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Dramatis Perfona?*

SaerHedge Hooke, a Simoniacall Patrone.

Tandora, his faire Daughter.

Miftris Vrfely ,
his fuppofed Daughter,defbrmedand foolilh,

lacks LoueaH, a Court Page,Nephew to Mr
. Hooke.

Ctnslantina, lack. Lotteah's lifter.

Lucius. l.the two Friends, and Rivalls in Tan-
Neanderyov Cleopes ’ doras lone.

Lufcimo, Lucius his Boy.

Bully Liuely, an old merry fellow, that Hues in the impropriate
Parfonage.

Terpander , an old Gentleman.

Ant*ros, his fonne,an humerous mad fellow, that could not en-

dure women.
Laserentio, an ancient Citizen.

Endjmion, his fonne,and Page to Lucius,

Jfabella, Lattrentio s Daughter,ill loue with Lucius„

Stipes, Hooke's Sheepheard. / J .-7
. , /;

Placenta, hisW ife, a Midwife. /-'"I 7 >

(Merda, their Daughter. 7
> y y;

T^odle Emptie, an Innes of the Court man.
//c"

William JVift’acres, a quondam Atturneys Clarke. ^

M r
. Mnngrtll, an elder brother.

Hammer(bin, a Batchelour of Arts.

Zealous Knowlittle,

a

Box-maker, •

Tempeji All-mouth,

a

decaied Cloth-worker

Arthur Armeftrog 1 2
. yong fchollers,robu- Suiters to Miftris

Stutchefl Leyg— * ftious footbal-players. Vrfely for the

(jammed Titipot , a pretender to a Scholler,
j

Parfonsgc lake*

who had once bin a Gentlemans Butler.
J

Hugo Obligation, a precife Scrivener.——J
Two Men, two Maydcs of Liuelyes.

A Bedlam.

Yidkrs.



To the right Honourable, right
c
Rgue~

rend, right TPorfhipfull, orwhatfoever he

be or (hall beewhom I hereafter

may all Tatre*.

F thou do’ft deale with the eracktChambermaid*

Or infateKinfwomen ofthine own do'ft trade*

With which additions thou do’ft fet to6|?

Thy GeldedParfonages, or do’ft prevails

With thy defayring Chaplaine to divide

That which fhouid be entire, for which befide

Perhaps hee payes thee too,know that from thee

( Beeft thou squire, Kmgbt% or Lord, or a degree

“Aboue all theft) nor I, nor yet my booke
Does craue protedion, or a gentle Looke:

But if there be a man, (fuch men bee rare l

)

?

That ’midft fi manyfacrtlegjous, dare

Begoodand honefi, though he be alone,,

With fuch a zeaft, fuch a devotion.

As th’old Athenians were wont to pay
Vnto their vi k i$tvne Godjl here doc lay
My fife andlode before him, and confcfle

That fuch a Vertue can deferue no lerfe.

Read' it fa
: re Sir) and when thou (halt behold

Th Vleers of the time by my too bold
Hand brought to light, and laneh'd, and then (halt fee

yiee to his face branded and told that's hte
y

Incirded fafe u thine ownegoodaefie fir,

A x Vntouch'd



Vntouch’d by any line, and laugh at it.

’ Twas made to pleaft, and had thevicious Age

Beenegoodenough, it had not left the Stage

Without it's due Applaufe : But fince the times

Now bring forth men enamour’d on their crimes

,

And thofe the greater number, 'twere difeafe

To thioke that any thing that bites fhould pleafe.

Had it beene borne a toothlefje thing, though meant

,

It migh- haue f*/,nay might haue prayfdbcene:

Bur being a Satyre no. Such 1 raines of Witt
Are lik’d the n>urjty the better they are writ.

Who euer knew one deepe in loue, commend
A Song though ne’re fo good, fo aptly pend,

Set to the choyctft note Mufick affords,

Sung by as choyce a Voice, if that the words
Contained nothingel.'ebut a difgrace

Vnto his Miftrisand her borrowedface ?

O happy Age 1 6 wee are fallen now
Vpon braue times, when my Lords wrinckltd brow

(Who perhaps labour'd in fome crabbed Locke

How to get farther into*thfdk-mans books.

Not mindingwhat was done, or/aid) muft ftand

A Coppy, and his Anttcke frontcommand
The cenfure of the refi^ tofmile or frowne,

luft as hisfyueefed face cry es vp or dmne :

When fuch as can judge right,and knew the Lawcs
Of Comady, dare nor approue, becaufe

My Ladies Woman did forget to bring

Per Sp—— and therefore fwor*t a tedious thing.

But (knowing Sir) rarcke nor your felfe with theft

That judge not as things arc, but as they pleafe.

PcLr ZJavJlei*



THE PREFACE TOj THE
READER.

N*emtoit& and winder[landing Reader,for if tbou beeft not

ft I neither regard thee> nor thy conjure. In this age of

Jut{ides.wherein to be modejt is to be Ignorant 3 and to be

impudent is call'd Learning wherem to pleafe our valuing

Things in Jkke,a man muft write dull and cobweb^amontfi

the reft, though wi h much difficulty and o.ppofition> yet at

the length I hnue obtained leaue for this poere negletied

piece of mine to palute the Light & in fpight of all biac!^

mouth'd Caltimny(who b >'s endeavored to crujb it into nothing)presented it to

the open view. I am not ignorant what bafe ajperfions ,& unchi^ iariLikgflan-

ders (like a general! infe&ion) h ue fpread thtmfelues throughout the King-

dome,nor can I hope that the publiffing of it c. n itop all thole wide mouthes

which are opened againft it
j
yet 1 myft not defpaire of fo muchjiifiice fr©m

the Candide y {ior their ovrfie honeftie is inteiefted in the A&ion) ns (when they

ftiali behold the innocence of it) to confelie, that I fuller moft unjuftly in

the fe reports. How it was accepted of their Majesties whom it was intended

to pleafe,we know,and had gracious fignes : how the reft of the Court were,

affefted, wee knew too $ Such as were fane and intelligent will yet giuc it

fufficient Teftimonie: As for thofe which came with ftarch’d faces and relo-

lutions to diflike whatfoever they faw or heard, (all due reverence being gi«

yen to the faire fields they weare upon their backes ) they muft perforce

giue mee leaue to be of that haeiefie, and thinke that there is fomethmg elfe

required to the compofition of a Iudgement, then a good Suite of taken-up

Clothes,n Countenance fet in a frame, and feme three fhakes of the emptic

Noddle. T he difficulties, and difadvantages wee went upon were many,and
knowne, neither dm we fade in the fucceffe we hop’d for 5 for indeed wee
e*pefted no other thing then to be cried downe by many-mouth’d TJet* aflh

pn Alas, wee are all but men, and may erre 5 and ©ur offence was the fame
that w s imputed to Cicero , by a great 2\omane Ladie, who told him that it

Was in him am >ngft fo many Patricians of eminent blood, t*

d ire to be Ve^ turns or Eloquent* I dot confefle we did not gee fuch qu int

waves s we might haue dene $ we had none of thofe Sea-artes , knew not
bow,or *Lft fcoru’d to plant our Canvas fo advantagmfy to iattb the aMy-*

A 3 yeatd
'



Wirdh&ub of the Sptft&tOurti but freely St ingenuoufly laboitrd rather t©
merit then raiijb an Ahpaufc from the Deafre. Wee neuer yet were fo
poorclv ambitious (aar euer wi l) to court the Claps of young Ones

3who are
more delighted to fee an Ape play his forced tric\es , then to behold the trti-
cil and moll niturall A&ion in the world. Let fuch as defp.iire of the ap-
probation of Men,cry, Let intte Boiei, vcejb i'I hauc w iwyfe elfc. Ienvie
not tne applaufc comes from iiich hand's or tongues. As fo*r the Objettions
made by Envit and Ignorance, fuch as I hauc heard, I will anfwefe, and then
dare all their Snaps to hide out more. A id Hrft, the Loweffe of many
of the perfoas did dupleafe fome s I converfed too muco with Sbeepbeards
they fay.

It is the mifery of Poetry abaue ocher fdencesfii in Poetry of the 7)rammt
«fpccully,chit it lies open co be profan'd by every adulterate judgement. The
'Mujkian dares ondiy judge of Muficfpythe Phtlofopber in naturall caufes,thc
MatbematicLut of choie Arts : But whit fly-bluMC piece of Man is there,
whole pell of vertucs is to cry God dun /;wi,waofe top of knowledge the
<Alpb.ibetua& and Greece healths but cnmks himfclle a Doctor of the Chaire
in what belongs to the S'cene t Let them looke into Plautusy and they (hall
£nd tne chiefett perfon in his Perft to be a Servant

;

and it is accounted one
of tne greateil excellencies in Sydneyythit he was able fo much to humble his
phancYy,as truly and naturally to fee forth the clownery of Dametas,the in-

digcfted and unlickt words and phrafes of his wife and daughter. But thefe

/q *irt-n>itfj (wno are able onely to bring forth a paper of varies id a yeare, it

may be of a haire that fell from their Mrs. Peruke, and think this fufficient to
ftile .hem Laureat) in the D-fcnption ot a fbipwraelp (peradventure) would
take great delight to fee a faire Cypreffe tree pi&urcd. All that I will fay to

them is this,.f their mouches be out of tall, I am not bound ro anfwer for it.

