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T HE

ARGUMENT.

IOM THBUMB was the Son of Gffer

Thumb, tho fome Authors aflert, Thumb
was not the Fathet’s Name, but a Sir-
nam. <iven the Son from the Diminitivenefs of his
Stature, agreeable to a With bis Parents made, that
they mughc have 2 Son and Heir, tho’ he we-¢ no
bigger than their Thumb. Like another Homter, his
Birth 1s much contended, and many claim cne Ho-
nout of it, S me will have him of German Excrac-
tion, Qthers ot French, bur the moft received Opi-
nton is, that he was an Englihman, born of very
honeft, but fimple Purents, living in the Reign of
King Adrthur, a B.itifh Monarch of the fixth Cen~
tury, who was Chiet General againft the Saxons ;
but whether ever Arthur exilted, 1s a2 Point much
controverted.

However that be, Tom Thumb is the Hero of the
fublequent Opera, and Favourite of drthur. He
returns about this Time from the Wars, leading a
Captive Giantefs in Triumph. The King gives him
a moft gracious Reception, and in Recompence of
his fignal Services, beftows on him his Daughter the
Princels Humcamunca in Marriage, At the fame
Time, his Majelty conceives a violent Paffion for
the fair Captive Glumdalca, wnofe Hearr is alyeady
devoted to Tom Thumb. The Q::een, who is like~
wife enamour'd of the Generaliffim» T/ umb, {tre-
nuoufly oppofes the Match agreed to by the King,
upon which a grear Quarrel arifes berween their
Majelties. On the other Hand, Lord Griazle, a
A2 Couge
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Courtier, 1s paffionateiy fond of the Princels Huse-
comunca, whofe Pretenfions her Majelly feems 6
cae if, as a Meaas to fruftrate tue mtended Nup-
tials, aud thr‘rcb}f grauty-her own Inchinations ; but
perceving her Poiicy of L{}OUHHO b1s Intereft does
not aufwer, ier Defien, but on the contrery, adds
Fewel to the enflam’d G:IZZ[:‘., aid makes him
breithe nothing but Deitr.cion on his Rival, the
immediately breaks with Grizele 5 who, i Kcmm,
vows Revenge on Thumb, and afo tireatens to in-
volve the Nation in ‘i:hc Dilappomntment of his
Yove,

Tsn Thumb is not content to gain Glory only
m the Field, but he liswile gives a fingular Mark
ot Prewels, ard Heroick Virtue, {oon af'er his Ar-
rivii; tor his Friend Noodle being arrelled, he gal-
\aily atlzis the Bailil, and criemphant kilis boch
him aua ms rollower.

Tium.)’s mnzenced Sroufle beirg of 2 Difportwn,}

ap. ¢or the dtae of \Idtrir‘oh appears in a very
{17 ,and languifhing Co: dicion, {1% che Propotition
the Rirg her Roy& Father makes ot a Huﬂbmd
when her heavy Melanchely {os diffipates, and the
is. trasfper ed beyond Expreflion ‘Wll’h the Idea of
¢ anging h r Condiiton.  Lord rizzle paysng his
R fp.éts at this JunGure, fhe famntly refects ais
Suit, alicdzing her being promisd to Thumb; and
Grizzle tuling the Rnemrick of a {lighted Lm{:i, de-
tr. cung frem nis Rival's Meri, but above atl v reing
hi. Iniufficicricy, fhe is overcome by his pr-...va{lmg
Arguments, ard gwes her Conlent t6 martv lum
I vatey Wing’d with the hign Thoughts of Pof-
{.fion, Grizzl: flics to feérch the Licence. In the
me n Time Tom Thump waits on the Princels to
¢:mmenve lis Courtfhip.  He makes {ome amorous
Souecnes, but is told by her Highnefs, that fhe is
Dromis d to ancrher.  Glum lalea, who th.iks hetlelf

iri.rd in her Love by Hu camunca, enters ac this
Cnfis,
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Crifis, and a Sceae of Contention berween the twa
€air R.vals enfues, but Glumdalea is defeated, Tome
giving the Preference to Huncamunca.  Glumdala
1s lett full of Fury and Rifentment. The King,
like a folizary Lover, throws himfelf in her Way,
shich occauons 2 Scene of (Groans, finely wronght
AP,

p'Tm Thumb, who a lictle before found J}e Prin-
cefs wavering m her Love, has now :emov'd all hex
lace Lhfficulues, and the Ceremony is perform’d,
wiich puts an End to a Lover's Anxieties. Hun-
camnnce foon afcer {exs Grizzle, and tells him Inat,
rataer than incur his D.fplcafurc the will marry
him likewile; but the incens’d Grizz/e teje@s the
Propofal wit ' the ereatelt Contempr, and vows De-
{tru&ion on Tb.zmb aud the whole Kingdom, which
puts Hunwamunca 1 2 terrible Pannick.

The Gholt ot Gaffer Thumb arpears to Arthur,
who 15 £ retold ot the Rebellion of Grizzle. The
LQueen having fome Pielage of this i her Sleep,
quits her Bad in Search of Arthur, when a Meffen-
ger artives, who informs tlmrMajeﬂies, hat Grizzlz
isin A ms.  Twa Thumb is appointed to go againft
him.  Grizzle with the Rebels appear. Tom Thumb

murching in Purfuit of them, 1s told by Merlin the
Manncr of his being begor, and withal thews him
his Fate. Tie two Armies come to an Engage-
mene.  Glumdalea 1s {lain by Grizzle, and he by
Tom Thumb, Tre King caufe'; Rejoicings to be
made on this Saceels, but in the midit, a Meffenger
arvives, that brings Word of Tom Thumb’s being de-
vourd by a huge Red Cow, as he was bearing off
Grizle's Head to his Maje ﬁy This News puts 2
Damp on the King's Liberality, and he is much in
Wreath. The Queen ftabs the Mefienger, and like
Children at the Play of Suiike your noxe i\ngbbau

17:, they ftab cone auvother all round.

But
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But this Scene of Horror is foon transform’d,
Tm Thumb by Co:juration, is eritted from the
<lly of the Cow, and all tae reft are rais’d to
lite again, by Virtue of Merlin’s Wand, in perfe&
H:rmoeny with each oth.r.

RBEPELEEEIIELEEELLRTELTFRES 4

Dramatis Perfonz.

ME N,

Kinc ArRTHUR.

Tom Tuums the Great.
Guost ot Gaffer T'uu Mz,
Lord GrizzLE,

MerLIN

Noon LE"}Corﬁrticrs.,
DooptLk,

FoopLs.

BAILIFE
FoLLOWER.
Parson.

WOMEN

Queen Dorrarortra,
Huncamunca her Danghter.
Girumparca Captive Gaantefs.

Creora, }Maids of Hooour.

