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A$ed at the (ftobtj, by his Maie- 
jlies Seruants: 

Written by Francis Be meant, and Ioh%Jlecher. 

AT LONDON 
Printed for Themas Wttlkley, and are to bee (old 

at his fhoppe attheEaglc and Child* in 
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# % THE RIGHT 
yPO'RSHI'PFVLL, 

AND WORTHIE 
Knight, Sir Hbnrib 

N E VlLL, ..... . 

■ ■ f<tfj 7$ 
Worthy Sir* ^ 1 ^ / 

IPrefent, or rather returns vnto your •view9 
that which formerly hath beene receiuedfrm 

you, effeSlmg what you did defire: To 
commend the worke in myzmlearned method, 
were rather to detraSi from ityhen to giue it any 
lufler. It fuffceth it hath your Worjhips ap¬ 
probation and patronage jto the commendation 
of the Authors, and incouragement of their fur¬ 
ther labours: and thus teholy committing my 
felfeand it to your Worships difpofe 1 reflt euer 
teadte to doe youferutce, not on tip in the Itkgy 
but in what f may. 
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S- ■* Thomas Walklcy. 



A King and 
NO KING. 
Enter Mnrdtnm and BeJJiu. 

hand on*c, has ended the warres at a 
blow, would jny fword had a clofe 
bafket hilt to hold wine,and the blade 

3 would make kniues/or we ihall haue 
nothing but eating and drinking, 

*Bef. We that are commanders (hall doe well enough. 
Mat, Faith BefS\iich comanders as thou may,I had as liue fee 

chee ferine for a pudding ych darke, as Alexander the great* 
Bef 1 loue thefc iefts exceedingly. 
May, I thinke thou lou’ft them better then quarrelling 

Beffiu, lie fay fo much ythy behalfe, and yet thou arc valiant 
enough vpon a recreate, I thinke thou wouldft kill any man 
that ftopt thee, and thou couldft. 

Bef, But was not this a braue combate Mardomru^ 
Mat. Why,didft thou fec’t f 
*Bef You ftood with me. 
Mat* I did fo,but me thought thou winkft cucry blows 

they Brake. 
Bef Well#I belceue there are better Souldiers then 3, that 

acuerfaw two Princes fight in lifts. * 
May, By my troth I thinke fo too Bejfiuymany a thoufand, 

but certenly ail that are worfe then thou hame fcene'as much. 
Be£ Twas brauely done of©ur King. 
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Mar. Yes, if be bad not ended the warre$,I am glad thoti 
daift talke of fuch dangerous bufinefles. 

Bejf. To take a Prince prifoner in the heart of his owne 
Countrey in fingle combate. 

ee how thy bloud cruddles at this, I thinke thou 
wouldfype contented to be beaten in this paflion. 

BcflkzW I telly ou trulie. *’ 
Mar., I. 
Bef I could willingly venter for it. *’* 
Mar. Vm, no venter neither goodBeJfia. 
^5; Let me not Hue, if I doc not thinke it is a foauer 

peece o*-feruice, then that Imc fo fam’d for; 
Mar. Why art thou fam'd for any valour ? 
Bef. I fam’d,I, I warrant you. 
Mar. I am verie heartily glad on*t,I hauebeenc with thee 

euer (ince thou cam’ft ath’warres, and this is the firft word 
that euer I heard on’t, ptethee who fames thee ? 

Bef. The Chriftian world,. 
Mar. Tis hcatheniflily done of them, in my confidence 

thou deferu’ft it not. 
Bef Yes, I ha done good feruice. 
Mar. I doe not know how thou maift waiteofamanin’s 

Chamber, or thy agilitie in (hifting a trencher,but otherwife 
no feruice good Befits. 

Bef You faw me doe the feruice your felfe. 
Mar. Not fo haftic fweet i><f^,where was it, is the place 

.vanifht. 
Bef At Befus defperate redemption. 
Mar. Bejfttt defperate redemption, wher*s that, 
Bef. There where I redeemd the day, the place feeares my 
Alar. Prcthee who chriftned it, (name, 
Bef TheSpujdier: 
Mar. Iflwerenotsa very meercly difpof’d man* what 

would become of thee: one that had but a graineof coller 
in the whole comj^pfition of his body, would fend thee of an 
arrand to the wormes, formatting thy name vpon that field: 
did not I beat thee there yth head,a tb troupes,with, a trun-r 
chi on, becaufe thou w-ould ft needs run aw with thy com¬ 

ply. 



pany, when we foould charge the enemic* 
Bef True,butIdidnotrunnc* 
Mar, Right Befits 9 I beat thee out on*t. 
Bef, But came not Ivp when the day was gone, and re¬ 

deem’d all? 
Mat, Thou knowft,and To doc I,thou mean’ll: to flie,and 

thy fearcmaking thee miftake, thou ranft vpon the encmic, 
and a hot charge thou gau’ft, as He doc thee right, thou art 
furious in running away, and I thinke we owe thy feare for 
our vi6fcoric. If 1 were the King, and were fure thou wouldft 
miftake alwayes, and runne away vppon the enemie, thou 
fhouldft be Generali by this light. 

Bejf. Youle ncuer leaue this till I fall foule* 
tjMar, No more filch words deare Befits: for though! 

hauc eucr knowne thee a coward , and therefore durft neuer 
ftrike thee; yet if thou proceed!!, I will allow thee valiant, 
and beate thee. 

Bef Comc,come,our King's a braue fellow* 
Mar, He is fo Befits yl wonder how thou com’ft to know5 

^ It; But if thou wert a man ofvndcrftanding,I would tell thee 
he is vain-glorious, and humble^and angric,and paricnt,and 
merrie, and dull, and ioyfull,and forrowfuil, in extreamities 
inanhoure: Dec not thinke mee thy friend for this, for if I 
car’d who knew it, thou fhouldft not heare it hcrchce 

• is with the prey in his foote. - ^ 
Enter lArbaces and, Tigranes,mth attendants. 

lArb, Thy fadne{fc (braue Tigranes) takes away 
Frommy fall vi&orie; am I become 
Of fo fmall fame, that any man fhould grieue • 1 
When I orecome him: They that plac’t me here. 
Intended it an honour large enough 
For the moft valiant liuing; but to dare 
Qppofe me fin gle, though he loft the day, 
VVhat fhould affii&you, you are free as I, 
To be my prifoner, is to be more free ) 
Then you were formerlie; andneuerthink* 
The man I held worthy to combat me. 
Shall be vfdferuilly; Thy ranfomeis 
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T»take my #ndy lifter t©tby wife; 
A beany one Ti/rmw: forfliee is 
A Ladie that the neighbour princes fend 
Blanks to fetch home: I haue beenc too ynkind 
To her Tigr/utes, fliec but nine yeere old, 
I left her,and ncrc faw her fiocc: your warres 
Haue held me long, and taught although a youth. 
The way to vi&oric : Chee was a pretty childc 
Then, I was little betterbut now fame 
Cries loudly on her, and my Mcficngers 
Make me bclecue {heeis a miracle; 
Sheelc make you (hrinkeasl did, with a ftroke 
But of her eye Tigranes* 
Is it the courfe of 
Iberia, to vfe their prifoners thus ? 
Had Fortune throwne my name abouc Arbaces, 
I (hould not thus haQe talkt: for in'Afope&gi 
v vc hold it bafe; you {hould haue kept your temp era 
Till you faw home agen; where tis the fafhion. 
Perhaps to-brag. 

t/irb. Bee you my witnefle Earth : 
Neede I to brag, doth not this captiue Prince 
Speake me fufficicntly, and all the A#s 
That I haue wrought vpon his fuffering Land? 
Should I then boaft T Where lies that foot of grounds 
Within his whole Realms, that I haue notpall 
Fighting,and Conquering ?Farrc then from mee. 
Be oftentationI could tell the World 
How I haue laid his Kingdome dcfolate 
With this foie armc,propc by Diuinicy, 
Stript him out of his glories, and haue fenr 
The pride ofall his youth to people graucs. 
And made his Virgins languifh for their loues; 
If I would brag. Should 1 that haue the power* 
To teach the Neighbour world humility, 
Mix with vaine glory. 

cJW^r. Tn deede this is none ? 
jlri. Tigrants,noj did I but take delight 

To 

a* 



To ftretch my deedes as others doe on words, 
I could amaze my hearers • 

Mar. So you doe : 
Arb. But he (hall wrong his, and my modefty 

That thinkes me apt to boaft: After an Ait 
Fit for a God to doe vpon his foe, 
A little glory in a souldiers mouth. 
Is well becomming, bee it farre froinvaine,, 

Mar. Its pitty that valour fhould be thus drunke* 
drba. Joffer you my Sifter,and you anfwere, 

I doe infult: A Lady that no fuit 
Nor treafure, nor thy Crowne could purchafe thee. 
But that thou faughft with mee. 

Tigr. Though this bee worfe 
Then that you fpoke before,it flrikes not mee 
But that you thinke to ouer-grace mee with 
The marriage of your Sifter,troubles mee, 
I would giue worlds for ranfomes were they mine. 
Rather then haue her ♦ 

Arb. Sec if I infult 
That am the Conqueror,and for a ranfome 
Offer rich treafure to the conquered, 
Which hcrefufes,and I bcare his fcorne. 
It cannot be felfe flattery to fay. 
The daughters of your Country fetby her 
Would fee their ftiame; runne homeland blufli to death 
At their ownc fouleneffe.yet fliee is notfaire, 
Nor beautiful!, thofe words exprefle her not. 
They fay herlookes arc fomething excellent. 
That wants a name yet: were fhee odious 
Her birth deferues the Empire of the world* 
Sifter to fuch a Brother,that hath tanc 
Vidtorie prifener, and throughout the Earth 
Carries her bound; and fhould hee let her loofe, 
Shee durft not leauc himrNature did her wrong 
To print continuall conqueftbn her cheekes* 
And make no man worthy for her to take, 
But mee that am too neare her; and as ftrangely: 

B 



Shee did for race .• Bur you will thinkcl brag* 
Mar* I doc 11c be iworne^ Thy Valour and thy paffions 

feuerd, wcmUhaue made two excellent fellowes in their 
kindes: I know not whether I (hculd be forty thou art fo va¬ 
liant or fo paffiemate would one of vm were away* 

Tigr. Doel refufe her that I doubt her worth, 
Werefhee as vertuous as fhee would be thought. 
So pcrfedljthat no ownc of her owne lex 
Would frnde a want* had fhee fo tempting faire* 
That fhee could w.fh it off her damning foules, 
I would pay any Ranfome,twenty times. 
Rather then meet her married in my bed: 
Perhaps 1 haue a Loue'where I haue fixe 
Mineeies, not to bee moou’d,and (Lee on mee: 
I am not fickle: 

4rb. Is that all the caufc 
Thinke you,you can fo knit your felfe inloue < 
To any other,that her fearening fight 
Cannot diffolue itf So before you tridc 
You thought your felfe a match for mee in fight.* 
Truftmee Tigranes fhee can doe as much 
In peacc,as 1 in Warre;fhecle conquer too 
You fhall lee,if you haue the power to Rand 
The force ofher fwift lookes-ifyou diflike. 
He fend you home with loue, & name your ranfome 
fome other way : but if fhee bee your choife 
Shce frees you: to Ileria yoirmuft, 

7igr. Sir,I haue learnt a Prifoners fufferance, 
And will obey^but giue nice leauc to talke 
In ptiuate with fome friends before I goc;. 

drb. $ome two await him forth,and fee him fafej 
t But let him reely fend fot whom he pleafe. 

And none dare to difturbe his conference :^ 
I will not haue himknow what bondage is Exet 
Till he be freefrom nice; This Prince Mardomns 
Is full of vvifdome,Valour,ali the graces 
Man canrcceiuc. . 

Mar, And yet you Conquered him 



Arb. And yet T conquered him, & could haue d on 
Hadtt thouioynd with him, thogh thy name in Armes 
Bee great; Mutt all men that are vertuous 
Thinke fuddenly to match themfelucs with mce : 
Iconqueredhim,and brauely ; did I not ? 

'Bef. And pleafeyourMaietty I Was afraid at firft. 
Mar. When wert thou other? 
Arb. Of what? 
Bef. That you would not haue fpidc your beft aduantages, 

for your Maietty in my opinion lay too high me thinkes, vn- 
der fauour,you fhould haue lame thus. 

Mar. Like a Taylor at a wake. 
BeJ.' And then, ift pleafe your Maietty to remember, at 

one time,by my Troth,I wifht my felfe with you. 
Mar. Bv my Troth thou wouldtt haue funke vm both 

out oth lifts. 
Arb. vvhat to doe? 
Bef. To put yotfr Maietty in mind of att occafton; you lay 

. thus and Tigranestalfified a blow at your leg, which you by 
doing thus auoided; but if you had whipt vp your leg thus, 
andrcachthim on th’care, you had made the bloud runne 
abouts head. 

-d/^r.vvhatcontry-fcncc-fchoole didtt thou learn that at ? 
Arb. Puft, did I not take him nobly? 
Mar. Why you did;and you haue talkt enough on’t. 
Arb. Talke enough, 

vvhileyou confine my words, by Heauen and Earth, 
I wercmuch better bee a King of Beatts 
Then fuch a people:If l had not patience ^ 
Aboueagod, lfhould beeald a Tyrant 
Throughout the World.They will offend to death 
Each minute: Let me heart thee fpcake againc 
Andthou art earth againc : why this is like 
Tigranes fpccch that needs would fay,I brag’d* 
Bejfus hee faid I brag'd, 

Bef Ha ha ha. 
tArb. Why doft thou laugh ? 

By all the world Ime growne ridiculous 
hi .To 



To my ownc flibieets^yeme to a chairc 
And icft at mee,but I (hall make aftart 
And punifli fome,that other will take hcede 
How they are haughty; who will ar*were mce ? 
He faid Iboaflcd3 fpeak Afardoniw, 

Ptitf? He will not anfwcr; O my Temper! 
me you thankes aboue, that taught my heart 

Patience, I can indure his filencc; what will none 
Vouchfafc to giuemee audience^m I growne 
Tofuch a poore refpe^:,or doe you meane 
Tobreake my wind, fpcake,(peak fooneonc of you. 
Or elfe by Heauen, 

i Gent* Sopleafeyour, 
Arb. Monftrous, 

I cannot bee heard out^they cut me off 
As ifl were too fawey; Iwillliue 
In woods,and talke to Trees, they will allow mce 
To end what 1 begin. The meaneft Jubic6fc 
Can finde a freedome to difeharge his foule. 
And not I, now it is a time to fpeake, 
I harken. 

i Gent. May itpleafei 
Arb. I meane not you. 

Did not 1 flop you once? but lam growne 
To balke, but I def re, let another fpeakc. 

a Gent. I hope yourMaiefly, 
Arb. Thou draweft thy words 

That I mutt waite an hower,wherc other men 
Canheare in inftants ; throw your words away 
Quickc,and to purpofe, I hauetold you this. 

Tlej. An’t plcafe yourMaiefly : 
Arb. Wilt thou deuoureme?this is fuch atudenes 

As yet you neuer (hewed mee, and I want 
Power to command mee,elfe Mardontus 
Would fpeake at my requeft ; were you my King, 
I would haue anfwered at your word Mardoniw, 

I pray you fpeake,and true y,did 1 boaft f 

Mar. Truth will offend you. ; 
Arb; 



9 
Arb.You take all great care what will offend me* 

When you dare to vttter fuch things as thefe. 
Mar, You told Tigrancs^ you had won his Land 

With that foie armepropt by Diuinity: 
Was not that bragging,and a wrong to vs 
That daily venturdcliucs?: 

Arb> O that thy name 
Were great as mine, would I had paid my wealth, 
It were as great,that I might combate thee; 
I would through all thr Regions habitable 
Search thee,andhauing found thee, with my Sword 
Driue thee about the world,till I had met 
Some place that yet mans curiofity 
Hath mfft of; there, there would 1 ftrike thee dead:. 
Forgotten of Mankind,fuch Funerall Rites 
As Beafts would giuc thee thou fhouldft haue 

Bef. The King 
Rages extreamely,(ball wee flinke away; 
Heele ftrikevs: 

2 Gent« Conttnt, 
Arb. There I would make you know t’was this foie arme 

I grant you were my InftrumeBts,and did 
As I' commandedyoUjbut i*wasthis Arme 
Mou’dyou like wheeles, it mou’d you as it pleafd: 
whither flip you now ? what are you too good 
To waite on mec? I had Beetle haue temper 
That rule fuch people; I haue nothing left 
At my owne-ehoife, I would I might be priuate : 
Meancmcn cnioy themfclues,but tis ourcurfe. 
To haue a tumult that out of their loues 
will waite on vs whether we will or no; 
will you be gone? why heere they Hand like death, 
My word mooues nothing. 

2 Cjent, Muft wegoe? ' . 
Bef I know not*. 
jirb: I pray you leauemeSirs,rmeproudofthi^ , 

That they will be intreated from my fight: 
why now they leaue mee all: Mardoniks, 

Mar. Sir. B 3 Arb 



Arb* Yvill you leaue me quite alone? me thi»k* 
Ciuility fhould teach you more then this, 
Jf I were but your friend: ft ay hcere, and waite« 

Mar* Sir,fhall I fpeakc i 
Arb. why you would now thinkc much 

To bcedenice,but 1 can E arce intreat 
wvhat I would haueidoc,fpeakc. 

Mar. But will youheare meeout? 
Arb* with me you article to talke thusswcll 

I vvill heareyou out. 
Mar. Sir?that l haue eucr loued you,my fword hath fpo* 

ken for me, that I doe,if it bee doubted,! dare call an oath a- 
great one to rny witneffe: and were you not my King, from 
amongft men,I fhould haue chofe you out to loue abouc the 
reftrnor can this/challenge thanks: for my own fake 1 fhould 
haue doted, becaufc 1 would haue lou’d the moft deferuing 
man,for fo you are. 

Arb. Alas Ma'dommpifcsjou {hall not kneele $ 
" vve all are Souldicrs,and all venter lines: 
And where there is no difference in mens worthy 
Titles are lefts: w ho can out vallew thee ? 
Mardon'ua thou haft lou'd me,and haft wrong. 
Thy lone is not rewarded, but bcleeue 
It {hall be better^more then friend in armes. 
My Fatherland my Tutor.good Mardonttts. 
Mar Sir.you did promife you would hcare me out. 

Arb. And fo I will, fpeake freely,{or from thee 
Nothing can come but worthy things and true. 
A/rfr.Though you haue al this worth,you holdlom qualities 
that doe eciipfe your vertues. 

Arb. Eciipfe my vertue* ? 
Mar. Yes your paffions,which are fo manifold,that they 

appearecuenin thisrwhen I commend you, ycuhug mec for 
that truth : when I {peak of your fault$,you make a ftart,and 
flic the hearing: but, 

Arb. when you commend mc?0 that I fhould liue 
To neede fuch ccmmandations : If my deedes 
Blew not my praife thcmfelucs abouc the earth, 

I licit 



A Mng ana no King, 
I were mod wretched:fpare your idlepraifer 
If thou didft meane to flatter, and fliould’ft vtter 
vvords in my pralfc,thac thou thoughtft impudence. 
My d cedes fhould make vm modeft:when youpraife, 
Jhug you;*u$ to falfe, that wert thou worthy 
Thou fhould’ft receiuca death, a glorious death 
From mejfeur thou {halt vnderfland thy lies. 
For fhoukift thou praife meeint0Heauen,and them 
Leaue me inthron*d,I would defpife thee though 
As much as now,which is as much as duft, 
Becaule I fee thy enuy* 

Mar, How cucr you will vfe me after, yet for your owne 
promife fake heare me the reft, 

iArb I will,and after call vntothe windes, 
For they fhall lend as large an earc as I 
To whatyou vtter: fpeake. 

Mar, would you butieaucthefchafty tcoipers,which I 
doe not fay take from you all your worth \ but darken ytn, 
then vou would fhine indeede, 

jirb'^ Well,. 
Mar,' Yet I would haue you keepe fome paffions, leaft; 

men fhould take you for a god, yourwertues are fuch. 
j4rb. Why now you flatter. 
Mar. I neuer vnderftood the word, were you no King, & 

free fromthefe wildemoodcs , fhould 1 chufea companion 
for wit and plealure,it fhould bee you, or for honefhto en- 
terchange my bofome with,it wouldbe you; or wifdome to 
to giuc me counfcl,! would pick out youtor vallor to defend 
my reputation, ftilll would find out you, for you arc fit to 
fight for all the world, if it could come in queftion: Now I 
haue fpoke ,con(idcrto your felfe, finde out a rfc }iffo,thea 
what (hall fall to mee is not material!. 

