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T 0T H-E

RIGHT HONOURABLE

The Countess of FHERTFORD.

MADAM,

ERMIT me to hope that you will
| pardon the honeft ambition which
has encouraged me to feek a proper pa-
tronefs for Marina in your ladylhip;
whofe real charater gives countenance to
the imaginary one, and whofe conftant
practice is a living example of that fteady
virtue, and exalted piety, which the au-.
thor of the old play from whence this is
taken, has happily defcribed in his Prin-

cefs of Tyre.

Confcious
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Confcious of no mean views, and fe-
cured by the univerfal acknowledgement
of your merit from the imputation of flat-
tery, I approach your ladyfhip, though
a ftranger, and without any previous ap-
plication, with the lefs diffidence: If this
Play fthould appear on perufal to be de-
figned to promote fomething better than
meer amufement, that will effectually re-
commend it to the favour of the Countefs
of Hertford.

To place merit in the gifts of fortune,
and happinefs in what an hour may, and
a few years certainly will bring to an end,
is the folly and mifery of too many who
are replted wile and great. To be truly
fo is with your ladyfip to regard the
fineft underftanding, the moft fruitful in-
vention, the happieft elocution, talents
far f{upérior to wealth dnd dignity, butds
they fubferve the intereft of truth and vir-
tue, and rendér thie poffeffors of them, ih
the midft of affluence, moderate even ih
the ufe of lawful pleafures, humble in the
moft
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moft exalted ftations, and capable of liv-
ing above the world, even in the poflef-
fion of all it can beftow, I am afraid
and unwilling to offend, But as univer=
{al benevolence is the perfetion of virtue;
your ladyfhip muft {fuffer your own to be
{poken of, however painful it may be to
you, that others may not want a pattern
for their encouragement or reprehenfion,
as they fhall improve or neglect it. A
truly great mind difcovers itfelf by no-
thing more than by a: benign and well
placed condefcenfion ; of which your
ladyfhip’s known efteem for the late ex-
cellent Mrs. Rowe, is a noble inftance,
and an undoubted proof, amonglt many
others which you daily give, of the good-
nefs of your heartand underftanding, and
cannot be mentioned but ro your honour,

I can affirm, and I hope I thall be
thought fincere, that what I have faid
doth not proceed from cuftom as a dedi-
cator, but from a mind fully convinced
of its truth in every circumftance, and a
heart
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heart touched with a chara&er fo very
amijable,

That you may long live an ornament *
and a fupport of thofe excellent princi-
ples which you profefs and .practice, and
that your influence and example may do all
the good that you yourfelf can wifh, is
the earneft defire of,

Your Ladyfhip’s

Moft obedient

Humble fervant,

GEORGE LILLO.
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HAR D is the taft, in this difcerning age,
T find new Jubjects that will bear the fage ;
And bold our bards, 1heir low barfb ffrainsito bring
Where Avtn's fwan has long been heardto fing s
Bleft parent of our fcene ! awbofe matehlefs wit,
Tha’ yearly reap’d, isour beft harweft yet.
Well may that genius every heart command,
Who dreww all nature awith ber own [frong hand ;
As warious, as barmonious, fair and greats
With the fame vigour and immortal beat,
Asthea’ each element and form fbe fhines : [Zinese
We wiew beav’ns band-maid in ber Shakefpearc’s
Though fome mean feenes, injuriousto bis fame,
Hawe long ufurp’d the bonour of his nanes
To glean and clear from chaff bisleaft remains,
Is juft to him, and richly avorth our pains.
We dare not charge the whole unequal play
of Pericles on him ; yet let us jay,
As gold though mix’d with bafer maiter fhines,
8o do bis bright inimitable lines.
Throughout thofe rude aild feenes diftingus b'd frand,
And fbew be touch’d them with no [paring hand.
With humour mix’ din your foré-fathers avay,
We'we to a fingle tale reduc’d our play.
Charming Marina’s avrongs begin the fcene;
Pericles finding her avith bis loft queen,
Concludes the pleafing tafe. Shou'd as the foul,
The fire of Shakefpeare animatethe whole,
Show’d heights, akich none but be cow’d reach, appears
To little errors do not prove fevere.
If ahen in pain for the event, Jfurprize
ﬂitrz’_/_}:npmbcricjayﬂ:aﬂ’dﬁﬂycm' £yes
Do not repine that fo you crown an art,
Which giwes fuch javeet emotions to the heart 3
Whofe pleafures, fo exalted in their kind,
Do, as they charm the fenfe, improve the mind.
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ME N,

Pericres, King of Tyre. - Mr. Stephens,

'SIMACHUS, COVErnoro
LiimeERls, povernoroR Sl
Ephefus. - .
Escanes, chief attendant on
CayES, UNir. Shelton,
Pericles. - =
LEonive, a youne lord of
“/EONINE, a:young lord Mr. Stewens.
Thar{us. - 1
% x
ALDES, captain of a érew
Varp 3 9581 Mr. Bowwman.
of pirates, -
Borr, a pandar. - Mr. Penkethman.

W O ME N.

Trarsa, queenof Tyre. -  Mrs. Marfball,
PurnoTexN, queenof Tharfus. Mrs. Hamilion.
T ] ] = Dar1e]
Marina, daughter to Pericles -
acalg i Mrs. Fiucent.
and Thaifa. -

Morazer CourLer, a bawd, =~ Mr. W. Hallap,

Gentlemen, Two Prieftefles, Ladies, Officers,
Guards, Pirates, gzd Attendants.

-MARINA,
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ACIEE S NET

A Growe, with a Profped of a calm Sea, ncar the
City of Tharfus.

PHILOTEN anxp LEONINE.
QUEEN.
HY oath remember, thou ’unﬁﬁunrntﬁ do i
*T'is but a blow which never thall be known.
Kind nature hath been bounteous to thy youth ;
Thy graceful puinn, language and addrefs,
Are Jlmnﬁ peerlefs, and th fteril fortune
QOur favour fhall i improve. But let not conf
Which none who hope to rife in courts reg
Difarm your hand; nor her bw.m_lmr' L}ﬂs
Inflame your amorous bofom.
LEONINE.
I'have promis’d,
Andwill perform. - ¥et fhe’s a goodly creature,
QU EE N.
The fitter for the gods.—I, while fhe lives,
Amnot aqueen. "T'his poor, this friendlefs daughter
Of Peri dls, the thLLhCl prince of - Tyre,
Whom my fond parents from compdﬂz\-u folter’d,
f'i mmc belov’d, more reverenc’d in Tharfus
hanT their fov’reign. And when foreign princes,
Druwn by, the fame of my high rank and beauty,
As fu?tors, throng my court; let her appea
Such s the force of her d(_tcitui cll.un.s)
And Iam ftraight neglected ; and their vows

And
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And adorations all transferr’d to her., ‘
Here the comes, weeping for my mother’s death :
She had good caufe to love her. Letnot pity,
Which women have caft off; defeat your purpofe;
There’s nothing thou canft do, live e’er fo long,
Shall yield thee fo much profit.

LEONINE.

I'm determin’d.

Enter Mar1Na awith a Wreath of Floaers,
MARIN A.
No : Iwill rob gay Tellus of her weed,
To ftrew thy grave with flowers. ‘The yellows,blues,
The purple violets and marygolds
Shall, as a carpet, hang upon thy tomb,
While {ummer days do laft. Ah me, poor maid !
Born in a tempeft when my motherdy’d,
And now I mourn a fecond mother’s lofs.
This world, to me, islikea lafting ftorm,
Thatfwallows, piece by piece,themerchant’swealth,
And in the end himfelf.
QUEEN,
Why, {weet Marina,
Will you confume your youth in fruitlefs grief,
And choofe todwell >midft tombs and dreary gravesi
You harm yourfelf, and profit not the dead.
Giveme that wreath, who have moft caufe to mourn,
And let your heart take comfort. I will leave you
T'o the {weet converfation of this lord,
‘Who has the art of diflipating fadnefs.
MARIN A.
Pray, let me notbereave you of his fervice:
I choofe to be alone.

QUEEN.
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QU E EN.
You know I love you
With more than foreign heart, and will not fee
The beauty marr’d thatfame reports fo perfet.
Shou’d your good father come at length to feek you,
And find his hopes, and all report fo blafted,
He may repent the breadth of his great voyage,
And blame our want of care.
MARIN A.
Youmay command,
But Thave no defire to tarry here,
QU E E N.
Once more be chearful, and preferve that form
That wins from all competitors the hearts
Of young and old. ’I'is no new thing for me
To walk alone, while you are well attended.
MARIN A.
I hope you’re not offended.
QU EEN.
Nothing lefs.
Farewell, fweetlady. Sir, you will remember---
LEONINE.
Fear not, the ne’er fhall vex your quiet mare.
[Exit QUEEN.
MARIN A,
I know no caufe, yet'think the gentle queen
Went hence in fome difpleafure. Is fhe well ?
What are your thoughts?
LEONINE.
That fhe’s nor well nor gentle,
MARIN A,
I'mforry for’t. Is the wind wefterly ?

Yor. II. F

LEONINE,




L EEO'NI'NE.
South-weft.
MARIN A.
When I was born the wind was north.
LEONINE.
The wind was north you fay. Ifhould not hear her,
Left Irelent. The queen’s enamour’d of me.
She prais’d myblooming youth,and good proportion:
And fhall I lofe a crown for foolifth pity ?
MARIN A.
My father, asLychorida hath told me,
(My nurfe that’s dead) did never fear; but then,
Galling his kingly hands with haling ropes,
And chearing the faint failors with his voice,
Endur’d afea, thatalmoft burft the deck.
LEONINE.
And when was this ?
MARIN A.
I faid when I was born.
Never were waves nor winds more violent.
This tempeft, andmy birth, kill’d my poor mother,
I was preferv’d, and left an infant here.
Now do you think I e’er fhall fee my father ?
LEONINE.
Never. Come, fay your prayers.
MARIN A.
What do you mean !

