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MONSIEVR D'OLIVF

ACTV S f R I Ml.
Scaena Prima.

VAND ME withferHantsandfaylors Udeny
VAVMONTi Another way walking.

Vand.

COnuey your carriage to my brother in Lawes,

Th'Earlc of Saint Anne , to whomc and to my Sifter,

Commend my humble feruice, tell them both

Ofmy arriuall,and intent t'attend them:

When in my way,/haue performd fit duties,

To Cou.it Vaumont, and his moft honoured CoHntelTc.

Ser. We will Syr, this way,follow honeft Baylors.

Exeunt Scruants.

V*nd. Our firft obferuance,after any abfence

Muft beprefented euer to our Miftrefle:

A sat our parting fliefliould ftillbelaft,

Hinc Amor vt circuhtt,from hence tis faid

That loue is like a circlc,bcing th'cfficient

And end ofallouracl:ions;which excited

By no worfe abieel then my matchlefle miftrefie

Were worthy to employ vs to that likenelTe

And be tiie onely Ring our powers Should beate,

Noble i~he is by birth,made good by vertue,

Exceeding faire,and her behaniour to it,

Is like a finguiar Mufitian

To a fweete 7nftrument,or elfe as doctrine

/s to thcfoule,thatputs it into Act,
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M0NS1EVR &OLIVE.
And prints it full ofadmirable formes

Without which twere an cmptie,idle flame

Her eminent judgement to difpofe thele parts,

S\is on her browe and holds a illuer Jceptcr,

with which Hie kcepes time to the fcaerall mufiques,

riac Hi* ^nnfnrt of her beaufif^*

Loues compleat a i moric is managde in her.

To ilirrc affeclion^nd the difciplinc

Xo checke and to affright it fiom attempting

Any attain: might difproportion her,

Or make her graces leilethen circular*,

Yet her euen carriage, is as farre from coyneffe

As from /mtnode(1ie,in play, in dancing,

In fuffering court - fhip:in recjuiting kindnelTe.

Ia vfc ofplaces, houres
}
and companies

Free as the Sunru\ind nothing more corrupted.

As circumspect as Cytttbia,m her vowes,

A nd conftant as the Center to obferue them,

Ruthfull, and bountious neuer fierce nor dull,

/nail her courfeseueratthefull,

Thefc three yeares, / hauc trauaild,and fo long

Hauebcene in trauaile with her dcareft fight,

Which now fliall beautifie the enamour'd light.

This is her houfe,what?thc gates fhut and cleere

Of all attendants ? Why,the hcufe was wont
To hold the vfuall concourfc ofa Court,

Andfee,me thinks through the encourfaind windowes
(/nthis high timeofday)! fee light Tapers,

This is exceeding flrangc.5ehold the Earle

Walking in as ftran°;efort before thedore,

7ie know this wonder fure:My honoured Lord?

IT**. Ke^pe ofSir and beware whom you embrace,

ZJand. Why flyes your Lordfliip back?

Vau. Youfhould be fure

To knowe a man your friend ere you erobrac't him*

UAnd. /hope my knowledge cannot be more fure

Th.cn ofyour Lordiiups triendiliip-

Vau,



M0NS1EVR VOLIVE.

V**. No mans knowledge

Can make him fure ofany thing without him,

Or not within his power to kecpe,or order.

fand I comprehend not this*,and wonder much

To fee mv mod lou'd Lord fo much eftrangU
*
fa* The truth is^haue done your knowne deferts

More wrong,then with your right fhould let you greet

And in your abfence,which makes worfe the wrong.

And in your honour.which Ml makes it worfe.

rand, Yfthisbcallmy Lord,the difcontent

You feeme to enrertaine,is mcerly cauflefle:

Your free confcffion,and the manner of it,

Doth liberally excufe what wrongfoeuer,

Your mit-conceit could make you lay on me.

And therefore^ood my Lorddifcouerit,

That we may take the fplcenc and corfey from it,

rau. Then heare a Qrange report and reafon, why

/did you this repented miurie.

You know mv wire is by the rights of courtlhip,

Your chofen Miltre(Te,and flic not difpoide

(As other Ladies are)toentertaine

Peculiar termes,with common acls ot kindneile:

BuVknowing in her,more then wotnens iudgement,

Thatihc fhould nothing wrong her hufbands right,

To vfe a friend oncly for venue,chofen

With all the rights of friendfriip)tooke focli care

After the folemne parting to your trauaile,

Andfpakeofvouwithfuch exceeding pafsion,

That /a;rcwiealoiis,and with rage excepted

Againfther fcifldfteffe,vttcrlv forgetting

1 fhould haue ;vaied fo rare a wemam words,

As duties of a free and friendly lufticc:

Not as the hsacv-ftrengand incontinent vapors
j

Ofother Ladies Woods,enflanjed withluft;

Wherein I iniured both your innocencies,

Which /aopioue,notout offlexible dotage,

A Z



M0NS1BFR &OLIVE.

By any cunning flatteries ofmy wife,

But in impartiall equine, made apparant

Both by mine owne well-waidcomparifon

Ofall her other manir'eft perfections,

With this one onely doubtfull leuitie,

And likevvife by her violent apprehenfion

Of her deepe wrong and yours,for fhe hath vowde,

Neuer to let the common PandrefTe light,

(Or any doome as vulgar)cenfure her

In any action (he leaues fubieel to them,

Neuer to fit the day with her attire,

Nor grace it with her prefencejNourifli in k,

(Vnlcflc with fleepe)nor llir out ofher chamber:

And fo hath muffled and mewctvp her beauties

In ncuer-ceafing darkene(Te,Neuer fleeping,

But in the day tranfform'd by her to nights

With all Sunne banifhtfrom herfmoothcrd graces:

And thus my dcare and mod vnmatched wife,

That was a comfort and a grace to me,

In euery iudgement,eucry companie,

I,by falfe Iealou(ie,haue no lefTe then loft,

Murtherd her liuing,and emtoomd her quickc*

Vandt Conceit it not fo deepely,good my Lord,
Your wrong to me or her,was no fit ground

To beare fo waightie and refolu'd a vowe,

From her incenfed and abufed vertues#

Van. There could not be a more important caufe,

. To fill her with a ccaflefle hate oflight,

To fee it grace grofe lightnefle with full bearncs,

And frowne on continence with her oblique glances*

As nothing equalls,right to vertuedone,

So is her wrong pall all ccmparifon.

V*nd, Vertue is not malitious,wrong done her

Is righted euer when men grant they Erre,

But doth my princely miftrefle fo confemne
The gJorie of her beauties,and the applauie

Giueii
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Giucn to the worth ofher focietie,

To let a voluntarie vowe obfcurc them$

Vai44 See all her windowes,and her doorcs made faff,

And in her Chamber lights for night enftam'd,

Now others rifc,fhc takes her to her bed.

V*nd, This newes is ftrange,heauen grant I be encoun-

With better tydingi ofmy other friended, (terd

Letme be boldmy Lord t'enquire the ftatc

Ofmy deare fifter,in whofe felfe and me,

Turviues the whole hope ofour familie,

Together with her deare and princely husband

Th'EarlcofSaint Anne.

Van. Vnhappie that I am,

I would to heauen your moft welcome fteppes

Had brought you firft vpon fome other friend,

To be the fad Relator of the changes

Chanct your three ycares moft lamented abfence,

Your worthy lifter,worthier farre ofheauen

Then this vnworthy hell of pafsionate Earth,

Is taken vp amongft her fellow ^tarrcs.

V*nd4 Vnhappieman that euer / returnd

And perifht not ere thefe newes pierft mine earcs*

V*u. Nay be not you that teach men comfort,grieucd$

/ knotv your iudgement will fet willing ftioulders

To the knowne burthens ofneceflitie:

And teach your wilfull brother patience,

Who ftriues with dcath,and from his caues ofreft

Retaines his wiues dead Corfe amongft the liuing,

For with the rich fweetes ofreftoring Balmes ,

He keepes her lookes as frefli as if/he liu'd,

And in his chamber (as in life attirde)

She in a Chaire fits leaning on her armc,

As if flie onely flepf:and at her fectc

He like a mortified hermit clad,

Sits weeping out his life,as hauing loft

Ail his lifes comfort: Andthat flic being dead

Wfet
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(Who was his greateft part)he muft confume,

As in an Apoplexy fhooke with death.

Nor can theDuke nor DutchelTe comfort him,

Nor mc (lingers with confolatory letters,

From the kmde King of France,who is allyed

*fo her and you. But to lift all his thoughts

Vp to another world,wherc hhe expels him,

Hefeedes Imeares withfoule-excitingmuficke.

Solemneand Tragical!, and fo Refolues

In thofefadde accents to exhale his foule*

Van. O what a fecond Ruthles Sea ofwoes

Wracks mee within my Hauen,and on the Shore?

What lliall / doe* roourne,mourne,with them that ruourne,

And make my greater woes their lefie expell,

This day /le confecrate to fighes and teares,

And this next Euen , which is my miftrefle morning

71c greete her, wondring at her wilfull humours,

And with rebukes, breaking out ofmy Loue,

And duetie to her honour, make her fee

How much her too much curious vertuc wrongs her.

Van* Sayd like the man the world hath euer held yow
3

Welcome, as new liucs to vs , our good. Now
Shall wholly be afcrib'deand tvuil to you.

Sxennt.

Enter RhoderiqueWMugeron#

(day

Mug* See/eejthevertuousCounfcfle hath bidden our

Good nighr,hcr.ftarrcs are now vifible:when was any La-
die fcenc to be fo conftant in her vowe , and able to

forbeare the fociety ofmen fo fincerely >

Rbo. Neucr in this world , at lea ft exceeding feldome.

Whatfhame it is for men to fee women fo farre furpalTe

, them;for when was any man knowne(outofiudgement)to

performc fo ftaied an abllinecc/rom the fociety ofwomen.
Mag. Neuer in this world.
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Rhoderique. What an excellent Creature an honctt

woman is ? I warrant you the Counteffe , and het

Virginc (ifler, fpend nil their times in Contemplation,

watching to fee the facred Spectacles of the night, when
other Ladies lye drownd in fleepeor fenfualitie, Ift not

Co ihink'ft?

CMhq % No queftion*

l\hoderic. Come, come, lets forget we are Courtiers,

and talke like honert men, tell truth, and fhame alltrauay-

lers and tradefmen : Thou beleeu'ft alls naturall bcautic

ihaefhewes faire, though the Painter enforce it, andfuf-

ferftin foule I know for th#honorable Ladic.

C^W4 Can any heart ofAdamant not yecld in com-
panion to fcelpotlerTe Innoccncic fufFer fuch bitter pen-

nance?

%hoder. A very fitte ftocke to graffc on: Tufli man
thinke what (Vie is,thinkc where fhe liues , thinke on the

villanous cunning ofthefe times, Indeed did we line now
in old Saturnes time : when women had no other art, than

what Nature taught am ("and yet there needes little Art I

wide to teach awoman to diffemble) when Luxurie was
vnborne,atIeaftvntaught, thearttofteale from a forbid-

den tree: when Coaches, when Perwigges , and painting,

when Maskes, and Masking: in a word when Court and

Courting was vnknowne, an eafie mift might then per-

happes ha ue wrought vpon my fence as it does now on the

poore Countefle and thine.

Mug. O world

!

Rho. O flefli \

Olfug. ODiuell!

Rhod. I tell thee iJMugeron, the Flefli is grownc lb

great with the Diuell, asthcresbut a little Honeftie left

ith world . That , that is, U in Lawyers, they ingroflc

all: S'foote what gaue the firft fire to the Counts Iea-

loufie

?

B Mug.
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Mug
%

What but his mifconftruaion of her honou-
rab 1e atfcftion to V**dome.

Rbo. Honourable arTeftion ? firft fhees an ill bufwife
of her honour , that puts it vpon conftruaion : but the
preemption was violent againft her

j>
no fpecchc but of

Vantbme, no thought butofhis memoric , no myrth but in

his companic, beiides the free cntcrcourfe of Letters, Fa-
uours , and other entertainments , too too manifeft fignes'

that her heart went hand in hand with her tongue.

Mug, Why,was Ihee not his miftrefle ?

Rbod. I, I, a Court tearme , for I wotte what
,
flight

Vtndome the ^tatlion of the Court , her dcuotcd Scruanr,

and forfootheloues her honourable : Tufli, hecsafoole

thatbcleeues it: formy part/Ioue to offendeinthe better

partftill, andthatis,toiudgccharitablie : But now tor-

ibothc to redeeme her Honour, fhec muft by a laborious

and violent kinde of Purgation , Rubbe off the ^kinnc, to

wafh out the fpotte , Turnc her Chamber to a Cell, the

«Sunne into a Taper , And (as if fheeliu'd in another

vtoilde amongft the sAntifodei^ ) make our night her day,

and our day her night, that vndcr this curtainc , (hee may
Jaye his iealoufiea flecpe , whiles fliee turncs poore Ar»

gusto Attton , and makes his Sheets common to her Jer-

uaunt Vandome,

Mug* Vandomt > Why hee was mette i'th ftrcete

butcuen now,ncwly arriv'd after three yearcs trauaile*

Rbod. Ncwelyarrivd ? hee has bcenc arriv'd this

tweluc-month,and has eucr fincclyncclofc in his iniflrcfie

cunning darkeneffe , at her fcruice*

Mug. Fyc a the Dcuill, who cvilJ not cnuie flaunder i

O the miferable condition of her Scxe : borne to line vn-

der all conftruaion. If fhec be courteous , (hecs thought

to be wanton : iffhec be kindc , (hecs too willingi ifcoyc,

too wilfullriffhec be modeft : fhccs^clowne % if&ee bee

hj&ncft, feces a foolc : And fo is hec.
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Enter D^oliue.

