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The Perfons.

Phorfana Governour of Eyprus, Mr.. Porr./
Virotts  For the Penitians Admiral.  Mr. Boot,
iOpano A Spanifh Lord taken by a

Twrk, coming from. the
Weft-Indies, Retaken by i
votto, and carry d. into §--

prs, Mt. Betteris
{ffamenes Wife to I0pano, Marry‘dto

the. Gavernour. Mirs. Barry.
Lucmdas  Wpamo’s Silker. . Mrs, Bosin:

Zarma. Womanto the Governours
Firlt Lady.

Officers, Guards, Atten.
dants and Muficians.

Scene, the Governours Pal-
lace in Cyprus, near the Sea:.
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Eristire DEpicaToORY,
I'I-IO

Her GRACL

THE
DUTCHESS
OF

BOLTON

1 P J.) ;4 Af[,

£ [ had only confiderd in Your Grace
~ thofe fhining Vertues, thofe Illuftri-
ous Qualities, which Command De-
~rign equally from all Men, 1 {hbuld
A 2 ot
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not ha:ve Prefumd to approach you it
a Prelent fo- Unworthy of (our Graces
Acceptance : But M a p a m, 'tis neither
Thele; nor the Delightful Comemp (on
of the Perfe&t Beaut which makes o
ehe Ornament of theFaircft Court in rthe
World, that mcouragd me 1 this Ad.
drefs. "Tis the Tranlcendent Goodnels of
Your Nature, -and Your Judgment,
Humamty witn which you. receive ;;?1.;-;
meanelt of your Servants; and Your ¢
weari d fnc mation to do Good, rha
Tempted me to put forth this P o£ w,

der your Graces Parronaae and ]u&%
my Ambition to pleale You.

‘-.l-

'Ine f:spprobatlon of the (.Jreat 20
*‘he Fau is" the ‘moft Charmmg R eward

Ak P o ET can pretend to, and that Gen-
o | | 8
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R
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. muft Lertamly be Very Cold who | is
ot to be fird by fuch Applauﬁ’ Yet

ety and Qua ity, with all the high
fdvantages which wait on  them are
so nfallible ; and without your Graces
L rrmmenf a Man cannot be fure that
e i ra1 e  he receives from the Faireft and

e Creaeft will be Laﬁmg

__-.--i-—-f
i T

L

. know MADAM with what R efpﬁ
nd Awe I ought to appear before You;
ad that tho® You. are the beft Patroneﬁ

K/xr and. the Mufes, | yet none of
T Eﬂ"e&a can EICQ.[.)C Your Penetra-

i, and the Dehcacy of Your Taft ;

oy vever i can‘t fear fo much fro"n

1

1 g wrlty of - :Your jud ment: .as. 1
’ ;, e {rom - the Excellem: Sweetnels of
ioue Lemper, whlch wﬂl always in-

cline
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vi . Epiftle Egagcamfy,

cine You to Excule, or Forgw
what You -cannot Commend, or Ap
prove.

Great are the Difadvantages i
Stage lies under, from the Charady
which has been Induftrioufly given it of
Lacentions and Corrupt 5 Fools and Hy
poctites have always a Party ftrong e
nough to hurt what offends them, and
bolly, and Falle Zeal have fuffersd too
much by the Theatres to look on them with
Pleafure. To whom thould the Mufes
Fly for Succour in their Diftrefs, but
to thole whole Unqueftion'd Honour
will defend ‘em from the Affaults of
Mallice and Slander. No  Intereft can
be more- Serviceable to them than Your
Graces, Your Name will {trike their

Eni-



‘fi Epzﬁle Dedtcatory
Fnemies Dumb, and. reftore the Drama
i”_) its firlt Repuration; which gives
he moft {lelebrated Sehool of Vertue,
wid as  fuch Mamtain’d and Cher—
ifh'd by the Wile | ftate of Arbens.
o will dare to Affront. whar You
aie pleas’d to Prote® ? Who think thar
Ent:f*'amment dangerous in  which the
ot Vertuous are  Delighted, and
why thould the Stage be Apprehen-

