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CTH.
Gentlemen of Veronma.

oA durprimus,Scena prima.

Valentine : Prothess, and Speed. ‘
SR 1.l srfoe
Valentine,
Qi Rafe to perfwade, my louing Prothess
& Home-keeping-youthhaue eucrhomely wits,
8%a Wer'tnot affection chames thy tender dayes
" o the {weet plaunces ot thy hgnour'd koue
I rather would entreat thy company, .
To fee the wonders of the world abroad,
Then (living dully fluggardiz’d at home)
Weareout 3\y youth with thapelefle id!cneffe.
But fincethou lov’ R 3 loue Rill,and thrive therein,
Euen as ] would, when [ to loue begin, *
. Pre. Wilt thoube gone? Sweet Pidastine ad ews,
Thinke on thy Prethess, whea thou(hap’ly) {cet
Some rare note-worthy obic&tin thy trauaile, .
With me partaker in thy happinefle,
When thou do’ft meet good hap s andinthy danger,
Tfeuer danger doe enuiron thee)
Eommend thy grieuance tomy holy prayers,
Por I will be thy beadef-man, Falews1ne.
Val. Andon aloue-booke pray for my fucceffe?
Pre. Vponfomebooke I loue, I'le pray for thee.
Val. That’sonfome fhallow Storic of deepe jouc,

| How yong Leander ctoft the Helle/ponr.

Pre. That’s adeepe Stouic, of a ceeper loue,
For he was more then ouer-thooes in {oue.
‘Wl *Tistrue; for you are oucr-bootes in loue,
And yet you neuer {wom the Helefpont.
" Pre. Querthe Bootes? nay give me not the Boots.
Val. No,I millnot; foritboots thee nor.
Pro. What? _ (grones:
Vd, Tobeinloue; where {corneis bought with
Coy looks,wich hart-fore fighcs : one fading moments
With twenty watchfull,weary tedious nights;  (mirth,
Ifhap’ly won,pechaps a aplefle gaine ;
If 10‘5, why thea a gricuous abour won ;
How cucr : but a folly bought with wi,
Or elfe 2 wit, by folly vanquithed.
Pre. So, byyour circumftance,you call me foole,
V4l So,by your circumftance, feare you'll proue.
Pre. "Tis Loucyou cauill at, T am not Loue.
¥al, Loueis your mafter, forhe maflersyou;

| And he thatis fo yoked by a foole,

Maezhia s fbould not be chronicled for wife.
" Pre. Yet Writers fay ; asinthe fweetet Bud,
;The esting Canker dwels; fo cating Loue

" Johabits in the fineft wits of all.
k{ ¥al, And Writersfay; as themoftforward Bud
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Is caten by the Cankerereit blow,

Euen foby Loue, the yong,and tender wie

Is turn’d to folly, blathing inthe Bud,
Loofing bis verdure, euen inthe prime,

And all the faire eftefls of future hopes.

But wherefore wafte I tinfe to counfaile thee
‘Thatarca votary to fond defire ?

nce more adieu: my Father at the Road
Expeéls my comming, there tofee me fhip'd,

Pre. Andthither will I bring thee Valentsne,

Val. Sweet Prothens,no : Now let vstake our leawe;
To CAtslame let me heare from thee by Letters -
Ofthy fuccefle in loue ; and what newes clfc
Betideth hercinabfence of thy Friend : 1
And 1 likewi{e will vifite thee with miae.

Pro, All happineffc bechance to thee in Milleine,

Val. As much toyou at home: and fo farewell, EsxR.

Pro, Heafier Honour hunts, I after Loue
He leaues his friendsyto dignifie them maote;
1loue my lelfe, my friends, and all for Joue -

Thou /wlia thouhatmetamorphis'd me
Made me negle@ my Stadies, loofciny time ;
Warre with good counfaile;; fet the world atnoughe;;
Made Wit wich mufing, weake; hare fick with thoughe,
Spo Sit Prothess : "{auc you : faw you my Mafter ?
Pro.Butnuw he parted hence to embarque for Aslain,

Sp. Twentyto oncthen, heis thip'dalready,
AnaIhauc plaid the Sheepein loofing him,

Pro. Indccde 3 Sheepe doth very often ftray,

And ifthe Shepheard be awhile away.

Sp- You conclude that my Maftenis a Shepheard then,
and I Sheepe?

Pro. 1doe.

Sp. Why then my hornes are his hornes, whetherl,
wakeor flecpe. ‘

#ro. A filly anfwere, and fitting well a Sheepe.

Sp. This proues me fhill a Sheepe.

Pro. True: and thy Mafter aShepheard,

Sp. Nay, that I can deny by a circumftance.

Pro, It thall goe hard but ile proue it by another.

Sp. The Shepheard feckes the Sheepe, and not the
Sheepe the Shepheard s but I feeke my Mafter, and my
Mafter feekes not me : therefore I arm no Sheepe.

Pre. TheSheepe for fodder follew the Shepheard,
theShepheard for foode followes not the Sheepe : thou
for wages followeft thy Mafter, thy Mafier for wages
followes not thee : therefore thou are a Sheepe.

Sp. Suchanother proofe will make me cry bai

Pro. But do’ft thou heate: gau'ft thou my Letter
to Inha?
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1 Sp. 18ir: 1 (aloft-Mutton) gaue your Lestet tobec

(slac’d-Mutson) and fhe (alac’d-Mutcen) gaue mee (2
loft-Mumton) nothing for my labour.
#re. Hese’s too imall a Patture for fuch Rore of
Muttons.
Sp. If the ground be oucr—charg'd, you werebelt
ticke her.
Pre. Nay, in thatyou arc aftray : "twere belt pound

youl. .
Sp. Nay Sir, lefle then apound fhall ferue me for &ar-
rying your Letter. )
Pro. Youmiftake ; I meancthe pound, a Pinfold.
Sp. Fromapoundtoapin? fold it ouerand cver,
*Tis threefold too little for carrying aletter to your louer
-Pre. Butwhattaidfhe ¢
sp. L.
Pre, Ned-1,why that’snoddy.
Sp. Youmiftooke Sir:i fuy (he didnod;
Andyou askeme it (he did nod, and 1 fay L.
Pro. Andthatfctcogethersnoddy.
Sp. Now you haue taken the paincs to et it toge-
ther take it for your paines. '
Pro. No,no,you fhallhaueic for bearing the letter.
Sp. Well,I perceivel muftbe fainc to beare with you.
Pre. Why Sir,how doe you beare with me ?
Sp. Marry Sir, the lecter very orderly, .
Hauing nothing but the word noddy tor my paines.
Pre. Befhicw me,but you haue a quicke wir.
Sp. And et ic cannot ouer-take your flow parte.
Pre. Come, come, open the matterinbriete § what
{aid fhe, o thac ' .
Open your purfe, thac the mency,and che mateer
"‘be both ayt oncl: delivered.
Pre. WellSir: hereis for your paines: whae faid (he?
Sp. Teuely Sir;Tthinke you'll hardly win her.
Pra. Wiy? could’Rt thos perceine fo much fromher?
Sp. Sir, 1 could perceive nothing atsll from lier;
No,not fo much as s ducket for delisering your letzer:
And being fohard 1o me,that brought your minde;
I feare fbe’ll prouc os hardto you in relling your nunde,
Give her no token but flones, for flic’s as hard as fteele.
Pro. What faid theynothing ¢
Sp. No,not fo much as take this for thy pains: (me;
To teftifie yoor bounty,I thank you, you haue ceftern’d
Inrcquital whereof, henceforth,carry your leteers your
{cife; And fo Sir,I'le commend you to my Mafter.
Pre. Go,go,be gone to faue your Ship from wrack,
Which canuot perifh hauing thee aboarde,
Being deftin’d to a dricr death on {hore s
Imuft goe fend fome better Mefenger,
Ifcare my /nlia would not daigne my lines, ’
Receiuing them from fucha worthleffc pofk. Exit.
{

Scena Secwoda.

Enter Inliaand Lucetia.

Inl. But {sy Lecesa(now wesre alone
Would'ft thou then counfsile twe to failin lowe ?
ZLac. 1Madam, fo you fiasble tec viiheedfully.
Inl. Ofsll thefaire refore ofGanienien, ’
That euery dsy wich pat’le encoutster e, -

:

}

Dare you prefume to harbour wanton hines ¢
To whiiper, and conipire again{t my youth ?

There : take the paper : fec it bereturn’d,
Or clfe returae no more into my fight,

In thy opinion which is worthiett loue ?
Lw,Pleafe youscpeat theit names,ile flie w my minde, l
Accordirtg to my fhallow fimple skill.
Ix. What thinkt} thou of the faire fir Bglomowr o>
Ln. AsofaKnight,well-fpoken,neat,and fine ;
But were I you,he newer fhould beminc.
/w, Whatthink't thou of the rich tMercaio?
Lu, Well of his wealth ; but of himfelfe (o, fo,
In. What think’[ thou of the gentle Provbess ?
Ls. Lord,Lord : to fec what folly raignes in vs,
/%, How now? whatmeanesthis paﬂ'ngon at bis name?
Ls. Pardondeare Madam,’tis apatling (hame,
That I (vaworthy bodyas I am)
Should cenfure thus on loucly Gentlemen.
Iw. Why not on Pretbess,as of all the reft?
Ln, | henthus : of many good, I thinke him beft.
Inl. Yourreafon?
Lw. 1 have no other but 2 womans reafon
Ithinke him fo,becaufe | thinke him fo.
Jul. And would’tt chou haue me caft my loue on him?
Lw. 1:ifyouthought yout loue not caft away.

jul. Why he,of all the reft, hath never mou’d me,

Lu. Yect he,of allthereft,I thinke beftloues ye.

Inl, His licle (peaking, fhewes his loue bus fmalk

L: Fuire that's clofeft kepe,burnes moft of sil.

Inl. They doe not loue,that doe not fhew cheir loue,

Lx. Oh,they loue leaft, that let auen know their loue,

Inl, 1would  knew hisminde,

Ln. Perute this paper Madam,
Inl. To Inlsa:fay,from whom ?
Ls. That ttre Contents will fhews
Inl. Sayfay:who gaueitthee?

Lu. S:t Valentsmes page:& oot § think from Pretbess;
He would haue gioen it you,buc I being in the way,
D:din your name receiue it - pardon the fault I pray,

Iul. Now (by mymodcfty) a goodly Brokes:

1

Now trult me, "tis an office of great worth,
And you an officer fit for the place :

Lw. To plead for loue, defetues more fee,then hare,
Ial. Willyebegon?
Lw. That you may ruminste. Exit,
Inl. Andyet 1 would I had ore-look’d the Letter;
It were a fhame to call her backe againe,
And pray her to a fault for which 1 chid her,
What foole s fhe, that knowes 1 am a Maid,
And would not force the letter tomy view?
Since Maides, in modefty, {ay no,to thet,
Whichthey would hauethe pto&cn: conitrue, I,
Fie, fic : how way-ward is this fooli(h loue ;
That (like a teflie Babe) will fcratch the Nusfe,
And preiently, sl humbled kiffe the Rod ?
How churlifhdy, I chid Lacerza hence,
When willingly, | would have had ber here?
How angerly I tsaght my brow to frowne,
When inward ioy enforc’d my heart to fmile?
My pennance is, to call Zavvtrs backe
And aske remiffion, for myfolly paft.
What hoe: Lacessa.
Ls. What would your Ladithip?
Inl. Is’tneere dinner time? N
Ls. ] would it were, oL o
That you mighekill yeur Remacke on your mest, A ;
n
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And not vpoo your Maid. Lwee X

Lo .
T LY R . -

u ?‘ ’ ‘

. Why didft thou ftoopéthen?

Ls. Totakespaper vpthat1let fall,

Inl, Aodis thac pspernothing ?

Ln, Nothing ing me.

Inl. Thenletit lye;folmtl?ofe thatit concernes.

Lu. Madam,it willnot lye where it concernes,
Vnlefle it haue o falfe Interprecer.

Isl, Some loue of yours,hath writ 20 youin Rime,

Ls. That [might hing ic{ Madam) toatune: -
Giue me s Note, your Ladithip ¢an fet -

Jul. Aslitdde by fuch toyes,as may be poffible :
Beft fing it to the tune of Lighs O,Lewe.

Lu. Itis oo heavy for fo light atune,

Ix. Heauy? belikeit hath fome burdenthen ?

Lx. 1:and melodious were it,would you fing it,

Is. And why not you?

Lw, Y eannotreach {o high,

In. Let’s feeyour Song:

How now Minion? '

La. Keepe rune there il fo you will bngitout :
And yet me thinkes 1 donot ike this tune.

In, Youdoenot?

Lw.No(Madam) tis toe fharpe.

In, You(Minjon)sreteo faucie.

Ls. Nay,now you sresoo flat;

And marre the concord, with teo hatth a defcant:
There wanzeth buta Mesne tofill your Song.

Is, Themesne is dround with you vnm%y bafe.

Lsx. Indeede I bid the bale for Prevhess.

In. Thisbabble fhall not henceforth trouble me ;
Here is a coile with protetation : :
Goe,get you gone : and lec the papersiye -

You would be fingring them,toanger me.

Ls.She makes it firage,but (he would bebeft pleas™d
To befo angred with another Leter.

Iu. Nay,would 1 were {0 angred with the fame ;
Nh hatefull hands,to teare fuch ioving words ;
Iniurious \Vafpes, to feede on fuch fweet hony,

And kill the Beesthat yeeldeit,with your fings;
Ile kiffc each feuerall paper,for amends :
Looke,here is writ,kinde Julza : vkinda fulra,
Asinrevenge of thy ingratitade,

1thtow thy name agsinft the bruzing-fteaes,
Trampling contempeucufly on chy difdaine,

And here is writ, Lone wonnded Prothew.

