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The Printer to

the Reader.

Ou that in Muficke do delight
1 your minds for to folace :
This little booke of Sonets may
wel like you in that cafe,

Perufe it wel ere you pafie by,
here may you wifh and haue,

Such pleafaut fongs to ech new tune,
as lightly you can craue.

Or if fine Hiftories you would reade,
you need not far to feek

Within this booke fuch may you haue,
as Ladies may wel like.

Heremay youhauefuchpretie thinges,
as women much defire :

Here may you haue of fundrie forts,
fuch Songs as you require.

Wherefore my friend, if you regnrd,
fuch Songs to reade or heare:

Doubt not to buy this pretie Booke,
the price is not fo deare.

Farewell.



A Nolegaie alvvaies

fweet,for Louersto fend for Tokens,

of loue, at Newyeres tide, or for fairings,
as they in their minds fhall be difpofed to write.

Roflegaie lacking fAotoers fref,
to you notw J do fend,
Delicing pou to look thereon,
when that pou map intend:
$o; flomere frefh begin to fadbe,
and Boreas {n the field,
Euen with big Hard confealed frofk,
no bettet Aotetrs doth peeld:
9 But € that winter could haue {pung,
a Mweeter floer than this,
4 would haue fent ft pefently
to pou withouten mille:
decept thig then ag time doth Letue,
be thankful fo; the fame,
Defpile it not, but keep ft well,
and marke ech flowet hig name.
€ Lauander g fo} louers true,
which cuetmoe be fafne:
BeGving almafes fop to haue,
fome pleafuve fop theiv pain:
aAnd when that they obtained haue,
the loue that they vequire,
Then Haue they al thefv petrfed fofe,
and guenched {8 the five,
ai 9 Rofe



Sonets and Hiftories.

9 Rofemarie {g £0) remembance,
bettweene b3 dafe and night <
Wiking that J might alwafes baue,

pou prefent fn my Ggbht.
And when J cannot haue,
ag J Daue (aid befoye,
Then Cupid with Hig deadlp dact,
doth wound myp Heact full foze.
9 Sage g fo) fuftenance,
that Hhould mang life fultaine,
Fox 3 vo il lfe languihing,
continually in paine,
And Mall do &l dntdl § die,
except thou fausur Mhoto :
gy paine anbd all my greeuoug (matt,
ful wel pou o it knoto,
9 Fenel {g fo) flaterers,
an eufl thing ft ig fure:
But J Haue alwaieg meant truelp,
with conftant heart moft pure:
And will continue in the lame,
ag long ag life doth latt,
Still oping foy a fofful vdaie,
when all our paines be patk.
9 Violet {g £0 faithfulne(e,
which in me Mall abfoe :
Boping liketoile that from pour Heart,
pou wfl not let it dide,
And wil continue in the fame,
ag you baue novoe begunne:
. and



to fundrie new Tunes.

aAnd then £o) euet to abide,
then pou mp heart haue wonne,
Y Time {g to trfe me,
ag ech be tried mutt,
tting pou knoto while 1ife voth latk,
9 il not be dniutt,
And it J Hould J would to Gob,
to Dell my foule Hould beare,
And ke allo that Belzebub,
with teeth he Hould me teare,
9 Rofes ig to tule me.
with vealon ag pou will,
X0y to be (il obedient,
pout minde foy to fulfll:
And thereto wfll not difagree,
in nothing that pou fap:
ut will content poutr mind truelp,
in all things that J map.
Y leliflowers {g o} gentlene(e,
which in me Mall remaine:
Hoping that no (edition Hal,
depatt out hearts in thoaine.
Ag (oane the funne thal loole hig courle,
the moone again her kinve,
Shall haue no light, i€ that J do
once put pou from my minde,
9 Carnations {g o} gratioufne(e,
matke that notw by the wap,
Baue no tegard to flatterers,
no} palle not what they fap.
Qi K 1]



Sonets and Hiftories.

5o they wfll come With Iping tales,
pour categ o) to fultl:

In ande cale bo pou confent,
nothing bnto theit wil,

9 Marigolds {g fo; marriage,
that would our mindg fuffile,

Lealt that (ulpftion of bg twwaine,
by anfe meaneg Mould tile:

4g fo, mp part,J Yo not care,
my (el § tfl & bie,

That all the women in the world,
fo2 pou J wfll vefufe,

9 Peniriall ig to paint pour loue,
{o beep within my beart :

That when pou look thig Nolegap on,
mp pain pou map fmpart,

Lnd when that pou haue read the lame,
tongidver voel myp wo,

Tbhink pe then How to recompente,
euen bim that loues pou fo,

9 Cowfloppes ig o3 counfell,
fo) Cecrets 3 bettween,

That none but pou and J alone,
Hould knotw the thing we meane:

And (€ pou tofl thug wilely do,
ag J think to be beft:

Then Haue pou lurely won the feld,
and fet mp beatt at reft.

3 pay pou keep thig Nolegay wel,
and fet by it fome Roze:

and




to fundrie new Tunes.

And thug favetoel, the Godg thee guide,
both noto and euermoye,

Dot ag the common (o2t do Ble,
to fet it in pour brett:

That when the fmel {3 gone away,
on gtound be takey bhig vett,

FINIS.

L.Gibfons Tantara,wherin Danea wel-
commeth home her Lord Diophon fr5 the war.

To the tune of, Down right Squire.

DuLoings,cakofpour weedesof
Y me thinks J Heare (wo
A trupet Ml which plaindoth MHoto
my Lo {8 neave:
Tantara tata tantara,
thig trumpet gladg out heares,
Therefore to welcome home pour King,
you Lowings plafe pour parts,
Tantara tava tantara, .
9 Barke harke, me thinkes J heare again,
thig toumpets voice,
Bt ig at band thig ig cectaine,
wherelore refoice.
Tantara tata tantara, &c.
thig trumpet &l doth fap,
daifth trumpets blaf, all dangery paft,
doth thew fn Martall cap,
2 i 172



Sonets and Hiftories.

T4 foffull Gght mp hearts velight,
mp Diophon deere :
Thy tomely grace, J do embace,
with fofful cheere:
Tantata tara tantata,
hat pleafant found i thig,
dbich brought to me with victayie,
my iop and onelp blille,
Tantara tava tantata, &,
Diophon.
MWy Dueene and wife, mp ioy and life
in whom § minve:
3n euery part, the truktiett art,
that man can finde,
Tantara tara tantara,
me thinkg § heave pour puaile,
Bour bertueg vace in euerie place,
whith trumpet fo doth raile,
Tantara tara tantata, ¢,
7 Poto telcome Home to Siria foile,
from battered fieln:
That valfantly thy foes did fofle,
ith (peare and Mield:
Tantara tata tantaca,
me thinks J beare it &L,
Thy founding prarle, abroad to taile,
 Yoith trump that i3 motk Myl
@antava tara tantara, ¢,
93E Yonour and fame, D noble Dame,
fuch veeds Do alke:
Then



to fundrie new Tunes.

@hen Diophon Yeve to purchalt fame,
bath done thig talke:

Tantara tara tantata,
teturnd he ig againe,

o leade hig Ufe, with thee hig wife,
fn fofe without dildaine,

Tantara tata tantara, &,
Finis. L. G.

9 A proper new Song made by a Studient
in Cambridge, To the tune of I wifh to
fee thofe happie daies.

{hich wag once a happie wight,
I and bie fn Forunes grace:
And which v (pend myp golden prme,
in tunning pleafures race,
Am now enfnft of late,
conttatiwile to mourne,
Sinte forune iofes, fnto annofes,
my founer ate to tucne,
T The toiling oxe, the houle, the alle,
baue time to take thefv veft,
Pea all things elfe which RNature wwousht,
fometimes haue fofeg in bre@:
Saue onelfe J and fuch
which bered ave with paine:
Joy &l in teaves, mp life it eaves,
and o J mut remaine,
9ot oft haue J in folded armes,
enfofed my delight,
bHow



Sonets and Hiftories,

Hot oft haue J ercules mabde,
of ber to haue a Gght ?
But notw to founes wil,
J cauled am to boto,
And fo to veape a hugie heape,
which pouthful peares did o,
9 Wiherefoye all pe which do ag pet,
remaine and bide behind :
Wihole efes dame beautieg blasing beams,
ag pet 0id neuer blind,
Erample let me be,
to pou and other moye:
@hole Heauie hart, hach felt che fmart,
fubdued by Cupids lne.
9 Take Heed of gazing ouer much,
on Damlelg faive bnknowne:
oy oftentimeg the Snake doth lie,
with roles suergrotode:
And dnder faive® fAowers,
b0 noifome Avders lurke:
Df whom take heed, J thee aveed
leaft that thy caves thep worke.
“qdbat though that Me voth fmile on thee,
perchance fhee doth not loue :
And though e fmack thee once op thoice,
fhe thinks thee o to prooue,
And when that thou Vol thinke,
fhe loueth none but thee:
Sbe bath in ko, perhaps lome moze,
which (o decefued be,
Trult

10



to fundrie new Tunes.

9 Trult not therefore the suthoard MHew
beware fn anfe cale :
o2 good conditiong do not lie,
fobere ig a plealant face :
But i€ it be thy chaunce,
a louer true to haue:
Be ture of thig, thou Halt not mille,
ech thing that thou wilt craue.
9 And when ag thou (zood WReader) Malt
perule thig fevole of mine:
et thig a warning be to thee,
and faie a Criend of thine,
v tite thee thig of loue,
and of a 3ealoug mind:
Becaule that he (ufficientlp,
bath tried the female kind.
9 Bere Cambridge now J biv favetwell,
abue to Studentg all :
Avue dnto the Colledges,
and dnts Gunuil Hall:
and pou my fellotes ontce,
pay dnto Ioue that §
May baue veleet, £op thig my griet,
and (peedie remedie,
TAnd that he MHicld pou eucrichone,
from Beautieg luring looks:
@hole bafte hath brought me to my baine,
and caught me from my Books:
Wiherefore, fo) pou, my prafer Mall be,
to {end pou better grace,
That

11



Sonets and Hiftories,

That modeftie with honeltie,
may gufde pout pouthtull tace,

Finis quod Thomas Richardfon, fometime
Student in Cambridge.

9 The fcoffe of a Ladie, as pretie as may be,
to a yong man that went a wooing :

He wét ftil about her,& yet he wét without
becaufe he was fo long a dooing.  (her,

Trend thee, go plap thee,
Stoeet loue J am bule:
my Gk and twilt i3 not pet (pun:
9y Ladie will blame me,
Jf that e fend for me,
and find my woke to he Hndun:
Bow then ?
PHow Wall J be fet me ?
o (ap loue dd let me ?

5& no, it will not fit me,
t oete no Coule fop me,

T3t loue were attafned,
Wy iofeg were bnfained,
my feame and filke Wil take no holn:
Dft haue J beene warned,
By others proofe learned :
bote wanton loue foone wageth cold,
®o noto :
3 fay go pack thee,
Dy my needle Hal paick thee:

12



to fundrie new Tunes.