LEONINE,

If you require a little fpace for pray’r,
That Pl allow you; pray, be not tedious:
The gods are quick of ear and I'm in hafte.

& MARIN A,



MARINA.,

Why will you kill me, fir ?
LEONINE.,

'T” obey the queen.

MARIN A.

Why will the havemekill’d ? I never wrong’d her.

In all mylife I never {fpake bad word,

Nor did 1ll turn to any living creature :

By chance I once trod on a fimple worm,

ButI wept forit. How have I offended 2
LEONINE.

P’m not to reafon of the deed, butdo it.

M ARIN A,
You will not do’t for all the world, I hope.
You are well favour’d, and your looks befpeak
A very gentle heart. I {faw you lately,
When you caught hurtin parting two that fought:
Good footh, it fhew’d well in you : do {fo now:
If the queen fecks my life, come you between,
And fave poor me the weaker.
LEONINE,
Ihave {worn,
And will difpatch.
MARINA.
Yet hear me {peak once more.
[Kneeling.
O donotkill me, though I know no caufe
Why I fhould wifh to live who ne’er knew joy,
Or fear to die who ever fear’d the gods 3
But ftis, perhaps, the property of youth
To doatonits new being, and depend,
Howe'er depreft, on pleafures in reverfion.
Youare but young yourfelf : then, as you hope
F 2 To




To prove the fancy’d blifs of years to come,
Spare me, O {pareme now,
LEONINE.,
_ You plead in vain,
Commit your foul to heaven.
MARINA.
Can you fpeak thus!
O can you have compaflion for my foul;
Yet, at the inftant, by a cruel deed,
That heaven and earth mufthate, deftroy your own?
Enter PIRATE, and interpofes.
FIRST PTRATE.
Hold, villain, Fear not, fair one, I’ll defend thee.
LEONINE.
Slave !‘how dothher defence belong to you ?
Who, and what are you?
FIRST PIRATE.
A man, fool. Alexander the great was no more:
You are a poltron, a coward, and 2 rafcal, to dray
cold iron on a woman.
LEONINE.

I want not courage, bafe intruding villain,

To {courge thy infolence. [Fight
MARIN A,

You gracious gods !
Mult T behold, and be the caufe of murder ?

Enter fecond, and then third PIRATE,
SEC:OND PITRATE.
A prizel A prize!
THIRD PIR ATE.
Half part, mate, half part.
FIRST
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LB S.TA P LR AVTE,

What, are they quarrelling about my booty ?
Hold, fir. :

63

LEONINE.
With all my heart.
If youincreafe {o faft, ’tis time to fly.
I know them now for pirates. [£xit LEoNINE.
FIRST PILRATE,
Hands off. I found her firft.
‘ SECOND PIRATE.
That’s no claim amongft us.
THIRD PIRATE.
No, none at all. Every man is to have his fhare
of allthe prizes we take.
FIRST BPILRATE,
Nay, if you come to that, fhe belongs to the
whole fhip’s company.
SECOND PIRATE.

Who denies that? ButI will not quit my pazt
in her to the captain himfelf: fink meif I do.

T-HTRDEZP T RAATTES
Nor I, by Neptune.
FIRST PIRATE.
This is no place to difpute in. We fhall have

the city rife upon us: therefore we muft have her
ahoard fuddenly.

OMNE S,

Ay ; bear a hand, bear a hand.
FIRST PIRATE,

Come, fweet lady.

| el SeconD
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SECOND PIRATE.
None fhall hurt you.

THIReD-P LR-A T Eo

We'll lofe our lives before we’ll fee you wrong’d.
MARINA.

You facred powers | who rule the rudeft hearts,
Prote me whilft among thefe lawlefs men
From loath’d pollution, violence and fhame ;
And bold blafphemers, who fhall hear the wonder,
Shall own you are, and juft.

FIRST PIRATE. .

A rare prize, if a man cou’d have her to himfelf,
A pox of allill-fortune, fay L. + [Exeunt,
Re-enter LEONINE.

LEONINE.

Thefe pirates ferve the daring ruffian Valdes.

A defperate crew they are. ‘There is no fear
Marina will return. ~ They’ll, doubtlefs, havg
Their pleafure of her firft; and then, perhaps,
According to a cuftom long us’d by ’em,

Sell her where fhe will ne’er be heard of more 3
o Then I may take the merit of her death,

o And claim the whole reward. It fhall be fo.
T’l1 fwear to the fond queen, I havedifpatch’d
And thrown her in the fea.—A rare device !
Thefe rogues have fav’d me from a hellifh deed,
And a fair wind attend them.  [Exit LEONINE,
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SCENE IL
A Houfe in Ephefus.
BAWD axp BOLT.

BAWD.

Sad times, Bolt.

BOLT.

Ay, very fad times, miftrefs.

B AWD.

This new order, fo much talk’d of, for fuppref-
fing publick lewdnefs, will be the ruin of us. All
our bufinefs will fall into private hands. I muft
fhutup my-doors, I muft quit my houfe, unlefs we
can find fome way to evade it.

BOLT.

Whip bawds and pandars! fine doings! rare
magiftrates ! Let em whip their own lubberly fons
and dough-bak’d daughters for their idlenefs, and
not punith people for their induftry and fervice to
the publick.

B AWD.

Nay, nay, if they will turn iniquity out of the
high-ways, they muft expeét to find it in their fa-
milies. Let them keep their wives and daughters
honeft if they can. The neceflities of gentlemen
muft be fupply’d,

BOLT.

There are abundance of foreign merchants, and
travellers here in Ephefus, that us’d to be our cuf-
tomers.,

B AWD.

And old bachelors.

F 4




MA R CENCA

BOLT,
And younger brothers.
BAWD.
And difconfolate widowers.
B.OL T.
And hufbands that have old wives.
B.A W D.

And philofophers, lawyers, and foldiers that

have none at all ; and all thefe muft be ferv’d.
B OL T.

And will, while women are to be had for money,

love, or importunity.
BAWD,

Ay, let the citizens; who fpirited up this pro-
fecution againft our ufeful vocation, think of the
confequence, and tremble.

BOLT,

Yet, after all, thefe threats may come to nothing,
You have weather’d many fuch a ftorm, Mother
Coupler.

B AWD.

Ay, Bolt, I have had my ups and my downs—
no woman more— but I will not be difcourag’d, I
will not negleét bufinefs for a rumour neither.
The mart will fill the town, and we arebut meanly
furnifh’d.

BOLT.

Never worfe. Thiee poor wenches are all our

ftore, and they can do no more thanthey can.
B AWD.
Thou fay’ft true. And thofe {o ftale, fo {unk,

and fo difeas’d, that a ftrong wind'would blow ’cni
al
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all to pieccs. I muft have others, whatever they

coft me.
BOLT.

Shall I fearch the flave market ?

B AWD.

Thofe we buy there are mois fly half worn out
before we have them. There was the little Tran-
flvanian you bought Ia aft, did mot h" above three
months, and never bmu"ht in half the money fhe
coft.

130 G b

Ay, fhe was qmd‘.lv made meat for worms.
Buttl ere are loffes in all trades, and ours not being
honeft—

B AWD.

I pray, what trades are honeft

Marry come up ;

a5 they are us’d f we are no wort {e than others.
Y
Enter VALDES, andother PIRATES, awith MIARINA,
Vo oh A DS,
Where's Mother Coupler ? where are you, bawd?
i
B AWD.

Wh), how now, foifter & hownow, captain thief?
aze to thy own watural mo-

ufe your tarpaulin lang
ther; do, brawn and briftle, da, ironface.
VALDES,
Let any one be judge, \”mlhm my chin, fome-

what black and rough I muft confels, or thine,

that’s cover’d with glL." down, like a goofe’s rump,
e the more comely. Thy th' is a mentento mori
for thy own fex, and to ours an antidote againft
the fin you live by. But, {ee what we have bmught
you: he;c sa pmagon.

4 BorT.
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Bovt (afideiothe Bawd.)

Mark the colour of herhair, complexion, fhape
and age.

B AWD.

I have noted them all. When nature form'd
this piece, fhe meant me a good turn,

VALDES.

Here’s that will repair your decay’d arras, and

fet you up for a bawd of condition.
B AWD.

I was juft faying, what ftale, worn out creatures
are daily brought to market; and thofe who buy
of pirates, muft expett as bad, or worfe : and then
Ihave choice enough, and thofe not blown on.

VALDES.

Nay, nay, ufe your pleafure : you have the firf
proffer of her. - If fhe’s not for your turn, there's
no harm done : fhe’s any one’s money.

BAWD.

Youdon’t confider the dulnefs of the times,  If
men were as they have been—

; VALDE S,

A virgin too.

BAWD.

A likely matter, coming from the hands of fuch
a lawlefs crew !

YALDES.

You are deceived. We have laws amongft our-
felves, or I would not have parted with her. How-

‘ever we are diftinguifh’d by titles and office, each

man hath a right to his proportion  of every prize
we take ; which all claiming on the fight of her
and
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and refufing to compound with, or give place to
any other, there enfued fuch jealouiy, fuch fury
and contention, that we were obliged, by common
confent, to leave her untouch’d, and difpofe of
her, as foon as poffible, to prevent the cutting of
one another’s throats.
BAWD.
Well, what’s your price ?
VALDES.
What do you mean ready rigg’d ? fhe has excel-
Jent cloaths you fee.
B AWD.
If I deal for her, I take her altogether.
VALDES«
I won’t bate one doit of a thoufand pieces.
BAWD.
What fhall I giveyou foryour confcience, Valdes?
VvVALDES.
Your honefty, Mother Coupler : we won’t differ
for a trifle.
B AW D.
Five hundred pieces, fir.
VALDES.
Four times told, Madam.
B AW D.
Why, what the devil! you {aid but a thoufand
¢’en now.
VALDES.
I thought you cou’dn’t hear but by halves, and
was willing to come up to your underftanding.

BOLT.
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BOLT.
You’ll ftand hageling till you lofe her.
VYVALDES.
Look you, T am at a word. But for the reafoy
Tjuft now fpoke of you fhou’d not have had her
for twice the fum.

