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’TI S an approv'd Opinion, “There's not [0 unhappy a
| Creature in 'z‘/qe Worlds. as the Man that wants Am-
bition: For certainly he lives to veyy little Ufe that only toils
in the fame Round, and’ becanfe he knoivs where he is, though
~in a dirty Roads>daves not venture o &' fmoother Path, for
fear of being loff. - That 1 am not the Wretch 1 condemn,
Your Royal Highuels inay be [ufficiently convinc'd, in that I
durfF prefume Yo put this Poem ‘under Your Patronage: My
Motives to it weve not ordinary: Fory befides-my own Pios
pehﬂtjf 16 mkéﬂ':‘izmj'Q};pd?iﬁk’ity of publifbing the extream De-
votion I owe Towy Royal Highuefs, thé mighty Enconrages
ment 1 received from Your Approbation of 1t when prefent=
ed on the Stuge, was hint enongh to let me know ar awhofe
- Feet it ought to be laid. Yot whil} I do this; Iam fenfi-
ble the Cuvious World will expell fome Paneg yrick on’ thofe
Heroick Virtues, which are throughoit it fo much Admiv 4.
But as z,‘facfy ave a Theam too grear for my Undertaking, fo
only to endeavour at the Truth of "em, muff, in the diffance
between my Obfcurity and their Height, [avonr of a Flat-
tery, which in Your Royal Highne[s's Efteems I awonld not be
thought guilty of : Tho' in that part of “em which relates 1o
my [elf (viz. Your Favonrs foower'd on a Thing fo mean as
I am) 1 know not how to be filent.  For You were not only
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- The Epiftle Dedicatory.

o indulgent as. to beffow Tour Praife on this, but even (be-
yound my hopes) to declare in favour of my Firft Effay of this -
sature, and add yet the encouragement of Your Commands
fo go faﬁm?d, wheir 1 had the Hononr to kifs Your Royal
Hichne[s's Hand, in token of your Permifion to make 2 De-
dication, to Yo of the Second. I mwft confefs, and boaft, I
ain Twery provd of it5- and it werve enough to make me more,
were 1 not [enfible how far 1 am mzdeﬁming. Yet when
I confider You mever give your Favours precipitately, bus
that it is- a.certain.Sign of Jome Defert when You vounchfafe
19 promote: I, who have terminated my beft Hopes in i,
fEsild do Wiong to your Goodnefs, feould I mot let the World
Faows my Mind_as well as-my Condition is vaisd by ir. 1
ant cevtain e that know Your Royal. Highnefs will difap-
proze 1y afpiving -to the Service of fo Great and. fo-Good a
Mafler; One who (as is appavent by all thofe who hawe' the
Honouy to-be srear Tou; and fiow Tou by that Title) never
raisd without, Merit,. or difcontenanc’'d without Fuftice.
Tis that indeed obliging Se%‘rizj!_%uhibb has i all Men - cye-
ated an awful Love and Refpect towards You; fimce in the
Fivmuefs-of your Refolution the _@rffve and good Man s _fm'e
of Tou, suhilft the ill-minded and malignant fears You. This
I could not pafs overy, and I hope Your Royal Highnefs will
pardon it, fince tis wnaffetiedly iy Zeal to Tou, who am in
nothing- fo Unfortunate, as that 1 have not a better Oppor-
tunity to let You and the World know how much T am

 Your Royal Higl{ﬁcfs’s
moft Humble, moft Faithful,

and moft Obedient Servant, - -

- ~ Tho. Orway.



The PREFACE.
Reader, | o |
:VI IS not that I have any great affection toScribbling, -

that I pefter thee with a Preface; for amongft
“*  Friends, ’t15 almoft as poor a T'rade with Poets, as

it 13 with thofe that write Hackney under A¢zorneys, it will -
hardly keep us in A4/ and Cheefe. Honeft Arioffo began to
be fenfible of 1t in his time, who makes his Complaint to

this Plll‘POf@; :

1 pity thofe who in thefe latter Days -
Do Write, when Bounty hath fbut up her Gate ;
Where ‘Day and Night in vain good Writers knock,
. And for their Labours oft have but a Mock.