*m of its Fate, when Your Grace lo
Generoufly appears to fupport it

“f

s the Hope of all who wilh
well to the Art, that ‘twill in time
Produce fomeﬂthmcr more Worthy Your
ey }:,ncouragemcnt that the good
¢ of Farce and Bufloonry, A diver-
$

only for the Rabble, are over,
- and
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and that Yonr Graee - Wl” herealtm have
more Occafions to EXﬁ cxfé Your Juftic

thaiy Yom Mel cy

Happ,r ﬂ‘j&]” be, if 1 may ir_a ;:iza-:
leaft contribute to ﬁxcha Change, by ¢
dering the Infinite obligations I owe Vuu )
looking Fa Vourubfy on this my Flrp f; i
dy 5 and permitting me to lay it at Yo
Feet, a Fate fo Glorious, - that - fc:. o f
the 11 | Tuirns which Portune ever Playaie
in Remembranee of this Good ﬂne 15 ks
above my Expedtation as my Defert ; Sl
can. add nothm;r to this, but Dy Affi %ng
u:u, in fome ot‘ler AttempL to delerve, 1
lome Meafure Your Gr: aces Proteé’tf

ADAM

L Y

iomg may.Y Oﬁ;IVC n the fuﬂ Enj f;xf ment
[ the Happinefs with which ]uﬂ F""J o

lias
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’r‘“mﬁk Dudicamq X
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s Dlelt You and Late rmy you Ieavf“

H d You aRac:e of Heroes to

herit the Worth and Honours of - Your

Vo

f.ox D a Prince Entirely De-
vared to his Countries uewme WO e
o bad any Lopfideration fer his Perfon-
fety, when that of the Common-
Ay 11' h was concern'd, nor Vallud his
swa Froperty to Secure evry private Man
1 his.

]
l.r—r'll
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H

Long may You Both Livc,, and Happy
the Umted Praversorl L?zgmnd and
mgf can make You, and as the Latter
clennih‘d under His Gracess Aulpicious
Covernment; fo may You Both, Long
LAONENUE €0 bf: a General Good to Lngland

el wf"d and Admir'd by all who are not
e Hnemies, and Impatient to fee Vertue
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Thls MAD/ M 1S the Heart P WY ?"h
of Thoufands, whom Your C oocwt

has Oblig’d and of none with more Zeal
and Sincerity thair  of

42 Lval
-

Forr Graces,
Aoff B Hunibie,
Moft Devoted, aua

pofi Ohudient Scryant,

], Oldmixon
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OLOGUEi

Spoken by Mr. Powe!

W ace Farce and Fuftan con'd fo often Pf’ﬁﬁ' Je
f’ﬁé The Task, we fancy'd, wi'd for us be ehf)r* :
1 shongbt we ngfzt as el as others, Fit;
o v ) thing of late [ucceeds but Wi,
p Loofe Cbara&em a-Lucky Name

i a full Honfe, nd gets the Yoet Fame,

e mt pas the art to f il the Pit,
us (hall ever be the topping Wit
A wul we think the Criticks Fudgement true,
Or that’s irvegular which pleafes yon,
Ve By mn/\es ‘em taik of want of Rule,
As of a man cou’d. take and be a fool.
“Ii ‘3 o Faith, and they as well may [ay
The wparks who write and you who fee the Play
Aud we that alt, and all are Sots but they.
vl ye Gade— bt to ?el?eﬂge ther Spite, |
Ve wile enough to  damm ‘em when they write,
Tf i dlis, among onr - felves, we may confefs

o Grigvanzes, “tis time We fhoud redrefs,

‘,; 1’ onfes thin apace, onr Wares lie dead
A1) Fuftian quite, or Earce bas [poilt the Trade.

