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^be JSivtb of flDerlin

" Written by William Shakespear and William Rowley "

1662

Kirkmmi's ascription of " The Birth of Merlin " as in part to

Shakespeare is generally regarded as improbable.

The date of composition and the stage-history of the play are also

shrouded in mystery.

Little likewise is known of William Rowley. The first notice of Jiim

occurs in 1607, when he is found in London following the double calling

of actor and playwright, collaborating in the last capacity with Dekker,

Middleton, T. Heywood, Fletcher, Massinger, Webster, and Ford. The

last mention is of his marriage in 1637. The dates of his birth or death

are unknown. Samuel Rowley was probably his elder brother.

Mr. J. A . Herbert, of the Manuscript Department of the British

Museum, comparing this facsimile with the original [B.M. Press-mark,

C. 34, /. J, from which these facsimiles are made : another copy is C. 12,

f. I (6)] , says :
—" // is very nearly perfect . . . .In all essentials it

is excellent."

JOHN S. FARMER.
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The Scene B r i t t a i n .

AVreliiUy Kinjg o( Brittdin,

Vortiger, Km& of Brtnain.

i^

'

Vtcr Penif^ion the Prince, Brother to Aurelm.
'

'

Donoben a Nobleman, md Father to Cor.ftamia and AWr/7w.

The Earl of Clofiefy and Father to Fdrryn,

EdoU Earl of Cbefter, and General to King Aurelm

Cador Earl of Cernwcly and Suitof to ConJiMitia

rJrryn, Son to the Eirl of Glofiery and Suitor to Modeftd

Toclto and o/wj/<f,.twoNoblemen
Merlin the Prophet r a
Anfelme the Hermit, after Bifhop of Wmhcfer.

Clown, brother to Jone^ mother oiMnltn

Sir Stchodemus Sothwg^ a Courtier

The Devil, father of Merlin

0/?criitf, the Saxon General

054, a Saxon Nobleman
. Froximm^ a Saxon Magician

TwoBi(hop»
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Twoof £<i»// Captains
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* A little Antick Spirit

Artefia, Sifter to oftorim the Saxon General

e»nfiantiMJ

and >Daughters to Denotert

Modeflid 3
•\; ,

Jone Goe-foty lAoi\iCt oi Merlin

A Waiting-woman to Artejid

i««»4. Queen of the Shades.
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The BIRTH of MERLIN:
OR,

The Childe hath foundhis Father.

Actus. I.

Intei Dotubcrty Glofler^ Cador, EdmtJy Conftantij^dtid ModeJIia,

CadvT 'y§^ "7"Ou teach me language, fir, as one that knows

the Debt of Love 1 owe unto their Vertues,

wherein like a true Courtier I have fed my
felf with hope of fair Succefs , and now at-

tend your wiOit confent to my long Suit.

Bono. Believe me, youthful Lord , time could not give an op-

portunity more hcting your dcfires, always provided my Daugh-
ters love be fuited with my Grant. Cader, 'Tis the condition

fir, her Promife feal'd. Done. Ift fo, Confiavtia ?

Conflan, I was content to give him words for oathes, he fvrore

fo oft he lov'd me. Done. That.thou believeft him ?

Conji. He is a man I hope, Dono. That's in the trial Girl.

Conft. However I am a womanjfir. Done. The Law's on th^

fide then, fha't have a Husband, I, and a worthy one ; Take her

brave Cor«w<j/, and make our happinefs great as our wifbes.

Cador. Sir, 1 thank you. Clofi. D, uble the fortunes of
the day ,my Lord , and crown my wifhes too ; I have a fon here,

who in my abfence would proteil ro lefs unto yur other Daugh-
ter. Dono. Ha Chjler., is it fo ? what fays Lord F.dwhi ? will

ihe proteft as much to thee ?

Edyr'tn. Elfe muft llje want fomeofher Sifters faith, Sir.

Mode(la. Of her credulity much rather, Sir : M^Lord, you are

a Soldier , and methinks the height o^ that Profeiiion fhould di-

miniib ail heat of Loves defires , being fo late employ 'd in blood

and ruine. Edwin, The more my Confcience t\ es me to re-

pair



The Birth </ Merlin:

pair the worlds lolTes in a new fucceHlon. Uoieji, Necefllty it

feenwcies yojr afFe(ilions then, and at chat rate I would unwilling-
ly be chrult upon you, a wife is a di(h foon cloys, fir.

Edrv'm. Weak and difeafed appetites it may. mdeft. Moft
of your making have dull ftomacks fir. Dono, If that be all Girl,
thou fhalc quicken him, be kinde to hinm Modejiai Noble Edmn, let

it fuffice what's mine in her, (peaks yours ;

For her con!en:,let your fair fuit go on,
Shii is a woman fir, and will be won. Enter TocUc^

Edmiu You give me comfort fir. Dono. ^ow Toclio.

Tvclio, Th'eKing,my honor'd Lords,rcquires your prefence,and.

calls a Councel for return of anfwer unto the parling enemy,
whofe Embalfadors are on the way to Court. Dono. So fudden-
ly^ Chefier it feems has ply'd them hard at war, they fi;e fo faft for

peace, which by my advice they ne're fliall have, unlefs riiey leave

the Realm. Come noble Glojier^ let's attend the King, it lies fir in

your Son to do me pleafure , and fave the charges of a Wedding
Dmner,
If you'l make hafte to end your Love affairs.

One colt may give difcharge to both my cares. Exit Dono. Ghft^

Edmn. I'ie do my beft. Cador, Now Toclio^ what ftirring

news at Court? Tocito, Oh my Lord,the Court's all fill'd with

rumor, the City with news, and the Country with wonder , and all

the bells i'ch' Kingdom muft proclaim it, we have a new Holy-

day a coming. Conjia. A holy-day! for whom ? for diee ?

aTodio, Me,Madam I'sfoot I*de be loath that any man fliould

make a holy-day for me yet: In brief 'tis thus, there's here arriv'd

at Court, fent by the Earl ofchefter to the King , a man ofrare e-

fteem for holynefs, a reverent Hermit, that by miracle not onely

faved our army, but without aid ofman o'rethrcw the pagan Hoft,

and with fuch wonder fir, as might confirm a Kingdom to his faith..

Edmn. This is ftrange news indeed, where is he ?

Toclio. In conference with the King that much rcfpe^Js him.

Modeji. Truft me, I long to fee him. Todio, Faith you will

iinde no great pleafure in him, for ought that I can fee Lady, they

fay he is half a Prophet too , would h e could tell me any news of

the loft Prince, there's twenty Talents oifer'd to him that finds

kirn, cMou Such news was breeding in the morning.

Todi9,.

1







Or, 7ht Cbsldt kAtbf$und hk Father,

TocUo* And now it has birth and life fir , iffortune blefsme Tie

once more fearch thofe woods where then we loft him, I know not

yetwhatface may follow me. Exit,

Cador. Fortune go with you fir , come fair Miftrifsi, your Sifter

and Lord Edwin are in game, and all thcrr wits at ftake to win the

Stt* Confla. My fifter has the hand yet,we had beft leave them.

She will be out anon as well as I,

He wants but cunning to put in a Dye* Exit Cador. Cvnfian.

Edwin. You are a cunning Gamefter, Madam.
Modefi, It is a defperate Game indeed this Marriage , where

there's no winning without lofs to cither. Edwin. , Why, what
but your pcrfc^ion noble Lady, can bar the worthinefe of this ray

fuit? iff© you pleafe I count my happinefs , from difficult obtain-

ing,you Ihall fee my duty and oblervance.

ULode^. There Ihall be place to neither, noble fir , I do befeech

you let this mild Reply give anfwer to your fuit , for he^e I vow if

e're I change my Virgin name by you, it gains or loofcs.

^

fi/jr^w.My wifties have theircr own. M«/ir^. Let them con-

f^ fine you then, as to ray promife, you give faith and credence ^

Edw'tn, In your command my wil 1 ing abifence fpeaks it. Exiu

Modefl. Noble and vertuous : could I dream of Marriage, I

ftould affe£l thee Edwin : oh my foul , here's fomething tells me
that tbefe beft of creatures, thefe models of the world , weak man
and woman,fhould have their fouls, their making, life, and being,

to fome more excellent ufe : ifwhat the fenfe calls pleafure were
our ends, we might juftly blame great natures wifdom , who rear'd

a building of fo miich art and beauty to entertain a gueil fo far in-

certain.To imperfeft : if onely fpeech diftinguifh us from beafts,

who know no inequality of birth or place, but ftilltofly from
goodnefs : oh, how bafe were life at fucharate! no, no, that

power that gave to man his being, fpeech, and wifdom, gave it for

thankfulnefs : To him alone that

f Made me thus, may I whence truly know,

I
I'le pay to him, not man, the love I owe. ixit.

Flouriih Cornets. Enter Aurelm Ktng of Brittain, Dcnobertf
' Clojier, Cador^ Edwin, Toclio, Ojwoldy and Attendants,

[' Jurelius. No tiding of our brother yet ? Tis ftrange, fo ne're

I
tlie Court, and in our own Land too, and yet no news ofhim : oh^ this



this lofs tempers the fweetnefs of our happy conquefts, with much>
untimely forrow. Dono* Royal (ir, his fafety being unque-
lHon'd,fhoulcI to time leave the redrefs of forrow^ were he dead, or

taken by the foe, our fatal lofs had wanted no quick Herald to dif-

clofe it. Aurel'm, That hope alone fuftains me, nor will we
be fo ingrateful unto heaven toqueftion what we fear , with what
we enjoy. Is anfwer of our meftage yet return'd from that religi-

ous man, the holy Hermit , fent by the Earl of Chefier to confirm

us in that miraculous ^6t > For 'twas no lefs , our Army being in

'rout, nay, quite ©'rethrown, as Chefter writes-, even then this holy

man arm'dwith his crofs and ftaff, went fmiling on, and boldly

Yronts the foe •, at fight ofwhom the Saxons ftood amaz'd : for to

their feeming,above the Hermit head appear'd fuch brightnefsjfuch

clear and glorious beams- as ifour men march't all in fire,wherewith

the Pagans fled, and by our troops were all to death purfu'd.

G/b/. 'Tis full ofwonder fir. -

Aard. Oh G/o/?frjhe's a jewelworth a Kingdom: where's Ofrold

with his anfwer ?

ofmold. 'Tisherc my Royal Lord. Anrei. In writing, wiH

he not fit with us ? Ofwo, His Orizons perform'd, he bad me
fay he would attend with allfubmifliori. Aurel. Proceed to

councel then , and let forae give order, the Embafiadors being

come, to take our anfiver, they have admittance, ofrrold, TocMy

be it your charge : and now my Lords , obferve the holy councel

of this reveren'd Hermit : \jeads~] Asjou refpeclyour fafety ^limitnit

that onely power that hathprotecledyou, trufi not an open enemy toofdr^^

He'syet aloofer-, andkpowsjouhave Tvon^

Mifchtefi not ended, are but then begun, Anfelme the Hermit,

» Dtno. Powerfur and pithie, which my advice confirms, noniati

leaves phyfick when his ficknefs flakes, butdoubles the i eceipts ; the

word ofPeace feems fair tobtood-fboteyes-, but being applied with

fuch a medicine as blinds all the fight , argues defire of Cure,, bi^

,
not.ofArt. ^«rW.' You argue from defe(as,if both the narte;.

•and the condition of the Peac^ he one , it is to be ^)refer'd5 and fti

the offer made by the Saxon^ I fee houghc repugnant.
,

'' -
,

: Gl'afi. The time of Truce rcquir'd for thirty clays , rirrfes fu-

I 'fpic'on in it,, fince half that fpace will fei-veto (Irdngth their^eak-

f nedResiment. O^r. Who in lefs time will undertake ro
r '""'.- fr^^
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OtylhtCkiUekdikfonmlhit Father,

free our Country from them. Edwin. Leave that unto our for-

tune. D0no. Is not our bold , and hopeful General ftill Ma-
ftcr of the field , their Lcgious fain , the reft intrencht for fear,

,

half ftarv'd, and wounded, and (hall we now give o're our feir ad-

• vantage? force heaven5my Lord, the danger is far more,in crufting

, . to their words, then to their weapons.

i
Enter ofwtld.

I

ofwoll The EmbaiTadors are come fir. Aurcl. Conduft

them in>we are refolv'dmy Lords, fincc policy fail'd in the begin-

ning, it ftiXll havb no hand in the conclufion , that heavenly power

!
that hath fo well begun their fatal overthrow I know can end it,

I

from which fair hope, my felf will give them anfwer.

t Flourifh Cornets. Enter Artefia n'ith the Saxon Lords,

Done, What's herc,a woman Orator? Aurel. Peace Done-

I , bert^ fpeaH, what are you Lady ? Artef, The fifter of the Sax-

I

on General, warlike oftorius the Eaft Anglefe King , my name Ar-

^ tefu^whb i» terms oflove brings peace and health to great Aurelm^

wiftiin^ fhe may return as fair- a prefent as Ihe makes tender of.

Aurel, The faireft prefent c're mine eyes were bleft with, com-

raamfachair there for this Saxon Beauty : fit Lady , we'l confer :,

your warlike brother fues for a peace, you fay?

Arte(. With endlefs love unto your State and Perfon.

Aurel, Ha's fent a moving Orator believe me,what thinkft thou

Donobert ? Dono. Believe me fir, were 1 but yong agen this

gilded pill might take my ftomack quickly. Aurel. True, thou

art old, how foon we do forget our own defers. Fair danifcl, oh
my tongue turns Traitor , and will betray my heart , filler to our

j

' enemy : *s death her beauty mazes me, 1 cannot fpeak if I but look

! on her, what's that we did conclude ? Dono. This Royal Lord.

I

•• Aurel. Piib, thou canft not utter it: fair'lt of creatures, tell the

[
~ ^ King your Brother that we in love ^la I and honor to our Country,

K command his Armies to depart our Realm , but if you p'eafe fair

{- foul-Lord £><7no^flf, 'deliver you cur plcafure. D9«p. I fhall fir,

I

Lady return, and certifie your brotlier. Aurel. Thou art tco

fclufit, andxudc, return fo foon, tie , let her ftay , and fend fome
nieffenger to certifie our pleafure. D<;«o. What meanes ycur

\'-- tfiracc? Aurel. To give her time of reft to her long Journey,

i wc would not willingly be thought uncivil. Artc[. Great King

(

. B of



The sirtJiffM^lmi

of Srtrtain,{ct it not feem ftrange to embrace the Princely Offers
of a friend,

VVhofe vermes with thine own, in faireft merit

Both States in Peace and Love may now inherit.

Amel, She fpcakcs ofLove agen , fure 'tis my fear,ftie know&I
do not hate her. Artef. Be then thy feifmoft great Aurelm^
and let not envy,nor a deeper fin in thefe thy Counccllors, deprive
thy goodncfs of that fair honor , we in feeking peaccjgivc firft to
thee , who never ufe to fue but force our wifhes

s yet if this feem
light, oh let my fex, though worthfcfs your refpe£l,cake the report
of thy humanity,

Whofe mild and vertuous hfe loud fame difplayes.

As being o'recome by one fo worthy praife.

AurcL She has an Angels tongue, fpeak ([ilU Dono, -Tliis

flattery isgrofs (Ir, hear no more on't, Lady,there chiidifh contpJe-

ments are needlefs, you have your anfwer,and believe it, Madam,
his Grace, though yong, doth wear within his breaft ceo grave a.

Councellor to be feduc't by fmoothing flattery,or oy ly words.

Artef I come not fir, CO wooc him. Dono. 'Twere folly if

you Ihould , you muft not wed htm, fliame take thy tongue, being

old and weak thy r«tf , thon dcKat'lf, and locking on thineown de^*^

feclsj.fpeak'll what thoud*ft wilh in me, do I command the deeds-

ofothers, m'ine own ad not fi-ee ?

