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Nodle(2,

sedis ‘
g I 8 SaNcHO throws hime

B (lf humbly at your
Lordfhip’s Feet, where yow'l}
be pleas’d to obferve the facred
Manes of the inimitable $hafe.

HE leamed Doxn

l . o » b. / N »

winourous Cartofity will, its
Authorefs flatters herfelf, pof-
Lbly give Birth to Enterfain.

ficnts.




DEDICATION,
‘ments more polite, o {0 copious
a Subject ; and although at pre-
fent reducd by an unskiiful
Hand toameerrude ill-modell’d
Farce, will, doubtlefs, find
fome few Friends among the
Great and Worthy, to merit
whoie Smhe and 1n particular
that - f he gufiu ious Lord
Norths, 15 the higheit Am-
bition of the WF‘meeaan’ Au-
thoreis,
I am,
¥, ijy LOf z’[
Your Lordfnzp’s

noft obedient,

bumole Servait,

Eriz. Boyp.



T PO R T T S e
PROLOGUE

Bythﬁe AUTHOR

‘Zfdd?’eﬁ’d {0 ALEkANDER POPE, Ef%

Y llnefs barr’d; a Theatre’s Applanfe,
We to the Clofet fly to aid our Caule; -
Where Toils of Love or State the Great unben,
Loit to tacbabling Croud, the focial Friend ;
Where by the letter’d Youth the Man of Tafte
\We hope to fee, the Bard of Merit grac’d
Shakefpear this ance follicits to be heard,
Dryden Dy Sanchoe begs you won’t be fear’d,
Or, at an Apparition, change a Beard.

: 3

Tho' fmall our Hopes, and imaller ftill our Merits

\We've many Precedents of lucky Spirits.

But where, oh where fhall we a Critick gain!
A Friend fincere of the all-hallow’d Strain,
Who frankly will his Sentiments declare, ?
Crmake an untaught Female Tey his Cave,
Great Iaules revife, and litile Brrors fpare. g

Of thee, great Pope, the Nation’s darling Thieme
We beg Perufal of this Medley-Whim ;

Thee, Judge fublime, its Advocate we chufg,
For who can {0 correll or {0 excufe 5
Thee £lomer, where all humans Virtues dwell, g

To our brave Patron foft each Failure tell,
Breath, oh Mecenas, "twas intended well.

Tho’ Chaos-bern, the Mimick was defign’d
As Fortune hum’rous, and as Fancy kind
Where mingling {portive [deas claima Place,
And every jarring Atom apes a Grace ;

Nor Shake[pear's Briend or Foe the Drama form'd
As a New Wkim, it aim’d to be perform’d
- No

\



Y BROLOGU Es

25 Party Spleen compos’d the Windmill Farcé,
A micer Amufement, f'c'o the Comick Verfc
A 'm‘* unprejudic’d bv Fear or Favour,
g Tnﬂg, trafle:] to its good Benavxour
| T‘} cain, it it might be, a wav’ring Town
i En.., likes onc ay, what it the next puts down,
Sow oft the Meritorious meet her Frown.
~ So tooth with Syrer Tale the noble Youth,
See how his Bar hangs on the well-fung Truth
?.:z.. «w affable the God-like NORT H appears,
siow trankiis Country, and his Prince indears;

ste Heaven, when emulous to fave his Smde,
AKS 3l z}rat Great and Good, Pride of our [fle,
RRTRY u-..:. it Truth offends, ceafe this Addrefs,
+he Muie he eriesy and her vow’d Vot'ry blefs ;
he pracefi! Mnufc-enraprur’d chaunts his Praxfé,
T unvdeterving crown’d with lafting Bay s

e fow v‘nuu, alths” detpis’d and mean,

woncrd by the Dwn, 1z ever gay and green.
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By the AUTHOR

Deﬁgn°d tt; be fpoke Z?_y JOE CUI"iOUS,, 2_2!.1)0
going ‘Oﬁ’ the Stag-i’, ﬂart; fz;ddenljy []:?C'{’.

A, where’s my Paper-Siull, I’d clean forgot,
To fpeak the Epilogue muft be my Lot.
Ladies be warn'd, never encourage Sprites,
They’ll haunt ‘'your Wits of Days, your Dreams
( of I\"ights;
As for the Beaux, thofe very pretty Creatuics,
Were they Ghoft-hagg'd, zud, how ’twould (il
(their Features s
Look how I ftare, you fec they almoft craz’d me,
{ would have flept, but fome arch Devil r.15°d me.
The Authorefs too, the very worft of Spirits,
Cries Sawce, don't hum and ha, but praifc my

But the may do’t herfelf for honeft e
Lying’s fo bafe, Ill drop the Job and £0.
Odfugs fhe’s here: gad | muft bid you clap,
Or ] fhall get a moft confounded Rap,
(bere Joe runs to the Door and fereams out.

Oh Mercy! oh my Bars you heard the Slap
Make a Noifc fomewhere, good Somebody clap 5
For though it’s a meer Whim, and Nothing jn™
It will' be curious when it’s firft in Print : ’
90 was Eve’s Apple, e'cr it had been tafted,
But once growa commony all its Virtue wafted.
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DramaTis PersoNz.

