: ] R rror! O Heart.wonnd-

!:ay’ Whu(ars mySon? what Ruin? Ba! what Horror#
7 Bres and fpeechlts bemy Tosgee,

Rathes him ento g, o to el

This Deed O s Miake | O fatal Blow 1

The Kin e

Gynfs e “The

f
:

T
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Gor. Dead, welt'ring, drown'd
e, e, mtid g ety ilns [ﬂ,m...
whence, of how, or wherefore was this dun »
But what imports the. hhmnt_r or the Caufe 2
log ot
But that we all fhoald wrgnrmlsl
Ouklves o explate, Fith our omp, his
Geyfe O s Ocurd'd and rath ddudrd FMI !

mike Atanement by a Death as ho
Znd ol henae e H ‘my owa Sor
! whac! atone this Murder with a greater
o of thit Thoaght hae dumy'd my age.
5 o bess (s Deed
“me.m.m. ‘naz think to fiain
ith more tangiurs] Blood. Murder rer oy Father |
W

gi up my o
And bithe it 10 the FHl 1 ur o1 Guenable
Self mul\ler

A ! from the blind Dat
OF a Facher | i‘ondmr- thefe 1llz arafe
For thee I've basn aml

naning tl Hand,
¥hile Fother bore the Crawn, (to wreathe thy. Brow)
Whote wmgliﬂ has ik me exe | reach’d the Share:
ition | Hark! the Foe is enter's
of that sammpms ‘em at Hand.
We hive no Time tafharck i
Ot ths frpriog an rror.
s to be donc P ﬂm King's Death known, woild Reike
e, few lﬂnml\m§ Saldiers with Defpai,
And miks om yield o Murey of the Conqueron
Ao, My Lord, I've thogght haw to cancesl the Body
Reguirc mc Rotto tel the Me 9
Lelt you forbid what you may then apprave,

i @t
oGk ¢ again |- Whate'er e means to do,
e i the e st ik Hopes
i the s Tiime fed with Brpe

To
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Ta ru- the King in Perfon at their Head,
ere 15 & Trudh, 1 feac’tis naw toa late,
Bt Tl vty Cares e Hae ;. and ey
O 10 foge thelsForee, orbravely dics
SCENE VIL
Gowiarsz, ALoNze.
Geofe What hatt thou done, Alsszs ?
s, Such & Deed
A< batan Howr ago 'd not have done,
Though for the Crewn of univerfal me
Burwhat re Kings redac'd to common Cle
- who can wound th ;_lurmmarsuﬂr
Sm d, 'md in an ebfcure Corner

And of a Piccowith this Day, d:n Mifierds.
Tut "ts no Time to
Halle thee, 4 e thee )ler\nrwlll\ Speed,
TosidmySon. Il follow with th
Referve, to reinforce his Arms ; At et

1 frall make good and helter his Retceat.

SCENE VIL
Zanay flbwrd by Sariu, and res Mes bt e
rm:s:nd&:hmd:zre every where !

o

“Theanghiall the glotiy Wayaod 1. Door

That ﬁ.mmmﬂ,n R Face nor Voica
o s

mdrn:

s wont
To ratethe Senfe, when enter’

ol of Slaves condemmn'dy Emm Clink of Chains,
‘And Crafh of rufly Bars and crecking Hinges :

“And cyer and anon the Sight was da R

#ie MourxING BRipE
il Faces, and the meagre Lok
haftly Exccationers.
Vet fuore this Stilucfs teyrifics my o,
“Than did thit Scenc of complicated Horrors.
1t may be that the Canfe of this my Errand
Aud Purpofe, heing chang'd fram’ Nifero Death,
Hss alfa weought this chilling Change of Temper.
O doevmy Heast bod e 1 wha can i€ nore

Tha
e Bowls, andwars Alpborfo
T Toms beme ot Y s st e

Mwres gainging
The King ; iy ol o requi l-[u L)
e et

SCENE IX.

