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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs Bracegirdle. 
rHE laPring bee, 'when his frarp fling is gone, 

Forgets his golden work, and turns a drone.' 
Such is a fatyr, when you take away 

That rage in which his noble -vigour lay. 
What gain you, by not J'uffermg him to tieze ye? 
He neither can offend you, now, nor pleafe ye. 
The honey-bag, and venom, lay Jb near, 
Thai both, together, yOurefolv’d to tear; 
And loft your pleafure, to fecure your fear. 
How can he fnow his manhood, if you bind him 
To box, like boys, with one hand ty'd behind him ? 
This is plain levelling of wit; in which 
’The poor has all th’ advantage, not the rich. 
The blockhead ftands excus’d for want of fevfe ; 
And wits turn blockheads in their own defence. 
Yet though the ftages traffic is undone, 
Still J ulianV interloping trade goes on : 
Though fatyr on the theatre you fmotbcr. 
Yet in lampoons, you libel one another. 
The fir ft produces /till a fecondjig; 
You whip ’em out, like fchool boys, till they gig t 
And, vjith the fame fuccefs, we readers guffs ; 
For, ev’ry one, /till dwindles to a Lefs. 
And much good malice, is fo meanly dreft. 
That vie vjould laugh, but cannot find the jeft. 
If no advice your rhyming rage can flay. 
Let not the ladies fuffer in the fray. 
Their tender fex is privileg’d from war ; 
’Tis not like knights to draw upon the fair. 
What fame expett you from fo mean a prize ? 
We wear no murd’ring weapons, but, our eyes. A x O ur 
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Our fex, you know, was after yours defigtfd * ^ 
The lajt perfection of the Maker’s mindT I 
llea-Jn drew out all the gold for us, and left your f 

drofs behind. j 
Beauty, for valours bejl reward, he chofe; Peace, after war ; and after toil, repofe. 7 -j-''' y Linuy rcyujc. lienee, ye prophane t excluded from our fights; 
And charm’d by day, with honour’s vain delights. 
Go, make your left of folitary nights. 
Recant betimes, ’tis prudence to fitbmit: 
Our fex, is fill your overmatch in wit: 
IPe never fail, with new, fuccefsful arts, 
To make pie fools of you ; and all your parts. 
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AMPHITRYON; 
O R, 

The Two S O S I A S. 

ACT I. 
Scene, THEBES. 

Mercury and Phoebus defend in feveral machines. 
Phoeb.JT Now you the reafon of this prefent fum- 

JV mons ? 
’Tis neither council-day, nor is this heaven ; 
What bufinefs has our Jupiter on earth ? 
Why more at Thebes than any other place ? 
And why we two of all the herd of gods 
Are chofen out to meet him in confult? 
They call me god of wifdom, 
But Mars and Vulcan, ihe. two fools of heaven, 
Whofe wit lies in their anvil and their fword, ■Know full as much as L 

Merc. And Venus may know more than both of us, 
For his fome petticoat affair I guefs, 

I have difcharged my duty; which was to fum- 
mon you, Phoslms .* we ihall know more auon, 
when the thunderer comes down. 'Tis our part to 
obey our father; for, to confeis the truth, we two 
are little better than 1'ons of harlots: and if Jupi- 
ter had not been pleas’d to take a little pains with 
•our mothers, inftead of being gods, we might have 
been a couple of link-boys. 

A 3 P!:ceb. 



6 AMPHITRYON. 
Photb. But know you nothing farther;, Hermes ? 

What news in court? 
Merc. There has been a devilifh quarrel, I can tell you, betwixt Jupiter and Juno: She threa- 

tened to fue him in the fpiritual court, for fome ! 

matrimonial omiflions ; and he ftood upon his pre- I 
rogative. Then lire hit him on the teeth of all his ^ 
baftards; and your name and mine were us’d with 
lefs reverence than became our godlhips. They 
were both in their cups; and at the laft the mat- 
ter grew fo high, that they were ready to throw 
liars at one another’s heads. 

Pbxb. ’Twas happy for me that I was at my vo- 
cation, driving day-light about the world; but I 
had rather Hand my father’s thunder-bolts than my 
Hep-mothers railing. 

Merc. When the tongue-battle was over, and 
the championefs had harnefs’d her peacocks, to 
go . for Samos, and hear the prayers that were 
made to her  

Pbctb. By the way,, her worthippers had a bad 
time on’t ; the was in a damnable humour for re.- 
ceiving petitions-  

Merc. Jupiter immediately beckons me ahde; 
and charges me, that as foon as ever you had fei 
up your horfes, you ancLI Ihould meet him here at 
'Thebes-, now, putting the premifes together, as 
dark as it is, methinks I begin to fee day-light. 

Pbotb. As plain as one of my own beams; fltfe 
lias made him uneafy at home, and he is going to 
ieek his diverlion abroad: I fee heaven itfelf is 
no privileg’d place for happinefs, if a manmuit 
carry his wife along with hinu 

Merc. ’Tis neither better nor worfe, upon my 
conicience : he is weary of hunting in the fpaci- 
ous forefl of a wife, and is following his game w- 
(oo-nito, in fome little purlieu here at Thebes ° that’a 
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that’s many an honeft man’s cafe on earth too, 
"Jove help ’em; as indeed he does to make ’em 
cuckolds. 

Phxb. But if fo. Mercury, then I, who am a 
poet, mull indite his love-letter; and you, who 
are by trade a porter, mull convey it. 

Merc. No more, he’s coming down fowfe upon 
us, and hears as far as he can fee too; he’s plaguy 
hot upon the bufmefs, I know it by his hard driv- 
ing. ^Jupiter defcends. 

Jup. What! you are defcanting upon my a&ions? 
Much good may do you with your politics : 
All fubjefts will be cenfuring their kings. 
Well, I confefs I am in love ; what then ? Phxb. Some mortal, we prefume, of Cadmus's 
Some Theban beauty; fome new Semele, (blood: 
Gr fome Europa. 

Merc. I’ll fay that for my father, he’s conftant 
to an handfome family; he knows when they have 
a good finack with ’em; and fnuffs up incenfe fo 
favourly, when ’tis offered Jiim by a fair hand. 

Jup. Well, my familiar fons, this-fancy carriage 
I have deferv’d; for he who trulls a fecret 
Makes his own man his mailer. 
I read your thoughts; 
Therefore you may as fafely fpeak as think. 

Merc. Mine was a very homely thought; I was 
confidering into what form your almighty-fliip 
would be pleas’d to transform - yourfelf ta night. 
Whether you would fornicate in the lliape of a 
bull, or a ram, or an eagle, or a fwan: What bird 
or bealt you would pleafe to honour, by tranfgref- 
fing your own laws, in his likenefs; or in Ihort,. 
whether you would recreate yourfelf in feathers, 
or in leather ? 

Phxb, Any difguife to hide the king of gods. 
Jup. I know your malice, Pbxbus, you would fay 

That 
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That when a monarch fins it Ihou’d be fecret; 
To keep exterior Ihow of fan&ity. 
Maintain refpedt, and cover bad example: 
For kings and priefts are in a manner bound. 
For reverence fake, to be clofe hypocrites. 

Phceb. But what neceffitates you to this love. 
Winch you confefs a crime, and yet commit? 1 
For to be fecret makes not fin die lefs: 
’Tis only hidden from the vulgar view: 
Maintains, indeed, the reverence due to princes. 
But not abfolves the confcience from the crime. 

Jup. I love, becaufe ’twas in the fates I fhou’d. 
Phosb. With reverence be it fpoke, a bad excufe: 

Thus every wicked ad in heav’n or earth. 
May make the fame defence; but what is fate? 
Is it a blind contingence of events ? 
Or fure neceffity of caufes link’d, 
That muft produce effe&s ? Or is’t a power 
That orders all things by fuperior will. 
Forefees his work, and works in that forefight? 

Jup. Fate is, what I 
By virtue of omnipotence have made it: 
And pow’r omnipotent can do no wrong: 
Not to myfelf, becaufe I will’d it fo: 
Nor yet to men, for what they are is mine. 
This night I will enjoy Amphitryon’?, wife : 
For, when I made her, I decreed her fuch 
As I ihould pleafe to love. I wrong not him 
Whofe wife fhe h ; for I referv’d my right, 
To have her while fhe pleas’d me; that once pad. 
She ihall be his again. 

Merc. Here’s omnipotence with a vengeance, to 
make a man a cuckold, and yet not to do him 
wrong. Then I find, father Jupiter, that when 
you made fate, you had the wit to contrive a holy- > 
day for yourfelf now and then. For you kings never 
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never ena& a law, but you have a kind of an eye 
to your own prerogative. 

Phceb. If there be no fuch thing as right and 
Of an Eternal Being, I have done-  (wrong, 

[ But if there be.  
Jup. Peace, thou difputing fool: 

? Learn this; if thou couldil comprehend my ways. 
Then thou wert Jove, not 1: yet, thus far know. 
That for the good of human-kind; this night 
1 ihall beget a future Hercules ; 
Who (lull redrefs the wrongs of injur’d mortals, 
Shall conquer monflers,.and reform the world. 

| Merc. Ay, brother Phcsbus; and our father made 
all thofe monfters for Hercules to conquer, and 
contriv’d all thofe vices on purpofe for him to re- 
form too, there’s the jefh on’t. 
\ Phceb. Since arbitrary power will hear no rea- 
jbn, ’tis wifdom to be Blent.  
[ Merc. Why that’s the point; this fame arbitrary iower is a knock-down argument; ’tis but a word 
;nd a blow ; now methinks our father fpeaks out 
ike ap honed bare-fac’d god, as be is*, he lays the 

‘ 'refs in the right place, upon abfolute dominion : 
iconfefs if he had been a man, he might have been 
[tyrant, if his fubjedts durft have call’d him to 
[count: But you, brother Phoebus, are but a mere 
untry gentleman, that never comes to court; that 

: c abroad all day on horfe-back, making vifits about j p world; are drinking all night, and in your cups 
iftill railing at the government: O thefe pa- >ts, thefe bumpkin patriots, are a very filly fort 

mimals. Hip. My prefent purpofe and defign. you heard; 
njoy Amphitryon's wife, the fair Aknienu .*. 
two mud be fubfervient to my love. 

Zen. to Pbeeb. No more of your grumbletonian 
.. ' morals 
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morals, “brother; there’s preferment coming, bi 
advis’d and pimp dutifully. 

Jup. Amphitryon, the brave Theban general. 
Has overcome his country’s foes in fight; 
And in a fmgle duel flain their king; 
His conquering troops are eager on their march 
Returning home; while their young general 
More eager to review his beauteous wife. 
Ports on before, wing’d with impetuous love. 
And, by to-morrow’s dawn, will reach this town. 

Merc. That’s but fliort warning, father Jupiter 
having made no former advances of courtlhip ti 
her, you have need of your omnipotence, and al 
your godfliip, if you mean to be before-hand witl 
him. 

Phasb. Then how are we to be employ’d this e 
vening; times precious, and thefe fummer night 
are Iho.rt; I murt be early up to light the world 

Jup. You (hall not rife, there (hall be no t< 
morrow. 

Merc. Then the world’s to be at an end, I fini 
Pbosb. Or elfe a gap in nature, of a day. 
Jup. A day, Will well be loft to bufy man : ! 

Night (hall continue fleep, and care (hall ceafe. j 
So, many men (hall live, and live in peace, 
Whom lun-lhine had betrayed to envious fight,, 
And fight to hidden rage, and rage to death. J; 
Now, I will have a night for love and me; j j 
A long luxurious night, fit for a god 
To quench and empty his immortal heat. 

Merc. I’ll lay on the woman’s fide for all th , 
that (he (hall love longed to night, in fpite of y " 
omnipotence. j 

Phoeb. I (hall be curs’d by all the lab’ring tra j • 
That early rife, but you muft be obey’d. |' 

Jup. No matter for the cheating part of n± 
They have a day’s lin lefs to anfwer for. 
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Phceb. When wou’d you have me wake ? 
Jup. Why, when Jove goes to fleep: when I 

have finifhM, 
Your brother Mercury (hall bring you word. 

[Exit Phoebus on his chariot. 
To Merc. Now, Hermes, I mud; take Amphi- 

iT’enjoy his wife; (tryon's form. 
Thou muft be Sofia, this Amphitryon’s have; 
Who, all this night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tell ALcmena of her lord’s approach; 
And bring her joyful news of vi&ory. 

Merc. But why mud I be Sofia P 
Jup. Dull god of wit, thou flatue of thyfelf! 

’ Thou muft be Sofia, to keep out Sofia : 
i Who, by his entrance, might difcover Jove, 

[Difturb my pleafures, raife unruly noife, 
£ And fo diftradt Alcmena’s tender foul, 1 She wou’d mot meet my warmth, when I diflblve 
' ito her lap, nor give down half her love. 

Merc. Let me alone ; I’ll cudgel him away : 
lut I abhor fo villainous a fhape. 
Jup. Take it; I charge thee on thy duty, take it: 

kor dare to lay it down, till I command, 
cannot bear a moment’s lofs of joy. 

[Night appears above in her chariot. 
.ook up, the Night is in her fllent chariot; 

4nd rolling juft o’er Thebes: bid her drive flowly, 
ir make a double turn about the world; 
Uhile I drop Jove, and take Amphitryon's drefs, 
io be the greater, while I feem the lefs. 

Exit Jupiter. 1 Merc, to Night. Madam Night, a good even to 
i »u: fair and ioftly, I befeechyou, madam: I have' 
voi d or two to you, from no lefs a god than Ju- 1 'er. 
Night. O, my nimble finger’d god of theft, what 5 .ke you here on earth, at this unfeafonable hour? 

what 
1 
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■what banker’s (hop is to be broken open to night? 
or what clippers, and -coiners, and confpirators, 
have been invoking your deity for their affillance. 

Merc. Faith none of thofe enormities; and yet 
I am ftill in my vocation: for you know I am a kind 
of Jack of all trades: in a word, Jupiter is indulg- 
ing I”3 genius to night, with a certain noble fort of recreation, call’d wenching: the truth on’t is, 
adultery is its proper name- 

Night. Jupiter wou’d do well to ftick to his wife 
Juno. 

Merc. He has been married to her above thefe 
hundred years; and that’s long enough in confci- 
ence to ftick to one woman. Night. She’s his filler too, as well as his wife; ^ 
that’s a double tye of affe&ion to her. 

Mere. Nay, if he make bold with his own flelh 
and blood, ’tis likely he will not fpare his neigh- 
bours. 

Night. If I were his wife, I would raife a rebel- 
lion againft him, for the violation of my bed. 

Merc. Thou art miftaken, Old Night.- his wife 
could raife no fadtion: for all the deities in hea- - 
ven would take the part of the cuckold-making 
god ; for they are all given to the flefli moll dam- 
nably. Nay, the very goddefles would fticklein the 
caufe of love; ’tis the way to be popular to whore 
and love. For what doll thou think old Saturn , 
was depos’d, but that he was cold and impotent; : and made no court to the fair ladies. Pallas and- 
Juno themfelves, as chafte as they are, cried fhame 
on him. I fay unto thee, Old Night, Wo be to ! 
the monarch that has not the women on his fide.j 

’ Night. Then by your rule, Mercury, a king who i 
would live happily, nauft debauch his whole nation i. 
of women. 

Mere. As far as his ready money will go, I mean » 
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for Jupiter himfelf can't pleafe all of ’em. But 

' \ 'this is befule my prelent commiffion; He has fent 
me to will and require you to make a Twinging 

' long night for Jiim: for he hates to be Hinted in 
his pleafures. 

Night. Tell him plainly, I’ll rather lay down my 
[ commiffion: What would he make a bawd of me ? 

Merc. Poor ignorant! why-he meant thee for 
a bawd when he firft made thee. What art thou 
good for, but to be a bawd? Is not day-light bet- 
ter for mankind, I mean as to any other ufe, but 
only for love and fornication? Thou haft been a 
bawd too, a reverend, primitive, original bawd, 
from the firft hour of thy creation! and all the 
laudable adtions of love, have been committed un- 
der thy mantle. Prithee for what doft thou think 
that thou art worffiipp’d? 

Night. Why for my ftars and moonffiinc. 
Merc. That is, for holding a candle to iniquity : 

but if they were put out, thou wouldft be double 
worffiipp’d, by the willing baffiful virgins. 

Night. Then for my quiet, and the fweetnefs of 
my fieep. 

Merc. No, for thy fweet waking all the night: for 
fleep comes not upon lovers till thou art vaniffi’d. 

Night. But it will be againft nature, to make a 
long winter’s night at midfummer. 

Merc. Trouble not yourfelf with that: Phoebus 
is order’d to make a ffiort fummer’s day to-mor- 
row; fo in four and twenty hours all tvill be at 
rights again. 

Night. Well, I am edified by your difcourfe; 
and my comfort is, that whatever work is made, 
I fee nothing. 

Merc. About your bufinefs then: put a fpoke 
into your chariot wheels, and order the feven ftars 
to halt, while I put myfielf into the habirof a ferv- 

B 
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ing man; and drefs up a hUe Sofia, to wait upon 
a falfe Amphitryon. Good night, Night. 

Night. My lervice to Jupiter. Farewel Mercury. 
< [Night goes back-ward. Exit. Mercury. 

SCENE II. 
, Amphitryon^ Palace. 
Enter .Alcmena a\one. 

Me. T T 7HY was I married to the man I love ! VV For, had he been indifferent to my 
choice, 

Or hid been hated, ablence had been pleafure : 
But now I fear 'for my Antphitryan’s. life : 
At home, in private, and fecure from war, 
I am amidft an holt of armed foes : 
Suftaining all his cares, pierc’d with his wounds, 
And ifhe falls (which, O ye gods avert!) 
Am, in Amphitryon flain! wou’d I were there, 
And be were here \ fo might we change our fates; 
That he might grieve for me, and I might die for 

him ! [.EM/er Phaedra, running, 
pheed. Good news, good news, madam, O fuch 

admirable news, that if I keep it in a moment, I 
Ihould burft with it! 

Ale. Is it- from the army? 
. Phced'. No matter. 
Aid F rom Amphitryon ? 
Pissed. No matter, neither. 
Ale. Anfwer me, I charge thee, if thy good news 

he any thing relating to. my lord : if it be affine thy- 
felf of a reward. Phced. Ay, madam, now you fay fomething to 
tlm matter; you know the bufinefs of a poor wait- ing-wom-. n, here upon earth, is to be feraping. up. fome thing 



AMPHITRYON. 15” 
| fomeihing agairlft a rainy day, call’d the day of 

marriage: every one in our own vocation: but 
| whjat. matter is it to me if my lord has routed the e- 
* nemics, if I get nothing of their fpoils ? : , 

Ale. Say, is my lord victorious ? 
Phced. Why he is victorious; indeed -I prayed 

k devoiftly to Jupiter for a victory ; by the fame to- 
f ken, that you ihould give me ten pieces of gold, if 

I brought you news of it. 
Ale. They are thine; fuppofxng he be fafe too. 
Pbted. Nay, that’s a new bargain; fori vow’d 

! to Jupiter, that then you ftiould give me ten pieces 
| more; but I do undertake for my lord’s fafety : if 
i you will pleafe to difcliarge his godlhip Jupiter of 
i the debt, and take it upon you to pay. 