Lord Lovew:t,
Fack Tafte, Ozxzford Students.
Goe Cursous,

A reduc'd Nobleman highly

. efteem’d by the Univerfity for

Don Sancho & his great Learning and Piety,

{fupported by a voluntary Con-
tribution of the Collegians.

Don Sanche’s good and bad Genius.
Shakefpear and Dryden’s Ghofts.
Fitherial Spirits, Lilliputians.

ActoRrs 2z the MAasQUE,

Minerya,
Apolla,
Mercury,

Priefts and Pricftefles of Miuern.*
Attending Gods and Goddefies, Lalipusian;,

SCENMNE Oxfird
l nf 'Uﬂiﬂl?’ﬁfy Gﬂrdﬂﬂ? ‘ﬂd MTDEW'ATJ T"?ﬂplf.;
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The firit Player fuppos’d to enter with the
Lopy of the Play,

1f¢ Piayzy He Manufcript return’d, Hi - where's

- the fault,

24 Player Charges — the Seafon’s late, and Heil
knows what ;

1/¢ Player The Wiim was late, bt pritheeluy—Gordine,

Pafs’d it the Grees Room, did it bit their Vein?
2d Player Oh wondroufly —— bat Benefits you know,

The Poets Ghofts too,
3ft Player Clench’d the fatal blow.

That { forefaw —— was there no other Cliafe,
~d Player Nonelcould Learn;’twas voted worth Applaufe;
12 Pisyzr “'Yhe Houfe had enter’d it, but for that Reafon ,
24 Player They had; have patience tifl another Seafon.

Whenrich vein’d Earth rob’d of immortal ftone.

Sees Englands pride, beneath the Arift Groan,

];hen, whiles half form’d tbe beautious Embrio

ows,

t would be jult to fay——= thus Shakefpear 10ie

1F Player Be't 0mm— were [ the Authorefs, I'd Print,
it may be Play’d——in taith PJ] give the Hint
Or Ouns by then, cach jugling Pantomime,

Will filch the Tale, and Maflicre the Rhtime,
Tbe Houfe perys'd, and may indulge the Crime



PROL OGT E.

Say it’s approv'd, it flands a fairer Chance
Then Covert Scenes, that dresd the Days keen
Glsnce.
2d Player Print an unalted Opera, for what,
'To damn the Copy, and expofe the Plot:
Oblige fome Pyrate, with a Virgin prize,
Poets, tho’ rarely Rich, are fometimes Wife:
22 Player Truc geaunine Births, are from Impofters known,
As rightful Heirs from thofc whoftor m a Throne;
Bafe, wmingled Merals, but degrade the Mine,
Whilft purer Ore, ftrikes Luitre all Divine:
It tha11 be fo, let Criricks do their worft,
The Vittor’s he, rhat runsthe Circuir firft;
Are Cruizersbold: HisGrace) without Black Art,
May fwiftly make, Dop Sancho’s Murderers fmart -
2d Player Well argued Jack ; thou'rt a brave Friead ,in {ooth,
Thefe are School Maxims Bey-~——=but to the proof,
Sappofe it Play’'d apd Damn'd, how fay you then,
Fortunes a Jilr, and hath deceiv'd brave Men.
t8 Plager 1 'd fay it were Prejudice, meer party
Spleen - (Exit in a Heat>)
Soh, Quixote mad, He's Sculk’d behind che Scenc
| ( Looking - after bim.

Second Pla yer Sole.

23 Player Say fhall meer ballad Farce, affume a Forca, 2
‘T'o fhake the Dome; and make the AQor Hoarfc;
Whiles * Jetter’d Buskin, Laws fevere Divorce g
(Where truths Hiftoric, fee the Mero Blaze,)

Tho’ long Beprefs'd, hisfuffering Countrys praife;
To Glory wak’d, the pobler firipling Fire,
~ And rcufe the bearded Boy, to thame his Sire ;

Re-enter Firft Player baitily

YBPlayer Gods! are you mad, they'l prallife firait the Mafque,
FVhat properties ars ready to your Task
28 Flayer 'S Death, I'd forges, bold, v hat isit 1o be,
Ob Lvilars and Venus , gad I'll in apnd fee.  ( Exi

Firft FPlayer alone.

3f Player Tve clean miflaid, young Cupids Bow and Dars?
Lad es your Aid, oy qe fant win a Hear? ;
Be Guf}, be Kind, theves Mercy is thofe Eyes,
Mineruss Triumph, be the Fair Ones Prize,

Whsfe Magick Cbarms, controul the learred §ave, %

(Yorget tbe Ervors of tbe Female Page,)
Aud opce againy bid Shakefpear Llefsthe Staze

L ] o e —




PROLOGUGE

Soul-Sosthing. Shade, yoyz’d b & Woman's
To Check the impions Rage of lawlefs ren -
Fibofe curicus, cln ossrsy bold Enguivies ceas 'd,
Sie bappy Genii's fee, are Jwife releasd,

¢

Pern,

® Letter'd Bofkin o

to the late proferib'd Trg
and Guffavus Vafz

£



APV ERTISEMENT.

