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TO
THENO LESSEIN-
GbNlOVS, I HEN^EA-
lous fauourer of ingenuity, Si r
Richard T i chborne

Knight, and Bario net.

5 1%: _

His Tragtdy, a mauufcript, with another of
thefame Authorsfame lately to my hands .

He thatgauethem birth, becaufe they were

hisN uga?, or rather recreations to hts more

ferious anddiuineJiudies^out ofa nice mo-

defy {as I haue learnt) allowed them (carce

priuatefoftering. But I,by the confent ofhis

efpeciallfriend', in that theyfhew him rather Omnium feena-

n m homo to his glory then difparagement : haue pubhfhed

them, and doe tender this toyour moflfafeprotettion, left it wan

*

dir afatherlejje Orphan, which euery one in that refpeci willbe

apt ioimure with calumnious cenfure. Hew ifyou vouchfife
to reccinc andfhelter it

,
you will not onely preferaevnblemijh’d

* the cuer- lining fame of,the dead Author, but affure me thatyou

kindly accept thishumbleacknowledgement of

Your tnoft obliged and

ready reall oeruant,

UrcH Meighek.
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TO THE NO LESSE
IN GENIOVS THEN ZEALOVS

fauourer of ingcnui'" " Rickard
Tichbov

Sl%:
His Tragedy, a manufcript , with another of
thefame Authors,came lately to myhands *

He thatgauethem birth, becaufe they were

hisN uga?, or rather recreations to his more

ferieu* and diuineftudiesjutofa nice mo-

defly (as I haue learnt) allowed them[caret

pr.'iatefejlering. But I,by the confent ofhis

cfpeciallfiend', in that theyfew him rather Omnium feena-

rum homo to his glory then difparagement : haue publijhed

them, and doe tender this toyour mofifafeproteftion, lefi it wan-

der afatherleft Orphan, which euery one in that refpecl willbe

apt to injure with calumnious cenfure. Now ifyou vouchfaft

to recciue and-fhelter it
,
you will not onelypnferuevnblemi(h‘d

the etter- liuingfame ofthe dead Author, but a(Jure me that you

kindly accept thisbumble acknowledgement of

Ypur moll obliged and

ready rcall Seruant,

Rich. Meighen.
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THE RAGING TVRKE,
OrtheTragedicof Bjiiazbt,

the fccond of chat name-

Actus Trimij Scena Trima,

Enter,'Bafaet Ifaack Veith 4 Crowne in his hand, Mufhpha Utithn

Scepter, Mefithes With 4 Sword, they Crowne CotOitUS
fonnt to Baiazct.

I/nack*

LEt the world feele thee, and thofe Demigods,
Proud with the nameof Kings, debafe themfelucs

To honour thee, this Crowne commands as much enttmt

Wherewith I doc inveft thy happy brow, him.

Happy indeed ifthat fucceeding times
Shall let vp vertue, fo to leflto crimes.

Thus from the afhes of dead Soljmm
Is raifed another Phcenix,great Corcutns \

Liue equally adored, when Princes bend
To better courfes, all their lubiefts mend.

M*fl' Crowns make not Kings,nor can that glittering fliCW
Perfect thine honour, take another figne dues him tht

OfthyImperiaIldignity,’tisthine. Scepter.

That addes a God-like grace vntothy brow,
This binds due honour, that proftrates euery knee
Before thy throne, then liue,and may that arm«
Secure thy fubie&s from all forraigne harme.

B Mtfthi



The raging Turfo,

Mirjtth. What fcafoned knowledge,learnings prudent Quqen
Hath bleft thee with, muft now initiate thee

In the pathes ofwarre, all ftudied Arts

Are but degrees vnto feme w/ilhed end.

And fteps of hope whereby we doe afeend

Vnto the top ; and Ieuell of our thoughts.

But Kings then proue mod happy when they arc

Warchfull in peace, and prouident in warre.

Thofe are their vtmoft ends, which that they may
0're-take,Art, and the fword, make faireft way.
The Mufes nourc’d thee vp, and thou didft draw
The plcafant iuicc of learning from their brefts

,

In thy firft non-age ; here then we beftow

The fecond helpe, to which good Princes owe
Much of their welfare ; fwords are the firft ground

Of peace, and warre ; they both defend and wound.
Thus are we vow*d to thee, let thy dread fame

Thunderamazement through the fpatious world.

That when thou lifts thine arme, thy foes may fay Shows 3 .

Not Ioue, but great Corcuuu rules the day.

Corcut. Which that applaufe hath crowned, and with it

Will euer fpight of traytors toying (it

As now we doe ; nor fhall my watchfull care

Be wanting to you, whilft this fubtill ayre

Feedesmine induftriousfpirits, I fhailfill

The good with ioy, by cutting oftheiil

Corrupted ragges ofmen ;
Ioue let me ftand

An obieft in thine eye, when thy fwift hand

Failes in the ftrokc of Iuftice, vertue returne

From thy fad exile, I will purge the walls

From fpotted vice, and make this Cittie free

To entertaine fo faire a Queene as fhee.

Then (Bafiies) I embrace what you hauethrowne

Vpon me, and thefe fignes of honour thus

We re-beftow ; their power flill ftayes with vs;

Could this vaft body of the Common-wealth
Stand faft without a fou'e ? each man fhould fee

I am not greedy of this dignity

;

. ,

Cities them

hacke.

This



or $4id%et tbefecerul,

Thisburdenous Waight which feme muft vndergoc,

The gods are bufied with diuincr things,

And put Earths care into the hands ofKings.

jfetus fPrim'^Scena Secundd,

After fome clamors ofapplaufc Enter Cherries,and Ath~

metes at fcuerall doores.

Achmet. And is £<«<»,«•* arriu’d / Chcrf, So fame reports

Yet how he doth digeftCmntut Raignc,

Thateuerie Bird fings not ; but fure with paine*

A Tftrkift BMazet }
znd fuffer wrong,

May for a time conceale his griefe,not long.

Eagles (bare high,andfcorne that fhorter Plumes

Should reach the cloudes,which their proud wingsean touch#

Corcum muft not raigne,to keepe his fathers right

Due to his facher,nor will he it he might, SenterJfMtks

Hee's learnedjthcrefore iuft, A rts not allow

To were a Crowne due toanotbers brow.
I/a. Dar’ft thou oppofe his greatnefle ? i« not Greet*

Already wrackt enough? haue thy provd Towers
Reardvp their loftic fpires ? which ftccp’d in blood.

Threw a re&ex or red backe to theclouds,

And bluftrt at their owne mines,are thy crude wounds
Already ftopt,md is that day forgot,

In which the Turkifh Mavort Ottoman
y

Wielded a fword ofdeath within thy Walles?
Charon grew weary with hurrying fouks to hell,

W hen threefcore thouland Greekcs in one day fell.

Cher/. We know their force.and fad experience (ayes,

Mouc not againc,Greece welters ftill in blood

And euery crackling thunder ofthe beauens
Spcakes the fhrill eccho ofthe Turkifb drumtnes#

Then arc we drawne by you,fo let it bee#

About thefe great affaires as you decree.

Bs eb.



The tinging Turku,

'Aehm, This phrafe becomes the (Sreckef, fubmidiuc dates

Mud bend,the Conqueror mud rule the fates.

Chtrf. And fHch are you,our naqoifiit hearts mud bend.

But bad beginnings haue a fatall end.

Me thinkesl fee great Baumt in artnes,

Spreading his fearefull Enfignes in the ayre.

Like fome prodigious Comet,wee may feare

Speedy revenge valeflefome quicke aduife

Worke a prevention of his future hate,

Tis he muft i'way the Scepter,or wee fhall heare

A dreadful! defiance ratied in our eare,

Hees ftrong in friends, and power,vve mud defeend.

To our iuft dutic,or our lateft end.

Acbm. Renowned Vicc-roy, thy perfwading thoughts

Haue predeuinM mod truely thefe effe&s,

And we applaud thy Counfell,let vs three

Ioyne our bed drcngth,that thefe enfuing jarres

May becompof’dwichoutthe droke ofWarres j

Q«TCHte\s wife.and milde,and being fo,

Hehates the rumour ofa publike foe.

Cherf. Nobly refolu’d (Greece fings} if the cvenr,

Proue but fo happy,as honed the intent.

But dand tfidejBaia&t is come. Enter Bnkztt*

Bam. Am I not Emperor ? hce that breaths a no,

Damnes in that negative (illable his foule,

Durd any god gain-fay it,he fhould feele

Thedrengthof fierced Gyantsinmine armes.

Mine angers at the higheft,and I could (hake

The firtuc foundation ofthe earthly Globe .*

Could I butgrafpe the Poles in thefe two handes,

I’depluckethe world alunder; droppethou bright Sunne, -

From thy tranfparantSpheare.tbycoiirfeis done.

Great ‘BAtazet is wrong’d,nor fhall thine eye

Be witnefle to my hateful! mifery.

Madnefle and anger makes my tongue betray.

The Chaos ofmy thoughts: vndtr this bred.

An heapt of iudigeded cares are pred.

What is it that I denbt ? through every ;oync

DauBces



orfiata^et thefecond.

Daunces a trembling agve,this dull blood.

That courfes through my veines devines no good, Jbeuts $f

Ha, fliovts of ioy,at dead mens obfequics? ioj 'totthiH*

I’oie in a maze of woes,what thou wilt throw

On me, /«»<?,let it come.ile ftand thy blow.

fierf. Live happy Baiazet, [Bak. Happy inay fcare.

That word founds fwcet in my diftra&cd earc.

Happy in what? foieh, In thy friends. He tmntt ajide

That grieve to fee thy wrongs. [_B*. My wrongs, to them

There fticks the firing my thoughtsdid harpe vpon j

But who hath wrong’d me in this high content ?

The fates doe fometime frowne,yet blefle th’cvcnt.

And fcquell ofour woes, it cannot be,

I fhould be thwarted in my jollity.

But if I can vnfold it—for the more,

I know them not the greater is my fore.

Cbtrf. In that read all thy woes,take there a briefe, He^hm
Contract of all thine i!ls,fad lines of griefe. &»** a jtoper

’Bai*. How's this ? my yongeft fonne aduanccd to tny feats*

foetittts Im$er*t«r,{\are I dreamc

:

Thefe are but empty apparitions

Pain’d by the god of fleepe to vexe my foules
Were they not fo—-ere this blacke night
Had throwne her fable mantle ere the bcauens
To hide me from my fliame ; but is it fo f

I doc but flatter vp my feife.they are true

And rcall griefes,my Paflion fayes they are,

J/aae^,Achmetej
t
are they not? \_Ach, Too true

Great Baiazttx [Bak. CorcMut Imperator, nodes Again*

Would I had feene thy name writ m the bookc
Ofdarke damnation,rather then thefe lines.

Crackt notmine eye- firings when I viewed this text?
See how each letter fpreads abroad in pompe.
As ifthey fcorn’d my teares,how I could dwell
On thefe. two words ,

Corcttttu Imperator,

Hither repaire,the watchfull paper worgies
That fcan old recordes outs, to a line :

Here in two wordei imprinted ihall you fee,

The modell ofa dolcfull hiftorie

;

B 3 Verm.



The paging Turke

,

Vertuedifhonoured,breach of filiall love.

Right fhoulderedovt by wrong,nor can youfaine,

A crime,which thefe two words doc not containe.

Bat now I ray!e,not grieve ; O nimble ayre.

Let my plaints vanilh as they fpoken are.

Oft'with this womanilh mildndTc,I will finde

A fliorter trickc then this to cafe my mind,
Pluto beware,I come to raigne in hell, ebont to kii

Fates bid me rule,and birth-right to excel). himfelfe.

Cherf. Stay Baiaaet,that arme can breake a path

Vnto thy earthly Monarchjere thou come
To bleffe the bankes offweetc £ljfium l

With thy wifht prefence : Mahomet forefend

That thou fhould’ft feale a Ktogdomc to thy fonne,

By this vntimely death
,
Corcmtu raignes,

But at thy better pleafure ; when he fhall heare

Thou art arrived,then hee’l twixt ioy and griefe,

Start from his throne,and nimbly runne to meete,

Thy pompe,and throw his Scepter at tby feete
’

If hee but flacke that duty here arc by,

Achmetes ftrong and bolde,//i«<Jf^and I.

Devoted to your fervice,yet the world ftands

On wavering doubts,ready to clappe their hands.

Bata. My defires arecrown’d.

And from the gate ofLimbo,where I fate,

I feele my fpirits knocke againft the heavens.

lAchmetts ? In that name I heare an cafe

Of all my griefes pronounced,he fhall fuffics

To banifh vfurpation from ray throne,

Did furyes guard it round,hee’s able wetl

To reach my Kingdomcs from the gripes of hell.

Ach. My fword,and life,both which are vow’d tothec.

Arc ftill at thy command : walke but along,

Corcuttts fhall refigne,thou haue no wrong.

Exttutt Baiazet, fycr/togles

,

and Achtuetet, UManent Ijaackj

and Mnfiafhel

Actus Trimi.Scena Tertia,



or, Baiazgt theftcond.

Ifaukt Death,and the furies plunge the obfequious flaues,

Would he have joyn’d with vs ? we would haue kept

CorcutHs high,and honoured, where he fits

In fpigbt of- a whole hoaft of Baiazets.

Mafia. Me thinkes your power might haue bin greater farre

Ouer Achmetes ,one adibt to you

By uo leflfe bond ofdutie, then the fonne

Is to the father : tMafiapha lie tell you

Had rot my daughter beene efpoufed to him,

I had nam’d his death,and by fome plot

Work’t him a quicke deftruftion long e’r this ;

Now let vs temporize with Batazet j

Yet keepe thy nature ever,and be true

To thine owne profit j Fortune may aduance

Some other Prince,worth both thy Ioue and mine.

Mafia. W eelc flay her leafurc,

ijaack^ See more Harpies gathered to catch a Crownc,
O tis a charming baite. Exit vtcr%.

Enter Mahonute,Acbmetes,Selinur.

Mahom. Me thinks thefe City walles finite on our entrance.

As if they knew great Baiazets three fonnes.

Were come to grace their beautie.

Sel. But Wefhould frowne

On them which harbor fuch blacke treafons,Well,

Were 1 great Baiazet, I’de ring a noyfc

OF fpightfull horrour,that Ihoaid make the grovnd
Tremble beneath their weig ht at fuch a found

:

A younger fonne enthron’d an Emperour.
Achm, Brother containe your feife,come lets away,
To fee the end that waits on this fad day. Bxemt

eAsthey gee Trizham and Mahomet,Wo ether

Semes oj Baiazet gee te meete them.

Selin. W hat Mahemet ? Achm. And Trizham l hcers a fight
Ofone mans iflue,Noble Baiazet,

Brothers we haue iumpttogether > Sel. All fave one.
And hee’s a great deale better fo alone.

Triz. Corcut

w

t’is you me?ne,who though he raigtie,

Aboue vs now,yet mufi fall backe againe,

B 4 ' Into



The paging Turke

Into our rancke, t’is 'BaUvstmu ft rife,

And iiec defcend.fuch a report there flyes. Exeunt,

Mtus (?rimi^Sccena Quarta.

Eater CerentHi, Chtrfeegltt, Mefttbes.

Core*. Did he not £rowr,c,and ftorme ?,

Cberf, It mooued him much.
And wrought ftrange pa(fionsinhim,whcnheread
Your name,and found your name fo intituled.

Core*. Cling to my temples thou bleft ornament,

Beever vnremeued,though all thegods
Chide me in thunder for this infolence,

Am I in heaven ? in ftate placed on the fpheare

Of eminence,but barely te appeare,

With faint,and borrowed lufter,then defeend, ,

Rankt with the vulgar heads,firft let mefeele.

The Titio* vultnre,or Ixions wheele

;

And the worft torture hell it felfe can bring.

To fcourge my foule , 6 let me dye a King

;

But ftay,I mull bethinke me at what rate,

I purchafe thefc faire trappings : ha ? the curie

Of him that got mec : ftart my daunted fpirits.

Shall I vfurpe a throne,and (it aboue my father,

Whileft the gaping pit ofhell.

With wide ftretcht iawes,yawnes for my fall,

O I am ftrucke with horror,and the (laves of ftix.

Already fting ray wounded foule.

C^erf, Will you faire Prince reied all future hopes

Ofjuft fucce(fion,and affiift your Sire,

By your vniuft detainment of his Crowne.
Core*. I am diftt afted, and me thinkes I burne,

Vnder thefe robes of ftate,a boyling heate,

Runnes from them through my veines,/*#« hardy fonne,

When he bewrapt himfeife in Neff* (hirt.

Felt not more bitter agonies,then I,

Cloath’d in the trappings ofmy Maieftie.

I am rcfolvcd goc meete our father,

Allur*



or, Baia^et thefecond.

Allure him home with this : I am began Exmnt Afejithts

To be no King,but a repentant Tonne. fotrfeoglti

Pallas I askethy pardon,! h3ue ftraied

Agracelefle trewant from thy happy fchooles,

Whither l’Jenow returne; theres not a ranke,

Place,or degree,can fort vs out true bliffe

Without thy Temple,there my dwcllin g is;

Amongft the Sacred monuments ofwit.

Which Claflique authors carefully hauc writ

Forourinftrudion, I will waft my time ;

Soto wafhoutthe fpotsofthis fad crime.

Court honors, and you fhaddowes of true joy

That (bine like ftarres,till but a greater light

Drowne yoar weake iuftcr,I adj’ure your fight.

Even from my medications,and my thoughts

I banifti your ehtifing vanities,

And clofely kept within my ftudie walles.

As from a cave ofreft,henceforth He fee.

And fimle,but neuer taft your mifery.

I but as yet am floating on the waues.

Of ftormy daunger, nor am fure to fcape

The violent blaft ofangry ‘Baiax.et.

Blow faire my hopes and when I touch the fhoare,

He venture forth on this rough furge no more.

Enter "Baia^et.(^herjeoglei,AchmetesJfaac\, nJMtfithes, Afttft*T

fba,Mahomet , Achemates , Selymsts, TrizJham, (JWahcmtt3

Zemts difguifed.

See where he comes, oh howmyguiltie blocd
Starts to my face,and proues my caufe not good.
Our dutie to our father, kr.scics.

Bail*. Ours to the Emperor, kneela

C«r, Why kaeeles great Baiavt ? I am thyfonne
Thy flaue ;and ifthy wrath butfrowne,vndone.
Why knecles great Batazft^heavens hide thy face.

From thefe prepofterous doings. Ba. W bar,not afham’d
To circle in thy brow with that bright Crownc,
Yet biufti to fee tnee kneele?though filiall rites.

And morrall precepts fay the fonne muft bend

Before



The paging Turke,

Before the Father, yet your high degree

And powre bids you rife, commands my knee.

{erg. Thofc ornaments be thine, Here ‘BaUut
I Crovvne thee Monarch of the fpatious Weft,
cAJU, and Africa-, ifought be mine, <

*

Greater then thefc I here prcclaime it thine.

Omnts. Liue®4<4v/ our mighty Prince,

Liue, rule, and flourish.

Htta. Is this your zeale ? is it ? did euery voyce

Breath out a willing futfrage ? I am crowned,

My ioyes are folly perfect, and I feele

My lightned fpirits caper in my breft.

Rife thou ftarre-brigbt mirrour ofthine age. To Cerent™
By thee our iron dayes prone foil as good, kneeling.

As when old Setwnt thundred in the ciowds ;

Be an example to (ucceeding times,

How lonnes fhould vfc their Parents : and I vow
(When I lhall faile) this honour to thy brow.
Attend vs Bajfaesyhe lead on to ioy,

Neuer was Father bleft with fuch a Boy. Exeum omr.ee

Corctt. Freed from a Princely burthen,! peflefs munet Corcut.,
A Kingly liberty, and am no kfle

Princely; obieruance wayte on him, on me
Thoughts vndifturb’d, I lhall then happy be. Exit.

Actus Trbni
,
Seem Quinta,

Enter Zemes the brother o/Baiazet alone.

Zemes. Scarce had I fet my foote within thefe walls

In expectation of a folemne hearfe,

Due to the wandring Ghoft of CAtahomet

;

But lowd alarmes ot abundant ioy

Ring in mine earcs, and euery leruilc groome
Congratulates the Coronation A'Jhowt frithtn.

OfEaUzeti harke how they iroare it out.

A cold difturbance like a gelid froft

Settles my blood within me,and I hate

His



ot Baiazet thefemcl.

His cheerefull triamphes, more then mine ownc Fare.

’Tistrueindeede, I prou’d not the firft fruites,

An elder off-fpring ofmy Fathers breede.

Yet was it fo that Baiazet and I

Both tumbled in one wombe, perhaps the Queeae

Ofwomens labours doted at our birth,

And fent him firft abroad, or elfe I flept.

And he before me Sole intothe world

,

Muft I then loole my glory, and be hurl'd

A flaue beneath hisfeete ? no, I muft be

An Emperour as full as great as he* Exit,

Actus Primi, Scena Sexta

•

Enter Ifaack alone.

ltiacki Deuorc'd my Daughter ? fond and infoletttman?

Ilecruihthee into nothing, if I can

Endure the noyieof my diigrace I know
How to return; it ; I am a flame offire,

A chafing heat diftempers all my blood.

Achmetes thou muft coole it, when thy limbes

Are emptied ofthat raoyflure they fucke in.

And thy flam’d blood inchanted from thy veines;

Then iTiall l be appealed, meane while i liue

Thy mortall foe : But flay, let me containe

Mine anger vndilcouered. Friend how is’t ?

Enter Meftthes. (,Zemei
Mepth.Know you not Ifaack tlfa.What ? Mef. The flight of

Hence to Armenia. Ifa. Or Zemcs . TUfef. Y es he walkt
About the Citiedifguis’d, an 1 vnfeene

Till hisefcape, I/. Tis ftrange and full of feare.

tJMef. We meet him frequent in the vulgar mouth.
Ifaack. Zemcs is valiant, and &Armenia flrong,

Here’s Baitz't, he muft beware the wrong. Enter Baiazet.
Baia. What is it thou murmurft, Baiazetand wrongd ?

Something it is thou knowtft concerning vs

:

Take thee faire leaue, and fpeake it. I/a. Yes I know
Matter of weight, fuch as concerne thy life.

C a Brit,



The Gaging Turh,

ShU. Such as concernc my life ? Spcake out thy tale,

Wc are fo flefhc in ioy, bad newes proues ftrange,

And touch my fenfe too harfhly. If*- But you muft heare*

Your brother Zemes, when fwift winged Fame

Tolde him your father tJM*homct was dead,

Flew quickly hither firft to celebrate

His funerall pompe, then to afliime his State,

His Crotvne,and Scepter : which he rightly knew,

Vnto your hand, and head, both to be due.

But when 3pplaufiue ioyes, and pesles ofmirth,

Sounded loud Molique in his troubled eares.