A
! qf?} coes fhort and we begin to piach

o e Boy, the Ladder. dmzf?, and Clinck.
T Wide

‘."
T"
'
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PROLOGUE

Wide Folio Bills an ¥ty Yot we place
And huge RED LETTERS flare you i the Faz,
we Cram the ofﬁe*f]ora/es with  onr" Notcs

As Quacks for Cullies, aind as Gites for Votes.
Gyants,  balf wen, a[l Monfters we  bhave [l
And raiftd the Price. from Pence to Flalf a Crom
Yet fure fome other way we may devife

To pleafe, and grow as rich, and you as wife.
Suppofe, Usnir Bards 10 [hew they ever tbozmu
For {hange; were now allow'd to think and plat.
Nor Sound for Smfe nor Whymfy Iﬂ' for Wi
For \Vrckerly ner’e thus, nor Otway writ,
Holg—— You're prepgr‘d fo cry ot i 4 rage
Wee!l bave no Reformation of the Stage.
Your Pardony Sirs, pray don't be in g Frigit,

Whate‘re we do, iﬁef‘l ot begin too ;zmbz‘
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Governour of Cyprus, &c.
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tcene a Garden 5 Lucinds lying on aBank of Flow-
er;, a Grove npear it; after the Song 5 over,
Zanay and She come forward.

S ON G.

D ¢
When Sylvia vums to VFoods awd Groves,
And VVeeps alane, and Sighs,
Yhat €'re She [ays, 1 fear She Loves,
And thus 1wonld Advife. -

2.

If Sylviais Belov'd, Enjoy
 Nor let the Touth grow Cold ;
FVhile Young, “tis Foolifl to be Coy;

Towl think (o when you're 04,

: 3.

Tonr Sighs and Tears will-newer do}
Or Love Him, or Defpife +
Hell foon be weary to Purfue .

The. Nymph that ablways Flies,

Lisinda, @ 4Eafe Zarvia, Ceafe to Charm me witha Song;
Tis not 1n Mulfick to relieve my Cares.
duch Griefs as mineare Deaf to evéry Voice,

Which talks of Com®rt, or wou'd {ooth Defpagf];
B wl
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Oh! That the Wmds had hurld me1n the Deep,
L 21:...,*“rmur (3¢ nad been fecare in Death,,
Haul " oo dreamiof Love or Shame.
Zgrwa YUy {onouy inyour Brotheris fecure, .
Yuie Wiiiies it Zzroreo’s Friend(hip Bleft ;
Thcwinds }Ct;' blaine, are'w amng emto Gy,
And vou will {oon cmbrace ‘ém and be fafe,
Lucin, O never,, never, ts but now E-heara
Brom [[lamenes of her Husbands Fate:
She told me ; how, with Tears, or with Concers,
With Glo..ms with Horror, or in bitter Woe ¢
Did her Eyes Glow wich Sorlow or Wrth joy ¢
Zariw, Her Husband too ?
Lscin. What means this Sudden Start r”
Thou art no ftranger to Phorfang’s Crimes ;
Few Days are paft fince T beheld his Wife,
Young, Healthy, Fair and Luving as a Brice;
Who now Lies bury'd in her Silent Tomb,
fiad whom She Cherdh'd ‘molt, ufurps her Bed.
Zarm, Too well T Lov’d Lar, and was Lo' 'd*too wel!,
Or nat to know, or to fmget her Wrongs :
Lagin. Say then, thothou perhaps -art of their Plots,
A Spy upon my ACtions and my Grief,
With zh} falfe pitty tc proveke my Raﬂe
And fit me for their furure deeds of Marder.
bdy hy whofe Hands thy Gencrous Miftrefs £
Z e Wiy with thofe doubrs will you encreafe my tormen:!
VWh, wich thole hard {ufpicions rack my Soui’
Courd my Hearts Blood have ferv'd ber when alive,
O« could | with my Life revenge. lier Head,
How f:e:ly woald I'Bleed 7
Lucn, Thy honeft Tears (,onulm,em oftn Faiti,
Oh.thou who vilely haft abus'd thy Name,
Thou ftain of Friend/hip,Grasirade and, Honwu!;
FHlow can thy Soul conlent (0 taite of Joy,