Mr. Chetwraod, the irgenious Promptrer of Drury-Lane
Theatre, being {poke t¢ by a Friend of the Authers, ha-
ving been fo very good, as to introduce Doz Sancho, to
ahearing in the Grez2» Room, where doubtlefs1t was CWIRE
to the good will of fo fine and impardal ajudge, tharic
was fo kindly approved of, as ¢0 e acknowedgd worthy
the Town’s applaufe, the Farce beingallowed ( even by
the Players ) to be juft enough to counrervail the Charges
of the Theawe, had the Sealon been earlier, and Benefits
not fothick, a failing, that was purely owing to the Authois
“want of Heaith But I am running my Advertifement toan
undefigned length, which was enly intended o thank the
Prompter, and hereby toaffure him of the heartzeft good

withes of the Author,

F. Boyd.

ERRATA,

Page 2d. For Widow Welathy’s, read Widow
Wealthy’s. Page 3 for fur read for, Page ibid tor Super-
anuated, read Superannuated. Page 6. for loaniy,
read Jonely. Page o for Foe's difcoverd  read
Fi’s difcern'd. Page 10 for wvaliant a fuulter, read
Valianta Youth Faltes. Page 12 for gaizing, 1¢ad gazing.
paze Ip tor we are all fillen, read we are £:llen.  page

1fer Crelels Are, read Carelefls Art,

\
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Lovew:t. E R Liberry the Soldier £,
SN I - .
For wilesty the Poer wrices,
) L} |— - g ? ' - - * T'_
et fe that’s in Search ot true fongwledre,
rAa '] o g
vVidt hum ke a Drane,
Few pity his Moan,
! S S -
Cloras.  Corfin’d to the \Waills of a C:W”c::w)
B Py * i’ ! i
C-utin'd o the Walls of a Cujlese.
A 2, . R . |
Love. Welve made a lucky Scane this
- . y 3 o ﬂ? -
Bout, bur the Rocks Yack

C[ii}ft‘r }’C‘L‘, vonre O ?

panr Coves largett, o <l ey
nevestiouoled yeu; how T diead beins pur
v
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2 Don SANCHO: Or,

fued atter forthis unfeafonable Elopemcnt,
“and drove hack uritishied; you know what
a {t2rn Son of a Do cur Tutor is, how
Aid’t rdecerve him St sb i1y P4

[(zﬂg m hra V“I\’ 11y LOF() I fx.-nt hlln

a {tham M. {T 1@ [0 meet an old Ulirer abour
his Sons lmu ation st Coilege- Arm :

Love. Hay, Wicow W clarh Hy’s, well done
my Boy, the old Ufurcr and his Son may
c’en go 10 Hicil, for our iif}&lﬁ"’d Z)Orﬁz?/f’ *
io Ir*mj as heyl.vs at Back-Gammon there.

Tafle. 1t's 3 paﬁ”f nc Scene to fee how

Jlouhv he worlitins the Widow?s Dacpia
mm}} , but where’s thir Lolierer Yoe 7 The |
lolio he’s to fccare ns, contains Lacifer’s |
choiceft Scerets, ard I’m impatient to {ce
thf VZIE able ! fhE!{JCh

Love. S’bzzfe/‘“mr, mcthicks, meft cur a
very odd Fraure arcr ul;)w'ard of a hund o

and thirty Years Repefe ; ‘ny en’s Afpely
will m:bf'ais he nore modern z;d ; dain
{1 Tdie Ctsr 05’, WETC 1- [ ? '

[ore Esuter to them, Toc Curions, Jyo g

g i a large Bosk in a /)’a'q a5

tired, [peaks over-beats; £ Talte’s lafl

It ords.

foe. At Hand, quoth Sawny, and kick'd

f:{_-imrc"ﬁ Libow, Jee’s asimpaticar as y Our-

. es Gentlemen, to gt acquamted with
th::!c Devi's of Wir bu" PPve had an In-
rolerable Job  yonde Ty 1o aCCGmpliﬂl my

ioony, 10d 2 danin’d icavy LW‘”’&” C itis; |
was




The Studerts Whim.. 2

was in Hopes Lord Lovew:r would have
o «n {o goodasto’ve mer nic 2nd eas’d me,
if rack Tafle had been oo isuv, |
Pé’f e 10¢ throws cown the F’V‘ crd [is
¢i’t, Lovewil: and Talte lamehine .
Land.
Love. Hay ha, hey ah poor Jee Crricis,
how ‘arigucd he lco! .-.s

S0 -.....;? f AT ﬂ(‘)f!’hy N{ghr
L yisvs,endg refoigutee fi_br.