Ale. When he returns in fafety, Jupiter and I will 
, pay your vow. 
« Phced. And I am fure I articled with Jupiter, that 

if I brought you news, that my lord was upon re- 
turn, that you Ihould grant me one fmall favour- 
more, that will coll: you nothing. 

Ale. Make hafte, thou torturer; is my Amphi- 
tryon upon return ? 

Phced. Promife me that I lhall be your bedfellow 
to night, as I have been ever fmee my lord’s ab- 
fence, unlefs I lhall be pleas’d to releafe you of 
your word. 

Ale. That’s a fmall requeft, ’tis granted. 
Phced. But fwear by Jupiter. 

[ Ale. But why by Jupiter ? 
Pined. Becaufe he’s the greatell: I hate to deal 

with one of your little trifling god’s that can do 
I nothing, but by permiflion: but Jupiter can fwinge 
; you off; if you fwear by him, and are forfworn. 
I Ale. I i'wear by Jupiter. Phced. Then 1 believe he is victorious, and I 

know he is fafe: for I look’d through the key-hole, 
B 2 and 
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a-Rd faw him knocking at t'Jie gate; and! had the 
confcience to let him cool his heels there. 

Ale. And wou’dft thou not open to him! Oh 
thou traitrefsl 

Phad. No, I was a little wifer: I left Sofia’s 
wife to let him in: ior 1 was refolv’d to bring the 
news, and make my penny-worths out of him; as 
time fltall (how. 
Enter Jupiter, in the fimpe of Amphitryon, with 

Sofia’s wife, Bromia. He kiffes end embraces 
h Alcmena. 

flip. O let me live for ever on thofe lips!  
The ne&ar of the gods, to thefe is tafhelefs. 
I fwear, that were I Jupiter, this night 
I would renounce my heaven, to be Amphitryon. 

Ale. Then, not to fwear beneath Amphitryon's 
(Forgive me Juno if I am profane) (oath, 
1 fwear, I would be what I am this night; 
And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno. 

Brom. Good my lord, what’s become of my poor 
bedfellow, your man Sofia: you keep fuch a bill- 
ing.and colling here, to let one’s mouth a water- 
ing: what, I fay, though I am a poor woman, I 
have a hiilband as well as my lady; and ftiould be 
as glad as Ihe, of a little honed: recreation. 

Phtzd. And what have you done with your old 
friend, and my old fweet-heart, judge Gripus ? his 
he brought me home a cram’d purle, that dwells 
with bribes: if he be rich, I’ll make him welcome, 
like an honourable magiftrate; but if he has not 
had the wit to fell judice, he judges no caufes in 
my court, I warrant him. 

Ale. My lord, you tell me nothing of the battle? 
Is Thebes victorious, are our foes deitroy’d? 
For now I find you fafe, I ftiould be glad 
To hear you were in danger? 

Jup. ajide. A man had need be a god, to Hand the 
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the fury of three talking-women! I think in my 
confcience 1 made their tongues of thunder. 

Bromia pulling him on one fide. I afk’d the firfl 
1 queftion: anfwer me, my lord. 

Phaedra pulling him on t’other fide. Peace, mine’s 
: a lover, and your’s is but a hufband; and my judge 
j is my lord too; the title fliall take place, and I will 

be anfwer’d. 
fiup. Sofia is fafe: Gripus is rich: both coming ; 

I rode before ’em, with a lover’s hafte. [Ajida. 
\ Was ere poor god fo worried! but for my love, 
; I wilh I were in heav’n again with Juno. 

Ale. Then I, it feems, am laft to be regarded? 
Jup. Not fo, my love, but tliefe obftreperous- 

tongues 
, Have fnatcht their anfwers firfl: they will be heard.j 

And furely Jove would never anfwer pray’r 
r That women made, but only to be freed 
\ From their eternal noife. Make hafle to bed 
|. There let me tell my flory, in thy arms; 
1 There in the gentle paufes of our love, 

, Betwixt our dyings, ere we live again. 
Thou flialt be told the battle, and fuccefs : 

. WhichJ (hall oft begin, and then break off; 
1 For love will often interrupt my tale, 

And make fo fweet confufion in our talk, 
> That thou flialt afk, and I (hall anfwer things 

That are not of a piece: but patcht with kifles, 
. And fighs, and murmurs, and imperfed fpeech; 

And nonfenfe (hall be eloquent, in love. 
Brom. to Phced. My lord is very hot upon’t: this 

abfence is a great friend to us poor neglefted wives j 
i' it makes us new again. ■ Ale. I am the fool of love ; and find within me 

The fondnefs of a bride, without the fear. 
My whole defires and wiihes are in you. 

Pbffd. ajide. My lady’s eyes are pinking to bed- 
B 3 ward 
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ward too; now flie is to look very fleepy, coun- 
terfeiting yauning, but flie (hall alk me leave firlh 

Ale. Great Juno, thou whofe holy care prefides 
Over the nuptial bed, pour all thy bleffings 
On this aufpicious night. 

Jup. jfawo might grudge: forftiemay fear a rival. 
In thofe bright eyes; but Jupiter will grant, 
And doubly blefs this night. 

Phced. ajide. But Jupiter (hould alk my leave firlh, 
were he here in perfon. 

Ale. Bromia, prepare the bed : 
The tedious journey has difpos’d my lord 
To feek his needful reft. [Exit Bromia. 

Phced. ’Tis very true, madam; the poor gentle- 
man muft needs be weary; and therefore, ftwas not 
ill contriv’d that he muft lie alone to-night, to re- 
cruit himfelf with deep, and lay in enough for to- 
morrow night, when you may keep him waking. 

Ale. to Jup. I muft confefs I made a kind of 
promife.  

Phxdra almojl crying. A kind of promife do you 
call it? I fee you would fain be coming off': I am 
Cure you fwore to me, by Jupiter, that I (hould be 
your bedfellow, and I’ll accufe you to him too, the 
iirft prayers I make: and I’ll pray a purpofe too, 
that I will, though I have not pray’d to him this 
(even years. 

Jup. O, the malicious Hiding! 
Ate. 1 did ftvear indeed, my lord. 
Jup. Forfwear thyfelf; for Jupiter but laughs 

At lovers perjuries. Phced. The more (hame for him if he does: there 
would be a fine god indeed for us women to wor- 
fhip, if he laughs when our fweet-hearts cheat us of 
our maiden-heads: No, no, Jupiter is an honefter 
gentleman than you make of him. 

Jup. I’m all on fire; and would not lofe this night 
To be the mafter of the univerfe.. Phced.' 
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Phced. Ay, my lord, I fee you are on fire; but 

the devil a butket lhall be brought to quench it, 
without my leave : you may go tohed, madam; but 
you Hull fee how heav’n will blefs your night’s 
work, if you forfwear yourfelf: Some fool, 

? fome meer elder brother, or fome blockheadly 
| hero, Jove, I befeech thee, fend her. 

Jup. afide. Now I could call my thunder to re- 
But that were to confefs myfelf a god, [venge me. 
And then I loft my love! Alcmena, come. 
By heav’n I have a bridegroom’s fervour for thee. 
As I had ne’er enjoy’d. 

Ale. fighing. She has my oath ; 
And fure fhe may releafe it if fhe pleafe.   

Phced. Why truly, madam, I am not cruel in my 
) nature, to poor diftrefled lovers; for it may be my 
‘ own cafe another day: And therefore, if my lord 

pleafes to confider me.  
Jup. Any thing, any thing, but name thy wilh, 

; and have it.  
| Phced. Ay, now you fay, any thing, any thing ; 
| but you would tell me another ftory to-morrow 
I morning. Look you, my lord, here’s a hand open 

to receive; you know the meaning of it; I am for 
, nothing but the ready.  

Jup. Thou {halt have all the treafury of heaven.' 
Phced. Yes, when you are Jupiter to difpofe of it. 
Jup. afide. I had forgot, and fliow’d myfelf a god j 

j This love can make a fool o£ Jupiter. 
Phced. You have got fome part of the enemies 

fpoil, I warrant you; I fee a little trifling diamond 
; upon your finger; and I am proud enough to think 

it would become mine too. 
Jupiter, taking a ring off his finger and giving it, 

Here, take it; this is a very woman: 
Her fex is avarice, and (he, in one,. 
Is all her fex. 

Phced* 
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Phced. Ay, ay, ’tis no matter what you fay of us. 

What would you have your money out of die trea^ 
fury, without paying the officers their fees? Go, 
get you together, you naughty couple, till you are 
both weary of worrying one another, and then 
to-morrow morning, I thall have another fee for 
parting you. [Phaedra goes out before Alcmena 

uith a Light. 
Jup.fulus. Why, now I am, indeed, the lord-of 

For, what’s to be a god, but to enjoy? [all: | 
Let human-kind their fovereign’s leifure wait; 
Love is, this night, my great affair of ftate : 
Let this one night, of providence be void : 
All Jove, for once, is on himfelf employed. 
Let unregarded altars fmoke in vain ; 
And let my fubjedls praife me, or complain. 
Yet, if betwixt my intervals of blefs. 
Some amorous youth his orifons addrefs. 
His prayer is in a happy hour preferr’d ; 
And when Jove loves, a lover ffiould be heard. 

ACT' II. 
Night-fcene of a palace. 

Sofia, -with a dnrk-lanthornMercury, in Sofia’i page, u ith a dark-lanthom alfo. 
Sofia. \ T 7AS' not the devil in my matter, to fend | V V me out in this dreadful dark night, to 
bring the news of his vidtory to my lady? and was 
not 1 poffelVd with ten devils, for going on his er- j 
rand, without a convoy for the fafeguard of my per- 
fon? Lord, how am I melted into fweat with fear! 
I am diminithed of my natural weight above two ■ 
Hone: I lhall not bring half my felfhome again. 
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to ray poor wife and family: I have been in an ague 
fit, ever fince font of evening ;_what with the fright 
of trees by the high-way, which look’d maliciouily 
like thieves by moon-fhine: and what with bul- 
rufties by the river-fide, that fhak’d like fpears, and 
|ance5 at me. Well! the greateft plague of a fer- 
wing man, is to be hir’d to feme great lord! they 
rcare not what drudgery they put upon us, while 
they ly lolling at their eafe a-bed, and ftretch their 
lazy limbs, in expectation of the whore which we 
iare fetching for them. 

Merc, ajide. He is but a poor mortal, that fuf- 
jfers this! but I, who am a god, am degraded to a 
(foot pimp; a waiter without doors; a very civil 
(employment for a deity! 

Sof. The better fort of’em will fay, Upon my 
Ihonour, at every word; yet alk ’em for our wages, 
i;and they plead the privilege of their honour, and 
[will not pay us; nor let us take our privilege of 
Sthe law upon them. Thefe are a very hopeful 
|fort of patriots, to {land up as they do for liberty 
land property of the fubjedl: there’s confcience for 
iyou! 
«. Merc, ajide. This fellow has fomething of the 
republican fpirit in him. 
t Sofia looking about him. Stay ; this, methinks, 
(fhould be our houfe: and 1 (hould thank the gods, 
plow, for bringing me fafe home : but I think 1 had 
las good let my devotions alone, till I have got the 
u-eward for my good news, and then thank ’em 
emce for all: for if I praife ’em, before I am fafe 
within doors, fomc damn’d malliif dog may come 
put, and worry me; and then my thanks are 
(thrown away upon ’em. 
| Merc, ajide. Thou art a wicked rogue, and wilt 
(have thy bargain before hand: therefore thou 

get’il 
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get’ft not into die houfe this night; and thank me 
accordingly as I ufe thee. 

So/. Now am I to give my lady an account of 
my lord’s vi&ory; ’tis good to exercife my parts 
before hand, and file my tongue into eloquent ex- 
preffions, to tickle her ladylhip^s imagination. 

Merc, afide. Good! here’s the god of eloquence, 
to judge of thy oration. . 

Sofia, fetting dovjn his dark lanthorn. This Jan- 
thorn, for once, lhall be my lady, becaufe Ihe is the | 
lamp of all beauty and perfection. 

Merc. No, rogue, ’tis thy lord is the lanthorn 
by this time, or Jupiter is turn’d fumbler. 
. Sof. Then thus I make my addrefles to her: 
(bows.) Madam, my lord has chofenme out, as the 
molt: faithful, though the mofl: unworthy of his fol- 
lowers ; to bring your ladylhip this following ac- 
count of our glorious expedition. Then Ihe,   
O my poor Sofia, (in a fhrill tone) how am I over- 
joy’d to fee thee ! She can fay no lefs: Madam, 
you do me too much honour, and the world will 
envy me this glory: well anfwer’d on my fide. 
 And how does my lord Amphitryon ? Ma- 
dam, he always does like a man of courage, when 
he is call’d by honour. There I think I nick’d 
it. But when will he return? As foon as 
pollibly he can: but not fo foon as his impatient 
heart could with him with your ladyihip. 

Merc, ajide. When Thebes is an univerfity, thou 
deferveft to be their orator. 

Sofa. But what does he do, and what does he 
fay? Prithee tell me fomething more of him.—— 
He always fays lefs than he does, madam : and his 
enemies have found it to their.coft. Where the 
devil did 1 learn thefe elegancies and gallantries? 

Merc. So; he has all the natural endowments 
of a fop ; and only wants the education! Sofia, 
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Sofia, flaring up to the Jky.' What is the devil in 

the night! filers as long as two nights: the feven 
ftars are juft where they were feven hours ago! 
‘high day high night, I mean, by my favour. 
;What, has Phoebus been playing the good-fellow, 
sand overllept himfelf, that he forgets his duty to 

s mortals? 
Merc, afide. How familiarly the rafcal treats us 

;ods ! but I ihall make him alter his tone imme- 
iiately. [Mercury comes nearer, andftandsjufl 

before him. 
feeing him, and flarting back, aflde. How 

.ow! what, do my eyes dazle, or is my dark lan- 
:horn falfe to me! is not that a giant before our 
door! or a ghoft of fomebody flain in the late b-at- 
itle? if he be, ’tis unconfcionably done, to fright an ■ lioneft man thus, who never drew weapon wrathful- 

‘ |y in all my life !—Whatever wigh the be, I am de- 
' vililhly afraid, that’s certain : but ’tis difcretion ta 
' (teep my own counfel: I’ll fing, that I may feem ■ Valiant. [flokzfings ; and as Mercury fpeaks, by 

little and little drops his ‘Voice. 
| Merc. What laucy companion is this, that deaf- 
^ns us with his hoarfe voice? what midnight bal- 
lad-finger have we here ! I (hall teach the villain 
o leave off catterwawling. 
jrr SoJ. I would I had courage, for his fake; that I 
might teach him to call my finging catterwawling, 
in illiterate rogue ; an enemy to the mufes and to- mufick. 

Merc. There is an ill favour that offends my nof- 
:ils ; and it wafteth this way? 
Sof. He has fmelt me out: my fear has betray’d 

he into this favour.—I am a dead man: the bloody ■illain is at his fee, fa, fum, already. 
Merc. Stand, who goes there ? 
Sof. A friend. 

Merc. 
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Mer. What friend? 
Sof. Why, a friend to ail the world that will give 

me leave to live peaceably. 
Sof. I defy peace and all its works; my arms are 

out of exercife, they have maul’d no body this three 
days; I long for an honourable occafion to pound! 
a man, and lay him afleep at the firft buffet. 

Sofa afide. That would alirioit do me a kindnefs; 
for I have been kept waking, without tipping one 1 

wink of lleep this three nights. 
Merc. Of what quality are you, fellow? 
Sof Why, I am a man, fellow. Courage, i 

Sofia. 
Merc. What kind of man ? 
Sof Why, a two-leg’d man, what man fliould I 

be ? (afide) 1 muff bear up to him, he may ; | 
prove as errant a milkfop as myfelf. 

Merc. Thou art a coward, I warrant thee, do not 
I hear thy teeth chatter in thy head? 

Sof. Ay, ay, that’s only a fign they would be 
fnapping at thy nofe.—(Afide.)—Biel's me ! what , 
an arm and fill: he has, with great thumbs too ; and 
gols and knuckle-bones of a very butcher. 

Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and win- h 
ther go you ? anfwer me dire&ly, upon pain of ai- - 
faflination. 

Sof I am coming from whence I came, and am j. 
going whither I go: that’s diredly home tho' 
this is fomewhat an uncivil manner of proceeding, 
at the firit fight of a man, let me tell you. Merc. Then to begin our better acquaintance, 
let me firft make you a linall prefent of this box o’. ' the ear. [ Strikes him. , 

Sof If I were as cholerick a fool as you now,- , 
here would be a fine work betwixt us two; but I i 
am a little better bred, than to difturb the fleeping ( i: neighbour- 



AMPHITRYON. 25 
neighbourhood, and fo good night friend.  

[Zr going. 
Merc, flopping; him. Hold, Sir; you and 1 mull 

not part fo eafily; once more, whither are you 
going ? 

Sof. Why, I am going as fall as I can, to get out 
of the reach of your clutches: let me but only 
knock at that door there. 

Merc. What bufmefs have you at that door, 
firrah ? 

Sof. This is our houfe; and when I am got in, I’ll 
tell you more. 

Merc. Whofe houfe is this, faucinefs, that you 
are fo familiar with, to call it ours ? 

Sof ’Tis mine, in the firft places and next, my 
mailers; for I lie in the garret, and he lies under 
me. 

Merc. Have your mailer and you no names, 
ilrrah ? 

Sof. His name is Amphitryon, hear that and 
tremble ? 

Merc. What, my lord general ? 
Sof O, has his name mollify’d you! I have 

brought you down a pdg lower already, friend. 
Merc. And your name is  
Sof. Lord, friend, you are fo very troublefome 
 What Ihould my name be but Sofia ? 

Merc. How, Sofia, fay you ? how long have you 
taken up that name, firrah ? 

Sof. Here’s a fine quellion : why, I never took 
it up, friend, it was born with me. 

Merc. What, was your name born, Sofia? take 
this remembrance for that lye. [Beats him. 

Sof. Hold friend, you are fo very flippant with 
your hands, you won’t hear reafon : What offence 
has my name done you, that you fhould beat me 

C for 



2 5 A M P H I T R Y 0 N. 
for it? S.O.S.I.J. They are as civil, honeft, 
harmlefs letters as any are in the whole alphabet. 

Mere. I have no quarrel to the name, but that 
'tis e’en too good for you,, and ’tis none of your’s. 

S'*/? What, am not l Sofia, fay you ? 
Merc. No.. 
Sof. I Hiould think you are fomewhat merrily 

difpos’d, if you had not beaten me, in fuch fo- 
ber fadnefs. You would perfuade me out of my 
heathen name, would you? 

Mere. Say you are Sofia again at your peril, 
firrah. 

Sof. L dare fay’ nothing, but thought is free; but 
whatever f am call’d, I' ani Amfintry.07^man, and 
the firft letter of my name is S too. You had befb 
tell me that my mailer did not fend me home to 
my lady, with news of his vidory? 

Mere, I fay he did not. 
Sof. Lord, Lord, friend, one of us two is hor- 

ribly giv-’n to lying but I do not fay which of 
us, to avoid contention. 