Be pleafd to fmile or frown, we refpeS neither.

My will and rule fliall ftand and fall together*

Moft fair Artefia^fsc the King dcfcends to give thee welcome with

thefe warlike Saxcm^ad now on eqbal terms Both foes and grants,

inftead ofTruce, let a perpetual League feal our united bloods in

holy marriage, fend the Eaft Angles King this happy news , that

thou with me haft made a League for ever, and added to his ftate

a friend and brother ; fpeak dcareft Love , dare you confirm this

Title? Artef I were no woman to deny a good fo high and

noble to my fame and Country. Aurel. Live then a Queen in

Brittain. Glofi, He meanes to marry her.

Dono, Death ! be fhall marry the devil firft, marry a Fagait^ an

Idolater. c^^ior. He has won her quickly.

J^win. She was woo'd afore Ihecamc fure, or came ofpurpofc

^otonclttde the Match- Aurci. Who dares oppofe our will? my
Lord







Or, Tht Chilih hdthfoundbis Father.

Lord of GA/^r,be you Embaflador unto our Brother, the Brother

of our Queen Artefi4 , tell him iot fuch our entertainra^t look*

him 5 our marriage adding to the happinefs.

Ofour intended joys, mans good or ill,

In this like waves agrecjcome double ftiK, T-nter Hermit.

Who's this, the Hermit ? Welcome my happinefs, our Countries

hope, moft reverent holy man , I wanted but thy bleffing to make
perfedthc infinite fum of my felicity.

Hermit* Alack fweet Prince, that happinefs is yonder,

Felicity and thou art far afunder,

this world can never give it. Aurel, Thou art deceiv'd, fee

here what I have found, BeautyjAlUance, Peace, and ftrengch of

Friends,all in this all exceeding excellence>the League's confirm'd.

Hermit. With whom,dear Lord ? Aurel, With the great

Brother of this Beauteous wotiHift, the Royal Saxon King.

Hermit, Oh then I fee , and fear thou art too near thy mifery,

what magick could fo linck thee to this mifchief by all the good
that thou haft reapt by me, ftand further from deftrudion.

. AureL Speak as a nwtn, and I fhall hope to obey thee.

Hermit, Idolaters get hence,fond K!f>g, let go,

Thou hug'ft thy roine, an<i thy Countries woe.
Dono. Well fpoke old Father, too him, bait him foundly , noi¥

by heavens bleft Ladf
i,
I can fcarcc keep patience.

I Sax»n Lord, What devil is this ? 2 Sax^n Lord, That
curled Chriftian , by whofe hellifti charme* our army was o*re-

thrown. Hermit, Why do you dally fir ? oh tempt not heaven,
warm not a ferpcnt in your naked bofom , difcharge them from
your Court. Awrel. Thou fpeak'ft like madnefs, command the

frojten fhepherd to the (hade , when he fits warm i'th'Sun, the fe-

ver fick to add more heat unto his burning pain , thcfe may obey,

'tis le(s extremity then thou enjoynfl to me:caft but thine eye upon
this beauty,do itjI'Je forgive thee,though jealoufie in others findes

nopardori,then fey thou doft not love me, I lliall then fwear th'art

iramor^at, and no earthly man, oh blame then my mortaHity , not
me. Hermit. It is thy weaknefs brings thy mifery, unhappy
Pwnce. Aurel, Be milder in thy doc.m.

Hermtt, Tis you that mufl indure heavt^ns doom, which- fain,
remember'sjuft. ^rr^/. ThoufHalt nocHve to fee it: how
J • • B2

, f^rcs
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:

fares ray Lord ? Ifmy poor prefcnce breed diflike, great Prince,

I am no fuch negleded foul, will feek to tx^ you to your word.
Mrel, My word dear Love, may ray Religion, Crown, State,

and Kingdom fail,when I fail thee, command Earl Chefter to break
up the camp, without difturbance to our Saxon friends, fend every
hour fwift ports to haftcn on the King her Brother , to conclude
this League, this endlefs happy Peace of Love and iMarriage, till

when provide for Revels,and give charge that nought be wanting,
which make our Triumphs

Sportful and free to all, if fuch fair blood Exit aUbut Hermit*

Ingender ill, man muft not look for good. Florifh,

Enter Modfflia rcMiing m a book^

Udefla. How much the oft report of thisbleft Uermit , hath

won on ray defires ^ I muft behold him, and fure this fbould be he,

oh the worlds folly
,
proud earth and dufl , how low a price bears

goodnefs, all that fhould make man abfolute, fhines in him ; much
reverent Sir, may I without oiFence give interruption to your holy

thoughts? Hermit. What would you Lady > Modeft, That
which till now ne're found a language in me, I am in love.

Her. In Love, with what ? Hodefi. V\ ith vertue ?

Her, There's no blame in that. Uodeji, Nay fir, with you ?

With your Religious Life ? Your Vertue, Goodnefs, if there be

a name to exprefs affedion greater, that , that would I learn and

utter; Reverent Sir, if there be any thing to bar my fuit, be chari-

table and expofe it , your prayers are the fame Orizons , which I

will number . Holy Sir, keep not inftrudion back from willingnefs,

I

poflTefs me of that knowledge leads you on to this humility, for

well I know were greatnefs good , you would not live fo low.

[
Her, Are you a Virgin? Modeii. Yes Sir > Her. Your name?

'

Modefi. Modefia? H^r. Your name and vertues meet , a

Modeft Virgin , live ever in the fanftimonious way to Heaven

i and Happinefs,there'5 goodnefs in you, I muft inftruft you further;

i come look up,behold yon firmament , there fits a power , whofe

\ foot-ftool is this earth, oh learn this lelTon,

I And praftife it, he that will climb fo high,

JVluft leave no joy beneath, to move his eye. Bxiu

I Modeft, I apprehend you fir,on Heaven I fix my love,

\
Earthgivesusgriefj.our joys are all above, _

1







I Or, 7hi ChiUe h4th f$uiid hk Father,

t For this was man in innocence naked born,

j

To fhow us wealth hinders our fweet return- ink.

Actus II.

Inter Ch.vn, and bit Siftergreat with cbilde,

f
- Clown. \ \Tay, f^ How me no further, I am none of thy brother,

jfV what with Childe, great with Childe , and knows not

whofe the father on't, I am aftam'd to call thee-Sifter.

Jean. Believe me Brother, he was a Gentleman.

clown. Nay, I beheve that, he gives arms, and legs too, and has

made you the Herald to blaze 'cm , but Joan, Joan , Gfter Joan^

can you tell me his name that did it : how Ihall we call my Coufin,

your bartardjwhen we have it? Joan. Alas, I know not the

Gentlemans name Brother,! met him in thefe woods,the laft great

hunting , he was fo kinde and profFer'd me fo much , as I had not

the heart to ask him more. Clcwn. Not his name, why this

lliowcs your Country breeding now, had ycxi been brought up i'th*

City, you'd have got a Father firft , and the childe afterwards :

haft thou no markes to know him by. Joan. He had raoft rich

Attire, a fair Hat and Feather , a gilt Sword , and moft excellent

L Hangers. CUwn. Pox on his Hangers, would he had bin gelt

for his labor. Joan. Had you but heard him fwear you would
have thought. clown. I as you did, fvvearing and lying goes

together ftill, did his Oathes get you with Childe, we fl.aJl have a
roaring Bov then yfaith, well (ifter, I muft leave you.

Joan. Dtar Brother ftay, help me to finde him out, I'le ask no
- further. Clown. 'Sfoot who fhould 1 finde? who fhould I ask for?

Joan. Alas I know not , he ufes in thefe woodi , and thefe are

witnefb of his oathes and promife. Clovon. We are like to have
a hot fuit on't^ when cur beO witnefs's but a Knight 'ajhi^oft.

i J A)\ Do but enquire this Forreft,rie go with you, fome happy

I

fate may guide us till we meet him. Clown, Meet him, and
I what name fhall we have for him, whca we wcc t him? 'SToot thou
I neither knowft him, nor canft tell what to call him , was ever man

tyr'd with fuch a bufinefs , to have a (iHer got with childe, and
know not -who did it-, well

,
you fhall fee him , I'le do my beft for

voiu
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you, He make Proclamation , ii chefe Woods and Trees , as.you
%, Vvill bear any wicaefs, tec them anfwer ^ Oh yes : If there be
any man that wants a name, will come in for confcience fake, and
acknowledge himfelf to be a Whore-Malkr^hc fhal have that laid
Eo his charge in an hour, he (hall not be rid on in an age^ ifhe have
Lands, he fhall have an heir, if he have patience , he ftall have a
^'i^Q^ ifhe have neither Lands nor patience,he ihall have a whore,
fo ho boy, fo ho, fo, fo. Withm Prince Vter. So, ho, by, fo, ho,
lib ho, iflo ho. C/a»w. Hark, hark fitter, there's one IkjUows
CO us, what a wicked world's this , a man cannot fo foon name a
whore but a knave comes prefently,and fee where he is,ftand ciofe

awhile, fifter. Inter Prince Vter.

Prince, How like a voice chat Eccbo fpake,but oh my thoughts
are loft for ever in amazement, couM I but meet a man to ted oer
beauties , chefe trees would bend cheir tops to kifs the air y that

from my lips fhould give her praifes ujr. chwn. He talk's ofa
woman, fifter. Joan. This may be he, brother.

Clown, View him weH,you fee he has a fair Sword, but his Han-
ger's are fi^ln. Princ)!, Here did I fee her firft,here view her

beaucy,oh had I known her name, I had been happy.

Clovrn, Sifter this is he fure , he knows not thy name neither, a
conple ofwifp fools yfaith,to get children and know not one ano-

ther. Prince. You weeping leaves, upon whofe tender checks

doth ftand a flood of tears at my complaint, and heard my vows
and oathes. cUrvn. Law, Lawf, he has been a great fwearer

. too, 'tis he fifter. - Prince. For having overtook her, as I have

feen a forward blood-hound, ftripthe fwifter of the cry ready to

feize his wifhcd hopes,upon the fudden view ftruck-with a ftoniQi-

ment at his arriv'd prey, inftead of feizure ftands at fearful bay,

Or like to Mrfni» foldiers, who o'rctook

The eye fight killing Gorgon ^t one look,

Made everlafting ftand: fo fear'd my power
Whofe cfoad afpir'd the Sun, diftblv'd a fhower

:

rigmalion , then I cafted thy fad fate , whofe Ivory pi(aure, and
' my fair were one , our dofttge paft imagination , I law and felt

I defire. C/tw«. Pox a your fingering,did he fee! fifter?
;

f Prince. But enjoy'd now,oh fate, thou hadlt thy days and nights

to feed,

I
Cr
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Or calm afFedion, one poor fight was all.

Converts my pleafure to perpcciMil thralJ,

Imbracing thine, thou loileft breath and defirc.

So I relating mine, will here expire,

For here 1 vow to you mournful plants

Who were the firft made happy hy her fame,

Never to part hence, till I know her name.

Clown, Give me thy hand fifler , The Cbilde has found his Father

,

this is he furcjas I am a inan« had I been a woman thcfe kinde words

would have won me , I fhould have had a gfeat belly too that's

certain^ well, I'le fpeak to him : moft honeft and ficfhiy minded

Gentleman, give me your hand fir. Prince* Ha, what art thou,

that elms rude and boldly , dareft tak€ notice of a wretch fo much .^
aily'd to mifery as I am? C/<?»'w,"Nay,Sir,for our aliance,! &all jgl
be found to be a poor brother in Law of your worlhips, the Gen- ^^
cleworaan you fpake on, is my fifter, you fee what a clew fhe

(preads, her name is ^oan Go-mi , I am her elder,but (he has been

at it before me •• 'tis a womans fault, pox a this bafhfulnefs , come
forward yi/^,prethee fpeak to him. Prince. Have you e're fcen

me Lady? Clown. Seen ye, ha, ha. It Teems (he has felt you too,

here's a yong Go-too't a coming fir,flie ismy fifter, we all love to

Go-too't , as well as your worlhip, (he's a Maid yet , but you may
make her a wife, when you pkafe fir. Prince. I am amaz a [

with wonder : Tell me woman^ what fin have you committed wor-
th)^ this? y^n. Do you not know me fir>

Prince. Kndw thee! as I dothunder,heIl,and mifchief, wicth,ftal-

iion^hag. Clown, I fee he will marry her , he ^eaks fo like a

liusband. Prince. Death, I will cut their tongues out for

this blafphemy,ftrumpet,viilain,whcre have you ever feen me?
clown. Speak for your felf with a pox to yt,

PrmttfSlaves, lie make you curfe your felves f.>r this temptation.

foan. Oh fir, ifever you did fpeak to me , it was in fmoother
'

' |)hrafe,in fairer language. Ptince. Lightning confume me, ifI

ever faw thee, my rage oVeflowes my blood, all patience flies me.
t Beats her. Clown. Hud I befeech you fir , I have nothing to

^G^ to you. Jean. Help, help, murder, murder.

Enter Tocifo. and Ofwold.

Toclio, Make hafte Sir,this way the found came,it was a wood.

Ofweld,



ofmold. See where flie is , and the Prince , the price of all our
wiflies. Clown. The Prince fay ye, ha's made a poor Subjed
ofme I am fure. Toclw. Sweet Prince, noble V'tn, fpeak,

how fare y u fir ? ofwold. Dear fir, recal your felf, your
fearful abfence hath won too much already on the grief of our fad

King, from whom our laboring fearch hath had this fair fuccefs

in meeting you. Toltco, Hisfilencej and his looks argue di-

-ftraftion. Clorvn. Nay, he's mad fure , he will not acknow-
' ledge my fifter, nor the childe neither. ofwold. Let us entreat

your Grace along with us , your fight will bring new life , to the

King your Brother. Tociw. Will you go fir?

Prince. Yes any whether , guide me , all's helll fee,

Man may change air, but not his mifery. Exit Prince Toclio.

JoAn. Lend me one word with you, fir. Qlown, Wellfaid

fifter, he has a Feather, and fair Hangers too, this may be he.

ofwold. What would you fair one. Clown\ Sure I have

feen you in thefe woods e're this ? ofwold. Truft me never, I

never faw this place, till at this time my friend conducted me.

Joan. The more's my forrow then. ofwold. Would I

could comfort you : I am a Bachelor , but it feems you have a hus-

band, you have been fouly o'reftot elfe. Clown, A womans
fiiuit, we are ali fubjcft to go cc't, fir.

Enter Toclie,

Toclio, ofwold away, the Prince will not ftir a foot without you.

o/a»tf/^. I am coming,farewei woman. r«^/w. Prithee make

hafte. y^-JW- Cood fir, but one word with you e're you leave

US. Toclio. With me fair Cjal ? clown, Shee'l have a fling

at him too, the Childe rauft have a Father. Joan. Have yon

ne'er feen rac fir ? Toclio. Seen thee , 'Sfoot I have feen many

fair faces in my time, prithee Ipok up , and do not weep fo ^ fure

pretty wanton', I have feen this face before. Joan. It is enough,

though your ne*re fee me more. finkjdown,

Toclto. 'Sfooc (he's fain, this place is inchantedfure, look to the

woman fellow. ^^^«

Clown, Oh (he's dead ! fhe's dead , as you are a man (lay^nd

help, fir : Joan., Joan,Cii\tY Jvan^ whyJoan.Got'do't I fay, wiity.ott

cart away your felf, and your childe, and me too, what do you

mcan^fifter? Joan. Oh give me pardon fir, 'twas too muclt joy

oppreil







Ot^lhe childe hathfouHdhis Father.

oppreft my loving thoughts , I know you were too noble to deny

me, ha ! Where is he? Clown. Who,the Gentlenfian? he's gdfte

fifter. yo4«. Oh! I am undone then, run, tell hira I did but

faint For joy,dear brother hafte,why doft thou ftay?oh never ceafe,

till he give anfwer to thee. Clcrvn, He : which he? what do

you call him tro? ^oan. Unnatural brother, (hew me the path he

cook, why doft thou dally? fpeak, oh, which way went he ?

cl(nvn. This way, that way, through the bufties there.