Poore wounded name : my bofome,asabed,
S hall lodge thee till thy wound be thl’ﬁl%h‘, heal’d;
And thus I feacch it with 2 foveraigne kiffe.
Buttwice,or thrice,was Prothess written downe s
Be calme (good winde) blow not s wordsway,
Tl I hsue foandeach letter, in the Leteer,
Except mine own name:That,forne whirle-winde beaze
Vatoa ragged fearefull hanging Rocke,

And throw it thence into theraging Sea.
Loe,here in oneline is hisnsme twice writ »

Posre forlerne Proshess, paffionate Prothes :

Tothe fweet Inlia: that ile reareawsy :

And yet Iwill not, fith fo Y‘t‘euily

He couples it, to his complaining Names ;

Thus will 1 fold them, one vpon another§

Now kiffe,embrace,contend,doe what yos will,

Lw, Madam : dinner isteady - and your facher ftaies.

In, Welllnvs goe,
Lax, me:efemm lye,like Tel-taleshete?
In. ¥ you them; beft to take themvp,

L». Nay,l was aaken vp,for laying them downe,

"Yet here they fhall not lye, for catching cold.

In, 1fce youhsue s months minde to them.

Lw. I(Madsm) you may fay what fights youfee;;
I fee things tea,slthough {0\; ivdge I winke.

fn. Come,come,wilt pleafeyou goe, Exowns,

Scans Tertia.

r

Enter Anwtonio and Panthine, Prothess.

oAnt. Tellme Panrhino, what fad talke wasthae,
Wheiewith my brother held you in the Cloytter ?
Pan. 'Twas of his Nephew Prorhess,your Sonne.
Ans. Why? what of him?
Pan. He wondredthat your Lord(bip
Would fuffer him,to fpend his youth at home,
Whiic other men, of {lender reputation
Put forth their Sonnes,to fecke preferment out.
Some to the warres, to try their fortune there ;
Some, to difcouer Iflands farrc away :
Soine,to the fludious Vniuerfities ;
For any,or for all thefe exercifes,
Hec (aid,that Prothems,your fonne,was meet ;
And did rec:}ucﬁ me, to importune you
To let him {pend his time no moreachome ;
Which would be greac impeachment to his sge,
In hauing knowne no trauailein his youth.
Ant, Norneed'it thou much importune meto that
Whereon,this month I haue bin hamering,
Thaue confider'd well, his loffe of time,
And how he cannot be 3 petfe@ man,
Nocbeing tryed,and tutord in the world
Experience s by induftry atchiew’d,
And perfeted by the fwift cour{e of time
Then tell me,whether were 1 beft to fend him ?
Pan. I thinke your Lordfhip is not ignocant
How his cor?anion, youthfull ¥alentine,
Attends the Emperour in hisroyall Court.
An, Tkoowitwell, (chither,
Pan, "Twere good, I thinke, your Lordfhip fenchim
There thall he praQife Tilts,and Turnaments s
Heare fweet difcourfe, conuerfe with Noble-men,
Andbein cye of cuery Exercife
Worthy his youth, snd noblenefle of birth,
Awt. 1likethy counfaile : well haft thou aduis'd:
Andthat thou maift perceiue hew well I like ic,
The execution of it {bsll make knowne ;
Euen with the fpeedict e?dltion,
I will difpatch him co the -r.rots Coust,
Pan. Tomorrow,may icpleafe you,Den Abbmss,
With other Gende;:;eo oSgood efteeme
Are iournying, to falute the Emperer,
Andtocotyx::?mdtheitfcmkcwhhwiﬂ. .
Am. Good ¢ y: with them fhall Prevbew go
Andin geod time : now will we breake with him,
Pre. SwoetLeue,fweet lines,fweet life,
Here is her lvad, ofherheart;
Here is her oath for loue, ber honors paune ;

pp—
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O that our Fathers would applaud our loues
To feale our happineflc wich their ¢onfents.
Pro. Ohheauenly Inisa,
_dnt.How now? What Letter are you sesding there?
Pre.May’t pleafe your Lordfhip, "tisa word ortwo
Of commendations fent from Falentine;
Deliuer’d by a friend, that came from him.
Am. Lend me the Letter : Let me fee what newes.
Fre. Thereisno pewes (my Lord)but thathe writes
How happily he lues, how well-belou'd,
And daily graced by the Emperor ;
Wifhing me with him, parter of his fortune.
Ant. And how [tand you affected to his with?
Pro. As one relying on your Lord{hips will,
Aud not depending on his triendly wifh.
Ant, My willis fomething forted with hiswifh :
Mufe not that I thus fodainly proceed:
For what I will, I will,and thereanerd:
I amrefolu’d, that thou thalc fpend fome ume
With Zalent s, the Fmperors Count:
What maintenance he fromhis friends recciues,
Like exhibirion thou fLalthauc tromme,
I'o morrow.be 1n reaamclle, to goe,
Excufe it not : for I am perempeery.
Pro. My Lord 1 cannnt be to fbone prowded
Pleafcyoudclibera.ca day or two.
Ant. Look what thou want’it fhal e fent atter thee:
No more ot ftay: to morrow thou muft yoc;
Come on Panthmo ; you fhall be imployd,
To haften on his Expedition.
Fro. Thus haue I {hund the fire, for feare of burning,
And drench’d me i the fea,where ] am drown’d.
I fear’d to fhew my Father Julias Letter,
Lecait he (hould take exceptions to my loue,
And with the vantage of mine owne ex cule
Hach he excepted moft againft my loue.
Oh, how this {pring ofloue refembleth
The vncerzaine glory of an Aprill day,
Which now fhewes all the beauty of the Sun,
And by and by a clowd takes all away.
Pan. Sit Prothess, your Fathers call’s for you,
Heisin haft, therefore I pray you go,
Pre. Whythisitis :my heart accords thereto,
And yct athoufand times it anfwer’s no.

Exeunt. Funss,

S

oA lus jecundus: Scoena Prima.

Enter Valentine, Speed, Sslusa.

Speed, Sis, your Glaue.
»adew Not mine : my Gloucs are on.
Sp. Why then this may be yours: for thisis but one.
Vel Ha? Let me fees], gineitme,it's mine:
Sweet Ornament, that deckes a thing divine,
Ah Silnia, Silmia. " SRNEERE
Speed. Madam Silnia : Madam Silwia.
v”al. How new-Sisha?
Speed. Sheeis not within hearing Sir.
Val. Why fir, whiobéd yew caliher?
Sped, Y ouar waréhip fieyor dfe:Emiftooke.
Vul, Well: you'iifill benoe Sorward. .
Sperd. And yecd vas |k chiddenfo being oo dow.

P
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Val. Goceto,fir,tell me:do youknow Madam Se/wia?

Speed. Shee that your worfbip loues? ‘

Val. Why, how know you thatIaminleuc?

Speed. Marry by thefe fpeciall markes : firft,you baane
lear’d (like Sir Prethess ) to wreach your Armes ke a
Male-content: torellith a Louc.fong, like a R gb:n-red-
Lreaft : to walke alonelike one that had the pefilence:
to figh, like a Schoole-boy thathad loft his A. B. C. 10
weep hike 2 yong wench that had buried her Grandam :
to faft, like one that takes diet : to watch, like one that
fcares robbing : tofpeakepuling, likeabeggarat Hal.
lows-Maffe: Y ou were wont,when you laugl{cd,to CTOW

Iihea cockes; whenryou walk’d,to walke like one of the
Licns : when youfafted, it wasprelently afrer dinner :
when you look’d fadly, it was for want of mouey : And
now yonare Mctamorphis’d with a Miftrs, that when 1
lookeon you, I can hardiy thinke you my Magier.
Pual. Areallthefe things percaww’'d inme?

Speed.They are all perceru’d without ye.

pal. Without me? they cannot.

speed. Without you 7nay, that's certaine : forwith-
out you were fo fimple , none elfe would :but you are
{o without thete follies,that thefe follics are within you,
and (Fine through you like the water in an Vrinall : thae
not an cyc that fees you , butisa Phyficianto comment
on vour Mzlady,

174, Buttellme:do'ft thou know my Lady Siluis?

Soced. Shee that you gaze onf{o,as fhe fits at fupper?

17ul. Haftthouobfetu’dchat ? euen fhe Imeane.

speed. Why bir, I know her not. ’

", Do’ftenou know her by iny gazing on her,2nd
ct hnow’ft her noc ?

Speed. 1s fhe not hard- fauour'd | fir?

Val. Notf{o taire (boy) as well fauvour’d.

LZeed. Sir,l know that well enough,

4l. \What doftthou know?

Specd. That fheeiis not o faire, as ( of you ) well-fa-
vonrd ¢

7al. 1meanethat her beauty is exquifite,

But her fauour ifinite.

Speed. That’s becaufe the one is painted, andtheo-
ther outof all count.

Val. How painted ? and how out of count 2

Speed, Marry fir, {o painted to make her faire, thatno
man counts of her beaury.:

1al. How efteem’ft thou me?Taccount of her beauty,

Speed. You ncuer faw her fince fhe was deform’d.

Val. How long hath fhe beene deform’d ?

Speed. Euer fince you lcu'd her.

Val. 1haue lou’d ber auer fince I faw her,

And full T fec her beaurifull,

Speed, Ifyou loue her, you cannot fee her.

Val. Why?

Speed. Becaufe Loue is blinde : O thatyou had mine
eyes, or your owne eyes had the lights they were wont
to haue, when you chidde at Sir Prothews, far going vn-

arter’d.

Pal. What fhould I fee then?

Speed. Your owne prefent folly , and her paffing de-
forimisie : for hee beeing in loue, could not fee to garter
his hofe ; and you, bzcing inloue,, cannot fee to put on

our hofe. (ning

Val. Belike (boy) thenyou are in loue, forlaft mor-
You could not fee to wipe my fhoocs.

Speed. True fir: I wasin loue with my bed, Ithanke

| you, yeu fwing'd me for my loue, which makes mee the

bolder

[.iii. 48— 11. 1. 92
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. bolder to chide you, for yours.

Val. Incenclufion,] ftand affeted to her,

Speed. 1 would you were fet, fo your affection would
ccafﬁ.

Val. Laftnight fhe enioyn’d me,
To write fome lines to one fhe loucs.

Speed, Arnd haue you?

Val. 1haae.

Speed, Are they not lamely write?

Val. No(Boy)butaswellas I cando them:

Peace, here the comes.

Speed. Oh excellent motion; oh excecding Tuppet:

Now will he interpret to her,

Val. Madam & Miftres, athoufand good-morrows,

Speed. Ob,’giucye-good-cv’n : heer's amillion of
manaers.

Sil. Sit Valentine,and feruant, to you two thoufand.

Speed. He thould giue her inteceft: & (he gives it him.

Val. Asyouinioynd me; 1hauc writ your Letter

Viro the fecret, nameles friend cf yours :

Which I was much vawilling to procecd in,

But for my duty to your Ladifhip. (dene.
Sil. I thanke you (gentle Seruant) "tis very Clerkly.
Val. Now truft me(Madam it cawe hardly-oft :

For being ignorant to whomitgoes,

I writat randome, very doubtfully.

Sil..Perchance you think too much of fo much pains?
Val. No(Madam)ifo it fteed you I will wrice

(Plealc you command) a thouland tunes as much:

And yet —— °
Sil, A pretty period : well: I gheffethe fequell;

And yet I will not name it tand yet ] carenot.

And yet, take this againe: and pet Ithanke you s

Mecaning henceforth to trouble you no more.

Speed. Andyet you will : and yer, another yet.
Val, What meancs your Ladi(hip 2

Docyounot hikeic?

L Sil. Yes, yes: the linesare very queintly writ,

But (fince vawillingly) take them againe.

Nay, take them,

Val. Madam,they are for you,
Si%s. 1, 1: you writ them Sir,at my requelt,

But I will none of them : they arc for you:

1 would haue had them writ more mouungly :

Pal. Pleafe you, lic write your Ladifhip another.

Sdl, And whenit’s writ : for my fake read it ouer,
Andifitpleafeyou, fo:if not: why fo:

Val. Ifitpleafe me,(Madam?) what then?

Sil. Why ifit pleafe you, take it for yourlabour ;

And {o good-morrow Scruant. Exu. Sil.
Speed, Oh Ieftvnfeene :infcrutible :inuifible,

Asanofe on amans face,or 3 Wethercocke ona fteeple :

My Mafter fues to her: and fhe hath taughther Sutor,

Hebeing her Pupill,tobecome her Tutor.

Oh excellent deusfe, was there cuer heard a better ?
That my mafter being fcribe],
To himielfc.{bould writethe Lecter ?
Val. How now Sir?
Whaet sre you reafoning with your felfe ?
Speed, Naye I was riming :’tis you y hanethe reafon,
Vdl. Todoewhat?
Speed. To be a Spokef.man from Madam Silusa. .
Val. Towhoem?
Speed. To your felfe : why, fhe woes you by afigure,
Val. What figure?
Speed. By s Letter, 1 (hould fay.

Val, Whyfhe hath not writ tome 2

Speed. What need the,

When fhee hath made you write to yous felfe
Why, doe you not pesceiae theieft? -

Val, No,belecue me,

Speed, No beleeuing yeu indeed fir :
Butdid you perceiue her carneft £

Ual. She gauemenone, except an angry word,

Speed, Why fhe hath giuen you a Lettes.

Val. That’sthe Letter I writ to herfriend.

Speed, And § lecter hath fhe deliuer'd, & there an end,

Val. 1weuldit wereno worle,

Speed. llc warrant you, cis as well :

For often haue you writ to her : and fhe in modefty ,
Or elfe tor want of idle time,could not againe reply,

Or feariug els fome metléger,§ might her mind cﬁl{oncr
Her {elf hath taught her Loue himfelf, to write vnto her
Allthis 1 fpeak in print,forin print 1 foundit.  (louer,
Why mufe you fir, ‘us dinner ume.

Ual. Thaue dyn'd.

Speed. 1, but hearken fic : though the Cameleon Loue
can feed onthe ay1¢, Iam one that am nourifh’d by my
viCuals ; and would faine haue meate : oh bee netlike
your Miftrefle, be moued, be moued, Exennt,

Scena fecundzz.

Enter Protheus, Inlsi, Panthson.,

Pre. Haue patience, gentle Julia:

Jul. Tmuft whereis no remedy.

Pro, Wienpoflibly I can, T will returne,

Iul, 1tyou turne not : you will return the fooner :
Keepe this remembrance for thy Iw/14's fake,

Pro. Why thea wee'll make exchange;
Here, take you this.