Merc. I liiy my name is Sofia, and your’s is not. 
Sof. I would you could make good your words, 

for then I Ihould not be beaten, and you Ihould. 
Merc. I find you would be Sofia if you durfl— 

but if I catch you thinking fo  
.. Sof. I hope I may think I was Sofia', and I can 
find no difference between my former felf, and ray 
prefent felf; but that I was plain Sojia before; anil 
now I am lao’d.So/m, 

Merc. Take this, for being fo impudent to think 
fo. {Beats him. 

Sof kneeling. Truce a little, I befeech thee! I 
would be a ftock or a Hone now by my good will, 
and would not think, at all, for felf prefervation. 
But will you give me leave to argue the matter 
fairly with you? and, promtfe me to depofe that cudgel, 
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cudgel, if I can prove myfelf to be that man that 
I was before I was beaten ? 

Merc. Well, proceed in fafety; I promife you 
I will not beat you. 

Sof. In thefrrft place then, is not this town call'd 
‘Thebes ? 

Merc. Undoubtedly. 
Sof. And is not this houfe Amphitryon’s > 
Merc. Who denies it ? 
Sof. I thought you would have denied that too; 

for all hangs upon a firing. Remember then, that 
thofe two preliminary articles are already granted. 
In die next place, did not the forefaid Ampin try on 
beat the Teleloans, kill their king Pterdas, and 
fend a certain fervant, meaning feme body, that 
for fake-fake fliall be namelefs, to bring a prefent 
to his wife, with news of his vidtory, and of his 
refolution to return to-morrow ? 

Merc. This is all true, to a very tittle; but who 
is that certain fervant, there’s all the queflion? 

Sof. Is it ■peace or war betwixt us ? 
Merc. Peace. 
Sof. I dare not wholly truft that abominable 

cudgel; but ’tis a certain friend of yomr's and 
mine; that had a certain name before he was 
beaten out of it; but if you are a man that de- 
pend not altogether upon force and brutality, but 
iomewhat alfo upon reafon, now do you bring bet- 
ter proofs that you are that fame certain man; and 
in order to it, anfwer me to certain queflions. 

Merc. I fay I am Sofia, Amphitryon’s man; what 
reafon have you to urge againft it? 

Sof. What was your father’s name ? 
Merc. Davits; who was an honefl hufbandman, 

whofe fifler’s name was Harpage, that was mar- 
ried, and died in a foreign country. 

Sof So far you are right, I mull confefs; and 
C 2 your 
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your wife’s name is.  

Merc. Bromia, a devilifh fhrew of, her tongue, 
and a vixion of her hands; that leads me a mifer- 
able life; keeps me to hard duty a bed ; and beats 
me every morning when I have rifen from her fide, 
without having fir ft: —- 

Sof. I underftand you: by many a forrowful 
token, this muft: be.  

Merc. I was once taken upon fufpicion of a bur- 
glary, and was whipt through Thebes, and branded 
tor my pains. 

Sof. Right me again; but if you are T, as I be- 
gin to fufpedl; that whipping and branding might 
have been paft: over in filencc, for both our cre- 
dits. And yet now I think on’r, if I am I, (as 
I am I) he cannot be I. All thefe circumftances 
he might have heard; but I will now interrogate 
him upon fome private pafiages What was the 
prefent that Amphitryon fent by you or me, no 
matter which of us, to his wife Alcmena? 

Merc. A buckle of diamonds, confiding of five 
large {tones. 

Sof. And where are they now? 
Merc. In a cafe, fealed with my mailer’s coat of 

arms. 
Sof. This is prodigious, I confefs ; but yet ’tis 

nothing now I think on’t, for fome falfe brother 
may have reveal’d it to him. (Afide.) But I have 
another queftion to alk you, of fomewhat that 
pafs’d only betwixt myfelf and me; if you are So- 
(ia what were you doing in the heat of battle ? " Merc. What a wife man ftiould, that has a refped 
for his own perfon. I ran into our tent, and hid 
myfelf amongd the baggage. 

Sof. afide. Such another cutting anfwer, and 1 muft provide myfelf of another name. (To him.) 
And how did you paft your time in that lame tent? 
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You need not anfwer to every circumftance fo ex- 
actly now; you muft lie a little, that I may thiirk 
you the more me. 

Merc. That cunning Hull not ferve your turn, 
to circumvenfme out of my name: I am for plain, 
naked truth: There flood a hogfhead of old 
wine, which my lord referv’d for his own drink- 

\of. afide. Oh the devil! as fure as death, he muft 
have hid himfelf in that hoglhead, or he could ne- 
ver have known that! 

Merc. And by that hogfliead, upon the ground, 
there lay the kind inviter and provoker of good 
drinking. —— 

Sof. Nay, now I have caught you; there was 
neither inviter nor provoker, for I was all alone. 

Merc. A lufty gammon of  
Sof. fighing. Bacon that Word has quite made 

an end of me : let me fee, this muft be I, 
in fpiglu of me. but let me view him nearer. {JValks about Mercury vntb his dark lanthorn. 

Merc. What are you walking about me for, with 
your dark lanthorn ? 

Sof. No harm, friend; I am only furveying a 
parcel of earth here, that I find we two are about 
to bargain for: He’s damnable like me, that’s 
certain. Imprimis, there’s the patch upon my 
nofe, with a pox to him. Item, a very fooliih 
face with a long chin at end on’t: Item, one pair 
of lhambling legs, with two fplay feet belonging 
to them. And funma totalis, Isom head to 
foot all my bodily apparel (To Mercury) Well, 
you are Sofa; there’s no denying itj but what 
am I then ? For my mind gives me, I am fome b«^ dy ftill, if I knew but who I were. 

Merc. When I have a mind to be Sofia no more, 
then thou may’ll be Sofia again. 

, C 3 Sof- 
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Sof. I have but one requeft more to make to 

thee, that, though not as Sofia, yet as a ftranger, 
I may go into that houfe, and carry a civil meifage 
to r^y lady. 

Merc. No firrah ; not being Sofia, you have no 
melTage to deliver, nor no lady in this houfe. 

.Sof. Thou can’ll not be fo barbarous, to let me 
lie in the llreets all night, after fuch a journey, 
and fuch a beating and therefore I am refolv’d 
to knock at the door in my own defence. 

Mer. If you come near the door, I rccal my 
word, and break off the truce : and then ex- 
pedt  {Holds up his cudgel. 

Sof. No; The devil take me if I do expedl: I 
have felt too well what four fruit that crab-tree 
bears : Pll rather beat it back upon the hoof to my 
lord Amphitryon; to fee if he will acknowledge me 
for Sofa; if he does not, then I am no longer his 
Have ; there’s my freedom dearly purchafs’d with 
a fore drubbing; if he does acknowledge me, then 
I am Sofa again; fo far ’tis tolerably well; but 
then I lhall have a fecond drubbing, for an un- 
fortunate ambaffador as I am; and that intoler- 
able. {Exit Sofia. 

Mercury alone. 
I have fobb’d off his excellency pretty well. 

Now let him return, and make the bell of his 
credentials. I think too I have given Jupiterlxtf- 
ficient time for his confummation. Oh, he has 
taken his cue ; and here he comes as leifurely and 
as lank as if he had emptied himfelf of the belt 
part of his almightylliip. 

SCENE 



AMPHITRYON. 31 
SCENE II. 

Enter Jupiter leading Alcmena, followed by Phae- 
dra. Pages 'with torches before them. Jupiter 
to the pages. 

THofe torches are offenfive: ftand aloof: 
For, though they blefs me with thy heav’nly 

fight, ’ [To her. 
They may difcloie the fecret I would hide: 
The Thebans muft not know I have been here; 
Detrading crouds would blame Ine that I robb’d 
Thefe happy moments from my publick charge. 
To confecrate to thy defir’d emnrace: 
And I could wi(h no witnefs but thyfelf; 

' For thou thyfelf art all I wiih to pleafe. Ale. So long an abfence, and w ihort a flay! 
What, but one night! one night of joy and love. 
Could only pay one night of cares and fears! 
And all the reft are an uncancelPd fum ! 
Curfe on this honour and this publick fame ! 
Would you had lefs of both, and more of love! 

Jup. Alcmena I muft go. 
Ale. Not yet my lord. 
Jup. Indeed I muft. 
Ale. Indeed you fhall not go. 
Jup. Behold the ruddy ftreaks o’er yonder hill, 

; Thole are the blulhes of the breaking morn, ■ That kindle day-light to this nether world : 
Ale. No matter for the day, it was but made 

To number out the hours of bufy men. 
Let ’em be bufy ftill, and ftill be wretched; 
And take their fill of anxious drudging day : 
But you and Lwilldraw our curtains dole, 
Extinguilh day-light, and put out the fun : 
Come back, my lord, in faith you fuall retire. 

Yon 



:$2 AMPHITRTON. 
You have not yet lain long enough in bed. 
To warm your widow’d fide. 

Phaedra ajide. I find my lord is an excellent 
fchoolmailer, my lady is fb willing to repeat her 
lefTon. 

Merc, afide. That’s a plaguy little devil; what 
a roguilh eye Ihe has! I begin to like her ftrange- 
ly; Ihe’s the perquifite of my place too; for my 
ladies waiting-woman is the proper fees of my 
lord’s chief gentleman. I have the privilege of a 
god too; I can view her naked through all her 
clothes: Let me fee ; I have difcover’d fome- 
thing that pleafes me already. 

Jup. Let me not live, but thou art all enjoy- 
So charming and fo fweet, (ment! 
That not one night, but whole eternity. 
Were well employ’d. 
To love thy each perfeftion as it ought. 

Ale. kijjing him. I’ll bribe you with this kifs to 
flay a while. 

Jup. kiffing her. A bribe indeed that foon will 
bring me back. 

But, to be juft, I mull reflore your bribe. 
How I could dwell for ever on thofe lips! 
O I could kifs ’em pale with eagemefs ! 
So foft, by heaven, and fuch a juicy fweet. 
That ripen’d peaches have not half the flavour. 

Ale. Ye niggard gods! ye make our lives too long: 
You fill them with dileafes, wants and woes. 
And only daft them with a little love; 
Sprinkled by fits, and with a {paring hand : 
Count all our joys, from childhood even to age. 
They would but make a day of every year: 
'lake back your feventy years, (the ftint of Kfe) 
Or elfe be kind, and cram the quintef&nce Of 
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Of feventy years, into fweet feventy days: 

! For all the reft is flat, infipid being. 
Jup. But yet one fcruple pains me at our part- 

f I love fo nicely, that I cannot bear (ing j 
To owe the fweets of love which I have tailed, 

t To the fubmiflive duty of a wife: 
Tell me, and footh my paflion ere I go, 

?! That in the kindeft moment of the night, 
: When you gave up yourfelf to love and me. 

You thought not of a hulband, but a lover, 
i Ale. But tell me firft, why you would raife a 

blulh upon my cheeks, by alking fqeh a queftion ? 
I Jup. I would owe nothing to a name fo dull 
; As hulband is, but to a lever all. 

Ale. You Ihould have alk’d me then, when love 
and night, 

And privacy, had favour’d your demand, 
i Jup. I aik it now, becaufe my tendernefs ! Surpafles that of hulbands for their wives. 
; O that you lov’d like me! then you would find 

A thoufand thoufand niceties in love ; 
| The common love of fex to fex is brutal i 

But love refin’d will fancy toitfelf 
, Trillions of gentle cares, and fweet difquiets: 
« The being happy is not half the joy ; 1 The manner of the happinefs is all! 

In me (my charming miftrefs) you behold 
A lover that difdains a lawful title; 

‘ Such as a monarch to fucceflive thrones. 1 The generous lover holds by force of arms; 
And claims his crown by conqueft. 

v Ale. Methinks you Ihould be pleas’d, I give you ■ A vertuous and a modeft wife can give. (all 
Jup. No, no, that very name of wife and mar- 

ls poifon to the deareft fweets of love: (riage> 
To pleafe my nicenefs you mull feparate 
The lover from his mortal foe, the hulband. 

Give 
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Give to the yawning huiband your cold vertue. 
But all your vigorous warmth, your melting fighs,; 
Your amorous murmurs, be your lover’s part. 

Ale. I comprehend not what you mean, my lord, ji 
But only love me ftill, and love me thus, 
And think me fuch as bell may pleafe your thought, i. 

Jm/>. There’s myftery of love in all I fay: 
Farewel; and when you fee your huiband next 
Think of your lover then. 

Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena fever ally: i 
Th&dra. follows her. 

Merc, alone. Now I Ihould follow him: but love fr 
has laid a lime-twig for me, and made a lame god : 
of me. Yet why Ihould I love this Phaedra ? She’s S 
interefted, and a jilt into the bargain. Three thou- t 
fand years hence, there will be a whole nation of ji 
fuch women in a certain country that will be call’d ! 
France; and there’s a neighbour illand too, where ; 
the men of that country will be all intereft. Oh j 
what a precious generation will that be, which the i 
men of the ifland lhall propogate out of the wo- 
men of the continent! (Phaedra re-enters) * 
And fo much for prophecy: for fire’s here again, 
and I mult love her in fpight of me. And fince I ; 
mult, I have this comfort, that the greateft wits 
are commonly the greatelt cullies; hecaufe nei- 
ther of the fexes can be wifer tljan fome certain 
parts about them will give them leave. 

Phced. Well So/m, how go matters? 
Mere. Our army is victorious. 
Phced. And my fervant judge Gripus ? 
Merc-. A voluptuous gourmand. 

* Phced. But has he gotten wherewithal to be vo- 
luptuous, is he wealthy? 

Merc He fells jultice as he ufes, fleeces the rich 
rebels, and hangs up the poor. 

Phced. Then while he has money he may make 
love 1 
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love to me. Has he fejit me no token? 
i Merc. Yes, a kifs; and by the fame token, I am 
to give it you, as a remembrance from him. 
| Pined. How now, impudence! a beggarly ferv- 
Sng-man prefume to kifs mo? 

Merc. Suppofe I were a god, and Ihould make 
love to you? 

Pbced. I would firft be fatisfied, whether you 
were a poor god or a rich god. 

Merc. Suppofe I were Mercury, the god of mcr- 
chandife? 

Phced. What, the god of fmall wares, and frip- 
perieSjf of pedlars and pilferers. 

Merc, ajide. How the gipfy defpifes me? : Phced.. I had rather you were Phuus the god of 
ifnoney, ox Jupiter in a golden fhower : there was 
jh god for us women! he had' the art of making 
Jove: Dofl thou think that kings or gods either, 
jget miftreifes by their good faces? No,.’tis the gold 
a:?d the prefents they can make: there’s the pre- 
B'dgative they have over their fair lubjedls. 

, | Merc. All this notwithlfanding, I muft tell you ■ :fcretty Phcedra, I am defperately in love with you., 
, « Phced. And I mult tell time, ugly Sofia, thou 
ifli a ft not wherewithal to be in love. 

Merc. Yes, a poor man may be in love I hope? 
[ Phced. I grant a poor rogue may be in love, but 

i he can never make \ove : Alas Sofia, thou haft nei- 
ther face to invite me, nor youth to pleale me, 
;nor gold to bribe me : And belides all this, thou 
haft a wife, poor miferable Sofia. What? ho 

' \Bromia! 
t Merc. O thou mercilefs creature, why doft thou 

, conjure up that fprigbt of a wife? 
? Phaed. To rid myfelf of that devil of a poor lo- 

. ;ver: iince you are io lovingly difpos’d, I’ll put you 1 together, to exercife your fury upon your own wedlock: 
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wedlock; What Bromia, I fay, make hafte : here’s 
a veffel of yours, full freiglited, that’s going off, 
without paying duties. 

Merc. Since thou wilt not let me fteal cuftom: 
She lhall have all the cargo I have gotten in the 
wars: but thou might’ft have lent me a little creek 
to fmuggle in. 

Phaed. Why, what have you gotten, good gentle- 
man foldier, befides a legion of— 

[Knaps her fingers. \ 
Merc. When the enemy was routed, I had the 

plundering of a tent. 
Phaed. That’s to fay, a houfe of canvas, with 

moveables of ftrawj make hafte Bromia-  
Merc. But it was the general’s own tent. 
Phaed. Yon durft not fight I’m certain; and 

therefore came laft in, when the rich plunder was 
gone before-hand. Will you come, Bromia ? 

Merc. Prithee do not call fo loud : A great 
goblet that holds a gallon. 

Phaed. Of what was that goblet made ? Anfwer 
quickly, for I am juft calling very loud *— 
Bro  

Merc. Of beaten gold. Now call aloud if thou 
doft not like the metal. 

Phaed. Bromia. {Veryfoftly. 
Merc. That ftruts in this falhion, with his arms 

a kimbo, like a city magiftrate : and a great bounc- 
ing belly, like an hoftefs with child of a kilder- 
kin of wine. Now what fay you to that prefent 
Phaedra ? 

Phaed. Why I am coafidering  
ft 'ere. What, I prithee ? 
Pka d. How to divide the bufinefs equally; to 

take the gift, and refufe the giver, thou art fo 
damnably ugly and fo old. 

ftlerc. 



AMPHITRYON. 37 
i Merc, ajlde. Now the devil take Jupiter, for ; confining me to this ungodly lhape to day! 

1 But Gripus is as old and as ugly too. [To her. 
\ Phced. But Gripus is a perfon of quality, and ■ iny lady’s uncle, and if he marries me I fliall take 

- place Of my lady. Hark, your wife! fhe has lent 
her tongue before her. I hear the thunderclap 

i already: there’s a ftorm approaching. 
' Merc. Yes, of thy brewing, I thank thee for 
it: O how I lliou’d hate thee now if I cou’d leave 
loving thee! 

Phced. Not a word of the dear golden goblet, 
jas you hope for—you know what, Sofia. 

Merc. You give me hope then  : Phced. Not abfolutely hope neither: but gold 
(is a great cordial, in love matters; and the more ■you apply of it, the better.—[Afide.'] I am honeft, 
that’s certain; but when I weigh my honelty a- 
jgainft the goblet, I am not quite refolv’d on which 
iide the fcale will turn. [Exit Phaedra, 
r’ Merc, aloud. Farewel Phcedra; remember me 
3to my wife, and tell her— 

Enter Bromia. 
Brom. Tell her, what traitor! that you are go- 

ing away without feeing her. 
f Merc. That I am doing my duty, and following 

: py mailer. 
Brom. Umph—fo brilk too! your mailer did his ■duty to my lady before he parted: He could leave 

i piis army in the lurch, and come galloping home at 
i tnid-night, to have a lick at the honey-pot; and Heal 
to bed as quietly as any moufe, I warrant, you: 
i'My mailer knew what belonged to a married life; 
but you, firrah. You trencher-carrying raf- 
?cal, you worfe than dunghill-cock; that Hood 
'dapping your wings and crowing without doors, 

D whca 
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when you fliould have been at rooft, you vil-i 
lain.  

Merc. Hold your peace, dame Pratlet, and leave 
your cackling : My mafter charged me to ftandj 
centry without doors. 

Bro. My mafter! I dare fwear thou bely’ft him,! 
my mafter’s more a gentleman than to lay fuch an, 
unreafonable command upon a poor diftrefted mar-! 
ried couple, and after fuch an abfence too. No,( there’s no comparifon between my mafter and 
thee, thou Sneaklby. S 

Merc. No more than there is betwixt my lady / 
and you, Bromia. You and I have had our time , 
in a civil way, fpoufe, and much good love has i 
been betwixt us: but we have been married fifteen : 

years, I take it: and that hoighty toighty bulinefs! i 
ought, in confcience, to be over. 

