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TO T H E READER IN

THe y.' |i

whom Ijee already bujie with the Title, and tricking o-

verthe leaues:It isyour owned departed with my right,when
1 1et itfirfi abroad. And now,fofecure an Interpreter Iam of
my chance,thatneitherpraife, nor d.fpraifefrom you can af-

fettme. Thoughyoucommend the two firjl Acles, with the
people , becaufe they are the worjl ; anddijlike the Oration of
Cicero,in regardyou readfomepieces of it, at Schools

, and i

.
vnderjlandthem not yet •,ljhallfnde the way to forgiue you.

Be any thingyou will be,'at your owne charge- Would I had
deferudbut halfefo wellofit in Tran/Iation , as that ought
to deferue ofyou injudgment,ifyou hatie any . Iknowyou will

/retend (whofoeueryou are) to haue that,andmore. But all

pretences are not iufl claimes. The commendation ofgood
things may fallwithin a many , their approbation but in a
few , for the mojl commendout of afeciion

,
felfe-tickling

,

an eafineffe,or imitation : butmenjudge onely out of Know-
ledge. That is thetrying faculty . And, to thofe workes that
wiUbeare a ludge, nothing is more dangerous then a foolifi
praife. Tou wilfay I Jhalnot haue yours,therefore-,but rather
the contrary,all vexation ofCenfure. ifIwere not abouefitch
molejlations now, I hadgreat caufe to think vnworthily ofmy
ftudieSyOrthey hadfoofme. But lleaueyoutoyour exercife*
Begmne.

ORDINARY,

To the Reader extraordinary*

ielfe
5and Worke. Farewell.)

A 3 Be Mi Ioji sO'ju.



To my friend Mr. Ben. Ionfon, upon
his Catiline .

T
F thou hadft itch’d after the wild applaufe

Of common people,and hadft made thy Lawes
In writing, fuch, at catch’d at prefent v oice,

I fhould commend the thing, butnot thy choife.

But thou haft fquar’d thy rules,by what is good j
-

And art three Ages yet, from underftood

:

And (I dare lay )
in it, there lies much Wit

Loft,till thy Readers can grow up to it.

Which they can nere out-grow, to find it ill.

But muft fall backe againe, or like it ftill.

Franc . Beaumont.

To his worthy friend Mr. Ben: Ionfon.

Ethat dares wrong this Play,itihouldappeare
Dares utter more,then other mendare heare.

That haue their wits about’hem.-yet fuch men,
Deare friend,muft fee your Book,and read,&then.

Out oftheir learned ignorance, cry ill.

And lay you by,calling for mad Pafquill,

Or Greene s deare Groat[worth, orTom Coryate.

The new Lexicon,with the errant Pate

:

And picke away, from all thefe feverall ends.

And durty ones, to make their as-wife friends

Bcleive they are Tranflators. Ofthis,pitty,

There is a great plague hanging o’re the Citty i

Vnleffe



Vnlefle Ihe purge herjudgement prefently.

But,O thouhappy man, that muft not die

As thefe things fhall : leaving no more behind

But a thin memory (like a palling Wind)
That blowes,and is forgotten, ere they are cold.

Thy labours (hall out liue thee ; and,like gold

Stampt for continuance,fhall be currant,where

There is a Sunne, a People, or a Yeare.

Iohn Fletcher.

*********
To his worthy beloved Friend Mafter

B en.Ion son.

TTAd the great thoughts of Catiline beenegood,
-Li The memory of his name,ftreame ofhis blood.

His plots paftinto ads, (whichwould haue turn’d

His infamy to Fame,though Rome had burn’d)

Had not begot him equal! grace with men.

As this,that he is Writ by fuch a Pen

:

Whofe infpirations,if greatRome had had,

Hergood things had bin better’d, and herbad

Vndone * the firft for joy, the laft for feare.

That fuch a Mufte Ihould fpread them,to our eare.

Butwoe to us then : for thy Laureat brow
If Rome enjoy’d had,we had wanted now.

But, in this Age,where Iigs and Dances moue.

Howfew there are,that this pure worke approue l

Yet,better then I rayle at,thou canft fcorne

Cenfures,that dye,ere they be throughly borne.

Each Subjed thou,Bill thee each Subjed raifes.

And whofoever thy Booke,himfelfe difpraifes.

Nat. Field.,

THE
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CATILINE.
ACT. j.

Enter Su’ia’s Ghoft.

I • W-JLJ^

Oft not feele me Rome ? not yet ? is night

kSo heavy On thee,and my weight fo light ?

*Can Sylla’s Gholl arife within thyW alls,

Leffe thfeatnibg then an earth-quake, the quicke fals

Of thee,and thine ?fhake not the frighted heads

Ofthy fteep towers ?'or flhrinke to their firft beds ?

Or,as their ruble the large Tyber fills.

Make that fwel uplanddrown thy feven proud hils?

What fleep is this doth feize thee, fo like Death,

And is not it ?W ake,feele her,in my breath

:

Behold, I come, fntfrom the Stygian found,

As a dire Vapor,that had cleft the ground,

T’mgender with the night,and blaft the day :

Or like a Peftilence, that fhould difplay ,

Jnfedfion through the world j which, thus, I do»

Pluto be at thy Councels, and into

Thy darker bofome enter Syllds fpirit

:

All,that was mine, and bad, thy breft inherit.

Alas, how weakeisthat, for Qatiline !

Did I but fay (vaine voice/) all that was mine ?

All,thatthe Gracchi,Cinna,Afarihs would '•

Whatnow, had I a body againe, I could,

Comming from Hell ;
what fiends would wifiu fliould be

;

And Hannibal could nothaue wifih’d to fee :

Thinke thou,and pradlife. Let the long-hid feeds

Oftreafon.in thee, now fhoot foorth in deeds.

Ranker then horror : and thy former fadls

Not fall in mention,but to urge new adfs :

Confidence ofthem provoke thee on to more*

Ee ftill my Incefts,Murders, Rapes before
Thy



CATILINE.
Thy fence j thy forcing firft a VefiallNuxmt $

Thy parricide, late,on thine owne naturall Son,

After his Mother, to makeempty way

"For thy laft wicked Nuptials ; worfe, then they,

That fame that ad of thy inceftuous life,

Which got thee, at once,a Daughter,and a Wife.

I leave the daughters, that thou didft for me.

Of Senators
;
for which, I hid for thee

Thy murder ofthy Brother ,
(being fo brib’d)

And writ him in the lift ofmy proscrib'd

After thy fad, to favethy little fhame

:

Thy inceft, with thy Sifter, I not name.

Thefe are to© light. Fate will have thee purfue

Deedes, after w h ich no Miichiefe can benew j
r

«

The mine of thy Countrej : Thou wert built

For fuch a worke, and borne for no leffe guilt

:

What thou defeated once th’haft beene, and knowhe
Tempt it againe ; that is thy ad, ornone.

What all the feverall Ills, that vifite earth,

( Brought forth by night, with a finifter birth )
Plagues, Famine,Fire could not reach unto.

The Sword, nor Surfets; let thy fury doe j

Make all paft, prefeat, future ill thine owne j

And conquer alUxample, in thy one.

Nor let thy thought finde any vacant time -

To hate an old, but ftill a freiher crime

Drowne the remembrance ;
Let not mifchiefe ceafe.

But, while it is in punifhing, encreafe.

Confcience, and care die in thee : And be free

Not Heav’n it fel fe from thy impiety :

Let Night grow blacker with thy plots; and Day,

i At fhewing but thy head forth, ftart away
From this halh-Sfheare: and leave Romes blinded walls

T’imbrace lufts, hatred , (laughters, funerals.

And not recover fight, till theirowne flames

- Doe light them to their ruines. All the names
Of thy Confederates, too, be no leffe great

In hell, then here : That,whenwe would repeate

Our ftrengths in Mufter,we may name you all, .

And Furies, upon you, for Furies, call.

whaftmm8



- trj3i7i/iv£.

Wl iltl, what you doe, dothftrike them into fearer

Or make them grieve, and wife your mifchiefe theirs,

Ca tiline.

I
T isdecree’d. Nor (hall thy Fate, oh Rome,
Refill: ir.y vow. Though Hiis were let on Hils,

And Seas met Seas, to guard thee : I would through

:

I, piuckeup rockes, fteepe as the Alpes in dull,
\

And lave the Tyrrhene waters into cloudes

:

But I would reach thy head, thy head, proud Citty s

The ills, that I have done, cannot be fafe

I But by attempting greater : and I feele -

A fpirit, within me, chides my lluggifh hands.

And fayes,they have beene innocent too long.

^
9 Was I a Man, brcdgreat, as Rome her felfe ?

P One, form’d for all her honours, all her glories ?

Equal! to all her Titles ? That eould ftand

Clofe upwith Atlas, and fuftainehername
As firong, as he doth Heav n ? And, was I,

Ofall herbrood, mark’d out for therepulle:

By her no voice, when I Rood Candidate,
To be Commander in the Ponticke warre

L I will hereafter call her Stepdame, ever.

If Ihee can loofe her nature, I can loofe
My piety

;
and in her llony entrailes

Digge me a feate : where I will live againe.

The labour ofher wombe, and be a burden
Weightier then all the Prodigies,-and Monfters,

What fhec hath teem’d with, fince fhe firft knew CMars] ,

• Catilike,Avr.elia.W Ho’s there ? A v a. Tis I. Cat. Aurelia ?

A v r. Yes. C a t. Appeare,
And breake, like day, my beauty,to this circle i

Upbraid thy Phoebus, that he is fo long
In mounting to that point, which fliould give thee
Thy properfplendour. Wherefore frowneS'ipyfweete ?

Have I too long beene abfent from thefe lips.

This cheeke, i hefe eyes ? what is^my trefpaffe ? fpeake.
A v r. It feemes you know, that can accufe your felfe.

Ca t.I wil redeeme it. A v hj. Still you lay fo. When?
B a

’ Cat. d



Cat. When Oreflilla, by her bearing well

Thefe my retirements, and ilolne times for thought.

Shall givetheir effects leave to call her Queene

Ofall the world, in place ofhumbled Rome.

A v r. You court me now. C a t. As I would alwayes, Love
By this Ambroftacke kiffe, and this ofNetlar,

Wouldll thou but heare as gladly, as I fpeake.

Could my Aurelia thinke, I meant her lefle ; )

When, wooing her, I firft remov’d aWife,

And then a Sonne, to make my bed, and houfe

Spatious, and fit t’embrace her ? Thefe were deeds

Not t’have begunne with,but to end with more.

And greater : “ He that, building, ftayes at one
“ Floore, or the fecond, hath erected none. ^

' ,

’Twas how to raife thee, I was meditating :

To make lbme aft ofmine anfwere thy love

:

That love, that,when my date was now quite ftinke.

Came with thy wealth, and weigh’d it up againe.

And made my emergent Fortune once more looke

Above the waine, which, now fhall hit the ftarres,

And ftickemy Oreftilla, there amongft ’hem.

Ifany temped: can but make the billow.

And any billow can but lift her greatnefle.

But Imudpray my love, lhe will puton

Like habites with my lelfe. I have to doe

With many men, and many natures. Some
That mud be blowne, and footh’d, as Lentulttf,

Whom I have heav’d, with magnifying hisblood

And avaine dreame, out ofthe Sybill's bookes,"

That a third man/ ofthat great familie

Whereof he is defcended,.the Comely,

Should be a King in Rome : which I have lur’d

The flatt’ring Augures to interpret him,

China, and Sylla dead. Then bold Cethegus,

Who lb valour I have turn’d into his poyfon,

And prais’d fo into daring, as he would

Goe on upon the Gods, kiffe lightning, wreft

The engine from the Cyclop’s, and give fire

At face of a full cloude, and ftand his ire.

When I would bid him move. Others there are

Whom

i

«



>

I

Whom envy to the ftate-drawes, and puts one.

For contumelies receiu’d, (and luch are lure ones)

As Curias, and the forenam’d Lentulus

,

Both which have beene degraded, in the Senate,

And mull have their difgraces/till, new rubd.

To make ’hei'n fmart, and labour ofrevenge.

Others, whom meere ambition fires, and dole

OfProvinces abroad, winch they have faind

To their crude hopes,and I as amply promis’d:

Thefe, Lccca, Vargunteim, Befiia, Authron'ms.

Some whon 1 their wants o ppreffe,as tlydle Captaines

OfSiHa s troops
;
and divers Roman Knights

(The profufe waiters of their patrimonies)

So threatned with tlieir depts,as they,will,now,
Runne any defperate fortune for a change.

Thele, for a tim e, we muCt tbXtzvt,Aurelia,

And make our houfe the lafe-guard. Like,tor thole,

That feare the Law, or Hand within her gripe,

For any a(ft pail,or to come. Such will

From theirown e crimes, be fadious, as from ours.

Some more there be,flight Ayrelingsjwill be won,
With dogs,and horjesjor,perhaps, a whore;W hich mull be had : And,ifthey venter lives,

For us, Aurelia, wee muft hazard honors
A little. Get thee (lore, and change ofwomen,
As I haveboysjand give’hem time and place.

And all conniuence : Be thy felfe,too, courtly;

And entertaine, and feaft, fit up,and revell ;

'

Call all the great, the fane, and fpirited Dames
Of Rome about thee, and beginne a fafh ion

Offreedome,and community. Some will thanke thee.

Though the lower Senate ixovtnt, whofe heads mull ake

In feare and feeling too. Wee mull not (pare

Or coll, ormodelly. Itcanbutlhew
Like one of Iuno's

,

or of love's dilguiles

In eyther thee, or oiee
;
and will as foone,

When things fucceed, be throwne by,or let fall;

As in a vaile put cff,avi for chang’d,

Ortht Scene fhifted,-in our Theaters.

Who’s that ?. it is the voyce ofLemulus,

B 3 Avr. d



c a Tjrnrirr. • r ^
—

Av-r* Or offtthegas . CAfJ-In, myfaire Aurelia,
A nd thinke upon theft arts : they mull not fee.

How farre you are trufted with thefe privacies;

Thougli,by their fnoulders, necks,and heads, you rife.

Ientvlvs. Ce.thegvs. Cauline,

I
T is, mee thinks, a Morning, fall o(Fate,
Ic rifeth (lowly, as her follen care

Had all the weights of lleepe, and death hung atit.
She is not roly-fingered , but fwolne blacke.
Her face is like a water, turnd to blood,

/
And her ficke head is bound about with clouds,
As iffhee threatned night, erenoone ofday.
It does not looke, as it would have a Hayle
Or Health, wiih’d in it, as on otlier Mornes.
Cet. Why, allthe fitter, Lentulus-.Oat camming
Is not for lalvation, wee have bufinefle.

Cat. Said noble, brave Cethegus, Wher’s Autroniusl
Cet. Is he not come? Cat.Noc here.- Cet.

N

or Vargunteiusf
Cat. Neither. Cet. A fire in tlieir beds, and bolomes.
That fo will lerve this (loth, rather then vertue.
They are no Romans, and at foch high need
As now , Le n. Boththey,Longinus, Lecca, Curius^
I utvius, Gahinius,<?avt me word, la.il night
By Lucias, Beftia,t\\ty would all he here,

And earely. Cet. Yes. Asyou, had I not cald you.
Come, wee ait (teepe,andare meere Dormice

;
Flies,

A little leffe then dead : More dulnefle hangs
One us, then one the Moroe. W ’are' fpkit-bound.
In ribs ofice

;
our whole bloods are one ftone;

And Honour cannot thaw us : nor our wants.
Though they burns, hot as fevers,to our Hates,
Cat. I mufethey would be tardy, at an houre
Offo great purpofe. Cat. If the Gods had call’d

I hem, to a purpote, they would juft have comeWith the fame Tortoyfe fpeed, that are thus (low
To filch' an a "lionj which the Gods will e$vy

,

As asking no Iefie meanes, then all their pov^ers

Ccn/oyn'djt’efte T. I would have leene Rome b.irn’t

By tins time : and her aihes in an Vrne;



V CATILINE.
1 be Kingdom

e

of the Senate, rent a funder;

And the degenerate, talking Gown?, runne frighted.

Out ofthe ayre ofItaly. Cat. Spirit of men/

Thou, heart ofour great ent-rprife / how much

I love thefe voyce,m thee / Cet. O the dai.s

Of Syllas fway, when the free fword tooke leave

To aft all chat it would/ Cat. And was fa miliar

W ith entrailes , as our Augures ! Cet. Sonnes kild Fathers,

Brothers their Brothers. Cat. And had price and praife. •

A1 1 hate had licence given it ;
all rage raynes.

Cet. Slaughter bedrid thdflreets, and ftretch’d himfelfe

To leeme more huge ;
whilil to his llaynedthighes

The gore he drew flow’d up : and carried downe

Whole heapesof limbes, and bodies, through his arch.

!» Noagewasfpar’d, noSexe. Cat. Nay.,no degree.

Cet. Not Infants, in the porch of life were free.

The Sick, the Old, that could but hope ada^

Longer, by natures bounty ,not let ftay •

Virgins, andWiddowes, Matrons, pregnantW ives,

Alldyed. Cat. ’Twas crime enough, that they hadlives.

To llricke but onely thole, that could doe hurt.

Was dull, and poore. Some fell to make the number

As fome the prey. Cet. The rugged Cbaron fainted,

And ask’d a navie rather then a boat.

To ferry over the fad World that came;

The mawes, and dennes ofbeafts could not receive

The bodies, that thole foules were frighted from;

And e’en the graves were fild with men yet living,

W hole flight, and feare had mix’d them, with the dead.

Cat. And this fhalj beagaine, and more, and more.

Now Lentuhts , the third Cornelius,

Istoftand up ini?owe. Len. Nay, urge not that
^

Is fo uncertaine. Cat. How/ Len. I meant, not clear’d.

And therefore,not to be reflected on.

Cat. The Sybil?s leaves uncertaine ? orthe Comments

Ofour grave, deepe, divining men notcleare?

Len. All Prophecies, you know, lufler the torture.

Cat. But this, already, hath confefs’d without.

And fo beene weigh’d, examin’d, and compar’d,,

A s ’twere malicious ignorance in him.
Would



CATILINE.
Would faint in the beleefe. Len. Dceyoubeleeveit?

Cat. Doe I love Lentulm or pray to fecit ? .

Len. The Augures all are conffant, lam meant. (Cinna .

Cat. They had loft their fcience elfeT Len. They count from

Cat. And next, and fo make you the third
;

All that can lay the Sunne is ns’n,muft thinkeit.

Len. Marke me more of late, as I come forth.

Cat. Why, what can they doe lefle ? Cinna and Sjflla

Are fet, and gone: And we muft turne our eyes

On him that is, and (Lines. Noble Cethegm,
But view him with me, here : He lookes, already.

As ifhe fhooke a Scepter, o’rethe Senate,

And the aw’d purpledropt their rods, and axes.

The Statues melt againe j
and houfhold Gods

In grones confeffe the travaile ofthe Citty : ^

The very walles fweatblood before the change.

And Hones Hart out £o mine, ere it comes.

Cet. But he, and we, and all are idle Hill. •

Len. I am your creature, Sergius : And what ere

The great Qarnelian Name (hall winne to be.

It is net Augury, nor the Sybils Bookes,

But C^LAWthat makes it. Cat. Iamfhadow

To honor’d Leniu’tUt, and Cethegus here,

Who are the heires ofMars. Get. By himfelfe.

Catiline is more my parent : for whofe vertue

Earth cannot make a fhadow great enough,

Though Envie fnould come too. O, there they are.

Now we Ihalltalke more, though we yet doe nothing. •

Avthroniv s , Vargv nteivs, Lo n-c i n v.s,

Cvrivs, Lecca, Bestia, Fylviys,
Gabinivs, See .

HAile Euciuu Catiline. V a r. Haile noble Sergius.

Lon. Haile Publius Lentulm. Cvr.

H

aile the third Cor-

Lec.Cmus Cethegus haile. Get.

H

ai le flo£h>& words,

(

nelius .

Indeed of Men, and-Spirits. Cat. Nay, deare Cairn
;

Ce t . Are your eyes yet unieel’d ? Dare they looke day
t

In the dull face ? Cat. Hee’s zealous, for the affaire.

And blames year tardy comming, Gentlemen.

Ce r , Unlefle we had fold our felves to lleepe, and eafe,
-

, ,

" ' "
' And

----- ~
- -

- - -- —



CATILINE .

And would be our llaves Haves. Cat. Pray you forbeare.

Cet. The North is not fpltarke, and cold. Cat. Cethzgus.

Bes. Shall we redeeme all, ifyour fire will let us.

Cat. You are too full of lightning, noble Cants.

Boy, lee all doores be Ihur, that none approach us.

On this part ofthe houfe. Go you, and bid

The Prieft, he kill the Have I mark'd la ft night

;

And bring me ofhis blood, when I lhall call him :

Til then,waite all without.Var.How is%^#rm«##/(thing?

Kyi,Longinus?Lon . Curias?Cv$.,Lecca?VAR.Feele you no*

Lon. A ftrange,unwonted horrour doth invade me,

Iknow not what it is / Tec. The day goe^backc,

Orelfemy fenfes / Cvr. As&tAtreusteaft !

Fvt.Darkehes growes more & more? LEN.The VeflallRame
I thinkbe out.CAB.What grone was that?CET.Our fancies.

Strike fire, out ofour felves, and force a day.

Avt. Againe it founds ! Bes. As all the City gave it !

Cet.W e feare what our felves faine. Yar.What light is this?

CvR.Look forth. LEN.lt ftill grows greater. Lec.Fk) whece
Lo n.A bloody arme it is that holds a pine (comes it ?

Lighted, above the Captoil: And now;
It waves unto us. Cat. Brave, and omenous/
Our enterprife is feal’d. Cet. In fpight ofdarkenefte, <

That would difcountenance it. Lookenomore;We loofe time, and our felves : To what we came for, \

Speake Lucius
, we attend you. Cat. Nobleft Romanst

Ifyou were lefle,of that your faith, and vertue
Did not hold good that tide, with youc blood,
I fhould not,now, unprofitably fpend
My felfeinwords,or catch atempty hopes.
By ayr ie waies, for folide certainties.

But fince in many, and the greateft dangers,
I ftill have knowne you no lefle true, then valiant.

And that I tall, in you, the fame affections.

To will, or nill, to thinke thjpgs good, or bad,
Alike with me

: fwhich argues your firme friendship)
I darethe boldlur, with you, let onfoote.
Or leade unto this great, and goodlieft action.
What I have thought of it afore, you all

Have heard apart j I then exprefs’d my zeale

C Unto
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Unto the glory

;
Now, the neede enflames met

When I fore-thinke the hard conditions.

