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To the Autllor of thtr

T RAG E 0 Y of .CAT 0:

W· HI L E iOll IhI fi,m r}ividrtl Britons 11'111',

Arid Cato, with 1171. "jiliN Virt"" Jra.,
WhiZ, £0'1 is it fclf in Wonder lolt.·
And Fa8ioM /hive who fhallipplaud you molt J .

;... PM";';,,'" Fon.' Amlititmof" PrlmJ, . .
""" hoptl hi",!"/. mil,., III rtromm,iltl J
JfnJjoi"" 1M ApplAUft .hith "11",, lMwn'J HjJolIIf
0. on" If} 'IfIh4m If p"l,e JIItrlt thlj_.·
n my - light &,n'l 1 D1It, in[C1'il/tllfmo HAmI,
.AnJ impottnl/yJ"ov, to Imrn.. Film, :
8MI.ill tlHt Ji" 'IIIhieh IIU"bj Hllm, tlJ mint;
1." m" th,,,, liv" jom'J to " Wtirlr'PTh;"'.

"TenderHusband, D,­
.it"" t. Itt,. AddUon. RICHARD STEJi:LJ~it

THO' Cato (hin" in Virgil', Epit Song,
"tftmllIg UfIJ IImong th' Elylian 'I'hroflli

7ho' Lucan', Vtrft, nelllttJ Dy hi, Nam"fi,,. e;", thlmftl'l/l' hM'1'nilt/ the Hrlg, FIlIPU-i
A·)
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71;, Romln Stllg' JiJ .,'" his 111111l'ft',
Dra__ lit full L,ngth; II TAsk r1flM/'J fir Th".1l, thll 1PII -rH11P thl jrUjh't/ Pig., rif', _
o4nJ iI1PfiJ numh Dt/,,' our ra-riijh'J EJlsi
W, hlar his VD;e" ti1ftrtmg Y;rl~s eauf'; .
His Pllt, rml1P't/ OIU' Jllp .Attmt;m JrA1PS,
J:~eit" by TIIf'7IS lIur 'lJAr;IIUS H'P's II1JJ FIIP";'
.Alii All th, Patrillt in thy Semi An,arS. .

0tJ- Tiber's BAllks 'hy TfJought 1P1U jirfl ;1I{pir'J..
'TJPas th,,.,, tl/ [oml mJldgmt GrD'lJ' rltir'J,
Rome's m.eiml FDrtunls rolling in thy MimI,
Thy b4ppJ MNfl Ibis mNlly Work titJign'J: _
Or in " DTlllm thou fA'/fJ'ft ROllle's Gmius (111,,1.
And, ItllJing Catp m his fa.crlJ lIAnJ,
I'o;'" OHI Ih' immortlll Su6jeR IIllhy LAys,
.AnJ IlSk Ihis LADour, to rIC"". his Prllift.
'71s Jon, ....-. thl &1'1/ IhltS, IPSJ ehlll71U IIIIt' Jlg':­
While n06kr MONls grM' tlu Bririlh SllIg,.
GrlR15bakefpcat's GhDjl, thl ftJIe1/J1l SIrA;" " brllT.
(Mlthinlti][ellh, lMm/fJShAJ, apJltIlT!)
wJI hII'lJl7' 11'11' tM &em.. .u~'r;"g vil1P
His Fllv'rit, Brutus r.Pvllll'J tbNs 6y roM.
s,uh Roman Grtlltn'fj in IIIeh ARionjhinls,
Such Roman DoqtH"'et IliWrm Jllllr Lints, ,
Thill fUrl th, Siby lis Bo,ks this r,AT f""",ltL; _ _
.dnJ in [om, myftitk LI"f 1PIIS {eln inrlllfJ, • .

, Rome, IN,.." tl1 mour.nfNI Ey's ftom. Africk', shot..
• Norill herSllnJs IbyClto's Tomb ,.xplor,!
, Ufh,n Ihriee Six hunJred limes Ih, eir&lillg SMTI
, His IInnH1l1 BACt flll111llml th, ZoJillek rMTI.
• .An 1JlI r,mole his Monu_I/h1l1l "llY,
~ .4nJ l1/r'l glnl7'lllls Briton PIlJ " TeAT.

~

!

J. HUGHJtS...

WHj1r
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W H.AT " 7H It'! ;~ Clta ,hll" '"nn, ".'
_ A gr'''''' N"",, in Britain ,h"" in Rome r

Dots M.,,/tinJ _lIdmir, his "'''''111$ rMr"
7'!H' Lucan, Horace. Virgil ,"Dt, 6ifm t

.....- H,••iU Plftll'itJ this Truth ,xpI"ifi l
, •• CltO Hgms" li-uJ in Anna's lqign:

The w"lJ's gr," Chi'ls"in OJWI,il Dr irs At'ms~

Rift i" J"" Lints with ",,,., '''"U,tl c1J"""s;­
JllNftriDIIs DI,Js in Jifl4,,',Nlltibni ,"ought,
.AntI PI,tll'S bJ dlpllrl,tl HerD" tll"ght j •

Rllift in your So"l " '.1" im""rlill FlA""•
.Atl"n JOur Lil'. """ "t,n['trllt' '0111' Film,. '
T. yo,., RmDWlli IIll Ages,o. {ubJH'.
~ntl CllEflr IDNghl. ' "",, Clta "l,tl 1'1' y'''.'

.' ~ , ~ .

'+. AU SODl. CoU""
OXOD.

'T 18 nD6ly ion, tb.s', enrith th, Stilt',
AnJ rllift th, Thoughll of" d'glll'ril" ..Ilh·

To fho... btl.. ,nJU[J 'Joys from Fr,tJom [prinz: '
Ho. Lif, i" BOTlJIJgI is " ..Drlhl,Is Thing.
71,,' inlJDrn Gr,,,'ne[s of yo., Soul .., 'lIit...

111", "," I,hI p"ths Ir'qu,ntlJ by "h, FUJI.

,. Wllh P milch Strmgth JOII, ",ri", IIn4 fD mlltb .£1ft.
Vir/II', 117I4 8,n/,! how Jurfl you hop, " pUll!' I
:reI Crnttls ,h, 8lnlimtiJls of I'll'" Linc
Imp"rlW clllp'tl••714 "",,'d the ",ork divin,.
:E'II"" ,h, ji,.,. Criiicks. ,,,,fJD ",IIlitious 14"'"
.FilIg" '0 "njilre, 4TNl rif,/v'J '0 b!l4m', .

" . ~ 4> '
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1'i"Jing"h'H;fD~ ~tiN'i~r~ ;;[,. ", ..' .
Gr'at, ..biu hi Ikm, 6", ,rw"', .,•.IN tis,.
fllilen .pprov·J, to, 06fti"III, to mt/i, .
4nJfick,n'J 1IIilh thI Pi1-!WISo. _Ulh Ibif PJ'~
Nut to th, liair th,;, PAjiMJp" up. ~

Sdml they hellrJ,blll ~th'JhlMJ. ,",, "''1t~
Whln g/oriollfly Ih, b/wJlill,f ~ 4'" C V t ,,.~•

.A1hl CAT 0 10M th, GIIh. I'm fatuf)"d~
8t1! how 'OllT LilJs ,h, Britilh r",tJr izI}Mw t

They I071g to fhlDl, uJ,ipfn ipt, F/ff1Jf•
.App/~HJing Thwr,s JJjJlI1'S tWiT B.~

And IInborn CAT o's "'4V' in W'" I;1Aj. ,
The;" nightly Dmrms, t~,;, JIIiJ]~~ '''''''a
And PulftJ high lIIith flllKJ'J Gmri,s blAt. .
So, gri,.,/Ii to vi,~ th, irWathonian '~ils.

To' young THE MilT 0 '1011 ."";,, ''fMII1 nils ..
Did Ihm /;11 S,h",m " fld"" HMI",'s J,."
From 1M Unl T/'iNrnphi flJhi,h .ilh TIM'S hI [lIflJl

HOfl jh~ll I "lIr IIt1r;'lJfIl'J W",.,mlAim,.
'LIft ill Ih. h',lIJinl cifod, of ,wi Film, I .
Wi [•• '0" Ih, grtAI WI L L I AM" ',Ilift "h'.'I..
Anti ,IIiII,BrirlHiI'l ""in aCllDtn p"ft.
W, hlM'J I/t tfrjlMf" {4ft, ·"".ms 8tr_l,
F,om blooming Mountain., IUId Irslian ll.inl.
V I .0.1 L b'IMl in fnglllh Drlfi to flin"
Hi, Jlbitl, hi's uo.s, his Gf'AllJtHrJlill Dwi",:
PrDm him t'f) /0,. ""f,iendlj JO" 1IIithtJr,.",
BUI I,aught tl, Il4n,ful 0 v I D tf) ,", P1"".
111m, th, ",lightf"1Tf"ml of w'ry nllg"', .
Th'immorllfl MAn L B'R 0 U G n 1IIIIS your ,latin:-Sollz..
From Clim, tf) Cl,m, Ih, mighty VIEJorJl-TP,
F,.omClim, II Clim, liS {1IIiJtly yeu 'I4rfU'.
Still ""ith Ih, 8.lro,'s glD1II'a th, 'Po,,'s FIRm"
Still Dith his CqnfJu'.fJs you ,,,/Il,:'''your Plfm,.
With boun"/,Is Rllp'.'s her, th, MN[t COH'" f'R1tO,
Anti In JO"" R. 0 S 4 iii ON D for ''''IT J'III,Il:

·I.Lr-_ -1_-"'1_-_......;.·4'0..- I------_...~- ...~
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71Jw, 'l,,;.g SwIll", tPIfi "/'1 !,,1!'Mll ¥/o.l,
LMx",i1l1l1 {mile, II n''li~'1I4dj7JgBow',.
N,xI, hlll'llil" Fol/its kinJJJ 10 ,xpo{e,
T.". elmn!, from Num6ers, Imt '101 fink ill Pro{,:'
Whither in 'liif/Drilil'Y SetnU ,_ PI""
Refin,,,.,74/Us, Dr. lAugh _ Crim's A••y.
1(1I1P. ~ Ih, !JHs";,,'d~ yON jbin, confll.
Th, Pili';" 'im//ts in Ihi p,,,', Brtlljl, .
SlUM i1lerg, of's,,,/, tnizhl PI'~N" ,.ifi•
• ' 1I1I,,,,.,//ijl/J .ilh Ih, chll,,.s 9f Phrll/t: ,
lHeh chllJ'mS of Phrllf, 7IHJN1J .ilh SlIenfs i, tIWIII't!I'·
7iIo' Nm!t"/' j/nP'J i" ,,,, m,loJi,III S.-•
• eh"fteft JI1rg;n ""Is no BJ,4jhts f'''',
De L'...·J Ihnn/t/"'S, "" HninjlrNSuJ, ••,.
~ LiMnin" ill P/,t'/.'s "s'd Iii ,OMI•
.Arul idly {porI llith II" ilBmlll'lAi SOll/,
H,,, eomts, Anti Jy lilt 'UirlllltU Hili/hill t"""",.- I

7'/lmS "«" MId "'''s IIIlhl .'''fill 7hD"g"'-:
Whtru'" '0" ".",,/1 f1-.fl Numidia's llllirJS.'

W!Mt Ji"tIiIlt. Briton in bU 1j/6 TIJIIIIim,
".", Jube {"k, #hi Til" ..11 0-1;''''.
We b,., th, Thieket. lindprlWklth, F'Ight.
~ Ih, Def"~·.M,.·J• • , f~ /_IfI",·
.AnJ i" ,hi ebiI., E4-WmJ P"1lI7IIish IIMI•.
Whlll Eyts 6,holdnol, how cbc Stream re/illc"
'rill by Dcgrces rhe. a.eillK MirrQllr Chincs?
Whil, HUrTie"n" ift·circliag Eddies pla,.
Tear up the Saud.. and {weep whOM Plain. awaT,
WI jh,i1tk .ilh, iItInYt'; 4l1li ''''Ilft (JW Frill",
AnJ 1Il/lhe {11~ /_rUitIg It,,iII biN'.
Wh", pu,~/, RD6fJ, liijlllil,'J IPith B/ooJ. JK,;w."
And mllh PM' M A II C 'A '1AMIifiJ/J g,inJ"
Whtn jhl h" / te,4 Tho"lhu lUI ,.", ",,"Ai,,·
.Forg"s Ihe Wom.w, IIIId Ju, FUm. 'ICJ,II/s.
Wtll may ,hI PI'S»" ,xliii with l'IdJiI Prid"
~I for hi, Libpn Crf)'111f. hut RomUl BriJl.

10."1> 11iIP'

'-'-~-""",_._-- .•• 1..._
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But' [iii ,win 071 fingl' F,.tllm '.",,11;

Whit,.ll th, P"rls 'f Ih, fIJi, Pi", ,x"lf.
So ,i,h Ih, Slorti [0 JII6i,IIS;S Ih, F,IIjJ,
We kno.", "0" .hi,h 10 pll/s, 0' .hi," IDI~;
1:h, fhini"g ["dJmts fo jlljlly fAll, '
we m"J Ih, .hol" '11'111 s",,'s of 'D'/lI'I!port ,All;
7»"sJ,w,llers conftunJ ou, ",,,nd',ingEjts,
.4tsJ with 'V",i,ty ofG,ms jNrp,iji. '
Her, Sapphires, h,rt th, Sardian Stone is ftt,ll~,

Th, Topaz"Iloill, II~J Ih, Jafperg"m. .
Th, &oft" Brilliallt Ihm, ('I'I!us'dly 6righl, ;
From nllm',ous SUr/""S Ji,rts t"m6Iing Light.
Th, Jilfrtnl Colours mingling i/l II BLJ:u,
:Jiltn~ .., JI"n;/; ""MI, ",h,,, 10 prlli/t, .
In Pl,./u" ["lilly loft It" thoufjindW"Js.' .

'l:rinity College;
Cambridge. L EUSDEN.. Ii,

Too long hll'}; Uvs ml.ro!s'tI Brit.onia's SllIg',
.AnJ [1I"fr 10 srifmiftllll OM' 'D'lIgi, Rill' : .

By th., 1110'" Jili Empir,s filII DI' 'ift, .
.AnJ Flit' J,pmJ,J on JI F/lirOn,'s 1!.JII:
Ths [111'" .[nftRiol'l, ",ixl ..ilh JAng"OIlS Art;
D,I,u'tI ,. MJmhDDJ, "hil, itIODlh'J'I'" Ht.t:
l"A111 ftDl'I'I 10 rlliji II S,i'.! IhJ [rlf _jHu,mr,
No, from 011' Wtldmtft flt,d /I 'VillI.'" Ptlrne:
.4. p""iol's FIiIJ mIlJ-juft'J mfl,..,bt Mi"J,
.4.nJ nMS flolll N06/y, flltd fDl' 1111 M/IIlltinJ.

How M·ollr-SOllls 7I1i,h· g,'/,o.s Pl'II[.,. glo.. !"
fI,,, H'II"s ,xlliling, 7I1hil, I"" EJ's o'njlofP,

-WhIl'S thy firm- Her, filiUS 6""",h Ih, Wlil'"
ef RlJ. his SlIjfrilfll'll'''1f'IIiIJ Gr,1II ;;

Rome";.
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1\~e'. jHr l(mInll /lID jh,II'ring 6y1ii(SHM:.
W'"h'c,7J[ciollS "'",u" tmd hcoming Prid,.

711, "I.,a O"i thll, 1"111" hi, H'lId in Air,
JIiI Slip ,,,m,,,jI,J, ""d hi, B'lItldm6.",
'Wft SI",m';mJ B4I'IhqukIJ h, mllintMnJ &, Sliltrj· .
Pi,,' J"p i" ""th, tI1II/ lllflm'J by hi, Wtighl:. .

y- Hil ","'d BHlght jI;Jllt.ntl th, Shtpber., AiJ.s
.JbIJ hi, ,/J DwIIlr P"Dj',Ci,,,,, lI",ful Sh"J,•

..AmiJjl thl JfJ1' triumph"", PUCI 6ljJo.'r
0.,. Pili';", j.Jtk" lit His gleri,lIS W",~ .
.4 ..,hiU Ih".I1I· th, w.,/J', g',II' BujrI,p .,lIiA·
.A1IJ:iDu, for ROIM, lItla sigb fi' CAT 0', F"H;·
Her, ,';'ght hi. 'IItlAmt Heron 1'01' I. FA~',
0", Briton. cro.J, II1IJ CAlch Iht Rom"" FiMn,;
Whn-, Stilt" "". 8'7JlltIS ..,,11 mightl.nJ IJ7J E4~'
Anti Xing, MIa P,itfl, "';lhoNl II BlMjh"P,..,.

Fl'l1ncc 601lft..l ". ~', 1.,,'fw/~1t, m,,,,,,,
II- NDfIP firft PRJ' Hom"I.' t. hi#: R;"af, Stllg.. '..

H¥IJ to ttlW1J thl" tmJ kAnlingJhiUl IlI!Jmi,·
.Alilt. t, Britilh 4J'm" IIbd.Britilh Wi,:,
It, mor, jfH1L1iIonJ,r, (firc'J I' ,I, '" Right).
WbD Ihinlt lilt, Romaol, tOIl/J li/rl Romaos Fig.h.i4

ThJ Ollford (mil" Ihi, g/Prmll' Weilt If) fit•
..And fmJIy Tri'-mph, in " SOll lik, '1'J1".
Th, S,nllm, omlul" tITIJ Ihe Goas of Rome,·
bit, olJ "'c'lllllint"nCl IIIlheir Nllliv, Home,
rill Th".1tI'3:~nJ :Btleh ])mJ•. tllch War.J ,xpr,p•.
AnJ tv 'J ThDlIght IhAl ('tII,lfJ" Roman Br,4k'-.

I( Wi Iralt ,lIch Hi7lt IhIII aulJ Ihy, SOIlI inJPir,
. With Virgil's Judgment,.J 'tIIilh LUl:ao', Fir.,; ,

We ItnDr"''''.W""h, "nJgiv, us I,A'lJ' t,~ .
We m'.ft ""mi,e, HC""ft.." 1m,1tI th,. mDfl~:

<llleen'5 co'ucl-e::
OXOI)...

-
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W HENJDNr gm"DNs lUltn' firfl r 'IIi""",
AnJ Cato's HAnds mhis IIll7n BIDDJ'iIIIlm//;.

T:AI Scene of Dt4th fo ",,;61, .pp,.,s,
My $,,,/ c,,,ltJ DtiIJ Ihm", J'u '/IIith ht,. T'II1s.
Tu '/IIi/h (llch 'fIIoru!'r,ut .Art!'", Ikilful84nl .
Dots .It th, p"jfiOns If the So"l 'OmmalUl,
That 'V'rI my Grief tlJ p,."if' lind Worlde,. tN1'n'"
.And enviJ th, g,e,,' n,IIth '/IIhich ftrflI inilum';' • ' ...
. Whllt Pen !Jilt 'DIn'S ~u'd J'II'/11 th, "~ulJt/ulSpifr..
efHOIIDU' flr"ggVng 'fIIltb th, L,v, of Life 1 ' .
De/crib, t!JI Pllt,iot olJflinlllelJ good, .
.As hD'1/ring ,'" Eternity heftoo':
The '/IIi"e, Ih'"nlJourl"tJ Of·",n /ay 61'0"
Ris piercing Sigkt, an" H'a'1/n th, dijfllnl 51Jor".
IIcur, 'f end/,:!s Blifl. '/IIith /ellrlejs EylS,
H, grafts the Dagger, anJ its Poinl JPjes,

- And /'IIfh's '141 oj Life t, /n4t,h Ih, glDri,us p,iz.I~

.' Ho. 1I70ulJ ,Id Rome .rejoic" to hr", J'u ttll
R.-.jll/l h" P/It,.i,t r/'l)'/, ho. gWlt h, fell!
1J.'COHnt his '/IIom/',g/1S Pro/JitJ And '!ruth,
.APlJform nl'lll Juba's in tbe Britilh T,uth.
Thtir gm',lUs SlJu/s, .hen h, ,pgns his Brtllth,
.Ar, pleat'd '/IIilh Rum, Imd in LtnJ' 'fIIilh D'IIthj.
And when her C017qu',mg 5'/11ord ISritannia JrA'IFS,
Reft/vI tD Ptrijh, " JefenJ h" CAul',
Bo'fll firfl on Albion's Th,IIt" ''/II' fe',
.4 PI,/eei Im"l' of fIIbAt Mil" ./h,u!J IlIl
The gkJ,i,Ns Ch.'IIeie' is ",. ,xprrjl,
(Jf Virl'" i'flle//ing ;" II humlln B"ajI,
Drll'flln At fll/J Length 6y you, Immor'al Li,,~

Ia Caro's $,ul, liS i/f her lIell,l", ./h, Shines.