Bro. Marry come up, my fawcy companion I 
am neither old, nor ugly enough to have that faid ' 
to me. 

Merc. But will you hear reafon, Bromia? My 
lord and my lady are yet in a manner bride and 
bridegroom; they are in honey moon ftill: do 
but think in decency what a jeft it would be toji 
the family, to fee two venerable old married peo- 
pie, lying Inug in a bed together, and fighing out; r 
fine tender things to one another! 

Bro. How now, traitor, dai’ft thou maintain i rl 

that I am paft the age of having fine things faid 1 

to me ? 
Merc. Not fo, my dear: but certainly I am paft | 

the age of faying ’em. Bro. Thou delerv’ft not to be yoked with a 
woman of honour, as I am, thou perjured villain, i 

Merc. Ay, you are too much a woman of ho- ' 
nour, to my forrow: many a poor hulband would 
be glad to compound for lefs honour in his wife, ; and ;! 
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and more quiet. Prithee be but honeft and con- 

} tinent in thy tongue, and do thy 'worft with every 
j thing elfe about thee. 

I Brom. Thou wouldft have me a woman of the 
hown, wouldft thou! to be always fpeaking my huf- 

’ Iband fair^ to make him digeft his Cuckoldom more 
I eafily: wouldfl thou be a wittol, with a vengeance 
to thee? I am refolved Pll fcour thy hide, for that 

!' word. {Holds up her ladle at him. 
j Merc. Thou wilt not ftrike thy lord and huf- 

r iband, wilt thou? 
Brom. Since thou wilt none of the meat, his 

'■ ibut juftice to give thee the ballings of the ladle. 
{She courfes him about. . 

Mercury running about, ajide. Was'ever poor 
deity fo henpecked as I am! nay, then his time 

i to charm her afleep with my enchanted rod   
^before I am dilgraced or ravaged.  

{Plucks out his c'aduceus and Jirikes her 
' upon the fnould'er with it. 

j. Brom. What, art thou rebelling againft thy 
; anointed wife ? Pll make thee-—how no\y   
What, has the rogue betwitched me ! I grow dull 
and llupid on the fudden —I can neither ftir 

; hand nor foot 1 am juft like him; I have loft 
f the ufe of all my—members— {ycrwning.~\—I 

canh £6 much as wag my tongue—neither, and 
! that’s’ the laft live—ing part about a — woman— 

{falls down. 
Mercury alone. 

Lord what have I fuffered, for being but a coun- 
. terfeit married man one day! If ever I come to 

j! this houi’e, as a hulband again—then—and yet 
that then, was a lye too—For while 1 am in love 

} with this young gipfie, Phaedra, 1 mull return— 
But lie thou there, thou type of funo\ thou that 

D 2 want’ft 
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■want’ft nothing of her tongue, but the immorta- 
lity. If Jupiter ever let thee let foot in heaven,; 1 

Juno will have a rattling fecond of thee; and there 
will never be a fair day in heaven or earth after . 
it. 

For two fuch tongues, will break the peles a- 
funder; 

And, hourly fcolding, make perpetual thunder. | 
[Exit Mercury.'i 

ACT HI. 
Scene, before Am-?h i tryo nV Palace, 

Amphitryon and Sofia. 
Amp. ’VT OW, firrah, follow me into the houfe, 

1^1 thou lhalt be convinc’d at thy own 
coft, villain! What horrible lies haft thou told 
me! fuch improbabilies, fuch ftuif, fuch nonfenfe! 
—that the monfter with two long horns, that 
frighted the great king, and the devil at the ftone- 
cutters, are truths to thefe! 

SoJ\ I am but a Have, and you are mafter.; and 
a poor man is always to lie, when a rich man is 
pleafed to contradict him: but as fure as this is 
our houfe— 

Amp. So fure ’tis thy place of execution. Thou 
art not made for lyeing neither. 

Sof. That’s certain: for all my neighbours fay 
I have an honeft face ; or elfe they would never 
call me cuckold, as they do. 

Amp. I mean thou haft not wit enough to make 
a lie, that will hang together: thou haft fet up a 

trade. 
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trade, that thou haft; not ftocfc enough to manage: 

| O that I had but a crab-tree cudgel for thy fake! 
Sof. How, a cudgel, fakl you! the devil take 

!; ’Jupiter for inventing that hard-hearted, mercilefs, 
f knobby wood. 

,, Amp. The bitternefs is yet to come : thou hall 
j had but a half dofe of it, 

Sof. I was never good at fwallowing phyfic: and 
my ftqmach wambles at the very thought of it; 
but, if I muft have a fecond beating, in cqnfcience 

| let me ftrip firft:, that I may (how you the black 
and blue ftreaks upon my Tides and (boulders. I 
am fare I fullered them in your fervice. 

Amp. To what purpofe woaldft: thou (how them ? 
Sof. Why to the purpofe that you may not ftrike 

, me upon the fore places: and that as he beat me 
' laft: night crofs-ways, fo you would pleafe to beat 
i1 me long-ways, to make clean work on’t, that at 
| leaft my (kin may look like checquer-work. 
! Amp. This requeft: is too reafonable to be refif- ed ; but, that all things may be done in order, 

I tell me over again the fame ftory, with all the 
i: drcumftances of thy commiffion: that a blow may 
> follow in due form for every lye. To repetition 
( rogue, to repetition. 

' Sof. No, it (hall be all a lye if you pleafe, and 
£} I’ll eat my words to fave my (boulders. 
* : Amp. Ay, firrah, now you find you are to be i difproved : but ’tis too late: to repetition, rogue, 

i to repetition. 
Sof. With all my heart, to any repetition but 

the cudgel: but, would you be pleafed to anfwer 
me one civil queftion? Am I to ufe complaifance 

‘to you, as to a great perfon, that will have all 
f things faid his own way; or am I to tell you the 

; naked truth alone, without the ceremony of a far- 
ther beating? 

D 3 Amp. 
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Amp. Nothing but the truth, and the whole 

truth: fo help thee cudgel— 
&of. That’s a damn'd conclufion of a fentence: 

but fince it muft he fo—Back and Tides, at your 
own peril—I fet out from the port in an unlucky 
hour: the duiky canopy of night inveloping the 
hemifphere.— 

Amph. ftrikes him. Imprimis for Fuftian :—— 
Now proceed. 

Sof. I hand corre&ed: in plain profe then, I 
went darkling, and whittling, to keep myfelf front 
being afraid; mumbling curfes betwixt my teeth, 
for being lent at fuch an unnatural time of night. 

Amp. How firrah, curfing and fwearing agamft 
your lord and matter! take— [Going to Jtrike. 

Sof. Hold, fir—pray confider, if this, be not 
unreafonable, to ftrike me for telling the whole 
trpth, when you commanded me: I’ll fall into 
my old dog-trot of lyeing again, if this muft come 
of plain dealing. 

Amp. To avoid impertinences, make an end of 
your journey; and come to die houfe : what found 
you there a god’s name ?. 

Sof I came thither in no god’s name at all; 
but in the devil’s name, I found before the door a 
fwinging fellow, with all my lhapes and features j 
and accoutred alfo in my habit. 

Amp. Who was that fellow? 
Sof Who (hoeld it be, but another Sofia! a cer- 

tainltind of other me: who knew all my unfor- 
tunate commilTwm, precifely to a word, as well as 
I Sofia; as being fent by yourfelf from die port, 
upon the fame errand lo ALcmena. 

Amp. What grofs abfurdities are thefe!. 
Sof. O Lord, O Lord, what abfurdities! as plain, 

as any pikeftaff. That other me, had potted him- 
felf there before me, me. You won’t give a man leave 
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leave to fpeak poetically now; or elfe I would fay, 

; That I was arrived at the door, before I came thi- 
j.ther. 

Amp. This mull; either be a dream, or drunk- 
ennefs, or madnefs in thee. Leave your buffoon- 
ing and lyeing, I am not in humour to bear it, 
firrah. 

So/. I would you Ihould know I fcorn a lye, and 
am a man of. honour in every thing, but juft 
fighting. I tell you once again in plain fincerity, 
and fimplicity of heart, that before laft night I 
never took myfelf but for one fingle individual 
Sofia; but, coming to our door, I found myfelf I 
know not how divided, and as it were fplit into 
two Sofia’s. 

Amp. Leave buffooning: I fee. you would make 
me laugh, but you play the fool fcurvily. 

1 Sof. That may be : but if I am a fool, I am not 
the only fool in this company. 

Amp. How now impudence ! I fhall  
Sof. Be not in wrath, fir : I meant not you: I 1 cannot poffibly be the only fool; for if I am one 

fool, I muft certainly be two fools y becaufe, as I 
told you, I am double. 

Amp. That one Ihould be two, is very pro- 
bable ! 

Sof. Have not you feen a ftx-pence fplit in two 
halves, by fome ingenious fchool-boy; which 
bore on either fide the impreffion of the moT narch’s. face: now as thofe moieties were two 
three-pences, and yet in-effedb but one fix-pence.—• 

Amp. No more of your villanous tropes and 
figures. 

Sof. Nay, if an orator muft be difarmed of his 
limilitudes.  

Amp. A man had need of patience, to; endure 
this gibberilh: be brief, and come to a conclufi- 
on. Sof. 
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Sof. What would you have, fir? I came thither,: 

but the t’other I was there before me: for thaq: 
there was two Fs, is as certain, as that I have two 
eyes in this head of mine. This I, that am here, - 
was weary: the t’other I was frefti: this I was 
peaceable, and t’other I was a he (Coring bully I. 

Jimp. And thou expedt’fl: I fhould believe thee ? 
Sof. No, I am not fo unreafonable : for I could. 

liever have believed it myfelf, if I had not beemi 
well beaten into it: but a cudgel you know is a 
convincing argument in a brawny fift : What fhall; i 
I fay, but that I was compelled at laft to acknow- 
ledge myfelf.’ I found that he was very I, without 
fraud, cozen, or deceit. Befides, I viewed myfelf, . 
as in a mirror, from head to foot: He was hand- : 
fome, of a noble prefence, a charming air, loofe * 
and free in all his motions. And I faw he was fo 
much I, that I Ihould have reafon to be better fa- i 
tisiied with my own perfon, if his hands had not t 
been a little of the heavieft. 

Amp. Once again to a conclufion: Say you paffed - 
by him, and entered into the houfe. 

Sof. I am a friend to truth, and fay no fuch 
thing : He defended the door, and I could not en- 
ter. 

Amp. How, not enter! 
Sof. Why, how Ihould I enter, unlefs I were a 

fpright to glide by him, and fhoot myfelf through I 
locks, and bolts, and two inch boards? 

Amp. O coward! Didft thou not attempt to pafs ? 
Sof. Yes, and was repulfed and beaten for my j 

pains. 
Amp. Who beat thee ? 
Sof. I beat me. 
Amp. Didft thou beat thyfelf? ' 
Sof. I don’t mean /, here: but the abfent Me, j, 

beat me here prefeat. Amp. 
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Amp. There’s no end of this intricate piece of nonfenfe. 
Sof. ’Tis only nonfenfe becaufe I fpeak it who 

am a poor fellow: but it would be fenfe, and fub- 
flantial fenfe, if a great man faid it, that was 
backed with a title, and the eloquence of ten. 

; thoufand pounds a year. 
Amp. No more ; but let us enter: hold; my 

Alcmena is coming out, and has prevented me ! 
< How ftrangely will Ihe be furprifed to fee me here, 
» fo unexpe&edly! 

Enter Alcmena and Phaedra. 
| Alcm. to Phaedra. Make hafte after me to the 

temple ; that we may thank the gods for this glo- 
rious fuccefs, which Amphitryon had againft the 

; rebels. 
Oh heavens I [Seeing him. 

Amp. Thofe heavens, and all their bleft inha- 
bitants, [Saluting her. ■ Grant, that the fweet rewarder of my pains 

[ May ftill be kind, as on our nuptial night. 
Alcm. So foon returned ! 
Amp. So foon returned! Is this my welcome 

home ? [Stepping back. 
i So foon returned, fays I am come unwiihm. This is no language of defiring love : 
' Love reckons hours for months, and days for years: . And every little abfence is an age. 

Alcm. What fays my Lord ? 
Amp. No, my Alcmena, no : 

True love, by its impatience meafures time, 
* And the dear objed never comes too foon. Alcm. Nor ever came you fo, nor ever Hull: 

But you, yourfelf are chang’d from what you 
were. Pall’d in deflres, and furfeited of blils j 

Not 



Not fo I met you at your laft return; 
When, yeflernight, I flew into your arms. 
And melted in your warm embrace. 

Amp. How’s this ? 
Alan. Did not my foul cv’n fparkle at my eyes. 

And flioot itfelf into your much lov’d bofom? 
Did 1 not tremble with excefs of joy ? 
Nay agonize with pleafure at your fight, 
With luch inimitable proofs of paflion. 
As no falfe love could feign ! 

Amp. What’s this you tell me? 
Alan. Tar fliort of truth, by heav’n! 

And you return’d thofe proofs with ufury ; 
And left me, with a figh, at break of day. 
Have you forgot ? 

Amp. Or have you dream’t, Alanena ? 
Perhaps feme kind, revealing deity, 
Has whifper’d in your fleep, the pleafing news 
Of my return ; and you believ’d it real! 
Perhaps too, in your dream, you us’d me kindly? 
And my preventing image, reap’d the joys 
You meant awake to me. 

Alcm. Some melancholy vapour, fure, has feiz’d 
Your brain, Amphitryon, and disturb’d your fenfe: 
Or yefternight is not fo long a time, 
But you might yet remember; and not force 
An honefl. blulh into my glowing cheeks, 
Tor that which lawful marriage makes no crime. 

Amp. I thank you for my melancholy vapour. 
Alan. ’Tis but a juft requital for my dream. 
Phcedra. I find my mafter took too much of 

the creature laft night, and now is angling for a 
quarrel, that no more may be expefted from him 
to night, when he has no alfets. \_Afide. 

[7/i the mean time Amph. and Akm. 'walk by 
^ themfelves, and frown at each other as they 
~ meet.~\ 
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. You dare not juftify it to my face. 

I Alcm. Not what? 
- Amp. That I return’d before this hour ? 
! Alcm. You dare not, fure, deny you came laft 
( night, And {laid till break of day ?. 

Amp.' O impudence! Why Sofia! 
i Sof. Nay, I fay nothing; for all things here, 
J may go by enchantment (as they did with me) for 
ought I know. 

i Al.cm. Speak, Phaedra ; Was he here ? 
Phaedra. You know, madam, I am but a cham- 

ber-maid ; and by my place, I am to forget all 
that was done over-night in love-matters,—unlefs 

• my mailer pleafe to rub up my memory with ano- 
ther diamond. 

Amp. Now in the name of all the gods. Ale- 
mena. 

i A little recoiled your fcatter’d thoughts; 
' And weigh what you have faid. 
f Alcm. 1 weigh’d it well, Amphitryon, erel fpoke: 
And (he, and Bromia, all the (laves, and fervants, 

| Can witnefs they beheld you, when you came. 
If other proof were wanting, tell me how 
I came to knm<r your fight, your vi&ory. 
The death ot Pterelas, in lingle combat? 
And, farther, from whofe hands I had a jewel: 
The fpoils of 'him you flew. 

1 Amp. This is amazing! ■Have I already given you thofe diamonds, 
;The prefent I referv’d? 

Almc. ?Tis an odd queilion : 
You fee I wear ’em; look. 

Amp. Now anfwer, Sofia. 
. Sof. Yes, now I can aniwer with a fafe confei- 

lence, as to that point, all the reft may be art ma- 
gic J 
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glc; but, as for the diamonds, here they are, un- 
der fafe cuftody. 

Alcm. Then what are thefe upon my arm ? 
[To Sofia. So/ Flints, or pebbles, or feme fuch trumpery j 

of enchanted ftones. 
Phaedra. They fay the proof of a true diamond 

is to glitter in the dark; I think my mafter had 
beft take my lady into fome by-corner, and try 
whole diamond will fparkle belt. 

So/ Yet now I think on’t, madam, did not a 
certain friend of mine prefent ’em to you ? 

Alcm. What friend? 
So/ Why another Sofia; one that made him- 1 

felf Sofa in my defpight, and alfo unfociated me. 1 
Amp. Sirrah, leave your naufeous nonfenfe: 

break open the feal, and take out the diamonds, i 
So/ More words than one to a bargain, fir; I ' 

thank you : That’s no part of prudence for me to * 
commit burglary upon the feals: Do you look firfl ; 
Upon the fignet, and tell me in your confcienee, ■, 
whether the feals be not as firm as when you clapt p 
the wax upon them. 

Amp. The fignature is firm. [Looking. 
Sof. Then take the fignature into your own 

cuftody, and open it; for I will have nothing 
done at my proper peril. [Giving him the cajket. 

Amp. Breaking open the feal. O heav’ns! Here’s j1 

nothing, but an empty fpace; the neft where they 
were laid. j.. 

Sof. Then if the birds are flown, the fault’s “ 
not mine ; here has been fine conjuring work ; or ** 
elle the jewel, knowing to whom it ftiould be gi- 
ven, tdok occafion to ileal out, by a natural in- : ftinift, and ty’d itfelf upon that pretty arm. 

Athp. Can this be poffible! Sof - 
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So/ Yes, very poffible : you, my lord Jmpbir 

\iryon, may have brought forth another you my 
' lord Amphitryon, as well as I Sofia have brought 
forth another Me Sofia, and our diamonds may have 
procreated thefe diamonds; and fo we are all three 
double. 

Phcedra. If this be true, I hope my goblet has 
: Igigg’d another golden goblet: and then they may (carry double upon all four. \_Afide. 

Ale. My lord, I have flood filent out of wonder 
what you could wonder at. 

; Amp. A chilling fweat, a damp of jealoufie. 
Hangs on my brows, and clams upon my limbs. 
1 fear; and yet I muft be fatisfied : 

, And, to be fatisfy’d, I mufl diflemble. [Afide. 
Alcm. Why mufe you fo, and murmur to your- 

felf ? 
If you repent your bounty, take it back. 
; Amp. Not fo; but, if you pleafe, relate what 

part. 
At our lafl enterview. 

Alcm. That queftion would infer you were not 
here. Amp. I fay not fo ; 

I only would refrefh my memory ; : And have my reafons to defire the flory. 
Phxdra. So: This is as good fport for me as an 

: examination of a great belly before a magiflrate. 
; Alcm. The flory is not long: you know I met 

you,’ 
Kifs’d yod, and prefl you clofc within my arms, 
With all the tendernefs of wifely love. 
[ Amp. I could have fpar’d that kindnefs. 

. • , Afide. And what did I ? p7"0 Alcm. You flrain’d me with a mafeuline em- 
brace ; 
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As you would.fqueezx my foul out.. 

Amp. Did I fo ? 
Alcru. You did. 
Amp. Confound thofe. arms .that wcre fo.kind— 

lAfide. Proceed, proceed.  [Td./ber. 
Aicnu You would, not flay to fup; but, much 

complaining, of your drow£nefs> and.want of na- 
tural reft   

Amp. Made hafte to bed: Ha, wash not fo? 
Go on  \_Afide. 