Oar Hates muftundergoe,except,in timb,

We doe redeeme our ielves to liberty,

And breake the yron yoake, forg’d for our necks.

For, what lefle canwe call it?when wee fee

The Common-wealth engrofs’d lo by a few,

« The G iants of the ftate , that doe,be turnes.

Enjoy her, and defile her. All the earth.

Her Kings, and T<etrarcbs% are their tributaries;

People, and Nations pay them hourely (Upends:

The riches of the world flowes to their coffers.

And not to Romes. While(but thole few)the reft.

How ever greatwe are,honeft, and valiant.

Are hearded with the vulgar ; and fo kept.

As we were onely bred,to confume corne.

Or weare out wooll,to drinke the Citieswater:

Ungrac’d, without authority, or marke,

Trembling beneath their rods, to whom,(ifall

Were well in Rome)we ftiould come forthbright axes.
All Places, Honors, Oftices are theirs;

Or where they will confer’hem : they leave us
The dangers, the renulfes, judgements,wants;
Which how long wjJ you beare moll valiant fpiiits ?Were we not better to fall, once, with vertue.

Then draw a wretched, and difhortor’d breath

To lopfe with (hame, when thefe mens pride will laugh?
I call the faith ofGods and men to queftion;

The power is in our hands ;ourbodies able;
Oar minds as ftrong^O’th’contraiie, in them.
All things growne aged, with theirwealth, andyeares.
There wants, but onely to beginne the bufineffe.

The iffue iscertaine. Cet. Lon. On, Let us goe on. (Toule,

Cvr. Bes. Goon, btme Sergius. Cat. It doth (hike my
(And,who can fcape the ftroke, that hath a foule.

Or, but the fmallell ayre ofMan within him?)
To fee them fwell with treafure, which they poure
Outi’their riots,eating,drinking, building,

I>i’the (eatpUnting of Hills with Valleyes :

And rayfing Valliesabove Hills, whilft wee
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Have not, to give our Bodies Neceffanes.

They ha’ their change of Houfes, Manors, Lordlhips?

Welcarceafire, or poore houfhold Lar.

They buy rare Attickjkatuts, Tyrian hangings,

Ephejian pictures, and Corinthianiphte,

<tAttalicke garments, and,now new-found Gemmes
Since Pompey went for Afia : which they purchafe

At price ofprovinces. The River Phajis

Cannot affoord ‘hem Fowle ; nor Encrine Lake
Oylters enowiCercei, too, is learch’d

To pleafe the witty Gluttony ofa meale.

Their ancient Habitations they negleff,

And let upnew iThen, ifthe Eccho like not
In fuch a roome, they pluck downe thole, build newer.
Alter them tooiand by all franticke waies,

Vexe their wild wealth, as they moleft the people.

From whom they force it : Yet they cannot tame.

Or overcome their riches:Not, by making.

Bathes, Orchards, Fifh-pooles, letting in of feas.

Here; and, then there, forcing ’hem outagaine.

With mountaynous heaps : For which the earth hath loft

Moftofherribbes, as entrayles, beingnow
Wounded no leflefor Marble, then for Gold.
We, all this while, like calme,benum’dSpe&atSrs,
Sit, till our feats doe cracke, and doenothearej
The thundring mines, whil ft,at home, our wants.
Abroad, our debts do urge us, our ftates daily

Bendingto bad, our hopes to worfe : and, what
Is left, but to be crulh’d ?Wake, wake brave Friends,
And meete the liberty you oft have wifti’d for.

Behold,renowne, riches,and glory court you.
Fortune holds out thefe to you, as rewards.
Me thinksfthough I were dumbe)th’aflfaire it felfe

The opportunity,your needs,and dangers,With the brave Ipoile the warre brings, fhould invite you,
Ule me your Generali, or S'ouldier : Neither',

MyMinde,norBody (hall be wanting to you.
And being Confnl, I not doubt t’eftedr.

All that you wifh : If Truft not flatter me,
And you had, rather, ftill be Haves, then free,

,

Ca -
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Or the new fellow Cicero's : with thatvow
Which Catiline hath given. Cvr, So doe I.

Leg. And I. Bes. And I. Fvl, And I. .Gab. And all of us.

Ca r.Why,how’s the bufines. lafe, and each man ftrengthned.

Sirah, what aile you? PAG.Nothing. Be s. Somewhat model!.
Cat. Slave ,1 will ftrike your fouie putwith my foote.

Let me but finde you againe with fuch aface

i

YouWhelpe. Bes. Nay Lucius. Cat. Areiyoucoyingit,

When I command you to be free, and generall

Toall? Bes. You’lebcobferv’d. Cat. Arile, and file

w

But any lead averfion i’ your looke

To him that bourdsyou next, and your throat opens.

Noble Confederates, thus farre is perfect.

Onely your fuflrages I will expeft, •

At the aflembly for the choofing fonfulsy

And all the voices you can make by fiends
Tomyele^ion. Thenletmeworkeout ,

Your fortunes, and mine owne. Meane while, all reft.

Seal’d up, and filent, as when rigid frofts •

Havebound up Brookes, and Rivers, forc’d wild beafts

Unto their caves, and birds into the woods,

Clownes to theiiiho.ulesr and the QQuntreyfieep.es; •

.

That when the fudaine thaw comes, we may breake

Upon ’hem like a deluge, bearingdown?
Halfe Rome before us > and invade the red

With dies, and noii'e able to make the Urnes;

Ofthofe are dead, and make their afiiesfeare.

“The horrours that doe ftrike the world, fliouidjcome

“Loud, and unlook’d for : Tillthey ftrrke*be dumb,e*

CET.OracuIous Sergius. Len. God-like Catiline,

Chorvs.

eAn nothing great, and at the height

Remaine fo long ? but its owne weight

Will mine it? Or is’tblind Chance,

That dill defiresnew States t’advance.

And quit the old ? Elfe why muft Rome

Be by it lelfe, now overcome? h
Hath Ihe notfoesinow pithole, , , ,, r

Whom iBe hath madeluch, and enclole

*
] A
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Her round about ? Or, are they none,

Except fhe firit become her owne ?

O wretchednefle ofgreateft States,

To be obnoxious to thefe Fates

:

That cannot keepe, what they doegaine

;

And what they raife fo ill fuftaine.

Rome, now is Miftrefle ofthe whole
W orld. Sea, and Land, to either Pole

:

And even that Fortune will deftroy

The power that made it. Shee doth joy

So much in plenty, wealth, and eafe,

As now, th’exceffe is her dileafe.

Shee builds in gold : And to the Starres

:

As iffhte threatned Heav’nwith wanes,
And feekes for Hell, in quarries deepe.

Giving the fiends, that there doe keepe,

A hope ofday. HerWomen weare
The lpoiles ofNations, in an eare.

Chang’d for the treafure ofa fhell

;

And in their loofe attires, doe (well

More light then fades,when all windes play i

Yet, are the men more loofe then they.

More kemb’d, and bath’d, and rub’d, andtrim’d,

More ileek’d, more foft, and Hacker limb’d.

As proflitute : fo much,that kinde
May feeke it felfe there, and not finde.

They eate on beds ofHike, and gold,

At yvorie tables, or,wood fold

Dearer then it : and leaving plate.

Doe drinke in Hone ofhigher rate.

They hunt all grounds , and draw all leas

:

Foule every brooke, and bulh, to pleafe

Their wanton tails : and in requeft

Have new, and rare things : not the beft.

Hence comes that wild, and vaft expence.

Thathath enforc’d Romes vertue thence,

Which fimplepoverty firfl made.
And noW ambition doth invade
Her Hate, with eating avarice.

Riot, and every otjier vice.

Decrees J
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Decrees are bbught, and Lawes are fold.

Honours, and Offices for gold,

The peoples voices : And the free

Tongues, in the Senate, bribed be.

Such ruine ofher manners Rome
Doth fuffernow, as ftiee’sbecome

( Without the Gods it foone game-fay)
Both her owne Ipoy ler, and owne prey.

So AJia, art thou cru’lly even

With us, for all the blowes thee given :

When we, whofe vertue conquer'd thee,

Thus by thy vices ruin’d be.

Act. ij.

F V L V I A j G A L L A,

Servant.

THofe Roomes doe fnull extremely : Bring my glalfc.

And table hither, Galla. Gal. Madame. Fvl. Looke
Within, i’my blew Cabinet, for tine pearle

1’had lent me laid, and bring it. Gal. That from Clodim ?

Fvl.From Calm C&far. Youarefor C/odim {till.

Or far'ms. Sirrha, ifQuintut Curius come,

I am not in fit moode
;
I keepe my Chamber

:

Give warning fo, without. Gal. Is this it ? Madame.

Tv l. Yes, helpe to hang it in mine eare. Gal. Beleeve me,

It is a rich one, Madame. Fvl. I hope fo : -

It fhould hot be worae there elfe. Make anend,

Andbindmyhaireup. Gal. As ’twasyefterday ?

Fv l. No, nor the t’oth.r day. When knew youme
Appearetwo dayes together, in one drefling ?

Gal. Will youha't fthe globe, or lpire ? Fvl. Howthou wilt

Any way, fo thou wilt doe it, good Impertinence.

Thy company, if I llept not very well

A nights, would makeme an errant foole, with queffions.

Gal.AlasMadam.FvL.Nay gentle halfe o’the Dialogue,ceale.

Gal. I doe it, indeede, but for your exercile.

As your Phifitian bids me. Fvl. How / Does he bidy(to

To
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To anger me for exercife ? Gal. Not to anger you,

But ftirre your blood a little : There’s difference

Betweene luke-warme, and Jftjjding, Madam. FVl. love!

Sbee meanes to cooke me, I thinke ? Pray you, ha done.

Gal. I meane to drefle youMadam. Fvl. G my Juno,

Be friend*© me / Off'nng at wit too ? Why, Galla ! ( don e

Where haft thou bin?GAL.Why,Madam?FvL.What haft thou

With thy poore innocent felfe?GA. Wherfore fweet Madam?

fv. Thus to come forth, fo fuddainly, a wit-worme ?

Ga. It pleafesyou to flout one. I did drearpe

Of Ladie Sempronia. Fv. G, the wonder is out.

That did infeft thee ? Well, and how ? Ga. Me thought,

Sheediddifcourfe thebeft. Fv. That ever thou heardft ?

Ga. Yes. Fv. I’thy fleepe?Ofwhat was her difcourfe ?

Ga. O the RepuMcke, Madam , and the State,

And how fhe was in debt, and where fhe meant

To raife freih fummes : Shee’s a great States-woman. (dame,

Fv. Thou dreamp’tft all this? Ga. No,but you know fhe is Ma-

And both a MiftrefTe ofthe Latine tongue.

And ofthe Greeke. Fv. I, but I never dreampt it Galla,

As thou haft done, and therefore you muft pardon me.

Ga. Indeedeyou mocke me Madam. Fv. Indeede, no.

Forth with yourlearned Ladie : She has a wit, too?

Ga. A veriemafculine one. Fv. Afhtt~Critick£>Calla?
And can compofe, in verfe, and make quick jefts,

Modeft, or otherwife? Ga. Yes Madame. Fv. She can fing too.

And play on Inftruments? Ga, Ofall kinds they fay.

Fvl. And dothdance rarely? Gal. Excellent. Sowell,

As a bald Senator made a jeft and laid

Twasbetter,then an honeft woman neede.

Fvl. Tut, fhe may "bare that. Few wife womens honefties

Will doe their courtihip hurt. GAL.Shee’s liberall'too, Madam.

Fvl. W hat ofher money, orlier honor, pray thee?

Gal. Ofboth, you know not which fhe doth (pare leaft.

Fvl. A comely commendation. Gal. Troth, tispitty

,
She is in yeares. Fvl. Why Galla? Gal. Foritis.

Fvl. is that all ? I thought thou hadft had a reafon.

Ga. Whyfolhave. She hasheene a fi r.e Ladie,

And, yet, fhee dreffes herfelfe,(except you Madame)
One o’the beft in Rome ; and paints and hides

D
l
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Her decayes very wef. Fvl. TheyTayJtis
Rather a vifor, then a face {he weares.
Gal. They wrongdoer verily Madam, fhee do’sfleeke
With crams ofbread, and milke, and lies anights
In as ncate gloves. But fhee is faine oflate

To leeke, more then ftiee’s fought to (the fame is)
And fo fpends that way. Fv l. Thou know ft all. But Gath,What fay you to Qatilines Lady, Oreftilia ?

There is the Gallant. Gal. Shee does well. Shee has
Very good lutes, and very rich :but then,

Shee cannot put ’hem on. Shee knowes not how
To jweare a garment. You fhall have her all

Jeyvels, and gold fometimes, fo that her felfe

Apneares the leaft partofher felfe. No in troth.
As I live. Madam, you put ’hemall downe
With your meere ftrength ofjudgement; and doe draw,too.
The world ofRome to follow you

:
you attire

Your felfe lb diverfly , and with that fpirit.

Still to the nSbleft humors. They could make
Love to your dreflfe, although your face were away,they fay.
Fv l. And body too, and ha'the better match on’t ?

Say they not fo too, Galla ?Now ! what newes
Travailes your count’nance with?SER.If’tpleafe you,Madatn
The LadieSempronia is lighted at the gate. (you.
Gal. Caflor >my dreame, my dreame. Ser. And comes to fee*

Gal. For Venus fake,good Madam fee her. Fvl. Peace,
The foole is wild ,I thinke. Gal. And heare her talkc.

SweetMadam, ofState-matters, and the Senate.

Sempronia, Fvlvia, Galla.

Fr/wW,good tvench,how doft thou ?Fvl.Wd,Sempronla,
Whitherae you thus early addreft? 3em. Tofee

Aurelia Orefiilla. Shee lent for me. k
I came to call thee, with me; wilt thou goe.?
Fvl. I cannot now.ln troth, I have fome letters

To write, and fend away. SEM.AlasIpitty thee.
I ha’beene writing all this night, (and am
So very wearie) unto all the Tribes,

And Centuries, for their voyces, to help? CdtUine>
In his eledioa. We Ihall makehim Conlul
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1 hope, amongft us. Crajfus, I, and Cafiar

Will carry it for him. Fvl. Does he Hand for’t?

Sem. H’is the chiefe Candidate. Fvl.

W

ho Hands befide?

Give me fome wine, and poulder for my teeth.

Sem. Here's a good pearle in trotln Fvl. A prettie one.

Sem. A very orient one. There are Competitors,

Caius Antonins, Publius Galba,Lucius}

CaJJius,Longinus, Quintus Cornificius

,

Caius Licinius,md that talker, Cicero.

But Catiline , and tAntonius will be chofen.

For foure ofthe other, Licinius, Longinus,
Galba and Cornificius will give away,

And Cicero they will not choofe. Fvl. No?Why ?

Sem. It will be crofs’dby the Nobility.

Gal. How ihe doesunderftand thecomon bufines !

Sem. Nor were it fit. Heisbuta new fellow.

An In-mate here in Rome (as Catiline calls him)
And the Patricians fhould doe very ill,

To let the Gonful-fhip be fo defil’d

As’twouldbe, ifheobtaindit ? A meere upflart.

That has no pedigree, no houfe, no coate,

No enfignes ofa family ? Fvl. He has vertue.

Sem. Hang vertue, where thereis no blood : tisvice '

And in him faucineffe. Why fhould heprefume
To be more learned, or more eloquent.

Then the Nobility ? or boaft any quality

Worthy a Noble man, himfelfe not noble ?

Fvl. Twas vertue onely, at firft made all men noble.

Sem. I yeeld you, it might at firft, in Romes poore age j

When both her Kings,and Confuls held the plough,

Or garden’d w ell : But now we ha no need
To digge,cr!oofeour fweatfor’t.We have wealth,

Fortune, and eaft, and then their ftocke to fpend on,

O Name, forVtr:ue,which willbeareusout
Gainft all new commer$,and can never faileus,

Whi’e the fuccellion ftayes. And we mulhglorifie

A Mulhro r»e ? o re ofyefterday ? afine fpeaker ?

Caufe hehasflrckd at nAtbens ?and advance him,.

To our owiifc loTe ?.No Fulvia ;
there are they

Can foeake Greek? too, ifoeede were. Cafiar and!

h
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Have fate upon him

;
fo hath Crajfus too ;

And others. We have all decreed his reft,

For riling larder. Gal. Excellent rare Ladie ?

Fv l. Sempronia, you are beholden to my woman, here.

i She does admire you. Sfm. O good Galla, how doft thdu ?
Gal. The better for your learned Ladifliip.

Sem. Is this grey poulder, a good Dentifrice ?

Fvl. You feel ufeit. Sem. I have oae is whiter.

Fvl. It may be fo. SEM.Yet this fmels well. Gal. And clenfes
Very well, Madam, and refifts the crudities.

Sem. Fttlvia, I pray thee, who comes to theenow ?Wliich ofour great Patricians ? Fvl. Faith, I keepe
No Catalogue of ’hem. Sometimes I have one.

Sometimes another, as the toy takes their bloods.

Sem. Thou haft them all. Faith, when was Quintus Cterms,
Thy Ipeciall fervant, heere ? Fvl.My fpeciall fervant ?

Sem. Yes, thy Idolater, I call him. Fvl. He may be yours,
’

Ifyou doe like him. Sem. How Fvl. He comes not here,
I have forbid him hence. Sem. Vernes forbid / (rather.
Fvl. Why ? Sem. Your founconftant Lover.Fvl.

S

o much the
I would have change. So would you too, Iam Hire.

And now you may have him. SEM.Hee’sfrefhyet, Fttlvia

:

Beware, how you doe tempt me. Fvl. Faith, for me.
He is fomewhat too frefh indeed. The fait is gene.
That gave him feafon. His good gifts are done.
Hedoes nocyeeld the crop that he was wont.
And for the aeft, I can have fecret fellowes.
With backs worth ten ofhim,andfhall pleafe me
(Now that the Land is fled) a myriade better. (dings,
Sem. And thole one may command. Fvl. Tis true, Thefe Lor-
Your noble Fattnesythey are fo imperious, faucy,
Rude, and as boyftrousas Cehtaures

;
leaping

A Ladie at flrft light. Sem. And muft be borne
Both with, and out, they thinke. FvL.Tut,Ileobfcrve
None of’hem all : nor humor ’hem a jot
Longer, then they come laden in.the band,

‘

And fay, here’s t’one, for th’tother. Sem.Does C£far give wel?
Fvl. Theylhall all give, andpay well, that come here
If they will have it : and that jewels, pea/rle,

Plate, orround funimes, Co buy thefe, Iam nottaken

.

''"2
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With Cob-Swan, ov a high-mounting Bull,

Asfoolifli Leda, and Ettropa were.

But the bright gold with -Dana. For fuch price,

1 would endure, a rough, hard fnpiter,

Or ten fuch tiiundring gamefters ;
and refraine

To laugh at ’hem, till they are gone, with my much fufliing.

Sem. Th’art a moft happy wench, that thus canft make

Ule ofthy youth, and freftmefle in the feafon :

And haft it to make ule of. Fvl. (Which is the happinefle.)

Sem. I am now lame to give to them,and keepc

Muficke, and a continuali Table, to invit ’hem.

Fvl.Yes, and they ihidie your kitchin, more then you :

Sem. Eatemyfelte our with ufurie, and my Lord too,

And all my officers, and friends befide,

To procure monies, for the needfull charge

I muft be at, to have ’hem : A nd yet fcarce

Can I atchieue ’hem fo, Fv.Why , that’s becaufe

You afl'edf yong faces onely, and lmooth chinnes,

Semprcnia. IfyouTd love beards, and bridles,

(One with another, as others doe) or wrinkles—

Who’s that ? Looke Galla. Ga. Tis the partie Madam.

Fvl.W hat party? Has he no name ? Ga.TIsJjheinttts farms.
Fv. Did 1 not bid ’hem fay, I keptmy chamber?

Ga. Why, fo they doe. Sem, I leave you Fulyia.

Fv. Nay, good Scmpronia, ftay. SEM.InFaith, I will not.

Fv. By Juno, I would notfee him. Sem. lie not hinder you.

Ga. You know, he will not be kept out. Madam. Sem, No*
Nor lhall not, carefull Galla, by my meanes.

Fv. As Idoe live Sempronia. Sem. What needs this ?

Fv. Goe, fay, I am afleepe, and ill at eafe.

Sem. By Cafior,no
)
lie tell him, you are awake j

And very well. Stay Galla. Farewell Ftilvia,

:

Iknow my manners. W hy doe you labour thus,

With aeftion agaiaft purpofe ? £htintus farms,

She is yfaith here, and in dilpofition.

Fvt. Spighe, with your courtefie. How fhall I be tortur’d !

-V
;

I

CVRIVS, FvtVlA, GiltA.

W Here are you faire one, that conceale your felfe,

And keepe your beaude within locks, and barres litre,.

D J 1
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• Like a fooles treafure? Fvl. Truelhe.wasafoole,
VV hen,firff,flie fnew’d it to a theefe.Cv r.How prety fullennes.'
So harlh andlhort/’ Fv l. The fooles Artillery, fir.

Cv r. Then takemy govvne off, for th’encounter. FvL.Stay Hr.
I am not in thetnoode. Cvr. lie put you into* c.

Fvl. Belt, put your felfe,i'yow cafe againe,and keepe
Your furious appetite wanne, againfi you have place for’t.
Cvr. What/ doe you coy it? Fv l'. No fir. I am notproud.
Cvr. I would you were. You, tliinke this Hatebecomes you?
By Hereulus, it does not. Looke i’your glaffe , now.
And lee, Timely that countenance fhewes;
You would be loth to owne it. Fvl. I fhall not change it.

Cv r. Faith, but you mufijand llacke this bended brow:
And fhoot lelfe fcorne : there is a Fortune comming
Towards you. Dainty,that will take thee,thus,
And let thee aloft, to tread upon the head
Ofher owne ftatue here in Rome. Fv l. I wonder.
Who let this Promiferin/Did you,good 'Diligence

?

Give him his bribe, againe. Or ifyou had none.
Pray you demand him, why he is fo ventrous,
To prefle,thus, to my chamber, being forbidden
Both, by my lelfe, a id fervants? Cvr. How/this’s handfome.'
A nd loniewhat a new Itraine/ Fv l. Tis not ftraind. Sir.

Tis very natural!. Cvr. Ihaue knovvne it otherwile, —
Betweenethe parties, though. Fvl. For your fore-knowledge,
Thanke that, which made it. It will not be fo,

Hereafter, I allure you. Cvr. No, my Miftrelle?

Fvl. No though you bring the fame materials.CvR.Heare me,
Y01 over aft when you fhould underdoe.
A little call your lelfe againe , and thinke.

