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The moft Lamentable and

true Tragedies of Marius
and Scilla.

Enter on the Capitoll Sulpitius Tribune: Caius Ma-
rius: Q. Pompey Confull: Iunius Brutus: Lucretius:
Caius Granius: Li€torius: Lucius Merula fupsters
Prieft: and Cynna: whom placed, and their Li€tors be-
Jore them with their Rods and Axes, Sulpitius begin-
neth.

SVLPITIVS TRIBVNE.

Raue Senators and Fathers of this State,
Our ftrange protrations & vnkind delays
wher waighty wars doth cal vs out to fight
Ourfactiouswits to pleafe afpiring Lords,
You fee hath added powre vnto our foes,
And hazarded rich Pkrigia and Bithinia,
With all our A/fian Holds and Cities too:
Thus Scilla feeking to be Generall,
(VVho is inuefted in our Confuls Pall)
Hath forced murders in a quiet State:
The caufe whereof euen Pompey may complaine,
VVho feeking to aduance a climing friend,
Hath loft by death a fweete and curteous fonne.
VVho now in Afia but Mithridates,
Laughs at thefe fond difcentions I complaine?
VVhile we in wrangling for a Generall,
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The true Tragedies of

Forfake our friends, foreftall our forward warre,
And leaue our Legions full of dalliance,
VVaighting our idle wills at Capua.
Fie Romaines, fhall the glories of your names,
The wondrous beauty of this Capitoll,
Perifh through Scillas infolence and pride,
As if that Rome were robd of true renowne,
And deftitute of warlike Champions now?
Loe here the man, the rumor of whofe fame,
Hath made Hiberia tremble and fubmit;
See Marius that in managing eftate,
Through many cares and troubles he hath patft,
And fpent his youth, vpon whofe reuerend head
The milke-white pledge of wifedome fweetly {preds:
He fixe times Conful, fit for peace or warre,
Sits drooping here content to brooke difgrace,
VVho glad to fight through follies of his foes
Sighs for your thame whilft you abide fecure;
And I that fee and fhould recure thefe wrongs,
Through Pompeys late vacation and delay,
Haue left to publifh him for Generall,
That merites better Titles farre than thefe:
But (Nobles) now the finall day is come,
VVhen I your Tribune ftudying for renowne,
Pronounce and publith Marius Generall,
To leade our Legions againft Mithridates,
And craue (graue Fathers) fignes of your content.

Q. Pomp: Beleeue me Noble Romains, & graue Se-
This ftrange ele€tion,and this new made Law, (nators,
VVill witnes our vnftable gouernement,
And difpoffeffe Rome of her Emperie;
For although Marius be renownd in Armes,
Famous for prowefle, and graue in warlike drifts,
Yet may the funne-fhine of his former deeds
Nothing eclipfe our Scillas dignity:
By lot and by eleftion he was made,
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Chiefe Generall againft Mithridates,
And fhall we then abridge him of that Rule;
Twere iniurie to Scilla and to Rome:
Nor would the height of his all daring minde,
Brooke to the death fo vile and fowle difgrace.

fu. Brutus: VVhy Pompey, as if the Senate had not
To appoint, difpofe, & change their Generals: (powre
Rome fhall belike be bound to Scillas Rule,
VVhofe haughty pride and fwelling thoughts puft vp,
Forefhowes the reaching to prowd Zarguins ftate:
Is not his lingring to our Romaine lofle
At Capua where he braues it out with feafts,
Made knowne thinke you vnto the Senate here?
Yes Pompey, yes: and hereof are we fure
If Romaines State on Scillas pride fhould lie,
Romes Conquefts would to Pontus Regions flie:
Therefore graue and renowned Senators,
(Pillers that beare and hold our Rule aloft,
You ftately, true, and rich Piramides)
Defcend into the depth of your eftates,
Then fhall you finde that Scilla is more fit,
To Rule in Rome dometticall affaires,
Then haue the Conquett of Bithinia,
Which if once got, heele but by death forgoe,

. Therefore I fay Marius our Generall

Lucretius: Lo thus we ftriue abroad to win renowne,
And naught regard at home our waning ftates;
Brutus 1 fay the many braue exploits,

The warlike Aéts that Scilla hath atchieude,
Showes him a fouldier and a Romaine too,
Whofe care is more for Country than himfelfe:
Scilla nill brooke that in fo many warres,
So hard aduentures and fo ftrange extreames,
Hath bomne the palme and prize of vi€tory,
Thus with difhonor to giue vp his charge:
Scilla hath friends and fouldiers at commaund,
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That firft will make the towres of Rome to fhake,
And force the ftately Capitoll to daunce,
Yer any robbe him of his iuft renowne:
Then we that through the Caspian fhores haue runne,
And fpréad with fhips the Orientall Sea,
At home fhall make a murder of our friends,
And maffaker our deareft Countrimen.

Lifto: The powre of Secilla nought will vaile gainft
And let me die Lucretius ere 1 fee, (Rome,
Our Senate dread for any priuate man,

Therefore Renownd Sulpitius fend for Scilla backe,
Let Marius leade our men in 4fia.

L.Merula: The Law, the Senatewholydoth affirme,
Let Marius lead our men in Afia.

Cynna: Cynna affirmes the Senates Cenfure iuft,
And faith let Marius leade the Legions forth.

C.Granius: Honor and vi€ory follow Marius fteps,
For him doth Granius wifh to fight for Rome.

Sulpitius: why then you fage and auncient Syres of
Sulpitius here againe doth publith forth, (Rome,
That Marius by the Senate here is made,

Chiefe Generall to lead the Legions out,

Againtt Mithridates and his Competitors,

Now viftory for honor of Rome follow Marius.
Here let Marius rowfe himfelfe.

Marius: Sage and imperiall Senators of Rome,
Not without good aduifement haue you feene,

Old Marius filent during your difcourfe:
Yet not for that he feard to pleade his caufe,
Or raife his honor troden downe by age,
But that his words fhould not allure his friends,
To ftand on ftriCter tearmes for his behoofe:
Sixe times the Senate by eletion hath,
Made Marius Conful ouer warlike Rome,
And in that {pace nor Rome nor all the world,
Could euer fay that Marius was vntrue,
Thefe



Marsus and Scilla.
Thefe filuer haires that hang vpon my face,
Are witneffes of my vnfained zeale,
The Cymbrians that yer-while inuaded France,
And held the Romaine Empire in difdaine,
Lay all confounded vnder Marisus fword,
Fierce Scipio the myrrour once of Rome,
whofe loffe as yet my inward foule bewailes,
Being askt who fhould fucceede and beare his Rule,
Euen this (quod he) fhall Scipsos armour beare,
And therewithall clapt me vpon the backe:
If then graue Lords, my former paffed youth,
was fpent in bringing Honors into Rome,
Let then my age and latter date of yeares,
Be fealed vp for honor vnto Rome.
Here enter Scilla with Captaines and Souldsers.
Sul: Scilla,whatmeansthefe Armsand warliketroops
Thefe glorious Enfignes and thefe fierce Allarms,
Tis prowdly done to braue the Capitoll.

Scilla: Thefe Armes Sulpitius are not borne for hate,
But maintenance of my confirmed ftate:

I come to Rome with no feditious thoughts,
Except I finde too froward iniuries.

Sul: But wifedome would you did forbeare,
To yeeld thefe flight fufpitions of contempt,
where as this Senate ftudieth high affaires.

Scil: what ferious matters haue thefe Lordsin hand?

Sul: The Senators with full decree appoint,
Old Marius for their Captaine Generall,

To leade thy Legions into 4 /ia,
And fight againft the fierce Mithridates.

Scilla: To Marius? Iolly ftuffe: why then I fee,
Your Lordfhips meane to make a babe of me.

ITu. Brutus: Tis true Scilla the Senate hath agreed,
That Marius fhall thofe bands and Legions beare,
which you now hold againft Mithridates.

Set/: Marius fhal lead them then, if Scilla faid not no,

, And
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And I fhall be a Confuls thadow then,
Truftles Senators and ingratefull Romaines,
For all the Honors I haue done to Rome,
For all the fpoiles I brought within her walles,
Thereby for to enrich and raife her pride,
Repay you me with this ingratitude:
You know vnkinde, that Scillas wounded Helme,
VVas nere hung vp or once diftaind with ruft:
The Marcians that before me fell amaine,
And like to winter haile on euery fide,
Vnto the City Nuba I purfude,
And for your fakes were thirty thoufand flaine:
The Hippinians and the samnits scilla brought,
As Tributaries vnto famous Rome:
I, where did scilla euer draw his fword,
Or lift his warlike hand aboue his head
For Romaines caufe but he was Conqueror:
And now (vnthankeful) feeke you to difgrade,
And teare the plumes that scillas fword hath wonne.
Marius I tell thee scilla is the man,
Difdaines to ftoope or vaile his pride to thee;
Marius I fay thou maift nor fhalt not haue,
The charge that vnto scilla doth belong,
Vnleffe thy fword could teare it from my hart,
VVhich in a thoufand folds impalls the fame.
Marius: And scilla hereof be thou full affurde,
The honor whereto mine vndaunted minde,
And this graue senate hath enhaunfed me,
Thou nor thy followers fhall derogate,
The fpence of yeares that Marius hath ore-paft,
In forraine broyles and ciuil mutenies,
Hath taught him this, that one vnbrideled foe,
My former fortunes neuer fhall oregoe.
scilla: Marius, I fmile at thefe thy foolith words,
And credit me fhould laugh outright I feare,
If that I knew not how thy froward age,
Doth



Marius and Scilla.
Doth make thy fence as feeble as thy ioynts.
Marius: Scilla, Scilla, Marius yeeres hath taught
Him how to plucke fo proud a yonkers plumes,
And know thefe haires that dangle downe my face,
In brightnes like the filuer Rodope:
Shall add fo haughtie courage to my minde,
And reft fuch percing obiefts gainft thine eies,
That mafkt in follie, age fhall force thee ftoope. (fo,
Scil: And by my hand I fweare ere thou fhalt mafe mee
My foule fhall perith but Ile haue thy bearde,
Say graue Senators fhall Scilla be your Generall.
Sulpitius: No the Senate, I and Rome her felfe agrees
Ther’s none but Marius fhall be Generall.
Therefore Scilla thefe daring tearmes vnfit,
Befeeme not thee before the Capitoll.
Scilla: Befeeme not me? Senators aduife you,
Scilla hath vowd whofe vowes the heauens recorde,
VVhofe othes hath pierft and fearcht the deepetft vatft,
I and whofe proteftations raigne on earth:
This Capitoll wherein your glories thine,
VVas nere fo preft and throngde with fcarlet gownes,
As Rome fhall be with heapes of flaughtred foules
Before that Scilla yeeld his titles vp.
Ile mate hir ftreets that peere into the clouds,
Burnifht with gold and Iuorie pillors faire,
Shining with Iafper, Iet, and Ebonie,
All like the pallace of the morning funne,
To fwim within a fea of purple blood
Before I loofe the name of Generall.
Mar: Thefe threats againft thy country and thefe Lords,
Scilla proceeds from forth a Traitors hart,
VVhofe head I truft to fee aduanced vp
On higheft top of all this Capitoll:
As earft was manie of thy progenie,
Before thou vaunt thy viétories in Rome.
Scilla: Graybeard, if fo thy hart and tongue agree,
B Draw
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Draw forth thy Legions and thy men at armes,
Reare vp thy ftanderd and thy fteeled Creft,
And meete with Scilla in the fields of Mars,
And trie whofe fortune makes him Generall.

Marius: 1 take thy word: Marius will meet thee there,
And proue thee Scilla a Traitor vnto Rome,

And all that march vnder thy traiterous wings,
Therefore they that loue the Senate and Marius
Now follow him.

Sctlla: And all that loue Scilla come downe to him,
For the reft let them follow Marius
And the Diuel himfelfe be their Captaine.

Herelet the Senate rife and cafl awaytheir Gownes, hantng
their fwords by their fides : Exit Mariusandwithkim Sulpiti-
us: JTu: Brutus: Lellorius.

Q. Pompey: Scilla, I come to thee.

Lucretius: Scilla, Lucretius will die with thee.

Sctlla: Thankes my Noble Lords of Rome.

Here let them goe downe and Scilla offers to goe forth and
Anthony calls kim backe

Anthony: Stay Scilla, heare Anthony breath forth,
The pleading plaints of fad declining Rome.

Scilla: Anthony,thou knowft thy hony words doo pierce,
And moue the minde of Scilla to remorfe:

Yet neither words nor pleadings now muft ferue,
When as mine honor calls me forth to fight,
Therefore fweete Anthony be fhort for Scillas haft.

Anthony: For Scillas haft, O whither wilt thou flie?

Tell me my Scilla what doft thou take in hand?
VVhat warres are thefe thou ftirreft vp in Rome?
VVhat fire is this is kindled by thy wrath?
A fire that muft be quencht by Romaines blood,
A warre that will confound our Emperie,
And laft an A¢ét of fowle impietie.
Brute beafts nill breake the mutuall law of loue,
And birds affetion will not violate,
The
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Marius and Scilla.
The fenceles trees haue concord mongft themfelues,
And ftones agree in linkes of amitie,
If they my Scilla brooke not to haue iarre,
What then are men that gainft themfelues doo warre?
Thoult fay my Scilla honor ftirres thee vp:
Ift honor to infringe the lawes of Rome?
Thoult fay perhaps the titles thou haft wonne,
It were difhonor for thee to forgoe:
O, is there any height aboue the highett,
Or any better than the beft of all?
Art thou not Conful? Art thou not Lord of Rome?
VVhat greater Tytles thould our Scilla haue?
But thou wilt hence, thou wilt fight with Marius
The man, the Senate, I and Rome hath chofe.
Thinke this before, thou neuer liftft aloft,
And letteft fall thy warlike hand adowne,
But thou doft raze and wound thy Citie Rome:
And looke how many flaughtred foules lie flaine,
Vnder thy Enfignes, and thy conquering Launce,
so many murders makeft thou of thy felfe.

Scilla: Inough my Anthony, for thy honied tongue
VVafht in a firrop of fweete Conferuatiues,

Driueth confufed thoughts through scillas minde,
Therfore fuffize thee, I may nor will not heare,
so farewell Anthony, honor calls me hence,
scilla will fight for glorie and for Rome.

Ezxit Scilla and his followers.

Merula: See Noble Anthony the truftles ftate of rule,
The ftayles hold of matchles foueraignetie, .
Now fortune beareth Rome into the Clowds,

To throw her downe into the loweft hells,
For they that fpread her glory through the world,
Are they that teare her prowd triumphant plumes:
The hart-burning pride of prowd Zarguinsus,
Rooted from Rome the fway of kingly mace,
And now this difcord newly fet abroach,
B2 shall
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Shall rafe our Confuls and our Senates downe.

Anthony.: Vnhappy Rome and Romaines thrife accurft,

That oft with triumphs fild your Citie walls,
VVith kings and conquering Rulers of the world,
Now to eclipfe in top of all thy pride,

Through ciuill difcords and domefticke broiles:
O Romaines weepe the teares of fad lament,
And rent your facred Robes at this exchange,
For Fortune makes our Rome a banding ball,
Toft from her hand to take the greateft fall.

Gra: O whence proceeds thefe fowle ambitious thoughts,
That fires mens harts and makes them thirft for Rule:
Hath foueraignty fo much bewitcht the minds
Of Romaines: that their former bufied cares
VVhich erft did tire in feeking Cities good,

Muft now be changd to ruine of her walls?

Muft they that reard her ftately Temples vp,

Deface the facred places of their Gods?

Then may we waile and wring our wretched hands,

Sith both our Gods, our temples and our walls,
Ambition makes fell fortunes fpightfull thralls. Ex: a/.

A great Alarum: let young Marius chafe Pompey ouer
the flage, and old Marius chafe Lucretius: Then let enter
three or fowre fouldiers and his Auncient with kis cullors,and
Scillaafter themwith hishatinkis hand, they offer to flicaway.

Scilla: Why whither flie you Romaines,

VVhat mifchiefe makes this flight?
Stay good my friends, ftay deareft Countrimen.

1. fouldier: Stay let vs heare what our Lord Scilla faith.

Scilla: Whatwilyou leaue your chieftains Romains then?
And loofe your Honors in the gates of Rome?

VVhat fhall our Country fee, and Scilla rue,

Thefe Coward thoughts fo fixt and firmd in you?

VVhat are you come from Capua to proclaime,

Your hartles treafons in this happy towne?

VVhat will you ftand and gaze with thameles looks,
VVhilft
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Marius and Scilla.
VVhilft Marius butchering knife affailes our throats?
Are you the men, the hopes, the ftaies of ftate?
Are you the fouldiers preft for Afia?
Are you the wondered Legions of the world,
And will you flie thefe fhadows of refift?
VVell Romaines I will perifh through your pride,
That thought by you to haue returnd in pompe.
And at the leaft your Generall fhall proue,
Euen in his death your treafons and his loue.
Lo this the wreath that fhall my body binde,
VVhilft Scilla fleepes with honor in the field:
And I alone within thefe cullors fhut,
VVill blufh your daftard follies in my death.
So farewell hartles fouldiers and vntrue,
That leaue your Scilla who hath loued you.  Ezxst.

1. fouldier : VVhy fellow fouldiers fhall we flie the field,
And carelefly forfake our Generall?
VVhat thall our vowes conclude with no auaile?
Firft die fweete friends, and thed your purple blood,
Before you lofe the man that wills you good.
Then to it braue Italians out of hand:
Scilla we come with fierce and deadly blowes,
To venge thy wrongs and vanquifh all thy foes.
Ezeunt to the Alarum.

A&us fecundus. Scena prima.
Appian folus.

Enter Scilla triumphant, Lucretsus, Pompey, with fouldiers.
Cilla: You Romaine fouldiers, fellow mates in Armes,
The blindfold Miftris of incertaine chaunce,

Hath turnd thefe traiterous climers from the top,

And feated Scilla in the chiefeft place.

B3 The
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The place befeeming Scilla and his minde.
For were the throne where matchles glorie fits,
Empald with furies threatning blood and death,
Begirt with famine and thofe fatall feares
That dwell below amidft the dreadfull vaft:
Tut Scillaes fparkling eyes fhould dim with cleere
The burning brands of their confuming light,
And mafter fancie with a forward minde,
And maske repining feare with awfull power.
For men of bafer mettall and conceipt
Cannot conceiue the beautie of my thought.
I crowned with a wreath of warlike ftate,
Imagine thoughts more greater than a crowne,
And yet befitting well a Romane minde.
Then gentle minifters of all my hopes,
That with your fwords made way vnto my wifh,
Hearken the frutes of your couragious fight,
In fpite of all thefe Romane Bafilisks,
That feeke to quell vs with their currifh lookes,
We will to Pontus weele haue gold my harts,
Thofe orientall pearles fhall decke our browes:
And you my gentle frends, you Romane peeres,
Kinde Pompey worthie of a Confulls name.
You fhall abide the father of the ftate,
Whilft thefe braue lads Lucretius and I,
In fpight of all thefe brauling Senators,
Will, fhall, and dare attempt on Afia,
And driue Mithridates from out his doores.
Pomp. 1 Scilla, thefe are words of mickle worth,
Fit for the mafter of fo great a minde:
Now Rome muft ftoop, for Marius and his frends
Haue left their armes, and truft vnto their heeles.
Seilla But Pompey, if our Spanifh Iennets feete
Haue learnt to poatt it of their mother winde,
I hope to trip vpon the gray beards heeles,
Till I haue cropt his fhoulders from his head.
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Marisus and Scilla.
As for his fonne, the proud afpiring boy,
His beardlefle face and wanton fmiling browes,
Shall (if I catch him) decke yond Capitoll:
The father, fonne, the frends, and fouldiers all,
That fawne on Marius, fhall with furie fall.

Lucr: And what euent fhall all thefe troubles bring?

Scilla. This: Scilla in fortune will exceed a king.
But frends and fouldiers, with difperfed bands
Goe feeke out Marius fond confederates:
some poaft along thofe vnfrequented paths,

That trackt by nookes vnto the neighbring fea:

Murther me Marius, and maintaine my life.

And that his fauorites in Rome may learne

The difference betwixt my fawne and frowne,

Go cut them fhort, & thed their hatefull blood, Ex. Sowl.
To quench thefe furies of my froward mood.

Lucr. Loe scilla where our senators approach,
Perhaps to gratulate thy good fucceffe.

Enter Anthonie, Gransus, Lepidus.

Scilla 1 that perhaps was fitly placed there:

But my Lucretius, thefe are cunning Lords,
VVhofe tongues are tipt with honnie to deceiue:
As for their hearts, if outward eyes may fee them,
The diuell fcarce with mifchiefe might agree them.

Lep. Good fortune to our Confull, worthy scilla.

Scilla And why not Generall againft the king of Pontus?

Gran: And generall againft the king of Pontus.

Scilla. sirrha, your words are good, your thoughts are ill,
Each milke white haire amidft this mincing beard,
Compard with milions of thy trecherous thoughts,
VVould change their hiew through vigor of thy hate.
But did not pitie make my furie thrall,

This fword fhould finifh hate, thy life and all.
I prethee Granius, how doth Marius?

Gran: As he that bydes a thrall to thee and fate,
Liuing in hope as I and others doo,

To
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To catch good fortune, and to croffe thee too.
Scilla: Both blunt and bold but too much Mother wit,
To play with fier where furie ftreames about,
Curtall your tale fond man cut of the reft:
But here I will diffemble for the beft.
Granius: Scilla my yeares hath taught me to difcerne,
Betwixt ambitious pride and Princely zeale.
And from thy youth thefe Peeres of Rome haue markt,
A rafh reuenging hammer in thy braine,
Thy tongue adornde with flowing eloquence,
And yet I fee imprinted in thy browes,
A fortunate but froward gouernaunce.
And though thy riuall Marius mated late,
By backward working of his wretched fate
Is falne, yet Scilla marke what I haue feene
Euen here in Rome the Fencer Speftacus,
Hath bin as fortunate as thou thy felfe:
But when that Craffus fword affayed his creft,
The feare of death did make him droope for woe.
Scilla: You faw in Rome this brawling fencer die,
VVhen Speétacus by Craffus was fubdewd:
VVhy fo, but fir I hope you will applie,
And fay like Speétacus that I fhall die?
Thus peeuifh eld difcourfing by a fire,
Amidft their cups will prate how men afpire:
Is this the greeting Romanes that you giue,
Vnto the Patron of your Monarchie?
Lucretius fhall I play a prettie ieft.
Lucre: VVhat Scilla will, what Romane dare withftand ?
Scilla: A briefe and pleafing anfwere by my head,
VVhy tell me Granius doft thou talke in fport?
Gransus: No Scilla my difcourfe is refolute,
Not coynd to pleafe thy fond and curfed thoughts:
For were my tongue betraide with pleafing words,
To feed the humors of thy haughty mind:
I rather wifh the rot fhould roote it out.
Scilla
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Marius and Scilla.
Scilla: The braueft brawler that I euer heard,
But fouldiers fince I fee he is oppreft
VVith crooked choller, and our Artifts teach,
That fretting blood will preffe through opened veines,
Let him that hath the keeneft fword arreft,
The gray-beard and cut off his head in ieft.
Souldiers lay hands on Granius.
Granius: Is this the guerdon then of good aduife?
Scilla: No but the meanes to make fond men more wife.
Tut I haue wit, and carry warlike tooles,
To charme the fcolding prate of wanton fooles.
Tell me of Fencers and a tale of Fate?
No, scilla thinkes of nothing but a ftate.
Granius: VVhy scilla I am armd the worft to trie.
Scilla: 1 pray thee then Lucretius let him die.
Ezxeunt with Granius.
Befhrow me Lords but in this iolly vaine,
Twere pitty but the prating foole were flaine:
I feare me Pluto will be wroth with me,
For to detaine fo graue a man as he.
Antkony: But feeke not scilla in this quiet ftate,
To worke reuenge vpon an aged man,
A fenator, a foueraigne of this towne.
sctlla: The more the Cedar climes the fooner downe,
And did I thinke the prowdeft man in Rome,
VVould winch at that which I haue wrought or done,
I would and can controwle his infolence.
VVhy fenators, is this the true reward,
VVherewith you anfwere Princes for their paine,
As when this fword hath made our Citie free,
A brauing mate fhould thus diftemper mee?
But Lepidus and fellow fenators,
I am refolude and will not brooke your taunts,
VVho wrongeth scilla, let him looke for ftripes.
Marke Anthony: 1 but the milder paffions fhow the man:
For as the leafe doth beautifie the tree,
C The
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The pleafant flowres dedecke the painted fpring,
Euen fo in men of greateft reach and powre,
A milde and piteous thought augments renowne:
Old Anthony did neuer fee my Lord,
A fwelling fhowre that did continue long,
A climing towre that did not taft the wind,
A wrathfull man not wafted with repent.
I fpeake of loue my Scilla, and of ioy
To fee how fortune lends a pleafant gale,
Vnto the {preading failes of thy defires:
And louing thee muft counfaile thee withall,
For as by cutting fruitfull vines increafe,
So faithfull counfailes workes a Princes peace.

Scilla: Thou hony talking father fpeake thy minde.

Anthony: My Scilla fcarce thofe teares are dried vp,
That Romaine Matrons wept to fee this warre:

Along the holy ftreets the hideous grones,
Of murthered men infet the weeping aire:
Thy foes are fled not ouertaken yet,

And doubtfull is the hazard of this warre:
Yea doubtfull is the hazard of this warre,
For now our Legions draw their waftfull fwords,
To murther whom? Euen Romaine Citizens.
To conquer whom? Euen Romaine Citizens.
Then if that Scilla loue thefe Citizens,

If care of Rome, if threat of forraine foes,

If fruitfull counfailes of thy forward friends
May take effe®, goe fortunate and driue,
The king of Pontus out of Afia,

Leaft while we dreame on ciuill mutenies,
Our wary foes affaile our Citie walls.

Pompey: My long concealed thoughts Marke Anthony,
Muft feeke difcouerie through thy pliant words:
Beleeue me Scilla ciuill mutenies,

Muft not obfcure thy glories and our names:
Then fith that faCtious Marius is fuppreft,
Goe
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Goe fpread thy colours midft the Afian fields,
Meane while my felfe will watch this Cities weale.
Scilla: Pompey I know thy loue, I marke thy words,
And Anthony thou haft a pleafing vaine,
But fenators I hammer in my head,
VVith euery thought of honor fome reuenge:
Enter Lucretius with the head.
Speake what fhall Scilla be your Generall?
Lepidus: We doo decree that Scilla fhall be Generall.
Sctlla: And with you Scillas weale and honour too?
Anthony: We with both Scillas weale and honor too.
Scella: Then take away the fcandall of this ftate,
Banifh the name of Tribune out of towne,
Proclaime falfe Marius and his other friends.
Foe men and traitors to the ftate of Rome,
And I will wend and worke fo much by force,
As I will mafter falfe Mithridates,
Lepidus: The name of Tribune hath continued long.
Scilla: So fhall not Lepidus if he withftand me.
Sirra you fee the head of Granius,
VVatch you his hap vnleffe you change your words,
Pompey now pleafe me Pompey now graunt my fute.
Pompey: Li€tors proclaime this our vndaunted doome,
we will that Marius and his wretched fonnes,
His friends Sulpitius, Claudius and the reft
Beheld for traytors, and acquit the men
That fhall endanger there vnluckie liues,
And henceforth Tribunes name and ftate fhall ceafe,
Graue Senators how like you this decree?
Lepidus: Euen as our Confulls with, fo let it be.
Scilla: Then Lepidus all friends in faith for me,
So leaue I Rome to Pompey and my friends,
Refolud to manage thofe our Afian warres,
Frolike braue Souldiers wee muft foote it now,
Lucretius you fhall bide the brunt with me,
Pompey farewell, and farewell Lepidus.
- Cz2 Marke
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Marke Anthony I leaue thee to thy books,
study for Rome and scillas Royaltie.
But by my fword I wrong this graybeards head,
Goe firra place it on the Capitoll:
A iuft promotion fit for scillaes foe.
Lordings farewell, come fouldiers let vs goe. Exst.
Pompey: scilla farewell and happy be thy chaunce,
VVhofe warre both Rome and Romaines muft aduaunce.
Ezeunt senators.

Enter the Magistrates of Minturnum with Marius very
melancholie, Lucius Fauorinus, Paufanius with fome atten-
dants.

Paufanius: My Lord the courfe of your vnftaied fate,
Made weake through that your late vnhappie fight,
VVithdrawes our wills that faine would worke your weale:
For long experience and the change of times,

The innocent fuppreflions of the iuft

In leaning to forfaken mens reliefe,

Doth make vs feare left our vnhappie towne,
should perith through the angrie Romaines fword.

Marius: Lords of Minturnum when I fhapd my courfe,
To flie the danger of purfuing death,

I left my friends, and all alone attaind

(In hope of fuccors) to this little towne,
Relying on your curtefies and truth.

VVhat foolifth feare doth then amaze you thus?

Fauorinus: O Marius,thou thyfelf, thy fonne, thy friends,

Are banifhed and exiles out of Rome,
Proclaimd for traitors, reft of your eftates,
Adiudgde to death with certaine warrantize.
should then fo fmall a towne my Lord as this,
Hazard their fortunes to fupplie your wants?

Marius: VVhy Citizens, and what is Marius?
I tell you not fo bafe as to difpaire,

Yea able to withftand ingratitudes.

Tell
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Tell me of foolith lawes decreede at Rome,
To pleafe the angrie humors of my foe:
Beleeue me Lords I know and am affurde,
That magnanimitie can neuer feare,
And fortitude fo conquer filly fate,
As scilla when he hopes to haue my head,
May hap ere long on fodaine lofe his owne.
Paufanius: A hope befeeming Marius, but I feare,
Too ftrange to haue a fhort and good euent.
Marius: VVhy fir Paufanius haue not you beheld,
Campania plaines fulfild with greater foes,
Than is that wanton milke-fop natures fcorne.
Bafe minded men to liue in perfet hope,
VVhofe thoughts are thut within your cottage eues,
Refufe not Marius that muft fauour you:
For thefe are parts of vnaduifed men,
VVith prefent feare to lofe a perfeét friend,
That can, will, may controwle, commaund, fubdue,
That brauing boy that thus bewitcheth you.
Fauorinus: How gladly would we fuccour you my Lord,
But that we feare.
Marius: VVhat? the Moone-fhine in the water.
Thou wretched ftepdame of my fickle ftate,
Are thefe the guerdons of the greateft minds,
To make them hope and yet betray their hap,
To make them clime to ouerthrow them ftraight?
Accurft thy wreake, thy wrath, thy bale, thy wheele,
That makft me figh the forrowes that I feele.
Vntroden paths my feete fhall rather trace,
Than wreft my fuccours from inconftant hands.
Rebounding Rocks fhall rather ring my ruth,
Than thefe Campanian piles where terrors bide.
And nature that hath lift my throne fo hie,
Shall witnes Marius triumphs if he die.
But fhee that gaue the Li€tors rod and axe,
To wait my fixe times Confulfhip in Rome,
C3 Wwill
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will not purfue where erft the flattered fo,
Minturnum then farewell for I muft goe,
But thinke for to repent you of your no.
Paufa: Nay ftay my Lord and daine in priuate here,
To waight a meffage of more better worth,
Your age and trauels muft haue fome releefe,
And be not wroth, for greater men than we
Haue feared Rome and Romaine tirranie.
Marius: You talke it now like men confirmde in faith,
well let me trie the fruits of your difcourfe,
For care my minde and paine my bodie wrongs.
Paufanius: Then Fauorinus thut his Lordfhip vp,
within fome fecret chamber in the ftate,
Meane while we will confult to keepe him fafe,
And worke fome fecret meanes for his fupplie.
Marius: Be truftie Lords, if not I can butdie. Exst Ma.
Paufanius: Poore haples Romaine, little wotteft thou,
The wearie end of thine oppreffed life.
Lucius: Why my Paufanius, what imports thefe words?
Paufanius: Oh Lucius age hath printed in my thoughts,
A memorie of many troubles paft,
The greateft townes and Lords of Afia,
Haue ftood on tickle tearmes through fimple truth,
The Rhodian records well can witnes this.
Then to preuent our meanes of ouerthrow,
Finde out fome firanger that may fodainely,
Enter the chamber where as Marius lies,
And cut him fhort, the prefent of whofe head
Shall make the Romaines praife vs for our truth,
And Scilla preft to graunt vs priuiledge.
Lucius: A barbarous a& to wrong the men that truft.
Payfanius: In Countries caufe in iuftice proueth iuft.
Come Lucius let not fillie thought of right,
Subie& our Citie to the Romaines might:
For why you know in Marius onely end,
Rome will reward and scilla will be frend,
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Lucius: Yet all fucceffions will vs difcommend. Exeunt.
Enter Marsus the younger: Cethegus: Lellorius with other
Romaine Lords and fouldsers.
Young Marius: The wayward Ladie of thiswicked world.
That leads in luckles triumph wretched men,
My Romaine friends hath forced our defires,
And framde our minds to brooke too bafe reliefe.
VVhat land or Libian defert is vnfought,
To finde my father Marius and your friend:
Yea they whom true relent could neuer touch,
Thefe fierce Numidians hearing our mifhaps,
VVeepe flouds of mone to waile our wretched fates,
Thus we that erft with terrors did attaint,
The Ba&rian bounds and in our Romaine warres,
Enforft the barbarous borderers of the Alpes,
To tremble with the terrors of our looks.
Now flie poore men affrighted with our harmes,
Seeking amid(t the defert rocks and dens,
For him that whilom in our Capitoll,
Euen with a becke commaunded Afia.
Thou wofull fonne of fuch a famous man,
Vniheath thy fword, condut thefe warlike men
To Rome, vnhappie Miftris of our harmes:
And there fince tyrants powre hath thee oppreft,
And robd thee of thy father, friends and all,
So die vndaunted, killing of thy foes,
That were the offspring of thefe wretched woes.
Lettorius: VVhy how now Marius, will you mate vs thus,
That with content aduenture for your loue?
VVhy Noble youth refolue yourfelfe on this,
That fonne and father both haue friends in Rome
That feeke olde Marius reft and your reliefe.
Marsus: Lettorius, friends are geafon now adaies,
And grow to fume before they taft the fire:
Aduerfities bereauing mans auailes,
They flie like feathers dallying in the winde,
They
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They rife like bubbles in a ftormie raine,
Swelling in words and flying faith and deedes.
Cethegus: How fortunate art thou my louely Lord,
That in thy youth maift reape the fruits of age,
And hauing loft occafions hold-faft now,
Maift learne hereafter how to entertaine her well:
But fodaine hopes doo fwarme about my hart,
Be merry Romaines fee where from the Coaft,
A wearie meffenger doth poaft him faft.
Enter Cinnas flaue with a letter inclofed pofting in hafl.
Leltorius: It thould be Cinnas flaue or els I erre,
For in his forhead I behold the fcar,
Wherewith he marketh ftill his barbarous fwaines.
Marius: Oh ftay him good Le€torius for me feeme,
His great poft haft fome pleafure fhould prefent.
Lectorius: Sirra art thou of Rome?
Slaue: Perhaps Sir no?
Lectorius: VVithout perhaps fay Sirra is it fo?
Slaue: This is Le€torius Marius friend I trow,
Yet were I beft to learne the certainetie,
Left fome diffembling foes fhould me difcry.
Marius: Sirra leaue off this foolith dalliance,
Left with my fword I wake you from your trance.
Slaue: Oh happie man, Oh labours well atchieude,
How hath this chance my wearie lims reuiude:
Oh Noble Marius, Oh Princelie Marius.
Marius: what meanes this Pefant by his great reioice.
JSlaue: Oh worthy Romaine, many months haue patft,
Since Cinna now the Conful and my Lord,
Hath fent me forth to feeke thy friends and thee:
All Libia with out Romaine Prefidents,
Numidia full of vnfrequented waies,
Thefe wearie limbs haue troad to feeke you out,
And now occafion pitying of my paines,
I late arriude vpon this wifhed thore,
Found out a Sailer borne in Capua,
That
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That told me how your Lordfhip paft this way.
Marsus: A happie labor worthie fome reward.
How fares thy mafter? whats the newes at Rome?

Slaue. Pull out the pike from off this iauelin top,
And there are tidings for thefe Lords and thee.

Marius: A pollicie befeeming Cynna well:
Leflorius read, and breake thefe letters vp.

Letters.
To his honourable frend Marius the yon-
ger greeting.

BE ing Confull( forthe welfarebothof fatherand fonne, with
other thy accomplices) I haue vnder an honefl policie fince
myinflalment in the Confulfhip,caufed all Scillas frauds that
were indifferent with the other neighbring Cities to reuolt: Oc-
tauius my fellow Confullwiththe refl of the Senatemiflrusting
me,and kearving how I fought to vuite the old Citizens with the
new, hath wrought muck trouble, but to no effell. I hope the
Souldiersof Capuajhallfollowour faction, forScilla hearing of
tRefe hurly-burlies is hafting homeward verie fortunate in kis
warres againfl Mithridates. And it is to be feared, that fome
of his frendsherekauecertifiedkimof my proceedings,and pur-
pofe torefloreyou. (ethegusandLelloriusl heare fay are with
you. Cenforinusand Albinouanuswill fhortly vifit you. There-
Sore haft and feeke out your father,who is now as I heare about
Minturnum. Leuie what power you can with all expedition,
and flay not. Rome the 5. Kalends of December.

Your vnfained frend,
Cinna Confull.

Marius: Yea Fortune, fhall yong Marius clime aloft,
Then woe to my repining foes in Rome,
And if I liue (fweete Queene of change) thy fhrines,
Shall fhine with beautie midft the Capitoll,
D Leéto-
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Le&orius, tell me what were beft be done.

Lector: To fea my Lord, feeke your warlike Sire,
Send backe this pefant with your full pretence,
And thinke alreadie that our paines haue end,
Since Cynna with his followers is your frend.

Marius: Yea Romanes we will furrow through the fome
Of fwelling flouds, and to the facred Twins
Make facrifice to fhield our fhips from ftormes.
Follow me Lords, come gentle meffenger,
Thou fhalt haue gold and glorie for thy paines. Exeunt.

Finis fecundi A¢li.

A¢us tertius. Scena prima.

Enter Cynna, Oflauius, Anthonius,
Liclors, Citizens.

Cyn: Pbraiding Senators bewitcht with wit,
That terme true iuftice innouation:
You minifters of Scillas mad conceipts,
Will Confulls thinke you ftoope to your controules?
Thefe yonger Citizens, my fellow Lords,
Bound to maintaine both Marius and his fonne,
Craue
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Craue but their due, and will be held as good
For priuiledge, as thofe of elder age:
For they are men conformd to feats of armes,
That haue both wit and courage to commaund.
Thefe fauorites of Oftauius, what with age
And palfies thake their iauelins in their hands,
Like hartlefle men attainted all with feare:
And fhould they then ouer-top the youth.
No, nor this Confull, nor Marke Anthonie,
Shall make my followers faint, or loofe their right,
But I will haue them equall with the beft.
M. An: Whythen the Senates name (whofe reuerent rule
Hath blazd our vertues midft the Wefterne Ile)
Muft be obfcurde by Cynnas forced powre.
O Citizens, are lawes of Countrey left?
Is iuftice banifht from this Capitoll?
Muft we poore fathers fee your trooping bands
Enter the facred Synode of this ftate.
Oh brutifh fond prefumptions of this age,
Rome would the mifchiefes might obfcure my life,
So I might counfaile Confulls to be wife,
VVhy Countri-men wherein confifts this ftrife?
Forfooth the yonger Citizens will rule,
The old mens heads are dull and addle now:
And in eleftions youth will beare the fway?
O Cynna, fee I not the wofull fruits
Of thefe ambitious ftratagems begun,
Each flattring tongue that dallieth prettie words,
Shall change our fortunes and our ftates at once.
Had I ten thoufand tongues to talke the care,
So manie eyes to weepe their wofull miffe,
So manie pennes to write thefe manie wrongs:
My tongue your thoughts, my eyes your teares thuld moue,
My pen your paines by reafons fhould approue.
Cynna: VVhy Anthonie, feale vp thofe fugred lips,
For I will bring my purpofe to effect.
D2 Anth:
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Anth: Doth Cynna like to interrupt me then?
Cynna: 1 Cynna fir, will interrupt you now,
I tell thee Mar#ke, old Marius is at hand,
The verie patron of this happie law,
VVho will reuenge thy cunning eloquence.
Ma. An: 1 talke not I to pleafe or him or thee,
But what I fpeake, I thinke and praétife too:
Twere better Scilla learnt to mend in Rome,
Than Marius come to tyrannize in Rome.
Ofla: Nay Marius fhall not tyrannize in Rome.
Old Citizens, as Scilla late ordaind,
King Tullius lawes fhall take their full effe&,
The beft and aged men fhall in their choice,
Both beare the day and firme eleétion.
Cynna: Oh braue Oftauius you will beard me then,
The elder Confull and old Marius frend,
And thefe Italian freemen muft be wrongd.
Firft fhall the frute of all thine honors faile,
And this my ponyard fhall difpatch thy life.
Lepid. Such infolence was neuer feene in Rome:
Nought wanteth here but name to make a King.
Ofla: Strike villaine if thou lift, for I am preft,
To make as deepe a furrow in thy breft.
Yong Cit: The yong mens voices fhal preuaile my lords.
Old Cit: And we will firme our honors by our blouds.
Thunder.
Anth: O falfe ambitious pride in yong and old:
Harke how the heauens our follies hath contrould.
Old Cit: What fhall we yeeld for this religious feare?
Anth: If not religious feare, what may reprefle
Thefe wicked paffions, wretched Citizens.
O Rome, poore Rome, vnmeet for thefe mifdeedes,
I fee contempt of heauens will breed a croffe:
Sweete Cynna gouerne rage with reuerence.
Thunder.
O fellow Citizens, be more aduifde.
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Lepid. VVe charge you Confulls now diffolue the Court
The Gods contemne this brawle and ciuill iarres.

O¢t: We will fubmit our honors to their wills:
You ancient Citizens come follow mee.

