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fential differences and fitnefles, £€9¢. will have lefs
proof from faf? to fupport their foundation, al-
though it really be the nobler principle, and alfo
the firlt and original principle OF obligation.

And now, Madam, I take my leave of you,
but with very great concern, I muft affure you,
becatfe I find I am not to hear from you any
more, at leaft not on this fubjett. Thofe words
in the conclufion of your letter, that you bave done
your part, and need not trouble the world or me with
any more of your reflexions; what fhall 1 fay to
them ? However fenfibly I am touched with the
lofs of fo agreeable a correfpondent, I muft not
forget to thank you heartily for the inftruttive
part you bave performed in thefe fubjeéts ; and for
rour condefcenfions and favours to me in particu-
ar, under a juft fenfe of which I fubfcribe myfelf,

Your faithful, and
chedient [ervant,

T. Suare,

Fatal Friendfhip:

TRAGEDY.

As it was Afted at the

NEW-THEATRE

IN

Litrre-LincoLnNs-INN-F1ELDS,

In the Year m pcxcvii.
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g s -

Her Royal Highnefs

T H E

PRINCESS.

MApAM,

Y happy fuccefs in one bold attempt
not only encourages, but forces me,
to a much greater, afpiring to lay this trifle

- at your Royal Highnefs's feet. When a wo-

man appears in the world under any diftin-
guifhing charalter, fhe muft expect to be the
mark of ill nature; but moft one, who feems
defirous to recommend herfelf by what the
other fex think their peculiar prerogative.
This, Madam, makes me fly to the proteétion
of fo great a Princefs ; though I am fenfible fo
high an honour maft raife me many more
enemies, making me indeed worthy. of envy,
which I am but too well fecured from in my-
felf ; though an undertaking, fo few of my
fex have ventured at, may draw fome malice
on me. But it is my happinefs, that the
thing, which:will moft reafonably make me
the ebject of enmity, will be my fafety againit
the effets of it, What infolence dare injure
one they find in your Royal prefence, and
uader your illuftrious patronage ?

4 Nor
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Nor need your Highnefs difdain to look
favourably down upon this humble prefent;
though I have hitherto feemed to offer it only
for my own fecurity. 1 may fay, it in fome
_ meafure merits your regard, though the per-
’ formance is much unworthy of it: itsend is
the moft naoble, to dilcourage vice, and re-
commend a firm unfhaken virtue, That maft
receive your Royal Highnefs's approbation,
fince it is the fame great defign, as that of
your own admirable life ; but with what dif-
advantage imitated! How muft I blufh for the
copy, when I caft my eyes upon fuch an ex-
cellent original !

But here permit me, Madam, to decline.

attempting your encomium, as a mark both
of the moft profound refpe@, and higheft ad-
miration, beft expreffled by an awful filence,
which confefles you above all praife. But
were it poffible for fome nobler pen to reach
the height of your perfections, the work would
be fuperfluous; fince they need not even the
luftre of your rank to make them confpicuous
to the world, or to engage mankind in your
fervice. Nor be offended, moft illuftrious
Princefs, if I fay, it is they, more even than

your Royal birth, make me ambitious, with’
all fubmiffive duty, to be allowed the title of

Your Royal Highnels's e
moft bumbly devoted,
. and moft obedient fervant,
C, TROTTER.

R D

\

TO THE

AUTHOR
OF THE ‘
FATAL FRIENDSHIP.

: H E N Sappho Jang with univer(al praife, .
'Greece fow a beauteous nymph poffefs the bays ;
But ever fince, our title once regain'd,
‘The mufes empire we bave fiill maintained ;
Till you your fex afferted, and redreft,
By cuftom and our tyramny oppreft.
You fbew, that if they fail in any part,
" *Tis not in gemius, but ignoble art.
Otbers fome fmall efforts of wit bave made
. ?1? want of nerves ’b;J, woman fill betray'd,
ill you, in. judgment old, in ng,
With al} your fex’s ddimqﬁa:&{“ .
Poffefs the talemss we fo vainky vaunt,
With all the nicer beausies that we want.
Thus, cruel mympb, all pity you difelim,
4t once invade our liberty and fame.

B. Higgons,
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The fporting fair, who now defpis'd bis ars,

Feels from the fhadow a refiflefs dart
And bt ———
Who for inglorious eaft could fame forego, .
Rouz’d at the fight farts forward fo the Joe.
Nor do thy rules for life alone excel 3
Yow've taught the barder tafk of dying wiell ;
Safe from the gingling folly of our time,
Whofe beroes die in fimile and rhyme.
"Tis thus you may [upport the finking frage,
Thus learn the [criblers, that infeit this age,
To mourn, bhow nature finted their poor lot,
And leave for bumbler arts their plays and plat.
Let Congreve, Granville, and the few, who yes
Support the credit of our poets wit,
With you the empire of the flage maintain,
Nor [uffer fools fo oft £ ufurp your reign.
Then perfei plays would perfeit joys infpire,’

* Touch to the fou); and waken dead defire ;
Deny each chatt’ring ape bis fancy'd part,
And teach us to revere your facred art.

SR ORPHRE

A 1T H QR
ON HER
Tragedy, call’d FATAL.FRIBNDéﬂlP.

¢~ R E AT Sappho, with fome few, that foar'd
ber glory,
Kept the bn"ib?cbaraﬂer they bad in flory,
With doubted right, till after-ages came,
By fair examples to affert their fame.
As when_ the tribute of our praife we give,
They by your worth to endlefs fame [urvive :
Nor can 1 Jilently my thoughts delay
The joy’s too exquifite, and will bave way.
Tho' greateft beauties lefs in praife appear, "
*Tis bard, 1o [ee, be charm’d, and not cry out, Jod's
fair. g
Your play with an exalted genins fhines,
And.cbarming numbers every thought refines.
But Jure thy mind was meant the court of love,
Soft as the joys, that yielding virgins move.
There every grace does to thy pen repair,
Firing the brave, melting the rigid fair. -
Nor lefs in bonour’s fchool baft thou been read,d.
Thy men with ‘equal fieps the trat of glory treds:
As when fome mafier-band a Cupid draws,
With pointed arrow in a lover’s caufe 5
Op tb’ otber fide a Mars with mqn/y grace,
" Expreffing right and vilry in bis face 5

P. Harman,

The
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To my much efteemed Friend,

On hee PLAY called
'FATAL FRIENDSHIP.

IT H what concern I [at udb:‘rfimﬂq,
None elfe can judge, but fucha friend fure may.
Tbe Indian matber cot:ld ot feel more pain,
Whofe newborn babe’s tbrown beadlong in the main,
To prove biy:: lawful, at ‘:Zoji mbl:rm rife

(Her fears difperft) joy gufoes at eyes.

Were I but ju ee)nltgb, I'd do thee right,
Though yet much more I want poetic flights

And *twere bis folly to repeat anew, -
Who lights a taper the bright fun to Joew, -
Showd I attempt your praifes but as @ fri
Texprefs my thoughts, is all that I intend,

Your fables clear 5 m rule you bave tranfgreft s
Chaft all your thoughts, yet nature Jiill expref 5
ZYour numbers flow, as if the mufes all

Confulted nothing, but their rije, and fall :

Yiur charaflers are juft, and with fuch art

Your paffions rais'd, they gain th’ upwary beart ;
/ind what you feign, effeiiually create.

Who was unmeov'd at fad Felicia®s fate?

\_Scarce couw’d the fiubborneft demy their tears;

Ml felt your beroes miferies, a5 theirsy

Buf as a faithful friend, be touck’d me moft 5

By life's maft noble, beft of bleffings, loft.

O beav'n, this my fondeft wifb decree!

Our mutual friendfbip may xe'er fatal be.

)
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YO THE

AU THOR

FATAL FRIENDSHIP.

HE fam'd Orinda’s and Aftrea’s
. . o\ - ,’
A Witk never-dying wit, blefi'd Charl?s’s days
nd we fuppos’d wit could no bigher rife,
Till you fucceeding tear from them the prize.
More juft applaufe is yours, who check the rage

Of reigning vice, that bas debauck’d the flage,

And dare Jbew virtue in a vicious age.
With eager wifbing eyes the day we [ought,

When 1o its firft defign the drama might be brou
Now an unufual charm our hearts fa; ﬁizb’df oi
For we at once both profit, and are pleas’d;

And you may boaft, that by your fkilful band,
You've dome what [enates did in “vain command :
For Juch examples bear a mighty fway, '
;S';;m nome in vicious paths will chufe to firay,

ben wit and beauty join to lead in virtue's way.

Hhj TO
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To the ingenious

AU TEOER

Onther TRAGEDY called,

FATAL FRIENDSHIP,

Sent by an unknown Hand.*

S when Camilla once, a warlike dame,
" In bloody battles won immortal fame ;
Forfook her female arts, and chofe to bear
The pond’rous fbield, and beave the maffy fpear,
Superior to ber [ex 5 [o fwift foe flew
Around the field, and fuch vaft numbers flew,
That friends and foes alike furpriz’d bebold )
The brave Virago defperately bold,
And thought ber Pallas in a buman mold.
Such is our wonder, matchlefs maid! 1o fee
The tragic laurel thus deferv’d by thee.
Yet greater praife is yours 5 Camilla fbines
"= For ever bright in Virgil’s facred lines
You in your own s ——m where to the world’s laff date
You /balyurvifve, and triumph over fate.
Nor need yoy to anotber's bounty owe
For what yourfelf can on yourfelf befow.
So-monarchs in full bealth were wonk to rears
At their own charge, their future [epulchre.
Who thy perfeciions fully would commend, ,
Muft think bow others do their bours mifpend,
In trifling vifits, pride, impertinence,
Drefs, dancing, and difcourfe quite void of Jenfo :
# Yubu Hugbes, Elg;

70

[ 4717

To twirl a fan, to pleafe fome foolifh bean
And fimg an empty [ong, the m{j'l tﬁy bm;,
In body weak, more impotent of mind
Thus Jome bave reprefented womankind,
But you your [ex’s champion are come forth,
70 fight their quarrel, and affert their worth.
Our Salique Jaw of wit you have defiroy d,
Eftablifld female claim, and triumph'd &er our pride.
While we look on, and with repining eyes
Bebold you bearing off fo rich-a prize, -
Spight of ill-nature we're-tompelld ¢ approve
Such dazzling worth, and, [pight of envy, love.

Nor is this all tb* applaufe, that is your due ;
You fand the firft of Jlage-reformers too.
No vicious frains pollute your maral feene ;
Coaft are your thoughts, and your expreffion clean,
Strains fuch as yours the firicieft teff will bear. §

Sing boldly then | mor bufy cenfure fear ,

* Your virgin voice offends no virgin car.

Proceed, in tragic numbers, to difclofe . |

Strange turns of fate, and unexpetied waes ! !

Reward, and punifb 5 awfully difpenfe |

Heav'n's judgments, and declare a providence !

Nor let the comic mufe your labours fbare ;

'Tis meanefs after this the fock to wear :

Tb0’ that too merit praife, 'tis nobler toil

T extort a tear, than to proveke a [mile.

Weat band, that can defign a biftory,

Wold copy low-land boors at fnick a fnee ?
dAccept this tribute, Madam ! an/txmfc

The bafly raptures of a firanger-mufe,

Hhy PR O-
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PROLOGUE.

Wiitten by Mr. Hazrmav, and fpoke by
Mr. BoweN,

> Your Servant, Sirs,

Onjfcious of many faveurs from the town,

And that be poorly pays, who does but own;

m come 1o [ave each of you balf a crowm. :
(Our author truly would invite your Ray, 7o the
Ardif you will be all fuch foals you may 5 0> fide-bov.
There's Jome are wifer, and will walk away. \&
For I, wha've beard the tale within, can tellye,
A worfe difafier never yet befel ye.
A critic yonder bas been flating rules, A
o gain the wife, and feorn the berd of fools :
o which 'twas faid, one friend would raife ten focs,
And that's too dear, as commeon friendfbip gocs.
 Succefs with batb is found no buman tofk :
- Who pleafe the boxes will affront the mafk.
To charm and to infirué?’s toe great @ troubles
*Tis bard for Pegafus te carry double.
I argu’d much 1o entertain the fools 5 ~
They are the pocts and the players tools. :
Are Jown fo thick o'er gallery, box, and pit,
Can give fuccefs without the belp of wit.
For one grimace more favour will difpenfe,
Fbap for whole [cenes, that boalt of firiller Jenfe.
Ev'n'I, by belp of band and cropt difguife,
Can reachycur bearts, as love does, throughyour 9t
Wall the fool’s caat, the fool's defelt [upplies.

4

 PROLOGUE. 4

But fiill poetic fate attend the mufe,

This thriving counfel did our fool refufes

8be'd pleafe mo crambo critic with dull chime 5
Preferring [enfe ev’n to engaging rbime s _

Nor little lord - who fill affetis to be g

Learn'd in the knacks of vifiting galantry,

With [craps of /‘mndal, and pert repartee,

On ruin bent, I left ber ta ber faté,

And Jrole to warn you for what treat you [at,

If to the wits alone our. plays are writ, :
And authors will allow [o few have wit, }
Why fbould they grumble at an empty pit ?

Since I bave been thus frankly dealing now,

Rut one requeft for my dear [ake allow :

With crowded benches we Jball grace our play,

If cach, who thinks bimftlf a wit, will fay.

THE
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Thc Perfons Reprefénted.
ME N.

Ount ROQUELAURE. Mr. Kynajfton,
GraMONT, his younger Ty L
Son. : !
Castavrio, Gramont’s Friend. Mr, Verbruggen.
BeLLGaARD, Brother to Fericia. Mr., Thurmond,
Berwnarpo, a Neapolitan, an Oﬁi-} My fuald
cer under CasTALto. ! f

WOMEN,

LaMIRA, 2 young Widow,

Frricia, privately married to
GRAMONT,

MariaN, Woman to Lamira, Mrs, Martin.

A-Soldier, and Servants.

Mrs. Barry.
Mrs, Bracegirdle
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THE

Fatal Friendthip.

ACTIL SCENE 1

Enter Bellgard and Felicia.

Bell. Y Elicia, you are young and -full of hopes,
Unknowing how the world will difap-
int ’em :
But I have feen fuch ftrange unlook’d for chances,
Such fatal blafts to blooming expeétations,
As teaches me judicioufly to fear,
And cautioufly advife. Can I remember
Our noble family in dazling fplendors,
As rich as ancient, made the mark of envy,
Now, by an enemy’s fuccefsful fattion
Malicioufly unjuft, without regard,
Reduc’d fo low, that I (the only left,
To keep our name from falling with our fortune)
Have but fufficient means, with thrifty care,
Juft to preferve you, and your infant fifters,
From afking help at charitable hands ;
Can I confider this,
And
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And not ufe all a brother’s intereft in you
. To move you to imbrace a happy offer,
To place you fure in that exalted rank,
‘Which both by birth and merit is your due ?
Fel. You have fo dear an intereft in my heart,
That tho’ Jou had not all authority, .
Yet ever where I could controul my felf,
You ftill fhould govern me. But O! my brother,
There is a ftrong reluétance in my foul,
Which to myfelf denies me my confent,
For this unequal match.
" Bell. *Tis true the count Roguelaure has not the
- charms of youth ; »
But then confider, he’s without their faults.
I’ve weigh'd it for you with a brother’s love,
And find the youthful balance far the lighter. -
Marriage requires a fteady, ripen’d virtue 3°
Judgment to chufe, folidity to fix,
Prudence to govern; all by experience perfected.
Fel. *Tis not the count’s grave years makes me
~ abhor the match, 0
But fome more fecret caufe, yet to myfelf unknown.
Bell. Sifter, 1 fear you know the caufe too well ;
He’s father to Gramont. Ha! that confcious blyfh
‘Confefles I have guefs’d it, :
A fhameful witnefs of yourchildifh paffion.
Is it not timg to throw away the toys
You cry*d for when a girl?
Fel, Forgive me an involuntary fault:
Love took poffeffion of my infant heart ;
Grew up with me, a dear, familiar gueft,
And now refufes to remove his feat.
Bell. Reafon muft difpoffefs him. 3
Fel. Could reafon tcllpx.;nc, I had plac’d my love
On a vile objec, half the work were done:
But you have own’d he merits all your friendfhip-
Nay; 'twas your fondnefs for him firft rais'd mine;
And all, that can be offer’d now againft him,
Amounts
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Amounts to this, that he’s a younger brother,
Whofe fortune is injurious to his worth.
Bell. Could your’s repair the wrong his fortune
does him,
1 would with joy beftow you to your wifhes ;
But am too fond, too tender of youboth,
To give canfent, that you thould ftarve together;
For fhame, Felicia, let not paffion fway you
Thusto your ruin. . .
I'have till now giv'n way toall your folly,
In hopes, that time and abfence wou’d deftroy it 5
Nor cvfeurlrtfs’d you to afecond choice,
Thefe full two years fince firft I knew your loves,
And made Gramont forbear to vifit you ;
But muf} no longer thus indulge your weaknefs.
Fel. If for two years I have forborn to fee him,
Is not that facrifice fufficient from a fifter ?
Muft I be-made the next to one I hate ?
You cannot be fo cruel; do but defer it,
Who knows the turns of fortune ?
You have feen, you fay, a fatal one in ours.
Why may not thofe, who now are at the loweft,
By fome more happy chance be rais'd as high ?
Bell. There’s not a ground to hope for young
- Gramont.
He meant to raife his fortune as a foldier,
And might have reach’d the nobleft height in war,
Had not that fatal quarrel, in which he kill’d
The general’s only fon, foon ftop’d his progyefs,
I whofe revengeful father he will find
An enemy, as powerful at court,
Asin the army. S ‘
Fel. *Twas well he "fcap’d with life.
Bell. For the fecurity of the furvivor,
They would not fight in Framce
And yet the General at his return,
By ar}:itrary law, condemn’d, and would have fhot

m,
Had not his noble friend, the brave Caffalio,
Charg’d

1
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Charg’d on his guard, freed him, and kept the fight,
Till he efcap’d in fafety.
- Fel. For which may he, or never need, or always
find a friend. | Afide.
Bell, You fee the defperate ftate of his affairs;
Therefore be wife, and tempt not yourill fate ;
Either refolve to marry Count Roguelaure ;
Or fhare a beggar’s fortune with his fon.
Fel. Why would you force me to"a wretched
choice ?
You have been hitherto a parent to me :
How am | grown fo burthenfome a charge ;
That you would caft me from you, tho’ to ruin ?
_Bell. I would prevent your ruin and my own ;
And if you'd have me fhill 2 parent to you,
I fhall expeét th’ obedience of a daughter ;
Or elfe by heav’n, I'll turn you to your lover.
: [Exit. Bellgard, -
Fel. Then I muft perith with him. Alas! my
brother, [
Thou litele think’ft to what thou do’ft perfwade me.
My hufband’s father ? O my barbarous ftars !
For fure love could-not fhoot fo crofs a dart.
What's to be done? fhould I confefs our marriage? -
O no, his fiery temper could not brook it! '
And how would my Gramont’s harfh father ufe him.
: Enter Gramont.
O! he is fent by heav’n to my relief!
My dear Gramont ! :
Gra. My deareft wife, what fadnefs hangs upon
thee ? ‘
Am I not welcome to thofe weepingeyes?
Fel. More than the light; but they have caufe ©
wee .
For you,Pand me, and for our helplefs infant.
My brother has been pleading for your father ;
»Threatens, if 1 refufe to marry him,
To throw me as a ftranger, from his care.