Joan. Were it through fire, the Journey's eafie , winged with

}
fweet defire. ^xit.

•^ ,
Clovon. Hey day, there's fome hope of this yet , He follow her

J. for Icindreds fakejifIhe raifs of her purpofc now,fhe'I challenge ail

)'
llie findes I fee, for if ever we meet with a two leg'd creature in

\ the whole Kingdom, the Childe Ihall have a Father that's

certain. . • ^xit.

\
Loud Mufick. inter W9 with the Sword and MaceyCaAcr^Edwht^

(- two Bijhops^Aureltw^oflorm leading Artefia Crown d, Conpan-

}

day Modeflia^O^a, Proximw a Magician, Donoiert, Glofier^

f
OfwoldyToclioy all pafs over the Stage. Manet Dono-

hert, Cloftfry Edwin, Cador,

Dcno. Come Glofier, I do not like this hafty Marriage.

Glofter. She was quickly wooed and won , not fix days fince ar-

rived an enemy to fuc for Peace, and now crown'd Queen of
< Umf^in, this is ftrange. D*«o. Her brother too made as quici^

fpeed incoming,!eaving hisSaxons^at\6 his ftarved Troops, to take

the advantage whilft 'twas ofFer'd , fore heaven I fear the King's

too credulous, our Army is difcharg'd too. Glofter. Yes, and
our General commanded heme , Son ^imn have you feen him
fince? Idwin. He's come to Court, but will not view the pre-

fence, nor fpeak unto the King, he's fo difcontent at this fo )flk"aiige

ilianee with the Saxon^ as nothing can perfwade his patience.

Cador. You know his humor will mduie no check, no if the
King oppofe it, all crofifes feeds both his fpleen,aad his impatience,

'thofe affeftions are in him like powder, apt to inflame with^«Very
littlefpark,andbIowupallhisreafon. ' ' o-?^ *:. ;v

G/e/?fr. £</o/ of 'CA^/?n' is a noble Soldier. , : ;•' ^j

"Oono. So is he by the Rood, ever moft faithful to the King and
Kiogddn, how «'re his pafljons guide him.
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x:adef. See where he comes, my Lord. Omnes, Welcome
to CoLirc, brave EarU Edfl. Do noc dcc&ve me by your flat-
teries : Is not the Saxon here ? the Leagae confirm'd ? the Mar-
riage ratiti'd? the Court divided with l?3gan Infidels? theleaft
part Chriftians, at leaft in their Commands ? Oh the gods ! it is a
thought diat takes away my ileep, and duJfs my fenfes fo I fcarcety
know you : Prepare my horfes. He away to Chefier, , J
O^f . What Ihall we do with our Companies, my Lord ?
E(hi, Keep them at home to increafe Cuckolds, and get feme

Cafcsibr your Captainftiips, fmooth up your brows , the wars has
fpoil'd your faces, and few will now regard you,

Dom, Preferve your patience, Sir.

£HaL Preferve your Honors , Lords, your Councries Safery^

your Lives, and Lands from ftrangers : what black devil could fo

bewitch the King , fo to difchargc a Royal Army in the height of
conqueft ? nay, even already made vidorious, to give fuch credit

to an cnemy,allarvedfoc , a ftragling fugitive , beaten beneath

our feet, fo love dejefted , fo fervile, and fo bafe , as hope of life

had won them ail, to leave the Land for ever ?

DoM' It was the Kings wiH. Edal* It was your wantofwif-
dom , that ihould have laid before his tender youth , the dangers

of a State, where forain Powers bandy for Soveraignty with Law-
^l Kings, who be'ng feried once, to affure therafelves, will never

hil CO feek the blood and Uic of all competitors.

Dono, Your words found well my Lord, and point at fafcty,botIl^

for theRealm and us, but why did yoo within whofe power it layv

as General, with foil Commiffion to difpofe the war , lend ear to

parly with the weafcned foc> Ed»l, Oh the good Gods I

Cador, And on that parly came this Embaffie.

Edoh Yoa will hear me. Edwin. Your letters did declare it

to the King, both of the Peace,and all Conditions brought^ this

Saxm Lady^ whofe fond love has thus bewitched him.

Idol' 1 will curfe 3BOU alias Wackas hell , unlefe you hear raCy

your grofs miftake would make wifdom her fclf run madding^

through the ftrcets, and ^larrd with her (hadow , death I why

WFd ye nocthae woman? Dmo^Gltfi. OhroyLord.

Ed0l, The great deviltake me qaick, hadlbeen by, and all the

womeo







Or, the cM/e hdthftnndhit fathtr.

women of the world were barren , fhe fbould bave died e're he

hid married her oiichefecondicions. CAdot, Icisnocrea-

fo« that dircftsfouthus. Bdvl. Then have I none, for all

I have dire&s me , never was man fo palpably abus'd,fo bafdp

nurtcd, bought and fold tofcorn, my Honor, Fame, and hopeful

V'ftorics, the lofsofTimt-, Expcnces, Blood and Fortunes, all

vaniiht inco nothing. Edwm 1 his rage is vain my Lord, what
the King does, nor they, nor you can help. £ric/. My iJword

wxdk fail me then. tAdvr, 'Gainft whom will you expofc ic?

Ed9L What's that to y^ u , 'gainO all the devils in hell to guard

I my country. Edvftru Thefe are airy words.
5^ hdtl. Sir, you tread too hard upon my patience.

|.
Ed»ln, I ipeak the duty of a Subjeds hiith , and Hy ^^^^ ^^

f your been here in prefence,

1^' What the King did,you had not dar'd to crofs it,

EdeU I will trample on his Life and Soul that fays it.

Crfrfcr. My Loid. Efiww. Come, come. ftf(>/. Now be-

fore heaven. C4rf«f. Dear fir. £<^a/» Not darc?chou Heft be-

neath thy lungs. Ghper. No more km Edmn^
Edwitu 1 have done fir, I uke my leave. Eio/. But thou

Hiall not, you ftiall take no leave ofme Sir.

Djttff. For wifdoms fake my Lord. Edol, Sir, I'le leave him,
and you, and all ofyou , the Couix and King , and let my Sword,
ai.d friend5,lhuiiie for ti«/» (afecy : ftay you here, and hog the Sd-

*#»f,till chey cot your throats,or bfing the Land to fervile flavery,

liich yokes of bafenefs, Cbefler muft not fuffer.

Go, and repent betimes thefe foulmifdeeds,

For in this League, all our whole Kingdom bleeds,

wiuch He preve Jt, or perifti.

Cicfi. See how his rage trawfports him! "Exit Edol, Ca^.
Cddtr, Thefe paifions fet apart, a braverfofdier breathes not

iW world this day. Dnu, I wifli his own worth donot court

kiiiuine.

Tiie King rauft Rule, and w« muft learn to obay,

Xaie ««ftue ftiil dire^b the noble way.

ixxid Mufick. EMer Anretim, Attepti, Oftorhu, Oci^^ Proximuf^

Tcdi0^Ofw<Uy Hermit,

,
-Awf. Why is cfoc Court fo dull > me chinks each room , and

^ ' C2 anfilc
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angle of our Palace (hould appear ftuck full of obje<as fit for
mirch and criumphsjCO fhowour high concenc. ofvoldHW wine muft'
wc begin the Revels?be it fothen,reach rae the cap .- lie now begin

'

a Health to our lov'd Queen, the bright Artefi4 , the Royal Saxon
King, our warlike brother, go and command all the whole Court
to pledge it, fill to the Hermit there^ moft reverent Anjelme, wee'l
do thee Honor firft, to pledge my j^een.

Her. I drink no healths great King, and if I did,I would be loath
to part with health, to thofe that have no power to give ic back
agen, Anrel. Milkke not , it is the argument of Love and
Duty to our ^een and us, Artef. But he ows none it feems.

Her, I do to vertue Madam , temperate minds covets that

liealth to drink, which nature gives in every fpring to man, he that

doth hold

His body, but a Tenement at will

Beftows no coft^but to repair what's ill.

Yet if your healths or heat ofWine, fair Princes,

Could this old frame, or thefe cras'd iimbes reftore,

Or keep out death, or ficknefs, then fill more,

I'le make freih way for appetite , ifno

,

On fuch a prodigal who would wealth beftow? '

ojioritts. He fpeaks not like a gueft to grace a wedding.

Enter Tocliot

Artef, No fir,but like an envious impofter. o^*f. A Chriftiau

Have, a Cinick. ojior. What vertue could decline your King-
ly (pirit, to fuch refpeft of him whofe magick fpells met with

your vanquiflit Troops, and turn'd your Arms to that necefllty of

fight, which the difpairofany hope to ftand but by his charms, had

been defeated in a bloody conqueft? oSa. 'Twas magick,heli-<

bred magick did it fir,and that's acourfe my Lord,which vre efteem

in all our Saxon Wars , unto the laft and loweft cbbe of fervile

treachery. . Aurel, Sure you are decciv'd, it was the hand of

heaven, that in his vertue gave us vi£lory, is there a power in waa
that can ftrike fear thorough a general ciamp, or create fpirits, in

recreant bofoms above prefent (enfe? oftor. To blind the fenfe

there may with apparition of well arm'd'troops within therrffclves

are air, form'd into humane ihapes,and fuch that day were by that

Sorcerer rais'd to crofsour fortunes. Amel, There 'is a'taw

tells







Of,7he ehHii hsth^fiimid^kB Father.

tells as,that words want force to make 3eeds i^oid, examples nj^
be fliown by inftances alike, e're I beHeve it. o^#r. T*

I
eafily perform'djbelieve me fir , propofe your own xlefires, and

give but way to what our Magick here (hall ftraight perform, rfn^

i-^
then let his or our deferts be cenfur'd. ji-urel. We could noti

Ir; wirti a greater happinefs , then what this faeisfaftion brings with it,

r let him pi oceedjfair brother. Oj?or. He Ihall fir, come learned

^ . Vroxmm, this task be thine , let thy great charms confound the o-

piiiion this Chriftian by his fpells hath faifly won.

PfoAT. Great King,propound your wifhes then, what perfons5of

what State^what rumbers,or how arm*d,pleafe your own thoughts^

they (hall appear before you. Aurel. Strange art! what thinkft

thou reverent Hermit? Her, Let him go on fir.

Aurel. Wilt thou behold his cunning ?

Her. Right gladly fir, it will be my joy to telly

That I was here to laugh at him and hell.

Aurel. I like thy confidence. Artef. His fawcy impudence,

proceed to-ch' rnal. Prox. Speak your dcfires my Lord, and
be it place't in any angle underneath the Meow, the center of the

Eareb^ the Sea, the Air, the region of the fire, nay hell it felf,and

rie prefent it. AureL Wee'l have no fight fo fearfiil , oneljr

this,if all thy art can reach it, fbow me here the two great Cham-
pions of the Trojan W^Ty AchiUet and brave He&ory our great An-
ceftor, both in their warlike habits, Armor5Shields,and Weapons
then in ufc for fight. Tnx. Tis done, my Lord, command a
halt and filence, as each man will refpcd his life or danger. Armel^

Tlefgeth. Enter Spirit. Quid vis? Frox. Attend me.
. Aurel. The Apparition comes 5 on our difpleafure let all keep

place and filence. Withn Drums beat Marches.

£»ffr.Proximus bringing in Hefior attird and arm'd after the Troian

mannery with Targety Sword^ and Batul-axy a Trumpet before him,

and a Spirit inflame colours with a Torchyat the other door Achilles
with his Spear and Falcbon^ a Trumpet and a Spirit in black^be-

\ fore him-^Trumpetsfound alarm ^ andthey manage their rvea-

:pons to begin the Fight : and after feme Charges , the

Hermitftepsietween them^^ at whichfeemutg^ amazed
^: thVfpirtts^ and tremble. Thunder within.

.. .Pfw. Wh4tmeansthi$ftay,brightJrmf/,P/rj^?r/;? why fear you
-

. and
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and fall back? renew the AlarBQs,and enforce the Combat,or hell
or darknels circles you forever Arm. We darcnot. Frcx. Hal

Plcf^eth. Our cimrms are all diflblv'd, Armel awaf

,

Tis worfe then hell to us, whileft here we iby. Txit all,

Hen What! at a Non-plus fir > conunand them back for fhame.
Vycx. What power o're-aws my S^^cUs! return you Hell-hounds;

Armely Plefgah y double damnation feizeyoa, by all thelnfcrral
poweis, the prince of devils is in this Hermits habit, whatelfc
could force my Spirits quake or tremble thus >

Her. Weak argument to hide your want of skill : does the devil

fear the devil , or war wta hell? they have not been acquainted
long it feems. Kn -w m'f-believi g Pagan, even that Power
That overthrew you. Forces, ftill lets you fee.

He one'y can cor.c oul boch hell and thee.

Prox, Dilgrace and miichicf, He enforce new charms,r7ew fpells,

and fpirits raii.'d from tiie 'ow Abyis of hells unboctom'd depths.

Aurel. We have enougti fi. , give o'rcyour charms, wee'l finde

fome other time to praifc your Arr. I dare not but acknowledge

that heavenly Povver my heart iiands witnefsto: benotd.fmaid

ray Lords, at this difaft. r, nor thou my faircft ^ueen : we'l change

the iJcene to fome more pleafing fpo: ts Lead to yourCiiamber,

How'ere in this thy pleaJurcs finde a cro6.

Our joy's too fixed here to iuffcrlofc.

TocUa. Which I fhall adde tofir,withnews Ibring : The Prince

your Brother, lives. jiurel. Hit Toclh. And comes

to grace this high and heaven-knit Marriage.

Aurel, W hy doll thou flatter me , to make me think fuch hap-

pinefs attends roe ? Enter Pnnce Uter and Ofwold.

Toclio. Hisprefencc fpcaksmy truth, fir. Dmo. Force rae,

'tis he : look GLfer. Glofi. A bleliing beyond hopc,fir.

Aurel. Ha! tfs he : welcome my fecond Comfort. ArteltayDe^'

reft Love, it is my Brother, my Princely Brother , all my King-

doms hope, oh give him welcome,as thou lov'ft my health.

Artef, You have fo free a welcome fir, from me, as this your

prefence has fuch power I fwear o're me aiirangcr, that I rauft

forget my Countrey, Name, and Friends, and count this place my

Toy andBirth right. frince, Tis (hti 'tisfhe I f^ear ! oh

ve «ood gods, 'tis (he ! that face within thofe woods where iaji 1

' ^ ° faw
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faw her, captived my fenfcs^nd thus many moneifas bar'd me frotfi

allfocietyrofmcn : how caroc flie lo this place, brother Anrelim?

Speak that Angels name,hcr heaven-Weft name,oh fpcak it qoick-

ly Sir. Aurft, Ic K Jr///w, the Royal Saion Princefs.

Prince. A woman, and no Deity : no feigned fhape, to mock cbc

reafon of admiring fcnfc, on whom a hope as low as mine may live,

love, and enjoy, dear Brotbcrjmay ic not ? Mrri, She is all

the Good, or Vertue thou canft name, my Wife, my j^ccn.

Prince, Ha! your wife! Artef, Which you ibali finde fif,

if that time and fortune may make my love bat worthy of youf

tryal. Prince. Ohl iiftfr/. What trouWes you, dear Bro-

ther? Why with foftrangc and fixt an eye dott thon behold ray

Joys? Arte/. You are not well, fir. Prime. Yes, yes,

oh you imnoortal powers, why has poor man fo many entrances for

Ibrrow to cr^ep in at, when our fcnfc is much coo weak to hold his

happinefs ? Ob fay I was born deaf : and let your filencc confirm

in me che knowing my defed, at leaft be charitable to conceal my
fin, for hearing is no lefs in me, dear Brother.