J
Bit vour Traw Loy B 5 vour Frovbles.
Foe. Ab, omy L ~d oty ware crund B

a‘”s, positdt Gt {fn‘ﬂ itur’n'(*ﬂ

[ilC (30T Lu[.ll ;.:J I\t..i. ey crp I‘}' AR FEAY \»" f ‘

aud fecures bim and the Koo (o T lock ~=.i

Braintie fone Lebly Qe asa f ori o o )
bus 1 comes his Mall rad onr heod Urr*dor‘
to {carch the Libsary tor iome Moth-caren
Bragment Ot 2 ffrpc. -anuarcd { hrenicic 1ce
lating ro Kiag Suhi 5 T widl'd King Folu ac
I‘ié:b Relzebils.
Taffe. ,F‘:..s.: how ?
foe. Paricnce, gnad Squire Teffe Why, as
Luck weul 1 have ir. Lord [>" sistiful, Shak: -
frear’s tead Benefadtor, ar 3()..” cood Foo
ther, my duar Lord LCu(J ity font a2 Laca
quey jull in the Inferim, 1o defirc their Cou -
pany atche Univerfiry Taverr,
Love, Ha, my Father in Town, we {hall
e caught a non in our Mid-night Roguery 3
‘Twag a Iu....ky Mecflenger 9oe,

B2 J0E,

— e
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ment for modern Docts, ¢’en toke up the
Trade ""0/’
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£ b > ) [ . - ’ e . _ -
Swmclio, v ho’s to he our Lol - v to thede

.. ',f'). - 1 "':‘_‘ ~ a Cq -q? . < S NP & 9
2000, INOE {H bols Seho - are 19{.. :'/// S

4 3
> A {1 Ty o 1

. . ' ") a ~ -

q WOl g GO TCa Ve oTEE . 20 Ly WLn S
]1 - LJ-T - ) _\ ! ‘11:-"} r- P ‘ y . )\
BRI I UL LTAN AL S S TR A R ERRTAY SN SR O I EREER
..
E.‘ FAXRT o - \ . 7 :-.: ~ [ * b T M ;.! .- f:""};‘ )| ™ ."'t r
ﬁ‘fl ‘u?”l 1({. F e, W .::...i;i ‘:‘J (,".:' X h,‘;tjtr,j_l ?(I': A
- f ! 3 . r-' ..I_

'3 - t' ‘-‘! ) -.r- - TI‘ * ."'\'.’:ﬁ :, ".:‘ - . - f! L

d.t..}teh A I AL A MBS AR A ¢ I SO RASNENE A RO F0 WY PR /2 SR 7
. .

r FT? 1'-; r-"'CI f-"n.;ll"—}:- :‘ ”~ -3 " 4 'd
SRR 3 BEVY AV U SFAR OIS NS SSORTU N © 2% RO A Ui

| . - .‘ . . - J "~'l- - . » ..
:- : ‘f" '- \.rl ’E ;- "'. ‘ : i l e 'f" I j .I " j (} C l: ; ‘ (-.z . ::-r j - I--}I CI !.’ n L % , l ‘, -3
- ‘ L
L

. ) . | o ., I e e '_E v — : . ,
1-1'&.:‘.. I}}:.t;.*:: (\: i'i : - ‘1 -1«11: -t-.-‘uri?! P ("‘ 111‘_1
1 » ? "'"' . - '[ "lul . . l
* ! e : o~ Fx =~ ' , s + FA s "y
"-..}..l Y %1.1;1- {:ﬁ i.l-“{_.i‘r ]l_l -Zi‘n Ej*h'—- . 111 1{? E:IJEI S ;llr.-
. N, ' - ™ 7 i
- b . & Y . '}.i."" - ' 3 -
ol O . s a Man oo iovd and o

‘.{ ; - — Th 1. i » Tr) - 1’
Gobiveeg o hcar B ora s 1o hraran Ao

"‘-1 w g L-! Irr'\ "': { ™y ?‘i"j rj‘ l

coneensn s whion il we Dece’d num ~0

’

L '. L
! - b
#

G Us 1T Was impious

. » } f

cod eabie oo vl the ticuping Des d, and
4 .

]
4 1Y
l-t j Y MY B L | ! *r‘ ln"'L
. 4. I S S ! ) a4 AW,
™ f* v
J i b

; -;(" CE QT*;’;IIF P AV T LJ by !]Uﬂ I‘} pI‘Cr

(i Yt (how ded dois when Poverty
coavrs Monr) e temnting, Gold prevail'd,
ARRES BN R AN LR TER S R R RN lll.Ut aVC AfTGDt) and
Lo g Lid o us bring the faral Books,

-I-F‘

1

i ;@ j 9P S fru ._y él on’t, for thouoh W e
cai:’t {ay much i 1rs Def nce, all Fl (h is
cunicus, and would glaaly know how after

. Beings



6 Dm SANCHO: Or,
Beings rclith modern Woarlds, how wears
the Nioht, my Lord, we'mect at Twelve,

Love. My Warch (loozingon Fis fVaZd)‘)
wants jaft ten Minures ot the T'me, and
lce, the Moon’seclips'd as theugh {he fear'd
us. W here are the Lanthorns Jae?

Fee. -At haud, my Lo:d, all “hings are
recady for the iolcmn Mo:mnent.

Tafte. Mcthought I faw Don Sauncho pafs
but now trom the fur Side 0 youder thick
gloom’d G ove,

Love. Y.ct’s ledype our little Library f{trait
and follow, ‘ [ Exeunt omanes.

SCENE lL

A Grovee Nglho Sccne cor.tinucd.