%hod. What Monficur D'oiiui
,
thconcljr admy-

rcr of wit and good words,

D'o/. Morrowc wits , morrowe good wits J my little

parccllof wit , /haueRoddes in piiTeforyou 5 howdocft

/acke, may /call thee tyr/ack yet i

Mug. You may Syr : Syrs as commendable an addi-

tion as /acke,for ought / knowe.

D #/. I know i t /ackc, and as common too,

Rh*4 Go too ,
youmay couer 5 wee hauc takes notice

•f yogr crabroydered Beucr :

D */. Looke you t by Heauen tha'art one of the mad#

iiefl: bitter flauesinfWr*/* $ /doc but wonderhow /made
fhife t6 lotte thee all this while,

Rko. go too what might fuch a parcell guilt couer be

worth?

Mng* Perhappcs more then the whole peccc bc-

fides.

Good yfaith,but bytter,O you maddc flaues , I

thinke you had Satires> to your fyrcs, yet I mult louc you,

/ muft take pleafure in you , and y faith tell mee , how ift ?

liue / (cc you doc , but how ? but how ? witts /

Rbo* Faith as you fee , like poore younger Bro-

thers,

D W. By your w ittes ?

Mug. Nay not turnd Poets neither.

D V/, C^ood foothe : but indeede to fay truth, Time was
wken the fonncs oftheMtfahid the priuiledge to liue on*

lie bytheir wits, but times are altered
,
Mo%$$ofoi are nowe

calld in, & wits become a free trade for all forts to liue by,

Lawyers iiuc by wit and they liue worfliipfully : Souldicrs

liue by wit, and they liue honourably rPandcrs liue by wit,

and they liue honeftlic. In a word there are fewe trades but

Iiuc by witf onciy bawdes and Midwifes liue by Women*
labours,as Fooles and ftdlcrs do by making myrtb, Pages
mi Parafits by nuking legjes : Paynters and Players by

S 2 auking
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making mouthes and faces: ha doeft well wits?

%ho9 Faith thou followed a figure in thy iefts , as coun-
ttcy Gentlemen followe fafhions when they bee worne
threed-bare.

DV. Well,well, lets Icjuc thefe wit skirmifiie^ and fau

when fhall we meete ?

Mug. How thinke you, ate we not met nov\?

D'oL Tulliman, Imeaneat my chamber, where we
may take free vfe ofour felucs , that is, drinke Sacke, and
talke Ss.tyre^ and let our wits runne the wilde Goofe chafe

ouer Court and Countrey , I wiH hauc my chamber the

Rende-vous ofall good wits, the moppc ofgood wordes,

the Mint of good iettes, an Ordinary of fine difcourfe,

Critickes, E(Tayifts,Linguifts, Poets, and other profeflors

ofthat facultie ofwit, fliall at certaine houres ith day refort

thither , it 111 all be a fecond Sorbonne , w here all doubts or

differences of Learning, Honour, Duellifmc, Criticifme,

and Poetrie fhall be difputed : and how wits, do ye follow

the Court mil?

%hod. Clofe at heeles fir , and I can tell you
,
you hauc

much to auniwerc For your itarres } that you doe not

to too.

CDV. As why wits? as why?

%hod. Why fir, the Court's as twere the Mage : and

they that haue a goodfuite of pans and qualities, ought

to prefle thither to grace them , aud reccmc their due mc-

rite.

Do/. Turn, let the Court follow me : he thatfoares too

neare the funt>e,melts his wings many timesras I am, I pof-

kfle my felfe,! e-nioy my libeme,my lcarning;,my wit,asfor

wealth'and honor let am go, lie not loofe my learning to be

a Lord, nor my wit to mil) Alderman.

Mug. Admirable D*o/iwm

Del And what / y ou ftand gazing at this Comet here,,

and admire it, I dare fay.

Rhod. And <lo not you?

DV, Not 1,1 admire nothingbut wit.

Rho.
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Rbod. But I wonder how fhe entertatnes time in that fo-

litarie Cell: does (he not take Tabacco thinkcyou?

DW. She does, (he does: others make it their Phyficke,

(he makes it her foodc : her fitter and fhe take it my turne,

fittt one , then the other, and Vnndeme minittcrs to thena

both. x
Mug. How fayeft thou by that Hdettc of Greece, the

Countefles fitter, there were a Paragon MonfieurUoliue^o

admire and marrie too.

Z>V. Not for me.

Rhod. No, what acceptions lies againtt the choife.

DV. Tufh,tell me not ofchoi(c,if I flood affe&ed that

\vay,I would chufe my wife as men do Valentinesfc\\Yi4&\6 9

or draw cuts for them, for fo'Ifhallbe furc not to be de-

cerned m choofing : for take this of mc
;
there's ten times

more deccipt in women then in Hotfc-flefh : and I fay (till,

that a prcttie well pac\i Chambermaid is the only fafhion,

iffhe grow full or fulfome,giuc her but fix pence to buy her

a handbaskct, and fend her the way of all flefh , thercs no
more but fo.

Mu%. Indeed thats the fauingtt way.

Z)W. O me! what a hell tis for a man to be tied to the

continuall charge of a Coach, with the appurtenances,

horfe, men, and fo forth; and then to haue a mans houfe

peftered with a whole countrey of Guefls, Groomes, Pan-

ders, wayting maides?&c. I carefull to pleafe my wife,

(lie carelcflc to difpleafc me, fhrcwifh if fhe be honeft,

intolerable if fbee be wife , imperious a* an Emperefle,

all fhe does mutt be law, all (lice (ayes Gofpell : Owbat
apennancetistoendureher, I glad toforbearettill , all to

keepeherloyall, and yet perhappes when all's done
,
my

hcyre (hall be like my Horfc-kceper : Fie onV, the very

thought ofmarriage were able to coole the hotteft liuerin

France.

Rhod. Well , I durtt venture twice the price of your

guilt Connies wooll,we fhall haue you change your coppy
ere a twelue moneths day.

B 3 Mug,



Mug. Wc mufl: haueyou dubd ath order then no re*

medic, you that haue vnmjrryed, done fuch honourable

fcruicc in thecommon-wcalth , muft necdej rcoeyuc the

honour due foot in marriage* }

Mb* T hat hec may doc, aad ncu cr marric*

!>*/ As how wits
,
yfaith as how »

Rbe. For if hec can proouehis father was free ath or-

der, and that bee was his fathers fonne, then by the lnuda#

ble cuftome of the Cittic , hee may bee a cuckold by his fa-

thers coppie, andncuerferuclort,

J>9(. Eucr good yfaith f
Mng* Nay howc can hee pleade that, when V is as weR

knowne his father dyed abatchcler,

J> ol. Bitcer,in verity, bitter. But good (till in it kinde,

Kb*. C/oc too, wc rauft haue you follow the lantborne

&i your forefathers,

Mng. His forefathers ? S*body had hee more fathers

thenonc*

J)H Why this is right : hecrs wit canuaft out ans

coatc 9 inters lacker : the ftring founds euer well, that

rubs not too much ath frets j / muft loue your Wits
t
I

rauft take plcafure in you. Farewell good wits,you know
my lodging , make an Errand thethcr now aad than , and

foucyourordinarie, doc wits, doc.

Mng, Wee (hall be troublcfomc tee,

D O God Syr , you wrong rac« , to thinke /can,

tec troubled with wit, /loucagoodwit * as /loue my
fclfe,ifyou necdea brace or two of Crownes at anytime

Addreftc but your Sonnct,itfhall bccaifufficicnt as your

bonds at all times, /carric halfc a fcore byrdes in a Cage*

euer rcmaijae at you* call : Farewell wits,focwcl!

good wits* B*ft*



MONSIEVR &OLJFE.
Rho. Farewell the true mappe of a gull : by HcaHen

hee /hall too'th Court: t*is the perfect model of an impu-
dent vpftart : the compound of a Poet, and a Lawyer,
hec /hallfurc too'th Couff.

Mug. Naye for fyods fake , letts haue no foolcs at

Court.

Rho. Hce (hall totft thats certainc , the Duke had a

purpofc to difpatch femeone or other to the French King,
to entreat him to fend for the bodic ofhis Necce, which the

melancoly Earle of Saiui Ann* , her husband hath kept fo

long vnbuned , as meaning one graue fhcrufd entombe
himfelfe and her together.

Mug, A very worthy fubieft for an Ambaflage , as

Dolint is for an Ambaflador Agent , and ths as fatable to

his braine, as his parcell guilt Beucr to his foolcs head.

Rho. Well it lhallgoe hard but hec lliall bee employe^.

O tisarnoft accomplifht a(Te,the mugriliofa Cull , and a

villaine, the very eflence of his foulc is pure villany : The
fubftanceof his braine-foolcry : one that bcleeues nothing

from the ftarres vpward. A Pagan in belcefe, an Epicure

beyond bekcfe
,
Prodigious in luft , Prodigall in waftfull

expence, in neceflary moft penurious, his wit is to admire

and imitate, his grace is to cenfure, and detract * he £hall

to»th Courtly faith hec fhall thither, I will fliape fuch cm-
ploycmcnt for him, as that hec himfelfe fhall haue no lefle

contentment, in making myrth to the whole Court, theft

the Duke and the whole Court fliall haue pltafure in en-

ioying his prefence* A knaue ifhee be riche^ is fit to make
an Officer, As a Foole if hee bee a knaue is fit to make
an Intelligencer.

Sxtunt*

ENTER.
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A&usfccundiScena

prima.

Enter DigMc)
Lkette,\rith Tapers.

<Dig. What an order is this ? Eleuen a clockc at night

is our Ladies morning, and her houre to rife at , as in the

morning it is other Ladies houre : thefc Tapers arc our

Sunncs, with which we call her from her bed. But I pray

thee Licette what makes the virgin Ladie, my Ladies fi' -er,

breake wind fo continually, and figh fo tcmpeltucufly ,

I

belecue flices in loue?

Lycet. With whom, canyou tell?

Dig. Not very well, but certes thats her difcafc, a man.

may caft her water in her face :The truth is, t'is no matter

what (lie is, for there is little goodncfTe in her, I could neuer

yet finger one Cardicue of her bountie : And indeed all

bountie now adayes is dead amongft Ladies . This fame

IZomtM is quite put downc amongft am.But fee , Now we
fhall difcouerthe heauineffcofthis virgine Ladie,IIe eauef.

droppe,andifitbe poflible,heare who is her Loucr: For

when this fame amorous fpirit potteries thefe young peo-

ple, they haue no other fubie£t to talkc of.

Enter Marcellinaand Euryone.

£ur. O fifter, would that matchleffe Earle cuer haue

wrongd his wife with iealoufic?

• tJMar. Neuer.

Eury. Good Lord what difference is in men? but fuch

a man as this was eucr feen to loue his wife,euen after death

iodearely^o line with her in death? To leaue the world

and all his pleafures: ail his friends and honours, as all were

nothing , now his wife is gone, is it not ftrange?

CWar.
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Mar. Exceeding Grange*

Evry: But filter fhould not the noble m*n be Chro*
nkled ifhe had right, I pray you fitter, fliould he not ?

Mar: Yes, yes he fhoulcl.

Evry: But did you euer heare of fuch a Noble gentle*

man: did you fitter?

Mar; Itellvouno:

Evry: And doe not you delight to heare him fpoken

of? and praii'd, and honord i

Doe you not Madame?
Mar. What mould I fay? I doe-

Evry: Why very well : and fhould noteuery woman
thatloues the Soueraigne honour oi her S exc, delight to

heare him praifd as well as wee?

Good Maddarn anfwere hartely ?

M a R : Vet againe, who euer heard one ta Ike fo?

Evry: Tafkfo? Why mould noteuery Lady talkefof

You thinke belike I loue the Noble man:
Hcauen is my iudgc ifI: indeede his loue

And honour to his Wife f© after death:

Would make a Fayry loue him, yet not loue*

But thinke ' he better ofhim, and fometimcs,

Talkeofhiiloueorfoj But you knowMaddam

:

I cald her fitter, nndifIJouehim

,

Itisbutasmy Brother I pi oteft.

An other within.

V and. Let mc ecmc in; Sir you mvtt not enter:

Mar, What rude difordred noife is> that within?

JL Y ci t. 1 knownot Maddam

,

Diq^How now;
Sic; Wbcrsmy Lady *

Mar. What halt with you?
Sic: Maddamethcrseneat doore thaf afkestofpeake

*vith veil, a> 'mittes no anfwere Lut will enforce luspailage

toyourhoiior.

C MAR|
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M An, what infolcnt gnosis that*

That is foignorant^yo^w**?hmi ciiftome:'-'

Enter an otW Seiuant. !

2 L k c. M.-'Ahm hl&s$fja nath drawnc his rapier on vs

and vd'l corneinhefayes.

M a r. Tis is ftrange Rudenrs,
' Witatis NWfitrf^ etac y<ki n- >t know the man*
S i Gi No Mad lam , tis too dAtke* 1

M AR.Theiuakeaiighr

Seeifyou know him, ifhot raife the ftrcctes

Exit L Y c i t r £ walkes w'th a candle*

Evry/' And keepe the doorefafe: what night-

walker' this, that hath not hghr enough to feehi$ rudenes.

EnterL yci t te in halt.

Lycyt, OMaddame tis the Noble gentleman,

McnfieurVAND O ME your Sem ant*

E vry: Is ithe? ishereturncU

M a r; Haft comrn-end mc to him tel h ;m Tmay not no*
Vvill not fee him: for I haue vowd the contrary to all

)

L y c i r . Maddam /we told him Co a hundred times

yet he will enter: [wirhm]

Within: Hold, hold, keepe him back there :

M a R : What rudenesvvhat ftrange ihfolence is this

:

EnterVA ND OM E

.