All Solid, SoU.ge•.
• ..lioa. DIGBY COTES..
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Left with'· the Printer b7' an Un-­
known Harid; .

,.- N ow""",.,,.,...jiIHa Ot.o~.....
'Tis PrAift '"...,. ........-:-.~"

Whm ero7ltltJ 7'htlltre.. lib.... -.
8ml ",h, Slti",.jwIn .... *'.1G11ti11s ftnIIVr
B:v's Civil R.... • __ .. 111_ .sMji ~

AI'IIi FiIlIims ji,tnJ, 6III.~tbu f!III •.
Ntw COIIIJ EnfDJ- ,., -w -e.~i .
Bill I'll"] Niglol ./ls the ¥ -

.4s .Mn old Ro as _:~, 1JMr
D,prrlJ .J[om, ,,,.,,,itIg GIiI¥"iIwr,

~ HI' p,6t of Tri-fh I' I.~ tIi/""'J. I
.'Fo, P"11II, fir Tr'lIfUl'l, .,,/ h". BoNtIIls MlMiJs
AnJ .hil, his tJHJjlt, Jlig.." "",,'J -g. l-
.4lJ'rrJlIl, PII./fi4"sfi~J tll,,~ 1&a,ft .

• "FeMs .f/n7'Jfrom ,-v'" ~" I171ilSht.,.,f""'",,"'''
10 in thy Pompous laus Iw Catof...tI... -
Gr",'J 'lllilh liS "",pll t/,qugh _. RtrrI1.tl·:
.A g""'''' Viflq, 'III' in him 'WlrI;
A ,.061" Trillmph &l'O_S his r""g' htrt.

Wilh Wont/IT, as Wlitb PI,,,:!,,,,, 1PI !1If'fJ'"
A Th,m, fo ft"nty mnghl int. /I PllIJi

(' SO VII} " pi/, on filch FM11JillWlIs ptM'4;
LiN' Amon's T,mp!t ,.,,,r'J o"Libya's Wilj11:
JJ,IIJIJ its Ilo7l1i1.g P"i"t! its M{y Weight. !
Jls nice P'Oporti07V! a7tJJI~mJio.s H,iglil !
He.", ,hllft, 1M ConJu8 ! .hQ.", fJM;iJJI It. ~g'!­
A R-oman ~"'J:,. on IJ. Grceiaa. Sill!.' /'

-
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':,,.,.• ~"iJhAli e.to'j·PrAift /J,gin wenJj ­

111clitlrJn' ;,mli tmtl ,II tmI,,"ghtltJ 6,nJ," .
. 7:h,jirmtji Patriol, AnJ tb,gtntltji Fri,nJ I

a-gr'lAI bis. Gmi",; flPhJn 1M TrlJlitllre"J.
"R,aJ, I' jlrifu th, BI,JI1 Ib,ir Fl4ry 'V/J)I1'Ji .

~UlJl'J '" his lAd ,mil liflniTlg t; his liJr,;
I.lAm liftl hiJ P4ffitJns, to rlMI n, mIJ/',!
Whtn. IA'Iii" 'lJf 'his~mr B1DD4j 10 pi«J'~
711, CMr,.o{j/ATJijh Lift;~flitht,J lIrJ,.
lIrll'll' Marcus n,.,. in 'IIrlJ·Dttlth """J; .
Whil, Cato &lNnts-his w.aJs, II1JJnl1llJis n/ll'I~'

Hi'ho, ,h,clting pri'llAtI Gri,f,. th, i'uiJielt mINnIS, .

CDmfJIAntls th, Pit, 1J,{o gr,"'It!mm.
BI4I flPhm' hi jlrilt,s.(I, crIJ)PD hiJ g_1tMIJ !WI)J
'IbAt hontji. jllll4Tllh, imprAlii,ug Hur'i
ND T'Ars, nD 8,6s "",j,., his parling lJr'Atb;
Th, dying Roman }ham,s Ib, PImp Df D,Mh.,

o [,"",tlFrluimI, .hieb tm POfIPtrs "'jI,.,.v
711 fiAfDn BltffiJgs.4nd 10/Oft'" Wo'j
Pftant of014' GrofIPlb, tmJ AVn·'tIf AU oNr CMU; .
D, Toil If Ag's, tllIJ thl Cr_n If w;,r, :
1ft. tilUx/tt ~. (hll,lby.Pllt'S Wit hAS jioJll'J
In StrAins AS pr'C;I., liS his HI,.,,'" BlfJOd;
Prtftrv, Iho/,SINlins.·An. I'lJtrl".fling Charm·
T, Itllp thAt Bllod, Anti thy Rtm,m6rlm&e fIPMIm #~

B, this thy Gl4ftlln ,lmllg' ftill [,Cl4rt··
llt 'VAin fhAll FDrC( iftHld" Of Frlll4J al/ur, i '

<7lIlr g~'1II Palladium fhAll p'rj"m its PII''''
Fbt'J .ATlli 'Tl.Jfh,i1/.J in .VIr) 13ritifu HtArlp

~
.:\,
." .' ~. ~

- . . .' .'" :.~ .
. ~., '.
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.JI"tI ,h, 1l'., PHI ;1 • Prl6lielt.OHt/. " "
7hu Britain fHU, ".hil" 6y ,D. antI mb"'"

r B"F;~ SDlII " t~·7'hIM1."""'. ji;'Jr ': .~
:In Rome W"" '11'*I'tI 'hi 'U_pij/Itl CIIMji. . . ,
lbjlAm'tI h" 5",." -J"phIlJ.. LoIJ-
»,,, -LJ ~II'I II/Ill Li4mJ. ,tjlDt'tI,
.Antl gNn IhI illft SII&&Ifi I' Caro's s..",tI:
e'" CzBr'l 4r.m1.,DII' Gmilll htfJ ~1'fI.;r1;
ARJ.tII,MMp iriMmph'J, .hm"lhf Pm" /,.;1'1; "...
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PRO L' 0 a'U"E,
By Mr. P o· P E.

Spoken by Mr. 1Y J LX. S~

To, "M' tlH SlIIIlltJ "",., 8It'W,~".tII1.
T, ,/lift,hI Gmius, ail t, mmJ tIH Hwlrr,

111 mA/r, MMl!tinJ in ClnjCioliS 1'1",., IJot/.
I.i-v, ,'". ,Ath ~",. Aut/I. '!"!J- I hI]-,MN1J~
.", lhis ,h, IrA,;" M*ft jir./l t". thI St.",
C~ TI.s I,jlrMMl Ih,,' ftI", All t
~,ants nil mw, ihlir '!/fT./lIg; NIII,." /r,pt,
And FIllS til Pi,t,., fIP,lIa,,'tI ImPth#J ...",.­
Din' AIII/;w ./htms /;y. 'lJlIlglfr Springs til t1IITlI­

Thl H,ro's Q!JJry, w ,h, Vtrgin's lA'IJ';
In pifJing L/1'lJ; ." lilt IIiif' W'AIrrUp jbt7l1;

JI.'IJ flPi/J Amhilill". .,.,11tkft,T./,S its WII,. .
H", T'A'S jINIlJj/t1l1 from /I mw, gm',.. Cafl{l;

!lIch T'A'S /IS PM,io" jJRtlfw Jyillg L/lflPS:.

H' bias YO.1'Br,".fls "",h 4.nciml JlrJ6Id' 'ift,
.Anti CR/ls forlh ROlDan Drops from Britifh EJll:i

~','" confe/J'tI in h"m.11I Sh"", .. "4J11S,

Wh~t Plato 'IblJUght. MJ Gild-Uk' Cato WAS;'­

No "ml11lJ1J ObjeCl 10 10"'" Sight aifplAJs,
Bul JIIhAt JIIith PI,ar,." HIIJ'1/n itftlf/t'''':tys;
A ImnJl Mlln flr"ggling in lhe Storms II/ Flltl•.

A7JJ gr'lIIl) IIllling .,.ith "!,,Uillg StAt,!

~I

I

J,..

I
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PROLOGUK

.,

Briton; IIttmtl: Bi UWlf, lib Ihis 1I}/t'1I't/t41
.AntI./hI." J'" hNu, ,h, JIh1", /I;, _'l/ti.
With /;,"tJi $m" thljir) flUlJ'J Cafo ~u..t!

Rome h/mlmg .Ntl frflm Gr«ce. w.""1M /"utltlt:
Ou $tI'" pm.,;_jJ} [,,6111' tH Im.g
011 Fr~Acll1NN}lf" IITId Ital. ,f~.

nu, ""8"'" ftJv,Itj,·... ..w,.
s, J-jilJ ."."".• ."ilh JDu nm tllltkJ, RAg"
SNch PI.ys til,,,,, Jo/iHlti p!,"!' II Briti/h ~.,.

( Js (;ag's ftJfhill 11M iIf~iD'rJ*,'-'

Dram~



_Dramatis 'Perfonre.

MEN.

CATO. Mr.fJoq,fjr
Lucius, tI Smlltor.· Mr. Ke,,,.
5empronius, tI Senator. ' Mr. Mil/s.
}uba, Prin'lfJ! Numidia. Mr, Wi/ir.
Syphax, Generalof·lbI.Numi- 'l.. M .C'/;b

dians. .' .5 r. t. er.

Portins, 1S ,Joe t' . ~. Powell.
M . onsoJ a o. M D:arcus, '. r. AUa"•

. Deciu., Amb•.I!lIdw fro", eefar. Mr. Bowm"".

J
.; I

Marcia, Datlghltr t4Cato.
Lucia, DMIf)'".lo Laciu.

. Mr•• OIJfitJJ~

·.Mrs. Pmtr.

i

SoC ENE, ·A. /argt HalJ in the-Go- "
fJeymysPa/ace of Utica.

.. :

_~_.... -,,-_~_J
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Portills, Marcus.

PORTZU8.
H E Dawn it ~er~* aM Moaming'

low'rr. ",
And heavcoly in Clouds bringson the na.,~,

The great, th'importaot Day, big with:
tbe Fate.

'Of CAlD and of &/IU.--Our Fatha.'.
neath "

Would 611 ap .11 tbe Guilt of Civil War,
And doCe th~ Sceae of Blood. ,Already c4i1r
H3I ravaged more tban half the Globe, and fces,
Mankind grown tbin by his deftruCtive Sword:
Should.b~ go further, Numbers would be wanting:
To fOrm'new Bartles, and {upport his Crime••
Yc. Gods, what Hlvock does Ambition make
Amopg your Wgr)U!

M",.,. Thy freddy Temper. pm;III,
Can look o~ Guilt, Rebcllio,n•.F~u~,~ CAJAr;.
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20 CATO.
In the,caIm Lights of mild Philofophy;
I'm tQi'tured, evm to M.dot!', w~ 1think
On the prolld ViaIor': ey'ry timl he's named
?h.,/Iili. rifCs to my View! ---,I fc:e .
Th' infulting Tyrant prancing o'er the Field _ •
Scrow'd with a_'s Citizens, ItId drencb'd ia·Slaugbtct.
His Horfe', Hoofs wet with_Patricia!1 Blood!
Oh l'Irtnu, i, thm Dot fome chofcs- Curfe, ~

Some hiddm Thanrlc:r in the Stores of Hny'n.
-Red with uncommon Wrath. to blall the Man,

. Who o~, his Grcstnefs to his Coumry's RuinP
• TD" ~e me, Mlfrt1ls,"'ti1'1l11 impitmG"'...ieat-u-eAfi.
And mixt with too much Horror to be mvy'd:
Ho.W- docs the Luin: of o.r Fatber', .Aaioos••
Through the dark Cloud of Ills that conr him.
Break out, and burn wieh mOre triumphant Brightncfa'·
Hi. Suff'rings thine, and fpread I Glory roWld him,
Greatly unfortlll2atc, ~ figbtt t~ C",fC .
Of Honour. Virtue, Liberty, .s4.zWIII.
His SwOrd ne'n- fd1 Rf OIl the Guilty HealJ
Opprc:ffion, Tyranny, and Power ufurp'd•

. Draw aU the Vengeance of his Arm upon 'em. ,
MMe. Who knows not this? BUt wllat CIa CJftI de­

~g,inft: a World, a bate dc:gen'rate World,
That courtl the l'ok" and bows,the Neck to cA/lIf('
Pmt up in miN, he,vainl)' forms
A poor Epitome of Ro11l4n Greatnefi,
And, cover'a with NllmiJi." Guards, cflfCat·
1ft leeble Army, and an empty Senate,
itemn.nt, of mighty Battles fougbt in nino
By Heims, fuch Virtues, j1>in'd with fuch Sutcers•.
Dillraa my very Soul: Out' Father', Fortune
Wou'd almon tempt us to renounce his Precepts.

Po,. Remember w.hat.our Father oft has toldu. :
The Way' Of ijc:at'o are dark aad iotrica~j

ru~11c:d m'MaRs, and perpla.'d witl~ Errors j

Our
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Our UoderiiandiJJg traces 'cm in vain,
Loll and bcwildcr'd in the fruitleCs Searcb I
Nor feei with how much Art the Windings run.
Nor where thc Regular Confl,lbOn cnds.

MM'&. ~fe are SuggeLliofti of a Milld at Eaft:
Ob PlJrt;,u, didft thou tallc. but ltalf thc Griefs

~ That wriag my SoUl. thou cou'dft not "tiA thlJl co'.dYy.
, Paaian uopity'd, and fuccefslc15' Love. .

Plant Daggers in "'ll-lea~. aDd aggravate .
My other Gricfl•. Were but my will kindl.····

PtJr. T/lpu fccftnQtthat thiBrother is thy Rit'aI:·
But I mull" hide it, for I kftow thy Temper.' [ A{"~

Now, MIWtIU, now, thy Virtue'. on tb~ Proof:
PlIt forth thy utmoft Strcngth, work cv'ry Nerve.
ADd caU up all tby Father in thy Soul: .
To quell tbe Tyrant Lovc, and guard thy Hcart
On this weak Side, where maR our NatJIrt fai&. "
Would be a Conqutll worthy C4IID's'Soo.

MAre. PlJrlillS; the Coun~ which I cannot tat.;
Intlcad of Healing. but upbraids my Wcabe&,
Pid· me for Honour plunge into a War
Of thickell Foes, and rulh on certain Dfttb,
Tb~ Ihalt thou fee chat MfWellS is not fiow
To follow Gklry, and confdi his Fatbu.
Love is Dot to be reafoo'd down, or Jott
In high Ambition, and a Tbirll of GftaroefI i
"ris fCeond Lif., it groWl intO the Soul..
Warm. e.,'ry Vein, and beats in cv'ry l'ulfe,

~ .1 feel it here: My Refolurioa mdt.--- .
P•• Behold young Jw6., the NllmiJi/ltl Priftct!

Wich bow much Care he forms himfelf to Glory,
And breaka tbe FicrRodi of hit Naci.,e Temper
To copy out our Fatber's bright EllD'lpIe.
He Jove. our Siller MII,dA, gready Io.,es her,
His Eye•• his Look., • Aaions all betray it: .
Bue tlill the fmothcr'd FoodncCs bW'D' wiclWa bim~

WbcD
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When molt it {well•• and Iabouri for a Vent;
The Seafe of Honour and .Delire of Fame
Drive tbe big Pamon back into his Heart. ,
What! tballltl AfTicA", !ball Ju6,,', Heir
Reproach great,CAto'S Son, and thew the world
A Virtue wanting in a Rom." Soul?

MMe. POTliu!, no more! your Words leave Stings be~

hind 'crn.
When-e'er did 1u6f1, or did POTlitu, !bew
A Virtue that has caft me at a Oiftance,
And thrown me out in the Purfuirs of Honour!

POI". Mifmv, I know thJ gen'rous Temper well.
Fling but th'Appearance of Di!bollour on it,
It ltraight takes Firc, and mounts into a Blaze. ,

MIIT&. A Brather's Suff'rings claim a Hrother's Pity.,
POT. Hcav'Q knows I pity thee: Behold my Eyes

E,'o whilft I fpeak·--Oo they not fwim in Tcan?
Were but my Heart a,- n:sked to thy View,

MIIT'NS would' fee it bleed in his Behalf.
MATC. Why then doll: treat me with Rebukes, infteaci

Of kind condoliag Cares, and friendly Sorrow ?
POT. OMAr&US, did I know the Way to cafe

Thy troubled Heart. and miiigate thy Pain~,

Mllret#, believe me. I could die to do it. I

MArc. Thou bl;ft of Brothers, and thou beft of ~'
Friends !~' ., -

Pardon I weak dillemper'd Soul, that fwells
With fudden Gulh, and finks as foon in Calms.
The Sport of Pallions :---. But SempTonius comes.:
He muLl not find this Softnefs hanging on me. [£Xit.

I

. -·i "
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SoC ENE II.'
E"" ScmPfOtlius.

Stm~. Conrpiraclcs no Cooner {hou'd be form'd,
Tpan executed., What rqeans 1'/I1'lil4J here1 '
J"like t1on!Jit cold Youth.' I muftdiffi:mble.
~nd fpeak aLanguage !orcign' to my Heart.

Sempronius, Portiu!.

Good Monow., 'PmiI4J! let u~ once embflce,
Once more embrace; wbilft yet we both ire'free.
To-morrow Ibou'd we thus expreC6 our Friendlhip,
Each might receive a Slave into his Arms:
Tbis Sun perhaps. tbis Morning Sun', tbe lift••

- That c'er than rife in R,mlm Liberty.' . .
PfJl'. My Father butbi! Moming·call'd together

To this poor Hall·his little &mlll'l Senate,
(The leavings of ph"rj4liA) to confult_
If yet he can 0fPofe the mighty Torrent
That bears down RDI111, and all her God's. before it.
Or mull at lengtll give up the World to CIf"r. '

S,mp. Not aU the Pomp Ind Majet\y of RDmI .
Can raife her SCnate more tban qlJl,'s Prefence. ,', :
Hi. Virtues render our Affi:mbly awful, .."
TbCy arike with fomathing like religious Fear. _

.. And make ev'n C4{Ar tremblC at tbe Head
Of .Armies f1uth'd with Conq~ft. 0 my P'rliMJ~

Could I but call that wond'rous Man my Father.
Wou'd but tbi~iLlcr MAro. be- pr~pitiQUS '.
To tby Frien"-s Vows~ I might ~ bl!=t!'d indeed!" ~. 'J

pw. Alaa! S,m~mil4s,wou'dll thou talk of Late
To M/Ir&iA, whilft her Father', Life's in Danger l
"r.hou migh't1: u well COIU't tbe pale trembling Veftal.
WJJca fbc: bc:hold.tbc Holl Flame expiriD&
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PlWlius J " , ,. , • ,
'The WOJ:ld hlll,.n its 'lyeS' en CAli. Sae.
Thy Father's Merit ret, tbee ap CIt View,
And ibews thee in the faireft point at Light,
To mala: thy Virtaef, or thy Faalrs, C'ompicoou.;'
, PDf. Well dotl: thou feem to check mrLingring fler.
On this important HoUf'o--l'll ftraight away,
ARcl while the 'athers of the Sana: mn!t
In cloCe Debate tca weich tile &»,mt. of War.
I'll snimate the Soldier's drooping Caarlic,
With Love of Freedom, and Contempt of Life:
I'll thunder'in tkeir Ears tllcir Country's Caure,
And try to roate: op ~ that's RDfM/I ih 'em.
'Tis not in Mortals (0 Command Succe(s,
But we'll db morel-$m'JP"!'Jiu~; we'll DeCem:.it.