Thus I find 1t accordingto Sir fohn Harrington’s Tranila-
tion; had I underftood f¢a/zan I would have given it thee -
inthe Original, butthatisnot my Talent; therefore to pro-
ceed: ThisPlay wastheSecond thateverI writ, or thought:
of writing.- I muft confefs, I had often-a Titillation to
Poetry, but never durft venture on my Mufe, *tillI gother
into a Corner 1n the Country; and ther, like a-bafhful
young Lover, when I had her private, I had Courage to
fumble,. but never thought {he. would have produc"‘dg any
thing; ’till at laft, I Know not how, €erI was aware, I
found my felf Father of a DramatiqueBirth, which I call’d
Alctbiades : But Imight,without Offenceto any Perfon i the:
Play, as well have call’d it Nebuchadnezzar ; for myHero,
to do him right, was none of that {queamifh Gentleman I
make him, but would as little have boggl’d at the obli-

~ging the Paflion of a young and a beautiful Lady, asl
thould my felf, had I the fame Opportunities, which- I
have given him., This I publith to antedate the Objelti-
ons fome People may make .againft that Play, who have
becn (and much good may it do’¢m) very fevere, asthey
thirik, . upon this. Whoever they.are, I am fure I never
difoblig’d'tiiem; nor have they, (thank my goed Fortune)

- much iojur’d me: In the mean while I forgive ’em, and
~ fince
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The PREFACE

{ince I am out of the reach on’t, leave ‘em to chew the
Cud on their own Venom. I am wéll fatisfy’'d I had the -
greateft Party of Men of WitandSenfeonmy fide; amongft -
which I can never enough acknowledge thc unfpeakable
Obligations I recerved from the £ar/ of R. who, far atove
what I am ever able to deferve from him, {eem’d almoft to .
make it his Bufinefs, to eftablifh it in the good Opinion of
the King and his Royal Highnefs; from both of which I
have fince received Confirmations of their good Liking of
it, and Encouragement to proceed. And 1t is to him, I

 muftinall Gratitude confefs, I owe the greateft part of my

good Succefs in this, and o whofe Indulgency I extreamly
" build my Hopes of a next. I dare not prefume to take to
* my {elf what a great manyy and thofe (I am fure) of good
Judgment too, have been {o kind to afford me, (w7z.) That
it is the beft Heroick Play that has been written of late;
for, 1 thank Heaven, I am not yet {o vain. But this I ma
modeftly boaft of, which the Author of the French Bernice
has done beforeme, in his Preface to thatPlay, that it never
faild todraw Tears from the Eyesof the Auditors; I mean, =
thofe whofe Souls were capable of {fo Noble a Pleafure; for
*twasnot my Bufinefs, to take fuch as only.come to a Play-
Houfe to fee Farce-fools, and laugh at their own deformed
Pi&ures. Though a certain Writer, that fhall be namelefs,
(but you may guefsat him by what follows) being ask’d his
Opinion of this Play, verygravely Cock'd, andcry'd, I gsad.
he knew npt a Line-in it he would be Author of. But heis a
fine Facetious witty Perfon, as my Friend Sir Formal hasit;
and to be even with him, I'know a Comedy of his, that
has not fo much as a Quibble in 1t which I would be Au--
thor of. And fo, Reader, I bid him and thee

Farewel.



T H E o
PROLOGUE
| HE N firft our Author took this Play in Hand, :

5 L‘ He doubted much, and long was at a fland.
He knew the Fame and Memory of Kings -

Were to be treated of as Sacred Things.

Not as they’re reprefented in this Age,

Where they appear the Lumber of the Stage!

Us’d only juft for reconciling Tools,

Or what 1s worfe, made Villains ally or Fools.

Befides, the Charalters he fhows to Night,

e found were-very difficult to Write

He found the Fame of France and Spain at Siake, ‘

© Lhercfore long pans'd, and fear'd which Part to take s
Tillthis his Fudgment [afeft underftood, g

To make >em both Heroick ds ke con’d, *

But now the greateft flop. was yet uppaft, - - .

He. fonnd Bimfelf; abas! confiwd too faff. - .