Whilethy Friend fcarco isin her Marble € old!
f:- aF il

Y




(i3). x
7. Whei Grit { Gw Poor fz;;p Lov"d this Fair,”
I waichd lus every -:r’aqf‘e., oblervd cm 00Cf 4
2)er heard his Pr omfes and Guilty Vows,
r[;m}m‘d ﬁmr/*ﬂ {h'“ 111 TC‘.’HTS Lomplam’d
Of what my Lord with horrid Oaths Deny“d,
Wewho. attcnded were ommaudcd torth;
And whea to help -him were.recal'd, Oh Cruclt y!
wetound her Dying 1n bis. perjuitd, Amh.
" 1,{,"um De ﬁ:enﬁml l:iﬂs Unha" {/k, 1
oweer for thee, thon ]hﬂdﬁ'ﬂ' 0% ahy Sex
f)r I amenca, for my felf,for all, |
That Szas had fwallow dll'r, or E’yrates ﬂam
Belore we La naed onghis Fatal Shoear: " .
v Brother icft; my Slﬁ;l‘ Oh- —E)ou!_,
Tobim, tome, fo Vertug lof fm ever.
Who will défend me from the pow‘r of Luft?
VW ho guard my Innocence,and warch myYouth?
Tow hom fhail [ complainiz my Diftvels’?
Pitiy is Deaf, and Heaven will only Hear, -~ 0
WD mzy Heav‘n, on whom you call, be your defence :
fo¢ now, even now, 1 Bear Pf;ur/:zrm s-Voice ;
The found of Mufickin a Neighbouring Walk
H= ne“er retires but when the fever®s high,
, ir* comes,and ‘ewou‘d be Deathtor me to flay. [Ex*t
L, N hgmer Malll dy . [ Phorlane.emeers , Bnfick
| atfri;h diftadce he'takvs hold ¢f L
cindayas fbe offerseo vife and go off.
Phrd W iither, my Loye, but to f‘m mnrrzrag Arms?
‘ fm* art thou fond of Solitude and:Shade 2
~hy doftthou Thun the Pleafures of the C S0yt ¢ £
i ‘!':.;{/, and. my Daphiee Thog s, o]
Wiy Flp ¢t while I purlie thee witha Sow >
f':':“"“ <02 vien Ofﬁrt,your Tuanetal Stratus

el

- the foft Zephirs from the Citron Groves
| *..m thetr evening Swéets, |

sad wvery Senfe be Ularm‘d L
B2 Man

wiw
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Man., Siwce #is fo Siny fo very hyees
8o needfst to forbear, -
Cr elfe onr Nature és too weak,
Or Duty too Sewere
Thus batred by two Cruel Foes,
By -conffant Love we Live ;
s Natare does ' the Larw Oppofe,
The Liaw does Nature grieve.

Woman. ThosTyrant Honowr, bence be gove,
- I will #no mare be Cheated,
If t55 to Luove to be undone,
Fit sry my Fate, and weet il

Man, To traff himloagers yow're to blame,
He'l certatnly deceive ye,
For Lowesz wery barmlefs Flame,

Woman., Il Ieonld velieve 1e,
For Lowe, &c.

Phorf. Hence ¥ andiattend my Will, |
" And now, my Lovely Charmer, {ee how rmuch
Thy Vigin foltnefs and refifilefs Beauty
Have wonupon my Heart: Bat thou art blind.
To what I do, and deaf 1o whatl fay ;
Cold as the Regions of the Frozen Morsh:
come, let me melt thee on my panting Breaft,
And warm thee withthe Heat of Yourhful Lovs.
Fue.Xs this for me,my Lord,to hear from you?
This from the Husband of my Brothers Wife
Oh I Opanohad thy Life been {par‘d
Thou wou*d{t not fure have {ufter’d this to be.
Pharf. Not {ufter’d it to be 2 He imight as weil