ScmplkJOiua; I'/.~
Cur~ on the Striplingl how be Ape'~ his Sire?

Ambitioully (Cl1tetltious! .-. 'aut I WODder
6>ld slpb,,~ comes not 1 hir NHmiiiAn Genius
Is VIClI difpofed to Mifchief, Wl:rt: he prompt
And eager on it; but he mult ac: fi/ulT'd, ..
A.od ev'ry Momellt quickned \lO tb~ C'our~

--GM' 1m aid me ift: He ba1 refured'
His Daughter ¥Mri. to my ardent Vo.lJVl:
Betides, his batHed Arms andruin'd' Cau(e
Arc Butl to ~y Ambition. C.fM'S 'avour, '
That lbow'n down Greattre6 on his Friulds. wj!J raife
To Bog",'. til-I!: H'Otloun. If I give up C,u.o~
I claim i!1 my Reward' lail Optive Ihugb.ttr. '
.Bllt~com~ ! :... -

.:-'....

,.
/
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CAT O.

SCENEIII.
Sypbax, Sempronios.

r- s,ph.••~-snnpr.onitu, all is ready,
I've Wunacd my NumiJi/ftls, Man by Man;
And find 'em ripe for a Revolt: They an
Complain aloud of CM~'s Difcipline, '
And wait bat the Command to change their Maller;,

SImp. Believe me, SyphllX' tbere's no time to watle J
Ev'n whilll we (peak our Conqueror comes on,
And gatbers ground upon us ev'ry Moment.
Alas! .tbou know'ft not C~far's aaive Soul,
With wbat a dreadful CouriC be rulhes on
From War to War: In vain bas Nature form'd

...... Mountain. and ocean. to oppofc bis Palfage i
He bounds o'er ail, viaorious in his March;
The .J1.1p,s and PJrm,/ftIJ link before bim,' .
Through Winds and Waves, and Storms he works his Wi),

. Impatient for the Battle: One Day morc .
• Will fet the Viaor thund'ring at our Gates.

But tell me, aaft tbou yet drawn o'er young 1,.&11'
'Chat lliU would recommend thcemore toC.p,r,
And challenge better Term••

Syph. Allis! he's lolt, '
He's roll, S''''Proniusj' all his Thoughts arc ful

'f Of CRt,'s Virtues -.- Bu.t I'll try once more
. (For ev'ry Inlhnt I expca him bere) .' ..

If yet.Iean {ubdue thofe llubborn Principle. '
Of Faith, of Honour, and I know not wbat~
That have corrupted his Numiditm Temper, .
And {truck tb'lnfeaion into all bis Soul,,' '. '.

S,mp. Be fure to Prefs upon him ct'ry Moti,,:
1116,,'s Surrcuder, fiQC:C his Father's Oath,

B W~
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Would give up Africlt into C4"," 'Hands.
And make bim Lord of half the burning ZOl1~

S,ph. But is it truc•.Stmp,,,,iNJ, .tbat y~ur Senate,
I. caJl'd togcrbcr? Gods! Thou m~a beeautious!
C'd' hal piercing Eyes, and will difcem
Our Frauds, uulets tbey're cover'd tbick with Art.

Stmp. Let me alOne, good SJphllX, I'll conceal
My Thougbts in Pallion ('tis tbe furell way;)
I'll bellow out fot B.~m, 'and for my Cou~try.

And moutb at CefM 'till I /hake the senate.
Your cold Hypocrify'a a ftale Device.
A worR~out Trick: Wouldll thou be thought in !tmefH
Clothe thy feign'd Zeal in 'Rage. in Fire, in Fury!

SJph. In troth, thou't able to inllruet: Gray-hair••
And reach the wily Aft;'"1J Deceit! ,

SImp Once more, be fure to try tby Skill on , •••
Mean while I'll baften to my R,m"" Soldim.
Inflame the Mutiny, and underhand
Blow up their Difcontenu, 'till they break Gut
t1n1ook'd for, ana difcbarge lbemfclm on C#,;
Remember. Syph4JC, we mull wOrk in Hafte:
o tbink what anxious Moments pafa between
The Birth of Plots, and their laft fatal Periods.
Oh! 'ti~ a drcadfullnterval of Time,
Fill'd IoJp wirh Horror all, and big with Death!
DellruClion' hangs on ev'ry Word we fpeak, .
On ev'ry Thought, 'till the contluding Stroke
Determines~ and cldlCs our De6gn. [~i,.

Syphax JoINJ;
I'll try if yet I caD reduce to Reafon
Tbis hcad-ilrong Youth, and make him fpuro at c.".
The Time i, fuort, Cefll' comas rulbing on us .--.:
81ll: llold! YOIlDg ']116-. ~cune. and approa~bcs•.

SCEN ~

T

«

i

I

-= I



CA.TO.

seE N E IV.
Jubl, ~1phu.

I '116. s,p/Iu, I joy to meet thee thus alone:
!if I bavc obtervcd of late thy Look. are faU'lI.

O'crcaft with gloomy Cares and Difcontent;
Tbcn teU IDe, SJphllX. I conjurc thee, l'CU me;
Wbat arc the Thought. that knit thy Brow in F.roWDl,
And [UrD thioe Eye thus coldly 00 thy Princc1
, SJph. 'Ti. DOt my Talent to coocca1 my TbeulbtS,

Or carry 'Smiles and SUD-lhinc in my Face.
When Difcontent fit. heavy at my Heart.
] laave Dot yet fo much the R,m." in me.

I. Jul. Wby doll: thou call out (uch uDgen'raul Tcr~
... Againft the Lord. aDd Scw'reign. of the world 1

Doft thou DOC: fee Mankind fall dOWD before thcm~

And own the force of their fuperior Virtuel
Is therc a Nation in thc Wilds of .4frielr,
Amidft our barren Rocks, and burning sand"
Tbat docs not tremble at the R,m"" Namel

SJph. Gods! ~bere'& thc Worth thatfctl tbia People u,
Above y_our OWD N"m;J;a'. tawoy Son. ! '
Do tbey with Tougher Sinew. bend tbe Bow l
Or flie. the Jav'lin Swiftcr to it. Mark,
Lanch'd from the Vigour of aBorm,,, Arm I

~ Who like our aClive Afr;,.". in!lruas
, The fiery Steed, and trains him to his Handl

Or guides in Troops tb' ell1balticd E1cphant,
Loadcn with War 1 There, thcfe are my Arts, my Prln~.:

In which your Z.m. docs Dot !loop to RPm,.
1uD. Tbc~ all are Virtues of a mcaner 1\aole. , .

PerfeCtions that arc plac'd in Ioncund Ncr"."
A ..... Sow .is ~cnt on hishcr Vicw.;

BitT.



CAT o.

I,.,.

I

.,.

To ci.ilize the! rude uopolilb'd world.
And Ily it uDder the Rcltraint of Laws;
tro make Man mild. aDd fociable to Man;
To cllitivate the wild lictntiexD savage
With Wifdom, Difeiplioe, and lib'ral Arts;

- The EmbeUilbmcnts of Life: Virtues like thefe.
Make Human Natur~ thine, reform the Soul. "-
And break our fierce Barbarians into Men. [wai'mth,~

syph. Patience, kind Heav'ns! ._-- E'KUi an old Man'.
What arc there wond'rous civilizing Arts,
ThiJ ~Om41l Polilll. and tbis rmooth Beha'ioar,
That render Man thus rractable Ind' tame?
Are they not only to dirguife our Pallions,
'To fet our Looks at variance witb our Thougbu.
To c1lcck the Starts and Sallies of the Soul,
And break off aU irs Commerce with the Tongue;
In ilion, to change us into other Creatures,
Than what our Nature and the Gods ddign'd as?

, •• To ftrike thee dumb: Turn up thy ii:yes to C.lo!
There may'a thou fee to what a Godlik:c Height
The BOfllllll virtues lift up mlJl'tal Man.
While ggod, IDd jull. and anxious for his Friead..
He's dill {C,erely bent Ipnll himfelf i

Reaouneiog Sleep. and 'Relt, and Food, alld [arc.
He llrivel with Thirtl Ind Hunger. Toil and Heat.·
And when his Foreune {CU before him all
The Pompslud PJea{ures that his Soul caD with.
liis rigid virtue wiD ICcept of none.

s,ph. Believe me. Prince, tbcrc!"s Dot an Air;'"
,.hat traverfCs our na Numiiilln Delirts

,.,fn CJueft of Prey. and lives Ilpon hi. Bow.
1Jat'betta' pratlucs thefceoaAcd Virtues•

.0Iar.e are hi. Meals. the Fortune of the Chafe.
"midi che runniDgStmim he thkes hiJ Thirlt.
'Foils aD the Day. aDd It th' .pproach of Night

,~.&a!~@ ~II link It'damlY• !lim dowu,

........_.........__~~_~......_..===~=oo:.._~!!o=,--~_ J
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Or rell. his Head upon a Rock 'till Morn:,
Then rifes frelb, purfues his wooted Game•
.And if the following Day be chance to. find
A new Repall, or an untalled Spring.
Bleff'cs his Stan, and thinks it Luxury.
. , •. Thy, Prejudices, SJphtlx, won't dircero'

r Waat Virtue. grow froID Ignorance and Choice,
Nor how the Hero differs from the Brute.
But grant that others cou'd with equal Glory
Look down on Plea{ures, and the Bait. of Scofe;
Whero Iball we find the Man that bear. AfBiaioo,
Great and Majeftick in his Griefs, like C41J1 ,

Heav'ns, with what Strcllgth, what Steadiocfs of Mind.
He triumphs in the midft of .U his Sufi'rings I
How does he rife againllil Load of Woes,
And thank thcGods thattbrow the Weight upon him!
. sJph. 'Tis Pride, rank Pride, and Haugbtinefs of Soul:

l I think the R,m""s calilt SI,itijm.
Had Dot your Ruyal Fatber'thought fo highly
Of RIm"" VirtlJt, and of Cnto's Caule,
He had not fall'&! by a Slave's Hand, inglorious:
Nor would hi. naughtcr'd Army now ha.e lain
On .Ifrk,t'. Sand., diafigur'd with their WolJflds~

To gorge the Wolves aad Vulture. of NIIIIIiJUr.
, •. Why doll thou all my Sonow. up afrelb •

My Father'. Name bring. Tears into my Eyca.
s,ph. Ob, that
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CAT o.
l''f'e ,bitherto permitted it to raft, _
And talk It large i but lara to keep it in;
Lea it Ihould take more Fl'ftdom tball I'll gi"c it.

8yph. Sir, your grelt Father DCyeru.'d me t_
Aln, he'. dCId! But can you c'cr forget
The tender Sorrows, Ind tbe Pang. of Naturr,
The fond Embraces, aad repeated 8ld1"mgs,
which you drew from bim in your !aft Farcwel?:
Still muft I cberilh tbe delt, fad, Remembrance,
At once to torturt', and to plcaCe my Soul:
The good old King at paning wrung Aly Hand,
(Hi. Eye. brim-full of Tears) then figbing cr7'd,
Pr'ytbce be careful of my Sou! --- his Grief
Swcll'd up fobieh be could oot utter more:.

7116, Ala., tby Story melts Iway my SouL
Tbar bell of Father.! bow thill 1 difcbarge
The G'atitude and Duty which lowe him!

8yph. 8y laying up his Council, in yourHetrt;
Ju6. His Council. bade me yield to thy DinlaiOIII ~­

T be", SJp/NI%, chide me in fe,crcllTcrm••
Vent all thy Pallion, and I'll aand ill Ibock,
Calm and unruftled a. I Summer-Sca,
When not I Breath of Wind flies o'er its Surfac~

SZPh. AI3S,m; prince.' I'd guide you to your Safety.
Ju6. I do believe thou wou'da: but tell me how t .
Syph, Fly from the Fale that follow, C..r.', Foes.
1116. My Fatber fcoro'd to do it.
8yph. And tberefore dy'd. .
JII6. Better to die teo thoufaod thoufand Datltr~

'J'h In wOllno my Hooour. _
syph. Rather fay your Love.
JUD. syphllX' l'.,~ promi"d to prefcrve my Temper,

Why wilt thou IJl'gC me to cunfdi a Fume,
I long have ftiBed, and wou'd fain conceal l

syph. Believe me, Prince, tbo' hltd'to coaquer LoR
Ti. c.Jfy to diRrt aad;:break ita Force:
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AblCoce might eureit, .or a fecond Miftrdi
Light up another Flame, ,and put out tbis.
The glowing Dames of Z/fnM'S Royal COIIrt
Have Faces flu!bt witb more exalted Charms 7
The Sun that roll•.bi. Cb.iot o'er their Heads~

,Work. up more Fire alid ColOUl' in their Cbe~ks;

Werc you with tberr, my PrincC", you'd foon forget
The pale, unripeo'd, Beauties of the NlJI'lh.

1146. '''is not a Set of Features, or Compluioll,.
Tbe Tinaure of a Skin that I admire.
Beauty foon grows familiar to the Lover,
F~des in bis Eye, and palls upon the Senfe.
The virtuous M"rcill tow'rs above her Sex:
True, !be is ,fair, (Oh, how divinely fair!)
But frill tbe Iovdy Maid improves her Charm,,;
With inward Gratners, unaffeaed Wifdom~

And Slnaity of Manners. CIIN'S Soul
Shincs .out in every thing !be alb or fpeakl,
While winning Mildners and attnaive Smiles
Dwell in ber Looks, and with becoming GrAce
Soften the Rigour of her Fatber'. Virtues.

SJph• .Howdoes your Tongue grow wanton in her
PraiCe!·· . .

But on my Knee. I bag 10U wou'd confider-····

En!" Marcia 117111 Lucia.

,,,6. Hab! SjphIlX, is't Qot fbe!··-She movCII t~
Way:

A,nd with her 1.Hcitl, LNciM" fair Daughter.
My Heart beats thick·••! pr'ythee, SJphAx.leave me.

s,ph. Ten tboufand Curfcs faftel1 on 'em both!
Now will this Woman with a tingle Glance
Uodo wbat I've beca lab'ring all thi. wbile. (E%ir~

SCENE

(
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seE N ,E V.

JUbl, Marcia, Lucia.

J*6. Alii, 'chlrming Maid! how doci thy Beaut,
fmooth

,~ The Face of, War, and make ev'n Horror fmile!
At fight of Thee my He1l't £hakes off its Sorrow'i
I fed a Dawn of Joy break in upon me,
And for a while forger th' Approach of C.j'IIr.

Mllr. 1 Ihou'd be griev'd, }'oucg Prince, to think ml
Prefence

Unbent your Thought!, and filcken'd 'em to Arm.. ,
Wbile warm with Slaughter, our via:orious Foe
Threatens aloud, and calls you to tbe Field.

Juh. 0 Martill, let me hope tby kind Concerns
And gentle Willies, follow me tG Battle!
The Thought will give new Vigour to my Arm,
Add Strength and Weight to my defcending Sword.
,ADd drive it in I Tempeft on the Foe.

Mllr. My Pray'rs and Wi!hes always £hall atteDd
The Friends.of RQmI, the glorious Caure of Virtue~
ADd Men approv'd of by the Gods and CAID.

JuIJ. That Juhll may deferve thy piolll Care.~

I'll gaze for ever on thy Godlike Father.
Tranfplanting, one by ODe, into my Life I

His bright Perfetlions, 'till I !hine like him;,
Mllr, My Father never at a Time like this

Wou'd layout his great Soul in Words, and walle
Such precious Moment•.

JuIJ, Thy ReproofS are jull,
Thou virtuous Maid; 111 hafteD to my Troops,
And fire their Ililguid Souls with CAIQ'S Virtuc,
If c'er 1 lead ~hcm to thc Field, w.hcn aU .

The

..

,



CAT O. 33
The War fbaU {land I'lIn~ jn itt jull Array;
Ami dredful Pomp: Tben ",ill I think. on tbcc I
o lovely Maid, Then will 1 think on thee!
Ao in the fbock of charging Holls, remember ,
What glorious Deeda fbou'd grace tbe: Mao. who hopei ..
For MArcilis Love. [E~II.

j seE NEVI.

Lucia, Marcia. ,
'LNt: M';'ciA, you're too revere:

How cou'd you chide the young good.naturedPrince'
And drive him from you with fu ftero an Air,

l A Prince that loves and dotes on you to Death l
M4r. 'ris therefore, LuC;4, that I chide him £r.om me;

His Air, hi. Voice, his Looks, and honcA: Soul
Speak all to movingly in hi. Behalf,
I dare not trull my felfto hcar him talk.

Luc. Why will you fight ag,inft fo rweet a Pallion;
And Reel your Heart ta ruch a World of Charmsl

Mllr. How; LuciA, wou'dll thou havc me fink. away
In pleafing Dreams, and lorc my felf in Loye.
When ev'ry Moment CatD'S Lifc's at Stake l
C.efar comes arm'd with Terror and Revenge.
And aim. his Thunder at my Father's Head:

i(' Shou'd noc [he ud Occa6on fwallow up .
My other Cares, and draw them all into it l ,':;

Lllc. Why have oot I this Coollaney of Mind~
Who havc fo many Griefs to try it. Force?
Sure, Nature form'd me of her fofteft Mould.
Enfeebled all my Soul with Tender Pallions,
And funk me e,'m below mine own weak Sa:
Pity, and Love, by twoos opprefs m~ Heart.

"I.iS ••
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MM, LNti", di.burd~ aU thy Caret OIl .;

Aad let me fbare thy moftretircd Dilltefs;
Tell me who raire. up thi. Confliel: in thee'

LIIC, I 1Ic:c:d DOt b1ufh to name them, wbca lteDthee
'they're MArcil". Brotber" aad the: Sons of Cillo.

M",c, Tiley both beheld thee: with their Sifter's I,",
And often have reYeal'd their Paffioa to me;
I:ut tell me, whofe Addrefs thou fay'reft motH
1 JODg to know, alld yet I dread to hear ir.

L•• Which i. it Mllrc;' wifhc. for i
14",. For neither'~·!· ..

And yet for both·._·The Youths baye equal Share:
10 M""iII'. Wifhc., and divide their Siller:
But tell me which of t"hem io LNcill'i Choicel

1M. MArciA, they both are bigb in my Eftec:m; .
But ia my Loyc-··Why wilt thou make me name himP
Thou koow'ft it is a bliod and foolifh Pallion,
Plcas'd aad difgullcd with it knows not what-.a
~, 0 LUtUJ. I'm ~pICl'd, 0 ~ellme which

I mull &crcafter call ITlY ~ppy Brother P .
LIIC. SuppolC 'twere Port". cou'd JOU blame my Cboiqc,-----.0 P,r';IU, thou haa Rol'o away my Soul!

With what a graceful Tendtrnefs be lo"s !
And breathes the Caftell, the finCCTltl Vows!
Comp~ncy. aod Truth, and m.ao1y SWC:Ctadi
Dwen eYer on his Tongue, aqd fq)wb bis ThougbU.
MllrCUJ is overwarm. his foqd COqlpl3int,' .
Have fo much Earncftsefs aod PaffiQn is tl¥m.
I hear him with a feeret kiod of HqrrQUF,

And tremble at his vchtmcoec; of Tcmper.
MAr, Alas poor Youth! how caoQ; thou throw hi.

from tbeeP
1.NCMJ, "thou know'a not ~lt the LQve be bcaIr. tilec:J
Wbenc'er he fpc~kI Qf [h~, his HllIJ't's ill Flame.,
He tend. out all hi. Soul in cy'ry Word,
And chinks, ,ad talks.' aP4 looJu like Olle tranCpejrtt'd.