But why this before their Majefiiesl lay they. And I fay,why not this before
their yfaiejliet , rather then higher things ? (although they may perceiuc that

the (Lame is not continued.) The Court is not acquainted with fuch£r0*e/i«g

bwnoursy T:ierfore(my obltinate Heretike)the better, fo haue Ihowen them
nothing but what they fee daily,had bin but courfe entert iinment,and if that

was my errour, that the two Changelings fpoke no ftrong Lines, but plaid at

CDachjlonesytshen it may be Lome of our butterfly- Judgments expc&ed a fet

at Man or primvifla from them,let it lye upon my Conlciencc.

Nert,whereas my difcretio.i was call’d in quefbon for m *king one to raile

fo bitterly upon Wornm before the Ladies, wh5 we fliould haue labour’d to

pleafe rather. I anfw^r,that the Ladies(as fame report)(hould take offence at

Anttros h s partywill not yet enter me; for although I know many of that fex

Weak enough, yet me thinks it cannot be tii u luch as they, /vho are taken out

of the Ore ,rehnd and wrought up unto In Ja a degree of purity by the Crnrr,

th it vyc m y not be f aii to fay,that they are more.then halfie men (that is)

come not far fhort of us m chat wh.ch gives us our denomination, Reafon

;

it cannot be(! ay)that thefe (hould fo much dilcredit the opinion which the

world has of their appr henfions and judgements, as to be offended to fee a

Woman-hater p-rfonated : for thcn,how (hall wc hereafter dare to bring up-

on a Bawd, an Vfurer^vx Intemperate man* a Traytour

,

or one that

commit#



commits Tdolatry to his (which is as great a finne as moft of\hcfc)if

onely to perforate be to approue l No,wWli we aft a i/ice> is not becaule

we allow oi ic,but rather labour to extv pe it by lhcwing the odioulncfle ct it

to the wot Id. As for that which they objeft againil bunging inot the route

GliIs in the third Aft,ns impertinent to the Plot; 1 anfwcr,thatit was a molt

natural! patlagc,& although it conduc’d nothing to the maine hinge on which

the chiefe carriage of the Contcsdie turn'd, (no more then Liuely s drinking of

Sack,the Donation of the Living>with the beftowing of the crooked change-

ling,Aateros turning fhcepheard, or Stypes being tyed to the tree) yet it they

pleaie to turne to the latter end of the ftft Aft, they (hall hnd that they weie

not all foyfted in as mcere Grangers. Let them flicw me(if they can)a rule in

Poetry,that binds us fo ftriftly not to meddle with any perfons but what ap~

pcrtainc primarily to the plot. If they can (which l cannot beleeue) I will

(hew them again that Rule broken by moll of the prime Writers in this kind,

both of Ages p.tft and prefent,! meane not only in our owne Mother tongue,

wherin the Drammo but lately is arriv’d at any perfefiion,but in Latine,Itali-

an, and others. But this is the bolt of feme {hallow & narrow eapncitie,who

perrd venture was pulled with the multitude of names, and would haue been

better contented with three Aftors and a halfe, and icme feven or eight pa-

pers of verfestyed together with Cotters ends. As for the falfe and abomi-

nable imputations laid upon it by my Tribe with the flio.it haire and long

cares, my formal! outfidcs, that looke demure, and fnufHe;I doc not much re-

gard them,becaufe it is their Trade; nor are they onely at open defiance with

this, but with all fynd of learning . Yet I cannot fee how any Goodman,fhould

be difpleafcd, or thinke Religion any whit wronged, to fee thofe fores and

Biles of the Church brought to open view, (the onely way to cure them) to

fee thofe (curfed Simoniacall patrons) rowfed from out their dennes , to fee

fuch &\iQc\~fchulleis,n2iy Mocl^chriftians expos’d' to pubfique laughter.—* A
Scrivener ,a Box-mailer 3 z CLotlr-yvorkcr a fuller, and fuch mechanical!fordide

people,muft with unwajk’d hands now adayesdare to offer at GodsMltar,
and yet thefe men muft not be touch’d,but iee/igi08(forfooth)fufFer$ in it.—

«

Reade,and blufh at thy credulitie . •—
* Reader,not to tire thee with a Preface,

thou haft it verbatim , and punctually as it was afted. I confefle,! would wil-

lingly haue altrcd fome things which upon more mature deliberation I haue

found to be fubjeft to mif-conftruftions, but that I knew the malice of fonae

would upon that take advantage,ro make the world beleeue,that that which
hath,or fhall be fpoken againft it, is* true,— Reade it with Candour and Xtf-
trmw, and then call me

Jtfhr Friends

Pbt.Havsted,.



Amiciffinio TuoPetroHavsted invitatio ut

Comocdiam luara Prdo committac.

Q Vid fcria'tj tentbrii cerebri damnas opefe

iJayifquc opulcatioris tngeny invides

Luei i colons cntnei Geaio fata

ItUjS no quod wide vatum pvftora

Duet, animofque iibcrtt i opia: facet

Sopitavirtus i evigilct. CalumnU *

Lauro ruin ./ajlrixit

j

* ut ubique tohbre
Convinjt epuUntur. En l hoc tjfluit

Mart>t to Caftalidum cruotj rivuli -

j^uefanguinis Utantur. Exiturn Alar is

Sfc&M i nimum crudelis , eripe (dum licet)

Fiammis ; oeul/tvelfi beatJpettaculum

Vt opprimi 'Drama videos*?* eli ferat

Tormenta $ cruciatua, doloref^ue petal

Omnes elegant art quus uabet. poematii

Manebit itUfum decus, nee crminis
Fatibttur tabem uttixs : in Imem bilanp

Erumpe, Utufque intuere diem : joro

Spectunte, Ciunjerve Caiolus plaufum tut

laduiju, tnviiid Minibus torpeatibua

Fulgi • in manorurn hoc revoca
,

pofthac t-ibi

Crimen erit vena tun

Vnquam relegatefuperbiam.

Q*)d ft prouxitu fuit
,

Error, benigni Cxians dtvwitas

Jgnofcaty avarattnaxque minis Mufamtuit
Hubert, eputas datura Regis auribua:

^mpl+mque dotem expendere vat is fiuduit

Luxuxuns ingenium : nil Tyria

VeUera, purpuromque morur : fubfeUium

Stipet corona papiUionum cities

Sitirem ab idis laudzrn > inamsjpLeador hie,

Et infeitia fuperbiens oftro, dolor

Jngens theatri ed & moledia. prodigus

lutein nimii fum jtllis , eft mihi porti

o

CMiautatantum,nec volomonopolium

BUtimeje, orbi divilm, fixum animo

Sedetgeaerose impenicre 5 fed ecce manunt

‘Deftituit chart

a

y tsi* hue ufquc utfoiveret

Obftquium pinna ofjiciofa,ja7imioi

Elapfafugjt. Vatu hoc furturn eft pij.

Agpofate candorem : mori

Hoftespronbet y ftupidttai

Sec btc i tert vocabitut

\ StdiMlyiApvimia* fid. Kemp*

To



To the Authour,W Ould’ft thou hauc ta’nc my counfellfdeareft friend)

Some humble 'Dedication (hou hadftpenn’d

Tofoule DetraUton, fwearing thou doefl owe . <

Thy worke to her; becaufe that fi*ee doth fhow
By ftrength of Argument thy Labours bcc

Moft wbit*,znd from all bale afpsrfions free.

For Envy's Vertttes parafite, and feeds

Vpon her trencher, then this worke muff needs

Bee good,which doth at its foie charge maintain*

Envie fo well that fhee doth burft againe.

And fplit her ftrutting gorge, (he goes before

Laughter in fatnefie, and commends thee more.

To thefame vpon th Arraigocmcnt

gf his Comaedie.
i

THe Court once fet, ftraightwayes a Ittrie went
Vpon thy Comecdie, was folly bent

To findeitguiltie, though the King did fit

As /«</£<• himfelfe that day, and cleared it.

If fo,then let the foule-month’d Worldcondemn

e

Thy Innocent Piece, fhew that thou canft contemne
And flight the felfe Inditements which they bring

To cafi it, fince tis quittedbytht King,

And all the Comicke Lemes ; which not tranlgreft.