®o (eeke out Bame Jole:
Mne fit {0} thy brdle,
Woxe fit £0) thy bafvle,
9 Wiel wothie of blaming,
5o thy long Ddetaining,
all baine ft {8 that thou Halt done :
Beft now to be wanding,
@0 vaunt of thy winning,
and tell thy Bame what thou halt won :
Say thig:
Then fay ag J bade thee :
‘That the little dogge Fancie,
Lieg chalte without mosuing,
And needeth no theatning,
oy feare of el beating.
¥o; feave of toel beating,
9 The boy ig gone lurking,
Good Ladies be woking,
difparch a while that we had done,
The tive will not tavrie,
KAl timeg it doth vavie,
The vap voth palle, J lee the Sun,
The froft bites fafve Aotoers,
Lets worke at due howes,
Bafte, bafte, and be merie,
il our needleg be twerfe,
Till out needles be wetie,
T4Rot Ladfeg be mette,
Becaule pou ave werie:
leaue wodke J fap, and get pou home,
Wour

13



Sonets and Hiftories.

Bour buGinee ig Aacking,
Bour louer i3 packing :
pour anlwer hath cut off hig comb,
How then ?
The fault wag in him G,
Be tooed it {o trim (r,
Qlag pooe feelie felloto,
MWake much of thy pillot,

MWake much of thy pflloto, Finis.
An anfwer as pretie to the fcof of his Lady,
by the yongman that came a wooing,

Wherein he doth flout her,
Being glad he went without her,
Mifliking both her and her dooing.
Lag Loue, why chafe pe ?
{Wiby fret pe, why fume pe?
to me it (eemeth berie Krange,
We thinks pe milule me,
S0 (oone to vefule me,
tnlelle pou hope of better change:
el el :
el notw, J pereefue pe,
Bou ave mindful to leaue me:
JRow fure ft doth grieue me:
That J am dntoothie:
That F am dntoothie.
93 mean not to et pe, noy J can not foyget
ft wil not (o out of mp minde:  (pe,
MWy loue ig not daintie, J Tee pou haue plenty
that (et (o {ittle by pour friend,
®oe

14



to fundrie new Tunes.

®oe too {pin on noto J paay pou, J Ut not to
3 ofll goe play me: (ftap,
J am vnfit fo2 pou, &t.
Feaue off to flout noto, & pick on pour clout
pou are a dafntie Mame indeed, (noto
And thogh of pour tauting, J map make mp
ag bad 0 wole tha J Mal fpeed: (baunting
Stoeet heart, though now pou forlake ft,
J truft pou il take it:
and fure J fpak it, 88 fine ag pou make it, ¢
jRot il § be ttudping, without anie grud-
J am content to giue pou ground: (ging
®ood vefon doth bind me, to leue pou behind
foy pou ave berter loff than Cound:  (me,
®o plap, go feeke out Dame plealure:
Pou are a trim teealute,
{dile women be Vaintie,
SDf fooles there be plentie, gc.
T3¢ 3 might aduile pe, fen wodg Huld fut-
& pet pou hold beltote them wel:  (fice pe
Maidg mult be manerly, not ful of feurility,
wherein J (ee pou do ertel,
Favewoel good Nicibicetur,
@®od (end pou a fweeter,
A fuktie lim lifeer, pou ave a trim Mifter, .
Finis. Peter Picks.
9 Dame Boauties replie to the Louer late at
libertie : and now complaineth himfelfe
to be her captiue, Intituled : Where is
the life that late I led.
The



Sonets and Hiftories.

Be life that er® thou ledE mp Friend,
wag plealant to thine eieg:
But now the lolle of libertie,
thou (eemett to delpile.
{Where then thou ioied thy will,
notw thou bdoelt grudge in Heart:
Then thou na pafne noy grie dLE feele,
but now thou pinet in Cmact.
{@bat maoted thee vnto loue,
exprelle and tell the fame:
Saue fancie thine, that heapt thy paine,
thy folliz learne to blame,
9 $02 when thou freedome dVE eniofe,
thou gauelt thy Celfe to eale,
And (et felf-will the tuling beave,
thy fancic fond to pleale:
Then Kealing Cupid came,
with boto and golden bart:
e Gruck the Gvoke, at plealure be
that note doth paine thy bave:
Blame not the Gods of loue,
But blame thy felf thou maift :
o2 freedome wag difbaind of thee,
and bondage moye thou wafel,
Tho 1ik, thou faift. to liue at ved,
and freedome to pollede:
The Gight of gorgeous Dameg muk Hun,
leaft loue Do them diftrele:
@Hhou blamefk Cupidoes craft,
who Krikes in Kealing fot:
and

16



to fundrie new tunes.

And fetg thee midE the pancely Dames,
of Beautieg famoug fout:

And meaning voel thou lafe,
ag ong not bent to loue,

@hen Cupid he conftraing thee peeld,
ag thou thy (elf cantt prooue.

9 Faive Ladfeg lookes fn libertie,
enlacged not thy paine:

3Re pet the Ggbt of goygeous Dames,
could caufe thee thug complaine,

Ft wag thy Celf indeed,
that caufd thy pining woe,

Thy wanton wil, and dle minde,
taufd Cupid rike the bloto:

Blame not big cralt, no) by
that Beauties darlings be,

Qccule thy lelfe to feeke thy cave,
thy fancie dfd agree,

I There ig none thou fail, that can
moe truely fudge the cale:

Than thou that bafkt the wound vecefu'de,
by Gpbht of Ladfes face,

Ber beautie thee betoftcht,
thy minde that et wag free:

Ber coxpg (o comelp framd, thou faiett, .
biv £oce thee to agree:

Thou gauel thy Celf it feemes,
ber bondman to abfde,

Befoye that her good willingnelde,
of thee were knotwen anb tride,

B {Qhat



Sonets and Hiftories,

{What fudgement cant thou giue:
boto doft thou plead thy cale:

Jt wag not He that dL thee wouny,
although thou feel her face:

#P¢ could hev beautie fo,
fnthaunt o2 ber thy fpaites,

JPR¢ feature herg fo comely frambe,
could weaken o thy wits.,

But that thou mighte baue Howne
the caule to ber indeede,

{@ho Cpaves to (peak, thy Celf doff knovo,
doth faile of grace to (pecde.

1By thig thou faiet, thou foughtlt p* meang
of toyments that pou beare,

By thig thou woulde® men take heede,
and learne of loue to feare:

oy taking Holde thou telfk,
to flfe it {g too late,

And no where can thou Mrotod thy felf,
but Care nut be thy mate.

Though loue do plealuve (eeme,
pet plagueg none fuch there ave:

Therefore all louers notw thou ik,
of liking to be are.

I Thy felf bath fought the meane and twap,
and none but thou alone:

Df all the grief and cave pou beave,
as plainely ft {8 Hotone:

Then why Hould men take Heed,
thy countell ig dnfit:

18



to fundrie new Tunes.

Thou Cpared to peak, and fafidE to Cpeed,
thy wfll had banifht wit,

And notw thou blameft loue,
anb Ladieg fafre and free:

And better (ol than found my frind,
pouv cowardg heart e fee.  Finis. LP.

A new Courtly Sonet, of the Lady Green
fleecues. To the new tune of Greenfleeues.

Greenfleeues was all my ioy,
Greenfleeues was my delight :

Greenfleeues was my hart of gold,
And who but Ladie Greenfleeues.

Fag my loue, pe Do me wwong,
to calt me off dilcurteouly :
And J Haue loued you o long,
Delighting in pour companie,
@Greenfiecues wag all my fop,
Greenfieeues wag my delight:
@Greenfliceues wag my heart of gold,
And who but Ladie Greenleeucs,
973 baue been veadie at pour hand,
to grant Wwhat euer pou would craue,
J baue both waged life and land,
pout loue and good will €0 to Haue.
Greenfleeues wag all my fop, &.
99 bought thee kerchers to thy head,
that toere wwought ﬁ)ge and gallantlp:
fi
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Sonets and Hiftories.

3 kept thee both at bood and bed,
{atbich cot my purle wel fausuredly,
@reenliceues wag al my foie, ac,
99 bought thee peticotes of the beft,
the cloth (o fine ag fine might be:
J gaue thee fetoelg foy thy chett,
anb all thig cot J Cpent on thee,
@Geenleeues wag all my ioie, .
I Thy fmock of Glk, both faire and wbite,
with gold embodered gorgeouly
Thy petitote of Sendall tight :
and thug J bought thee gladlp.
@G eenliceues wag all my fofe, @,
4 Thy girdle of gold {o ved,
with peaties bedecked fumptusuly :
@hHe like no other laldeg hav,
and pet thou would not loue me,
Greenfieeueg wag all my iop, &,
qThy purle and eke thy gap puflt kniues,
thy pincale gallant to the efe:
3P0 better woye the Burgede wiues,
anb pet thou would® not loue me,
Greenfieeues wag all my fop, &.
IThy crimlon Xockings all of Glk,
with golde all wought aboue the knee.
Thy pumps ag white ag wag the milk,
and pet thou would® noy loue me,
Ereenliceucs wag all my iop, ¢c,
T Thy goon wag of the grofie green,
thy Oeeueg of Satten hanging by:

{athich
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to fundrie new Tunes.

dbich mabde thee be our harue®t Dueen,
and pet thou would® not loue me,
@reenliecues wag all my fop, e,
TTHy garters ringed with the golde,
Anv Gluer aglets banging by,
Wihich made thee blithe foy to bebolde,
And pet thou would® not loue me,
Greenliceues wag all my fop, ¢,
T99p mapett gelding J thee gaue,
To ride wheve euer liked thee,
3P0 Ladfe euet wag o hraue,
And pet thou would® not loue me.
Greenleeues wag all my fop, ¢,
9y men were clothed all in green,
And they did euer wait on thee:
2l thig wag gallant to be feen,
anb pet thou would® not loue me.
Greenleeues wag all myp fop, e,
TThep Let thee bp, they took thee downe,
they ferued thee twith humilitie,
Thy foote might not once touch the ground,
and pet thou would® not loue me,
@reenficeues wag all my fop, ac,
9 Jot cuerie moning when thou vofe,
q fent thee dainties oderly:
To cheare thy Gomack from all woeg,
anb pet thou would® not loue me,
@reenleeues wag all my fop, ¢,
< Thou could defire no earthly thing.
But &l thou hadl ft readflp :
B ffi Thy
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Sonets and Hiftories,

Thy mudcke & to plap and Gng,
4nd pet thou would not loue me,
Eeenficeues wag all my iop, g,
14nd who did pay fo; all thig geare,
that thou ddE {pend twhen plealed thee ?
Guen J that am veieded here,
and thou didain® to loue me,
@reenliceues wag all my fop, ¢,
TWel, § wil pay to God on bie,
that thou my conftancie maitt Cee:
And that pet once befoe J die,
thou wilt bouchfafe to loue me.
Guenleeues wag all my fop, e,
T Eeenlieeues now faretwel adue,
@od J paay to pulper thee:
For J am &1 thy louer true,
come once agafne and loue me,
Ereenliceues wag all my iop, ¢,
Finis,
A proper fonet, wherin the Louer dolefully

fheweth his grief to his I.. & requireth pity.
To the tune of, Row wel ye Marriners.