UuhapPJ

,

•

_"°tr b •



\

L

Uobappy Youthr How will thy Coldacfi raiGa
TempeRs and Storms in his aflMted BoComl
] dread the Qlncc.u~.

LII. ,- YOII iecm to 1'Itld
Againlt your Brodler PD,tull.

14",. Heav'n forbid! .
Had PfrtiIIJ been the uofucecfsful Lover
The fame CompalloQ wuu\i hue &n'l1' on hini,

1.11&. Was ever Virgin Love diftreft like .mine!
lWli""himlelf oft falls ill Telts before IIIC;'

As if be mouro'd bit Rival'slD SuCcei.
Then bids me' hide the MorionI of my Heart,
Nor Ibew which way it turns. So much he feu!J'
The fad Elfecb, that it wou'd hue on Ma,.tUJ.14.,.. He kllOw. too well how ea6ly he's Hred.
And wou'd ~t pluoge his Brother in Defpair.
But Wlitl for happier Times, and kinder MOlmorli

lilt. Alas, roo I:l~ I./iad myCclf invol,ed.
10 endler, griefs IDd Labyrinths of Woe.
Born to atRia my M.,.,i,,'s F:lmily.
And fow DHrenfloo in the Hearts at Brothers.
Tormenting Thought! it curs iota my Souh

14,,1'. Let os Dot, LNCi", aggravate our Sorrows'
But to the Gods pc:'rmit tb'E:veot of Things.- .
Our Lives. diCcolout'd with our preferit Woes.
May Ilill grow btight, and {mile with happier Hou,,:

So the pure limpid Stream, when foul with Stain.
Of ruiliing Torrenn and defcending Rains,
Works ir felf dear, and as it runs, refines;
'Till by Degrees the £learing Mirrou,r iliines,
Reflecb each Flow'r lhat on tbe Border grows~

And a new ReIY'1t in its fatr Bafom' iliew·s. ' [Extunt•. ·

The EmJ of)he Firfl.4c;r.
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71n oS E NAT E.

8 E M 1 R0 lH U 8.

o AI B ftill liuvives in du. a1ICmbJed ~
Date! -

Let OJ. remember we are CIII,', ·FrieDds,
And aa like Mea who claim chat g1ciriOlll

Title. .
Llie. 011, will foon be here and open to u.

Th'Occ:afion of oar Ma:ting. Hark! he comes!
. [A SotIIIJ ,/ Trtlmpdl.

Mayall the Gaardian God. of 81"" dircd: him!

PAthCato.

OIt" Fathers, we once again are met ·in CounciL
C44"s Approach hal fllmmon'd. us together.
And Rom' attends ber Fate from our Refulvcs:
How fual! we tr~t tbis bold afpiring Man?
Succefs frill follows bim, and backs his Crimea:
Ph"rp.fi" gave bim Rom" Egypt bas fin~e
Rcceiv'd his Yoke, and the wbole Nil, is C~j'I,,'••
.Wby fuould I mention Juh,,.s Ovmhrow.
'And Scipio'J Death? NumirJi,ls burning Sands
5till fmake with Blood. 'Tis time we Ihould decree

. What Courfe to take. Our FDe advances on us,
And cllvies us cv'n Lio/,is [ultry Delirrs.
Fathers, pronounce your Tbollghrt, are tbey ftillfizc
To hold it-Qut, -.nd ~gbt it to the Jail?
Or arc your-Hearts fubdu'd at length, u4 ~ougbt .

..
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By Time ad il SucceU to I Sabmiffi.on~

Snnpronim, £peak.
SImp. My Voice is am for War.

Gods, caD I RImII" Senate 10Dg .debate
Which of the two to choofe, Slav'ry or Death!
No, let us rife at once, gird on our Swords,

r- And at the Head of our remainiDg Troopt,
Attack the Foe, break through the thick Array
Of his throng'd Legions, and· charge home upon hioi:
Perhaps fome Arm, more lucky than the reft, '
May reach his Heart, and free the WOfId from Boodage;
Rife, Fathers, rHe! 'til RIm, demands your Helpl
Rife, aDd revenge her Qaugbrer'd Citizens,
Or fhara their Fate! The Corps of half her Scoato
Manure the Fields of 'IIN.!F'ly, while we
Sit here delib'rating in cold Debate.,
If we lhould faaifice our Lives to Honour;
Or wear them aut in Servitude and Chain.~

Roufe up for Shame! our Brothers of PhMftlM
Point at their Wouoell, aDd ay aloud--.To Battle!
Great PompiJ's Shade complains that we are fiow,
ADd 5&ipi,'. Ghoi walks unre'f'Cnged amonglt usl

ClI,. Let not a Torrent of impetuous Zeal
Tranfport thee thus beyond tbe Bounds of ReafoD l

True Fortitude is feen in great Exploits
That Julliee warrants, and that Wifdom guide.,
All elfe is towring Frenzy and DiltraGtioo,
Are not the Live. of thofe ,who draw the Sword
In ~m,'s Defence introRed to our Care l
Should we thus lead them ta a Field of Slaughter;
Might not th'illllpartial World with Rearon fay,
We lavilh'd at our Deatbs the Blood of Thoufand.,
To grace our Fall, and make our,R~D glorious?
LJoNtlS, we nCYt would blow.what's your Opinioa.

LNc. My Thoughts 1 muO: confef. are hlt'n'd 00 Puce;
Already ha!e o~ QIWT~ filrd the W,orld

I

"



It CoATe>:
With Widow. an4 with Orphan.: ""hi. lDouraa
Our guilty Wars, Ind larth's remotell R~gioDi

Lie balf unpeopled by the Feudl of zu-:
ari. time to !heath the Sword, and fpare Maakiad.
It is not e.tp", but tbe Gad., my FadM"',
The Gods dC':lare againft us, IDd repell
Our vain Attempts. To urge the Foe to Battl~

(Prompted by blind Revt'oge and wild Dcfpair).
Were to refuCe tb'Aw.rd. ot Providence.
And oot to rei io Heav'o's Determioarion.
Alread, blvc we {bewn our Love to a-r••
Now let us {be.. Submiffioo to the GodI.
We took up Arms,. not to revenge our felvu~

But free the Commoowealth i when tbis End fiIl1r;
Arms have no further UCe: Our Couotry's CluCe.
That drew our Swords. DOW wreft. 'em from OW' Haoch;
And bids us oot delight in He_ Blood.
Unprofitably {bed; what Men couLl do
II done already: HeaY'O and Earth will wndi,
If Reme mull 1alI, that we are InllOCG1t.

Snnp. This Linooth Difcourfe and mild BehlYiour oft
Conceal I Traitor--.Somerhing wbifpers me
All is Dot right••-Crlll. hcwarc of Lltehu.

£4f{... ·"eaao;
CAt,. Let us appear DOt aafh DOr Diffident ~

Immod'rate ValolU' CweDs into a Flultj
And Fear, admitted ioto publick Coundls.
Betray. like Truran. Let us {buo 'em both.
Fatht'rs, I Clnnal ~ that our Aftiair.
Are grOWQ thus defp'rate, we have Bulwarks round IJIS'
WJthin our Walls Ire Troops enured to Toil
In Afrielt'. Heau, Ind' feafOO'd to tbe Suo j

N_iJiJI's Cpacious KiDgxlom lies behind us.
Ready to rUe It iu young Prince's Call.
Wbillt there is Hope, do not dillruft the Gcdt.
Buc wait It leaft 'cill ~f..'a nearA~b

I Fare.

1.,
i

I
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Force II' to yield. "Twill D"Q' be tao lat..
To fue for Chain" end own ,Conqueror.
Why fhould B,nrie fall, Moment ere ber tilJlC'
No, Ict us draw her Term of Frcedo~ ollt
In it. full Length, and fpin it to the ".
So fhall we g,in Gill ODC ~y's Liberty i
And let me pcrifh. but in CII"s Judimeq~

~ ADay, lin Hpll' of "irt\IDUS Liberty,
Is worth I whole Eternity in Pondage.

EJlI" M..a •.
MII,e. Father., this Momenr, IS I watch'. tbe Oates

Lodg'd on my Pott, a Herald is arrived ..
From CAr.,', .Camp, aDd, with him comes old 1)1,;""
The R,mlln Knight; be carries in his Looks
Impatience, and demands to fpeak with CAl'.

C/III. By your Permiffion, Fathers, bid him enter:
l [B,¥il Marcil.:

Dteilll was once my Fricnd,bUt' other PrDfpel!!. . '
Have Ioofed thoG: Tic., and bound bim fall to CAfII'~

His Mc1fage QI'y dcter~oe our Refolve••

seE N E n.
DcClWS, Catil:

nit. CA/J4I' felld. Health to (;4to-.·_­
CIII,. Cou'd be {end it

To CRlO'S fiaugbtcr'd Fr~nd" it would he wclcoJJfC':
Arc not your Ord('rs to addre{s the Senate?

Du. My Bufincli is with CAto; C:,q", fcc.
The Straits, to which yeu'!e driv'n; and, IS be knllVN
CillO" bigh worlb, i, anxious for your Life. .

CAli. My Lifc is grafcl;d aD the Farco! iJf1H:
WGu'i
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Wou'd he flv~ CAt., Bid him fpare his Country;
T~U your DiGbtor this: Ind ten him, Om
Dildains a Life, which he has Power to offer.

Dte. RDmtand her Senators fubmitto e,!.;'
Her Gen'nl. Ind her Confuls Ire no more,
Who check'd his ConqueLls, and denied hi. Triumphs:
Ylhy will not Clflo be chis C4lfT'. Friend P

CM•• Thole very Reafons thou haft: urged, forbid it:
Dte. CAlo, I've OrdCll's to clipoA:ulate,

And Rearon with you, I' /Tom Fricod to Friend:
Think on the Storm that gathers o'er your Head.
And threatens Iv'ry Hour to burn: upon it, .
Still may you Liand high in your Country's Honours;
Do but comply, and make your Peace with C4"r.
2(0"" will rejoice, and call ics Eyes on CRlO,
As on the Second of Mankind.

C/'to. No more:
I mull not think of Life on fuc,h Conditions:

DIe. c4" is well acquainted with your Virtues;
And therefore fets this Value on your Life:
Let him but know the Price of CIfIO'S Friendlhip,
And name your Terms. ,

cu•. Bid him disband his Legions~

adlore the Commonwealth to Liberty,
Submit his AClion. tQtbe publick Cenfurc;
And Lland the Judgment of a J.omlln Senate.
Bid him do this, and ClltO is hi. Friend.

Dte. CillO, the World ,talk' loudly of your Wifdom--­
CRlo. Nay more, tlio' CIIl.'s Voice was ne'er emp1Qy'd

To clear t~e Guilty, and to varnilh Crimes,
My kIf will moulll: the RljiTMm in his Favour.
And ftri,e to gain his Pardon from the People.

Die. A Stile, like this, becomes a Conqueror.
ClitO. DIC;UJ, a Stile, like this, becomes a Rom"n~

Dte. What is a ROmllll, that is Cte{"T'S Foe?
Qt,. Greater ~han C"!AT: he'~ a F~icnd to Virtlle.

me «
I

J
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D«. Con6der. CIU,. you're in UtiUl,

And at the Head of your own little SeDate j
You don't now thunder in the Capitol.
With all- th.e Mouths of R!m, to fecond you~

CilIa. Let him confider That, wllo drives us hither:
'Tis c.p,,'sSword has made RPm,'s Senate Little, - .
And thiDD'd its Ranks. Alas, thy da7.7.1ed Eye

~ Beholds this MaD in a falfe Glaring Light,
Which Cooqueft and Succcfs have thrown upon him;
Did'll thou but view him right, thou'dll fee him black
With Murder, TreafoD, ~acrilege, and Crimes, _
That ftrike my Soul with Horror but to Dame 'em.
I know thou look'/l on me. as on a Wretch
Befet with Ills, and covcr'd with Misfortuncs;
But, by the Gods 1 fwear, Millions of Worlds
Shou'd never buy me to be like that C.fllr.

D,e. Do's CilIa fend this Anfwer b:Kk to Clift";
l 'or all his gc:n'rous Cares. and proffer'd Friendlhip l

CIlIa. His Cares for me are infolcnt and vain:
Prefumptuous Man! The Gods take care of CIIID.
Wou'd Cll/llr Ihew the Greatnefs of his Soul?
Bid him employ his C.-c: for tbeIe my 1"Ii~.

And make good Dr~ of his ill-gotten POW'f,
By Ihcltriog Men much better than himfelf.

DB. Your high uDalnquer'd Heart makes yOIl forget
You are a MaD. You rulh on your DcRruaioD.
But I have done. When I relate hereaftef
The Tale of this unhappy _Emba1Ty,
All RDm, will be in Tears. [!xii Deciu.:

l(

Semprooius, Lucius, C.to~

Simp. ClllII, we thank tbee.
:The mighty Genius of Immortal R9f111 I



42 C ,A' TO.
Speaks in thy Voicf', thy Soul breathf'! Liberty: .
C4f. will Ihrink to hetr the Words thou utter'/l•

.And Ihudder in the midl1: of ,11 his Con'lueas.
LNt. The Senate owns its Gratitude to Ct#',

Who with fa great I Soul confults its Safety, .
And gUll'ds our Livcs, while he negleas his own.

S,mp. S,mprtmillS gives no Thanks on this AccO\Jlle;
"z.-tillS fecms fond at Life; but what is Lite l

'ris not to aallt about, Ind draw frelb Air
From time to time, or gaze: upon tbe Sun i
'Tis to be free. When Liberty is gone,
Life grOWl inlipid, and h.. loA: its Rclilb.
o cou'd my dying Hand but lodge a Sword
In C4r.,.'S BaCom, and revenge my Country.
By Heav'QI'1 cou'd enjoyahe Pani' of Death,
Aad fmile in Agony.

1.Me. Other. perhap' ,
May rerve their Country with II Wlrm a Zeal.
Tho' 'til not kindled into fa much Rlge.

S''''p. This Sober Condua i•• mighty Virtue
In lukewarm Patriots. _. .

GAltI. Come! no more, Sl".proniMs.
All here arc Friends to Rom" and to each other;
Let us not .aken ail! the weaker Side.
By oar Divifionl.

S,mp. G4ItI, my Relentment'.
Are facrificed to R,""··-I aand.rtprovcd.

Cilifl. Fatbers, '!is time you come to a ttefolvc:
LNr:. GAtti, we ,II go iota yoUr Opinion.

C4f'IV'S Behaviour hu convinced the Senato
We ought to hold it out 'till Terms arrive,

S,mp. We ought to hold it OUt 'till Death; but. CifI,.
My private Voice is clrowo'd amid the Senate'••

CIII. Then let us rife, my Fricndl, and arive to 611.
This litde Ioterval, this P~ufe of Life,
(While yet our Liberty and Fate. arc doubtful]

With



CAT O.
With Refolution, FriendAlip, RIm/IIIJ Bravery;
And all the Virtue- we can crowd into it;
That Hea,'n may fiy it ought to Ilc prolong'd'.
Fatherl, farcwel----The young NllmiJi"" Prince
Comel forward, and expecb to know our Council.. '

[Ex'"" SmMon;

S.C ENE IV.

Cato, Juba.

e.tll. 1_1111, ~be a,,,,. Senate has refolv'~

'Till Time give better prorpeal, aill to keep
The 5werc uolheith'd, and turn its Edge on ell/"'!

l 1"b. Tbe Refolutioo fits I RI",." Senlte.
"" But, eu", lend me for I wbile tby Patience,

And" condefcead to hear I young Man {peak.
My Fatber, wbeo rome Day. before his Dtatb

He ordered me to march for Uti'"
( Alai, I thouglJt ~ot then hi. Death fo aear!)
Wept o'er me, preft me in hil Aged' Arm,.
And, II his Griefs gIVe Way. my Son, iiid .;
Whatever Fortune /hall hefal1thy Fatber-,
Be 01111'1 Friend J lie'll train thee up to Gmt
And Virtpou. Deed.: Do but obterve him well.
Thoul't Shun Misfortune., or thou'lt learll to Bear 'fa:

~ CAlli. 'jH!J4, thy Father WII,I worthy Prince,
And merit". IllS! a battD Ptte i
But Heav'o thought othuwife.

1"', My Father'l Fate i
In {pite ot all the Fortitude, tbat fbinu
Before my Face, in e"t,'1 pt Example.
Subdua my Soul, and illl my Eyel with Tear.:

CAl,. It il an boDOft Sortow,lIIdbe~me.tbn~
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J.D. My Father drew Refpea from foreign Glimes :

The Kings of .A.fri&lt fought him for their Friend, .
Kings far remote, that rule, as Fame reports.
Behind the hidden' Sources of the Nile,
10 dillant Worlds, on t'other fide the Sun:
Oft ha~e their black Ambatfadors appeared.
Loaden with Giffs, and fill'd the Courts of Z.m••

OIl', I am no Stranger to thy Father's Greatnefs!
1.6. I would not boaa the Greatnefs of my.Father~

But point out new Alliances to CAlli.
Had we not betl'Cr leave ·thi, Ulie.,
To arm: N.miJi. in our Caufe. and court
Th' Affiilaocc of my Father's pow'rfu! FriendaP
Did they know CIUII, our remotcft Kings
Wou'd pour embattled Mulritu~es ..bout him;

, Their fWjlI'thy Hofts wou'd Darken aU our PlaiRS,
Doubling the native Horror of the War,
And making Death more grim.
, 01111. And Cln'ft thou think
CAlli will fl,~fore the ,Sword of C4.rl
Reduced like HllnNi.,,1 to feek R.e1ief
From Court to Court, and wander up ana dowa;
A Vagabond in ..t!rielt!
, J••". CAlllj perhaps

I'm too officious, but my forward Cares ,
Wou'd fain preferye a Life of fo much Value;
My Heart is wounded; when I fee fuch Virtue
Aftliaed by the Weight of fuch Misfortunes.

01111. Thy Noblenefs of Soul oblige. me.
But know, young Prince, ,that Valour foars above!
What the World ca1lI Misfort~ne and AfBiaioa.
There are not Ills; elfe wou'd tbey never fan
On Reay'n's firlt Fav'rites, and tbe beft of Men:
The God•• in BOllnty, work up 5torm. about u..
That Kive Mankind acealion to aert
Tlleir hidden StrCllitb, and tbro~ out iato Praaice

Virtues

•
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Virtues which Ibun the Day, and lie cODceal'd
In the {mooth SeafOD' and the Calms of Life.

J1I6. I'm charm'd whene'er thou talk'll! I pant (or
Virtue!

And all my Soul eodeuours at PerfeClion.
Gilt•• Doll thou lov,e Wat~ngs, Abftinence, and Toil.

r Laborious Virtue'.fI1l1 Learn them from c.t. :
Succdi and Fortune muS: thou larn from CAl''',

Ju6. The bell good Fortune that can fall 00 J;,jti,
The whole Succds. at which ply Heart afpircs, '
Depends on 011••

c.t•. What don J"/)lI fay P
Thy Wordsconfouud me.

1116. I would fain ret'ra£t them.
Give 'em me back again. They aim'd at nothing:

OIl.. Tdl me thy Wilh, young Prince; make not my~
A Stragg« to thy Thoughts.

/... JN6. Ob, they're extravagant;
Still Jet me hide them.

GM•• What can J1I611 ask
Tllat CAl. Will refufe!