Why fhould’ft thou be condemn'd, lefle to be preftf

That th’ benefit o’th Sookf,which wont tofame
From fullering, thoufufering thm mtfik tone.

i.%

B Tk



The inmaWcnm.

6ci*e a 'Dialogue betwixt Venus,Thetis,atud Phoei^u,(mg by

two Trebles,and a Bafe. Venus (being Phojphorut as well

as Vefper) appearing at a window aboueas rifen,calling to

Sol, who lay in Thetis lap at the Raft fide ofthe ftage, ca-

pped with an azure curtaine : at the firft word that Ve-

nus fung,the curtaine was drawne,and they difeovered.

V<*us. T^T^wfiePhoebut comfaway

I J .And let out the long dfor day,

Lesiue thy Thetis fiver breaft,

tAnd ope the eafements of the Eaft.

Tis Venus calls, away,away,

The waking mortals longfor day.

Thetis.
/4nci let thcm lon&' an(l ri£htV

To P>Ht them in etemail night,

irbofe deeds defense no day
;
lyefisll,

Arife not yet, lyefill my Sun,

My night begins when thou art gone .

Venus, llewooe theeWith a ktffe to come away.

Thet. 'oAndlwtth fourticfor toft-ay.

Tonus Pie we to thee the faire Adonis (beat*

So thou wilt rife Thet. ssfnd l to keeps thee hen

Willgiue a wreath of pearle asfaire

• As ever Sea-Nymph yet did n>e$re,

Tis Thetis wooes thee fay, O fay,Oflay.

V e’'*is Tis Venus wooes thee mfe.O come away,

•f'hcebiis. To which of the/e fhall jmine cure encline ?

Venus Vnto t he vpper world repayre.

Thet.
’ O no, He binds him in my fhwing hasrc,

Fbrebus Butfeefond Mortalls how they gaze

On thatfame pnnebUTe?

Tbctis adieu, I am no longer thine,

J mufi away , For if!ftay.

My Deity's cjuite undone,

They wiHforget t'adore the rifting Sun.

Hcere Phoebus arifesfrom Thetis lap, andfreaks

But what new fpeftadc of wonder s this ?

And hauc I loft my wonted tJMajeftie

W herewith I ufc to ftrike a gcnerallblindnefte

Through all the Starm f unto what height ot pride

Are



Are they alpir’d, that thus with open eyes

They dare out-face mee ? Call out a powerful! ray?

And make thofe fiucie fparkes confefle that all

Their luftre is a debt they owe to me.

Venus Hugs. Cjently, 'gently, God of light,

Profane not potters that are knownr

To beegreater then thine oftrn ;

Here is not afire doth Jbine

That if beholding unto thine

,

They are if themfelues divine .

Phoebus freak*. And bleffe them all the Gods.Buthow come X

To be fo blinde to day ? Co dull ? fo heavy ?

I know them now; Hayle feyreft ^Albions King,

Liue ftill thc envie of theftorId j and thou

Refrlendent Goddejfe, to view whole glorious face

I haue oft times in my fwift courfe ftood ftill;

Be all propitious to thy wifh’d delights.

And fince ye haue vouchsaf'd your gracious prefence

Here at the cJUttfes Groue, command their Tm.

Who here ftands preft to ferue yee.

VCribs lings. will hee obey l

Pheebfreaks. Or eife let Daphne frownc.

Or Phaeton refume my Chariot.

Venus fings. Then in theirnames Idoe command thee heere

Lord of the yeere.

To entertaine

This goodly Tiraw

\

Call baeke that day of mine

The (prightly Valentine

,

Phoeb.freaks. Commandme kill a Python,ot recall

The Lion or the Crabb ; thou art too model!
In thy requefts

; tis done,and for to add

A greater honour to this day , behold

I will recall thofe few fpent minutes too

Which haue rutin out fince I appear'd, I’le back,

And fetch new rayes that amorous Valentine,

This morning may brighter then euer fhine.

At Phoebus hisgoing in,the Chorus

fine theftmo laffi lines.J

im



*After the Dialogue, enter a'Boy.

Ha l:a lie, here be fine feats. (I hope we (hall haue a ballad

made o’nt before nightj ha ha he
,
the Sun muft lay afide all hi?

bufinesjGc be at leafure(fbrfboth)to fetch back S' Vale-,nines day
for the, ha ha he. In faith Gentlemen I pity yc,y’ar like to haue

a goodly Comedy hei z,Plantus his Capriues tranflated,or fome'

Path thing 1 warrant ye : why your Poet cannot endure a wo-
man ;

and there are likely to be fweet raptures where the Mufe
is not amorous and (anguine. But let me fee,now 1 think o’nt,Iic

go fetch him out to ye, & ve fh ill laugh at him moft mifcrably,

& the ladies too
;
troth do,he deferues it. He has hired me this

Valentine; morning, (for lc ye muft (iippofe it) to lead him one

hood-winkt with a black fcar£ into the fields,betaufe he would
not feca woman. ButGods me ! what haue I forgot ? I fhould

haue had mine cares ftretch’d for it if I had mifs’d it. Yee muft

fuppofe the Scene too to be here in England at a country village.

Some low homely flight ftuffe ’twill bc,I doubt: ’pray heavens

he does not heare me. And here’s an other dainty ablurdity too

(which I care not much if I tell yee) concerning their cloathes,

which as far tranfeendthe condition ofthe pcrfons,asthe court

does the.country.But that they hope the Court will'excufe, for

had it not bin here, they had bin forc’d (they fey) to keepe the

true decorum. But to my charge whom I left at the doorc, till I

had difeover’d whether the coaft were cleare. Come fir, now
you may venture

,
you haue. a profpeft as barren as an Banaches -

chin.— O me i why hee’s run away. lie be whipt ifhe has not

fmelt out my plot of expofing him to your view. — But heere

comes the
cPrologue\\t perhaps brings fome newes ofhim; I’le

ieauc yee to cenfurc his legs and cringes. Exit Boy.

Prohgut. Ypon occafion of their Maiefties-

comming being deferr’d

M Oft faerwf MajeflicJ, :fyte doe rvcnJer •

To befMuted by An nsed Prologuey

Z\n rp that upon tbt/i<cnvpitz 1 doe wen t

yin Lr^bkmc of our Mothers fate, who fait

Shec bu in expedition of your prefeme

Mrnnb. cdthe tedious moment ty ii grower old :

for e<uh expeftiug minute that has pafPd

Has feeni'd hower, and txery hower a yenc:

hut wilt yeefee whatpower yet retme ? j
i U pulls offhis head

Wee byy jurp. efenee ate mvfe JQMg againe i ofn<me and beard.—. '..KM u.-sms !ir"T
m



Placenta, Conflantina as a Boy, 1fabellair,

Conflantina jr clothes.

Pla. JgfegsOrtune as yetis kind, well done my boy,

^ SgSP Hold vp your head, a little higher,yet,

And can you weep ? Ifa. I can,& haue lome caufe,

0 Lucias! Fla. And (igh ? Ifab. I would! could 'not.

Moft wretched Ifabella. P/a. Conflantina. She calls at the

Ifa.W hen dial mine eies feed on that blcfled fight? window

Or when wilt thou with one kinde looke diflolue

1 his cloud which now oblcures me ? and makes me feeme
Another from my felfe ? P/a. Shee ftirres not yet

Why fonftantma. Ifab. O my Lucia's !

Might I but once more fee thee, I could goe
Vnto the graue me thinks with fitch a looke

As fliould mike death enamour’d on me. P/a. Ha?
Not yet ? O what a fleepy girle is this ?

Ifab. Butin this houie fue learn’d Pandora lines, .

Who now does reape my harveft : here I hope
I may enjoy at lead: a

:
ght of him.

And that i? all that ever I muft hope for. Conflan. appears

But I fiaall be obferv'd. Fla. s ) now Hie comes, at the window
Confl. ’Placenta. Fiat Not lo lowd (take heed)fbr feare

The Dragon fhould be rvaking; haue you yet

Got on your mafcnliiie habit ? Con > Long agoe.
cPla. Defcend then,ifyour mind be drill the lame.

Before the Sun rile to betray your flight.

Confl. But haue youdreft the Boy in my apparell ?

Pla. Tis done,and not a creature but my felfe

And the dumbe night are guilty of it. Confl. W ell,

1 come.- Pla. introth I doeconfdle i wonder

y W hat Ihould induce this peevidj girle to take

1 his ftrange dilguiled habit, and forfake
-

I



Ttx RivdS Friends.

Her vncles houfe, but it is loue forfooth :

W ell, be it what it will, I haue procur’d.

By her entreatie,ancl the gold (he gaue mee,
A boy as tiecre her ftature as I could,

Whom l haue cloathed in her owne apparel!,

And vayled in her fcarfe. Come on my boy.

