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The Honourable the
lady DELVES.

Mapawm,

7 HEN I think of your

% Goodnefs, it gives me En-
couragement to put my
Play under your grand
Protection; and if you can find a-
ny thing in it worthy of your Praife,
[ am fure the Super- Naturals will

like it. I do not flatter when I
A2 fay,
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{ay, your Tafte is univerfal, Great
as an Emprefs, Sweet and Refin'd
as Lady Malpas, Sublime as Lady
Sarab Cowﬂer, Learned and 'Com-
leat as Lady Conway,Diftinouifhine
End Clear asyMrle/gdin, Ga%, Goo?i
and Innocent as Lady Bland. 1have
often thought that you are a Com:-
pound of the World’s Favourices,
that all meet and rejoice together in
one; the Tafte of Montags, Whar-
ton, or Meredith, Stanhope, Sneid,
ot Byrom; the Integrity and Hof-
pitality of Legh of Lime, the Wit
and Fire of Bunbury, the Senfe of
an Egerton, fetvent to ferve as Be-
resford or Mildmay, belov'd like
Gower. 1f you was his Rival, you'd
weaken the Stength of that moft
powerful Subject. T hope your e-
ternal Unifons in Heaven will al-
ways {ing to keep up the Harmony
in your Soul, that is Mufical as Mrs.
Lesgh, and never ceafes to delight;
raifes us in Raprures like Amante
Spofa, Lord Ejjex, or the Sun. 1f
every
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evety Pore in evety Body in Che-
fhire was a Mouth, they would all
cty out aloud, God [ave the Lady
DEeLvEs! that illuminates the Minds
of Mortals, infpires with Mufick
and Poetry efpecially,

Your moft Humble Servant,

Lord FLAME
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The Right Hon™ the
Lord WALPOLFE

vl Return Thanks to Hea-
sl ven, which is in you, I
mean your Tafte, that
Mo would not continue, ex-
cept it was cherifh'd with Vertue,
that Parent of Eternal Love; tis all
Palate  hungers after, intelletual
Food, Generofity, Harmony ; the lof-
ty Lines of a fublime Pen: and thefe
beautiful Perfections in you, have
been




To the Lord WAvLPOoLE . vii

been the Chief Support of my Play.
At this Time there are as many fine
Poets in England as ever there were;
but they will not write, becaufe they
fay there is nothing encourag’d but
Noife and Nonfenfe. But I believe
thofe Bards are miftaken; for {o long
as the Lord Duke of AMontagn,
Yourfelf, and M. Charles Stanhope
live, fine Poetry will not want En-
couragement : tho' I have nothing
to boaft of in my Play, but the Cha-
racter of Soaretnereal, yet you great
Men, that thine among the Angels,
did condefcend to {upport me ; and
no one is more thankful than

Your LORDSHIP'S

very humble Servant,

SAM. JOHNSON.
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THE

PROLOGUE

By AMOS MERED IT H Efy;

Ules were by Coxcombs made to cramp the Mind,
By Nature free, unfetter’d, unconfin’d,
She mounts a Flame, and flics aftride the Wind.

Thro® boundlefs Space wings ber celefial Way,
And Eagle-ey’d confronts the Source of Day:
Criticks be gonemm Avatnt ye Sons of Clay,
1;‘[,"( "‘lf’é‘ﬂ ,IK-LI'} Llf{l‘. (
: (,‘;' 0 every Star its Name and Courfe affign, .
SN P TR f* f
A e ! /€ o 29 "/H In naprow Bounds the fwelling Tides confine, -
"‘ A"f' AR 7/ﬁf Ve Aﬂ each the Ruler of the Day to fbine. ~
{‘-’f‘}"’” {AP [( (C 7;7/“;'
. Sluggifh, the fervile Mule fuftains the Weight ;
Wolves bait the Moon, becaufe fbe fhines fo bright,
.y And Owls are blinded with Excefs of Light.
)_ e TN . :
Sl Lasesu Unchain'd by Art, with true poetick Rage, ~ 1. e sy
( Ty Buskins bighly rais’d, we tread the S tage,
: W" to Fire from Heaven, 1o thaw the frozen Age.

R ..“‘ Y "nw-‘, The

wlk



PROLOGUE xi

The God of Numbers and melodious Strains,
Triumphant drives thro® Empyrean Plains,
Impetuous bound the Steeds, nor bear the Reins.

If Soarethereal’s C bamﬂer’} 800 bigh '\

For mean Conception, fhocks 'She vulgar Eye, - ’ i){L‘; 5 ALCH / .
Let filthy Mire accufe the azure Sky, R Y/, ;f ¢ a.
_ o +

| A e uud/'f A}A’&Q y 3

Diamonds to Swine are defpicable Things, |

Loft tothe Mole, the vernal Verdure [prings,
And Adders bifs, tho’ Senefino fings.

The Pricfeefs [peaks of bim who gilds the Skiess 5 . 73, ¢ 47 N &%) fore Y & Ih

. .9ty Bebold be comes ! Bebold the God ) She cries, ‘ S e R C S -
And fwellsy and foams, and rolls ber [frantick Eyes, o \{ , ;
( I ¢y f |
Hark to the Noife! a bundred Doors around, l

Spontaneous jar, the vaulted Roofs rebound,
And Words burft forth with mare than Mortal Soung,

Dra- - E
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HURLOTHRUMBO:

OR, THE

SUPER-NATURAL,

ACT I SCENE I

Enter Dologodelmo and Hurloth rumbo
meeting.

Urlothrumbo, how goes the Mufe?

Hurlo. Dologodelmo, have you heard
the News ?

Dolo. What News ?

Hurlo. Darno,Urlandenny, and Darony, have coin’d
their Eftates into Money.

Dolo. But for what reafon?
Hurlo. Certainly T'reafon,
Dolo. Prav defcribe yourfelf in Profe.
Hurlo. It will be defcrib’d in Blows.
There’s more in the Wind
Than the wife Philofophers can find,
Dolo. No Storms, no Rebellions, I hope,

B Hurlo,

Dolo.
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Hyrlp. Nothing lefs, *tis Pride, curs’d Pride, but
Jet them climb to fall.

Dolp. Pride, Pride is the Serpent’s Egg laid in
the Hearts of all ; but hatch’d by none but Fools !
Pray what fays the King to thefe Adventures?

Hurlo. Say! he fays and he fays not, cares and
he cares not, he’s King and he’s no King; his
high-born Soul is above this Sublunary World, he
reigns, he rides i the Clouds, and keeps his
Court in the Horizon 5 he’s Emperor of the fu-
perlative Heights, and lives in Pleafure among the
Gods; he plays at Bowls with the Srars, and
makes a Foot-ball of the Globe ; he makes that
tofly far, far out of the reach of Thought.

Dolo. But if he defpifes this World, and refides

in the Climes above, how muft we fill our empty
‘Troops below?

Hurlo. Oh wke no thought for that, for when
the leaft Spark of this ftifled Fire appears, then
Fupiter, Mars, the King, will rife with all the
Gods to keep the Rebels under: They’ll make

Drums of the Elements and Skies, and beat up
for Volunteers in Thunder.

Enter Sementory and Seringo.

Ser. Can you guefs at the Caufe of the King’s
exceflive Melancholy ¢ |

Sem, *T1s Love, all Love ; in his Travels he
came to the Court of Spain, where he fell in Love
with Cademore, the King’s moft beautiful Daugh-
ter ;3 and Theorbes, her elder Brother, is link’d in
Friendthip with Soarethereal. The King of Spain
has promis’d his Daughter Cademore in Marriage
to the King of France s but Theorbeo’s Paffion for
our Soveraign, was the Caufe of his helping his

Sifter n the Efcape from the Arbigrary Power of a
Father,
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Father, and is daily expected to arrive in this City :

So *tis Fear, Hope, Love is the Caufe of his Diftrefs.
Ser. See, fee, what frantick Man is this ?

Sem. It is my Lord Flame, diftraéted in Love
with you: Fall back, let us hear his Soliloquy.

Enter Flame, with a drawn Sword in bis Hand,
throws it on the Ground.

Fla. Thou Key of my Soul, unlock me not, I will
not die and leave her behind amongft corporeal
Rivals 5 that the was dead, alive,amongft the pureit
Spirits: Oh that this too, oh too, too dear, tender
fond Heart could yearn, and figh no more ! Con-
ftancy deftroys me, Love makes me Heavenly, and

Tears refine the Soul: as a Pilgrim I will travel till 2
Hermitage E find y Tl mourn, Pl wander to Quid’s

folitary Tomb; Ill pity that poor unfortunate
Man; I’ll think of her T love the moft, and pour
out my Tears upon him; there willI proftrate my-

felf, and may I flumber till the heavenly Harmony
wakes the fleepy dead.

[ Enter Sementory and Seringo.

Oh! the deluding Creature,
Stings me from every Feature ;
When you ftrive to gain me,
You only mean to pain me ;
Cruel Deceiver, Heaven leave her,
Let her not come above,

To tafte the Sweets of conftant Love. [ Exit.

Sem. Oh Seringo, entice not a Man to Love,

except you defign to marry: If a radiant Beamn
dart from the Fire of the Eye, *twill touch his In-

clination like Nitrous Powder, and flath through
all his Veins, difcompofe his Faculties, and infect
his Soul : Tam {orry for this poor Man, ’tis dange-
rous to continue here, let usleave the place, [£x.

B2 Seene
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[Scene changes, cmfd d{@aﬁﬁ-tba King fleeping upon
a Conch. - -

Enter to birzthpIngdelmo.

King. Oh Godelms, why hatt thou call’d me

home to myfelf?

Dclp. 1 came according to your Majefty’s Com-
mands,
~ Kirg. As in Dreams the Souls of Hermits in fe-

cret Extafies are catch’d away by Angels, fo. was
my Spirit in tranfport charm’d by the Image I moft:
admire ; fheretreated, and at a diftance gaz’d and
lov’d, then eagerly flying to my Arms, fhe ftifled
me with Kiffes ; but like to Sin you call’d me away

from Heaven. Oh! my Cadamore, that I might
die always thus to live with thee; for when the

Fetters of Slumber have link’d thefe Limbs and

the Ground together,when the Chains of Sleep have

bound this Body to the Earth; when thefe Eyes,

thefe Ears are infenfible, I have other Eyes that fee,

other Ears that hear, and myfelf rejoices when my-

felf 1s dead, [(The King fits down and paufes,
then rifes.

Dolo. The Solitarys wait without, and humbly
defire admittance.

King. Doyou know their Bufinefs ?

Dols, ‘They come with {fublime T1idings from the
ceeleftial World, and will yield your Majefty plea-
fure through their own Simplicities.

King. Let them appear, [ Exit Dolo.] Thefe Men
defpife the Company of Mortals, and fay they de-
light more i the Shadow of fomething, than to
converie with a Nothing 1n Subftance,

Eyter
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Enter Dolo. and fix Solitarys.

Primo. My Sovereign Lord, we think ourfelves
in Duty bound to inform you of all the Ils that
threaten both your Perfon and your Crown, that
feems to be furrounded by many Adverfaries,

King. How are you inform’d of this?

Prim. InParable Vifionary, deliver’d down and
explain’d in Hieroglyphicks.

King. But after what manner ?

Prim. Weall in one Night had the fame Vifion;
gazing ftedfaftly upon your Dominions, the Hills
funk downto Vales, and the Valleys rofe up to
Mountains, upon which a Giant ftood, fwelling
huge with arroganting Poifon ; his horrid Vifage
reach’d the Skies, grafping a2 Sword in his Hand
that flam’d from Earth to Heaven, glittering on

high, and blaz'd n Elemental Fire, upon whofe
mighty Edge, Death rode triumphant: then in
Fury, as Lightning upon the Wing, flunk down,
hiffing through the Air, the Wind from which,
blafted every Head of us, and this Head. is you
my Sovereign Lord.

King. Did this appear to all?

Prim. All, all, all, [ Ex. Solit.

King. If Calamity be the Parent of Wifdom, why
do the Afflited depend on Dreams?

Dolo. Your Majefty has no caufe to fear. .

