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AGCT IV:."'SCENE I

‘

LYCIDAS. PARTHENIAZ afleep in a bowwer.

LYCIDAS.

AY no rude wind the ruftling branches
move ;

Breathe foft, ye filent gales, nor wake
my Love.

Ye fhepherds, piping homeward on the
way,
Let not the diftant echoes learn your lay ;
Strain not, ye nightingales, your warbling throat,
May no loud fhake prolong the {liriller note,
Left fhe awake ; O fleep, fecure her eyes,
That I may gaze ; for if fhe wake, fhe flies.
While eafy dreams compofe her peaceful foul,
What anxious cares within my befom roll !
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Tf tir'd with fighs beneath the beech I lye,

And Ianguid flumber clofe my weeping eye,

Her lovely vifion rifes to my view, ;

Swift flys the nymph, and fwift would I purfue ;

I firive to call, my tongue has loft its found ;

Like rooted oaks, my feet benumb’d are boiind ;
Struggling I wake. Again my {orrows flow,

And not one flatt’ring dream deludes my woe.
What innocence ! how meek is ev'ry grace!

How fweet the fmile that dimples on her face,
Calm as the fleeping feas ! but fhould my fighs
Too rudely breathe, what angry ftorms would rife !
Though the fair rofe with beauteous blufh is crown’d,
Beneath her fragrant leaves the thorn is found ;
The peach, that with inviting crimfon-blooms,
Deep at the heart the cank’ring worm confumes ;
"Tis thus, alas! thofe lovely features hide -

Difdain 2nd anger and refentful pride.

SCENE
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LYCIDAS. DIONE, PARTHENIA

LYCIDAS.

Hath ‘profer'd greatuefs yet o’ercame her hate?
And does fhe languifh for the glitt'ring bait ?
Againft the fwain fhe might her pride fupport.
Can fhe fubdue her fex, and fcorn a Court ?
Perhaps in dreams the fhining vifion charms,
And the rich bracelet fparkles on her arms ;

In fancy’d heaps the golden treafure glows.:
Parthenia, wake, all this thy fwain beftows.

: DIONE.
Siceps fhe in thefe clofe bowers ?
LYCIDAS.
—————a————- Lo! there fhe Lies.
DIONE.

O may no ftartling {found unfeal her eyes.
I
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And drive her hence away. ’Till now, in vain
I'trod the winding wood and weary plain.
Hence, Lycidas; beyond thofe fhades repofe,
While I thy fortune and thy birth difclofe.

LYCIDA4S.
May I Parthenia to thy friendfhip owe !

DIONE,
O rather think on loft Dione’s woe !
Muft {he thy brokenfaith for ever mourn,
And will that jufter paffion ne’er return ?

LYyCrbD4s.
* Upbraid me not; but go. Her flumbers chafe ;
And in her view the bright temptation place.
[Exir. Lycidas.

You. II. Fa SCENE




SCENE" L

DIONE PARTHENIA

DIONE..

Now flames the weftern sky with golden beams,

And the ray kindles on the quiv’ring ftreams ;

Long flights of crows, high-croaking from their food,
Now feek the nightly covert of the wood ;

The tender grafs with dewy cryftal bends,

And gath'ring vapour from the heath afcends.

Shake off this downy reft; wake, gentle maid,

T'ruft not thy charms beneath the noxious thade.

arthenia, Tife.

PARTHENIA.

‘What voice alarms my ear?
Away. Approach not. Hay! dlexis there!

Let us together to the vales defcend,

And to the folds our bleating charge attend ;

But let me hear no more that fhepherd’s name,

Vex not my quict with his hateful fiume.

D I
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D IO N E.

Can I behold him gafping on the ground,

And feek no healing herb to ftaunch the wound ?
For thee continual fighs confume his heart,

*Tis you alone can cure the bleeding fmart,
‘Once more I come the moving caufe to plead,
If fll his fuff’rings cannot intercede,

Yet let my friendfhip do his paflion right,

And fhow thy lover in his native light.

