L.oues Labours loft.

e itus primus. J

Which 1 hope wellis not enrolled there.
Eater Feranand King of Nauarre, Bevowne, Longamsli, and | O, thefe are barren taskes,too hard to keepe,

Dumane, | Notto fee Ladies,ftudy, taft not ficepe.
L Ferd. Youroaths pait,to patle away from thefe.
Fodinand. - ‘Berow. Letmeday nomy Liedge,undif you pleafe,
MR MRE e Farme  that all Liuat after in their Lves, Toncly iwose ro ttudy with your grace,
[ Line regiltred vpoo our brazen Tombes, And fizy beere 1n your Courst tor three yeeres {pace.
“,j Andshon grace vs in the difgrace of death. L vags. You{wore to that Berowne,and to the scfl.
AR when fpight of cormorant denouringTime, Berow. By yeaand nay fir, than ] fwore in 1¢R.
endeuour of this prefent reathu may buy : Vi hatas the cnd of fludy, let me know ?
Thachonour which {hall bate lusfyshes heenc edge ter, Why that so kuow which elfe wee fould pet
And make vs heyres of all ecernatic. know.
Thetefore braue Conquerours, fos a youare, : Ber. Things hid & berd(you mesne)fr6 cSmen fenfe.
Thaet warre againﬁ your awne affc@ions , Ferd, 1thatis ftudies god-like recompence.
} And the huge Armsierof the warlds defires, DBero. Come onthen, I will fweare to (tudie fo,
Our late edi& fhall Bsongly fend in torce, Toknow the thing Iam forbid ro know:
Nasar thall be the wondes of the woild. As thus, to fludy where I well may dine,
Oug Court fhall be alittlc Achademe , . When ] to falt expreflely am forbid.
Still and contemplative inlininyg Art Ot fludic where to meet fon.c Miftreflefine,
| Youtbreey Berowne, Dumarne and Longawshl, When Mifteeffes from common {enfe ste hud,
Hpue fworne for three yeeies terma,to line withme s Or having {worne too hard a keepiug oath,
My fellow Schellers, and to keepe thole itatutes Studie to breake e, and uot bicake my troth,
Thatare recorded-in shas feedule bheere, If ftudies gaine be thus, and thus be 10,
Youc oathes sre palt,and now fubferibe y ous namves: Studic knowesthat which yet i doth not know,
Thathis owae hand may (hike his honour downe,.” Sweare e to this, andd wiil tere fay uo
Thac violares thafmalle(t branch heerein: ~ Ferd, Thefebe the ftops that hinda udie quite,
Ifyou sreasm'd to doe,asfacene todo, And traine out intellc ¢t5 10 vaine deiight
Subfcribe to your deepe oathes, and keepe itto, Ber Why? all delights are vaine,and that niolt vawe
Longamh. ¥ amretolu d, 'uis but athree yeeres faft: Which with paine purchas’d,dthinheric paine,
Theminde ihall banquet, thcugh the body pine, As painefully to posre vpon s Bocke,
Fat paunches haue leane pates : and dainty bus, To {ecke the highe eftruth, while truth the whje
Make richtheribs, but bankerout che wits. Doth falfely blinde the eye-fight ot hus looke
Duwsawe. My louing Lord, Dumane is mortified, Light feeeking hight,doth light ot Light begule :
The grofler manner of thefe worlds delighes, So ere you fmde where ight in darkencfic lses,
He throwes vponthe groffe woilds bafer flaues : Yourlight growes datke by lofing of your eyes.
Teoloue to wealth,to pompe, ! proc and die, Studieme how tn pleale the eyeindeede,
With all thefe hiving 1n Philofophie. By fixing it vpon a faurer eye,
Berowne, | can but {ey thewr proteftation ouer , Who dazling fe, that eye thall be hus fieed,
So much,deare Licge.I haue already {womc, And giue him hight chat it was blinded by,
Thatis,to lie and [tudy heere three yeeses. Studicaslike the heauens glorious Sumne,
Bue there 21e other firict ab{ervances: That will nor be deepe feasch d with fawcy lookes:
As not to fee a womaiti that terme,, Small haue contimusli plodders ener wonre
Whick | Liope well 1snot cnroiled there, Sauc bade mxchoritie from others Bookes.
And oneday ma weeketotouchaofoede: . Thefe earshly Godfathers of heamsns lights,
And de ouie meale cncuery day befde : That giue a nameto cuery fixed Starre
The which [hope s astenrolied there. { Hawe nemore profi of theic thinusg ni’ghn.
And tiren toficepe but thyee houres in the night, Then thofc that walke snd wot not what chey sce.
! And not be feena to winkeof ail the day, Too musthto koow ,is to knew nought but tam: -
, Ve hen | waswoant to thinke no harme all nigh , 'l And Godésther con gwe s mame

- Angnnabeacarhe b tog of hialte the day |
(

i

Fer, Howwelll.ee'sread roremoni agaiatscaviay.
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Dsam, Proceeded well, to fRop all good proceeding.

Lew. Hec weedesethe corne, and thilllets grow the
weeding.

Ber, TheSpring is neare when greene geefle are a
breeding,

Dum. How tollowes that ?

Ber. Fitinhis place and time.

Dxm. Inteafon nothing,

Ber. Something then in rime.

Ferd. Berowne islike an enuious {neaping Froft,

Thacbites the fistt borne infants of the Spring,

Ber.Wel,{ay I am,wlty (hould proudSummer boatt,

Before the Birds haue any cavfe to fing? '

Why fhould I ioy in sny abortiue birch 2

At Chriftmas I no mere defire a Rofe,

Then wifh a Snow in Mayesnew fangled fhowes :

But like of each thing that in feafon growes.

So you to ftudie now it is too late,

That were to clymbe ore the heufc to vnlocke the gate,
Fer, Well fityouout: go home Berowne : adue,

Ber,Nony goad Lord, 1 haue fworn to ftay with you.

And though L haue for batbarifine fpoke more,

Then for that Angell knowledge you canfay,

Yet confident Iie keepe what T haue fworne,

And bide the pennance of cach three yeares day.

Giue me the paper,let me reade the fame,

And tothe Rricteft decrees Ile write my name.
Fer.How well this yeelding refcues thee from thame,
Ber. Item. Thatno woman fhall come withinamile

of my Court.

Hath this bin proclaimed ?

Lon, Foure dayes agoe,
Ber, Let'sfee the penaltie,
On paine of loofing her tongue,
Who deuis’d this penaltie?
Len. MarrythatdidI.
Ber, Sweete Lotd, and why? -
Lon. To fright them hence with that dread penaltie,

A dangerous law againt gentilitie, A

Items, 1f any man be {eencto talke with a woman with-

in the tearme of three yeares, hee {hall indure fuch

subl}quc (hame as the reft of the Court fhall poffibly
euile,
Ber. This Article my Liedge your felfe muft breake,

For well you know here comes in Embaffic

The French Kings dsugbter,with your felfe to {peake :

A Maide of grace and compleate maitfhie, :

‘| About furrender vp of Agwiraine :

Toher decrepit,ficke,and bed-rid Father.

Therefore this Article is made in vaine,

Or vainly comes th’admired Princefle hither,

Fer What {ay you Lords? '

Why,this was quite forgot.

Ber. So Studie euermore is ouerfhot,

While it doth ftudy to haue what it would,

It doth forget to doe the thing it fhould :

And when it hath thething ithunteth moft,

*Tis won ss townes with fire, fo won,fo loft.

'~ Fer. Wemuft of force difpence with this Decree,

She muft lye here onmeere neceffitic..

Ber, Neaeffity wiltmakevs gll forfworne

Three thoufand timéy within yeeres {paces

Foreuery man with hit iffoReisbome, - . .

B by might maftred, buplyy fpeciall grace,
mkﬂh%mh,this wmmgﬁgmt s
‘&%fmewmuenecéﬁﬂc; S

4

" The manner ofitis,| was taken with themannet.

So tothe Lawes at large I write my name,
And he that breakes them in the leaft degree,
Stands in attainder of cternall fhame,
Supgeftions are to others astome:
But I belecue alchough I feeme fo loth,
Iam the latt thac will Jaft keepe his oth.
Butis there no quicke recreation granted ?
Fer, 1thatthereis,our Court you know is hanted
With arefined trauailer of Spare,
A man1p all the worlds new tathioa planted,
Thathach a mint of phrafes in his brane
One,who the muficke of his owne vaine tongue,
Doth rauith like inchanting harmonie :
A man of complements whom right and wrong
Haue chofe as vpire of cheic mutinie.
This childe of fancie that Armads hight,
For interim to our ftudies fhall relatc,
In high-borne words the worth of many a Knight :
From tawnie Spame loft in the worlds debate,
How you dzlighcmy Lords,lTknownot I,
But I proteft I loue to heare him lie,
And I will vfe him for my Minftrelfte.
Bero. Armado is a moft illuftrious wighe,
A man of fire,new words,fafhions owne Kmght,
Lon. (‘offard the {fwaine and he,(hail be our fpert,
And fo to ftudie, three yeeres is but fhore.

Enter a Confable with Coffard with a Letter.

Conft. Whichis the Dukes owne perfon.

Ber. Thisfellow,What would'ft ?

Con. Imy felfe reprehend s owne perfon, for Tam
his graces Tharborough:Buc I would fee his own perfon
in flefh and blood.

Ber. Thisis he.

Con, Signeor Arme,oArmecommendsyou:

Ther's villanie absgad,this lecter will tell you mores

Clew. Sir the Contempts thereof are as touching
mee, ’

Fers Aletter fror the magnificent Armade.

Ber. How low focucr the matcer, 1hopein God for
high words. ,

:Lon. Abigh hope far a low heanen,God grant vs pa-
tience. , :

Ber, Toheare,ot forbeare hearing. '

Lon. To heare meckely fir,a0d to lavgh moderately,
orto forbeare both. T L d
' Ber. Wellfir, beit asthefile (hall ginevscaufe to |
clime inthe merrinefle, :

Clo. The matter is to me fir,as concerning laguemetta,

Ber. In what manner ? ]

Cls.1n manner and forme following fir all thofe three.
I was feene with her in the Mannor houfe, fitting with
her vponthe Formey and teken following her into the
Parke: which put to gether, is inmanner and forme
following. Now fir for the manner; It is the mariner
of 8 man to fpeske to a woman, forche formein fome
forme, } )

Ber. Forthe following fir.

Cls. ‘Asit fhall follow in my corteétion,indGod de-
fend the right.: )

Fer.. Will you heare this Letter wichastention ?

Ber. As we would heare an Oracle. ‘
Clo, Suchis thefimplicisie of than to harken after the
fleth, co L

: 3

Fer. Greas
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Ferdinand, .
GR«: Depusia, the Welksns Vicegerent, and fole dowsi- 1

nater of Navar, my fowles carths Ged , and bodies fo-
Liring pmsrome .

Coff. Notavvord of (eftard yet.

Ferd. Sostis.

Coft. It may be fo: butifhefay itisfo,heisintelling
true: but fo,

Ferd. Peace, .

Clow. Beto me,and euery than thac dares not fight.

Ferd. No wotds, .

Clow. Of other mens fecrets I be(eech you.

Ferd. Sest ssbefieged with [uble colouredmelancholie , 1
did commend the blacke oppre[fing bumonr to the moft whole-
fome Pbyficke of thy bealth-giwirg ayre : And as I ams a Gen-
tleman, betooke my [elfe sa walke : ibe time When ? abowt the
Jixt bowre, When beafts moft grafe, birds beft pecke, and men
(it downe 10 thas nonribment which w called fupper : So much
for the tsme When, Now for the ground Whsch ? which [
meane I walke vpon, 1t 1 ycliped, Thy Parke. Tken for the
placewhere? wheve I meane I did enconnter that ebfcene and
- moffprepofferorss ewent that draweth from my fnow-white pen
the ebon celoured Inke, which beerethos vieweft, beboldeft,
furuayeft, ar feeff. But to the place Where v It Standeth
North Nortb-caff and by Eaft from the weft cormer of thy

3

cwrions knosted garden ; There drd I fec that low (pirs-

ted Swaine , that bafe Dimow of thy myrth, (Clonn. Mee?)

that vnletered fmall Luowsng foule (Clow Me?) that fhallow
vaffall (Clow. Stillmee ) whech .15 1 remember, higbt Co-

fard, (Clow. O me) forted and confortedcontrary tothy e-
fablifbed procl.tyr}ted Editt and Contenet, Carnon : Which
,with, 6 with, but with tha I paffion to fay wherewth :

Clo. Witha\Wench.

Ferd, Witha childe of our Grandmother Eve,afemale;
or for thy more [weet vnderffandim g awoman : hum, I (4 my
ewer effeemed dutre prickes me on) hase feut o thee to receme
the meed of pumsfbment by 1hy fweet Graces Cfficer Anthony
Dull,s max afgaodrefuze, carriage,bearmy - eStimation.

Anth, Mean’t fhall pleate you? Taw Anthony Dull.
Ferd. For laquenctta (o rsthe weaker vefell called )
which I apprebended wwith the aforefasd Swarac y Iheeper her
as & veffellof thy Lawes furie, and [hallat the leaff of thy
fweet notice, brmg ber to triall. 1 bine 1 all complements of
desoted and bearc-burning hear of dstic.
Doun Adriana de Armado.

Ber. Thisisnot fo well as1looked for, but the beft
that euer I heard.

Fer. Tthiebef}, for the worlt. But firra,What fay you
tothis? .

Clo. Sir1 confeffethe Wench.

Fer. Did youheare the Proclamation?

Cls. 1doc confefle much of the hearing it, buthtde
-of themarhing of ir.

Fer. Ttwas proclaimed a yceres imprifoment to bee
taken witha Wench. .

Clow. 1 wastaken with none fir,I was taken vyitha
Damofell.

Fer. \Well it was proclaimed Damofell.

Clo. Thiswas no Damofell neyther fir, fhee wasa
Virgin. _

Fer. Ttisfo varried to for it was proclaimed Virgin.

Clo. Ifit were, Ideniehcr Virgimtie : Iwas taken
with a Maide.

Fer. This Maid will not ferue your rurne fir, ’

Clo. This Maide will feruc my turne fir.

Kin. Sir] will pronounce your fentence : You fhall
fafta Weeke with Branne and wacer,

Clo. 1 had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton and
Porridge.

Kin. Aod Dew Armado fhall be your keeper.

My Lord Berewse, (ee him deliuer'd ore,
And goe we Lotds to putin praQice that, '
Which each to other hath {o ftrongly fworne.

Bero. Ilclaymy headto any good mans hat,
Thefe oathes and lawes will prouc an idle fcorne.
Sirra, come oh,

Clo. 1 fuffer for the truth firsfor trueicis, T was ta-
ken with Taguenessa, and laguenessais atrue gitle, and
therefore welcome the fowre cup of profperitie, affli&i-
on may one day {mile againe, and vntill then fic downe
{orrow. 0 Exis.

Enter Armado and Moth bia Page.

eArma. Boy, Whatfigneis it when a man of great
fpintgrowes melancholy ?

Boy. A great figne fir, that he will looke fad.

Brag. Why?{adneflc 1s one and the felfe-fame thing
deareimpe.

Boy. Nono, O Lord firno,
Lrag. How canft thou part (adaefle and melancholy
my tenacer Inwenald?

Boy. By a familiar demonftration ef the working,my
tough figneur.

Brag. Why tough figneur? Why tough figneur?

‘Loy. Why tendey Iumenall? Why tender Juwenall?

‘Brag. 1{pokcittende, Junenall, asa congruent apae
thaten, appertsining to thy yourg daies, which we may
nominate tender,

‘Bey. AndItough figneur,asan appertinent title to
your olde tine,which we may name rough.

‘Brag. Preuy andapt.

Bey. How meancyou fir,] pretty,and my faying ape?
or 1 apt,and my faying pretzic? ‘

Brag. Thou pretty becaufe little.

Loy, Little pretry,becaufe hrtlezwherefore ape?

‘Brag Andtheretore apt, becaute quicke.

Boy. Speakeyou this iy praufe Mafter?

Lrag. Inthy condigne praite,

Boy. 1 will praifcan kele viightie fame praife.

Brag. What 2 thatan Feleisingenuous,

Boy, Thatan Eeeleis quicke.

‘Brag. Idoe fay thou aitquicke in anfweres, Thou
heat'ft my bloud,

‘Boy. Iaman{werd fir.

- Brag.1louenottobe croft. (him.
Bey. Hefpeakesthe meerecontiary,croffesloue not
“Br.Thaue pronus’d to ftudy i1). yeres with the Duke.
‘Boy. Youmay doeitinan houre fir,

Brag. lmpofhible.

ey. How manyas ene thrice told?

“Bra. Y amill atreckming,icfits the fpirit of a Tapfier.

‘Bey. Youate agentlemanand a gamefter fir.

Brag. 1 confeflc hoth, they are both the vamifhof 3
compleat man.

Bey. Then 1 am {ure you know how much the groffe
fumme of deuf-ace amounts to.

Brag. ltdothamountto onemorethentwo,

Boy. Which thebafe vulgar call three.

Br. True. Boy, Why firis this fuch a peece of Rudy?
Now here's three ftudied,ere you'll thrice wink, 8 how
eafee it js to putyeres o the word three, and ftudy thaee
yeeres in two werds, the dancing hotfe will tell you.

Brag. AJ{
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Brag. A moftfine Figuse.

Byy. Toproucyous Cypher. .