Gra.

The Fatal Friendfbip. 479

Gra. My poor Felicia, what thou beareft for me ?
How fhall 1 recompence thy fuffering virtue ? :
O what 2 line of woes I fix’d thee to,
When Hymen drew the knot!

Fel. Do you repent that knot ?

Gra, By heav’n,' my love, I cannot.

gel. ’Ill?cn Iam happy.

ra. Nothing is fo, that’s plac’d within m
A wretch but born to fcattcrp miferiés e
On z:ll, whom love brings near enough to reach
(- 2
Fel. Have you receiy’d no newsyet of our child ?

Gra. None for this full three weeks, which much
concerns me ; ‘

But I have fent a meffenger exprefs
To learn its health, who will return this day.
Fel. Heav’n guard the tender babe.

Gra. O! my heart bleeds for that dear part of
me.

Now I am loft to all my hopes of fortune,

Precarioufly depending on my father,

How may it be expofed to wants, and cares !

Farewel, my dear, | muft not ftay with thee;

To-morrow we will give fome hours to love :

Where fhall I fee you ?

Fel. Here, if you pleafe; my brother will be early
out.
(P;r;z. Ll‘cwill not fail,
‘el Let it be early then ; you bring me j

And I have need of i)ll:. e T R
Gra. Impatient wifhes,

Ea_gcr as in our firft foft ftealths of love, *

Will keep me waking till the long’d for hour,
Fel. Buthow, my deareft, durft you venture now?
Gra. 1 met your brother going to Lamird’s,

And took the advantage jult to fteal a look,

And beg the dear appointment for to-morrow.

He expects me there, where he imagines I defign

To

s




480 . The Fatal Friendfbip,

To make addreffes, being 2 young rich widow ¢
But thou art all the treafure I can covet.
Fel. My life, you'll not forget to morrow early.

Gra. Can 1 forget my only happinefs ?
[Exeunt feveral ways.

sCENE IL Lamira's houfe.

Enter Bellgard, and Lamira.

Lam. You've counfel’d like that friend I ever
thought you, ;
A friend both to my honour, and my intereft.
Bell, Not my own honour can be dearer to me.
With pain 1 fee your hours of reft difturb’d
By jealous fpies, or crouds of hoping lovers,
Regardlefs of your fame, for their own intereft,
Tam. O how much happier, and to be envied,
Is fhe, whofe humble fortune enough fupplying

Nature’s wants,
Has not expos'd her to the treacherous arts,

And falfe pretencesof defigning men!

Bell, The hard condition, by which you poffe(s
So large a fortune, gives you equal means .
To free yourfelf from thofe defigning lovers.

Lam. For which 1 have intended to declare
The fecret of my hufband’s jealous bounty.

Bell. You've prudently re olv’d ; but why, L

mira,
Are you regardlefs of Caftalic’s vows?
) He loves and feeks you for yourfelf alone ;
Nay, when I told him, you refus’d all offers,
Forfeiting, if you wed, your beft 'Poﬂcﬂions,’
With eager words, and eyes that parkl'd joy,
Preffing me in his arms, he faid, O friend,
ow muych more dear to me would fuch a facrifice
Make the ador’d Lamira! cou’d I hoYe
She would for me abandon all her glitering for-
tune, %
o
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To reward love with nobler treafi
L i A ure :
: s ml:{TY then improve your King’s regard
ow welcome all hi i
To doubly recompcncehls bq:hnztty,macncial:slglrgnours,"* ‘
And make her great beyond my own ambition
Lam. "T'was generoufly fpoke, . =
Deferving all , and gratitude’:
g“i:f,asadobthis merit claims, ll;ay;
twere to tempt ill fate, to firip myfelf
fr)f what I,now pofiefs ‘{\ccurc from gaza):'d,
o rup th’ uncertain fortunes of a ftranger,
s g uolg the bruth’of a king’s favour,
ich el he lofg he’ll ne’er return to Naples.
- ve urg’d\ as an objection that, which
Should recommend him : where can he ger?
What monarch would o cherith foch 8 objel?
. thn:tuon not be proud ¢’ adopt a fon fo worthy ?
Sc’l’ to the laft of a large fortune :
Tupp fch d the public wants, whilft there was hopes
T;:c his country from th® invading Spaniard ;
- :b lcouru:d. t by the conqueror, difdains
- igations from his country’s tyrant;
Iut baniff himfelf fecks nobler refuge
b a foreign court ;
Swu::hlct hxr fpeak him, for he’s brave in all.
- bo‘:\our: nvxvo:lsf: gr&:‘gnefs he refus’d
But what were in th: |.:::mlyn,g e
icscx:;x:l% to fcorn the lazy gifts of favour,
! ha.gloncs were below his virtue,
L: in arms he forc’d from unbrib’d fame.
_m.mvgc'have caufe to blefs the choice, for he

is
TOBhIzlvc done impertant fervice in the war.
tg;.;lg’}e court have ftyl’d him Frame's better
TP; foldiers idolize him ; and as admired,
or. IL I1i He’s

1
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He’s lov’d by all, unlefs the general,
Who looks l\',vyith envy on his rifing fortune,
Lam.” A dangerous enchy.
Bell. He hzsgxc;gccd, wit% all a foldier’s heart,
The clofer malice of a fubtle ftatefman:
And the contempt of his authority . .
Caflalio thew'd in forcing from the s .
His friend Gramont, by him unju y fentenc’d,
1 fear, may roufe his hatred to revenge. ;
Lam, 1t was a godlike adtion ; his friendfhi
For Gramont lhcvav]s, ‘he not &cnly knows hi
To merit, but value it in others.
Bell. The choice his heart here makes is the beft
*._ pioof of that; : £
But let what you admire give fofter thoughts,
And whifper to your heart, if for Gramont - |
He. could do thus, what would not love infpirc! -
* Lam. 1 prize it to its height; but when you'd

« . plead i
Ca afz': caufe with me, name not Gramont.
&dl_. Not name him! Why is that an obftacle ?
“Lam. No matter, nothing ; “twas a half form’d
* “'thought, [ 1 e
I know ngtbwhat it meant, you may fpeak of him.
Bell. Lét me by any argument prevail
At leaft fo know, if he has leave to hope. ¢
~ Lam. Then think not, that I wrong Caftalis’s -
. worth, ~ : il :
When 1 declare, he has not, cannot have
_ At intereft in my heart. I value him; . .
) But ’twere unjuft to give him hopes of more:
Love is rfot 1n our power.
Bell, Madam, I've done;
fuccefs, satabinlif e
Since ’tis in vain, Il touch this theme no more.
, You've reafon .now, deliver’d from the tyrant
Your parents forc’d upon your tender years,
To let your heart direét-ycur fecond chaice.

tho’ gl’iCV' 4.3‘t ny

Lem.
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Lam. O1 1 fear thie heedlefs partial guide
Would blindly lead me on fome fatal ruin.

Bell. Unjuftly you diftruft it ; tell me whither,
Where would it direct you ?
And I may better judge how faithfully.”

Lam; Perhaps I)l'nvc not ventur’d to ¢onfult it;
*Tis fafeft not to afky, or hear advice,

When ’tis as pleafing, as "tis dangerous.

Bell. ‘True, if we can avoid it
But Inclination’s an officious counfellor,

That waits not to be afk’d, and will be heard,
Tell me, Lamira, what has yours been faying ?

Lam. Nothing,

Bell.l ;:! this your friendfhip ? (for I would not
Our kindred blood, but a more near alliance)

Is thisyour boafted truth, and truft in me?

Lam. 1 would not hide from you,

But what I would conceal from my own heart.
Let me;, Bellgard, yét O! 1 fear, 1 fear,
It fpeaks too much;, and loud, net to be heard,
And plain enough fer, you to underftand.

Bell. ¥f 1 have leave to guefs, 1 think I could.
May T interpret what your eyes have fpoke,

And fome lase words confirm ?

Lam.+O. my fhame! in fuch a fruitful harveft
Of voluntary growth, untoil’d for hearts,

T’ave eaft my own upon a barren foil,
That yields me no return. ;
Bell. You know not that; Grament may love in
fecret, 3
Not daring to reveal it; or hope fuccefs,
Where he beholds the nobleft offers fcorn’d 5
Sees mighty fortunes every day rejecied.
Does not his-late affiduous vifits fpeak
All, that 2 fortune, low as his, thould dare?
Lam. Suppofe it did; what though our hearts
were one, nea :
If we muft live at an eternal diftance 2
Ii2

s wrr

Bell.
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Bell. What hinders you to be for ever joined?
Lam. Are not the obftacles invincible? '

Bell. Is-any fuch o love?

Lam. My hufband’s will ;

Throw all my titles, and my treafure

And think Ggement too full a recompence.

But then to fee him miferably poor, - 4

Wretched for me, my love could never bear it.
Bell. Gmewulandmdq’,dl.lfee.th’skft

S Mpg'f::isfybuloe;e.a :

Is not to cure, but _

There mzybcfo:::;mybothtofecm

Your happinef ortune. ;
Lam. Hmv,.' whilft my hufband’s fifter lives?

You know :
1 forfeit all to her,uponafecond

Bell. But if gou keep it fecret, who fhall clim

the forfeit L
Lam.How kindly youindulge my fondeft withes!
How carefully contrive my efs!
But alas ! vainly my bufy, pleas’d imagination
Has leap’d at once o'er all difficulties,
When yet the firft and greateft is unpafs’d :
He does not, and will never love me.
Bell. Not love you ! eyes, that with ther
- native fires :
Scorch’d fo many, now love has added his,
What heart fo frozen not to feel their heat!
Gramont, | think, will prefently be here,
'For fo he promis'd ; will you for a while ,
Lecave us together, and permit me to found his
thoughts ? >
Lam. &h&t court him for me!
Bell. You have not us'd to doubt
The fafety of your honour in my hands.
" Enter Marian. s
Mar. Herc's a gentleman without to wait upon
your ladyfhip. IM

The Fatal Friendfbip, 485
Lam.  Admit him. If "tis Gramont,
I am too much diforder’d yet to fee him ;
Make my excufe, and, my beft friend, remember,
I truft you with the niceft deareft parts of me,
My love and honour. [Exfr Lamira,
Bell. Both fhall be my care.
Her fatisfaction chiefly I regard; .
But fince fhe’s refolute againft Caftalio,
This mew defign, which way fo e’er I view it,
Gives me a profpeit. Gramont 1 love,
And for his intereft with it; next for Felicia’s :
Her little reft of hopes, eluded thus, ;
MA:‘{ turn her thoughts on fearch of certainties,
make Rogquelaure a a happy refuge,
Enter (gramont. e
Gra. Alone, Bellgard ? Where’s the fair Lamira ?
Bell, Some fmall affairs detain her for the prefent ;

. She’ll not be long,

Gr?. n}; is pity we fthould bear the weight of bu-
1 H .
Her youth and charms would fit more foft imploy-
ments,
Bell. That youth and charms will well reward the

man,
Who o;rees her from that weight.  What think you
ir?
Could you not bear the toil, for fuch a prize?
Gra. Nothing would feem a toil, or difficulr,
To one, that could have hopes of gaining it.
Bell, Prithee, attempt it. :
Gra. What vanity can make mé hope fuccefs,
When thefe, who much excel me every way,
In merit as in fortune, yet are (lighted ?

- I could have no pretence for fuch efumixion.

Bell. Your noble birth forbids imputation ;
And the alliance of fo great a family,
As yours, may well be coveted.
Lamira values you, and fuch efteem,
Iiz When
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When love and youth like yours together plead,
Is quickly rais’d to paffion and defire.
Gra. If fo, why are thofe more deferving lovsrs;
Who have with youth charms, t!ut 1 want, refus’d?
Bdl, You know my intereft in her; Pc;ha?s the
iendfhip, ‘
T've g{prcfs’dpﬁ)r you, may've turn‘d’ the balance,
Where merit'was but equal.  Howe'r it lze,
Not ong of thofe, who long have lan .xfh d for her,
Does fhe receive with half that compl: fance,
foeak of in fuch terms of admiration,
ﬁwe heard her, when your name was men-
*tioned.
G:z:?n;hc fears to give encouragement to her
adorers.

Or
As

Should I commenge the lover, like them I !hou}d

be us’d.
Bell, Isita prize of fuch low confcq)ucncc,

Not worth the hazarding .of arefufal ?

Unlefs your faith already is beftowed,

Let me engage you foit, on our fncndi_hlp. -

Gra. My faith! 1 muft pot leave him thzlx:tA jfi;e -
picion: s 2
ds not fure fo dear 2 conjuration,

%“gcga{::cnfcn:im at what all Fr{amc lfcontcﬁs for,

le fortune, with fo bright 2 auty.
An..amp . Enter Lamira. :
Lam. My blufhes own me guilty of ,arudcnc 5
“Tho', Sir, | hope my coufin has excus’d me.

! Be;l. Il leave you now to make your own apo-
Gr{:%c have beep lamenting, Madam,/ that fo
You }l;x;g condemn’d yourfelf to bear alone
The pﬁnful load of bufinefs. ol

Lam. | had rather much fuftain that load for ever,
*T'han feeking, eafe, only to change my burthen

For 3 much worfe and heavier ? el

( Exit. Bell: -
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Gra. Among the many would be proud to bear it,
Can you not find out one,-on whom to throw it
Upon eafier terms ? or may I afk,

Why you, who can difpofe of thoufand hearts, —
Let all alike be wretched ? Ty

Lam. Had high ambition been my darling paffion,

I had been tempted to exalt my fate ;. .
But my own honours bound my largeft wifhes,
And fortune has not been a nigard to me.
Therefore all pleas, but meérit, unconfider’d,

My heart beftows me fisely on the man,

Whom it fhall fpeak moft worthy. ;

Gra. What vain prefumer dare pretend, or tnink
To merit fuch a wonder? This refolution known,
What forward lover would not ceafe his fuit ;

In juft defpair of ever gaining it ?
Lam. Either you flatter me, or are too modeft, .

_ Whither was I going ? I have obferv’d

The moft deferving ever moft diftruitful

Of their own worth ; which if it be fault,

Itis the only I’ve remarked in you.

But all that diffidence, and modefty,

Speak louder for you, than the boafts of others,

Gra. Then it muft fpeak, for you have filenc’d
me.

Henceforward 1 fhall only dare to wifh,

- That you were lefs divine, or | more worthy.

Lam. You'’re worthy all, that you can dare toafk.
Gra. 1 ne’er fhall dare to afk a prize too noble
For any mortal aim, [Exit bawing.

Lam. So cold! :
Oris it the charater of awful love ?
If fo, my words were kind, and plain enough
To chafe away his fears. '
"Tis now too late that humble way to move;
Refpeét is rudene(s, when we offer love.

[Exit Lam.

Iig ACT

b
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AT SCENE:X

. Roquelaure's Houfe.

Enter Bellgard, and a Servant of the Count’s,

Serv. TYE pleas’d to ftay here, Sir;
My lord will wait upon you inftantly.
Bell. You have told him I am here ?
Serv. 1 did, and hear him coming.,  [Exit Serv,
Enter Roquelaure.
Rog. You’re welcome, my Bellgard, the only man,
That can give comfort to my tortur’d heart.