And ftab . me with .each fyliable thou fpeak’ft. 
Rlusdra. So, now his coming. 
Alcm. T have more to fay. 
Amp. Why, went we not to bed? 
Akm. Why not? 

Is it a"crime for hulband and for wife 
To go to bed, my, lord ? 

Amp. Perfidious woman I 
Alcm. Ungratefuhman! 
Amp. She juftifies it too! 
Alcm. I need, not juftifie: Of what am I ac- cus’d ? 
Amp. Of all that prodigality of kindnefs, 

Giv’n to another, and ufurp?d from me. 
So blefs me heav’n, if fince my firft departure, 
I ever fet my foot upon this threfltold. 
So am I innocent of all thofe joys. 
And dry. of thofe embraces. 

Alcm. Then I, it Teems, am falfe? 
Amp. As furely falfe, as what thou fay’ft is true. 
Ak. I have betrayed my honour^ and my love? 

And am a foul adultrefs? 
Ampb. What thou art, 

Thou ftand’ft condemn’d to be, l^tky relation. 
Ale. Go, thou unworthy man ; lor ever go: 

iTo more my hulband; go than bafe impoftor; Who 
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Who cak’ft a vile pretence to taint my fame; 
And, not content to leave, wouldft ruin me. 
Enjoy thy wilh’d divorce : I will not plead 
My innocence, of this pretended crime: 
I need not; fpitthy venom; do thy worft: 
But know, the more thou wouldft expofe my virtue. 
Like pureft linen laid in open air, 
’Twill bleach the more, and.whiten to the view. 

Amph. ’Tis well thou art prepar’d for thy divorce's 
For, know thou too, that after this affront, 
This foul indignity, done to my honour, 
Divorcement is but petty reparation : 
But, fince thou haft, with impudence affirm’d 
My falfe return, and brib’d my Haves to vouch it, 
The truth lhall, in the face of Thebes be clear’d; 
Thy uncle, the companion of my voyage, 
And all the crew of fea-men, fliall be brought, 
Who were embark’d, and came with me to land; 
Nor parted, till I reach’d this curfed door : 
So (hall this vifion of my late return-. 
Stand a detefted lie; and wo to thofe 
Who ums ucii'njVi r,vy lion.onr* 

$of. Sir, fhall 1 wait on you T 
Amph. No, I will go alone: Expeift me here. 

[Exit Amphitryon., Phaed. Pleafe you tliat I  [To Ale. 
Ale. Oh J nothing now can pleafe me : 

Darknels, and lolitude, and fighs, and tears, 
And all th’infeparable train of grief, 
Attend my fteps for ever.  [Exit Ale. 

Sof. What if I Ihould lye'now, and fay we have 
been here beforeI never faw any good that came 
of telling truth. 5 lAjide. 

Phad. He hiakes no more advances to me: I 
begin a little to fufped, that my gold goblet will 
prove but copper- [Afide. 

'Sof. Yes, '’tis refolv’d, I will lye abominably, a- 
E ^ g.ainft 
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gainft the light of my own confcience. For fup- 
pofe the other Sofia has been here: perhaps that 
ftrong dog has not only beaten me, but alfo has 
been predominant upon my wife, and moft car- 
nally mifus’d her! Now, by asking certain quef- 
tions of her, with a Tide-wind, I may come to un- 
derhand how fquares go ; and whether my nuptial 
bed be violated. [Afule. 

. Phxck Moft certainly he has learn’d impudence 
of his mafter: and will deny his being here ; but 
that lhall not ferve his turn, to cheat me of my 
prefent!  [Afide. 
Why, Sofia! what, in a brown ftudy ? 

Sofia. A little cogitabund, or fo; concerning this 
difinal revolution m our family. 

"Phcsd. Bat that Ihould not make you negleift 
your duty to me, your mi ft pe is. 

Sof. Pretty foul; I would thou wert: upon 
condition that old Bromia were fix foot under 
ground. 

Phced. What! is all your hot courtihip to me 
dwindled iiVto a poor unprofitable wilh? You may 
remeniher, I did not bid you abfolutely defpay\ 

Sofi. No; for all things yet may be accommo- 
dated, in an amicable manner, betwixt my mafter 
and my lady. 

Phced. I mean to the buftnefs, betwixt you and 
me  

Sof. Why, I hope we two never quarrePd ? 
Pbced. Muft I remember you of a certain pfo- 

mii’e that you made me at our laft parting? 
Sof: Oh, when I went to the army: that I 

fhould ftill be praifmg thy beauty to judge Grfus, 
and keep up his affections to thee. 

Pbced. No, I mean the bufinefs betwixt you and 
me this morning, That you promis’d me  

Sof. That I promis’d thee. 1 find it now: J That 
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That ftrong dog, my brother. Sofia, has been here 
before me, and made love to her. [A/ide. 

Phxd. You are confidering, whether or no, you 
ftiould keep your promife.  

Sof. That I Ihould keep my promife.——The 
truth on’t is, (he’s anotherghefs morfel than old 
Bromia. [Afide. 

Phced. And I had rather you fhould break it, in 
a manner, and, as it were, and in fome fenfe. 

Sof. In a manner, and, as it were, and in fome 
fenfe, thou fay’fl ?——I find, the ftrong dog has 
only tickl’d tip her imagination, and not enjoy’d 
her: fo that with my own limbs, I may perform 
the fweetnefs of his function with her. Afide. No, 
fweet creature, the promife lhall not be broken; 
but what I have undertaken, I will perform like a 
man of honour.. [T0 her. 

Phced. Then, you remember the preliminaries 
. of the prefent.  

Sof. Yes, yes,in grofs I do remember fomething; 
but this difturbance of the family has fomewhat ftu- 
pified my memory: Some pretty kicklhaw, I war- 
rant thee; fome acceptable toy, of fmall value. 

Phced. You may call ugold goblet, a toy: but 
I put a greater value upon your prel’ents. 

Sof. A gold goblet, fay’ft thou! Yes, now I think 
on’t,. it was a kind of gold goblet; as a gratuity af- 
ter confummation. 

Phced. No, no; I had rather make fure of one 
bribe before-hand, than be promifs’d ten gratuities. Sof Yes, now I remember, it was, in fome fenfe, 
a gold goblet, by way of earneftand it eom- 
tained   

Phaed. One large   
Sof. How, one. large-   
Phaed. Gallon. 
Sof No; that was fomewhat too large, iacon-i 

E icituce--;: 
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fcicnce: It tvas not a whole gallon; but it may 
contain, reafonably f peaking, one large—“thim- 
ble-full : But gallons and thimble-fulls are fo like, 
that in fpeaking, I might eafily miftake them. 

Phaed. Is it come to this? Out traitor! ■ So/. I had been a traitor indeed, to have be- 
trayed thee to the {wallowing of a gallon : but a 
thimble-full of cordial water, is eafily fipt off: and 
then, this fame goblet, is fo very light too, that it 
will be no burthen, to carry it about with thee, in 
thy pocket. 

Pitied. O apoftate to thy love! O perjured vil- 
j lain! Enter Bromia. 
What, are you here, Bromia! I was telling him his 
own : I was giving him a rattle for his treacheries 
to you, his love: You fee I can be a friend, upon 
occafion. 

Brom. Ay, chicken, I never doubted of thy 
kindnefs: hilt, for this fugitive,-—-this rebel,— 
this mifcreant.  

So/ A kind welcome, to an abfent lover, as I 
have been. 

Broin. Ay, and a kind greeting you gave me, 
at your return; when you us’d me io barbaroufly, 
this morning. 

So/. The t’other Sofia has been with her too : 
and has us’d her barbaroufly : barbaroufly, that is 
to fay, uncivilly: and uncivilly; I am afraid that 
means too civilly. [Afide. 

Pbaed. You had bell deny you were here this 
morning! and by the fame token—— 

So/ Nay, no more tokens, for heaven’s fake, 
dear Phaedra. Now muft I ponder with myfelf a 
little, whether it be better for me, to have been 
here this morning, or not to have been here this 
morning. \Ajide. , Enter 
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Emer a Servant. 

Serv. Phaedra, my lord’s -without r and udll not 
pffieh'tiil he has ftriH^okett with- yon. 

[Exit Servant. 
Phaed. Oh that I Could 'ftay to help worry thee 

for this ahufe: [To him in private, 
x ’Bat the beft on’t is, I leave thee in good hands; 
 Farewel tWmhle—^-To him, Premia. 

[Exit Phaedra. 
Brom. Not you did not beat me, and ;put me 

into a fwound, and deprive me of the natural ufe 
of my tongue for a long half hour: yon did not 
beat me down, with your little wand: bat I fball 
teach you to ufe your rod another rime—I lhall. 

Sof. Put her into a fwotmd, with my little wand, 
:and fo forth: That’s more than ever 1 coaid do. 
Thefeure terriMe -Crrctim'fta-irCes that fonre Sofia or 
another has been here: Now, if he has literally 
beaten her, gi-ammercy, brother Sofia ; he has but 
done, what I would have done, if i had durft r But 
I am afraid, it was only fome damn’d love-figure; 
and that the wand that laid her afleep, might lig- 
nify the peace-maker. [Aftde. 

Brant. Now you aro fnuffing upon a cold fcent, 
for fome pitiful excufe: I know you. Twenty to 
one, but you will plead drunkennefs: you are us’d 
to be pot-valiant. 

> : Sof. 1 was pumping, and I thank her, Ihe has 
ifanvented for me. Yes, Premia, I mull confefs 

il was exalted.:- and, pofliblv, I might fcbur upon 
I thee', or perhaps be a little more-familiar with 
;r thy perfon, by the way of Idndnefs, than if I had 
J been fober ; but, prithee, inform me what I did; 
:r that I may confider what iatisfa&ion I am to make 
it thee:. 

Brom. Are you there-at youT dog-tricks! Yon 
would be forgetting, would you? like a drunken 

bully 
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bully that affronts over-night, and, when he - 
call’d to account the next morning, remember 
nothing of the quarrel; and alks pardon, to ava 
fighting. 

Sof. By Bacchus, I was overtaken; but I fliou 
be loth that I committed any folly, with thee, 

Bronu I am fure, I kept myfelf awake all nigh 
' that I did, in expectation of your coming. 

[Crying' 
So/. But what amends did I make thee, when 

came! 
Br om. You Jcnow well enough, to my forrow 

but that you play the hypocrite. 
So/ 1 warrant, I was monftrous kind to thee.- • 
Brom. Yes, monllrous kind indeed: You neve 

faid a truer word : for, when I came to kifs you if 
you pull’d away your mouth,, and turn’d your chee* f. 
to me. 

So/. Good. 
Brom. How, good! Here’s fine impudence: HL'. 

juflifies.-  . . ; 
So/. Yes, I do juftify, that I turn’d my cheek 

like a prudent perfon, that my breath might no<. 
offend thee j for, now I remember, I had eatei 

' garlick. : 
Brom. Ay, you remember and forget, juft as i 

"makes for you, or againft you : but, to mend the. 
matter, you never (poke one civil word to me , 
but ft odd like a ftock, without fenfe or motion. . 

So/. Yet better.. {J/ide' 
Brom. After which,. I lovingly invited, you te r 

take your place in your nuptial bed, ^s the laws ol f matrimony oblige youi. and you inhumanly re- 
fus’d me.. . 

S'J. Ay, there’s the main point of the bufinefs-i, 
art thou morally.certain, that I ref used thee.’ Look'; me [ 
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me now in the face, and fay I did not commit ma- 

f trimony with thee! 
Brom. I wonder how thou canft look me in the 

face, after that refufal! 
s So/1 Say it once again, that I did not felonoufly 

come to bed to thee, 
i: i Brain. No, thou cold traitor, thou know’ll thou 
l ididft not. 
r SoJ. Bell of all; ’twas difcreetly done of me to 
i abllain. 

1 Brom. What, do you infult upon me too! 
s So/. No, I do not inl’ult upon you; -but-—- 

, Brain. But what; How was it difcreetly done 
-then ? Ha? 
f .Spf.. Becaufe it is the receiv’d opinion of phy- 
# ficians, that nothing but pulling chitts, and booby- 
stools, are procreated in drunkennefs. 

» Brain. A receiv’d opinion, fnivel-guts! I’ll be 
(judg’d by all the married women of tliis town; if 

lany one of’em has receiv’d it: The devil take the 
jphyficians, for meddling in our matters: If a huf- :i cand will be rul’d by them, there are five weeks of > abflinence in dog-days too; for fear a child that was 

5 got in Augujl, Ihould be born jufl nine months af- 
ter, and be blear-ey’d, like aAZhy-kitten. l!i Sof. Let the phyficians alone; they are honell 

‘‘men,\vhatever the world fays of them. But, for a 
siicertain reafon, that I bell know, I am glad that 
anatter ended fo fairly and peaceably betwixt us. f't Brom. Yes ’twas very fair and peaceable ; to 

'■‘flrike a woman down, and beat her moll out- 
:«rageoufly. 

SoJ. ls.it. pollible that I drubb’d thee! 
I Brom. I find your drift: You would fain be prp- ' yoking me to a new trial now : but, i’faith, you llaall 

‘bring me to no more handy-blows: I lhall make 
ijbold to trull my tongue hereafter: you never durll 

have 



53 A MP HI T RT O'N. 
have offerM to hold up a finger againlt me, till yo 1 

went a trooping. 
S4f. Then I am a conqueror; and laud my ow . 

courage: This renown I have atchievM by fo 
dierlhipand ftratagem. :Know your duty, fpouf« 
henceforward to your fupream commander. 

iStruttim *• 
Enter Jupiter Phoedra, attended by vmftciat 

and dancers. 
Pheed. Indeed I wondred at your quick retun!* 
Jup. Ev’n fo almighty love will have it, Phtedrd 

And the flern goddefs of fweet-bitter cares, * 
Who bows our necks beneath our brazen yoke. 
I would have mann’d my heart, and held it out:' 
But, when I thought of what I had pofTeft; l!: 

Thofe joys, that never end, but to begin, 
O, I am all on fire to make my peace : _ !! 
And die, Jove knows, as much as I can die, 
Till I am reconcil’d. 

Pheed. I fear ’twill be in vain. 
Jup. ’Tis difficult: 

But nothing is impoffible to love: 
To love like mine; for I prov’d his force, 
And my Alcmem too his felt his dart. 
If I fubmit, there’s hope. 

Pheed. ’Tis poffible I may follieit for you. 
Jup. But wilt thou promife me to do thy heft' ■Pheed. Nay, I promife nothing-—unlefs yoP 

'begin to promife firft.-—=— [Cun’fyirtl 
Jup. I will not be ungrateful. 
Pheed. Well; I’ll try to bring her to the 'wii 

•tfow: you Hull have a fair (hoot at her: if you ca 
bring her down, you are a good marks-man. 

Jup. That’s all 1 afk: ■And I -will fo reward thee, gerttle-?>/;<e^.  Phaet 
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| Pbxd. What, with cauguts. and rofin! This Sol* 
i; is hut a lamentable, empty* found. 
Jup. Then there’s.a found will pleafe thee better. [7brerwing her a purfe. 
Phced. Ay, there’s fomething of melody in this 

mnd. I could, dance all day, to the mufick, ofr 
Vink, chinh [fixit Phaedra; 
Jup. Go, Sofia, round our Thebes, 

"o Poly das, to Tranio, and to Gripus, 
Companions of our war; invite ’em all,, 
"o join.their pray’rs.to fmooth Alcmena\ brow.j 

. tnd, with a foldmn feafl, to crown the day. 
. j 5o/. \Taling Jupiter aiont-the,knees.'} 
*et me embrace you, fir.  

[Jupiter/Kyftej' him away. 
.-Jay, you mull give me leave to exprefs, my gra, 
itude; I have not eaten, to fay eating, nor druitk^ 
p fay drinking, never fince our villainous encamp- 
ng fo near the enemy: ’Tis true, I ’fcap’d the 
Joody-fiux, becaufe I had fo little in my belly to. 
ome out; and I durft let nothing go,, in con- 
cience, becaufe I had nothing to mallow in the 
oom on’t. 

Jup. Yon,Bromia, feethat all things be.prepar’d,. 
Vith that magnificence, as if. feme god 
IVere gueft, or mafter here. 

: * Sof. Or rather, as much as irtwenty, gods were 
p be guefts, or mailers here. 

. Brom. That you may eat for to-day, and to- 
• torrow. 

Sof. Or, rather again, for. to-day and yefferday ; 
nd as many months backwards, as I am indebted 
D my own belly. 

’ Jup. Away both of you. ^Exeunt Sofia and Bromia feverally. 
Clow I have pack’d him hence ; thou other Sofia, 
Who, tho’ thou art not prefent, hear’fimy voice,) 

Be 
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Be ready to attend me at my call; 
And to fupply his place. {Enter Merc, to Jup. [Al'cme'na arid Phaedra appear aborve.'\ 

[Jupiter feeing Alcmena. 
Jnp. See, (he appears: 

This is my bribe to Phaedra; when I made 
This gold, I- made a greater god than Jove, 
And gave my own omnipotence away. 
Jupiter fings to th'e Mnficians. Song and Dance t' 

after -which, Alcmena withdraws, frowning. 
S O N G. 

I. 
/•'.Elia, that I once was blejl 
^ Is now the torment of my breajl; 
Since to curfe me, you bereave me. 

Of the pleafnres I pojfejl 
Cruel creature, to deceive me / 
Firfi to love, and then to leave me! 

II. Had you the blifs refus’d to grant. 
Then I had never known the want .• But pojfeffing once the blejfing, 
Is the caufe of my complaint : 

'Once pojfeffmg is but tafting 
’Tis no blips that is riot lajling. III. 

Celia now is mine no more; 
But I am hers, and mujt adore .* 

Nor to leave her wilt endeavour; 
Charms, that captiv’A me before,, N6 unkindnefs can diffever ; 

Love that’s true, is love for ever. 
JW- * 
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Jup. O ft ay. 
Merc. She’s gone; and feem’d to frown at parting. 
Jup. Follow, and thou ftialt fee her foon appeas’d: 

For I, who made her, know her inward ftate; 
No woman once, well pleas’d, can throughly hate. 
I gave ’em beauty, to fubdue the ftrong: 

'A mighty empire, but it lafts not long:) 
.'I gave’m pride, to make mankind their (lave ; 
But, in exchange, to men I flattery gave : 
Th’ offending lover, when he loweft lies, 
Submits, to conquer, and but kneels, to rife. 

ACT IV. 
Jupiter following Alcmena; Mercury and Phaedra. 

JUPITER. 
Stay, my dear Alcmena, hear me fpeak. 

Ale. No, I would fly thee, to the ridge of O earth, 
And leap the precipice, to ’fcape thy fight. 

