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Printed Publication of an Entertainment performed
A on 2 Smithfield-Stage, which, how gay or richly foe-
ver fer off, wilt verdly reach toa higher Title, than -

thig caftomary Name of 4 LKOLL, may [eein fomewhat new.
But a5 the prefent Undertaking, the work of near ten Months
prepavation, iy [o extraordinary a Perforinance, that without
Boaft or Yanity we may modefily [ay, In the whole [everal
Scenes, Movements and Machines, it is no ways Inferiour
cven to any one Opera yet feen in either of the Royal Theaterss -
we are therefore under fome fort of Neceffity to irake this Publi-
atien, therehy to give ev'n the meantft of our Audiencs a fiull-
Light into all the Object they will there meet in this Expen-
tive Entertainment 5 the Proprietors of which fhave adven-
tur'd to make, under fome fmall Hopes, That as they gearly fer’
fonte of their happier Brethren Undertukersin the ¥ AIR, more
cheaply obtain even the Engroft Smiles of the Gentry and Qua-
lity at fo much an edfier Fricesy fo on the other fide their owa.
more coftly Projection (though lefs Favonrites ) might pofibly ats
tainto that good Fertune, at lealt to attralt a little Jfrare of
the Good Graces of the more Honourable part of the Audience
- and perhaps be able to purchafe fome of thofe Smiles, which

tlfewhere bave been thus long the profufer Donaticn of partica-
tar Affection and Favonr.,

Menelanis



" ACTORS NAMES.

Menalain Y7 Ing of Greeee , and Husband to Queen Meles,

engaged 1n a Ten Years War inhe Siege of

Troy, 10 RE:VEI]UC or the Lofs of his Queen ; fol# from him

by P..;m Son of King Priam, and living within the Walls of
Tray 1n publick Adultery with him.

Ulyffes. King of Thrace, one of the Grecian Princes , Engaged
1n the Qlarrcl of Klng Menelans, the Politick Manager of
the Wooden Horfe, built by the Greeks, and left behind
them 1n their ff:}gnd Retreat fmm before the Walls of Troy.

Paris. AT ro;.m Prince, living in the Adulterous Embraces of
Caeen £ H:len.
Sin:n. A Cunning Grecign , {o Zealous for thesService of his
' King, that he Cutcft his Lips, 2nd Ears, and Nofe. dif-
1‘,1'1{:"‘1bnn*ﬂr his own Face, being lcft baund tit Irons, underx
th= Bel of the Waodcn Horle, to be thereby the better
enabled, from the Dight of fuch barbarcus Sufterines, to
1‘:-1d er hunfelt ihe Llwiuipe&cd object of ther Pity 1o 'the
Trajan Sceltators ; from thence by his artful Tears, and
Tovin ne Z lcauence , ummate himfclf into their e ify
Selief. 23 10 perﬁvadi. them to draw the Horfe within the
- City of Iroy.
w23,
[;1 KIHC" -"PfLJIEI“F > “ruf, i':‘J'ld. ]\’hpfﬁﬁ to Paris.
£ 4T andra A Virein Daughter of Xing Priwm. an Exalted
Uhar sracter of P Piety 2 and Virtue, infpired by the Geds with
true Srint of Prophecy , yet never believed : a Vehe-
ment Prefecutcr of Paris and He lein | for their lewd and
wicked Lives, and Foreteil: ng. the Deﬁructlon of Troy, as
Venreance hanging over their Heads, for thei impious

_.rd harden’d Adultery |
iz, UG Coddefs of Leve, a Patroness to P"'T” and Heley.

TI ‘d

4 numerous Train of Trefae Mob. Spetators of the Wooden
torfe, and %&01‘5 throuzh the Play.

bree Perfons dreft in Gold for Statucs ir Diana’s Temple.
1\:‘ 1 Pflf.'i S aﬂd PIIE Eﬂﬁs DF Diana. ’
Ten Perfons nichly dreff, and Retinue of Parzs and Helen
Twenty two Officers, Guards and Trumpets, the Attendants
- of Xrng i e!:z In the whole Fifty “Three Perfops arf:f’c

¢fides the .L..-..u.,rs and Dancers in the Play.
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THE

SIEGE of TROY‘

ACT I

Tbc ermm is drawn up, amd dtfcwm' ng Menelaus, Ulyﬂ?ﬁ,
N ' Attendants and Guards, |

+
L
-t LY | -
e o TEI e,

Ever wereWrongslike miine! an 1mp10usW lfe?. s
The Pleafure-once, now Torment ofmy Life;
Wh mhlsCﬂmﬂdo sﬁlllthddyftrrerrelgn" -
And wh for ten Jong Years have I in tram s;

’Gamlt Trry s proud Walls my feeble Vengeance pufht. 5

Ulyf. Droopnot, great Sir, for ten Years Labour loft;

"When.a few Da 5 NOW ffal the Fate of Troj | !
"Look forwards, Sir, to that prodigious E Engine S
Of Troy’s Dcﬁm&mn that tall Woeden Hoxfe R

We have prepard, in whofe dark Womb of Fate, .
- Five hundred generops Volunteers all wait,. =~ - |
All at one ftroke togive the fatal Blow
- Fear notSuccefs. .

King. No; wife Uéﬂc: no. . .
Whien thy great Hand’s the Royal Englnecr
Tis by fuclr Pilots | to Glory fteer.

