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M, H E Paladin Rogerg, bornon the Hipoprife,
alights on gt inchauted Ifland of Alcina, wy
Salls in Love with bim and detains him in wan.

don Ldlene/s from the- Purfuit-of Glory. -Bradamante,

an Heroiné of thar Time, pfomis’d in Marriage 29
Rogero, witp.the Affifiance of-her Governor Meliflo,
auba carry'd” with bim the imshanred Ring that bug
been Angelica’s, andertook 1o free ber Husband in the
Manner bere feen.  But not contented with Rogero’s
Departyre onjy, foe is willing to defiroy entively the
Inchantmant of the Ife, and to reflore to buman Sbape
many unbappy Knights, who were transform’d by the
Sorcerefs- imte- Stones, Treer; and wild Beafts s and
particularly the Paladin Aftolfo ber Coufin, who be-
ing Shipwreck’d with bis Son Oberto, and thrown
on this lfland, was by the Inchantrefs chang’d 10 4
| Lion 5 but foe baving Compaffion for the Youth, fuf-
Sered bim 10 live, and in his own Form;  comforting
bim for the Lof; of bis Father:

m&«%%».w w.u&m,m« from the Sixtband feventh Cantos
of Ariofto, ‘bt gurtly siter'd Sor the betser Confor-
mity of Drama.

———
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Aieixa, Signore Sirada.

Roeero; Signor Carefling,

MorGaNa, 'Sifier Q., ALciNa, &uwu..,ﬂocum“_.
BRADAMANTE, Spoufe 1o Ro- m&hw%ag .

GERO, Negri,

Onon'rEs, General to Ancina, us... Beard,

Merisso, BRADAMANTE'S m?.m&&w Waltz.

vernor,

{{OBERY0, S0 of the Paladin .
Astorro, who waschang'd Mw.ﬁah Myr. Sawage,
into & Lion by ALcina, -




AL C

ATTOIL SCENA L

Luogo mm\%\u chinfo da alii, ¢ fofeefi Monti, & piedi
de’ guaii ¢ cavato un picciolo Antro.

BrADAMANTE in Abito virile guerriero, MeL1sso pure
in Abito guerriero : & poi MoRGANA.
Bra. H! Dei! quivi non feorgo alcun fentiero !
Mel. ‘Taci. Da quello fpeco

. Donna, mifembra, ad incontrar ne viene.
Mor. Qual felice ventura

Animofi Guerrieri, a noi vi reca?
Me?. 11 Mar turbato, il Vento
Qui ne fofpinfe.
Bra. E a chi & ] felice fuolo ?
MMor. Della poflente Alcing il Regno ¢ quefto.
Mel. Oh! noi felici !
Bra. Intefi
Il fuo poter, la fua belts, Ma dinne,
Lice a no* d’ inchinar I’ alta Reina ?
Mor. Per te nobil Guerriero, un dolce amore.
[Guardando teneramente Bradamante.
Mi fi defta nell” Alma. In quefto loco
Attendete la sl : verri fra poco.

Qs

A LCINA.

ACT 1L SCENE 1L

A defurt Place terminated by high craggy Moun-
tains, at the Foot of which opens a little Cave.

BrapaMANTE in warlike Man’s Habit, MeL1sso alf®
in warlike Habit ; and afterwards MorRGANA.

Bra. O Path or buman Footftep can I trace !
Z Mel. Be filent. From the Cave a Lady
comes 3
By ber kind Look fbe feems 10 welcome us.
Mor. Say, unknown Warriours, what bagpy Chance
Has brought yon bither?
Mel. The rronbied Seas, and rude oppofing Winds,
Have forc’d us on thefe Shores.
Bra. Byz on whar Coaft are we arriv'd?
Mor, Here fam’4 Alcina bokds ber fumprucus Coure. v
Mel. Lhen we may blefs the Chance thas drove us kither.
Bra. Borh of ber Beaury and ber Pow’r Pve beard.
Is it permitred, gentle Fair,
That <we may kneel befere the Potent Rueen 2
Mor. Yuur Look, brave Touth, I feel bas pafs'd
Already to my Heart, and fixes there.
Waie you the ‘Priucefs bere, fbe foon will come,

A You;
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é ACT 1

Your Smile, your Words,
Even your Silence
Shoot thro’ my Soul
A {weet unwonted Pleafure,
Soon as [ fix’d on you
My ravifh’d Sight,
I prov’'d within
The utmoft Power of Love,
Your Smile, €c. [Exit.

SCENE IL

A Noife of Thunder, and Lightning, the Mountain
fuddenly opens and breaks to Pieces, and vanithing,
leaves to View the beautiful Palace of Alina, where
fhe, adorning herfelf, fits by Rogere, who holds a
Mirrour. Oberto at her Side, Pages and Damfels,
who bring in different Habits, other young Knights
and Ladies, with Chaplets of Flowers on their Heads,
farm the Chorus and a Dance.

CHORUS.

Iere’s the Seat of endlefs Pleafure,
Centre of unbounded Joy,

Blefs’d Elizizm ! Nothing here
Can our happy Peace deftroy.

A D A NCE.

BrapamanTE and MeLisso flay fome time admiring
the Magnificence of the Place and Pomp.
BravamanTe, MEeLisso, ALciNa, RogERo,
and OBERTO.

Brad. (Berold the bafe Ingraze!)

Mel. (Be fiil.)
Grear Queen, Meliflo and the brave Richardo
Bozw now before you.

Ale. Worthy unknown,
s was kina Fate shas drove you on our Coaft,

g Qm.

ATTO L 7

O ¢ apre al rifo
O paria, o tace,
Ha un non 50 ché
Il tuo bel Vifo,
Che troppe piace
Caro al mio caor.
Al primo fguardo.
Che in Voi fiffai
Provar mi fe,
Vezzofi rai,

Quanto & col dardo
Poflente Amor. Ov, &¢c. [Parte.
SCENA IL

& ode firepito di Tuomi, e Folgori, aprindofi improvvifa-
mente da pin lati rovinando il Monte s e dileguandofi
appire la dehiciofa Reggia di Alcina, &' ond’ ella in
atz0 di adornarfi fiede preffo a Ruggiero, che Je foft ené
al Volto uno [pecchio. Il Giovinerzo Obertofi riene da
uncanto, Paggi, ¢ Damigelle, che le appreftano var:
abbighamenti.  Alri giovam Cavalier:, e Damg co-
ropati 4i Fiori formano il Coro, ed i} Ballo.

CORO.

Quefto e il Cielo de’ contenti,
Queflo ¢ il centro del goder.

Qui ¢ I’ elifo de Vivent,

Qui, gli eroi, forma il piacer.

BALLO.

BRADAMANTE, ¢ MELIsso, fi arreftano alquanto ad
ammirare la magnificenza del luoco, e delle feite.

BrapamaNTE, MEL1sso, ALcina, RUGGIERO,
e4 OBERTO.
Brad. (Ecco I’ infido.)
Mel. (Taci.) Alta Reina
[ Avvanzaudo ver[o Alcina.
Con Ricciardo Guerrieto,
Meliffo a piedi tuoi wmil s’ inchina,
Alc. Fu vofira forte, amici,
Al mio Regno approdar.
A2 Mel,

s, =3




i i ot B e i oo hiten. ¥

¢ ATTO 1.
Mel. Diam lodi al Cielo,
Ti preghiam, che pietofa,
Sin che 1 mar fiz placato’
Ne permett: reftar m—
Aic. Tanto m* & grato,
E’ tu, odi Ruggiero, anima mia,
Mofkra lor la mia Reggia, ¢ Caccie, e Fony
Veggan dove fcoprimmo, all’ ombry amica
D’ un feambievole Amor, fiamma pudica.

ACT L >

Mel. We thank the Fate that guided us fo well,
And beg your kind Compaffion, thar we may
Here 1ake our Shelter, ’rith the troubled Sea
Is more appeas’d.

Ale. 15id you N\MNSQH«M .&Ra.w&.h.s n shem

nd yots, my Dear Rogero, entertain them .

%\aé.w %M,SQ%%. %&Rmu Gardens, bubling Fountains.
Shew them fome pleafing Chafe, [bew them rbe %@&«.
The ever grateful Shade, where firft we breath’d
The modeft Fervour of our murual Loves.

f e b Di, cor mio, guanto £’ ama;j.
™= Moftra :mo.m.nou il Fonte, i Rio
Dove tacqui, e fofpiraj
Prie di chiederti mercp,
Dove £ifio ne* mie; rai,
Sofpirando al fofpir mijo,
Mi dicefti con un fpuardo
Peno, ed ardo al par dité,

Di, &c. [Payse.

SCENA I

Meyisso, ww>c>z>zam. Rvuceiero ed OrEryo

Ober. Generosi Guerrier ; deh ! per pietadz
Udifte mai del Pallading Aftolfs 2

DMel. D’ Afolfo 2

Bra. Del Cugin ?

Afel, Perche?

Ober. E mio Padre,
Dal naufragio fcampati
1I Genitor ed io
Quivi approdamng; e I clemente Acing
Generofd ne accolfe, anzi d’ onorj
Colmd il mio Genitor.,

Atel, Che arrivo poi?

Bra. (Saticon glt altri in Fera.)

Ober. Piunon

Tell, O tell, how much I lov'd thee,

Shew the Fount, the Rill, the Grove,

Where firft by Sighs alone [ ask’d

Your gentle WMQ of my Love.

When your Eyes on mine intent,

And returning Sigh for Sigh,

Firft in pleafing Sounds you faid

With equal Flames, I burn, I die. .
Tell, &c. [Rwit,

SCENA IiL
MEL1ss0, BRADAMANTE, RoGERO and OBERTO.

Obert. Brave Warriours, for Pity let me know,

Have you beard of the Paladin Afolfo?
Mel. Aftolfo?

