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INTRODUCTORY MATTER OF BLOUNT’S
EDITION

TITLE.

INCE the sheets of my book have been printed off and bound,

the following of the pieces which in Vol. III I have, under the

title Doubtful, printed as being possibly (see pp. 438, 440, 442) or

probably written by Lyly, have been found by Professor H. Littledale
or myself to be the work of other hands, viz. :—

No. 1 forms 1l. 112-53 of an eclogue in Arcadra, Bk. i, ad fin,,
added in 1593 fol,—not in 1590 4° and perhaps not certainly
Sidney’s. No. 63 (p. 498) is from Arcadia (1590 4°), Bk. ii, f. 176v.
Nos. 2, 3 (p. 449) are by W, Baldwine; No. 4 (p. 450) by John
Higgins: No. 5 (p. 450), No. 22 (p. 452), and No. 54 by Robert
Southwell : No. 57 is an extract from Spenser's Mother Hubberd's
Zale: and the English lines in No. 68 form the closing couplets of
Stt. 120, 144, 145, 179, 213 of Zhe Rape of Lucrece. 1 must have
included both these last by some lapse of memory for which
I cannot now account ; 7ke Mirror for Magistrates, which contains
Nos. 2, 3, 4, and Southwell’s Poems, from which 5, 22 and 54 are
taken, I had not searched, being misled by Harl. MS. 6910, which
gave these books as the sources of other of its extracts. The key to
the authorship of No. 64 is bound up, I think, with that to the cast
of The Relurne from Pernassus

4

[The six plays, given in this order of enumeration, are 1. Endimion
(for which play alone there appears no separate title-page in the half-
dozen copies known to me). 2. Campaspe (with runningtitle

BOMD 118 B



2 INTRODUCTORY MATTER OF BLOUNT'S EDITION

‘A tragicall Comedie of | Alexander and Campaspe’). 3. Sapho
and Phao. 4. Gallathea. . Mydas. 6. Mother Bombie. Blount’s
edition first prints the words of the numerous Songs, though some
of those mentioned in the dialogue or in stage-directions are still
missing. It prints, however, from the later and more corrupt
quartos, correcting but a very few of their errors and adding an
immense number of its own, the majority of which have been
reproduced in Fairholt’s edition. Blount, moreover, misplaces several
pages in the fifth Act of Sapko and Phao.]

THE EPISTLE DEDICATORIE

To the Right Honovrable Richard Lvmley, Viscount Lvmley of

Waterford.
My noble Lord :

It can be no dishonor, to listen to this Poets Musike, whose
Tunes alighted in the Eares of a great and euer-famous Queene : his
Inuention, was so curiously strung, that Z/izaes Court held his notes
in Admiration. Light Ayres are now in fashion; And these being
not sad, fit the season, though perchance not sute so well with your
more serious Contemplations.

The spring is at hand, and therefore I present you a Lilly,
growing in a Groue of Lawrels. For this Poet, sat at the Swnsues
Table: Apollo gaue him a wreath of his owne ABayes; without
snatching. The Zyre he played on, had no borrowed strings.

I am (my Lorp) no executor, yet I presume to distribute the
Goods of the Dead: Their value beeing no way answerable to
those Debts of dutie and affection, in which I stand obliged to your
Lordship. The greatest treasure our Poet left behind him, are these
six ingots of refined inuention: richer than Gold. Were they
Diamonds they are now yours. Accept them (Noble Lord) in part;
and Mee

Your Lordshsps euer Obliged and Deuoted

Ed. Blount.

To the Reader.

Reader, I haue (for the loue I beare to Posteritie} dig'd vp the
Graue of a Rare and Excellent Poet, whom Queene Elizabeth
then heard, Graced, and Rewarded. These Papers of his, lay like






NOTE ON THE TREATMENT ADOPTED IN THE TEXT
OF THE PLAYS

THE text followed in the Plays is that of the earliest quarto, in every case
except that of Campaspe, where only the second (though of the same year) was
accessible. In later quartos corruption outweighs correction; and Blount’s ed.
16332, which Fairholt unfortunately followed, is the worst offender. Obvious errors
are corrected from the earliest edition where the comection is found, and the
reading of the editio princeps given in the footnotes, where also all variants are
reported. Each footnote implies a collation of all editions.

All modern insertions are enclosed in angular brackets { ), all those due to
preceding editors being assigned to them in footnotes.

The numbering of Acts and Scemes is that of the quartos; the numbering of lines
in a scene, and the arrangement of them in the verse of ZA¢ }Woman, my own. 1have
localized the scenes, and noted at the same time any case of abrupt transfer.

Old stage-directions appear here, though not invariably in the old editions, un-
hracketed and in italics, the original spelling being always retained. Many, even
for entry and exit, were omitted in the o!d editions; some carelessly, some as
inferable from the dialogue. In inserted stage-directions names are spelt as in
the modern list of Dramatis Personae, to which the prefixes to speeches are also
conformed, any mistakes of the quartos being noted.

In speeches the general rule of the quartos, to print names of persons in italics
and geographical or national names in romans, has been uniformly followed.

As to punctuation, I have inserted, omitted, or transposed stops with less scruple
than in the Euphues, retaining the old irregularity wherever possible without injury
to effect, and reporting every change that could affect sense.

The Bibliography, Sources, Date, and other matters appertaining to each Play
are discussed in their several Introductions; for general criticism of each, or of
all, the reader is referred to the essay on Lyly as a Playwright, pp. 231-89 of
the second volume. :

In the footnotes italics are reserved for the editor’s comment.

@, QQ = Quarto, Quartos: the small distinguishing numbers referring to the
list of ¢ Editions” prefixed to each play.
B/. = Blount’s Sixe Covrt Comedies (1632).
Dil. = C. W. Dilke’s O/d Plays, vol. i or ii (1814).
F. = F. W. Fairholt’s edition of Lyly’s Plays (Library of O/d Authors,
2 vols. 1858).
Bak. = G. P, Baker's Lyly's Endymion (New York, 1894).
S.D. = Stage-direction. '

‘Rest’ after a symbol implies the agreement of all subsequent editions.

‘Before’ and ‘after,’ always of some addition, not of mere substitution or
transposition.

‘Only,’ of words entirely unrepresented in other editions.

If a word cited from a line in the text occurs more than once in that line, it has
a small distingnishing number affixed to it in the footnote ; thus, his*].
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Second ed.
“Blount's).

EDITIONS

¢ 4t Octobris 1591 mystres Broome Wydowe Late Wyfe of William Broome
Entred for her copies vnder the hand of the Bishop of London: Three Comedies
plaied before her maiestie by the Children of Paules th one Called. Endimion. Th
other. Galathea and tb other, Midas . . . xviijd." Sta. Reg. ii. p. 506 (ed. Arb.).

Endimion, | The Man in the | Moone. | Playd before the Queenes Ma-|sestie
at Greenewich on Candlemas day | at night, by the Chyldren of | Pasles. | At
London, | Printed by I. Charlewood, for | the widdowe Broome. | 1591. | 4t0. A,
A3, B-K 3 in fours. No col. (Br. Mus.)

On Aug. 23, 1601 the play is transferred together with Campaspe, Sapho and
Fhao, Gallathea, and Midas from ¢ mystres Brome Lately Deceased’ to George
Potter (Sta. Keg. ili. 191, ed. Arb.); and on Jan. g, 1628 is entered to Blount as
one of the Sixe Covrt Comedies (Sta. Reg. iv. 192).

In the Sixe Covr? Comedies, Endimion is printed first, but follows the Preface
without any separate title-page. The Prologue occupies sig. A 6 verso, the play
itsclf the sixty leaves of sigs. B-F in twelves, and the Epilogue G recto, the verso
being left blank.

Also given with Introduction and Notes in Dilke's O/d Englisk Plays, 1814,
vol. ii; in Fairholt’s edition of the plays, 1858, vol. i; and separately with Bio-
graphical Introduction and Notes by G. P. Baker (New York, 1894, 8vo).












10 ENDIMION

occupy too much space in this Introduction; I have, therefore,
relegated it to a separate essay (see pp. 81-103), and merely append
here my key to the cast, side by side with that of Halpin.

HALPIN BoND
}  Endimion Earl of Leicester Earl of Leicester
. Eumenides  Earl of Sussex Sir Philip Sidney
Corsites Sir Edward Stafford Sir Amyas Paulet
Geron Earl of Shrewsbury {Earl of Shrewsbury
Panelion . . Lord Burleigh
Zontes } (unidentified) ?{Sir Francis Walsingham
Sir Tophas Stephen Gosson Gabriel Harvey
Cynthia ° Queen Elizabeth Queen Elizabeth
Tellus Lady Sheffield (née Mary Queen of Scots
Howard)
Semele Frances Sidney Lady Rich (née Penelope
Devereux)
Floscula Lady Essex Lady Essex, or Frances
Howard
. Bagoa (unidentified) ? Countess of Lennox
;' Dipsas Countess of Shrewsbury  Countess of Shrewsbury
l For the rest— Dares, Samias, Epiton, Scintilla, Favilla; Pytha-

goras and Gyptes—I have no suggestions to offer, feeling it un-
necessary to suppose that Lyly had an original in mind for every
one of his minor characters, especially where they have absolutely no
effect on the plot'. But Halpin professes himself ‘ convinced, from
the importance of their names, contrasted with the nothing they have
to do in the action, that the two latter, at least, were not introduced
merely to fill up the theatrical pomp, without any more dignity or
significance’ (Oberon’s Vision, p. 75).

Sir Tophas, it may be added, apart from his allegorical significance
as Harvey or Gosson, is founded on the Miles Gloriosus of Plautus :
while that part of Endimion’s dream (Dumb Show and v. 1. 104 5qq.)
which relates to an old man offering a book with three leaves, is
obviously adapted from the fable of Tarquin and the Sibyl, related
by Aulus Gellius (Noct. A#. i. 19).

Date. — It is obvious that the view taken of the Allegory must
affect that taken of the date. My interpretation requires a date not
earlier than September 14, 1584, when Shrewsbury (Geron) made’
his moving appeal to the Privy Council (‘ The other old man, what

1 Hence the note of interrogation appended to the two lords in my cast.
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See also the Essay in vol. ii. pp. 297-8: the allegory of Oberon’s
speech in Midsummer Night's Dream is largely suggested by our
play : and Dogberry and his fellows are indebted to the Watch, iv. 2,
pp- 57-38.

Place and Time. — I have marked the localities of the several
scenes, though Mr. Baker justly remarks on the difficulty of doing
so satisfactorily. Either no hint is given, or it is contradicted by
something else : thus Corsites speaks in iv. 3 of removing Endimion
‘from this Caban,’ though he fell asleep in ii. 3 on the lunary-bank
(but see note ad loc.); and later on (in iv. 3, line 54) Cynthia and her
courtiers speak as if on their way to the lunary-bank, while a few
lines later (1. 75) they are evidently besideit. Mr. Baker concludes that
¢ Lyly’s audience was to follow in imagination where he led : if it was
important to know the place he gave a hint of it; if it was not, no
one bothered about it; he could shift his place at will, even in the
same scene’ This is quite the correct account of the matter : such
imaginary transfer in the middle of a scene is pretty frequent in the
pre-Shakespearean drama, where there was seldom any definite
scenery to localize the stage as one particular spot in the first
instance. Lyly employs it at least four times m his earliest play
Campaspe, though but rarely afterwards (see for fuller notice, and
instances from other dramatists, the essay on ‘Lyly as a Playwright,’
vol. ii. p. 269). Other examples of an ideal treatment of Place in the
present play are found in the fact that, though Tellus is imprisoned
in ‘the Castle in the Deserte,’ p. 41, she can dispatch Corsites to
the lunary-bank in the neighbourhood of the Court, and witness his
unavailing efforts from her prison, p. 54; while in v. 3, p. 72, the
lords who have just left Cynthia speak of bringing Tellus, who is
apparently still at the castle, immediately before her, and do so bring
her forty lines later. Again, though Eumenides has been absent
from Court so long that Cynthia fears he is dead, p. 60, and Geron
alludes to the tedious journey from the fountain back to Court, p. 52,
yet Epiton, iv. 2. 67, speaks of it as ‘ hard by,’ i.e. near the lunary-bank,
whose guardians enter just afterwards.

A similar confusion hangs over his treatment of Time. In regard
to Endimion’s slumber, Dilke noted the inconsistency between the
‘almost these twentie yeeres,” of iii. 4. 19, and the ‘fortie yeeres,’
of v. 1. 50. This lapse of twenty years during the journey back
to Court is contradicted by the fact that Geron, banished as a young












@ The Printer to the
Reader.

Ince the Plaies in Paules were dissolued, there are certaine
Commedies come to my handes by chaunce, which were
presented before her Maiestie at seuerall times by the children of
Paules. This is the first, and if in any place it shall dysplease,
I will take more paines to perfect the next. I referre it to thy s
indifferent iudgement to peruse, whom I woulde willinglie please.
And if this may passe with thy good lyking, I will then goe forwarde
to publish the rest. In the meane time, let this haue thy good
worde for my better encouragement,
Farewell., 10

1 This address is found in the Quarto only



(DRAMATIS PERSONZA.

ENDIMION, in love with Cynthia.
EUMENIDES, Ais friend, in love with Semele.
CoRSITES, a Caplain, in love with Tellus,

PANELION, .,
Zontes }Lordr of Cynthia's Court.

PYTHAGORAS, a Greek Philosopker,

GYPTES, an Egyptian Soothsayer.

GERON, an old man, kusband to Dipsas.

Sir TOPHAS, a foolish braggart.

DaREs, Page to Endimion.

SaMias, Page to Eumenides.

EriTON, Page to Sir Tophas.

Master Constable.

1st and 2nd Watchmen,

CYNTHIA, the gueen.

TELLUS, in love with Endimion.

FLOSCULA, Aer attendant and confidante.

SEMELE, beloved by Eumenides.

SCINTILLA,

FaviLia,

Dipsas, an old Enchantress.

BAGOA, Aer Servant.

Watchmen, Fairies, three Ladies and an old Man in the
Dumb Show.

SCENE.— Chicfly at Cynthia's Court.)

}Ma:'d: in waiting at the Court.

DxrAM. PERs.] st first suppl. Dil. 4 PANELION] PANTALION Dil. F. and
so in Act iii. sc. 1,1. 50 BL. Dil. F.: Pantlion sn Q. But later (iv. 3; v. 1 and 3)
always PANELION a/l eds. . and so Baker Aere and iii. 1 310-11 I reverse the
services of the two Pages, as given by Dsl. F. Bak. See note



THE PROLOGUE.

M Ost high and happy Princesse, we must tell you a tale of the
Man in the Moone, whick if it seeme ridiculous for the method,
or superfluous for the matier, or for the meanes incredible, for three
Jaultes wee can make but one excuse. It is a tale of the Man in the
Moone. 5
It was forbidden in olde time to dispute of Chymera, because it

was a fiction : we hope in our fimes none will apply pastimes, because
they are fancies ; for there liueth none vnder the Sunne, that knowes
what to make of the Man in the Moone. Wee present neither Comedise,
nor Tragedic, nor storie, nor anic thing, but that whosoeuer heareth
may say this, Why heere is a tale of the Man in the Moone.

8 know Bak.



ENDIMION
ACTUS PRIMUS

ScENA PRIMA.—(Gardens of CYNTHIA'S Palace.)

{ZEnter) ENnpiMION. EUMENIDES.

End. Finde Eumenides in all thinges both varietie to content,

& satietie to glut, sauing onelie in my affections, which

, are so stayed, and withall so statelie, that I can neither satis-fie my

hart with loue, nor mine eyes with wonder. My thoughts Eumenides

5 are stitched to the starres, which beeing as high as I can see, thou
maist imagin how much higher they are then I can reach.

Eum. If you be enamored of any thing aboue the Moone, your
thoughts are ridiculous, for that thinges immortall are not subiect to
affections; if allured or enchaunted with these transitory things

10 vynder the Moone, you shew your selfe sencelesse, to attribute such
lofty tytles, to such lowe trifles.

End. My loue is placed neither vnder the Moone nor aboue.

Eum. 1 hope you be not sotted upon the man in the Moone,

End. No; but setled, eyther to die, or possesse the Moone

15 herselfe.

Eum. 1s Endimion mad, or doe I mistake? doe you loue the
Moone Endimion ?

End. Eumenides, the Moone.

Eum. There was neuer any so peeuish to imagin the Moone

10 eyther capable of affection, or shape of a Mistris: for as impossible
it is to make loue fit to her humor which no man knoweth, as a coate
to her forme, which continueth not in one bignesse whilst she is
measuring. Cease of Endimion to feed so much vpon fancies.

AcTus PrIMUS . . . Palace] the division into Acts and Scenes is that of the
oldest and all succeeding editions. The localities of the several scemes are first
marked intAss 11 lowe] loue a// eds. av sit Bl F. the latter, giving the true
reading in the notes 22-3 continueth . . , measuring, and just éelow melancholy
. . . purged, are printed by Bi. in italics 23 Cease of @ B/. F.: Cease Dil.:
Cease off Bak.



22 ENDIMION [acTt

That melancholy blood must be purged, which draweth you to
a dotage no lesse miserable then monstrous. 1
End. My thoughts haue no vaines, and yet vnlesse they be let

blood, I shall perrish.

Eum. But they haue vanities, which beeing reformed, you may be
restored.

End. O fayre Cynthia, why doe others terme thee ‘vnconstant, 30
whom I haue euer founde vnmoueable? Iniurious tyme, corrupt
manners, vnkind men, who finding a constancy not to be matched
in my sweete Mistris, haue christned her with the name of wauering,
waxing, and waning. Is shee inconstant that keepeth a setled
course, which since her first creation altereth not one minute in her 35
mouing? There is nothing thought more admirable or commend-
able in the sea, then the ebbing and flowing ; and shall the Moone,
from whom the Sea taketh this vertue, be accounted fickle for
encreasing, & decreasing? Flowers in theyr buds are nothing worth
till they be blowne, nor blossomes accounted till they be ripe 40
fruite : and shal we then say they be changeable, for that they growe
from seedes to leaues, from leaues to buds, from buds to theyr
perfection? then, why be not twigs that become trees, children that
become men,and Mornings that grow to Euenings, termed wauering,
for that they continue not at one stay? I, but Cyn#ksa, being in her 45
fulnes, decayeth, as not delighting in her greatest beautie, or withering
when she should be most honoured. When mallice cannot obiect
any thing, folly will, making that a vice, which is the greatest vertue.
What thing (my Mistris excepted) being in the pride of her beauty,
& latter minute of her age, that waxeth young againe? Tell mee 50
Eumenides, what is hee that hauing a Mistris of ripe yeeres, & infinite
vertues, great honors, and vnspeakeable beauty, but woulde wish
that shee might grow tender againe? getting youth by yeeres, and
neuer decaying beauty by time, whose fayre face, neyther the
Summers blase can scorch, nor Winters blast chappe, nor the s5
numbring of yeeres breede altering of colours. Such is my sweete
Cynthia, whom tyme cannot touch, because she is diuine, nor will
offend because she is delicate. O Cyntkia, if thou shouldest alwaies
continue at thy fulnes, both Gods and men woulde conspire to
rauish thee. But thou to abate the pride of our affections, dost 6o
detract fromi thy perfections, thinking it sufficient, if once in 2 month

31 immoveable Di/. Bak, 50 that om. Dsl. 56 colour Dsl.




sc. 1] ENDIMION 23

we enioy a glymse of thy maiestie, and then, to encrease our greefes,
thou doost decrease thy glemes, comming out of thy royall robes,
wherewith thou dazelist our eyes, downe into thy swath clowtes,

65 beguiling our eyes. And then—

ZEum. Stay there Endimion, thou that committest Idolatry, wilt
straight blaspheme, if thou be suffered. Sleepe woulde doe thee
more good then speech : the Moone heareth thee not, or if shee doe,
regardeth thee not.

70  End, Vaine Eumenides, whose thoughts neuer grow higher th&
the crowne of thy head. Why troublest thou me, hauing neither
heade to conceiue the cause of my loue, or a hart to receiue the
impressions ? followe thou thine owne fortunes, which creepe on the
earth, & suffer me to flye to mine, whose fall though it be desperate,

75 yet shall it come by daring. Farewell. (Exit.)

Eum. Without doubt Endimion is bewitched, otherwise in a man
of such rare vertues there could not harbor a minde of such
extreame madnes. I wil follow him, least in this fancie of the
Moone, he depriue himselfe of the sight of the Sunne. Exit.

ScENA SECUNDA.— {The same.)

{ZEnter) TELLUS. FLOSCULA.

Tellus, Trecherous and most periurde Endimion, is Cynthia the
sweetnes of thy life, and the bitternes of my death? What reuenge
may be deuised so full of shame, as my thoughts are replenished
with mallice? Tell me Flsscula if falsenes in loue can possibly be

s punished with extremitie of hate. As long as sworde, fire, or poison
may be hyred, no traytor to my loue shall liue vnreuenged. Were
thy oathes without number, thy kisses without measure, thy sighes
without end, forged to deceiue a poore credulous virgin, whose
simplicity had beene worth thy fauour and better fortune? If the

10 Gods sitte vnequall beholders of iniuries, or laughers at Louers
deceipts, then let mischiefe be as well forgiuen in women, as periurie
winked at in men.

Flosc. Madame, if you woulde compare the state of Cyntkia with
your owne, and the height of Endimion his thoughts, with the meane-

67-8 Sleepe. .. speech ftalicszed Bl ¥3 a om. Dil. Bak. the latter reading
por heart 73 impression Dil, s. D. [Exit] supgpl. Dil. 14 Endimion
his} Endymion’s Bak.
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nesse of your fortune, you would rather yeeld then contende, being 15
betweene you and her no comparison, and rather wonder then rage
at the greatnes of his minde, beeing affected with a thing more then
mortall.

Tellus. No comparison Floscula? and why so? is not my beauty
diuine, whose body is decked with faire flowers, and vaines are 20
Vines, yeelding sweet liquor to the dullest spirits, whose eares are
Corne, to bring strength, and whose heares are grasse, to bring
abundance? Doth not Frankinsence & Myrrhe breath out of my
nostrils, and all the sacrifice of the Gods breede in my bowels?
Infinite are my creatures, without which neyther thou, nor Endimion, 15
nor any could loue, or liue.

Flosc. But know you not fayre Ladie, that Cyntkia gouerneth all
things? Your grapes woulde be but drie huskes, your Corne but
chaffe, and all your vertues vaine, were it not Cyntkra that preserueth
the one in the bud, and nourisheth the other in the blade, and by 3¢
her influence both comforteth all things, and by her authoritie com-
maundeth all creatures. Suffer then Endimion to followe his affec-
tions, though to obtaine her be impossible, and let him flatter himselfe
in his owne imaginations, because they are immortall.

Tellus. Loth I am Endimion thou shouldest die, because 1 loue 35
thee well; and that thou shouldest liue it greeueth mee, because
thou louest Cynthia too well. In these extremities what shall I
doe? JFloscula no more words, I am resolued. He shall neyther
live, nor die.

Flose. A strange practise, if it be possible. 40

Tellus. Yes, 1 will entangle him in such a sweet nette, that he
shall neither find the meanes to come out, nor desire it. All allure-
ments of pleasure will I cast before his eyes, insomuch that he shall
slake that loue which he now voweth to Cyn#4ia, and burne in mine,
of which he seemeth carelesse. In thys languishing, betweene my 45
amorous deuises, and his owne loose desires, there shall such dissolute
thoughts take roote in his head, and ouer his hart grow so thicke
a skinne, that neither hope of preferment, nor feare of punishment,
nor counsel of the wisest, nor company of the worthiest, shall alter
his humor, nor make him once to thinke of his honor. go

Flose, A reuenge incredible, and if it may be, vnnaturall.

Tellus. Hee shall knowe the mallice of a woman, to haue neither

21 sprits Q 36 thou om. F. but mot Bl. as F. supposes 38 resolved
he Dsl.
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meane, nor ende; and of a woman deluded in loue, to haue neither
rule, nor reason. I can doe it, I must, I will! All his vertues will

55 I shadow with vices; his person (ah sweet person) shall he decke
with such rich Roabes, as he shall forget it is his owne person; his
sharp wit (ah wit too sharpe, that hath cut off all my ioyes) shall hee
vse, in flattering of my face, and deuising Sonnets in my fauour.
The prime of his youth and pride of his time, shall be spent in

6o melancholy passions, carelesse behauiour, vntamed thoughts, and

-wvnbridled affections.
Flosc. When thys is done what then? shall it continue tyll hys
death, or shall he doate for euer in this delight?
Tellus. Ah Floscula, thou rendest my hart in sunder, in putting

65 me in remembrance of the end.

Flosc. Why if this be not the end, all the rest is to no ende.

Tellus. Yet suffer mee to imitate Jumo, who woulde turne Juprters
louers to beastes on the earth, though she knew afterwards they
should be starres in heauen.

70  JFlosc. Affection that is bred by enchauntment, is like a flower that
is wrought in silke, in colour and forme most like, but nothing at all
in substance or sauour.

Tellus. 1t shall suffice me if the world talke that I am fauoured of
Endimion.

vs  Klosc. Well, vse your owne wyll; but you shal finde that loue
gotten with witch-craft is as vnpleasant, as fish taken with medicines
vnwholsome.

Tellus. Floscula, they that be so poore that they haue neyther
nette nor hooke, will rather poyson dowe then pyne with hunger:

80 and she that is so opprest with loue, that shee is neyther able with
beauty nor wit to obtaine her freende, wyll rather vse vnlawfull-

meanes, then try vntollerable paines. I will doe it.
Exit,

Flosc. Then about it. Poore Endimion, what traps are layde for
thee, because thou honourest one that all the world wondreth at.
£5 And what plots are cast to make thee vnfortunate, that studiest of all
men to be the faithfullest. Exit,

59-61 The . .. affections éfal. Bl except shall be and melancholy passions
75-83 loue . . . paines #fal. Bl 79 dowe] dough Dil. Bak.
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ScENA TERTIA.—{The same.)
Dares, Samias, SIR TorHas, EriToN.

{Enter DARES and SAMIAS.)

Dares. Now our Maisters are in loue vp to the eares, what haue
wee to doe but to be in knauery vp to the crownes?

Samias. O that we had Sir 7gphkas, that braue Squire, in the midst
of our myrth, & ecce autem, wyl you see the deuill ?

Enter SIR ToPHAS {(and EPITON).

Top. Eps/ 3

Epi. Heere syr.

Zvp. 1 brooke not thys idle humor of loue, it tickleth not my
lyuer, from whence the Loue-mongers in former age seemed to
inferre they should proceede.

Epi. Loue, sir, may lye in your lunges, and I thinke it doth, 1o
and that is the cause you blow, and are so pursie.

Zop. Tush boy! I thinke it but some deuise of the Poet to get
money.

Epi. A Poet? whats that?

Zp. Doost thou not know what a Poet is? 15

Epi. No.

Tvp. Why foole, a Poet is as much as one shoulde say, a Poet.

{ Percefving DAR. and SaM.) But soft, yonder be two Wrennes, shall
I shoote at them?

Epi, They are two lads. 20

Zvp. Larkes or wrennes, I will kill them.

ZEpi. Larkes! are you blinde? they are two lyttle Boyes.

Top. Byrdes, or boyes, they are both but a pittance for my
breakefast, therefore haue at them, for theyr braines must as it were
imbroder my bolts. 25

Sam. Stay your courage valiant Knight, for your wisdome is so
wearie that it stayeth it selfe.

Dar. Why Syr Tophas haue you forgotten your olde freendes ?

Top. Freendes? Nego argumentum.

Sam. And why not freends? 30

Zvp. Because Amictia (as in old Annuals we find) is infer pares :

I our] are F. s. D, (and Er1TON] supplied Dil. 9 they] it Dil, Bat.
18 [Perceiving &ec.)] supplied Bak. 31 Annals 8L mods.
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now my pretty companions, you shall see how vnequall you be to
mee : but I will not cut you quite off, you shall be my halfe friendes ;
for reaching to my middle, so farre as from the ground to the wast
35 I wil be your freend.
Dar. Learnedly. But what shall become of the rest of your
bodie, from the wast to the crowne?
Zop. My children guod supra vos nikil ad vos, you must thinke
the rest immortall, because you cannot reach it.
¢ Epi. Nay I tell ye my Maister is more then a man,
Dar. And thou lesse then a mouse.
Zvp. But what be you two ?
Sam. 1 am Samias, page to Eumenides.
Dar. And 1 Dares, page to Endimion.
45  Top. Of what occupation are your Masters ?
Dar. Occupation, you clowne, why they are honourable, and
warriers.
Zop. Then are they my prentises.
Dar. Thine, and why so?
so 7op. I was the first that euer deuised warre, and therefore by
Mars himselfe giuen me for my Armes a whole Armorie, and thus
1 goe as you see, clothed with Artillary; it is not Silkes (milksops)
nor Tyssues, nor the fine wooll of Seres, but yron, steele, swords,
flame, shot, terror, clamor, blood, and ruine, that rocks a sleepe my
55 thoughts, which neuer had any other cradle but crueltie. Let me
see, doe you not bleede ?
Dar. Whyso?
Zop. Commonly my words wound.
Sam. What then doe your blowes?
6o 7Zvp. Not onely wound, but also confound.
Sam. Howe darst thou come so neere thy Maister Epi? Syr
Tophas spare vs.
Top. You shall live. You Samias because you are little; you
Dares, because you are no bigger; and both of you, because you
65 are but two; for commonly I kil by the dosen, and haue for euerie
particular aduersarie, a peculiar weapon.

334 friendes; F.: semicolon transferred to middle Dil. Bak. perkaps rightly :
comma at both Q Bl. 36 Butom. Dil.  43~4 Samias, page to Eumenides &c.]
all prev. eds. transpose the names Eumenides and Endimion. See note on Dram,
Pers, 51 was before given Dil. : had before given F. Bak. 53 nor!] not
Dil. Seres] Ceres a// eds. 54 rock Dil, Bak. 60 wound ...
confound F. Bak.: confound ... confound Q BL: confound . .. contund Di.
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o5 Dar. Well Sir Tophas we bid you farewell, & at our next meeting
we will be readie to doe you seruice.
Top. Samias 1 thanke you, Dares 1 thanke you, but especiallie
I thanke you both.
Sam. (aside). Wiselie. Come, next time weele haue some prettie
10 Gentle-women with vs to walke, for without doubt with them he will
be verie daintie,
Dar. Come let vs see what our Maisters doe, it is high time.
Exeunt.
Zop. Now will 1 march into the fielde, where if I cannot en-
counter with my foule enemies, I will withdraw my selfe to the
15 Riuer, & there fortifie for fish: for there resteth no minute free from
fight. Exit.

S{c)&ENA QUARTA.—(T%ke same.)

{ Enter, at one side,) TELLUS, FLoSCULA, {a? the other) Dipsas.

Tellus. Behold Floscula, we haue met with the Woman by chaunce
that wee sought for by trauell; I will breake my minde to her
without ceremonie or circumstance, least we loose that time in aduise
that should be spent in execution.

§5 JFlosc. Vse your discretion ; I will in this case neither give counsell
nor consent, for there cannot bee a thing more monstrous then to
force affection by sorcery, neither doe I imagin anie thing more
impossible.

Tellus. Tush Floscula, in obtaining of loue what impossibilities

10 will I not try ? and for the winning of Endimion, what impieties will
I not practise? Dipsas, whom as many honour for age as wonder
at for cunning, listen in few words to my tale, & answere in one word
to the purpose, for that neither my burning desire can afforde long
speech, nor the short time I haue to stay manie delayes. Is it

15 possible by hearbes, stones, spels, incantation, enchauntment, exor-
cismes, fire, mettals, plannets, or any practise, to plant affection
where it is not, and to supplant it where it is?

Dipsas. Faire Ladie, you may imagin that these horie heares are
not void of experience, nor the great name that goeth of my cunning

2o to bee without cause. I can darken the Sunne by my skil, and
remooue the Moone out of her course; I can restore youth to the

s. D. [Enter &c.] so first in Bak. 2-3 T will , .. circumstance and (below) 1

will . .. nor consent stal. 5. 15 incantantation Q 15-6 exorcism, fire,
metal, Dil.
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beautie ? or thy fortunes as great as thy deserts? Sweet Cyntisa,
s how wouldst thou be pleased, how possessed ? wil labours (patient
of all extremities) obtaine thy loue? There is no Mountain so
steepe that I will not climbe, no monster so cruell that I will not
tame, no action so desperate that I will not attempt. Desirest thou
the passions of loue, the sad and melancholie moodes of perplexed
10 mindes, the not to be expressed torments of racked thoughts?
Beholde my sad teares, my deepe sighes, my hollowe eyes, my broken
sleepes, my heauie countenaunce. Wouldst thou haue mee vowde
onelie to thy beautie? and consume euerie ‘minute of time in thy
seruice? remember my solitarie life, almost these seauen yeeres :
13 whom haue I entertained but mine owne thoughts, and thy vertues ?
What companie haue I vsed but contemplation? Whom haue
"1 wondred at but thee? Nay whom haue I not contemned, for
thee? Haue I not crept to those on whom I might haue troden,
onelie because thou didst shine vpon them? Haue not iniuries
20 beene sweet to mee, if thou vouchsafedst I should beare them?
Haue I not spent my golden yeeres in hopes, waxing old with
wishing, yet wishing nothing but thy loue. With Zel/us, faire Zellus,
haue I dissembled, vsing her but as a cloake for mine affections, that
others seeing my mangled and disordered minde, might thinke it
25 were for one that loueth me, not for Cyntkia, whose perfection
alloweth no companion, nor comparison.

In the midst of these distempred thoughts of myne thou art not
onelie iealous of my truth, but careles, suspicious, and secure:
which strange humor maketh my minde as desperate as thy conceits

30 are doubtfull. I am none of those Wolues, that barke most when
thou shynest brightest ; but that fish (thy fish Cyn#kia in the floode
Araris) which at thy waxing is as white as the driuen snowe, and at
thy wayning, as blacke as deepest darknes. I am that Endimion
(sweet Cynthia) that haue carryed my thoughts in equall ballance

35 with my actions, being alwaies as free from imagining ill, as enter-
prysing ; that Endimion, whose eyes neuer esteemed anie thing
faire but thy face, whose tongue termed nothing rare but thy vertues,
and whose hart imagined nothing miraculous but thy gouernment.
Yea, that Endimion, who diuorsing himselfe from the amiablenes of

40 all Ladies, the brauerie of all Courts, the companie of al men, hath

4 thy] her Dil. perkaps rightly 7 monseer X, 20 vouchsafedst Ds/. Bak. :

vouchsafest Q B/ F. 23 affection Dil, 31 brightest ; but Dil, Bak.:
brightest. But Q 5L F, 33 Ararsis Bak,: Amnis all preceding eds.
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chosen in a solitarie Cell to liue, onely by feeding on thy fauour,
accounting in the worlde (but thy selfe) nothing excellent, nothing
immortall; thus maist thou see euerie vaine, sinew, muscle, and
artery of my loue, in which there is no flatterie, nor deceipt, error,
nor arte. But soft, here commeth Ze/us, I must turne my other ¢
face to her like Janus, least she be as suspicious as_Juno.

Enter TELLUS {, FLoscULA and Dipsas following).

Tellus. Yonder I espie Endimion, I will seeme to suspect nothing,

but sooth him, that seeing I cannot obtaine the depth of his loue,
I may learne the height of his dissembling. oscula and Dipsas,
with-drawe your selues out of our sight, yet be within the hearing s
of our saluting.—How now Zndimion, alwaies solitary? no com-
panie but your owne thoughts ? no freende but melancholie fancies?

End. You know (fayre Zellus) that the sweet remembrance of
your loue, is the onely companion of my life, and thy presence, my
paradise : so that I am not alone when no bodie is with mee, and 53
in heauen it selfe when thou art with me.

Tellus. Then you loue me Endimion.

End. Or els I liue not Ze/lus.

Tellus. Is it not possible for you Endimion, to dissemble ?

End. Not, Tellus, vnlesse I could make me a woman. 6o

Tellus. Why, is dissembling ioyned to theyr sex inseparable ? as
heate to fire, heauines to earth, moysture to water, thinnesse to ayre?

End. No, but founde in their sex, as common as spots vpon
Doues, moles vpon faces, Caterpillers vpon sweet apples, cobwebs
vpon faire windowes. 65

Tellus. Doe they all dissemble ?

End. All but one.

Tellus. Who is that?

End. 1 dare not tell. For if I shoulde say you, then would you
imagin my flattery to be extreame ; if another, then woulde you thinke 4,
my loue to be but indifferent.

Tellus. You will be sure I shall take no vantage of your words.
But in sooth Zndimion, without more ceremonies, is it not
Cynthial

s.D. [Frosc, . .. following] supplicd Dil. 48-9 obtaine ... dissembling,
and, below, How now . . . fancies, and Tellus’ next specch but one are italicized im
Blount, as well as many others in tAis scene. Since these frequent italicizations
seem nerely duc to underlinings by some reader in the Q copy from whick the

compositor was printing, I report nomore 61 inseparably Dil. 72 advantage
Dil. 73 ceremony Dil.
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75  End. You know Z%llus, that of the Gods we are forbidden to
dispute, because theyr dieties come not within the compasse of our
reasons ; and of Cystkia we are allowed not to talke but to wonder,
because her vertues are not within the reach of our capacities.

Tellus. Why, she is but a woman,
Bo End. No more was Venus.

Tellus. Shee is but a virgin,

£End. No more was Vesta.

Tellus. Shee shall haue an ende,

£End. So shall the world.

85  Tellus. Is not her beautie subiect to time?
End. No more then time is to standing still.
Tellys. - Wilt thou make her immortall ?
£End. No, but incomparable.

Tellus. Take heede Endimion, lest like the Wrastler in Olimpia,

90 that striuing to lifte an impossible weight catcht an incurable straine,
thou by fixing thy thoughts aboue thy reach, fal into a disease without
al recure! But I see thou art now in loue with CyntAsa. :

End. No Tellus; thou knowest that the statelie Cedar, whose
toppe reacheth vnto the clowdes, neuer boweth his head to the

95 shrubs that growe in the valley; nor Iuie that climeth vp by the
Elme, can euer get hold of the beames of the Sunne: Cynthia
I honour in all humilitie, whom none ought, or dare aduenture to
loue, whose affections are immortall, & vertues infinite. Suffer me
therefore to gaze on the Moone, at whom, were it not for thy selfe,

100 I would die with wondering. Exeunt,

ScENA SECUNDA.—(The same.)

(Znter) DARES, SAMIAS, SCINTILLA, FAUILLA,

Dar. Come, Samias, diddest thou euer heare such a sighing,
the one for Cynthia, the other for Semele, & both for moone shine
in the water?

Sam. Let them sigh, and let vs sing: how say you gentlewomen,

5 are not our Masters too farre in loue?

Scant. Their tongues happily are dipt to the roote in amorous
words and sweete discourses, but I thinke their hearts are scarce tipt
on the side with constant desires.

- 76 deities B/, rest 6 haply Bak.
»OND 11 D
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Dar. How say you Fauilla, is not loue a lurcher, that taketh .
mens stomacks away that they cannot eate, their spleene that they 10
cannot laugh, their harts that they cannot fight, theyr eyes that
they cannot sleepe, and leaueth nothing but lyuers to make nothing
but Louers? ,

Favil. Away peeuish boy, a rodde were better vnder thy girdle,
than loue in thy mouth: it will be a forward Cocke that croweth in 15
the shell. .

Dar. Alas! good olde gentlewoman, how it becommeth you to be
graue.

Scint. Fauilla though she be but a sparke, yet is shee fyre.

Favil. And you Santilla bee not much more then a sparke,
though you would be esteemed a flame.

Sam. (aside to0 DARES). It were good sport to see the fight betweene
two sparkes.

Dar. (aside to SaM.). Let them to it, and wee will warme vs by
theyr words. 2

Sant. You are not angry Fauillal

Favil, That is, Scintilla, as you list to take it.

Sam. (fo SCINTILLA). That! that!

Sant. This it is to be matched with girles, who comming but
yesterday from making of babies, would before tomorrowe be 30
accounted Matrons.

“ Favil. 1 crye your Matronship mercy ; because your Pantables
bee higher with corke, therefore your feete must needs be higher in
the insteppes : you will be mine elder, because you stande vppon
a stoole, and I on the floore. 35

Sam. (aside). Good, good.

Dar. (fo SAM.). Let them alone, and see with what countenance
they will become friendes.

Saint. Nay, you thinke to bee the wyser, because you meane to
haue the last worde. 40
Sam. Step betweene them, least they scratch.—In faith gentle-
women, seeing wee came out to bee merry, let not your iarring marre

our iestes : be friendes, how say you?

Scint. 1 am not angry, but it spited mee to see howe short she

was. 45
Favil. 1 ment nothing, till she would needs crosse me.
22 Sam. [aside &c.] the asides first marked by Baker 33 Pantables w0

all 35 floore] fowre Q 37 alonc] loue 5/, mods.
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Dar. Then so let it rest.
Sant. 1 am agreede.
ZFavil. And ], yet I neuer tooke-anything so vnkindly in my life.
( Weeps.)
so Sant. Tys I haue the cause, that neuer offered the occasion.
{ Weeps.)
Dar. Excellent, and right like a woman.
Sam. A strange sight to see water come out of fire.
Dar. 1t is their propertie to carrie, in their eyes, fire and water,
teares and torches, and in their mouthes, honie and gall.
55 Sant. You will be a good one if you liue; but what is yonder
formall fellowe ?

Enter SIR ToPHAs {, EP1TON following).

Dar. Sir Tophas, syr Tophas of whom we tolde you: if you bee
good wenches make as though you loue him, and wonder at him.

Favil. Wee will doo our parts.

6o  Dar. But first let vs stand aside, and let him vse his garbe, for all
consisteth in his gracing. (T%e four refire.)

Top. Epil '

Epi. At hand, syr.

Top. How likest thou this Martiall life, where nothing but bloud

65 besprinkleth our bosomes? Let me see, be our enemies fatte?

Epi. Passing fat: and I would not chaunge this life to bea Lord ;
and your selfe passeth all comparison, for other Captaines kill and
beate, and there is nothing you kill, but you also eate.

Zop. 1 will drawe out their guttes out of their bellies, and teare

70 the flesh with my teeth, so mortall is my hate, and so eger my
unstaunched stomacke.

Epi. (aside to the ladies). My master thinkes himselfe the valiantest
man in the world if hee kill a wren: so warlike a thing he
accompteth to take away life, though it be from a Larke.

75 Zop. Epi, 1 finde my thoughtes to swell, and my spirite to take
winges, in so much that I cannot continue within the compas of so
slender combates.

Favil. This passeth !

Scint. Why, is he not madde? (Aside.)

8o Sam. No, but a little vaine glorious.

8. D. [Weeps] (545) supplied Bak. after Dilke's note s.n. [EriTON follow-
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20 Favil. A cruell saying.

Sam. {aside). Ther’s a girle. .

- Dar. Will you cast these Ladyes away, and all for a little loue?
doo but speake kindly.

Top. There cometh no soft syllable within my lips ; custome hath

a5 made my wordes bloudy, and my hart barbarous: that pelting word
loue, how watrish it is in my mouth, it carrieth no sound; hate,
horror, death, are speaches that nourish my spirits. I like hony, but
I care not for the bees : I delight in musicke, but I loue not to play
on the bagpipes: I can vouchsafe to heare the voice of women, but

30 to touch their bodies I disdaine it, as a thing childish, and fit for
such men as can disgest nothing but milke.

Scnt. A hard heart! shall wee dye for your loue, and finde no
remedy.

Top. 1 haue already taken a surfet.

35 £Epi. Good master, pittie them.

Top. Pittie them, Epi? no I do not thinke that this breast shalbe
pestred with such a foolish passion. What is that the gentlewoman
carrieth in a chaine?

Epi. Why it is a Squirrill.

4 Top. A Squirrill? O Gods what things are made for money.

Dar. (fo the ladies). Is not this gentleman ouerwise?

Favil. 1 could stay all day with him, if I feared not to be
shent.

Scnt, Is it not possible to meete againe ?

45 Dar. Yes, at any time.

Favpil. Then let vs hasten home.

Scint. Sir Tophas, the God of warre deale better with you, than
you doe with the God of loue.

Favil. Our loue we may dissemble, disgest we cannot; but

150 I doubt not but time will hamper you, and helpe vs.

Top. 1 defie time, who hath no interest in my heart: come £p,
let me to the battaile with that hideous beast: loue is pappe and
hath no relish in my taste, because it is not terrible.

(Exeunt SIR ToPHAS and EPITON.)

Dar. Indeede a blacke sheepe is a perrilous beast: but let vs in

155 till another time.
Fauvil. 1 shall long for that time. Exeunt.

124 syllables Dsl. 126 it is om. Bak. 137 gentlewomen 5. 141
gentlemen 5. otherwise 7, s.D. [Exennt &c.) supplied Bak.
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SceNA TERTIA.—(d4 Grove.)
(Ent;r) Enpimion: Dipsas (and) Bacoa {in the background).