Ifyou doethifprafHceon me orfinde

At what forc’d difiance you can hold your fervant;

That it be an artificiall tricke, to enHame,
And fire me spore fearing my lone may need it,

A s , heretofore, you ha’done
;
why, proceede

I vl. .As 1 ha’ done heretofore?,

C

vr. Yes,When you’ldfome
Your husbands lealoufie. your fervants watches,

Speake loftly .and runne often to the dore*

Or to the windore, forme ftrange feares that were not;
'

As it the pleafure were lelfe acceptable.

That
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That were fecure, Fvl. You are an impudent fellow.

Cv r. And; when you m ght better haue done it, at the gate.

To take mein atthe cafement, Fvl. I take youin?

Cv r. Yes, you my Lady, And,then,being a bed with you.

To have you well taughtwayter,here, come running.

And cry, her Lord, and hid him withoutcaufe,

Crufh’d in a chert, or thrurtup in a chimney.

When he, tame Crow, was winking at his Farme;

Or, had beene here, and prefent, would haue, kept

Both eyes, and beake feal ’d up,for fixefefterces.

Fvl. You have a flanderous, Ixaftly, unwafh’d tongue,

I’your rude mouth, and favouring,your lelfe,

Un-mannefd Lord. C AR.Ho^yj^d Fvl. It is your title,Sir.

W ho ( fince you ha’ loll your good name and know not

W hat to loole more) care not,whole honor you wound,
Or fame you poyfon with it. You fhould goe,

A nd vent your lelfe i’the region,where you live.

Among the Suburbe-Brothels, Bauds, and Brokers,

Whither y ourbroken fortunes hav e defign’d you.
Cvr. Nay, then I mull: ftopyour f'urie, I fee; and plucke

The Tragicke vifor off. Come, Lady Cjrpris

,

Know your ownevertues,quickly. lie not be -

Put to the woing ofyou thu3,aflrefh.

At every tume, for all the Venus in you.

Yeeld, and be pliant ;orby Pollux—How now? j

Will Lais turne a Lucrece? Fv l. No, but by Cafior,

Hold offyour Ravilhers hands, I pierce your heart, elfe.

lie not be put to kill my felfe,as Ine did

For you fweetTarquine. What?doe you fell off?

Nay, itbecomes you gracioufly. Put not up.

YouTl fooner draw your weapon on me,I thinkc it.

Then one the Senate, who havecaft you forth

Dilgracefully, Jto be the common tale

Ofthe whole Citty : bafe, infamous Man:
For, were you other, you would there imploy

Your dclperate danger. Cvr. Fuluia, you doeknow
The ttrengths you have upon me : Doenotufe
Yourpower too like aTyrant: I can bare,

Almoft til 1 you breake me. F

v

l. I doe know
So does the iv»^,too,know,you can beare*
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Cv r. By all the Gods, that Senate will {mart deepe
For your upbraidings. I fhould be right lorry

To have the tneanes fo to beveng’d on you,

("At leaft, the will) as I fhall Ihortly on them.
Bue,goe you on Itill : Fare you well, deare Ladie;

You could not ftill be faire unlefle you were proud.
You will repent thefe moods, and ere’tbe long, too.

I (hall ha’you come about againe, Fvl. Doe you thinke lb?

Cvr. Yes, and I know fo. Fvl. By what Augury?
Cvr. By the faire Entrailes ofthe Matrons chefts.

Gold, Pearle, and Jewels, here in Rome, which Fulvia
Willthen(but late) fay that fhe mighthave fhar’d.

And, grieving, mifl'e. Fvl. Tut, all your promis’d Mountaines,
And Seas, I am fo ftately acquainted with—

—

Cvr. But, when you fee the univerlall flood

Runne by your coffers
;
that my Lords, the Senators,

Are fold for flaves, their Wires forbond-women.
Their Houles, and fine Gardens given away.
And alkheir goods under the Speare, at out-cry.

And you have ifone ofthis j
but are ilill Fulvia,

Orperhaps Iefle, while you are thinking of it:

You will advife then, Coynefle, with our cufhion,

And looke o\your fingers
}
lay, how yc/j were wifh’dj

And fo, he left you. Fvl. Call him agen GW4?:

This is not ufuall,fomething hangs on this

That I muft winne out ofhim. Cvr. How now,melt you?
Fvl. Come you will laugh, now at my eafinefle?

But, tis no miracle
;
Doves, they lay, will bill.

After their pecking, and theirm urmuring. Cvr. Yes,

And then tis kindly. I would have my Love '

Angry, fometimes, to fweeten offthe reft

Of her behaviour. Fvl. you doe fee, Iltudy

How I may pleale you, then. But you thinkefCVw-i#/,

Tis covetife hath wrought mee Ifyou love me
Change that unkinde conceit. Cvr. By my lou’d foule,

I love thee,dike to it
;
and tis my itudie,

More then my owne revenge,to make thee happy.

Fv l . And tis that jult revenge doth make me happy

To heare you profocute : and which, indeed.

Hath wonne me, to you, more then all the hope
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Ofwhat can elfe be promis’d. I love yalour

Better, then any Ladie loves her face,
,

Ij

Or drelfing : then my lelfe does. Let me grow

Still, where I doe embrace. But whatgood meanes

Ha’ you t’effeft it ? Shall Iknow your project ?

Cvr. Thou (halt, ifthou’lt be gracious, Fvl. Aslcanbe.

Cvr. And wilt thou kiffo me then ? Fvl. As clofeas fhels

OfCockles meet.CvR.And print ’hem deep?Fv.Quite through

Our fubtle lips. Cvr. And often ? Fv l. I will fow ’hem.

Falter then you can reape. What is your plot ?

Cvr. Why , nowmy Fulvia iookes, like her bright name.

And is her (elfe. Fvl. Nay, anfwere me, your plot

:

I pray thee tell me Quintus. Cvr. I, thele founds

Become a Miltrefie. Here is harmony .

When you are harfh, I foe, the way to bend you

Is not with violence, but forvice . Cruell,

A Ladie is a fire, gentle, a light.

Fvl. Willyounottellme,whatIaske you?' Cvr. All,
x

That I can thinke, fweete Love, or my breaft holds, }

lie poare into thee. Fvl. Whatis your defigne then ?

Cvr. He tell thee : (fatiline fhall now be Ccnful

:

But you will heare more fhortly. Fvl. Nay, deare Love,

Cvr. lie fpeake it, in thine armes : Let us goe in.

Rome willbe lack’d, her wealth will be our prize,

By publique ruine, private Ipirits muft rifo.

Ch o r v s.

GReat Father Mars, andgreater Jove,
By whofe high aufpice, Rome hathflood

So long, and flrfl was build in blood

Ofyourgreat Nephew, that thenfirove

Not with hid brother, butyour Rites :

Beprefent to her now, as then.

And let notproud andfaBious kJAlen

Againflyour wills oppofe their mights .

Our Confuls,now are to be made :

O,put it in the publique voice

To make afree and worthy choice :

Excludingfuch as would invade
The Qommon-wealth, Let whom we name

E Have
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Have wifedome,foreftght,fortitude,
Be more withfaith) thenface endu'd.

Andftudy confcience, abovefame.
Such, as notfeeke to get theftart

Jit Sfate, bypower,parts, or bribes

,

Ambition's baudes
;
but move the Tribes

By venue, modefty, defart,

Such as tojuftice willadhare,
What evergreat one it offend,

Andfrom th'embraced trutb-mt bend
For envie, hatred,gifts, orfeare.
That by their deedes will tnahe it knowne,

JVhofe dignity they doefuftaine •

And life, ftate, glory, all they gaine.
Count the Republicjues, not their owne.
Such the old Bmti,T>edj were.

The Cipi, Cuitij, who didgive
Themfelvesfor Rome : And wouldnot live.

As men,good, onelyforayeare

.

Such were the great Camilli too •

The Fabij, Scipio’s, thatftill thought
No work? atprice enough, was bought.

Thatfor their Countrey they coulddoe.
And to her honour,fo did knit \

As all their alls were underftood
Thefinewesofthe Publiquegood :

*Afnd they themfelves, onejoule with it.

Thefemen were truely Magiftrates
;

Thefe neither praElis'dforce, norformes,,
A or did they leave the helme inftormes :

Andfuch they aremake kappy States.

Act. iif.

Cicero, Cato, Catvlvs,
Antoniv s,Crassvs, Caesar,

C HO RV S, LlCT O RS.

I^at Honors are great burdens: But onwhomVJlhey are call with envy, he doth beare two loads.

mi



His care muft ftill be double to Ins joyes,

In any Dignitie ;
where ifhe erre.

He fihdes no pardon : and for doing well

A fmall praiie, and that wrung put by force.

I fpeake this, Romanes^ knowing what the weight

Ofthe high charge, you have trufted to me, is.

Not that thereby I would with art decline

The good, or greatneffe ofyour benefit

:

For 1 alcribe it to your lingular grace

And vow, to owe it to no title elle,

Except the Gods, that Cicero is your ConfuL

I have no Urnes, no dufty Monuments,

No broken images ofAnceftors,

Wanting an eare, or nofe : no forged tablefe

Of long delcents, to boaft falfe honours from

:

Or be my undertakers to yourtruft.

But a new Man ( as I am till’d in Rome)
Whom you have dignified : and more,m whom
Yo’have cut away, and left it ope for vertue

Hereafter, to that place, whicli our Great men
Held fhut up, with all rampires, for themfelves.

Nor have but few ofthem m timebeene made
Your Confuls lo

;
New men, before me, none "

At my firlt l'uite, in my jult yeare, prefer’4

To all Con petiiors, and fome the nobleft. (have

Cra. Now thevaine fwels. Caes. Up glory. Cic. Andto
Your loud confents, from your owne utter’d voyees,

Not filent bookes, nor from the meaner tribes,

But firft, and laft, the univerfall concourfe.

Thisismy joy, my gladnefte. But my care,

My induftrie, and vigilance now muft worked
That ftill your counfell ofme approv’d.

Both by your felves, and thofe, towhom you have,

With grudge prefer’d me : Two things I muft labour.

That neither they upbraid, nor you repent you.
For every lapfe ofmine willnow becall’d

Your errour, if I make fuch. But my hope is,

So to beare through, and out the Confullhip,
As fpight fhall ne’re wound you, though it may me.
And for my felfe, I have prepar’d this ftrength.



CATILINE.
To dpefo well, as iftherehappen ill

Unto me, it (hall make the Gods to blulTi,

And be their crime, not mine, that I am envi’d.
Caes. O confidence ! morenew, then istheMan '

Cic. I know well, in what termes I doe receive
The Common-wealth, how vexed, how perplex’d t
In which there is not that milchiefe, ©r ill fate
Thatgood men feare not, wicked menexpednot.’
Iknow,befide 3 lome turbulent pradifes

r

Already on foote, and rumours ofmoe dangers.
Cra. Or you will make them, ifthere be none. Cic LadIknow' twas this, which made theenvie, and pride

‘
-

*

Of the great Roman blood bate, and give way
To my election. Cat. Marcus Tullius, true :

Our neede made thee our Confull, and thy vertue.
Caes. Cato, you will undoe him with yourpraife
Cat. Cafar will hurt himfelfe, with his owne envie,
Cho. Hie voyce of Cato 1S the voyce of Rome.
Cat. The voyce ofRome isthe conlent ofHeaven*
And that hath plac’d thee Cicero atthe helme,Where thou mull render,now thy ielfe a Man,
And Mailer of thy art. Each pettiehand
Can lleere a Chip becalm’d : but he that willG overne, andCarrie her to her ends, mullknow
His tides, his currents, how to Ihift his lailes

:

What l|ie will beare in foule, whatin faire weathers:
Where her fprmgs are,herleakes,andhow to flop ’hem

»

What lands, what fhelves, what rockes to threaten her-
The forces, and the natures ofall winds,
Gulls, llormes, and tempefts, when her keele ploughs hell.
And decke knocks Heaven :then,to manage her

'

Becomes the name, and office ofa Pilot.
Cre Which He performe, with all the diligence.
And fortitude » have : not for my yeare,
But formy life

;
except my life be Ielfe,

And that my yeare conclude it : ifit mud.
Your wijl lov’d Gods. This heartfhall yetemployA day, an houre is leftme, fo for Rome.
As it fliall Ipring a lift out ofmy death,
Ta lhiiie forever glorious iin my fads
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“The vicious count their yeares,vertuous: their a&s.

Cho. Moft noble Conful / I-ct us waite him home.

C aes. Moft popular Conful he is growne, me thinkes.

Cra.How the rout cling to him/CAEs. And Cato leads’hem?

Cra. Yon,his colleague. Antoniusy are not look
c
t on.

Ant. Not I, nor doe I care. Caes. Heenjoyesreft,

And eafe the while : Let th’others Spirit toyle,

And wake it out, that was infp.r’d for turmoyle.

Catv . If a'l reports be true, yet Cains Cafars

The time hath neede cf fuch a watch, and fpirit

:

Caes. Reports ? Doe you beleeve ’hem Catuluty

W hy, he does make, and breed’hem for the people*

T’endearehis feivice to ’hem. Doe you nottaft

An art that is fo common ? Popular men,

They muft create ftrange Montters, and then quell hem

;

To make their Artsleeme fomething. Wonld you have

Such an Herculean A<ftor in the Scene,

And not his Hydra .
? They muft fweatnolefle

To fit their properties, then t’expreffe their parts.

* {Cra. Treafons and guiltie men aremade in States

“Too oft to dignifie the Magiftrates.

“Thofe States are wretched, that are forc’d to buy

‘‘Their Rulers fame, with their owne infamy*

Cra. We therefore fhould provide that ours doe not.

Caes. That will zylntonius make his care. Ant. I lhali.

Caes. And watch the watcher. CATV.Here comes Catiline.

How does he brooke his late repulfe ? Caes. I know not.

But hardlyiure. Cat. Longinus too, did ftand ?

Caes. At firft : But he gave way unto his friend.

Catv. Who’s that come? Lentulusl CAEs.Yes.He is agame

Taken into the Senate. Ant.And made Praetor.

Cat. I know’t. He had my fuffrage, next the Conful*.

Caes. True, you were there. Prince ofthe Senate then.

Catiline, Antonivs, C a.t v^y ,s*

Caesar, C r a s sv s , Lo kc i-

nvs, Lentvlvs.

HAyle nobleft Romanes. The moft worthy Conful*

I gratulateyourHonori. Ant.I could wifh

It had bceae happier, by your fellowfliip,

£ 3 '
Moft



I A 'll LI Nn.
noole Sergius, had,it pleas'd the people.

Cati It did not pleafe the Gods;Who indraft the people
And their unqueltion’d pleafares muft be ferv’d.
They know what s fitter for us, then our felvesj
And ’twereimpietie, to thinks againft them.
Catv You beare it rightly, Z#w*;and,it glads me/
1 o nnde your thoughts lb even, Cati. I Thall ftxil

Studie to make them fucli in Rome, and Heaven.
I would withdraw with you, a little,/#/*#/.

Caes. lie come home to you: Crafts would not hayou
i o lpeake to him/fore £)uintus Catulus.
Cati. I apprehend you. No, when they fihali /udge
Honors convenient for me, I fhall have ’hem
With a full hand : t know it. In meane time.
They are no lefiepart ofthe Common-wealth.
That doe obey, then thole, that doecommand.
Catv. O, let me kiflfe yoar forehead,
How are you wrongd/ CATi.By whom? Catv. Publicke r^
1 hat gives you out, to ftomacke your repu/le;
And brookeit deadly. Cati, Sir : fhe brookes not me
Beleeve me rather, and your lelfe, now,ofme;
It is a kinde offlaunder, to trail rumour.

*

Catv. I know it. And I could be angrie with it.

Cati. So may not I. Where it concernes himfelfe,
Who’sangry ataflander, makesittrue.
Catv . Molt noble Sergius ! this your temper melts me.
Cra, Willyou doe office to the Coniuil QmntHs?
Caes. That and the Routhave done the otlier?
Catv. I watte, then he will goe. Be [fill your lelfe.

He wants no Hate, or honors, thathatli vertue.
Catt Did I appeare fo tame, as this man thinks me?
Look’d lb poore, fo dead? So like that nothing
W hich he calsvertuous?0 my bread, breake quickly;
And ifiew my friends my in-parts, lead they thinke
I have betraicf hem. Lon. Wher’s Cjabmimi LEN.Gone.
Lom. And Varftntetm? Len. Slipt away; all llirunke:
Now that he mift the Conful-fhip. Cati. I am
The Icorne ofbond-men fiwho are next to beads.W hat can I worfe pronouncemy felfe, that’s fitter?

The Owle ofRome, whom Boyes,and Girles will, hout:

That
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That wereI fetup, for that Wooden God,
That keepsour Gardens,could noc affright the Crowes,

Or the leafl Bird from muting one my head.

Lon. Tisllrange how lie fhould miffeit. Lkn. Is’t not Granger

The upftart Cicero fhould carrie it fo.

By all con£ent3,ffom men fo much his Matters?

Lon. Tistrue. Cati. To what a fhadow, am I melted/'

Lon. Antonms wan it butby lbmefew voices.

Cati. Strooke through, like aire, and feeleitnot. My wounds

Clofe fafter,then they’re made. Len. The whole defigne

And enterpnfeisloflby’t. All hands quit it.

Upon his fayle. Cati. Igrow mad at my patience.

It is a V ifor that bath poylen’d'me.

Would it had burnt me up

,

. and I died inward:

Myheart firif turn’d to aflies. Lo n. Here’s Cetbegus yet.

Catiline, Cethecvs, Lentvlvs,
Longinvs, Cato,

REpulfe upon repulfe ? An In-mate, Confol?

That I could reach the axell, where the pinnes are,

W hich bolt this frame j
that I might pull’hem out,

And plucke all into Chaos, with my felfe.

Cet. What,arewe wifhing now? Cati. Yesmy Cetbegus,

Who would not fall with all the world about him?

Cet. Not I, that would Hand one it, when it falls:

And force new Nature out, to make another.

Thefe wifbingstafte ofwomen, not of Romane.

Let us feeke other armes. Cati. W hat fhould we doe?

Cet . Do,and not wifo}fomething,that wifhes take not,

So fudaine, as the Gods fhould not prevent,

Norfcarcehawnime tofeare. Cati. O noble Cains!

Cet. It likes me hetter, that you are not Conful.

I would not goe through open dores, but breake 'hem

:

Swim to my ends through blood : or build abridge

Ofcareafles: make on, upon the heads

Gfmen, ftrooke downe life piles
j
to reach the lives

Ofthofe remaine, and (land : then is’t a pray,

W hen Danger ftoppes- and P uir.e makes the way
Cati. How thou doll utter rr.ee, brave foule

;
thatmay not,

At all times, {hew liich as I am : butbend
** """ ~ ' '

Unto.



* Unto occafion ? Lentultu
, this man,

Tfall your fire were out, would fetch downe new.
Out of the hand ot love, and rivet him
To Caucafus, fhould he butfrowne : and let
His owne gaunt Eagle flie at him, to tire
Len Peace, here comes Cato. Cat. Let liim come, and heare
I will no more diflemble. Quit us all:
I, and my lov’d C^hegus here, alone

’

Y\ ill undertake this Giants warre, and carry it
Lem.What needs this.Lucius? Low.Sergiw be more wary.
Oatt. NowMarcus Cato, our new Confuls fpie,What is your lower aufterity lent t’explore.
Cato. Nothing in thee licentious Catiline'.
Halters, and lacks cannot cxprefle from thee
More, then thy deeds. Tis onely judgement waitsthee.
Cati. Whok} Cato's? fhall he judge me? Cat. No,the Gods:
“Who, ever follow thofe, they go not with:
And Senate : who, with fire, mud: purge fickc Rome
Ofnoyfome Citizens, whereof thou art one.
Be gone, or elfe let me. Tis baine to draw (Cams'.
The fame ayre with thee. CET . Stricke him. Len. Hold good
Cet. ream thou not Cato? Cato. Rafh Cethegus^vxo.
Twere wrong with Rome

, when Catiline and thou
Doe threat, it Cato feard. Cati, The fire you fpeake of
Ifany flame of it approach my fortunes
He quench it^not with water but with rume.
Cato.You heare this, Romans. Cati. Bear’ ittothe Conful.
Cet. I would have fentaway his foule., before him.
\ ou are tooheavie, Lentulus

y and remifle:
It is for youwe labour, and the Kingdome
Promis'd you by the Sybil?s. Cat*; WMth h^/fpr^rlLip,
And fome fmall flattery ofthe Senate mere.
Will make him to forget. Ten. You wrong mef, Lucius.
I°N.He will not need thefe fours, CET.Theaftiqii needs’hern.
<cThefe things, when they proceed not, they goe back vard.
Len. Let us confultthen. Cet. Letus, hrft, takearmes
They that denie us juft things, now, will give
All that we aske : if once they fee our fwords.
Cat* Our objech muft he fought with wounds not words.

Cicero



Cicero, Pvivia.

I
S therea Heaven ? and Gods ? and can it be

They fhould fo llowly heat*, fo (lowly fee?

Hath love no thunder ? or is love become

Stupid as thou art?oh neare-wretched Rome,

When both the Senate , and the Gods doe fleepe >

And neither thine nor their owne ftates doe keepe/

Whatwill awake thee , Heaven ? what can excite

Thine anger, if this praftiie be too light?

His former drifts partake offormer times.

But this iaft plot was onely Catiline

s

.

O, that it were his laft. But he,before.

Hath lately done fo much, heeTl ftill dare more.

Ambition, like a torrent, nfcre lookes backej

And is a {welling, and the iaft affection

A high minue -an putofl * being both aRebell

Unto the foule, and reafon, anu enforced*

All lawes, all confcience,treads ipon religion.

And oHereth violence to :Nacureslelfe.

Buthere is that tranie nds it. A blacke purpole

To confound Nature ; and to rui-.iethat,

W hich never Age norMankmdecan repajre.

Sit downe, good Lady ;
Cicero is loft

In this your fable : for, to thinke it true

Tempteth myreafon. Icfo farre exceeds

All infolent fidions of dhe tragicke Scene.

The Common-wealth, yet panting, underneath

The ftripes, and wounds ofa late civil1 warre,

Galping for life, and feareg reftor’d to hope;

To leeke t’ opprefle her,with new cruelty.

And utterly extinguifh her long name,

With lb prodigious, and unheard-offifcenefle

Whatfinke'of Mongers , wretches oflolt minds,

Mad after change , and delperate in their ftates.

Wearied and gall'd with their neceffities,

(For all this I allow them )
durft have thought it?

Would not the barbarous deeds haue bin beleev’d

Q{Marius, and Sjt/la, by our Children,

W itliout this faft had life forth greater, for them?