" Bell. None can be prouder, or more joy’d to ferve :

ou

you. -
Count. I'm juft return’d from vifiting your fifter, -

Whom I have feen in fuch a graceful forrow.
As heightened all her charms, and my defire
More than it mov’d my pity.
Belli And how, my lord,
Has fhe receiv’d the honour you defign her ?
Count. With fuch averfion, as fhe’d meet her fate,
At firft I found her ina folemn fadnefs ;
Hereyes all Janguifhing, fix'd on the ground :
But rous’d at my approach, the flowing blood
Flufh’d o her cheeks, yetfoon again forfook ‘em.
Thus pale, and trembling, we rhet alike diforder’d,
Tho’ with fuch different paffions ; hate in her
. Produc’d the fame effeét as love in me.
) Bell. Hate, my lord ? e
Can you fufpect her of fo great injuftice? -
Count, What elfe can make her fo inexorable ?
Upon herknees fhe fell, and grafping mine,
She weeping beg’d meto defift my fuir, .
With fuch engaging ation, and words fa moving,
As whilft they made me with I could obey her,
Depriv’d me of the power.
2. Stubborn girl!

Count
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Count. Finding me more enflam’d, and ftill per-
fiting,
She faid, I might expofe her to your anger.
And all the ruin xoupl?ad lately t}l,zramcd 3 T~
But there was fuch an obftacle in nature;”
As never would permit her to be mine.
Bell. So pefitive, my lord ? I'll make her find
There’s not an obftacle but I can vanquith.
Count. 1 fear her early kindnefs for my fon,
Which we too long neglected.
Tho’ they feem parted|now, fthcir rooted loves
May join, and ftill produce frefh fpringing hopes.
gell. g;hcn we muft ftrive to blaft ;gcmg I c%c:ld'
wi :
Gramont were married to your’s and his own liking,
What think you of Lamira for a daughter ?
Count. So well, I muft not think of it, '
Bell. My lord, I've a relation’s intereft in her,
And more, that of a friend ; on which relying,
I have propos’d it to her, and may tell you,
She much efteems your fon, and would be proud
Of your alliance; which, if defir'd by you,
I know fhe’ll not refufe.
Count. > Tis generoufly offer’d, and here he comes
Enter Gramont.
To join with me in thanks. Your looks are fad,
My fon : is there a caufe ?
Gra. There is, my lord, if I have any fenfe
Of honour, gratitude, or friendthip. = Caftalio
Is this day brought here, a prifoner to the cattle,
Where he is kept in chains, as he were guilty
Of fome fagitious action.
Count. For what is he fous'd?
Gra. For me ;5 you know, my Lord,
He fav’d my life with hazard of his own ;
For which the general committed him,
And reprefenting to the abfent King
The cafe, as he thought fit, next had him ﬁn}ihr
ce
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Three thoufand crowns, and keeps him thus fecur’d,
Till *tis difcharg’d.
Bell. Some fuch mean vengeance,
I apprehended from his barbarous nature.
Gra. Caftalio, of a generous foul,
Knowing no ufe of wealth but to beftow
On other wants, fcarce mindful of his own,
1 know muft needs be unprepared for this.
Tho’ his great fervices and merit plead,
Malice in power will be heard againft ’em 5
And his reward be there to ftarve neglected.
Count. Honour forbid!
Gra. Honour, juftice, gratitude, and friendfhip,
All forbid! yet I, th’ unhappy caufe,
Look on, and fuffer it, upable to affift him.
Count. He muft, he fhall be aided, and by you,

For whom he fuffers all. i
Gra: O my honour’d father, more than father
. TOW,
sTis more than life you've given, like that un-
afk'd; 3

Reftor’d afriend to me, preferv’d my honour.
How fhalll pa?' my thanks!

Count. To fave you that, be all the alt your

own.
Gra. Would heav’n but give the power!
Count. Give it yourfelf, and lofe no time in wifh-
ing,
vA.frien%l and father point you out the way ;
You know, Lamira. :
Gra. Ha! what of her, my lord ?
Count. She may be your’s.
Gra. Mine, my lord.
Bell. One thing, *tis fityou know €’er you deter-
mine; .
Her deceas’d hufband, by nature jealous, and fevere,
Left the confiderableft part of her eftate
Conditional, thatifhe remain unmarried.
The terms to one fo young unreafonable

&

L
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And unjuft; therefore I think ’em not in honour
Obligatory 3 only to keep the marriage fecret
Whilft her fifter lives, to whom fhe ﬁ)rﬁ;ks :
If g) yo;‘ can approveit. :
ra. Far be it'from me, t’ ;

To fuch a hazard of her ruir?-,tpo{C I?armra
*T'will be impaffible to keep it fecret.

Bell. Her long refufal of the greateft matches
Has rais’d in many different conjectures ;
All which to end, The’ll fuddenly declare
The true canditions of her hufband’s will
That will prevent all pryings or fufpicion;
Of her marriage.

Count. Efpecially tohims a younger
Will ne’er be thought an obie&};or h;sr c}?;?ct: ?r
And prudence muft direét the management

—

- Of future accidents that may occur.
Bell. My Lord, I'll leave you to confult together,

Count. You feem not much to relith :gixgrgci:l:
fal, - X
Could you expeét a match {o advantageous ?
W;;'”;; ﬂl\xdar;'(i‘aéz, r:} I;ord,bl hold a facred bond,
ich {hoy madefor n i
Hearts fhould firft bcjoin'd(.) S
Couyt. And who deferves your heart more than
Lamira ?
Gra. It is not merit only gives us-love ;
Elfe every heart wou’d take the fame impreffibn.
But.cach, we fee, receives a different image
As it werg figted for that ftamp ‘alone. %
Her’s is perhaps of too refin’d a\nature
To ftrike this groffer mald. I cannot mend it,
And hope you will not prefs 2 monftrous union
Of things by nature nat agreeing.
Co:ﬁl. By heav’n, a mere rebellious fpirit moves
ee
To this refufal : had it not been offer’d,
I'hy own defires would have prevented us,
Gra.

n
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Gra. Can Ifo far forget my filial duty!
My Lord, I honour you, and yeur commands,
Equal almoft to heav’n’s; but you have told me,
A ftate fo lafting fhould be well confider’d,
E’er refolv’d on ; and that marriage-bonds
Were of too pond’rous weight for youth to bear.
Count. Areyou ftill a boy? Ihave confider’d for
you; -
Your part is to obey.
Gra. 1 have yet too large a ftock of coming years,
To be laid out upon one hafty (rurchafc. '
Count. Go fatisfy your friend thus; tell him the
* laft
Of that fine fancied ftock fhall be laid out
For his relief.
Gra. O Caftalio !

Count. You love him well indeed, ingrateful

wretch !

Infenfible of every benefit !
What an indulgent father have I been!
When thy extravagance had left thee friendlefs,
Purfu’d by many, by the reft abandon’d,
I took thee to my bofom, fhelter’d thee
Ev’n from royal anger ; ufed all my intereft
With vaft expence to gain thy pardon ;
And this da;pcr:folv’d to pay thFexa&ed fum,
For.which ’twas granted : but,’ ungraciousboy !
. I’ll not {g dearly buy thy liberty, -
. Till' thou can’ft find a better way to ufe it,
Than difobeying me. -

Gra. 1 know, I don’t deferve it; give meup
To death, to banithment, or flavery ; b
I'll own your juftice : but let not poor Caftalio
Suffer for my fault :
His freedom will not coft you half fo dear,
Nor he be fo ingrateful.

Count. Impudent requeft ! What friendfhip do I

owe him, .

For fending me fuch a rebellious fon 2

You
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You may go to him,
And rot for me together in a dungeon.
Hence fforq my houfe, and till thou art obedient
By heav’n, if thou wert ftarving at my gates, >
Id ﬁ:{ld thee no relief, The firft [ do,
May it become to both eternal ruin.
Now, foolith boy, go feek 3 better. fortune.
" | &xit Count.
Grq. Caft from the field, the court, and my own
Where st 1y 1 5
thou Y ' to poor Felicia’s arms ;
She’s kind, and will be fgnd to fhare my mifery
Alas! 160 foon the muft; thus fhe’ll be us'd,
For fo her brother threaten’d, cruel thought,!
Muft I behold that tender part of me,
Expos’d to 3ll th’ extremities of want,
My helplefs infant afking food in vain !
0 fag ! Oheaven! you cannot mean it.
They’re mn?occnt : how, how have we deferv’d your
anger :
If there be a guilt, it muft be mine.
Why then, ye powers,
Mutt fhe b* iavolv’d in my unhappinefs ?
O!you are juft, and cannot fuffer it
Thus proftrate | implore, O fpare her, heav’n ;
Wreck, wreck on me your vengeance ; but the is

part of me,
And fo muft fhare it.
0! let me fly from thought, or from the world,

E'er this impetuous ruin overwhelm \
My finking reafon. O! I fhall grow mad ! [Exit,

SCENE 1L A Prifin,
Caftalio folus.

Caf. No, proud infulting Spain ! not ev’n thus
Caa [ repent my leaving conquer’d Naples.
Thy pageant freedom, and precarious honors
Were
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Were heavier bafer flavery than thefe chiains:

And | am lefs atham’d of them, tho’ here

Perhaps the objeét of Lamira’s fcorn.

Ha! what of that? by heav’n; 1 cannot form

One thought for glory, fince 1 knew that woman,

But ftill ’tis mix’d with love, with paffion ftain’d 5

And makes the beft and braveft of my-actions

But glittering frailties, —— She is ftrangely charm-
ing :

Well, i% it not enough to think her fo ?

Or fay, T wifh her mine? |

But why thus fix my foul upon 2 woman ?

Why thefe tumultuous ravings; hopes, and fears?

Enter Gramont.

Gramont ! 1 blufh, as if I thought he faw my heart;

Afham’d to own myfelf for what 1am. :

Stifling my paffion may extinguifh it I

No more of this,———My friend, this welcome .

fight
Makes all my wrongs and pains infenfible :
“Fhat thou art free,~and fafe; is to Gaflalio
Eafe and Liberty.

Gra. Dearer than either, how de I-enjoy "em,
Whilft purchas'd at the fad expence of your’s!
How can I look upon a friend thus ruin’d,

By faving me at his extremeft peril,

Whilft T but mourn for him, with aidlefs pity

; Caf. No, my Gramont 5
. *Tis not fer freeing thee, that I am thus:
Occafions had been found, tho' this not giv'n,
F* exert the general’s malice : but do not grieve,
His triumph is but!fhort 1 fhall be treg: ‘

Gra. You hide a truth you fear ¢ affict me with

I know thar public fpirit, which at Naples
» Made you in favour of the common intere

Negleét your own, has mov'd you here as nobly,

Your frequent bounties to the murmuring foldiers

Muft have difabled you for the difcharge

Of fuch a fum,
uch a fum ¢y
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€Caf. 1 i i
A é: M?culd no lefs than give to your king’s
What he fo frankly had beftowed on me;
él:\d being juft upon the point of battle,
was then the only way to quell the mutiny,
But can I doubt to find him grateful now, -
Whofe ‘gcncroﬁty, when undefervd,
lha,ve fo far experienc’d ? ;
1 ev’ry hour expect Bernards’s coming, ;
And doubt not but he brings me libc?ty.
That faithful follower of my fortunes hearing
The general had left the camp, and order’d
My rcmowgl hither, haftned to cour,
That he might there in perfon anfwer ought
Alledg’d againft me, in confidence the king
When well inform’d of  the injuftice done mc:'
ng fooxr(\ command my freedom. ;
ra. You'll find you have a fubtle enem
Thq’ in hls‘hatc_!?arc-fac’d, clofein revcngz,’
Which having fail’d, when againft me directed ‘
1 fear will now be bent with furer aim, :
An& }’_al}l{wi‘tlix double force on you.
- He fhould indeed have mad i
OrGf}Ot have dar’d fo much. T \
ra. What can hi i i \
P Mipes ity s motive be of fending you
s fa{. ISI'C durft not in his abfence truft me to
Scc zn tn’crs love, which he had fpupd, when pre-
arce his authority could balance. © That chi
But in part he ferves his malice ; pleas’d, wyia
)‘Vh:l.ﬁ he can, to make me bear the hardfhips
nd inconvenience 6f a common prifon ;
He has intended me the vileft ufzge,
%Llo}h::g me a dark and noifome dungeon,
o’ I'm by ftealth allowed the freedom of this air.
P s fnter Bernardo,
ardo return’d already ? what news fi e ?
Eern. That you have been too honeﬁ.rom i

4 Caf.

N
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1 fhan’ i
ga‘{’” By mg;l rather feen you led in tri-

umph
A flave t% Spain; they might have fhow’d you
> As an enemy, but had not call’d you traytor.

Caf. Ha! but thou talk’ft withrages fpeak to

my underftanding, ;

Bern. My lord, your pardon ; ’tis my hearty love
Makes me forget all method and refpect.

Pve been at court, where fure no honeft man
Can keep his temper, :
Caf. Y%by, whzl:e reception found you there?
Bern. Such as they’d give a man the plague had
feiz’d :
All fhun’d me as I pafs’d, and thofe in office,
When I defir'd admittance to the prefence,
Would not know me.

Caf. Deny’d to fee the king ?

Bern. 1 would not be denyed.

Caf. Be brief to your fuccefs with him.

Bern. He afk’d me coldly, if I came to fpeak
In yourdefence. 1 faid, I hop’d, twas needlefs
Todefend an aét, which all brave men,

And friends to juftice, muft admire.
Caf. What dyd the king retumn ? )
Bern. He own’d Gramont had'been unjuftly fen-
tenc'd,
“And therefare had his rardon :
But’twas of ill example to opPofe
In fuch a hoftile way a general’s orders,
And might encourage others, if your fine |
Should be remitted. T urg’d your fervices;
And laftly, that you had not afk’d for favour;
But that to keep his foldiers in their duty,
Who mutiny’d for pay, you had ftrip’d yourfelf

" Of what might now difcharge you. Hefaid, you’d

been
Too zealous in his fervice; foabruptly left me.

nj‘
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Caf. By heav’n, I think he’s in the right, if zeal
Be thus rewarded. :

Barn. My lord, the king’s abus’d.

The treacherous general has found a fpring,

That will fupply 'his malice : whilft you have any
virtues,

He makes ’em all appear, as arts put on

T” ingratiate with the foldiers, on defign

Toferve the Spanifb inwreft.,

Caf. How, tax’d with treafon! the bafeft too,
Made blacker by th’ ingratitude ! he dares not fay it,
Nor would the king believe it.

Barn. Somewhat that way lils laft words feem

t’ import ;
But what I further learn’d was from an officer,
That honours you, and whom the general trufts,

* A correfpondence held with Spain is talk’d of,

With hints of proofs to be produc’d againt you.

Caf. Impoffible! my words, my hearr, and -

actions,
Have been opett 3 there’s fuch unartful plainnefs
In my nature, as cannot be fufpected.

Gra. There’s no fecurity againft fuch malice,
As makes your higheft virtues feem your crimes ;
And princes, ever in jealoufy of power,

Give eafy credit to reports of danger.

Barn. Doubtlefs he will not fail of evidence
To back his accufation. In fhort, my lord,
Unlefs you know, or find fome fpeedy way .
To free yourfelf, and face your bafe detraétors,
I would not anfwer for your life.

Gra. O fate! . ;

- All this t* opprefs a wretch already loaded!

Ruin on ruin heap’d!
It not enough to have determin’d mine,
But I muft put all, that furround me, down,
To cruth me in my fall ; and with my own,
Bring all the weight of their deftruétion on me?
Itis not to be born. 'What; to be made
VYor. IL Kk 1
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11l fate’s curft inftrument, diftributer

Of direft miferies, and bane-of virtue !

I am all this, I, 1, Caftalio, am. et
The baleful planet, whofe malignant influence
Ruins your fartunes, blafts mr fprcadl,ng glories,
And all your kinder ftars purpostd you, de-

ats.
Ca}? You fhare too much my wrongs, but have
not caus’d ’em. U b

Let your refentment ftrike, where juftice bids ;

I mutt not fee you rafhly lofe your paffion

Againft a man 1love, my only friend.

Gra. Alas! you do not know, with how much.

1 fpok: hat a wretch I am
ion €3 NOLW | x4
.l;&dganpggn’d bl;omy father, banifh’d his houfe, ‘
‘And with his curfe, if ever 1 return.
Caf. For ever ?
Gra. It muft be ever; the only terms
Of my admittance ne’er can be perform’d.
Caf *Tis cruel; what caufe can you have givin
him to proccch
extremities ? :
ToGi;:zc.hYou know the deareft fecret of my life,
My long conceal’d, and unfufgc&ed marriage.
Caf. *Tis then difcover'd ? i
Gra. Not that, nor dare Town it.
, My father loves Felicia, not knowing her
"My wife; and has commanded me t"-aceept
Another, whom fortune, birth, :and nature )
Have left without dbjc&ion-, which my refuling

Has thus irreconcilably ir}ccns’d him.