Aarfi. No more, I f<ee chou arc a Rival in che Joys of my higfc

Blife. Come my Artefta^

The Day's mcit prais'd when *cis eccfipft by Night

,

Great Good muft have as greac III oppofite.

Prime. Stay, hear but a word •, yet now I think on't.

This i* your Wedding-night, and were it mine,

I fhould be angry wim leaft lofs of time.

Artef. Envy fpeaks no fuch words, has no fuch looks.

Prmee. Sweet reft imto you both. Aurel. Lights to our Nup-
tial Chamber. Artef. Could you fpeak fo , I would not fear

bow much my grief did grow. Aurel, Lights to our Chamber,
on,on, fet on. Exeunt. Manet Prince,

Prince. Could you fpeak fo,I would not fear how much my griefs

did grow. Thofe were her very words , fare 1 am waking , fhe

wrung me by the hand, and fpake them to me with a moll paffio-

nate affection, perhaps fhe loves, and now repents her choice , in

marriage with my brother -, oh fond man, how dareft thou truft

thy Traitors thoughts, thus to betray thy felf ? 'twas but a waking

dream wherein cboa madeft thy wilhesfpeak^ not her, in which

thy foolifti hopes ftrives to_prolong



A wretched being 5 fo fickfy children play "

With health lov'd toys, which for a time delay.
But do not cure the fit: be then a man.
Meet that deftrudion which thou canft notflie

Front, not to live, make it thy beft to die, '

And call her now, whom thou didft hope to wed, _:
Thfbrothers wife, thou art too ne're a kin.

And fuch an aft above all name's a.fin

Wot to be blotted out, heaven pardon me.
She's banifht from my bofom now for ever.

To lowed ebbes, men juftly hope a flood.

When vice grows barren, all dcfires arc good.

Enter IVaitmg Gtntlewoman with a Jen^l.

Gent. The noble Prince, I take it fir. Prince, You fpeak me
what I fliould be,Lady. . Gent, Know by that name fir, j^ieen

^rf^ji** greets you. l^r'ime* Alasgood vertue, howisfhe miila-

ken. Gent, Commending her aflfedion in this Jewel, fir.

'Prince. She binds ray fervice to her ; ha ! a Jewel 'tis a fair one

truft me , and methinks it much relcmbles foraething I have feen

with her. Geu. It is tn artificial crab. Sir., Vrmce. A crea-

ture that goes backward. " Grnf. Tru^i frOm the way it looks.

Prince. There is no moral in it akides to her felf ?

Gent, 'Tis your conftruftion gives you that fir, (he's a woman.
Vrince.AnA like this,may ulb her legs,and eyes two feveral ways.

Gent. Juft like the Sea-crab^ which on the Muflel prayes,

whilll he bills at a ftone. Prince, Pretty in troth , prithee

tell me,art thou hone ft f Genu I hope I feem no other, fir.

Prince, And thofe that feem fo, are fometimes bad enough.

Gent, If they will accufe.themfelvcsfor want of witnefs,let them,

I am not fo foolilh. Prince. I fee th'art wife , come fpeak

me truly, what is the grcateft fin ?

Gent. That which man never afted, what has been done

Is as the leaft, common to all as one.

Prw^. Doft think thy Lady is ofthy opinionf

Gent, She's a bad Scholar elfe , I have brought her up, and fte^

dares owe me ftill. . Prince. I, 'tis a fault irgreatnefs, they

,

dare ov^re many e're they pay one, hnt dateft diou expofc thy fcho-

lar to my examining ? Gent. Yes in good troth fir ,:;^nd ^ay i

, ;
. .

'
* j--^' put







Otylbe childf: hath fQundhkFMhtr.

puciicr to't too 5 'tis a hard leffon if (he anfwer it not,
j

PriwtA Thou know'ft the harden. G^»f. As far as a woman ^

\^, majf, fir. Priwc^. I commend thy plainncfs, when wilt thou '

V brin^meto thy Lady? Gent. Next opportunity I attend

you, fir. Prince. Thank?, take this^and commend me to her.

CfA?r. Think of your Sea-crab fir, I may. Exit,

Vrir.ce. Oh by any means. Lady , what fhould all this tend to ?

if it be Love or Luft that thus incites her , the fin is horrid and in-

celluoas i
if to betray my life, what hopes fhe by it > Ycs,it may

be a pradice 'twixt themfelves , to expel the Brittdim and enfure

tire State through our deftru^ions , all this may be valid with a

deeper reach invillany,then all my thoughts can guefs at, however
I will confer with her , and if I nnde

. Liift hath given Life to Envy in her minde,

I may prevent the danger i fo men wife

By the fame ftep by which they fell, may rife.

"V ices are Vertues, if fo thought and feen,

% And Trees with fouleft roots, branch foone ft green. Exit.

Ac^il. S C E N E I.
Ill iJOV :/

Enter Clown and his Sifier.

Cht^t.^Omt fifter,thou that art all fool, all mad- womafi.

;^ J V-*' yo<«;. Prithee have patience, we are nOw at Court.

/c/o»7«. At Court ! ha, ha, that proves thy mad n'efs, was there

ever any woman in thy taking travel'd to Court for a husband ?

'flid,'tis enough for them to get children, and the City to keep 'cin,

and the Countrey to finde Nurfcs ; every thing murt be done in his

due place,fifter. Joan, Be but content a while , for fure \
know this Journey will be happy. Oh dear brother, this night my
fwect Friend came to comfort me, I faw him, and embrac'c him in

mine arms. clown. Why did you not hold him, and caU me
to help you? Joan, Alas, I thought 1 had been with him
ftill, but when I wak,'t I Clown. Ah pox of all Loger'heads,

then you were but in a Dream all this while , and we may ftill go
look him : Well, fince we are come to Court , caft your Cats eyes

about you, and either lindc him out you dreamt on, or fomc other.



for 1 1< trouble my felfno further. Ent,D9m.Cddor,Edw^ TodU
See, fee, here com«s more Coarticrs, look about you , coraej pray

yitw 'em all wdl •, the otd man has none of the marks about him,

the other have both Swords and Feathers •• what thinkeft thou of

that taU yong Gerttleman ? y^rfw. Hemuch refembleshiro.-,

but fure my friend, brother, was not fo high of ftature.

CUwrk Oh heart, waft tliou got a childe with a fhort thing too?

D*?/f. Come,come,I'e hear no more on't ; GoLord Edmn, tell

her this day her fifler fhall be married co Ca^hr Earl ofCornwal , fo

fhatl fhe to tbee brave Edm», if Die'l have my bleillng.

" Edwin, She is addided to a fingle Lifc^fhe will not hearof Mar-
riage. Dow*. Tufti, fear it not : go you from me to her, life

your beft ^kill my Lord, and if you fail, I have a trick /hall do it

:

hafte, hafte about it.
" Edwin, Sir, I am gone, my hope is in

your help more then my own. ' mne. And worthy T$clr9^ to

your care I njuft commend th«bofine!i«, for Lights and MiHick,and
'^ what elfe is needful, Tw/w. lihtllmy Lord. clown. Wc
\

would intreat a word fir5eom€ forward filler. Ex. Derto.Toc.Cador,

' Idtvin. What lackft thou fellow ? Clown, I lack a father

for a childe, fir. Eifo'w. H^! a Go^-fatiter ? cW«. No
\

fir, we mean the own father : it may be you fir , for any thing we
i know, I think the childe is like you. .^win. Like me ! pri-

I thee where is it ? Qown. Kayj'tis not born yet fir, 'tis forth

|. coming you fee, the ehildc muft have a father : what do you think

1 of my (ifter ? Erfirm. Why I think if Ihe ne're had husband

* fhe'sawhore, andthouafool,fjHrewel. EA«r*

C/»w». I thank you fir : wefl, pull up thy heart fitter, ifthere be

any Law i'th Coart this fellow fhall father it , 'caufe he ufes me fo

fcurvily. There's* greatWedding towards they fay, we'l among (^

them for a husband for thee.

Enter Sir Nicodemus with a. Letter.

Ifwe raifs there , He have another bout with him that abusMme.

< Sec» look, there comes another Hat and Feather , this fljould be a

k ck)fe Letcher,be's readingofa Love-letter. Sir tiic. Earl Cador's

r Marriage, and a Mafque to grace ft, fo, fo. This night fJiall make

toe famoes for Prefentments. Hownowy^whatareyou?

Clown.A couple of Great Brittaitts^you may fee by our bellies,fir.

Sir Nitf. And what of this fir? C/w». Why thus the matter

ftands







Or, 7he ChiUt fnithf$u»dhts FAtber,

ftands fir ; There's one of your Courtiers Hunting Nags has made

a Gap through another mans Inclofurc. Now fir , here's the <juc-

rtion, who (hould be at charge ofa Fur-bufh to ftop it }

Sir Nic. Ha,ha, this is out of my element : the Law muft end if.

Cltnvn. Your VN'orfliip fays well j for furely I thinlv fome Law-
yer had a hand in the bufinefs, we have fuch a troublefom liluc.

SirNic. But what's thy bufinefs with me now > Clown. Nay
fir, the bufinefs is done already, you may fee by my fifters belly.

sir Nico Oh, now I finde thee 5 this Gentlewoman it feems has

been humbled. Chwn. As low as the ground would give her

leave fir, and your WorOiip knows this : though thefc be many fa-

thers without childrcn,yet to have « childe without a fatherjwcre

moft unnatural. SirNie. That's true ifaith , I never heard ,of

a childe yet that e're begot his father, Ch»n. Why tnie,you

fay wifely fir. Sir Nic, And therefore I conclude, that he chat

got the childe, is without all qucftion the father of it.

Clewn. I, now you come to the matter fir : and our fuit is to

your Worftiip for the difcovery ofthis father. Sir Kic. Why,
lives he in the Court here ? yw»« Yes Cv , and I defire but

Marriage. Str Nit, And docs the knave refufe it ? Come,
come, be merry wench , he Ihall n»arry thee , and keep the childe

too, ifmy Knighthood can do any thing •, I am bound by mineOr-
ders to help diltreficd Ladies, and can there be a greater iniur)' to

a woman with childe, then to lack a father fbr*t ? I am afliam'd of
your fimplenefs : Come, come, give me a Courtiers Fee for my
pains, and He be thy Advocate my felf, and juftice Ihall h<: found,

. nay He fuc the Law for it •, but give me my Fee fid>.

clomi. If all the nroney I have i'th world wiH do it , yon fhall

have it nr. • ^/rN»f. An Angel does it. Clorrn, Nty
there's two, for your better eye fight fir. Sir Nic. Why wcif

(^id : give me thy hand wench , He teach thee a trick for all thi*,

Ihall gfCt a father for th^^childe prefently, and this rt is, mark now

:

You meet a man, as you meet me now, thou clafmeft Marriage of
me, And layeft thechildc to my charge, I deny it ; puft, that's no^

tiling, hofd thy Claim fa(t, th^' words carries it , and no Latr can j

wkhftandit. C/#rr». KlpoffiWe? ^

Sir Nic, Paft alt oppofition , her own word carries it , let her

ctiallengeaay man, the childe ftiall call him Father^ there's a cHck I

D 2 fov J
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for your money now» Chvc>n» Trorh Sir, we thank you , we'I
make ufe ofyour crick , and go no further to feek the childe a Fa- i-

cher, for we challenge you Sirtfifter lay it to him , he (hall marry
theCj I Hiall have a worfliipful old man to my brother.

SU Nic. Ha;, ha, I like chy pleafancnefs,* Joan. Nay in-

deed Sir, I do challenge yon. Qlowv., You th^nk we je(i fir.

Sir NIC, Ihy my cioch do I, I like thy wit yfaith, thou fha!t live

at Co !rc with me, didft never here otstccdemm Nothing? 1 ara the
man. Clarn. Nothing, 'Hid we areout agen , thou wait ne-
ver got with childe xvich nothing fure. foun. I know not what
to fay. Sir Nic. Never grieve wtnch , (how me the man and
procefs fhal I fly out. Clown, 'Tis enough for us to finde the
children, we look that you fliould finde the Father, and therefore
either do us juftice, or we'I Hand to our fir ft challenge.

SirNic, VVould you have juftice without an Adverfary , unlefs

you can fhow me the man, I can do you no good in it.

Cbxpti. Why then I hope you'l do us no harm iir, you'l reftore

my money. sir Nic, What, my Fee ? marry Law forbid it^

finde out the party, and you fliall have )uftice,your fault clos'd up,

and all fhall be amended, the Childe his Father, and the Law end-

.

ed. Exit. Clown, Well, he has deferv'd his Fee indeed,

for he has brought our fuit to a quick end, I promife you, and yet

.

the Childe has never a Father •, nor we have no more mony to feek

after him, a fhame of all lecherous placcats-, now you look like a

Cat had netvly kittcn'd5what will you do now tro ? Follow me no
further , left I beat your brains out. J^oan, Impofe upon me
any punilhment, rather then leave me now.

clown. Well, I think I am bewitch with thee , I cannot finde in

my heart to forfake her, there was never fiUer would have abus'd

a poor brother as thou haft done, I ara even pin'd away with fret-

ting, there's nothing but flelh and bones about me, well and I had

my money agen, it were fome comfort, hark fifter, Thunder,

does it not thunder? Joan. Oh yes, moft fearfully, what /hall,

we do brother ? Clown. Marry e'ene get fome Ihelter c're the

ftorm catch us : away, let's away I prithee.

I.nter the Devil in mans habit,richly attir'd,his feet and his head horrid,

Joan. Ha, 'tis he, ftay brother, dear brother ftay.

x;/«)r». What's the matternow? Joan. My love, ray

friend







Or, The Childe hith f$uud hu Fdther.

friend Is come, yonder he goes. clown. Where, where,

ftiow me where, Tie flop him ifthe devil be not in him.

Joan. Look there, look yonder, oh dear friend,pitymy diftrefs,

for heaven and goodnefs do but fpeak to me.

D'.vU. She cal Is me, and yet drives me head long from her,

Poor mortal, thou and I are much uneven,

Thou mull no: fpeak of goodnefs nor ofheaven,

if I confer with thee: but be of comfort, whilft men dobreath,and

Britiatns name be known.

The fatal fmit thou bear'rt within thy womb,

"

Shall here be famous till the day ofdoom.

Cltmn. 'Slid who's that talks fo ? I can fee no body.

Joan. Then art thou blind , or mad , fee where he goes , and

beckons me to come, ch lead me forth , I'le follow thee in fpight

of fear or death. Exit,

Clorvn. Oh brave, fhe'lrun to the devil for a husband, (he's

ftarkmad fure,and talks to a fhaddow,for I could fee no fubftance:

well, rie after her , the childe was got by chance , and the father

muft be found at all adventure. ixit,

Enter Hermit , Modefid^and Tdwin,

Modeftj. Oh reverent fir , by you my heart hathreachtat the
large hopes of holy Piety , and for this I craved your company.
Here in your fight religiouflly to vow,

My chafte thoughts up to heaven, and make you now
the witnefsofmy faith. Her, Angels allifl thy hopes.

Edwm, What meanes my Love ? thou art my promis'd wife.

Modeft, To part with willingly what friends and life

Gin make no good aflurance of. Edrem, Oh finde remorfc,
fair foul, to love and merit, and yet recant thy vow.

Modeft. Never : this world and I are parted now for ever.

Her. To finde the way to blifs, oh happy woman,
Th'aft leam'd the hardcft Leflbn well I fee.

Now (how thy fortitude and conftancy.

Let thefe thy friends thy fad depanure weep,
Thou (halt but loofe the wealth thou could'ft not keep.
My contemplation calls me, I mu(t leave ye,

Edmn. O reverent Sir, perfwade not her to leave me.
Her. My Lord I do not, nor to ceafe to love ye,

I onely
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I onely pray her faith may fixed ftan<I,

Marriage was bleft I know with heavens own hand. Fxif.