Ulyf. Confidér; Sir, what managing Hand lve foi &cﬂ
To move this va Machme .the Hordeft Sinon ¥
AMan fo hearty n your Fo al Canfe, L
‘That he has difmember'd even lns very Face; -~ 7 L
Cut off.his Lips and Nofe, and. torn his Eyes out’
To maﬁc hlmlclt the Ob}e& of their Pity.
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6 TheSiegeof TRKOY; "

That by his moving Looks and artful Tears
He may fo lull the Credulous Frejans Ears. L
To draw that fatal Horfe within their Walls. - -
King. Now Fate, curft 7roy, for thy Deftruction calls,
Revenge, Oh!dear Revenge, guide my keen Sword
To the Adultrous Helen’s cankerd Heart, .
Aid Qb P’rwill give me more Divine Delight,
Then all the Raptures of Ler Bridal Night.
~ Uly[. Our Army thus retired, drawn off from Trgy,
Think what Security do their hulht Fears enjoy.
K, Thas &r our Plot fucceeds ; this falfe Retreat we make,
Only to come wiih greater Vengeanceback, *  [Exennr.

SCENE TI.

Enter Brifle a Cobler, and his Wife.

Briftle. 1 tell you once for all, you fhall not go. .

Hfe. Not go to fes the great Horfe the Grecians have left
behind “em.

Br. To be Horsd your felf, ye Jade: What; becaufe
the Grezidns have lefta Wooden Horfe behind ‘em, and are all
marchd off like Affes themfelves, you muft be galloping a-
mongft the Mob, muft ye, to fee Sights with a2 Pux to you:
Get ye home to your Wheel and Spin, orI'll fo mawl ye.

Wife. Spin! Ay, “twasa curfed hard Thread I {pun—<<whe
I Marry'd fuch 2 Cobling Rogue ; 2 Rogue that Back-bea
me, and Belly-flarves me too, -a fribling, {neaKing, fumbling
Rogue, that has got me but one Child in 20 Xears, ard gives
me but three Meals a Day to keep Life and'Soul together. -

Br. Here’s an Imipudent Sows-baby. -+ _
W. Well, Iam refolved 1will go abrﬁ%nd {ee thus fight,

thongh the Deval flay at home and pifs o\g the Fire.

Br. Will you fo! Then I'm refolv’d T'lNgive your Whores
Hide fuch a fick of Styrrup Leather, till I make your own De-
villhip pifsit out. [ Beats her.

W. Help, help; Murder. '

mfbfﬂ. HEZZﬂh, Hmah-

Epter Mob, o
17 Mob. ) {peaking g'fhe Horfe, the Horfe; the Horle.

24 Mih, all-toge-3 The Greeks, the Greeks, the Greeks: -
34 Mob, Mther, All tun, i, in, - 5
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The Siegeof TROY. 7
. Br.Hold,hold,hold Neighbeurs. Let one Mari {peak at opee,
.All. Ay, ay,-let our Neighbour Brifle fpeak firft. -
Br. Thed 1@1‘1{ me, good Folks, we are all going to fec .
this great Hort'k, |
+ All. Ay, ay% the Horfe, the Horfe. .
Br. Look ye then Nejghbours, let us march Soberly and
Decently 1n roaring good Order, as thofe Civil Gentlemen,

- call'd the Mob, thould do ; and Pll be Captain Tew yoiri
Leader. e | " -
1} Mob. You our Leader ! Why who are you? oo
Br. Who am 1 Fack Sawfe ¢ Why, 1 am the fecond Mani1n .
the Nation, I am the King’s Head Cobler.

All. A Cobler! .

Br. Ay, who but a Cobler : T'de have you to know that- 17
am the Man that put fuch a ftgut pair of Soles upon the Keng's
laft Neatleather Shocs, that he has kickt the whole Grecidin
Army quite out of the Kingdom, and his Majefly and 1are
the Two great Savets of the Matjons. |

;
All. Ay. ay. a Captain, aCaptain, a Captain. o
Br. Then follow your Leader. Put for you, Jilflirt, getye

home ye Jade, ot I'll {o iirap you——-:  [Excunt all ba: Vife
2d Mob. A barbayous hardhearted:Man. and 34 Mob,

- W Baxbarous indeed, 1t ye knew all.
3d Mob. And to {o pretty a Creatuue.
W. Oh Lord, Sir, pretty ! - R

Mob, So pretty that T muft make bold. [Kiffes hev §
. Now Bleflings on the Honey fweet Eyes of ycu, deay S |

Oh this unnatural Brute of a Husband, has he ne more £205i- :

{cience i him, then to keep me lockt up at bome, when thére” !

are fuch kind Gentlemen, and fuch fiveet Comibrts.abroad in®

the World. -~ -~~~ & o - LEvewn
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The Sc_ene‘;ap,.m: and difeovers Patis and Helen, frouting the A"
dienceg riding “in a Triwmphant Chariot, drawn by two Whje':
Elephants, monnted by two Pages in exxbroyder'd Liverics. . The.!
fide Wings are ten Elephants more, beariag on their Backs gpen-|

Caftles, wnbraged with Canopics of Gold 5 the ten. Cojrles fled]

with ten Perfons richly dreft, the Retinne of Paris ; and on wHg

Elephants Necks ride ten more Pages in the lite rich Dyefs,d

Beyond and over the Charist, is fecria Vliffoe of the City of Tr0ys

on the Walls of which, [Fand [everal Trumpeters feer behind and”

pver the Head of Paxis, whe feund ﬁt the opening of the Scencs

R T TR Puris. .
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o fmedwgeg URUY,

Psris, Whilft the Fair Helen 1n thefe Arms I twine,

Thefe Swecets and all this beauteous Treafure mine’; -
Ten {miling Years Crown'd with my vaft Delight,
Have been but one continued Nuptial Night. +
- " Helen. Oh Paris, for thy Love what have I done!
‘What Storms have I pull'd down ? What Dangers run 2
Alaand Enrope wak'd wih Wars Alarms, | .
oct Kingdoms in a Blaze, and the whele World inArms,

~ Par, But now thofe Wars are done, and 7roy’s Invincible,
¥es, may Fair Life, the Coward Greeksare fled,
'And Jeave me Lord of Thee.
‘And now when the tired World's long Difcords ceafe,
Well une our Trumps of War to Songs of Peace.
Where Hector dragd 1n Blood, Yle drive around
The Walls of Troy with Love. and Lawrels Crownd.