S one without vefuge,

A Fo2 Uife voth pleade with panting
And tufully the Judge, (beath
Beholdg (whole doome granes life o)

So fare J notw my onelie Loue, (veath,

dathom § tender ag Turtie Doue,

{tbole tender looks (D foly iop)

Shall win me fure pour louing bop :
Faive
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to fundrie new Tunes.

Fafve lookes, Doeet Dame,

D elle (alag) J take my bane:

JRfce talke, coping,

@l bing me fure to mp ending,

I Too little ig my (&I,

By pen (F lafe) my loue to paint,
And when that my good will,

Wy tong wold Hew, mp heart doth faint:
Hith both the meanes do faile therefoze,
MWy loue £o) to exprede with loe:

The toyments of mp fnward fmart,

¥ou mayp well gelle within pour hart:

{dherefoye, (oeet wench,

Some louing wog, thig Heat to quench
Fine tmfleg, (mitke lookes,
And then J neede no other lookes,
1 #our gleamg hath grips the hart,

alag within my captiue bealt:
D how J feele the fmart,

And how J find my grief increal:
Wy fancie i (o firt on pou,

That none atway the fame can bo:
Dy deer dnlelle pou ft remooue:
{Without vedele § die fop loue,

Lament with me,
¥e Wules nine, where euer be,

Wy life J loth,

Wy Joieg ave gone, J tel pou troth,
Tl Mulicks folemne lound,

Df fong, 0} elfe of inftrument:

B fiii We
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Sonets and Hiftories.

e thinks they do vefouny,
with doleful tuneg, me to lament,
Anb fn my Aeep dnlound, alag,

MWe thinks fuch vpeadful things to palle:
that out J crfe in midE of Meames,
{Wihertoith my tears tun doton ag Ereamsg,

D Lo, think F,
She g not here that Hould be by :
Wbat chance ig thig,
That J embace that froard g2
1 The Liong noble minbe,
Hig raging mood (pou knotw) oft Fafes,
{Uiben bealtg do peeld by kinde,
Dn them (foxlooth) he neuer prafes:
Then Gthence that F am pour thall,
To cale my (matt on pou J call,
2 bloudie conquel {8 pout part,
o kA {o kind a louing Heart :
QAlag vemoyce,
Dy paelently J die perfoce:
®ob grant pitie,
difthin pour breat noto planted be,
9148 nature hath pou deckt,
with othie gifts aboue the vefk,
S0 to pout paaile molt great,
et pitfe dioell within pour bretk,
That J may fafe with heart and wil,
Lo, thig ig e that might me &l :
o) whp ? in band e held the &knile,
And pet (foxfonth) MHe faued my life, ®
12
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Bey-ho, valing:
With luttie loue, notw let b8 Gng,

Plaie on, Winfvel,

Wy Ladie 8 mine onelie girle.

The Hiftorie of Diana and A&eon.
To the Quarter Braules,
Tana and her datlings deate,
{Walke once ag pou fhall heave:
ThHwugh woodg and waters cleave,
themfelues to plap:

The leaues were gap and green,

And plealant to be feen:

They went the trees bethoeen,
in coole avap,

So long, that at the laff thep found a place,
of watevg full cleave:

5o pure and faive a Bath neuer wag

« found many a peave.

Theve Hee went faive and gent,

Ber to fport, ag wag her wonted foe:

Fn fuch delivoug fot:,
Thus goeth the veport:

Diana dainteoufly began her felfe thevein to
aAnd Hher body o to laue, (bathe
5o turfoug and haue,

148 they in water Kood,

Bathing thefv liuelie blood:

Acteon in the wood,
thauntt to come by :

LAnd detwed their bodies bave,



Sonets and Hiftories,

MWatuafling what they weare,

. And &l deuofd of cave,
on them caft hig efe:

But when the Pymphs Had peveeiued Him,
aloud then they criev,

@Enclofed ber, and thought to hide ber kin,
which he had Lpied:

But ton ttue J tell pou,

She feene ag,

o) in beight He vid palle,
Ech Bame of er race,
barke then A&eons cale:

{ihe Diana did perreue, where Acteon by
She took botoe fn her hand, (®anv,
And to fHhoot He began,

14g e began to hoot, A&teon tan about,

To BHive he thought no boote,
big Gights were dim:

And az be thought to Ceape,

Changed wag A&eons fhape,

Huch wag dnluckie fate,
peelded to him:

oy Diana bysught it thug to palle,
anb plaied ber part,

5o that pooe Ateon changed wag
to a bugie Bart, .

4And did heave, naught but hafre:

In thig change,
dabich {9 ag true ag Arange,
And thug dfd he vange,
Aboad
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S0 that big foytotoes importunate,
Bad ended big life incontinent,
Bab not Lady Venus grace, Lady Lady,
Pitied her pooe feruants cale,
Wy deer Labie,
1 50 when Me (atw the toyments Crong,
{Wiherewith the Rnfght wag foe opprek,
1athich he God knotwoes had fufteved long,
<l though thig Ladieg mevcilede,
DT their belires He made erchange,
Labfe, Ladfe.
And wwought a mpacle mok Crange,
My deer Ladfe,
9150 that thig Ladie faithfully,
v loue this Bnight aboue all other:
aAnd he dnto the contratie,
i hate hev then aboue all mealure,
And pititull He did complaine: ladie, ladfe,
Requiving faucur, and might not obtaine.
Wy beer ladie,
92But when He (atw, that {n no cale,
She might dnto hig loue attaine:
aAnb that he could not finde fome grace,
o cale her long enduring paine,
And pt big hart wold not vemoue, Lady, ladie
Without all cure be died fop loue, Iy deer,
9 Belideg thele matters matuelous,
Dne other thing J il pou tell:
Df one whole name wag Narciflus,
A man whole beautie voth ercel.
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Df natures gifts be bad no mile, Lavy, ladp
Be bad p* whole of beauties blille, (MWy deeve.
50 that out of manie a fav Countrep,
J reade of manie a woman faive,
id come thig Narciffus to (ee,
{@ho perithed when they came theve,
Through big default J fap in fine, lavy, lady
{d@bo dnto loue would not fncline. Ap deer,
< Wibole difobedfence dnto loue,
{@hen dnto Venus ft Did appeave.
Hot that big hart would not vemoue,
Sbhe punitht him ag pou MHal heare:
4 thing mol Grange foxfooth it wag,
Lanfe, Lavfe,
JRow harken hotw ft came to palle, Wy deer.
9§02 when be went bpon a daie,
Qith other mo in Grange difguile,
Bimfelf fo2fo0th He did avay
JIn womang attive of a netw deuile,

Anb ouer a byvge ag he div go. Ladfe, ladfe.
In the water he fawe big oton Hadoto, Wy,
T3Ubich when he did pevcefue and fee,
A Lavfe faive e laith it Ceemeth :
Fowsat bimfelf that it wag he,
dnb fubgde that it wag Dianaes Rpmph,
{atho in the waters fn fuch fathion, Lady, la
v vle themflelues fo2 vecreation, MWy deet.
T<and though the beautie of whole looks,
TWaken he wag with fuch fond delre,
That after manie humble futes,

Inconti-
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JIncontinent he did alpive.

WUnto her grace him to vefer, FLadfe, Ladie

Truting pt metcie wag fn her, Wy deer, ¢,

TWith avmeg dilplaid he took hig vace,

And leapt into the viuer theve,

And thought Hig Ladfe to imbace,

Being of himlelfe, veuoid of feave,

aAnd there wag dotond without vedede,

big crueltie vevoarded wag, (Labie, Ladie.
oith (uch Collie,

9 Loe, hereby pou map peveefue,

Bow Venus can, and {f e pleale,

Bev difobedient Subfeds gricue,

AAnd make them dynke thefr obone difeale,

iperfore vebel not J pou with, Lady, lady,

Lealkt that pour chaunce be wole than thig,
ff wole map be. Finis.

The Louer coplaineth the loffe of his Ladie
To Cicilia Pauin.

(Eart, what makes thee thus to be,
H fn ertreame beaufnele 2
3 cave do caufe all thy viltrele,
Wby Ceeket thou not fome vedelle,
to gale thy cavefulnele ?
Bath Cupid ftroke fn Wenetfe,
Thy wofull cops in feoperdie:
tight toel then map J (ob anb cvie, (trie
T that mp MWilkrele deer, my faith map
Wby would J cloake from hev prelence,
Wy loue and fafthlull diligence ? a
nb
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And cowardly thug to die,
Anb comatdly thug to die,
9429, no, J tofl Hew my woe,
in thig calamitie,
To Her whom PNature Hapte o free :
ity all Dianaes thatitie,
0} Venus tave beautie:
Then Mall J bace felicitie,
And liue in all polperitie,
then leaue off this woe, (et teares go,
thou Halt embyace thy Ladie deeve W fop,
Jn thele thy avmes (o lsuingly,
Qg Paris bfd faive Helenie,
By £oyce of blinded bop.
By foxce of blinded bop,
T3€ Venus would grant bnto me,
fuch happinele :
Qs the did dnto Troylus,
By belp of hig friend Pandarus,
@s Crefsids loue who woyle,
Than all the women cettainlp <
That euer liued natuvallp,
dpole Night falled faith, the Koe Caith,
iy byeed by plagues, ber great and foxe di
Fo2 e became (o leprode, (Gve(e,
That He did die fn penurie:
Becaule He by tranfgrede.
Becaule He vid tranfgrede.
T3¢ e, J laie, il me vegard,
in thig myp ieopetdie,
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3 il Hhem ber fivelitie,
And cke declare ber curtede,
to Louerg far and nie:
D beart hoto bappfe Hould thou be,
{tben my Ladie doth tmfle on me:
{athole milbe merfe cheare,
il miue atoap feare,
Cleane from myp beft, and (et fop {n p* placz
when J Mall &ille fo tendetlp:
Ber Angers (mall and Qendetly,
which doth my beart folace, ¢t.
Therefore pe amooug fmpg who burne
{o (1 in Cupids five,
et thig the force of myp vetive
Erample be to pour defire,
That o o loue alpive:
¥ 9 vfo make denfance,
Anb fet her at deflante:
aathich made me full wo, ft chanced fo,
Becaule J look at mpy mitrele Lo cop:
Wherefore, when MHe ig merily
Difpoled, losk pou curteouly :
Recefue Her £op pour fop,
Weceiue ber fop pour fop.

Finis. 1. Tomfon,

The Louer compareth fome fubtile Suters
to the Hunter. To the tune of the Painter.