‘Don Sanchn a’fﬁa"er’d (21//?76’ i a Nig7t-
gown, after fome Time be comes fors
ucar(! flowly, and fpe.ks.

u:m Naw 1'3:* ed Sha’es, remﬁt Io'm v Launs,
A-dtot c long g F e of curirus Mo
Unkoom | ¢k’ us Truthe, ing M fienes choi :CC,
Impiren: we annd the Thien rtend,
H wrar the [dei's of the Bleit avree
Wi h ur F ore-knowledge o a ruta e Srate- Fa, (fares,
wee- Whar are we d vng 2 Where do-s ]nrrreﬂ drive ?

Will f thonung Jead dta efrear m ke us ]uﬂ
QO 1 yien's 1'ruallt a- talded add o Blifs ?
C an a {ine Fenas be Lowtul 2H>rrid Thought .-Away

e fhannot be----What War with ideaven.- --.-

‘ ~ Sanche
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Sancho repeats the two lafi Lines i1 a
vifible “Diforder, and taufing, flands
_ﬁfx’d i ame'd C‘/J-O/{y 1"*0]1':;7'5, when
fudaenly a Voice in the Atr fings the
following Stanzato a [ft Sympbony,
which reufes Sancho from bis Mufe,

who fecms [urpriz’d <nd attentive.

AIR TiI.

Tim'rous Morral fear no ili,
Wila -m’s Thirft is H:aven’s Will ;
So the Learned's Scrupie’s eas’d,
S thecuricus Sexdent pleacd;
Nought’s ual ewful char is juft,
Chern the shades, and be a. Reft.
Tunrous Mortal, &e. ( Muficz c2a/es.

Sar. What Vote wistht? It feem’ ] our better Genii,
Twas rriienidly Co anifel, 'y we FLHow it
\N’!Ht we eﬂ.--e-n 3 [::mlt i:s Oi?11}' ﬁ:‘b; .
The talemnHour dra - s on oar Vow'is pafi,
I Cuitotity's a Sin unparden'd, .; .
Or, ta enlarg», rur Ficelues a Grime,
Forgive us hich Sipreme, then 2re we guilry,
S0 Siints have err’d, nnd heaven-bamn Seraphs fing.

[ Bxer Sancho, Scene continged,

Here Sancho’s Evil Genii rifes to har/p
Muficky, bis Good Genii meets 1t half-
way defeended to a [ifter -Sound, th#
two Genu's fing the fillowing Dis
alogue to a mix’d Symphony. ¥

[y

AIR 1V.

Evil! Geuii. He's gone to Confumn':are}the Deed,
? Sav, oh fay, fhall Sanclo biced.
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Guod Gensi, Pity ‘tvere his Blaod to {piily

The fage Moreet measto no Ll
Evil Genii, For Fxaminle he thou'd fmart,
I Yarit encenrige he Bacie Artg
Or oor Youth wi'l all be t:iated,
And thevery Lrevi! Sainred.
Good Ge.#. We rhis once plead his kxcule,
Punifh for the next Abufe.

Y

Herve the Gozd Genit ﬂzg—:‘*y HP, nd the Lvil
Genii fluks, Scene fputs. |
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ACT 1L
SCENE, A dark clofe Abor,

Don Sancho diftoverd kueeliny &y 4

Bank of Turf, a Bovk iz )is Hard
which he [eems earneftly ],m T
bebind Sancho, Joo's difiover a; -
tending oim, with ligbtod Torels i
bis Hand ; Lovewit and Talte 4t
little ‘Z)zﬂafzce wizth Darié :f_.,. Zz
thorns in their Hands fcveral Bsis
opern before Sancho, who ever sid
anon wWipes bis Face with a H.nker-
¢chief be bolds, as z‘éo be [weat with

- nward /fgafy.

Taﬂe If the Devil loves Darknefs, T rhwk
wc've fitted him Georgy, when Joe’s Torch
goes out, as I prelume it will at his cloven-
tooted Majelty’s Appearance, let’s een ‘mo-
ther our Lanthorns and fce, as {fubtil:
Luciferis, if we can’t deceive him for O.]CC

Love. Soft, Jack, obferve how the gond
Sancho toils, what agoniziog Swezuts bedew
his Brow. , |

[Here Sancho rifes and comes forward,

Sarn. Sce, noble Sirs, what Janclo bearg

€0 lefve you, we could Rave wiih '

G
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Wi 1< had beea more piouns; ThlS Curiofity’s
an idle Sin, Sn2re of the Wife, and Ruin of
the Geood: the cmpry Phantoms that be-
wilder ser e fhouc atthe Fraud, and check our
vain Prefumings:

to Lovewit apart,

Tufte. Sure he won’t dhdp,)omr us art iait,
{calto him C(M gie

Love. Soft. Nav oood Father, don’t be
{o ¢odly as ro rx,pcut jult 1o the Nick, and
icnd us away empiy,

Foe. Well aone, Lord Georgy.

| [claps Lovewit.

air. INever doubt old Sazcoo Lads, our

Vo‘. is pit, and now we have begun we

mult prm.,..,cd, he ltout, my Boys, nor trema
ble at 3 Sha(.,ow

Joe. I dety a chouland fuch Shidows to
dau; 1[ valiant Joc ; methinks I could car,
‘diirk, and fleep with a Gh+{t in the Room,
ard be as uaconcern’d as now, |

San. Arr lure of that ¢ ve feen a5 va-
Hont a faulrer,

ZTaffe. Now swvili T be branded for an ar-
rant { xco.nb, 1 rhar Puppy cent as v« hite
as an Ewmbric-taowball 2t the Ghol¥’s fir{t
iiccho. |

Sax. Do fient ail, whiidl we prepare the
Circie; fall back there, behind Sa, zwa, Gene
ticmen.