NusTacHA,

Covrrirs, Guarns, ReprLs, DrRums, TRUMPETS,
Trenpra and LIGHTNING,

SCLENE the Court of King ARTHUR,
and a Prain thereabouts.



OPERA of OPERAS;

O R,

Tom Thumb the Great.

ACT L SCENE L

S CE NE, The Palae.

Enter Doodle, and Noodle.
RECIiTATIVO,

DoopLkE |
Ar URE, fuch a day was never {een!

Pafay
” k2. The {fun himfclf on this barmont-

l J
ZALE TR

AN ous day,
G & Shines [ike a beau ina new birth-
day fuit ;

All nature wears one univerfal grin.

Noadleé This day,O Doodle! doubtlefs is a

ay,

A day we never faw before,
ThemightyThumb call’d Tom,viGtorious comes;
i . -Millions
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Millions of Giants, like as many Bees,
Swarm round Bis cHariot w heels,
Giants! to whom tie Giants in Guild Half
Kie fools, are infant dwarfs.
They frown, they toam, they roar, while Tom,
Regardlefs of their din, rides on.

AIR L

S0 the Cock- S arrow, @t bayn-dier,

Huge fi..ks of F urkeys hops efeve s

The lubberd Red-Heads dees difpsfe,
Nor at thet :zu;j} gug/mg ﬂm

Doodle. *Tis whlfpel’d il the books of af?

our fages, - —

This mighty little hero,
By Merblin's arr besot,
Flas rot a bone within his skis,
But 15 a Eﬁm - Of Gllﬁ[‘u :

Noodle. fhen tis a griftle of no mottal kind ¢

Doodle. Some god 01\0.10276’ Atepr into the

place -

Of gaffer Thamb, and more than half begot
This matchlefs warrioar Torr.

Noodlz. Sure hewas fent exprefsfrom Heav 1,

To be the plllar of our ftace = -
Tho® {mait his carcafs be, fo very {mall,
A cliairmar’s Leg is more than twice as large,
Yer is his {sul like any mounain big,
Andasa mountain once brough forth a motfe,
So does this moufe contain a mighty mountam.

Doodle. Mountain tndeed ! -

Noodle. Bur hark! | [Flom'zﬂj

Thof: trumpets fpsak the King’s approa:h.
Doodie.
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Doodle. He comes moft luckily for my
petition,

Enter King, Queen, Grizzle, asd Doodle.

King. Let nothing but a face of joy appear;
The man who frowns this day fhall iofe his
head,
That he may have no face to frown withal,
Smile Dollal la ---- ha! what wrinkled {orrow
Hangs, fits, lies, frownsupon thy knitted brow.
Whence flow thofe tears faft down thy blub-
ber’d cheeks,
Like a fwoln gutter, gufhing thro’ the ftreets ?

Qucen. Excels of joy, folks tay, my lord,
Gives tears as certain as excefs of grief.

King. If it be fo, let all men cry for joy,
*Till my whole Court be drown d with tears,
- Nay, till they overflow my utmoft land,
And leave me nothing
But a fea of tears to rule.

Doodle. My liege'! I humbly petition ——

| [Kneeling.}

King. Petition me no petitions, Sir, to-day ;
Let other hours be fet apart for bufinefs ;
To-day it is our pleafure to be drunk,

And this our queen {hall be as drunk as we.

Queen Already T am half feas over,

Yet let the ciftern overflow
With goodRack punch—"fore George,l’ll fee
It Out ————
Of Ram and Brandy T'll not tafte a drop.
B Kinz,



King. Tho’ Rack n punch 105, be a quart,
And Ram and Branay be no more than fix,
Rather than quairel, you fhall have your will,

AIR 1L

H7ven your dames of [uperior clafs,
Submit 10 the pow’r of drawms,
This virtnue attends the kind gz’aﬁ,
It makes em as qm’et as lambs.
If tien withuut brandy, or Rum,
Yur Uiwes will not fludy to pleafe,
Let *an [will till they've tight a: a dium
O: tieyll lve the longer 10 teaze,

But, ha! the warrior’s come ——the great Tom
| Theme [ Lrampets,

The little hero ~-giant killing boy,
Preferver of my kingdom 1s arriv’d !

Enter Tom Thum,
Hih Officers, Prifoners, and Artendants.

O welcome! molt welcome to my arms!
What g.aritude can thank——away the debt,
‘Thy valour lays =— upon me!
Quzen, -Oh! ye gods ! [ Ajide.]
Them. When Pm not thank’d at all, I'm
thank’d enough ;
Pve done my daty, ard ’'ve done no more,
Qu-en. Was everiuch a god-like creature
feen ! LA de.]
K, #2. Thy modefty’sa candle to thy merit;
It thuaes wetelf, and thews thy merit tooB-—-
| ut
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But {ay, my Boy —
Where didit thou leave the Giants?
Tham. My licge, without the caltle gates,
The caftle gates too low for their admittance.
King, What look they hke ?
Thum. Like nothing but themlie]ves,
Queen, And {ure thow’rt like to nothing but
thyfel: ? [dfide. ]
King. Enough! the vaft idea fills my foul.
I fee them —— yzs, I fee them before me —
The moottrous,ugly barb’rous{ons of whores!-»
But, ha! |
What tinifh’d piece of human nature {trikes us!
Sure {he was drawn by all the gods incouncil!
Who paus'd, and then cry’d out --.. this is 2
woman !
Thum Then, were the gods miftaken -—
She’s nor a2 woman, but a giantefs,
A H:oh-German Giantels.
Giumdalca, We yefterday were both a queen
and wife; | A
One hundicd thoufand Giants own'd our fway,
'} wenry whereof were marry’d to ourfell,
Queen. Ohi happy flate of gianti{m !

AIR IIL

Our Paffions ave of Giant kind,
And have to th' fuil as luirge a fenfe ;
"Tis havd 10 one to be confiild, |

When with a fere we could dipenfe.

Glam. But then to lofe full' twenty in one
day !
B 2 Queen.
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Quees Madam, believe,
Y view your forrows with a woman’s eye,
But be as patient as you can,
To morrow we will have our Grenadiers
Drawn out b fore you, when you may chufe
What Husband you hink fit.
Glum, Madam, I am your moft obedient
Servant.
Kjng. Think, lovely princefs, think this
~ COuUrt your own,
Nor think my houfe an Inn, myfelf the
landlord ;
Call for whate’er you will, you’ll nothing pay.
I f:el a fudden pain within my breaft ;
Nor know I wherher it proceeds from love,
Or only the wind-cholick ---- time muft {hew,

[ dfide.]

Oh! Tom ! what do we to thy valour owe?
Ask iome reward, great as we can beftow.