Ofyou enthron’d} then he began too late

To brawleat heauen, and wrangle with his Fate,

So he went hence and cried
;
reuenge be mine

:

Quake thou great Citie ofproud Cenfiar.ttm

At my fierce anger, when I next returne,

With clondes ofmifty powder, I fhail choake

Thy breath, and dull thy beauty with it’s Itnoake.

This ported he hence to csirmemas King,

There to implore hisayde, which he will bring

To front thy power : nor doth he yet difpaire.

To difpcflsffe, and fright thee from thy chaire.

"Baiacet. Firft from my body Hull he fright tny foule.

And pufli me into duft. I/aacI^ make haft

To mufter vp our forces, ftrike vp our Drummes,
Let them proclaime deftrudionthrough the world.

Cleare vp your dufty armour, let it cart

Such an amaz'ug luftre on the Foe,

As if Bellona danc’d on euery creft.

The bright lunne ofmy gory is eclipied,

Till Zones be extind ; he muft not fnine

To dull my beanies, fir.ee the whole he.auen is mine.
Call forth Ackmaes, his vneonqueredarme,
Shall keepe vs fafe from this intended harme.

Iftacf, My Liege, you hauc forget <tsfrchwetej oath,
la which he vowed nctier to draw his fvyord
In your defence. Bahi. I had forgot it.

But now I remember. Inch was the yams-



orfiaia^et thefecond.

Heat of my youth, but I recall againe

VV hat euer I protefted, tell him fo.

Ra/h words muft bedifperifed with. 7/4. Then lie goe. Exit,

Bata. My Father once in ordering of a Campe,

Preferr’d me to be Captaine of a wing,

So when the Bat:ailesioyned,and life and death

Where ftrugling who fhould winde power ofcur breath.

Our Armies prou’d the ftronger ; onely my guide

• Fail’d, and a bafe repulfe fell on my fide

;

At which my Father {form’d, and in my place

Seated Achmetes, for which black difgrace,

I vow’d a fwift reuenge, euen by his fhame
That wore mine honour, to redeeme my fame $

Which when Athmetes heard, he deepely fworc,

Neuer with wit and ftrength to guide me more.

But now he muft, fee where he comes,and arm’d. Enter Achm.

What ftrange deuice is plotting in his braine ?

Honored Achmetes, Ach. Royal! Emperor, CJistes him afrrord,

B ala

,

Thine arme muft then vphold my Royalty.

Why lyes thy valour, proftrate at our feete,

When like fierce lightnings it Ihould runneand meets

My harmeslikea rocke vnmou’d.? oppofe
The courfe, and headlong torrent of my foes.

isfehm. I am a man of peace, miftake me not.

I made a vow, nor can it be forgot,

Tili you reuoke your oath. Bala. Which here I doe.
Great Mahomet be witntfle,tbat I meane
Sincerely what i fpeake, Achmetes now Cfisses him hit

We’re friends, and thus I nullifie my vow
; Jretrd againe,

Heauens on this concord lend a gracious fmile.

Achmetes I haue plac’d thee in my bofome,
Gaue thee an honour’d title in my loue $

•

And of as lading conftancie, as is

The funne which lookes fo chrert fully on this.

Goe fitthe Janizaries to the warres,

Kindle new fire of vaior in their breafts,

Thou art their Genius, euen the breath they draw,
Rayfe then thy plumes,and heepe thy foes in awe.

Achm,



The paging Turks,

Acbm. Stood there a Pluto at thyjcitie walie$ s

And with a band of furies had bcfieg’d

Thy people,! would coniure them away.

And fend them backe to hell ; fo then (halt ftancl

As faft as in the skyes,vnder mine hand.

"Sata, I am Crown’d in thce,nor can I fall,

Whileftfuch a valour breathes within our wall,

Zernes depofe me ? hee muft be more ftrong,

Then Mars,that can doe jBaUzet that wrong. Exeu*
t

Actus Trimi^Scena Septima.

Enter Zemes,and the King ofArmenia,

Anne, Wee hatethy brother,therefore lend thee ayde,

Tis notour dutie to expoftulate

Thy right vnto the Cr©wne,on to your warres,
Thriue in your proie&s,I {hall joy to fee

A quarrell fought twixt 'Batazit and mee.
Ilelecond thy encounters,and we two
Like the two Roman thunder-bolts of warre,

W ill with the flalhes ofour fierie fwordes

Keepe their compofed rankes,tbat they fhall Rand

Agaft,to fee two Scipices in one band,

Zemes Thankes great Armenian King,and when I am
Wheel’d to that height,which now my brother holdes,

I fhall requite thefe beneiits,and vow
That kindnefle,which I can butpromife now.

cArm. Come let’s away,our armies are well let.

Ready to march,now tremble 'Baia&t. Exeunt

Actus (Primi,Scena Octam.
Enter Achmetes in his Generalis coate ,

and Caignbus his

fjnne.

Acbm, Caigubm
,
publike dangers call me forth.

And I muft leaue thee now vnto thy felfe

My fonne
3
tbou feeft vnto what height offame

We arc afcendcd,yct the funne fhines cleare,

And not one dusky cloudeofdifcontent

Dimmes the vnfpotted brightnefle ofour ioyes.

Not Baiaz.<t is more belou’d then I

:

Such
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Such drift obferuance is there fhew’d to mee.

By all that know my worth,and heare me nam'd,

As if T grafp’c lottes thunder in my hands:

By all my hopes, I Feare fome tragickc feeane

Will trouble our calme fortune.
\
Sonne beware,

The top of honour is a narrow plot

Ofground,whither we haue already got,

’ Tis brittle,and vncertaine,ifthou tread

OnecarelefTe fleppe afide,thou fail’d downe dead
9

The fhute from thence is deepe,and vndcrneatlr,

Ruine gapes wide,thy body to receiue.

Stand firme Caigtsbtu

:

though thou dart’d not away
Yet blads of en vie often force afide

The wearied footfteppe : thefe where e’r they fiiall,

Blow dirong, will make them dagger ifnot fall.

Caigu. I (hall forget to fleepe,to breath,to liuc,

Sooner then thefe thy precepts,they are fixt,

And printed in my thoughts. Acb. Enough,no more,
Thac Ifaack_ Tafa trud him not toe much

:

I haue divorc’d his daughter from my bed.

For her adulterate loofentfTe,hence,hee hides

A maflVSf fretting ranchor in his bred.

Which he hath varnifh’t yet,and gilded o’re

With coloured flaewes of love,but he is falfe.

And fubdle as a Serpent,that will witade

Into thy bred,dinging thee ere thou findc

Or ouce fufpeft his hatred ; I mudaway , Trumpets
Hady alarmes call me hence,thus,and farewell, fenni.

Envie growes greater,as our dates excell : Exit.
Caigu. Father,adiew. Exit,

Actus SectmdijScena Trima.

A dumbe (hew : Enter Zemes,and the Armenian King , Trum-
pets and Eafignes,Souldiers pafle euer the ftage,and in a fo
lemne march. Exeunt.

Actus SecundtjScena Secunda.
Enter Baiazet and Trizham^nd LMabomet histWO fonflCJ.

Alaready marebe fo nccrc>Zemesmake had
C 4. T©



To death,as ifhe long’d our wrath to tail.

‘Zri*Joam,2L\\& Mthometjx conccrnes you now,
To flic hence nimbly to your Provinces,
Zemesis come too neere vs to efcape,

He cannot flye the ground whereon he treads,

But through your countreys, haft then, if the wars
Cracke not histhreed cflife,his flight will bee

When you may intercept it ; if we prefutne

Only on bold Acbmetes
y
and cur felues*

In beds of downe (upinely,fleepe at home,
Zemes may fcape the tempeft ofour wrath.

Then we hope bcft,when eachevent we (ee.

Thwarted with their preventing policie.

Trizham. Doubt not our haft and truth,he iliallasfoone

Breake through the fiery fabrick ofthe skies.

As through my Provinces ; Exit.

C^Uho. Through hell as (bone as mine. Exit

[Bm*. Goc,I haue done my part;Marsar.d my fate

Give faire fuccefle to my defigned plot.

And Zemes is intrapt, already dead :

That hand fecures me that ftrikes offhis head.

sfcttisSecundi.Scena Tertit.

Enter Aehmetes, C'k(r[iogles,MuflAfhA,MeJithis)&rumtnes and
Trumpets.

Achm. The battell will prove great and dangerous,'

But were their number double more then ours,

The /uftice ofour caufe bids vs goe on.

And like a cheerefuli drumme ftrikes panting fearel

From cuery breft. Father,lead you the vangard,

The rearc-ward be your charge,the right wing yours.

My fclfe will guide the left^his day (hall crowne
Your valour iu full pride ,Zemes mufl doVene.

Enter Zemes,
Armenia,two Captaines.

Zem. Time hath oueftviptour haft,our foes doe ftand,

Wauing their golden p’umes.as ifthe gods.

Were come to meets great Acmes in the field.

Their



or, 'Baiaztt theficond.

Their armies planted,and a diftilling cloud.

Hovers aboue their heads,as ifit wept.

At their approaching fate.Armenia's King

Leadeyou the vanguard,vnder your command
The reareward fliall march on, the Phaiance

Be your care braue Captaines,as we’re inform’d,

aAehmetes rules the left wing ofour foe,

lie rule the right wing ofours,fo when I tneete*

Him in his pride lie proftrate at his feete.

Arms Our men are ordered ,Zemes leadc the way,

The skies lookeduskie blacke on this fad day. Exeunt

Trumpets found to the baitails', dumbs JheVees in skirmifies, one of

Zemes Captatnes and Cherfeogles meets , Zemes Captaine

preuailes, t-jisfecondand Mefithes meets, Mefithes retires , she

King ofArmenia and Muftapha meets , Armenia preuailes,

andpnrfues the battaiU. Enter Aehmetes With hisjword,

Ath. Great Queen ofchance put do I call on this

Vnconftant St pdamer’be thou propitious

• Rough god of warre : fteele vp this wearie arme.

And put a ten fold vigor in my bones';

W hat fhall

«

Aehmetes fall.and in his lofle,

Great -Baia&et, be wrong’d ? it cannot bee

Death comes to wouni thee Zeroes,

l

am hee,

. As he goes ou‘,the King of Armenia mectes him, they fight,

Aehmetes mak*s him retire from the ftage,andpurfueshim
in his furie,enters againe at the onedore,Zernes it the other,
they raecte,drums and trumpets founding.

tAch. Zemes? Zem. Aehmetes? Opportunelie met,
Herefiaggers ail the fortune ofthe field.

This houre muff bleffe me,and a fingle fight

Purchale thee honor, and to me© my right:

Honour to thee,to die by Zemes hand,

My right to me,an Empire to command.
Achm. Braue Prince,! more lament thy cafe then can thy felfe

That runneft with fuch madnefle on the edge
Of defperate ruine,thou art but young and weake.
Manhoods fofc bloflbmes arc not fully fpread

D Vpon
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Vpon thy downy chinnejbut riper yceres

Haue fetled the compadure ofmy ioynts,

And they are ftrongly knit : 'twill vexe my foule

In the deare mot ne of thine vp-rifing hopes,

To wrap thee in a fatall clcude ofdeath.

Submittheetothy brother, thou fhaltfinde

Me thy true friend, him mercifull and kinde.

Zem. Submit ? had I a right to Iona high Throne,
And (food in oppofition of his power,
Should all the gods aduife me to fubmit,

I would reied their counfell : much more thine.

Guard thee chmttes
,

I thy ftroke abide,

I cannot gore thy Prince but through thy fide.

Theyfight and breath
:fight

agtnnt.AchoietCS takes away

Zemes/word.
Zem. The day be thine, and Zemes {land thy rate;

Strike home, Pueloftthe day, and life I hate.

Achm, Haue at thee then. Offers to run at him With

Notftirrc? now by myfword both [words.

Thou (halt hauefayrer play before thy death

:

Take backe thy fword
,
in that I recommit

My forfeit to thy charge, thy life with it.

They fight agaitte <WAcbm«teS ^founds him on the

head. Zemesfalls.

Zem. Oh hold thy conquering hand, and giuc my foule

A quiet piflage to her reft ; my blood

Beginnesto waft,and a benumingcold,

Freezes my virailfpirits : Ar.hmetes goe,

Tell 'Baia^et that thou haft (Line his foe-

Ach. Farewell,brand forme of Mars .thy fame fhall ftay

With es,although thy foule flit hence away.

Zemes 1 haue not \yi:d,Achmetes thou haft thine.

My hopes,and therefore tnc,my wound es arc fhallow,

Butmy ftatedelperate, Ha? what fhail idee?

Armenia t King is fledi acke to his home.

Gold entertainment wall attend me there

;

The field is emptie.euery man retir'd,

Oncly a few dead carcc{fcs,and I ,

Then



or,BaU^et thefecond•

Then wh ither /hall I bend my fteps i to Rome f

To Rome then let it bee
' Bifhop l come,

Th’art a religious thing,and I will truft,
.

My life to one To innocently juft. ' £***•

4k

Actus SecurtdtyScena Q.mrta.

Enter Mahtmttes, Achomates, Selymus three of Baiazeu fonttes*

Sely, Indeed we may be thought vpon in time,

When there be Countries more then there be men,

We may getfome preferment : fit at heme
And proue good boyes,and pleale our father well.

My thoughts arc two vnbridled,2h*i<«;ff,
*

I neither can, nor will endure thy curbe,

My compreft valor like a ftrangled fire,

Breakes out in violent flames,and I mod rule*

Tr&kam and Mahomet are flipt in haft

Each to their feuerall Prouince.we muft ftay,

That are their Elders for another day j

This Court will proue our icaffoid where vve ftand

Plac’c in the eye of angry Baiaset :

Whothvvarts him in his fury is but dead,

And in that paflioas heate, offgoes his head.

I muft not liue thus. Maho. I could bee content.

He feares not death,vvhofe thoughts arc innocent.

Sely. I thanke you brother,then belike fome crimes

Lye heauy on my con(cience,and I feare,

Vnleffe I fhiftmy ftation,’twill be knowne

;

You thinke well ofme kind CMahsmetes.

t-Maho, As well as of a brothe r I can thinke*

Ifby a rafh applying to your felfe.

My words haue beene diftaftfull,blame not me.
Sely. Can I applie them then vnto my felfe ?

Am I fo loofe in manners ? by heauen and earth.

Thou fhalt repent this deepelie. Ach. Stop that oath.
Brothersagree,or walke hence but along

Into my garden,where each fpringing hearbe
Smiles on my faire content,thereyou fhall fee,

Di How
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How flowers ofone ftocke,fo twifted are,

One in the others twinings, that they fhew.
One ftands by th’others he!pe,both ioyntly grow

;

Thcfe fliali lutfice your quarrels to remooue,

And dumbe examples teach a liuely loue.

Maho, Come let vs goe.

Exeunt Mahomotet,and Achornatet.

’ Sely. Straight i will follow you.

Away fond wretches.6 that every breaft
*

Were of fo dull a temper as you two.J

But who comt’s heere ? Enter Corcutut

Brother Corcuttu ^hither arc you bent,

W hat from t he Court fo foonc ? Corot. My father bids,

I goe to vndertake the charge,his loue

Hath throwne vpon me j That’s rich font*.

Sely. You goe to rule there ? Qor. Yes:
Sel. Heauens fpeede you well.

Cor. Deare Sdymut adiew. Sel. Brother farewel. Exit

Revenge and you,three furious twinnes of night, Corcutm
Afcend vp to our theater of ill.

Plunge my black foulc twice in your Stygian flood,

That by it’s vertue it may be congeal’d,

And harden’d againft remorfd \
rPl»to enrich

My brealt, with a diviner pollicie.

Then every trifling brainecan reach vntoj

lie fill the world with Treafons,and my wit

Shall put new trad? to death : fchartn fhall fee,

His waftage ftill in vfe by companie,

Sent thither by my care, 6 ’twill doe well,

To blaft the earth with want,and furnifh bell. Exit

Actus Sccundi
}
Scena Quinta,

» Enter l/aac^ Baiaxet.

Tufh,vertue makes men fooles , IJaackJbc wife.

Shake offthe tender fetters ofremorfc,

And hugge that chance that opens thee the way
To ruinate Mhmeter: did he ftand

.©a
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On termes ofconfcience.neighbor-hood or loue.

When he calhierd my daaghter from hishoufe.

And to the worlds broad eye,opened her crime?

No : he wasfwift and bitter in his hate,

And fo will I , he is but now return’d
_

In Triumph from the field,as full offside

As I of envy,hence lie ground my hate.

When fierce Betlona foul'd on Baiazet,

Amidft the fiery tumults of the Warre,

She offered Zemes to Acbmeteshmd,

They fought,asfebmetes conquered at bis foote.

Fell the proud rebel!,wounded,but not flaine,

There might Acbmstes with a blow ofdeath

Cut offour feares,continued in his breath

;

This fhall incenfe the angry Emperor,

And crufh aAchmetes in bis faireft liopes.

True politicians worke by others hands.

So I will by the Princf,my plot ftands firme :

See where he come
#
s,now fly Mercuric,whet

My tongue ,to kindle hate in ’Baiaz.et„ Enter Said%et6

Bau, Ifatuj^how thriu’d Acbmetes in his Warres,

Fame is of late growne dumbe of his renowne.

Surely vnwelcome newes clogs her fwift wings,

E'fe had flie now bin freqvent in our Court}

And we had fully knowne the chance of all,

Jfa. We had.yetcculd not the event,

lie fo conceal’d,but Ifaacfound it out,

Which when I firft difcovered,ftraight it wrought
Tempefts ofpaffions in me,joy and griefe

Raign’d at one inftant in thefelfe fame breaft,

Baiazet As how IJa As thus. 1joy’d that Zeawfeli,

Was forry he efcap’d • Bata, Fell and yet efcarp’d ?

Jfa. Beneath Acbmetes feete the traytor fell.

Bain. And yet efcaped,good lone how may this bee~

Ifa. Thus it might be,and was fo : when fad death
Was glutted with the ruine ofeach fide.

When flaughtring Mars had ftain’d the field with blood.
And caft a purple colour ot the earth,

D At
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At length fome milder providence defir’d,

Anend of thoie hot tumults that were fecne,

To iaft in Ztmes breath j fo that their fire

Would be ext itibl,when Ztmts fihould expire

Then from the middle skirmifh forth were brought

He and Achmctes
ybeingmet they fought,

Ztmtt was vanquifli’c by a violent blow*

Which ftrucke him trembling lower then his knees:

Now whither flattering,or prtfent gifts

Redeem’d him from his fate I cannot (how
Something they plotted,what.none yet can know-

"Bata. Canft thou advife me Ifaackhow to found

The depth ofall his mifehiefe. I/a. Thus you may.
He being come from Z#®wouerthrow,
And yet luke-warme in blood,and full ofioy.
You may in way of honour and free mind.

Call him this night to banquet.then being fee,

When the hot fpirirs ofcarronfed healths, •

Haue fpoyl'd his wit offmooth and painted talcs.

And wine vnlockt the paffage for the truth.

Bid him relate the manner of his warre.

The chances and events jthen when be comes
To Zemes,i(he erre about bis flight.

His ends arc bad,his bofome biacke as n’ght.

Baia.Thou art my good Angel, l/aackj. applaud

Thy faithfoll pioiy
Ackmttei were thy foule

As darke as hell,and thy cnclofed thoughts,

As fubtill as a winding Laberinth,

By fuch a guide as can remoue each doubt.

And by a quiil ofthreed Ale tracke them out.

But Ifaackejfwe trappe himjn this wiles.

How (hall we kill the traytor ? We haue a triefce,

Already ftrange to catch him in the nicke.

Ifae. Eafily thus : our lawes allow acuftome.

Not yf’d of late,yet firmeftill in tfled.

And thus it isjwhen there doth breath a man, •

Direfully hated ofthe Empereur,

And he in ftrickt feueritic ofright
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Cannotproceed againft him,then he may
Oi cwhdme him in a robe of mourning ol.cke,

Which we haue cal’d deaths mantle,that thing do&C»

The man thus vl’d,is forfetted to fate,

And a deuottd iacrifice to him

Whom he had er’il offcnded,neither can

Strength or intrcarie,wreft him from his death.

Both which are treafon,and inexpiable.

Thus then you may proccele,when banquets done,

And all their comicke merriment runneon

To the laft fceane,and euery man experts

A lolemne gift,due to Achmetes worth.
Call for a robe therewith to decke your friend.

And perfect all his glory ,let that bee

This robe offate,in which ready at hand,

.

You may intombe the traytor,and bewrappe
His pampered body in a vaile ofdeath.
So let him dye

5
dreame not on the event.

Vice is rewarded in it’s punilhment. J

"Bata, I will be fierce and ludden,i/44f^inuite
Achmetes to a feafi; : be dies this night. Exit Bdfa

Ija. 1 {hall : would not a private warning feme
Bu t open penance muft corrc<ft my child.

And a leucre divorcement quire degrade ^
Her of her honoured Matrimoniall rights?

^

Were be as ftrong, as fteele-like joynccd Mar*,
As much applaudtd through our popular ftrectes.

As cr’ft DtElater Tahim was in Rome,
.

Or great Attgttfttu,yet the flaue lhould feele

The wrath of an inflamed father light

Heauy vpon his foule,and that t’r the nextfunne
Appeare, Achmetes all tby gloric’s done. ~

Exit,

Actus Secundi, Scena Sexta.

Enter tAsl.metts^nA Catgubus his fonne»

faigu. I fear’d your fafety and devoutly prayed

The
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The (word of/uftice,which your hand did fwaye

,

Might be ofconquering force. */tch. Thy prayers were heard
And 1 am here asiafeasl went forth,

Vntouch’t by the rough hands ofdefperate warre.

Nor did 1 once (pie danger in the field, .

But when I fronted Zemes,then there met
Two ftreamesofvalor.fithon vs was fee

The chance ofthe whole combat,others ftoed
Expedfing which of vs fhould loolc bis blood

:

hut heaven was/uft,and to compofe the ftrife, m
This (word atone fad blow tooke thence his life.

Caig. The heavens were iult indeed, but who comes heere,

IfAAckjtJWefitbes,iwl Baiazets three fonnes.

Enter I/AAck^Mefttbcs,ChUhiinetes, Achomatts^Seljmxs.

Achi They come to gratulate my late lucccffe,

I fee theix. errand foulded in their lmiles.

How chcerefully they looke vpon my ioyes,

Omitet,
r
All happines attend Athmctes.

Ach, ThSMces Noble friends,how fares the Emperor.

IJaAck. Well by your guard,and he hath lent vs now,

All to invite your prcfencc to a feaft.

We mnft be ffotike,and this following night,

Shall Crowne your joy with revels and ddight,

Or elle deprive thy loule of that good light.

Ach. Wcmuft be frolicke Captaines,thinke notthen

On my loud drummes,tnd Haring trumpeters.

