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The ARGUMENT.

HAETON was the Son of Phoebus and
Clymene ; Epaphus, zbe §v# of Ju-
piter by o, wow’d often upbraid bim wuh
the Infamy of bis Mother Clymene, tell-
tng bim, [be reported bim to be Son of Apol-
lo, ounly to cover her Adultery. He coms-
plams 3o Clymene of the Affront put upon
them both. She advifes bim to go 2o the
Temple of bss Father, and there be refolv'd,
Jrom bis own Mouth, of the Truth of bis
Sive 5 bidding bun, at the fame time beg
Jome indiibitable Mark, that fhould for ever
convince the World of the Virtue of bis
Mother, and the Divinity of his Fatber.
He goes to the Temple of the Sun, where
Apollo grants his Reguefl, and gives bim

t‘ztbe Guidance of bis Chariot for a Day. The

Youth, wnable to manage the Steeds, was

Slung out of the Chariot, and dyown'd in
| the - Rever Po.
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Perfons Reprefented.

Jupiter, Mr. Winflone.
Neptune, \ Mr. Turbutr.
Phoebus, Mrs. Cantrel,
“Phaeton, | Mrt. Crofs.
Clymene, Mrs. Cleve.
Terra, Mrs. Crofs.

Prieft of the Sun, Mr. Szlway.

THRE

[ ]
"o BT T



THE

FALL of PHAETON.

SCENE L. 4 Magnificent Garden.

The Curtairn rifes, and difcovers Phaeton Zeass«
ing againfl a Tree, in a penftve Pofiure. Cly-
mene (bzs Mother) enters to him.

CLYMENLE.

e HY feems thy ‘Pbhaeton with Care
oppreft?

W hat Grief, or Pain, fits heavy on
thy Breaft?

Phae. My Sorrows, Mother, all
arife from you;

vamme, tell me then, and tell me true,
Whom mufit I Father call? for thro’ the Plains

I’'m fcorn’d by Nymphs, and jefted by the Swains:
A 3 All
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All to reproach me with my Birth- cpn‘:'pire 3
All know my Mother, but all doubt my Sire.
Cl. Regard ‘'em not, my Son, but be advis’d,
The Witling’s Jeft is loft, if once defpis’d.

And who wou’d heed what fportive Maids de-
clare?

Scandal 1s Policy among the Fair,

AlR.

No more let Grief torment thee,
Nor figh and languifb ;

Let thes alowe content thee,
And eafe thy Anguifb.

The Prude each Maid will blame,

And cenfure others Fame :

Let when fome Swain prevailing
To Love bas wwon ber,

Then fbe in fecret failing
Will yield ber. Honour.

~ Phae. In vain, Clymene, with this pleafing Art,

You ftrive to eafe the Angu1ﬂ1 of my Heart;
Then, O my Mother! I conjure you, tell,
By him (whoe’er he be) you lov’d fo wel]l
By all your blifsful Hours of Joy, and Love!
T¢ll me, if 1 the Son of Phabus prove?

Cly. By all my Joys! by yon bright God, I
{fwear!

Who with the Seafons brmgs about the Year;
Who
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-Who glads all Nature with his Geptal Fire, -
}That He, and Fle alone; is thy undoubted Sire,
Now to the Palace of great Phebus go,
And from thy Father’s Self thy Father know.

- A Proof, Requeft, worthy a God to'gwé,
And worthy Phebus’ Offspring to receive.

Phae. With Joy I1ly, and will a Boon requlre,

Shall clear my Mother’s Fame, and prove my
3 Sire.

f Cly. My Fame you’ll clear; .
- For fhe, who of the Great the Loove can boaft,
Need fear no Satire on her Virtue loft.