You haue not yet forgot, I hopc,th’ inftruftions

I read to you within. Come, let me fee

You vent a figh now. Excellent : but be fare

You fpeake not very often. Ifab, Doubt not that;

Th’are (hallow griefs that make a noife. ?U< W ell (aid.

But tell me you, fir boy, what waft that made
You leaue the London Players ? Ifmb: Indeed fbrfooth

I was abufed there ; befides, that trade

Begins to fayle of late, moft of your Gallants

Are growne fo wife and frugal!, that they chufe

Rather to fpend their money on a whore

(Which they call neceffarie

)

then on fuch toyes.

Via, Goc to,you are a wagg. Sec now fhe comes. Enter

But 6 the Father ! what pifinire is this ? Conjh

Ah,I (hall fwound to looke upon her leggs

:

Surely owe blaft of wind will breakethem quite.

Now out upon her ! mine are milhpofts to them. 1

Con
ft.

Placenta
-,you doe fee how much I truft you,

That put mine honour thus into your hands.

Leade you this pifture of mine into my chamber.

And there inftrueft him how he fhould behauc

Himfclfe, that no fufpition of my flight

Benourifhtby my Vncle, till I bee

flaft his recalling. So farewell good midwife.
Pin. How my left eye-brow beats ? I do not like it.

It does prefage no good. My -Co»fla»tmat

Goe back againe I pray you, ingoodfooth
Ti8 very dangerous, thus difeompanied

To undertake a journey. Conft . All invainc:

I am refolv’d either to find my Clcopcs ,

•

Or clfc to fleepe with death clos’d in mine armes. Exit
Via, If it muft needs be fo, why then farewell. Conftan.

I cannot chufc but weepe ; fwcet Conftantina—
W ciljtwas the goodeft Gentlewoman—but fhe’s gone—

'

.

' Many



Mtny a deare morfell has fhee helpt me to-*-^—

Butwe muft all depart- 1 doe remember

When fhee was but a little one, fhoe ever

Was fond of mee -but I muft be content.

Come on my boy, let not your face fb much
Befeene— when I haue fhewne her lodging to you.

And left you there— I cannot yet forbeare.

It will not from my heart— I’iegoe and vifite

The faire Pandora,that kinde Gentlewoman,

And fee if that her clofet can afford

Any good thing to hold the heart. Come boy. Exeunt .

Act. i. Scen. %.

Anterosfolus.

Ant. I knew there was a woman in the wind.

I fmelt her. Stay, —but now fhe’s gone —lie forward.

Why I am not at leafure now to take

An ounce of Tobacco in a weeke, they doe

So haunt mee up and downe. And this forfooth

Is our Saint Valentine, wherein our lovers

Doe ufe to imitate Iackcdawes, and Rookps,

Doe bill and couple. But (my ftarre’s be thanked) /

Fine now deliver’d from thofe petulant females.

But ftay,and let me recolleft my felfe.

W hat part about me ift (I wonder) can

Beguiltieof their finne of loving mee?
Introth me thinkes I am not very faire;

A pretty winter countenance I weare
After a cup : and I haue often feene

A better nofc dwell better eyes betweene.

As for my legs (not for to flatter them)
Surely I thinke under a boot they might
Become the Court, fo I refrain’d to play

At Goff
' but oh the traytor’s apprehended,

I haue him faft. Oh thou pernicious nofe.

Rebellious member, hUle I fo often rays’d

Thy dull complexion with the fpirits of facke

Vnto that height that thou haft dar’d t’outface

The Sun in (famer, and haue I this reward ?
r

Blit if I doc not humble thee againe.



Reduce thee to thy former ftatc of palencfTc

With rot-gut, and cuds-nigs— let me be married.

But whom haue we here ?

Tis Lucius one of our loving fboles

O ho ? why then I muft be tortured,

That’s all that I can fry, I muft be tortured.

Act. i. Scen. 3.

Anteros, Lucius,Endymion,

Luc. Ah my EndymionSeth thou yonArifing Sunt
End. I doe,but what ofthat ? Luc. Why nothing boy

But at his prefence why doe thofe lefier fires

Pluck in theirfbamefac d beads Moeft tnou not marke
Dull heavie Page ? I can but meditate

Vpon the wit of Z^ature.-who by objefts

Low and inanimate, as is that Sun

tAnt. Now heavens be good unto me,this is call'd

Lovers philofophy. Luc. does rcade unto us

A Ie<fture of her higher myfierits.

W hat doeft thou thinke is meant by that fame Sum t

And thofe exttnguifit tapers ?—he alas

Poore aged wretch but coldly imitates

That which Eandora does unto the life.

Whilft fhe is abfent thoufands of petty beauties

Doe twinkle in the night, let herappeare,

And they all vanifh.

Ant. Ha braue, is not this daintie ? for all this,

Surely the man would take’t unkindly now
If I friould goe and tell him he was mad.

Luc. Endymion,\end me thine eyes a little;

Doeft thou defire to fee a cMapp
t
a Modei

Of all the world in briefe and in oi>e word ?

View this— why readft thou not ? thy happy Hpps
Should thirft me thinks to haue that blcfled ayre

Divorce them, reade. End. Pandora. Luc. Ah 'Pandora.

Looke here’s the Sun, this place does Iupiter

PofTeflc, here Venus, and there Phoebe; marke—
Here is the Earth, but in her bravery,

And fmilmg as when Sol does fleepe betwixt

The twining Gemini. Ant. Thou daring mortal! :



The RfU&ll Friends.

But where la thisyour Idol of the world

Is Styx, Cocytus, or the bktfed place

Of the deare Furies f or the three chapt T)og f

Arethey without the verges of the World ?

Luc. Fortune ! hew happy were l was this face

Of thine not countcrfeitc. Speake Sndymion »

But art thou (ure thatmy Meander drew
The faire ^oufiantina for his falentine ?

Endy. i neuerfatd it Sir. Lac. Hcwneaerfaidit?
Ena. Onely her name, fo was Pandora yours,'

Luc. O too to© true prefage of both our fortnaeSe

But let it be. Whett l doe violate

That loue, that more then mortall bond, wherewith:
My foule is ty*d vnto Meander, may
I fall vnpitcied, may ao gentle figh

Be fpentat my Iaft obfequie$» may 1 wane
A man to wi(h me , againe would that preuaile.

Ant. Without ail queftion this is tMagick-mm. oh
How I doe fearea 'JMetamorfbofts.

Luc. But I doe fecle a pouerty of words
Begin caecazcmec. Good Sndknion,

Where is my boy Lufcinio ,? Call him in.

That hee may touch a firing which may diffoluemde

Into a flood of teares -come onmy boy, Enter &ufe*
Oh teach that hollow penfluc Iaftrumest with a Lnte»
To giue a true relation of my woes
Whilft I lye here, and with my flghes keepe time.
oAnt. Ohcwlfweate. goooofcaucrs

A re now vpon me. O
The Song,

Hauefitty (Griefe) I can not pay .
. ,)

The tribute which I ewe thee, team
; r

Alas thofe Fountainstaregrovme dry
J

And tie in vaineto hopefupty,
From others eyes, for eachmanbeam

Enough about him of hismm
Toffend hisfiockjf tearetwpmi

vint. O O O. Will it be eucr iom ?

c mi



Thi RIhaKFriends.

Woot then the heauens (gentle Leue)

To melt a Cloud formy relief

e

Or vfece the Decpe or Vetee the Cjraue,

Wooe W'hat thou wiltfolntay haue

Wherewith topay my debt, for Griefs

Hat vow’d, tnlejfe 1 quicklypry

To take both life and lotee array,

Ant, Gods, and the World ! ycucuerlaflingTwarger—

—

Auoyd. Lufc. What meaaes the Gentleman ? Ant. He tell you
The Gentleman dots roeanefor toconfult

With thcentralsofyour breeches,b6j ; the Gentleman
Doesmcane to whip youboy,vnltfle you ftrajght

Auoyo the place with that(educing Ftdale.

And you his Squire his Pandar that procures

This baady Cockatrice Mulick for him. fly.

Act. i. Sce. 4.

Anterosl Lucius.

Ant. How fares it with our Lucius l Luc. As with one
That is of all men the mofi miftrable*

Ah my Pandora, when I record thy name,

(Tby name that’s bounded with thaty<wr^ number
As fhewing ail Perfettion bides in theej
Mee thmkes the numerous Orbes dwell in mine cares

After whi«h found all ethers leemcvnpkafing,

Harfh,voydof Harmony—Tandora- oh
How (wtete a life had the fdmelion

Might bee hut euer feede vponfuch airei i

Ant. Am I not yet transform’d ? me thir kes I feefe

My felfc becoming Wolfe— I am haUe alrtady0

Luc. Liuc happy ftill,and when thine aged bead
Loaden with yearcs Shall bee inueloped

W ithin this earth, may a ptrpt ruall faring

Be on thy Giaue. Ant. Shall I pur fouh my Paw,

And locommand him fiknee ? Luc. But when I

Forget to lou« thee or thy memorie.