End. No rest Endimion? still vncertaine how to settle thy steps
by day, or thy thoughts by night? thy trueth is measured by thy
fortune, and thou art iudged vnfaithfull because thou art vnhappy.

I will see if I can beguile my selfe with sleep, & if no slumber will
take hold in my eyes, yet will I imbrace the golden thoughts in my 5
head, and wish to melt by musing: that as Ebone, which no fire
can scorch, is yet cosumed with sweet sauours; so my heart which
cannot bee bent by the hardnes of fortune, may be brused by -
amorous desires. On yonder banke neuer grewe any thing but
Lunary, and hereafter I will neuer haue any bed but that banke. 10
O Endimion, Tellus was faire, but what auaileth Beautie without
wisedome? Nay, Endimion, she was wise, but what auaileth wis-
dome without honour? Shee was honourable Endimion, belie her
not, I but howe obscure is honor without fortune? Was she not
fortunate whome so many followed? Yes, yes, but base is fortune 15
without Maiestie: thy Maiestie Cynthiia al the world knoweth and
wondereth at, but not one in the world that can immitate it, or
comprehend it. No more Endimion/ sleepe or dye; nay die, for
to sleepe, it is impossible ; and yet I knowe not how it commeth to
passe, I feele such a heauines both in mine eyes and hart, yt I am 20
sodainly benummed, yea in euery ioint: it may be wearinesse, for
when did I rest? it may bee deepe melancholy, for when did I not
sigh? Cynthia! 1so; 1say Cynthia/ He falles a skepe.

Dipsas {advancing). Little doost thou knowe Endimion when
thou shalt wake, for hadst thou placed thy heart as lowe ‘in loue, 35
as thy head lieth now in sleepe, thou mightest haue commanded
Tellus whome nowe in stead of a Mistris, thou shalt finde a tombe.
These eyes must 1 seale vp by Art, not Nature, which are to be
opened neither by Art nor Nature. Thou that laist downe with
golden lockes, shalt not awake vntill they bee turned to siluer haires ; 30
and that chin, on which scarcely appeareth soft downe, shalbe filled
with brissels as hard as broome: thou shalt sleep out thy youth and
flowring time, and become dry hay before thou knowest thy selfe
greene grasse, & ready by age to step into the graue whé thou

s.D. [Enter &c.] old eds. Dil. F. simply Endimion, Dipsas, Bagoa. ZBaker
brings in Dipsas and Bagva after Endimion’s speech 13 believe Ddl. 17

that om. Dil. 31 ioint] iont Q 39 liest Bak. 30 wake Bak. 33
knowest Dil, Bak.: knewest Q Bl. F. .
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35 wakest, that was youthfull in the Courte when thou laidst thee downe
to sleepe. The malice of Zelus hath brought this to passe, which if
shee could not haue intreated of mee by fayre meanes, shee would
haue commaunded by-menacing, for from her gather wee all our
simples to maintaine our sorceries. Fanne with this hemlocke ouer

4o his face, and sing the inchantment for sleepe, whilst I goe in and
finish those cerimonies that are required in our Art: take heede yee
touch not his face, for the Fanne is so seasoned that who so it
toucheth with a leafe shall presently dye, and ouer whom the wind
of it breatheth, hee shall sleepe for euer. Exst.

45 Bagoa. Let me alone, I will bee carefull.—What happe hadst thou
Endimion to come vnder the hands of Digsas/ O faire Endimion /
how it grieueth me that that faire face must be turned to a withered
skinne, & taste the paines of death before it feele the reward of
louve. 1 feare Zellus will repent that which the heauens themselues

50 seemed to rewe. But I heare Dipsas comming ; I dare not repine,
least she make me pine, and rocke me into such a deepe sleepe, that
1 shall not awake to my marriage.

(Re-)Enter Dipsas.
Dipsas. How now, haue you finished ?
Bagoa. Yea.

55 Dipsas. Well then let vs in, and see that you doo not so much as
whisper that 1 did this, for if you do, I will turne thy haires to Adders,
and all thy teeth in thy heade to tongues: come away, come away.

Exeunt.

A DUMBE SHEW (representing the dream of ENDIMION).

: Musigue sounds.

Three Ladies enter ; one with a Knife and a looking glasse, who by
the procurement of one of the other two, offers fo stab ENDIMION as
hee sleepes, but the third wrings her hands, lamenteth, offering still to
present it, but dares not.

At last, the first Lady looking in the glasse, casts downe the Knife.

Exeunt.

Enters an ancient man with bookes with three leaues, offers the same
fwice. ENDIMION refuseth: hee rendeth two and offers the third,
where hee stands a while, and then ENDIMION offers {0 take it.

Exit (the Old Man).

35 wert Dil.: wast Bak, S. D, This Dumb Show first appears in Blount
rendeth Dil. Bak.: readeth B/ F. Cf.v.1, .66,/ 109 offers to take] takes
Dil. [the Old Man] added Bak. :
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compasse of the earth is at cdmaund, (though not in possession)

30 may shewe your selfe both worthy your sex, your nature, and your
fauour, if you redeeme that honorable Endimion, whose ripe yeres
foretell rare vertues, and whose vnmellowed conceits promise rype
counsell.

Cynth. 1 haue had tryal of Endimion, & conceiue greater assur-

35 ance of his age, then I coulde hope of hys youth.

Tellus. But timely, Madam, crookes that tree that wil be a
camock ; and young it pricks that will be a thorne: and therefore
he that began without care to settle his life, it is a signe without
amendment he will end it.

40  Cynth. Presumptuous gyrle, I will make thy tongue an example
of vnrecouerable displeasure. Corsifes, carry her to the Castle in
the Deserte, there to remaine and weaue.

Cors. Shall she worke stories or poetries ?

Cynth. It skyleth not which—goe to! in both ; for she shall find

45 examples infinite in eyther what punishment long tongues haue.
Eumenides, if eyther the Soothsayers in Egipt, or the Enchaunters in
Thessaly, or the Philosophers in Greece, or all the Sages of the
worlde, can find remedie, I will procure it ; therefore dispatch with
al speede: you Eumenides, into Thessalie. You Zontes into Greece,

50 (because you are acquainted in Athens.) You Panelion to Egypt,
saying that Cystkia sendeth, and if you will, commaundeth.

Eum. On bowed knee I giue thanks, and with wings on my legs
I flye for remedie,

Zon. We are readie at your highnes commaund, & hope to returne

55 to your full content.

Cyntk. It shall neuer be said that Cynthia, whose mercy and
goodnes filleth the heauens with ioyes, & the world with meruailes,
will suffer eyther Endimion or any to perrish, if he may be protected.

Eum. Your Maiesties wordes haue beene alwaies deedes, and

6o your deedes vertues. Exeunt.

ScENA SECUNDA.—(Before a Castle.)

(Enter) COrsiTES, TELLUS.
Cors. Heere is the Castle (fayre Ze//us) in which you must weaue,
till eyther time end your dayes, or Cintkia her displeasure. I am
sorrie so fayre a face shoulde bee subiect to so hard a fortune, and

32 whose] those 7, 46 Southsayers B/, 50 Panelion Bak. : Pantlion
Q: Pantalion B/ Dsl. F. 57 meruailes) maruaile B/, /.: marvel Dil, Bak.
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that the flower of beautie, which is honoured in Courts, shoulde
heere wither in pryson. 5

Tellus. Corsites, Cynthia may restraine the libertie of my bodie,
of my thoughts she cannot, and therefore doe I esteeme my selfe
most free, though I am in greatest bondage.

Cors. Can you then feede on fancie, and subdue the mallice of
enuie by the sweetnes of imagination ? 10
Tellus. Corsites, there is no sweeter musicke to the miserable then

’dispayre; and therefore the more bitternesse I feele, the more
sweetnes I find; for so vaine were liberty, and so vnwelcome the
following of higher fortune, that I chuse rather to pine in this Castle,
then to be a Prince in any other Court. 13

Cors. A humor contrary to your yeeres, and nothing agreeable to
your sex : the one commonly allured with delights, the other alwaies
with soueraigntie. .

Tellus. 1 meruaile Corsites that you being a Captain, who should
sound nothing but terror, and suck nothing but blood, can finde in 20
your hart to talke such smooth wordes, for that it agreeth not with
your calling to vse words so soft as that of loue.

Cors. Ladie, it were vnfit of warres to discourse with womé, into
whose minds nothing can sinck but smoothnes ; besides, you must not
thinke that Souldiours bee so rough hewne, or of such knottie mettle, a3
that beautie cannot allure, and you beeing beyonde perfection enchaunt.

Tellus. Good Corsites talke not of loue, but let me to my labor:
the little beautie I haue, shall be bestowed on my Loome, which
I now meane to make my Louer.

Cors. Let vs in, and what fauour Corsifes can shewe, Zellus shall 30
commaund.

Tellus. The onely fauour I desire, is now and then to walke.

Exeunt.

ScENA TERTIA.—{ Gardens of the Palace, as before.)

(Enter) Syr ToprHAs and EP1{TON).
Tophas. Epi.
Epi. Heere sir, *
Tophas. Vnrigge mee. Hey ho!
Epi. Whats that?
ZTophas. An interiection, whereof some are of mourning: as s
eho, vak.

7 1do Ddl. .
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Epi. 1 vnderstand you not.
Tophas. Thou seest me.
Epi. 1.
10 .Zyphas. Thou hearst me.
T Epi L
Tophas. Thou feelest me.
Epi. 1. _
Tophas. And not vnderstand’st me ?
15 Epi. No.
Tophas. Then am I but three quarters of a Nowne substantiue.
But alas £, to tell thee the troth, I am a Nowne Adiectiue.
Epi. Why?
Tophas. Because I cannot stand without another.
20  Epi. Who is that?
Tophas. Dipsas.
Epi. Are you in loue?
Tophas. No: but loue hath as it were milkt my thoughts, and
drained from my hart the very substance of my accustomed courage ;
a5 it worketh in my heade like newe Wine, so as I must hoope my
skonce with yron, least my head breake, and so I bewray my
braines : but I pray thee first discouer me in all parts, that I may be
like a Louer, and then will I sigh and die. Take my gunne and giue
me a gowne : Cedant arma toge.
30 Epi. Heere
Tophas. Take my sworde and shielde, and giue mee beard-brush
and Cyssers : bella gerant alis, tu Pari semper ama.
Epi. Will you be trimd sir?
Tophas. Not yet: for 1 feele a contention within me, whether
35 I shall frame the bodkin beard or the bush. But take my pike and
giue mee pen: dicere que pudust, scribere sussit amor.
Ep:. 1 wyll furnish you sir.
Tophas. Nowe for my bowe and bolts giue me ynke and paper ;
for my Smiter a pen-knife: for Scalpellum, calami, atramentum,
40 charta, libells, sint semper studiis arma parata meis.
Epi. Sir, will you giue ouer warres, & play with that bable called
loue?

10 hearest B/. mods. 29 Cedant Di/, Bak.: Cedant Q B/ F. 3t
beard-brush D¢/, Bak.: beard, brush Q Bl F. 33 Pari Bl Dsl. Bak.: pari
QF 36 & before pen Dil, quae] que Q 39 Smiter Q: Semiter B F.:
scimitar D¢/, : simitar Bak. ; dut f. i. 3. 89 41 bauble LD/, Bak.
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Sam. What, Eps ! wher's thy Maister?
80 Epi. Yonder, sleeping in loue,

Dar. Is it possible?

£pi. Hee hath taken his thoughts a hole lower, and sayth, seeing
it is the fashion of the world, hee will vaile bonet to beautie.

Sam. How is he attyred ?

85 £pi. Louelie,

Dar, Whom loueth this amorous knight ?

Epi. Dipsas.

Sam. That vglie creature? Why shee is a foole, a scold, fat,
without fashion, and quite without fauour.

go Epi. Tush you be simple, my Ma. hath a good marriage.

Dar. Good? as how?

Epi, Why in marrying Dipsas, hee shall haue euerie day twelue
dishes of meate to his dinner, though there be none but Dipsas with
him. Foure of flesh, four of fish, foure of fruite.

95 Sam. As how Ep:if

Epi. For flesh these ; woodcock, goose, bitter, & rayle.

Dar. Indeed he shal not misse, if Dipsas be there.

Epi. For fish these ; crab, carpe, lumpe, and powting.

Sam. Excellent! for of my word, she is both crabbish, lumpish,

100 and carping.

Epi. For fruite these; fretters, medlers, bartichockes, and Lady
longings. Thus you see hee shall fare like a King, though he be
but a begger.

Dar. Well, Zpi, dine thou with him, for I had rather fast then

105 see her face. But see, thy Ma. is a sleepe: let vs haue a song to
wake this Amorous knight.

Epi. Agreed.

Sam. Content.

THE FIRST SONG.

Epi, HEre snores Zophas,

110 That Amorous Asse,
Who loues Dipsas,
With face so sweet,
Nose and Chinne meet.
Al three {At sight of her each Fury skips

11§ And flings into her lap their whips.
96 bltter O, o. 1 56: Byttem B, mods. 99 of om. Dil. 101
Fritters 5. S. D. THE FIRST SONG so0 Bl. where it first appears; Q

Aas Mtly Song, without gyving it
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Dar. Holla, Holla in his eare.

Sam. The Witch sure thrust her fingers there.

Epi.. Crampe him, or wring the Foole by th’ Nose.
Dar. Or clap some burning flax to his toes.

Sam. What Musique’s best to wake him?
Epi. Baw wow, let Bandogs shake him
Dar, Let Adders hisse in's eare.

Sam, Else Eare-wigs wriggle there.

Ep:. No, let him batten; when his tongue

Once goes, a Cat is not worse strung,
But if he ope nor mouth, nor eies,

AUl three. { He may in time sleepe himselfe wise.

| 7op. Sleepe is a bynding of the sences, loue a loosing.

Fpi. (aside). Let vs heare him awhile.

Top. There appeared in my sleepe a goodly Owle, who sitting
vpon my shoulder, cryed twyt twyt, & before myne eyes presented
her selfe the expresse image of Dipsas. I meruailed what the Owle
said, til at the last, I perceiued twyt twyt, to it, to it: onely by con-
traction admonished by thys vision, to make account of my sweet
Venus.

Sam. Sir Tophas, you haue ouer-slept your selfe.

Tvp. No youth, I haue but slept ouer my loue.

Dar. Loue? Why it is impossible, that into so noble and
vnconquered a courage, loue should creepe ; hauing first a head as
hard to pearce as steele, then to passe to a hart arm’d with a shirt
of male.

Lpi. 1, but my Maister yawning one day in the Sun, loue crept
into his mouth before he could close it, and there kept such a tum-
bling in his bodie, that he was glad to vntrusse the poynts of his hart,
and entertaine Loue as a stranger.

Top. If there remaine any pittie in you, pleade for me to
Dipsas.

Dar. Pleade? Nay, wee will presse her to it.—(Aséide fo Sam.)
Let vs goe with him to Dipsas, and there shall wee haue good sport.-—
But sir Tuphas when shall we goe? for I finde my tongue voluble,
and my hart venturous, and all my selfe like my selfe.

Sam. {aside to Dar.). Come Dares, let vs not loose him till we

133-4 twyt ... admonished so lfunmmlzd Q Bl twit, twit, was to it, to it, only
by contraction ; sdmomshcd D « Twit, twit,” ‘ To it, to it —only, by con-
traction admonished Za#, S. D. [Ande &c.] the asides here supplied
by Bak.
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find our Maisters, for as long as he liueth, we shall lack neither mirth
nor meate.
155 Epi. We will tranice. Will you goe sir?
Top. 1 pre, sequar. LExeunt.

ScENA QUARTA.—( A desert place, with a fountain.)
EuMENIDES, GERON.
{GERON singing: to whom, at close of song, enter EUMENIDES.)

Eum. Father, your sad musique beeing tuned on the same key
that my harde fortune is, hath so melted my minde, that I wish to
hang at your mouthes ende till my life end.

Ger. These tunes, Gentleman, haue'l beene accusttomed with

5 these fiftie Winters, hauing no other house to shrowde my selfe but
the broade heauens: and so familiar with mee hath vse made miserie,
that I esteeme sorrowe my cheefest solace. And welcommest is
that guest to mee, that can rehearse the saddest tale, or the bloodiest
tragedie.

10 Fum. A strange humour, might I enquire the cause?  «

Ger. You must pardon me if I denie to tell it, for knowing that
the reuealing of griefes is as it were a renewing of sorrow, I haue
vowed therefore to conceale them, that I might not onely feele
the depth of euerlasting discontentment, but dispaire of remedie.

15 But whence are’ you? What fortune hath thrust you to thys
distresse ?

£um. 1am going to Thessalie, to seeke remedie for Endimion my
deerest freende, who hath beene cast into a dead sleepe, almost these
twentie yeeres,‘:vaxing olde, and readie for the graue, beeing almost

20 but newlie come forth of the cradle.

Ger. You neede not for recure trauell farre, for who so can
cleerely see the bottome of thys Fountaine shall haue remedie for
any thing.

Eum. That mee thinketh is vnpossible: why, what vertue can

25 there be in water?

Ger. Yes, who soeuer can shedde the teares of a faythfull Louer
shall obtaine any thing he would: reade these words engrauen
about the brimme.

Fum. Haue you knowne this by experience, or is it placed heere

30 of purpose to delude men?

155 tranice] traverse Bak. 3 my om. Bl. mods. 19 and] am £ 19
knowe F.
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Ger. 1 onely would haue experience of it, and then shoulde there
bee an ende of my miserie. And then woulde I tell the strangest
discourse that euer yet was heard.

Eum. {aside). Ah Eumenides/

Ger. What lacke you Gentleman, are you not wel ? 35

Eum. Yes Father, but a qualme that often commeth ouer my
hart doth nowe take hold of me. But did neuer any Louers come
hether? ‘

Ger. Lusters, but not Louers ; for often haue I seene them weepe,
but neuer could I heare they saw the bottome, 4

Eum. Came there women also?

Ger. Some.

Eum. What did they see?

Ger. They all wept that the Fountaine ouerflowed with teares,
but so thicke became the water with theyr teares, that I could scarce 45
discerne the brimme, much lesse beholde the bottome,

Eum. Be faithfull Louers so skant?

Ger., It seemeth so, for yet heard I neuer of any.

Eum. Ah Eumenides, howe art thou perplexed! call to minde the
beautie of thy sweet Mistris, and the depth of thy neuer dying 50
affections : howe oft hast thou honoured her, not onelie without
spotte, but suspition of falsehoode! And howe hardly hath shee
rewarded thee, without cause or colour of despight! Howe secrete
hast thou beene these seauen yeeres, that hast not, nor once darest
not, to name her, for discontenting her. Howe faythfull ! that hast 55
offered to dye for her, to please her, Vnhappie Eumenides !

Ger. Why, Gentleman, did you once love ?

Eum. Once? 1 Father, and euer shall.

Ger. Was she vnkind, and you faithfull ?

Eum. Shee of all women the most froward, and I of all creatures 6o
the most fond.

Ger. You doted then, not loued: for affection is grounded on
vertue, and vertue is neuer peeuish: or on Beautie, and Beautie
loueth to be praised.

Eum, 1, but if all vertuous Ladies should yeelde to all that be 65
louing, or all amiable gentlewomen entertaine all that be amorous,
theyr vertues would bee accounted vices, and their beauties deformi-
ties ; for that loue can bee but betweene two, and that not proceeding
of him that is most faithfull, but most fortunate.

55 hath £, Bak, 67 their om. Bl. mods,
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my selfe shall bee a witnesse. And this assure thy selfe, that shee
that sent to finde meanes for his safetie, will now worke her cun-
ning. 183

Eum. How fortunate am I if Cyntkia be she that may doo it.

Ger. Howe fonde art thou, if thou doo not beleeue it ?

Eum. 1 will hasten thither, that I may intreat on my knees for
succour, and imbrace in mine armes my friend.

Ger. 1 will goe with thee, for vnto Cynthia must I discouer all 190
my sorrowes, who also must worke in mee a contentment.

FEum, May I nowe knowe the cause?

Ger. That shall bee as wee walke, and I doubt not but the .
straungnesse of my tale will take away the tediousnesse of our

iourney. . 195
Eum. Let vs goe.
Ger. 1 followe, Exeunt.

ACTUS QUARTUS

ScENA PRIMA.—(Before Corsites Castle.)
TeLLUS, CORSITES.

{Enter TELLUS.)

Tellus. Maruell Corsites giueth me so much libertie: all the
worlde knowing his charge to bee so high, and his
nature to bee most straunge; who bath so ill intreated Ladies of
great honour, that he hath not suffered them to looke out of
windowes, much lesse to walke abroade: it may bee hee is in loue 5
with mee, for (Endimion, hard-harted Endimion, excepted) what is
he that is not enamourd of my beautie? But what respectest thou
the loue of all the world? Endimion hates thee. Alas poore Endi-
mion, my malyce hath exceeded my loue: and thy faith to Cyntkia
quenched my affections. Quenched Ze/lus? nay kindled them
a fresh; in so much that I finde scorching flames for dead embers,
and cruell encounters of warre in my thoughtes, in steede of sweete
parlees. Ah that I might once againe see Endimion! accursed girle,
what hope hast thou to see Lndimion? on whose head already are
growne gray haires, and whose life must yeelde to Nature, before 15
Cynthia ende her displeasure. Wicked Dipsas, and most deuilish

—

o
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(Enter EPITON.)

Zpi. A poxe of all false Prouerbes, and were a Prouerbe a Page,
I would haue him by the eares.
Sam. Why art thou angry?
Epi. Why? you knowe it is sayd, the tyde tarieth no man.
o Sam. True.
Epi. A monstrous lye ; for I was tide two houres, and tarried for
one to vnlose mee.
Dar. Alas poore Eps.
Epi. Poore? No, no, you base{-)conceited slaues, I am a most
15 complyt Gentleman, although I bee in disgrace with sir ZppAas.
Dar. Art thou out with him?
Epi. 1, because I cannot gette him a lodging with Endimion: hee
would faine take a nappe for fortie or fifty yeeres.
Dar. A short sleepe, considering our long life.
20 Sam. Is he still in loue?
Eps. Inloue? why he doth nothing but make Sonets.
Sam. Canst thou remember any one of his Poems?
Epi. 1, this is one.
The beggar Loue that knows not where to lodge:
25 At last within my hart when I slept,
He crept,
I wakt, and so my fancies began to fodge.

Sam. That's a verie long verse.
Epi. Why the other was shorte, the first is called from the thombe
30 to the little finger, the second from the little finger to the elbowe,
and some hee hath made to reach to the crowne of his head, and
downe again to the sole of his foote : it is sette to the tune of the
blacke Saunce, rafio esf, because Dipsas is a black Saint.
Dar. Very wisely: but pray thee, Epi, how art thou complet?
35 and beeing from thy Maister what occupation wilt thou take ? ’
Epi. Know my harts, I am an absolute Microcosmus, a pettie
worlde of my selfe, my library is my heade, for I haue no other
bookes but my braines: my wardrope on my backe, for I haue no
more apparrell then is on my body; my armorie at my fingers ends,

s. D. [Enter EPITON] #nserted here by Bak. 14 base-conceited] base, con-
ceited Bak. wrongly  34-7 The beggar Loue. .. fodge] so arranged F. Bak.:
first as verse Dil, 31 hath om. £ Bak. 32 soleg soule Q 33
Saunce so all 36 Know Bak.: No all other eds. 39 finger ends B/, F.:
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Dayr. {aside to Sam. and EP1.). A watch, quoth you? a man may
watch 7. yeres for a wise worde, & yet goe without it. Their wits
are all as rustie as their bils.—But come on Ma. Const. shall we haue
a song before we goe?

Const. With all my hart,

THE SECOND SONG.

Watck, STand: who goes there?
We charge you, appeare
Fore our Constable here.
(In the name of the Man in the Moone)
To vs Bilmen relate,
Why you stagger so late,
And how you come drunke so soone.

Pages. What are yee (scabs?)

Waltch. The Watch:
This the Constable.

Pages. A Patch.

Const, Knock’em downe vnlesse they all stand.
If any run away,
Tis the old Watchmans play,
To reach him a Bill of his hand.
Pages. O Gentlemen hold,
Your gownes freeze with cold,
And your rotten teeth dance in your head ;

Egi. Wine, nothing shall cost yee.
Sam. Nor huge fires to roast yee.
Dares. Then soberly let vs be led.
Const. Come my browne Bils wee'l roare,

Bownce loud at Tauerne dore,
Omnes. And i'th’ Morning steale all to bed.
Exeunt.

Sce&NA TEeRTIA.—{Tke. Grove, with ENDIMION slkeping on the
lunary-bank (with double transfer, fo Gardens ). 44, back to
Grove 1. 75).)

CORSITES Solus.

Corsites. T am come in sight of the Lunary bank : without doubt
Tellus doteth vpon me, and cunningly that I might not perceiue her
loue, shee hath sette mee to a taske that is done before it is begunne.

114 7. Q: seuen B/ rest s.D. THE SECOND SONG so Blount, from whom
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Cynth. What say you, Gyptes?
Gyptes. With Pythagoras, that it is enchauntment, and that so

145 strange that no Arte can vndoe it, for that heauines argueth a mallice
vnremooueable in the Enchauntresse ; and that no power can ende
it, till shee die that did it, or the heauens shew some meanes more
then miraculous.

Flosc. O Endimion, could spight it self deuise a mischiefe so

150 monstrous as to make thee dead with life, and lyuing beeing altogether
dead? Where others number their yeeres, their houres, their
minutes, and steppe to age by staires, thou onely hast thy yeeres
and times in a cluster, being olde before thou remembrest thou wast
younge. '

185 COynth. No more Floscula, pittie dooth him no good: I would
any thing els might, and I vowe by the vnspotted honour of a Ladie
he should not misse it : but is this all Gipzes, that is to be done ?

Gyptes. All asyet. It may be that either the Enchauntresse shall
dye, or els be discouered : if either happen, I will then practise the

160 vtmost of my arte. In the meane season, about this Groue would
I haue a watch, and the first liuing thing that toucheth Endimion,
to be taken.

Cynth. Corsites what say you, will you vndertake this?
Cors. Good Madame, pardon mee! I was ouertaken too late.

165 I should rather breake into the middest of a maine battaile, than
againe fall into the handes of those fayre babies.

Cynth. Well, 1 will prouide others. Fithagoras and Giptes, you
shall yet remaine in my Courte, till I heare what may be done in this

matter.
170 Pyth. Wee attende.
Cynth. Let vs goe in. L Exeunt.

ACTUS QUINTUS

ScENA PrRIMA.—{ e Grove, with ENDIMION slecping as before.)
(Enter) Samias, DARES.

Sam. L Vmenides hath tolde such strange tales as I may well wonder
at them, but neuer beleeue them.

Dar. The other old man, what a sad speech vsed he, that

caused vs almost all to weepe. Cyntkia is so desirous to knowe the

148 then Q only 165 would Dil. 166 in Dil.
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Eum. Because if shee doe, shee loséth her tongue. 13

£End. But how prospereth your loue ?

Eum. 1 neuer yet spake worde since your sleepe.

Znd. 1 doubt not but your affection is olde, and your appetite
colde.

Eum. No Endimion, thine hath made it stronger, and nowe are 160
my sparkes growne to flames, and my fancies almost to frenzies:
but let vs followe, and within wee will debate all this matter at large.

) Exeunt,

N
il

ScENA SECUNDA.—{ Gardens of the Palace.)

Sir TorHas, ErITON.

Top. Epi, loue hath iustled my libertie from the wall, and taken
the vpper hand of my reason.

Epi. Let mee then trippe vp the heeles of your affection, and
thrust your goodwill into the gutter.

Tvp. No Eps, Loue is a Lorde of misrule, and keepeth Christmas 5
in my corps.

Zpi. No doubt there is good cheere : what dishes of delight doth
his Lordshippe feast you withal ?

Tvp. First, with a great platter of plum-potrige of pleasure, wherein
is stued the mutton of mistrust. 10

Epi. Excellent loue lappe. '

Zop. Then commeth a Pye of patience, a Henne of honnie,
a Goose of gall, a Capon of care, and many other Viandes, some
sweete and some sowre ; which proueth loue to bee, as it was saide
of in olde yeeres, Dulce venenum. 15

Epi. A braue banquet.

Top. But Epi, 1 praye thee feele on my chinne, some thing
prycketh mee. What doost thou feele or see.

- Epi. There are three or foure little haires.

Tbp. 1 pray thee call it my bearde. Howe shall I bee troubled 20
when this younge springe shall growe to a great wood !

Epi. O, sir, your chinne is but a quyller yet, you will be most
maiesticall when it is full fledge. But I maruell that you loue Dipsas,
that old Crone.

160 thine] time Dil. 161 frenzy Dil. 8 with d¢/. withall B/, mods.
9 plumb Dil 11 loue lappe] love-pap Bak. who thinks the | a printer's
ervor 14 and om. Dil.  14-5 as was said of it Bak. 23 fledged Ds/. Bak.
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Z9p. How manie hath shee?

Dar. One.

Epi. That goeth harde Maister, for then you must haue none.

Zop. A small request, and agreeable to the grauitie of her yeeres. 65
What shoulde a wise man doe with his mouth full of bones like a
Chamell house? The Turtle true hath nere a tooth.

Sam. (fo Er1.). Thy Maister is in a notable vaine, that will loose
his teeth to be like a Turtle.

Epi. (aside to Sam.). Let him loose his tongue to, I care not. +0

Dar. Nay, you must also haue no nayles, for shee long since hath
cast hers.

Zop. That I yeelde to: what a quiet life shal Dipsas and I leade,
when wee can neither byte nor scratch! You may see, youthes, how
age prouides for peace. 5

Sam. (aside to Er1.). How shal we doe to make him leaue his
loue, for we neuer spake to her?

Dar. Let me alone.—{Zv Sir TopHas.) Shee is a notable Witch,
and hath turnde her maide Bagoa to an Aspen tree, for bewraying
her secretes. 80

Z9p. I honor her for her cunning; for now when I am wearie of
walking on two legges, what a pleasure may she doe mee to turne me
to some goodly Asse, and help mee to foure.

Dar. Nay, then I must tell you the troth: her husband Geron is
come home, who this fifty yeeres hath had her to wife. 85
Zop. What doe I heare? Hath she an husbande? Goe to the
Sexton, and tell him desire is deade, and will him to digge his
graue. O heauens, an husbande? What death is agreeable to my

fortune?

Sam. Be not desperate, and we will helpe you to find a young 9o
Ladie.

Zvp. 1loue no grissels; they are so brittle, they will cracke like
glasse, or so dainty, that if they bee touched they are straight of the
fashion of waxe: Animus maioribus instal. 1 desire olde Matrons.
What a sight would it be to embrace one whose hayre were as orient 95
as the pearle ! whose teeth shal be so pure a watchet, that they shall
staine the truest Turkis! whose nose shall throwe more beames from
it then the fierie Carbuncle! whose eyes shall be enuirond about with

67 channel house Q 68 lose Dil. Bak. 70 lose Dil. Bak. too
B, rest 5. D. [To Sir ToPMAs] supplied Bak, 84 is] has Dil. 87
Sexteene Q wills Drl. 89 fortunes Dil. 95 it would be Dd/.

were} was Dil. 96 the om. Dil.
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Endimson, that being both young, thou hast caused mee to wake in
5o melancholie, loosing the ioyes of my youth, and hym to sleepe, not
remembring youth.
Cyntk. Stay, heere commeth Te/lus: we shall nowe knowe all.

{Re-enter PANELION and ZONTES with CORSITES and TELLUS.)

Cors. 1 woulde to Cynthia thou couldest make as good an excuse
in truth, as to me thou hast done by wit.

55 Tellus. Truth shall be mine answere, and therefore I will not
studie for an excuse. :

Cynth. Is it possible Zellus, that so few yeres should harbor so
many mischiefes? Thy swelling pride haue I borne, because it is
a thing that beautie maketh blamelesse, which the more it exceedeth

6o fairenes in measure, the more it stretcheth it selfe in disdaine. Thy
deuises against Corsites 1 smyle at; for that wits, the sharper they
are, the shrewder they are. But this vnacquainted and most vn-
naturall practise with a vile Enchauntresse against so noble a Gen-
tleman as Endimion, I abhorre as a thing most malicious, and will

65 reuenge as a deede most monstrous.

And as for you, Dipsas, I will send you into the Deserte amongst
wilde beastes, and try whether you can cast Lyons, Tygars, Bores,
and Beares, into as deade a sleepe as you did Endimion ; or turne
them to trees, as you haue doone Bagoa. But tell me Zel/ws, what

70 was the cause of this cruel part, farre vnfitting thy sexe, in which
nothing should be but simplenes: and much disagreeing from thy
face, in which nothing seemed to bee but softnes.

Tellus. Diuine Cynthia, by whom I receiue my life, and am con-
tent to ende it, I can neyther excuse my faulte without lying, nor

75 confesse it without shame; Vet were it possible that in so heauenlie
thoughts as yours, there coulde fall such earthly motions as mine,
I would then hope, if not to bee pardoned without extreame punish-
ment, yet to be heard without great maruell.

Cynth. Say on, Tellus: 1 cannot imagine anie thing that can

80 colour such a crueltie.

Tellus. Endimion, that Endimion in the prime of his youth, so
rauisht my hart with loue, that to obtaine my desires, I coulde not
finde meanes, nor to resi(s)te them, reason.

S.D. [Re-enter &c.] so first Bak.: Enter CORSITES, TELLUS, PANELION, &c.
Preceding eds. 73 bee] me D4, 80 a om. Dil, 83 resiste] resite Q:
recite 5/, mods,
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happen to make me happy, but onely her forsaking that leude and
detestable course. Dipsas, I imbrace thee.

Dipsas. And I thee, Geron, to whom I will heereafter recite the

a7o cause of these my first follies.

Cynth. Well, Endimion, nothing resteth nowe but that we
depart. Thou hast my fauour, Ze¢//us her friend, Eumenides in
Paradice with his Semele, Geron contented with Dipsas.

Top. Nay soft, I cannot handsomly goe to bed without Bagoa.

ays  Cynth. Well Syr Tophas, it may bee there are more vertues in
mee then my selfe knoweth of; for Endimion 1 awaked, and at my
words he waxed young; I will trie whether I can turne this tree
againe to thy true loue.

Zop. Turne her to a true loue or false, so shee be a wench I care

a8o not.

Cynth. Bagoa, Cynthia putteth an end to thy harde fortunes ; for
being turnd to a tree for reuealing a truth, I will recouer thee againe,
if in my power be the effect of truth.

(BAGOA recovers human shape.)

Tovp. Bagoa? a bots vpon thee!

" 285 Cynth. Come my Lordes let vs in. You, Gyptes and Pythagoras,
if you can content your selues in our Court, to fall from vaine follies
of Phylosophers to such vertues as are here practised, you shall be
entertained according to your deserts ; for CyntAsa is no stepmother
to strangers.

290 Pythag. 1 had rather in Cynthias Court spende tenne yeeres, then
in Greece one houre.

Gyptes. And I chuse rather to liue by the sight of Cyntkia, then
by the possessing of all Egipt.
Cynth. Then follow.
395 Eum. We all attend. Exeunt.

FINIS.

276 1 awaked Endimion B/, mods, S.D. [BAGOA &c.) Bak. supplied
[BAGOA becomes herself again] 386 can] cannot a// previous eds.



o The Epilogue.

Man walking abroade, the wind and Sunne stroue for soue-
raignty, the one with his blast, the other with his beames.
The wind blew hard, the man wrapped his garmét about him harder :
it blustred more strongly, he then girt it fast to him: I cannot pre-
uaile, sayd the wind. The Sunne casting her Christall beames, began 5
to warme the man: he vnlosed his gowne. Yet it shined brighter:
he then put it off. I yeelde, sayd the winde, for if thou continue
shining, he will also put off his cote.

Dread Soueraigne, the malicious that seeke to ouerthrowe vs with
threats, do but stiffen our thoughts, and make them sturdier in 10
stormes: but if your Highnes vouchsafe with your fauorable beames
to glaunce vpon vs, we shall not onlie stoope, but with all humilitie,
lay both our handes and heartes at your Maiesties feete.






















































98 ON THE ALLEGORY IN ENDIMION

well enough have heard some account. There is, perhaps, little historical
warrant for crediting Lady Shrewsbury with special hostility to Leicester,
unless it was she who informed Simier of his marriage with Lettice: but
it is to be noted that the action of Dipsas against Endimion is undertaken
with reluctance and purely at Tellus’ prompting, ‘for,’ says Dipsas, ‘from
her gather wee all our simples to maintaine our sorceries!’; while in the
marriage of Lord Charles Stuart, referred to above ?, we have a definite
plot organized between Mary and the Countess (Tellus and Dipsas)
which gave the greatest displeasure to the Queen. The intrigue against
Endimion, indeed, is scantly supported in the Court history by any
similar intrigue of moment against Leicester ; and if this point of the
parallel were to be pressed, we should rather have to identify Dipsas with
Catherine de’ Medici, as standing behind Simier in his revelation of
Leicester’s marriage. This, however, would deprive us of the obvious
correspondence of Geron and Dipsas to the Shrewsbury couple ; and it is
far more probable that the plot against Endimion is, chiefly, the author’s
device for linking together the different personages of his plot, while
it serves to enlist sympathy for his hero, the favourite.

Of the remaining characters Floscula and Bagoa alone are of any
importance to the allegory, though Sir Tophas may possibly claim
& definite original. Floscula appears to hold the post of confidential
attendant to Tellus, though she does not accompany her in exile. Bagoa
is maid to Dipsas, and entirely subject to her authority. Both women
feel a warm sympathy for Endimion. Floscula, after a vain endeavour to
dissuade Tellus, dissociates herself definitely from her schemes®, Bagoa,
used as an instrument, betrays the plot to Cynthia’s councillors, is changed
to an aspen by Dipsas, but retransformed by Cynthia. Floscula’s feeling
for Endimion is the subject of a suspicious question by Cynthia ¢, and
of a slighting remark by Eumenides®; while Endimion ¢on his recovery
assures her of the continuance of his ‘former affections®’: but as an
agent in his restoration she takes no part. 1 confess I am tempted by
Halpin’s identification of her with Lady Essex, and of both with
Shakespeare’s ¢ little western flower’ ; for Shakespeare, it is clear, knew
Lyly’s work through and through, and the translation of Lyly’s Cynthia,
Tellus, and Floscula into his own *cold moon,” ‘the earth,’ and the *little
western flower”,’ is both literal and quite consistent with the other
contents of Oberon’s speech, especially if Lyly’s Tellus be Mary Queen
of Scots. Nor need we be disturbed by the specific epithet ‘western,

! Act ii. sc. 3. 38. It is probably an allusion to the allowance the Shrews-

bn:iel received for Mary's support.
. O4e

¥ Acti. sc. 4. 5 ‘I will in this case neither giue counsell nor consent.’

¢ Activ. sc. 3. 61 ¢ Are you in loue with his person?’

¥ Act v. sc. 1. 148 * Doe not that wrong to the setled friendship of a man, as
to compare it with the light affection of a woman.’

* Act v. sc. 3. 197. T Oberon's Vision, p. 87.
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(DRAMATIS PERSONAK.

BaccHus.

APoLLo.

Pan.

Mipas, King of Phrygia.

ERISTUS,

MARTIUS, }Couna’llor: of Midas.
MELLACRITES,

Licto, Page to Calia.

PETULUS, Page to Mellacrites.
MINUTIUS, another Page. 10
MortTo, a Barber.

DELLo, Ass Boy.

MENALCAS,

Corvn,

CeLTHUS, }.Shepherds. 18
DryaroNn, )

AMYNTAS,

Huntsman.

EraTo, a Nymph.

Other Nymphs. 20
SoPHRON1A, Daughter of Midas.
CxvL1A, Daughter of Mellacrites.
CAMILLA,

AMERULA,}olInr Ladies of the Court.
SUAVIA,

PIPENETTA, Maid to Calia.

U

28

ScENE—Phrygia and Delphi.)

DRAMATIS PRRSONE] /ist first supplied Dil., F. adding ERATO. I Aave
made their descriptions more precise 6 Councillors &c.] Gentlemen of the
Court Dsl, F. 8 Lic1o, Page to Celin] Dil. F. simply bracket Licio, Petulus
and Minutius as ¢ Servants’ 22 CELIA, Daughter of Mellacrites] Dil. F.
simply bracket Aer with the three following as ¢ Ladies of the Court 36
PIPENETTA, Maid to Ceelia) Dsl. £, descride her as *a Servant’ SCENE~
Phrygia and Delphos suppl. F. .
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Licio, 1 but thou knowest not her properties.

Pet. 1 carenot for her qualities, so I may embrace her quantitie.

Licio. Are you so peart?

Pet. T and so expert, that I can aswel tel the thoughts of a
womans heart by her eyes, as the change of the weather by an 15
almanack.

Lide. Sir boy you must not be saucie.

Pet. No, but faithful and seruiceable.

Licio. Lock vp your lips or I wil lop them off. But sirrha, for

t tter instructions I wil vnfold euery wrinkle of my mistres 20
disposition.:

~ I pray thee doe.

Licto. But for this time I wil only handle the head and pur-
tenance.

Pet. Nothing els? 25

Licto. Why, wil not that be a long houres work to describe, that
is almost a whole daies work to dresse?

Pet. Proceed.

Lico. First, she hath a head as round as a tennis ball.

Fet. 1 would my bed were a hazard. T 30

Licio. Why?

Pet. Nothing, but that I would haue her head there among other
balles.

LZicio. Video, pro Intelligo. Then hath she an haukes eye.

Pet. O that I were a partridge head. 33

Licio. To what end?

Pet. That she might tire with her eyes on my countenance.

Liécio. Wouldst thou be hanged?

Pet. Scilicet.

Lico. Well, she hath the tongue of a Parrat. 40

Pet. Thats a leaden dagger in a veluette sheath, to haue a black
tongue in a faire mouth.

Licip. Tush, it is not for the blacknesse, but for the babling, for
euerie houre she wil crie ‘walk knaue, walke.’

Pet. Then will I mutter, ‘a rope for Parrat, a rope.’ 45

ZLico. So maist thou be hanged, not by the lippes, but by the neck.
Then, sir, hath she a calues tooth.

ZFet. O monstrous mouth! I would then it had been a sheepes
eye, and a neates tongue.

13 not her] no other Di/. A4-5 1nv. commas first in Dil.: itals, F.



























sc. 1] MIDAS 129

Suppose Vulcan should so temper thy sword, that were thy heart neuer

so valeant, thine arme neuer so strong, yet thy blade shoulde neuer

draw bloud, wouldest not thou wish to haue a weaker hand, and
yo a sharper edge?

Mar. Yes.

Mel. 1f Mars should answere thee thus, goe bath thy sword in
water, and wash thy hands in milke, and thy sword shal cleaue
adamant, and thy heart answere the sharpnes of thy sword, wouldst

75 not thou trie the conclusion ?

Mar., What els?

Mel. Then let Mydas beleeue til he haue tried, and thinke that
the Gods rule as wel by geuing remedies, as graunting wishes, But
Eristus is mum.,

80 Mar. Celia hath sealed his mouth,

Erist. Calia hath sealed her face in my heart, which I am no
more ashamed to confesse, than thou that Mars hath made a scarre
in thy face Mar#ius. But let vs in to the king. Sir boies you wait
wel !

85 Pet. We durst not go to Bacchus, for if 1 see a grape, my head
- akes.
Erist. And if I finde a cudgell Ile make your shoulders ake.
Mel. And you Lido, wait on your selfe,
- Licio. 1 cannot chuse sir, I am alwaies so neer my selfe.
go  Me/, Ile be as neere you as your skin presently. Exeunt.

ACTUS s.

Sck. 1.—(Zhe same.)

(Znter) Mypas, MELLACRITES, MARTIUS, ERISTUS.
Midas {reading the Oracle).

N Pactolus go bathe thy wish and thee,
Thy wish the waues shal haue, and thou be free.
Miserable Mydas, as vnaduised in thy wish, as in thy successe
vnfortunat. O vnquenchable thirst of gold, which turneth mens
5 heads to lead, and makest them blockish ; their hearts to iron, and

S.D. [reading the Oracle] added F. 1 bathe Q mods.: bath 5/,
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Mid, Martius, thy councell hath shed as much bloud as would
make another sea. Valor I cannot call it, and barbarousnesse is
a worde too milde. Come Mellacrites, let vs goe, and come you
Eristus, that if I obteine mercie of Bacckus, wee may offer Sacrifice 85
to Bacchus, Marfius, if you be not disposed to goe, dispose as you
will of your selfe,

Mar. 1 will humbly attend on your Highnesse, as still hoping to
haue my hearts desire, and you your height of honor. Exeunt.

Scx. 2.—(The same.)
Licio, PETULUS, DELLO, MOTTO.

(Enter Lic10 and PETULUS.)

Pet, H LZLico, a bots on the Barbar! euer since I cosened him
of the golden beard I haue had the toothach.

Licio. 1 think Motto hath poysoned thy gummes.