^4rb* Is not materiall: more then ten fuch liuos 
As mine LMardottius: it was Nobly faid. 
Thou haft fpoakc truth,and boldly, fuch a truth 
As might offend another Jhaue bin 
Too paffionatc,and idle^tfiou fhalt fee 
Afwiftamcndmcnt :ButIvva»tthofe parts 

You 



You praife me for: I fight for all the world: 
Giue thee a Sword,and thou wilt goe as farre 
Beyond mee^s thou art beyond in yeares, 
I know thou dar*ft,and wilt; It troubles mce 
That I fhould vfe fo rough a phrafe to thee, 
Impute it to my folly,what thou .wilt, * 
So thou wilt pardon mee; that thou and I 
Should differ thus. 

tMar. vvhy’tis no matter Sir: 
Arb. Faith but tis, but thou doft euer take 

All things I doe thus patiently/or which 
I neuer can requite thee but with loue. 
And that thou fbalt bee furc of. Thou and I 
Haucnotbin merry lately : pray thee tell mee . 
where hadfithou that fame iewell in thine care? 

Mar. why at the taking of a Towne. . 
Arb. A wench vpon my life* a wench Mardonius 

Gaue thee that Iewell. 
Mar. wench, they refped not mee, Ime old and rough, 

and euery limbe about mee, but that which fhould growes 
ftiffer: Ith thofe buhnefl'es I may fvveare I am truely honefirs 
for I pay iuftly for what I take, and would bee glad to be at 
a certainty. 

Arb. why doe the wenches incroch vpon thee? 
Mar. I by this light doe they: 
Arb. Didfl thou fit at an old rent with vmf 
Mar♦ Yes faith. 
Arb. And doe they improoue tbcmfelues ? 
Mar. I, ten (hillings to mee, euery new yong fellpw they 

come acquainted with. 
Arb. How canfl: jiue on*t ? 
Mar. Why I thinke I muft petition to you# 
Arb. Thou fhalt take vra vp at my price. 
Mar. Your pri ce ? 
Arb♦ I at the Kings price.' 
Mar. That may be more then I am worth* _ * , 
1 Gent, Is he not merry now ? >' 
i Gent. I thinke not. 

fief* 



^^KingamnoKing. n 
Bef. He is, he is, wcelc (hew our feluesJ 
Arb* Bejfm I thought you had bcene in Iberia by this, I 

bad you; haife Gobrias will want entertainment for mt* 
Bef An tpleafe your Maieftie I hauc afutc. 
jSrby 1 ft not low fie Bef hi, w ha t i ft t 
Bef I am to carrie a Lady with me* 
Arb. Then thou haft two futesi 
Belf. And if I can preferre her to the Ladie Pant ban your 

Maieftics fiftcr, to Icarnc f afhions as her friends terme it, it 
will be worth fometbing tome, 

Arb. So many nights lodgings as tis thither, will not? 
Bef, I know not that, but gold I fliali be fure of, 
jirb. Why thou (halt bid her entertaine her from mec, fo 

thou wilt refoluc me one thing, 
Bejf. Jflcan. 
jirb, Faith tis averydi(putablc queftion,yetI thinkethou 

canft decide ic. 
Bef, Your Maieftie has a good opinion of my vndcrftan* 

ding. ^ 
jirb, I hauefo good an opinion of it: 'tis whether thou 

be valiant. 
*Bef. Some bodie has traduft me to you: doe you fee this 

fword Sir ? 
t/4rb Yes. 
Bef If I doe not make my back-biters eatc it to a knife 

within this weeke/ay I am not valiant. Enter Mefenger• 
Mef. Health to your Maieftie. 
jirb. From GobrLuI J 
Mef YesSir. , , . . 
jirb. How docshe,ishe well ? 
Mef In perfe&health. 
jirb. Thanke thee for thy good newes, 

A truftier feruant to his Prince there Hues not 
Then is good Gobrias, 

i Gent. T heKingftarts backe* 
Mar. His blood goes backe as faft: 

2 gent. And now it comes againe* 
CMar. He alters ftrangely. 

1 C Are,. 



A TCmg andm Ring., 
Arb. The hand of Heauen is on m6,bc itfarre 

prom me to ftrugg? e; if my fecret finnes 
Haue pul’d this curfe vponme.lendme teares 
Enough to wadi me white, that I may feele 
A childlike innocence within my breft; 
Which once perform’d, O glue me leaue to ftand 
As fixt as conftancie her felfe, my eyes 
Set here Vnmoa d, regardleffe of the World, 
Though thoufand miferies incompaffeme. 

Mar. This is ft range, Sir, how doe you? 
Arb. Mardonitu my mother :> 
Mar. Isfhcedead? 
Arbi Alas, fhees not fo happie; thou doftkaow 

How free hath labour’d fincc my Father died 
To take by treafon hence this loathed life. 
That would but be to ferue her, I hauepardon’d* 
And pardon'd, and by that haue made her fit 
Topfa&iTe new finnes-, not repent the olde \ 
Sheenowhas hir’d a flaueto come from thence 
And ftrike me here, whom Gobriat lifting out, 
Tooke,and condemn’d,and executed there 
The carefulft feruant: Heauen let me but Hue 
To pay that man; Nature is pOorctome, 
That will not let me haue as many dcathes 
As arc the times that he hath fau’d my life. 
That I might die vm ouerall for him. 

Mar. Sir Jet her bearc her fins oil her owne head 
Vex not your felfe. 

Arb. What will the World 
Conceiue of me? with what vnnaturall fumes 
Will they fuppofc me laden, when my life 
Is fought by her that gaue it to the world ? 
But yet he writes me comfort here, my lifter 
He fayes is growne in beautie, and in grace. 
In all the innocent vertues that become 
A tender fpotleffe maide: free ftaines her checkcs 
With mourning teares to purge her Mothers ill, 
Andmongft her facreddew ftice mingles prayers,- 



Her pure oblations for my fafe returne i 
If l haue loft the dutie of a fonne. 
If any pompe or vanitie of ftate 
Made me forget my naturall offices; 
Nay farther, if I haue not euerie night 
Expoftulated with my wandring thoughts. 
If ought vnto my Parent they haue err’d. 
And cald vm backe: doc you dirc&her arme 
Vnto this foule diffembling heart of mines 
But if I haue beene iuft to her,fend out 
Yourpower to eompaffe me,andholdmefafe 
From fearching treafon;! will vfeno meanes 
But prayers: for rather fuffer me to fee 
From mine own vcines iffuc a deadly floud. 
Then wafh my dangers off with Mothers bloud; 

Mar. I nere faw fuch fudden extremities. 
Enter Ttgranes, and Spaconia* 

Tigr. Why,wilt thou haue me die Spacowa? 
What (hould Idoe ? 

Spa. Nay, let me ftay alone. 
And when you fee Armenia againe. 
You fhall behold a Toornbe more worth then I, 
Some friend that either loucs me, or my caufe. 
Will build me fomething to diftinguifli me 
From other women: Many a weeping verfc 
He will lay on, and much lament thofc maides • 
That place their loucs vnfortunately too light, ; 
As I haue done, where they can neucr reach: 
But why{hould you goe to Iberia ? 

Tigr. Alas, that thou wilt aske me; Aske the man 
That rages in a feauer,\vhy hee lies 
Diftemper’d there, when all the other youths 
Arc courfing ore the Meadowes with their lo ues? 
Canlrefiftit? amlnotaflaue 
To him that conquer’d me ? 

Spa. That conqucr’dthee,T/£r4#&f hehas wonbuthalfeof 
Thy bodic; but thy minde may be as free 
As his,his will did neuer combate thine, 
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And take it prisoner5 Vi'- 
Tigr, But if hee by force 

Conucy mybodie hence, what helpes it me 
Or thee to be vnwiUing ? 

Spa, O TigratreSj 
I know you arc to fee a Ladie there. 
To fee, and like I feare: perhaps the hope 
Of her makes you forget me; ere we part 
Be happier then you know to wifh; farcwelL- 

Tigr. Spaconia ftay, and heare me what I fay i 
In fiiort deftrudfion mecte me, that I may 
See it,and not auoid it when I leape 

- To be thy faithfull Louer % part with me 
Thou rhaltnot,thereare none thatknow our louc* 
And l haue giuen gold to a-Captaine 
That goes vnto Ibcriatfom tbeKing, 
That he would place a Ladie of our Land 
With the Kings lifter thatis offer’d me; 
Thither fhallyou, and Being once got in, 
Perfwadc her by what fubtile meancs you cam 
To be as backward in her loue as J. 

Spa. Can you imagine that a longing maidc 
Vyhen fhee beholds you, can be puld away 
With words from lou.ihg.you ? 

Tigr, Difpraife my health. 
My honeftie, and tell her lam iealous: * '■> *, 

Spa., VVhy, I had rather loofeyou: Can my hearr 
Confent to let my tongue throw out fuch words. 
And I that cuer yet fpoke what I thought, . i.. 
Shall find it fuch a thing at firft to lie: 

Yetdoe thy beft. Eht.BeJfof*. 
Bef. What isyour Maieftrereadic?. 
Tigr. There is the.Ladic Captaine. 

*Bef> Sweet Ladie by your leaue , Icouidwifli my felfe 
more full ofCourtlhip foryour faire fake. 

Spa, Sir I fhall find no want of that. 
JBeJf. Lady, you muft hafte, I haue receiucd new letters 

&om the King, that requires more fpeed then Iexpedfcd he 
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will follow me fuddenly himfelfc, and beginncs to call for 
your Maicftic alreadic. 

Tigr. He (hall not doc (o long. 
Bef. Sweet Ladic lhall I call you my charge hereafter ? 
Sfa. I will nottake vpon me to gouerne your tongue Sir^ 

you {hall call me what you pleafe; Finis AEIhs PrimL 

A dtus Secundus Scena Prima. 

Enter Gobr ias, *B acuriw, ane> Panth<ta}and A'fandane^waiting 
women, with attendance* 

Gob. \J Y Lord Bneuritis, you mufl haue regard 
IViVnto the Queene, fhee is your prifoncr, 

Tis at yourperill if (hee make efcapc. 
Bac* My LordTknow’t, fhee ismyprifoncr 

From you committed; yet fhee is a woman. 
And To 1 keepeherfafe : you will not vrgemc 
To keepe her dole,, I (hall not fliame to fay 

* I forrow for her. 
Gob. So doclmy LorcL 

I forrow for her that fo little grace 
Doth gouerncher, that {hee Should ftretch her armc 
Againft her King, f© little womanhood 
And naturall goodneffe, as to thinke the death 
Ofhcr owneSonne. 

Ara. Thou know’ft the reafon why, IDiffembling as thou art,and wilt not fpeake; 
Gob. There is a Ladie takes not after you* 

Her Father is within her, that good man 
Whofe tcarcs paid do wne his fitines,marke how fhee weeps,, 
How well it does become her; and if you 
Can find no difpofition in your felfc 
To forrow , yet by gracefulneffe in her 
Find out the way and by your reafon weeper 
All this (hee docs for you^and more fhee needes, 
Whcnfor your felfc you will not lofc a.tcare, 

c j. Thinke 



IS A King and no King, 
Thinke how this want of griefe difcredits you, 
And you will weepe, becaufcyou cannot wcepes 

Ara, You talke to me as hauing got a time 
Fit for yourpurpofe; but you know I know 
You fpeake not what you thinke. 

Van, I would my heart 
Were ftone, before my foftuefie fliould be vrg*d 
Againft my Mother, a more troubled thought 
No Virgin beares about her;fhould I cxcufe 
My Mothers fault, I fhould let light a life, 
In loofing which, a brother and a King 
Were taken from me ; If I feeke to faue 
That life fo lou’d, I loofe another life 
That gauc me being, I fhall loofe a Mother, 
A word of fuch a found in a childes care. 
That it ftrikcs reuerence through it: May the will 
Of Heauen be done, and if one necdesmuftfall. 
Take a poore Virgins life to anfwere all. 

Ara. But Gobriatlctvs talke;youknow this fault 
Is not in me as in another woman: 

Gob, I know it is not: 
Ara, Yet you make it fo.* 

Gob. Why,isnot all that's paft bcyejad your helpe? 
Ara, I know it is. 
Gob, Nay, ftiould you publifli it 

Before the world, thinke you twill bebelieuM? 
Ara, I know it would not. 

Gob. Nay,fliould I ioine with you, 
Should we not both be tornc ? and yet both die 
Vncredited? 

Ara, I thinke wc lbould. 
Gob, Why then 

Take you fuch violent courfcs ? as for me, 
I doe but right in fauing of the King 
From all your plots. 

Ara, The King? 
Gob, I bad you reft with patience, and a time 

VYouldcomeforme , • 
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To reconcile all to your owne content: 
But by this way you take away my power. 
And what was done vnknowne,wa$ not by me. 
But you, your vrging,being done, 
I muft preferuc mine owne; but time may bring 
All this to light, and happily for all. 

Ara. Accurfed be this ouercurious braine. 
That gaue that plot a birth; accurft this wombe. 
That after did eonceiue to my difgrace. 

Bac. My Lord Protetftor, they fay there are diuers Letters 
come from Armenia, that Bejfu has done goodferuice, and 
brought againe a day by his particular valour: receiu’dyou 
an to that effect? 

Gob. Yes,tis moft certaitie. 
Bac, Ime forrie fort,not that the day was wonne,but that 

twas wonne by him;wce held him here a coward,hee did me 
wrong once, at which I laught,andfo did all the world : for, 
221 I, nc r any other held time worth my Sword. 

Enter Befits, and Sfaconia. 
Bef Health to my Lord Protedlor, from the King thefe 

Letters, and to your grace Madam thefe: 
Go How docs his Maicftic ?r 

Bef. As well as con quell by his owne meanes, and his va¬ 
liant commanders can make him:y our letters will tel you all. 

Pan. I will not’ open mine till I doe know 
My brothers health; good Captaincishe well? 

BeJ; As the reft ofvs that fought arc: 
Pan. But howes that, is he hurt ? 

Bef. Hees a ftrangc Souldicr that gets not a knock, 
Pan•~ I doe not askc how ftrange that Souldicr is 

That gets no hurt; but whether he haue one ? 
Bef. He had diuers. 
Pan. And is he well againe? 
Bef Well againe, ant pleafeyour grace; why I was run 

twice through the bodic, and (hot ithhead with a erolfe ar¬ 
row, and yet am well againe. 

Pan. I doe not care how thou doll, is he well ? 
Bef Not care how I doe, let a man out of the raightineOe 



ofhis fpirit fruftific forraigne Countries withhls bloud for 
the good of his ownc* and thus he (hall be anfwered: why,I 
may lilue to relieuc with fpeare and fhield fuch a Ladic di* 
ftreffed. /.' > 

Pan. Why, I will care, I am glad that thou art well \ 
Iprethee is he fo } 

Gob. The King is well, and will be here to morrow. 
*Fan. My prayers arc heard; now 1 will open mine. 
Gob. BacurifUtl mud cafe you of your charge: 

Madam, the wonted mcrcie of the King 
That ouertakes your faults, has met with this. 
And ftrucke it out: he has forgiuen you frcclie. 
Your ownc will is your Law,be where you plcafe. 

Ara I thanke him. 
gob. You will be readie 

To waite vpon his Maicftic to morrow ? 
Ara. I will. 
Bac. Madam, be wife hereafter; 

lam glad I haue loft this Office. Exit. 
Gob. Good Captaine Bcjfus, tell vs the difeourfe 

Betvvccnc Tigranes and our King,and how 
We got the vi<5forie. 

Fan. I prethee doe. 
And ifmy brother were in any danger. 
Let not thy talc make him abide there long. 
Before thou bring him offifor all that while 
My heart will beatc. 

Bef. Madam, let what will beate, I muff tell truth, and 
thus it was: They fought (ingle in lifts but one to one, as for 
my own part I was dangcrouilie hurt but three dayes before, 
elfe perhaps wee hadbeenc two to two; I cannouell. fome 
thought wee had; and the occafion of my hurt was this, the 
cnemic4iad made trenches. 

Gob. Captaine, without the manner of your hurt be much 
materiall to this bufinefTc,weeIe heare it fome other time. 

Pan. T, I prethee leauc it, and goe on with my brother. 
%Bef. I will,but ’twould be worth yourhearing: To the lifts 

£hcy came, andfinglcfword and gauntlet was their fight. 
Pan. 



Pan. Alas* 
Bef Without the lifts there ftood fome dozen Captained 

of either fide mingled, atll which were iworric , and one of 
thofc was I: and twas my chance to Hand nccrc a Captainc 
©f the Enemies fidc,callcd Ttribafia;valiant they faid he wras: 
whilft thcfc two Kings were ftrctchingthcmfelucs,this 7Vr/- 
bafvu caft fomething a fcornefull lookd on mee, and askt mcc 
whom I thought would oucrcome: I fmilde, and told hin^if 
hee would fight with me, he fhould pcrceiue by the eucnt of 
that whofeKing would winne;fomcthinghcc atifwercd,and 
a fcufflc was like to grow, when one ZifHm offerd to helpe 
'him: I — 

All this is of thy felfe, I prethcc Bejfns 
Tell fomething of my brother,did he nothing ? 

Bef Why yes, lie tell your Grace; they were not to fight 
till the wordgiuen , which for my ownc part by my troth I 
was not to giuc. 

Pan* See, fofhis ownepart. 
Bac. I fcarc yet this fellowe’s abufd with a good report, 

Bef I, but T: 
Pan♦ Still of himfelfc. 
Bef Cride,giuc the word, when as fome of them faide TU 

granes was ftooping,but the word was not giuen then: when 
one Cojrofs of the enemies parthcld vp his finger to me,which 
is as much with vs Marfhallifts, as I will fight with you: I 
faid not a word,nor made figne during the combate;but that 
once done. 

Pan. He flips ore all flic fight. 
Bcf. I cald him to me , Cojros faid I: 
Pan. I will hcarc no more, 
Bef No,no,Ilie. 
Bac. I dare be fwornc thou doft. 
Bef Captaine faid I3 twas fo* 
Pan. I tell thee,I will heare no further, 
*Bcf No, your Grace will wifh you had. 
Fan. 1 will not wifh it: what is this the Ladic 

My Brother writes to me to take? / 
Bef Ant pleafe your Grace this is (hee: Charge will 



you come neerer the Princes? 
Pan. Y’are welcome from your Couutrey , and this Land 

Shall (hew vnto you all the kindneffes 
That I can make it; what’s your name l ,. 

Spa. ale firu. 
Van. Y are verie welcome, you haue got a letter 

To put you to me, that has power enough 
To place mine Enemy here; then much more yew* 
That are fo farre from being (atonic. 
That you ncre faw mc^ 

*Bef Madam, I darepafle my word for her truths 
Spa. My truth. 
*Tan Why Cap winey doe you thinkc lam afraid fhcclo 

fleale ? 
Befi I cannot tell, feruants are flipperic; but I dare giue 

my word for her, and for her honeftic: fhee came along with 
me, and many fauours fhee did me by the way; but by this 
light none but what fliec might doe with modcftic, to a man 
of my ranke.. 

rpan Why Captaine,heres no body thinkes otherwife; 
*Bef. Nay, if you fhould,your Grace may thiokc your plca- 

furc,but I am fare 1 brought her front Armenia^and in all that 
way if cucr l toucht any bare oa her abouc her knee , I pray 
God I may f nkc where I (land. 

Spa. Abouc ray knee? 
Befi No,y ou know I did not,and if any man will fay I did, 

this Sword (hall anfwere: Nay., lie defend the reputation of 
my charge whilft Iliue; your Grace (hall vnderftandl am fc- 
crec in thefe bufaieffcs, and know how to defend a Ladies, 
honour. 

Spa. I hope your Grace knowes him fo well already, 
Ifhall not needc to tell you bee’&vainc andfoolKh: 

Befi I, you may call mce what youplcafe, but He defend 
your good name againft the World; and fo 1 take my Icaue 
©fyour Grace, andofyoumy LordProte&or,I am like wife 
glad to fee your Lordfhip w^lU 

Sac. O Captzint Bejfw,1 thaakc you,! would fpeake with 
you ano»4 
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B*f. Whcnycti plcafc, I will attendyour Lordfhip: Exit* 
*B*c. Madam,lie take mylcaue too: Exit. 

/Part* Good *BacHrtH4: 
(job. Madam, what writes his Maiefty to you f 
Pan. O my Lord, 

The kindeft words, llekeepcvm whilft I Hue 
Here in my bofome; thcres no art mvm. 
They lie oifordred in this paper, lull 
As hearty Nature fpeakes vm. 

Gob* And to mcc 
He writes, what teares of ioy he flitd to heare 
How you weregrowne in cuery vertuous way, 
And yeilds all thankes to mc,for that deare care 
Which I was bound to haue in training you: 
There is no Princes liuing that cnioycs 
A Brother of that worth. 

Pan. My Lord, no Maide longs more for anything, or 
feeles more heate and cold within her breft, then I doe now. 
In hope to fee him. 
^lob♦ Yet I wonder much at this, hee writes he brings a* 

long with him a husband for you, that fame Captiue Prince 
And if he loueyou as he makes aflicw. 
He will allow you freedomcinyour choife. 

Pan. And fo he will my Loro, I warrant you 
He will but offer,and giuc me the power 
To take, orlcaue. 

Gob. Truft me,were I a Ladie, I could not like 
That man were bargain d with before I chufe him* 

Pan. But I am not built on fuch wild humors. 
If I find time worthy, he is not lefle, 
Becaufc hcc’s offerd. 