PARTHENIA.

Why in dark myf'ry are thy words involv'd ?

If Lycidas you mean ; know, I'm refolv'd.

D ION E.

Let not thy kindling rage my words rcftrain.
Know then ; Parthenia flights no vulgar {wain.
For thee he bears the ferip and {ylvan crook,
For thee the glories of a Court forfook,

May not thy heart the wealthy flame decline!
His honours, his poffeffions, all are thine.

L2 PAR-
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PARTHENIA.

If he’s a Courtier, O ye Nymphs, beware ;

Thofe who moft promife are the leaft fincere.

The quick-ey’d hawk fhoots headlong from above,
And in his pounces bears the trembling dove ;
The pilf’ring wolf o'er-leaps the fold’s defence,
But the falfe Courtier preys on innocence.

If he’s a Courtier, O ye Nymphs, beware ;
Thofe who moft promife are the leaft fincere.

DO NGE:
Alas! thou ne'er haft prov’d the fiveets of State,
Nor known that female pleafure, to be great.
*T'is for the town ripe clufters load the poles,
And all our Antumn crowns the Courtier’s bowles ;
For him our woods the red-ey’d pkeafant breed,
And annual coveys in our harveft feed ; .
For him with fruit the bending branch is ftord,
Plenty pours all her bleflings on his board,
If (when the market to the city calls)
We chance to pafs befides his palace walls,
Does not his hall with mufick’s voice refound,

And the fioor tremble with the dancer’s bound ?

Such
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Such are the pleafures Lycidas thall give,
When thy relenting bofom bids him live.

PARTHENIA.
See yon gay goldfinch hop from fpray to {pray,
Who fings a farewell to the parting day ;
At large he flies o’er hill and dale and down:
Is not each bafh, each fpreading tree his own ?
And canft thou think he’ll quit his native brier,
For the bright cage o'er-arch’d with golden wire ?
What then are honours, pomp and gold to me?
Are thofe a price to purchafe liberty !

DO N- B
"T'hink, when the Hymeneal torch fhall blaze,
And on the {olemn rites the virgins gaze ;
When thy fair locks with glitt’ring gems are grac’d,
And the bright zone fhall fparkle round thy waite,
How will their hearts with envious {orrow pine,

When Lycidas fhall join his hand to thine !

PART HE NIA.
And yet, Alexis; all that pomp and fhow
Are oft’ the varnifh of internal woe.
L3 When
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When the chafte lamb is from her fifters led,

And interwoven garlands paint her head ;

The gazing flock, all envious of her pride,
Behold her skipping by the Prieftefs’ fide ;

Each hopes the flow’ry wreath with longing eyes;
While fhe, alas! is led to facrifice !

Thus walks the bride in all her ftate array’d,

"The gaze and envy of each thoughtlefs maid.

D IO NE.
As yet her tongue refifts the tempting fnare,
And guards my panting bofom from defpair. [ Afide.

Can thy firong foul this noble flame forego ?

Muft fuch a lover wafte his life in woe ?

PARTHENTIA
Tell- him, his gifts I feorn ; not all his are,
Not all his flattery fhall feduce my heart.
Courtiers, I know, are difciplin'd to cheat,
"Their infant lips are taught to lifp deceit;
To prey on eafy nymphs they range the fhade,
And vainly boaft of innocence betray’d ;
Chafte hearts, nnlearn’d in falthood, they affail,

And think our ear will drink the grateful tale :

g
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No. Lycidas fhall ne’er my peace deitroy,
I/l guard my virtue, and content enjoy.

DION E.
So ftrong a paflion in my bofom burns,
Wheneer his foul is griev’d, Alexis mourns!
Canft thou this importuning ardor blame ?
Would not thy tongue for friendfhip urge the fame?