76

BAWD.

Follow me, and you fhall have your money,

Bolt, take care of my purchafe.
B-OLTES
Never fear, miftrefs, never fear.
[Exeunt Varpes, Bawp and PIRATES,
MARIN A.
Immortal gods! to what am I referv’d ?
BOLT.

Come hither, child. ¥You are but young, and
may want fome infiructions. Tho’ fhe who has
bought you, your miftrefs and mine, knowsas
much as a woman can know; yet there’s nothing
like a man to teach you the practical part of bufi-
nefs, take my word for it. :

MARIN A,

What are you, fir?

BiO LT

A middle aged perfon, as you fee; and in per-
fett health, thatyou may depend upon,

MARINA,
Is your mind found?
BOLT,

She’s mighty fimple. ay, as found as

She’s mighty fimple. Ay, ay, as found as my
bady.

MARINA
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MARINA.
The gods preferve it fo. Yet you talk ftrangely.
BOLT.

I thank you heartily for your good wifhes. Nay,
1 am the principal perfon in this family, afrer our
miftrefs : it may be well worth your while to make
a friend of me.

MARIN A,

I know not, but I’m {ure I want a friend.

Iamof maids moft wretched.,
BOLT,

Pl quickly eafe youof the wretchednefs of be-
ing a maid. Yet youmutt pafs for one, and often.
MARIN A.

I underftand you not.

BOLT.

Such things are common here. But of that and
other needful arts in our profefion, my miftrefs
will inform you. [Lays-bold of ber.

MARINA.

Why do you rudely lay your hands upon me?

I am not to be touch’d.
B-O'L T,

Not to be-touch’d! Ha, ha, in trcth a pretty
jefty and will do rarely with fome young gulls. To
feem'moft fearful when you are moit willing, and
weep as you'do mow, will move the pity of your
inamoratos, and firain their purfes to fhower down
gold upon you. Your ftriving will not fave you:
this s no place for fqueamifh medefty : we live by
lewdnefs here, and you were brought to carry on
the trade.

MARINA.




MARIN A,
Hence, thou detefted flave! thou fhamelefs villain!
: [ Breaking from bim,
Enter BAwWD.
You powers that favour chaftity, defend me.
B AWD.

Why how now ? what’s the matter here? what

have you been doing with her ?
BOLT.

Nothing, miftrefs, and I am afraid there 1s no-
thing to be done with her.  She fights like a fhe-
tiger.

BAWD.
Out, yourafcal. Is this a morfel for your chaps?
BOLT.

Why not ¢ do you think I’ll ferve up a delicate

dith without tafting it ?
BAWD.

In your turn, firrah, in your turn. Let your

betters be ferv’d before you.
BOLT.

Ay, but abit of the {pit, you know—

B AWD.

About your bufinefs, and let gentlemen know
how we are provided for their entertainment, [ Exit
Bolt.] Don’t cry, pretty one: he fhall be made to
know his diftance and his time. While you behave
difcreetly, child, you fhall be referv’d for the bet-
ter fort of men only. You are fallen into good
hands, depend upon it.

MARINA
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MARINA.
O why was Leonine fo flack, fo{low!
Wou’d he had us’d his fword, and not his tengue!
Or that the pirates, not enough barbarians,
Had thrown me in the fea to {eck my mother.
BAWD.

Come, come, my rofe bud, my fprig of jeflamin,
you are all beauty and fweetnefs—you have no
caufe to gricve—hcaven has doneits part by you.

MARINA.
I accufe not heaven.
BAWD.

Here you may live, and thall.

MARIN A.

The more’s my grief
Thave fcap’d his hands, who won’d have given me

death.
B.A W D.
And live with pleafure.
MARIN A.
No.
B AWD.
You fhall not want variety : you fhall have men,
and men of all complexions.,
MARIN A.
Are you a woman?
B AWD.
A woman! pray, what do you take me for, ma-
dam # I have been thought awoman, and an hand-
{fome woman in my time. ; ;

MARINA.
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MARIN A. |
Of this I’'m fure, you are not whatyoun fhou’d bey|
A syoman fhou’d be honeit.
BAWD.

M

O the devil $

: MARIN A,

And modeft, and religious.

B AW D,

You’re a fapling to talk fo to one of my experi
ence. Honeft, modeft, and religious, with a po
toyou! I’llmake you know, before T've done'with
vou, that I won’t have any fuchthing mentionedin
my houfe.

MARIN A,

The gracious gods defend me !

B AWD.

What, do you offer to fay your prayers in mj
hearing! 1s this a place to pray in? don’t provoke
me, don’t. I find I fhall have {fomething to' &
with you. But you-fhall bend or break, I can tll
you that for your comfort.

Eunter BovrrT.
BOLT.
Miftrefs, here’s the lean French knight, he tha
cowers in the hams, andthe fat:German count.
B AWD.

In good time. Here, take this ftubborn fool
and carry her to them.

BOLT.
To whichof them?
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B AW D. 4| |
n To him t lC i oft firlt, and to the ff i
other .'\.,‘tum rds ne a round {um, -but i |
don’t refufe .n‘mr:\_ - IILI bl hes muft be quench’d Al '|
\3-‘5[@ prefent : fhe 15 good for nothing as p i
fhe is. § il
M A R IN-A.
Diana, aid my purpofe. |
. BOLT. it i
a . Come your ways. What have we to do with fid e ‘
th Diana ? il
in B A WD. gl i
Ay, troop, follow your leader. We’ll teach ‘ il
you honefty, modelty, and religion with a ven- ' ‘!
geance. o . ‘i
MARIN A. it
i If fire behot, fteel fharp, or waters dct’p f T"
e Unftain’d I ftill my virgin fame will | keep. I
fo [ Exeunt.

¢ll

@ € Wop

Vor, IL
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| SCENE L
e dn Apartment adjoining to a Temple at the Court of
1 | T barfus.

QUEEN axp LEONINE.

LEONINE.
O bury kneaded earth for dead Marina
Was a moft quaint device. The cheated
Tharfians
Pierc’d heaven with their howlings ; but fufpicion,
As if death clos’d her bufy prying eyes
‘When the fair Tyrian died, {ill lumbers on.
The monument of Parian marble wrought,
And epitaphin chara&ters of gold,
‘Were my contrivance too, and now are finifh’d.
I have doneall that your refentment afl’d,
And well fecur’d your fafety and your fame:
| *Tis more than time you liften’d to my {fuit.
! QUEEN.
i Can nothing but my perfon and my crown
! Reward your fervice ?
# LEONINE.
: I deferve them both.
QUEEN.
Were I fole miftrefs of the {pacious world,
I’d give it all this murther were undone.
i ' "The very wrens of Tharfus will betray it
il To Pericles, whonow, comes to demand her.
LEONIN E.
That’s only inmy power : give me your promife
"To be my bride, and feal my lips forever.
QUEELN




M A4 R I N A
QUE E N, 3 b
What! wed a murtherer! | !
LEONINE. ithiie
Wio made me {o? it ¢
Rc{blve in time ere ruin overtake you,
O’ertake us both. Your flatt’ries drew me in,
You taught me to be bloody and-ambitious, ;
And I will now partake your throne, or perifh--» |11 |
Butnot alone. You know how papn]al e :
The injur’d prince of Tyre isherein Tharfus. &
This city, now the feat of wealth and plenty,
Whofe towersinvade the clouds,which never {tranger
Beheld but wonder’d at, asall acknowledge,
Had but for Pericles-been defolate,
Forfaken, or the grave of its inhabitants,
A den for bats to build and wolves to howl in.
How many thonfands, living now, remember,
When, ‘.mlﬂnmr with hungu, prince and people
Sat dowu and wept for bread; when tender mothers
Fed on their new bm-n babes, and man and wife
Drew lots who firft fhou’d die and furnifh¥food
Tolengthen outthe life of the furvivor.
This our diftrefs brought Pericles from Tyre ;
‘Who, bravely fcorning to improve th’ advantage,
And make a conqueft of a proftrate land,
Did with a lib’ral hand {upply our wants,
And turn our dying groans to fongs of joy.
For this the Tharfians love him as a father, I |
And as a God adore him. iz g edtabint

QUEE N. [l
Beit fo: |
I'm f1l] their queen, and hold ’em in {ubje&ion,
LEONINE.
Yes, while they pleafe: as we have feen a lion

Held with a thread, until fome accident, |
(522 Or
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O: his rafh keeper’s fr*ll), rous’d his fury.,
They’ve fome regard for the good line you came of,
And vet are abc]LLJs hardly held from outrage
So hateful have the pride and other vices,
Notorious in you, made you to the million.
But fhou’d they hear, or have theleaft fufpicion
Of your foul ucahmr\\ ith the much lov’d daughter
Of royal Pericles, like flames let loofe,
They’ d in'an mi int make this l"fn dome
Your fun’ral pile, and give the winds your afhes:
Or having torn you in ten thoufand pvcr'f
With honeft fcorn, caft out your loath’d remains
For kites and crows to feed on.
QU EEN.
’T1s too true:
Shou’d thisdarkdeed take light,myreignwere ended.
I fee Imuft comply. She who has us’d
A wicked agent in a fhameful aét,
Muft thenceforth be his {lave. ¥ou have my word.
Now your z ambition’s ferv’d, teach me to anfwer
‘The king of Tyre when hc demands his child.
LEONINE,
Sﬂy he dy’d {uddenly, aswhat’s more common?
That youn wept o’er her hearfe, and mourn her yet;
Then fhow the monument and epitaph
Procur’d at your expence; and her griev’d fire
Imh curfe the cruel fates that ftill pmfuc him
‘With P slague on plague, but neer {ufpeét that you
Have been their inftrument.

QUEEN,.
The deed’s not mine.—
[T rampets.

Pericles comes, and Imuft {feem content :
The traitor’s in the toils, and cannot *fcape me.

Enter
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EnterPericLEs, EscanEes, Guards and Attendants.