Ben ag the Bunter goeth out,
with hounng in hate,
C
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And cowardly thug to die.
And cowardly thug to dfe.
91R0, no, J wil Hhew mp woe,
in thig calamitfe,
To Her whom JRature MHapte (o free:
dWith all Dianaes chatitie,
0} Venus tave beautie:
Then Mall J bace felicitie,
And lfue in all prolperitie,
then leaue off thig woe, let teaveg go,
thou halt embace thy Ladfe deere W fop,
In thele thy armeg (o louinglp,
Qg Paris did faite Helenie,
By foxce of blinded bop,
By toxce of blinded bop,
93€ Venus would grant hnto me,
fuch Happinele:
asg e dfd bnto Troylus,
By Help of hig friend Pandarus,
o Crefsids Ioue who woyle,
Than all the women cevtainly
That euer lfued naturallp,
Wihole Might falled faith, the Koe Laith,
Iid beed by plagues, her great and (oye di-
F¥o2 e became (o {eproGe, (Grelle,
That Hhe did die in penurie:
Becaule Hhe did tranfgrede.
Becaule He div ttanlgrede.
93¢ e, J faie, wil me vegary,
in thig myp ieopetie,
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3 il e her Adelitie,
And ¢ke declare her curtede,

to Louerg far and nie:
D heart how happie Houldit thou be,
{When mp Ladie doth (mfle on me:

{@hole milde merie cheate,

il dfue awap feare,
Cleane from mp bef, and (et fop fn p* plate

when J Mall &ille fo tendetlp:
Ber fingers (mall and fenderlp,

wbhich voth myp Heart Lolace, .
Therefore pe amooug fmpg who burne

fo @il in Cupids five,
et thig the force of myp vetive
Erample be to pour dedie,

That (o to loue alpive:

¥ J viv make denfance,

And (et Her at defiance:

bich mave me full wo, it chanced fo,
Becaule J look at mp mittrelde o cop:
Therefore, when Me ig merily
Bifpalen, ook pou curteoudly :

WRecefue hev £op pour fop,

WRecefue her fop pour fop,

Finis. I. Tomfon.

The Louer compareth fome fubtile Suters
to the Hunter, To the tune of the Painter.

Ben ag the Bunter goeth out,
with houndg in hace,
C ThHe
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The bart to Hunt, and et about,
with wilfe trace,
Be doth it moxe to {ee and biet,
Ber wilinele (F tell pou true,)
Ber tripg and (kips, notw Here, now there,
daith fquats and flats, which hath no pere.
90 than to oin 0} get the game
to beare aoap
Be ig not greedie of the fame,
(tbug Bunterg fafe:
o {ome men junt by hote delive,
@T@o Venus Dames, and Do require
aith fauoy to Haue Her, 0y £lg thep wil die,
thep loue Her, € prooue het, and oot pe why ?
q Foooth to fee hev (ubtilnele, ¢ wilp wap,
dUhe they (Bod knotwg) mean nothing lelle
than they do fap:
o) when they fee they map her win,
They leaue then where they bid begin,
they paate and make the matter nice,
And leaue He in fooleg paradice.
9 Wherefore of fuch (zood Ladie notw)
fwifely betare,
Lealt fiinging fancies fn thefr bot,
do becd pou cave:
And at the fick giue them the checke,
Fealt thep at lak giue pou the geck,
And {confully dildaine pe then,
3n faith theve ave Cuch kind of men.
92But
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92But § am none of thole indeed,
beleeue me noto :

3 am pour man i€ pou me need,
3 make a ot

To ferue pou without doublenele

{aifth fevuent Heart my otone miltvelle,
Demaund nie, conumaund me,
what pleale pe, and whan,

J tofl be {1 veadie, ag J am ttue man,

A new Sonet of Pyramus and Thisbie.
To the, Downe right Squier.
Du Dameg (J lap) that climbe the
of Helicon, (mount
Come on with me, and giue account,
tobat hath been don:
Come tell the chaunce pe MWules all,
and dolefull netes,
{aibich on thele Louers did befall,
wbhich J accule.
Jn Babilon not long agone,
2 noble Pince did dioell:
whole daughter bight dimd ech ones Gght,
{o facrre fhe did excel.
9 An other Loy of high venotone,
who bav a fonne:
And dhoelling there within the towne,
great loue begunne:
Pyramus thig noble Lnight,

3 tel pou true:
i aihs
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{01ho with the loue of Thisbie hyight,
bfb cates venue:

Jt came to pale, thefv fecrets ag,
beknotone bnto them both:

aAnd then fn minbe, they place do finde,
where they thefr loue bnclothe.

I Thig loue they vle long trac of time,
il {t befell:

2t laft they promiled to meet at paime,
bp Minus toell:

{there they might loufngly imbrace,
fn loueg delight:

That he might (ee hig Thisbies face,
anb e big Gabt:

In fopful cale, he approcht the place,
whete he her Pyramus

Bad thought to Hiekod, but wag renetod,
to themt moft doloousg,

I Thug whfle He Kafes fo) Pyramus,
there Db proceed

Dut of the wood a Lfon ferce,
mane Thisbie bpeed

And ag in bafte e fled atoafe,
ber Wantle fine:

The Lion tave in Fead of puafe,
till that the time

That Pyramus proceeded thug,
and (ee how lion tare

The Mantle thig of Thisbie hig,
be defperately voth fave,

150
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950 whyp be thought the lion han,
And then the bealt with big hrght blave,
be (eto certaine:
Then made he mone and fafd alag,
(D wetched wight)
JPow art thou in a woful cale
fo2 Thisbie byight:
Db Govg aboue, my faithfull loue
fhal neuer fafle thig need:
¥o thig mp byeath by fatall death,
hal weaue Atropos theed,
9 Then from hig MHeathe he deto Hig blave,
and to big hart
Be thu the point, and life vid Hade,
with painfull fmavt:
Then Thisbie He from cabin came
with plealure great,
And t9 the well apale Me van,
there fo to treat:
And to vilculle, to Pyramus
of al her foymer feares.
Anb when fdaine Me, found Him trulp,
e Hhed fooxth bitter teares.
WUhen forroto great that He hHad mavde,
e took in band
@The bloudfe knife, to end her life,
by fatall and,
Wou Ladfeg all, petule and fee,
the fafthfulnele,
€ fii Hoo
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Hotwo thele thoo Louers dY agree,
to dfe fn diftrede:

Wou Muleg waile, and do not fafle,
but (&1l do you lament:

Thele louers twaine, who with fuch paine,
did die (o tell content,

Finis. 1. Tomfon.

A Sonet of a Louer in the praise of his lady.
To Calen o Cufture me: fung at euerie lines end.

Wlai ag 9 piew pour comly grace, Ca. &c

Pour golden Haires, pour angels face:
Pour azured beines much like the (kies,
Your filuer teeth, pour Chrltall efes.

Wour Coall lipg, your cvimlon cheeks,
That Godg and men both loue and leckes,
9 Pour pretie mouth with diuers gifts,
hich diueth wile men to theiv Mifty .
So braue, {o fine, {o trim, (o pong,
ith Heauenlie wit and plealant tongue,

That Pallas though e did ercell,

Could frame ne tel a tale (o well
9 Bour Hofce (o Cweet, pour necke o white,

pout bodfe fine and (mall in Gght:

Wour fingersg long (o nfmble be,
To vtrer footh fuch harmonde,
QAg all the Mules o) a (pace:
o Gt and Hheave Vo giue pou place,
9 Bout petic foot with all the vett,
That map be (eene 02 map be gelt: -
th
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oth beave fuch hape, that beautie map
Giue place to thee and go het wap:

And Paris notoe muft change Hig doome,

F02 Venus lo muft giue thee voome,

g Whole gleams doth heat my hart ag fier,
QAlthough J burne, pet oould J nier:
Wiithin my felfe then can J fap:

The night ig gone, behold the dap:

Behold the Gav (o cleave and byght,

Ag vimmes the Ggbt of Pheebus light:
9 Wihole fame by pen £o) ta dilcriue,
oth palle ech wight that ig aliue:

Then hoto dare J with boldned face,
Prefume to craue 0 with pour grace ?

And thug amaszed ag J Xany,

JRot feeling (enle, noy moouing hand,
19y foule with Glence moouing fenfe,
oth with of Eob with veucrence,

Long life, anb bertue pou pollelle:
To match thole gifts of worhinele,
And loue and pitie may be (pide,
To be pour chief and onely guide,
9 A proper Sonet, Intituled, Maid, wil you
marrie, TO the Blacke Almaine.
AN, wil pou marie > J puap Gr tarfe,
| \ / I J am not bilpoled to ed a:
501 be p* tal haue me, Wil neuer ve

be thal haue myp mainzbzu a, (ny me
ambg then pou wil not oed me?
JRo fuve Gre J haue Cped me,
€ ifi Bou
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Bou mult go (eeke fome other wipht,
That better map pour heavt delight,
For J am Cped J tell pou true,
beleeu me it greeug me, J may not baue pou,
Ts wed pou ¢ bed pou ag a woman Hold be
9 59 §€ 4 could, be fure J would,
confent to pour delfive:
J tould not doubt, to bing about,
ech thing pou toould requive:
Rut promile noto i3 mabde,
{@bich cannot be Kafde:
Ft i8 a womang honettie,
o keep her promile faithfully,
And {5 § bo meane til death to do,
Confider and gather, that thig is true:
Choofe it, and dle it, the honefter pou.
9 But i€ pou feek, fo to mifleeke,
with thig that J haue done:
Dy elfe dildaine, that J (o plafne
thig talke With pou Haue begone:
Fravetoell J wil not let pou,
e fitheth wel that gets pou,
And fure § thinke pour other friend,
@l prooue a Cuckold in the end:
But He wil take Heed i€ he be wile,
To watch pou ¢ catch pou, with Argus eies,
Beletting and letting pour wonted guile,
T dithough the Cat doth winke a while,
pet fure e {8 not blinde: 1
t
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Jt ig the wafe fo2 to begufle,
the Mice that tun bebind:
Anv i€ e fee them tunning,
Then Kraightoay Me ig comming:
Wpon theft head MHe claps Her foote,
To Friue with bev it (g no boote,
The feelie poore MWice dave neuer plap,
She catcheth and (natcheth them euery day,
¥et whip thep, ¢ (kip they, wbe He ig atoap,
9 aAnd € perbapg they fall fn trap,
to beath then muf thep peeld
They were better the, to haue kept thefv den
than (trafe aboad the fielv:
But they that will be ranging,
Shall foone vepent theft changing:
And o Mall pou eve it be long,
Wiherefore remember well myp fong:
And do not (nuffe though J be plaine,
But cherily, merflp, take the (ame,
§0 buffing ¢ (nuffing deferueth blame,
9 o2 where you fay you muft obap,
the pomile pou Haue mave,
S0 fure ag § wil neuer fife,
from that J baue faid:
Thevefoye t9 them J leaue pou,
bich sladly wfl vecefue pou:
You muft go choole fome other mate,
QAccoing to pour own effate.,
02 J do meane to liue in veft, (B
0
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®o feck pou, and leek pou an other guett,
And choole hHim, and ble him, ag pou like bekX,
The ioy of Virginitie: to, The Gods of loue
Fudge and Gnve, how God doth minde,
I to furnifh, to furnifh
big beauenly throne aboue,
ity vivging pure, this am J fure,
without mille, without mile:
with other Haints he doth loue:
Jt ig allowed ag pou may veade,
And eke auotwed by Paul indeede,
Virginitie {g accepted,
a thing bigh fn Eodg Ggbht:
Though macriage ig leleded,
a thing to be moft tight:
pet muft J paile Virginitie,
For 3 would faine a Wirgin be.
9¥su Werging pure, pour {elues alluve,
and cedite, and credite
great iop you Mhall pollede,
abich J (Eod knotwg) cannot vilclole,
no} (preade it, noy Cpreade ft,
ne pet by pen exprele.
R0y balfe the ioies that pou MHhall finde,
J can not fudge £o2 pou aflignde
{iben hence pour gholt Mall peelded be,
fnto the thone of blile:
In chalte and pure Wivginitie,
fo; thought o2 veed pwille:
{@her you thal vaign, with God on bhie
Fop euermoye eternallp, aAnd
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T49nd when doubtlelle, you fHhal polede,
with Jelug, with Jelug,
thele foieg celeGtiall,
Then Ladie Fame, wil blage pour name,
among{ bg, among bg,
which then on carth vaigne Mhal.
She il vefound in euerie coaf,
By teumpet found, and il you boatt ?
So that although pou vo depart
Thig moytall life {o baine:
Bour chattitie fn euerfe Heart,
by memoye Mall remaine.
But hard it ig, § fafe no moye,
@o finde an hundeth in a fcoye,  Finis.