Brad. My Coufin ?
Mel. Wby feek you bim 2
Obert. He'is my Farper,
We, by good Chance, efcap’d the raging Sea,
And 10 this bappy Place kind Faze direfled us ;
Where fair Alcina, Zenerons and mild,
Receiv'a us hofpitably ; and fill more,
With Honours deck’ 4 my Fatber,
Mel. What then could bappen ?
Brad. 4 [avage Beap ke, with the reft, will range
” T he borrid Jilds, [Afide to M/,
Chi , Obert, Alas ! invain I've Jonghs bim, beis boft,
, . And with him allshe Comfors of my Sout.”  [Weeps
Ah

a Meliffo,
lo trovo, ¢ J* alma mia &@nﬁ.ﬁ @N.E‘NW.F
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Ab ! who will tell me wh
c My momn.nm Father ? 4%*...” MMM“Q
a0 give him 10 my Joy ing Sight
And eafe my troyble Mind
Of Grief alone I am pofleft ]
ﬁbﬂw Oocnmmﬁm fails, Hope Hies
caves no Gleam of Joy within m Bre:
Ah! g, g .”.\.mmmm.
SCENF v
ww.»ubz\»zqm, MEL1s:o and
Brad. 7, ?.amhsa. Ro

. €10, 2har you evey Gy |
Rog. Your Face be , F \M:. me ?
Brad. I am 1pe \aS«N, much rejemblance cf Richardo,

T ke Brother of.
Yyour deareft Bradamante,
wwmm vwwu are deceiv'd, En\%» bas Q.M,MMQ.
. ar . 7 Sbi
.w.mmwmn.w Yoty Sir, thus withous Shield and
Rog. Zove now ferve, and need o
HSMW\N&WQ .ﬁﬁ‘%@éé& off all Care
&torious Deeds, and for your form,
Brad. Have you forgor the %&N‘w\u former Eame
You pligieed 1o mny Sifter.
Rog. Wy comses nor my Alcina?

Rocero.

t Shield nor Sword,

-

[Looking round him
Away, you trouble me, .
Thy idle Talk
wu lau mv to S cB.W To Bratamante,

upid I ferve ; ]

.M,o&wnw:Q voof To el

nd mifs not of my Faj
Why does the mm:‘w aich.
%\\rmdw I adore
ith Abfence
Oh cruel Sray ._Eouam me fo?
Why comes fhe not? Why this Delay ?

H‘F%v @vﬂ. H E u«on.\.
SCENE

l64

ATTO L 'S

hi m’ infegna il caro ﬁ»mno ?
¢ mE mi m“mnma il Genitor z
Per far lieto guefte cor.

Mi abbandona Ja {peranza ;
Langue in me bella coftanza;

i ¢i { amor.
Agitato ¢ln me "am Chi, . m%h&m.

S CENA IV.

BrRADAMANTE, MELISSO, ¢ RUGGIERO.

Brad. Mi ravvifi, Ruggier, dimmi?
Rue. 11 tuo Volto
Hmw Ricciardo raffembra.

rad. lo pur fon quello,
z QSSNEWQ alla tua cara Nﬁa&&ﬁhﬁa. et n
Rug. Mia? No : ¢’ inganal. lo fon & Alcinz uana ..
DMet. Signor : tu {enza i} Brando, e fenza mnsmo.m
Rug. Servo ad Amor, che va fenz’ Atme, ¢ nudo.

Mel. Della tua prima Fama
Nulla curi?

Zrad. Fla Fede, Lo ]
Che alla Germana mia di fpofo detli ?

Rug. E Alcina mia non vien? Siete moleftl.

Guardando i)’ insorno. a Bra. ¢ Mel.
Di te mi rido w a Bradamante.
Semplice ftolto.

.onswmo, N‘.
WMWM un W& <oxow . a Meliffo
Ne so mancare di fedelta,

Il caro bene,

Che m’ innamora
A me non viene ?
Non torna u:nmnww
Dov’é? Che fa? .
Dite, &c. [Parie.

SCENE
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X2 ACT 1,

SCENE V.

MEr1ss0 and Brapamante..

Or. Here are you come 2 rempet 4 fickle
And rob me of ber Lover Grear the O
Naz to be born. The Sword /.

ORroNTES,

Fair,
erce

Brad. W% know nos of the Charge :

What Injury bave you receiv'd Srom us 2
Or. Let this pronounce your Crime,

SCENE VI
To them MorG A na.
Mor. Twill maintain
_ oppofe (t0 Or.)
Mind not this bluftring Brayo, Thy bold Pride
. Highly offends tpe Queen,

tad. Elfewhere we fall be 7644y ——.

Mor. Ob! 10, Deay Yourh, I awow’

Leave it 10 me 1o 2unifb bis Prefumption.

Brad. *Tis Jealoufly torments your Breaft. [ToOr.
"Tis Love that warms your Heart. [To Mur,
Your Tyrant gives me equal Pain. [To Or.
Yours too | prove within. [To Mor.
For a Joft Beauty you complain. [To Or,
You love and meet Difdain. [To Mor.
Alike our Fate is hard, .
Doom’d 1o Love, without Reward.

*Tis, &, [ Exic with Mor

SCENE VIL

OronTrs and MorgaNa.
Or. I then .
Mor. Zo0 proud Orontes, Jook back os yourfelf;
And know benceforsh wopo [ am, and whar T hou.
Know thar my Deeds depsnd ypon my Pleafure ;

I will, or will not, as tpe prefent Though:
Prowprs wme, Prebaps you think you can controul ?

Or.

all do me righs. [Draws,

yotir Caufe (1o Brad.) and your's

ot think nct of it :

ATTO L 34

SCENA V.
OronTE, MEL1sSO € BRADAMANTE,

Or. Qui dunque ne venifte,

I’ una Donna mnnom»wnnﬁ Pep ofiels

involarmi I’ Amor ? rand’ ¢ tela,

Womﬂww il Brando fol Ia ria contefa. [ S fodera ta [padas
Brad. Qual ingiuria ? Qual’ onta?

Ricevefl: da Noi
Or. La {pada il dica.

SCENA VL
MoreGana, e Detri,
Moy, Yo fono tura difefa. o tua nemica.
[a Bradam. {ad Oronte.
Ofpite nol curare. E tu {uperbo
La Reina offendefli. .
Brad. Vogliamo altrove il pié me—
Mor. Caro, no’l voglio, i )
Che di Oronte punir faprd I’ orgoglio.

" Gelofia : [24 Oron.  Forza d” Amore [2 Morg.
&vg.%ra ilfen n,mmm.»s:». [440r. Che fential core, {aMor.
Ma quefta & ancora la pena mia {4 Morg.

Ma pur tiranna la prove in me.

Per un bel volto, che ne vien tolto
Tu mefto gemi. [ad Oronte.
Noi ci {degnamo, [a ?mowmnsn.
E tutti amiamo, f{enza merce.

E Gelofia, &c. [Parte con Mel.

SCENA VIl
OronTE, ¢ MORGANA.
Or. 1o dunque ? -
Mor. Audace Orone, .
In te ritorna, ¢ riconofci ontai o .
Qual mi fon, Aﬁu& tu fei. Voglio, ¢ non voglio
Seguir quel, che mi piace,
. Puoi tu forfe vierarmi ?  Oronte audace ! .
B Or,
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12 ATTO 1.

Or. La P del giuramento?
Mor. La portd feco via rapido il Vento,
Or. Ma cara, 1a mia doglia ?
Mor. Amar, e difamar quefla & mia voslia,
en vado: Oronte addio. [Morgana Parte,
Or. Ti arrefta. Odi crudel’ Idolo mio. [ Oronte /z fiegue,

SCEN A vIIIL

Camera, che guarda aghi Appartamenti 4 Arcina,
RvuecriEro, che torng dalcercare 5 e poi Or onE,

Rug. La cercoin vano, e la crudel non torna.
Or. (Nuovoinganno fi trovi H
Un gelofo Amator all’ altro giovi.)
Senti, Ruggiero, fenti :
E’ credi ai fguardi, alla mentita frode
D’ Akina waa ?
Rug. Cofi faveila Oronte 2
Or. Cofi. Tu fol non fai,
Che Chiudon quefie felve
Mille Amanti infelici
Converfi in Onda, in fredde Ruppi, ¢ Belve ?
Rug. To {6 bendi quai laccj.
Per me la firinfe Amore
Or. 1l laccio ¢ fciolto
Ruy. Me fol’ ama, e defia,
Or. Va, che fei flolto,
Ricciardo & 1’ [dol {uo,
Rug. Gii di lui s’ invaghj ?
Or. Lui folo adora
E’ per lui cangeratti in Belva ancora,

Semplicetto 5 a Donna credi ?
Sc la vedi, che ti mirs,
Che fofpira : penfa, e di;
Ingannar potrebbe ancor.
Quei fofpiri lufinghier,
Quelli fguardi a voglier tardi,
Menzogneri fan cofi,
Senza amar, moftrare Amor.
Semplicetto, &, [Parte.
SCENA

pe—

ACT 1 13

Or. Wiat are youy Vows 2
Mor. Born on the Winds away.
Or. My Dear, my only Care.
Mor. w\».a Zove and Hare is mow my Wi, .

So leave wou o yourfelf 5 Farswell, [ Exit Mors
Or. Ob flay one Moment 5 bear me, cruel Fair.

[Follows her,
SCEN A VIIIL

AGallery leading to the Appartments of Arcrn A, RoGa-
Roreturning from fecking her, and afterwards ORoNT'E s.
Rog. Dve fought the Cruel, but in vain 5
She does nor wer return.
Or. New Arss arife to mitigate my Grief';
A jeabous Lover joys in another’s Pains. [Afide.
Hear me;, Rogero 5
Do you fo mam\.e believe the Ares,
The falfe defigning Looks of your Alcina ?
Rog. Whar fays Orontes 7
Or. E’en thus ke fays.
Do you nor know thar in thefe faral Woods
Thoufands of baplefi Lovers lie inanimate,
Some chang'd to Streams,
Some 10 wild Beafts, 1o Trees and Rocks ?
Rog. Well, well I know thas Love bas bornd ber o me,
With Chains not 1o be loos'd,
Or. Already they are lpos's.
Rog. Nos me alone fre loves,
I am ber only Wip.
Or. Too fond Credulity, .
Alone Richardo has ber every T Dought.
Rog. Ha! awhat (ayft thou, doés be Poflefs ber Thoughs 2
Or. Him fondly e bebolds, and Jor bis Sake
Wik change you to fome brutal Form.
Can you a Woman thus believe ?
Shou’d you fee her gently figh
And gently gaze, e’en then think and fay,
That @ill The may decive.
Their flat’ring Sighs aned pratis’d Smiies
Not following the Hearr,
Make Shew of Love they do not feel,
Cap, ¢c. [Exit.
B2 SCENE
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14 ACT 1.