T -~ Epter Caflapdra. ,'

Caff. Oh Paris, Paris, all this pageant Prige,
HAnd that aumphant Sorcerefs by thy fide! ™ -
‘What Bannors can hardironted Sin difplay,
‘When vile Adultery adern'd {o gay, 3 '
Dares front the Light, and (hame the Bluthing Day ?
" Hel. Gk my dear Paris, 1s that Schreichoy] here

J111 that “éternal Torturer never leave us?

**Call, No,black Adultrefs,clofe as thy dark Fate I follow thee,
"And fond as thy owntrying Gu:lt I come N ;
"To eccho thine and Zroy’s approaching Doom.

Yet, headlong Paris, ftop thy mad Career,

‘And to the Voice of Fate unlock thy Eare -

Hear Heav'n and me.  Not threé fhort Suns fhall rife,
E're burning Trey one Heap of Ruine lies.

. Par. Vain Freaching Fool ! More Dreams,more Vifions fiil,
More Tales of Stars and Fate my Ears to aill '
Will émpty Noife and Nonfenie.never ceafe, .
And thy wild Frenzy never give me Peace.? . e
" Caf]. Peace, Pars, no ; with all ghy Load of Sin,
Soft Peace and Thou muft never meet agen.

War, everlafing War, the Battling World,
And angry Gods with all the Bolts of Fate,
Blood, Fire and Swoid tor thy Deftruction wait.
In Troy’s one blazing Heap, onefundral Urn
Shale Thou 2nd thy Adaltons Minion burn
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T _ S I Y
- The Siege of TR OY.

Par. No mere, bold Infolent, Ile hear no more,
Do not provoke my Vengeance thus to dare

With thy vile Breath profane this Heavenly Fair ;
For if thou doft, by all the Pow’rs I fwear, -~
1le drive my Chariot o'er thy trampled Head,
.Beneath my rowling Wheels Il¢ crufh thee Dead.
- Caff. Yes, thowdhalt'hear no more, Lafcivious’Bo)g,‘
Stain to thy Bleod, from Thee the Fate of Trgy,
“Thy blufhing Sifter tales her weeping Eyes,

'

o . _ . L] - -
. R T L - .
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Not from thy Threats, butfrom thy Shame fhe ﬂies:‘.- [g%;,-;

“ Par, Hark, what Celgftial Mufick’s this I hear !
Venus defcends in a Chariot drawn by two Swaps,
See, fee Loves Goddefs from her Heaw'nly Sphere, .
Bright #enns drcft in her divinet Ray -~ ©
‘Defcends to gracethe Triumphs of this Day. *
Ven. Yes, Paris, Lord of the Fair Helen’s Charms,
I gave that darling Beauty to thy Arms, o
And will preferve her there.
Sccure for ever thy rich Prize enjoy:. |
. No envyous Cloud fhall your fair Peace deflroy,
Xle fhine the Guardian Deity of Troy. -
Par. Oh I am loft in Raptures, ‘this high Grace!
But where’s my Vaflals? where’s my waiting Train
Quick, quick ye Staves, for Goodnefs fo Divine,
Joyn all'your Ayrs, your Songs of Triumph joyn,
. ’ ' T

> J

LY

The ten Rich Fignres.is the Caflles ?ﬁtﬁc Elephants, dddrefs them- .
lo

: Jelgés to the Goddefs with this fol
~ SONG. -

f_{ Ail Beanteons Goddefs afl Divine,
coe Qur wpraisd Eyes and Hearts.alf thine,
. ToLwewepray, : .0 | -
To Love we ineel,
Thy pow'r we own.
. Thy Darts we feel. |
- Joihy bright fway, thy Soveraign Throne
Not [#pplians Mortals bend alone -,
0 the blind God,,thy Boy and Thee, 1
=ven Jove, Almighty Tove, here bowis a Knee.
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30 TheSiegeof TROY. — °

- ACT IL

The Scene opens, and in 2 Woed withost the Walls of Troy, appear:
the Trojan Horfe, being a Figure of that Magniinde, that 'tis
37 Foot hizh to the 165 of bis Back. The whole Figure magnifi-
eently adorn'd with all the Trappings, Furnitare of « War Horfe,
[et off with rich Gildings, Plwmes of Feathers, and all otber [i-
table Decorations, .

Upnder bis Feet lies Sinon, with a mangled Face all Bloody, his

~ Nafe eut off, his Eyes osty 8c. boandin lrons.

_ ~ Enter Mob.
Capt. Br. AY. ay here 'tis. Here’s the Wonder of Greece, and
' -+ the Honour of 7r¢y. All our own Boys, Huzzah.
DI Mab, Well, I never faw fuch a fight in all my Born
LI1Ys.

2}, Mzh. Ay Neighbour, 'tis 2 wonderful Beaft,that’s certain.