QUEEN.
Welcome, ‘great Pericles, to mourni
My royal p: arents and
Cleon and Dionyfia, ar
PAEIRT-CEESE-SA
he port I met the fatal n
The hot{z rs this unthou s drew from me,
Aic yet on 'my cheeks. O two fuch friends! —
But I’m 2 manr born to adverfity;
?\ oland and wind
In their v I
Us’d me to
Tis more than tw
With my Marina,
Peace and fecurity fmil’d on ;,n:'.
Her’s was the
That e’er was
I.Ll.L'lC 11 ﬂlL t
When the high W \H:m.f_
And the thrill whiftle of the bos
Seem’d as a'whifper in the ear of
Born when hermotherdy’d. T
Muft me—0 you
us love ye nmJy gifts
traicht away f the wave
cheit confin’d lw:r u\rpiﬂ ;
1dft proves of coral,

o Tharfus.

PR
our faits

€ Nno more.

1

Ent’ring t

acious Gods!

oll ¢’er hcr
ride her bones,

hieaven, and lafting as the frame
1ature,

G 3 Escaxes.
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ESCANES.
Royal fir,
This fad companion, dull-ey’d melancholy,
So long careft, fhou’d now be caft afide.
PERICLES.
O never, never: do notinterruptme.
In the day’s glorious walk, or peaceful night,
‘Whent rrucf Thowd feem to {lce p, a welcome gueft,
She fills my anxious thoughts a and broken flumbers
‘With the lov’d image of my loft Thaifa,
And prompts me to “ehearfe the oft-told tale
Of her difaft’rous end: and chicﬂ}-' now
I come to feek the pheenix that took life
I‘ rmn her dead athes—But I’ve almoft done—
fe leftmy princefs in her wat’ry tomb,
AM as the winds gave way, arriv’d at Tharfus,
I-Tcrc to your royal parents I committed
{Whofelove [ had experienc’d and deferv’d)
My only child, to give her education
Suiting her rank, andia fome fort fupply
Her pious mother’slofs. And this the lat'ncr',
For thatthe  peace nf Tyre was {orely broken
By foreign foes, and treafons bred at home:
Forl have drun 11\ rln dregs of all misfortunes,
I vow’d too then, though it thow’d wilful in me
That all unﬁ“:; er’d fhou’d this heir of mine
Remain till fhe were marry’d. Thofe commotions,
Tll—lmvrmhmodahnﬁ being now compos’d ;
P’m come to pay my thanks, a ind claim my daughtcr.
QUEEN.
Unhappy prince! wou’d hea’vn have hear d my
'\I \}, r
Thy n.cetl\JI.um"Lnnw by my lov’d fide
Had blefs’d thy longing eyes; butwretched m¢ ortals
In vain oppofe the powers th,_t rule above ’em :

5 Should

26
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Shon’d werage loud as did the winds and feas 1
When fhe was born, things wou’d be as they are. Biki
Unfold thofe doors, and let the care-worn king ]
Behold the teftimony of our love il |
Toour fair fofter fifter, and our grief ¥ If

For her untimely fate.

Fhe SCENE draws, anddifcovers a Temple witha
Monument. ik of

PERICLES reading. |

¢ Here lieth interr’d N

¢¢ Marina, daughter to the prince of T)re.” 3 il

O thou who gav’ft me reafon and reflettion, 3 |
Lternnl ]m’c, rebuke thefe {welling thoughts,

That wou’d difpute your goadnefs or your being : .
Bind them in walls of brafs: Iet me remember it g
I hold my powers from thee, that earthly man [ i i

Is but a fubftance made for your Jnr;h Plctzi ure:
"Teach me, as fits mynature, to {ubmit
To your thrice kindled wrath.

ESCANES.

Let thofe who think

They cou’d endure his woes, fpeak comfort to him; .
My {oul is faint with terror to behold ’em, # L g

PERICLES. i
Fire, water, E"tl h, and air in loud combuftion
Herald my loft Marina to the light; i it
But dumb and frmc”hu.ix forrow fhall attend
Her timelefs p 1ﬁ:m to the realms of ‘death.
From this curft hour I’ll never {peak ltmm,
T'o mock with words unuttcr‘,‘bi grief
But make my manners favage as my fox tunes,
And be as wretched as the Gods wou’d have me.
Sable fhall be the fhip henceforth that bears me;
G ¢4 No
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cel fhall touch my face, no.water cleanfe it,
T\or comb be us’d to part my matted hair.
If e’erl change my raiment, galling {ackeloth,
Inftead of royal robes, fhall nud m) loins,
And afhes be m y._crown. l’ll ne’er return,
Neler vie W thy fpires again, renowned T yre;
T‘ut \.an er tlnn\mh the world a wilful vagrant,
And ne’er tafte cmnhnt more till death rle me,
(/r Jovereftore ton 1y u.mr,p ing eyes
What his vindifive hand hath taken from me.
What I have been T’11 ftud y to forget :
Doyou {o too. " Tell who I was to no man;
WhatT am now, a wretch by heav’n devoted
Toall diftrefls and cw himfelf aban 1don’d,
Shall evidence it

Come, my Efcanes.
ESCANES.

O woful, woful hour! where fhall we g0?
B RE BRI C L ErSs

I care not, let Ui"d fortune be our guide:

yre, anc lev ry :’)L!lu nlace 1s equs ],
airqueen, adieu. Yourk 5 to ]hVCdild
T'he Gods return you double. t confider
And view the our i'fuLh in me

Once prit 5, about my Lhrone,
v {upremacy :

s

Then, Mk 2 d me revereénce

For w}mt | orateful lov’d me

For whatI not a glow-worm
But in the chearlefs night di.'- ys more brichtnefs,

And is of greater ufe, than ¢ n’d Pericles
Be no L}wm min( d; queen, be not high minded:
‘I'ime is omnipotent “the king of king

1
I

I
I

heir parenta
Let thofe who driz

* fiweet glufmrmf
In flowing

rie their draughts with:pity;
] 18
And
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i And think when they ehold th? aflifted’s t il
The mifery of others ID”L',' be theirs. f
[1.. eunt L'F & i
i
Q‘L- EEN. !

Unhappy queen! detefted Leonine!
Ohadlt ’d but
Marina
Or i‘.\u‘. you put me ‘ny this
1 h ips L [ ne s’er

¢ your
1d you m

crown, e to mc:?
“whom I \let\_ﬁ, a vends 11 villain,
fix’d on as the worllt of men,
)u;POf'..

417 E ONIN E.
Is this | 3
-
as iu e
As you deferve, a murderer’sre ,vai'u, {1
Thou haft already. ‘ :l‘er
L EONTINE. Al
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LEONINE. ;
Fah!
QUEEN.
Yes,, thou art poifon’d,
The fubtle potion working in thy veins
Isa more certain remedy for talking,
Than all my wealth, or the rich crown of Tharfis,
Not thatT fear, now Pericles is gone,
The utmoft of thy malice coud’it thou live,
As ’tis moft fure thou can’ft not.
LEONINE.

| | Curfed harpy !

‘ The loathfome grave is better than thy bed,
And death a lovelier paramour than thee,
O! Iam fick at heart.

QU E E N.

‘ The venom works.
| Howwild he looks? Iwill be kind, and leave him,
LEONINE.
: Afift my feeble arm, ye righteous Gods!
| Though P’ve offended, do not fail ms now.
i This caufe is yours—’tis well —my hand is arm’d—
Now guide my weapon’s peint to her falfe heart,
And we fhall both have juftice.

| QU EE N:
‘ Thoughtlefs wretch!
| Where are my guards? I fhall be murder’d here.

LEONINE,
As fure as you contriv’d Marina’s death,
1 As fure as you’ve betray’d and murther’d me.
| [an.'rf.f ber.
Ifall, but fall reyeng’d. Now triumph, fury.

Enter
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Enter Guards and Ladies.
QU E E N.
You come toolate: the flave has pierc’d my heart.
LEONILINE.
To wound it deeper, know, Marina lives,
The death intended her by you and me,
By heaven is juftly turn’d upon ourfelves.
To will or aét isone at that firiét audit,
Where we muft foon appear—©@ Rhadamanthus—
[Dies.
QU EEN.
Tear out his tongue, let not the traitor {peak.
GUARD.
It need not, madam; he has fpoke his laft.
QUEEN.
Ifhall not long furvive him —bear me hence—
Thou art the care of heaven, virtuous Marina;
Its out-cafts we. The Gods are jult and firong;

And none who fcorn their laws e’er profper long.
[ Exeunt.

SCENE IL

A Huoufe in Ephefus.
BAWD axo BOLT.

BAWD.
Where are the gentlemen ?

BOLT.
Gone.

BAWD,

Gone!
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¥ ne away, and lef untouch’d. Wi

holy { "uc“.‘ﬁ, kneeling, jnaju and

1€ has converted ’em to ¢

Y> 80O

tears,

BAW L).
The devil the has!

a bawdy-houfe again,
temples: th.:.
eady.

B'A WD,

‘.T.'nn‘_‘ W me of me? O the wi
ftudy the oor gentlewoman ! g
I'd rather than twice the worth of her fhe had

never come here.
BiOER:
She’s enough to undo all the
in Ephefus,

&

andars and bawds

Pox of her green
Bl T
e'wou’d but ci
ome hopes of
hat the lord

ne for the other,
ut I have g.,cmi

achus will be here

C
2}
B

The governor .7
B0 LT

great perfecutor of perfons of our
g P

B AWD




A.

Pho, thofe are ')mT‘ 1re
in private. If b ’d but hea
reafon now, we were made for ev Fetch hcr.

1
nf 1153

We'll try once more. [Exit Bovr. muft be
] f {he den’t melt at the fmnt of fo great, fo
ich, {o young and hand{ome a man as the l:.n.i;_.y—
fimachus.

Q

Enter LysiMACHUS.

LV 'S I-MEALC - HU, S
Well, thougrave phntu‘ of iniquity,
Whofe juft returns are full grown crops of fhame,
Alr_}uu 1ipply’d with new :mi found temptations ?
Such as an healthy man may venture on,
And fear the lofs of nothing — but his foul.
B AW DB.