Brag. Twill heereupon confefle Lam inlouc - and as
itis balc for a Souldier toloue ; foam 1 inloue with a
bafewench. If drawing my fivord againt the humour
of affe&ion, would deliuer mee from the reprobate
thought ofit,1 would rake Defire prifoner, and ranfome
him to any French Courtier for anew deuis’d curEﬁc. 1
thinke fcorne ta figh, me thinkesI fhould out-fweare
Cup:d, Comfortme Boy, What great men haue beene
in loue?

Boy. Hercules Mafter. .

Brag. Moft fwecte Hercules : mote authority deare
Boy, name more; and {weet my childe let them bemen
of goodreputc and carriage.

Eoy. Sampfon Mafter,hc wasaman of good carnage,
great carnage:: fot hee carr:cd the Towne-gates onhis
backe hike aPorter:and he wasinloue.

Bras. O well-kne Samp]an,ﬂrong io_vntcd Sampfon;
[ doc excell thee mmmy rapier,as much as thou didft mee
in carrying gates. 1amn loue tco. Who was Sempjons
louc my deare Moth?

Boy. AW oman,Mafter,

Brag Ofwhat complexien?

Boy. Ofallthe foure, or the three, or thetwo, ot one
of the foure.

Brag. Tcllmeprecifely of what complexion?

Bsy Otthe {ca-water Greene fir.

Brag. Isthat oncof the foure complexions ?

Bey. Aslhaueread fiv,and the beft of them too.

Brag. Greeneandeedsthe colour of Louers: butto
haue 2 Loue of tiar colour,methinkes Sampfon had (mall
reafon forit. He furciy affected her for her wit.

Boy. Tewasfo fir, for the had a greenc wit,

Brag. My Loueismoftimmaculate white and red.

Bry. Moftimmaculate thoughts Mafler, are mask’d
vnder {uch colours.

Brag. Define,definc,well educated infant,

By, My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue affift
mee.

Brag. $weetnuocation ofa childe, mioft pretty and
patheuicall.

Bay. lffheebemade of whiteand red,

Her faules will nere be knowne :

For blufh-in cheekes by faults arebred,
Andfeares by pale white fhowne :
Then if (he feare,or beto blame,

By this you fhall not know, ,
For fill her checkes poffe{le the fame,
Which natiue fhe doth owe :

A dangerous rime mafter againt the reafon of white
and redde.

Brag. Istherenot aballet Boy, of the Xing and the
Begger?

Bay. The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet fome
three ages fince,but I thinke now ‘tis not to be found: or
if it were, it would neither ferue for the writing,nos the
tune.

Brag. 1 will haue that fubie& newly writore, that I
may example my digreffion by fonie mighty prefident.
Boy, Idoe louc that Countrey girle thac I tooke in
the Packe with the rationall binde Coffard - fhe deferues

Boy. Andchat’s grcat maruell loving ) lngfm;;m{ch:
Brag. 1fayfing.

Boy. Forbearetiil this company be pafl.

Enger (iowne Confiable, and Wench,

Comft. Sir, the Dukes pleafure,is that you keepe Co-
[fardlafe, and you muit let him take no dehight, nor no
penance, buthee mufd faft three daiesa weeke : for this
Damfell,] muft keepe her at the Parke, (heeisalowd for
the Day-woman. Fare youwell. Exis.

Brag. 1dobetray my felfe with bluthing: Maide.

Mard, Man, :

Brag. 1wilvifictheearthe Lodge.

Maud. That's here by

Brag. |know where itss fitaate,

Mas. Lord how wife you are!

Bragz. 1willtell thee wonders.

Ma, Wihwhat face?

Brag. 1llouethee,

Mar. Solheardyou fay.

Brag. Andlofarewell.

AMa;. Faiie weather after you.

Clo. Come Jaguencrta, away. Exeunt,

brag. Villaine, thou {haltfaft for thy offences ere
thou be pardoned.

Clo. Wellfir,I hope when I docit,1{hall do¢itona
full tomacke.

krag. Thou fhaltbe beavily punifhed,

(ls. }am more bound to you then your fellowes, for
they arebutlightly rewarded.

Cle. Takeaway this villaie,fhut him vp.

Boy., Come you tranfgrefling flaue,away,

Clow. Let meenotbee pentvp fir, 1 will falt being
loofe.

Boy. No fir,that were faft and loofe : thou fhalt to
prifon. :

Clow. \Wellyif ener1 dofeethe merry dzyzs of defo-
lation that 1 haucleene, fome fhall fee.

Bor. What (hall fome f{ec?

_ (low. Naynothig , Malter Moath , but whatthey
looke vpon. Itis notfor prifoners ro be fileat in their
wotds,and thercfore I wiii fay nothing : 1 thavke God,}
have as hircle panience s another man , and therefore J,
can be quiet. Exu.

Breg. 1doe affeé) the very pround (which is bafe,
where her fhooe (whichis baler) guided by her foote
(which is balefl)doth tread, 1 fhailbe foriworn(which
123 great argument of falfhnod ) it Tlove. Andhow can
that be truc loue,which is falfly uttempted? Loue isa fa-
miliar, Loue isa Diuell. There 1snoewil Angellbut
Loue,yet Sampfon was fo tempted, and he had anexcel-
lent ftrengeh : Yet was Salomen fo feduced, and heehad
avery good witte. Cwprds Buthalt is too hard for Her-
cules Clubbe, and therefore too much ods fora $pa-
niards Rapier: Thefirftand fecond caufe will not ferue
roy turne : the Paflade hee sefpeéts not, the Dwello he
regardsnot ; his difgrace is to becalied Boy , buthis
gloricisto fubduemen. Adue Valour, ruft Rapier, bee
ftill Drum, for your manageris in loue; yea heeloueth.
Afift me fome extemporall god of Rime, for1sm fure
{ball surne Sonnet. Deife Wi, write Pen, forLath for |

well, whole volumes in folio. Exu,
Bey. Tobee whip'd: and yet abettesloue then my
after, Fiun Atlsu Primw.
Brag. Sing Boy,my {pitit grows heauy injoue.
g Coy,my ipiit g y L3y Al
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Attus Secunda.

Y

?

: Enter the PrincefJe of France , with three attending Ladies,
and three Lords, '

, _Beyer. Now Madam fummon vp your deareft {pirits,
Confider who the King your father fends :
"To whom he fends, and what's his Embaffie,
Your fclfe held precious m the worlds efteeime,
To patlee with the fole inheritour
Of all perfe@ions that a man may owe,
Matchlefle Nauarre the plea of no lefle weight
Then Agustaine,a Dowsic for a Queenc,
Be now as prodigall of all deare grace,
As Naturc was in making Graces deare,
When fhe did ftarue the generall world befide,,
And prodigally gauc them alltoyou,
%em. Good L.Boyer my beauty though but meas,
Needs not the pamted flourith of yow prafe::
Beauty is bought by iudgement of the eye
Not vttred by bafe fale of chapmens tongues :
I am leffe proud to hearc you tell my worth,
Then you much wiling to be counied wile,
In fpending yeur witn the praife ot mmne,
But now to taske the tasker, good Boyer,
Prin. Youarenotignorant all-tclling fame
Doth noyfe abroad Nasar hath made avow,
Till pancfull fludie fhall out-weare three yeares,
No woman nay approach his filent Court:
Therefore to’s fecmethit a needfull courfe,
Before we enter his forbidden gates ,
To know his pleafure, and in that behalfe
Bold of your worthinefle, wefingle you,
As our beft mouing faire fol:citer :
Tell him,the daughter of the King of France,
On ferious bufineffc cravsng quicke difpacch,
Importunes Ecrfonall conference with his grace
Hafte, ignitie fo much winle weattend,
Like humble vifag'd futers hi, high will.
Boy. Proud of imployment, willingly 1 goe.
Prin. All prideis willing pride,and yowmsis {o:
Who are the Votaries imy louing Lords , thatare'vow -
fellowes with this vertuous Duke ?
Lor. Longasillis onc.
Princ, Know you the man?
1 Lady. 1 know him Madame ata marnage feaft,
Bewwecene L. Pevigort and the beautious hente
Of Lagues Fmo»h}dge folemnized.
1o Nermandse faw 1 this Longausll ,
A man of foucraigne parts heiseficenr’d::
Wellfictedin Arts, glornous in Armes
Morthing becomes ium il thac he would well.
The onely foyle of hus faire vertues glofie,
1f vertues gloffe will Raine with aoy {aile,
Isa fharp witmatch’d with too blunta Will.
Wholeedge hath power to cut whofe will (il wills,
It fhould none fparc that come within hus power.
Prin, Some merry mocking Lord belike,ift fo?
Lad.1. They fay to moft that moft his humors know,
Prin. Such{horcw'd wits do witire: as they grow.
Who are the reft?
2 Lad. The yong Dumarne,a well sccomplifht youth,

Last,

|
“ Berow, Did not I dance with you in £rabans once ?
|

Loves Laboui"s‘fioﬂ. .

Of all that Vertue loue, for Vertue loued.

Moft power to doc moft harme, leaft knowing ill :
For he hath wit tomake aniill hape good, ’
And fhape to win grace though the had no wit,

I faw him at the Duke .Alanfoes once,

Andmuch roe little of that good I faw,

Ismy repore to his great worthineffe.

Reoffa. Another of thefe Students at that time,
Was there withhim, as Thaue heard a truth,
Berowne they call him, but a merrier man ,

Within the limit of becomming mirth,
Incuer fpentan houres talke withall,

His eye begetsoccafion for his wit ,

For cuery obie& that the one doth catch,
The other turnes to a mirth-mowing ief,
Which his faire tongue (conceits expofitor )
Delivers in fuch aptand gracious words ,
Thataged eares play treuant at his tales,
And yonger hearings are quite ramthed,
So fweet and voluble is his difcourfe

#rm. Godbleflemy Ladies,are they allin loue?
Thar euery one her owne hath garnifhed ,

With {uch bedecking ornaments of prasfe.

AMa. Heere comes Boyes.

Enter Bo]et.

Prin, Now, what admittance Lord ?
Boyet. Nauarhadnotice of your faire approach ;
And he and his competitors in oath ,
Were all addreft to mecte you gentle Lady
Before [ came : Marnie thus mucih I haue learnt,
He rather meanes to lodge you in the field,
Like one that comes heere te beiege his Court,
Then (ecke a difpenfation for his oath :
Tolet you enter his vapeopled houfe.

| Enter Nauar, Longausll, Duiane  ad Berowne ,

Heere comes Nanar

Nast, Faive Prnccfle,welcom o the Coust ot Noiwar
Prin, Tairelgizesoulackeaynne ) and weicomel
{ hauenot yet ¢ tneco-te of this Couti . ton bighto bee
yours, and welcome o thewile fields, wobaletobe
mine.

Nar You {hall be welcome Madam to my Court,

Prm. ] wil be welcome then, Conduct me thither.

Nan. Heare me deare Lady I haue {worne an oath.

Prm. Our Lady helpe my Loid,he'll be fostworne,

Nax. Notfor the world farre Madam by my will,

Prov. Why, will fhall breake it will,and nothing els.

Nau, Your Ladifhipisignorant what it is,

Prin. Weremy Lord fo, hitignorance were wile,
Where now his knowledge muit prouc ignorance.
Theare yourgrace hath fworne out Houfeckeeping :
"Tis deadly finne to keepe that oachiny Loxd,

And finne to breakeir:

But pardon me,T amtoo fodaine beld,

i Toteach's Teacher ill befeemeth me,
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my commung,
And fodainly refolue me in my fuite.

Nan. Madam,I will, if fodainly 1 may.

Prin. You willthefooner that I wereaway,
For you'll proue pesiur'd ifyou make me (tay.

——— e

Rofa. Did notI dance with youn Brabant once? ,
Ber
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" Ber Tknow you did

- Loves Labowr's lofl.

Refa. How necdlefle was ic chente ank the queftion?
Ber. Yourw(tnotbe loquicke.

Rofa. 'Tislong of yeu y {pur me with fuch queftions.
Ber. Your wit's too herat(peeds toa falt, ‘twill tice.
Refa. Not till it leaue the Rider in the mire.

Ber. What time 2 day?

Refa. The howre that fooles fhould aske.

Ber. New faire befall youe meske,

Refs. Faire fall the face it coucrs,

Ber. And {cnd you rmany louers,

Rofa. Amen {o you bemone.

Rer. Nay then will [ be gone.

K, Madame,your father heere doth intimatc,

The paiment of a hundred thoufand Crewnes,

Being but th'one balfe, of an intire fumme,

Disburfed by my father inhis warres,

But fay that he,or we, asneither haue

Recein’d that fumme ; yet there remaines vopaid

A hundicd thoutand more : in futety of the which,

One part of Agustameisbound tovs,

Although not valued to the moneys worth,

Ifthen the King your father will reftore

But that one halfe which is vafatisfied,

We will giue vp ourrightin Aguame,

And hold faue fiiendflip with his Maieflie :

But that it feemes he little purpofeth,

For here he doth demand to haue repaie,

An hundred thoufand Crownes, and not demands

One paiment of 2 hundred thoufand Crownes ,

To haue his title liue in e Agmirame,

Which we much rather had depare withall,

And haue the money by our father lent,

Then e Agastaie, {o guelded asit s,

Deate Princefle, were not his requefis fo farre

From reafons yeclding, your faire felfe fhould make

A yeclding gainft fome reafon in my breft,

And goc well fatisficd to France againe.

Prin. You doe the King my Father too much wrong,

And wrong zh‘rcpuutiouof your name ,

In fo yniceming to confefle receyt

Of that which hath {o “aithfully beene paid.
kiw. 1doe proteit Incuer beardofir,

And if you proue it, Ile repay it backe,

Or yeeld vp Agussaine.

Prin. Wearreft yourword : |

Boyet,you can produce scquittances

For fuch a fumme, from fpeciall Officers,

Of Charleshis Father.
Ko Satisfie me fo.
Boyet. So pleafe your Grace,the packetis not come

Whete thatand other {pecialtics are bound,

To mortow you fhall haue a (ight of them
Km. Ytfball fuffice me 5 at which enterview,

Allliberall reafon would 1yeeld voto: :

Mcanc time, receiue fuch welcome at my hand,

As Honour, without breach of Honour may

Make tender of, to thy true worthinefle.

Y ou may not come faire Princefle in my gates,

But heere without you {hall be fo recein’d,

As you (hall deeme your {eife lodg’d in mry heart,

Though {0 deri’d fasther barbourin my houfe :

Your owne good theughts excufe me,and farewell ,

To morrow we fhall vific you sgaines

Prin, Sweet health & faire delires eonfort your grace.
Kin, Thyewn wifh wifh I thee in enery place. Exir.

-

I - 4

Bey. Lady, I will commend you te my owne hearz,

La.Re. Pray you doe my commendations,
Iwould begladto feeiit.

Bgy. I woyldyou heard ic grone.

La.Ro. Is thefoule ficke >,

Beoy. Sickeacthe heart.

Za.Re. Alackeletitbloud,

Boy. Wouldthat doe it good ?

La.Ro. My Phifickefaies],

Begy. Will you prick’t with your eye.

La.Ro. No poynt, with my knife,

Bey. Now God (aue thy life.

La.Re. And yours from long living,

Ber. 1cannot ftay thank{-giuing. Exit.

Enter Dumane.
Dum. Sir,1 pray youa word:Whot Lady is that {ame?
‘Boy, The heire of Alanfon,Refalsn her name.
Dum. A gailant Lady, Mounfies fare you well.
Leng. 1befeech you a word:what is (he in the white?
Bay, A womaufomtimes if you faw herin the lighe,
Long. Pecchance lightin thelighe : 1 defire hesname
Boy, Shec hath but one fos her felfe,

\

s -
Audwhereienot Ships?

To defirc that werea fhame,

Long. Pray you fir, wholc daughrer?

Rev. Her Mothers, 1 haue heard.

Long. Gods blefling a your beard.

Boy. Guod firbenot offended,
Shec s anhey e of Fawlconbridge.

Long. Ny, my cholleris ended :
Shee isa mott {weet Lady. Exs.Long.

Ec¢y. Notynike fir, thatmay be.

Enter Beroune,

Ber. What'sher name w the cap.

Boy. Kathermeby good hap.

Ber. Isthe wedded, orno.

Boy. Toher willfir, or fo,

Ber, You are welcome fir, adiew. .

Boy. Fare welttome fir, aud welcome toyou. Exir,

La. 2. That laft 15 Berowne the” mery mad-c3p Lord,
Not a wosd with him, but aieft.

Boy. And eueryreftbara word.

Prs. 't was well done of youta take himat hisword. |

Buy. Twasas witling co grapple,as he was to baord.

La.Ma, Two hotSiseepes mane :

Bey.N.; Sheepc(f aect Lambjvnlefle we feed on your

La. YouSheep & | paftuge :(hall chat fimfhche beft 2

Boy. Soyou grai: pafiure for me.

La. Notf{o gentlc beafl. '

My lips are no Common, though {euerall they be.

Bs, Belongiugtowhom? ’

La. Tomy fortunes and ime,

Prin. Good wits wilbeisngling, bue gentiesagree.
This ciuill warre of wits wete much better vied :
Oua Nasar and hisbookemen, for heere 'tis sbus'd.

Be. 1fmy obferuation(which very feldome lies
By the hearts ftill thetoricke,difclofed with eyes)
Deceiue me not now, Nawarisinfelted,

Prin. Withwhat?