Iul. Andfeale the bargaine with a holy kiffe,

Fro. Hereismy hand, for my true conftancic:
And when that howre ore-flips me in the day,
Wherein Ifigh not (Ju/ia) for thy fake,
Thenext enfuing bowre, fome foule mifchance
Tormeut me for my Loucs forgetfulneffe :
My father ftaics my comming : an{werenor :
Thetideisnow ; nay, not thy tide of teares,
Thactide will Ray me longer then | fhould,
Inlsa, farewell : what, gon without a word?
I, fo crue loue fhould doe - it cannot fpeake,
Fortruth hathbetter deeds,then words to graceit,

Panmth. Sit Prothess : you arc flaid for,

Pro. Goe:Icome,]come:
Alas, chis parting (trikes poore Louers dumbe,

Exenm,

Scena Tertia.

Enter Lasnce, Panthion.
Lawnce, Nay, 'twill beethis howre ere Thauedone
weeping : all the kinde of the Lasscer, hauethis very
fault: I haue recewn’d my proportion,like she prodigious

fonne, l
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Sonne, and am going with Sir Pretheas to the Imperialls
Court : 1thinke Crabmy dog , be the fowreft natured
dogge that liues : My Mother weepinE ¢ my Father
wayling : my Sifter crying ¢ our Maid howling.: our
Catte wringing her hands, and all our houfe in s great
perplexitic,yet did noc this cruell -hesreed Curre fhedde
one teare = heis a ftone, 3 very pibble ftane, and hasno
more pitty in him thiena dogpe :alew would have wepr.
to haue feedewont parting ¢ why my Grandam having
noeyes, looke you, weps her-feife blinde at my parting:
nay, Ile(hew you the manner of it, This thece 1s my fa-
ther : no, this left hooe is my fathet gne, no, this left
fhooe is my mother : my; thar cannot bee.fo neyther:
yes;itisfo,itisto ¢ ithath the weorfer fole: (his (hooe
with thehole in i, is my tother : and thismy father:
aveng'anioben’tychere'tis: Now fir, this Raffe is my fi-
fer < for,looke you, fhe s as white as = hily, and as
{mall asawand t tlus hatis Namour maid : 1 am the
dogge : no, thedogge s himielfe,and I amthe degge:
oli,the dogge 1s me,and [ am my feifc 1 I; fo,{o ; now
comc Itomy Father 5 Father, your bleffing : now
fhould not the thooe fpeake a ward fot weeping :
now fhould TkiTemy Father 5 well, hee weepes on :
Now come J o my Mather: Ohthat the could fpeake
now , like a would-woman : wdlt, IXiffeher : why
there’tis , heere’s my mothers breath vp and downe’:
Now come I to my fiiter ; marke the moane fhe makes :
now the dogge all this while theds nota teare & nor
fpeakesa word : butfee how I laythe duft with my
teares. ,

Pamth, Launce,awsy, away :a Boord : thy Mafler is
fhip’d, and chou arcto poft after with oares ; whats the
matter ? why weep’(t thou man ? away affe, you'l loofe
the Tide, ifyoutarry any longer.

Lann, Itisnomatter if the ude were loft, for itis the
vnkinde(t Tide,that cuer any man tide.

Panth, What’s the ynkindeit tide ?

Las. Wty hethat'stide here,Crabmy dog.

Pane, Tut, man : I meane chou'lt loofe the Rood,and
inloofing the flood,loofe thy voyage,and in loofing thy
voyage, loofe thy Mafter, and in loofing thy Mafter,
loofe thy feruice, and in loofing thy feruice : why
doft chou @op my mouth?

Lann, Fot festethou thouldft loofe thy tongue,

Panth, Where fhould [ loofe my tongue ?

Laxn, Inthy Tale,

Pasuths, Inthy Taile. .

Laxn. Loofethe Tide,and the voyage , and the Mas
fter,and the Seruice, and the tide: why man, if the River
weredrie,I am able to fill it with my teares :if the winde
were downe, I could driue the boate with my fighes,

Panth, Come: come awayman , I was feat to call
thee. )
Las. Sir: cail me whatthou dar'ft,
Pant. Wiltthougoc?

Lann. Well, 1 will goe.

Scena Quarta.

Enter Valeuting, Silnia, Thwrio,Speed, Dk, Proshesmse
Sil. Seruant. ’
Val. Miftsis,

Spee. Mafter, Sir Tharve frownes on you.

Val. 1Boy,it’s for loue,

Spee. Notof you,

Val. Ofmy Miftreflc then,

Spes. Twere good you knocke him,

Sil. Seruanz, you are {ad,

Val, Indeed,Madam, 1{eeme fo,

7 hu, Seeme you that you are not ?

Fal. Hap'ly1doe.

Thu. So dee Counterfeyts.

Val, Sodoeyou.

Thm. W hat feeme I that I amnot ?

Val. Wife.

Tha. \What inftance of the contrary 2

Fal. Your folly.

Tkw. And how quoat youmy folly ?

Tal, ] quoatit n vour lerkin,

Thu, My Ierkin is a doubler,

Val. Well then,llz double your folly,

Thx. How ?

Sil. What,angry,Sit Tharis,do you change colou,?

Fal. Guuc i leaue,Madam,he 1s 3 kind of Camelson,

Thw. That hath more minde to feed on yaur bloud,
thenle :nyour avre.

Val. Youhauefaid Sir.

Thu. 1 Sirand done oo for this time.

Val. 1know it welfis.you alwaies end ere yon begin.

Sul.Afine volly of words,gentlemé, & quicklyfhot oft

Fat. "[isindced,Madam,we thank the gluer,

S, WinoisthatSeruant?

Val, Your felfe(fweet Lady)for you gaue the fire,
Sir Thurso borrows his wit from your Ladithips lookes,
And fpends what he borrowes kindly in your compary.

7 ku. Sirif you fpend word for word with me, 1 fhal)
make your wit bankrupt. (words,

Pal. Tknow irweil {ir : youhaucjan Exchequer of
And I thinke, no other rzeaiure to'giue yous followers;
For itappeares by their bare Liverses
That they liuc by your bare words,

$s. Nomore, gentlemen, no moict
Here comes my father.

Drk. Now,daughrer Siinra, you ate hard befet,

Sir Valentine, your father 1s 11 good heaith,

Whatay youro a Letter from yout friends

Of much gcodnewes?

Val. My Lord, I will be thankfull,

To any happy meflenger frem thence. .
Duk.Know ye Dew Antenis,your Countriman ?
Val.1,my goed Letrd,l know the Gentléman

To be of worth,and worthy eftimasion,

And not without defert fo well reputed,

Dk, Hach henota Sonne?

Val. I,my good Lord,a Son,thst well deferues
The honor,and regard of fuch a father,

Duk, Youknow him well ¢

Val. | knew him as my felfe : for from our Infancie
We haue conuarft,and {pent our howres together,
And though my felfe haue beene an idle Trewant,
Omitting the fweet benefit of time
To cloathmine age with Argel-like perfeQion :
Yet hath Sit Prorbess ( for that’s his name)

Made vfe,and faire aduantsge ofhis daies :

Hisyeares but yong but his experience old ;

His {cad vn-mellowed,but his Judgement ripe;

Andin a word (for far behindd bis worth

Comes all the praifes that Imgeﬁow.)
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i Heis compleacin feature, sod in minde,

~Asmect tobe an Emperors Councellor :

Withall good grace, to grace a Gentleman,
Duk, Bethrew me fir, butifhe make this good
Heis as worthy for an Emprefie loue,

Well, Sir : this Gentleman is come tome
With Commendation from great Potentates
And heere he meanes to {pend histime a while,
I thinke ’tis no vn-welcomencwesto you,
Val. Should Ihaue wifh'da thing it had beene he,
Dwk, Welcome himthen according to his worth :
Silmia,l fpeake to you,and you Sit Thwrie ,
For Ualentme, I need not cite him to it,
Twill fend him hicher to you prefently.
Val, Thisisthe Gentleman Itold your Ladifhip
Had come along with me,but that his Miftreffe
Did bold his eyes, lackt in her Chriftall Jookes,
Si. Be-like that now fhe hath enfranchis’d them
Vponfome other pawne for fealcy.
Val, Nay fure,Ithinke fhe holds them prifoners flil,
S:l. Nay then he fhould be blind,and being blind
How could e fee his way to fecke out you ?
Ve Why Lady,Loue hath twenty paire of eyes.
Thur. They fay thac Loue hiath not an eye at all.
Val. Toieefuch Lovers, 7hwrio, as your iclte,
Vpon ahomely obie@, Love can winke.
Sil, Hare done,haue done :hete comes § gentleman,
Val. Welcome,decr Prothess : Mittris, 1 befeech you
Confirme his welcome, with fome fpeciall fauor.
Sel. His worth is warrant for his welcome hether,
If this be he you oft haue wifh'd to heare from,
Val. Miftris, it is : fweet Lady,entertaine hum

To be my fellow-feruant to your Ladifhip.

I 8d. Toolow aMiftres for fo higha feruant,

i Pro.Not fo,{weet Lady,but too me:nea feruant

| To haucalooke of fuch a worthy a Mifticfle,

t Val. Leancoff difcourte of difabiltuie:

i Sweet Lady,entertaine him for vour Seruant.
Pre. My dutic will I boaft otynothing elfe.
Sil. And dutic neuer yet did want his miced.

Scruant,you are welcome to a werthletle Mifhieffe,
Pro. [le die onhim that fates fo but your felfc.

" Sul. Thatyousie welcome?
Pro. Thatyou are worthlcffe. (you.
Thur, Madam,my Lord your father wold {peak wich
Sd, T waitvponhis pleatuie : Come Sit Thurio,

Goe with me : once more,new Seruant welcote ;

He leaue you to confer of home affaires,

When you hauc done, welooke too heare from you.

" Pra., Wee'll both attend vpon your Ladithip.,
Val. Now tell me: how dosl from whence you came?
Pro.Y our frends are wel, & haue the much comended.
Val. And how doe yours ?
Pro, 1left them allin healeh,
Val, How docs your Lady?& how thriues your loue?
Tro, My tales of Louc were wont to weaty you,

I know you ioy notina Loue-difcourfc.
Fal. 1 Prothess butthat lifeis alter’d now,

1 Laue done pennance for contemuing Loue,

W hofe high emperious thoughts haue punifh’'d me

With bittes fafts,with penicentiall grones,

With nightly teares,and daily hart-{ore fighes,

For in reuenge of my contempt of louc,

Louc hath chas’d (leepe from my enthralled eyes,

Thetwo Gentlemenof Verona.

And made them watchers of mine owne heares forsow.
O gentle Prothews, Loue's s mighey Lord,

3
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1 And hath fo.humblcd. ;,ss Iconfefle

Thereis ne woc to his correQion ,

Nor tp his Seruice,no fuch joy en carth
Now,no difcourfe, except it be of loue :

Now can Ibreake my fa&,dine,fup,and fleepe,
Vpon the very naked name of Loue.,

Pro. Enougli; Ircad yous fortune in your eye ;
Was this the Idell,that you worfhip fo ?

Val, EuenShejandisfhe nata heauenly Saint ?

Pre, No ; But fheisan earchly Paragon,

Val. Call her divine,

Pre. L will net flacter her,

Ual. O flattet me: for Loue delights in praifes. .

Pre, When I was fick, you gaue me bitter pils, ’
And I mult minifter the like to you.

Val, Then{peakethe cruth by her; if net diuine,
Yetlecherbe a principalitie, .
Soucraigne to all the Creatures on the easch,

Pre. Excepe my Mifirefle.

Fal. Sweet:except notany,

I'xceptthou wilt except againft my Love.

Pre, Haue Inot reafonto prefer mine owne 2

Val. And1 will helpthee to prefer herto:

Shee fball be dignified wich this high honour,
Tobceagemy Ladies traine, left the bafe earch
Should from her vetture chance to fteale akiffe,
Andof fo great a fauor growing proud,
Difdainc to roote the Sommer-fwelling flowre,
And make rough winter cuerlaftingly.

Pro. Why Ualentsne, what Bragad.fmeis this?
Val. Pardon me(Proshes) all ] canis nothing,
To her,whofe worth,make other worthics nothing ;

Sheeisalone,

Pro, Thenletlieralone.

Val. Not for the world : why man,fhe is mine owne,
And ] as rich in having fuch a Jewell
As twen-y Seasyifall their fand were pearle,

e warer,Neltar, and the Rocks pure gold,
Forgiue me that | doc not dreame on thee,
Becaufe thou feeft me doate vpon my loue:
My foolith Ryvali e bher [ acher hikes
(Onely for hus pofleffions are fo huge)

Is gone withheralong, and [ muft ateer,

For Loue (thou know’(t1s tull of sealoyfic. )

Pro. But{heloues you? (howre,

Val. 1,3nd we ate betroathd : nay more, our mariage
With all the cunning manner of our flight
Determin’d of : how I muft clunbe her window,
The Ladder made of Cords, and all the means
Plotted, and *greed on for my happinefle.
Good Prethens goe with mete my chamber
In thefe affaices to aid me with thy counfaile,

Pro. Gocon before: I thall enquire you forth:
I muft voto the Road,to dif-embarque
Some neceflaries, that I needs muft vfe,

And then le prefently attend you.

Val, Willyou makehafte?

Pro, I will,
Euenasone heate, another heateexpels
Oras one naile,by firength driues out anothet.
So the remembrauce of my formet Loue
Is by a newer obic& quite forgoteen,
It is mine, or Palentsnes praife?
Her true perfeQion, or my falfe tranfgreffion
That makes me reafonlefle, to reafon thus ¢
Shee is faive : and o is Jwlsathat I loue,

Exit.
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hat I did ioue,for now my loue is thaw’d,
Which like 2 waxen Image’gainft afire
Beares no inpretfion of the thing it was,)
Me thinkes ny zeale to Valentimers cold,
And that T Joue hun nocas I waswont:
0, bur 1loue his Lady too-too much,
And :hat's tue reafen oue himfo little,
How fhall I doate on her with morc aduice,,
That thus without aduice begin to loue her 3
"Tis but her prcture I have yee beheld,
And thac hath dazel’d my reafons light:
But when Ilooke onher perfetions ,
Thereis no reafon, but 1 fhall be blinde.
1f1 can checke my erring loue, Twill,
1fnot, to compafle her Ile vie my skill.