J,,/). I fear to Dime it.
M",,&i.c-····inherits all her Falher's Virtues.

Gill•• What.wou'dll thou lay?
JII6. Gill., lbou haft a Daughter.
o.tl1. Adieu, yOllng Prince, I I wou'd not hear a Word

ShOD'd Jetlen thee in my Ellccm: R~membcr

The Hand of Fate is elver us, and Hen'n
• Exa& Severily from all our Thougbts :

It i. not now a Time to talk of aught
.But Chail1l. or Colllluell ;L-ibc:rry. or Death. [Exit .

,
seE N It
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5 C ENE V.

Sypbu, Juba:

6.f1/1. How's this. my Prince! What, cover'd wit.Ja "
Confufionl

You1ook as if yon nern PhiloCopher
Had juA: now Chid yoa.

1146. SJ","' I'm undonel
SJpIJ. I know it wen.
1*6. CAl' think. meanly of me;
SfIh. ADd Co will aU MaDkind.
1146. I'ye opened to him -

-.!file Weaknefi of my Soul, my Love for Nil"iII~

s,ph. eM", a proper Perfon to. illtfUft
A Love-Tale with.

1N11. Ob, I could pierce my Heart,
My foolifh Heart! Was ever Wretch like 1,*1

s,ph. Alas, my Prince, how ll!'e you c:haogcd of _!
I've kDOwn young ,." rite before the Sun,
To beat the Thicket where the Tiger flept,
Or feek the Lion in his dreadful Hauon:
How did the Colour mount into your Cheek"
When firA: you rouLCd him to the Chafe: I I'.. feed you;.
Ev'n in tbe Libylln Dog-days, hunt him down,
Then charge him clore, provoke him ro the Rage
Of Fangs and Claws, and (looping from your Horte
River the pant.ing Savage to the Gf9und.

'14b. Pr'ythee, no mord
s,ph. Ho\v would the old King fmile

To fee you weigh the Paw., when ripp'd wirh Gold,
Aad throw the fhiggy Spoils about your Sho!1ldcrs! .
,.. SJ1I:1•• this old Man', Talk (tbo' Hosley ftow'd

. IQ

~-,..- ~--------_...._------... -
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In evtry Word) wou'd DOW lofe all irs Sweemcli.
CMis difplcu'd, and MII,ei.loft for ever!

Sjph. Young Prince. I yet could give 1°U goad Advia:~

l1li",,11 might Ildl be Yours, .'
~. what [arft thou SJphut

By.Heav'n., thou turD'i me all into Attmtfoa;
Syph. MArt:iil might ftiB be Your••

t 1""· A. how, Dear SJ~"~l .
S,ph. ,.&. commaod. NlI11Jitiill's hardy Troop';

MOUDted on Steeds, UDUIed to the Rearaint
or Curbt or Bits, aod fleeter thaD the Winell:
Give but the Word, we'll match thi. Damfcl~
And beat her off. . .

1-. Call weh dilboneft Thoughtl .
Rife up in Man! wou'dft tboll feduce my Youth
To do aD Aa that wOll'd deftroy my HonolD' ! _.

SJph. Goj., I cou'd tcar my Beard to bear you talk~

k RonoW". a fine Imaginary NotioD,
That draws in raw ind unexperienced Men
To reil Mifehief., while they hunt a Shadow.

']Nil. Wou'dll thou degrade tby Prince into a R.uflim!
SJph. The boalled Anccftorl of tbefe great Men,

Whofe Virwes you admire, were all fuch Ruffians.
This dread of Nation., this Almigbty &m"
That comprehends in her Vile Empire's Bounds
AU under Heav'n, was founded on a Rape, .'
Your S,ipil'" C4!""" P,mpey'" and your Cilt,'"
(Tbefe Gods on Earth) are all tbe fpurious Brood
Of violated Maid., of ravilb'd S!IJJ;71tS.

1u6. S,phu, I fear that OOiry Head of thine
Abound. too much in our NJlmiJilJrI Wiles.

syph. Indeed, my Prince, you want to knoW' tbeWQrlcl;
You ba~ not read Mankind, your Youth admires
Tbe 'Throws and Swellings of a R,mlln Soul,
CillO'S bold Flight., tb' ~tra\'lgance of Virtue.

'/Jf6. If kDGwkdSC o~ ~hc World makes MaD pertidiou,~

. Mal.
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May 1*6. ever live ill Ignorance!

SJJh. Go, go, you're Young.
'1-. Gods, mull I tamely bcu •.

ThU ArrOgance uoao£wcr'd! Thou'rt a Trl1tof.
A falfe old Traitor.

S,ph. I have gone too far. [4J,~

,.. CAID fhal! know the Bafenefi of tby Soul. "1
s,ph. I mull appcafe this Storm, or pcrifb in it. [A(....

Young Prince, behold thefe Locks toat are grown white
Beneath a Helmet in your Father's ~atdcs.

"'6. Thofc Locks fball ne'er protea: thy InColcnce.
SJph. MuA: one ralb Word, th' Infirmity of Age,

Throw down the Merit of my better Ycarsl
This the R.eward of a whole Life of Service!
-Curfe on the Boy! how Ileadily he hears me! , [ jfJ,.

y.J. II it becauCe the Throne of my Forc-:fathcrs
Still A:ands unfill'd, and that NtUniJiA'. Crown .
Hlllgs doubtful y,et, whore Hcad it fball indofc, , .­
Thou thus prcfumeil to treat tby Prince wit~ Scornl

87". Why will you rive myH~with {uch Expreflions l
Dees not old syphAX foUo~ you to War?
What arc his Arms? Wby d~es he load with Dana
His trembling Hand, and crq/b beneath a Cask
His wrinkled Brows r Wh~t) is it he afpires to? '
Is it not this? to /bed tbcJfow Remains,
His laft pOor, Ebb of Blood in your Defence?

1-. SyphtlX, no llJore! J would not'bear yeu talk.
SJph. Not hear me talk.! What, when my Faith to114N.

My royal ~fter's Son, is caU'd in queflion? ...
My Prince may A:rike me dead, and I'i1 be dumb:
But wbilA: 1 live I muA: not hold my Tongue.
And langui/li out Old-age in his DifplcaCure.

1-. Thou know'A: the Way too well into my Heart.
I do believe tliee loyal to tby Prince.

SJIh. Wbat greater IDaaDce can I give? rYe offcr'd
To do an Aa:ion, which my Soul abhors,
AM atia Jou whom Tau. love It In7 Price.

rEX • • • s
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1J1. Wu thiJ thy Motive1 I b..e been too hafty.
s,ph. And ~s for This my Prince hat c:aU'61DC1 Trt~
']tW. Sure thou miftakeftl I did not caB tbc:c Co.i"". Youdid iodeed, my Prinie, you c:al1·dIlklTnitor:·

Nay, further, threatm'd you'd complain to 011'.

'

I, Of wbat, my Prince, wou'd you complain to 011"
~ That s"phtl.% Joves you, aDd ",ou'd ueri6ce

Hi, Life, nay mor~ his Honoar in your Service:
JIIIJ. S1P"-, I know thew lo,'i me; but indeed.

Thy 'Zeal for ']146" carried thee too far.
Honour's a faered Tie, the taw of Kingr, .
The nobler Mind's diftinguifhing Perfcaton.
That aids and llrengtbens Virtue, where it meets her;
And imitltes her Aaions, where the i, DOC :
It ought nClt to be (ported with,

S,ph. By Relv'nl
k I'm ravilh'd whcn you talk thus, tho' yoacbWc me!
I Alu, I've hitherto been uCcd to think
I A blind officious Zeal to fave my King

The ruling Princip~; that ought to hllCD

And qUCDchall others in a Subject's Heart.
, Hsppy the People, who prefave their Honour

By the fame Duties, that oblige their Prince 1
JJJ. S,phllX, tboa DOW begin'a to fpeak thy fclf.

I N,.",iJi,,'s grown I Scam among the Nation,

~
For Brm:b of publick Vow,. Our PNniclt Faith
Is lofsmOUl, and branded to I Proverb.
Syphtl.%, We'll join our Cares,. to PurF aWlY

, Our Countt". Crimcs, aod clear her Reputation.
SJph. Bd.icve IDe, Prince, you mak.e old $lphAlt wcep

To hcar you talk··· but 'ria with Tears of Joy.
If c'cr yo<lr Father', Crown adorn your Brows,
NumidiA will be bJetl by (4JD'S Lcilurc:s.

7"6• SJtJltI.%; thy Hand! we'U mIKually forget
The Warmrh of Youth, and Frowardllcfa of ABC:
Thy PriDcc etleems tby worth, aDd love, thy Perfon.

e If
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If e'er the Scepter comes into my Hand, .
.1j1hu fball alad the tecond in my K.ingdom:

syph. Why will you overwhelm my Age with KindoetSl
My Joy grows bllrdenfome, I (ban't fapport it.

o' Jub. SJp/;u, fareweL 0 I'll hence, and try to find
Some bletl Oceafion that may fct me right
In QIIO'S Thoughu. I"! rather have that Man " .
Approve m, Occds, than Worlds for my Admirus~ (£d.

o Syphax folill.

Toung Men f9Qn give, and foon forget MlTouts.o
Old Age is /low in both·-.··A falfe old Traitor!
ThotC Words, ra(b 8«7Y. may chance to coli thee dear.
My Heart had ftill LOme foolilb Fondncfs for thee:
g'Jt hence! 'tis gone: I give it to the Winds: _ •••
C4[iW. rat wholly Tbinc--.-

seE NEVI.

Syphax, Sempronius.

'yph. All hail. SImpr,n;ul!
Well, CAt,'s Senate is refolv'd to wait
The Fary of a Siege, before it yields.

SImp. SJphll:r, we both were on tbe Vcr~ of ..*~
Lut;us declared fur Peace, and Terms were offcr'd
To CillO by a Metrcnger from C1.[4r. .. ,
Shou'd they {ubmit, ere our Defign. arc ripe,
We both'mull: perifb in the common Wreck,
Loll in agen'ral Undiftinguilht Rllin.

SJph. But how llands CAlor .
SImp. ThOll haft teen MOllnt JIJ14,:

While S·torm. and Tempells thunder (\n its. Brow.,
And Oceans break their Billows at it. Fu,

11:
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It ilands unmoved. aDd glories in its Height.
Sucb is that haughty Man; his towring Soul,
iMidft all tbe Shocks and Injuries of Fortune,
Riles fuperior. and looks down on C4/M.

SJph. But what'. this Metfcnger1
S,mp.I've practis'd with him,

_And found a Means to let tbe Victor knoW'
That S,phA% and S,mpmJius are his Friends.
But let me now examine in my TurD:
IsJfu6A fixt? .

SJph. Yes,·--·-but it is to eMf.
eve try'd tbe Force of ev'ry Reafon on him;
Sootb'd and carefs'd, been angry, footh'd again;
Lay'd Safety, Life, and Int'reA: in his Sight,
But all arc vain, he fcorns them all for C4tll.

Sunp. Come, 'tis no Matter, we fh-JI do witbout him,
He'll make I pretty Figure in aTriuJllpll, .
And rerve to trip before the Victor's Chariot.
S,ph4X, I now may hope tbou haA: forfook
Thy JfU64'S Caule, and wilhetl MA"i" mine.

syph. May fhe be tbine as faA: as thou wouldLl havI: her!
SImp. S,,"'x. I love tbat Woman; tbo' I curfe

Her aad my felf, yet fpite of me, I love her.
Syph. Make CAtIl fure, and give-up UJiM.

C4'" will'ri.e'CII' refuCe thee fuch a Trifle.
But are thy Troops prepar'd for 3 Revolt p.
Do's the Sedition Catch from Mall to Man•. ;
Aod run among their Rank..? .' -

. SImp. All, all is readr,. . /. .
The factious Leaders are OUr FrienJs, that fprClli
Murmurs and Difcontents among the Soldiers.
Tiley count their toilfome Marches, long Fatiguer.
Unufual Failings, and will bear no more .
This Medley of Philofopby and War.
Within an Hour they'iI fiorm the Senate-Haufe:

SJph- Mean while I'll draw up my NN11IiJ'1Il11 Troop.
C. - Wirlai.
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Within the Square. to exerciCe their ArlDf~

And, IS 1 fee Occafion, favour thee.
I laugh to think bow your wHhalten C.".
Will look aghaft. wbile unforcfcen DeftnJaioa
Pours in upon him thus from every Side.
So, where our wide NtUlliJitm Waftcs.atcad.
Sudden; th'impetuous HurriClllcs, dekeod.
,:Wheel through the Air, in circling ldcIics pIIy.
Tear up the Sands. IIMl fweep wbII,Ie.p1aiDi .....,.~
The heJplefs Traveller. with wild Surprize.

'"5ec. I h, dry Defart all.ound him rif..
ADd wothcr'd inthc dufi1WbirlwindDia. ~

(E:t_.

I

f11;e End if t'htSecond AS..

ACT



A C. TIll. seE N E I.

Marcus ana Portinv.

MARCUS•

•

~ HAN KSto my Stars I Iltn! not I'ItIge4
" about

, 'T .' The Wilds of Life, ere 1 cdUkI fiiJd •
, Friend; -

. Narure ftrR paiMed out Illy ,,,,111, to nte~

, And early taught me, by her reeret ForeeJ
L.. To love thy Perron. ere I knew thy Mtrifl

:Till what was lottinG!, gfew up mto FrletldfNp.
P",. Milt'"'' the rriendfhips of th~ Wotllf Itt .,.

Confed'ndes in Viet, 01 Lelgues of Pletfu'reJ
OUrl bas (evereft Vhrue' for its 8tfis,
ADd {ueh a Fritl'ldfhip etIdt nOt but tflth Lwe.

MArt. PfJ"i8J thou kl1otv'ft my 9ou1 fI\ til ttl \Va1MtG.
Theil pr'ythee fpire me on ics tender Side,
Indulge me but in Love. my otb~ PaRlon.
Sball rife aDd fall by Virtue's rric:eft Ralft. .

Por. W~n Love'. well-timed, 'til not ,"ultlaloYe.
'l(' The Strong. the Bravf', the V1t'tuOI1I, atfdtllt WiQ

Sink In the {oft CaptiYity togcthcr.
I wou'd Dot arge thee to djtmifs thy l'afIiOtI,
(I know 'lwere Yain) !lot to r"ppref. iu Petree,
~ rill bett~ Times may make ill.ok rnOl'l grartfUJ.

MAre. AI"i Thou tlllt'ft lite Ofte ttbo IltWcr felt
Th' impat~tThrobbs and Longing' Of a Soul. '
:rfllt pant~ and reachea afterdiftant Good,

~J ,.
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A Lover does not live by vulgar Time:
Believe me, PI17'I;m, in my 1.II&;,.'s Abfence
Life haggs upon me. and becomes a Burdtn;
And yet. when I behold the charming Maid, .
I'm ten-times more undone j while Hope and Fear,
And Grief, and Rage, and Love, rife up at oncc.
And withVariety of Pain diftraa me.

PI17'. What can thy Port;"s do to give thee Help'
AlMt. PI17'I;SU, thou oft enjoy'Ll the Fair One'. Prdcncc.

Then undertake my Cau{e, and p1cId it to her
With all the Strength and Heat. of EloqUCDCC

Fraternal Love and Fricndlhip CIn infpirc.
Tell her thy Brother Iaoguilhes to Death.
ADd fades away. and withers in hi, Bloom;
That he forgets his Sleep. aDd latbes his Food,
Taat Youtb, and Health aDd War arc joylefa to him:­
Dekribc hit IOllious Day•• and relllcfs NigJItl'
And all the TOrmCDtI tbat thou fceLl me fulttr.

PI17'. M"'&IU. J beg tbee giv,e me Dot an Office,
Tbat fuiu with me fo ill. Thou koow'Jl: my Temper:

MAttt. Wilt thou behold me linking in my Woesl
And wilt thou not reach out a friendly Arm,
To niCe me from amidft tbis Plunge of Sorrows'

PI17'. Mtlresu, thou CIO'1I: not ask what I'd refule.
But here believe me I've a thoufand Roeafons--

MIVe. I know thou'Jt fay my PaffioD" out of Scarcm;
Tbat eM,'S great Ellamplc and Misfortune,
Shou'd both conlpire to drive it from my Thought••
But what'. all thi. to one who loves like me!
Ob P".,i.s, PI17'I;IU, from my Soul I. wilh
Thou didft but koow thy Cdf what 'tis to lovd
Then wou'dll thou pity and .«ill thy Brotber.

PI17'. What {boold 1 do! If I difdofe my PaffiOll
Our Friendlhip'. at an end: If I conceal it.
Tbe World "ill callmc faI{e to I friend lad Brothc:r~
-.- . [4fti.

14J1r~
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MAte. But fee where LNC;A, 'at her wonted Hour,

Amid tbe cool of yon high Marble Arcb,
Enjoys, the Noon.day Breeze! Obferve her, P~r';II1!

Tbat Faee, Ihn Shapt, tholC Eyes, that Hen'n of Beauty!
Obf.rve her well, and blame me if thon can'll.

PIW. She fees us Ind advanees··­
Mlm. I'll withdraw,

~ And leave you for a while. Remember, 11W1;1I1,
Thy Brother'. Life depends upon thy Tongue. " [~;,.

-~,
5 C ENE II.

Lucia, PortilH.

- ZM. Did not I fee your Brolher MArINI here?
l Why did be Bl the Place, Ind Olun my Pretence I

~11f'1. Ob, £#Ie;". Laaguage i. too faint to fhc:w
Hi. Rage of Lo,e; it prey' upon his Life;
He pine., ~'ficken., he dcfpairt, he die.;
Hi. PaLlion. and hi. VirtllCl lie- c;onfufed.
And mist tOJCther in fo wild a Tumult,
That-the whole Man is quite disJigur'd in him:
Heav'm! wou'd one think 'twere pollible for Love
To make fuch Ruage in a noble Soul!
Ob, 1..II,i., fm diftrefs'd! my l-kart bleed. for bimi
Ev'n now, while thus I Rand blell: in thy frefenee.

,~. A react Damp of Grief comes o'er my Thoughts,
And I'm unhappy, tbo' thou fmilell: upon me.

z..c. How wilt thou guard thy Honoar,. in the ShcIc*
Of Lene and Friendlhip! think betimes, my plJr,titu.
Think how the Nuptial Tie, that migh~ enfure
Our mutull Blif.. wou'd niCe to {uch a Heigbt
:I"hy Brother'. Grief., as might perbap. dellroy him.

PIIn. Alas, poor Youth! what doft thou thiak, m1
LN&i.~' C + ',Hit
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His gen'rous, open, unddigning Hell't
Has beg'd his Rival to foliat for him_
Then do not tlrike him dead with a PeniaL
But hold him 'up in Life, lIIId cheer bi, Seul
With the faint glifDm'ring of a doubtful Hope:
Perhaps when we have paCs'd thefe gloomy HeurI;
,And welther'd out the Storm tbat beats upon us···-

Lue. No, PIWliNr; no! J fcc thy Siller', Tears.
Thy Father's Anguilh. and thy Brotber', Deatb,
In the Purfuit of our ill-fated Loves•
.,And, P",iMJ, llere 1 fwar, to Heav'n I £Willi',
To Heav'o, and all the Pow'u thlt judge Mtakilld,
Never to mix my plighted Hands witb thine,
While fuch a Cloud of Mirchiefl hangs about Uf,

INt to forget our Love.., aod dri"f thee out
From all my Thoughu, as far-·-·--·II I am able.

P,r. What hatt thou faid !I'm tbuJider..!ftilc:k-:--~
Recall

Thofe hafty Words, or I 1m Joftfor e'l~.
LNc. Has not the Vow already paf,'d my Lip.'