ATlR,

; Ll on the Maid Reproaches make,
: Who only loves for Loving fake :
{. But, if a Man of Power claim,
Her Fraiity then ber Wifdom fhows,
More bright fbe from ber Failing grows,
And who dares doubt her Fame 2 [Exeunt,
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S C E NE draws, and diftovers Phoebus o his
« Throne, in the Palace of the Sun, attended;
by the Hours and Seafons. Phaeton enters. |

Pbhae. What do1fee! what Beams of Heav’n-§
ly Light ;&

- Pour on my Eyes, too ftrong for Mortal Sight. §
Phbeb. O! tell me, Phaeton,
T'ell, what ftrange Caufe cou’d hither brlng
Son’ 3
Pbhae. Father! (if I may call thee by that Name)g

I come to clear my own, and Mother’s Fame: '

But, Oh my Sire!
Pheb. Recover from thy Fears,

While all the Sceafons fhall divert thy Cares.

A Dance of the Hours and Seafons. ﬁ

Phae. O! Father Phebas, to my Boon agree,
And grant fome Proof that my Defcent’s from
thee.
Pheb. As with fond raptur’'d Eyes my Son .
view, '
And, from my Soul! believe thy Mother true;
I'll grant your Wifh, whatever With youmake,
I will, by Hell’s inviolable Lake!
Phae. Then let me, {ince that Vow muftne’er
be vain, zg
Drivc thy fierce Steeds along th’ Atherial Plain;,

And ir
“;1
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And guide thy fiery Chariot fora Day,
W hile radiant. Beams around my Temples play ;

Then wond’ring Mortals fhall with Envy know,
*Tis Phaeton that lights the World below.

Pheb. Rathwas my Promife, but more rath .

thy Will
With Godlike Ardour, but with Human Skl]l

You crave a Blefling, but you chufe an Il
See where the ready Hours, with {portive Grace,
Have brought my Chariot, to begin my Race.

Phae. I claim your Promife.

Pheeb. 'Then, Son, the Reins receive
Yet take my Counfel, and my Chariot leave.
 Pbhae. No more, my Father, todifluade me try,
If I fucceed, all Scandal I defy,
I'll live with Honour, or with Honour die.
LGoes ofF in the Chariot of Phoebus.

Phees. Prefumptuous Youth! thou’lt find thy
FFault too late;

I with thy Safety — but I know thy Fate.

A lR.

Thus the fond Lark, with Care oppreft,
Bebolds the ‘Dariing of his Neft,
Lempting to foar above the Sight,

His Strength unequal to his Flight :
The
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 The Parent, with 2 Parent's Tam,

Eopes for the beft, but bopes it vain;
W ith trembling Heqrr, and watchful Eye,
He ﬁe.r bim fall, md [é:.r him die. E*Exu'.f

End_of the Firft Senousw

7'/73 G emus Speeckh to Harlequin, zz the Firfl
C’omzc‘ Interinde. '

O Harlegum 4
Turn, Harlequin! deftroy this Magick Tree,
Ne’er paufe --- be bold ---and fet a Gezzius free.
Ctart net! in me a friendly Spright you’ll find,
~-Virtue’s firm Friend, a Lover of Mankind:
For this, a dire Enchanter clos’d me here,
To languifh out a whole long tedious Year:
" But fince my Power dand Freedom you reftore,
Refume your Freedonsy loft, refume your Power.
Let not your Mind to lawlefs Withes {tray,
If virtuous,. all things fhall thy Will obey ;
Let Colombine, alone, your Paflion move,
And fure Succefs fhall crown your faithful Love,

At the End of the Firft Comiic the Scene draws,
and difcovers the Temple of Aurora inza Grove.

Several ‘Priefls enter (as to facrifice) with
Attendance.

1 Priefl. Begin, begin, ye grateful Swains,

Who dwell on Athiopian Plains;
Begin
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Begin to praife the rofy Morn,
Whofe pleafing Rays the Hills adern.
Lo!. where Aurora {low appears,
- Sweet, bluthing from her Lover’s Bed ;’
Now Nature all around the chears,

For all around ‘is Pleafure fpread :
But, lo! ye Swains, the Morn to Phebus yields,
Who with a ftronger Ray makes glad the Fields.

S O NG, by a Prieft.