YA warning for Wooers, that they be not
ouer haftie, nor deceiued with womens
beautie. To, Salisburie Plaine.

€ louing woymeg come learne of me
The plagues to leaue that linked be:
The grudge, the griel, the gret anoy,
The fickle faith, the fading fop:
fn time, take Heed,
Fn fruitlele (ofle foto not thy feed:
buie not, wfth coff,
the thing that peeldg but labour lo.
93¢£ Cupids dart do chance to light,
S0 that affecion dimmeg thy Ggbt,
Then vaife bp vealon by and by,
daieh (&N thy Heavt to foxtifie
Wibeer
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{lihere ig a breach,

SDft times too late doth come the Leach:

Sparks ave put out,

when fornace lameg bo vage about,
IThine owone belay mul win the field,
{hen Wl doth leade thy heatt to peeld:
{When Reed {8 Kolne, who makeg al fatt,
9May go on Coot o al bis halte:

In time Hut gate,

o2 bad J ik, doth come too late,

Fa bind, faft find,
Repentance altwafes commeth behind,
9 The Syrens timeg oft time beguiles,
$0 doth the teaves of Crocodfles:
But who {o leatneg Vlyfles (0,
May palle the feag, and win the Hoye.

Stop caves, tand faft,

Though Cupids tripg, thou Halt him calt:

Fie bafts, fhun hookes,

Be thou not narde with louely lookes.
9 Wbere Venus hath the maitterie,
@here loue hath Lok her libertie:
where loue doth win the bidoyie,

The ot iz facke with crueltie,

Fick look, then leap,

Fn tuvetie fo pour Hinnes pou keepe:

The tnake doth Ging,

That lurking Ifeth with hiling.
UWUYere Cupids fort hath made a wafe,
There graue aduile doth beare no Mwaie, b

where
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{lthere Loue doth taigne and tule the vofe,
There veafon ig exflde the coalt
ike all, loue none, except pe ble difcretion,
Fivl try, the ttul, be not decefued with Gnlul
T9arke Priams (onne, big fond deufle (W,
{Qhen Venus Bid obtaine the pice:
¥o Pallas {&fl and Iunoes (Erength,
Be cholz that bred hig bane at length,
Choof twit, leaue Wil, let Helen be W Paris il
Amig goeth al, wher facie foceth fooles to fall,
9Where wag there found a happier wight,
@han Troylus wag til loue vid light
{hat wag the end of Romeus,
iy he not die like Piramus
Wwho bathg in blig ? let him be mindful of Iphis
obo {eeks to plefe, may ridde be like Hercules.
99 lothe to tel the peeuith hatles,
And fond delights of Cupids thatoles,
Like momifh mateg of Midas moob,
They gape o get that Both no good: (Cup
#Row dotwn, now Hp, ag taplers vle to tole p*
Dne beedeth fop, another breeds ag great anoy
ISo0me loue £02 voealth, and fome €02 Hue,
And none of both thele loues ave true,
o2 when the MW hath loft biv lafles,
Then mutt the MWiller lofe hig dafles :

Of gralle commeth Hap,
And flotoerg fafre Wil foon becap

DFf ripe commeth votten,

Jn age al beautfe ig forgotren,

Some
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Some loueth too Hie, and fome too lotoe,
And of them both great griefs do groto,
Anv fome do loue the common (o3t
Anb common folke ble cornmon (pozt.
FLooke not too Bie,
Tealt that a chip fall in thine efe:
But bie 0 lote,
¥e map be ture He i3 a Mot,
T But qrg, J dle to tell no taleg,
Eeh ity that Pmfmg doth not beare feales,
In euerie hedge J fAinde not thones:
IR0y euerie bealt both cartie honeg:
§ fafe not {o,
@hat euetie woman cauleth wo:
That were oo broad,
@ho loueth not penom muk Hun the tode,
9 Wiho vleth &l the truth to tel,
MWay blamed be though be laie wel:
Say Crotoe ig white, and notwe i3 blacke,
ZLap not the fault on tomang backe,
Thoulandg toere good,
But few (capte dotoning fn Noes flood
MWol are el bent,
3 muf fap o, lealt J be hent, Finis.
Y An excellent Song of an outcaft Louer.
To, All in a Garden green,

¥ fancfe dbfd § five,
in faithful foyme and frame:
fn hope ther Huld no bluttring blafk

baue potwet to moue the fame,
19
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9 And ag the EGodg do knoto,
and wold can witnele beave:
J neuer fevued other Saint,
noy Jooll other where.
9 But one, and that wag fhe,
whom J fn Heare did Mhine:
Anb mabe account that pretioug peatle,
and ietwel vich wag mine.,
T4R0 toile, no} labour great,
could weatic me hevein:
o) &l J bad a Iafons heart,
the golden fleece to ofn,
T<nd (ure my (ute wag hearde,
3 fpent no time in afne:
4 grant of friendfhip at her hand,
3 pot to quite nty paine,
Aith lolemne botoe and othe.
wag knit the True-loue knot,
And friendly did e treat of loue,
ag place and time e got,
TR0 would we fend our Gghes,
ag fav ag they might go,
JRow would we worke With spen Ggneg,
to blase out fntward wo,
93Row rings and tokeng too,
tenude out friendhip &il,
And ech deuice that could be wought,
erpuett our plaine goodioill,
True meaning went withall,
it cannot be denfde:

Prr:
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Pecfoymance of the promile pak,
wag hopte £o) of ech (ve:
9 And lookt £o2 out of hand:
fuch botwes DD we two make,
Ag ®od bimlelf had prefent been,
tecod theveof to take,
9 And fop mp part J Nweave,
by all the Godg aboue,
3 neuer thought of other friend,
noy} fought o2 other loue,
9 The fame conlent in Het,
3 (aw ful oft appeare,
JE cies could Cee, 02 head could fudpe,
0} eare had potwer to heave,
9 ¢t loe wodg are but winde,
an other netw come gueft,
Bath won her fauour (ag J feave)
ag fancieg vife in beft.
Ber friend that wel deferues,
ig out of countenaunce quite,
She makes the game to {ee me Hoot,
while others bit the white,
Be way wel beat the buih,
ag manie thoufandg doo:
And mille the birvg, and Haply loole
big part of feathers too,
T%¢ hops without the ting,
pet daunceth on the trace,
When fome come after (ot and fafve,
a heaufe hobling pace,
13n
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T3n thele bnconlant daieg,
{uch troth thele oomen haue:
Ag wauering ag the alpen leaf
thep ave, (o Eod me (aue,
9 %02 no delerts of men
are toeid, what eve they be:
$o2 fn a mood thefr mindg are led
with neww delights we lee.
9 The puiltlede goeth o wack,
the goageoug peacocks gap :
They do elteem bpon no caule,
and turne theiv friendg atap.
973 blame not al oy one,

{ome flotoers grow by the weeds,
SHome ave ag fure ag lock and kep,
and fuft of wodg and Veeds.

T4nb pet of one J waile,
of one J crfe and plaine:

And fop her fake hall neuer none,
fo nip mp heart againe:

93¢ fo offence o) fault,

3 bad heen foong at Heele:
The lelle had been my bitter mart,
and gnawing greefe J feele.

9 But being once vetefnd,
a friend by bev confent:
And after that to be dildaind,
when be®t good will J ment,
97 take it nothing twell,
fop i myp potwer could Hhotw,
D ith
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Aith Larum bel and open crie,
the ool Hould throughly knoto,

The complaint of a woman Louer,
To the tune of, Raging loue.

Hough witdom wold J Hould vefrain,
MWy Heaped cares here to bnfold:
Goob Ladieg pet mp intwatd paine,
S0 pucketh me J haue no Hholve:
But that J muk my griefe bewrap,
Bedetogd in teates with doleful tunes,
That pou may heave, and aftet lap,
Loe, thig is he whom loue confumes.
UMWy grief doth groto by mp velre,
o fancie him that Foynes my woe:
He naught vegardg my fdaming five,
Alag why doth he lerue me fo?
{Wiole fained teares J viv beleeue,
And wept to heare His wafling boice,
But now, alag, too foon J preeue,
Al men ave falle, there ig no choice,
T Had euer woman fuch reward,
At anfe time £02 her goodwofll ?
Pab euer woman hap fo hard,
S0 cruelly o loue to (pfil ?
dathat paps (alag) did giue him food,
That thug dnkindly workes mp wo ?
Qhat beatk {8 of (o cruell moode,
to bate the bart that loueg him o2
Y Like ag the Gmple Turtle toue,
Jn mourning groaneg J (pend the dap:
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My vaily cares night dooth renetw,
To thinke Hoto he div me betvap :
And when mp weary limmes wold ved,
My Oeepe dnlound hath dreadfull deams,
Thug greeuous greefes mp hart voth wek
That & mine efeg tun down like reams:
T 4nd pet, tull oft it doosth me good,
To haunt the place where he hath beene,
o kille the ground whereon he Toode,
{When be (alag) my loue did Wwin.
To kille the Bed Wwheron twe lape ?
jRow map J thinke dnto my paine,
<D bliffull place full oft J fap:
Render to me my loue againe,
< But all ig loft that may not be,
Another dooth poldede my right:
Big cruell hart, dilvaineth me,
JRew loue hath put the olde, to fAight :
e loues to fee my toatered epeg,
and laughes to (ee how J do pine:
320 wodg can twell my woes compyile,
alag what griefe fg like to mine ?
9%¥ou comly ams, betware by me,
To tue Mweete Wwodg of fickle touft :
Foy 3 may well erample be,
How filed talke oft prooues vniuft
But Gth decefpt haps to my pap,
®ood Ladyes helpe myp dolefull tunes,
That pou map here and after (ap:
Loe thig is he mb;gt Toue confumeg. A
ff
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A proper fonet, Intituled: I fmile to fee how
you deuife . To anie pleafant tune.
Smile to Tee how pou deuile,

I Peo malking netg myp efeg to bleave:
pour el pou cannot (o difguife:

But ag you are, pou muft appeace,

Tpour pyufe winkes at hood J (e,

And how pou fet pour rouing mind:

pout elfe pou cannot hide from me,

Aithough J wincke, J am not blind,

TThe Cecvet Ggbs and fained cheave,

That oft voth paine thy cavefull hrett:

To me right plainly doth appeare,

J fee in whom thy bart doth rekt.