V A n D: What'hovvcristhis?whatfaihion?\\'hatrad lifei

What fuperftition ofvnholy vow?
What place isthis?O fliall it ere be faid

Such perfect Iudgement mould be drownd in Humori
Such beauty confecrate to Batts andOwles:

Here lyes the weapon that enforftmy paflage

,

Sought in my loue/ought in regard of you:

Forwhom I will indure a thoufand deaths

,

Rather then fuffer you to p erifh thus

And be the fable ofthe dornefull world y

f

Yfloffend you Lady kill me no>v
;
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Mar: What fliall I fay? Ahlas my worthy Scruant/

I would to God I had not ln':'d to be

A fable to the worlde , a fhame to thee.

V a n d Deare miftris heart me & forbeare thefehumors.

M. A r ForLeare your vaine diiTwafions

V a n D. friall your judgement?

M a r. I willnot heat e,a word. Exit Mark
V v n i : Strange will in women*, Exit Marc*

What faves my honorable virgin lifter ?

How is it you can brookc, this Batt-likelife J

And fit as one withovt life?

£ V RY; Would I were,

Ifany man wouldkiH me;I'de forgiuehim,

Van. O true fit ofa maiden Melancholy 2

Whence conus it.louely hftei?

E vr: In my minde:

YourfelfehathiinaUoccafiontobcmeiTy:

That are arriu
€
d on fuch a haples Shore:

As beares the dead waightof io dcare a Sifter:

For whofe deceafc being my dea^e Sifter vow'd.

I fhall for euer leade thisdefolatc life.

V an. Now heauen fcrbia ;women in Loue with women;
Loues fire faines with too mutuall a refraction

And both wayes weakens his coloc beames too much

:

To pierce fo deeply tis not tor her 1 know
that you are thus imparTiond.

E vR: For her 1 would be fworne and for her hufband,

Van: I mary Sir, a cjuick man may doe ranch,

In theifekindeof imprefTions.

Evr: Seehowldely.

You vnderftand mc? theife fame travaiLrs,

That ( an Hue any where,make iefts of any thing:

And calt fo tarrefrom home, for nothing elfe:

But to learne how they may caft of their friends*

She had a hufband docs not caft her ol fo;

O as a rare , a Noble gentleman.

C 2 Well
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Well well, there is forae otherHumor ftirring,

In your young bloud then adeadwomans Loues

E vr y: No, ile be fworne:

Vand; Whyisitpoflible?

That you, whofcfrohckcbreO: was euerfilde,

With all the fpirits ofa mirthfuU Lady:

.Shovld be with fuch a foripw Co tranfibrrnd?

Your molt fweet hand in touch ofInttrumeuts:

Turnd to pick ftrawes, and fumble vpcm Rufhes;

Your heaucnly voice, turnd into heauy fishes,

And your rare wit to in a manner tainted

.

This cannot be, I know fome other caufe,

Fafhicns this ftrange effect, and that my felfe:

Am borne to find it out. andbe your cure:

In any wound it forceth whatfoeuer,

Butifyouwilnot, tell meat yourpciilL

Evry: Brother*

Vand. Did you call?

Evry: No tis no-matter.

Vand: Sotlicn:

Evry: Doeyouheare?
Aflut'd you are my kind and honor'd Brot&er^

lie tell you all:

Vand; O will you dee fo then?

E v* y* you will be fecret?

Vand: Secret' ift a fecret?

Evry: No tis a triftle that torments one thtis-

Did eucrman askc fuch a queftion,

When he had brought a woman to this paffc£

Vand: WhattisnoTrcafonisit?

Evry: Treafon quoth he?

Va^ hi Well ifitbcj will engage my quarters S

Withafaire Ladies euer, tell the fecret.

Evry: Attending oftentimes theDuke & DutchdSfe>

To Yifit the rnoft pamonate Earlc yourBrother $.
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ThatNoble Gentleman.
Vand: Well faid put in that,

Evry Put.it in .2 why ? y kithyarefucha man,

lie tell no further, you are changed indcede.

Atrauailequoth you?

V and; Why what meanes this*

Come Lady fourth, I would not loofechethankes

The credit and the honor I iTiall hau e

:

For that moft happy Good I know in Fate,

I am to £ut nifh thy defit es withali:

For all this houfe in Gold,

E v r Y Thanlce you good Brother:

Attending (as I fay ) the Duke and Dutchcflc

To the fad Earle.

Van d; T h at noble gentleman*

E fM; Why I, is he not ? •

Vand: Befarewmyhartelfe,

The Eirle quoth you, he call: not ofhis Wife
E v * y: Nay looke you now,
Vand: Why does he pray

Eyry: Why no

:

V an .Tooirh then I pray,you louers are fo captious

E v R y: When I obferud his conftancic in Loue:

His honor ofhis deere wiues memory,

His woe for her, his life with her in death:

Igrew inlouejcuen with his very mind.

V aN D: O with bis mind?

E v r: I by my foule no more
,

Vand: A good mind certainly is agood thing;

And a good thingyouknow •

Ev Tnat is the.chide:

Thebody without that, Ahlas is nothing :

And this his mind caft (uch a fier into roe;

That it hath h<tlfetonfura'd me, lincc it lou'd

HisWife fo dear«/y,thatwas deere tome •

jfodcucrlam %iug tomy fclfc:

C 3 How
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Few more then happy fhouM thatwoman be;

That had her honord place in his true loue:

But as for me 1 know 1 haue no reafon

.

To hope for fuch a honor at his hands,

V a n d: What at the Earles hands; 1 thinke Co indeedc,

Heauen I befeech thee wa s your loue fo fimple :

T'n flame it (elfc with him? why lice's a husband:

For any Princefle any Queene or EmprefTc:

The Ladies of this land would teare him peeee-meale:

(As did the drunken Froes, the T H rati an Har per)
To mary but a lymbe,a lookc of him,

Heauens my tweet comfort: Set your thoughts on him ?

E v R. O cruell man, difl cinbimg trauailer

,

Eucn now you took vpon you to be iiire

It was in you to fatisfie my longings,

And whatfoeuer t'were,you would procure it,

O you were borne to doe me good, you know •

You would not loofe the credit and the honor

.

You fliould haue by my fatifra&ion ?

For all this houfc in Gold the very Fates,

Arid you were all one in yourpower to help me

»

And now to come and wonder at my folly

.

Mocke me? and makemy Loue impoilible

Wretch thatl was, I didnorkecpeitin,

Van, Alas pooi e fifter ; when a greefe is growne*

Full home, and to the deepeft then n breakes

A nd ioy (Sunn like] out ofa black cloude flhineth

,

But couldft thou thmke yfaith I was in earneft:

To eftecme any man without the reach

Ofthy far-mooting beauties any name?

TooGood to (ubfenbetoEvR i o ne:

Here ismy hand, ifeuer I were tnought

A gentleman or would be ftill eftecmd lb

Iwillfovertuouflyfolicite for thee:

Andwidifuch cunning wind into his heart,

That IMaine no doubt 1 fliall diflolue

His



His fetled Melancholy be it n.ere fo grounded.

a ration all kwe, and grante Prj'ofophy.,

1 lenow :tiiV ft^lit wiil chccre linn at d ;e Wart:

In whom a rivnekTojTn^oFmy.cIsare deade Sifter

Will Hi e his heauy fpirrits . And all this

May u Srke chat change in him, that nothing d£s

Hath hope to ioy in and fo farewel 5 liter

Some few daycs-her.ee, ileteil chechovv Ifpced.

E v&, Thankeshonord Brother: but you/hall not goe.

before yen dine with your belt loued Alibis

.

Come in (Iveet Brother:

Vand: In co dinner now?

Midnight would blufh, at that farewell, farewell

:

E v r: . Deere Brother doe but drinke or tallaBanquet

y-faith 1 bane moft excellent conferues

You fhall come in, in carneft, ftay a little

Or will you drinke fome Cordial flilld waters,

Afteryour irauel, pray thee worthy brother

Vponmy lone you fhall flay ? fweetnow enter.

Vand: Not lor the world, commend my humble feruicey

And vfe all meauesto bring abroad my Miftris

.

E y r: I will ttl fadnes; farewell happy brother, Exeunt,

^Enter Phillip. Gveaq^ Ieronnime.
&Mvgkron. G v £ A I E r o. fit down to worke

Phil. Come Mvgeron, where is this worthy fhucf

Thatyou and Rhoderique would pcrfwade: (man,

To be our worthy Agent into France,,

The coullcr we ffcal lay on it t'inter,

Thebodyofthelong deceafed Countcfle,

The French Kings neece,whom her kind husband keepes

With fuch great coft, and care from buiiall:

Will mew as probable as can be thought*

Thinkeyou he can be gotten to pci forme it

M v g: Feare notmy Lo: T he wizzard is as forward,

.

Tovfurpegreatne$,as allgreatnesis ;

To abufevertuc, or asriches honor.

You cannot loade the AiTe with too much honor* -

He.
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He fhall be yours my Lord Rhodcrique and I,

Will g/uc him to your highnes for your foote-cloths

Phil: How happens it, he liud conceald Co long,

Mv G. It is his humor fir', for he Dyes ftill,

His iocund mind loues pi eafiireabotic honor,

His fwindge ofliberty, aboue his life

,

It is not fare( fayes he] to build his neft

So neere the Eagle, hismindishisK'ngdomc
His chamber is a Court, ofall good witts,

And many fuch rare fparkes of Refaction,

He bleffeth his moft loucd felfe withalh

As prefently, yout excellence fhall heare.

But-this is one thing I had halfe forgotten.

With which your highnes needs muft be prcpar'd,

I haiic difcourft with him about the office:

Ofan AmbaiTador, and he itands on this.

That when he once hath kift your Highnes hand,

And taken his difpateh he thenprefents:

Your Highnes parfon,hath your placeand power ,

Mufl: put his hat on, vfe you, asyou him:

That you mayfee before he goes how well,

He can aflume your prefence and your ereatnes

Ph i L. And will he pra&ife his new ftate before vs?

M v g : I and vpon you too, and kiffc your Dutcheile,

As you vfe at your parting.

Phil: Out vpon him, flic will not let him kiffc her

M v g: He will kifTe her, to doe your parfon light,

Phil: It will be excellent:

She fhall not know this till he offer it:

Mvg: See fee, he comes,

Enter Rhod: Monf: Doliue

6c Pa^cjue*

Rh o. Hecre is the gentleman

Yourhighnes doth dcfii c to doe you honor

In the prefenting ofyour princely parfon

And going LordAmbauador to'tn FrenchKiug

,

phiL
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PHil: Is this the gentleman whofe worth Co highly

You recommend to our ele&ion?

A MB o: Thi s is theman my Lord

Phil: Wee vnderftand Sir:

We haue becnc wrongd, by being keptfo long

From notice of your honorable parts

Wherein your country claimes a deeper intreft

Then your mecre priuate felre j what makes wife Nature

Faftiionin men thiefe excellent perfections

Ofhaughty courage, great wivwilcdornc incredible

Don: It plcaleth yourgood excellence to fay fb

Phi: But that fhe aymes therein at publique good

And you in duty thereto ofyour felfe

Ought to haue made vs tender of your parts

Andnot entombe them tirant-Iike aliue

Rho: Wc for our parts, my Lord are not in fault,

For we hauefpnrnd him forward euermere
Letting him knowhowfitaninftrument

He was to play vpon in ftately Mufique*

Mv g, And if he had bin ought clfe but an AfTe

YourGrace ere this rime long Had made him great

Did not wc tell you this?

D o l i: Oftentimes,

But furcmy honord Lord the times before

Were not as now they be, thankes to our fortune

That we inioy fo fwcet and wife a prince

As is your gratious felfe j for then t'was pollkie

Tokecpc all wittsot hope ftill vnder hatcl.es

Farre from the Court, Icaft their exceeding parts

Should oucr fhinc thofe that were then in place

And t'was our happines, thatwe might hue fb

For in that freely choofd obfcuritie

Wee found our fafetie, which men raoft ofNote
Many times loft,and I ahlas formypare,

Shrunkmy defpifed head inmy poorcffiefl

For your learnd excellence, I koncw knows well.
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Qui bene latuit, bene vixit, Ml.

P HI , T wjs much you could containe vour felfe,that had

So great meanes to haueliu'd in greater place

D o l : Faith Sir I had a poore roofcvor a paint-houfe

To fhade mcfrom the Sunne, and three or tout e tyles

To (hrow'd me from the Rayne, and thought my felfe

As private as J had KingGiris K'mz
And could haue gone invifible, yet Taw all

That paft our ftates rough Sea both neerc andfarre,

There faw I our great GalliaiTc stole

Vpon the wallowing wanes, vp with one billow

And then downe with another: Our great men
Like to a Maffe of clowds that now feeme like

An Elephant, and fcaight wayes like an Oxe
And then a Moufe, or like thofe] changeable creatures

Thatliuein theBurdello, now in Sattcn

To morrow next inStammdL
When I fate all this while in my poore cell

Secure of lightning, or the fodain^ Thunder
Conuerft with the poore Mutes ; gaue afcholler

Forty offiftie crownes ayeareto teach me
-^ndpratetomeabout the predicables

Whenindeede my thoughts flew a higherpitch

ThenGenus and Species as by this taft r

,

I hope yourhighnes happyly perceiues

Andfhall hereafter more at large approue
If any worthyoportunitie
Make but her foretopp fubiecl to my hold

And Co I leaue your Grace to the tuition

Ofhim that made you.

Rh o: Soft good Sir I pray:

What fayes your Excellence to this gentleman?

Haue Inot made my word gopd to your highnes?