Taennt,

Scena Quinta.

PO —~—

Eater Speed ard Launice.

Speed. Launte by mine honelty welcome to Padua.

Lawn. Eorfwearenot thy {cife, fweet youth, for lam
not welcome. Treckon this slwaies,that s man:s ncucr
vndon ull hee be hang’d, nor neuer welcome 1o aplace,
till fome certaine fhot be paid,and the Hofefle {2y wel-

P COMEC,

Speed. Come-on you mad-cap : Ile to the Ale-houfe
with you prefently ; where, far one fhot of fiue pence,

did thy Mafter pare with Madam Jwlia ?

Lan. Matry aftcr they cloas’d in earneft, they parted
very fairely inaeft,

Spee: But fhall (he marry him?

Lan. No.

Spee. How then ? (hall he marry her?

Lan. No, neither.

Spee. What, are they broken?

Law. No ;theyarebothas wholeasa fifh.

Spre. Why then,how ftands the matter with them ?

Lax. Marry thus, when it ftands well with hum, it
ftands well with her.

Spee. Whatan affe are theu,] vnderfland thecnot.

Las. Whatablocke artthou, that thou canftnot?
My ftaffe vnderflands me ?

Spee. What thou faift ?

Las. T,and what I dotoo :looke thee,lle but leanc,
and my ftaffc vaderftands me.

Spee. Tt ftands voder thee indeed.

Lew. Why,ftand-vnder: and vonder-ftand is ali one.

Spee. Butsell me true, wil'tbea match?

Las. Askcmydogge, ifhefay I, itwill : if hee fay
no , it will : ifhee faake his taile, andfay nothing , 1t
will.

Spes. The conclufionisthen,thatit will,

Len. Thou fhaltncuer get fuchs fecret fromme, but

2 parable, )

Spee. *Tisweil that I getiefo: but Lawwce, how faift
thou that that my mafler is become a notable Louer?

Las, I neuerknew Lim othesrwife,

Spee. Themhow?

Tbn; ;w Gentlemen of Ve rom;.
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thou {halt haue fiue thoufand welcomes : But firha,how |
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Spee. Why,thou whetion Afle,chou miftak’ me,

Las, Why Foole , Imeanc not thee , Imeancthy
Mafter,

Spee. Itell thee, my Mafleris become s hot Loter.

Lan. Why, Itellthee, I care not, though hee bume
himfeife in Loue, 1fthou wilt goe with me to the Aie-
houfe : if tot, thou art an Hebrew,a Iew,a0d not worth
the name of a Chriftian,

Spes. Why?

Lan. Becaufe thou haftnot fo much charity in thee as |

to goc tothe Alewitha Chgftian ¢ Wiltthou goe ?
Spee. Atthy fasuice.

Exemms,

Scenta Sexta.

Enter Protheus folis.

Pro. Tolcaucmy Inba; fhall I be forfworne?
To louc fuire Stlwray fhall | be torfworne?
To wrong my fiiend, I (hall be much forfworne,
And ev'n that Powre which gaueme firft my oath
Prouokes me to this three-fold periuric,
J.ouc bad inee fweare,and Loue bids me for-fweare
O fweet-fuggefting Loue, 1f thou haft fin'd,
Teach me(thy tempred fubiet) toexcufeit,
At firft 1 did adore a twinkling Starre,
Bue now I worthip a ccleftiall Suane
Va-heedfull vowes may heedfully be broken,
And he wants wit, that wants refolued will,
Tolearne his wit, t"exchange the bad for bettet ;
Fic,fic,vnreuerend tongue, to call her bad,
Whofe foucraiguty fo oft thou haft preferd,
With ewenty thoufand foule-confirming eathes,
I canuot leauc to lode § and yet I doc:
But there ] leaue o loue,where 1 fhould Joue,
Tulia 1oofe,and Valentme 1loofé,
1f Tkeepe them, I needs muft locfemy felfes
If Hoofe them, thus finde 1 by their loffe,
For Palentmc, my felfe : for Inlin,Silma,
1to my felfe am deerer then a friend,
For Loueis fill nioft preciousin it felfe,
And Seiwia (witneffe heauen chat made her faise) -
Shewes /n/is but a fwarthy Ethiope.
I will forget that Jwlsdisaliue,
Remembring that my Loue to Her i§ dead,
And Ualentime Ile hold sn Edentie,
Ayming at Silwe as a {weeter friend.
1 csnnot now proue conftant to my felfe,
Without fome treachery vs'd 1o Palemtme.
This night he meancth with a Corded-ladder
To climbe celeftiall Silwia’s chamber window
My felfe in counfaile his competitot.
Now prefently Ile glue her facher notice
Oftheir difguifing apd pretended flighe :
Who (sllinra ’d%wil! anifh Valewtine}
For Tharie he intends thall wed his daughter,
But Palentine being gon, Ile quickely croffe

By fome {lietricke,blint Thwris's dull proceeding. .

Lone lend me wings, to make my purpofe fwift
As thou haft lent e wit, to plot this drift.
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T e two Gentlemen of Ueroa.

P Scena feptim’)z.
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", Emter Lulia apd Lucetta,

Ini. Counfajte, Lagesca,gentle girleafift me,
{ Andev'ninkinde louc, I doc coniurethes,
{ Who artthe Table wherein all my choughes
{ Ase vifibly ChataQer'd, and engrau'd; -
Toleffon me; and tell me fome good meane
How with my honour [ may vndertake: -
Aiovruey to my louing Prethesus, p .
Luc. Alas,the way is wearifome and long.
Inl. A truc-dcuotycd Pilgriﬁ??'i‘sm&
To meafure Kingdonies with his feeble feps,
Much leffe thall {he thatHath Loues Wings to flie,
And whenthe flightis made to one fo deere
Offach diuine pesfeétion as Sit Prothess,
Luz, Better forbeare,till Prorbesy make returne.
Inl: Oh,knowft{ not,his looks are iny foules food?
Pitcy the deageh thag | fdua pinedin, -
Bylonging for that faod:fe lonp a time.
Didft thou but know shejuly ouchot Loue,
Thou wquldt as feons goe kindle fire wich fnow
AsTecke to quench the fige of Loue with words, .
Lwe, 3 doe porfeckéso quenchyour Loueshot fire,
But qualifie the firgsextreame rage ,
Leftit fhould burne aboug the bounds of reafon,
Inl. The more thoudam’ftit vp,the mose it burnes:
The Current that with geatle murioureglides
(Thou know'@) being ttep’d,impstiently doth rage:
‘But when his faire coutfe 1s not hindered
Hemakes {weet mufighe wich th’enstaciditones, .
Guuing a gentjekiffeto cuery fedge -~ .
He ouer-taketh Inhis pilgrimage. S -
And fo by many, windlag neckes he Rraics s
With willing fport so gite wilde Qeean.. ; ;. .
Then let me gac,30d hinder natmy touwrfes 7 . -
Ile be aspatient as agendls Greamey. i -
{ Aod makea pifitmeof cachweary e, m- -
Tl the faft fep Raug Lronght me 1o my Loue,
‘And there {le reftaxat & puchrurmoile .
Able(fed (oule doth in Eljranm. : .
Lswc, Butin wifst habic will you goeslong?
Inl. Dleflikea woman, for I weullprenent.. ..
The looYe encountegs of lafciviopsmgns .
Gentle Lucerta, fit me wigh fuchwesdess -0 ifiw
1 Asmay befecme fume well reputedRagee | i v neli
Luc. Why then yowe Ladi(bip myft qutyour hgire, .
Inl, No gule,llekpicit vpinfitken Qamps, o nih
{ With twentie odigbnacited oelgueknots:  (.n !
To be fantafti guayeaty become a youuhp ety
1 Of greater tupeshen thall thew to ben - - < i (chew?
Luc, What fafhioa(M1dam,) fhplld pake your bree-
Iul. That fitsas well,asall mefgaodmy Lesd).. ..,
§ What compaffew il yon wesre yougkarthingale} = [+
Whv cu'n what fafhign thou be@ likes( Lusagg.). - - -

. Lac, You muft neegds haue thé wighys. cod-peece {Mar
Inl, Out o, (Luceira)ihat withe il fauourde (Maar)
Luc. Around befegMadam)now’s not wosdlygpin. §

Vnielle you have a cgd-peecetoflickginsan. ... vy
Ixl. Lucetia,as thou lowhmelet mehwia- ~nolanad

W hat thouthink*t mect,and is malt manneriyy .o 0

But tellme(wench) how will the world repute me

For vndertahing fq ¥nflaid aiousney?

4

7 My goods, my Lands, my reputacion,

I feare me it will malagme fcandaliz’d, .
Luc. Xfyou thinkesSe, then Ray st home, snd ge not,
Ial, Nay, that bwill not,

Luc. Thenpeasy dresme on Infamy,but go :

I Prothess like your iourney, when you come,

No matter who's difpleas’d, when you are gone:

I feare me he will fcarce be pleas’d with all,

Inl, Thatisthe leai(Lmcetta)of my feare:

A thoufand oathes, an Ocean of his teares,

And inftances of infinite of Loue,

Warrant me welcome to my Protbems,

Luc, All thefe are feruants to deceitfull men,
Iul. Bafe men, thac vfe themto fo bafe effe&t ;

But truer Rarres did gouerne Prorbess birth,

His words are bonds,his oathes are oracles

Hisloue fincere, his thoughts immaculate,

His teares,pure meffengers, fent from hisheare,

His heare, a8 far from fraud,as heauen from earth.
Luc. Pray heau’n he proue fo when you come to him,
Inl. Now,asthou louw’R me,do himnot that wrong,

To bearea hard opinion of his truth:

Onely deferue my loue, by louing him,

And prefently goe with me to my chamber

Totake a note of what [ Rand inneed of,

To furnithme vpon my longing iourney :

All thatis mine [ leaue at chy difpofe,

Onely, in heu thereof, difpatchme hence :
Come; anfwere not : but to 1t prefently,
Iamimpaticnt of my tarriance,

Exennt,

Attus Tertins,Scena Prima.

Enter Duke, Thnrse, Prothens,.Valentine,
Launce, Speed.

Duke Sir Thurio,gine ys leaue(I pray)a while,
We haue fome {ccregs to-confer sheut,
Now tell me Protbaus, what’s your will wichme?
Pro. My gracians Losdgbgrwhich I wold difcouer,
The Law of triend(hip bids me to concesle, .
But whend ¢all va minde yons gracious fauours
Done .t pe (vodeferving ss L am)
My dutiepricks meonto veterthar - SR
Which elfe,no worldly good fhould draw from me:
Knew (worthy Pringe) SicF alentive my fricnd -
This night intends to {teale sway yous daughRer >, .y
My felfe am one made priuy te the plot, .
1 knew, you hagte desesmin’d 3o beftowher- ¢ __ -
On Thrio, wham yous geatle dsughterbates, .,
Aadfhould fheshush sway fcomyou, |
ey B TUERTCXIiOR 8O Your n%e.
This (for my duties {ake) I rather chofe
To crofle my#igndin his iovended deifk,

T@ng)hmw ourhead .. . |
Apacko fonwe’séwhichwoul mﬂ‘cyoudom s
38 Yoo yess timelefle graue.

o “N thee for thinc honefi-cate,, .

& A7
V‘}hich to “3 iteyom mewhileIlive,
This love of Mmal?:haue often feenc ,
aplx.yvhen Rindg'dme faftafleepe,
o o tmd to forbid <
) ir

———

o,

P
H
hR S

‘.."

Vo e —————- s e e
’

I1.vit. 1 —11].1. 26

46



VLT € Vo4 s o

W ARG SR L e o

o

The two Genslemen of Verona.

CJ

29

1 Andmay 1fay tothee, thispride ofbers .
{ (Vpon aduice) hath drawne my loue from he,

Sir Ualentine her companie, and iy Coutt,

But fearing left myiéalols ayme mighterre,
And fo (vnworthily) difgracetheman.” -

(A rafhneffe that I euer yet haue fhun'd)

1 gaue him gentle lookes,thereby to finde

That which thy felfe haft wiow difclos’d to e,
And that thoumaift perceiue my feare of this
Knowing that tender youth isfoone foggelted s
Inightly lodge het in it yp Towre, -
The key whereof, my felfe hisiié euerkepr ¢
And thence (he caimot Ye cotidiy’d away.

Pro. Know (uob!emﬂfcy hauedeuis’d 4 heane
How he her chamberwfdow will afeend,’
Andwith a Corded Taddbf fevei ber downe:

For whiclyihé yauthiit Toitér now is pahe,
And this way'comes Kie with it prefemly. -
Where (if it pleafe you) you may intercept hifn,
But (good my Lord) dogit focunnmgly =+ -
Thar iny 8ifcouery be ndtaimedat: -
For, loue of you,not hate vntg my ftiend, - -,
Hath made me publifherof this pretence.” ™.

Duke, Vpor mine Honor, he thall neudrknow
That T had any light from thee ofthis,

Pre. Adicw,my Lord, Sit Palenrine is comming,

Duk, Sit P alentine, whethes away fo fafi 2 ©

Val. Pleafecyonr rave cheréis aMeffenger
That Rayes to beare my Extrefs vé dy fricads,

And I am going t6 deliuer them.

Dnk. Bethey of much import?

. Val. Thetenure of them doth but fignifie
My health, and happy being at your Courr.

Dawk, Nay then no miacter : ftay with me a while,
1amto breake with thee of fome affaires
That touch me néere : ®herein thout muftbe fecree.
*Tis not ynknown to thee, that T haue foughe
To match my friend Sir T7harle, tomy daughter.