 Like a glad Bridegroom view the Sun
Come forth, bis glorious Race to run:
Like bim let conflant Lovers ghws
Lzike bim ler Mortals love below.

1 Priefi. What means this fudden Heat, this
. -Blaze of Light!
Too fierce to bear, unfufferably bright!
2. Przefi. Behold the mould’ring Statues there
decay !
The Temple nods — it cracks — it melts away!
1 Prieft. Forgive, O Phebus! for thy Beams
are hurl’d
With Vengeance, to deftroy an impious World!

2 Priefl. Alas! what {fudden Change we’ve un-
dergone!
Varying our Colour with th’ approaching Sun.
x Priefl.
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1 Prieff. Fly! let us fly Wlth hafte th’a
proaching Heat,
And feek a cooler, and more fafe Retreat.

[ Exennt

Neptune r:/es.

Nep Father of Gods and Men, great jwe
I come

To know the Meaning of thy Neptune’s Doom
Rivers, affrighted, - from their Channels fly,
And Seas decreafing leave the Ocean dry.
Fove ! if thou {top not foon th’impending W oe
"I'’hy Empire ends above, and mine below.

Terra r2/e5.

But fee! the Goddefs of the Earth afcénds,~
And to my Prayer her kind Affiftance lends.

Terra. Why thusmuft Phacton, with fiery Ra
'Confume all Nature in a common Blaze?- -
Ceafe, Jove, the whole Creation to deftroy,
And from his Chariot drive the daring Boy.
Let him no more both Gods and Men aflright,
But fall inglorious from the Realms of Light.
[T hunder
Behold! he plunges headlong from his Car,
Like the thort Gleaming of a falling Star,

Tha
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at fhoots a fudden Blaze along the Skies,

nd whilft we wonder at his Glory, dies.
[Neptune end Terra fink.

Clymene Ewnters.

Clym. Art thou, my Phaetor, untimely gone!'
O too fond Father! O too rath a Son!
Where fhall I go, now all my Joy is fled?

My Child, my Phgezon, my Child is dead!

AlR.

- Thus when the Nightingale bas found
Her Zoung, by fome “Difafter flasn,
O’er the fad Spoil fbe bovers round,
And views it o’er, and o’er again :
Then to fome Grove retires, alone,
Fillsng with plaintive Strains the Sties,
d bere warbles out her tuneful Moas,
"Till der th’ unfinifb’d Note fbe diss.

End of the Second Seriou

The
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The Second Comsc Interlude being ended, the
Scene opens, and difcovers the Palace of the
Sun, darker’d. Jupiter, Neptune, and Phce-
bus dzfcover’d.

" Nep. O Phebus ! glarious God! your Grief
allay,
Refume your Chariot, and reftore the Day.
Jup. Take, take your Steeds, difpel the®

Gloom of Night,
And chesar again all' Nature with your Light.

Pheb. No, let fome other Hand the Chariot
drive, '
While I, obfcure, in mournful Darknefs live.
‘L.et Fove to drive the fiery Courfers try,
And guide ’em well, or lay his Thunder by !
The Steeds will make him know, but know too
late,
The Boy, tho’ Weak, deferv’d 3 mllder Fate.
Fup. Not without Caufe the Thuiider was em- %
- ployd, :
In one Hour more the World had been deftroy’d.
But, Phabus, learn, if thus. 'you longer {tand,

Rafhly perverfe, and {light my juft Command,
My Thunder, which nor Gods nor Men can fhun,

Shall firike the Fatiier, as it {truck the Son.
Pheb.
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Pheeb. Fove, 1 obey, I muft contend no more

With thee, fupreme in Wifdom as in. Power.

) [The Temple returns to its former Lufire.

~ Sup. Now, let the gay Attendants all advance,

And in light Meafures form the {portive Dance;

Hither let Penwus, from the Cyprsan Grove, }

Hafte with Adoz:s, and in Mazes move,
Infpiring all around with Joy and L.ove.

21 Grand Dance.

F I N 1 .