9<And though thou makelt a fained Hoto,

That loue no moye thy heart Hould nip,

pet think 3 know ag well ag thou,

@he fickle helm doth guide the MHip.

1 The Salamander fn the fite,

By courle of kinde doth bathe big limmeg:

The floting Fith taketh hig vedre,

In tunning Greams whereas he (wimmes.

150 thou in change Voft take delight,

Ful wel § &noto thy Aippetfe kinde:

Jn Daine thou feemt to dim my Gght,

Thy vowling efeg bewaieth thy minde,

3 fee bim tmile that doth podleile

Thy loue Wwhich once J honosured mofk:

JE be be wile, he may twell gede,

Thy loue foon won, wil foon be lotk,

aAnd
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9 4nd Gth thou cankt no man fntice,
That he Hould &l loue thee alone:

Thy beautie now hath loft her pafce,

J lee thy faunie fent {8 gone,

9 Therebore leatte off thy wonted plafe,
But, ag thou att, thou wilt appeare,
Wnlelde thou cant deuile a wafe,
o dark the Sun that Hines fo cleare,
I And keep thy friend that thou Halt won,
Jn toueth to him thy loue Cupplie,
YLealt e at length ag J Haug done,
Take off thy Belles anb let thee ffe.

A Sonet of two faithfull Louers, exhorting

one another to be conftant.
To the tune of Kypafcie.

Be famoug Prince of Macedon,
I whole warg fncre®t Hig worthy name
Triumphed not o, when he had won
By conquelt great, fmmatall fane,
Ag J rveivice, veivice,
o) thee, mp chofce, with heart and hoice,
Since thou art mine,
Wibom, long to loue, the BGodg aligne,
9 The lecret Aameg of thig my loue,
The Kars had wsught eve J wag boyne,
{Qhole tugred £arce my bart doth moue,
And eke mp Wwill {o fure hath Mwane,
that Forxunes lae, no maye,
though J thevefore, did life abhore:
Shall neuer make,
Foygetful detoeg my Geat to Aake, g 14
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93¢ that J falle my faith to thee,
D fegke to chaunge €02 any netoe :
JE thoughts appeare (o Il in me,
€ thou thy life Hall fultly rew,
Such kinde of woe, of woe:
Ag friende 0} foe, might to me howe:
Betide me than,
D1 wutte, if it may hap to man,
T Then let bg ioy in this our loue:
I n fpite of Forunes wath, myp deeve:
Twos willes in one, ag dooth behooue,
Dne loue in both, let Kll appeare:
And § Will be, will be,
Piramus to thee, mp owne Thisbie,
S0 thou againe,
MWy conttant louer Halt vemaine.
A proper new Dity: Intituled.Fie vpd Loue
and al his lawes. To the tune of lumber me.
Wich bitter frufct thy loue doth peelve,
Such boken Aeepes, uch Hope dnlure,
Thy call (o oft hath me beguilve,
That § dnneth can well fndure:

But crie (alag) ag J haue caufle,

Fie vpon Loue and all hig Laweg.
ULfke Piramus, § @igh and grone,
UWUYom Stonfe walg, keept from bHig loue,
4nbd ag the wofull Palemon,

2 thoufany ftoymes, o) thee J prooue,
et thou a cruell Tigers whelpe,
QA gafeft the hact, whom thou maitt Help.
a
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14 cvaggie Rocke, thy Cradle, wag,
And Tiperg milke fure wag thy foobe,
QUherby Dame Rature broought to paile,
That like the Rucle Hould be thy moode:
AWl and bnkinde, cruell an fell,
to vent the bact that loues thee well,
I The Crocavile with fained teaves,
The Fither not Lo oft beguiles:
ag thou hatt uld my Ginted eaves,
To Here Mweet wodg full fraughe W wiles,
that 3 may (ap, ag J doo prooue,
UWUs wouth the time, J gibe to loue.
I Sith thou halt bowd to worke my wack
And bakt no will mp wealth to wap:
Faveoell dnkinde, J will keepe backe,
Such topes ag may mp helth decay :
and &l will cvy ag J haue caule,
Fie vpon Loue and all hig latoes,
The Louer being wounded with his Ladis

beutie, requireth mercy.
To the tune of Apelles.

Be lfuelie fparkes of thole too epes,
mp wounded batt hath fet on five:
And ince J can no wap deufle,
Qo Rap the vage of mp delive,
foith ighs and trembling teavs J craue
my deave on me fome pity Haue,
T9n vewing thee, J tooke (uch fop,
Ag one that fought hig quiet vel:
Undll J Celt the Cethered bop,
QApe
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Ay flickring fn my captiue be®:
Hince that time loe, fn deepe dilpaive,
all voide of fop, my time J weare.

{The wofull pxifoner Palemon,

And Troylus gke kinge Pyramus {onne,

Confrained by Ioue vid neuer mone:

dg J my deer o) thee haue done.

. et pitie then requfte my paines,

My life and death fn thee remaines.

93¢ conttant loue may veape big hive,

And faith dnfained may puvchace :

®eat Hope J baue to my dedve.

Wour gentle hart wil grant me grace,
Tl then (mp deer) in feto ooy plaine,
In penfue thoughts J Mall remaine,

The lamentation of a woman being wrong-
fully defamed. To the tune of Damon & Pithias.

Du Labieg fallly deembd,
of anfe fault 0} crime:
Command pout penGue harts to Help
thig dolefull tune of mine:
Foy (pitefull men theve ave,
that faults would fafn elpfe:
QAlag, what heart would heave thefr talke,
"~ but willingly twould dfe.
17 twaile oft tines in woe,
and curfe mine houve of bicth,
Such Janderoug pangs do me opprelle,
when others fop in micth:
Belike
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Belike it wag odaind to be my deftinge,
dlag what heart would heave thefv talk, ¢,
14 thoufand good women,
haue gufltie@e been accufde:
Foy vevie (pite, although that thep,
theiv bobieg neuer abulve:
the godly Sufana actufed wag falfly alag .
qThe poifoned Pancalier,
ful fallly dfv accule
The good Dutchelde of Sauoy,
betaufe the did vefule.
o grant vnto Hig loue,
that wag (o bngodlie.  Alag what, &c.
15uch falle diembling nmen,
ftoong twith Alectos dart:
MWuft needs haue place to Cpit thefr Cpite,
bpon fome gufitle@e bart:
Thevefore, I muft be plealde,
that thep trfumph on me, QAlag, &
9 Thevetore, Lo, J thee pay,
the like death dotone to end,
Upon thele falle ulpeced men,
0} elfe thefv mindg Camend:
Ag thou hatt done tofoze,
bnto thele perfong thee. Alag what, €.
A proper Song, Intituled: Fain wold I haue
a pretie thing to giue vnto wy Ladie.
To the tune of luftie Gallant.
Y Fain would I haue a pretie thing,
to giue vnto my Ladie:
I name
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I name no thing, nor I meane no thing,
But as pretie a thing as may bee.
{lientie fonepes would § make,
and toentie waies would hie me,
To make aduenture fo her fake,
to (et (ome matter by me:
But § would faine haue a pretie thing, ¢,
3 name notbing, noy J meane nothing, &,
15o0me b0 long £0) paetie knackes,
and fome £0} ffraunge deufces:
@God fend me that mp Lavdfe lackes,
Y care not what the pice ig, thug faine, &c.
9 Some goe here, and fome go there,
wheare gales be not gealon:
Anb § goe gaping euery where,
but &Il come out of fealon, et faine, &,
99 walke the totone, and tread the Kreete,
fn euery coner (ecking:
The pretfe thinge J cannot meete,
thatg o) mp Lavdieg liking. Faine, e,
1 The Wercers pull me going by,
the Silkie wiues (ap, what lacke pe ?
The thing pou haue not, then lap 3,
pe Coolifh foole, go packe pe. But fain ¢,
93t ig not all the Silke in Cheape,
noy all the golden trealure :
3P0} toentie Buels on a heape,
tan do mp Ladie pleafure. But faine, €.
I The Grauers of the golden MHoweg,
with Juelleg do befet me. -
¢
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The Shemfters in the Hoppes that fowes,
they do nothing but let me: But faine, &,
9But wete it in the wit of man,
by anp meanes to make ft,
J could fo; Monep bup it than,
and (ap, fafve Ladyp, take it. Thug, fain, ac.
9D Ladp, what a lucke ig thig:
that myp good Wwilling mileth:
To finde Wwhat petie thing it ig,
that mp good Lady witheth.
Thug fain wold J haue Had thig pueti thing
to giue bnto my Ladie:
3 fafd no harme, noy J ment no harme,
but ag petic a thing ag map be.
A proper wooing Song, intituled : Maide
will ye loue me: ye orno?

To the tune of the Marchaunts Daughter
went ouer the fielde.

Ayve will pe loue me pea oy no?
tell me the tvothe, and let me goe,
I " I Jt can be no lelle then a Gnfull deed,
ttult me touely,

To linger a Touer that lookes to (peede,

fn due time duelp,
T¥ou Maidg that thinke pour felug ag fine,
Qg Venus and all the Bules nine: .
The Father Himlelfe whe he ALk made ma

toutt me teuelp ;
MWane you f0r big Help whe the wold began

fn due time duely,

Then
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“ Then Gth Godg wil wag euen (o,
by MHould pou dildaine pou Louer the ?
But vather with a willing Heart,
Toue him touely ?
oy in o doing, pou B0 but pour part,
et veafon tule pe.
9 Contiver (Mwoeet) what Gghs and lobbeg,
Do nip my Heart with cruell throbbes,
Anb al (my beer) £o) the Toue of pou,
Trulk me trulp
But J Hope that pou Wil fome mercie Hoto,
Jn due time duelp.
9 3F that pou do my cale well wap,
AAnd Heto fome Ggne whereby J may
Baue fome good hope of pour good grace,
Truflt me truely :
3 count my (elfe in a ble@ed cafe,
et vealon tule pe.
T And foy my pare, whHilk J vo liue,
o loue pou mott faithfullp, my had J giue,
Foxlaking all other, fo) your fweet fake,
Truft me teuly
Jn token whereof, mp tvoth J betake,
to pout felfe moft duely.
9 And though fo this time we mul vepart,
pet keep pou thig ving ttu token of my hart,
Tl time do fetue, toe meet againe,
. et vealon vule pe,
{athe an anlwer of cofort § trult to obtain,
In due time dulp,
Row

6o



to fundrie new Tunes.

JRow mutt J depart with Gpbing teares,
datith fobbing Heart and burning eaves:
Pale in the face, and faint ag J may,
ttult me teuly:
But J bope out nert meeting, a fopfull dap,
fn due time dulp,

The painefull plight of a Louer oppreffed

with the beautifull looks of his Lady.
To the tune of, I loued her ouer wel.