Zann and Muter

o, What have you eent Ha | wherefore fare you

the Mats et b righs.
e L L
Your nm,um J:r,.o..a..\g s M
+ ot more than fpgal in thek fod Sigis 2
i e rore ampl Knowledge of this Moaming.
t0.1he Scene, wmhich apening, foe

the.
f‘;‘LM- 0% I'mloft,

g =
e T ive thee Death —
But tanmot bea o ind hee thisy 50/
O this aceurs'd, this bale, this treschrous King !
SCENE X,
Zara, Striw
i, Ve fought n vin, far no e ca the King

o
Zara. Get thee to Hell, and feek bim there. [M&[I{-:.
is




(1] The MovrRMING Brrpr,
‘His Bellits Rage had wanted Means to s,
But for thy fatal and pernicious Counfel.
S, Yo thought it bete thes— e ' romaicd,

“The Mute you fent, by fome Mifchance was fecn,
nd furc'd to yield you Leter with his Life 5
I rnulld. Kbc dn and ble Bod, —_—

5 and my Vn{ﬂ:l'n —
Dk e P e (Dis,
2. A thot ek g —— and 1. Tl ek ickly be.

*Tis notthat e is dead ; for 'twas decreed.
We both Mould die. Nor ivtthaz 1 urvive;
e cetein Resmedy for Ut
But ok, he dy’d unkaowing in my Heart
At o etk o -k Ealghes
for that 1 meant to fall before His Eyes,
: ;

Hover a Moment, yet, |E|;m u:lr
Gonlf Wil e R d?-
“This to onr mut  whien
il Drayghy, Sheady it my'lknm
Cold, cald; m)'g::rm and Froft.
Tl ercep into his o,
Cover us clofe — or 1 fhall ck
nd fright s Am

Seill father, rmp Ik
me

[Digs,

i m‘ Bt kil nd i e ber,

s C ENE XL
Avueni g Laanas aMan, e
It m; r=;1= h:m i mulvmnda
Bt o i
N!!\hwrlﬂﬁndlmw-

~“Thei Heads in Sign

m Movznino Biine. 6y

liae difiual Scene.
ofbexns o et T s in it
me, for Lamcome in Search of Death s
But want a buldn i for Teass hmuumm’d my Sight.
& little farther,
Zara ai palead deaid o fnghzl'ul ey
Wha feem the Mutderers,

.%

iy ffrom msfaull’i

Where Miferics e muelyS

Return, and fosk g e D
R e g, o itk S

gy e ey Objects

Ittt 14 then for Tthe then desd.?

What dead at laft, quite, quite, for ever dead ?

“There, there, 1 fée him; thesce lici, the Blood.

Yot bobbling from his Wounds.
ad ey or Hearts or Byes thn

Could Eyes endureito guide el crvel Hands ?

Are aotmy Eyes guiltyalike with theirs,

That thus can gaze, and yes ot tarn to Stone

o ma e The Springsof T are dry'd
Andof's faldea ] anvesin. <s
All mw werc well, and et my Hofband's morder'd )
yen Lkniow to mourn |- Pl fiwice this Heart,
'l‘lthnuﬂrnf Woe, and lét she Torreat oo
ey ook cum!

@ ook,
Behold me wel s Jour bioody Hands Mvc el
And vron gfully: hm n..u mr= lmmcunu
1o B

Lam
And mz,-repn it 'l’hpat—Thnv ke

M! Gmf)smd Innocence |

paler ar ke Bowod e b Graahd,

And point| What mean lhlf? Ha! 5 Cop; O'well
T underftund what Medic

O noble Thirfl | yet gresdy to-dei

—ob rg.-amhu'hnngm of Bea Whit siean

bt i e G

Hal

8




70 The Mouan156 Brips.
Hal point again! i there and . Thape.
hacksta 0 ek Hend thee thar,
Vil drink nmnnd A:hwwhni‘mm| —

or Mercy’ Kaes Toep e
F.q;m i ket e o ing World fhould beg in vain.
Soeh ok s Ik it

A plesdsagaini the  who Bal thes prvai 2

‘et [ will take acol ing

Free ispale Lips 5 Tk o e ik,
Leftthe rank Juice r:id'hlull:rnnmy Mouth,
nd Sain the Colaur of 8 Adie