Tham. 1 ask not kingdoms, I can conquer
thofe ;
Y ask not money, money I’ve enough;
If what I've done be call’d a debt,
Take my receipt in full -.— T ask but this;
To Kgm myfelf in Hﬂgcamrmca’s Eyes.
ng. Prodigious bold requeft! '
szm Be {t1ll my Soul !q } [Afide.]
Thum." My heart is at the threfhold of your
- Mouth, .
And waits it’s anfwer there.
King It is refloly’d -- the priacefs 1s your own
| | Thumb
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Tham, Oh' happy, happy, happy Thumb?
Queen. Confider, Sir, -~ reward your Soldi-
ers merit,

But give not Huncamunca to Tom Thamb
King. Lem Thamb!

Odzooks! my wide extended Realm

Knows not a game {0 glorious as Tom Thumb!

AIR IV.

Tour Alexander’s, Scipio’s,
Inferior are to Tommy,

While others brag of Mac’s and Q’s,
Let England doaft of Thummy.

A Tutle is an empty name,
Like many we have knighted ;
His merit bids us aid bis fame,

So Tom fhall not be flighted.

Queer, Tho’ greater yet his boafted merit
was,

He {hall not have my daughter, that is pos!
King. Ha! fayft thou Dollalolls ?
Queen. 1 fay he fhan’t, ]
~ King. l'_I'hen, by our royal felf we fwear you
i€ -
Queen. Who but a dog .- who but 2 Dog
Wou'd ufe me thus? |

But I will be reveng’d, or hang myfelf.

AR



Then tremble all, who ever weddings made,

But tvemble more, who did this march per[wade ;
For riding on a Cat, from high L'l fall,
And [qaire down reyal vengeance on you all,

{Exit Queen.

Doodle. Her majeflty, the queen, is in a
- paffion.

Kin7 Befhe, orbe fhenot — now, by ourfelf,
We were indeed a pretty king of clouts,
To truckle to our confort’s will

AIR VL

We politic Kings, ?
Know far better thiugs
Than e'er to our coifirts to floop;
For once you give way
To Petticoat [way,
Tox may for your Breeches go w he op.

Come Thumb -- I'Il to the girl, and pave thy
way. [ Exeunt all burGrizile.
Griz, Where are now thy glories, Grizzle ?
Where the drums that waken'd theetohonour?
O, what art thou greatnefs'!
A lac’d coat from Menmonth-firect,

Worn to day, put onanothers back to-morrow.
Yelterday as St. Pasl’s high,
To day as Fleat-disch low-

Enter
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Enter Queen.

Queen. 'Teach me to fcold, ch, Grizzle?
Mountain of treafon! vgly as the devil!
Teach this confourd.d mouth
To ipout torth word> might {hame
Ail Bilingsgate to {peak.

Grizzle. But ficlt I beg to ask,
Wherctore my Queen wou’d icold ?

Qu:en. Wherefore? oh. blood and thunder:

han’t you heard,
What ev’ry corner of the court refounds,
"} hat little Tom will be a great man made ?

Grizzles 1heard it,1 contels,

Queen. Odsbobs* 1 have a mind to hang
myfell,
A grand-mother by fuch a rafcal.
Sure, the King torgets
His mother put the baftard in a pudding,
And on a ftile was drop’d ?
O, good lord Grizzle! can I bear
To {ee him from a pudding mount the throne?
Or can my Hancamunca bear
To take a pudding’s offspring to her arms?
Grizzle, Oh, horror! horror!
Queen. "I'hen roufe thy {pirit - we may yet
prevent
This hated Match.

Grizzle. We will, 1n pite of fate.

AIR
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AIR VIL

The Spaniel, when bid, dyes pbey,

Aird rwenty fine truks fhew with all;
The Suldser’s vbfervant as ‘1:*&],

Aid bath will come 19 a cull.

The Lover's marve fawning than thefe,
Or any Court Sycophant Jpaik,
H:'il fhoot, fetchy and carry to pleafe,
Aid all for a touch in the dark.

Tll tear the {coundrel into twenty pieces.

Queen Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt
him not,

For tho’ I fhould not like him for a fon,

Yet can we kill che man that kill’d the Giants ?
Grizzle. Itell you,madam, it wasalla trick

He made the Giants firft, and then he kill’d

them,
Queen- How ! have you feen no Giants?
are there not

Now in the yard, ten thoufand proper Giants ?
Grizzle. 1 cannot politively tell,

But firmly do believe there 1s not one,
Queen, Hence! frommy fighc! thou traytor!

hie away !

By all my ftars! thou envieft Tom Thumo.

Go, ficrali! go! hie away! hie:

Thou art a fetting dog* begone!
Grizzle. Madarn, 1 go---

And 1huwb {hall feel the vengeance fou bave

rais’d.
AIR
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AIR VIII

L'l voar, I'll vant, il 1ave;

Ll ride on clouds; thvo feas I'll fwim,
Lll for the nation dig a grave,

And bury it for my whim
[ Exit Grizzle,

Queen. Alack-a-day! oh! v hither flall Igo?

I love Tom Thamb, but muft not tel! him {o;
For what’s a woman when her virtue’s gone?
A coat that's got no lace -- wig out of buckle--
A ftocking with a hole in’t - I can’t live
Without my virtue, or Zom Thumb :
Then let me weigh them in two equal fcales ;
In this pur virtue, that Tom Thumb -
Alas: Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue;
Bur hold ! --- cou’d I prevent the match,
And fhou’d be lett a widow,
‘Then Zom Thamb is mine,

AIR IX

In that dear hope how many live 2
Lm not the only one ; ,
Oh ! what wou'd fome fine Ladies give

To have their busbands gone !
All things new,
Bver wanting ;
Foys in view,
Move enchanting ;
“Tis the mode e‘er bu.bands dje,

To have another in one's Eye.

The End of the firtk ACT.
C ACT



ACT II. SCENE L
S CE NE The Strees.

Enter Bailiff and Follower,

REciTATIVO,

OME, trufty follower, come on,
This day ftand by me, and at night
Three doub'e mugs of beer and beer expect--
This way muit Noodle pafs.
Foll. No more, oh, Bailiff ! ev’ry word
Inipires my foul with virtue.
Ch: I lorg to meet the fith, and nzb him;
To lay arrefting hands upon his back,
And nobly diag him to the {punging-houle.
Bail Oh'! giorious thought!
But fee our prey! let us retire --- [rhey go afide.

Bait

Enter Tom Thumb, and Noodle.

Thum. O Noeodle! T am wondrous f{ick;
For tho’ I love the gentle Hencamnnca,
Yet at the thought of marriage,l grow pale;
Yor oh! -- “

Noodle. Oh! what?
Thum., My grand-mamma bath often faid,

Zom Thumb, beware of marriage!
Noodle
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Noodle. Cou’d you indeed the princefs gain
without, |

I would not have you. marry, |
But Sir, be jealous of old women’s {ayings,
It they’re againft 1t, *tis becaufe theytre paftit.
Oh! think of all the joy your foul will have,
While oa her panting breaft, diffolv'd in blifs,
You pour out all Tom Thuinb i every kifs,

Tham. Oh: friend. thoufi’'t my eager foul.
Spight of my grand- mother,fthe {hall be mine.