Ail, that they did, was piety, to this.

p They
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They yet, but murdred Kinsfolke, Brothers, Parents,
havilh’d the Virgins, and perhaps, fume Matrons •

1 hey left the Citty (landing, and the Temples

:

1 lieGods, and Ma/ellie ofRome were fafe yet
Thefe purpofe to fire it, to difpoile them,
(Beyond the other evils,) and lay wafie
The farre-triumphed world t For unto whom
Rome is too little, what can be enough ?

v l. Tis true, my Lord, I had the lame difcourle.
t~ic. And then, to take a horrid Sacrament
Jn humane blood, for execution
Ot this their dire defigne

; which might be call’d
The height ofwickednefe : but that, that was higher,
» or which they did it, FV t. I aflbreyour Lord(him
iheextreamehorrourofitalmollturn’dme
To aire, when firlt I heard it

j I was all
A vapour, when ’twas told me : And I long’d
To vent it any wljere : ’Twas luch a fecret,
I thought, it would have burnt me up. Cic. Good Ettlvki.
reare not yourad

j and lefle repent you ofit.
Fvx.. I doe not my good Lord. Iknowto wliom
have utter d it. Cic. You have dilcharg’d it lafely,
\ou.h\Rotne,forwhom you have done the happy lervice,

1 urne molt mgrate • yet were your vertue paid
In confcience ofthe fad : fo much good deedes
Reward themlelves. Fvl. My Lord, I did it not
I o any other aime, but for it feife.

To no ambition. Cic. You have learn’d the difference
l)t doing office to die publike weale,
And private ftiendihip, and have Ibewne it, Ladie.
Be ftill your feife. I have lent for guwtus CurzHSy
And (for your vertuous fake) ifI can winne him,
Yettothe Common-wealth; He lhall be fafe too.
VL * ^ undertake, my Lord, he will he wonne.
i c.Pray you joyne with me,then : And heipe to worke him.

H ’

Cicero, Lictor, Fvlvia,
C v r iv s. (prefently,

Ow now?Is he come? Lie. He’s heremy Lord. Cic.€oe
.Pray my Colleague Antonins

,

I may fpeake with him.

About
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About fame prefeat buGnefle ofdie State

;

And fas you goe) call on my brother Quintus^

„ And pray him, with theTribunes to come to me.

Bid Curins enter. Fulvia, you will aide me ?

Fvl. It is my duty. Cic. O, my noble Lord l

I liave to elude you yfaith. Giveme your liand.

Nay, be not troubled, ’tfhall be gently, Curias.

You Iyoke upon this Lady ? What Doe you guefle

My buGnefle, yet ? Come, If you frowne, I thunder ;

Therefore, put on your better lookes, and thought*.

There’s nought butfaire,and good intended to you j

And I would make thefe your complexion.

Would you,ofwhom the Senate had that hope.

As, on my knowledge, it was in their purpofe.

Next Acting, to reltore you : as they ha’ done

The ftupid and ungratefull Lentulus •

(Excufeme , that I name you thus, together.

For, yet, you are not fuck) would you, I lay,

A perlon both ofBlood aud Honour, ftock’t

In a long race ofvertuous Anceftors,

Embarke your felfe for liich a hellilh a&ion,
'

With Parricides, and Traitors, men turn’d Furies,

Out ofthe wafte, and mine oftheir fortunes

;

(For ’tis delpaire, that is the mother ofmadnefle )

Such as want (that, which all Conlpirators,

But they, have firft
)
meere colour tor their mifehiefe?

O, I muft blufh with you.Come,you IFiaJl not labour

To extenuate your guilt, but quit it cleaue :

* * Bad men excufe their faults, good men will leave ’hem.
“ He afts the third crime, that defends the firflr.

Here is a Lady that hath got the ftart,

Jn pietie, ofus all, and for whole vertue,

I could almoft turne Lover, againe : but that

Terentia would be jealous. W hat an honour

Hath fhe atchieved to her felfe l What voices.

Titles, and loud applaufes wil 1 purlue her
;

Through every Greet /W hat windores wil be fill d.

To Ihoote eyes at her / W hat envie an griefe in Matrons,

They are notfhe ! when this her aft lhall feeme

Worthier a Chariot, then iiPotnpey came,

Fa With
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With Afia chain’d ' All this is while flie lives.

But dead, her very name will be a Statue,

Not wrought lor time, but rooted in the mindes
Ofall pofterity

;
when Braflfe, and Marble,

I, and the Capitol'ii felfe is duft.

Fvl. Your Honour thinkes too highly ofme. Cie. No.
I cannot thinke enough. And I would have

Him emulate you. 'Tisno fh me, to follow

The better precedent. Shee ft>ew* you Cttrius>

What claime yout Countrey laies to you ; and what dutie
You owe toit : Be not afraide,tc> breake

W ith Murderers,and Traytors, for the faring

A life fo neare, and necedary to you,

As is your Countries. Thinke but on her right.

“ No Child can be too naturajl to his Parent.

She is our common Mother, and doth challenge

The prime part ofus : Doe notftop, but give it

:

“ He that is voide of feare, may loone be juft,

“ And no Religion binds men to be Traitors.

Fvl. My Lord, he underftands it; and will follow
Your faving counfell. But his£hame,yetftayeshim.
I know that he is comming. Cvr. Doe you know it ? (I?

Fvl.Yes,letme fpeak with you.Cvr.6 yotrare-Fv t.whatam
Cvr. Speake not fo loud. Fvl. I am, what you fhould be,

Come, doe yoi\ thinke, Fid walke in any plot.

Where Madam Sempronia fhould take place ofme.
And Fulvia come i’the rere, or on the by ?

That I would be her fecond in a bnfine/fe.

Though it might vantage me all the Sunnefees ?

It was a fifty fancie ofyours. Apply

Your felfe to me, and theC<?nfuI,and be wife

:

.Follow the fortune I h&putyou into :

You may be fomething this way ,and with fafety.

Cic. Nay, I muft tolerate no wlufperings, Lady.
Fvl. Sir, you may heare. I tell him in the way.
Wherein he was,how hazardous bis courfe was*

Cic. Ho^r hazardous? howcertainetqall mine.
Did he,or doe, yet any ofthem imagine

TheGods would lletpe, to fuch a Stygian pra&ife,

A gainft thatCommoa wealth which they have founded
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With (o much labour, and like care have kept,

Now neare liven hundred ytares ? It is madnelfe,

Wherwith Heaven blinds ’hem,when it would cofound ’em

That they fhould thinke it. Come, my farius,

I fee your nature’ s right, youfhill no more
_

.

Be mention’d with them : I will call you mine.

And trouble this good lhame, no farder. Stand

Firme for your Countrie, and become a man

Honor’d ,
and lov’d. It were a noble life.

To be found dead, embracing her. Know you,

W hat that kes, what titles,w hat rew ards the Senate

Will heape upon you, certaine, for your fervice ?

Let not a defperate a£tion more engage you.

Then fafety ftiould, and wicked friendship force

What honeftyaudvertue cannot worke.
.

FvL.He tels you right, fweete friend : ’cis faving counlell.

Cv R. Moft noble Conful, I a in yours, and hers,

I meane my Countries
:
yon have form’d me new.

Inlpiring me with what I fhould be truely.

Ana I i-ntreate, my fa ith may not feeme cheaper

For fpiingmg out ofpenitence. Cic. Good form.

It fhall be dearer rather, and becaufc

rid make it iuch, heare how I truft you more.

Keepeftill your former face; and mixeagaine.
>

With th efe loft fpirits. Run all their mazes with nem.

For fuch ar e treafons. Finde their w indings out.

And fubt 'e turnings, watch their fnakie waies.

Through brake,, and hedges, into woods ofdarkenefle, *

Where they are faine to creepe upon, their breafts

In pathos ne re trod by Men, but ">V elves, and Panthers.

Learne, befide Catiline ,
Lentulov > and thefe.

Whole names I have, what new ones they draw in,

Who elfe are likely, what thofc Great ones are.

They doe not name, w hat waies they meane to take.

And whither their hopes poin', to warre : ermine.

By fomefurp ize. Exp' re all their intents.

And what you finde may profite the Rcputlique,

Acquaint me with it, either by yew felfe,

Or this yourvertnons friend, c nwhom I lay

The care efurgmg you ;
lie fee that Rrtne

Shall prove a thankefull and a bounteous Mother t
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Befecretas the night. Cvr. And conftant Sir.

Cic. I doe not doubtit. 'Though the time cut off

All vowes. “The dignity oftruth is loft,

With much protefting:Who is there / This way,
Leaft you be feene,and met. And whenyou come.
Be this your token; to this fellow. Light’hem.
O Rome, in what ficknefl'e art thou fall’ll/

How dangerous,and deadly ! when thy head

Is drownd in (leepe,and all thy body feu’ry/

No noife, no pulling, no vexation weaks thee.

Thy Lethargic is fuch :or ifby chance.

Thou have thy eye-lids vp, thou doft forget

S ooner, then thou wert told, thy proper danger,

I did unreverently , to blame theG ods,

Who wake for thee,though thou fnore to thy felfe.

Is it not ftrange, thou fhould’ft be lo difeas’d.

And fo lecure ? But more,that the firft fymptomes
Of fuch a malady, fhould not rife out

From any worthy member but a bafe

And common ftrumpet, worthlefle to be nam’d
A haire or part of thee ? Thinke, thinke, hereafter,

Whatthey needs were, where thou muft vfe fuch meanes:

And lay it to thy breaft, how much the Gods
Upbraid the foule negledl ofthemgby making
So vile a thing, the Author of thy feisty.

They could have wrought by nobler waies:haye ftrooke

Thy foes with forked lightning
; or raniin’d Thundery

Throwne hills upon ’hem, in the aft • have lent

Death, like a dampe, to fall eheir families:

Or caus d their confcience to burft’em . But,

When they will fhew thee what tiiou art, and make

A fcornefull difference ’twixf their power and thee,

They heIpg thee by fuch aides, asG eefe, and Harlots.

}V v 1 10w ? W hat anfwere?Is he come? Le c . Your Brother,

Will ft; sight be here : and your Colleague zAntonim

Said coldly, he would follow me. Cic. I, that

*. Troubles me lomewhat, and is worth my feare:

’ He is a man, 'gainft whom I muft provide,

That(as hee’ll doe no good) he doe no harme:

He, though he he**lot ofthe plot, will like it.

And wifh it fhould proceed : for unto men,
.

r ~ ^
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Preft with her wants, all change is ever welcome.

I mult with offices, and patience winne him;

Make him, by art, that which he is not borne,

A friend vnto the publique, and bellow

The Province on him ;
which is by the Senate

Decreed tome : that benefit will bind him.

Tis well , iffomemen will doe well, for price:

“Sofewarevertuous, when the reward’s away:

Nor mull I be nnmindfull ofmy private;

For which I have call’d my Brother, and the Tribunes,

My Kins-folke,and my Clients tobe neare me;

“He thatltands up’gainlt Traitors , and their ends,

“Shall need a double guard, ofLaw, and friends:

“Elpecially, in fuch an envious State,

“That fooner will accufe the Magifrrate,

“Then the Delinquent ; and will rather grieve

‘‘The T reafon is not a<ffed, thenbeleeve.

Caesar, Catiline,

THe nightgrowes on ;and you are for your meeting:

He therefore end in few. Be relolute,

And put your enterprife in aft : The more

“A&ions ofdepth, and danger are confider’d,

“The lefle affuredly they are perform’d

.

And thence it hapneth that the bravelt plots

(Not executed ffraighcJhaue bin difcour’d.

Say, you are.conffa,.i. or another, a third.

Or more : theremaybe yet ane wretthed fpirie,'

With whom thefeare ofpuniihmentfnallworkc

’Bove all the thoughts ofhonor, and revenge.

Youare not, now, to thinke what’s belt to doe,

As in beginnings : what muff be done,

Being thus entred : and flip no advantage

That may iecure you. Let ’hem call it mifchiefe:

“Whenitispaft,and profp’red, ’twill be vertue.

“Th’are petcy crimes puniili’d
,
great rewarded.

Nor muff you thinke ofperill, fince, “Attempts,
j

.

“Begunne with danger, ffi 11 doe end with glory
: ^

“And, when neede fpurrs, defpaire will be cald wifedome

Lefle ought the care ofmen; or fame to fright you:

For they, that winne, do feldopie receive uiaine

“Ofvictory:how ere itbe atchieu’dt
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A nd vengeance, leatfc. For who, befieg’d with wants

W ould ilop at death, or any thing beyond it?

Co»e there was never auy great thing, yet?

A{pired,but by violence,afrfraud:

And he that fticks {' for folly of a cortfcience)

To reachit—

C

at. Is a good religions foole.

C ae s. A fuperftitious ilaye and will die bead.

Good night. You know what Craffus thinks, and I,

By this : Prepare you wing,, as large as fayles

To cut through Ay re, and leave no print behind you.

A Serpent, ere he comes tobe a Dragon,
Do’seat a Bap : and lo mult you a Conl'ul,

That watches. What you doe, doe quickly Sergius.

You fhal not ftir for me. CAT,Excule me,lights there, (fefar.
CaEs.By nomeanes. Cat. Stay then. All good thoughts to

Andliketo Crajfus. CAEs.Mipdbutyourfriendscounlels.

Catilin?, A.vreua, Lecca.

OR I will beare no minde. How now, Aurelia?

Areyoiy contiederats come ? the Ladies? AvR.Yes.
Cat. And is Scmpronia there? Ava.Sheis. Cat. That’swell

r She ha’s a fulpherous Ipirit and wiltake

Light at a fparke. Breake with them, gentle love.

About the drawing as mapy pftheir husbands.

Into a plot, as can : ifnot to. rid ’hem.

That’ 11 be the eafier prabhle, unto fo me,

.

Who have bin tir’d with ’t^m long. Sollicite

Their aydes , for money
;
and their Servants helpe.

In firing of the Citty, at the time

Shal 1 be defign’d.Promjfe’hem States,apd Empires,

And men, for Lovers, made orbetter clay

,
Then ever the old Potter Titan knew.
Who’s that?0: Porcius Lecca! are they met?

J.ec. They arealLhere.iGAT.Love,you have your inftruclions:

: trull you with the lb fli yp,u h^ygtQ works op.

fou’ 11 forme it ? Porcius, fetch the iilver Eagle

I ga’you in charge, and pray’hem, they will enter.

Catiline, C e t h e g y;
s > C v r i

:
v s , L e n t v l v s,

V A R Q TiN X,riy S, i O IjN V.Sa G A B I N V S,

GeOP/ A R I V S, Ay T R Q ;*fiT YJS.&C. :

O Friends yourfacesgladme. This.wiiib£ . , c

Our laft, I hope ofconiultation.— r ' r
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Cat. So, it had need. Car. We loofe occafion, daily.

Cat. I, and our meanes : whereofone woundes me moft,
That was the faireft. Pifo is dead, in Spaine.

Cet. As we are, here. Lon. And it is thought,by envy
OfPompey't followers. Len. He too’s commitig b^cke.

Now, out of AJia, Cat. Therefore what we intend

We muft bi fwift in. Takeyour feates,and heare,

I have, already,fent Septimiui

Into the Picene territoryjand Julius,

To raife force, for us, in Apulia :

JIAanlitu at FefuU is(by this time)up

With the old needietroopes, thatfollow’d Syllay

And all doe but expert, when wee will give

The blow at home;, Behold this filver Eagle,

Was Marine ftandard, in the Cimbrian wane, .

Fatall to Rome

:

and as our Augures tell pie.

Shall itill be fo : For which one omenous caufe,

I*have kept it fafe, and done it facred rites,

As to a God-head
;
in a Chappell built

Ofpurpofe to it, with vowes ofdeath and ruine,

Strookefilently, and home. So waters Ipeake

When they run deeped. Nova’s thetimethis yearc

The twenti’th, from die firing ofthe Capitol,

As fatall coo, to Rome, by all predictions $

And, in which honor’d Lentula* muft rife

A King, ifhe perule it. Cvr. If he doe not.

He isnot worthy the great deftiny .

Len. It is too great for me, but what the Gods,
. And their great loves decree me, I muft not

Secmecarelefle of. Cat. No nor we envious.

W e have enough befide , all Gallia, Belgia,

Greece ,

S
'painet and

.

Afriche. Cvr, I, and Ajiatoo.

Now Pompey is returning. CAT.Nobleft Romanes^

Me thinks our lookes, are not fo quieke and high,

As thy were wont. Cvr. No? whofeisnot? Cat. We have

No anger in our eyes, no ftorme, no 1 ightning:'

Ourhate is fpent, and fum’d away in vapor, <

Before our hands be’at worke. I tan accufe

Notany one,butalloffiackneffe. Cet. Yes,
And be your felfe fuch while you do it. Cat. Ha?

' 7
-

~ g '
Tjs
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Ti s fliarply anlwerd,CW«.r. Cet. Truly, truly,

Len. Come, let us each one know his partto doe,

And then be accus’d, leave thefe untimely quarrels.

Cvr. I would there were more Romes then one,to ruine.

Cet. More Romes?Mors Worlds.Cva.Nay then,more Gods,&

Ifthey tooke part.LR n.When lhal the time be,Firft? (Natures,

Cat. I thinke the Saturnals. Cet. ’Twill be too long.

Cat. They are not now farre off', ’tis not a month.

Cet. A weeke,a day,an houre is too farre off.

Now, were the fitted time. Cat. We ha’not laid

All things fofafe, and ready. Cet. Whilewe are laying,

W e IhalT all lie
;
and grow to earth. Would I

W ere nothing in it, ifnot now. Thefe things

They Ihould be done, e’re thought.Cat .Nay, now your realon

Forfakes you. Cams. Thinke "but what commodity

That time will mimfter : the Cities cuftome

Ofbeing, then, in mirth, and feaft. Len. Loos’d whole

Inpleafureandfecurity. Avl. Eaclrhoufe

Refolv’d in freedomc. Cvr. Every ilave a matter.

LoN.And they too no meane aides. Cvst.Made from their hope

Ofliberty. Len. Or hate unto theirLords.

Var. Tis fure, therecannot be a time found out

More apt, and naturall. Len. Nay good Cethegus^

Why doe your patfions, now,ditturbe our hopes?

Cet. Why doe yourhopes delude your certainties?

Cat. You mutt lend him hisway . Thinke, for the order,

Andproceffe oi it. Lon. Yes. Len. Ilikenotfire.

Twill too much watt my.Citie. Cat. Were it embers,

There will be wealth enough, rack’t out ofthem.

To lpring a new • It mutt be fire or nothing.

Lon. What elfe fhould flight,or terrifie’hem? Var. True.

In tiiat confufion, mutt be the chiefe daughter.

Cvr Thenwe fhall kill’hem braveft. Cep. And in heapes.

Avt. Strew Sacrifices. Cvr. Make the Earth an Altar.

' Lon. And Rome the fire. Lec. Twill be a noble night.

Var.And worthal SylUs daies.CvR.When Husbands,Wives,

Virgins, and Priefts,the Infant, and the Nurfe

Go all to hell, together, in a fieete.

Cat . I would have you Longinus,
and Stattlmss

To take the charge o’the firing, which mutt be,
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At a figne given with a trumpet, done
In twelve chiefe places ofthe Citie, at once.

The flaxe,and fulphure,are already laid

In, at fcthegHs houfe. So are the weapons,

Gabiniut,you with other force, Hi all ilcp

The pipes, and conduits : and kill thofe thatcome
For water. Cvr. Whatilialll doe? Cat.All will have

Employment, feare not,ply the execution.

Cvr. For that, trull me , and Cethegus. CAT.Iwillbe
At hand, with the army, to meet thofe that fcape.

An d Lentuhu , begirtyou Pompey’s houfe.

To feize his fonnes alive : for they are they

Muft make our peace with him. All elfe’cut offj

As Tarquin did the Poppey h.ads • ormowers
A field of thirties : or elfe, up, asploutrhes

*

Do barren lands : and ftrick together flints.

And clods : th’ungratertill Senate, and the people:

Till no rage, gone before,or comming after

May weigh with yours , though Horror leapt her felfe

Into the icale : but in your violent atrts.

The falloftorrents, and the noyfe oftempefts.

The boyling of Charibdis^the Seaswildnefle,

The eating force offlames, and wings ofwinds

Be all outwrought,by y ourtranfcendent
furies.

It had beene done, eare this, ' had I bin Conful:

We'had had no flop, no let. Len. How find you Antonius'i

Cat. The’other has wonne him loft, that Cicero

Wasborne to be my oppofition.

And ftands inallourwaies. Cvr. Remove him firft.

CsT.May that,yet,bedone fooner? CAT.Would it were done.

tvR. Var, I’ll doe’t. Cet. It is my province:none ufurpe it.

Lem. What are your meanes? CET.Enquire not.He fhali die ,

Shall,was to flowly laid. He’isadying. That

Is,not to flow. He is dead. Cat. Brave, onely Roman,
Whofe loule might be the worlds foule,were that dying?

Refufe not, yet, theaydes ofthele your friends:

Len. Here’s Vargmteius holds good quarter with him.

Cat. And under thepretext of clientele

And vifitation of morning y ,
*

Will be admitted. £et. What is that to me?
Var. Yes,we may kill him in his bed, and fefely.
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Ce r. Satie is your way, then, take it. Mine's mine owne.

Cat. Follo w him Vafrgmteius, and periwade,

The morning is the fitted time. Lo n . The night

Will turne all intotumult. Len. And perhaps

Mifle ofhim too. CAT.Intreat, and conjure him. (To them.

In all oar names. Len. By allourvowes, and ftiendlhips

Sempronia, Avke.ua, Fvlvia.]

TT 7*Hat ! is our Councell broke up fird ? Avr. You fay,W Women are greated talkers. Sem. Weha’done/
And are now fit for action. Lont. Which is pallion.

There’s your bell activity, Lady. Sem. How
Knowes your wife fatnefle that? Low. Your Mothers daughter
Did teach me. Madam. Cet. Come Sempronia

, leave him »

He is a Giber. And our prefent bufinefle

Is ofmore ferious confequence. Aurelia

Tells me, you have done mod malculinely within.

And plaid the Orator.
,
Sem. But we mufthaften

. To our defigneas well, and execute

:

Not hang Hill,m the feaver ofan accidents

Cat. You lay well, Lady. Sem. I doe like our plot

Exceeding well, tis Hire $ andwe fhall leave

Little to fortune, in it. Cat. Your banquet ftayes.

eAurelia take her in. Where’s Fulvia t

Sem. O the two Lovers are coupling. Cvr. In good faiths

She’s wry ill, with fitting up. Sem. YouTd have her

Laugh, and lie downe. Fvl. No, faith, Sempronia,

Iam not well
;
lie takemy leave, it drawes

Toward the morning : Curins fhall Hay with you.