i Ive



(5)
Eiave calm’d the Sﬁ&S, and‘ huih the l’ﬂgiflg Wiﬂﬂs.‘:
While I beheld thee thus divinely fair, |
I muft delire ; and what defire, Enjoy.
Le, OhInfolence! Istthusyou treat your Guefls?
Thus that you fhew your hofpitable Mind ?
{+’t not enough my Sifter has been ruind,
Been tempted to difhonour by your Wiles?
Wou'd you have meas Infamous as her?
The Scarn of Cypras and her Sexes Shame,
Vhor/. 1f like another Venus, to Command
This Paphian Ifle, and be like herador’d ;
¥ this isruin in a Womans eyes;:
Thy Sifter is undone, and fo ibalr theu be;
711 fet thee high above the Envious Croud,
Superiour as in Beaugy foinState,
Selelted thro’ the World, a thoufand Slaves
With me the humbleft Creature of thy Wil
Shall wait upon thy 186d, and kil thy Tram.
L. Csn Wealth or Grandeur give me back my Fxtend,
iy Brother, and the honourof our Houle ¢
Urge me no more, The Sound of Love from thee
~ Stnikes me with horrory and-confounds my Soul,
‘hev. 1 kenow Virotto 15 yourdarling wifls :
The Sound from him were plealing to your Ears
Oh Choice, moft Elegant! The man indeed
s jealous, Faithlefs, Barbarous and Paor,
Zeneh asthe Waves on which he has been bred;
% he is young and lufty, has been us‘d
30 guide the Sturdy Helm and ply tae Qar 3
He'll Crufh thee with his iron Arms, and -brafi
| Thy teader Limbs with every rude embrace,
- While thob wert inaocent, thy Friend was honeft,
srave, Noble, Generous, Gallant and Siogere ;
Mone but Virazso thendeferytd my Heart:-
riow 1s it he fo foon has loft his worth,
‘she fince aleer'd # Has he {ince abus'd
| Another



(6)
Arother’s Bed, or tain'd his own with Blood 7
Elor. Ha!Have a care, Llﬁgrateful } to provoke me
Love. like 2 Child,grows {ullen'ata Rod ;.
Yet raay be foothtd and fatter'd from his Toy*
Oh Woman! Proud, Fzntaftical-and vain ;
The brave mans Fa‘ly, and the boalt of Faols?
Too nice this minute, and the nexttoo fond;
Ifwe fhould judge of you by thofe you blefs,
Gur worfhip and our praife wou‘d fink to fecra.
Go, wander wu‘l thy Hero on the main,
Feed oa courfe Difhes and tie Scraps of war.
See thy poor Children begging ar thy Fect
The Bread thou waat‘ft thy flf.
Another hanging at thy wit her‘d Pap,
Earneft for Life,and fucking it in vain;
While ev'n before thee thisBelov‘d enjoys  *
Some Common Wreich,and gives the Beaft his pay.
Lwc.  Better with him to feed on Beggars Fare,
Tofip the running Stream, and dwellin Wilds :
~ Better, tc ize my Tictle Infants CIyy -
Aﬁrigmed with the Waves and ratling Winds;
- Or bear “em thro’ the World to live on alms,
‘Than hearken to t‘ly Luft,thou worlt of men !
[Sintohe ag fo.much,l w 1” no more. won’ a o9, bz f by
Prorf. Railon a while, and le- the Tempelt roar, 4o
The Storm will beat it f&lf into 2 Calm :
Oh if there’s fomething in thy Frowns [0 fueet,
W hat muft it be to ke thee irnln... to hear
Thy Sighs ihe murmurs ofaccomph‘ht Love ¢
Il wéichs h} [cofer thoughis, thy morning wifk:
And whey thy Hearo1s openio def e,  LIflamucncy cuteii.
I'll f21ze, embrace, and biar theethusto Joy.  [Deomarnss
I IRTY ‘S“vem i,e Paowers. . ' B [ ye, Sroca
17 * Bz theanguilbof my Soul, 'tis She;
f_l' chat bzs sob'd me of his Heart v
F12 U7 oprn" - n*vorthy oi my C"ia:m*"
- S - - Iblefh