Pet, 1t is a deadlie paine.

Licio. 1 knew a dog run mad with it. 5

Pet, 1 beleeue it Liao, and thereof it is that they cal it a dogged
paine. Thou knowest I haue tried all old womens medicins, and
cunning mens charms, but énferim my teeth ake.

Enter DELLO the barbers boy.

Dello {aside). T am glad I haue heard the wags, to be quittance
for ouer-hearing vs. We wil take the vantage, they shall finde vs 10
quick Barbers. Ile tel Motfo my master, and then we will haue
Quid pro quo, a tooth for a beard. Exit.

Pet. Licio, to make me merrie I pray thee go forward with the
description of thy mistres: thou must beginne now at the paps.

Lido. Indeed (Petulus) a good beginning for thee, for thou canst 15
eat pappe now, because thou canst bite nothing els. But I haue not
mind on those matters. If the king lose his golden wish, wee
shall have but a brasen Court;—but what became of the beard,
Petulus?

Pet. 1 haue pawnd it, for I durst not coyn it. 20

Lico. What doest thou pay for the pawning ?

" Pet. Twelue pence in the pound for the moneth.

s.D. Enter DELLO . .. boy Q B/ F.: DELLO enters behind them Ds/. 16
not] no Dé, :
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Licio. What for the herbage ?
Pet. Tt is not at herbage.
a5 Licio. Yes Petulus, if it be a beard it must be at herbadge, for
a beard is a badge of haire ; and a badge of haire, hairbadge.

Enter MoTTO With DELLO.

- Motto. Dello, thou knowest Mydas toucht his beard, and twas
gold. :

Dello. Well,

30 Motto. That the Pages cosend me of it.

Dello. No lie.

Motto. That I must be reuenged.

Dello. 1In good time.

Motto. Thou knowest I haue taught thee the knacking of the

35 hands, the tickling on a mans haires, like the tuning of a Cittern.

Dello. True.

Motto. Besides, I instructed thee in the phrases of our eloquent
occupation,- as ‘how sir will you be trimmed? wil you haue your
beard like a spade, or 2 bodkin? a penthouse on your vpper lip, or

40an allie on your chin? a lowe curle on your head like a Bull, or
dangling lock like a spaniel ? your mustachoes sharp at the endes,
like shomakers aules,-or hanging down to your mouth like Goates
flakes ? your loue-locks wreathed with a silken twist, or shaggie to fal
on your shoulders?’

45 Dello. 1 confesse you haue taught me Zulke de orafore, the very
art of trimming.

Motto. Wel for all this T desire no more at thy hands, than to
keep secrete the reuenge I haue prepared for the Pages. -

Dello. O sir, you know I am a Barber, and cannot tittle tattle,

so I am one of those whose tongues are swelde with silence.

Motto, Indeed thou shouldst be no blab, becaunse a barber, there-
fore be secret.—(Louder.) Was it not a good cure Dello, to ease the
toothach and neuer touch the tooth ?

Dello. O master, he that is your patient for the toothach, I warrant

55 is patient of all aches.

Moitto. 1 did but rub his gummes, and presentlie the rewme
euaporated.

Licio. Deus bone, is that worde come into the Barbers bason?

38-44 ‘how ... shonlders?’ inv. commas first F, 86 theume 5/, mods.
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Pet. Dello, sing a song to the tune of my teeth do ake.
Dello. 1 will.
THE SONG.
Pet. O My Teeth! deare Barber ease me,
Tongue tell mee, why my Teeth disease mee,
O! what will rid me of this paine? 140
Motto. Some Pellitory fetcht from Spaine.
Licio. Take Masticke else.
Pet. Mastick’s a patch,
Masticke does many a fooles face catch.
If suche a paine should breed the Horne,
Twere happy to be Cuckolds borne. 145
Should Beards with such an ach begin,
Each Boy to th’ bone would scrub his chin.
Licso. His Teeth now ake not.
Motto. Caper then,
And cry vp checkerd-apron men:
There is no Trade but shaues, 150
For, Barbers are trimme Knaues,
Some are in shauing so profound,
By trickes they shaue a Kingdome round.
) Exeunt.

Sc&. 3.—(The same.)
{ZEnter) SoPHRONIA, CELIA, CAMILLA, AMERULA SUAUIA,

Sopk. Adies, here must we attend the happy return of my
L father, but in the mean season what pastime shal
we vse to passe the time? I wil agree to any, so it be not to talke
of loue.
Sua. Then sleepe is the best exercise, 5
Sopk. Why Suauia, are you so light, that you must chat of loue ;
or so heauie, that you must needes sleepe? Pemelope in the absence
of her Lord beguyled the daies with spinning.
Sua. Indeed she spun a faire threed, if it were to make a string
to the bow wherin she drew her woers. 1o
Sopk. Why Suauia, it was a bow which she knew to be aboue
their strength, and therein she shewde her wit.

Sua, Qui latus arguerit corneus arcus eraf: it was made of horne
madam, and therin she shewde her meaning.

Sopk. Why, doest thou not think she was chast ? 15

8.D. The song so Q, without giving the words, which first appear in Bl, 12
their) thy Q B/ F.: her Dil. 13 arguerit so all
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Court. And you Camil/a that would fain trip on your petitoes;
can you perswade me you take delight to dance, & not loue? or 5
you that cannot rule your feet, can guid your affections, hauing the
one as vnstaid as the other vnsteadie : dauncing is loue sauce, there-
fore I dare be so sawcie, as if you loue to daunce, to say you daunce
for loue. But Celia she will sing, whose voice if it should vtter her
thoughts, would make the tune of a hart out of tune. She that hath 6>
crochets in her head, hath also loue conceipts. I dare sweare she
harpeth not onely on plaine song : & before you (Sopironia) none of
them all vse plaine dealing; but because they see you so curious
they frame themselues counterfet. For my selfe, as I knowe honest
loue to bee a thing inseperable from our sex, so doo I thinke it 6;
most allowable in the Court; vnlesse we would haue all our thoughts
made of Church-worke, and so carrie a holie face, and a hollow hart.

Soph. Ladies, how like you Swawia in her louing vaine?

Cel. Wee are content at this time to sooth her in her vanitie.

Ame. Shee casts all our mindes in the mould of her owne head, ;o
and yet erreth as farre from our meanings, as she doth from her
owne modestie,

Sua. Amerula, if you were not bitter, your name had been ill
bestowed : but I think it as lawfull in the Court to bee counted
louing and chast, as you in the Temple to seeme religious, and be 75
spitefull.

Cam. 1 meruaile you will reply anie more Amerula, her toung is
so nimble it will neuer lye still,

Sua. The liker thy feete Camis/la, which were taught not to stand
still. go
Soph. So, no more Ladies: let our comming to sport not tourne

to spight. Loue thou Swawia, if thou thinke it sweete: sing thou
Calia for thine owne content: tell thou tales, and daunce thou
Camslla: and so euerie one vsing hir own delight, shall haue no
cause to be discontent. But here cdmeth Mar#ius & the rest. 83

(Enter MARTIUS, MELLACRITES, and others.)

What newes Martius of my Soueraigne and Father Mydas?

Mar. Madam, he no sooner bathed his lims in the riuer, but it
turnde to a golden stream, the sands to fine gold, and all to gold

54 Camilla Di/.: Celia Q B/ F. Cf. /. 23, 79 (£p. 137, 138) 55 you?]
to previous eds. from subsequent to 59 Caelia Dsl,: Camilla Q Bl F. Cf.

U 21,83 (pp. 137, 138) her om. Dil, s. D. [Enter MARTIUS . ..
others] Dilbes only
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Pan. There must be no condition, but iudge Mydas, and iudge

Nymphes.
Apollo.

Apollo.

Then thus I begin both my song and my play.

A SONG of DAPHNE fo the Lule.

MY Daphne's Haire is twisted Gold,
Bright starres a-piece her Eyes doe hold, 85
My Daphne's Brow inthrones the Graces,
My Daphne’s Beauty staines all Faces,
On Dagkne's Cheeke grow Rose and Cherry,
On Daphne's Lip a sweeter Berry,
Dagphne's snowy Hand but touch’d does melt, 90
And then no heauenlier Warmth is felt,
My Daghne's voice tunes all the Spheres,
My Daghne's Musick charmes all Eares,
Fond am I thus to sing her prayse;
These glories now are turn’d to Bayes. 95

Nymph Erato. O divine Apolls, 6 sweete consent !
Tha. 1f the God of Musicke 8hould not be aboue our reach, who

should ?
Mid, 1

like it not.

Pan. Now let me tune my pipes. I cannot pipe & sing, thats the 500

ods in the

instrument, not the art: but I will pipe and then sing;

and then iudge both of the art and instrument.

Pan,

Bl

- He pipes, and then sings.

SONG.

Ar’s Syrinx was a Girle indeed,
Though now shee’s turn'd into 2 Reed,
From that deare Reed Pan’s Pipe does come, 105
A Pipe that strikes Ago/lo dumbe;
Nor Flute, nor Lute, nor Gitterne can
So chant it, as the Pipe of Pan,
Cross-gartred Swaines, & Dairie girles,
With faces smug, and round as Pearles, 110
When . Pans shrill Pipe begins to play,
With dancing weare out Night and Day:
The Bag-pipes Drone his Hum layes by,
When Pan sounds vp his Minstrelsie,

S.D. A song...Late so Q, but withous giving the words, whick first appear in

Daphne’s snowy] My Daphne’s Dil. metr. gra. 97 Tha. Dil.:

This Q Bl F. 8. D, He pipes, and then sings so Q B/, but Blount first gives

the words
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Erato. He hath the aduantage of all eares, except the mouse ;
for els theres none so sharpe of hearing, as the Asse. Farewell 153
Mpydas.

2 Nymph. Mydas farewell,

3 Nymph. Farewell Mydas. Exeunt {ERATO and Nymphs).

Mid. Ah Mpydas, why was not thy whole bodie metamorphosed,
that there might haue been no parte left of Afydas? Where shall
I shrowd this shame? or how may I bee restored to mine olde
shape? Apollo is angrie: blame not Apollo, whom being God of
musick thou didst both dislike and dishonour ; preferring the bar-
barous noyse of Pans pipe, before the sweete melodie of Apolives
lute. If I returne to Phrygia, I shall bee pointed at; if liue in
these woods, sauage beasts must be my cSpanions: & what other
companions should Mydas hope for than beasts, being of all beasts
himselfe the dullest? Had it not bin better for thee to haue
perished by a golden death, than now to lead a beastly life? Vn-
fortunat in thy wish, vnwise in thy iudgmét; first a golden foole,
now a leaden asse, What wil they say in Lesbos (if happely these
newes come to Lesbos)? If they come Mydas ! yes, report flies as
swift as thoghts, gathering wings in the aire, & dubling rumors by
her owne running, insomuch as hauing here the eares of an asse,
it wil there be told, all my haires are asses eares. Then will this bee 175
the by-word; Is Mydas that sought to bee Monarch of the world,
become the mock of the world? are his gold& mynes turnd into
water, as free for euery one that wil fetch, as for himself, that
possessed the by wish? Ah poore Mydas! are his conceipts
become blockish, his counsells vnfortunate, his iudgements vnskil-
full? Ah foolish Mydas/ a iust reward, for thy pride to wexe poore,
for thy ouerweening to wexe dull, for thy ambition to wexe humble,
for thy crueltie to say, Sis§ miser semper, nec sis miserabilis vili.
But I must seeke to couer my shame by arte, least beeing once
discouered to these pettie Kings of Mysia, Pisidia and Galatia, they
all ioyne to adde to mine Asses eares, of all the beasts the dullest,
a sheepes heart, of all the beasts the fearfullest : and so cast lots for
those Kingdomes, that I haue won with so manie liues, & kept with
$0 manie enuies. Exit,
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164 melolodie Q 165 1 before line Dil, F, 171 bappily B/ F.:
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Pet. 1, and eloquent, for you must tipple wine freely, & feaunds

calices quem mon fecere disertum ?
- Hunts. Fecere dizardum! Leaue off these toyes, and let vs seek

out Mydas, whom we lost in the chase.

Pet Tle warrant hee hath by this started a couey of Bucks, or 43
roused a scull of Phesants. -

Hunts. Treason to two braue sports, hauking & hunting, thou
shouldest say, start a hare, rowse the deere, spring the partridge.

Pet. lle warrant that was deuised by some Country swad, that
seeing a hare skip vp, which made him start, he presently said, he 50
started the hare. ‘

LZicio. 1, and some lubber lying besides a spring, & seeing a part-
ridge come by, said he did spring the partridge.

Hunts. Well, remember all this |

Pet. Remember all? nay then had we good memories, for there 55
be more phrases than thou hast haires! but let me see, I pray thee
whats this about thy neck ?

Hunts. A bugle.

Pet. If it had stoode on thy head I should haue called it a horne.
Wel, tis hard to haue ones browes imbroidered with bugle. 6o

ZLiscio. But canst thou blowe it ?

Hunts. What els?

Min. But not away. .

Pet. No, twil make Boreas out of breath, to blow his hornes
away. : 65
Licdo. There was good blowing Ile warrant before they came

there.
Pet. Well, tis a shrowd blow.
Hunts. Spare your windes in this, or Ile winde your neckes in
- @ cord: but soft, I heard my masters blaste. 70
Min. Some haue felt it !
Hunts. Thy mother, when such a flyblow was buzd out! but
I must be gone, I perceiue Mydas is come. Exit,
Licio. Then let not vs tarrie, for now shal we shaue the Barbars
house. The world will grow full of wyles seeing Mydas hath lost his 75
golden wish.
Min. 1 care not, my head shall dig deuises, and my tongue stampe
them ; so as my mouth shall be a mynt, and my braynes a myne.

. 56 haires so all 68 shrewd Di/,

. "
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aier. 1 will to Apollo, whose Oracle must be my doome, and I fear
me, my dishonor, because my doom was his, if kings may disgrace
gods : and gods they disgrace, when they forget their dueties.

Mel. What saith Mydas? 30

Mid. Nothing, but that 4pollo must determine al, or Mydas see
ruine of al. To Apgollo wil 1 offer an Iuory lute for his sweet
harmonie, and berries of baies as blacke as ieat, for his loue
Daphne, pure simples for his physicke, and continuall incense for his
prophecying. 35

Mar. Apollo may discouer some odde riddle, but not geue the
redresse ; for yet did I neuer heare that his oracles were without
doubtfulnes, nor his remedies without impossibilities. This super-
stition of yours is able to bring errors among the common sort,
not ease to your discontented mind. 40

Mid. Dost thou not know Marfius, that when Backus com-
maunded mee to bathe my selfe in Pactolus, thou thoughtedst it
a meere mockerie, before with thine eyes thou sawest the remedie.

Mar. 1, Bacchus gaue the wish, and therefore was like also to
geue the remedie. 45

Mid. And who knowes whether Agollo gaue me these eares,
and therefore may release the punishment? Wel, replie not, for
I wil to Delphos: in the meane time let it be proclaimed, that if
there be any so cunning, that can tell the reason of these reedes
creaking, he shal haue my daughter to his wife, or if she refuse it, 50
a Dukedome for his paines: and withal, that whosoeuer is so bolde
as to say that Mydas bath asses eares, shal presently lose his.

"Sopk. Deare father then go forwards, prepare for the sacrifice,
and dispose of Sophronia as it beste pleaseth you.

Mid, Come let vs in. Exeunt. 55

SCENA 2.—{Gardens before the Palace.)

{Enter) Licio. PETULUs.

Pet. Hat a rascall was Moifo to cosen vs, and say there
were thirtie men in a roome that would vndoe vs,
and when all came to all, they were but table-men.
Lidio. 1, and then to geeue vs an inuentorie of all his goods,
only to redeeme the beard! but we will be euen with him ; and Ile 5
be forsworne but Ile be reuenged.

28 dishonor,) BL. om. comma
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Pet. Noki me tangere, 1 refuse the executorship, because I wil
not meddle with his desperate debts. ¢JZfem, an hundred shrewd
turnes owing me by the Pages in the Court, because I will not trust 45
them for trimming.’

ZLicie. Thats due debt.

Pet. Wel, because Motto is poore, they shalbe paid him cum re
cumbentibus. All the Pages shall enter into recognisance, but ecce,
Fipenetta chaunts it. 50

Enter PIPENETTA Singing.
. SoNG.
Pig. 1. ’LAs! How long shall I
. And my Mayden-head lie
In a cold Bed all the night long,
I cannot abide it,
Yet away cannot chide it, 55
Though I find, it does me some wrong
2. Can any one tell
Where this fine Thing doth dwell,
.That carries nor forme, nor fashion?
It both heates and cooles, 6o
Tis a Bable for Fooles,
Yet catch’'d at in euery Nation.
3 Say a Maide were so crost,
As to see this Toy lost,
Cannot Hue and Cry fetch it agen? 65
’Las! No, for tis driuen
Nor to Hell, nor to Heauen;
When tis found, tis lost euen then.

Prp. Hey ho! would I were a witch, that I might be a Dutchesse.

Pet. 1 know nét whether thy fortune is to be a Dutches, but 70
sure I am thy face serues thee wel for a witch: whats the matter ?

Pip. The matter? marry ’tis proclaymde, that who soeuer can
tell the cause, and the reeds song, shal either haue Sgphronia to
wife, or (if she refuse it) a Dukedome for his wisdome, Besides,
whosoeuer saith, that Mydas hath asses eares, shal lose theirs. 75

ZLido. Ile be a Duke, I finde honor to bud in my head, and
mee thinkes euerie ioynt of mine armes, from the shoulder to the

s. D. Enter Pipenetta singing so o/d eds. though Bl. first gives Song and words

61 bauble  Dil. modernising 73 cause, and Q B/: cause of Dil. F. perh,
nightly (F. wrongly reports Q as reading of) S )
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Dello. My master could tickle you with diseases, and that olde 115
ones, that haue continued in his Auncestors boanes these three
hundred yeres. He is the last of the familie that is left vneaten.

Motto. What meanst thou Dello ? .

Fet. He meanes you are the last of the stocke aliue, the rest the
wormes haue eaten. 120

Dello. A pox of those sawcie wormes, that eate men before they
be dead.

Pet. But tell vs Molto, why art thou sad?

Motto. Because al the Court is sad.

Licio, Why are they sad in Court? 125

Mboito. Because the King hath a paine in his eares.

Pet. Belike it is the wennes.

Motto. 1t may be, for his eares are swolne verie big.

Pet, (to Lic.). Ten to one Motto knowes of the asses eares.

Licio. If he know it, we shall : for it is as hard for a barbar to 130
keepe @ secrete in his mouth, as a burning coale in his hand. = Thou
shalt see mee wring it out by wit. Mo#fo, twas told me that the
King will discharge you of your office, because you cut his eare when
you last trimd him.

Moito. Tis a lye; and yet if I had, he might wel spare an inch or 135
two. .

Pet. (to Lic.). It will out, I feele him comming.

Dello (aside to MoTT0). Master, take heed, you will blab al anone,
these wags are craftie. .

Motto. Let me alone! 140

Licio. Why Motto, what difference between the kings eares, and
thine?

Motto. As much as betweene an asses eares and mine.

Pet. O, Motto is modest; to mitigate the matter, hee calls his
Oowne eares, asses eares. 145

Motto. Nay, I meane the Kings are asses eares,

Licio. Treason, treason!

Dello. 1 told you, master ! you haue made a faire hand ; for now
you haue made your lips cizars to cut off your eares,

Motto. Perif/ vnles you pitie me, Mot is in a pit. 150

Pet. Nay Motto, treson is a worse pain than toothach.

129 S.D. [to L1C.] suppl. Dil. Suck directions are never marked in the old eds.
8. D, [aside to MOTTO] supplied Dil, 148 you?] your B/,
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ScxN. 3.—(Delphi. Before Apolls's Temple.)

(Enter) MYDAS. SOPHRONIA. MELLICRATES. MARTIUS.

Mid. His is Delphos. Sacred Apolls, whose Oracles be all
diuine, though doubtfull : aunswere poore Mydas, and
pitie him. (4 pause.)

Sopk. 1 maruell there is no answere,

- Mid. Fond Mydas, how canst thou aske pitie of him whom thou 5
hast s0 much abusde; or why doost thou abuse the world, both
to seeme ignorant in not acknowledging an offence ; and impudent,
so openly to craue pardon? Apollo will not aunswere, but Mydas
must not cease. Apollo, divine Apollo, Mydas hath asses eares, yet
let pitie sinke into thine eares, and tell when he shall be free from 10
this shame, or what may mittigate his sinne?

(4 pause.)

Mar. Tushl Apollo is tuning his pipes, or at barly-breake with
Daphne, or assaying on some Shepheardes ceate, or taking measure
of a serpents skinne. Were I Mydas, I would rather cut these
eares off close from my head, than stand whimpring before such 15
a blinde God.

Mid. Thou art barbrous not valiant. Gods must bee entreated,
not commanded : thou wouldst quench fire with a sword, and ad
to my shame (which is more than any Prince can endure) thy rude-
pesse, (which is more than any sensible creature would folow). 20
Diuvine Apollo, what shal become of Mydas? Accept this lute,
these berries, these simples, these tapers; if 4podo take any delight
in musick, in Dapkine, in phisicke, in eternitie.

“APOLLO Zis Oracle,
When Pan Agollo in musick shall excell, :
Mydas of Phrygia shall lose his Asses eares; Y
Pan did Apolle in musick farre excell,
Therefore king Mydas weareth Asses eares:
Vnlesse he shrinke his stretching hand from Lesbos,
His eares in length, at length shal reach to Delphos.

Mel. Tt were good, to expound these oracles, that the learned men 30
in Phrygia were assembled ; otherwise the remedie wil be as impos-
sible to be had, as the cause to be sifted.

s. 0. Apollo his Oracle Q B/ botk printing the words of the oracle as here
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Mid. 1 wil Sopkronia. Sacred Apollo, things passed cannot be 7o
recalled, repented they may be: behold, Mydas not only submitting
himselfe to punishment, but confessing his peeuishnes, being glad
for shame to call that peeuishnes, which indeed was follie. What-
soeuer Apollo shal commaund, Mydas will execute.

Apollo { from the Temple). Then attend Mydas, 1 accept thy sub- 75
mission, and sacrifice, so as yerelie at this temple thou offer Sacrifice
in submission : withal, take A4pollos councel, which if thou scorne,
thou shalt finde thy destinie. I will not speake in riddles, all
shalbe plaine, because thou art dul, but all certaine, if thou be
obstinate, 8o

Weigh not in one ballance gold and iustice,

With one hand wage not war and peace,

Let thy head be glad of one Crowne.

And take care to keep one frend.

The frend that thou wouldst make thy foe, 83
The kingdome thou wouldst make the world,

The hand that thou doest arme with force,

The gold that thou doest think a god,

Shall conquere, fall, shrinke short, be common :

With force, with pride, with feare, with traffick, 90
If this thou like, shake off an Asses eares;

If not, for euer shake an Asses eares,

Soph. Apollo will not reply.

Mid. It may be Sophronsa, that neither you, nor anie els, vnder-
stand Apollo, because none of you haue the hart of a king: but my g5
thoughts expound my fortunes, and my fortunes hang vpon my
thoughts. That great A4pollo, that ioynd to my head Asses eares,
hath put into my heart a Lions minde, I see that by obscure
shadows, which you cannot discerne in fresh colours. Apollo in the
depth of his darke answere, is to mee the glistering of a bright sunne. ;00
I perceiue (and yet not too late) that Lesbos wil not be touched by
gold, by force it cannot: that the Gods haue pitched it out of the
world, as not to bee controlde by any in the world. Though my
hande bee golde, yet I must not thinke to span ouer the maine
Ocean. Though my souldiers be valiant, I must not therfore thinke 105
my quarrels iust. There is no way to nayle the crowne of Phrygia

93 Soph. F. only, prev. eds. printing the speeck as closing line of the oracle
97 mfhne A 7
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fast to my daughters head but in letting the crownes of others sitte
in quiet on theirs.
Mar. Mydas!

110 Mid. How darest thou replie seeing me resolued? thy counsell
hath spilt more bloud than all my souldiers lances ! let none be so
hardie as to looke to crosse me. Sacred Appollo, if sacrifice yerely
at thy temple, and submission hourely in mine owne Court, if ful--
filling thy counsell, and correcting my councellors, may shake off

115 these "Asses eares, I heere before thee vow to shake off al enuies
abrode, and at home all tyrannie.

Tke eares fall of.

Soph. Honored be Apollo, Mydas is restored.
~ Mid. Fortunate Mydas, that feelst thy head lightned of dul eares,
and thy heart of deadly sorows. Come my Lords, let vs repaire
120 to our Palace, in which 4pollo shall haue a stately statue erected:
euery month will we solemnize there a feast, and here euery yere
a sacrifice. Phrygia shalbe gouerned by Gods, not men, leaste the
Gods make beasts of men. So my counsell of warre shal not make
conquests in their owne conceiptes, nor my councellers in peace
125 make me pcor, to enrich them selues. So blessed be Agolls, quiet
be Lesbos, happie be Mydas: and to begin this solemnitie, let
vs sing top Apollo, for, so much as Musick, nothing can content

Apol/o\J
\1 " They sing all.
s

S

\/ U SONG.

/ < GIng to Apolls, God of Day,

) Whose golden beames with moming play,
130 ~

{ And make her eyes so brightly shine,
Aurora’s face is call'd Diuine.
Sing to PAabus, and that Throne
N Of Diamonds which he sits vpon;

135 16 Paans let vs sing,
To Physickes, and to Poesies King.

120 statue] palace Dsl. S. D. Th? sing all. Exeunt. s0 Q, omstting the
words of the song, which are first given in Bl,

BOND 11 M
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Crowne all his Altars with bright fire,
Laurels bind about his Lire,
A Daghnean Coronet for his Head,
The Muses dance about his Bed;
‘When on his rauishing Lute he playes,
Strew his Temple round with Bayes.
I Pazans let vs sing,
To the glittering Delian King.

FINIS.

[acT v, sc. 1

Exeunt.

140
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(DRAMATIS PERSON.EL.

MEMPHIO, an avaricous Old Man.

STELLIO, @ wealthy Husbandman.

Prisivs, a Fuller.

SPERANTUS, a-Farmer.

CANDIUS, Son to Sperantus.

MESTIUS, Son to Memphio; supposed Son to Vicinia.
Accus, supposed Son to Memphio.

DroMto, a Boy, Servant to Memphio.

Riscio, a Bay, Servant to Stellio.

HALYPENNY, a Boy, Servant fo Speranius.
Lucio, a Boy, Servant to Prisius,

Livia, Daughter to Prisius.

SERENA, Daughter to Stellio ; supposed Daughter to Vidnia.
SILENA, supposed Daughler to Stellio.

VICINIA, @ Nurse, Mother to Accius and Silena.
MOoTHER BOMBIE, a Fortune-teller.

RIXULA, g Servantgir! to Prisius.

SyNIs,

Nasurus, }tlme Fiddlers.

BEDUNENUS,

Hackneyman.

Sergeant,

Scrivener.

SCENE—Rockester > an open square or street.)

DRAM. PERS.]) the list first in Dilke, descriptions in Fa:rlwll 3-4 Pmsws

a Fuller; SPERANTUS, a Farmer] Fairholt described them as * old countrymen’ :

but see pp. 178 top, 182 I 184, 189, 194 L. 6:, 231 1 144 SCENE—Rochester

&ec.] Fasrholt  first gave the sceme  Rockester®

10

15

20












176 MOTHER BOMBIE [acTI

Do Why though your sons folly bee thrust vp with a paire of 100
hornes on a forke, yet being naturall, it will haue his course.
Memp. 1 praie thee no more, but about it. Exeunt.

Sce. 2.

{£nter) StELLIO, Risclo.

Stel. Risio, my daughter is passing amiable, but verie simple.

Ris. You meane a foole, sir.

Stel. Faith I implie so much,

Ris. Then I apply it fit: the one shee takes of her father, the
other of her mother : now you may bee sure she is your owne. 5
Stel. 1 have penned her vp in & chamber, hauing onely a windowe
to looke out, that youthes seeing her fayre cheekes, may be ena-
moured before they heare her fond speech. How likest thou this

head ?

Ris. There is verie good workmanship in it, but the matter is but 10
base ; if the stuffe had bene as good as the mold, your daughter had
bene as wise as she is beautifull. ’

Stel. Doest thou thinke she tooke her foolishnes of mee?

Ris. 1, & so cunningly, that she toke it not frd you.

Stel. Well, Quod natura dedit, tollere nemo potest. 15

Ris. A good euidence to proue the fee-simple of your daughters
folly.

Stel. Why?

Ris. It came by nature, and if none can take it awaie, it is per-
petuall. 20
Stel. Nay, Risclo, she is no natural foole, but in this consisteth her
simplicitie, that she thinketh her selfe subtile ; in this her rudenesse,
that she imagines she is courtly ; in this the ouershooting of her selfe,

that she ouerweeneth of her selfe.

Ris. Well, what followes ? 33

Stel. Risio, this is my plot. Mempkio hath a pretie stripling to his
sonne, whom with cockring he hath made wanton : his girdle must
be warmde, the ayre must not breath on him, he must lie a bed til
noon, and yet in his bed breake his fast: that which I doe to con-

101 his] its A, 102 no] no no Q* B/ Sce. 2] old eds. pr]e/fx an
ervoneous Act 2 S. . Risc1o QQ, though elsewhere often Ris1o. I follow
their various spelling only in dialogue and old stage-directions 232 selfe rwice

@'  subtile; in D#, ; subtile in QQ /. F.
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Sce. 2.

Enter MEMPHIO alone.

Memp. 1 maruell 1 heare no newes of Dromio ; either he slackes
the matter, or betrayes his master; I dare not motion anie thing to
Stellio, till 1 knowe what my boy hath don; Ile hunt him out, if the
loitersacke be gone springing into a taueme, Ile fetch him reeling
out. . Exit (into tavern).

Enter STELLIO alone.

Stel. Without doubt Risio hath gone beyond himselfe, in casting
beyond the Moone; I feare the boy be runne mad with studying, for
I know hee loued me so well, that for my fauour hee will venture to
runne out of his wits ; and it may be, to quicken his inuention, hee
is gone into this Iuy-bush, a notable neast for a grape owle. Ile
firret him out, yet in the end vse him friendly: I cannot be merrie
till I heare whats done in the marriages. Exit (into tavern).

Enter Pristus alone.

Pris. 1 thinke Lucio be gone a squirelling, but Ile squirell him
for it: I sent him on my arrande, but I must goe for an answere my
selfe. I haue tied vp the louing worme my daughter, and will see
whether fansie can worme fansie out of her head. This green nose-
gaie I feare my boy hath smelt to, for if he get but a penny in his
purse, he turnes it sodainly into Argentum potabile; 1 must search
euery place for hxm, for I stand on thornes till I heare what he hath
done. Exit (into tavern).

Enter SPERANTUS alone.

Spe. Well, be as bee may is no banning. I thinke I haue
charmde my yong master: a hungry meale, a ragged coate, & a drie
cudgell, haue put him quite beside his loue and his logick too besides
his pigsnie is put vp, & therefore now Ile let him take the aire, and
follow Stellios daughter with all his learning, if he meane to be my
heire. The boy hath wit sance measure, more than needs; cats
meat & dogs meate inough for the vantage. Well, without Halfe-
penie all my witte is not woorth a dodkin: that mite is miching
in this groue, for as long as his name is Halfepenie, he will bee

banquetting for the other Halfpente. Exit (inlo tavern).
5 s.D. Exeunt Q% B/ 11 firret old eds. F.: ferret Dil, 17 to] too
Q Bl F, 18 s0 k ore suddainly Q*: so suddenly B/. mods, 23 too)

to Q* 24 his @* 36 sance o/d eds. F.: sans Dil. 30 the other
Bl. mods, : thether Q*: thother o
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Sce. 4.

(Enter) Dromio, Risio, Lucto, HALFEPENIE.

Dro. We were all taken tardie.

Ris. Our masters will be ouertaken if they tarry.

Half. Now must euerie one by wit make an excuse, and everie
excuse must bee coosnage.

Lucio. Let vs remember our complot. 5

Dro. We will all plod on that; oh the wine hath tumnd my wit
to vineger.

Ris. You meane tis sharpe.

Half. Sharpe? Ile warrant twill serue for as good sauce to
knauerie as— 10

Lucio, As what?

Half. As thy knauerie meat for his wit,

Dro. We must all giue a reckning for our dayes trauell.

Ris. Tush! I am glad we scapt the reckning for our liquor. If
you be examined how we met, sweare by chance; for so they met, 15
and therefore will beleeue it: if how much we drunke, let them
answere them selues ; they know best because they paid it.

Half. We must not tarry, abeundum est miks, I must go and cast
this matter in a corner.

Dro. I pre,sequar; a bowle, and Ile come after with a broome ; 20
euerie one remember his que.

Ris. 1, and his k, or else we shall thriue ill.

Half. When shall we meete?

Ris. To morrow, fresh and fasting.

Dro. Fast eating our meate, for we haue drunke for to morow, ;5
& to morow we must eat for to day.

Half. Away, away, if our masters take vs here, the matter is
mard.

Lucio. Let vs euerie one to his taske. Exeunt,

ScE. 5.

{ Enter) MEMPHIO, STELLIO, PRISIUS, SPERANTUS.

Memp. How luckily we met on a sodaine in a tauerne, that
drunke not together almost these thirtie yeeres.
1 were Q': are rest 12 knaoerie Q? knauerle’s rest 20 Dro. om.

old eds. : supplied Dil. F. I presequar Q Ipresequam Q? B/.: 1, pre sequar
Dil, F. ”u cue Dil, a9 vs om. Dil, 1 luckily Q': quickly rest
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that any fire come to i, it is the aptest wine to burn, and the most
wholesomest when it is burnt. So much for Summer. If it freeze, 40
why it is so hot in operation, that no Ise can congeale it; if it
rayne, why then he that cannot abide the heate of it, may put in
water. So much for winter.” And so ranne his way, but Ile ouer-
take him. .

Spe. Who woulde thinke that my hoppe on my thumbe, 45
Halfpente, scarse so high as a pint pot, wold reason the matter?
but hee leamde his leere of my sonne, his young master, whom
I haue brought vp at Oxford, and I thinke must learne heere in
Kent at Ashford.

Memp. Why what sayd he? 50

Spe. Hee boldly rapt it out, Sise Cerere & Baccho friget Venus,
without wine and sugar his veins wold waxe colde.

Memp. They were all in a pleasant vaine! But I must be gone,
and take account of my boyes businesse ; farewell, neighbours, God
knowes when we shall meete againe !—{A4side.) Yet I have dis- 55
couered nothing : my wine hath been my wittes friende, I longe to
heare what Dromio hath done. Exit.

Stel. 1 cannot staie, but this good fellowshippe shall cost mee the
setting on at our next meeting.— (Aside.) 1 am gladde I blabd
nothing of the marriage, now I hope to compas it. I know my boy 6o
hath bin bungling about it. Exit.

Pris. Let vs all goe, for I must to my clothes that hang on the
tenters : {Aside.) my boy shall hang with them, if hee aunswere mee
not his dayes worke. Exit,

Spe. If all bee gone, Ile not staie : Halfepenie I am sure hath done 65
mee & pennie woorth of good, else Ile spend his bodie in buying

a rod. Exit.

ACT. 3.
Sck. 1.

{£Entery MESTIUS. SERENA.,

Meastius. Sweet sister, I know not how it commeth to passe, but
I finde in my selfe passions more than brotherly.
Ser. And I, deare brother, finde my thoughts intangled with

jirw at Q': of rest 51 Cerere Dil.: Cereold eds. F.  55-03 the asides kere
st marked in Dilke
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Zucio. The best was, our masters were as well whitled as we, for
yet they lie by it. ' 43
Ris. The better for vs! we dyd but a little parboile our liuers,

they haue sod theyrs in sacke these fortie yeeres.

Half. That makes them spit white broth as they doo. But to the
purpose. Candius and Lsusia will send their attires, you must send
the apparell of deaus and Silna; they wonder wherefore, but 50
commit the matter to our quadrapertit wit.

Lucio. If you keepe promise to marrie them by your deuice, and
their parents consent, you shall haue tenne pounds a peece for your
paines.

Dro. 1If wee doo it not wee are vndone! for we haue broacht 55
a cosnage alreadie, and my master hath the tap in his hand, that it
must needs runne out. Let th& be ruld, and bring hether their
apparell, and we wil determine ; the rest commit to our intricate
considerations : depart.

Exeunt HALFEPENIE, LUuCcEO. Enter ACCIUs and SILENA.

Dro. Here comes Accius tuning his pipes. I perceiue my master 6o
keepes touch.

Ris. And here comes Sil/ena with her wit of proofe ! marie it will
scarse holde out question shot: let vs in to instruct our masters in
the que. .

Dro. Come let vs be iogging : but wert not a world to heare them 65
woe one another?

Ris. That shall be hereafter to make vs sport, but our masters

shall neuer know it. : Exeunt.
Sce. 3.
Acclus and SILENA singing.
SoNG.
Sil. Cupid/ Monarch ouer Kings,

Wherefore hast thou feete and wings?
It is to shew how swift thou art,
When thou wound’st a tender heart :
Thy wings being clip’d, and feete held still, 5
Thy Bow so many could not kill.

51 quadrapertite B/, F.: quadrupartite Dsl. 53 their Q! Dil.: your rest
6o Masters 5/.: master's F. 63 out Q': ourrest 64 theque QQ 7.: the Q BZ.:
thelrcue Dil. 66 woo Bl mods. to beforeanother Dsl.  s.D. Exeunt. Sc.3...
singing. [ follow F!s suggested emendation; QQ Aave Exeunt. Memphio and

Stellio singing. Act. 3. Sc. 3. Memphio and Stellio om. tAe song: Bl Dil. F. insert
befere anmouncing scene Song and words ( first 6 U, to Memp., rest to Stel.)
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ScE. 4.
HaLrePENIE. Luceo. Rixura. DroMmio. Risio.

(Enter HALFPENNY with clothes belonging to Canpius, Lucio and
RixuLA with clothes belonging fo L1viA.)

Zucio. Come, Rixula, wee haue made thee priuie to the whole
packe, there laie downe the packe.

Rix. 1 heleeue vnlesse it be better handled, wee shall out of
doores. )

Half. 1 care not, Omnem solum forti patria, 1 can live in christen- 5
dome as well as in Kent.

Zuco. And lle sing Patria vbicungue beme ; euerie house is my
home, where I may stanch hunger.

Rix. Nay, if you set all on hazard, though I be a pore wench
I am as hardie as you both ; I cannot speake Latine, but in plaine 10
English, if anie thing fall out crosse, Ile runne away.

Half. He loues thee well that would runne after.

Rix. Why, Halfpente, there’s no goose so gray in the lake, that
cannot finde a gander for her make.

Lucio. 1 loue a nutbrowne lasse, tis good to recreate. 15

Half. Thou meanest, a browne nut is good to crack.

Lucio. Why wold it not do thee good to crack such a nut?

Half. 1 feare she is worm-eaten within, she is so moth-eaten
without.

Rix. If you take your pleasure of mee, Ile in and tell your 20
practises against your masters.

Half. In faith, soure heart, hee that takes his pleasure on thee is
verie pleasurable.

Rix. You meane knauishly, and yet I hope foule water will
quench hot fire as soone as fayre.

Half. Well then, let fayre wordes coole that cholar, which foule
speeches hath kindled ; and because we are all in this case, and hope
all to haue good fortune, sing a roundelay, and weele helpe,—such as
thou wast woont when thou beatedst hempe.

Lucio. 1t was crabbs she stampt, and stole away one to make her 35
a face.

Rix. 1 agree, in hope that the hempe shall come to your wearing :

35

1 the Q': our rest 8 omne Dil. stupidly 10 cannon Q? 16
brawne £. 27 speeches Q': words rest 29 beatest QQ
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Dro. In deed thats big inough to put thy honesty in. But co
shall we go about the matter?

LZucio. Now it is come to the pinch my heart pants.

Half. 1 for my part am resolute, i utrumgque paratus, redie
die or to runne away.

Lucio. But, heare me! I was troubled with a vile dream, :
therefore it is little time spent to let Mother Boméby expound it :
is cunning in all things.

Dro. Then will I know my fortune.

Rix. And Ile aske for a siluer spoone which was lost last d:
which I must pay for.

" Ris. And Ile know what wil become of our deuices.

Half. And I!

Dro. Then let vs all go quickly ; we must not sleep in t
busines, our masters are so watchfull about it.

{ They knock at BOMBIE’S door. [Enter MOTHER BOMBIE.)

Bom. Why do you rap so hard at the doore ?

Dro. Because we would come in.

Bom. Nay, my house is no Inne.

Half. Crosse your selues, looke how she lookes.

Dro. Marke her not, sheele turne vs all to Apes.

Bom. What would you with me?

Ris. They say you are cunning, & are called the good woman
Rochester.

Bom. If neuer to doo harme, be to doo good, I dare saie I
not ill. But whats the matter? ,

Lucio. 1 had an ill dream, & desire to know the significatid.

Bom. Dreames, my sonne, haue their weight: though they be
a troubled minde, yet are they signes of fortune. Say on.

Lucio. In the dawning of the day,—for about that time by
starting out of my sleepe, I found it to bee,—mee thought I sa
a stately peece of beefe, with a cape cloke of cabidge, imbrode:
with pepper ; hauing two honorable pages with hats of mustard
their heades ; himselfe in greate pompe sitting vppon a cushion
white Brewish, linde with browne Breade; me thought be
poudred, he was much trobled with the salt rume ; & therfore th

yo pinch] pitch £, 71 utrumque Dil.: vtrangg. o/d eds. s.D. [T

knock . . . MOTHER BoMBIE] upplied Dil. 87 Dro. Q' F.: rest o
printing specch as part of Half.’s 93 an}a Q! 102 theum Dil.
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Bom. But thy yeeres and humours, pretie child, are subiect to 140
such fansies, which the more vnsensible they seeme, the more
fantasticall they are ; therefore this dream is easie.

To children, this is giuen from the Gods
To dream of milke, fruit, babies, and rods ;
They betoken nothing, but that wantons must-haue rods. 145

Dro. Ten to one thy dreame is true, thou wilt bee swinged.

Rix. Nay gammer, I pray you tell me who stole my spoone out
of the buttrie?

Bom. Thy spoone is not stolne but mislaide,

Thou art an ill huswife, though a good maid, 150
Looke for thy spoon where thou hadst like to be no maide.
. Riz. Bodie of me! let me fetch the spoone! I remember the
place !

Lucio. Soft, swift ; the place if it be there now, will bee there to
morrowe. 155

Rix. 1, but perchance the spoone will not.

Half. Wert thou once put to it?

Rix. No, sir boy, it was put to me.

Lucio. How was it mist ?

Dryo. Ile warrant for want of a mist. But whats my fortune, 160
mother ?

Bom. Thy father doth liue because he doth die,

Thou hast spent all thy thrift with a die,
And so lyke a begger thou shalt die.

Ris. 1 woulde haue likte well if all the gerundes had beene 165
there, 4%, do, and dum ; but all in die, thats too deadly.

Dro. My father indeed is a diar, and I haue ben a dicer, but to
die a beggar, giue mee leaue not to beleeue, Mother Bombie ; and
yet it may bee. I haue nothing to liue by but knauery, and if the
world grow honest, welcome beggerie. But what hast thou to say, 170
Risio ?

Ris. Nothing, till I see whether all this bee true that she hath
sayd.

Half. 1, Risio would faine see thee beg.

Ris. Nay, mother, tell vs this, What is all our fortunes? we are 175
about a matter of legerdemaine, howe will it fodge ?

141 vosensible Q*: vincible rest: Dil. proposing to tramspose fantasticall and

vinable 147 gammer Q' Djl.: grammer rest 154 will] it will Q2
165 1J11Q%: 1, l BLF.: Ah! 1Dl 167 diar QQ: Dyar B/ F.: dyer
Dil, and D¢/, F,: but o/d eds, 176 fadge B/, mods,
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Can. Bona verba, Liuta.

Dro. 1 vnderstand Latine: that is, Lfusa is 2 good worde.

Can. No, I byd her vse good wordes.

Ris. And what deeds?

Can. None but a deed of gift. 15

Ris. What gift?

Can. Her heart. .

Dro. Giue meeleaue to pose you, though you bee a graduate ; for
I tell you we in Rochester spurre so many hackneys, that we must
needs spurre schollers, for wee take them for hackneys. 20

Lsvia. Why so, sir boy ?

Dro. Because I knew two hired for ten grotes a pece to saie
seruice on sunday, and thats no more than a post horse from hence
to Canterbury.

Ris. Hee knowes what hee sayes, for hee once serued the 25
post-master.

Can. In deed I thinke hee serued some poast to his master, but
come Dromio post me.

Dro. You saie you would haue her heart for a deed.

Can. Well. 30

Dro. If youtake her hart for cor, that heart in her bodie, then know
this: Molle eius leuibus, cor enim violabile telis: a womans heart is
thrust through with a feather: if you meane she should giue a heart
named Ceruus, then are you worse, for cormua ceruus habet, that is,
to haue ones heart growe out at his head, which wyll make one ake 35
at the heart in their bodie.