SCENE IX.
RoceEro and Arerna.
Rog. Ab faithiefs Fair ! isthis your b
1ir | 1fted
Alc. Thon Treafure of my m&%wb S.QQM\NM\ .w\m%emw
Cald you Alcina faithlefs 1 7
Rog. Tz, and moft suftly, cruel as thou are :
.M.ﬁm.v. 8} tiy Richardo, be expetts riee 3
fither be comes according ¢ b ;
Here waits be for you & loyour Wi

Ale. Your Fealoufy offends, and yet you Pleafe me.
SCENE X

Tothem BRADAMANTE.

Brad. Fhe World’s beft choiceft Trenfs
In this your [plendrd %&ah 3 Qmwm,“mm% .mwmmwwkmw&
¥

Qour Beaury far exceeds tho ;
St e Q.wma\axm.u fe Ornaments,
Alc. Rogero owns that Praife.
Brad. True, bedeferves iz,
Rog. Ab ! bafle away to ferve your C ’ ,
Return, Richardo, 70 ».%m%m@n H%ﬂg ees;
Brad. (Ungrareful Man !)
Alc. Firft let the flormy Sea be more a y
Brad. Q bis 15 maft kind Compaffion, 2peas .
Ale. It is a Due 10 all,
Hwom.mwzau no, Iugrate ! *tis Tove.
Alc. Have you the Heart thus cruelly 15 ap
My firmeft Truth? ruery 1o wound
And yer 1am the faive, the faithful She.
I am the fame, tho’ now no more
Dear or pleafing to your Eyes:
But, Cruel, if you cannot love
For Pity don’t efpife. ?
Queftion my Words and ev’ry Look
Mm mraw Q»woa a Change : ’
sk your falfe Heart, ’ri
Thac will upbraid my Lave, - * "

Iam, &z, {Exis,

SCENE

ATTO IL 15

SCENA IX.
RuGGiERO e¢d ALCINA.

Rug. Ah! infedele, infedel ! Quefto ¢ I’ Amore 2
Alc. Mio teforo, mio ben, anima mia,

Chiami Akina infedele ?
Rug. Si, che lo fei, crudele.

Vi 3 Ricciardo © attende.  Egli a’ tuoi pricghi

Qui volfe il pié: quivi per te dimora.
Alc. Tu gelofo m’ offendi, ¢ piaci ancora.

SCENA X
Brabpamante eDetti.

Brad. Reina : i tuo foggjorno
Quanto di raro ha il Mondo, ha in raccolto 3
Ma il portento maggio’ & il tuo bel volto.
Alec. Bello ¢ fol per Ruggiero.
Brad. Egli lo merta.
Rugz. Eh'! torna al Patrio Nido,
Torna Ricciardo a trattar 1” arm o
Prad. (Infido !)
Ale. Lalcia prima, che fia ' Onda placata.
Brad. E’ pictade.
Ale. B dovere.
Rug. E Amore, ingrata. [4d Alcina fdegnato,
Alc. Alla coftanza mia, cofi favella
I tuo core cradele ?
E purti fon fedel’, e pur fon quella.

Si: fon quella
Non piu belia,
Non piu cara agli occhj tuoi 3
Ma fe amar tu non mi vuoj,
Infedel, deh! non mi odiar.
Chiedi al guardo, alla favelia
Se fon quella, dillo ingrato
Al tuo core mentitore,
Che mi vuole rinfacciar,
§i, & [Parte.

B3 SCENA




16 ATTOL

SCENA X1

Brapamanrre Rvaecrero,
Brad. Se nemico mj foffi,
Potrefti peggio far 2
Rug. Rival mj fej.
T’ odio Ricciards,
Brad. Odjiil German diletto
Della tua Bradsmanse »
Rug. B percid t* odio ancor,
Brad. Perfido amante 5
Tu cofi mi difpreggi ?
Reug. Forfe &’ Amar vaneggi 1
Brad. Indegno Amante I
Rug. Chefavelli?- eda chi?
Brad. Mirami altero.
Bradamante cof; parlaa Raggiero,

SCENA XxiI
MELisso, e Deysi.
Rug, Bradamante favella?
Bradamanse in talj Arme?
Reina fei tradita,
Mel. Eh ! non & quelia,
Brad. 8i: vi della tuo Maga 2’ efpormi al’ jra.
Mel. Ruggier non I’ afeolrar.
Rug. S0, che delira.

La bacca vaga : quell® occhio nero
Lo {5, ¢ impiaga; maé fida ancora,.
Chi t* innamora
Per te non &
Vi, che fei fiolto. . Cangia penfiero.
Piace quel Voltoy ma darti pace
Non ¢ per te, La hocca, & [Parte,

SCENA

172

ACT L
SCENE XL

BrapamanrTe and RoGEro.

Brad. Were I your Enemy, o ?
cou’d you bave #oms : ,
W“ﬁ.@a% M%hw wwn my .mn.e&, and I bate shee for's.
Brad. And do you bate 4 Bradamante ?
Tve Brother of your once-bov’4 Bradam ?
Rog. Therefore I bate vhee 100,
. Perpdious Lover,
wn%i I b@u& your Scorn 2 ,
Rog. Does your Love make you rave ¢ ,
B mw Ob 1" moft unworthy of my Love | vt 1
an " Woar mean your Words 2 to wham, of w
& Rnow ahn 2 2 Man
> pros s
wn% ?W;wnammwemonmﬂ Bradamante [peaks.

SCENE XIIL
To them gwm rw;mo.
pus Bradamante [pea s
Wowmm»nmgmsﬁ.m and thus arm 3!
My Queen, you are betray'd.

! it is not fbe.
Wm.“_m mwﬂwm : now bafie vo your Iuchantrefs,

And youfe ber Rage againft me.

ero, Jiften nov.
Wm%m, wmo ze it is bus Madnefs.

Each Look, 1 know, has pierc’d thy Heart ;
But all your Hopes are vain ;
What you dw-oa gain,

wa .M.cowmown..mawm_.., ceafe that Thought.
‘This Face does pleafe;
But be at Peace,

*Tis not for Thee, Each, 8¢, [Exit:
B s SCENE




x8 ACT 1.

SCENE XIIL
MEL1sso and BRapaMANTE.
Mel. 70 what known Dangers dp w »
By vorr iucautious &\%\wmn 7 7S 4 see frand exposd
Brad. *Zis eafy 10 advife in orbers 1k
[Exit Mel.

SCENE XIV.
Morcana and BrapamanTE.

Ewn. Fiy, fiy, my Deareft, kafe far bence s
Fealous Rogero bas ar length prevail’d ’
On the Inchantrefs s eiizploy ber Pover,

.\m‘& change you'to fome Brute or fenfelefs Form.
Brad. Go, find bisiz, courteous Fuaiy One, and inform bim
That I nor feek, noy yet defire Alcina 5

Thar I not want ber Zove, nay cannor love
For to another all ny Wifhes tend.
Mor. Do they ro me 2 [ay, an2 I blefd ?
Brad. If thas can make yoy Jo .
Mor. Ob BIifs unequaldi  °
Brad. And 89 youto Alcina, and intrear bep
Not to deprive you of 4 Jaithful Lover.
Mor. I wil g hafle 1o Sfind ber.
Will you be mine 2

Brad. My Oath and Hand Jhall plighs iny Faith.

MMor. My Soul is full of you alone,
My deareft Youth,
Youonly can 1 love.
Since now I've given you my Heart
I never more will change ; ’
But ever will be kind and true,
My Dear, alone to you.

ber 3

[Exis.

The End of the Firt ACT.

ACT

ATTO L

SCENE XIil.
MEeLisso e BRADAMANTE.

Afel. A quai ftrani perigli
N’ efpone il tuo parlare.
Brad, Nell’ alteui mal, facile & il dar configli.
{MEvL1sso paree,

SCENA XIV.
MorcanA ¢ BRADAMANRTE.

Moy, Fuggi cor mio, ti affretta.
Al gelofo Ruggiero
Concefle al fin I’ innamorata Maga
In Belva di cangiarti.
Brad. Vi laritrove, ¢ dilli,
Che Alcina non defio,
Che amarla non faprei :
Ch’ ardo per altro Volto.
Mor. E monmw il mio?
Brad. 8i.
Bor. Me beata !
Brad. E vanne
Ad Aiina, e co’ prieghi
¥4, che un fi fido Amante a te non nieghi.
Mor. A lei rivolgo il piede.
E farai mio?
Brad. 'Tel giuro. Ecco mia Fede [ZLe 4a s mano,
€ poi parre,
Tornami a vagheggiar,
Te {olo vuole amar
Queft’ Anima fedel
Caro mio bene.
Gii ti donai ’l mio cor:
Fido fari il mioamor.
Mai ti fard crudel,
Cara mia {pene. Tornami, &,

Fine dell’ dtto Primo,
ATTO
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ATTOI SCENAIL

Ricca, e maefiofa Sala del Palazzo incantato di
ALciNA.

RuGorERre, 2 poi Mer1sso wella forma di ArianTe,
che bo aveva educato.

Rog, GOﬁ celarvi, a'chi v’ ama, un momento
Care luci, crudeli Voi fiete.
Io vicerco, ¢ pur voi mi togliete
Ii contento, la {peme @* un fguat—m-
Col, &e.
AMel. Taci : taci codardo
Rimira il mio fembiante,
Ed arroflifci in rivedere rlanre,
Rug. Oh! de primi anni mie;

Fedele educator.
Mel. Menti. .
Rug. T*abbraccio. [vtwole abbracciarlo, ma effa bo rifif-
AMel. Vanne lunge 5 io ti {caccio. piuge.

Zo__mmﬁ‘m;mm_sm,%m%mhﬁ..

Cosi tu corrifpondi

A tanti miei per te fofferti affanni?

Rug. Amor—— Doverem——m

Mes. E poi ?

Rug. Cortefiamm— dje gentil—-
Mel. Segui,

Rug. Pietate—m— ,

AMel. Ti arrefli; e ti confondi ?

D’ Amor vile Guerrizro : :

E’ quefto della Gloria il bel fentiero 2
Rug. Un Fato. _
Mel. Quefta, in Dito ora ti poni. [Zi dd un’ Anells,

Verace Gemma, e fe piu 2 me non credi,

Mira Ruggiero, e la tua infamia vedi,

Norz cosi tofts Meliffo porge 4 Ruggiero # Anello;
\ faro gid di Angelica, che Vg Sala tusra fi cangia

#n luoco crrido, e deferro.  Melillo i fanto ¥i-

H o

ende I 1z prima forma,

Rug.