Spa* Tis true,he is not, would he would fecmlelfc: 
Gob* I thinke there is no Ladle can affeft 

Another Prince, your Brother ftandingby; 
He does eclipfe mens vertues fo with this, 

Spa. I know a Lady may, and more 1 feare 
Another Lady will. 

Pap* Would I might fee him: 
D % Gob. 



jnungSnkno King. 
Gob* Why fo you fhall: my bu fine fir s arc great, 

I will attend you when it is bis plcafurc 
To fee you Madam. 

Fan. I thanke you good my Lord* 
Gob. You wilLbc ready Madam: Exit: 
'Pan. Yes. 
Spa. I doe bcfccch you Madam fend away 

Your other women,and rccciue from me 
A few fad words, which fet agaiaft your ioyes. 
May make vm fliine the more. 

Fan, Sirs leaueme all. 
Spa. I kneele a Granger here to beg a thing 

Vnfit for me to aske, and you to grant, 
Tis fuch another Grange ill laid requeft. 
As if a beggar fliould intreat a King 
To lcaue his Scepter and his Throne to him, 
Apd take his ragsto winder ore the World. 
Hungry and cold. 

Pan. That were a Grange requeft*. 
Spa. As_ ill i,s mine. 
Fan. Then doe not vtterit. 
Sfa.. Alas, tis of that nature, that it mu ft 

Be vtterd, I, and granted,or I die : 
I am afiiam’ci to fpeake it; but where life 
Lies at the ftake, I cannot thinke her woman, 
That will not take fomctliing vnreafonably 
To hazard fauing^ofitsj Giall feeme 
A ftrange petitioner, that wifh all ill 
To them I beg of, ere they giue mee ought. 
Yet fo I muft: I would you were not faire. 
Nor wife, for in your ill confifts my good: 
If you were foolifta, you would heare my prayer 
If foule, you had not power to hinder me: 
He would not loue you. 

Pan. VVhats thcmcaningofit ? 
Spa. Nay, my requeftis more without the bounds 

Ofreafon yet; for tis not in the power 
Of you to doc what I would haue you grant- 

w.
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Why then tis idle, prethec fpcaltc It out. 

Spa. Your brother brings a Prince into this Land 
0f fuch a noble fhape/ofwcete a grace, 
So full ofworth withall, that eucry maidc f ; 
Thatlcokcs vpon him, giues away her felfc 
To him fioreuer; and for you to haue 
He brings him : and fo mad is my demand. 
That I defire you not to haue this man. 
This excellent man/or whom you needs muff die, 
If you fhould miffc him. I doe now expe& 
You fhouldlaughatmc. _ 

Pan, Truft me,I could weepe . 
Rather, for I haue feund in all thy yvords • .*[ y 

Aftrangedifiointedforrow. 
Spa. Tisbyme, 

His owne defire too,that you would not loue- him. 
Pan* His owne dcfire,why credit me ThaUftris 

I am no common wooer: If he fhall wooe me, 
His worth may be fuch, that I dare not fwearc 
I will not loue him; but if he will flay 
To haue roe wooe him, I willpromife thee 
He mayJkeepe all his graces to himfclfc, 
Andfcarc narauifliingfrommc. 

Spa, Tisyet 
His owne defire, but when he fees your face, 
I fcare it will not be; therefore I charge you 
As you haue piety, flop thofc tender cares 
From his inchanting voice, clofc vp thofc eyes, 
That you may neither catch a dart from him. 
Nor he from you:I charge you as you hope 
Taliue in quiet, £b»r when I am dead' 
For certaine I (bill walke to vifit him,. 
If he breake promife with me: for as faff. 
As oathes without a formall ceremony 
Can make mc,I amto him: 

Pan. Thenbefearcleffc, , 
For if he were a thing twixt God and man*; ? 
Icould gaze on him; (ifjknewit finncr 
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To louc him} wkhoutpaffitm: T>ry youreyes* 
I fweareyou fhall enioy him fiiil forme, 
I will not hinder youfbfct 1 perceiue 
You are not whatfofr ftemc: Rife, titk,Tba!e/^ru0 
If your right name be fo. 

Spa. Indeed it is not 
Spaconia is name; but I defire 
Not to be knowne to others: 

Pah. Why,by me 
You fha.ll not, I will neuer doeyo* wrong. 
What good I can, I will; thinkc notmy birth. 
Or education fuch, that I ftiould iniure 
A (hanger Virgin: you are welcome hither* 
In company you wifli to be commanded. 
But when we arc alone, I fliall be ready 
To be your fcruant. Ext. 

Enter three men, and a woman. 
i. Comc,c6me,run,run,ruime: 
a# Wcfhall out-go* her. 
3. One were better be hang*d, then carry women out fid- 

ling to thefe fliewes. 
Weo. Is the King hard by ? 
i. You heard hee with the bottles fay, hee thought wee 

fhould come too late,what abundance of people here is. 
Weo. But what had he in thofe bottles ? 
3. I know not. 
a. Why, Inkc good manfbolt Y 
3. Inke, what to doe? 
i. Why, the King looke you , will many times call for 

thofe bottles, and breake his minde to his friends. 
TVca. Lets take our places quickly,wc flaafihaue no roome 

clfe. 
a. The man told vs bee would walke a foote through the 

people. .’ 
3* I marry did he. 
i. Our (hops arc well looke to now: 
2 ♦ Slifc y onders my Maftct I thinkc. 
x. No,tisnothe. 

Enter 
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JLrtter wo Citizens nines, and ‘Philip. 

I Cit. lord^howfinethefieUUbi,whatfwftcliuingtis 
}q the Countrey. 

a^W. I , poore foules, God helpe vm; they line a* content 
tcdlyas one of vs* 

i Cit. My Husbands eoufen would hauc had me gone in¬ 
to the Countrey laft yecrc, wert thou euer there ? 

a Cit* I, poorc fouler, l was amongft vmonce* 
x Cit. And what kinde of creatures are they for ioue of 

God? 
a Cit. Very goodpeopIc.God helpe yms 
x Cit. Wilt thou goc with me downc this fummer, when 

I am brought abed? 
it. Alas, tis no place for vs* 

l Cit. VVbypmbec? 
a Cit. Why, you can haue nothing there; theres no body 

cries broomet*. 
I Cit. No? 
a Cit. No truly, sotmHke* 
1 Cit. Nor milke, how doc they ? 
2 Cit. They arc faint tomilke themfclues ith Cquntrey. 
x Cit. Good Lord: but the people there I thinkc will bee 

very dutifull to one of vs ? 
a Cit. I,God knowes will they,andyet they doe not great¬ 

ly care for our Husbands* 
x Cit. Doe they not, alas? In good faith I cannot blame 

them: for we doe not greatly care for them our feluest Philip 
J'pray choofc vs a place* 

PhiL Theres the beft forfooth; 
i Cit. By your leaue good peopk a little: 
r. VV hats the matter ? . 

*Phi. 1 pray my friend doc not thruft my Miftris fo, fliees 
with childe. 

2. Let her lookc tocher fclfc then,bas (hee not hadthrufting 
enough yetpiffhee ftay fhouldringhcre^fhetmay Irop to goe 
home with a Cake in berbellie.. , . 

3. How now goodmaa fqu ittcrbrcecb,why doe you leane 
& onme? 

j fhhr 



<2>bil. Beeaufclwitt. 
5 . Will you fir faWc'e-box ? 
i Cit. Looke if onchaue iiot ftruck c PhUtPf, come hither 

why did he flrike thee ? 
Phil. For leaning on him. 
I fit. Why didft thou leanc oa him ? 
Phil. I did not thinke he would haue ftrucke mc« 
i Cit. As God fauemelaw , thouartas wildcasa Bucke^ 

there is no quarreil^but thou art atone end or other of it; 
3. Its at the firft end then; forhc will neuerftay the laft» 
X fit. Well (tripling* I (hall mcetc with you. 
5. when you will, 
1 Cit. He giue a crowne to mecte with you: 
3. At a bawdy houfe. 
1 Cit. J,ycu arc full of yourrogcry; but if I doc meete you 

it {hall coft me a fall, 
3* TheKingjtheKing,theKiBg^kcKing: 

Now,now, now,now. 
Enter Arbaces, Tigranes, UWardoniHS, And others: 

All G odp referue your Maicftie. 
Arb. I thankeyouall: Now aremy ioyesatfull, 

vvhen I behold youfafemy louing Subic 6te 5 ' 
By you 1 grow, tis your vnited k>ue 

-That lifts me to this height :" 
AU the account that I can render you Y V 
For all the loue you hauebefto Wed on me. 
All your cxpcnccs to maintaine my warte, ^ : r' 
Is but a little word : you will imagine " t 
Tis (lender pay meat; yet tis fuch a word 
As is not to be bought without our blottds; 
Tispcace. 

All. God preferue your Maicftie. 
Arb. Now you may line fecurcly in your Townes, 

Your Children round about you; you may fit 
Yndcr y our vines, and make the miferies ' 
Of other Kingdomes idifeourfe for you, 
And lend them forrowes: For your felues you may * ~ , 
Safely forget there arc fuch things as tearcs; 



Your children round About you \ yea nay St 
Vnder your vines,atd make the miferies < 
Of other ki»gdomes,a difcourfe for you* 
And lend them forrovec» s For your felues,yoa nay 
Safely forget there are fuch things as teares, 

* And you may alUwbofc good thoughts I hane gain'd 
Hold me vnworthy, where I rhinke my life 
A facrifice too great to kcepc you thus 
In fuch a ealnse cftatc. 

AH. God bleffe your Maieftie. 
tsfrb* See all good people,I haae brought the man* 

Whofe very name you fear'd, a caprine home j 
Behold him, *tis Tigrtnts; In your heart 
Siug fongsof gladneffc,and deliuerancco 

i. Cit. OucvponhioL 
a Cit. Howhclookes. 
3 Worn* Hang him,hang him* 
Mard Thefe are fwccc people* 
Tigr. Sir,you doc mee wrong. 

To render me a fcorncdfpefiaclc 
To common people* 

tsfrb. It was fo farre from me 
To meane it fo : if 1 haue ought deferu'd. 
My louing Subie&s let me begge of you 
Not to reuile this Prince, in whom there dwek ** 
All worth of which the nature of a man 
Is capable,valour beyond compare* 
The rerrour ofhis name haz ftretcht it fclfe 
Where euer there is funne s and y et for you * 
I fought with him fingle,and won him too; 
I made his valleur ftoopt ,and brought that name* 
Soar'd to fo vnbelicu’d a height,to fall 
Beneath mine : This infpir'd with all your loucs^ 
I did perf )rme,and well for your content 
Be euer ready for a greater word. 

All The Lordbiefle your Maieftie* 
Ttg. So he haz made me amends now, with a fpccch ifl v 

commendation of himklftsl would not be fo vainc-glorious. 



3° A King and no King- 
Arby If there be any thing in which T may 

Doe good to any creature,here,fpea-eout;' 
H For I muft leaue you: and it troubles one. 

That my occafions for the good of you, 
Are fuch as call me from you y e»fe,my ioy 
Would b: to fpend my dayes amon^ft you allj 
You (hew y our loues in thefe large multitudes 
That come to meetc me,I will pray for you, 
Heauen profper you,that you may know old yeares* 
And hue to fie your Childrens Children . 
Sit at your boards with plenty: when there is 
A want of any thing,let it be knownc 
Tome,and 1 will oe a father to you : 
Godkeepeyouall. 

Flourishs Exeunt Kings and their truiae. 
God bl ffe your Maufty,God bkife y ourMaicfty. 

I Comejfhill we goe? aii’s done. 
Worn♦ i for Gods fake I haue not made a fire yet* 
2 Away.awayjali’sdone. 

3 Contentjfarcwell Phillip 
1 Cit, Away you halter-fackeyou. 

r 2 Phillip will not fight,bee's afraid on’s face* 
Phil 1 marry am I afraid of my face. 

3 Thou wouldht be PhiHtp% if thou faw’fi it in a glaffe; it 
lookes fo 1 ke a viiour* 

\ Exeunt 2.3,and women. 
i# Cit. You’lt be hsng’d firra : Come Phillip waike afore 

vs homewards ; did not his Maiefty fay hee had brought vs 
home Peafe for ail our money ? 

2 Cit* Yes marry did he. 
1 Cit Thc’are the fir ft I heard on this yeare by my t) oth 

I long’d forfome oi’conPdid he nor fay we Chould haue fome 
2 Cit* Yes,andlo we fhal anon I warrant you haue eueiy 

one a pecke brought home to our houfes. 

The end of the Second A&* 

Adlus. 

•
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A King and no King, ? * 

’ A&us Tertius* 
. 

Enter $yfrb*ces and G chrias* 
*• >; 

**“ • ’ ^ < m ; f V ’ 5 . ' ■'. ' / • r*. 

■***'. V/T Y Sifter ra^e it ill? 
xV-L Gob, Not very ill. 

Something vn indiy (he does ake it Sir, 
To hsue her husband c lofen to her hands. v 

ssfrb. Why Gobrias let her,I mull h *ue her I now 
My wiil,and not her owne,roufl: gouerne her •. 
What will fheemarry wirhTome {Line at home? 

(job. O (h e is farre from any ftubbornnefle, 'v 
You umch miftake her,smd no doubt will like 
Where you wilihaue her 5but when you behold her 
You w ill be loath to part with fuch a iewell’ 

%s4rb, To part with her, why Gvbrias,art thou raad ? 
Sheeismv fillet. 

<job. Sir, I know (heeis l 
But it were pitty to make poore our Land 
WJth {uch a beauty,to enrich another. 

*Arb. Pi(h,will fhehauehim? 
^ob. I die hope (he will not,I thinkc (he will fir. 
±Arb, Were (he my Father,and my Mother roo, 

And all the names for wbiclvwe thinke folkes friends. 
She fhould be fore’e to haue himiwh^n I know 
•Ti* fit: I will nor heareherfay (heeds loath. 

Q*b Heauen brin\ my purpofe luckily to pafle 
You know’i is iuft,(hee will not need confiramt 
Shet lours you fo. * 

A'b. How does (hs loue mc,fpeake ? 
Gob. She loues you more then people loue their health* 

That liut by labour; more then I could loue s 
A man that died for meejf he could liue againe. 

Jrb Sne is not like her Mother then. 
Gob O no,when you were in Irmenia, 

I dor 11 not let her know when you were hurt s • 
For at the firit oneucry little (cratch, 

E'2 ike 



She kept her chamber, wept,and could not catc, 
Till you were well,and many times the newes 
Was fo long comming^hac before we heard 
She was as neere her death^s your health* 

Ark. Alas poorc foulc, but yet (he muft be rul'd; 
I know not how I (ball requite her well. 
I long to fee her : hauc you foot for her. 
To tell her I am ready ? 

Geb. Sir I baue. I. Gent.And Tigranes 
i # Gent. Sir,here is the Armenian King. 

Arb. Hce’s welcome, 
i. Gem. And the C^aeenc-Mothcr, and the Princefle 

waits without. 
Arb. Good Gebriae bring’em in. 

Tigrnnes you will rhinke you arc ariu’d 
In a ftrangt Land,where Mothers caft to poyfon 
Their onely fonnes ; thinkc you you (hall be fafe ? 

Tigr Too fate 1 am (ir. 
Enter CjehrUs^ Arnne, Pant be a, Spacomn/Baeurim, Mnrdonl 

ue and BejftM,andt^o Gentlemen. 
Arane♦ As low as this I bow to you,and would 

As lor as is my graue,to (he w a mind 
T hankefall for all your mercies. 

t/frb. O ftan i vp* 
And let me kacelcjthc light will beadtasn’d 
To fee obfernance done to me by you. 

You arc my King 
Arb, You are my mother,rife; 

As farre be all your faults from your ownc foule* 
As from my memories then you (hall be 
As white as innocence her fclFc* 

j came 
Onely to (hew my duty,a»d acknowledge 
My Sorrowes for my (innes ;;longer to Hay 
Were but to draw eyes more actentiocly 
Vpon my (hame : Tiiat power that kept you fafe 
Fiom me,prcfcrue you Hill. 

jira. Your owne defires flail be your guide,Exit 



A IQng and no IQng. 

Ptnj&Gw let »c die. 
Since I haue feene nsy Lord the King r etut a , 
In fafety,I banc feene ail good thatlife 
Can (hew me ; I haue ncrc another wifb 
For heauen to grant,nor were it fit I ihould: 
For I am bound to fpend my age to come 
In gining thankes that this was granted me. 

(job. Why does not yout Maieftic fp* akc ? 
*Arb. To whom? 
Gob. To the Princcffe. 
Pan. Alas Sir,I am fearefnl! you doe looke 

On me,as it I were (omc loathed thing 
That you were finding out a way toftiunne. 

Gob. Sir,you ftiould ipeakc to her. 
Arb. Ha? 
Pan. I know I am vn worthy, yet not ill 

Arm’d,with which innocence here I will knecle. 
Till I am one with earth,but I will gainc 
Some words andkiodnefle from you. 

Tigr. W ill you fpeake Sir <* 
Arb. Sp«ake,amlvvhatlwas ? 

What art thou thatdoeft creeps into mybreaft. 
And dat ft not fee my face? (hew foorth thy fclfes 
I feclc a pay rc of fiery wings difplai’d 
Hither,from hence;you fhall not tarry there, 
V p and be gone,if thou bceft Loue,be gone. «« 
Or I will ccarcthec from my wounded breaft, 
Pull thy iourd downe away,and with thy quill 
By this right artne drawn from thy wanton wing 
Write to thy laughing Mother i’thy blond, 
T hat you are Powers bcii*d,and all your darts 
Are to be blowne away by men refoln’d 
Like duft; I know thou fcar’ft my words,away9 

Tigr. O miferie,why fliould he be fo flow, 
Thexecan no falfiiood comeofiouing her. 
Though I haue giuen my faith; (hce is a thing \ 
Both to be leu’d aud feru'd beyond my faith; 
I would he would prefenc me to her quickly. 

E 3. 



A King and no 
cPan. Will you not fpt ake at all ? are you to farre 

From kind word* tytt to fane my rnbdeCty 
That mutt taike till you -anfwcre,donorftand 
As you were dumbe,fay. fomething,though it be 
PoyTon\j with anger that it-may ftrike me dead. 

Afar. Haue you no life at all ? for manhood fake 
Let her not kncele^nd taike negleSed thus; 
A tree would find a tongue to a> (were her. 
Did fhee but giue it fuch a lou’d refpeft. 

Arb. You.meane this Lady .* iiftherfioxi the earth 
Why doe you let her Jknecle (o long ? alas, ' ■ 
Madame your beauty vfes to command, 
A\ d not to beg*; what is your bite to me ? 
It (hail be granted, yet the time is fhort. 
And my aft*ires are great: but wheiSmy Sifter? 
I bad fh' ihould be bi ought. 

What is he mad ? 
Arb. (jobnat, where is (hee ? 
Cjob% Sir. 
Arb. Whe>e isfheman? 
Gob. Who sir? 
Arb. W ho hi ft thou forgot my Sifter ? 
Gob• Your Softer fir? > # 
Arb. Your Sifter fir ? fome one that hath a wi^anfwere 

where is fbe. 
Gob. Doe you not fee her there ? 
Arb. Where? 
Cjob. There. 
Arb. There,where? 

M*r. Slight there,are you blind ? 
Arb. W hich doe you meaac,that little one ? 
Gob, No Sir. 
Arb. No fir why doe you mocke me ? I can fee 

No other here but that petitioning Lady* 
$ob. That's (he, 
Arb. Away.^ 
Gob, Sir,it is (lice. 
sArb. T is fade. , , ' i m m 



*4 %ing and no King* 
Cj*b% Isk*. 

Arb As hell by heauen,as falfe as hell, 
My fi^er: is fhc dea i 1 if it be fo, 
Spcakc boldly to me : for I am a man 
A nd dare not quarrell with Diuinity; 
And doc not thinke to cojfen me with this i 
1 fee you all are mute and ftand amaz'd, . 
Ff arc full to anfwcre we \ it is too true, 
A decreed inftanr cut’s off cu’ry life. 
For which to mourne,is to repine; She di'de , 
A Virgmthougbmore innocent then fheepe* 
Asckare as herowne eyes,andbkffedncffe 
Eta null waits vpon her where fliee is; 
I know flic- could not make a wilh to change 
Her (late for ne w,and y ou (hall fee me bearc 
My croffes like a man ; wee all muft die, >7 
And ihe hath taught vs how* 

Cob. Doe nor mifbke, 
And vc xc your felfe for nothing; for her death 
Is a long life off, 1 hope : * l is fhee. 
And if my fpecch deferue not fait May death 
Vpott me,and my iateft words (hall force 
A credit from you* 

Arb. Which good Gobritu ? 
That Lady dotft thou meane ? 

\ gob. That Lady Sir, 
She is your fitter,and (he is your fitter 
That loues you fo/tis (he for whom I weeps 
To fee you vfc her thus* 

Avb. It cannot be* 
Ttgr. P)<h,this is tedious, 

I cannot hold, I mutt prefent my felfe 
And yet the fight of my Sfaconia 

T ouches me,as a ftidden thunder- clap 
Do s one that is about to finne. 