King., It Hurlothrumbo is brave, there is no danger. .

Dnle. Was not his Courage truly try’d in. Romes

King. But after what manner ?

D-ls. By the Emperor’s Imperial Command he
was forc’d mto the Ampiutheatre, there to be
devoured by the hungry Jawsof aLion; difarm’d
he enter’d, taking from his Heel his Ammunition
Spur, he wrench’d it wide, and gripe’d it thus.

Enter
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Enter Hurlo,

King. Hurlothrumbo, give me a Defcription of the
Combat.

Hurlo. The Door of the Den was no fooner lifted
up, but the Monfter hugely rouz’d himfelf aloft,
ftalking gravely he enter’d, flinging from his Ta-
lons fedentary Pam, with Scarlet fiery Ogles ken’d
all around ; but when I faw the Beauty of Greece,my
Heart wasall Granade, I had an Army within, a
Centry guarded every Pore, and this Compound of
Elements thundred. The Lion came at me amain,
with Jaws open, dreadful as the Mouth of Hell,
he fprang aloft, I glanc’d, he mift me, then with
rebound he turn’d, and by the Main I caught him

as he flew, and over his Back I threw myfelf a-
tride ; then with my Knees I crufh’d his Ribs and

Heart together, and with my Right-hand Spur
I cleft hisSkull: I bruis’d the Pan of his Brain, till
Flathes of Lightning flew fwift from his Eyes; I
ftabb’d his Sight, he twifted, he grinn’d, he turn’d
and loofe he broke, bloodily blind as he was, in
raging Storms, in circling Whirlwinds flew ; his
burning Heart, that {wel’d with Anguifh, Fury
and Revenge ; his Talons tore the Earth, rent the
Flints, he gnaw’d the Ground, and Choler boiling
over, churning Duft, Blood and Foam, he roar’d
tremendous.
King. *Tisa furious Defcription; but how did
you conquer him ¢
Hurlp, My Coat1 roll’d up thus, and hurld it
to his Breaft; then eagerly grafping the Prey, I
march’d towards him, I fpurn’d at hisHeart ; he
reel’d, I retreated ; he recover’d, I advanc’d ;again
I ftruck, then trembling, he difgorg’d a Flood of
Gore, and ftifling with the Stream, bolt upright he
3 ’ rofe ;

L



The SUPER-NATURAL. 7

rofe 3 I purfued my Strokes, he fainted, he funk, he
fhiver’d, he died. |

King. Hurlothrumbo, *tis bravely done ; fearch out
into all the World, pick the Univerfe, bring to
me every thing that’s noble in the Mind, empty of
Ambition and full of Greatnefs, that I may feaft
their Bodies and fatisfy mg own Soul ; for when
my Crown adorns the Head of a worthy Man, then
I enjoy it and wear it truly, in the inward Raptures
of my Heart.

Hurlo. °Tis moft certain the learned Larmo is
worthy of Honour. |

King. 1 know him well, he has a thoufand Per-
fections, though in him I difcern the Spark of A-
varice, 1t feem’d to me like the infernal Eye of
Lucifer, *tisa Canker that encreafes and infects the

Mind, let no fuch Man be trufted ; give me he
that is like Theorbeo, that has ventur'd and loft his

Crown for his Friend : Is he yetarrived ?

Hurlp, He 1s.

King. Go tell him, I'll come and rejoice in his
Prefence, [ Ex. King and Dolo.

Enter Urlandenny and Darno.

Urlan. Darno, a good Day to you, how profpers
our Defign ?

Darn. Far exceeding our Expettation, I've fold
my Eftare fora hundred thoufand Pounds ; it is to
be return’d for the fame Money, if I require it, in
feven Years,

Urian. Mine 1s equally fecured ; this is a Defence
againft 111, but now we’ll fpeak for thy felf; 1 am
nfpir’d with a Thought that will overthrow the

(}oi,rernment, that makes me as ftrong as Atlas; L'l
MAKE e

Enter
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Enter Flame.

Fla. The Flight takes me in the Head to give
you a Defcription of the War of Angels, the black
ones and the white ones; now you are of the dark
kind, but they were conquer’d.

Urlan. How Prophetick the Man talks, as if he
knew our Defigns? The Tongues of Children, Fools
and Madmen have often foretold my Fate.

Darn. You are fuperititious.

Fla. And as I wasfaying, Army in Array againft
Army, ftood folemn, profound ; before the Cloudy
Van, Expe&tation ftood in Horrour, and JSatan,
with vaft and haughty Strides advanc’d, came tour-
g, arm’din Adamant and Gold.

Enter Darony.

Dar. Who do you mimick, my Lord ¢

Fla, The Devil, Sir.

Dar. 1 refent 1t,

Fla. Draw.

Urlan. Hold, he is repeating a Paflage in Miltons
his Wit 1s borrow’d, he’sa Moon-light,

Dar. Il excufe him asa Lunatick,

Urlan, 1recommend to thee a Mifs, as a Speci-
fick to affuage this mighty Fever in the Brain,

Fla. I amunftain’d, not touch’d with any black
Crime, above the World, upon a lofty Mountain,
and next Neighbour to the Sun.

irlan, Now condefcend the Woman lies two
Yards below you, go down, tick, toy and play with
her, twill cool your Blood, and {weeten your four
Juices,

Fla. 'Then howhall 1 afcend again to my -grand
Orizinal Heighth ? *t1s up Hill ; Woman pulls, Na-
ture hangs heavy upon the feeble Soul, and Refo-

llltiOng
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futions weak ;3 no, Confcience is an intelleGtual Caul
that covers the Heart, upon which all the Faculties
fport in Terror, like Boys that dance upon the Ice,
if cne cracks, another breaks, then all together
plunge in over Head and Ears moft horrid.

[ £x. Flame.

Urlan. Pray what new Adventures at Court?

Dar. A poor King is arrived at Court, and
Dologodelmo Oratorys high Encomiums upon the
mighty Soaretherial, declares he’s like the glorious
Sun, extends his Beams to all and every part of
the World 3 and as he rides along the Meridian
Courfe, every feeble Plant beneath him is cherith-
ed, and rifes up revived.

Urlan. The Simile is not good : The Sun gives
Life to the Plants that reflide far off, but thofe
that grow under him are burn’d, and fcorch’d to
Afhes. ’Tis Pla.iu, Fuicgucers aic moft encotll‘ag’d,
and we that pay the Taxes receive not the Bene-
fit of Office; Soaretherial declares all the World
are his Country-men, and he that has the greateft
Soul, to him is the neareft a-kin: but to the
Purpofe, what’s to be done 2 The Mob of this
City muft be highly prejudic’d in our behalf,

Dar. They are all fecure to a Man; I have
diftributed amongft them a hundred thoufand
Pounds; let’s away to the Lord Urme, he will
ftrengthen our Delign.

[ £x. Darony, Urlandenny, and Darno.
S CE N E, Cademore’s Apartment.

Enter Cademore and Lufingo.

Lufin. My good Lady prepare, the King Comes.h
Cade. O Lufinge! 1 could longer tafte the
Sweets of Expectation dear, I'd view the beautiful

(Economy of this Court, his Perfon at a diftance,
C and
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and Motion of his Soul, that moves and reigns in
my Breaft ; we may enjoy the greateft Blifs too too
foon, WasI to leave this World, and take my Flight
to the celeftial Heights, I'd firft vifit yon diftant
Moon; then tow’ring high I’d vifit the brighteft
Situation of the Sun; then climb amazed up to-

the Stars, I'd tafte the Sweets of every Orb, before
I enter’d Heaven, LEx.

Enter King, ’Theorbeo, and Hurlothrumbo.

King. Theorbeo, thy conftant Heart mourns for
thy Miftrefs, not for the Lofs of thy Crown; the
Powers are jealous of Love like thine, and Hea-

ven is only worthy of it, and only capable to
thake a return. |

Theo. Your Majefty talks like a feparate Soul,
not like onc that is cloathed will: Nature,

- King, 1 beg pardon, 1 touch your Sore; Ilong
to attend thee to the Throne with a hundred
thoufand Men,

Theo, 1 return your Majefty thanks; yet hope,
that no ohe will venture his Life for me: the
Life of a Friend is more than a Kingdom.

King. Venture my Life! what is my Life ? let
me not pafs through this World, the common
Road to Eternity ; fade away through the blafting
Word from on high, that mingles with the Air,
and makes all Men mortal 3 I had much rather
{urrender this Life up an offering, and die in the
Service of fome dear Friend; in Vehemency of
Spirir, and Fervency of Friendthip, I could plunge
through a Flood of Fire to deliver a Friend from
the Jaws of a Lion.

Theo. 1 do believe ’tis in your Majefty’s Power
to eftablith me upon my Throne; but all Na-
ture in my Brealt is chang’d; that which is Gall
to another, 15 Honey to me: Life 15 bitter, and

makes
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makes Death fweet. -'What s 2 Poft of Honour
{0 a Man wwho thinks he has engugh, and has
no Ambition? He that will be rich, mut deftre
Ambition ; Ambition is a Monfter not to be fed,
never fatisfied till he is faryed ont.

King. *Tis true, Hurk s from whence proceeds
Ambition ? |

Hurlo. A Man's Heart and Jis Blagder changes
Places. |

King. And what is Honour?
Hurlo. Honour is, and it is not 3 yet Honour 1s
to be found.

Theo. My Intelle& has rang’d in purfuit of Ho-

nour throughout the Uniyerfe, nay, €ven to the
Skies, but found it not.

Hurlp, O it’s on t'other fide, my Lord.

King. O Theorbeo, I admire how 2 Man can fo
much defpife Power?

Theo. True Power lies in the Mind, ot Strength
that can fway the Faculties.

King. 1 beg pardon for interru[{wting; 1 muft
beg leave to fee the Lady your Sifter.

{£x.King, “Theo. and Hurlo.

[Scene changes, and difgmiers€ademore, Seringo,
and Lufingo, -

Enter King, and [alutes Cademore.

Cade. Oh he’s here! O my Soul ftarts, and
my Heart-ftrings fhiver !

King. O my Cademore, now I live: as that great
Sun revives this lower World, and makes all Na-
ture rejoice 1 his Prefence ; fo you cherifh and
revive my Heart, all my Facultes rife up In
Raptures: A thoufand fublime Thoughts {pring
up m my Soul, Is there any thing in my King-
dom can yield you Pleafure,

C2 Cad.
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Cad. Every thing here is pleafing tome. Seringo,
Let the King hear the mufical Defcription of

Arfinoe’s Dancing.

Ser. Brisk and Airy, tript with aFawry Air of Scorn,
Sink in the rifing, all furprizing Charms adorn.
Swift and Gay in every Part,

And flies away with every Heart:
Return’d them back with cold Defpair,
Which much reviv'd the jealous Fuit.

The End of the Firfs At

ACT
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ACT IL

" Enter Utlandenny and Darony.

Daro, HAT News, my Lord?
Urlan. All things are in readinefs

— according to your defirey Darno
1s raifing an Army in the North, Lomporbomock 1s
now landing in the Sowth with 20000 Men, and
when the Tidings reach the King’s Ears, he’ll
extend his Army to the Norzh and to the Souzh 3
then, when his Forces have left the City, the 500
Men which I hgve hired, for what Purpofe they
know not, but exaltly at two a-Clock in the
Morning, each Man 1s to fire a Gun vpon the
Houfe-top; this repeated three times, will drive
every wandering Soul home to his Body, and raife
him from Sleep f{urprized.

Darp. That’s true,

Urlan. You and I with a fmall Body of Men,
will march through the City with a Shout, faying,
The City is furrounded with Foreigners, Fire and
Sword, Fire and Sword! rife, rife quickly, rife to
Arms.

Daro. That’s good; then in a moment’s time
we {hall be at the Head of 100,000 Men.

Urlan. We'll plunder Mifers Houfes, diftribute
their Bags, hurling the Coin among them, like
Hounds befmear’d with the Blood of Prey, mount
Refolution upon the Heart, ride furioufly, Whip
and Spur, and with deep mouth’d T'ones, full Cry, and

n
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1n that Vehemence of Spirit, they will devour a
favage Lion. We'll prejudice them againft the
K}nag]3 lead them to the Court, and take pofieffion
of all.