Val. 1know it well (my Lord)and fure the Match
Were rich and honourable : befides, the gentleman
Is full of Vertue, Bounty, Worth, snd Qualities
Befeeming fuch a Wife,as your faire daugheer: -
Cannot your Grace win her to fancichim? ~

Db No,erut me, She is peenith,fullen, froward,
Prowd, difobedient, fubborne, lacking duey, ~
Neither regarding that flveds my childe, -

Nor fearing me, as if T were her facher::

5

And where thought the remnant of mine age™. £

| Should hiue beene cherifh®d by her child-hke dutic, _:
‘I T nowam full refolu’d to cake 2 wife, :

‘And turne her out, to who will take her in: -u

‘Pot it B
e, Wh
- Apygh ‘Thereis s Lidg i Veronabrere -
Whom Iaffe& sbut fhe is nice,and coy, ) v dtmuy
And naughit cféemes nf§ apied cloquenc® ~ °7 - -
Now th¥réfdrdwbagld 1 haacthiecto #iy Tutor
(Forjengagone Lhaue forgottocourt, " -
Befidesthe fafbiion 6ftfre time fsxhangd) - - -
How, and which way Inity Seftow m ire - -~
To be regarded in her funy: ﬁg;exe'."’v" BT
Val. Winherwith gifts, ffleree ffot-vrorifd,
Dm&ie&dsbﬁb«ﬁ\ﬂlﬁﬁmy g 3 - -
Morethen qpi"c‘}!e words,doe 3 mifg
Dud; Bl Brettid fedetid if efewetiat Ffeht ber; -

¢

i

s
o loe

“Then fet het beauty be her wedding dowre: v
dihypefleffons the clieemesnor. /< '
Whag would year Grace haue métadointhia? |

okt aminde.

Val. A woman fomtime {corns what beft cStents her,
Send her anothier : never give herore, .
Por fcotne at firlt, makes after-louethemore,
If the doe frowne, 'tis not in hate of you,
But rather to beger more louein you,
If {he dee chide,’tis not to haue you gene,
For why, the fooles aremad, if left alone.
Take no repulfe, what euer the doth fay,
For,get you gon, fhe doth not meane away,
Flatcer, and praife,commend, extoll theirgraces :
.{ Though nere fo blacke, fay they haue Angells faces,
That man that-hath a tongue, I {ay is noman, -
: If with his tongue he cannot win a womsn, -
1 Dwk, But fhe Imeane, is promis’d by her friends
| Varoayoutbfull Gentleman of worth,
Aad kept feuerely from refortof men,
That no man hath acceffe by day te her.
Val. Why then I wouldrefort to her by nighe.
Dwk, 1, but the doores belocks, and keyes kepe fafe,
That no man hath recourfe td her by night.
Ual. What letts but one may enter ac her window ¢
Duk, Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground,
And built fo fheluing,that one cannot climbe it
Wishout apparanc hazard of his life,
Val. Why then 3 Ladder quaintly made of Cords
To erft vp, with a paire of anchoring heokes,
" Would ferue to fcale another Hero’stowre,
.So bold Leander would adventure it,
Duk. Now s thou art 2 Gentleman of bloed
Aduife me,where I may haue fuch a Ladder,
Val. When would you vfe it ? pray fir,tell me thae,
Duk; This very nmight ; for Loueis like a childe
That longs for cuery thing that he can come by,
» Val. Byfeauen aclock,le getyou fuch a Ladder.
 Dnk Butharkerhee: I will goc to her alone,
{ How finll 1 beft conuey the Ladder thichér ?
Val. 1t will belight (my Lord)that youmay beare it
Vndera cloake, thar is of any length,
Duk_ A closke 35 long ss thine will ferue the turne?
Val. 1my good Lord. .
Dak, Then let me {ee thy cloake,
Ile gec me one of fuch another length,

» .

Fal. Why any closkewill fecuethe tum(my Lord)

t

Iy

| . Dk, Howfhall 1 f#iborwe o wescencloake A

Tpray thee lee me fecle thy cloake vpon me. . }
What Letter isthis fame ? whet's here 240 Sifwse ?
And heetesn Engine ficfor my protccding, . .
Hebe (6 boldyo breake the (rale foroma

UMy themghty do biwbigr wubmy Sthie wight
Ard fNeni! they are ro my that fond 1bem fiysing. ,
Ob, con'dtheir Maftercomtyind goe a lighrly,. '
Himfelfewonldlodge wheve ( fimcelos) vhey aradying. |
My Herald Thonghts, in thy pare bifome refischows, |
While E(iberr King) chat thirber thems smsportaee . ;
Doecurfe the grace shat with fuch grace bak biefl thetd, ;
Becaufe my [elfe doe want my ferianis fartione, . .
Finfomy felfrifwibey are fowe bymes-
That they foould barbour where theirLwrd footbl e 1

-~ .

Vohacs bere ¥ Silki, tou might 1 will nfrinaied

. N
v

thes. |

Why Phuizeren (for tiion ere foame)' ..
Wiltthou afpitedo guideshchessenlp Gaxd . .1t !.
.| And withthy datfagiblipbameche watld? = . -~
Wilt chofiTeach Hm,bwgsq Hineonkbee? .

3

:

"Tis {o-vand heere’s the Ludder for chepuitp*a!‘ ﬁgm?‘; ’
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T e 1wa Gowtlemen of Verona.

Goe bafeIntruder, oucr-weening Siongs - -
Beftow thy fawning fmiles on equall mates,
And thinke my patieace, (morethen thy defert)
Is priuiledge for thy departure hence,
Thanke me for this, more then for all the fauors
Which (all too-much) I haue befiewed on tpes.
Butif thoulinger inmy Terricorics
Longet then {wifceit expedition
Will giue thee timc to leauc our royall Court,
By heauen, my wrath fhall farre exceed theloue
I euer bore my daughser, or thy felfe.
Bc gone, I will not heare thy vame excufe,,
Buc as thou lou’& thy hte,make fpeed from hence.
Val. And why not death,rather then huing torment?
To die, is to be banithe from my felfe,
And Ssimeais my felfe : banifh’d from her
Is felfe from {clfe. A deadly banifhment :
Whathighe,is light, if Stlna benot feene ?
What 1oy is ioy, if Siissa beuor by?
Valeffe it be to thinkethat fheisby
And feed vpou thefhadow ofperfettion.
ExceptI be by Sumsain themghe,
‘There is no muficke 1n the Nightingale.
Vnleffe I looke on Silwiain the day,
There is no day for me to locke vpon,
Sheeismny effence, and Ileaueto be;
If I benot by her faire influence
Fofter’d, illumin’d, cheni(h’d, kept alive.
I flic not death, to flie his deadly doome,
Tarry L heere, I butatrend ondeath,
Bu flie I hence, I flic away from life.
Pro. Run (boy) run, run,and fecke him out,
Laz. So-hough, Soa hough w——
Pro. What {eeft thou?
Las. Him we goetofinde,
Thete's not a haice oo’s head , but Vis a Fulentine,
Pro. Valentsne ?
?al. No.
Pro. Whothen? his Spirit?
tal. Nether,
Pro. What then?
2'al. Nothmz.
Law. Cannothing tpeake? Mafter, (hall { ftrike?
Pro. Who woulditthou ftnike?
Lan, Nothing.
Pro.. Villaiue, forbeare.
Lan, Why Sir, Jle irike nothing : T piay you.
FPro. Sitha, kfayforbeare: foiend Valentine,a word,
Val. My eares are flopt, & cannot hear good newcs,
$o much of bad already hath pofleft them,
Pra. Thenin dumbs filence will I bury mine,
For they are hat{l, vi-tuncable, and bad.
val. Is Stlwss dead?
Pro. Naq,Falentine.
Vai. No Falentsue wndeed, for facred Siluia,
Hath fhe forfworneme ?
Pra. WNo, Ualentsre.
Val. No Vaicntiae, f Sriniahaue for{worne e,
‘What 1s your pewcs ?
Las. Sor, theze is aprociamation, yyouare vanifhed,
Pro. Thatthou art bauifli’ds ohthzac’s the newes,
1 som hence, from Silsus,and from me thy friend,
177, Oh, § haue fed vpon this wee already,
Andnow excelTe of it will make me furfet.
oth Seimaknew that T anbani(h'd ?

Fra, 1, 12and fhe hath offered to the doome

} ¢

Which vn-reuerf fands in effe@uall force)

A Seaof melting peasle,which fome call teares;
Thofeat her fathers churlifh feete fhe tenderd,

With them vpon bet knees,her bumble felfe,
Wringing her hands,whofe whitenes {o became them,
Asif but now they waxed pale for woe:

Butneither bended knees, pure hands held vp,

Sad fighes, deepe grones, nor filuer-thedding tcares
Could penetrate her vncompaffionate Sire ;

But Palentine, if he be tane, muft die,

Befides, her interceffion chafd him fo ,

" When the for th(z repeale was fuppliaat,

That to clofe prifon he commanded her,
With many bitter threats of biding there.

Val. Nomore: vnles the next word thatthoufpeak’ft
Haue fome malignant power vpon my life :
If{o : I pray thee breath it in mine eare,
Asending Antheme of my endleffe doler,

Proa. Ceafeto lament for that thou canftnot helpe,

And ftudy helpe for that which thou lament’tt,
Time s the Nurfe, and breeder of all good ;
Here, if thou ftay,thou canft not fee thy loue :
Befides,thy (Raying will abridge thy life:
Hopeis alouers ftaffe, walke hence with that

,And manage 1t, againfl defpairing thoughts :
"Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence,

Which, being writ to me, {hallbe deliuer’d
Fuen in the nulke-white bofome of thy Louc.
The time now ferues not to expoltulate,
Come, lle conuey thee through the City-gate,
And ere I parcwith thee, confer aclarge

Ofall that may concerne thy Louc-aftaiies:
Asthou low’ @t Silwia (thongh not for thy felfc)
Regard thy danger,and along with me,

Val, 1pray thee Lasuce aod if thou feeft my Boy
Bid him make hate,and meet me arthe North-gaee,

Pro. Goc firha, finde him out: Come Ualentsne.

Val. Olimy decre Silura; haplclle Valentine,

L aunce. Tam but afoole, looke you , and yet Thaue
the wicto thinke my Maftcris akinde of a knaue : but
that’s all onc, it he be but one knaue : Heliues not now
that hnowes meto benlove, yer Iamin loue, but 2
Teemect horfe thall not plucke that from me : nor who
"uis Tloue ¢ and yet tis a woman ; but what woman, |
will not tell my feife: and yet’tis a Milke-maid : yet "tis
not amaid : for fhechahhad Goffips : yet tisa maid,
for fhe is her Mafters maid, and ferues for wages. Shee
hath more qnalities then a Water-Spanicll, whichs
much in a bare Chinftian : Heereis the Cate-log of her
Condition.  Jnpramss, Shee can fetchand carry : why
ahoric can doe no more ; nay, a horfe cannot feec,but
oncly carry, thereforeis (hee better then aJade. Ziem.
She canmilke, looke you, a fweet vertue in a maid with
cleanc hands.

Speed. How now Signior Lausce > whatnewes with
your Mafterfhip ?

La. Withmy Mafterfhip 2 why, itisat Sea :

Sp. Well, your old vice fill: miftake the word: what |
newes then 1n your paper?

La. The black’ft newes that euer thou heard'tt.

Sp. Whyman? hew blacke?

La. Why, as blackeas Inke,

Sp. Letmercadthem?

La. Fie ontheeJolt-head, thou canftnot read.

Sp. Thoulyeft : Ican,

La. T will try thee : tell me this : who begot thee?
Sp. Maiiy,

—
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Sp. M arr{kth; {on of my Grand-tather.

La, Obill
Grand-mother : this proges that thou cantt not read.

Sp. Comefoole, come : try meinthy papet.

La. Thete : and S.Nicholas be thy (peed.

Sp. Inprimis {he can milke.:

La. 1that{becan.

Sp. ltem,fhe brewes good Ale.

La. Andthereof comes the prouesbe:
your baars you brow good Ale.)

Sp. Tremjthe can fowe.

La. That's as much asto fay ( Can[be fo?)

Sp. ltem fhe can knit. .

Le. Whatncedeaman care foraftock witha wench,
When fhe can knithim a ffocke?

Sp. Item,fhe can wafh and fcoure.

La. Afpeciall vertue: forthen flice neede vot be
wafb’d,and fcowr’d.

Sp. Item,fhe can fpin.

La, Thenmay Ifetthe world on wheeles, when fhe
can {pin for her living.

Sp. Ttem.fhehath many namelc{lc vertues.

La. That'sasmuch asto fay Bafard-vertsnss that
indeede know not their fathers and therctorcluueno
names.

Sp. Hetefollow hervices.

La. Clofe at the heeles ofher vertues. )

$p. Trem, fheersnotto be faftng in refpect of her
breath,

La. Weil: that faultmay be mended witha break-
faft - read on.

€5, Ttem,the bath a {weet mouth,

L1, Thatmakes amends for her foure breath.

Sp. Irem,fhedothrather. ier (leepe.

La. It'snomatter fox that 3 fo hee flecpe notin her
talke.

Sp. Trem,{heis{lowin words,

La. Oh villaine,that fez this downe among her vicesy
Tobe{low in words,is a womans onely verene::

I pray thee out with’t, and place 1t for her cinefe vertue

Sp. Item,fheis proud.

La. Qucwiththattoo:

[t was Zues legacic,and cannot be 'anc from her.

Sp. Item, fhehach noteeih,

La. 1cae not for that neither :becau™ i erufts.

sp. Irem,(heis curft,

La. Well: the beftis,fhe hathn~ rectu to bite.

Sp. Trem,fhe will often praife her hpuor.

La. If her liquor be good, fhe hall - iffhe will net,
I will; for good things fhaula be praifed.

Sp. Item,fheistooliberall.

La. Ofher tongue fhe cannot ; for that’s writ downe
| theis flaw of: of her purfe, thee fhall not, for that le
keepe fhut - Now,of another thing fhce may, and that
cannot IThelpe. Weli, proceede.

sp. Ttem, thee hathmore haire thenwit, and morc
faules then haires, and more wealch then faules,

La, Stop there : Ile haue her : the was mine, and not
mine, twice or thricein that lat Article: rehearfe thac
oncg more.

Sp. Ttem, the hath mote haire then wit,

La. More haise then wit : itmay beile proueit: The
couer of the {alt, hides the (¢, and there oxg it igmore
then the falt; the haire that couers the wit, i3 more
then the wit; for the greater hides the Jefle:. -What's
nexc !

o

itesate loyteter; it was che fonnc of thy

(Bleffirg of

T be twa Gentlemen of Verona.