Exit Oflautus, with him Anthonie & Lepidus.

Cynna: High Ioue himfelfe hath done too much for thee,
Els fhould this blade abate thy royaltie.
VVell yong Italian Citizens take hart,
He is at hand that will maintaine your right:
That entring in thefe fatall gates of Rome,
Shall make them tremble that difturbe you now.
You of Prenefte and of Formiz,
VVith other neighbring Cities in Campania, -
Prepare to entertaine and fuccor Marius. .

Citizen: For him we liue, for him we meane to die. Eze.

Enter old Marius with kis keeper, & two fouldiers.

Marius: Haue thefe Minturnians then fo cruelly,

Prefumd fo great iniuftice gainft their frends?

Iailer: 1 Marius, all our Nobles haue decreed

To fend thy head a prefent vnto Rome.

Marius: A Tantals prefent it will proue my frend,

VVhich with a little fmarting ftrefle will end

Old Marius life, when Rome it felfe at laft,

Shall rue my loffe, and then reuenge my death.

But tell me Iailer, couldft thou be content,

In being Marius for to brooke this wrong.

Iailer: The high eftate your Lordfhip once did wield,

The manie {rends that fawnd when fortune {mild,

Your great promotions, and your mightie welth:

Thefe (were I Marius) would amate me fo,

As loffe of them would vexe me more than death.
Marius: Is Lordfhip then fo great a bliffe my frend?
Fasler: No title may compare with princely rule.
Marius: Are frends fo faithfull pledges of delight?
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Jailer: VVhat better comforts than are faithfull frends?
Marius: Is welth a meane to lengthen liues content?
Jai. VVhere great pofieffions bide, what care can tutch?
Marius: Thefe ftales of fortune are the common plagues
That ftill miflead the thoughts of fimple men.
The fhepheard fwaine that midft his country cote,
Deludes his broken flumbers by his toyle,
Thinkes Lordfhip fweete, where care with lordfhip dwells
The truftfull man that builds on trothles vowes,
VVhofe fimple thoughts are croft with fcornfull wayes,
Together weepes the lofie of welth and frend:
So Lordfhip, frends, welth, {pring and perifh faft,
VVhere death alone yeelds happie life at laft.
O gentle gouernor of my contents,
Thou facred chieftaine of our Capitoll,
VVho in thy chriftall orbes with glorious gleames,
Lendft lookes of pitie mixt with maieftie,
See wofull Marius carefull for his fonne,
Carelefle of lordfhip, welth or worldly meanes,
Content to liue, yet liuing ftill to die:
VVhofe nerues and veynes, whofe finewes by the fword
Mutft loofe their workings through diftempering ftroake:
But yet whofe minde in {pight of fate and all,
Shall liue by fame although the bodie fall.
Jail: VVhy mourneth Marius this recurelefie chance?
Mar: I prethee lailer wouldft thou gladly die?
Zlail: If needes, I would.
Mar: Yet were you loath to trie.
Jail: VVhy noble Lord, when goods, frends, fortune faile
VVhat more than death might wofull man auaile?
Mar: VVho calls for death (my frend) for all his fcornes,
VVith Aefops flaue will leaue his buth of thornes.
But fince thefe traitrous Lords will haue my head,
Their Lordfhips here vpon this homely bed,
Shall finde me fleeping, breathing forth my breath,
Till they their fhame, and I my fame attaine by death.
Liue
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Liue gentle Marius to reuenge my wrong,
And firrha fee they ftay not ouer-long.
For he that earft hath conquered kingdomes many,
Difdaines in death to be fubdude by anie.
He lies downe.

Enter Lucius Fauorinus, Paujfanius, with Pedro,
a French-man.

Zail: The moft vndanted words that euer were.
The mightie thoughts of his imperious minde,
Do wound my hart with terror and remorfe.
Payu/: Tis defperate, not perfe&t noblenes.
For to a man that is preparde to die,
The heart fhould rent, the fleepe fhould leaue the eye:
But fay Pedro, will you doo the deed?

Pedr: Mon monfieurs per la fang dieu, mee will make a
trou fo large in ce belly, dat he fal cry hough come vne por-
ceau. Featre de lay, il a true me fadre, hee kill my modre.
Faith a my trote mon efpee: fera le fay dun foldat, Sau,fau,
Ieieuera, come il founta pary, me will make a fpitch-cocke
of his perfona. -

Fauor: If he haue flaine thy father and thy fremds,
The greater honor fhall betide the deed:

For to reuenge on righteous eftimate,
Befeemes the honor of a French mans name.

Pedro: Mes mefsiers, de fault auoir argent, me no point
de argent, no point kill Marius.

Pauf: Thouthalthaueforty crowns,wilthatcontentthee?

Pedreo: Quarante efcus, per le pied de Madam, me giue
more dan foure to fe prettie damofele,dat haue ledulces tet-
tinos, le leures cymbrines. Oh they be fines.

Faworinus: Great is the hire and little is the paine,
Make therefore quicke difpatch, and looke for gaine.

See where he lies in drawing on his death,

VVhofe
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VVhofe eies by gentle flumber fealed vp,
Prefent no dreadfull vifions to his hart.

Pedro: Bien monfieur, le demourera content. Maries
tu es mort. Speake dy preres in dy fleepe, for me fall cut off
your head from your efpaules before you wake. Qui es ftia,
what kinde a man be dis.

Fauor: VVhy what delaies are thefe, why gaze ye thus?

Pedy: Notre dame, Iefu eftiene, oh my finiors der be a
great diable in ce eies, qui dart de flame, and with de voice
d’un beare,cries out, Villaine dare you kill Marius. Ie trem-
ble: aida me finiors, autrement I fhall be murdred.

Pauf. VVhat fodaine madnes daunts this ftranger thus?

Pedro: Oh me no can kill Marius, me no dare kill Mari-
us: adieu meffiers,me be dead fi ie touche Marius, Marius eft
vne diable. Iefu Maria faua moy. Ezit fugiens.

Pauf. VVhat furie haunts this wretch on fodaine thus?

Fauor: Ah my Paufanius I haue often heard,

That yonder Marius in his infancie

VVas borne to greater fortunes than we deeme:
For being fcarce from out his cradle crept,

And fporting pretely with his compeeres,

On fodaine feuen yong Eagles foard amaine,
And kindly pearcht vpon his tender lap.

His parents wondring at this ftrange euent,
Tooke counfaile of the Southfaiers in this,
VVho told them that thefe feuen-fold Eagles flight,
Forefigured his feuen times Confulthip:

And we our felues (except bewitcht with pride)
Haue feene him fixe times in the Capitoll
Accompanyd with rods and axes too.

And fome diuine inftin¢t fo preffeth mee,

That fore I tremble till I fet him free.

Pauf: The like affaults attaint my wandring minde.

Seeing our bootleffe warre with matchlefle fate,
Let vs intreat him to forfake our towne,
So fhall we gaine a frend of Rome and him:
Maritus
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Marius awaketh.
But marke how happely he doth awake.
. Mar: What, breath I yet pore man, with mounting fighs
Choaking the riuers of my reftlefle eies?
Or is their rage reftraind with matchleffe ruth?
See how amazd thefe angrie Lords behold
The poore confufed lookes of wretched Marius.
Minturnians why delaies your headfman thus
To finifh vp this ruthfull tragedie?
Fauorinus: Far be it Marius from our thoughts or hands
To wrong the man proteted by the Gods:
Liue happie (Marius) fo thou leaue our towne.
Marius: And muft I wreftle once againe with fate?
Or will thefe Princes dally with mine age?
Paufan: No matchles Romane, thine approued minde
That earft hath altred our ambitious wrong
Mutft flourifh ftill, and we thy feruants liue
To fee thy glories like the fwelling tides
Exceed the bounds of Fate and Romane rule.
Yet leaue vs Lord, and feeke fome fafer fhed,
Where more fecure thou maift preuent mifhaps:
For great purfuits and troubles thee awaite.
Marius: Ye piteous powres that with fuccesfull hopes,
And gentle counfailes thwart my deepe difpaires:
Olde Marius to your mercies recommends
His hap, his life, his hazard and his fonne.
Minturnians, I will hence, and you fhall flie
Occafions of thofe troubles you expeét.
Dreame not on dangers that haue faud my life:
Lordings adieu, from walls to woods I wend,
To hills, dales, rockes, my wrong for to commend. ZEzit.
Fauor: Fortune vouchfafe thy manie caresto end. Exir.

E A&tus
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A&us tertius.

Enter Scilla in triumphinhischaretriumphant of gold,draw-
en by foure Moores, before the chariot: his colours, Iiis cref?,
lis caplaines, his prifoners: Arcathius Mithridates fon,
Aristion, Archelaus, bearing crownes of gold, and mana-
cled. After the chariot, his fouldiers bands, Bafillus, Lu-
cretius, Lucullus: befides prifoners of dsuers Nations, and

Jundry difguifes.

Cilla: You men of Rome, my fellow mates in Armes,
VVhofe three yeares prowefle, pollicie, and warre,
One hundreth three {core thoufand men at Armes
Hath ouerthrowne and murthered in the field:
VVhofe valours to the Empire hath reftorde,
All Grecia, Afia, and Ionia.
VVith Macedonia fubieét to our foe:
You fee the froward cuftomes of our ftate,
VVho meafuring not our many toiles abroad,
Sit in their Cells imagining our harmes,
Replenifhing our Romaine friends with feare.
Yea, Scilla worthy friends, whofe fortunes, toiles,
And ftratagems thefe ftrangers may report,
Is by falfe Cynna and his factious friends.
Reuilde, condemnde, and croft without a caufe.
Yea (Romaines) Marius muft returne to Rome,
Of purpofe to vpbraid your Generall.
But this vndaunted minde that neuer droopt:
This forward bodie formd to fuffer toile,
Shall haft to Rome where euerie foe fhall rue,
The rafh difgrace both of my felfe and you:
Lu.
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Lucretius: And may it be that thofe feditious braines,
Imagine thefe prefumptuous purpofes?
Scilla: And may it be? why man and wilt thou doubt,
VVhere Scilla daines thefe dangers to auerre?
Sirrha except not fo, mifdoubt not fo,
See here Ancharius letters reade the lines,
And fay Lucretius that I fauour thee,
That dareft but fufpet thy Generall.
Read the letters and deliuer them.
Lucr: The cafe conceald hath moued the more mifdoubt,
Yet pardon my prefumptions worthy Scilla,
That to my griefe haue read thefe hideous harmes.
Scilla: Tut my Lucretius, fortunes ball is toft,
To forme the ftorie of my fatall powre:
Rome fhall repent, babe, mother, fhall repent,
Aire weeping clowdie forrowes fhall repent,
vvind breathing many fighings fhall repent
To fee thofe ftormes concealed in my breft,
Reflet the hideous flames of their vnreft:
But words are vaine, and cannot quell our wrongs,
Briefe periods ferue for them that needs muft poft it.
Lucullus fince occafion calls me hence,
And all our Romaine fenate thinke it meete,
That thou purfue the warres I haue begun,
As by their letters I am certified,
I leaue thee Fimbrias Legions to conduét,
vvith this prouifo, that in ruling ftill,
You thinke on Scilla and his curtefies.
Lucullus: The waightie charge of this continued warre,
Though ftrange it feeme, and ouer great to wield,
I will accept if fo the Armie pleafe.
Souldiers: Happie & fortunate be Lucullus our Generall.
Scilla: 1f he be Scillas friend, els not at all:
For otherwife the man were ill befted,
That gaining glories ftraight fhould lofe his head.
But fouldiers-fince I needly muft to Rome,
Ez2 Bafillus
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Bafillus vertues fhall haue recompence.
Lo here the wreath Valerius for thy paines,
VVho firft didft enter Archilous trench:
This pledge of vertue firrha fhall approue,
Thy vertues, and confirme me in thy loue.
Bafillus: Happie be Scilla, if no foe to Rome.
Scilla: 1 like no iffs from fuch a fimple groome,
I will be happie in defpite of ftate,
And why? becaufe I neuer feared fate.
But come Arcathius for your fathers fake,
Enioyne your fellow Princes to their taskes,
And helpe to fuccour thefe my wearie bones.
Tut bluth not man, a greater ftate than thou,
Shall pleafure Scilla in more bafer fort.
Ariftion is a iolly timberd man,
Fit to conduét the chariot of a King.
VVhy be not fqueamifh, for it fhall goe hard,
But I will giue you all a great reward.
Arcatk: Humbled by fate like wretched men we yeeld
Sctlla: Arcathius thefe are fortunes of the field.
Beleeue me thefe braue Captyues draw by art,
And I will thinke vpon their good defart.
But ftay you ftrangers, and refpet my words,
Fond hartles men, what folly haue I feene:
For feare of death can Princes entertaine
Such baftard thoughts, that now from glorious armes
Vouchfafe to draw like oxen in a plough.
Arcathius I am fure Mithridates
VVill hardly brooke the fcandall of his name:
Twere better in Piceo to haue died
Ariftion, than amidft our legions thus to draw.
Ariftion: 1 tell thee Scilla, captiues haue no choice,
And death is dreadfull to a caytiue man.
Scilla: In fuch imperfeét mettals as is yours.
ButRomanes that are ftill allurde by fame,
Chufe rather death than blemi(h of their name,
But
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But I haue haft, and therefore will reward you.
Goe fouldiers, with as quicke difpatch as may be,
Haften their death, and bring them to their end,
And fay in this that Scilla is your frend.
Arcathius: Oh ranfome thou our liues fweet conqueror.
Seilla: Fie foolifh men, why flie you happines,
Defire you ftill to lead a feruile life.
Dare you not buy delights with little paines.
VVell, for thy fathers fake Arcathius,
I will preferre thy triumphs with the reft.
Goe take them hence, and when we meete in hell,
Then tell me Princes if I did not well
Exeunt milites.
Lucullus, thus thefe mightie foes are downe,
Now ftriue thou for the king of Pontus crowne.
I will to Rome, goe thou, and with thy traine,
Purfue Mithridates till he be flaine.
Lucul: VVith fortunes help, go calme thy countries woes
VVhilft I with thefe feeke out our mightie foes.

Enter Marius folus from the Numidsan mountaines,
Sfeeding on rooles.

Mar: pat: Thou that haft walkt with troops of flocking
Now wandreft midft the laborynth of woes, (frends,
Thy beft repaft with manie fighing ends,

And none but fortune all thefe mifchiefes knowes.

Like to thefe ftretching mountaines clad with fnow,

No fun-fhine of content my thoughts approcheth:

High fpyre their tops, my hopes no height do know,

But mount fo high as time their traét reprocheth:

They finde their fpring, where winter wrongs my minde:

They weepe their brookes, I waft my cheekes with teares.

Oh foolifh fate, too froward and vnkinde,

Mountaines haue peace, where mournfull be my yeres:

Yet high as they my thoughts fome hopes would borrow,
Ejs But
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But when I count the euening end with forrow.
Death in Minturnum threatned Marius head,
Hunger in thefe Numidian mountaines dwells:
Thus with preuention hauing mifchiefe fled,
Old Marius findes a world of manie hells.
Such as poore fimple wits haue oft repinde,
But I will quell by vertues of the minde.
Long yeres miffpent in manie luckles chances,
Thoughts full of wroth, yet little worth fucceeding,
Thefe are the meanes for thofe whom fate aduances:
But I, whofe wounds are frefh, my hart ftill bleeding,
Liues to intreate this bleffed boone from fate,
That I might die with griefe to liue in ftate.
Sixe hundreth fonnes with folitarie walkes,
I ftill haue fought for to delude my paine,
And frendly Eccho anfwering to my talkes,
Rebounds the accent of my ruth againe:
She (curteous Nymph) the wofull Romane pleafeth,
Els no conforts but beafts my paines appeafeth,
Each day fhe anfweres, in yond neighbring mountaine,
I doo expelt reporting of my forrow,
Whilft lifting vp her lockes from out the fountaine,
She anfwereth to my queftions euen and morrow:
Whofe fweete rebounds my forrowes to remoue,
To pleafe my thoughts I meane for to approue.
Sweet Nymph draw nere thou kind & gentle Eccho. Eccko.
VVhat help to eafe my wearie paines haue I? I
VVhat comfort in diftres to calme my griefes?  grigfes.
Sweet Nymph thefe griefes are growne before I thought fo?

I thought fo.
Thus Marius lives difdaind of all the Gods. O odis.
VVith deepe difpaire late ouertaken wholy. 0.

And wil the heavns be neuer wel appeafed? appeajed.
VVhat meane haue they left me to cure my fmart? arz.
Nought better fits old Marius mind then war, #ken war.
Then full of hope fay Eccho, fhall I goe? goe.
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Is anie better fortune then at hand. at hand.
Then farewell Eccho, gentle Nymph farewel.  farewell.
Oh pleafing folly to a penfiue man.
VVell I will reft faft by this fhadie tree.
VVaiting the end that fate allotteth mee. JSit downe.

Enter Marius the fonne, Albinouanus, Cethegus,
Letlorius, with fouldiers.

Marius: My countrimen and fauorites of Rome,
This melancholy defart where we meete,
Refembleth well yong Marius reftles thoughts,
Here dreadfull filence, folitarie caues,
No chirping birds with folace finging fweetlie,
Are harbored for delight: but from the oake
Leaueles and faples through decaying age,
The fcritch-owle chants her fatall boding layes.
VVithin my breft, care, danger, forrow dwells,
Hope and reuenge fit hammering in my hart,
The balefull babes of angrie Nemefis
Difpearfe their furious fires vpon my foule.
Leflor: Fie Marius, are you difcontented fiill,
VVhen as occafion fauoreth your defire?
Are not thefe noble Romanes come from Rome?
Hath not the ftate recald your father home?
Marisus: And what of this, what profit may I reape,
That want my father to conduét vs home.
Lector: My Lord, take hart, no doubt this ftormie flawe
That Neptune fent to caft vs on this fhore.
Shall end thefe difcontentments at the laft.
Mar: pat: VVhom fee mine eyes, what is not yon myfon?
Mar: su: vvhat folitarie father walketh there?
Mar: pa: It is my fonne, thefe are my frends I fee:
vvhat haue forepining cares, {fo changed mee?
Or are my lookes, diftempred through the paines
And agonies that iffue from my hart?
Fie
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Fie Marius, frolicke man, thou muft to Rome,
There to reuenge thy wrongs and waight thy tombe.
Marius iu: Now fortune frowne, & palter if thou pleafe,
Romanes behold my father and your frend.
Oh father.
Marius pa: Marius thou art fitly met:
Albinouanus and my other frends,
VVhat newes at Rome? what fortune brought you hither?
Albino: My Lord, the Confull Cynna hath reftord
The doubtfull courfe of your betrayed ftate,
And waits you prrefent fwift approch to Rome,
Your foe man Scilla poafteth verie faft,
VVith good fucceffe from Pontus to preuent
Your fpeedie entrance into Italy.
The neighbring Cities are your verie frends,
Nought refts my Lord, but you depart from hence.
Mar: iu: How manie defart waies hath Marius fought,
How manie Cities haue I vifited,
To finde my father, and releeue his wants?
Marius pat: My fonne, I quite thy trauells with my loue,
And Lords and Citizens we will to Rome,
And ioyne with Cynna haue your thipping here?
VVhat are thefe fouldiers bent to die with mee?
Soul: Content to pledge our liues for Marius.
Lec?: My Lord, here in the next adioyning port,
Our fhips are rigd and readie for to faile.
Marius pa: Then let vs faile vato Hetruria,
And caufe our frends the Germanes to reuolt,
And get fome Tufcans to increafe our power.
Deferts farewell come Romanes let vs goe,

A fcourge for Rome that hath depreft vs fo. Ezeunt.
Attus
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A&us quartus. Scena prima.

Enter Marke Anthonte, L epidus, Ollausus,
Flaccus, Senators.

Ofla. WHat helpes my Lords to ouerhale thefe cares?
What meanes or motions may thefe mifchiefs
You fee how Cynna that fthould fuccor Rome, (end?
Hath leuied armes to bring a traitor in.
O worthleffe traitor, woe to thine and thee,
That thus difquieteth both Rome and vs.
Antk: O&auius thefe are {courges for our finnes,
Thefe are but minifters to heape our plagues:
Thefe mutinies are gentle meanes and waies,
VVhereby the heavns our heauie errors charmes.
Then with content and humbled eyes behold
The chriftall fthining globe of glorious Ioue:
And fince we perifh through our owne mifdeedes
Go let vs flourifh in our frutefull praiers.
Lepid: Midft thefe confufions mighty men of Rome,
VVhy waft we out thefe troubles all in words,
VVeepe not your harmes, but wend we ftraight to armes,
Loe Diftia fpoyld, fee Marius at our gate:
And fhall we die like milkfops dreaming thus?
Ofta: A bootles warre to fee our countrey fpoild.
Lep: Fruteles is dalliance whereas dangers bee.
Anth: My Lord, may courage wait on conquered men?
Lep: 1 euen in death moft courage doth appeare.
Ofla: Then waiting death I meane to feate me here,
Hoping that Confulls name and feare of lawes,
Shall iuftifie my confcience and my caufe.
Enter a meffenger.
Now
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Now firrha, what confufed lookes are thefe,
VVhat tidings bringeft thou of dreriment?

Meffen: My Lords, the Confull Cynna with his frends
Haue let in Marius by Via Appia,
VVhofe fouldiers waft and murther all they meete,
VVho with the Confull and his other frends
VVith expedition hafteth to this place.

Antk: Then to the downfall of my happines,
Then to the ruine of this Citie Rome.
But if mine inward ruth were laid in fight,
My ftreames of teares fhould drowne my foes defpight.
Ofta: Courage Lord Anthony, if Fortune pleafe,
She will and can thefe troubles foone appeafe.
But if her backward frownes approch vs nie,
Refolue with vs with honor for to die.

Lep: No ftorme of fate fhall bring my forrowes downe,
But if that Fortune lift, why let her frowne.

Antk: VVhere ftate’s oppreft by cruell tyrants bee,
Old Anthony, there is no place for thee.

Drum firike within:
Harke, by this thundring noyfe of threatning drums,
Marius with all his fation hether comes.
EnterMarius, kis Sonne, Cynna, Cethegus, Lellorius witk
Jouldiers: vpon fight of whom Marke Anthony pre-
Sently flies.
Ofta: Then like a traitor he fhall know ere long,
In leuying armes he doth his countrey wrong.

Marius pa: And haue we got the goale of honor now,
And in defpight of Confulls entred Rome?
Then rouze thee Marius, leaue thy ruthfull thoughts:
And for thy manie toiles and cares fuftaind,
Afi€t thy foes with twice as many paines.
Goe fouldiers feeke out Bebius and his frends,
Attilius, Munitorius with the reft,
Cut off their heads, for they did croffe me once:
And if your care can compafie my decree,
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Remember that fame fugitiue Marke Anthony,
VVhofe fatall end fhall be my frutefull peace.
I tell thee Cynna, nature armeth beafts
With iuft reuenge, and lendeth in their kindes -
Sufficient warlike weapons of defence:
If then by nature beafts reuenge their wrong,
Both heauens and nature grant me vengeance now.
Yet whilft I liue and fucke this fubtill aire
That lendeth breathing coolenes to my lights,
The regifter of all thy righteous alts,
Thy paines, thy toiles, thy trauells for my fake,
Shall dwell by kinde imprefifions in my hart,
And I with linkes of true vnfained lone
VVill locke thefe Romane fauorites in my breft,
And liue to hazard life for their releefe.
Cyn: My Lord, your fafe and fwift returne to Rome,
Makes Cynna fortunate and well appaid,
Who through the falfe fuggeftions of my foes,
VVas made a coffer of a Confull here:
Lo where he fits commanding in his throue,
That wronged Marius, me, and all thefe Lords.
Mar: iu: To quite his loue, Cynna let me alone.
How fare thefe Lords that lumping pouting proud
Imagine how to quell me with their lookes.
No welcome firs, is Marius thought fo bafe?
VVhy ftand you looking babies in my face?
VVho welcomes mee, him Marius makes his frend:
VVho lowres on mee, him Marius meanes to end.
Flaccus: Happie and fortunate thy returne to Rome.
Lepidus: And long Marius liue with fame in Rome.

Marius: 1 thanke you curteous Lords that are fo kinde.
Mar: su: But why endures your Grace that brauing mate

To fit and face vs in his roabes of ftate.
Mar: pa: My fonne he is a Confull at the leaft,
And grauitie becomes O¢tauius beft.

F2 But
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But Cynna would in yonder emptie feat,
You would for Marius freedome once intreate,
Cynna preffetk vp, and Ocllautus flateth him.
Ofta: Auant thou traitor, proud and infolent,
How dareft thou preffe nere ciuill gouernment.
Mar: VVhy Matfter Confull, are you growne fo hot?
Ile haue a prefent cooling card for you:
Be therefore well aduifde, and moue me not:
For though by you I was exilde from Rome,
And in the defart from a Princes feate
Left to bewaile ingratitudes of Rome.
Though I haue knowne your thirftie throates haue longd
To baine their felues in my diftilling blood.
Yet Marius Sirs, hath pitie ioynd with powre:
Loe here the Imperiall Enfigne which I wield,
That waueth mercie to my withers well:
And more fee here the dangerous trote of warre,
That at the point is fteeld with ghaftly death.
O¢la: Thou exile, threatneft thou a Confull then?
LiCtors, goe draw him hence: fuch brauing mates,
Are not to boaft their armes in quiet ftates.
Marius: Godraw me hence. VVhat no relent O&auius?
Mar: iu: My Lord what hart indurate with reuenge,
Could leaue this loffell, threatning murther thus?
Vouchfafe me leaue to taint that traitors feate
VVith flowing ftreames of his contagious blood.
Ofia: The fathers fonne, I know him by his talke,
That fcolds in words when fingers cannot walke.
But Ioue I hope will one day fend to Rome
The blefled Patron of this Monarchie,
VVho will reuenge iniuftice by his fword.
Cynna: Such brauing hopes, fuch curfed arguments,
So ftri€t command, fuch arrogant controwles.
Suffer me Marius, that am Confull now,
To doo thee iuftice, and confound the wretch.
Mar: pat: Cynna, you know I am a priuate man,
That



Marius and Scilla.
That ftill fubmit my cenfures to your will.
Cynna: Then fouldiers draw this traitor from the throne,
And let him die, for Cynna wills it fo.
Mar: iu: I now my Cynna, noble Confull fpeakes,
OQ&auius, your checkes fhall coft you deare.
Ofta: And let me die for Cynna wills it fo?
Is then the reuerence of this robe contemnnd?
Are thefe affociates of fo fmall regard?
VVhy then O&auius willingly confents,
To entertaine the fentence of his death.
But let the proudeft traitor worke his will,
I feare no ftrokes, but here will fit me ftill.
Since iuftice fleepes, fince tyrants raigne in Rome,
oftauius longs for death to die for Rome.
Cyn: Then ftrike him where he fits, then hale him hence.
A fouldier flabs him, ke is caried away.
Oéta: Heauens punith Cynnas pride and thy offence.
Cynna: Now is he falne that threatned Marius,
Now will I fit and plead for Marius.
Mar: pat: Thou dooft me iuftice Cynna, for you fee
Thefe peeres of Rome haue late exiled mee.
Lepid: Your Lordfhip doth iniuftice to accufe
Thofe who in your behalfe did not offend.
Flace. VVe grieue to fee the aged Marius
Stand like a priuate man in view of Rome.
Cyn: Then bid him fit, and loe an emptie place,
Reuoke his exile, firme his gouernment,
And fo preuent your farther detriment.
Lepid: VVe will accompt both Marius and his frends,
His fonne and all his followers free in Rome:
And fince we fee the dangerous times at hand,
And here of Scillas confidence and haft,
And know his hate and rancor to thefe Lords,
And him create for Confull to preuent
The policies of Scilla and his frends.
Cyn: Then both confirmd by ftate and full confent,
F3 That
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The rods and axe to Marius I prefent,
And here inueft thee with the Confulls pall.
Flaccus: Long, fortunate and happie life betide
Old Marius in his feuenfold Confulfhip.
Mar: iu: And fo let Marius liue and gouerne Rome,
As curfed Scilla neuer looke on Rome.
Marius pat: Then placde in Confuls throne,you Romane
He takes kis feate. (ftates
Recald from banifhment by your decrees,
Enftald in this imperiall feate to rule,
Old Marius thankes his frends and fauorites:
From whom this finall fauor he requires,
That feeing Scilla by his murthrous blade
Brought fierce feditions firft to head in Rome,
And forced lawes to banifh innocents:
I craue by courfe of reafon and defert,
That he may be proclaimd as earft was I,
A traitor and an enemie of Rome:
Let all his frends be banitht out of towne.
Then cutting off the branch where troubles {pring,
Rome fhall haue peace and plentie in her walls.
Cynn: In equitie it needes muft be my frends,
That one be guiltie of our common harmes:
And fince that Marius is accounted free,
Scilla with all his frends muft traitors bee.
Mar: su: My fathers reafons Romanes are of force:
For if you fee and liue not too fecure,
You know that in fo great a ftate as this,
Two mightie foes can neuer well agree.
Lepid: Then let vs feeke to pleafe our Confull firft,
And then prepare to keep the exile out.
Cynna, as Marius and thefe Lords agree,
Firme this Edit, and let it paffe for mee.
(Cynnn: Then Romanes, in the name of all this ftate,
I here proclaime and publifh this decree:
That Scilla with his frends, allies and all,
Are
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Are banifht exiles, traitors vnto Rome,
And to extinguith both his name and ftate,
VVe will his houfe be raced to the ground,
His goods confifcate: this our cenfures is.
Li€tors proclaime this in the market place,
And fee it executed out of hand. Ezxit Lictor.

Mar: pat: Now fee I Senators, the thought, the care,
The vertuous zeale that leads your toward mindes,
To loue your frends and watch your common good:
And now eftablitht Confull in this place,
Old Marius will forefee aduenient harmes:
Scilla the fcourge of Afia as we heare
Is preft to enter Italie with fword,
He comes in pompe to triumph here in Rome,
But Senators you know the wauering wills,
Of foolifh men I meane the common fort,
VVho through report of innouations,
Or flattering humors of well tempred tongues,
VVill change and draw a fecond mifchiefe on:
I like your care, and will my felfe apply
To aime and leuell at my countries weale,
To intercept thefe errors by aduice,
My fonne yong Marius, Cethegus and my frends,
Shall to Prenefte to preuent and ftop
The fpeedie purpofe of our forward foe.
Meane while ourfelues will fortifie this towne,
This beautie of the world, this maiden towne,
VVhere ftreaming Tybris with a pleafant tyde,
Leads out the ftately buildings of the world.
Marius my hope, my fonne, you know your charge,
Take thofe Iberian legions in your traine,
And we will fpare fome Cymbrians to your vfe,
Remember thou art Marius fonne, and dreame
On nought but honor and a happie death.
Mar: su: I go my Lord in hope to make the world
Report my feruice, and my dutie too,
And
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And that proud challenger of Afia,
Shall finde that Marius fonne hath force and wit.
Exit cum Cethego.
Marius pat: Goe thou as fortunate as Greekes to Troy,
As glorious as Alcides in thy toiles,
As happie as Sertorius in thy fight,
As valiant as Achilles in thy might.
Go glorious, valiant, happie, fortunate,
As all thofe Greekes and him of Romane ftate.
Enter led in with fouldiers Cornelia and Fuluia.
Corn: Traitors why drag you thus a Princes wife,
As if that beautie were a thrall to fate.
Are Romanes growen more barbarous than Greekes,
That hale more greater than Caffandra now?
The Macedonian Monarch was more kinde,
That honored and relieud in warlike campe
Darius mother, daughters and his wife,
But you vnkinde to Romane Ladies now,
Perhaps as conftant as the Afian Queenes,
For they fubdude had frendfhip in difgrace,
VVhere we vnconquered liue in wofull cafe.
Mar: VVhat plaintiffe pleas prefents that Ladie there?
VVhy fouldiers, make you prifners here in Rome?
I Soul: Dread Confulls, we haue found Cornelia here,
And Scillas daughter pofting out of towne.
Marius: Ladies of worth, both beautifull and wife,
But nere allied vnto my greateft foe:
Yet Marius minde that neuer ment difgrace,
More likes their courage than their comely face.
Are you Cornelia Madame, Scillas wife?
Corn: 1 am Cornelia Scillas wife: what then?
Marius: And is this Fuluia Scillas daughter too?
Fruluia: And this is Fuluia Scillas daughter too.
Mar: pat: Two welcome guefts, in whom the maieftie
of my conceit and courage muft confift:
VVhat thinke you Senators and countrimen?
See
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See here are two the faireft ftarres of Rome,
The deereft dainties of my warlike foe,
VVhofe liues vpon your cenfures doo confift.

Lepid: Dread Confull the continuance of their liues,

Shall egge on Scilla to a greater haft.

And in bereauing of their vitall breath,

Your grace fhall force more furie from your foe:
Of thefe extreames we leaue the choice to you.

Mar: Then thinke that fome ftrange fortune fhall infue.

Ful: Poore Fuluia, now thy happie daies are done,
In fteed of marriage pompe, the fatall lights
Of funeralls muft maske about thy bed.

Nor fhall thy fathers armes with kinde embrace
Hem in thy fhoulders trembling now for feare.

I fee in Marius lookes fuch tragedies,

As feare my hart, and fountaines fills mine eyes.

Corn: Fie Fuluia, thall thy fathers daughter faint
Before the threats of dangers thall approach?

Drie vp thofe teares, and like a Romane maid,
Be bold and filent till our foe haue faid.

Marius: Cornelia wife vnto my traitor foe?
VVhat gadding mood hath forft thy fpeedie flight,
To leaue thy country, and forfake thy frends?

Corn: Accurfed Marius, off-fpring of my paines,
VVhofe furious wrath hath wrought thy countries woe:
VVhat may remaine for me or mine in Rome,

That fee the tokens of thy tyrannies?

Vile montter, robd of vertue, what reuenge

Is this, to wreake thine anger on the walls?

To race our houfe, to banifh all our frends,

To kill the reft, and captiue vs at laft?

Think{t thou by barbarous deedes to boaft thy ftate,

Or fpoyling Scilla to deprefle his hate?

No Marius, but for euerie drop of blood

And inch of wrong he thall returne thee two.
Flaccus: Madame, in danger wifedome doth aduife,

G In
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In humble termes to reconcile our foes.
Marius: She is a woman Flaccus, let her talke,
That breath forth bitter words in fteed of blowes.
Corn: And in regard of that immodeft man,
Thou fhouldft defift from outrage and reuenge.
Leét: VVhat, can your Grace indure thefe curfed fcoffs?
Mar: VVhy my Leftorius, I haue euer learnt,
That Ladies cannot wrong me with vpbraids.
Then let her talke, and my concealed hate,
Shall heap reuengement vpon Scillas pate.
Fulu: Let feauers firft affli€t thy feeble age,
Let palfies make thy ftubborne fingers faint,
Let humors ftreaming from thy moyftned braines
With cloudes of dymnes choake thy fretfull eyes,
Before thefe monftrous harmes affaile my fyre.
Mar: Byr Ladie Fuluia, you are gaily red,
Your mother well may boaft you for her owne,
For both of you haue words and fcoffs at will:
And fince I like the compaffe of your wit,
My felfe will ftand, and Ladies you fhall fit:
And if you pleafe to wade in farther words,
Lets fee what brawles your memories affords.
Corn: Your Lordfhips pafling mannerly in ieft,
But that you may perceiue we {fmell your drift,
VVe both will fit and countenance your fhift.
Mar: VVhere conftancie and beautie doo confort,
There Ladies threatnings turnd to merry {port.
How fare thefe beautifull, what well at eafe?
Ful: As readie as at firft for to difpleafe.
For full confirmd that we fhall furely die,
VVe wait our ends with Romane conftancie.
Mar: why think you Marius hath confirmd your death?
Ful: VVhat other frute may fpring from tyrants hands?
Mar. In faith then Ladies, thus the matter ftands,
Since you miftake my loue and curtefie,
Prepare your felues, for you fhall furely die.
Comn:
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Cornel: 1 Marius, now I know thou doft not lie:
And that thou maift vnto thy lafting blame,
Extinguifh in our deaths thy wifhed fame.

Grant vs this boone that making choice of death,
VVe may be freed from furie of thine yre.

Marius: An eafie boon, Ladies I condifcend.

Corn: Then fuffer vs in private chamber clofe
To meditate a day or two alone:

And tyrant if thou finde vs living then,
Commit vs ftraight vnto thy flaughtring men.
Marius: Ladies I grant, for Marius nill denie,
A fute fo eafie, and of fuch import:
For pitie were that Dames of conftancie,
Should not be agents of their miferie.
Here he whifpers Lellorius.
Le&orius, harke, difpatch. Exit. Leflor.

Corn: Loe Fuluia, now the lateft doome is fixt,
And naught remaines but conftant Romane harts,
To beare the brunt of yrkfome furies fpight,

Roufe thee my deare, and daunt thofe faint conceipts,
That trembling ftand agaft at bitter death:

Bethinke thee now that Scilla was thy fyre,

VVhofe courage heauen nor fortune could abate.
Then like the off-fpring of fierce Scillas houfe,

Paffe with the thrice renowmed Phrigian Dame,

As to thy marriage, fo vnto thy death:

For nought to wretches is more fweete than death.

Ful: Madam confirmd as well to die as liue,
Fuluia awaiteth nothing but her death.

Yet had my father knowne the courfe of change,
Or feene our loffe by luckie augurie,

Thys tyrant nor hys followers had liued,

To ioy the ruine of fierce Scillas houfe.

Mar: But Ladie, they that dwell on fortunes call,
No fooner rife, but fubiect are to fall.

Ful: Marius I doubt not but our conftant endes,

G2 Shall
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Shall make thee waile thy tyrants gouernment.

Marius: VVhen tyrants rule doth breed my care & woe

Then will I fay two Ladies told me fo.
But here comes Lettorius,
Now my Lord, haue you brought thofe things.

Lector: 1 haue noble Confull.

Mar: Now Ladies, you are refolute to die.

Corn: 1 Marius, for terror cannot daunt vs:

Tortors were framde to dread the bafer eie,
And not t'appall a princely maieftie.

Marius: And Marius liues to triumph ore his foes,
That traine where warlike troopes amidft the plaines,
And are inclofde and hemd with thining armes,

Not to appall fuch princely Maietftie.
Vertue fweete Ladies is of more regard
In Marius minde where honor is inthronde,
Than Rome or rule of Romane Emperie.

Here he puts chaines about their neckes:
The bands that fhould combine your fnow white wrefts,
Are thefe which fhall adorne your milke white neckes:
The priuate cells where you fhall end your liues,
Is Italy, is Europe, nay the world:
Th'Euxinian fea, and fierce Sicilian Gulph,
The riuer Ganges and Hydafpis ftreame,
Shall leuell lye, and fmoothe as chriftall yce:
VVhilft Fuluia and Cornelia paffe thereon:
The fouldiers that fhould guard you to your deaths,
Shall be fiue thoufand gallant youths of Rome,
In purple roabes croffe bard with pales of gold,
Mounted on warlike courfers for the field,
Fet from the mountaine tops of Cortia,
Or bred in hills of bright Sardinia,
VVho fhall conduét and bring you to your Lord,
I vnto Scilla Ladies fhall you goe,
And tell him Marius holds within his hands,
Honor for Ladies, for Ladies rich reward,

But
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But as for Silla and for his compeeres
VVho dare gainft Marius vaunt their golden crefts,
Tell him for them old Marius holds reuenge,
And in his hands both triumphs life and death.

Corn: Doth Marius vfe with glorious words to ieft,
And mocke his captiues with thefe glofing tearmes?

Mar: No Ladies, Marius hath fought for honour with his
And holds difdaine to triumph in your fals. (fword,
Liue Cornelia, liue faire and faireft Fuluia:
If you haue done or wrought me iniurie,
Scilla fhall pay it through his miferie.

Fuluia: So gratious (famous Confull) are thy words,
That Rome and we fhall celebrate thy worth,
And Scilla fhall confefle himfelfe orecome.

Corn: If Ladies praiers or teares may mooue the heauens,
Scilla thall vow himfelfe old Marius frend.

Mar: Ladies for that I nought at all regard,
Scilla’s my foe, Ile triumph ouer him,
For other conquetft glorie doth not win.
Therefore come on,that I mayfend youvnto Scilla. Exexnt

Enteraclownedrunke witha pint of winein hishand,and
two or three fouldiers.

I foul: Sirrha, dally not with vs, you know where he is.

Clowne: O fir, a quart is a quart in any mans purfe, and
drinke isdrinke,and can mymafter liue without hisdrinke I
pray you?

2 _foul: You haue a mafter then firrha?

Clowne: Haue I mafter thou fcondrell? I haue an Orator
to my mafter, a wife man to my mafter. But fellowes, I muft
make a parenthefis of this pint pot,for words make men dry:
now by my troth I drinke to Lord Anthonie.

3 foul: Fellow fouldiers, the weaknes of his braine hath
made his tongue walke largely, we fhall haue fome nouelties
by and by.

G3 Clowne:
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Clowne: Oh moft furpaffing wine, thou marowof thevine,
More welcome vnto me, than whips to fchollers bee,
Thou art and euer was a meanes to mend an affe,

Thou makeft fome to fleep, and manie mo to weep,

And fome be glad & merry, with heigh down derry, derry.

Thou makeft fome to ftumble, and many mo to fumble:

And me haue pinkie nine, more braue and iolly wine: (ho.

VVhat need I praife thee mo, for thou art good with heigh
3./oul: If wine then be fo good, I pree thee for thy part,

Tell vs where Lord Anthony is, & thou fhalt haue a quart.

Clow. Firftfhal thefnowbe black,& pepperlofe his fmack
And ftripes forfake my backe, firft merrie drunke with fack,
I will go boaft and tracke, and all your coftards cracke,
Before I doo the knacke fhall make me fing alacke:
Alacke the old man is wearie, for wine hath made him mer-

(rie: with a heigh ho.

1 foul: 1 pre thee leaue thefe rymes, and tell vs where thy

mafter is.