Heie the Studcnts pet Ledind Qancho, w/o

makes & Czrc/ﬁ, whith bhe walks
wwd
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round feveral Fimes, repeating 1he

£ two firfi Lines of the Charm. fol-

* lowing, tying a Girdie the while 1z
[everal Knots. -

The CH AR M.

San. Three times three, we pace this Spot,
Three umes three, we weave this Knot,
Thrice with Magick Girdle bound,
Hallow this anhaly Ground;

Ehrice we bhail dark ‘Pluto’s Shrine,
Thrice invoke the All divine &
Guarded by whofl fuc-ed Aid,

May no howrid Forms invade ;
May the long-hcars’d Shake/pear rife,
Bright as orb’d in upper Skics;

- Diryderrs Manes we thrice invake,

By this Wand’s myfterions Stroke;

Glorious as their darling Sain,

Veftal Voraries depaine

With the Laurcld Filles bound, _

With ten rhoufand Graces crown’d.
Soft, Lo, they come

leie the Earth trembles,and the Ghofis of
Shakelpear awd Dryden #:/2 as 4
Glory toa [ift fweet Symphony. AL
the Ghoft's Appearance Joe lets fall
his Towch widich uffant Iy extingnifpes,
and drops down as dead 12 a Swori,
= Lovewit and Vafte throw awaytizerr
o C2 Liantlhorns,
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Lanthorns, and fland bebind Sancho
trembling. gaizing fledfaftly on the
Ghofis whom a bright Cloud feems
to encircle, the Gbofls look. fix’'d on

Sancho, who bow:ing low, [peaks.

Squ, Pardon us, reverend Shades, and eafe our Doubts
Urg’d by fome ruling Genis’s firong Impulfe
Qutwea:y’d by yon eager carions Youth,
Arduous to folve clofe Fate, we thus have err’ds

1ff Ghoft, Whoe'er thou art unkind to our Repofe,
- Who charw’ft the Happy from their blefs’d Abnde,
To fatiste 3 fond never fated ltch paft humane Derpth,
Give Breath to thy Demand, we wait no Prologue,

Sa». Then to cur Parpofe thus, concife as Thought,
S ; wo: nt Uras upreard wide(preading Fame
Eiate the Sonl enlarg’d, maugre Heaven's Blifs,
A.nd to the bright beam’d Seraph give new Joy,

The following Steech fung to an dir o
Ridicule.

AIR V.

#d Goff, Fooliflh Mortal why thus blind,
" Was ovur Anuel-fiste defign'd
Vaimand light as humane-kind.

"Toys and Yrifles to purfue,
Pleas’d with novghe like one of you ;)

Tobehold a pageant Rife,

For the Wretch who ftarving dies & 4
- Whae provokes a Seraph’s Spleen,

But to view fo fad a Scene ;

Wha long A ges quict ileep,

World's thus £rail enforce to weep,
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$arn. Be't fo? Yer with Submiffton, facred Sprites,
Our Gud like A&s eterniz’d, fire new Worlds s

¥ xample only influences Merit,
To covet Honour’s a heroick Frailty,
And it’s a Nation’s Glory to reward,

[ Here Joe wakes, arnd ffarts up trembling,

Tufle. Hs rorgues it well Georey.

[apart ro Lovewit, the Stndents feemingly
recover’d from their firfl Suvprize.

Love. Soft, foft, the Ghoft. [z0 Tafte,

-~
L

AIlIR VI,
Sung to a mere ferious Air,

1f? Ghoff. Errivig Sage fuch pompous Pride,
A'ter Beines but deride ;
To thc Shade inorb’d in Blifs,
Al nst worth a paffing Wifh;
Spread cur Fame from Shoreto Shore,
Far as LySiaz Lyons roar;
Alls old Folly pra&is’d o’er,
Nimrod's Babel wasno more,
Woauld you merit lafting Bays,
(oodnefs praltife more than Praife
The happy Bard no more difturb,
Leaft thy Foliies Thunder cusrb,

ere a bright Cloud defeends half-way,

 ip which lutle Boys like Angels are
feen ta hover, who [wiftly waft tbe
Ghofls upward, finging the follow-
sng Chorus 2o fifes DMufick, at the
Clofe of which the Cloud and spirits
aifagpear, -

[AIR

o X3
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AIR VIL

~ Clorus. So the Bief’d are hail'd above,
- Whereall’s E\rq{‘v all Love.
- So the Bi eﬁ. d, e,

A back Sccﬂe inffantly opeas and difcovers Mi-
| nerva’s Temp[e the /Ztm -piece richly adoru d
with the  Statues of t'se meft celebrated auvcicnt
and modern Poets, [everal Pricfls and ?neﬁ"-
effcs attending the _/ﬂmr who arve employ d 12
barmrw Incenfe to each ciffercut Statue, [ti¥

paymg 4 profound Obeifance as they pafs the.