)
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Sp. And more faules then haires,

£.4; That’s monftrous : oh that that were our,

Sp. Andmore wealththen faules.

La. Why that word makes the faulis gracious:
Well, ile hauc her : andif icbea match, as nothing is
impoffible,

Sp. Whatthen?

1.4« Why then, will Ttell thee, that thy Mafier Raies
for thee atthe Norsh gate.

Sp. Yor me?

La. Forthee? I,who artthou?he hath Raid for abec-
ter 1nan thenthee.

$p. Andmuft I goetohim?

L. Thonmuft run to him;for chouhaft Raid folong,
thar going will fcarce {erue the turne.

Sp. Why dzdtt not tell ine fooner ? "pox of your loue
Leteers.

L.4. Now willhe be fwing'd for reading my Letrer;
Aa ynmannerly {laue, that willthruft himlelfenco fe-

crees:lleafier,roreioycein the boycs cosredtio. Exennt,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Duke, Thurio, Prothesu.

Du. Sir Tharis,feare not,but thar fhe will loue you
Now Zulersme is banifh’d from her fight,
7. Suice hisexile fhe hach delpis d me moft,
Forfworne my company, and rail’d azme,
That | am defperate of obtsining her.
D+. Thisweakeimpreffe of Louc, is asafigure
Trenchd inice, which withan houres heate
Dl lues towater, and doth loofe his forme,
A wle time will melcher frozen thoughs,
Ao worthlefle Palentine fhall beforgot,
Hew now {ic Prothess, is your countriman
\ccording to our Proclamation) gou ?
Pre, Gon,my good Lord,
Du. My daughtertakes his going grieuoufly ?
Pro. Alictletime (my Lord) will kiil chac griefe.
Du. Solbelecue: but Thuristhinkes notfo:
Trothews, the good conceit I hold of thee,
(For thou haft thowne fome figne of good defert)
Makes me the better to confer with thee.
Pro. Longer thenTproucloyall to your Grace,
Lctme not liue,to looke vpan your Grace.
. ‘Ds. Thouhsow’it how willingly,I would effe&t
The match betweene fir Tharso,and my daughter ¢
7ro. I doemy Lord.
Ds. Andalfo,Ithinke,thou artnotignorant
How fhe oppofes her againft my will ?
Pro. Shedid my Lord,when Valemtine was bere.
Du. Land peruerfly,(he pecfeuers fo -
What might we doe to.make the girleforget
The loue of Palentine,and loue fis Tharo?
Pro, Thebeft wayis,to flander Valentine,

Three chings, that women highly hold in hate,
Ds. 1, burthe'll thinke, thatitis fpoke in hate,
Pro. 1,ifhis enemy deliver it

Therefore it muft with.circumftance be fpoken

By one, whom fhe eftecmeth as his friend,

Dx, Thenyou muft vndertake to flander him,’

Pra,

N -
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Pro, Andtivee (my Lord) 1 {hall beloathrodee:
*Tisen il offics face leman, '
" Elpesially qgan8 his very friend,

Du. Where yoor good word cannot
Yoour flander never can eidamege Lim;
Therefore cthe office 1s indifferent,
Beng intreated to it by your triend.

Pre. Youhaue preuail’d {my Lord)ifI candotit
Ry ought thae] can fpeake in his difpraife,

She thall notiong conunue louete him :
- Buz gy this weede her louc from Palensme,
It foliewes not that e will loue tir Thavse.

76. Theretore,as you vnwinde her loue from himy
Lesftic fhould rauell,and be good to none, ’
You muftprosidete bottome it onme:

Which mutt be done, by pratfing me ss wch
Asyou,in worth dipraiic,lir Dalewssme,

Dw, And Prethess,we dare truft you in this kinde,

Becaafe we know (‘on Vaicniiner vepost)

You are altendy loues firme voraey,

And esanot feone reuolt, and changs your minde,
Vpon thts warrant, thall you have sccelfe,

Where youa,with Srfasa,may conterreat large,

For theis lumpifh, heany mellsucholiy,

And (for your friends (ake) will be glar of yony,
Whereyou may temper h.r, by yeur perfwafion,
To hate yong Ualensme,and loue my triend.

Pre. Avmuch as] can doe, [ will effeét
Buc you fit Tharw,are not {harpe enough s
You woh lsy Liak,to tangle her defires -

walefull 8annets, whofe compofed Rimes

full fraughe with ferviceable vowes,

D, 1much is the force of hesuenobred Poefie,

Pre, Say that vpon the altar of her besury
You facrifice your ceares, your fighes,your heare:
Wrirearll your inke be dry: and with your teaces
Mot it agsine: and frame fome fecling b,

That inay dilcover fuch integriy
For Orpbeas Luse,was Srong wich Poers finewes,
Whete go'den tunch could tofien fleele and flanes ;
/dn!n: Tygers tame,and huge Lemashars

Fortake vafounded deepes,to dance on Sands.
After your dire-lamenung tlegres,
Vifit by night your Lad.es chamber-wmdow
With fome {weet Contort : Totheir Infiruments

dam&ge hirs,

Tunes ring dumpe : the nights dead filence
Will well become {uch {weet complaining griewance:

Thus, or elfe tothiag, will inherit her.
D, This difciplinefhowes thou haftbin inloue.
Th. And thy adaicethis night,ile putin pradte::
Therefore,fweet Prothess,my direétion-giuer,
Let vsintothe City prefently
To fort fome Gentlemen,well skil’d in Muficke,
I haue a Sonnet,that will ferue che turne
To giue the on-fut to thy good aduife,
Du. Aboutit Gentlemen.
Pra, We'll wart vpon you: Grace, till after Supper,
And afterward descrmine our proceedings.
Dx. Eucanow aboutit,! will parden you. Exeswr,

— - e —m e e —————

eAttus Quartus. ScenaPrima.

Enter Valowsne,Speed,and certasne Outlawes,
2.Uia-l. Bcllowes,(tand faft: 1feca peflenger,

:

3.0m, If there be ten, thrinke not,but down with’em,
3.0, Stand fie,and throw vs that you haue about'ye.
Ifnet : we'll make you fic, and nifle you,
Sp. Sit wesre vndone ; thefe are the Villaines
That all the Trausilers doc feare fo much,
al, My friends.
10w, That'snot {o, fir : we are your enemies,
2.0wms. Peace: we'll heare him.
3.0m, I by my beard will we : for he is 2 preper man,
Val, Thenknow that I haue little wesich ro leofe;
A maa ] asm, crofs’d with aduerfitie *
My riches, are thefe poere habiliments,
which, if you fhould here disfurnifh me,
You takethe fum and fubflance that ] hase,
2.0m, Whether trauell you?
¥al, ToVirma.
1.0w, Whence came you ?
Udl. From Milasme.
. 30w, Mone you long {eiourn’d there ? (fkaid,
Fal. Gomc fixteene meneths, sndlonger might haue
3 ¢rasked foszune had not thwarted me.
2 Om.What, were you banifh’d thenee ?
Val. Lwas,
3.0m. Forwhat offence?
¥al. For that which now torments me to reheatfe;
Tkil'd 2 mam,whofe death | muchrepent,
But yet I {lew him manfully,in fight,
Without falfe vantage, or bafetreachery.
3.0m. Why nere repent t,if it were done fo;
But were you banifhe for 1o tmall a faule?
¥al. 1was,and held me glad of (uch a doome,
2.0m. Haue you the Tongues?
Val. My youthfull travaile,therein made me happy,
Or.clie ] often had beene often miferable,
2.0m. Bythebare fcalpe of Robiw Hoeds fat Fryer,
Ths fellow were a King, tor our wilde fation.
1.0m2, We'll haue him ¢ Sirs, 2 word,
$p. Mafter,beoneof :hem:
It's an honourable kinde of theeucry.
Vdl. Peace villaine,
2.0mt. Tell vs this : have you any thing to take to?
val. Nothing but my fortune.
2.0m. Xnow then,that foine of vs sre Gentlemen,
Such s the fury of yagouern’d youth
Thruft from the company of awfull men,
My feife was from {erana banithed,
For pradifing to fteale sway a L ady,
And heire and Neece,alide vnto the Duke,
3,0m. And I from Mantsa for a Gentleman,
Who inmy moode,1 (tab’ vnto the heart,
1.0m, Andl,for (uch Like petty crimes as thefe,
But to the purpofe: for we cite our fauks,
That they may hold excus’d our lawleflc lines 3
And partly feeing you are beautifide
With goodly fhape ; and by your owne report,

. A Linguift,and & man ot {uch perfe&ion,

As we doc in our quality much want,

3.0, Indeede becaule you area banifh'd man,
Therefore,sboue theteft,we parley to you :
Are you content to be our Generall ? ¢
Tomake s vertue of neceffity,
And live as we doe in this wildernefle >

3.0m. What faift thou? wilt thou beof our confort?

Say 1,end be the capeaine of vs all -
We'll doethes homage,and be sul'd by thee,

Loue thee,as our Commander,and ourKing., 0
1.Ust,

——
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1.0m. Butif thoufcorne our curtefie,thou dyeq.
2.0wt, Thou fhalcnot liue,to brag what we haue of.-
Val. 1uske your offer,and will live with you, (fer’d,
Prouided that you dono outtages
On filly women,or poere pafiengers.
3.:0m, No,we deteft fuch vile bafe pra&ifes,
Come,goe with vs,we’ll bring theeto our Crewes,
And thow thee all the Treafure we haue gor;
Which,withour (elues,ali reft ac thy difpofe,  Exemnr.

—

Sceena Secunda.

Enter Prothens, Thurio, Inlia,Hof ¢ Mufitian,Siluia.

Pro. Already haue Ibin falfe to Palensine,
And sow Imult beas viiuft to Tharso
Vuder the colonr of commending him,
I haue accelfe my owne Joue to prefer.,
Bur Silisa is too fare too true,too holy,
Tobe corrupted with my worthlefle guifts ;
When I proteft trueloyalty co her,
She twits me with iny falfehood to my friend
Whento herbeauty I commend my vowes,
She bids me thinke how I haue bin forfworne
In breaking faith with Zulie,whom I louw’d ;
And notwithfanding all her fodaine quips,
Theleaft whereof would quell alouers hope
Yet (Spaniel-like) the more fhe fpurnes my loue,
Themore it growes,and fawneth on her fhill ;
Rut here comes Thwrio ;now mufl we to her window,
And giwe fora¢ cuening Mufique to her care.

'I‘f. How now,(ir Prachems,are you crept before vs 2

Pro. 1 geatle Thuris for you know that loue
Will creepe in feruice,where it cannot goe.

Th. Lbucl hope,Sir that you loue not here,

Pro, Sir,but 1 doe: or elfe I would be hence.

Fb, Who Sslua?

Pro, 1,Sumia,for your {ake,

Tbh. Ithanke you for your owne : Now Gentlemen
Let’s cune 1and to oit luflily a while,

Ho. Now,my yong gueft; me thinks your’ allycholly ;

Iprayyouwhyisit?

In. Marry(mue Floff) becaufe I cannot bemerry.

He. Come,we’ll haue you merry:1le bring you where
you fhall heare Mufique, and {ce the Gentleman that
you ask’d for,

Is, Butfhalllheare himfpeake.

Ho, 1thatyoufhall.

Is. Thaewillbe Mufique,

He. Hatke harke,

Is. 1she amongthefe? \

H. 1:butpeace, let’sheare’m,

Soug. Whose Silnia? what is [be ?
That all owr Swasmes commend ber ?
Holy faire,and wife 3 fbe,

Tbe boanen fuch grace did lend ber
shat [be might admired be.
. s foe kende a8 foc 16 fasre? -
Fer beanty isues with kinduefe :
Lone dsthto her syes repaire, .
T's beipe bows of brs bimdus]e

|
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And being belp'd inbabiss there,
Thento Silma et vs fng,
Thar Silwia ss excelling 5
Skoexcels each mortall thing
Vpon the dull earch dweliing,
Toher les vs Garlands bring,

Ho. How now? are you fadder then you wete before;
How doeyou, man? the Muficke likes younot. -

Is. You mitake : the Mufitian likes me not.

Hs. Why,my pretty youth?

Is. He plaies talfe (father.)

Ho. How,out of tune on the frings.

In. Notfo:buryet
So falfe that he grieues my very heart-ftrings.

He. You hauea quickeeare, (heart.

Iu. 1,1 would I were deafe : it makes me haue a (low

Ho, 1 perceiue you delighe not in Mufique.

Iu. Notawhit, whenit iars {o,

Ho. Harke,what fine change1s in the Mufique.

Is. 1:thatchange s the ipighe.

Ho.Y ou would haue them alwases play but one thing,

7u. Twould slwaies haue one play but one thing,
Puc Hoft,doti this Sir Procheus,that we talke on,

Niten refort vito this Gentlewoman'?

Ho. Ytell you what Lamnce his man told me,
Helou'd her out of all nicke,

le, Wiiere1s Launce ? ’

Ho. Gonerofecke his dog,which to morrow,by his
Mafters command, hee muft carry for a prefent to lus
Lady.

In. Peace,ftand afide,the company parts.

Pro. Sit 1huriofeare not you,1 will {o pleade,

That you fhall fay,my cunning drift excels.

Th. Where meete we?

Fre. ActSaint Gregerses well.

7h. Farewell.

Pro, Madam: good eu'nto your Ladithip.,

Stl. 1thanke you for your Mufique(Gentlemen)
Who isthat that fpake ¢

Pro. One(Lady)ifyou knew bis pure heares truth,
Yeu would quickly learne to know him by his voice,

Ssl. Sir Prothei, as | take it.

Pro. Sic Protbens(gentle Lady)and your Seruant.

Si. What’s your wall?

Pro. That Imay compafle yours.

Sil. Youhaue your wifh : my will is euen this, «
That prefently you hie you home to bed :

Thou {ubtile,periur’d,falfe, difloyall man ;
Think'ft thou I am fo fhallow,fo conceitiefle,
To befeduced by thy flattery,

That has't deceiu’d fo many with thy vewes ?
Returne,returne.and make thy lone ayends
For me{by this pale queene of night I {wsare)
1am fo farre from granting thy requeft,
That I defpife thee for thy wrongfull {uite;
And by and by intend to chide my felfe, -
Euen fir this time Ifpend in talking to thee.