Such whofe ftrong lungs roare out a bellowing voyce,

Would make a man daunce Antick in the fire,

Weele haue a choicer mufique,and my feete,

Shall tread a neater march.tnen fuch harfh ftraines

Can teach them,with more pleafure,and lefle paines.

Since it hath pleas’d the Emperor to grace

Our (lender merrit-s thus : we (hall be there,

Totaftehisbountie. Mef. Weele lead on before.

Ach. He follow you. If*. Ne’r to returne more* aJ>^f

Exeunt emnetj A^Antnt,)Achmetes,ini CAigahfU

,

dch. I am happy aboue envie,and myftate,

Not to be thwarted with mutton fate, •
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‘

I could disburden all my /ealous thoughts.

And (hake that currifli vice (upition, off

From my fincere afte<ftion,I haue wrong’d

Sure I haue wrong’d thee //^^.thychaft loue*

Cloakesnot intended mi(chiete,blacke deceit

Cannot lie hid vnder fo pure a white,

But it would call a coloured (hadow out.

Through fuch a flender vay!e,thy generous thoughts,

Nourifh no bafe detraction ;thy free loue

Thy profeft actions, fay t’were no juft fate

That food mensdeedes fhould die by ill mens hate.

Caig. Pray heaven they doe not. Ach. fearenot,I amgueft

To expected at the feaft, Exeunt

Actus Secundi, Scena Septima•

Enter ‘Baiazet,znd Cherfeoqles.

3 *i*. The day’s farre {pent,is not Aehmetes come !

Cherf. Not yet great Emperor.
'Bat*. Vice-roy of Greece,(ay now there were a man

Whom my mind honored,ar.d I fliould command.
To cloath his body in a fuitc of gold.

Studded with gems,worth all the Indian fiaore,

Djrft any tongue gaiiifay it ; C^trf Surely no.

Bata. What if I hated him,and (hould command
To wrappe him in a lable coloured blacke.

And (entence him to death? Ckerf. Then he muft die.

‘Baia. My thoughts are troubled.

Cherf. What flu xild thefe queftions meane.

Abrupt demands,one to confound the other?

My liege,your guefts are come.

Enter cAfchmctes , Ifqack, Mahometes
t Achom*tesi

SeljmmfJMejithes,Caigubut.
Bata '.eft be the houre in which l fee Aehmetes (afe return’d

Brin . our banquet fouldiers : boyes kneele round,
Enter a banquet,*11 kneele.

t mg ofbrauer lads nere bleft the ground,
Supplic vs here with ne£hr,giue it me, takes the euf

Aehmetet
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Achmtesj\ob\e warriour,hcer’s to thee,

A health to thy bleft fortunes,it fhall runne
A compleatc circle ere the courfe be done.

<sAch. My dutic bids me pledge it. I rcturne

Good health to Iftnck ,and in this wee’l drownd
All conceal’d enmitier . drinker

If*. loue fplit me with his thunder,ifmy breft

Harbour one bad thought,when this draught is paft.

And fo I greet thy fonne ? health to faigubus. drinker

C4*gu‘ tJM*kometes the turne lights next on you* dunk**

Mah». He pledge it freely.Viceroy her’stoyou, drinker

fterf. Achomates,to you I muft commend
The welfare of Achmetes in this cup. drink*

Aclto, To you Mejithes ,thus I proue my loue. drinks

Mef. Yong Prince I doe commit this health to you. drink*

Sely. I am the la ft; be predigall in wine.

Fill vp my bowle with Ne<flar,kt it rife

Aboue the goblets fide,and may it like

A fwelling Ocean flow aboue the banckes,

I will exhauft it greedily ,’tis my due. drinker

Omnes. Weeledrinkewith Bacchus and his roaring crew.
‘Saia* Already done,fo quickly runne about,

One health to me, faith lith you are fettoo’t,

Heer’s a caroufe to all, Omnes. Weele pledge it round.

As they drinks round,15aia^et rifeth andjpeaks*rfde.
"Snia. ’Tisthelaftdraugbttofome.orl ftiallfaile.

In mine intendments.let a foe efcape ?

When he was trampled downe beneath hisfecte.

There muft be trea fon in it ; how my blood

Boylesin my breaft,with anger,notthe wine

Could workefuch ftrong tftedl ; my foule is vexf,

A chafing heat diftempers all my blood,

Acbmetesthou muft code it when thy limbes

Are emptied ofthat moifturethey fuckein,

And thy ftain’d blood vnehannd’d from thy veines,

1 hen fhall l be fccure,a quiet reft

Shall rocke my fcule afleepe,’tis thy laft howre.,

Muft let a period tomy reftltffe feares.

What
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What arc you merry friends ? drinkc on your courfc.

Then all arife.-ind now to confummate

Our happy tpceting,and fhut vp our joyes,

Difcourfe Achmetesoiyour finifh’c warres ;

Afteran age of woesit proues at laft

A fweetc content to tell ofdangers paft.

Let'j know your whole events. *s4ch. Great Emperor

Scarce had the rofie day*ftarre through the Eaft,

Dilplay’d her fiiver colours through the heauen,

But all the watchfull fouldiers ready arm’d,

Dim’d her pale cheekcs,with their tranfparcnt fteele.

And added luftre to the dull fight morne.
So flood we in full pride till the bright Sunne

Climing the glaffie pauetnent of the skies,

louz’d the flow fpirits ofthe backward foe,

ftmd vrg’d them to the field jat length ftept forth

Ztmts
% in all the trappings of his Itate

:

And like a well -taught Heftor,rang’d his troupes*

Into their feuerail orders,al! prepar’d

Titan being fearefull ftept behind a cloud,

Left when he (aw our limbs bathed all in blood.

And purple ftreames gufh’c from our wounded breafts,

Like water from their lprings ; he in a feare

Should be eciipt’djor ftartle from his fpheare,

The ayre was thicke and dimme,our armies joytfd,

Theskirmifhes grew hot,and angry Mars
Inthron’d vpon the battlements of heauen.
Left either fide to tugge with their owne ftrength.

Till r heir oppreffing multitude bore downe.
The /uftice ofour caufe,and ourwhole fide,

Not daring to withftand,fcorningto flye.

Stood trembling on the vtmoft brinke of hope.
Then the propitious Gods fingled me out
Zernes

, the life and fpirit of our foes

:

We met and fought,fuch was my happy fate.

That at the firft encounter Zemts fell.

And I difarm’d him,when in proud contempt.
He (pit defiance in the face ofdeath,

E z .Open’d
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Open'd his breft,and dard me to theftroake,

Whereby I might haue fent him hence to hell.

But I in admiration of his worth,

Arm’d his right hand once more and bad him fight,

Chance did dired my fword vpon his head.

He fell before me,and cry'AyAchmetes hold

;

I’me wounded to the death,and Captaine goe
Tell Baia<et that thou haft flaine his foe.

I left the dying Prince,our warres were done

And ceaf’d with him,by whom they were begunne.

Ifack*. The plot has tooke. *fide

Bam, Treafon by Mahomet,
I left the dying Prince.

lpMt4* Purfuc the proied. Bam. Worthy Achmetet^

Well we may giue,but not reward by gifts.

And thanke,but not requite thee, I w ould hate

That liberalitywhich would abate

The worth of the rcceiutr.thy true fame,

Outftrips the length of titles,an 1 a name
Of weightie honour, is a (lender price.

To grace thy merits with,as for a voice,

Tocrowne theeafter dcath,thouart the choice.

Of cuerliuing glory,on thy ereft.

Is her abode,and when the latcft reft

Of nature,hath betrayd thee to thy graue,

Then (hall (he prim in charadcrsofgold

How braue a man thou waft,how great,how bold $;

Though we be dumb,yet (hall the world vplift.

Thy narae,and thou (halt hue without our gift.

Yet thy bleft fates,haue not created thee

So clearely Godlike,but fotne other chance,

May croffe thy greatneffe,and thy high renowne
Thecnvie of fomc God may (houlderdowne,

Then thus weele make thee happy,future events

Ne’r (hall oppreffe cby worth ; nor enuious chance

Blot thy eniainghmcttsfchmetej know,
Death an immortal! gift,we thus beftow.

He cajh a gotyne ofhlathe vtlutt vpon him, coded themAnt

U

oj death,
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Cdig*b- Treafon,creafon. Omy Father treafon,

Helpe ianizaries. Excwtit

Bam. Stop the furious youth. Exeunt B

a

fits.

Bring in an Heads-man. frayior, dead ?

He liues to ice this haud vntw-ne thy thread.

Enterfeuen or eight lAr.ir.nrit3 With{works 4rxmt%
What meanes this outrage ?

Iittnzz. i. Cruell homicide.

2. Vngratefuil wretch.

3. Tyrant.

4. Meete hilts in’s guts. £$rcltkim.

5 . Firft let his owne hands take that Mantle off.

'BaU. Helpe Treafon ! I am ilaine.

6. Helpe? why ? From whom?
Is not thy Guard about thee.

Ba\a. Hetnn’d in with death ? My friends befet me round
Not to preferue my life, but murder me.

Biuih you pale heauens at this abhorred fad,

That they may fee their crimes, and be afliam’d

Of this vnheard offence : Valiant Janizaries,

Sheath vp theie weapons of rebellion,

Print not that vgly iinne vpon your brow»
Let my free pardon woe you to fubaait.

Xcepe your alleagiance firmc.

0tunes, Ha, ha, ha, ha.

1 One word more danones thee.

2 How prctily he b$gan to talke

3 Of finne and pardon. BaUrxt behold
Here ftands a man milde, honour’d, gracious.

Valiant, and faithfull j gentle in command,
At home belou’d, and fear’d amongft our focs

it

Vet hath thy hand of cruelty affay’d

The bated murder of fo de re a friend

:

Blulli you pale heauens at this abhorred Fad,
That he may ice his crimes, and be afham’d
Ofthis new bloudincife. Wicked BAtaxjtt

Thde admonitions fit the teacher well. /

Tata, But heare me fpeake* . >

^ 3 4 Firft
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4 Firftfet Achmetet free, then fpeakc thy fill.

Bom. W hat Ihall I be coiapcll’d ?

y And quickly too.

6 We cannot brooke to fcchimftand thuscloath
!

d.

Bat*. Vour anger will haue way. Achmetet goe. Takes ojftha

There tahe-him. They haue fau'd thee from this woe. Mantle.

Exeuntflowing and leafing.

Pernicious villaines, they haue croft my plot,
’ Twas intercepted cun in the laft deede :

What (hould lAchmitet meane thus to ingroffe •<

The belt affedtions ofmy Ianizaries ?

Will hedctraud me of my Crovvne and life i .•)

My life I weigh not : but to loofe my Crawne j
Were to be lencenc’d to a hell ofwoes.
I atn full ftuft with choller, SlauilhPeafants

HddTafword ofpower in mine hand,

J would difioynt them peece-meale; can I not?

Am I not Emperour ? men call me To :

/ reuerend title, empty attributes.

And a long page ofwords follow my name.

But no lubftantiall true prcrogatiue. Enter Ifaack.

Ifaack. Good health to Baiazet.

Baiaz. Indeed that’s nothing, fince your counfei! fail’d.

Ifaack.: V fc your beft patience it may be regain’d.

Affe&ion in your ftubborne multitude.;

Is a prone torrent not to be withftood.

Were you as lacred as their houfhold gods,

Yet when you thwart the current of their will, > ;

They’le breake the bands ofduty, and prophane

That holineffe to which they bound their thoughts.

Mine eyes are witndfe with what liuely ioy

T hey bore him through the ftrectes vpon their necks.

Offering the vfe of their beft ftrength.

Bain. No more. >

I am already gone. Why did not then-

His proud ambitious tongue bid them goe fetch

My Crowne, and with quick fpeede dilrobe a wretch ?

*Twasm his power: wc are diftra&ed ffaackg

Lend
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lend vs thy vvholfome counfell to preuent

My ruine, and their dangerous intent.

Ifaack. Mine is a blunt aduice, and deepe inblond

To cue offthofe bafp Pcafants that withftood

The force ofyour decree.

Baiax., To cut them off?

Me thinkes I fee my fclfe yet circled in

With their reuengefull fwords, ha ? cut them off?

Could I butcurfe the Traytors from the earth.

Or were my doome pronounc’d but ofeffeft,

l’de rattle f uch new torments in their eares.

Should flagger their high courage ; but my fcares

Strangle my furies, and my enuious fate

Forctth my tongue to flatter, where I hate.

IfMcks Here lyes the fafeft courfe, to rid thefc griefes

Giue out, you’le goe to warre, to to enlarge your territories.

And to this end fetch home, ' •

Thofe warlike Souldiers plac’d in Garrifon.

Let them remaine without the walls j at laft.

When things fhall fit your purpofe,leadc them all

By night into the Citie, and in one ftroke
'*»

Strike offfo many thoufand periur’d heads,
As fhall amaze pofterity to heare.

How many lines redeem’d thee from thy feare
’Bdiaz, The waight of all mine honour 1canes on thee,

That or fome neerer courfefliall quell the pride.

Offtrong Acbmeta, and confound his fide.

Actus Secundi, Seem Ofiaua,

Enter Zones andAlexander *Btfbop o/Rome.
’• J r :i .

'Bijhop. Ifyour intents be vertuous, and defire
Of eminent place quite baniftic from your thoughts,
M> houfe fhall- be your Caftle : that I denie
My men and Armes to ayde you in your broyles,
Thinke it kinde vfage : fhould my Holineffe
1 cede your ambition, and make ftrong your hand

Againft
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Againft your brother 'twere too light a brand
Offlaming hotdilcention, and to £et

The world in a combuftion : ail would then

Quarrel! by my example : No fweet Prince
Boms holy Bilhop muft not fo tran!gre(Te.

Ifyou will dwell within my (acred roofe

Sett'e irregular Paflions,and begin
A quiet life, repentance wipes out fin.

Zernes. My waxen wings are melted, I will foare

Againft the funne,through (ueb thick cloudes no more*
The middle Region ihallcontaine my flight,

Your counfaile fvvayes my wiflies, my late deedes

Were full offinne : now let my brother know
Zemts repents

;
(and that’s the greateft woe.) Exit?

'Bijh. Tomans afpiring thoughts, how (weet is hope
Which makes them (like Camel ions) liue on ayre

And hugge their (lender plots : till coole difpayre

Doth (o benumme his thoughts, that he falls dead

From his fublime height, and his lofty head

Which leueld at the skies, doth drop below
His humble feete, this hath experience taught

In that mans head-long ruinc, whofe proud thoughrs

Aym’d at the Turkilh Diademc ; but now croffe Fat^S

Haue forc'd his ftubborne Fates to bow. Enter a Mefiengtr.

What fpeakes your entrance ?

Meffen. Health to Romes Bifliop.

And Peace from Baiax.*t, who commends his loue

With this his Letter, and expe&s from you (jittes him a letter,

A gracious anfwere. He reaaes the Letters

Bi!h. Let Zemts die by an vntimely death,

Elfcfor our loue you fhall prouoke our hate.

Hee’s not our brother, but our hated foe :

And in his death you fhall preuentour woe.

Returne our feruice back : tell Baiax.it

What he hath giuen in charge j (hall by my hand

Be carefully dilpatchw Mejfen. Good peace attend you. Exit.
"Bijh. Imperious Turkc,

Am I not Gods Vize-gcrent hereon earth.
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And dar’ft thouTend thy letters ofcommand ?

Or fpeake to me in threatning menaces?

It graces my patience to obey this monfter.

Yet muff I murder Zones,what doe I know
Whether my fathers foule did tranf-migrate

Into his breaft or no ? be dumbe remorfe.

The Turke is great and powerfulI,if I winne

Hislouc by this,i*willprouea happy (innc.

Actus Tertjficena Trimay

Enter Seljmtts alone,

Sdjm. Am I fo poore in worth ?M kept fo low ?
W as 1 oegot only to lme and dye,
To fill a place,moue idiely to and fro
like other naturalis ? vnmanly life.

The world (hill take more notice ofmy fame,
Els will I wichthe venom'c fling ofwarre.
Deface the beauty,of the vniuerfe.

Pofteritie fhall know,onee there did breath
A Selymt*s,z mortalldicty,

A man at whole bieft birth the planets finil’d.
And fpent their influence to create a boy,
As braueas hatcht,or RompoxTroj. EnterJW,
Hecr s Ifaack^Baffa, hee s already icine,
He courts my father,but intends for mee.
And furthers all my counfells ; Noble friend.
How Hand our hopes?
/ ij*Acke Great iflr,moft happily.

The Beip.es murmute at Achmetes wronc?

:

Seize on their waaering loue,thf irbreaffs are ope.To him that fitft will enrer ther’s free fcope •

Drop downe thy hranke aflfeaion in their hands,
1 o bribe is lawfulhand tis ftrongty nrou’d

'
'

By g x>d examples, Otbo ne’r was lou’d.
Till he had bought the fouldiers.that once done,

F galbn
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grew out offafhionjfo mufiwee
Addidt them to vs by a gaine-full fee

:

Giue freely,an 1 fpeake fairelyl’le be gone,

Stay here.the Bajfaer will be here anon. Exit. Enter Mefithttr

Selj. I fhall oblerue thy preceptsfJMeJithes welcome.
How fare you in thefe dayes of difcontent?

My dutie bids me sske,ar»d wifh you well;

I haue beene long a barren debtor to you,

Atlcngth I may proue thankfull : vveare my louei

'Tis yours without refufal
,
a Height gift, gj

ue* him a ring

Yet your lookestels me, ’Itwill helpe out my drift. ajiete

Meji. This courtdie exceeds my weake dtferts

Sweet Prince but whenoccafion cails me forth,

To helpe you,rme deuoted to your worth.

Selj. t our kind acceptance ofthat recompencc.

Binds me more ftridtly to you.

Mtfith. Sir,farewell. Exit. and enter MuftaphA
Selj. So one bath tooke,fee where another comes

:

AH health to CMufiapha. Mufla. Thankes gracious Prince,

Your gentle pardon for my boidneffe Sir-

Selj. Command my pardon,and commend my lone

To thy bright daughter : tell her I admire

Her vertuous perfection ; iet that chaine giues hint a chine

Make me remembred often in her mind.

Mnft. W hen my weak ftrength,or wealth fhall Hrercn fo far.

As to continue

—

Selj. No Cyr.icke complement ,gooc! AJaflapba.

Alttjla. Then I returne you thankts Exit
Selj. Health follow you,

And honour me, here is a third at hand.

Enter Afmehemidei.

Seljm. Continuance to your health Sir.

zAjme. Thankes gentle Prince,

Pleafe you to vie my leruicer

Selj. Yes,thus farre

Spend me that purfe of gold. fines him apurfe,

Ajme. What mea.nes your Highntffe ?

Seljm. But to delerueyour kindneflc,and avoid

The
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The hated cenfure ofingratitude,

tsffme. This is your liberal! vertue not my deeds.

But you fhall find me thankefull. Sxk
Selymm. So I hope j

Three fteps are trod already to a Throne,

And I am rich in friends,theft profterd ^ifts

Conjure oblervance froei their fervde breads:

Oh powerfull gold,whofe influence doth winne

Men with de'.ire tor to engender finne.

Jfaacke 'Baff'd ?

lfkacke Euen the man you wiflat

;

What did the golden lu e worke good effect?

And make the “Bajfaes ftoupe vntoyour minde

;

Sely. Words are but empty !hadcbwes,but if deeds

Anfwe're their words,we cannot donbt their faith.

They ftoupe beneath my feete,I feeme to be

As true as lone,but flye as Mercurie. Enter

Here comes Mefitbes muttering backe againe.

But ftep afide and we fhail know his mind.

Aiefith. But he is crue!l,bloody^and his pride
Vnfufftrable great—

Selymm Ha?
eJMtfithes Proud Baiaz.'t.

Thou haft vlup’d a title,thy deftent

Could n/uer reach vnco,thou wrongft the world
Sincefthou detain’d the Crowne,which heavens decree
Due to a better brow,thou art defam’d

With Tyranny and wrong, but Selymm
Is voyd ofbk mifhes as trueth of iyes ;

Bad flocks muftoe cutdowne.thegood mu ft rife,

Sely. He ciavnted me at firft.but now I find

The golds bright luftre made his judgement blind,
Mttflapha comes. Enter Muflaph#

Mufla. Fortune hath wheel’d mevp aboue the ftarres,
Vnder a Monarch lie not fell my hopes :

Bold Selymm He fecond thydefignes.

And thou (halt Queenemy daughter,that being doneWith mine owne iplendor lie eclipfc the Sonne,

i
f § Ssljntm
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Selj. I'ft fo ? a while lie feede thy ayrie hopes

Then dafti thee into nothing.

Hcer’s a third . Safer AfmehemUit

Afirt. A purfe ofgold? I can vntie the knot.

The clofe xngima fay’s,I would be King.

"Brine Seljwus 1 like thy mounting thoughts,

Worke out thy proiedb,thoucanll neuer need

Or aske my helpe,but thou art lure to fpeed. Sxit

Selj. What we refolu’d,hands firme,but the euent

Be fcan’d wheu leafure ferues,weele now preuent

My brothers hopes,and by a ludden fate

Vnto their hues and dayes giue equall date,

To compaffea bleft end : now we beginne

Joue hath offended if it be a finne

To throw a father downe : Samnt did dwell

Once in the heauens, fotte threw him downe to hdU

Enter Baiazetznd Achmetes,hand iu hzni,Cherfeegles, Mefuhes,
L^'luJiapha,Jhlahemetes,AchomAtes,Tri<ham )A/ahomtt >

lAjmchcmides.

Selj. But ftay.^c£>w/«,indourfathersfrknds ?

Baia. Achmetes I haue iniur’d thy defeits,

Subbornd accufers,wrong’d my credulous eares.

And my rafh cenfure vndervalued much
Thy noble fpirits,when it firft condemnd
Then ofintended treafon,renfe thy foule

In the dull riuer of obliuion,

We halt beneath the burthen ofthy hate,

Thinke my mou’d anger made me hot and wild,

I cannot fleepe till we be reconcil’d.

Aikm. The gods negkd my welfare here on earth,

And when I fhali put off this mortall load,

Let me be out-law’dfrom the Court of heauen,

Ifin this bofome there lye hid one thought

That doth not honour Baiazet.

Baia. Wee know

—

Thy vertues ma|gtvs happy tvaliant Sir,

ThyfecteonCe more m iff tread a warlike march,
Vadcr our fcarefull banner,thou (halt pace

Euen
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Euen to thcwalles of Rome,there dwels our foe.

Where our halfe Moone rear’d in the middlecamp,

Like a diftempred Meteor in the ay re.

Shall ftrike amazement in the cloiftred monkes
And (hake the prelates Miter from his head,

Till he yeeldZernes vp aliue or dead.