May m^ white name be Gained with the blot



The Rtuall Friends.

Ofbafeneffe, and I dye without one teare

To waft it out. Ant. Forget to lone hot ?•-?<>»

Not for a world. And eft be long we (hall

Haue forne decayed piece *fArras, that

Is brought to his laft fute, and tus no more

Lands for to fell or morgage for new plufh

Will btgge you for your faire reuenuesSir

—Death Sir I cannot flatter.

Let me not liue a minute iff can.

You looke not like your telfcm that fame paffion 5

It is not man-like ;
ere I’deloofe a figh.

Or fet my foule one fcruple of a note

The lower for theftfcarcro'toet in cleane linnen

Thefe chippinet of nature : i*t*e dam my ielte

To a thatcht Alchoufc, and S&Kitts I obacco.

And dabb e there eternally:

Lhc, A h Anteras, thou art too rough a Surgeon

To handle my woun s. Ant. Pandora, ah Panetora.

Does not this found delicioufly from a man? _

Z»f0 Doe not blaipheame good Anteros ; fhee is

The moddl of the worjd. Ant. Why foam I,

And you, and euery man befides. wee all
_

•

Arc little worlds, Luo* But my Pandorais

The dftratt of them.all ; when (he was borne.

The whole houle of heauen did mcete, and there decree

Onely in her mortality Ihould reach

Perfection. Ant. And for heauens caufe why m her?

Are wee not all made of the felfe fame clay ?

And ofthe fame ingredients ? by the fame workeman ?

’Tis madneffe Lucius this, it is not loue.

u, Sir I «lt ieaue yoa. An,. Nay but toy a while,

I haue not finifht yet. Befides all this.

Ifyou doe loue her fo, what hinders then

Bat you might marry her ,
flnee (as I hearej

The Girle is not compos’d ofadamant

Or flint, but ofa fnpple and kinde nature,
.

Audlouesyoutoo ? Luc

.

O my dearc^friend Nestoder,

Shall I doe this to thee ! to fuch a friend ? .

Ant. Ohf amvndenc. Farewell*

C a



The kiudltTrittuls.

'O

Ah

Act. i, Sc e. 5#

Lttc'm ill infidiis, 'TandorA. Ncandtn
Iac, Botfeo 'Pandora,

?} [?

0
^ amaz>d and fuddaine is the flightOf all thefpiritsi of darkened, when the day

W°hMS

^
r

n
a

?i^ Wh3tii 1 r*ke this way ?It may be I /hall hnde them in the gaove.
Whither they oft refort hut %, perchanceThey may be» the arbour that doth Jookc

WhJdi/^Si
L
u

C
:
°hy« immortal! Gods'Why did ye luffer thofe vainc Lunaticke PoetsSo «nch to antedate the workes of nature.Who living many ages finec did write

I know nor what of many NympSsand Graces,Mufes and Syrens > they are meere fablesall iWith my Pandora they had all their birthes.And when flic dyes they *1 perilh with her. Pan.

wTifti7,
nt
,° thls

?azywasI°^
I^k

h
, ? !v

ld
r T r£

f
,u
L
Cc ' my ,nn°cent heart

V VirL rh*

IUt '£Glo
^
e Gf gold, enclos’d

VVithin the whitcneffc of tny thoughts, wasfafe

H?S cuL
C VuTC £h

,
3t L°Ue> °f &*«•H s chillde cou ddoe: but when his warmer bcamesDifplai d that Ivory guard, and laide me openVnto the tyrannic of hisafTauIts

P

\Tr
~’bu

r
t 1 * iU%hc out a» the reft.°h happy name/ Pan. Why Lucius}JV/a»der is as deare to me as hee.

blurh
T

to

f

Pcak > * thoti fliame of womeo>But here he comes, I will addreffr mvfelfr c » *r
With aif the winning GracesSl haue
o entertame him. Luc. 7 is my friend Neandtr.

F
he

b

WtlC

°f^
^^h'ue^ °

Nay

Th
^

bcr Gw'nc fuule ? are yon not well good Sir ?

Symptome^of o»s thaUa o^very fickc^
(ha»h*jhe)
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Pah. But son I thus defpis’d : Ntan. You*rc troublefomc ?
Ha,ha, he, tis pretty, very pretty
* How fcuruily doth lorrow laugh? (ha,ha.he) afide,
Moft excellent,beyond compare (haha,he)
Why doe yo« follow mce ?

I doe not fell complexion Lady, nor
Haue ( the art to cure the tympany

I haue no great deuotion to the tub ?

Nor the hot houfe, as yet, what are you rampant?
Pan. But pray thee fpeake Neandtr, am I Co

Deformed grewne of late, for to deleruc

All this negledt ? Near., w hat ihall I anfwere ? Madam?
If you haue (poke all that you eicane tolpeake
And haue no greater bufinefle, Idtfirc

I may crane pardon, 1 muft take my leaue,
I haue affaires exped mee. O mift ry

That which I long for moft, I fly from fartheft

W here Shall I Hod tny Lucius ’

Act. i. Sce. 6.

aftde.

Lucius, Pandora. Nemder,

Luc. What is hee gone? »•

*?n
.\

L*citu > wereyou fo nigh, and not difcouerM ?
All hade, but whither in fuch haife tny loue ?
If thou doeftlouemec ftay a little. Luc, Loue you ?
Now all the God forbidit. I loueyou ?

My better udngeHguard mee from fuch a finne.
fliotild I loue you, a Tbeife ’Pan. A thiefe l Luc. A theife
I and the worft of Themes * V. Maine thou lieft. ajtae

Pan. But why a Thiefe? Speake. Ntan. My draining Soule
Tt 1> mee that Lucius isnot farre from hence. Redit in fee-H a ! it is he 1 will obferue a little mm Neandtr;
Luc. Lady, lie tell you, fince you dee fo long
To heare your prayfes trumpeted to the world,
Firft, thou haft rob\i tby Father

, tfeinc owne father.
Of all that little ftock of vertueand goodnefle
VVhich nature gaue him, and (tnoft couetous

)

Hjftpowr’d it to thy gi eater heapt j befides
Thou haft vndone thy Sifter, ftolne from her
All that vy as beuttifuU and louely in her ;



The Riftall Friends,

Thatfairt msiefttck^firaightnefie which attracts

The eyes of thoulands to admire, VV as hers

;

Thofe rofii buds that open on your cheekcs

VVere cropt out of her garden; vpon her ruines

Is that faire tsEdtfice of thine erected :

Laft, thou halt ftokie from meeand Irom Neandcr

(Which are not two that haue deferu'd the worrt

Of thee in all the world) our happinejfe

All our content, our toy, our veryJelues.

You fee how amiable a creature you arc.

How well tideruing loue. Should I lout you

?

I’dc firft emorace a buccubits, court the plague.

Or kiffe a cloude that’s big vuh lightning— (heavens', Afide.

Haue yee no thunderbolts in ltorc to flrike

This lacrilcgious head that thus blafpheames

One of your deareft pieces ?—) I ioue yon ?

Whole face dreft vp in that lame innocent Uwne
Showes like a dunghill let about with Lillies

\

* (Thou art a periur’d wretch) — ihould l loucyou ? Afide.

W hofe eyes are like two fiied barrells fet

Vpon a Beacon ondy to aftomfh Afide.

And fright the neighbouring people >* (oh my heart 1

It is a hundred thoufand miles betwixt

Thee and my tongue) what doe you meditate on ?

'Pan. The nenrtft way vnto thttgraue. Luc. Thegraue?
If thou wouidft haue the fhorteft cut to hell.

To that lame receptacle of black foules,

(Where fuch as dye for loue doe vvalke in fhades

Asdarke aswere their thoughts, whi fithey lia’d here)

Lend me thy hand and I will Ihew it thee.

Pan. Let it be lpetdy then good Lucius.

Luc. Why,thouartat thy lotirneyes end already.

Tan. Where's that? Luc* Mongft the departed fou!es> belovo

Where the dire furies haue their habitation,

‘Tisin thisbieaft. P*.y. Why doeft not open then
And let me in ? Oh i* they liue fo here.

Farewell for euer co the vpper world. -

Nean. Ha ? does he embrace her ? fure it cannot be.

Luc. Away thou profhtute, immodefi, goe.

Nean, VV ho is’t dares lay I mult not loue this man ?
- —Uu.
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Luc). Or you, or Tmuft Icsue this place. Pan. Stay LMatu.

’Tis I that will be gone, rhe n.oft vnhappy

Of all, on whom nature hath written woman

;

Forfaken Conflantina, thou anJ I

Will haue a Dialogue in teares anon. Exit.