Dars, So farewel, my Lord; remember two
a-clock,  [Exeunt feverally,

Enter Sementory and Seringo,

Secrin. Sementory, to thy Tire.

Sem. 'm weary of Drefs, pall’d with Pleafure,
fick of the Event of vain Hopes : Some fay that
Marriage 1s made in FHeaven; but “fis my Opi-
nion, if dll the Harlots were fent to the Grand
Turk, there would be more Weddings celebrated

in Heaven than there are; I perceive the Fire of
the Men 15 all out. A

Serin. Very true, Semeniory.

Sem. They gaze upon a 'Woman, as they de
upon a Bill of Fare after Dinner,

Serin, The Simile 15 good.

Sem. Oh Seringo! where fhall 1 find 2 vertuous
Man, like fuch a one that 1 have feen, chafte,
and full of Rapture? Rapture is the Egg of Love,
hatched by a radiant Eye, that brings to Life
a Cupid 1n his Breaflt. In thy Company he’s tafte-
lefs of Food and Wine, he’s reftlefs, he’s empty
of Words, and full of Sighs, is in a thivering
Ague chil’d; then in a moment rais’d by the
high Fever of Love, is 1n extatick Raptures, his
Opticks are like two Balls of Fire, and look as
fierce as if he took Gunpowder-Snuff 3 could-you
love fuch a one? |

Seren. How gay, how free, how merry 15 he!

How full of Charms to move !

His Soul 15 full of Love.

3 Enter
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Enter Hurlothrumbao,

Sem. What, not a Word? fure ’tis pain to
fpeak ? |
Hurlp. My Tongue is Thought’s Midwife, and
has been 2 goffiping all Night with a very fine
Lady, and B not ablenow to perform her Office.
Sem. The rich Molotto Lady, I prefume?
Hurlp. She is rich, do you not like her for that?
Sem, But give me the Man that’s like the Bee,
That flies round and round the Field to fee,
To tafte of every Herb, to chufe the Sweet,
“to mifs the Sour,
He hovers and fings, and fucks the true
Vertue from the Flower :

But the mean Soul like yours that courts for
Moncy,

Is like the Waip, will fettle upon a Nettle
for a little Honey.

[ £x. Sementory axd Seringo.
Enter 'Theorbeo,

Hurlp. The King will inftantly wait upon your
Majefty ; but is now engaged in the Affairs of
the Government.

Theo. After what Manner are you govern’d ?

Hurlp. Spiritually and Temporally, King, Lords,
Commons, Parfons, Clergymen and Divines,

Theo. What 1s a Parfon?

Hurlo. A Parfon is mesme I beg pardon, the
King comes. { £x. Hurlothrumbo.

Theo. Adam before Eve was made, longed for
fomething he knew not what; I long for fome-
thing more than Eve, I know not where,

Eier
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Enter King.

King. Theorbeo, why meditate you thus? that
Soul of thine that came from Heaven, longs to
leave me, to foar aloft and travel home; grieve
not thus for a2 Woman, I myfelf am tender, yet
bold; I often weep 1 a fine Lady’s Prefence, but
in a moment can conquer that Paffion, and ven-
ture my Life with a Lion; can lay my Hand under
the Foot of an humble Beggar, or “take a ‘lofty
Emperot by the Nofe.

Enter Hurlothrumbo.

King. Hurlothrumbo, what Tidings from the
World ?

fiurlo. Not any that will pleafe your Majefty ;

herc are {fome poor Mcn Patitmnins yuu for Cha-
rity.

t}(z}:g. That will doubly pleafe me; I relieve
them as Men, and fatisfy the Thirft of Compaf-
fion, at the fame time, my Soul’s invefted with
facred Pride, to think I am highly honour’d, and
entertain the Gods.

Hurlp. Here 1s alfo a poor Prince fends to bor-
row Money.

King. That will alfo pleafe me; I receive the
Borrower with more Joy than him that .comes to
pay a Debt.

Euter Flame.

Flame. Beggars be gone, thefe Men fell Land
upon the blue Plains ; {ee what a Figure they cut,
who'll buy any? Oh you, 1 know you well, (pori-
ting to the King) you are the moft covetous Man
mn the Univerfe, you give what you have away
to the Poor, that you may enjoy it all yourfelfs
and when your time is to die, yow’ll not leave a

I Farthing
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Farthing behind you to fling away. I return you
thanks for the Poft of Honour you offered me;
but does your Majefty think a Soul like mine was
born for Servitude:? Noj I'll {ooner be an Alex-
ander in my own Park-Pale: He that lives in
Pleafure runs up a Score, and he that 15 afflicted,
is paying Debts; this is Spiric; what has Flefh
to do with that? A Coquet is a Whore in the
Soul, a Harlot for the Devil. I am a Man amazed
in Love, Nature 1s hot and too much fuddled with
Fire; in the out-raging Jealoufies of my Soul, 1
rent my-Bram, and when my Rival was with her,
I ran diftra&ted to her Cheeks, I kifs’d, I curs’d,
I blefs’d, I wept, an Earthquake in my Breaft,
Thunder and Lightning in my Head, that ftorm’d
down Tempeft, and burft my Heart. Oh what
is Woman ! ‘I am fadly in Love, I am not well ;
do kill me, O pity a Lover. [ £x. Flame.

King. Hurlothrumbo, -what 1s thy Opinion of this
Man? my prophetick Soul loves him.

Hurlp, 1 advife him to ftarve himfelf, from a
Horfe to a Man; for if he dies at this time, he’ll
be metamorphos’d into a wild Elyfian Colt.

He’ll cock his Tail, he’ll praunce and ftare,
Will gallop, fnort, and {nuff the Air;
And all his Thoughts will be of e

King. Pray tell me how does Love affeét thee ?

Hurlo. When I fee a Lady with a full Cheft,
flat Back, falling Shoulders, a long Neck, and a
languithing Air, every Pulfe beats up a March
vehemently towards her; I touch, I mufe, I am
in a Trance, a pleafing Stupidity, Aftunment, my
Faculties are on fire, a Smoak rifes in the Eyes
of the Mind, Reafon is deaf, the Intelle¢t blind,
my Nerves creep, I fhiver; charm’d in Terror,
the Body trembles 1n the Bargain of buying Rap-
tures with the Soul.

King. "T1s not Love, it’s Temptation.
D Hurlo,
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Hurlo. *Tis a Defcription of 2 Combat, in which
all Men are conquer’d.

King. Not fo, Hurlo, 1 will {fpeak for myfelf :
Ambition high rofe up in the Mind, to fight with
Vertue, in the beauteous Fair; and fhe a fuperla-
tive Venuys of the World; 1 was Fire, and Fa-
culties keen ; the was Love with Janguifhing Re-
treat, but when fhe furrendred all to my Will;.
I ftruck not the Vanquifh’d, but conquer’d my-
felf.

Hurlo. *Twas a noble Retreat, your Majefty
bravely run away.

Enter Servant.

Serv. The Lord Dologodelmo walts without to
fpeak to your Majefty.
[Ex. T)ileorbeo, Hurlo. and Servant,

King. Tam at leifure—~—-From whence this Diftrefs
in my Breaft of late, reftlefs Nights, horrid Vi-
fions, affiufter’d Spirits fly around my Heart;
my prophetick Soul, like Argus, difcerns Deftruc-
tion approaching.

Enter Dologo.

Dolp. If it be a Crime to bear 1il Tidings, your
Majefty’s Goodnefs will oblige you to pardon,

King. Speak, fpeak Godelmo, thou art my Friend.

Dolo. Lord Darne has fold his Effeéts at home,
and 15 now raifing an Army in the Northern Parts
of your Muefty’s Dominions 3 Darony and Urlan-
densry arve fct out for the South, with the fame
Defign.

King. Go, Dslp. and bring Theorbeo hither to me,
[ £x. Dolo.] Oh, who thall deliver me from the Con-
tagions of Mortals! that T had been born in hum-
bler State : Ye rural Shepherds, ye Companions of

1 Angels,
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Angels, Ienvy you: that I could be like to you,
my Ambition only to reach the Top of a Moun-
tain, to lean upon My Staff, there to admire the
beautiful (Economy of the Univerfe, liften to the
Linnets, Larks, and Nightingales, that warble
forth their Praife on high ; to the Sun they offer
up their Joy : thefe would teach me to be grate-
ful. Of my Lambs, that innocently {port all round
me 3 of themI will learn Humility, and defpile
your Arrogance: my Dog, that {couts upon the
Plain, P'll compare him with youn, and blufh for
you: he loves more, and is conftant, a fervent
Friend, will Hght till Death for his Mafter, rifes
not up againft him when he {mites him ; he’s grate-
ful, he flatters not, and to your fhame, has more
Compaflion ; for with his Tongue he’ll heal the
Wound of the Opprefled. Ye Rationals, learn of
Brutes ; they teach me to abhor Mankind. [Lx.

Enter Theorbeo and Dologodelmo.

King, Theorbeo, you {ay your defire 15 to exert

yourfelf in the War, I had much rather you'd
ftay ; what fay you?

Theo. *T1s my defire, that my Spirits may rouze
and fhake off thefe heavy Elements; the fhining
of my Soul 1s over-whelm’d with Clouds, I long

to difcharge this heavy Hail-ftorm upon the Heads
of all your Adverfaries.

King. Godelmo, is there any danger ?

Dolo. There 18 not; when the Enemy hear the
King’s Trumpet found, 1t will be as when the
Lion roareth in the Foreft, every Monfter’s Heart
will tremble, and in a moment fly to their Dens
for fhelter.

King. See that Draughts are made out of my
Troops, 20,000 of the moft proper Men. T his mo-

ment I'll review my ArnH. [ £, King and Theor.
2 Enter
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Enter Hurlothrumbo, out of Breath.

Dolo. What’s the matter now, my Lord, you
feem to be out of Breath ?

Hurlo. Out of Breath! I may well be out of
Breath, the Wind may well rife, the Conjurers are
all at work, 1 have a Tempeft in my Belly.

Dolo. Pray let the Storms ceafe, and let me hear
the Caufe.

Enter King,

Hyrlo. Caufe ! Caufe enough 5 one Lomporhomock,
a Dutch Officer, 1s juft landed with 200,000 Men.
King. Go this moment, and get my Troops in
readinefs, and I’ll give them the meeting myfelf.
[ Ex. Hurlo, and Dolo.
I am rais’d above the commen Height of Man,
lifted up to the rattling Climes of Difcord, where
Dologodelmo and Hurlotbrumbo rumble along the
Sky, and fays the Element begins to crack; but
as the Lightning flies before the Thunder-clap, fo
thall Darony fly betore me, or Death fhall fwallow
me up.
Eéut yet, fhall I in this tempeftuous Seafon,
In furious headlong bid farewel to Reafon?
No; in Storms all Fools are Hurrican’d in Mind,
But Wifdom gently moves upon the fwifteft
Wind.
To fight, and in the heat of Blood, inman Agony,
drop into Eternity, and carry the Fire with me,
O! let me not paufe, let me not think, for if I
think, Divinity will make me like aLamb, and then
perfuade me to be a Coward; no, I'll go and re-
commend
My Cademore’s Charms to happy Fate that {ent

her,
Then fly to War’s Alarms, and both my Lives
will venture, [ Ex. King.

Enter
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Enter Sementory and Seringo.

Serin. T am all at War withm,

Sem. So much in Love with two Men! alas thy
Combat will do you no harm ; you admire Darese
for is Honour, and Hurlothrumbo’s Bravery.

Serin. Oh advife me.

Sem. Of al) Happinefs, that 1s the moft {weet that
15 the nearelt to us; Riches lie in the Purfe, Love
in the Heart: never marry for Honour, or Title 5
Fame'is always at-a diftance; the Man I love 1s
near., What is Fame? a Word; that Word 1s
Wind, the humming of a Bee: but when I fleep by
the Man I love, no Wind can come to me..

Enter Flame, and fings.