Enter PRISIUS, SPERANTUS.

Livia. 1, beshrew your hearts, I heare one comming: I know it
is my father by his comming.

Can. What must we doo?

Dro. Why, as I tolde you: and let' me alone with the olde men : 40
fall you to your bridall.

Pris. Come, neighbor, I perceiue the loue of our children waxeth
key colde.

Spe. 1 thinke it was neuer but luke warme.

Pris. Bauins will haue their flashes, and youth their fansies ; 45
the one as soone quenched as the other burnt. But who be these?

33 Molle. .. Cor enim inniolabile Q!: Aemce Male . .. inuiolabile Q* B/, F.:

Dl lemgthens cor reading molle . . . levibus, cor est violabile (so Lov, Met. v. 2. 11)
38 comming) coughing Li/, 43 key colde Q!: cold rest
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Pris. Well, seeing our purposes are preuented, wee must lay
other plots, for Liusa shall not haue Candius.

Spe. Feare not, for I haue sworne that Candius shall not haue g5
Liuia. But let not vs fall out because our children fall in.

Pris. Wilt thou goe soone to Memphios house ?

Spe. 1, and if you will, let vs; that we may see how the young
couple bride it, and so we may teach our owne. Exeunt.

Sck. 2.
Accius, SILENA, LINCEO, HALFEPENIE.

{Enter Lucio and HALFPENNY.)

ZLucio. By this time I am sure the wagges haue playde their
parts ; there rests nothing now for vs but to match Accus and
Silena.

Half. 1t was too good to be true, for we should laugh heartily,
and without laughing my spleene would split; but whist! here comes 3
the man,

Enter Accius (in CANDIUS’ clothes).
and yonder the maide : let vs stand aside.
Enter SILENA (sn L1viA’s clothes).

Acaus. What meanies my father to thrust mee forth in an other
boies coate? Ile warrant tis to as much purpose as a hem in the
forehead. to

Half. There was an auncient prouerbe knockt in the head.

Acaius. 1 amalmost come into my nonage, and yet I neuer was so
farre as the prouerbes of this citie.

Lucio. Theres a quip for the suburbes of Rochester.

Half. Excellently applyed. 13

Sil. Well, though this furniture make mee a sullen dame, yet
I hope in mine owne I am no saint.

Half. A braue fight is lyke to bee betweene a cocke with a long
combe, and a hen with a long leg.

Lucio. Nay, her wits are shorter than her legs. 20

Half. And his combe longer than his wit.

Accius. 1 haue yonder vncouered a faire girle : Ile be so bolde as
spurre her, what might a bodie call her name ?

84 other Q only 88 will let al7 eds. 4 was] would be D4l 8-9
anothers boyes Q* 12 mine Q!
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Lucio. To haue such issues of our bodies, is worse than haue an
issue in the bodie. (7% SiLENA.) God saue you, prety mouse.

Si/. You may command and go without.

Half. Theres a glieke for you, let me haue my girde.—(Zv Sir.)
On thy conscience tell me what tis a clocke ? G5

Ssl. 1 cry you mercie, I haue kild your cushion.

Half. 1 am paid and stroke dead in the neast.—I am sure this
soft youth who is not halfe so wise as you are faire, nor you alto-
gether so faire as he is foolish, will not be so captious.

Acaius. Your eloquence passes my recognoscence. o

Enter MEMPHIO, STELLIO (severally, behind).

Lucio. 1 neuer heard that before, but shal we two make a match
betweene you ?
Sil. TIle know first who was his father.

Accius. My father? what need you to care? I hope he was none
of yours! 75
Half. A hard question, for it is oddes but one begate them both;

hee that cut out the vpper leather, cut out the inner, & so with one
awl stitcht two soles together. '
Stel. {aside to Luc.). What is she?
Luc. Tis Prisius daughter. 8o
Stel, In good time: it fodges.
Memp. (aside fo HALF.). What is he ?
Half. Sperantus sonne.
Memp. So: twill cotton.
Aeacsus. Damsell, I pray you how olde are you ? 85
Memp. (aside, alarmed). My sonne would scarce haue askt such
a foolish question.
Sil. I shall be eighteene next beare-baiting.
Stel, {aside, alarmed). My daughter woulde haue made a wiser
aunswere. 90
Half. (fo Luc.). O how fitly this comes off !
Accius. My father is a scolde, whats yours ?
Memp. My heart throbs,—I(’ll) looke him in the face : and yonder
I espie Stellso.

61 issues] issue QB rest 64 a glieke) glicke OF rest, whick Dil. explains as
‘o gibe’ 65 tis] it is Q? rest 70 passe QQ 77 that] bath Z. 79-84
Stel. (aside to Luc,] tAss and the frve following prefixes are misplaced in all eds.
Memp. Half. Memp. Stel. Luc, Stel. See mote 81 fadges B/. mods. 91
off] of @* 93 Y'N1) 1 of ali eds. is prob, mistake for lle due to | in looke
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95 Ste/. My minde misgiues mee—but whist, yonder is Memphso.
Acaus (fo MEMP.). In faith I perceiue an olde sawe and a rustie,
no foole to the old foole. I praie you wherefore was I thrust out
lyke a scar-crow in this similitude ?
Memp. My sonne| and I ashamd ! Dromio shall die.
100 Sil Father, are you sneaking behind? I pray you what must
I doe next ?
Stel, My daughter ! Risio thou hast cosned mee,
Lucio. Now begins the game.
Memp. How came you hether?
105  Accius. Marrie, by the waie from your house hether.
Memp. How chance in this attire ?
Accius. How chance Dromio bid me?
Memp. Ah, thy sonne will bee begd for a concealde foole.
Aecius. Will 1? 1 faith, sir, no.
110 Stel, Wherefore came you hether, SiZena, without leaue?
Sil. Because I dyd, and I am heere because I am.
Stel. Poore wench, thy wit is improued to the vttermost.
Half. 1, tis an hard matter to haue a wit of the olde rent;
euerie one rackes his commons so high.
115 Memp. aside). Dromio tolde mee that one should meete SteZios
daughter, and courte her in person of my sonne.
Stel. {aside)). Risio tolde me one shoulde meete Memphios sonne,
and pleade in place of my daughter. '
Memp. {aside). But alas, I see that my sonne hath met wyth
120 Si/ena himselfe, and bewraid his folly.
Stel. {aside). But I see my daughter hath pratled with Aeaus,
and discouered her simplicitie.
Lucio. A braue crie to heare the two olde mules weep ouer the
young fooles.
135  Memp. Accius, how lykest thou Sikena ?
Acctus. 1 take her to be pregnant.
Si/. Truly his talke is very personable.
Stel. Come in, girle ; this geare must be fetcht about.
Memp. Come, Accius, let vs go in.
130 ZLucio {fo STELLIO). Nay, sir, there is no harme done ; they haue

104 hither Q2 res? 107 How chance? Dromio bid me. Djl. 111 am? Q!
came rest 117 Stel. Risio. . . sonne Q! only. TAe rest print and pleade . . .
daughter as continuation of Memphio's preceding speech, old eds. placing fresh prefix
Memp. defore But alas 133 to before weepe Q3 BI. mods. 126 pregpant
Q!: repugnant rest

P2
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neither bought nor solde: they may be twinnes for theyr wits and
yeeres.

Memp. (to HALFPENNY). But why diddest thou tell mee it was
Sperantus sonne ?

Half. Because I thought thee a foole, to aske who thine owne 133
sonne was.

Lucio {to STELLIO). And so, sir, for your daughter, education hath
done much, otherwise they are by nature softe wytted inough.

Memp. Alas, theyr ioyntes are not yet tied, they are not yet come
to yeeres and discretion. 149

Accius. Father, if my handes bee tyed, shall I growe wise ?

Half. 1, and Sélena too, if you tie them fast to your tongues.

Sil. You may take your pleasure of my tongue, for it is no mans
wife.

Memp. Come in, Aecius. 145

Stel. Come in, Silena: 1 wyll talke with Memphios sonne ; but
as for Risio—/ ‘

Memp. As for Dromio— !

Exeunt MEMPHI0, AcCl1US, STELLIO, SILENA.
Half. Asse for you all foure!

Enter DroMiO, Risio.

Dyro. How goes the worlde now? We haue made all sure ; Candius 150
and ZLsuia are maryed, their fathers consenting, yet not knowing.

Lucio. We haue flat mard all! Aeaus and Silema courted one
another ; their fathers toke them napping ; both are ashamd; and
you both shall be swingd.

Ris. Tush! let vs alone : we will perswade them that all fals out 155
for the best; for if vynderhande this match had bene concluded,
they both had ben coosned ; and now seeing they finde both to bee
fooles, they may be both better aduised. But why is Halfepenie
so sad ?

Enter Hackneyman, Sergeant.

Half. Because I am sure 1 shall neuer bee a pennie. 160

Ris. Rather praie there bee no fall of monie, for thou wilt then
go for a que.

134 Sperantus] Prisius all eds. Ses my emendation of the prefixes 1. 79-84
140 and so all 143 too Q® rest: to Q 150 worlde, now we all eds., Dil.
F. om. comma at world 156 vnderhande, Q!: I vnderstand rest, Dil, re-
peating If bef. this 162 que o/d eds. . e. q. as Dil, : farthing F.
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Dro. Yes, he was a notable horse for seruice ; he wold tyre, and
retire.

Hack. Doe you thinke Ile be iested out of my horse ? Sergeant,
wreake thy office on him,

Ris. Nay, stay, let him be baild.

Hack. So he shall when I make him a bargen.

Dyo. It was a verie good horse, I must needs confesse ; and now
hearken to his qualities, and haue patience to heare them, since
I must paie for him. He would stumble three houres in one mile,
1 had thought I had rode vpon addeces betweene this and Canter-
burie; if one gaue him water, why he would lie downe & bath
himselfe lyke a hauke: if one ranne him, he woulde simper and
mump, as though he had gone a wooing to a maltmare at Rochester :
hee trotted before and ambled behinde, and was so obedient, that
he would doo dutie euerie minute on his knees, as though euerie
stone had bin his father.

Hack. 1 am sure he had no diseases.

Dro. A little rume or pose: hee lackt nothing but an hand-
kercher.

Serg. Come, what a tale of a horse haue we here! I can not stay,
thou must with me to prison.

Ris. If thou be a good fellow, Hacknyman, take all our foure
bondes for the paiment : thou knowest wee are towne borne children,
and wil not shrinke the citie for a pelting iade.

Half. Ile enter into a statute Marchant to see it aunswered. But
if thou wilt haue bondes, thou shalt haue a bushell full.

Hack. Alas, poore Ant! thou bound in a statute marchant?
a browne threed will bind thee fast inough. But if you will be
content all foure ioyntly to enter into a bond, I will withdrawe the
action.

Dro. Yes, lle warrant they will. How say you?

Half. 1 yeeld.

Ris. And I

Lucio. And 1.

Hack. Well, call the Scriuener.

Serg. Heeres one hard by : Ile call him.

(Knocks at a door.)

204 thine Q* B/, mods. 205 stay, Q! only 208 to! Q': of rest 210
addeces QQ (s.e. adzes) : addices rest 218 rheume B/, mods. 332 Ris.
Ri. Q': Li. Q3 B/: Luc. Dil. F. fellow Q! only 217 poore] poort (¢
s.D. [Knocks at & door] supplied D/,

al1o

220
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235
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Ris. A scriueners shop hangs to a Sergeants mase, like a burre to
a freese coate.
Seri. (within). Whats the matter ? i
240 Hack. You must take a note of a bond.
Dro. Nay, a pint of curtesie puls on' a pot of wine. In this
Tauerne weele dispatch.
Hack. Agreed. Exeunt (all but Riscio).
Ris. Now if our wits be not in the waine, our knauery shall bee
245 at the full. They will ride them worse than Dromio rid his horse,

for if the wine master their wits, you shall see them bleed their |

follyes. Exst,

’ ACT. 6.

Scke. 1.

(Enter) Dro, Risio, Lucio, HALFPENIE.

Dromio. Euerie foxe to his hole, the houndes are at hande.

Ris. The Sergeants mase lyes at pawne for the reckning, and he
vnder the boord to cast it vp.

ZLucio. The Scrivener cannot keepe his pen out of the pot: euery

5 goblet is an inkhorne.

Half. The hackneyman hee whiskes with his wande, as if the
Tauerne were his stable, and all the seruantes his horses: ¢ Iost there
vp, bay Richard ! '—and white Joaues are horsebread in his eyes.

Dro. 1t is well I have my acquitance, and hee such a bond as

10 shall doo him no more good than the bond of a faggot. Our
knaueries are now come to the push, and wee must cunningly
dispatch all. Wee two will goe see howe wee may appease our
masters, you two howe you may conceale the late marriage: if
all fall out amisse, the worst is beating; if to the best, the worst

15 is lybertie.

Ris. Then lettes about it speedely, for so many yrons in the fire

together require a diligent Plummer. Exeunt,
237 aom. QA s. D. [all but Riscio) added Dil, 345 They] we Dil.
Sce. 1] Sce 8. Q* s. D. Luc1o] Linceo o/d eds. 7-8 inv. commas first in

Dil. 9 acquitance] acquaintance Q? B/, F. such a boand Q': such bonds
rest 13 the Q': your rest 16 fire om. Q}

——
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Sce. 2.
VICINIA. BoOMBIE.
{Enter VICINIA.)

Vie. My heart throbbes, my eares tingle, my minde misgiues
mee, since I heare such muttering of marryages in Rochester. My
conscience, which these eighteene yeeres hath beene frosen with
coniealed guiltynesse, beginnes nowe to thawe in open griefe. But
I wil not accuse my selfe till I see more danger: the good olde 5
woman Mother Bombie shall trie her cunning vpon me; and if
I perceiue my case is desperate by her, then wyll I rather preuent,
although with shame, then report too late, and be inexcusable.
{Knocks. Enter MOTHER BoMBIE.) God speed, good mother.

Bom. Welcome, sister. 10

Vie. 1 am troubled in the night with dreames, and in the daie
with feares ; mine estate bare, which I cannot well beare ; but' my
practises deuillish, which I cannot recall. If therefore in these same

yeeres there be anie deepe skill, tell what my fortune shall be, and
what my fault is.

13
Bom. In studying to be ouernaturall,
Thou art like to be vnnaturall,
And all about a naturall :
Thou shalt bee eased of a charge,
If thou thy conscience discharge, 20

And this I commit to thy charge.

Vie. Thou hast toucht mee to the quicke, mother ; I vnderstand
thy meaning, and thou well knowest my practise. I will follow thy
counsell. But what wyll bee the end ?

Bom. Thou shalt know before this daie end : farewel. 25

Exit Boy.

Vie. Nowe I perceiue I must either bewraie a mischiefe, or suffer
a continual inconuenience. I must hast homewardes, and resolue
to make all whole: better a little shame, than an infinite griefe.
The strangenes will abate the faulte, and the bewraying wipe it
cleane away. Exit. 30

s. D, Vicinia ', Aere and below, ll. 169, 272, 343 : Vicina Q* rest 2 such Q':
somersst 3 haue QY BL F.: has Dil. 4 coniealed QQ: congealed B/ F.:

concealed Dil.  this Aef. coniealed Q* rest 8 report so all 14 me afler
tell Bl mods. 18 a Q' only
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Syn. Yes, your sonne and Prisius daughter were maryed : though 30
you seeme strange, yet they repent it not, I am sure.

Spe. My sonne, villaine ! I had rather hee were fairely hanged.

Nas. So he is, sir; you haue your wish.

Enter CANDIUS.

Can. Here, fidlers, take this, and not a worde: heere is no
wedding, it was at Memphios house; yet, gramercy ! your musicke, 35
though it mist the house, hit the minde ; we were a preparing our
wedding geare.

Syn. I crie you mercie, sir, I thinke it was Memphios sonne that
was married. (Exit CANDIUS. )

Spe. O ho, the case is altered ! goe thether then, and be haltered 40
for me.

Nas. Whats the almes?

Syn. An Angell.

Bed. lle warrant thers some worke towards: ten shillings is
money in master Maiors purse. 45
Syn. Let vs to Memphios and share equally ; when we haue done

all, thou shalt haue new shooes.

Bed. 1, such as they cry at the Sizes, a marke in issues, and
marke in issues, and yet I neuer sawe so much leather as would
peece ones shooes. 50

Syn. No more! thers the mony.

Bed. A good handsell, and I thinke the maidenhead of your
liberalitie.

MNas. Come, heres the house : what shall we sing?

Syn. You know Memphio is verie rich and wise, and therefore 55
let vs strike the gentle stroke, and sing a catch. Sing.

SONG.

All 3. THe Bride this Night can catch no cold;
No cold, the Bridegroome’s yong, not old,
Like Iuie he her fast does hold,

1 Fid. And clips her, 6o
E Y] And lips her,
3 And flips her too.

All 3. Then let them alone, they know what they doe.

s. D. [Exit CANDIUS] om. all eds. though they record kis re-entry below 40
Spe. om. Q* 48 and om. Bl Dil. 50 ones (': my rest  s.D. Sing.]
as stage-direction Q: as text, vest. Bl alone of old eds. gives the words
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1 Fid. At laugh and lie downe, if they play,
32 ,, What Asse against the sport can bray?
3 ,  Such Tick-tacke has held many a day,
I And longer.
z And stronger.
3 » It still holds too.
70 A/l 3. Then let them alone, they know what they doe,
This Night,
In delight
Does thump away sorrow.
Of billing
vs Take your filling,
So good morrow, good morrow.

Nas. Good morrowe, mistres bride, and sende you a huddle.

Memp. (above). What crouding knaues haue we there? case vp
your fiddies, or the cunstable shall cage you vppe! What bride

80 talke you of ?

Syn. Heres a wedding in Rochester, and twas tolde me first that
Sperantus son had married Prisius daughter. We were there, and
they sent vs to your worshippe, saying your son was matched with
Stellios daughter.

85 Memp. Hath Sperantus that churle nothing to doe but mocke his
neighbours? Ile bee euen with him! And get you gone, or
I sweare by the roodes bodie Ile laye you by the heeles.

Nas. Sing a catch? heres a faire catch in deed ! sing til we catch

colde on our feet, and bee cald knaue tyll our eares glowe on our
9o heades! Your worshippe is wise, sir.

Memp. Dromio, shake off a whole kennel of officers, to punish
these iarring rogues. Ile teach them to stretch theyr dried sheepes
guts at my doore, and to mock one that stands to be maior.

Dro. (above). 1 had thought they had beene sticking of pigs,

95 I heard such a squeaking. I go, sir.

Syn. Let vs be packing.

Nas. Where is my scabbarde ? euerye one sheath his science.

Bed. A bots on the shoomaker that made this boote for my
fiddle : tis too straight. '

100 Syn. No more wordes! twill bee thought they were the foure
waites, and let them wring ; as for the wagges that set vs on worke,
wele talke with them. Exeunt.

77 Good) God QQ 78 [above] Dsl. suppl. Memphio looks out 83
with before his Q2 B, mods. 92 rogues Q!: tongues ress
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{Entery) MEMPHIO, DrOMIO.

Dro. They be gone, sir.

Memp. 1f they had stayed, the stockes shoulde haue staied them.
But, sirra, what shall we now doo ? ' 105
Dro. As 1 aduised you, make a match; for better one house be

cumbred with two fooles than two.

Memp. Tis true: for it beeing bruted that eache of vs haue
a foole, who will tender marriage to anie of them, that is wise?
besides, fooles are fortunate, fooles are faire, fooles are honest. 1o

Dro. 1, sir, and more than that, fooles are not wise: a wise man
is melancholy for moone-shine in the water; carefull, building
castles in the ayre ; & commonly hath a foole to his heyre.

Memp. But what sayest thou to thy dames chafing?

Dro. Nothing, but all her dishes are chafing dishes. 115

Memp. 1 would her tongue were in thy belly.

Dro. 1 had as liefe haue a rawe neates tongue in my stomacke.

Memp. Why?

Dro. Marie, if the clapper hang within an inch of my heart, that
makes mine eares burme a quarter of a mile off, do you not thinke 110
it would beate my heart blacke and blew ?

Memp. Well, patience is a vertue, but pinching is worse than any
vice! I wil breake this matter to Stelkis, and if he be willing, this
day shall be their wedding,

Dro. Then this day shall be my libertie. 125

Memp. 1, if Stellios daughter had beene wise, and by thy meanes
cosned of a foole.

' Dro. Then, sir, Ile reuolt, and dash out the braines of your
" deuises. -
" Memp. Rather thou shalt be free. Exeunt. 130

{Enter) SPERANTUS, HALFEPENIE, Prisius, Lucro.

Spe. Boy, this smoake is a token of some fire, I lyke not the lucke
of it. Wherefore should these minstrelles dreame of a marryage?

Half. Alas, sir, they rustle into euery place. Giue credit to no
such wordes.

Spe. 1 will to Prisius: 1 cannot be quiet—and in good time I meet 135
him. Good morow, neighbor.

106 aduise Q* Bl. mods, 109 wise 1] wise, o/d eds. : wise; Dil. F, 120
off, do Diél.: off. Do old eds. F. ~ s.D.Lucio] Linceo Q': Lincio Q' B/ 131
a Q' only Incke] look DiZ 136 Good mod. eds.: God QQ AL .
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Pris. 1 cast the morrow in thy face, & bid good night to all

neighborhood.
" Spe. This is your olde tricke, to pick ones purse & then to picke

140 quarrels: I tell thee, I had rather thou shouldest rob my chest, than

imbesell my sonne.

Pris. Thy sonne? my daughter is seduced ! for I hear say she

is marryed, and our boyes can tell. —(Zo Lucio.) How sayest thou?
tell the truth or Ile grinde thee to pouder in my mill. Be they

145 marryed ?

55

Luclo. True it is they were both in a church.

Pris. Thats no fault, the place is holy.

Half. And there was with them a priest.

Spe. Why what place fitter for a priest than a church?

Lucio. And they tooke one another by the hand.

Pris. Tush! thats but common curtesie.

Half. And the priest spake many kinde wordes.

Spe. That shewed hee was no dumbe minister. But what sayde

they? diddest thou heare anie wordes betweene them ?

Lucie. Faith there was a bargaine during life, and the clocke

cryed, God giue them ioy.

Pris. Villaine! they be marryed !
Half. Nay, I thinke not so.
Spe. Yes, yes! God giue you ioy is a binder! Ile quickly be

160 resolud. Candius, come forth.

1

Ll

6s

{Re-)Enter CANDIUS. :
Pris. And Ile be put out of doubt. Zsuia, come forth.

{Enter) Livia.

Spe. The micher hangs downe his head !

Pris. The baggage begins to blush !

Half. Now begins the game !

Lucio. 1 beleeue it will be no game for vs.

Spe. Are you marryed, yong master ?

Can. 1 cannot denie it, it was done so lately.
Spe. But thou shalt repent it was done so soone.
Pris. Then tis bootlesse to aske you, Liuia.
LZivia. 1, and needlesse to be angrie.

137 face] fate Q! 141 imbeasell B/ F.: embezzle Dil. 144 pow-
ed O 155 clocke] clerk D/, without authorsty, but perhaps rightly
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Pris. It shall passe anger ; thou shalt finde it rage.

Livia. You gaue your consent.

Pris. Impudent giglot, was it not inough to abuse me, but also to
belie me?

Can. You, sir, agreed to this match. 175

Spe. Thou brasen face boy, thinkest thou by learning to persuade
me to that which thou speakest? Where did I consent, when, what
witnes ?

Can. 1n this place yesterday before Dromio and Risio.

Pris. 1 remember we heard a contract between Memphios sonne 180
and Stellios daughter; and that our good wils being asked, which
needed not, wee gaue them, which booted not.

Can. Twas but the apparell of A«ius and Silena ; we were the
! persons.

Pris. O villany not to be borne! {Zv Lucto.) Wast thou priuie 185
to this practise ?

Lucio. In a manner.

Pris. lle pay thee after a manner.

Spe. And you, oatemeale groate! you were acquainted with this
plot. 190

Half. Accessarie, as it were.

Spe. Thou shalt be punished as principal : here comes Memphio
and Stellio ; they belike were priuie, and all theyr heads were layde
together to grieue our heartes.

Enter MeMPHIO, STELLIO, { DROMIO, RiscI0).

Memp. Come, Stellio, the assurance may be made to morraw, and 195
our children assured to day.

Stel. Let the conueyance runne as we agreed.

Pris. You conuey cleanely in deede, if coosnage bee cleane deal-
ing, for in the apparell of your children you haue conuaide a match
betweene ours, which grieues vs not a little, 200

Memp. Nay, in the apparel of your children, you haue discouerd
the folly of ours, which shames vs ouermuch.

Stel. But tis no 'matter; though they bee fooles they are no
beggers.

Spe. And thogh ours be disobedient, they be no fools. 205

Dro. So now they tune theyr pipes.

\ &

188 pay] pray Q2 B s.D. [Dromio, Riscio] supplied Dil. 202
lhnmuf‘nhme F, ¢ ’ »”
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(Enter AcCius and SILENA.)

Spe. Neighbor, these things cannot be recald, therefore as good
consent ; seeing in all our purposes also we mist the marke, for they
two will match their children.

Pris. Well of that more anone: not so sodainely, least our vn- 245
gratious youths thinke we dare do no other; but in truth their loue
stirres vp nature in me.

Memp. Come, Accius, thou must be marryed to SiZena. How art
thou minded ? _

Accius. What for euer and euer? 250

Memp. 1, Accius, what els?

Accius. 1 shall neuer be able to abide it, it will be so tedious.

Stel. Silena, thou must be betrothed to Aeius, & loue him for thy
husband.

Sil. 1 had as liefe haue one of clouts. 35

Stel. Why, Silena ?

Sil. Why looke how he lookes.

Accius. If you will not, another will.

Si/. I thanke you for mine olde cap.

Accius. And if you be so lustie, lend me two shillings. a6o

Pris. (20 Spe.). We are happie we mist the foolish match.

Memp. Come, you shall presently be contracted.

Dro. Contract their wits no more, they bee shronke close
already.

Accius. Well, father, heeres my hande ; strike the bargaine. 263

SiZ. Must he lie with me?

Stel. No, Silena, lie by thee.

Accius. 1 shall giue her the humble-bees kisse.

Enter Vicinia, (M&sTIUS, and SERENA).

Vic. 1 forbid the banes.

Ris. What, doest thou thinke them rattes, and fearest they shall a0
be poisoned ?

Memp, You, Vicinia? wherefore?

Vic. Hearken !l—about eighteene yeeres agoe, I nurst thee a sonne,
Memphio, and thee a daughter, Steliso.

Stel. True. 278
© Memp. True.

s.D. VICINIA QQ: Vicina B,

1. mods. S.D. [M&STIUS and SERENA] sup-
Plied Dil, 27a Vicioa Q* Bl mods.
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Memp. This is my sonne. O fortunate Memphio /

Stel. This is my daughter, more than thrice happie Ste/io / 315

Mest. How happie is Mestius, how blessed Serena, that being
neither children to poore parents, nor brother and sister by nature,
may inioye their loue by consent of parents and nature.

Accius. Soft, Ile not swap my father for all this.

Sil. What, do you thinke Ile bee cosned of my father ? me thinkes 320
I should not! Aother Bombie tolde me ‘my father knew mee not,
my mother bore mee not, falsely bred, truly begot’—a bots on
Mother Bomby !

Dro. Mother Bombie tolde vs we should be founde coosners, and
in the end be cosned by cosners: wel fare Mother Bomby / 325

Ris. 1 heard Mother Bomby saie that thou shalt die a beggar:
beware of Mother Bomby !

Pris. Why haue you all bene with Motker Bomby §

Lucio. Al), and as farre as I can see {she) foretolde all.

Memp. In deed she is curming and wise, neuer doing harme, but 330
still practising good. Seeing these things fall out thus, are you
content, Ste//io, the match goe forward ?

Stel. 1, with double ioye, hauing found for a foole a wise maide,
and finding betweene them both exceeding loue.

Pris. Then to end all iars, our childrens matches shall stand 335
with our good liking. LZLiwia, inioy Candius.

Spe. Candius, inioy Liuia,

Can. How shall we recompence fortune, that to our loues hath
added our parents good wills ?

Mest. How shall wee requite fortune, that to our loues hath 340
added lawfulnesse, and to our poore estate competent liuing ?

Memp. Vicinia, thy fact is pardoned; though the law would see
it punisht. Wee be content to keepe Sikna in the house with the
new married couple.

Stel. And I doo maintaine Aecius in our house.

Vie. Come, my children, though fortune hath not prouided you
landes, yet you see you are not destitute of friends. I shall be eased
of a charge both in purse and conscience : in conscience, having
reuealed my lewd practise ; in purse, hauing you kept of almes.

Accius. Come, if you bee my sister, its the better for you. 350

316 how]thou all eds., Dil. placing comma at blessed 331-2 snv. com. first F.
325 wel fare #.: welfare o/d. eds.: farewell Dil. Bomby] Bom. 8/. Dil.
829 [she] snserted Dil. 342 Vicina Qf B/, mods. 348 having mods. :
haue o/d eds. 350 its Q': tis QF rest

345
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Pris. The next day at mine.

Spe. Then at mine the last day, & euen so spend this weeke in
good cheere. .

Dro. Then we were best be going whilest euery one is pleasd :
and yet these couples are not fully pleasde, till the priest haue done 390
his worst.

Ris. Come, Sergeant, weele tosse it this weeke, and make thy
mase arest a boild capon.

Serg. No more words at ‘the wedding: if the maior shuld know
it, I were in danger of mine office. 395

Ris. Then take heed how on such as we are, you shew a cast of
your office.

Half. If you mace vs, weele pepper you.

Acaus. Come, sister, the best is, we shall haue good chere these
foure dayes. 400

LZucio.  And be fooles for euer.

S#/. Thats none of our vpseekings.

(Execunt.)

FINIS.

38y day Q! only
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JTohn Lyllic maister | of Artes. | Imprinted at London for William | Jones, and
are to be sold at the signe of the | Gun, neere Holburne Comduict. | 1597. | 4to.
A-G 3 in fours, G3 verso blank. No col. (Br. Mus.: Bodl.: Dyce Coll. S.
Kensing.)
The play is not included among the Sixe Covrt Comedies, its second publication
being that of Fairbolt’s edition of the Dramatic Works, vol. il. 1858.



THE WOMAN IN THE MOONE

Argument. — Nature on the petition of the shepherds of Utopia
creates a woman for their comrade, and dowers her with the several
excellences of the gods who preside over the Seven. Planets. The
latter, filled with envy, determine to work her ruin by subjecting her
in turn to their influence. Under that of Sa#usn she repays with
a moody discourtesy the service rendered by Gunophilus (the Clown
of the piece), and the admiration of the shepherds. Under that of
Jupiter she rejects contemptuously the love proffered by the god and
the sceptre she at first requested ; she exacts exaggerated demonstra-
tions of respect from Gunophilus, and delights in exercising the
shepherds in dangerous tasks. When Mars assumes the ascendant,
he brings the shepherds to blows over the boar they have killed ; but
Pandora mingles in the fray, and puts them all to rout. .o/, suc-
ceeding, makes her sweet-tempered and poetical : she apologizes to
Gunophilus and her suitors, selects Stesias as her husband, and
prophesies their happiness in oracular verse. Next, Penus, aided by
Cupid and Joculus, renders her wanton : she makes love in tum to
Gunophilus and the three other shepherds, Learchus, Melos, and
Iphicles, and invites them to a banquet. Gunophilus, jealous of the
shepherds, posts Stesias in wait in a cave, but, failing to give the
signal till the banquet with its jealousies and recriminations is over,
only receives a beating for his pains. Mercury, assuming sovereignty,
fills Pandora with the spirit of lying and theft ; while the shepherds,
changed also to intriguers under his influence, betray her conduct to
Stesias. Wamed by Gunophilus, Pandora parries Stesias’ reproaches
by a feigned swoon, and represents the shepherds’ reports as caused
by jealousy and disappointed love. She revenges herself on them
by pretended assignations, at which Stesias, in his wife’s clothes,
meets and cudgels them ; while she herself elopes with Gunophilus,
carrying her husband’s treasure along with her, On their way to the
coast, however, Luna assumes sway, causing her purpose to change
and her wits to wander. Stesias overtakes them; but she soon
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appear, and they are seldom such as can be attributed to mistakes in
printing, e. g. :
iii. 2. 4. Wanton discourses, musicke and merrie songes
iii. 2. 65. And of them all Stesias deserues the least
iii. 2. 128. Then shepheard this kisse shalbe our nuptials
iii. 2. 238. Bring Iphicles and Melos with thee, and tell them
iv. 1. 10. Theeuish, lying, subtle, eloquent
v. 1. 107. Milke white Squirrels, singing Popiniayes
iv. 1. 24. She singing on her Lute, and Melos being the note
v. I. 324. Fantasticall, childish, and folish, in their desires

Moreover, as I have shown under ‘Sources’ below, the play is
probably indebted to the example of Greene’s Planetomackia, pub-
lished in black-letter quarto by Thos. Cadman, 1585; and to the
dramatic example of The Rare Triumphs of Love and Fortune, pub.
1589. Finally the Latin lines, iii. 1. 111-5, are a later adaptation of
‘an effect already employed by him in the Elvetham Entertainment,
1591 : vol.i. p. 445. On all these grounds I incline, then, to reverse
my earlier judgement (Quarterly Review, Jan. 1896) that The Woman
is Lyly’s earliest play, 1578-81, and to pronounce it his latest concep-
tion (followed only by the revised form of Zoves Metamorphosis), com-
posed 1591-3, probably nearer the end than the beginning of that
period, but earlier than 4 Midsummer Night's Dream, which dates
about 1594.

Sources. — The story of the creation of Pandora is original

in Hesiod's "Epya xal ‘Hpépay, 1L 69-82 :
‘Os épald” of & énlfovro Au Kpoviwve dvaxre.
Abrixa & & yains whdooe xAvros "Apdupijes
wapBévy aiboiy ixehov, Koovew 8o BovAds:
{Soe 8¢ xai xbopnoe Ged yravkdms "Abjvy
dupi 8¢ ol Xdprés re Oeal xai worvia Mebo
Sppovs xpvoeovs EBecav xpol® dudl 8¢ mivye
"Qpar xadixopor orépov dvleow elapwoioy
[mdvra 8¢ ol xpot xdopov dprippoce Malras "Abii.]
'Ev & dpa ol omifeoo Suixropos "Apyepdvrys
Yeaided @ alpvAiovs Te Adyovs xai dwixhomov $fos
revfe Aws BovAfioe Bapukrimov: &v § dpa Pury
Oiixe Bedyv xijpufs Svdpnve 8¢ mpde ywaixa
Tav8dpny, ére wdvres 'OAdpma Sdpar’ Eovres
Sépov ddpnoay, wip' dvlpdow dAdnorjow,

See also the Theogony 570~612.
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a later moment of the same expedition, Gunophilus says, ¢ We are
almost at the sea side.” Evidently there is an imaginary transfer of
scene, the difficulty presented by the continuous use of the balcony
being obviated by the reflection that it stands in this play for the
heavens or actual planetary spheres, which would be equally present
at different spots in the same neighbourhood. Several similar
imaginary transfers occur in Campaspe, one in Endimion, pp. 6o-1,
and one in Loves Metamorphosis, Act ii. As regards Time, he is stricter
than in any other play. Though the notes of it are not very precise,
he intends the action to occupy no more than the single day allowed
for Comedy. Acts iv and v are, as I have shown, continuous, and
early in Act iv (l. 103, ‘ere the sunne go doun’) Pandora alludes
to the approach of evening. The inference is that the earlier part
of the day has been occupied by the preceding Acts ; for the plan of
the piece seems to require that if Mercury and Luna, who dominate
the Fourth and Fifth Act respectively, hold sway only for a few
hours, the ascendency of the preceding Planets shall not be of very
much longer or shorter duration. The banquet that occupies the
second scene of Act iii thus falls appropriately about the middle of
the single day occupied by the whole piece ; and we may note that
the division of this Third Act into two scenes involves no real
interval, since Gunophilus executes in the second scene, 1. 68,
a commission (to fetch a herb) imposed on him in the first, 1l. 65-71.
Similarly the sway of Luna, or moon-rise, comes near the end of the
piece. We are, then, to disregard the inconsistencies which Lyly,
whether carelessly or deliberately, left in the text, of which the chief
are the words of Pandora, ii. 1. 8-9:

By day I thinke of nothing but of rule,
By night my dreames are all of Empery—

words used immediately after Jupiter has assumed ascendency, and
the recital by the shepherds, iv. i. 21 sqqg., of past favours she has
shown to them ; which waquld properly require the lapse of a con-
siderable interval. :
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Prologus

Vr Poct slumbring in the Muses laps,
Hath seene a Woman seated in the Moone,

A point beyond the aundent Theorique;
And as it was so he presents his dreame,
Here in the bounds of fayre Viopia, 5
Where louely Nature being onely Queene, '
Bestowes suck workmanship on carthly mould
That Heauens themselues enuy her glorious worke.
But all in vaine: for (malice being spent)
They yeeld themselues to follow Natures doom ; 10
And fayre Pandora sits in Cynthias orbe.
Tlis, but the shadow of our Authors dreame,
Argues ‘the substance to be neere at hand :
At whose appearance I most humbly craue,
That in your forchead she may read content. 15
If many faults escape in her discourse,
Remember all is but a Poets dreame,
The first he had in Phoebus Aoly bowre,
But not the last, vniesse the first displease,

BOND 11t R



THE WOMAN IN THE MOONE
(ACT 1)

Enter NATURE, with her two maidens CONCORD and DISCORD.

NATURE.

Ature descends from farre aboue the spheeres,
To frolicke heere in fayre Vtopia,

Where my chiefe workes do florish in their prime,

And wanton in their first simplicitie.

Heere I suruey the pictured firmament, 5

With hurtlesse flames in concaue of the Moone;

The liquid substance of the welkins waste,

Where moystures treasurie is clouded vp;

The mutuall Ioynter of all swelling seas,

And all the creatures which their waues conteine; 10

Lastly the rundle of this Massiue earth,

From vtmost face vnto the Centers point:

All these, and all their endlesse circumstance,

Heere I suruey, and glory in my selfe.

But what meanes Discord so to knit the browes, 15

With sorrowes clowde ecclipsing our delights?
Discord. It grieues my hart, that still in euery worke,

My fellow Concorde frustrates my desire,

When I to perfect vp some wondrous deed,

Do bring forth good and bad, or light and darke, 23

Pleasant and sad, moouing and fixed things,

Fraile and immortall, or like contraries:

She with her hand vnites them all in one,

And so makes voide the end of mine attempt.

S.D. ACT 1: om. Q. The division of the play into Acts, and of the Third Act
inlo scemes, 15 re; ed from Q F. s. D. Enter Nature, &c. : this and all
unbracketed stage-directions, more full and numerous for this play, are, as usual,

from the Q 6 Moone;] the stops at end of ll. 6, 8, 10, 12 are represented by
commas in Q ; F. substituting full stop only at conteine
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When I arayde this lifelesse Image thus,

It was decreed in my deepe prouidence,

To make it such as our Vtopians craue,

A merror of the earth, and heauens dispight: 65
" The matter first when it was voyde of forme,

Was purest water, earth, and ayre, and fyre,

And when I shapt it in a matchlesse mould,

(Whereof the lyke was neuer seene before)

It grew to this impression that you see, G5

And wanteth nothing now but life and sowle.

But life and soule I shall inspire from heauen,

So hold it fast, till with my quickning breath,

I kindle inward seeds of sence and minde.

Now fire be turnd to choler, ayre to bloud, o

Water to humor purer then it selfe,

And earth to flesh more cleare then Christall rock.

And Discord stand aloofe, that Concords hands

May ioyne the spirit with the flesh in league.

CONCORD fast imbraceth the Image.

Concord. Now do I feele how life and inward sence, =3

Imparteth motion vnto euery limme.
WNVat. Then let her stand or moue or walke alone.

The Image walkes about fearefully.

Herein hath Nafure gone beyond her selfe,

And heauen will grudge at beautie of the earth,

When it espies a second sonne belowe. 8o
Dis. Now euerie part performes her functions dew,

Except the tongue whose strings are yet vntyed.
Nat. Discorde, vnlose her tongue, to serue her turne,

For in distresse that must be her defence:

And from that roote will many mischiefes growe, 85

If once she spot her state of innocence. Image speakes.
Pandora kneeling. Haile heauenly Queene, the author of all good,

Whose wil hath wrought in me the fruits of life,

And fild me with an vnderstanding soule,

To know the difference twixt good and bad. go
Nature lifting her vp. 1 make thee for a solace vnto men,

And see thou follow our commaunding will,

Now art thou MNafures glory and delight,

Compact of euery heauenly excellence;
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Sat. Then in reuenge of Nafure and her worke,
Let vs conclude to shew our Emperie:

And bend our forces gainst this earthly starre.
Each one in course shall signorize awhile,

That she may feele the influence of our beames,
And rue that she was formde in our dispight:
My turne is first, and Saswrne will begin.

Jup. And Ile begin where Safurme makes an end,
And when I end, then AMars shall tyrrannize,
And after Mars then So/ shall marshall her,
And after So/ each other in his course:

Come let vs go, that Safurne may begin.

[acT1

135

He ascends.

140

{(Exeunt all the Planets except SATURNE.)

Sat. 1 shall instill such melancholy moode,
As by corrupting of her purest bloud,
Shall first with sullen sorrowes clowde her braine,
And then surround her heart with froward care:
She shalbe sick with passions of the hart,

Selfwild, and toungtide, but full fraught with teares.

Enter GUNOPHILUS.

{Gun.) Gratious Pandora: Nature thy good friend
Hath sent GwnopAsius to waite on thee:
For honors due that appertaines her will,
And for the graces of thy louely selfe,
Gunophslus will serue in humble sorte,
And is resolud to live and die with thee.
Pan. If Nature wild, then do attend on me,
But little seruice haue I to commaund,
If I my selfe might choose my kinde of life,
Nor thou, nor any else should stay with me,
I finde my selfe vnfit for company.
Gun. How so faire Mistres in your flouring youth,
When pleasures ioy should sit in euery thought?
Pan. Auvaunt sir sawce ! play you the Questionest?
Whats that to thee, if I be sick or sad?
Eyther demeane thy selfe in better sort,
Or get thee hence, and serue some other where.

136 our] her Q 7.

145

133
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Whose thirty starres, whether they rise or fall, 200

He falles or ryseth, hanging at her heeles.

* She thrusts her hands in her pochet.
Iphi. O then to blesse the loue of [phicks,

Whose heart dooth hold thee deerer then himselfe,

Do but behold me with a louing looke,

And 1 will leade thee in our sollemne daunce, 203

Teaching thee tunes, and pleasant layes of loue.

: She winkes and frownes.
Ste. No kisse? nor touche? nor friendly looke?

What churlish influence depriues her minde ?

For Nature sayd, that she was innocent,

And fully fraught with vertuous qualities : 210.

But speake sweete loue: thou canst not speake but well.

Gun. She is not tongue tyde, that I know by proofe.
Melos. Speake once Pandora to thy louing friends.
Pan. Rude knaues, what meane you thus to trouble me?

Gun. She spake to you my maisters, I am none of your
company. 216
Lear. Alas! she weeping sounds: Gumophilus

O helpe to reare thy Mistresse from the ground.

Gun. This is the very passion of the heart,

And melancholy is the ground thereof. ‘220
Ste. O then to sift that humor from her heart,

Let vs with Rundelayes delight her eare:

For I haue heard that Musick is a meane,

To calme the rage of melancholy moode. They sing.

She starteth vp and runs away at the end of the Song saying.
Pan. What songs? what pipes? & fidling haue we here? 225

Will you not suffer me to take my rest? Exit.
Melos. What shal we do to vanquish her disease?

The death of that were life to our desires :

But let vs go, we must not leaue her thus. Exeunt.
SATURNE descendeth on the stage.
Sat. Saturne hath layd foundation to the rest, 230

Whereon to build the ruine of this dame,
And spot her innocence with vicious thoughts;
My turne is past, and Jupster is next. Exit,

Actus primi finis,
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ACT. 2

SCENA. 1.

Enter TUPITER.
(Tup.y A Joue principgium, sunt & Jouss omnia plena,
Now Jupiter shall rdle Pandoraes thoughts,
And fill her with Ambition and Disdaine :
I will inforce my influence to the worst, +
Least other Planets blame my regiment. (He ascends.)

Enter PANDORA and GUNOPHILUS,

Pan. Though rancor now be rooted from my hart,
I feele it burdened in an other sort:
By day I thinke of nothing but of rule,
By night my dreames are all of Empery.
Mine eares delight to heare of Soueraingtie, 10
My tongue desires to speake of princely sway,
My eye would euery obiect were a crowne.
Jup. {aside). Danac was fayre, and Leda pleasd me well,
Louely Calkisto set my hart on fyre:
And in mine eye Europa was a gemme, 15
But in the beauty of this Paragon,
Dame Nature far hath gone beyond her selfe,
And in this one are all my loues conteind.
And come what can come, Jupiter shall prooue,
If fayre Pandora will accept his loue: 20
But first I must discusse this heauenly clowde
That hydes me from the sight of mortall eyes.