Ler]
ACTIL SCENE L

A rich and fplendid Hall of the Inchanted Pa-
laceof ALcina.

RoGERo, and afterwards MeLisse in the Form of
ATLANTE who vmnw. waw.mw" him aﬂ .
og. H cruel! for a Moment to deprive
Hog O Your Lover of the Sighe of wwﬁ. dear Eyes,
In vain I feck on them to gaze,
You rob me of my Lifc ; a Look to charm,
Oh eruel, &6,
Mel. No more, foft wanton Coward, Ioft to Glory ;
But ook on me, awaken your Remembrance,
And blufp to fee Atlante thus again.
Rog. My more than Friend !
T how tender Guardiau of my Infant TPars e
Mel. Thy Deeds belye thy Words.
Rog. Ob ! let me clafp thee to my Breaft. )
Mel. Away far bence 5 1 6id you from this Chace,
Idle luxurious Rogero, ]
Are thefe tre Fruutsof all my former Pains,
To fofter thy weak Infancy ?
Rog. Love!— Duty !
Mel. Whaz elfe ?
Rog. Kind Conrtefy—m—
Mel. Go on.
Rog. Tie Gentle Pizy.
Mel. You are confus’d, and know not what to anfwer s
Love’s wanton Champion,
Is shis the greas, the fhining Path to Glory #
Rog. My Deftinym— ]
Mel. Put on your Finger This,
A true ineftimable Gens 5
And if yoy care not to believe my ¥ords,
Be 4 Seif witnefs of your Infamy.

Mekiffo puts the Ri (formerly Angelica’s) on Ro-
&ero’s Finger, »amanm.o Hall immediately changes
to a horrid defart Place, Then Meliffb refumes
bis former Shape.

Rog.

177
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iz ACT 1L

What Bm.mr.nw Caufe has rouz’d my drowfy Soul,
Rog. Shewn my ot Life, and bid me be my felf.

Adante, where art thoy 2

Mel. 1 100k thar Form 1o draw you from the State

Of idle Zuvury in awhich you funk,

Rog. A4b Bradamante !
Mel. From ber I come o Durpofe t0mmmm.
Wog. Go to Alcina, rel] the Sorceref;,

Rogero has at-length thrown off ber Love ;
Tel her fhe bas betray’d my Heart apyd Fame.

Meb. How' dear this braye Refobve, -this jups Difdain

Welk be to fairthful Bradamante !

Rog. And tell thar bepp wnparagon’d in Trush,

Her only do T bve——"__0p ¢ whar can I ?

e—————y

Mel. Again affiime your swonted Drefs and Arms -

N«R&Q@?a& \UQ&SN\VERQE 5 7
o ber frew 1o Abaremony a\\,wmuaw Love,

Buz drefs your Face in all 115 former Swiles ;
Defire’ ro bunt, and rhus i Safery we

May aid your Fiight. _

Think of the Tair, who left by thee,
Sadly complains
Whofe Tears and Pains

Are for your Cruelty.

Hafle to love her, and impart

Comtort to her ncedy Hearr
Without Reward no longer let her mourn

Thus abandon’d and forlorn.

Think, €. [ Euvir.
SCENE 1j.

BranamaNTE and RocGego,

Brad. Whar unjuft Caufe for your Difdaii to me 2
Rog. 04! pardon me,

Az length my Reafon bas Jubiu’d the Furce

Of foul Inchantinent ;5 till now I wwas hewilderd

dn a dark Maze, but mow bove Jouid my Dazh,
1 break 11> uwworsby Chairn fo bong Pve born,

And if you are my Rival, I'm your Friend,

And weep your cruel Fate. Brad,

BT PN U e S

ATTO 1L

Rug. Qual portento mi fichiama
La mia Mente a rifchiarar?
Ariante, dove fei ?
Mel. 1o quel ﬁaE_u.Bnnn
Prefi per liberarti.
Rug. Ah! Bradamanze !
Mel. A te appunto mi manda~————
Rug. Or vaad dicina, i X
Dille pur, che .Nawma»..g piu non I’ ama 5
Che ’l mio core ha tradito, e la mia Fama.
Mel. 11 tuo {degno fia caro a Bradamanze.
Rug. Dia quefta, che I’ adoro -
Che bramo—— E che far deggio ?
Mel. Ora rivefti
Thutte pria I’ Arme ufate s
Ma taci con Akina, )
E fingi il primo amor’, il primo Volto.
Moftra desio di Caccia, ]
Cosi fuga, ¢ falute a te procaccia

Penfa a chi geme d* Amor piagata,
E fempre teme abbandonata,
Crudel, da te.

Torna ad amarla, e la confola.

Ne mefla, e fola cosi lafciarla
Senza merce.

3

Penfa, &c, [Parse.

SCENA IL

BrADAMANTE, € Ruc¢ciero,

Brad. Qual’ odio ingiuflo contro me?

Rug. Perdona
Vinfe la mij;
Fif® ora vaneggiai ; €Cco, a me toco 3
Rompo P indegno laccio,
E fe Rival mi fei, .
11 tuo crudel Deftin piango, ¢ t’ abbraccio,

Ragion, forza d’ incanto.

Bras,



24 ATTO 11

Brad. B4 & ver, mi rammemby; ?
humww. wm. Ah'! mo%.a M.nno ancora
’ adorata mia 2, tua forella,
Brad. Ruggier Ssﬂm conofti 2 e pur fon quella;
Nm@m. W_EMZ & ver ! Bradamanse !
2 Draaamante ? e come 3 Up nuovo Inca
S che & Mlina ¢ queto, - -0 lacento.
Noo T avria n6 tcciutg
Chi m’ offerfe i] be] dono.
Vi infidiofa Maga, il
Della mia Donnz amata M
Tu mentir vuoi I3 forma, e 13 favella, !
Brad. Crudel, tv mj diftacdi, e pur fon quella,
Vorrei Vendicarmi
Del perfido cor,
Amor dammj }* Armi
M’ apprefia il furor.
Sei barbaro, ingrato
Ver chi per te langue,
Ma prendi {pietato
Se vuoi anche il mio fangue,

Vorres, &e.  [Parre,
SCENA I11.

Rvucersro.
Chi fcopre al mio penfiero,
e tradico pur {on, o s’ odo il vero 2

Mi lufinga il dolce affetro
Con umma:o del mio bene,
“Parchif3? Temer conviene,
Che m’ inganni amando ancor,
Mafe quella foffe mai
Che adorai, e I’ abbandono 5
Infedele, ingrato io fono,
Son crudele e traditor,

Mi, & [Papss,
SCEN-a

180

ACT 1 2§
Brad. I it then true? Do yous remember me 2
Rog. Full well. ) -~ )

Ab ! wasmy deareft Fair, your Sifier with you,
Brad. Do you not know me \M& t e'en I am fbe.
Rog. 2¢ Pow'rs! It poffible? this Bradamante I

Ab bow? it cannot be ¥ Surely this 5

Some new invented Spell of bafe Alcina.

But fbe fball not fully my Reafon mare,

And rob me of the Gift %Nﬁw obrain’d,

way, defigning Sorcerefs, away, . )

Mw%ww Q.%m R%\m my much-lev'd Fair One’s Forr,

And doft abufé ber Spesch.

Brad. You, Cruel, drive me from you, yer 1am Sbe.

Cou’d I revenge me of thy faithlefs Heart,
Love give me Arms,
And Fury drive me on.
How cruel art thou, moft Ingrate !
To one who fighs for Thee.
But if that only will wumnm...m
ke, take, my wretched Life. .
ake, sake, my Cow'd, 88a [Rvir.

SCENE 1.
RoaEero alone.

Who can refolve the Doubtings of my Mind?
Am 1 betray'a, or is it Truth I beay ?

Love ever ready with fond ﬁomﬁ.

Tells me the beft, itis my Fair ;

Yet I know not, and whilft there’s room

To doubt, ’tis beft to fear 5

Then fweet is the Deceit to come,

Bue fhoud it be her I adore,

And I thus leave her fill,

1 fhall deferve the worfd Reproach,

As Traytor bafe Ingrate. .
Love, &c.  [Exir,

SCENE
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A Place leading to
tueof Cxrte (wh

Middle.

ACT 1.
SCENE 1v

Avrcina, a

Alc. Calm the black

the Royal Gardens, with the Sta.

o changes Men to Beafls) in the

nd then Morcana.

Jealou(y that pas Doffefs’d

And wracks my Charmers Breaft 5

veft Richardo

In
And you

]

Bur chief 1o Zhee, grear Davgbrer
wonted Prayers,
Mor. Ob ! for 4 wwbile break of thofe

T give my

with a brural Shape;

> Pafie 20 the 9§§§.
of the Sunz,

Magick Sounds,

Ale. Why rhis Jour Imporsuniry 2

Wowd you buy Peace
Ale. 720 10 ennd

Aor. "Tis true

But where he wron

The gentl

But in thae Paffi

§C

ENE v,

To them Rocrero.
Mor. Gemrle R ogero,

with o much Cruelry 2
your Pains,
> Alcina, my Zove demands no mope,

already, awell desgres
Tou love 1291 Richardo,

And if be be #y Rival,

2 farisfy's
1 firgrve \w\.ﬁ.

he Sighs, *is trye he Loves

gs not you. V_W 20 Rog.

e Paffion warms his Heart

I am concern’d in al}
Of me aione he asks Relief.

Alc. Lour Brocy
Lanifs its form

on you've no Parr, uw 7o Al.

his Grief,

"Tis, &, Exit,

SCENE v

Arcina and Rocero.

Seems wanting of its Jair Serene,

er Peace ;

182

Say <whap difturbs you 2
Rog

g

ATTo 1. 27

| Giardini i Starns di
7 be conduce ai Giardini Reali, con ’
.N:mew“ WMN mmw&.mf che cangia gl Usmint in Fiere,
AxcinNa, e poi MoxGaNa.

Aic. 8 acquieti il rio fofpetto, cciard,

Che tormenta il mio ben. Vefta Ricciards

ina fpoglia. O voi

m....dﬂHW»%WMEP. al noto imper fcendete.

A te Figlia del m.o.yn. ]

Porgo i miei prieghi ufati.

r. Ancor per poco ) .
b@mcﬁwms& :w?ou di Magiche parole.

Ale. Importuna : mi arrefti?
SCENA V. )
RUGGIERO, € derti.
AMor. E la tia pace, [ Ruggiera.