When u/e haue mou’d thee from thy Ianuzaries,

Thou fliait not trauellfarre.. afidc

Jfaac^ A fubule tricke

And well pretended,! admire thy wit. ajtde

Acbm. Let me march hence,atid "BMazjt {hallknow3
How little I befriend my Princes foe,

Ilecaft a ring of fouldiers round about

The walles of Reme}
ifZernes fcape thence out.

Cut ofmy breath:he that’s deepe in blame,

Muft hazard boldly to regaine his fame.

Trim. What meanes our father,noble Baiomes,

To worke vntimely horrors through the world.
Defolate ruine s

publike difcontent

Haue printed deepe imprefiions in our path^

Danger and feare fcarce emptied from our towne,
The fhaken members of our common wealth.

Yet ftaggers with their wounds,whcn difcord fliall

Make but a fecond breach,they faint and fall.

Adah. Short peace hath charm’d your fubieftsall afleepe^
And throwne a quiet flumber ore their eyes,

Whileft with a Iwcete reftoratiue fhc healcs

Their Martyr’d pynt$,and wipeth out their fcarres

Writ on their bofomes by the band ofwarres,
Zernes isfafely cloy ftred vp at Rome

i

The prelate dares not ayde him,all the gods
Smile on the entrance of triumphant peace.
War lies faft bound, nor can fhe worke our paines
Vnlefie we loofe the-fury from hercbaines.

Bata. Our Tonnes ioftru<ft-vs ? muft your pregnant wit3;

Croffe my command ? Tafaes prepare for warre.
An 1 fince your graue difcourfe argues a will.

To flay at home,you fliall j weele lay you vp,
b 3 - Wfor®
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Where no loud ccchoingdrutns (hill breake your fteepe p

Euen in the bowels of your mother earth

I will intombe ycu ; Put them both to death.

Omnes. W hat meanes greir r
B*t*<.et>

HoiA. To murder you.vnleff* you ftrangle them.
Am£«. But heare vs fpeake.

Bam. Stop vp the damned paffage oftheir throat,

Or you are all but ghofts.what ; ftarc you friends ?

Ifaackt and Seljnsus ^ a garter

;

T wift me that hataii ftring about his necke.

And cither pall an ead, ftrangie Trizkam.

Mefithes come *

Ioyne force with me,by heaven yVere btft make haft.

Or tbcu arc ihorter lin’d then is that brarrr.

Tugge ftrongly at it. firar.g/e Mahomet*
So ; let the baftard droppe,

We haue out-liud our tutors : dunghill ft tues,

Durft they breath out their StoickeieBtene^s

In oppofiticn of our ftrickt command ?

Seljm, So : things run well along,and now I find

lout beares my.prayers,and the gods grow kind.

BaU. Did not I fend thefe to their Provinces

To hinder Zemes Bight? and did not they

Dejeded baftards giue him open way ?

Mine anger hath beenejuft.

Cherfeo. None doth deny’t;

You may proceed in your ed 6t for warres,

And make Achmetes generall ofthe campe.

"Bam. It is enough ^ Jckmetes goe to hell, ftabshim

The deuils haue rung out thy palling bell,

And looke for thine arrivall,

Shend me flaues. Exeunt ernes.

They fly before my breath like mifts of ayre.

And are of lefle refiftancc,l!e purfue. £xit
Achme. Oh ! I am flaine,Tyrant thy violent hand.

Hath done me pleasure,though againft thy will,

Had I as many lines as drops of blood,

I'de net outliue this houre '• Bye hence wine foulc,

Climbe
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. Climbe yonder facred mount,ftriue vpwards,there,
There where a gu3rJ offtarres fhali hemme thee round.
Build thee a fafe tribunal!—I am gone—
Oh tragique cruelty—behold—the end

Oftwo right Noble fcnnes— one faithfull friend imritw
Rt-enter *BMinuet injury,

Bma. Haue all forfaken me ? and am I left

A pray vnto my felfe; did all their breath

Pafle through his organs ? and in his fad death,

Hane I abruptly craskt the vitall threed

Of all my BaJfaej ? tsithmetesgroanee.

Ha ? where am I now ?

In fome (jebema
x
or fome hollow vault,

Where dead mens ghofts figh out their heavy groaftes s

Relolue me t-Mahomit^wlnd&e vne hence.

Or I will fpoyle the fabricke of thy tombe.
And bcateaway the title of a God.
Do’ft thou not moue ? a trunke ? a ftocke ? to die.

Is to put on your nature,fo wili I. 4
Offering to ftab h itnfel fe ,

,

Mepthes, MtijiAphu,
Mahomatst, Arbcrnates,Se/jmfts

i AJmebemidesja*
terrapt him.

"

Otnrtes. Hold,hold,and liue.

Bata. How come thefe bodies dead f
Filij . Father,it was your felfe.

’Bata. Lamsreuoke
My wandring lence,Oh what a ftreame ofblood

Hath purg’d me of my blacke fufpition.

Two tonnes,one valiant Captaine hence are wrought

By mine owne hand,to cure one iealous thought,

As’tis,they re the happier,! out-liue, •

Them whom I wifht to fall : oneiy tograue,.

Beare foorth their bodies,; Bajfnej carry them out.

We weiecurft in this.

And fliallintoaibc with them much ofour bliffc,.
‘

Indeed wee had rdolu’u to Ipendthis day

In thingstd more to!cm ritie,k ffe woe.

Now our more wilhed councell fhali begiiane

And



The paging 7wke.

And bitter dcedes waigh vp the fcalesof ftnne.

Amaji* is a province rich and ftrong,

Mabomatesit is thine,keepe it as long

As i haue power ro giuc irgo
.
proutde

For thy conveyance,at the next fayre tide.

Aiafom. Farewell deare father.

Bata. Worthy fonnt adiew.

The louc my dead fonnes wanted,fals to you,

As an hereditary good.
Seljmrn Then we ajide

May vaile our heads in bIacke,no mourner s be.

Bata. Lftfahomatet,thy worth

Deierucs fome trophies of our loue,

W hich to let flip vnmention'd,wcre to adds

To this blacke day,a fourth offence as bad ;

Gouerne Manefia, now the people {land

Disfurniflat ofan head,let thy command,
Be great amongft them,lo ; make Ipeedy haft.

Honourftayes for thee.

Seljm. Now the ftormes are paft.

Mahem. Father adiew; Exit,

Baia. MahomatesfatzwzW.
Se'.ym. Now to my lot,l thought ’twould ne’r a fell. ajide
r
Ba'u. Now Selymns, wee know thy hopes are great,

And thine ambition gapes with open jawer,

To fwallow a whole Dukedome : but young Sir,

We dare not truft the raines or gouernment
Into the hands of Thaeton. Defire,

Rafhly fullfild,may let the world on fire

;

Greene youth.and raw experience are not fir,

Toflioulder vp a Kingdomes heauie weight,

Mixe wit with ftay’d mfcretion,and (pend

Wild yeares in ftudy, then we doe attend

To fettle more preferment on thy head

Then thou canM hope for.

Selymus W lit thou enuious dotard

Strangle my greatnefle in a miching hole ?

The world’s my ftudy my name,
Shall
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Shall fill each angle ofthis round-built frame. €**t*

’Bamz. I know be grumbled at it ; but ’tis good

To caitne the rebell heat of youthfull blood

With fharpe rebukes. Enter aM*U'*g*‘

*

Meffen. Health to the Emperour.
‘Baiaz. W hat will your mdfage ?

Meffen. Duty firft from Rome,

Commended by the Bilhop to your feruicc.

With a firine proenife to difpatch your will

What euer it itnployd, and would but ftay

Till Times (wilt circle flaould bring forth a day

Secure for the performance.

Baiaz.. ’Tis enough. Exit.

Thanks for your care. This was to murder Zentes»

'Warre with the Bilhop ? ’thad beene pretty Iport,

I knew my powerful! word was ftrong enough
To make ium doe my pleafure : Ample Prieft,

Onely I vs’d it as a trick, to (end

tAchmetesfrom theCitieand his friends;

But Fate (o fmil’d vpon me, that I found

A (horter mesnes his life and hopesto wound
With my fententious fonnes, that when my foe]

Fled through their Prouince, finely let him goe

;

Which being wholy finifh’d, ftraight to pleale

My friends, I play’d a raging Hercules
;

Then to (hut vp the Scene, neatly put on
A pafiionate humour, and the word was done. .

But who comes h€fe ? A Aumbefkm*
Enter Mahomeres With (lore ofTurks,he as taking his leaue,

they as ceremonioufly Withgreat humklettefe, taking their

leantt,depart at feutrail dotes.

I like not this. tJMahomatts befoul

d

So dearely of the Coniminalty : ha ?

Hee’s wife,faire-fpoken, gently- qualified,

Powerfull of tongue ; why hee’s the better fonne.
Not to fupplant his Father. I miflike

The prodigall affedion throwne on him
By all my (ubieds. I belyed my hopes
When I prefum’d this day had freely rid

Me
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Me ofmy worft vexation : I was born?

To be a lade to Fate, and Fortunes fcoffe,

My care*grow double-great by cutting off. Exit,

Actus Tertij
t
Scena Tertia.

Enter Caigubus Acbmetesfeme,

faignb. If euer man loud forrow wifht to grieue

Father I doe for thee. Could I depriue

My fenfes ofeach objeft, but thy death

,

Then fhould I ioy to figh away my breath

:

Be Godhead to my griefc, then ftiall thefe eyes

With tributary teares bedeck thy fhrine

:

And thus I doe invoke thee : nimble Ghoft

What euer erbeof Heautn, what euer coaft

Affords thee prefent manfion, quickly thence

Flit hither, and prefent vnto my fenfe

Thy felfe a feeling fubftance, let me fee.

Acknowledge and admire thy Maiefty.

Put offthat ayry thinnefle which denies

Me to behold thee with thefe duller eyes,
.

Then fhall they fending downe a powerfull fioud,

Renee thy colde membersfrom each drop of bloud.

And fo returne thee back, that thou may ’ft foare

Vp to the skies, much purer then before.

Had the iuftcoarfe of nature wrought thee hence,

I would hauc made the gods know their offence.

And backe reftore thy foule : but thou art dead.

And ’twasa fiercer hand that dipt thy thread.

Fiercer, and bolder, which did euer thriue

By mifehiefe, and once coffinde thee ahue

Vp in deaths mantle, but then would not vfe

Such open violence, nordarft abufe

Ooeof fuch facred worth, till fury {buck
His reafon dead, and made his treacherous hand
Creepingly (fab thee, both vnfeene and fou!c>,

As ifhe would haue ftolnc away thy foule. Etter Ifaaik.

But oh /
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Ifiuck. Butohindcede v

Caigub. Why what?
Ijaackc As bad

A ftrokc attends thee as thy Father had t

Princes lufpition is a flame of fire,

Exhal’d firft from our manners, and by defire

Of rule is nounih’d, fed, and rores about

Tiil the whole matter dye, and then goes out.

fotgub. Vnfold a Scene of murders : Fates workc o»-

W ce’le make a path to Heauen, and being gone

Dovvnc from the lofty towers ofthe skies

Throw thunder at the Tyrant ; will he preffe

The earth with waighr of flaught’red carcafles ?

Let him grow vp in tnifchiefe, ftill fhall her worobe
Gaping, referuc for him an empty tombe.
We doe but tread his path ; and HAfit fince

It ftands vpon thee, now to cure thy Prince

Of his diftemper’d lunacic, goe fetch

The inftrament of death, whilft I a wretch
Expect thy fad rcturnc.

Ifaack; I goe ; and could

It ftand with mine alleageance.fure I fliould

Imploy my fcruice to a better end,

Then to difrobe the Court of luch a friend. Mxk»
He that is iudg’d, dowme from a ftcepy hill

To drop vnto his death, and trembling ftill

Expc&s one thence to pufh him, fuch a flaue

Doth not deferue to liue, nor's worth a graue.

Then Laehefis, chou that deuid’ft the threed

Of breath, (incethis dayes Sun muft fee me dead.

Thus I’le preuent thy pains, thus I'le out-runne

My Fate , and in this ftroke thy workeis done. Suibtkimfilfa
Eternal! mouer, thou that whirl’ft about

The skies in circular motiorfheare me out
What I command, fee that without controule

Thou make Heauee deare, to entertainemy foule^

Aad let the nimble fpirits ofthe ayre

Printme a paffage hence vp to tby chaire,

G t There
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There will I fit, and frcm the Azure sky,

laugh at obfequious bafe mortality.

Vaaifti my foule,enioy , embrace thy Fate Stabs him.

Thus, thus thou mount’ft abouc a Tyrants hate. feifi. dyes.

Enter Ifaack Kith executttnert.

Jfanck. We are preuented ; fee the fates command
Falle aeedes, mu ft dye though by the A&ors hand.

Returne to Baiatxty and beare that corpes* Exeunt,

So now I am alone, nor need I feare

To breath my thoughts out to the filent ayre;

My conlcience will not heare me, that being deafe

I may ioy freely : firft thy hated breath

Aehmetes vaniiht, next Caigubus fell,
x

Thus we clime Thrones, whilft they drop downe to heU.

The glorious eye of the alWeeing funne,

Shall not behold (when all our plots are done)

A greater Prince then Seljmta
; ’tis hee

Muft fhare with lone an equall Maiefty.

But for my lelfe hts Enginer I*ie ttarsd

Aboue mortality, and with a hand

Of power, dafti all beneath me into duft*

Ifthey but croff; thecurrentof my luft.

What I but fpeake, ’tis Oracle and Law,
Thus I will rule and keepe the world in awe?

Seljm, Noble afliftant. Enter Seljmui, Mrfthet,
Jfaackj. Happy Selymnt. Mttftapha, AJmehmedes.
Selym. ’ fis thou muft make me fo, for Should I flay

Wayting my Fathers pJeafure, I might (land

Gazing with enuie at my Brothers pride.

My fclfe lying proftrate, euen beneath their feete.

Townes, Ones, Countries,andwhateie foeuer

Can giue high thoughts content, arc freely theirs,

I onely like a (pend thrift ofmy y^res
Idle my time away, as if fome god*
Had raz’d my name out of the rcule of Kings,

W hich if he haue, then Ifaaekbe thy hand
As great as his, to print it in againe

Though HaiAKtt fay nay.



orfiaiazet thefecond.

« lfaacki Mo more : I will

;

An Empire be our hopes ; that to obtain*

Werfe watch, plot, fight, fwcat, and be cold* agaifte. $***&•

ActuCfertu, Scena Quarta,

Enter Zemes, andAlexander Bijbof ofR erne,

Tijitp, Cannot my words add folace to your thought* ?

Oh / you are gulft too deepe in a defire

Of(oaemgne pompe, and your high thoughts afpire.

All the vnfhadowed plaincntfle ofmy life

Doth but contract thick wrinckles ofmifiike

In your Majeftick brow, and yoi^diftaft

Morall receipts, which lhaue miniftrcd

To coole Ambitions Feauer.

Zemes. PardtWsir, .

Your Hoiineffe miftakes my malady.

Another ficknefle grates my tender breaft,

And I am ill at heart : alas, l (land

An abject now as well in Natures eye.

As crft I did in Fortunes : is my health

Fled with mine honour ? and the common reft

Ofman, growne ftranger to me in my griefc ?

Some vnknowne caufe hath bred through all my blond
A colder operation, then the juice

Of Hemlock can produce : O wretched man ."

Looke downe propitious Godheads on my woes §

Phoebus infufe into me the fweet breath

OfchecrcfuU health, or elfe infedious death*

If there an Angell be whom 1 haue croft

In my tormented boldnefte ? and thefe griefes

Are expiatory punifhmt nts of finne ?

Now>now repentance ftrike quite through my heart.,

Enough of paines, enough or bitter fourt
Hauetyed rncto’c. I taut already bin

Bolted from ioy, content c»n enttr in,

Not at the open pa&geofmy heart,

G 3 1IKK
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I neither heare, nor fee, nor feclc, nor touch

With plealore ; a»y vexation is fo much*
My grauc can onely quit me ofannoy ;

That preuents aiilchiefe, which can bring no ioy. Exit.

Tiifh. Now I could curfe what mine owne hand hath donr ;

And wilh chat he Would vomit out the draught

Of direfull poyfon, which infers his bloud.

Ambitious fire? why ’cis ascleaneextind.

As if hw heart were (et beneath his feet.

Griefe hath boil’d out the humours of vaine pride.

And he was meere contrition.

W hat’s the newes ? Enter *Mefinger.
Mefin. Zemes asnow he left you, pale and wan,

Dragging his weake legges after him, did fail

Dead on che ftony pauement of the Hall,

Not by vnhappy chance, but as he walkt.

Folding bis arrnes vp in a penliue knot.

And rayling at his Fate, as if he ftaged

The wounded Priam, or fame falling Kin*g,

So he, oft lifting vp his clefing eye,

Sunke faintly downe, groan’d out, I dye, I dye.

Bifb. Itgricues my foule: let 'Baiazet know this

Could ourowne Ihortned life, but lengthen his

By often fighes I would transtufe ray breath

Into his bread) and call him back from death. Exit,

Aetna TerttijSctna Quinta.

-EwtfrSelymus, Mtfiches, Muftapha.

Seljm. Let not my abfence ftcale away my lone,

Or locall diftance weaken the refpeft

Which you haue euer borne me; I muft fly

To (hake the yoake ofbondage from my nccke

:

My Fathers eyes fhali not fcan out my life

In cuery a&ion ; then when I am gone.

Our ioue like pretious mettall fhali not cracks

In the pretraftion, but be gently fram’d

Into
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Into a fubtler thinncfifc, which fhall reach

From either part, not craz’d by any breach.

Mefith. Returne with mine painted in thy brow»

Pale death triumphant in thy horrid creft.

Danger limm’d out vpon thy threatning (word.

The Turkish thraldome pourtrai’d on thy fhield,

Wee'le meete thee in thy horror, and vnfold

Our armes as wide as heauen to take thee in.

Seljm. We truft you : ifthere lie vnfpoken lou®

Hid in your bofomes , we muft bury it

In filent Farewells!

CWuJtapb. Noble Prince adiew,

Since thy franke deeds haue printed in our hearts

So true a patterne ofthee,we will feed

Ourcontemplation with thy memory.
VVhen thou art really departed, thus

A better part ofthcelhall ftay with v*. ExittnU

Seljm. So the fwift w ings of flight fhall mount me vp
Aboue thefe walls into the open ayre.

And I will towre aboue thee BaieiMt.

Farewell foft Court ; I haue beene kept too long

Within thy narrow walls, and am new borne

To golden liberty ; now ftretch outyouheauens.
Spread forth the dewy mantle ofthedpudes
Thou powerful! Sunne of Satttrne, and remoue
The terminating Poles ofthe fixt earth

To entertaine me in my fccond birth.

Enter IfaackJBapt..

.

lfMck. Not yet rid from our warrs? Faire Prince take heed,,

Treafon’s a Race that muft be runne withfpeed :

Maim beckons, and the flattering windes
Ioyne all t© hdpc our proiesft

:
quickly hence

:

All’s full of danger. Did your Father know
Hee’d ftop your flight, and breath at oae deaths blow.

Seljm, Friend I am gone : thou hoary God ofSeas, Sxit.

Smooth the rough bofocne oc thy wrinckled tide.

That my wing’d Boat may gfensly on it glide.

t/f£he4
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Actus Quart!
}
Scena Trima.

Enter Ba/azet folm.

Baia. How the obfeqtiious duty ofthe world
Hangs ihiuering on the skirts ofMajcftie,
And imeils out all her footfteps : I could yet

Neuer fteaie Ieafurc to reforme ray thoughts.

Since my pale brow was firft hoop’d in with gold

Till this bleft hourc : and now great ''Baiazet* %

Empty thy brcaft ofher impriton’d ioyes,

Which like the fmothring windcs,could with a biaft

Rip vp a paflagc. I am crown’d in bliilc,

Plac’d on the rockes offtrong fccurity, *
Without the reach of Fate. Envie fhall gnafh

And pine at my full pleaftires ; the (oft fcetc

Oflabouring Ambition, fhall quite tire

Ere touch the ftarry-height on which I ftand.

Achmetes and his tonne with my two boyes

Arefalne,tocleare the fun-lhine ofmy joyes,

tAthomtties I feare not, Seljmus

Liuescag’d wkhin thecompafle ofmine eye,

All that I doubt is ofLMabomates,

That blazing ftarre once darkned, I will throw

The luftre ofmy pompe from me, as cleare •

As ifthree Sunnes wereorb’d ali in one Spheare.

What newes brings IfaAckJ Enter IfaackBaffa,

Ifnackz Vnwelcome newes.
"Baia. Be quick in the deliuery.

Jfaack. Then thus.
4

Young Seljmus is fkd.

Bata. Fled?

Jfaaclf. Fled this night to the Tartarian King.

Bata, Would he had funke

To theTartarian deepe. Ifaack
,> th’art falto,

And euery hairc dependant from thy head

Is a twin’d ferpent. JfaackJ. fay th’art falfe,

I read



or

1 read it in thy brow.
7/44*^. By heauen I acn not.

„ ?f*\
left he the Court ?

Ifiitck. I know not,
r
Bak.. Xaow hpisficddc.

And know not when he flcdde,hoW can this bp f

Ifiacl^ After our ftricfct enquiry/tw^s ourchance
To light on one that iavv him tak^a &ip,
At the next hau^.
B***' On one ; bring tj^one, W&JfeA

He (bund the depth oftfigjq. vi)|anic$.

Enter I/aofch With a fawM*
What’sbcre?

IA barrell rear’d an end vpon tw® feet* ?

Sirrah,you gutsand garbage—did you ffg
Seljmnt leaue the Court ?

DWnrffe So pleafeityour—

•

Ttsia. Pleafc it ? thoa monder,aec younow fy plesfege
Ifttcl

{

My Liege hold in your fury s fpend
i u@g#af djrojjg

Ofyour fierce anger, on fo bafe a worme?
Kcepc it entire and whole,within your bread,

That with it’s vigor it may crufh the bulks

Ofhim whole treafons moue it.

Sam. So it dial!,

Neptune reine backc thy fwelling Ocean,

Invert the current ofthyguilty flreames

Which further trechcrous plots,mild Molm
i , ,

f
(That when a peevifh goddefle did intreat,

Scattredft a Trojan Navy through the fcas)

Now 'BaiaK.et a Turkifl) Empfror
Bids thee feud forth thy jarring prisoners,

4

Into the teas deepe bowels,let themraife 5

Tcnapefts flaall daih againft thcjircgameiic

Ofthe raft heavens,and in their ftormy t?M.
Either confound or force the veflefiJbacke,

la which the traytor faylcsjnqw,now beginqe
Or Ilhallthinkcthecconfciogsofthis final*. ' £ettrdmenh
What would thismookc? « ~

H tXUnks
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tMmX* Only your bleffed almes.