'm [‘Jnud to {ee your lordfhip here, andglad vm.u
honour is {o chearfu 1lly difpos’d.  Venus ao;o.d a
ccmlcm:n {Lou’d receive an injury in my houfe.
No, fir, we defy the furgeons. And for tempta-
tion, I have fuch an one, if fhewou’d but

LYSIMACH US.

Prythee what ?

BAWD.
Your honour knows what I mean well enough.
B ST N AT CYVELLS
Well, let me fee her.
B AWD.
Such flefh and blood, fir !—for red and white—
well, you fhall {ee a flower, and a flower fhe were
indeed, had fhe but s
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LYSIMACHUS, |
Why doft not{peak ¢ whatis there wanting inher §
B AW D. |
O, fir, Ican be mcdeft.
LYSITMACHTUS.
When fuch as thefe pretend to modefty,
They are then moft impudent.

Enter BoLv, forcing in MAaRINA.
B AWD,
Now, fir, what do you think of her? wou'dn’t
fhe ferve after a long voyage? - Ay, fir—
LYSIMACHUS.
PI’mloft in admiration—here’s your fee :
Away, begone and leave us. I came hither,
O who wou’d truft his heart, bent to deteét
And punifh thefe bad people; but when fin
Appears in fuch a form, the fineft virtue
Diiflolves to air before it.
B AWD.
I pray your honour let me have a word with her:
I’ll have done prefently.
LYSIMACHUS.
Do, I befeech you.
B AWD.
Firft I wou’d have you take notice that this is 2
man of honour.
MARIN A.
Grant, heaven, I find him fo!

B AWD.

.And next, that he’s a great man and governorof
this country ; and laftly, one I’'m bound to.

MARIN A,
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MARIN A.

If he’s greatly good
Andg ooverns well, you’re bound to him indeed.

B AWD.
Pray ufe him kindly, or—
LYSIMACHUS.
Have you yetdone?
B AWD.

Pm afraid your lordﬂnp mufttake fochan with
her, butthere’snothing to be done with thefe un-
experienc’d things withoutit. Come, we’ll leave
his honour and hc1 together.

[Exew:t Bawbp and Bovnrt.

LYSIMACHUS.

Thou brighteft ftar that ever left its {phere

(For fure you once fhone in a higher region)

Forlow pol]utlon and the dcpth of darknefs,
How long hatt thou purfu’d this devious courfe ?

MARIN A.
What courfe d’ye mean, my lord?
LYSIMACHUS,

I dare notname it:
For, loving, I am fearful to offend.

MARINA.
I cannot be offended at the truth.
LYSIMACHUS.
How long have you been what you now profefs ?
MARIN A,
F’er fince T can remember.
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LYSIMACHUS.
Gods ! what pity !
Were you a proflitute {o very young?
MARINA.

I ne’er was other —if I am fo now.
LY ST M-A CHUS.
You are proclaim’d a creature fet to fale
By being here.

MARIN
And do you kn is houfe
A place of fuch re yet venture in it ?
B

I’ve heard you are of
And govern here.

wonourable rank,
Eo¥rS T M- A C-H-USE
O, you have heard my
And therefore ftand aloof, but without caunfe ;
For my authority fhall here be blind,
Or look with kindnefs on thee. I’ve now learnt
What once feem’d firange, why rich men grafpa

pow’r,
And the poor murmur at reftriftive laws.

Paf the means to worls its ends,
And the fierce tumult of intemp’rate blood
Rages the more the more it is refifted.

I muft and will, in{pite of vainremorfe

And what'I have been, feaft each.aking fenfe
on thy luxurious charms. Why doft thou fhun me!
Bluthing I fpeak it, thou fhalt never find
Amongft the lierd whofe onlyjoy is lewdnefs,

A more devoted flave. Is wanton pleafure

What you affeét ? my youth, yetunimpair’d
By riot or difcafe, fhall meet your wifhes.
Art thou ambitions? power and pomp attend thee,
Or if the loveof gold, thatcurfed bait

That
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That ruins half thy fex, poflefs thy heart ;
Iwill defcend to gratify a paffion
I fhould deteft in any but thyfelf.

MARIN A,
Cou’d youdo thus! O you immortal powers,
What is your influence on the heart of man,
If ev’ry ilight temptation wins him from you ?
Shall painted clay, fhall white and red, lefs pure
Than that which decks the lily and the rofe,
Seduce you from the bright unfading joys
Your goodnefs yields! forfureyour{peechimports,
And I well hope, you have not yetrenounc’d it.

LYSIMACHTUS,

Thou art fo fair, fo exquifitely fair,
And plead’ft againft thyfelf with fo much art,
That had I known thee fooner—what a thought ! —
But fully’d as thou art I muft poffefs thee,
Whate’er the purchafe coft.

MARIN A.

To think me, fir,
A creature fo abandon’d, yet purfue me,
Is fure as mean and infamous, as wicked.
What! wafte your youth in arms that each lewd
ruffian ‘

Who pays the price, may fill; lavith your wealth,
And yield your facred honour to the hand
Of an improvident and wafteful wanton,
Who does not guard herown !

LYSIMACHUS.
True, I'camehither,
With thoughts like thefe—but lead me to fome place
Private and dark — Alas, why doft thou weep?
MARIN A.
Dare not come near me.
Yor. II. H Lyst-
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LYSIMACHUS.
By the raging flame
Thy eyes have kindled here, I muft enjoy thee.
M ARIN A,
Then view my laft defence. [Drazws a dagger,
LYSIMACHUS.
What doft thou mean !
MARIN A,
To die if you purfue your hated purpofe,
Wain, rafh, miftaken man.
LYSIMACHUS.
O hold thy hand :
By Jove fhe doth amaze me: Reftaflur’d
I wall not offer violence again
Be who or what thou wilt—but lét me feize
This threatening fteel, that fill’d my foul with terror
While levell’d at thy breaft.
MARIN A.
O mighty fir,
If you were bornto honour fhow it now ;
If put upon you, make thatjudgement good
‘That thought you worthy of ir.
LYSIMACHU S.
She’s in earneft.
Here is fome myftery I cannot fathom. [edjide.
M ARINA.
Have pity on a maid, a friendlefs maid,
By fortune forc’d to this detefted fty ;
Where fince I came difeafes have been fold
Deater than phyfick. Wou’d the gracious gods
But fet me free from this unhallow’d place,
Though they did change me to the meaneft bird
That flies in the pure air, I fhou’dbs happy.

LYSI

08
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: LYSIMAGCHUS,
Conviction rifes with each word fhe {peaks.
She’s all a miracle, as chafte as fair, [4pd.
He muft indeed have a corrupted mind,
Whom thy fpeech” cou’d not alter. Here’s gold
for thee :
Still perfevere in the clear way thou goeft,
And the gods ftrengthen thee.  As for myfelf,
The fhort liv’d error which thy beauty caus’d,
Thy goodnefs and thy wifdom have correéted.
MARIN A.
Now you’re a true and worthy gentleman,
The gracious gods preferve you.
LYSIMACHUS,
- Fare thee well.
If I fhou’d take thee hence licentious tongues
May wrong my fair intentions, and thy fame.
Thou art a piece of virtue, and T doubt not
But that thy birth and training both were noble.
A curfe upon him, die he, like a thief, ¢
That fhall again attempt to wrong thy honour.
If thou hear’ft from me, as thou may’ft expedt it,
And quickly too, it thall be for thy good,
Enter BoL T,
BEOLT.
Ibefeech your honour, one piece for me,
e LY SIMACHU.S.
Avaunt, thoudamn’d-door keeper, pandar hence,
Your houfe; but for this virgin that doth prop it,
Wou'd fink, “and overwhelm you. [Exit Lxsim.
: BOLT.
I fee we mut'take another courfe with you ; or
your peevifh chaftity, which is not worth a break-
: ’ : H 2 fafk

z
(4
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faft in the cheapeft country in the univerfe, will
undo a whole family. Come your ways. i
Enter Bawp,
B AW D.
How now ! what’s the matter ?
BOLT.
Worfe and worfe, miftrefs. She has been talk-
ing religion to my lord Liyfimachus.
BAWD.
O abominable !
BOLT.
She makes our profeffion ftink; as it were, in the
noftrils of all who come near her.
B AWD.
Marry hang her,
BOELET:
My lord wou’d haveus’d her as a lord fhou’d ufe
a gentlewoman, forl overheard ’em ; but fhe {fent
him away as cold as a fnow ball, faying his prayers
£00.
B AWD.
Take her away : ufe her at your pleafure.
MARIN A,
Hark, hark, you gods!
BAWD.
She’s at her pray’rs again. Away with her. I
wifli fhe had never enter’d into my doors.
[Exit BawDs
BOLT.
Come, miftrefs, you fhall along with me.

MARIN A,
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MARIN A.

O whither wou’d you have me?

BOLT.
Into the next room, to take from you by force
the jewel you are fo unwilling to part with.

MARINA,

Pray tell me one thing firft.

BOLT.

Propofe your queftion.
MARINA,

What wou’d you wifh to.your worft enemies ?

B OLT.

Why I wouw’d with ’em as infamous as my mi=

ftrefs.

MARIN A,
And yet that wretch is not {o bad as thou art,
Since fhe’s thy better as fhe doth command thee.
The place thou hold’ft is {fuch that Cerberus
Wou’d not exchange his reputation with thee,
The filthy groom, door-keeperto a brothel.
Then to the chol’rick fift of ev’ryvillain
Thy ear is liable. Thy food is fuch
As hath been breath’d on by infetious lungs,

B O-L-T.

What wou’d yon have me do? go to the wars!
where a man may ferve feven years for the lofs of
aleg, and not have money enough in the end to
buy him a wooden one.