Bo. With that which we Louersintile affeéted,

Prin. Your reafon.

Bo, Why ail his behsuiours doe make theirretire,
To the court of his eye,peeping thorough defire.
Hishartlike an Agot with your printimpreficd,

Proud

e .y
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" Lanes Labow' slof.

Proud with his forme,in his cie pride expreffed.

His tongueall i ientto {peake arrd not fee,

Did liurg‘\':le wimﬂe in h‘\z:i‘bﬁght tobe,

All {ences to that fence did make theis repaite,

Tofeele onely looking on faireft of faire :

Me thoughtall his fences werelocke in hiseye,

Aslewelsin Chniftall for fome Princete buy.  (glatt,

W o tendring their own worth from whence they were

Did point out to buy them aleng a3 you pat.

His faces ewne margent did coate fuch amazes,

That all eyes faw his cies inchanted with gazes.

Ile giueyou Agueraine,and all thacis his,

Arj you giug him for my fake,buc onelouing Kiffe,
Prm, Come to our Pauillion, Beyer is difpolde.
Bro.But to {peak that in words,which his eic hath dif.

I onelie haue made a méuth of hiseie, (closd.
By adding 2 tongue,which I know will not lie.

L«d.Ro.Thou art an old Loue-monger,and fpeakelt
skilfully.

Lad.Ma. Heis Capids Grandfather,and learnes news
of him.

Lad.2. Then wasVenus like her mother, for het fa.
therisbut grim.

Bsy. Do youheare my mad wenches?

Lax. No.

Boy Whatthen,doyou fee?

Lad.a. I,0ur waytobegone,

Bsy. You are too hard for me, Exeunt emnes.
Atus Tertius,
Enter Broggart axd Boy.
Song,
Bra. Warble childe,make paffionate my fenfe of hea-

ring.
~ Bey. Concolinel.

Brag. Swecte Ayer, go tendernefie of yeares: take
this Key, giue enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fe-
fhinatly hither : I mutt unploy him in a letter tomy
Loue.

Bg. Willyou win your loue with a French braule?

Bra. How meaneft thou,brauling in French?

Bey. No my compleat mafter, buttoligge off a tune
st the tongues end, canane to it with thefeete, humour
it wich turning vp your eie : figh a note and fing anote,
fometime through the throate : if you fwallowed loue
with finging, loue fometine through: nofe as if you
foufevp Fouc by fmelling loue with your hat pethoufe-
like ore the fhop of yourt eies, with your armes croft on
your thinbellie doublet , like a Rabbet on a {pit,or your
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting,
and keepenot too long in one tune,but a fnip and away:
thefe are complements, thefe are homours, thefe betraie
nice wenches that would be betraied without thele, and
make them men ofnote : do you nete men thatmoft are
affe@ted to thefe?

Brag, How haft thou purchafed this experience ?
Bey. By my penne of obfcruation.

Brag. ButO,but O.

Boy. The Hobbice-horfe is forgot

pra. Cal'ftthoumy leue Hobbi-hotfe,

Bey. No Mafter,the Hobbie-hotfeis buta Colt, and

and your Loue perhsps, s Hacknie :

But hane you forgot your Lous?

Brag. Almoft1had,

Bey. Negligent fludent learne bes by hewt.

Brag. By heatre, snd in hestt Boy.

Bey. And out of heare Mafler : all thofe three I will

roue.
P Brag., What wilt thoupreue?

Boy. Awmanifl llu(msthis)by,in,md without,vp-
ontheinflant: br‘ hesrt you loue her,becaufe your heart
cannot come by her : in heartyou loue het,becaufe your
heart is inloue with her : snd out of heart youloue her,
being out ef hesrt that you cannot enioy her.

Brag. Iamall thefe three.

Ql?‘q. And three times as much more;and yet nething
atsll,

, Brag. Fetchhicher the Swaine, he muft carrie mee a
etter,
Bey. A meflage well fimpathis'd, s Horfeto be em-
bafladour for an Afe,

Brag, Hahs,What faieft thou?

Bey.Martie fir,you muft fend the Affe vpon the Horfe
for heis verie flow gated :but I goe.

Brag. The way is bue fhore,away.

Bey. Asfwiftas Lead fir.

Brag. Thy meaning pretticingenious,is not Lead 3
meteall heawe,dull,and flow ?

Boy. Mmnime honeft Mafter,or rather Mafter no.

Brad. 1{ay Leadis flow.

Bey. Youaretoo fwift fir tofay fo.

Is that Lead flow which .sfir'd from a Gunne?

Braz. Sweete fmoke ot Rhetorike,
Herepuces me a Cannon,and che Bullet thavs he :
I (hoote thee at the Sware,

Bsy. Thump then,and I fice.

Bra, A moft acute fuuenall,voluble and free of geace,
By thy tauour fweet Welkin,I mufl figh in thy face.
Moft rude melancholie, Valour giucs thee place.

My Herald is retusn'd, :

Ewter Page and Clowne,

Pag. A wonder Mafterhere's a Coffard broken in 8
fhin.
Ar. Someenigma, fomeriddle, come, thy Lewwsy
begin.
€ls. No egma,noriddie,no , no falue, inthee
male fir. O fir, Plantan, a plaine Plantan : no hwwey 00
Leamer,no Salue fir,but a Plantan.
Ar. By ver:ueathou inforceft laughter, thy fillie
thought,my fpleene,the heauing of my lunges prouskes
me to rediculous fmyling : O psrdon me my fass, doth

the inconfiderate take falas for lenwey, and the word bew-
ey for 3 fulxe?

Pag. Docthe wife thinke them other, is not h‘z:
fadue? (r

Ar. No Page,itisen cpil ot difcourfe to make
Seme obfcute precedence thathach tofore bin faine.
Now will I begin your metsall, and do you follow with

my lewsay,
The Foxe,the Ape,and the Humble-Bee,
Wese fill at oddes being bue thees.

Arm. Vntill the Goofe came sut of doore,
Staying the oddes by adding foure.

P@Agood Lownsy,ending in the Goofe: wouldyou
mored )
Cia. The Boy bath feld lu'n-buw,ocufc,th: s
1
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Sir,your penny-worth is good,snd your Goofebe fat.
To fell abargaine well isas cunning as faft snd loofc :
Let me fee a fat Lewsey,1that’s a fat Goole.

Ar. Comehither,come hither :
How did this argument begin?

Boy. Byfaying thataCoffard was brokenina fhin.
Then cal'd you fot the Lewsay .

Clow. True,and I for a Plankan :
Thus came yo ur argument in :
Then the Boyes fat Lewmy, the G oofe that you boughe,
And he ended the market.

Ar. Buttcll me: How was there a Coffard brokenin
afhin?

Pag. Iwilltcll you fenasbly,

('ows Thou haft no feeling of it Moth,
] will fpeake that Lensmoy,
1 Coffard running out,that was fafely within,
Fell ouer the threfhold,snd broke my (hin.

Arm. We willtalke nomtore of this mateer.

Clow. Tilltherebe more mattecn the fhin.

Arm. Swega (opfard, [ willinfranchitc thee.

Clow. O, maine ne to one Francis, | fmell fome Len-
wsy, tome Goole in this.

Arm. By wy fweete foule,I meane.fetting thee at li-
beine. Entrcedomng thy perfon: thou wert emured,

‘reftramed,capuuated,bound.

Clow. True,true,and now you will be my purgation,
and Jet meloofe.

Arm. 1gwe thee thy hbertie, fet thee from durance,
and 1n lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this:
Beare this fignificant to the countrey Maide laguenetta :
there is remuncration,for the beft ward of minehonours
is rewarding my dependants.  Aoth,{oliow,

Pag. Like:hefcquelll
Signeur Cofferd adcw. Evit,

Clow, My fweeteounce of mans flefh, my in-conse
Tew: Now willllooke tohis remuneration.
Remueratian, O, that's the Laune word for three-far-
things: Thice-farthings remure. attion, What's rhe price
ofthis yncle? 1.dino, le gine yon agemuucration:: Why?
It cacries it remuneration : Why? Itis a fairer name then
aFrench-Crowne. Iwill neuerbuy and fell our of this
Wotd.

Enter Berowne,
Ber.O my good knsueCoffard,exceedingly well met.
(low. Dray you nr, Howmuch Casnauon Ribbon
may a man buy for aremuneration ?
Ber, What is a remuneration?
Coff. Maruie fir,halfe peunie fasthing.
Ber. O,Why then threefarthings worth of Sithed
Coft, 1thanke your worfhip,God be wy you,
Ber. O flay flaue,] mult employ thee:
As thou wilt win my fauour,good my knaue,
Doe one thing for me that I thall intreate,
Clow. When would you haue it done fir ?
Ber. O this after-noone,
Clo. Well,I willdoe it fic : Fare you well.
Ber, O thouknoweftnot wheitis.
Clo. 1(hall know fir,when1haue doneit.
Ber, Why villsine thou mult know fift,
Cls.1 wil come to yous wotfhip to metrow sesning.
Ber. Jemult be done this sécer-aoene,
Hacke Qlauc,ic is buc this :
The Princeffe comes to hunt hese in the Packe,

. Lomes qu@gz;’s loft.

. When tongues fpesk weetly,then they name her namne,

| To pray forber,gotozitisaplague

_ B o 129

Andinher usine there isagentle Ladie:

And Rofaline they call her,aske forher s

Andto her white hand fee thou do commend

Thisfcal'd-vp counfaile. Ther's thy guerdou : goe.
(. Gardon,O {weete g 'rdon, better then remune.

ration, 3 leuenpence-farthing better : moft fwecre oar-

don. Iwill doet firin princ: gardon, tcmunc:atio:.

Exit,

Ber. O,and I forfoothin loue,

I that hauebeene loues whip ?

Averic Beadleto a humerous ﬁgh + A Criticke

Nay,a night.watch Conftables ’

A donuncering pedant orc the Boy,

T hen whom nomortall fo magmﬁccnt.

This wimpled,whyning purblinde waiward Boy,

This fignior fumos gyant drawfe,don Crpsd,

Regentof Loue-rimes,Lord of falded armes,

1 h’:nnoh}tcd foucraigne of fighes and groanes:

Liedge otall {oyzerers and malecontents :

Dread Piince of Placcats King of Codpeeces.

Sole Emperator and great generall

Oftrotung Parrators (O my hetle heare, )

And I tobea Corporall ot hus ficld,

And weare his colours like a Tumiblers hoope.

What? } loue,1{ue,l {eeke a wife,

A woman that is ke a Germane Cloake,

Still a repairing : euer out of fratne,

And neuer gowg anight,being a Watch :

Butbeing watche that itmay fll goe righe,

Nay,to be peniurde,whichis worftof all,

And 2mong thuce,to loue the worltof all,

A whitly wanton, witha veluet brow,

Withtwo pitch bals ftucke in her face for eyes.

I,and by heauen,one that will doe the deece,

Though Argm were her Eunuchand her garde.

And Lto tigh for her,to wartch forher,

That {upsd will impofe tor my negle@,
Of s almnghty dreadtull liete might.
Well,I willloue,write figh,pray fhue,grone,
Sowme men muit fouemy Lady,and fome lone,

o élus Qé:rtm.

o e St e Tt e S s

Enter the Princeffe.a Forrefter, ber Ladies,and
ber Lords.

O, Wasthat thie Kin g chat fpurd his horfe {o hard,
Againitrhe fleepe vprifing of the hill ?

Boy. 1know not,but I thinke it was not he.

Qx. Who ere awas,a thew'd amounting minde:
Well Lords,to day we fhall haue our difpatch,’
OnSaterday we will recurne to Frasce.”

T hen Forrefter my friend, Where is the Bufh
That we muft ftand and play the murtherer in?

Fer. Hereby vponthe edge of yunder Coppice,
A >tand where you may make the faireft fhoote,

9u, 1thankemy beautie,] sm faite that fhoote,
And thereupon thou fpeak’ftthe faire® thoote.

For. Pardon me Madsm,for I meant net fo,

&)m. What,whar?Firft praife me, & then sgain {ay no,
O fhor liu'd pride. Not faise? alackefoswoe.

) For. Yes

e
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" Lowes Labour s lof.

For. Yes Madam fairce.
Qs. Nay,ocuer paint menow,

_{ Wherefaire is not praife cannot mend the brow.

Here(good my glaffe) take this for telling true:
Faice paimeut for foule words,is more then due,
For. Nothing but faire is that which you inherit.
Lu. See,fec,my beautie will be fau’d by meric,
O herefie 1n faire,fic for thefe dayes,
A giuing hand,though follz,(hall haue faire praife,
But come,the Bow : Now Mercie goestokill,
And fhooting well;is then accountedill :
Thus will I {aue my credicinthe fhoote,
Not wounding,pittie would not let me do't :
If wounding, then it was to fhew my skill,
That more for praile,then purpofe meant to kill.
And out of quettion,fo it is fometimes :
Glory growes guilue of detefted crimes,
When for Fames {ake,for praife an ourward part,
Webend to that,the working of the hart.
As I for praife alone now feeke to fpill
The poore Deeres blood,that my heart meanesno ill,

Beoy. Do not curft wiues hold that {elfe-foueraigntie
Onely for praife fake,when they firine tobe
Lords ore their Lords ?

Lu. Onely for praife,and praife we may afford,
To any Lady chac fubdewesa Lord.

Enter Clowrge.

Bey. Here comes amember of the common-wealth,
Cls. God dig-you-denall,pray you whichs the head

Lady?

,éc.‘l'hon fhaltknow her fellow,by thereft that haue
no heads.

Cla. Whichis the greateft Lady,the highcft?

u. Thethickeft,and the talleft,

Clo. The thickef(t, 8¢ the alleft : itis fo truthis truth,
And your wafte Miftnis, were as flender as iy wit,
One a thefe Mades girdles for your wafte thould be fir.
Aicnotyou the chicte womia?You are the thickeft here?

Ls. What's your will ir 2 What's your will 2

Clo. 1 haue a Letter from Monlier Berowne,

Toone Lady Rofalsme.
Q.0 thy letter,thy letzeriHe s 2 good friend of mine.
Stand a fide good bearer.
Beyet,you can carue,
Breske vp this Capon.
Boyes. 1am bound to ferue,
T his Leter is mmftooke : it importeth none here :
Itis wric to Jagmenetta,
¥, Wewillreadeir,l{wcare.
Breake the necke of the Waxe,and.cucry one giue eare.

Boyet reades.

BY heaven,that thou art faire, is moft infallible: true

ihat thou art beautcous, truth 1t felfe that chou art
louely : more fairer then faire,beautifull then beautious,
truer then truth it felfe: haue comiferation on thy heroi-
cali Vaffall. The magnanimous and meft illuftrate King
(opbetma fet eie vpon the pernicious and indubitate Beg-
g et Zenelophon: and he 1t was that mighe rightly fay, V.-
ms, widiy1ci - Which 1o annothanize in thevulgar, O
bafe and obfcure euigar ; widelsfor, He came, See,and o-
uercame : hee came one; {ec,two; couercame three:
Who came 7 the King. Why did ke come ? tofee. Why

—— ———

R S

did hefee? to ouercome. To whom camehe?. to the
Begger. Whatfaw he? the Begger, Who ouercame
he ? the Begger. The conclufionis vi@orie: On whoefe
fide? the King : the captive is inncht : On whofe fide?
the Beggers. The cataftrophe is s Nuptiall : on whofe
fide? theKings: no,on both in one,or onein both. 1 am
the King (for fo flands the comparifon) thou the Beg-
ger, tor fo witneffeth thy lowlineffe. ShallI command
thy loue ? I may. Shall I enforce thy louc? I could,
Shall Tentreate thy loue? Iwill. What, fhaltthouex-
change for ragges, roabes: for tittles titles, for thy felfe
mee. Thus expeQing thy reply, 1prophane my lips on
thy foote, my eyes on thy piéture, and my heart on thy
euerie part.

Thwe in the deareft defigne of nduftrie,

Don Adriana de Armatho.

Thus Jdoft thou heare the Nemean Lion roare,
Gainft thee thou Lambe, that ftandcft as his pray
Submiffive fall his princcly fecte before,
And he from torrage will incline to play.
Butifthou firiue (poore foule) what art thou then?
Foode for bis rage, repafiuse tor has den

. What plume of feahiersis hee thatindited this

Lecter? Whatvene? What W ethercocke? Didyou
eucr heare betrer 2
Bey. Tam much deceiued,buc I remember the flile,
Qu Elie yout memorizisbad, going ore it esewhile.
Boy.This Armade s 2 pancard that keeps here in court

A Phantafine,aMonarche and one thac makesdpore
TothePiticcandius Roohe- mates,

Qu. Thoufcllow,aword
Who gaue chee'his Letter ¢

(low. Trold you,my Lord,

Yu. To whom fhould'ft thou giue it

Cla. From my Lordtomy Laly.

Q#. From which Lord to which Lady?

Clo. Frommy Lord Aerowne,a yood mafter of mine,
Tos Lady of Ivance, that he call'd Pofulsne,

Ix.Thou balt nRak-n hus letter.Come Lords away.
Here {weete, putvp this, twill be thine another day.

Exennt,

Boy Whoisthe fhooter? Who isthe thooter 2

Rofa, Shall]tcach youto know.

Boy. 1my continent of beautic,

Kofa. Why fhe that bearcs the Bow. Finely put off.

Boy. My Lady goes to kull hornes, butifthoumarrie,
Hang me by the necke,if hornes thac yeare mifcasrie,
Finely put on.