Arh Away. 
No more of this; here I pronounce him traitor., 
The dired plotter of my death3that names 



3 6 A Kji&g uni tu> Kjng. 
Or thinks her for my After,’cis a He, 
The mo ft malicious of the world, inuenred 
To mad your King; he that will (ay fo next. 
Let him draw out his fword,and (heath it here, 
It is a finne fully as pardonable: 
She is no kinne to mc,nor (hall (he be | 
If (he were euer,I create her none : 

v And which of you can queftion this ? My power 
Is like the Sea,that is to be obey ’d, 
And not difputed with : I haue decreed her 
As farre from hauing part of blood vvith me. 
As the nak'd Indians .* come,and anfvrcre me, 
He that is boldeft novv • is that my After ? 

Mar. O this is fine. 
*Btf. No marry (he is not an’t pleafe your Maiefty, 

I neuer thought fhee was, (bee’s nothing like you* 
<±Arb* No,8cistrue,(heiinot. 
Mar* Thou (hould'ft be bang’d. 
Pan. Sir,I will fpeake but once .* by the fame power 

You make my blood a ftrangcr ynro yours; 
You may command me dead,andfo muchloue 
A ftranger may importune,pray you doe | 
If this requeft appeare too much to grant. 
Adopt me of fomc ocher Familie, ^ 
By your vnqueftionsd word; elfc I (hall liue 
Like finfull ifliies that are left in ftreets 
By their regardleffe Motherland noname 
Will be found for me. 

Arb. I will hearc no mores 
Why (hould there be fuch mnficke in a voyce. 
And finne for me to heare it ? All the world 
May take delight in thi^andtis damnation 
For me to doe fo: You are faire and wife* 
And vertuous Ithinke,and he is bleft 
That is foneere you as ray brother is: 
But you are naught to mee but a difeafe; 

\ Continuall torment without hope of eafe $ 
Such an regodly fickneife I haue got. 



King and m King, 
That he that?undertakes ray curctmuft firft! 
!Ore-throw Diuimty,all moral! Lawes, 
And leauc mankind as vnconfin’d as bcafts, 
AlloWing’era todoeall a&ions 
As freely as they drinke when they defire. 
Lee me not heare you fpeakc againe ; vet fee 
I flull but languish for the want of that 
The hauing which would kill me: No man here 
Offer to fpeake for her; for I cofffidef 
As much as you ca^ fay : I will not toyie 
My body and ray mind too,re(l thou there, 
Here*s one within wil labour for you both* 

I would l were paft fpcaking* 
Geb. Feare not Madam, 

The King will a 1 ter/cis fome fodainc rage, 
And you (hall fee it end lome other way. 

^Pan. Pray heauen it doc. 
Tigr Though fhec to whom T fwore, be here, I eannot: 

Stifle m> paffion longer if my father 
Should i i(e againe ditquk ted with this, 
And charge me to forbeare,yet it would out, 
Madame, a ftranger,and a prifoacr begs 
To be bid welcome. 

Pan. You are welcome Sir 
Tthinke,but if you be not/ris pafl: me 
To make you fo: for I am here a Granger 
Greater then y on s we know from whence you come, 
But I appeare a loft thing,and bv whom 
Is yet vneertaine; found here i’th Court, 
Andoneiy luffer’d to walke vp anddowrie. 
As one not worth the owning. 

Spa 0 I feare 
Tigrancs will b caughche looker me thmkes. 
As he would change his eyes with her $ fouie hclpe 
There is aboue for me I hope. 

Tigr, Why doe you turne away and weepefofaft,1 \ 
And vtter things that mif-become y our lookes, 
Can you want owning ? 

F 



A King and no King. i° ; . r 
Spa. O'tiscertainefo. 
Ttgr. Acknowledge your felfc mine. 
Arb. How now? 
Tigr. And rhen fee if you want an owner. 
*Arb. They are talking. 

Tigr, Nations dial owne yon for their C^ueenCe 
•Arb. Tigranis&tt not thon my prifoncr t 
Tigr. lam, 

•Arb. And who is this? 
/ Tigr. Shee is your After. 

Arb. Sheisfo. 
Mar. Is fhee fo againe > that* well. 

Arb. And how then dare you offer to change Worfes 
with her a 

Tip, Dare doc ir,wby ? you brought me hither Sir 
To that intent. 

Arb. Perhaps I told you fo. 
If I had fworne it,had you fo much folly 
To credit it ? The leaft word that (hec fpeakes 
Is worth a life i rule your difordered tongue, 
Or I will temper it. 

Sp4' Bteft be the breath. 
r Tigr. Temper my tongue; fuch inciuilities 
As thcfe,no barbarous people cuer knew: 
Youbreake the laws of Nature,and of Nations, 
You talkc to me as if I were a prifoner 
For theft: my tongue be tempered ? I muftfpeake 
If thunder checkc me,and I will. 

A?b. You will. 
Sp<*, Alas my Fortune. 
Tigr. Do not fcarehis frowne,deare Madam heare me. 
•Arb. Feare not my fro^ne ? but that’crerc ba(einme< 

To fight with one I know I can’orc-come, 
Againe thou ihoulcfft be conquered by me. 

Mar. Hec ha a one ranfome with him already \ me think 
twere good to fight double,or quit. 

Arb. Away with him to prifon * Now Sir fee 

If my frowne be regardlcffc i why delay you ? 

X 



A King and no King* 3 t 
Seize him *B*cur%tuyovL (hall know my word 
Sweepes like a wind.and all it graplcs with. 
Are as the ebaffe before it* 

Tigr. Touch me not* 
*sfrb% Helpe there. 
Tigr. Away 

1 gent. It isinvainetoftmggk* 
2 Gent. You muft be fore'e. 
Bac. Sir you muft pardon vs,we muft obey. 
e^r&. Why doe you dally there? dragge him away 

By any thing. 
Bac. Come Sir. 

W*gr. Iufticc,chou ought'u to giuc me ftreagth enough 
Tofhake all thefe off; This is tyrannic, 
*Afk*ces futler then the burning Buis, 
Or that fram'd Titans bed.Thou mighrft as well 
Search i'thc dec pe of winter, through the Snow 
For halfe ftaru'd people,to bring home with thee 
Tolhew'em fire,and fend’em backe againe. 
As vfe me thus. 

Arb. Let him be dole B^curim. Exit Tig. and Bac* 
Sp* I nerc reioye’d at any ill to him* 

But this imprifonm nt: what (hall become* 
Ofmeforfaken? 

gob. You will not let your Sifter 
Depart thus difconttnted from you Sir. 

Ark By no meanes Gebnasyl haue done her wrong, 
And made my felfe bekeue much of my fdfe, 
That is not in me; You did kncelcto me, 
Whilft l flood ftubborne and regardkfleby, 
And like a god incited,gaue no care 
To all your prayers; behold,I kneele to you. 
She vy a contempt as large as was my owns. 
And I will fuffer it,yet at the laft forgiuc me. 

?An> O you wrong me more in this. 
Then in your rage you did: you mocke me now. 

Arb. Neuer forgiuc me then,which is the word 
can happen to me. 

p-; 



^ *Van. If you be in carnefl, 
Stand vp,and giue roe but a gentle looke. 
And two kind words>and I (hall be in heauen. - 

Arb. Rife you then te heare; I acknowledge thee 
My hope, the only iewell of my life. 
The beft of lifters,dearer then my breath, 
A happinefle as high as I could thinke ; 
And when my a&ions call thee otherwife. 
Perdit ion light vpon me. 

Fan. This is better 
x Then if you had not frown’d, it comes to me 

Like mercy at the blocke,and when l leaus 
To feme you with my life,your curfe be with mee* 

Arb T hen thus I doe (alute thee,arad atgaine. 
To make this knot the ftronger,Paradicc 

v Is there ; It may be you are yet indoubt. 
This third kiffe blots it out,I wade in finne, 
Andfoolifhly intice my felfe along ; 
Take her away,fee her a prifoner 
In her owne chamber, clofdy Gobrias. 

Fan. Alas Sir,why? 
eArb, I amft not ftay the anfwcre,doe it* 
Gob. Good Sir, 
Arb. No more,doe it I fay. 
Mar. This isbetterandbetter. 
Fan. Yet heare me fpeake. 
tArb. I will not heare you fpeake, 

Away with her Jet no man thinke to fpeake 
For fuch a creature : for fhee is a witch, 
A poy foner,and5a Tray tor. 

Gob. Madam this Office grieues me. 
Fan. Niy/tiS well the king is pleafed with it. 
Arb. ##w,goe you along coo with her; I wiilproou 

All this that I haue fa yd, if I may liue 
So long s bur l am desperately ficke, 

xFor fhee haz gtuen me poyfon in a kifle ,• 
She had’rbetwixt her lip^aod with her eyes 
She Witches p«cple;goe without a word.t - 

Mpceant GebtPAHt *Ber.& S, 
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Why fhould you that haue made me ftand in warre , 
Like fate it felfe,cutting what threds I plcafd. 
Decree fuch an vnworthy end of ®e. 
And all my glories? What am F alss. 
That you oppofe me ? if my fecret thoughts 
Haue euer harbour'd (welling s againft you* 
They could not hurt you,and it is in you 
To gme me forrow,chat will render me 
Apt to receiue your mcrcie 5 rather fo. 
Let ir be rather fo,thenpuni(hme* 
With fuch vnmanly finnes: Inceft is in me 
Dwelling already,and ic muft be holy 
That puls it thcncc,where ar’t cJl/lardowns? 

Marf HecreSir. 
Arb* I pray thee beare me,if thou canft, 

A® I not growne a ftrange weight ? 
UMar. As you were. 
A>b. Noheauier? 
Mar. No Sir^ f 
Arb. Why, my kgs 

JUfufe to beare my body $ O Cftfardoniuey 
Thou haft in field beheld me,when thou know’ft 
I could haue gone, chough I could neuer runne* 

M*r. And fo I (hall againc. » 
%Arb. O no/tis pa ft. 
Mar. Pray you goe reft your felfe. ?; J 
Arb. Wiitthou hereafter when they talke of roe,, 

As thou (halt hearc nothing but infamy, 
Remember fome of rhofe things? : ; v 

vMar* Yes, I will. ,? 
Arb. I pray thee doe : for thou (halt neuer fee me fo 

againe. •. . n , Exeunt. 
Enter Bajfm abut* 

Bef. They talke of fame, I haue gotten it in the warres^ 
and will afford any man a reafonable penni-worth .* fome 
will fay they could be content to haue it,but that it is to be 
atchieu’d vyith dangerjbut my opinion is ochervyife } for if I 
might ftandftillio Cannon proofs, and haue fame fail vpon 
/ ' • f 3 rpe. 
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mec9 1 wotfd refufc it : my reputation*came principally by 
rninking to runne away, which nobody knowcs but Mw 
don'ivu and I think he conceales it to anger me. Before I went 
to the warrcs,I came t© the to woe a young fellow, without 
mcanes,or parts to deferuc friends ; and my empty guts per- 
fwaded me to lie, and abufe people for my mcate, which I 
did,and they beate me : then would I {aft two dayes, till my 
hunger cry’douto^ me, raile dill, then »ec thought I hada 
rnonftrous ftomackc to$abufc*em againe, and did it. Tthis 
date I continu’d till they hung me vpb’the heeler, and beate 
me wi’haflle ftickes, as if they would haue baked mee, and 
haue coulcn’d fome body wi’mee for Vcnifon : After thisjjl 
raylM, and eate quietly for the whole Kingdome tooke 
noticeiof me for a baff l’d whipt fcllow,and what I fil'd, was 
re nembre d in mirth but neuer in anger,of which I was glad, 
I would it werear that pifle again After this,heaucn cald an 
Aunt of mine, that left two hundred pound in a coufens hand 
for me, who taking me to be a gallant young fpirit, rayPd a 
company for me with the money, and fent me into Armenia 
wirh’em : A way I would haue runne from them, but that I 
could get no company , and alone I durft not runne. I was 
neirr at battle but once,and there I was running, but[Mar9 
dontus cudgel’d me;yet I got loofeat laft, but was fo fraide, 
that I law no more then my fhouldersdoc, but fled with my 
whole campany amongft my enemies, and ouerthrew’em • 
No^ the report of my valour is come ouer before mee, and 
they fay l was a raw young fellow, but now l am insprou’d* 
A plague ©f their eloquencc/twill coft mee many a beating : 
And Mard$ni$u might he!pc this too, if be would $ for now 
thev thinke to get honour on me, And all the men i haue a* 
btif'd call me frefhly, worthily, as they call it by the way of 
Challenge. Enter a (jtnt% 

3 Gent Goodmorrov^Captaine 
*Bef Good morrow (ir, 
?. Gent I cometofpeake with you. 
3?^. You’r very vclcome. 
3.6 e»t. From one that holds himfelfe wrong’d by yon 

feme three ycares fince: yout worth hee faies is fam’d,and 
he 
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he doth nothing doubt but you will doc him right, as be** 
fccmcsafouldicr. 

Bef A pox on’cm,fo they cry all. 
5. gtnt. And a (light note I haue about me for you, for 

the dt liuery of which you muft excufe rac; it is an office that 
friendlhip cals vpon me to doe,and no way offenfiuc to you* 
fince I dclire but right on both (ides* 

3ef. ' I is a challenge Sir is it not ? 
3 Cent. ’Titan inuiciogto the field. 
BeJ. An inuiting? O cry you mercie, what a comple¬ 

ment he deliuers it with ? he mignt a* agrccablic to ray na¬ 
ture, prefect me poy fon with fuch a fpcech i vm rm vm re¬ 
putation, vm vm vm call you to account, vm vm vm forc’d 
to this,vna vm vm with my fword, vm vm vm like a gentle¬ 
man , vm vm vm deare to me, vm vm vm fatisfa&ion: *Tit 
very well Sir,I doe accept it, but he muft awake an anfwere 
t* isthirtecne weekes. / 

3 Gent. Why Sir,hc would be glad to wipe o£Fhis (lain* 
as foone as he could* 

:;ef Sir, vpon my credit I am already iagag’d to ttpo 
hundred and twclus, all which muft haue their ftaines wipe 
offjf chat be the wordbefore him. 

3 Cent. Sir,ifyou bee truly ingag'd but to one, hee (hall 
day a competent time. 

Bef, Vpon my faith Sir,to two hundred and twelae,and I 
jaue a fpent body, too orach bruif’d in battle, fo that I can¬ 
not fight, I muft bee plaine, aboue three combats a day: All 
he kindnefle I can (hew him, is to fet him rcfolucdly in my 

’ ovvle,the tv vo hundreth and thirteenth man,which is Corne¬ 
ring, for I tell you, I thinke there will bee more after him 
hen before him, I thinke To, pray you commend me to him, 
«id tell him this. 

3 Gtut. I will Sir,good morrow to you. Exit 3 Gen, 
Be ft Good morrow good Sir. Certainely ray fafeft way 

were to print my felfe a coward , with a difeouery hovv I 
e-mc by my crcdir,and clap it vpon euery poft: I haue re- 
tiuedaboue thirty challenges wkliinthis two houre$,marry 
J'but thefirft I put oft with ingagcoient, and by good 



44 ^ Kjng and no %j>i£. 
fortune,the firft is no madder offFghring thc^ I/d tbit that’s 
referd the place where it mu ft be end d 3 is Fotire day es ioiir- 
ney off, and our arbitratours are thjttCH* ttee baz chofen a 
Gentleman in trauaile, and I baud a fpefciail friend with a 
quart iine ague, like to hold him this flue yvare , for mine; 
and when his man comes home, we arc to expert my friends 
health .* If they would find mee Challenges thus thickeas 
Jong as I iiu’d, I would haae no other lining; I can make 
feauen {hillings a day o th p^per to the Grocers:yet I learne 
nothing by all thefe but a little skill in comparing of ftiles. 
I doe find euidently* that there is fome one Scriuener in this 
Towne, that hsz a great hand in writing of ChaikngeSjfor 
they arc all of a cut, and fixe of’em in a hand * and they 
all endtmy reputation is dearc ro mee , and 1 muft rt quire (a-- 
tisfa&ion : Who*s there ? more paper I hope, no, tismy 
Lord HacuriHs., I f~are all is not well betwixt vs. Enter Bac. 

Bac. No^ Oaptaine &<rjf>w5 I come aboyt afriuoulous 
matter, cauf’d by^ as idle a report : you know you were a 
coward, \ ‘ • • 

Bef Very right. 
Bac, And wronged me* 
Brf. True my Lord. 
Bat Hot now people will cal! you valiant, defertkflely I 

thinke, yet for cnctr facts fad ion, i will haue you fight with 
me, •' - - ' ; ,/ / . . 

Bef O my good Lord,my deepe rgagements. 
Bac- TtU not me of:your ingage neuts, CaptainedBejfiu 5 

it is not to be put c ff wi?h an ercuft ,• for my bwne part,! am 
none of the multitude that beleeue your conuerfion from 
cowsrd, 

Bef I My Lord, I feeke nor quarrels, and this belongs not 
to me,I am not to maintaine it. 

Bac. Who then prav ? 
Bef; Bejftu the coward wrong’d you. 
Bag. Right. . ■ yV 4 /.' ’ s-rw* 

... Bef And {hall Bgjfw the valiant, maintaine what Bejjta 
the coward did? 

Bac. I pray thee lcaue thefe cheating trickes, I fweare 
—djnu— 
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thou (halt fight with mce, 01 thou Ifealt be beat extrearaely* 
and kick’d 

Bcf Since you prouoke me thus farre my Lord % I wilt 
fight with you , and by my S^ord it fhall co{| me twenty 
pound, but \ will atiemy leg wells weekfooner purpqfcly. 

Bac. Youvlegge? Why ? what ay Its your legged do a 
cure on you,^and vp. 

Bcf My Lord,rh!^ i«*not noble in you. 
B*c Whir doeft thou with fuch a phrafe in thy mouth3 

I will kicke thee out of all good wordcs before I leaue thee. 
Bcf. My Lord,' take this as a pufcifhment for the offence 

I did when I was a coward. 
Bac. Whenthou wett?confvff thv felfe a coward ftill, 

©r b this light ile beace thee in o ({Hinge* 
Be/. Why I am one. 
Bac. Are you fo Sir?and why do youf were a fwerd then? 

Come vnbuckle,quickc. 
Bcf My Lord. 
Bac. Vnbuckle fay ,and giue it me, or as I Jiue thy head 

will ake extreamely. 
B f It is a pretty hilt,and if your Lord-ftup take an affe- 

&ion to it, with all my heard prefent it to you fora new- 
yearss gift. 

Bac. 1 thaoke you very heartily ,fweet Captninefarew: 11. 
Bcf O ne word more,! befeech your Lordfhip to render 

me my l.rnfe againe. 
Bac. Marry by all meanes Captaine, cherifh your felfc 

with it,and eate hard good Captaine ; wee cannot tell whe¬ 
ther we (hall haue any more fuch; Adue dfeere Captaine. 

jExit Bacuriuc* 

Bcf. I will make better vfe of this.then of my fword ? A 
bafe fpirit ha z this vantage of a brauc one; it l* eepx* alvraies 
at a ftay,nothing brings it downe,n©t btatiug, 1 remember 
I pronnf’d the King in a great audience, that I would n axe 
my backbiters cate my fword ro a knife,how to get another 
fword 1 know not,nor know aay mean:* left for me to main- 
taine my credit but impudence: 1 hereforc I will otit-fvveare. 
him and all his followers, that this is all that’s lefcvnsacen 

G of 
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efiny fvyord. Exit Beffus* 

En^rr Mnrdonim. 
He mope t:,e Km u moftftrangelv alter**; I 

giirile the caufr I fca’^ roo ; ight4heaucn tax lomc fccrct end 
in'r arvi't $ a fcourg no qtieliion iuitly layd vpon him: He 
h. z followed o e thro ugh twenty roomes, and euer when I 
ftav to wait Ins c vnmand>hcb!u(ht’S like a girle, and lookes 
vp inan ,asif nod ftv kept-in hisbufinTTe : fotarns away 
fro n me,b:it it I goe- on3he fo'iowes me a game. Ent ^Arba. 
See, hetre he is, 1 doe not vfe this, yet \ know not how, I 
cannot chute bnt weepe to Ce him : his very enemies X 
thinkc, whofs wounds haue bred his fame, if they fhaule 
fee him now, would find rrares i*their eyes, 

Ab, I cannot vtcer k,whv (hould L keepe 
A bread to har hour thoughts ? I dare not tpeake : 
Darke* t(Te is in my bofome,and there lyes 
A thoufand thoughts that cannot brooke the light: 
How wilt thou^vexe me when this deed is done ? 
Co *feiencerthat art afraid to let me name it. 

*JMart How doc you fir? 
&Arb. Why very well CMardomm^o^i doft thou doe ? 
Mar. Better then you I fcare: 
Arb l hope thon art;for to be plaine with thee. 