Phi: Well Sir, how euer Enuious policic

Hathrob'd? my prediccflbrs ofyourieruice

You muft not(cape my hands, that haue defign'd

Pre:
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prefent employment for you 3 and tis this

1 is notvnknovvne vnto you j with whatgricfe

Wee take the fbrrow of the Earle Saint Anne
For his deceafed wife; with whofe dead fight

Hee feeds his pa(fion, keeping her from right

Of chrjftian buriall, to make his eyes

Doe pennance by their euerJaftingtearcs

For looting the deare fight of her quick bewties

D ol: Well fpoke'y- faith, your grace muitgiuettseleauc

Topraife your witt, for faith 'tis rarely ipoken

Phi u The better for your good commendation
But Sir your Ambaffyto the French King

Sha U be to this effect; thus you fhallfay

E> o l: Not fo, your Excellence fhall pardon me
I will not haue my tale put in my mouth
If youledeliucrmeyour mindingrofc

Why fo I fhall exprelTe it as I can

I warrant you t'wilbefufficient.

Phil: T'is very good, then Sirmy will in gro(e

Is that in pitty ofthefadCountes cafe

The King would aske the body of hisNeece

TogiucitFuncrall fitting her high blood,

Which (as your felfe requires and reafon wills')

Ileaueto be enferftand amplyficd

With all the Ornaments of Arte and Nature

Which flowes I fee in your fharp intelhd

Dol: Ahlas you cannot fee't in this fhott time

Bur there be, fome not far hence that hauefeene

And heard me too erenow: I could hauewtfht

Your highnes prefencc in a priuat Conucnticle

At what time the high point offtate was handled?

Phil: What was the point?

Dol: It was my happ to make a number there

My felfe (as euery other Gentleman)

Beemg intcreltcdin that graueaffayre

Where I deliuer'd my opinion : how well?

D a •
.

Do*
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D o l: What was the matter pray

The matter, Sir.

Was ofan anticnt fubie&, and yet newly

Caldinto queftion; Andt'was thisinbrecfc

We fate as I remember all in rowt,

Ail forts of men together,

A S quier and a Orpcnter, a I awiet and a Sawier,

A Marchant and a Broker, a IufHcc and a peafant

and Co forth without all differenc e

P HI l: But what was the matter f

Dol, Faith a ftale argument though newly handled

And I am fcarefulll fliall fhame my felfe

:

Thefubiecl:isfo thredbare

Phil: Tis no matter be as it wil go to j?point I pray,

Dol: Then thus itis: the queftion of elfate

(Or theftate of the queftion) was inbiiefe

whether in an Ariftocratie

Or in a Democriticall cftate

Tobacco might be brought to lawfull vfe

But had you heard the excellent lpeeches there

Touching this parv

Mvg: Rho; Pray thee to the point

Dol; Firfl to the point then,

Vpftart a weauer, blowne vp blnfpiration

Tnat nad borne office in the congregation

A little fellow and yet great in fpiri t

I neuer /hall forgethim j for hewas
A molt hotliuer'd enemieto Tobacco

His face was like the ten ofDiamonds
Pointed each wherewith pufhes, and his Nofe
Was like the Afe ofclubs (which I mud: tell you
Was it that fet him, and Tobacco firfl: at fueh hot Enmitle

for that nofe ofhis (acccording to the Puritannick eufjhau-

ing a narrow bridge,and this Tobacco : being in drink durft

not pallc by and finding ftopt hiJnarrow paffageflfcd backc

as itcame and went away in Pett. Mug-
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M v G: luft caufcof quarrell

Phi: But pray thee hricrely fayAvhat tad theweauer

Dol: TheweauerSir much like a virginafliack

Start nimbly vp ; the culler of his beard

I fcarfe remember-, but purblind he was

Wi:h the G E N E V A print, and wore one earc

Shorter then tother for a difference

Phi: A man ofveiy open note it feemes

Dol: He wasfo Sir, and hotly lie cnvaid

AgainftTobacco (with a rnoft (trong breath

For he had eaten garlicke the fame morning

As t'was his vfe partly againlt ill ayres

Partly to make his fpeeches fauoric

Said twas a pagan plant, a prophane weede

And a moft finrul fmoke, that had no warrant

Out o fthe word *,
inucnted fure by Sathan

Intheife our latter dayes, to caft a miu*

Before mens eyes, that they might not behold

The grofenes of olde iuperihtion

Which is as t were dcriu'd into the church

From the fowle fin ke ofRomifh popery

And that it was a judgement on our land

That the fvbftantiall commodities.

And mighty bleflings of this Rea'medfFrance
Bells,Rattlcs, hobby horfes and fuch like

Which had brought fo much wealth into the Land
Should now be changd into the fmoke ofvanine

Thefmoke offuperftition-, for hisownc part

He held a Garlick cloue being fanctifyed

Did edifie more the body ofa man
Then a whole tun ofthis prophane Tobacco
Being tane without thank ef-giuing } in a word
He (aid it was a ragge ofPopery?

Andnone that were truely regenerate would
Prophane his Nofthtils wkh the fmoke thereof

And fpcaking ofyour grac e behind your back,

D 3 He*
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He cbargd and coniur'd you to fee the vfe,

OfvaineTobaccobanimtfrom the land
Forfeare lead for the great abufc thereof

Or candle were put cut ; and therewithall

Takinghis handker-ehiefe to wipe his mouth
As he had told a lie, he tun'd his noifc

To the oldc Ursine a% ifhe were preparing
For a new cxcrcifc, But I my felfe

CAngry to heare this generousTabacco
The Gcntlcmans Saint and the fouldiersiioll

So ignorantly poUited] floodme vp
Tooke fomc Tabacco for a complement
Brake fleamefome twice or tlirice, then (hookemine earcs

And licktmy lipps, as ifI begg d anemic n
and fo directing me to your tweet Grace
Thus I replyed,

R H o: Mvg: Rome for a (peach there. Silence

D o l- I am amufed, or I am in a cjuandarie gentlemen

C for in good j&fth I remember'not well whether of them
was my words]

Phi: Tis no matter either ofthem will feme the turne

D o l: Whether I fliouId(as the Poet fayes) eloquar

,

an filiam f whether by anfwering a foolc I mould my
felfe feeme no lelT*$ or by giving way to hiswinde (for

words are but winde)! might betray the caufe *, to the main-

taynance whereof, all true Troyans (from whole racewe
ciaime ourdecenfjowe aU their patrimonies; and ifneed e

be their deareft blood, and their fweetefl breath , I would

not be tedious to your highnes:

Phi: You are not Sir: Procccde:

Dol. Tabacco that excellent plant, the vfe. where-

of Qasof fift Element ] the world cannot want, is that

little fhop ofNature , wherein her whole workeman- fhip

is abiidg'd; where you may fee Earth kindled into fier ,the

fire breath out an exhalation, which entring in at the mouth

walkes through the Regions ofa mans brayne driues

out
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out all ill Vapours but itfelfe , drawes downe all bad

Humors by she the mouth, which in time might breed

a Scabbeou?r the whole body if already they haue not?

a plant of lingular vfe, for on the one fide Nature be-

ing an Enemie toV acui.'ie andemptines, and on the other,

there bceing {b many empty braines in theWorld as thete

are, how PnaU Natures courfe be continued? How ill all

thiefe empty braines be filled , but with ayre Natures

immediate inihument to that puipofe? Ifwithayre,what

fo proper as your fume : what fume fo healthfull as your

perfume? what perfume fo foucraignc as Tabacco? Be-

sides the excellent edge it giues a mans vvic
, C as *ncy

can beltiudge that haue beene prefent at a feaft of To-
bacco where commonly all good witts are conforted]

whatvarietie or" difcourfeit bege ts ? What fparkesofwit

icyeelds , it is a world to heare: as likewife to the cou-

rage of a man, for if it be true, that Ichanncs de fauo ct

fauoet writes, {hat hee that drinkes Veriiuce piileth vi-

negere, Thcnitmuft needs follow to be as true, that hee

that eates fmoke, farts fire; for Garltcke I will not fay

becaufc it is a plant ofour owne country < but it may cure

the difeafes of the country , but for the difeafes ofthe

Court, they are out of the Element of Garlick to medi-

cine •> to conclude as there is no enemy to Tabacco but

Garlick, fo there is no Iricnd to Garlick, bu t a ilieeps head

andto I conclude.

P Hil: WellSir, YfthisbebatyourNatiirallvaine

I mutt confeffe I knew ycu not indeede

When I made offer to initruct your braync

For the Ambanage, and will ti uft you now
It t

1

were to fend you foorth to the great Turiie

With an Ambaflagc

Dol: But Sir in. conclufion

Twas ordcrd for my fpeach, that fince Tobacco
Had fo longbin in vfe, n fhould thence foorth
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Be brought tolawfullvfej butlimined thus
That none (hould dare to take it but a gentleman
Or he that had fomc gentlemanly humor
The Murr, the Head-ach,the Cattar, the bone- ach
Or other branches ofthe fliarpe fait Rhcwme
Fitting a gentleman.

Rho: Your grace has made choife

OfamoftfimpleLo: Ambaflfador
pHi: Well Sir you ncu!cnotlo©kefor acommifTion

My hand fhall well difpatch you for this bufines

Take now the place and ftate ofan Anbaffador
Prefent our parfon and perform e our charg e

And fo farewell good Lord Ambaflador
Dol: Farewell good Duke and Gvea qjt i N to thee

G v e : How now you foole? out you prefumptious gull

D'o l: Hownow you baggage ? ffoote. are you fo coy

To the Dukes parfon, to his (econd felfe ?

are you to good dame to enlarge your felfe

Vnto your proper obieft? flight twere a good deede

Gve: What meanes your grace to fuffer me abuf'd thus

p h i : SweetLoue be pleafd 5 you do not know this Lord
Giue me thy hand my Lord:

D o l: And giue me thine

Phil: Farewell againe

D'o l : Farewell againe to thee

Phi: Now go thy ways for an ambafTador JExiuntPhil
D'o l: Now goethy wayesfora Duke ^Gueaq; lero:

Mvg:Rho: Moll: excellent Lord,
• Rho. Why this was well performd and like a Duke
Whofe parfon you moft naturally prefent

D'o l: I to]d you I would doo't, now ile begin

To make the world take notice Iam noble

The firft thing I will doe ile fweare to pay

No debtsvponmy honor.

Mvg; A good cheape proofc ofyour Nobilitic

D'o 1.
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¥)'ol, Butif I knew where I might pawne mine honor,

forfomeodd thoufand Crowncs,it fhaibe layd

:

lie pay't againc when i hauc done withall

:

Then twill be expected 1 fhalbe offome Religion,

I muft chinke oflome Tor famion,or for faction fake,

As it becomes great perfonages to doe i

lie thinke vpon't betwixt this and the day.

Tfyo. Well fayd my Lord; this Lordmip ofyours wil workc
a mighty alteration in you ; do you not fecle it begins to workt
alreadie?

DV. Faythonely in this; it makes mec thinke, how they

that were my Companions before, fhall now be my fauorites

:

They that were my Friends before,fhall now be my followers:

They that were my Seruants before, fhall now be my knaues:

Eut they that were my Creditors bcfore,&all rcmainc ray Cre-

ditors Hill.

Mug. Excellent Lord : Come,will you mew your Lordm ip

in thePrcfence now?
D 3

oL Faida I do not care,if I go and make a face or two diere,

or a few graceful! legges 5 ipcake a little Italian, and away;

Acre's all a Prefcncc dorfi require.

FINIS t^CTrS SECPN7)/.

ACTVS TERTIL Ssna prima.

Enter Vancbme, midSt.xAnne*
St. Anne*

YOu hauc cnclinde me more to leaue this life,

Then 1 fiippofde it pofsiblefor an Angcll

;

Nor is your iudgement to fupprefle your pafsion*

For fo dcarelou'd a Siftcr(bcing as well

Yourblood and flcm,asminc) the lcart enforcement

Ofyour difawafiue arguments 4 A nd befides,

Your true rcfemblance ofhcr,much fupplics

Her want in my affections; with all which,

I fceleinthcfe e'eepe gricfcs,to which I yeeld

A kind oi falec fluggifh (ar,d rotting (weetnes,)

E. M&B
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Mixe with an humour where all things in life,

I/.cdrownd in fower,wre:ched, and hcrrcd thoughts?

The way to cowardly defperation cpencdj

And whadocucr vrgech foules accurlt

;

To their deltru&ion,andfomethaes their plague,

So violently gripes me,thac I lie

Whole dayes and nightcs bound atbistirranausfeete*

So chat my dayes are not like lire or light,

But bittcrdt death.anda continuall night*

Vat?d. The ground of ail is vnfuffiicd Louc,
Which would bebefrcafd with iome other obicc^l

The gencrall rule of T^fi being autenrique

Quod{ucccfiore nouo vinvitur omnia Am*r:

For the affeclians ofthe minde drawnc foorth

Jn many currents9 are not fo impulfiue

In anie one ; And fo the Perfidn King
Made the great Rtuer Ganges runn diftinclly

In an innumerable fort of Channels $

By which meanes,of a fierce and dangerous Flo©c?3
He turnd it into many pleating Riuers;

So likewise is an Armic difarayd,

Made penetrable for the alTaulting foe J

So huge Fitrs being deffu fed
> grow atiwadgd:

Laftly,asall force being vnite,increafethj

So-bcing difpearft,ir growes]eflc/harpe
sanJceafeth«

S.Anne. Ahlas,l know 1 cannot louc another*

My hart accuflonid tolouecncly her,

My eyes accullomd to view onely her,

>Vill tell me whatfocuet is nor her, istoule and hatc&IL
Uand* Y et rcrbcarc to keepe her

Still in your fight x force not her breachlest>ody

Thus againtl Nature to furujue,being dead :

L< c it comurne^that it may reaflume

A forme incorrupt>b!c$and refraine

Ti.cplaces where you vide to ioy in her t

Htufige dtktttu tenas,fag* Uttut AmMnms
For how can 3 <*u be eucr found or tare

W heie an to mam/ red fups ofjew wounds,
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Gafpe in your eyes? with change ofplace be fure,

Like ficke men mending,y©u (hall find recure.