Clown: Faith where you fhall not bee vnles ye goe with
mee. But fhall I tell them fo? O no fir, no, no, no, the man
hath manie a foe, as farre as I doo know: you doo not flout
me I trow. See how this licor fumes, & how my force pre-
fumes. You would know where Lord Anthonie is? I per-
ceiue you. Shall I fay he isin yond farme houfe? I deceiue
you. Shall I tell you this wine is for him? the gods forfend,
and fo I end. Go fellow fighters theres a bob for ye.

2 _foul: My matfters, let vs follow this clowne, for que-
ftionles this graue orator is in yonder farme houfe. But who
commeth yonder?

Enter old Anthonse.

Anth: 1 wonder why my peafant ftaies fo long,

And with my wonder hafteth on my woe,
And with my woe I am affaild with feare,
And by my feare await with faintful breath
The final period of my paines by death.
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I foul: Yonds the man we feeke for (fouldiers) vnfheath
your {words, and make a riddance of Marius ancient ene-
mie.

Clowne: Matfter flje, flie, or els you fhall die: a plague on
this wine hath made me fo fine, and will you not be gone,
then Ile leaue you alone, and fleepe vpon your woe, with a
lamentable heigh ho. Exi.

Anth: Betraid at laft by witles ouerfight,

Now Anthony, prepare thy felfe to die:
Loe where the monftrous minifters of wrath
Menace thy murther with their naked fwords.

2 foul: Anthonie well met, the Confull Marius with o-
ther confederate Senators, haue adiudged thee death, ther-
fore prepare thy felfe, and thinke we fauor thee in this little
protraction.

Anth: Immortall powers that know the painefull cares,
That waight vpon my poore diftreffed hart,

O bend your browes and leuill all your lookes
Of dreadfull awe vpon thefe daring men.

And thou fweet neece of Atlas on whofe lips
And tender tongue, the pliant Mufes fit,

Let gentle courfe of fweet afpiring fpeech,

Let honnie flowing tearmes of wearie woe,
Let frutefull figures and delightfull lines
Enforce a fpring of pitie from their eyes,
Amafe the murthrous paffions of their mindes,
That they may fauour wofull Anthonie.

Oh countrimen what fhal become of Rome,
VVhen reuerend dutie droopeth through difgrace?
Oh Countrimen, what fhal become of Rome,
VVhen woful nature widdow of her ioyes,
VVeepes on our wals to fee her lawes depreft?
Oh Romaines hath not Anthonies difcourfe,
Seald vp the Mouthes of falfe feditious men,

Affoild
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Afloild the doubts and queint controlls of powre,
Releeud the mournfull matrone with his pleas?
And will you feeke to murder Anthonie?
The Lions brooke with kindnes their releefe,
The theep reward the fhepheard with their fleece:
Yet Romanes feeke to murder Anthony.

I foul: Why what enchanting termes of arte are thefe?
That force my hart to pitie his diftrefle.

2 foul: His altion, fpeech, his fauor, and his grace,
My rancor rage and rigor doth deface.

3 foul: So fweet his words that now of late me feemes
His art doth draw my foule from out my lips.

Antl: VVhat enuious eies refleting nought but rage,
VVhat barbarous hart refrefht with nought but blood,
That rents not to behold the fenfles trees
In doaly feafon drooping without leaues?

The fhepheard fighs vpon the barrain hills
To fee his bleating lambs with faintfull lookes.
Behold the vallies robd of fpringing flowres,
That whilom wont to yeeld them yerely food.
Euen meaneft things exchangd from former ftate,
The vertuous minde with fome remorfe doth mate.
Can then your eyes with thundering threats of rage,
Caft furious gleames of anger vpon age?
Can then your harts with furies mount fo hie,
As they thould harme the Romane Anthonie?
I farre more kinde than fenfles tree haue lent
A kindly fap to our declining ftate,
And like a carefull fhepheard haue forefeene
The heauie dangers of this Citie Rome,
And made the citizens the happie flocke
Whom I haue fed with counfailes and aduice.
But now thofe lockes that for their reuerend white,
Surpaffe the downe on AEfculapius chin:
But now that tongue whofe termes and fluent ftile
For number paft the hoafts of heauenly fires:

But
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But now that head within whofe {ubtill braines
The Queene of flowring eloquence did dwell:

Enter a Captaine.
Thefe lockes, this tongue, this head, the life and all,
To pleafe a tyrant traitroufly muft fall.

Capt: VVhy how now foldiers is he living yet?

And will you be bewitched with his words?
Then take this fee falfe Orator from me, Seab hsm.
Elizium beft befeemes thy faintfull lims.

Antk: Oh bliffull paine, now Anthony muft die,
VVhich ferud and loud Rome and her Emperie. morstur
Capt: Goe curtall off that necke with prefent ftroke,

And ftraight prefent it vnto Marius,
7 foul: Euen in this head did all the Mufes dwell:
The bees that fate vpon the Grecians lips,
Diftild their honnie on his tempred tongue.
2 foul: The chriftall dew of faire Caftalian {prings,
VVith gentle floatings trickled on his braines:
The Graces kift his kinde and curteous browes,
Apollo gaue the beauties of his harpe,
Enter Lellorius penfiue,
And melodies vnto his pliant {peech.
Cap: Leaue thefe prefumptuous praifes, countrimen,
And fee Leftorius penfiue where he comes.
Loe here my Lord the head of Anthony,
See here the guerdon fit for Marius foe,
Whom dread Apollo profper in his rule.
Lettor: Oh Romanes, Marius fleepes among the dead,
And Rome laments the loffe of fuch a frend.
Cap: A fodaine and a wofull chance my Lord,
VVhich we intentiue faine would vnderftand.
Le: Thogh fwolne with fighs my hart for forrow burtt,
And tongue with teares and plaints be choaked vp,
Yet will I furrow forth with forced breath
A fpeedie paffage to my penfiue fpeech.
Our Confull Marius, worthie fouldiers,
H of

57



The true Tragedies of
Of late within a pleafant plot of ground,
Sate downe for pleafure nere a chriftall fpring,
Accompanied with manie Lords of Rome:
Bright was the day, and on the fpredding trees
The frolicke citizens of forreft fung
Their layes and merrie notes on pearching boughes:
VVhen fuddenly. appeared in the Eaft,
Seauen mightie Eagles with their tallents fierce,
VVho wauing oft about our Confulls head,
At laft with hideous crie did foare away.
VVhen fuddenly old Marius all agaft,
With reuerent fmile determinde with a figh
The doubtfull filence of the ftanders by.
Romanes (faid he) old Marius now muft die.
Thefe feuen faire Eagles, birds of mightie Ioue,
That at my birth day on my cradle fate,
Now at my laft day arme me to my death:
And loe I feele the deadly pangs approach.
VVhat thould I more? in briefe, with manie praiers
For Rome, his fonne, his goods and lands difpofd,
Our worthie Confull to our wonder dide.
The Citie is amazde, for Scilla hafts
To enter Rome with furie, fword, and fire.
Goe, place that head vpon the Capitoll,

And to your wards, for dangers are at hand. Exst.
Capt: Had we forefeene this luckles chance before,

Old Anthonie had liude and breathed yet. Ezxeunt.

A&us quartus.

A great skirmifk in Rome and long, fome flasme. At
laft enter Scilla triumphant with Pompey, Metel-
lus, Citisens, fouldiers.

Scilla: Now Romanes after all thefe mutinies,

Seditions, murthers, and confpiracies,
Ima-
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Imagine with vnpartiall harts at laft
VVhat frutes proceed from thefe contentious brawles?
Your ftreetes, where earft the fathers of your ftate
In robes of purple walked vp and downe,
Are ftrewd with mangled members, ftreaming blood.
And why? the reafons of this ruthfull wrack,
Are your feditious innouations,
Your fickle mindes inclinde to foolifh change.
Vngratefull men, whilft I with tedious paine
In Afia feald my dutie with my blood,
Making the fierce Dardanians faint for feare,
Spredding my cullers in Galatia,
Dipping my fword in the Enetans blood,
And foraging the fields of Phocida. )
You cald my foe from exile with his frends,
You did proclaime me traitor here in Rome,
You racde my houfe, you did deface my frends.
But brauling wolues, you cannot byte the moone,
For Scilla liues fo forward to reuenge,
As woe to thofe that fought to doo me wrong.
I now am entred Rome in fpite of force,
And will fo hamper all my curfed foes,
As be he Tribune, Confull, Lord or Knight
That hateth Scilla, let him looke to die.
And firft to make an entrance to mine yre,
Bring me that traitor Carbo out of hand.
Bring in Carbo bound.
Pomp. Oh Scilla, in reuenging iniuries,
Infli€t the paine where firft offence did fpring,
And for my fake eftablifh peace in Rome,
And pardon thefe repentant Citizens.
Scilla: Pompey, I loue thee Pompey, and confent
To thy requeft, but Romanes haue regard,
Leaft ouer-reaching in offence againe,
I load your fhoulders with a double paine.
Exeunt Citizens.
H:2 _ But
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But Pompey fee where iolly Carbo comes
Footing it featly, like a mightie man.
VVhat no obeifance firrha to your Lord?
My Lord? No Scilla, he that thrice hath borne
The name of Confull fcornes to ftoop to him,
Whofe hart doth hammer nought but mutinies.
Pomp: And doth your Lordfhip then difdaine to ftoope
Carbo: 1 to mine equall Pompey as thou art.
Scilla: Thine equall villaine, no he is my frend,
Thou but a poore anatomie of bones,
Cafde in a knauifh tawny withred fkin:
VVilt thou not ftoop? art thou fo ftately then?
Carbo: Scilla, I honor gods, not foolith men.
Sci: Then bend that wythered bough that will not break
And fouldiers caft him downe before my feete:
They throw him downe.
Now prating fir, my foote vpon thy necke,
Ile be fo bold to giue your Lordthip checke.
Beleeue me fouldiers, but I ouer-reach,
Old Carbos necke at firft was made to ftretch.
Carbo: Though bodie bend, thou tyrant moft vnkinde,
Yet neuer fhalt thou humble Carbos minde.
Scilla: oh fir, I know for all your warlike pith,
A man may marre your worfhip with a wyth.
You firrha leuied armes to doo me wrong:
You brought your legions to the gates of Rome:
You fought it out in hope that I would faint.
But firrha, now betake you to your bookes,
Intreate the Gods to faue your finfull foule.
For why this carcaffe muft in my behalfe
Goe feaft the rauens that ferue our augures turne.
Me thinkes I fee alreadie how they wifh,
To bait their beakes in fuch a iolly dith.
Carbo: Scilla thy threates and fcoffes amate me not:
I pre thee let thy murthrers hale me hence,
For Carbo rather likes to die by fword,
Than
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Than liue to be a mocking ftocke to thee.
Scilla: The man hath haft good fouldiers take him hence,
It would be good to alter his pretence.
But be aduifde, that when the foole is flaine,
You part the head and bodie both in twaine.
I know that Carbo longs to know the caufe,
And fhall: thy bodie for the rauens, thy head for dawes.
Carbo: O matchles ruler of our Capitoll,
Behold poore Rome with graue and piteous eie,
Ful-fild with wrong and wretched tyrannie.
Exit Carbo cum militibus.

Enter Scipio and Norbanus, Publius Lentulus.

Scill: Tut the proud mans praierwil neuer pierce thefkie.
But whether pre(le thefe mincing Senators?

Norbanus: VVe prefle with praiers,we come with moumn
Intreating Scilla by thofe holy bands (full teares,
That linkes faire Iuno with her thundring Ioue,
Euen by the bounds of hofpitalitie,

To pitie Rome affli¢ted through thy wrath.
Thy fouldiers (Scilla) murder innocents.

O whither will thy lawles furie ftretch,

If little ruth enfue thy countries harmes.

Scilla: Gay words Narbonus, full of eloquence,
Accompanied with ation and conceipt.

But I muft teach thee iudgement therewithall.
Dar'ft thou approch my prefence that haft borne
Thine armes in fpight of Scilla and his frends?

I tell thee foolith man thy iudgement wanted

In this prefumptuous purpofe that is paft:

And loytering fcholler, fince you faile in art,

Ile learne you iudgement fhortly to your fmart.
Difpatch him fouldiers, I muft fee him die.

And you Carinna, Carbos ancient frend,

Shall follow ftraight your heedles Generall.

And Scipio were it not I loud thee well,

: Thou
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Thou fhouldft accompanie thefe flaues to hell:

But get you gone, and if you loue your felfe. Exit Scipio.
(Carinna: Pardon me Scilla, pardon gentle Scilla.
Scilla: Sirrha, this gentle name was coynd too late,

And fhadowed in the fhrowds of byting hate.

Difpatch: why fo, good fortune to my frends,

As for my foes, euen fuch fhall be their ends.

Conueigh them hence Metellus, gentle Metellus,

Fetch me Sertorius from Iberia,

In dooing fo, thou ftandeft me in ftead,

For fore I long to fee the traitors head.

Metell: 1 goe confirmd to conquer him by fword,
or in th’exployt to hazard life and all.
Scilla: Now Pompey let me fee, thofe Senators

Are dangerous ftops of our pretended ftate,

And muft be curtald leaft they grow too proud,

I doo profcribe iuft fortie Senators,

Which fhal be leaders in my tragedie.

And for our Gentlemen are ouer proud,

Of them a thoufand and fixe hundreth die,

A goodlie armie meete to conquere hell.

Souldiers performe the courfe of my decree,

Their friends my foes, their foes fhal be my friends,

Go fell their goods by trumpet at your wills.

Meane while Pompey fhall fee and Rome fhall rue,

The miferies that fhortly fhall enfue.

Exit.

Alarum skirmifle a reireat, enter young Marius vppon tie
wallesof Prenefle with fome fouldiers all in blackeand wonder-
Jull mellancoly.

Marius: Oh endles courfe of needy mans auaile,
VVhat fillie thoughts, what fimple pollicies
makes man prefume vpon this traiterous life?
Haue I not feene the depth of forrow once,
And then againe haue kift the Queene of chaunce,
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Oh Marius thou Tillitius and thy frends,
Haft feene thy foe difcomfetted in fight.
But now the ftarres haue formde my finall harmes,
My father Marius lately dead in Rome,
My foe with honour doth triumph in Rome,
My freends are dead and banithed from Rome,
I Marius father freends more bleft then thee:
They dead, I liuve, I thralled they are free.
Here in Prenefte am I cooped vp,
Amongft a troope of hunger ftarued men,
Set to preuent falfe Scillaes fierce approach.
But now exempted both of life and all.
VVell Fortune fince thy fleeting change, hath caft
Pore Marius from his hopes and true defiers,
My refolution fhall exceed thy power,
Thy coloured wings fteeped in purple blood,
Thy blinding wreath diftainde in purple blood,
Thy royall Robes wafht in my purple blood
Shall witnes to the world thy thirft of blood,
And when the tyrant Scilla fhal expeét
To fee the fonne of Marius ftoope for feare,
Then then, Oh then my minde fhal well appeare,
That fcorne my life and hold mine honour deare.

Alarum a retreat.

Harke how thefe murtherous Romaine viperlike,
Seeke to betray their fellow Cittizens,
Oh wretched world from whence with fpeedie flight,
True loue, true zeale, true honour late is fled.

Jould: VVhat makes my Lord fo careleffe and fecure,
To leaue the breach and here lament alone?

Mar: Not feare my frend for I could neuer flie,
But ftuddy how with honor for to die.
I pray thee cal the cheefeft Cittizens.
I muft aduife them in a waightie caufe,
Here fhal they meete me and vntill they come,
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I wil goe view the danger of the breach.
Exit Marius and the fouldiers.

Enter with dvum and fouldiers Lucretius with other Ro-
manes, as Tuditanus &ec.
Lucretius: Say Tuditanus, didft thou euer fee
So defperate defence as this hath been:
Tudit: As in Numidia Tygers wanting food,
Or as in Libia Lions full of yre,
So fare thefe Romanes on Prenefte wals.
Lucret: Their valure Tuditanus and refift,
The manlike fight of yonger Marius,
Makes me amazd to fee their miferies,
And pitie them although they be my foes.
VVhat faid I foes? O Rome with ruth I fee
Thy ftate confumde through folly and diffention.
VVell found a parle, I will fee if words
Can make them yeeld, which will not flie for ftrokes?
Sound a parle, Marius vpon the wals with the
Citizens.
Marius: What feeks this Romane warrior at our hands?
Lucr: That feekes he Marius, that he wifheth thee:
An humble hart, and then a happie peace.
Thou feeft thy fortunes are depreft and downe,
Thy vittels {pent, thy fouldiers weake with want,
The breach laid open readie to affault,
Now fince thy meanes and maintenance are done,
Yeeld Marius, yeeld, Preneftians be aduifde,
Lucretius is aduifde to fauor you.
I pre thee Marius marke my laft aduice.
Relent in time, let Scilla be thy frend:
So thou in Rome maift lead a happie life,
And thofe with thee fhall pray for Marius ftill.
Mar: Lucretius, I confider on thy words,
Stay there awhile thou fhalt haue anfwere ftraight.
Lucretius: Apollo grant that my perfwafions may,
Preferue
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Preferue thefe Romane fouldiers from the {fword.
Marius: My frends and citizens of Prenefte towne,

You fee the wayward working of our ftarres,

Our harts confirmd to fight, our vi€tuals {pent.

If we fubmit, its Scilla muft remit,

A tyrant, traitor, enemie to Rome,

Whofe hart is guarded ftill with bloodie thoughts.

Thefe flattring vowes Lucretius here auowes,

Are pleafing words to colour poyfoned thoughts.

What will you liue with fhame, or die with fame?

1 Cit: A famous death, my Lord delights vs moft.
2 Cit: We of thy faftion (Marius) are refolud

‘To follow thee in life and death together.

Marius: VVords full of worth, befeeming noble mindes

The verie Balfamum to mend my woes.

Oh countrimen, you fee Campania f{poild,

A tyrant threatning mutinies in Rome,

A world difpoyld of vertue, faith and truft.

If then no peace, no libertie, no faith,

Conclude with me, and let it be no life.

Liue not to fee your tender infants flaine,

Thefe ftately towers made leuell with the land,

This bodie mangled by our enemies fword:

But full refolud to doo as Marius doth,

Vntheath your ponyards, and let euerie frend,

Bethinke him of a fouldierlike farewell.

Sirrha, difplay my ftanderd on the wals,

And I will anfwere yond Lucretius,

VVho loueth Marius, now muft die with Marius.
Lucr: VVhat anfwere wil your Lordfhip then return vs?
Marius: Lucretius, we that know what Scilla is,

How diffolute, how trothles and corrupt:

In briefe conclude to die before we yeeld.

But fo to die (Lucretius marke me well)

As loath to fee the furie of our fwords

Should murther frends and Romane citizens.

I Fie
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Fie countrimen, what furie doth infect

Your warlike bofomes, that were wont to fight

VVith forren foes, not with Campanian frends?

Now vnaduifed youth muft counfaile eld:

For gouernance is banifht out of Rome.

Woe to that bough from whence thefe bloomes are {prung,

VVoe to that Aetna, vomiting this fire:

VVoe to that brand, confuming Countries weale:

Woe to that Scilla, careles and fecure,

That gapes with murther for a Monarchie.

Goe {econd Brutus with a Romane minde,

And kill that tyrant: and for Marius fake

Pitie the guiltles wiues of thefe your frends,

Preferue their weeping infants from the fword,

Whofe fathers feale their honors with their bloods.

Farewell Lucretius, firft I preffe in place Sab.

To let thee fee a conftant Romane die.

Preneftians, loe a wound, a fatall wound,

The paine but {mall, the glorie pafling great. agatne.

Preneftians fee a fecond ftroke: why fo.

I feele the dreeping dimnes of the night,

Clofing the couerts of my carefull eies.

Follow me frends: for Marius now muft die

With fame, in {pight of Scillas tyrannie. moritur.
I Cit: We follow thee our chiefetaine euen in death,

Our towne is thine Lucretius: but we pray

For mercie for our children and our wiues. moritur.
2 Cit: O faue my fonne Lucretius, let him live. moritur.
Lucretius: A wondrous and bewitched conftancie,

Befeeming Marius pride and haughtie minde,

Come let vs charge the breach, the towne is ours

Both male and female put them to the {word:

So pleafe you Scilla, and fulfill his word. Exeunt

A little skirmifh, a retreat: enter in voyaltie Lucretius.

Lucret:
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Lucret: Now Romanes we haue brought Prenefte low,

And Marius fleepes amidft the dead at laft.

So then to Rome my countrimen with ioy,

VVhere Scilla waights the tidings of our fight.

Thofe prifners that are taken, fee forthwith

VVith warlike iauelins you put them to death.

Come let vs march, fee Rome in fight my harts,
VVhere Scilla waights the tidings of our warre.

Enter Scilla, Valerius Flaccus: Lepidus, Pompey, Citizens
Guard: Scilla feated in kis roabes of flate is faluted by the
Citizens, &.

Flaccus: Romanes you know, and to your greefes haue
A world of troubles hatched here at home, (feene
VVhich through preuention being welnigh croft
By worthie Scilla and his warlike band:

I Confull with thefe fathers thinke it meet

To fortifie our peace and Cities weale,

To name fome man of worth that may fupply
Di&tators power and place, whofe maieftie

Shall croffe the courage of rebellious mindes.
VVhat thinke you Romanes, will you condifcend?

Scilla: Nay Flaccus, for their profits they muft yeeld,
For men of meane condition and conceipt
Muft humble their opinions to their lords.

And if my frends and Citizens confent

Since I am borne to manage mightie things,

I will (though loth) both rule and gouerne them.
I fpeake not this as though I with to raigne,

But for to know my frends: and yet againe

I merrit Romanes farre more grace than this.

Flaccus: 1 countrimen, if Scillas powre and minde

If Scillas vertue, courage and deuice,
If Scillas frends and fortunes merit fame,
None then but he thould beare Diétators name.
Iz Pompey :
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Pompey: VVhat think you Citizens, why ftand ye mute?
Shall Scilla be Diétator here in Rome?
Citizens: By full confent Scilla fhal be Ditator.
Flaccus: Then in the name of Rome I here prefent
The rods and axes into Scillas hand,
And fortunate proue Scilla our Diétator.
Trumpets found: crie within Scilla Diélator.
Scilla: My fortunes Flaccus cannot be impeacht,
For at my birth the plannets pafling kinde
Could entertaine no retrograde afpets.
And that I may with kindnes quite their loue,
My countrimen I will preuent the caufe,
Gaintft all the falfe encounters of mifhap.
You name me your Diétator, but prefixe
No time, no courfe, but giue me leaue to rule,
And yet exempt me not from your reuenge:
Thus by your plefures being fet aloft,
Straight by your furies I fhould quickly fall.
No Citizens, who readeth Scillas minde,
Muft forme my titles in another kinde.
Either let Scilla be Diétator euer,
Or flatter Scilla with thefe titles neuer.
Citizens: Perpetuall be thy glorie and renowne,
Perpetuall Lord Diétator fhalt thou bee.
Pompey: Hereto the Senate frankly doth agree.
Scilla: Then fo (hall scilla raigne you Senators,
Then fo fhall Scilla rule you Citizens:
As Senators and Citizens that pleafe mee
Shall be my frends, the reft cannot difeafe mee.
Enter Lucretius with_fouldiers.
But fee whereas Lucretius is returnde.
Welcome braue Romaine where is Marius?
Are thefe Preneftians put vnto the fword.
Lucre: The Cittie noble Scilla raced is,
And Marius dead not by our fwords my Lord,
But with more conftancie than Cato died.
Scilla:
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Scilla: VVhat conftancie and but a verie boy,
VVhy then I fee he was his fathers fonne,

But let vs haue this conftancie defcribde.

Lucr: After our fearce affaults, and their refift,
Our feige, their falying out to ftop our trench:
Labor and hunger rayning in the towne,

The yonger Marius on the Citties wall,
Vouchfafte an interparle at the laft:

VVherein with conftancie and courrage too,

He boldly armed his freends him felfe to death.
And fpreading of his coloures on the wall,

For anfwere faide he could not brooke to yeeld,
Or truft a tyrant fuch as Scilla was.

Scilla: VVhat did the branficke boy vpbraid me fo?
But let vs heare the reft Lucretius.

Lucre: And after great perfwifafions to his freends
And worthy refolution of them all:

He firft did fheath his ponyard in his breaft,
And fo in order dyed all the reft.
Scilla: Now by my fword this was a worthy ieft.
Yet filly boy I needs muft pittie thee,
VVhofe noble minde could neuer mated bee.
Beleeue me countrymen a fodaine thought,
A fodaine change in Scilla now hath wrought.
Old Marius and his fonne were men of name,
Nor Fortunes laughes, nor lowers their minde could tame,
And when I count their fortunes that are paft,
I fee that death confirmde their fames at laft.
Then he that ftriues to manage mightie things,
Amidft his triumphes gaines a troubled minde.
The greateft hope the greater harme it bringes:
And pore men in content their glory finde.
If then content be fuch a pleafant thing,
VVhy leaue I country life to liue a king?
Yet Kings are Gods and make the proudeft ftoope,
Yee but themfelues are ftill purfude with hate:
I3 And



The true Tragedies of
And men were made to mount and then to droope.
Such chances wait vpon incertaine fate,
That where fhe kiffeth once fhee quelleth twice,
Then who fo liues content is happy wife.
VVhat motion moueth this Philofophy?
Oh Scilla fee the Ocean ebbs and floats.
The fpring-time wanes when winter draweth nie.
1, thefe are true and moft affured notes.
Inconftant chance fuch tickle turnes hath lent,
As who f{o feares no fall, muft feeke content.
Flaccus: VVhilft grauer thoughts of honor fhuld allure
VVhat maketh scilla mufe and mutter thus? (thee
scilla: 1 that haue paft amidft the mightie troopes
Of armed legions through a world of warre,
Doo now bethinke me Flaccus on my chance,
How I alone where manie men were flaine,
In fpite of Fate am come to Rome againe,
And lo I wield the reuerend fiiles of ftate,
Yea, Scilla with a becke could breake thy necke.
VVhat Lord of Rome hath darde as much as I?
Yet Flaccus knowft thou not that I muft die?
The laboring fifters on the weary Loombs,
Haue drawne my webb of life at length, I know:
And men of witt muft thinke vpon their tombes.
For beafts with careles fteps to Lethe goe:
Where men whofe thoughts and honors clime on hie,
Living with fame, muft learne with fame to die.
Pomp: What lets my Lord in gouerning this ftate,
To liue in reft, and die with honor too?
sstlla: What lets me Pompey? why my curteous frend,
Can he remaine fecure that weilds a charge?
Or thinke of wit when flattrers doo commend?
Or be aduifde that careles runs at large?
No Pompey, honnie words makes foolifh mindes,
And powre the greateft wit with error blindes.
Flaccus, I murdred Anthonie thy frend,
Romanes
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Romanes: fome here haue loft at my commaund
Their Fathers, Mothers, Brothers, and Allies,
And thinke you Scilla thinking thefe mifdeeds,
Bethinks not on your grudges and miflike?
Yes Countrimen I beare them ftill in minde.
Then Pompey were I not a filly man,
To leaue my Rule and truft thefe Romans than?
Pompey: Your Grace hath fmall occafions of miftruft,
Nor feeke thefe Citizens for your difclaime.
scilla: But Pompey now thefe reaching plumes of pride,
That mounted vp my fortunes to the Clowds,
By graue conceits fhall ftraight be laid afide,
And scilla thinks of farre more fimple fhrowds.
For hauing tride occafion in the throne,
Ile fee if the dare frowne when ftate is gone.
Loe senators, the man that fate aloft,
Now deignes to giue inferiors higheft place.
Loe here the man whom Rome repined oft,
A priuvate man, content to brooke difgrace,
Romanes, loe here the axes, rods and all,
Ile mafter fortune, leaft the make me thrall.
Now who fo lift accufe me, tell my wrongs,
Vpbraid me in the prefence of this ftate.
Is none thefe iolly Citizens among,
That will accufe or fay Iam ingrate.
Then will I fay and boldly boaft my chaunces,
That nought may force the man whom Fate aduances.
Flaccus: what meaneth scilla in this fullen moode,
To leaue his titles on the fodaine thus?
scilla: Confull I meane with calme and quiet mind,
To paffe my daies while happy death I finde.
Pomp: What greater wrong, than leaue thy countrey fo?
sci/la: Both it and life muft scilla leaue in time.
Cit: Yet during life haue care of Rome and vs.
scslla: O wanton world that flatterft in thy prime,
And breatheft balme and poyfon mixt in one.
see
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See how thefe wauering Romaines wifht my raigne,
That whylom fought and fought to haue me flaine,
My Countrymen this Cittie wants no ftore
Of Fathers warriors to fupplie my roome,
So grant me peace and I will die for Rome.

Enter two Burgers to them Poppey and Curtall.

Curtall: Thefe are verie indifcreet counfailes neighbor
Poppey, and I will follow your mifaduifement.

Poppey: 1 tell you goodman Curtall the wenche hath
wrong, oh vaine world, oh foolith men, could a man in na-
ture caft a wench downe, and difdaine in nature to lift hir vp
again? could he take awayhir difhoneftie without bouncing
vp the banes of matrimonie? oh learned Poet wel didft thou
write Fuftian verfe.

Thefe maides are dawes that goe to the lawes and a babe
in the belly.

Cur: Tut man tis the way the world muft follow, for
maides muft be kinde, good hufbands to finde.

Poppey: But marke the fierce if they fwell before, it will
grieue them fore. but fee yondes Matfter scilla, faith a prettie
fellow is a.

Scilla: what feekes my countrymen? what would my
freendes?

Curt: Nay fir your kinde words fhall not ferue the turne,
why thinke you to thruft your fouldiers into our kindred
with your curtefies fir.

Poppey: 1 tel you Mafter scilla my neighbour wil haue
the Law, he had the right he wil haue the wrong for therein
dwels the Law.

Confull: what defires thefe men of Rome?

Cur: Neighbour fharpen the edge tole of your wits vpon
the whetftone of indifcretion that your wordes may fhaue
like the rafers of Palermo, you haue learning with ignorance
therefore {peake my tale.

Pop:
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Popp. Then worthipfull Mafter Scilla, be it knowne vn-
to you, that my neighbors daughter Doritie was a maid of
reftoritie, faire freth and fine as a merrie cup of wine. Her
eies like two potcht egges, great and goodly her legs, but
marke my dolefull dittie, alas for woe and pittie: a fouldier
of yours vpon a bed of flowers, gaue her fuch a fall, as the
loft maidenhead and all. And thus in verie good time I end
my rudefull rime.

Scilla: And what of this my frend, why feeke you mee,
Who haue refignd my titles and my ftate
To liue a priuate life as you doo now?

Goe moue the Confull Flaccus in this caufe,
VVho now hath power to execute the lawes.

Curtall: And are you no more Mafter dix cator, nor Ge-
neralitie of the fouldiers? ’

Scilla: My powers doo ceafe, my titles are refignd,

Curtall: Haue you fignd your titles? O bafe minde, that
being in the powles fteeple of honor, haft caft thy felfe in-
to the finke of fimplicitie. Fie beaft, were I a king, I would
day by day fucke vp white bread and milke,and go aietting
in a iacket of filke, my meat fhould be the curds, my drinke
thould be the whey, and I wold haue a mincing laffe to loue
me euerie day.

Poppey: Nay goodman Curtall, your difcretions are ve-
rie fimple, let me cramp him with a reafon. Sirrha, whether
is better good ale or fmall beere? Alas fee his implicitie that
cannot anfwere me: why I fay ale.

Curtall: And fo fay I neighbor.

Pogpey: Thou haft reafon, ergo fay I tis better be a King
than a clowne. Faith mafter Scilla, I hope a man maye now
call ye knaue by authoritie.

Scilla: VVith what impatience heare I thefe vpbraides
That whilome plagude the leaft offence with death.

Oh Scilla thefe are ftales of defteny,

By fome vpbraids to try thy conftancie.

My friends thefe fcornes of yours perhaps will moue,
The
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The next Di€tator fhun to yeeld his ftate,
For feare he finde as much as Scilla doth,
But Flaccus, to preuent their further wrong,
Vouchfafe fome Lictor may attach the man,
And doo them right that thus complaine abufe.

Flaccus: Sirrha, goe you and bring the fouldier
That hath fo loofly leant to lawles luft,

VVe will haue meanes fufficient be affurd
To coole his heate, and make the wanton chaft.

Curtall: We thanke your mafterfhip: come neighbour,
let vs iog, faith this newes will fet my daughter Dorothie a
gog. Exeunt cum Liclore.

Scilla: Graue Senators and Romanes, now you fee
The humble bent of Scillas changed minde.

Now will I leaue you Lords, from courtly traine
To dwel content amidft my country caue,
VVhere no ambitious humors fhall approch,
The quiet filence of my happy fleepe.

Where no delicious Iouifance or toyes,

Shall tickle with delight my tempered eares,
But wearying out the lingering day with toile,
Tyring my veines and furrowing of my foule.
The filent night with flumber ftealing on
Shall locke thefe carefull clofets of mine eies.
Oh had I knowne the height of happines,

Or bent mine eies vpon my mother carth:
Long fince O Rome had Scilla with reioyce
Forfaken armes to leade a priuate life.

Flaccus: But in this humblenes of minde my Lord,
VVhereas experience prooude and Art doo meete.
How happy were thefe faire Italian fields,

If they were graced with fo fweete a funne:
Then I for Rome and Rome with me requires,
That Scilla will abide and gouerne Rome.

Scilla: O Flaccus, if th’Arabian Phenix ftriue
By natures warning to renue her kinde,

VVhen
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VVhen foaring nie the glorious eye of heauen,
Shee from her cinders doth reuiue her fexe.
VVhy fhould not Scilla learne by her to die?
That earft haue beene the Pheenix of this land.
And drawing neere the funne-fhine of content,
Perifh obfcure to make your glories growe.
For as the higher trees do fhield the fhrubs,
From pofting Phlegons warmth and breathing fire,
So mighty men obfcure each others fame,
And make the beft deferuers fortunes game.
Enter Genius.
But ah what fodaine furies doo affright?
‘VVhat apparitious fantafies are thefe?
Oh let me reft fweete Lords, for why me thinks,
Some fatall fpells are founded in mine eares.
Genius: Subfequitur tua mors: privari lumine Scillam,
Numina Parcarum sam fera precipiunt.
Precipiunt fera iam Parcarum numina, Scillam,
Lumsne priuari, mors tua fubfequitur.
Elyfium pelss, 8 foelix! & fatidics astri;
Praftius Heroas, 8 petis tnnumeros!
Innumeros petis 6 Heroas! prefcius astri
Fatidici: & felix, 6 petis Elifium!
Euanefcit fubitd.
Scilla: Ergéne post dulces annos properantia fata?
Ergone tam tenebra premia lucis erunt?
Attamen, vt vite fortunam gloria mortis
Vincat, in extremo funere cantet olor.
Pom: Howfares my Lord? what dreadful thoughts are thefe
VVhat doubtfull anfweres on a fodaine thus?
Scilla: Pompey the man that made the world to ftoope,
And fettered fortune in the chaines of powre,
Muft droope and draw the Chariot of Fate
Along the darkfome bankes of Acheron.
The heauens haue warnd me of my prefent fall.
Oh call Cornelia forth, let Scilla fee
K2 His
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His daughter Fuluia ere his eyes be fhut.
Exit one for Cornelia.
Flaccus: VVhy Scilla, where is now thy wonted hope
In greateft hazard of vnftaied chance?
VVhat fhall a little biting blaft of paine
Blemifh the bloflomes of thy wonted pride?
Scilla: My Flaccus, worldly ioyes and pleafures fade,
Inconftant time like to the fleeting tide
VVith endles courfe mans hopes doth ouer-beare?
Nought now remaines that Scilla faine would haue,
But lafting fame when bodie lies in graue.
Enter Cornelia, Fuluta.
Cornelia: How fares my Lord ? how doth mygentle Scilla?
Scilla: Ah my Cornelia paffling happie now.
Free from the world, allied vnto the heauens,
Not curious of incertaine chaunces now.
Cornelia: VVords full of woe ftill adding to my griefe,
A curelefle croffe of many hundreth harmes.
Oh let not Rome and poore Cornelia loofe,
The one hir frend, the other her delight.
scilla: Cornelia, man hath power by fome inftint
And gracious reuolution of the ftarres,
To conquer kingdomes not to mafter fate:
For when the courfe of mortall life is runne,
Then Clotho ends the web hir fifter {pun.
Pompey, Lord Flaccus, fellow senators,
In that I feele the faintfull deawes of death
steeping mine eies within their chilly wet,
The care I haue of wife and daughter both,
Muft on your wifedomes happily relie.
VVith equall diftribution fee you part,
My lands and goods betwixt thefe louely twaine.
Onely beftow a hundred thoufand Seftercies,
Vpon my friends and fellow fouldiers.
Thus hauing made my finall teftament,
Come Fuluia let thy father lay his hand,

76



Marius and Scilla.
Vpon thy louely bofome and intreat
A vertuous boone and fauour at thy hands.
Faire Romane maide, fee that thou wed thy faires,
To modeft vertuous and delightfull thoughts:
Let Rome in viewing thee behold thy fire,
Honour Cornelia from whofe fruitfull woombe,
Thy plenteous beauties fweetly did appeare,
And with this Leflon louely maide farewell.
Fuluia: oh tedious and vnhappy chance for me.
scilla: Content thee Fuluia, for 1t needes muft bee.
Cornelia I muft leaue thee to the world,
And by thofe loues that I haue lent thee oft,
In mutuall wedlocke rytes and happie warre.
Remember Scilla in my Fuluia ftil:
Confull farewell, my Pompey I muft hence,
And farewel Rome, and Fortune now I bleffe thee,
That both in life and death wouldft not opprefie mee. dfes.
Cornelia: oh hideous ftormes of neuer danted fate,
Now are thofe eyes whofe fweet refleCtions coold
The fmothered rancors of rebellious thoughts
Clad with the fable mantles of the night.
And like the tree that robd of funne and fhowres
Mournes defolate withouten leafe or fap:
so poore Cornelia late bereft of loue,
Sits fighing, haples, ioyles and forlorne.
Fuluia: Gone is the flower that did adorne our fields,
Fled are thofe fweete refletions of delight,
Dead is my Father, Fuluia dead is hee
In whom thy life, for whom thy death muft bee.
Flaccus: Ladies, to tyre the time in reftles mone
VVere tedious vnto frends and nature too,
Sufficeth you that Scilla fo is dead,
As fame fhall fing his power though life be fled.
Pompey: Then to conclude his happines my Lords,
Determine where fhall be his Funerall.
Lepidus: Euen there where other Nobles are interd.
K3 Pompey :
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Pompey: VVhy Lepidus what Romane euer was,
That merited fo high a name as hee?
Then why with fimple pompe and funerall
VVould you intombe fo rare a paragon?
(Corn: An vrne of gold fhall hem his afhes in,
The Veftall virgins with their holy notes
Shall fing his famous (though too fatall) death.
I and my Fuluia with difperfed haire
VVill waight vpon this noble Romanes hearfe.
Fuluia: And Fuluia clad in blacke & mournfull pale
VVill waight vpon her fathers funerall.
Pomp: Come beare we hence this trophee of renowne,
VVhofe life, whofe death was farre from fortunes frowne.
Exeunt omnes.

The Funeralls of Scilla in great pompe.

Deo innante, nil nocet livor malus:
Et non tunante nil inuat labor grauts.

FINIS.
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TotheRight Honorable

and thrice renowmed Lord, William

Earle of Darbe:

T. L. his moft humble and deuoted feruant,
wifketh all kealth and happines.

BY honoured good Lord, ha-

¥ uing refolued with my felfe to

publifh certaine my poems,and

gknowing them fubiect to much

pretudice, except they were

graced with fome noble and worthie patron: I
haue followed the example of Metabo, king of
the Volfchs, who defirous to deliuer his onelie
daughter from all pernill and danger, confe-
crated and dedicated hir to the fifter of the
funne. So I no leffe carefull of mylabors, then

Az the



The Epoftle Dedscatorie.

the king of his Cami/la, with deliberate and ad-
utfed udgement, wholy deuote and offer vp
my poems to your fauour and proteétion: who
being the true Mecenas of the Mufes, and 1u-
diciall in their exercifes, are of power to relieue
my weaknes, by your worthines, and to priui-
ledge me from enuie, though the were preft to
deuoure me: If midft your generall fauour to
all defert, your honour vouchfafe this particu-
lar benefite to my induftrie, no day, or time, (as
Z'ully counfaileth) fhall define the memorie of
your benefits, but as your noble father in mine
infancie, with his owne hands incorporated me
into your houfe, fo in this my retired age and
{tudie, my labour, lines, and whole life, {hall
be imployed to doe you honour and feruice.

Your Lordfhips moft boun-
den in all humilitie,

Thomas Lodge.



To the Gentlemen Rea-
ders whatfoeuer,

n, I know you wonder, that hauing fo long

t filence, I [falute the world with fo perensp-

itle: But if thou confider the reafons before
you enter into miflike,; you fhall be fatisfied, and I excufed.

I entitle my booke (A fig for Momus,) not in contempt of
the learned, for I honor them . not in difdaine of the wel mind-
ded, becaufe they cherifh feience; but in defpight of the detra-
Clor, who hauing no learning to tudge, wanteth no libertie to
reprouc.

VVko worthily deferuing the name of Momus, fhall rather
at my hands haue a figge to choake him, then hee, and his lewd
tongue fliall haue a frumpe to check me: Sheepe are foone/? woo-
ried by curdogs, becaufe they arve mild: but hee that nips him
Soundly, that bites him cowardly, purchafeth kis owne peace, &
¢feapes much perill.