Thou art in hell elfe*fecret fcorching flames 
That farre traufeend earthly n ateriall fires 
Are err pt into me,and there is no cure. 
Is it notftrange MtrdoniMjhti'sn® cure? 

tJMdr. Sir3eitherl mi(takeaoi therms fomething hid 
That you would vtter to me. 

Arb. So there is,but yet I cannot doe it* 
M*r- Out with it Sir>if it be dangerous T will not fhrink 

To doe you feruice, I fhall not efteeme my life a waightier 
v matter then indeed it is,I know'tis fubiedi to more chances 

then it hszhoures, and I were better loofe it in my Kings 
caufe, then with an ague,or a falhor flecping>to a thiefe; as 
all thele are probable enough: let me but know what I fhall 
doc for you. 

Arb. It will not out .* were you with Gobrias, 
And 

fe __—— 
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And bad him gine my fifter all content 
The place affords, and glue her leauc to (end 
And fpeakc to whom (he pleafe ? 

Mar. Yes fir,I was. 
%Arb. And did you to TZttkritu fay as ranch 

Ahowt Tigrants ? 
Yes. 

Arb. That’s all my bufinefle. 
M*r, Ofay not (o. 

You had an anfwere of this before; 
Befidcs,I chiuke this bufintffc might be vtter’d j 
More carelcfly. 

Atb. Come^houfhalthaueitoutjldocbcfccchthee 
By all the lone thou haft profeft to mcc, ; 
1 o lee my fifter from me. 

Mar, We 11, and what ? 
Arb. That's all. 
tJMar, That’s ftrangej (hall fay nothing to her ? 
A>b, Not a word,* 

But if thou loueft me,find fome fubtill way 
To make her vnderftand by fignes. 

Mar. But what (hall I make her vnderftand 5 
Arb. O Mardomutytor that I muft be pardon’d, 
Mar. You may ;but I can only fee her then. 
Arb. ’Tis true • 

Beare her this Ring then,and one more aduice 
Thou (halt fpeakc to her : cell her I doe loue 
My kinred all; wilt thou ? 

UMar. Is there no more 
Atb. O yes.and her the heft; 

Better th< n any brother loaes his fifter s That’s all* 
CMar. Me chinkes tfrs 

Need not haue benc deliuered with fuch a caution j 
lie doe it* 

*Arb. There is more yet, 
Wilt thou be faithful to me? 

M<*r. Sir, If I cake vpon me todeliuer it,after I bcarc it3 
lie pafie through fire to doe it. 

1 * Arb' 
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Arb. I loue her better then abrothcr oagfoj 

X)oell thou concciac me ? 
cJMar. I hope you doe not Sir. 
Arb No,thou art dalhkneele down before her, 

And nere rife againe;t ill flic will loue me. 
Mar, Why J thinl e fhee does. 
*sfrb. But better then fbs does^another way$ 

A s wines loue husbands. 
Mar, Why, I thinke there are few wiues that loue their 

Husbands, better then fhe does you, j - , 
Arb. thou wilt not vnd rfland me : is it fit 

v This (hauld-be-vtcercd plaint Intake k then 
Naked as it is: t would defire her loue 
Lafciuiouflyjltwdlyjnceduoufly, 
To doe a finne ,thac needs mult d&mnc vs both; 
And thee too : Doft thou vnderftand me now ? 

Mar. Yes. ther’s your Ring againe; What haue I done 
Difhonefwly in my whole lifc,name it 
That you fhould put fo bale a bulinctle to me i 

Arb. Didfl thou not tell me thou would*ft doc it? 
Mar. YcSjif I vndertooke ic,but if all 

My haires were llues,I would not be engag’d 
in inch a cafe to faue my laft life 

^ Arb. O guilt>how poorcjand weake a thing att thou ? 
This man that is my fcrti»nt,wbommy breath 
Might b ow abouc the worid,mi<?ht beate me here 
Hauing this cmfe^hilfi: I prdl d wne with linne 
Could not refill hi n,heare Mardonius 

It was a motion mibbefeeming man* 
And 1 am lory for it. ; . r 

Mar* keauen grant you may befojyou muftvnd-rftand 
nothing that you can v;tcr» can remoue my loue and fe;u cc 
from my Priace.But ocherwile.I thinke 1 fliaii not loue voa 

/ more. For you are (infill, and it you doe this crime, you 
ougbctohauenolawcs. For after this,it wi}! be great iniu* 
{lice in you copundh any offendor for any crime 1 For my 
felfe I find my heart too big; 1 feeie I haue not patience to 

/ Iqeke on yyhiift you runne ciicfe for b i 
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Ihaue none but your Fauour, and I am rather glad that I, 
fhall loofe ’em both togecher,thcn kcepe’em wit h fuch con¬ 
ditions; 1 fhall find a dwelling amongftfomc people, where 
though our ganm nrs perhaps be courfcr , we fiiali be richer 
farre within,and harbour no fuch vices in?em: the Gods pre- 
feme yon,and mend. 

jirb. nJMArdoniHs&zy Mardonins,For though 
My prefent (late requires nothing bur knaucs* 
To bee about rne/uch as are prepar’d 
Foreuery wicked ad yet who does know 
But that my loathed Fate may turtle about* •* - 
And I haue vfe for honeft men againe: 
I hope I may,i prithee lesue me not. 

Enter Beffus, 
Bef Where is the King 
Mar. There. 
Bef. An’t pleafeyour Maiefty,ther*sthe knife 
%Arb. What knife ? 
Bef. The fword is eaten. 
Mar, Away you Foofethe King is ferious, 

And cannot nosv kdmit your vanities. 
Bef Vanities, Tme no honed man if my enemies haae 

not brought it to this,what doe you thinke 1 lie f 
tArb, No^no/cis well Bejfftsy\is very well,Tme gladon’c. 
Mar. If your enemies brought it to this,your enemies arc 

Cullers,comejleaue the King. 
Bef. Wby,may nrit val‘our approach him ? 
Mar. Yc ,bm he h?z aStrircs^d-part, or i fhall be fome* 

thing vnmannei ly with you. 
tArb, No let him day Mardomus him day, 

1 hiuc oecafion with him very weighty, 
And f can (pare you now. 

Mar. Sir, 
&A> b. Why I can fpare yon now. 
Bef, Mardonius giue vVav to the ft ate sffaires. 
cMar. indvcd you arc fittcr fur his prdent purpofe. 

Exit Mar. 

hie, vvilt thou do’c. Ab% ‘Bffxsf fijouldimploy t 

- 
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^ej> Do*t for you,by this ayre I will do any thing i 

0uc cxception,bc it a good badjor indifferent thing. 
esirb. Doe not fwearc. 
Bef By this 1 lght but I wilbany thing whatfoeucr. 
Arb$ But I (hall name the thing 

Thy conlcience will not luffer thee to doe. 
Bef I would faine heare that thing. 
Arb9 Why I would haue thee get my After forme 8 

Thou vnderftand’ft me,in a wicked manner. 
Bef, O you would haue a bout with her? 

lie do’tjlle do’tjPfaith. 
Arb. Wilt thou,do’ft thou make no more an*t? 
Bef Morc?no,why is there any thing clfe? iftheret 

mCjit dial! be done too. 
Arb* Haft thou no greater fence of fach a Anne ? 

Thou art coo wicked for my company. 
Though I haue hell within me,and may’ft yet 
Corrupt me further spray thee anfvvere me, 
How doe I (hew to thee after this mot ion: 

Bef. Why your Mait fty lookes as well in my opinion,as 
euer you did ftnee you were borne, 

Arb. But thou appear'd to mee after tby grant, ^ 
The vglieft,lo thed^deteftable thing i 

That I haue euer met with. Thou h- ft eves 
Like the flames of Sulphur, which me thinkes doe dart 

v Inte&ion on me,and thou haft a mouth 
Enough to take me in, where there doe (land 
Foure rowesof Iron teeth, 

s Bef I feele no fuch thing, but'tis no matter how I looke, 
Ile.doe your bufinefle as well as they that looke better, and 
when this is difpatch*d,if you haue a mind to your Mother, 
tell me,and you fha!' fee lie fee it hard. 

Arb. My Mother J eauen lorgiue me to heare this, 
I am infpir’d with horrour; now l hate thee 
Worfe then my Anne, which if I could come by, 
Should fufter destlmernall nere torife 
In any bread againe. Know I will dye 
Laoguidling madde,as I refolue I fhail, 
Erel yyilldcaleby fuch.aninftru^cnt« • Thou__ 
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Thou art too fiafull to imploy in this; 
Out of rt wcrld,away« 

Bcf. WhirdovyoumtancSir? 
A b. Hung round with cur fes. take thy fearefull flight 

Into the defarts here’ffiongCi a!i the roonfters \ 
Ifthoufi d’ilcnefobeaftly as thy fclfe, 
Th u (halt be held as innocent. 

Bef Good Sir. 
*Afrb- lfihere were no fuch inftruments as thou, 4 

We Kings could neuer ad fuch wicked dcedcs s 
Seeke uut a man that mockes Diuinity, 
1 hat breaks each precept both of Gods and mans, \ 
And natures too.and does it without lufl, 
Meert ly becaufe it is a law5and good. 
And iiue with him for him thou canft not fpoyle. 
Away 1 fay,I will not doe this (inne. Exit Beffm* 
He preffe it hcre.till itdoebreake my breaft, 
It heau’s to get out,but thou art a finne, 
And fpight of torture I wiil keepc thee in. 

T he end of the third A£t, 

Adas Qu arcus. 

* Enter Cobriae^P anthea.Spacoma. 
T l Aue you written Madame, 
JL-L p*n. Yes good Gobriae. 

Gob And with a kindneffe and fuch winning words 
As may prouoke him at one infltant fede 
His double fault,your wrong,andhisowne raflinefle j’ 

Pan I haue font words cnougb.if words may winne him 
From h s difpleafure *, and fuch words f hope 
As (kali gaine much vpoii his goodnefle, Gebriae^ 

Yet tearing fince they are many^nd a womans, 
A poore beiitfe mav follow,l haue wouen 
As many truths within’em to fpeake for me, 
That if he be but gracious ,and receiue’em. 

gob. Good Lady bee not fearefull, though hcc fliould net 
Giuc} ou your prefent end in this ; bdccue it. 
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You fh *U fede,ifyour virtue can induce you 
To labour on*t,this temper d which I know 
3s hue a poore proofs'gainft your patience * 
Allthofe contentsfyour ipirit vvillariucat, 
Newer and (we ter to you ; you Roy all Brother, 
W hen he (hall once colled himfe'foand fee 
How far he haz bin afunder from himfelfej 
What a meere ftrangcr todiis golden tamper: 
Mud from thofe rootes ofvertu:,«cuer dying1 
Though fomewhat Hope with humor,flhoot 2gaine 
Into a thoufand glories3bcaring hk f ire branches 
High as our hopes can looke at (Ira ght as indue, 
Leaden wirh ripe contcncs^he Joucs v ou deerely* 
I know it.and l hope [ nc d not farther 
Winne you to vndcrftand it. 

Part, I bekeuc it* 
But hovv(oruer,I am fure I lone him dcarely; 
So dearely,that ifany thing I write 
For my enlarging fhouid beget his anger, 
Heauen be a vitncdcyitb me and my faith, 
I had rather hue intom h'd here. 

9*. You fhali not feeU a worfe droahe then your griefe 
I am forty*ns fo {liarpc,I kifife your hand, 
And this night will deliuer this true dory, 
With this hand to your brother. 

Pan. Peace goe wv h you, you are a good man. Sx.(jo 

My •pacoma why are you eucr (ad thus ? 
Spa. O deare Lady ! 
Fan, Prethee dilcouer not a wav to fadnefle, 

Neererthen I haue in me,ourtwoiorrow€s 
Wor ke like two eager Haw Res,who fhali get higne d : 
How fhali I leflen thinejfdr mine I feare 
Is eafier knowne then cur’d, 

X 9 * . 

Spa. Heauen comfort both, 
And giue you happy ends, hovveuer I 
Fall in my duboorne fortunes. 

Paa* This but. teaches 
How to.be more/amiliar with our forrowes. 
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That are too much our Mafter*: good Sfitwi* 
How flbali I doc yon feruice ? tN 

Spa. NoblcftLady, ^ 
You make me more a (hue ftil to f oar goodneCc* ^ 
And only line to pnrehafe thankes to pay you, 
For that is all the bafineffe, of my life now 
I will be bold,fince you will bans it fo. 
To askc a noble fanour of yon. 

Pan, Speake ic/cii yours,for from fo fwccta fertile. 
No ill demand haz iffue. 

S/4. Then cuer vertueus,lee me begge your will 
In helping me to fee the Vtincdj£rigran$s9 
With whom I am equal! prifoncr,if not more. 

Pan. Referue me to a grearer end Spacenia* \ 
"Sac urine cannot want fo much good manners 
As to deny your gentle vifitatipn. 
Though you came only with your owne command* 

Spa. I know they will deny me gracious Mkdame, 
Being a ftraogcr,and fo little fam’d 
Se vtter empty of thefe excellencies. 
That tame authority; but in yon fwcet Lady, 
All thefe arenaturall 5 bedde^ power 
Deriv’d imtncdiate from your Royal! Brother, 
Whofe kail word in you,may command the kingdoms 

'Pah. More then my word Spaconiatyou {hall carry. 
For fcare it faile you. 

Spa Dare you truft a token? 
Madame,ifcare I am growne too boldabcgger. 

Pan. You are a pretty one,and truft me Lady 
It ioyes me, I (hall doe a good to you, 
Though to my fdfe l neuer (ball be happie: 
Here cake this Ring,and from me as a token 
Dcliaer it; I thinke they will not ftay you .* 
So all your owne defires goe with you Lady. 

Spa♦ And (weet peace to your Grace. 
Pan. Pray Heaucnl find it. Exeunt* 

Enter Tigranes inprifon, 
Tip. Foole that I am,I bane undone my felfc, 

■N \ 

c
 ^
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^nd with my ownc hand Turn’d my f >r^uns round# 
That was a fairs one: l haue childjfhly 

^ Playde with my hope fo lon^tiil r haae broke it, 
And now too late I mournt fo; V; O Spac&nu 

Thou hall found an eum way to thy reut nge now, 
< Why didft thoa follow me like a faint flhadow, 
To wither my ddires i but wretched foole, 
Why did I plant thee 'ewixt the Sunneand me, 
To m,ike me freeze thus ? Why did l p eferre her 
To the faire ^rincdT f Othou foolc,thou foole. 
Thou family of fooles liue like a flaue , 
And in thee beare thine ownc hell and thy torment; 
Thou hsft defei u*d • Couldft t find no Lady 
Bu fh th?t h z thy hops s to put her to, \ 
And fm zm d a J thy peace ? Kone fo abufe 
But Ihee that lou’d thee euer ? poore SpaconUy 
And fo much lou’i thee,that in huneft y 
And h nour thou art bound to meet her vertucs 
She thatfo got thegre^ tndTc of her gnefe 
And mflei L s,that,rnuft follow fuch mad pafflons, 
Endlefle and wild as *onun : Slue caat for thee * 
And with thee left her ijbertie>her name. 
And count rey,you haue payde me equall,Hcauens3v 
And (enemy owne rodio corred me with ; 
A woman: for mconftancy ik fuffer. 
Lay it on lulticetillmy (oulc meicinme 
For my vnrn£n!y,beaftiy,fo. ainc doting 
Vpon a new face; after all my oathes . v 
Many and ftrange ones, 
1 fecle my olT fire flame againe aud burns 
So ftrong and violent that fhould I fee her 
Againe^the gricfe.and that would (kill me.,- 

Enter Bacurim and Spkconia* 

Bac, Lady, 
Your token 1 acknowlcdge^you may paffe;. 
There is the King* . # , 

Spa, I th^nke your Loroftiip for it . Exit Bat. 

%\gr> She comes,fhc comeg3(hamc hide me eucrfrom her. 
Would 
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Would I were buried,or fo farre remou’d 
Light might not find me out: i dai e not fee her. 

Spa. Nay,ncucr hide your fclfqor were you hid 
W here earth hides all her riches ,necre her center 5 
lvfy wrongs without more day would light me to you 
I - muft fp.ake ere I dye & were all your greatnefle 
Doubled vpon you,y’are a perier’d man 
Andondy mighty in \ our wickedncfle r 
Of wronging v omen,Thou ai t falfc,f*ife Princej 
I liue to fee it,poorc Sptconi* liues 
To tell thee chou art falfe jiand then no more 5 
She lines to tell ihce thou art more vnconltant, \ 
Then all ill wo^nen euer were together; 
Thy faith is fir me as raging oucr Bowes, 
That no bsnke C3P command; as laftiog 
As boyes g*y tables b owne in th*a) re and broken .• 
The wind is f xt to thee.and faoner Oiall * v 
The beaten Marrtner with his fhnll whittle, 
Ca’me the lo *d murmure ofth: troubled n ainc 
And ftrike it f oooth againcjrhen thy foulc f*Il 
Tohauepe^ce in loue with any ; Thou art all t 
That all good men mutt hire,and if thy ftory 
Shall tell fuccced;ng ages whar thou were, 
O let itfparc me in it,U ft True Lowers 
In pttty of my W)ongs,butne thy blacks Jepend, 
And with the ir cu> fes (hake thy fleeping afhes. 

Tigrm Qb ! oh / * 
Sp*. The dcftmics I hope haue pointed out 

Our ends alikesthatthou maiftdy for loue 
-Though not for me: for this aifure rhy (elfv 
The Princefle hates thee deaoly, and will focner 
Be wonne ro marry with.a Bull,and fafer 
The n Inch a bead as thou arciliutae ftrooke 
Ifeare toodeep;bt{hrewme forTSir,!^ d 
This forrow wor s me like a cunning frendfhip 
Into the fame piece with it; 'tis a(ham?d 
Alas, I hauc been* too rugged * Desrc my Lord, 
I am forry i hauefpoken any thing, 
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^ \Indeed Jam,that mayaddcmorercftraict 

To that too much you haue: Good fir be pleaf’d 
To tl inke it ras afault of loue,not malice; 
And doc as I will doe,forgiae it Prince, 
I doe,and can fcrgiuethe great? ft (inne* 
To me you can repent of*, pray belceue. 

Tfgr. O my SpaconU! O thou vertuous woman. 
Spa, N av more,the King Sir.' 

8nter tAt bates,Bac urineyM*rdmins. 
Arb. Haue you btene care fa 11 of our noble prifoncr 

That he want nothing fitting for his greatnefle ? 
Bat. 1 hope his Grace will quite me for my care Sit. 
«sfrb. * Tis well ', Roy all Ttgrantt health. 

Tigr. More then the ftri&neflfe of this place can giue Sir, 
I offer backe againc to great Arbaces„ 

Arb. We thanke you worthy Prince,and pray excufc vs, 
Wc haue not feene you fince your being here, 
I hope your noble vfage haz been® equal] 
Withy oar ownc perfon: yourimprifonment 
If it be any,I dare fay is eafie, 1 • 
And (kail not ©uc~laft two dayes. 

Tigr. Ithankeyeu: 
My vfage here haz bene the fame it was. 
Worthy a Royall Conquerour. For my restraint 
It came vakiadly^becaufe much vnlook’t for$ ^ 
But I mull beare it. 

esfrb. What Ladie’s that Bacurim. 
Bag, One of the Princes women Sir. 
Arb. I fear’d it, why comes Ihe hither ?; J 

Mac. To fpeakc with the Prince Tigrants, 
±Arb* From whom 'Bacurititi 
*Bac, From th* Princefle Sir. ; / 
*Arb. I knew 1 had fcenc her. 
Mar* His fit begins to take him now againc^ 

*Tis a Grange Feauerjand’twill foake vs all anone,Ifearc'° 
Would he were wrdl cur’dc of this raging folly • 

~ Giuemcthewarrcs, where men arc maddc, andmaytalke 
what they ligand held the braue ft Feilowesj This pcltin® 
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prating? p^ace is good for nothing : drinking's a vertus to*c« 

Ark i fire thcr's truth in no min,nor obedience, 
But for his owne ends,why did you let her in ? 

Bac It wa* your own command to baire none from him 
Be fide the Princdfe f. nr her RmgSir}f®r my warranto . 

Arb* A token to Ttgrancs,did flic not ? 
Sir tell trueth. 

Bac. I doc not vfe to lye Sir* 
Tis nojway I cate or line by,and I thinke, 
This is no token Sir. 

Mar. This combat hazvndone him : If he had been well 
beaten,hee had beene tempt rateI fhall neuer fee him hand- 
fome ag-aine,till he haue a Horfe-taans ftafFe yoakt through 
his (hottlders.or an arme b okc with a bullet. i 

* *Arb. I ana trifled with. ^ 
Bac. Sir. 
Arb. I know it,as I knew thee to be falfe*’ 
Mar. Now the clap comes. 
TBac. You neuer knew me foSir I dare fpeake it 

And durll a worle man tell me though tny b^trer- 
Mar. 'lis wellfedby my Soule. 
Arb. Sirra you an(wcre,as you had no life* 
Mae. 1 hat 1 fearc Sir to lofe Nobly. 

*Arb. I fay Sir once againe. 
Bac, Yon ©ay fay what you picafe Sir, 

Would I wight doc fo. 
Arb. I wil Sir,and fay openly this woman carries letters. 