Czf. Your cafe indeed is hard.
s Gra. Yet there is worfe behind ; A
I've not difclos’d the wound, that grieves me mot,
Not fpoke how you’re involvy’d in my undoing.
My father was difpos’d in gra.n_tu’de, ;
For a fon’s life and liberty receiv d,

To have perform’d thf terms of gaining yours ,B b
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Buc thus offended at my difobedience,
Your faving me appears an injury. \
His hate extends to you, and now he’s fix’d -~
Not to relieve, tho’ he fhould fee you perifh.
Heav’ns ! fhould the fate of fuch a mzn,
By which the world’s might rather be determin’d,
Itfelf be influenc’d by any other’s?
But why muft I be made lis deftiny ?
Yes; yes, trace back“\i'hrough all the windings of
your fortune,
And you will find, that I alone have been
Your evil genius ; that you have caufe tocurfe
Your fatal friendfhip, the unlucky hour
You fav’d my life, orthat, which gave me birth.
O that it ne’er had been! I want the patience.
To fupport this load of wretched life,
That growing heavier, as it waftes, leaves not
A hope of eafe. Tell me, Caftalio, friend,
Through all this gloom of endlefs miferies,
Is there a dawn of any comfort left me?
Caf. Nor endlefs, my Gramont, nor.comfortlefs:
No man can be to that degree unhappy,
That has on any terms his fortune in his power;
For his rejecting that, when virtuebids,
Shews there’s a good in her, that would not fix,
Unlefs it could reward his choice.
Eprter a Soldier.
Sold. My lord, I beg yow’ll retire-to your cham-
ber; )
The governor will be return’d this minute,
And muft not know you have had this liberty,
Caf. 1 thank thee, honeft foldier. Farewcl, my
friend,
Remember death’s the worlt we have to fear,
And that, whilft we unmov’d preferve cur virtue,
Rather to be defir’d.
(Caftalio goes within the fecne, Gramont adzances
a [cene [buts, reprefeiting the outfide of the cafile.
Mznet Gramont. ]

Kka Gra,
"
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Gra. Tobe defird, indeed, fince virtue here
Is ever thus opprefs’d, without relicf,
But in its future profpeét.
Enter a Servant.
Serv. Sir, 1 am fent with an unwelcome meflage
From my lord, your father : the time you took,
. For payment of your fine being now expir’d,
is rigoroufly*demanded, and by my lord refus’d,
HeYays, hewould advife you fo to at,
That it may be difcharg’d ; if not, you muft
Deliver up your perfon; for he vows
He never will affift you. ’
Gra. Tell him, I will obey him. This alone were
~ light,
But added to the reft completes the weight.
Enter another Servant.
What news haft thou? how does my little fon?
"Thy looks forbode me ill*: if my child isdead, -
Smile when thou tell’ft me, for he is happy.
Serv. Sir, he lives, but in a wretched ftate 5
The place you fent him to being near the fea,
His nurfe walked often with him on the fhore,
But moft unhappily, fome weeks ago,
Was by our famous pirate feen, and feiz’d,
And with her infant charge carry’d on board.
Gra. O fatal accident ; a ftrange one too!
What can the villain gain by fuch a prize?
Methinks it fhould be more a burthen to him,
Than advantage.) '
Serv. They fay he doesit, Sir,
In hopes of a confiderable ranfom,
If his young.captives prove of quality ;
But if he finds they will not be redeem’d,
He throws ’em to the mercy of the waves. *
Gra. Ha! what pains the fates are at to make 3
villain of me!
Mouft it be fo ? fhall I give up my honour,
. To fave myfelf, and all I love from ruin?
- No, that’s in my own power ; the reft in fate’s,
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And fpite of fate I'll keep my hanefty ;
;lr'lhfo;’m my.bc?: friend m:ﬁ bcyfor me gnzionc,
me, in fortune, and perhaps his lif
A facrifice to trcachcrouspievcfx’xgc 3 :
My infant by inhumian pirates murder’d,
The deareft fruit of my Felicia’s love ;
My wife too, O'my wife! fhe’ll be thrown out
To wander through the world, poor,iand diftrefs’d,
To curfe her fatal love, to curfe her hufband,
The wretched fource of bittéreft miferies,
Who fees her ftarving, and can give no fuccour ?
I,cannot bear the thougnt, it fhall not be ;
I'd pluck thofe eyes out, rather than behold it,
So dear I hold her; I could cut off thefe limbs
To let her piece-meal feed upon my fleth ;
! muft, I muft preventat any rate
This difmal fcene of mifery, and ruin;; -
Turn villain, any thing, when fhe’s at ftake;

+ My child too, and my friend: I could, by heav’n,

Suffer a thoufand racking deaths for each ;
And fhould I facrifice "em all, to keep
A little peace of mind, the pride of never ftraying ?
Walk op by rules, and calmly let em perifh,
Rather than tread one ftep beyond to fave ’em ?
Forbid it nature ! no, P’ll leap o’er all:
Caftalio, my fuffering babe, and lov’d Felicia
See how dear you’re to me, how ftrong my love,
When it can turn the fcale againft my virtue.
Nay now ’tis plain, not I, but fate refolves it,
; Entar Bellgard.

He’s furely fent juft at this very point,
T? keep me warm, and firm for villainy.
Welcome Beligard; where’s Lamira? ~where my

father ; > :

* Tell him, I will be his, and her’s, and your’s;

Mold me as you pleafe, but take me quickly,
For now I grow impatient : when fhall it be done ?
Kkjz . Bell.
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Bell. Gramont, 1 love you, and am much rejoic’d
To fee you fond of your own happinefs ;
But yet muft wonder at this new impatience.
Gre. 1 dare not truft delays ; they’re dangerous,
May hindcr or reveal the fatal fecret,
T hat, you know, would ruin us,
But let us not confide in our beft friends,
Or near relations; fhall we fwear to it ?
You’ll not difeover it, where you moft could truft
Your fifter,-or if any one is dearer. 'N
Bell. On my honour; but there needs no oath :
My friendfhip to you both will tie me ftricter,
I was juft going to my lord your father ;
Shall I tellhim ? but we’ll go together;
Since you are for difpatch, he beft can forward it.
Grz. I’ll wait on you; ’tis done, I’'m enterd
now,

hind me.
No happinefs I for myfelf expeét,
But would preferve my friends from ruin,
Let me without a partner be unfortunate ;
"T'is all the privilege 1 beg from fate, [ Exeunt.

And to plunge through, muft leave all thought be-

AT M, S CENE L

Enter Count Roquelaure, a7d Lamira,

Lam. ¥ IS I, my lord, am honour’d in your
choicey A
To make mie fharer of your noble blood. ™
Count. We fhall efteem our houfe’ with greater
4 caufe,
When it can boaft of fuch an ornament,
But as the happinefsis moft my fon’s,

~—

Hc
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He beft can pay you our acknowledgments,
For what he wanted confidence to afk.
Lam. He feems to want no virtue for perfetion,
But a juft fenfe of his exalted worth.
He comes, and now that fortune joins with it,
Enter Gramont and Bellgard.

My heart grows bold, and tells me he has charms,

Which it muft love, and will not be controul’d.
Count. Bellgard, your fair relation has confented
Toall our wifhes, tho’ beyond our hopes.
Bell. She has oblig’d us all ; but you, Gramait
Will have the greateft fenfe; as well as thare
Of the good fortune.
Gra. *Tis fo above what [ can fay, or think ;
I could not hope, nor ought o have aim’d ar it.
Count. You muft not wonder, Madam, if my fon
Is eager to fecure a happinefs,
Which want of merit makes him fear to lofe,
He prefs’d me e’er I came, if | prevail’d,

~ To beg you'd not delay to crown his wifhes,

Lam. So {mall a prize would not be worth the
price
Of a long expeétation.
Gra. It might reward an age of expetation.
Count. But happinefs can never come too foon.
May not th’ account of his begin to-morrow ?
Lam. Nay, now you are too hatty.
Count. Bellgard, you’ll join in intercefion with us.
Bell, If buc to avoid fufpicion, it were beft
To ufe difpatch.
Gra. O Felicia ? L/l/ide.
Count. Ha! methought he nam’d Flicia ;
We muft not let him cool ; fince all’s agreed,
What hinders that it bé to-night ?
Lam. To-night.
Gra. Why not to-night ? it cannot be too foon,
Since it muit be. [«fide.
Lam, Why muft our fex feem fhy of what they
with? ‘
Kk
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Bell. Dare you truft your chaplain with the fe-

cret ?

Lam. 1 know none fitter.

Bell. Then all is ready for the ceremony.
Come, Lamira, you fhould be above .
This little affectation, this maiden coynefs :
Away with it you muft not now deny ;
There’s no ce for it. i

Lam. You have an abfolute command of me,
But methinks this is too fudden.

Count. O the more unl:}xﬂed, the more pleafing,
Bell. 1 had defign’d before an entertainngent *

Of mufic here to night, moft fortunatel
On this occafion, i . !

'Twere beft to have it in this antichamber,
Whilft we within conclude the happy union,
Come, Gramont, you’ll lead your bride.

Count. Hatft, you lofe time ; the night is almoft

fpent.

Lam. How pleas'd we are with importunity.
That makes our own defires feem condefcenfion ?
Who pleads a caufe like this, can never fail ;

If not their arguments, love will prevail. [Exeuns,

After a concert of mufic, the fcene draws, avd difeo-
wers Gramont, fitting alone.
Gra. It muft not be ; ‘twere bafe to wrong her fo.
Ha, bafe? why what's the part I have already aéted ?
- Am I not now initiated wvillain ?
“Have I the fmalleft claim to honour left ?
Or can it be poffeft by halves? No, =
Indivifible, it, like the foul,
Muft animate intire, in every part ; i
But one bafe a&t completes that charater,
Stamps villain on the whole : be then a villain.
«—~—Ha! Felitia, my love! how could I think it ?
How once imagine, it were poffible
~ For one poffefling all thy heav’n of beauties,
To takeanother to his loathing arms!
o No,
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No, in this thipwreck of my honour, virtue,
I'll fave the treafure of my faith to thee;
>Tis all I have left of good, my darling ftore,
And I will hug myfelt, and pride in that. =
Enter Lamira, v
Lam. Is it not time, Gramont, to think of rett ?
The morning breaks upon your niglit’s devotions.
Gra. Perhaps | have fome cares, that keep me
waking,
With which I would }Eot’ load your peaceful breaft.
Lam. O can you think, that I behold you thus,
And keep my peace? Thus giv'n up to fadscfs,
And for untimely thought, neglecting me ? -
Whatis it ? Speak your griefs , what caule fo prefling
To allow no refpite upcn a time like this ?
Which for the wretched’ft pair, that fate ¢’er join’d,
Us'd to put on at leaft a form of joy. ,
Gra. Mine is indeed a moft uncommon caufe;
But do not feck to know if.
Lgm. No, 1 need not;
Now it fpeaks itfelf, you da nat love me;
That, that alone could keep you from me thus.
Gra. Suppofe th’ idea of a fuffering friend,
For me this inftant bearing cruel hardfhips,

Had check’d me from indulgent thoughts of eafe;

Would that excufe me to you ?

How clafp’d in thofe foft arms could I be call'd

The friend, the other half of poor Caftalio,

Whofe fainting limbs rude circling irons load ?
Lam. 1 know your frignd’s misfortune, and his

worth 3 )

I know you owe him much,

And will not tax you of too nice a gratitude.

Be fuch a lover, as you are a friend.

This caufe of fadnefs fhall be foon remov’d :

Three thoufand crowns will give Caftalio freedom, ‘

‘Which fhall be fent him inftantly. Wichin there,
Marian, (She talks afide wish: I\G/lar.
.. Gra.
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Gra. Down, down, proud fwelling heart; why
fhouldft thou mount,
Above my groveling fate ?
Thou can’ft not raife it to thy height; yield then,
Be vile as that.
Lam. Bid him haft, and fay Gramont has fent

\ biays [T0 Mar. who goes out.
Let him not niention me.  Still are you.fad ?
\ [ Advancing.

Gra. I'm but correfting a proud rebel here,
That would not be obliged : I fhall have peace,
When I have taught it to be as ingrateful,
As I muft be. )

Iam. To whom ?

Gra: Madam, to you.

Lam. Why.to me? Why muft you be ungrateful? -

Can you not love me ?
. Gra. You know not what a bankrupt you have:
trufted, :
So poor, fo ruin’d, that for all he owes you,
The kindeft, beft return, that he can make,
Is thus to fhun your bed.
Lam.~-Am 1 then your averfion ?
Gra. Believe me, ’tis the higheft mark of value,
That neither your refentment can provoke,
Wor all your beauties tempt me to abufe you.
Lam. Abufe ? Is that 3 hufband’s language ?
‘How ? ol
‘What mean you ? Speak the caufe of this behaviour.
Gra. It is not to be told ; let it fuffice,
That as the prefent circumftances are, . —
If I thould take a hufband’s privilege,
The confequence would be to you moft fatal.
Afk not the caufe, I cannot tell you more.
Lom. Say, only fay, it is not want of love,
And T will feek no further.
Gra. Were all the fire of every heart you have
enflam’d,

.Raging 4t o:ce ia mine, this were the greateft proof, .

‘That
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That I could give you, of true affection.
Zam. O! could I be convinced of that, Gramont,
1 fhould not envy the moft happy bride.
I have no thought, no wifh beyond your love ;
Make me fecure of that, and 1 am blef: ‘
Why art thou thus unmov’d, thou cruel favage?
Haft thou no fenfibility, no fire in thy foul ?
Or have not I the art to blow the‘flame?
Inftruét me then, if ’tis not yet too late,
If *tis not kindled at anether’s charms.
That was an injuridh}- thought, chide it away,
Tell me you could nct be {o falle, fo bafe.
You do not anfwer!
Nay then I fear, 1am abus'd indeed:
Speak quickly, fwear Iam not; the very fear’s
Diftraéting, not to be born; fwear you are thus by
Dature, :
Thus cold, infenfible to all the fex,
As you are now to me; fwear thar,
And I'll complain no more of your indifference ;.
But with fubmiffive duty, tendereit care,
And moft unwearied love, ftill ftrive to move
‘Thy cold, obdurate heart. Is there a hope w0
gain it? '
Gra. Madam, You fet it at tco high a rate;
It is not worth your leaft concern or thought.
Lam. Why, why inhuman doft thou anfwer thus? -
Regardlefs of the doubs, that rack my foul ?
O! fpeak ; reply to them, e’er they diftralt me.
*Tis enough, enough thy filence fpeaks;
The dumb confeflion of a guilty mind :
Ay, there it is, thou falfe, perfidious man!
*Tis to a rival 1am facrific’d. }
But think'ft thou, 1 will tamely bear my wrongs,
And let her triumph in ’em ? Dare not to fee hery
For, if thou doft, P'll find the ftrumpet out :
Confufion! Slighted, for another too !
O how I'll be reveng’d! T'll know this forcerefs,
Make her moft infamous ; o
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I’ll be your plague, anticipate your hell.
Gra. Why all this for a bare imagination ?
Lam. Is 1t no more? Then you may join with
me
To curfe this creature of my fancy.
Let all united mifchiefs light upon her;
Difeafes make her loathfome to your arms ;
Deformity, 2 horror to your eyes;
May pinching wants bring her to beggary,
And infamy divert all pity from her,
i Gra. O hold! You my foul ; if you muft
curfe,
On me let all your imprecations fall ;
For I alone am guilty.

Lam. Why thus concern’d for one, that has no

being,
But in a bare imagination? Diffembling,
Vileft wretch! thou thing below my anger! !
There have been glorious villains, that may look
With fcorn on thee, difdaining thy law ends ;
A paltry bait of fortune, poor fpirited,
Mean traytor; what indigent abandon’d creature
Is this, that hopes to"vaunt it in my {poils;
Yet muft be purchafed at no lefs a rate
Than fuch an infolent difdain of me?
‘What are your terms ? what the? And what her
charms ?
Let’s know the ftate and reafon of this preference—
Stubborn and dumb! am I not worth an anfwer ?
Gre. What, Madam, can I anfwer to your rage?

Lam. My wrongs, thy own upbraiding guilt

;" “thou canit not anfwer.

I do not rage, nor isthere any rage
For injuries like this,

All that has had the name of paffion, fury,
Ev’n to madnefs, here is higheft reafon.

So bafely us’d ! a rival’s property !

Unvalued, thus defpis’d for her, tormenting !

&

" What eafy fool didft think thou haft fecur'd ? 4
= Miftaken
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Miftaken man ! thou haft rous’d 2 woman’s rage;
In fpight of all thy hard’ned villainy,
Thou fhalt repent thou didft prevoke me thus.
I’ll haunt your fteps, and interrupt your joys, “—
Fright you with curfes from your miniéa’s arms ;
Purfue you with reproaches ; blaft her fame :
I’ll be the conﬂ:an:%anc of all your pleafures ;
A jarring, clamorous, very wife to thee,
To her a greater plague, than thou to me.
Wit [Exit Lam.
Gra. Let my Felicia *fcape her jealous fury,
And with whatever force her vengeance ﬁriL:,
It is not worth my fear: fhe muft be yet
Too much tranfported with her rage t’obferve me;
I’ll take the occafion,and fomewhere near Bellgard's
Remain unfeen, till I 'may have admittance
To my love, '
Her nature’s calm, by no rough paffions toft,
A harbour from this tempeft; upon her geatle
bofom :
All the diforders of my foul will ceafe,

Or [ defpair ever to find my peace. [Exits

SCENE IL

Felicia fola.