PARTHENIA.
Yes, blooming fwain. You fhow an honeft mind ;
I fee it, with the pureft flame refin'd.
Who fhall compare love’s mean and grofs defire
To the chafle zeal of friendfhip’s facred fire 2
By whining love our weaknefs is confelt;
But ftronger friendfhip fhows a virtuous breaft.
In Folly's heart the fhort-livid blaze may glaw,
Wifdom alone can purer friendfhip know.
Love is a fudden blaze which {oon decays,
Friendfhip is like the fun’s eternal rays ;
Not daily benefits exhanft the flame,
It @il is giving, and fill burns the fame;
And could Aexis from his foul remove ;
All the low images of groffer loves

L4 Such
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Such mild, fuch gentle looks thy heart declare,

Fain would my breaft thy faithful friendthip fhare.

DI1I0ONE,

How dare you in the diff 'rent fex confide ?
And feek a friendfhip which you ne’er have try'd ;

PARTHENIA.

Yes, I to thee could give up all my heart.
From thy chafte eye no wanton glances dart ;
Thy modeft lips convey no. thought impure,
With thee may firiteft virtue walk fecure.

D I ONE.

Yet can I fafely on the nymph depend,
Whofe unrelenting {corn can kill my friend 2

PARTHEN I4.

Accufe me not, who aét a gen’rous part;

Had I, like city maids, a fraudful heart,

Then had his proffers tanght my foul-to feign,
Then had I vilely ftoopt to fordid gain,

Then had I figh'd for honours, pomp and gold,
And for unhappy chains my freedom fold.
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If you would {ave him; bid him leave the plain,
And to his native city turn again ;

There, fhall his paffion find a ready cure,

There, not one dame refifts the glit’ring lure.

D IONE.

All this I frequent urg’d, but urg’d in vain.
Alas! thou only canit affuage his pain!

SAE BN TP TV

DIONE PARTHENIA Y CL
D4S. [ fiflening.

LY CIDAS.

Why ftays Alexis  can my bofom bear

Thus long alternate ftorms of ‘hope and fear?

Yonder they walk ; o frowns her brow difguife,

But love confenting fparkles in her eyes 3

Here will I liften, here, impatient wait.

Spare me, Parthenia, and refign thy hate. [ 4fide.

Lg P4 R«
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PARTHENIA

When Lycidas fhall to the Court repair,

Still let A/exis love his fleecy care 5

Still let him choofe cool grots and fylvan bowers,
And let Parthenia fhave his peaceful hours.

LYGIDAS.
What do I hear? my friendfhip is betray’d !
The treach’rous rival has feduc’d the maid. [Afide.

PART HENIA
With thee, where bearded goats defcend the fteep,
Or where; liké winter’s fnow, the nibbling theep
Clothe the flope hills: TIL pafs the cheerful day,
And from thy reed my voice fhall catch the lay.
But {ee, fill Ev’ning fpreads her dusky wings,
The flocks, flow-moving from the mifty fprings,
Now feck their fold. - Come, fhepherd, lets aways
To clofe the lateft labours of the day.

[Exeunt band in hand.
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LYCIDAS.

My troubled heart what dire difafters rend ?

A fcornful miftrefs, and a treach’rous friend !
Would ye be couzen’d, more than woman can ;
Unlock your bofom to perfidious man.

One faithful woman have thefe eyes beheld,
And againft her this perjur’d heart rebell’d :

But fearch as far as earth’s wide bounds extend,
Where fhall the wretched find one faithful friend ?

S C EN-E-VL
LrYeID4s. DIONE.

LYGCIDAS.

Why ftarts the fwain? why turn his eyes away,
As if amidft his path the viper lay
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Did I not to thy charge my heart confide?
Did I not truft thee near Parthenia’s fide,
As here fhe flept ?

DIONE.

——She ftraight my call obey’d,
And downy flumber left the lovely maid ?

As in the morn awakes the folded rofe,

#And all around her breathing colour throws;

So wak'd Parthenia.

LY CIDAS.

Could thy guarded heart,
When her full beauty glow’d, put by the dart¥
Yet on Alexis let my foul depend.

“T'is moft ungen'rous to fufpett a friend ;
And thou, I hope, haft well that name profefl.