Behold Pandora where thy louer sits, { Discovers kimself.)
High Zoue himselfe, who rauisht with thy blaze,
Receiues more influence then he powers on thee, 25

And humbly sues for succour at thy hands.

Pan. Why what art thon? more then Vigpian swaines?

Jup. The king of Gods, one of immortall race,
And he that with a beck controules the heauens.

Pan. Why then Pandora dooth exceed the heauens, 30
Who neither feares nor loueth Jupster.

s.D. [He ascends) regusred by ll. 60, 173 S. D, 14 Calisco F. misled by
a battered letter in Q
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Jup. Thy beauty will excuse what ere thou say,
And in thy lookes thy words are priuiledgd.
But if Pandora did conceiue those gifts,
That Joue can giue, she would esteeme his loue ; 35
For I can make thee Empresse of the world,
And seate thee in the glorious firmament.
Pan. The words of Empresse and of firmament,
More please mine eares then Jupifer mine eyes:
Yet if thy loue be lyke to thy protest, 40
Giue me thy golden scepter in my hand.
But not as purchase of my precious loue,
For that is more then heauen it selfe is worthe.
Jup. There, hold the scepter of Eternall Jowe,
(Hands it from the balcony.)
But let not Maiestie encrease thy pride. 43
Pan. What lack I now but an imperiall throne,
And Ariadnes star-lyght Diadem.

Enter Tuno.

Juno. False, periurd Jupiter and full of guile,
Are these the fruites of thy new gouernment?
Is Junoes beauty and thy wedlock vowe, 52
And all my kindnesse troden vnder foote ?
Wast not enough to fancie such a trull,
But thou must yeeld thy scepter to her hand?
1 thought that Ganmsmede had wened thy hart,
From lawlesse lust of any womans loue: 55
But well I see that euery time thou strayest,
Thy lust but lookes for strumpet stars belowe.
Pan. Why know, Pandora scomes both Joue and thee,
And there she layes his scepter on the ground.

Juno ( picking it up). This shall with me to our Celestiall court,
Where gods (fond Jupiter) shall see thy shame, 61
And laugh at Loue for tainting Maiestie :

And when you please, you will repaire to vs:
But as for thee, thou shamelesse counterfet,

Thy pride shall quickly loose her painted plumes, 63
And feele the heauy weight of Junoes wrath. Exit Tuno.
49 govemments? 5. mistaking batiered interrogation point of (Q 53

sceptet Q
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Enter STEs1as, LEARCHUS, MELOS, and IPHICLES.

Ste. Now Stesias speake,

Lear. Learchus, plead for loue.

Iphi. Now Cyprian Queene, guider of louing thoughts,
Helpe lphicies.

Melos. Melos must speed, or dye.
- Gun. (intervening between the Shepherds and PANDORA). Whether
now my maisters in such post hast? 105

Her excellence is not at leisure now.
Ste. O sweet Gunophilus further our attempts,
Iphi. And ‘we shall make thee riche with our rewards.
Gun. Stay heere vntill 1 know her further pleasure:
{Turning to Pax.)
Stesias & his felows humbly craue accesse to your excelléce. 110
Pan. 1 now thou fittest my humor: Let them come.
Gun. Come on maisters. {Tke Shepherds approack.)
Ste. Tel me my deare, when comes that happy houre,
Whereon thy loue shall guerden my desire.
Lear. How long shall sorows winter pinche my hart? 115
And luke warme hopes be child with freezing feare,
Before my suite obteyne thy sweete consent?
Ipki. How long shall death, incroching by delayes,
Abridge the course of my decaying life,
Before Pandora loue poore Iphicles? 120
AMelos. How long shall cares cut off my flowring prime,
Before the haruest of my loue be in?
Ste. O speake! sweete loue.

Iphi. Some gentle words, sweete loue.
Lear. O let thy tongue first salue Learchus wound,
That first was made with those immortall eyes. 125

AMelos. The only promise of thy future loue,
Will drowne the secret heapes of my dispayre
In endlesse Ocean of expected ioyes.
FPan. Although my brest yet neuer harbored loue,
Yet should my bountie free your sernitude: 130
If loue might well consort our Maiestie,
And not debase our matchlesse dignitie.
Ste.  Sweet hony words, but sawst with bitter gawle.

113 melon Q F. prod. for one, the compositor mistaking me 114 thy] my F,
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Iphi.  They drawe me on, and yet they put me back,
Lear. They hold me vp, and yet they let me fall.
Melos. They giue me life, and yet they let me dye.
Ste. But as thou wilt, so giue me sweet or sowre:
For in thy pleasure must be my content.
Zphi, Whether thou drawe me on, or put me back,
I must admyre thy beauties wildernesse.
Lear. And as thou wilt, so let me stand or fall:
Loue hath decreed thy word must gouerne me.
Melos. And as thou wilt, so let me liue or dye,
In life or death I must obey thy wyll
Pan. 1 please my selfe in your humility,
Yet will I make some triall of your faith,
Before I stoope to fauour your complaints :
For wot ye well Pandora knowes her worth.
He that will purchase things of greatest prize,
Must conquer by his deeds, and not by words:
Go then all foure, and slay the sauadge Boare,
Which roauing vp and downe with ceaselesse rage,
Destroyes the fruit of our Viepian fields,
And he that first presents me with his head,
Shall weare my gloue in fauour of the deed,
Melos. We go Pandora.
Lear. Nay we runne!
Ste. We flye!

253

135

140

{Exeunt Shepherds.)

Pan. Thus must Pandora exercise these swaines,
Commaunding them to daungerous exploits :
And were they kings my beautie should commaund.
Sirra Gunophilus beare vp my traine.

160

Exit PANDORA and GUNOPH.

Enter Mars.

Mars. Mars comes intreated by the Queene of heauen,

To summon Jowe from this his regiment :
Such iealious humor croweth in her braine,
That she is mad till he returne from hence.

{Louder.) Now Soueraigne Joue king of immortal kings,

139 thou] they £, 159 were they] where thy £,

165
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Thy louely Juno long hath lookt for thee,
And till thou come thinkes euery howre a yeere.

(Re-enter JUPITER adove, with GANVYMEDE.)

Jup. And Joue will go the sooner to asswage
Her franticke, idle, and suspitious thoughts,
For well 1 know Pandora troubles her, 170
Nor will she calme the tempest of her minde,
Til with a whirlwinde of outragious words,
She beat mine eares, and weep curst hart away.
He descends {with GANYMEDE).
Yet will I go, for words are but a blast,
And sun-shine wil insue when stormes are past. 175
Exit with GANIMEDE. {(MARs ascends.)
MARs in his seate. Now bloudy JMars begins to play his part,
Ile worke such warre within Pandoraes brest,
(And somewhat more for Jumoes fayre request)
That after all her churlishnesse and pride )
She shall become a vixen Martialist. 180
Enter the foure Shepheards with the Boares head.
Ste.  Heere let vs stay till fayre Pandora come,
And then shal Stesias haue his due rewarde.
Jphi. And why not Jphicles as well as you?
Melos. The prize is mine, my sword cut off his head.
Lear. But first my speare did wound him to the death. 185
Ste.  He fell not downe till I had goard his side.
ZLear. Content you all, Learchus did the deed,
And I will make it good who eare sayes nay.
Melos. Melos will dye before he lose his right.
Jphi.  Nay then tis time to snatch, the head is mine. 190
Ste.  Lay downe, or I shal lay thee on the earth. They fight.

Enter PANDORA and GUNOPHILUS.

Pan. 1, so, fayre and far off, for feare of hurt,
See how the cowards counterfet a fray :
Strike home you dastard swaines, strike home, I say!
Fight you in iest? let me bestur me then, 195
And see if I can cudgel yee all foure.
She snatcheth the speare out of STESIAS hand & layes about her.

S.'D. [Re-enter Jup. &c.] reguired by U. 81 5.D., 175 8, D,
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But fondling as I am, why grieue I thus? 230
Is not Pandora mistris of my life?

Yes, yes, and euery act of hers is iust.

Her hardest words are but a gentle winde:

Her greatest wound is but a pleasing harme: 234
Death at her hands is but a second life. Exit STESI.

MARs descendeth.

Mars. Mars hath inforst Pandora gainst her kinde,
To manage armes and quarrell with her friends:
And thus I leaue her, all incenst with yre:
Let So/ coole that which I haue set on fire. Exit.
' Actus a. finis.

ACT. 3.

ScENA. 1.

Enter Sov and take his seate.

Sol. In looking downe vpon this baser worlde,
I long haue seene and rude Pardoraes harmes;
But as my selfe by nature am inclinde,
So shall she now become, gentle and kinde,
Abandoning all rancour, pride, and rage, 5
And changing from a Lion to a Lambe;
She shalbe louing, liberall, and chaste,
Discreete and patient, mercifull and milde,
Inspired with poetry and prophesie,
And vertues apperteyning womanhoode. 10

Enter PANDORA with GUNOPHILUS

Pan. Tell me Gunophilus how doth Stesias now?
How fares he with his wound? vnhappy me,
That so vnkindely hurt so kind a friende !
But Stesias, if thou pardon what is past,
I shall rewarde thy sufferaunce with loue, 15
These eyes that were like two malignant starres,
Shall yeeld thee comfort with their sweet aspect ;

2 rued £, 17 thee] their 0 £,
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And these my lippes that did blaspheme thy loue,
Shall speake thee fayre and blesse thee with a kisse;
And this my hand that hurt thy tender side,
Shall first with herbes recure the wound it made,
Then plight my fayth to thee in recompence.
And thou Gunophslus 1 pray thee pardon me,
That I misdid thee in my witles rage,
As time shall yeelde occasion, be thou sure
I will not fayle to make thee some amends.

Gun. 1 so content me in this pleasaunt calme,
That former stormes are vtterly forgot.

Enter (the) foure Shepherdes.

Lear. We follow still in hope of grace to come.
Ipki. O sweete Pandora! deigne our humble suites.
Melos. O graunt me loue or wound me to the death!
Pan. Stand vp: Pandora is no longer proud,

But shames at folly of her former deedes.

But why standes Stessas like a man dismayde?

Draw neare, I say, and thou, with all the rest,

Forgiue the rigour of Pandoracs hand,

And quite forget the faultes of my disdayne.

Now is the time if you consent all foure,

Wherein Ile make amends for olde offence.

One of you foure shalbe my wedlocke mate,

And all the rest my welbeloued friendes:

But vowe you here in presence of the Gods,

That when I choose, my choyse shall please you all.
Ste.  Then make 1 vowe, by Pallas shepherds Queene,

That Stesias will alowe Pandoraes choyse,

But if he speede that lesse deserues then I

Ile rather dye, then grudge or make complaynt.
Melos. 1 sweare the like by all our country gods.
Iphki.  And I by our Dianes holy head.
Lear. And I by Ceres and her sacred Nymphes.
Pan. Then loue and Hymen blesse me in my choyse.

You all are young and all are louely fayre,

All kinde, and curteous and of sweete demeane,

35 rest. Q 44 Pallas’ 7,
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All right and valiaunt, all in flowring prime ;

But since you graunt my will his libertie, 55

Come Stesias take Pandora by the hand,

And with my hand I plight my spotles fayth.

Ste. The word hath almost slayne me with delight.

Lear. The worde with sorowe killeth me outright,

Melos. O happy Stesias, but vnhappy me! 6o
Iphi. Come let vs goe, and weepe our want els where:

Stesias hath got Pandora from vs all.

Exeunt (LRARCHUS, MELOS, and IPHICLES).
Pan. Their sad depart would make my hart to earne,

Were not the ioyes that I conceaue in thee:

Go, go, Gunophilus without delay, 65

Gather me balme and cooling Violets,

And of our holly hearbe Nicotian,

And bring with all pure hunny from the hyue,

That I may heere compound a wholsome salue,

To heale the wound of my vnhappy hand. yo
Gun. 1 goe. (Exit.)
Ste. Blest be the hand that made so happy wound,

For in my sufferance haue 1 wonne thy loue; '

And blessed thou, that hauing tryed my faith,

Hast giuen admittance to my harts desert: . 75

Now all is well, and all my hurt is whole,

And I in paradise of my delight.

Come, louely spouse, let vs go walke the woods,

Where warbling birds recorde our happines,

And whisling leaues make musick to our myrthe, 8o

And Flora strews her bowre to welcome thee.

Pan. But first sweet husband, be thou ruld by me:

Go make prouision for some holy rytes,

That zeale may prosper our new ioyned loue,

And by and by my selfe will follow thee. 85
Ste.  Stay not my deere, for in thy lookes I liue. Exit.
Pan. 1 feele my selfe inspyrd, but wot not how,

Nor what it is, vnlesse some holy powre:

My heart foretels me many things to come,

And I am full of vnacquainted skil, 90

64 Were not the Q F. (F. misreporting Q as Where not the) 85 follw Q
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ScEx. 2.

Enter Vinvus (with Ccrip asd JocrLus).

{Venus.) Phebdus away, thou makst ber too precise,
Delight in reuels and in banqueting,
Wanton discourses, musicke and merrie songes.
Sol. Bright Cyprian Queene, intreate Pasdora fayre. 5
For though at first PAedus enuied her lookes,
Yet now doth he admire ber glorious hew,
And sweares that neyther Dapkne in the spring,
Nor glistering ZAe¢#s in ber orient robe,
Nor shamefast morning gert in siluer cloudes, 10
Are halfe so louely as this earthly sainte.
Vemns. And being so fayre my beames shall make her light,
For Leuety is Beauties wayting mayde.
Sol. Make Chastity Pandoraes wayting mayde,
For modest thoughtes beseemes a woman best. 15
Fenus. Away with chastity and modest thoughts,
Quo miki fortund si mon conceditur ovfi !
Is she not young? then let her to the worlde:
All those are strumpets that are ouer chaste,
Defying such as keepe their company. ’ 20
Tis not thie touching of a womans hand,
Kissing her lips, hanging about her necke,
A speaking looke, no, nor a yeelding worde,
That men expect ; beleeue me So/ tis more,

And were Mars here he would protest as much. 2§
Sol. But what is more then this is worse then nought:
{Aside.) 1 dare not stay least she infect me too. Exit.

Venus. What, is he gone? then light foote Jocwlus,
Set me Pandora in a dauncing vayne.
Joc. Fayre mother I will make Pandora blyth, 30
And like a Satyre hop vpon these playnes. Exit.
Venus. Go Cupid giue her all the golden shafts,

. 8. D. [with CuriD and Joc. ived by Il. 30 and 34  S.D. [SOL descends)
om. Q F. 13 Leuety F] "ﬂ‘;ay bQ](lumed u) 17 fortuna Q: for-
tunze K, : see nole 33 the Q F.: ¢r. f thy
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And she will take thee for a forrester.

Cupid. 1 will and you shall see her streight in loue. Lxit.
VENUS ascendeth.
Venus. Here Venus sit, and with thy influence 35

Gouemne Pandora, Natures miracle.

Enter PANDORA {(with CupID) and locuLrus.

Fan. Prethee be quiet, wherefore should I daunce?

Joc.  Thus daunce the Satyrs on the euen lawnes.

Pan. Thus, prety Satyr, will Pandora daunce.

Cupid. And thus will Cupid make her melody. 40
He shooles.

{They dance and sing as follows)

Joc. Were I a man I could loue thee,
Pan. 1 am a mayden, wilt thou haue me?

Joc. But Sfesias saith you are not.
Pasn. What then? I care not.
. Cup. Nor 1.
Joc. Nor 1. 45
Pan. Then merely
Farewell my maydenhead. .

These be all the teares Ile shed;
Tume about and tryppe it.

Venus, Cupid and Joculus, come leaue her now. 50
Exeunt (Cup. and Joc.),

Pan. The boyes are gone and I will follow them.

I will not follow them, they are to young.

What hony thoughts are in Pandoraes brayne?

Hospstis est tepedo necte recepta sui,

Ah T enuie her, why was not I so? 55

And so will I be: where is Jphicies,

Melos, Learchus? any of the three?

I cure the sicke? I study Poetry?

1 thinke of honour and of chastitie?

No: loue is fitter then Pandoraes thoughts; 6o

s.D. [They dance and sing &c.] nof im Q F. which print song as prose 46
merely z.e¢. merrily &4 necte : btk in Br. Mus. copy and in Dyce copy the first
e is a little blurved or battered. In By, Mus. it is more like e than o, while in the
Dyce copy an original o seems to have been inked with a pen into an e. Both copies
read tepedo quste clearly Go then Q F.: gy. ffor
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Yet not the loue of Stsias alone;

LZearchus is as fayre as Stesias,

And Melos loulier then Learchus farre,

But might I chose, I would haue JpAicles,

And of them all S#ssas deserues the least. 63
Must I be tyde to him? no Ile be loose,

As loose as Helen, for I am as fayre.

Enter GUNOPHILUS.

{Gun.) Mistresse, here be the hearbs for my maisters wound.
Pan. Prety Gunophslus, give me the hearbs:
Where didst thou gather them my louely boye? 7o
Gun. Vpon Learchus plaine,
Pan. 1 feare me Cupid daunst vpon the plaine,
I see his arrow head vpon the leaues.
Gun. And 1 his golden quiuer and his bowe.
Pan. Thou doost dissemble, but I meane good sooth. 75

These hearbes haue wrought some wondrous effect:

Had they this vertue from thy Lilly hands?

Lets see thy hands my fayre Gunophslus.

Gun. It may be they had, for I haue not washt them this many
a day. 8o
Pan. Such slender fingers hath Jowes Ganymede :
Gunophilus, 1 am loue sick for thee.
Gun. O that I were worthy you should be sick for me!
Pan. 1 languish for thee, therefore be my loue.

Gun. Better you languish, then I be beaten! Pardon me, I dare
not loue, because of my Maister. ' 86
Pan. lle hide thee in a wood, and keepe thee close.

Gun. But what if he come a hunting that way?

Pan. Ile say thou art a Satyre of the woods.

Gun. Then I must haue hornes. 90
Pan. 1, so thou shalt, Ile giue thee Stesias hornes.

Gun. Why he hath none.

FPan. But he may haue shortly.

Gun. Yee say true, and of that condition I am yours.

Enter LEARCHUS.

ZLear. 1 may not speake of loue, for I haue vowd 5
Nere to sollicit her, but rest content;
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Lear. 1 will Pandora, and agaynst thou comst,

Strew all my bower with flagges and water mints. Exit.
Pan. A husband? what a folish word is that!
Giue me a louer, let the husband goe. 150

Enter MELOS {and IPHICLES). -

Melos. O Iphicles beholde the heauenly Nymphe.
Ipki. We may beholde her, but she scornes our loue.
Pan. Are these the shepherds that made loue to me?
Melos. Yea, and the shepherds that yet loue thee still.
Iphi. O that Pandora would regard my suite!
Pan. They looke like water Nymphes, but speake like men:
Thou should be Nafure in a mans attire,
And thou young Ganimayde Minion to Joue.
Melos. Then would 1 make a worlde and giue it thee.
Ipki. Then would I leaue great Jowe, to follow thee. 150
Pan. {aside). Melos is loueliest, Melos is my loue;
Come hether Melos 1 must tell thee newes,
Newes tragicall to thee and to thy flock.

She whispers in his eare.
Melos, 1 loue thee, meete me in the vale.
She speakes aloude.
I saw him in the Wolues mouth, AMelos flye. 135
Melos. O that so fayre a Lambe should be deuoured:
Ile goe and rescue him. (Exit MELOS.)
dpki. Could Jphicles goe from thee for 2 Lambe?
The wolfe take all my flocke, so I haue thee!
Will me to diue for pearle into the sea, 160
To fetch the fethers of the Arabian bird,
The Golden Apples from the Hesperian wood,
Maremaydes glasse, Floras abbiliment,
So 1 may haue Pandora for my loue,
Pan. He that would do all this, must loue me well; 165
And why should he loue me and I not him?
Wilt thou for my sake goe into yon groue,
And we will sing vnto the wilde birdes notes,
And be as pleasant as the Western winde,

. 5. [and IPHICLES] added F, 163 The before Maremaydes F. ; but the word
is meant as trisyllable .
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That kisses flowers and wantons with their leaues. 170
ﬁﬁz‘. Will I? O that Pandora would ! ‘

an. 1 will! and therefore followe, Jphicles. Exeunt.

o .

Enter STESIAS with GUNOPHILUS.

Ste. Did base Learchus court my heauenly loue?

Pardon me Pan if, to reuenge this deed, °

I shed the blood of that desembling swaine. 155

With Iealous fire my heart begins to burne.

Ah bring me where he is, Gunophilus,

Least he intice Pandora from my bower.

Gun. 1 know not where he is, but here heele be:

I must prouide the banquet, and be gone. 180
Ste.  'What! will the shepherds banquet with my wife ?

O light Pandora canst thou be thus false?

Tell me where is this wanton banquet kept?

That I may hurle the dishes at their heades, *

Mingle the wine with blood, and end the feast 185

With Tragicke outcries, like the Theban Lord

Where fayre Hippodamia was espousd.

Gun. Here in this place, for so she poynted me.

Ste.  Where might I hide me to behold the same?

Gun. O, in this caue, for ouer this theyle sitte. 190
: (Pointing to a trapdoor.)

Ste.  But then I shall not see them when they kisse.

Gun. Yet you may here what they say; if they kisse ile
hollow.

- Ste. But do so then my sweete Gunophilus,;

And as a stronge winde bursting from the earth, 195

So will I rise out of this hollow vault,

Making the woods shake with my furious wordes.

Gun. But if they come not at all, or when they come do vse
themselues honestly, then come not out, least you seeming Iealious
make her ouer hate you. 200
Ste.  Not for the worlde vnles I heare thee call,

Or els their wanton speech prouoke me forth.

Gun. Well, in then! (STESIAS descends through the trap.) Wert
not a prety iest to bury him quicke? I warrant it would be a good

189 hehold Q 195 bursting £, : brusing Q
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while eare she would scratch him out of his graue with her nayles, 203
and yet shee might too, for she hath digd such vaults in my face that

ye may go from my chinne to my eyebrowes betwixt the skin and
the flesh! wonder not at it, good people! I can proue there hath
bene two or three marchantes with me to hire romes to lay in wine:
but that they doe not stand so conueniently-as they wold wish, (for a1o
indeed they are euery one too neare my mouth, and I am a great
drinker) I had had a quarters rent before hand. Wel, be it knowne
vnto all men that I haue done this to cornute my mayster, for yet

I could neuer have opportunitie. You would litle thinke, my necke

is growne awry with loking back as I haue been a kissing, for feare a5
he should come, and yet it is a fayre example ; beware of kissing,
bretheren! (ZAe trap rises slightly.) What! doth the caue open?
ere she and he haue done heele picke the lock with his horne.

Enler PANDORA.

Pan. Now haue I playde with wanton Jphiclks,
Yea, and kept touch with Melbs, both are pleased ; 220
Now, were Learckss here l—but stay, me thinkes
Here is Gunophilus, Ile goe with him.,
Gun. (speaking low). Mistres, my mayster is in this caue thinking
to meete you and ZLearchus here.
Pan. (same tone). What, is he Iealious? come Gunophilus 225
. In spite of him Ile kisse thee twenty times.
Gun. O looke how my lippes quiuer for feare !
Lan, (louder, for STESIAS’ ear). Where is my husband? speake
Gunophilus.
Gun. He is in the 'woods, and will be here anon.
Pan. (lower). 1, but he shall not. 230
(Louder, as before.) His fellow swaines will meete me in this
bower, .
Who for his sake I meane to entertayne,
If he knew of it he would meete them here.
Ah| where so ere he be, safe may he be!
Thus hold I vp my hands to heauen for him, 235
Thus weepe I for my deere loue Stesias/
Gun. When will the shepheards come?
Pan, Imediately ; prepare the banquet streight:

a15 awry F.: away Q
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Meane time Ile pray that Stessas may be here.
(Lower again.) Bring Iphicles and Melos with thee, and tell
them 240
Of my husband Descendit ad inferos.
Gun. Youle loue them then?
Pan. No, onely thee, yet let them sitte with me.
Gun. Content, so you but sit with them, Exit.

Enter LEARCHUS.

Zear. Why hath Pandora thus deluded me? 245
Pan. Learchus, whist! my husbands in this caue,
Thinking to take vs together here!

Lear. Shall I slay him, and enioy thee still?

Pan. No! let him liue, but had he Argos eyes, .
He should not keepe me from ZLearchus loue: 250
Thus will I bang about Learchus necke,

And sucke out happinesse from forth his lippes.

Lear. And this shalbe the heauen that Ile ayme at.

Enter GunopriLus {with glasses, &c. for banguet).

Gun. Sic vos non vobis, sic vos nom vobis.

Lear. What meanst thou by that? 355

Gun. Here is a coment vpon my wordes, :

He throwes the Glasse dowse and breakes it.

Pan, Wherefore doest thou breake the glasse?

Gun. lle answere it: shall I prouide a banquet and be cosend
of the best dish? I hope, syr, you haue sayde grace, and now
may I fall too. 260
' He takes his mistres by the hand and imbraceth her.

Lear. Away, base swayne!

Gun. Sir, as base as I am, Ile goe for currant here.

Lear. What? will Pandora be thus light?

Gun. O! you stand vpon the weight! wel if she were twenty
graines lighter I would not refuse her, prouided alwayes she be
not clipt within the ringe. 266
Pan. Gunophilus, thou art too malepert!

(Aside to LEarcHUS.) Thinke nothing, for I can not shift him

off.

247 vs] ¢y. 7 v8 both metr. gra. 248 and] ¢y. 7 and so metr. gra. thee
Q: the F. 250 not Q: no 5, 258 it:] i, Q F. .
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{70 GuN.) Sirra, prouide the banquet you are best. 369
Gun. 1 will! and that incontinently! for indeed I cannot
abstein. Exir.

Pan. Here, take thou Melos fauours, keep it close,
For he and Jphicls will streight be here;
I loue them not, they both importune me,
Yet must I make as if I loue them both; 25
Here they come.
Welcome Learchus to Pandoraes feast.
{(Re-enter GUNOPHILUS with viands, &c.)

Enter MELOS and IPHICLES {mecting).

Melos. What makes Learchus here?
Jphi. Wherefore should Melos banquet with my loue?
Lear. My heart ryseth agaynst this Jphicles. *a80
Pan. Melos, my loue! Sit downe, sweete Jphicles.
{Confers with 1pHI. apart.)
Melos. She daunts Learchus with a strange aspect.
Lear. 1 like not that she whispers vnto him.
Jphi. {aside to PanD.). I warrant you.
Pan. Her{e')s to the health of Stesias my loue, 385
Would he were here to welcome you all three.
Melos. 1 will go seeke him in the busky groues.
Gun. You lose your labour then, he is at his flocke.
FPan. 1, he wayes more his flocke then me.
{Lear.) She weepes.
Iphi. Weepe not Pandora, for he loues thee well. 390
Pan. And I loue him.
Iphi, But why is Melos sad?
Melos. For thee I am sad, thou hast iniured me.
Pan. Knowes not Melos 1 loue him?
Jphi. Thou iniurest me, and I wilbe reuenged !
. Pan. Hath Iphscles forgot my wordes? 293
Gun. (aside). If 1 should hollow they were all vndone.
Lear. (aside). They both are Iealious, yet mistrust me not!
Iphi. Here, Melos?
Melos. 1 pledge thee, Jphicles.

385 Here’s] Hers Q: Her's F. 389 Pan. Q: Gun. F. She weepes.]
itals, without cap. S sn one line with preceding, Q: as stage- direction, F. : but
required in text to complete the line. I prefix Lear,
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Pan, (aside to LEAR.). Learchus goe, thou knowst my minde. 300
Lear. {aside). Shall I sit here thus to be made a stale?
Louely Pandora meanes to follow me:

Farewell this feast, my banquet comes not yet, Exit,
" Iphi. Let him goe.
Melos. Pandora go with me to Stestas. 305,

Iphi. No, rather goe with me.

Melos. Away, base fphicles!

Iphi. Coward! hand of! or els Ile strike thee downe!

Pan. My husband heres you !—{Zouder.) Will you striue for wine ?

Giue vs a fresh cup, I will haue ye friends. 310
Melos. 1 defie thee, Jphicles/

Iphi. 1 thee, Melos?
Gun. Both of them are drunke!
Melos {fo PanND.). Is this thy loue to me?

Pan. Nay, if you fall out, farewell. (Aside.) Now will T goe
meet Learchus. Exit PAND. 316
Iphi. 1 see thy Iugling, thou shalt want thy will.

Melos. Follow me if thou darst, and fight it out.

Iphi. If T dare? Yes I dare, and will! Come thou. !

(Exeunt MEL. and IpH.) .

Gun. Hollow! hollow ! 310
STES1AS riseth out of the caue.

Ste.  Where is the villayne that hath kist my loue?

Gun. No body, mayster.

Ste.  Why striue they then?

Gun. Twas for a cup of wine, they were all drunke.

S’e.  Whither is my wife gone? 325

Gun. To seeke you.

Ste. Ah! Pandora, pardon me! thou art chaste. Thou madst
me to suspect her, take thou that. {Beating GUN.)

Gun. O mayster! 1 did for good will to you!

Ste.  And I beat thee for good will to her. What hast thou
to doe betwixt man and wife?

Gun. Too much with the man, too litle with the wife. 333

Exeunt,
Finis Actus terti,

320 S, D. Stesias ¥,: He Q
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ACT. 4.

ScEN. 1 (with transfer at I. 294).

Enter MERCURY.

Mer. Empresse of loue, giue Hermes leaue to reigne,
My course comes next, therefore resigne to me.
Descend VENUS.
Venus. Ascend, thou winged purseuant of Jowe.
Mer. Now shall Pandora be no more in loue;
And all these swaines that were her fauorits . 5
Shall vnderstand their mistres hath playde false,
And lothing her blab all to Stestas.
Now is Pandora in my regiment, A
And I will make her false and full of slights,
Theeuish, lying, suttle, eloquent ; 10
For these alone belong to Mercury.

Enter MELOS, LRARCHUS, IPHICLES,

Ipki. Vnkind Pandora to delude me thus.
ZLear. Too kinde Learchus that hath loude her thus.
Melos. Too foolish Melos that yet dotes on her.
Lear. Blacke be the Iuory of her tysing face. 15
Melos. Dimde be the sun shine of her rauishing eyes.
Iphi. Fayre may her face be, beautifull her eyes!
Zear. O Iphicles abiure her, she is false!
Iphi. To thee Learchus and to Melos false.
Melos. Nay, to vs all too false and full of guile. 20
Lear. How many thousand kisses gaue she me,
And euery kisse mixt with an amorous glaunce.
Melos. How oft haue I leand on her siluer breast,
She singing on her Lute, and Afelos being the note.
Jpki. But waking, what sweete pastime haue I had, 25
For loue is watchfull, and can neuer sleepe.
Melos. But ere I slept—
Lear. When I had list—
Jphi. What then?

3Io'neQ:loveF. 5 her Q: were F. 6 there @ /.
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Melos. Catera guis nmescit§

Lear. Melos preuents me that I should haue-sayd.

Ipki. Blush Jphicls and in thy Rosie cheekes 30
Let all the heat that feeds thy heart appeare.

Lear. Droope not fayre Jphicles for her misdeeds:
But to reuenge it hast to Stesras.

Melos. Yea he shall know she is lasciuious.

Ipki.  In this complaint Ile ioyne with thee, let vs go. 35

Lear. Stay, heere he comes.

Enter STESIAS with GUNOPHILUS.

Ste. O Stesias what a heauenly loue hast thou!
A loue as chaste as is Apolloes tree:
As modest as a vestall Virgins eye,
And yet as bright as Glow wormes in the night, 40
With which the morning decks her louers hayre.
O fayre Pandora, blessed Stesias /
Iphi. O foule Pandora, cursed Stesias/
Ste.  'What meanst thou Jphicles?
Melos. Ah! is she fayre that is lasciuious? 43
Or that swaine blest that she makes but a stale?
ZLear. He meanes thy loue, vnhappy Stesias.
Ste. My loue? no, Shepheards, this is but a stale,
To make me hate Pandora whom I loue:
So whispered late the false Gunophsius; | 50
Let it suffice that I beleeue you not.
Ipki. Loue is deafe, blinde, and incredulous;
I neuer hung about Pandoraes neck,
She neuer termd me fayre and thee black swaine.
Melos. She playd not vnto Medos in her bowre, 55
Nor is his greene bowre strewd with Primrose leaues.
Lear. 1 kist her not, nor did she terme me loue;
Pandora is the loue of Stesias.
{(Exeunt LEAR, IPH. and MEL.)
Ste.  Sirra! bid your Mistres come hether. 59
- Gun. 1 shall syr. Exit.
Ste. ‘I neuer hung about Pandoraes neck,—
‘She playde not vnto Melos in her bower,’—

s.D. [Exeunt LEAR, &c.] sugpested F.  61-3 I neuer &c.") guotation-marks
suppl. F, .
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¢I kist her not, nor did she terme me loue ;’—

These wordes argue Pandora to be light.

She playde the wanton with these amarous swaines, 83
By all these streames that interlaced these floodes,

Which may be venom to her thirstie soule,

Ile be reuenged as neuer shepherd was!

Now foule Pandora, wicked Stesias.

Enter GUNOPHILUS and PANDORA.

Gun, Mistres tis true, I hard them, venter not. )

Pan. Fenced with her tongue, and garded with her wit,
Thus goeth Pandora vnto Stesias.

Ste. Detested falsor! that to Sikesias eyes
Art more infestious then the Basiliske.

Pan. Gunophilus, Pandora is vndone!
* Her loue, her ioy, her life hath lost his wits!
Offer a Kyd in Esculapius fane,
That he may cure him, least I dye outright.
Gun. {aside). lle offer it Esculapius, but he shall not haue him,

for when he comes to him selfe I must answer it. 80
Pan. Go, I say!

Ste. Stay! I am well, tis thou that makst me raue.

Thou -playdst the wanton with my fellow swaynes.

Pan. Then dye, Pandora! art thou in thy wits, 84
And calste me wanton? She fals downe.
Gun. O Maister! what haue you done?

Ste. Diuine Pandora! rise and pardon me!

Pan. 1 cannot but forgiue thee Stesias,

But by this light, if——

Gun. {aside). Looke how she winkes.

Ste. O stay, my loue! I know twas their deuise. 90

Pan. He that will winne me must haue Stesias shape,

Such golden hayre, such Alabaster lookes ;
Wilt thou know why I loued not Jupiter ?
Because he was vnlike my Stessas.

Ste. Was euer silly shepherd thus abusd? 95

All three afirmd Pandora held them deare.

-
w

66 interlaced so Q F. 71 Fenced F.: Fence Q 74 insestious Q (com-
ﬁmtor puémg up long s for f) F. 77 Esculapias Q 7. 88 cannot, but &,
ke Q : Looke, 7: gy.? Looke you
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Young Jphicles must boast I fauourd him,
Here I protest as Helen to her loue:
Oscula luctants tantummodo pauca proteruus 33
abstulit : viterius, nil kabet ille mes.
And whats a kisse? too much for Jphicles/
{Znter IPHICLES.)
Iphi. (aside). Melos is wily, and Learchus false,
Here is Pandoraes ring, and she is mine!
It was a stratagem layde for my loue. 140
O foolish Jphicles, what hast thou done?
Must thou betray her vnto Stesias?
Pan, {as if alone). Here will I sit till I see Jphicies,
Sighing my breath, out weeping my heart bloud.
Go, soule, and flye vnto my leefest loue, 145
A fayrer subiect then Elysium.
Iphi, {aside). Can I heare this? can I view her? O no!
Pan. But I will view thee, my sweet Jphicles/
Thy lookes are physicke, suffer me to gaze,
That for thy sake am thus distempered. 150
Ipki. Pale be my lookes to witnesse my amisse.
Pan. And mine to shew my loue; louers are pale.
Iphi. And so is [phicles.
Pan. And so Pandora; let me kisse my loue,
And adde a better couler to his cheekes. 155
IpAi. O bury all thy anger in this kisse,
And mate me not with vttering my offence.
Pan. Who can be angrie with one whom she loues?
Rather had I to haue no thoughts at all,
Then but one ill thought of my Jphicles: x60
Go vnto Stesias and deny thy words, :
For he hath thrust me from his cabanet.
And as I haue done, I will loue thee still:
Delay no time, hast, gentle Jphicles:
And meete me on Enipeus sedgy bankes. 165
Iphi. When shall I meet thee? tell me my bright loue.
Pan. At midnight, Jphicles ; -till then farewell !
Iphi, Farewell Pandoral lle to Stesias. Exit.

135 proteruus] protemus Q (furned u): Aence protenus F., who gratusiously
transfers abstulit to end of this line 163 And Q: For X 165
Enipeus] Enepeus Q F.
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Melos. 1 will Pandora; and to cure thy wound, ac5
Receiue these vertuous hearbes which I haue found.
(Zxit MELOs.)
Fan. A prety swayne worthy Pandoraes loue !
But I haue written to Learchus, 1,
And I will keepe my promise though I dye;
Enter LEARCHUS with a Jetter, and GUNOPHILUS.
Which is to cozen him as he did me. 210
Lear. (reading). * Learchus, my loue Learchus!’ O the iteration
of my name argues her affection. ‘Was it my desert? thine, alas!
Pandora’ 1t was my destiny to be credulous to these mis-
creants.
Gun. Looke, looke, she is writing to you agayne. 313
Pan. What, is he come? then shall my tongue declayme.
Yet am I bashfull and afeard to speake.
ZLear. Blush not, Pandora ; who hath made most fault?
Pan. 1 that sollicit thee which loues me not.
ZLear. 1 that betrayd thee, which offended not. 220
Lan. Learchus pardon me!
Lear. Pandora pardon mee!
Gun. (aside). All friendes! and so they kist.
Fan. I can but smile to thinke thou wast deceiud.
Learchus thou must to my husband streight, 213
And say that thou art sory for thy wordes,
And in the euening ile meete thee agayne,
Vnder the same groue where we both sat last.
Lear. 1 will, Pandora ; but looke where he comes.
Pan. Then giue me leaue to desemble. 230
{ZLouder). Tis not thy sorrow that can make amends;
Were I a man thou shouldst repent thy wordes !
(ZEnter STESIAS.)
Ste.  Learchus will you stand vnto your wordes?
Lear. O, Stesias!/ pardon me: twas their deceite.

I am sory that I iniurd her. 235
Ste.  They lay the fault on thee, and thou on them;
But take thee that. (Striking kim.)

Pan. Ah, Stesias, leaue ; you shall not fight for me.

arr [reading) suppl. F. The guarto prints speecch as four lines of wverse:
Learchus .. . Learchus,—O the. .. affection,—Was it. .. Pandora,—It was. . .
miscreants. Jnv. com. suppl. by F. 213 to? Q: on F. 224 wast Q, slightly
smeared; was't F, 337 theeso Q F, . D. [Striking him] suppl, F.



sc. 1] THE WOMAN IN THE MOONE 277

Go, goe, Learchus, 1 am Stesiasses.

Lear. Art thou? 240

Gun. No, no, Learchus, she doth but say so.
Ste. Out of my ground ZLearchus, from my land,

And from hence forward come not neare my lawnes.

Pandora come: Gunophilus away | a4
DPan. (aside to LEAR.). Learchus meete me straight, the time

drawes nigh. (Exit PAND. after STES. and GUN.)

Lear. The time draws nigh,—O that the time were now!

I go to meete Pandora at the groue. Exit.

Enter MELOS.

Melos. When will the sun go downe? flye Phardus fiye!
O, that thy steeds were wingd with my swift thoughts:
Now shouldst thou fall in Z%etss azure armes; 250
And now would I fall in Pandoraes lap. '

Enter 1PHICLES.

Jphi. Wherefore did Jupiter create the day?
Sweete is the night when euery creature sleepes.
Come night, come gentle night, for thee I stay.

Melos. Wherefore dooth Jphicles desire the night? ~ 255
Iphi. (starting). Whose that? Melos? thy words did make me
afeard ;

I wish for midnight but to take the Wolfe,
Which kils my sheepe, for which I make a snare:
Melos farewell, I must go watch my flocks.
Exit TpHICLES.
Melos. And I my loue! here she will meet me streight. 6o
Sce where she comes, hiding her blushing eyes.

Enter STESIAS in womans apparell.

Melos. My loue Pandora for whose sake I liue!

Hide not thy beauty which is Melos sunne.

Here is none but vs two, lay aside thy vale. :
Ste. Here is Stesias ; Melos you are deceaud. 265

He striketh MELoOS.
AMelos. Pandora hath deceaud me, I am vndone! (Exit.)

Ste. So will not I, syr: I meane simply.
Exit (pursuing kim).
s. p. Exit IPH. follows . 260 Q F. 264 two F.: too Q
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Enter PANDORA with GUNOPHILUS.

Pan. Come hast thou all his Iewels and his pearles?
Gun. 1, all! but tell me which way shall we go?
Pan. Vnto the sea side, and take shipping streight. 270

Gun. Well 1 am reuengd at last of my Maister; I pray God
1 may be thus euen with all mine enemyes, onely to runne away
with their wiues.

Pan. Gunophilus, for thee I haue done this.

Gun. 1, and for your selfe too: I am sure you wil not beg by
the way. .

Pan. For thee Ile beg and dye Gunophilus/

Gun. 1, so I thinke; the world is so hard, that if yee beg yee
may be sure to be starud.

Pan. 1 prythee be not so churlish. 280

Gun. O this is but myrthe; do you not know

Comes facetus est tanquam vehiculus in via?
A merry companion is as good as a Wagon, for you shalbe sure
to ryde though yee go a foote.
Pan. Gunophilus, setting this mirth aside, 2853

Dost thou not loue me more then all the world?

Gun. Be you as stedfast to me as Ile be to you, and we two wil
goe to the worlds end ; and yet we cannot, for the world is round,
and seeing tys round, lets daunce in the circle: come, turne about.

(They dance.)
Pan. When 1 forsake thee, then heauen it selfe shal fall. 290
Gun. No, God forbid, then perhaps we should haue Larkes.

Exeunt.
Enter StEs1As {as before).
Ste. This is Enipeus banke, here she should be.
Enter IPHICLES.
Iphi. What, is it midnight? time hath bene my friend,
Come sweete Pandora all is safe and whist:
Whither flyes my loue? 293

Ste. Follow me, follow me; here comes Stesias/
Jphi. She bath betrayd me : whither shall 1 flye?
Ste. Eyther to the riuer, or els to thy graue.
He strikes IPHICLES.

S. D, [as before] not in Q F. Q has Enter Stesias, and Iphicles, 7¢peating Enter
Iphicles d¢f. /. 293 s. D. He strikes IPH. precedes I. 298 Q
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Enter LEARCHUS.

Lear. The euenings past, yea, midnight is at hand.
And yet Pandora comes not at the groue. 300
Ste. But Stessas is her deputy, he comes;
And with his shephooke greetes Learchus thus. .
He layes about.
Lear. Pardon me Stesias, twas Pandoraes wiles,
That hath betrayd me; trust her not, she is false. 304
Ste. Why doest thou tell me the contrary? take that; she is
honest, but thou wouldst seduce her. Away from my groue, out of
my land ; did I not giue thee warning ?
Exit (driving them out).

ACT. &.

Enter LUNA,

ZLu. Now other planets influence is done,
To Cynthia lowest of the erring starres,
Is beautious Pandora giuen in charge.
And as I am, so shall Pandora bee,
New fangled, fyckle, slothfull, foolish, mad, 5
In spight of Nafure, that enuies vs all.
(Enter PANDORA and GUNOPHILUS.)
Gun. Come, come, Pandora, we must make more hast,
Or Stesias will ouertake vs both.
Pan. 1 cannot go no faster, I must rest. (She lies down.)
Gun. We are almost at the sea side: I pray thee ryse. 10
Pan. O 1 am faynt and weary, let me sleepe.
Gun. Pandora, if thou loue me, let vs goe.
Pan. Why doest thou waken me? ile remember this.
Gun. What, are you angry with me?
Pan. No, with my selfe for louing such a swayne. 15
What fury made me doate vpon these lookes?
Like winters picture are his withered cheekes,
His bayre as rauens plumes; ah! touch me not!
His handes are like the finnes of some foule fish;

305-7 Why ... waming?1) Q F. print asverse* Why . . . that,—She . . . her.—
Away .. .land,—Did... waming1’ 6 nature Q 14 What are Q



280 THE WOMAN IN THE MOONE

Looke how he mowes, like to an aged ape!
Ouer the chayne, Iacke! or ile make thee leape!
Gun. What a suddayne change is here?

Pan. Now he sweares by his ten bones; downe, 1 say!

Gun. Did 1 not tell you 1 should haue Larkes?

Pan, Where is the larks? come, weel go catch some streight !