Madam, I pray y*u pardon me,my health

Imuftrelpetd. Avr. Farewell, good Fulvia.

Cvr. Make hade, and bid him get his guardsabouthim.
For Vargunteius, and Cornelius

Have undertane it, fhbuld Cetbegus mifle

:

Their realbn, that they thinke his open ralhnefle

Willfufler eafier difcovery.

Then theirattempt
j
fo vailed under friendfhip.

lie bring you to your Coach. Tell him befide,

OfCafars comming forth, here. Cat . My fweetMadam,
Will you be gone? Fvl. I am, my Lord, in truth.

In fomemdilpofition. Cat. Idowifh
A
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Yoil had allyour health, fwect Lady. Lcntulus

,

You’ll doe her fervice. Lem.To her coach, and duty.

W Hat mini tiers men muft, for pradife, ufe /

The rafh, th’ambitious, needie, defperate.

Fob lift), and wretched, ev’n the dregs ofMankinde,

To whores, and women ! Still, it muft be fo.

Each have their proper place, and in their roomes.

They are the beft. Groomes fitteft kindle fires.

Slaves carry burdens. Butchers are for {laughters.

Apothecaries, Butlers, Cookes for poyfons,

As thele forme: Dull, ftupid Lentnlus%

My itale, with whom I ftalke : the rafh Cethegus^

My executioner, and fat Longinus,

Statilins, CuriuSy Ceparius, Cimber,

My labourers, pioners, and incendiaries,

W ith thefe do mefticke traitors, bolome theeves,

Whorn cuftome hath call’d Wives, the readied helpes

To ftrangle head-ftrong Husbands, rob the eafie,

And lend the moneyes, on retumesof luft.

Shall Catiline not doe, now, with thefe aides.

So fought, fo forted, fomething lhall be call’d

Their labour, but his profite ? and make Cafar

Repent his ventaing counleIs,to a {pint,

So much his Lord in mifchiefe ? when all thele.

Shall like the Brethren {prang ofDragons teeth, >

Ruineeach other, and he fall among ft 'hem :

With Craffvs, Pompey, or who elle appeares.

But like, or neere a great one. May my braine

Refolve to water, and my blood turne phlegme,

My hands drop ofL unworthy ofmy fword.

And that b’inlpired, ofitfelfe,to rip

My breaft formy loft entrailes, when I leave

A foule, that will not ferve. And who will,are

The fame with ilaves, fuch day I dare not feare.

The cruelty I meane to ad, I wifh

Should becaird mine, and tarrie in my name ;

Whilft after ages doe toyle out themfelves

In thinking for the like,but do it lefle.

j.

Catiline.

And
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And were the power ofalithe fiends let loofe.

With Fate toboote, it fhould be, fli’l, example.
When, what the Gaule

,
or Moore could not efte<3j

Nor temulous Carthage
, with their length oFfpighr,

Sha 'l be the worke of one, and that my night.

Cicero, Fvlvia, Qvintvs.

I
Thanke your vigilance. Where’s my brother Quintus ?

Call all my fervants up. Tell noble farms.
And fay it to your felfe,youare my Savers

;

But that’s too little for you, you are Romes

:

What could I then, hope lefle iO brother / now.
The engines I told you of, are working

;

• The machine ’gins to move. Where are your weapons ?

Arme all my houlhold prolently. And charge
The Porter, he let no man in, till day. (names,
Qvr. Not Clients , and your friends ? Cic.They weare thole
That come to murder me. Yet fend for Cato

,

#
And jQuintus Catultts, thofe I dare trull

;

And Flapcus, and Pomtinitts
, the Praetors,

By the back e way. Qvi. Take care, good brother Marcus,
Your feares be not form’d greater then they fhould

;

And make your friends grieve, while your enemies laugh.
Cic. Tis brothers counlell, and worth thankes. But doe
As I intreate you. I provide not feare,

Was Cafar there, fay you ? Fv l.farms fayes, he met him,'

Comming from thence. C zc. O, fo. And had you a counfell

CfLadies too ? Who was your Speaker, Madam ?

Fvl. She that wouM be, had there beene fortiemore

;

Semproma, who had both her Greeke, and Figures;

And ever and anon, would aske us, if

The wittie Conful could have mended that ?

Or Orator Cicero could have fa id it better ?

Cic. Shee’s my gentle enemie. Would Cethegm
Had no more danger in him. But n»y guards
Are yon great powers, and th’tinbated ftrengths

Of a firme confidence, which fhall arme each flep

Tane for the State, and teach me ilacke no pace
For feare ofmalice. How now. Brother? Qvi. Cato.

And Quintus Catalas were comming to you,

And Crajfw with 'hem, Ihavetet’h^m in,

.

‘ By



CATILINE
,

By tl/garden. Cic. What would Craffus have? Qvi.I heart

Some whifpering ’bout the gate, and making doubt.

Whether it be not yet too early, or no ?

But I doe thinke, they are your friends, and Clients,

And fearefiill to difturbe you. Cic. You will change

To another thought anon. Ha’ you giv’n the Porter

The charge,I wil’d ycu?Qvi.Yes.Cic.Withdraw,& hearken.

VaRGV NT EIV S, CoRNELIVS,PORTE R,Cfc*

cero,Cato, CaTVLVS, Ckassvs.

THe dore's not open yet.. Cor.You were beft to knocke.

Var. Let them Hand clofe then : And when we are in,

Rufh after us. Cor. But where’s Cethegus Var. He
Has left It, fince he might not do’ t his way

.

Por. Who’s there? Var. A friend, or mere. I may not let

Any man in, till day. Var. No ? why ? Cor. Thy reafon ?

Por. I am commanded fo. Var. By whom ? Cor. I hope

We are not difeover’d. Var. Yes, by revelation.

Pray thee good Have, who has commanded thee ?

Por. He that may beft,the Confull. Var.We are hisfriends.

Por.All’s 0ne.C0R.Beft give your name.VA.Doft thou heare”

I have feme inftant bufinefle with the Confttl. (|fellow ?

My name is Vargunteius. Cic. True, he knowesit

:

And for what friendly office you are fcnt.

Cornelius, too, is there ? Var.. We are betrahd.

Cic. And defperate Cethegus
,
is he not ?

Var. Speak you,he knows my voice.Cic.What fay you to’t?

Cor. You are deceiv’d Sir. Cic.No,tisyouarefo :

Poore, milled men. Your ftates are yet worth pittie.

If you would heare , and change your fayage mindcs.

Leaveto be mad : forfake your purpofes*

OfTreafon, Rapine, Murder, Pire, and Horror :

- The Common-wealth hath eyes, that wake as fharply

Over her life, as yours doe for her mine.
,

Be not deceiv’d, to thinke her lenity

W ill be perpetuall : or ifMen be w anting,

The Gods will be to luch a calling caufe.

Confidcr your attempts, and while there’s time.

Repent you of’hem. It doth make me tremble

There fhould thofe fpirits yet breath, that when they cannot

Lwe honeftly, would rather perifh bafely.



C ATILINB.
Cato. You talke too much te> 'hem ,

Marcus. 1 hey arc toil.

Go forth, and apprehend 'hem. Catv . Ifyou prove

This prartiie, what fhould let the Common-wealth
To take due vengeance ? Var. Let us fhift away.
The darkeneffe hath conceal’d us, yet : WeeTI lay

Some have abus’d our names. Cor. Denie it all.

Cat o.J9Hinrusywhit guards ha’ you? Call the Tribunes aide.

And raife the Citty. Conftil, you are too mild,
c < The fouleneflj offome farts takes thence all mercy

:

Report it to the Senate . Heare : The Gods
Grow angry with your patience. “ This their caiy,
c ‘ And mult be yours, that guilty men efcape not.
Cf As crimes doe grow# Juftice fliould route it felfe.

Chorvs,
-y Hat is it. Heavens,you prepare

m /% / fa>iftnejfe,andfofudaine rifing?

%/ \f Thereare no Sonnes of earth,that dare
,

Agame,rebellion : or the Godsfurprifing ?

The World doth, and Naturefeares

,

Tet is the tumult, and the horror greater

Within our minds, and in our cares.

So much Romes faults (nowgrowne her Fate)do threat her„

The Priefis and People runne about
,

Each Order
, Age, and Sesce amaz'dat other :

And at the Ports,all thronging out,

isAfs iftheirSafety were to quit their Mother :

Tetfind they thefame dangers there.

From which they make fuch hafi to bepreferved •

Forguilty States do euer beare

Theplagues sibout them,which they haue deferued.

And,tillthofe plagues doget aboue

The mountaine of our faults, and there do fit,

Wefee ’hem not . Thw,(liHwe loue

The eviilwe doyvntillwefujfer it. .

"

But,mofl, ambitjoin, that neere vice .

To Vertue, hath the fate of Romeprovoked : s

And made,that now Rome ’sfelfe no price,

T
o free herfrom the death ,

wherewith foe' s
yoked.

That refileffe III,
thatfill doth build

ypon fuccejfir, wd ends not in afpiring : .
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But there beginnes . And nere is fill'd.

While ought remaines thatfeemes but worth defining,

wherein the thought much like the Eye,

To which things fame , feemefmaller then they are

Deemes all contentmentplac'd on highs

And thinks there's nothing great , but what isfarm,

O, that in time, Rome did not cafi

Her errors up, thisfortune to prevent:

T'havefeene her crimes 'ere they werepafi:

Andfelt herfaults, before her punifoment.

Act. iiij.

Alxobro ges.

CAn thefe men feare ? who are not onely ours.

But the worlds matters ? Then 1 fee, the Gods
Upbraid our luffrings, or would humble them!-

By lending thele affrights, while we are here.-

That we might laugh at their ridiculous feare.

Whole names,we tremble at beyond the Alpes.

Ofall that pafie, I doe not lee a face
iWorthy a man, that dares looke up ,

anu ftand

One thunder out : but downeward all, like beafts.

Running away from every flafh is made.

The falling world could.not del'erve Inch bafenefle.

Are we impioydhere, by our miferies.

Like luperttitious fooles (or rather Haves)

To plaine our griefes, wrongs, and oppreffioiK,

To a meere clothed Stenate, whom our folly

Hath made,and ftill intends to keepe our fyranhes?

It is our bafe petitionary breath"

That blowes’hem to his greatnes-whichthis pricks

W ould foone let out,ifwe were bold,& wretched.

VVhen they nave taken all vve have : our goods.

Crop, lands, and houfes,
>
they will leaue up this:

A weapon, and an arme y/ill ftillbe found.

Though naked left, and lovver then the ground.

C A T O ,
C A T V ,L.V‘ Si C I C E R- O.

kOc
;
urge thine anger, ftill

j
good Hgaven, and a juft«

r Teli guilty men, what powers are above them.

.



CATILINE.
In fuch a confidence ofwickedneffe,

Twas time, they fliould know Something fit to feare

Catv. I never faw amome more full of horror.

Cato. To Caulintend his ; But,to juft men:

Though Heauen fliould fpeake,with all his wrath at once,

That,with'his breath, the hinges ofthe world

Did cracke : we fliould ftand upright, and unfear’d.

Cic. Why, fo we doe,good Cato. W ho be thefe?

Catv. AmbaiTadors,from the csfflobroges

.

I take ’hem, by their habits, Ait, I, thefe men
Seeme ofanother race ;

Let’s fue to thefe

Ther'shope of/ufticer, with their fortitude.

Cic. Friends ofthe Senate, and ofRome, to day

W
c pray you to forbeare us : on the morrow

What lute you haue, let us, by Fabius Sanga

(Whole Patronage yourState doth ufe)butknow it.

And, on the Conlell’s word, you fhall receive

Difpateh, or elfe an anlwere, worth your patience.

All.JWe could not hope for more,moft worthy ConluJL

This Magiftrate hath ftrooke an awe into me,

And by Iris fweetnefle, wonne a more regard

Unto his place, then all the boiftrous moodes

That ignorant Creatnefle praftifeth, to fill

The large, unfit authority it weares.

,

How pafie is a noble Ipirit dilcern’d

From harfli, andTulpherous matter that flies out-

Jn contumelies, rriakes a noyfe, and ftinks.

May we finde.good, and great men, that knowhow
To ftoupe to wants, and meete necelfities.

And will not turne from any equall fuites.

“Such men, they doe not fuccour more thecaule,

•‘They undertake, with favour and fuccefle:

«‘Then by it their owne judgements they doe raile.

In turning jull mens needes,into their praife.

T h e Se h at e.

PRae. F,ome for the Centals. Fathers take your, places.

Here in the houle oflupiter, the Stayer,

By ediff from the Confull, Marcus Tullius,

You’are met, a frequent Senate. Heare him Ipeake,

Cic. which may be happy and aufpkiousfiill
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To Rome, aAnd hers . Honour’d and Confcript Fathers,

If I were filent, and that all the dangers

Threatning the State, and you, were it fo hid

In night, or darkenefle, thicker in their breafts.

That are the blacke contrivers: fo,thatno

Beame of the light could pierce’hem : Yet the voice

OfHeav’n,this morning, hath/poke loud inough,

T’inftruftyou with a feeling ofthe horror;

And wake you from a lleepe, as dead, as death.

I have, of late, fpoke often in this Senate.

Touching tins argument, but ftill hafe wanted

Tithcr-youreares, or faith : fo’incredible

Their plots have feem’d, or I fo vaine, to make

Thele tilings for mine owne glory, and falfe greatnefl^

As hath beene given out. But it fo:

\V hen theybreake forth, and fliall declarethein(elves,

By their too foule efle&s, then, then, theenuy

Ofmy juft cares will finde another name.

For me, I am but one : And this poore life,

So lately aim d at, not an hoitt'e yet fince.

They cannot with more eagernefle pcrfue,

' Then I with gladnelfe would lay downe,and loofej

To buy Romes peace, if that would purchafe it.

But when I foe they’ld make it but the ftep
.

To more and greattr
}
unto yours,Romesy all*

,

I would with thole preferve it, or then fall.

Caes. I fo let you alone, cunning Artificer/

Seehow his gorgetpeeres above his Gowne;

To tell the people, fn what danger he was

It was abfurdly done of I'argunteius .

To name himfelfe, before he was got in.

Cra It matters not fo they deny it all:

And can but carry the lie conftantly. ...
Will Catilinebe here? Caes I’havedenttorhirn.

Cra. And ha’ you bid him to be confident? »

Caes. To that his owne necelfity will prompt him.

Cra Seeme to beleeve nothing at all, that Cieero

Relate us. Caes.' It will mad him. Cra. O, and he pe

The other party. Who is that r His Brother? -

What new inteligence ha’s he brought him now • #

Caes. Somecautionsfrom ins Wife,hoW tob^avelnm,^



CAflLlNE.
Cic. Place Tome ofthem without, and fome bring in*

Thanke their kinde loves. It is a comfort yet,

That all depart not from their Countries caufe.

Caes.How now,what meanestjiis Mufter?Conful Antonins?

Ant. I doe not know, aske my Colleague, he* il tell you.
There is fome reafon in ftate, that I mud yeeld to.

And I have promis’d him : Indeed heias bought it.

With giving me tbt Province, Cxc. I prefeffe,

It grieves me, Fathers, that Iam eompeli'd

To draw thefearmes, and aides for your defence.
And more,agamil a Cittizen of Rome,
Borne here amongtt you, a Patrician,

A man I mutt confeffe, ofno meane boufe,
Nor no fmall vertue, it he had imploy ’d
Thofe excellent girtsofFortune,and of Nature,
Unto the good, not ruine of the State'.*

Bui being bred in’s fathers needie fortunes.

Brought up in
J

s fitters proftitution,

Confirm’d in civil 1 daughter, entring firtt

The Common-wealth with murder ofthe Gentry;
Since, both by ftudy

, and cuftome, converfaht

With all licentioufnefie : what could be hop’d
In fuch afield of riot, but a ceurfe

Extreame pernicious ? Though, I mutt protett,
I found his mifehiefes, fooner, with mine eyes.
Then with my thought; and with thefe hands ofmiae
Before they touch’d atmy fufpicion.

Cae s. What are his mi(ihiefes,Confu1 ? you declame
Againft his manners, and corrupt yourowne

;

“ No wife man fhould, for hate ©fguiltie men,
loofe his owne innocence. Cic. The noble Cafar
Speakes Godlike truth. But whenhcheares,Ican
Convince him, by his manners, ofhis mifehiefes.
He might be filent : And not caft away
His fencences in vaine,w here they fcarce Iooke.

Toward hisfubjeff. Cat. Here he comes himftlfe,
Ifhe be worthy any good mans voice,
Thatgood man fitdowne by him

:
fate will not*

Catv. If Cato leave him. He not keepe afide.

Cati. What facers this, the Senate hereputs on,
Aggifift meFathers !Give mv modettv



CATILINE.
Leave,to demand the caufe'oflb modi ftrangentlfe.

Caes. It is reported here you are the head

To a ftrange faction, Lucius. Cic. I, and will

Be prov’d againft him. Cat, Letitbe.~Why, Coniiup

Ifin the Common-wealth, there be two bodies.

One leane, weake, rotten, and that hath a head

The other ftrong, and healthfull, but hath none
"

IfI doe give it one, doe I offend ?

Reftoreyour felves unto your temper. Fathers $

And without perturbation, heare me fpeake :

Remember who I am, and ofwhatplace,

What petty fellow this is, that oppoles.

One that hath exercis’d his eloquence,

Still to the bane ofthe Nobility :

A boafting, mlolent tongue-man. Cato .Peace leud Traitor,

Or wafh thy mouth. He is an honeft man.

And loves his Countrey j
would thou didft fo too.

Cati. Cato, you are too zealous for him. Cato. No,

Thou art too impudent. Catv . Catiline be filent,

Cati. Nay then, I tafily feare, my juft defence

Will come too late, to lo much prejudice.

Caes. Willhc fit downe ? Cati.Yet,let tire world forfake

My innocence muft not. Cato. Thou innocent?

So are the Furies. Cic. Yes,and Ate, too.

Dolt thou notblufh, pernicious Catiline ?

Or hath the paleneffe ofthy guilt drunke up

Thy blood, and drawne thy veines ,
as dry ofthat.

As is thy heart oftruth,thy breaft ofvertoe ?

W hither at length wilt thou abufe our patience ?

Still lhall thy fury mocke us ? To what licence

Dares thy unbridled boldneffe runne it felfe ?

Doe all die nightly guards, kept on the Palace,

The Cittie-watches, with the Peoples feares.

The concourle ofall good men, this lb Itrong

And fortified feate here ofthe Senate,

The prefent lookes upon thee, ftrike thee nothing ?

Doft thou net feele thy Councels all laid open ?

And fee thy wild Conlpiracy boundin

With each mans knowledge ? which of all thisOrder

Canft th ou thinke ignorant ( if they’ll but utter

Their ccnlcience to the right) ofwhat thou didft
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TaT night, what on theformer, where thou vveit,W hom thou didft call together, what your plots were ?0 Age and manners / This the Confiil lees.

The Senate underftands, yet this man lives !

Lives ? I, and comes here into Councell with us*
Partakes the publique cat es : and with his eye
h'arkes, and points out each man ofus to daughter.
A nd we, good men, doe latisfie theState, -

|

If we can fhunne but this mans fword, and madnefle.
• There was that vertue, once, in_Romet when good men
Would, with more lharpe coercion, had retrain’d
A wicked Citizen, then the deadliest Foe.W e have that law ftill, Catiline% for dice $
An a<T as grave, as lharpe : The State’s not wanting.
Nor the authority ofthis Senate

;
we, x

We that are Confuls, onely faile our felves.

This twentie dayes, the edge ofthat decree
We have let dull, and ruft

$
keptit Ihut up.

As in a Iheath, which drawne Ihould take thy head.
Yet ftill thou liv’d: : and liv’ftnot to lay by
Thy wicked confidence, but to confirmeit.
1 could defire. Fathers, to be found *

Still tmrcifull, to feeme in thefe mame perils,
Gralping the'State, a man remifle, and llacke

;

'

But then I Ihould Condemneiny lelfe ofdoth*
And trechery. Their Campe’s in Italy,
Pitch’d in thejawes, here ofHetruria
Theirnumbers daily increafing, and their Generali
Within oifr walles, nay in our Councell, plotting
Hourely feme fatal! mflcluefe to the Publique.

°

If Catilme, I ihould command thee, now.
Here to be taken, kill’d

;
I make juft doubt.

Whether all good men would not thinkeitdone
Bather too late, then any man,too cruell.
Cato. Except he were ofthe lame meale, and batch.
“,IC

!
that,which ought to have beene done long (lace,

I will, (and for good resjTon) yetforbeare.
Then will I take thee, when no man is found
So loft, lo wicked . nay fo like thy lelfe.
But fhall profefle, ’ci's done ofneede, and ri : ht.
While there is owne, that dares defend theejive •

' — .

- 1 atr: . , J



CATILINE.
Thou (halt have leave ;

but Co, as now thou liv’ft :

Watch’d at a hand, befieged, and oppreft

Prom working ieaft commotion to tiie State.

I have thole eyes, and eares, lhall ftii 1 keepe guard.

And Ipiall on thee, as they have ever done.

And thou not feele it. What then, canll thou hope ?

Ifneither Night can, with her darknefle, hide

Thy wicked meetings
;
nor a private Houfe

Can in her walies, containe the guilty whifpers

Of thy conlpiracy : Ifallbreakeout.

All be difcovered, change thy minde at laft,

And loofe thy thoughts ofruine, flame, and llaughter.'-

Remember, how I told, here, to the Senate,

Thatfuchaday,thy Licftor, Cains Manlius,

' Would be in armes. Was I deceiv’d, Catiline

,

Or in the fa&, orin the tim e ? the howcr ?

I told toOj in this Senate, that thy purpofe

Was on the fifthrtl»e Kalends of November,

T’have flaughter’d thiswhole Order : which my caution

Made many leave the city . Caxitf thou here

Denie, but this thy blacke defigne was hindred.

That very day,by me, thy felleclos’d in

W ithin my ftrcngths, lo thatthou couldft not nlbve

Againft a publique reed ? whenthou wert heard

To lay, upon the partingofthe reft,

Thou would’ft content thee, with the murder of vs.

That did remaine. Hadft thou ncft hope, befide.

By a furpnze, by night, to take Prenefte ?

Wliere when thou cam’ftjdidft thou not nnde the.place

Made good againft thee,with my aides, my washes ?

My Garrifons fortified it. Thou doftnothing Sergins,

Thou canft endeavour nothing, nay not thinke.