Heraclitus zntituling one of his bookes with Ponou Enco-
mion, ke praife of labour, King Ptolemey (caufing all the
copies to be bought,) commanded the firf? letter of Ponou #
be put out, and called the booke Onou Encomion, the praife
of the affe: But kad Heraclitus begun with Ptolemey, and
toucht him with cowardly flight from Demetrius, with effe-
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To the Reader.

minate vanity in apparell, with exceeding gluttonie, and dvun-
kennes; with his letcherie with Agathoclea, and bawdry with
Oenante, the King would vather haue giuen a talent to flop his
mouth, then deusfed (by taking aivay of a letter) to abufe his
title. VVhere detraltion is giuen to chalenge, it is good ftvi-
king firfl, for whelpes that ave whipt for brauling are quicklie
quzet. ‘

This caufe (gentlemen) hath dvawne me to vfe this title,
and vnder this title I haue thought good to include Satyres,
Eclogues, and Epiftles: fi»/2 by reafon that I fludie to delight
with varietie, next becaufe I wonld write in that forme, wher-
in no man might chalemge me with ferutle imitation, (where-
with kevetoforve I haue beene vniustlie taxed.) My Satyres
(2o fpeake truth) are by pleafures, rather placed heve to prepare,
and trie the eare, then to feede it becaufe if they paffe well, the
whole Centon of them, alveadie in my hands fhall fodainly bee
publifhed.

In them (vnder the mames of certaine Romaines) whkere
I reprekend vice, I purpofely wrong no man, but obferue the
lawes of that kind of poeme: If any repine thereat, I am fure
ke is guiltie, becanfe he bewrayeth himfelfe. For my Eclogues,
I commend them to men of approued tudgement, whofe mar-
gents though I fill not with guotations, yet their matter, and
handling, will fhow my diligence: For my Epittles, they are in
that kind, wherein no Englifiman of our time hath publiguely

written



To the Reader.

written, whick if they pleafe, may draw on more, if difpleafe,
haue their priuledge byauthoritie. Briefly,I haue fo writien, as
1 haue read: fo read,as I caniudge.: In whick refpell, if any man
doubt, let kim aske and I will refolue him: if any man reproue,
let him looke to it, I will nip kim: for as I am readie to fatisfie
the reafonable, fo I haue a gird in flove for a Railer. Finally,
gentlemen as Prometheus, after ke had formed his image of
earth, prefented it to the funne; and Ops when fhe had brought
Jortk lupiter, (for feare lest ke flould be dewoured by time, fi-
gured in Saturne) gawe him in keeping to the Cureti; So 7
prefent this fraile image of my art, to take life, and light, from
the funne of your approued tudgements, & defirous to commend,
this infant of my wit to immortalitie, and defend it from the
affaults of time, and enuie: commit, and fubmit it to
your proteltion, the true Cureti of all cunning :
who accepting thefe fragments in good
worth, fhall flortly veceaue from
me, matters both worthy re-
gard and reading.
Vale 6. Maij.

1595

Yours as you vfe him,
7. L.



Gentle Reader, faultes efeapte correc? thus.:

Satyre 1. page. 2. line. 17. reproou’d, reade reprooued. page. 4. line. 5. will, reade. ill. line. 8.
dele (). Epift. 1. ad Momum. p. 2. lin. 22. maners, reade moouers, pa. 3. I. 19. humors, r. humor. £¢-
log. 2. p. 1. L, 14. were, r. now. pag. 2 L 25. awe, r. policie. p. 3. 1. 28. thrift, r. thirft, Eclog. 3. p. 2.1. 10. not
r. or. Ecl. 4. 1. 8. vertues, r. vertue. Zpi/. 2. lin. 15. contaging, r. containing. p. 3. l. 13. of, r. if. p. 5. L 1.
wortall, r. morall. p. ead. 1. 15. tongue, r. longes. p. 6. 1. 1. cheere, r. cheer'd. Sat. 4. pag. 2. li 20. leare, r.
teare. p. 3. L 23. reft, r. roft. p. 4. 1. 13. is, r. was. Sas. 5. p. 2. 1. 19. dread, r. dreades. Zps/. 3. p. 2. L. 16. are,
r. doe. p. 3. 1. 6. harkt in mine, r. lay lip to. pag. 6. lin. 2. Gredoes, r. Predoes. ead. lin. g. fure, r. fince.
Epifl. 4 p. 1. 1. 6. no, r. may. p. 2. 1. 8. peace, r. pence. ead. lin. 25. retaine, r. reclaime. ZpiA. 5. p. 4. lin.
5. Prertas, v. Pserius. Epiff. 6. p. 1. L. 7. worth, r. North, p. 2. lin. 1. accurfl, r. incenft. ead. pa. lin. 19.
diftraundged, r. diftourning.



To Mafter E. Dig.
Satyre.1.

e\ Febie whence comes it that the world begins,
@ [ITo winke at follies, and to footh vp finnes?
¥21D! Can other reafon be alleadgd then this,
The world fooths finne, becaufe it finfull is?

The man that liues by bribes, and vfurie,

Winkes (like a foxe) at lothfome letcherie;

Craft giues ambition leaue to lay his plot,

And croffe his friend, becaufe he foundes him not:
All men are willing with the world to haulte,

But no man takes delight to knowe his faulte.

He is a gallant fit to ferue my Lord

Which clawes, and fooths him vp, at euerie word;
That cries, when his lame poefie he heares,

T’is rare (my Lord) t'will paffe the niceft eares:
This makes A »nphidius welcome to good cheere;
And fpend his Mafter fortie poundes a yeere,

And keepe his plaife-mouth’d wife in welts & guardes:
B For
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A fig for Momus.
For flatterie can neuer want rewardes.
And therefore Humfrey holdes this Paradox;
T'is better be a foole then be a fox;
For folly is rewarded and refpected,
Where {ubtiltie, is hated and reiected:
Selfe-will doth frowne, when honeft zeale reproues,
To heare good counfell errour neuer loues.
Tell purfie Ro/lus (lusking in his bed)
That humors, by exceffiue eafe are bred,
That floth corrupts, and choakes the vitall {prights,
And kils the memorie, and hurts the lights:
He will not fticke (after a cup of facke)
To flout his counfeller behind his backe.
For with a world of mifchiefes, and offence
Vnbridled will, rebelles againft the fence,
And thinketh it no little preiudice,
To be reproou’d though by good aduice:
For wicked men repine their finnes to heare,
And folly flings, if counfaile tuch him neare.
Tell Sextus wife (whofe fhoes are vnder-layd)
Her gate is girlifh, and her foote is fplayd;
Sheele raile with open mouth as Martiall dooth:
But if you praife her (though you fpeake not footh)
You fhall be welcome both to bed, and bord;
And vfe her felfe, her husband and his fword.

Tell

I0



A fig for Momus.

Tell blear-eid Lznus that his fight is cleere,
Heele pawne himfelfe, to buy thee bread, and beere:
But tuch me Qusntus with his ftincking breath,
The daftard will defie thee to the death:
Thus, though mens great deformities be knowne,
They greeue to heare, and take them for their owne:
Find me a niggard that doth want the fhift,
To call his curfed auarice good thrift?
A rakehell, (fworne to prodigalitie)
That dares not terme it liberalitie?
A letcher, that hath loft both flefh and fame,
That holds not letcherie a pleafant game?
And why? becaufe they cloake their thame by this,
And will not fee the horror what it is.
And cunning finne being clad in Vertues thape
Flies much reproofe, and many fcornes doth fcape.
Laft day I chauntft (in croffing of the ftreete)
With Dzffilus the Inkeeper to meete,
He wore a filken night-cap on his head,
And lookt as if he had beene lately dead:
I askt him how he far'd, not well (quoth he)
An ague this two months hath troubled me;
I let him paffe: and laught to heare his skuce:
For I knew well, he had the poxe by Luce:
And wore his night-cappe ribbind at the eares,

B2 Becaufe
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A fig for Momus.

Becaufe of late he fwet away his heares:

But had a ftranger, chanft to fpie him than

He might haue deemd him for a ciuill man.
Thus with the world, the world diffembles {till,
And to their owne confufions follow will;
Houlding it true felicitie to flie,

Not from the finne, but from the feeing eie.
Then in this world (who winks at each eftate )
Hath found the meanes to make him fortunate:
To colour hate with kindnes, to defraud

In priuate, thofe in publique we applaud:

To keepe this rule, kaw me and I kaw thee;

To play the Saints, whereas we diuels bee.
What ere men doe, let them not reprehend:

For cunning knaues, will cunning knaues defend.
Truth is purfew’d by hate, then is he wife

That to the world, his worldly wit applies:
What is he wife? I as Amphestus ftrong,

That burnt his face, becaufe his beard was long.

Ad Momum.
Epistle. 1.

Ir, laugh no more at Plinie, and the reft,

Who in their publique writings doe proteft
That
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A fig for Momus.
That birds, and beaftes, (by naturall refpects
And motions) iudge of fubfequent effects:
For I will proue, that creatures being dombe,
Haue fome foreknowledge of euents to come.
How proue you that I heare fome Momus crie?
Thus (gentle fir) by good Philofophie.
Firft brutith beaftes, who are poffeft of nought
But fantafie, to ordinate their thought.
And wanting reafons light, (which men alone
Pertake to helpe imagination)
It followeth that their fantafies doe moue,
And imitate Impreffions from aboue:
And therefore often by the motion
Of birds and beafts, fome certaine things are knowne:
Hereon the Stragerite (with Tudgment deepe)
Difcourfeth in his booke of watch and fleepe;
That fome imprudent, are moft prouident,
He meaneth beaftes, in reafon indigent,
Where naitheles their intellectiue parts
(Nothing affected with care-killing harts,
But defert as it were and void of all)
Seeme with their maners halfe conaturall.
For proofe, the bitter ftinges of fleas, and flies,
The flime-bred frogges, their harfh reports and cries
Forefignifie and proue a following raine:

B3 . How
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A fg for Momus.

How proue you that cries Momus once againe?
Why thus dull dunce: The moyft and ftormie time
Fitting the frogges, that dwell in wette and flime,
Makes them by naturall inftinét to croke,
Becaufe enfuing raines the {pleene prouoke:

And to the fleas, and flies in their degree,

By their attra¢ted moyft humiditie,

Drawne from a certaine vertue elatiue,

Whence raine his generation doth deriue:

Seeke more than their accuftom’d nutriment.

So cocks in feafon inconuenient

That often crowe, and affes that doe rub

And chafe their hanging eares againft a fhrub;

A following raine doe truelie prophecie,

And this the reafon in Philofophie:

The cocke whofe drienes by the heate was fed,
By moyfture feeles the fame extinguifhed:

The affe with vapours caufed by the raine,

The humors then abounding in his braine:
Ingendereth an itching in his head:

What neede I more, he that hath 277gz/ read,
(Were he as Cato, crooked and precife)

Would graunt that birds, and beafts were wether wife:

But if fome misbeleeuing lad there bee
That

14



A fg for Momus.

That fcornes herein to iudge, and ioyne with mee:
This paine I doe inioyne him for his finnes:

When porpofe, beate the fea with eger finnes,

And beaftes, more greedily doe chaw their cud,
And cormorants, feeke fhore, and flie the floud;
And birds doe bowfe them in the pleafant fprings,
And crowes doe ceaflefle crie, and beate their wings:
That cloakles, in a champion he were fet

Till to the skinne he thorowlie be wet.

To reuerend Colin.

Eclogue. 1.

Ergasto. Damian.

Ergasto.
Ing vs that carroll (Damian)
Amintas foung when he began,
To follow Ringdes minftralfie,
And made vs merrie melodie.

Damian.
Yong lad, my ftrings are broke and fpent,
My harpe, records no merriment,
The moderne and newfangled laies,
From
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A fog for Momus.
From aunceftrie beare hence the praife;
Such ftrange 7erpanders now profefle,
To moue both mirth, and heauines,
By euery motion of the fingers,
That olde men feeme but forie fingers.
Ergasto.
Let yong men boaft what art they lift,
Mine eares chiefe pleafure doth cofift,
In hearing what concentfull laies
Our Fathers chaunted in their daies;
For often haue I found this true,
The fence is olde, the words be newe:
What ere the yonger boaft and braue,
Their worth, & wit, from eld they haue:
Olde fence by vpftarts newlie futed
In words ill warpt, is not reputed
The deede of him that formd the ftile,
But his that did the fence compile.
Damian.
Since thou canft argue fo for age,
My voice with harpe fome warre fhall wage:
And I will fing thee fuch a lay
As erft I heard my Ringde play,
At Galateas wedding feaft,
(Where fea to heare, his muficke ceaft.)
Cantus.
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A fig for Momus.

Cantus.
Here was a time (or writers haue miffung)
V Vherein our partiall mothers ballance hung
VVith equall poife: and fi/k, wild beaftes, and birds,
Had vfe of reafon, and of needfull words:
VVherein foure-footed beafls of Jauadge field,
(VVho fought the flate of winged fowles to wield)
Confpir'd, (the better to defence their flates)
To chufe the fifk, to be their mutuall mates:
VVho vainly trusting to thetr fraile defence,
Confented quickly to the beastes pretence,
Suppofing nature, equallic had lent
Like force in carth, as liguid element :
Hereon (ambition egging on the flocks
Of proud foure-footed beasts) the fhoares, and rocks
V' Vere fild with fifk, and heauen, witk fhoutes and cries,
And gaftiie breathings, almof? loft kis etes:
VVhen all the foules, embatail’d in the aive
(Secing their fortunes almoft in defpaire)
Befought the Gods, (who all iniuftice hate)
70 be affistant in this dive debate.:
Ioue, by a thunderclap a fignall gaue
Vpon their prayers, they fhould good fortune kaue,
And [peedily fent out the Southerne wind
C
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A fg for Momus.
To driue the waters from thetr bounds affind
A murrven on the beasts ke thrilled downe:
VVkilft thus the reuevend tudge doth thveat and frowne,
The fowles they floupe, and offering vrgent blowes,
Finde hartles beafles, and eack where liueles foes.:
The fofk, on waucles fhore difperst, and left,
Of pride, and life, were all at once bereft:
The fowles preuaild, and fed them fat with pray,
And after viflors like did flie away;
And beating off the aire with open wings
They tun'd this carroll to the woods and [prings,
T beasts, to fifk, (referwd from brunt of warre)
7o all, that (with botk faltions mortall are)
Beware (6 what foeuer race you bee)
(700 much ambitious in felicitie)
7o firiue to vaife your fortunes through oppre/fion,
Or count your neighbours purchafe your poffeffion,
For Gods reuenge eack impious attempt
Before the plague, or punifliment be drempt .
Be fure the fquare whereby you build your flates,
Muft breake and faile, in dangers and debates;
For Nemelis kath euery houre veferid
A plague for pride, that hatk from iustice fwerwd:
Ok you, whofe calme, makes neighbours flormes feeme fore
Trie you your tides, before you truft your ore,
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A frg for Momus.
The furge may vife on_fodatne eve you thinke,
And force you, (whilft you fwim, fecure) to finke.
VVho trufles to choice of proud confederate,
And failes in choice of faithfull friends estate
Let kim difclaime his armes, and claime forefight
Left ke with beastes, mannage a beaftlic fight.

Ergasto.
In footh this is a wittie lay
More pleafant then the verrelay,
The fhepheard fings vnto his theepe
As foone as day begins to peepe.

Damian.
Waigh not the words, but marke the worth,
Great flouds doe often iffue forth
From humble waters, and deepe skill,
May flow from an impolifht quill.
Who waites for words, may get him hence,
For fthepheards onely fing for fence.
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A fig for Momus.

To happie Menalcus.
Eglogue. 2.

Philides. Eglon.

Philides.

Hat wrong, or difcontent, old Eg/on hath with-held
Thine honorable age from gouerning the ftate?
Why liv'ft thou thus apart, whofe wifdome wont to fhield
Our kingdome from the ftormes of foes, and home-bred hate.

Eglon.

Ah Philides, the taft of trouble I haue felt,
Mine aftions mifconceau’d, my zeale efteem’d impure,
My policie deceite, (where faithfullie I delt)
Thefe wrongs, (all vndeferu’d) haue made me liue obfcure:
Befides, my youthfull yeares were cancel’d by mine age,
(The verie .Inne of griefes, of ficknes, and of cares,)
Time bids me now prepare, with death fome warre to wage
And thinke vpon mine end, and fhun thefe worldlie {nares:
And time it is (God wot) when age hath got the ftart,
To flie from publique noyfe, and brawles of iudgement feate,
For now my wits waxe weake, and fcarce yeeld vie of art,
My limmes are ftiffe and ftarke, my pulfes faintly beate.
And this late-purchas’d age, ('befides all other paines)
Is fubieft to contempts, accus’'d of auarice,
And youth, with felfe conceit, hath fo bewitcht his braines,
As he efteemeth yeares, wits chiefeft preiudice.

Philides.



A fig for Momaus.

Philides.
Can men fo farre forget the reuerence and awe,
They fhould in juftice, yeeld to filuer-futed haires?
Is duetie fo defpis'd, (enioyn’d by natures lawe)
That youth impugneth age, in mannaging affaires?
Then worfe then Etinicks farre, may Chriftians be efteem’d,
For both among the Grecks and Romanes, 1 haue red,
Such honors giuen to eld, that nothing happie feem'd
Wherein their counfell mift, and wifedome had not led:
In Solons happie lawes, in olde Licurgus {chooles,
In Numas fage decrees, and graue Prometheus books,
Amercements were fet downe for fuch mifgouern’d fooles,
As did maligne at eld, and loath their reuerent looks:
For where they firft ordain’d, the Gods fhould be ador'd,
Next, that the filly poore, thould want no due reliefe,
They laftlie, did command the yonger to afford
All honour vnto age, and ftill to hould them chiefe:
The Romane Senate wont, in giuing dignities
To take refpett of yeares, of iudgement, and difcretion,
The Lacedemon ftate, in all their fouerainties,
Did yeeld their publique charge, to aged mens poffefsion:
Taught by thefe flouring ftates, by men fo fortunate,
(As reading what they did, our mindes are ftir'd to follow)
I wonder that our world, thould fo degenerate,
From perfect awe, and carrie harts fo hollow?

Egilon.
Ah Philides, forbeare to wonder at the time,
There muft be fome contempt, before a plague fucceede:
I fee great ftormes at hand, and figh to fee them clime,
Whofe fall I might bewaile, before it come indeede.
C3 But
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A frg for Momus.

But let all reafons paffe, of enuie, and difgrace,

Sufficient to with-draw, a man from common weale,

Not thefe alone procure, me leaue mine honored place

But this, becaufe tis time with ftate no more to deale:

The houre prefixt is come, the reuolution fixt,

Wherein I muft, and will, giue ouer gouernement;

Taught by thofe happie men, whofe weale, with forrow mixt,
Did make them leaue the world, which danger doth prefent:
Oh when I fadlie thinke of olde Lucullus wit,

Who hauing fortune thrall, and fame attending him,
Thought good to leaue the world, when he had conquerd it,
And rather ceafe in time, then fincke, in hope to fwim:

I cannot chufe but fmile, becaufe by like aduife

I flie from froward hate, (as olde Metellus did)

And leaue vngratefull men, (as erft did Scipio wife)
Deeming it happines in priuate to be hid:

Had Cicero forethought, how fweet this courfe had beene
When he had mafter'd fame, and conquer’d Ca#/ine,

His 7ufculanum then, he had more often feene,

And left vngratfull Rome, before he did decline:

But hope of further fame, fo fondlie him befotted,

That wraftling with lewd chance, at laft he caught the fall,
And where he prefuppos’d, true fame was him allotted,
There loft he his defire, his fortunes, life, and all:

His leffons make me wife; thefe warnings are mine armes;
Wherewith I conquer chance, and falfe RAamnufias traines,
And now deere Philides, my mind no trouble farmes,

And great content is bought, with little thrift of gaines.

Philides.

Thy reafons haue their waight, and fo haue wonne my hart,
As I will leaue the world, and come and liue with thee:
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Egilon.
So doing thou art wife, who from the world doth part,
Begins to trauell on to true felicitie.

To Rowland.
Eclogue. 3.

VVagrin. Golde.

VVagrin.
WHie fings not Golde as he whilome did
In facred numbers, and diuiner vaine,
Such hymnes, as from bace-humor’d braines are hid?
For fhame reuiue thy mated Mufe againe,
Let not ambitious ignorance forbid
Thy worthfull ftile immortall praife to gaine,
Liue thou to after age, and let thy fame,
Eternife thy deferts, and tell their fhame.
Golde.
Why fhould I make mine induftrie a flaue,
To day, and night? why fhould I dwell on thought
When as fome fcoffing ideot fhall depraue
That which with trauaile learning forth hath brought:
Proud A »istarchus will the credit haue,
And beare that palme, the happier mufe hath bought,
And
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And though in furnace of true art I trie
My labor’d lines, yet fcape not obloquie.

In fuch a world where worth, hath no rewarde,
Where all the gods, want fhrines, but greedie gaine,
Where {cience fleepes; and ignorance is hard,
Why fhould I loofe my fleepe, or breake my braine?
Can vertue {pring that wanteth true regarde?
No V'Vagrin no: tis wifdome to refraine
In fuch an age, where learning hath no laude,
Nor needie Homer welcome, or applaude.

Sweete Mufes, my companions, and repofe, -
Tir'd with contempts in filence now record
Your pleafures paft; difdaining to difclofe
Your worth to them, who wifdome haue abhord:
Make me the Iudge, and writer of your woes:
Whil'ft fenceles walles, (where I your treafures hord)
Doe heare fuch griefe, as were they ought but ftone,
Hewd in this age, they might confume with mone.
Viagrin.
Fie Golde, blame not all men for a few,
The Mufes haue fome friends, who will efteeme
A man of worth, and giue defert his dewe:
Did Mircurie (as many wifemen deeme)
Surceafe
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Surceafe the wauering Cynthia to purfue,

His croffe afpects to arts, more fweete would feeme:
There are fome fewe, (alas that they were more)
That honour poefie, and wit adore.

To thefe firme oakes (who boldlie can refift
The tempeft of lewd tongues,) thy felfe applie,
Like Iuie, round about their bodies twift,
And liue to them, whofe fame fhould neuer die:
Sweeten their eares, and glut them when they lift
With fuch nice numbers of fweete poetrie:

That reading, they may thinke, that euerie line

Refines their wits, and makes them more diuine.

Golde.

On thefe ftrong pillars (¥ 7 agrin) haue I built,
And liu’'d a while in funne-fhine of their grace,
But time (fweete friend) beleeue me if thou wilt,
Hath made them worldlie, couetous, and bafe,
Their niggard mindes, with golden words they gilt,
They are not as they feeme, in outward face,

To liue in hope of that they meane to giue,

Is to deceiue our felues, and not to liue.

Arts perifh, wanting honour, and applaufe,

And where imperious neede doth tyrannife,
D The
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The holie heate, through worldly cares doth paufe,

The minde, (with-drawne to ftudie for fupplies)

Is foyld with earthlie thoughts,and downward drawes;

Hence come thofe dull conceits amongit the wife,
Which coy-eard readers cenfure to proceede,
From ignorance, whereas they grow by neede.

Oh were the world fo forward to affe¢t

The high conceits of artifts as of yore,

When leaft deferts, were held in high refpedt;

Did wife Mecenas flourifh ftill t'adore

The heauenly lines his 2zrgé/ did erect,

Or he whom Rome admir'd for wifdomes ftore;
Want, fhould not wring good wits, and this our age
For {cience, fhould with theirs, the battaile wage.

But now, thefe frugall patrons, who begin

To skantle learning with a feruile pay,

Make Poets count their negligence, no finne:

The colde conceit of recompence doth lay

. Their fierie furie when they fhould begin,

The prieft vnpaid, can neither fing, nor fay:
Nor Poets fweetlie write, except they meete
With found rewards, for fermoning fo fweete.

Which
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Which found rewards, fince this neglectful time
Repines to yeeld to men of high defart,
Ile ceafe to reuel out my wits in rime,
For fuch who make fo bafe account of art:
And fince by wit there is no meanes to clime,
Ile hould the plough a while, and plie the cart,
And if my mufe to wonted courfe returne,
Ile write, and iudge, perufe, commend and burne.

Vv.agrin.
A better mind God fend thee, or more meanes,
Oh wouldft thou but conuerfe with Ckar/es the kind,
Or follow harueft, where thy Donroy gleanes,
Thefe thoughts would ceafe: with thé thy mufe thould
A fweet conuerfe: then this conceit which weanes (find
Thy pen from writing, thould be foone refignd.

Golde.
I reft refolu’d, if bountie will, I wright,
If not, why then my mufe fhall flie the light.

D2 To
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To Mafter Samuel Daniel.
Eclogue. 4.

Delinorvus. Felicius.

Delinorus.
Elicius, nourifh not thefe fullen vaines,
Liue not, as if thou lothedft to impart
Vnto the world thy wifdome and thine art:
Vertues obfcur’d, yeelds fmall, and fory gaines
But adtiuely imployd, true worth retaines:

Now clattering armes found terror in our coaft,
Like aged NVestor guirt thee in thy fteele,

Win fame by valour, let impugners feele,

That though fweete Mercurie delights thee moft,
Thy courage, with thy yeares, thou haft not loft:

Felicius.
Eld is ordain’d to counfell, youth to fight;
Age to fore-fee, young courage to enact,
High courage with true wifdome euer backt,
Winnes perfect fame: youth doth deferue by might,
But old age, by good counfell, and forefight.
Delinorus.
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Delinorus, when as thou doft beholde

Felicius fitte apart, be thou affur'd

His mind ftill works: and what thou haft endur'd
In bloudie brunts, the fame though being olde
He doth endure, and more a hundreth folde.

I trauaile in my foule, when thou doeft fleepe

I for my countrie combate by fore-caft,

And how by day, the danger fhall be paft

By night I ftudie: Thus by care I keepe,

What hed-ftrong youth might loofe, & loofing weepe.

I liue not then obfcurely, as I feeme,

But as the mafter of the thip performes

Far more then comon yonkers in great ftormes,

So guiding of our ftates well may I deeme,

I doe, and merite more, then moft efteeme.
Delinorus.

As if a life deuoted vnto eafe,

And mannaging affaires by policie,

Might be compar’'d for worth, & dignitie

With honorable armes, by land and feas?

Felicius.
Why not (fweet friend) yeeld reafon if you pleafe?
D3 Deliuorus.
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Deliuorus.
Whom euer did the rifing funne behold
More royalliz’d, and dignified then him,
Whofe glorie, (though fell fortune fought to dim)
His courage rais'd, his conquefts manifold,
Commaunding all, himfelfe ftill vncontrol’d?

By armes, Realmes, Empires, monarchies are wonne,

To armes, lawes, iuftice, magiftrates fubmit,

Arts, {ciences, before their triumphes fit,

And beg their grace, and fing what they haue done,

Amas’d to fee the race, which they haue runne.
Felicius.

Delinorus, warre, honour doth deferue,

Yet counfell in all kingdomes policied

Is farre more worthie, and more dignified:

For armes, but in extreames doe neuer ferue

To reconcile, and punifh fuch as fwerue.

Firft haue an eie to Grecian gouernements,

And euen in them, the truth will be explain'd.

In A thens, where Themistocles remain'd,

Though much he conquer'd for his regiments,

Yet Solorn, was more prais’'d for his intents:
Themifto-
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Themistocles, by armes; he by good lawes:

One, conquered foes, the other planted frends;

One got the wealth, the which the other fpends,
Both fame: though not like meafure, nor like caufe:
For counfell to it felfe more honour drawes.

Paufanias, and Ly/fander by their fwords,

And warlike vertues, made Laocena ritch,

Fame followed them where they their tents did pitch,
But graue Licurgus, by his lawes and words,

Did merite more, then thefe renowmed Lords,

Though thefe attempted, he prefixt the way,
Though they commanded, and arraung’d the bands,
Licurgus put the fortune in their hands:

Though Marius could begin, and make the fray,
Yet Scaurus policie deferues the bay:

Let Catulus, with Pompey be compar'd,
Or wittie Cicero, with Cateline.

And to preuent with policie diuine

That which the other ouer rafhlie dar'd,
Deferues fuch fame as may not be impar'd.

Say
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Say militarie vertue doth require

A valiant hart, great ftrength, and conftancie:
The felfe-like guiftes in ciuill policie

Are requifite for fuch as doe afpire,

To gaine renowne by counfell for their hire:

In briefe, for what is warre ordain’'d but peace?
And perfect peace is end of bloudie warre:

And fith the ends, fore-meanes, is prifed farre;
Let warre, his boaft of dignitig furceafe

And yeeld to wif{dome, which doth peace encreafe.

Peace, doth depend on Reafon, warre on force,
The one is humane, honeft, and vpright,

The other brutifh, foftered by defpight:

The one extreame, concluded with remorfe,
The other all iniuftice doth deuorce.

Deliuorus.
Felicius thy reafons are approu’d
(If meafured by the fquare of ftatemens skil,
Who on their bookes hang their opinions {till)
But I, who from my youth the warres haue lou'd,

From mine opinion may not be remou’d.
For
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For by that methode which my felfe haue tried
I find fuch word-bold warriors as you be

As fit for warre, as apes for minftralfie:

For what can you prefcribe, or els prouide,

To order thofe, whom you could neuer guide?

Thinke you Figetius ferues to make you fit

To giue directions to a generall?

No book-men no, time now hath changed all,
Both men, and meanes: war craues a greater wit
And courage, then when Rome directed it:

Should we exfpect, (as erft the Romaines did)
Inftruions to diflodge, encampe, affaile,
Before we did endeuour to preuaile,

The meanes to conquer would be loft, and hid:
Bafely fights he who warres as others bid.

All thingsare chang’d, the meanes,the men and armes,
Our ftratagems now differ from the old,

Expert in booke, was neuer trulie bold,
Demofthenes, whofe tongue the fouldier charmes,
Fled coward-like away in hot alarmes.

E This
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This faid, he ceaft, and would no more proceed,
Felicius left him fetled in his thought,

I, hearing both the reafons they had brought,
Refolu’'d that both deferue true fame indeed,
And pray that wit may thriue, & war may fpeed.

To F. M.
Satyre, 3.

T is as common as vnkind a fault
In youth, (too fubiet to this worlds affault)
To imitate, admit, and daylie chufe,
Thofe errors, which their lawles parents vfe.
For what by vaine example youth conceaues,
The fame for lawfull, daily he receaues,
If damned dice the father doth affe,
The felfe-like follie doth his heire infect,
If luft; to luft the fonne is too procliue,
If fraud, by fraud his wanton race will thriue:
If furfet, furfet is efteemed no finne,
For youth perfeuers, as he doth beginne.
And where to natures, (forward to retaine)
Lewd obieéts are annext and cuftomes vaine,
The wounds grow defperate, & death doth end,
Before
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Before good counfell can the fault amend;
Lucillas daughter, fhe that keepes the fwan,
That faw her mother dallie with her man;

Steale priuy f{ports, for fweet meates hazard fame.

Scarce twelue yeares old begins to do the fame:

For nature, ioynd with cuftome, neuer failes

But by her felfe, and in her helpes preéuailes:

And why? becaufe what children apprehend

The fame they like, they follow and commend:

And where the mind is willing and addict,

Th’ examples are more forcible and ftrict:

And though fome natures, by efpeciall grace

Correct themfelues, and giue not follie place,

Yet leane the moft part, to example fo,

That what they like, they hardly can forgoe:

Then (gentle friend) fro damned deeds abftaine,

From lawles ryots, and from pleafures vaine,

If not regarding of thine owne degree,

“Yet in behalfe of thy pofteritie:

“ For we are docible to imitate,

Depraued pleafures tho degenerate.

Be carefull therefore left thy fonne admit

By eare, or eie, things filthie or vnfit,

Exclude the bawd, the parafite, the whore,

The dicer, drunkard, fwearer from thy dore,
E2
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For fuch contemptible conforts as thefe,

Leaue ranckeft poyfd where they fweetly pleafe,
And as thy child refembleth thee in face,

In foote, in feature, and in outward grace,

So ftudie thou (thine actions being good)

He may wax like in maners, as in blood:

If thou efpie within thy curious knot,

Some tangling twitch, that doth thy flowers rot,
Or in the picture hanging in thy hall,

That reprefents Ce/ar maiefticall,

Thou fee fome fpots that fpoyle and doe difgrace
The matchles modle of thy monarcks face,
Wilt thou not quickly roote away the one,
And wipe the other from the piece anone?

So in thy fonne demeane thy felfe likewife,

If thou perceiue a finne, that doth difguife
And choake the beauties of his toward mind,
If in this image of thy felfe thou find,
Corruption, choaking vertue, error, grace,

And will, vfurping reafons rightfull place:
Diffwade by fatherly admonifhment,

Schoole, and corre®, aduertife, and preuent:
Make him by gouernment, and perfect zeale,
A happie member of his common weale,

And not by negligence, and libertie,
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A fcouge vnto thy priuate familie:
The eaned lambe doth loofe that colour feld,
The which at firft, thingendring ewe beheld:
The ftained cloth, retaines his grayned die,
The Iuory his firft Imagerie,
The bird but {carcely broken from his thell,
Feeds on that food which firft he liked well;
The tunne retaineth long, the taft, and fent,
Of that pure licour which at firft it hent:
And what impreffions we in youth retaine
In age, our reafon hardly will reftraine:
The idle More, the Turke, the Saracine,
The Chinois, and the wealthie A4 bffine.
Obferue that cuftome, and idolatrie
Which was ingrafted in their infancie;
Then in the prefence of thy toward heire
Beware to frifle, currle, and kembe thy haire,
To fpend three houres, in gazing in a glaffe,
Before thy wife and daughter goe to maffe:
Take heed thy gagtooth’d hoftes in his fight
Tell not how oft fhe tyres thee euery night,
Beware thy fonne doe neuer heare thee bragge,
That thou haft paid twelue angels for a nagge,
And pawn'd it to the rich and broking bawd,
For whores, and capons, little to thy lawd:

E 3 Take
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Take heede the toward lad doe neuer heare,

That thou haft fpent a thoufand pound a yeare,
Take heed thou neuer fweare whilft he is by

That thou by othes dar {ft proue an open lye,
Left feeing thee make light of lothfome finne,
To practife like mifdeeds he doe beginne;
And thou at laft to thy exceffiue griefe,
Behold thy felfe a begger, him a theefe:

For by a fatall law it comes to paffe

That lewdnes is defam’d and euer was.

And life corrupt by vnexpected fhame

And timeles death is buried with defame:
Enough, if grace be gone, then words be vaine:
Ile tell thee more if fo I write againe.
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To Mafter W. Bolton.
Epistle. 2.

B Olton, amidft thy many other theames
Thou doft defire me to difcourfe of dreames:
Of which, what I could gather, reade, or find,
I here fet downe to fatisfie thy mind:
Dreames then (in fleep our fpirits true retreate)
Do chalenge their predominance, and feate:
And in their natures, are but fantafies
Made by the motion of Imageries,
According to the fleepers habitude
Of euery fenfible fimilitude.
So then, all dreames from diuers caufes grow,
And from th’interior, or th’ exterior flow:
Thinterior likewife hath a double right,
The one is mentall, clayming by the {pright,
Where through in fleep (the fantafie and thought
Encountring ) firange and rare effects are wrought;
Refembling thofe, which our affections kept,
And thoughts did trauel on before we flept:
The other caufe takes his fruition,
And being from the bodies difpofition:
For by th’ interior habitude and ftate

The
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The bodie houlds, (corrupt, or ordinate)

Some motion in the fancie is maintain’d,
According to the difpofition gain'd:

For where as chilly humors doe abound,

Men feeme in fnow, or water, to be drown’d:
This makes the fage Phifitian to coniect

By dreames, what griefes the inward parts infet;
Th’ exterior caufe likewife, we double call,

The firft diuine, pure, and {pirituall,

Whereby things hidden, facred, and concealed,
By God, or by his Angels, are reuealed:

The next is meerely corporall; whereby

Not onely mind and working fantafie

Is chang’d, (according as the fleepers thought
Or fancie, by contaging aire is wrought)

But by th’ impreffion of celeftiall raies,

Which doe conforme affection to their waies.
For fo the ftaid ftar-gazers doe areede,

That from celeftiall bodies doe proceede,

The caufe, & workings of our dreames in fleepe:
And in this point a mightie coyle they keepe.
Note me the houre (fayth one) and bring it me,
I will expreffe th’ effect and dreame to thee:
For as when choller fwarmes in breaft or hed,

Men dreame of things inflam’d, and fierie red,
And
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And whereas fleugme preuailes, abounds and fprings,
We dreame of watrie, colde, and froftie things:
So heauen may by his influence beftowe

The knowledge of th’ effects which he doth owe,
And what in ftrength, and vertue it containes,
Infufe in man, in whom his worke remaines:
But by their leaues; tis not materiall

The heauens can doe onely but cafuall:

But now me thinks 4po0/lo puls mine eare’

And claimes mine induftrie an other wheare:
Speaking in thee, (becaufe in thee he raignes)
And bids me bufilie imploy my braines,

And proue of fpirits either good or bad,

In formes, and certaine apparitions clad,

Can further force, or els infufe by right,
Vnfained dreames, to thofe that fleepe by night.
To which mine anfwer is affirmatiue,

Becaufe the fathers make it pofitiue:

For dreames both true, & certaine, now & then,
By blefled fprites, are powr’d in liuing men
Either as pertinent to their reliefe,

Or to reprefle their frends impendent griefe,
Such was the dreame A4 /bertus Magnus had,
Who whilft the world in nights-dark-cloake was clad,
Suppos’d he fawe, (neere to a water-mill

F By
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By which a brook, did flow with murmure fhril)
A pretie lad, hard by the riuer fide,
That from the bancke fell headlong in the tide,
Whilft wraftling there he lay, and he in dreame
In pittie feemd to faue him from the ftreame,
The morne arofe, he walkt, and fcarce araid
Beheld a wofull mother quite difmaid;
That piteoufly perplext, and tir'd with teene,
Complain’d no leffe thé he in dreame had feene.
The felfe-like hap to Nicons fonne befell,
Who knowing neither purge, nor hidden fpell,
To cure his patient trauel’d with the {pleene,
Fell faft afleepe within a medow greene:
Wherein he thought, fome {pright, or genius good,
Enioyn'd him prefently to let him blood
Betwixt the wedding finger and the fmall,
Which wakned he perform’d, and therewithall
The ficke man got his health, he wonne the fame,
And thus by dreame his doubt he ouercame:
If then the heauenly bountie by good f{prights,
Direct mens actions to their beft delights,
To bodily contents, to perfect health,
To fafetie, to fecuritie, and wealth:
Farre and more working is his heau’'nly power,
In fending holy fpirits euery howre;

Who
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Who in our mortall, and fpirituall weale,
Are preft fyncere inftinctions to reueale:
So in a dreame King Salomon the fage,

(Both wealths, & wifdomes, wonder in his age)

Had fpeciall counfaile how to beare a hand
In gouerning his people, and his land:

So euen the moft corrupt and vnretir'd,
Haue to good ends, beene faithfully mfplrd
So Pharao, and Nabuchadonfor:;

The caitife Caiphas, and many more,

To their confufion haue fore-knowne their fall,

And miferies God threatned them withall:
From euill meffengers the fonnes of pride,
To euill men, true things are tould befide,
Not for the diuels tongue they fhuld beleeue,
But that in right he labours to deceiue,

Not for defire to manifeft mifdeede,

But to himfelfe more faith and truft to breede:

So Socrates, the night before he fawe
Diuiner Plato, skild in natures lawe,

After digeftions howers were ouerpaft,

And vapours in the braine digefted faft,
Bethought him in his dreame that he beheld

A milk-white fwan, whofe pleafant note exceld,

That from the earth to heauen did finging flie,
F2
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And cheere all other birds with melodie:
Which when he wak’d, he knew fore-tould the truth
Of Platos worth; for feeing of the youth:
Here is (quoth he) that fwan that fung fo fweete,
Whofe eloquence, all Greece fhal grace & greete:
Thus much for dreames, though more remaines to fay:
My Mufe commaunds me now make holiday:
And end abruptly, vowing faithfully,
To profecute this fubiect ferioufly.

To a deere friend lately giuen
ouer to couetoufneffe.

Satyre. 4.

I Heare of late (but hould it verie ftrange)

(That fuch vaine newes is common in the change)

How being old, and drawing to the graue,

Thou waxeft greedie, and defir'ft to faue:

As if thy life of forrowes had no ftore,

But thou in policie thouldft purchafe more?

Alas for thee, that at thy iournies end

Art growne fo neere and carefull what to fpend.

Looke on thy felfe, age hath thee by the backe,

Thy haires are white, which erft were friffeld blacke:
Thine
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Thine eies are funcke, thy cheeks are leane and pale,
Thy lips are blew, thy breath is ftincking ftale,

Thy grinders gone, thy ghaftlie gout, and murre;
Do breake thy fleepes, and fcarcely let thee fturre:
Thy memorie is dul, and wel nie dead,

Thy tongue alreadie faulters in thy head:

Where al thefe torments make thee loth thy felf,
Why art thou now enamored with thy pelfe?
Think'ft thou the purchafe of a niggards name

Is not a preiudice vnto thy fame?

Marke me a miferable myfing wretch,

That liues by others loffe, and fubtle fetch,

He is not onely plagu’d with heauines,
For that which other happie men pofieffe,
But takes no taft of that himfelfe partakes
And fooner life, then miferie forfakes:
And what in moft aboundance, he retaines

In feeming little, doth augment his paines:

His trauailes, are fufpitions backt by feare,

His thoughts diftraught inceffant troubles leare,
He doubts the raine, for feare it raife a floud
And beare away his houfes, and his good,

He dreads his neighbours cattle as they paffe,
For feare they ftay and feed vpon his graffe,

He hides his treafures vnder locke and kay,

E3 Left
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Left theeues breake in, and beare his bags away:
Onely vnto himfelfe, for whom he fpares,

He gathers nothing but continuall cares:

His eie difdaines his hungrie bellie meate,
Himfelfe repines, at that himfelfe doth eate,
Though rents increafe, he lets his body lacke,
And neither fpares his bellie nor his backe:
What on him felfe he laies, he houlds it loft,
What on his wife, he deemes vnthriftie coft,
What on his heires, his miferie and miffe;

What on his feruants, ryotting it is.