Con tanta crudelta comprar fi dec?
Alc. Caro ti vO appagar.
1d bafta, Akina . .
.m?mms maww nmwnma il Bwoubaqr Veggo a tai fegai
Che Ricciards non mBm.. Or pagofono,
E fe fu mio Rivale io li perdono.

Mor. Amay fofpira,

Ma non ti offende {4 Ruggiera,
D’ amor fi accende, ]
Ma non per te. [ad Alcina.

Pena, ma chiede
Da me conforto,
da me, , ,
Pace Ama, &, [Paree.

SCENA VL
ALcina, e RucGiEro.

. Won {corgo nel tuo M:»..c )
.&m n.w_:wgﬂo i pria. Di: cheti offende?

C Rug,

183




2§ ATTO 11
Rug. Una oziofa Virtiite or mj ripr, .
Ale. Penfa a goder — .. prende
Rug. Goncedimi, o Reina
Almen, ¢he nel mio Usbergo
Faccia guerra aile Fiere,
Per ravvivar bo fpirto mio languente.
Al. Al tuo voler §* uni fempre mia mente,
Vannc, ma fia per poco :
Ma penfa al mio martiro.
Temo. Partir ti lafeio, e ne h.o@:,o.
Rug. Mio bel teforo,
Fedel fon’ io,
(Ma non a te.)
Al ben, che adoro
All’Idol mio
Prometto Fo,
Il caro amante
Non fiegue il DPiede,
E fido refta,
(Ma non con te.)
Con chi li chiede
Coflante, e mefta
Pace, e merce.

Mio, &, [Parre.

SCENA VIL
Avrcina ed Orea1o.

Ober. Reina ; io cercoin vano

L’ amato Genijtore!
Alc. Spera, Oberzo, ¢ 13 lieto,
Ober. Oh ! Dei ! non poflo
Al 11 rifo, il brio, la gioia,

Qui ¢ invita a goder.
©Ober. Tutte mi anhoja.
Alc. Difpon de’ miej Tefori.
Ober. lonon i curo,
Ale. Al mio matterno amore

Cofi mal corrifpondi ?
Ober. Sempre graro

Tifawd, fe m’ infegni il Genitore,

Ale,

ACT . 29

Royg. Witk tedions Leifure, sir’d my Soul,
Buyns now for attive Sports.

Ale. Think buz of Foys—
Rog. Suffer e, Queen, in Arms to yange she Woods;

And thro* the paibiefi Wilds, the Chafe purfve,
And there by glorious Toilsy my drocping Spirits raife.
Alc. Your Inclination ever basmy Wil : -
Go, but, my Love, be quick in your Rerurns
Think of the Pains I fiffer in your Abferce.
I'm fuil of Fear,
T les yous go, yer eb! T figh ¢ leave Thee.
Reg. - Joy.and Treafure of my Hearr,
My Love is true
{ But not to you.)
To her whom [ alone defire,
To the Objeét of my Vows
I promife deathlefs Truth. )
I go and leave my Heart behind
(But not with you.)
That’s firm and true
To her who fweetly complains,
And asks my Pity of her Pains. ..
Joy, &e. [EBxif,

SCENE VIL
Azrcina and OrErTO.

Ober. O Queen, all Search is vain, I cansor find

My deareft Father.

Alc. Hope fiill, and be of Comforr,
Ober. Ab me! I never can.
Ale. Difpel that fad Defpair,

Here Mirth and Foys alone isrvite to Pleafuye.
Obert. Tkey are tome but troublefome 2124 taflelefs,
Ale. My Treafures allufe as you will,

Ober. Icare not for the.
Alc. Is this Return for all my tender Cares

And Motber's Love 2 v
Ober. Jf you will hew meé where o find my Faker,

My Graritude \m\akuwemw know an End.
C:z Ale.
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36 ACT 1

Alc. Thofe Words move Pity in me. [Afde
T hen ere 1 promife, youe'er long foall be
DBleft wirh your Fatler's Sighs.
Ober. Again my Sonl admits fome finall Contens.
Now Hopes fucceed my former Fears,
Now hafty Throbs my trembling Heart;
But whether greater Joy or Woe
Creates this Change [ cannot know.
Fate {eems more kind
To pityand 1o eafe my Griefs inclin’d
The Dawn fends forth a chearful Ray,
The Promife of a happy Day.
Now, &  [Ewxit.
SCENE VIIL
OronTEs and Arciva.
Or. My Queen, you are berray’d,
L be fecres Councils of the Jaithlefs Guepts,
Have wrought on your Rogero, and prepar'd
His [peedy Flight,
Alc. Ab me ! whar do I hear? Orontes, isit true 2
Or. Ob were iz nor ! It is too true.
Alc. Now 1 perccive bis Farneftnefs to bear
His warlike Arms vith bin Jaljz perjurd jan !
On Them on Him, Ivow a full Revenge.
Ye gentle Gods of Love,
Am [ thus left defpis’d!
Dear Traytor, thee ] love alone,
Can you then leave me here,
To make a fruitlefs Moan-
In what have I deferv’d your Hate ?
But why thefe dull Complaints ?
I’ve Time and Pow’r,
Traytor, return or die 5
Return orfeel the Mifery
I can infli€t on Thee.

Ye, &6 [Exiz.
SCENE IX.

ORroNTEs and MORGANA.
Or. Wrat fay you now, Morgana ? )
Your new, your gentle Lover proves uukind,

]

And

R, RS B 535550 A W, L A

ATTO L
Ale. (Mi fi pietade 5 or fi lunfinghi) afcoleas
Vedrai in breve tuo Padre; Io tel prometto.
Dber. Comincia a refpirar I’ anima in petto.
_ Tra {fpeme e timore
Mi palpita il core,
Ne¢ 50 ben ancora
§’ ¢ gioia 0 mo_on...
Spuntar lamia ftella
~ Gia parmi pil bella 3
Mi moftra I’ aurora
Del giorno ii fplendor.

Tra, &e.
SCENA VIIL

CronTE, € ALcCINa.
Or. Reina, fei tradita.
Con fegreto Configlio
Degli Ofpiti malvagj
A fuggir s apparecchia il tuo Ruggiero.

Ale. Numi! che intendo, Oronze! e quefto ¢ vero }

@r. Purtroppo : ed
Ale. Oraintendo
Perche I’ Arme vefti 5 crudel, {pergiuro !
Di lui, di lor, farne venderta io giuro.
Ah! miocor! {chernito fei
Stelle! Dei! Nume d’ Amore !
Traditore ! t* amo tanto ;
Puoi laftiarmi fola in pianto,
Oh Dei ! percheé?
Ma che fi gemendo Alsina ?
Son Reina, e tempo ancora ?
Refti, 0 Mora. Peni fempre,
Otorni 2 me. Ah! mio,
>v_8moumw.-n.

SCENA IX.
OronTE, ¢ MorGANA,
Or. Or, che dici Morgang 2
L tuo novello amante

C3s

31

[Paree,

b

[BRarre.




iz ATTO 1L
Con perfidia, ed inganno
Ti abbandena. Lo (aj 2

Mor. Noli credo Oronze. '
La gelofia ti fprona :
Ma piu gli affetri mici per te non fono,
Libera foo, né chieggo a te perdono. {Parze,

SCENA X.
Oronte,
All offefa, il difprezzo
Giunge |" ingrata? Sy coraggio ; Oronte
Scaccia coftei dajl’ Alma; e fe mai torna
Pentita a riamarti, :
Deludi I’ arti fue con I’ iftefs’ art;.

E un folle, & un vile affetto,
Non ¢ la fua belsa,
Che trionfar 12 f3
Superba del mio cor.
Vieni, ful labbro, ¢ al ciglio
Sdegno, che nutro in petto
Figlio & offefo amor.

E un, &7, [Parte.

SCENA XL
BrRApAMANTE ed OBERTO.
Oler. Ed ¢ ver? Che mi narri ?
Bra. Amato Oberto,
Del mio Cugino Aftoifo
Tuo caro Genitor prefto il fembiante
Vedrai ; ¢ I’ empja Maga,
Che in Lion locangio, errar confufo,
Guarda cauto il fecreto.
Ober. Non temer —m——-_
Bra. Tienti pronto 5 or’ va, fli lieto,
[Oberto Parte,

SCENA XIL
Rucciero, BRaApAMANTE, ¢ Moraaxa, che afeol.
tain difparte.
Ruyg. Eccomi a’ piedi tyoi
Gene-

—
oo

ACT @ 37
And by perfidions Arts abandons you.
Lou »»&M %. unpleafing Truth? ™
Mor. Nor 4o I kngw it nor believe,
Thy Feabouly drives Thee to odious Fancies -
Buz be at Reft, you fbare not my Regards,
I'm free and care not for thy Love or Hare.

SCENA X
OronTes,
Whas, does foe beighten ber Offence with Scorn?
No more, Orontes, floop thus vilely low,
Buz drive the proud Tuconfians from your Heart :
E'en foor’d foe eer, repenting of ber Folly,
Rerurn to Love, give back per Scorns,
LAnd ufe the Aris fbe taught,
- ’Tis ill-plac'd Love, and fooli(h Ajrs,
More than her Beauty’s Pow™r,
"That make her triumph o’er
My long fubjefted Heart,
Difdain, Offspring of injur’d Love,
Nurs'd in the Breaft, now come,
Fix on my Brow, and taint my Words.
*Tis, &¢. [Exit.
SCENE XIL
BrapamanTe and OrERTO.
Ober. L it then true 2 Wiar Joyful Sounds 1bear !
Bra. Jes, my Oberto,
Tou foon fball fee the Likenefs of Aftolfo,
Your dearct Farber, and my more than Friend 5
And the Inchantrefs to0, whofe impious Spelis
Trausform’d bin to g Lion, Nm&“ confus’a,
Wandring difeonfilate.
Becantious of  the Secrez,
Obert. Fear nor. .
Bra. And be you ready. Now go Contensed. [ Exit Oberto.
SCENE XIL
RoGERO, BRaDAMANTE and MoRrcana, whe
, liftens apart,

Rog. See profirare az Your Feer, kind injur'd Fair,
, Cgq On

[Exit,




34 ACT IL

One confeious of bis Crimes,
Black with a double Error s
Brad. Arife, Rogero, and lez us referve
For more and better Leifure,
You your Repentance, and I my Reproacbes,
Lez us away, for ever while I'm beve
I fear to fee Alcina, who depriv'd me
Of Lhee iy All.