Sem. So, my Lord, your Aid is required at the
Wars,

Flamm. Tl fly from the War, Love and War al-
ways jar; there is no Calm in Love and War; let

my Seringo live with me, then farewel Honour,
farewel Care, [ Ex.

Toe End of the Second Aé.

JO8%
1820

ACT
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ACT IIL

Enter Hutlothrumbo 274 Dologodelmo,

Hurlp, >Tis confounded dark, muft

we not ftay for the King 2
Dolo. Nos the Princels Cademore will not hear
of his going to the Wars; at the Sound of the
Word, fhe fains, finks, and diesaway, [Ex. Dolo.

Dals, ] 1_Urlatbmmba, are you ready to mount ?

Enter Sexvant.with 'a Letier, delivers ity and Exit.

| [Hurla reads .

Hurlp. Oh’tis from Davony! Make me the next
Man tothe Crown, if I defert the King 3 how can 1
do that? Why did he not alk me to murder my
deareft Friend, curfe the Deity, or debauch a
Man’s Wife, and feparate their Souls eternal ? 7z
will preferve a great deal of Bloed, that’s true,
So long as Theorbeo flays, thy Honour wears like
a4 Garment : may be {o; I'll confider of this.

[Ex. HUﬂOi

Enter Darony and Urlandenny,

[Guns fire at a diffance,

Daro. They’re punctual to the time.
Urlan. True, my Lord.
Daro. This 1s the Place we’ll ix our Standard 4

now the Guns are difcharg’d, the Men from everg'i
en
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end of the City with a Shout will come to this
Place, and ftir not you an Inch till Lomporhomock
enters the City. Who comes there !

Enter Temo.

Temo. A Friend and Servant of thine.

Urlan. What is thy Name, and thy Bufinefs
here in the Dead of Night:

Temo. My Name is Temo 3 as to my Bulinefs,
"tis fecret.

Urlan. You are the famous Inchanter; can you
tell us what Adventures will happen, the caufe of
the Guns fring thus early ?

Temo. *Tis the firft Volly of a mighty War;
this Morning exaétly at two the Battle will be

rehears’d Girft n the Elyfian Fields,
Urlan. Is it not poﬂfble for me to fee it?

Temo. *T1s poflible.
Urlan, Accept of this Purfe of Guineas; let
me fee, the time is now expired.
[Temo flamps, a Spirit rifes up, and gives
bim a Talifman.
Temo. You fhall, my Lord; hold this firm to
your right Eye: tell me what you fee.
" Urlan. 1 fee the Elyfian World; tis light as
Noon of Day, and all us Mortals at in yonder
Climes: I fee myfelf, I fee Hurlothrumbo 3 Hurlo
kiffes a Lafs; the Sgirits {fmile; I ftir my Hand,
& moves yonder. AMws ftands in the Element,
and beholds the People ; they divide, and make
two feparate Armics; Death ftalks among the
Croud, marking his own Appointed. Oh! he
makes toward me! oh! he’ll touch me; take it,
Pll fee no more.
[ A Shout bebind the Scenes, Fire and Swora !
Fire aid Swiord! rife quickly.

Dd!'f?;
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~ Daro. This is Puny’s Houfe, the Mifer, break
it open.
Urlan. Forbear, forbear, he’ll rife and open the
Door ; fall back, he comes. |
Daro. Tll go head the 'Mob, break open the
King’s Treafury, and fatisfy their Thirft with

Gold ; then will- I take pofleffion of his Perfon,
and his Crown, [Exeunt.

Enter Puny.

~ Puny. Oh blesme?! "Fire and Sword ! I Mall
not live three Minutes ! if my trembling Limbs
permit me, Pl kneel, Ill pray Heaven preferve
my poor Soul; thefe Villains will come in a mo-
ment, and take:every Penny of my Money; I
defire I may be forgiven all my Sins. ‘Thefe
Rogues are coming, they’l rob me, tike my
Plate, and break my Windows: O fweet Heaven
forgive me all my ill-dreamt vifionary Lewdnefs !
If they come, I fhall never purchafe Kemp’s Eftate,

and buy a Coat of Arms, and a Patent for my
.01,

Enter’ Urlandenny and Temio.

Urlan. So old Gaddecar, you’re at Prayers, cry
aloud, thy Deity is deaf, with your fquinting Soul
that kens both Earth and Heaven ; fling your Bags
into the Elements, then will you look ftraight up-
right : Be gone, what haft thou to do in this World?
‘What doft thou mean’?

Pumy. 1 mean to be the Root of a Family.

Urlan. If the Root be Avarice, what will the
Body, Branches, Leaves and Fruitbe ? Twenty Ge-
nerations muft pafs away, before thy Seed can be
refined {o far, asto produce a Gentleman.

Pmr::.
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Puny. Is not Gold a Gentleman, a Perfon of Qua-
lity ? 'What makes a Gentleman ¢

Urlan. Education, Honour and Generofity ; add
to 2 fine Gentleman Love, Refolution, Tafte; a
Perfon of Quality has all thefe Perfections, and is
difcerning, with a fublime Thirft in the Soul; a
longing to reward Merit ; fervent to ferve the mea-
neft, and punCtual to his Word 5 his Blood is dou-
ble and treble refin’d ; he’s full of Heaven ; a Sun-
fire 5 a Light that quenches all the Flame of Na-
cure ;3 he lets him{elf down to converfe with great
Men and Angels, that are in Intelle¢t but three
Inches high.

Puny.Cannot a new-born Gentleman have all thefe
Perfeltions?

Urlan. No, your Upftarts are huge, and tall,

converfe with a Prince of the Air, and their
Noftrils arefull of the Devil. [ Ex, Pun. and Tem.

Drums beat.  Enter Darony.

Dar. Now, my dear Friend, all is fecured, the
King 15 in Chains.

Urlan. What Drums are thefe ?

Dar. Lomperbomock, the Dutch General,

Enter Lomperhomock.

My Lord Lomperhomock, youw're welcome to
Court. ~

Lom. I wilh you much Happinefs of your
Crown, when 1t 1s {ecured.

Dar. 1hope there 1s no Danger.,

Lom. >Ts my earneft Defire that you will in-
ftantly execute the King ; for while he’s living, all
his Friends will roufe up like Lions, but when

they hear he’s dead, ’twill greatly opprefs their
Souls,
E Dar.
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Dar. He fhall inftantly be executed.
Lom. Then I’ll march in Pleafure, and meet
his Army. [ Ex. Urland. Dar, gnd Lom,

The Scene changes to the Kingin Prifon.

King. Iwould ask Relief of Heaven, though ’tis
in vain, when all the eternal Infernals are turn’d
out loofe upon me, to pour out their flaming Ca-
taracts of mighty, limited Revenge,

Enter Lomperhomock.

Lomp. Pardon me, oh King, I am come to in-
form you, at Six a Clock this Morning is your ap-
pointed Time to die. [£x.

King. Let them ftrike me, let thefe Clouds pafs
away ; let them break the Sky within me, that I
may truly fee, enter Orbs like theSun ; fee Spirits,
Angels, and the radiant Fields : but what 1s that
to a Manin Love, a Man whofe Heaven’s here ?
Oh my Cademore, who can bear the Pangs of part-
ing! fince we muft part, ’tis death to live.

Enter Cademore.

King. O Executioner art thou come, to bring to
me a Tafte of Torment, aRack of Nature,like Hea-
ven’s Vengeance, to affli¢t my Soul? Sull thou art
my Friend, and fomething more than Woman, my
Profpet-Glafs to Paradife ; thou Embiem of Eter-
nity ; oh how great’s my Thought of Heaven,
whillt my Eyes are fix’d on thee ! Forit the way
to live with you, liy through the Shades of Mifery,
to lodge in tremendous Caves of Darknefs, one {in-
gle Thought of thee would fill Oblcurity tull of
iight, and make it like a Palace adorn’d with

Diamonds : but now, oh now, what is my Hope,
a
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a Man is never deftitute of Hope ; but my dear
Expeltation, my Spring of Life, is now become
the Sting of Death : for every Thought of thee
thoots through my Heart ; and at a Sight of thee,
oh ye Goddefs! that I could love thee lefs, and Hea-
ven more.

Cad, 1am forry I encreafe your Grief, I come in
hopes to mitigate your Pain ; for every Sigh that
proceeds from you, purfues me, and ecchoes in
my Breait.

King. That Ibelieve, it muft be {o ; *tis fo in
Love, ’tis fo in Mufick, ’tis fo tn Souls; the fine
in Raptures fympathize with cceleftial Joys, revived
by al thetr Unifons in Heaven: but to free thee
from Pain, I’ll think no more of Life below, but

fly to nobler Thoughts, and purfue my Hopes in
happier Climes.

Cad. Ceafe notto vent your Grief for my Relief,
*tis my Delight to fhare with you in Suffering ; but
rather wifh that all may be fixed on me, that I
may take them to fome gentle Stream, and then to
lay me down to ftifle all n Waves 3 and there, oh
there, let my Spirit exprre.

King. Nay, no more of that, if thou be my
Friend, hate me, be lewd, be infamous, that I may
banith thee; oh let me banifh thee from every
Glance of Thought, that I may take my Sleep,
my lafting Sleep in Peace,

Cad. Name not that to me.,

King. Name not what?

Cad. Your Death, my Lord.

King. *Tis Death to refign up thee, to yield thee
into others Arms ; oh myCademore, be a Virgin ftill,

for if you marry, you part from me, and make
me jealous 1n Eternity,

Cad. Let no Thought of that arife, the Pangs of
your Death will always fmart in me, keep me from
all and every Thought of Man.

b a King.
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King. The Pangs of my Death fmart in thee,
there is no pain in Death,the Sound of yourWords is
Mufick to my Soul, and makes the ever-living
Youth rejoice, and leap for Joy, being ripe for
birth, defires to go to Life: but this Body, this
timorous Mother Farth; alas fhe fhivers, and
dreads theHour of her Travail, but when that Mid-
wife Death in Life fhall give me Birth, Oh! may
it be in that Kingdom where thou in long Eter-
nity fhall fhine ; and if my Happinefs be no more
than what I conceive in thee, and that to laft for ever,
then let the World fay I am nothing, I am difho-
nourable, the Crown of my Head is dropp’d from
the Kingdom of my Body, fo that I may fay I

live with thee, but when we part.
Cade. Oh my Soul !

King. Oh Heaven'!

Cade. Oh Angels!

King. Burft Heart, and let me fall.

Cade, Oh Death! quickly to my Aid.

King. Oh my Cademore, live!

Cade. If it muft be {o, come vifit me after

Death.
King. Oh how canI promife that? If this great

Sun fhould refufe his Heaven, and flide from Orb
to Orb, leave the Elements, proftiate himfelf on
the Earth, falla Victim at thy Feet, 1t would ouly
{erve to furprize and fire thy Heart ; blind ¢y mor-
tal Eyes ; and left the Garment of the Intelle&t be
thus Incomparable and Glorious, make mc not pro-
mife, for if I promile, ’twill make me uncaly in
Heaven, ’tll T perform my Word 5 but if I can en-
treatto be thy Guardian Saint, then I’ll attend thee
all the Day, hover and fettle upon thy Pillow all
the Night, where I'll converfe with thee n Vificas,
and when thy Time 1s fully done, I'll wait and
watch the clofing of thine Eyes, and then will I

catch away thy Soul 1n a Divine Tranfport : *vi_th
2 Cocleftial
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Ceeleftial Wings we’ll foarto the I -y Mountains
in the Clouds, when they fhall difiolv: like a Bed
of Down ; our inward Hearts fhall kifs cach other
in Love, in Extafy, and then we’ll fly away toge-
ther from all Adverfity. |
[Cademore faints, and is carried off the Stage.
h my Soul ftealeth from me,

Clippeth and hangeth upon thee. [King lies down.

Enter Theorbeo. The King #ifes.

King. Oh Theorbeo, 1 perceive there 15 an End of
Hope; it was my fear they would conquer thee,
and bring thec to this Place of Adverfity.