L»e. Ncardor !Nean. Lucius ! They embrace andfo gee out*

*ACT. I. SCEN. 7.

Finely. His boy. 6 Suiters to Miftrts Vrfely*

Li» I, f, loue on, ha, ha, hi , and fee what yee will get

By that at Salt, I’le loue my fefe, tny felfe, ha, ha, he,

This day old Liueiy thou art iuft fourefcore.

Quickly feme S<« k., 1 haue not yet baptized

Mme eyes this morning as I vfe to doe.

Why boy? ha, ha. 1 am as lufty row.
As fall or adiue fpirits, as when I wore
But rwi nty on tny back, ha, ha, he, this laughing

Surety's r. ftoratiue about your gold.

Or all your dearer drugges. The very thought

How quaintly I fhal! gull my expeding Schollers

My Neophytes that gape to heare the newes * Gan. Filpot pafes

When tfhallwe^into the graue, docs adde ester into Iuftice

Such vigour tome, thatldoenotfeele Hookeshonfe,af-
Not feeie the ground I Band vpen. * But fee ter him Jem. All

More Suiters ftill—— * Now they begin to fock.

Arth. ArmStt if I may aduife you wade no farther * Then Arth.
Into this bumefie, but defift ;

I haue Armft. and

A protnife (I’le allure you ) from the Iuftice. Zeal.Know>
Zealom K». Sir I maty vfe the fame words vnto you

I haue a protnife too, bur yefterday

My Father did prefent him with a horfe

Of Robin red-breaft's getting— +by your leaue,. *They
Art. Ar Nay Sir come on,if you be good at that,— ftriue

Liu. you haue a promile.Go .!• a-tnercy horfe.ha,ha,he. Who
Tbde and lome dozen more doe dayly haunt Jbalgo

T bis Cormorants houle, and all (good men) pretend ftrft in~

It is pure loue vneo his crooked daughter reH©o»

That drawes them thither,when chert notoneof’em honfe.

That woutfl vouchfa e hera looice, nay hardly a thought

Vnltff’e ifwere f«i to contemns her j but

There



im tttuan Frunds.

There is a thing they call a Parfonago
An impropriate \Pmrfonnge which th’flr^ Matron*
Hauc rcfcucd from the Lmtie, and retuines
After ay death mo-thc Church, which linias
The Imfltct here has fold the®, but referoing

5

The hrft donation for himfelfc, with which
He intends to put his foodilla daughter off
Twas once my brothers land, but this fame Hooke
By a golden bayte did pluck it from him : well
It is no flutter, 1 haue my life in it. Hs, ha, he.
Bot I will cheatc them all, will cozen them.

„„ _ _ Enter Boy with arlafli ofSackWhy aoy. -Boy. Here Sir Lm. WenhidVho{y,»eiIfaii.Oh how K faille, .pon mce .< (hum hua,) giae itra
«’

This is mine Antidote gainft the Sitbe oftime.
He that defircs to liue, let him doc thus , ff„ a^l.
grinke Sack 1’tb morning. Boy, anothercZ

H“
How now? another? fee how he prunes hnnfdfe. Enter StatehStuteb. Boy, there s a teflon for you, feeyou looke

S

We I to my Nigge / muff be generous now.
But let me fee, I will accofl him thus.
Sir if it pleale your worfhip (it muft be fo

)

Tbefc Country lufitees doe loue a life

For to be worfhipped ateuery word
I come now from my Lady. Liu. (And you may
Keturnc againe vnto her Lddifiip
And tell her that old Lituly is not yet
Intended for to dye. Stuteb. Atiddoeddire /
That as you fhall approuc ofmy good parts
Well ’twill doe now I will knock -
Bat I will open and enter, ’t is a SoUcifv.

«

For to be mtdeftin i UCh bufineflfes.

T .

The Bcywith anotherg/effeofSack.Zm. Well done my Squire o-.h bulks fond yon (here/Sir I doe come now from mvLidy, ha ha hr
^

Aad doc defirc, that as you ftiall approue
* *

Ofmy good parts- ha, ha, be Hedri„L„

I

thC8laffC ’

"£ i?
t>

1

°U h°mC
> tamtam.

^ ‘

G,rl
?-n'M »rick Em* H...For to difparch old Lately prcfently Obligation.

And
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And with much cafe ; a peiee of breadanda pinne

Will doc the care, or elfc an honefl burro

Lapt vp in butter. Liu. Here’s a precious rogue.

Oh it is Hugo Obligation

The prccilc Scriuener, that thefe three ycares fpacc

Has laboured for orders, this fame villain c

Sure is the likelieft maflto carry her——

*

Hugo But fee where Liuelj ftands, He not be i'cenc. Fait*
Ltu. Being one whom he does vfe in all his Ceuenouts.

But i'le our liue them all, the Knaues. lie now
Coe taft a benoleof pure refined ajre

Vponyond hill, £*&
Act. i. Sce. S.

Anttroi. Loue<»§„

^Ant. Yet Hay a little,who is this ? hee’s gone«

Once more thecoaft isdeare,nowi*lc aduentur*

Towards the Sheepheards doore t not farre from hence

Hid m a thicket I haue prrauided for me
A Sheepheards robes, thefe,if lean preuaile

With this fame Stipes for to vndertake
A Seruantof my commendation.
Will I freight leape into, and fo remaine

Difguifd with him, for fas I vaderftand)

The family doth confift of himfelfc and’s dogs

As for his wife fhee fcldome is at home
Being a famous Midwife. Bkfl'ed houfe I

Surely in lucha place Htppolytue

Did hanc away his (oiitary howers.

But I for>et(nck rock)why Shcepheard,^^/. How?
Not yet awake? Lou. Is not this eAnteros ? Enter LottedX]

Ant

.

How I was dealt wichiil by na.u~« when
Shee motded this tame lumps of clay together
And feafond it with fouls, I know not, but

Let mce get out o’ch world with obloquy
If euer I could find in all the herd

Of Woman-lyndyn fo rruch excellence

As could procure a figjb, or kindle in ®ee
ThcleatHparkcof adefirc. Lou Tis he,hisphr^?
Betraycs him. Ant, I coafeflc like Whelps js Rulings

D Whiia
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.

Wfeilft they are young, and fuck- and cccfnot know
The vfe of tongue, the) ’re pretty creatures, and

They may be look'd vpon without the danger

Ofeither fiooleor vomit but+——Lov. But * -—<-*>

Well Sir Ruffian, I hope to fee this "Blaffhemj cf yours againft
that feathered "Deity le t home with a &att in your bofome for
intereft erelong. Ant. What my little vbtquitary Leueatl}

roy Prtge of the Smock. ? my commodity abovejiaires i my Court
Skittlecoiki toft from one Lady to an other ? The Kerned ofthy
glout fvveete lack. Lou. Take faffand all.

Ant. Why here’s a "Farcell of mansfleffi of another temper
How, that has the art of placeing his affedions wifely

,

can koue one becaufe fhec’sfaire, a fecond becaufe fhce’s medefi,
and has his packets of realons in readimffetco

; if hetnectes
with a Wanton Girle , that property takes h it, there is

hope of afliuity

,

fliee will not fill a bed like T’ygmalions

Image before bee facrificed to Venus : if fhee bee rude
, and

ignorant, her harmclefleJimplicity catches him ; he loucs this for
the gracefull Writhing of her neck.J another becaufe fhe can vayle

her borrowed teeth neatly with her Fanne when Once venters at
laughter : nothing can (cape him, cuerypartof woman is f nil

of limetWigs to hira : which though it bee an humour contrary
to mine,who care for none,yetI like it farre abooc your whining

conftancy as fauouring more of the Mon. Lou, True. For
why fhould I confine my loue to one Circle ? we fee that labo-
rious creature the Bee, which is often Let before vs for a Ceppy
ofinduftry, notalwayes droaning vpon one flowt r, but as foone
asfheehas fuckt the fweetntfle from one, throwes her little

oyrie body vpon a fecond, and fo to a third, till at laft {fee ccmci
home with her thigfees laden with that pretty Jpey/e*

AmWVcW (aid my Loueall, I perceiue thou wilt ncuer dye
for loue then. Lou. No , It I doe, let me lye when I am dead
by that Cyntck. Philofopher with a ftaftein my hand,to fright
the beaftsand fowles from my vnburied carkafle. —
But is there any newcslpray thee growne
Vp in this country fincc I went to court ? Ant. O tamo epiht

Firft Cleopesyout dCttxs Louer
Leu. VVhat.? he is not dead I hope ? Am. I would he were.

I' gone, has forfookehcr. Leu How? Ant. And fheforfeoth
Since his departure hasbetooke her felf e.

Vnto
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,

Vnto a reyle, Glance, and tcarcs ; In which

Monafickhzbit face does (pend her dayes.

I,doe but tell you by tradition Sir,

Not from ray feile j but this I can aflure |Ou,

It is with vs the Parenthcfis of eating.