AIR X

I'll bug, Ill eat her up with love,
Wile days, and nights and years :
Our Bed hall be a (hady groves
A [oft vetveat from cares.

1 will my loving gut fo cram,

- uever will gove oler,

Like baby, wh at breaft of Mam,
Tho' burjting, cries for mure,

Noodle. Oh, Sir! this purpole of your fou]

[ puriue,

Buil. Oh, Sir! T have an attion againit you,

Noodle, At whoie fuit? | |

Bail. At your L[aylor’s Sir.

Tham. Ha . dogs! arreft my friend before
my tace!

Takehere your fees -« [draws and ffabs’em both.

C 2 Ba;i-



N od Go both t'o hell Tike rafzals as yeare.
Thumb, Thus perifh all the bailifls in the
land.

AIR XL

Com: trinmph, ye Debtors, a Bailiff, vile Foe,
P’ve genteely [ent to th Iufrrnals below

And el me where elfe [bow’d Bailiffs go,
- Who Fiendlike inf [t this great Town ?

Let all [uch rank weeds of the State go to pot,

My ftewing and voiling fall out to their lot

Without mare ado pluck ’em up by the root,
We cannot deftroy them too foon. [Exeunt.

B S S G A R A B B B b
S BB S TP R L

SCENE IL

HunxcamuNca’s Apartment.

HuncamuNcA, CeeoxkA, MustacHA,

Hﬂm Give me fome mufick—1{ee that it

bc fad [Solemn Mujsck.
0h !



( 21)

0b! Thumb' Oh! wherefore art thon Thumb?
Why not born of Royal Ruce ?

Why nad not mighty Bantam leen thy Father ?
Or elfe the King of Brentiord, Oid, or New?

Cle. Madam, the King,

Ener the King,

King Let all but Huncamunca leave the
room. [ Exexut Cleora and Muft.
Daughter, I have obferv’d of late,
Some Grist unutual in your Countenance.,
Say, what’s the Cauie?
Ha’n’t you enough of Meat and Drink?
Hupc, Alas! my Lord, I value not myfelf,
That once 1 ate two Fowls, and half a Pig ;

Small 1s that Praife; buc Oh! a Maid may
want,

What f{he can neither eat or drink.
King. What’s that?

Hunc. O ipare my B.ufhes : but I mean a
Husband.

King. If that be all) T have provided one
A Husband great in Arms,
Whofe Valour, Wildom,Virtue, make a Noife,
Great as the Kettle-Drums of twenty Armies.
" Hunc. Whom does my Royal Father mean?
King. Tom Thumb.

Huye, 1s it poflible ? T [omiling.
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King. A Country Dance of Joy is in your
Face ;
Your Eyes fpit Fire, your Checks grow red
as Beef.
Huze, Yes, I will own, fince licens’d by
your Word,
Pl own Toms Thamb che Caufe of all my Grict:
For him Dve figh'd, ’ve wept, I've gnaw’d
my Sheets.
King. Then thou fhalt gnaw thy Holland-
Sheets no more,
A Husband thou fhalt have to mumble now.

Hune. O happy Sound.

AIR XIL

Long my Maiden head in kecping
I have had againft my Wil
It has coft me much fad weeping,
Lzft I [bowld lead Apes in Hell.
I thank my Stars that Fright is over,
I [ball try the Marviage-State
Twenty [ure deferves a Lover,
Or too hard’s a Princefs’ Fae,

Oh! I am over-joy’d,
King. 1 {ee thou art.
This joyful Neu{s fhall on our Tongue ride
Polt,
And we ourfelf will bear it to Tom Thumb.

AIR
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A IR XIL

Yet you that take a Hero to your Armws,
Can’t b-pe Pengrofs him always by foft Chayms:;
Varwus his Duty, various his Delight,

Now is his turn to kifs, and. now to fight
And now to kifs again— fo mighty Jove,
When with exc.ffive thundering tir'a above,

Comes down to Earth —- and, takes a Bit ~- and thes
Flies to his lrade of thundering back egain,

[ Ex:t King.
Enter Grizzle.

Griz. Oh" Huncamanca, Huncamunca, Oh!
Thy Breafts, like Kettle-Drums of Brals,
Beat loud Alarms of joy;

As bright as Brafs they are, and Oh! as hard.
Oh! Huncamunca' Huncamunca, Oh !
Hun:, Ha'! what Boldnefs’ this!
Yes, Princefs, well I know your Rank ;
But Love nor Meannefs {corns, nor Grandeur
dreads.
Love often Lords into the Cellar bears,
And bids as oft the Porter come up-ftairs.
For what’s too high for Love,or what too low?
Oh! Huncamanca! Huncamunca, Oh'l
Hune, But granting all you fay is true,
My Love, alas! is to another due.
in vam you come,
'm promis'd to Tom Thume.
| Griz,



(24)

Griz. And can you fuch a Durgen wed ?
One firter for your Pocket than your Bed ?
On! fie! the puny Baby fhun,

Or vou will neer be brought to Bzd of one,

Hunc. If what you fay be true,

‘This Inftant I renounce my Promife,

AIR XIV.

By Promife 1’m o longer bound
1hz firon eft Vows muft fall,

When ounce a [eeming Man is found,
In Fact, no Man at all.

Griz. Ah! {ing that o’er again--—let the
fweet Sound attend me as Iy

to Dictor’s Commons for a Licence.

Hune. O no'! left fome Difafter we {hou’d
meet,

*Twere better to be marry’d at the Fleer.
Griz. Forbd it, all ye Powers!

AIR XV.

To gain the lov'd, the beanteons Fair,

What varions Dangers Man + B -un!

But when for Love your Wom:n dare,

How grealy is be then outdonz ?

Bewees two wide Extremes all Women move,
And wore’ than BMan, they either. hare or love.

They'll
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Zwey it jamp from Windows, ran away,
They will employ their utmoft Skil
They'll marry, to prevent Delay,
Both when, and bow, and where you will.
Between two wide Extr mes «ll Wom:s BIQUE
And more than Man, they either har 5 v,

[E.Mt G izals,

Enter Tom Thumb.

Thamb, Where’s my Princels ? where’s my
| Huncamunca ?
Where are thofe Eyes, thofe Card-matches
of Love,
That light up all with Love my waxen Soul 2

Huns, Oh! what 1s Mulick to the Ear
that’s deaf?

Or a Goofe-Pye to him that has no-Tafte ?
What are thele Praifes now to me,
Since 1 am promis’d to another ?
Thamb, Ha! promis’d ? |
Hune, Too fure -----—tis written in the
Book of Fate.