Foe. Ha, a Company of Country-Strollers,
we are all fallen it {cems, dircétly from
Heaven rto Purgatory, a new Touch of
Sancoo’s Art Lguels, interpret Fack what is’.

Tufle. Minerva’s Temple Thickskull; can'f
read, the Poers in Effygy, yonder are the
Prie(ts humble Scrvants, d’yc fce.

Love. Scft there, the Goddefa with
Apolle. . -

Here Minerva and Apollo defcend in a Trivmphot
Car to an Air of Exsaltation, the Statucs are
feerr td- mod, whilft the Pneﬂ ahd "Prieftefjes
kﬂeehnf" hm[ the Deztws as in Chorus.

| SR .

- CAIR VIII

t‘/*arm Ha:hfa e. “ﬁffun’ua, grt’at Apa/’o hatl ;

All hall great Queen ot upper Sklcs.
Ms», Nomore of this, arife Apol'o, arife.
Mm  To your Task, purfue the Tale,
dpols  1he do lcwmg Puet Hail.

H:vé
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Here the Pricfts returns to the Altary offering Ine
cenfe as before Minerva and Apollo ger our
of the Car which inftantly flies: up, and joins
the Priefts in effcring Incenfe to the Statues,
paying them the iike Adwation s feveral Lil-
Hputian Gods and Goddeffes entexr; who prea

fent Geaursful Flowers at the Altar, which afl
[trew in their Turn at the Statues Feet, when

atl join in the following Dialogus, foft Mufick

*

P!ﬂg}’ﬁ;‘g the m’aile.

AIR IR

tf? Prieft, Pallas thus deals Mezits Prize, .
zd Prisft. Thus enbalms the Good the Wife,
Mifa, Profule on Bards of brighter ‘Taftes
A/JOZ- See we holy {ucenfe walte.
Niin, All are in their Rank refpected,
Aol Nor is Waorth for. Wane zejected,
Miz, The facred Fume mikes Shaktefpear nod,
Apol, And Dryder’s Oracle a God.
1/ Prieff. Nerves, bright Gay, wl.> Life beguiling.

Calmly died, at Error fmiling,
2d Pyieff. Congreve who with crelefs Are,

Charm’d the Drain and warm’d the Heart,
2d Prieft. Addifor whom Cato fired,
ath Prieft. Waller (oft by Love inipired,
My, Sheffield fung by noble Eoyle,
~Ipul, Lar[downe, Glory of his Sotl. - P
Mir, "Thus weblefs, thus we appland,
Aipol., Thoe fublimer {till reward.
Cherss.  VWhich the mhdelt Hind :efuling,

Is ever fure to gain by loliag,

Which the modzfl, S e

- "

ol the Clofe of the Chorus, Mercury eurers i iftiv

very gay, whe downg Hunare to the Beiies,
. fimss she followiniz Stanzas all wuz.ve forward
' Jesniingly



16 Dor S ANCHO: Or,
- Jeemingly pleas’d| Sancho’s this while firescl’ S

out i the Arbor as afleep, gay Mufick plays
Serenry fren Py &3y Mufick plays,

_ AIR X

Mz, See with Pride and Plexfure fee,
| Glorious Queen thy Fua oy ,
H:."E]f.r haﬁe .R/I.r'ﬂxf‘t'ds Cs'_:

o S unis dicane, twell 30 h 8 A
C/J:rurJ Hicher lr}ﬁ*‘ fj

dAn Air of Triumph’s Leard as from av w1, @ Tris
uriphal Car defcendsy in which .5 ~v2 and
APO“O/E’;»’“ tbcmﬁlve:, _[aédg;:r/v A5 Vi Y
praceeds the Scene of two beauviul Fvoxusiints
rife, with the-Names of chake p€ar and
g Dryden inferib'd,

AIR XL

To an Air of Triumph.
Mcr:  See, oh fee the rifing Buft,
Shake[pear’s Tomb, the Good, the Juftj 1
To his Countxy’s endlefs Praife.,
See the Bard from Letbe raife ;
Joining worthy Drydess’s Urn,
Social Pair fee they return.
goorus. Once again, Britannia’s Fame,
Letter’d Gold their Worth proclaim,
Onceagain, &-c.

Tafle. Apleafant Amufement this, as gcod
as a medern Mafque Georgy, 1 oblerve too,
the Gods employ L:lliputians in their My-
fteries. :

Love. See, but how carelefs Don Szucho
flambers yonder as tho’ he’d no Haud in’t,

Jae. Soft, another Song Fack. .
A I
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In the following Stanza, begun by Mercury
all j0in in @ gemeral Chorus, gay Mufick

AIR XIL

chorus, FHappy Albion, grateful 1fle,
Where the Mufes ever Smile; |
Happy in 1oy Hero's Arms, . )
Happy 1n thy Students Charms,
By Love Securd, by Honour blef,
May Unhaam’d thy Princes Reft ]
‘Thy fair Ones Sleep in downy quiet,
Undifturb’d, by Care or Riot:
Bleft Eritannia pleafant Realm,

Peace and plenty, guide thy Helm,
Ble®t Britanuia, &c.