Enter the Dnke, D'olite, (^tieiqumy leromme, Mnge% %bod.

tofee the deadComtefe tha: is kept in her attire wbnried.

D y
ol Fayth Madam, my compsnicmay well be fpard at fo

roournefull a vifaation : For, by my foule, to fee Tsgmaltendoie

ypon a Marble Piclure, afenceles Statue, I fhould laugh and

jpoyle the Tragedie,

gur. Oh, tis an obiec*t full of pittie my Lord.

*D'oU Tis picric in dced,th at any man (hould Ioue a woman
ib conftantly.

D*.k$* Bitterly tumd my Lord : we rtfuft #ill admire you,

DV, Tufh mv Lord^ruc Manhood can neither mourne nor

admire; It's fictfor Women, they can weepe at pleaiurc, cuen

to admiration*

(jar. But men vfe ro admire rare things,my Lord,

i>V. But this is nothing rare,Tn a vcrtuc common for men
to loue their Wiues after death : The value of a good Wife (as

all good things elfe) arc better kaowne by their want , then by

their fruition : for no man ioucs his Wife fo well while {he hues,

buthelouesher ten times better when mce'sdead.

Rh&m This is found Philofophie.my Lord.

Faith,my Lord, I fpcake my thoughts ; and for mine

owne part, I fliould fo ill mdure the loffe of a Wife ( alwaye*

prouided, I lou'd her) that ifI [oil her this vrccke, Vdc haue an«»

other by the beginning a'th next: And thus reioIuVf, I leaue

yourHighncs todealewich tsitropos, for cutting my Ladycs

threcd: I am for France jail my care is for Followers to Imp out

my Traine t 1 feare I mutt come to your Grace for a PreiTe; for

I will be followd as becomes an honorable Lord : and that is,

like an honcft Squire: for with our great Lords,followers abrod,

and Hofpicalitic at home, are out of date: The world's now
growne thriftie : He thaHils a whole Page in foiio, with his

Stile ;thinkes it vcrieft Noble, to be mand with one bare Page
and a Tar/rare > and yet Pattettre in aunticnt time, was the name
of an honeft Courtier j what tis now, Vident vtibt/u : Come
Witts, fct*« to my Chamber, Exe;mt. Manent VwJjo.S.Av.

E 2 Well !



Vanda. Well now my Lordaremember all the rcafbus

And arguments 1 vfde at firft toyow,

To draw you from your hurtfull pafsions

:

And thercwithall.admitonc further caufe,

Drawne from my leue,and all the powers I haue;

SHryeMtVQw'iS fifkr to my filler,

Whofe vertues,beauties,and perfections,

Adornc our Countrie,and do neerert match

With her rich graces, that your loue adores,

Hath wounded my affcclions ; and to her

J would intrcat your Lordfhips gracefull word*

S*Anne* Butisit truc?Loues my deare brother now?
It much delights me, for your choyce is Noble

:

Yet need you not vrge me to come abrode,

Your owne worth will fuffize for your wimtfpecd.

Vand. I know my Lord,no man aliue can wina
Her refolu'd iudgment from virginitie,

Vnkfie you fpeakc fof him,whofe word of all Dames
Is held mod fwcet,and worthie to pcrfwadc them,

S Anne. The world will thinke mec too phantafticall,

To ope (o fodenly my vow'd obicurcnes.

Vand. My Lord,my loue is fuddaine,and requires

A fuddaine remcdie : If I be delayed,

Confidcr Loues delay breedes defperation,

By waighing how ftrongly Loue workes in your felfe,

S, Anns. Dearc Brother,noching vndcrneath the Starrcs,

Makes mee fo willing to pertake the ayre,

And vndcrgo the burden ofthe world,

As your rnoft worthy felfe,and your wifot good

:

And glad I am that by this meancs I may
See your defcent continued,and therein

Behold feme new borne Image ofmy wife:

Deare hre,take knowledge that thy Brothers loue,

Makes me difpaire with my true zeale to thee i

And if for his fake I admit the Earth

To hide this treafurc ofthy pretious beauties^

And that thy part furuiuing,be not plaaid,

Let it appcare to race ye iuli aflifters
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Of all intentions bent to foueraigne iufh'ccj

And I will follow it into the Graue,

Or d> ing with it ; or prtferue it th us*

As long as any life is left betwixt rs. £xewrt.

Enter MonfeHcrs
7)' oliue, T^hoderique,

DW. Bat didft note what a prefence I came ©fwith-ali?

jRfo?.Sfoot,yo*drew the eyes ofthe whole prefence vpon you*

There was one Ladie a man might fee her hare

Rcadie to ftart out ofher eyes to follow you*

D'qL But Mmfcuer Mxflapba there kept Hate,

When I accofted hitB> s'lrght the Erafen head lookt to be
WoifhiptIthinke:NoIlecommitno Idolatric for the prou»

deft Image oi^inalljl.

Rho. Your Lordfhip has the right garbc ofan excellent

Courtier, rclpccls aOowne, fupplcioymed,courteiicsa Ycrie

pcagoofc; tis ftiffc hani'd audacity that carries it; get once wiaV
in their diftance,and you are in their bofoim inftantly.

D 3
ol. S'hart doe they locke t 1 flieuld ftande aloofe, like a

Scholares, & make leggs at their greatnes : No He none of that*

comevpclofetohim, giuehim a clap a'th fhoulder fhallmakc

him eric oh agame : it's a tender place to deale withal,and fay,

Well encountcrd noble Brntus,

7^'o
%
Thats the oncly way indeed to be familiar.

D'ol. S'foot He make leggs to none, vnkfte it be to a Iuftice

ofpeace when he fpcakes in's Chaire, or to aCunftable when
he 1canesou's Staffe, thats flat: ioftnes and mode flie fauors of

the Cartjtis boldncs boldnes does the e'eed in the Court: and as

your Camehon varries all cullours a'd. Rainebow both white

and red, fo mull: your true Courtier bt able to varric his coun-

tenance through all humors ; State, Strangles, Scorne, Mirth,

Melanchollie, Flatrerie, and fo foorth : icnje cullours bkewite

his face may change vpon occafion, Bbcke or Blew it may,
Tawnie it may ; but Redd and White at no hand, auoyde thas

like a Sergeant : kefpe your cullcur flifTc, vnguiltie of palsion or

difgracc,not changing White at fight cf ywur Mercer, nor Red
at fight of your Surgeon : aboue ail ilnnes, heauen fheild mm
from thetinneof bhifliingi it does ill in a young 'Waigbting*

E 3. .woma-%
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Woman, but monfirous monftrous, in an old Courtier.

Rbo. Wcli
3
a!l this while your Lordrtiip forget* your Ambaf-

fage & you haue giuen out, you will be gone within this moncth,

and yet nothing is readie,

DW. Its no matt*r,let the MooHe keepe her courfe r and yet

to fay trueth, c
3weremore then time I were gone, for by heauen

lam fo haunted with Followers, euerie day new offers of Fol-

lowers ; But heauen fliield me from any more Followers.

How aow,whats the newest

Enter UMtige9 andt\\>o others*

Mrigk My Lord, heere's two ofmy fpeciall Friends, whom I

'would gladly commend to follow you in the honorable scYion,

D'ol, S'foote,my eares are double loeke againft Followers,

fo\x know my number's full^all places vndermec are beftowde.8

lie out of towne this night tha'cs infallible Ale no more Folio*

wcrs,a mine honour*

Mrg< Slight Lord,you rnuft entertaine them,they haue paid

me their income, and 1 haue vndcrtaken yoar Lordftiippe fhail

grace them*

D*cl> Well my Maifters, you might haue come at a time

when your cntertaincmcnt would haue proou'd better then

now it is like \ but fueh as it is, vpon the commendation ofmy
Steward here

M*tg* A pox a your Lor, Steward f

*D^oh Y'are welcome in a word : deferne and fpie out*

J$mb<}> Wee humbly thankeyour Lordlliip,

DV/, zJMugeron, let'am bccnterd»

Mug. In what rancke my Lord, Gentlemen or Yoraen ?

DVt Gcntlemen, Their bearing berayes no leSe,ic goes no?
alwaycs by apparrell J I do alowyoutofuire your fclues anew
jairny Cullours at your ownc charges*

Amb> Thanke your good Lordfhip,

DhU Thy name fir rl, I pray thes/

CctH Cornelius> iMy Lore* .

fifrft Whatprofefsio&'fc \
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Civ* A Surgeon an'c pleafe yourLerdmip*

D\l 1 had rather th'hadft been a Barber, for I thinkc tfiere

w ilbc little blood-Acd aaiongft my Followers, vnlclTe it be of

thy letting : He fee their nailcs parde before they goe . And yet

now I bethinkc my felfe, our Ambaffage is inco Fraunce, there

snay be employment for thee : haft thou a Tubbe/
Cer. j would be loth, my Lord, to be dislocated or vnfur-

nifbt of any ofmy properties.

2)V. Thou fpcak'ft like thy felfe Qarntlsuti booke him
doyrne Gentleman*

Mug, Vene well Sir*

D\L Now your profefsion,I pray.? w

Frip. Fripperte3 my Lord,or as tome tearme it, Tetty Prcfyry.

D'oL An honcft man He warrant thee, I neucr knew other of
thy trade,

Frip. Truiie a richer your Lordship might haae,

An honeftcr I hope not*

DV* 1 bcleeue thee Tettie 'Broker : canfl burne Gold-hccf
Frtp* I can do anie thing,my Lordjbclonging to my trade*

DV/. Booke him downc Gentleman, hcele do good vpcm
the voyage t warrant him t prouide thee a Nagge Tettie l$ro*>

kir, thou'l fincle employment for him doubt not t keepe thy

felfe an honeit man, and by cur rcturne I doe not doubt but to

fee thec a rich Knauf iFarewel7W//* 'S/c^^prepaieyour felue-s

againft the days this Gentleman shall acquaint you with my
Cullours : Farewell Fripper, Farewell Tetttc Tinker ; J)cteim
andfpie out is my Moitc. SxiHtu*

slmb, God conunuc your Lordship*

Rho, A vene fealonable praier,

Forvnknowi e to him,ii]us now vpon his death-bedj*

2)V« And how like you my Chamber good Witts?

Kh*. Excellent well Sir*

2>V. Nay beleeueit,itmall do well (as you wili %) wbea
you ict't fct foorth (utable to my proieel

:

:Hcrefoa!l ftand my Court Cupbord,with it furnitureofPlate:

jHecrc fliallrunnc a Wind Inftrumcnt : Hceic ftall hang my
bafc Viall : H«eie my Theorbo t and heere Willi hang my

jimb, Twill
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iAmb* Twill do admirable well.

D'o/. But how will I hange my felfe good witti/

Not in pcrfon^ut in Picture; I wili be drawnc.

Hbj. What hangd an J dr&wne too/

DV. Good againe:Ifay Iwilbc drawnc, all in compleat

Satten offome Courtly culiour, like a Knight of Cupdsbinfa

On this fidcfhalberanckt Chaircsand Scooics,and other fach

complements ofa Chamber: This comer willbc a conuenient

roomefbrray Clofcttoole : I acquaint you with all my priui-

tics, you fee*

Mug, 1 Sir,we fmell your meaning.

D'oL Hccre fhaJbe a Peartch for my Parrat, while I remainc

vnroarried, I (ball haucthe Jeffe miffe of my Wife i Hccre a

Hoopefor my Munckic when I am married,my wife will hauc

the lefle milTe ofmcc • Hecre will I haue the ftatue of forne ex-

cellent Poet, and I will hauc his Nolc goewich a Vice (as I

haue fecne the experience) And that (as if t'had taken cold i'th

head,)

Rk9. For want ofa guilt Nightcap.

2)W. Bitter ftill, (hall like a Spout runne pure Witt all day

long;and it flialbe fedd with a Pipe brought at my charge
5
frona

Hdtcan>o\itt the Alpes,and vsder the Sea by the braine offome
great Enginer > and I thiokc twill do excellent,

Mng. No qucrtion ofthat,my Lord.

Wcll,now Witts about your fcucral charges touchifig

Jfiiy Arnbaffagc t HboderiqHe>h my Speachputout to making.?

3{bfi, Its alrnoll done.

D*ol. Ti* well, tell him he fhall haucfourtie Crovvnes; pro-

milTe,prornifle ; want for no pronaifing : And wcllrcmembred,
hauc 1 ere a Gentleman VAier yet s aftrangc thing, amongfl

toy followers, not one has witt enough to be a Gentleman
Vfher.I mud hauc one thcr'sno remedied Fare-well: haue a

«2re ofmy Followers, all but my pettic Broker, heelc flitft for

him fcife.