MARINA,

Do any kind of thing but this thou doft :
Empty receptacles of common filth,
Serve by indenture to the common hangman,

H 3 Or
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Or herd with {wine, or beg from door to door
'The worft of thefe is far to be preferr’d ‘
Towhatyou practife. If nofenfe of fhame,
No fearof laws, no reverence of the gods
Come near thy heart ; let that which doth perfuade
Millions to evil, bribe thee to be good :
Touch not my honour, help me to efcape
This houfe of fhame, andtake the fhining gold
The good lord gave me.
BIOMT

Nay, Idon’tfee why a man mayn’t as well do a
good deed as a bad one, efpecially when he’s paid
tor it. ~ And to fay the truth, I think you wou’d
freeze the blood of a fatyr, and make a puritan
of the devil, if they were to cheapen a kifs of
thee. - Come, give me the money.

MARIN A.
No, firft conduct me to fome place of fafety,
BOLT.
But fhall I have it then ?
MARINA.

If I deceive you, take me home again,
And proftitute me to the vileft groom
That doth frequent your houfe.

BOLT.
Well, I'll truft you, I’ll fee you plac’d ——
MARINA.
Butamong honeft women.
BOLT.

Troth, Pve but. little acquaintance amongft
them. But there is one who is known to all Ephe-
fus by fame, the holy prieftefs of Diana’s tcmpée;

he




fhe will be proud of fucha chafte companion, and
has befides the power to protect you.

MARINA.
O the good godsdireét me how to find her!
B OIS

But, hark, I hear my miftrefs. We muft be

gone: this way we may avoid her.
MARIN A, y
Jove’s virgin-beft-lov’d daughter, bright Diana,
Who {har’ft with Sol the fkies, chaftequeen of night,
Defend my virtue, and dire& my flight.
[Exeunt Marina and BoLr.
Enter Bawb.
BAWD,

Bolt, Bolt, where are you ? {fecure Marina. The
governor’s officers are fearching the houfe for her :
we fhall have her forc’d away. Why Bolt—O the
devil! the back door isopen: the villain is run
away with my flave, and all the money I paid for
herwill be loft.

Euter OFFICERS,
FIRST QFFICER,
She’s no where to be found.
B AWD.
No, no, fhe’s gone. My man had ftole her

away before you came, a pox confound him and
youtoo : Iam likely to be brought to a fine pafs
betwixt you.

OFFICER.

Then we mpf{ execute our other orders, which
are to turn this beldame out of doors, and then
fhut up the houfe.

H 4 Bawbp.
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B AWD.
Turn me out of doors! how muft T live?
O FEFICER.

Do you take care of that. It is a favour, and

a great one too, that you are not fent to prifon,
B AWD.

Such governors are enough to make a woman do

what fhe never thought of.
OFFICER.

Ay, do—work—that’s what I dare be {worn

you never thought of.
BAWD.

No, noreverwill. A gentlewoman, and work!

T’1l {fee you all hang’d firft.
OFFICER.

Chufe, and be hang’d your{elf: you have long
deferv’d it.

BAWD.

Have I fo, fcoundrel? and yet you have been
clad of a caft of my office before now. While
fuch as you are trufted with authority, as fure as
thieves are honeft, ftrumpetschafte,

Or priefts hate money ; this fame finful nation
Is in a hopeful way of reformation.

E )
[ Exeunt.




MARINA

A CT - 1H;
SCENE L g

A Street in Ephefus. f

B AWD.

F I could butrecover Marina, and 'make her .
I pliable, I fhow’d do very well flill: T could ?
make a handfome living of her in any ground in f
Afia.

Eunter BoLT finging.
BOLT.

Hah, Mother Coupler! how is it with thee,
old flefh-monger ? thou quondam retailer of ftale gl 1
carrion, and propagator of difeafes. What, quite ; H
broke! no private prattice ! I know you hate to be i il
idle—Though your houfe is fhut up, you have gt e
fome properties, I hope. Why, you’ll ‘make a ' ‘
good ftroling bawd flill. What never a new vamp-
ed up wench, juft come out of an hofpital, to ac- ‘
commodate a friend with? I

B AW D, !

Villain, traitor, thief, ronaway, how dare you

look me in the face ?

BOLT. i
I'am too well acquainted with your face to be it
afraid of it—ugly as it is. '
B AWD.
You have the impudence of old nick.
BOL T.

Then I did not converfe with you {o long with-
out Jearning fomething,

B AWD.
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B AWD,
You feduced my flave.
BOLT.
That’s a lye; for the feduced me.
BAWD,
You deferve to be hang’d for robbing me of my
property, What have you done with her ?
BOL T.
If Thad done with her what you wou’d have had

me, we fhou’d both have been hang’d: fo take
the matter right, and you are oblig’d to me.

B AWD.
Not at all : for though it happen’das you fay,
youintended me no good.
B-OLD,

And pray whom did you ever intend any good
Lol

BAWD,

‘Where have you put Marina ?

B'OL'T.

No where: fhe was taken from me before we
had gone the length of the fireet by the governor’s
{ervants.,

BAWD.

This is your praying lord, plague rot him for

a cheating hypocrite.  And fo after all my coft

. and pains about her to no manier of purpofe, he

has her for nothing.
BOLT,
No, he hasn’t herneither,
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BAWD. N
That’s fome comfort yet: then perhaps I may
have her again.

BOLT. d
When fhe turns firumpet, and you repent. it
BAWD.
Where is fhe ?
BOL T,

Where the air is as difagreeable to a bawd, as fleit) (if
the air of a bawdy-houfe is to her—in the Temple i

of Diana. il

B A WD, bl i

I’m a rnin’d woman. I
BOLT.

¥ou can never be long at a lofs for aliving : it is ; l
but removing your quarters, and beginning your i
trade again where you atre n’t known—if youcan
find fuch a place.

B AWD.

You’re a fneering rafcal. But I hope you did
not let Marina go off with the money the governor
gave her ?

BEOCLLS
No, no, I took care to lighten her of that bur-
then. .
B AW D, ] it
And where isit ? '
BOL T,
Very fafe, very fafe.
B AWD.

Why, you don’t intend to cheat me of that too ?
BOLT,
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BOL'T.

I don’t well underftand what you mean by cheat.
ing, but am fure I fhou’d deceive you moft egre- |
gioufly if I were to part with a fingle {tiver. No,
no, I fhall take care of myfelf: I fhall keep what
I have got, depend uponit.

BAWD,

But what a confcience muft you have in the mean

time !

o8

BOLT.

Don’t you and I know one another, Mother
Coupler ? meafure my confcience exaltly by your
own, and you’ll find its dimenfions to the breadth
of a hair.

B AWD.,

If I ben’t reveng’d, may I die of the pip with-
out the comfort of an hofpital to hide my fhame
and mifery from the world.

B0 L -T=

Or the pleafure of deferving it.

[ Execunt different avays,

S'ICENE 1L

The Temple of Diaxa awith ber Statue and Aliar,
Near tbem TwAIsA is difcover’d, Seeping ;5 tan
Priefleffes attending, avho come forward.

0 05 LR B o) sl i D B T (i
Sleeps the high prieftefs yet?
SECOND PRIESTESS.
If the fufpenfion
Of fenfe without the benefit of ret
Be fleep, fhe fleeps: fhe’s greatly difcompos’d,

5 FIRST
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FIRST ' PRIESTESS.
Vet trouble in her irritates devotion.
Hence day and night, before her facred fhrine,
She feelks with ardour the celeftial maid,
Or watching waits her will ; as if- by chance
She flumbers, ’tis, as now, beneath her altar.
SECOND PRIESTESS.
Youmuft have known her long ?
FIRST PRIESTESS.
E’er, fince that morning,
When from the troubled bofom of the deep
The billows caft her, breathlefs, on the beach,
That fronts this holy temple. Iwas prefent
When the good father of Lyfimachus
(And my kind uncle) by his art reftor’d her
From her moft death-like trance.
SECOND PRIESTESS.
This, though long fince
And a2 known truth, is ftill the theme of wonder.
FIRST PRIESTESS.
Tremember; when all fuppos’dher dead,
This learned lord did from the firft affirm,
That death might for fome hours ufurp on nature,
And yet the fire of life kindle again
The o’erpreft {pirits : and fhe liv’d to prove it.
SECOND  PRIESTESS.
*Tis firange none e’er difcover’d who fhe 1s.
FIRST PRIESTESS.
From the rich robe fhe’d on, and gems found with
her,
We judg’d her royal = all fhe won’d difclofe
Was that ihe loft a hufband, and with him

All hopes and all defires of earthly joys.
And
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And choofing to devote her future days
To chaftity and grief, fthe here retir’d ;
And took with me, who then was juft prepar’d |
To be profeft, the habit Argentine.
The facred dignity fhe now fuftains
‘Was much againft her will conferr’d upon her,
‘When fage Euphrion dy’d.
SECOND PRIESTESS.
Did you not mark
How in an inftant forrow overwhelm’d her,
When news was brought from Cyprus of the death
Of the good king Simonides?
FIRST PRIESTESS.
I did.
Her fortune’s teeming with fome great event.
SECOND PRIESTESS:
The perfeét likenefs too there is between
Herfelf and fweet Marina, much amaz’d her.
FIRST PRIESTESS.
And muft do all that fee them. But allow
The difference time muft make, and they’re the
{fame :
Juft what Marinais, Thaifa was
When I beheld her firft.
T HATIS A%
O Pericles!
FIRST PRIESTESS,

" Did fhe not fpeak? attend.

THAILS A.
Art thou reftor’d
To the long widow’d arms of thy Thaifz | —
Ha! [Rifes and comes foravard.