TSaiaxjct I'tneinalibcrallvaine

—

cMonksfooter »fa d*«ge at Baiazer,Mefitfces,and

Traitor I’me fiaine, Ifaack kilitho Monks
I fcele the bullet run quite through my fides,

Ifaack* Great Mahomet hath kept you Cafe from barene^

It neucr toucht you.

Baia. Oh— Iam flaine,

‘ Open the gates offweet Eljfmm,
Take in my wounded foule : Bring foorth that Mon
lie make him my foules harbinger,hc fhall

Fore-runne my comming and provide a place

Amongft the gloomy banks of Acheron,

Then fhall he dwell with me in thofe blackc fiiSses

And it&all be my bliffe to torture him.

If*. Hee’s gone already, 1 haue fent him hence,

Bata. Fly then my foule,and nimbly follow him,.

He muft not fcape my vengeance '• Charon-fay.

One waftage will leruc bothj come,away.

If*, Let not conceit thus fteale away your iifro.

Baia. Methinkes I feele no blood ebbe from toy hea??,

Wy fpirits faint but {lowly#.

I/aack. Hcarcme Sir,

You are not wounded

.

Bata. Ha ? not wounded.

Ifaackt Vntouchtasyet;

His quaking hand deceiu’d him of his aiine3

And he quite mift your body,here behold

The bullet yet vuftain’d with blood.

Bata. Now I beleeue thee : oh the batefall- fac£

OfPrinces,and each eminent eftate/J
\

How euery precious jewel! in a Crownc,

Charraes mad ambition,and makes envydoate

On the bewitching Beauty of it’s fhine j

Indecck proud Majefty is v(her*d in

By fuperftidous awfull reverence,

But curfcd mifehiefs follow j-aud tffofe are

Treafons in peace,blackeftfafagetn* in tferrel

But wher’s the dw”fc ? goe fend him in?



or, $aU%et thefecwd
Bid bold fagc Mttftdfia
.Quickly attend ysjgoe. Sxit 7/aneb

ijaack* I ihall. r

Eaunei This houre,
.. ! 5 ,

Hath hatcht a richer projeft in my brainc,

W hofc wiiht cventjihaU ftrangle envies breathy

And ftrike ambition dead in euery bread.

Sirrah,draw hence the body to the ditch, Sitter denrjfjWhither the filth ofthe whole Ciue runs.

There ouerwhdm’t in bloodjgoe ,quick!y doo’t

;

What dooft thou grin thou viiage ofan ape ? heftrikgs him
‘Dwmrfe He rather bang my lelfe then endure this.

“Bom. Nay,come ; be patient and iie.vfe thee well,Why—'fwas a Scepter ftrooke thee.and ’twill workc
Diviner operation in thy blood

Then thou canft dreame of.

Dwnr. i’de rather be ftrucke crofife the teeth with a pudding
Then crolfe the backe with a icepter. fioosj

Bam. A man would gueflfe fo, that ouer-riewes the dnqea"
But to thy bulineffe. he carrier out ike searft

SnterTaffaes

.

BaJfaej ftand yee round.

Stay : who comes here ? fure I fhould know that ftatnre,

Obicrue him necrcly. Enter Mnhmettt difgttiftd*

!Bajiaes, lis no Courtier. ,

Mahom. Mnhometes ’cis time to lobke about,

Seljmnt fledde ? Aehematet ador’d/

My name fcarce heard ofthrough the popular P rects?

Had that vnhappy arme of that dam’nd Monke,

'

Not ftaggerdfrom the Marke at which he aym’d,

Who cuer feat him hither,1 had leapt

Into the emptrethrone.and cropt the fruit

Budding from trealons roote j but He returne

Backe to my Province,this vnkoowoe difguife.

Shall fearch my Fathers cbfeft policies*

Ifaadt Mahemetes difguif’d.

Bain. By heauen’twashc

He pryes snto my counfells : let it bee.

Wcc’lc forward in our bufiaefic, which beeiag debt,

. Ha W<dt

t;



1%e paging Turke

Wcele Coolc tRe hot ambttiotroFtach fonne.

As mine alrestfoss, jJttWke mouing time

Hath caft a fnowy wititcneffe on my haires.

And frofty age hath quel’d the heatcofyoftth,

Mio e intclledfuall ey«tf,evhicHe&eryet

Gaz’d on the WtsridsttCb gilded vanities,

Are now turn’d inwaKhafldbthoidWithin,

edhfufion ofvnpardoned'ftofle

.

E’r fince 1 firft was fetled onthisThrone,

My cares haue cteg*d the fwiftncffrofthe hotires,

•Anch^tought a tedxousirkefoamefleof life.

Murders haue mask’d the forehead ofthe Sonne

With purpie-eoloured doud^andhe hatffbtelht

At the blood"fuck«g cr»e4tyofftate.

Ther’s not one little angle of this-Court,

Whofe guiltie walls haue not conceal’d-a&aet

^•#attOR,dquwirig out fette-htdeous^dt,

^,-,'iftmy‘fafety ; now at4?4fl%ie

TheAngersof
And^ereKnot frwa^cHgious feare

Ofafeer-harmes,which w^cdkdtyimght teare

And fpoyle the body ofthis Monarchy,

Here at-fhis’*rilUftt wodlil T&tikethefsyie,

And pfouU' f inence

,

Hurle vp my (cepter,dif-inthrone aiy'fclfe,

And let the griene h®fitefcraeiblet<»r the Crown* >

Age hath taught me a ftayder prooidenee

Then my'KtthyoUfhcoiddr^adi to-fl intend

To place this gi ittcring babfe,dn the head

Of fome fucc&fetirj^r’Fyetsm dead.

So giue it out ; thereby 1 le try the lone

Andfauour ofthe people : whomrhey feeme

Moft to affeft I’ie'faile'tothattfleeme,

How doeyoulik<dthc;efe0ftfeli?

Cherf. As we Could iifce

A voice ofhealth fent fromtheCareftdlgctfc.

This newes will lay the fury ofyoiH#«m*$,

Apd breed lewdutie in vfcsfeMlijin hope



or, ‘Baiazet theficond.

Of the reward propof'J

.

Exeunt Boimet.CberJtegiej, Movent MetfiapbA, lfmh3

Mifitket, jifjmdremidet.

lfoAche Awake*pp^ewfom-eye*,weTnuft not fleepe

]f wc would fee proud B*t**et difpfec*^,

And Seljmus elared to his height.

Name him the people favours ^becdfft&s

Achemates: and knovves thc rnttlricade

Wrapt with his hcauealy wtfedomeieryfbr hi«j

We muft be quicke and waryJhtre'«re:keyes

Left,and lay\i vp by SeJy*mtt$M ftofe

Shall vifit emptie purfes,and inchaunt

The needy fort of men»that*he«ttes yveaiitbj

Shall weigh vp ’tothers wifedomeTn the fcale

Of their light judgement ; lcndyour.beft endeavors

Wec’ie crofle thee 5*fc«rf/,aad thyhqpes-fluU dye
By thine owne ill-contriued policy. Exeunt.,

^ctus QjMKtijSema&ecunda*

Enter
r
Baiatetjt4fcs& Jfyutbemides fcy tbebaad^a

Courtier belonging*© Metbometrs

Bain. Leauc vs ; Wecwould be pTwatcwitdioarirknd,

’Tis-rhou muft doo’t fweet Afmehemidtt,

Mnbematetind thou are two necrefcicnds j

He will fufpedl in others clofe deceit.

Thee,for thy gencroowortucs'he will ffcand

With oouious embracements toreceiue

Into his bofeme ; w hither when thou art

Wound in,be furetoTfrikebrrothfough the heart.

I am offended, '^is-jdfrpfciy

To facrifice his body at the fhrme

Ofmy difpleafure, do^it, lam thine.

Afmehem. Were beasdeare to rriee,*#thehaffe past
Of mine owne bodies Ht^bmth'I draw'j

rde doe this charge-

o

bey -



The Turku
'

‘When Gods command,and Emperors are they.

Bma. So willing to be damn'd i had I adpytfd

Some vertuous office,furely he would then

Haue laicUhat good deedesarenot deedes of ®ciw

but let them goe ;
Mohemctes muft dye.

And for my ocher boy fierce Stlymm

The boyiterous hand of warre mult fnatch him hcUC»*

My other lonne Corcmtuj huesimmur'd

Within -Minertt^t cloifter,tlaus I deare,

A path through which tAcbemstes (hall runne

. Vp to my throne when all their hopes arc done#

Actui Quarti
}
Scena Tertj

inter Acbmotet.

Ashe. The promife was dired and abfolute.

To blcfiemy lempleswitha facred Crownc,

With proteftations ofa quicke difpatch,

Ere hisownc right were cancelled by fate, •

So to cut oft all rivals in my joycs.

V Vhat intercedeot chance hath made his care

So flacke in the performance ? by heaven i icare*

Delayes vvillproue delufions ofmy hopes

And that homebred Mercurian Sdjmusi

Will iplit the expectation ofmy bhfle,

Forcfcnd it Mohmet,ot I (hall be

A lad revenger ofiadignitie.

How now ? vvhat fpeakes this bold intrufion 2

Enter 4 Mejfenyer,

Mefete. Health to tAebemntet from
Bomuu

Mho, From ’Batextt > vnfold thy we.corae newes,

Exit

How fares our Noble Father *

Mefe». In full health i : .
’

<

And wiU youthus by mee tto mufter vp

Your fureft forces,and with moderate
halt,

Rcpaire vnto the Court,where you fhall find

Employments worthy ot a valorous mind.

10 2 :

E*&



or Bata^et thefecond.

Adorn. To mufter aunts ? csn’ft thou furmife the|caafe?

Mefc». With confidence I dare not j but ds fayd*

Againftthat haughtie Noble Sclytmt,

Who of the Tartar King implored ayd.

To an vncertaine end : bimfelfe giucs out

To fight with Hungary
t
and ftrctch the bounds

Of theold Turkilh regiment |45pt fame

With panting voice,bid| beware.

And whifpers in his eart^he is the foe,
*

Proud Seiytmtt intends to overthrow*

Aihf. Enough,regreet our Father with ourbvc
Tdl him wee Hull not fleepe to his command s Mxit

Fly nimbly backesdares the audacious boy.

Trouble the world with his tempeftuous arises i

Ilechaftiie him with yron whips ofwarre.

Ifeither ftrength or ftt atagems {hall ferae.

To fpoyle the gavvdy plumes ©fhis high creft,

I*lc vfe the ftrongeft violence of both 5

I am fwolne big vvith hate,and I could breake

Vritimely paffage with a wholefomc ftabbe

To vent the monller ftrangled in my wombe*
Father I come,he that detaines a Crowne
Bequeath'd to me,muft thunder-ftrike iae doWHf« *

EnterCercHtHs,

Corcst. Buzzing reports hauepiertmy ftuddy Walles,
And dog’d my meditations ayry wings,

By which I mount aboue the mouingfphcares -

And fearch the hidden dofets of thehcauen,

»

I cannot Hue retir'd,but I muft heare

Mine owne wrongs founded in ray troubled eare s

VVhat ? will my father falfifye that oath

;

In which he vowd fuccdfions right to mee.
When Irefign’d slly honors vp to him.

He deepely fwore ; when the vprifing Sunnc.

Ofhis bright-fhin.ngroyallty had runne.

I^s coinpleat courfie through the wholeheauen offtatea ,

And fainting drop: into the Wefiernciapfe •

My brigbtnUfr next ihould throw it
r

$ golden bcames,!*



The Tttnfa,

Vpoc tarn world*wide face,andoaec-pccre
The dusk** doudsof bidden, privaeie,

And (hall Achenedtej fucceed ? S^di bee

Shine in the fpangled robes of Majdiy?f

Then Bamm is falfe,lct it be Q>

t am fecur'd from a huge mafic of woe.
Yet lie toth’ Court, that v*be» Acbmai**
Shall fpie mee,and remember hpe my doe

.’Twill ftainehis luftre withiblttihu^hur,

Enter Btuuut xCb<r/ei>glei.

Bm*. My carcs.aregcQWfte to great to be compri i’d 5

Within the narrow compare o£i»y breaft,

Vice-roy of Greece,Ik powrc ietotby heart

Part ofmy fecrcts \ which being ensred in,

Locke them as dole vp>asthou wouldft aiinne

Committed,yet not knowae : I waft impart

Things worth thy faithfull fiicnce.

Cher/. Worthy Sir,

By the indofure ofmy iouk I fiweare

—

'Bam. He sot hearc ootthaie e*h,ia briefc ’tis thus

The Bajfaet arc all falfe and ioue not

Nor doth my br«»*&kcfury promptme thus,

I read it in their geftures,conventicles,

Actions,and coufttdls.sny iafpitious eye

Hath found a great breach® their loyalty.

Cher/. Surely this canootbcc.

BmAztt By hcauea*tis true.

Each man that guards mine honour is my foe,

lie ihake thele (pleadaac robes ofMa/cfty

From my ore-burden*4 5*ookkrs,and to eafe

My felfe, bequeath them to Acbematee.

(/htr/e. Achematet ?

Bma. Eucn he.vaieSetbevoyce

Ofthe whole Citie interdidmy choice.

Enter IfiactyJMt/thesjMnflA/hA.

Qter/e. Heere comes the Mdfut,

Sure I fee badnewer
Pourtrafd



or, Baia^et theJecond.

Pourtrai’d on the Index of their fronts.

Bata* Bad newes ? We haue out-hu’d good dayes too long,

Wc can expeft no other, come vnclalpe

Volumes of mifchiefes, and make deafe my eares

With an infuled multitude ofcares.

Baff*es. Young Selymus hath croft Danubiut floud.

And feiz’d vpon the Provinces of Tbraee,

And with a Navie plow’d the Euxine Sea. (noils

Bait Peace bellowing nighc-rauens ,
with how cheercfnli

Their puffing lungs croke out the balefull note,

Are thefe the warres ’gainft Hungary ? you powers

Of heauen, brulh offyour cloddy patience.

Ifyou bat winke at thefe notorious crimes,

I’le fay you dare not check our ftubborne times.

Well as yet, ITe make vie of his pretence

Vize-roy of Qreece, beare you this Embaflie

To that fufpecled Traytor Seljmus,

Tell him the warres ’gainft th’Hungarian foe.

Are full ofdangers and approued harraes.

Never attempted by our Anceftors,

Without repulle or damage bid him difmifle

His rough Tartarian youth, then if he ftand

Vnmou’d and ftiffe, feigne vengeance is at hand.

Make thy beft fpeed.

C^erfe. I lhall, ’twill be well done
To reconcile a Father and a Sonne.

Bata Thought he tumultuous vprores could deferug

The favour of his Prince : h’as troad awry.
And mift the path that leades to Majeftie.

Thefe bright Imperious ornaments lhall grace

No rebeli-monHer, nor bafe runre-away.

My relolution’s firme, it lhall not be;

Baffaes, thisdayanHerauld lhall proclaime

In the worlds eare, my great lucceffours natpe.

Are you content ? Exit. Muftapha cafo

Baffact

.

We are. in an Herauld,
Bata**. Call forth an Herrauld. j
ffaacks As ouralleagea»cc bindesvs wee’leobey.

I But



The paging Tttrke

,

But what we graunt, the Souldiers will gaine-fay» A/d't;

Thou {halt not thriue in this : I dare be bold

My golden hookes hauc ta’ne a falter hold.

Bata. Herauld,

Be my loud Eccho, racifie my deede,

An: lay zAiehom/ttes (hull next fucceede.

Herauld. Baiszet the (econd by the appointment ofour great

Prophet Mahomet, the onely Monarch of the World, a mighty
God on earth, an inuincible Cafar, King of all Kings

,
from the

Ealivnto the Weft, Gouernour of Greece , Sultan of Babjhn,

Soueraigne O: /V/wand Armenia, triumphant Tutor of lerufa*

Um, Lord pefleffour of the Sepulcher of the Crucified God,
l'ubucrrer and (vvorne enemie ofthe-Cbriftians

,
and of all that

call vpon Chrilt
;
proclaimed! Aehomateshis fecond fonne next

and immediate (ucctflour.

Ahalarum of Trumpets

Within. None but Baiazet, none but Baiazjt.

Baiaz, By heauen they are corrupted : none but I?

'Tis no loue borne to me that moues this cry.

Mejtth. Great Bau-.zet the caufe why they deny

This iuftpropolali, rifech from an vie

And caftomary licence long obferu’d ;

To wit, when their crown’d Emperour
;

is dead.

The interpos’d vacation is a time

Of lawlefle freedome : then they dare to fpofle

The Iewifh Marchants oftheir trarfick wares.

And prey vpon all (Dangers : fo that fhould

Your Honour be conferr’d vpoa your fonne

Whiift you your felfe yet breath, then ihculd they loofe

The long expeded gaines; therefore rtfufe

W hat you propos’d.

Baiaz. Ifthat be all the caule,

Wee’le giue them fuch a Kingly donatiue,

As doubly (hall buy out thofe ill-got fpoiles

Fiue hundred theufand Duckets, if they pleafs

W ith my free choife to c ; owne Achomates,

Proclaim’d to be their due.

A fiottrifi ofTrumpets*

; HtrzHid.



orjBaia^et thefecond.

Herauld/Batazit the fecond by appointment ofour great Pr$r

phet Mahomet,&c. proclaimed that hee’ie attribute 500.

Thoufand Dockets if you yeeld alleageance

To lAchematcs his fucceflbur. Trumpetsfound againe.

Within. None but Baiazet, none but Baiazet.

Bain. Achomates I fent for, how hee’ie difgeft

Thefe grofle illufions, I may iuftly feare

:

By this I haddifeourag’d Seljmtu,

And kill’d his hopes ; by this I had cut off

The growth of hate, and choked difeordsfeed. Exit»

Enter Muftapha With a *JMefinger

to the other \Bafaes,

CMuflaph. Beare this to Seljmtu with thy beftcare.

Mejith. And this. fine him Letters.

Ifaack- And this: fly ,let thy winged fpeed

Returns a fuddaine anfwere, elfc we bleed. Exeunt,

Actus Qmrti, SeemQuinta,

Enter Selymus, Tartarian King, t,Attendants.

Tartar. Goe on braue Prince; Lead on thy marfhal’d troupes.

Degrade the Turkifh Monarch, let him faint

At the deepe wounds, which thy reuengcfull hand

Shall print vpon the bofome of his land.

Goe on ; Me thinks I fee Victoria fit

Triumphant on thy flccly Burganet.

ExitTdrtariau King,

Seljm, Farewell;now I will meete thee Baiazet

With a careere as free as i fHeauens lout

Had bid me goe : befpeake the ftouteft gods
To take thy part; tell them that thou muftmeete* - '

A Seljmtu, who when the warres are done, ^
- -

Willfcale the Forts and Caftles of the Suunei

Breake vp the brazen gates of Acheron,

And bury Nature with the world together.

Captaines ieade on ; Now fhaii the fword and fire

By publique ruincs crownemy iuft defire.
'

I a Sleep*



The tinging Turk?

,

Slecpe Hungary, He not breake offthy reft

W ith the vnwelcome Mufick of ray Drummes j

I’le turne the edge of ray reuengefull (word

Vpon the boforae ofmy natiue loyle;

There dwels the motiue ofmy Tragickwarres,

Whofe ruthlefle fad Cataftrophe fliall wound
Pofterity in vs : Infants IhJl mourne
Ouer their Fathers tombs as yetvnborne.

But who comes here ? l’le meete him.

Noble Vize-roy. Enter Cherfeogles.

(Toerfeo. Peace and heaith to Sclymus.

Selym. Health, but not peace, whilft yonder light can ftc

Mortalls, whomTurkifh force could r.e’re fubdue.

£herfee. ifet what ifBaiazet our honour’d Lord

Bid youroule vpthofe flaxen fignesofwarre,

And ftieath the (word dravvne forth againft his foe ?

When duty (ayes obey, what fhall fay no.

Selym. My courage and a proud contempt cfall

Corriuall Nations, could lend back a no,

Able to fright a Parliament of gods.

It could fo : but if Btiazet gaine-lay

My plumy valour flags, my thoughts gaue way.

fcherfeo- T hen thus he wills you to dilcard your force,

And fend the black Tartarians to their home,
Withall averring the Hungarian foe

(Againft whofe power, you hau<* lummon’d Armes)
Is full of ftrength and power, ne’re oppos’d

Without the bitter downefall ofout fide.

Nor would the worlds great Monarch Batxzet

Empaire hisfamefomuch,as to belayd.

He tam’d a Foe by Tartars borrowed ayd.

Selym. Ha: lam vilely non*pluft. Courteous Vizc*roy

Returns our duty back to Baiazet,

Euen in the humbleft termes wit can inuent,

Tell him he hath a fonne.of that high lpiric,

As doth dctefta cowardly retreat.

Were all the dead Heroes of our fees

All that are now, and all that are to come



orJBatazet thefecond.

Met in one age, l’de face them drum to drum.

Bid our dearc Father be (tcure ofme
And my proceedings : then true valour (hines

Moft bright, when bufied m the great’ft defignes.

Is not this anfwere faire ?

Cherfee. M' ft true : and yet
’ Twill proue diftaftfull.

Selym. No, it cannot be

;

If there be too much valour in this breaft.

Blame him that plac’t it there, euen "Baiazet,

My vertues and my b!oud,are both deriu'd

From hisfirft influence, and I muft either hate

Difgraccfull calumn s
s,or degenerate.

(fher/eo. All this i’le tell your Father, yet hee
3

ie reft

As much vnfatisfied as at the fir ft.

He will exped the head-ftrong pride ofyouth
Should ftrike low laylc to his graue providence*

Selym. And fo it ftiall : fage Vize-roy I obey.

And reuerence his counfell more, then feare

An hoft of armed foes : tell him I’le come
To his Court gates with neither man nor drum.

(fherfeo. Tie tell it him with ioyi which when he heares,

Hee’le be disburden'd ofa thouland feares.

Selym. Remember my juft duty : ’tis no matter,

I will retaine that till I come my felfe.

I am not out- reach’d yet by all thele trickes.

My hopes are farther ftrong, Tie to the Court
With a dole martch, in no lubmifliue tort,

And fteale vpon them : Inftantly I goe
To meete my Father, buta tubtiii foe-

As hegees out, a Meffenger mutes him,
glues him the Letters.

JHeffen. Good health to Selymsts.

Selym Good health : From whom?
CMejfen. I/aackj ^ejithes, AiuBapha falute you.
Selym. Thole good Trinm viri . what is’t they fpeake ?

Opens the Letters.

i (To feedeen hopes is Uu a flendcr dyet )

I 3 ’Tis



The Turke,

Tis fhort, but full ofweight : to feede on hope
Is but a (lender diet. Let it be. Dtfatntt,

Tie mend my tabic though no feaft with me.
2 ( Faire oportunity is bald behind) Readerfecend.

Tis true indeede Mefithes. Neuer feare

I*le twift my fingers in her golden haire.

What fpeakes the third ? This writes more at large,

And comments on the prefixt principalis.