Edwin^ You hear hira Lady, 'tis not a virgins Hate but fanftity

of life, muft make you happy. Modefi. Good fir , you fay you
love me, gentle Edwin^^vtn by that love 1 do befeech you leave me*.

E^wjw. Think of your fathers tearsjyour weeping friends whom
cruel grief makes pale and bloodlefs for you.

Modeft, Would I were dead to all. Edvrin, Why do you weep ?

Modeft, Oh who would live to fee

How men with care and coft, feek milerjr.

Edwin, Why do you feek it then ? What joy, what plcafure,

can give you comfort in a fingie life ? Modefi, The contem-
plation ofa happy death , which is to me fo picafing that I think

no torture could divert me : What's this world wherein you'd

have me walk, but a fad palTage to a dread Judgement-Seat, from
wheoceeven now we are but bail'd, upon our good abearing ^ rill

that great Seflions come, when Detth,the Grycr, will furely fura-

moa uj,^ and all to appear , to plead us guilty or our bail to clear;

what mufick's this ? Soft Mufick.

Enter two Bifljops^ Edwin, Donaheti^ GlafttTy Coder^ Confiancia^ Of-
woidy Toilio,

Edwin, Oh now refokve and think upon nny love, thisfonnds

the Marriage of your beaute9us fifter , ycttaomConfiancia^ with

the noble Cador^ look, and behold this plcafijre.

Modefi, CoVer me with ni^.
It is a vanity not worth the (§hc.

Bono, See, fee, fhe's yonder, pafs on fon C^r^r. DaughtetCw-
fidncid., I befeech you all unlefs fht firft move fpeech, (alute her

not. E^wiw what good fuccefs?

Edwin, Nothing as yet, unlefs this objeii cake her.

Bono, See, fee, her eye is fiit upon hei fiikr,

feem carelcfs all, and take no notice of her; on afore there, ccme

ray Conftancia.

Mo</<?/?, Not fpeak to mc, no* daift tocaft an eye,

To look on ray defpifed poverty?

I muft be more charitable, pray ftay iaiy, are not you fbe whom 1

: did once call fifter? Cat^ait. I did acknowledge (jch a name

to one whilftihc was woithyof.it> ittwhofe folly

Sinre







G r, 7he ChiUe katbfiund bit Fdther.

Since you neglcd your fame and friends together,

In you I drown'd a fiftcrs name for ever.

Mcdeft, Your looks did fpeaic no left. Gloft. Itnowbc-

gifis to work, this fight has moved her. Dom, I know this

tfick would take,or nothing. Ubdefi, Though you difdain in me
a fifters name, yet charity nw thinks fhould be fo ftrong to inftruft

tn you reict^, I am a wretch even follies inftance , who perhaps

have er'd, net having known the goodnefs bears fo high and fair a

(how in you, which being expreft

I may recant this low defpifed life,

And pleafethofe friends whom I mov'd to grief.

Cador. She is coming yfaith, be merry Edwin,

"Ctnfta. Since you defire inftruftion you (hall have it, what ift

fhould make you thus defire to live vow'd to a fingie life?

Modeft, Becaufe I know I cannot fiie from death , oh my good
fifter, I befeech you hear me,

This world is but a Mafque, catching weak- eyes.

With what is not our felves but our difguife,

A Vizard that falls off, the Dance being done.

And leaves Deaths Glafs for all to look upon,

Our belt happincls here, lafts but a night,

Whofe burning Tapers makes falfe Ware feem right j

W^ho knows not this, and will not now provide

Some better fhift before his (hame be fpy'd.

And knowing this vain world at lalt will leave him.

Shake off thefc robes that help but to deceive him.

Conji, Her words are powerful, I am araaz'd to hear her I

Bono. Her foul's inchanted with infeded Spells.

Leave her beft Girl , for now in thee

He feekthe fruits of Age, Porterity.

Outo'my fight;fure I was half a(leep,or drunk,when I begot thee*

Conft. Good fir forbear. What fay you to that fiftcr?

The joy of children, a bleft Mothers Name I

Oh who without much grief can loofe fuch Fame ?

Uodeft. Who can enjoy it without forrow rather ?

And that moft certain where the joy 's unfure

,

Seeing the fruit that we beget endure

So many mifcrics , chat oft we pray

The



The Birth fifMctWn: /

The Heavens to fhuc up their afflided day :

At bell we do but bring forth Heirs to die,

And fill the Coffins of our enemy.
ConB. Oh ray foul. Bono. Hear her no more ConJiamU^

file's fure bewitcht with Error, leave her Girl. Conji, Then
muft I leave all goodnefs fir : away, ftand off, I fay.

Dono. How's this ? » Confi. I have no father, firiend, no huf-

band now5all are but borrowed robes,in which wc mafquc to wafte
and fpend the time, when all our Life is but one good betwixrtwo
Ague-days, which from the firft, e're we have time to praife,a fe-

coud Fever takes us ; Oh my beft filler , my fouls eternal friend,

forgiv^e the raflinefs of my diftemper'd tongue, for how could fhe

knew not her felf , know thy felicity , from which worlds cannot
now remove me. Dons. Art thou mad too , fond woman ^

what's thy meaning > Confi, To feek eternal happinefs in hea-

ven, which all this world affords not. Cador, Think of thy

Vow, thou art my promis'd Wife. Confi. Pray trouble me no
further. Omnes, Strange alteration I Cador, Why do you
ftarid at gaze, you facred Prielh > you holy men be equal to the

Gods, and confummate my Marriage with this woman.^
Bijhop. Her felf gives barr ray Lord , to your defires , and our

performance
i

'tis againft the Law and Orders of the Church to

force a Marriage. Cador. How am I wrong'd! was this your

crick, my Lord ? Bono, I am abus'd paft fufferance , grief

and amazement ftrive which Sehfeof mine (hall loofe her being

firil i yet let me call thee Daughter. Cador. MCyW^t^
Confi. Your words are air, you fpeak of want, to wealth,

And wifh her ficknefs, newly rais'd to health.

Bono, Bewitched Girls, tempt nox an old mans fury , that hath

no flrength to uphold his feeble age, but what.your fights give life

tp-, oh beware, and do not make me curfe you.

KnQeL Hodefi, Dear father, here at your feet we kneel ,. grant us

but this, that in your fight and hearing the good Hermit may plead

our Caufe •, which if it ihall not give fuch fatisfadion as your Age
defires, we will fubmit to you. Confi, You gave us life, fave

not our bodies,but our fouls from death. Dono, This gives forue

comfort yet : Rife with my bleifings. Have pacience,noble C^dor^

worthy EdwWy fend for the Hermit that we may confer , for fure

1







t.

Religion tyc$ you not co leave

Your careful Father thus i if fo it be.

Take you content, and give all grief to me. Ttatnt,
\

rhtufdtr and Lightning^ Enter Devit. •

Devil. Mix light and darkntts, earth and heaven diflolve, be of

one piece agen, and turn to Cbaosy break all your works you pow-

ers, and fpoil the world , or if you will maintain earth ftilljgivc
|

way and Ijfc to this abortive birth now coming , whofe fame fhall I

add unto your Oracles. Lmnd^ Heute^ dreadful Queen of Night,

bright Pre/rt'/>i«^,be pleas'd for Cerci love , from itt^Un darkotls,

fummon up the Fates, I

And in a moment bring them quickly hither,
(

Left death do vent her birth and her together. Thunder
j

Aiiift you fpirits ofinfernal deeps, fquint cy"d friffi^, midinght In- \

ytuhus. Enter Luctna^ and tb: three Fdtes, \

Rife, rife to aid this birth prodigious. Thanks H^f4f^, hailfifter

to the Gods, there lies your way , baile with the Fates, and help,

give quick difpatch unto her laboring throws, to bring this mix-
j

turc of Infernal iet^dy to humane bcjng, Exit Ttues,
j

And to beguil her pains, till back you come, •

Anticks Hiall dance and Miifick fill the room. Dance.

Devil, Thanks Queen of Shades.

Lucina, FareweL, great fervant to th'infemal King,

In honor ofthis childe, the Fates (>)all bring

All their aiJilling powers ofKnowledge, Arts, 1

Learning, Wifdora, all the hidden parts
j

Ofall-adrairing Prophecy, CO fore-fee 1

The evcflfpf times to come, his Art ihall (land
j

A wall of brafs to guard the Srittain Land, \

Even from this minute, all his Arts appears
]

Manlike in J udgement, Pcrfon, State, and years, •
I

Upon his breft the Faces have £at his name.
And (ince his birth place was this forreft here^

:They now have nam'd him Merlin Silvefier. ^
Dm/. yAnd Mtfr/wj name in Brm4m fhall live, .

^ ^,

Whilrt men inhabit Ivere, or Faces can give •

j

Power to amazing wonder, envy (ball weep, i

And mifchief fit and fhake her ebbone wings,
\

E \^hi:rt t
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Whilft all the world oi Merlins magick (Ings. E^u
Inter Clovrtt.

Chwrt. Well 5 1 wonder how my poor fifter does , after all this

thundering , I think (he's dead , for I can hear no tidings of her,

thofe woods yields fmall comfort for her, I could meet nothing but

a fwinherds wife,keeping hogs by the Foreftfide,but neither (he nor

none of her fo-Kt^es would ftir a toot to help us •, indeed I think (he

durft not truft her felfamongft the trees with me, for I muil needs

confefe I offtr'd feme kindnefs to her-, weil,I would fain know
what's become ofmy fitter, if fhc have brought me a yong Cou(iff,

his face may be a pidure to finde his Father by, fo oh, fifter j^^atTy

Joan Go'too'ty where art thou ? Within Joan. Here, here bro-

ther, ftay but a whii<e,I come to thee, CUwn, O brave, (he's a»-

live ftill, I know her voice , (he fpeaks , and fpeak* cherfally me-

thinks, how now, what Moon-calf has fhe got with her ?

Enter ^an and Merlin with a Book,.

J(yan, Come my dear M^r/iM , why doll thou fix thine q-e fo

deeply on that bo3k ? Merlin, To found the depth of Arts, of

Learning, VVifdom, Knowledge. ^oan. Oh my dear, dear fon>

thofe ftudies fits thee when thou art a man.

Merlin . Why mother, I can be but half a man at beft>

And that is your mortality, the reft

In me is fpii it, 'tis not meat, nor time.

That give* this growth and bignefs, no, my years

Shall be more ftrange then yet my birth appears, ^

Look mother, there's my Uncle. J«an, How doe(^ thou know'

him fon , thou never faw'ft him > Merlin. Yet I know hinr,

and know the pains he has taken for yc , to finde out my Father,,

give me your hand, good Uncle. CAww. Ha, ha, Tde laugh

at that yfaith, do you know me fir > Merlin. Yes, by the fame

token that evtn now you kift the fwinherds-wife 'ith' woods, and

would have done more, if (he would have let you, Uncle.

cW». A witch, a witch, a witch,fifter:rid him out ofyour com-

pany , he is either a witch or a conjurer, he could never have

known this elfe. Joan. Pray IoV€ him brother,he is my foh.
^

cioTvn. Ha, ha, this is worfe then all the reft yfaith, by his

heard he is more like your husband ; let me fee, is your gr^*i beify

2one> Joan, Yes, and this the happy fruit.

clown^
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clown. WhatjChis Hartichoke ? A Childe born with a beard on

his face ? , Merlin, Yes, aiid ftrong legs to go, and teeth to etc

Clown, You can nurfe up your felfthen ? There's fomc charges

Tav'd for Soap and Candle, 'flid i have heard of feme that has been

born with teeth, but nev^r none with fuch a talking tongue before^

^oan. Come, come, you muft ufe him kindly brother , did you

^ but know his worth,you would make much of him. Clotm. Make
much ofa Moncky ? This is worfe then Tom Thumb, that let a fart

in his Mothers belly, a Childe to fpeak, eat, and go the firft hour

of his birth, nay , fudi a Baby as had need of a Barber before he

was born too-, why firter this ismonftrous, and ihames all our

kindfed. yo4».That thus 'gainft nature and our common births,

he comes thus furnifht to falute the world , i> power ofFates, and

gift of his great father. Clown, Why , of what orofcllion is

your father (ir? Merlin. He keeps a Hot-houfe 'ith' Low Coun-

tries, will you fee him fir ? Cbwn, See him, why futcrr has the

childe found his father? Aifr.Yes,and He fetch him Uncle. Exit.

Clown, Do not Uncle me, till I know your kindred , for my
confcience fome Baboon begot -thee, furcly thou art horribly de-

ceived fifter, this Urchin cannot be of thy breeding, I ihall be a-

Iham'd to call him coufin, though his father be a Gcndeman*
Enter Merlin and Dertl-

Merlin, Now my kinde Uncle fee.

The Childe has found his Father, this is he.

Chrrn. The devil it is,ha,ha,is this your iv^eet- heart fiikr? have
• we run through the Countrcy, haunted the City, and examin'd the

Court to finde out a Gallant with a Hat and Feather, and a filken

Sword, and golden Hangers, and do you now brin^ mc to a Raga-

muflRn with a face like a Frying-pan? Joan. Fie brotlier, you

miftake, behold him better. clown. How's thisfdo you juggle

with me, or are mine eyes matches? Hat and Feather, Sword, and

Hangers and all, this is a Gallant indeed fifter , this has all the

marks ofhim we look for.

Devil, And you have found him now fir : give me your hand, I

now muft call you brother. Clown. Not till you have married

ray fifter, for all this while (he's but y^our whore, lir.

Defil, Thou art too plain , He fatisfie that wrong to her, and

tljee, and all, with liberal hand : come, why art thou fearful >

'J E 2 CloVflt,
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clown. Nay I am not afraid, and you were the devil, fir.

Dey'tl. Thou nctdit not, keep with thy lifter ibll , and He fup-

p!y your wants, you fhall lack nothing that gold and wealth can
purchafe. Clorvn. Thank you brother, we have gore many
a weary ftepto finde you \ you may be a husband for a Lady, for

you arc far fetchtand dear bought,! allure you ; Pray how fhould

I call your Ion, my coufin here? Devil. His rame is Merlin.

Cloven, Merlin i Your hand, couPn Meilin, for your fathers fake

I accept you to my kindred: if you grow in all things as your Beard
dots you will be talkt on. By your Mothers fide coufin,you come
of the Go-to§'ts, Suffolk^ bred, but our ftanding houfe is at Hcckjye

tth Hole, and Layton-1/uz.z.ard. For your father, no doubt you may
from him claim Titles of Worfhip,but I cannot defcribe it^ I think

his Anceltors came firll from EeU-bree in Wales., coufin.

Devil, No matter whence we do derive our Name,
All Brittany fhall ring cf Mfr/r»*/ fame.

And wonder at his afts. Gj hence to Wales

^

There live a while, there Vortiger the King

Builds CalVes and l>rong Holds, which cannot ftand

Unlefs fupported by yong Merlins hand.

There- (hall thy fame begin, Wars are a breeding.

The Saxons pra(aire Treafon, yet unfeen,

Whxh Oiortly fhall break out : Fair Love, farewel.

Dear fon and brother, here muft I leave you all.

Yet flill I will be near at Merlins calL Ixit,

Mir. Will you go Uncle > Clovn. Yc.s, Ife follow you,

coufin : well, I do raoft horribly begin to fufped my kindred; this

brother in law of mine is the Devil fore , and though he hide his

horns with his Hat and Feather , I fpi'd his cloven toot for all his

cunning. £xit.