Jup. For pity.  
Ale. Leave me, thou ungrateful man. 
Jup. I cannot leave you: No; but like a ghoft 

Whom your unkindnefs murder’d, will I haunt you. 
Ale. Once more, be gone: I’m odious to myfelf 

Tor having lov’d thee once, 
i Jup. Hate not, thou beft and fairefl: of your kind: 
Nor can you hate your lover, though you would: 
Your tears, that fall fo gently, are but grief: 

i There may be anger; but there muft be love. 
The dove, that murmurs at her mate’s negledt, 

I But counterfeits a coynefs, to be courted. 
Ale. Courtlhip from thee, and after fuch affronts! 
Jup. Is tins that everlafting love you vow’d 

F Lafi: 
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Lad night, when I was circled in your arms? 
Remember what you fwore.  

Ale. Think what thou wert, and who could fwear 
too much ? 

Think what thou art, and that unfwears it all. i 
Jup. Can you forfake me, for fo fmall a fault ? 11 

’Twas but a jeft, perhaps too far purfu’d: 
’Twas but at mod, a trial of your faith, 
How you could bear unkindnefs : 
’Twas but to get a reconciling kifs, 
A wanton dratagem of love. 

Ale. See how he doubles, like a hunted hare, j j 
A jed, and then a trial, and a bait; 
All duff, and daubing! Jup. Think me jealous, then. 

Ale. O that I could; for that’s a noble crime ; 
And which a lover can, with eafe, forgive: 
’Tis the high pulfe of paffion in a fever; 
A lickly draught, but Ihews a burning third: 
Thine tvas a forfeit, not a jealoufy: 
And in that loathing of thy full gorg’d love. 
Thou faw’d the naufeous objeft, with difdain. 

Jup. O think not that: for you are ever new: - 
Your fruits of love, are like eternal fpring 
In happy climes, where fome are in the bud. 
Some green, and ripening fome, while others fall, t 

Ale. Ay, now you tell me this, When rous’d defires, and frelh recruits of force, 
Enable languiih’d love to take the field. 
B it never hope to be receiv’d again : 
You would again deny you were receiv’d ; 
And brand my fpotlefs fame. 

Jup. I will not dare to judify my crime, 
B it only point you where to lay the blame : 
Impute it to the hulband, not the lover. 

Ale. How vainly would the fophider divide. 
And make the huiband and the lover, two! Jup A 
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I Yes ’tis the hufband is the guilty wretch: 
[His infolence forgot the fweets of love, : And, deeming them his due, defpis’d the feaft* 
Not fo the familh’d lover could forget: 
He knew he had been there, and had been bleft, 

[ (With all that hope can \vi(h, or fenfe can bear. 
I Ale. Hulband, and lover, both alike I hate. 

And I confefs I have deferv’d that hate : {Kneeling. 
Too charming fair, I kneel for your forgivenels: 
I beg by thofe fair eyes, 

( Which gave me wounds, that time can never 
cure; 

iReceive my forrows, and rellore my joys. AU. Unkind, and cruel! I can fpeak no more. 
"Jup. O give it vent Alcmena, give it vent -t I merit your reproach, I would be curs’d: 

"Let your tongue curfe me, while your heart for- 
gives. 

I Ale. Can I forget fuch ufage ! 
{ Jup. Can you hate me ? 

Ale. I’ll do my bed: for fure I ought to hate 
you. 

Jup, That word was only hatch’d upon your 
tongue, ; It came not from yoiir heart. But try again, 

| And if,, once more, you can but fay, I hate you, 
LMy fword (hall do you juflice. 

Ale, Then, I hate you.  
i Jup. Then you pronounce the fentence of my 

death i 
Ale. I hate you much; but yet I love you 

more. 
Jup. To prove that love, then fay, that you 

forgive me : 
For there remains but this alternative: 

I Kefolve to pardon, or to punifli me. 
F a Ak.. 
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Me. Alas, what I refolve appears too plain : 

In faying that I cannot hate, I pardon. 
Jup. But what’s a pardon worth, without a feal? 

Permit me, in this tranfport of my joy  
[Kiffes her hand, j . 

Ale. Forbear; I am offended with myfelf, 
[Putting him gently away with her hand. , 

That I have Ihewn this weaknefs. Let me go, 
Where I may blulh, alone.  

[Going ; and looking back on him. , 
But come not you: 
Left I Ihould fpoil you, with excefs of fondnefs. 
And let you love again.— [Exit Alcmena. 

Jup. Forbidding me to follow, Hie invites me s j [AJule. : 
This is the mould of which I made the fex: 
I give ’em but one tongue, to fay us nay ; 
And two kind eyes, to grant. Be fure that none ( [To Mercury, k 
Approach, to interrupt our privacy [Exit Jupiter after Alcmena. 

Mercury and Phaedra remain. 
Merc. Your lady has made the challenge of I 

reconciliation to my lord: here's a fair example jj 
for us two, Phcedra. 

Phced. No example at all, Sofia: for my lady . 
had the diamonds afovehand, and I have none of ii the gold goblet. j 

Merc. The goblet lhall be forth-com#i£; if H 
thou wilt give me weight for weight. 

Phced. Yes, and meature for meafure too, Sofa: ; 
that is, for a thimbleful of gold, a thimbleful of |: 
love. 

Merc. What think you now, Phcedra? Here’s • 
a weighty argument of love for you. [Pulling out the goblet in a cafe, from 

under his cloak. Phced. 
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Phacd. Now Jupiter, of his mercy, let me kif's 

! thee, O thou dear metal! 
[Taking it in bo-tb hands. 

Merc. And Venus, of her mercy, let me kifs 
' thee, dear, dear Phcedra. 

Phccd. Not fo fall, Sofia t there’s a damn’d pro- 
“I Verb in your way : Many things happen betwixt the ■ 
1 cup and the Ups, you know. 

Merc. Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my 
' goblet ? 

: Vhced. Yes; as fure as you would cheat me of 
my maiden-head: I am yet, but juft even with 

' you, for the laft trick you play’d me. And, be- : fides ; this is but a bare retaining fee ; you muft 
give me another, before the caufe is open’d. 

“ Merc. Shall I not come to your bed-fide, to*- 
night ? 

I Fhced. No, nor to-morrow night, neither: bur 
this {hall be my fweet-heart in your place: ’tis a 

S better bed-fellow, and will keep me. warmer, in 
|cold weather. 

Mercury alone. 
Merc. Now, what’s the god of wit in a woman’s 

hand? This very goblet 1 ftole from Gripus; and she got it out of bribes too; But this is the com- 
mon fate of ill gotten goods, that as they came 
in by covetoufneTs, they go out by whoring.   
'Oh, here’s Amphitryon again, but I’ll manage him 
i'aboye, in the balcony. [Exit Mercury, 

Enter Amphitryon. 
Amp. Not one of thole I look’d for, - to be 

found! 
As fame enchantment hid ’em from my fight!: 
Perhaps, as So/m fays, ’tis witchcraft all: 
Seals may be open’d, diamonds may be ftol’n; 
But how I came, in perfon, yefterday, 
And gave that prefent to Akmenah hands, 

. F 3 That 
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That which I never gave, nor ever came, 
O there’s the rock, on which my reafon fplits: 
Would that were all! I fear my honour, too l 
I’ll try her once again: She may be mad: 
A wretched remedy ; but all I have, 
To keep me from defpair. 

Msrc. [From the balcony, d[ide.~\ This is no i 
very charitable a&ion of a god, to ufe him ill, 
who has never offended me; but my planet dif-' 
poles me to malice : and when we great perfona J 
do but a little mifchief, the world has a good bar- 
gain of us. 

Amp. How now ! what means the locki 
Merc. Softly, friend, foftly : You knock as loud, r 

and as fawcily, as a lord’s footman, that was fent ,1 
before him, to warn the family of his honour’s vi-;; fit. Sure you think the doors have no feeling! 
What the devil are you, that rap with fuch au- r,i 

Amp. Look out, and fee : ’tis I. 
Merc. You: What you ? 
Amp. No more, I fay, bur open. 
Merc. I’ll know to whom firft t 
Asnp. I am one that caii command the doors 
Merc. Then you had befl: command ’em, and L 

try whether they will obey you. 
Amp. Doft thou not know me! Merc. Prithee, how flxould 1 know thee? Doft !: 

thou take me for a conjurer ? 
Amp. What, is this midfummer-moon? Is all the t 

world gone a madding ? Why Sofia ! 
Merc. That’s my name indeed: Didfl thou think : 

I had forgot it! 
Amp. Doft thou fee me? 
Merc. Why, doft thou pretend to go invifible? 

my doors, at this time of day ? 

thority ? 

open. 

If 
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f thou haft any bufmefs here, difpatch it quickly; 
have no leafure to throw away upon fuch pratling 

companions. 
Amp. Thy companion, flave ? How dar’ft thou 

ufe this infolent language to thy mafter! 
Merc. How ! Thou my mafter ? By what title ? 

never had any other mafter but Amphitryon. 
Amp. Well: and for whom doft thou take me ? 
Merc. For fome rogue or other; but what rogue 

t know not. 
> Amp. Doft thou not know me for Amphitryon, 

flave ! 
Merc. How ftiould I know thee, when I fee thou 

Soft not know thyfelfl thou Amphitryon ? In what 
tavern haft thou been ? And how many bottles did 
Shy bufinefs, to metamorphofe thee into my lord ? 

Amp. I will, fo drub thee, for this infolence. 
[ Merc. How now, impudence! are you threat- 
jiing your betters! I Ihould bring you to condign 
pumlhment, but that I have a great refpeft for the 
good wine, though I find it in a fool’s noddle. 

Amp. What, none to let me in? Why P bee dr a! 
Br -mia f 

| Merc. Peace, fellow; if my wife hears thee, we 
1 tre both undone. At a word, Phcedra and Bromia 
Ire very bufie; one in making a cawdle for my 
’ady; and the other in heating napkins, to rub 

: Sown my lord, when he rifes from bed. 
: Amp. Amazement feizes me. 1 Merc. At what art thou amaz’d ? My mafter and 
ny lady had a falling out, and are retirM, with- 
jut feconds, to decide the quarrel. If thou were 
lot a meddtefome fool, thou would’ft not be 
hrufting thy nofe into other peoples matters, 
oet thee about thy bufmefs, if thou haft any ; for 
'’ll hear no more of thee. 

[Exit Mercury from above. 
Amp.. 
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Amp. Brav'd by my Have, di(honour'd by my " 

wife. 
To what a defp'rate plunge am I reduc'd, 
If this be true the villain fays? But why 
That feeble iff It muft be true ; (he owns it. 
Now, whether to conceal, or blaze th’1 affront ? 
One way, I fpread my infamy abroad ; 
And, t'other, hide a burning coal, within ; ,. 
That preys upon my vitals: I can fix 
On nothing, but on vengeance. 

Enter to mm Sofia, Polydas, Gripns, Tranio. ( 

Grip. Yonder he is; walking haftily to and fro,!:' 
before his door ; like a citizen, clapping hisfules £ 
before his fhop, in afrofty morning : ’tis to catch , 
a ftomach, I believe. Sof. I begin to be afraid, that he has more fto- k 

maefi to my fides, and fhoulders, than to his own ; ? 
vidluals. How he fhakes his head!_ and {lamps, ,* 
and what ftrides he fetches! He’s in one of his 
damn’d moods again ; I don’t like the looks of 

, him. 
Amp: Oh, my mannerly, fair-fpoken, obedient ; i 

flave, are you there! I can reach you now, with- j • 
out climbing: now we fhall try who’s drunk, and 1 
who’s fober. 

Sof. Why this is as it fhould be: I was fome- , 
what fufpicious that you were in a peflilent hu-jr 
mour; yes, we will have a crafh at the bottle, : - 

when your lordlhip pleafes: I have fummon’d ’em, . 
you fee ; and they are notable topers; efpecially. | 
judge Gripus. 

Grip. Yes, faith; I never refufe my glafs, in a | 
good quarrel. 

Amp. Why, thou infoleht villain ; I’ll teach a r 
Have how to ufe his mailer thus. [To Sofia, r 

Sof. Here’s a fine bufinefs towards! I am fare I ! rani 
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ran as faft as ever my legs could carry me, to call 1 em : nay you may truft my diligence, in all affairs 
belonging to the belly. 

Grij>. He has been very faithful to his commif- 
lon. I’ll bear him witnefs. 
> Jmj>. How can you be witnefs, where you were 
Hot prefent ? The balcony ! Sirrah, the balcony! 

So/] Why, to my belt remembrance, you never 
invited the balcony. 

Amp. What nonfenfe doll thou plead for an ex- 
pufe, of thy foul language, and thy bafe replies! 
; Sof. You fright a man out of his fenfes, firft; 

I ind blame him afterwards, for talking nonfenfe:— 
: but ’tis better for me to talk nonfenfe, than for 
" fome to do nonfenfe: I will fay that, what e’er 

Somes on’t. Pray fir, let all things be done de- 
' rently: what, I hope, when a man is to be hang’d, J he is not trufs’d upon the gallows, like a dumb 
’ d0g> without telling him wherefore, j Amp. By your pardon, gentlemen: I have no : longer patience to forbear him. 

Sof. Juftice, juftice, my Lord Gripus: as you 
are a true magiftrate, protedl me. Here’s a proT ; cefs of beating going forward without fentence 

‘ given. 
Grip. My lord Amphitryon, this muff not be: 

let me firft underftand the demerits of the eri- 
' tninal. 1 . Sof. Hold you to that point, I befeech your ho- 
nour, as you commiferate the cafe of a poor, in- ■1 jnocent malefadlor. 

Amp. To fliut the door againft me, in my very 
lace, to deny me entrance, to brave me from the 
aalcony, to laugh at me, to threaten me: what 

‘ proofs of innocence call you thefe ? but if I pu- ailh not this infolence— 
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I beg you let me go  

[/j going to beat him, and is held by j -1 

Polydas and Tranio. Sof. I charge you in the king’s name, hold him j 
fall; for you lee he’s bloodily difpos’d. 

Grip. Now, what hall, thou to lay for thyfeif, | 
Sofia ? 

Sof. X fay, in the firil place, be fure you hold ' * 
him, gentlemen; for I lhall never plead worth one 
farthing, while I am bodily alfraid. 

Polyd. Speak boldly; I warrant thee. 
Sof. Then, if I may fpeak boldly, under my , 

lord’s favour, Ido not fay he lyes neither: no, I 
am too well bred for that: but his lordlhip fibbs j ? 
moll abominably. 

Pmp. Do you hear his impudence ? yet will you | S 
not let me go? Sof. No impudence at all, my lord: for how ! 

could I, naturally fpeaking, be in the balcony, 
find affronting you ; when at the fame time I was in I* 
every llreet of Thebes, inviting thefe gentlemen h 
to dinner? 

Grip. Hold a little: how long lince was it that | 
he fpoke to you, from the faidbalcony? 

Amp. Juft now; not a minute before he brought f 
you hither. Sof. Now fpeak my witnefles. 

Grip. I can anfwer for him, for this laft half: 1 
hour. 

Polyd. And I. 
Tran. And I. 
Sof. Now judge equitably, gentlemen ; whether I,f 

I was not a civil well-bred perfon, to tell my lord ;: 
he fibbs only. 

Amp. Who gave you that order, to invite ’em? 1 

Sof. He thatbeft might; yourfelf: by the fame : 
token, you bid old Bromia provide and ’twere for ■ 

& 
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l god ; and I put in. for a brace, or a leafe; no, 
jiow I think on’t, it was for ten couple of gods, to 
nake fure of plenty. 

When did I give thee this pretended com- 
miflion ? 

1 Sof. Why you gave me this pretended commiffi- 
*n, when you were juit ready to give my lady the 
iddles and a dance ; in order, as I fuppofe, to your 
tecond bedding. 

Amp. Where, in what place, did I give this 
order? 

I Sof Here, in this place; in the prefence of 
his very door, and of that balcony j and if they 
ould fpeak, they would both juftify it. 

Amp. O heaven ! thefe accidents are fo furpriz- 
ipg, that the more I think of ’em, the more I am 
ipft in my imagination. 
j Grip. Nay, he has told us fome paflages, as he 
jame along, that feem to furpafs the power of 

' jfature. i Sof. What think you now, my lord, of a certain 
^ivin brother of mine, called Sofia ? ’Tis a lly 
»outh : pray heaven you have not juft fuch ano- 
lier relation, within doors, called Amphitryon. 
|t may be it was he, that put upon me, in your ■ mkenefs: and perhaps he may have put fomething 
jpon your lordlhip too, that may weigh very heavy ■I pon the forehead. 
’ Amp. to thofe ivho hold him. Let me go— 
ofia may be innocent, and I will not hurt him:— 
Jpen the door j I’ll refolve my doubts immedi- 

itely. 
: Sof. The door is peremptory, that it will not be 
ipened without keys: and my brother, on the in- . ;de, is in pofTelfion ; and will not part with ’em. 

Amp. Then ’tis manifefl that I am affronted ; 
reak open the door there. 

Grip. 
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Grip. Stir not a man of you to his afliftance. 
Amp. Doft thou take part with my adulterefs 

too, becaufe fhe is thy neice ? 
Grip. I take part with nothing, but the law;' 

and, to break the doors open, is to break the, 
law. 

Amp. Do thou command ’em, then. 
Grip. I command nothing without my warrant; 

and my clerk is not here to take his fees for draw-’j 
ing it. 

Amp. (afide.) The devil take all juftice-brokers: * 
—I curfe him too when I have been hunting him 1 

all over the town, to be my witnefs! But I’ll 1 

bring foldiers to force open the doors, by my own ^ 
eommiffion. [Exit Amphitryon. ( 

Sof. Pox o’ thefe forms of law, to defeat a man f 
of a dinner, when he’s fliarp let: ’tis againfl the 
priviledge of a free-born ftomach ; and is no lefs 
than fubverfion of fundamentals. • [Jupiter above in the halcony. ^ 

fnp. Oh, my friends, I am forry I have made | 
you wait fo long : you are Welcome; and the door l 
lhall be opened to you, immediately. [Exit Jupiter. « 

Grip. Was not that Amphitryon ? 
Sof. Why, who ftiould it be elfe ? 
Grip. In all appearance it was he : but how got * 

he thither? 
Polyd. In fuch a trice too! 
Tran. And after he had juft left us? 
Grip. And fo much altered for the better, in his; v 

humour 1 11 

Sqf. Here’s fuch a company of foolilK queftions, f 
when a man’s hungry: You had beft ftay dinner i 
till he has prov’d himfelf to be Amphitryon in form 
of law: But I’ll make Ihort work of that bufmefs: "• 
for I’ll take mine oath ’tis he. Grip.) 
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Grip. I fhould be glad it were. 

. Sof. How glad it were? with your damn'd inter- 
rogatories, when you ought to be thankful that fo 
it is. 

I Grip. \_Afide.'] That I may fee my miftrefs 
fbaedra, and prefent her with my great gold 
goblet. 

,: So/. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I with l 
Jiuay be kept without doors, fading, and biting my 

j own fingers for want of vi&uals; and that’s a dread- 
ful imprecation! I am for the inviting, and eating, 

. pnd treating Amphitryon: I am lure ’tis he that is 
, my lawfully begotten lord: and if you had an o.unce 
j of true juftice in you, you ought to have laid hold 
j on t’other Amphitryon, and committed him for a 
i} rogue, and an impoftor, and a vagabond. ! [The door is opened; Mercury/root within. 