But I both fee,and heare it •, andam with thee,

By, and before, about, and in thee, too*

Call but to minde thy laft nights bufineffe. Come,

He ule nocircumftance • at Lecca s houie.

The Ihop, and mint ofyour confpiracy.

Among your Sword-men, where fo many aflh«iates

Both ofthy mifchiefe, and thy madneffe, met. ,

Dar’ft thou denie this ? wherefore art thou filent ?



CATILINE.
I fee ’hem in this Senate, that were with thee,

0 you immortall Gods ! in what clime are wee?W hat region doe wee live in ? in what ayre?

What Common-wealth,dr State is this we have?
Here,here, amongft us, ourowne number. Fathers,

In this molt holy Councell ofthe world.
They are, that feeke the fpoile ofme, ofyou

,

Of ours, ofall • what can I name’s too narrow:
Follow the Sunne,and find not their ambition. -

Thefe I behold being Conlull
;
Nay, I aske

Their counfels ofthe State, as from good Patriots:

Whom it were fit the axe fhould hew in peeces,

1 not fo much as wound,yet, with my voyce.
Thou waft laft night, with Lecca^Catiliney

Your fhares , of Italy, you there divided;

Appointed who,and whither, each fhould goe.
What men fhould Hay behinde,inRoms,were cho fetu
Your offices fetdowne : the parts mark’d out.
And places ofthe Cittie, for the fire;

Thy feIfe(thou affirmd’jft)waftreadie to depart,
Onely, a little let there was, that flay’d thee.

That I yet liv’d : Upon the word, ii°ut forth
Three ofthy crew, to rid thee ofthy care;

Two undertooke this morning, before day.
To kill me in my bed. All tins I knew,
Yourcovenant Icarce difmis’d, arm'd all my fervatits.

Call’d both my brother, and friends, fhut out our clients.

You Fent to vifitme : whofe names I told

To fome there, ofgood place, before they came.
Cato. Y es,,I}and Catultu can affinne it.

Ca e s . Hee’s loft, audgone. His ipirits have forfooke him.
Cic. Ifthis be fo, why, Catiline, dolt thou itay?

Goe, where thou rrreanft : The Ports are open : forth.

The Campe abroad wants thee, their Cliiefe, too long.

Lead with thee all thy troups out. Purge the Gkie.
Draw dry that noylqme, and pernicious fluke,

W hich left, behinde thee, would lifte-ft, die world.
’Ihou wilt free mee ofallmy fcares at once, ,

:

To fee a wall between^ us. Doft thou flop

To do that now, commanded : which before, •

.

Onhin^wn^hoii^thCir^ron^o^G^^Hi^oniU^^^^^^
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Bids thee, an enemy, to depart the Citie,

W hither, thou’it aske ? to exile ? I not bid

Thee that. But aske my counlell, I perfwade it.

What is there, here,ui Rome,that can delight thee?

W ere not a foule, without thy owne foule knot,

Butfeares, and hates thee. What domefticke note

Ofprivate Hlthineife, but is burnt in

Into thy life ? What clofe, and fecret fhame,

But is growne one, with thy knowneinfamy?
What lull was ever abfent from thine eyes?

What lewd fa& from thy hands?wliatwickednefle

From thy whole body?wher's that youth drawne in

W ithin the nets, or catch’d up with thy baytes.

Before whole rage thou hall; not borne a fword.

And to whole luff thou haft not held a torch?

Thy latter Nuptialls I let palle in filencej

Where finnes incredible,on linnes, where heapt:

Whiehlnotname,left-,inacivill State,

Somonftrous fadts fhould either appeare to be.

Or not to be reveng’d. Thy Fortunes too,

I glance not at, which hang but till next Ides,

Icome to that,which is more knowne,more publicfc*

The life, and lafety of us all by thee

Threatned,and fiought.Stood’ft thou not in the field

When Lepidus#nd Tullius were our Confuls.

Upon the day ofchoy fe, arm’d and with forces.

To take their lives, and our chiefs Citizens:

When,not thy fearej'nor confidence chang’d thy mind,

But the meere fortune ofthe common-wealth
Withftood thy active malice ? Speake but right.

How often haft thou made attempt on mee?
How many ofthy a(faults have I declin’d

W ith Ihifting but my body/as wee’ Id lay)

W retted thy dagger from thy hand,how oft?

How often hath it fallen or tliptby chance?

Yet,can thy fide not want it:wbich, how vow’d.

Or with what rites,’tis facred ofthee,I know not

That ftill thou mak’ft it a neceffitie,

Tofixitinthe bodie ofaConfiu!.

But let me loofiethis way, and fpeake to thee.

Not as one mov’d with hatred, winch I otvght.
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But pitty, ofwhich none is owing thee^

. . Cat. No more then unto Tantalus, or Titym.

Cic. Thou cam’ll ere while, into this Senate.Who
Offuch a frequency, fo many friends.

And kindred chou haft here laluted thee ? ’
„

W ere rot the States made bare upon thy entrance?

Ris’d northe Consular men? and left their places.

So foone as thou fat’ll downe ? and fled thy fide.

Like to a plague, or ruine ; knowing how oft

They had beene,by theemark'd out for the Shambles?

How doft thou beare this ? Surely, ifmy Slaves

At home fear’d me, with halfe rh’affright, and horror,]

That here thy fellow Cittizens doe thee,

I fhould foone quitmy houfe.and thinke it need tool

Yet thou darft tarry here ? Go forth at laft

:

Condemne thy felfe to flight, and folitnde*

Difcharge the Common-wealth ofher deepefeare^
Goeinto banifhment, ifthou wait’ft the word.
Why do’ll thou looke ? They all confent unto itl

Do’il thou expert th’authority oftheir voyces,

W hofe filent wills condemne thee? While thev fit.

They approve it j while they fuller it, they decree it.;

And while they arefilent to it, they proclaimeit.

Prove thou there honell, lie endurethe envy.

But there’s no thought, thou foouldft be ever he.

Whom either foame fhould call from filthineffe,

Terrorfrom danger,or difeourfe from fury.

Goe, I intreate thee
:
yet, why do I fo ?

When I already know, they are fent jfore.

That tarry for thee in armes, and doexpeft thee

O.i the Aurelian way. 1 know the day

Set downe, twixt thee and Manlius

;

untowhom
The filver Eagle too is fent,before

:

Which 1 doe hope foall prove, to thee as banefull.

As thou conceiv’d: it to theCommon-wealth.

But may this wife, and (acred Senate fay,

What meanft thou tJMarcus Tullius? Ifthou know’ll

That Catilwe be look’d for,to be Chiefe

Of an inteftine warre, that he’s the-Aather

Of fuch a wickedntlfe : the Caller out

Ofmcuof marke %liit£Efeiefr, to an a&icn
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Of fo muck horror : Prince offach a treasons

Why do’it thou fendhim forth?why let him fcape?

This is to give him liberty, andpower:

Rather,thou fhould’ft lay hold upon him,fend him

To deferv’d death; and a /uft pumfhment.

To thefe fo holy voyces, thus I anfwere.

If I did chinke it timely, Confcript Fathers,

To punifh him with death, I would not give

The Fencer ule of one fhorthoure, to breath

;

But when there arein this grave Order, fame.

Who witli iofc cenfures, ftill doe nource his hopes

:

Some, that with not beleeving, have confirm’d

His defignesmore, and whole authority

yhe weaker, as the worft men, too,have follow’d

:

I would now fend him, where they all fhouid fee

Cleare as the light, his heart fhine, where no man
Could be fo wickedly, or fondly ftupide.

But Ihould cry out he faW, touch’d, felt,and gralp’t it.

Then,when he hath runne out himfelfe, led forth

His delp’ra.epartiewth him, blowne together ,

Aides ofa ’I kinds, both iliipwrack’d mindsand fortunes

:

Not onely the growne eviil, that now is Ipr.mg.

And (pro .!ted forth,would be pluck’d up,and weeded;

But the ftocke, roote, and feed ofall the mifchiefes.

Choking the Common-wealth. Where Ihould we take

Of fiich a lwarmeoftraytors, onely him,
_ ^

Our cares, and feares might feeme a while reliev’d.

But the maine perill would bide ftill enclos’d

Deepe in the veines, and bowels ofthe State.

As humaneJ?cdies, labouring with fevers,

W hile they are toft with heate, if they doe take
^

Cold water, feeme for that fhort fpace mucheas d?

But afterward, are ten times more affii'fted.

Wherefore I fay, let all this wicked crew
'

depart, divide themfelves from good men, gather

Their forces to one head, as I laid oft, <

Let ’hembe fever’d from us with a wall

:

Let ’hem leave offattempts, upon the Conful,

In hisowne houfe, to circle in the Prxtor :

To girt the Court with weapons, to prepare

Lire, and balles, lwords, torches, fulphure,brands i

~~
- | z* l»



In lhort, letit he writ in each mans forehead

W hat thoughts he heares the Publike. I here promile,

Fathers Confcript, to yotf,- and to my felfe.

That dil ligence in its ConfuL, for my honour’d
Colleague, abroad, and for my felfe at home

;

So great authority in you j fo much
Vertue in thefe, the Gentlemen ofRow?)
Whom I could lcarce reftraineto day, inzeale,

From feeking out the Parricide to daughter

:

So much conlent in all good men, and minds.
As on the going out of this one Catiline

,

As fhall be cleare, made plaine, opprefs’d, reveng'd,.

And w ith this omen, goe perniciousplague.

Out of the City ,to the wi£h’d dedrudion
Ofthee, and thole, that to themine ofher.
Have tane that bloody, and blacke facrament.

Thou Jupiter,whom we doe call the S r a y e r
Both ofthis City,and this Empire, wilt

* '

(with the fame aufpice thou didlt raife it firft )
Drive from thy Altars, and all other Temples,
And Buildings ofthis City j from ourwalies 5
lives, ftates,and fortunes ofour Cittizens

:

This fiend, this fury, with his complices.
And all the offence ofgood men (thele knowne traitoas

Unto their eountrey, theeves ofItaly,

Joyn’d in fo damn’d a league ofmifchiefe)thouW ilt with perpetual! plagues, alive, and dead,
Punifh for Rome, and lave herinnocent head.
Cat 1. Ifan Oration, or high language. Fathers,
Could make me guilty, here is one, hath done it :

<
^ as llrove to amuMte this mornings thunder,With his prodigious Rhetoricke. But I hope,
Thi s Senate is more grave, then to give credit
Rafhly to all vomits, ’‘gainft a man
Ofyourowne Order, a Patrician $
Andone,whofe anceftorshave moredelerv’d
OfRome, then this mans eloquence could utter.

Turn’d the belt way, as foil, it is the worlK
Cata. His eloquence hath more deferv»d to day,
^peaking thy ill, then all thy anceftors

Did, in theirgood : Aijd that the Statp will finds.
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enemyWhich he hath fav’d. ^ati, How he hat

That he would make me : l’ld not wifh ?• i

More wretched, then to neede his prefervaiK^j.

What doe you make him, £W*,fucha UerculesJ

An Atlas ? A poore petty In-mate. Cato. Traitor.

Catx. He fave the State ? A Burgeft? fonneof Arpinum*

The Gods would rather twenties***" fliould perifo.

Then have that contumely ftuckeupon’hem.

That he ihould (hare with them, in the preferring

A (hed, or figne-poft. Cato. Peace thou prodigie.

Cat i. They would be runne themfelves, agaitie, and loft

In the firft, rude, and indigefted heape

;

Ere fuch a wretched name, as Cicero?

Should found with theirs. Catv.Away thou impudent head.

Cati. Doe you all backe him ? are you filent too ? .

Well, I will leave you Fathers •,
I will goe.

But—my fine dainty fpeaker— Crc.Whatnow Fury ?

Wilt thou affault me here? Cho. Hdpe, aide theCon(u..

Cat i. See Father$,laugh you not*? who threatned him ?

In yaine thou doftconceive* ambitious Orator*

Hopeofib brave a death* as by this hand*

Cato. Out ofthe Court, with the pernicious Traitor.

Cati. There isno title, that this flattering Senate,

Nor honour,the bafe multitude can give thee.

Shall make thee worthy CatHines anger. Cato. Stop.

Stop thatportentous mouth. Cati. Or,when it foal),

Ilelooke thee dead. Cato. Will none reftrainethe Monfter ?

Catv; Parricide. Qv i. Butcher,Traitor
1

, leave the Senate.

Cati. I am gone tobariifhment, to pleafe your Fathers.

Thruft head-leg forth? CATO.Stfl doft thou murmur,moto?

Cati. Since, I am thus put out,and made a-—Cic . W hat *

Catv. Not guiltier then thou art. Cati. I willnotburne

Without my funerall pile. Cato. What fayes the Fiend .

Cati.Iwil have matter,timber.Cat o.Sing out Scrich-ow.e.

Cati. It foall be in—CATV.Speake thy imperfea thoughts.

Cati. Tbecommon fire,rather thenmirieowne.

For fall I will with all,erefall alone.
T . rr

Cra. H’is loft,there is nohopeofhim. Caes. Un’cfie

He prefently take armes j and give a biow

,

Before the Conl'uls forces can be levied.

Crc. Whatls your pleafure. Father?, foali be c;one ^

T 7 VAX3-A-



Catv. £ uiason-wcalth receive nolofTe*
Cat o. C .re thereofunto the Confuls. (Senate.
CRA.Tisn And need. Cic.Thanks to this frequent
But what deo e . aiey,unto Curius, j

* v
And Fulvia ? Catv.What the Conful fhall thinke meete.
Crc.They mu(lreceivereward,though’f benotknowne;
Lead when a Scateneedes minillers, they ha’ none.
Cato. Yet, MarcusTulliut

,

doe not I belcev$,

But Crajftts, and this C*J,jp here ring hollow.
Cxc. And would appearefo,ifthat we durft prove *hem.
Cato. Why dare we not ? What honed a&js that.

The Roman Senate fhould not dare, and doe ?

Ci c. Not an unprofitable, dangerous ad,
To dirre too many Serpents up at once.

Cafar, and Craffus, if they be ill men.
Are mighty ones ; and wemud (b provide,

That while wetakeone head, from thisfouleH^*,
There fpring not twenty more. Cato. I prove your Counfell
Cic. They (hall be watch’d, and look’d too. Till they doe
Declare themfelves, I will not put ’hem out

Byanyqueftion. There they (land. He make
My (elfe no enemies, nor the State, no traytors*

Catiline, Le-ntvlvs, Cethegvs, Cv-
R I V s , Gabinivs, Longinvs,

Statili vs.

FAlfeto our felves ? All our defignes difcouer’d

To this State-Cat ? Cet. I, had : had my way.
He had mew’d in flames, at home, not nt e Senate :

I had fing’d his furresby this time. Cat. Well,there’snow
No time ofcallingbacke, or (landing Hi 1

Friends, be your (elves, keepe the fame Roman hearts,

And ready minds, you had yefternight

:

Prepare to execute what we refolv’d. And let not
Labour, or danger, or difeovery frightyou.

lie to the army
;
you (the while ) mature

Things here at ho me. Draw to you any aides.

That you thinke fit, ofmen ofall conditions.

Or any fortunes, that may helpe a warre.

He bleedea life, or winne an Empire for you.

Within thefe few dayes, looke to fee my enfignes?

T



¥5Fz i jLmX~ET<

Here,at'thcwalles :Be you but firme within.

Meane time, to draw an envy on the Confull,

And give a lefle lufpicion ofoar courfe,

let it be given out, here in the City ,

That I am gone an innocent man, to exile.

Into Majftlia, w illirg to give way

To fortune, and the times ;
being unable

To ftand fo great a faftion, without troubling

The Common-wealth : whole peace I rather leeke.

Then all the glory of contention,

Orthefupport ofmine owne innocence.

Farewell the noble Lentulus,
Longinus,

Curias, the reft ;
and thou my better Genius ,

The brave Cethegus : when we meete againe.

Wee’ll facrifice to Liberty. Cet. And revenge.

That we may praife our hands once. Len.O you Fates

Give Fortunenow her eyes, to fee with whom
Shee goes along, that (he may nere forfake him

.

Cvr. He needs not her, nor them. Goe but on, Sergifts.

“A valiantman is his owne Face, and Fortune. \

Lok. The Fateand fortune ofus all goe with him.

Gab. Sta. And ever guard him. Cat . I am all your Creature,

Iek.Now friends, ’tis left with us. I have already

Dealt, by Vmbrenus,with the Allobroges,

Here refidant in Rowe,whole State I heare.nere rcnudrit in w uwiv ^ *.***+* *

Is difeontentwith the great ufuries,

They are opprefs’d with : and have made complaints
. _ — Conn t a kilf 'll I tr-lm/*

Divers, unto the Senate, but all vaine.

Thefe men, I’hau: thought, both for their owne oppreluons

As alfo that, by nature, they are a people

Warlike, and tierce, dill watchrg after change.

And now, in prefent hatred with our State,

The fitted, and the eafieft tobe drawne

To our fociety, and to aide the warre.

The rather, for their feate : beingnext bordrers

On Italy .-and that they abound with horfe,

Ofwhtch one want our Campe doth oncy labour.

And I have found ’hem comming. They wi'i meete

Soone at Semyronids houfc, where Lvvould pray you

All to beprefcn-,to confirme ’hem more.

TheJightoffuch fpiritshurt not,northe dote,
Gab -



(jab. I willnotfaile. Sta. Nor I. Cvr. Nor I. Cet. Would I

Had fome wliac by my felfe, apart,to doe.

I ha’no genius to thele many couniels.

Let me kill all the Senate, for my fhare,

lie doe it at next fitting; Len. Worthy Cains,

Your prefence will adde much. Cet. I fliall marre more.
.

Cicero. Sang a. Allobroces.

T ' He State’s beholden to you. Fabins Sanga,

For this great care : And thofe AUobroges
Are more then wretched, if they lend a Iifining

1 o fitch perfiwafion. San. They, naoll worthy Conful
As men employ’d here, from a grieved State,

Groaning beneath a multitude ofwrongs.
And being told, there was fmali hope ofeafe
To be exp;<fled, to their evils from hence.
Were willing, at the firlf to give an eare r
To any thing that founded liberty:

Butfiute,on better thoughts, and my urg’d reafons.
They ’are come about, and wonne, to the true fide.

1 he fortune of che Common-wealth hath conquer'd.
Cic. What is that (am^Vmbrentis, was the A^ent?
San. One that hath negotiation -

In Gallia oft, and ktiowne unto their Stale.

Cic. Arethe Amballadours come with you? Sen."Yes,
Cic. Well, bring ’hem in, if they be firme, andhoneft,
Never had men the meanes lo to deferve

Ot Rome, as they. A happy, wifh’d occafion.

And chruitinto my hands, for the difcoveiy.

And manifefi: con/unftion ofthefe tray tors.

Be thank’d,O Jupiter. My worthy Lords,
Confederates ofthe Senate, you are welcome.
I underhand by ^h^intus Fabius Sanga,
h our carefull Patron here, you have beene lately

Solhcited againft the^Cotwion-wealth,
By one Vmbrentis ( take a feate, I pray you)
From PubFins Lentulus, to beailbciates . ,

.

In their intended warxe. Icouldadvife,
That men, wliofe fortunes are yet Hounding,
And are Romes friends, would not, without a caufe.

Become her enemies
j
and mixe tnemfclves . .



And their eftates,with the loft hopes of Cettiline.

Or Lentnlufy whcfe meere defpairedoth arme em 3

That were to hazard certainties, for aire.

Andundergo all danger, for a voice.

Beheue me, friends. “ Loud tumults are not layd

« vv ith halfe the eafmefle,that they are rais’d. v

xt All may hegin a war,butfew can end it.

The Senate haue decreed, thatmy Colleague

Shall lead their army, againft Catiline,

And haue declar’d both him, and Manlius traitors.

MetellHS Celer hath already given

Part of their troopes defeat. Honors are promis a

To all,will quit’hem : and rewards propos’d

Even to ilaues,that can deteft their courles.

Here,in the Citty,I haue by thePrastors,

And Tribunes,plac’d my guards and watches lo»

That not a foot can tread, a breath can whiiper,

But I haue knowledge. And be lure, the Senate,
^

And people of fame,oftheir accuftom’d greases, :

Will Amply,and feverely vindicate,

Not only any faft,but anypradife

Or purpofe, gainft the State. Therefore,my Lords,

Confult of your owne waies^nd think which hand

Is be ft to tak-. Yo :-i, now, are prelent Tutors

Tor fome redreffe of wrongs : lie undertake

Not on1

,y that ihall be affur’d you, but

What ,race or priviiedge elfe, Senate,or people

Can can. upon you,worthy fuch a fervice.

As youhaue nowthe way and meanest© do eni

;

If but your wils content,with my defignes.

Alo . We covet nothing more,moft worthy CpnluL

And how to ere we have bin tempted lately..

To a defection, that not makes us guilty »

We are not yet fo wretched in our Fortunes,

Nor in our wils fo loll, as to abandon

A friendfhip, prodigalhty, ofthat price.

As is the Senate, and the people of Romes,

Fcr hopes, 'that do precipitate themlelues.
_

Cic. You then ar/wife and honeft. Do but t;his,theni

W hen Ihall you ipeak with Lentultts,and the reft

Alo. VYearetomeet<inone,at Bratus hotrie.

* " ^ — ^ —CeoZ-



Cic. Who ? Decius Brmtm / He is notin Rome >

San. Oj but his wife Semproma. Cic. You inftru<S mCj.
She is a chiefe. Well,fai:le not you to meet era,.

And to exprefle-thebeli afieblion

You can put on, to adl.tlut.they intends

Like it,applaud it,,giue tlae Common-wealds
And Senate,loll to etru JBromifeany aides
By armes or counfell. Whattheycan defire

I would haue you prevent. Only,lay this.

You hauehad dilpatch,in private, bythe Gonfull
Ol your affaires, and lor che many feares

The State’s now in,you are will’d by him,this evening
To depart Rome : which you,by all fought meanes.
Will do, ofreafon todecltnedfuipition.

Now,for the more authority of die bufinefle.

They haue trailed to you, and to giue it credit

With your owae State at home, you would defire
Their letters,to your Senate^nd your people,
VV Inch ftiewne,you duritingage both life and honors,
The reft fhould every way adwertheir hopes,
i hofehad,pretend fuddain departure.

And,as youtgiue me notice, at whatpore
You willgo out, IJeha’you intercepted.

And all die letters takenwith you ; So .

As you lhall be redeem’d in all opinions.
And they convicted of their manifefttreafim.
“ill deeds are well turnd back, upon their Authors s

“And ’gainftan Injurer,fUe revenge is juft.

<us muft be done, now. Alo. Chearfully, and firmly a

We are they,would rather haft to undertake it,

t hen Ifay,to lay lo. Cic. With that confidence^©];
Make your felues ivappy, while you make Rome f©.
By Sa»ga,let me luue notice from you. Alo, Yes.