DIONE,
© could thy piercing eye difcern my breaft!
Couldft thou the fecrets of my bofom fee,
There ev'ry thought is fill'd with cares for thee!

LYCL
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LYCIDAS.

Is there, againft hypocrify, defence,
Who clothe; her words and looks with innocence !

: [4fde,
Say, fhepherd, when you profer’d wealth and flate,
Did not her fcorn and {uppled pride abate?

DIONE.
As fparkling di’monds to the feather'd train,
Who ferape the winnow’d chaff in fearch of grain;.
Such to the fhepherdefs the Court appears :
Content fhe feeks, and {purns thofe glitt’ring cares.

LYCIDAS.
Tis not in woman grandeur to defpife,
s not from Courts, from me alone fhe flies,
Did not my paffion fuffer like difgrace,
While fhe believ’d me born of fylvan race?
Doft thou not think, this prondeft of her kind
Has to fome rival {wain her heart refign'd &

DIONE.
No rival fhepherd her difdain can move;

Her frozen bofom 15 averfe to love,
Lriark
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LYCIDA4S.

Say, avt thou fure, that this ungrateful fair
Scorns all alike, bids all alike defpair ?

D IONE,

How can I know the fecrets of her heart #

LYCIDAS.

Anfwer fincere, nor from the queftion ftart.

Say, in her glance was never love confeft,
And is no fwain diftinguifh’d from the reft ?

DIONE,
O Lycidas, bid all thy troubles ceafe ;
Let not a thought on her difturb thy peace.
May juftice bid thy former pafion wake ;
Think how Dione fuffers for thy fake:
Let not a broken oath thy honour ftain,
Recall thy vows, and feek the town again.

LYCIDA4S.

‘What means Alexis 2 where’s thy friendfhip flown ?

Why am I banifh’d to the hateful town ?

L
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Hath fome new fhepherd warm'd Parthenia’s breaft ?
And does my love his am’rous hours moleft ?

Is it for this thou bid’ft me quit the plain ?

Yes, yes, thou fondly lov’it this rival fwain.

When firt my cheated foul thy friendthip woo'd,

To my warm heart I took the vip'raus brood.
O falfe Alexis!

DIONE.
i Why at accus'd ?
Thy jealous mind is by weak fears abus'd,

LY CIDAS.
Was not thy bofom fraught with falfe defign ?
Didft thou not plead his caufe, and give up mine ?
Let not thy tongue evafive anfwer feek 5
The confcious crimfon rifes on thy cheek :
Thy coward confcience, by thy guile difimay'd,
Shakes in each joint, and owns that I'm betray’d.

DIONE.
How my poor heart is wrong'd ! O fpare thy friend!

LYCIDAS.

Seck not detefted falfhood to defend. :
DIONE:
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DIONE,

Beware ; left blind fufpicion rafhly blame.

LYCIDA4S.

Own thy felf then the rival of my flame,

If this be fhe for whom £/ex/s pin’d,

She now no more is to thy vows ankind,
Behind the thicket’s twifted verdure laid,

T witnefs'd ev'ry tender thing fhe faid ;

I faw bright pleafure kindle in her eyes,
Love warm’d each feature at thy foft replies.

DIONE.
Yet hear me {peak.

LYCIDAS.

In vain is. all defence:

Did not thy treach’rous hand conduét her hence ?
Hafte, from my fight, Rage burns in ev’ry vein ;

Never approach my juft revenge again.

DIONE.

O fearch my heart ; there injur’d truth thoul’t find.
LYCF
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LYCIDA4S.

Talk not of Truth'; long fince fhe left mankind,
So fmooth a tongue ! and yet fo falle a heart!

Sure Courts firft taught thee fawning friendihip’s art!
No. ‘Thouart falfe by nature.

bD-IONE.

Let me clear

This heavy charge, and prove my truft fincere.

LY CIDAS.
Boaft then her favours; fay, what happy hour
Next calls to meet her in th'appointed bower;
Say when and where you met.