Thamb. Then will I tear away the Lea’.

AIR XVIL

Foxd to Madnefs,
Up to the Ears in whining Sadnefs,
'Sdeath ! what's Fate to him that doats!
Piilag’d and robb’d,
Of one we love fobb'd,
4 sos be 3 th’ Eilcher’s Coats
 He that worfbips God of Love,
Minds not the Decrees of Jove.

D Enter
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 +Entey Glumda]ca;

Glum. 1 need not ask if you are Huncamunca.
Hupe. I am a Princels - --- and Thou ---.
Glum. A Giantefs ; the Queen of thofe,
Who made and unmade Queens.
Hune, The Man, whole chief Ambition
15 to be
My Sweetheart, has deftroy’d theic mighty
Giants.
Glum. Your Sweetheart ?
Think you the Man, who once hath worn
My eafy Chains, will ¢’er wear thine ?
- Haune. Well may your Chains be ealy,
Since try’d on twenty Husbands;
The Glove and Boot, pull’d on fo many times,
May well fet ealy on the Hard or Foor.
Glum. T glory in the Number.
Hup:. Let me view nearer what this
Beauty 1s, |
That captivates the Hearts of Men by Scores.
[holds a Candlz to her Face.
O Heav'n! thou art ug'y as the Devil,
Gium, The beft Shoes in your Shop you’d
give

To be but halt fo handfo_mé.

Hupnc, Since you come to that,

I'll put my Beauty to the Teft;

Tom hamb, I'm thine, if thou wilt go with me,
Guw Q. ftay, and thou alone {halt fill

T hat Bed, where twenty Giants us’d to lie,
Thamb. Aias! I ne’er can do theWorx of

twenty.
* IR



.27 )

AlR XVIL

Madam. pray excafe the task,
Faith! 1 am unzqual to’t);

Some robufter Horo ask,

Who can better grant your Suit,

[Exesnt Thumb and Huncamunca,

Glum, What, left ! fcorn’d: loath’d for fuch
a Chit!
I feel a Storm arifing in my Mind ;
Tempells and Whirlwinds rife, and rowl and
roar ;
I’m all a Horricane, as if
The World’s four Winds were pent wuhm
my Carkals,

Confufion! Horror! Murder! Guts and Death

Enter the King,

Kjng. Sure never was {o fad a Klng as 1!
To love a Captlve and a Giantefs!
O Love! O Love! how great a King art thou!
O Glumdalca!

Glum., What do I hear?

King. What do I fee?

Glam, Oh!

Ksng., Ah'!

Glﬂm Ah! wretched Quecn‘

King. Oh! wretched King |

Glum, Ah!

Kjng. Oh! [ Exeant,

Da ' Enter
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Enter Tom Thumb, Huncamunca, and Pai{on.

Paifon. Happy’s the wooing ;
That’s not long a doing, RN
and if 1 guels right,

Zom Thumb chis Night |
Shall give a Being t0 a new Tom Thumb.

Thumb. It hall be my Endeavour fo to do.

Hune, Oh tye! 1 vow you make me blufh.

Thumb. It 1s tne Virgin’s Sign, and fuits you well,

AIR XVIIL

Bt Blufhes, th-fe- crimfon Tnvaders,
O firange ! a.e new cviminal. thought ;
I+ Scanda: and C:nfuve ihe Traders,
Bye ana bye wil call Buffing a Fault,
A tunwcent Bluh in s Laffes |
Is Vit e but at fecond-hand ;

L we bluh, we are told by thefe Affes,
It % becaufe we undevftand,

= ___-""-'——-II: I:I'

-

Recitarivo.

Paifon. Long may ye live, and love, and propagate, |
Tl toe whole Land be peopled with Tom Thumbs.

AIR JIX ;
S, when sh: Chethice-Cheefe a Maggot breeds,

Aagruer and another (il ﬁtct@é'd.f > |
B .h.ulands aud ten thoujands they sucveafe,
Tiil one continw’'s Maggor fills the vatten Cheefe.

Enter Noodle,

Noead, Wever was Court more Bedlam-like,
. T £ R b | .
All Fhngs aie {o confus’a! The ng S 10 LO\’C,

T'ne-Q.ecn is daunk, che Pracefs marry’d is. .
- Htey
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Enter Grizile,

Griz. O Noodle, halt thou Huncamunca feen 2
Niod, T've {een a thoufand Sights ro-day:

“- The King, the Queen, and all the Court are Sights.
Gri. But whac ot Huncamunch ¢
Nood. By this time the is marry’d to Tom Thumb, -
Gri. My Huncamunca 2 |
N.odle. Your Huncamunca

Ton’s Huncamunca ——— Evety Body’s Huncamunca.,

AIR XX

Defp’rate i thy Cafe, I fwear,
Wamen love ot fhill 1, jhall I;

Ten to one you lfe the Fair,

If in Love-Affairs you dally.

Toere’s & Crifis, which, when over,
Nakes you certain of their State;
They will take the next new Lover,
And cry, [ueering ——Tou're too late,

Gri. If this be crue, all Womankind are damn'd.
Nood. If {he be not, may I be fo myfell,
And fee (he comes to piove I'm not a Lyar. -

Enter Hancamunca.

Gri. Where has my Huncamanca been ?
See here the Licence in my Hand !
Hunc, Alas! Tom Thumb.
Gri. Why do yoi wmention him ?
Hune, Ah, me! Tom Thumb.
Gri. Ab, me! I {ec you're talfe, and I am carsd.
Hunc O be not hafty o proclaim your Doom,
My ample Heart for more than one has Raom
A Maid iike me Heav'n form’d at reall for two s

I marry'd him, and now 'l marry you.
AIR
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AITR XYL

Prithee no frowning —= let’s have no refenting,
For bub I've enoughy if all thou didft know ;
A Day tr two heice you wou'd be repenting,

Aud wih 1 had kept two Strings to my Bow,

Gri. Ha! d.’ft thou own thy Falfhod to my Face?
Thiok’ft thou I am fo bafe to fhare thy Bed ?

AIR XXIIL

No, — n9, — 1 will no Rrwval bear,
Nor unreveng’d t.e Wiliow wear.
Where's the pury modern Beau,
- Can fuch Legs and Shoulders (hew ¢
Modifh Dame, two Lovers take,
I uwill have you all, or none,
But beware = the Court [(ball (hake ——
So you may go pick that Bone. | Exit.

Hune, O faral Rafhnefs! thould his Fory flay
My naplefs Biidegroom on his Wedding-Day,
1, who this Morn, of two chofe which to wed,
May go again tats Night alone to Bed.