Enter oficrius, O&a, 4nd Prtximm,

Cjtor, Comc,com.', time call? our clofe Complots to a^ion: go

Froximus, with winged fpeed flie hence, hyc thet toWales, falute

treat Vortiger with thtk our Letters ,* bid the King to arms, tell

im we have new friends, more Forces landed in Nor/o/i^aud Nor,

thumberUndy bid him make h^f^e to meet us -, if he keep his word,

wee'l part thtr Realm between us. oHa, Bend all thine Art to

quit that late difgrace the Chriftian HemMt gave thee ,. make thy

revenge
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revenge both furc and home. frtx. That thought (ir,(pun rac

on, til 1 have wrought their fwift deftru^ion. ixit.

Ofior. Go then, and pro! per. 054, be vigilant : Speak, are the

Forts poffeft ? the Guards made furc »> Revolve I pray on how
large confequence the bare event and feqnel cf our hopes jointly

confillsjchat have embark't our lives upon the hazzard of the leait

mifcarriage. oCta* All's fure,the Queen your fifter hath con-

trived the cunning Plot fo fure , as at an inOant the Brothers ftall

be both furpriz'd and taken. Ojior, And both (ball die, yec

one a while muft live , till we by him have gatber'd ftrength and

power to meet bold > dtl their ftern General, that now contrary to

the Kings command , hath re-united all bis caftiier'd Troops, and

this way beats his drums to threaten us. o&a. Then our Plot's

difcover'd. Oftor. Come, th*art a fool, his Anny and his life

is given unto us : where is the Queen,my fifVer ? OStd. In con-

ference with the Prince.

ofior. Bring the Guards nearer, all is fair and good,

Their Conference 1 hope (ball end in blood. Exeunt,

Enter Prince and Artefid.

Artef. Come, come, you do but flatter, what vou term Love, is

but a Dream of blood, wakes with enjoying, and with open eyes

forgot, contemn'd, and loft. Trime. I muft be wary, her words
are dangerous. True, we'I fpcak of Love no more then.

Artef. Nay, if you will you may,

Tis but in jelt, and yet fo children play

With fiery flames, and covet what is bright^

But feeling his eflfe^Js, abhor the light.

Pleafure is like a Building, the more high.

The narrower ftill it grows. Cedars do 6y^
Sooneft at top. frmce. How does your inrtaoced fuit ^

'

Artef. From Art and Nature to make fure the root,

And lay a fall foundation, e're I try

The incertain Changescf a wavering Skie.

Make your example thus.— You have a kifs.—was it not pleafing?

Prince. Above all name to cxprefs it. Artef. Yet itow the
pleafurc's gone, and you have loft your joys poffeliion.

Trince* Yet when you pleafe this flood may ebb again*

Artef, But where it never ebbs, there runs the main.

fc
Trme*
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Priiue, Who can accaia fuch hopes ? Artef, He (how the
way CO it, give me a taftc once more of what you may enjoy. Ktfi,

priftfe^ Impudent whore! 1were more falTe than Atheifm canhe^

Should I not call this high felicity*

Artef. If 1 Ihouy truft y.ur faith , alas I fear youfoon would
change belief. Pnrtce. I would covet Martyrdom to make't

confirm'd. Artef. Give me your hand on that,you'l keep your
word? Frince* I will. Artef Enough : Help husband5king

^«yr/iitf, help, relcue betraid A'r<r/»4.

Prime, Nay then 'tis I that am betraid I fee,

Yec with thy blood lie end thy Treachery,

Artef, How now I what troubles you ? Is this you fir, that but

even now would fuffer Martyrdom to win your hopes,and is there

now fuch terror in names of men to fright . you ^ nay then I fee

what mettle you are made oa* Prmce. Ha ! was it but tryal?

then I ask your pardon : What a dull flave was I to be fo fearful ?

He trull her now no more, yet try the utmoft. I am refolved, no
brother, no man breathing, were he my bloods begetter , Ihould.

withhold me from your love, I'd leap into his bofom, and from his

hrell pull forth that happinefe Heaven had referved in you for my
enjoying. -^^^d* ^ ^^^y^ fptak a Lover like a Prince: Trea-

fon, treafon. Vrince. Agen. Artef. Htip Saxon Princes ;

TreaJTon, Enter oftorins, 0£fa, &c,

ofior, Refcue the jQueen : ftrike down the Villain.

Enter EdoU, Aureltus, Donviert^ Coder t LdwWy Twlio^ ofvoltL,

4t the other Doer,
'

Edol. Call in the Guards : the Prince in danger! Fall back dear

Sir, my breft Ihall buckler you. Aurei, Beat down their wea-i

pons. EdoL Slave,wert thou made of brals^my fword ft all bite

'

thee. Aurel, Withdraw on pain of death : where is the Trai-.

tor ? Artef. Oh fave your life, njy Lord, lerit fuffice my beau-

ty forc't mine own captivity. AureL Whodidkttemptto
wrong thee > Prince. Hear me,Sir. AureL Oh my fad foul

1^

was't thou ? Artef, Oh do not ftand to Ipeak, one rainutes.

ftay ,, prevents a fecond fpeech for ever. AvreL Make our

Guards ftrong ; My dear Artejia^ let Us know thy wrongs , and our

own dangers. Artef. The Prince yourbrother,with thefe Brit-

tain Lords, have all agreed to take me hence by force^ and marry

•.

•: me
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ftic to lilm. Vrime, The Devil fliall wed thee firft : thy ^afc-

nes and thy luft confound and rot thee. Ane(. He courted

mc even now, and in mine ear fham'd not to plead his moft di/ho-

ncft love, and their attempts to feize your facred perfon, either to

(hut you up within fome prifon, or which is worfe, 1 fear to raur-

ther you. Omnes Brtttuins, *Tis all as falfe as hell.

EdiU And as foul as fhc is. Artfj. You know me. Sir ?

Idol. Yes, Deadly Sin, we know you , and fhall difcover all

yourvillany. Aitrel. C heflev forbc&r. oflor. Their trea-

fonsfir, are plain : Why are their Souldiers lodg'd fo near the

Court ? 0^4. Nay,why came he in arms fo fuddcniy ?

Edol. You fleering Anticks, do not wake my fiiry.

O&a. Furyl EdoL Ratsban , do not urge me.

Artef. Good fir , keep farther from them, Trince, Oh my
iick heart,' fbe is a witch by nature, devil by art. Aurel. Bite

thine own flanderous tongue , 'tis thou art falfe , I have obferv'd

your pailions long ere this. Ojlor. Stand on your guard , my
Lord, we are your friends, and all our Force i$ yours.

Edol. To fpoil and rob the Kingdom. AureL Sir, be lilent.

EdoL Silent! how long? till Doomftjay ? fhall I ftand by, and

hear mine Honor blafted with foul Treafon , the State half lo^y

and your life endanger'd,yet be filent ? Arttf, Yes, my blunt

Lord, unlefs you fpeak your Treafons. Sir , let your Guards > ts

Traitors, feize them all, and then let tortures and devuliive racks>

force a Confeflion from them. EdoL Wilde-fire and Brim-

ftone eat thee. Hear me fir. Auiel. Sir,lle not hear you.

Y.dol, But you Ihall : Not hear me I were the worlds Monarch,
C//4r, livi.jg , helhould hear me. I tell you Sir , thefe ferpents

have betraid your Life and Kingdom : does not every day bring

tiding* of more fwarms of lowfie flaves, the offal fugitives ofbar-
ren Germany y thtt land upon our Coafts, and by our negleA fcttled

in Norfolk^znd Northtmhrl/md t O/or. They come as Aids
and Safeguards co the King. oSia. Has he not need, when
VcTtiger'sln arms, andyouraife Powers, 'tis thought, to )oyn with-

him? Erf»/.Pcace,you pernicious Rat.^ Bono. Prithee forbear^

EdoL Away,fuffer a gilded rafcal,a low-bred defpicable creeper,

an infulting^Toad, tO fpit his poifon'd veoOime in my face I

0(5t4. Sir, fir.
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Edol, Do not reply, you Cur, for by chc Gods, tho* the Kings
prefence guard thee, 1 (hall break all patience, and like a Lion
rous'd to fpoil, fhall run foul-mouch'd upon thee,and devour thee

quick. Speak fir, will you forfakc thefe fcorpions, or (lay till they
have llung you to the heart? Aurel. Y'are traitors all^this is our

Wife, our Queen : brother ofiortw , troop your Saxons up , vve'l

hence to Wmchejier^ raife more powers, to man with ftrength the

Caftle Cam'Uot : go hence faife men , joyn you with VortigeYy the

murderer <)f our hwihat Confiantine : wc'l hunt both him and you
with dreadthivcngaoce,

Since Brittain fails , wc'l truft to forrain friends.

And guard our perfon from your traitorous ends.

ixeunt Aurel . ofiar. Oda. Artef. Toe. Ofw,
tdmn. He's fure bewitch. Glofi, What counicl^iow for

fafecy ? Dono, One'y this fir, with all the fpeed we can, pre-

ferve the perfon of the King and Kingdom. Cador, Which
to cffe6k, 'tis beft march hence to Wdes , and fet on Vortlger be-

fore he joyn his Forces with the Saxor t. Edvin. On then with

fpeedfor wales and Voruger , that icmpeft once o'reblown, we
come ofierm to meet thy traiterous Saxons , thee and them , that

with advantage thus have won the King , to back your fadions,

-and to work our ruines. «

This by the Gods and my good Sword, Tie fet

In bloody lines upon thy Burgonet. Ixeunt.

Act. 4.. Scene, i.

inter Cloipn^ Merlin y and a little anticl^Spirtt.

.Mgr.TTOw now Uncle, why ^o you fearch your pockets fo ? ^o

J3jL you raifs any thing ? Clown. Ha, Coufin Merlin^l

hope your beard does not overgrow your honefty, I pray remem-

ber you are made up offillers thread, I am your mothers brother,

whofoever was your father. Meri'n» Why, wherein can you

task my duty, Uncle ? Clorvn. Your felf, or yoer page it

mult be , I have kept no other company, fincc ycur raothtr bound

your head to my Protedorfhip, I do feel a fault ofone {ide,eicher

it was that Sparrowhavvk,or a Caft of MerlinSyfov I finde a Covy
i - ol
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of Cardecu's fprung ouc ofmy pocket. Mtrl'in. VI hy^ da^g^^

wart any money Uncle? firrah, had you any from him ?

Clown. Deny it not, for my pockets are witncfs againft yoo.

spirit. Yes I had, to teach you better wit to look to it-

Clomi. Pray ule your fingers better , and my wit may ferve It:

it is fir. Merlin. WclI,reTtore it. Spiftt, There it is.

Clown, I, there's feme honefly in this, 'twas a token from ycor

invifible Father Coufin , which I would not have to go invrtibly

from me agen. Mer. Well, you are fure you have it now

Uncle? Clown. Yes, and mean to keep it row, from your pa-

ges filching fingers too. Spirit. If you have it fo Oire, pray

Siow it me agen. Clcwn. Yes, my little juggler, I dare ftiDw it,

ha, cleanly conveyance agenjyehave no invilible fingershave ye?

Tis gone cci tainlf . Spirit, W by fir, 1 toucht you not.

Mcr. VV'hy look you Uncle, I have it now, how ill do you look

to it > here 'Kt< p xi fafer. Cltrwn Ha, ha, this is fine yfafth, I

mull keep irmt J ; i 'r company if you bare thefc fl^gbtsofhand.

Meriih. C' T. ,Cv -jUnciej'tifa'l my Art which ftall not offend

you fir, or.'. ly 1 -^.w you a tafte of it, to ftiow you fpon.

Clown Ch, bat 'tis ill jeOing with a mans pocket tho*—but Ian|

g^ad toieeyou cunning XDcufin , for now will 1 warrant thee jLh*-^

ving till thou dieft. "Y ou have heard the news in Whiles here? .

'

}A€r Uncle,let me prevent your care and counfclj'twill give ybu
better knowledge of my cunrting, y^,u would prefer me nowirf

hope ofgain,to Vortiger King of the Welch Frtttdins.io whom arc

all the mtift? fummon'd now,that fceks the fecrets of futurlty^th^

Bards, the Druids, W izards. Conjurers, not an Aura per with his

Whifling fpells, no CapuomanOer with his m.iHy fumes,
^

No Witch or Jueeler, but is thither fert,
* *

To calculate the f&ange and fear'd event

Of his prodigious Caftle how in building , where all the labors of

the painfiil day , ve ruin'd ftill i'th' night, and to this place "yot!

tsGuld have me go. C/c»r». Well, ir thy mother were ncifmv

ififter, Iwpuldlay^fbe wa^a witch that begot this; but this fstfet

l^rbcr, Worthy mothef wit,thou haft taken my tale jncp thfy fnouA,
and fpal'Tf' rtijr tl^oiights bcf<5re me-, therefote away, Hiuffie^thyjrejt

iHtloTjgrt tbe (^bhjurcri, artd be t made'man btfore (jhbJ^lifotfic'ni:^

^e. '• >ffr. ^^y3batrtay Uncle, you dverdiplnjr}fii&dis.i
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the PVdpliecies and all the cunning Wizards , have cert'fi'd the

King, that this his Caftle can never ikrd, till the foundation's laid

with Mortar temper'd with the fatal blood offuch a chiide, whofe

father was no mortal . Clown, What's this to thee? If the devii

were thy father, was not thy mother born at Carmardcn ? Diggon

for that then , and then it muft be achildes blood , and who will

take thee fo.- a chiide with fuch a beard of thy face > Is there not

diggon for that too Coufin ? Merlin, I rauft not go, (end me
your ear a while, I'le give you reafons to the contrary.

Enter two Gentlemen. .

1 Gentle. Sure this is an endlefs piece of work the King has fent

us about 1 2 Gentle, Kings may do it,man , the like has been

done to finde out the Unicorn. i Gentle, Which will be fooner

found I think, then thisfien'd begotten chiide we fcek for.

2 Gentle, Pox of thofe Conjurers that would fpeak of fuch a

one, and yet all their cunning could not tell us where to finde him.

I Gentle, In Wdles they fay affured'.y he lives^come let's enquire

further. Mer, I ^ncle, your perfwafions rauft not prevail with

me, I know mine enemies better then you do. Clown. I fay

th'art a baftard then if thou difobey thine Uncle, was not Joan Go-

too't thy mother,my fifter? if the devil were thy father , what kin

art thou to any man alive , but Bailys and Brokers? and they are

but brothers in Law to thee neither. i Gentle. How $ this, I

think we (hall fpeed here. a Gentle. I, and unlook't for too, go

neVe and liften to them. CUwn, Haft thou a beard to hide it,

wil't thoufhow thy felf a chiide , wil't thou have more hair then

wit ? Wil't thou deny thy mother , bcaufc no body knows thy

father? Or iha'.l thine Uncle be an afs? i Gentle, Blefs ye

friend, pray what call yon this fmall Gentlemans name?

Clown. Smal l/ir, a fmall man may be a great Gentleman, his fa-

ther may be ofan ancient houfe, for ought we know fir.

2 GemU,Why? do you not know his father? Clown, No, nor

you neither I think,unlefs the devil be ip ye. i Gentle, What is his

name fir ? Clown, His name is my Coufin fir, his education is my
lifters fon, but hismaners are his own. HerUn. Why ask ye Gen-

, tieroenr my name is Mtilin, Oown, \ es, and a Goflhawk was

r- his father,fof ought we know,forl am lure his mother was aWind-

fcck^r, a6tf«/r. Hehas^BdOther then? C/ww. As furc

. as
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as I have a (ifter, fir. i Gentle, But his fiather vou leave doubt*

fui« Clmn. Well Sir, as wife men as you , doubt whether he

had a father or no ? i Gentle, Sure this is he we feek for.

2 Cent. I think no lefs: and Hr, we let you know the King hath

fent for you. Clcvun* The more childe he, and he had bin rul'd

by me, he /hould have gone before he was fent for.