(Your Father did proclaime who (hould fucceede Readr,

Publique denialls nullified his deeJc,

Your haft will be conuenicnt ; things concurre

To blefle your hopes, Fate bids you not demurre)

Yours Ifackjirfa.

1[*4ckl am thine.

And come to finiflh vp our great defigne, Sxie.

Actus Qjurtt
y
Scena Sexta,

• Enter Achomates[elm.

Acbem. Vnquiet anguilhments and iealous feare

Fly from my thoughts, like night before the Sunnet.

l*me lifted to the higheftSpheare of ioy,
:

Mytopinueloptin the azure cloud, ..

And ftarry rich habiliments : ray feete

Set rampant on the face ofNatures pride,

The rareft worke weaud by her handmayd Art

Cloathesmyfoftpleafures, l’measgreatas >
Onely I rule below, he raignesaboue.

Oh ! the vnfpoken beauty ofa Crowne,
Whofe empty (peculation mounts my foule

Vp to an heauenly Paradife of t houghts

.

Father, I comethat thou may’ftcrowne my head,

Whilft apprehenfiue reai'on (lands amaz’d,

Amidft the blisfull (hades of fweet conceit.

Then Me call back my wandring intellect

From dreames, and thofc imaginary ioyes,

I’ie teach my foule to twine about a Crowne
To



orj'Baia^et thefccond.

To fweat in raptures, to fill vp a Throne
With the bigge-1welling lookes of Majeftie,

Tie amble through a plealures Labyrinth,

And wander in the path oi happincffe,

As the true obieft of that faculty.

Great Basalt I come- Thou usuft defcend

From Honours high Throne, and put offthy right

To build me vp an heauen of choyfe delight. Exit*

Actus Quarts, Scena Septima,

Enter Mefithes, Muftapha, Ifaack.

Mepth, The Emperour begins to ftnell deceit.

I know by his ill lookcs and fparkling eye

That he affeds vs not.

Mufta. I doubt as much.

Young Seljmaf ha’s wrong’d our loyalty

In his lo flack proceedings ; we were rafts

And indifcreetiy-forward in confent,

When we ioyn’d on to raife his gouernment*

Ifaack
,j

Peace, ’tis too late to chide at what is done.

We haue fo deepely waded in the ftreames

Ofcbofe procelious plots, nor can reuokc

Repentant footfteps, or fecurely creepe

Back to the Throne of fafery,’tis now good
To venture on, and fwim quite through the flood.

Here comes the Emperour. Enter Bajazet andAfmehcmedes*
Bata. Attend vs Baflaes.

Ar’t fure hee’s dead ?

Afm. Mahometes is dead.

There’s nothing mouingof him but hisfoule,

And that robd ofhis body by this hand.

Baia. Enough. That foule reuiuesto fee him dead

That wrong’d the body ; Oh ! my blcudy heart.

Mu ft in his frenzy a<fl an horrid parti

Follow thy Prince to hell. Stabs him»

Ajmeh. To death 1 Oh deuillifli ingratitude;

I’me
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I'tneflaine. I dye# Moritur.
r
Baia. And iuftly : would each foe

And Traytor to my ftate were thwarted fo.

Bafaes conuay this hated body hence,

The light of that damn’d villaine moucs offence : They carry

Nowpauie a while my foule, and reckon vp him out.

W hatobftacles are yet to be remou’d ?

tAehomates muft ftay the peoples leafure.

Corcutut dally with cJMinermes Nimphes.
The laftand worft, proud Selymus (hall dye.

Thus i’le compofe a firme fecurity.

Enter Baflaes Vetth CherfeogleSi1

'Baia. Arriu’d already noble Cherfeogles ?

You’r carefull in our caufe : butfpeake thenewes
From our pert Suuldier. What meanes Selymus ?

£herfeo. To track the path backward from whence he came,
To ftrip himfclfeof martiall ornaments,

And to fill vp theduty of a Sonne,

Come vifite you in low fubmiflion.

Baia. Thefe are too fairely promis’d, to be meant.

Ambition hath already chain’d his foule

Too furely in the captiue bonds of pride,

Then that he now fhould cloath his ftately hopes

In the plaise fordid vveedes of penitence.

He doth but varnifh o're feme treacherous plot

In this fmooth anfwere : come, wee’ie leade along

To our I mperiall feat of Conftamine,

That ftrongly fortified, we need not feare

The weake attempts an home-breH foe can dare.

Exeunt Bajazet and Cherfeogler.

Me/ith. Ha ! we are fweetly plung’d, ifcold defpaire

Benum ne his youthfull courage, and he faint,

Mufiafh, VVould I were fairely rid of all thefe cares,

Ifaack. De/edted Cowards : are you not afham’d

Thus to giue vp the goale of dignity

To. heartlefle feare ? Here comes the Meflenger.

VVhatnewesfrom Selymus l

Mejfen. Euea nothing certaine

;

Ambitioufly
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Ambiguonfly he promifd to be here

Asfooneasl.

Jlltfitb. I'ft euen fo ?

Mujht. We are quite dafh’c—vndone.

1/aaeke Lift vp your downe-caft fpirits—-who comes here ?

CMefith. Who? Selymtts ? Enter Selymut,

Mujia. W here ? fweete Ifaack, doe not tell him.

That we were fending forth faith’s lateft breath.

Ifanc. Enough, 1 will not— happy Seljtnut.

Eajfaes Long line great Selymus.

Selj. We thanke you friends ;

Your care hath foftered vp our infant hopes

Beyond the pitch ofexpectation.

We heare that Baiazet is going now
From hence to Conftantinople ; my men
Lie clofely ambufht in the middle way,
Clofe by a ruinous city,there expedt

A fudden on-fet,but till then farewell*

When we meete next, our enfignes wau’d on high,

Shall fhine like Meteors blazing in the skie. Exit

Jfaac Fortunes belt care goe with thee.

Mffith. Braue boy y’faith.

Mafia. 1 fhall adore him whileft I breath for thisii

Ifuac Againe in heart ?

Let’s follow Baiazet
t come lads away,

The funne of all his glory fees this day. Exeunt
Enter Seljmus 'forthJou/diers.

Seljm. Come on the honored youth ofTirt&j.

My brothers and joynt fh trers of my woe,
Draw forth the weapons ofinflatn’d reuenge,

Againft this horrid monfters Tyranny j

I leeme like Rentes great Cetfar,when oppreft

With
rPompeys gracing malice he led forth

His noble French-men through the fnowy Alpes,
I haue my Curio Jfd*cke in the Court,

And Cherfcogles like grim Catoes ghoft.

Soothes the rough humour of fierce ’Baiazet,

Thefemens examples, were we faintand loath

K Would
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Would fetfharpe fpurs vnto ourflow pac’d wrath.

And whet our dull-eged anger : but 1 fee

In your fmooth brow perfect alacrity j

We ftand to thwart the paflfage of a fcind.

Through vvhofe wide yawning throat hath coafted downs,

The blood of Princes,in continuall ftreames,

Ha’s fed and pampered vp his appetite

With the abhor d deftruction of his owne,
And glutted on the blood ofjnnecents.

Stood wee like marble ftatues in his way.
And had no vfe of policy and wit.

Our Irefull Prophet Mahomet would fend

Sencc,life,and valour through our ftony joynts.

That we might ruinate this gaftly bore,

Made by feme hellifh fury to confound

The order ofthis wondred Vniuerfe

.

He grapple with the tnonfter,bes
5
s at hand.

If you ftand firme.the Common Wealth may bee,

A (hue to 'BahK.et,but He. hue ires.

Enter Baiazet,CherfeoglesJfaachdJritJithes
t

Mufiapha,

Bata. No Drumme nor Trumpet hath difttirb’d the ayre.

Within the reach ofmine attention.

Jfaac. And I admire it, ’cwere a miracle

If that ambitious boy intend no harme.

Omnes. What noyfe istha?t

A confined noyfe ofexclamation Vtithin,arme,arme,armt.

Solater

t

Helpe 2fa/<?*^,the vauntgard’s almoft flaine.

The Tartars lay in ambufh.

"Baia. What? fo necre ?

Set vp our ftandard,Ile giue battell here,

Hangout defiance,fcorue.and proud contempt.

Write in the blood-red colours of your plume#.

Summon our Army Enter aArum

From theleskirmifties,

Speakc out the traitors doomc in thine aUrmes.

Thought
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Thought he to daunt our courage ?

Drumfounds. Enterfonldiersfeuerallyfftofflng **

/timing ,
nsfromfight.

Valiant fouldiers

;

When I behold the manner of this vvarre

Then treafop. copes with awful! Majeftie,

A gracekffe foune,with his owne aged'Sire,

Me chinks to bid you fight.were full as vaine

As to oid beany clouds tail downc in raines

But when I view the Chaos ofthe field,

And wild confufion ftriking valour dead,

I cald you, not (as Captaines doe to boyes)

To read a le&ure ofencouragement,

But that your auncient vertue may be fhowne

In this my laft defence *• l wifia to dye

Reueng’d,that death forts beft with Majefty,

Drumsfounding, A confttfedmy[eWith dating of
armour, Exeurrmt r

Bakztt,andSelymMt*

Bait. Selyntm ?

Selym. Baiaaet?

Bataz,. fone lend me but a minutes patience!

Vnnaturall fonne.

Seljmtts. Vncharitable Father.

Baia, Father ? My fword fhallhew that title of£

And cutintwaine kindreds continued line.

By which thou canlideriue.thy blood from mine*
Abortiue monfter—thou firft breath of finne.

We had but (lender fhaddowes ofoffence.

Till thou creptft forth to the offended light,

The very maffe, and ftocke ofvilianie.

Crimes in ail others,are but thy influence.

Nature ha's planted viprous. crudtie.

In thy darke bread,the fcandall of her workes
Her error,and excradl perfe&ion

Of vices; the firfl well-head of bad things

From whence the world ofills draw their weakefpringsi
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Seljm Then heare me fpeakeroo : you haue bin to tee

No Father,but afowrc Pcdanticke wretch,

One that with frofty precepts,ftriu’d to kill

The flaming heate ofmy ambitious youth.

As vainely as to ftrangle fire with draw i

You fitfodayly houering on your Throne,

As if you’d hatch new Monarchies to feed

The hungry gulfe ofyour vnbridled pride,

Y’aue furfettedontitles,y’aue ingroft -

Honor,you are the moth of eminence

,

And liberall fortunes anfwered your defires;

You had deflow’rd th'infinitic of Crovvnes,

With your adulterate ambition,

Y^are Soveraignties horfe-leach, and haue fpild

The blood of State,to haue your owne veines fild.

Bata. Hold,hold thy venom’d tongue,if there be hid

More of this kind vn-vttred, lie rip vp
Thy full fraught bofome,and to faue mine eare

Mine eyes fhall ouerview w hat Fie not heare.

Dar ft thou fight Traitor ?

Seljm. Dare l be cal’d a King ?

Dare I vnfheath my fword,or gather might?

If I dare ought of the(e,I dare to fight.

BaU. Guard thee,I’de not omit the fweete defire

And pleafurcofrcvenge,were heauen my hyre.

They fight , Seljmas is beaten cS^azi/tzetpuvfucs,

enters at another doore*

The flaue has fcapt the power of my wrath,

Midft the difleuer’d troups of fcattered foes

1 loft him in a fmoky cloud ofduft,

Sc thicke as ifthe tender Queene of loue,

Had wrapt her brat JSLncas from my fight.

Enter jfateke,tsMefitheStCMufiapha.

J/aack, Ioy to my Liege.ofhis laft vifiory.

Mefttb. The bold Tartarians flew like fe^efull Harts
Before the hurjters rage.
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Bala. So let them fly;

Heaven rainedowne vengeance on their curfed heads $

It is our honour that the frighted flaues Entera dfrarffb

Owe their liues deereft fafetics to their heeles.

How now,whence come you ?

Dwar. From yonder hayricke Sir.

'Bata. Did ft thou fee Selymns when he fled the field ?

DVear. No indeed, I was two farre creptin.

*Baia, O you are braue attendants.

Let’s forward in our joufney ; thefe affaires

oyfebomates muft know,his golden wifh.
The people haue delayd,perhaps heele frowne.

And trample filiallduty vnder feete

As this hath done : but let them ftorme their fill

Vertu’s not ftiipwrackt in a fea of ill.

Actus Qmnti
, Seem Brima,

• t

Enter Achomates alonejbith a bloody[wordin hit hand,

Alhom. An honour’d Legate? an Ambafladour?
As ifthat tide like Medaas charme
Could ftay the vntam’d fpirit ofmy Wrath,

Had he bin fent a meflenger from heaaen,

And fpoke in thunder to the flauifli world j

If he had roar’d one voice, one fillable

Crofle to my humour,

i

Jde a fearcht the depth
Of his vnhallowed bofome,andturne out

His heart,the prophane feate offawey pride.

Slaine an Ambaflador ? no lefle : ’tis done.

And ’ewas a noble daughter,I conceiue

A joy ineffable to fee my fword

Bath’d in a blood fo rare ,fo precious.

As an Ambafladour sj muft we be tolde

Of times delayes,and opportunities?

That the bafefoldier hath gaine-fayd our blifle ?

Thought Baiazet,his fon fo cold,fo dull.

So jnnocently blockifh,asto heare

& j Aa
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An EmbalTie moft hardi and groffely bad
The people to deny me ? we contemns
With ftrange defiance B&azet, and them.

jfctHs Q^inttjScena Seamda.
r«

Enter IfaaeheyJiiefiwet,Muftapha.
Mtfttb. Mifchiefe on cnifchiefe,all our hopes are death

Slaine in the haplefle fall ofSeljmus.

Aiufiapka I thinlcc the deuills fought for Baiaz.ec

And all the infernall haggs ; how could he die
With a confined army,and halfe Hainc,

lireake the well- ordered rancks ofa ftrong foe ?

Mtfitb. And vnexpected to—now Ifaacke .' what
Sadly repenting for thy laft mifdeeds.
Plots and conic iraciesagainft thy Prince ?

Faith we muft hang together

—

Ifaackf Good Mefithts

' Tis nothing lb : they lay Athtomatet

Dildainingto be mockt out of bis hopes,

And moft delired poflfeflion of the Crowns,
Ha’s in contempt of'Bahz.it and all,

Slaine the Ambaflador,and vowes revenge

On euery guilty agent in his wrong.

Muftaph. I iookt tor that; and therefore firft ihrankebaok.

When Baiazet made choyce ofone to fend

On fuch a thankeleffe errand as that was.

UWeJith. Grant the report be true : what’s that to vs t*

Ifaack^ Fame in mine eare nere blab'd a fweeter tale.

This fhall redeeme our low d. jecled hopes,

To their full height.no mors ;be it my charge,

To chafe out the event—ivhats this comes here?

*JMnftapb, Vpon my life,the body of the llaine

Ambafifador.

Enter the Ambajfadorsfollowers With the deadbody

Mefith. ’Tisfo.

IfaAcke We greetyou friends.

And your fad fpe&Hfle.
Folh'toet
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Followers Tis fad enough

To banilh peace and patience,from each brcaft

That owes true loyalty to Baia<et.

IfMcke And fo it (hall ; lay downe the iniur’d corps.
Achomates ha’s wrong’d his fathers loue,

Togrofly,in the murder euen ofhim
That bore hisfacreci perfon,and (hould (land

Inviolably honor’d by the law

Of men and nations.

But here comes TlaUzjt.

Enter Baiax.it And Cherfeogles,

Bah. A tragicke fpcdlacle ? whole trunkeisthis *

Follow. The body ofyour flaine Atnbafl'ador.

Bata. Siaine ? by what curfed violence? what (lane

Durft touch the man that re^refented me ?

Follow. Achomatts.

Baia. Achomotes ?

Follow, The fame

Highly di(pleat'd with the vnexpe&ed newes
Or a deniall from the peoples mouth,
His reafon dipt in fury, and contempt

Hath thusabufM your gracious Majefty.

Withall, he threatncd to maintaine this finne

W ith force ofarme$,and f© refolu’d to winae
Your Crowne , without fuch tarriance—

Baia. Oh 1 no more,
I am vnfortunate in all my blood , %

Hath he thus guerdon’d my fairepromifcs.

My dayly fweat and care,to further him.

And fix him in the paradife ofjoy ?

Nations cry out for vengeance ofthis fail,

I’le fcourge this blacke impiety to hell.

Muller our forces tothevtmoft man.
Once more Tie bury this my aged corps

In fteely armour,and my coloured creifc

like a bright llarre fhaii fparkle out reuenge

Before the rebels faint amazed eyes.

Looie not a minute/Bajfaes hence,be gone
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Muftcr our men,(lay not ;that from the tide

Ofour fierce wracb,no drop may ebbeaway
By caufelefle lingering.

Mufi*. Whom fpeake you Generali ?

B*ia. Whom but my felfe ? whom doth the caufe concerne
Moreneerely then my felfe ?

IJaakc My honored Liedge,
Bcare your beft care about you ; ’cis a time
Ofdouble danger,but remoue the one,
The other ftraight cald forward,<SV/y»?0/

Great in the fauour of Tartarian King,
Is man’d afrefh with fouldiers ; bis a(fault

Threatnes as much as fierce tsfehomatet.

And muft be borne offwith your ableft forces.

Then ifyou leaue the Citie to fubdue.

One oftbefe two,exped cVe you returne

Tother pofleft,and feated on your throne.

E*U. Diftra&ion rends my foule.*what fhall I do ?

lfMcks Force out one nayle with tother of thefetwo,

Chufe him you mod affed,and beft dare truft,

Allure him fairely home,winke at his crime**

And then create him ycurffiigh Generali,

To leade agamft his brother,fince your felfe

Cannot at once opprtfT; two foes fo-ftout

Trie ifone heate can driue another out.

lfaackyis like thy counfell : but ofthefe

Which can we pardon Neither fo deboyft,

So guiltie ofrebellion,fo' diuorc’J

From pious loyalty,that my foule euen both
With bitter hatred equally may loath.

IjMck. Firft weigh their faults, the one abrain-fick yoush,

Endeauor’d to fupplant your Majeftie,

The other in defiance,and contempt.

Of God and man prophan’d the holy rights

Of an Ambaffador.

Mcfi. For which dire faff.

Should it flip vp vnpunifhcd,the name.
The fearefuil name ot^4M<tt would proue

The
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The fiibie<?tofeach Iibell, and the fcofte

Of petty Princes.

Bain. Enough , we haue decreed

Acbomates fhall quake beneath the ftroke

Ofour fierce anger. //*»c^/peed away \

To Seljmus, he (hall confront the flaue

The beft oftwo fo bad, goe—ftay— yet goe,

’Tis hard when we begge fuccourofa foe:

Begge ? ftay againe—firft will I drop before

The (Word of proud chamates—goe—tell him,

Vpon his low fubmiflion we will daigoe

To make him Champion to his Soueraigne.

Snttr Corcutus to his Father, Suit Ifsscke

My deare Corcutus welcome.
Corcu. Royal 1 Father. Xnetits.

Bait. Arife thou onely folace ofmine age,

It was a night of harmlefTe innocence.

Of peace and reft, in which kinde nature laid

Thee in thy mothers wombe : Right vertuous boy.

How haft thou iiu’d vntainted with the breath

Ofthat infctftioua vice Rebellion,

Corcut. Right noble Father, *cis a faithful! rule

In morail rites, that who defircs a good.

And tnoft fufpe<fts his right to it,'is bold

And turbulent, and eager inpurfait j

Whereas the man to whom this good is due,

Refts happily contented, till time fit

Crowne him in the poffcflionof his wifli.

Baia, Well moraliz’d : I vnderftand thee Boy,

My grant fhall melt thy prayers in full ioy. SxtMttti

Actus QjiintijScena Tertia.

Enter Selymus<Wfaultiers,

Selym. Once more (in hope to gaine, and fcare to lofe
A Crowne and Kingdorae) we haue march’d thus neere
The feat ofa dread Emperour, to try

L Tht
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The chance offrarre, or refolutely die.

Feare no crofle blow, for with this hand I raoue

The whecle of Fate : and each fucceffe fhall runne

Euen with oar pleafures, till our hopes are fpun

Vp to their full pcrfe&ion, this dayes light

That lookes fo cheercfully, {hall fee as bright

As it,my crowne and glory. •

Make* afraud. As they march on, enter Ifaack Bafla,

W hat ftranger’s this ? my bitfled Cjenint haunts me.

IfaackJ- take thee in with open loue.

Whatfpeakes thy Prefence ?

Ifaack. Good newes to Selymtts.

Selym. From whom?
Ifaack. From Baiazet.

Selym.
'

ris ftrange ifgood.

Ifaack. And full as good as ftrange. March quickly hence.

I’le tell you as we walke ; ifconftant Chance

Smile on our projeft e’re this Sunne goe downe,

We may faluteyou with a glorious Crowne.
Selym. I follow euen to d£ath- Grand Mars to thee

Tie build an Altar ifthou profper me. Exeunt.

Actus quinti, Scena quarta.

Enter Achomates and Sottldiers.

Achom. Revenge my black impiety
; each brow

Seemes with afcornfqll laughter to deride

Thofe empty Menaces of Baia*.et.

And Haiar/t is not our Father now,
Sith he hath wrong’d the duty of a Sonne,

But a (corn’d Enemy whofe profti ate foulc

Shall make a ftep by which I will afeend

Vp to the heaueniy throne of heauenly Rate,

If you but lend your helpe and free ccnfenr,

Souldiers. Leade vs along the mifty bankes of hell

Through Seas ofdanger, ar.d the houfe ofdeatb(Wc are refolu’d to follow, and by one
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To fecond each ftep ofAchomates.

Acbom. This refolntion is as greatasiuft.

Continue it braue fpirits : he’s a flaue

That hauiag finn’d, dares not defend his finne.

The world (hall know I dare : For though our caufe

Be wrong, yet we’le make good the breach oflawes. Sxtms

ActHi quint}, Scena quinta*

Enter Baiazet andCorcutus.

Corcut. Would I had flept with TritJham, andthat hand

Thatftrangled Mahomet, bad ftoptmy breath.

Rather then liue to fee my felfe thus wrong’d.
Tata. Defpaire not fweet ('orcutets, what I promis’d

i’ie keepe molt true, and here againe I vow
W hen I am dead, this honour to thy brow.
I haue call’d home that rebcll Selymus,

Onely to tame a Traytor : And that done.

We haue no other heire, no other fonne

Befide Corcutus, to whofe free command
VVc doe bequeath the duty ofthis land.

Enter Mefithes WMuftapha.
Is Ifaackjiot return’d ?

iJMefith. My liege he is.

And Selymns with him. Enter Selymus Wlfaack,
Bata. i.et them approach. as they enterfyeahe*

Ifa. Let your high fp-rit (brink below it felfe

la a diflbmbled (he v oi penifltnee.

Seljm. Tufh I can bow, as if my ioynts were old.