Sempronia, Lentvlv a,Cetmecvs,Ga«hivs, Statjeivs,.
Longinvs,Voltvrtivs, Aliobroces.

YXTHen come dW*creatnres.-the Embafladors?
VV I wouldfaine fee’em.Are they any Schollers? ffurely.

X en. I think not. Madam. SEM.Ha’they no Greek? Len. No
-e*i. Fie,what do I here,-waiting on emthen ?

i



If they be nothing but meereStates-men. Leh. Yes,

Your Ladifhip lhall obferve their gravity.

And their refervedneffe, their many cautions,

Fitting their perfons. Sem. I doe wonder much,

That States and Common-wealthsemploy not women.

To be Ambaffadors, fometimes : we fhould

Doe as good publike lervice, and could make

Afhonourable Spies ( for lb Thucidides

Call, all Ambaffadors )
Are they come Cetbegus f

Cet. Doe you aske me ? Am I your fceut, or baud ?

Lem. O Cains, it is no fuch biineffe. Get. No?

What does a woman at irthen ? Sem. Good Sir,

There are ofus can be as excjuifite Traitors,

As ere a mfcde-confpirator ofyou all.

Cet. I, at fmock-treafon, Matron, I beleeveyou
5

And if I wereyourHusband : Butwhen I

Truft to your cobweb-bofomes any other

Letme theredie aFlie
;
andfeaft you. Spider.

Lem.You are too lowre, and harfh Cetbegus . Cet. You.

Are kinde, and courtly. Il’d be tome in pieces,
s

Withwilde Hippolytus
,
nay prove the death,

Every Iimbe over, ere Phi truft: a woman.

With winde, could 1 retaineit. Sem. Sir,theyTlbe trufted

With as good'fecrets, yet, as you have any.

And carry ’hem too, asdole, and as eonceald,

As you fhali for your heart. Cet . lie notcontend with you

Either in tongue, or carriage, good Calipfo :

LoN.Th’Ambaffadors are come.CET.Thanks to thee Mercury

That fo haft refcu’d me. Lem. How now Volturtms ?

Vol. They doe^lefire fome fpeech wirh you, in private.

Len. O / tisabout the prophecie belike,

Andpromife ofthe Sibylls. Gab. It may be.
i

Sem. Shun they,to treat with me too ? Gab.No, goodL$ay,

You may partake : I have told ’hem, who you are.

Sem. I fhould be loath to be left out, and here too,

Cet. Can thefe, or fuch, be any aides to us ?

Looke they, as they were built to (hake the world.

Or be a moment to ourenterprife ?

A thoufand fuch as they are, could not make
One Atome ofour foules. They fhould be men

Worth-Heavens feare,that looking up, butthus,
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Would mike love ftmd upon his guard, and drivi
Himfelfe within his Thunder

; which amaz’d,
He fliould difchargeinvaine, and they unhuit.
Or if they were, like Capaneus, at Thebes,

U hey fhould hang dead, upon the higheft Ipires,

And aske the lecond charge, to be throwne down®.
Why Lentulus

, talke you fo long ? Tlnstime
Had beene enough, t’have icatter’d all the Starres,

To have quench’d the Stinne, and Moone,and made the World
-J

Delpaire of day, or any light, but ours.

Len. How doe you like this Ipirit ? In luch men,
Mankind doth live. They are luch foules as thefe.

That move the world. Sen. I, though he beare me hard* T
-

I, yet mull: doe him right. He is spirit
Ofthe right Martian breed. Alo. He is a Mars.Would we had time to live here, and admire him.
Len. Well, I doe fee you would prevent the Conluh
And I commend your care : It was but reafon.

To aske our Letters, and we had prepar’d them. -

Goein, and we will take an oath> and feale ’heiri."

You ihall have Letters too, to Catiline^
“ '

1

To vifite him i’the way, and to confirm®
The affociation. This our friend, Volturtim

,

Shall goe along with you. Tell our great General^
Thatwe are ready here ;that Lucius BefiU
The Tribune, is provided ofa Ipeech,

To lay the envie ofthe warre on *V
~

5hat all but long for his approach, and perfon t

And then, you are made Freemen^ as our felves.

ClCtRO, F L A C C V S, PoMflKivSj
S A N G A.

I
Cannot feare the warre but to fucceed well.

Both for the honour ofthe caufe, and worth
Ofhim that dothcommand. For my Colleague,'
Being fo ill affetfed with the goute,W ill not be able to be there in perfon

;

And then Petrews, his Lieutenant, muft
Of neede take charge o’thearmy : who is much
The better fouldier, having beene a Tribune,
Brefeft, Lieutenant, Pratorin the warre," ' ~" "

' ^ 1
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Thefe thirty yeares, fo eonverfant i’the army.

As lie knowes all the fouldiers by their names.

Fla They’ll fight then brauely,with him, *om 3 I,andhc

Wili lead ’hem on,as brauely. Cic. They haue a foe

Will aske their braveries,whofe neceffities

Will arme him like a fury. But, how euer,

lie 'ruftit to the mannage,and the fortune

Of cood who’s a worthy Patriot.

• Mete/lusCe/*r> with three Legions, too,

Will Hop their courfe for CaUiattownow&bws?

San. The traine hath taken. ^ ou mull: inftantJy

Difpofe your guard, vpon the MiLvum bridge :

For,^y that way, they meane to come. Cic. Tnen, thither

PcJinius,and FUcchs, 1 muft pray you

To lead that force you haue, and feize them all

.

Let not a perfon fcape. Th’Ambalfadours

Will yeeld themfelues. If cherebeany tumuk

He fend you aide. I,inmeane timewillcall

Zentulus to me, Gabinins, andCetf}c£us>

Statilitis, fiparius, and all thefe

By feverall mefiengers :who no doubt will come.

Without fenfe or fufpicion. * Prodigal! men t

«<Feele not their owne ftockc wafting.When 1 haue hem,

He place thofe guards upon em.that they ftatt not.

San. But what’ll you do with Semproma ? Cic
’

j^tate

“ Should not take knowledge either ofFooles orW omen.

I do not know whether my ioy or care

Ought to be greater ; that I haue ducovet <3

So foulea treafon : or muft undergo

The enuy of fo many great mens fate.

But,happen what there can, I willbeiuft,
^

My fortune may forfake me, not my vewue •

That fhall go with me, and before me ftub

And glad me,doing well,though I heare il

»

Pr E T O R S,A E L O B R O G F. S ,
V O L T V R T I V S.

F
IA.Stand,who goes there? Al o.we are thUlbbroges^

And friends ofRome. PoM.If you be fo,thenyeeld

Yourfolues unto the Prxtors,whoin name

Of the whole Senate, and the people of Rohm,

vV XflL



*
Y ct till you cleare your {elves, charge you ofpradife
Againft the State. Vo l, Doe hiends,and he not taken.
Fla. What voice is that?Downe with 'hem all. All.we yeeid.
Pom. W hat’s lie Hands out ? Kill him there. Vol. Hold,.hold,
I yeeid upon conditions. Fla.We give none (hold.
To treytors, llrike him downe. Vox.Myname’s Vdturtms .-

Iknow Pomtinius. Pom. Butheknowesnotyou,
While you Hand out upon thefe trayterous termes.
Vol. lie yeeid upon the laftty ofmy life.

Pom. Ifit be forfeited, we cannot laveit.

Vol. Promife to doe your beft. I am not fo guiltie,

As many others I can name, and will

:

Ifyou will grant me favour. Pom. Allwecan
Is to deliver you to die Conful. Take him.
And thanke the Gods, that thus have laved Rome.

Ch 6 R v S.

NOw doe our eares, before our eyes.

Likemen in mtfies,
D ifcover, who*Id the Statefurprife

,

And who reffis ?

And as thefe clouds doeyeeid to light

,

Now
, doe wefee

,

Our thoughts of things, how they, didfght,
Which feem dt'agree ?

Ofwhatfirartgepieces are we made.
Who nothing know • •

£ut as new Ayres our cares invade

,

Still cenfurefo ?

That now doe hope, and now doefears

,

And now envie
;

And then doe hate, and then love dears.

But know not why :

Or, ifwe doe, it isfo late.

As our befi moode.
Though true, is then thought out ofdate,

Andemptyofgood.
How havewe chang'd, andcome about

In every doome, -

Since wicked Catiline went out,

.

And quitted #ome ?

One while, we thought him innocent
5



And then v>‘ accus'd

The Confulfor his malicefpetitf ,

Andpower abus'd.

Since, that uve'heart, he is in t/frmes

„

We thinke notfo :

Tet charge the Confute with our barmen

That let him goe,

So0 in our cenfure ofthe Statef,

Wefilldas wander 5

And make the carefull Magifrate ,4

The marke offlander.

What age is this, where honefiDW*»

Plac'd at the helmet

osfSea.affosnefaule mouth, or pgn9

Shadtmerwhelme j* .

And calltheir diligenceydeceipt j

Their vertu&yviae-p. ’

_

Their watchfulneffsjbut lying in waite%

And bloody the fried, -ws >n.

O y let us plucke this eviilfeeds

Out ofoMr.fpir.itt.y

Andgive to every noble deedet

The name it merits.

Leaf wefeemefalne (ifthis endures'}

Into thofe times,

To love dijeafe : and brooke the cures
’
x

Worfe then the crimes>

...—~ — - C

Acr.V.
Petreivs. The Army,

I
T is my fortune, and my glory, Souldiers,

This day, to leade you on : the worthy Cenfui

Kept from the honour ofit, by difeafe

:

And I am proud, to have fo brave a caufe

To exereiie your armes in. We not, now,

"Fight forhow long,how broad,how great, and large

Th’ extent, and bounds o’th’peopleof RomeQtlallbe.:

But to retaine what our great AacelFors,

W ith all their labours, counfels, arts, and a&ipns?

For us, were purchafing fo.many yeares.



The quarrel! is not now, offame, oftribute.
Or ofwrongs, done unto Confederate?,

For which, theArmy ofthe people ofRomeW as wont to move : but for your owne Republiqtie,

For the rais’d Temples ofth’immbrtall Gods,
For all your Fortunes, Altar?, and your Fires,

For the deare foulesofyour lov'd Wives, and Children,
Your Parents tombes,yeur Rites, Lawes, Liberty,

And briefly for the fafety ofthe world

:

Againft fuch men, as onely by their crimes

Are knowne j
thruft outby riot, want, or rafhnefle.

One fort, Sylla’s old troopes, left here in Fefttl<zt

Who fuddainly made rich, inthpfe dire times.

Are fince, by their unbounded, vaft expence,

Growne needie, and poore, and have but left t'expeft.

From Catiline, new BiIIes,and new Profcriptions.

Thefe men (they lay ) are valiant,yet I ehinke ’hem
Not worth your paule : For either their old vertue

Isin their lloth, andplealuresioft : orif

It tarry with ’hem, lo ill inatch to yours.

As they are fhort in number, or in caufe.

The fecond lore are ofthole ( Citty-beafts,

Rather then Cittizens) who whiliithey reach %

After our fortunes, have let fire their owne •

Thefe whelm’d in wine, lwelld up with meates, and weaknedW ith hourely Whoredonjes, never left the fide

Of £'atiline in Rome

:

nor her are loos’d

From his embraces : Such, as (trail m
) never

In t iding, orin ufing well their arm s,

Watching, or other military laod r>

Did exercife their youth, but leer fd tp love,

Drink®-, dance, and fing, make fea
!

s,and be fine gamfters.

And thefe will wifh more hurt to you, then they bring you.

The reft are but a mixt kiiide, -ofall forts offuries.

Adulterers, Dicers, Fencers, OutlaweSjTheeves,

The Murderers oftheir Parents, all the finke.

And plague ofItaly, met in one torrent,

To take, to day, from us thepuniilument,
:

Due to their mifehiefes, for fo many ycares.

And who in luch a caufe, and gainft fuch fiends,’

W o.uld uc t now wills himfefte ail ar,ue; and weapon ?



To cut fuch poyfons from the earth, and let

Tlieiv blood out, to be drawne away in eloudes,

/.nd pour’d, on fome inhabitable place,

\\ here the hot Sunne, and Slime breeds naught but Monitors?

Chiefly, when this lure joy fhali crowae our fide.

That the 1 eait man, that fallesupon our party

Tliis day (as Ibme mutt give thcit happy names

To fate, andthat eternali memory
Ofthe bell death, writ with it, fortheir Countrey

Shall walke at pleafure, in the tents ofrelt:

And lee farre ofl, beneatli him, all their holt

Tormented after life : and Catiline, there.

Walking a wretched, and leffeGhoft, then he.

Ile’urge no more : Move forward, with your Baglei-

And truft the Senates, and Romes caufe to Heaven.

Arm. To thee, great Father Mars, and greater love,

Caesar. Crassvs.

I
Ever look’d for this ofLentulus.

When Catiline was gone. Cra. I gave ’hem loft.

Many daies fince. Caes. But,wherefore did you beare

Their letter to the Confull,thatthey fent to you,

To wame you from the City? Cra. Did I knov^

Whether he made it ? it might come from him.

For ought I could allure : if they meant,

I fhouid be fafe , among fo many, they might

Haue come,as well as writ, CAEs.There is no Ioffe

In being fecure. I haue of late,too,ply’d him,

Tbicke,with intelligences, but they haue bin

Of things he knew before. Cra. A little femes

To keep a man upright,on thefe State-bridges,

Although the paffage were' more dangerous.
Let vs now take the Handing part. Caes. We muff.

And be as zealous for’ t, as Cato. Yet
I would fame heipe thefe wretched men. CrU. You cannot.

Who would faue them,that haue betraid themfelues ?

Cicero, Qv nitvs, Cat o.

I
Will not be wrought to it, brother Qnintttt.

There’s no mans private enmity fhali make
Me violate the dignity cf^nother.

^
If there were proofs ’gainlt Cafar, or who ever,

To



To fpeake him guilty, I would fo declare him.
But Quintus Catulus, and Pifo both.
Shall know,the Confull will not. for theirgrudge.
Have any man accus’d, or named falfly.

03- Not fallly, but if any circumftance.
By tX'i&AllobrogeSyOX ftom Volt«rr«w,wOUld caty It.

Crc. That lTaalt not be fought by me.
If it reveale it lelfo, I would not fpare
You,brothefcif itpcintedat you, truftira.
Cato.Good MarcusTulhus(which is morei
l^hen gieat)thou hadIt thy educati6n,with thegods.
IC

• Lentulus-forth,and bring away the reft.
T; is office,I am lorry. Sir, to do you.

The Senate.W Hat may be happyfill, and'fortunate,
Tq Rome ,and to this Senate : Pleale you. Fathers, ^

To breake thefe Letters, and to view them round.
Jf that be not found in them, which I feare,
I. yet, intreat, at fuch a time, as this.
My diligence be not contemn’d. Ha you brought
The weapons hither, from Cethegupkoufe ?
Pre. They are without. Cic. Beready,withtfto*»/:
To bring him,when the Senate cals : and fee
None of the reft, conferre together. Fathers,What do you reade ? Is it yet worth your care,,
If not your feare, whatyou find pratfis'd there ?
Ceas. It hath a face of horror. Cra. I am amaz’d.
CatXook there. S y L>Gods/can fuch men drawcomon afre?
Oc. Although the greatnefle of themifchiefe,Fathers,
Hath often made my faith fmall, in this Senate,
Yet,fince my calling Catiline out (for now
I do not feare the enuy of the word,
Unlefle the deed be rather to be feai

s
d.

That he went hence aliuej when thofe I meant
Should follow him, did not) I haue fpent both daies,
And nights in watching, what their fury and rageWas bent on, that fo ftraid, againft my thought ;

And that I might but take ’hem in that light;
Where,Yvhenyoa met their treafon, with-yeareies.
Your rriinds,at length,would thinke for your ownefafety*
And now, tis done. There are their hands and feales.

Their1
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CATILINE.
Their perfons too, are fife, thankes to the Gods,

Bringm Volturtius, and the Allobroges.

Thele be the men, were Grafted with their Letters,

Vo l. Fathers, beieeve me, I knew nothing ; I

Was travailing for GaJlia,and am ferry*

—

Cic. Quake not Volturtius, fpeake the truth, and hope

Well of this Senate, on the Confuls word.

Vo l. Then I knew all. But truely I was drawne in

But tother day. Cabs. Say, what thou know’ ft,and fcare not.

Thou haft the Senates faith, and Confuls word.

To fortifie thee. Vo l. I was fentwith Letters

—

And had a meflage too—from Lentulus—
To Catiline—that he fhould ufe all aides——

Servants, or others—and come with his army,

Afloone,unto the Citty as he could—

For they were ready, andbut ftaid for him

—

To intercept thoi’e, that fhould flee the fire—
There men, the Allobroges, did heare it too.

Alo. Yes Fathers, and they tooke an oath, to us.

Bdfi.’es their Letters, that wefhouldbe free

;

And urg’d us, for fome prefent aide ofhorfe.

Ctc. Nay, herebe ocher teftimonies, Fathers

Cethegus Armdury. Cra. What,not all thele?

Cic. Here’s noctbe hundred part. Call in the Fencer,

That we may know the armes to allthefe weapons.

Come my brave Sword-player, to what active ufe,

Wasallthis fteeleprovided ? Cet. Hadyouask’d,

In Syllas dayes,it had beene to cut throates

;

But now it was to looke on onely s I lov’d

To Fee good blades, and feele their edge, and points

.

1 o put a helmeupon a blocke, and cleave it,

, And now and then, to ftabbe an armourthrough.

Cic. Know you that paper ? That will ftabbe you through. *

Is it your hand ? Hold, fave the peeces. Traytor,

Hath thy guilt wak’dthy fury ? Cet. I did write,

I know not what
j
nor care not : That Foole Lentulus

Did dictate, and 1 tother Foole, did figne it.

Cic. Bring in Stat t lists : Does he know his hand too

And Lentulus. Reach him that letter. St a, I.

Confefleit all.

I.K m .ypc it. Ll.

Cic. Know you that fealeyet, F tiblius ?

Cm W.l



C ATILINE..

LsN.My Grandfathers. Cic.What.that renown’d goodman
That did fo only embrace his Countrey, and lov’d

His fellow Cictizens i was not hispiffcure,

1 hough mute, ofpower to call theefrom a foft,
,
1

So foule

—

Len. As what,impetuous Cicero ?

Cxc. As thou art, for I doe notknow what’s fouler,

looke upon theie. Doenot thele facesargue

Thy guilt and impudence ? Len. Whatare thefe to me ?

i know ’hem not. Alo. No Publius ? we were with you,}
At Bratus houfe. Vol. Laid night. Len.What did you there?

Who fent for you ? At o. Your felfe did, We had Letters

From you Cethegus, this Statilius here,

Gabinius Q'tmber, all, but from Longinus

,

Who would not write, beeaule he was to come
Shortly, in perfon, after us (he laid )
To take the charge o’the horfe, whichwe Ihould levy.

Cxc. And he is fled to Catiline

,

I heare.

Len. Spies ? fpies.? Alo.You told us too,o’the Sibyls bodkess
And how you were to be a King this yeare.

The twentieth, from the burning ofthe Capitol,

That three Comelij were to reigne in Rome,
Ofwhich you were the Ialf : and prais’d Cethegus

^

And the great fpirits, were with you in the aflion.

Ce r. Thefe are your honorable Ambafladors,

My Soveraigne Lord. Cat. Peace, th’arttoo bold Cethegus,
Alo. Befides, Gabinius, your Agent, nam’d
ssfutronius , Servius Sulla, Vargunteius,

And divers others. Vol. I had Letters from you,
To Catiline, and a meflage , which I liave told

Unto the Senate, truly, word for word :

For which I hope, they will be gracious to me.
I was drawne in, by that fame wicked Cimber,

And thought no hurtat all. Cic. Volturtius, peace;.W here is thy vifor , or thy voyce, now Lentulus ?

Art thou confounded ? Wherefore ipeak’it thou not ?
Is all fo chare, fo plaine, fo manifeft,

T hat both thy eloquence, and impudence.
And thy 1 11 nature too, have left thee at once ?

Take him afide. There’s yet one more. Gabinius,

The Engirrr ofall. Shew him that paper,
» I . r i .» - ^ - KT- \ 1



CATILINE.
Gab. No.'Nor I willnot know. Cat. Impudent head ?

Sticke it into lus throate j were I the Confol,

I’M make thee eate the mifehiefe thou hall vented.

Gab. Is there a Law tor’c Cato ? Cat. Doft thou aske

After a Law, that wouki’ri have broke all Iawes,

OfNature, Manhood, Confidence, and Religion.

Gab. Yes, I may aske fort. Cat. No, pernicious Cimhr,

« Th’inquiring aftergood, does notbelong

<< Unto a wickedperIon. Gab. I, but Cato

Does nothing, but by Law. Cra. Take him afide.

There’s proofe enough,though he confefle not. Gab. Stay

I will confelfe. AH’s true, your fcitshave told you.

Make much of ’hem. Cet. Yes, and reward hem well.

For feare you getno more fuck See,they doe not

Die ina dich, and ftinke, now you ha’done with ’hem ;

Orbeg p’the bridges, here in Rome, whofe Arches

Their arrive indumie hath lav’d. Crc. See Fathers,

W hat mindes, and Ipints thele are, that being convicted

Of fuch a treafon, and by iuch a cloud

Ofwitneffes, dare yet retaine their boldnefle ?

Whatwould their rage have done, ifthey had conquer d ?

I thought,when I had thru ft out Catiline,

Neither the State, nor I ,fhould neede t’have fear’d

Lentulus fleepe here, or Longinus fat.

Or this Cethegus ralhnefle : It was he,

I only watch’d, while he was in our walles.

As one that load the braine, the hand, the heart

.

But now we finde the contrary. W here was there

A People griev’d, or a State difeontent,

Able to make, or helpe a warre ’gainft Rome,

But thefe, th’ Allobreges, and thofe they found ?

Whom had not the juft Godsbeene pleas’d to make

More friends unto our fatety, then their owne,

As it then feem’d, negle&ing thefe mens offers,

W here had we beene ? or where the Common-wealth ?

When their great Chiefe had beene call’d home .'This man.

Their abfolute King, (whofe noble Grandfather,

Arm’d inpurlute ofthe leditjous Gracchus,

Tooke a brave wound, for deare defence of that,

W hich he would fpoile )
had gather d all his aides

f^fRnfhne, ^lovrg- n£hfJr.Sl^l^phterrr Vt\£ll l .



CATlLlM E.
The other ranke ofCitizens, to Cabinius .