Thecr, It is not fo, my Lord, I have left your
Troops in trufty Hands, andam come here, that

you miy make your Efcape in my Habit 5 and by
that Time you have reach’d to the Army, Ibeing a

Stranger, will pafs the Centry again, and come to
your Majefty.
King. °Tis an infpired Thought, we’ll put it in
Execution,
(The King dreffes bimfelf in Theorbeo’s Clothes.
Oh Theorben, grieve not, every Sigh of thine, will
make my Heart to weep Drops of Blood ; confider
a fmall Affiiction by chance may happen ; but thefe
great Calamities muft proceed from fomething
Great; and if fo, it 1s Philofophy to rejoice.
Theer. But Nature conquers Philofophy, and is
a match for Divinity: I am fometimes at wars
with my Will, whether to fly toSinfor Refuge, or
to Heaven for Relief.
Kinz. My Lord 'l hafte away, and in one Hour
expect to ! e youagain,
Theor. When I think you’re fafe, Ill follow.
[ Lx. King,

E nEcr
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Enter Dologodelmo guarded.

O Godelmo, what brings thee to this Place of Mife-
ry? Speak quickly, thoughI dread to hear.

Dolp. May all the Ills that are preparing in the
Elements, be dafh’d on the Head of Hurlpthrumbo,
that I mightdie, and my Soul join with his Adver-
fary ; I'd fly fwiftly with the Ball, and direct it to
his inward Heart.

Thecr. Curfe himnot 5 has he deferted you?

Dolo. We no {ooner entered the Field, but he
joined the Adverfary ; may Heaven pour down up-
on him the bitter Blefling, the Honey Curfe, the
gilded Pill, chat fatishies Dafire, and infeéts the
Mind ; give him Riches, and make him love them,
then will he be abhorred of Men, the Spirits, the
Angels, and the Gods: may a proud Sign appear
in his Face, that he may bea Tavern tor Devils to
riot and banquetin; let him pamper Nature, feed
high, to deftroy his Taite; fo blind all the Beauties
of the Mind ; then will his hungry Pleafure devour
up all the eternal Treafure of his Soul.

Theor. Godelmo, let thy Paflion ceafe.

Dolp. O pardon me, 1 muft be alone, and burft
my Heart with fighing. [ Ex. Dolo.

Theor. O that Heaven would ere&t an Altar
where Man might facrifice himfelf an Offering 3
then furely the Blood of great Men would dye the
Spring, the Rivers, and the Seas. O my Soul is

full of Calamity, and my Heart is fore with Sor-
row.

Enter Flame.

Fla. Juft now my Rival is with her ; I tremble thus
in the folemn Gloom, thic Noon of Night : my wake-

ful Soul can find no reft, but from a jealous Dream I
ftart,
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{tart, I rife amazed, in the Face of the Elements,
bow, figh, and think of Sorrow ; I wonder what
the Moon thinks of me. Oh when, oh when, fha]l
Time and Sorrow ceafe ! Surely Cupia’s Dartis the
Sting of D:ath 3 oh dear D.ath, oh how I could
hug thee. What Sign is 1t when a Man’s Heart is
broken?

Theor. That he 15 in love.

Fla. Come, do, let you and I weep together, and
pour out all the four Anguifh of our Souls: Wo-
men are cruel Creatures; tho’ I could kifs her a
thoufand thoufind Times ; oh ye inconftant Wretch,
vet I will prefs my Cheek to thine, weep, figh, and
part Eternal 5 Oh !

Oh you deareft Creature,

Heaven 1s {een in every Feature,

Is thereno fuchthing, as learningCharms to move?

No, no, no, ’tis Gold and Honour makesthe Fair

to love :

Angel, *tis in vain, 1f you come like a Swain,

With all your Harps and Arts, and Swects to

pleafe from Fove.

ACT
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ACT IV.

Enter Bellman, and Sings.

Ood Morn, good Mora, my Maftersall good
Morn !

Whilft I poor Mortal wander here belcw,
You what’s molt pleafing know,

No Charm’s fo deep, how charming, how {weet
It 1s to fall within the fuir Enchantrefs” Arms afleep;
But if I chance to wake you with my Bell,

Be fure you let my Miftrefs know you’re well;
And if you pleafe her, as you ought to do,

She’ll thank you, Mafter, and the Bellman too. [ Ex,
Enter Sementory and Seringo.

Sem. 1 have had no Reft this Night, my fluftra-
ted Spirits, my troubled Soul rais’d me t};om my
Couch to my Terrafs, where 1beheld all Nature in
Confufion, the City in Uproar, the Brave in Di-
ftrefs; Spears of Fire, fighting in the Elements;
the King’s Solitaries fcrambling up the lofty Hills,
by the Light of the Moon; they proftrated them-
{elves on the Ground, and invoke Heaven for good
towards their Mafter.

Ser. I laid me down,and could not reft, I am
uneafy forwant of Sleep.

Sem. Who can fleep whena Lover’s falfe! This
Morning Cademore intreated for the Life of the
Kings
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King 5 and as fhe kneel’d before Darony, her Sighs,
her Tears, her Beauty has made him paflionately
in Love with her; yet chéar up thy felf, and ftill
have hopes; whena Woman has a mind to gain
a Man, fhe may ftudy his Conftitution, and what
he likes.

Ser. Oh Sementory,] have had cruel Dreams,

Enter Hurlothrumbo.

Hurlp. Ladies, what are you upon now ?

Sem. Dreams, my Lord.

Hurlp. Can you interpret, Madam ?

Sem. Youre fure of my beft Endeavours, my
Lord.

Hurlo. AsIwasalone in my Chair, I flumber’d, I
thought myfelf mounted beforea beautiful Wifeupon
the folemn Defarts of Arabia, wherea dark, black
Cloud overwhelm’d the Defart ; a ftormy, tempe-
ftuous Wind arofe, and ripped up ragged Rocks,then
drove them furioufly over the Plain, like tremen-
dous Bullets of Thunder; and all the dreadful
Engines of eternal Mifery rofe up in Arms; I was
in a Moment furrounded with wild Monfters, fight-
ing with one another which thould devour me firft ;
my Horfe tired, my Wife fell in Labour, the Ele-
ment opened her fiery Mouth, and pour’d out Ca-
taralts of Lightning and Hail ; all the Pile of Build-
ing in the other World was tumbling down upon
my Head, and how I came into my Body, I know
not.

Sem. You're happy you had a Body to fhelter
you: this prognofticates you'll endure great Cala-
mity, and at the laft lofe your Miftrefs.

Hurlo, This 1s my Milirefs; Darony, my Rival,
isdeadin Love to thee; fince he’s cruel and incon-
fiant, pour out thy Grief in merry Sounds; you
muft part.

13 Ser.
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Ser. Part, and never meet no more:
How can I bear to fee that gloomy Day,
No, no, no, no, I’ll be a Soul, and fly away,
In merry Sounds, Iwill pour out my Pain,
And never think of Man again,

[Ex. Sem. and Ser.

Enter Primo.

Hurlp. Honeft Solitary, what brings thee to
Court to-day ?

Primo. I am come in hopes to fee our Lord and
Mafter Darony.

Hurlp. He will be here inftantly, anddefires you
will be Counfel to him, as you was to Searethereal.

Primo. When he is King, I will be his Subject; till
then, I am fervently fo to my Soveraign.,

Enter Darony.

Hurlo, Much Joy to your Majefty ; I perceive
Heaven’sFrownsare departed from your Dominions:
what an Alteration in the Elements ! and all Nature
feems to rejoices Phebys till now hath ceas’d to
fhine upon the foggy Globe for many Weeks,

Dar. This Morning I perceiv’d the bright Angel
in the Sun, that waters and warms this lower World,
drive away {wiftly the Clouds from his Prefence;
he open’d high the Cafement of Heaven, and fweet-
ly fmiled upon me.

Hurlp. Primo, what thinkeft thou of that?

Primo. When I gaze upon the Sun, I fink into
myfelf, full of Humility 5 I alfo learn Lowlinefs
of the Moon ; when fhe looks over the Brow, and
begins to rife, fhe’s huge and dull; the {fwells like an
outftretch’d Hero ; but as fhe elimbs, fhe clears,

fhe foars aloft diminutive, that fhe may fhine among
the Stats.

-

Hurlo,
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Hurlo. Mr, Humility, your humble Servant.

Primo. Eyery one that petitions muft be humble,
or elfe his Petition will not be granted,

Dar. Artthou a Petitioner?

Primo. In the Name of Soarethereal T am, who
fervently defires the Life of Thesrico.

Dar. He fhall not perifh by the Hands of Man ;
but I have {worn a mighty Ti;irft of Revenge ;3 he
fhall take his Chance in the Room of burning Glafs ;
be thou humble ftill, and petition Heaven ; cry a-
loud in Vocal Per{piration of thy Soul ; thy Words,
like Thunder, found in the Elements, and alarm
the Angels on high ; then if thou haft power above,
let Phwbus ceafe to thine, or Theorbes ceale to live.

Primo. Then he muft not live,

Dar, No, he fhall not live.

Primo. Oh how Men condemn themfelves !

[ Exit Primo.
Dar. Compaffion 1s a Weaknefsin Man, it may

become a Woman; not but I feel the Failing in
myfelf, tho’ I conquer it and keep it under, left it
fhould appear to the World.

Hurlp. That’strue, my Lord.

Dar. I am inform’d Soarethereal is in aWood with
20000 Men, anddefigns to conquer there or die;
and I myfelf will be there prefent at the Slaughter.

Hyrlp. There is no danger of him, my Lord ;
he 1s {urrounded with 60000 Men, and was he a
Grafhopper, he could not efcape your Armour.

Dar. Then I'm at peace within; yet Cademore
full runs in my Mind : let us hafte to her Apart-

ment, and if fhe will not confent to marry, I'll force
her, [ Exeunt.

F 2 SCENE,
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S C E N E, aPrifon.

Enter Theorbeo, and Dologodelmo looking on:
his Watch.

Theor. Our Time isalmoft expired.

Dolo. I think this Finger is like the Dart of Death,
upon the Figure of Twelve fits my Life ; oh how1t
fteals to fting !

Theor. Thofe are melancholly Thoughts, think
not of Death, but of Life, or of any Thing that
will divert thee moft,

Dolo. When I think my King is in mifery, and
Darony upon his Throne 5 when the Noble {uffer,
and Mifcreants are bleft, then my Faculties within
me rejoice 3 thereisa fecret Thought in that, which
revives my very Soul.

Theor. A fmall Offence unthrones the Noble, but
infamous Actions raife a Tyrant.

Enter Guards and Executioner.

Theor. After what manner muft we fuffer ?

Dolo. Inthe Room of burning Glafs.

Theor. Then what means this Executioner ?
" Dolo. If the Sun deftroys usnot, ashe rides along
the Meridian Courfe, by this Man we muit be
flaughtered.

Offic. My Lord, your Time’s expired ; Guards
attend here,

Enter Flame,

Fla. But hold, I’'m come to give youa Defcrip-
tion of your happy Flight to the Elyfian: Your
Neck’s no fooner laid to the Block, but the Stroke’s

given ; immediately your Soul begins 2 March
through
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through all the Elements : in the Body firft, you're
confin’d five Minutes in the Regions of Fire, ama-
zed, amidft the verdantgreen Climes of Water and
Air; you pafs then heavily through the folemn
Gloom of Earth ; you go, you faint, the Soul bows,
farewell to Nature ; you fall into a dark, black
Slumber, a Trance 5 and when the Spirit touches
you upon the Elbow, you wake furpriz’d ina World
of Light; there you fee Shakefpear, Milton, Homer,
{prightly, alert, alive, flying {wiftly through the ra-
diant Climes to vifit the Wits of every Generation ;
the Rich,Poor, the Merry,Mournful; the pamper’d,
hungry Souls are there, Alas, the Scene is chang’d,
you’ll not pity them; Queen Eliz. is in her Hug,
{elling of fry’d Fritters ; Pompey and Alexander carry
Charcoal to feed herFires; the GreatMogul,theCzar,
the grim Bafhaw,the Emperor,the Grand Turk and
Cefar, are fcrambling for the Props of the Pan, and
as they are wont,are {cuffling for Trifles, till it raifes
their mextinguifhable Rage toLoggerheads; cutting,
flathing, carbonading Nero's Buttocks; nay, they’re
all ighting in blood up te the Ears, and there is
the Devi] to do amongft them. [ Ex.Flame,

Theo. Dologodelmo farewell.