At the Clofe of the Chorus a4/l mingle i
a regular Dance, which the Students
mamick, but Minerva and Apollo,
who are the while wafted gently upa
ward in thetr Chariot, when [4d-
denly Minerva’s Temple and all her
Adberents difappear, when Sancho
ftretches bimfelf ont as juff awake
from bis fupposd Slumber, and moves
forward leifurely, unobferv’d by the
Students, who are gather’d vound the
Monunment Scenes which yet remais.

Love. Fack, Fack, {ce the Monuments

remain, lets ¢’cn examine them. Here you
Dog (to Foe) minute the Epitaphs as e
tranflate, thele are no Ghofts Rogue (uives

Foe aPocket-bock.
- D Fee.
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Yoe. But they may prove Rocks Georgys
and crufh us to Atoms.

Tafle. Peace, Softhead, what fays Shake-
[Pear, obferve Joe, lets {fee, mine’s Greek,
and damoably blind engraved, ( reads tae

firlt Infcription. )

Six [core Years, ater Death uwpreard I fland,

The Wonder, as the Glery of the Lang.
William Shakefpear.

( Foe writes the while. )

g0¢, Very good, I've done that Squire,
pow {fot Lord Georgy.
Love. Silence; mme 's Latin, and fairly

Inforib’d, thank Plrro, ( reads the Second
Epitaph. )

As Shakelpear’s Friend, I bere ereét my Throne,
Theg ‘ateful Burden, of Unjeeling Stonc.

Johu Dryden.
(as they Read, Joe Writes [lill,

2As Lovewit reads thelaft Line, the Ground

qIUEs @ Shake whicts ﬂzzrz‘/e.r and moTes
the Students, and the Mounument Scenes

inflantly ﬁfzk

Love. Soh! gonein a Trice ; if my Foot
Gad flip’d, 1 hu.d {tood a fais f‘hancc of {ceing
Pluto’s
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Plute’s Territories without a Paffport.
e, T told you fo my Lord, by Fauno I
rremmble every Joint of me; but tec Sarncho

Yan Wil my Lord, how {ay you, are
3:_,- se Chriofity  fated? no more, raifing of
(i u” 5, ha, how fits Minerva’s Triumph ?
was rhe Farce agreeable.

Leve. Oh wondc.rfally, ogood Sancho,
v.e’re all your Debtors, but for that Maique,
w'ed sll been Church-Yard Deities by this
Time,

Talte. For my part, I'm as {piritlefs as a
Ni ht hrga’d Wench, and I dare aniwer for
3 y Comxade here 708, Swoons away, do
Do oolcrvc how he Quakes ftill like a Tra-
Ve 1' se Yearher: How are You my Lord ?

Love. A meer Coward, faith Sack, Heart-

'(‘k, upon Houour.

San. Ha, ha, ha, Sprite Cur’d, by the
Univerfiry, 1 koew vour Comple: ‘ons,
allon’s my Hearts, Iv’e a Flask of rare
Bargundy in my Study, ripe for the °ip,
along Boys, along. |

Love. 1 hope Lucifer hath no claw upov ™
Father, if he fhould jilt us out of revenge,
and play Art-Magick with our Grape juice,
it would be a blank difappointment,

Joe. Faith like enough, T fhant care to
Drink with you I can tell you but that
Gentlemen ; for now 1 think on’, when
Minerva’s Imps caperd but now, T could
not hold a Nerve of me  Still, 1 longd {o

D2 plaguxl ¥
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plagmly to join the Devils, who knows.
what new Vagary may charm nexer, at bcﬂ
Drinking’s a-Snare.

Tafle. Well moraliz’d Foe, thou art an
excellent Soldicr.

Foe. Youare ar your own L:berry Gentle-~
men, they Laugh that Win.

Tl een’ lay hold of the dumb Oracies, and
take, my leave gentcely, at worft, T have
a Mafter Key, to the Library Kcepcrs
Chamber, fhould my own Bar accefs. [ Z/ide,
" the Books Do Sancho, where are they ?

- Love. Ha! well tbought on, the Books
good Father.

. Jdan. They’re in the Library fafe, your

Chambers all ﬂlp-Lockt, and Guardians

inoring:

Tafle. Say you {fo Don, that Devil of
yours is a kind Familiar, \!.c nay chance to
find him Employment.

Love, 'm heartily glad Father, your
Lacquey was fo diligent, for T was juft
thipking, we muft all pig together, and like
the fam’d Don Quixote, be heartily drub’d
on the Morrow, for our Midnight, Fool-
hardy Frolick.

But ﬁnce all’s Sate, and we no fcourging dread,
Let’s e'en, tho’ SuPperlefs, go pleas’d to Bed
No more attempt, to Ra:fe, the {leeping ]uﬂ
- But leave, our Scruples, to the ever Bleft ;
:5 Who beft declines, what’s fic for us to Know
NSOr Blafts eur Schoo? difpures, withone big- Blow

. FINIs