Be ag thy eies, pe wyetched (pleg
did baeed my caule of cave:
And (itterg three vid full agree,
myp fatall theed to (pave.
Then let thele wodg ingrauen be,
on toomb whereag J lie,

" Qhat here lieg one whom Cpfeetul loue,

ath caufed oy to dfe,
ISomtimes § (pend the night to end,
fn doloyg and in woe:
Somtime agafne hnto myp pain,
my chielet fop doth grow.
dUhen ag in minde, thy Mhape J finde,
ag fancie both me tell :
dlihome novoe J knotoe, ag proofe doth
3 loued thee ouer el (fhoto
T how oft within my weathed arme,
detived J to folve:
THy Theiltall coyps, of whom J ioped,
moe deaver than of golde, Bu
t
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But notw dildaine , booth breede my paine,
and thou cant not denie:
But that J loued thee ouer twell:
that cauled me to die.
The Hhound that (erues Hhig Wailters will,
fn raunging hete and theve,
The mopling BHoyle, that labours &ill,
big burthen great to beave :
- 3n lew of paine, veceiues againe,
of him which did him owe:
Ag Patuces heak, wileg mok and leaft
themn thanketull £op to Hotoe.
I The Lyon and the Tyger fevee,
ag jRature doth them binde:
o2 Toue, like loue vepap againe:
fn Stoes we doo finde:
THole bealts ¢ birdg, both wild & tame,
of frendibipg loze can tell
But thy veplp, willeg me to dfe,
that loued thee ouer well,
1 Thertore, mp veare and Darling faive,
enfample take by thofe,
ibich equally with loue againe,
thefv louing minbes dilpole:
fAnd giue him glee, whole death we (ee,
approcheth bery nfe:
Without he gaine, to eale hig paine,
wbich loued thee hartelp.
TThen Mall thy fap that fee the fane,
wheve euer that they goe:
and

62



to fundrie new Tunes.

And iy foy ap, ag foy thy pap,
all Neftors peateg to knotw :
And J no lele then all the vefk,
hould with thee health fo) ape:
Betaule thou haft heard mp requett,
and faued me from decap,

A faithfull vow of two conftant Louers
To the new Rogero.

S%aall diftance pact our loue,
0} daflp chofce of chaunge ?
D1 (pfteg beloto, 0) Gods aboue,
baue potoer to make bg fraunge:
940 nothing here on carth,
that kinde hath made 02 ought,
Shall force me to forget,
- pood wfll (o deavelp bought, -
g <aAnd fo) mp part § bov,
to (etue £o tevme of life:
Wbich promife map compare with her,
which wag Vliffes wife,
1Abich ot if J doo byeake,
let bengeance on me fall,
Eche plague that on the earth may vaigne,
J alke not one, but all,
€ Though time map beede fulper,
to fill pour hart with topes:
And ablence map a mifchefe heede,
to let pout wilhed fopes:
9 Pet thinke J baue a troth,
and bonefty to keepe:
and
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And weigh the time pour loue hath diwelt,
within mp bavt Lo deep.
9 And peile the wods J (pake,
and marke mp countenance then:
And {et not Afp no cavnelt Ggh,
{€ thou remember can,
q At Lealt foyget no teates,
that trickled dotone mp Cace:
And marke howoe oft J woong pour hand,
and bluthed all the (pace.
T 1Remember hotw J Pware,
and Grook theretoith mp breft:
In witnele when thou partt me fro,
myp heart with thee Hould vekt,
I Thinke on the eger lookes,
full loth to leaue thy gbt,
That made the Ggnes when that sz 17 4
to Iike no other wight.
93¢ this be out of thought,
et call to minde againe,
The bude fute, the much adoe,
the labout and the paine,
That at the fick J Hav,
ete thy pood will J gate:
And think hotw fo) thy loue alone,
J purchale pactly bate.
9 But all {8 one with me,
my beart (o (etled 32
#Ro friend, noy foe, noy want of twealth,
fhall neuer buct in thig. Be
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9 Be conftant not therefoye,
and fafthfull to the end ?

Be cavefull how e both map do,
to be ech otherg friend,

TAith Cree and cleane confent,
two hearts in one J knit:

datbich fop mp part, J vow to keep,
and pomife not to flit,

T3Row let thig bow be kept,
erchange thy heact fo; mine:

©0 fhal two hartg be in one bealt,
and both of them be thine.

A forrowfull Sonet, made by M. George
Mannington, at Cambridge Caftle.
To the tnne of Labandala Shot.
{Wafle in o, § plunge fn patn,
with fowing (obg, J vo complain,
With wallowing waues J wifh to die,
3 languih (o¢ whereag J e,
In feave J faint in hope J bolve,
dafth tuthe J tunne, J wag too bolde:
A lucklelle Tot aligned me,
fn dbangeroug dale of deftinfe:
Bope bidg me fmile, Feare bidg me tweep,
Wy (eelie foule thug Care doth keep.
9 ¥¢a too too late J o vepent,
the pouthful peaves that J baue (pent,
The veteh lelle vace of cavelee kinde,
wbich bath bewitcht mg@bmml minde,



Sonets and Hiftories,

Such ig the chaunce, tuch ig the Rate,

Df thofe that trult too much to fate,

#Po hagging boaft of gentle blood,

{@bat (o he be, can Do thee good:
3Po wft, no frength, noy beautfes bHue,
3Ro friendlp fute can death elchue.

CThe ditmall dap Hath had his wfl,

LAnd futtice feckes my life to Cpdll:

Reuengement cvaueg by rigooug latw,

Wiheveof J little Rood in atoe:

The volefull doom to end my life,
Beded with cave and wodlie frife:
aAnd frowmning fudbge barh giuen hig voome.

D gentle death thou avt welcome:

The lode of 1ife, J bo not feare,

@THen welcome deatl, the end of cave.
91D pifoners pooye, in dungeosn deep,
bich pale the night in Qumbing feep:
Wiel map pou tue pour pouthful vace,

And notw lament pour cucled cace,
Content pour (elfe with pour elate,
Jmpute no hame to fickle fate:

{@ith wong attemptg, increale no wealth,

Regard the Kate of prolpevoug health :
And think on me, when J am dead:
athom Cuch velights haue letwdly led,

99y friend and parents, where euer you be

Jull lietle Do pou thinke on me:

Wy mother milde, and dame (o deet:

Thy louing chilve, g fettred heer:

Would
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to fundrie new Tunes.

Would God J bav, J wih too late,
. Been bred and bone of meaner eftate:
Dy elfe, would God my vechlele cave,

Bad been obedient foy to heave,

Wour fage aduice and counlel true:
But fn the Lo parents adue,

9#ou balfant heatts of youthtull train,

Wbhich Heard my heauie heart complain:

A good erample take by me,

{Abich tunne the vace where euer pou be:
tiuft not too much to bilboto blade,
noy pet to foyunes fickle trade.

Hoikt not pour fafles no moxe in winde,

T eaft that fome vocke, pou chaunce to finde,
02 ¢lfe be Dfuen to Lybia {and,
whereag the Barque may Anck fn fand,

T¥ou fudents all that prelent be,

To i my fatall deltinde,

would God J could vequite your pain,

foberefn pou labour, although fn vain,
it mightie God would think ft goob,
to fpare my life and ditall blood,

o) thig pour profered curtele,

J would remaine moft Xedfakily,

Pour {etuant true fn deed and wod,
But welcome death ag pleale the Loy,

C¥¢a welcome beath, the end of woe,

And favewell 1ife, my fatall foe:

Pea Wwelcome death, the end of Frife,

QAvue the cave of motall life,

Eif ¥n

67



Sonets and Hiftories,

Fo though this 1ife doth fleet away,
Jn beauen J hope to liue fop ap :

9 place of foy anb perfect vefk,

1Abich THAR bath purchalte €op the belt:
@il that e meet fn heauen mo® blel:
Qvue, favetoell fn Jelu ThHi.

A proper Sonet, of an vnkinde Damfell, to
to her faithful Louer. To, the nine Mufes.

Be ofter that J diew and fee,
I That plefant face and fafre beautie,
whevets my heavt i3 bound:
The neev mp MWittvelle {3 to me,

MWy Health ig farthelt off J Cee:

and frefher i mp wound :
Like ag the flame doth quench by five,

0} treams confume by vafgne,
S0 doth the Gght that J delive,

appeale my grief and paine:
Like a fife that voth Hie,

and batte fnto the five:
50 {n byiet, findes hev grief,

that thought to Cpoxt alpive.
1When ik J fawo thole Thriltal Kreams,
q litde thought on beautieg beams:

(weet Henom to haue found,
But wilful Wil did prck me fooxth,
Pertorce to take mp grief in wooth,

that cauld my motall twound:
And Cupid blind compeld me (o,

my fruitle@e Hope to Hide:

Wiherein
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to fundrie new Tunes,

{@herein vemaind my biteer wo:
bthug &l he div me guide ;
Then Hig dart, to myp Hart,
be fung with couell fift:
Wihole poffon fel, J knotw tight oel,
no louer mayp teGe.
IThug vainly &il, J frame my lute,
Of Il fowen {eedg, tuch i3 the frute,
grperience doth ft Mot
@he fault is herg the pain i3 mine,
LAAnd thug mp fentence J define,
3 bapned on a Hhrow:
aAnd noto beware, pe pongmen all,
@Erample take by mee:
Leaft beautieg bait in Cupids thall,
bo catch pou pfufly :
5o Rap pou, 3 pap pou,
and matke you my great wmong,
Folaken, not taken,
thug end J now mp fong.
The Louer complaineth the abfence of
his Ladie, witheth for death.
To, the new Almaine.
Jth Cpitefull Cpite bath pfoe her time,
S my ‘wifhed fofeg to end:
<AAnd dowping dread hath Mfuen me
from mp new cholen friend : (now
9 can but wafle the twant,
of thig my foymer fofe:
Sith Cpiteful force hath fougbt o long,
my blifle oy to annofe, uB
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9 But though it be our chance
afunder £o to be,
Wy heart fn patone il e Vo meet,
Sbal &l vemaine Wwith thee:
And then we Hall venue,
out fugted plealures pak:
QAnd loue that loue, that (eekes no change,
whilk life fn 98 o lafk,
TPerhbaps mp ablence map,
0} ¢lfe fome other let:
By choice of change, canle thee mp deer,
our foymer loue forget:
And thou venounce the oth,
which et thou Hotwd{ to me:
My veereft blood fn recompence,
thou fure Houldlk MHotly fee.
2 thoufand fighs to (Z0 to thee J Wil not let,
JRe to bewaile the lode of thee, F neuer will
But &l fuppole J fee, (Coget
the fame befoe my face:
And louinglp bettween my avmes,
thy cops J do embace.,
I Thug feed J fancie &,
foy lacke of greater fop :
ity Cuch like thoughes, wbich vailp doth,
my wofull heart annop
thug &l in hope J Uue,
my withed fofeg to haue:
And in difpaive oft time | Wiy,
my feeble Copg fn graue,

Thig
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to fundrie new Tunes.