Dolo. Our Tine is come to part.

Theo. Farewell, my Lord farewell, this World
isall Departure ; Ohthatl could appoint a Place
to meet thee after Death ; yet through the ranging
of my Soul at Liberty, I'll furely- ken thee afar ;
methinks I fee thee fhine upon the brighteft Moun-
tainin the higheft Orb, ftretching forth thy felf,
and pluming thy immortal Wings, preparing to
take thy everlafting and eternal Flight ; and when
we mect to part no more, may all our Seng be
Love, in divine Tranquility.

Dolo. This lofty, fublime Speculation, proceeds
from your own Virtue, not from my Merit ; for if

the Work of this Life, makes a Garment for the
Soul..
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Soul, mine will bz ftain’d with Avarice, De-
bauchery and Revenge; you are Innocent: OlIn-
nocence! thou only Traveller to Heaven, fare-
well for ever. [Ex.

S CENE, 2z Woid.

Thunder and Lightning. Enter King,

King. What a Smell of Sulphur 1s here? Was
ever Day like this? furely all the Infernals are
rifing up in Arms, in Thunder, Lightning, and
Hail ; the Air’s in a Flame; I think myfelf in
the Sun, expeting every moment to be difiolv’d,
and Confcience fmiles. [ £x. King.

A Gentus defeends in a Cloud, and Death cuters upon
a pale-dun Horfe.

Death. Thou Genius of the King, confront me
not.

Genius. Oh Death, thou long-liv'd Mortal, fay
for what art thou come, thus proudly aloft, and
hieroglyphick mounted?

Death. 'To Wars, Vitory, Revenge, with Stings
from Lucifer my imperial Grandfather; I drive
my Parent Man from Nature ; I'll die, be born
again, and purfue him in Eternity,

Genius. Thus when Man commits a Crime, he
creates a Fiend to fight againft him: remember
thou Toad of Hell, all the Elements that com-
pound the Nature of Mortals, are now confpiring
againft thee.

Death. Difcord -hosrid!

Genius. Thou Off-fpring of Sin, that is, of that
Nature that Wil draw upon it all the eternal Ven-
geance of Heaven !

" Death. Thou makit me tremble.
Genius,
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Genius. Tremble thou, when yon marble Sky
fhall rent, flathing {wift as the Lightning glimpfe
away ; when crimfon Elements appear, and Fury
rides on flaming Winds, and {preads him{elf abroad,
deep in the Bowels of this Globe fhall wake, nay
twice ten thoufand Thunders, renting the rocky
Mountains, and hurling Kingdoms to the Sky;
Catarats of Fire, and purple Storms fhall rage,
and hurricane thy infernal Soul.

Death. Difcord horrid! [ Ex. Death.

Enter King.

King., Man, what 1s thy Bufinefs here to inter-
rupt my Solitude ?

Genius. 1 follow the Opprefs’d, where I often
find Relief.

King. What is thy Name?

Genius. My Name s fecret; I was Tutor to a
young Man, and when [ correfted him to cure
Pride, he refifted and rofe up againft me, and
for that reafon I have left him for a Seafon.

King. And will Calamiry cure Pride?

Geniys. Behold yon pamper’d high-fed Colt, un-
.opprefs’d, at eafe, unbroke, he leap’d his Mounds,
and fported all abroad ; he faw a Lamb, a Nigh-
tingale, a Dove; he ftarted, fnorted, and bridled
with Difdain, with twifted Neck and cocking Thail,
with bended Knee he bounds away, difdaining all
he fees ; but now his Back 15 ftain’d with Saddle-
marks, his Mouth is gaul’d with Bridle-bir; and
he that aefpis’d the Lamb, the Dove, the Nigh-
tingale before, now is tam’d, and feeding with a
Goofe and Boar.

King. Alas! L pity thee; here is all the Money
[ have, and this Ring; twas given me by one
moft admire.

Genius, But why do you give me all?
2 K"?Zg.
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King. 1 am diftrefs’d myfelf, and defign to afk
Relief of Heaven.

Genins. I will {peak of thy Generofity, and force
my Words to the highelt Heaven; Angels- will
love and long for thy coming on high; rapp’d
with thy Fame will wing away, warbling as the
Swift, to meet thee in thy flight. [ Ex. Genius,

King. From whence this inward Joy, as if the
Mufick of the Spheres, and heavenly Song, pe-
netrate the Sky, and eccho in my Soul !

Enter Officer.

Offic. I am inform’d from the City, that Darony
has taken pofleffion of all, and is now crown'd,
and the People greatly rejoice: Lomporbomock and
Hurlothrumbo are come down with an Army of
60000 Men, and threaten in a moment to deftroy
you and your Troops. [ Ex. Officer.

King. The exceffive Storm blows up the Fire
of my Soul, and makes me long to fight; every
String of my Heart is firm, is ftony as the Lion’s
Nerve; it rifes in my Breaft, it leaps, it yearns;
Oh great 1s my defire! I am all a-thirft, not for
the Blood of my Adverfaries, but for the Freedom

of my Friends.
Enter Officer.

Offc. Theorbeo1s at the Place of Execution ; he
defires to be interr’d under his Statue in the Grove,
that if you ever come to your Kingdom, you may
{fometimes walk and think of him.  [Ex. Officer,

King. Oh when fhall this dramatick World be
done ! but yet with me indeed it is, Oh when
thall the End of all Things come! When fhall
the Mulfick of the Spheres break out! like Trum-

pets found Alarms, and Thunder in Bafes roarl.i
' O
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Oh when fhall the glittering Crouds of Angels
tread the Stages of the Sky, to fing the Chorus at
the end of Time! Sing, oh chant, with Soundsto
metamorphofe Man 3 and make me, oh make me
any thing but what I am!!

Enter Officer.

King. Why do you paufe?

Offic. 1 fear to fpeak.

King. Speak, for I dread not to hear ; this mo-
ment 1 will fight and die with my Army.

Offic. The Princefs Cademore 1s now forc’d in
Marriage to Darony. [ Ex. Othcer.

King. O there is the Sung! Have I loft, for
ever loft, every thing that’sdear to me in Life, my
Crown, my Miftrefs, and my Friends? Rife up
now, thou Strength of Reafon, ard pull down the
Paflion of my Soul; oh let the Curtain of the
Clouds be hifted up, the Scenes, the Elements de-
part afunder ; and may fome piercing penetrating
Eye in tender pity gaze upon me !

Enter Officer.

Offic. The Enemies affault us in our Trenches,
we muft either fight or die, and only wait for
your Majefty’s Commands.

King. Depart, I'll inftantly be with you. [Ex.
Officer.] Yet hold, 20000 to engage with 60000,
there muft be great Courage or.Contrivance, tho’ [
have known brave Men naked have beaten Cowards
in Armour ; [ havealfo heard of the Grecian Contri-
vance, their Horfe: Ifcorn to overcome by Stratagem,
no, I'll raife up the Spirit of my Army; Ill give
them to drink Brandy mixt with Gun-pouder ; and
in the Anguith and Bitternefs of my Soul, I'll flafh

it through the Veins, anél mingle it in the Blood
of
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of every Man, that they altogether may be one
in the Image of a Dragon.
With fiery Heart and flaming Eyes,
To every part the Sulphur fies ;
The Wings extend, the thorny Points difplay,
T he Sting from Mouth afcends, and fhuts for-
happy Day -
The Heart, the Eyes, the Stung, the Feet,
the furious Claws,
Mount all up on the Wing, and fly amidft
the Foes;
Then Lightning from the Noftrils flies.
Swift Thunder-bolts from Anus, and the
Mouth will break,
With Sounds to pierce the Skies, and make

the Earth to quake:
And if one part thou’d chance to fail,

I'll prick him on with fpeary Tail,
S CE N E, Cademare's Apartment..

Enter Cademote and Seringo.

Cad. See who comes here ?
Serin, *T1s the Lord Flame.

Enter Flame.

Fla. My Soul is outrageous in purfuit of my Ri-~
vals, and mounts my Body upon the Wing; flies
through the Woods, rips up the lofty Oaks, fplits
the Rocks, plows up ‘the Seas. Oh this fcanda-
lizing World! difgrace the noble Oliver, and fay,
that he is Gunpowder-maker to the Dewil; and
that Lucifer reads the Scriptures, that he may plead
againft Mortals. See, fee thofe two Glow-worms
how they glitter ; thefe ‘are Clegpatra’s Ta-
diant Eyes, jult fcrall’d -up from 'her Bodyk}'gm-

1LIQUS-
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bitious to vie againft the Stars: How vain is Wo-
man! veil thy Bofom, thofe heaving Montters
fire me ; oh that I was a Child again, that I might
fuck! [£x. Flame,

Cad. T pity this poor unfortunate Man, I feel
his Diftemper approach my Brain,

Enter Darony, Cademore turns from him,

Daro. .Dear Lady fly me not, ftay and hear me
{peak ; Owid’s Words in Bonon’s Sound, cannot
defcribe the Paffion of my Love.

Cad. Cruel Man, follow me not; if you love
me, do not augment my Torment,

Daro. I am come with Comforts to feed the di-
ftreffed Soul, I love.

Cad. What in me do you admire?

Daro, “Your Perfon, Madam.

Cad. They are Brutes that marry Bodies; the
Mind is all that can be loved; the other is a De-
fire proceeds from Nature vicious, urged by Food
and Wine: live low, and you’ll not love me.

Daro. Oh’ts inmy Soul, I admire the Mind !

Cad. Then if you converle, you enjoy; what
can you afk for more?

Enier Hurlothrumbo, and a Parlon.

Hurlp. Come along, Sir, the King will make
you a Bithop.
Daro. My Love, my Life, my Fire, to thee fhall
all be given;
Pll make thee tafte of earthly Joys, and
fetch thee down from Heaven:
A Power that will without controul,
| Knock down all the Centrys of the Soul.
diry perform your Office. [Speaking ¢o the Parfon.
G 2 Par,

L =
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Par. Madam, are you willing to be married?
Cad. 1 am not.

Hurlo. Never mind that.

Par. *Tis my Sovereign, and I muft obey.

Enter Flame, with Piftols, and a dratwn Sword.

Fla. This Dagger will 1 heat red-hot in the
crimfon Blood of Darony, with which Tll fpear
the Heart of Seringo, that Weather-cock ; I’ll raife
1t upon fome Pinacle or Spire 3 1t fhall ever whirk
about with every Blaft; myfelf I'll diffolve into
Air; PIll make the ftormy Winds to blow, the
petty Breezes fthall have no power; but I’ll reign
King of Tempett.

Hurlo. My Lord, can I ferve you? Do you
pleafe to accept of Afliftance?

Fla. Hurlothrumbo, what haft thou done with
Seringo, hid her in thy Belly? Speak, ma moment
{peak, or I'll rip it open, and let her out.

Hurlp. O no! ah hold! oh pray give me leave,
and I'}] anfwer you!

Fla, Speak! quickly fpeak! or like a Griffin:
ftuff’d with Fire and Gunpowder, I'll blow thy
Limbs and Stings to every part of the Globe!

Hurlp. Oh ye Powers infpire me with Madnefs,
that I may anfwer him in his own Language !'T A/ide. ]
If you pleafe to let us go, my Lord, we’ll this mo-
ment mount her upon the Back of the Sun; in the
mean while, you get a ftradling upon the Moon,
there you’ll be mounted aloft, and ride after her, fpur
and whip, whip and {pur, and youw’ll be fure to over
take her in the Ecliples; there you’ll be clapp’d
together, Face to Face, one upon another; and
all the World will fhout and fay, he has her, he
has her, he has her! huzza !

[Darony, Hurlo, and 1be Parlon, fbout and Ex.
Fla.
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Fla. Ride on, Lightning, to perform, or I'll
drive you on with Thunder.

Serin, Dear Lady keep him in Difcourfe, for
your own Security.