Capt. Br. Beaft! Udzeoks, have a Care what you fay!
Call{uch 2 Noble Creature Beaft | Why ’tis enough to make
him up with hiswooden Leg, and kick your Gutsout.
© 5 Meh. T vow and fivear Captain, ‘twas before I was
aware ; but T beg the Horles Princely Parden , and am his
Highnefles moft humble Sexvant. =
- - Enter Mrs. Brifle. ‘

2 Mdb. And how doft thou !ike this Noble Palfrey ?

Wif.. Oh wondreus! *Tis a delicate fine Beaufhapd Crea-
ture. Ah, that I had a Coach and Six fuch Horler, what 2
topping Countefs {hould I make. - - o
" Cepr. And areyou got hither with a2 Vengeance to you.

Wife. Ay, my Dear, and all the reafonin the World. Now
this Noble Troop of Trojans have made you their Captain, 1
~ou'd do no lefs, my Dear| for thy Honour , then bring my.
{ivect Face hither, to (how "em the Captains Lady. -
L ’ - [Stnon groans.

Capr. Who's that groans. [Sinon grours again.

: Mib. Look, look there, what’s He all galh'd with Blood
and Wounds, that lyes in Chains beneath the Horles Feet.
- &l Let’s unbind him, unbind him, - - {They fﬂz;iné birm.

L - . e e - T Enter
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‘ - Enter Ulyfles dg[gm:d |
Ulyﬂ Now ’tis my hour to mix among(t the med Thm
fhape fecures me. g
2 Mob. What are yow, Friend ? . [To Smon.

~ Sinon. A Man, Sir, and a grateful one.
Whilft on my Knees I thank the geRErous Hands
That have unloos'd my Chains,
- Mob. Who bound thce 2
* Sinon. Villains.
 Mob. What Villains?
 Sinon. Cowardly onies, The Coward Gmks,
They who durft face no more the Walls of Trey;
But are all run
. Mob. Run. Whither ?
Sinen. To the Devil, T hope.
Durft bind an Innocent Wietch, load me with Itons,
And gafh me thus with all thefe hideous Wounds,
The natural Marks of Cowardife, Barbarity.
 Wife. Al Neighbour, What a fweet Face is there {poil'd 2
Mob. Ay, poor Man; they were a pack of mcked Roguci
that did all this.
Wife. Ay, and wicked Whores too , Nclghbour if thc
Truth were known.
Sinon. Gh lend your pitying Eit to a poor bleedmgMargytd
For one poor harmlefs Wetd, one flight OEcmc |
The Tyrant King of Greece, has giyen me all

Thefe hideous Brands, for Wthh I owe him Death
Curfes and Thunder blaft him. -
oLt Pr yers back;-

Wife. Ay, Friend, You do well to fay ”J'
RS that ufed yau

' 3
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wards for bim.  And was it ng M
thus unmercifully ?

%mm The Ty rankt Mmeldcm ' M |

ife. Ay, "tts Lke him. Cuckelds are always T ram;

Old Rogue 1s juft fach another. $a y
Capt. Hark you, Neighbours. Look ye, this Fellow weﬂ

manag’d, may give us full light ard daicwery, why the -

Greeks are un, and when they mun, md 10w the y un, an& .

whither they run.
2 Mob. A very good thought. | B
3 Mok, Ay, No le Capts But who dages tiuft him i' hns a
ﬁ'f'eek bunfeit: *
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i e Sigeof TROY. 7
Ulyfl. Not truft him, Gentlemen! Who dares mot truft

him ¢ What though a Grecian Born, with that torn Face, and

all thofe gaping Wounds, he’s too much loaded with Wrongs
and Mifenies to ferve fuch Maflers tiow:

capt. Adadhesy’ th’ right. |
2 Mob. A Tme Trojan, I watrapt him. He talks like an
 Oracle. . .
ﬁ?ﬁ. Ay, a very pretty Fellow, only his Beard's a little
too long. ;
‘ ng Then, look ye ; weelll ask him two or three wife
Queltions. And then carry him fo King Priam to be Exi-
mind- . Pray Friend , why did the Grecians leave this Horfe
behind’em? |
~ Sinén. The Gods that warnd ‘em from the Siege of Troy,
Commanded ‘em to leave this Menument,
A pledge of Peace, ne'er to return in Arms.
2 Aob. This Monument we'll have drawn into the City.
All. Ay, ay, into the City, mtothe City,
Capt. Hold, held a hittle ; How will you get 1t there ?
The Gates are all too low- ..
© 3 Mob. Ay, Pox o' the Devil; all all too fow. °
1 Moh. All undone, all rain’d. -
2 Mibh, The whole Shew fpoil’d, we {hall mever get it 1n.
All. Oh never, never, nevér ! - .
Ulyf. What all amort,my boneft Friends and Countrymen,
Not Iead this Trophy of the Trofan Glory
Into fair Troys proud City ; caufe the Gates
Kre only Arch'd toe low ! Let not that ftop ye,
Pulf down the Walls, and give it Entrance there.
Al. Pull down the Walls, . _ .
Ulyf. Ay Gentlemen, make® wide Breach, 1f poffible
Laree as your own great Souls ; the Walls pull down,
And have it drawn 1n Trumph through the Town.
1 Afob. Do ye hear that, Noble Captain ? .
Cept. Ay pox on't, 1do-hearit. “What a Duncgofa Dog
am 1 ihat I could not think of this? -
2 Meb:-And what fhall we do now Captain ?. . .
W&pt. Do! why pull-down the Walls, pull down the
alis. | S ‘
- Al. Ay, pulldown the Walls, Huzzahe . | . [Exesnt.
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The Siege of TROY. i3
| . The Scene [bwss, L
Ulyfl. Now Vengeance moves fecure; Now impious Parss.