*Tis yet too foon t'expect him ; the fprightly day
Cannot move fwift enough for love’s impatience.
Doubtlefs my kind Gramont is withing too
For the bleft minute, -waiting, as he’s wont,
Like a fond lover, ready to feize the firft,

That gives us liberty. . O that dear man !

Bellgard's houfe.

- Who, that were fo belov’d, would grudge to bear

More than I fuffer for him ? That kind, that faithful
Partner of my griefs.
Enter Bellgard,

Bell, S ly up, fifter?
W i Feli,
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Feli. 1 was. not much difpofed for flecp this
morning.
Bell. Perhaps my coming home fo late difturb’d
ou. - -
}'?Z. *Twas late indeed.
Bell. TR occafion may excufe it.
Feli. Am 1 to know th® oceafion?
Bell. Onlyw friend’s marriage. "Twill be fit
To let Felicia know Gramont is married,
But not to whom ; whilft that is unfufpected,

The fecret’s fafe. (Afide.
Feli. May 1 afk what friend ? Or is’t a lecrer,
brother ?

Bell, *Tis indeed a fecret, fifter; but ycu
Should know its if I were fure *twould not diftusb
you,
Feli, That I dare promife you;
It is not in the power of any one,
To raife the leaft concern in me that way.
Bell: Then 1 may fafely tell you, (but with charge
Not to reveal it) Gramont laft night was married.
Feli. Gramont ! You jeft with me.
Bell: On my faith, I'm ferious,
Feli. What can he mean? To whom, brother?
Bell. For that you muft excufe me ; I've given
my honour
Not to difclofe it to my dearet friend.
Feli. Unlefs you tell me that, 1 fhall believe
You faid it but to try me.
Bell. Were it not a fecret of importance,
Or. if my own, I would not hide it frg:rr‘r:({ou 4
None but his father, and myfelf were ed 3
My faith, my honour, friendfhip, are engag'd.
Feli. With what concern he fpeaks! and yet I
cannot be.
Bell. 1 conjure you, fiter, not to mention this.
* Jeli. Why fuch a fecrer? But you're not in
earneft.
Bel.
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Bell. Wi i
ethus 1y fhould you doubt, when I affirm it
Not from report, but my own certain knowledoe ?
Myfelf was prefent at the nuptial ty::n nowlcdch
A ;:vnltnefé of their vows, il
eli. If there is faith in man, this can’ !
I‘fancy, brother, this is but dcﬁgl;n'jn e
d | c;gt/;y %ow I could bear ir. i
en.o ; ;ho(c are womcn”s arts ; I underftand ’em
I—{ ’ A .\ - -
e:wyr; lfc'nows no greater truth than what Pve told
Feli, S o '
eits m:vriiaerdl,)y that heav’n, you’re fure Gramont
A'Elell will doubt no longer.
7. Am I not worth it? W
this doubting ? your credit ? Why all
By every name that’s good, G i i
Pt ey good, Gramont is married,

Feli, Wretched woman!

Bell. How Felicia !

Feli. O I muft not think it;

He can’t be guilty of fo bafc an aétion,
B_el{. What foolifh paffion’s this ?
Feli. And yet my brother fwears it, fwears he
faw it. :
O Gramont ! Is all my love and faith rewarded
thus ?

Bell. For thame at leaft conceal your folly ;
This fondnefs for a man, who carc.synot IZr I),/(:u
Perhaps fcarce thinks of you. o

Feli. O, to be fo abus’d!

Bell. What faid you ? So abus'd ?

geixl }}lic has wrong’d me bafely.

_Bell. Ha! Haft thou not wrong’d thyfelf, giv’n
Thy honour to him? i e
Feli. O forgive me, brother

£ell. Darft thou own thy infamy, yet hope to

be forgiv’n 2

Feli,
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Feli: 1am married.
Bell. No ftrumpet, he but ferv’d his luft with
thee,
And now has paid thee, as thou doft deferve ;
Too wife to marry, where he found not virtue.
Feli. Can ybu fufpeét me of a thing fo vile!
No, by all goodnefs, I am not difhoneft ;
But by all lzwful bonds his real wife. ;
Bell. O curfe! What do 1 hear? What havel
done ? ‘
Bafe dog, fo to betray, abufe my friendfhip ;
‘Whither does all this lead ? Where can it end ?
*Tis mifery, difhonour without end,
And I the inftrument of all this ruin.
Villain, perfidious villain! Ay, traitrefs, weep,
Weep for thy fhame, thy fin, thy difobedience, -
Rebellious girl, pollution of my blood ! ~
Fel."O 1 deferve all this, that could deceive
And difobey the beft of brothers.
Bell. You've met a juft return of your ingratitude
To all my love and tender care of you.
Feli. 1 have indeed : I have no hufband now ;
And where; alas! where will my little fon
Now find a father!
Bell. A fon! Is then this curft
Unhappy marriage of fo long a-date ?
Feli. Two years I've been his wife, and brought
in fecret :
A wretched infant to partake our forrows;

And now they are completed. O my brother,

Tread me to the earth 3 #
Double your-anger on'me ; ’tis but juft,
That I may fall a load of miferies, :
And rever, never rife. ; ‘

Bell. Alas! fhe moves my foul—e—prithee 10
: moxe 3 :

- Thy fault was great, but now thy punifhment-
Has fo exceeded it, 1 muft forgive thee, )
Rife, Felicia; 1 am ftill a brother; i

3 ' Wipe

" Too nearly touch’d to

Tbe Fatal Friendfbip. 513

Wipgthqﬂ'_ thefe tears ;; theu fhalt have juftice done
ee ; \ b
Truft me, thou fhalt.’ i |

Feli. O you are'too good. But, my dear bro-

For whom am I fo treacheroufly abandon’
] ufly abandon’d ?

Béll. O that gives double edge to my refentment !
The other innocent, and mere abufed,
Shares in' ofir blood as well as injuries.
‘\;Vvhat ? Did the villain think our family

ere women all, whom he might poorly wrong
Safe from th’ avenging hand of manmuf{icc 2
" Felxi- i:ﬁg a rel ;len? What, Lamira?

ow on it, he fpoke laft ni
Of fome addrefles there. = e

Bell. Sifter, be fatisfy’d ; my honour is
) you be abus’d ;
With that compofe yourfelf. Bur, pooe Lamira!
Who can bear this fatal ftory to her!
I; who have been th’ unlucky inftrument,

~ Dare not fpeak it, till with the villain’s blood

I've wafh'd off the difhonour. [ Exit Bell,

Feli. Is this the joy, the long’d-for morning
promis’d !

Are all thofe tender, charming extafies,

And foft embraces, which my love expected,

Noyv giv’'n to another ! O ’tis death!.

Th}s very minute fhe holds him in her arms; .

Tb.mk‘ him all hers; he lies tranfported too,

With perjur’d breath gives all my vows away.

Can I endureit! O Gramont! -

- He muft be mine : I'll pierce his faithlefs heart

With my Upbraidings. O fhe fhall not have him ;
I'll tear him from her; I will, I will;
She fhall not, muft not have him. Ha!
(s foe is going out, L.amira meets her.
Lam. Why ftart you ? s there ought in me w0
fright ?
- Peli. Lamira here!
Vor. 1L, n LI Lem.
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- Lam. Ts that o ftrange ? I come to feek your
brother :
The hous’s indeed unufual ; but my bufinefs,
Will well excufe to him this early vifie. ~ *
Feli. Early indeed for lovers fo newly join'd to

; l.él:nHa, does fhe know it? (Afide) What
lovers do you fpeak of?

Feli. Too well you know ;3 would 1 had dy'd

ere known it:
Why mutt I live to fpeak his infamy! -
Faithlefs and perjur’d, he is ftill Gramont,
Once fo belov’d, fo kind, and feeming true.
. Lam, Is't then Felicia ? She, whom nature meant
A’ friend, my rival, caufe of all my unhappinefs?
But how am 1 betray’d to her!
How this curft fecret known !
If once fo kind, who tells you he is falfe?

Feli. Heay’n would not leave fuch bafenefs us-

deteéted ; ; 2y o
The facred vows he made laft night to you,
Were mine before ;
And O! how oft in-extafies of love re !
How prefiing me in his fond arms, he has fworn
They never fhould embrace another !

Lam. Too faithfu] villain ! ( Afide.)
What of this ? Suppofe he Jik’d you once,
Does that oblige him not to mend his choice ?

Is he to blame, if you want charms to fix him ?

Feli. Madam, T not difpute with you my

charms, il Ag {

Bot urge my right in him ; chat plea's fufficient;

Whate’er 1 am, to make your loves a erime. .
Lam. Becaufe he fwore to you, think you, that
men i ;
Remember oaths in their Joofe pleafures made? ¢
What can you hope fer from fo vain a plea?. -
*Tis wife in one, whe:fees herfelf abandop’d, o
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To mourn in filerice ; :
complaints, KA Sane, cmgenchen; o

May lofe her fame, ‘but ne’er retrieve the |
. > . over,
Had 3:: P:#ld hi\i night what wond’rous love he.
You’d be convinc’d his heart’s too dee l’_ﬁ 4
ou’d . x’d
E’er to be:mov’d, and ceafe your vain,‘;a}xlnmting
Feli, Such wond’rous love! O I know 190 weil
How many tender ways he has to charm,
And make himfelf believ’d :
But could he be all thag for any other,
So foft, fo nice, fo paffionately fond,
So £UCh Ptranfponcd, as I’ve feen the charmer?
f:'f on‘zr credum creasure! when he feem’d
You {l}_xould have been lefs kind to have fecur’d
im 3
Or made him more thar fwear.
v Feﬁxhu means all this?
ou as if yo is wi
f;;.' H,is wife)t’ v thought me not his wife.
eli. Why with that fcorn ? His wi i
' - wifz, corn? His mfe,. his law-
As firmly, as ‘hf holy prieft could make me.
Helﬁa':. Felicia, ;ss too much; if he is falfe,
gope 1o far t
Nor will it be bclicv’?l.kavc < nind iy
Feli.: g - :
2 olof have- fufficient witnefs, and' every legal

pr
Of what [ fay. But let himfelf appear.
Let him look on me, and try, if }?m courage
To difgwn his firft, his only wife.
"La_m:-’l‘benwbat am I?
3 this is truth, is it your part to rail ?
. J::Q;:m l:)]:o{t}c abu:;?l;a difhonour’d, ruin’d?
. t, by a prieft ?

Legally married, faid you yy

Feli, Heav’n witnefs, that | am.

But yefterday I faw him too,

Liz Al
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All love, all ‘tendeérnefs; and full-of me. "~
Sure '{omc curft arts muft have beéh‘piadtis’d’ on
“CRim g 1
Some philter he has drunk ; no othef way
You could have charm’d him from me:
Lam. Are there fuch arts ? L
Jndeed the mighty fondnefs you fo boaft of,
s May muke it out of doube. ¢
Feli. Alas, riy arts ~ B
Have been of-little force ; for I have loft him :
O have 1 loft for ever all the joys
1 found in him! The folid happinefs
Of minds united! Muft we ne’er again
With ‘equal wilhes, equal tranfperts, meet ?
~ Lam. Never, never; 1 henceforth-forbid it.
L - Feli. 'What ¥ight can you pretend to of forbid-
ding?
Lam. The right; which-one, ‘that’s injurd, has
to vengeance. i -
Th* unigrateful traytory that abus’d my love, -
Shall give, nor know no joy in any" h
Think you, I'd patiently behold the villain
Poflefling, and poffefs’d, by a lov’d rival?
Feii; Madam, | think you neither have the right,
Nor .power to hinder it if we'agree.
Lam. You dare not ;- my wrongs fhall rife and
check the very wifh,- stchem
Strike him with fhame, and you with‘jealoufy,
That_fhall prevent, or poifon all your joys.
But if thou art fo poorly fpirited, = ' '
T -actept ‘and yicld t’adulterated love;’
Pll difappoint your ‘withes; when they’re higheft :

Fir'd with full hope, and 'nearer expectation,

When all thy eager fenfes areat once’ '

Crowding to-featt on 'his delufive charms,

Ere thou can’ft tafte; 1)} ftab him in chy arms.
p Gy C < [Exit Lam.
Feli. Alas, we né’ér can meet in joy ‘again :

- Nay, now perhaps he means no more 0 fee me:

e 1 would
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I would but once, it live to fee him onice, . -
Take my laft leave.of him, and thenthe world
{1 would be nothing.

For. when I'm his no- more,
[Exir Felicia,

o«

ACT IV. SCENE L.

The Scene opens, Felicia alone, Gramont en-
t'eiy to ber,

Gra.IWai:ed long, my lo :
y love, to find you free,
. i\x{n}d had almoft defpair'd of fecing yoc:.
Dif‘ - A fight you could have been moft willing]
LIS -
a. thou fa i ind ;
: know’g ‘yfo? *Tis unkind ; thou
ever thought the hours I pafs’d wi
The happiett, of my life. pa 4 g
Feli. Perhaps yoa did ;
Perhaps you lov’d me once.
g‘rz. And do not ftill ?
y.o.u()li vC’:’jr;wm, would you had never faid
OrGIr had Nn“e’g believed you.
. Gra. dove? If I have any good i
Tis. the fincere affeétion, which | bear thee.”
W;:tl‘ means my dear ? 1
.. Have L not been a fond, a fai i
E’z% malice can deny it. s
¢li, Why am [ the forllk
Grf..Foerkc'n?. n en for another ?
Feli. You, who a thoufand times

Have fworn our marriage was the weakeft bond,

. Fhat held you to me ; you to break them all !

Grae. Ha! >
Wit i Ll3.

Felj,
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Fels, Ortln’»ymhdmlav’qu could you do
Sp bafe a thing? .
Gm. O don’t upbrud mey, that :thou - know'ft
my fiame,
Is pumfhment
Feli. Could you
ou?
Ungrateful man ! How can 1 live without him !
a. Thou brak’ﬁ my hearr. .
FeI: You've broke my heart, and may I not
complain ?
Unkind Grawont |
Gra. O turn thy eyes away, .
For their reproaches fting me to the quick.
Fels, Nay.thcnl’llﬁx un'uﬂyunbmlrdcm
With pity, for the miferies you've caus'd :
Look on me, look upon your wretched mfe}

.falfc-to me, that doted on

Gra. A wretch like me thould be excluded ever .

From the bleft vifion! I dare not look on thee.

Feli. Then tell me, if I ¢’er deferv’d your lovc. l

‘What -have I done to Iofe it
Gra. Lofe it! If I had notlov'd thee tenderly,
I had not been a villain., - * ¢
Feli. For love of me?
Gra. For thee! t’avert thclmﬁna,
. Which threatned thee, and our unhappy ‘infant,
I facrific’d my honour.
Feli. What miferies would not I fhare with you,
Rather than fhare yourfelf with any other ! -
| woa:gd have ftarv’d firft, or have hegg’d your

To have kept you mine: but now you a:eLutu 5
Gra. 1 am unworthy to be dunc, Faﬁm
All I can afk thee now, isito fi
Feli. Alas, what’s my forngcncfs! Mybrothcr
and Lamira -

Will parfue you : fhe does not love hke me: .,
Gra. No matter 3 their refentment | can bear,
But not Felicia’s.  See, thy wretched hulbanlt(in :

~ esls
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Kneels-at thy feet, to beg compalffion of thee ;.
Intreats thee, when he falls beneath his griefs, -

Or by thy brother’s vengeance, to beftow -~
Some pity on him; think, remember ftill - }
"T'was love of thee made him unworthy of thee—
But if fhe can forgive, fhe muft be good 5
And then muft hate me too, defpife, contemn me.
.Q curfe!
Let me grow here, become one piece with earth,
Laft to myfelf, all eyes, and all remembrance.
Feli, O'l can’t bear to fee you thus ; O rife!
What would you have me to do for you?
Gra. For me! ufe me fike what I am, a dog,
Fit to be fpum’d kick'd from you like a cur,
Feli. Don’t diftract yourfelf.
Gra. What, outlive 'my honefty, and not be

mad }
Lofe thy dleem, lofe my Felicia’s heart,
Deferve to lofe ’em too s and not be mad'
Feli. Q Gramont !
If you had lov’d but half fo faithfully,
As your Felicia does, fhe had not loft you.
Gra. Thou didft; but now you caanot, muft
not love me,
Fedi. O! 1 never knew till now, how much [
love you !
Be what you will, or ufe me how you will,
You've fix’d yourfelf fo firmly to my heart,
I can’t divide it from you.
*Tis full ; ’tis breaking now with fears for you.
Gra. Thou dear example of fidelity, = [Rifing.
What deft thou fear? Come to my arms, and
tell me.
Feli. O fly to mine, and then I can fear nothing ; -
I'll hold: thec here, and fate fhall never reach thee.
Gra. Net, if thou lov’ft me. O! 1 fec thou
do’tt;
And cuded thus, Pm happy once again. ‘
L l Ff[l-




5§20 The Fatal Friendftip.
Feli. How have you fiore no other ¢’er thould
thus embrace you! -
Gra. 1 {wear again, none ever did, or fhall.
Feli. Tell me not that. Laft night——think
on laft night. '
Gra. Bafe as | was laft night, Tcould not break
that vow, ‘ ‘
Feli, O Grament !»do not deceive me more;
Lamira boafts the wond’rous love you fhew’d.
Gra. To her? If it were love, not once to touch
her, e
Or ev’n approach her bed :—by heav’n I did it not.
Feli 1 will believe you. ’
Gra. Thou may'ft, my love. I think thou doft
- forgive me too. y
O let me keep thee then for ever thus!
For whilft I am poffeft of fo much goodnefs,
I fhall belicve Pm honeft.. Am1not, Felicia?
No, thou know’ft 1 am not:
Why doft thou touch me then ? Fly, fiy away,
Or thou art ‘loft ; not innocence can fave thee.
Feli. Alas, what mean you ?
Gra. *Tis dangerous to be near me.
If fate fhould now be hurling vengeance on me,
Might it not ftrike thee tog?” = " =
‘ ¢li. Heav'n avert it ever! 1 would fain
* Hope all may yet be well. !
Gra. Well ! Canft thou redeem my honour, clear
my fame ? e
1 fhall be pointed at ; 2 noted villain,
“Where cap I fly from the reproaching fight

\

Of 4ll, that once efteem’d me? Or how endure iz',,_ _

When the very thought ftrikes fuch confufion ? -
Berter 1 might have borne the worft of miferies,
That threaten’d me ; which not the meaneft wretch,
That begs, or toils for bread, but can fupport,
And does npt truck his for fortane!:
_Thou, coward! durft not. Now ilt thou bear

" “T'he infamy thy bafenefs loads thee with?