Cad. My Lord, you feem to be in diftrefs,. is it
In my power to afiift you?

Fla. No; my Soul, like a Jocky, is mounted
and riding his eternal Race: ; I have flackned the
Reins of Na,ture, and the Bealt pulls, is pampered
with too many Beans and Oats, and is running

away with me to the Devil.
[ £x. Flame and Seringo.

Cad. Pity! I have heard of Pity, furely Pity
now 1s banifh’d from the Earth, and all the Spirits
of Love are lock’d up faft in Heaven. Was Ionce
free from this miferable Cave of Nature, I think I
could deny myfelf even of Paradife, to fly about
within this lower World, to cure all the Sick, and
heal the Broken-hearted: If there be a Maid on
¥arth, whofe Grief is like to mine, O ye fub-
Iimer Genius of the Air! in tender Picy diret her
here to me, that I may lay my Face down to her
Feet, and wath them clean with Tears; then will
I vife, and gaze, and give her all. that’s mine, that
Generoﬁty may pleafe my Soul, and Love will
rife up in my Heart, and conquer all my Grief.

Enter Seringo- and Sementory.

Sem. Tam full of {ympathetick Confufion ; there
s nothing to be {ecn upon the Terrafs, but Flafthes
of Lightning, flying through Clouds of Gunpou.
der Smoak.

Cad. Oh I tremble !

- Eiter Servant,

Sevw. Hurlothrambo 1s taken Prifoner, and the

Dutcw Yorle begin to fly. [ Ex. Servant.
Exn~
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Enter Flame,

Fla. The King has gain’d the Vidtory 3 I'll fiy
to the Elyfian Fields, and provoke them all to dance,

Serin. Shall I go with you, my-Lord?

Fla, Oh! no, Seringo, Coquets can never alarm

me,

[ 4 Song.
Dl to the fimple Fair incline,
Conftant Love, full of Jove, all divine,
All, all, all divine, fbe's rais’d, toucb’d, rap'd,and
only mine:
O lead me, lead me to one like thee!
Yet mighty Fate from bappy State,
Leads us all from Ruin,
Through jealous Difeords ob,

And parting worfe than Death, Death, ob.
[ Exeunt,

The End of the Fourth Ad,
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ACT V.

Enter Hutlothtumbo, s Prifon guarded.

Hurlo, Eave me alone, let me vent, let me
pour out the inveterate Anguifh of
my Soul; I fee there is nothing im-
poflible 5 no, does not this World turn round with-
out Spit or Jack, and roaft before the Fire in the
Elements till all her Fruits are ripe to eat? If this
be fo, all things are rul’d by the fame Power, and:
there is nothing impoffible. Stand ftill ye Globe, let
there be but one Seafon, fcorch or ftarve the
Univerfe: come a lictle nearer, oh ye Sun, and
burn all mortal Race, or keep thee farther off,
and ftarve them foon to Death; oh that all Man-
kind might perith with myfelf!

Enter Lomporhomock, guardea,

Hurlo. My Lord Lomporhomock, you’re welcome
to your new Habitation.

Lom. >Tis a cold Place,

Hurlo. Yes; you had us'd to ftew your Lungs
wp in Claret all Night, and the next Morning {kim
the Pot with a Pipe of Tobacco; but a lictle
cold Water muft now fuffice: I wifh I had the
icourging of thy Dutch Buttocks. |

Lom. Is there any Hopes of Liberty ?

Hurlo. Nothing more fure than that; they’l] firfk
make thee dance the ftripping Dange,:

La ”J"-J
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Lom. How i1s that?
Hurlp. They’ll firft take this Stone Cloak off thy

Shoulders ; thy Clothes off thy Back 3 then ftrip
thy Body of thy Soul, and fend itinto 1ts own Coun-
try ftark naked ; and a good Journey to you.

Lom. Rathera good Dream.

Hurlo. This World 1sall a Dream, an Outfide,
a Dunghill pav’d with Diamonds; but to you and
your curfed Army nothing can compare,

Except I hunt the Woods, to finda Savage Boar:

No {ooner he his Adverfary fees, |

But roufes up from Luxury and Eafe ;

His Heart and Eyes, was in Surprize, and both at

Civil War,
And all his Pafflion backward flies, and flames in-

to the Aur,
Then from his Jaws did Foam defcend, as tho® he
fear’d no Evil ; b

‘The Tail, the Tusks, the Briftles ftood an end,
as if he’d fight the Devil ;

But when with Spear, the Foe drew near, to fhout
for happy Day, |

His Ears let fall, and drooping all, cry’d Bob!
and run away. [gr. Loomp.

Enter Primo,

Hurls. Honourable Sir, and greateft Comfort in
Adverfity, ’tis my fervent Defire to know what
Pleafure we fhall enjoy in the Elyfian; for now all
my Hopes are there,

Primo. Has your Pleafure been intellectual, in
which the Body has no fhare ?

Hurlp. 1 have had very delightful Dreams, all
Spirit and Love ; but I muft needs fay, the Body
did fhare in the Pleafure, and Woman has been all
the Delight of my Life.

Primo. Lookup, my Lord ; you fee yon Masrll{ale
’ | Ys
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Sky, thro’ that is the way you are to pafs ; then
you come to 3 fcarlet Flame, thatFlame compounds
the Nature of Woman, and if that part of Woman
has diffolved thee here, how fhalt thou be able to
march thro’ the fiery Element, on which a Wonian
is made; no, it cannot be, you will defcend,
you’ll yearn to your old Delights, and vifit the Vir.
ains in the Night.

Hurlo. That’sgood.

Primo. Then will you haunt melancholly Tombs,
and vifit Hurlotbrumbo 1n his Solitude ; invite him
to 2 Banquet of Raptures: but alas, he’ll be indif-
pos’d, and fo defire to be excus’d.

Hurle. That'sblank 5 may I not fly amongft my
old Friends, and noble Officers ? will they not ho-

nour me as a Perfon of Quality ? _
Primo. Every Man is honour'd according to his

Colour and Brightnefs ; your common Souls are
like diffolved Allum, pour’d in clear Water ; thefe
are not able to converfe with the Sublimes, nor
Gloworm fhine before the Sun,

Hurlp. 1 hope they’ll notrob me of my Honour,
that his Majelty has beftow’d upon me: they'l call

me Lord, will they not ?

Primo. Wordsare not the Language of the Place,
"tis Mufick, Motion, Hieroglyphick, Drefs.

Hurlp. ‘Tell me how fhall I converfe with Brutus,
I long to fee him : By what fhall I know him?

Primo. Brutusis in Scarlety his Heart fhines like
a Star, and his Right Hand s black.

Hurlp. What, for Murder! then I fhall be black
all over ; now be fincere, and let me know your
Opinion of my Cafe.

Primo. Then anfwer me, canyoulovea Friend
more than a Miftrefs?

Hurlo. No.

Primg. Areyou mov’d with Sounds? do they

drive Venom from your Soul, and make your Blood
run cold? H Hyrlo,
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Hurlp. No.

Primo. Are you affected with fublime Profe ; do
your Nerves creep, and your Veins thiver ?

Hurlp. No.

Primo. 'Thenyow’ll enter {nto the Shades like a
Cow i an Opera, terrify’d with Delights ; fhe lows
and interrupts ; fhe gallops to thofe Climes, where
1s moft Grafs, and a Bull. [ Ex. Primo,

Hurlp. May be live in my Dream, upon the De-
farts of Arabia, hurl’d about with ftormy Tempeft,
in Thunder, Lightning and Hail; be purfﬂcdp by
Dragons, Wolves and Tygers ; then fly to my Body
for thelter, and find the Door fhut, Oh moft hor-
rid ! oh, what has brought me to this unhappy
Place of Mifery ? it wasin jlurfuit of Honour.

Honour, like the lighted Meteor in the Air,
She leads the midnight Traveller aftray,
Forfakenby the Light, the Sunand Day ;
Thro’ Brambles, Briers, Hedges, Ditches,
The Ignis fatuus the Fool bewitches.
Tl}:’;l; ftimulated, the glimmering Light deceives
Leads ,him 0o a mil‘y Bﬂg, then vanithes and

leaves him:
ThusIdo roul and wallow in the Mire of the Mind,
Not one Moment’s Eafe to my Soul can find ;
Shine oh Sun, my Life to me reftore,
And thee for Fatuus I'll forfake no more,

[ Ex, Hurlo

Enter King, and Officer.

King. Here I parted with Theorbeo 5 ah he 15 gone,
he is banifh’d from the Earth; oh now my Body
hungers for the Ground, as my Soul 1s a-thirft for
Heaven; I will go wvifit him in the Duft, whilft
Sorrow isdefirous to vent, leftIrejoice at the Sight
of Cademore, and forget my Grief for my Friend,

The Farigue of this Day has been very great ; what
.3 can
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can ftrengthen thefe trembling Nerves ; quench and
compofe thefe flaming Spirits?

Offic. Sleep.

King. Oh, what can make an affliGed Mind to
fleep 1

Offic. Harmony.

King. *Tis true 3 whilt I vifit Theorbeo, get the
Performersin readinefs 5 let the Mulfick be Afar-
tus, *tis the Languifh of Angels, the Eccho of Hea-
ven ; and who fhall declare the Senfe to Mortals?
Thofe Sounds infpire the Intellect, and ftrengthen
the Soul ; they animate and arm the Mind ; raife
to the higheft Oeconomy of the Univerfe, and lure
me quite from Care ; then finely tuming the Keys
of Paradife, they waft me from Orb to Orb, and
make me, thro’ divine Opticks, {ee, the radiant
Splendors of bright fhining Worlds,

[Ex. King and Officer.

[ Mufick plays folemn. The Scene difcovers Theorbeo’s
Statue in a Grove.

Enter King.
King. I could lay me down, and diffolve my Bo-
dy by thee, and make my Soul to fwim away to

thine in Floods of Tears : Oh Theorbeo, thy Body
was inhabited once by all things fine, Faculties that
rous’d aloft within, ready to heave up the Sky, and
force themfelves to Heaven ; full of an humble
Grandeur, Refolution, Ambition divine, that migh-
ty he, that wings the Soul: ’tis impoflible that fo
much Greatnefs thould ever ceafe to live; ol here
let me ftay, till thy Breath of eternal Raptures,
fhall defcend from Heaven in Harmony ; when thy
bright Spirit, like the Sun, fhall clance from the
Sphere, T’llleap up inextafy, and meet thee in the
Air ;3 when we defcend, I'll ftand to paufe, to gaze,
admire, rejoice and weep; Pl parry thy Beams,
run into thy Rays, and I(_:Ilafp thee In my Arms ; if

2 i
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I become blind ; but now fleepy Nature calls to.
reft, and as our Bodies flumbering fympathize,
may our Souls in extatick Vifions meet.

[Enter Seringo and fings, and Exit,

Enter Theorbeo and Dologodelmo.

Theor. She relembles the Guardian Angel of a
Man, when his Pupil to Pluto and to Vice is gi-
ven ; then juft like her, he fings, he mourns, and
{ends the Mufe to Heaven.

King. Now have I pafs’d my Cademore’s-World,
and enter Theorbeo’s Kingdom 5 is it thus we pafs
from lafting Sleep, and wak’d to Life by a Choir
of Angels? This inimitable Sound makes all my
Nerves to creep; the chanting Harmony thrills my

Veins 5 the fuperlative Sweetnefs of the Mufick rai-
{es me from the Duft of Death.

[He rifes, and fees Theorbeo.
Oh Theorbes, I am like a Ceeleftial infpired Man,
my Heart 1s full of Love, and overflows with Joy 5
isit lafting, or will it vanifh? To-day or ever?
Momentary or eternal? declare thofe blooming
Thoughts ; a Pearl and heavenly Myitery lodge
within thy Eyes, ripe with Anity, appris’d with
Tidmgs from on high; oh tell to me the Cafe of
feparate Souls ; or n the Rapidity of thy Career,

catch me away 1n a divine Tranfport, I long to touch
thee ; may Itouch thee ?

Theor. Yes, you may.,

Dolo. Will your Majefty give me leave to explain
the Myltery ?