Thy Mother’s fatal Dream when thioti wert born

That from het Womb {he had a Firebrand torn.

~ Should fetall Troy 1n Flames, (hall be fulhili'd,

" All feal'd with Fate——Troy thall 1n Flames cxpirte

This Arm, and thy hot Luft thall light the Fire, [Exits

. Enter Caflandra alone. |

Caff. Why was I born Trey's Virgin Oracle ?

Tt impending Fate of Empire to foretel,
Yet never be believ'd—— Yetat the Jaft
I've beg’d the Gods a Miracle to perform.
No more then Paris his deaf Ears Te florm,
His Nobler Senfes now I will furprize.

And preach bright Reafon to his blinded Eyes= . E:E.t‘fﬁ

The Scene opens and difeavers the Temple of Diana, being g mag>
nificent Strutture vichly adorn’d, the Capitals, Urns, Cre cents;
Feftoons and other carv'd Work all gilt, confifting of ten preces of -
Painting, in each of swhich, in alarge Nych in eacti Front of thefe
Paintings, are [een ten Statues of rhe Hedtnen Gods, viz. ]llpiter; ‘.
{uno, Pallas, Apollo, Nepiurie, Thetis, Mars, Venus; Getes
and Mercury, edch Fignre near frve Foot bigh, and all gilt - I
the back of the Staze, inthe Center of the Temple. 15 a rich x‘ﬂ-
tar-picce, bearing 3 Nyches in the Walls; in the #iddle of which™ *
on a Pedeffal 1§ fnch{'; higb, ftands a young Woman d?’? 7, AR
Cloth of Gold, reprefenting 1he Stane of IMana, holding 4 1
ing Speai in her Handy and on tiwo other Pedeftals of ihe jamé -
height oneach hand of ber, ffand two more young Worwien, in the
like Golden Habit, reprefenting tin of ber Nymphs, each with & -
Bow and a Quiver, o o

Quer tnis Alrer-piece, and beyond the View of the Te:??lc are feen.
three Z?Mutffxf Circles of Clawds; and on the Back Scene beyind

them in 4 ferene Haueny is. feen Diana driving.in a Charist
arawn by two Hinds.

+

¢ )

E’f‘:’f%?

g -
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Enter & Proceflienof Pricfts and Pricfefles in Vefments, adorn'd
with Silver Crefcents.

Vocal Mufick,

Right Cynthia, Soveraign Oueen of Liok
With all thy Vaffal. Stzr% faqbn:gb?: %
Where toy Celeftial Glories [bine,
To Thee, to Thee,
We bend. a Knee,

OxrSong of Trismphthine,

Enter Paris and Helen. Their T#ainsborn wp by 12 Pages:

Par. Since Troy’s Deliverance at Diana's Shrine,
~ To pay your Rites Divine, |

" Has brought you here.

Thas Sacred Song with that Attractien draws,
That take enr Knees join'd 1n this hallow'd Caufe.

1 ?-ie?. If our refounding Song of Triumph calls
Such Esracely Heads to grace our Sacred Walls,
Raift, raife your Airs, 1if poflible, yet higher ;
Whe fuch IHuftrious Glory joins the Chor. -

Proceffion begins again

Brizi: Cynthia 2o our [vlemn Vews
- ThyGracious Ear inclines
Beheis n¢ lefs than Princely Brows
Osr felemn Off rings joyn.
Our Foes are ran,
Ovur Fears arc done

The Greeks are fledy and Troy's enr ewn.
Enter Caffandra,

Helen. Ha! do X fee that perfecuting Face! _ *
"~ Brings fhe new Loads of Scandal ; new Difgrace

To throw on my fair Fame ! ,
Par.
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P«r. No Danger fear: h
Thiefe Sacred Walls will bear no Infult here.
caff. Oh Paris, what miftaken Piety
Has brought thee here ! Cantt thou who bendft a Knee
- Toismpious Love, t’ nnchafte and loofe delive?
Bow to Diana, join her Virgin Choir. ) -
Par. What brings thechere ! Thou gaveft thy Word before
That 1 fhou'd hear that croaking -Voice no more.
Caff. And I'll perform my word. Icome not now
To court thy Ears, A ’
But to convert thy Eyes. |
The Gods have given me Pow’r to alta Miracle.
- Seelt thou thofe Ghittring Statues of the Deities, L
In alf their thining Robes of Gold array'd 2 L
Par. Yes, all'too bright for thy weak blaft to fhade.  ~ ..
- Caff, Thofe radiant Forms, if poffible to fable,
Dark as thy Crimes, Ull at one Breath transtorm,

And hang yon finiling Skies, with all the Flames of Hell."

Here Caflandra moves her Wand, and in the twinkling of an Ej-z
the Ten Golden Sta.nes, in the Painting, are all tnrn'd 10 black, .
and the three Figures on the Pedeffals are likewife ffript of their:

Cloth of Gald, and all dreft in Black ; and the wholc Viftoe of the
Heavens is chmged 10 4 flaming Hell. -

Caff. Now Paris, {ince thou haft lent {0 deaf an Kar
To all my Oracles of Truth, fee there,

- Will you believe your Eyes? ~ = LK
Pay. My Eyes. N R
Caff. Yes, Infidel. PR

‘Wil all thofe dreadful fights convince you ¢ =
Par. Sights ---- What Sights ?
Caff. That hideous, that amazing Scene.
Par., Caffandra, What does this diftraction mean ?
© caff. The very Gods; their Heads in Sable (hrowd, *" = -
And yon bright Skies 1n one Infetnal Cloud ; %98 = .