Rko. Wefl,1tt vs aloHC fer your follower** Exeunt

;

DW, Well faid,defernc and fpie out Mam D'oUug*

j$mh. MethaBkcyourLcrdmip.
-Toi, Hcauca Ibefccclubce

a what aa abhominable fort of

Follower*
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Followers haue I put vpon mcc : Thefc Courtiers feed en'arn

with raycountenaunce: lean not looks into the Cittie, but

one or other makes tender ofhis good partes tome, either his

Language,hisTrauaile,his Intelligence, or fomething : Gen-
tlemen (end me their younger Sonnes furnifht in compleat, to

]carncfamionsfor-footh> as if die riding offiue hundred miles,

& {pending 100©. Crownes would make'am wifer then God
meant to make'am Others wkh-child with me trauailing hu-

mor, as if an A fie for going to *Paris3cou\d come home a Coui-
fer ofTuples : Others are pofTefr with the humor of Gallantrie,

fancic ic to be the onelic happineflc in this world,to be enabled

by fuchacoolorto carrie a Feather in his Creft, weare Gold-
iace^guilc SpurSjSc fo fcts his fortunes ont : Turnes two or three

Tenements into Trunckes, and creepes home againe with lefle

then a SnayIe,nota Houfe to hide his head in : Three hundred
ofthefc Goldfinches I haue cntcrtaind for my Followers; I

can go in no corner, but I mectewith fome of my Wiffiers in

their accoutraments; you may heare'am halfe a mile ere they

come at you, and IraelPam halfe an hower after they are part

you ', fixe or feauen make a perfect Morrice-daunce . they need

no BellSjthcir Spurs ferue their turne:I am afhamd to traine'am

abroade, thcyle fay I earrie a whole Forreft of Feathers

with raee, and I fhould plod afore'ani in plaine Ruffe, like a

writing Schole-maifter before his Boyes when theygoe a rea-

ding'. I am afraid of nothing but I /hall be Ballated, I and all

my Wiffiers : But its no matte^ lie fafhion'am, lie (hew'am
fafhionsi By heauen He giue three parts ot'am the flippjlet'am

looke fort : and yet to fay tructh, I fhall not need , for if I can

but linger my Iorney another mooeth, I am lure I fhall mute
halfe my Feadiers; I feele'am begin to weare thinne alreadie :

There's not unne Crownes in twentie a theirpurics: And by

this light,! was told at Court,that my greafle Hoft of the Por-

cupine latt Holiday, was got vp totheearesin one ofmy Fol-

lowers Satteri fuitcs > And Vandoms went fo farre , that he

fworehe faw two of thern hangd: My feife indeed pafsing

yefterday by the Frtppere, fpide two of them hang out at a

ftall with agajubrdi tluull ffc^D flioukier to fhoulder, like a

F» Sheepe
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Sheepc that were new fiead : Tis not for nothing that this

Petti* Broker fcHowcs me > The Vulture fmels a pr.iyj roc the

Carcafes, but the Cafes of lbme or my deceatfer! Followers;

S'Jighrj 1 tliinke it were my wifeft courfe, to put tetme poandes

in ftpekevyith him,3nci turne pectie Broker ; certainelte there's

good co be done vpon'c? ifwe be but a day or two out oftownc
hcele be able to load euerie day a frefh Horfe with Satten fuites,

and fend them backe hither : indeed tis like to be hot trauaile,

and therefore t'wilbcan cafe to my Followers to haue their

cloathesat home afore'am ; Thcyle on, get off how* they can:

Little know they what Pikes their Feathers muft paffe : Before

they goc the Sergeants, when they come home the Surgeons}

but chufethem,lle waOi my hands on'am, Sxit*

FINIS tstCTVS TE%TU.

ACTVS QyART L Ssena prima.

^Uandome Joins.

MY Sifters Exequies are now performed

With fuch pompcas exprcft the excellence

Or her Lords loue to her j And firde the cnuic

Ofour great Duke,who would haue no man equall

The honour he does t'his adored wife

:

And now the Earle(as he hath promilt mee)
Is in this fad Cell of my honord Miftrefie,

Vrging my loue to faire Ettrywe,

Which I framde, onely to bring him abrdde,

And (ifit might fucceed) make his affccles

With change ofobiecles,change hi? hclplcs forrow
To hclpfull loue . I flood where I obferud
Their wordes and lookes,and all chat part betwixt tbcmj
And/hee hath with fuch cunning borne her felrc,

In fitting his affeclion, with pretending

Her mortified defires :her onely loue

To Vertue and her louers ; and.in briefc.

Hath
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Hath figurd with fuch life my dearedead Sifter,

Enchafing all this, with her heightned Beautie,

That lbelecue mehadi entangldhim,

And wonn fuccefle to our indubious plot*

Ifhe be toucht,! know it greiues his foule,

That hauing vndertanc to fpeake for mee,

(frnagining my loue was as 1 faindc)

His owne loue to her,fliou!d enforce his tongue

To court her for himfelfe^nd deceaue mce

:

By this time, we hauc tried his pafsionate blood:

Ifhe becaught(as heauen vouebfafche be)

lie play alittie with his Phantafie.

Enter St>esfnne.

S.Anne. Am I alone.* Is there no Eye nor Eare

That doth obferue mee ? Heauen how haue I graipr,

JViy Spirrits in my hart,that would haue burft

To giue wifht iflue to any violent loue/

Dead Wife excufe me>iince Iloue thceftill,

That liu'ft in her,whoml mufl loue for thee:

For he that is not mouM with ftrongeft pafsion

In viewing hers that man did nc^re know thee

:

Sheets thy furuiuing Image : But woo's mecj

Why am I thus transported paft my felfe.*

Dan. Oh,are your dull vxorious fpirrits raifd.*

One madneffe doth beget another (fill.

St,Anne. But ilay,Aduiic mee Soulc;why didfl thou light me 2

ouer this thremold t was't to wrong my Brother.*

To wrong my Wife,in wronging ofmy Brother.*

He die a miierablc man ; No villane:

Yet inthis cafe ofloue,who is my Brother/

Who is my Father.* Who is any kinn?

I care hot, I am neareft to my feife:

I willpurfuemy Pafsion; I will haue her.

Van. Traytor, I heere arreft thee in the names
Of Heauen>and Earth,and deeper! sSfchtron:

Loucs traytor,Brothers trnvtor cothy Wife.

Fi. SuMO
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$,Anne. O Brotherhood youfo neare my dishonour?

Had you forborne awhile, all had been changd:

You know the variable thoughts ofLoue,

You know the vfe of tfonour,that will euer

Retire into it felfc ; and my iuft blood

Shall rather flow with Honour then with Loue

:

Be you a happie Louer, la friend,

For I will dieforlouc of her and thee.

Vand. My Lord and brother, He not challenge more,

In loue and kindnes then my loue defernes,

T hat you hauc found one whom your hart can like.

:

And that One,whora we all fought to preferrc,

To make you happie in a life renewde

:

It is a heauen to mee, by how much more

My hart imbrac't you for my Sift ers loue

:

Tis true, I did diffemble loue t'Snryone,

To make you happie in her dearc affection,

Who more dotes on you,thcn you can on her;

Enioy Earyone s fliee is your owne,

The lame that euer my deare Sifter was :

And heauen blefle both yourlouesas Ireleafe

All my faind Ioue,and intercft to you.

Ame. How Noblie hath your loue deluded mee?
How iuft lie haue you beene vniuft to mce?.

Let mce embrace the Oracle ofmy good,

i he Auclhor and the Patron ofmy life.

Vand. Tufh,betwixt vs my Lordjwhat need thefe tearme*?

As ifwe knew not one another yet?

Make fpced my Lord,and make your Nuptials &©rt,

As they are fodainebleftinyourdefircSi

S Anne. Oh I wifii nothing more then lightning haft.

Van. Stay5one word firft my Lord j You arc a lwcet brother

To put in truft, and woo loue for another?

S.Anne. Pray thee no more ofthat.
Vand. Well then begone* £

'xit S.Anne*

my Lord, her brother comes. 6titer Varna*

Vmm^ Moll happie Friend,

How
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How hath our plot fuccecded/

Vtnd. Hee's ourowne*

JHis blood was framdc forcucric fliade ofvertue,
Toraui/h into true inamourate fire

:

The Funerall ofmy Sifter muft be held

With all folemnitic, and then his Nuptialls,

With no leffe fpeed and pbrape be celebrate.

Vmm. What wonders hath your fortunate fpirritc& vcrtues

Wrought to our comfortsfCould you crowne th
5

enchantments

Ofyour diuine Witte with another Spell,

Ofpowre to bring my Wife out ofher Cell,

You flhould be our quicke Hermes, our tAlcidos.

Vand» Thats my next lobour : come my Lord,your fclfe

Shall ftand vnfeene,and lee by next morns light

(Which is her Beddtimc)how my Braines-bould valourc

Will roufe her from her vowes feucritie :

No Wii!,nor Powre>can withftand Rollicie. Sxiu

Enter D'oItHt, Pacque/Dique.

J)V. Welcome little Witts, arc you hee my Page 7}

deque here

Makes choice of,to be his fellow Coch-horfe/

Diq, I am my Lord.

DV, What Countnemanf
Diq. Borne i'th Cittie.

Pac. But begot i'ch Court : I can tell your Lordmip,he hath

had as good Court breeding , as anie Impc in a Countries

If your Lordfhip plcaie to examine him in anie part of the

Court Accidence, from a Nounc to an Intcrieclion , lie vnder-

take you (hall finde him iufficient.

D'oL Said thou fo little Witt ; Why then Sir, How manic
Pronounes be there ?

Dtq. Faith my Lord there are more, but I haue learned but

three lorts; the Goadc, the Fulham, and the Stop-kater-tre;

which are all demonftratiues, for heere tbey be : There ate

RcJatiues too, but they are nothing without their Antecedents,

Well faid,Iittle Witt lYaitb* How roanie Antecedent*

arc there?

F 3^ Diq Faiifc
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Diq Faith my Lord, their number is vncertaine ; but they

that arc,are either Scjuires,or Gentlemen vfhers.

DW. Vevie well faid : when all is done, the Courtis the

onely Schoole of good education efpecially for Pages and

Waighting women ; Parts, or Padua, or the famous Schoole

ofEngland called Winchester3 famous (I meane) for the Goofe*
.

Where Schollers wcare Petticoates lb long, till their Penn and

Jnckborns knockeagainft their knees s All thefe I fay, arc but

Belfries to the Bodie or Schoole of the Court : Hee that would

liaue his Sonne proceed Doclorin three dayes, let him fendc

him thither ; thcre^s the £orge to h(hwn all the parts of them?

There they fLaii kanie the true vie of their good Partes

kdecd.'

Tae. Well my Lord, you haue faid well for the Court,

What fayesyour Lordihippc now to vs Courticrs^Shall wc goe

tthc voyaged

DW. My little Hcrmoflrredites, I entertaine you hecre into

my Chamber; and ifneed be> nearer i your feruice you k«ow •

3 will not promife Mountaines, nor affure you Annuities of

fourtie or fiicie Crownes; in aword
s I will promife nothing:

iut I ''will be your good Lord,do you not doubt.

Dicj. Wc do not my Lord, but are fure you will fbew your

felfe Noble : and as you promife vs nothing, fo you will Hono-
rably keepe promife with vs,arid giuevs nothing.

DX Prettielittie Witt,yTaith ; Can heverfeV

Iand fett too^my Lord? Hee's both a Setter and a

"YcWer,

Prettie in faith ; but I meane, has he a vaine Natural!.**

*P*€, O my Lordjit comes from him as eafelie,

Diq. As Suites from a Courtier,without money : or money
Soma Cittizen without iccuritie

5my Lord.

DVWeU perceiue nature has (uired your Witts;& lie fuire

voa m Guarded coates,anfwerable to your Witts: for Witt's as

Ziiuble to^uarded Coates,as Wifedomeis to welted Gowncs*
My other Followcrs'Horfe themfelues > my Celfe wiji horie you*

A«d now-tei! me (for I will take you into my bofome) What's

pipion of the many headed Beft touching my new adkion
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ofHonour? i

D.r

q* Some thinke,my Lord, ic hath giuen you adition ]of

pride,and outercuidance.

D\l They are deceaud that thinke Cot I mud confctTc, ic

would make a Foole proudcj but for me,I amfemptrtdem.

Tac. We bcleeuc your Lordfhip.

©V. I finde no alteration in my felfe in the world, for lam
fure I am no wifer then I was, when I was no Lord, nor no
more bountiful!, nor no more honeft;onely in refpeclofmy
ftacc, I alTurne akinde of State ; to recciue Suters now, with*

the Nodd of NobiJitie, not (as before) with the Cappe of
courtefiejthekneeof Knighthood: And why knee ofKnight-

hood, little Wmc ? there's another Queftion for your Coure

Accidence*

Dtcj. BecaufeGentIcmen,or Yoemen, or PefTantes
5
or f©#

receiue Knighthood on their knees.

Tac. The fignification of the Knee^of Knighthood in

Heraldiean't pleafeyour Lordfliip,is, that Knights are tyed m
honour to fight vp to the knees in blood/or the defence ot faire

Ladyes*

D'oL Veric good : but ifit be fo,what honour doe they de»

ferue,that purchafe their Knighthood? .

Die]. Purchafe their Knighthood my Lord ? Mary I thinke

they come truely by't, for they pay well foi
3
t4

*Z)V. You cut inec off by the knees, little Witte : but I fays

(if you will heare mee) that it they deferue to be Kmghtedj,

that purchafe their Knighthood with fighting vp to the knecs

What doe they deferue, that purchafe their Knighthood with

fighting abouc the kneef

7Jac. Mary my Lord, I fay the purchafe is good, if the con*

ueyance will hold water.