FIRST
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FIRST PRIESTESS,
Madam, how fare you ?
THAIS A,
*T'was but a dream,
A flattering dream. And what is life itfelf,
Being juftly weigh’d, but a meer fleeting fhadow ?
Motk like thefe vifions now fo frequent with me-—
I am troubled and trouble yon, my friends.
SECOND PRIESTESS.
Cou’d our beft fervice help you, we were happy.
FIRST PRIESTESS.
I fain wou’d hope your prefent perturbation
May prove the prelude to your lafting peace.
THAIS A,
The lafting’ft peace is death : and that, perhaps,
Is what my dreams portend.
FIRST PRIESTESS.
The gods forbid.
THAIS A,
The gods doall theirwill : 've long been learning
A perfec refignation to their pleafure.
My dream was this. Attending on the altar,
The 'goddefs feem’d to animate herftatue ;
And, as I view’d the prodigy with terror,
Tock from my brow the crefcent and tiara,
The fymbols of my office, and then firuck
The fmoaking cenfor from my trembling hand,
EIR ST S PRIESTESS.,
“T'was wond’rous ftrange.
TEH ATS A,
And with a radiant {fmile
Confign’d me to the arms of my lov’d lord,
4 Who

¥
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Who ftood confeft and living to receive me.
With the forprize I walk’d,
FIRST PRIESTESS.
A fair prefage.
Our goddefs vifits you asa reward
For your true piety: this dream’s from her.
THAISA. ‘
We doubtlefs think ourfelves of more importance |
Than the wife gods allow us.
SECOND PR;I ESTESS.

Sacred madam,
The lord Lyfimachus—

Enter Lysim acHUS.
T HAIS A.
He’s ever welcome.
LYSIMACHUS,
Hail, holy prieftefs, whofe celeftial mind
Adds whitenefs to the filver robe you wear :
Have you yetlearnt ought of the birth and fortunes
Of that {weet virgin I commended to you ?
THAISA,
No, my good lord. Whene’er I queftion her
Who and from whence fhe is, fhe anfwers not,
But fits her down. and weeps.
LYSIMACHU S.
Iwifh I knew.
THAIS A.
Time may reveal it. She’s a miracle:
My eyes ne’er faw her peer,
LYSIMACHUS.

O gracious Lady,
She’s fuch a one that were I well affur’d
Came
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Came of a gentle kind_ and noble ftock,
I’d with no better choice.
Enter GENTLEMAN,
GENTLEM AN.
Moft honour’d Sir,
There is a fhip arriv’d of ftrange appearance ;
The hull, fails, fireamers, tackle, all are blacks
From whence 1s in a chaloupe come on fhore
A perfon of a great but mournful mien,
Whofe chief attendant afks to be admit.rc:l
To fee our governor. Whatis your will?
LYSIMACHUUS,
That he have his : I pray you greet him fairly.
[Exit GENTLEMAN.
Enter Escanes; and others afier bim,
: PericLES.
LYSIMACHUUS;
Hail, reverend Sir : the gracious gods preferve you.
ESCANES.
And you, tout-livethe age that [am now,
And die as 1 wou’d wifh.
LYSIMACHUS,
You greet me well,
ESCANES.
Qur veffel is of Tyre, our bufinefs here,
T* implore Diana’s_aid for one diftrefs’d ;
And fuch an one asin his happier days
Never forgot his duty to the gods,
Nor let th*afflicted fueto him in vain,
LYSIMACHU S.
And may fhe prove propitious.

{fwariﬂg

Vor. II, I Escangs.



AZR7F-N

ESEC ANES.
Sir, .we thankyou;
And further wou’d intreat that for our gold,
Your people may fupply us with provifions,
Whereof we are not deftitute for want, i
But weary for the ftalenefs.
LY ST M A'CHU'S,
T'is a courtefy
Which if we fhou’d deny, the moft }uﬁ gods
Forevery graft wou'd fend a caterp!l]ﬁ.r,
And fo infli&t our pravince. Butinform me,
Who is that melancholy gentleman.
| ESCANES.
! He is of note (I may reveal no more)
§ And 'was 'a goodly perfon, ere difafters,
F il Too great for human fuff’rance, funk him thus

A;

{ LYSIMAGHUS.
g i Upon what groundis his ditemperance ?
E:S:CLANES.,
Tt would be now too tedious to repeat;
But hismain grief {prings from the t1mc1cfs lafs
Of a belov ed wife and only child,
LYSIMACHUS,
Good Sir, all hail: the geds preferve you, hail,
ESCANES:
’Tis all in yain, my lord; he willinot fpeak
To any one, nor takes he fuftenance
But to prolong his grief.
L ¥SIMACHU:S.
Yet I durft wager,
We have a maid in Ephefizs would win
Some words from him,

THALSA
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THAISA.
*Tis well bethought, ‘my lord.
She, queltionlefs, with her fweet harmony,
And other choice attraétions, would allure him,
And melt his fix’d refclves : {he is moft happy
In form and utt’rance.
LYSIMACHUS,
Say, we wifh to fee her.
[Exit GENTLEMAN.
ESCANES,
Sure all’s effectlefs : yet we’ll omit nothing
That bears recov’ry’s name.
Enter MARINA.
LYSTMACHDUS,

This is the virgin.

Thrice welcome, fair one.
ESCANES,
She’s a gallant lady.
LYSIMACHUS.

Lovely phyfician of diftemper’d minds,
We did {fend for thee to exert thy fkill,
And matchlefs goodnefs on anoble patient ;
View this majéftick ruin, andthen judge
By what remains how excellent a pile
Grief hath defac’d : abfent to all things elfe,
And felf refign’d to filence and defpair,
See, he appears his own {fad monument.,
Now, if thy heav’nly art, fo profperous
In all attempts, ¢an win him to attention,
And draiw hii bt to anfwer thee i3 aught ;
Thy facred phyfick thall receive fuch thanks
Asthy defires cani with.

Iz Marina
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MARINA.
You over-rate me. |

But I will ufe my uttermoft cnde:wours

For his recovery.

A.

THAIS A, ?
Succeed them, heaven !
Nhat firange unlikelihood affanlts my mind !
My wild, ungovern’d fancy wou’d perfuade
Mv memory to find fome traces there,
In that marr’d face, yet unobliterated,
Of my long dead, long drowned Pt‘ricles. [Afide.
LoV S5-I MwASE L H et S
Mark, fhewill try the force of mufick firft,

§ O N G.

; MARIN A.

Let thofé awko are in favour awith their flars,

Of}'m/hcf{ honour and proud titles boaft 5

While ave awhom fortune ajﬁzr/' triumph l:m,
\-uf_/cy in wirtue that we honour. moft.

Great princes favourites their fair leaves [pread,
But as the marygold at the fun’s eye;
While ruin in their pride but hidesits head :
For at a froawun their flatt’ring glories die.
The painful aarrior famoufed for fight,
After a thounjand vittories once foil'd,
Is from the book of honour razed quite,
And all the reft forgot for whbich be toil d.

Then let us bear the malice of our flars,
And make our noble fufferance our boaft ;

Tha fortune ev ry other trinmph bars,
Seck joy in wirtue that <we honour moff.

THAISA.
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THAISA.,
Marl’d he your mufick?
MARIN A.
No, nor look’d upon me.
LYSIMACHUS.
She’ll {fpeak to him.
MARIN A.
Sir, lend me your attention,
And behold me. Indeedl am a maid
Who ne’er before invited ears or eyes’;
But have been fonght to like an oracle,
And gaz’d on like a comet. Sir, fhe {peaks,
Who, may be, hath endur’d calamities
Might equal yours, if both were juftly weigh’d —
Alas! he heedsme not.” I wou’d give o’er,
But fomething whifpersin my ear, go on.
PER I CLES:
What fyren have they found to force attention ?
T'll fteal a look, butnot a word fhall *fcape
From forth-my lips. — [Réfes.] O you immortal gods!
M ARIN A,
Why do yon gaze {o eagerly upon me ?
Why {preads that burning crimfon o’er your face
But now fo pale ? If you did know me, fir,
You wou’d rot do me harm.
P-E-RFLCE.S;
Ido believe thee,
Nay, turn thy eyes upon me — O how like —
Such things I've heard - inform me whatthou art,
MARIN A,
Tam what I appear, a fimple maid.

i) PErICLES
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PERICLES. |
My long pent {orrow rages for a vent, .
And will o’erflow intears. Such was my wife, !

And fuch an one my daughter might have been.
My queen’s {quare brows, her ftature to an inch,
As wand-like firaight, as filver voic’d, her eyes
As jewels like, in pace another Juno:
And then, like her, fhe ftarves the ears fhe feeds,
Andmakes themcrave the more, the more fhe fpeaks.
Where were you born?  and how did you atchieve
Endowments, that you make more rich by owning?
MARINA.
If T thou’d tell my ftory it wou’d feem
Likelyes, difdaining the difguifeof truth,
And found in the reporting.
PLEGRAT G IGE:S:
Prithee, fpeak.
Thou feem’ft a palace for crown’d truth to dwell in:
No falfhood can come from thee. Sweet, begin,
And I'wiil make my {enfes to give credit’
Ta points that feem impoflible. Ithink,
Thou faid’ft thou had’t been tofs’d from wrong to
wrong,

Andthatthouthought’ft thy griefsmight equal mine,
if both were open’d.,
MARIN A,

Some fuch thing T faid,

And {aid no more than what I thought was likely.

e RAS = B8y
Rehearfe what thou haft borne: if that confider’d
Prove but the thoufandth part of my endurance,
1 will forego my fex, thou arta man
And I have fuffer’d like agirl. -Yerthou
Dott look like patience, gazing on kings graves,
And wooing with her fmiles refolv’d extremity,
To
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To {pare himfelf, and waita better day.
My molt kind virgin, come and fit down by me.
Recount, I do beféechthee, what’s thy name.
MARINA.
'My name, {ir, 1s;Marina.
PerR1cLEs, rifing.
PERICLES.
. O'! I’'m mock’d,
And thou by fome incenfed god fent hither,
To 'make the'world laugh at me.
MARIN A,
Nay, lidve patience,
Or here 'l ceafe.
EEEIRETECUL RS,
I will, Iwill have patience,
MARIN A.
That name was giv'n me by a king and father.
WPLER T CiLiE:Se ;
How! a king’s'daughter too! and call’d Marina |
MARINA,
Did'you not fay you wou’d believe me, fir?
But not to be a troubler of your peace,
Iwill end here.
PEEZREINGNEERUS,
But are you flefh and blood'?
Haveyou a working pulfe? are'you no fpirit? —
Subftance and'motion —Well, wherewere you born ?
And wherefore call’d Marina?
MARIN A.
: [ was born
At fea, and from that circumftance {o nam’d.