By wy life I know fee carries letters,this woman does it.* 
Mar Wottld Beffm were here to take her afide and fiarch 

her,he would qtrckly tel! you what fhe carried Sir. 
tsfrb. I haue found it out;thi$ woman carries letters. 
Mar. If this hold, ’twill bee an ill world for Bawdes, 

Chamber* maids,and Poll-boy es,I thank heauen I haue none 
but his letters patents^hings of his ownt indightiog. 

*Arb. Prince5thiscunningcannot do’c, 
Ttgr. Doe, what Sir i I reach you not* 
Arb, / It fhall not feruc your turns Prince, 

Serue my turns Sir? 
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*Arb. I Sir jit fhal not feruc your turned 
Tigr. Be plainer good Sir. 
Arb. This woman (hall carry no more letters baefce to 

your loue 'Tam loea^by heauen flic (hall not,I fay foe (hall not. 
Mar. This would make a Saint (wcare like a fouldicr. 
Tigr. Thisbeates me raoae King then theblowesyoa 

gaueme. '1 >• 
Arb. Take’cm away both, and together let them prifo- 

nersbec^ri&Iy andclofely kept, or Siira your life (hail aa- 
fwerc ic,and let no body fpeake wieb’em hereafter. 

Tigr. Welljarnfubic&toyou, 
And ir uft endure thefe paffions: 
This is the imprifonment I haue look’r for a^w&ue*, 
And the dcare place I would chufc. Exeunt 

cMarv Sir haue yea done well now” ? 
Arb. Dare you rt proue it ? 
cMar. No. 
9Arb. You muft be creffmg me. 
Mar. I haue no letters Sir,to anger you. 

But a dry Sonnet of my Corporals 
To an old Sutlers wifc,andthat He borne Sir: 
’Tis like to proue a fine age for the Ignorant, 

Arb. How dar’ft rhou fo often forfaite thy life ? 
Thou know’ft *cis in my power to cake it. 

Mar. Yes,and i know you won-Bot, or ifyou doe you'k 
miff? it quickly. 

*Mrb. Why? 
Mar. Who fhall tell you of thefe childifh follies 

When I am dead ? who (hall put to his pow r 
To draw thofe vertues out of a flood of humors. 
When they are dr own’d,and nuke’em fhine againe ? 
No,cat my head offs : 11 
Then you may talke,andbe beleeued and grow worfe. 
And h ue your too felfe-gloricns temper rot 
Intoadeadfl^-pejandthekingdome withybii, 
Tillforraine/words be in your throats,and (laughter 
Be euery where abouc you like your flatterers* 
Doe,kill me. 

*
 

•>
 



A King and no Kmg. 5 
Arb. Prethee be tanner good LMardontue^ 

Thou know’ll I loae thee,nay I honour thee, 
Beleeue it good old Souldiour, l am thine. 
But I am rack: dtane fro n my felfc,bearc with me, 
Wott thou b^are with me my ^JMdrdontM ? Enter Gobrids 

Mar> There comes a good nmn,loue him too, 
Hee*$ temperate. 
You may hue to jiauf needoffuch a vertue* 
Rage is not Hill in falhion- 

Arb. Welcome good GobrUs. 
Gob* My feruice and this tetter to your grace* 
A*b. -rom whom ? 
(job. From the rich Mine of vcrti:c,and beauty. 

Your mournlftiU Sifter. 
Arb. Shec is in prifon ^obridt/is flic not ? 
Gob. She is Sii till your pleasure to enlarge her, 

Which on my knees I begge, O'ris not he 
That all the (weetneffe of the world in one. 
The youth,and virtue that would tame wilde Tygers 
And wilder pcopic,thac h aue knowne no manners, 
Should liue thus dov ftcred vpifor your loues fake. 
If there be any in that Noble heart 
To her a wretched Lady,and forlorn?* 
Or for her loue to you. which is as much 
As nature and obedience euer gauc, 
Haue pirie on htrbeaunei. 

Arb Pray thee ftand vp; ’Tis true fhe is too faire. 
And ail thefe commendations but her owoe, 
Would thou had’d neucr lo commended her. 
Or I nerc ?iu*d tohaue heard it Gobrtas \ 
If thou but knew’ft the wrong her biauty does her 
Thou would!! in pity ©f her be a lycr • 
Thy ignorance haz rawne me wretched man 
Wheth|riny felfe northou canft well tell: O my fate / 
I thinkeTh * loues mee,but 1 feare another 
Is deeper in her heart; How think ft thou GobrUs. 

Gob. I doe be feech your Grace beiccue it s^ot, 
For let me p^riOa if it be not ftife. 

Good 
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Good Sir retd her Letter. 

M*r. This Lose, or what a diueil it is I knew tiot# be-» 
gets more mifehiefe then a Wake. I had rather be well baa- 
tea.ftam'djOr lowfie,then liue within the ay re on’t. He that 
had feene this braue fellow charge through a grooe of pikes 
but tother day, andlooke vpon him now, will nere belccuc 
his eyes againc : If he continue thus but two da yes more, a 
Taylor may heat him with one hand tied behiadhiaa. 

jirb. Mas.lhe would be at liberty. ■ 
Ana there be thoufand reafoas <jobri/uf 
Thoufands that will deny’t .• ~*r^38ii 
Which if (he knew fihe would contentedly 
Be where (he is.and blcde her vertues for it 
And although (he were clofer.She would^obrih^ 1 
Good man indeed (he would* 

Gob. Then good Sir,for her fatiffa&i on. 
Send for her,and with rcafon make her know 
Why (he muft fiue thus from you. :jm 

Arb. I will,goebring her to me. Exeunt uU. J 
Enter cBe(fwi*r>d type Svpord-men^vd<*bej0 

Bef Y’are very welpome both, (ome ftooles there boy 
And reach a Table,Gentleman oth’Sword, '9 
Pray fit without more complement: be gone child 
I haue bin curious in the fearching ofy$u, * 
Becaufe 1 vndentanciycu wife,and valiant perfons. 

1 We vnderftandour feluesSir. 
Bef N v Genclcmen.asd dearc friends ©th’Sword* 

No complement ’ p ay.butco’th caufc 
I ha^g vpon, a hicn in fevv,is my honour. 

2 You cannot hang too much Sir for your honour, 
But to your caufe. 

Bef Bewife,andfpeaketrueth,my firfldOBbti^my bea, 
ting by my Prince. > 

t Stay there a little Sir,doe you doubt a beatffe ? 
Or haue you had a beating by your Prince ? 

'Bef Gentlemen oth Sword,my Prince haz beaten tael 
2 Brother,what thinke you of this cafe ? 
i Ifhehaz beaten hioyhe cafe is cleere. 
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5 If a haue beaten him ,1 grant the cafe ; 
But how ? Wee cannot be too fubtill in this bufineffe 
1 fayjbut hew ? ■ ; 

Bef Encn with his roy all hand, 
i Was it a blow of louc or indignation. 
*Bef ’Fwa* twenty blowes of indignation Gentlemen, 

Befides two blowes oth’facc. 
a Thofe blowes oth’face haue made a new <faufe oti'c. 

The reft were but an horrible rudenefle* \ 
1 Two blowes oth’face, and giuea by a worfc man , I 

rauft confeffc as the Sword-men fay, had turn’d the bufin (Te: 
Marke me brother,by a worfe man ; but being by his Priece, 
had they bccnc ten, and thofe ten drawen teeth, bdidethe 
hazard of his nofc for euer; all this had becnc but fauours. 
This is my flit opinion, which lie die in. 

a The King may doc much Captaine, beleeuc it, for had 
a crackt your fcull through like a bottle, or broke a ribbe or 
two with tofsing of you, yet you had loft no honour: This 
ii ftrange you may imagtne,but this is truth now Captainc. 

Bef. I will be glad to embrace it Gentlemen; 
But how farre may he ftrike mc« 

I There’s another e 
A new cai$fe riling from the time and diftance, 
In which f willdeliuermy opinion .* 
He may ftrike,beate, orcaufc to be beaten ; for thefe are na- 
turalltoman : Your Prince, I fay may bcaceyou, fo farre 
foorth as his dominion reachech; that’s for the diftance ; the 
time, ten mile a day,I take it. 

2 Brother .you erre,*tis fifteene mile a day. 
His ft age is ten,his beatings are fifteene* 

Bef 'Tis a the hr geft,but wee fubieds mnft. 
1 Befubicd to it: you are wife and vertuous. 
Bef Obedience euer makes that noble vfe ©n’t. 

To which I dedicate my beaten body; 
I muft trouble you a little further Gentlemen oth’Sword# 

2 No trouble at all to vsSir,ifwe naay 
Profit your vmderftanding ; we are bound 
By vertue ©four calling,to vtter our opinions*. 

v 
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fhortly5anddifcrcetly. ' : 

Bef My forcft bufineflc is,I Iiauc bin kickt# 
2 How farre Sir ? 

t • * ‘ ' 

£eft Nor to flayer my fdfe in it^all 03*r, my (word for ft ^ 
bur not loft,for dffcrecily I renlierd it to fi jc that iniptiul ^ 
tion, " f ::;l ■■4 * >/-' 
\ I T fhew’d <iifcrction/he beft partofvalour; 

i Brother,tfiis is a prety cafe,prriyponder feu' J 
O nr £ ic nd here ha? bceiie kickt. 

r He hi2To brother. 
2 Sorel y he faiesi No tv had he fer downs here 

Vpon the meere kicke}t’had bine cowardly. 
1 I chinke it hid beene cowardly indeed, 

2 Bur our friend baz redeem’d ft n ddiucrins: 
' His ftvord without compnlfion ; and that man 

That rcoke it of him,! pronounce a weake one. 
And bis kic<s nullities* • 
A fhould hauckick: himafrer the ddiuery, 
Which is the connr r ation of a coward. 

1 tii other, (take it‘ydli nhiftkke thetju^ftton i ’ 
For fay chat I were kickt. 

^ a I mu ft not fay fo *, 
Nor 1 rriuft not heare it (poke by the tongue 6f 
You kickt deere brother P youVmctry. ! ' 

1 Bur put thdca'e I were kickt?1 ' 
2 Let the m put it that are thing? weanr of their liues,and 

know not honour ; put rhe cafe you were Licit? 
i j doe not fay J was kickt. J 1 . J 

2 Nor notiiliy creature,that weares his head without a 
cafe,his foule in a skinne coace .* You kickt deeri brother^ 

Btf Nay Gentlcmcnjet vsdoe what wefbdldoe, 
Truejy and honeftly : Good Sirs to the qarftion. 

1 V hy the n‘I fay,fuppofe your boy kickt,Captaine* 
2 The boy may be fuppoftd is lyable. 
i A fooldb forward zeale Sir,in my friend ; ‘ 

Burro the boy/nppofe the boy were kickt; 
*Btf I doefuppofe it. 

. a kiu your boy a lword ? 
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Ref. Sorely no : I pray fupyofeafwordtoo. . 
1 I doe {irpporc it: you gra >c your boy was kickt then* 
2 By nomeanesCapraine , laic bccfuppoi’d ftill i the 

word granc}makesnor,for vs, 
1 I fay this mult be granted 
2 This muft be granted Brother ? 

1 I, Thi> ramft be granted, 
3 Still this muft ? 
1 I lay this mud be granted- 

2 Giuemethen u(lagiine,brothcryou palter. 
1 I will not heare you warpe. 
2 Brother, I fay you pa!ter}the muft three times tog ther; 

I vytare as flu; pe fteele as another roan, 
Ahd my foxe hires as deepc,mdLedtmy decre brother £ 
BuRo enc caule againe. 
. rBef. Nay,'ookc you Gentlemen, 

2 In a word,! ha done, 
1 A tail man but v n temper a te/tis great pity. 

Once more L ppofethe boy kickc. 
2 Forward* 
1 And being throughly kickt,langbcs at the kicker? 
2 So much f< *r vs; proceeds, ' 

1 And in thi:> beaten fcorne, as I may call it, 
Dcliuers\ p his weapon; where lies the errour, 

Bef. lli\iz± i’th* bearing Sir, 
I found it fouredayes fince. 

2 1 he enour and a (ore on^asj take it$ 
ties in tde thing kicking p i < 

Bt’j I vn lerfland rlut w^ll*ti^fore indeed Sir. 
1 T hat is according to the man that kid ir. • 
2 There (p ingsa new braneb^whofe was the fcOte? 
Bcf A Lords* 
1 The c&ufe ii mighty but hsii. it beene tvyo Lords, 

And both had kickt yqb,lfyou teiigh$,:cis-dcere* 
Rep I did laugh.’ ’ ^ : j 1; .... 

But how will that helpe me Gentlemen? 
2 Yes Jt ihal-help^ypUiijfyou iaught alovvd. 
Rep As lowd as a kickt man could jaugn,! iaught Sir i 

'  1 »• 1 Mv 
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K i My rcafon now*the valiant man is knownc 

By Offering and contemning ; you haue 
Enough o' both,and you arc valiant, 

2 If he be fure he haz bin kickt enough t 
For that brauc fufferance you fpcake of brother, 
Gonfifts not in a beating and away, 
Butina cudgel'dbody,frotn cighteene 
To eight and thirty : in a head rebuke 
With pots of all fize,daggers,ftooles,and Bedftaues, 
This fhowes a valiant man; 

Bef Then I am valiant3as valiant as the proudeft, 
For tht (e are all familiar things to me: 

'\Familiar as my fleepe,or wa^it ofmoney. 
All my whole bedie’s but one bruife with beating* 
Jthinke I haue beene cudgeld with all nations* 
And almoft a 1 religions. 

•— 2 Imbrace him brother,this man is valiant, 
I know it by my felfeJhee*s valiant. 

2 Captaine,thou art a valiant Gentleman 
To bide vpon,a very valiant man v ] 

Bef Myequall friends oth’fword, Imuft requeft your 
hands to this. * 
' 2 Tis fit it fhould be. 

Bef Boy, get fomc wine,and pen and lnke within i 
Am I clecre gentlemen ? 

i Sir,the world haz taken norice what we haue done. 
Make much of your body,for Ilcpawne my ftcelc-, 
Men will be coyer of their legs hereafter. 

Bef I muft requeft you goe along and teftifie to the 
Lord 'SJCHritu, whofc footc haz ftruckc mcc, how you find 
my caufe. 

a We will,and tell that Lord,he muft be rul’d,. 
Or there be thofe abroad,will rule his Lordflhip. Exeunt, 
Enter Arbtccs at one deore,<vid Cjob^and Pont hen at another, 

G*b. .Si^hvcr’s the Princeffc, 
Leaue vs then alone. 

Pot;the maine caufe of her imprifonmenc 
Muft not be heard by any but her fclfc.- * Exit Gob. 
’ ; "—— ---—1 
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You’r welcome Sifter.and I would to heauen 
I could fo bid you by another name: 
If you aboue loue not fuch (innesat thefe. 
Circle my heart with thoughts as cold as fnov 
To quench thefe riling flames that harbour here# 
' Pan ' ^kjdoes it pleafe you; I (hall fpeake ? 

tArb. Pleafe me?4 
I more then all the art of Mufickc can; 
Thy fpeech doth pleafe nee,for it tucr (bunds 
As thou brought^ ioyfull vnexpe£ted newes: 
And yet it is not fit thou (hould’ft be heard, . / 
I pray thee thinke fo. 

Pun. Be it fo, 1 will, 
Am I the fir ft that cuer had a wrong 
So farre from being fit to haue redreffe 
That’twas vnfit to heart it; I will backe 
To prifon,rather then difquiet you. 
And waite rill it be fit,. 

tArbt No,doe not goe; 
For I will heare thee with a ferious thought ? 
I haue collected all that’s man about me j 
Together ftrongly,and! am refolu’d 
To heare thee largely,but I doc befeech thee 
Doe not come ncercr to me,for there is 
Something in thar,that will vndoc vs both. 

Pan. Alas Sir,am I venomc? 
Arb. Yes to me; 

Though of thy felfe I thinke thee to bee 
In equall a degree of hcate ,or cold. 
As nature can make: yet as vnfbund men 
Conuert the fwceteft and the nourifcing'ft meates v ^ 
Into difeafes/o (hall J diftcraper’d, 
Doe thee,I pray thee draw no necrer to me. 

Pan. Sir, this is that I would s I am of late 
Shut from the world,and why it ftiould be thus > 
Is all I wifti to know. 

Arbi Why credit me Pantkea, 
Credit me chat am thy brother, 

I 3: Thy; 
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Thy louingbrother^ndrhereisa cicifc 
Sufficient ec vnnt for thee to know. 
That might vndoc thee eue^r ttingly. 
Only to hrare,^iitrh«iihiiTiCrCvicrii?<;; 
By Heiucn’tU crdc/bklhctio it it thou canfti 

• TVfl. Children an A Eooles ate truer credulous* 
And I a7i both 1 cTimkeffor 1 belecue: 
If you diflcmblejbc it pmjaouf head; 
3le b;Jcke vnto my prifon tyet me thtnkes 
I might be kept in [one place where you arc; 
For iq my felfe j finde I know not what 
To c >11 it but it is a great defire 
To fee you often. 

<±sfrb. Fyc,you come in a ffet>,what doe you means ? 
Dearc Si Ier,doe not fo j Als' Panthea. 

SjVJZ 'i *: 
yn*o j ton 

Where I am would you be? Wh ; that’s the caufc 
You are iThprifjn’d^hac you may not be 
Where lam ..A , 

fa*. Then I mufl indure ttSirvHeauen keeps you* 
*sf*b. N -y, yptvfhaliheare the csule in fhort Fanthea 

And when rhou near’ t it^thou wiir bluflrtor me. 
And'angthy head d wn £!&$&. Violet.. vi •:< 
Full of the morni9$44teMfilTMft iga way: 
lo game thy f c^dmj'^ps^isc^ch.H.ons-y; rk m? 
A? purs Chec in I foibw* 
Thou would*rt encounter firc^md makta proofs* 
Whether cne ends haue care of innocence, i 
Rather then to:low »t eKhof^triatfhaiie loft, vH: 

-The onely difference bety* hbcassi^ atrd&caiiY-.-F-* 
My reafon. . v* ■ ■ ?av *r 

Pan. H ^ajisn.-forb-idfi/u'. :;! •k ■" • • -e.-r - 

Arb, Nay,rt* gone ; . .. . 
And f am left a? - • -' • 
As die wilde Oc^t^r h*,c ifapt&i thh *#&&§; 
E*ch fodaine pillion.thto weseb’e v lifts, 
And'ouerwhelmf; s all tha? oppofe my will s 
I haue beheld c vitha. lui}Meye 5 — . • 
Myhcarrisfeton wickdneftviOs^ 

A 
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A King anj no King. 
Such finnes Withthee,as T hauebaenc afraid 
To thinks of, if rhou da* Yi conferst Co this. 
Which I bef ech thee doe not, thou matft gaine 
Thy liberty, and yeeidrae a content: 
If not th y dwelling mdft he'da k ,and clofef 
Where { may neucr fee thee; For heaoe/i Jknowsa 
That layd this puniihment vpon my pride. 
Thy fight at fouetime will enforce my madn;{Te 
To make a ftarreenc to thy rauijniVg s 
Now foir Vpon 'Tie andcali all rtraroack$ V 
1 hon canft d< uife $6d^f once * 
Hurle’em a gain ft meT for Tam ^ lick n fie 
M killing as tire plaguy ready to fe,£e thee. 

Pah. Farre b:. icjfroome to resile the King : 
But it is rrue,tbar' j flVill thcr Vonfe 
T o ft arch out dcach^lYa'r. e If? yy gV i id ft arch out me, 

‘ And in a gtauc flei Y; wuh tnv innoccnee, 
Then welcome Inch r d ne : Iris my fate. 
To thefe croife r ed'debts 1 was ofiain’d, 
And mu ft hau paricr'C^ da id but true my:cyct 
Hane more of wt&iah $r"em then my heart, 
1 would not vveepe P>race t nterycu againe. 

Arb. Farewell,an good Pantbea pray for me,. 
Thy prayers are pm e3th,it Tmay find a death 
How coer fo vne^bs fore ray paflidns grow ^ 
That they forget what l defire is firms; 
For thither rhey are tending; if that bippen, 
Then 1 (halllorce thee though cho'wert a Virgin 
Bv vowtoheauen>ancl'fhkdlpulfahtapc 
Of ftrange.yet vninu nted done vpon me. 

Pan Sir J will pray foryoa,yet you (hall know 
It is a fuflen fate that gouerns vs. 
For l could vifh as heartily as you 
I were no Sifter to you ifhotild then 
Imbrace your lawful! loue/ooner then health., 

uirb. Could’ft thou afft& me then £ 
Pan% So perft<5tly, 

That as it is,I nere (hall (way my heart, 

Ml 

I’si’P io: 
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To like another. 

\ Arb. Then l curfc my birth, 
Muft this be added to my nuferies 
That thou art willing too? Is there no flop 
To our fu 1 happinefle^but thefe oscerc founds 
Brother and Sfter ? 