2
Yy

E:. i
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1.blith to:own it, -and deferve this Scorn,
For fearingDeaib, ‘and” yiélding 1o his threats,
Oh had Lie-drencht lits Dagger 1in my Blood,
My Soul e‘re this bad beenwith J0pano
But now/ dréad to racet him, and prefer
A Life of Mifery to Death and Relt,

My Wile! - I
My Trawor /™~ -
Help, -oh help; Lrcindqfaints ; |
Preathlelsand palé I met her 12 the Grove ;
Help me fhe dies 5 | B
pat {oon will live again; |
Revive to tranfport, and repeatr her Guil.
Halt thou no tencernels ? No foft remains
Of melting pity for adying Maid? ~ -
Thy Friend, thy Siter ¢ Is therenonghtiin thefe -
Tocalm thy rage, and.guide thy Soul to Truth ¢
Soze thou art grown diftemper‘d with thy Pride,
Aad giddy with the Forrané of my Love.
i I for this admit theeto my Bed 7=
Deaf rothe voice of Friend(hip-aad of Love ?
Eor this, Ungratetul, did 1 fell my Peace,
Horger my Griefs,and blefs thee to thy With. ¢
Gut ciear me to the World, and own my Fear
Townply‘d togive thee what my Heart deny‘d.:
Witnelsmy Innocence to Earth and Heavn ;
“nd they, Perfidious ! Dread avenging Juftice.
Unhappy! canft thou talk of Heaven and Juftice?
think of thy Friend, wholov‘d thee like a Sifter, |
Ox think of 10paro, 20d by whom |

iy Husband and thyFriend are now nomore.[weeps

bz how the Syremwith dfﬁﬁﬂ;bled teass
~nd Artful Sorrow gilds her Joofe: Defire;!
T thee,ycung Hypocrite,l owe my ruin,
INot to the Torce of thy fuperiaur Beauty

2y Spells thou hdft feduc’d him,

Cou‘d



(8}
Cou‘d he elfe, warm with 'my embrace, forl e
And leave the rapture of my Arms for thine
Bat why am Ifo much concern®d to Lol
A Conquelt [ ahorr?
Go penjur‘d ! and enjoy your gmlty Lovs,.
Guilt, will enough avenge me, and Remorie [y
Lo, Whar haft thou done Paorfanoé By thy nican
My Honour will become as foul as Hers.
Meore Cruel thou ! than Resegades or Turl;,
Than Aifrick Robers,or & winter Stoym
Compar’d to thee, the Savages were King,
Humaneand Gentle. Ohthat [ had faln
By Seas or Pyrates ! [ fhoud then have dyid
Pofleft of what is dearer than my Life.
A fpotlefs Fame, like all my wilhes, pure.~~—-
Plor, Malice nor Eqvy cannot hurt thy Vertue
O're me viltorious, till I fee thy Eyes,
And theathe Feaver burns, and I relaple.
Peace to my lovely Ianocence: For foon
Thy Sifter of her Error {hail repent,
Adorc thee asa Saint,and on her Koees
Implore thy Pardon, and confels ber fia,  [fu
Lue.  In what a Maze of Mifery [ walk!
&n Orphan and a Stranger in the World ;
No Friend to be the Partner of.my Wos.
Ch 1 Opano happy inthy Towmb -
Coud‘ft thou have born tolee thy Bed dehl's,
7 hy Houfe abuf'd, and me the Sport of Fame!
An out-caft Livingon a Tyranes alms  [hans
Sure ‘twou’d have rackt thee worfe than Yvanti
Than Whips, and Wheels, or all the Plagues of Lit;
Drivin thee to Madunels as it works on me
Pierct thee with Wounds thy Nature could not bes
And kill‘d thee with the worft of Deaths, Dlpar

The Esd of the Firft Al

[
¥y
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