And tumble at his feet.

Jfaack. Pra&ife your skill. §c\ymu$falls at Bajazet$)5w.
Tata*, Lefle fhew, and more good meaning.SV/j'W#/.

Arife s thefe crouching feates,giue (lender proofes
Ofinward loyalty.

Selym. Right noble Father,

Mine expedition to auenge your caufe
Vpon the head ofproud Achomates,

J'

La Be
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Be myiufttriall.

"Bam. Haft then : M»y thyarme

By breathleflc treafon raife vp a full ioy.

And turnc that monftcr back vnto the earth

From whence it leapt, a moft prodigious birth.

Seljm. VVe file to the performance ; who both dare

And willcorreft his beldnefle : now we tread

The path to honour, and methinkes I hcare

The peoples Vit*at
i Eccho in mine eare.

vv . Sxtt Sdymus Voith the Baffatt*
'

*Bma. New infolcnce : The BafTaesfliptaway,

How the obfequious villaines

As if he were their. Godhead.
Cherfeo. I fufpedl

Some plotted mifehiefe, elfe they durft not leaae

.Your perfon thus vnguatded.

^
Bma. Plot and hang.

•We weigh not all their treafonsat a ftraw,

Onemuft not rule too long,’ds fubie<fts law. Exeunt,
* Pajfe ousr theflagellaflaes and Ssulditrt

^ carrying Selymus alojt , and crying out

yf q Long iiue Selymus, Vinat Selymui>

Magnificent Emperour ofthe Turkes. Exemu
Enter Bajazet and Cherfeogles.

Bain, Hell and the furies vex their damned foules.

What people? Hah ? what Nation is’c we Hue in ?

Is*t our State and Monarchy ? good gods

Two Emperours at once. Line Selymus ?

Can flauifh vaflailes thus fuppiant rtieir Prince ?

What’s this enfhrines my head ? a type for fooles

To fieare at a diuidcd ornament

:

Faile not my fenfe and courage, let me liue

To finde my felfeagaine. Vize-roy oiCjreece,

Didft thou not fee a Baiazet withdraw
And vanilh hence ? tell thou moft faithfull man,
What is become ot that forgetful 1 name ?

Or who hath ftoie it from me ? Selymus !

Oh that damn’d villaine with his treacherous plot*

„ ' Hath
§<i.



orj'Baia^et tbefecond.

Hath rcrb*d me ofthat glory. Death a fenfe

I haue a foule ©fAdamant or Steele,

Elfc had that hated noiie reft it ia twaine :

Whatart thou ? or whence cotn’ft thou ? Enter Mefithcs,

Mefitb. From a Prince.

Bata. Yet I beieeuethee.
,

UWefitb. From thine enetnie.
r
Baia. Vet l bekeuethce.

tJMcfith. From the Emperour.
Haiaz. And l beieeue thee ftillj yet flaue thoulicft,

Thele parts muft know no Emperour but me,
Vnldfe bale vfurpation hath ftept vp
Vnto my chaire of honour. Right, ’tij lo

:

Tis Fo indeede. Well then, what will your Emperour ?

Meftth. That by my hand you yecld him vp his crowned
r
Baiaz,. Fraytor his crowne ? fo : now I am refolu’d.

I bane forgone my felfe, clfe had this hand c.

Tore out thy fpotted heart, and that one word
Of yeelding had beene caufe enough to fpoyle

Thee and thy generation. Heartltfle flaue.

Why Fncak’ft thoufrom our prefence? flay,behold

Here I commend this gorgeous ornament,

Thcfe trappings to tby Emperour, as full

Beftead with curies as my heart with woes.
That it may elogge his eares, and vex his head

With dally terrours. Hence thy Prince is fped. ExitMeftk
Vize-roy of Greece, to thee our laft farewell.

Thou worthies trueff bell defei uing man.
That cuer made vs happy : ifthy faith

Refped me, not my fortune, Doe this charge,

Fiy to Achomaies, and rather ayde

Himthen this faithkfie Baftard Setymits,

7 he Icandali of our race, the marke for heauen

To Ihoote reuenge. But all in vaine,

I ftriue to word away my inward pame.
£her[eo> Nor this nor that I’le fauour, may I fpeed

ihali Hue to fee both bleed. ExtU

L 3



The tfa'gingTurh,

'Bata. Maske rp thy brightneffe Pbxbut, lonely night,

Hurle thy thick mantle ouer all the heauens, '

Let this black day for euer be forgot

In the etemall regifters of time

:

Which of you facred powers are not afham’d

To fee a Prmcc fo finfully abus’d

By his owne lflue and vnreueng’d.
_

Suter Selymus

But (land we, who comes here ? a face of brafle. and B
<
flats,

Elfe would it blulh : now thou Saturnine lone,

Thou God ofgreat men, thunder that the world

Drench’d all in finne, may (hake and feare the noy fe

That horrid fcourge ofvillanies.

Seljm. Father?

Bata, Slaue

Auaunt : 1 feele a ftrong Antipathy

T’wixt thee and me, thy fight makes my dead heart

Diftill frefh drops ofbloud, and worke new fmarc. Exit,

Seljm. What furious Baiacet, and raging hot ?

I hugge the amorous pleafure that I feele

Crecpe through my ioynts : obferue our Father, Exeunt

Elfe by fome wilfull murder hee’le preuenc Bajfaes,

My purpos’d proied, I’de not loofe the guilt

Of his deftrudion for a crowae : heauen knowes
I loue him better then to let him digge

Himfelfe a graue, whilftl may take the paines.

Now mount my foulc, and let my foaring plumes

Bruih the fmooth furface ofthe Azure skie. (flro-zne in

With this I charme obeyfance from the world : his hand.

Thou golden counterfeit of all the heauens ;

See how the fliining ftarres in car< 1 fife ranks

Grace the compofure ; and the beauteous Moone
Holds her irregular motion at the height

Ofthefoure poles ; thisisacompleat heauen.

And thus I weare it s but me thinks ’tis fixt

But vveakely on my brow, whilft there yet breath

Any whole enuie once reflect on it,

Andthofe are three : the angry Baia<et,

Puling ('ercutxs, proud Mhomates

:

Once



ov^aia^et thefecund.

One ofthefe three is car’d for , that’s Corcurn

Who ere the blufiiing morne (aiutes the Sunne,

Shall be difpatcht by two moft hideous flaues,

Whom I haue bred a purpofe to the fad

:

The other riuall, wife Achomates

,

l’le beare alide by force of men and armes.

Which ready Muftredjbut attend the ftroke,

Then attend our Fathers* Enter Hamo*,

Here’s one deales for Hin^

Shall fend him quick tfo hell. It is decreed.

He that makes ltffer greatneffe foone fhall bleed,

Hamen draw neere, moft welcome my deare Hamon,
What guefle of your patient Baiazet ?

Is he all healthfuil ?

Hamon. No my gracious Prince.4

Neither his body nor his minde is free

From miferable anguifh.

Selym. A fad cafe.

Hamon I loue him, and would rid him from’t.

Were I fo skill’d in naturalls as you.

Hamon. All that my art can worke t© cure his griefe

Shall be applied.

Selym. Vnapprehendingfoole:

I muft fpeake broader. Hamon is he ill

In minde and body both ?

Hamon. Exceeding ill.

Selym. Then (hould I thinke him happier in his death,

Then in fo hatefull life and fo weake breath.

Hamon. And that*s the readier way to cure his ill.

Selym. (H’as found me now) but Hamon can thy Art

Reach to the cure?

Hamon. W ith eafie diligence.

Selym. Then let it.

Homan

.

l’me yours. £xit Hamit,
Selym. Walke,andthy paines.

Shall berewarded highly, with the like

As thou beftoweft on Baiazee

:

the Court
Makes it a fafhion now firft to bring ’'he event
About, and then hang vp the inftrumeiKv



The ^agingTurke,

Actus Huintiy Seem Sexta,

Skier Cherfeogles *batte difgmfed tike* common Sotttiier*

Cherfeog. Thus Cherfeoglet haft thou wound tby fclfc.

Out of thy felfe to ad fome fearefull plot,

By which' the Authors of this publique woe,
Shall skip into their graues, it is confirm'd

A deedeoflawfuil valour to defeat

Thofe oftheir hues, that rob’d the world ofpeace
- On this fide the falfe hearted Seljmus

With his confederate Baflaes lie incampt

Xu ft eppofite the proud tAchemntet ;

The Sunne now funkc into theWefterne lap,

Bids either parr, vnlace their warlike helmes

Vntillto morrow light,where both intend

The hazard ofa battdl : but you powers
That with propitious cares,tender the world
And vs fraile mortals, helpe me to preuenc

A generall cnemie by the fall offome j

Affift my fpirits in a deed of blood,

Cruell, yet honeft and aufteerely good.

Who ? Seljmus / as / expected » Enter

Seljm. What? .

A fouldier thus licentious in his walkes,

Aftranger?Ha? Whatartthou?
Chtrfeo. A fwerne friend, a feruant to thy greatneffe.

Seljm. Thenreturne

Backe into thy rankes and orders, no edieft

From me hath ratified this liberty,

To fcout at randome from the ftanding campe.
Gberjio. ’Tis true my honour’d Lord, nor haue I dared

For fome poore triuiall prey thus to remoue
My fclfe, but for a caufe of greater weight
The ruine ofour enemies.

Stljm. How’s that?

The ruine ofour enemies ? •

Cher



or, Baiazet theficonL

Cher. Noleffe;

The qaicke fall of great sAcIqomms

Can worke it.

&//» Soldier as thou hop’ft to line,

Mocke not my thoughts with falfe and painted talc*,'

Oi a fuppofed ftratagem.

Cher/e. I fweare

—

Ssly. W hat w ilt thou fweare ?

£herfem By all the heauenly powers
I fpeake the trueth,and if I fade in ought,

Grind mine accutfed bodieintoduft.

Selj. Enough ,vnfold the meaningand the way
By which this happy proj'ed muft be wrought.

Cher.

'

risthusjat the twelfth houre ofthis blacke night,

lAcbemates i haue induc’d to walkc

Foorth to this valley weapon’d, but vnmand.
In expedation ofyour prefence there.

Where being met,heele vrgc a fingle fight,

Twixt you and him : after a ftroake or two,
I hauemgag’d my felfcdofely to ftarc

From ambufh.and againft you take his part.

Seljm. Then thou art a traytor ?

Cher/. Worfe then a deuill, fhould my heart

Haue made that promife with my tongue

;

But heauen beare witnefie that my inward thoughts

Labour his welfare only,whom you powers
Haue proud molt worthy,therefore onely yours.

Meete buttnis foe,vhom I haue flattered thus.

To hisddlrudion : and great Selymus

Shall fee my fttength imployed to offend

Ach9matet,md ftand thy faithfull friend*

Stlj. Oh were thou faithfnll—*

Cherje. If I fhrinke ia ought

That I profdfe,death (hall ftrike me to the grave.

Sothriueall falfhood,and each perjur’d flaue.

Se/j- Th’aftwonne our creait,bearc a noble wind .

About thee,then to find me forward truft

This night when fleepe triumphant hath fubdu’d



The QfygingTurke,

Her wakefull fubje<fls,and the midnight clockc

Sounded full twelue,in this appointed place,

Expeft roy prefence.and till then adievv

Our next lhall be a tragicke enterview.

Enter sAchomates.

Cherftt. The fir ft is car’d for here a fecond comes,

Afllft me thou quicke jfliie oflouts braine,

And this one night {hail make their labors vaine.

Acbom. 1 1 (hal be fo,tny feares are too to great,

To joyne all in one on-fet .*a ftrong band

Shall with a circle hem the traytor round,

And intercept the paflage of their flight

;

How nowhfrom whence corn'ft thou?whac at thou?

Cher. A Lieg-man to zAckomates,

Acbom. Tomee<
Chtr. Yes noble Prince,and one whefe life is vowd.

To further your defert,and therefore yours.

Acbom. w e thanke you,and pray you leaue vs.

Cher , I can vnfold an eafie ftratagem.

Would crowne the hopes ofgreat Acbomates

,

Acbom. What means the fellow ?

Cher. To fecure your ftate

By Selymus his fall.

tAchom. W hat i’ft thou brcath’ft ?

Speake it againe,for many carefull thoughts

Poflefle my foule^that euery blefled voice,

Steales in the paflage twixe my eare and haft.

By Selymut his fall,to fecure my ftate ?

Cberfe. I can

:

Acbom. Delude me not.and'I will raine

Such «n vnmca!urcd plenty in thy lap,

Heape luch continual! honors on thy head

That thou fliouldft {brink e. and flagger with the weight.

Cberfe. Iudge ofthc meanes ;this night I haue induc’d

Yourhg Sehmnszo walke foorth in this groue.

At the twelfe hourc,in hope to meetc you here.

Where hailing vr g’d a combat,and both met



ory'Baia^et thefecond.

In eager confliS I haue pawn*! my vow.
To rulhfrora yonder thicket,and with him
loyne againftyou.

<&Athe. Viilaine. Cher. And deuils hads
My heart made promife withmy tongue,

Bat heauen beare wirnefte that my fouie affedls

None but zAchomates^xy but my faith.

And meetethis foe,whom I haue bayted thus,

With golden hopes,and you will find my deed

In your defence ail promife fhall fuccecd.

Ache. Fm refbiu’d fouldier,when day is pafi.

And the full fancies ofmortalitje

Buiie n dreames and playing vifions.

At the (ad melancholiy houre oftwelue*

lie meete thee in this plaine.

Cher. And you fhall find

Me here before you,

Achom. Befoj Who denyes

To ftrike in timejcan feldome hope to rife. Exit
Cherf. Thefe two will meete,and I muft take both parts.

Now for a tricke to fend them both to hell.

In the full growth of expectation;

Heauens know they hauc dcferuM it then’cwould be
An happy murder : and behold the men Enter'Ttajptei
Whom l haue decreed fhould doe it, once againe
I muft betake me to my former note

;

Health to the friends ofour great Emperor,
The three ftrong pillars that vphold true worth;

Ifaacke Sir
, your mtrufion is vnfeafonable.

nfla. And your falutejoipardonably bold.
Cher. Perhaps the newes I bring,may frame excufc g

For both thefe faults.

Mefith. Speake out thy mind in briefe.

Cher

.

Then thus : to night here prefenc on this plaine,
You may encounter two fierce enemies,
jichematesy and Cherfeoglet,both at the full ftroakc oftwelue. /

Ifaack, How (Mejithet) we’re blcft.

Mnjla. This night at twelue ofthe clocks?
'

M i cherfi



The paging Turks

,

[her. Vpon my life—

•

Omnes What (Ball we doc?

Chtrf. But racete tnec on this plaine

At the appointed houre,and I will place

You three afide,from whence you (hall opprefie

Your foes at vnawares.

Mefiih. Is it a match?
If**c ’Tisdone attwelueaclocke.

Muftap. See thou proue faithfull.

Chtrf. If I (hrinke in ought

That I profcfle,death ftrike me to the gtaue*

So thriue all falfhcod and each perjur’d flaue. Exeunt Baffaee

How eafily bafe minds are drawue to ftrike

Their foes at leaft aduantage—beauteous raornes

Pale witnefle to a thoufand deeds of finne

Vaile vp thy light,that darkenefle may helpe on

Thefe blacke ftratagems,and vnhallowed hands

Strike in miftaken bodies,euen the fcirie

Tbemfelues adore,and cheerefully defend.

But time growes faft vpon me,hit all right

TwoPrinces ;and three Btfaej dye this night.

Actui Qumti^Scena Septima.

Enter Corcutuj Vcith ku Luts,

Ccrcu. Heauen whither run thefe gro/eds ? is the thought

Ofman fo fencelefle,void of wit,yet fraught

Withthreatnmg ambition ? to what end

Doth this diftempered madnefle headlong bend?

Blefle rae my Genius from thelc hated toyles

Ofmurdering warfare, and thefe (wearing broyles,

Ofwatchfull policy
;
Phoebus let it be

That J may know no other god But thee.

Learned e xperience fayes,ambiguous fates

Vexe eminent forruncs,and he onely (lands

Without the beames of enuy.whom the hands

Of lojnc propitious power, hath ranckt below



or Baia^et thefecotid,

Thofe fliort delights that troubled thoughts doe knoW j

A Crown’s a golden marke,which being hit.

Falls not alone,but oft'the head with it

:

Honors are ftnoakie, nothing, then let the Queene
Of learning,grcat tJMinerua

t
and the nine

Chaft fillers, that-adornethe Grecian hill,

Devote me to themfelues.but letme ftill

Within ApoHos (acred Temple lit.

And fpend my body toencreafe my wit

;

Raigne Selymns
tfor I fhall ne’rethee hate>

Thy fupreame power,nor enuy thy ftate,

(fiorcutus ftands diuorced from a life,

Engag’d to vaine ambition factious ftate,

And emptie power of Kings , Hee’s great in fame

Not who ftekes after,but negleds the fame.

Since thou haft grieu’a me T^hoebtufttc my wit.

That 1 may eafe my griefe by fpeakiag it j

Ifthou deny’ft fond god,t will be in vaine.

Sorrow can fitig.though thou not tune the ftraine^

Sings to hit Lute.

7hen thouffreeteMufefrom whence thereflofres,

words able to expnjfe our ill,

Teach me to warble out my woes,

and with afigh each accentpi :

fnfuferny breafi with dolefullfirnines,

Whoje heauy note may (peaksmy paints,

O let mefigh.andfighing freepe.

Till night depriue my wets frith fitepe-,

The piefifing murmurers ofthe ayre,

thatgentlyfanne each mating thing,

1 being heard,firatght doe repayre,

and beare a burden frhilfi Ifing.
An heany burden dolefullfong,

Tfhefathersgriefe thefubiells wrong ,

O let mefigh,and fighing freepe,

Till night beguiles my woes frithfieepe.

M 3



The fygjing Turk?9

The griesttdFlora hangs the head

Ofeueryyouthfullflam and tret

4»dfloWry pleafures arefiarke dead,

at my lamenting melody.

Themallyett CMufes hetpemyflraine

Te reach the depth ofbttter point.
* '

Oh let mefigh,andJtghing Weepe
Tsd night beguiles my Wees withfltepe. _

iAdethinkft lheare theJinging fpheares,

tttne their melodiousframes to mine.

The dearie clouds dijfelue inteares

,

as iftheygrieti'd to fee me pine
;

Thus each thing ioyttes to belpemy moane,

Thu* feldome come trueftghs'd/one ;

Then let meftgh,andfighing weeps,

Till night beguile my 'woes With Jieepe.

He fleepes : Then enter tWo m»riker rs

tVhoflaying him,beare htm aWay. Exesttii

- -

'

'

. f

Actus Quinti
}
Scena 0 flana.

Enter Cherfeogles.

Cherf. A a’arke and heauy night>as ifthe gods

Winckt at our projects,and bad clad the heauens

In a propitious blacke,to bleife my plot

;

Reucnge,to thee I dedicate this worke.

And I will pamper thy wild appetite

With blood and murthcr,thy dull flow pac’t feet

Shall caper to behold our fea efull feeants

Drenchtin afcarlet Ocean,

Tisfulltwelue

—

I heare a quiet foot pace,and it beatea

Dircftly towards. ’ Tis Selymus

,

Ioy of expectation. Enter Selymus
Selym. Thou Queeneoflliadcs

;

Bright Cynthia,and yon ftarry lampes of hcauen,
What



or, Baia^et thefecond*

Whatfphesre hath told you ?oh y’arecnuiousalij

And therefore hate to grace the time,ia which

I ruinate my latellfoejthis is the fand

On which 1 am to wreftle for a Crowne,
And I am entred full of greedie luft

,

To m et my adverfechatnpion ; here'smy god,

Whom I adore with greater confidence

Then all thole beauties,Sunne.or Moone,or Starres

That with maiicions abfence baue disrob’d,

This-gracious houre of i’tsdue refpedh

Oh thou the filent darkenefle of the night,

Arme me with defperate courage and contempt,

Of gods—lou’d men,now I applaud the guile.

Of our brauc roarers which feted this time.

To drink and fwagger,and fpurneat all the powers
Ofeither world, bieft mortals,had that mother
Strangled her other infant,white fae'e day.

And brought forth onely night , my limbs are ftiffe*

And I mud bath them in my brothers blood,

lie fteepe this grafle in a red purple goare,

Scatter the carcafle peecemeale,and thatdone

lie rearea lading monumentjle figne

A trophic,which infcrib’d,fhall fpeake roy dcedes
To after ages,that’s my chiefe intent,

Hee’s coldly prays’d that’s written innocent

;

VVhofe there ?,my fouidier ?

Cher. Souldier and flauc, great Prince at your command
Scly. I will jnobie thee place thee my fecond felfc

In all my power for thy rare faith.

Where’s our Achom&tes i

Cher. I heard one foftly tracke full hitherwards.
And tbinke tis he; ’cis needfull that I meete him,.
And giue fome proofe that I continue his,

Elfe jealous of my faith,he willreturne,

And we be both deluded ; when y'are met.
Parley before you fight, till I prepare
My felfe to runne vpon him vnawarcs,
Meane while lie goe to-meete him. £xet



The paging Tttrfo

Stljmns. Goe, make haft.

But ifthis bafe raskall fhpuld deceiue

My truft? a trifle—my neruesare plumped vp
And fil’d with vigor,ftrong enough to fright,

A million of iuch big backt,drowfie flaues

;

I heare them both approach.

Enter Cher[eagles and Achamater

,

Cherfe. See where he ftands, I lhall not be (low
To fcconJ your encounter being met,
Parley before ye fight, till I prepare
My felfe,to runne vpon him vnaware,
Meanc while l’le withdraw—now for my Bajfaes

t Exit

tAchoni. A time of difmall blacknes,and my foule

is dull and heauy,as if enuious night,

Striu’d to fubdue my fatall watchlullntfl'e.

But I haue rufh’d vpon my foe : whofe there ?

Se/j. Anfwere thy Prince firft I fay,what art thou ?

Acho, He that vfurp’s the titleofa villaine.

Sely. But he that weares it is a Saint,and fuch am I.

Achom. T h’art a treacherous flaue.

Bely, Achomtues thou lyeft,this night (hall proue
I ihrinkenot to vnmake what I haue done.

Ach*m, Oh heauens fo jmpudently bad ?

SeljntHs Good brother we know your vertucs,one that

Gayn country,gods,and men,

Slew an Arabafladour which here we muft reuengc.

Acham. Hearkc in thine eare,

He whifper forth thy mifchiefes.kaft the heauens

Should teare and fnatchthem hence from my reucage.

In greedinefle ofwrath—they whifper.

Enter Cher[eaglesJJaacke,Alefthes ha,

Chtrfi. See where they ftand.

I/aackf Achomates and Selymsu ?

Cher, Both

:

They are two,we fouredets runne vpon them,
’Tis very darke,be certaine inyouraime,

And all ftrikc home.
Gmnts



. or, (Baiazet theJecond.