" Wrapt round with Horrour, mourn the Fate of Troy. #5¢) g

~ Par. What Clouds, what Sable ? !

c4ff. Look, look, there blind Boy. .

Paris. Sifter, Mad, Feoliﬂl‘,CWretched, thoughtlefs thin}it, o

: -. - 2 G .
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- To1dle Miracles, make no more pretence,
J prithee rave no more; learn to talk fenfe,
~ Bur kneel, Oh kneel, and beg the pitying Gods
. 1o 1rden thee this 1mpious Profananon
Ex.r*n-ﬁ to m:ke their very Images e
W=~ thining Beams our darted Eyes bhhold‘
I: ~o sie bluththrough their burpifht Gold,
To ke v thee talk thus- wildly.

Ceil. Then thou feeft not,
Yon ‘difmal Trausformazion.

Pzr. Transformation !
- X fee thee all Transform’d.  Thou that wert bom
A Princefe, Heir to al! that fhoud adorn
The Ceurts of Kings, with Royal Reafon Crown'd;
" But Oh! thy Wthff falr Senfes Ioft and Drown'd,
Thour’t in thy mad Fantaftick Frenzy burld,
A Roving Lunatick ronnd the wander'd World.

caf. Oh what Confufien firikes my fartled Eay!

An1 do you reverend Men fee nothing there,
No Change in that ligh Roof.

Prie. A Change in Thee
We fée with plty. Thy loft Witswe fee,

. Now 1 am loft; The louring Deftinies

Are 0111 vifible to thefe poor Eyes,
And Walk in Clouds to all the World befide.
Now mourn C1ffsndra, thy loft Conntry mourn,
Inv:n my help lefs Hand her Fate wou'd turn. %
'Oh #zr's thon muﬁ: bleed, and Troy muft burn. [kxit.

H-L. Now my dear Love I am forever thine,

par, Y.s my fair Life, whilft yon bright Beams divine, j
51;4 all thofe Gulden Gods our (Juardlans thine. [Excm:

'.Fﬂ—"— ] el e N ety e e — - e — i '*'"._-—-—"H-’
- ;|
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ACT 1IN

The Scene opens and difcovers tie Town of Troy, confiffing of ten

" Picces of Uniform Painting ,reprefenting a Street of Magnificent
Buildings, terminating with a double Wall of the City, and over
the Wall is feen an spper Town, In the Center of this City fands
the Horfe, ont of whoﬁ Sides, in the fight df the Andience, tws
Ladders flip onty and immediately near forty Soldiers wich their
Officers, iffue ont of the Body of the Horfe, all with their drawp -

Swords,

4ft oﬁqNOw_the great Work draws on. The Trojan Throats
* Will now a-cheap and eafie price be feund,”

In their dead Sleep, and drunken Revels drown’d.

 2d Off. But huth, fie clofe, till-the great Signal’s given,

~ The King and ail the Army wait without,

- To {econd the great Blow we muf begin,

- Returning by the Nights protecting Shade,

- Entring that Breach the 779jas Hands have made. -

8 - ~ (2he Scene [huts.

Enter Mob drunk.

1 Mab. Well Captain, we have bad 4 tory rery Night on.
~ capr. Ay Neighbour, the Noble Prince Paris has madeall
'the Conduits in the Town pifs Claret, and given us fuch .

Feafting and Toping and Fidling and Roaring, till we are
all Princes as greavas himfelf, ' |
~ All. Ay, ay, all Princes, all Princes, _

capte Qb Neighbours here are rare Days coming on.  Now
the Wars.are done, and Peacc and Plenty are pouring in up-
on us, we fhall have no Trade but Eating and" Drinking ;
'we {hall have {ix halfpenny Loaves for a Farthing, and every
Pint-pot [hall held a Gallon. . ‘
* 2 deb. But are you {ure thefe Blcfled Daysarg a coming,

Gﬂpt;

- il L F S
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£ap:. Sure! why 1 have Prjnce Paris's own word for't.

3 Meb And we may take his word ; for he's 2 gracious
gond Prince. _

Czpr. And we his Loyal apd Obedient SubjeSs after bis

own pious Example, waik uprightly, "and live foberly, and
- are all drunk for Joy.

Enter VVife.

Vife. Ay, theres my Beaft, Capt. Tom, and Capt. Sott too.
To:onhim, now muft I play the Hypocrite, and: coaks himi
home to Bed. If T don’t, Tam fure I fhall have but a foul
Load of Garbidze of him to morrow Morning. Have I found
thee my Deary? well, my Dear, thou hat made a merry
Night on't. But comc; Chicken, tis paft Midnight, ind
prethee let's home to Bed. |

Capt VVhat, go like a poor Doz to Bed withmy own Wife?:
INo, Hufley, T'de have you to know, Tle keep 2 Whore like
Prince Parss, a Whore, you Bitch. |

Wife. A Whore! Ay, ay, thou fhak keep a Whore. Thou
fralt keep me, my Dear, and fo prethee go home to Bed: .

3 Meh. Ay, noble Captain, take her good Counfel: Tis:
mich il eping Time, and {o let’s all home to Bed- -

Capse Say you {o ?