Horror Trunk

ncar the B ﬁmlud’.hs ol rie Cip.
Bu;fpnulm; Veing 1nd mangled Elt Oy dht
SCENE i it

Aunrria, Lroxoxa, Avrmowse, Hi
15, withGanein P,
Goard: and Auteadones,

Aph, Away, fiand of, where is fhe 7 et me fly,
uve ber from Deathy and fpaich hér o sy st

s y,Arms slone all bod e up,
Warm hes to l-ll'n, 221w et et 5
© let me talk to thy reviving Senfe
The Wordsof Joy and Pesce thy cald Beaitics
With the new ﬁngninnruf i

Tioe
o ghs and mnfp ire thy Bofom
“With the Bre: hﬂf Im EM.IIG, awike, Alwmia,
Give a new Bird h;‘ to thy eg:d&l:;n)ﬂ;

ihle on
e -:;I‘?IIe-nfnl\rhuhruhubrﬂlmnllw’

- O miyl honever dream of Jight,
n : wﬂcwlcﬁ fubflantial Joys.

L ?lmhm Death | (’ all ye Pow'rs
Confim e Mircle | Caml el

My

The MovrNIN® Brips. bii
My Sight sgaind my Sight ? and fall T grost
“That Senfe, which in one Infiant fhews him dedd
And living? Yes, Twill; D've boen abus'd
With Apparitions ind aifrighting Phantoms :
This ismy Lord, my Life, my only Hutbund,
have him now and we no more will pa
by Pam;rmmmv&cm,-n
0 my et i motgiv o this
Foail Lis ity B, B girae
I this extremss

YetLam datd o i ‘Tmm mu muli W
[ J

.,-. s
i [ait Breath confefs’d

The fuDocrces of Heav'er ik nnlefnl\u

Has farm'd theis owrn meft blood

Nay, Imeft grant, *tis fic you b, Fethos —

[Sbe megpr.

e e remoe the Tody from b g,
Thy Evvor lsph it bt Eragepiine
ot to dleflow i “Tribute o thy Memory,

Ve Vi s renounc'd thy P.ll}uen Cries,
Seelt uum. haw jufl the Hand of Heav'n his been
Letus, who through our Innocence ruw:w)
1) b e s of 1

And 10t from pat o ,nrmlu:; defprir;

For Blefings crer wilkon ot Deeds

Andthough a late, 1 fure Rew

vard facceeds,
[ Exexst mungs,

EP I
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Spolien by Mrs. Bracegirdie.

T H'E Tragedy thusdone, Tam, sou bnoww,
Nomrs a Priucefiy b i Sta guos

And moww as unconcern'd 1his Mowrning wear,
s if indeed’n Widenw, or an Hir.
T Laifurs, Horse; 19 arkyoivfic'ral Faces,
And ks eack Critic by bis four Grimacer,
To poifon Flays, 1 fee fomessbere they ity
Scatter'd, like Ragfbane, up anddvwos bz Pi
While athers avateh, fike Parifb-Searchers bir'd,
To tell of suibat Dfrajc the Play expird.
O'wwith avbat Fey they rom to fpread the Neavs
2{ @ dam’dl m, and departed Mufe !

ut if he *feape, wwithavhat Regret they're fiizd!
A bonw they're difayy fomul rwhen they're pleas’d {
Critics o Plays for the Jame Eud refert,
That Surgeons woait on Triadsiwa Conrt :
Eur Ionotente condemtd by’ o Refpec,
Provided thiy've a Body to diffi?.
As Suffex Men, ' that duwell u;mnﬂm Shere,
Lisok et rubéss Stornslargley e Biillicas. rooms
Devontly praying, wwith uplified Hands,
That fome wwell-laden Skipmay firike the Sauds 3
To ruobufe rich Girg they may make Pretence,
i fatten v the Spoils of Previdence :
S Critics throng to fee @ weww Play [pht,
Aud thrive and frofper on the 'y ik of Hit.
Sumall Hope aur Poct o thef Profet s
Aud thersfore to the Eair commends bis Canfe.
Your vesiiter Hearts to Mercy ari
Witk ko, be boper, this Puay wil
Wibich wwas an Off ving to the Sex difig

FINIS

ey