No, let vs go a fishing with a net!
With a net? no, an angle is enough:
An angle, a net, no none of both,
Ile wade into the water, water is fayre,
And stroke the fishes vnder neath the gilles.
But first Ile go a hunting in the wood ;
I like not hunting; let me haue a hawke.
What wilt thou say and if 1 loue thee still?
Gun. Any thing, what you will!
Pan. But shall T haue a gowne of oken leaues,
A chaplet of red berries, and a fanne
Made of the morning dewe to coole my face?
How often will you kisse me in an houre?
And where shall we sit till the sunne be downe?
For Nocte latent mende.
Gun. What then?
Pan. 1 will not kisse thee till the sunne be downe;
That art deformd, the nyght will couer thee;
We women must be modest in the day:
O tempt me not vntill the euening come.
Gun. Lucretia toto
Sis licet vsque dic : Thaida nocte volo.
Hate me a dayes, and loue me in the nyght.
Pan. Calst thou me Zkasis? goe, and loue not me;
1 am not Zhasrs, 1le be Lucretia, 1;
Giue me a knife, and for my chastety
Ile dye to be canonized a saynt.
Gun. But you will love me when the sun is downe?
Pan. No, but 1 will not!
Gun. Did you not promise me?
Pan. No, I! I saw thee not till now.

36 fanne F.: Q turning the n, faune 39 we F.: me Q
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Gun. Do you see me now ?
Pan. 1! and loth thee!

Gun. Belike I was a spirit all this while?

Pan. A spirit! a spirit! whither may I flye?

Enter STESIAS (in kis own attire).

Ste. 1 see Pandora and Gunophilus.
Pan. And 1 see Stesias; welcome, Stesias/
Ste. Gunophilus, thou hast inveigled her,
And robd me of my treasure and my wife.
Ile strippe thee to the skinne for this offence,
And put thee in a wood to be deuourd
Of emptie Tygres, and of hungry Wolues,
Nor shall thy sad lookes moue me vnto rueth.
Gun. Pardon me, mayster; she is Lunaticke,
Foolish and franticke, and I followed her,

Onely to saue the goods and bring her backe:
Why thinke you I would runne away with her?
Pan. He neede not, for Ile runne away with him;

And yet I will go home with Stesras :
So I shall haue a white lambe coloured blacke,
Two little sparrowes, and a spotted fawne.
Ste. 1 feare it is too true that he reportes.
Gun. Nay, stay a while, and you shall see her daunce.
Pan. No, no, I will not daunce, but I will sing:

Stesias hath a white hand,
But his nayles are blacke;
His fingers are long and small,
Shall I make them cracke?
One, two, and three;
I loue him, and he loues me.
Beware of the shephooke ;
Ile tell you one thing,
If you aske me why I sing,
I say yee may go looke.

Ste.  Pandora speake ; louest thou Gunophilus?
Pan, ], if he be a fish, for fish is fine;
Sweete Stesias helpe me to a whiting moppe.

281
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Ste. Now I perceiue that she is lunaticke: 90

What may I do to bring her-to her wits?

Gun. Speake, gentle maister, and intreat her fayre.
Ste. Pandora, my loue Pandoral
Pan. Ile not be fayre ; why call you me your loue

Loue is a little boy, so am not I! 95
Ste. 1 will allure her with fayre promises;

And when I haue her in my leauie bower,

Pray to our water Nimphes and Siluane gods,

To cure her of this piteous lunacye.

Pan. Giue me a running streame in both my hands, 100

A blew kings fisher, and a pible stone,

And Ile catch butter flies vpon the sand,

And thou Gunophilus shalt clippe their wings.

Ste. Tle giue thee streames whose pibble shalbe pearle,

Loue birdes whose feathers shalbe beaten gold, 105

Musk flyes with amber berries in their mouthes,

Milke white Squirrels, singing Popiniayes,

A boat of deare skins, and a fleeting Ile,

A sugar cane, and line of twisted silke.

Pan. Where be all these? 110
Ste. 1 baue them in my bower; come, follow me.

Pan. Streames with pearles? birdes with golden feathers? Musk
flyes, and amber berries ? white Squirrels, And singing Popiniayes ? a
boat of deare skins? Come, Ile goe! Ilego! Exeunt (STES. PAND.).

Gun. 1was nere in loue with her till now. O absolute Pandora /
because folish, for folly is womens perfection. To talke Idely, to
loke wildly, to laugh at euery breath and play with a feather, is that
would make a Stoyke in loue, yea, thou thy selfe, 118

O Marce fili annum tam audientem Cratippum idgue Athenis.

Grauity in a woman is like to a gray beard vpon a breaching boies
chinne, which a good Scholemaister would cause to be clipt, and
the wise husband to be avoyded.

Enter MELOS and the rest.

Melos. Gunophilus, where is thy Mistresse ?
Gun. A ketching a blew kings fisher.

107 Milke Q: Musk £ 1132-4 Streames. .. gol] as verse Q F. Streames
«+ . feathers —Musk .. . Squirrels,—And . . . deare skins!'—Come . .. go.
117 breath] breach F. misled by battered t of Q 118 selfe. Q F. 119
Marce]) Marci Q F. (see note) 119 Atheznis Q : Athoenis .
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The proud playnes dauncing with Pandoraes weight ;
The Iocund trees that vald when she came neare,
And in the murmur of their whispering leaues,
Did seeme to say, ¢ Pandora is our Queene!’
Witnesse how fayre and beautifull she was,
But now alone how false and treacherous !
Melos. Here I abiure Pandora, and protest
To liue for euer in a single life.
Lear. The like vow makes Learchus to great Pan.
Ipki. And Jphicles ; though soare agaynst his will.
LZear. In witnesse of my vow I rend these lines;—
O thus be my loue disperst into the ayre !
Melos. Here lie the bloody Napkin which she sent,
And with it my affection, and my loue.
Jphs. Breake, breake, Fandoraes ring; and with it breake
Fandoraes loue, that almost burst my heart.

Enter STEs1AS, PANDORA, and GUNOPHILUS.

Ste. Ah whither runnes my loue Pandora? stay,
Gentle Pandora stay; runne not so fast.

Pan. Shall I not stamp vpon the ground? I will!
Who sayth Pandora shall not rend her hayre?
Where is the groue that askt me how I did?
Giue me an angle, for the fish will bite.

Melos. Looke how Pandora raves! now she is starke mad.

Ste.  For you she raues, that meant to rauish her;
Helpe to recouer her or els yee dye!
Lear. May she with rauing dye! do what thou darst.
Iphi.  She ouer reacht vs with deceitfull guile;
And Pan, to whom we prayed, hath wrought reuenge
JLan. lle haue the Ocean put into a glasse,
And drinke it to the health of Stesias.
Thy head is full of hediockes Jphicies,
So, shake them of; now let me see thy hand;
Looke where a blasing starre is in this line,
And in the other two and twenty sonnes.
Ste.  Come, come, Pandora; sleepe within my armes.
Pan. Thine armes are firebrandes! whers Gunophilus ?
Go kisse the eccho, and bid loue vntrusse ;

180

190

195

166 inv. com. first F. 188 dye? Q,i.e.dye! as usnal: dye; F. 190 had 7,



sC. 1] THE WOMAN IN THE MOONE 285

Go fetch the blacke Goat with the brazen heele, 200
And tell the Bell-wether I heare him not.
Not, not, not, that you should not come vnto me

This night, not at all, at all, at all. Dormit,
Gun. She is a sleepe, mayster; shall I wake her?
Ste. O no Gunogphilus ; there let her sleepe, 203

And let vs pray that she may be recurd.
Lear. Stesias thou pittiest her that loues thee not.
Melos. The wordes we told thee Stesias were too true.
Iphi. Neuer did Jphscies desemble yet:
Beleeue me Stesias she hath been vntrue. 210
Ste.  Yet will you slay me with your slaunderous words?
Did you not all sweare for her chastety?
Lear. It was her subtle wit that made vs sweare; .
For, Stesias, know she shewed loue to vs all,
And seuerally sent for vs by this swayne.  ag
And vnto me he brought such hony lines,
As ouercomd, I flew vnto her bower;
Who, when I came, swore she loud me a lone,
Willing me to deny the wordes I spoke,
And she at night would meete me in the groue. 220
Thus meaning simply, lo! I was betrayd.
BMelos. Gunophilus brought me a bloody cloth,
Saying for my loue she was almost slayne ;
And when I came she vsed me as this swaine,
Protesting loue, and poynting me this place. 225
Iphi. And by this bearer I receiued a ring,
And many a louing word that drew me foorth.
O that a’ woman should desemble so !
She then forswore Learchus and this swaine,
Saying that Jphicles was onely hers; 230
Whereat I promised to deny my wordes,
And she to meete me at Enipeus bankes.
Ste. Wert thou the messeénger vnto them all?
Gun. 1 was, and all that they haue sayde is true;
She loud not you, nor them, but me alone. 235
How oft hath she runne vp and downe the lawnes,
Calling aloud—*Where is Gunophilus?’

232 Enipeus] Enepius Q £, 235 loud] loue Q: lov’d &, 237 imv.com. first F.



286 THE WOMAN IN THE MOONE [acT v

Ste. {aside). Ah! how my hart swels at these miscreants wordes !
Melos. Come let vs leaue him in this pensiue mood.
Lear. Fret, Stesias, fret; while we daunce on the playne. 240
Melos. Such fortune happen to incredulus swaines.
Iphi. Sweete is a single life; Stesias farewell.
Exeunt (1IPH. MEL. and LEAR.).

Ste. Go life, flye soule; go, wretched Stesias/

Curst be Vtopia for Pandoraes sake!

Let wild bores with their tuskes plow vp my lawnes, 245

Deuouring Wolues come shake my tender lambes,

Driue vp my goates vnto some steepy rocke,

And let them fall downe headlong in the sea.

She shall not liue, nor thou Gunophilus,

To triumph in poore Stesias ouerthrow. 250

Enter the seauen Planets.

Sat. Stay shepherd, stay!
Jup. Hurt not Pandora, louely Stesias.
She awakes and is sober.

Pan, What meanes my loue, to looke so pale and wan?
Ste. For thee, base strumpet, am I pale and wanne.
Mer. Speake mildly, or Ile make thee, crabbed swaine! 355
Sol. Take her agayne, and loue her, Stesias.
Ste, Not for Vtopia! no, not for the world !
Venus. Ah! canst thou frowne on her that lookes so sweet ?
Pan. Haue I offended thee? Ile make amends.
Mer. And what canst thou demaund more at her hand? 160
Ste. To slay her selfe, that I may liue alone.
Luna. Flint harted shepherd, thou deseruest her not.
Ste. If thou be Jowe, conuey her from the earth,

And punish this Gunophsius her man.

Gun. O Joue! let this be my punishment, to liue still with
Pandora. 266
Enfer NATURE.

Nat. Enuious planets, you haue done your worst.
Yet in despight of you Pandora liues; ,
And seeing the shepherds haue abiurd her loue,
She shalbe placed in one of your seauen orbs. 370
But thou that has not serud her as I wild,

362 deserveth 7,
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These be the humors that content me best,
And therefore will I stay with Cynthia.

Nat. And Stesias since thou setst so light on her,
Be thou her slaue, and follow her in the Moone.

Ste. lle rather dye then beare her company !

Jup. Nature will haue it so, attend on her.

Nat. lle haue thee be her vassaile, murmur not.

Ste. Then, to reuenge me of Gunophiius,
Ile rend this hathorne with my furious hands,
And beare this bush; if eare she looke but backe,
Ile scratch her face that was so false to me.

Nat. Now rule, Pandora, in fayre Cynthias steede,
And make the moone inconstant like thy selfe;
Raigne thou at womens nuptials, and their birth;
Let them be mutable in all their loues,
Fantasticall, childish, and folish, in their desires,
Demaunding toyes : :
And starke madde when they cannot haue their will.
Now follow me ye wandring lightes of heauen,
And grieue not, that she is not plast with you;
All you shall glaunce at her in your aspects,
And in coniunction dwell with her a space.

Ste. O that they had my roome!

Nat. 1 charge thee follow her, but hurt her not.

Finis.

326 And starke madde placed as completion of preceding line Q F.
irvegularity suggests the loss of some words 339 All Q: And &,
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(DRAMATIS PERSON.E.

Curip,

Rawmis, Foresters Nisa.

MONTANUS,} in love, re- {Celia.

SILVESTRIS, ] spectively, with \ Niobe.

ERISICHTHON, a churlish Husbandman. 5
PETULIUS, i1 Jove with Protea.

Merchant.

CERES.

Nisa,

g‘f:;: Nymphs of Ceres. 10
TIRTENA,

FIDELIA, a Nymph of Ceres transformed into a Tree.

PROTRA, Daughter to Erisichthon.

Siren. 15
SceENE—Arcadia.)

DraM. PERS.] list supplicd 8y F., whom I follow with but trifling change
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Ramis. And I one that hates loue. 25

Sil. 1, one that thinkes her selfe aboue loue.

Ramis. Let vs not dispute whose mistris is most bad, since they
be all cruell; nor which of our fortunes be most froward, since they
bee all desperate. I will hang my Skutchin on this tree in honour
of Ceres, and write this verse on the tree in hope of my successe. 30
Penclopen ipsam perstes modo tempore vinces. Penelope will yeeld at
last: continue and conquer.  °

Mon. 1 this: Fructus abest facies cum bona teste caret. Faire faces
lose their fauours, if they admit no louers.

Ramis. But why studiest thou? What wilt thou write for thy Lady ;3
to read?

Sil. That which necessitie maketh me to indure, loue reuerence,
wisdome wonder at. Riualem patienter habe.

Mon. Come, let vs euerie one to our walkes, it may be we shall
meete them walking. Exeunt. 40

ScENA SECVNDA.—( Zhe same.)

Nisa, CeLia, NioBE, FiDELIA, ERISICTHON.
(Enter Nisa, CeLIA, NIOBE.)

Nisa. Tt is time to hang vp our Garlands, this is our haruest
holyday, wee must both sing and daunce in the honour of Ceres:
of what colours or flowers is thine made of, Niobe 7

Niobe. Of Salamints, which in the morning are white, red at
noone, and in the Euening purple, for in my affections shall there 5
be no staiednesse but in vnstaiednes: but what is yours of, Nisa ?

Nisa. Of Hollie, because it is most holy, which louely greene
neither the Sunnes beames, nor the winds blasts can alter or dimi-
nish. But, Ce/ia, what Garland haue you?

Celia. Mine all of Cypres leaues, which are broadest and beauti- :o
fullest, yet beareth the least fruit; for beautie maketh the brightest
shew, being the slightest substance; and I am content to wither
before I bee worne, and depriue my selfe of that which so many
desire.

Niobe. Come, let vs make an end, lest Ceres come and find vs 1z
slacke in performing that which wee owe. But soft, some haue beene
here this Morning before vs.

31 perstes foll. by comma Q F.
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Cupid. Ceres, let this serue for all; let not thy Nymphes be light 130
nor obstinate, but as virgines should be, pittifull and faithfull ; so
shall your flames warme, but not burne, delight, and neuer dis-
comfort. ‘

Ceres. How say you, my Nymphs, doth not Cupid speake like
a god? Counsel you I will not to loue, but coniure you I must 135
that you be not disdainefull. Let vs in, and see how Erisicthon
speedeth; famine flieth swiftly, and hath already seyzed on his
stomacke. : Exeunt.

ACTVS TERTIVS.

SCENA PRIMA.—(A Glade in the Forest, with transfer
to the Tree, 1. 157.)

RauMis, Ni1sa, MoNTANUS, CELIA, SILUESTRIS, NIOBE.
(Enter Ramis, pursuing NIsA.)

Ramis. Stay, cruell MNisa, thou knowest not from whome thou
fliest, and therefore fliest; I come not to offer violence, but that
which is inuiolable : my thoughts are as holy as thy vowes, and I as
constant in loue as thou in crueltie : lust followeth not my loue as
shadowes doe bodies, but truth is wouen into my loue, as veines 5
into bodies: let me touch this tender arme, and say my loue is
endlesse.

MVisa. And to no end.

Ramiss. 1t is without spot.

Nisa. And shall be without hope. 10

Ramis. Dost thou disdaine Loue and his lawes?

Nisa. 1 doe not disdaine that which I thinke is not, yet laugh at
those that honour it if it be.

Ramis. Time shall bring to passe that ANisa shall confesse there
is loue.

Nisa. Then also will loue make me confesse that Nisa is a foole.

Ramis. Is it folly to loue, which the gods accompt honourable,
and men esteeme holy?

Nisa. The gods make any thing lawfull, because they be gods,"
and men honour shadowes for substance, because they are men. 20
Ramis. Both gods and men agree that loue is a consuming of the

heart and restoring, a bitter death in a sweete life.

22 restoring,] comma misplaced at heart Q F.
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Celia. To bee amorous, and not louely, is like a pleasant foole, 6o
full of words, and no deserts.

Mon. What call you deserts, what louely ?

Celia. No louelier thing then wit, no greater desert then patience.

Mon. Haue not I an excellent wit?

Celia. If thou thinke so thy selfe, thou art an excellent foole. 65

Mon. {with keat). Foole? no, Celia, thou shalt find me as wise, as
I doe thee proud, and as little to disgest thy taunts, as thou to
brooke my loue,

Celia. 1 thought, Montanus, that you could not deserue, when
I told you what it was, Patience. 70

Mon. Sweete Celia, 1 will be patient and forget this.

Celia. Then want you wit, that you can be content to be patient.

. Mon. A hard choyse, if I take all well, to be a foole; if find
fault, then to want patience.

Celia. The fortune of loue, and the vertue, is neither to haue 75
successe nor meane. Farewel ! (Exit.)

Mon. Farewell? nay, I will follow! and I know not how it
commeth to passe, disdaine increaseth desire; and the further
possibilitie standeth, the neerer approacheth hope. I follow !

{Exit.)
(Enter SILVESTRIS and NIOBE.)

Sil. Polypus, Niobe, is euer of the colour of the stone it sticketh 8o
to, and thou euer of his humor thou talkest with.

Niobe. Find you fault that I loue?

Si/.  So many.

Niobe. Would you haue me like none?

SiZ. Yes, one. 83

Niobe. Who shall make choyse but my selfe?

Sil. My selfe.

Niobe. For another to put thoughts into my head were to pull the
braynes out of my head; take not measure of my aflections, but
weigh your owne; the Oake findeth no fault with the dewe, because go
it also falleth on the bramble. Belecue me, Si/uestris, the onely way
to be mad, is to bee constant. Poets make their wreathes of Lawrell,
Ladies of sundrie flowers.

Sil. Sweete Niobe,a ryuer running into diuers brookes becommeth
shallow, and a mind diuided into sundrie affections, in the end will gz

60 foole, comma inserted F. 64 1 not F, 75 vertue, so comma Q F.:
F.also om, Q's comma at loue 70, 79 S.D. (&) [hxlt] om. Q: Exeunt. X
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Sil. Inconstant Niode ! vnhappie Siuestris! yet had I rather
shee should rather loue all then none: for nowe though I haue no
certaintie, yet doe I find a kinde of sweetnesse.

(Re-enter Ramis.)

Ramis. Cruell Nisa, borne to slaughter men!

{Reenter MONTANUS.)

Mon. Coy Celia, bred vp in skoffes !

Sil, Wauering, yet wittie Viode/ But are wee all met?

Ramis. Yea, and met withall, if your fortunes be answerable
to mine, for I find my Mistris immoueable, and the hope I haue is
to despaire.

Mon. Mine in pride intolerable, who biddeth me looke for no
other comfort then contempt.

Sil, Mine is best of all, and worst ; this is my hope, that either
shee will haue many or none. i

Ramis. 1 feare our fortunes cannot thriue, for Erisicthon hath
felled downe the holy tree of Ceres, which will encrease in her choler,
and in her Nymphes crueltie: let vs see whether our Garlands bee
there which we hanged on that tree ; and let vs hang our selues vpon
another.

Sil, A remedie for loue irremoueable ; but I will first see whether
all those that loue Node do like: in the meane season I will content
my selfe with my share.

Mon. Here is the tree. O mischiefe scarce to be beleeued,
impossible to be pardoned !

Ramis. Pardoned it is not, for Erisicthon perisheth with famine,
and is able to starue those that looke on him. Here hang our
Garlands : something is written ; read mine.

Sil. Cedit amor rebus, res age, tutus erts.

Mon. And mine.

Sil. Sat miké si facies, sit bene nota miks.

Now for my selfe,

Victoria tecum stabit—scilicet,

Mon. You see their posies is as their hearts; and their hearts as
their speeches, cruell, proud, and wauering : let vs all to the Temple
of Cupid, and intreate his fauour, if not to obtaine their loues, yet to
reuenge their hates: Cupid is a kinde god, who, knowing our
vnspotted thoughts, will punish them, or release vs. Wee will

149 garland £ 150 the £, 164 scilicet as part of guotation Q F.
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selfe: didst louve. Let not me bee a pray to this Marchaunt, who
knowes no other god then Gold, vnlesse it bee falsely swearing by
a god to get gold; let me, as often as I be bought for money, or
pawnd for meate, be turned into a Bird, Hare, or Lambe, or any
shape wherin I may be safe ; so shall I preserue mine owne honour, 30
my fathers life, and neuer repent me of thy loue: and now bestirre
thee, for of all men, I hate that Marchant, who, if he find my beautie
worth one pennie, will put it to vse to gaine ten, hauing no Religion
in his mind, nor word in his mouth but money. Vepsure, heare now
~or neuer. Father, I haue done. 35
Erts. {advancing). In good time, Protea, thou hast done ; for loe,
, the Marchant keepeth not onely day, but hower.

Pro. If I had not beene here, had I beene forfeited ?

Eris. No, Protea, but thy father famished. (ZEnter a Merchant.)
Here, Gentleman, I am ready with my daughter. 40

Pro. Gentleman?

Mar. Yea, Gentleman, faire maide ! my conditions make me no
lesse.

Pro. Your conditions in deed brought in your obligations, your
obligations your Vsurie, your Vsurie your Gentrie. 45

Mar. Why, doe you judge no Marchants Gentlemen ?

Pro. Yes, many, and some no men !

Mar. You shall be well intreated at my hands.

Fro. It may. Commaunded I will not be.

Mar. If you be mine by bargaine, you shall. s0

Fro. Father, hath this Marchant also bought my mind?

Eris. He cannot buy that, which cannot be sold.

Mar. Here is the money.

Eris. Here the maide: farewell, my sweete daughter; I commit
thee to the gods, and this mans curtesie, who I hope will deale no 33
worse with thee, then hee would haue the gods with him. I must
bee gone, lest I doe starue as I stand. Exit.

Pro. Farewell, deare Father, I will not cease continually to pray
to Ceres, for thy recouerie.

Mar. You are now mine, Protea. 6o

Pro. And mine owne.

Mar. In will, not power.

Pro. In power if I will.

59 thy om. F,
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which loue is madnesse; without the which loue is lust, and with
which loue is folly. This heart, neither bleeding nor bloudlesse, but .
swolne with sighes, I offer to thy godhead, protesting that all my 23
thoughts are, as my words, without lust, and all my loue, as my
fortune, without sweetnesse. This Garland of flowers, which hath
all colours of the Rainebowe, witnesseth that my heart hath all
torments of the world : pittie poore SiZuestrss.

Cupid. 1 accept your offers, not without cause; and wonder at 30
your loues, not without pleasure: but bee your thoughts as true as
your words ?

Ramis. Thou Cupid, that giuest the wound, knowest the heart;
for as impossible it is to conceale our aflections, as to resist thy
force. 35

Cupid. 1 know that where mine arrowe lighteth, there breedeth
loue ; but shooting euerie minute a thousand shafts, I know not on
whose heart they light, though they fall on no place but hearts.
What are your mistresses ?

Ramis. Ceres maidens: mine most cruell, which shee calleth 4
constancie. ’

Mon. Mine most faire, but most proud.

Si/. Mine most wittie, but most wauering.

Cupid. 1s the one cruell, th’ other coye, the third inconstant?

Ramis. Too cruell | 45
© Mon. Too coyel

SiZ. Too fickle |

Cupid. What do they thinke of Cugid !

Ramis. One saith hee hath no eyes, because he hits hee knowes
not whome. 50

Mon. Th’ other, that he hath no eares, to heare those that call.

Si/. The third, that he hath no nose, for sauours are not found
of louers.

Ramis. All, that hee hath no taste, because sweete and sower is
all one. . 55
Mon. All, that hee hath no sence, because paines are pleasures,

and pleasures paines.

Si. Al), that he is a foolish god, working without reason, and
suffering the repulse without regard.

Cupid. Dare they blaspheme my god-head, which Jowe doth 6o

53 found Q: fond F.
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Cupid. Here is none but is happie: but doe not as Hippomanes
did, when by Venus ayd hee wonne Atlanta, defile her Temple
with vnchast desires, and forgot to sacrifice vowes. I will soare vp
into heauen, to settle the loues of the gods, that in earth haue
dispos’d the affections of men. 170

Ceres. 1 to my haruest, whose corne is now come out of the blade
into the eare; and let all this amorous troupe to the temple of
Venus, there to consummate what Cupéd hath commaunded.

Eris. 1, in the honour of Cupid and Ceres, will solemnize this
feast within my house ; and learne, if it be not too late, againe to 173
loue. But you Forresters were vnkind, that in all my maladies would
not visit me.

Mon. Thou knowest, Erisicthon, that louers visit none but their
mistresses.

Eris. Well, I wil not take it vnkindly, since all ends in kind- 180
nesse.

Ceres. Let it bee so :——these louers mind nothing what we say.

Ramis. Yes, we attend on Ceres.

Ceres. Well, doe. Exeunt,

FINIS.

167 Atalanta F, 168 forget F.
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The Prologue

’I‘He manifold great fauours we Aaue found,
By you, to vs poore weakiings still extended :
Whereof your vertues Aaue bene only ground,
And no desert in vs to be so friended:
Bindes vs some way or other to expresse, 5
(Though .all our all be else defeated gquite
Of any meanes) saue duleous thankefulnes,
Which is the vimost measure of our might:
Then to the boundlesse Ocean of your woorth,
This little drop of waler we present : 10
Where though it neuer can be singled foorth,
Let zeale be pleader for our good intent.
Drops mot diminish, but encrease gveat floods :
And mites impasre not, but augment our goods.



The Maydes Metamor-
phosis.

(ACT 1.

(ScENE 1.)

Enter Phylander, Orestes, Eurymine.
Eurymine,
PH_yIander, and Orestes, what conceyt
Troubles your silent mindes? Let me intreat

Since we are come thus farre, as we do walke

You would deuise some prettie pleasant talke:

The aire is coole, the euening high and faire,

Why should your cloudie lookes, then shew dispaire ?
Phy. Beleeue me faire Eurimine, my skill
v Is simple in discourse, and vtterance ill:

Orestes if he were disposde to trie,

Can better manage such affaires than I.

Eu. Why then Orestes let me crauve of you
Some olde, or late done story to renew:
Another time you shall request of me
As good, if not, a greater curtesie,

Or. Trust me as now (nor can I shew a reason)
All mirth vnto my mind comes out of season:
For inward I am troubled in such sort,

As all vnfit I am to make report

Of any thing may breed the least delight,
Rather in teares, I wish the day were night:
For neither can my selfe be merry now,

Nor treat of ought that may bé likte of you.

Eu. Thats but your melancholike old disease,
That neuer are disposde but when ye please.

Ph. Nay mistresse, then since he denies the taske
My selfe will strait (ac)complish what ye aske:
And though the pleasure in my tale be small,
‘Yet may it serue to pass the time withall

10
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Eu. Mine innocency.
Or. That would our promise breake,
Dispatch forthwith, we may not heare you speake.
Eu. If neither teares nor innocency moue,
Yet thinke there is a heauenly power aboue.
Orest. A done, and stand not preaching here all day.
Eu, Then since there is no remedie, I pray
Yet good my maisters, do but stay so long
Till I haue tane my farewell with a song,
Of him whom I shall neuer see againe.
Phy. We will affoord that respit to your paine.
Eyu. But least the feare of death appall my mind,
Sweet gentlemen let me this fauour find.
That you wil vale mine eye-sight with this scarfe :
That when the fatall stroke is aymde at me,
I may not start, but suffer patiently.
Orest. Agreed, giue me, Tle shadow ye from feare,
If this may do it.

Eu, Oh 1 would it might
But shadowes want the power to do that right.
Shee sings.

Ye sacred Fyres, and powers aboue,
Forge of desires working loue,

Cast downe your eye, cast downe your eye
Vpon a Mayde in miserie.

My sacrifice is louers blood :

And from eyes salt teares a flood :
All which I spend, all which I spend
For thee Ascamio, my deare friend :
And though this houre I mast feele
The bitter sower of pricking steele,
Yet ill or well, yet ill or well

To thee Ascanio still farewell.

Orestes offers to strike ker with Ais Rapier, and is stayed

by Phylander.
Orest, What meanes PAylander?
Phy. Oh forbeare thy stroke,

Her piteous mone and gesture might prouoke
Hard flints to ruthe.
Orest. Hast thou forgot thy oath?
Phy. Forgot it? no.
Or. Then wherfore doest thou interrupt me so?
Phy. A sudden terror ouercomes my thought,
Or. The suffer me, that stands in fear of nought.

[acT 1
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Jo. 1 pray you let me goe. -

Asca. I pray thee stay.
Jo. 1faith ile runne.
Asca. And doest not know which way.

Jo. Any way: alls one, ile drawe drie foote: if you send not to seeke zo
her, you may lye here long enough, before she come to seeke you: she
litle thinkes that you are hunting for her in these quarters.

Asca, Ah Joculo, before 1 leaue my Boy,
Of this worlds comfort, now my ounly ioy:
Seest thou this place? vpon this grassie bed, 25
With sommers gawdie dyaper bespred.

He lyes downe.
Vnder these shadowes shall my dwelling be:
Till thou returne, sweete Jocw/o to me.
Jo. And if my Conuoy be not cut off by the way, it shall not be long

before I be with you. He speakes to the people. 6o
Well, I pray you looke to my maister: for here /7 leaue him amongst you:
and if 7 chaunce to light on the wench, you shall heare of me by the

next winde. Exit Joculo, Ascanio solus.

Asca. In vaine I feare, 1 beate my braines about,
Proouing by search, to finde my mistresse out: 65
Eurymine, Eurymine, retorne:
And with thy presence guild the beautious morne:
And yet I feare to call vpon thy name,
The prattling Eccho, should she learne the same,
The last words accent sheele no more prolong, 70
But beare that sound vpon her airie tong.
Adorned with the presence of my Loue,
The woods I feare, such secret power shal proue
As they'll shut vp each path: hide euery way,
Because they still would haue her go astray: 75
And in that place would alwaies haue her seene,
Only because they would be euer greene:
And keepe the wingged Quiristers still there,
To banish winter cleane out of the yeare.
But why persist I to bemone my state, 80
When she is gone, and my complaint too late?
A drowsie dulnes closeth vp my sight,
O powerfull sleepe, I yeeld vnto thy might.
He falles a slecpe,

Enter Iuno, and Iris.
Juno. Come hither Jris,
Iris, Iris is at hand,
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Go Iris go, and my commaundment take,
And beate against the doores till sleepe awake,
Bid him from me, in vision to appeare,
Vnto Ascanio that lieth slumbring heare.
And in that vision, to reueale the way,
How he may finde the faire Eurymine.
Iris. Madam, my seruice is at your command,
ZJuno. Dispatch it then, good Jr#s out of hand.
My Peacocks and my Charriot shall remaine,
About the shore, till thou returne againe.
Irss. About the businesse now that / am sent,
To sleepes blacke Caue, J will incontinent :
And his darke cabine, boldly will J shake,
Vntill the drowsie lumpish God awake:
And such a bounsing at his Caue Ile keepe,
That if pale death, seaz’d on the eyes of sleepe,
Ile rowse him vp, that when he shall me heare,
Ile make his locks stand vp on end with feare.
Be silent aire, whil'st Jris in her pride
Swifter then thought, vpon the windes doth ride.
What Somnus, what Somnus, Somnus.
Pauses a litle.
What wilt thou not awake? art thou still so fast?
Nay then yfaith, Ile haue an other cast.
What Somnus Somnus J say?
Strikes agasine,
Som. Who calles at this time of the day?
What a balling dost thou keepe?
A vengeance take thee, let me sleepe.
Iris. Vp thou drowsie God, 7 say,
And come presently away,
Or 7 will beate vpon this doore,
That after this, thou sleep’st no more.
Som. Ile take a nap, and come annon.
Iris. Out you beast, you blocke, you stone:
Come, or at thy doore /le thunder,
Til both heauen and hel do wonder,
Somnus, 1 say!
Som. A vengeance split thy chaps asunder.

[acT 11
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Iris. What Somnus? Enter Somnus.

Som. Iris I thought it should be thee.

How now mad wench, what wouldst with me?

Iris, From mightie luno, loues immortal wife,
Somnus I come; to charge thee on thy life,
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Ascanio starting, sayes.

Eurymine: Ah my good Angell stay:

O vanish not so suddenly away.

O stay my Goddes, whither doest thou flie?
Returne my sweet Ewrymine, tis I,

Where art thou speake? Let me behold thy face:
Did 7 not see thee, in this very place

Euen now? Here did 7 not see thee stand?
And here thy feete did blesse the happie land?
Eurymine: Oh wilt thou not attend?

Flie from thy foe: Ascanio is thy friend.

The fearfull Hare, so shuns the labouring hound,
And so the Dear eschues the Hunts-man wound.
The trembling Foule, so flies the Falcons gripe:
The Bond-man, so, his angry maisters stripe.

I follow not, as Phabus Daphne did:

Nor as the Dog pursues the trembling Kid.

Thy shape it was: alas J sawe not thee:

That sight were fitter for the Gods then mee.
But if in dréames, there any truth be found,
Thou art within the compas of this ground.

Jle raunge the woods, and all the groues about,
And neuer rest, vntill 7 find thee out. Exit.

{ScexE I1.)
Enter at one doore, Mopso singing.

Mop. Terlitelo, Terlitelo, terlitelee, terlo,

So merrily this shepheards Boy

His horne that he can blow,

Early in a moming, late, late, in an euening,

And euer sat this little Boy,

So merrily piping.

Enter at the other doore, Frisco singing.

Fris. Can you blow the little horne?

Weell, weell, and very weell.

And can you blow the little horne,
Amongst the leaues greene?

Enter Toculo in the midst singing.
Jo. Fortune my foe, why doest thou frowne on mee?
And will my fortune neuer better bee:
Wilt thou I say, for euer breed my paine?
And wilt thou .not restore my Ioyes againe?
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Lightly as the little Bee,
Two by two, and three by three:
And about go we, and about go wee.
Jo. What Mawmets are these? 6o
Fris. O they be the Fayries that haunt these woods.
Mop. O we shall be pincht most cruelly.
1 Fay. Will you haue any musick Sir?
2 Fay. Will you haue any fine musicke?
3 Fay. Most daintie musicke? 65
Mop. We must set a face on’t now, theres no flying. No Sir: we are
very merry I thanke you.
1 Fay. O but you shall Sir.
Fris. No, I pray you saue your labour.
2 Fay. O Sir, it shall not cost you a penny. 7°
Jo. Where be your Fiddles?
3 Fay. You shall haue most daintie Instruments Sir,
Mop. 1 pray you, what might I call you?
1 Fay. My name is Penny.
Mop. 1 am sory I cannot purse you. 75
Fris. 1 pray you sir, what might I call you?
2 Fay. My name is Cricket.
Fris. 1 would I were a Chimney for your sake.
Jo. 1 pray you, you prettie litle fellow, what’s your name?
3 Fay. My name is litttle, little Pricke. 80
Jo. Little, little Pricke? 6 you are a daungerous Fayrie, and fright all
the little wenches in the Country, out of their beds. I care not whose
hand I were in, so I were out of yours,
1 Fay. 1 do come about the coppes,
Leaping vpon flowers toppes: 83
Then I get vpon a flie,
Shee carries me aboue the skie:
And trip and goe.
2 Fay. When a deawe drop falleth downe,
And doth light vpon my crowne, 90
Then I shake my head and skip:
And about I trip.
3 Fay. When 1 feele a gyrle a sleepe,
Vnderneath her frock I peepe,
There to sport, and there I play, 95
Then 7 byte her like a flea:
And about 7 skip.
Zo. 1,1 thought where I should haue you.
1 Fay. Wilt please you daunce sir?

Jo. Indeed sir, I cannot handle my legges. 100
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Ye are not so pleasaunt now, as earst in companie,
Ye walke alone, and wander solitarie.
The pleasaunt toyes we did frequent sometime,
Are wome away, and growne out of prime.
Your Instrument hath lost his siluer sound,
That rang of late, through all this grouie ground.
Your bowe wherwith the chace you did frequent,
Is closde in case, and long hath bene vnbent.
How differ you from that Aggolio now,
That whilom sat in shade of Lawrell bowe,
And with the warbling of your Iuorie Lute,
T’alure the Fairies for to daunce about.
Or from ZXappollo that with bended bowe,
Did many a sharp and wounding shaft bestowe.
Amidst the Dragon PifAons scalie wings,
And forc’t his' dying blood to spout in springs.
Beleeue me Phecdus, who sawe you then and now,
Would thinke there were a wondrous change in you.
Ap. Alas faire dames, to make my sorows plain,
Would but reuiue an auncient wound again.
Which grating presently vpon my minde,
Doth leaue a scar of former woes behimde.
3. Phabus, if you account vs for the same,
That tender thee, and loue A4ppollos name,
Powre forth to vs the fountaine of your woe,
Frd whence the spring of these your sorows flowe?
If we may any way redresse your mone,
Commaund our best, harme will we do you none.
Ap. Good Ladies, though I hope for no reliefe,
Ile shewe the ground of this my present griefe.
This time of yeare, or there about it was,
Accursed be the time, tenne times alas:
When 1 from Delphos tooke my iourney downe,
To see the games in noble Sparfa Towne,
There saw I that, wherein I gan to ioy,
Amyclas’ sonne a gallant comely boy,
Hight (Hiacintk) full fifteene yeares of age,
Whom I intended to haue made my Page,
And bare as great affection to the boy,
As euer Joue, in Ganimede did ioy.
Among the games, my selfe put in a pledge,
To trie my strength in throwing of the sledge,
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1le sit me downe, and wake my griefe againe,
To sing a while, in honour of thy name.

The Song.

Amidst the mountaine /da groues,
Where Paris kept his Heard:

. Before the other Ladies all,

He would haue thee preferd.

Pallas for all her painting than,

Her face would seeme but pale:

Then Juno would haue blusht for shame,
And Venus looked stale.

Eurymine thy selfe alone,

Shouldst beare the golden ball:

So far would thy most heauenly forme,
Excell the other all.

O happie PAabus, happie then,

Most happie should I bee:

If faire Eurymsine would please,

To ioyne in loue with mee.

Entey Eurymine.

Eu. Although there be such difference in the chaunge,
To live in Court, and desart woods to raunge,
Yet in extremes, wherem we canfiot chuse,
An extreame refuge is not to refuse.
Good gentlemen, did any see my heard ?
1 shall not finde them out, I am afeard:
And yet my maister wayteth with his bowe,
Within a standing, for to strike a Doe. .
You saw them not? Your silence makes me doubt:
I must goe further, till I finde them out.

Ap. What seek you prettie Mayde?

Eu. Forsooth my heard of Deere,

Ap. 1 sawe them lately, but they are not heere.
Eu. 1 pray Sir, where?
Ap. An houre agoe or twaine,
I sawe them feeding all aboue the plaine.
Eyu. So much the more my toile to fetch them in.
I thanke ye Sir.
Ap. Nay stay sweet Nymph with mee,
£Lu. My busines, cannot so dispatched bee.
Ap. But praye ye Maide, it will be verie good,
To take the shade, in this vnhaunted wood :

"
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The brambles round about, your traine will lappe,

The burs and briers, about your skirts will wrappe.
Eu. 1f Phabus, thou of Joue the ofspring be,

Dishonor not thy deitie so much,

With profered force, a silly mayd to touch:

For doing so, although a god thou bee,

The earth, and men on earth, shall ring thy infamie.
Ap. Hard speech to him that loueth thee so well.
Eu. What know 1 that?

Ap. I know it, and can tell:
And feele it too.
Eu. If that your loue be such,

As you pretend, so feruent and so much,

For proofe thereof, graunt me but one request,
Ap. 1 will, by Joue my father, 1 protest:

Prouided first, that thy petition bee,

Not hurtfull to thy selfe, nor harme to mee.

For so sometimes did Phacton my sonne,

Request a thing, whereby he was vndonne.

He lost his life through: crauing it, and I

Through graunting it, lost him my sonne thereby.
Eu, Then Phabus thus it is, if thou be hee,

That art pretended in thy pedegree,

If sonne thou be to Jowe as thou doest faine,

And chalengest that tytle not in vaine:

Now heer bewray-some signe of godhead than?

4 And chaunge me straight, from shape of mayd to man?

Ap. Alas, what fond desire doth moue thy minde
To wish thee altered from thy natiue kinde?
If thou in this thy womans forme canst moue,
Not men but gods, to sue and seeke thy loue:
Content thy selfe with natures bountie than,
And couet not to beare the shape of man.
And this moreouer will I say to thee,
Fairer man then mayde, thou shalt neuer bee.
Eu. These vaine excuses, manifestly showe,
Whether you vsurp Aggollos name or no.
Sith my demaund so far surmounts your Art,
Ye ioyne exceptions, on the other part.
Ap. Nay then my doubtles Deitie to proue,
Although thereby for euer I loose my Loue,
I graunt thy wish, thou art become a man:
1 speake no more, then well performe I can.
And though thou walke in chaunged bodie now,
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This pennance shall be added to thy vow:
Thy selfe a man, shalt loue a man, in vaine: z
And louing, wish to be a maide againe.
Eu. Appollio, whether 1 loue a man or not,
I thanke ye, now I will accept my lot: 230
And sith my chaunge hath disappointed you,
Ye are at libertie to loue anew. Exit.
Ap. If euer I loue, sith now I am forsaken,
Where next I loue, it shall be better taken:
But what so ere my fate in louing bee, 235
Yet thou maist vaunt, that PAadus loued thee. Exit Apgpolio.

{ScexnE II.)

Enter Toculo, Frisco, and Mopso, at three
-seuerall doores.

Mop. Joculo, whither iettest thou? hast thou found thy Maister?
Jo. Mopso wel met, hast thou found thy mistresse ?
Mop. Not I by Pan.
Zo. Nor I by Pot.
Mop. Pot? what god's that? 5
Zo. The next god to a Pan, and such a pot it may be,

That as he shall haue moe seruants then all the Pannes in a Tinkers shop.
Mop. Frisco, where hast thou bene frisking? hast thou found ?
Fris, I haue found.

Jo. What hast thou found Frisco? 10
Fris. A couple of crack-roapes,

Jo. And 1.

Mop. And 1.

Fris. 1 meane you two.

Jo. 1 you two. 15

Mop. And I you two.
Fris, Come, a trebble coniunction: all three, all three,
They all embrace each other. .
Mop. But Frisco, hast not found the faire shepheardesse, thy Maisters
Mistresse ?
Fris. Not I by God, Priagus 1 meane. 20
Jo. Priafus quoth a? Whattin a God might that bee?

Fris. A plaine God, with a good peg to hang a shephea.rdressé bottle v

vpon.
Zo. Thou being a Forresters Boy, shouldst sweare by the God of the v
woods. . 25

Fris. My Maister sweares by Si/uanus, | must sweare by his poore .
" neighbour.
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Fris. In what ye will, lets heare our maisters luck.
Aram. Thy maisters Doe, shall turne vnto a Buck.
To Mopso.
Thy maisters Eawe, be chaunged to a Ram,
To IToculo.

Thy maister seeks a maide, and findes a man.

Yet for his labor shall he gaine his meede, 115

The other two shall sigh, to see him speede.
Mop. Then my maister shall not win the shepheardesse ?
Aram. No: hast thee home, and bid him right his wrong,

The shepheardesse wil leaue his flock ere long.
Mogp. Ile run to warne my master of that. Exit. 120
Fris. My maister wood-man, takes but woodden paines to no purpose
I thinke, what say ye, shall he speede?
Aram. No: tell him so, and bid him tend his Deare:

And cease to woe, he shall not wed this yeare.
Fris. 1 am not sorie for it, farewell Jocu/o. Exit. 125
Jo. I may goe with thee, for I shall speed euen so too, by staying be-
hinde.
Aram. Better my Boy, thou shalt thy maister finde,

And he shall finde the partie he requires:

And yet not finde the summe of his desires. 130

Keep on that way, thy maister walkes before,

Whom when thou find’st, loose him good Boy no more.

Exit ambo.

ACT. 4.

(ScENE 1.)
Enter Ascanio, and Ioculo.