Pan. There is nothing elfc, 
But thefe alas will feparate vs more 
Then twenty worlds betwixt vs, 

Arb• Ihaueliu’d 
\ To conquer men,and now am overthrown* 

Only by words,Brother and Siller: where 
Haue thofe word$,dwelling ? I will find’em oat 
And vttcrly deftroy’em; but they are 
Not to be grafp’d: let’em be men or bcafts. 
And I willcut’cm from the earth; ortownes. 
And I will raze ’errand then blow 'em vp: 
Let’em be Scas,and I will drinke’em off. 
And yet haue vnqucnch’t fire left in roy breaft: 
Let’em be any thing but meerely voice. 

Pan. But’cis not in the power of any force 
Or pollicy to conquer them. 

v Arb. Panthea, What (hall we dos ? 
Shall we ftand firmely hercvand gaze our eyes out ? 

Pan* Would I could doe fo. 
But l (hsllwccpc out mine. 

Arb. Accurfed man, 
^ Thou bought’ft thy reafon at too dearca rate, 
► Tor thou haft ail thy adions bounded in 

With curious rules, when euery beaft is free : 
What is there that acknowledges a hinred 
But wretched Man ? Whoeuer faw the Bull 
Fearefully leaue the heifer that he lik'd 
Bccauteth y had one Damme? 

Pm Sir,I difturbe you,and aiy felfe too; 
^ ’Twerc bt tter I were gone. 

Arb. I will notbefofoolifhas J was, 
Stay, wc will loue iuft as becomes our birth^ 



A King and no King, 6 9 
No otherwife: Brothers and Sifters may 
Walke band in hand togechcrsfo will we* 
Come nearer * Is there any hurt in this ? 

Pan. I hope not. « 
tsfrb. Faith there is none at all: 

And tell me trucly now,i$ there not one 
You lone abouetne * 

Pan. No by heauen, 
Arb. Why yet you fent vnto Tigranes,Sift 
Pan. True,but for another: for the tructh* 
*Arb. No more. 

He credit thee,thou canft not iye. 
Thou art all Trueth. 

Pan. But is there nothing elfe, 
That we may doe,but oncly waikc;me think® 
Brothers and Sifters lawfully may kiffc. \ 

Arb. And fo they may PantheaJ.o will wee* 
And kiffe again* too s we were too ferupulons* 
And foolifh*but wee vnll be fo no more. 

Pan* If y®u haae any mercy,let me goe 
To prifon,to my death,to any thing: 
I feelc .a finne growing vpon my bloud, 
Worfe then all thcfe>hotter then yours, 

Arb* That is impoffible,what ftould \re doe ? 
"Pan. Fly Sir,for heauensfake 
ssfrb. So weemuftaway. 

Sin grows vpon vs more by this delay. €xtunt fiueral ways** 

The end ef the Fearth Aft* 

Act Us Quintus. 

Pttter Mardmlus and Lygones* V 

%Mar* (? iR^hc King haz feene your Commiffion, and 
*7 beleeues it, & freely by this warrant gins yon 

power to vifit Prince Tigranestyour Noble Mailer. 
I thanke his Grace^and kiffe his hand. 

& 
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CMar, But is the tnaine of alt yoar bufineffc 

Ended in this? 
-Lig Ihauc another, butaworfc, I aas aftam*d, it is a 

bufindTe—•— 

> 

i 

\ 

»( 4 

\ 

M<tr. You ferue a worthy perfon, and a ftranger I aoi 
fure yoa are; you may employ raec if you pleafc without 
your purfe,fucii offices ihould cucr be their ownc rewards* 

Lyg, I am bound to your Nobiencflc. " 
CWar. I may hauc need of you/ and then this courtefic, 

If it b;' any,is not ill beftowed: 
But may } cmiily defire the reft ? 
I (hail not be a hurtcr,if r-o helper. 

Lygt Sir you (hall know, I haue loft a fooliffi daughter* 
and # ith her all ray patience pilfer'd away 
By a means Captaine ©fy our Kings. 

Mar* Seay there Sir; 
If he haue reaentthe noble worth of Captaine, 
He may weliclaimca worthy Gentlewoman,. 
Though (he were yours3and Noble. 

Lyg* I grant all that too ; but this wretched fellow 
Reaches no further then the empty name. 
That femes to feedc him ; were a valiant, r ^ j . 
Or had but in him'any noble nature 
That might hereafter proraife him a ’good man. 
My cares were fo much lighter,and my graue 
A fpan yet from me. 

Mar, I eoBfeflfefuch feliowes 
Be in Ml Roy ail camps and hauc,and muft be. 
To make the finae of coward more dete fted 
In the tneane fouldiet,that with luch a foyle „ 
Sets off much valour By ckfeription 
1 fhoi!d now guefte him to you,It was Bejfas 
I dare aknoft with confidence pronounce it. 

Lyg* fis luch a (cut uy name as and now l chinke 
*ds hc*i . // 

May*. Captaine, doe you call him? 
Befceue me \ ir,y ou hauc a tnuery 
Too mighty for youi age: Appxc ^pon hjga. 

for 

\ 
✓ 

i 

1 
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A King and no King', 
For that reuft be the end of all his feruice; ^ 
Your daughter was not mad Sir ? 

Lyg No,would fhe hadbeene, 
The fault had had more credit .* I would doe fo^ething* 

M*r. I would faine counfel you,but to what I know not 
* Hei *s (o below a beating,that the women 

Find him not worthy oi their diftaueSjand to hang him. 
Were to caft a way .a rope; 
Hee’s fuch an ayrie3thinne,vnbodiedcoward,, v 
That no reuc nge can catch him : 
lie tellyou Sir,and tell you trueth; this nfcall 
Fearcs neither Ciod nor man,hazbm fo beaten: nv 
Sufferance Siaz made him wanfeoate: he haz had 
Since a wasfirfta fliue,ac leaft three hundred daggers % 
Set in’s head, as little boy es doe new kniues in hotmeate,. 
Ther’s not a rib in’s body a my confcknee. 
That haz not bin thrice broken with dry beat ing ; N 
And now his fides leoke like two wicker Targets, 
Euery way bended, 
Children will fhortly take him for a walk 
Andfet their ftone-bowes in his forehead, He is of fo'bafe a 
fenfej cannot in a wceke imagine what fbalbe done to him* 

Lyg. Sure I blue commitcedfome great finae 
Thar thi£ fellow fhould be made my rod, 
I would fee hin^but I ihallhaue no patience. 

May. *Tis no great matter if you haue not? if a laming’of 
him,or fuch a toy may do you pleafure Sir, he haz it forycu, 
and lie helpe you to him : ’cis nonewes to^him to haue a kg 
broke,or a (houlderouc, with being turn'd ath'ftones like a 
TanziejDraw not yourfword.if you Ioue it*,for on rny con- 
fcicnce his head will breake it: we vfe him i’th warres like a 
Ramme to foake a wall withall; here comes the very perfon 
of him,doc as you (hall find your temper, I muftleaue you : 
but ifyou doe notbreake him like a Biskec, you arc much 
to blame Sir. Exit tJtear, , 

Enter Brjfusartd the S^tord men* 
Lyg* Is your name Belfin ? 
J'J* Men call me CaptaintBejfia* 

\ 

V 
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Lyg. Then Captaine Bejfnt,ycmirc a ranlce rafcali,with« 

out more exordiums* a durty frozen flauc; and with the fa- 
uour of your friends here,I willbcate you. 

2 Svnrd. Pray vfc your plcafure Sir,you feeme to bee a 
Gentleman. 

v Thus Captaine Bcfliu,thus $ thus twinge your nofca 
thus kicke,thus tread you. 

Jef I doe befeech you yeeldyour caufc Sir quickly. 
Lyg> Indeed I ftouldhaue told you that firft. 
Bef I take it fo. 
i. Sword. Captaine,a fhould indced,he is miftakeru 
Lyg. Sir,you fhalihaue it quickly ?and more beating, 

You haue ftolne away a Lady ,Captainc coward. 
And fuch a one. 'Bettes him. 

Bef. H&ldjirfecch you,hold Sir, 
I neuer yet ftolc any liuing thing that had a tooth about it. 

ip*' Ltg. I know you dare lye. 
Bef Wirh none but Summer Whores vpon my life fir, 

vMy meanes and manners neuer could attempt 
Aboue a hedg* or hey-cocke. 

Lyg. Sirra,that quits not me,where is this Lady , 
v Doe that you doe not vfe hoi to doe 5 tell trueth, V 

Or by my hand,! *e beace your Captaities braines out, 
Wafh’etn,and put *e m in againe,that will I- 

Bef. There was a Lady Sir J mufi confefle* 
Once in my charge ? the Prince Tigr&ms gaue her 
To my guard foe her fafety,how I vPd her. 
She may her fdfe report,ftiee's with the Prince now * 
I did bat waite vpon hey like aGroome, 
Which {hee will teftifie I am fure : If not, 
My braines arc at your feruice when you pleafeSir, 
And glad l haue’em for you. 

Lyg* This i$ moft likdy,Sir,I askc you pardon, 
And am forry I was fo intemperate. 

Bef. Well,l can aske no more,yqju will thinkc it ftrange 
Nowtohsueme beateyoti at fir ft fight. 

Lyg* Indeed I would,but I know your goodnes can forg t 
Twenty beatings,You muff forgiuc me, 

_ ; - >•- - - > 
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*Bef, Yes# ther's my hand, goe where you will* I Ihili 

thinkc you a valiant fellow for all chi?* 
L$g. My daughter is a Whore, 

I fccle it bow too feasible; yet I will fee her, 
Difchargc my fclfe from being Father to her, 
And then backc to my countrey,and there dye* 
Farewell Captainc, Exit Eyg** 

*Bef. Farewell Sir,farewell,commend mec to the Gentle¬ 
woman 1 pray. 

i. Styord How now Captainc ?beare vpman. 
BeJ Gentlemen othTword, your hands once nr ore, I haue 

Bin kickt agen,but the foolifh fellow is penctent, 
2 askt me mercy,and my honours’fafe. 
2 Styord. Wec knew that,or the foolifh fellow had better 

haue kickt his Grandfire. 
*Btf. Confirmc^confirmc I pray, 
i Styord. There be our hands agen. 

Now let him come and fay a was not forry, 
Audaflscpesfor it. 

Btf Alas good ignorant ©Id man,let him goe, 
Let him goc,thcfe courfcs will vndoe him. Extant dtm« 

Enter Ligonesand Baturins. 
Mac. My Lord,your authority is good,and l am glad it is 

fo,for my confent would neuer hinder you, from feeing your 
owneKiog, I am a Miniftcr, but not a goucraour of this 
flate^’onder is your King} He leauc you. Exit. 

Enter Ttgranes and Spacoma. 
Lyg. There he is indeed. 

And with him my difloy all childe. 
Tigr. 1 do perceiue my fault fo muchjtbat yet 

Methinks thou (houidft not haue forgiuen me* 
Lyg. Health to your Maiefiic. 
Tirg. What ? good Lygonet,welcome,what bu!ine3e 

brought thee hither ? ' - 
Ligo. Scuerall Bufineifes. 

My publike bufintfle willappeare by this s 
] haue a meffage to deliucr,which 
If ic pleafefcy on fo to author ife,is 
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An embaflage from thejArmenian (late, 
VntoMaces for your liberty : . ' *-/• 
The olfrr’s there fet downe,pkafc you to reade it. 

Tigr. There is ©6 alteration happened 
Since I came thence? 

Ltg. None Sir,all is as it was. / 
Tiqr. Andail our fiicndsare well. 
Lyg. All very \ye{l. 
Spa, Though I haue done nothing but what Was'good, 

I dare not fee my Father jt was fault 
Enough not to acquaint him with that good. 

Lyg Madame I fliould haue feene you. 
Spa O good Sir forgiue me. 
Lyg Forgiue you,why ? I ana no kin to you,am I ? 
Spa, Should it be meafur*d by my naeane deferts, 

Indeed you are not. 
Lig. Thou could*ft prate vnhappily 

Ere thou couldft gocjwotftld thou could ft doe as well. 
And how docs your cuftooae hold out here ? ^ 

Spa* Sir 
Lyg• Are you in priuatc ft ill,or how ? 
Spa, What doe you mcane ? 

s Lyg. Doc you take money ? are you come to fell fin yet? 
perhaps I can helps you to iibcrall Clients; or haz not the 
King caft you off yet?Q thou vilde crcature,whofe beft com¬ 
mendations is , that thou art a young Whore, I would thy 
Mother had lia’d to fee this : or rather that I had died ere 
I had feen it: why did’fi nor make me acquainted when thou 
wert fir ft refolu'd to br a Whore ? 
1 would haue feene thy hotluft fatiffied 
More priuatly: I would haue kept a Dancer* 
And a whole confort ef Mufitians 
In my ownf houfe,onely to fiddle thee,. 

Spa. Sir,! was neuer Whore. 
Ltg. 1 f thou c »wldft not fay fo much for thy fclfe, thou 

fhouldft be[Cartcd, 
Tigr Lygones,I haqc read ir.and I Iikcir, 

Youiballdtlittcr.it. 
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Zfg. Well Sir,I wil: bat I haoe priuttc bifinc* with you' 
Tigr, Speake,whatift? 
Lyg. How&az my agcdeferu'dfoillofyou. 

That you can pick no (trumpets i'the Land, 
but out of my breed? 

Strumpets goodLygortes, 'T 
JLyg. Ycs,and I wifh to haue you know,I fcornc 

to get a Whore for any Prince aliue. 
And yet fcorne will not hclpe me thinkei: My daughter 
Might haue beeue fpar’d,thcrc were enow betides. 

Tigr. May I not profper,but flic's innocent 
As morning light for me,and I dare fwcarc* 
For all the world 

Lyg, Why is fhe with you then ? 
Can fhee waite on you becterthen your man, 
Haz fhe a gift in plucking offyour ftoekings. 
Can flic make Cawdfci well or cut your comes. 
Why do you kcepe her with you ? For a j^tiecne 
I know y ou doe contemns hef/o flioald I, 
And euery fubic(5f elfe thinke much at it. 

Ligr. Let’em chinke much,but tis more firmc then earth 
Thou fee* ft thy Queene there. 

Lyg Then haue I made a faire hand, Ical'dhcr Whore, 
If I (hall fpeake now as her father,! cannot chufe 
But greatly rcioyce that (bee lha’1 be'a Qhecnr: ’ but if 
I flnll fpcake to you as a Statcf-mati;ftie were more fit 
To be your Whore. ‘ ** 

Tigr. Get you about your butintfle to tArbaceS) v ; 
Now youtalke id lie. ; v 

Lig. Yes Sir,I wil! goe, % ' 
x And fhall (he be a Queene ? fliechad mdic wit k " 

Then her eld Father when fhee ran away : 
Shall fh ebe Queene ? now by my troth'tis fiae, 
lie dance out ofall meafurc at her wedding: 
Shill 1 not tir? ^ ’ 

Tigr. Yes marry jfhaltthoa. ‘ 4 
Lyg, He make thefe withered kexes bsare my body 

Two boures together abouc ground, 
—-• ■— - v ' - llOt 
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Tigr. Nay goe,my bufineffe requires haft, 
Lyg. Goodheauen preferue you, yon are an excellent king. 

Spa. Farewell good Father, 
Lyg. Farewell fwcctc vertuoas Daughter, 

I neaer wasfo ioyfull in all my life, 
That I remember .* ftiail (he be a Queene ? 
Now I perceiue a man may weepe foe ioy, 
I had thought they had lyed that faid fo. Exit Lygo. 

Tygr. Come my deare louc. 
Spa. But you may fee another 

May alter that againe. 
^ Tigr. Vrgeitnomore, 

I haue made vp a new ftrong conftancy. 
Not t© be fhooke with eye#: I know l haue 
Thepaffions of a man,but if I racetc 
With any Tubied that (hould hold my eyes 
More fir mely then is fit;IIe thinke of thee. 
And runne away from it: let that fuflfce. Exeunt ad. 

Enter Bac art he and hie firuant, 
\ Bac. Threegcntlemcn without tofpeake with me? 

Ser. Yes Sir- _ - ; - ■<] f; >: - ; ■ 
ar«:Let them comein. 

Enter Bcjfus with the tVro Sword-men, 
Ser. They are eptred Sir already* 
Bac; Now fallows,your bufinetfare theft the gentlemen? 
Bef. My Lord l haue made bold to bring thefe gentlemen 

my Friends athTword along with me. 
Bac. I am afraidyouk fight then. 
Bef. My good Lord,I will not,your Lorlhip is miftaken, 

Feare not Lord: 
Bac. Sir I am forry forts 
Bef Iaskeno more in honour, Gentlemen you heare my 

Lord is forry. - 
Bac, Not that I hape beaten you, but beaten one that 

will be beaten: one whofe dull body will require a laming; 
As forfeits doe the die t/pnng and fali. 
Now to your Sword-men. 
What come they for goodCagtaine Stoek-fifh? 
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Bef. It fceoacs yomt Lordlbip haz forgot my name. 
Bac. No^or your nature neithcr^hough they are things v 

litter I muft confcffe for any thing, then my remembrance, 
or any honeft mans ? what (hall thefc billets doe; be pildc vp 
in my Wood-yard? 

*Bef. Your Lordftiip holds your mirth ftill^heauen conti¬ 
nue it: but for thefe Gentlemen they come. 

Bac* To fwcare you arc a coward, fpare your booke, I 
doe bcleeue it. 

2tef. Your Lordfhip fUll drawes widCjthey come to vouch 
vndcr their valiant bandes,! am no coward. 

Bac. That woul lbee a fhow indeed worth feeing : firra 
bee wife, and take money for this motion , tr&aaiie with it, 
and wher e the name of Bejftu haz beene knowne, or a good 
Coward ftirring, ’twill yeeid more then a tilting. This will 
proucmorebeneficialltoyou , if you be thriftie,then your 
Capcainefhip^andmore naturall; Men of rnoft valiant hands 
is this true ? 

a Stoord. It is fomoft renowned. 
Bac. Tis fomewhat ftrangc. 
1 Stwrd. Lwrd?ic is ftrange^yct true\ wee haueexamined 

from your Lordfhips foote there, to this mans head, the na¬ 
ture of the beatings; and we doe find his honour is come off 
cleane and fufficientJ This as our fwords fliall helpe vs. 

Bac. You arcmuch bound toyour bil-bow men,! am glad v 
you are ftraight againe Captaine i ’twere good you would 
thinke feme way to gratifie them, they haue vnder-gone a 
labour for you^ejfus, would basic puzzdd Hercules with all 
his valloutr. 

2 Svftrd. Your Lor (hip muft vnderftand wee are no men v 
ath’Law, that take pay for our ©pinions: it is fufficient 
we haue cleer’dour friend. 

Bac. Yet there is fomthing due,which I as touche in con. 
fcience willdifcharge Captaine; lie pay this rent for you. 

■ Bef. Spare your fdfe my good Lord ;ray braue friendes 
ay me at nothing but the vertue. 
« Bac♦ That’s but a cold difeharge Sir for the paines, 

a, Sfyard> O Lord,my good Lord. \ 
-- m 



Sat, Be not Co naodeft,! will giue youfowething* 
CBcfy They (hall dine with your Lordfhip that’s iafficient 
Sat Something in hand the while;you rogues,yea apple- 

fquires 5 doc you come hither with your boded ?ailour,your 
windie froth,to Ummit out my beatings ? 
i i. SVterd. I dot befcech your Lordihip. 

2, Stoird. O good Lord. 
Sac, Sfootc what a beauy of beaten (hues are here ? get 

me a cudgell firra,and a tough one. 
i Sttw. More of your foot,! doc befcech your Lord&ip. 
Bat, You £b ill,yoa (hall dog, and your fellow Beagle. 
i Styord, A this fide good my Lord. 
Sat, OS’with your fwords,for if you hurt toy foote, 

lie. haae you fleadc you rafcals. 
1 Stoord, Mine’s o£Fmy Lord* 
a Sw*rd, l befctch your Lord (hip ft ay a Iittle,my ftrap’s 

tide to my cod-piece poynt: now when you pleafe. 
Sac. Captaine>thcfearc your valiant friends,y on long for 

a little too? 
23ef, 1 am very well l humbly thanke your Lordfhip. 
B*c. What’s that in your pocket, hurts my toe you 

mungreil ? thy buttockcs canaot be fo hard, out with it 
quickly, 

2 Svv*r„ Here'tis Sir,a fmall piece of Artillery,diat a gen¬ 
tleman a deare friend of your Lordlhsps fent me with; to get 
it rr ended Sirjfor if yoa marke the nofe is foaiewhat loofe. 

Bac, A fricad of mine you i afcall,! was ncucr wearier of 
doing nothing,theo kicking thefe two foot-bais. 