Merc. Enter quickly, mailers: The palfage on 
tlie right-hand leads to the gallery, where my lord 

,j pxpedls you : for I am call’d another way. 
’ I [Gripus, Tranio, and Polydas go into the boufe' 

Sof. I fliould know that voice, by a fecret in- 
‘ Hindi : ’tis a tongue of my family; and belongs to 
jmy brother Sojia: it mull be fo; for it carries a 
cudgling kind of a found in it. But put the 
word : let me weigh this matter wifely : Here’s a 

..beating and a belly-full: againd no beating, and 
) .10 belly-full. The beating is bad; but the dinner 
is good; now, not to be beaten, is but negatively 

but, not to fill my belly is pofitively-bad.'; 1 ’ 
. Upon the whole matter, my final refolutiori' 
is, to take the good and the bad as they come to- 

sgether. [Tn entering: Mercury m^tj him at 
the door. 

‘ - Merc. Whither now, you kitchen-lkumm.? From 
whence this impudence, to enter here without per- 

' niliion ? 
Sof. G 
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Sof. Mofl: illuftrious fir: my ticket is my hull* 

ger: ihew the full bowels of your compaflion, to the 
empty bowels of my famine. 

Merc. Were you not charg’d to return no more? 
I’ll cut you into quarters, and hang you upon the ' 
fliambles. 

Sof. You’ll get but little credit by me: Alas, fir, 
I am but mere carrion! Brave Sofia, compaflionate i 
coward Sofia .• and beat not thyfelf, in beating me. i 

Merc. Who gave you that privilege, firrah, to af- , 
fume my name i have you not been fufficiently warn- * 
ed of it ? and received part of punilhment already ? ij 

Sof. May it pleafe you, fir, the name is big e- 
nough for both of us: and we may ufe it in com- 
mon like a ftrumpet: witnefs heaven, that I would 
have obey’d you, and quitted my title to the name; I 
but, where-ever I come, the malicious world will | 
call me Sofia, in fpite of me : I am fenfible there j 
are two Ampbitryons, and why may not there be ' 
two Sofias ? Let thofe two cut one another’s throats i 
at their own pleafure : but you and I will be wifer, i 
by my confent, and hold good intelligence toge- 
ther. 

Merc. No, no: two Sofias would but make two 
fools. 

Sof. Then let me be the fool; and be you the i 
prudent perfon: and chufe for yourfelf fome wifer 
name : or you ftiall be the elder brother ; and I’ll j 
be content to be the younger; though I lofe my inheritance. 

Merc. 1 tell thee, I am the only fon of our family. 
Sof Then let me be your baftard brother, and 

the fon of a whore; I hope that’s but reafonable. 
Merc. No, thou fiialt not difgrace my father: | 

for there are few baftards now-a-days worth own- . ing- Sof. Ah, poor: Sofia! what will become of thee? , 
Merc. 
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Merc. Yet again profanely ufing my proper 

name? 
Sof. I did not mean myfelf: I was thinking of 

' another Sofia, a poor fellow, that was once of my 
• acquaintance, unfortunately baniih’d out of doors, 

: when dinner was juft coming upon the table. . Enter Phaedra. 
Phad. Sofia, you and I muft—Blefs me ! What 

have we here, a couple of you, or do I lee double ? 
Sof. I would fain bring it about, that I might 

| make one of them: But he’s unreafonablc and will 
I needs incorporate me, and fwallow me whole jinto 
j-himfelf. If he would be content to be hut one 

• and -a half, ’twould never grieve me. 
Merc. ’Tis a perverfe raical: I kick him, and 

l) cudgel him to no purpofe: for ftilf he’s obftinate 
to flick to me: and I can never beat him out of 

I my relemblance. Pbced. AVhich of you two is Sofia ? For t’other 
j. muft be the devil. .. 

Sof. You had beft afk him that, has play’d, the 
devil with my back and fides. 

Merc. You had beft aik him who gave you the 
. gold goblet? 

Pheed. No, that’s already given: but he ihall 
f be my Sofia, that will give me futh another. 
* Merc. I find you have been interlopping, iirrah. Sof No, indeed, fir; I only promited her a gold 
* thimble: which was as much as comes to my pro- : • portion of being Sofia. 

Phaed. This is no Sofia for my money : beat him 
away t’other Sofia.- he grows infufferable. 

I' Sof. (afide.) Would I were valiant, that I might 
ii beat him aivay; and fucceed him at the dinner; for a pragmatical fon of a whore, as he. is.r-— 

Merc. What’s that you are muttering betwhtt ■ your teeth, of a fon of a whore, iirrah? 
G 2 Sof. 
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Sof. I am fure I meant you no offence; for, if I 1 

am not Sofia, I am the fon of a 'whore, for ought ' 
I know : and, if you are Sofia, you may be the fon. ' 
of a whore for ought you know. 

Merc. What ever I am, I will be Sofia, as long- f 
as lpleafe: and whenever you vilit me, you fliall 
be fure of the civility of the cudgel. 

Sof. If you will promife to beat me into the! if 
houi’e, you may begin when you pleafe with me 
but, to be beaten out of the houfe, at dinner time, f 
ilelh and blood can never bear it. 

([Mercury beats him about, and Sofia is fiill mak- 
ing towards the door: but Mercury gets be- ' 
twixt; and at length drives him off the ft age. Phted. In the name of wonder, what are you, 

chat are Sofia, and are not Sofia? 
Merc. If thou would’ft know more of me, my * 

perfon is freely at thy difpofmg. 
Phced. Then I difpofe of it to you again: for f 

^tis fo ugly, ’tis not for my ufe. 
Merc. I can be ugly or handfome, as I pleafe: ! 

go to bed old, and rife young. I have fo many (t 
fuits of perfons by me, that I can fltift them when 
I will. 

Pheed. You are a fool then, to put on your worfk ; 
cloaths, when you come a wooing. 

Merc. Go to: Aik no more queftions; I am for ! 
thy turn ; for 1 know thy heart: and fee all thou I 
liall about thee. 

Phasd. Then you can fee my back-ftde tboj i 
there’s a bargain for you.-  

Merc. In thy right pocket: let me fee— > 
three love letters from judge Gripus, written to ! 
the bottom, on three fides^ full of fuftian paf- 
lion and hearty nonfenfe : as alfo in the fame 
pocket, a letter of thine intended to him ; confift- • 
ing of nine lines and a half: fcrawl’d and fahe - fpell’d* 
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fpell’d, to (how thou art a woman; and full of 
fraudulence, and equivocations, and Ihoeing-horns 
of love to him; to promife much, and mean no- 
thing ; to Ihow, over and above, that thou art a-1 

mere woman. 
Phaed. Is the devil in you, to fee all this? Now, 

for heaven’s fake, do not look into t’other 
pocket. 

Merc. Nay, there’s nothing there, hut a little 
godly prayer book, and a bawdy lampoon, 

. and  
; Phced. {Giving a great frijk.) 

Look no farther, I befeech you.— 
Merc. And a fiber fpoon.  
Phaed. (Shrieking.) Ah ! 
Merc. Which you purloin’d laft night from 

Brontia. 
Phaed. Keep my counfel, or I am undone for 

* ever. [Holding up her hands to hint. 
: Men. No: I’ll mortify thee, now I have a 
handle to thy iniquity, if thou wilt not love 
me.-  

Phaed. Well, if you’ll promife me to be (beret, 
I will love you, becaufe indeed I dare do no o- 

„ther. 1 Merc. ’Tis a good girl; I will be fecret; and 
‘further, I will be allifting to thee in thy filching:- 
for thou and I were born under the fame planet. 

Phaed. And we (hall come both to the iame end 
too, I’m afraid. 

Merc. No, no; (ince thou haft wit enough al- 
ready to cozen a judge, thou needft never fear 
han ' . 

I !. And willyou-make yourfelf a younger 
man; and be handfome too: and rich? for you 
that know hearts, muft needs know, that I (hall 
never be conftant to fuch an ugly old So/ia. ■ 

Merc,, 
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Merc. Thou flialt know more of that another 

time: in the mean while, here’s a call of my of- 
fice for thee. 

[He ft amps upon the ground.- fame dancers 
come from under ground.- and others from 
the /ides of the ft age.- a fong and a fan-, 
taftick dame. 

MercuryV SONG to Phaedra. 
I. 

JfAIR Iris I love, attd hourly I dye, 
But not for a lip, nor a langui/bing eye.' 

She's fickle and falfe, and there vie agree; 
For I am as falfe, and as fickle as /he : 
We neither believe vibat either can fay ; 
And, neither believing, ive neither betray. 

II. 
Tis civil to finear, and fay things of courfe ; 
We mean not the taking for better for vsorfe. 
When prefeist, vse love; vshen ahfent, agree f 
I think not of Iris, nor Iris of me: 
The legend of love no couple can find 
So eafy to pari, or fo equally join'd. 

After, the dance. 
Phced. This power of your’s makes me fufpe& 

you for little better than a god; hut if you are one, 
for more certainty, tell me what I am juft now 
thinking. 

Merc. Why, thou art thinking, let me fee; for 
thou art a woman, and your minds are fo variable^ 
that ’tis very hard even for a god to know them. 
But, to fatisfy thee, thou art wiihing, now, for the 
fame power I have exercis’d;, that thou mightft 
ftamp, like me; and have more finger* come up 
for another fong. 

Phaed. 
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Phaed. Gad, I think the devil’s in you. Then 

I do ftamp in fomc body’s name, but I know not 
whofe; (ftamps.J Come up, gentlefolks, from 
below; and fing me a paftoral dialogue, where the 
woman may have the better of the man; as we al- 
ways have in love matters. 

[New fingers come np andJing a feng. 

A paftoral Dialogue betwixt Th y r s i s and Iris, 
I. 

Thyrfis. Tf AIR Iris and her fwain 
-L Were in a Jkady bow'r. 

Where Thyrfis long in vain 
Had fought the fiepberd’s hour. 

At length his hand advancing upon her fwnuy breafi $ 
Hefaid7 0 kifs me longer, 

And longer yet, and longer. 
If yoh'will make me blejl, 

II. 
.Iris,, .An WjfyyiAditfg maid, ■ 

By trufting is undone s Oar fex is oft betray'd, 
By granting love too foon. 

If you defire to gain me, your fofferings to redrefs; 
Prepare to love me longer, 

- And Longer yet, and longer, 
Before ymt ^mll poffefs. 

Thyrfis. The little care you fjovs, 
[ Of all my for rows pafl ; 
Makes death appear too flow, 

;1 And life too Long to lad. 
Fair Iris kifs me kindly, in pity of my fate ; 

And kindly fUtf, and kindly. 
Before it be too late. 

Iris, 
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IV. 

Iris. You fondly court your blifs. 
And no advances make ; 

’Tis not for maids to kifst But ’tis for men to take. 
So you may kifs me kindly, and I will not rebel; 

And kmdly fill, and kindly, 
But kifs me not and tell. 

V. 
A RONDEAU. 

Chorus. Thus at the height we Ibve and live, 1 
And fear not to be poor: 

We give, and give, and give, and give. 
Till we can give no more: 

But what to-day wiB take avsay, 
To-morrow will reftOre. 

Thus at the height we love and live. 
And fear not to be poor. 
Phaed. Adieu, I leave you to pay the mufick: i 

Hope well, Mr Planet; there*sa better heaven in |ti 
Itore for you; I fay no more, but you can guefs. 

Mercury alone. 
Such bargain-loves, as I with Phaedra treat,' ^ . 

Are all the leagues and friendlhips of the great: > 
All feek their ends, and each would others cheat.J, , 
They only feem to hate, and feem to love; 
But intereft is the point on which they move. n 
Their friends are foes; and foes are friends agen; 
And in their turns, are knaves, and honeft men. 
Our iron age is grown an age of gold. 
'Tis who bids moll; for ail men would be fold. [Exit Mercury., w 
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A C T V. 
Gripus, Phaedra. 

Gripus has the goblet in his hand. 
Phacd. AT’Ou will not be fo bale to take it from 

K me? 
i Grip. 'Tis my proper chattel: and I’ll feize my 
iown, in whatever hands I find it. 
! Pbaed. You know I only Ihow’d it you to pro- 
|voke your generofity, that you might out bid your 
rival with a better prefent. 

Grip. My rival is a thief; and I’ll indite you for 
a receiver of ftollen goods. 
| Phaed. Thou hide-bound lover! 
I Grip. Thou very mercenary miftrefs! 

Phaed. Thou mod mercenary magiflrate ! 
\ Grip. Thou feller of thyfelf! 

Phaed. Thou feller of other people : thou wea- 
i ther-cock of government: that when the wind 

blows for the fubjeft, point’d to privilege; and 
rwhen it changes for the fovereign, veers to prero- 
gative. 
I Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my 
prefent! 

Phaed. No: but I’ll fend thy rival to force it 
; from thee. 

Grip. When a thief is rival to his judge, the 
fcangman will foon decide the difference. 

[Exit Phaedra. Enter Mercury, ’with two /words. 
i Merc. Bowing.'} Save your good lordfhip. 
! Grip. From an impertinent coxcomb : I am out 
©f humour, and am in hade : leave me. 

Mere* 
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* Merc. ’Tis my duty to attend on your lordfliip* 
and to eafe you of that undecent burden. 

Grip. Gold wjis never any burden to one of my 
profeffion. 

Merc. By your lordfliip’s permillion, Phaedra t 
has fent me to take it from you. 

Grip. What, by violence! 
Merc, flill bowing.'] No; but by your honour’s l 

permiffion, I am to reftore it to her, and perfuade 
your lordlhip to renounce your pretenfions to her. ; 

Grip. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor ' 
t’other. 

Merc. O my good lord, I dare pafs my word for 
.your free confent to both. Will your honour 
be pleas’d to take your choice of. one of thefe ? ‘ 

• Grip. Why thefe are fwords: What have I to do 
with them? 

Merc. Only to take your choice of one of them ; 
which your lordlhip pleafes; and leave the other ‘ 
to ybur.moft obedient fervant. 

Grip. What, one of thefe ungodly weapons ? 
•take notice, I’ll lay you by the heels, firrah: this ! 
has the appearance of an unlawful bloody chal- I, 
Jenge. # Merc. You magiftrates are pleas’d to call it fo, 
my lord ; but witn us fword-men, ’tis an honour- ‘ ■able invitation to the cutting one another’s throats. 

Grip. Be anfwer’d; I have no throat to cut.: 
The law ihall decide our controverfy. 

* Merc. By your permiflion, my lord; it muft be' 
difpatch’d this way. 

Grip. I’ll fee thee hang’d before I give thee a- 
ny fuch permaffion, to difpatch me into another ‘ world. 

Merc. At the leafl, my lord, you have no oc-: 
calion to complain of my want of refpett to you : 
you will neither re ft ore die goblet, nor renounce 

f Phaedra* \ 
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, Phaedra: I offer you the combat; you refufe it: 
Kill this is done in the forms of honour : it follows,, 
||that I am to affront, cudgel you, or kick you, at 

my own arbitrement; and I fuppofe, you are too 
honourable not to approve of my proceeding. 

| Grip. Here’s a new fort of procefs, that was 
never heard of in any of our courts, 

f Merc. This, my good lord, is law in ftiort-hand, ; without your long preambles, and tedious repeti- 
tions, that fignify nothing, but to fqueeze the fub- 
jecff : therefore, with your lordlhip’s favour, I be- 
gin. [Phillips him under the chin. 

; Grip. What’s that for ? 
Merc. To give you an occafion of returning me. 

a box o’th’ear: that fo all things may proceed me- 
l. tiiodically. 1 * Grip. I put in no anfwer, but fuffer a non-fuit. ■ Merc. No, my lord ; for the colls and charges 

are to be paid: Will you pleafe to rellore the cup? 
Grip. I have told thee, no. 

, j Merc. Then from your chin, I mull afcend to 
’ your lordlhip’s ears. 1 Grip. Oh, oh. Oh, oh Wilt thou never 

- leave lugging me by the ears? 
Merc. Not till your lordfliip will be pleas’d to 

Ihear reafon. [Pulling again. 
Grip. Take the cup, and the devil give thee joy 

ont’t. 
Mere. JIM holding him.'] And your lordlhip will 

farther be gracioufly pleas’d, to releafe all claims, 
titles, and adtions whatfoever to Phaedra: You 
mull give me leave to add one fmall memento, for 

f that too. [Pulling him again. Grip. I renounce, her, I releafe her. 
Enter Phaedra. 

Merc, to her.] Phaedra; My lord has been pleas’d 
to 
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to be very gracious; without pufliing matters to 
extremity. 

Pbaed. I over-heard it all: But give me livery 
and feifm of the goblet, in the firftJ place. 

Merc. There’s an aft of oblivion Ihould be pafs’d 
too. 

Pbaed. Let him begin to remember quarrels, 
when he dares; now I have him under my girdle. 
I’ll cap verfes with him to the end of the chapter, i 

Enter Amphitryon and guards. 
Ampb. (to Gripus.) At the laft I have got pof- 

fellion without your lordftiips warrant: Phaedra, 
tell Alcmena I am here. Phaed. I’ll carry no fuch lying meffage: you 
are not here, and you cannot be here: for, to my 
knowledge, you are above with my lady, in the 
chamber! 

Ampb. All of a piece, and all witchcraft! An- • 
fwer me precifely; doll thou not know me for 
Amphitryon ? 

Pbaed. Anfwer me firft: did you give me a dia- 
mond, and a purfe of gold ? 

Ampb.- Thou know’ll I did not. 
Pbaed. Then, by the fame token, I know you 

are not the true Amphitryon : if you are lie, lam 
fure I left you in bed with your own wife : now 
you had bell ilretch out a leg, and feel about for a 
fair lady. 

Ampb. I’ll undo this enchantment with my 
fword; and kill the forcerer,- Come up, gentle- 
men, and follow me. [To the guards. ; 

Pbaed. I’ll fave you the labour, and call him 
down to confront you, if you dare attend him. [Exit Phaedra. : 

Merc. Afide."] Now the fpell is ended, and Ju- 
piter can enchant no more ; or die Amphitryon \ 

had 
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liad not enter’d fo eafily, [Gripusixftealing off. 
• Whither now, Gripus? I have bufmefs for 
you: if you offer to dir, you know what follows. 

Enter followed by Tranio and Polydas. 
flip. Who dares to play the matter in my houfe? 

What noife is this, that calls me from above, 
Invades my foft recefs, and privacy. 
And, like a tide, breaks in upon my love? 

Amph. O heav’ns, what’s this I fee 1 
Tran. What prodigy ! 
Polyd. How, two Amphitryons! 
Grip. I have beheld the appearance of t^o funs; 

But ftill the falfe was dimmer than the true; 
Here both (hine out alike. 

Amph. This is a light, that like the Gorgon’s 
head, 

Runs through my limbs, and ftiffens me to ttone. 
I need no more enquire into my fate: 
For what I fee, refolves my doubts too plain. 

Tran. Two drops of water cannot be more like. 
Polyd. They are two very fames. 
Merc. Afide-2 Our Jupiter is a great comedian ; 

he counterfeits moft admirably: fure his priefts 
have copied their hypocrify from their matter. 

Amph. Now I am gather’d back into myfelf. 
My heart beats high, and pulhes out the blood 

[Drawing his /word. To give me juft revenge on this impottor. 
[To the guards. 