Tren kome lei's be jogging,

T bere :ake to:ber Yoggin, s
Be Dyunk Loth witkion: and within Diors :
A pack o Mad Fellows,

Yol boarn, barn the Bellows,

And :irow the whele Honfe ont 015 Windors,

i

Tie Scene opens 4nd difcovers the Town wirkust the Horfe,

Eaier Xing, Ulyilcs, Grectans, Cuards and Attendants, all with
-drann Szovds 1 onc Hand, ard Vghied Fiambeaus inthe other,

inv Fall d ws »n. Burn, Rawvifh, and Deltroy ; .
Hap Piles o Buethreugh eviy Flaming Strects--
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Ulyg. And fheath your Swords in all the Throats you meet,
K. Spare neither Age nor Sex.- | -
Ulyf. Nor Shrines nor Temples fave,
Make all one Crunfon, and one blazing Grave.
. -K. Pull both with Fireand Sword. that Vengeance down,
- Till Troy fhall ev’n at once both Burn and Drowns |

“Think how you build th' Adultrous Helen’s Urn,
Hot as her Luft, her Funeral Pile fhow'd burn.

Dring thefe Commands given by the King, the Soldiers run wp
" and down the Streets [eemingly [etting the Town on Fire, whilft
near forty Windows or Portholes in the feveral Paintings 4l
appear on Fire, the Flames catching from Honfe to Hﬂﬁ_/i and
alf performi'd by HUlumsinations and Tranfparent Paintings [feen
featter'd throngh the Scenes, both in the Upper and Lower Town,

[Excunt.

Here enter feveral Trojans in variows and diffratled poftsres thre
the Flaming Streets, purfued by the Grecians, other Grecians
yunning away with Young Wemtn in their Arms, all with feveral
Shiieks and cries, &e. g

Enter Paris.:' .

Par. Oh thefe dread Flames. Fove pours his wrﬁhfal Fire,

Againft poor Trey, both Men and Fates confpire,
. But Fire and Sword fall with an eafy weight,

I've loft my Helen ; there’smy ftroke of Fate.
' Enter Caflandra.

I|

c4. Now Unbeliever, fee thofe blaAng Ruins.

Par. Caflandraf | h

- Caffs Behold thy Country, Father, Brothers, 770y,

- All all thy bleeding Vicims, fee their Fall,

- And tremble at thy own ; their burning Graves

' Not half o hot as thy Infernal Fires. N

- Par. Idare not fee that Face ; It firikes a bluth --=--
Caff. -If thou canft blufh, bluth to the Gods, not me.

- What tho’ the black Adulterer, yet thou art

A Brother full, ang I've a Sifters Heast,
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Par. O Divine Goodnefs! pow I am loft indeed,

'Tis through this only Wound my Soul cou'd bleed:

Caff. Farewel, prepare to Dye, thoir halt not Three -
Reperting Minutes left ‘twixt Death and Thee: }
- Forleok by all the World, and only mours'd by me. [Exit: )

~_Par. Thou Oracle of Fate; to thy great Doom I bow, '
Not overtook by Death, I'll meet him now- [Exit:

Enter King; Ulyfles and Griards.

Till the pale Stars of this Immortal Night,
Shrink in thexc Heads at thy Diviner Light:

E#tfr Paris.:

Par. Where 1s the Fate I'de meet ?

Ning. Traytor, 'us here.

Par. I know that Face too well.

King. And this keen Steel
Shall know thy Heart as well.

Ulyf]. Hold, $1r, difgrace net ,
Your Royal Sword with fuch polluted Bioods. -
An Axe, a Scaffold, and a Hangman’s Hand.
Belt it 1o vile a Traytors Execution. o

King. Unkind Ulyffes, wouldft thou rob my Glory;
~ His Death, and by this Arm of Jufticegven. -~
- No, Peris, meet thy Fate, and from thisHand,

Let publick Scaftolds meaner Heads demand..
though thy Soul’s blacker then Perdition, {hil
thou haft Prizm’s Royal Blood thy Vens to fill,
That only Claim does for this Vengeance call,
Thour’t born 2 Prince; and by 2 King thale fall.
dhus Loy [zl | F1ghts and Kilts Paris,

Pzr. O Kimg, -hou haft aim’d too well. |

King. Down Royal Monlter, 1o thy 'I:hgonc iptlell.

Par. Vain Wortd, and what's nore Vain, tond Love fare-
well. | [Drc.%..‘

- King. Burn out my blazing Vengearice ; burn fo bright, §

Entef
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Helen Enters above.

~ Helen. My Paris Dead! On this fad Object fixt;
Eyes look your laft, ‘tis Helen's Fate comes niext. -
Kisg. Ha! Seizethe Traitrefs; bring her to my Vengeatice;
Bring her Alive, for Wheels, and Racks, and Tortures;
- "Whole Years of Death.
Hel, No, 1defy thy Pow’r
- Here I am fafe, within this Flaming Tow’i, e
I fee what Fate does my Dear Paris fhare : -
For hun I liv’d, for him alone vras Fair. -
And fince my Joys in hiscold Urn lie Dead;
Thefe curling Flames {hall be my laft warm Bed.
Look up then to this fhining Bed of Fire; S
And fee the Phenix of the World expire. [ Leaps doxr inmté
King. She hasbravely {cap'd mie. the Fire,
~ Ulyf. Yes, when thus:the fell, |
~ She has perform’d, Great Str, an1ll Part well. e
King. *Tié done, tis done, this bracelof Traitors flain 5
Thisone Night Joy rewards my ted Years Pain, - [Eizdne
* ' [ Scene [Pats!