Rog. 41y deareft Bradamante, [They embrace.
..m_.wm. My dear Rogero, let’s fly this bareful Place,
Mor.. What will you Faithlefs 2 [t0 Brad,
What will you Ingrate ! {20 Rog.
Alcina fhalt.give you btk Jue Rewars,
Deceirful Srranger ! {to Brad.
Mof2 perfidious Man ! _ [r0 Rog.
[Exir angrily.

Verdant Meadows, pleafant Shade,
All your Beauties foon fhal! fade.
Fragrant Flow'rs, cryftal Rills,
Soon your Sweets will al) decay,
And your Pride will foon away.
Verdant Meadows, pleafant Shade,
All your Beauties foon will fade,
Each gay Profpet now we fee
Rifing in its full Delight

In its firlt Horror foon fhall be

A rude unpleafing Sighe,

Verdant Meadows, pleafant Shade,
All your Beauties foon fhall fade.

Verdant, &c. [ Evis.

SCENE XL
4 Subterraneous A ppartment of the Inchantreffes, with
various Figures and Infiruments for their Ufe

Arcina fola.
Cruel Rogero! have T yo your Love !
Did you our feign iz 2 An I then deceiv'd 1

.

Ab !
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A ATTO 1 35
Generofa Donzella” . {vtsole inginocchicarfi.

Doppio error mi {2 re0————

Brad. Sorgi Ruggiero,
Serbiamo a miglior ufo
Tu ie difcolpe, io le-querele. Andiamo.
Temo {empre dovanque il guardo volga -
Vedere Aicing ria, che mi ti tolga.

Rug. Bradamante cor mio, . ,
Brad. Ruggiero amato, [(Si abbracciave.

Fuggiam 1’ infame loco.

{Morgans fi prefenta loro infuriata.

Mor. Mentitrice che vuoi ? [a Bradamante.
* Che penfi ingrato? [ Ruggiero,
Alcina vi dara giufta mercede,
Ofpite ingannatrice : Uom fenza Fede, [4 Bradam.
{s Ruggiero.

(Parte (degnara

Rug, Verdi Prati, e felye amene
Perderete 1a belt.
Vaghi Fier, correnti Rivi
La vaghezza, ja Bellezza
Preflo in voi fi cangera.
Verdi Prati, e Selve amene
Perderete Ja belta.

E cangiato il vago oggetto
Ail’ orror dej m%anmm afpetto
Tutto in voj ritorneri.
Verdi Prati, e Selve amene
Perderete 1a beled,

Verdi, 8. [Parie,

SCEN A xiI

Ssanza forteryanea delie Magie, con varie Figure ¢ Syry.

mentty che apparsengono a queft’ nfo.
Arcina,
Ah! Ruggiero crudel, tu non mi amafl !
Ah che fingefti amore, ¢ m’ ingannadj !
E pur ti adora ancor fido | mio core,

iYif%afﬂ!.rfz;ij..S}fEﬂl}
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T ATTQO T
Ah! Ruggiero crudel, fei traditore !
Del pallido Aeheronte,
Spiriti abitatori, e della notte
Miniftre di vendetta
Cieche Figlie crudeli, a me venite.
Secondate i miei vorj, :
Perche Ruggiero amatp
Non fuggi da me ingrato. e d
Guarda & intorno, ¢ f(3e
Ma 3 ahime ! Mifera! e quale > ¢ flpes.
Infolita tardanza ? Eh ! Non mi udite ? [ [Aegnata.
Vi cerco, ¢ vi afcondete ? )
Vi comando, e tacete'?
Evvi inganno 2 Evvi frode 2 [Tfuriaca.
La mia Verga fatal non ha poffanza 2
‘Vima, delufa Alina, e che ¢ avanza.
Ombre pallide, lo 50, mi udire.
D’ intorno errate, e vi celate,
Sorde da me. Perché ? Perche ?
Fugge il mio bene 5 voi Jo fermate
Deh! per pietats,
Sein quefla Verga, ch’ara difprezzo,
E voglio frangere, forza non v*e.
Ombre, £2¢,
Parte con impeto gittando wia la Verga Magica, ed
~ allora mamfeftandonfi diverf; Spiriti, ¢ Fantafini,
quefti formano il Bail ‘ :

b

BALLDO
Fine del Atto Seconds.

ATTOIUL SCENA I
Atrio del Palaggio. v
OronrTe, ¢ Morcana.

Or. .’NOm:c,mB,m_.oa ¢ difamar
Cosi mi piacmmmm  Voglio, £7c.
Moy,
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ACT I 37

Ab | fiill my Hears referves irs Love for Thee,
Crue)” Rogero! Are thou then a Traytor !

Ze Sprrits that on Acheron’s dark Shores

For ever dwell, ye Minifters of Nighr,
Offspring of blind Révenge, hafie, bafie to me,
Second iy Will, employ your Power 1o fay -
My dear Rogero's intended Flighs :

But, hab ! whence this unwonted Difobedience 2
Alas ! why this Delay 2 Do you not bear me 3
I feek yous, and do you avoid my Sight?

I now command 5 do you refufe to obey 2

Do you betray me too 2 Are thefe your Ayres 2
My fatal Rod then bas no Power 1o charm !
Loft, loft Alcina, moughs is left for Thee !

You hear, I know, falfe airy Forms,
And wander here to me conceal’d ;
But why is your Obfervarnge now with-held ?
My Lover proves to me unkind
And flies 5 his Flight for Pity ! flay.
If in this Rod noPow’ [ find
When now moft wanted, let it henceaway,
’ ~ You hear, mww

Goes out in @ Rage, throwing away ber Magick Wand,
when divers Spsttres appearing, form a Dance.

The End of the Second A CT.

ACTIL SCENE L
A Court of the Palace.

OroNTEs and MORGANA.

Or. M.H‘ﬂ. love or hate
But as I pleafemmmmm—

Moy,
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38 ATT 51
Mor. Wiere is youy boafed Con ?
m? *Tis lof?. ¥ e fomy
or. Where is your promis's Faith and facrsd iy,
m_.. N&S%w the wﬁam.q away, " Jucrad Vous !
or. Will you porfue Jo much (5 deep Reye e
" For Aresof barmiefs Kind, for \mﬁ.&noﬂn“w
Tou are rhe only Objet of . Wi,
Or. Ther is yony win S%N.&n&.* ming tends elfewpere,
Mor. Do o selieve 4 Stranger e'er COU’E TBPVE Py

Or. Yoz lov'd bim: then, Ingrate.
. But be at Deace, you fhare ny 72y Regard,
Mor. If Pue bees Builty of ke leaft Offence
Forgrve me now, _. . ’
Believe, dear Tyrant, that | grieve
Full much for my o' fmal) Offence.
For you I figh, of youlask ©
Kind Picy of my Paijns,
When thus you fee my Tears,
And hear me fpeak my Love,
Your Pity longer to deny
Is too much Cruelty.
Believe, &, [Exiz,
Or. 7 was abusd, bup T muft love ber (31} 5 ’
L0 fhe was cruel, yes I cannot change,
A Moment of Content o’¢rpays
A faithful Lover’s Pains,
Waking Nights and reftlefs Days.
Love ever heals the Wounds he gives
E’en from the Torments we endure
He draws a pleafing Cure,
A Moment, ¢, [Exiz,

SCENE 1L
Rocere and Arcy i
Reg. (Unlucky Meeting 1) e diferendy.
Ale. rlas ! Rogero, muft T find it sryq
LHhas 301 abapges me defpis’d ,
Rog. Zirtne excites me 1 thofe glorious Deeds
, Which

ATTO 1L 19
Mor. La tua coftanza ?
7. B perfa
.W&&.. hw tua promeffa Fede ? E il Giuramento ?
Or. p”womm portolli via rapide il vento.
Mor. Vendicarti tu vuoi,
Di un’ innocente inganno, ¢ pur v adoro,
Oronte, Anima mia.
Or. Pet altra io moro.
Mor. Credi, che uno firaniero.
Poteva maj Pene
Or. E pur I’amafti ingrata.
Ma piu gli affetti miei per te non fono.
Mor. Se ¢ offefi mio ben, chiego perdono.
Credete al mio dolote
Luci tiranne, e care,
Der voi languo d” amore,
Bramo da voi pieta,
Se pianger mi vedete,
Se mio tefor vi chiamo,
E’ dite, che non v’ amo
E’ troppa crudelra.
Credete, &5c.  Parre.
Or. M’ inganna, me n’ avveggo,
E pur’ ancor I’ adoro—mm
Se ben mi fu crudel’, & % mio teforo,

Un momento di contento
Dolce rende a’ un fido amante
Tutto il pianto, che verf{s.

Suol Amore, dal dolore
Tirar Balfamo aile pené,

E fanar, chi pria piagd.
: Un, &. [Parte.

SCENA IL

Rucerzro, e Arcina Zer parte oppofia.

Rug. (Molefliffimo incontro n
Alc. Ahime ! Ruggiero.

E' ver, che mi abbandonj ?
Reg. M invita la Virtute,
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%0 ATTO 11
Che langue nell’ Amore, S

Alc. E non penfi, mio caro, al mio dolore ?

Rug. Il wmmmﬁo fuo inganno
Rimira con orrore un’ Alma grande.

Ak. Ah! che fei mentitore :

- Fuggi da me per darti a® un’ altra amante :
Rug. Quella & mia fpofa.

Aic. Oh'! Dei! .

. E fcordar tu mi puoi, mia cara {peme ?
Rug. Dover’, Amor, Virty pugnano aflieme,
<Ajc. Per quefli {ofpir mieimm——

Rug. Li w.vﬁmu. al veoto,

Alc. Ti fui fempre fedel.

Rug. Scorda il paffato.

Alc. 'Ti adoro ancor.

Rug. Non ¢ wE tempo,

Ale. Ingrato | .

Rug. Mi richiama la Gloria.

Ale. E un van pretefto.