Rofs. Wellthen,1am the fhooter.

‘Boy. And whoisyour Deare?

Rofa. 1f we choofe by the hornes,your {elfe come not

ncare.  Finely put on indecde.

Marm, You fhill wrangle with her Bopet, and fhee

{trikes at the brow.

Boyer. Butfhe her felfeishit lower :
Haue Thit hernow.

Kefa, Shalll come vponthee withan old {aying,thac
wasa man when King Popps of Frawee was a luttle boy,8s
touching the hye 1c,

Boper. Sol may anfwere thee with one as old that
was a woman when Queene Gmmouer of Britraing Wwas s
little wench, as touching the hut iz,

Rofa. Thoy
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\  Refa. Thou canftnot hutit,hitic,hir it, His intelle® is not replenithed, heeis onely sn snimalf,
Thou ¢ani not but it oy goad man. oncly {enfible inthe dulier parts: and fuch barren

I

v

Bey. 1caniiot, cannac,cannot :
AndIcannot,anothercan. Exit,

Clo. By my troth moft pleafant,how both did fic it.

Mar. A marke marueilous well fhot, fortheyboth

did hit.
Boy. Amark,Omarkeburthacmarke : amarke faics
wmy Lady. *
Let the mark haue apricke in't,to mest at, if it may be.

Mar. Widea'thbow hand, yfaith your hand is out.

Cls, Indeede amuft fhoote nearer, orheelene’re hit

the clouc,

Boy. Andif myhandbeout, thenbelike your hand

isin.

Cle. Thenwill hee gee the ypthoot by cleauing the

isin. :

s, Come,come,youtalke greafcly, your lips grow

foule..

Clo. She"s too bard for youat pricks,fir challenge her

to boule.

Boy. feare too muchrubbing : good nightmy geod

Oule.

Cls. By my foule a Swaine,a moft fimple Clowne.
Lord,Lotd, how the Ladies and I haue put him downc,
O my trothmoft weete iclts,moft inconie vulgar wie,
When i:_ cgmcs fo fmoothly off,fo obfcenely,as it were,

o fite
Armather ath to thefide,O a meft dainty man,
To fee him walke before a Lady;and to bearc het Fan.
To fee him kiffe his hand, and hew moft fweetly a will
‘ fweare : , ‘
And his Page atother fide that handfull of wit,
Ahheauens, it is moft patheticall nit.

Sowla fowla, Excunt.

are fet before vs,thac we thankfull thould be : which we

tafte and fecling,are for thofe parts that doe fru@ifie in

vs morethenhe, .

For as it would ill become me to be vaine,indifcreet,or
afoole;

So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fechimina
Sghoole. .

But omne bene fay 1,being of an old Fathers minde,

Many canbrooke the weather,that loue not the winde..

Dul, Youtwo arebook-men: Can yourell by your
wit, What was ainonth old atCains bitth, that's net fiue
weekesold as yet ?

Hol. Dutifims goodman Dull, dalsfima goodman
D””;

Dul. What isdiltima?

Nashs Atitle to Phebe to Lunato the Moowe.

Hol, TheMoone wasamonth old when .4dams was

no more, (feore.
And wrought notto fiue-weekes when he came to fue-
Thalluforholds inthe Exchange, '

Dal. *Tis true indeede, the Collufion holds in the
Exchange,

Hol.God comfort thy capacity,I fay thallufion holds
inche Exchange. N

Dal. And1({ay the polufion holdsin the Exchange :
for the Moone is neuer buta month old: and ( fay be.
(ide that,'twas a Pricker that the Princefie kill’d.

Hol. Siv Nathamel, will you heare an extemporal
Epytaph on the death of the Dcare,. and to humout
the ignorant call'd the Deare, the Princeffe kill'd a
Pricket, :

Nath. Perge, good M. Bolofernes, perge, foitthall
pleafe you toabrogace furilitic,

Shoote within. Hel 1 will fomething atfect the leteer, forizargues
facilitie. -
Enter Dull,Folofernes the Pedant and Nasbaniel.
Tbeprayfull Prince(fe pearft andpricke
aprettsz pleafing Frickes,
Some [ay a Sorc but nat a fore,
t2ll now made fore wsth [booh‘n&
The Dogges didyell,put ell to Sere,
then Sorell sumps froms thickes :
Or Drickes. fore, or elfe Sorel,
the people fall a hosting
If Sore be fore,then cll 1o Sore,
makes fiftie fores O forell : .
Of one fore { anbundredmake .
. &y adding but enc more L.

Nat. Very reuetent fport truely,and donein the ¢: fi-
mony ofa good confcience,

Ped, The Deare was(as you know)fanguis in bi-ed,
ripe as a Pomwater,who now hangeth fike 8 Iewell
the eare of Celo the (kie y the welken the heauen, and a-
nonfallech like aCrab on the face of Terra,the foyle,the
land the earth, ‘ ,

. Curat Nath, Truely M Holofenne: thegpychithes are
{weetly varied likea fcyhollcr lml:lﬁ;ﬁﬁrl aflure
ye, it was a Bucke of the firfl head. .\

Hpl. Sit Natheriel, hand cred, N

Dnd. "Twas not 2 hand credo,'twas a Pricket.”

Hol. Moft barbareusintimation: yet 2 kinde of infs-
nuation,as it were in via,in way of explication facere : as
it were replication,or rather offentare 1o fhow as it were
his inclination after his vndreffed,vopolithed, vneduca-
{ ted,vnpruned, vntrained,or rather vnlettered, orratbe-
teft voconfirmed fathion,to infers againe my buwd erede

Nath. Arare talent. : by

Dul. Ifatalentbeaclaw, looke how he clawes him
with atalent. i

Nush. Thisisagiftthst ] hsugfimple: imple,s foo-
Lith extrauagant fpirit,full of formes,figures, hapes,ob- ¢
ie&ts, ldeas,apprehenfions,motions,reuclutions. Thefe

for aDeare. _ , | #ebegotinthe ventiicle of temorie, nourithe in thti:
. Dul. 1faidtheDearewas noca bawdsmeds, 'ewasa | wombeof primster,and deliwered vpon the meliowing |
i Pricket, ., . i of gccafion pbu the giftis goodin thofe in whom itis,

' Hal. Twice fodfimplicitie, b colfir, O thoismons ‘

n; ﬁerrlf:fraqcc, haw deformed dopft thoulgokey, . . : Hol. Siv,Xpesife the Lotd for you, and (omay mw

X . Sir hee hath.neyes fed of chejdaintiss. shas ate iogers, for their Sonnesate well sutorid-by you, *

: bredinabooke. .. ... ., . .. -f agdshels Dauphtera profit very grestly vodes you : you '

"Hebathnotesce papec ssisw@pts . -+ oo - ¢ | g guedmemberofthe common-wesich,. .

‘H‘Mwwhke' s g Miyadile M t k.. Mehoele, Mitheis Sensies be ingeunous, geﬁ ..
. - e N N

M——f—‘ S S ogan ~

- for : J

acute,and 1 am thankfull for it

u‘&?;\‘?-f:m, R ‘.'3:“«:.“"“
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fhall want no inftruion: Iftheir Daughtetsbe capable,
1 will puc it to tham, But ¥ir fapi qui panca logwitwr, 3
foule Feminine faluteth v,

Enter Lagquenesta and the ((lowns, |

Iagn. God giue you good morrow MuPerfow.

Nath. Mafker Perfon,gnaff Perfon? And if one fhould
bepetlt, Whichis theone? .
ClsMarry M. Schoolemafter, hee that is likeft to 2
hogthead.

Nath, Ofperfing aHogshead, a good luftcr of con-
ceitin a turphof Earth, Fire enough for a Flint, Pearle
enough fora Swine :’us prectie,it1s well.

Tags. Good Mafter Parfon be fo goed as reade mee
this Letter, itwas giuenmee by Coffard, and fent mee
from Don Armatho : 1befeech you readei.

Nath, Facileprocor gellida, quando pecas omnsa [ub vm-
brarmminas, and fo forth. Ah good old Mantuan, 1
may fpeake of thec as the trauciler doth of Fenrce, vem-
chie vencha, qne new te vnde,que non te perreche. Old Man-
twans 0ld Mantuan, Who vnderftandeth theenot, ve re
follamifs: Vnder pardon fir, What are the contents? or
tather as Horrace (ayes in his, What my foule verfes.

Hol, 1{it,and very learned.

Nath, Letanc heare a Raffe,a ftanze,a verfe, Lege do-

mins.
If Loue make me forfworne,how fhall I fweare to loue?
Ah neue faith could hold,if not to beautie vowed.
Though to my {clfe forfworn,to thee Ile farchfull proue,
“Thofethoughts to mee were Okes, to theelike Oficrs
bowed.
Studic his byasleaues, and makeshis booke thine eyes.
Where all thofe pleafures liuc, that Act would compre-
hend.
Ifknowledge be the marke,to kivow thee fhall fuffice,
Wellleatned is that tonguc, that well can thee comend,
Allignorant that foule,that fees thee without wonder.
Which is to me fome praife,that I thy parts admire;
Thy eye Zowes lightning beares, thy zoy ce his dreadfull
thunder.
Which not co anger bent, is mufique,and fweet fire,
Celeftiall as thou art,Oh pardon loue this wrong,
That fings heauens praife,with {uch an earthly vongue,

Ped. You finde not theapoftraphas, and fo miffe the
accent, Letme fuperuife che cangenet.

Nath., Here are onely numbers ratified, but forthe
clegancy, facility,& golden cadence of pocfie carer : O-
widdiss Nafo was the man, And why in deed Nafo, bue
for fmelling ouk the odoriferous lowers of fancy? the
serkes of inuention imirarie is nothing: So doth the
Hound his mafter, the Apehiskeeper, thetyred Hotfe
his rider : But Damofella virgm, Was this direCted to

ou?
y Iag. 1 fit from one mounficr ‘Berowne, one of the
ftrange Queenes Lords,

Natb, 1 will ouerglance the fuperfeript.

Tothe fnow-white band of the moft beansions LadyRofaline.
I will looke againe on the intelle& of the Letter, for
the nomination of the partie written to the perfon writ-
ten vnto.

Yowr Ladifbips in all defived imployment, Berowne,

Per. Sit Halofermes this Berownwe is one of the Voraries
with the King,and here he hath frameda Letterta-a fe.
quent of the flranger Queenes: which accidentally, or
bythe way of progieflion, hathmifcarried. Frip end

| goemy fweete, deliuer this Paper into the hand of the

King,it may concernemuch : ftay not thy complement, I
forgiue thy ductie,adue.

#id. &ood Coftardgo withme:
Sir God faue your life.

Coft. Haue with thee my girle, Exit.

Hol. Sit you haue done this inthe feare of God very
seligioufly : and as a certaine Father faith

Ped, Sit tellnot me of the Father,1 do feare coloura-
ble colours. But to returne to the Verfes,Did they pleafe
you fir Nashaniel?

Nath. Marueilous well for the pen.

Peda. 1 do dine to day atthe fathers of a certaine Pu-
pill of mine,where if (being repaft) it fhall pleafe you to
gratific the table with a Grace,I will on my priuiledge I
haue with the parents of the forefaid Childe or Pupli,
vndertake your bsen vonmto, where I will proue thofe
Verfes to be very vnlearned, neither favouring of
Poetrie, Wit, nor Inuention. 1 befeech your So.
cictie,

Nat. And tianke you to: for focictie (faichthe text)
isthe happineffe of life.

Peda. And certesthe text moft infliibly concludes ir.
dir I doinuite you too, you fhall not fay me nay : panca

verbx,
Away,the gendes are at their game, and we will o oor
receeaon, Exennt,

Enser Berawwe with a Paper in bis banld,aloxe,

Bers. TheKing heis hunting the Deare,
Iam courfing wy felfe.

They hauepitcht a Toyle, Tamrtoyling in apyrch
pitch d{at dcfiles ; defile, ayfoulc word } \va i, fcﬁythcé
downe forrow ; for (o they fay the foole (ard, and fo fay
1, and I thefoole - Well proued wit, By the Lord tlus
Loucisasmad as Asax itk Is theepe, 1t kils mee, T a
fheepe: Well proued againe amy tide. 1 will not lone;
if [ dohang me : yfaith I wilinor, O but her eye: by
this hght, butfor her ey, Twould not loue her; yes,for
hertwo eyes, Well, 1 doe nething in the world bue lye,
andlye inmy throate. By heaven [ doe loue,and it hath
taught mce to Rime, and to be mallicholie: and hereis
partof my Rime, and heere my mallicholie. Well, the
hath one a'my Sonnets already, the Clowne bore it the
Foole fentir,and the Lady hathit : fweet Clowne, fwees
ter Foole,{weeteft Lady.By the world,[ would not care
a pin,if the other three were ind Here comes one withs
papcr,God giue him grace to grone.

He ftand; afide. T he King cntreth,

Kin. Aymee!

Ber. Shot by heauen:proceede fweet ((upsd,thou haft
thumpt him with thy Birdbolt vnder the lett papun faith
fecrets.

King. So fweeteakiffe the golden Sunne giues not,
To thofe frefh morning drops vpen the Rofe,

Asthy e{e beames,when their freth rayfe haue fmot,

The niglit of dew that on my cheekes downe flowes.

Nor (hines the {iluer Moone onc halfe fo bright,

Through the tranfpsrent bofome of the deepe,

Asdoththy face through teares of mine giue light s

Thou fhin’ft in euery tearcthat Idoe weepe,

No drop,but as a Coach doth carry thee :

So rideft thou triumphing inmy woe.

Do but behold the tearesthat fwell in me,

And they thy glory through my griefe wall thow:
Bue
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Rat doc not loue thy {cife, then thou wiltkeepe
My teates for glaffes,and {lill make me weepe,
O Queene of Queenes,how farre doft thou excell,
No thought can thinke,nor tongue of moreall tell,
How fhali fhe know my griefes? Ile drop the puper.
Sweet leaues fhade folly, Whois he cames heere?

@ ' .

Enter Longanile. The King ficps afide.
What Lenganifi, and reading : liften care. & )
Ber. Naw inthy hikenefle, one more foole applare, -
Long. Ayme, I amforfworne. o
Ber. Why he comes in like s periure,weating papers,
Long. Inloue I hope fweet fellowthipin fhate. ™'
Ker. One drunkardloues another of the name,
Lon. AmIthefirft yhauebeenpeaur'dfo? (kuow,
Ber. 1could put theein comfort, notby two that 1
Thou makeft the triumphery the corner cap of focietie ,
The fhape ot Loues Tiburne,thathangs vp imphiciue,
Lon. 1 fearcthelc tubbern hnes lack power to moue.
O fweet Mavea, Emprefic ofmy Loue,,
Thefenumbers will Lteare,and writein profe.
Ber. ORimes are gards on wanton Cuprds hole,
Disfigure not his Shop. )
Lon. Tinifame thall goe.  Hereades the Sonner.
Did not the heaucnly Rhetorscke of thine ¢ye,
'Gasnft whom the world cannot bold argument,
Perfwade my beart to thy falfe perinrie ?
Vorwes for thee brolke deferne not passfboment,
A Woman I forfwore, but I wifiprosse,
Thos being a Godde(fe,! for[vore not thee.
My Vow was earthly, thou aheauenly Louc.
Thy grace being gan'd, cures all difgrace an me,
Vowes are bus breath, ard breath avapour 1s.
Then thow fure Sun,whick on my earth doeff fbuse,
ExhaleSt this vapor-vowy 11 thee it
If broken then, 1t 16 ne f.unlt of mime :
Ifby me broke, What foolc 45 not fowsfe,
To loofe anoath, towin a Paradsfe ?
Ber, Thisas the lner veine,whichmakes flefh a deity.
A greene Goole,a Coddefle, pure pure Tdolatry.
God amend vs, God aniend, we are much out o'th'way,

Esnter Dumame.
Low. By whom fhall  (end this (company? Seay.
Bers  Allhid all hid,an Qld infant play,
Like ademie God, here fit Iin the skie,
And wretched fooles fecrers heedfully ore-eye,
MoreSacks wo themyl!l Ohicauens T haue iny wifh,
Dumame transform d, fouie Woodcocksna difh.
Dum. O moft dunue Kase.
Bere. O ﬂlOﬁ prophanc LOXCO”)bCo
Dum, By heauen the wonder of a moitall eye
Bero. By carth fheis not,corporall there you lye
Dwm. Her Amber haires for toule hath amber coted
Ber. An Ambert coloured Rauen was well noted.
Dum, Asvprightasthe Cedar,
‘Ber. Stoope | {ay lier thoulder is with-child.
Dum. As faire as day.
Ber. 1as {ome daies,but then no funne muft fhine.
Dum. O that1 had my wifh?
Lox. And1had mine.
Kim, Andminetoo good Lord. ‘
Bere Amen,fo Thad mine : Isnot thats good word ?
Dam. 1 would forget hersbut s Petier thé
Ralgnes in my bloud,and will remembred be.
Ber. AFeuerin your bloud,why then incifion

Would let her outin Sawcers , fvb«tinifyriﬁon.
Dum. Once more lleread the Ode tha. | haue wrjr.
Ber. Once more lle marke how Loue can varry Wit

Dumare reades bia Soumet.

Onaday, alack the day -

Lewc,whofe Month és enery May,
Spied a bloffeme puffing fasre,

Playing in the wanson ayre :

Throsgh the Velnct, leanes the winde,
Al vnfeene,can paffage finde.