Lo#. Tiler's nothing man within aief> After fuch VOWCS^?

Such proteftations ? but the Gods make Lou. toll

No creature, if he does not fuffer fot’e,

Buy this difloyalty of his, at a deare rate.

Ant. Can you be quiet? next your faire Kinfwoma*
Sweete Miftris Vrjly (who withouc all queftion

Was Kitlin to Nib, o’ch Quetneof Paries Kitchin,

Sent to your Vncle for a Nervyteres gift

Vpon exchange by the Elfe) has the Tarftmge
Old Liuely liucs in hmg on her crookgdbashj,

With which fajrc baste, your good and frertuous Vncle

Docs angle for tomeyoung and hungry SehoHer,

And daily expe&s the taking of the Gudgeon.
This very hourc no lefle then 6 or 7
Are nibling at it, but the kook* is fecne

;

Your Vncle isaot cunning in hisfjhing.

And fo I pray you tell him•—

»

Lou, But ftay Anteros.

I haue difeouer’d (vnleffe wine eyes deceine me)
A ftranger thing then is all this you teld cnee,

What’s that i* your hatt ? tisnot a Valentine

I hope ? Ant. But I haue got a counter hope

Againft that hope of youiS; I hope it is.

Lou. But art thou turn’d a Louer ? haft thou got

A Miftris? thou a Miftris ? let me fee

That l may worfaip that great narae,that has

Begot this miracle in thee. Ant, Away,
Keepe backe tbofe common eyes, they be prophane.

Lou. By all the lips of honour I muft fee’t.

Ant. Come yoti iiaue learn’d fuch perfutdd oathes at Court,

By all their Feather-men and Tire-Women,

Boxes offucus, cabinets for cerufe

Nay looke you now- — not for a million.

Lou, For a farre Icffer famine fweete Sir nay come
I muft and will. tAnt, Death ! what a mad man's this ?
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I will goe vifite my two creatures and

Prepare them for the Combat.
Finis A&tu Prim.

The Song.

Cupid ifa God then Art,

Transfix this Alonjlersflubhome heart.

Tut ifad thy/hafts he flowtie.

And thy quitter empty grewne.

Hershe Ladies that baue eyes

Caufurni/bthee With neve jupplies.

Tet Winged tylrcher dee tut /boot at all,

'TU pitty that heeJhouldfo noblyfall

.

Act. 2. Scen. i.

Stipes making ofhimfelfe ready With his Sheepe-hooke in

his hand. Mijlris Vrtely, Mcrda.
Sti. Heigh hoc —

—

Tis a Hne morning this as I haue feene.

And a raoft early Spring— but daughter Merda ,

Why <JMerda I lay, why daughter (Merda, whac,
Haue not the Fleas yet made a breakefaftofyou ?

You’le rite ? or doe you meaac that fcliftris Vrfely

Shall take you in your bed ? fhee’l not be long

Ere the be here —• Oh me 1 lliee’s here already. Mrs
• Vrfely

Why Merda, Merda 1 fay
,
goe to, enters»

I, I by’r Lady.

Vrf. Fa,ia,la,la,I haue found fix Checkfiones inmy Shefugs.

Father’s y . rd, an iu my Father’s yard,and now I

Will goe fee if (Merda will play with me—

•

Oh Stipes, where is your daughter (Merda ?

Sti. Ohfwect Miftris Vrfely, oh that I were a young

Scholler now for your fake ; ha, this isjheethzt

The heggers fight for : come on i* faith young Miftrif,

Which of all the blazkcoates doc you loue bell ?

Vrf. Tiackpeates l I care not this for any of thg*u,

ne’re will tone any but oAnteros ;

Bat pray you Stipes call your daughter Merda,

i
•

i
• r -
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Sti, Merda, will you cone ? or doe you long vntHl

I fetch you out— At length forfooth : arc Enter Mw**'

You not afham’d ofthis you great M**ki* you ?

Vrf. Oh Merd.0, will you play at Chuckfiones with me ?

Sti. W here is yout anfwer, and your curt’fic Mayden f

Xfit pleafe you forfooth, fay.

Mtr. It it pleafe you forfoothfay

,

Sti. Say ? thou filthy harlotry, thou

;

Oh here’s a Girlc brought vp naoft daintily

;

Well was it not forlhame I’derake you vp— Hsoflrt,

Mer. Father,good Farher,forgiue me but this once,rie»cu?

Doe (o any more.

Vrf., Stipes, you fiaall forgiue her,

I'le make my Father take bis houfc from you,

And the North cloft, vnleffe—
Sti. Thanke your young Miftris ; young Mifiris I

Doethankeyoufay.
Mer. Young iMifiris I doe thankeyeafay.

Sti. Againe? but oh the diggers !

What doe I fee? My Sheepe baue quite difgrefi

Theyr bounds, and leap’t into the\fenerall.

Wbu, whu, why Scab,thelaft,the laft, there fc^b

Tisthe beftCurre

That eucr mumbled cruft* •$

How daintily he catchc that Shcrehoggt t there^

So,fo,au,au : whyfo ; haup, haup, you roaguc
But 1 willfollow him.

Act. 2. Sc eh. 2."

Mifiris Yrfely. Merda.

Vrf. Come Merda, will youplay now ?

Mer. No, I wo*«t vnleffe you’lc giue me thofe bracelet** -

Vrf. Take them.
Mer. And your gloues to~.

Vrf. Heere, fa, la, la.

Mer. Stay while I pot them ©a though* *
Vrf. What fhall we play for ?

Mer. Twopinnesagame.
Vrf. Stake then: heigh ho Anterost

Mer How many, fhallWe makevp I
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} Vrf. One and thirty.

Met. W ill yoa haue Winter, or Suvtmer i

Yrf. — Summer— n< > Winter.

Hi, Winter, Winter, Winter.

eJMer. But you (aid Summer fir ft, I wro'nt p?ay.

Vr(. Au,butlfaid Winter alterward though.
Mtr. Begin then.

Vrf. One
Mer. So, (o, you touch t the other done,now I muft play.

Vrf. You ly, I did not touch it.

Mer. You ly,you did touch ic,aad you ffial haue no pins here.
* Vrf. Sh’ant i fo# but I will though ; doe you fcratch huffie ?

cMer. I thac I will (cratch, and bite too.

Vrf Glue me nay gloues, and bracelets againe.

cMer

.

You may goc looke vm, I wo nt, as long is you gaue
Them me. (y»«e a thing , and take a thing

That's the Deuidsgold-rtng.

Vrf. Well if 1 don’t tell my Father ofthis, you Bnfie you.
Mer. You MunkfJ*
Vrf. You Bafiord.

Mer. Doe you abufe one's friends you lade you ?

, Vrf. And you call me lade you arc a Where.

Mer

.

Doe you call Where ?

% Vrf. I that I will call where, well, we!!, the next time
That you eate any Cheefecakes at our houle

You /hail haue better luck (hall you.

Mtr. Your Cheefecakes ? wt haue as good ofour owne;
Vrf. Au, hau you lhall nerc make no durt pjet

With me in our Borne huffie.

Mer. W ho cares ? then you (hall gither no more Violets^ttot

Prtmerefes in our Clofe.

Vrf. Your CUfe 1 1’le gather there in fpight ofyour teeth.

It is my Fathers Clofe, fo it is, lo it is >

Your Father docs bur hire it— Ob here he comes
Here become?, here comes my Father,

Now you (hall fee. 0
Mer. Au but I'le runne home.

Act. 2 . Scb. j.

luftice Heoke, thefix Suiterr, Mifirit Vrftlj, Liutlj.

H»*kf Come oa, L am not of that raukc of Patrons

Which
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Which fet to fale the livings of the Church.

(Oh are you here my daughter ? wipe your nofe;)

i take no bonds infecret, fell no.hor(e

For his price centuple, nor doe I fend

The eager fuiters up unto my Lady,

That Che might judge which is the bettergifted,

(Sir if your father will be bound to pay Hce takes

Thefirflyceresrevenues,you are the man fliallipecd, Stuc.afide.

A refervation ofmineowne tithes too

Mull be concluded on before you haue it)

But as a true lover of vertuc, doe

Chu'e rather to conferrc a double good
Then the leaft dammage on the man I dealc with.
Behold my young and tender daughter here;

I doe confefle fhee’s not the rareftpiece

That ever nature drew, nor is it fit

That filch as you,who either are,or Chould be
Wedded unto your Hookes, fhould haue a lored

And clamorous bcautie to difturbe yourfiudies.
You need not feare the thought of her perfections

W ill call you from a piece of Grceke to reade

CMiracles in betface. Hold up your head. Enter Lately.

And tell me now which of this goodly troupe &
You haue mod mind to,for on him will 1

*
Beftow old LineIfs Earfonage , and thee

In Marriage.