Enter firtiann, 
Ser. Here’s a good cedgcil Sir. 
Bac. It comes too late , Toie weary, pray thee doc thou 

bcatc them. 
2 Svro. My Lord this is foule play ifaith, to put a frclh 

man vpon vs, Men are but men Sir. 
x Bac. That ieaft (hall fane you* bones ; Captame,rally vp 

your rotten regiment, and be gone; 1 had rather tbrafh, then 
beboundtokickethefe ra'cals. till they cryde ho; Be{ftu 
joumay put your hand to them now,and then you are q<ur. 
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Fare well, as you like this, pray vific me againe, ’twill keepo 
me 1a good health. Exit Bai* 

2 Swor. Mszadcuelifhhardfootcjncuer felt the like, v 
x Styor. Nor I,and yet I am fare I bane felt a hundred, 

a Svttr. If a kicke thtss ith dog-day cs, a will be dry foun- 
dred: what cure now Captaine;befideoyle of baies ? 

*Bef. Why well enough 1 warrant you,yoii can goe ? 
a Swor. Yes heauen be thanked; but I feele a ihrewd ach, 

/gre ha a fprar.g my huckle-bone* 
I Styor. I ha loft a hanch. 
Bef A litrlc butter,friend a little butter;hutter and parfo- 

jey is afoucraigne matter: prebat urn eft. 
2. Sty ord. Captainc wee muft requeft your hand now to 

our honours. 
*Bef. Yes marry {ball ye, and then let all the world come, 

we are valiant to our fclues,and there’s an end. 
1 Swo, Nav then we muft be valunc;0 my ribs. 
2 Styor. O my fmall gats, a plague vponthefe (harpe- 

toed fhocs ,they arc nriurchcrcrs. Exeunt clccrc. 

Enter Arbaceswith hit /word drdtyne. 

tArb. It is refolu’d, I bore it whiift I could, 
I can no more, 
I muft bvginnc 
W ith murther of my friend,and fo goe on 
T o that inceftuouj rauifcing and end 
My life and (innes with a forbidden blow, 
Vponmy felfc. 

Enter CMar don't hs 
Mar. What Tragedy is ncerc 

Th t hand was neuer wont to draw a fword, 
Butttcride deadtofvnethipg. 

Arb. Mardonitu haueyoubtd Cob riot come ? 
M*r* Ho w doe you Sir ? 
ts4rbm Weltis a cooioung, 

L 2 Mar* 
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^/4r. Why fir are you thus? 
Why does y©ur hand proclaims a lawlcffcwarre 
Again# yourfclfe? 

*Arb, Thou anfwereft me one queftion with Snotherj 
Is (jobrias comming ? 

*JMar, Sir,he is. 
*Tis well, I can forbeare your qtieftionsthert, bee 

gone. 
Sir,I haue mark’t. 

Arb. Marke kffe,it troubles you arid sne, j; ‘ 
-&&r. Foa are more variable then you were. 
Arbt It may be fo. 
Mar, To day no Hermit could fee humbler 

Then yon were to vs all* 
Arb, And what of this? 
Mar, And now you take new rage into your eyes* 

As you would lookc vs all out of the Land. , 
Arb, I doeconfdTe it, will that fatisfie? 

I prethee get thee gone. ' 
Mart Sir,I will fpeake, 
Arb. Will ye? 
Mag, It is my duty, 

I fcare you will kill your felfc s I am a fubiedl, 
And you (hall doe me wrong in’c t *tis my caufes 
And f may fpeake, • ' 

Ard. Thou art not train’d in finne, 
■ ' 'T i 

It fee me s Mardenias: kill my felfe,by bcauca 
I will not doe it yet; and when I will, 
lie tell thee then : I (hall be fuch a creature, 
That thou wilt giue me leaue without a word* 

^ There is a method in mans wickednefTc, 
It growes vp by degrees ; I am not come 
So high as killing of my fclfe,there are 
A hundred thoufandlinnes’twixt me and it. 
Which I muft doe,and I &all come to’c at laft; 
But take my oath no: now,be fatiffied. 

And 
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And get thee hence. , 

UlUr. Tamforry’tisfoill. q> 
Arb. Beforrythen, . 5 j, 

True forrow is alen^gtieuc by thy ielfe. - 
May. I p*-ay you let mef$e yoi^r fword put vp 

Before I goe ilk iewf you then. f 
Arb. Whyfo? 

What folly is this in thec,i$ it not 
As apt to mifehiefe as it was before ? 
Can I not reach itchink’ft than ? thefe are toies; 
For children to be pleaf’d with,and not men) 
Now I am fafe you thinkc: I would the booke 
Of fate were here,my fword is not fo.furc. 
But I fhould get it out,and mangle that 
That all thedeftinies fhould quite forget 
Their fiat decrees,and haft to make vs new,' 
For other fortunes,mine could not be worfe. 
Wilt thounow leaue me ? 

Mvr. Hcaum put into your bofoaic temperate thoughts* 
He leaue you though I fcare’-- 

Arb Goe,thouarthoneft* 
Why fhould the haftie errorsof my youth 
Be (o vnpardonablc to draw a fir nc 
Helpelcffe vpon me ? 

„ , . t G'brUu 
Iherc »the King,now it is ripe. 

tl b' Draw nerfe thou guilty man. 
That art the authour of the loarhedft crime 
Fine ages haae brought footh,and hare rae fpeake 
Curfes more incurable,andall t/ie euils P 
Mans body or hisfpirit can rcceiue 
Be with thee. 

W\™yS*do'yo» curfeme thus? 

Wh/ doe 1 c“*thee,if there be a m n 
^ ubrili jn curfes,that exccedcs the reft ; 

f 3 ’ 
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Hisw'orft wifiionthee. Thoa h i(t broke my heart] < 
Gob. How Sirhaue [ prefcru’d yea From a child, 

From all the arrowcsflmalice,or ambition 
Could (boot ac yos,and haue 1 chi* for pay ? 

Arb. * ris true,thou didft preferue me^abd in that 
Wert crueller then hardened rourthcrers 
Of Infants and cheir*aiothcrs; then didft faac mee 
Only till thou hadft ftadied out a way 
How to deftroy me cunningly thy felfei 
This was a curious way of torturing. 

(job. What doe you n eaae ? 
Arb. Thou know’ft rheeutls thou haft done to race 

Doft thou remember all chafe witching letters 
Thou lent ft vnto me cotArmenU, 
Fild with the praife of my bcloued Sifter, 
Where thou cxtolft her beauty, what had I 
To doe with that: what could her beauty be 
To me ?&thou didft write how wcl fhe lou'dme# 
Doft thou remember this.fo that I doated * 

# V 4 

Something before I fawher. 
Gob. This is true 
asirb. Is it,and when T ras rcrurnM thou know’ft 

Thou didft purlue ir3till thou woundft mein 
To fuch a ftrange and vabclceifdaffecftion. 
As good men cannot thinfec on. 

Gob This I grant,I thinkc I was rhe caufe. 
%Avh. Wert thou ? Nay more, l thinke thou meantft it 
Gob. Slr,Ihate a lyc. 

As I loue heauen and hoeeftyj did: 
It was my meaning, 

Arb. Be chine owne fad lodge, 
A further condemnation will not need. 
Prepare chy felfe to dye. 

Gob. Why fir ro die? 
Arb* Why fhouloft thou line”? vras eaer yet offender 

So impudent, that had a thought of mercy 

H
 »
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After cotifciTo^ of a crime like this ? 
Get out I cannot where thou hurl’it me in. 
Bur I c n take reuenge,that*sall the fweetneffe 
L fcforme. 

Gob Now is the timejieare me but fpeakc, 
ssirb. No,yet I will be farre more merciful!* 

Thcnthou Wert ro me; theudidft fteale into me 
And ucucr gm’ft me warning .* fo much time 
As l giue thee now,hadpreuented thee 
For euer. Notvvithftanding all thy (innes. 
If thou haft hope;that there is yet a prayer 
To lauc thcejturne and (peake it to thy (clfc. 

Gon Sir, you (hall know y©ur finnes befora you doe'em, 
Zfyou kill me. 

esfyb. I will not ftay then. 
gob. Know you kill your Father. 
Hrb. How ? 
Gob. You kill your Father. / 

Arb. My Father ? though I know’t for a lie. 
Made out of fcare to fauc thy llamcd life: 
The very relief encc of the wot d comes crofle rac, 
And ryes mine arme downe. 

Cob. I wiilrell you tha; (hall heighten you again* I am thy * 
Father, l charge thee heare me 

*s4rb I fit ihould befo, 
As’tis moft f ilfe,and th it I Should be found ^ 
A bi ftard iflu vhc defpifed fruit 
Of la* leffe luft,I fhuuld no more admire 
All my wild p <{Tions : buc another trueth * 
Shall be wru>g;ro r) thee; if i c>ui i co!neby 
The fjpirit of pain ,it fbnul n be powr'd on chec9 
Till Chun aMow ft thy fclfc more fuii’of lyes 
Then he chat teaches thee. 

Enter vArane. 
Turnethccubout. 

I 
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I come to fpeake to thee thou wicked man* 
Heare me thou tyrant. 

ArbA will turnc to thee. 
Heare me thou Strumpet: lhaue blotted out 
The name of Mother,as thou hail thy lhamc. 

hAya. My fliaoae, thou haft lefle fliame then any thing % 
Wh> doeft thou keepe my daughter in a prifon? 
Why doeft thou call her Sifter,and doe this ? 

*Arb. Ceafe thou ftrange impudence. 
And anfwere quickly, if thou conterancft me* 
This will aske an anfwere, 
Andhaueit. 

Ay a„ Helpe me gentle (jabrl<u. 
v Arb* Guilt dare not help guilt though they grow together 
In doing ill,yet at the punifhment 
They fcuer,and each flks the noife of other, 
Thinkc not of helpe,anfwere. 

Aya% I wilhto what ? 
Arb. To fuch a thing,as if it be a trueth 

Thinke what a creature thou haft made thy felfe. 
That didft not fhame to doc,what I muft bluih 
Onely to aske thee: tell me who I am, 
Whofe fonne I am, without all circumftance 
Be thou as hafty as my fword will be 
If thourefufeft. 

Aya« Why you arc his fonne, 
tsfrb. His fonne? 

Sweare, fweare,thou worfc then woman damned 
iAya. By all that’s good you arc. 

v Arb. Then art thou all 
That euer was knowne bad,now is the caufe 
Of all my ftrange misfortunes come to light: 
What reuerence expc&s thou from a child . 
To bring forth which thou haft offended Heauer, 
Thy huf band and the Land: Adukrous witch- 
I know now why thou would ft hauc poy fon’drae. 

I 
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I was thy lufl: which thou would ft haue forgot s 
Then w eked mother of my (nines,and me, 
Show me the way to the inheritance 
I haae by thee s which isa fpacious world iL 
Of impious adSjthat l may foone pufteffe it : 
Plagues rot thee,as thou liu’ftjandiuc'n difeafes, 

vfe to pay luftreco npertee thy‘deed, 
(/a'*. You doe not know why you curfe thus* 
Ark. Too well; 

You are a paire of Vipersjandbeho’d 
The ferpent you haue got *, there is no beaft 
Bat if he knew it,Has a petngrec 
As braue as mine,for they haue more difeents, * 
And I am euery way as beaftly got. 
As farre without the coropifle of a law 
As they. 

tArt. You fpend vour rage and words in vaine. 
And raile vpon a guefle: heare vs a little. 

tArk. No l will neaerheare,but talks away v 
My brcath,and die, 

Gob. W hy bur you are no Baftard,j 
Ab, Ho* s that? 
Art, Nor child of mine. 

• Arb. Sc.ll yougoe on in won ^erstome. 
-Gob. pray you be more patient., I may bring comfort 

Y on* 
Ira IwiHkneele, 

And here with the obedience of a child; 
Good Father {peake,rdoe acknowledge yo 
So you biing comfort,., 

Gob. Fi iikn nv*oUr laft King,your fuppofed Father 
Was old and feeble when he married her. 
And almeft all the land as (be paft hope 
Of ill tie fo 11 mrb. , ‘ • 

Arb, Therefore See tooke Itaue 
Topiay the whdre^bwC-mle thcKmg was old s 

M Js 
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Is this the comfort f 

Ara. What will you find out 
To giue me fatisfaft ion, when you find 
How you haue iniur d me ? let fireconfutnc UK, 
If eucr I were whore. 

(job. Forbeare thefe darts, 
Or [ will Icaae you wedded to defpaire. 
As you ire now: ifyou can find a temper, 
M> breath frail be a pleafane wefterne wind, 
That cooks and billies not* 

^ Arb, Bring it out good Father, 
He lie>and lifft n here as reucrently 
As to an Angel: If I breath too loud, 
Tell me; for I would be as ft ill as night. 

(job. Our King I fay was o ld,and this our Queene 
D tir’d to bring an heire,but yet her husband 
She thought was pad it an i to be difroneft 
I tbiokc fhe would not \ if fre would haue beetle* 
The rrueth is,fhe was warcht fo narrowly, 
And had fo (lender opportunities, 
She hardly could haue beene : but yet her cunning 
Found out this way : (he fain’d her felfe with child, 
Andpofrs werefentin haft throughout the Land, 
And humble thankes was giuen in euery Church, 
And prayers were made 
For her fafe going>and ddiuery * 
Sht faind now to grow bigger, and percelu’d 
This hope of iflue made her fear'd^nd brought 
A farre more large re Ip eft from euery man, 
Andfaw her power increafe.and was refolu’d. 
Since (he belet u’djfre could not hau’t indeed; 
At kaft (lie wrould be thought to haue a child, 

Arb. Doe l not heare it well: nay I will make 
No noy fe at all; but pray you to the poynt, 
Quicke as you can. 

cd. Now when the time was full, 
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She ffioold be brought to bed, I ha' a fonne 
Borne, which was you, 1 hi the Queene hearing of 
Mou’d me to let her haue you; ano inch reafons 
She (hewed me,as (he knew would tie 
My fecric ,(he (wore you Should dc King, 
And to be Short, I did deliuer you 
Vnto her,and pretented you were dead. 
And in mine owne heufe kept a funcrall. 
And had an empty coffin put in earth. 
That night this Q^en^ faiVd haftily to labour 
And by a pairs ot women of her owne. 
Which (he had char n*d,(he made the world beleeue 
She was deliucredofyou. You grew vp 
As the Kings fonne,till you were fixe yeareold 5 
Then did the King dye. and did leaue to me 

' Prot dion of the Realme;and contrary 
To his owne expe&ationjefc this Queene 
Truely with child indeed,ef the faire princ (Tc 
‘Pantheon then (he could haue torne her haire, 
And did alone to me,yet durft not fpeake 
In publike^or (he knew (he (hould be found 
A n ay tor; and her tale would haue bin thought 
Madn (fe,or any thing rather then tructh. 
This was rhe onely caufe why (hee did fecke 
To poyfon you,and 1 to keepe you fafe ; 
An i this me reafon,why I fought to kindle 
Some fparkes of loue in you to faire Paxthea, 
That (lie might get part of her right againe. 

tyfrb, And haue you made an end now ? is this all • 
If not, I will be (fill ti*l 1 be ag.d, 
Till all my haires be filucr. 

Gob. This is all. 
Arb. And is it true fay you too Madame ? 
Ara. Ycsheauen knowcs,it \s m true* 
*Arb Panthss then is not my filler. 
<]ob. No# 

M 2 tsfrb. 
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Arc. Eut can yon prooue this f , 

Gob* If you will giue content,elfc wh© darcs^goe about 
it? . 

*Arb* Giue content ? 
Why I will haueVm all that know it rackt. 
To g:t this frora’em,all that wair$ without, 
Comein^hat ere you he come in and be - 
Partakers of my ioy; O you arc welcome* 

• Enter B efjm G entlemenjAfar doniM, and other Attendants* 
Arb. The be ftnewes;nay,drawnonecrera ; 

They all (Ball hr arc it,I ana found no King. 
Mir, Is thatfogood newes ? 

*Ab Yes,thehappieft newes that ere was heard* 
zAiar. Indeed \ were well for you 

If you might be a little leffe obaide. 
Arb* One call the Queenc. 
Mar. Why, {he is there. 

' Arb y TheQuecne A4ardentut i Panthea is the Q ucene, 
Hn 11 an pfaine Mrbaces i goe fome one,. 
She is in Gebritu houfe,iIncel faw you 
1 here are a ihoufan Ithings dvliucted to me, 
You little d.eame of. 1 . ^ Exit a Gent* 

Mir. So itOiouldfeeme my Lord,what farie’s this ? 
G'.b., Bcleeue me *tis no fur ie. all that he faiesistmth. 
cMar, 9 f is very ftrange. 
Arb. Why d >e you keepe your hats off Gentlemen ? 

Is ic to me i fweare ir mull not be: 
Na/,«rud me.tn good faith it mud not be; 
I cannot no v command you,but I pray yoa 
For die itfped: you beare me. when you toofcc 
Klee for your King>each. man clap onhishac 
At my dUire. 

Mar* We will,you are not found 
So ucaneanuaBu: that you may be couedd 
£%$. well as we,may ycu not. 

* ; ^ Arb 
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J!rb. o not here, . •' «'• ' 
You may,but not J,for bef?.is uvyiftther. '■ • 
In prefence. ’-'v '• "■’ ! Ll 

CM*r. Where? r 
iArb. Why th:re: O the whole iory - 

Would be a wilderntfle ro ioofe thy felfc 
For euer i O^pardon mede4re Father -r-. 

For ail the idle and vnreuerent words 
1 hat I haue fpoke in idle moods to you: 
I am nArbaces 5 we all fdfow-fubie&s, 
Nor is the Qucene Tant hen now my Sifter. 

Bef Why, if you remember fellow-fubiedt-'^r^wj I 
told you once thee Was not your Sifter .* I,and fhee lookt no¬ 
thing like you. 

j$rh. 1 thi ike you did good Captaine7?fj7k. 
Bef Here mil a ife another qucilion mrw amongft the 

Svvorcbmcn, whether 1 b to call mm* to account for beating 
me, now he is proued no King., * 

Enter Lygonts* .• 

Jliar. Sir,here's Lygenes^xhc agent for thc ^rmenian flafet 
j4rb* Where is he ? [ know your bufindfe good Lygows* 
Lyg. We nonft haue our King againr5anJ wil* 
e^f^o I knew that was your bnfinefte : you ihaii haue 

Your King againc,and haue him fl> agadrie; 
As ncuer King was had: goe one of you ; 
And bid Bacurtw bring Tigrtnes birher; 
And bring the Lady with him,that i**mk<*! 
The Queenc Pdnthea fenc me word this morning, 
Was braue Tigranes Miflreffe. Ex*t ftoo Gent^ 

Lyg. Tis Sftewia, 
jirb. Iti^paeoma. 

Lyg. She is my daughter. 
ssfrb* She is fo: I could now tell any thing 

I newer heard: your King ihaii goe fo home, 
Asaeucrman went. 

M° 3 
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far. Shall he goeon’s head i" ?! 

Arb. He (hill haue chariots eafier then ayre^ 
Thar I wii!hnieinucnted,andnerc thinke 
An (hall pay any raofome,andthy felfe 
Thar art the mdfeng«r,fbal! ride before him ] 
On a horfe cut out ofan intire Diamond, 

s Thr t (hall be made to goc with golden wheeles, 
I know' not how yet. 

Lyg. Why T (hall be made for cner ? 
They hdi'd this King with vs. 
And Dyd he was vnkind. 

*sZrb. And thtn thy daughter, 
\ She (hail haoc form Change thing,weeTehaue the kingdome 

Sold vtterly,and pot iacoatoy, 
Whicli fhe (halt weare about her cartlefly 
Some where or other. See the vt rcuoas Q^ieene; 
Eehoid the humblett fufek& that you hauc 
Rneele hecre bdore you. 

• " , 

Enttr P ant Joea and i .Gent* 

Pan. Why knede you to me that am your Vaffaik? 
A>b> G rant rne one r^qucfl. 
P m. Alas,vvha^ can I grant you ? what I can,I will, 
Arb That you will pleafc to marry me 

If i can proue it lawfull. 
Pm. Is that all 

More wilingly then I would draw this ay re. 
tsfrb* lie kifle rhis hand in earned:, 

a QentmSir,Ttgrancs is comming though he made it ftrange 
Ac hrft,to fee the Princeffs any more. 

Enter Tifrancs and Spacopta 
zs4fb. The Qj;ce >e 

Thou meaneft. O my Tigranes pardon mee, 
Tread on my otck-’J freely off: rir, 
Andifch* a bctlt fog ucn,take reuenge, 

For 
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For I hatie iniur'd thee. 

Tigr. N©,Iforgiue, 
And reioyce more that you hauefound repentance. 
Then l my liberty. 

A; b. May t if t hou be happy 
In thy Bit e choife,for thou art ccmpfrate. 
You owe no rarioir.e to the ftate, know that 
I hat'e & thoufa^d ioyes to tell you of, 
Which yet I dare aoc vttcr till 1 pay 
My thankes to heaaeu for ’em : W hi yougoe ' 
W ith me and hdpe me ? pray you doc# 

TI * i-l. 
Arb. Take then your ft ire ©ne with y ou,and yo&r Qiieene 

Of goodntife andofvs,0 giue meleaue 
To take your arme in mine .* Come euery one «. 
That take? delight in goodntfle^elpe to fing 
Lo^vd thankes^for me that I am prou’d no King, 

Ff KfS. 
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