Tbas the Loser ficke to death,

Wb bimfelfe the beasens breath.
Ayre (quoth he) thy checkes may blowe,
Ayre,wonld I might treumph [o,

But alacke 1y band us fiworne,

Nere toplucke thee froms thy throwe :
Vow alacke for yoush vnmeere,

Tosuth fa apt to plucke a fweet,

Doenot call st finne in me,

T hat I aws forfwerne for thee,

Thon for whom loue woutd fivears, .
Tuno bus as e Lthiop were,

And dense bimfelfe for loue.

Turnng mortallfor thy Loue.

This will " end,and fomething.clfe more plaine,
That (hali cxprefle iy true-loues fatting pame,
O would the King ‘Berowne and Longaml,

Were Louerstoo,ill to exaniplell,

Would frommy forehead wipe a periur’d note :
Fornone oftend. wheve all alike doe dote.

Len. Dumawne,thy Louc isfarre fiom charitie,
T hatia Lenes griefe defu't fociene.

Youmay looke pale,but I thould blufh I know,
Tobeore-licard,and taken napping fo,

Kin. Cowme fir,you blufh ; as hus,your cafe is fuch
You chide st im,offending twice as much,
Youdoe not loue Mar 2Lorgauls,

Did ncuer Sennet for her fake compile;
Nor neuer lay lus wreached armes athware
His laaing bofonie 10 keepe downe his heare.
Thaue berue clotely (hrowded in thisbufh,
Andmarkt you both,aud for you both did blufh.
L heard your guilry Runes,obleru’d your fafhion::
Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your paffion,
Ayeme,fayesone! O Jous,the other crics !
On her haires were Gold, Chiiftall the others eyes,
You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth
And Jene tor your Loue would infringe an oath,
What will Berowne {ay when that be fhall heare
Fauthinfringed, which fuch zeale did fweare.
How willhe fcorne?how will he {pend his wit 2
How will he triumph,leape,ang laughatit?
For all the wealth that euer 1 did fee,
I would not haue him know fo much by me.

Bero. Now Rep Iforth to whip hypocrifie,
Ah good my Liedge,1 pray thee pardon me.
Good heart, What grace haft thou thus to reproue
Thefe wormes for Jouing,that artmoft in Jgue ?
Your eyes doe make no couches in your teares.
Thereis no certaine Princeffethat apﬁearcs.
You'llnotbe periur’d, 't1s a hatefull thing :
Tuth,none but Minftrels like of Sonnetting.
But are you not atham’d ?nay, are z:u not

3
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All three of you,to be thus much oreThoe 7
You found his Moth,the King yout Moth did fee:
Put 1 s Beame doe finde in each of three,
O whet a Scene of fool'ry haue I feene,
Of fighes,of grones, of forrow, and of teene :
O me, with what fri& patience have 1 far,
To fee s King transformed to a Gnat ?
Te fes grest Hevcnles whipping s Gigge,,
And profound Salemes tuning s Iygfc?
And Neffer play at pufh-pin with the boyes,
And Cristicke Tymen laugh at idle toyes.
Whaere lics thy griefe? O tell me good Dawaine; -
And gentle Lowganid, where lies thy paine?
And where my{.icdgci ? all aboutthe breft :
A Candlehoa!

Kis. Too bitter is thy ieft.
Are wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view ?

Ber. Not you by me,but I betrayedto you.
1 thac am honeft, I thathold it finne
Tobreake the vow I amingaged in.
1 am berrayed by keeping company
With men,like men of inconftancie. -
When fhall you fee me writc a thing inrime?
Or grone for feame 2 or fpend a minutes time,
In pruning mee,

awalte,alegge,alimme.
Kis. So%,Whithcta-way fofalt?
A true man, ot a theefe, that gallops fo.
Ber. 1poftfrom Loue,good Loucr letme go.

Enter [aguenesta and Clowne.
Iagu. Godblefle the King.
Kis. What Prefent haft thou there?
Clo. Some certaire treafon.
Kiw. Whatmakes treafon heere?
Cle, Nay it makes nothing fir.
Kin, 1fitmarre nothing neither,
The treafon and you goc in peace away together,

Jagu. 1befeech your Gracelet this Letterberead,

Our perfon mif-doubts it : it wastreafon hefaid.
Kin. Derowneread it ouer.
Ksn. Where hadft thou ic?
dagn. Of Coftard.

Kmg. Wherehad(t thouit?
( 'o/f. Of Dun e Adramadie, Dun Adramadse,

Km. How now,what is 1n yov?why doft thou tear i?
Ber. A toy my Liedge, atoy : your grace needesnot

feareic,

Long. Tt didmoue bim to paffion,and therefore let’s

heare e,
Dum. Itis Berowns writing,and heere is his name.

Ber. Ahyou whorefon loggerhead, you wereborne

to doe me fhame,

Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confefle,! confeffe.
K. What?

Ber. Thatyou three tooles,lackt mee foole,to make

vp the mefle.
He,he, and you : and youmy Liedge, and I,
Are picke-purfes in Loue, and we deferueto die.
O difmiffe this audience, and I (hall tell you more.
‘Dwm. Now the number 1s euen

Berow. Truetrue,wearefowre ¢ will thefe Turtles

be gone?
K. Hence firs,away.

Clo. Walk afide the true folke, 8¢ let the traytors fisy,

e

when fhall you heare that I will praifea
hand,a foot,a face,an eye:: a gate,a ftate,a brow,a breft,

He reades the Letser,

|

Ber. Sweet Lords,{weet Louers, O let vsimbrace,
Astriue weare as fiefh snd bloud can be,

The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will fhew his face .
Young bloud doth not obey an old decrec,

We cannot croffe the caufe why we areborne :
Therefore of all hands muft we be for{worne.

King. What, did theferent Lines: thew fome loue of
thine?

Ber. Did they, quoth you ? Who (ees the
That (like 3 rude snd fauage man of Jude.)
Atthe firft opening of the gorgeous Ealt,
Bowes not his vafiall head, and firooken blinde,

Kiffei the bafe ground with obedieot breaft?
What peremptory Eagle-fighted eye

Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow,
Thatis not blinded by her maieftic ?

Kin. Whatzeale,what furie,bath infpir'd theenow?
My Louc(her Miftres) is a gracious Moone,

Shee (an attending Staree){carce feencalight.

Ber. My eyesarethenno eyes,nor I Berowne,
O,but fer my Loue,day would turne to nighe,

Ofall complexions the cul'd foucraignry,

Doe meet as.at 2 faire in hert faire cheeke,

Where {euerall Worthies make one dignity

Where nothing wants,that wantit felfe doth feeke,

Lend me the flourifh of all gentle tongucs,

Fie painted Rethoricke,O fhe néeds it nor,

To things of fale, afcllers praife belongs :

She paﬂ%s prayle, then prayfe too thore doth blot.

A withered Hermite, fiuefcore winters worne,

Might thake off fiftie, looking inher eye :

Beauty doth varnith Age, as i? new botne,

And giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie.

O 'tis the Sunne that maketh all things fhine.
Kumg. Byhbeauen,thy Loucisblackeas Ebonie.
Berow. 1s Ebonic like her 2 O word diuine?

A wife of fuchwood were felicitie.

O who can give an otht Wherc is abooke?

That I may fweare Beauty doth beauty lacke,

Ifthat fhe learne not of her eye to looke:: !

Noface is faire thatis not full fo blacke.

Kin. O paradoxe, Blackeisthe badge of hell,
Thehue of dungeons, and the Schoole of night :

And beautics creft becomes the heauens well,

Ber. Diucls fooneft tempt refembling fpirits of light.
Oifinblacke my Ladies bdowes be decke,

It mournes, that painting vfurping haire

Should rauith doters with a talfc a{pet :

And thetfore is {he berne to make blacke, faire,

Her fauour turnes the fathion of the dayes ,

For natiue bloud is counted painting now :

And therefore red that would auoyd difpraife,

Paints it {elfe blacke,to imitate hcl‘»row.
Dwm. Tolook likeher are Chimny-fweepers blacke.
Len. And fince hertime,are Colliers counted bright.
King. And e /£thisps of their fweet complexion crake,
Dam. Dark needs no Candles now for dark is light.
Ber. Your miftreffes date neuer come in raine,

For feare their colours fhould be wafhc away.

Kin."Twere good yours did: for fir to tel{you plaine,
Ilefinde a fairer face net watht to day,

Ber, 1le proue her faire, or talke till dooms-day here.

Kiw. No Diuell will fiight thee then fo much as fhee.

Dnma. I neuer knew man hold vile ftuffe fo deere.

Lew. Looke,heer’s thy loue, my foot and her face fee.

Ber, Oif theflreers were paued with thine eyes Y
er

(Rofaline,
hmmly

—
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Her feec were much tqodainty for fuch tread.
Duma, Ovilethenas fhe goes what vpward Iyes?
The firect fhould feeas fhe wall'd auer head.
Koo, ‘But what of this,sre wenotall inloue?
Ber, .Q aothing fo fure,and thercby all forfworne,
Kiw. Thenleauc thischat,& good Bervws now proue
Qur lquing lawfull,and our fayzh not torne,
Dsmm. 1 mariethere,fome flateery for thiseuill.
Long. O fome authority how toproceed 4
Some tiicks,fome quillets, how to cheat the diucll,
Dwm. Some falue for periurie,
‘Ber. O'us morcthen neede. .
Haue ac you then affedions men atarmes,
Contider what you firlt did fweare vato:
To faft,te fludy,andco fee no woman :
Flat tecaion againft the Kingly Qtate of youth.
58y,Can you faft ? your ffomacksare too young:
And abftinence ingendery wnalades,
And where that you haue vow’d to Rudie (Lords)
In that cach of you haue forfworne his Bogke.
Can you fhll dreame and pore,and thereon looke.
For when would you my Locd,or you,or you,
Hauc found the ground of Rtudies excellence,
Wthout the beauty of a womans face 5
From womcas eycs this dotrine I detiue,
They are the Ground,the Bookes,the Aciiadems,

Why, vniuetfail plodding poyfons vp

The nimble {piritsin the artertes,

As mouion and loug during altion tyres

T he finnowy vigour of the trauailer.

Now for not looking on a womaas face,
You hauc if) that forfworne the vfeofeyes:
And Rudie too, the caufer of your vow.

For where isany Author in the world ,
Teaches fuch beauty 3s a womans eve:
Learningis but an adiunct to our felfe,

And wheie we are,our Learning likewife s
Then when our felues we fecin Ladies eyes,
With our felues, '

Doe we not hikewife fee our learning there ?
O we haue made a Vow.te ftudic, Lords,
And inthat vow we haueforfworne our Bookes:
For when would you (my Leege) or you, or you?
inlcaden contemplation haue found out

Such fiery Numbers asthe prompting eyes,

Of beanties tutors haue inrich'd you with :

Other flow Arts intircly keepe the braine

And therefore finding barraine praftizers,

Scarce fhew a harueft of their heauy toyle.

But Loue firQt learned in a Ladies eyes,

Liues not alone emured in the braine :

But with the motion of all elements,

Cousfes as fwift as thought in euery power,

And giucs to cuery power a double power,

Abcue their funtions and their offices,

Itaddesa precious fecing to the eye:
A Louers cyes will gaze an Eagloblinde,

A Loucrs care will heare the loweft found.

When the {ufpicious head of theftis

Loues feeling is more foft and fenfible,

Then are the tender hornes of Cockled Snayles. !
Loues tongue proues dainty, Bachas &:oﬁ'c in tafle,
For Valour,isnot Louc 3 Moreades?- - R
Still climing trees in the Hefperides. '
Subtillas Sphinx, 33 fweet and muficall

vy
a.t‘

From w hence doth fpring the true Premethean fize. ,

- 1ffo,our Copper buyes no betrer treafuse,

Asbright Apvlof; Lute, ftrung wich his haire. . . .
And whea Loue fpeakes; the voyce of all the Gods,
Make heauen drowfic with the,harmonie. |
Neuer durft Poetroirch 2 peg to write;
Vaull his lake were tempred with LouesBghes:
O th#n his lies would ravifh (auage eares,
And plant in Tyrants milde humilitie,
From womens c{es this dotrine [ derive.
They fparcle Rill the right promethean fire,
They are the Bookes, the Arts, the Achademes
That thew, containe, and nounfh all the world.,
Elfc nonc at 3ll in ought proues excellent.
Then fooles you were thefc women to forfweare :
Or keeping whatis fworne,you will prouc fooles ,
For Wh{edomes fake, a word that allmen loue:
Or for Loues {ake,a word that loues s!l men.
Ot for Mens fake,the author of thele Women
Or Womens fake, by whom wemen are Men.
Let’s onceloofe our vathes to finde out felues,
Or clfe weloofe our felues, to keepe our oathes s
Itss religron to be thus forfworne,
For Cnariy it felfe fulfills the Law
And who canfeuer loue from Charity.
K. SantCupidihen, and Souldierstothe ficld.
Ber. Aduance your tandards, & vpon them Lords,
Pell,mell,downe with them : but be firlt aduis’d,
In confliét that yau get the Sunne of them.
Lorg. Now te plane dealing, Lay theie glozes by,
Shall v« retoluc to woe thefe girles of France?
K. And winne them too,therefore let vs deuife,
Some cntertainment for them in thair Teats,
Ber. Ficft from the Pack let vs conduét chem thither,
Then homeward euery man attach the hand
Of hus faire Miftre(e, in the afiernoone
We will with fome ftrange palt:me (olace them:
Such as thefhottnelfe of the ume can fhape,
For Reuels,Dances,Maskes,and merry houres,
Fore-runuc faire Loue, ftrewing her way with flowres.
Km. Away,away,no nme {hall beomitted,
That will be time,and may by vs be fitrel.
Ber. Alone,alone fowed Cockell, reap’d no Corne,
And Tuftice alwaies whitles i equall meafure:;
Light W enches inay proue plagues to men forfworne,
Exennt

-— . —— - i (e . et O

Altus Quartus.

——— -y

’

Enter the Pedant ,Curate and Dull,

Pedent. Satss quidfufficst, .
~ Cwrat. 1 praife God for you fir,your reafons ac dinner
haue becne fhatpe & fententious:pleafant without feur-
rillity, witey without affection audacious without im-

udency, learndd without opinion, and frangewithout
rmeﬁe: 1did conuerfe this guondans day witlra compa-
nion of the Kings,who is intituled,nominated,or called,
Dow Adriane de Armashe. ‘

Pod, Nowi bominwm sanguam te; Hishumour is )oﬁy,
his difcoutfe petemptoric : his vongue filed . his eye
ambitious, his gate maiefticall, and hus gen&ra_ﬁ_behaui-
our vaine,tidiculous,and cheafonicall. He is tob picked,
too fpruce,too sffeed, too odde, asit were, o0 pere-
grinac,as I may callit, . - i .

) M Corat.

T

o
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Loues Labour's loft.

Curat, - A moft fingular and choife Epithat ,
Draw owt bis Table-booke,

Peds. He draweth out the thred of bis verbofitie, fi-
ner then the ftaple of his argumeat. Tabhor fuch pha-
naticall phancafims, fuch infociable and poynt deuife
companions, fuch rackers of ortagriphie, as tofpeake
dout fine,when he thould fay doubr; det,when he fhold
pronounce debe;d e be,notdetzhe clepeth aCalf,Caufe:
halfe,haufe:ncighbour vocatsr neboussneigh abreuiated
ne: thisis abhominable, which he would cali abhomi-
nable:lt infinuateth me of infamie : we snteligss domsine, to
make franticke lunaticke?

(wra. Lawsdeo,bene intellige,

Peda, Bome boon for boowprefesan alinile foratche,'twil
feruc.

Enter Bragart, Boy.

Curat. Vides ne qnis venit ?

Peda. Video, & gandso,

Brag. Chirra.

Feda, %lgm(:hirra, not Sirra?

Brag. Men of peace wellinccuntred.

Ped. Moft millitarse fir falutation.

Bey. They haue beene ata great feaft of Languages,
and ftolne the fcraps,

for thou artnot fo long by the head as honorificabilitu-

dintaubus : Thonare cafier fwallowed then a flapdra-
on

; Page. Peace,the peale begins,

Brag. Mouafier,arc younotlettred ?

Page. Yes,yes, he teaches boyes the Horne-booke :
Whatis Ab fpeld backward with the horn on hishead ?

Peda, Bapuericia with ahorne added.

Pag. Bamoft {ecly Sheepe, withahorne :you heate
his leatning,

Peda, Quis quis,thou Confonant?

Pag. Thelatt ot the fiue Vowels if You repeat them,
or the fiftif L. )

Peda. Twillrepeot them:acel,

Pag. The Sheepe,the other two concludesitou.

Brag. Now by the falt waue of the mediteramum, a
fweettutch,a quicke vene we of wit, fnip fnap, quick &
home,it reioyceth my intelle&,true wie,

Page, Offered by a childe toan olde man: which is
wit-old.

Peds, Whatis the figure? Whatisthe figure?

Page. -Hornes,

Péi. Thou difputes hike an Infant : goe whip thy
Gigge.

Pag. Lead me yourHomne to make one, and I will
"whip about your Intamie vnxmcitaa gigge of a Cuck-
o¥ds horne.