Pro. T grant (fweet loue) that1 did love « Lady,
But fheis dead, .

In. *Twere falfeaf I (hon!d {peake sty
For I amfure fhe is not buried. . :

Sil. Saythatfhebe :yet ¥alentine thy friend
Suruiues ; to whom {thy {elfe art witnefle)
Tambetroth’d ; and art thou not afham'd
To wrong him,with thy importunacy ?

Fre,
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Pro, 1likewife hesre shat Vulentine is dead,

S¥. Andfofuppofesm I; forinher grauc
Alure thy felfe,my Jouc is buricd. :

Pra, Sweet Lady,let me rake it from the earth,

Si Goetothy Ladies graue and call hers thence,
Or st che leaft,in hers,{epulcher thine.

‘:‘I.‘ He heard nox that,

Madam: if your heart be fo obdurate ;
Vouchfafe me yet your Pictpre for m{ loue,
The Pifture thag is haoging in your chamber:
Tothatile fpeake,to thatile figh and weepe :
For fince tha fubftance of your perfc&t felfc
1s elfe deusted,l am buca fhadow;

And to your thadow, will I make true lou.

Iul. f*twerea fubftance you would fure deceive it,
And makeitbut a fhiadow,as I am.

Sa. 1am veryloathto be your Idoll Sir;
But,fince yout falfehood fhall become you well
To worthip (hadowes,and adore falfe ({mpes,
Sead to mcinthe motning,and ilcfend ic:
Andf{o,good reft.

Pro. As wretches haue ore-night
That wait for executionin the inorne.

Iul. Hot,willyougoe?

He. By myhallidome,1was falt sfleepe.

Jul. Pray you,wheselics Sit Prosbers ?

Ko, Marry, st my houfle:

Trult me,Jthioke tis almoft day.

Il Notfo :butit hathbinthetonget night

Thatere I watch'd,and the moft heauicit.

Scaens Tertia.

X

Enter Eglamore, Silnia,

Eg. Thisisthehoure that Madem Se/wia
Entreated me to ¢all,and know her mmnde 3
Thaer's fome great matter fheld employ mic i,
Madam Madaitr,

Sil. Whe caly?

&7. Your ferusnt,aad your friend;

One shat steends your Ladithips command,
SH. Sit Bylamere,a thoufand times good morrow.
£g. Asmany (worthy Lady)te your felfe :

Accerding to your Ladithips impofe,

1am thus carly come,to know what fevuice

It isyour plesfure to command me in,

Sid. Oh Eglamsewre, thou srta Gentleman :
Thinke not lium for I {wesre 1 doe not)
Valiant,wife, e.full,well sceomplifh'd,
Thou asenotignorant what deere good will
1beare voto the banilh'd Ualontome:

Nor how my father would enfotce me mmJ

Vaine 7Thawso (wham nuy very foule abhor’d.)

Thy felfehaft lou’d, and I haue heard thee fay

No griefe did eues come fo neere thy hears,

As when thy Lady,and thy true-louc dide,

Vpon whefc Graue thou vow*dfi pure chaftitie :

Sit Eg/amonre : 1 would toP alentine

To Afautna, where L heare,he makes sboad;

And for the waies are dangerous vo pafic,

| 1docdcfirethy warthy comnpany,

A

Vpon whofe faith and hener, 1 repofe,
Vrge not my fathers anger (Eglawonrs)

But thinke vpon my griefe(s iadies gricfe)

Aud on theiuftice of my ying hence,

To keepe me from s moft vrholy match,

Which heauen and fortune fill rewards with plagues,
I doe defire thee, euen from a heart

As full of (orrowes,as the Ses of fands,

Tobeare me company,and goe withme:

Ifnot,co hide what Thaue faidieo thee,

That I may venture to depart slone,

Egl. Madam,] pitty much your grienances,
Which,fince ] know vertuoufly are plac’d,
1 giue confent to goe along with you,
Wieaking as little what betidethme,

As much,l withall good befortunc you.
When will you goe?

Sd. This euening comming.

Eg. Where fhaﬁ Imeetcyou?

S, AtFrier Pasrickes Cell,

Where Iintend holy Confeffion,

Eg. Iwillnot faile your Ladifhip :

Goodmotrow (gentle Lady.)

Sil. Good morraw,kinde Sir Eglamenrs.  Exenm,

Scens Quarta,

Enter Lawnce, Procboss, Inlra, Silusa,

Law. When a mans feruaot fhall play the Curre with
him (looke you) it goes hard : one that I broughe vp of
¢ puppy :one that 1 fau'd from drowning,when threc or
foure of his blindc brothers and fifters went o i : 1 haue
taught him (euen a5 one would fay precitely , chus 1
would ceacha dog) I was fent to deliuer him, a5 a pre.-
jent to Multnis Selwia, trom my Mafter ; and I came no
focaer into the dyning-chamber, but he feps me to her
Trencher, and RReales her Caponi-leg: O, s a foule
thing, when a Cur cannotkegpe himielfe 10 all compa.
nies ; [ would haue (#3 one fhould (ay)one thac takes vp-
onhim to be sdeg indeede, to be,ssit were, 1 dog stall
things. Jf ] had rot had more wit then he,to take a fault
vponme that he did, 1thinke verily hee had binhang’d
for'ts fure as Lliwe he had fuffec’d for'c - you fhall iudge :
Heethrufts me himfclfe into the company of three oz
foure gentleman.like-dogs,vader the Dukes table : hee
hadnot binthere (bleffc themarke) a piffing while, bue
sll the chamber fmelc him : out with the dog(faies one)
what cur is thac (faies another) whip him out (faes the
third ) hang him vp (faies the Duke.) Thauing bin ac.
quainted with the fmell before, knew icwas Crab ; and
goes me to the fellow that whips the dogges  friend
(quoth 1) youineanc to whip the dog : 1 marry doe |
(quothhe)youdoe himthe more wron;(quod:{ ) twas
Idid the thing you wot of : he makes meno more adoe,
but whips me out of the chamber : how many Mafters
would doe this for his Seruanc 2 nay,ile be (worne ] haue
facin the Rockes,for puddings helath flolne, otherwifc
hehad bin executed : I haue fReod on the Pilloric for
Ceefle he hath knl'd, otherwife he had fufferd for'c -, thou
think'ft not of this mow : nay,Iremember the tricke you
ferw'd me, when ] tooke my leswe of Madam Siluie: did

not

]

!
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not ] bid thee (till marke me,and dos as I doywhen did’ft
thou fee me heaue vp my leg, and make water againfta
Gentlewomans fasthingale ? did’ft theu cucr fee me doe
fuchatricke? )
Pre, Scbaftian is thy name : Ilike thee well,
And willimploy thee in fome feruice prefently,
Iu. Inwbat you pleafe,ile doe what ] can.
Pro. 1hope thoy wils.
How now you whor-fon pezant, .
Where haue you bin thefe two dayes loytering?
La. MauySir,I carried Miftris'Séwin the dogge you
bad me.
Pro. Andwhat {aics (heto imylittle Tewell?
Le, Matry fhefsies your dog was a cur,and telsyou
currifh thanks is good enoughfor fucha prefeng,
Pre. Busfhe receiv’d my dog?
La. No indeede did the not:
Here haue I brought him backe againe.
Pre, W hat,didft thou offer her this from me ¢
La. 1Sirthe other Squirnll was ftolne fromme
By the Hangmans boycs in the market place,
And chen 1 offer’d her mine owne,who isa dog
As bigasten ofyours,&' therefore the guift the greater,
Pro, Goe,geetheehence,and finde imy dog aganc,
Or nere returne agawe into my fight.
Away,l fay: (tayeft thou to vexeme here
A Slauc,that &ill an end, turnes me to fhame :
Sebafl1an, 1 haue entertained thee,
Partly that I haue neede of fuch a youth,
That csv with fome difcretion doe my bufineflc:
For "tisno trufting to yond foolith Lowt ;
But chiefely, for thy face,and thy behauiour,
Which (if my Augury deceiue menot)
Witnefle good bringing vp, fortune,and truth ¢
Thercfore know thee,for this I entertaine thee.
Go prefently,and take this Ring with thee,
Deliver it to Madam Selwse;
She low’d me well,deliuer’d st to me.
Inl. ltfcemesyoulou’d not her,not leaucher token:
She is dead belike ?
Pro. Not fo: I thinke the liues.
Inl. Alas.
Pro. Whydo'ft thou cry alas?
Iul, tcannotchoofebut pirty her.
Pre. Wherefore fhould’® thop prty her 2
Inl. Becaufe,methinkes that fhe lou'd you as well
As youdocloue your Lady Si/wia :
She dreames on him,thac has forgot her loue,
You dostaon her, that cares not for your loue.
"Tis pitty Loue,{hould be fo contrary :
And thinking on it,makes mecryalas.
Pre. Well: giue her that Ring,and cherewithall
This Letter : thac’s her chamber s Tell my Lady,
1 claime the promife for her heauenly Picture :
Your meffage done,hye home vito my chamber,
Where thou fhalt finde me fad,and folitarie,
Inl. How many women would doe (uch a meffage?
Alaspoore Prathess,thou haft entertain'd
A Foxe,to be the Shepheard of th Lambs;
Alas,poore foole,why doe I pitty him
That with his very he ‘g;( ifechme?
Becaufehe loues hcr,lx‘ pgfcth méy
BecaufeIlouehim,I muft pictyhim,
ThisRing I gaue him,when he parted fremme,
To binde him to remewber my good will :

And now am I (vnhsppy Meffenger) -

ap—

To plead for that, which I would not obtaine :
To carry chat,which I would haue refus’d :
To praife his faith,which I weuld haue difprais’d,
1 am my Mafters true confirmed Loue,
But cannotbe true feruant to my Mafter,
Valefle I prouc falfe traitor to my felfe.
Yet will I woe for him but yet fo coldly,
As (heauenicknowes) I would not haue him fpeed.
Gentlewoman,good day : I pray you be my meane
Tobring me where to fpeake with MadamSifmre,
S, What would you with her,if that Ibefhe ?
In/. Ifyou be fhe, I doe intreat your patience
Toheare me fpeake themeflage I am fent on.
Si. Fromwo whom?.
Iul. From my Mafter, Sir Prothess, Madam,
Ss. Oh:he fends you for a Picture ?
Inl. I, Madam,
Sil. Frfula,bring my Pifture there
Goe,giue your Mafter this : tell him from me,
One Inlia,that his changing thoughts forget
Would better fic his Chamber,then this Shadow,
Isl, Madam, pleafe you perufe this Letter 3
Pardon me (Madam) 1 have vnaduis’d
Deliver’dyou apaper that I fhouldnot 5

"This is the Letterto your Ladifhip,

Sil. 1pray thee let me looke on that againe,
ul. 1t may notbe : good Madam pardon me,
Sil. Thereyhold:
I will not looke vpon your Mafters lines ;
I know thiey are (tufe with proteltations,
And full of new-found oathes, which he will breake
Aseafily as I doe teaichis paper.
{ul. Madam, he fends your Ladifhip this Ring.
Sil. The more fhametor him,that he fends it me
For I hauc heard him fay a thoufand times,
tus Iulia gaue it hiin,athis departure -
Thoughlus falfe finger haue prophan’d the Ring,
Mine fhallnot doe his Zwlis fo much wrong.
Jul. Shethankes you.
Si. What{arft thou ?
I«l. 1thanke you Madam,that youtenderher :
Poore Gentlewoman, my Mafter wrongs her much.
S:. Do’k thou know her ?
1ul, Almoftas well 2s I doc know my felfe,
Tothinke vpon her woes, I doe proteft
That I baue wept a hundred feuerall times.
Sil. Belike fhe thinks that Prothews hath forfook her?
Iuf, Tthinke fhe doth: and that’s her caule of forrow,
Sd. Is the not pafling faire ? , )
Inl. Shehath bin fairer(Madam) then fheis ;
When (he did thinke my Mafterlow’d her well ;
She,in my iudgement,was as faire as you.
Butfince fhe did negle& her looking-glaffe,
And chrew her Sun-expelling Mafque away,
The ayre hath fRaru’d the rofes in her cheekes,
And pinch’d the hily-tin&ure of her face,
That now fheis become as blackeas 1.
Sil, How tall was (he ¢
Iul, Aboutmy Rature: for at Pentecoff,
When all our Pageantg ofdelight were plaid,
Our youth gotme to phy the womans part,
And I was trim’d in Madam In/ias gowne,
Which fesued me as fie,by all mens iudgements,
As if the garment had binmade forme -
Therefore I know (heis aboutmy height,
Andatthat time Imade her weepea good,
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For 1 did play a lamentable past.
{Madam) twas Arsdne, pathioning

For Thefus peniury and voinfl flight ;

Which [ fo liucly aéted weith my teares:

That my pocre Miftris moued therewithall,

Wept bitterly : and would I'might be dead,

If Lmthoughi felt not her very forrow,

Sul. Shesbeholding to thee (gentle youth)

Alas (poore Lady) defolate,and left ;

Iweepe my felfe to thinks vpon thy words ;
Hereyouth: thereismy purfe y I giuetheethis  (well.
For thy fweet Miftris {ake,becaufe thou lou it her, Fare.

Inl. And fhe (hali thanke you for’s if ere youknow

A vertuous gentlewoman,milde,andbeautifull.  (her.
1 hope my Mafters foic will be but cold,

Since [he refpe&ts my Mifteisloue fo much,

Alas,how louecantrifle with it felfe -

Heteis her Picture : letme fee,l thinke

IfIhad fuch a Tyre, this fage of inine

Were full agloucly,as is this of hers;

And yet chePainter flacter’d her a bitcle,

Vnlefle I flatcer with my feifetoo much.

Her haire is Abwrne,ming is peefed Yelow ;

If that be all the differencein bis loue,

Ile get me fuch a coulour’d Perrywig -

Her eyes are grey as glaffe,sndde sremine ;

1, buc her fore-head’s low,and ming’sas lugh -

What fhould it be thache refpeétsinber,

But I can makerelpeQiue in my felfes

It this fond Lou¢,were not a blinded god.