Feli.
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Feli, Alas, *tis I have caus’d your infamy 4
My inconfiderate paffion has expos’d you,
What madnefs mev’d me to reveal the fatal fecret !
Was that a remedy! What could I intend,
What confequence expect, but your deftruction +—
O! I can ne’er cnouglgcrcvcngc it on myfelf,
Nor you enough reproach me !
Gra. Thov'rt not to blame.
Feli. Indeed I am; it was my duty, as your
wife,
Whate’er I fuffer’d, not to have accus'd you;,
And as I lov’d, I fhould have had no thought
Of my own mifery, whilft you were happy.
«Gra. How can’ft theu fpeak fo kindly to 2 man,
That has undone thee ! Thou do’ft not fure look
forward ‘
On thy ruin, or thou could’ft ne’er forgive me :
Nay, by heav’ns ! it ftains thy virtue, as [ am now,

~ To ufe me with fuch tendernefs,

Feli. Would you not have me love you?

Gra. Itis not for thy honour to thew affection-
For one thou muft defpife: I will not let thee
Wrong thyfelf fo much; but leave thee to refieft ;
And thou wilt meet me next, as | deferve,

With' coldnefs, anger, and difdain.

Feli. Impoffible—you are not going thus!

Gra. 1 fhould, and thou fhouldft not retain me.

Feli. 1would retain theé ever.

Gra. O Felicia !
Yet I will go———look not fo killing foft ;

Think on #hy honour ; think I am a villain;
Learn to defpife me; ftruggle with thy heart;
Strive thy ill-plac’d afféétion to remove,

As 1 now tear myfelf from all I love. [Ex. Gra.

“Feli, Is it afavle to love him? If ic be,

In punithing impute his crime to me : ;
Pll pay for a double penalty, J

However cruel heaven intends his fhare,
Beyond what life, all, all that love-can bear.[ Ex. Fel,

Scene
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§ CE N E Lamira’s. Hufe. Lamica and
Marian,

Lam. When will thefe ftruggling paffions ceafe
to rage,
Anger and love, pity and jealoufy ?
‘Whilft each are_ﬁgi'ring to pofiefs me wholly,
They rend my foul among ’em.

Mar. Neither muft now have any fhare in it.
Since, Madam, you're refolv’d to leave the world,
Heav’n claims your heart entire.

Lam. Yes, Marian; 1 have vow’d myfelf to

heav’n,
The fafe retreat from fears and vain defires.
Bur fomething muft be done to fatisfy
The difcontent of my diforder’d thoughts,
That no unruly one may there difturb me.

Mar. The place will be your fanétuary from "em,
A holy cloifter’s gates fhut with the world
All human paffions and refletions out.

Lam, What ? can I there
Think tamely on my injuries, 9
And be pleas’d the villain *fcap’d unpunifh’d ?

. Mar. you imagine, k Bellgard
Will not revenge you ?

Lam. Ha! gzgcrd.’

Good heav’n forbid; his way would be teo fatal;

Not clear my fpotted honour. i
But fain it worfe with blood. A wicked juftice
To punith his, by a more horrid erime. + 7
I dread to think it} Beligiard is violent, -
And may do fudden mifchief, if not hinder’d.

Mar. Felicia may perhaps have power to calm

Her brother’s fierce refentments ; fhe’s mild enough,
Soon te forgive, and plead for him, that wrong’d her.

Lam. Feliciaplead ! Felicia fave his life 5
And he bchfx_‘rcward bleft in each other!

O what
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O what a.torturing thought ! can I endure it ?

Nor love nor honour can,
Mor. You're neither pleas’d, that he fhould die,

ha?r live
What way would yoy difpofe him ? s
Lc;;.tRad)er to death, than her. But ‘There is

Something I would be at, I know not ho
Scarce what. Ha, is it Gramont | - s
Courtthithon ¢ inkise e o2t
om infult ¢’
ruin o%r one, whom thou haft
Or think’ft thou yet thy bafenefs undifcover'd fels
; Graaf. Not to conceal, but to confefs my crime;
Not to infult, but to implore forgivenefs, '
I'thus approach you. |
Lam. How dar'ft thou hope I can forgive fuch

wrongs ?
Gram. Unlefs your goodnefs, Madam, 1 muft own

- My hope has no foundation.

I've nought to plead but what muft more ‘inccnfc

you.
IF1 fay Caftalis’s fufferings mov'd me,
Shopld I, to ferve a friend, abufe your love ?.
Orif 1 arge Felicia’s dearer intereft, .
Th’ exeufe can but enflame your hatred to me. .
Lam. Is it then fo ? Let me hear thee fpeak
Thy felf a villain : Is the your wife ? -
Gra. To her-misfortune, and my. fhame, fhe is.
Fool ! not to think her happinefs enough.
Whilft fhe was mine, how could I fear to want it.?
Lam. Tortures and death! What brytal infolence!
ﬁamqnt, Lt feems you came not to incite
¥ pity, ‘but my vengeance,
Gra. Neither, {\fhdam-, )
I am too guilty to deferve your pity,
And need pot urge revenge, fince you can have
No greater than I mean to give you foon,
, I only
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1 only beg your anger mayn’t furvive me,
Or curfe purfue me farther than thegraye. -/
. Lam. Js it to hinder. shat, . you take fuch pains
To let me know, to whom 1 owe my ruin,
That 1 may turn my curles on Felicia?
. Gra. Heav’n forbid ! She’s innocent, and wrong’d
As much as you. y
Lam. What are her wrongs? How offer’d to be
nam’d with mine ? i
No, traytor, thou may’ft know mine are unequall’d,
When even. thy bafenefs could not, make ’em
greater, ;
Gra.: Madam, I think I'had the power to wrong
you more 3  SEiduyaing
Which my not ufing may, I hope, in part
Attone for what I did.

Lam: 1 know, *twas nor refpeé for me, nor ho-

nour
Stopp'd thee in thy courfe of mifchicf.
Thy inclination Jagg'd ere it was complete, .
Or thy firm villany, would ne’er have fail d thee. -
Gra. Can there be fuch ftupidity in nature,
To be infenfible to fo much beanty ?
Lam. Ay, now thou haft it. Fawn and flatter
well; ’
Daub o’es my injuries with foothing words, _
< And make me take ’em all for obligations ; . -
Say how you love; fay with how much regret
You facrific’d your wifhes: Is.it not thus?
Have not my charms done wondrous execution ?
Gra. Had not Felicia firft————.,

. Lam: Nomore ; thou wilt not fuffer me onemo-

ment. . ¢ .. ,
To forget that hated name, leftthou., . -
Should’ft be alone the object of my rage;~
But fear not, fhe fhall fhare it. .

Gram, Qgather double iton me. . 57/
* +Lam. Fand, doating fool !
“Thou doft but fhew me, in thy care for her,
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The near and fureft way to thy deftruétion; -
And T will ftrike where I'may wound thée deepeft;
Add all the fury of 2 Nighted rivat - - - . -
To the calm juftice of revenge on thee. " *°
Gra. Madam, T'find whatever Ican fay, "
But ‘more foments your anger; therefore leave you.
1 gé tofatisfy your juft refentment ;-

But if my death’s too little to appeafe it,

Rather than punith others for my crime, )
Still'hateé me’; let your rage, without controul,
Load me with curfes, (till they fink my'foul.
& [ Exit Gramont,
« Lam. Perdition feize it ; defpair ‘
And all the racks I feel, revenge me on thee!
No fears, no tendernefs, but for Felicia ?
Is this the way ¢ appeafe my juft refentment,
To tell me, *twas for love of her he wrong’d me?
There’s then no other way to punifh him,
But by the lofs of her. * “They muft be parted —
" Enter Caftalio.
Did I not order none thould be admitted ?
" Mar. 1 did not hear you, Madam.
Lam. No matter, you might have thought it was

no‘tnrroper:
Caf. With all the awe of one, that fears ¢ offend,
-And knows not whether he offends or not,
I pay this duty ; impatient, and yet more
In dread to k’;ow mp; fate 4
From her, that’s miftrefs of it.
Lam. Unfeafonable importunity !

"My lord; I cannot think this meant to me ;*

1 have no power, alas !. not of my own,
Much lefs another’s fate.
Caf: Your ‘fate is" Heaven’s care; and O! that
mine ‘
Were your’s'as much, as it is in your power.
Lam. You know not what you with ; ‘but let it
end .
*Tis 2 &1 I notdifpos’d to hear,

And
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Andif, my lord, you value _repole, .
e Doy e rua g g g

Caf Then 1 am doom’d; doom’d to defpair for

Since but to hear of love from.me offends you.

Lam. From you, or any.ather, 1 hate the name 3
And fly from all, that weara form of kindgefs ;
For ’tis in that alone men can deccive.

Caf. ’Tis oft indeed put on for a difguife, - ..
Yet muft be worn by thofe, who would be known
For_what they really are.

.. Lam. There’s no reality, no truth in man ;

But where it moft appears, and feems leaft feign'd,

*Tis there the mafter-piece of villain lies.
Caf. You fpeak as if fome one, whom you had

trufted,
Had deceiv’d you. ;
Lam. Yes, I have been deceiv’d.
Caf. Who durft attemp it? '
Lag:c.‘:_()nc, in whom you and all mankind have
I - \
Deceiv’d. O traitor! Who could have fufpected
‘That modefk thew.of and honour ?
Exquifite, finith’d, O ingrateful villain! .
Caf. The thought diforders yoy ; it muft be fure
Somewhat of weight, that can tranfport you thus,
Lam. 1 had forgot myfelf——
*Tis true, I have fome caufe to be difturb’d :
Buit pardon me, that I fo ill acquit myfelf
Of the refpect { owe you, thus to expofeit. 1
Caf. Madam, I'll take my leave, if I coriftrain
you; »
But wifh you could efteem me worth your truft,
As one, by whom all your concerns are held
More than in equal balance with his own,

Lam. What ufe of friendthip, truft, or to com-

lain ‘
Of injuries, for which there’s no redrefs ?
Caf. There’sthen revenge.
4 h Lam.
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Lam. But that you cannot give. - ‘
Ca/. 1 think 1 nozbmﬁtofzy,th‘gc’snoiﬁe

In your caufe fhall dare beyond me.

Speak who the traitor is, that has abus’d you;

And if to do you juftice £

There be an obftacle or danger I refufe

T’ encounter, let me be branded for a coward.
Lam. There isan obitacle has greater force

Than any danger can ; ’tis one you love,

Whom if I nam’d, you would not credit me;

One you efteem your friend, your neareft friend.
Caf. My friend " Who durft ufurp thar facred

name, 5

And injure me, where ’'m moft fenfible ?

This gives me double right to feek revenge :

You muft not, will not now conceal him from me,
Lam. Ere long the public rumour will inform

ous

This )éux,s’d adventure will be blaz’d among ’em,

I fhall be made the common theme and mirth;

My honour lie at every whifperer’s mercy,

That’s pleas’d to pafs his cenfure on my conducét.
Caf. Permit me then to alk it from yourfelf,

Thatif I hear rath tongues too bold with it,

I'may with more affurance vindicate you.
Lam.'Tis the moit ftrange unhappy flory; fo

full ;

Of bafenefs, beightned withall the aggravations

Of vileft treachery and ingratitude ;

For he had fuch endearing obligations,

1 hazarded my ruin, all tor him, :

O’er-rul’d by a deftruétive paffion; nay, ‘twas mad-

nefs,
The blot of life, and ftain of all my glory.
Caf. Was he belov’d, and yet could injuse you ?
How ? In what nature ? *Twas impoffible
For one fo bleft, not to return affection.
Lam, Would that were all his crime; but he has

bafel
d % Deceivd
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Deceiv’d, abus’d, wrong’d me in fuch a nature,
I'cannot fpeak it Confcious of my folly,
(For I have been as weak, “as he perfidious.)
Prefs me no further to declare my fhame.
Caf. Then name the traytor tome, and I will tear
The fecret from his heart ; with life extort it.
v Lam. A villain’s life’s too mean a facrifice 5
No, let me think®-Somewhat I had defign’d
Of lafting torment fuited to his crime—
That firft Pl} try ; but if without fuccefs,
May ufe your friendfhip ;
Tilt when, I 'beg you’ll enquire no further.
Caf. Madam, I muft obey, and will no longer
Trouble you in- this diforder ; but when you are
pledlll’ "+ #20
To let me know the man you have been deceivid in,
You fhall have proof, 1 =
My foul difdains all friendfhip with a traitor.

‘[Exir Caftalio.

Lam. Yes, thou fhalt live, to fee thy felf aban-
don’d,

And tafte with me the pangs of hopelefs love.
That one,” who could be guilty of this bafencfs,
Should: know to love withfucz‘v fidelity!
O what a happinefs to poffefs that heare,
"= So fond, fo true! Could it have firft been mine !
What full delights has not Felicia known ?
Frernal woes fucceed ’em ; be they remember’d
But to encreafe the curfe of deprivation.
The ftings of fhame and cauflefs jealoufy
Shatpen the pains of everlafting abfence

That I decree "em ; Bellgard muft be advis’d with,

 And won, if I have any\power with him, .
To fet his rage the bounds I have giv’n mine,
I'd not be cruel, nor too tamely bear;

Both, the extremes are fhun’d in this defign ;
And therefose 'tis but juft to hope fucceis.

‘What can revenge, honour, and love, have lc[fz ?
y ~— L x12.

ACT
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ACTV. SCENE L

\
Felicia alone. =

Dlﬁra&ed with fome difmal apprehenfion,
In é{ain I feek, for eale, to change the prof-
pect:
Whatever way I turn my reving thoughts,
"Tis ftill bue a new fcene of mifery.
Were my Gramont fafe from my brother’s rage,
And the world’s cenfure, 'twere yet impofiible
Ever to reconcile him to himfelf.
Enter Bellmont and Lamira.
Lam. Whate’er can fatisfy my injur’d honour,
May well, Bellgard, be thought for yous’s fufficient.
Bell. 1 don’t difpute it, Madam.
Lam. Nor do you grant it.
Bell. Honour gives different laws to different -
fexes ;
Mine fays this fword alone can do me juftice.
. [Apart.
Feli. What can this unexpefted vific mean ?
Lam. You feem to take me for an enemy :
Perhaps you look on me with rival eyes ;
But I am come in friendfhip.
Feli, *Tis what, indeed, 1 did not hope, and fcarce
dare credit. ;
Lam. You're innocent to me, as 1 to you.
Tho’ both each other’s chief unhappinefs.
But there’s another guilty ‘caufe of that;
Him only we fhould hate, let us be friends.
Difgufted withthe world, I have refolv’d,
The fhort remainder of this wretched life,
To be a ftriét reclufe by holy vows,
And leave to you, Félicie, the pofleflion
Of all that fortune I am miftrefs of:
Vo, 1L Mm Feli,
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Feli. This is amazing, Madam ! How have I
Deferv'd from you fuch kindnefs ?
Lam. Your merit is unqueftion’d, and to me
You are a near relation. 8
My gift is only charg’d with one condition, -
\The fame I have impos’d upon myfelf,
“That you fhall Rever fec Gramont again,
In which I have confulted both our honours.
Feli. It were not much, indeed, for yours to fee
him. ;
But what in youris wlr)icrtuc, would in me,
am his wife, be impious. ; )
WZ»;. Not fince he ﬁrﬁphas broke his faith with

ou.
By th):'it you are abfolv’d. .

Fel. The marriage vows are not conditional 5
The tye’s as ftrong, my duty ftill the fame,
Howe’er he fail in his.

Lam. Tt can’toblige you to depsnd on one,

Who wants affiftance to fupport himfelf. !

Feli. Yes, Madam, 1 muft fhare my hufband’s

fate,

However wretched.

When he’s depriv’d of every other comfort,

"« In that extremity he’ll need me moft.

Bell. And think’ft thou he fhall keep thee? Be

advis’d, i

Felicia; you may lofe him on worfe terms.

\_Feli. To me all terms in lofing him are equal.