Thus from himfelfe, his couetous defire

Doth draw himfelfe, and on his hart doth tire:
So liues he to the wretched world alone,
Lothfome to all that long to fee him gone:

If fuch he be, (as fuch he is indeede)

And far more worfe, (if wealth more worfe may breed)
For thame from fuch a finne thy life exempt,
That makes thee rich in nothing but contempt,
They fay the many packs before thy doore,

Are but the pawnes, and wages of the poore,
They fay the buildings which thou doft begin,
Are rich without, but yeeld no reft within;
* They fay thy deereft friends are fure to pay
Great forfeitures, and if they miffe their day:

They
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They fay the ~.cereft of tenne a yeere

Is held too little to maintaine thy cheere,

And yet thy felfe, thy wife, thy maid, thy knaue,

Scarce butter'd turneps vpon Sundaies haue,

They fay at New-yeares-tide men giue thee cakes,

And thou the next day fels them for their fakes,

They fay thou fel'ft the chipping of thy bred

For feare thy feruants thould be ouer fed,

They fay one horfe may beare thy houfhold ftuffe,

Where for thy coyne three carts are not enough;

They fay thy welted gowne, and ruffes of lawne,

When thou wert warden laft was but a pawne:

They fay thy plate is forfeited and loft

For halfe the money that at firft it coft,

They fay thy wiues caft kertle is become

A paire of breeches to enskonce thy bum.

Briefly, they fay that for the world thou art

Too wretched, and for God too falfe in hart.

All thefe reports thou knoweft as well as 1

Spring frd fome grounds, things fould by common cry

Are quickly fould, men hardly ftop the noice

Of flanders publifhed by common voice:

If thefe be true, reforme them; if vntrue,

Take them for warnings what thou fhouldft efchue:

What ere they be, now thinke vpon thy graue,
And
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And leaue thy worldly drudging to thy knaue,
And let him carrie fier vnto thy ftils,
And tend thy brewhoufe, watch, & ward thy mils
Looke to thine apples, left they rotte away,
Set vp thy hop-powles, and thy champions lay.
And thou thy felfe fafe wrapt in cloth and furre,
Fall to thy prayers, defire no more to fturre,
Giue to the poore, what thou haft got by wrog,
For be affur'd thy daies cannot be long:
Follow this frendly counfell which I giue,
Or els in thame, and hatred thou fhalt liue,
Or dead, thofe paffengers that fpie thy graue,
Shall fay here lies a broking bribing knaue.

Satyre, 5.

I N euery from Gades to Ganges flood
Too few they be that thinke vpon their good:
Too few that by difcretion can difcerne
What profite rightly doth themfelues concerne.
Behould ambitions true begotten fonne,
Spent in defire before his hope be wonne,
Striuing for kingdomes which are fooner loft,
Then kept, defir'd, then had, with mightie coft.
Ending like him that fenceles in his harmes

Doth
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Doth ftriue to ftem a fea with two weake armes,
Behould a mind preffing beyond his might,
Catching at ftars cenfur'd by ouerfight.
Like him tha eger fcales a mountaine fteepe,
And headlong fals into the valley deepe:
There liues no man fo fetled in content
That hath not daily whereof to repent,
Nor can reformed wit fo iuftly deeme,
But that it leaues true goods, for fuch as feeme;
Briefly, the greateft gifts whereof we boaft
Are thofe which doe attempt and tire vs moft.
Peace brings in pleafure, pleafure breeds exceffe,
Exceffe procureth want, want works diftreffe:
Diftrefle contempt, contempt is not repair'd
Till timeles death determine, hope difpair'd.
Warre egges the victor to defire debate,
The conquer’d to fubmit and ferue with hate;
Leaues nothing fure though he prefume to choofe,
But what he keeps with hate and dread to loofe:
How oft hath watching policie deuis’d
A cunning claufe which hath himfelfe furpris’d?
How often hath lewd fraud been fet afloate?
Of purpofe that his goods might cut his throate?
Who builds on ftrength by policie is ftript:
Who trufts his wit, by wit is fooneft tript.

G Example
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Example be thou Aepar, who profeft

A home-borne infant of our Englith weft

Halft in that thamefull fcZene of treafons play
Betray'd thy felfe to death, who would'ft betray:
Volcatius that fubborn’d, deuis’d, and wrought
To worke out 7%emzs, from the place he fought:
Was laught in court, and though he were not feene,
Yet wept his follies to a woodden skreene,

Was neuer fince this wretched world began

To entertaine, receiue, and nourith man.

A iudgment by itfelfe that neuer err'd

Or wit vnwrong’d by that he moft prefer'd
Trauel the world, & trauerfe euery clime,

And win one houre in euery yeare of time:
Compaffe what ere the fea receiueth round,

And feeke to South-ward men of vnder-ground:
What haft thou got if following Candies fate,
That keepft no certaine compafie in thy ftate:

O nought of ours, our wealth, our wit, enioy'd,
If not as ours, for vs, it be employ’d,

Thy fame declining, 7e//us, not thy farme,

Thy zeale prefumptuous, Dacus not thine arme:
Thy bountie »avzs, not thy many bribes,

Thy filence Skanus, not thy many Iibes.

Thefe are thofe goods whereto you ought to cleaue:
The
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The reft are good in femblance and deceaue.
What then in right for good may we elect?

Such things as chalenge not by lewd refpect?
Seeke not in age with Craffus fuch a place

As both thy life and fortune may deface:

Nor fill the fea with failes, the earth with men
In fhamefull fort, to be repulft agen.

Nor leaue the northren lands, and fruitfull Ga#/,
In royall Rome, thine empire to enftall:

For feldome can prefumption be enthrown’d

To liue efteem’d, or die to be bemown’d.

An humble cote entapiffed with mofle,

A lowlie life that feares no fodaine loffe:

A mind that dreads no fal, nor craues no crowne,
But makes his true-content, his beft renowne.
Thefe are the choice contéts, the goods, the gaine
Which rightly can be ours: the reft are vaine.

If thou then fee a troupe of garded knaues
Waite at 4 #7gastos heels like feruile flaues:

Be not aghaft, admire not at his ftate,

For now the world is bent to ferue and hate:

Tis true: that flaue whom Pompey did promoate,
Was he that firft affay’d to cut his throate.

G2 To
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To his Miftres A. L.
Epistle. 6.

I N that fame month wherein the fpring begins,
And on that day when Phabe left the twinnes
(Which was on Saturday, the twelft of Marck)
Your feruant brought a letter feal’d with ftarch,
Which by my foule (fweet miftres) when I op’te
And read your motion farre from that I hop'te,
Beleeue me (had not troubles tir'd me quite)
Might be enough, to make me laugh outright:
You pray me to aduife, and tell you what
Will take away your purfines and fat,
You pray me without any let, or paufe,
To write of both the remedie, and caufe,
And in a fhort difcourfe to let you know
The A ntidote of that miflikes you fo.
Well, fince your beautie may, & muft command
Thus briefly will I anfwer your demand:
Fatnes (connaturall to ficke, and hole,
Which neereft vnder-dwell the Northren pole)
In thofe by nature who enioy the fame
Is paffible, not preiudiz’d by blame:
That other growne by furfet, and exceffe,

That
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That choaks the vitall powers with heauineffe,
Is that (faire miftres) which you ought to flie
And that which Pkifigues art may remedie:
Fatnes by nature (not immoderate)
Kils not the wit, quels not the minds eftate:
But fatnes, by intemperance increaft,
(When liuing man refembleth lothfome beaft,
And belly cheere with greedie gluttonie
Is held the fulnes of felicitie:
This maketh men addicted to the fame,
Dull in conceit, groffe minded, worthie blame,
Of fuch doe Bafile, Galen, Plato, write,
That fatteft bellie hath the weakest [prite:
For reafon, (onely made for mans behoofe)
Affords hereof this true, and certaine proofe:
Therefore are lawles belly-gods by kind
Defect in vnderftanding, and in mind,
Becaufe groffe blood by their difordred feede,
And fwift concoction, plenteouflie doth breede:
And by this bloud, groffe {pirits from their harts
Afcend, and feaze vpon their vpperparts,
And from thefe {pirits, fpirits of the braine
A dead and lothfome dulnes doe retaine,
Through which it comes, that they wax ftarke, & flow,
Becaufe their fpirits animall be fo.

G3 That
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That fatnes then engendred, and engroft,
By ryot, furfet, belly cheere and coft,
Is hatefull: and that fatnes nature breeds
From good complexion, orderly proceeds:
Which prais’d, becaufe approu’d, me thinks I heare
A faint, fweet like your felfe, harkt in mine eare,
And with a maiden bluth intreat me tell
Why fatnes moft doth in the bellie dwell.
Whereas the head (the mafter part of all)
Is flefhles, {lender, prettie, round, and {mall?
To this, this anfwer miftres doe I make:
The bellie therefore fatnes doth pertake,
Becaufe it keepes the matter of our meate,
And {till containes our fatnes-breeding heate,
But for the head, it therefore is not charg’d,
With fat, or fleth, or by fuch like enlarg’d,
Becaufe the heauenly workman did prouide,
That fuch a part, which is the bodies guide,
And is the feate, where fouerainlike remaines
That reafonable power the foule containes,
Should not by fleth, be foyld, or ouerfet,
For feare the works of reafon fhould be let;
This probleme plainly opened to the eie,
It followeth thus of fatnes orderlie,
It vitiats beautie, makes a barraine wombe,

Be-
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Becaufe the bloud which Sperma fhould become
Is wholely turnd to fat, it haftneth age,
And houlds our appetites in vaffellage:
It hinders bloud, and fhortneth breathing to,
And maketh all things tedious that we do:
It caufeth fownings, paffions of the hart,
It makes the pulfes in their places ftart.
Briefly, (if Awicen {peake not amifie)
Groffenes the bodies lothfome fetter is,
The felfe opinion olde Pyzhagoras
Maintaind: who feeing once a fat man paffe,
Said thus to them that did attend him then,
A lothfome prifor doth yond [pirite pen.
This Plato knowing well, and waxing grofe,
Chofe out a fhadie wood, and fruitfull clofe;
Where walking, he his fchollers taught & train’d,
Which all his followers afterward maintain’d:
A world it were to reckon vp, and wright,
How all thofe olde Philofophers do fight,
Contend, debate, decide, difpute, intreate,
Whether this fatnes come from cold or heate:
But to be thort, the Synode and the fect
Of thofe who rightly natures works refpet:
Conclude that by a double fort of heate,
Our fat is made, and moult, and fo concreate.

Excef-
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Exceffiue heate diffolues, the meane makes hard;
Heate in exceffe, as deeper read, award
Is that fame heate, which doth ingender fat,
Heate moderate, is rightlie counted that
Which Galen tearmeth cold: By this decree
Two mightie factions thus accorded bee:
Well fince thefe proofes the caufes doe affure
Let vs debate a little on the cure:
Much fitting, and long abftinence from care,
Drinking of oylie wines, our fat prepare,
Egs, whitemeat, pottage, do increafe the fame,
And bring the waxing bodie out of frame:
Let therefore fat men growne by gluttonie,
(For to the reft no medcine I applie:)
Open a vaine; or if that feeme too fore,
Vfe cuppings, and oft rubbings euermore,
Liue in that aire, which is both hot, and drie,
Watch much, and fleeping little, hardly lie:
Walke much, and toffe, and tumble in the funne,
Delight to ride, to hauke, to hunt, to runne,
Drinke little, gargarize, flie groffer food,
Or if fome deeme a hare, or partridge good
Feede modeftly thereon, and if he hath
Some crownes to fpend, goe often to the bath:
Not Efculapius, were he now alive .

Could
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Could better helps, or remedies contriue,
Except behoulding mightie Graedoes port,

He cut off both his legs to make him fhort:
Whether am I tranfported in difcourfe,

My Mufe me thinks hath run too long a courfe.
The quettion is refolu’d, why faile I then

To feale this letter vp, and leaue my pen?
Faith, nought but this in kindnes to defire
(My Genzius of good wit) fure I require,

To count her fatnes no deformitie,

But as it is the guife in /Za/se,

To nourifh that: for fat, flicke, faire, and full,
Is better lik’t, then leane, lancke, fpare, and dull.

To his deere friend H. L.
Epifile. 4.

Hat verie day wherein the funne began

To vifite A7ies, by the Scof thy man
I did receiue thy letters: and with theafe
Thy guifts which in this world no better pleafe,
Thy letters, I with letters doe reward;
But for the reft, (becaufe the world goes hard)
Thinke not amiffe, if for thy prefents kind
My prefents, be the riches of my mind;

H For
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For they oft read, will yeeld thee much content,

Whereas thy guifts will ferue me but this lent.

But Zom faift thou what prefents fhall I haue?

Faith Harry counfell, how to fpend, and faue,

Which counfell if thou keepe, and follow to;

None better then thy felfe fhall liue, or do:

Firft for inftructions how thou fhalt difpend:

Spend praiers on God, and peace vpon thy frend,

Which doing, God will blefle thy crop, & plant,

And friend will helpe, if fo thou hap to want:

Spend ftill on that may yeeld thee good, & gaine,

Spend on thy houfe, to tyle it from the raine:

Spend on thy horfe, in trauell euery night,

For fuch expence, will make him frefh, and light,

Spend on thy teame, their labour gets thee bred,

Spend on thy neate, that breed, & erft haue bred:

Spend on thy fheepe, & fee them worm’d and fhorne:

Spend compoft on thy land, that brings thee corne,

Spend on thy wife, and fee her feemely clad,

For fuch expence in duetie muft be had:

Spend on thy fonne, to get inftruction,

That he may liue by art, when wealth is gone.

Spend on thy feruants, paying them their wage,

And they will ferue thee truely in thine age:

Spend ftripes on him, whom words may not retaine,
Yet
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Yet fpend to mend by ftroaks, but not to maime;
Thus fpent, wel fpent: now learne againe to faue,
Saue from the Sycophant, what he would haue;
Saue frd thy neighbour, that doth prefle & pray,
To buy thy goods, and neuer meanes to pay:
Saue from th’ infatiate husbandmai thy beefe,
Saue by faft locks, thy money from a theefe:
Saue by receiuing ftrangers, and eftates,

Be not at home to all, keepe faft thy gates:

Saue by forbearing companie, and dice,

Saue by well husbanding, thy graine from mice:
Saue by thy market, and thy fale againe,

Buy cheape, fell deare, thy profit quites thy paine:
Saue in thy diet, fpend as thou maift get,

And lay vp fome for age, the reft for debt.
Briefly, fo fpend, as thou maift faue to buy,

So {pare, as thou maift fpend, and get thereby,
Thus in requital of thy kind good will,

My hart as kind, (though power be weakned ftil:)
Prefents great thanks, thefe counfailes graue, and true,
And till my next, occafion bids adue.

H2> To
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To Mafter Michael Drayton.
Epistle, s.

M Ichael, as much good hap vnto thy ftate,
As Orators haue figures to dilate:

As many crownes, as A /k/iymifts haue fhifts,
Briefly, fo many goods, as thou haft guifts:

I heare fome vpftart Rymer fet a gog

By writing poems on the Liczan frog,

Or T7ithons Grafhopper growes enuious,

And will be famous with A »chilockus:

Alas for them that by fcurrilitie,

Would purchafe fame and immortalitie:

But know this friend, true excellence depends,
On numbers aim'd to good, and happie ends:
What els hath wanton poetrie enioy'd

But this? A/as thy wit was il imploy'd.
What reafon mou’d the golden Augustine,
To name our poetrie, vaine errors wine?

Or Hierome, (deeply fighted in thefe euils)
To tearme it nothing, but the food of deuils?
Nought but the mifimployment of our guifts,
Ordain’d for arts, but fpent in fhameles fhifts.
Looke as the funne-beame in a burning glaffe
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Doth kindle fire, where euer it doth paffe,
But freely fpred vpon th’ ingendring earth,
Egs on the fpring, and kils the caufe of dearth:
So poetrie reftraind in errors bounds,
With poifoned words, & finful fweetnes wounds,
But clothing vertue, and adorning it,
Wit fhines in vertue, vertue fhines in wit:
True fcience futed in well couched rimes,
Is nourifhed for fame in after times.
Thou then fweet friend, grieue not though folly thriue,
Fame got by it, dies ere it is aliue:
Be thou a prentize to a blefled Mufe,
Which grace with thy good words will ftil infufe:
Oh let that holy flame, that heauenly light,
That led old 4 bra/kams race in darkefome night:
Oh let that ftar, which fhining neuer ceaft
To guide the Sages of balme-breathing Eaft,
Conduct thy Mufe vnto that loftie pitch,
Which may thy ftyle with praifes more enritch.
They wafh a More, they ftriue to drie the feas,
And plaine proud 4#/as that intend to pleafe,
By filthie words, by rayling and detraction,
Proper to Momus, and his hatefull faction: .
For when they thinke they haue deferued moft,
Alas faith wifdome, all this toyle is loft:

H3 But
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But all this while I haue forgot my text,
I muft remember now, what followes next:
I haue perus’d, thy learned nines and threes,
And fcan’d them in their natures and degrees:
And to thy choice, 4pologie applie,
This fodaine tribute of my memorie.
And firft for three, which Bartas wifely names
The firft of ods, which multiplied, frames
The facred number nine: Three doth include
The name beloued by beatitude:
Three doth expreffe the lincke and vnion
That knitteth one to two, and two in one:
Three doth include his infinite in three,
And is the ftep to immortalitie:
Three hath his center of the fecond one,
His true beginning, and his end alone:
The true Pythagorifts, (as I haue red)
Doe tearme the triangle, Mineruas hed:
And in their purifying bathing vs'd,
By threes, to fprinckle water once infus'd:
Thefe threes fo famous, are the fteps to nine
Sacred vnto the Mufes moft diuine,
This number in proportions muficall
Is diffonant: and As#rologians call
The fame Sénifter for fome fecret worke;
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Or hidden fate, that in the fame doth lurke:
Hefrodus in his Theogonie,
Vnder S¢yx, nine fould ftreame doth fignifie,
The difcords, and complexions of mans bodie:
Pievias Michael, if thou lift to fee,
Will tell thee more, this fhall fuffice for me.
Here muft I needes abruptlie make an end,
Call'd to difcourfe with old 4 mintas frend,
When he is gone, and I get time to wright:
Thou fhalt haue more, til then fweet friend goodnight.

In praife of his Miftris dogge.
Epistle. 6.

Adam, my Mufe wing'd by your kind requett,
To praife a dog hath folemnly profett,
And for reward, defires no further grace,
Then for a night to grant me Pretties place:
Oh you hie eies the worth of my difcourfe,
Succour my Mufe to end her vowed courfe:
Diuiner Plato, firft (vnder pretence
To teach the fouldier faith, and diligence)
Compares him to a dogge, that ceafles keepes
His mafters tent, and chamber, when he fleepes:
That howles when he is ficke, that barkes, & bites,
When
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When as accurft by wrongs, he eger fights:
The Greeks, and Latines, lou'd thefe creatures fo,
That in their publique feffions to and fro,
They let them paffe, where men of better fort,
Were not permitted freely to refort:
The ancient houthould Gods for ornament,
Wore dogskins on their backs: to this intent,
To fignifie that as the fpaniell baies,
When as the theefe his mafters dore affaies:
So they, when dangers fhould the houfe attempt,
Propitious, fhould purfuing plagues preuent.
Them Cicero admir’d, them Zgypt lou'd,
And by their Hirogliphique figne approu’d.
The dignitie of perfect confidence,
And courage fcorning inconuenience;
The Bactrians, and the Cafpians, by their dombes,
In life made them their mates: in death their tombes.
Th Agyptians, in their facred letters place,
A dog diftraunged of his head, and face,
Fore-tokning by the fame obedience due,
To louing matfters, by their feruants true:
Nor can that fained folly winne regard,
Wherein the former poets did award:
Life-taming A conite to Cerberus.
Nor can the ftorie of Heraclitus,
Be
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Be held for true, whereby in {paniels skorne,
Tis publifhed, that he by them was torne.
But of their faith, what ftories cannot boaft?
Lifimac/us, when as his life was loft,
And funerall prepar’d, and herfe arrai'd,
And fire addreft, & frends with griefe difmai'd;
Began to burne his corfe with many teares,
His faithfull dog that feru’d him many yeares,
In felfefame fire, that burnt his kingly corfe,
Confum’d to duft, freely without inforce:
Zantippus fayling from th’ Athenian ftrand,
Was follow'd by his faithfull hound to land:
And Philips {fonne (as Theopompe doth wright)
In faithfull Pertha tooke fo great delight,
That being dead, who gaue him fo much game,
He built a towne in honour of his name:
The Ptamphaonians on the Afrigue coalt
Do reuerence the faithfull fpaniell moft,
And fetting light by other liuing things,
Midft them, ele¢t and chufe their crowned Kings.
The ftout Pemetians being in difgrace,
With Clement Pope of Rome a certaine {pace,
By no fubmiffion, could remiffion gaine,
Till their Embaffadors tied in a chaine
Crept dog-like vnder table, where he fat,

I And
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And by this meanes their publique pardon gat:

Nor is it womanifh to aid, or helpe,

To combe, to currle, to feede a prettie whelpe,
Since all the kings of Perfia, where they eate,

Play with their dogs, & kindly giue them meate:
Thus for your dog, my doggrell rime hath runnne
no common courfe, wherein if I haue done

Ought pleafant to your eares, thanke both your eies,
Which are the Load-ftars of my poefies.

The Anatomie of Alchymie.
Epoftle. 7.

Hou doft defire, (and haft deferu’'d farre more,)
To gather my opinion in my Rimes,
In what regard I hould that hidden lore,
Ycleped A lchymie thefe latter times:
To fatisfie this expedtation,
Sweet frend conceiue much matter, in few lines,
This fruite of foolifh innouation
Is firlt condemn’d by deepeft-red diuines,
Not as an art, but as the feale of fhift,
The perfecution of natures power,
Diuine in thow, in proofe, a fubtill drift,
To coufen flight-beleeuers euerie hower:
For
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For if with iealous eies we iuftly prie
Into the fcope, and iffue of the fame
Nature, (the miftres of Philofophie)-
Is loft herein, and wanteth power, and name:
The artifts, and the practizers hereof
Refemble Cacus creeping from his den,
The common fubiects of each publique fcof,
The refufe race, of labour-tyred men.
Their purpofe is to drag out by the eares
A quint-effence to fixe and fafhion gold.
To cloth decrepit age with youthly yeares,
To quicken plants by nature fruitles old,
But al thefe promis’d mountaines proue a moufe,
Thefe filly idiots plie the fire {o faft;
That fodainly they blow vp man and houfe,
And both their wealths, & wits, & fortunes watft:
Yet thefe quark-faluers for a colour fake
Pretend fome phyficall experiments,
And mightie cures with boldnes vndertake,
But all their fcience is but complements:
They by their words enritch beleeuing fots,
Whereas in deede they emptie all their chifts,
And where they promife gold, by glutting pots,
They beg for groats, and part with empty fifts:
And as along the fhores of Cicedy,
I2 The
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The Syrens charme by their enchanting noates
The paffengers to feeke their ieopardie,
So thefe by bootles hopes, do cut mens throates:
So that this ftudie, (as fome writers deeme)
Is but a pleafing madnes at the beft,
Drawnon bydreames,&thoughtsof thingswhich feem,
Till richly left, be poorely difpoffeft:
The fauorites of this too fond conceite,
At laft through loffe of fubftance, and of time,
Robb’d, and bereft of rent, and olde receite,
Are like a crafed clocke, that cannot chime:
Olde, clothles, meatles, {melling brimftone ftill,
Befmeer’d with cole-duft, from their furnace brought,
Plagu’d with the palfie, (letchers common ill)
By tempring of quick-filuer quickly cought:
Their riches are the droppings of their nofe,
Where els befide, the flaues are brought fo low;
That for three farthings they will beg, and glofe,
And fel their foules, & teach what ere they know.
In briefe, when other fubtill fhifts doe faile,
They fall to coyning, & from thence by courfe
Through hempen windowes learne to fhake their taile,
And loue to die fo, left they liue farre worfe.
But foft fir fwift (cries one) and puffes with ire,
And cals me prating knaue, that {peake fo large
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Of fuch a facred thing, which (but the fire)
Is compact quickly with a little charge:
Yea, when the Grecian Calends come (quoth I)
For why? Philofophie nere knew this art,
But fome vaine vpftarts, (fonnes of fubtletie,
As Giberis, and witles Salefar?,
Bacon, and Hermes father of this fraud,
Began the fame in termes, and words obfcure,
(To ftudious of deceit and foolith laud,)
Hoping by toyes to make their craft endure:
But let vs marke their mifteries and f{pels
Their vaine Enigmata and Problemes darke.
Firft aske they where the flying Eagle dwels,
Next of the dancing fooles, craft coyning clarke,
Then of the Lyon greene, and flying hart.
Next of the Dragon, fwallowing his tayle,
Then of the fwelling toade, they prattle art,
Next of more blacke, then blacke, they chufe to rayle,
Then of the crowes-head, tell they waighty things,
And ftraight of Hermes feale, they fighing fpeake,
Some of their Lutum fapientie fings,
Thus on thefe toies, their bitter iefts they breake.
Alas, alas, how vanitie hath power
To draw mens minds from vertue, vnder hope
Of fading treafures? Danaas golden fhower

I3 Doth
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Doth rauifh wits, and leades them from their {cope:
Yet vnto A#¢is?s will 1 fing a faw,
Perhaps may fmell of art, though I haue none,
Wherein by reafons light, and natures law,
Ile dreame of beeing, which they build vpon,
There is a thing in fubftance full compleate,
Not wholely earthly, nor inflam’d too much,
Not fimply watrie, though it water eate,
Not fharpeft, nor yet dulleft in the touch,
A qualitie light felt, and apt in curing,
And fomewhat foft, at leaftwife not too hard,
Not bitter, but in taft fome fweet procuring :
Sweet-fmelling, much delighting mans regard.
1t feedes the eare, it amplifies the thought,
Except to thofe that know it, it is nought,
Briefly, fweet frend, I thinke of A kAymie,
As erlt 7hucidides the learned clarke,
Defynd a woman full of honetftie:
(In plaine difcourfe, but not in riddles darke:)
That woman (faid the fage) is beft of all,
In whofe difpraife, or praife, leffe fpeech is had,
That A lchymie fay 1 is beft of all,
Which few mens reafons can approue for bad:
Thus much of A4 /chymie, and thus an end,
Though thou commend not, frendly I commend.
FINIS.
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To the Reader what{oeuer, 7. L.
fendeth greeting.

s, fith you haue long time drvawn

Is of my wit, and fed your [elues

2 cockle of my conceits, [ haue at

le you gleaners of my harueft and

perience. Here fhallyou find that
which Ariftotle requireth in euery fcience, probabi-
litie in argument, and demonfration and truth in
theend: herve fhalyou find the f2ile vayieng according
Lo the matter, the matter futable to the ftile, and all
of thefe aimed to profit: The reading heveof vequi-
vetk, Tota hominem, & non diftractum, for there
is as much loft in flighting ouer, as won by perufing
warelie; if the title makeyou fufpect,compare it with
the matter, it will anfwer you: if the matter, apply it
withithecenfuvesof thelearned, theywillcountenance
the fame; if the handling, F vepent me not, for I had
rather you fhould now condemn e for default in Re-
thoricke,then as in times paft,commendmy fiile,and
lament my tudgement.: neither let it feeme difplea-
Jant, that kervein I affect not vain flourifh, for that [
am experienced in this point of thelaw,that the mind
s maghtier then the words; befide, this is a cevtaine

principle,



To the Reader.
principle, Vbi mens eft certa, de verbis non cura-
tur: Zhe Poet faw this, when he fong thus.
Ornari res, ipfa negat contenta doceri.

Thus vefolued both of the matter, and fatiffied in
my method, I leaue the whole to your tudgements,
whick if they be not depraned with enuie, wil be bet-
tered in knowledge, and if not carried away with o-
Dinion will vecesue much profet. ForastheApothica-
ry vfeth kis drugs, fo do F my delights, I make no
protestationor fhow of thepurefand befl imples,but
Jor thofe conceits are fhrunke in the wetting, [porld
by the hafl, & arve corvupted by irregard, thofe wan-
ting matterito fel themfelues, had need of good words
to fute them: play you therefore the wife marchants,
buy not that only whick delightet’ the ete, and tou-
cheth the eare, but buy that whickh perfecteth the
tudgement and enrichel the memorie. The thought
that is light, tempteth the mind and vanifheth, but
thofeprinciplesthat hasten ourexperience, perfit our
memories. Thefe confidered,read,iudge,andvfeme

as beft pleafeth you; for to be fhort, my [cope is

your profit, and my good Genius, your
praife and incouragement.

Yours in all profitable delights.

7. L



TO THE RIGHT HO-

norable and learned {ir /o&n Fortefcue,

knight, Chancellor of the Exchecker, Ma-
fter of the Wardrope, and one of hir Maiefties right
Honorable prinie Counfell.

t Honourable, allured by
r Wifdome, and animated
our authortty, the one ex-
led by your generall and
matchle/se knowledge in the purer toungs,
and the perfit vfe and felicitie of your vea-
dings; the other in your execution tn af-

Jairs; policte, in counfatle; place tn tudg-
ment; and credit with her moft Roiall
Mazeftze: I haue (more audacious then
wife) prefumed to fubmit thes weak labor
of mine, to your tudgement to determin on,
and authoritie to countenance: jfor what
your tudgement fhall winke at, the world

A g well
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will appland, and what your authority
Shall countenance, ignorant detraltion
dare not mifconfler; Jo then fhadowed vn-
der the flyong fhield of your fanor, I ne:-
ther [ufpell my caufe, nov feare mine ene-
mies ; wax afyaid of the curious, or aba-
Shed at the enutous: accept therfore mof?
Noble Lord this poore wreck of my wit,
that hath no hope of eternitie but by your
grace, nor defence from mifreports but
your name,; nerther any more felicitie then
your allowance, and thinke of the writer
as of him that giueth, what his rich will
can for thofe fauours whick his weake
power may neuer vequite. 1hus wifhing
your honour that place in heauen which
your charitie and pietie to all the lear-
ned 1uflly deferueth on earth, I
humbly take my leawe, this fif-
teenth of April. 1596.

Your Honors moft bounden Orator.

L



The Diuell coniured.

Midft the inhofpitable mountains of

Egipt (during the raigne of Conflan-

tine the renowmed and religious Ro-

man Emperor) there liued a vertuous

and folitarie Hermit called Antkony,

who forfaking his pofieflions, which

were great, and renouncing the

R world as vaine, made the poore rich

by his liberalitie, and his foule happie by his charitie, his
bodily defires, he fuppreffed by faft, his fouls perturbations,
by conftant refift, his follace, was folitude, his pleafure,
praier: his law, godlie feare, his hope heauen, his dinner
time, the fun fet: his nights reft, watchfull meditation: if he
flept, it was ftanding, to mortifie his fleth; if he praid, it was
kneeling, to fhew his humilitie: his meat, bread; his fauce,
falt; his drinke, water, his profeflion was ignorance, but in
heauenlie things; and his knowledge perfe&t wifdome, (not
exprefled in vanitie of wordes, but in vertue and practife of
good déeds.) To this holy Hermit reforted many, fome prefu-
ming on their owne wits, other fufpecting their owne infir-
mities; this to receiue councell in his difcontent, that to ga-
ther comfort from his ghoftlie preachings, (for they com-
monly are moft apt to reforme others, who haue maiftered
their affe€tions and mortified their paffions.) Among the
reft as one of greateft marke, but of weakeft mind, came
Metrodorus the Tirian, who better fkild in Plato, Empedo-
cles, Democritus, than in true wifedome, humilitie, and me-
ditation: came to vifit Anthonte, rather of purpofe to carpe,
then refolution to conceiue. The next was A/flerius of Ca-
B padocia,
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padocia, who for pradtife in Magicke, and confulting with
diuels, was banithed Rome, and fent into Egipt. The laft
Frumentarius the Indian, who earneftlie defirous to fée the
man who was renowmed for fo many miracles, had forfa-
ken his countrie, entred the deferts, met with thefe compa-
nions, and at laft found out Antkonse: and where fhould ver-
tue be found, if not in folitude? Where (as the Philofopher
thinketh) men rather intend their confcience, then their
fame, and where (according to the opinion of Nicephorus)
nothing is ftudied, but puritie of mind, nothing more affe-
&ted, then feuerity in life, and felicitie in meditation: But
where found they thée O holie Anthony? What office be-
comming thy happie fpirit? What exercife wert thou ac-
cuftomed in? Truly (as Gregorie faith) flaying, and facrifi-
cing thy will; by obedience, pouring out, and offering thy
foule in praier; teftifying thy contrition, by thy trickling
teares: thus in thy earthly bodie didft thou pratife an im-
mortall worke, and with the immoued eie of thy mind, didft
thou behold God in faith. Till aftonifhed at the fodaine ap-
proch of thefe worldlie men, thou wert faluted by them and
cut off (by this friendly difcourfe) from thine earneft and hap-
pie contemplations: Father Anthonse, in regard of thy re-
uerend yeares, I am come to falute thée: and in refpet of thy
defolate and folitarie life, to reprooue thée, for my experience
(teaching me to iudge things) hath enlightned my reafon to
cenfure follies: What life is this thou leadeft? Where all
things that thould nourith nature are contemned, and each
thing that may haften death is fought after? Nature hath
giuen thée a bodie to maintaine it, not to mortifie it: fortune
hath giuen thée riches not to defpife them, but to prife them:
thou art borne to honour, why feekeft thou then obfcuritie?
to thy countrie, why forfakeft thou it? If it be felicitie thou
defireft, ftudie thy health, (for according to the Epicure)
not to be touched with ficknes is the intereft of pleafure: la-
bour to be mightie, that thy authoritie may helpe thy friend,
and fupprefie thy foe: indeunour to be rich, for affluence ma-
keth our life happie, and our pofteritie fortunate: ftriue to

be
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be wedded, that thou maift haue children, to be fortunate,
that thou maift be famous, to be beloued in the world, that
thou maift command the world. To be obfcure, is to be mi-
ferable: and the greateft infelicitie in life, is to be defpifed:
looke into the works of nature and condemne thy felf, floures
in the bud haue no aire till they be bloflomed, ftones in the
mine, are obfcure till they be polithed, fruit on the trée, is
fower, till it .be ripened. It beginneth in a twig, that
. groweth to a trée, and by courfe of kind all things are made
to encreafe, and by encreafe to profit: why then defraudeft
thou thy felfe of natures benefites? She made thée faire to
be beloued, beautifull to be known, fortunat to be beautifull,
of a child the made thée man to become ftrong, thy ftrength
fhe emploied to encreafe thy courage, thy courage fhe im-
parted, to exprefle thy fortitude: laftly, the gaue thée forti-
tude to ferue thy countrie: He is a diuell among{t men that
profiteth no man, and who liueth only to himfelfe, féemeth to
be borne in {pight of fociety. Solitudes are for beafts, citties
for men, & he rightly is held a théefe in focietie, that robbeth
his countrie of his feruice: if thou wonder who tels thée
this, know it is Metrodorus (not the corrupt viurer of A-
thens, but the great Philofopher of Tire) who am come both
to fchoole thée by Philofophie, & confound thée in arguments.
Anthkonie that had heard him fpeak with much patience, and
examined his arguments as he vttered them, by this replie,
droue him into melancholie, & the reft into admiration. Me-
trodorus, (it down and let thefe thy aflociats accompanie thée,
for in thwarting thy corrupt reafons by good proofes, I fhall
make thée athamed of thine obftinacie, and thefe men feare-
full of the like folly: Thou reprooueft my life, becaufe folita-
rie; not confidering this, that a good man is neuer lefle alone
then when alone (as Z/emiflocles faid:) and the fences com-
monly wanting their obiefts of offence, are leffe fubiett to
fall: a defolate life, exempteth ys from diflolute defires, and
where there are lefle baits of finne, the foule is leaft of all
foiled. Oh Philofopher thou art blind, not in thy bodily eies,
but in the eies of thine vnderftanding? Senfualitie féeketh

B jj eafe,
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eafe, deuotion chaftifement, Thou cutteft down the thornes
that let the way when thou iournieft, thou forfakeft the path
that is muddie and mirie, thou flieft the climes that are cold
and vninhabited, what then fhould let thée to mortifie thy
flefh, to quicken thy fpirit, to fubdue thy bodie, to lighten thy
foule: and to forfake the path of this world, to walke direétly
to celeftiall Paradice: it is a law among your feéts, for elo-
quence, to follow Cicero, for excellence, Demofthenes, for
Philofophie, Plato and Ariflotle, for the Mathematicks, Eu-
clide: What then letteth me (O Metrodorus) to imitate
Chrift? whofe life is a law to mine, & whofe abftinence a lef-
fon to inftruét me? O that thou kneweft the thing thou defpi-
feft, and wert as expert in praltife, as malepert in reproofe:
the folitarie man (I tell thée) liuing on the earth, forfaketh
the fame, and mortified in the fleth is planted in heauen by
the fpirit: he burneth in the loue of God, to banith the loue of
this world, he wéepeth tranfitorie teares, to receiue eternal
confolati5: he fafteth in bodie, to-be fed in foul: he depreffeth
himfelfe to be lifted vp to heauen: he watcheth and thirfteth,
to be refrethed in Paradice: he laboureth in this world, to
haue reft in another, finally flying the works of all vnclean-
nefle, he not onely deploreth the miferie of his thoughts, if
they taft the world, but lamenteth like wife the default of his
attions, if they do but ftumble on the world: O happie con-
templatiue men (faith a father) whofe tribulation is their
follace: whofe contumelie, is their glorie: whofe want,
their abundance (worldly as thou art) how wicked are thy
counfailes? Thou perfuadeft me to the world, that in no-
thing is more noted then impugning God: Chrift willeth
pouertie, the world contemneth it: Chrift bleflfeth the for-
rowfull, the world flieth the haunt of the vnhappie: Chrift
commandeth mortificatid, the world to cherifh the bodie: and
(to conclude) Chrift teacheth vs to be obedient, the world to
be ambitious: in the world we find nothing but inticements
of offence, the reliques of vanitie, the treafons of flatterie, the
fruits of prefumption: in the world example peruerteth vs,
cuftome depraueth vs, and counfaile diftrateth vs, for (as Le-

cofme

10



The Diuell coniured.