Clow. And I had butone penny in the world, thou
thouldt haue it to buy Ginger bread: Hold there is the
very Remuneration ] Kad otthy Maifter,thou halfpenny
purfe of wit,thou Pidgeon-egge of difcretion. O & the
heanens were fo pleafed,that thou wert but my Baftard;
What a ioyful! father wouldft thou make mee? Goe o,
thouhalt scaddungil,ac the fingers ends as they fay,

Peda, Oh1{mellfalfe Latine, dunghe! for vmgmens,

Brag: Artfsmanpreambnlat,we will bee fingled from
the barbarous. Do younoteducate youth at the Charg-
houfe on the top of the Mountaine?

Peda. Os Mems the hill.

— >

Clow. O they haue liu'd long on the almes-basket of
words. Imaruell thy M. bathnot eaten thee foraword, |

'B:z. At your fweee pleafure, for the Mountaine,
Peda. 1 doc fans gueftion. ,

Bra, Sir,it is the Kings moft {weet pleafure and af.
fe&ion, to congrarulate 5\: Princefle at her Pauilion, in
the pefferiors of this.day, which the rude multitude call
the after-noone,

Ped. The pofferior ofthe day,moft generous firis fis«
ble,congruent, and meafurable for the after.noene: the
word is well culd,chofe, fweet, and apt 1 doe affure you
fir,] doc affure.

Brag. Sir,the King is anoble Gentleman, and my fa-

‘miliar, 1 docaffure yevery good friend : for what isine
ward betweene vs, leticpafle. 1doebefeech thee re.
member thy curtefie. Ibefecch thee apparell thyhead;
and among other importunate & moft ferious defignes,
and of greatumport indeed too : butlet that paffe, for1
muft tell thee it will pleafe his Grace (by the world )
fomectime to leane vpon my poore fhoulder, and with
his royall finger thus dallie with my excrement,withm
muftachio : but fweet heartlec that paffe. By the world
I recount no table, fome certaine {peciall honours 3
pleateth his greatnefle to impart 1o eqrmado a Souldier,
anan of traucll, thac hath {cene the world : butlet that
pafie; the very all of allss: but tweet heare,l domplore
{ecrecie, that the King would haue nice prefent the
Prncefle ({weet chucke) with fome dehightiull oftenta-
uon, or fhow , or pageant, oranuche, orfire-woike:
Now,vnderftanding that the Curate and your {weet felf
ate good at fuch eruptions, and fodaine Lreaking vutof
myrth (asswwere ) 1 haue acquainted you wathall, 1o
the end to crauc your afliftwn ¢, ,

Peda. Sir,you fhali pretent before et the Nine Wor-
thies. Sir Holofermes,as concerning fome enteriamme: t
of ume, fome fhow mthe poftenior of this d y. tn tre
rendred by our affiftanes the Kings commurd . up? ¢ <
moft galianr illuftrate and learned Gentleroin, te,
the Princeile : I fay nonefo (.t 23 ceprefenttlic Nune
Worthies.

Curar. Where will you hinde men worthy enoughto
prelent them ?

Peda Jofus, your {"[e-my fcite,and ths gallant gen.
teman Julas Machabews waine (becaufe of his
great lunme or 1oynt ) thall pa{Tc Pompeythe great, the
Page Hercules,

brag. Pardon fir,error: He isnot quantitie enough
for that Worthies thumb heeisnot fo%:g astheend of
his Club.

Peda. Shall L haue audrence? he fhall prelent Hercs-
les m minoniuc : his enter and exur fhallbece firangling o
Snake ; and I will haue an Apologie for that purpofe,

Pag. Anexcellentdeuice . {oif any of the andience
hifle, you may cry, Well done Hercules, now thou cru-
fheft the Snake ; that s the way to make an offence gra-
crots, chough rew haue the grace to doe i,

Brag. Forthereft of the Worthies ¢

Feda. 1willplay three my {elfe,

Pag. Thrice worthy Gentleman,

Brag ShallItellyou athing?

Peda, Weattend,

Zrag. Wewillhaue,if this fadge not,an Antique. 1
befeecﬁyou follow.

Ped. Viagood-man Dud,thou haft fpoken noword
all this while.

Dsll. Nor vnderftood none nerther fir,

Ped. Alone,we will employ thee.

Dnil, Jle make one ina dance, or fo : or § willplay

on
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on the tabes to th2 Werthies, & let them dance the hey.
Ped. Molt Dei honeft Dsllto our fport away. Exer.
Enter Ladees, .
. Sweet hearts we (hall be rick crewe depase,,
1f taisings come thus plentifullyin. ,
A Lady wal'd sbout with Diamonds : Losktyou,whac
haue from the louing King,
Rofe, Madam,came nothing clfealong with chat?
Qw. Nothing but thus : yes as much loueia Rume,
As would be cram’d vp 1na (heer of paper
Wit on both fidey the leafe,margent sudall,
That he was fainc to fesle oo (aprdsname. -
Refs. Thatwas the way to make his gedebiead wax :
For he hath beene fiue choufand yeeres s Boy-
Kath, 1,and athrewd vnhappy gallowes too.
1 2. You'lnerebefriends with him,a kild your fifler.
Karh. He made her melancholy, fad, and heavy, and
fo fhe died : had fhe beene Lighe lrke you,of fuch a mser-

BN

‘| tie nimble firring fpirit,the might a bin 2 Grandam ere

fhe died. And fo may you : For s light heasr bues long.
Ref. Wiiat's yows darke meaning moufe,of this ight
word? \
Kas. Alight condition in a beauty darke,
Ref. Weneed more lightto finde your meaning out.
Kat. You'll marre the lighe by taking it in fruffe :
Therefore lle darkely end the.argument.
Rof. 1 0ok what you doe,you doe ic (il i'th darke.’
Kat. Sodonot yeu,for you are s light Wench.
Ref Indeed I waighnot you,snd thereforelighe.
Ka. You waigh menot,O that's you care not for me.
Ref Greatrealon : for pat care,is full palk cure.
9n. Well bandicd beth, s fetof Wit well played.
Bus Refaline, you haue a Fauourtoo ?
Who fentit ? and whatisit?
Res. Iweuld yuknew.
And if my face were but as faice ag yours,
My Pawour were as greae, be witneffe this.
Nay,! haue Vctfes too,! thanke Berowne,
The numbers true, and were the numbring too,.
§ were the fairelt geddefle on the ground. .
Rom ¢ompar'd ¢d twenty thoufand fairs. ’
O he hath dsawoe my picture ia his letter.
Ow, Anythinghke?
Ref. Muchin lgt lesters,nothing in the praife.
Qw. Besuteous as Incke : s good conclufion
K. Faire ssatext B.ina Coppiebooke.
Rof. Waie penfals,How?Let menot die your debtor,
i My red Deminicsll, my folden leceer,

O thac your face were full ef Ocs.
. APox ofthaticft,and I befhrew all Shrowes:

But we, what was feng toyou
From faire Damains ?

Ka,' Madome, this Gloue,

A=, Didhenot fend you twaine ¢/

Ke. Yes Madame ; and moseouer,
Speoe theufand Verfes of 3 faithfull Louer.
A huge tranflstion ofhypocz‘;s;, .
Vildly compgad, profound licitie.

Mer. Thinabd thefe Peatis,to me font Lowgamis.
1 TheLetceristoolong by helfesmile, .- = .

§ thinke no JefiesDoft thou wifhia heart

The Chaine were longer, and she Leceer fhort.

Mar. 1,0t I would thiefe hands saighe never past.

— -—————- - —

That {ame Berewne ile torture ese I goe.
O that ] knew he were but 1o by th'wecke,
How I weuld meke hih tawne,and begge,and fecke,
Aund wait the feafon, 20d obferue the times,
And fpead his prodigall wits in booteles rimes,
And fhape his leruice whelly to my deuice,
And make bim proud to makeme proud that icfls.
* So pertaunt like would I o'refway his flase,
That he fheid be my fools,and I his face.

© 9u.Nong ssefo furely caughe,when they see catche,
As Wit turn'd foole follic in Wifedome heaach'dl ¢
Hath wifedoms warrine, and the helpe of Scheole,
And Wits owne grace to grace s learned Foole ? )

Ref. The bloud of youth burns net with fuch exceffe,
As grauities revolt to wantons be.

Mar. FollieinFooles beares notfo firong anote,
Asfool'ry inthe Wife, when Wit doth dote s
Since all the power thereotit doth apply, 1
b To proue by Wic, worth in fimplicitie,

Enter Boyes.

Bey. Olam ftab’d with laugheer, Wher's her Grace?

Ow, Hecre comes Boyer,and shirch in bis face, a

Ym. Thynewes Beyer
Bey. Diepare Madame,prepare, .
Arme Wenches srme, incounters mounted sre,
Again®t your Peace,Loue doch epprosch, difiguis'd :-
Armed marguments; you'll be ft';tpptiz’d. e
Mufter your Wits,fland in your owne defesce,
Or hide your heads hike Cowards,and flie henser :
Q. Saine Denns to S.Copid: Whatare they, 7 P!
That chasge their breath sgain@i vs ? Say feom fayn
Bey. Vider the coele fhade of s Siccomore, - ’
1 thought to clofe mine eyes fome halfe sn howse :
When lo 1o intetrupt my purpos'd reft, -
Toward that fhade migﬁt behold addreft,
7T he Kiug and his companions: warely
I fole into a neighbeur thickee by,
And ouer-heard, what you fhel} onet-heate
That by and by difguis’d they will be heere,
Their Herald is 2 presty knswith Page:
That well by hearthath con'd his embafflage;
! AQuon and sccent did they tesch him there,
| Thus mult thou fpeake,and thus thy body bears. .
And cuer and anon they made s doubs,

e —

Prefence maicfticall would put hio ows : ’ '
For quoth the King,an Angell (hdt thou fee::
Yetfeare notthou, but (peske sudscioufly. IS
The Boy reply’d, An Angell is noteuill o -

1 hosld have feae’d her,had (hebecne s desiilly
With that all laugh'd,and clap’d him on the-Goonldee; ¢
Making the bold wagg by their praifes bolder. . .
One rub’d his clboethus ond ficet’d, snd fwene, - °
Abetcer fpeech was neues fpoke before. - .
Another with his finger snd his thumb,
Cry'd via, we will doo't,come what willcome, - . {
The shind he caper’d sod éried, All goes wrells
The fourth rsm'd onthetoe, snddowne hiefell i .
With that they all did tunible on the greund :
With fuch s zelous lsughter (aprofonnd; . ...
Thatin thil(plmuldicobmc& aresy . -
To checke theig Huaﬁnl seabes,

Save. But what,but what,comee they to wificvs? -

Boy. Theydo,they do;omdase appasel'd thus,

I .

. Wesre wife gisles tomocke oue fiamers o Like Mufcomstes, o8 , 88 .
" They sre worle faioles to purchafemeckingfo. | Theis purpofeisto w :m,nd dence, Ani
. “ ’ _ ;

(4 bt o
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l 138 Lovetcavwiit od " ;MM:E' bue pesc entle vifitati Y
- wanece, - - - . e pesce e vifitation.
¢:fo‘::z%&mwnyﬂhﬂ v 2L Refa. Why cha they luu.e,nng bidthem fobe gon,
By feneurs feuerail, didbellewdie . - Bey. She {sics you haue it,and you may be gon.
d seew, Atdwi fortheGalinnés fnall be saske: Ken. Sayto her we baue meafur'd many miles
{ Fos Ladies ywe willtoweryomabemaske, - ' - - | Toitread s Mesfure with you on the F e
Andnot aman efvhom fhell haucthegrace © ' | Bey. They fay thatthey haue meafur'd many amile,

Defpightofiute o prohdditsface. ... . .

' Hos ’R“;dz‘p;d\k Favoutshed (halt wedre, .
And then the Keog will cot thee for his Dewe :
Held,talee tivon thisray fweer, snd gine methine,
So (hall Bevewwscxice e for Kafalin. .

And change-your Fiuours tee,fo fhall your Loucs
Woo contvary, deceiu'd by thefe remoues,

- Rof# Come on then,weare the favours moft in fighe.
Kwb. Butinthis changing,Whatis yeur meent? .
Queen. The ctfedt of my intent is vo croffetheivs s

| They doe it butin mocking metriment,

§ And mocke for inocke is onely my inten. ‘

1 Their feaerall counfels they vabofome fhall,

To Loues miftooke,and (o be mocke withall.

Vpon thenext occafion that we mecte,

With Vifages difplayd to talke and greete.

Ref. But fhall we dancefthey defire vs toot?
weg. No, to the death we will not moue a oot ,

Nox totheir pen’'d {peech render we no grace:

| Buc while cis fpoke,cachtdrne away his face.

Bey. Whyshat contemps wilt kill che keepers heare,’

1 Aad quite diverce his memory from his part. .
Dnes, Therefore [ doeit,and I make no doubs,

1 There® wilt eve comein, if he be out.

o Theres no Gach fparc,as fport by fpore orethrowne ;

To make theirs ours,and ours none but our owne.

So fhall we flay mocking catended game,

1 And they well mockt,depart away with thame. Sownd.

Bey, The Trompetfounds, bemaske, themaskers
come.

)

! Enter Black_moeres wetl mnficke , the Boy with a fpecch
“ and the yoft of the Lords dsfgmifed,

Page. Allbadie thericheft Beanties on the earth,
"Ber. Beautiesno richer then rich Taffaca,
Pag. A bely parcell of 1he farreft dames 1hat exer turn'd
thesr {«k« te mertall vsewes.
The Ladies turne their backesto him.
Ber. Their eves villaune their eyes.
Pag. That emer t1rw’d thesr eyes to morsal viewes.
Ot _
Bey. True,outindeed.
Pag. Oms of yowr fasionr s heasenly (pirots veschfafe
Not te beholde.
Ber. Ooceto behold,rogue.
Pag  Onceto bebrold wirkyour Suwne beammd cyes,
Wick your Susne beamved eye:.
Bey. They wiil not snfwer to that Epythite,
You werzbeft call it Daughter beamed eyes.
Pag. Theydonot marke me,and thaebrings me cus.
Bere. 1s this your perfeétnefic? be goa you regue,
Rofa. What would thefe ftrangers ? ,
'} Know their mindes Boget.
Ifthey doe {peake our language, “tis our will
That fonfe plaine man recounc cheir purpofes,
Know whet they would ? -
Beget.' What wauld you with che Princes?
Ber. Nothing but peace,and genrle vifitation, '
Rof. What'would chey, {ay they ? g

—

To tread s Mesfure with you on this grafle.
Refa. Itisnotfo. Askethemhow many inches
Isin one mile? 1fthey haue meafur'd manie,
The meafure then of one is eaflic told.- ,
By. If to come hither,you haue meafurd miles s
And many miles : the Princeffe bids you tell,
How nany inches doth fill vp one mile?
Ber. Tellher we meaiure them by weary feps, -
Boy. Sheheares her felfe.
Rofs, How manic wearie fteps,
Of many wearne miles you haue ore-gooe,
Are numbred in the trauell of one mile ?
Bere. Wenumber nothing that we fpend for you,
Our dutie is fo rich, o infinite,
That wemay doe it flill without accompt.
Vouchfafe to fhew the funfhine of your face,
Thatwe (like fauages) may worfhip it.
Rafa, My faceis but a Moone and clouded too,
Kwm. Blefled ace clouds,te doe as fuch clouds do,
Vouchfafe bright Moone,and thefe thy ftars to fhine,
(Thofe clouds remooued ) vpon our waterie cyne,
Rofa. Ovainepeticioner, beg a greater matter,
Thru now requefts but Moonefhine in the water.
K Then in ourmeafure,vouchiafe but one change,
Thout.d@ mebegge,this begging s not firange.
Rofa. Play mu%ckc then : nay youmuft doe it foone.
Not yetno dance : thus change T like the Moone.
K. Will younot dance ? How coine you ths e-
firanped?
Rofa. Youtooke the Mocne at full,
changed?
K. Yet full theisthe Moone, and I the Man,
Rofa. The mufick playes, vouchfafe fome motionto
it: Qur eares vouchfafe st.
Km. Butyourlepges thould doe it.
Rof Sice youare Rrangers,& come here by chanee,
Wee llnot be nice,take hands,we will not dance,
Kue. \Why take you hands then ?
Refs. Onclie to part friends,
Curtfie fweethearts,and fo the Meafure ends,
Kim. More meafure of this meafure. be notnice,
Rofa, We can afford no more ot fuch a price,
K. Pufeyour felues: What buyes yous compsnie?
Rofs. Your abience onclie.
Kiw. That canneuer be,
o4, Then cannot we be bought:and fo adue,
Twice to your Vifore, and halfe once to you,
K. 1t youdenieto dance,let’s hold more chas.
Ref. lnpruate then. R ‘
Kw. Jambeft pleas’d wich chae.
Be, White handed Mifiris,one fweet word with thes:
2». Hony,and Milke,and Suger:there is three, -
Ber. Naythen two treyes,an if you grow fe nice )
Methegline, Wort, snd Malmiey ; well runne dice
There's halfe s dozen fweets.