X Gent, May we not fee his mother ? Clown. Yes , and feel

her too if you anger her, a devilifh thing I can tell ye Ihe has bcen^

lie go fetch her co yc. Exit,

2 Gent, Sir, it were fit you did refolve for fpeed, you nuiO unto

the King. Mer, My Service fir, (ha'l need no ftrift. com-
mand, it (hall obey mod peaceably , but needlefs'cis to fetch wliat

is brought home, my journey may be Raid , the King is coming hi*

ther with the fame queft you bore before him, hark, this drum will

tel 1 ye. Wnhm Drums beat a low Manh.
I Gent, Th's is fome cunning indeed lir.

Florifti. I met Vorttger reading a, letter , Prcximui^ with Drum
4td Soldiers, &c.

VoYti. Still in Our eve your mcfl'age Prexmus, we keep to fpur our

fpeed : Ofiiffm, and OQa, we (hall iaiute with fuccor againft Prince

L'r«' and Aurelius, whom now we hear incamps at iVtncheJler^ there's

nothini» interrupts our way fo much, as doth the ereftionof this fa-

ul Caftle, that fpite of all our Art and daily labor , the night ftill

rbines. Prox. As erft I did affirm, flill I maintain, the fien'd

begocten childe mart be found out , whofe blood gives ftrength to
the foundation, it cannot lUndelfe.

inter Chwi^dnd Joan, Merltn.

Vcrti, Ha ! Pft fo? then Proximus by this intelligence he Yliould

be found: fpeak, is this he you tell ot ? clovn, Ve$ Sir, and
I his Uncle, and {he his mother. Vorti, And who is his father ?

c'hivn. Why , ftie his mother can bcft tell you that, and yet I
think the childe be wife enough, for he has found his father.

Vort. Woman, is tjiis thy fon ? J^odn. It if,my Lord.
Vdr, What was his father? Or where lives he ?

Merl, Mother 4ieak freely an^ unaftonifht,

That which' yow dar*d to a^, dread not to name.
^ottn. In which 1 (hall l>etray my fin and fliame.

Bat fihctf it mblt be fo, then knoifr great King , all that my kl{yk\

, .^
F 2 knows



knows of him,is this: In pride of blood and beauty I did Ii?e , my
glaf* the Altar was^mv face the Idol, fuch was my peevifh love un-
to my fdf, that I did nate at) other , fuch difdain was in ray fcorn-

forcye, that I fuppos'd no mortal creature worthy to en^oy me ^
thus- with the Peacock I beheld my train,but never faw the black-

nefs ofmy feet, oft have I chid the winds for breathing on me,and'
curft the Sun, fearing to bUrt my beauty, in midfl ofthis moft lea-

prous dffcafe , a feeming fiiir yong man appcar'd unto me , in all

things fuiting my afpiring pride ^ and with him brought along a
conquering power , to which my frailty yielded, from whofe em-
braces this iifue came, what more he is, I know not.
^ Wwti. Some Incuhsj or Spirit ofthe night begot him then , for

fiire^no mortal did it. Mer, No matter whomy Lo: djieave fur-

ther c|ueft, fince 'tis as hurtful as unneceflary more to enquire; Go
to^hecaufe my Lord, why you have fought me thus ?

Vow, I doubt not but thou knowfl > yet to be plain , I fought

thee for thy blood. Mer, By whofe dircdiai ?

WoAf. By mine, my Art infa!able inftru£led me, upon thy blood

murt the foundation rife ofthe Kings building,it cann:t ftand elfe.

Her, Haft thou fuch leifurc to enquire my Fate , and let thine

own hang carelefs over thee? Know ft thou what pendclous mif-

chief roo^ thy head, how fatal, and how fudden ?

Tr$x, Pifli, bearded abortive, thou fbretel mv dangerlray Lord^

he trifles to delay his own. Mer. Na, I yield my lelf- and here

before the King, make good thine Augury, as I Ihall mine, ifthy

fate fail not , thou haft fpoke all truth , and let my blood fatisfie

the Kings defires : if thou thy felf wilt write thine Epitaph , dif-

i
patch it quickly, there's not a minutes time *twixt thee and thy

\ death. A ft
onefalls And kjllj Proximo,

Prosi. Ha^ha, ha. Mer, I, fo, thou mayeft die laughing.

i

Vorti. Ha ! This is above admiration, look, is he dead >

^, Clown, Yes fir, here's brains to make morteron « ifyou'I ufe

them: Coufm Merlin, there's no more of this ftone fruit ready to

fall, is there > I pray give your Uncle a tittle fair warning.

Af^r. Remove that fhape ofdeath, and now my Lord for clear

I

fatisfa&ion of your doubts , Merlin wiH fhOw the fatal caufe that

keeps your fatal Caft le down,and hinders your proceedings: Stand

f1iere,and by an apparition fee the labor and end ofalhyour deftiny.
'

Mother-







Or, iJ^e CbiUt hMhfoundhU Fdtber.

Mother and^Undc, you muft be abfent. c/ww. Is your fa-

thcr coming Coufin ? Mer, Kay, you muft be gone.

Jodn Cdmty you'I cfFend him brother. Ctmm. I would fain,

fee my Brother i'law, if you were married I might lawfully ca J f him

fo. Merlin ftrikes his wand.

Tkttnder and Lightning^ tm Dragons appear^ 4 White and a Red^

they fight a vhtle andfaufe.

V(.f. What means this ftay ?

Mer. Be not amaz'd my Lord, for on the viftory

Of lofs or gain , as thcfe two Champions ends

Your fate, your life, and kingdom all depends,

therefore obfcrve it well. Ver. 1 (hall, heaven be tufpicious to us^

Ihunderr The tw9 Dra^ont fght agetiyOnd the White Dragon drives

offthe Red.

Vor. The conqueft is on the white Dragons part , now Merlin

feithtuliy expound the meaning, Mer, Your Grace muft then

not be offended with me. Vor* It is the weakcft part 1 found'

in thee, to doubt of mc fo (lightly , (hall 1 blame ray prophet that

foretclU me ofmy dangers ? thy cunning lapprove mofl excellent.

Mer, Then know mv Lord> there is a dampifh Gave, the night*

ly habitation of thcfe Dragons, vaulted beneath where you would

build your Caftle, wbofc enmity and night^y combats there, main-

tain a conftant ruine ofyour labors : To make it more plain , the

Dragons then your felfbetoken, and the Saxon King, the vamjuifht

Eed, is fir, your dreadful Emblem, Von. Oh my fate !

Mer. Nay, you muft hear with patience Royal fir, you flew the

lawful King Confianim , 'twas a red deed , your Crown his blood

a^ cement, the Englifh S..xon fir ft brought in by you , for aid a>*

gaind 0>i/?4«ii» brethren, is the white horror who now knit toge-

ther, have driven and (hut you up in thefe wilde mountains , and

though they now feek to unite with friendfhip, it is to wound your

bofom, not embrace it, and with an utter extirpation to rout the

Bri//4fw/ out, and plant the Englilh. Seek for your fafety Sir, and

fpcnd 00 time tolutd the atry Cables, for Prince TJter armed with

vengeance for his brothers blood is hard upon you, if you miftruft

me, and to my words craves witnefs fir , then know here comes a

mclTenger to tell you fo. Ixit Mer.

Enter



17hi s^rth pf Utt^\
-

Enter Uejfenjtr, ^^
Mejfen. My Lordl Prince VteA Von, And who clfe fir?

^lefgn. EdQl^ the greac General. Vort, The great DcviL
they are cofrair g lo meet us. ^Mejfen, Wich a fuii power Ay
Lord. rm. Wich a full vengeance they mean to meet us,
io we are ready to their confront as full march double footing, we'i
loole no ground, nor (hall their numbers fright us.

If it be tate, it cannot be withftood

,

We gotour Crown fo, be it loft in blood. Exeunt.
Ent4r Prince VteryEdol^ Cdior^ Edwtn, Toclh, with Drttm

And Soldiers.

Prince, Stay,and advice, hold drum. Edtl, Beat flave, why do
you paufe? why make a iUn<>? where are our enemies ? or do you
meaa we fight amongft our Iclves ? Prince, Nay, noble Edol, let

us here take counfcl , it cannot hurt , it is the *;urert Garifon to
fafety. Edol, Fie on fuch How delaysl fo fearful men that are to
pafs over a flowing river ^ (land on the I ank to pariy of tiic dan-
ger, till the tide rife and then be f .allowed, 's not the King in field?

Cador. Proud P'or/^ffr, the Tratof is in fi<?ld. Edmn, The
Murderer, and Ufurper. EdoU Let him be the devil (6 1 raay^

fight with him , for heavens love fir march on ^ oh my patience,

will you delay until! the Saxons come to aid his party ? A Tucker,

Prmce, There's no luch fear , prithee be calm a while, hark, it

fecms by this, he comes or fendsco us. Edvi. Ifit be for parly, I
will drown the fummons, if all our drums and hoarfenefs choke me
me not. ErterCaptan.

Prince. Nay, prithee hear, from whence art thou?

C4p^ From the King V'«r^t^«r. Edol. Trakor, there's none
fuch : "Alarum drum , ftrike llave , or by mine honor I will break

thy head, and beat thy drums heads bodi aboot thine ears.

- Prince, Hold noble E</«»/,let'$ hear what Articles he can inforcci

Edol. What articles, or what conditions can you expect to valoe .]

half your wrong, unlcfs he kill himfelf by thouia«d tortures , and j
Je;n<!i his carcafe to appeafe your vengeance, for the fou I murder of

j

Confidntiusyind that'^s nct>tenth pare neither. Privce 'Tis troe, <

my brothers bloodis-crying to me now> I do appaiid thy counfcl i
^

1>ence, be gone. ExttCa^*

We*! hear no parly now but by our ftvords.
I

Uol,
'^







Or, rl^e ChiUe hathffunHu F4th&.

tdol. And thofe (hall fpeakhome in death killing words.

Alarum to the fight, found, found the Alarum. l.x€UTft,

Alarum. Enter Edel dfmtrg aU Varttgerj, Tout before bim^ then

Enter FrinccVterpurfutttg Vortiger, Eat;/.

Vort. Deft follow me ? Trmce. Yes, to thy death I will.

Vort, Stayjbe advis'd , I would not be the oncly fall of Princes,

I llcw thy brother : Trin<e, Thou didfl: black Traitor, and in

that vengeance I purfue thee. Vort. Take mercy for thv felf,

and flie my fword, fave thine own life as fatisfaftion, which here 1

give thee for thy brothers death. Trmce. Give what's thine

own : a Traitors heart and head, that's all thou art right Lord of j

the Kingdom which thou ufurp'll, thou raof^ unhappy Tyrant , is

leaving thee, the Saxons which choubroughtft to back thy ufurpa-

tions,are grown great, and where they feat themfelves, do hourly

feek to blot the Records of old Br«rr and Brtttainsy from memory
ofmen, calling themreIvesHi»ff/-w^a, znA Hitigefi-Und y thatno
m 're the Brhtain name be known j all this by thee, thoubafe dc-

ftroy^er ofthy Native Countrey

.

Enter EdoU

Edol, VMiat, ftand you talking > Fight. Prime. Hold Edol.

Ed, Hold out my fword,and liften not toKing or Princes word.
There's work enough abroad, this task is mine. AUrum,

Prime, Profperthy \'alour, as thy Vertues (hine. Exeunt.

Enter Cador and Edvrin

Cador, Bright Via:ory her felf fights on our part , and buckled

in t »o'den Beaver, ridfs triumphantly before us. Edw. Jurtice

is with her, who ever takes the true and rightful caufe i let us not

lagbeh nee them. 'Enter Prince,

Cddor» Here comes the Prince, how goes our fortunes Sir ?

Prtnce, Hopeful, and fair, brave Cador^ proud Vortiger beat down
hyEdols (word, wAi rcfcu'd by the following multitudes, and now
for (afety's fled unto a Caftle here ftanding on the hill ; but I have
fent a cry ofhounds as violent as hunger, to break his ftony walls,

or ifthey fail>

We'l fend in wilde fireto diflodge him thence.

Or burn them all with framing violence. Exeunu
BUzJng star appears

fla ifKTromp. "Enfft Princgy Vter^ Edol, Cador^ Edw'm, Tofltfi rpifh

mtbDrumsndSeldiers.

Prince
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Priw.Looic f.doU jlill this fiery exalacion fhoocs hi^ rrighcful lior-

rors on tb amazed v;orld,fee in the beam chac 'bout his ftjmingrfcg,

a Dragonf head appears,from out whofe mouth two flamrng Hakes

of fire, llrecch Halt and Weft. iLdol. Aid fee, from forch the

body of the Star, feven fmallcr blading ftreams , directly point on
thfs affrighted kingdom. Crfrfof. 'lis a dreadfiil Meteor.

^dw'm. And doth portend ftrange Fears. Prince, This is no
Crown ofPeace, this angry fire-hath fomething more to burn then

Vortiger., if it atone were pointed at his fall , it would pull in his

blafing Piramids, and be appeas'^jfor Vou'tger is dead.

. Edol, .Thcfe never come without their large cfFe£h.

PrincL The will ofheaven be done, our forrows this we waflt^

a miltick fitbon to expound this fiery Oracle.

Cador. Oh no my Lord, you have the beft that ever Brittain bred,

snd^durft I prophecy of your Prophet fir, none like him (hall fnc-

ceedhiltti, Prwf, Yoa mean M^//»« c^or. True fir^

Wond^rOtisM^//«, he met us in the 'ftriy , and did foretell the for-

tunes ofthis day fuccefsful to us. Edwin, He's fure about the

Camp, fend fOr him fir. Cador. He told the bloody Vortiger his

fate, and truely too,and ifI could givefaith to any Wizards skill,

it fhOutd'be Merlin, \
' •

.
- ..

"Enter Merlin anddnm, *

^ Cador. At\A fee my Lord,as ifto fattsfie your Highnefs pleafure,

Mtfr/f» is come. Prince, See, the Comet's in his eye, difturb

him nor. . ,

' Edol. With what a piercing judg^rocnt he beholds

ii I Met, Whither will Heaven and Fate tranflace this Ktn^
dom? whit revolutions, rife an4 fiilfofNations

Is f^ur'd yonder in that Star, that fings .

The change of BrifMiwj State, and death ofKings?

Hal He s dead already, how fwiftlymtfchief creeps!
, v

Thy fatal end fweet Prince, tvcn Merlin weeps. '

Prince. He does forefee fome evil, his a^ion (hows it , for eVfe

he does expound,he weeps the flory. Edol. There's another

weeps too. Sirrah doft thou underftand what thou lamentft for?
'

Clown. No fir, tarn his Uncle, and weep becaufe myCoufin

weeps; flefh and blood cannot forbear. Prince, Gentle Merlin^

fpcak thy prophetick knowledge , in explanation ofthis fiery hor-

ror/from which we gatherfrom thy mournful ccar^ much forrow

and







'

'

Or, The ChUdt hdtffftnndhk FAther.
^

f . and difaOer in ic. Mcr. 'Tis true fair Prince, but you muft hear

ibe reft with paciencf

.

Mer, i vow I will, tho* it portend my

\
mine. M^r. There's no fuch f€ar,this brought the fiery fall

f of Vtrtiger , and yet not him alone , this day is fain a Kii>§ more
good, the glory of our Land, the milde, and gentle, fvveet Aurehm.

Prmu. Our brother! Edvin^ Forefend ir heaven,

Mer. He at his Palace Royal fir snWinchefier y this day is dead

and i>oifon'd. Cador, By whom f Or what means Uerlm ?

. JW^r. By the Traiterous Saxons. E^o/. I ever fear'das much?

that devil oftonus^ and the damn 'd witch Arteftd, fure has done it.