I Thig i the life J leade, tfl J thee (ee again
Lnd o wfl o, til dreadful death,
Do {eek to zale mp paine,
who rather J do wifh, by foce to end in wo,
than fo2 to lfue in bappie Kate,
thy loue £o) to forg0.
Tand thug favetwell mp deer,
with hom mp heart Hall vef,
Remember him that thig did yite,
fith he voth loue thee belt:
And wfl il greedie death,
myp dafeg do Hhoyten now:
Faretoel mp dear, loe heve my fafth
and tvoth to thee J bow, Finis.

The Louer compareth him felf to the pain-
ful Falconer. To the tune, I loued her ouer wel,

Be foaving Hawk from Gk that ffes,
I her Falconer doth conftraine:
Sometime to range the ground vn-
to finb ber out againe: (knoton,
And if by tght o2 lound of bell,
big falcon he may fee:
o Ho he cries, with cheerful Hoice,
the gladde® man ig be.
928y Lure then §n finef foze,
be leckes to bing Her in:
But {f that MHe, ful goyged be,
be can not {o her win:
Although her becks and bending cfeg,
e manie profiers makes: o
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Sonets and Hiftories.

Wio Ho Ho e cries, awaie He fliey,
and (o ber leaue He takes.:

CThis wofull man with wearie immes,
tunneg wanding vound about:

4t length by noile of chattering Pies,
bis bawke agafne found out

Big heart wag glad Hig efes had feen,
big falcon (wift of Aight:

o Ho Ho He cries, He emptie goade,
fipon big Luve doth light.

THot glad wag then the falconer there,
no pen no} tongue can tel s

He fwam in blidle that latelp feit
like paines of cvuel hel.

Big banv fomtime Hpon her train,
fomtime bpon her brelt:

@Wo Ho Ho he cries with chearfull bofce,
big heart wag now at reft.

I Wy veer likemile, beholve thy loue,
what paines be doth induce:

AAnd now at length let pitie moue,
to foup dnto hig Luce,

2 Hood of Glk, and Gluer belles,
neto gifeg § promile thee :

@Wo o ho, J crie, J come then laie,
make me ag glad ag Hee,

FINIS.
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The following Notes, with the exception of the additions in
brackets, are from the reprint in the “ Heliconia.”

Page 2. “As lightly you can craue”’)— Lightly is commonly : as
in Shakspeare’s Rickard 771, “Short summers Jightly have a forward
spring;” and Ray’s Proverds, * There’s lightning Jigh#y before thun-
der.”

Page 4. * Rosemarie is for remembrance.”]— This is the property
assigned to the same herb, and almost in the same words, by Shak-
speare’s Ophelia. Mr, Malone observes, that rosemary, being supposed
to strengthen the memory, was the emblem of fidelity in lovers. Mr.
Steevens cites the following passage in accordance, from Chester's
Lovés Martyr or Rosalin's Complaint, 1601,

There’s rosemarie: the Arabians justifie

It comforteth the braine and memorie,
See note on Hamlet, act iv. sc. 5. Cowley ascribes to sage the virtues
here attributed to rosemary, and, from its strengthening and bracing
powers, infers its high reputation among medicaments for the memory.
See his first book of Herbs.

Page 4. “ Fenel is for flaterers, an euil thing it is sure.”]— In the
Paradise of dayntie Devises, a poem entitled “ A bunche of herbes and
flowers,” speaks in disparagement of * the fene// too, that is more fit for
some unfrendly gest.”

Poage 4. “ And wil continue in the same as you haue nowe begunne.”’)
For And, the sense requires we should read Buft

Page 5. “ Nor passe not what they say’’|— By passe not is pro-
bably meant report not.  [It may mean, But pass by.]



76 Notes.

Page 11.  “And vnto Gunuil hall."] — Or rather Gonville hall, Cam-
bridge, founded in 1348 by Edmund de Gonville; and in 155%
advanced to Caius college by Dr. Caius, physician to Edward VL
and his royal sisters.

Page 15. “Leaue off to flowt now, and prick on your clowt now."| —
The clout was the white mark in the centre of the target at which archers
took their aim.

Page 15. “ As bad or worse than I shal speed.”| — Than for then.
[Why so}? The meaning seems to be, Though taunted by you I may
boast that not a better man than myself shall succeed with you.]

Page 15. Good Nicibicetur.'] — This looks like some cant term,
but its meaning is not apparent to the present editor. [Conceited and
hard to please.]

Page 19. “ Greensleeues was all my ioy.”] — This song has been
reprinted by Mr. Ellis in vol. iii. of his poetic Specimens. ‘“The tune
(he observes) appears to have acquired an extraordinary degree of popu-
larity in the time of Shakspeare, and the ballad contains some particu-
lars respecting female dress and manners during the sixteenth century,
which may appear curious to the poetical antiquary.” The song itself
was licensed in 1580 to Richard Jones, the printer of this miscellany.
Elderton, the noted ballad-maker, wrote a reprehension against Green-
sleeves, which was licensed in the same year; and other pieces that
seem to have borne relationship thereto, are cited by Mr. Steevens in a
note on the Marry Wives of Windsor, act ii. sc. 1.

Page 20.  “Thy peticole of sendall right.| — Mr. Ellis, in explanation
refers to Du Cange, voce cendalum, “ a thin silk.”

Page 21.  “ And siluer aglets hanging by."| — Aiglets, from aiguilette,
Fr.; a lace with tags.

Page 25. “To the Quarter Braules| — Braswl was a French dance ;
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and, from a description of the figure in Marston’s Ma/content, it would
seem to have resembled the Cotillon.

Page 29. The burden of Ladie Ladie had been observed by Mr.
Malone to a song in an old morality printed in 1567. See his note on
Shakspeare's introduction of it in Zwelfth Night, act ii. sc. 3.

Page29. “Without all cure he died for loue.”} — For ke consistency
would read she.

Page 31. “ T Cécilia Pauin."]— Pavin or Paven was the name of
a grave dance, imported either from Spain or Italy. The figures of this
and other old dances are described in AMS. Rawl. Poet. 108, in Bodl.
Bibl. The Cicilia Pavin was probably a favourite tune, but ill adapted,
it would seem, to vocal accompaniment.

Page 34. “And leauc her in fooles paradice.”)—Shakspeare intro-
duces this term in his Romeo and _Juliet, and Milton in his Paradise Lost
assigns it to the Lémbus patrum of the schoolmen.

Page 34. “ Least they at last giue you the geck.’] — Geck is taunt, jibe,
or sign of derision. See Jamieson's Etymol. Did.

Page 35. “ A new sonet of Pyramus and Thisbie.”]—This love-tale
had been familiarised to the English reader by Chaucer’s Legend, by Cax-
ton’s and by Golding’s translations from Ovid; and in the Gorgious Gallery
it was versified at some length. This “new sonet” may have also con-
tributed to keep up its popularity, which was afterwards extended by
Dunstan Gale’s poem, and by Shakspeare’s burlesque interlude in the
Midsummer Night's Dream. It was likewise ingeniously interwoven
with a poem entitled Si/&wormes and their Flies, which appeared in 1599.

Page 36.  “At last they promised lo med at prime, by Minus well.”] —
Rather Ninus well.

Page 37. “ He thrust the point, and life did vade”]| — Le. did pass
away.
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Page 38. “ To Calen o Custure me.”"|—Mr. Malone has surmised
that Pistol meant to repeat these unintelligible words in one of his
swaggering rants. See Shakspeare’s play of Henry V. act iv. sc. 4.

Page 39. < Although I burne, yet would I nier."| —i.e. nigher. The
meaning seems to be, “yet would I approach more near.”

Page 40, linc 5. Instead of be, the rhyme requires 4o. [Rather you
in the previous line should be ye.]

Page 41.  ““ And do not snuffe though I be plaine”1—ie. “ Do not be
angry.” Instances of the usages of this word in this sense occur in
Shakspeare and other dramatists.

Page 42. ¥ Go seek you, and leck you| — Leck for look.

Page 44. “For had I wist”™] — ie. “ Had I known.” This was pro-
verbial. In Heywood's Epigrammes vpon Prouerbes, there is one on
“Had I wist;” and in the Par. of D. Devices is a poem on the same
motto.

Page 45. “ Amis goeth al”| — Amis for amiss.

Page 45. “Who baths in blis”| — Baths for bathes. This was a
favourite mode of poetical expression. See Gascoigne's Weedes, p. 181.
Shenstone therefore did well to adopt it in his imitative lines on a

gothic alcove :
O you that bathe in courtly blysse.

Page 48. “ He hops without the ring, yet daunceth on the trace”] —Qu.
if an allusion to hop-scotch

Poge s50.  “ To fancie him that stormes my woe.”)—For stormes we
should perhaps read scornes.

Page 51 “ How filed talke”) — Le. artfully polished or refined: asin
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Lodge’s address before Euphues’ Golden Legacie — ““Not bought with the
allurement of a fi/ed tongue.”

Page 54. “That I vaneth can well indure”|— Unneth is scarcely.
[“ Unnethe aboute hir mighte thay abyde.” — Chaucer, Clerkes Tale.]

Pagess. * As thou hast luld my sleep to cares.”] — We should rather
read, —“ As thou hast luld to sleep my cares.” [The copy from which
the reprint in Heliconia was made has transformed “stinted ears” in the
original, into “sleep to cares.” Stinted is stopped.)

Pages6. “And Troylus cke kinge Pyramus sonne.”] — We ought to
read king Priam’s son. :

Page 57.  “ The poisoned Pancalier, and good Dutchesse of Sauoy."| —
This alludes to the sixth novel of Boisteau, where the story is told at
large.

Page 58.  “ And some for straunge deuices.”] — These were on the
point laces, called point device.

Page 60. “Why should you disdaine you Louer tho "] — Used here
for then, as in some of the old metrical romances. See Ritson’s
Glossary to his Selection.

Page 64.  “ And peise the words I spake.”) — Peise, from peser, Fr., to
weigh or balance, is used by Spenser and Shakspeare.

Page 65. “The retch lesse race of carelesse kinde”’) — Retchless is
careless according to Dr. Johnson, and in this place appears a pleonasm.

Page 67.  “Trust not too muck to bilbow blade.”] — At Bilboa, a city
of Biscay in Spain, the best sword blades were manufactured. Hence
Shakspeare speaks of *a good bilbo,” in the Merry Wives of Windsor,
act iii. sc. 5; and Spenser in his Muigpotmos introduces “ Bilbo steele.”
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Page 69.  “ 70, the new Almaine.”)— The Almaine, Allemaigne, or
Allemand, was a dance derived from Germany as its name imports.
In a breviate of the notes or tunes to the ditties contained in Munday’s
Banguet of daintie Conceils, 1588, there is one entitled “The olde Alle-
maigne,” to which this “z¢w Allemaigne” might be nominally contrasted.

Page 71. “But if that she, ful gorged be”]—In the Book of St.
Albans a particular direction may be seen, “ How ye shall guyde you, yf
your hawke be full goorgyd, and ye wolde soone have a flyghte.”

Page 72. “Wo ho ho, I crie”]—When a hawk was in the air this
was the call used by falconers to draw him down to them; as may
be gathered from Hamlet’s call to Marcellus, and from many of our old
dramas.