8. Seuemh fweet can
nf:‘:yum. fowect adue,fince you cancogg
,. Oneword in '
Lu, Reritnot be fweet.
Ber. Thou greew't my gall.

but now fhee's

-Q"“";

’
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Qu. Cal,biteer.
Ser, Thetefore meete,
‘Du. Wil you vouchfafe with me to changea word?
Mar. Nameit.
Dum. Faire Ladic,
Mar.Sayyou fo ? Faire Lord:
Take veu that for your faire Lady.
Du. Pleafeityou,
As much in prinate, and tle bid adicu.
Afzr. \What,was your vizard made without a tong?
Long. Uhoow thereafon Ladic why you aske.
. O for your reafon,quickly 6ir, Ilong.
Lonz, Youhauea double tongue within your mask.
And would affoord wy fpecchiefle vizard halfe.
A, Veale quoththe Dutch-man: 1s not Veale a
Calfe?
Lorg. ACaife faire Ladic)
Mar. Nojsatare Lord Catfe
Long. Ledspout the word.
Afar. Wo,tlenotbeyour halle:
Talhcal and weane i, 1ty proue an Oxe.
Leone. Looke bow voubut your {cltein thefe (harpe
“tmockes.
Wiil you guue hernes chaft Ladic? Donot fo.
M. Thend.ca Calfe before your hoins do grow,
Lov. One word in prinate withyouere 1 die.
(AMar. Bleat fofily then, the Butcher heares you cry.
‘Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are askeen
Asisthe Razors edge, inudfible :
Cutting a fmaller haue then may be feene,
Aboue the fenfe of fevce fo lenfible :
seemeth thew conference,their conceits have wings,
Fieeter then arrows,bullets wmd,thnght,fwx‘ftcr things
Rofs. Not onc word more my mardes, breake off,
breake off.
Ber. By heaven, alldiicbeaten with pure fcoffe.
Kong. Farewellmadde \Wenches, youhaue Gmple
wits. F veuat,
I, Twenue adieus my frozen Mulzouits,
Are thefe the breed of wits fo wondred at?
Bopet, Tapers they are, with your fwecte breathes
uft out.

Rofa.Wel-liking wits they 'nauc,grcﬁc,grcﬁ':,fu,.‘at.

g, O pouertie 1 wit,Kingly poore flout.
Wil they not (thinke you) hang themfelues 1o mgli?
Or euer butin vizards fhew their faces:
This pert Berowne was out of count'nance quite,
Rofa. They wereallin lamentable cales.
The King was vveeping ripe fora good word.
9u. Berowne did {weare hunfelfe out of ali {uice.
Mar. Dumame was ac my {eruice, and his {aord:
No point (quoth I:) my feruant ftraight vvas oute.
Ka. Lord Longasilifaid ] came orchis hare::
And trow youvvhat he call' d me?
Qun. Qualme perhaps. X
Kar. Yesin good faith,
Qs. Go ficknelle as thou ast.
Rof. Well,better wits haue worne plain flatute caps,
But vvil you heare; the King is my loue {worne.
Qw. And quicke Berowne hath pli ghted faich tome,
Kat, And Longantll was for my feraice borne.
Mar. Damasneis mineas fure as barke on tree.
Boyet. Madam,and prettie miftrefles giue care,
Immediately they will againe beheere
In their owne {hapes : for it can nepes bey!
They will digeGthis harfhindignitie.

Lawes Labowt's lgf. 39

Qx. Will they returnes

Boy., They willthey will,Godknowes,

And leape for ioy, though they are lame with blowes:

Therefore change Fauours, and when they repaire

Blow like {fweer Rofes, in this fummer aire. !

N %g. How blovv?how blovv? Speakctgbee vader-
ood.

‘Bey. Faire Ladies maske,are Rofesin theirbud :
Difinaske, their damaske fweet commisture fhowne,
Are Angels vailing cleuds, or Rofes blowne.

_ Qu. Auantperplexitie : What fhall ve do,
ltthey rerurnencheir owne fhapesto wo 2
Rofs. Good Madam, if by me you'l be aduis'd,
Let'smocke them fhill as well knowne as diiguis'd :
i Lec vy complaine to them vvhat fooles wete heare,
| Difguis’d like Mufcouites in fhapelefic geare :
l( And won-ler what they were, and to what end
heirthallow fhowes, and Prologue vildely pen’d :
And their rongh carriage foridiculous,
Should be prefented at our Tent to vs.
Loser. Ladics, withdraw : the gallants are at hand,
Quee. Whp to our Tencs, as Roes runucs ore Land.
Exennt.

ot e

Enter the King and the reft.

Kng. Fairefir,God faue you. Wher'sthe Princefle?
‘Boy. Goneto herTenr,

Pleafe it your Maicttie command me any feruice to her?
Korg, That {he vouchiate me andience for one word.
“boy. Iwilland to will the, Tknow my Lord. Exut,
Tier, Tiusfellow pickes vp witas Pigeons peafe,

Aad vutersicagaine, when Joue doth pleale,

He 1s Wits Pedler,and retailes his Wares,

At Wakes, and Waflels, Mzeniigs, Markets, Faires,

And we that {ell by groffe, the Lord doth know,

Haue not the prace to grace 1 wath fuch fhow

This Gallast pins the Wenches onbas fleeue.

Had he bin addam, he had tempred Exe.

H - can catuc tooy and hifpe s VWhy thisis he,

‘l 1 bt kit away tus hand in courtctie.

{

|

\

Tl 1 the Ape of Forme, Mouiieur che nice,
That when he plaics ac Tables,chides the Dice
1r..enorebie tearmes : Nay he can fing
A racane mott meanly, and m Vikermg
Mend hun who can : the Ladies call hun{weete,
T he flaires as he treads onthem kifle his fecte,
This ts the fower thacfimiles on cuenie goe,
To thew hutecth as whice as Whales bone.
And confcignces that wil not die in debe,
Pay tumthedute of honie~tongues Boyet.

King. Ab'feron bus fweet tongue with my hare,
That put Armatbees Page out of hus part,

Ewter the Ladses,

Zer.See where it comes.Behavionr what wer't thou,
Tiil this madman thew’d thee ? And whatart thounow?
Kmg. Allhaile fweer Madame,and faire time of day,
Qw. Fairenall Huleis foule,3s1 conceiue,
Kimg. Confirue my {peeches beceer, if you may.
#, Then wifh mebetter, Twil gice youleaue.
Kimg. Wecametovifit you,and purpofcqow
To leade you to our Court, vouchfate it thea.
Q. Thisficld fhal hold me, and fohold yourvaw!
NorGod,nor 1, delightsin periur d men.
l King. Rebukeme notfos that which you yrouok_;;l
e
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Towes Labowr's .

Thevertue o?your cic muft breakemy oth.
| 9. Younickname vertue: vice you ould haue fpoke:
For vertues office neuer breakes men troth,

Now by my maiden honor, yet as pure
As the vnfalliedLilly, I prote®},
A world of torments though I fhould endure,
I'would not yeeld to be your houfes gueft :
S much I hate a breaking ctufe tobe
Of heauenly oaths, vow’ with integritie,
Km. Oyouhaueliv'din defotation heere,
Vhafeene, ynuifited, much to our fhame.
. Notfomy Lord, itisnot fo 1 fweare,
W e haue had pattimes heere,and pleafant game,
A mefle of Ruffians lefr vibut of late,
K. HowMadam? Rufnians?
Qw. 1in truth, my Lord.
Trim gallants, full of Courtthip aud of ftate.
Rofa, Madam (peake truc. luisnot fomyLord:
My Ladie (to the manner of the daies )
In curtefic grues vndeferuing praife.
We foure indeed confronted were with foure
In Rufs:a habit : Heere they ftayed an houre,
And walk'd apace . and in that heure (my Loid,
They did not blefle vs wicth one happy word,
I dare not call them fooles; bue thus I thinke,

W hen they are thirftie, fooles would faine hawe diinke. '

Ber. Thisietlis drietome. Gentletweere,

Y our wits makes wile things foolith when we greete

With cics befd feeing, heaueas fierie cie :

By light we loofelight ; your capacitie

Is of that pature, thatto yeur huge Roore,

Wife things feeme foolith, and rich things but poore.
Rof. Thisproues youw:fcandrich:formmycie
Ber. 1amafoole,and full of poucruie.

Rof. ‘But thatyoutake what doth to you belang,

It were a faultto fnatch words from iy tongue,

Ber. O, 1am youss and all that I poflefle.

Rof. All the toole mine.

Ber. Icannot giue youlefe.

Ref. Which ofthe Vizards whatitthat you wore?
Ber. Where? when? \What Vizard ?

Why demand you this?

Rof. There, then, that vizard, that fuperfluous cafe,

That hid the wor(e, and fhew dshe bester fice.

Km. Weare difcried,
They'l mecke vs now downerighe.
Du. Letvsconfelfc.and turncit to ateft.
Que. Amaz'dmy Lord? Why loukes your Highnes
fadde?
Refi. Helpehold his browes,hee’l found:why looke
youpale?

Sea-ficke 1 thinke comming from Mufcouic.

‘Ber. Thus poure the flars down plagues for periury

Can any face of braffe hold lenger out?

Heere [{and 1. Ladse dart thy skili acme,

Bruife me with fcorne, confound me with a flout.

Thruft thy fharpe wit quite through my 1gnorance.

Cut me to peeces with thy keene conceit:

And I will wifh thee neucr tmore to dance,

Nor neuer more in Rufsian babit waite,

o! ncmf: will | traft to fpeeches pen’d,

Nor tothe motion of a Schoole-boie« tongue.

Nor neuer come In vizard to my friend,

Nor wooin ritne like s blitd-barpers fongue,

Taffata phrafes fitken tesdmes precife,

Three pil d Hyperboles, fprice affeltion;

= -

R e

| Figures pedanticall, thefe fummer flics,

—

Haue blowne me full of maggot oftentation.

1do forfweare them, and T heere proteft,

By this white Gloue (how white the hand God knows)
Henceforth my woing minde fhall be expreft

t Inruffet yeas,and honeft kerfie poes.

Andtebegin Wench, fo God helpe me law,
My loue to thee is found, faws cracke or flaw.

Rofa. Sans,fans, 1 pray you.
Ber., Yetlhaucarricke

i Ofthenld rage : bearc withme, Tam ficke.

Ile leaue it by degrees : foft, let vs fee,
Write Lord basemercie on vs, onthofethree,
They areinfeted, in their heartsic lies :

' They haue the plague, and cavghe it of your eyes:
, Thele Lords are vifited, you are not frec:
. Forthe Lordstokens onyoudo I fee,

OuNo,chey are free that gaue thefc tokens to vs,
Ber. Our ftates arc forfeit, feckenotto vndovs,
Ref. Itisnot o ; for how can this be true,
That you ftaud forfert, being thole that fue.
Ber. Peace, for I willnothaue te do with you,
Rof. Nor fhall not,if I do as [intend,
Ker. Speake for yourfclue.,my witisat an end,
Kmg. Teac. vafweete Madame, for ous rude tranf.
grefsion , fome faire excufe,
Ru. The faireltis confefsion.
W ere younotheere but euen now, difguis 4?2
K Madam,lwas.
Hu. And wereyou welladuis’d?
Km. 1was faire Madam.
Qu. Whenyouthen were heere,
W hat did you whifpet in your Ladies care 2
Kmg. Thatmote thenallthe world Edid refpe@ her
| Qu. When fhee {hall challenge this, you will reiect P
114 o
King. Vponmine Honorno.
_th. Peace peace, tosheare
your oathonce broke, you forcenotto forfweare.
Kmg. Defpifcmewhen 1 breske this oathrof mine.
Qs 1wl and thercfore kecpeits Refulme,
What did the Rufsian whifperinyour eare ?
Ref Madam,he {wore that he did hold me deare
Asprecious eye-fight, and did value me
Abouethis World : adding theretomorcouct,
That he vrould Wed me, or elfc diemy Louer,
Q‘}.‘ Godgiue thee ioy of him : the Noble Lord
Motthonorably doth vphold his word.
Kmg. Whatmeaneyon Madame ¢
By vy life. my troth,
I neucr fwore this Ladie fuch anoth,
Kof. By hicsuen you did; and to confirme it plaine,
you gaue methis - Buc take it fir againe.
Kmg. My faith and this, the Princeffe I did giue,
{ knew ber by this lewell on her fleeue.
9x. Pardonme fir, this lewell did fhe weare,
And Lord Berowne (1thanke him)is my dearc.
What? Will {lou haue me, or your Pearle againe?
Ber. Nether of cither, 1temit bothewaine,
1 fee the cricke on't : Heere was a confeat,
Knowing aforchand of our merriment,
T o dafh 1t like a Chniftmas Comedie,
Some carry-tale,fome plesfe-man, fome flight Zanie,
Some muw ble- newes, forme trencher-knighe,fom Dick
That fmileshis ¢heekein yeares, and knowes the trick
Tomake my Lady laugh, when the's difpos'd;
Told &
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.. Loues Labour’s loft.
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Told our intents befere : which once difclos'd,
The Ladies did change Fsuours; and then we
Following the fignes, woo'd but the figne of the.
Now to our periuric, to sdde moze terrot;
Weare againc forfworne.in will and error.
Much vpen this tis : and might notyou
Foreftell out fpert, to make vs thus vnerue ?
Do not yeu know my Ladies footby’th fquier ?
And laugh vpon the apple of her cie ?
And ftand betweene her backe fir,and the fire,
Holding a trencher, iefting merrilie?
You put our Page out : goy, you are alowd.
Die when you will, a fmocke (hall beyour throwd.
Youlcere vponme, do you? There's snere
Wounds like 2 Leaden fword.
Boy. Full merrily hath this braue manager, this car-
reece bene ran,
Ber. Loe,heistilting ftraight. Peace,Thaue don,

Enter Clowne.

Welcome pure wit, thou past'it a faire fray.

Cle, O Lord fir,they would kno,

W hether the three werthies fhall come in,ot no,

Ber. What,arethere but three?

Cls.No fir,but 1tis vara fine,

For eueric one pur{ents three.

Ber. And chree times thriceisnine.

cle.Not (o fir, vnder corre&ion fir, I hopeitisnotfo.
You cannot beg vs fir,] canaffure you fir,we know what
weknow : | hope fir three times thrice fir.

‘Ber. Isnotnine.

Clo. Vader cotre&ion fir, wee know where-votill it
doth amount,

Ber. By loue, 1alwdics tookethrec threes for nine.

Clow. O Lord fir, it were pittie you thould get your
lwing by refkning fir.

Ber. How muchisic?

Clo. O Lord fir, the parties themfelues,the altors fir
will thew where-vnnll it doth amount; tor mine owne
past, Lam (as they (ay, but to perfedt one maninone
poore man} Pempron the great fir.

Ber. Artthouone of the Worthies?

Clo. ltpleafed them to thinke me worthie of Pompey
the great : for mine owne part, I know not the degree of
the Worthic, but I amto ftand for him.

Ber. Go,bidthem prepare, Exit,

(To. \We will turne it finely off fir, we wil take fome
care.

King. Berowne, they will (hame vs :

Let them not approach,

Ber. Weare fhame-preofe my Lord : and "tis fome
policie, to haue one fhew worfe then the Kings and his
companie.

Kin. 1f{ay they fhallnot come,

% Naymy geod Lord, let me ore-rule younow;
That {portbeft p?cafcs, that doth leaft know how.
Wherc Zeale @kriues to content, and the contents
Dies iu the Zeale of that which it prefents :

Their forme confounded, makes mof forme inmirth,
When great things labouring perith intheir birth,
Ber. A right defcription of our fpert my Lord,

Enter Braggare.
Brag. Annointed, Iimplore fo mvuch expenceofthy

— e

141
toysli fwect breath, as will veter abraceof words,

Own. Doth this men ferue God?

Ber. Wi:j askeyou?

Qu. Hefpeak’snot hike s man of God's making.

‘Brag. That’sall one my faire fweet honte Monarch:
For Iproteft, the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantatticall:
Tootoo vaine, too too vaine. But we wil put it(as they
fay) to Fortwna delagnar, 1 with you the peace of minde
moft royall cupplement,

King Hereis hike to be a good prefence of Worthies;
He prelents Heélor of Troy, the Swaine Pempey § grear,
the Parith Curate Alexander, Armadoes Page Herewdes,
the Pedant Indas Machabens : And if thele foure Wos-
thiesinther firfd (hew thriue, thefefoure will change
habites,and prefent the other fiue.

Ber. Thereisfiueinthe firft (hew.

Kin. Youaredeceined,tis nox fo.

‘Ber. ThePedant,the Braggare,the Hedge-Prie®t,the

Foole,and the Boy,
Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe,
Cannot pricke out fiue fuch, take each one in’s vaine.
Kin.The thip is vuder faile,and here the coms amain.

Lnter Pompey.

Clo. 1Pempey am, -

HBer. Youlie, youarenot he

Clo. 1Pompey am.

Boy. Wun Libbards head on knee,

Ber. Well (ard old mocker,
I muft needs be friends wich thee,

Clo. 1 Pompey am, Fompey furs. ow' d1be big,

Dx. Thegreac.

Clo Ttis great i : Pompey furnam'd she great :
That oft 17 peld, weth Targe ara Shield,

did make my foe to fiveat :
Andrranarling along thus coaft, I beeve am come by chance,
And lay my Armes before the legs of tha fwees Laffe of
France.

If your Ladi(hip would fay thankes Pompey,l had dene.

La. Grearchankes great Pompey,

Cls. Tunotfomuchwor h: but Thope § wasper-
fe&. Ymadealittle faulein great,

Ber. My hattoahalfe-penie, Pompey prooues the
beft Worthie.

®
*

Curats Whenintbe world 1 li'd, [was the worldes (om-
mander : )

By Eaft Wet Novth,cb South, 1 pred my conguersng mgine
My Sestcheon plaine declares that I am Alsfander.

Boret. Your nefe faies no, youarenot:
For it ftands toonght.