Ig PEriICLSE
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PHERICILEERS.
Hoid, hold awhile. This is the rareft dream,
That e’er dull {leep did mock fad fool withal.
How fhou’d this be my child 2—buried and here,
Living and dead at once—it cannot be,
MARINA.,
*Twere beft Idid give o’er.
PERICLES.
Yet give me Jeave.
Where were you bred ? how cameyou to the {eparts
MARIN A.
The king, my father, did in Tharfus leave me,
Till Philoten, the queen, fought to deftroy me;
And having won a villain to attempt it,
A crew of pirates came and refcu’d me,
Who brought me here.
PERICLES.
You gods‘. if I'm deceiv’d
Ne’er let me wake again— Marina!—O !
[Takes ber hand.
MARIN A.
Why do you wring my wrift ? wherewou’d you draw
me?
Why do you weep, good fir? what moves you thus?
In footh, I’'m no impoftor, but the daughter
Of goed king Pericles.
PERICLES.
’il praife the gods,
Their power and gooduefs, ever while I breathe.
T’ve been a finful man; but from this hour,
in darknefs and diftrefs P11 wait their mercy,
And ne’er diftruft them more.

TH AIS&A,
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THAIS A.
You mighty gods!
Whofe houndlefs goodnefs ftill delights to triumph
O’er our demerits and confirm’d defpair,
And evidence the wifdom of your counfels,
By fhewing man the folly of his own ;"
What are you doing now to raifg our wonder!
That voice and perfon grow familiar to me.
Doth my lord live! ‘hath Periclesa daughter!
Tt cannot, cannot be.. Then who are thefe?
Pm deeply int’refted, yet know not how.
Some god, inftruct me what to hope or fear,
To afkc or deprecate,  Stupid amazement
Obftruéts mypowers--when will thefe clonds difperfe,
And day break in on my benighted mind ?
PERICLES.
But one thing more: tell me, who was thy mother?
MARIN A,
She was the daughter of the king of Cyprus.
THAIS A,
O let me hear the reft.
MARIN A,
Her name Thaifa:
Who, as Lychorida oft told me weeping,
Did end the very moment I began.
PERICLES.
You gods! you gods! your prefent kindnefs makes
All my paft mis’ries fport—
I'm Pericles of Tyre.
MARIN A,
My royal father! —

[ Kneels ; “he raifes ber.

THAISA,
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THATIS AL

You gracions-gods! if now you take me hence,

|

i

I fhall nottafte the joys of-yourelyfium. [ Fains; I
LYSI'MACHUS.

What! ho! help hefe: " the holy ‘prieftefs dies: w

MARINA.
The heavenly powers forbid.

L Y'S'I'M'ACH US.

She did obferve

The progrefs of “this ftrange’difcovery,

With ftrong eniotions ‘and unufaal tranfports.

PoESR TICCE E'S.
I'pray whois this lady ?

LYSIM-A.C-HU-S.
A miracle of goodnefs, {ent by heav’n
To make this land moft happy. In her bloom,
Aftera tempeft, in"the wlj.ich ’twas thought
All her conipanions perifli’dy {hewascaft

Here on our coaft.

PE-R°I C'L-ESS.
Nearit Ioft the mother

Of my Marina.

T H ATS A,

Harlk; what muficle’s thae!

PE-R*I C'LAE4S

Thefe very hands-did caftinto thofe feas

The trealore of my foul.

I knowit now:
It is the harmony the fpheres do make
¥ I

Nay do not.weep—I am but overjoy’d—

1 fhall recover ﬁraighi‘.

PEER I.CLES:




M A RIN A

P.ER.IC L ES:
Pray, how long fince
’- 1Was this ftrange chance you {pealk: of2-
} LYSIMACHTUS: ‘
: "is, I've-heard, i
About 2s many years as your fair daughter I
Seems to be old.
PE-RICLES:
T'do begin to doat;:
And yet the gods are mighty as they’re good. _
How was fhe found? B R
L Y§'I'M A'CHU S. '
Clofe in-a failor’s coffer.
She feem’d a breathlefs corpfe; but my’ good father,
(Now with the gods)* by his fuperior fkill
Did find it was not fo, and by his.ant, i il
Which cquall’d his humanitys, reftor’dher it 1l
To health and vigour,.
THAILSA. ‘
Where; O where’s my dord ? ! ‘:; |
P-ERICLES. i it

Thaifa’s voice!
| TIHALLS A
Yet let me lock again
If he be none of mine, my fanétity
Shall guard me fill- from his licentious tonch i—
Ill none but Pericles.
P E:R:TC LE 8.
Her face, her ftature,
Tl}at beauty thatnor time norgrief con’d change—-«
ltis, it can be, nonebut my Thaifa.
P HA TS AL
But dare we truft? ——
PERICLES.




P ERITCLEEPES:
By Jove, I'd not be kept
A moment longer abfent from thy bofom, 1
Tho’ I were fure as T did prefs thy lips, |
My high wrought {pirits wou’d diffolve to air, ‘
And leave me cold and lifelefs in thy arms.
THATIS A,
You fons and daughters of adverfity,
Preferve yourinnocence, and each light grief
(So bounteous are the gods to thofe who ferve them)
Shall be rewarded with ten thoufand joys.
MARIN A.
My heart bounds in me, and wou’d fain be gone
Into my mother’s bofom.
PERICILES.
See who kneels there, thy child and mine, Thaify,
Bought almoft with thy life. ;
T-HA'T S A,
- And cheaply purchas’d,
Bleft and my own! thon mal’ft my joy compleat,
ESCANE S,
Hail, royal mafter..
LYSIMACHUS,
Happy monarch, hail.
P'ER ICLES,
O good Efcanes, firike me, noble {ir,
Give me a gaih, putme to prefent pain ;
Lelt this great fea of joy ru thing upon me, |
O’erbear the bounds of frail mortality,
And fweetnefs be my bane. O come, come both :
Thou whom the boundlefs ocean gave me back,

-0 let me bury thee a fecond time,

And hide theein my heart; and thou who gav’it

Him
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Him life who did beget thee, come thou too:
There’s endlefs fpace, and as replete with love
| Asthegreat deep with waters. Wou’d our voices
| Rife with our thoughts, we’d thank the holy gods
| As loud as their high thunder threaten’d us,
I When thouwaft born, and thou did’ftfeem to die.
! Thistribute paid not to ourwill but power,
I dorefolve for Tharfus ;' there to firike
Th’ inhofpitable queen.
LYSIMACHUS,
I have advice,
1) fy lord, that fheis flain by Leonine,
One who was poifea’d by her..
MARINA,
That’s the wretch
She hir’d to murder me.
LYSIMACHUS,
Iy *Tis added too,
Shedy’d in evil fame and unlamented.
Then, mighty fir, repofe yourfelf awhile
After your weary griefs, and make our court
Proud with your prefence.
P-E-ReTiC L E -S4
I You’re a noble hoft,
And fue to purchafe trouble with expence;
Enjoy thy wifh.
LYSIMACHUS.
Herein I’'m highly honcur’d,
But, royal fir, I’ve yeta bolder {uit.
\ PERICLES.
Your princely fire preferv’d Thaifa’s life,
And you are mafter of as gracious parts
Inmind and form, as any Ie’er noted ;
You fhall prevail, beit to wooe my daughter.

LYSI-
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M- AR -FoNLCA:

LYSIMACHLUS.
Thanks, royal fir. If fhe accept my vows,
1 am the very happieft of mankind,

| THAISA.

1 | And.fhe, fweet maid, moft happily beftow'd.
| O my dearlord, hehas been noble to hers

But thatand all we’ve proy’d fince our {ad parting,

| We will rehearfe at leifure. 1kave had |

| From fure intelligence the heavy news

i Of my good father’s death, and that our {ubjedts
| 2 :

i In peace and loyalty do wait our coming,

} PERICEES.

Heav’n make a ftar of him. Yet here, my queen, |
We’ll celebrate their nuptials; and ourfelves
Will in fair Cypras fpend our futare days;
And to our children leave the crown of Tyre.
To caft new light on truth, in us is feen,
The’ long affail’d with forrunes fierce and keen,
2| Virtoe preferv’d from fell deftruétion’s blaft,
] Led onby heav’n, and crown’d with joy at laft,

THE END,




T e e PR € e e B

LJ/HE N to a future racethe prefent days
* Shall be the theme of cenfure or of praife,
Whenthey fpallblameavhat’ szorong,what’sright alloaw,
Juft asyou treat your o fore-fa
DPm thinking awhat a, you will make,

No light concern, firs, v ere your fame’s at ftake.
I hope we need nat urge your country’s caufe,
You'llguard ber glory, and affert ber laaws,

Nor force your ruin’d race, mad with their pains,
T curfe you as the authors of their chains.

e dare not think, «we wow'd not feary you awills
For Britons, though prows#’d, areBritons fill.
Yet let not this kind caution give offence :

The fureft friend to liberty is fenfe.

How that declines the drooping arts declare

Are your diverfions avhat your fathe
At mafquerades, your it to difplay,

You make the ffupid farce for wbich you pay.

Mufick itfelf may be tos dearly bought,

Nor avas it fure defign’dto banifh thought.

But, firs, ahate’er’s your fate in future flory,

Well hawe the Britiﬂ‘l[ﬂz!r fecur’d their glary.

When worfe than barbarifm bad funk your tafle,
When nothing pleas’d but wwhat laid virtue awa/te,

A facred band, determin’d, avife, and good,

They jointly rofe to fop t5’exotick flood,

And firove towake, by Shakelpeare’s nerawous Iays,
The manly genius of Eliza’s days.

hers now,

rSWEre £

Be it anomen of retirning Senfe,
Others adopt our foftnefs and expence:
Well pleas’d fuch barmlefs infults ae may bear, |
Thofe follies lofft ave’ve numbers yet to fpare ;
Ungueftion’d let *em rob wi of our fhame ———s
Weneed but afb our treafure and our fame.
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