Come fhadow, come, and takethis fhadow vp,

For’tis thyriuall : O thou {encelefle forine,

Thou fhalt be worfhip’d,kifs'd fou’d,and ador'd;

And were there fencein his Idolatry,

My fubftance (hould be fatueinthy fead.

He vic thee kindly,for thy Miftris fake

That vs,d me fo: ot elfe by Jewe,] vow,

1 fhould haue feratch’d out your vnfeeing eyes,

To make my Maltcr out of loue withthee.  Exennt.

Actus Quintus, ScenaPrima,

Ewuter Eglamewre, Siluis,

Egl. TheSunbegns to guild the wefterne skic,
And now it is aboug the very houre
That Sw/acas,at Fryer Patricks Cell fhould meet me,
She will not faile s for Louers breake nat houres,
Vnlefle it be to come before their time,
So much they fpur their expedition,
See where the comes : Lady a happy euening.

Sid. Amen,Amen : goe on (good Eglewenre)
Out at the Pofterne by the Abbey wall;
I feare [ an attended by fome Spies, '

Egl, Fearcnot: theForreft is not three leagues off,

Pre. OhSir,[ finde ber milderthen fhe was,

An;l_l:; fhe takes exceprions st your petfon

» What2ehat mylegis 1e0 long ?
Preo. No,that it inoz l'ltstlci ‘oo

Tiw. lle weares Boote, tomake it fomewhar

Ths, What faies fhe to my face ?
Pre. Shefaicsitis faire one.

Thw. Nay then the wanton lyes : my face is blacke
Preo. But Pearles are fairo;nzxd a;z:d ke

Blackemen are Peatles,in beauteous Ladies cyes,

Thu. "Tis true,fuch Pearles as put out La

For I had rather winke, then looke on them,

Thws. How hikes the my difcourfe ¢
Pre, 1ll, when you nlze of war,

Tha, But well,when1 difcourfe of loue and peace.
Zul. Butbetter indeede,when you hold you peace,

Thu. What fayes fhe to my valour?

Pro, Oh Sit,(he makes no doubt of that,

Iul. Shencedes not, when fhe knowes it cowardize,

Thu, What faies fhe to my birth?
Pro. That you are well deriu’d,

Iul. True: from a Gentleman, to afoole,

7 ku. Confiders fhe my Poffeflions ?
Fro. Oh,1:and pituesthem,
Thw, \Vherefore?

Iul, Thatfuch an Affe (hould owe them.

Pre. That they are out by Leafe,

Iul, Here comes the Duke.

Ds. How now fit Prothes s iow now
Which of you {aw Eglamonre of lace ?

Tén. Not L,

Pro. Norl.

Dx, Saw youmy daughter?

Prs. Neather,

Ds. Whythen
Shie’s led vnto that pezant, Palentine ;
And Eglamoure isin her Company:;

Tbourie?

*Tistruc: for Frier Laurence met them both
As he,in pennance wander’d through thie Forieft :

Him e haew well - and guefd that it was
But bewng mask’d, hic was noc fure of 1.
Befides (he did ntend Confeffion

the,

At Patricks Cell this cuenyand there fhe wasnot,
Thelelikelihoods confirme her flight from hence;
Therefore [ pray you ftand,not to difcourfe,

But mount you prefently, and meete with
Vpon the rifing of the Mountaine foote

me

That leads toward Mamue,whethier they are fled :
Difpacch (fweet Gentlemen) and follow me.
Thw. Why this icis,to bea peenifh Girle,
That flies her fortune when it followes her:
Heafter ; more to be reueng'’d on Eglumenre,

Then for the loue of reck-lefle Swwsa,

Pro. And 1 willfollow, more for Silwa loue
Then hate of Eglamenre that goes with her,
Ixl. And] will follow,moreto croffe that loue

Then hate for Sulwiaythat is gone for loue.,

roun-
Pre. But loue will not be fpurd to what it loathes,

fsyingis, - {

ies cyes,

(der.
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If we recouct that,we are fuse enough. Exemnt, Exenme,
Scaena Secunda. Scena T ertia.
Enter Thurio Protbesss, Inlsa,Dake, Sstwia, Ome-d,
"I b, Six Prothess,what (aies S/sia to my fuit ? 1.0%, Come, come be pl:re::‘t’;
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3 I would haue beene s break-faft to the

The Merry Wines of W md[a;

We muft bring you to our Captaine.
Sit. Athoufand more mnfcgtnccs then this one
Haue learn’d me how to brooke this patiently,
3 Ows, Come,bring her away.
3 Owt. Whereis the Gentleman that was with hee?
3 Out. Being nimble footed,he hath out.tunvs,
But Moyfes and Valerins follow him ¢
Goe thou with her to the Weft end of the wood,
There is our Capuaine: Wee'll follow him that’s fled,
The Thicket is befer, he cannot fcape. .
1 Ont. Come, I muftbring you to our Caprzins caue.
Fearenot : he beares an honourable minde,
And will not v{e a woman lawlefly.
Sil. O Valentine ; this | endure forthee.
Exeunt.

—

Scena Quarta,

p——

Enter Valentine , Proshs, Siluia, Inlia, Duke, Thurio,
Ows-lawes,
Val, How vic doth breed a habitin amman?
This fhadowy defare, vnfrequented woods
I betterbrooke then flourifhing peopled Townes :
Here can [ it alone, vn-feene of any,
And to the Nightiugales complaining Notes
Tune my diftreftes, and record my woes,
Othou that doft inhabic in my breft,
Leaue not the Manfion fo long Tenanteefle,
Le& growing tuinous, the building fali,
And leaue no memory of whatit was,
Repaite me, with thy prefence, Silwia :
Thou gentle Nimph, cherith thy for-lorne fwaine,
What hallowing, and what ftir is thisto day ?

{1 Thefe are my mates, that ruake their wills theit Law,

Haue fome vohappy paflenger in chace;

They loue me well: yet I haue much to doe

To keepe them from vacimll outrages.

Withdraw thee Palensine : who's this comnes heere?
Pre. Madag,this feruice I haue done for you

(Though you refpe@ not aught your feruanc doth )

Tohazard life,and reskew you from him,

That would haue forc’d your honout, and yourlone,

Vouchfate me for my meed, but ene faire looke:

(A fmaller boone then this [ camnot beg,

And leffe then this, ] am fure you cannot giug.) ., -
Val. How likea dreame isthis? I fee,and hease ¢

Loue, lend me patience to ferbeate 2 while,

Sil. O miferable, vohappy thatTam,
Pro. Vahappy were you (Madam) ere I camé s

But by my comming, I hauemade you happ$.

- Si. By thy approachthen mel’R me mo@ vnhappy.
Tol, And me,whenheapprocheth to your prelence
Sd. Had I beene ceazed bya hunggcl.ion, A

oft, -
Rathex then have falfe Proshem reskue me:
Oh heauenbe iudge how I loue Valewtine
mofc life’s as tender 2o me as my (odile,
11 ap much (formese there cannot be )
1 doedeteft falfe periuc’d Proshess :

—m—

-
!

~

When women cannet loue,where they're belon'd.
Sil. When Pretbess cannot loue, where he’s below'd:
Read oner Zuha’s heart, (ihy firft beft Loue) .
For whole deare fake, thou didft then rend thy faith
Into athoufand cathes; snd all thote oathes,
Defcended into periury, to lous me,
Thou haft no faith left now, vnleffe thou’dft two
And that's farre worfe then none : better haue nope
Then plurall faith, which 15 too much byoene:
Thou Counterfeyr, to thy true friend.
Pro. In Loue,
Whorefpe&s friend ?
Sil. Allmenbut Prockess.
Pre. Nay,ifthe gentle fpitit of mouing wards
Canne way change you to 3 milder formey.
lle wooe you like a Souldier, at armes end,
And leue you 'gainft the nacre of Loue: force ye.
Sil. Oh heauen,
Pre Weforce thee yeeld to my defire.
Fal. Ruffian : let goe that rude vaciuill touch,
Thou friend of an ill fafhien,
Pro. Valentsne, R
¥al, Thou comon friend,thac’s withous faith o loue,
For fuch is afriend now s treacherous man,
Thou haft beguil'd my hopes ; novghe but mine eye
Could haue perfwaded me :new 1 dare not fay
T haue onefriend alive § thou wouldft difprou'c miC
Who fhould be trufted, when ones sight hand
Isperiutedtothe Dofcme ? Prosbess
I am forry I muft never truf thee more,
But count the werld a fRranger for thy rake:
The priuste wound is deepef : oh time, mof sccurft.
"Mong (R il foes that s friend thould be the worfi ¢
Pra. My thame and guilt confounds me
Forgine mePalontane : if hearty forrow
Bea fufficient Ranfome for offence,
1eender’s heere: 1 doc as truely fuffer,
Asereldid commit,
¥al. ThenTam paid:
And onceagaine, I doereceiue thee honeft ;
Who by Repentanceis not fagisficd
Is nor of heauen, nor earth ; for !hcfpc are pleas’d:
By Penitence th’Esernalls wrath's appcu{d :
And chat my louemay appeate plaine and fice,
Allthat was mine, 1n Siwia, I giuc thice.
Inl. Ohmevnhappy.
Pre, Leaketo the Boy,
Val. Why,Boy?
Why wag:lioW now ? what's the master?look vp: fpesk.
Isl,0 good fir,my mafter charg'd me to deliver aring
to Madain Silwia :  (out of iy negle@)was ncuer done.
Pre. Whereischatsing ?boy?
Inl, Heere'tis ¢ thisis it
Pro. How ? let me fee.
wzlth&s is the ring I gaue o /wlia.
L Rdl. Oh, cry youmetcy fir,I haue miftooke ¢
Thisis the ting you feotto Seluia. )
. Pro. Buthow cam’ thou by this sing 2t my depart
1 gaue this ynta /udie.
Iul. And Iuliahet felfe did giue it me,
And /wlsa her felfe hath broughe it hither,
Pro. How? Iddia?

Therefore be gone, follicit me no mors. . Inl. Behold het, that gauesyme o all thy osthes,
Pre. What dengerous aion, ffooditnexttodeath | Andentertain’d’em deepely in her hears,
Would 1 not vndergee, for one calme looke : Hew oft haft thou with periury cleft the roote ?
Oh"tls the cwrfe in Loue,and lill approu’d Oh Prathens, lct this habie mlg thee bluth.
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Bethou afhan'd that I haue tooke vpon me,
Such an immodeft rayment 3 if thame live
In a difguife of loue?
Icis chelefer blot modefly findes,,
Women to change their thapes,then mentheir minds,
Pro. Then men their minds?tis true:oh heuen,were man
But Conftant he were peifect ; that one error
Fils him with favlts: makes lum run through all th'fins 5
Inconftancy falls-off, ere it begins :
What is in Sufura’s face, but 1 may fpie
More frefh in /ulia’s, with a conftant eye?
. Val. Comne,come :a hand from cither s
Let me be bleft to make this happy clofe :
*Twere pitty two {uch friends fhould be long foes,
Pro. Beare witnes (heauen) I haue my with for euer.
Inl, And I'mine.
Owmi-l, Aprize:aprize:aprize,
Val.Forbeare,forbeare1fay : Itis my Lord the Duke.
Your Graceis welcome to a man difgrac’a,
Banithed Valentine,
Duke. Six Valentine?
The. Yonderis Silusa : and Selwia’s mine.
Val. Thariogiue backe : or ee embrace thy death:
Come not within the meafure of my wrath:
Doe not name Siluia thine : if once againe,
Verena thall not hold thee: heere (he ftands,
Take but pofleffion of her,witha Toudh:
1darethee, but to breath vpon my Loue,
Thar. Sit Valentine, 1 care not for her, It
Ihold him but a foole that will endanger
His Body, for a Girle that loues him not
Iclaime her not,and therefore the is thine,
Dawke. The more degenerate 3nd bafe artthoy
To make fuchmeanes for her,as thou haft done,
And leaue het on fuch flight conditions.

Now,by the honor of my Anceftry,
1 doe applaud thy fpirit, lj‘fmﬁuc,\

And thinke thee worthy of an Emprefle loue :
Know then, Theere forget all former greefes,
Cancell all grudge, repesle thee home agsine,
Plcad anew Rate in thy vn-riual’'d merir,

To which I thus fubferibe : Sir Valentive,
Thou art 2 Gentleman,and well deri’d,

Take thou thy Sw/uia, for thou haft deferv’d her,

Inowbefeech you (for your daughters fake )
To grantone Beone that I fhall aske of you.

Duke. 1 grantit (for thine owne) what ere it be,

Val. Thefebanifth’d men,that I haue kept withall,
Are men endu’d with worthy qualities :

Forgive them what they haue committed here,
Andlec them be recall’d from their Exile :
They arereformed, ciuill, full of gcod,

And fic for great employment (worthy Lord.)

Duke. Thou haft preuaild,I pardon them and thee :
Difpofe of them,as thou knowft their deferts.
Come,let vs goe, we will nclude all iarres,

With Triumplies, Mirth, and rare {olemnity,

Val. Andas we walkealeng,ldare be bold
With cur difcourfe, to make your Grace to fmule,
Whatthinke you of this Page (my Lord )

Dule 1think the Boy hath grace in him, he blufhes,

Val. 1warrant you(my Lord)more grace,then Boy,

Duke. Whatmeare you by that faying ?

Val. Pleafe you, lletell you,as we pafle along,
Thatyou will wonder what hath fortuned s
Come Protheus, tis your peunance,but to heare
The flory of your Loues difcouered,

That done,our day of marriage thall be yours,
OneFealt,one houfe, one mutvall happinefle. Exomns.

The names of all the Actors.

Dske: Father to Siluia.

(ne.
';‘,l,',",,':, s } the two Gemtlemen.

Anthonso: fasher to Protheus.
Thario: & fooli[h rinall tovalemtine.
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Eglamourc : Agemt for Silmsasn her efape.
Hoft: where 14d1a lodges.

Out-lawes with ¥ alentine.

Speed: aclownifb feruant to Valentine.~
Launce : the ltketo Proshess.

Panthion: feruant to A.itonis.

lulra: beloued of Protheus.

Siluia: belowed of ¥ alentine.

Lucesta: waghisme woman 10 Inlia,
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Val. 1 thask your Grace, § gift hath made me happy:
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