Ber, Your nofe fmelsno, in this moft tender fmel-
ling Knight,

Qs. The Conqueror is difmaid :
Proceede good Alexander.

Cur. Whenintbe world I lined, Iwasshe worldes Com=
mander.

Boiet. Mofttrtie,'tis right : you wete fo Alifander.

Ber. Pompey the great.

Clo. yout feruant and (‘offard.

Ber, Take away the Conqueror, take sway Alifander

Cls. O fir,youhaue ouerthrowne Alifander the con-
queror : you will be fczap’d out of the painted cloth for

. Shis,

Enter Curate for Alexander.

e
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~v + Loses Labour's loft.

this : youTIiloa shat bolds hisPsllax fieting o8 8 clofe
ftoole, will be givento Aiax, ki will be theninth wer-
thie. A Conqueror, and afiraid tq fpeake? Runue sway

lifh milde man, ap honeft manyjeoke you,& foon dafht.
Heis a matucllpus good neighbous infooth; and a verie
good Bowler : but for disfamder, alas you fee,how tisa
littJe ore-parted. \But thereare Worthies a comming,
will {peaketheirnundein fome other fore.  Exsr Cu.
Qu. Standafide good Pompey.

Emer Pedant for Indas, and the ‘Boy for Hercules.

Ped. Great Hercules is prefeated by thisknpe,
Whofe Club kil’d ((erberss that three-headed Cans,
And when he was ababe, a childe, a (hrimpe,
Thus did he firangle Serpents in his AManw :
Quaniam, he fecrneth in minoritie,

Ergo,] come with this Apologrc.
Keepe fome fRaten thy easr,and vanifh.

Ped, Tudas Tam.

Dum. Aludas?

Ped. Not Ifcar:ot fir.

Iudas I am yciped Machabsw,

Dum.Tudas Machabews dipe,is plaine Tudas.

Ber, A kifsing traitor.How art thou prowd Jndas ?

Ped. Indas | am.

Dum. The more fhame for you Indas.

Fed. Whatmeane you {ir2

Boi. To make /udas hang himfelfe.

Ped. Begin f{ic,youare my elder.

Ber. Well follow’d, Mdas was bang’d onan Elder,

Ped. 1 will not be put out of counzenance,

Her. Becaufe thouhalt notace,

Ped. Whatisthis?

‘Bos, A Citternchead,

Dum. Thehead of abodkin, . »

Ber. A deaths faceinariug.

Ton. The fice of anold Roman coiue, {carce feene.

Bor. The pummell of (4fars Faulchion.

Dum. The carv'd-bonctace ona Hlaske.

Ber.” 5.Georges halfe checken a brooch.

Dum. 1,and 1 abrooch of Lead.

Ber. 1, and wornein toe cap of aTooth-drawer.
And now forward, for we haue putthec in countenance
Ped. You haue putme out of countenance

Ber. Falfe, wehaue giuen thee faces.

Ped. But you haue out-fac’d themall.

Ber. Andthou wer'talion, we would do {o.

Bey. Therefore ashe s,an Affe, lethimgo
And fo adieu fweet Jwde. Nay, why deit thou ftay ?

Dum. For thelatter end of his mame.

Ber. For the AJfe to the fude : gruc ithim, Jad-w a-
way.

;’cd. This is not gencrous, not gentle,not humbile,

Bay. Alight formonfieur Judas, it growes darke, he
may ftumble.

Qme. Alas poore (M achabems, how hath hiee beene
baited.

Exit Boy

»

Enter Braggart.

Ber. Hide thy head e Achilles, heere comnes Hellorin
Armes.

Dwm. Thoughmymoeckes comeliomeby me, I will
now be merrie.

King. Hettor wasbutaTroyaninrefpect of this,

for thame Alsfander. There an't (hall pleafe you : afoo- |

p

Boi. Butisthis Heflor? - - s
Kin, 1thioke Hellor was not fe eleanctimberd. |
Lon. His legge istoo big for Hellor,
Dum, Morg Calfe certaine.
Boi. No,h¢ is bef indued inthe fmall.
Ber. This cannot be Heitor,
Dwm, He’sa God or a Pamter,for he makes faces,
Brag. Tos,Armipotent Marspf Lawnces the almsgbey,
gawne Hettor agsft. :
Dam, AgiltNutmegge,
Ber. A Lemmon,
Lon. Stucke with Cloues,
Dum. No clouen,
Brag. The Armpotens (Mars of Lannces the almighsy,
Gane Hellor a gift, tbe beire of Illion ;
A man fo breathed, thas certaine be would fi ight: yea
Frommorne till mght, ont of bas Pansilion.
1 amthatFlower.
Daum, That Mint,
Long. ThacCullambine,
Brag. Sweet Lord Longam reine thy tongue.
Lon, 1 muft rather giucat thereine : for it runnes a-
gainft Heidor.
Dam. 1,a0d Heilor's a Grey-hound.
Brag. The {weet War-man is dead and rotten,
Sweet chuckes,beat not the bones of the buried :
But I w:li forward withmy deuice;
Swett Royaltic beftow on me the {ence of hearing.

Revcone [l sppes forih,

L, Speake braue Hector,we aremuch dehghted.

‘Erag. 1 e adors thy fweet Graces thpper.

Boy. Loues her by the foot.

Dum. Hemay nothy theyard

-FBran, Thy Hedlor farre fsrmonnted Hanniball,
7 he partsc ss gone.

(lo. Ecllow Heltor, fhe1s gone; fae is two moneths
on her way.

‘Brar, Whatmeancft thou?

Clo. FaithvalefTe you play the honeft Treyan, the
poore Wench s call away: fhe s gk, the chuld brags
in her belly altcadie - us yours,

Frag. Deitthoumfamomze me among Potentates?
Thoufhait die,

¢lo, Then (hallHe&or be whipt for Zaguenetta that
;s quicke by him, and hang’d fo1 Pempey,thatis dead by

wm,

Dum. MoR rase Pompey,

Bos, Renowned Pempey.

‘Ber. Greater chen great, great,great, great Pompey -
Pomapey the huye.

Dum  Hettoruvmbles.

Ber. Powpey s tnoued, inoke Atees more Atees flirce
them, or fuirsc them on,

Dum, Hector will challenge him,

Ber. I,1ta’have no mere mansblood in’s belly, then
will fup a Flea,

Brag. Bythe North-pole Ido challenge thee.

Clo. {wiinotfight withapolelikea Northern man;
Ile flafh,lle do 1t by the fword : Ip.ay youletmneebor-
row my Armesagainc.

Dum. Roomc for theincenfed \Vorthies.

Cle. Ile doitinmy fhirt.

Dam. Moft refolutc Pompey.

Page. Malter,let me take yous button holclower:

Do you not fee Pompey 15 yncsuing for the combat: what
meane

l
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sneyou? you will lofe your reputstion. Varying in fubie&s as the ele doth roul
"zu‘, GZntlm a0d Seuldiers pudonme, 1 will | To euerie varied obied ja his glance : N
act combat inmy thire, Which partie-costed prefence of loofe Joue
Du.' Youmaynotdenicic, Pempey hath made the | Puton by vs, ifin your hesuenly eies,
challenge. Hauc misbecom’d ouresthes snd grauities.
Brag. Sweetbloeds, I bothmay,and will . Thofe heauenlie cies that looke into thefe faults,
Ber. Whatreafon haue you focs? . Suggefted vs to make : therefore Ladies
Breg. Thenaked truth ofitis,] haueno thire, Our loue being yours, the error that Loue makes
I go woolward for penance. Is likewife yonrs. We to our felues proucfalfe,
Bey. True,and it was inioyned him in Rewe for want | By being once falfe, for euer to betrue
of Linnen : fince when, lle be (worne he worenene, but | Tothole that make vs both, faire Ladies you.
s difhclout of Jaguenctras, and thatbee weares nexchus | And euen that falthood init felfe s finne,
heart for 3 fauour, Thus purifies it {elfe, and turnes te grace.
. Ru, Wehavereceiw’d your Lettets, foll of Loye:
Enter a Meffonger, Monfiewr Marcade, Your Fauours, the Ambafladors of Laue.,
And in our maiden counfaile rated them,
Me. Godfaue yeu Madame. At courtthip, pleafantie}, and curtefie,
Qu. Welcome Marcade, but that thou interrupteft | Asbuinbaltand esiining to the time:
our merriment. But more deuout then thefe are our refpeQts
Moarc. 1am forrieMadam, forthe newes ] bringis | Haue we oot bene, and therefore met your loues
hesuicinmy tongue  The King yourfather In their owne fathion, like a merriment.
Q. Dcadfor my life. D#.Our letters Madam,thew’d much more then jeft.
Mar. Euenfo :Mytaleis told, Lon. So did our lookes.
Ber. Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud. Refs. Wedid not coat them fo.
Brag. Formine ownepart, I breath freebreath = 1 K. Now atthe latef minute of jhe houre
haue feene the day of wrong, through the little hole of | Grant vs your loues,
difcretion, and I will night my felfe like o Souldier. Q». Atime mechinkestoe {horr,
Exennt Worthies | Tomake a world-without-end bargainein;

Kiv, How fare’s your Maicftie? No,ro my Lord, your Grace is peniur'd much,

9n. Beyet prepare, 1 willaway tonight. | Full of dcare guiltinefle, and therefore this :

K. Madamenot fo, Ido befeech you flay. 1ffor my Louc (asthete s nofuch caufe)

Q?, Prc}»arrl fay. Ithanke you gracious Lords You will do ought, this fhall you do for me, 1-
Porailyour fairc endeuotrs and entreats s Your oth I will not truft: bur go with fpeed
Out of a new fad-{oule, that you vouchfafe, To fome forlorne and naked Hermitage,
In yourrich wifedome to excufe, or hide, Remote fromall the pleafures of the world ;

"“The liberall oppofition of our fpirits, There Ray, vatili the twelue Celeftiall Signes
Ifouer-boldly we haue borne our (clues, Haue brought about theirannuall reckoning,
Inthe conuerfe of breath (your genclenefle 1€ this auftere infociable life,

Wasguiliie of 1e.} Farewell worthie Lerd Change not your offer made in heate efblood :
A beauic heart beares not 2 humbletongue. ffiofts, and fafts, hard lodging, and thin weeds
Excufeme {o, comming {o (hort of thankes, ) Nip not the gaudie bloffomes of your Loue,
For my great fuite, {o ¢alily obtain'd. But that i beare thistrialland 13ft loue ; 1
Kin, The extreme parts of time,extrewiclic formes Then at the expiration of the yeare,
All caufes to the purPofe ofhisfpeed: Come challenge me, challenge me by thefe deferts,
And often at his verie loofe decides Andby this Virgin palme, now kiffing shine,
That, which long proceffe could not arbitrate. I will bethine tand i}l chacinftant hue
And thoughthe mourning brow of progenic My wofull (elfe vp in s mourning houfe,
Forbid the fm:ling curtefic of Loue: Raining the teares of lamentation,
The holy fuite which faine it would conuince, Fortheremembrance of my Fathers deaths.
Yetfince loues argument was firt an foote, If this thou do denie, let our hands part,
Letnot the cloud of forrow iuftle it Neither intitjed in the others hare.
From whatit purpos’d : fince o waile friends loft, Kin, Ifthis, ot more then this, I would denie,
Isnot by much fo wholfcme profitable, 4 To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft,
Astoreioyceat friends but newly found. The {odaine hand of death clofe vp mine cie.
©Os. 1vnderftand you not, my grecfes are double. Hence cucr then, my heartis inchy breft,

- Ber.Honeft plain wotds,beft pierce the ears of griefe Ber. And whattome my Loue? and whattome?
Andby thefebadges vnderfand the King, Ref. You mutt bepurged too,your fins are rack’d,
For your faire fakes haue wenegle&ed time, You sre attaint with faults and periurie :

Plaid foule play with our osths: your beautie Ladies Therefore if you my fauor meane to get,
Hathmuch detormed vs, fathioning our humors A tweluemonth fhall you fpend, and neuer reft,

Euentoche oppofed end of our intents, But fecke the wearie beds of people ficke.

And what invs hath feem'd ridiculous: Dw. But whattome my loue? but what te me?
As Loue is full of vnbefitting Qraines, Kat. A wife? 2 beard, faire health, and honeftie,
All wantonssa childe, skipping snd vaine, With three-fold loue, I with you all thefe three,
Porm'd by the eie, and therefore like the ele. Dw. O (halllfay,Ithankeyou gentle wife?
Fall of firaying (hapes, of habits,and ef formes Kas, Not fomy Lord, s tweloemonthand & ghy,lh
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Towe: Labor's .

Tiemacke ne werde that {meschfsc'd wooers fay,
Come whea the King deth o my Ladic come:
Then if 1 have much ioue, lie gine you fome,

Duws, lle ferue thee true and faithfully eill then, -
Kab, Yet {weare not, lesftye be for{worne agen,
Len. What fsies Maria?

AMari. Atthe tweluemonths end,

Be chuﬁ ? blacke Gewne, for s faithfull friend.

Len. sy with pauence: but the timeislong, «

Mari, The liker you, few taller sze foyong,

Ber. Swdiesmy Ladie? Miftrefle lookeonme,
Behald the window of my hears,;mineeie: '
What bumble fuite attends thy anfwer there,

fe fome {eruice on me for my loue.

Ref. Oft have I heard of you my Lord Berewwe,
Refore 1 {aw you: and the worlds lasge congue
Proclaimes you for s man repleate with mockes,
Fall of companifons, snd wounding floutes :

'} Which you on sl efRates will execute,

Thae lie within the mercie of your wits

To weed tliis Wormewood from your fruitfull braime,
And therewithail to win me, it you pleafe,

Withgut the which lsmnot to be wen :

You fhall this tweluemonth terme from dey re day,
Vifite the {peechlgiie ficke, and ftill conuerfe.

With groaning wetches : and yope taske fhall be,
With sil the fierce endevourof your wit,

To eaforce the pained impotent to fmile.

Ber.To moue wilde laughter in the throate of desth?
It cannet be, i is impoffible.

; ooy theway ceshake o gibing i,

. ‘s the way to choke s gi ?
Wb':ffe hme jsbegot oz that loofe ;ace,
Which fhallow \nfhing’nnnu giucto fooles:

A refts profpesicie, lies it the care
Ot him that hearesit, neuct in the tongue
Ofhimthac makes is : then, if ickly eares,
Deaft with the cismers of their owne desre gtones, *
.| Will heste your idle fcornes; continue then,
And [ will haue yow,snd tha faulc withsil,
Bu if th will not, theow .‘"{.:)“ {piriz,
And I thal finde you emprie of that fauic,
Right ioyfull of yontmmnion.
Ber. Actweluemonchd Well : befell whak will befall,

1

Plough for her fwest loue three Buc ol efice.
med grestacfie, wil you heare the Dislegue that the iwe
Learned men hane iled, in prsifeof the Owlie and
::Ochm‘hw followed in the end of our
w.
* Kin, Call theen forch quickely,we will do fo,
Brag. Holls, Appreach. ’ '
o :

, Evter o, )
T‘l‘:‘ f"::.h.wm«. ‘
e ing : the one malnsained by che Own
Th'ether by z'é"im. " h.

Ver,begin.
“‘qo

When Dafies pied, and Vielets blew,
And Cuckow-buds of yellow hew:
And Ladse- fomckes ali Giluer white,
Do paint the Medowes with delighe.
The Cuckow then on euerie tree,
Mockes married men, for thus fings he,
Cuckow,

Cockow, Cuckow : O werd of feare,
Vopleafing to amacried eare.

Whea Shephestds pipe on Oaten frawes, =
Aad merrie Lackes sce Ploughmens clockes :
When Toursles tread, and Rookes snd Dawes,
And Maidens bleach their fummer tmockes :
The Cuckow then on euenie tree

Mockes metried men ; for thus fings he,
Cuckow,

Cuackow, Cuchow : O werd of feare,
Vepleafing to s married care.

' Winter.
When Iicles hang by the wall,
And Dicke the Sphepheard blowes his naile ;
And Tom besres Logges into the hall,
And Milke comes frozen home in paile:
When blood is nipt, and waies bs fowle,
Then nightly fings the ftasing Owle
Tu-whit to-who, |
A mertienote,

FINIS.

Ilc ieft s tweluenionch io an Hofpitsll. While greafia Jone dach keele the pot.
Qn. 1 fweet my Lord.snd fo Fsakemy leaue. .
Kmg. No Madeow,we will being yos en dyunny. When ol sloud the winde doth blow,
Ber. Our woing doth noe end like an old Plsy: And coffing drownes the Parfons faw ¢
Tacke hathoet Gn& : thefe Ladies courtefie Andbirds bt brooding in the fnow,
Might wel hawe made our fport s Comedie, And Marrians nofe lookes red snd raw :
K. Come fir, it wants a tweluemonth snd a doy, Whensoafted Crabs huffe in the bowle,
And then ‘twil end. Then nightly fings the facing Owle,
‘Ber. That'stoo long fer s plsy. Tu-whit 1o who:
A merrie note,l doch hacke e
Enter Braggars. While greafic Iome
Brag. Sweet Maiefty vouchfafe me. po
Qn. Was not that HeQor ? Brag. The Werds ef Mercurie, |
Dam. The worthic Knight of Trey. Are harfh after the fongs of Apello:
‘Brag. ‘1 wil kiffe thy royal finger,snd take leswe. You thet way; we this wey,
} am s Vorarie, 1 hauc vow'd to Jaguensrta to holde the . Enonet oxmngy,
—
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