cofme faith) men are too apt to imitate, and whofe vertues
they cannot attaine, their vices they fpéedely prattife. Looke
into naturall effefs, fire kindleth fire, like begetteth like,
earth fatneth earth, and then conclude that pride engendreth
pride; wrath, difpleafure; blafphemie, blafphemie; and what
men fée commonly, they hold lawfull in themfelues: what
thall I thinke of this world, but that it is a rocke whereon
all mortail men make (hipwrack; a defert, wherein men are
foone loft; a fea, wherein we are quickly funcke, full of perils,
full of fnares: In it defires informe, vanities affault, lucre
flattereth, rebels terrifie, detrations affli€t, and commen-
dations peruert: we are betraied by the world in the ampli-
tude of riches, betraied by the weakneffe of pouertie, betrai-
ed by the loftineffe of pride, betraied by opinions of vanitie:
health tempteth vs, infirmitie tempteth vs, the one yéelding
vs matter of negligence, the other caufe of finne. Thereisa
fnare in fecuritie, a fnare in feare, neither is there much dif-
ference whether the earthlie mind be poffefled of ioies, or
cares, whereas the fickneffe is one, either to reioice vnder
vain delights, or to labour vnder gréeuous perturbations.
For riches, they are inftruments of temptations, fnares of
the diuel, norifhers of vain defires, fruits of our perdition: it
is very rare faith Gregorie for him that poffeffeth gold to in-
ioy reft, & impofiible for them that wholie haunt after riches
in this life, to hope for the ioies of the other life: who ha-
fteth to be rich, can hardly be innocent: and who ftudieth
to encreafe his goods, negletteth to lament his finnes: who
defire to be heires of this world, loofe their immortall inheri-
tance: what profiteth it a man to gather all that which is
without himfelfe, if he damne that only which is himfelfe?
If then worldlie wealth be fo curfed in getting: what mife-
rie inforceth it not in the vie and poffeffion? Beléeue me, be-
léeue me, riches extinguith the ftudie of vertue, mortifie the
thought of celeftiall things, difturbe the memorie, diuert the
loue, and conuert all fanétitie to fenfualitie: who fo is grée-
die to get, is readie to doe wrong, purchafe bréedeth much
fruit, viurie more hate, marchandife much feare, all manner
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of gain al maner of trouble: Pouerty is the parent of vertue,
Wealth the ftepdame; & who contemneth fecular ioies, de-
ploreth fempiternall: Hierome fo thought and fo writ, That
vertues and riches could not agrée in one breft, viing in this
caufe, the example of Crates the rich Theban, who going to
Athens to ftudie Philofophie, caft away a great fum of mo-
ney, thinking it impofiible for riches and vertues to agrée in
one pofieflion: Bleffed is he (faith a father) who hath not fol-
lowed thofe things, which being pofieffed, burthen man; & be-
loued, defile him: and loft, crucifie him. Befides all this, the
miferie and daunger in getting, the forrow and harme in
vie and poffeffing, confider the infinitie, and affinitie, of
vices that follow lewd increafing: The memorie of death,
martireth the rich: Temporall abundance, bréedeth forget-
fulneffe of eternall: briefly, as wéed hath his worme, fo the
worme of wealth is his pride: What is a rich man, but a li-
uing dead man? Or what can he challenge to be his, who
hath his wealth Lord of himfelfe, his mind fubieét to his
wealth, and all eftranged from God? how fhal I cal riches
but the chains of fin, where pride is coupeled with luft, and
luft is mounted in this chariot: The foure whéeles that
draw it, are foure vices; the abufe of furfet, the delicacie of
attire, the abundance of fléepe and idleneffe, and laftly, the
heat of filthy luft: the horfes of this chariot are backt by thefe
two guides, The dulneffe of floth, and the blindnes of fecu-
ritie: and of purpofe are thefe coachmen without {purs, be-
caufe in y* kingdome of pleafure, there fhould be nothing that
might induce fadnes, or produce remorfe: only diffimulation
& improuidence beare the canapie, to fhadow mans eie from
repentance, vntill he fall into the fnare of his own damnati-
on. Thou blameft me for not being ambitious, not confide-
ring this, that ambition is a fubtile euill, a fecret poyfon, a
hidden plague, a fraudfull workeman, the mother of hipocri-
fie, the parent of hate, the fountaine of finne: the bait of of-
fence, the ruft of vertue, the moth of holineffe, the blinder of
hearts, creating difeafes of remedies, and begetting griefes
of medicines: Thou willeft me to cherifh and to norith my.
bodie,
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bodie, but vertue to chaften it: for the fleth by euery light
motion is fubiet to commotion, and he that wil fit furelie on
an vnbrideled colt, muft cunningly breake him. Pstkagoras
féeing one of his followers pampering his fleth, and affe-
€ting belly chear, why (faith he) art thou about to build a pri-
fon for thy felfe? And Plato vnderftanding what wounds
the mind receiued by the wicked inticements of the bodie,
purpofelie chofe out an vnhealthfull Academy in Athens,
that by fuch meanes he might corret the good difpofition of
the fare. Thus in their blindneffe perceiued thefe Philofo-
phers that contemplation hath no enemie more capitall
then our prowd and fraile fleth. O Metrodorus, I hate not
my bodie, but the corruptions therof, and I only in this loue
my felfe, in that I chaftife my felfe: worthilie faid Leo in a
certaine fermon, So much more euery man loueth himfeife
by how much he hateth himfelfe for Gods loue. Thou per-
fuadeft me to wed, to encreafe the world, and I fay the world
had more néed of wéeding then wedding. Thou faieft that
mariage is a blefling, but I know it to be the fourfe of mife-
ries, for children being borne, make their parents carefull:
and vnborne, miferable: liuing, vnfortunate: and dead defo-
late. To this man the multitude of children bréedeth a ioy to
pofiefie thé, but this ioy is extinét if he want to relieue them:
to that man the want of an heire is noifome, who hath toild
away life to get great pofieffions, and wanteth a fon to en-
creafe his pofteritie: fo that the ones good fortune, is the o-
thers calamity, and each of them defireth that fucceffe wher-
with he féeth his neighbor to be excruciat. This ma hath loft
a fweet boy by death, that lamenteth a lewd fon in life, and
both of thefe worthie commiferation, for the one gréeueth
at his boies death, the other at his fons life. O fcope of mans
vanitie, where all things that are defired grow tedious, and
the greateft benefits that are poffeffed, wax troublefome. O
Metrodorus, accufe me not for flying the world, for it decei-
ueth all men, the king by fecuritie, the prince by ambition,
the magiftrate by corruption, the merchant by miffortunes,
all men, by being the world. He that dwelleth in Sodome

cannot
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cannot efcape the thower of fire? he that loueth Egipt muft
liue in feruitude, and who will be of the world muft not be
without temptations: fince therefore God is my portion,
fuffer him to be mine only pleafure, fince the world is fo wi-
cked, learne thou to forfake it: Leaue thy fandie foundati-
ons of this earth to build on the fure rocke Chrift, honor po-
uertie, for it mortifieth worldlie cares, and trauaileth to
God without let: It is the end of griefe, the ground of peace,
the cleannes of life, that deliuereth vs from the cares of this
tranfitorie world and tieth vs to the lawes of eternall righ-
teoufneffe: ftudie obedience, for it is better then facrifice:
Learn humilitie, for it norifheth the foul, being pure Manna
to féed the deuout mind, & Elebony to purge the ambitious:
Fipally prowd Philofopher learne to corret thine owne
life, before thou condemne others, for he fooneft mifdoeth,
that vainlie mifthinketh. No fooner had Anthony ended this
difcourfe, but Metrodorus quite confounded, fat eying the
ground, A4 fferius amafed beheld the heauens. Whileft wée-
ping Frementarius broke out into this difcourfe: (Solitarie
and facred) behold the fruits of thy wifdome, thou haft put ob-
ftinacie to filence, drawne curiofitie to admiration, whetted
ignorance to contemplation. Now therefore what thou haft
wrought by word, win by examples: for as 7wy faith, ex-
amples if they fauour of antiquitie, yéeld great authoritie in
their proofe, and pleafure when they are heard: My fonne
(quoth Antkonie) if obftinacie wax filent, there is hope he
will heare, if curiofitie admire, he begins to affet: and fince
thou in ignorance doeft contemplate, thy zeale burfteth out
into teares, which both exprefle thy remorfe (in refpect of thy
deferts) and thy defire to encreafe in vertue: to feale them
therefore to God whom he hath gently fommoned, I wil re-
port a true hiftorie, as full of admiration as of certaintie, and
in euent fo certaine as they are impudent that impugne it.
Amidft thofe luftie mountaines of Italy that deuide the in-
deftious Sabins from the warlike Marfians, there lived a
reuerend and refpetiue father, called Menas, who forfaking

the follace of the world, tooke his only delight in folitarie
medi-
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meditation: of whofe life there are as many famous witnef-
fes, as Sammnia hath fortunate warriors: This holy Hermit
forfaking the reforts of men, conforted onely with God,
growing one with him in charitie, who was and is the only
fountaine of all charitie: neuer rofe the funne but preuented
by his praiers: neuer fhut the euening, but outworne by
his meditations: neuer was he penfiue, but beholding the
prefumptious: neuer more pleafant, then in confirming a
Conuertite: his riches was a hiue yéelding him hony, and the
honie of his perfuations fuckled, and fed the weake mindes:
whileft thus he liued and thus perfited: It fortuned that cer-
tain ftraglers that had left the Army of the Lumbards, to in-
tend & folow pillage, ignordt in the waies of Italie, loft their
dire&t way, and by good hap fell into this defert: where tra-
uelling long without either pleafure or profit, and in a de-
fert difinhabited, where no vi€tuals might be had, to affuage
hunger: they at laft hit on Menas caue, where they found
him flacking his hunger with hearbes, quenching his thirft
with water, and rather féeding to continue life, then
to norith nature. Where thewing themfelues by their inci-
uilitie, they not only robbed him of his meat, fpoiled & tooke a-
way his hiue, but beyond all reafon beat him cruelly: the
good old man that had no helpe but from heauen, nor wea-
pon in his hand to defend him, but his tongue, praying ear-
neftly whileft he was perfecuted, at laft brake out into this
perfuafion: what outrage is this? Ah men, for whereas
you neither refpe&t age, nor regard deuotion, neither feare
God, nor regard the lawes, wild beafts affaile not vnprouo-
ked, Serpents fting not vntrod on, the harmeleffe bird is
no Harpies prey, fhall then a Hermit in deuotion: an old
man in yeares, a poore man in fortune, be fubieft to
your tirannies? In the law of kind you are curfed: for
by it you are to endure no more to be done to others,
then you can quietly admit in your owne caufes: then
fince none of you can eafily fuffer iniurie, beware to be ouer
earneft in offering it to other men: in the law written, all
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theft is forbidden: then what are you but law breakers that
vie violence? The law of grace condemneth you, for it en-
ioineth you to giue of your owne to other men, but you driue
other men from their own. O what impietie is this, to de-
fraud nature, to abufe God, to defpife grace, and affli& man?
In the Romane lawes (as Ca# witnefleth) théeues were
punifhed by the double, and taxed to reftore twife that thing
in value, which they had taken away by villany: in Gods
law thieues are excluded from Gods kingdome: Oh earthly
men confider what you loofe by winning fo wickedlie, you
loofe your liuing foules, to norifh your deadlie finnes: you
loofe heauen to purchafe hel: You loofe honor to win infamie,
brieflie the poore curfe you, the rich hate you, the Prince con-
demneth you, the Magiftrate plagueth you: what miferies
then worke you for your felfe, when on earth you are eftran-
ged from all focietie, in heauen forfaken for your impietie, in
hell euerlaftingly plauged for your fecuritie? Oh repent you
prefentlie, or too lately, is too lamentably: who deferreth
his repentance, hafteneth his plague; where time is fwift,
the world but a thadow, mans life but a moment, his death
imminent, how vaine is his delay in repentance, where re-
uenge outftrippeth time, terrifieth the world, fhortneth the
fhortnefle of life, and whets on death and damnation? Fur-
ther, would this holie father haue difcourfed, and more ear-
neftlie would he haue vrged his arguments: But that a mif-
creant wretch (who had neuer God in his lips, but to blaf-
pheme him, nor remorfe in his heart where blood was to bée
fhead, féeing the reft of his fellowes fomewhat amazed at
thefe his perfuafious) drew out his fword and purpofelie ran
at him to pierce his breft: when loe aftér a terrible and hide-
ous crie, the heauen ouercaft, the earth opened, and from the
loweft hel a fiend appeared in fhape, ouglie; in threats, dread-
full, who feazing the finfull wretch, firft flong him vp into the
aire, then threw him on the ground, fometime turning his
lims from their naturall places, otherwhiles thundring out
oracles of the wretches condemnation, till Menas mooued by
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compaffion, and his companions terrified by example, hum-
bly knéeling difpoffefled him by praier, whom the Deuil had
pofleffed for his finne: finallie the catiue reconciled, his {oul-
diers fcholed, and Menas recompenced, they returned to
their armie reporting his fame, whilft he reforted to his me-
ditations to yéeld thanks for their reconcilements. Neither
was Gods power fo tied to defend him from men, but that he
likewife protetted him from fauage beafts, fo that being
earneft in their prey, he fubdued them by praier: making
them feare at his prefence, who otherwife caufed all men to
runne from their purfute: His ftudie likewife was to haue
nothing in this world, and hauing nothing, to contemne all
things: his charitie was to embrace all that vifited him, and
to conuert all that heard him: frée was he in reproouing the
prowd, and reconciling the penitent; To be fhort, his folitude
made him beloued of God, defended from men, preferued
from beafts, and laftlie a Citizen of heauen: Metrodorus
that had left his folitarie thoughts to liften to his holie hifto-
rie, hearing fo many miracles, at firft grew amazed, but
fubdued by felf opinion (which quicklie peruerteth our faith,)
he brake out into this reply, which bewraied his infirmitie.
Though thy life old Hermit be the example of modetftie, yet
thy words are fo wonderfull as they deferue no credit, mira-
cles are for more then men, and thofe are our beft obiefts.
that are fubie& to our fences: bring therefore better autho-
ritie to confirme our beliefe, or for my part I fhal thinke the
ftorie is rather an Hiperbole, then a hiftorie. Metrodorus
(quoth Antkonie) this prooues thée to be carnall, becaufe thou
comprehendeft nothing that is eternall: and therfore world-
lie wits (as Gregorie faith) beléeue not fpirituall things, be-
caufe they behold not that in experiment, which they heare
by report: the reafons whereof I will expreffe thée, becaufe
I am willing to confirme thée: Looke as a child borne in
prifon, and nourifhed in obfcuritie, hearing nothing but the
folitarie cries of his mother, & féeing nothing but the defola-
tion of all delight, féemeth holie affured in the obie&t of his
fences & fufpitious in all other approued certainties, fo that
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if bis mother tel of the funne, he beléeueth nothing but obfcu-
ritie: if fhe talke of the Moone and Starres, he trufteth no-
thing to be, in that he fées not their being; fo carnall men
hauing all things by hearfay, beléeue nothing but in experi-
ence: liuing in the obfcurities of.the world, they admit mo-
thing that excéedeth their conceits, and hauning the marke of
finne in their bodies, norifh not the light of contemplationin
their foules? With Adam their father they are taxed to la-
bours, but with Adam their father they conceaue not their
fall, for the memorie of his former pleafures remaineth in
him, but the mifconceit and worldlie blindneffe choketh thé:
he remembring his former happinefle, vext: they nourifhed
in their worldlie frailties, delight therein; and wanting faith
to affift the report of heauenlie things, they want power to
conceiue ought by earthlie thinges: men choaked by the
world, are drowned in the world; the obfcure man holds his
countrie a Paradife, becaufe he knowes no other, and Mop-
Ja with hir bleared eie is as déere to Nifus, as Phillis with her
faire face, to Amsntas: worldlie mens delights is tied to their
knowledge, and what they fée, they commend, & what they
heare, they fufpet: They onlie that know the world trulie,
truft it not in well knowing it, by faith they apprehend
things vnféene, and by the fpirit are affured of their vacer-
tainties: Chrift by becomming man, prooueth that nothing
is vnpoflible to God: by partaking infirmity, nourifheth our
faiths: & we that know his fufferance excéedeth our fenfes,
muft cSclude, that onlie faith muft apprehend his Deitie. To
them that beléeue, he maketh all things poffible; the holie
Ghoft helpeth them, who breedeth charitie; their charitie in-
flameth them, which norifheth faith; their faith affureth them
being grounded in charitie. To them that beléeue not that
which they fée not, he giueth ouer to truft in that which they
fhould not: in blindnes they liue, in obftinacie they continue,
& defperat they die. O Metrodorus, beléeue antiquitie, for as
by many difcents, our progenies are maintained, fo by me-
morable reports, the truth retaineth his perfetion: To be-
léeue onlie that which we haue féene, is to condemne al that
which
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which our fathers haue obferued: and to tie all thinges to
our fences, is to confefle we haue no liuing and reafonable
fouls. Thus far profecuted old Anzkonie his perfuafions, and
fo fruitfully liftened Metrodorus to his found reafons, that the
oee reioiced to fée the others conformitie, and the other ap-
planded the Hermits zeale and induftrie. Thus he that
came to obie€t, was taught to learn : and he that prefumed too
much on his owne power, was learnt to know his weake-
nefle: Meane while A4 /erius inflamed with the felfe fame
fire, & willing to difcouer his wound, to the end he might re-
couer medicine, Thus kindlie faluted Anthonse, who as wil-
lingly liftened: Father (qd. he) fince defperate cures, affure
the Phifitions cunning, and fruitfull perfuafion, thewes
the orators forcible eloquence, I will caft off feare, and be-
come forward: knowing thy perfeftion by experience, and
difclofe the infirmities of my mind, that they may be healed
with the happie cordials of thy counfailes: Do fo my fonne
faid Anthonie, and let me heare thée that I may know thée.
A ftersns thus incouraged (after a déepe figh) began this fo-
lemne difcourfe: Thofe that haue heard of A /fersus (O Her-
mit) hauve either named him with feare or followed him with
admiration: for that Magitian am I, who by my charmes
haue tied the cloudes, reftrained fhowers, enchanted trées,
made barren women, tired the fith in the fea, bound the
birds in the aire: forcing nature to fubmit to my art, and all
fcience to be fubieft to my incantations: in Rome, the lear-
ned fauoured me, the Senators winckt at me, the commons
preféted me, the maidens vifited me, none durft prouoke me:
For which caufes waxing prowd, and by pride foolith obfti-
nate, it chanced that fome ftrife grew betwixt me and Sre-
tws then Bithop of Rome, whom the Romans honoured for
his holineffe, and I hated for his vertues; His contention
with me was to diffluade from magicke, my arguments a-
gainft him were fatall exorcifmes; his purpofe to reclaime
me from finne, My prattife to defraud him of life: Thus his
zeale working one way, my enuie another way, at laft wée
met in an appointed place, where he falling to praiers, and
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I to praétife: if I troubled the aire with clouds, he cléered
the fkie with orifons: brieflie, coniuring vp a Deuill, vnder
purpofe that violently he fhould driue him away, Siz¢us by
his praiers bound him, on his authoritie exiled me: My ba-
nithment confirmed by Senate, allowed by the people, & de-
fired by the godlie, I came into Egypt, purpofing to find thée
out, that by fome debate of learning I might know the dig-
nities of magicke: for fo delightfull is the emperie ouer na-
ture, the knowledge of the ftars, the commanding of fpirits,
the manner of exorcifme, that inftéed of forfaking them,
men rather earneftlie affet them: if therefore thou hold
it pietie (O Antkonte)and thefe gentlemen eftéeme it wonne
time, that bewraieth truths; let vs fit and confer firft of the
nature of diuels, then confequently of the inclination of the
ftars, the workes of Aftrologie, and the power of Magicke:
That I may be either bettered in my knowledge, or no
more bewitched with thefe calamities: What (quoth Frumeer-
tarius the Indian) is it pofiible there thould be diuels, where
neither Ariflotle the maifter, nor the Peripateticks his fcho-
lers euer knew them? for they afcribe to the planets that
which we attribute to the feinds, to the celeftiall bodies,
what you to the infernall fpirits, to caufes naturall, what
you to miraculous. Tis true my friend (quoth Anzkonie) that
philofophers thought fo, but fince we know there are effefts
aboue nature, (as to recite verfes, fcite authority, and repeat
latine, in a ignorant demoniaque) it followeth that their al-
legations are found, and our foundations found, neither was
the Stragerite only more ignorant in this point, but fome
Chriftians haue fhewed leffe iudgement, for confefling there
are deuils, they yet differ in this, that not taking deuils as
we mean, they fuppofe them to be the fouls of men: to whom
it may be anfwered (according to correted dotrin) that the
foule being a bodilefle fubftance, cannot be tranflated into
the fubftance of the diuell being incorporeate: other errors
there be, rather to be wincked at, then be written, fuffered
by diuine pollicie to take head, firft to extinguifh mans pre-
fumption, next to confirme truths authoritie. Vpon what