D y
oL Why this is excellent: by hcaucn twentie poundes

annuitic Hial not purchafe you from my hceles.But foorth nows

VVhat is the opinion of the world touching this new Honour
ofmine .'Doe not Fooles cnuic it/

Dtq* No my Lord, but wife men wonder anV you haufcig

fcbuned yourwifedom* heretofortin Tairerns, and Vaulting-

houfesjj
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houfes, that the world could ncuerchfcouer you to be capable

©fHonour.
D'oL As though Achilles could hidehimfelfe vndcraWo-

mansclothes* was he not dtfeoueredae firft? This Honor is

like a Woman,or a Crocadile(chufe you whether) it flies them

that follow it 5 and foliowes them that flic it : For my (elfe, how
caermy worth,for the time kept his bedd

;
yet did I euer pro-

phecic to my fclfe that it would rife > beforc the Sun-fct of my
dayes : I did euer dreame, that this head was borne to beare a

breadthjthis ilioulder to fupport a State,thisface to lookc bigg,

this bodic to beare a pretence, thefe reete were borne to be

reuellers, and thefe Calues were borne to be Courtiers : In a

word,! was borne Noble,and I will die Nobhe: neither mail

my Nobilitieperifli with death; after ages fhall rcfoumie the

iiiemorie there*pf,whilethe Sunne fets in the Eaft,or the Moonc
intheWeR,

Pm< Qr the Seuen Starres in the North*

2?>fi The Siege ofBulUwe fhall be no more a landmarke

for Times : AgencourtBattaile,S. lames his Fieldc,thc loiTe of

Calice,& the winning of Cales, fhal grow out of vfe: Men fhal

reckon their y cares, Women their ma'riages, from the day of

cur Ambailagc t As, I was bornc,or married two,three,or foure

yeares before the great Amba{fage« Farmers fhall count their

Leafes from this day, Gentlemen their Morgages from this

day; Saint Dennis mail be rac't out of the K aHeader, and the

day ofour Enllalment enterd in redd letters : Aad as Su Vden-
lay is fortunate to choofc Louers, St* Lukes to choofe

Husbandcs; So mail this day be to the chcoiing of Lordes:

It shall be a Critticall day, a day ofNote: In that day it shall be

good to quarrel), hut not to fight : They that Marrie on that

day, shall not repent > marie the morrow after perhappes they

Say : It shall be holfomc to beat a Sergeant on that day : Hee
that eatcs Garlicke on that morning, shall be a ranckeKnaue
till ni^ht*

Dtcj. What a day will this be ,i fit hold/
1

' *&'4l Hold f S'footc it shall hold, and shall be helde facred

10 iriurj^nalitielkt ail cine Chronicler?, Ballet makers, and

^hnanacke



Almanackmungers, do what they dare.

Enter Rhodcrique.

Rhed, S footc (my Lord) al's da&t , your voyage is ouer-

throwne.

DV. What aylcs the franticke Tro?

Rbod. The Lady is entoombde,that was the Subieclofyour

AmbafTagc and your Ambaffage is beraid.

Pac. Dido is dead, and wrapt m lead.

Di. O heauy hcrfe

!

Pac. Your Lordfhips honor muft waite vpon her.

Dig. O fcuruy verfe/ Your Lordftiip's welcome home : pray

let's walke your horfemy Lord.

D'ol. A pretcie gullery.Why my little wits, doeyou beleeuc

this to be true?

Pac. Formy part my Lord, I am of opinion you are guld.

Dig, And I am of opinion that I am partly guiltic of the

fame.

Enter iJMuge.

Muge. Where's this Lord foole here? Slight you haue

madeaprettie peeceofferuicean't : railed vp all the countrcy

in gold lace and feathers ; and now with your long ftay , there's

no employment for them.

T?oh Goodwill.

Mug. S'iight I cuer tooke thee to be a hammer of the right

feather : but I durft hane layed my life, no man could euer haue

cramd fuch a Gudgeon as this dovvne the throate of thee: To
create thee a Chrittmas Lord, and make thee laughter for the

whole Court: I am afhamde of my felfe that euer I chufdc

fuch aGrofleblccke to whetmy wits on.

7)V. Good wit yfaith.

I know all this is but a gullcry now i But mice you hauc

prefumdc to go thus farre with me, come what can come to the

State, finckc or fwimme, He be no more a father to it, nor the

Duke ; nor for the world wade one halfe fteppe further in the

aftion.

G Pac*
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Tac. ButnowyourLordfhipisgonc, y\ hat (hall become of

your followers ?

DV. Followers ? let them follow the Court as I haue done:

there let them raifc their fortunes: ifnot,they know the way to-

the pettte Brokers, there let them mift and hang. Exit cumfun,
Rhod. Here we may ftrike the Plaudite to our Play, my Lord

foole's gone: all our audience will forfakc vs.

Mfta. Page, after, and call him againe.

%joo< Let him go i He take vp fome other foole for the Duke
to employ: euery Ordinary affoords fooles enow : and didft not

fee a paire ofGallants fit not far hence like a couple ofBough-

pots to make the roome fmell ?

Mug. Yes, they are gone: But what ofthem ?

Rhod. He prefle them to the Court: or ifneede be, our Mufe
is not lb barren, but fhc is able to deuife one tricke or other to

retire D'oliue to Court againe.

Mug. Indeed thoa toldft me how glorioufly he apprehen-

ded the fauourofagreat Lady ith Preience^whofe hart(hefaid)

(rood a tipto in her eye to looke at him.

%Jjod. Tis well remembred.

Mug. O, a Loue-letter from that Ladie would retriue him

asfure as death.

Rhod. It would of mine honor ; Week faine one from her

inftantly : Page, fetch pen and inke here. Exit Pag.

Mug. Now do you & your Mufe engender: my barren skonce

fiiall prompt fomcthing.
• %hod. Soft then : The Lady Ierommejwho I faid viewed him

fb in the Prcfence, is the Venus that muft enamour him : Weelc

go no further for that. But in whatlikenefie muft he come to the

Court to her now? As a Lord he may not : in any other (hape

he will not.

Mu%. Then let him come in his owne fhape like a gull.

%h'od. Well,difguifde hcfhall be-.Thatfhallbehismiftriffes

direction: this fhail be my Helicon : and from this quhier will I

draw the fhaft that fhail wound him.

CWug. Come on: how wilt thou begin?

%hod. Faith thus: Dearely Beloucd.

UHug. Ware ho,that's prophane.
* * %hod.
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%hod. Go to then : Diuine Tfoliue : Iam furc that's not pro-

phane.

cMug. Well, forward.

%hod. I fee in the powre ofthy beauties.

CMug , Breake ofyour period, and (ay,Twas with a figb.

Rhod. Content : here's a full pricke ftands for a teare too.

Mug. So, now take my braine.

Rhod. Pourciton.

Mug. I talke hke a foole, but alas thou art wife and filent.

%hod. Excellent : And the more wife,thc more filent.

Mug. That's fomething common.
Rhod. So (hould his miftris be.

Mug. That's true indecd.-Who breakes way next?

Rhod. That will I fir : But alas,why art not thou noble, that

thou mightft match me in Blood?

UWho. He anfwer that for her.

%hodn Come on.

CMug. But thou art noble , though not by birth , yet by
creation.

Rhod. Thats not amifle: forth now : Thy wit proues thee to

be a Lord, thy prelencefliowesit: O that word Prefencc,has

coft me deare. •

Mug. Well faid, becaufeflic faw him ith Prefence.

Rhod. O dobutfaythoulou'ftme.

Mug. Soft, there's too many OOs.
T{h*d Not a whit : O's but the next doore to P. And his

miftris may vfe herO with with modeftie:or ifthou wilt,lle flop

it with another brachim teare.

Mug. No,no,let it runne on.

Rhod. O do but fay thou lou'ft me , and yet do not neither,

and yet do.

Mug. Well faid, let that la(t ftand , let him doe in any cafe:

now fay thus, do not appcare at Court.

%hod. So.

Mug. At leaft in my companie.

Rhod. Well.

Mug. At left before folkes.

Rhod. Why ib?

G 2 Mftg.
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Mug, For the flame will brcake forth. m

Rhod. Go on : thou doeft well.

Mug. Where there is fire ith harth:

Rhod. What then?

Mug. There will be fmokc ith chimney.

Rhod. Forth.

Mug. Warme , but burne me not : theres rcafon in all

things.

Rhod. Well faid, now doe I vie it : Come to my chamber be-

twixt two and three.

Mug. A very good number.

Rho. But walk not vnder my window: ifthou doeft
3comc di£

guifrie: in any cafe wcare not thy tuft taffeta cjokeiifthou doeft,

thou killeft me.

Mug. Well faid, now to the Uenvoje.

f Rhod. Thine, ifI were worth ought ; and yet fiich, as it skils

not whofe I am ifI be thine; leronime : Now for a fit Pandar to

tranlport k, and haue at him. Exeunt

\

Tints AUm quarti.

AC TVS QVINTI Scacna prima.

Enter Vapmont, andVtndome.

V*nd.

COmemy good Lord, now will I trie my Braine,

Ifit can forge another golden chaine,

To draw the poore Redufe, my honord miftris

From her darke Cell, and fuperftitious vow.

I oft haue heard there is a kind ofcure

To fright a lingring Feuer from a man
By an imaginous feare, which may be true,

For one heate fall know) doth driue out another,

One paffion doth expcll another (till,

And therefore I will vfe a fainde deuice

To kindle furie in her frozen Breaft,

That rage may fire out gricfc
5
and fo reflorc her

To her moft fociable feife againe.
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ZJau. Iutto Lucwafer opem,

And eafe my labouring houfc offuch a care.

Vand. Marke butmy Midwifery: the day is now
Some three houres old, and now her night begins:

Stand clofe my Lord, ifflie and her fad meany
Be toward fleepe,Jor fleeping, I will wake them
With orderly alarmes

;
Page? Boy? fitter?

All toong-tied? all afleepe?page?fifter?

Vau. Alas Vandome, do not difturbe their reft

For pittie fake, tis yong night yet with them.

Vattd. My Lord,your onely way todeale with women
t And Parrets,is to kcepethem waking Mill.

Page? who's a^pue? are you all dead here?

Dig. S'light is hell broke loofe? who's there?] He looks out

Vand* A friend. with a light.

Dig. Then know this Caftle is the houfe ofwo,
Here harbor none but two diftrefled Ladies

Condcmn'd todarkneiTe, and this is their iayle,

And I the Giant fet to guard the fame:

My nameisDz/^. Retrahitfe*

Vand. Sirra leaue your rogcric , and hearken to me ; what

Page, I fay.

Dig, Tempt not difafters: take thy life: Be gone.
Rejit cm^m

Vau. An excellent viljanie. mine.

Vand. Sirra? 1 haue bufinefle of waight to impart to your.

Ladie.

Dig. IfyourbufincfTebe ofwaight , let it waitc till the after

noone, for by that time my Ladie will be deliucred of herfirft

flcepe: Be gone,for fearc ofwatery meteors.

Vand. Go to fir,lcaue your villany,and difpatch this ncwes to

your Ladie.

Dig. Is your bufinefle from yourfelfe , or from fome body

befides?

Vand. From no body befides my felfe.

Dig. Very good: then He tel her, here's one befides himfelfe

has bufinefle to her from no body. Retrahitfe.

Vau. A perfetf yerjghempfaing.

Van. Peace leaft he oucrhcare you. %*ditDig*

C3 Dig.
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Dig. You are not the Conitable fir,are you?

l and. Will you difpatch fir? you know me well enough, I am
Vandome.

Eury, Whats the matter? who's there? Brother Vandome.

Vand, Sifter?

Eury. What temper! driues you hither 3tfuch an howcr?

Vand, Why I hope you are not going to bed , I fee you arc

not yet vnrcady : ifeucr you will deferue my loue , let it be now,

by calling forthmy miitris, I haue newes for her, that toifch her

nearely.

Ear. What ist good brother?

Van^ The worft ofils : would any tongue but mine had bene

themetTenger. m
Afar. Whats that feruant?

Van. O Miftris come downe with all fpeed po(irbIe,and leaue

that mournfull cell ofyours, lie (hew you another place worthy

ofyour mourning.

Afar. Speake man,my heart is armed with a mourning habit

offuch proofe,that there is none greater without it,to pierce it.

Vand, Ifyou plcafe to come downe,Ilc impart what I know:
ifnotjle leaue you.

Eury. Why ftand you foat[gaze fifter? go downe to him.

Stay bother,fhe comes to you.

Vand. Twill take I doubt not, though her felfe be ice,

Theres one with her all fire, and to her fpirit

I mnft apply my counterfeit deuice:

Stand clofe my Lord*

Vau. I warrant you, proceed.

Vand, Come filly miftris, where's your worthy Lord?

I know you know not, but too well I know. ^
Afar. Now heauen graunt all be well.

Vand. How can it be?

Wh ile you poore Turtle fit and mourne at home,

Mewd in your cage, your mate he flies abroade,

O heauens who would haue thought him fuch a man?

Eury, Why what man brother ? I belecue my fpeeches will

prouetrueofhim,

Vand* To wrong fuch abeautie, to prophane fuch venue,

and
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and to prone difloyalh

Eury* Difloyail? nay nere gilde him ore with fine tcrmes,

Brother,he is a filthy Lord, *nd euer was, I did euer fay To, I ne-

uer knew any goodathhaire, I do but wonder how you made

fhift to ioue him , or what you faw in him to entertaine but fb

much as a peece ofa good thought on him.

Mar. Good filler forbeare.

Eary. Tufh fifter,bid me not forbcare : awoman may beare,

and beare, and be neuer the better thought on neither : I would

you had neuer feene the eyes ofhim, tori know he neuer loud

you ins life.

c3/tfr. You wrong him fifter,I am fure he lou'd me
' Asllou'dhimjandhappiclhad bene

Had I then dide,and fhund this hapleflelife.

£ury. Nay let him die, and all fuch as as he is, he lay a catter-

walling not long fince: O if it had bene the will ofheauen,what

a deare bleffmg had the world had in his riddance ?

VandJ&ux had the lecher none to fingle out

Forobieft ofhis light lafciuious blood,

Butmy poore cofin that attends the DutchefTe , Lady Ierommc?

Eury. VVhat,that blabetliptbloufe?

VamL Nay no bloufe,fifier, though I muft confeflc

She comes farre fhort of your perfection.

Eury, Yes by my troth, if (he were your cofin a thoufand

times, fheesbut a fallow freckld face peece when (he is at the

beft,

Vattd. Yet fpare my cofin,fiftcr,for my fake,

She merits milder ceniure at your hands,

And euer held your worth in nobleft termes. -

Eury. Faith the Gentlewoman is a fweete Gentlewoman of

her felfe,I muft needs giue her her due.