Lam. She dotes upon him. ap

Bell. Infamoufly dotes.

1 tell thee, by my honour, thou fhaltlofe

Both him, and me; wander where-¢’er thou can ft;

I will not know theeil in ‘{)hc ilaﬁ diftrefs :

And for thy villain hufban
igeli. Lety him but wander with me, I afk no

more ;3

‘And we will take our weary fteps fomewhere re- .

mote, _ Y i
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Where we can ne’er be more a burthen to you s

Nor fhall you ever hear, that there is fuchy .

A ;n;tﬁ)hcd pair in being, e

¢/l. Do not hope it; for by my life I'Tw

If thou darft nowprefufe to ab};ndgn him, 5

Where’er you think to fly from my refentment,

There’s not a place fo diftant can contain you,

But Ill purfue you to, and tear thee from him.
Fel. Do you grudge usev’n mifery together ?
La”:i T}?gcthcr! "Tis a word, tho’ join’d with

eath, ~

I cannot hear thee name. Madam, accept

My offer’d friendfhip, or you fhall find

Ican refent the flight ; \and, if provok’d,

Am not a defpicable enemy.

Feli. Your hate can execute no worfe

Than wl:iat in friendfhip’s name you have pro-

pos'd;

For ’tis the utmoft fate can do againft me.

Bell. Shamelefs creature! to confefs this fondnefs

For a2 man thou know’ft to be a villain.

Feli. Alas! what fondnefs ? Have I afk’d ought
far him,

But what the worft of enemies in malice

Would condemn him to ?

To tafte the bitternefs of poverty,

Roving like vagabonds about the world ;

For ever banifh’d from our country, friends,

And all we hold moft dear. \

Lam. But one another.; there you expe& to find

An ample recompence for all you lofe,

And be inftead of all the. world to him. -
Is that a ftate for fuch a criminal ?
What fatisfaction to my injur’d love ?
No, he fhall fhare the torments he has caus’d ;
Languifh in fruitlefs withes, curft with defpair,
Eternally depriv’d of all he loves.
O! Thave felt, and know ’tis death, ’tis hell,
That, that’sa vengeance fit for me take;
Mm:2 Tho’

n
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Tho’ much too gentle for the traytor’s crime,
Feli. How has he merited fuch cruelty ?
Had he laft night, when all was in his power,
~Taken advantage of confenting love
On your unguarded honour, this refentment
Would well become you then, and were butjuft.
You know how far h¢ was from fuch a thought.
Lam. Then he boafts, and makes a merit of it
To my rival. .
Feli. 1 thought it one to you ;
It feems you do not.
Lam. No, fince >twas meant a facrifice to thee,
Ev’n honour is my fcorn, when I muft owe it
To that blind dotage, which I fee thee proud of.

But tho’ thou triumph’ft now, know, rival, know, °

That ftupid conftancy in ill-plac’d love,

E’er long, to both the greateft curfe fhall prove.
Bell. I’ll attend you, Madam, to the count Ro-

ueloure’s, ;

Now hear, inglorious girl ! mark my laft words;

Thy obftinacy but confirms my hate, ~

Undoes thy felf, and wings thy hufband’s fate.

: [Going.
Feli. O do not go thus cruelly refolved !

Stay, ‘brother, on my bended knees I beg you.

(Cannot thefe trembling hands a while retain you ?

Give but fome days toa poor fifter’s tears,

But till the fiercenefs of your rage abate; -

With alt the miferies, that led him toit. -
O! think what would become of you yourfelf,
If heav’n were thus fevere for every fault com-
» mitted ;
_ And, as you hope for mercy from above,
Now fthew it toa brother’s firft offence.

Bell. To one, that heav’n detefts! No, may I

ne’er - )
Find mercy there, if ever I forgive him !
. Exit withLam.

Feli.

Till l);ou can calmly weigh the wrong he has done, o
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- Feli. He's bent on death, and nothing can avertit,

I’ve done, agd hcrg will lye to wait the wound, .

Thaththrou Gramont’s will fhortly pierce this'
“heart : ' ‘

1 ﬂuxlcll ;b’;hold him foon, ftabb’d, mangled, mur-

erd. i

O barbarous brother! O Gramont ————He’s loft ]

I fhall né’er fee him more, but cold and ghattly ;

Breathing his laft, addt)weltring in his blood,

Then there’s an end of all my miferies, :

For that I can’t out-live : O muft I live to fee jt! .

i Weeps.
- Enter Gramont. g
Gra. Upon the floor ! O moft affliting fight !
Thither the weight of woes Pve heap’d upon ‘thee
Has prefs’d theedown : this is a fcene of fadnefs
More expreflive, than the moft moving words.
Why art thou thus, Felicia? Thou fhould’ft not fo.
Indulge thy griefs; be calm, and well confider,
As now thy circumftances are, what wa
May beft be thought to make thee leaft unhappy :
Feli. There’s not a medium:
I can have no misfortunes, if Pveyou ;

Nor ever think of happinefs without you.

Gra. Alas, Felicia!
Feli. You pity me, as if
You knew how cruelly I have been us’d ;
How deaf my brother is toall my prayers. ,
Gra. Do not offend him; there is hope, my love,
When I am gone, he’ll ftill be careful of thee.
Feli. G,one' Then you can think of going from
me

Of leaving your Félicia ?
Gra. In life I ne’er can leave thee;
And there’s not a pain in death, but thae,
Feli. You {peak, methinks, as one refoly’d on
death!
Muft you confpire too with thofe, that hate me ?
Mm 3 Gra,

|
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Gra. Thou’ft caufe to wi : '
thou knew’ft me. i
Feli. 1 could not then have felt the lofs ;
But now the very fear is infupportable.
* 'was thathad fill'd my burfting heart o’erwhelm’d
ﬁg l'afd :}nn: on the earth, as now you found me: ;
. t;“bw.only 2low of fate I have not ftrength

Gra. How can I hear thee fpeak ft ly,’
And think I have undone thccpf O ;'e;t?if 7 i
Thy love gives double weight to my afflitions :
What is there fhould induce me then to live? ¢

Feli. If you have any love for me, the thought
How miferable I fhall be without you.

Gra. 1 know too well thy tendernefs of nature;
Know I am too much lov’d ; but thou may’ft learn
By thy unhappy hufband, there’s not a ftate
So miferable, but may with greater eafe

Be fuffer’d, than difhonour. Would’ft thou not .

blufh .
To live with one diftrufted, fhunn’d and look’
Asa knave by all mankind? Canl, it
Or would’ft.thou have me, bear it?
k. hI"eIi. I could for you:
¢ world’s opinion would not wei ith
-4351:& \):’)ll:r leaft difturbance. o
a. Why will you plead fo earneftly a caufe
In which if you believ’d you could prczail,ca s
You would yourfelf defpifeme?
wﬁ]l;'.l’rhcre was a time,
en I might be affur’d I fhould prevail; .

‘When the leaft fhew of difcontent from me
Had Eowcr to thake your firmeft refolution ;
But then you lov'd me.

Gra. Dol pot love you?

Feli. You fee me drown’d in tears, o’erwhelm’d

in'grief, 4

Hear me implore; and bear it all unmov’d!

R ~ p! Gfaa
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“Gra.Unmov’d! You know not what a waryou've
rais’d within me:
There’s not a word you fpeak, butwould o’ercome

me.
But when I think thou’lt fhare in my difgrace——""
For that I know thy love would make thee do,—
Feli. No, no, Gramont, were your concern for
me, ¢
»Twould moft be fhewn, where I am moft con-
cern’d. ;
But there you are infenfible ; or think not,
Or care not, what I fhal! fuffer.
Gra. O! ’tis a thought divides me from myfelf,
Staggers my refolution, makes me with
The greateft curfe, that thou could’ft hate thy hul-
d. \
Every, every way, I muft undo thee:
*Tis only left me now to chufe the nobleft,

* And that fhould be endur’d with leaft afflition.

Feli. You've found the way indeed to fhorten
mine,
Already your unkindnefs breaks my heart !
Gra. Thou art unkind to ufe fuch wounding
words,
That know’ft my heart too tender to endure it.
What would’ft thou have me do?
Feli. O whatindeed ? For what fhould lintreat,
Now all that foft, that dear affection’s loft,
That once could have deny’d Félicia nothing ?
What have I more to lofe ? '
Gra. 1can deny thee nothing: where wilt thou
lead me? s o . )
Ev’ry tear thou thed’ft draws with it my heart’s
blood. : oy
Rather than fee thee thus, I'd bear with life,
With infamy, Muft I, Felicia ? fhall 12
Feli. Nothing for me ; 1 am not worth your care,

And death will quickly free me from my woes.

Mm 4 Gra.
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Gra. Thou art my only care; take, take me to
to thy bofom
There hide me from my fhame, and from myfelf;
Do with me what thou wilt, but let me never
_ think
Feli. Would you forfake thefe arms,
That tremble with declight, whilft they embrace
thee? :
Gra. Talk on, and let me gaze on thee for ever,
Till I forget there’s ought on earth befides ;
And thou art goodnefs all, all joy and bleffings.
Feli. Would you forget there’s ought on earth but
me?
Then fure you could for me forfake the reft.
Could you for ever leave the bufy world,
To feek with me fome unknown, diftant refuge,
Whither the ills we fear can ne’er purfue us?

Gra. Alas! thou talk’ft but as thy love would

have it;
Thou know’ft too well it is not in my power.
Feli. Had 1 not thought it was, I fhould not
have propos’d it.
Gra. Could I provide thee even but the bare
Necefiities of nature, what’s beyond
1 know thy generous kindnefs well could fpare.
But can I'take thee hence, to fec theg perith,
Under the extremities of griping wants
Thou haft not felt, and can’ft not apprehend ?
The fmalleft of thofe hardfhips, to which thou
would’ft expofe i
Thy tender body, does far furpafs thy ftrength.
' Fel. Love will fupply my. ftrength ; andas I can,
'l labour for our food, or beg an alms;
And we fhall find fome friendly barn to fhelter us
At night, whil’ft we repofe our weary limbs.
But could you, my Gramont, endure your fhare?
And if the product of our toils falls fhort,
~ Take cheerfully the fcraps of charity ?
Sometimes perhaps your fleep may be difturb’d
1

By
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By a poorhungry infant’s cries ; could you
With patience bear it? Could youin fuch a ftate
Find any joy in me? Would you not leave me, .
Leave me, and my poor condition ?——My love,
Why this ? The tears are ftarting at your eyes!
Gra. Isthis thy fateat laft ? and muft I ee thee
Suffer all the miferies, which, when
I did but fear for thee, o’ercame my virtue !
"T'was this idea, and have I brought ’em on thee !
Made thy ruin more in:Yitablc!
Give me patience, heav’n! that I fhould force thee
To this wretched ftate!
Feli. ’Tis my choice ;
I have preferr’d it to a\fplendid fortune,
Which now is offer’d me.
Gra. What fortune? Or how offer’d ? '
Feli. Lamirad's; fhe leaves the world, and would
have brib’d me .
With her trifling gift to part with you.
Gra. Did you refufeic ?
Feli. Could 1 do otherwife ?
Gra.’Twas reproaching me : Did you not then
think ? ] .
(By heav’n! I know you did) with fcorn you
thought,
This was the bait, this bait, which I defpife,
*Twas that feduc’d my hufband.
Feli. Not from your faith to me; that you pre-
ferv’d 3 :
Tho’, by provoking her, you hazarded
The lofs ev’n of the bait, " that tempted you.
Have I done more for you ? ;
Gra. Yet there’s a caufe,
That will induce you to accept the offer ;
Your fon, Felicia, he muit perifh elfe.
Feli. He muft fubmit to thare his wretched pa-
rents fate, :
Gra.
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Gra. His fate is yet more cruel! I durft not tell
thee,
Loth to encreafe the forrows, that too deeply
pierc’d thee ;
But fince ’tis in thy power to redeem him ————
> Feli. Redeem him!
Gra. From pirates hands : But yefterday.
The fatal news was brought me.
Feli. O ’tis too much!
Gra. Weep not, but think how thou may’ft ran-
fom him.
Feli. Alas! havel the means?
Gra. Thou may’ft: But I, 1 always am an ob-
ftacle,
Where any good’s propos’d. Turn, turn, Felicia,
All thy tendernefs upon that dear
Innocent part of me ; thou doft mifplace it here.
Feli. Atany other rate I would preferve him ; -
But in exchange for you, he’s only dear to me,
As he is yours.
Gra. Then as he is mine, I beg thee to relieve
him.
Feli. O ’tis the ftrongeft trial ! But to part with

‘ ou,
'That,y that’s the hard condition ! Impoffible !
Is there no other hope? no way to free him ?
Somewhat I muft endeavour ; perhaps your father
May compaffionate his innocence,
The? his unhappy parents have offended.
Gra. Try, my Felicia; if there’s any mixture
Of the leaft tendernefs in his hard nature,
' Thou haft power to extract it. ’
Feli. Ere this he knows our marriage :
Thither Lamira going hence intended. ;
Gra, Then hafte, my love, before th’ impreffion
ta’en :
From her refentment firike too deep for thee t’ef-

face. .
. Fuhi.
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f’eﬁ;i}cyill : but dare I leave you ? Will you pro-
Till my return, to fhun my brother’s fight ?

Gra. What need of promifes? thou know’ft I:F}

er.
Fels. May 1 rely upon your love ?
Gra. Thou would't, if thou could’ft know with
i what rclltx;‘;htnhcc
now part wi ee; fcarce could it be
More fenfible, if we were neer to meet again.
Feli. Perhaps we never may.
ThGrEd \?’hy bf::('ld’ﬁ thou that ? "
y oreboding words ftuck to m
As if fate had pré%‘ounc’d ’em. s
Feli. Then I fear,
Fate has indeed pronounc’d ’em.
Gra. We'll difappoint it,
Cling to each other thus, and never part.
Feli. We fhall not at thisrate : unlefs you throw
me )
From your arms, I have not power to leave %em.
Gra. No, thou fhalt not. .
Feli, Is then your fon forgot ?
Gra. Alas, my child! it willbe fo; ’tis vain
To ftrive, for deftiny’s irrevocable.
Feli. And we muft part,
Gra. But muft I lofe thee too!
Fels, If deftiny will have it.
Gra. Thou’rt gone !
Feli. O my Gramont !
Gra. Farewel. .

Fpli. 1 fear for ever. [Exit Fel.
Gra. For ever ! Never fee thee! O Felicia!
Enter Caftalic.

Caftalio! the man I moft would fhun :

How fhall I look on him, or how receive him !
Caf. This is beyond my hope : I came to afk,

.W&ccrcc I might find my friend, and I have mer

Let
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Let me embrace thee, give thee thy Caffalio, -
Thine, my Gramont ; for ’tis from thee I hold
My freedom, life, and honour; I've nothing, that’s
my own,
Nothing of worth, but what I owe to thee.
° Gra. My lord, you owe me nothing.
Caf. Is this the way to meet my clafping arms?
You anfwer too with an unufual ftrangenefs,
And wrong me with a title lefs than friend,
The only one I glory in. .
Gra. Yet’tis the only one difhonours you.
Caf, To be call’d your friend ?
Gra. When you know me, you will difdain the
name.
Caf. *Tis therefore I am fond of it, becaufe I

know you.

Gra. For what I feem’d ; but till this day I never -

Rightly knew myfelf.
Caf. 1 know you better than you do yourfelf,
Gra. Do you know me for a vile, a coward
wretch, -
That dares not look ill fortune in the face,
And only fides with honour, ’tll intereft clafhes
with it?
Caf. You give me the reverfe of what you are.
Gra. 1 faid, you did not know me.
Cafi Not in that charadter:
I know you firm to honour; have feen you dare
The worft of fortune’s malice. Is it not for honour
You have now incurr’d a father’s anger;
And expos’d yourfelf to all the ruin,
That muft follow it ? ' ’
Gra. Perhaps that was my mind of yefterday;
I may have chang’d it fince : rely on no man;
He, that this hour is honeft, the next may bea
villain, :

Caf. 1 think you’re chang’d indeed ; your words

are wild,
Your looks diforder’d; heav’n preferve your ragm!
' ra.

-~
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Gra. Heav’n rather take it from me! ’Tis the
beft with
For me, unlefs I'could recall the paft.
There’s nothing now in future fate but madnefs
Can give me any eafe. ,
Caf. It grieves my foul to hear jou! Have bet-
ter hopes,
I may have power to ferve you. Why thus re-
fervd ? R
We’ve us’d with friendfhip to beguile our griefs,
Whilft we difcharg’d ’em on each other’s breaft.
Gra. Let me forget I ever had your friendthip;
*Tis now the greateft torment of my thoughts,
When you no morecan chear or pity me,
Can be that friend no more. ;
Caf. Not lefs a friend, for being more unhappy;
I'm ftill the fame to you.
Gra. O! O Caftalio! were | ftill the fame !
But now
Caf. What now ?
Gra. Spare me this, heav’n! drive me where |
may ne’er ;
Behold this man ; and let me be expos’d
The publick fcorn, mark’d out for infamy,
And hooted by the gaping multitude.
Not all the ignominy th’ united world
Could heap on me, would half fo much confound
me, i
As but to look on him, and think what bnce
I was in his efteem,- and O what now [ am!
Caf. Am 1 fo dreadful! truft me I'll ufe you
gentlier, ) '
Than you would yourfelf. What is’t you labour
with ?
Shall 1 affift you in the pang of birth ?
Somewhat you’ve done amifs, which you repent of.
Let me be judge, for you are too fevere.
I know you ever would condemn yourfelf
With ftricteft rigour for the finalleft frailties.