DIONE.

————— ——————Be rage fuppreft.

In ftabbing mine, you wound Parthenia’s breaft,
She faid, fhe ftill defy’d Lave's keeneft dart;
Yet purer friendfhip might divide her heart,

Friendihip's fincerer bands fhe wifh'd to prove.

LYCL
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LY GIDAS,

A woman’s friendfhip ever ends in love,

Think not thefe foolith tales my faith command ;

Did not I fee thee prefs her fnowy hand ?

O may her paffion like thy Friendfhip laft !

May fhe betray thee ere the day be pait!

Hence then. Away. Thou'rt hateful to my fight,
And thus I fpurn the fawning hypocrite.  [Ex. Lycid,

S CENE-VIIL

DIONE.

Was ever grief like mine! O wretched maid!

My friendfhip wrong’d! my conftant love betray’d !

Misfortune haunts my fteps were-e’er I go,

And all my days are over-caft with woe,

Long have I firove th'increafing load to bear,

Now faints my foul, and finks into defpair.

O lead me to the hanging mountain’s cell,

In whofe brown cliffs the fowls of darknefs dwell :
Where
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Where waters, trickling down the rifted wall,
Shall lull my forrows with the tinkling fall.

There, feek thy grave. How canft thou bear the light,
When banifh’d ever from Ewandsi’s fight!

SCENE VIL

D TONE LAURA

LAURA.

Why hangs a cloud of grief upon thy brows?
Does the proud nymph accept Evander’s Vows ?

DIONE.
Can I bear life with thefe new pangs oppreft!
Again he tears me from his faithlefs breaft:
A perjur'd Lover firlt he fought'thefe plains,
And now my friendfhip like my love difdains,
As I new offers to Parthenia made,
Conceal’d he flood behind the woodbine {hade.
He fays, my treach’rous tongue his heart betray’d,
That my falfe {peeches have mifled the maid

With
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With groundlefs fear he thus his foul deceives s
What frenzy diftates, jealoufy believes.

LAURA.
Refign thy crook, put off this manly veft,
And let the wrong’d Dione ftand confeft ;
When he fhall learn what forrows thou haft born,
And find that naught relents Partbenia’s {corn,
Sure he will pity thee.

DIONE.

No, Laura, no.
Should I, alas! the fylvan drefs forego,
Then might he think that T her pride foment,

That injur'd love inftru&®s me to refent ;
Our {ecret enterprize might fatal prove:
Man flies the plague of perfecuting love.

LAURA.
Avoid Parthenia ; left his rage grow warm,
And jealoufy refolve fome fatal harm,

DIONE,

O Lagra, if thou chance the youth to find,
Tell him what torments vex my anxious mind ;
Should
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Should I once more his awful prefence feek,
The filent tears would bath my glowing cheek ;
By rifing fighs my falt'ring-voice be ftay'd,

And trembling fear too {oon confefs the maid.
Hafte, Laura, then; his vengeful foul affuage,
Tell him, I'm guiltlefs; cool his blinded rage ;
Tell him, that trath fincere my friendfhip brought.
Let him not cherifh one fufpicious thonght.
Then to convince him, his diftruft was vain,
I'll never, never fee that nymph again.

This way he went.

LAURA.

—3ee, at the call of night,
The ftar of ev'ning fheds his filver licht

High o’er yon weftern hill : the cooling gales

Frefh odours breathe along the winding dales ;

Far from their home as yet our thepherds firay,

To clofe with chearful walk the fultry day.

Methinks from far I hear the piping {wain ;

Hark, in the breeze now fwells, now finks the ftrain;
Thither I'll feck him.

DIONE,
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DIONE.

While this length of glade

Shall lead me penfive through the fable fhade ;

‘Where on the branches murmur rufthing winds,
Grateful as falling floods to love-fick minds.

O may this path to Death’s dark vale defcend !

“There only can the wretched hope a friend.

[Excunt feverally.

ACT
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