TbeGod. have bctrdit, aDd'tia feal'd inHCav'D.
Mayall tbe Vcogance, that w.. ever poar'd
On perjur'd Headl, o'crwhelm me, if I break it!
I' [.Aft". '-fl·
P,r. Fixt in Aftonifhment, I g~ upon theel

Like one jull blaRed by a Stroke from Heav'o,
Wbo pints for Bre.tb, and Aiffen" yet ali,e,
In dreadful Looks: AMonument of Wrath!

LHC. At length I've aacd my fevercft Part~

I feel the Woman brmkiDg in upon me,
.AtwI melt about my Heart! my Teari will flllW':
But oh I'll think DO more 1 tbe Hand of Fate . .
Ha" torn thee from me, and I muft forget tbee;

PIW. Hard-hearted, aael Maid!
Uu. Oh flop thofe Sound,; .

~hofc ~g~~! ~b1 c!o~ !~ fro~ upon me P
. - ~1

..

..
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My Blood run. cc*f. my Heart forg.. to heave,
And Life it {elf out It tby DifpleafuR.
The God. forbid to indulge our Lova.
But oh I I cannot be.- tby Hate ,ad li,e!",r. Talk not of lAIve. thou Dever kIlew'i its Force.
I've been dcludad, led into' Dream,

r Of fancied ~fa. 0 LM&i.. crllli Maid!
Thy dreadful Vow, J.oadcn wirll Dc_b, Rill founds
In my ftunn'd Ear.. What tltaJl I By or dol
Quick, let us part! Petdition'. in tby Prercn~.

And Horror dwells about theel···-·Ha, {be-faint.!
Wretcb ~hat I Ilta ! what bas my R.alhneft dOQe~
LNeUl thou iojur'd Innocence! thou beft
And 10vely'A: of thy Sa! awake, my LNeitl,
Or PmiNs rulllel on bl. Sword to joill thee.
---Her Imprecations R!lIch not to the Tomb;

l. They /hut not out Society in Death-···
But Hah! She movClI Life "ltIiIcr. up and down
Through .11 her Face. aDd Lightl .up ev'rr Charm.

loNe. 0 p",i"" wlI.thi. weU!····to frow. on bet
That lives upon thy Smiles! to all in Doubt .
The Faitb of OI1ll apiring at tby Fctf,
That lewa thee more tbaD eyer Woman lo,'dl
_ •• What do I fay 1 My half-rccovcr'd Score
Forgets tbe .Vow in whicb my Soul i.. bouod.
DeltrpCtiOD .IlaRd•. betwixt al! We mall parI.

'P,r. Name Dot the Word, my frighted Tboushtl I'd
r back.-
I And Rartle into Madnefs It the Soaad.

LNe. what wo,,'dft tbd'u have me dol CGafidt!t well
The Train of Ills 'our LoYe wou'd draw bclRndit.
Think, Porlias, drink thdu fee'a thy dying· BrotbIlI' .
Srabb'd at hit Heart. and .all befnmlT'd wit. BJoNa,
Storming at Heav'o and thee! Thy awful. Sir.
Sternly demands tbe Caute, eli' kcaHidE;auiC,
That robb. him of hi. Son! poor MAt'ei" trembles,

- - Ci - Thn
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TheIltearl be,. Hair. and fraotick io ber Griefs.
Calls out 00 Luei,,! whit could l.ueiII aofwer f
Or bow thnd up in fuch' a Scene of Sortow

PtW. To my Cgofulion, Ind Eternal Grief~
I mull approve the Senteoce tbat denroyl me,
The Mitt. tbat hung lbOut my Mind, clear. up; •. 1'

'And oow, Itbwart the: Terrors tblt thy Vow
Has plaoted round thee, tbou appear'R: more fair;
More amiable, and rifell in thy Charm... I

Lovely'a of Women! Heu'a is in thy Soul,
leauty and Virtue lhine for eyer rouod thee,
Iright'niDg each other! Thou art 111 Di\loine!

1.11&. Po"., 00 more!' thy Wordl Cboet tbro' mr
Heart,

Melt my RcfolvCll, Ind,Ium me In to Lon.
Why are: thofe Tc:an of Fondnefi in thy Eyes?
Why heaYCI thy Heart P why fwe:Ds thy Soul witb Sorrowt
Jt foftens me too mucb-···Farc:we1, my l'tWtilU,
farewel, ·tho' Death is in the' W~dl For'l!vCl't

PtW. Stay, LNmt, fta,.! What dcMl thou fay PFor·ever?
Lac. Have I not fworn P If, Po,'.s, thy Succcfa· .

Mull throw thy lkotberoa hil Fate, Farcw~~

Oh, bow lhaU I repeat the Word\ For-cver!
PtW. Thus cler the dying lAmp tb'unllcady Flame

Hlngs quiv'ring on I Point, leapi off by Fits,
And falls again, II lotb to quit its Hold,.
......Thou.mull not go. II1f Soul ftiII bo\lCrl o.'crt~
An' un' get loofe. .

1.11&. If tbe firm 'PtWt;NS lhake
To hear of Parting, tbiGk what ,,"&ill fulFcnt

7111"'. 'Tis true; unrufBed. and firene: I've: met
The common Accidents of Life:. but hCl..e
Sucb an ·uoloolt'd-for Storm of Ills falls 00 me;
It beats~n aU my Strength. I cannot hear it~
~I!mull nor-part.. ..

1M. Wbat.daft thou {ar P Not part?
~ ..-. . .. Ha4

•
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Raft thou forgot tbe Vow t~lt I haY~ madel "
Arc there not Heav'ns, and Gods, and Thunder; o'cr us!
--·-··But li:e, tby B~otber M'r&tlibends tbis Way!
I licken at tbe Sight. Once more, Farewel,
Farewel, and know tbou wrong'a me, If thou thtnk'!t
Ever was Love, or ever Grief,like mine. [E~;'.

seE NEIll.'
Marcus. PortiUl.

Jlwe. .,,,,itM. wha~ Hopei? hoW' &aatls She? Am I
doom'd

'1"0 Life or Death?
FIr. Wbat wOlld'ft tbou have me Cay?

l M,,~e. What meanI tbis penfive Poftllre? thou appcar'a
~ Like onc' Imazed and terrified

PM". I've Reafon.
MMe. Thy dowa·calt Lqok.,aaclthydiforder'd Thoughts

Tell me my Fatc. I ask not tMSucccC.
My Callfc bas found.

r.. 1'01 gricv'd I undertook it.
Milre. Wbat? do's the barbarous Maid infult my Heart,

My aking Heart! and triumph in my PaiOl?
Tbat I cou'd caft her from my Thougbts for ever 1

I'M". Away! you're too fufpiciolll in your Griefs;
Lunlf, thougb Cworn neYer to think of Love,r Compallioaitci your Pains, and pities YQu.

;14111'&. Compallionates my Pains, and pi tie. alC !
What is Compallion wben 'til void of Lo vc!
Fool tbat I was to cbooCe fo cold a Friend
To urge my Callfc~ CompallioDateS my Pains!
Pry'thee what Art, wbat Rhet'rick did'a thOll u{.,
To gain thii mighty Boon' She Pitie. m:!

1'4
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"0 otie tlllt Ilks the warm Returns of Love;
Compamoo'. Cruelty, 'ti, Scorn, 'ti, Deatb.--= _ _.. ,

1'",. MJirtUl, DO more! have'I dcfervcd tbis 1'rc'tment l:
14M,. What bailie I raidl 0 Pwt;UI, 0 foraive me~ .

. A Soul clafp'rated io Ills faDs out .
With cv'ry Tiling, its Friend, its fclf-···But h~b!

Wb. IIJCIIII _ S80utj ~ with the SolUld. of Warl-
Whatoew A.... '
. P".t. Afccood, loueer yet.
Swells io the Wind" alkl cmIet DIOte fuU upon us.

MAre. Ob, for fame glorious Caufc to f.U in .ttle~

IMi., thou baft undone me! thy Difd,in
HI. brOkti iii; Hare, 'h. Deatla mull: gift me Ede. .

P",. Quick, let us bence; who knows if C",,', Life.
Stand Cure 1 0 MMeUl, t am warlD'd, my Heart •
Lups at the Trumpet'. Voice, and bum. for Glory. [~.

•

seE N E IV.
'bI'. SelDptoDius .ilh thl r.lIII1m '/ ,. lbIirIJ.

SImp. At length the Winds are rais'd, the SCOllD ~I
high, -

Be it your Care, my Friead., to keep it up,
]0 its fult FUfY, and dirca it right.
'Till it bas {pegt it £elf 08 c.,', Hetd.
Mean-while I'll bud amoog his Friellds, and...
One of the Numbrr, that wbat\:'tr arrive,
My Frieads and FellOW-Soldiers may be fat"e. [W.

I LIAJ. We allll'e faft', '''''p''DtI;UI is our Friend,
SlmprDD;MI is as brave a Min .,Clllo. '
But beark! he Eotefl. Bear up boldly t.o him;
Be fure yM bat him cJewn, aod bind him faft.
Tbis Day will eodourToib, aAd give us Reft!
Icat nOthing. for S""1"lIliNi is our Fi'icDd.

~ . - - _. ·ICENE

-,. - ...
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seE NEV.

:B1IIIr Cato, Scmprooius. Luciu•• PO!1ius, _ Marcu';

eM'. Where are there bold intrepid Son. of Wat~
That greatl1 turn their Back. upon the Foe.
And to their General fend a brave Defiance?

s""p. C~{e on their Daftard Soq]s, they thnd Itto=
Ililh'd!.. .[Afib!.

011,. Peridious Men! and will you thus dilhODOUl'
Your pal! Ellplait•• and fuDy all your Ward
Do you confcCs 'twas not a Zeal for R,,.,,
Nor Love of Liberty, nor ThirLl of Honour~

L,' Drew .yOIi thus 'far; but Hopei to lhare the Spoil
~ Of conquer'd Towns, Ind plunder'd Prerinces.

Fired with fueb Motives you do well to join
Witb CIII,', Foc~ IndJollow C.p,,'s Bannera.
Wby did I 'feape tb'eovcROm'd Afpic's Rage,
And all the fiery Menflers of tbe Defart,
To'fee this Day' Why cou'd not C"" raD

.Without your Guilt 1 Behold, ungrateful Men;
Behold my Bofom naked to your Swords. .
And let.the Man that', injured llrikc the Blo\V~'

Which of you all fufpca. that he is wrong'd,
Or thiaks he fut1Cr, greater IU, than 0110'r -Am I dillinguilh'd from you but by Toi]',
Superior Toils, and heavier Weight of Cares!
Painful PreemiRCnce!

Simp. By Heav'ns they dt'oop!
Confufion to the Villain,! All is loll.

C/II'. Hlle you forgotten Li1J],,·s burnmg Walk,
Its barren Rocks, parch'd Earth, and Hills of Sand,
I~s ~~c~ ~!r~ ~~ ~ !~~ ~~. o! P~i!On ~
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who wal the lidl to explore tb' untroddea Pallt;
When Life WlS hazarded in fi'ry Step?
Or, faiating in the long laborious March,
Wbea on the Banks of an unlook.'d-for Strcsm
You wnk tbe River with repeated Draughts,
Who was the Jail in all your Hall tbat tbirllcd' "SIm,. If fame penurious Source by chance appear~
Scanty of Waters, when you fcoop'd it dry.
And oifa'd the full Helmet up to c.t,. .
Did be not dalh th' untalled Moillure from him r

, Did DOt he lead you through the Mid-day Sun,
, Ami Clouds of Dull? Did not his Temples glow

In the fame. fultry Winds, and {corchins Heit~ J
eM'. Hence. worthlefs Men t Hence! ancl complaia

to C4fM'
You could not undergo the Toik of Wu, '
Nor bear rhcHardlhips that your Leader bore.

L•. See, CAl.. tee tn'uohapl'Y Men! they wcep~_
Fcar, Ind Remorfe, and Sorrow for taeir Crime,
Appear in ev'ry LeGit, and plead for Mercy.

CIII,. Learn to be benell Men, give up your Leader';
And Pardon {hall defceQd on all the rell.

S""p. 011', commit there Wretches to m1 Care.
Firlllet 'em each be broken on the Rack.
Then, with wbat Life remaint, impaled and left
To writhe at lAirure round the bloody Stake.
Taere let 'em bang. aDd taint the Southern Wind~

The Partners of their Crime willlearo Obedience,
When tbey look up and fee their Fellow-Traitors
Stuck on I Fork, aud black'ning in the Sgn.

I.ue. S,mpron;~s, why, why wilt thou urgetheFatt
Of wretched Men'

,SImp. ,How! wou'dft thou cTear Rebellion!
l.uc;.s '(good Man) pities the poor Offenders
That wou'd imbrue their Hands in CAto's Blood.
. e.t,. Forbear, S,mpr~;Ns!··· ••Scc theI ruffer Death;

" But

.j
~,

I

1(



CAT 0....
But in their De.tbl remember they Ire Men:
Stl'lio 1101 tbe Laws to make tbeir Tortures gric,o••
LwiN1, the bare degen'rate Age requires
Severity, and Juftice in its Rigour;
Tbis awes an impious, bold, offending World,
Commanch Obedience, and gives Force to La.W;

, When by juft Vengeance guilty Mortals peri~

~ The Gods bcbold their PuniJhment witll Plcarurc;
. And lay tb' uplifted Thund'er-boltafide.S,m,. CIt" I execute tby Will with Plcarure~

CMII. Mean-wliile we'D 6crifi~e to Libcrty~

Remember, 0 my Friends, tbe Law., tbe Rigbtl';
The ~n'rou. Plan of Power deliver'd down,
From Age to Age, by your renown'd Forefather..
(So dearly bought the Price of fo mucb Blood)
o let it never perilh in your Hands!
But pioully tranfmit it to your CbiTdrelt.

~ Do thou, gmt Liberty, infpire our Souls,
. And make our Lives in thy Po1Teffion happy;

Or our Ocaths glorious in thI jufl Defence.
. [.B~'. Cato" doli

-seE NEVI.

Semproniu, An/th, l.IUtri IIf ,InM~;
~
I I 1.Nttl'. S""""';"J, you hav~ aaed like Y9ur telf~ .

One wou'd have thought you bad been h:l:r in Earnelt.
S",ip. Villain, ftand eff! ba1C grcw'liog wort~

WI'CTcber, .
Mongrel. in Faaion, poor faint-hearted TJ'lirorst .

s LtaJ. Nay, ROW you carry it too far, SlmpnmN"
TbXQW 01£ the MaR, therc are IIODC herc bat FrieDd,.

- - ~ - - - - _., ...- .- - ~ .
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s..,; KIIOw; Villaim, when fuch paler, Slav. prcCumci

To mil[ ia Treafon. if the Plot fucc:eed••
They're .0WDncgle£ted by:' But if it (ai1s,'
They're fure. to die like Dog•• u you IbaII do.
Here. take tbefe Fatuous Moa4cr.. draa 'cm forth

• ~o fwlden Death. .

_ .. G~js;

I lAM. Nay. finc:c it comes to thi..~··-
S,ml. Difpatcb 'cm quick. hut lira pluck OQt their

Tongue••
Left with their dyi0l Breath tbey Cow Sedition:

[~,."" GllllrJI ..ith ,hI'L'lIMrs;

seE NEVIl.
Sypbal[ MIll Stmpron'lus;

s,~. Our irll o.fign, my Friend, has proy'd abortive,
Still thcre remains an After-game to play:
My TroOp~ are mounted; tbtir NNmiJi.. Sterd.
Snutfup the Wind, and long to fe.ur thcDeCart:
Let but S,mprllJuu head us ia our Flight.
We'll force tbe Gate whera M.,CIU keeps hi. Gl1ard~

load hcw down all that would oppofe our Parragc.
A Day will bring us into C"l/lr's Camp.

sImp. Confalinn! I have fail'd of .balf my Purpo~;

JI/lre;", the charming MiI.reM'. left behind!'
tJnh. How? will Sf","''';«;!Urn a Woman'. Slave!
SImp. Think not tby Friend can eyer feel the foft

Unmanly Warmth, an61 Teoderi1efs of Love.
syph_, I long tlJ clafp that haughty Maid,
And bend her ftllbbom Virtue to my Daffion:
W~ I ha,e gOQe tbus far, I'd caft her off... - - - _.. - - - -

I

J
I

I..
I

1('
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s,ph. Well raid! that's fpokeo like thy (elf. S,mpr''';''I~

What biodcn then, but tbat you find her out,
And burry her I"Y by manly Force'

8""p. But bow to gain Admiffion P For Accdi
Is givCD to none but JuDA, aad ber Brother••

",ph., Thou lhaltbave1*6t.'s Drdi, and J_A·.GUardl~
Tbe Doors will open, when NHmiJiA'. Prince

!" Seems to appear before tbe Slaves, tbat watch them. ,
S,mp. Heav'n. what I ThoUCht is there! M,.,riA·~ rtJ7.

own!
How will my Boforn {welt witb anxious Joy.
Wbeo I bt:hold her ftruggling in Day Arms,
With glowing Betoty. and difOl'der'd Cbannf~

While Fear Ind Anger, with alternate Grace.
PInt in her Bresil, and nry in her Face!
So pl." feiz'd of Prlfwp;"" convey'd
To HeJl'. tremendous Gloom th' affiighted Mild, .

k There grimly fmil'd, pJcss'd with the bnattoul PrIll;
I Nor cuf)"d ,,,," hi. Sun·thble anclhf. Skie••

The ENd of the Third .A C T.

ACT...



A. C T IV. seE. N E I.

Lucia and Marcia.

L UCl4.

El
o W teU me, MMci4 td1 me from tbySoul'
If thou bclie,'tt 'til poffible fex WarDa"

N To CuftCr greater Ills than LlltUl fuffen'
IIJIrc. (;) LMu., !Mei., mi&bt my big-.

{wain Heart [row:
Vent all its Grief, and gi,e • Loofc to Sol­

MIl,eUl COQ'd anfwer thee in Sighs, keep Pace
With all thy Woes, and count out Tear for Tear.

Lile. I know thou',t qoom'd alike, to be bcIo,'d .
By '14611, and thy Fatber', Friend Stmpf'mUu; .
But wbich of there hal Power to charm like Po"i", I

MlII'e. still mult I beg thee not to name Snnp,onUu I
. Luei., I like' not thac loud haift'rou. MaDI1-. to all the Brav'ry of a Hero

Adds Coftell Love. and more than Female Swcetudi,
, •• might make the proudelt of our Sex,
Any of Woman·kind, but MA,ti., happy.

!Me. And why not Mlveial Come, you ame in ..ala
To bide your Thoughts from one, who knows too well
The inward GlowiBgs of a Heart in Lou.

MA,e. While CIlI, lives, his Daughter has DO Right
To lo,e or hatc, but IS his C!oicc diretb. .

LMe.. But Ihou'd tbis Father give 'You to s""t"",i"s!
Mllre. I dare not think he will: But jf he fbou·d·.--

Why wilt thoQ add to all tbe Griefs I {Qffer - ~ .
J.mafna'1 IUs. and flQC1'dTort~~~ . -
I , !
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J hear the SOund of Feet. the)! march lhis Way' :
Let us retire, and try if we can drown
Eacb Cotter Thought iri Sen(e of prefellt Oliger.
When Love once pleads Admiffion to our Hear,t!
(10 fpite of all tha Virtue we can bod)
The Woman that: Deliberates is 10ft. [l',\'t.';

seE NEIl.
Ent". Scmproniu, • Rtft'. lilt, Juba, ,,;,h Numidiall

G"AI'Js.