Asca. Shall then my trauell euer endles proue?
That I can heare no tydings of my Loue?
In neither desart, groue, nor shadie wood,
Nor obscuré Thicket, where my foote hath trod?
But euery plough-man, and rude shepheard swain, 5
Doth still reply vnto my greater paine?
Some Satyre then, or Goddesse of this place,
Some water Nymph, vouchsafe me so much grace
As by some view, some signe, or other sho,
1 may haue knowledge if she liue or no. 10
Eccho. No. ‘
Asca. Then my poore hart is buried too in wo:
Record it once more, if the truth be so?
Eccho. So.
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Asca. How, that Eurymine is dead, or liues? ) 15
Eccho. Liues.
Asca. Now gentle Goddesse thou redeem’st my soule
From death to life: Oh tell me quickly where?
Eccho. Where?
Asca. In some remote far region, or else neere? 20
Eccho. Neere.
Asca. Oh what conceales her from my thirstie eies?
Is it restraint? or some vnknowne disguise?
Eccho. Disguise.
Jo. Let me be hangd my Lord, but all is lyes. 25
Eccho. Lyes.
Jo. True, we are both perswaded thou doest lye.
Eccho. Thou doest lye.
Jo. Who I?
Eccho. Who I? 30
Jo. I thou.
Eccho. 1 thou.
Jo. Thou dar'st not come and say so to my face.
Eccho. Thy face.
Jo. lle make you then for euer prating more. 35
Eccho. More.
Jo. Will ye prate more? Ile see that presently. Whe T
Ascha. Stay Joculo, it is the Eccho Boy, C", W
That mocks our griefe, and laughes at our annoy. -7
Hard by this groue there is a goodly plaine
Betwixt two hils, still fresh with drops of raine:
Where neuer spreading Oake nor Poplar grew,
Might hinder the prospect or other view,
But all the country that about it lyes,
Presents it selfe vnto our mortall eyes: 45
Saue that vpon each hill, by leauie trees,
The Sun at highest, his scorching heat may leese.
There languishing my selfe I will betake,
As heauen shall please, and only for her sake.
Jo. Stay maister, I haue spied the fellow now, that mockt vs all this
while : see where he sits. 51

v

40

Aramanthus sitting.

Asca. The very shape my Vision told me off,
That I should meet with as I strayd this way.
Jo. What lynes he drawes? best go not ouer farre.
Asca. Let me alone, thou doest but trouble mee. 55
Jo. Youle trouble vs all-annon, ye shall see.

Bb 2
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Asca. God speed faire Sir.
Jo. My Lord doo ye not marke?

How the skie thickens, and begins to darke?

Asca. Health to ye Sir.

Jo. Nay then God be our speed.

Ara. Forgiue me Sir, I sawe ye not in deed.

Asca. Pardon me rather, for molesting you.

Jo. Such another face I neuer knew.

Ara. Thus studious I am wont to passe the time,
By true proportion, of each line from line.

Jo. Oh now I see he was learning to spell,

Theres A.B.C. in midst of his table.

Asca. Tel me I pray ye sir, may I be bold to craue
The cause of your abode within this Caue?

Ara. To tell you that in this extreme distresse,
Were but a tale of Fortunes ficklenesse.

Sometime I was a Prince of Lesbos lle,

And liv'd belou'd, whilst my good stars did smile:
But clowded once with this worlds bitter crosse,
My ioy to grife, my gaine conuerts to losse.

Asca. Forward I pray ye, faint not in your tale.

Jo, It will not all be worth a cup of Ale.

Ara. A short discourse of that which is too long
How euer pleasing, can neuer seeme but wrong:
Yet would my tragicke story fit the stage,
Pleasaunt in youth, but wretched in mine age.
Blinde Fortune setting vp and pulling downe,
Abusde by those my selfe raisde to renowne:

But y* which wrings me neer, and wounds my hart,
Is a false brothers base vnthankfull part.

Asc. A smal offence comparde with my disease,

\ No doubt ingratitude in time may cease
And be forgot : my grief out-liues all howres:
Raining on my head, continual haplesse showers,

Ara. You sing of yours, and I of mine relate :

To euery one, seemes worst his owne estate.
But to proceed, exiled thus by spight,

Both country 1 forgoe, and brothers sight:
And comming hither where I thought to liue,
Yet here I cannot but lament and greeue.

Asca. Some comfort yet in this there doth remaine:
That you haue found a partner in your paine.

Ara. How are your sorrowes subiect, let me heare?’

Asca. More ouerthrowne, and deeper in dispaire

[acT 1v

65

70

75

8s

go

95






374  THE MAYDES METAMORPHOSIS

By proofe of learned principles I finde,

The manner of your loue’s against all kinde.
And not to feed ye with vncertaine ioy,
Whom you affect so much, is but a Boy.

[acT 1V

* Jo. A Riddle for my life, some Antick Iest, did I not tell ye what his

cunning was?
Asca. 1 loue a Boy?
Ara. Mine Art doth tell me so.
Asca. Adde not a fresh increase vnto my woe.
Ara. 1 dare auouch what lately I haue saide,
The loue that troubles you, is for no maide.
Asca. As well I might be said to touch the skie,
Or darke the horizon with tapestrie :
Or walke vpon the waters of the sea,
As to be haunted with such lunacie.
Ara. If it be false, mine Art I will defie.

Asca. Amazde with griefe, my loue is then transform’d.

Jp, Maister be contented, this is leape yeare,

v Women weare breetches, petticoats are deare.
And thats his meaning, on my life it is.

Asc. Oh God, and shal my torments neuer cease?

Ara. Represse the fury of your troubled minde :
Walke here a while, your Lady you may finde.

Jo. A Lady and a Boy, this hangs wel together:
Like snow in haruest, sun-shine and foule weather.

Enter Eurymine singing.
Since hope of helpe my froward starres denie,
Come sweelest death, and end my miserie.
He left kis country, I my shape haue lost,
Deare is the loue, that hath so dearly cost.

Eun. Yet can I boast, though Phebus were wvmiust
This shift did serue, to barre him from his lust.
But who are these alone? 1 cannot chuse
But blush for shame, that any one should see,
Eurymine in this disguise to bee.

Asca. It is, it is not my loue, Eurymine.

Eury. Hark, some one hallows: gentlemen adiew,
In this attire I dare not stay their view.

Asca. My loue, my ioy, my life,

By eye, by face, by tongue, it should be shee.
Oh 1, it was my loue, Ile after her,

Exit.
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And though she passe the Eagle in her flight,
Ile neuer rest, till I haue gain’d her sight.
Ara. Loue carries him, and so retains his mind,
That he forgets how I am left behind:

Yet will I follow softly, as I can
In hope to see the fortune of the man.

Jo. Nay let them go a Gods name, one by one,
With (all) my heart 7 am glad to be alone.
Heres old transforming, would with all his Art,
He could transforme this tree into a tart.

See then if 7 would flinch from hence or no:
But for it is not so, J needs must go.

{ScENE 1I.)
Enter Siluio and Gemulo.

Sil. Is it a bargaine Gemulo, or not ?
Ge. Thou neuer knew’st me breake my word / wot,
Nor will 7 now, betide me bale or blis.
Sé/. Nor 7 breake mine, and here her cottage is:
Ile call her forth.
Ge. Will Siluio be so rude?
S#l. Neuer shall we betwixt our selues conclude
Our controuersie, for we ouerweene,
Ge. Not I, but thou, for though thou iet’st in greene,
As fresh as Meadow in a morne of May,
And scomn’st the shepheard, for he goes in gray.
But Forrester, beleeue it as thy Creede,
My mistresse mindes my person, not my weede. *.
Si/. So ’twas [ thought, because she tends thy sheepe
Thou thinkst in loue of thee she taketh keepe:
That is as townish damzels lend the hand,
But send the heart to him aloofe doth stand.
So deales Eurymine with Siluio.
Ge. Albe she looke more blithe on Gemulo,
Her heart is in the dyall of her eye,
That poynts me hers.
Sil. That shall we quickly trye.
Eurymine.
Ge. Erynnis stop thy throte,
Vnto thy hound thou haliowst such a note:
I thought that shepheards had bene mannerlesse, °
But Wood-men are the ruder groomes I guesse. .

Exiz,

Exit.
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S#/. How shuld I cal her Swain, but by her name?
Ge. So Hobinoll the plow-man, calls his dame.
Call her in Carroll from her quiet coate.
Sil. Agreed: but whether shall begin his note.
Ge. Draw cuttes.

Content, the longest shall begin.

Ge. Tis mine.

Sil.

Sing loude, for she is farre within.

Ge. Instruct thy singing in thy Forrest waies.
Shepheards know how to chant their roundelaies,
Sil. Repeat our bargain, ere we sing our Song.
Least after wrangling, should our mistresse wrong.
If me she chuse, thou must be well content:
If thee she chuse, I give thee like consent.
Ge. Tis done: now Pan pipe on thy sweetest Reede,
And as 7 loue, so let thy seruaunt speede.

S#.

Ge.
Sil.
Ge.
Sil.
Ge.
Sil.
Ge.
Sil.,
Ge.

Stl.
Ge.

As little Lambes lift vp their smowie sides,
When mounting Larke salutes the gray-eyed morne :
As from the Oaken leaues the honie glides,
Where Nightingales record vpon the thorme.
So rise my thoughts.
So all my sences cheere.
When she surueyes my flocks.
And ske my Deare.
Eurymine,
Eurymine,
Come foorth.
Come foorth.
Come foorth and cheeve these plaines.

And both sing this togither, when they Raue sung it single.

The Wood-mans Loue.
And Lady of the Swaynes.

Enter Eurymine.

Faire Forester and louely shepheard Swaine,
Your Carrolls call Eurymine in vaine:

For she is gone, her Cottage and her sheepe,
With me her brother, hath she left to keepe:
And made me sweare by Pan, ere she did go,
To see them safely kept, for Gemulo.

They botk looke straungely vpon her, apart eack from other.

Ge. What? hath my Loue a new come Louer than?
S#l. What? hath my Mistresse got another man?
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Ge. This Swayne will rob me of Eurymine.
Sil. This youth hath power to win Eurymine.
Ge. This straungers beautie beares away my prize.
Si/. This straunger will bewitch her with his eies.
Ge. It is Adonis.
Sil. It is Ganymede.
Ge. My blood is chill
Sil, My heart is cold as Leade.
Eu. Faire youthes, you haue forgot for what ye came.
You seeke your Loue, shee’s gone.
Ge. The more too blame.
Eu. Not so, my sister had no will to go:
But that our parents dread commaund was so.
S#l. It is thy scuse, thou art not of her kin,
But as my Ryuall, com’ste my Loue to win.
Eu. By great Apollos sacred Deitie,
That shepheardesse so neare is Sib to me,
As | ne may (for all this world) her wed:
For she and I in one selfe wombe were bred.
But she is gone, her flocke is left to mee.
Ge. The shepcoat’s mine, and I will in and see.

371
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Sil. And 1. Exeunt Siluso and Gemulo.

Eu. Go both, cold comfort shall you finde,
My manly shape, hath yet a womans minde:
Prone to reueale what secret she doth know,
God pardon me, I was about to show
My transformation: peace they come againe.

Enter Siluso, and Gemulo.

S#l. Haue ye found her?
Ge. No, we looke in vaine.
Eu. I told ye so.
Ge. Yet heare me, new-come Swayne.
Albe thy seemly feature set no sale
But honest truth vpon thy nouell tale,
Yet (for this world is full of subtiltie)
We wish thee goe with vs for companie
Vnto a Wise-man wonning in this wood,
Hight Aramantk, whose wit and skill is good:
That he may certifie our mazing doubt,
How this straunge chaunce and chaunge hath fallen out.
Eu. 1 am content : haue with ye, when ye will,
Si/. Euen now.
Eu. Hee'le make ye muse, if he haue any skill.
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ACT. b.

(SCENE L.)
Enter Ascanio, and Eurymine.

Asca. Eurymine, 1 pray if thou be shee,

Refraine thy haste, and doo not flie from mee.

The time hath bene my words thou wouldst allow,

And am I growne so loathsome to thee now ?
Eu. Ascanio, time hath bene I must confesse,

When in thy presence was my happinesse :

But now the manner of my miserie,

Hath chaung’d that course, that so it cannot be.
Asca. What wrong haue I contriuved ? what iniurie

To alienate thy liking so from me?

If thou be she whom sometime thou didst faine,

And bearest not the name of friend in vaine,

Let not thy borrowed guise of altred kinde,

Alter the wonted liking of thy minde:

But though in habit of a man thou goest,

Yet be the same Eurymine thou wast.

Eu. How gladly would I be thy Lady still,

If earnest vowes might answere to my will?
Asca. And is thy fancie alterd with thy guise?
Eu. My kinde, but not my minde in any wise.
Asca. What though thy habit differ from thy kind:

Thou maiest retain thy wonted louing mind.

Eu. And so I doo.
Asca. Then why art thou so straunge?

Or wherefore doth thy plighted fancie chaunge?
Eu. Ascanio, my heart doth honor thee.

Asc. And yet continuest stil so strange to me?
Eu. Not strange, so far as kind wil giue me leaue.
Asca. Vnkind that kind, that kindnesse doth bereaue:

Thou saist thou louest me.

Exu. As a friend his friend :

And so I vowe to loue thee to the end.

Asca. 1 wreake not of such loue, loue me but so

As faire Eurymine low’d Ascanio.

Eu. That loue’s denide vnto my present kinde.
Asca. In kindly shewes, vnkinde I doo thee finde:
I see thou art as constant as the winde.

[acT v
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Eu. Doth kind allow a man to loue a man?

Asca. Why art not thou Eurymine?

Eu. 1 am,

Asca. Eurymine my Loue?

Eu, The very same.

Asca. And wast not thou a woman then?

Eu. Most true.
As. And art thou changed from a woman now ?
Eu. Too true.

Asc. These tales my mind perplex:
Thou art Eurymine.

Eu. In name, but not in sexe.

Asca. What then?

Eu. A man.

Asca. In guise thou art I see.

Eu. The guise thou seest, doth with my kinde agree.
Asca. Before thy flight thou wast a woman tho.
Eu. True Ascanio.

Asca. And since art thou a man?
Eu. Too true deare friend.
Asca. Then haue I lost a wife.

Eu. But found a friend, whose dearest blood and life,
Shalbe as readie as thine owne for thee:

In place of wife, such friend thou hast of mee.

) Enter IToculo, and Aramanthus.

Jo. 1 here they are: maister well ouertane,

I thought we two should neuer meete againe:

You went so fast, that I to follow ye,

Slipt ouer hedge and ditch, and many a tall tree.
Ara. Well said my Boy, thou knowest not how to lie.
Jo. To lye Sir? how say you was it not so?

You were at my heeles, though farre off, ye know:

For maister, not to counterfayt with ye now,

Hee’s as good a footeman as a shackled sow.

Asca. Good Sir y'are welcome, sirrha hold your prate.

Ara. What speed in that I told to you of late?

Asca. Both good and bad, as doth the sequell proue,
For (wretched) I haue found, and lost my Loue,

If that be lost which I can nere enioy.

Jo. Faith Mistresse y'are too blame to be so coy.
The day hath bene, but what is that to mee:
When more familiar with a man you’ld bee.

Ara. 1 told ye you should finde a man of her:

Or else my rule did very straungely erre.
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Shall I intreat you beare a present from me?
Phy. To whom?
Jo, To the Duke.
Phy. What shall it be? 150
Jo. Because Venson so conuenient doth not fall,
A pecke of Acornes to make merry withall.
Pkhy. What meanest thou by that?
Jo. By my troth sir as ye see,
Acornes are good enough for such as hee.
I wish his honour well, and to doo him good: 15§
Would he had eaten all the Acomns in th’ wood.
Phy. Good words Joculo, of your Lord & mine.
Jo. As may agree with such a churlish swine.
How dooes his honor?

Phy. Indifferently well.

Jo. 1 wish him better.

Phy. How ?

Jo Vice-gerent in hell. 160

Phy. Doest thou wish so, for ought that he hath done?
Jo. 1 for the loue he beares vnto his sonne.
Phy. Hees growne of late, as fatherly and milde,
As euer father was vnto his childe:
And sent me forth to search the coast about, 165
If so my hap might be to finde him out.
And if Eurymine aliue remaine,
v/To bring them both vnto the Court againe.
Where is thy maister?

Jo. Walking about the ground.
Phy. Oh that his Loue Eurymine were found. 170
Jo. Why so she is, come follow me and see.
Ile bring ye strait where they remaining bee. Exeunt.
(ScenNE IL.)
Enter three or foure Muses, Aramanthus, Ascanio, Siluso,
and Gemulo.

Asca. Cease your contention for Eurymine.
Nor wordes, nor vowes, can helpe her miserie :
But he it is that did her first transforme,
Must calme the gloomy rigor of this storme:
Great Phabus, whose Pallace we are neere, 5
Salute him then in his celestiall sphere:
That with the notes of cheerfull harmonie,
He may be mou'd to shewe his Deitie.
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Sil. But wheres Eurymine, haue we lost her sight?
As. Poore soule, within a caue, with fear affright 10
She sits, to shun Apollos angry view,
Vntill she see what of our prayers ensue:
If we can reconcile his loue or no,
Or that she must continue in her woe.
1. Mu. Once haue we tried Ascanio, for thy sake 15
And once againe we will his power awake :
Not doubting but as he is of heauenly race,
At length he will take pitie on her case.
Sing therefore, and each partie from his heart,
In this our musicke, beare a chearefull part. 20

Song.
All haile faire Pheebus, in thy purple throne,
Voucksafe the regarding of our decpe mone.
Hide not, ok hide not, thy comfortable face,
But pittie, but pittie, a virgins poore case.

Phabus appeares.

1. Muse. Illustrate bewtie, Christall heauens eye, 25
Once more we do entreat thy clemencie :
That as thou art the power of vs all,
Thou would’st redeeme Eurymisne from thrall.
Graunt gentle God, graunt this our small request,
And if abilitie in vs do rest: 30
Whereby we euer may deserue the same,
It shalbe seene, we reuerence Phabus name.
Pre. You sacred sisters of faire Helli{c)on,
On whom my fauours euermore haue shone,
In this you must haue patience with my vow, 35
I cannot graunt what you aspire vnto.
Nor was't my fault, she was transformed so,
But her owne fond desire, as ye well know.
We told her too, before her vow was past,
That cold repentance would ensue at last. 40
And sith her selfe did wish the shape of man,
She causde the abuse, digest it how she can.
2. Muse. Alas, if vanto her you be so hard,
Yet of Ascanio haue some more regard,
And let him not endure such endlesse wrong, 45
That hath pursude her constant loue so long.

31-4 All haile . . . case) the four lines are not italicized in Q
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Asca. Great God, the greeuous trauells I haue past,
In restlesse search, to find her out at last:
My plaints my toiles, in lieu of my annoy,
Haue well deseru’d my Lady to enioy.
Penance too much I haue sustaind before:
Oh Phabus, plague me not with any more.
Nor be thou so extreame, now at the worst
To make my torments greater than at the first.
My Fathers late displeasure is forgot,

And theres no let, nor any churlish blot
To interrupt our ioyes from being compleat,
But only thy good fauour to intreat:

In thy great grace it lyes to make my state
Most happie now, or most infortunate.

1 Mu. Heauenly Apollo, on our knees I pray,
Vouchsafe thy great displeasure to allay.
What honor to thy Godhead will arise,

To plague a silly Lady in this wise?

Beside, it is a staine vnto thy Deitie,

To yeeld thine owne desires the soueraigntie:
Then shew some grace vnto a wofull Dame,

And in these groues, our tongues shall sound thy fame.

Phe. Arise deare Nourses of diuinest skill,

You sacred Muses of Pernassus hill:

Phabus is conquerd by your deare respect,

And will no longer clemency neglect.

You haue not sude nor praide to me in vaine:

I graunt your willes, she is a mayd againe.
Asca. Thy praise shal neuer die whilst I do liue.
2. Mu. Nor will we slack perpetual thankes to giue.
Phe. Thalia, neare the Caue where she remaines

The Fayries keepe, request them of their paines,

And in my name, bid them forthwith prouide,

From that darke place, to be the Ladies guide.

And in the bountie of their liberall minde,

To giue her cloathes according to her kinde.

1. Mu. 1 goe diuine Apollo.

Phe. Haste againe.

No time too swift, to ease a Louers paine.

Asca. Most sacred PAiabus, endles thankes to thee,
That doest vouchsafe so much to pittie mee.
And aged father, for your kindnesse showne,
Imagine not your friendship ill bestowne.

The earth shall sooner vanish and decay,
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But only this, vnperfect though it bee,

Jmmortall thankes great Phabus vnto thee.
Phe. Well Lady, you are retransformed now,

But / am sure you did repent your vow.

Eury. Bright Lampe of glory, pardon my rashnesse past.

Phe. The penance was your owne, though 7 did fast.

Enter Phylander, and loculo.

Asca. Behold deare Loue, to make your ioyes abound,
Yonder Phylander comes.
Jo. Oh sir, well found.
But most especially it glads my minde,
To see my mistresse restorde to kinde.
Phy. My Lord & Madam, to requite your pain,
Zelemackus hath sent for you againe.
All former quarrels now are trodden downe,
And he doth smile, that heretofore did frowne.
Asca. Thankes kinde Phylander, for thy friendly newes,
Like Junos balme, that our lifes blood renewes.
Phe. But Lady, first ere you your iourney take,
Vouchsafe at my request, one graunt to make.
Eu. Most willingly.
Phe. The matter is but small.
To weare a braunch of Lawrell in your Caull
For Phabus sake, least else J be forgot,
And thinke vpon me, when you see me not.
Eu. Here while I liue a solemne oath I make,
To loue the Lawrell for Agollos sake.
Ge. Our suite is dasht, we may depart I see.
Phe. Nay Gemulo and Siluio, contented bee:
This night let me intreate ye you will take,
Such cheare as I and these poore Dames can make.
To morrow morne weele bring you on your way.
&1l Your Godhead shall commaund vs all to stay.
Phe. Then Ladies gratulate this happie chaunce,
With some delightfull tune and pleasaunt daunce.
Meanc space, vpon his Harpe will Phwbus play,
So both of them inay boast another day
And make report, that when their wedding chaunc'te,
Phabus gaue musicke, and the Muses daunc'te.

149 Phee.] Phy. Q, by mistake
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The Song.

Since painfull sorvowes date hath end,
And time hath coupled friend witk friend:
Reioyce we all, reioyce and sing,

Let all these groaues of Phoebus ring.
Hope hauing wonne, dispatre is vamisht :
Pleasure reuiues, and care is banishi.
Then trippe we all this Roundelay,

And still be mindfull of the Bay.

FINIS.
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Pappe with an hatchet.
Alias,

A figge for my God fonne.

Or
Cracke me this nut.
Or
A Countrie cuffe, that s, a found boxe of the
eare, for the idiot Marzin to hold his peace,
feeing the patch will take no
warning.

VVritten by one that dares call a dog, a dug,

and made to preuent Martins dog daies.

Imprinted by ZohnAnoke,and Zohn A fiile, for the
Bayliueof Withernam,cum priuilegio perennita-
715, and are to bee fold at the figne of the
crab tree cudgell in thwack-
coate lane.

A fentence.

Martin hangs fit for my mowing.



To the Father and the two Sonnes,
Huffe, Ruffe, and Snuffe,

the three tame ruffians of the Church, which take pepper
in the nose, because they can
not marre Prelates(,) 5
grating.

ROOME for a royster; so thats well sayd, itch a little further for a good
fellowe. Now haue at you all my gaffers of the rayling religion, tis I that
must take you a peg lower. I am sure you looke for more worke, you
shall haue wood enough to cleaue, make your tongue the wedge, and your 10
head the beetle, lle make such a splinter runne into your wits, as shal
make thé ranckle till you become fooles. Nay, if you shoot bookes like
fooles bolts, Ile be so bold as to make your iudgements quiver with my
thunderbolts. If you meane to gather clowdes in the Commonwealth, to
threaten tempests, for your flakes of snowe weele pay you with stones of 1z
hayle; if with an Easterlie winde you bring Catterpillers into the Church,
with a Northerne wind weele driue barrennes into your wits,

We care not for a Scottish mist, though it wet vs to the skin, you shal
be sure your cockscombs shall not be mist, but pearst to the skuls. I pro-
fesse rayling, and think it as good a cudgell for a Martin, as a stone for a0
a dogge, or a whippe for an Ape, or poyson for a rat.

Yet find fault with no broad termes, for I haue mesured yours with
mine, & I find yours broader iust by the list. Say not my speaches are
light, for I haue weighed yours and mine, and I finde yours lighter by
twentie graines than the allowance. For number you exceede, for you a5
haue thirtie ribauld words for my one, and yet you beare a good spirit.

I was loath so to write as I haue done, but that I learnde, that he that
drinkes with cutters, must not be without his ale dagger; nor hee that
buckles with Martin, without his lauish termes.

Who would currie an Asse with an Iuorie combe? giue the beast 30
thistles for prouender. I doo but yet angle with a silken flye, to see
whether Martins will nibble; and if I sce that, why then I haue wormes
for the nonce, and will giue them line enough like a trowte, till they
swallow both hooke and line, and then 3/ar¢in beware your gilles, for 1le
make you daunce at the poles end.

w
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I knowe Martin will with a trice bestride my shoulders. Well, if he
ride me, let the foole sit fast, for my wit is verie kickish; which if he
spurre with his copper replie, when it bleedes, it will all to besmeare their
consciences.

5 1f a Martin can play at chestes, as well as his nephewe the ape, he
shall knowe what it is for a scaddle pawne, to crosse a Bishop in his owne
walke. Such dydoppers must be taken vp, els theile not stick to check
the king. Rip vp my life, discipher my name, fill thy answer as full of
lies as of lines, swel like a toade, hisse like an adder, bite like a dog, &

ro chatter like a monkey, my pen is prepared and my minde; and if yee
chaunce to finde any worse words than you brought, let them be put in
your dads dictionarie. And so farewell, and be hangd, and I pray God

ye fare no worse.
Yours at an houres warning

15 Double V.

5 the nephewe his ape 4
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+

the length of a Puritane. If any be more deuout than they are, as to giue
almes, fast, and pray, then they cut him off close by the workes, and say
he is a Papist. If one be not cast in Martsns mould, his religion must
needes mould. He saith he is a Courtier, I thinke no Courtier so per-
5 uerse, that seeing the streight rule of the Church, would goe about to
bend it. It may be he is some Iester about the Court, and of that I mer-
uaile, because I know all the fooles there, and yet cannot gesse at him.
What euer he be, if his conscience be pind to his cognizance, I will
account him more politicke than religious, and more dangerous for ciuill
10 broyles, than the Spaniard for an open warre. I am ignorant of Martin
and his maintainer, but my conscience is my warrant, to care for neither.
For I knowe there is none of honour so carelesse, nor any in zeale so
peeuish, nor of nature any so barbarous, that wil succor those that be
suckers of the Church, a thing against God and policie ; against God, in
15 subuerting religion ; against policie, in altering gouernment, making in
the Church, the feast of the Lagithees, where all shall bee throwne on
anothers head, because euerie one would be the head. And these it is
high time to tread vnder foote : for who would not make a threshold of
those, that go about to make the Church a barne to thresh in. Jffague sic
20 disputo.

FINIS.
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GoOD morrow, goodman Mariin, good morrow : will ye anie musique
this morning? What fast a sleepe? Nay faith, Ile cramp thee till I wake
thee. O whose tat? Nay gesse olde knaue and odd knaue: for Ile neuer
leaue pulling, til I haue thee out of thy bed into the streete ; and then all
shall see who thou art, and thou know what I am. 5

Your Knaueship brake your fast on the Bishops, by breaking your
iests on them: but take heed you breake not your owne necke. Bastard
ZTunior dinde vpon them, and cramde his maw as full of mallice, as his
head was of malapertnesse. Bastard Senior was with them at supper, and
I thinke tooke a surfet of colde and raw quipps. O what queasie girds 10
were they towards the fall of the leafe. Old Martin, neuer entaile thy wit
to the eldest, for hee'le spend all he hath in a quire of paper.

Now sirs, knowing your bellies full of Bishops bobbs, I am sure your
bones would be at rest : but wee'le set vp all our rests, to make you all
restie. I was once determined to write a proper newe Ballet, entituled 15
Martin and his Maukin, to no tune, because Martin was out of all tune.

Hee Elderton swore hee had rimes lying a steepe in ale, which shoulde marre
2‘-:,‘:::;?: all your reasons : there is an olde hacker that shall take order for to print
that ke will them. O how heele cut it, when his ballets come out of the lungs of the
make their licour, They shall bee better than those of Bomner, or the ierkes for 30
:‘:},1}7-’;‘ . @ Iesuit. The first begins, Come tit me come tat me, come throw a halter
ale kaue  at me.
Ais swift Then I thought to touch Martin with Logick, but there was a little
curvent. wag in Cambridge, that swore by Saint Scaton, he would so swinge him
with Sillogismes, that all Marfins answeres should ake. The vile boy 23
hath manie bobbes, and a whole fardle of fallacies. He begins,
Linguo coax ranis, cros coruss, vanague vanis.
Ad Logicam pergo, que Marlin's non timet ergo.
And saies, he will exgo Martin into an ague. I haue read but one of his

arguments.
Tiburne stands in the cold,

But Martins are a warme furre:
Therefore Tiburne must be furd with
Martins.
O (quoth I) boy thou wilt be shamed ; tis neither in moode nor figure : 35

30

6 you BC 27 cros] gy.? crax for corax (xépaf) 28 Mart’ins 45 : Martins C




























































A WHIP FOR AN APE

Since reason (Martin) cannot stay thy pen,

We'il see what rime will doo: haue at thee then.

A Dizard late skipt out vpon our Stage;
But in a sacke, that no man might him sée:
And though we knowe not yet the paltrie page,
Himselfe hath Mar#in made his name to bée.
A proper name, and for his feates most fit;
The only thing wherein he hath shew’d wit.

Who knoweth not, that Apes men Marfins call;
Which beast this baggage seemes as t'were himselfe :
So as both nature, nurture, name and all,
Of that’s expressed in this apish elfe.
Which Ile make good to Martin Marr-als face
In thrée plaine poynts, and will not bate an ace.

For first the Ape delights with moppes and mowes,
And mocketh Prince and peasants all alike :

This iesting Jacke that no good manner knowes,
With his Asse héeles presumes all States to strike.

Whose scoffes so stinking in each nose doth smell,

As all mouthes saie of dolts he beares the bell.

Sometimes his choppes doo walke in poynts too hie,
Wherein the Ape himselfe a Woodcocke tries:

Sometimes with floutes he drawes his mouth awrie,
And sweares by his ten bones, and falselie lies.

Wherefore be what he will I do not passe,

He is the paltriest Ape that euer was.

Such fléering, léering, iarring fooles bopéepe ;
Such hahaes, téehées, wéehées, wild colts play :
Such sohoes, whoopes and hallowes, hold and kéepe ;
Such rangings, ragings, reuelings, roysters ray,
With so foule mouth, and knaue at euery catch,
Tis some knaues neast did surely Afarfin hatch.

19 Chappes sn Bodlesan copy
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And this I warne thée Martins Monckies face,

Take héed of me, my rime doth charme thee bad:

I am a rimer of the Irish race,

And bauve alreadie rimde thée staring mad.
But if thou ceasest not thy bald iests still to spread,
Ile neuer leaue, till I haue rimde thée dead.

FINIS.
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424 MAR-MARTINE

Such men as Martine caused all these woes:
This poison still encreaseth as it goes.

Somewhat I hearde, and mickle haue I seene 25
It were too long to tell your Lordships what:
Somewhat I knowe, and somewhat haue I beene,
Yet this I saie, and this is also flat.
(Euph. ii. Bridle the coltish mouth of Male-part
173 1 35) Or else his hoofe will hurte both head and hart. 30

Anglia Martinis parce favere malis.

{ There follows (2) another rhyme in 16 6-line stanzas of shorter lines,
(3) ten stanzas in Scotch dialect in the old 14-syllable rhymes of Golding
and Phaer, and then)
{on verso {(4)

of grd leaf) O England gemme of Europe, Angells land,
Blest for thy gospell, people, prince, and all,
Anglia. And all through peace, let Mar#ins vnderstand

The hony of thy peace, abhorre their gall. 35

Martins'? what kind of creatures mought those bee ?

Martinis. Birds, beasts, men, Angels, Feends? Nay worse say we.
The feendes spake faire sometimes and honor gaue,
Curse and contempt is all that Marfsns haue.

Disce. England if yet thou art to learne thy spell, 40
Learne other things, such doctrine is for hell.

What favor would these Martins ? Shall 1 say

{F)auvere. As other birds wherwith yong children play.
Let them be cagd, and hempseed be their food
Hempseed the only meate to feede this broode. 45
Tuis. Disclaime these monsters, take them not for thine
Hell was their wombe, and hell must be their shryne.
(s>
Many would know the holy Asse,
{ Pappe, And who mought Martin been,
ﬁ- 400 Plucke but the footecloth from his backe, 50
- 39740) The Asse will soone be seene.
(6)

My Lordes wise wittall Martins thinke,
Your Lordships flie to hie:
Keepe on your flight aloft as yet,
Lest Martins come too nie. 55
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POEMS

Who in the Aprill of his age
Greene humours dooth embrace:

And as Maie-flowers glad the eye,
So in his youthfull time,

Man compasseth a world of joyes,
Whereto his thoughts doo clime.

Behold, likewise, dame Beautie’s gyrles,
Whose daintie mindes are such,

As not the sun-shine, nor the wind,
Must their faire faces touch:

Theyr maskes, their fannes, and all the toyes,
That wanton heads can crave,

To maintaine beautie in her pride,
These prancking dames must have.

But elder yeeres approching on
A little every daie,

Their daintie beautie dooth decline,
And vanisheth away.

And as colde Winter chaseth hence
The pleasant Summer daies,

So withered age encountreth youth,
Amidst his wanton waies,

You that thinke scorne of auncient age,
And hold him in contempt,

To make of beautie such a price,
And to vaine thoughts are bent.

Remember Nature yeelds to course,
And course his race will have,

From the first howre of your byrth
Untill you come to grave.

Age is an honour unto them
That live to see the same,

And none but vaine and foolish hands
Will blot olde age with blame;

Who oftentimes are soone cut off,
And not so happy blest,

To see the dayes their fathers did,
Before they went to rest.

Thrise happy they that spend their youth
In good and vertuous wise.

Forsaking all such vaine desires
As wanton heads surmise,
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POEMS

The brauer mart the better matche
and willinger of all is sought

And willinge sute doth euer catche
foule Vulcan so faire Venus cought

Were she a Quene she would be wonne

if cufiingly yo* race you runne.

He that can rubb hir gamesome vaine
and also temper toyes with art

Makes Loue swim at hir eies amaine
and so to diue into hir hart

Their Sex are weake, weake forts cafiott

wibstand the force of Caiion shott.

I argue not of hir estate

but all my rest I sett on this

That oportunity will mate

and winn the coyest she yt is.
for to be Courted they desire
to further pleasure to aspire.

The towne woh will to parly cotie
will yeld to peace (though hye in state)
And those no doubt will soone be wonne
yt courtinge loue which none do hate.
If bloody warres they ment to vse
perswations milde they would refuse.

Although they seeme to scorne loues beck
and in all shew the same to hate
And though at first they giue y® check
at last they gladly take the mate.
for pleasure they to play beginn
in sport they lose in sport they winn.
In words & lookes theis Ladies braue
haue coye disdaine voide of loues fire
But in their mindes & harts they haue
a feruent and a hote desire.
Reiectinge words mens suits deny
alluringe iestures do say yea.

Courtinge makes them stoope to lure
and guiftes reclaimes them to the fist
And with y* bridle and saddle sure
you well may ride them where yo® list
In such cariers they run on still
y* yo® may breake yor Launce at will,
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POEMS

Though women strive & disagree

they meane not for to ouercofhe,

Though they full angrie seeme to be

well pleas’d they are when well tis doiie.
They would not striue nor yet denye
but y* mens forces they would trye.

The modestie of Men 1 finde

they like not, yet it praises lend

They hate the fearefull dasterd minde

that offers not for feare t’ offend
Then feare not for to beard the best
kindely they kindenes will digest.

If that she do dislike before

you do attempt hir for to win,

Then she can do at last no more

howe euer you hir vse therein.
With lyinge still no forte is gott
nor Castell battered witout shott.

And women thinke there is no fire

where they no sparkes of furie see

for to be courted they desire

though they in shew displeased bee.
In womens mouthes in case of loue
no, no negatiue will proue.

A womis hart and tongue by kinde

should not be Relatiues alwaye

Neither is y* Prouerbe true I finde

What hart doth thinke, y® tongue doth say
They like y* Lapwinge off do flye
and farthest from their Nests do crye.

They vse denialls & sharpe quippes

not for because they do not loue

But partly for to shew their witts

and eke mens constancie to proue.
Though they refuse it will appeare
tis but th’ obtayninge to endeare.

If women were not frendly foes

beinge hable for to ouercome

They would not softly strike wth noes

nor yet vanto a parley codie.
Or if mens suites they did disdaine
to answer them they would refraine.
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POEMS

The sute is colde that soone is done,

The forte is feeble easly wonne:

The haulke that soone comes by her pray,

may take a Toye and sore away.
Marke what means this,

Some thincke to hitt & yet they misse:
flirst creepe, then goe,

Me thinke(s) our loue is handled soe.

ffor lacke of Bellowes the fire goes out,
Some say, the next way is about:
flew thinges are had without some sute,
The tree at first will beare no fruite.
Serue longe, Hope well,
Loe heere is all that I can tell:
Tyme tries out troth,
And troth is likt’ wher ere it goth.

Some thincke all theirs that they doe seeke,
Some wantons wooe but for a weeke:
Some wooe to shew their subtile witte,
Such Palfreyes play vpon their bitte.

ffine heads god knowes,
That plucke a nettle for a rose:

They meete their mach,
And fare the woorsse because they snach.

We silly women can not rest,

for Men that love to woe in iest:

Some lay their baite in ev’ry nooke,

And ev'ry fish doth spie their hooke.
Ill ware, good cheape,

Which makes vs looke before we leape;
Craft, can cloke much,

God saue all simple soules from such.

Though lingeringe Loue be lost some while,
Yet lingeringe louers laugh and smile:
Who will not linger for a day,
May banish hope and happ away.
Loue must be plide,
Who thinckes to sayle must wayte y® tide:
Thus ends this dance:
God send all ling’rers happie chance.

Finis.

36 May] To Park
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18. (From Clement Robinson's 4 A ~’fu” of Pleasant Delites, 1584.)

EARLY LOVE-POEMS

A Warning for Wooers,

womens beautie.
To—* Salisburie Plaine’

Ye loving wormes, come learne of me,
The plagues to leave that linked be;
The grudge, the grief, the gret anoy,
The fickle faith, the fading ioy,
In time take heed ;
In fruitlesse soile sow not thy seed:
Buie not, with cost,
The thing that yeelds but labour lost.

If Cupids dart do chance to light,

So that affection dimmes thy sight;

Then raise up reason, by and by,

With skill thy heart to fortifie;
Where is # breach,

Oft times too late doth come the Leach:
Sparks are put out,

When furnace flames do rage about,

Thine owne delay must win the field,
When lust doth leade thy heart to yeeld:
When steed is stolne, who makes al fast,
May go on foot for al his haste:
In time shut gate,
For had I wist, doth come too late:
Fast bind, fast find ;
Repentance alwaies commeth behind.

The Syrens tunes oft time beguiles,

So doth the teares of Crocodiles;

But who so learmnes Ulysses lore,

May passe the seas, and win the shore.
Stop eares, stand fast,

Through Cupids trips, thou shalt him cast;

Flie baits, shun hookes,
Be thou not snarde with lovely lookes.

that they be not over hastie, nor deceived with
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POEMS

Where Venus hath the maisterie,
There love hath lost her libertie :
Where love doth win the victorie,
The fort is sackt with crueltie.
First look, then leap,
In suretie so your skinnes you keepe;
The snake doth sting,
That lurking lieth with hissing.

Where Cupids fort hath made a waie,

There grave advise doth beare no swaie ;
Where love doth raigne, and rule the roste,

There reason is exilde the coast:
Like all, love none,
Except ye use discretion:
First try, then trust,
Be not deceived with sinful lust.

Marke Priams sonne, his fond devise,
When Venus did obtaine the prise ;
For Pallas skil, and Junoes strength,
He chose that bred his bane, at length.
Choos wit, leave wil,
Let Helen be with Paris stil:
Amis goeth al
Wher fancie forceth fooles to fall.

Where was there found a happier wight
Than Troylus was, til love did light?
What was the end of Romeus?
Did he not die, like Piramus?

Who baths in blis,
Let him be mindful of Iphis:

Who seeks to plese,
May ridden be, like Hercules.

I lothe to tel the peevish brawles,
And fond delights, of Cupids thrawles ;
Like Momish mates of Midas mood,
They gape to get that doth no good:
Now down, now up,
As tapsters use to tosse the cup:
One breedeth ioy,
Another breeds as great anoy.
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EARLY LOVE-POEMS

Some love for wealth, and some for hue,
And none of both these loves are true:
For when the mil hath lost her sailes,
Then must the miller lose his vailes:

Of grasse commeth hay,
And flowers faire wil soon decay:

Of ripe commeth rotten ;
In age al beautie is forgotten.

Some loveth too hie, and some too lowe,
And of them both great griefs do grow;
And some do love the common sort,
And common folke use common sport.
Looke not too hie,
Least that a chip fall in thine eje:
But hie or lowe,
Ye may be sure she is a shrow.

But, Sirs, I use to tell no tales;

Ech fish that swims doth not beare scales;

In everie hedge I find not thornes;

Nor everie beast doth carrie hornes:
I saie not so,

That everie woman causeth wo:
That were too broad ;

Who loveth not venom, must shun the tode.

Who useth still the truth to tel,

May blamed be, though he saie wel:

Say crowe is white, and snowe is blacke,

Lay not the fault on woman’s backe;
Thousands were good,

But few scapte drowning in Noes flood :
Most are wel bent;

I must say so, least 1 be shent,

FINIS.
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468 POEMS

19. (From Clement Robinson's A Handefull of Pleasant Delites, 1584.)
(Cf. Eaph. A Proper Sonet,

to Luci .. . .
i,o,agf;o; intituled, ‘I smile to see how you devise.’

Woman\ii, To anie pleasant Tune.

iv, v, pass. ;
and No.47) I smile to see how you devise
New masking nets my eies to bleare ; 5
Your self you cannot so disguise,
But as you are, you must appeare.

Your privie winkes at boord [ see,
And how you set your raving mind :

Your self you cannot hide from me, 10
Although 1 wincke, I am not blind.

The secret sighs, and fained cheare,
That oft doth paine thy carefull brest,
To me right plainly doth appeare ;
I see in whom thy hart doth rest. 15

And though (thou) makest a fained vow,
That love no more thy heart should nip;
Yet think I know, as well as thou,
The fickle helm doth guide the ship.

The salamander in the fire, 20
By course of kinde, doth bathe his limmes:

The floting fish taketh his desire
In running streames, whereas he swimmes.

{No. 47 So thou in change doth take delight ;
st. 3) Ful wel [ know thy slipperie kinde: 25
In vaine thou seemst to dim my sight,
Thy rowling eies bewraieth thy minde.

(75, 8t. 4) I see him smile, that doth possesse
Thy love, which once I honoured most:
If he be wise, he may well gesse, 30
Thy love, soon won, wil soon be lost.

And sith thou canst no man intice,
That he should stil love thee alone;
Thy beautie now hath lost her price,
I see thy savorie sent is gone. 33
No. 19. As reprinted in Park's ‘Heliconia,” vol. ii. gp. 65-7. He also gave it
int Cens. Lit) i. 143-6
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All things inuite vs,
Now to delight vs.
Falala la.
Hence care be packing,
No mirth bee lacking, 5
Let spare no treasure,
To liue in pleasure.
Fa la la la.

22, (From Harl, MS. (¢c. 1596) 6910, {. 164.)

Sleepe, Deathes alye, obliuion of teares,
Silence of Passions, balme of angrie sore 10
Suspence of loues, Securitie of feares
Wraths Lenatiue, Hearts ease, stormes calmest shore,
Senses and Soules repriuall from all Combers
Benuming sense of ill with quiet slumbers

238. (From The Phanix Nest, 1593.)
( Possibly the missing song of Geron, in Endim. iii. 4. 1.)

Like to a Hermite poore in place obscure, 15
I meane to spend my daies of endles doubt,

To waile such woes as time cannot recure,
Where none but Loue shall euer finde me out.

My foode shall be of care and sorow made,

My drink nought else but teares falne from mine eies, 20
And for my light in such obscured shade,

The flames shall serue, which from my hart arise.

A gowne of graie, my bodie shall attire,
My staffe of broken hope whereon Ile staie,

Of late repentance linckt with long desire, 25
The couch is fram’de whereon my limbes Ile lay,

And at my gate dispaire shall linger still,
To let in death when Loue and Fortune will.

No. 22. Also printed in Brydges’ * Excerpta Tudoriana,’ vol. i. p. 16.