Prime. Poifon'd ! oh look further gentle Mrf//n,behold the Star

', flgcfij an^ do but finde revenge for me , though it coft thoufand

;

lives, and mine the foremoft. M^rr. Comfort j'Curfelf, the

iieavenshave given itfully , all the portcntious ills to you is told,

I

.

jijow hear a happy ftory fir from me , to you and to your fair-po-

fterity. Clown. Me thinks I fee fomething like a pcel'd Oinon,
it makes me weep agen. M/r. Be filent Uncle, you'l be forc'c

clfe. Clown. Can you not finde in the Star,Coufin, whether I
can hold my tongue or no? Edol. Yes, I rauft cut it out.

Clotm, Phu, you fpeak without book fir, my Coufin Merlin

knows. Mer. True, I mui\ tie it up, now fpeak your pleafure
Uncle. Clffwn. Hum, hum, hum, hum. Mer. So, fo— now
obferve my Lord , and there behold above yon flame-hair'd beam
that upward (hoots,appears a Dragons head , out of whofe mouth
two ftreaming lights point their flame-feather *d darts'concrary
ways, yet both fhall have their aims : Again behold from the igni'-

firerit body , feven fplendant and illuftrious rays are fpred , all

fpeaking Heralds to this Brittain Ifle, and thus they are ex-
pounded ; Ttlfc Dragons head is the Herogliphick that hgures out
your Princely felf, that here muft reign a King , thofe by-form'd
fires thit from the Dragons mouth fbooc Eaft and Weft, emblem
two Royal babec, which fhall proceed from you, a fon and daugh-
ter: her pointed conftellation Northweft bending,
Crowns Her a j^ueen in Ireland, ofwhom firft fprings
That Kingdoms Title to the Brittain Kings.
* C/own. Hum, hum, hum, Mer. But of your Son , thus Fate
and A4ff/;« tells,' all after times fhall fill their Chronicles with fame
ofhis renown,whofe*warlike fword ftiall pafs through fertile Trance
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nor fhall his conjuring foot be forc'c toftand, till

j

Romes Imperial Wreath hath crowii'd his Fame with Monarch o£ I

the Weft, from whofe feven hills with Conqueftjand contributory \ .

Kings, he back returns to inlarge the Brittain bounds , his Heral- '

1

dry adorn'd with thirteen Crowns. Clown. Hum, hum, hum.
Mer. He to the world fhall add another VVorchy,and as a Load-

flone for his piowefs5draw a train ofMarflial Lovers tahis Court:
It fhall be then the beft of Knight-hoods honor, at Wmchefler to
fill his CaflleHail, and at his Royal Table fit andfeaft in warlike
orders,af I their arms round hurl'd^as ifthey meant to circumfcribe

the world. \Jie touches the Ctorvns mouth mth hit ivand

Clown. Hum, hum, hum, oh that I could fpeak a little.

Mer, I know your mind Uncle, agen be filent. [Jrikes aj^m

Prince. Thou fpeakft ofwonders Af?r/i«, prithee go onydeclare

at full this Conflellation. Mer. Thofe feven beams pointing

downward,fir, betoken the troubles of this Land, which then fhall

meet with other Fate •, War and Diflenfion ftrives to make divi-
,

iion,till feven Kings agree to draw this Kingdom to a Hcpterchy

.

f

Prince, Thine art hath made fuch proof, that we believe thy
[

^(t-ords auchentical, be ever neer us, my Prophet, and the Guide of

all my anions. Her. My fcrvice fhall be faithful to your per-

fon, and all ray ftudies for my Countries fafety. clown. Hum

,

hum, hum. Mer. Come, you are releaft,fir. Clown. Coufin,

pray help me to my tongue agen, you do not mean I Hiall be dumb
ftilllhope? Mer, Why, haft thou not thy tongue? ,

Clown. Ha I yes, I feel it now, I was fo long dumb, I could not
]

rjvell tell whether I fpake or no. Prtnce. Lft thy advice we pre- j

fently purfue the bloody Saxons ^ that have flain my brother >
j

Mer. With your beft fpeed, my Lord, Profperity will keep you

company. Cador. Take then your Title with you , Royal

Priacc, 'twill adde unto our ftrength. Long lire Ktng Uter.

Idol. Put the Addition to't that Heaven hath given you : The
DRAGON is your Emblem, bear it bravely , and fo long live and

ever happy ftyl'd Vter-Pendragsn, lawful King of Brittain,

Prince, Thanks Edal, we imbrace the name and title, and in our

Sheild and Standard fhall the figure of a Red Dragon rtill be boro

before us, to fright the Moody Saxons. Oh my AureliWy fweec reft

thv foul ; let thy difturbed fpirit

Exped







Or, The CbiUe bdth f$mtd hit FAther.

Ei6e(a revenge, think what It would, it hath,

The Dragon's coming in his fiery wrath. r.xeim.

Act. 5. Scene, u

\ Thunder^ then Muful^

InterJoAnfeArfuUj^ the Devtl fsUowtng her.

7w»f.rTE"<^c thou black horror, is thy luftful fire kindled agcn?

in. not thy loud throatcd.thundcr,nor thy adulterate infer-

ntl Mufick, ihall e're bewitch me more , oh too too much is paft

already. Devtl. Why doft thou fly me? 1 come a Lover co thee,

to imbracc, and gently twine thy body in mine arms.

Joan, Out thou Hell-hound.

Devtl, What hound fo e're I be,

Fawning and fportins as'I would with thee,

why (hould I not be ftroakt and plaid withal, will'tthou not thank

the Lion might devour thee, if he fhall let thee pafs ?

Jodti, Yes, thou art he, free me , and lie thank thee.

Devil, WhyJwhitherwouWfl ? 1 am at home with thee , rhou

art mine own , have we not charge of family together , where is

your fon ? Jodti. Oh darknefs cover me.

Devil, There is a pride which thou haf^ won by me , the mother

of a fame ftiall never die* Kings fhall have need of written

Chronicles, to keep their names alive , but Merlin none , ages to

ages Ihall like J4^«///?/

Keport the wonders of his name and glory,

While there are tongues and times to tell his fiory.

^tan. Oh rot my memory before my flefh , let him be ca'led

fomc hell or earth-bred monlter, that ne'rehad hapief* woman for

a-mother: fweet death deliver me, hence from my fight, why
fhouldft thou now appear? I had no pride nor luftful thought about

me,to conjure and call thee to my ruine,\vhen as at firft thy curfed

perfon became vifible. DeriL I am the fame 1 was.

^oan. But I am chang'd. Venl. Agen He change thee to

the fame thou wert, quench to my lufl, come forth by thunder led,

my Coajutors in the fpoils ofmortals. Thutider.

G 2 Tnter
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Enter spirit^ _

Clafpe in your Ebon arms thac prize of mine, mount ber as high as
palled Hrt4f^

J
tnd on this rock He ftand to caft up fumes and

darknefs o're the blew fac'd firmament ; from Brittain , and from
MerltHy He remove her, the7 ne're fhall meet agen.

^

- fean. Help me forae faving hand, ifnot too late,! cry let raercy

come. Enter Merlin*

Mer. Stay you black flaves ofnight, let loofe your hold, fet her

down fafe5or by th'iafcrnal Stix,Ile biode you up with exorcifmsfo

ftrong , that all the black pentagoronof hell, fhall ne're releafe

youj fave you felves and vanilh. Fxtt Spirit*

Dtvil, Ha ! What's he ? Mer, The Childe hat faund his Ta-

rfr^r, do you not know me ? Devil, Merlinl J^oan. Oh, help

me gentle Ton. Mer. Fear not,theyfliall not hurt you.

Devtl. Relieved thou her to difobq' thy father?

Mer, Obedience is no leflbn in your fchool , nature and kind to

her,commands ro^ duty, the part that you begot was againft'kinde,

fo all I ow to you is to be unkind. ^ DeviU He hhil thee flave

CO death, and on this rock ftick thee an eternal Monument.
Mer, Ha, ha, thy powers too weak , what art thou devil, but

an inferior luftful Incubw , taking advantage of the wanton flefh,

wherewith thou doft beguile the ignorant? put offthe form of thy

humanity, and cral upon thy fpeckled belly,ferpent , or He unclafp

the jaws of Acboron, and fix thee ever in the local fire.

Prri/. Traitor to hell ^ curfe that I e're begot thee.

Mer. Thou didft beget thy fcourge, ftormnot,nor (\ir ^ the

power o(Merlins hn is all contirm'd in the Fates decretals,— He
ranfack heli,and make thy [Thunder and Lighting in the Reckj

mafters bow unto my fpells, thou fir ft (ball tafte it, -— Tenibrarum

precisy deyitiarum, & infirornmy Deus^ hunc Incuhum in ignis eterni Abi-

[urn y dfcipite aut tn hoc cxrcere tenehrofo , in (empetermim dflringere

mando

.

\\\\t Rock inclofes bim]
So, there beget earthquakes or fome noifom damps , for never

ftalt thou touch a woman more: How chear you mother ?

yodn- Oh now my fon is my deliverer", yet I muft name him

with my deepe ft forrow. Alarum afar off,

Mer. Take comfort now, paft times are ne*re recal'd;

1 did fbrefee your mifchicfind prevent it : hark , how the founcfs
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of war now call rae hence to aid Pendra^fr^ that in battaii rtands

againft the Saxons, from whofe aid Merlm rauft not be abfent
:
leave

this foyi , a nd He condud you to a place retir'd , which I by art

have rais'd, caird Merlins B«w^r,there (hall you dwell with fohtary

(jghs, with grones and pallions your companions , to weep away

this flelh you have offended with, and leave all bare ur.to your

aierial foul, and when vou die , I will ered a Monument upon the

verdant Plains ofSaluhry^m King (hall have fo high a fepulchre,

with pendulous Hones that I win hang by art , where neither Lime

nor Morter ihalbe us'd, a dark Entgmd to the memory , for none

(hall have the power to number them , a place that 1 will hollow

for your reft.

Where no Night-hag (hall walk, nor Ware-wolf tread,

Where J^£rr//»/ Mother fhall be fepulcher'd. Exeunt.

Enter Dwokert, Ghjler and Hermtt.

Dono, Sincerely Ghfier, I have told you all ;My Daughters arc

both vow'd to Single Life , and this day gone unto the Nunnery,

though I begot them to another end , and fairly promis'd them in

Marriage , one to Earl Coder , t'other to your fon, my worthy

friend, the Earl of GUfter. Thofe loft, I am loft : they are loft,

alt's loft. Anfwcr me this then, Ift a fin to marry ?

Hermit, Oh no, my Lord.

Dotjo, Go to then, He go no further with you, I perfwade you

to no ill, perfwade youthen that I perfwade you well.

Giofier. 'Twill be a good Office in you, fir.

Enttr Cader ond hdwtn,

f Done, \^'hich fince they thu«neg!e(a, my memory (hall lofe

them now for ever. See , fee the Noble Lords , their promis'd

Husbands 1 had Fate fo pleas'd,you mighthavecall'd ine Father,

Edvnn. Thofe hopes are paft, my Lord , for even this minute

j

we faw them both enter the Monaftery , fecluded from the world

(
and men for ever.

;. Crfrfor. 'T is both our griefs we cannot. Sir ." but from the King

I

take you the Times ioy from us \ The Saxon Kisg Ofi-^nus flain,

! and 0<^4 fled, that Woman-fury , Qufen Artefta^ is faft in hold,

and forc't tore-deliver London and Wir.cbefter (which fhe had for-

I

* tifi'dj CO Princely Vter , lately ftyl'd Pendragon , who novvtrium-

plKincly is marching hither to be iHvefted with the BmtMn Crown.



TheBirfkifMttWn:

Don9. The joy of this , (hall banifh from my bread all thought
that I was Father to two Children, two ftubborn Daiighters, that

have left me thus ; Let my old arms embrace, and call you Sons

;

for by the Honor of my Fathers Houfe , I'le partmy eltate moll
equally betwixt you.

EdmnjCador. Sir, y'are raoft noble

!

Flor. Trorap. Efiter Edol vnth Drum and Colours^ Ofwold beai-

ing the Standard^Ttcl'to the Sjjeild^with the[Red Dragon p't^ur'd

in'eniy two Bifhopsmth the Crown^ Prince Vter, Merlin^

Artefm bound^ Guard and Clown.

Prince. Setup our Sheild and Standard, noble Soldiers,

We have firm hope that tho' our Dragon fleep.

Merlin will us and our fair Kingdom keep.

Clown, As his Uncle lives,I warrant yew. Glofi. Happy Re-
ftorer of the Brittains fame , uprifing Sun let us falute thy glory,

ride in a day perpetual about usjand no night be in thy thrones zo-

diack, why do we ftay to binde thofe Princely browes with this

Imperial Hoaor ? Prince, Stay noble Glofier^xhsit monfter firft

rauft be expel'd our eye, or we Ihall take no joy m it.

Dono. Ifthat be hindrance, give her quick Judgement, and fend

her hence to death, (he has long deferv'd it.

Edol. Let my Sentence ftand for all, take her hence , and ftake

her carcafe in the burning Sun, till it be parcht and dry , and then

fley off her wicked skin, and ftuffthe pelt with ftraw to be ftiown

up and down at Fairs and Markets , two pence a piece to fee fo

foul a Monfter, will be a fair Monopoly and worth the begging.

Artef, Ha, ha, ha. BdoL Doft laugh Ermo ?

Artef. Yes , at thy poor invention, is there no better,torture-

monger? Dono. Burn her to dull:. Artef, That's a Vhmtx

death, and glorious. Bdol. I, that's to good for her.

Prince. Alive fhe fhall be buried circled in a wall, thou mur-

drefs of a King, there Oarve to death.

Artef. Then lie flarve death when he comes for h's prey , and

i'th* mean time He live upon your curfes.

Idol. ], 'tis diet good enough, away with her.

Arte[. With joy, my bert ofwiihes is before,

Thr brotlier's poifon'd, but I wanted more. £xit

Vrhce.^^^tM







r

fef

^
Ot^jhe childi hatkf(Htmlits FdiFer;

Tmce, Why does our Prophet Uerlm ftand apart, fadly obfer-

ving tbefe our Cereinonies,and not applaud our joys with thy hid

knowledge? Let thy divining Art now fatisfie fome part of my de-

Crcs- for well I know 'tis in thy power to ftiow the full event, that

Ihall'both end our Reign and Chronicle : fpeak learned Merltn^zrA

refolve my fears , whether by war we ftiall expel the Saxons , or

Covcrn what we hold with beauteous peace in Wales and Brmatn?

Mex Long happinefs attend Pendrdgons Reign , what Heaven

decrecs^fate hath no power to alter : The Saxonsjfir, will keep the

ground they have, and by fupplying numbers ftill inceafe, till Brtt-

utnht no more. So pleafe your Gracc,I will in vifiblc apparitions,

prcfent you Prophecies wnich (hall concern

Succeeding Princes, which my Art fliali raifc,

Till men fhall call thefe times the latter days.

Prince. Do it my Merlin , and Crown me with much joy and

wonder. MerUnpikes

Hoeboys. Inter a King in Armoury his Sheild qumerd with thir-

teen Crowns. At the other door enter divers Princes who prefent

their Crowns to him at bit feet 9 and do him homage, then

enters Death Andftrikeshimyhe growingfick^ Crowns

Confiantine, Exeunt.^

Mer,. This King, my Lord, prefents your Royal Son, who in hi^

prime of years ihall be fo fortunate, that thirteen feveral Princes*

fliall prefent their feveral Crowns unto him , and all Kings clfc

fliall fo admire his fame and vidorics, that they fliall all be glad ei-

ther through fear or love, to do him homage •, But death (who

neither favors the weak nor valliant ) in the middeftof all his

gloriesjfoon fliall feizehim,fcarccly permitting him to appointonc

in all his purchafed Kingdoms to fucceed him.

Prince. Thanks to our Prophet for^his fo wifli'd for fatisfadion,

and hereby now we learn that always Fate rauft be obferv'd, whar

ever that decree.

All future times fliall flill record this Story,

OiMerlins learned worth, and Arthur's glory. Ixeunt Omms,

F J S^ I S.
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