ATR XXIIL

My Heart m:[gives me fadly!
Some Lovers wont be Fols:
Aund Oh! I've atted madly,
Ty fall berween two Stiols !
Oh! wretched Sitnatioin !
By wilbing more than one,
Ohb ! fatal Separation! |

I fhall be left with none. -

End of the Second A&.
' ACT
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ACT IIl. SCENE L

SCENE Arthar’s Palae.
Ghoft folus.

ReciTaTivo.

Gloft HAIL! ye black horrors of mid-night’s
mid-noon !

You Fiiries, Goblins, Bats, and Screech-owls hail }

And ou! ye mortal watch-men, whole hoarfe throats

Th' immortal gholls dread croakings counterfeit,

All hail!

_ Enter King:

King. What roile is this? what villain dares,
At this dread hour, difturh our royal walls 2

Ghoft. Ore wio deties thy empry pow’r ro hutthim,

Kiag. Prefumpruous flave! thou dieft !

Ghoft. T'hreat others with that word,
Iam a Gheft, and am al:cady dead.

King. Have at thee Man, or Ghofp ~——
Thou fly’ft ! ’tis well —— [Ghoft retires.)
I thought what was the courage of 2 Gheft!
Yet dare not walk again within thefe walls
On pain of the Red-Sea;
For if henceforth I ever find thee here,
Sure as a Gun I'll have thee laid.

Gheft. Were the Red-Sea, a Sea of Hullard's-Gin,
The liquor, when alive, T did deteft,
Yet for the fake of Thomas Thumb,
I wou’d be laid therein.

King, Ha! faid you ?

Ghoft. Yes, my liege, I faid Ten Thums,

Whefs
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Whole Father's Ghoft I am,
Qace not urknown (o mighty Arthar,

AIR XXIV.

I am a civil, friendly [prite,

And come not hitber to affright :

1 throw not topfs-turvy chairs,

Ner tables yumbling down the flairs;
Nor yet behind the Waiifcot rap,
Nor fudden make the cafement flap :
The doois nct jar, nor curtains Jpread,

Nuor peep I 11 at feet of bed.

King: *Tis he — it is the honeft gaffer Thumb,
Oh! let me préfs thee in my eager arms,
Thou beft of Ghofts! thou fomething more than
Ghoft ! |
But {ay, thou deareft air! oh! {ay, what dread
Important bufinefs fends the back to carth 2
Gheff. Oh! then prepare to hear —
Thy Subjcéts are in arms, by Grizzle led,
Intending to befiege thy royal palace.
King. Thou ly’t, and thy intelligence isfalfe
Hence —— or by all the torments of thy Hel,
I'll run thee thro™ the body, tho’ thou haft none.
Ghoff, Arthur, beware! I mult chis moment
hence,
Not frighted by thy voice, but by the cocks.

ATIR XXV.

Shight not the warnings of us rambling [prites,
Sent, for your good, thro’ air, on difmal nights;
Strive to avert thy yet impending Fate ;

For kil d to day, to morrow, care’s too late.

| Ghoft exit.

King. Oh! ftay! and leave me not “twixt Hawk
and Buzzard, Enter
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Enter Queen.

Queen. Oh! *;Jvhat s the canfe, my Arthur, that you
" {tea
Thas filently from Dollalolla’s breaft 2
Why dolt thou leave me tn the dark alone,
When well thou know’lt, I'm {o afraid of Sprites,
I cannot fleep 2
ng Piichee, Dollalclla, do not blame me ;
I nop’d the tumes ot laft night’s p-n:a had laid
Thy lovely cye—hds faft ~— but on! I find
Thhere is no pow’r in dreams to qaiet wives,
Queen, Thivk, what muft be thy wretcned wife’s
{urprife,
When, ftretching == out her arms to hold thee faft,
She folds her ulelels Bolfter in her arms,
Think! cthink on thac ! oh think! think well on that.

AITR XXVI

In bed we often lie awake,
We cannot always [leep ;

When winds are h:gh, and houfe does [hake,
We gladly clofer creep.

We fi mple women, when alsne,
A e nat'rally af aid ;

Leaft motion puts us m a fwoon,
Except when deai’s iu bed,

King. Oh} didft thou know one quarter what I
- know,
Then wou ’dft thou know —alas! what thou wou’dft
know ?
Queen. What can I gather heace? why doft thou
{peak
lec men who carry Raree~fhows about,
Now you fhall fee, gentlemen, what you fhal) fee?
O, tell me more, or thou halt told too mugh.

L Enter
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Enter Noodle,

Noodle. Long life attend your Majefties——
Loid Grizzle, wits a bois, rebelitous crowd,
Adrances to the palace, fio:ming loud,
Utiefs the princefs be deliver’d itrair,
And the vi&otiouns Liumb, without his pate, %
T.ey are refolv’d to batter down the gate.

. . -

Enter Huncamunca.

King, See, where the princels come:! where is
| " Tom Thumb? .
Huxc. Oh! Siv, about an hour and a ha t ago,
He {ailied our to tag tiie Foe,
And {wore upon his great, his warlike {Hul,
He’d make @ Grizz!ds Heod a Nine-pin bowl,
Come, Dolialblla, Huncamunca, come,
- Within we'il wairt lecu.ely for brave Thumb.
Tho Men and Giants fhou’d confpire with Gods,
Yer he alore is ¢q.al to thofe odds.
0.een, He 1s indeed a2 Helmet to us all,
Whilc he lupports, we need not fear to fall.

AIR XXVIIL

His Life to us is what of yore,
Was Pallas to the Tr jin Loons;
While that's preferv’d, the State may [uore,
Ana [afely we may fpend our Crowns.
B:ft watch-men of a nodding State;
In t145 a monarch’s wifdvm lies,
To chule [uch fervaits as are great,

And fit for ev'ry enterprife. | Exeunt,

SCENE
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SCENE I, APrarn,
Enter Lotd Grizzie, Foodle, and Rebels.

Griz. Thusfaronrarms with viGory are crown'd ;
For 120 we have not f ught, yet we have found
N enemy to fight withal.

Foed. And ver, methinks, we'd beft avoid thisday,
T fivlt ot Apil co engage our fie .

G:iz Thisuay, tailthe . lays of the year,I'd chufe ;
Go..’ ? T will make Tom Thumb an April Fool.

Fodle. I'm glad 10 find our army is {o flout,

G.1z, What friends we have, and how we came

{o ftrong, '
Pl fofcly tell you as we march along. | Exeunt:

Lhunaer and Lightning,

Enter Tom Thumb, Glumdalca, cum fuis.

T:um. 1s this the noile of thunder, or of coaches ?
Ha k! | Merlin calls frem bebind.

Merlin. T m Thuml! |

T 1IN T\V 11idT VO (¢ IS [hiS I hﬂﬂl‘?

Meviin, Tom Thumb !

Tham. Aeain it ¢ils.

Moeriin. Tom Thumb !

T um. Thrice I've heard my name,
Appear, whoe'er thou art, I tear thee not.