Omrtes. A match.

Mef. Ifaackj and I will take theneereft.

tr Muft- And we the other.

Qoer. Strike home, an«i fure, and here’s at them* Sub him,

Seljm. I hauetheCrowne,and I will,Oh,oh,oh. flab him.

Acbom. Oh, 66, 0 villaine 1 am flaine. vterquemtritHr»

Cher, It is not Cberjeagles we haue flaine.

If*. Not Cherfeogles viiiaine,whom then? fpeak. Thtj confer*

Cher . Acbermtes and Selymtu.

Ifaacki Ha.

{'her. None other. Ifiueks Haft thou betray’d vs fo?
Cber. Be filent, heare me.

There lie the Captaines of both Armies dead,

Breathlefle, and lo ftupid to negleift

Thevfeofoportunities. lfaack_ Whatvfc?
Cber. Are you not rich, wealchie in powcrfullgold,

Goe whilft the Souldiers lye thus deftitute

Ofany Leader, frankly bribe both parts

Buy their vnfetied loueat any rate,

And creepeinto their bofome, then in this

Dead want and dearth of Princes, they will

Cleaue to Ifaack^ and at length fatutc

Ifaack. Me E nperour ?

foer. i'ou apprehend it right.

If». What bkffed sngell art thou ?

Cber. Tis no time for idle complement.
'

Ifaacki Thy counfel’s good.

I would not let flip this fweet occafion.

For all the pretious plenty ofthe world*

Come let’s away.

Cber. Firftmake fome quick difpatch with thefe now riuallsi

Ifa. True, they’ie not enduremy Soueraignty.

Haft no fuddaine wits how to remoue them both ?

Cber. No wile but ftrength j arc not we two?
They are no more ; we muft encounter them, *tis man to man :

The match no whit vnequall.

If*. I am thine:

I hate to haue co-partners in my ftatc

:

There fhall not breath a man whofe enuious eye

Dares



The (RagmgTurfa,

Dares looke a fquine on my dread Maicftie.

They that bring newts firft, arc ftill moft welcomed

Mufta. Experience fpeakes it true.

Mtf. Let vs haft, now Seljmut we come to gratulate]

J/44clf^ Stay—• Cherfet. Stand.

Mef. How ? Aiufiaph. What mcanes this ?

Jftacke Fate to your liues. They fight, Ifaaclr

Sweet doings. uJtMwc,

lf**ckz ’ Tis no leftc, Sir witneffe this,

Traytor I’mc flaine. Moritttr.

Chtrfecg, CrofTc fortune, wicked chance t

Butlrauftmakethcbeftofie. fs he dead?

Mtf> viliaine he is, and thy bad turnc is next %

What deuiil did incite thee, to incite T

^wr^’gainft friends? Iniuriousflaue.

MhJU. Vrge him to no confefiion, till the rack t
Force from his clofeft thought vnwilling truth, j

He (hall be doom’d for this notorious fad

Vnto continuall paines, £>’

Hunger, oppreffion, want and flauery,

Ottcf, That ftruck me full.—Hauc at thee %

Hold thou art vidor. I haue met the price

Of treafon death, and as I hop’d to raife

By blood, I fall, to haue I mift my fcope,

Ddufion is the end oflawlefle hope. Mmtttr*
Cherft. Mefitbes ftay one moment, art thou gone,

1 am not farre bchinae, I fccle the blood

By flow degrees ebb, from my fainting breaft,

lata heart ftruck, and wounded eucn to death,

A Sceancor flaugbterthis. — O iuft heauens

Still I plighted faith to each of thefe,

I wifht that if f fail’d in one, I vow’d
Death would thusftrikeme, I haue gain’d my wife*
Then you imperiall Fates that intercept

The brittle courfes of ffaile mortality,. §
Continue this firmc iuftice, and enad
A conftant law, that all falfe meaning hearts

That thinke of oathesasofa puffeof windtj.
May as I doc, thus finkc into the grauc
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My dying wiftx : To ttiriuc each pcriur'd knaue. Mrdm*

Enter Sett/diere.

Sonli. i. The uighc ouerblowne, and fine i docke3

I winder ac their abfencc ; what arc thefe

Our Generalls murdered, our dcerc Seljrneu,

With his three Baffacs, and Acbomatte,

W hofc bloody hand is guilty ofthis fad?
Soutt. a . A trembling Brakes me, ’tvvas fome power

Th it frown’d at ourproceedings.

SenId.i . Basket is new borne to his Soueraignty.

Soxld 4. Let's take their bodies, bcare them henceiapempc
Vnto their greatnefle, and aduife the foe

Oftheir flaine Generali Berne Achematet
,

Sound peacefull rumours; we mull refubmif

To Baiaztt, lo heauenhath thought it fit. Extern*

Actus Qjrinti, Scena TShm*.

EnterBajazet endHaman with 4 Beekeand Ceutefol

’Baiaz. Set dowoe the Booke and Candle, goe and preuide
The Potion to preuent my Feauer-fit,

Till when I mcane to ftudy
:
goe make ba^. Exit Emm*

Fortune I thankc thee, thou’rt a graciousWbore*
Thy happy anger hath immur'd a Prince

Within the walls of bafe (ecurity.

Farewell thou fwelling fea ofGouernment*
On whofe bright chriftall bofome fixatesalong
The grauelled veffell of proud Maieftie.

Ambition empty all thy bagge of breath.

Send forth thy blafl among the quiet wanes,
And worke huge tetnpefts to confound the Art
Of the vfurping Pilate Stlymm.

Treafon and enoie like to bickering wiades*

Shake the vnfetled ^abrick ofhis State,

That from my ftudy windowes I may laugh.

To fee his broken fortune fwaiiowed vp
In the quick fands ofdanger, and the fayle

Pufc with the calme breath offlattering Chance,

to
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By furious whirle-windes rended into ragges,

An.i peecc-meale fcattrcd through the Ocean

:

^5trtjrcace my chiding fpirit ; Come thou man .

Of rare inftind, bleft Author ofa booke Takes the boek*»

Worthy the ftudies of a reading God,
Thou do’ft prefent before my wearied eyes,

Ttbtrim fweating in his policies.

Dull CUudim gaged by dull flattery,

Nert vnbowelling Nobility,

Calba vndone by ieruants hardly good,

Otho o’re-whelm’d in loue, and drencht in blood,

VhteU'm

i

deeping in the ebayre ofState,

Vefpatian call’d to gouernment by Fate,

Still as thy Mufe dorh trauello’re their age,

A Princes care is writ in euery Page.

Thus I vnfold the volume of thy wir.

The chieftft folace of my mouiag wit.

Cades eofntt nobilior, ejuiafUius He readet*

Patrem <«/fr_/ir<r,Tacit. Hilt. lib. 20,

Auauntthou damn’d wizard, did thy god
ytpoflo teach thee to diuine my fall ?

W hat hath thy curfeJ Genius trad my fteps

Through the tJWAnders ofdarke Priuacie,

And will he dwell with me in thefe clofe fhades

To vex my banifht foule, banilht from ioy,

Rcmoued from the worlds eye? I am accurs'd.

And bated by the Synede ofthe gods,

A knot ofenuious deceites, the cay will be
v *hey fhall (mart for this indignity.

i&ter foltmne Ma/icke, the ghoft of Mahometes, Zones,
Trizham, Mahomet, Achmetes, Caiubus, Afmehemides,
With each a[word andburmngTaperj./edtn by Nemefisyvitb
a [word, they encompaffe B" j.izet in his bed.

Nem. Triumph my Plant'ffes, Nemefisyonr Queene
Is Pierc’d quite through with your continuaii groanes.
See, fee, the proftratrboay ofa King,
Clad in the wcedes ofpining difeontenf,

lyeth open to your wrath, and dolefull hate s

But I coniure you not to touch his skinae,
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Nor hurt his facred perfon, thofc three Fates

(Thofe frigbtfull fitters) told me they decree

For anothir deftinic :

But vex his foule with your deluding blowes,

And let him dreame ofdirefull anguifhments, ^1
Each in the proper order ofhis Fate,

Vent the comprcft confufion of his hate.

One after anotherfirike at Baj'azet With their [wcvelst Ne«
mefis pats by their blorets, Exeunt in afolemne danse.

Nemef. Awake, awake thou tortured Emperour,
Icoke with the eye of fury on the heauens,

Threaten a downefall to this mortall ftage,

And let it cracke with thee, thy life is runne

To the laft Scene, thy Tragick part is done. Exit*

Bajazet awakesinfury, ari/eth.

You meager deuils, and infernall bagges.

Where are you ? Ha ? what vanifht ? am I found ?

Did I not fcelethem teare and rack my flefh.

And foreatnbie itamongft them? heauen and earth

I am deluded, what thin ayrie fhapes

Durft fright my foule, Tie hunt about the world.,

Search the remoteil angles of the earth.

Till l’ue found out the.climate hold sthefc fiends*

Or build a bridge by Geometrick skill.

Whom lineall txtenfion lhall reach forth

To the declining borders ofthe skie.

On which Tie Ieade mortality along,

And breake a paflage through thole brazen wall

From whence lone triumphs o’re this lower world

;

Then hauing got beyond the vtmoft fphere,

Befiege the concaue ofthis vniuerfe :

And hunger-ftarue the gods till they confefie

W hat furies did my Beeping foule oppreffe.

Ha ? did it lighten? or whatnicnble flame

Ha’s crept into my blood ? me thinkes it (leaks
Through my diftemper’d ioynts, as if it fear’d

Tovrge me to impatience.

Homan, accurfed Hamon, ftaod ray foule

Aboue the power ofthefeinutnom’d drugges

;

A
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Am I in hell aliuc ? the Stygian flames

Could not producean heat To violent

As burncs within my body ; Oh I fede -

My heart drop into cindars , I am duft;

lo*e for thine owne fake Itue, confine my fou?c

Within thefe walls ofearth : for in the skie

VV hen I am there, none fhall be lent but I.

Still, {fill I boy ie, and the continued flames

Are aggrauaced/t He is done,fubdu’d

(
T&y the bafe Aft ofa datnn’d Eraperick)

' VVhofe empty name fent terrour through the world i

'""Is not the heauen befpangrdall with ftarres,

And blaiing Meteors , whofe bright glimmering flames

Like cercmoniall Tapers Ihould adorne

Myfolcmnc Hearfe ? what doth the golden Snnne
Ride with it’s wonted motion ? are the waues
Bridled withintheir narrow Continent

No deluge i not an earthquake ? Shall a Prince,

An Emperour, a 2?<tf««*/deceafe

And make no breach in nature ? fright the world

With no prodigeous birth ? Are you afleepc

^©u thundring beggards that fo awe the world ?

Tie haften to reuenge this ftrong negleft

Ofmy deceafing fpirits, mount my loule,

Brulh offthis cloddy heauy element

:

So lone I come, excorpora re, diuine,

Immortall as thy felfe, Imuftcoateft

With thee proud god, with thee to arme my mindc,

Oncly my ioule alcends earth ftayes bebinde. Meritor.

Enter the Cjhojls as before him, andbeare him ettt.

Actus QuintiyScena Decima.

Enter Solyman as newly Crowned, Stnldiert,

Attendants, Warlike Mttfitk.

Stljm. Is Seljmm deceafcd f

Stuld.

Stljm,

He is my Loro.

WhoSeljmm !what Fate durftbe fo bold

;
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Oh, I could aft an holy frenzy now
Selymm deceas’d ? What did not tremble

At fuch a burden ? Can he fupport the Orbe

That holds vp Selymm ? is not yet the Pole

Crackt with his weight ? doe not the heauens preparr

His funcrall Exequies ? loue I inuoke thee now,

Command the heauens that the prone Chandler fhops

Command that idle Pfabut, that he exhale

Matter from earth to make thy Funerall Tapers s

Orl’le make Torches of the vniuerfe

In ftead of Comets ; flaming Countries, Cities

Shall be thy cere moniall Tapers

:

Or ifnot this ; 1’le ranfack Chriftendome,

Kings Daughters l*ie embowell for a Sacrifice,

Their fat with veftall fire will I refine,

And offer virgins ware vnto thy fhrinc.

Start back bright Phabus, let thy ftrie Steedcs

Keepe Holiday for Selymm . tell thy hoft

Proud Neptune now expefts anothers deluge,

That a'i the earth may weepe for Selymus,

What doc you fmilt you Heauens ? are ye confcious.

And guilty of this execrable treafon?

What dare the fields to laugh when I doe mourfit ?

Tie dye yeur motly colour’d weedes in fcarlet.

And cloath the world in black deftruftion.

Nonefit , I’le naile thee to my greedy fword,

Deftruftion fhall ferae vnder me a Prentifhip-

Courage braue Selmie
i with thy Princely boat

Through Seyveuen all mortality fhall float

;

]’Ie leauie Souldiers through the Vniuerfe,

With which thou (halt beguirt Eli*tumy

Thus barren Nature fhall repent thy fall,

Grieuing that fhec did not the euent fore- flail j

Death l will hate thee : the wcrld fhall weare
Thy fable liuerie embroydered with fearc s

ThyTrophies cuery where the world fhall gaze on %

Thy Armcs in fable and in gu’es I blazon.

Sou/d. My Lord this Crowne entreates you Icauc offtfi®ffe

CrouRd-creepirtg meditations, and to tbinkc
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QfMa/eftie, wherefore we inueft your brows
Witn this rich robe of glory, and doe vowe
To ic our due aileageance : thus you (hall

Mount vp aloft aboue your Fathers fall.

Soljm. Thus our deare Father,thole bright robes of ftate?

For which fo lately thou halt fweat in blood.

Thou weareft vpon my fhoulders in thy (lead s

Thus are we crown'd, and thus our labours bee,

Made gainefull vnto thine, though not to thee-

Sould. Liue then, and raigne moft mighty Emperour,
Whilft that our care and watchfull prouidence,

Shall fence thy fafety, and keepe Sentinell

Ouer thy facred perfon, were black treafons,

Hatcht in the Center of the darkeft earth.

The raalfie eletneot Ihould be profpedtiue

For all our piercicg eyes
;
[fliould “Tluto fend

His black Apparator to luramon thee

To appeare before him, by that Mahomet
We would confront him boldly, and excafe

Thy abfcnce vnto Pinto, by our prelence

;

Death wc’ie difarrae thee, ifthou dar’ft arreft

Jhy fury on our Soljmon, or we’le bale his perfon

^Vith our imprifonment. v

By our death thou (halt liue } our Citie walls

May with warlike rume be battered.

But our aileageance, that European Bull,

Shall ncuer pulh from vs, with his golden homes j

Nor (hall his guilded fhowers quench our loues

:

No golden Enginer (hall vndet mine

The Caftles of our faith, nor blow them vp

With blafts of hop’d prefe rment, were thy walls
’

But paper, were they made of brittle glaffe,

Our faiths (hould make them marble, and as firme

As Adamant : not walls, but fubiedls loue,

Doe to a Prince the ftrongeft Caftle prouc-

Behold great Prince aileageance mixt with loue

Lock’d in our breafts : thou art the liuing key

To (hut, and to vnlock them at thy pleafure

:

No golden pick-lock (hall e’re ferue it felfe

* late
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Into thefe faithfull locks, whofe oncly fprings

Can be no other then bur owne heart firings.

Our greedy fwordswhich erft imbru’d in blood,

Did leeme to blufli at their owne Matters ads.

And vpbraid vs with our bloody fads

Though peace hath now condi mo’d to pleafing rutty

Yet at thy beck we’ie fheath them in the breaft

Ofdaring Chriftians, thus in warre we’Je fight

For thee, whii’ft thou doft ftriue for vidory

:

Here to defcribe fuch Princely vcrtues, which
Should moreadornethy Crowne then Orient pearles 2

Were but to fhew a glaffe, and to commend
Thy felfe vnto thy felfe. Be gracious.

Magnificent, couragious, or milde.

Or more compendioufly, be more thy felfe,

Raigne then, and Mahomet grant that thou may’ft pafle

Nefior in yeares, as much as now thou doft

In wifedomeand in valour ; Herauld proclaime

To the world his title, and let fwift-winged Fame
Second thy trumpet. Her. Long Hue SoljmtH&c,

Soljm. We thanke you friendly Adors ofour blifie,

Our patience hath at length tired outthegods ;

Our Empire hath beene reckt enough with treafons.

And black (edition*,as ifno Chriftians

Were left to conquer, weeyceld our Turkifh blades

Againft our fdues, imbowelling the State

With bloudy dilcord
, by our ftrength we fall

A fcorne to Chriftians, with our hands we fhed

That bloud which might haue conquered Chriftendome
Thus while we hate our felues we loue our enemies.
And heale them with our fores, wbil’ft vve iye weltring
In bloudy peace : the dy ofthe pnbliquefafety

Hath beene already caft by th’bandof warre.

Treasons haue made a blot, which may prouoke
The enemie to enter, and beare our men
To darke Aaerms, Enuie might haue blufht.

Though alwayes pale at all our projeds: now
This bloudy deluge is quite paft, returne

Sweet Peace with th’Qliue branch, enough ofwarresj
O
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TIs thou muft powre oyle into oar fcarrcs.

Fly hence Hereditary hate, difeords dead,

let not fucceedrog enmities and hatred Hue*

Let none preiume to couer pthiate fores

With publique mines, nor let black difeord

Make an Anatomic ofour too leane

Empire, let it wax fat agaitie ; when peace

Hath knit her knots, then {hall the wanton founds

Of Bells.giue place to thurrdring Bombardes,
And blood wafh out the fmoothing oyle of Peace,

Euery Souldier I’le ordaineaPrieft

To ring a fatall knell to Chriftians,

And euery minute voto earths wide wombe.
Shall facriticc a Chriftians Hecatombe :

Then {hall we make a league with Mains,

The windes {hall ftriue to farther our proceedings

Then will we bade the Seas, and fetter Neftttne

With chaines that hold our Anchors
; he {hall quake

Left he to Pm refigne his watry Empire,
And three tork’d-mace vnto my awfull Scepter j

The Whales and Dolphins {hall amazed ftand,

That they {hall yeeld their ptece to Beares and Lyons,
SjHa lhall howlcforfeare when {he (hallfee

The Sea become a Forreft, and her felfe

Mountanie, then let Syrens quake

For feare ofSatyres, then let the Chriftians thinkc,

Not that our Nauie, but the Country it felfe

Is come to raoue them from the growing earth;

Comets, fiery {words {lull be my Heraulds,

Threatning to th’world fuddainecombuftion :

Let our arrnes be fteely bowes, our arrowes

Thunderbolts, and in fteadof warlike Drummcs,
Thunder {hall proclaime black deftru&ion

;

Vttlcan Pie tax thee, exercile thy Forge,

Prepare to me for all the world a fcourge.

The Fates to me their powers {hall refigne.

Which with this hand will rend the ftrcngefl: twine

Ofhumane breath, firft for the Tie ofRhodes

Deftru&ion there Lhall keepe his moarnfull Stage

:
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Th’inhabitantsfhall ad a bloody Tragedy,

And perfonate themfelues ; Then for Nayos lie

Death there lhall kcepe her Courr, then i will make
yiennA all a Shambles ;

yea gaping Famine

Eaer deuouring, alwayes wanting foode.

Shall gnaw their bowels, and (hall leaue them nothing

Befides themfelues to feede on ; their dead corpes

Shall be entombed in their neighbours bellies.

There euery one (hall be a liaing Sepulcher,

An vnhallowed Churchyard ; famine lhall feede itfelfc.

Then lhall they enuie beads, and wiih to be

Our Iades,our Mules, Matrons (hall ftriue to bring

Into the hatefull light abortiue Brats

;

The Infants lhall rcturne, and the leane wombe
Shall be v'ntothc Babes a fuddaine tombe.

Then lhall they hoard carcaffes, and driue

Oacly to be rich in Funerals; I’dcreioyce

To fee them dand like Screech-Owles, gapijjg when
Their Parents fhould expire, and bequeath*'

To hell their wretched loules, to them their death.

t/ill. Long huegreat Solymon our nobleSmperour*

Soly. All this, and more then thisTie doe,when pttCC

Hath glutted our new greedy appetites,

When it hath fill’d the veines of the Empire full

With vigour, then led too much blood fhould caufe

Armies of vices, not ofmen to kill vs.

And drength breed weaknelfe in our too great Empire,
Then, then, and ondy thm we lhall tbinke good.

With warretolet the body politick blood,

Meane time we’le thinke on our Fathers Funerall

:

Oh,I could bean holy Epicure,

In teares, and plealiag fight s. Oh I could now
Refrefti my felfe with forrow, I could cmbalme
Thy corpes with holy groanes from putrifadion

:

Oh, I could powder vp thy thirdy corpes

With brinilh teares, and wipe them offwith kifles,

And that I might more freely fpeakemy griefe,

Thefe eyes Ihould be dill filent Orators,

Till blindneffe fhut them vp were I a woman

:

O a Bat
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But I am iSfl/rw^jfmperour, theTurke,
Blood £hall be tny teares, i'ie thinke thee flaini

*

Amongfl the Chriftians, and tranflate mygficfc
To fury, euery member of my body
Shall execute the office of a weeping fonnc.

Thus inmy tearesan <sArgm will I bee,

My head, heart, hands, and all fhall weepefor thee.

Oh, that the cruell Fates were halfefo miide

As to driue flreames ofteares from forth the fprings*

Great forrowes haue no Icafure tocomplaine,

Leaft ills vent forgjb, great gricfes witlfth remaine s.

See Seljnws, fometimes a fore-firing inftrumenc

Feeding his Souldiers w th fv’MEt-Harcnony,

Doth now tunc nought to vs tyjt Lacrymy,

Could n’M/cakpitu be found to tune

His difagreeing elements treafons crackt

The firing which elfe an headach would vntune.

Euery difeafe is a^M|cd fort

To weare thefe firings afunder
,
treafon did lend

Death, whjjfeboth age, and ficknefledid intend ;.

"W hat the^Pf^lines, but that his Funerall rites

With our Grandfather, Vncles befolcmnized.

That fo black difeord may be with them buried r

But noble Seljmw whatTombe fhall I prepare

For thy mcmoriall ? fhall a he3uy flone

Prefl'e thy innocent afhes ? Shall I confine

Thy wandring ghofl in lome h’gh rnarbleprifon

Gr fhall I hither fetch the flying T< tnbe

Ofproud zJMMfolut the rich Car<3n King?

No; Religion fhlllcloakc no fuch iniurie,

A No hired Rhethorick fhall aderne thy coarfe,

Nopratling flone ffiall trumpet forth thy praife,

11>e world’s thy tombe, thy Epitaph I’ie cai ue

In Funerals, deflruflion is the booke

In which we’le write thy annalls, blood’s the Inke,

Our fword the Pen ;
A Tragedy I intend,

W hich with a Flangity, no Plaudity ihall end. •

FJZlISi
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