Vand* But for my Lord your husband,honor'd raiflris,

He made your beauties and your vertues too,

But.foyles to grace my cofins,had you feene

His amorous letters,

But my cofin prefently will tell you all, for (he reiecls his fute,

yetladuifde her to make a (hew (he did not. But point to

meet him when you might furprife him,and this is iuft the houre.
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Ehyj. Gods my life fifter, Ioofc not this aduantage, it wil be

a goodTrumpe to lay in his way vpon any quarrell: Come,you

fhall go: S'bodic will you fufFer him to difgrace you in this fort?

difpraife your beautic?And I do notthinktoo,buthchasbinas

bold with your Honor , which abouc all earthly things (hould

be deareft to a woman.
Vand. Next to her Beautie.

Eury. True, next to her beautie: and I doe not thinke fiftcr,

but hee deuifeth fiaunders againft you , euen in that high

kinde.

Vand. Infimte,infinite.

Sury. And 1 beleeue I take part with her too : would I knew
thatyfaicru

Vand. Make your account, your (hare's as deepe as hers :

when you fee my cofin , Check tell you all : weele to her pre-

fently.

Emy. Has (he told you,(he would tell vs?

Vand. A(Turdeme,on her oath*

Eury. S'light I would but know what he can fay : I pray you

brother tell me*

Vand. To what end ? twill but ftirreyour patience.

St4ry. No I proteft: when I know my cariage to be fuch,as no
ftaine can obfeure, his (launders (hall neuer moue me,yet would
I faine know what he faines.

Z?m. It fits not me to play the goflips part: weel to my cofin,

fheele relate all,

Sury. S'light what can (he fay ? pray let's hauc a taftc an't on-
ward*

Vandi What can he not fay,who being drunke with luft , and
. fur '-^tcing with defire ofchan"e,regards not what he fay.es : and
briefly I will tell you thus much now; Let my melancholy Lady
(faVes he) hold;on this courfe till fhe watfe her felfe , and con-

fume my reuencw in Tapers, yet this is certaine, that as long as

(he has that fiftcrofhers at her elbow.

Barj. Me? why me? I bid defiance to hisfoulc throate,

Vautn, Hold there Vandome^ now it begins to take.

Eurj. What can hisyellowiealoufie furmife againft me ? if

you loue mc, let me heare u: I protcjft it (hail not moue me.

Vand.
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& VaaL Marry forfooth,you are the fliooing horne,hefayes,to

draw on,to draw on fitter.

Eurj. The fliooing home with 3 vengeance?what's his mea-

ning in that?

V*nd. Nay I haue done^y cofin fliall tell the refl: come flial

we go?

Ettry. Go?by heauenyou bid me to a banquet: fitter, refolue

your ftife,for you (hall go; loofc no more time, fbryou fliall a-

broadc on my life : his licorice chaps are walking by this time:

but for heauens fweete hope what mcaneshe by that fliooing

home? As I liue it (liall not moue me.

Vand. 7 ell me but this, did you euer breake betwixt try mi-

ftris and your fitter here,and a certaine Lord ith Court?

Eury. How? breake?

FW. Goto^youvnderftandme: haue not you a Petrarch in

Italian?

£ury. Petrarch?yes, whatofthat?

Van. Well, he fay es you can your good,you may be waiting

woma to any dame in Europe : that Petrarch does good offices.

Sury. Marry hang him,good offices? S foot how vndcrftands

he that?

Vand. As when any Lady is in priuatc courtfhip with this or

that gal!anc,your Petrarch helpes to entertaine time.you vndcr-

ttand his meaning?

Eury. Sitter if you refolue to go , fo it is: for by heauen

yourttayfhall benobarre tome, 11c go, that's infallible; it had
bene as good he had flandered the diuelhfliooing home?O that

I were a man for's fake.

Vand, Ruttoabufeyoir perfonand your beautietoota grace

wherein this part of the world ishappie: but I (hall offend too
much.

£nry. Not me, it (hall neucr moue me.
ZJand. But to fay, ye had a dull eye, a fharpe nofe(the vifible

rmrkesofafhrowj adriehand,whichis afigne of abadliuer,as

he laid you were
, being toward a husband too: this was in-

tolerable.

Vmm„ This ttrikes it vp to the head.

Vand. Indeed he faid you dreft your head in a pretie ftrange

H fafhioBj
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fafhion: butyou would drefle your husbands head in a far Gran-
ger; meaning the Counc of faint Anne I thinke.

£ury. Gods precious, did he touch mine honor with him?
Vand. Faith nothing but that he weares blackc , and fayes

tis hismiftris colours: and yet he protefts that in his eye your
face fhewes well enough by candle light , for the Count neuer

faw it otherwife, vnleflc tvvere vnder a maske, which indeed he

fayes becomes you aboue all things.

£ury. Come Page , go along with me , He flay for no body:

Tis at your cofins chamber, is it not?

Vand. Marry is it,thereyou (hall find him at it.

Sarj. That's enough : let my fitter go watte his reucnew in

tapers, twill be her owne another day.

Mar. Good filter, feruant, ifeucr there were any loue or rcf-

pe#: to me in you both.

Sury. Sifter?there i? no loue,nor refpe£r, nor any coniuration,

fhallttayme: and yet by my part in heauen, He not bemoueda
whit with him :> you may retire your felfe to your old cell , and

there watte your eyes in teares
,
your heart in fighes, He away

certaine.

Van. But foft, let's agree firtt what courfe we fhal take when
we take him.

Bury* Marry cucn raife the ftreetes on him , and bting him

forth with a floclte ofboyes about htm,to whoote at him.

F"W,No,thatwere too great a difhonor: Ileput him out on's

paine prefently. Strwgit enfem.

• Tag. Nay good fir fpare his life, cut ofthe offending part,and

faue the Count.

Mar. Is there no remedie? muft I breake my vow?

Stay He abroad,though with another aime

Not to procure,but co preuent his fhame.

Van* Go Page, march on,you knowmy cofins chamber,

My company may wrong you
3
Iwill croffe

The nearerway,and fet the houfe afore you:

But fitter fee you be not mou'd for Gods fake.

Sury. Not I by heauen: Come fitter, be not moued,

But ifyou fpare him,may heauen nere fpare you. Sxeunt.man.

Var.d. So now the folemnc votary is rcuiu'd. * Van.&Vau.
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Vanm. Pray heauen you haue not gone a ftep too farre,

And raifde more fprites^then you can coniurc downe,
Vand. No my Lord,no,t'Herculean labor's paft,

The vow is broke,which was the end we fwcatfor,

The reconcilement will meet of it felfe:

Come lets to Court,and watch the Ladies chamber,

Where they are gone with hopcfull fplccne to fee you.

Enter Roierique, Mugeron, D'o/itteindi/gwje towards

the Ladies chamber.

%hod. Sec MngcronfMi counterfait letter hath taken;who's
yonder think'ft?

CMngt Tis not Do/iue:

Rhod. Ift be not he, I am fure hee's not farre off:

Thofe be his trclTels that fupport the motion.

-Mug. Tis he by heauen,wrapt in his carekfle doke:
See the Duke enters : Let him enioy the bcneflte ofthe inchan-

tedRing, and (land a while inuifible : atourbeft oportunitie

w cele difcouer him to the Duke.

Enter Duke, Dutcheffe, Saint Anne> Vaumont, Vandome,

to them Dtgne. yvhijpering Vandome in the earey

and sjteakes as on the otherfide.

Dig. Monfettr Vandome, yonder s no Lord to be found: my
Ladic ftayes at hand and crauesyour fpcech.

Vand* Tell her flie nnftook the place,and conduct her hither:

How will fhe looke when Che findes her expectation mockt
now? Extt.Ttig.

Vanmm What's that/^Wfltf^
Vand. Your wife and fiftcr are comming hither, hoping to

take you and my cofin together.

Van. Alas,how fhall we appeafc them,when they fee them-

fcluesfo deluded?

Van. Letme alone,and ftand you offmy Lord:

Enter LMar: and Enrione.
Madamc,y'arc welcome to the Court: doc you fee your Lord

H 2 yonder?



CMONSEVER VOLIVE.
yonder? I haue made him happie by training you forth : In a

word, all I faid was but a traine to draw you from your vow:
Nay, there's no going backe : Come forward and keepe your
temper . Sitter, cloud not you your forhead : yonder's a Sunne
will cleare your beauties I am fure. Now you fee the fhoo-

ing-horne is expounded : all was but a fliooing-horne to

draw you hither: now (hew your felues women , and fay no-

thing.

Phil. Let him alone awhile Vandome; who's there? what
whifperyou?

V*nd. Y'aue done? come forward:

See here my Lord/ny honorable miftris,

And herfaire fi(ter,whomyourHighneiTcknowes

Could neuer be importunde from their vowes
By prayer,or th'earneft futes ofany friends,

Now hearing falfe report that your faire Dutcheffe

Was dangeroufly ftcke, to vifit her

Did thatw hich no friend elfe could winne her to,

And brake her long kept vow with herrepaire.

Duke. Madam you do mean exceeding honor,

In fhewing this true kindnefTe to my Dutchefle,

Which (he with all her kindnefTe will requite.

Vand. Now my good Lord,the motion youhaue made, To
With fuch kind importunitie by your felfe, S.Atj*

And feconded with allperfwafions

On my poore part,for mariage ofthis Ladie,

Her felfe now cornes to tell you (he embraces,

And (with that promife made me) I prefent her.

Eury. Sifter, we muft forgiue him.

SnAn. MatchleiTe Ladie,

Your beauties and your vertues hauc atchicuM

An action that I thought impoflible,

For all the fwecte attractions ofyour fex,

In your conditions,fo to life refembling

The grace and fafhion ofmy other wife:

You haue reuw'd her to my louing thoughts,

And all the honors I haue done to her,

Shall be cominude (with increafe) toyou.
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Mug. Now let's difcoucr our Amba(Tador3my Lord.

Duke. Dofo. SxiturwiycUHe.

Mug. My Lord?my Lord Arnbaffador?

D'ol. My Lord foole,am I not?

Mag. Goto,you arc he . you cannot doke your Lordftippe

from our knowledge.

Rho. Come,come: could /4r/*V/fjhidehimfelfe vnder a wo-
mans clothes ? Greatnefie will fiiine through clouds of any dil-

guilc.

Thil. Who sth*t
f

RJ>odtrique?

%ho. CMonfiettr DWwe, my Lord, ftolne hither difguifde,

with what mindc we know not.

<JMug. Neuer ftiiue to be gone fir: my Lord, his habite ex-

pounds his heart: twere good he were fearcht.

D'oltue. Well rookes wel, He be no longer a blocke to whet

your dull wits on: My Lord,my Lord, you wrong not your felfe

onely ,but your whole ftate,to fufrcr fuch vlcci s as thefe to gather

head in your Court; neuer looke tohaueajiy action fort to your

honor, when you luffer fuch earewigsto creepe into your eares

thus.

Phil. What's the matter %hedcrique?

Rho. Alas my Lord, only the lightnefle ofhis braine,bccaufe

his hopes arc loft.

Mag. For our parts, we haue bene truflie and fecret to him
in the whole manage ofhisambaflagc.

D'cL Truftie? a plague on you both , there's as much truft in

a common whore as in one ofyou: and as for fecrecy ,there's no
more in you then in a profer! Scriuener.

Vand. Why a Scriuener,Monfieur D'o/tue?

D'o/. Marry fir a man cannot truft him with borrowing fo

much as poore fortie fhillings, but he will haue it Knowne to all

men by thefe prefents.

Vand. Thats true indeed, butyou employed thefe gentlemen

rery fafely.

D'o/tue. Employed? Imary fir, they were the men that firft

kindled this humor ofemployment in me; a pox ofemployment
I fay : it has coft me, but what it has colt me, it skils not : they

hauc thruft vpon mc a crew ofthredbare, ynbutton'd fcllowes,

to
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to be my followers: Taylcrs,Frippcrs,Brokers, cafheerd Clarlc^

Pcttifoggers,and I know notwho I : Slight I thinkc they hauc

fwcpc all the bowling allies ith citie for them: and a crew of
thefe,rakt like old raggesoutof dunghils by candle light, haue

they prelented to me in very good fafhion , to be gentlemen of
my traine, and folde them hope ofraiting their fortunes by me:
A plague on that phrafe^Raifing offortunes, it has vndone more
men then ten dicing houfes: Raife their fortunes with a ven-
geance ? And aman will play the foole and be a Lord , or be a

foole and play the Lord , he (hall be fure to want no followers,

fo there be hope to raife their fortunes.A burning feuer light on
you, and all fuch followers . S'foote they fay (followers are but

fliadowes,that follow their Lords no longer then the funfhines

on them: but I finde it not fo : the funne is fet vpon my employ-
ment, and yet I cannot fhake off myfhadowes; my followers

grow to my heeles like kibes, I cannot tiir ou t ofdoores for am.
And your grace hauc any employment for followers

, pray en-
tertainemycompanie.-theyle fpend theirbloud in your fcruice,

for they haue little elfe to fpend , you may (bone raife their for-

tunes.

PhiL Well MonfieurTyoliuejjom forwardneffe

In this intended fcruice,(hall wellknow
What acceptation it hath wonne it fclfe

In our kind thoughts: nor let this fodaine change

Difcouragc the defignementsyou haue laid

For our States good: referue your felfe I pray,

Till fitter times:meane time will I fecure you

From all your followers: follow vs to Court.

And goodmy Lords,andyou my honor'd Ladies,

Be all made hap pie in the worthy knowledge

Ofthis our worthy friend Monfieur Tfoliue.

Omnes, Good (JWon/ie#r D'o/iue, Sxennt.
\ J

Finis AElus quint* &vltmu
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