conclufion
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conclufion then fhall our faith reft faid Frumentarius, where
authorities are fo different, reafons fo diflident? Vpon truth
quoth Antkonie, which being it felfe, is neuer deceiued:
What proueth more there are diuels then the prohibition
to facrifice to them, Leust. 7177 What theweth their facrifice
. to be more impious, thé the impiety vrged againft the Ifra-
elites in that pratife? Deut. 32. Hieroboam facrificed to De-
uils, in Z0d, in 7obte, in the Euangelifts, the proofes are ma-
nifeft in that caufe, that therefore which is manifeft by de-
monftration, néedeth no proofe: blind Philofophie confirmes
them, and fhall we fufpe€t them? Oracles approue them,
fhall we denie them? That there are deuils (O Hermit) faid
Metyodorus, no man fufpefteth it, but refpet of the authori-
tie of their names, and the prefcript of their power, therein
lieth our queftion: And I fhall refolue thée, Metrodorus (qd.
Amnthonte) in thefe difficulties: The Diuel hath diuers de-
nominations, according to his diuers workings, he is called
Diabolos of Dia, which is Duo and Bolos, which is Mor-
cellus as he that defireth to fwallow two morcels, the body
and foule. The Hebrewes terme him Diabolus quafi deor-
Sum fluens, The Gréeks a calumner or accufer, the Latines,
Angelus malus, for his bad tidings: He is likewife called Sa-
than, becaufe an aduerfary : & Demon, becaufe experienced in
many things, and Belial, becaufe yoakles; and an Apoftata:
Leuiathan, becaufe the complement of all this, deuouring
foule and bodie, affefting and féeking obfcuritie; accufing
and calumniating the iuft, bringing meffage of mifchiefe: af-
failing vs by his craft, beguiling vs by his experience, fedu-
cing vs by his Apoftacie, and planting in vs the exceffe of all
impietie. Briefly diuels, as a father faith, are defirous to
hurt, deuoid of Iuftice, fwelling ini pride, fwallowed with
enuie, craftie in deceit, who dwell in this aire, and being
caft from the height of the fuperior heauen, are ordained and
deftinated to the prif6 of obfcurity, in regard of their pride, &
reftraint of their power: Their power is tied, not in fuch fort
as they may not tempt, but as they may not tempt as they de-
fire: by nature & permiffion, they may do things in femblance
true,
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true, and féeming to the fantafie: as y* Magitians (rods in re-
fpet of Moifes) by permifiion, as fpoiling Job and his flocks:
yet both thefe aéts are held miraculous not in refpet of na-
ture, but in refpet of fences debilitie: ouer good men the de-
uils haue power to proue, not to defiroy: ouer bad to deftroy,
except repentant: Their prifon, is the darkefome aire, till
the time of the Iudgement, their hell the retreat of horror,
from whence the iffue is remedileffe. In mans enuie they
tempt and impugne: in his pride vfurpe and confound:
They affaile men by obiefts, becaufe they know the fenfes
moft flexible; they affaile by paflion, affured that the foule is
fubie€t to perturbations: they affaile by fantafie, becaufe
as Ariflotle faith, the braine and heart are moft fubiet to
impreflfion and fantafies: They feduce by perfuafion, or in-
citing paffion, and that in two forts, as Damafcene witnef-
feth, where he faith, Omnem malitiam & immundas pafsiones
a demontbus fuiffe excogitatas & inuentas: Thofe in the aire,
are till the iudgement enclofed for our exercife, to impugne,
tempt, and affault vs; not beyond our power. Some alrea-
die in hel which as now only affli¢t the foule, but after iudge-
ment fhall impugne both bodie and foule. But is it true
(graue father, quoth Metrodorus) that the malignant fpirit
appeareth to man on his death bed? Too true Metrodorus
(faid Anthonie,) and that by common courfe, for if it be cer-
taine that a good angell is affiftant to reléeue and fuccour vs,
it is neceffarie that an euill angell thould be preft to tempt
vs: for as the one is to helpe, the otheris to deftroy: and fur-
ther as a Father faith, as in the iffue of a conqueft men thow
greateft value, fo the néerer we approch to our end, the bu-
fier is the feind to feduce vs: as appeared by Martin the Bi-
fhop who féeing Lateran affailed at his death bed faid thus:
Quid kic aftas cruenta beffia? In what manner, quoth Frw-
mentarius (my good father Antkony ) appeare they? for as {pi-
rituall, they cannot be féene, becaufe there ought to be pro-
portion betwixt the obiect and the power. I tell thée my fon
(anfwered Anthonie ) they either appeare imaginatiuely by
mouing humours and blood (and thereby forme certaine appa-
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ritions) or they appeare in afflumpted bodies, appropriat to
their intents: and if fuppofitiuelie, or according to imagina-
tion, they appeare to none but to thofe to whom the vifion
appertaineth: but if in an affumed body, it is by their power,
and in that fort are fubiet to many mens fights: Befides in
temptations, they aime at fiue things, firft to corrupt faith
by error: next to kéepe man in fuperftition: thirdly, to induce
vice: fourthlie, to produce tedioufnefle, and wearineffe in af-
fli¢tion: Laftlie to confirme men in their iniquities, that by
that meanes they may be finally condemned and eternally
perifh. Befides, they continually tempt in defire, not in
power: in defire, becaufe they are enuious; in power becaufe
they feare to be fubdued, and fufpect their owne weakenefle,
and to the end they might make the juft fecure from tempta-
tions. That there are workings then, we are fure by de-
uils, becaufe they be: that they hate we perceiue, becaufe
they feduce: that they are proud, we are refolued, in that they
rebeld: that they are felfe louers, we know, for it was their
finne, all this thine arguments infer, or thy reafons ap-
proue: but for Magicke, we doubt, and in Magicke we would
be refolued: difcourfe therefore good Anzhonie of that fecret.
What thould he difcourfe faid Frumentarius, where Pisny con-
demns it as falfe, fcornes it as vaine, and denies it for anie
thing? One inftance (quoth Antkonis) in Logicke deftroies
not an vniuerfall propofition, neither is priuat reproofe a ge-
neral conuition. That it is, it appeareth, becaufe forbidden:
that it is forcible, it is manifeft, becaufe taxed and condem-
ned by law: The name importeth effets aboue nature,
which though receiued for art is but méer folly. They define
Magicke to be the worker of many eflefts, the reafons
wherof are neither comprehéded by fence, nor by any reafon
may be fubie¢t to the mind or vnderftanding. The fchoolmen
likewife denide it as being of two forts, the one natural, con-
uerfing only in fecret, & ending in naturall vertues: which
though vnknowne to moft men, is onelie admirable for ob-
fcuritie, not effeft; (for thofe effefts are varightly admirable
which are incident to nature:) the other diabolicall, condem-
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ned by God, laws, and cuftomes. Touching the naturall, it
may be wrought without the concomitance or affiftance of
any fpirituall bodie: and thofe are rightly called Magi, who
are expert in thofe fciences, and pradtifed in thofe works:
for example, confider thefe wondrous effefts which refem-
ble prepofterous and diabolicall altions, yet in effet are
méerely naturall: as is the ftone Molaris, which is found
in Tigris (which as Ariffotle in his book De animalibus wit-
neffeth) being caried about a man defendeth him from the
incurfions of wild beafts: and the hearb Di¢tamnum, which
being deuoured by goats driueth out thofe arrowes where-
with they are wounded (as P/iny and other teftifie.) And tou-
ching the effeCts of the loadftone, if it were generally vn-
knowne to man, he that firft fhould either thow it or vie it,
fthould be held a Magician: for he thould méerlie work mira-
cles, and féeme both the author and agent of incredible mat-
ters: diuers fathers there be that haue diuerflie written of
thefe fecrets, one of an iron ring faftened to a loadftone,
which by the vertue of the attraCiue minerall, drew
linck by linck many other to the firft, till it {éemed an. abfo-
lute and vnited chaine. Another regiftreth the hiftorie of a
wonderful fountaine, in which torches were extinguifthed;
and extin¢t, were lighted againe: Arekitas Doue, Dedalus La-
borinth, both but the Proiefts of wit, were held Magicall and
admirable: Zokn of Mountroyall the Almaigne (fo memora-
ble in Ramus, in his booke of Mathematicall obferuation)
made an eagle, which before the Emperor mounted into the
aire, and afterwards dulie ftooping, followed him to his gate.
His flie, likewife of yron, who beholding it would not rather
haue held him for a diabolical Artift, then an excellent Natu-
ralift? So then it may be concluded rightly, that Naturall
Magicke is a part of the moft vnferched, and hidden Philo-
phie, which were it come to knowledge of the ignorant, and
praltife of the learned, it fhould quickly leaue the name of
Magicke, and loofe no title amongft all other confirmed fci-
ences: when therefore our eies behold, or our fences be af-
fected with any fuch extraordinarie conclufions, we are not
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ftraightwaies to condemne them as erronious, but to learn
to know and cenfure them, the better to increafe our iudge-
ments: Touching the Diabolicall (which confifteth on no
naturall caufes or forces, but is effe€ted by fome immateri-
all, and feperable vertue and power:) It is approued to be
by thefe reafons. Firft becaufe certaine ations thereof are,
neither fubiect to naturall caufes, nor may be referred to ce-
leftiall bodies: as for example, the oracles and anfwers of
Magitians, either for finding treafure, difcouering hidden
things, or declofing thefts: next becaufe there were fome
ftatues of Magitians which gaue anfwer to diuers quefti-
ons; thirdlie it is apparant that by perfonall affift, or mur-
muring of exorcifme, certaine locks haue béene opened, (and
other fuch like kind of workes) which being neither fubiett
to the power of nature, nor difpofed by celeftiall influence:
we muft néedlie confeflfe that fuch fort of Magicke is relying
onlie on vertue immateriall, and not on caufes naturall. If
Diabolicall Magicke then in his wonders be fo manifold,
why doth. God (intending the faluation of man) permit and
fuffer it to feduce him? or if there be wonders wrought there-
by, whether is it by true effeéts, or illufion of the eies and fen-
ces (faid Frumentarius). 1 wil anfwer thée brieflie (my freind)
to thy prefent demands (faid Anthonie) firft God permitteth
Magicke, to the end that men weakened in faith, fhould be
proued: and thofe who are depraued in manners, and credu-
lous in lies, fhould be feduced by their owne defires: next tou-
ching the effets and works therof, I fay the moft is done by
illufion and deceipt of the fences: being both falfe and fai-
ned in themfelues, and done by the vanitie and error of wic-
ked men: The proofe whereof, and the confirmation of the
premiffes, though it be apparant in the tranfformation of
Circes and Medea (fo famous and memorable in Poets, and
others) as alfo in Diomedes men tranfformed into birds, V-
kiffes companions into beafts, and fuch like: yet relie I on
this conclufion, That whereas of all arts whatfoeuer, there
remaineth fome token, work, or method worthie memorie;
(as ftatues, Images, goodlie buildings and fuch like) yet of
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Magicke there is neither any Image, ring to be heard of,
principles to be read of, only the moft is writté of Zoroa/les,
the inuenter (as Ariflfotle writeth) & is, that he drew many
thoufand verfes, but how true he fpeaketh not; fo that in
truth it féemeth to be a fained thing for the moft part, buil-
ding more on illufion then truth, although in truth vnlaw-
full Magicke hath his a€tuall working. How proue you
that quoth Metrodorus? By f{cripture anfwered Anthonie,
where it appeareth that Pkaroaks Magitians conuerted
their rods into Serpents, Exod. 7. Not (as Rawuclinus and Ra-
banus thinke) by preftigious and deceitfull illufion: but (as
both fchoolemen, and fathers auow) by true, and vnfained
conuerfion. Refolue vs yet in this conclufion (quoth 4 ferius)
whether all works of Magicke, be méerlie naturall without
relation, or dependance on feperate fubftances? And de-
cide vs that opinion of the Peripatetiques, and 7ri/megifius,
who ftronglie maintaine, that all works of Magicke, are
done either by naturall vertue, or celeftiall influence; nei-
ther that any argument of feperable fubftances thould be ta-
ken from their workings. I confefle ({faid Antkonie) that
fome magicall works are méerlie naturall, becaufe I haue
heretofore confeft there is a Magicke naturall, knowing it
an affured principle in Philofophie, that there cannot be a
caufe without his effefts. Befides if I fhould denie it, it is
confirmed; For to effeft thefe wonderful works, the Magici-
ans commonlie vie vnknown hearbes, which conteine pre-
fent and forcible remedies againft all difeafes, (as it appea-
reth in the hearbs Corifefia and Calicia, which as Plny in
his fecond booke 17 chapter confeffeth, doth fréefe water,) and
in Meniades, whofe Iuice healeth the biting of Serpents:
many other he alleageth, which they vfe to inforce and expel
fickneffes, which becaufe they are vnknowne and of fwift
operation, they are for that caufe eftéemed miraculous of all
men. And thefe magitians may know the vertues of thefe
hearbes aboue named, either by the tradition of the moft fa-
med and renowned Phifitions, Pithagoras, Democritus, Em-
pedocles, and others; or by reuelation of the deuils: which
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once difcouered vnto them, and in fecret deliuered to their
pofteritie, they may vfe them naturally without concourfe
or affiftance of any good or euill fpirit. There are likewife
other works of magitians, which are brought to paffe by
fome one Immateriall and feperated vertue, and the reafon
is, becaufe ther are certain operations of art Magick, which
(as it is faid before,) are effefted by fome immateriall & fepe-
rated vertue & power: for whereas thefe kind of works ex- -
céed naturall facultie, & cannot (as it fhal be made manifeft,)
be referred to good fpirits, it muft neceffarilie follow, that
they muft haue relation to wicked: this fentence is confir-
med by the fathers, concluded by the fchoolemen, and made
pofitiue by the lawes. How then fhall the faid work be vn-
derftood to be done by the vertue of the deuils (quoth Metro-
dorus.) 1f works be done excéeding natural facultie, they are
magicall, if otherwife, Diabolicall (faith Antkony:) againe
thofe works that are done by minifterie of vnknown words,
or certaine charaers, or by fuch wordes as are both imper-
tinent and immateriall, in refpe€t of the operation which is
fought or expefted ; they may truly be concluded by the De-
uill: Againe, if there be any rites, or peculiar and determi-
nate obferuances, (as certaine houres, a certaine fcite of
ftars, or fuch things as are done by a certain number of crof-
fes or candles) although the words be facred, & the maner ce-
remonious, yet is the work to be eftéemed both magical, and
diuelith: Againe, if in their aftions or works they vie any
thing diffident from their effefts, their works are not of
God, but of the deuill: Superftitious fuffumigations by
haire, abfurd facrifice by nailes, all thefe in expelling deuils,
are impious, and in inuocating them, magicall: For if fuch
ceremonies were good, Chrift and his Apoftles had vfed
them, if they were efieCtuall, Diuels could not be expulfed
but by them: becaufe they fubmit to betray, and are foly com-
manded to deceiue. Should I fuffer you to vrge queftions,
they would grow to infinite; and, he thus faid, & thus he an-
fwered, doe_ quicklie wax tedious: I will therefore preuent
yours doubts by my knowledge, and fatiffie you by reafon, in
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more then you fufpet: There growes a doubt (becaufe felfe
like works are wrought by Magicke, as by the gifts of efpe-
ciall grace) whether God or good angels, be the authors of
the fame, or the Diuell, and his exorcifts the fautors and fur-
therers? For Apoftles haue caft out diuels, and fo haue A-
poftatas, Mo/es turned his rod into a ferpent, and fo did the
magicians of Pharao,; Peter healed, fo did the vnbeléeuing,
in Chrifts name: the Sinode of the Saints fpeake in vn-
knowne toungs, and fo do the poffeffed: this doubt is waigh-
tie, and thus in two conclufions refolued: Some works are
done by magicians, which are not done by grace, fome other
accomplifthed by grace, which excéed the power of Magicke:
and the reafon is, becaufe magitians worke many inchant-
ments which are altogether oppofite to their courfe, that
worke by infufed grace: I meane grace not deferuedly got-
ten, but gratias gratis datas, (gratefully infufed:) contrari-
wife, prophecie is receiued amongft the graces, which magi-
cians by no meanes can attaine vnto, (as magitians:) for if
deuils (according to their owne defefts) cannot know things
fubfequent (which is proper to prophecie) magitians cannot
attaine that mifterie, who are but Magickes and their mini-
fters: Againe magicians, worke nothing by Diuine, or An-
gelicall power, for then both Gods law were faultie in re-
proouing them for bad, and humane policy fhould be condem-
ned, that wholie difanuls them, and their induftries: for euil
angels inuented forceries; where God doth nothing, nei-
ther angels indeuour any thing, but for pittie, goodneffe and
grace; where the diuels work nothing but by fubtile art, foo-
lith difcipline, and craftie pollicie. You may likewife atk me
if there be any lawfull and godlie Magicke, patronized by
angels, and furthered by them? And this difficultie may
both haue reafon to defend it, and authoritie to countenance
it: you may afk me how, and thus I muft refolue you: Good
angels (you know) haue no leffe power, if not more, then the
euill, but the euill communicat their power with euill men,
why therefore fhould not good angels be as forward in fur-
thering the good: The cdclufion of this argument is coceiued
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in thefe few words which if they be markt as they be meant,
may doubtles giue light to the induftrious. Good angels com-
municat to good men for charitie: diuels to bad men for wor-
thip, and oftentation: the one that God may haue the praife
only; the other, that they may deceiue wholy. The diffe-
rence then of good and euill works twixt good and euill an-
gels, is this, that the one worketh in charitie, the other in
hatred: confequently no magick can be termed holie, becaufe
good angels are not prouoked thereby, but worke all things
in charitie: Againe this is a certaine proofe, in the angels
working, that often times and orderlie they worke obfcure-
ly, and very fildome vifibly, the reafon therof is, becaufe they
would not be adored: For men doe very eafily arrogate Di-
uinitie vnto them, whom they perceiue efficacious in anie
kind of wonder: for example, when Pau/ (at Liftra in Lica-
onia) had healed lame men in the name of Iefus, the people
would haue facrificed vnto him as to a God. And this mifta-
king is more dangerous in refpeft of angels, becaufe they
moft approximate God in dignitie, and excéed man in puri-
tie: and for this caufe are angels héedfull to giue occafion to
men of Idolatrie, becaufe they know their prefence is a rea-
dy obiect of wonder. For this caufe (in the ninetéenth of the
Apocalips) when Zo/in had féene the angell, and fallen down
and worfhipped him, Beware (faith the angel) leaft thou doe
it, (inducing this reafon) Conferuus enim tuus fum, & fratri tu-
orum. Hereupon likewife it may be concluded, that fince the
angels are holie, and of the number of the blefled, perhaps
they neuer meddle with terrene and humane affairs, except
by Gods fpeciall commandement, and therefore all thofe be-
nefits which man receiueth immediatly from God, or by the
minifterie of the angels, ({éeming to excéed his hope, and fur-
paffe our naturall facultie) muft be peculiarly and properly
afcribed to God, as the onlie author. Another doubt may a-
rife, To what caufe we fhould attribute the fafcination
and charming of children, by witches; or infants, by inchan-
ters, which may be thus refolued: that either the witches
foule infe€ted with mallice, corrupteth the aire by her fight,
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and by y* means infefteth yong infants (efpecially fuch who
haue tender bodies capable of impreffion:) or otherwife, fuch
fafcination ought to be attributed to the mallice of deuils,
with whom the forefaid witches are confederat, which com-
meth to paffe either by hidden fate, or Gods permiffion:
For deuils cannot delude men, except God fuffereth them.
Furthermore, whereas the conferuation of bodies after
death from corruption, the increafe of hair, beard, and nailes,
in the dead: the frefh bléeding of a flaughtered bodie at the
prefence of the murtherer, féeme matters of wonder, and are
doubtfull whether they are to be afcribed to diuine miracle,
or to natures power, or to deuils working (and the rather be-
caufe the debate thereof, according to many wife mens opi-
nions, hath forted to different conclufion) I will explaine the
fame in thefe following propofitions: All miraculous works
and apparitions in their kind, ought to be afcribed to thefe
foure: To God, to angels, to Diuels, and to holie men, or to
their {pirits. Sometimes likewife fuch wonders may bée
done by men pofifeffed by the diuell, or by Magitians, or o-
therwhiles by mans fallacious fubtiltie: That fuch admira-
ble things may be wrought by the fubtiltie of the diuell, and
illufion of wicked men, it appeareth in the example of that
Demoniack, who when he would, could counterfeit to bée
dead, faine blindnefle, féeme lame, or refemble a man trou-
bled with the dropfie. Miracles likewife may be reduced to
naturall caufes (which are done about the bodies of the dead)
as for example, the preferuation of dead bodies from putri-
fattion, which (according to fome learning) may either be re-
duced to the vertue of the place, the nature of the ointment,
or fome other corporall thing wherein the bodie is inclofed;
by whofe vertues the dead bodie is preferued from corrupti-
on and inciueration. There may a naturall reafon likewife
be giuen of the growth of nailes, and increafe of haires, in
the dead, drawne either from the complexion of the dead bo-
die, in which fome imperfet vegetatiue forme may be indu-
ced; or to the effefts of nature, which dilateth and extendeth
all thing when fhe beginneth to fuffer any violence. Some-
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times likewife the preferuation of dead bodies may be af-
cribed to diuine miracles, & the reafon is, becaufe God fom-
times conferueth the dead bodies of the faints incorruptible,
to exprefle their fingular fanétitie, .true innocence, and
integritie of mind, which they inioied in life. Some bodies
likewife are maintained and c6tinued incorruptible for ven-
geance fake, (as that of Ckarles king of Hungarie, the ex-
communicate:) fometimes the bodies of bad men are kept
without corruption by the fubtiltie of the deuill, to the end
that this miracle might be afcribed to their merit in life,
and men who detefted their conuerfation, fhould admire and
wonder at their conferuation. As for the bubling of blood,
from the wound of the murthered at the prefence of the blood
fucker, this folie is to be afcribed to Gods miracle, inforced
to bréed horror of that crime, and deteftation of fuch like im-
pieties: But here may you fay lieth there a déepe quetftion,
becaufe I impofe the name of miracle, both to the works of
God, and the preftigious illufion of the deuill, confounding
them in name which are different in nature: To which I
anfwer (not without authoritie) that the deuils attions are
vnproperly miracles; Gods trulie: the one done by prepara-
tion, the other fodainly; the one to delude, the other to con-
firme; the one to hinder, the other to profit man: Thofe then
that worke by the diuell, do miracles vnproperlie, and here-
in are the true confounded with the falfe in denomination,
becaufe we cannot diftinguifth of the fodainnes in perfor-
mance, or the fpéedinefle in execution. Some fuppofe and de-
fine a miracle to be an vnaccuftomed aétion wrought aboue
the power of nature; wherin there are two things to be con-
fidered: one, that it excéed the abilitie of nature, the other
that it furpafle common cuftome: Wherevpon it followeth
that the creation of a humane foule is not properlie a mira-
cle, for although the creation thereof excéed the power of na-
ture, yet fince it is a thing accuftomed, and God createth
fouls daily, it may not rightly be called a miracle. Againe,a
child borne with feuen fingers, a man with two heads, a wo-
man with foure armes, (and fuch like) cannot in right bée
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held miraculous, for although fuch creations are vnaccufto-
med, yet excéed they not the power of nature, becaufe from
naturall caufes there may follow fuch like effets, to con-
clude therefore pofitiuelie of miracles and their natures, I
affure you, that things done fodainly by affiftance of Diuine
vertue for confirmation of truth, and demonftration of Gods
power and wifdome, for erudition of the faithfull, and con-
uerfion of the reprobat, are rightlie miracles; but matters
wrought with intention of deceit, fruits of fubtile infinuati-
on, thefe are the improper miracles of magicians, who con-
tended with Moifes and Aaron before Pharao, done fecun-
dum rem, as the fchoolemen fay, but not fecundum modum.
There is a queftion likewife, what magicians do in perfor-
ming their miracles? namely whether they prepare the mat-
ter only, or induce the form likewife ; to which may be anfwe-
red, that they prepare the matter only, & haue no power to in-
form: for as fathers are not held the creators of their childrg,
nor hufbandmeé the makers of their fruit (though in creating
of thefe, gods power inwardly works by admiffion and fuffe-
race of their exterior motids:) fo neither is it lawful to think
that good or euill angels create, or magicians (the minifters
of them) informe; but to him only may creation be afcribed,
by whofe power and word, all thinges were created. A-
gain, (in working things miraculous) this is to be noted, that
the impious only worketh by permiffion, the vertuous by
impreffion, and afiiftance: the good are enabled by God to
performe, the bad induced by the diuell to deceiue. God only
likewife is faid to do miracles by authoritie, angels and holy
men difpofitiuely, bad men and magicians permiffiuely: nei-
ther is it to be wondered that magicians raife ftormes, choak
an increafe, procure abortion, (and fuch like things which
the bleffed do not) becaufe this power is reftrained in the
faints, for feare leaft weakened by pernicious error, they
fhould be deceiued, fuppofing there were greater gifts in fuch
like effets, then in the works of Iuftice, wherby the foule is
enlightned, and eternal life gained. And therfore Chrift faid
to his Difciples, Luke 10, Reioice not in this becaufe fpirits
are fubiet vnto you, but reioice becaufe your names are
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written in heauen. There is likewife a controuerfie among
the learned, debated by many arguments, whether ma-
gicians by the power of the deuill may locally chaunge, or
fpéedily tranffer the bodies of men or beafts, and the rather
becaufe it hath béene deliuered by tradition, and confirmed
by the miftaken, that old women hath béene tranfported by
fpirits from place to place, magicias from countrey to coun-
trey, and fcholers from Paris to Rome; & on thefe grounds
there are many opinions, fome afcribing thefe works to the
illufion of the fences, other vtterly denieng any fuch abili-
ties: notwithftanding the reformed opinions are, that both
Deuils and Magicians their Minifters may remoue and
tranffer the bodies of men from place to place: becaufe it is
manifeft in Jobs children, where euill {pirits ouerthrow the
houfe on their heads: againe, hauing power to adhibit corpo-
rall féeds to produce fome certaine effe€ts, it followeth, they
haue power to remoue bodies, becaufe rightly effets cannot
be produced except locall motion be made& admitted. There
is likewife a queftion why women are fooneft troubled, and
more oftentimes deceiued by the Diuell then men be? To
which the anfwer is (for two caufes) Firft, by reafon of their
credulitie, next becaufe of their frailtie and infirmity: Their
credultie appeareth in that they were firft and fooneft temp-
ted; their fragility, in that they are more prone to luft: and
therefore Peter called women the weaker veffels, becaufe
they are fooneft wrought. And becaufe carnall defire is the
aime of Magicians, and women by nature are more flexi-
ble, it commonly falleth out, that there are more women wit-
chesthamen. Befide, for their credulities fake, Pax/ permit-
teth them not to teach, leaft being themfelues deceiued, they
fhould peruertothers: and therefore a father faid, Quia femel
mulier virum & edocust, cunlla peruertst, td circo nequaqua hec
habeat velim, docendi de cateris poteflatern. Father (quoth
Frumentarius ) it is happie that women are abfent, for thould
they heare what you fpeake, you might perhaps féele more
then you with. You deceiue your felfe quoth Antkony, for
fhould they heare their infirmitie, they would take little
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caufe to prefume fo much on their excellencie. This is be-
fide the text (faid A fersus ) Let vs returne to our purpofe, and
refolue vs good Hermit, whether Diuels or inchanters may
alterate bodies in refpet of their qualities, procure fickneffe,
infli¢t infirmities, and reftore health. By their owne vertue
(anfwered Anthony) neither can Diuels or Magicians ei-
ther in naturall, or materiall things, immeadiatly induce a-
ny forme, either by procuring health, or inducing fickneffe,
by vrging heat, or increafing cold: and the reafon is, becaufe
if they could induce one forme, they might induce all, and by
that meanes both nature, and the whole world fhould be fub-
ie€t vnto them: but fince it is manifeft that God hath not
fubieted the whole world to the good, and blefled angels; It
followeth that by no meanes or reafon it may be thought,
that the matter of thefe vifible things in the world and of the
world, thould be fubie¢t to the beck and feruice of the tranf-
grefliue and accurfed angels: Another conclufion is, that
magicians can miraculoufly change both the matter and na-
tures of bodies, applying the {éeds of things, and ioining ac-
tiue with paffiue; and the reafon is, that euen as art (which
imitateth nature) can effe€t diuers things, which nature it
felfe cannot; fo deuils can do many things which are beyond
mans reach, aboue al art, and befides the accuftomed courfe
of nature, as likewife becaufe celeftiall influence is very a-
uailable and a€tiue in natural effets:) hence, in planting and
hufbanding, in phificke and curing, and fuch like, the obferua-
tion and confideration of the motion and courfe of both Sun
and Moone are very neceffary, and Diuels becaufe they are
expert and cunning Aftrologers can better iudge and make
choice of their houres to worke in: and this perhap is one ef-
peciall caufe why magicians in their inuocation of Diuels
obferue the face of heauen and the fcite of the ftars. Thelaft
conclufion is, that Diuels, except reftrained by Gods power
or preuented by good angels, can affli¢t mortall men with
gréeuous calamities, as appeareth in Loz whome Sathan
ftrooke: hereon a fchooleman faith. 7%0. 3,9.9.29. Art.1.ad3.
Clementifsimus deus non permittst eos vis fua (quam naturaliter
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habent) potefiati & ab bonis angelis, prefertim guibus orbis, &
kominum cuflodia commiffa ¢ft impediantur: Our mercifull
God (faith he) fuffereth them not to vie their naturall power,
which they haue, and they are efpecially let by good angels,
who haue the world and men in their cuftodie. A decideable
fubie€t may likewife be raifed on this, whether Diuels can
cure all difeafes, and draw the line of our life to the extent
and vtterance of many years? For by proofe we know, & ex-
periéce find, that many by touch of hand, many by repetition
of words, many by vfe and bearing of charaters, haue béene
healed being fickly, refrefhed being old, and recured in defpe-
rate eftate. To this I anfwer, that in many cures (aboue the
vie of arts) the Diuels haue power, but in all they haue not:
the reafon is, becaufe their power extendeth no further then
the application of naturall caufes, and naturall fupple-
ments; whereas fome excéed the power of nature being fa-
tall, other the benefits and caufes of nature, as age. Neither
can they peculiarly procraftinate and lengthen mans life (as
to a thoufand or fiue hundred years, as in the infancie of the
world men inioied) and the reafon is, that mans intempe-
rance and méere ignorance, hath made nature fo corrupt and
fickly, that neither hir fufficient fupplements, whatfoeuer,
may reftore mans former integrity: neither are the heauen-
ly influences fo propitious, neither retaine the earthly ali-
ments their former and effeGtuall valure: For God by his
Diuine prouidence hath fo difpofed, that in former times,
the naturall conftellations were more healthy, the meats
more auaileable, the medicines more working, the aire
more temperate, the other elements more affeftuall, in pro-
trating and continuing life, then now they be. Many more
queftions there are, and as fubtile as many: induced by the
Diuell (of whom we argue) and furthered by his minifters,
who we impugn. "What a folly is this for man to hope (on his
owne ftrength, without the Diuels affiftance, to attaine the
art to forme a true humane bodie, by the only vertue of na-
turall forces? As it appeareth in Virgé/i, fubtillie decei-
ued by the Diuel:) where he is not able to make either gold
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or filuer, a homogenicall bodie by any colour or force of art?
Nay what a mifchief is in man to truft fo much to a relaps,
as he loofeth the mercie of a reléeuer? It is a common fault
likewife in this fcience, or rather finne, for men to fuppofe
that by fome art or extraordinary means, or mans cunning,
Diuels may be circumfcribed and fhut in determinate and
certaine places, (as Chriftals, vials, or fuch like) or that
they may be tied there by exorcifmes, commanded to yéeld
anfwers, or expelled vpon miflikes: For except Gods helpe
doe immediatly further angels, or holie men doe immediat-
ly commaund, Deuils by no meanes may be inforced and
compelled. That God may commaund Diuels, it is eui-
dent, in that he had authoritie to make, power to glorifie,
and iuftice to condemne them (as where Chrift fuffered thé
to enter the Heard of Swine. Luk r2. 72. Gaue power to
his Apoftles to expel them, briefly limited thé, as in the Apo-
calips.) That angels may command them, it muft be con-
feft, becaufe as fuperiours by naturall power they may: that
holy men can, God hath fhewed by miracles: angels like-
wife as fuperiors may compell, becaufe by law of order and
courfe of concord, inferior fhould not refift fuperiors. Be-
fides as in all pollices in gouerning Cities, in conftituting
Commonweales, magiftrats are fet to reprefle multitudes,
and iudges to correét diforders: fo God in the pollicy of cele-
ftiall and infernall Hierarchies, hath fet angels in loue, to
corret angels in hate, and by their order without contrarie-
tie to reforme the confufion of the Diuels peruerted mo-
narchie. Briefly, as to fuperior motions, inferior are fubie&t;
as to the planets, our bodies are difpofitiuely fubiugated, fo
by Diuine ordinance good command bad, to preuent corrup-
tion, and are reftrained by good, to correét their malice, and
infolence. There are many likewife that fuppofe the Diuell
is inclofed in a ring, ready to giue them anfwer, taxed to fub-
mit to their curiofities, alwaies fubiet to their commands:
wherein they exprefle their folly and their miferie. Their
folly in fuppofing him tied, that willingly anfwereth, and
appeareth to deceiue: Their miferie, who thinke they hold
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the Diuell tied in fetters, where he kéepeth them fettered in
follies. Tell me O A/f2erius, if man by his owne natural for-
ces, can reftraine or imprifon a Deuil? If thou fay yea, thou
erreft, for the weaker is fubiet to the ftronger. If thou con-
fefle No, then either afcribe the power to God that truly’
worketh it, or fay the Diuell hath deceiued thée, that fubmits
to be thy fuperior: briefly, thinke him neuer well tied vnto
thée, except reftrained by God, leaft he deceiue thée. I pray
thée tel me (quoth Metrodorus ) whether magicians may co-
pell the Diuell? Not by himfelfe I told him, and fo affure thée
Metyodorus, quoth Anthonte: examin thy felfe, apply hearbs
outwardly, fpeake incantations orderly, and tell me truely
(thy faith being ftrong) if they can moue thée? If thou fay
they cannot, then boldly auow they cannot moue the Diuel,
who is thy fuperior in power, and feducer by kind: Onlie
that power which magicians haue ouer fpirits, is this, by
couenant and league, not by authoritie and command, They
may draw the prince of Diuels to charge his inferior: and
without fuch c5trat they can no way inforce thé. I pray you
what command is this, where failing in any right, wanting
one ceremonie, miftaking due houres, we neither may in-
treat nor forwardly command them? Princes in Common-
weales, are tied to performe couenants by bonds, and may
breake them by prerogatiues, or may difannull them by con-
victions, or fruftate them by difpleafures: So in this worlds
kingdome the Diuell is condicionate by permiffion, not
force: and fufferance, not power. Whence then was the art
inuented (faid Frumentarius ) to reftraine Diuels? from them-
felues it cannot be, fince they affe€t fuperiority, and from
men it cannot be, becaufe they deceiue them. That Art (faid
Anthony ) which Aflerius taught to fhut {pirits in vials, and
include them in Chriftals, is not properly an art, but a con-
uention, or fecret, or publicke contrat, betwéene fraudfull
feinds; and bewitched men), the one affe€ting fingularitie,
the other Diuine honour, to which if men fhall adhibit truft,
and fuppofe them able to helpe, or mightie to harme, and vn-
der fuch truft make any image of man, or creature, and con-
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fecrate the fame with fuch figures, charators, words, fuffu-
migations, and aétions, as are by them thought requifit; then
doubtleffe fuch confecration ended, fome fpirit fhal enter the
image and giue anfwers, fuch as will deceiue, not fuch as
can comfort; fuch as fhall eternally deftroy, and not reléeue:
brieflie, fuch as fhall flatter, an Apoftata like Julian, to de-
ceiue him with Ju#/ian. To conclude, art Magick is the inuen-
tion and tradition of euill angels, who therfore (O A/fferius)
faine themfelfues to be taken by thée, that they may take
thée; bound by thée, that they may bewitch thée; fubiettto
thine emperie, y* they may fubdue thée; inclofed by thée, that
they may confound thée eternally: and féeme to be tied to thy
mirror or chriftall, to the end that faftened in the chaines of
thy finne, they may beare thée to the prifon of eternall obfcu-
rities. There is likewife a preftigious deceit in Diuels,
whereby they faine to difpoffefle bodies poffeffed, either by
force of Muficke, power of hearbe, vertue of ftone (or any
other fenfible thing whatfoeuer) for fuch means as thefe be-
ing fubie®t and pafliue, the other fuperior and agent, it is
impoffible that any fuch fenfible thing fhould inforce them:
for hearbes, ftones, and fuch other are bodies fenfible, but
Diuels whatfoeuer, are {pirits feperate: fo that except fome
fupernaturall helpe from God affift thefe creatures, it is a-
gainft reafon, they fhould inforce the Diuels: where then
Sathan faineth to yéeld to incantations, or to be expelled by
muficke, as in Sawule, or driuen backe by the liuer of fifh, (as
in Tobie) his expulfion is to be afcribed not to the harmonie
of the Harpe, but Gods power and Dawuids praier: neither
the other to the fmoke of the liuer, but to Zobses earneft in-
terceflic. By your leaue fir (faid Metrodorus) it is not lawful
to make vfe of the Deuils helpe without finne? It is poflible
and permiflible (quoth Antkony) by Gods authoritie: For
in the primatiue church, excommunicants haue béen deliue-
red to the power of the deuill: and by Pawles example it is
fufferable, fince he deliuered an inceftious man to the hand
of Sathan to be punifhed, ad tnterstum carnis (as the glofle
faith.) But on our owne authoritie, we neither may nor
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fhould not, as appeareth. Leuit. 20. Where it is faid, vir fiue
mulierin quibus phyonicus vel diusnationss fucrit [piritus, morte
moriatur; and in the ninetéenth, Follow not magicians, nei-
ther afke councell of Southfayers: So that hereby it appea-
reth, that they fin mortally, who either for things loft, ei-
ther for treafure hidden, or fuch like vanities, require the ad-
uice of coniurers, or fearch out the affiftance of Aftrologers.
Thrée only queftions remaine holy Anthony, which tho-
rowly decided, I am fully fatiffied. What are they A4 fersus,
quoth Antkony? The firft is, whether witches or inchan-
ters miniftring remedies either for harmes done by them-
felues, or prattifed by others, do offend; The fecond is, whe-
ther it be lawfull to vie the helpe of a magitian in any thing;
The laft is, whether it be permiffible in good iooth to pra&tife
any adiurations or incantations whatfoeuer? I wil anfwer
thefe queftions (faid Antkony) as fuccinétly as I may, and as
truly as I ought: For the firft, they not only finne gréeuou-
fly, that hurt by Magicke, but fuch alfo as féeke by it to cure
their owne defaults, or the infirmities in other: And the rea-
fon is, becaufe that they which fo worke, although they pro-
fit their harmed neighbor, Yet as Saint Pau/ faith, Non funt
Jacienda mala, vt vnde eueniant bona: Euils are not to be done
that good confequences may follow of them: and whereas it
is a moft pernicious thing to inuocate the Diuel, or to make
any exprefie, or priuat contract with him: fo likewife the
remedies induced therby are moft wicked & pernicious: For
what is euill of it felfe, is not bettered by any good circum-
ftance: Neither can any good intention reforme that which
is naturally euil. So th& although it be a thing of much good-
nes to preuent our neighbors incommodities, yet muft it be
held vnlawfull to extinguifh their harms by prattife of diue-
lifh forceries. Yet leaft you hold me precife, I muft moderat
this conclufion: for my opinion in this is not fo peremptorie,
but that I admit any lawful defraudatic of Magick, as brea-
king an inftrument, burning an exorcifme, and pulling out a
néedle out of a pifture of war, all which ations (wanting
the due circumftances of ceremonies, and diuelifh obferuati-
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ons:) are rather paffible in all men then reproouable in any.
Touching the fecond, the difficultie is of no fmall mo-
ment, yet as ambiguous, is fhortly decided: Look as (faith
Augufline) it is lawfull for me to vfe the oth of an infidell (al-
though I know he fweareth by thofe falfe Gods, whome he
worfhippeth) for mine owne profit; or as (faith the fchoole-
men) I may vfe the Sacrament from a finfull minifters
hand: fo may I take profit of another mans peruerfenefle
to mine owne commoditie: you are filent hearing this, hol-
ding it vere dixit, becaufe ipfe dixit: but leaft I thould deceiue
thofe whom I wifh fhould conceit, I wil thus explaine this
difficulty in a certain conclufion. How (may youfay)? What
will you induce? Nothing but truth; and becaufe truth, cer-
taine; and being certain, irreproouable: In a word therfore,
all works and couerfing with witches is wicked, their coun-
failes reprobate, and their works damned: and the reafon is,
that fince the inchanter (féeking to make fruftrate another
mans increafe by Diabolicall meanes) doth himfelfe grée-
uoufly finne. It is impoflible likewife, but that he who de-
mandeth the fame queftion, fhould in like fort be faulty. For
he that requireth a man to do that which without finne he
cannot do, is gréeuoufly guiltie. For by that demand, he con-
fenteth to another mans iniquity, and befides his own finne
induceth him to offence, and euen as like paine, fo like guil-
tineffe bindeth both the agent, and the confenter: fo Pau/ te-
ftified. Rom. zo. where he faith: They are worthy of death,
not onlie who do fuch things, but they alfo, who confent to
the déed, or the doer: the demander likewife was the appro-
ximate and next caufe of finne, for although the inchanter
were ready and prepared to the fin, yet had he not wrought
the peculiar inchantments, had it not béene demanded at his
hands. Touching the example alfo of the infidel, & the curate,
they are altogether vnfit & impertinent to the caufe we han-
dle: for what fo is demanded in thefe forefaid examples, are
not euill in themfelues, whereas thofe that are to doe them,
if they lift may rightfully finifh them; and if they mifdoe
them, it is not by reafon of the error in the thing it felfe, but
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the default of the agent, (who hauing power to finifh the af-
faire in good fort, would notwithftanding mifdoe the fame:)
For he that requireth an oth from an infidel, wil not that he
fweare by falfe Gods, for then he fhould finne: but he only
requireth him to fweare, and if the choice were in him, he
rather would haue him fweare by the true God, then draw
the falfe to teftimony: In like fort alfo may it be anfwered
of the curat, for without finne may he minifter, if he repent
himfelfe before the adminiftration. Touching your third
queftion, I hold it wholy vnlawful for this caufe and reafon,
induced by Augwu/fline vpon Genefis: becaufe the Diuell (as it
oftentimes falleth out in fuch like fuperftitious rites and ce-
remonies,) infinuateth himfelfe into mens actions contrarie
to their knowledge, and oftentimes againft their will: for
men (and fond women efpecially) vie thefe rites, words, and
remedies, in cure of infirmities, and doubtlefle the Diuels
are affiftant in their working, to the end they may deceaue,
and perfuade them to truft in vain and fupertftitious things:
and this is that fedus tacitum, or fecret league, which is faid
to be had with Diuels. Thus briefly haue I refolued thée,
A flerius, fetting little by my labor,fo I may profit thée great-
lie: Thou féeft now the vanitie, fcope, and iffue, of this bodie
of curiofitie, here is nothing in it but deceit; nothing, but
blafphemie; no meanes, but wicked: flie it therefore, and be
rather glad that thou knoweft how bad it is, then forrie, to
haue forfaken that which is preiudiciall to thy foule. Thou
moueft me Anthonte (quoth Aferius) for whom authoritie
and reafon cannot moue, his ficknes is defperate and iudge-
ment peruerted, and I begin to loath Magicke, onlie the de-
lights of Aftrologie & fecrets of Aftronomy; (if they in thy
iudgements be permifiible) are the marks I fhoot at, and the
ftudies I would be exercifed in. Aftronomy and Aftrologie
quoth Metrodorus? Why thefe are but cuftomes of antiqui-
tie, and apparances of Idolatrie, fruits of prefumption, in-
ftrutions of vaineglorie, fupererogating deceits, & the bug-
beares of the fimple: For the profeflors hereof are waxt fo
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peremptorie, as they afcribe more to the Sunne, the Moone,
the Stars, and plannets, and their owne aftronomicall cal-
culations, then either to the bleffed angels, or to Gods ma-
ieftie. That is true faid Frumentarius, for they faine to pull
God from his kingdome, defraud him of his Maieftie, and
make him more bound to the ftarres, then euer were crea-
tures to man. For they will be Gods priuie counfailers, dif-
pofe of his doomes, determine his works, and by their cor-
rupt wits (and courfe of the planets) prefume more then
man fhould pratife. They fay that all fickneffe or health, ri-
ches, or pouertie, good, or bad, wifdome or follie, wholie de-
pend on celeftiall influences. They afcribe faire weather, or
foul, to the reuolutions of the heauens, & prefume fo much on
their foreknowledge, that no diffolution of Commonweale,
no mortalitie of fickneffe, no tiranny of war, can fall out,
but by their wits, and the celeftiall bodies. For as they fay,
the bodies aboue, rule all things heare beneath: Thus make
they by their owne imaginations, God more thrall and fub-
ie€t then any Prince in his foueraigntie: For a king in his
authoritie hath power of a page to make a Prince, of a poore
man a Lord, without leaue of the plannets: Again, if a man
trefpaflfe againft him, and be comui& of treafon, he hath
power to attach him, authoritie to iudge him, and means to
execute him, he can depriue his heires of their heritage, and
from their profperities condemne them to pouertie. This
power and {réedome hath a King, wherefoeuer the planets
be, or in ‘what figne afpet or conftellation, without either
leaue of the planets, or licenfe of Aftronomers: much more
then the king of heauen (that made the Sun, the Moone, and
all things of nought, ruleth and guideth them by his wil, and
rewardeth & punifheth euery creature after his deferuing)
may peremptorilie do what he lift, without either affiftance
of planet, or councell of Aftronomie. That is true faid An-
thonie, and I delight to heare it: your reafons Frumentarius,
fhow your reading; Metrodorus allegations, his iudgement,
now therefore that 4 flerius may make one with vs in this
refolution, I will thus brieflie profecute this fubiet. We
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find in Genefis, 70. At the beginning of the world, whé God
made all things of nought, the fourth day he made the Sun,
the Moone and ftars, and fet them in the firmament to giue
light to creatures here beneath: Ordaining the Sun princi-
pally to illumine the day, the moone and ftars the night, or-
dering them to diftinguifh the one from the other, and to bée
as tokens of times, daies, & years: He likewife placed them
as marks and tokens, how to deuide yeares from moneths,
months from daies, and daies from houres; aduifing man
when to fléepe, and when to wake, when to reft, and when
to trauel, whé to plant, and when to fow, where to eare, and
when to reape, and therefore (faid Solomon). that all things
haue their times, and all things paffe away vnder heauen, by
the pace, and fpace of time: and {o God made the firmament
aboue (with thofe bright bodies that are therein) to ferue
mankind and all creatures, in their kind; and of light and
time; of light, as a lanterne which may not be quenched; of
time, as a clocke that may neuer faile: he made them like-
wife for man, and not man to ferue them: he gaue them al-
fo not to gouerne man, but he gaue man and woman wit,
and difcretion to gouerne themfelues, by that light and
knowledge of time, which he hath of the bodies aboue, that
by their light they may fée to work, and by their ftirring and
their courfe, they may know what time it is wherein they
ought to labour: and therefore faith the law, 2.¢.v. Non lcet
in glo/s. That the bodies aboue are tokens, and not caufes
of things here beneath: and as.a lampe or clocke are necef-
farie for fcholers, by night to rule, raife, and guide them in
their ftudies: fo do the bodies aboue, ferue men on earth, that
they may be enlightned by them, and by their mouing know
their times to ferue God according to their degrées and his
dignities: and as the lampe or clocke in the colledge, ruleth
not the fcholer, but the fcholers rule and order themfelues by
the clocke and candle, the one aduifing them when to rife
the other fréely lighting them to read: euen {fo man and
woman, beaft, and bird, and al liuing creatures, rule them by
the bodies aboue, and yet the celeftiall and fuperior bodies
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rule them not: they fhould not therefore be called gouer-
nors of this world, becaufe they gouerne not the world, but
ferue only as inftruments of Gods power and gouernance:
For it fareth by God and the celeftiall bodies aboue, as it
doth by the fmith and his grindftone, the carpenter & his ax,
the clockmaker and his clocke. Good Antkonie quoth A /fle-
rius, explaine me thefe comparifons. Thou féeft apparantlie
(quoth Anthonie) that when the {mith grindeth a knife or a
fword on his grindftone, the ftone kéepeth and continueth
in one courfe, and whirling circularlie about, doth fo grind a-
ny thing, as the fmith that fitteth aboue, ordereth and difpo-
feth it; if he will grind fharpe, it fhall be fharpe; if blunt, it
grindeth blunt; if fquare, it grindeth fquare; fo as the maner
dependeth not on the ftone in turning, but on his hand in go-
uerning. If he take away the fword or ax, the ftone grindeth
not, although it turne, and if the fmith applie not fome in-
ftrument, it worketh nothing: Why euen fo fareth it with
God, and the bodies aboue. For the planets are celeftiall
{phears, obferue one circuler courfe, not in their owne dire-
€tion, but as from the beginning God ordered them: and as
God will, fo they worke: If he will they grind fharpe, and
caufe plagues, ficknefle, tempefts, wars, and fuch like, they
do fo: and if his pleafure be, that they produce plenty, worke
increafe, ftir calmes, and yéeld peace, they effect it: So God
may do with the planets what he will, and without the pla-
nets what he lift, yet are they fo tied to him, that they onlie
worke by his ordinance. Since God then (faith A/fersus)
doth with the celeftiall bodies what he will, and difpofeth
them when he will; and fince he is frée in his doing, and vn-
conftrained by the planets, how fthould man know his fecret
doomes, by celeftial influence? or determine of his works by
y*® ordinarie courfe of the planets? A/fferius (quoth Anthonie)
fince thou canft not know by the axe when the carpenter
will worke, nor iudge by the clocke, when the clarke will fet
it, nor gueffe by the grindftone when or how the fmith will
grind: fo neither by celeftiall bodies or influence of planets,
canft thou cenfure the procéedings of God, or iudge what he
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will ordaine of man, or how difpofe of kingdomes, or when
difpeople countries: For the planets are Gods inftruments,
and to them is prefixed one certaine and determinate moti-
on, from which they may not varie, and which they cannot
change: For frée eleftion haue they none, in their doings,
but God is the foueraigne iudge moft rightfull, & moft mer-
cifull; moft frée, and moft able, to punifh, to fpare, to correét,
and forbeare: For his might excéedeth mans reach, and no-
thing may withftand him, and for that caufe his works and
wifdome is not limitted by the planets, but as men change
their living, fo God difpofeth his louing, as they flie fro their
follies, fo poureth he down his graces: For example, we haue
Nintute, which for finne was threatened with diftruction
within fortie daies: and for repentance, difmiffed from the
hand of difpleafure: yet in this breach of determination, the
planets altered not their courfe, neither was there any pre-
fcience of Gods purpofe by influence of celeftial bodies. We
read alfo in the fourth of the Kings: That God fent £/ay the
Prophet to Eseckias the King, becaufe he had finned, cdman-
ding him to make his teftament, becaufe he fhould die; We
find alfo written, that he trembled at his fummons, repen-
ted him fore, wept bitterlie and afkt mercie: and confequent-
lie it appeareth (by the Prophet E/ay, Gods meffenger) to the
king, that he had receiued his repentance, and heard his prai-
ers, and that he fhould not die, but liue fiftéene years further:
Now in this exchange of Gods wrath to mercie, what can
Aftrologie fay, either of Gods purpofe changed, or the pla-
nets courfes altered? But that it is apparant (quoth A /fferi-
#s) that fodainly the Sun hereon changed his courfe, turned
againe to the Eaft, and renued the day againe. Oh fir (quoth
Anthony) the turning againe of the Sun was not the caufe
of the mercie of God, neither a teftimony of his iudgement
changed, for he altered his doome before the Sun turned a-
gaine: So that the turning of the Sun was nought els but
a token of mercie to the king. For right as the Sun chan-
ged his courfe vpon the repentance of Esgeckias, fo God alte-
reth his fentence fo foone as man repenteth him of his finne,
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and therefore the law faith, Nouit deus mutare fententiam, fi
tu noueris emendare deliftum: God altereth the perill as
foone as he knoweth that thou art repentant for thy trefpaffe.
It was alfo a token to the king, that Gods beheft fhould bée
fulfilled: Now fir, all the Aftronomers that euer were,
could not foretell that wonderfull returne of the fun: becaufe
it excéedeth the courfe of nature, and the law of kind, and
therefore that token proueth fufficiently that God is not ru-
led by the courfe of the planets, but that the planets are ru-
led by him: Neither that his iudgements are tied to them,
but theirmotion dire¢ted and ordered byhim. S. Pax/confide-
ring this, cries out, Quss cognouit fenfi domini, aut quss confe-
lsarius etus fuit? Who (faith he) knoweth the iudgement of
God, or who was his counfellor?  Forfooth not vaine Aftro-
- nomers, fantafticke Aftrologers, curfed inchanters, and fuch
like: For they are lighter (as the French man faith,) by ten
degrées and graines of wit, then Zéboulet the king foole,
and thruft furtheft from Gods counfaile, as men whome he
moft hateth: and therefore Pau!/ faith, The iudgements of
God are incomprehenfible, and no man may know them,
Neither may any man tra& his waies, or trie his fecrets.
For they be fo medled with mercie, and mixt with righteouf-
nefle, that they paffe mans wit, and all humane capacitie:
Vnsuerfa vire domini, veritas & vita, Tudicia domini abiffus
multa: The Iudgements of God be of a great depth, & the
waies of our Lord are mercie & truth, yea fo déepe are they,
as no mans wit may found them: fo darke, as weak confide-
ration cannot attain them: & therfore fuch Aftronomers and
Aftrologers, that fo much intermeddle with Gods works,
and fo déeply infinuate themfelues into his fecrets, are fond
in their diuination, diuelith in their intention, and condem-
ned in their enterprife. You are too ftrict (quoth A feréus, old
Hermit) in reproouing Aftronomy, and inforce more againft
Aftrologie the you haue reafon, for they are not fo peremp-
torie as you iudge, but cdclude nothing for certain and deter-
minate; onlie this they fay, That they can meafure inclina-

tions of men, and difpofitions of creatures, by the motion of
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the heauens, yet fo as by vertue they conclude that both man
and woman may ouercome the planets, alleaging in this
the authoritie of Prolomey, their arch maifter, who with
the Poet faith, Sapiens domina bitur aftris: They concord
likewife that by Aftronomy they may know when men or
women are enclined to war or peace, and when by common
courfe of kind, tempeft fhould arife, famine increafe, warres
take head, yet fo reftrain they themfelues, y* they confes that
both praier may preuent fuch euill mifhaps, & by courfe like-
wife it happeneth, y* though the conftellations take no effet
in one countrie, yet in another they may be forcible. Well
faid Anthonte, fince they can tell me nothing that fhall hap-
pen, but ambiguoutflie and doubtfully, fince their demonftra-
tions are fallible, and their pofitions vncertaine, It is in-
conuenient either to truft them, or to put affiance in their .
follies, for fo may euery foole tell what he will, and excufe his
error: Their manner of fpéech then is but a coppie and cou-
lor of fubtiltie and vatruth: a net to catch mens foules, a fin-
full excufation of {inne, and a chaine to draw men from God,
and to tie them to fantafies: wife they would be thought, and
are prooued ignorant; fecret and fkilfull, but they are known
deceiuers; and faine would they be thought of Gods coun-
faile, but neither wot they how, neither can they, becaufe
they are fo falfe: For the better proofe whereof you fhall vn-
derftand, that there is but one funne, one moone, and other
fiue ftars, Saturne, Iupiter, Mars, Venus, and Mercurie,
which with other ftars whirle about the earth with the fir-
mament euerie day naturall, pafling ouer all climats, and
countries, water & aire, in foure and twentie houres, which
is called a day naturall from midday to midday: and make no
more abode ouer one then ouer another, how fhould they
then more incline in one land then in another? Difpofe one
perfon more to vice or vertue, then another? or threaten one
countrie more with warre or peace then another? Becaufe
(quoth Metrodorus, to help A/flerius, fomewhat amafed) fome
conftellation, or fome coniunétion, fome afpeét, or fome influ-
ence in their {fwift paffage and motion, falleth vpon one land
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more then another, & as men are born vnder diuers conftel-
lations, coniunctions, afpefts, & figns, fo are they inclined in
diuers manners, hauing their affeCtions more appropriate to
vice, or vertue, war or peace. That is falfe (quoth Anskony)
and thus I proue it: when the kings fonne is born at one in-
ftant with the bondmans fonne, the time is one, the conftel-
lations, the funne, the afpeéls, fignes, and planets alike: yet
haue they not one inclination and difpofition, for the kings
fonne is difpofed by inheritance to be a king after his father,
and the bondmands fonne is difpofed by his birth, to bée a
bondman all his life time: as his father was a hundreth
yeares before his creation; no planet then could auoid this
bondage, or depriue the kings fonne of his right and inheri-
tance: In the fame time, with the fame afpeéts, vnder the
fame planets, when one child is brought forth, many other
are borne; yet haue they not all one inclination, neither are
they fubie(t to one difpofition: For fome of them are inclined
to goodnefle, and fome to wickedneffe: fome to ficknefle, and
fome to health: fome to be wrathfull, fome to be mercifull:
fome to be wife, fome to be fooles: fome foule, fome faire,
fome rich, fome poore, fome long liuing, fome foone dying: E-
Jau and Jacob had both one mother and one father (/fzac and
Rebecca) and both were begotten at once, and yet were
they diffident in manners, for Jacod was a good man, and E-
Jau a bad: Jacob beloued of God, Efau hated for his wicked-
nefle: Jacob was {mooth of bodie, E/ay full of haire: Jacod
was a true fimple man, E/ax a prowd, and malicious fon: fo
then it appeareth that fuch diuers inclinations of men and
women, depend neither on the planets, or the time of their
births. What then are the caufes of the diuerfities faid Fru-
mentarius? Forfooth (quoth Anthony) Adams originall finne,
wherein we are conceiued, and being fo conceiued, are to fin
inclined, and therefore God faith, that mans heart & thought
is prone to euill, euen from his youth, Senfus & cogstatio cor-
dis generis humani in malum prona funt ab adolefecentia fua: no
man therefore may fay of himfelf, my heart is clean, as who
fhould fay I am pure and cleane without finne. Some like-
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wife are difpofed to ficknefle, fome more, and fome leffe, and
that for diuers caufes: Sometimes for wicked fufferance,
becaufe children are not chaftifed in their youth: For as Sa-
lomon faith, the child that is fuffered to haue his will, fha-
meth his mother and his kinffolke: Some for wicked com-
pany they be in, and wicked example of their elders, and mif-
information: For as Salomon faith, A man in his ould age,
hardly forfaketh the depraued cuftomes of his youth. And
yet it is a prouerb (qd. Metrodorus) Yong faint, old deuil. It
is a finfull prouerbe (faid Antkonie) to draw men from fci-
ence to {inne, from vertue to vice, and from God, to the Di-
uell: for Scripture faith, Bonun: eft homini cum portauerst
sugum fuum ab adolefcentia fua, Happie is the man faith he,
that hath borne the yoake of our Lord from his youth, And
as the Poet faith,
Quod noua tefla capit, inucterata fapit.

Such as the veffell taketh when it is new, fuch it fauou-
reth when it is old: and therefore Saint Jokn Baptift, Tobie,
leremy, Sampfon, and Samuel, (with many others) are pray-
fed in facred Scripture for their holineffe in youth, For com-
monly they that are good in their young yeares, in their re-
retired age make a happie end: according to the Prouerbe,
Qualis vita finis ita: And although for a time they befubieét to
finne, and vanitie, God fuffereth them to fall therein, leaft
they fhould be prowd of their own goodnes, & take difdaine at
others finfull wretchedneffe: Some alfo is more enclined to
finne then another, becaufe he was gotten and conceiued in
finne more then another, although they were both borne in
wedlocke: For hufband and wife may finne gréeuouflie to-
gether in mifufe of their bodies, or in diftemperance, if they
either excéed meafure, or manner, or default in time, as in
fickneffe, or otherwife: The finne notwithftanding is in the
afker, not in the giuer: They may likewife finne by wicked
intention, or fulfilling the lufts of the flefh, not to the intent
to flie wicked fornication, nor to yéeld the debt of their bo-
dies, nor to bring forth children to the worfhip of God, but
only to their owne luft: men alfo are enclined to finne by
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their exceffe meats and drinks, and by the mifgouernance of
their fiue fences: and for thefe caufes one is inclined to fick-
neffe more then another: For finne oftentimes is a caufe of
bodely ficknefle, and by mifdiet of the mother when fhe is
with child, or by indifpofition of the father or mother, or both,
when the child is gotten: and by mifkéeping of the child in
youth, many fickneffes are fallen into: for children in youth,
are apt to haue all things, and by that meanes do oftentimes
receiue that inwardly, which altereth their complexions and
peruerteth their natures. God likewife fmiteth them fome-
time with fickneffes, and mifchiefe, for that their fathers
and mothers finne in too vnféemly cockering, and affettion:
Knowing their parents corrupt defires to be fo great, that to
inftrut their fonnes they will hazard their foules. Some-
time alfo he fmiteth with fickneffe, to fhew his might, and
power, as he did in him that was borne blinde, that the power
of God might be fhowne in him in reftoring his fight: ma-
ny other caufes likewife there be which paffe mans wit, and
are not fubiett to our reafons. For wée may not alwaies
know Gods will, neither are his fecrets to be cenfured by
our fences; yet are not thefe affigned reafons alwaies gene-
rall: For fometimes a good man hath a wicked fonne, and a
wicked man a worthie heire, for thould children alwaies fol-
low their fathers and mothers in goodneffe or wickednefle,
then fhould all the right of their reformation and vertue, be
afcribed to the parents, and not to God, and the one fhould
haue caufe to bée prowd, the other yéeld matter to be forgot-
ten: and therefore God fo medleth one with another, & mo-
derateth his iudgeméts by his wifdome, that the good childr&
fhould not prefume on themfelues, nor be prowd, neither the
ill fhould be euer forrowfull and defperate, but thould onely
truft in God, that of the wicked, maketh good, and of the re-
probate righteous. It is faid quoth Frumentarius, that as chil-
dren be borne vnder diuers fignes, fo are they likewife in-
clined to diuers trades, and eftates, fo that vnder fome figne,
one fhould be a fither, and vnder fome other a goldfmith, and
vnder fome other a fcholer: It is faid, is well faid (quoth
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Anthonie) but it is true, is better: Many countries know no
coiners, and many though they know them, yet haue no vfe
of them: in a great realm of fix hundreth miles in length, and
two hundreth in bredth, there are no coiners, but in a place
affigned them by the king, not by fignes or celeftiall bodies,
but by his feale and patent; and there are they planted to
print money, not by Iupiter, Mars, or Mercury, but by the
ordinance of his maieftie: and if any man coine, but thofe the
King hath admitted, he fhall be punifhed like a traitor, nei-
ther can the fignes or planets faue his life. They likewife
that are borne néere the fea, or nigh fome great water, do
themfelues follow fithing, & inftrut their children in that fa-
cultie, not by reafon of the figns where vnder they are borne,
but for their better oportunitie and increafe of liuing. They
that are borne from the fea, fome follow tillage, fome cloa-
thing, the one by reafon of vpland, the other through abun-
dance of wool; fome be fhepheards, fome fouthfaiers, & fo of
other crafts and trades, as the countrie requireth, not accor-
ding to the difpofition of the fignes and planetarie circles,
but according to their natures, countries, and manners. A
man likewife that hath many children, bindeth them pren-
tice, not as the conftellations dire€t him, but as his abilitie
ferueth him: So then you may well perceiue, that fuch di-
uerfitie in liuings, and change in trades and occupations, de-
pendeth on the childrens friends that ordain fo for them, and
not on fignes and planets which are neither propitious to
the one, nor partiall to the other. If then the planets haue
no power in thefe things, What fay you to diftenie and her
power (quoth Metrodorus ) for Senccafaith, Regitur fatis mor-
tale genus: and Lucan, Regit omnia fatum: it {éemeth then
that all things befortune man and woman by defteny. Fond
men {peake fondly, and therefore truft them not (faid Anzko-
ny) for as Gregory writeth, A8/t a cordibus fidelsum vt ali-
guid ¢ffe fatam dicatur: God forbid (faith he) that any Chri-
ftian man fhould beléeue that there were any fate, or defte-
nie. For God that made and fathioned man of naught,
rules, gouerneth, and ordereth his life according to his de-
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ferts; and his righteoufnes and mercie: and to be fhort, man
was not made for the ftars, but the ftars for him. Yet is the
Gofpel againft you (faid A4 ferius) for we find that as foone as
Chrift was borne of his bleffed mother, his ftar appeared in
the Eaft, giuing hereby an affured token and proofe, that ech
man is borne vnder a certaine ftar, and conftellation, which
is called his deftinie: for al his after liuing is gouerned ther-
by, as both Aftronomers and Aftrologers confefle vnfained-
ly. It féemes well, that to maintaine folly (O 4 fersus) foo-
lith men deceiue by folly: vfing vntruths to perfuade, which
neither can abide the taft of truth, or their triall: For
the ftar that appeared at Chrifts birth had no maftery ouer
him, but the bleflfed child was Maifter and Lord of the ftar:
The ftar gouerned not the child, but the child gouerned the
ftar: The ftar did worfhip and feruice to Chrift, and therfore
was it called the childs ftar, becaufe the child was Lord of
that ftar as he was of all others: For he was and is Lord of
fonne, Moone and ftars, and all things whatfoeuer: They
may not therfore confirm their follies and falfe iudgements,
with an Aftronomicall iudiciall of the ftar; for as Augu/fisn
and other dotors confirm, it was no ftar or planet of the fir-
mament, but a preordinate light fent by God, al which may
be proued both by art, and vnfained authoritie. For as arts-
men confefle, Minima [flella fixa, mator eft tota terra, The
leaft ftar in the firmament is bigger then the whole earth:
euery planet likewife is greater then the earth, except the
Moone and Mercury, (which in that they be fomewhat leffer
then the earth, do fometime loofe that light they receiue from
the funne, by the interpofition and fhadow of the fame) as
when the earth falleth betwixt the funne and them: and if
that be true then, if that ftar had béene fo great as another
ftar, it thould haue ouerwhelmed all the earth: for it néerely
approched the earth in conduting the kings on their way:
The ftars alfo of the firmament follow the courfe of the fir-
mament, and in euery day naturall arife in the Eaft, and fet
againe in the Weft: but that ftar did far otherwife, for firft
it fhined both night & day without obferuation of the courfe

: of



The Deuill coniured.