\

Gra.

1
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Gra. Is’t me !ou fpeak of ? ;

Caf. I've chid you oft, and yet I lov’d you

for it.

Gra. And would you then have thought I could

commit
The bafeft, meaneft, the moft treacherous aéion ?

Cof. Impoffible. -

Gra. 1 thougiit o too ; it feems we were miftaken.

Caf. What- have you done? I have a friend’s

concern,
And ought to know it. :

Gra. Indeed I don’t deferve your leaft concern :
But for your peace of mind inquire no further;
Believe I am unworthy of your friendthip,

And think of me no more: but if you hear my
name,

Avoid the ftory, that muft follow it ;

For you would hate yourfelf, if you fhould kno

How ill you had plac’d your kindnefs. )

Caf. You make me ftill
More eager to enquire : by our paft friendfhip
I conjure you tell me;_your heart feems burfting
With the fatal fecret, and yet you will not vent it.

Gra. Can you not guefs ?

Caf. I cannot; nor let me longer
Importune to learn it from yourfelf.

Gra. Have you not fome remembrance what

yefterday Tk

1 faid my father had propos’d ?
\_Caf. Which you refus’d ?

Gra. Perhaps 1did not.

Caf. Did not what ?

I mean what was not in your power t’accepr.

Gra. What’s that ?

Caf. The marriage.

Gra. Why not in my power ?

Caf. Becaufe it would have been the higheft
: bafenefs.

* Gra. Ave bafe things never done ?

Caf. ‘
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Caf. You could not do it.
Gra. O friend!
Caf. Tl not believe it.
Gra. You think too well of me.
Caf. 'm forry for't. £ 3
Gra. Now then you know me rightly.
Caf. Could you—-—
Gra. Urge not my crime againft me; it needs
not ;
Your awful virtue checks, and ftrikes me deeper
Than your reproaches can.
Caf. I've thought too far ; it can’t be yet com-
plcated $ ’
You’ve enly giv’n hopes you would comply,
Perhaps a promife.
Gra. *Tis done’; lefs had not gain’d my end,
Which partly is accomplifh’d : you are free ;
I had no other means of ferving you.
Caf. And did you think I priz’d my honour lefs
Than liberty, that I would have it purchas’d
On difhoneft terms ? You know Caftalio
As little, as I have hitherto known you.
Gra. In what I did, I gratify’d myfelf,
Nor aim’d I at acknowledgments from you.
Caf. You might have made your own advan-
tage then :
But what had I to do with your mean tricks ?
Was’t not enough I fuffer’d in my friendfhip,
But you muft undermine my honour too,
And draw me for the prize of villainy ?
I’ll not endure i.
Gra. All the difhonour’s mine.
Caf. Can I fhare the profit, and not the infamy ?
Who is there feeing me enjoy this ireedom,
That will not think I'm pleas’d, nay, was accom-
lice
In th[e): guilt, that wrought it ? The air ] breathe,
The every ftep I tread reproaches me -
e
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The terms, on which ’twas gain’d; ’twas bafely
done.
Gra. There’s not a term, that’s vile enough for
me ; »
But ’twas a villany too much my own
To reach your fame. How could you be accom-
) lice ?
Nor is it known what means was ufed to free you :
It can’t refleét on you.
Caf. It fhall not;
1 difdain t"accept inglorious liberty.
Take back the fhameful ranfom; I'll to prifon,
And refume my chains ; beftow the purchafe
Of your treachery on knaves, I'll none of it.
Gra. Stay, ftay, my lord ; there’s yet 2 furer
© wa

To clear your fame, the blood of him, that ftain’d it.

Take, take my life, ’tis a juft facrifice;
You owe it to yourfelf, to honour,
And the name of friend fo long abus’d,
Caf. Is this the man
I call’d my friend ! and was I thus deceiv’d!
1 find indeed Lamira well obferv’d,

There’s the leaft truth, where moft it does appear. ~

Ha! that thought has rouz’d one, that alarms my
heart ;
She faid twas one eftcem’d my friend, that wrong'd
. her. i
Is’t pofiible, that he, the man, whom I
. Preferr’d to all the world, fhould be ordain’d
The ruin of the only thing befides, '
That could be dear to me!
Gra. What faid you? Do you love her? -
Czf. Whom, what'her ? *Tis not Lamira thou'lt
abus’d. :
, Gra. Nothing but this could aggravate my crime,
Or my remorfc ; and was it wanting, heav’n!
Muft every blow, which I or fate ftrikes for me,
Fall heavier ftill on him! Why, why is this! i
af.
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Ca). That I alone may have the 5i
ance,

Whi oLl ;
Dct’:ﬁ?j r:ﬁ;vlrl'r;y injuries are ripe for. Traitor,
Gra. A traitor’s is not worth defendine,
I;;t;lc_lyhllrcﬁg? it; ’tis a burthen, cloading. ™
ich I would blefs the hand, that fr fi
Caf. Coward! thou wou'dft etave its B
f e oudft preferve it; thou
ToGtakc it thus unguarded.
ra. You ought to take it iminal’s
Ngr dare I lift m;\phand aglaina[i 1Cr:1lam;1!,l]al -
Whom I have fo much wrong’d, as if I meant
I‘cg?ﬁl’q‘ my bafenefs. '
af. *Tis all-the fatisfaction tl ake
And Vdamid il thee. R,
. Gra. My life I offer ;
open to your point, and ftand your jufti
Caf. Is’t thus you fhould maiﬁtainlla l;ccf"s fa-
: vours ? "
IV\VOI' with this coldnefs you receiv’d her kindnefs
Thhxlft in her arms you revell’d. Death and hell
& at fuch a villain fhould, tho’ bur one moment,
Be pofiek of all that blifs ! O *ts a heav’n to think |
; nd "twas all his ; all the tranfporting beauties
n ths power! Curft, torturing though !
, Cr;;) ﬂ{((l):u caufelefly torment yourfelf: I’ve not
af. How’sthat ? You faid you had "d}
Gra. *Tis true; laft night,” . e
Caj":d?nd not poflefs ! Come, doubly damn thy-
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ght of Vengg

Forfwear the wickednefs thou haft committed ;
Swear-thou haft not enjoy’d her. s

Gra. 1 fwear by all things facred.

gﬂﬁ TI;ZZU art perjur’d.

ra. o1 { iv’

er fa]yﬂ;h;‘r;otﬁlc. perjury be ne’er forgiv'n,

Caf. What could prevent it ?

Vor. 1L Nn "Tis
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*Tis unufual to leave a bride
Upon the wedding-night. Where were you then?
For I muft know the truth.

Gra. With her.

Caf. Do you trifle with me?

Gra. No; what I have fwern, is truth,

Caf. Could fhe be fo referved not to confent,
When it _might bear the colour of a'duty ?
Impofiible !

Gra. 1 did not afk.

Caf. That’s more impoffible,

Do not abufe me .

With a foothing tale :

I am too much concern’d to be impos’d on,

And be affur’d will clear to the leaft doubt.

Anfwer me then, what hinder'd you to afk ?
Gra. My guilt already hung too heavy on me.
Caf. But how ? On what pretence ? How would
» fhe bear the flight ? i

Once more I fay, I will not be deceiv’d ;

Therefore *twere vain t’ attempt it

But now I will be calm, and, as a friend,

Conjure you tell me punétually what paft,

Gra. 1 made fome weak excufes, which, at firft,
She feem’d to take ; till having further prov’d
With little arts the temper of my heart,

‘She imputed it to indifference for her :

Then grew fufpicious of fome prepofieffion,

To which fhe thought herfelf a facrifice.

.Some words, that flipt from me, confirm’d herin it
And work’d her to a rage, in which fhe left-me.

Caf. And did you calmly, firmly, ftand all this?
Th’ infinuations of her fofter paffion,”

Her pangs in jealoufy, and her refentment ?
What man could have the force !
Gra. *Twas your good genius, doubtlefs, gave
it me;
1 have nothing of my own, but weaknefs, bafenefs.
Caf. This were enough to cancel yet a g{eate_rr.
0
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To fee her in the height of all her charms,
Loofened to love, and languifhing defire,
And not be tempted! By heav’n, I think I had
Myfelf been loft ; not all my honour_could
Have guarded me againft fo ftrong a trial.
Inftead of the reproaches I defign’d,
I muft confefs an awful admiration,
Amaz’d and confcious of fuperior virtue.
Gra. What virtue was’t in me? I look’d not
on her ¢
Withda lover’s eyes. O! that I had known you
id 3 .
But I was never worthy of your truft! '
Caf. Fearful of my fuccefs, I would have hid
My weaknefs from myfelf. Yet in the hopes
Bellgard might influence her, to him alone
1 ventur’d to difclofe it.
Gra. To Bellgard!
Caf. He promis’d to affift me with his int’reft.
Gra. To affift you! )
Caf: You know his power with her.
Gra. Too well I know it ; ’twas he propos'd,
nay urg’d
This fatal marriage ; which but for him
Would never have been thought on.
" Caf. Is’t poffible ?
Gra. Moft true.
Caf. Perfidious! Bellgard, you have betray’d
me bafely. :
Enter Bellgard.
Bell. Betray’d you! )
Caf. Bafely I faid, and thus maintain it : draw.
Bell. 1 fcorn a bafenefs: you tix me meft un-
juitly.
Caf. Then right yourfelf.
Bell. My fword would be employ’d
Much better to my choice, againft that villain.
Caf. If villain be the mark, mine is as well di-

reéted.
Nn 2 Béll.
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Bell. Ha!
Caf. Were you not inftrumental in his marriage ?
You prefs'd it on ; nay, were the firft propofer.
Bell. 1 was; but knew I then—e—
Caf. You knew enough
To make it a bafe injury to me.
If you darexvindicate the treachery,
Guard well your life, for that muft anfwer it.
Bell. What I have done, will bear a calmer teft ;
1 would be juftified, for yet I'm tame.
Caf. Say rather, thou’rt a coward.
Bell. Provoke me not. -
Or to your coft yow’ll find I am no coward.
Caf. T've found you to my coft a viler thing;
Diffembling, falfe, and faithlefs to your truft.
Bell, As free from either as yourfelf, Caftalio.
Caf. He, that dares fay it, lies. :
Bell. Nay then——

[Bell. draws. They fight. Gra. in)erpa[e;. !

Gra. Bellgard!
Caftalio ! What means this rafhnefs? Am not 1
The. caufe of your debate ; the fitteft object

Of your rage? On me your points fhould turn; ~

Or hear at leaft what each has to alledge.
My lord, I beg you hold.
Caf. You have your with.
' [Gra/ accidentally wounds Caft.
* Gra. By all my crimes, this curfed hand has
ftruck him!
. Caf. Methinks I feel ’tis too the hand of fate;
It feems to have reach’d at life. e
Gra. Heav’n forbid ! ;
But is it to be doubted ? Did I €’er
Endeavour the prevention of an ill,
But | became the caufe, and made it furer?
Bell. A curfe attends the beft defigns of wicked
men ;
And_didft thou hope to profper? :
Gra.
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Gra. Caftalio! 1 have killed him; my blood is
chill’d
With horror of the deed.
Now is it time ' pat
To fink me to th’ abyfs? Or have I yet
More mifchiefs to perform ?
Bell. No, ’tis thy laft ;
But I muft clear myfelf to you, Caftalio;
Then for revenge. Be witnefs for e heav’n!
That 1 not only did gcquit myfelf
‘With honour of the truft repofed in. me,
But with the zeal of a moft hearty friend ;
Nor ceas’d 1, till Lamira had declar’d
She never could return your love, and own’d
Her folly there.
Caf. Gramont has every way been my deftruétion.
C‘:'ra.h What a hearg-breaking found ! Was it for
this
You fav’d my life? Is this the beft return )
A friend could make? Happy for both you had
Been lefs a friend ; then you had liv'd to blefs
Mankind, and 1 had dy’d without their curfe,
And all this weight of guilt upon my head,
But blood atones for blood ; it fhall be fo.
O ’tis too fure! Life ftaggers in his eyes!
Yet, yet fupport it, one moment (0 behold
A juftice done you.
Bell. *Tis well thought on ; hafte then to give it
him. (Offering to fight.
Gra. No more of that ; you faid I had done al-
read 4
My laft mifchief ; now for the firft good aftion
Of my life, this to Caftalic’s wrongs. [Stabs him[elf
juft as Roquelaure, Lamira, ard Felicia enter.,
Caf. *Tis too much,
Feli. O heav’n!
.Lam. Defperate remorfe !
Rog. O my fon!

Nng Feli.
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Feli. Now you are fatisfy’d, now you have kill'd -

him ;

Inhuman brother, tygers, murderers, devils!
Gra. O my dear! thy grief’s my fharpeft wound.
Feli. Is this the promife you in parting made

me! ‘
Gra. Look there, and tell thyfelf, if I could
keep it, * I '
Feli. Caftalio dying !
Gra. Murder’d by this hand.
Caf. An accidental blow. :
Rog. Unhappy fon of a more wretched father!
Gra. My lord, adying fon dares afk forgivenefs—
i [Enter Bern.
Bernardo ! Thou art come to imp my afcending
prayers .

With jufter imprecations : behold what T have done. .

Bern.- O my dear lord ! :
Caf. If thou haft lov’d me, exprefs it not in
grieving, ‘

But in endeavouring to defend my fame

Againt the malice of my enemies.

Bern. It needs not; the general’s treachery is
detefted

By thofe he had fuborn’d, and he difgrac’d.

A meflenger is from the king arriv'd,

Inviting both Gramont and you to court,

With high expreffions of his royal favour;
 And offers of what fatisfaction you demand
*.For all your injuries. '

" “Caf. Bear him my dying thanks; now I am

ready : 5

*Tis enough my honour will furvive me,

And I was born to die. (Dies.

Gra. O what a wretch was I, that could not wait
Heav’n’s time ; the providence, that never fails
Thofe, who dare truft it. Durft I have been ho-

neft,

-

One
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One day had chang’d the fcene, and made me

happy.
But O your fon, Felicia!
g 'R;qe.c ri t;lkc him to my care.

’ve been to blame in ufing thee (o harfhly; . -
But all that’s thine fhall ﬁr;gd my kindﬁéfsl)clic;uble& 3
Felicia’s now my daughter, as thy wife :
Shz; fhal'lr :e deareft to me, A ;

ra. Then all my cares are er

- - Faliin y re ended. - Be happy,

thou wouldft have thy hufband’s fpiri '

o aplieiste Zvcr : s fpirit reft. [Dies.

Fei. O! O! A

Rog. Tis heav’n’s will, my child——Some help;

fite fwoons. [Felicia fwoons upon the baeAldfv):
: \ women attendants come about ber.

Lam. How tenderly fhe lov’d him! poor Felicia /

Rog. Pity from one, who needs it more herfelf !
What reparation can be made, Lamira ?

Lam. The world can make me none; there’s

nothing here -

But a viciffitude of miferies.

If there is any joy, that’s permanent,
It muft be in that calm, that hcav‘nly ftate
To which my future days are dedicated. .

Bell. *Tis the beft afylum for human frailry,

Of which Gramont is a moft ftrange example.’
He was by nature honeft, juft, and brave ;
In many trials fhew’d a fteady virtue;
Yet by one fharp affault at laft was vanquifh’d.
None know their ftrength; let the moft refolute
Learn from this ftory to diftruft themfelves,
Nor think by fear the victory lefs fure ;

Our greateft danger’s, when we’re moft fecure,

Nn 4 EPI-
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EPILOGUE,

Spoke by Mrs. BARR Y.

IRS T, ladies, I am fent to you, from whom
Our author bopes a favourable doom,

As friends to virtue ; fince’t bas been ber end
Vice to difcourage, virtue recommend.
You've feen reveng’d an injur’d woman's caufe,
And to fuck juftice can’t deny applaufe.
Felicia roo expetls you fbould approve
A wife’s fidelity, and tender love.
. Proteft ber charafier, as you'd be thought

“The bright originals, from which *twas wrought.
Next tao the men I come, but cannot plead

Your likenes as a mative to fucceed.
We rather bope none bere will be offended,
Becaufe none bere could think bimfelf intended.
Not ‘one of you fo fullenly would flight .
A yielding fair, at leaft not the firft night.

You could not bave the bearts, nor I believe ~ ~
Would you to fuch a height as be deceive.
*Twould fartle you no doubt ; for, not to wrong yes
One wife is thought too much by moft among ye.
Since T bave done you juftice, be this day
As juft to us in cenfuring our play, .

Not with grimace, and words all noife, and buff,
Damn it, a woman's . that muft needs be fiuff.
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At reafon’s great tribunal be'd appear,

Tbo’ fbe bas moft from ber decree to fear s

But [o condemn’d, confcious of juftice dome,
Perbaps fboe'll mend, at leafp ber faults fo'll own.
If they are fuch, as care may well correit,

No pains, to pleafe you better, foc'll negleit.

But if what fbe believes poetic rage,

Is found b’ infeltion a{ a [eribling oge,

For ever [he’ll forfake\the darling fage.
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