He is a Man of Pleafure, Sirs, like you, |

And therefore hardly could to Bufinefs bow, .
XT:l] ap.the laft he did this C onqueft get, A %

10 make his ‘Pleafure Whetftone to his Wit,
So fometimes far Variety be writ. -
. But as thofe Block-hedds, who Difcourfe by Rote, -
Sometimes (peak Senfe although they rarely know't.
80 be [tarce knew, to what his Wark would grow ; o
But *twas a Play, becanfe-it-would-be fo~
let well he knows this is a weak Pretence,
For Idlenefs is the worft want of Senfe.
Let nim not now of Carelefsnefs be tax'd,
He'll write in earneft, when be writes the next
- Mean whilem—o ", . - |
Prume.his [uperfluous Branches, never [pare ; T‘
Tet-do it kindly, be not too fevere; %
e may bear-better Fruit another Year, -
‘ | ' Perfons
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- Perfons Reprefented.
- . By
Philip T1. King of Spain. M. Betserson. '_
Don Carlos, his SOH Mr Swith, -
Don Jobn ot Aufiria. Mz Harris.
- Marqus of Pofa, the§ Mz Grady _

Prince’s Confident
Rus-Gomez.. L Mzs. Medburn.
Queen of Spamn, - . NIL‘S Mm:y Lee; |
Dutchefs of Ebl, W1fe
0 R. Gomez.. %Mrs Shﬂdwe//
Henrzgtta. -  Mrs. Gibbs.,
Gdgciﬂ. o ~ Mrs. Gilbw,

- Officer of the Guards.  Mr. Norris.
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DON CARLOS,
PRINCE of SPAIN

.

ACTL SCENE I
- S(;éne, A Palace R‘oyal.*- -

The Curtain drawn difcovers. the K mg aind Queen attended,
Don Carlos, the Marquifs of Pofa, Rui-Gomez, .
Eboli, Henrictta, Garcia, Attendants, Guards. -~

King. Appy the Monarch on whoie Brow no -Cares
H Add weight to the bright Diadem he wears;

' 4 Like me, inall that he can wifh for, bleft, ) |
Renown and Love, the gentleft Calms of Reft - %
And Peace, adorn my Brow, enrich my Breaft.

{0 me great Nations Tributary are;

Though whilft my vaft Pominions {pread fo far, |
Where moft T Reign, I muft pay Homage, here.  [70 the Queen.

Approach bright Miftrefs of my purelt Vows, - f 2
‘Now -fhew me him that more Re]jgion owes \ -
- To Heav'n, or to its Altars more devoutly bows, g

. Don Carlos. So Merchants, caft upon {fome Savage Coaft,
Are forcd to fee their deareft Treafures loft, RO
Curfe! What's Obedience? A falfe Notion made . [ Afde.
By Priefts, who when they found old Cheats decay'd, . %

- By fuch new Atts kept'up declining Trade.

- A Father? Oh! —— _
. King, ——————Why does my Carlos fhrowd
His Joy, and when all’s Sunfhine wear a Cloud ¢

. My Son, thus for thy Glory I provide; |
From this Fair Charmer, and our Royal Bride,
Shall fuch a Noble Race of Heroes {pring,

As may adoin"the Court when thou art King,
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z - Don Catlos, Prince of Spain.

D, Gire A greater Glory I can never know, -
- Than what zlready I enjoy in you.
The briguteft Ornaments of Crowns and Pow’rs,
I oaly czn zdmire 25 they are yours.
Kn 7. I-Te *n! how he ftands unmov’d! not the lealt -thew

e

D. Cu -——-————T\ot admire your Happine(s2. I do

As much admire it as 1 rev’rence you.

f.cr me E."{P L(S Lh"‘ rmgnty IO 1 f;.

Thas, Sir, I pay my Duty when I kneel. | Kueels to the Queen.

Q. How hard it is his Paffion to confine! 3 |
I'm fore ’tis fo, if I may judge by miae. - [Afide.
Alss, my Lord, y'are teo obfequmus o, [ To Carlos..

D C;, = Oh! might L but epjoy this Pleafure ftall,
Here weould T worﬂu and for ever kaeel.

Qxeer. For Heav'n, my Lord, you know not what you do.
Eirz. Still there appears Difturbance on his Brow;

And in his Looks an Earneftnels I read, - <

Which from no common Caufes can *proceed.,_ | Afide.