King. Speak Godelmo, for Ilong to hear.

Dols. The King was no fooner enter’d the Room
of Burning-Glafs ; but it {corch’d his very Soul';

crying outaloud to Heaven, with fervent Oraifon,
the Sun feem’d to ftart, and vail’d his Face with

Clouds ; for when he refleGed on what was done,
he
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he mourn’d and wept, he wetted all the World with
Tears : when we were both releas’d from our Chains,

he drew the Vefture from his Eyes, and {mil’d on

all the Earth.
King. Oh Theorbeo, methinks I fee the Angel,

that pitches his Pavillion round thee, leave thee and
march to the higher Regions of the Air, then rife up
with his glittering Glory, and eclipfe the Sun; O
Theorbeo, I celebrate a Dunelmo in my Heart, and
all the Faculties of my Soul are banqueting on

high Delight.
Enter Flame.

Fla. The Centry of my Actions is juft rehev'd 5
my new Companion, and a good Confcience, revive
my Vitals, chuck my Heartunder the Chin; and
all the Strings ftrike up a Rit-a-te; every Faculty
1s trickling down with Tranfports.

Sings, 1 gaze n Tranfport charm’d,

My Soul’s with Love alarm’d, [ £x,

A SONG.
Scenc Changes 1o the Conrt,

Enter Sementory and Seringo.

Sem. See here comes the King 3 Calamity pre-
pares a Man to receive a Petition 5 Dols will tell

him the Caufe of our coming,.
Epter Dologodelmo,

Dolr. 1 have inform’d the King that you havea
Petition to his Majefty ; he’ll inftantly pafs by, and
fpeak to you ; fee where he comes! [ Ex, Dolo.

Enter
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Enter King.

Sem. Pray my Sovereign Lord hear us, let Pity
move ; the meaneft of Kings pardon {mall Offen-
ces, and the mightieft of Kings may ftand in need
of Mercy ; your Majefty knows that Greatnefs is
feen more in a Man, when Mercy exerts in Low-
linefs, than when he rides in Fury, upon red-wing’d
‘T hunder to revenge.

King. Rife up, I'll hear nomore, I can guefs at
what you’ll fay. [Ex. Sem. and Ser.] My Ene-
mies are the Rod of Heaven, that feldom ceales to
torment : How mean a thing it 1s for Men to beg
that Life, that is in the hands of the greateft Ad-
verfary? No, they cannot live, their Breath would
infet the Air, who would turn loofe Dragons,

‘Wolves and Tygers,lam not fafe upon my Throne;
vet Wildom, 1n the higheit Philofophy, tells mel

am fafe? for if there be a Power above, 1 am the
Shadow of that Power below ; and if {o, not all the
Power of my Adverfaries, and all the furious Infer-
nals, can ftir a Shadow the Breadth of a Hair, ex-

cept they have power to move rhe Subftance, I
cannot bear to havean Enemy; if I deftroy thefe

Men, they go down to the Duft unconquered: I ne-
ver knew a Temper, not of the moft inveterate kind,
but I could conquer it, and force the Man to love
me. When Ambition, Revenge and Paflions rife,
then Reafon ftrengthens, and Love ftands up and
demands a Parly ; and when my vanquifh’d Adver-
fary ftands before me, 1t1s equal to me whether I
{trike or kifs. [ Exit.

Enter Sementory and Seringo.

Sem. Darony is very defirous to live, he’s much
in love with Life ; the King is now in Cademore’s
Apartment ; fhe may foften his Mind, and make
him full of Compaflion : Darony deferves no Pl(t)};1
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Oh Seringo, what was you 1n love with, when you
admir’d that Mortal ?
~ Ser. Not with the Man, but his Tidle.

Sem. Well, we Women are not worth a wife
Man’s Obfervation ; our gracelefs Pride, and co-
vetous Ambition, makes us always poor, and tafte-
lefs ; were we humble as the pureft Spirits, dif-
cerning as the Watchers above ; we fhould admire
Merit, then find Hapinefs, and be as rich as Her-.
mits: youw’ll never profper for your Cruelty to the
Lord Flame.

Ser. That’s my fear.

Sem. See, here he comes; ’tis Vertue creates
Love, Love Fire, and Fire confin’d creates Mad-
nefs; but give vent, and all {hall be well.

Ser. 1 wll, Sementory.

Enter Flame.

Fla, What! not marry’d yet?

Sem. No; Angels are jealous of the Sublime in
Ladys, prevent and preferve us from rude Men ;
for they deftroy the Beauty of the Mind, as Time

and Thought do the Body.
Fla. O Seringu ! hiat thy Hearc was Steel ; "tis

Sand upon which I have wrote all my Perfections,
but every little Wind makes an Alteration, and
blows the Impreflion quite away.
Sem. Make way ; fee here the King comes!
[ Ex. Flame, Sementory, ard Seringo.

Enter King and Cademore.

Cad. Oh! tell me, how did you bear the Pangs
of parting ?

King. When I heard that you was married to
another, my Soul {igh’d within me; it mourn’d,
it griev'd, I perceiv’d a Tear of Blood to trickle
down, and drop from the Bottom of my Heart;
then Reafon rouz’d within me, with celeftial Wings
I foard, 1flew to my Aid .alofr 1 figh’d, I bow’d
{ublime, and wept, Enter
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Ent..» Theorbeo and Dologodelmo,

Dolo. The vanquifh’d Traitors are come to ap-
pear before your Majefty. |

King. Can you bear to {fee any thing in diftrefs?

Theo, I muft own my Soul 1s apt to {ympathize.

King. ’Tis {fo with me; when I fee the Wound
of a Man, that Part of me trembles ; and thro’
viewing a Cripple, have been.feized with Lamenefs.
How Thoughts rife up and plead to ftrengthen
Mercy ! telling me I am a Judge, my own Eter-
nal highly honour’d, myfelf appears before my-
felf, to receive from myfelf, my irrevocable Sen-
tence.

A Shout bebind the Scenes. Enter Hurlothrumbo,
Urlandenny, and Darony.

King. Here comes Hyurlothrumbo in Hierogly-
phicks ; pray the meaning of this comical Drefs?

Hurlp. *T1s a dumb Confeffion of my Guilt, ’tis
an Index to my Ideart; black and yellow without,

wild and foolifh within.
King. *Tis true ; though I have never known a

Coward honourable, I have feen a ftout Man a
Villainy the Love of Gold will overthrow the
oreateft Heart: thou haft conquer’d a Lion, de-
ceiv’d a Mad-man, and cunningly efcaped from
Death, but now——

Hurlp. Oh now let me live that I may be all
divine, and fo out-wit the Devil !

King. Darony, what have you to ask ¢

Dar. Life, and Pardon for my Offences.

King. As the Optick through the Lid difcerns
the Light; fo through the Eye of the Intellelt,
methinks I fee your feparate Souls, ftrolling fad
through the intricate Windings of Elyfium ; 1 pity

you
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you all as poor unfortunate Men ; Darony, I will

not take from you that Life which Heaven has
iven, but will give thee Riches to fatisfy ‘the =

%:& of thy Ambition. Why do you paufe?

Dar. Ohwhat an Alteration in the Mind ! your
Generofity is at wars within, and knocks down
Avarice, Cruelty and Pride in me; Iam in love
with your Greatnefs, and hate myfelf; I myfelf
will punith your Offender, [ ffabs bimjzlf.] Oh!
loofe me, ’tis not finithed.” *  [Dol. holds bim.

King. See, is the Wound mortal?

Dol. *T'is not, my Lord. *

King. Unarm him, take him hence, he fhall not
die. Hurlotbrumbo, {o long as thou art cloathed
in that like Garment, thou fhalt live, thou fhalt
never appear in Scarlet any more, to deceive Man-
kind, Urlandenny, 1 remember what good thy
Father perform’d in our Family, therefore I will
not feparate thy Soul from thy Body, but will
give thee Liberty.

Urlan. Oh how Heaven exerts in Nature! Great
and noble Man, every Tongue fhall fpeak of
thee, their Words fhall mingle with the Winds,
to fly and fing through all and every Part : thofe
Sounds rebound from Sky to Sky, and Eccho’s
ring in every Heart; and when that Cloud thy
Body fhall pafs from the Sun, thy Soul, thatSun,
fhall thine throughout all Worlds: the diminutive
Spirits will in amazement ftand, for thy exceeding
Glory will eclipfe their Sight: Fear and Trembling
on their vital Hearts will feize, they’ll drop to
the Earth as Leaves in Autumn fall; the mortal

Stars will not pre‘ume to gaze, but in thy Prefence
veil thewr Faces all, - [Ewmun,

F I N1
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Ente‘} Hurlothrumby.

Adies and Gentlemeny my Lord of Flame
Has [ent me bere to thank you in his Name ;
Proud of your Smiles, be’s mounted many a Story
Above the tip-top Pinnacle of Glory :
Thence be defies the Sons of Clay, the Criticks
Fellows, [ays be, that are meer Paralyticks,
With Fudgments lame, and Intellecis that balt,
Becaufe & Man outruns them=~=they find fault.
Heis indeed, to [peak my poor Opinion,
Qut of the reach of critical Dominion,
S [Enter Critick.
Adfo ! beresone of ’em~Cr, A firange 0dd Play, Sir
[Enter Author, puthes Hurlothrumbo afide.
Au, Let me come 1o bim==—Pray, what’s that you fay,
Sir ¢
Cr. I fay, Sir, Rules are not obferv’d bere~=An., Rilzs,
Like Clocks and Wapches, were all made for Fools,

Rules
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Rules make a Play ? that ise=Ct. What, Mr. Singer 2
Au. A5 if a Knife and Fork fhould make a Finger.
Cr, Pray Sir, whicb is the Hero of your Play ?
Au. Hero ? why they're all Heroes in their way.
Cr.Why bere's wo Plot ! or none that's underftood.
Au, There’s aRebellion tho’ 5 and that’s as good.
Cr. No Spirit nor Genius in’t.  Av. Why didn’t bere
A SPIR'T and a GENIUS bhoth appear ¢
Ct. Pob,’tis all Stuff and Nonfenfe—Av, Lack-g-day’
Why that’s the very Effence of a Play.
Your Qld-Houfe, New-Houfe, Opera and Ball s
'7Tis NO NS E N§ E, Critick, that fupports *em all.
As you yonrfelves ingenioufly bave fhown,
Whillt on their Nonfenfe you bave built your own.
Cr. Here wants—Av. Wants what 2 Why now for alt
Your canting,
What one Ingredient of a Play is wanting ?
Mufick, Love, IVary Death, Madnefs withsut Sham,
Done to the Life, by Perfons of the Dram :
Scenes dnd Mauchines, defcending and arifing
Thunder and Lightnings ev’ry thing furprizing!
Cr. Play,Farce, or Opera is’t? Au. No matter whether,
*Tis @ REHEARSAL of *em all together.
But come Siry come, troop off, old Blundermonger,
And interrupt the Epilogue nolonger.
[ Author drives the Critick off the Stage.
Hurlo proceed— *
Hurlo. Troth ! he fays trus enough,
The Stage bas given rife to wretched Styff :
Critick, or Player 5 a Dennis, or a Cibber,
Vie only which fhall make it go down glibber 5
A thoufand murd’rous ways they caft about
To flifle it—but Murder like—twill ont,
Our
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Our Author fairly, without. o much Fufs S
Shows jtwein puris Naturalibus §- ‘.
Purfucs the Point beyond its bigheft Height, - -
Then bids bis Men of Fire, and Ladiesbright,
Mark, bow it looks l<=—wwhent is osit of Sight.

So 1rue a Stage, o fair 6 Play for Laughter,
There never was before, nor ever will come. after
Never, no never 3 not while vital Breath,
Defends ye-from that long-livd Mortal: Death,
Death | [omething bangs on my prophetick T onguey.

D1l give it ytterance—=be it right or wring:

Handel bzmj& /) /ball yield to Hurlothrumbo,
And Bononcini 400 fhall cry=——Succumbo.
That's if the Ladies condefcend to fmile,

Their Looks make Senfe, or Nonfenfe, in our Ifle.