The Citty to be fir’d by CaJfiU1 }

Arid Italy , nay the world, to be laid waft
By curled Catiline, and his complices.
Lay but the thought ofit before you, Fathers,
Thinke but with me you law this glorious City,
The Light ofall the earth.Tower ofall Nations,
Sudainly falling in one flame. Imagine,
You view’d your Countrey buried with the heapes
Of(laughter d Cittizens, that had no grave

;

This Lentulus here, reigning, (as he dreamp t)
And thofe his purple Senate

; Catiline come,With his fierce army
j and the cries ofMatrons,

The flight of Children, and the rape of Virgins,
Shriekes ofthe livin , with the dying grones
On every fidet'mvade your lenle

;
untill

The blood ofRome, were mixed with their allies.

This was the Spectacle thefe fiends intended
To pleafe their malice. Cet. I, and it would
Have beene a brave one, Conlul. But your part
Had not then binio long, asnow it is

:

I fhould have quite defeated your Oration *

And llit that fine rhetoricall pipe ofyours,
I the firft Scene. CAT.InfolentMonfter/Cic.Fathers,
Is it your plealures, they fiiall be committed
Unto fome lafe, but a free euftodie.

Untill the Senate can determine finder ?

Sen. Itpleafeth well. Cic.Tben, Marcus Crajus,
Takecharge ofQabinius ; fend him home
Unto your houfe. XoxCafar, of Statilius.

Cethegus fhall be lent to Cornijcius
;

And Lentulus, ta Publius Lentulus Spinthcr,

Who now is didile. Cat. It were belt, die Prator
Carried ’hem to their houfes, and delivered ’hem.
Cic. Letitbefo. Take ’hem from hence. Caes. But,

"LetLentulus putoffhis Pratorfhip.

Len. I doe religne it hereunto the Senate.

C/. • s. So, now there’s no pri nce done to Religion*
Cat. Cajar, ’cwaspicuily, and timely urg’d.
Ct c. W hat doe you decree to th’ AHobrocres, ?

_



Ca e s . And a reward, out ofthe publicise treafure.

Cat. I, and the title of honeft men, to crowne 'hem.

Cic. What to Voltartins ? Caes. Life, and favour’s well.

VoL.Iaskenomore.CAT.Yes,yes,fome money,thou needftit.

Twill kepe thee honeft : Want made thee a knave.

Sy l. Let Flaccus, and Pomtinius

,

the Pra tors.

Have publicke thankes, and £hnntHs Fabius Sanga,

For their good lervice. Cr a. They delerve it all.

Cat. But what doe we decree unto the Conful,

Whole vertue, counfell, watchfulneffe, and wifedome.
Hath freed the Common-wealth, and without tumult.

Slaughter, or blood, or fcarce rayfing a force,

Relcu’d us all out ofthe jawes ofFate ?

Cra. W e owe our lives unto him, and our fortunes,

Caes. Our Wives, our Children, Parents, and ourGods
Syl. We all are lav’d by his fortitude.

Cat. The Common-wealth owes him a civicke gyrland. \,

He is the Onely Father ofthe Countrey.

Cae s . Let there be publike prayer, to all the Gods, ( he hath,

Made in that name for him. CRA.And in thefe words, For that

By his vigilancepreferv’d Romefrom the flame, the Senate

From the/wordyand all her Cittizensfrom majfacre.

Cic. How are my labours more then paid, grave Fathers,

In thefe great titles, and decreed honours /

Such as to me, firft, ofthe civill Robe,

Ofany man, lince Rome was Rome, have hapned j

And from this frequent Senate : which more glads me,

That I now fee, you hive fenfe ofyour owne lafety.

Ifthofe good dayes come no lefie gratefull to us,

Whereinwe are preferv’dfrom fome great danger,

Then thofe whereinw’are borne, and brought to light,

Becaufe that gladneffe ofour lafety is certaine,

But the condition ofour birth not lo

;

And that we arefav’d with pleafure, but are borne

Withouttlft fenfe ofjoy i why fhould not then,

This day to us, and all potency
Gfours, be had in equall fame, and honour.

With that, when Romulus firft reard thefe walks,

When fo much more is faved, then he built ?

Caes. It ought. Cra. Let it be added to our Fafll,

Cic.What tumult’s that ? FtA.Here’s one Tarquinids taken,

Going,
_____ w



Going to Catiline
; and (ayes he was lent

By Adarcus Crajfns : whom he names, to be
Guiltie of the conlpiracie. Cic. Some lying vat let.

Take him away,to pi ifon. Cra. Bring him in.

And let me lee him. Cic.He is not worth it,Crapu.
Keep him up clofe, and hungry, till he tell.

By whole pernicious counleH,he durft (lander

So great,and good a Citizen. Cra. By yours
I feare, twill preue. SvL.Some o’theTraitors/ure,
To giue their a<ffion the morecredit, bid him
Marne you,or any man. Crc. I know my felfe,

By all the trails ,and courles of this bufineffe,

Crapffs is noble, iu It, and loues his Countrie.
Fla. Here is a Libell too,acculing Cafar,

From Lucius Veilins, and confirm'd by Curias.

Cxc. Away with all, throw it out o'the Court.
Caes. Atrickeonme,too? Cic* It is lome mens malice,

I faid to Curias, I did not beleeue him.

Ceas. Was not that farms your fpie, that had
Reward decreed untohim. the laid Senate,

With Falvia,npon your private motion ?

Cic. Yes. Ceas. But hehas not that reward,vet« Cic.No.
Let not this troubleyou fafar, none beleeues ir.

Caes. It Ihall not, if that hehaue no reward.

But if he haue, fare I Ihall chinke my felfe

Very vntimely, and unfafely honeft,

Wherefuch,as he is, may haue pay t’accufe me.

CicYou fiialhaue no wrong done you,nob’eCe/hv '

But all contentment- Ceas. Conlu!l,Iamfilenc.

Cat uine. The Armv.

T
Never ye? knew, Souldiers, that, in fight, -

_ VVords added virtue unto valiant men

;

Or, that a Generals Oration made
An Army fall,or Hand : But how much prowefie

Habitual), os natural! each mans breaft

Was owner of,fo much in a& 'it Ihew’d.
KWhom neither glory or danger can excite

“Tis vain t’attempt with fpeech: forthe minds feate

"Keeps all braue founds from entring at that eare.

I,yer,would warn? you lome few things,my friends?

And gwfc you rcafon of my prefentcountailes,'



c an / l 7 n r;

You know, no ieffe then I, what flate, what point

Our affaires (land in; And you have heard.

What a calamitous milery the (loth,

And (leepineffe ofLentulus, hath pluck’d

Bothonhimlelfe,aud us : How, whilft our aides

There, in the Cittie look’d for, are defeated.

Our entrance in Gallia, too, is Hope.

Two Armies waite us . Ohe from Rome, the other

From the Cjaule-Provipces. And, where we are,

(Although I moft deficitJthe great want

Of corne , and viduall, forbids longer flay.

So that, ofneede, we mull remove, but whither

The fword muft both dired, and cutthe paflage.

I only, therefore wilh you, when you {hike.

To haue your valours, and your lollies, aboutyou;

And thirike, you carry in your labouring hands

The things you feeke, glory, and liberty,

Your Country, which you want now, with die Fates,

That are to be intruded, by our fwords.

Ifwe can givethe blow, all will be lafe to ue.

We fhallnot want provifion, nor fupplies.

The Colonies, and free Townes will lie open7

Where ifwe yeeld to feare, exped no place,

Nor friend, to fhelter thole,whom their owne Fortune,

And ill us’d Afmes have left without protedion.

You mighthave liv’d in fervitude, or exile,

Or lafe at Rome, depending on the great one?;

But that you thought thole things unfit for men.

And, in that thought,youthen were valiant.

Forno man ever yet chang’d peace for warre %
But be, that meant to conquer. Hold thatpnrpole.

There is morenecefCrie, you Ibould be fuch,

In'fighting for your felues,then they for others.

“Hee’s bale, that trulls his feete,whole hands are arm’d. %

Me thinks, I lee Death, and the Furies, waiting

W hat we will doe
;
and all the Heaven at leifure

For the great Spedacle. Draw, then, your fwords:

And, ifyour deltiny enuy our vertue

The honor ofthe day, yet let us care

To fell our le.ves, at fuch a price, as may
(Judoe the world to buy us : and make Fate,
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^ lule die tempts ours, feare her owne etfate.

The Senate,

S
En. W hat ineanes this hafty calling ofthe Senate ?*

Sen. We llial know ftraigltt. Wait,til the Conful {peaks,
Pom. Fathers Conicript, bethinke you of your lafeties.
And what to doe, with thefe Conspirators

joom e oftheir Clients, their Free’d men, and Slaves
Cmne to make head : There is one ofLentttlw Bauds
Kuns up and downs the fhops, through every ftreet,

' i'h money to corrupt, the poore artificers.

And needie tradelmen, to their aide. Qethegus
Hath lent too, to his lervants,who are many,
Ch o fen, and exercis’d inbold attemptings.
That forthwith they fhould arme themselves, and prove
Mis relcue : All will be in inftant uproare,
Ifyou prevent it not, with prefentcounfciles.
We have done what we can,to meece the furie.
And will doe more. Be you good to your lelves.
Cie. What is your pleafure Fathers, lhall be done ?
Syllanus, y0U are Conful next defign’d.
Your fentence ofthefe men. Syl. Tis Ihort, and this.
Since they have fought to blot thename efRome,
Out ofthe world

; and raze this glorious Empire
With her owne hands,and armes, turn’d o|n her lelfe t
tbinke it fit they die. And could mybreath

Now execute ’hem, they fhould noten/oy
An article oftime,or eye oflight,

Longer, to poyjfon this our common aire.

SEM.Ithinkefotoo, Sen.

A

nd I. Sen.

A

nd I. Sen. And!.
>-

iG. Your hntence, Casfu C<efar. Caes. Conicript Fathers,
® gfeat affaires, a nd dotibtfull, it behooves-

^ en, tha t are ask’d their fentence, to be free j

From either hate, or love, anger, or pitty

:

For where the leaft of thefe doe hinder, there.
The mmde not eafily dilceme s the truth.
I fpeake this to you, in die name o{Rome,
corw hom you Hand

j and to the prelent paufe

:

Tliat this foule fa/ft ofLenttilpte 3 and the reft,W eigh not more with you, then your dignity
$And you be more indulgent to your paflion,

jlien to.your honour. Ifthere could befound
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A paine, or punishment, equall to theircrimes, ,

I would d‘evife,and helpe : But ifthe greatneffe

Ofwhatthey ha’done, exceedeall mans invention,

I thinke it fit to ftay ,where our lawes doe. .

Poore petty States may alter upon hnmour.

Where, if they c fil-nd with anger, few doe know it*

Becaufe they are obfcure
;
their Fame, and Fortune

Is equall, and the fame : But they, that are

Head ofthe world, and live in that feene height,

A 11 Mankinde knowes tjieiradions. So we lee

The greater fortune hath thedefier licence.

They mull: not favour, hate, and leaft be angry

;

For what with others is call’d anger, there.

Is cruelty and pride. I know SyHarms ,

Who fpoke before me, a juft, valiant Idan,

A lover ofthe State, and one thatwould not.

In fuch a buftnefle, ufe or grace, or hatred

;

Iknow too well his manners, and his modefty

:

Nor doe I thinke his fentence cruell (for

^Gainft fuchdelinquents,what canbetoo bloody ?

But that it is abhorring from our ftate
;

Since to a Citizen of Rome, offending.

Our Lawes give exile, and not death. Why then

Decrees he that? Twerevaine to thinke, for feare

:

When by the diligence offo worthy a Conful,

All is made fafe, and certaine. Is'e for punufhment ?

Why Death’s the end of evils, and a relf,

JUtherthen torment tit diffolves all griefes.

And beyond that, is neither care, nor joy .

You heare, my fentence would not have ’hem efie.

How then? let free, and increafe Catiltries Army ?

So willthey being but banifh’d. No, grave Fathers,

I judge ’hem, firft, to have their ftates confilcate,

Tlien, that their perfons remaine prifoners

I’the free townes,farre oft from Rome,'and Lver’d -

W here they might n . ither have relation,

Hereafter to the Senate, or
- the People.

Or ifthey had, thofe townts, then to be maided.

As enemies to the State, that had their guard.

Se n\ Ti s good and hono arable, Cafar liath utcerd.



All bent on me, to note ofchefe two cenfurei

Which I incline to. Eyther ofthem’ are grave*

And anfwering the dignity ofthe Ipeakers*

The greatncffe of ch'aftaire, and both feuere.

One urgeth death : And he may well remember

This State hath punifh’d wicked Citizens fo.

The other bonds : and thofeperpetually which

He thinks found out for the more lingularplague.

Decree which you fhall pleafe. You have a Conlul

Not readier to obey, then to defepd

What ever you fhall adt, for the Republique;

And meete with willing lhouldersany burden*

Or any fortune, with an even face.

Though it were death . which toa valiant man
Can never happen foule, nor to a Conful

Be immature, or to a wile man wretched.

Sy l. Fathers,I fpeake,hut as I thought 5 the needes

O’ch’Common-^wealch requird. Cat. Excufeit not«

Cic. CVo,fpeake you your fentence. CAT.Thisicis.

You here dilute, ©ft kinds ofpunilhment,

A id ftandconlulting, what you Ihould decree
3Gainft thofe,ofwhom, you rather ihould beware.

This mifchiefe is riptlike thofecommon fadls,

W hich,whenthey are done, the lawes may profecute.

But this, ifyou provide not, ere it happen,

Wh .n it is happen’d, will not waiteyourjudgement,
Good Cains CV/ir, here,hath very well

And fubtili difeours’d oflife, and death,

.As ifhe tliought thofe things,a prety fable*

That are deliver’d us ofHell, and Furies,

Or ofthe divers way, that ill men goe

From good, to filthy darke, and ougly places.

And therefore he would have thefe livej and long too:

But farre from Rome, and in the (mail freeTownes,
Left here they might have refcue : As if men,
Fjt for fuch adts, were only in the City,

A nd not through out all Italy ? or that boldnefl?

Could not doe more, where it found lead: reliftance ?

Tis a vaine counfaile, ifhe thinkethem dangerous.

Which ifhe doe not, but that he alone

Ih fo great feare ofall men, (land unfrighted*
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He gives me caufe, and you, more to fearehim.

I am plaine, Fathers. Hereyou looke aboi)t,

One at another,doubting what to doe

;

With faces, as you truffxd to the Gods,

Thatftxll have lav’d you : and they can do’t : But.

They are not wifhings, or bafe womanilh prayers

Can draw their aides j but vigilance, counfell, adion :

Which they willbe afhamed to forfake.

Tis floth they hate, and cowardife. Here you have

The Traytors in your houfes, yet you (land

Fearing what to doe with ’hem : Let them loofe.

And fend them hence with armestoojthat your mercy

May turneyour mifery, as looneas’tcan,

0, but they are great men, and have offended

But through ambition.We would lpare their honour*

1, ifthemftIveshad fpar’d it, or theirfame,

Or modefty, or eyther God, or Man :

Then I would fpare ’hem. But as things now Hand?

Fathers, to fpare thefe men, wereto commit

A greater wickednefle, thenyou would revenge.

Iftherehadbin but time,and place for you.

To have repair’d this fault,you fhould have made it j

It fhould have beene your punifhment,to have felt

Yourtardie errour : Butneceflity,

Now bidsme fay, letthem not live an houre.

Ifyou meane Rome fhould live a day. I have done.

Se n. Cato hath fpoken like an Oracle.

Cra. Let it be fo decreed. Sen.W e all were rearefull.

• Svl. And had bin bafe, had notthisvertue rais’d us.

Sen. Go forth moll worthy ConfuF,wee’ll affift you.

Cae s . I am not yet chang’d in my fentence,Fathers.

Cat. No matter.What be thofe ? Ser. Letters for Cajar,

Cat. From whom ? let ’hem be read in the open Senate

Fathers,theycome from the Confpirators.

I crave to have ’hem read, for the Repablique.

Caes. Cato, reade you it. Tis a Love-letter,

From your deare filler, to me : though you hate me.

Doe n®t difeover it. Cat. Hold thee drunkard. Conlul.

Goe forth, and confidently. Caes. You'll repent

Thisrafhneffe, Cicero. Pras. C&fAr fhall regent it.

Cic^ No violence, Cafar be fafe.Teadeon *
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W here are the publique Executioners?

/ Bid them waiteon us. On to Spinthers houfe.

Bring Lentulus forth. Here, you, the lad revengers
Ofcapita 11 climes, again!! the Publicke, take

This man unto your juflice : ftrangle him.
Biin. Thou dolt well, Conful. Twasacaftatdice
In Tertunes hand, not longfince,that thy felfe

Should’!! have heard thele, orother word asfatall.

Cic. Leade on to Quintus Cornificius houfej

Bnng forth Cethcgus . Take him to the due
Death that he hath defend'd : and let it be
Said, He was onee. Ce r. A beall,or, whatis woife,
A llave, Cethegus. Let that be the name
Tor ail that’s bife hereafter : That would let

This worme pronounce on himjand not have trampled
His body into-—Ha ! Art thou not mov’d?
Cic, *'

Juflice is neuer angry : Take him hence.

I

C e r . O the whore Fortune

!

and herbauds the Fates

!

1 hat put thefc tricks on men, which knew the way
To death by a lword. Strangle me I may lleepe:

I (Ball grow angry with the Gods,elfe. Cic. Leade

To Cains C&fars, forStatilus.
M

Bang him,and rude Gablauts out. Here, take*hem
1 o your cold hands, and let’hem feele death from you:
Gab. 1 chauke you, you do me a pleafuie. Sta. And me tod.
Cat. So Marcus Tullius, thou maift now Hand up.

And call it happy Rome, thou being Conful.

•Great Parent of the Countrie, goe, and let

The Old men of the City, ere they die.

Kifie theejthe Matrons dwejl about thy neck
j

The Yoath?, and Maids lay up, ’gain'! they are old

Vs/Jiat kind ofmen thou wert, to tell their Nephewes,
When, liich a yeare, they reade, within our F'afti,

Thy Confulfnip. W ho’s thisiPetreius? Cic.Welcoe,Welcome renowned Souldier. W hat’s the newes?
This face can bring no ill with’t, unto Rome.
How do’s the worthy Conful, my Colleague?
P ’ t

,

As well as viffory can make him. Sir.

He greets the Bathers, and to me hath trailed

The iad relation ofthe Civill 'iijfe,
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For in fuch wavre»the conqueft flil isblacke.

Cic. Shall we withdraw into the houfe of: Concord?

Cat. No, happy Contul, here letallearestake

The benefitof this tale. If he had voice,

To lpread unto the Poles, and ilricke it through
v The Center, to the «Antipodes ;it would askeit.

Pet. The llreights and needesof Catiline being fuch.

As he mull fight, with one ofthe two Armies,

That then had neare enclos’d hint- : It pleas’d Fate,

To make usth’objefl ofhis delperate choife.

Wherein the danger aim'oft par/d-the honour :

And as he ris’d, the day grew blacke with him
;

And Fate defended nearer to the earth, ,

As iffite meant to hide the name of things

Under her wings, and make the world her quarry.

At this we rouz’d, leaft one final I minutes (lay

Had left it to be enquir’d, what Rome was.

And (as we ought) arm’d in the confidence

Of our great caufe, in forme ofbattaile, flood.

\^\F\Wt
>

Catiline came on, not with the face

Ofany man,but ofa publique ruine

:

His count’nancewas a civill wai're it felfe.

And all his hofl had (landing in their lookes

The palenefle of the death, that was to come.

Yet cryed they-out likeVultures, and urg d on,

As ifthey would precipitate our fetes.

Nor (laid we longer for ’hem J .But himfehe

Strooke the firft flroke iAnd with it fled a life.

Which cut, it feem’d a narrow necke of land
(

Had broke betweene two mighty Seas
;
and eicner

Flow’d into other
5
for fo did the (laughter

:

And whirl’d about, as when two violent Tides

M«ete, and not yeeld. Tire Furies flood, on hills

Circling the place, and trembled to fee men

Poe more then they : whilft Piety left the field.

Griev’d for thatfide, that in fo bad a caufe.

They knew not,wbatacrimetheirvalourwas.

The Sunne flood Hill, and was behinde the cloud

The battaile made, feenefweating, to drive up

His frighted horfe,whom Hill the noiie drove backward

And now had fierce £070, like a flame,, C
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Conlum’d all it cpuld reieh,and then it felfe';

Had not the foitune?ofthe Common-wealth

f

Cotne PaSas-hkt,to every Roman thought.
1 Which Catiline feeing, and thatnow Ins Troopes
Cover d that earth, they had fought on, with their trunkes. 1

Ambitious ot great fame, to crownehisill,
Colle<Ted4ll his fury, and rannein
(Arm’d with a glory, high as his defpaireV
Into our battall, like a Lybian Lion,
Upon his hunters, {sornefujl ofour weapons,
Carelefl'e ofwounds, plucking downe lives about him*,
Till he had circledm himfelte with death

:

Then fell he too, fern-brace it where it lay, -

And as in that rebellion ’gainlt the Gods,
.

Minerva, holding forth CMedufa’s head, ?

One oftheGyant Brethren felthimfelfe .

Grow Marble at the killing fight, and now, *? .1 i.Mii
Almoft made ftone, began t’inquire, what flint, .

' lr.\
Whatrocke it was, that crept through all his Hmbes* >

And ere he could thiftke more, was that he fear'd^ '
' W

So-Catiline, at the lightofRome i»u^
:

•• ••

Became hisrTombe
: yefdidhisloc&e^etitme -

Some ofhis fiercenefl^, and Ms hdhfds
As if he labour’d, yet to gralpe the State,
With thofe rebellious parts. Cat. AWvohadd*tlS>
Had this bin honed now, and for hisCountrey,- - \
As twas againft it, who had ere fallen greater? d

ClC . Honour’d PePrems, Rome
, not I mull thankeyou *,t

How modeltly has he fpoken ofhimfelfe !

Cat. He did the more. Crc. Thanks to the immortal] Gods? f
Romans, I now am paid for all my labours, < ? v.c . l

My watchings, and my dangers. Here conclude - . -

Your praifes, tnumphes , honours, and rewards -

Decreed to me : only the memory
Ofthis glad day

, if I may know it live

Within yourdioughts/Ihallmuchaffeil my conference* "$>
...

Which I muft alwayes ftudie bfefore feme*
"

,>? .f
“Though both be good, the latter yet is woffl* .

u And tv^r is ill got, without the firlh
'* “-* ' :• - ?v^>5lLv i *r* : "If**,’ c ; .~> ~*Jf'

'
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