I'll probe him deep——— ,

—————\When, when, my deareft joy | To the Quecn..

Shall I the mlghty Debt ﬁf Love defray? = |

Heace to Love's fecret Tembles let’s retive, - -

There on his Altars kindle th’ Am’rous PH‘E, * %

Then Pheenix-like cach in the Flame expu'e.

Stil! he is fx'd—man - [Laalf\t;{g on Dm Carlos..
.Gomcz, obferve the Prince. . [Ta R.. Gomez,

Yet {mile on me my Charming Excellence..
Virgins thould only Fears and Blufhes fhew;
But you muft lay afide that Titlenow, -
The Dodrine which I preach, by Heav'n 1s good
Oh the impetuous Sallies of ‘my Blood! .
Queciz. To what unwelcome Joys I'm for¢ d to yiefda

Now Fate her utmoft Malice has fulfilid. | i
Corlos, farewels for fince I muft fubmit—— = o
King. Now.wing'd with Rapture Tet us fly, my Sweer.
My Son, all Troubl s from thy Breaft refign, |
And let thy Father’s Happinefs be thine. [Ex K. and Q. attended
D. Car. What King, what God would not his Pow’r forego ‘
T enjoy fo much Dﬂ. inity below? o
Did'ft thou behold her, Pofz? - : -
Pofa, Sir, 1 did. -
D. Car. Ard is fhe not a fiveet one? Such 2 Brxde,
O Pofa, once the was decreed for mine:

nce I had hopes of Blifs. Had’ft thou bﬁt feen
TTow bleft, how proud I was, 1f I"could get

But leave to Iye a Proftrate 3t her Feet..

- :.:'1;: "
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Ev'n with 2 Look I conld my Pains begujle; - . _
Nay fhe in pity too would fometimes Smiles -
Tl at the laft my Vows {uccefsful 'PI'OV’d,' ,, -
And one Days, fighing, fhe confefs'd fhe lovd. i}
Oh! then I found no Limits to our Joy..
With Eyes thus languithing we look'd al] Day;
So vigorous and ftrong we darted Beams, 7 -
Qur meeting Glances kindled into Flames: - -
Nothing we found that promis'd not Delight: - -
-For when rude Shades deprivid us of the Light, . §
As we had gaz'd all Day, we dreamt all Night,
But after all thefe Labours undergone, - - °
A cruel Father thus deftroys his Son; - -
In their full Height my choiceft Hopes beguiles,
And robs me of the Fruit of al] my Toils, |
My deareft Pofa, thou wert ever kind ; B
Bring thy beft Counfel, and direét my Mind,
| - Enter Gomez,
K. Go, Still he is here——-My Lord.. -
- D, CGar, —zYour Bufinefs now? -
R. Go, ‘T've Wil‘h Concern beheld your cIQuded BI‘OW,, -

Ah! though y’ have loft 2 Beauty well might make :
“ Your ftricteft Honour and your Duty fhake, -

Let not a Father’s Ills mifguide your Mind, T
But be Obedient, tho’ he's provid Unkind, -+ . o
D, Car. Henee, Cynick, to diullSlaves-thy Morals teach;
1 have no leifure now ¢o hear thee Preachs™ 777 T
Still yowll ufurp a Power o'er my Will,

& Go. Sir, you my- Services 1nterpret il ;

Nor need it be fo foon forgot, that' 1 -~

Have been your Guardidn trom-your Infancy,
Whento my Charge commiitted, T alone

Inftiu&ed you how to expelt 3 Crown; -

Taught you Ambition, and War’s nobleft Aits,
How to lead Armies, anid to conquer Hearts;

Whilft, though but young,
You would with Pleafure read of Sieges got,
And fmile to hear of bloody Battles fought :
And hll, though-not control - I may advife.

D. Car. Alas, thy Pride wears a too thin Difguife:
T'oo well I know the Falfhood of thy Sou), |
Which to my Father render'd me fo fou),

That hardly as his Son 4 Smile T've known,

But always s a Traitor fiet his-Frown. -

My forward Honour was Ambitior callds

Orif my Friends my carly Fame extoll'd,
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