Enter Metlin.

Mevin, Thow haft no caunfe to fear--I am thy friend--

Merlin by name, a corjuror by trade,
E 2 And
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And to my art thou doft thy being owe,

T um. How!
Mersin. Hear then the myfick getting of Tom Thumb.

Al R XXVIIL

His Father was a ploughman plain,
His mother milk'd the cow ;

And yet the way to get a on,
This couple knew not bow.

Until [xch time the good old Man,
To learned ~» v goes,

And there to him in great diffrefs,
- In [ecret manncr frews

How 1 bis beart be wifh’d to have
A child, in time to ¢ me,

To be his beir, tho' 1t might be
o bigger than bis '1'bumb,

Of wbich old Me-lir was foretold,
That be bis wifh fhow'd have,
And jo a jon of fature fmall,
| 1be cb.rme. to bim gave.
Thow"ll h:ara tie pait,look,--up ana leethe future.

Toum. H.! mv ‘enfe is in 2 wood:
Sec tnere, Glum.alca, {ee arother me.

Glam O figac of horror! {ee you are devour'd
By the =xpanded j. ws of a Red Cow.

Me l. Be not difmay’'d; for this heroic A&
Shali guin thee fame immortal ;
Agcsunborn fhalf warble chis {ofc theme,
In tunetuil Opera,

Exceed.ng fa- H- Jafpes, Rofamond,
Camilla, or Arfince. |
B Thumb,
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Thum. Enough—="et ev’1y watlike mufic found,
We fall contented It we fall renown’d.

| ATR XXIX.
To have my Alions in [oft mufick told,

Wbt giatrrenown can I ¢rave?
Ob! the pleajure’will be like the bero’s of old.
- To be ba, ha, ba’d, in my grave!

Lords [ufcribing gold galore
Ub  what clap ing will be there!
Such a thundring loun i, cove.

As will make a dead man fare!

Enter Grizzle, Foodle, Rebels, on the orher fide of the
Stage.

Foodle, At leng:h, the enemy advances nigh,
I bear them with my ear, and fee them wich my eve.
Griz. Draw all your fwords——for Liberty we fight,
And Liberty the muftard is of life.

Thum. Arcyou the man, whom men fam’d Grizzle
call ?

Griz. Are you the much more fam’d T.m Thumb ?
Thom. The fame.

G z Come on——for Liberty I fight.
Fhun A~d I fr Love.
[ A bloody -ngagerent between the two armies
bere drums be :ting, trumpets [ounding, thun-

dﬁ'i" and!igbtﬂi;;g———tbfyﬁgbt oﬁf gnd 03 jeve_
ral time— Jome fall—

Guzzie and Giu:dalca remain.

Glum. Turn, coward, turn, nor from 2 womanf .

G 1z, Away —— thou art not worthy of my anm.
Glum. Have ac thy heart they

Gz, Nay, then I thruft at thine.

sz:m.
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Glum. Too well you thrult, you've run me theo’
the Gu:s.
Oh ! 'm dead, but not with joy——
Griz. Then, theie’s an end oi one.

Re-enter Thumb, .

Thum. When thou art dead, then there’s and end
of twO,
Villair !
Gz “om Thumb!
Th=m. Rebel !
G Tz TimT umb.
Tium, Hellt
G z Hurvcamunca!
Thum. ‘Thou haft it there,
G-iZ. Too fure I have.
Thum. To hell, thou rebel !
Gr.z Triumph nct, Toumb, nor think thou fhalt
enjoy
Thy Huncamunca undifturb’d — 11 {end
Myl’> oft to feich her ro the ocher world ;
It (ha:l bur bait at neav’n, and then return.
But ha® I teel deach rummaging my {pirits.

ATR XXX
My body’s like a bankrupt’s fhop,

My creditor is cruel death,
W ho puts to trade of life a flop
- Aund will be paid with this laft breath
Oh ! | groans and dizs. ]

Tlunt. With thofe laft words he vomited his {o .,
Wiich he i.ath voided in the devil’s clofe-ftool ——
Bzar cft the body, and cut off the head,

For me tc lug 1n triumph to the King —

Rebellion’s aead, and now I'll go to break-faft.
AIR
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ATR XXXL

Ar artift who bas overcome,

j Artagonift at jRittle-ground,

With.raws unto [ome private room,
And [mokes,and bands the full pot round.

! We muft take breath 1n all we do,

An interval whets appetite
Unle)s we eat and drink, you know,
We cannot either love, or fig-t.

Enter King, Queen, Huncamunca, and Courtiers,

King. Ovren the prifons, {et the wretched free,
Asnd bid our Trealurer disburfe {ix pounds
To pay their debts —come, ir we dewn;
Here fcated let us view the dancers {ports
Bid them advance — this 1s the wedding-day,
Of Princels Huncamunca, and Tom Thumb
Tom Thymb ! who wins two vi&ories to-day,
And this way marches, bearing G :zzle’s head,

A Dance here.
Enter Noodle.

N adle. Oh! monftrons? dreadful * terrible oh! oh!
Deaf be my ears, tor ever blind my eyes ! -
Dumb be my tongue! feet lame! all {enfes loft !
How! Wolves! grunc Bears! hifs Snakes! -
Shriek all ye Ghofts !

King. What does the blockhead mean?

Nuodle. Only to grace my tale with decent hortor:
Whillt from my garcet, twice two [tories high,
I look abroad ro rake.the arr,
I (aw Tom Thumb attended by a mob ;
Twice twenty thoe-boys, twice two dozen links,

Chairmen
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Chairmen and porters, haci:ncy-cozchmen --whores,
Alott he bere the grizly uead of G- .2z,
When on a {udden rhro’ che ftrects v ere came
A C w, much larger rhan the ulual hze,
Ana in a2 moment = Ou! gueis the .eft
Anc n'a moment, {waliow'd up Tum Toumb
K:ng. Siwt up again uee prifon:~Db.amy rreafurer
No: give three tartaings out --- hang all the Culprits,
Guilty, or not,-- no matter — ravifh virgins
(o bid the fchool-maiters whip all their boys;
Let 1awyers, parfons, and phyficians loole
To r-b, impofe on, and to kil the world.
‘Nodle, Her M4jefty the Qqecn is in a {woon,
Q «en. Not {o much in a {woon, but I have {till

Strenigth to reward the meflenger of il news.
| stabs bim.