No.23. Also in Harl. MS. 6910, f. 139. Park (‘ Heliconia,’ vol. ii. p. 153) notes
¢ These are the original words of the celebrated somg set by Alfonso Ferabosco and
Nicholas Laniere, and referved to by Walton in kis “ Complete Angler,” by North in
Ais life of the Lord-Keeper Guildford, by Phineas Fletcher in his metaphrase of the
43d psalm, and by Butler in part i. canto 3, of Hudibras.™' Dr. Hannahk printed
8 among ‘Raleigh's Poems’ 1875, p. 12, with note ‘Ascribed to Raleigh in *“ To day
a Man, tomorrow mone” 1643-4; King's Pamphlets B. M. vol. 139. [t is
anonymous in ¢ Phan. Nest” p. 69 ; in ¢« Tixall Poetry” p. 115; in Rawl. MS.
85, / atv.; in Harl. MS. 6910, /9 1392., &’
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POEMS

Dwell in the dreames of wish and vaine desire,
Pursue the faith that flies and seekes to new,

Run after hopes that mocke thee with retire,
And looke for loue where liking neuer grew.

Deuise conceits to ease thy carefull hart, 5
Trust vpon times and daies of grace behinde,

Presume the rights of promise and desart,
And measure loue by thy beleeuing minde.

Force thy affects that spite doth daily chace,

Winke at thy wrongs with wilfull ouersight, 10
See not the soyle and staine of thy disgrace,

Nor recke disdaine, to doate on thy delite.

And when thou seest the end of thy reward,
And these effects ensue of thine assault,

When rashnes rues, that reason should regard, I
Yet still accuse thy fortune for the fault.

And crie, O Loue, O death, O vaine desire,
When thou complainst the heate, and feeds(t) the fire.

80. (From The Phanix Nest, 1593.)

Those eies which set my fancie on a fire,

Those crisped haires, which hold my hart in chains, 20
Those daintie hands, which conquerd my desire,

That wit, which of my thoughts doth hold the rains.

Those eies for cleerenes doe the starrs surpas,

Those haires obscure the brightnes of the Sunne,

Those hands more white, than euer luorie was, 25
That wit euen to the skies hath glorie woon.

O eies that pearce our harts without remorse,

O haires of right that weares a roiall crowne,

O hands that conquer more than Caesars force,

O wit that turns huge kingdoms vpside downe. 30

Then Loue be Judge, what hart can thee withstand:
Such eies, such haire, such wit, and such a hand.

10 thy] the Collier  No. 30. Also given in My. Bullen's ¢ Lyrics from Eliza-
bethan Song-Books’ from William Barley's * New Book of Tabliture, 1596, where
the closing couplet is swromgly placed as /. 5—6: * A free rendering of Desportes’

sonnet, “ Du bel il de Diane est ma flamme empruntée,”’ p. 221 23 doth
Bullen 28 wear Bullen 31 can thee withstand] may therewith stand
Bullen 32 haire] head Bulien
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At length men vsed charmes,
to which what Maides gaue eare:
Embracing gladly endlesse harmes,
anone enthralled were.
Thus women welcom'd woe, 5
disguis’d in name of loue:
A iealous hell, a painted show,
so shall they finde that proue.

Hey downe a downe did Dian sing,

amongst her Virgins sitting: 10
Then loue there is no vainer thing,

for Maydens most vnfitting.

And so thinke I, with a downe downe derrie.

Ignolto.
FINIS. 15

89. (From Englands Helicon, 1600.)

The Nimphs reply to the Sheepheard.

If all the world and loue were young,

And truth in euery Sheepheards tongue,

These pretty pleasures might me moue,

To liue with thee, and be thy loue. 20

Time driues the flocks from field to fold,
When Riuers rage, and Rocks grow cold,
And Philomell becommeth dombe,

The rest complaines of cares to come.

The flowers doe fade & wanton fieldes, 25
To wayward winter reckoning yeeldes,

A honny tongue, a hart of gall,

Is fancies spring, but sorrowes fall,

Thy gownes, thy shooes, thy beds of Roses,

Thy cap, thy kirtle, and thy poesies, 30
Soone breake, soone wither, soone forgotten:

In follie ripe, in reason rotten.

Thy belt of straw and Iuie buddes,

Thy Corall claspes and Amber studdes,

All these in mee no meanes can moue, 35
To come to thee, and be thy loue.
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44. (From Joba Dowland's TAsrd and Last Booke of Somgs

or Aires, 1603: No. 1.) gSndeIe],

Farewell too faire, too chaste but too too cruell, 8°p§. 479~
Discretion neuer quenched fire with swords: (Ewph. i,

Why hast thou made my heart thine angers fuell, 90 L 16;
And now would kill my passions with thy words. f‘gb i
This is prowd beauties true anatamy, 5 v 3.,18) )

If that secure seuere in secresie, (Euph. ii.
farewell, farewell. ;;6 1. 11-

Farewell too deare, and too too much desired,
Vnlesse compassion dwelt more neere thy heart:
Loue by neglect (though constant) oft is tired, 10
And forc’t from blisse vnwillingly to part.
This is prowd beauties true anatamy
If that secure seuere in secresie,
farewell, farewell.

45. (From Robert Jones' Fiyst Booke of Songes &* Ayres, 1600: No. 1.)

A Womans looks 15
Are barbed hooks,
That catch by art
The strongest hart

When yet they spend no breath,
But let them speake 20
& sighing break,
Forth into teares,
Their words are speares

Yt wound our souls to death.

The rarest wit 25
Is made forget,
And like a child
Is oft beguild,
With loues sweete seeming baite :
Loue with his rod 30
So like a God,
Commands the mind,
We cannot find
Faire shewes hide fowle deceit.

Time that all thinges 35
In order bringes,
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Hath taught me now
To be more slow,

In giuing faith to speech:
Since womens wordes
No truth affordes,
And when they kisse
They thinke by this,

Vs men to ouer-reach.

48. (From Robert Jones' First Booke of Songes & Ayres, 1600
Fond wanton youths make loue a God,
Which after proueth ages rod,
Their youth, their time, their wit, their arte,
They spend in seeking of their smarte
And which of follies is the chiefe,
They wooe their woe, they wedde their griefe.

All finde it so who wedded are,
Loues sweetes they find enfold sowre care:
His pleasures pleasingst in the eie,
Which tasted once, with lothing die:
They find of follies tis the chiefe,
Their woe to wooe to wedde their griefe.

If for their owne content they choose,
Forthwith their kindreds loue they loose :
And if their kindred they content,
For euer after they repent.

O tis of all our follies chiefe,

Our woe to wooe to wedde our griefe.

In bed what strifes are bred by day,
Our puling wiues doe open lay: -
None friendes none foes we must esteeme,
But whome they so vouchsafe to deeme:
O tis of all our follies chiefe,
Our woe to wooe to wedde our griefe,

Their smiles we want if ought they want,
And either we their wils must grant,
Or die they will or are with child,
Their longings must not be beguild:
O tis of all our follies chiefe,
Our woe to woo to wedde our griefe.

36 longings] laughings Somgdook

: No. 2.)
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POEMS

Some thinke a glaunce expressed by a sigh,
Winning the field,
Maketh them yeeld:
But while these glauncing fooles do rowle the eie,
They beate the bush, away the bird doth flie.

A gentle hart in vertuous breast doth stay,
Pitty doth dwell,
In beauties cell:
A womans hart doth not thogh tong say nay
Repentance taught me this the other day.

Which had I wist I presently had got,
The pleasing fruite,
Of my long suite:
But time hath now beguild me of this lot,
For that by his foretop I tooke him not.

10

15

49. (From Robert Jones' First Booke of Songes &* Ayres, 1600: No. 8.)

S

{Enph. ii.
226 1l 12—

4

{Often)

Hero care not though they prie,

I will loue thee till I die,

Ielousie is but a smart,

That tormentes a ielous hart:
Crowes are blacke that were white,
For betraying loues delight.

They that loue to finde a fault,
May repent what they haue sought,
What the fond eie hath not view'd,
Neuer wretched hart hath rew'd:
Vulcan then, prou’d a scorne,
When he saw he wore a horne.

Doth it then by might behoue,
To shut vp the gates of loue,
Women are not kept by force,
But by natures owne remorse.
If they list, they will stray,
Who can hold that will away.

Ioue in golden shower obtain’d,

His loue in a towre restrain’d,

So perhaps if 1 could doe,

1 might hold my sweete loue to:
Gold keepe out at the doore,
I haue loue that conquers more.

20

25

30

35






490 POEMS

Women what are they? patient creatures most,

That rather yeld thé striue gainst ought withstiding
We men what are wee? fooles and idle boies,
To spend our time in sporting with such toies.

53. (From Robert Jones® First Booke of Songes & Ayres, 1600: No. 14.)

(Euph. i If fathers knew but how to leaue 5
185 1L 11- Their children wit as they do wealth,
2,268137)

& could constraine them to receiue
That physicke which brings perfect health,
Ye world would not admiring stand,
A womans face and womans hand. 10

Women confesse they must obey,

We men will needes be seruants still :

We kisse their hands and what they say,

We must commend bee °t neuer so ill.
Thus we like fooles admiring stand, 15
Her pretty foote and pretty hand.

We blame their pride which we increase,

By making mountaines of a mouse:

We praise because we know we please :

Poore women are too credulous 20
To thinke that we admiring stand,
Or foote, or face, or foolish hand.

68. (From Robert Jones' Muses Gardin for Delights, 1610.)
The fountaines smoake, and yet no flames they shewe,

{No. 54 Starres shine all night, though undesern'd by day,

l.13) And trees doe spring, yet are not seene to growe, 25
(56" k. 1, And shadowes moove, although they seeme to stay,

oL D In Winter's woe is buried Summer’s blisse,

Ct. Engh. And Love loves most, when Love most secret is.

11. I75-

and ;4504_5) The stillest streames descries the greatest deepe,

(GE?:' . The clearest skie is subject to a shower, 30
25 L ,;’) Conceit’s most sweete, whenas it seemes to sleepe,

And fairest dayes doe in the morning lower ;
The silent groves sweete nimphes they cannot misse,
For Love loves most, where Love most secret is.

No. 52. Also given in Bullen's ‘Lyrics from Elisabethan Song-Books," p. 50
No. 53. Reprinted in ‘Ancient Ballads and Songs,’ p. 56






(No. 66 11.
14-5)
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56. (From Jobn Dowland's First Booke of Songes or Ayres, 1597 :

56.

POEMS

No. 14.)

Al ye whd loue or fortune hath betraide,

All ye that dreame of blisse but liue in greif,
Al ye whose hopes are euermore delaid,

Al ye whose sighes or sicknes wants releife :
Lend eares and teares to me most haples man,
That sings my sorrowes like the dying Swanne.

Care that consumes the heart with inward paine,
Paine that presents sad care in outward vew,
Both tyrant like enforce me to complaine,

But still in vaine, for none my plaints will rue,
Teares, sighes, and ceaseles cries alone I spend,
My woe wants comfort, and my sorrow end.

(From John Dowland's First Booke of Songes or Ayres, 1597 :
‘ No. 20.)

Come heauy sleepe, y* Image of true death:
And close vp these my weary weeping eyes,
Whose spring of tears doth stop my vitall breath,
And tears my hart with sorrows sigh swoln crys:
Com & posses’ my tired thoghts, worne soule,
That living dies, till thou on me be stoule.

Come shadow of my end: and shape of rest,

Alied to death, child to this black fast night,

Come thou and charme these rebels in my brest,
Whose waking fancies doth my mind affright.

O come sweet sleepe, come or I die for euer,

Come ere my last sleepe coms, or {else) come neuer.

87. (From Addst, MS. 22,601, {. 61v.)

Concerninge his suit & attendatice at y* Courte.

Moste miserable man, whorfie wretched fate

hath brought to Court, to sue for Had-I-wist :
that few haue found, & many one haue mist.
Full little knowest thou, that hast not tride

what Hell it is, in suinge longe to bide.

To loose good dayes, that mighte be better spent,
to waste longe nightes in pensiue discontent,

10

Is

20

25

30
























9-10)

(Swd. pp.
8L 5%
479L17)

Loves

et. iii. 1.

11829)

500

POEMS

Some poetes wryte there is a heauenly hyll

Wher Pallas keeps: and it Pernassus hyghte

There Muses sit for-sothe, and cut the quyll

That beinge framde doth hidden fancyes wryte
But all these dames diuyne conceyts do synge
And all theyr penns be of a pheenix winge.

Beleeue me now 1 neuer sawe the place

Vnless in sleepe I drem’de of suche a thynge

I neauer vewed fayre Pallas in the face

Nor neauer yet could heare the Muses synge
Wherby to frame a fancye in her kynde
Oh no! my muse is of an other mynde.

From Hellicon? no no from Hell she came

To wryte of woes and myseryes(:) she hyghte

Not Pallas but Alass hir Ladyes name

Who neuer calles for dittyes of delyghte.
Her pen is Payne; and all her matter moane
And pantynge harts she paynts her mynd vpon.

A harte not Harpe is all her instrumét

Whose weakned strynges all out of tune she strayns

And than she strikes a dumpe of discontente

Tyll euery strynge be pluckt in two with paynes
Than in a rage she clapps it vpp in Case:
That you maye see her instruments disgrace.

Her musick is in sufh but sorrowes songe

Wher discorde yealds a sound of small delyghte

The dittye is: o lyfe that lastes so longe

To see desyre thus crossed wtk despyte }
No faythe on earth: alas 1 know no frende!
So with a syghe she makes a solefh ende.

Vnpleasant is the harmony godd knowes

When out of tune is allmost euery strynge

The sownde vnsweet, y* all of sorrow growes

And sadd the muse, that so is fourced to synge
Yet some do synge that else for woe would crye
So dothe mye Muse: and so, I sweare, do I.

FINIS.

13 came. Rawl. MS. 19 not Harl. MS.: and not a Raw!, MS.
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(Gall.v. 1.
44-9)

(18.)

No. 41%;
ndim.
v. 3.107-8)

(Ewph. i.
188 1.8

5qq.)

Euph. ii.
25 l.’ 26)
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And 1 die as I sing,
They are but dead and 1 dying.

Death is but lifes decay,
Life time, time wastes away,
Then reason bids me say,
That 1 die, though my breath
Prolongs this space of lingring death.

V1. EPriGraMS,

688-78. (From Addit. MS. 15,237.)
Venetia.

Vrbe tot in Veneta, scortorum millia cur sunt?
In pmtu causa est, est Venus orta mari. (fol. 8.)

Cur diedus Vemeris vescamur piscibus.

Quod mihi quog; die Veneris mare prabeat escam
Arbitror hinc fieti q* Venus orta mari. (fol. 79.)

Luna.

The moone beeing clouded presently is mist,
But litle stars may hide them when they list.
Gnattes are unnoted whereso ere they flie

But Eagles guarded are with every eye. (ib.)

In famine deformitales.

Though men can cover crime wth bold sterne lookes,
Poore womens faces are their owne faults bookes. (fol. 80.)

In Priamum.

Had doting Priam checkt his sonnes desire,
Troy had beene bright with fame, and not with fire. (ib.)

Lucretie guerela ad Colatinum.

In thy weake hiue a wandering waspe hath crept,
And suckt the honey, wob thy chast bee kept. (ib.)

1 I%] they Songbook 24 Troy] They MS.
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522 NOTES

97. dlesse thy guest: like évos or hospes, for ‘host.’ Ovid (Met. xi.
98) represents Midas, after entertaining Silenus in Phrygia, as repairing
with him to Lydia and there restoring him to Bacchus: but from the
opening of this scene it is obvious that Bacchus has been Midas'
guest.

99-103. Zake up this stone . .. This stick: Ov. Met. xi. 108-10

f Vixque sibi credens, non alta fronde virentem
Ilice detraxit virgam ; virga aurea facta est.
Tollit humo saxum ; saxum quoque palluit auro.’

P. 118, 109. Penam pro munere poscis : Hense notes the anachronistic
use of Latin quotations in the mouth of Phrygian lords or Greek gods—
¢ Dass auch Bacchus lateinische Citate braucht, ist an” sich nicht zu ver-
wundern ; es mag aber auffallen, dass er die angefiihrten Worte der Rede
des Sonnengottes entlehnt, mit welcher dieser, bei Ovid Mezam. ii. g9, den
Phaéthon vor der Annahme des gefihriichen Geschenkes gewarnt hatte.’
Jakrbuck der Dewtschen Shakespeare-Gesellschaft, Bd. vii. 254. At L 18
Midas has compared himself by anticipation to Phaethon and quoted
1. 328 from the same book of Ovid.

111. these petty ilands, &c.: identified in iv. 1. 171 as Lesbos, i.e.
England.

114. chast Celia shall yeeld : Midas’ unsuccessful suit to Czelia (cf. ii.
1. 20 sqq.) may possibly allude to Philip’s former proposal for the hand
of Elizabeth. In 1584 there was talk of a marriage between him and
Catherine de Medici (Motley's United Netherlands, i. 69). :

1. Mellacrites . . . his daughter: probably Caelia is meant. See note
on Dram. Pers.

3. The Masculin gender . . . feminine : taken verbally from Lilly and
Colet’s Latin Grammar, 4 Skorte Introduction, &c., sig. Ciiij recto.

4. backare: a cant word meaning ‘go back!’, borrowed from the
proverbial saying ¢ Backare, quoth Mortimer to his sow,’ ridiculing un-
founded pretension to a knowledge of Latin (Nares). Cf. Taming of the
Shrew, ii. 73 * Baccare! you are marvellous forward.’

10. my mistres £s a proper woman: Fairholt points out that Launce’s
catalogue of his mistress’ virtues (7wo Gentlemen, iii. 1) in talk with
Speed is probably borrowed from this scene. Shakespeare’s play was
probably produced in 1592 or 1593. Licio, however, is Caelia’s attendant,
not her lover.

P. 120, 30. kazard: each of the winning openings in a tennis-court;
viz. in modemn tennis, the dedans, the grille and the last gallery. So
Henry V, i. 2. 263 A propos of the Dauphin’s present of tennis-balls
Henry promises that he ‘will in France...play a set shall strike his
father’s crown into the hazard.’

37. tire: Fr. tiver, of a hawk pulling or worrying the quarry with its
beak. Cf. Euph.i. 325 L. 10 ‘tyred at a dry breast.’
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526 NOTES

8. successe : sequel, issue, as often, e.g. M. Bomd. iii. 1. 10 “°
to the succes of fortune, who, though she hath framd vs miserable, car
make vs monstrous.’

P. 130, 8. my minde were also a myne : i.e. as dark

12-18. What should I doo . . . seauen foole of earth f: the s:
sentiment, originally from Plutarch (de Educ. 8), is repeated in Eugh.
i. 314 1. 35, Campaspe, v. 4. 49-53 (where see note), and 1 Hemry It
4. 89.

15. fooke small vessells, &c.: an allusion to the freebooting expl
of Drake and the other Elizabethan seamen.

20. Diomedes did his horse with blood: an allusion repeated from
Epilogue at Court to Campaspe, where see note.

21. Two bookes haue I alwaies carried, &c.: 1 cannot find t
Motley reproduces the tale.

26. Getulia: south of Mauretania, but probably written hastily
Galatia, which, like Lycaonia, borders Phrygia. ‘Sola’ may be sugges
by Soli on the Cilician coast.

31. made the sea fo groane, &c.: unmistakable allusion to :
Armada. The expedition against Lesbos must be supposed, in spite
i 1. 111, to have occurred before the commencement of the play, and i
between Acts i and iii.

84. whom hauing made slaues, &c.: Dilke in a concluding nc
written in 1814 before Napoleon’s escape from Elba, points out with f
moral indignation the close applicability of this speech to the Emperc
career, and cannot resist admonishing him to be content with the positi
the lenity of the Allies has left him.

86. 70 destroy their natural Kings: referring to the plots to assas
nate Elizabeth and William of Orange. In regard to the former may
instanced that for which Dr. William Parry suffered death at 1
beginning of March, 1585. Motley, speaking of this year, says ¢ The
was hardly a month in which intelligence was not sent by English ager
out of the Netherlands and France, that assassins, hired by Philip, we
making their way to England to attempt the life of the Queen’ (Unit
Netkerlands, i. 305). Many attempts, instigated from Spain, were ma
on the Prince of Orange’s life, e. g. one in 1582, one in 1583, and one
1584 before that by which he fell on the tenth of July in the same ye
See Motley's Dutch Repubdlic, iii. 407, 457, 467.

38. vipers that gnawe the bowels, &c. : cf. Euphues, ii. § 1. 5 ¢ witht
Viper, loose my bloud with mine own brood,” they were supposed
force their way through the bowels of their dam. Pliny, x. 83 &
Browne's Vulgar Errors, iii. 16.

43. traitours to me : urging that excuse for attacking them.

P. 131, 44. mens hearts would bee toucked with gold: ie. tried
by a touchstone. ZTimon of Athens, iv. 3. 389 ¢ O, thou touch of heart.
















































































































































574 NOTES

Mr. Saintsbury parallels it with ‘giving him his gruel.” The evident sens
is that of unkind treatment where kindness might be looked for. “Hatche:'
bore its present meaning as early as Piers Plowman, B. iii. 304 * Axe athe
[or] hatchet’ (Skeat) ; and in the absence of more definite information is
to the origin of the phrase, we may perhaps imagine an irate housewZ:
catching up the first implement that came handy in order to silence ber
squalling infant.

9, patck: properly an allusion to the motley of the Fool: cf. Temper,
jii. 2. 71 * What a pied ninny’s this! thou scurvy patch !’

11. call a dog, a dog : proverb for plain speech, as 3id, iv. 3. 2.

13. John Anoke . Noakes or Nokes, which Halliwell gives as ‘ninny,

‘simpleton,” is a typical rustic name (cf. ‘A Countrie cuffe’ above.
allusive here (with ‘ John Astile’) to the manner adopted in the pamphlet.

14, Ba_ylme of Withernam: Withernam is a law term signifying
reprisal, or ‘ taking of other goods or cattle in lieu of those unjustly taken
and effoined, or otherwise witholden’ (Rees’ Cyclopedia, 1819), AS. wi¥re,
against, and neAmen, to take. On April 2, 1583, the Lord Mayor writes
to the Council of a disturbance in London about the exaction of ‘the
Custom of Withernam’ upon London vessels within the liberties of the
Cinque Ports, suggesting that London might retaliate.

18. sentence: proverb or motto.

P. 804, 1. 7o the Father and the two Sonnes, &c.: i.e. Martin Mar-
prelate, Martin Senior, and Martin Junior. Mr. Saintsbary reminds us
that Huffe, Ruffe, and Snuffe are characters in Preston’s play Caméys:s
[acted c. 1561, printed 1579-1585]. The pseudonym Martin Marprelate
first appears on the title-page of Z7Ae Epistle issued between Nov. 1-14,
1588, The first mention of Martin Senior is in the second Marprelate
tract, The Epitome, issued about Feb. 2, 1589—° my sonne Martin senyor,
that worthy wight’ (Puritan Discipline Tracts, No. 3, p. 47). Zhkeses
Martinianc, issued about July 22, 1589, profess to be ‘set foorth as an
after-birth of the noble Gentleman himselfe, by a prety stripling of his,
Martin Jvnior’; and these are followed about July 29 by ZTAe suss censure
and reproofe of Martin Junior, wherein ‘ the boy hath his lesson taught
him. . . by his reuerend and elder brother, Martin Senior, . . . where also
hee is not bereaued of his due commendations.’

8. take pepper in the nose: i.c. take offence; a common phrase,
proper to the sternutatory names above.

6. grating : intentional perversion of ‘greeting.’

1. royster : earlier form of ‘roysterer.” Cf. ‘roisting,” Aoth. Boms.
p- 175 L. 65.

9. more worke . . . wood enough to cleaue: alluding to the Marprelate
tract Hay any work for Cooper, issued about March 23, 1589, in answer
to the Admonition to the pecple of England by Thomas Cooper, bishop of
Winchester,
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3 76 NOTES

22, The Scithian slaues . .. tamde with whigpes, &c.: Herok
iv. 3, as before Euphues, ii. 147 1. 26.

29. addle egges . . . idle heads: same annomination in Expk.i
1. 32, 325 1. 13, Midas, ii. 2. 18.

81. the theeues, that had an yron bed, &c. : i. e. Sciron and Procnt
(Hyg. Fab. 38), whom Lyly incorrectly represented as partners befon
Euphues, ii. 97 1. 30.

P. 897, 8. cast in Martins mould, kis religion must meedes mo
same pun occurs elsewhere.

4. He saith ke is a Courtier: in The Epitomne, p. 2, ‘11
bene entertayned at the Court,’ and p. 4, ‘ It will be but follie for yo
prosecute the Courtier Martin,’ cf. #6. p. 59 and Hay any Worke, p. 5

P. 898, 1. anie musique this morning : the custom of morning seret
ing is illustrated by the song ¢ Hark, hark! the lark,” &c. in Cymebelin
Rom. and Jul.iv. 4. 21,by Mother Bomb.v. 3,and alluded to in Nash's 4
with you to Saffron Waldron (1596) ¢ With a blacke sant he meanes shc
to bee at his chamber window, for calling him the Fiddlesticke of Oxfc

7. Bastard lunior ... Bastard Semior, &c.: see note on p. 394 L

13. Bishops bobbs : blows from the bishops. As You Like It,ii. 7

15. restie: angry, out of temper: the word soon lost its orig
sense of a stubbornness that will z#0¢ move for whipping.

18. Maukin: Malkin, diminutive of Mary, i. e. Ma/ and &in (Na:

Marg. mazer: a large drinking-bowl.

17. Elderton: ‘ Elderton’s company of players is mentioned, ur
the year 1§72, in Collier's Annals of the Stage, i. 205 [199]* (J.P.).
is mentioned in An Almond, &c.p. 22, and in Harvey's Pierce’s Sugper
gation (1593) (Archkaica, ii. p. 86) ‘it goeth hard, when Scoggin,
ITouiall foole, or Skelton the Malancholy foole, or Elderton the bibb
foole, or Will Sommer the chollericke foole, must play the feate’ H
rccorded as playing fourth Son to the Lord of Misrule in 1552, anc
ending his career as a popular ballad-maker famous for his red n
Dicd before 1606. Several of his ballads are printed in the So»
Tracts, vols. i, ii.

18. kacker. . . cut it: the context suggeststhat ‘ hacker’ is a syno.
for ¢ cutter,’ i.e. swaggerer, rowdy. Nares gives only ‘ hackster,” a ha
nied person, Perhaps it is a misprint for Aawker, pedlars being
usual ballad-vendors.

20. those of Bonner, or the ierkes for a Iesust . ballads against Bis]
Bonner, of Mary’s reign. In the Harlesan Miscellany, i. 612-17
printed ‘ An Epitaph... vpon the Life and Death of Dr. Bonner, v
dyed the Fifth of Sept. in the Marshalsie . .. 1569 Sept. 14.” A not«
the above adds ‘ Some verses of more merit, and little less caustic
were addressed to Bonner, by the father of the celebrated Sir J
Harington, and are printed in Nugae Antiquae, ii. ed. 1804. Other ver:
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of Marsn's edectoms m Tae Egirle, po. 3, 6. on Beshop Ayme’s W
langnae— Serare 2s commor!y you do Eke 2 lewd swag”

3 the it oxt: morof T

P. 404 4 =ét int x patre of sheves Setaveme, &cC. : coomunon phrie-

- you were Hoch cut oat of the same piece.’

8. Acsops cvad: given as the 245th 1*Cancri™) in Fabule £of:
Pares guingextis . . . Lagsomi, M DIXXI p. 275

11. me smck -Aire : as the abofition of the ovder of Bishops and %
schstitation of government by eiders, the chief demsand of 7Ac Egeste

20. Then . .. preackest Acsops fables : anticipating a supposed obe:

22. Pueriles and Stans puer ad mensam : school-books mentioned 3

An Almond, &c_. at pp. 40 and 29 respectively. The Farmer in Pedes

Fdward I, sc. xii, says, ‘| remember [ read it in Cato's Pmeriles, that
Canlabit vacuus’ &c., and Mr. Ballen notes ¢ Dionysius Cato’s i
cha Moralia was a famous old school-book; and there was anotbe
school-book, Pueriles Comfabiatiuncular. But Cato’s Disticka was also
known as Semlemtiae Pueriles. It was edited by Erasmus 1514, 4°, ad
by Taverner 1553, 8°, and in the Stationers’ Register, i. 418 (betwees
Nov. 1569 and July 1570}, occurs ‘ Recevyd of henry bynyman fo
his lycense for pryntinge of a boke intituled sententiafe] pueriles in
laten . . . iiija’ Halliwell-Phillipps, Life of SAakespeare, i §3, says
¢ The Sententiz Pueriles was, in all probability, the little manual by the
aid of which he /Shakespeare) first learned to construe Latin, for in one
place, at least, he all bat literally translates a brief passage, and there are
in his plays several adaptations of its sentiments. It was then sold fora
penny, equivalent to about our present shilling, and contains a large cok
lection of brief sentences collected from a variety of authors, with a dis-
tinct selection of moral and religious paragraphs, the latter intended for
the use of boys on Saints’ Days’ The Stams Puer was a poem on
manners at table, by John Lydgate. It was printed by Pynson, and repub.
1588 (Halliwell in SA. Soc. Papers (1849), iv. 31, with quotations from it}

27. Aplots: i.e. indeclinable, like the numerals 3-100 above.

28. Bulls voider - properly a basket or tray for carrying out the relics
of a meal; here from the context the cloth (‘apron’) in which the execu-
tioner took away the head. Bull is mentioned pp. 401 L 19, 406 1. 15.

33. Nunka, Neame, and Dad: Theses M. is ‘ dedicated to his good
neame and nuncka Maister Iobn Kankerbury.’ ¢Neme,’ or ‘neam"is

the same as ‘ (?a.m,’ uncle ; the » properly belonging, as in “ nunka,’ to the
possessive ‘ mine.’

84. all to: quite, as p. 395 1. 3.

86. Hui?: perhaps in parody of ‘I cannot but laugh, py hy hy hy’
in Hay any worke, p. 10.

88. Que : queue, cue, as in Moth, Bomb. ii. 4. 21.
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200, Here . . . appeared olde Martin: i.e. at this point in Lyly's
ctnnprnition of the tract was issued The Protestalyom, which he proceeds
12) ¢ 85057 512,

25. haundny: tlting. Halliwell gives © Haunce. To raise, to exalt
A. X" and quores in his ed. of Nares, s.v. ‘ hanced,’ an instance from * Tay-
frre Workes’ of its use in the sense of ‘intoxicated.” Cf. our ‘elevated.

29, 1n fwo vheeles : The Prolestatyon does actually contain 16 leaves
striall B,

#is. absr inn malam crucem : ‘ go and be banged,’ frequent in Plautus.
uleo ‘Ler. Vhorm, i, 3. 21,


















INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF SONGS

AND POEMS.
PLAYS.
vol. page
Arme, arme, the Foe comes on apace . (Saph. & Ph. iii. 2) ii. 395
Cvpid and my Campaspe playd . (Camp. iii. 5) ii. 343

Fvll hard I did sweate . .
Here snores Tophas .

In Pactolus goe bathe thy wish, an

18 Bacchus! To thy Table ,
’Las! how long shall I. .

Merry Knaues are we three-a
My Daphne’s Haire is twisted Gold
My shag-haire Cyclops, come, lets ply

O cruell Loue ! on thee I lay

O Cupid! Monarch ouer Kings .

O for a Bowle of fatt Canary

O my Teeth ! deare Barber ease me

O yes, O yes, if any Maid

Pan’s Syrinx was a Girle indeed .

d thee

Pinch him, pinch him, blacke and blue |
Rockes, shelues, and sands, and Seas, farewell (Ga//. i. 4) ii. 438

Sing to Apollo, God of Day .,
Stand : Who goes there?
Stesias hath a white hand .

The Bride this Night can catch no cold
Weigh not in one ballance gold and iustice.
Were I a man I could loue thee .

What Bird so sings, yet so dos wayle
When Pan Apollo in musick shall excell

(Moth. Bomb. iii. 4) iii. 201
(Endim. iii. 3) iii. 45
(Oracle, Mid. ii. 2) iii. 128
(Moth, Bomb. ii. 1) iii. 187

(Mid. v. 2) iti. 154
(Saph. & PhA. ii. 3) ii. 388
(Mid. iv. 1) iil. 142

(Saph. & PA. iv. 4) ii. 409
(Saph. & Pk. iii. 3) ii. 399
(Moth. Bomb, iii. 3) iii. 198

(Camp. . 2) ii. 322
. (Mid.iii. 2) iii. 136
.- (Gall. iv. 2) ii. 458
(Mid. iv. 1) iii. 142
(Endim. iv. 3) iii. 39
(Mid. v. 3) iii. 161
(Endim. iv. 2) ili. 38
(Woman, v. 1) iii. 281

(Moth. Bomb. v. 3) iii. 218
(Oracle—AMid. v. 3) iii. 160
(Woman, iii. 2) iil. 261
(Camp. v. 1) ii. 351
(Oracle—Mid. v. 3) iii. 158

SONGS MISSING FROM PLAYS, THOUGH NOTED

IN TEXT.

Campaspe,v. 3. 38 by Milectus, Phrygius and Lais (cf. vol. iii. p. 469) ii. 353
Endimion, ii. 3. 40 ‘ the inchantment for sleepe’ (cf. vol. iii. p. 470) iii. 39

» iii. 4. 1 by Geron

. (cf.vol. iii. p. 470) iii. 47






594 INDEX OF FIRST LINES

wol. page
When Neptune late bestowed on me this barke (Elvethare) . 1446

‘While at the fountaine of the sacred hill (Elvetham) . . . 1437
With fragrant flowers we strew the way (Elvetham) . . . 1439
Missing.

¢ Another song sung of farewell’ (King's Welcome) . . . 1507
¢Two Sonnets’ (Rycote) . . . . . . . . 148

POEMS (DOUBTFUL).

A seeing friend, yet enemie to rest . . . . . . il 477
A Womans looks . . . . . . . . il 485
Al ye whom loue or fortune hath betralde . . . . . il 492
As oft we see before a sudden showre . . . . . il 498
By wracke late driuen on shore, from Cupids Crare . . . il 475
Come, giue me needle, stitch cloth, silke & chaire . . . il 473
Come heauy sleepe, y° Image of true death. . . . . il 492
Come liue with mee, and be my deere . . . . . . il 481
Compare the Bramble with the Cedar tree . . . . . iil. 483
Councell web afterward is soughte . . . . i 452
Declare, O minde, from fond desires excluded (A Counterloue) . il 476
Farewell false loue, the oracle of lyes . . . . . . il 471
Farewell too faire, too chaste but too too cruell . . . . il 483
Feede still thy selfe, thou fondling with beliefe . . . . il 473
Fond wanton youths make loue a God . . . . . il 486
Had doting Priam checkt his sonnes desire. . . . . il 502
Hero care not though they prie . . . . . . . il 488
Hey downe a downe did Dian sing . . . . .. il 479
How can he rule well in a common wealth . . . . . iii. 449
I feare not death, feare is more paine . . . . . . il 451
I saw my Lady weepe . . . . . . . . . il 471
I smile to see how you devise . . . . . . . il 468
I will not soare aloft the skye . . . . . . . il 451
If all the Earthe were paper white . . . . . . il 452
If all the world and loue were young . . . . . . iii. 480
If fathers knew but how to leaue . . . . . . il 490
If fluds of teares could cleanse my follies past . . . . il 484
In lingeringe Loue mislikinge growes . . . . . . iii. 463
In Thesaly, ther Asses fine are kept . . . . . il 498
In thy weake hiue a wandering waspe hath crept . . . iii. 502
It was a tyme when silly Bees could speake (74e Bec) . . il 494
Lie downe poore heart and die a while for griefe . . . . iii. gor
Life is a Poets fable . . . . . . . il 501

Like to a Hermite poore in place obscure . . . . - iil. 47
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Touck, touchstone, i. 207. 11, 21g. 15,
ii. 133. 5 also fouchstone, ii. 102, 11.
Tourne my tippet, i. 346. 33.

Toy, take a, i. e. fancy, iii. 464. 4.
Trayn by the bloud, ii. 104. 30.
Trayne (intr.), i. 186. 1; (tr.) ii. 435.
1, &c.

Treacle, a medicine or healing plant, i.
236. 36, 242. 5, ii. 99. 30, 126, 28, &c.

Trudge (sb.), rebuke or blow, i. 272.
14; but cf. Cemt, Dict. 8. v.

Turkic, turquoise, ii. 317. 13, 404. 14.
Tuske, beat (woods), ii. 440. 56.

Tyre, pull, i. 325. 10, iii. 214. 201 (7).

Vailes, fees, iii. 467. 4.

Vaine, blood, relative, i. 456. 5; or
¢ spirit,” ¢ temper.’

Vamyp, ii. 388. 109.

Vary, quarrel, iii. 233. 209.

Vayle, lower (Fr. avaler), i. 155. 37,
iii. 45. 83, 384. 164.

Venew, thrust, bout, iii. 413. 28.

Vies, a, iii. 399. 11 ; drop vie, ib.

Virginals, iii. 134. 85.

Visarde, 1. 189. 1, 200. 120, ii. 93. 19,
105. 28.

Vnacguainted, unknown, ii. 388. 1, &c.

Vncoth, i. 465. 18, iii. 349. 238.

Vnhappily (of mischief or nanghtiness),
ii. 356. 112 ; so vmhappy, ii. 413. 55,

440. 37.
Vnkembd, iii. 304. 67 ; vmbempt, 1. 473.

5.

Vntewed, iii. 36. 84.

Vntruss, iii. 46. 144, 223. 318, 284.
199, 413, 15.

Voider, iii. 404. 28,

Vre, use, iii. 450. 22.

Wag-halter, rascal, iii. 193. 28.
Wakenesse, ii. 447. 48.

Wamble, rumble, iii. 56. 71.

Wand, riding switch, i. 283, 37, ii. 100.
7,138. 31, iii. 173. 6, 215.6, 396. 20,
Want, mole, iii. 121. 55.

Watch (sb.), guard, i. 455. 10, iii. 63. 161.
Waichet, light blue, iii. 70. 96.

GLOSSARY

Water bough, ii. 5. 33, 376. 41.

Water ewsll, cold, iii. 155. 109.
Water thy plantes (i. e. plaints 1), i. 233.
X

3
Weam, ii. 216. 14.
Weeping crosse, ii. 28. 35, iii. 487. 21.
Wennes, the, iii. 156. 127.
Whattin, ii. 367. 21.
Whist, silent, 1. 62. 15, 215. 30, iii
278. 294, 355. 123.
Whiting moppe, iii. 381. 89g.
Whitled, drunk, iii. 198. 44.
Wiide, bold, ii. 30. 27. So wildmes, il

43- 33.

Wimple (vb.), iii. 118. go; (sb.) iii
419.70. .

Winch, wrinck, i. 357. 7, ii. 151. 26,
iii. 177. 7, 411. 18,

Wirsdrawer, iii. 405. 29; (fig.) prec-
sian, i. 246. 33, 487. 34.

Wist (wrongly as) know, {i. 173. Io,
181. x1; knew, ifi. 488. 11, &c.
With, willow, ii. 113. 15, 151, 25.
Withernam, reprisal, iii. 303. 14.
Wonne, dwell, iii. 377. 86.

Wood Cwluer, ii. 111. 30.

Wood the ship was made of, tell what,
ii. 33. 37.

Woodcock, simpleton, iil. 44. 68, 418.

20.

Woodden (fig.), i. 484 39, iii. 370. 121,
Woodguist, ii. 405. 3.

Woodsere, froth, iii. 399. 36,

Wreake, reck, iii. 378. 31.

Wreakefull, destructive, iil 423. 12,

457. 25. N

Wreath. twist, bend, ii. 114. 28.
Wrinckle, trick, i. 203. 29, ii. 153. 13,
453- 74. .. .
Wronge, wrung, ii. 10. 17, 129. 31, 151,
27, 390. 79, 410, 26.
Wyhie (neigh), iii. 213. 194, 418. 26.

Yerke, ii. 227. 30 (1), 374. 41, iii. 407.
14; lerkes (sb.), strokes, iii. 398. 20.
Ynche, at an, i. 251. 24.

Youthly, i. 193. 23, &c.

Yrke, be uneasy, iii. 345. 9a.
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Sudeley, Speeches at, 1. 477-84, 405,
499, 530-1.

Symonds, J. A., his Sh-&ﬁr’: Pre-
decessors recognizes Lyly’s importance,
i. 119, ii. 243, 48s.

Tasso’s Aminta, suggestions for Sapho
and Gallathea, ii. 482-4.

Tentes and Toyles, Office of, i. 38-40;
Lyly Clerk-Controller of, with
49, 79, 378, 383. 3

Text, treatment of, in Euphues, i. 989,
178, il. 2; in the Plays, ii. 301, 305;
iil. 4; see also list of ¢ Editions’ and
‘Text and Bibliognfhy’ in intro-
ductions to the several plays.

Theobalds, Speeches at, i. 417-9; song
at, 505-6, 385, 537.

Thorndike, Mr. A. H., Essay on Pas-
toral in AMod. Lang. Notes Ap. 1899,
i. 379, ii. 473-4.

Tilt-yard, the, Whitchall, celebration of
anniversary of the Accession, i. 410-1;
speeches at, text of, 411-6; notes on,
517-9.

Time and Place, see ¢ Unities, the.’

Toad, jewel in head, t. 335.

Travel, ii. 35-8, 30, 31, i. 164-5, 167;
Lyly probably no traveller, ii. 34 1l.21~
33, 479 1l. 21-2, i. 399 (note i).
Trivmphs of Trophes, The, verses by
Lyly on suppression of Babington's con-
spiracy, i. 401-2, text of, iii. 427-33.

Tylney, Edmund, appointed Master of
the Revels July 24, 1579, i. 21; cen-
sorship of plays vested in, 35, 43, 53;
34 note; 4o note; signs the Accounts,
41; pay double that of the other
officers, 43 ; difference with them, 69 ;
profits by new arrangement, 70; his
Flower of Friendship 1568, used by
Lyly, 158, 248 1. 13 note, ii. 523, 525,
537-40.

Unities, the, their origin, ii. 266, de-
cadence, 267; Lyly’s inconsistencies
herein, 267-8; more careful of Place
than of Time, 268; most careful in
his two last plays, 267-8, iii. 298;
most irregular in Endim., iii. 15;
Baker's remark on Scene in Endim.,
iii. 14; abrupt transfer—seven or eight
instances, ii. 3269, one in Whetstone,
243, several in Greene, 269; Lyly's
advance in propriety, 269-70. See

INDEX

also under ¢ Time and Place’ in the
introductions to the several plays.

Viper, ii. 177, 488, 500, 517, 518, iil
130 L. 38.

Virgil, alluded to by Lyly, i. 158, 232
1 13,i.79 L 33, 86 1. 35, 113 1. 23,
130 1. 18, 152 L. 23, 565, &c. ; Hense's
remark, i 148 note 2; Cyclops in
Sapho from, ii. 365, 554; Eurota in
Gall. ii. 4a1; pastoral names, ii. 481.

Warner, William, his A%don, i. 390
note.

Watson, Thos., his friendship with
Lyly, i. 25; Wood’s account of, #.;
Lyly’s letter to 1582, 26-7, 387 ; pro-
bable collaboration in Elzetham Ent.,
386, 522—4; burial at St. Bartholomew
the Less 1593, 386.

West, Sir Thos., M.P. with Lyly for
Aylesbury, 48.

West, Sir William, Lord de la Warre,
i.sxg-zo note 7, 4, 11-2, gencalogy,

48.
Whip for an Ape, A, text, iii. 417-22;
editions, 415; date and authorship,
415-6; notes, 580-91.
IVoman in the Moone, The, text, iii.
239-88 ; introduction, 229—38; notes,
554-63; editions, 229, 231; sources,
334-6, ii. 345, 484; date, iij. 231-
3; Unities strictly observed, 237-8;
verse of, 233—4, il. 294-5; criticism,
ii. 246, 347, 249, 250, 234, 250, 263,
264, 268-9, 271, 272, 273, 277-8 (struc-
ture) ; suggested satire on the Queen,
i. 63-4, ii. 256 note, iii. 236 ; delay in
printing, i. 63—4, 390 note; stage-
directions in, iii. 236; imitated in
Basse's Vrania, 237.
Women, their importance in Lyly’s
view, i. 160-1; his admirable repre-
sentation of their lighter side, ii. 282-3;
Euphues’ misogynist tirades, i. 142,
202, 241, 349, 253-6; amends to,
257-9, especially to English, ii. 86,
91, 100, 198-202; satire on in Pan-
dora, ii. 256 note, i. 63-4.
Wood, Anth., account of Lyly, i. 7;
mention of Plague at Oxford, 8, 10;
of William Camden, 9; account of
Watson, 25 note.
Wyatt family, at Allington and Boxley,
i. 384-5; rebellion 1554, 4., 5.

THE END.

Oxrorp: PRINTED AT THE CLARENDON Press, By Horace Hart, M.A.