If you are brave, aflift me. Not one ftirs. 
What, are all brib’d to take th’enchanters part ? 
’Tis true, the work is mine; and thus.  

[Going to rujh upon Jupiter; and is held by 
Tranio and Polydas. 

Polyd. It mutt not be. 
Jup. Give himjiis way; I dare the madman’s 

word; 
H But 
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Bat ftill take notice, that it looks not like 
The true Amphitryon, to fly out, at fir ft 

' To brutal force : it fhows he doubts his caufe. 
Who dares not trufl his reafon to defend it. 

Amphitryon ftruggling. 
Thou bafe ufurper of my name, and bed ; 
No lefs than thy heart’s-blood can wafh away 
Th’ affronts I have fuflain’d. 

Tran. We mu ft not fuffer 
So ftrange a duel as Amphitryon 
To fight againft himfelf. 

Polyd. Nor think we wrong you, when we hold 
your hands: 

We know our duty to our general: 
We know the ties of friend (hip to our friend: 
But who that friend, or who that general is. 
Without more certain proofs betwixt you two. 
Is hard to be diftinguifh’d by our reafon : 
Impoifible by fight. 

Amph. I know it; and have fatisfied myfelf: 
I am the true Amphitryon. 

Jup. See again. 
He fhuns the certain proofs, and dares not ftand Impartial judgment, and award of right. 
But fince Alcmena’s honour is concern’d, 
Whom more than heav’n, and all the world I love; 
This I propofe, as equal to us both. 
T ranio, and Poly das, be you afliftants, 
The guards be ready to fecure th’ impoftor. 
When once fo prov’d, for publick punifhment; 
And Gripus, be thou umpire of the caufe. 

Amph. I am content: let him proceed to exa- mination. 
Grip. Afide to Mercury.] On whofe fide would 

you pleafe that I fhould give the fentence? 
Merc. AJide to him.'] Follow thy conl'cience for 

once; but not to make a cuftom of it neither; nor 
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cor to leave an evil precedent of uprightnefs to 
future judges. (Afide) Tis a good thing to have 
a magiftrate under correftion : your old fornicat- 
ing judge, dare never give 1'entence againft him 
that knows his haunts. 

Polyd. Your lordfliip knows I was mafler of 
fhitryotfs Ihip ; and I defirc to know of him, what 
pafs’d in private betwixt us two, at his landing, 
when he was juft ready to engage the enemy ? 

Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anfwer tirft.  
Jup. andkvaph. together.~\ My lord I told him.— 
Grip. Peace both of you : ’Tis a plain cafe 

they are both true; for they both fpeak together ^ 
but for more certainty, let the falfe Amphitryon 
fpeak firft. 

Merc. Now they are both filent.  
Grip. Then ’tis as plain on t’other fide, that 

I they are both falfe Amphitryons. 
Merc. Which Amphitryon {hall fpeak firft? 
Grip. Let the choleric Amphitryon fpeak; and 

let the peaceable hold his peace. 
Amph. to Poly das.You may remember that I 

whifper’d you, not to part from the ftern, one {in* 
gle moment. 

Polyd. You did fo. 
Grip. No more words then; I proceed to fen- 

tence. 
Jup. ’Twas I that whifper’d him; and he may 

remember I gave him this reafon for it; that if 
our men were beaten, 1 might fecure my own re* 
treat. 

Polyd. You did fo. 
Grip. Now again he’s as true as t’other. 
Pranio. You know I was pay-mafter . What di- 

rections did yougiveme the night-before the battle? 
Grip. To which of the you’s art thou fpeaking? 
Merc, (ajide) l Ihould be a double U : but they 

H 2 have 
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have no fuch letter in their tongue. 

Jmph. I order’d you to take particular care of 
the great bag. 

Grip. Why this is demonftration. 
Jup. The bag that I commended to you, was of 

tyger’s lldn ; and mark’d Beta. 
Grip. In fadnefs I think they are both jugglers: 

here’s nothing, and here’s nothing: and then hie- 
chis doccius, and they are both here again. 

Iran. You peaceable Amphitryon, what money 
was there in that bag ? 

Jup. The fum in grofs, amounted juft to fifty 
Attick talents. Tran. To a'farthing? 

Grip. Faugh : obvious,. obvious. 
Amph. Two thoufand pieces of gold were ty’d 

up in a handkerchief by themfelves. 
Tran. I remember it. 
Grip. Then ’tis dubious again. 
"Jap. But the reft was not all filver; for mere 

were juft four thoufand brafs half-pence. 
Grip. Being but brafs,the proof isinconfiderable: 

if they had been filver, it had gone on your fide. 
Aniph. to Jup.~\ Death and hell, you will not 

perfuade me, that I did not kill Pterelas? 
Jup. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcmena? 
Amp. That laft was poifon to me.  [_AJule. 

Yet there’s one proof thou canft not counterfeit: 
In killing Pterelas, I had a wound 
Full in the brawny part of my right arm : 
Where ftill the fear remains : now blufti, impoftor; 
For this thou canft not fhow. 

\_Bare’s his arm ; and Jho'ws the fear, 
vjhich they all look on. 

Omnes. This is the true Amphitryon. 
Jup. May your lordfliip pleafe.  
Grip. No, firrah, it does not pleafe me: hold 

your 
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ytmr tongue, I charge you; for the cafe is manifeft. 

Jup. By your favour then, this (hall fpeak for 
me. [Bares his arm; and flows it. ■ Tran. ’Tis juft in the fame mufcle. 

Polyd. Of the fame length and breadth; and the 
fear of the fame blewilh colour. 

Grip, to Jupiter.'] Did not I charge you not to 
fpeak ? 'twas plain enough before: and now you 
have puzzled it again. 

Amp. Good gods, how can this be ! 
Grip. For certain there was but one Pterelas ; 

and he muft have been in the plot againft hinafelf 
too : for he was killed firft by one of them; and 
then rife again out of refpeft to t’other Amphitry- 
on, to be killed twice over. 

Enter Alcmena, Phaedra, and Bromio. 
Ale. turning to Phaedra and Bromia, No more 

of this; it founds impolfible 
That two (hould be fo like, no difference found. 

Phced. You’ll find it true. 
Ale. Then where’s Alcmena’s honour and her 

fame ? 
Farewel my needlefs fear; it cannot be : 
This is a cafe too nice for vulgar fight: 
But let me come; my heart will guide my eyes 
To point and tremble to its proper choice. 

[Seeing Amphitryon, goer to him. 
There neither was, nor is, but one Amphitryon ; 
And I am only his.—  

[Goes to take him by the hand. 
Amph. Away, adultrefs! 

[pufling her away from him. 
Jup. My gentle love : my treafure and my joy; 

Follow no more, that falfe and foolilh fire. 
That would millead thy fame to fure deftrudlion! 
Look on thy better hulband, and thy friend. 
Who will not leave thee liable to fcorn. 



5>o AMPHITRYON, 
But vindicate thy honour from that wretch 
Who would by bafe afperfions blot thy vertue. 

Ale. I was indeed miftaken; thou art he ! 
{Going to him, who embraces her, 

‘Thy words, thy thoughts, thy foul is all Amphi- 
tryon. 

Th’ importer has thy features, not thy mind ; 
The face might have deceived me in my choice ^ 
Thy kindneis is a guide that cannot err. 

Amph, What in my prefence to prefer the vil- 
lain l 

O execrable cheat ! I break the truce ; 
And will no more attend your vain decifions; 
To this—and to the gods I’ll truft my caufe. 

{Is ruflmg upon Jupiter, and is held again. 
Jup.dPooT man; how I contemn thofe idle threats?' 

Were I difpos’d, thou might’ll; as fafelymeet 
The thunder lanch’d from the red arm of Jove: 
(Nor Jove need blulh to be Atcmenars champion)-, 
But in the face of Thebes, (he (hall be clear’d : 
And whatl am,, and what thou art, be known. 
Attend, and I will bring convincing proof. 

Amph. Thou wouldft elude my juftice.,. and. 
efcape 

Bat I will follow thee, through earth, and feas; 
Nor hell (hall hide thee, from my juft revenge. 

Jup. I’ll fpare thy pains: It lhall be quickly feen> 
Betwixt us two,, who fecks, and who avoids.-  
Come in my friends: and thou who feem’il: An,- 

phitryon ; 
That all who are in doubt, may know the true. 
Jupiter re-enters the houfe: with him Amphitryon, Alcmena, Polydas, Tranio, and guards. 

Merc, to Grip, and Brom. vjha are following. 
Thou Gripus, and you Brornia ftay with Phaedra.' 
Let their affairs alone, and mind we ours:. 
Amphitryon's rival Hull appear a god t 

But 
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lut know before-hand, I Mercury ; 
Vhc want not heav’n, while Phcedra is on earth. 

Brom. But, and’t pleafe your lordlhip, is my 
bllow Phaedra to be exalted into the heav’ns, and 

.. made a flar? 1 Phaed. When that comes to pafs, if you look 
ip a-nights, I fhall remember old kkidnefs, and 
'ouchlafe to twinkle on you. 

( inter Sofia, peeping about him: and feeing Mer- 
cury, is farting back. 

Sof. -Here he is again ; and there’s no palling by 1 nm into the houfe, unlefs I were a fpright, to 
Hide in through the key-hole. 1 am to be a 
/agabond I find. 
| Merc. Sofia, come back, 
f Sof No I thank you ; you may whittle me long 
enough ; a beaten dog has always the wit to avoid 
Jhis matter. 
;i Me c. I permit thee to be Sofia again. 
' Sof. ’Tis an unfortunate name, and I abandon 
tt: he that has an itch to be beaten, let him take 

t up for Sofia; What have I faid now ! I mean 
^or me; for I neither am nor will be Sofia. 
! Merc. But thou may’ft be fo in fafety: for I have 
Acknowledged myfelf to be god Mercury. 
I' Sof You may be a god, for ought I know ; but 
[the devil.take me if ever Lworlhip you for anun- 
pierciful deity, as you are. 
j Merc. You ought to take it for an honour to be grubbed by the hand of a. divinity. 

Sof. I am your mott humble Servant, good Mr. 
[(god; but by the faith of a mortal, I could welt 
have fpar’d the honour that you did me. But how 
fliall I be lure that you will never afliune my fliape 
again ? 

Merc. Becaufe I am weary of wearing fa.villain* 
ous an outhdc. 

Sof. 
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Sof. Well, well; as villainous as it is, here*; ' 

old B>omio will be contented with it. 
Brom. Yes, now I am lure that I may chaftihi 

yen i’afely : and that there’s no god, lurking urn fef 
der your appearance. 

Sof. Ay; but you had bell take heed bow yoi 
attempt it: for as Mercury has turn’d himfelf in- ; 
to me, fo I may take the toy -into my head, tc j,. 
turn myfelf into Mercury, that I may fwinge you \: oif, condingly. 

Merc. In the mean time, be all my witnelTes, i 
that I take Pbcedra for my wife of the left hand j 
that is, in the nature of a lawful concubine. 

Phaed. You lhall pardon me for believing you, 
for all you are a god: for you have a terrible ill 
name below: and I am affraid you’ll get a foot- 
man, inftead of a prieft, to marry us. 

Merc. But here’s Gripus Ihall draw up articles, 
betwixt us. 

Phaed. But he’s damnably us’d to falfe convey- 
ancing:—Well be it fo: for my counfel lhall over- 
look ’em before I fign : Come on, Giipus; that I 
may have him under black and white 

\Here Gripus gc/r ready pen, ink, and paper, j 
Merc. With all my heart; that 1 may have thee j 

under black and white hereafter. 
Phced. to Gripus.'] Begin, begin; heads of ar- 

ticles to be made, &c. betwixt Mercury, god ot: 
thieves  

Merc. And Phaed. queen of gypfies. Im- 
primis, I promife to buy and fettle upon her an i 
ellate, containing nine thoufand acres of land, in any part of to her own liking. 

Phaed. Provided always, that no part of the a 
faid nine, thoufand acres lhall be upon, or adjoin- 1 

ing to mount Parnajfus: for I will not be fobbed 
©If with a poetical ellate. Merc. 
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Merc. Memorandum, that Ihe be always conftant 

to me ; and admit no other lover. 
5 Pbaed. Memorandum, unlefs it be a lover that 
fc &ffers more : and that the conftancy lhall not ex- 

1 :eed the fettlement. 
'll ’ Merc. Item, That flie fhall keep no male fer- 
i| rants in her houfe : Item, no rival lap dog for a 
i jedfellow: Item, that Ihe lhali never pray to any 
n )f the gods. 

Phaed. What, would you have me an Atheift ? 
'■i i Merc. No devotion to any he-deity,good Phaedra. 
; | JBrem. Here‘s no provilion made for children yet. 

Phaed. Well remembred, Bromia : I bargain 
i; :hat my eldeft fon lhall be a hero, and my eldell 
1 (daughter a king^s miftrefs. ■; 1 Merc. That is to fay, a blockhead, and a har- 

lot, Phaedra. 
:" Phced. That’s true; but who dares call ’em fo ? 
iThen for the younger children : but now I 

• think on’t, we’ll have no more, but mafs and mifs; 
• ifor the reft would be but chargeable, and a burden 
I to the nation. 

i Merc. Yes, yes; the fecond (hall be a falfe pro- 
- phet: he lhall have wit enough to let up a new 

: religion : and too much wit to die a martyr for it. 
\ Phaed. O what had 1 forgot? there’s pin-money, 

• land ali money, and feparate maintenance, and a 
iiihoufand things more to be confidered; that are 

lill to be tack’d to this aft of fettlement. 
• 1 Sof. I am a fool, I muft confefs; but yet I can 
ipee as far into a mill-ftone as the beft of you: I 
fiave obferved that you women-wits are commonly 

b quick upon the fccnt, that you often over-run 
at: Now I would a fit of madam Phccdra, that in 

. [cafe Mr. Heaven there, Ihould be pleafed to break 
thefe articles, in what court of judicature ihe in- 
tends to fue him ? 

Phced. 
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Phced. The fool has hit uponh: gods, and 

great men, are never tp be fued; for they can al- < 
ways plead priviledge of peerage : and therefore 
for once, monfieur, I’ll take your word; for as ^ 
long as you love me you’ll be fure to keep it: and .1 
in the mean time 1 lhall be gaining experience how 
to manage fome rich cully; for no woman ever 
made her fortune by a wit. 

It thunders ; and the company ‘within doors, Am- ■ 
phitryon, Alcmena, Polydas, andTrzmo, all, 
come running out, and join lolth the reft, ivbo 
were on the theatre before. 

Amph. Sure ’tis fome god: he vanilh’d from our 
fight. 

And told us we iiiould fee him foon return. 
^Alc. I know not what to hope, nor what to fear 

A fimple error, is a real crime; 
And unconfenting innocence is loft. 
A fecond pale of thunder. After which, Jupiter 

appears in a machine. 
fup. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above, 

Th’ impoftor god, the rival of thy love: 
In thy own fhape, fee Jupiter appear, 
And let that fight, fecure thy jealous fear. 
Difgrace, and infamy, are turn’d to boaft : 
No fame, in Jove's, concurrence can be loft: 
What he enjoys, he fandifies from vice.; 
And by partaking, ftamps into a price. 
’Tis I, who ought to murmur at my fate; 
Forc’d by my love, my godhead to tranllate ; 
When on no other terms I could pollefs, 
But by thy form, thy features, and thy drefs; 
To thee were giv’n, the bleffings that I fought. 
Which elfe, not all the bribes of heav’n had bought* ; 
Then take into thy arms thy envy’d love ; 
And, in his own defpight, triumph o’er Jove. 

Merc, [ajide.'] Amphitryon and Alcmena, both 
ftand mute, and know not how to take it. Soft. ; 
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So/! (afide) Our fovereign Lord Jupiter is a fly 

jcompanion; he knows how to gild a bitter pill. 
' Jap. From this aufpicious night, fhail rife an heir, 
tCreat, like his fire, and like his mother fair: 
Wrongs to redrefs, and tyrants to diflfeize; 
Born for a world, that wants a Hercules. 
JNIonflers, and monfler-men he fliall engage. 
And toil, and ftruggle through an impious age. 
Peace to his labours, fhall at length fucceed 
And murm’ring men, unwilling to be freed, > 
Shall be compelPd to happinefs, by need. J 

[Jupiter is carried bank to heaven. 
Omnes. We all congratulate Amphitryon. 

> Merc. Keep your congratulations to yourlelves, 
gentlemen: Tis a nice point, let^me tell you that; 

;and the lefs that is faid of it, the better. Upon the 
’’whole matter, if Amphitryon takes the favour of 
Kupiter in patience, as from a god, he’s a good 

eathen. 
|. Sof. I muft take a little extraordinary pains to ■ bight, that my fpoufe may come even with her 3ady, and produce a fquire to attend on young 
ijHercules, when he goes out to feek adventures; 
that when his mailer kills a man, he may {land rea- 
ly to pick his pockets; and pioufly relieve his aged 
parents. Ah, Bromia, Bromia; if thou hadfl been 
is handfome and as young as Phaedra ; I fay no 
nore, but fome-body might have made his^fortune 
is well as his mailer, and never the worfe man 
aeither. 

I For, let the wicked world fay what they pleafe. 
The fair wife makes her hulband live at eafe : 
The lover keeps him too; and but receives. 
Like the remnants tYizt Amphitryon leaves: 
’Tis true, the lady has enough ii> Itore, 
To fatisfy thofe two, and ekej two more : 
In fine, the man, who weighs the matter fully. 
Would rather be the cuckold, than the cully. 

E P I- ‘ 
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Spoken by Phaedra. 
I'M thinking, (and it almoft makes me viadi) II(me finest a time, thofe heathen ladies had. Idolatry* •was ev'n their gods own trade ;. "They Ovorjhifd the fne creatures they had [made. Cupid, was chief of all the deities ; .And love was ' dll the fdjhion, ifi the /kies. 
When the, fweet "nymph, held tip' the .lily hand, Jove, was her humble fervant, at command. 
The treafury' of heaven was ne'er fo bare. But Jlill there was a penjkr, for the fair. Jn all his reign, adultery was no fin ; • .•* 
Bar Jove, the good esasi/plc did begin. Mark, too, when he ifarp'd the husband's name* 
Hoys chilly he fav'd-the ladies fame. The feqret 'fys if love, he wifely •hid; But you, firs, )ioaft of more, than e'er you did. fou. .teize your cuckolds to their .face torment 'em } 
Put Jove gave Bis^ new honours to content 'an. ^ Hn'd, fn the kind'remembra?ice of the.fair. 
On each exalted fun^ befendd d'flar. f oh'thoje gbhd' deeds, ‘as Aj> 'the date appears, 
Hir godjlsip, fimcriJh'd fiUd two thonfand years. At lafl, when- he atid all -his] prieffs grew old, *) 
The ladies grew in their devotion cold; > And, that'falfe worfnp would no longer hold, yy ■ Severity of life did nsit begin ; (And always docs,, whan we no.ynore can Sin. J , That dohirine, too, fo hard, in practice lyes. That the'ne’xt-age may .fti another rife. iThe)i% Vctgan gods, .may once again,-fuccaed; ~) 
/Ind Jove, or Mars, be ready, at our need, > To get yowig godfings ; and jo mend" our breed. j 
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