Noodle, Oh! I am flain.
Cleora. My lover’s kill'd, and I revenge him fo,
| Stabs the Queen,

Hune, My mamma kill’d! vile murthercf+! there.
[ Srabs Cleora,

Duoodle. ‘This for an old grudge, to thy heart.
| Stabs Huncamunca.,

Muftacka. And this I drive to thine,

O Dudle fcr a newone. | $-.:65 Doodle,

King Ha ' murdre{swile ! cake that [ Stabs Muftacha,

And take thou this — [ Kulls himfelf and falls,
A IR XXXIL

A monarch,when bis people’s gove,
Wow'd loock wut aukward on a throne,
W ith pl-a,ure hen refign thy crown,
Sirce all thy [u jeds are o'er thrown.
What figrifics it to furvive,
When only thow art left alive ¢
S0 !
Oh: { Dies,
Enter
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Enter Sir Cr1t-0peratlcal and Madely

Mid. Weli, Sir CrztﬂOFemmal how llke you the

Entertainment fo far?
- 8ir Crit, Faith, Sir, 'tis 4§ ptetty a Banquet of
dead Bodies as 2 Sr.xmn could with, and Variery—
but I hope Mr. Modely Has a better Opmlon of the
Tendernels, as well as Regularity of my mufical
Difpofition, than to imagine 1 ¢an fec fuch a ftu-
pid; irregnlar, bloody, abominablé Cataftropne,
without Indighation.

Mod. Hate Pacience, till )ou fee the Cataltrophé.

Sir Crit. 1 would be glad to know who ever {aw
an Iralian Opera end traﬂlcally> By Gad, when
we Englifh imiate any Thing that’s forclgn, we do
it {o aukwardly ! There’s {fomething of Whim in the
Opera, but {plit me, this will infallibly damn it in
the Eyes of all good Judges — I counld almoft
cudgel the Rogue, that committed {0 unparallel’d
a Biunder

Mod. But gord Sir Crity keep your Temper till
you {ve the Cacaftrophe.

8ir Crit. Carafirophe ! Why, the AQors are alk
dead, and unlefs the Author can give them a new
chg, he will never be able to give his Opera ans
other Ending.

Mod. - But 1 hear they afe not really dead.

Siv Crit How! not dead?

Mod. Wo, Sir ; they are only inchanted ; for you
mult know, Merlin interpos’d 10 their Fall and in=
tends, by Vlrtue of the fame magick Ar , to make
them all rife again, .in Order to give a happy Cons
clufion to the Opera. Aud fee = he ¢omies.

v - Enter
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chg, he will never be able to give his Opera ans
other Ending.

Mod. - But 1 hear they afe not really dead.

Siv Crit How! not dead?

Mod. Wo, Sir ; they are only inchanted ; for you
mult know, Merlin interpos’d 10 their Fall and in=
tends, by Vlrtue of the fame magick Ar , to make
them all rife again, .in Order to give a happy Cons
clufion to the Opera. Aud fee = he ¢omies.

v - Enter
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Enter Merlin,

Recirarivo.

Merl. Sweet Goddels of 1nchant1ng Strains, -
That fleal’st, like Drunk, into Men’s prains ;
Grear Trader in {otr, meltm g Wane;

Thou beft ot Cradles to our Care..

Lend thy narmorious Aid to fize

From magick Syell this Company. [ folemn Mufi.

And ﬁtﬁ dnle, taou fell — chou hideous Br.e --
Lu..ﬂ‘UE‘J s wmzd

Thou ravnons Cow ! --- T do conjuie thee 10

A Red Cow appears.
| Curtain drap.r
Now by emetick Power, Red Canibal,
Lwaw; his Wand,
Caft up thy Pris'ner, England’s Hannibal.
Fortk trom her growls.-g Guts, braveWorthy, come,
And be thyfelf --- tie Lrtele Great Tom Tru Ms.
(e comes out of ber Mouth, after which (he difappears.
Now King, now Lords, now Commons, all arife ;
Lwaves bis Wand over each as he [peaks:
Be loofe your Tongues, and open ail your Eyes ;
Be chang d fiom what ye were --- let Fa&ion ceale,
And ev’ty ore eijuy his Love in Peace. [they rife up.
Sir Crit.Wond 1ous, aftonifhing Flo. ! more {udden
than tae Reprieve in the Beggars Opera 2
Transformation exceeding all Transtormation ——=

even the Comical Transformation, or any in Quid’s
Me:aruph fis,

REecIitTaTivo.

King. O Dillallla! O my Queen
Thou ouly arc'my Queen?! '

Cuesn. O Arthur ! O my King.
Thou only . - my King! |
| Hune,
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Hunnc. O Tom, THUMB?

Thumb. O Huncamunca !

Git. R.m) we:l thy E} Sy O G- ZZZe, to fee clcaru
Hatt chou been in the Moon, or i a4 Sleep 2
Tiat marters not, buc this I koow,

I've flept myfelt into 2 betrer Mood.
Pardon my late Rebellion, go-d my Liege - *
T.n Thumb, be happy 10ty Hunky's Love m——
O {weer Glomd.dea! conld’ft thon be fo with me,
But halt a G.ant, yet an able Man.

Glum. Tue Offer’s kind, and not to be rejedted
By one in my fud Cafe ——=a Suranger here —
Some hundred thouland Leagues, or more,

From any of my Giant Country-men.

ATR XXXIIL

Dimenfiony in Lovers, takes ali knowing Laffes,
Fiom twenty to thirty, or mire ;

But little or great, no maiter, be paffes
With liniing 0ld Maids of two Score,

Fir be be [bort, or be he tall,
Oue's better, Jure, than none at all.

Thumb. Rebellion’s dead, tho’ we are all alive ;
Cur’d by a Miracle, by giving Life,
While others heal by taking it away ~
Inchantment happy? Conjuror meft bleft’
Among the Faculty of Quacks the beft.

DUETTE

Tham, Tell me, Hunky, without feigning,
Dot theu longer like abftaining ?

Hune, View my eyes, and know my meaning;
Thum. 1 fee the lent of love is palt ;

Huuc, And yer I have not broke my faft;
- Thum. But foon you fhall—I'm in the ﬁt
L A - - HRHC'
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Hune. For what ? |
Thum. To love.
Hene. Then, ptithef* humour it,
HBoth. Ay, prithee lét us humour 1t,
- Huuc. But acar Tummy, pritnee fay,
Wit tho. never go aftfay ?
Thum. 1'ii be conﬁant as time. go ;
I {p abroad 2 migh: <. {o. |
Hune. But whar if I hould do'the fame >
Loum.” You’d only do like modifh dame. .
Hunc. Pthaw! rather lec us taichful prove;
Who fhares a lover, dues not love.
" Both, Who fhates a lover does not lo’ve.
Kzug Bravs ! Braviffimo I
T arice thred! full nine umes happy A:thur!
Shew me the King, who is {o biefls’d as 12
My Subjeéts now 0 longer by the ears,
Bur all fhake hands, like friends, with one anothez. -

CHoRrUS.
Let fierce animqﬁtiercmﬁ,
Léet all maivyd couples agree,

Let each his own wife kifs in pedce,
And end all their Cavuils as we.

FINI S.