Enter é’dﬁt. Tom, and téree of the M,

Capt. And are we {ure wéate all alive Netghbouirs.

Y Moh. We hope we are. __ S
. Cape. Hope! Alas, Hopes are all deceitful. For wé that die.
here were all living Men but Yefterday, and who knows but
we fhall find our felves all knockt o'th’ Head tb Morrics-
Morning, as foon as we are Awake, , L

2 Mob. Truly like enough. And yet 1 hogfe weare got & -
little out of Harms way : out of the Walls of that Miferable
. Town of Slaughter, L S
. g Mib, Ay, Miferable indeed; for never whas fiich Fire_and
'Sword-wdik ever feen.  Ah Capt. out poor Nerghbout Stich
- the;TayFbr, I faw i drop.
- Capt, And bow did hedrop? . . - . ..
_ 3 Mob. Ohi Rrangely, very ltrangely. Though the good Maix
was as honeft 4 poor Cuckold as anv iti the Kingdom, yet his
Hoins coutld not fecure his Head.  His Braind viere knocke out,,

¥, Kb}
5
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" Capi. Alas poor Stich. - | -

2 Mob. And ti:en there’s that honeft true Pitcher-man Ralph
Horf:nail the Farnier. He poor Fellow had his Head cut
g |
" 'Cape. HisHeadcut off! And how did the Poor Fellow Jook
after his Head ‘was'off? I watrant ye very fheepifhly. Ah
Neighbours 10 have ones Head cut off, 1s enoughto put any
dan out of Ceuntenance. B '

3 Mob. Ay Capr. asyou fay, the poor Fellew wasa ltttle
datht atic; but the hanelt Lad had the good fortune to caich
his Head before 1t fell, and 1s bringing it inder his Arm, asfalt
as his weak Leps can bear him, to defire his good Friend
Capt. Briffle 1o lend himan Awlanda Cobler's End to ftitch

it on agatfl.

? Capt. Y ftuch iton again! AlasTam quite broke; my Ends
and my Awles, and my whole Stali burnt down. Nay, my
peor “Wife's burnt too 1 have loft as good a Wifeasa Man
wwould defire to part withal. - "
.t Mob, The poor Ceffandrs has been a true Prophetefs,

2 M b. Ay, and Iinight'have been a Prophet tog, 1f T had -
¢ho g on’t, . T am4ure [ have {een Sigris and Tokens enough:
2o Prognothcate, Sad Times, difmal Times,

. Capr. What Signs and Tokens?

2 Mch. Why, *twas nolenger agothan t'other Night, as I
was at Supper in the Chumney-corner, a whole Famly of
Stwzilows that had occupied the Tenement thefe ten Years, fell
down, Neft and all, into the Porridge Pot, and quute {poyl'd
gue Broth, o * S =
~-Cap:. Ol Wondrous ! The Fate of Troyto a Tattle. Down
fell the Heft of Swallows? Down falls the City of Troy. And-
where was this fall but in the Chimney, all in Fire and Smoke.
" Troy, Troyacain exa@ly. Then into what did thiey fall but the
Yorrilee Pot 2 . And how raany-thoufand poor Families have
a1l ¢his Night went to Pot, as well asthy Neft of Swallows.coms
Al Neighbotir,had{t thou been a:1:hioneft Man,and a trué Subject
and wentand told.theKing this prodigioys Warmng-picce, 1t;
kad becn enough to have open’d his Eyes to the Nattons danger;
30d bavetiv’d the Towr, andallour Eives, - - - 0

4
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he Sceme opens, and difcovers & Grove, terminating with a Tri-
* wmphal “Arch, with two Figares of Feane hanging -beneath ke
Archs and beyond the Arcb, vvey a Tarvas Walk, is feen 4 Beas-

siful Garden of fix fide Wings adorv'd wirth Statues, and endin
in 4 Vifto of Garden-work. | - '_ £

TheKing, LUlyfies, and all his Grecians and Gauards ap-
~ ' pearing by hirs |

Mob, Where are we now, |
King. Stop your defirojing Hands, your Swords all (hedth,
' We hivehad enough of Ruin, Fireand Death. -+~ (.
For you poor Wretches, you've feverely felt,
- The Arm of Vengeance, - for your Princes Guilt ;
And do deferve otir Prty.

King. Here 1 have finitht my Revenge.  Enjoy
Your Lives and Libertics, go and rebynid yous 7roy.

Mob. Hozzah, B |

Capt. of the Afob, Hark ve Friend, [Speating to a Grecian. ]
})_ray tell your Kuig from me, he’s 2 very avl Gengleman 5 and
nce he's fo bumbly Gracions, to bid us Build our Towy
again, {lrike up Fiddles, we'll give hum a Song and a Daace
at Parting. -~ - 3 )

An Entertainment of [everal Diﬂ'fog#e.r and Dances.  After which
" the King-and the reff come forward, and Uyfles fpeaks.

Uly[l. Ladies, {et Helen's Fate before your Eyes ;.
A Virtgous Bed, and Husband’s Love to prize.
One wanton, her Unchalt Defires t enjoy ;

Pull'd dewn her own, and thic whole Fate of 7r0y. 5




- An EPILOGUE fpoke by the
King.

\ TOW, if the Hundreds we?l‘ve expendeds moié
- Than e're adori’d 2 Smithfield Szage before,

2an bope your Gen'rons Favours to obtasn, "'

$1d 2l this Coft 25 not bay d out snvain 5

iF you ave pleas'd our Moral Play (hall take,

Exprefs your Smiles, by the Applaufe you make.

[Exeunt. omnes;