Rug, Mi ftimola I’ Onore. . ,

Ak, Va: m’ oltraggiafli affai. Va traditore,

Ma quando tornerai
Di laccj avvinto il pid,
Attend) pur da me
Rigore, e crudelta.
E pur, perche ” amai,
Ho ancor di te pieta.
Ancor placar mi puoi
Mio ben, cor. mio ; non vuoj ?
Mi lafcia infido, e va.
Ma, &c. mmmuaxnm.
SCENA IIL

MEzvLisso, RUGCGIERO, ¢ BrRADAMANTE.
Mel. Tutta d’ armate Squadre
L’ Ifola ¢ cinta, e d’ incantati Moftri,
Rug. Mi fard via col braccio.
Brad. o con la fpada.
Mel, Non bafta umana forza,

Prendi
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ACT 1L ’ 43
ich idle Love has o long rob¥’d me of. .
EW«QMW ! bave you «%Haa Senfe of whar 1 vm&..
Rog. A nobie-Soub looks e'en wib Horvor bac
On bis pals Errors.. \
Alc. Ob.1 then am I-besray’d : s
Yo fiy my Love to baflen o anotber’s:
Rog. Sbe is my Spoufe.
Alc. Ob killing Sotind ! \
And can you then forgés me? —
Rog. Dury, Love, S»,M.w«@énwm a cruct War.
ity ¢ 5
Wrﬁm.mwﬂawm‘ex% me.ﬁ wﬁ give rhem to the Winds.
Alc. I ne'er was miffing in my Faith.
Rog. I muf forges the paft.
Ale. And fiil 1 love Thee.
Rog. Thernow no nmore.
Ale. Barbrous Iugrate !
Rog. *7is Glory cabls, I muft obey.
Alc. That’s bur a vain Pretext.
Rog. Greas Honour drives me on.
raytor, go. )
.stnmwwww.c%% #msaw& me, to excite my Hase.
When you fhall return again,
Not thus, but bound in Chains 3
Then you may expet from me
Severeft Rigour, jufteft Cruelty.
But as I once have lov'd,
Still Pity will have Place,
Still you have Pow’r to pleafe
And calm my Rage. Do you refufe ?
s Traytor, go.
Go, worthle ytor, mﬁ\ hen, &5, [Eit.

SCENE IIL
Mer1sso, RoGeRro and BrRADA MANTE.
Mel. With armed Troops and with inchanted Monfiers
The Ifle is all furrounded. :
Rog. My Arm fball force my Way.
Brad. The Sword (ball mine, )
Mel, Al buinan Power, I fear, will nost avail. ke
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45 ACT 11
Lake you the Gorgon Shield,
Womﬁo.a&m &Wm .wwk.whm& Horfe, and bafie to sme, .
, - O, my Dekighs, Sotid 15 grieys’, ,
W for a %\W&Muﬁgs ﬂw.www ,Re&  part

The Hyreanian Tygrefs, whea purfu’d
Flies 1o her rocky Den, and knows rot
If to depart or wait the Hunter’s Oon.m:m 3
Is willing to avoid the threat’ned Shafr,
But cannot leave her Your in U»:ma.w"
In Rage fhe foams, her g ety bids her thence .
But Nature for her Young fifongly affails, .
And Love at 1a prevails— he, &5c, .m.m,&.u.n

SCENE 1v.
MEeLisso and BRADAMANTE.
Mel. Go yot too awith bim,
Where the Sea forms a Bays
4 fecres Bark is ready, theye t expelt you,
Brad. No, I fbail nor depar: .
Zill 1 bave quire defiroy’d this Magick’s Foyce
m\m& wMe.mn back to Life thofe awbo fo dong ’
ave lain inanimate. Meliflo Fxif;
A faithful Soul will ever m:mvh o Bt
Tho’ late, its due Reward ;
The Heavens promife Peace to a]]
Who much and truly love.
Amidft my Pains I Tee 2 Dawn
Of {miling Joy come fwiftly on,
And after all the Torments paft
I fhall be bleft at laft. [Exit.
SCENE v,
Or. % ORronTEs and Arciya.
r- INo force can flay Rogero’s congu'rin
He bears down m_\\w .Mﬂ@*m bim, 2ring A,
Alc. Ob inaufpicious Stars 1
Where are my Warriours 2
Or. Al lie ubdwd.
Alc. And the devouring Monfers 2
Or. They are tam'd.
Ale. Is the Ingraze then fled 2

e it il i oo i,

ATTO 1M1 43

Prendi il Gorgoneo ftudo, -
Prendi il Defiri¢ro alato, ¢ a me lo prefta.
Rug. Partir da te mio ben 1 Alma funefid, .

' 8tanelp Hw&ﬂﬂ%m«cdnu Tana
Tigre {degnola, e incerta pende,
8e parte, o attende il Cacciator,

Dal tefo Strale gnardar i vuole, .
Ma poi la Prole laftia in_periglio.
Freme, e I’ aflale defio di fangue,
Pictd del Figlio . poi vince amor.
o glosp Stx, &c. [Patre,
SCENA V.

Mevrisso, ¢ BrapAMANTER,

#el. Vanne tu feco ancora 3
Dove fi feno il mare;,
Ed' & la Nave afcofa, ambo vi attendo,

Brad. Non partiro, {e pria,

Sciolto ogni infanie incanto, .
A chi privo ne fli Vita non rendo. [Meliffo Parte,
Al Alma fedel
Amore placato,
i1 Fato, ed il Ciel
Promette pieta.
In mezzo ai martiri
La gioia ravvifo,
E depo i Tofpiri .
il rifo <O~.vuv. wm. Mﬂ.h‘ %‘ﬂwﬂ»
SCENA V. .
ORonTE, ¢d ALCINA,
Or. Niuna forza lo arrefla.
‘Vinfe Ruggiero. |
Ale. Ahime ! perfide Stelle!
Ma i miei Gueriier?
Or. Giaccion diflefi ? al fuolo,
Al. E i Mofri miei
Or. Son vinti,
Aik. E quell’ ingrato
Dunque fuggi ¢
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44  ATTO mHi
Q\W Z%. 1’ Ifola minaccia,
ende Amore a coftei pinfls o .
Wm Nw.»azxw ch’ o:_,.ww%m m_&.om Mﬁ.”mm_n
&l quetta pena {ua tueti i lop pianss yie
Ak, Mi reflano ~o.~wm.mn“w.. b (Parte.
AU:..a.» dell’ Alma i vogi 3
Ma i Dei refi ho implacabili,
E non mi afeblea il Clel,
Poteffi 'in Onda lifnpida
chﬁm.@w. w: %&nu al Di:
oteflt in Saffo vo i
Che finirei cosi germl,

La pena mi, crudel,  Mi, & [Parte.
SCENA vi
Profpetso della Reggia meravighofy di Ale;
. ella Rliofa di Alcina, attorniats
4 Aiberi, 3i Stazue, di Obbeiifchi, e Mw».&%%\mmﬁwuh
Seragli 4i Fiere, che vanpy girando : ed Urna rile-

vara nel me ; P i ,
cante. . SHe Tacchiude b forea di tutto ¥ In-

. COR O
8in per le vie del {ole
Una gloriofa Prole
H volo s3 innajzar,

o O= ERTO, € poi Arcina con Dards allz mano,
er. Gid & vicino i} momento

Di canglar i} mijo duot tutto in contento 3
. Alcina afcolta a parte,
W .vm_..n: 81a con amoroso ne_.om # pare
1 Reinger in al miofeno il Genitore,

. Come lo fuj ; L Alcinagli fi prefouta.
Ober: Perche il Unbmbol.llmogno.\mgmwa.&.'lm el relponderke,
H_ &O<0ﬂ. Strmoa— w ot
Nw\n.. ancnﬁo:& ?
¢7v Alta Regina 3 O 3 s
Jobenlosos melo promife 4, N.awM;o\m\n ,e.%xnh\s
Ak,
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XCT I 45

Or. No, no, the Ruin of vhe Ige be threatens ;

Love juftly gives ber tbis Resward

For the Severity jhe usd . .

Againft Jo many bapiefs fighing Lovers.

And now the Pains fpe feels exceed )

T hofe that fbe made rhem undergo. Exiz

Aic. Still Fears I have,

A needy Soul’s beft Arguments,
But cruel Heav’n hears me not,
Th’ offended Gods are how no more
Inclin’d to pity ma. .
Oh ! cou’d I fink beneath the Wave,
To hide me from the Sun, the Face of Day:
Oh | cou’d T turn me to a fenfelefs Form,
That I might hide my Shame
And end my bittér Grief.  Still, &, [Fx.

. SCENE VI
A Profpe&t of the fplendid Palace of Alcina furrounded
with T'rees, Statues, Obelisks and Trophies, and Dens
of wild Beafls ; an Urn rais’'d in the Middle which in-
clofes the whole Power of the Inchantment.

CHORUS.
A glorious Offspring on a daring Wing
me raife its :%Eo Flight
To an immeafurable Height.

OsErTO,4nd then'ALcina; withaDart in her Hand,
Ober. The bappy Moment now comes finiling on,
Wence all my Griefs fhali change to fwweer Content.
_ [Alcina liftens apare.
When I again (0.4 in & dear Esnbrace
With marchle[s Foy take toshis Breaft my Fatber.
Ale. How know you that ?
OW«. My pisying Fate,~—— my Plaints
uzy.
Alc. u&&&. doubring Tongrie kiuows not its Anfwer.
Ober. Greas Queen, I know it well;
- For fo Alcina promis'a.
Dz Ale.
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46 ACT IiL
Alc. He alfs joins to aggravate my és .
Bur thou; Ingrase, foakl prove exsreameft Grief. [ Afide;
{ Hlcina turns towards the Den of wild Beafts, and mut-
tering fome Words, a Lion comes meekly towards
Oberto, and Alcina gives him a Dagr.
Ale. Oberto, rake my Dars, :
And guard you from this bungry Lion’s Rage.
_[The Lyon lies down near Oberto, licking his Peet,
Ober. Ifeeno favage Fiercenef; 3
He rather feems my Friend,
Alc. Ob eruft biin not, kill the devouring Beaft.
Ober. Nature poinss ous my Sire in any Shage. [Afide.
Alc. Grve me the Dare, Il Lirike the unérring Blow.
Ober. Inbuman, firg Plldrench ir in your Heays.

[Olertoretiting, turns the Dart on Akina, mean while the
Lyon returns to the Pen.

More {avage than the brutal Kind ;

Thisis, [ know, iy deareft Sire
In this fenfelefs Form confin’d

By thy black Spells and impious Power:
But,to my Joy, 1 foon fhall Mo

Thee thro’ the chearlefs Foreft range,
Confus’d and griev'd for thy loft Reign,

And none to pity thy deferved Pain.