of the firmament, & next only diretted the right way wher-
by the Mags were to trauell to Bethléem, conduéting them
to the fonne of iuftice which rofe out of the cleere fkie, the
Maiden Marie. Thee ftars likewife in the firmament fhine
by night, but that ftar appeared in the Horizon both day and
night. The ftars likewife of the firmament thine both to rich
and poore, to yoong and old, to fkilfull, and vnfkilfull, but that
ftar appeared only to the Kings and their attendants. The
ftars in the firmament are perpetuall and euerlafting, fince
as the Philofopher thinketh, Sola fublunaria funt caduca, but
that ftar had but nine months continuance at the moft, and
if fome clarks erre not, continued but fortie daies. The what
manner of ftar was it (quoth Metrodorus) refolue vs in this
difficultie? Some fchoolemen fay it was but the likeneffe of
a ftar (faid Antkony) for the Kings had no knowledge of an-
gels, but only intended the ftars: Some fay it was the fame
child that lay in the oxes ftall, which appeared to the Kings,
and led them to Bethléem in likeneffe of a ftar, and therefore
the hymne faith, Jacet in prefepio, & fuilgebat in calo, But
the common fentence of the learned is, that it was a ftarre
newly ordained by God, to fhew the birth of our Lord Iefus
Chrift, and as foone as it had executed the office that it was
ordained for, it turned againe to that matter which it came
from. How could they know by the ftar that fuch a child was
borne faid 4 /ferius? For neither could the ftar fpeake to thé,
neither inftruét them in fuch matters. Very true (quoth 4n-
thony) and therefore Augufline faith openly in a Sermon,
that the ftar wrought nought els by his apparance but afto-
nifhment, ftudie, and amafe in them, to difcerne what it
might intend; and when they were at their wits end, & knew
their cunning ferued them not, then God fhewed vnto them
by infpiration inwardly, or by an angell openly what it be-
tokened, and bad them follow that ftar. And fo faith Ckri/fo-
Jflome on Mathew. They knew alfo by Balaams prophecie
that fuch a child fhould be borne, but they knew it not by the
fecret of Aftronomy: Neither might they know the time of
his birth, nor the place, as the Gofpell teftifieth. Why then
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faith Augufline and other fathers, that the fcience of iudicial
Aftronomy and knowledge of childrens birth was lawfull
vntill the comming of Chrift? Since by their fcience they
could not comprehend his birth. But as they fay before it
was lawfull, but not after his birth: Saint Augwu/lsne (quoth
Antionie) faith not that the ftudie was lawfull or granted to
be done, neither that it was permiffible to truft therein, (for
it was alwaies falfe and reproued both by God and by Phi-
lofophers, by authorities and by reafons:) but he faith that
the fcience and cunning was granted by God, and held law-
full, not the pratticke of the fcience. Man may likewife re-
proue the knowledge, and learners therof, and fhew by their
owne principles and grounds, that it is a fained and vacer-
taine ftudie: finally that the fcience is properly no fcience,
but an open folly as it well appeareth in Chrifts birth: and
becaufe in his birth it was fo apparantly difproued, therfore
after his birth it is neither lawfull to know it, reafonable to
vie it, but onely wifedome to reproue the folly of them that
practife it. Aftrologie likewife as the fchoolemen fay, was
both vnlawfull before Chrifts birth and after, but the know-
ledge was fuffered both before and after, to reproue man in
his follie, and the follie of men that praftife it. Where find
you that God defended and forbad iudiciall Aftronomy be-
fore, and after Chrifts birth, quoth Metrodorus? In the firft
precept of the firft table (faid Anskony) where he forbid-
deth that men fhould make them any likenefle of that
which is in heauen; but Aftronomers (as much as in
them lieth) make themfelues like to God in heauen, by rea-
fon they afcribe to themfelues that which belongeth to God:
and therefore God reproueth them and faith vato them,
Nuntiate que ventura funt in futurum & [ciemuy guod dif eftis
wvos, Efay: 18. Tell vs the things that be to come after this,
and then fhal we know that you be Gods: and therfore faith
the law 26.¢. 4. Igitur, that they call themfelues diuines; as
if they knew Gods counfels, and by their deceits and falf-
hoods, tell the people things that are to come, as if they were
full of godhead, and Gods fellows: and in this fort they and
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fuch other offend moft gréeuoufly againft the firft comman-
dement, for they make themfelues like vnto God in heauen,
and that worfhip which only belongeth to God, they take to
themfelues: and for fuch prefumption and pride, angels kind
was deftroied, and mankind alfo: For as we read E/as rr, Lu-
cifer faid in his heart that he would afcend the higheft hea-
uen, and plant his feat aboue the ftars, and fit in the mount of
the teftaments, & that he would mount vp aboue the heart of
the fkies, excéed all angels, and be like him that is higheft:
But fodainly he fell into hell, and fo fhall all falfe Aftrono-
mers and Aftrologers do, except they amend them, for they
fix their wits, firm their ftudies, and plant their faith fo much
on the ftars, that they pafie the ftars, and be like to God in
their confiderations, who is moft higheft: They will like-
wife fit in the mount of the teftament, for they wil be againft
Gods lawes, and prefer their iudgements before Gods pro-
hibitions: and therefore if their fcience were true, the tefta-
ment of Gods law fhould be fruitlefle: befides, if their ftu-
die ftand with religion, Gods law is void, Ecclefiafticall
vain, laws of countries, iudgement, and reafon thould wholy
be vnneffarie: For no man is worthie to be punithed for his
finne, nor can be deferuedly rewarded for his good déeds, if he
be fatally tied vnto them: But he that doth well, and may
doe amiffe, is therefore worthy great reward: and for that
he doth euill, when he might doe well, and might leaue his
mifdéeds, and will not, he is worthy of punifhment: but if
he were moued by the bodies aboue, either to vertue or vices
he were worthie neither of pleafure nor plague: and there-
fore this pride and prefumption loft Adam, Eue, and all
mankind: for when the feind told them they fhould bee as
Gods, knowing good and euill, they confented to him, and
eat of the apple, contrary to Gods command; for they would
be as Gods, and like to Gods in knowing things that were
to come: as we find that when God led the children of Ifraell
into the land of promife, he forbad them iudiciall Aftronomie
and all other maner of witchcrafts, commanding them that
they fhould not aftk counfell of any fuch diuinors or witches,
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For I fhall deftroy (faith he) the nations before you, becaufe
they haue vfed fuch abhominations, and if you vfe them alfo,
I fhall alfo deftroy you: we find likewife that God repro-
ued the people of Babilon for their witchcrafts, and the
children for their Aftronomy they trufted in, for of al nations
they were moft additted thereto in thofe daies, and to them
he fpake in this wife, Widowhood and barrennes fhall come
vpon you in one day by reafon of the multitude of thy wit-
ches, and the hardineflfe of thy charmes; and becaufe thou
haft trufted in fuch mallice, thy cunning and {cience hath de-
ceiued thée: difeafe and woe fhall fall on thée, and thou fhalt
not know from whence it commeth, Sodaine mifchiefe thal
fall on thée, which thou maift not efcape; ftand (faith he) with
thy charms and with the multitude of thy witches, in which
thou haft trauailed from thy yong age, looke now if they haue
power to ftrengthen thée againft thine enemie, Thou haft
failed, and thou fhalt fall in the multitude of thy counfail that
thou haft taken from fuch men: let now thy diuinors (faith he)
of heauen ftand and fuccour if they can, they that ftare fo a-
gainft the ftars, and looke after the planets, and call and caft
yeares, moneths, and daies, to tell things that are to come,
they fhall not helpe thée: For as Pau!/ faith, their counfell is
nothing. This fcience of Aftronomy likewife is reproued
by Salomon, where he reprehendeth thofe that fay that the
funne, the Moone and ftars were Gods and gouernors of the
world, whereas gouernance doth only and truly belong to
wittie and reafonable thinges, as to God who is foueraigne
wifdome; To angels as the wifeft of his creation; to men as
illuminated by his fpirits: But vnreafonable bodies aboue
are only inftruments of Gods gouernance, and therefore
cannot but indire€tly be called guides and difpofers: Such
iudiciall Aftronomy alfo is condemned by the law. 26. ¢. 6.
Igituy, and in many other places of {cripture alfo: S. Pawle
likewife mifliketh fuch praticke in Aronomy, where he
faith, You kéep holy daies, and yeares, as heathen people do,
I am therefore affraid (quoth he) that I haue trauai-
led about you in vaine to conuert you all: and on the fame
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place the gloffe reprehendeth the craft of Aftronomie very
earneftly: Such fciences likewife are reproued in Pauls E-
piftle to the Corin. zo0. I fhall (faith God) deftroy the wife
man, and the flight of the fubtill, and of them that truft fo
much in their cunning: Where alfo Saint Paule faith,
Where is now the wife man that fetteth fo much by his
owne wit? Where is now the man of law, with all his
flights? Where is now the fearcher of nature, and the courfe
of kind? God(faith he) hath turned the wifdome of the world
into folly. I count (faid Metrodorus) that this deuining of
things to come which onely depend on the wil of God and
mans induftries, are méere and great follies: For no Aftro-
nomer by his cunning can tell me my thoughts, nor refolue
me in fuccéeding purpofes, nor how I thal lead my life: they
know not my counfailes, although they fée and fpeake with
me, how fhould they then know Gods will, fince they neither
fée him, nor fpeake with him? Themfelues cannot foretell or
beware of their owne mifchiefes, and how may he rightly
know a ftar fo farre oft, that cannot warely efcape a pit hard
athand: fo that as far as I fée, the more they worke by their
craft, the worfer they fpéed. Now truft me (faid Anzkorny) 1
like thy prefent reafons, & to fhew their further arrogance, 1
will thus profecute my purpofe, wherby you fhall efpy their
wonderous folly, and find that the more they truft in their
fecrets, the leflfe they truft in God: There will no wifeman
as you know write his hid fecrets and yéerely bufines in the
roofe of his hal, nor about the wals therof, leaft al men might
read them and know them, no more will God write what
he thinketh to doe in the firmament, that therein all fooles
might difcerne his fecrets, and forepointments. For Chrift
hid many things from his apoftles, and faid to them, Noz o2
veftra nofce tempora vel momenta, que paler pofus in fua po-
teflate: 1t longeth not to you to know the times and mo-
ments which the father of heauen hath receiued into his
power; and by the Prophet E/ay he faid, Secreta meis msks, fe-
cretum meum miki: 1 kéepe my fecrets to my felfe; and fince
he kéepeth fuch counfails from his friends, much more obfcu-
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reth he his fecrets from his enemies. They fay that by the
fecrets of Aftronomy, they may lawfully tell and deuine of
faire, and drie wether, of raine and of tempefts, for they fall
by common courfe of nature (quoth 4/fersns) and therefore
they may be foreknowne and foretold. A /Zerius (anfwered
Anthony ) as I haue faid before, the courfe and kind of pla-
nets dependeth on Gods will only, and are méerely at his
owne difpofition, as the inftrument ftands on the worke-
mans hand, and in his will to doe therewith what he will.
So that Aftronomers by their cunning cannot certainely
foretell either drought, raine, or fuccéeding tempeft, neither
cenfure the fame by ftars, (as the materiall caufes of the
fame) but by the celeftiall bodies as by tokens they may
know the fuccefle of froft, haile, fnow, wet, drought, and fuch
other things, and that knowledge hath the fhéepheard in the
field, the thipman on the fea, the bird in the aire, the fith in the
water, and the beafts in the wood, far better then all the A-
ftronomers in the world. How then may bodies aboue bée
tokens of things, and not caufes faid A /ferius? The falling
of foot quoth Anthony, in the chimney, is a token of fuccée-
ding raine, but not the caufe of raine, but the raine rather is
caufe of the foot falling: For when the aire waxeth moift,
then doth the foot through the moifture thereof, wax heauie,
and fo falleth downe, and in fo falling is a token of the moi-
fture of the aire: So fwetting of water out of the ftone, is a
token of raine, yet is it no caufe thereof, but the raine & moi-
fture of the aire is caufe of the fwetting of the fame: The
melting alfo of falt, when it turneth to water, is a token of
raine, but not the caufe: Smoake in the houfe when it paf-
feth not out readily, is a token of raine, and the blew glow-
ing of fire a token of froft, but none of both caufes of either:
The Halo likewife about the Moone a token of wind, but
no caufe; al fuch tokens fhowing the difpofition of the aire,
but not the caufe: and in like manner fuperiour conftellati-
ons by their light and manner of fhining, are tokens of wet,
and drought, and fuch like: And as the light of the Sun fhe-
weth the difpofition of glaffe, when it fhines vpon it, whe-
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ther it be white, or blacke, red or gréene, and yet is not the
caufe of the fame colors: and the Moone in one lunacion, and
in the fame time fheweth in one countrie great tokens of
raine, and 20 miles off, fhoweth great tokens of drought,
and fo it falleth out: yet it is the fame Moone, and the fame
lunacion: and therefore the fame caufe in diuetfitie is not in
the Moone but in the aire. In one countrie fheweth wind
and tempefts, in another far otherwife, fome is made whote
by the reuerberation of the fun, in another countrie not fo,
but far different: In one day alfo it gloweth, in another it
fréezeth: The funne fhoweth his light one time of the day,
another time it doth not: which diuerfities ftand not on the
funne, but on the aire, and other caufes. For the fun of it felfe
as Philofophers fay, is alwaies of one certaintie, and fhi-
neth euer alike. It is not whoter one time, then it is at ano-
ther time: But fuch diuerfitie falleth by the diuerfitie of the
aire, and other meanes and caufes furpafling mans capaci-
tie. Sometimes fuch aduentures of hunger, peftilence, tem-
pefts, drought, and inundacions fall out by the ordinance of
God for mans finne, and to expreflfe his might and power:
Sometime without meane only at his will: Sometime by
the working of good or euill angels at Gods bidding: Some-
time by the working of the fupernaturall bodies at his bid-
ding: For as I firft faid, he may doe with the planets what
he will, and he may doe without them what he lift: And
therefore by the courfe of the planets we may know fuch ad-
uentures and cafualties, not as being caufes thereof, but on-
ly as being tokens: for God made them for tokens to man
and beaft, bird, and fifh, and all other creatures whatfoeuer:
and therefore we ought to obferue them as tokens, not as
caufes: and diuine by them as meanes, not material agents:
for we neither know when they be caufes of fuch changes,
or when they be not. What fay you to this Anthonie quoth
A flerius? The Moone according to Philofophie, is the caufes
both of the ebbings and floatings of the fea, and as Ariffozle
writeth, it followeth the courfe of the Moone? It may be (faid
Anthonie) that the fea kéepeth his time of ebbing and floa-
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ting by the courfe and time of the Moone, in one country foo-
ner, in another later: yet fareth not euery fea in the fame
fort, but one part of the Weft fea about Brittaine and Ire-
land, and in fome other néering lands, els where, where ap-
proximation and néerenefle caufeth currents: But in other
far countries, & in the Gréek fea, neither fuch ebs or floats,
are euer found, and fo it {éemeth there be other caufes of the
floating and ebbing of the feas, and not the Moone alone:
But true it is, that man, beaft, bird, & fifh, y* fea, the aire, the
trées, and flowers, & all other creatures obferue thofe orders
in time, kind, and working, which God hath appointed th&:
which time they know by the Sunne, Moone, and ftars: For
as Salomon faith, each thing hath his time ordained by God
by law of nature, which time they know, and kéepe by the
courfe of the bodies celeftiall, which are to them as tokens
what they fhould doe, and rules of kind that they be ordai-
ned to: and therefore God faith by the Prophet Jeremie,
The puttocke in the aire knowes his Time, the Turtle and
the Swallow kéepe their time, but my people knoweth not
the time of our Lord God: For in thefe daies men regard
not Gods iudgements, but tie themfelues to Aftronomers,
and planetarie afpefts, yet notwithftanding all the rules of
Aftrologie, each kind is ordained by Gods ordinance, what
Time each thing fhall be done, or follow his kind: which
time they both féele and know by the bodies celeftiall. Foras
the Philofopher faith, The bodies aboue meafure all things
here beneath by prefcript of time. And therefore faith Dauid
that at night when the Sunne is downe, then in the darke-
nefle begin beafts to féeke their prey, to wake and walke in
deferts, and when the funne rifeth, they return to their dens,
and hide them, and then goe men out and worke till it bée
night, not the Sunne and Moone caufeth them to doe fo, but
onely the law of kind ordained by God, teacheth them fo to
doe: and tieth them to obferue their kindly times. In the
dawning and fpringing of the day birds begin to fing, and
thofe flowers {wéetlie fpread, that in the night time were
foftlie clofed; Man, bird, and beafts, beholding the light, re-
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ioiceth at that time, becaufe their kindly courfe of working
is renued againe by the louely prefence of the fhining Sun,
which warmeth them with his beames, and encourageth
them with his light. The Sunne likewife ruleth them not
(to fpeake properlie) but kind ruleth them in time, by the
courde of the fun, & other fuperior conftellations: We read in
holy Scripture, that on Gods commaund and word earth
produced trées, brought forth flowers, and was clothed with
grafle, each yéelding his fruit in his degrée, and his flower in
his kind: The third day before God made either fun, moon,
or ftars, he gaue them vertue, and nature to bring forth trées,
fruit and grafle of many fundrie kinds, but to the Sunne hée
gaue not it nature, neither to the Moone, nor to the ftarres,
but he made them to fhine and to be tokens of time, to all
creatures here beneath: And God himfelfe gaue to trées,
grafle and hearbes diuers vertues, and wonderfull natures
to bud, bloffome, to bring forth faire and gréene leaues of
diuers fathions and qualities: fo that no man by wifedome
can equall the leaft, or ceafe to admire at the fmaleft: Some
he ordained for Summer, fome for Winter, fome in one fea-
fon to loofe their beauties and faire coulours, fome in another
to recouer that they loft: fome to be continually gréene, as
the lawrell: Such many diuerfities God hath ordained in
kind in all creatures whatfoeuer, afligning to each their due
time naturall, either to fade or flourifh, to fpring or wither,
to profper, or decay. In one land falleth hunger, in another
land plentie, fome countries yéeld wine, others abound with
wool; in one prouince is plentie of gold, Siluer, and Mine-
rals, in another, barrenneffe void of all abundance. There is
alfo fometime a generall plague, other fometime a ficknefle
reftrained in fome climate: fome die in their youth, other
fome in age, fome with long ficknefle, fome by fodain death:
how fhould men know thefe changes by the influence of the
planets, or aflfigne caufes thereof (and many fuch other innu-
merable, by the defined number of conftellations? Difpute
not A flerius (quoth Frumentarsus) but {ubmit, for it paffeth
mans wit to decide thefe things, and is only knowne to God
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who made al things For which caufe I hold it folly in men
to intermeddle with fuch fecrets and hidden mifteries, and
namely with thinges yet to come. Well Frumentarius, faid
Aflerius, let your opinion ftand, yet cannot I giue ouer que-
ftioning till I be refolued, if in the wonders that fall againft
kind, the celeftiall bodies be tokéns or fignes of any aduen-
tures to come? I will fatiffie thée (faid Anzkony) for fuch as
doubt, thow they would learn. That which falleth out aboue
the courfe of kind, betokeneth that there is fomewhat excée-
ding aboue the courfe of kind, be it weale, or woe, profperity
or aduerfitie: But commonly fuch aduentures happen ra-
ther againft bad then good betiding: as comets, ftars, & bur-
ning caftles in the aire, eclipfes of the Sunne and Moone a-
gainft kind, armed men in the aire, or rainebowes turned
vpfide downe, mifhappen monfters in their birth, and againft
kind. Thefe and fuch like that fal out againft common courfe
of nature be tokens that the people, where they doe appear,
are vngratious in their liues, & monfterous in their ations:
foretelling that the Lord of all nature is offended to fée them
fo difobedient and vnnaturall. It may well be as thou faift
(quoth Metrodorus) for many fuch haue appeared within few
yeares, and neuer {o many thinke I in fo little while, and
much forrow and woe hath followed after them, as the coun-
tries haue {éene and felt alfo: I pray thée therefore tell me
what thefe obortions mean, thefe commets portend, & mon-
fters fignifie, which of late dayes haue hapned in this peace-
able countrie? They are manifeft tokens of great offence a-
gainft God (quoth Anthonie) they are teftimonies of our
countries finnes, and the plagues that are comming, except
we amend vs: for greater falthood and treafon, greater per-
iurie and mifprefion, greater couetoufneffe and iniuftice,
greater herefie and blafphemie, greater luft and ambition
was neuer in countrie ouerlookt by the Sunne; we are not
athamed to finne, but do finne openly, and (to the great flan-
der of Chriftendome) the infidell theweth Chrift in his life,
where we only (and that fildome) celebrate him with our
tongues: and becaufe we neither repent, nor amend our
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lives, (but as the Prophet faith, tie finnes together with
cartropes, and rather hunt after new, then repent the old)
therefore thefe tokens of miferie appeare fucceffiuely, beto-
kening that God fmiteth not all at once, but warneth vs by
leifure to repentance. Wherin if we vfe dalliance, after long
forbearance, God wil vfe méere force, and the plague will be
fo heauie, we fhall not be able either to heare the report
thereof, or indure the mortall perfecution. Thy words are
both true and manifeft (quoth Frumentarius) for euery eftate
and degrée in this land is giuen to finne, men rather couet to
be rich, then to be righteous, to do wrong, then to do right:
and to conclude, the wounds of this world are fo fatall, as
they cannot be healed either by thy counfaile, or our com-
plaints: In leauing therfore thefe termes of expoftulation,
and commiferation, let me intreat thée to difcouer the opini-
on of the learned touching fuch comets and ftars appearing
contrary to the courfe of kind. Frumentarius (quoth Antho-
niz) Philofophers fay, that comets are hot exhalations, car-
ried vp aboue the middle region of the aire, and there become
new ftars, denouncing future miffortunes: And of thefe
Metiors and impreffions, there are thrée forts, in thrée regi-
ons of the aire: the one are of the matter of fire, the other of
water, & the laft periticipates both of the one and the other.
The comets are of the firft cannuk or magnitude, and it is
faid, that euery comet is an exhalation hot, and drie, terre-
ftriall thicke and waightie, which by the vertue of the ftars
is attracted vpward by little and little into the moft heigheft
region of the aire, where by reafon of the affinitie of the
fire, and the cominance and agréement of his matter, it is
gathered, and inflamed by the motion of the celeftial bodies;
then increafeth it, becomming round by his owne proper
motion, and conformable to that ftarre, vnder which it was
firft gathered, or rather it goeth by the motion of fome other
celeftiall bodie, from Eaft to Weft, or remaineth in one
place (as the fixed ftars.) After the apparitions of thefe fierie
bodies, droughts, plagues, and other tragicall miffortunes
happen. And it is therefore called a comet by reafon of his
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hairie figure. Of thefe there are two forts, the one called
Crinita, the other Barbata: for fo A»¢ffotle tearmeth and di-
ftinguitheth them: Plinie in his fecond booke fetteth downe
diuers kinds and dependances of them, gathered as it {ée-
meth rather from tradition, then certaine truth: they com-
monly appeare by night in the North part, whence it may be
thought the Prouerbe arifeth, Omne malum ab Septentrione,
Of their effefts I will propofe fome examples to thy fatiffa-
&ion; partly fuch as Garceus Peucer and Licofthenes haue
touched, partly fuch as haue efcaped their diligence. In the
yeare 684 about the 76 Sinode held at Conftantinople, and
during the raigne of Conflantine the fourth then Emperor,
There appeared a comet according to the Gréeks, by the La-
tines held Crinita, which appearing aboue the Horizd thrée
months, portended great mifchiefes, both to Rome and Ita-
lie: For after it, infued a great plague, and after that a worfe
famine, and befides, the heauens fo confpired againft man,
that many were confumed by lightning: in the yeare g5¢
likewife, (during the empire of Otfo the firft) befides ftones
of huge bignefle falling from heauen, bitter winds, bearing
downe great towers, and bloodie croffes, falling from hea-
uen, there appeared a comet of mightie magnitude, followed
by a famine fo forcible, as many millions of men, women,
and children, died either by the force thereof, or the furie of
iniurious warres. In the yeare 1265 for thrée monthes
fpace a mightie comet appeared in the Eaft, extending her
beames to the mid heauen Weftward, which then arofe whe
Pope Vrban the fourth firft fickned, and then banithed when
his life finithed: during the raigne of Wenceflaus the third
king of Boheme, another comet appeared, after which fol-
lowed a great perfecution of the Chriftians, and after that
fuch an earthquake as ouerthrew many cities and caftles:
in the laft year of Lodowic the fourth then Emperour, there
appeared a Crinite comet for two months fpace, feconded by
great famine: in the yeare 7357 a comet appeared in the
North in the month of December which was no fooner ex-
tin€t, but that great winds followed, fierie beames fell from
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heauen, and Pope Innocent the 6 died. In the yeare 1482
two comets appeared, the one about the beginning of Ia-
nuarie fierie in coulor, fparkling in beames, and fearefull to
behold, which bending towards the Wett, at firft tooke be-
ginning in the entrance of Libra, and after paffed fo farre
Northward, that it paffed beyond the Zodiake, and after 70
daies continuance was extinguithed: and no fooner was this
diffolued, but another appeared very fierie and bloodie, exten-
ding toward the Eaft, after which fuch gréeuous plagues, fa-
mines, and war, perfecuted the Chriftian climes, as nature
fuffered not the like ruines in many yeares: Thus then it
appeareth that comets are tokens and warnings of enfuing
death or plagues fent by God to forewarn men that his ven-
geance isat hand. To conclude, all fignes in heauen are but
as tokens, not caufes; gouerned and directed by God, not go-
uerning, and materially inforcing man: and they likewife
that either repofe their truft in them, or trifle away their ftu-
dies in their natures, they that iudge thereby as inforcers of
cafualties, and hang their wifdome on infenfible creatures,
are both condemned by God, and held foolifh by the wife. Be
not therefore deceiued A /ferius, build not vpon apparance,
thinke not all gold that gliftereth, but flie Magicke as diue-
lith, difpife Aftrologie as vncertaine, and trauell in the ftu-
die which may lighten thy mind, and not corrupt thy vnder-
ftanding. Firft ad example to thy perfuafion (faid Metrodo-
rus) for thofe that are wrought by reafon, are wonne & woun-
ded by example: I will fatiffie thée quoth Anzkony, for I de-
fire both his, & thy fafetie. There liued fometime in France
a yoong and toward fcholer called Gé/bert, who borne of ob-
fcure Parents, yet caried a high mind, fixing his ftudie on
Philofophy, and delighting in nothing more then the fecrets
of nature, but wanting the fupplies of wealth (and féeing too
few men liue by wit) he took vpon him the Habit of a Monck
in the Monafterie of Floriacence, within the dioceffe of Au-
reliana, not for deuotion or religions fake only, but rather to
flie conftraint then affe€t contemplation: There liuing long
time, and profiting not a little, in ftéed of holie mifteries, he
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ftudied Magicke, in ftéed of Moufes, Ptolomey; fo that by
this meanes becomming worldly, and by that meanes wic-
ked, he forfooke his cowle, left his cloifter, and fled to Hifpa-
lis a cittie of Spaine there to profefle his long affeted Phi-
lofophie: No fooner was he arirued in that cittie, but contra-
rie to all expetation his fame began to increafe, his ftudies
to be more vehement, his ambition more earneft, fo that he
finally promifed the Diuell if he would raife him to the dig-
nitie of Papacie, he would be his both bodie and foule: This
condition ratified betwéene them, by thefe fteps he prefently
afcended. Firft became he tutor to Oz the emperor, and af-
terwards to Robert of France; making by this meanes di-
uers famous fcholers, and attaining thereby many mightie
friends. At laft wearied with teaching, (which is a great &
bufie trouble) he exchanged his Academy into Archbifhop-
rick, his rod into a crofier, his cap into a miter, attaining the
Archbifhopricks of Rhemes and Rauenna by bribes, and by
Simony, and not content with thefe, but afpiring prowdlie
to a higher place: at laft by many infinuations with the Di-
uell, and promifes to be his bodie and foule after death, hée
attained the Papacie, not crowned by the Emperor as a ho-
ly diuine, and Philofopher, but like a moft execrable and dam-
ned Magician, Inftalled thus in the foueraigntie, he poifo-
ned thofe whom he hated, peruerted thofe whom he loued,
perfecuted the profeflors of the truth: hiding fo much mif-
chiefe vnder the thadow of holinefle, as the world no {ooner
efpied it, but they began to deteft him. And becaufe where
honour is attaind, it cannot be loft without difcontent, very
curious of continuance of his life, and defirous to efcape
death, by magical incantations he fo wrought the diuel, that
at laft he gaue him this anfwer of his fortune, Thou fhalt
liue fo long (faith he to Pope S#/ue/ter, {or the name of G#-
bert he gaue ouer at his coronati) til thou enter Ierufalem.
The vain man prowd of this replie, fearing neuer in Rome
to méet with Ierufalem, and fuppofing the Prophecie exten-
ded to the citie in Palleftine, where it only had relation toa
Minfter in Rome, he followed banquetting, tooke his delight
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and pleafure, leauing nothing vnfought that might further
his vanitie and fecuritie: at laft in the fourth yeare of his
raigne and the tenth day of the firft month, whileft he facri-
ficed and faid maffe in Rome in the Cathedrall church of the
holy croffe in Hierufalem, on a fodaine he was warned hée
thould die, and at laft he perceiued how vainly he was decei-
ued, wherevpon moued with repentance, and publickly con-
fefling his fins to the people, and exhorting to flie the baits
of prepofterous ambition, and efchue the deceipts and magi-
call illufions of the Diuell, he prepared himfelfe to the death
which fodainly followed: charging his minifters amidft the
pangs thereof, that after his death they fhould cut his bodie
into péeces, and fo fcattered, fhould lay it on a chariot, not
fuffering him to be buried in any place, but where they wil-
lingly refted: At laft he dead, and his will effefted, both to
fhew Gods prouidence, and to examplefie his mercie, vpon
vnfained repentance, he was laid in a chariot, fo mangled
and cut péecemeale; and was conduéted by the horfes to the
Cathedrall church of Lateran, where willingly ftaying, he
was worthily burried, thewing in his life the vanities of ma-
gicke, and in his death the effe®tuall fruits of repentance.
Thus haft thou heard, O A/flersus, a true and certaine ex-
ample, Which if thou follow, the world will reioice in thy
conuerfion, and thy foule fhall haue comfort in my counfaile.
Thou haft wonne me holy hermit (quoth A ferius, not with-
out fheading of teares) and I long to be inftruted in a better
kind of ftudie, my former delights are tedious to mine ears,
and my prefent ftate, dangerous by my fins. O A /flersus faid
Anthonie, as thou haft liued ill fo learne to liue well, & take
the benefite of Gods forbearance, leaft thou be ouertaken
with his juftice. Thou féeft a good matron will rather die
then betray hir hufband, a ftout captaine perifh ere he leaue
his fouldiers, fo play thou by Chrift, as thy maifter obferue
him, as thy guide follow him, as thy iufticer feare him, as thy
redéemer loue him: and learne to die for him who fuffered
death for thy follies: duly bethinke thée now on the gréeuouf-
neffe of fin, hourely flie thou the occafions of offence, learn in
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the beginning to refift temptations, mortifie thy flefh, that
hath beguiled thy fpirit, kéepe thy toung from talking of va-
nities, reftraine thy heart from being intangled with the in-
ordinate loue of vifible delights, féeke folitude, flie idleneffe,
think God alwaies prefent, and fufpet fin alwaies egging,
and come and learne what the defert is, and loue to liue with
Anthony. Great is my defire faid 4 flersus, and forward my
zeale, but I haue a father to loue, a mother to content, their
prefence is mine only comfort, their abfence my miferie. Ah
Aflerius quoth Anthonie, this as Hierome faith, is the Ram
and battering Cannon of all pietie, that knitteth vs fo much
to earthly loue, as we defpife heauenly: Harke what Cis-
machus faith, It is better quoth he, to gréeue our parents thé
to difcontent Iefus, for he created and faued vs, they onely
loofe vs by louing vs; Gods loue muft extinguifh eternall
loue, and he that will be his, muft be wholy his: Let not thy
parents teares draw thée from him, leaft thou increafeft e-
ternall teares to thy owne foule, when thy Parents inuiron
thée like bées, and brey about thée like wafpes, complaining
and lamenting, propofe thou thy finnes to thy felfe, that
thou maift ouercome griefe with griefe. Thou are bound to
forfake thy father for Gods fake, neither doeft thou hate thy
father by comming to Chrift, but thou makeft him happie by
producing thée, who art fealed to Chrift: fhall the celeftiall
trumpet of Chrift draw thée to battell with the world, faith
Auguftine Egsf2. 38. ad Let. andfhall thy mother retaine thée?
She counfaileth thée perhaps faith Barnard, to flie folitude, &
by this meanes is contrarious to thy health and her owne;
chufe therfore of both which thou wilt, either to fatiffie ones
foolith will, or to loofe boths faluation. But if thou loueft her
truly, forfake her rather, leaft forfaking Chrift to remaine
with her, fhe likewife perifh for thy caufe: perhaps thou wilt
fay, thou are not fure of thy vocation, becaufe thou art called
publikely: But heare what Baernard faith in r07 Epiftle to
Thomas, Vox haec non fonat in foro, nec auditur in publico, fe-
cretum confilium fecretum quarst auditum: auditus tuo gauds-
um pro certo dabit, & letitiam fi fobria aure perceperis: Tho;
mai
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maift {ay that folitude wanteth the delights of this life, but
I tel the with the wifeman, Prouerbe r35, better to be called,
Ad oleum cum caritate quam ad vitulum faginatum cum odso.
Thou wilt fay the folitarie life is fubiet to temptations, and
I tell thée that thofe who are tempted are beloued, and who
abide the affault, are worthy of the lawrell: perhaps thou fuf-
pecteft the neceflaries of life, but heare Augwufline what he
faith, /sb de Eleemof. Thinkeft thou that earthly neceffaries
fhall faile thée, where heauenly and diuine are giuen thée?
Thou feareft perhaps that aufterity of life will haften thy
death, but I tell thée, holy abftinence maintaineth life: Then
Arfenius, who more abftinent? Yet faw he a 120
yeares: who more ftudied fafting then Jerome: Yet liued he
twice fiftie: It is not aufteritie that hafteneth death, but fu-
perfluitie that fhorteneth life. ~Thou feareft perhaps that
thou canft not caft off thine euill cuftomes: but I affure thée
that Gods graces are ftronger then mans frailties: and fpi-
ritually tied vnto him, thou fhalt fay as A#gu/fine did of him-
felfe, how fodainly waxed it fwéet to me to want the fwéet-
nefle of trifles: and thofe toies which I feared to loofe, I for-
fooke with reioice. Thou feareft leaft thou fhalt not conti-
nue thy refolution, but whileft thou héedfully foreféeft vncer-
taine euils, thou retchelefly art reftrained in the bond of
thy finnes. If thou giue eare with Augu/fines thou fhalt hear
this happie voice, Proijce te in efi, noli metuere, no te fublraket
L cadas, proijce te fecurus excipiet te, & fanabit: Caft thy felfe
on him, and feare not, hee will not fuffer thée to fall: caft thy
felfe fecurely and fréely on him, hée will both receaue thée
and heale thée: perhaps thou defireft to defer thy time of con-
templation, and wouldeft be a worldling during youth, to
ferue God in age: Then when the world cafteth thée off, it
féemeth thou wouldeft caft thy felfe on God; for fhame for
fhame giue him the fatteft facrifice, for if thou come in youth
to him, Anfe/me will compare thée to an angell. Hearke
how lerome crieth, Epifi. 103. ad Pauli. vol. 30. Fafiina que-
Jo te & herenti in _falo nauicule funem magis precide quam fol-
ue: Thou difpifeft perhaps the pouertie of my eftate, but

thou
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thou haft caufe to loue it, for where hunger is, all things are
taken with delight; and where humility, with thanks: Thou
feareft the facilitie of religious difcipline, but I tell thée that
as the fether except ftéeped in water, is eafily lifted vp into
the aire with the leaft puff of wind, fo mans fpirit (except foi-
led with vices, and detained by worldly infirmities) is ftill
mounting vp to heauen, as being a portion of the fame. To
conclude all doubts therfore, and draw thée to God (4 fersus)
know that the true delight of the mind is no waies but in
God, and that all other are but as blemifhes to the eie, fpots
in purple, and knots in timber; This Ariffotle perceaued,
who after he had very long and learnedly difputed of felicity,
at laft (after he had decided the delights thereof) concluded
that the whole fulneffe thereof depended on the contem-
plation of God: That is the true and only delight (faith Bar-
nard, Egift. r 14.) which is not receiued by the creature, but
the creator, and which when thou inioieft, no man may take
from thée; in comparifon of which, all other follace is fadnes,
all fwéetneffe gréefe, each bleffing bitter, all beautie filthy,
finally whatfoeuer other thing may moue delight, trouble-
fome. Befides there is in no created thing, any degrée of good-
neffe, any fparke of beautie, any appearance of pleafure,
which is not more fréely, more effe€tually, and perfeétly in
God: firft, becaufe his nature is infinit: and if any thing
thould be defetiue in him, he could not be infinit: Againe,
whatfoeuer earthly things they haue, they haue them from
God, and no man can giue that to another, which he hath not
himfelfe: and therefore well faid Barnard, Thou admireft
(faith he) in the {funne brightneffe, in the flowers beautie, in
bread fauor, in earth fecundity, but all thefe things are of
God, neither is it to be doubted, but that he hath referued
far fwéeter for himfelfe then that which he hath giuen to his
creatures: which being fo, it muft neceffarily follow, that
he who poffeffeth God, poffeffeth al things with him, and re-
ceiueth the fame or greater delectation then he could take
from all other wordly delights, were they vnited together:

For as he who enioieth gold, enioieth the price of much fil-
uer,
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uer, and hath more eafie cariage of the one then of the other,
fo he that is vnited with God, hath all the fuck and marrow
of true goodneffe, and with the pofleffion thereof, an alienati-
on from all other earthly frailties and infirmities, which are
incident to fraile, fickle, and finite nature: Speake thou thus
therefore with Augufine to God, r0. Confe/f. 5. What loue I,
when I loue thée? Not the beauty, forme, or fauor of the bo-
die, not the ornament of time, not the brightnefle of light,
befriendring mine eies, not the fwéet melody of delightfull
fongs, not the oderiferous {mell of flowers, fpices, and oint-
ments, not Manna, not hony, not foft pleafing members, fit
for flethly embraces: I loue not thefe, when I loue my God,
and yet I loue a certaine light, and a certaine voice, and a
certaine fmell, and a certaine meat, and a certaine embrace
when I loue my God: the light, the voice, the odour, the food,
the embrace of my inferiour man: where that fthineth to my
mind, the place comprehendeth not; and where that foun-
deth, which time carieth not away; and where that fmelleth
which breath difperfeth not; and where y* fauoureth, which
eating diminifheth not; and where that fticketh which facie-
tie pulleth not away. This is that which I loue when I
loue my God: Come away from this world A /ferius, for like
a théefe it will betray thée, like a net it will catch thée, like a
Serpent it will fting thée, like a fyrren it will inchant thée,
like a Crocodile wéepe ouer thée: Briefly come and dwell
with me, that thou maift dwell with God. As foone as A»n-
thony had finithed this difcourfe, and his auditorie confide-
red on his oration, both Metrodorus and A flerius, the one for-
faking his curiofity, the other renouncing both Aftronomy
and Magicke, caft away their vain vainnefle of Philofophy,
and humbly fubmitted them to Arzkony, and euer after, from
worldly minded men, became zealous and contemplatiue fa-
thers; only Frumentarius that had yet vndifclofed his caufe of
difcontents, after he had applauded thefe conuerfions, at laft
thus exprefled his purpofes. Though I haue caufe to reioice
O Asnthoniz, to behold thefe conuerts, and a defire in my felfe
to be partaker of their profeflion, yet becaufe a common-

K weale
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weale dependeth on my hands, I am reftrained from that I
would, and wholy tied to my countrie: Why haft thou
fought me out quoth the Hermit. To be aduifed by thée faid
Frumentarius, in choice of my counfaile, in that I am Prince;
in difpofition of my warres, becaufe I feare to be inuaded;
and in execution of iuftice, what is to be followed. Thou
fhalt not depart vnfatiffied qd. Antkony, (though the world
be not my fcience) & I will become a mortal man, to helpe an
honeft mind: Firft therefore for counfaile, thou oughteft to
require it from almighty God, next from thy felfe, thirdly
from others: in God thou oughteft to be wife & deuout, in thy
felfe prouident, and in others carefull, and wary in exami-
ning counfailes, difcréet in auoiding feuere miftaking, lear-
ned in retaining, and conftant in obferuing: That thou
oughteft to take counfaile, & requeft it at Gods hand, James
teacheth thée, where he faith, If any of you lacke wifdome,
let him afke it of God, Jacob, 10. and Paule in his Epiftle to
the Coloffians faith, Whatfoeuer you doe either in word or
déed, doe it in the name of our Lord Iefus Chrift, giuing
thanks to God the father: For as James faith, Euery beft
gift, and euery perfe&t gift is from aboue, defcending from
the father of lights, with whom is no tranfmutation, nor
fhadowing of alteration: in demanding counfaile therefore
at Gods hands, thou muft both be deuout and prouident, to
the end thou maift defire nothing at his hands, but y* which
fhall ftand with iuftice, and be correfpondent to honeftie:
and if fo thou doe, doubtleflfe whatfoeuer thou wilt, thou fhalt
obtaine: For Chrift faith, whatfoeuer you fhall afke of my
father in my name, he fhal giue it you, which thou maift thus
vnderftand if thou be iuft, and demand iuftly: otherwife, if
thou defire vnlawfull things, the iudgement fhal light on thy
felfe, and the peruerfe counfaile deftroy thine own foule: for
as Jefus the fonne of Sirac faith, he that worketh vngodly
counfailes, they fhall returne and ouerwhelme himfelf, nei-
ther fhall he know from whence they happen vnto him: For
if in the law of common freindfhip, it be held both 