$""1. TheDeer is lodg'd. l',e track'cI her to her Conre.
Be fure you mind the Word, and when I gi,e it,
RuOJ, io at once, and Cdu upon your Prey.

kLer not her Cries or Tears have Feree to mo,e 1ao~

I ---How will the young NsIIfIiJill1l rave to (ca
His Miftreti loll r If aught cou'd glad my Soul,
Beyond til' Enjoymeot of Co bright a Pri2e,
'rwou'd be to Torture that young gay Barbarian;
----But hearle, What Noife! Dcathto my Hopcst tis_
'Tis 1646,,', relf! there is but one Way left-·-
He mull: be murder~d, and a PaA2ge cut
Through thole his Guards- .·.---.Hsb, Dallarch, do ,.

tremble!
Or at} like Men, or by yon azure Hea,'o---_

Enl" Jubi.

, •• What do i fee? who's this that dares Wilrp
The Guards and Habit of NN",;JiJ!'s Prince r

Semp. One that was born to kourgc tby Arrogan~.

PrefumptuoUi Youth!
1116. WAat CIn this mean? S,mpr~"iMs!

it"'j. My Sword R1aU aQfwcr thee. NaJa at thy Heart.--. 'JW!

/



'146. NaYI tben be"are thy own proud barbarous Maa
[8emp.f.Lu. Hfs a".,.Js !""tflJ.

SImp. ClIl'&! on my Sl'In! Am I then doom'd to fall
Iy a Boy'l Handdit6gur'ct' in I rile
NumiJiAn Drefl, and for I worthlefs Womlftf
.GOd" I'na diftrattcd! This my clore of Life~

'0 for a Peal of Tbuoder that wou'd male

C.A T o.61
i

i

I

I

·1
Eartb, 'Sea, aud Air, aocl Heay'n, lad em ttembk!! [D;u" .
JN~. Witb wbat a Spring bis furious Soul broke loofc.

And left tbe Limbs llill quiy'ring oa tbe Ground!
HeDce let us carry off tbofe Slaves to CAli.
Tillt we IDly tb«e lit length uDl'lvcl all
This dark Dcfign, this Myftery of Fatc.

[~i, Juba .,.i,h &i{I1Im. etc:

s C E,N E III.

B",,,, Lucia "" Marci••' ,

ZM. S*re 'twil the Clalh of S~dsJ my trOllb1ccl Heart
Is fo caft down. lIod funk llmidft its Sorrows.

, Ittbrobs,witb Fear. and altellt ev'ry Sound.
O·1IIM'cill, /boll'dtby Brotbers for ~y Sakel--
I die Iway with Horror at the Tbought. (Murder!

M",.c. See, Lwi/f. fee) berc'. BIoodl bere'. ~lood IIDd

Hab' I NumidiA! H~v'os preferv., the Prince:
Tbe Face lies mufHed up within tbe Garment,
But bab! Death to my Sight! a Diadem,
And Purple Robes! Q'Gods! 'tis be, "tis lie!
1-btl, the 10ve1ic:ft Youth that ever warm'd
A Virgin's Heart, 1"0 lies dead before us!

LMc. Now. MMei/f. now call up to tby Affillanc:e
Tlly wooted Strength. Ind Coolbncy of Mi~~~

'n.!oll ~~:~ not pu~ ~~ ~o a gr~~ Tr~.
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MArte. lMciA, look there, .. woDlllrat mJ PatiaIce,

Have 1 not Clufe to NYC, UJd beat DIJ' Bred,
To rend my Heart with Grief, IIId raD cJiJbI&edl

lJu. Wblt can I think or r.y to give thee Comfolt~

MArc, Talk not of Comfort, 'til for lighter III,
Bebold • Sisht, that ftrikea all Comfort dead, , (

Po"I" Juba liftning.
,I will indulge m, Sorrow.. and liR ...y
To all tbe Pangs and Fury ot Defpair, "
That Man. that beft of Men, dcferv'd it from me:

.1uIJ. What dol hear ?nd WI! tbe Eal.. SImp'''''
Tmt beA: of Men? 0 had I f.U'n like bim,
And cou'd have thus beeo mouro'd, I bad been bappy!

'Luc. Here will I Iland, Companion in thy Woes,
And help thee with my Tears, when- I bchoMlt A LoCs like thiue, 1 half forget my own.

MArc. 'Til Dot ill Fate to nCe my tortur'd hft.
r This empty World, to me a joylefs Def.rc,

Hal nothing left to make poor MI,e.iA'happy.
1uIJ. I'm on the Rack! Wal he fo near her Heart I
Milrc. 0 be wal all made up ot Love and Charms,

-Whatever. Maid cou'd wiIll, or Man admire:
Delight of ev'ry Eye I When he .ppear'd.
A fccrct: Plcafurc g1adned all tbat Caw lIim.
But wben he talk!d, the prouddl RGlIIMII blu/h'd
To bear bi, Virtues, UJd old Age grew wife.

1"IJ. 1 /hall run Mad -
r MArc. 0 1u/u,! 1-! JtIM!

1,.,j. What IDe" chK voice I dii /he not call 011 1"".'
. Mil". ,Why do 1 tbillk on w ..~ be wu! ho'l dead!

He's -" aad IIvcr knew.bow mddl I Jov'e! him.
L",;", who knowl bit bit poor ,,"ding H~,
Amidft its AI':0nies, rtmemhcr'd M.re;"
And the lall Worda her uttn'd CIIIl'o QlcCrIlCI!
Alas, be .k.~\lI' DOt, iIIpIdi YOIIIh, -be kacw DOt

lIAr';",

\

l
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MIft;/I's whole Soul wss full of Love and 1"M! -

1Ji/l. Where am I! do I li"e! or am indeed
What MIl,,;' thinkalall is Ely{iMm rOUnd me!
. - JI/V,. Ye clear Remain. of the moft Jov'd of MeIl!
Nor Mode&y nor Virtue here forbid
A laft Embrace, wnile thus- _ ••-

1Ji. Sec, M"c;lI,fce [Th'DIP;ng h;mftlf kfir, bti,.
The happy 114611 lives! be lives to catch
That dear Emllnla. and to return it too
With mutual Warmth aad Eagernefs of Love.

MAn. with Pleafurc and Amaze, I /land tranfportcd!
Sut~ 't~•• Dream! Dead and Alive at once!
If ohou art Ju6/1' who lies there?

1146. A Wretch,
Dilguifed like 1J1bll on a curs'd Defign.
The Tale is long, Dar bave I heard it 8Ot,
Thy Father know. it aU. I could not bear
To leave thee in the Neighbourhood of Death,
But flew, in all the haile of Love to find thee;
I found thee weeping, and confers this once,
Am wrapp'd with Joy to fee my Marei,,'s Teir••

MMc. I've been furprized in an unguarded Hour,
But muft not now go back: The Love. that lay
Half fmotbcr'd in my ireaft, bas broke through an
Its weak Re/lraints, and burns in its full Lu/lrc,
I cannot, if I wou'd, conceal it from tbce.
. JuD. I'm loll in Ecilaf}'! and daft thou Love,
Thou charming Maid?

Mar,. And daft thou Live to ask it' ~

. 1,,/J. This, this i. Life indeed! Life worth prefcrviol'
Such Life as '141". never felt till noJV!

MMe. Believe me, Prince. before I thought tIIee dad,
I did not know my felf bow much Ilov'd thee.

1uD. 0 fortunate Milbke! .
MAre. 0 happy M",c;/Il
1uD,' My Jal! my bea Beloved! my only V..ilh!

H."

_=-----~_- .. __ ~ _r<



CAT o.
How fba11 I fpeak tbc TraDfport of my Soul!
"14"". LMeill, thy Arm! Ob let me rell upon it~-··

Tile \Zital Blood, that had f~iOOk my Hcut,
Returns again in fucb tumultut1us Tides,
It quite o'creames me. Lead me to my ApartlDCnt.··­

~. 0 Prince! Ibhdbtotbinkwlut I ban-laid,
r. But Fate has "relted tbe Confeffion from me;

Go on, aad profper In tbe: Paths of Honour.
Tby Virtue will excuCc my Pallion for tbee.
ADd make the Gods propitious to our Love.

. [Ex. Marc. "". Lu~
,.. I am Co blelt, I fear 'tis all a Dream.

Fortune, thou now baft made amends for all
Thy palt Unkindnefs, I abrolve my Stars.
What tbo' NtuniJill add her conqucr'd Towns
And .P-t~inccs to (wen tbe Vietor', Triumpbl

~ ']PII will never atbis Fate repine;
V Let C411' ba,e tbe: World, if M.,,;"'s mine. . [E~#.

seE N E IV.

A MArch lit (I DiflIlIlCl.

FJIItr Cato, II1IiJ Lucius.

I.tIe. I ftand ,ftooilh'd! What, tbe bold SIm".,ni*rlI: That 1il1 broke foranoli through the Crow'd of Patri_
As with a Hurricane of Ztal tranfportcd.
And ,irtuous e,'n to MadneJi-·-

01,. Truli .me, lMeiru,
Oar Civil Di!cords bave produced (ueb Crimer.;
Sucb mooftrous Crimes, I 1m (urpriud at n«lIiac•
•.•-0 L,,'itu, I am lick: of tbis bad World!
Tnc Day:li&bt aad tile Sun Brow painful to -tat.

+ 7lII"
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CAT O.

Enlfr Portial;

Bat Cee wber. Prlrt;IIJ comes! wbat means this HaLle?
Why Ire thy Looks tllus cbangc41 -

PIr'. My Heart is griev'd. .
Jbring (uch New. II will aftlia: my Fatber:

CAl'. Ha. c.p". fbcd more BMJMi, Blood.
,,,,. Not Co,

The Traitor Syphu, II within the Square
He csercifal his Troop., the Signal gived.
F\clw off at once with his NMmiJi." Harfa
To the Soutb Gate, where M""MJ holds the W'ltdl~

I uw. and caU'd to ftop him but in vain.
He toft bis Arm aloft, and proudly told me,
He would Qat thy and pcrilh like Semp'DniMJ.

Cu,. Perfidious Men! but balle, my Son, and fee .
Thy Brother MM'.s liCt, a R#mlJ/J" Parr. [Ex;' PortiUl, 'I'.

----LNc;MJ, the Torrent bears too hard upon me:
Julli(C give. Way to Force: the cOD'lucr'd World
ItClf"": CM. &31 DO Bufindi in it, ,

\. 1.11&. While Pride, Oppreffion, and Injullice reigo.
The World will llm demand her CRI.'. PreCencc.
In Pity to Mankind, fllbmit toC4"',

. And reconcile thy might)' Soul to Life.
CAt'. Would Luc;us have me Jive to (well the Number

Of CA/"'" Slave,. or by I bare Submiffion
Gil/C up the Caure of 8.1"", Ind own a Tyrant'

1.., The Viccor never will impofe on CIt,
Ungen'rou. Terms. His EnemiCI c:oofcfl
The Virtues of Humanity are c.[.'s.

CAt" Curfe on bis Virtue.! THr',e uadoae his Country.
Such Popular Humanity is Treafon----
Rut fcc young 111M! the good Youth appears
Full of the Gllilt of hi. perfidious Subjects.

Lw. AlII, poor Prince! his Fatc.dcJCrvcs Compaffion.
• ~m



C.II T O.

Ent,,' Juba.

~. 1u{,. 'J blulb, Ind am confounded to appear
Before Iby Pr-elCftce, CAttl.

011#. What's til)' Crime,? "
1u6. I'm a NU11I'Ji"".
C4t" And a brave one too,

Thou hall a R6Tn4n Soul.
Ju6. Hall thou Dot heard

Of my fllfe Countrymen?
CAtO. Alas, young Prince,

rallhoad and Fraud {hoot up in evYry SOU,
The ProduCi (If all Climes-----Rom' has itsCl.f.rs:

Ju6. 'T'is gen'roua thus to comfort tae Diarefa'd.
C4tO. 'Tis JDA: to give Applauli: where 'ris deferv'd :

Thy Virtv~, Prince, baa flood the Tell of Fortune,
~, Like purell Gold, that, tortur'd in Ihe Furnace,
01 Comes out more bright. aGd brings forth llll its Weight.

1N•. What !hall I anfwer thee I my rlvilh'd BCla
- O'erflows wilh feeret Joy: I'd rather gain
Thy Praili:, 0 eM" than NumidiA's Empire.

Rt-tntlr Portlus.,
Pm'. Misforlune on Misfortune1 Grief on Grief!

r My Brother J4IIWfl-" _.-.- '

CAto. H:rh! wllat has he'done? '
Has he forfook his PotH has he giv'o Way?

, -Did he look t:amdy on, Ind let 'em pau?
Por. Scarce had I left my Father, hut t met hi.

Born on'tbe Shields of his furviving Soldiers, '
Breathldi and p3R:, and cover'd \l'er with WoundtZ
Long, at the Head' of his few faithful Friend.,
He Rood the Shock of a whole Hall of Foe..
, rill obtlioarely braYe, aoll bent on Death,
OpprcA: with MllIrituda he Ki'Cltly feU;

eM,. I'm fatisffd. .
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C A of' 9.
POr.. Nor did he fall before

Hit -Sword haa ~r~'~ 'througbibe f'alfe H.~ of s!I1Ju.. _
"Yonder be llt..'l tlwm'hOIty 'I'ftftur '
Grin in lhe ttanKs of Deatb, Ind~ -the'6NIl-..d.

CII'O. Tbank. to the Gods! My 'Boy11:1. 4Idb'e .'Daly:
--··-Pd,tiMs, when I am Dead, be-_:fbou:pII~

fli. Urn near mine.
Po,. Long may they keep afundtr!
l.Ne. 0 CillO, arm tby Soul wltb .'Utl 'Plli~;

Sec where ,lbe CorpI of thy dead 'S<Ha: .ppt'Ol'clkl.f
'The Citizen. and SenatQrI, alarnl'd,
~ft gatbcr'd roaWd il, 'abtl itl1nd it·~

Cato'",InI"1 tIJt ew,s.

~"··I
I
!

011,. ~I:Olne, !lty 9tln! tH~ layfslitl Wtm. "18y
Friends, •

Fu11 in my Sigbr, 'rllat I, 'tnay"liew it 1eiftlte
The r,1~y ~arfe, -and 'COUnt tbote g'orious'Wound,•
• ,-,·How beauriful is Deatb, wben:ettn'd by 'Virtue!
Who would nOt be rfllt ~outb? WMt ."'Pity i. it
That wean die but O~~c to ferve our Coullrryl
.··.-Wby fits this Sadl11:ts'tJll your' BrOW'B, my Friendi?
I fhou'HI'~ WtiOl'd if Gilt,', Haufe had toad
Secure, aDd lIourifh'd in a Civil War.
-··pon;,", behold thy Brolhcrr, and remember
Thy Life is Ime thy owo, wheo BMtnI demaad. it.

J";. Was ever Man like thil!
Cllf,. 1\1as, my Friends!

"Wby mourn you thud Let Dot a private LOr.
ASlia JOIIr· Hevt.. 'tis 8.1"" requiJ:e. our Tear••
The MiftM. gf the World. the Seat of Rm}lir,,-
The NQI'fe of Heroes" the Dclight of~,
That humbled the.pro.t Tyrant. of the Karth,
ADd ut the Nation. free, Komt i. 00 more.
o IJbCrty! OVirruc! O'my Country!
.,.1U. Icbold that upright Mao! BnI, au. &is Ere.

Witla



C A 1; Q 1S
With ~J, thJt, flQw~d R~t o~cr his Qwq d~d Son.

[Ajil"
C4M.W!:Ja.te.'q th~ Boanl.~ ViftllC. hufllbAu'd..

The Sun's whole:. <;suu-re, ~b.. Qa}'. arid '(GI(,.arcC.,r.....' ..
For him ~be felf. devote:d.l,lI~;J dy'4,
The FII6ii fell, and the! g~t sNP;'''$~oQq?e;r:d;.

E y'n Po" fQQi.bt. fpr G4111'. Qb illY FrlC:Aq~ I'
~ How is the Toil o~ Fatlll ~hfl. Wod' Qt. Ag~s•.

The ROmlln Empire fal\~n!C Q cllfll AmbUipn!c
Fall'n into~~! Our iYC!latllQfC-fl\t!l.cr1
Had Icft him nought tAJC;~1:r\ \jqt. hi~.C;QMOHJ;~

Jub. Whi.1f;~!liv~ . wi1tQllllb.~p.~
Mankind cnUavcd, lUll} bIt·~Cliof ~mPsk4l.

CAlo. ~. ~~~! ~s. AAt ha re~. J:fJl4t/lfiitJl
1Me. CIIIII, 'tis Tjrn~ tQo~, rate thy. f~f llld:Q~.

Q11'~ LQft,.Qot.attbPll3bt QQ.Il'~, l''ll Q~ Qt. o,.,-r.
Hen'n will Dot ~~ w- ill ~ht Vi~('" JMa4.., .

l c.p" !hall.~~ I ct0IlllqQ"~d,~1I"
~ But Qh my Frienel«. 1;l/JJf. ilfAAY. ti.II~ ~.UQIt.

Wirh anxious Tll~~. t, ~'"'qQ.r.c:Q'~,'(C',P',cn

Rife iD IR1r SQI11.: JIlQft, !;aall t. •• ·IPJ iri&nAfJ,
~ris DOW~ Q GI/.,~ 1. bI:&Q.t9 f~ ~.. . "

LMe. C.,r., has ~~1' it: 'lIKe. 14k. itllf_
. QU,.Then ask: ir. hQ&ijpr~ yQu! Jet him-,kJq•.

Whate'er wu dQIII: -atJnllJ him.. CIW/I c1ic1 ir..
~ if XQll'pkaf~ tl1~' I requcll it of bim.
"that I ml felf. \If_ 'tC¥""~cp4 it, q£ ~~
7bc Virtue of ~r·li'rj,ndf.Ott"Vaf"\WI~:d •.

J"b~ ..~ H~ar,tds,t,tM1l!1cIf f~ t.b* 5t.K
, Should I adyifl:. th«:·UI.ftl~ .

Or fecit the GQllq~Ql: ?"H"t

Jllb. If l'fodilknhl:e. .
Wbilll: I have Llfe, may Hen'D abandon 1"'. !

C.'fJ. Thy Virtues, Prince, if I forefa: aright.
Will one l:"f ..like tA~<;ir:tat~·. ~Ifcr~.;
'Twill be no Crime to have bccnOW's Friend.
• .p'2, l't,t"



76 C .A T O.
P",iMs, draw ncar 1 My Son! thou oft haft fen·

Tb.y Sirc en&aged in II corrupted State.
Wreftling with Vice and FaClion: Now thou fcc'a fIl..

Spent, ovapow'r'd, defpairing oT SUcceu;,
Lct me advife thee to retreat betimes
To thy Paternal Scat, the ~a6ine 'Field,
Wflere the great Cenf". toil'd with his own Hand~

Aid all our frugal Ancellors were blcfs'd
In humble Virtues, Ind a Rural Life.
There live retired, pray for the Peace of RD11I',
Content'tby (eM to bc:Obfcurely good..
When Vice prevails, and impious Men bear Sway;
The Poll of Honour is a private Station;

P".. r ho}X', my Fatber does not recommend
j. Life to PDrliuJ, tbat he (corns himfclf.

CIII'; Farewel. my Friendl! 'if there be aDy of YOD '
Who dare Dot trult the ViCl:or', ctcmency•.
Know there are Ships prepared Ily my Commaod.
(Their Saill mad)" op'niog to the Wil1ds)

I That /baIt'tonvey you to the wilht~for Port. '
Is there aught elCe. my Friends, l' can,ao for you'
The Conqueror draws near. Once mOre FareweH
If e'er we meet hereafter. we fhall meet
In happier Climes, and on a {afer Shore•.
Whac Cl.fllr never ftJall approach us mae.

'[PDi711ing II hi's' MA~ ...;
There the brave Touth, with Love of Virtue fired.'
Who greatly In his Country'. Clufe elpirc~,

Shall know the Conquer'd. The firm Patriot there:
(Who made the Welfare of Mankind his Care)
Tho' ftill, by Fad:ioD, Vice, and Fotrone croft.
saan find the,gen'rous Labour was not loft.