More, &5,

[Exit, carrying away the Dart,

SCENE VI
BrapAMANTE, ROGERO, and then Arcina,

Bard. Her Sumiles, ber Blandifbments and other Arts,
Ok Lear them not, my Deay.

Alc. How much are you deceiv'd?
"Tis Pity moves me thus, | weep his Fate,

Rog. Heed uct ber Words.

Brad. [ foorn your Offers and your Auguries.

Alc. By this Desr Hand e, {70 Rog.

Rog. Away, and leave me.

Ale,
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ATTO IL 47
h ! cheancora coftui penfa 2’ miei danni ;
.\NM..,MW»S._ .or proverai gli anaBm affanni.)

__wﬂnwm» fi volge ver[o il Seraglio delle fieve, e msormo-
rando quakche parola, fi avvanza up Lione manfueto
ver(o Oberto, quando Alciva da 1 fuo Dardo al me-
deftmo dicendogli. L

Alc. Prendi, Oberto, il mio Dardo, e ti difendi

Daguells Fiere. (I} Lione §i corica vicino as Oberto,

e gli vd lambendo i piedi.
Oler. Eh ! mi fi moftraamica.
Ale. Non 1 fidar; Jauccidi.
Ober. Ah! non ho core. L
Ale. Ubbidifci il commando. . (rifoluta.
Ober. (Ah! ch’ io'ben ricconofto il Genitore.
Ale. Rendimi ’1 Dardo ; Io ferirolla appieno. )[Sdegnara.
Dler. Crudel 5 lo immergerd pria nel tuo feno. .
[Oberto ritirandsfi wolge i} Dardo contro Alcina, men-
tre Lione ritorna nel feragiio.
Barbara ; 1o ben lo 5o,
E' quello il Genitor,
Che 1’ empio tuo furor
Cangiato ha in fera.
Ma preflo ti vedro
Errar per la Forefta,
Vinta, confufa, e mefla,
E non piu altera.
Barbara, &,
[Parze, portando via it Dardo di Alcina.
SCENE VIIL
BrRADAMANTE, Rvuccrero, e ALcIna.
Brad. Le lufinge, gl’ inganni,
Non udir mu:u. mio caro {pofo amato
Ale. Che inganni?  Anzi ho pieta. Piango il fuo Fato.
Rug. Non la afcoltar,
8rad. Detefto

Le fue offerte, e gli Auguri.

Al. Per quefta cara Defira [a Ruggiero.
Reg. Ormai mi lafcia. ‘
- D; A,
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48 ATTO I
Ale. Bradamanse, 3 tuoi piedi, [a Bradamare,
Bratd. A me ¢t invola, . , .
Alk. A morir tu ten vaj,
Rug. Cura ¢ del Cielo.
Ale. Tu, Vedova dolente, (2 Bradarpante,
Lo piangerai. . . .
Rug. Non I’ afcoltar, che mente,
Ale. Non ¢ Amor, né Gelofia
~—¢& DPieta. Ruggiero,
wxw&. Che afcofe Frodj ! fe “agiero.
Alc. E' defio, che lieta odi. [a Brads 2
Rug. Che fallaci infid; nnmnsn ! L i

Aic. Non ¢ offendo. . T.Q\«.&&S&a?

ACT 1L 49
Alc. Bradamante &2 your Feet —imiw {70 Bra )
Brad. Speak not to me, .
Alc. 3\.&3&&.@%& Y0t go. (70 Reg.
Rog. Thatis as Heaven will.
Alc. And you become a Widow,
Will mourn his baplefs Fate.
Rog. Neitber believe nor bear ber.
Alec. Nor is this Love, nor Jealoufy,
" = Butkindeft Pity all. . [To Rog.
Brad. What hidden Arts are thefe |
Alc. "Tismy defire that you have Peace. [ To Bra.
Rog. Betraying Sounds !

[2 Ruggiers,

Aic. In this [ wrong not you. {To Bra4.
Rug. Indegna taci, Rog. No more,
Ak. Non't’ inganna, {2 Ruggiero, Ac. Nor is it to betray you.. [To Rog.
Brai. Iniqua, menti.

Brad. That is alone your Will.

Ale. Cruda Donna : tio Tiranno Alc. Qh cruel Fair ! ungrateful Tyrant !

Rug. %m . Non vogl jo da Vi

. Rg. ¢ I ask not from you o,
Brad, Non {perar da Noi merce. Brad. S * * Hope uet from us. .m.v;w :
Brad. Caro {pofo. Rug. Animi mig Brad. J oy of my Life,
Alc. Solo affanni, e folo pene; Rog My Heart’s Delight. i
Brad. ma 2. Solo gioi fol . b Alc. May endlefs Fearsand Pains alone
Rrg. - Solo-gioie, e olo bene : ‘ Brad. 1
Abe. Premio fian di poftra Fe. ; Rog. m& % vaw n....&&w Peace and Joy alone
Brad. P 0§ di i Alc. Be your mmﬁn? s H.ﬂﬂimnm.
Rug. §¢% me o HN ._ voftra Fi; MI&. & 2. Be our Faith’s Reward.
[Partono QMM mﬁ:ﬂﬂ« N&MM. M an. Rog. ﬁMuﬁ_ nt Alcina and Bradamante differently
SCENA v = o o
Ruecikro con ORONTE g cui rende Iz Spada, SCENE VIIL

Rug. Prendi, e vivi Ruggiero
Vuol la tua liberts, non 3l tuo ﬁuzm:a.
Or. Signor, m’ ¢ grato il dono,
Ruz. Or P Urna infame
Si fpezzi.
Cr. Eroico oprar.
Rug, Vi, fe paventi ;
o bafto folo.
[Ruggiero fi 2vanza per rompere I Urna colP Anells
incantaro : ed Akina Jrezokofabo oraziene.

SCENA

d OrONTES, to whom he gives his Sword.
Nwr%n%\w%a wwﬁ& hive: I 4o mot feek your Life,
" But give yotr Liberty. )
23 the grareful Gift. .
Wﬂmﬂw&%&ﬁ%&% tins maft defirultive Urn,
) 4 noble Work.,
Wﬂm.@%w Mm "yous fear, along I can perform
" T be needful Deed. S )
break the Urn with the inchanted
g Boet o gy and Alina halily holds him.
D4 SCENE
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$0 ACT 1L

S$CENE IX
Tothem Arcina, and then BRADAMANTE,
Ale. Whar won'd you my Rogero ?
Rog. The Libersty .o thofe
Unbappy bere confin’d.
Ale. T2l defolve the Charm —
Brad. 1/ball not truft rhe glorious Task to you,
Lot my Hand give the Blsaw.
[Goes to break the Urn, when Morgans
enters and hinders her
SCENE X
Ale, \w\m\ No—u
Mor. Pity of the Life which I've ke ¢ fo
Suffer 1 may —— £ 24 for youy

SCENE the Laf,

To them MELrsso and OBzRrTO,
Mecl. Wy this Delayz '

Duffetve the bateful Spell,
Reftore to every one their Jormer State,

Rog. I go. Or. Op.

Brad. ,\Y

Ober. » Hy e, Rogero.

z@r. AY 4 8

%MM_. m Ok e are loft ! [Retire,

Rogero throws down theUtn and breaks tywhen theScene
wholly difappears, changing to the Sea, which'is feen
thro’ a vait fubterraneoys avern, where many Stones
are chang’d intoMen ;among them isAftolfo, who em-
braces Olerso : They form the Chorys and the Dance,

CHOR Us

Who has redeem’d us from our fenfe]
From Night’s dark Horrors, rreniclels State,
And brought us back to Iifs and Liberty ?
But now a Stone, a Plant, a Stream,
Confin’d my Soul 5 but now rang’d
Mvm na.mw: Wilds. "Wheo has again

eviv'd our Reafon, and thre

The Veil that noﬂond us? rown off

A DANCE
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ATTO IL 5%
SCENA u.uﬁ.
ArciNa, wﬁaumnmwa. wwn»mann»n..
%. Ah mio Ruggiero, che tenti 2.
. Voglio Ia libertade .
Degl’ infelici, che qui chiudi...
Al. Edio fdart Lo fard ~=——
Brad. Non fidarti. » L
i iai braccio thaio.
Lalia, che facgia il colpa, il s NWS. Yecizar I Urna.
SCENA X.
Morcana, ¢ Derti, 3 pe
uando Rradamante va per [pezzay
[Re 7 Urna, Morgana Je fi oppone.
SCEN A Ultima.
MeLsso, QBERTO, ¢ Derti.
Al Mifera, Ah! 50l e——m  Mor. Per quells
Vita, che ti ferbai, lafcia —mmes
Mel. A che tardi ?
Struggi I’ infame Nido:
Reendi altrui 1a falute,
Rug. Si. Or. 8i.
Rrad. )
Ober. Mmmouu.»v Ruggiero,
Mel. )
‘..%MMQ. w O noi perdute! (i rivirane,
Ru .mmﬂ.o [pexza I Unna, e fubitamente precipita, ¢ fi
mmmmaa tysto cio, cpe ﬁw ariva_all intorno, [brgendo
(s quelle ruine il Mare, che fi vede da una vafia, €
Jorrarranea caverna, dove mobti [aff; fi cangiano in Us-
mini, $rd quali ¢ Aftolfo, &g@w«.ﬁacvﬁo" Che
Sformano i Coro, e4 il Ballo.
CORO.
Dall’ orror di Notte cieca
Chi ne reca colla Vita
La fmarrita Liberta ?
Io fui Belva, io fafflo, io Fronda,
Io qui fciolto erravo in Onda :
Chi ne ha refa Umana voglia ?
Chi ne {poglia
La gid apprefa feriti »
m ALLDO

(a Ruggiero,
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ATTO m

CORO.

Doppo tante:amare pene,

Gia proviam conforto all’ alma ;
Ogni mal fi.cangia in bene, _

~~—-dBd al fin trionfa amor.,

Fortunato ¢ quefto giorno, °

Che ne reca beila calma,
Dell’ ?%»s:c ¢ infidie a {corng
" Gia fefleggia il noftro cor.

Fine dell’ O PFRA.
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ACT I §3

CHORUS
Afrer the bitter Torments %&m..
__Our Souls find Peaceand fmiling Joys atlaf;
Now each Misfortune’s chang’d to Blifs, _

And all exult with Love and Happincfs.
How bleft this Da

Thar brings H:nwnuwwﬁn 3
And now forgetting what we bear,
Our Hearts know nought but prefent Peace.

X HE END.
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