~l)l End of the Fourth .dC 2": '
~ .

AC~

.'
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Austin Meredith
Sticky Note
Thoreau's remark on the teamster in WALDEN, "Does any divinity stir within him?" appears to be a paraphrase of this that Thoreau extracted from his reading of the Chalmers volumes: "'Tis the Divinity that stirs within us."

Austin Meredith
Sticky Note
Unmarked set by Austin Meredith



ACT V. seE N E I.
Cata foJ\l~ Jitti.llgJp ~ lqoughtJII/ PQjl"rt: 1" bi'.

:.-. nuJ Pbuo."s Brwk qn {//~ Immor~4lity of tb~
" So.l. 'A drlflP.. ~w."rtJ Q'" f/1~ 'ti4'/e by. !Jim.

li
T mWt bt,fo,··l'IAto, thou r~afop·1t well!·~

~1G: whQlCc. this ~kannlS Hopc:. t~it toad
. Petire, '

I T~is IO/l&ln~ after Imrgart,Ut, r
Or w heflce this tecret o.-c~. ID6 ln~41

--- Hoffor, '
Of iaII~I1' irllG NqqlKr WbJ fNiMtdlc_1
Back .. her WI 1JId,~at o.lKuitioo,p,

~ 'Tis the Di,inity that !tin .,ifi}io vs;-
i 'ris Hell'l'o it [elf, that points out 10 Hereafter.

And intimates Eternity to ....
EttrniEy! tlaoq, plealig~, dreadful. Tbqui~t!,

Tltroughwhat, V""i~ty qi Ij1nfy"~ ~ei.ng,
Through what new Scenes and Change, m.ull we ills!
The wide, th'unbouoded ProfpcB: lil:s Pef~e mei .
But Shaclow" CJoud" and DJrkDcf,. rell IlPQn i~.
Here willI hold. If there', a Pow,'r ab"rc: us,
( And that there i. all Nature qie~ ,Iolld
Through ~l ~r wor.ks) ae mQll: delijht jp ~irt~j

"And that which he delights in. mull tle haepy.
, BUJ wQcn! 01' wbere !, •.TbiJ World was 1Il~ for f4tfr.

I'm weary ofCQnjca.ll~.- .... T~i, tllQft c;nl\ 'em.. '
((,iIyill.¥ 4;~ li4l'a 01'/ bil S"',/,

Thus am I doubly arm'd: My Deilth ~g l,ife.
My B"ne and Antidote ~re bQtb before me: .
This. in a Moment brings \lie to ~n En!! i
But This informs me 1 /hall llever die.
Th e Sool, rrcur'd ill her J::xin~nce, fmilu
At thl drawnlJagget, and delie. in Point.

1> J 'Ihe

--

Austin Meredith
Highlight
Thoreau's remark on the teamster in WALDEN, "Does any divinity stir within him?" appears to be a paraphrase of this that Thoreau extracted from his reading of the Chalmers volumes: "'Tis the Divinity that stirs within us."



• "'-""C'A TO.1'" .
The StII'I fbaUfade away, the Sun bimfclf
GrQw' ~im with Age, and Nature fink in Year.;.
But tholl lhalt 80urilh ill immortal youth,
Wnhurt amidll the War of Elements,
T~ Wrecks of Matter, and the. Crulh of W.orld.~

What means this Heavinefs rhat hang$ upon met'
'r~i, Letbargy that creeps through IP mySen~al'
Nature opprdi'd, Ind liarafs'd out with Cire~

Sinks dowilto RellL This once. I'll favoUf her.
That my Iwaken'd Soul may take her Flight,
'''enew'd iti all her Strength. lod Frelh with Life.,
An Off'ring fie for Heav'n. Let Guilt or Fear
riifturb Man's Rel!: :. CMf) know, neither of 'em"
Ind'iff'rent in hi. Choice to fieep or die.

Cato, Portiu••

CAlli. But hab! how', tbis, my Sao ?Why this tnfruuon t
Were.not my Order' that Lwould be EJ'ivater .' "
'Why am I difobcy'd? .

PIJI'. Alas, my Fatber! , .
What mean. tbi, Swordl' this Infuumcnt of Death l:
ll.et me convey it hence! '

CMII, RafJ:a_Youtb. forbear!'
PII'. 0 let the Pray'ts, th'lotreaties' of 'your Friend;.,

Their Tear., their commoo ,Danger wrell it from you; ,
C4161 Wou'i1l!:tboubctray me? Wou'dtl,thou give me U!,

A Slave, I. Captive" into-Coif""'s Hands r
Retire, and iearn Obedience to a Father•.
Or-know, young Mao !----

hr-. Look not thus neroly,on me5,
,You know I'd ratber die tban difobey you;
. CIII*. 'Tis well! again I'm Maller of my fe!f.,
~'!, CI{""1le~ th1 Troo£. befet-our Gat",- -_. . - - ~ -- ....• -

..,"I

I

I,..
I

" ,
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c,~ ~ (!l.. ~) 7S\~

~d-bar each-AV'ClIa\1Ci thy gath'ring. .F~ew.,~~:, •. ~ ... ',. ~

. O'erfprcad the-Sea, and Qqp up ev'ry P.oq,..,:.:... (
6:Atf /ball open co-bjR'lfclf a PlIfi.., :..... ) .' .
.ADd mock Thy Hopc:s.--.. . . _,

Por. 0 Sir, ferg~vc;1Our; Son. . , :-)1'. - . :' :" I,.

Whofe Grief .~~-.~\an, qa.bi.m~ 1~~J ~~~hc:sl "',.,, : J~
How-am 1 fure it is not the laft Time;;

J e~, fifall-~~R 'i~ fQr.~tdlfp¥af<d' ' . ,
o be' not"l1'lgrt with ~t wlilllt I weep,
.And, in the AnguUG of rot ~rt, Jjefecd! you
To quit tbe dreadfulPurpofc. .of.. Jour Soul !

elllf). Thou hatt.~~:mr go~4,aQd dutiful. • . "
..• . ." ". [EmMAtl,;g~

Weep not, mrS'ori.' 'A!hvm'brwelhgairr, ..
T~e rigbteous Gods•. whom f.Ii~~efo~ght to pl.aCe,
WIU fuccour Cidll, lind prefer'<.~ blS cillldren. .

Po,.. Your Words give CdlnfllrC to my drooping Heart--~.

~. C"'II. Plrt;IiS, thou may'll rely upon Illy ConduCt.
Thy Father will not a& what misbecomes bim.
But gP, my S08, and Ae if aught be wanting
Among thy fatber" Friends; fCe them embarkea;.
And teB me if the Winds -and Seu befriend tbem.
My Soul is quite weigb'd ~own with Care, and 'asks
The foft Refre/bment of a Momeht'~ Sleep, ['F~iti.

Po,. My.Tbougbcsare more at Eafe, my Hc:art revive•.

seE 'N £ III.
Portillt- 1Uttl· Marcia.

1'",. 0 M"~;", 0 my Siller, aill tbere'jHope!'
Our Fathe[ will not call away a. Life .
So. nc:edfuI to Wi all, and to his Country.

He is retired to' Rell, and fcerns to cheri/b .'
Thoughts full of Peace. He has difpatcb'd me bence'
Witb Orders, tha~' befpeak a Miod..compofed,
Acld ftudious for the SafetI of his Friends.. 14u-

-. -.- -- - I - -



C .I; T t:J. •.\
JIll,•• tab c.e tlat none difhsrh hi;- Slaiobeu: [bi,...

MMe. 0 ye imlllOlTll Power•• t~ guWthe Jul) ,
Watch round' hi. Coaeh. nd foften hit~•.
Baaitb hi. SorroWI, and bealm hi. soar·
With caCy QreatD~ I mnember III 1tit'·\,irftIa·t
And (bow Mlankiact:r'1t'~~ it 'f'M Cut'.

8 C I N I IV.
Lucia "". Mardi•

.fM, When: i. yoor Father. MA,ei., mere iI CM,7
·MAre. Luei4, fpeaklow.. hc i. r.etiMd ta rift.

I..tiA, I f~l.l. gCluly q,~ning l-lapo .
ll..iCe in my Soul. We Iflall be &app, QiU.

LfU. Alu..l trc.,blc w.~(t 1 think on~
• In every Vicw, ill every TbQU8~ 1 tr.emble!·

CItU is Aern, Pond alll'f.w as e. God.
He knows not hQW to. wiflk, II buat_ Frailty.
Or pa~on Wcakoeu. .tlw he IIr.V-4f filL

M,m:. TilOugh Jt~ri1 aIIQ Ilwful,to, tho F«~ '" a.",..
Me is all OQ.QdncCs. I..tH.;., lllYUYI m.i1Q.
CowpaRionatc ancl.&enr41 tQ hi' rri(IIQ..
FiII'd with. OomAllkk. '1'endcrnc:Ji. the bel}.
The kindell: Father! I have ever found him
Eafy, Iftll good. _ bollftte"'IJ " m)l 'ilia-.
\ l.It&. 'TI~ hif. CQI1l.Cnr .lQ.,. can .uUI b!oi'L.
MArt;", we both are equally involy'4
In the fam~ lotrie3t'O, ~ex'th Dif'reC,. .
The cruel Hand of FatGo tIIu Iu dcaA~"

Thy Brother M4m.j, WhQIl) we bothlament--
MIl'c. And ever flJaH la~nt, unh'PPY Youth!
Luc. Has fet my Soul at large, and now I nand

1.oofe of my VQw. But who knows CtUo'S Tbou&btsr
Who knows. how yet hc may difpofl: of fortiH),
Or how be·bas derermin'd of tby Celf?

MArc. Let him but Uyc!' commit tile rell to Reav'n.
. - " - Er.t,,.,

j

I

I

I
I

I,..
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Ent,r Luciul.
1.IIe.Sweeurc: the Slumber. of the virtuous Maa!

e Mm·i..,'I have fcen thy Godlike father: '
Some ro~~. i1wilible fupporu his Soul,
And mrs it up in all its wonted Greacnc:Cs.
A kind refrefhiJlg Sleep is faU'nLlpon him:

~ J Caw)lim ftretcht at Eafe, his Fancy loA
Jn pleating Dreams i as I drew near his Couch,
He [miled, and cry'cI, C4{lIr ~hou can'A: not hurt me: ' ,

MArc., His Mind ftilllabours with fame dreadful Thou&ht:
Llle. LMci., why all tbi. Grief. thefe Floods of Sorrow ~

Dry up thy Tears, my Child" Vie all are fafe
,While CAl, Iivcs·.---His Prdcnce will protedi w.

En"r Juba.
JU. LIIeills, the Horfemen are rerarn'd from viewine

The NllJ!Ibcr, St~eogth, and Poilure of bur ForI,
~ Who n,ow encamp witbin a l'bort T;Iour'fM4rch.'

On the' high Point of yon bright Wellern TowCl
We ktnn them from afar; the {erting Sun
Plays on tllcir (bioing Arms an" burnifh'd' He1met.~
And coven an tile Field with Gleams of F.ire. .

Luc. M4rci... 'is time we fhou'd aWake thy Fatfler:
C~f~r is llill difpofed to give-us Terms,
J\nd wait. at Di.l!lIIce 't!I~ he hears from CAl'.

; ,l!plfr, Portius.
PIr,ill/"thy Looks (pcaldemewhat of ImporttD~

, W nat Tidings doft tholl bring?- R1etbink. I fcc
!!" Unufual GJadnefs {park1iolE in rhy Eye••

Pin'. As 1 was bafting to the Port. where DOW

My Fetber's 'Fric:odt, impatient for:l I'amle,
Accufe rhe: Hog'ring' Wiads, I Sail arrived
From Plmpey" Soa, who tbrough the Rea.lms of 'tM­
Call. oat ,for Vcogeattee Ott h.i. Farber'. Deatb,
And rouleube whOle Nation'up to Ana••
W~re CAl, at their Head. Once' mare might ...
AB"crt'''er Ri&iat•• and claim her LibertI.
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"Il C A ,T o.
But heark! What mean. tbat.orou! 0 2ive me '"'Y~
And let me: fly into my Fatber'. PreG:nce. [~..
" Luc. C4t~, amidtl.hit Slumbers tb'ink.on·~"", .

- And in the wild OtCorder of hi. 5001 .
Mourns o'er his Country.; RaM a.~GtoDl:.!&-4

Beav'n Guard' u. all···-··_- ."
Mllrc. Alas 'tis not the Vbice

Of ODe who OeePj! 'tis agoDi7.ing Pain•
•ri. Death is ill that Sound-····--··
. R#-'Ylt" Porthill•

. ~r. °SIght of Woe! .
o Jt4rcill, what we fl::u'd i. ~01e to 2lG'!'
CMII is fa11'o upon bisSword·--··· :

LNe. 0'TortiltH. .
Ride all tbe Harron of Ut~ alo\ll1l{u] Tale.
And let. UI gudi.tbucJt.,

hr. I've rais'd, hi", ~, . r

And placed him in,hu Chair., ",harc. pNc:.lQd f~illt~

Be gafl" fQf Brearb. aod".'I.bi.l)fcac..w~ frQnt hi"
Demands to fee b.iI FriMda,. ,Htl, wec:p.ill' SqV~tL
Ob~uioQ,l tQ hir. 0nWr~. ~f him, {Jith.\'lI'.· .

, [rh, BAdJ.~fIU IIplfU. II1JJ ~I1fJ.VJ. CatP~

MAre. O·Hl:av'o·affi(l me ill.this dl'c:adful &uc
To pay the Jall: fad DQtjes ti' my Fatl¥;r.

JII6. The~~tht,TrilWt'~ ~blEJil. QCf{If!:
1M. NoW' is RomI fall'n indeed !._••••••

~am irl1llg/if /"..",. ;" 1m C_~
CMa. Mse· fell ;m1r'dQlllfa .

."IUu. come BI!dr 1l10"'-_e-m, ir""".'d.•
Can any thing be thOUfilt .fl foa•. lIaier
Wbiltl ( ,. IiYill,.lct' m.. not' live illl"
·--·0 Lue;III, lIIlt thIN herri •• 'Eha. arc tao poa..-.
~ct "t~is our Friendlhip 1W~ be €hildmJ.
Makci~ hlpP)l iu my. Dlup.~
Alai poor MaD.·a....t.....MIraios. m,bmIh.......;
·_··0 belld me fOMa"lll!I-""'.kw.es ~
It. Senator. ......... wbU am-Iur .
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CA t'0,,' 11,.
You'd Dot havematdidllUDaapttr·witb~ •. tiai'
But C4'Ar'. Ann. Jlal'e dKowa down ..11 Dilliqaioal
WhOC'Cf is Grave aDd Vatu... 4i .....JtMun.-•••
·_-I'm 6clt to Deach-··O wtacn.o.Jl.I:ilet IQO~ _.
From tbis wain~grid, th'Abode of Guilt md Sorrowl·..-:-

• - ••And yet metbiAlr.1 a BcIm of Wgbt brlikl ia
00 my.liqNrung iGul. 1JaI. I faar
I'vc been too bafty. O'yc Pow'ra. tbat·feIrcb
Tbc Heart of Man, aml~h his iomoll Tboughtl.
If I have donc al1li.{i, imP'ItC it 0CIt-··· !
The beft mayErr. but )IOu.Il"eGood, .Ind-·••n! [Dirr~

!.Me. There Bra the grntcft Sowl dllt'Cl'll'·wirm'd
A RDmA" Breaft, .0 QllII! 0 my FrieDd!
Thy Will (hall be .....uay obfIrv'd.
But lct UI bear t..i•.awtUl Corpt to Q4ftlr
And lay it in Jail SiJbt, tlaat it may IlIId

~ A Fence bctwist ,uuod die Viaor~. Wt'ItJa;
CAtD, tbo' dead. o.lHtill."orea his FrieD ..

From hence. Jet .i«ce conundiDgNtti -bow
What dire Effeas frOID CivilDik:«d Bow.
'Tis tbi, that (hakcI.CMIrCellllf1'y·w(rb, Alarm..
And gives up~_ • Prey CO RHMII Ar..s,
Produces Fraud. and CRlcley, and Strife.
And robs tAc Guilty World- of CAt,',Life.

'[EN,.,""';

E., I.L 0 GUE. By ''Dr. G A a'T H.

"Spoken by Mrs. 'POll/FER.

W H ..t T DiJ fMltRftitlt Things .., WII_ J,! _ ~

Whb .DtU "" liftt" ..,lmJ ,.""1 L.11'lJ1rJ ."I,
Bllt Jil AMAiJ,"t htnJ, fh, choiCl 'f nPII ] •
LlIJies II" oft,,, mul t, th,n- clift. .
Til .chi'JIIU PAin, '''''''feRml'''' 1""Vh ",IJ.

rllll
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"".,s of J1Irlinity JlJl)uId ."l/ 6, .,'ith'JI
To, oft 1h,,'rt c""ul/'a, thl' inCon'(J,nts nilffk.
Wou't!'JOU rtTJmg'fllchr~ Rtj"l1v,s···,.·you mllJ : ~. I.

ll'[Pittful·"'. ·imJlJtli;w tlw thmz w, fllY"
W, hilt' you whm you're Nflly Illid Nay. .
~ Rlft/le/s, if lOU Itn,., liS• ."r, !OUl' 'h"rs 1
Ltl LofH "/W' Eyls, "nd Beauty .,iiJ h"v, Ellrs.
Ollr H'II"s 1m forwlJ liS youJl1ur [t1'fJts .,QI,'J ,hD'.fi;
lOD prolld 10 Jlslt, too hum61, tD ",Juft: '
We.giTJ' If'M,riI. a1ll11, We"lth w, [til; .
H, fighs with tllD,n SlIeetJi that fmll'S ..,n.
n, Woes of Wk/!Dck J»fth the 70fs lll' mix;
'Ds IJtfl r'ptllt"'g in " Coach 1m" Six.

BI4m' IIot our Conduct. fine, iie hut p.rfu,
Thoft tro,ly LtjJons .e Ixtve I,arr)"" from 'OU:
'nJ4r Breafls no mOrl th, Fir, of BNNt, "/ParmI,
But .ieltll/ Wiil/tb ufurps Ih, po.,'r of charms;
wbRl PAms tD:g't th, gilllay :Thing 'OU hRl"
To f"ltl/ in Sho"', lIlTlJ 6e " IIT,"ch ;n StRl,.!
At PJ"fs 10U Ogl" at Ih, Ring you 8,.,;
Ev'n-Churchts ",., no SATZctURrit.t no.,:
Thtrl, Go"',b Idols ilil y,ur Vo.s r'Clivl,
sh, ;s n, Got/tUfs Ihilt has n,ught 10 giv,.
ah, mllJ OTiel mort Ih, happy Ag' apt'tlr,
Wbm Wo,ds om,,., Awi,[s, IInJ th, Thoughts flU'"
WhmGolJ JlmJ Gr"nd,ur .,,,., uneT/vy'd Ihinzs,

..ATlli CIUTls 1,1s cov,Ita thall G,ov,s and Sprmgs.
UV, ,'''" jhAJlonly m4Urll,'mhm Trlllh complllint,.
.All'C6tiftIlTJo/ ftel rrllV/pwt in ill chains. .
8it;hs 'l»ith SUtXtfs Ih,ir .tIITS IDft· 411gHiJll INI,'
,4nil £"s jhtllJ 41", 'lPhRl tbl Lips eonc;"J
Pi"u, "gain fD its hight SlRlim c/Jm6, :
'.AnJ BIIIU!j f'"'' 110 Enemy t~1 Ttml,
Yh, Fllir Jhlltl IiJlll1 111 D'firt "Ion"
JJUI "'try Lucia find" Cato's Son.

FIN 1 S.