Line. Excellenf,exccllent good, ha,ha,he.

Vrfe. I wiilhaue Anteros,Terpanders(ome, i

Hoo. Let me not heare another fyllable,

Yoii peevifh $rle,you; you haue Anteros ?

W hat doe you weepe ? no more : come on your wayes,
And fit you dowire here by me,while your Suiters

Explaine themfelucs and their good parts before you,

Vrf. Father,huff,huff f will none ofthofe twomen
W ith thtfhm haire,doe what you an I will not.

Hoo. Why fo my daughter ? peace.

. Vrf. Huff huflj —becaufe I know
As well as can be by their lookes, that they

Cannot containe themfelucs within an houre,

And you doe know I cannot hold my w?—
E ..1 1
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Hot. Peace thou moft arrant fbole,before your wooers
Thus to proclaiine your tmpcrfettions ?

Live. Ha,ha,he : another bout with my conferuesfor that;

This box ihall add three moneths unto my life, He eats con-

And this fame (lice ofQuinces feven. f ,
f, fe%ues.

Begin to pleade,doe,doe.

Zeal. My fweeteft Miftrefle, Tinsfello-afpeakes

I will divide this my Oration thorow the mfe.

Juft into three and thirtie parts, all which

With your vouch fafed patience at this time

I will runne through.

Hoo. The candle of the day

Willburne within the focket,cxc thou’ft done;

I pray thee leaue.

Zeal. No fir, I will not leaue-,

l am not yet arrived at the poynt.

Can. And he doth ufe to tyreall his hearers.

Hoo. Oh ;
he hath don’t already,don’t already,.

Zeal. Befides all this —*

—

Hoo. Now out upon his lungs,

My dinner will bee fpoyl’d, the capon burnt,

The beefe as blacke as mummy;this mans breath !

fy
7
ill blaft them all.

Live. Ha, ha, lie.

Hoo. Haft thou ta’nc Orders fellow ?

Zea. If’t pleafeyou,no.

Hoo. Did’ft e’re preach ?

Zea. Onely one Sermon fir

Tor approbarton to afemale Audience.

But I haue heere letters ofcommendation

From feventccne honeft men of good report

Amongft their neighbours.

Hoo. Sparc your paines good fir.

Tem. As formy felfe,fayre Gentlewoman, This is

I cannot but inveigh againft thefc times hoanfe.

Wherein
Hoo. Whatlaycshcc?
xArth. If it pleafe your Worfhip,

Ha’s loft his voyce with rayling ugiinft Bijbops,

And the fayre difetpline pfthe (fhnrch.—— Hoe - °h
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Hoo. Ohvillainc,

Command him filence.

Stuck. ’Tls a courtefie fir

You inflict upon him, tis not apunifbmiHt.

Gan. The holy ^Matrons now will rob their husbands

To contribute to the ajflttted Saint.

Live. And think they merit in it. But no more;

I wilfgoe gull them all, and prefently.-

The longest day I fee will haue his euening,

0——O O —— OO O —— ooo——

~

Hoo. But fee old Lmely
t ftand clofe and obierue,

Liu. O! now the wifht for minute does approach

Which I fb long haue wayted for,and not I

Alone—but let them now enjoy their wifhes.

1 feele my heart-firings crack,and the whole Iumpe
Groanes for a Ipeedy dijfolution.

Ho. How’s this ? but yefterday he was in’sfacke%

Told me he hop’d to liue to eate a Cjoofe

Which graz’d upon mygrave

;

fo fuddcnly?

Liu, Haue I no friends about me ? muft i goe
Out ofthe world in private thus ? from home?
W ithout one friend to take his leaue of me ?

Kind IuJHce Hooke,O that good manMl
.Hooke,

Hoo. Peace, not a word : what docs he name me for*?

Line. W ould thou waft here, but to participate

Of my laft dying breath,! would pronounce thee

Mine heyre in totall.

Hoo. Beare witnefle Gentlemen -

Good Mr
. Liuety, ’laffe how fares it with you ?

Liue. W hoe’s that names me ?

Hoo, He whom you ask’d for,

Sacriledge Hooke.

Line, Sacriledge Hooke's mine heyre, hefals do'wn

And fo farewell thopfalfe and flattering world. a* if he tvere

aArth. Alafic hee’s dead. dead.

Ho. Peace,not Co lowd for feare you call him back.

Yee all can beare me record I’me his heyre.
AIL Wee ran
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Hoo. Why "Robert, Oliver,

Runnc to the Church immediately,and caufe

The bell bee tould with fpeed : old W.Ltuely
Is newly dead—Alas, I can but weepe
To view this fpcftacle of mortalitie.

And I haue caufe to fpend fomc teares for him— ha ha he,

zsfrtb. I doubt he is not fully dead yet Patron,

Shall I make fure work with him ? giue him a knock ?

Hoo. Offer no violence vnto the dead

I charge you, ’tis as bad as faceHedge,

W Inch I haue alwayes hated.
"

Line. So Las the Devtll.

Gan. Sweet Miftris Vrjeiy.

Zeal. Fail eft Lady.

Temp Stay,

No hafte^good fir.

*s4rth But by your leaue fweet fir

.

Hu Tis I haue right unto her,(hec’s a creature.

And you are one o’th wicked

Stutch. Oat thou rafcall that liv'd: upon thy rayling'.

Good Miftris Vrfely, They all lay hold.

,1 haue a fhare therein. on her.

M" Vrfe. Why father , father,

O me,me,me, tbey’Ic pull mee into pieces;

O my hand, O my arme,my arme,Q my backe.

Lute. Ha, ha, he.

Hoo. Forbcarc this rudenefle gentlemen, my daughter

Shall haue her choycc; thefe are not wayes to gainc her.

They miift bee gentle, foft behaviours

That winne a woman, not filch boyfierous Rhethoricke.—

But hark e, the bell doth toll : Tie orefently

Goe fr ize upon his goods and chattell, Liu. Ha ? he rifes

,

And will you fo ? but I doc know a trickc

V Vorth twenty ofthat.— I pray good M.Hooke,

Whom toll’s this bell for?

Hoo, Oh ! for my hopes.

What docs hecliucagaine?

L u. And lines to laugh at thee,and at thy bafeneffe,

Covetous wretch. Ha, ha, he.

Sir, as 1 take it I may change my will. Ha, ha, he.
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Hoo Oh what a knaue is this ? a ranke old knaue ?

A ftinking knaue? a knaue in graine ? fie,fie.

That Ifliould thus bee guild ? follow me ‘daughter,

And yon Gentlemen.

Line. Ha, ha, ha, Away you Havens,

He make yee all goe barefoot yee young villaines.

Hte beats them in vtith bit ftaffe

.

ACT. 2. SCEN, 4.

Liuely foliu.

But let mee now mufter my wits together

Call all my fancies into ranke, and place

Each feverall quirkc of this my working braine

In its truefile.
—

’Tis an unheard of lone,

A miracle of Friendftip this, for two young men.

In th’ exaltation of their bloods,both Rivals

Jnfinch a beautie, for to plot and fweat

How to be mifierable, that’s how to place

His friend in the fruition of his Loue

;

’Tis not within the compafle of a faith.

This morning each of them entreated me
In private, that I would invent fbme way
To winne the whole affe&ion of Tandora

Not for himfelfe, but for his friend : which is

(Though in another Idiome

)

as if

They fhould haue laid, get me a comely rope

My Fully Liuely, and hang me up, or elfe

Provide mee an ounce or two of CMercury

,

Which I will take in poflet drinkc and dye.

Bat Lucius is the man whom I defire

To pleafure m oft,therefore I now haue counfaild

Hfieandtr for to counterfeit a wedding,
W hich being fancied true by Lucius-

And the indifferent Gentlewoman, might eaufe

A fpeedy marriage ’twixt his friend and her.

This does he fwallow, and now there nothing wants

But——. ha ? what’s here to doe ? what Boy is this

That Stipes thus dragges after him?
Act. .
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A C T. 2, $-C E. 5.

Lively, Stipes, Confiantina, eJATerda.

Sti. Why quickly bring me a chaire out quickly. —
0 O you viliaine.—Why when ? So,fo,go ro^go to.

Tarry you llillmy daughter,

Thatyou may lieare fotne ofyoiu* Fathers wifedome.
Come on you Crack^rope,whzt is your buftnefle,’pray you#

To Iurke thus in my Matters grounds ? you are

A fcout ? one that dilcouers are you not ?

Line. It is a pretty Lad,and being dreft

May cafilie palfe for Woman. W ell He marke
Sti. O you’re afiubborne gal/owes,you will anfwere ?

Con. O mec vnfortunatejwhat llnall I lay?

An ill yeere on you,you great CAdaukin you.

Making of‘Puppets? one ofyour age and heeding ?

You haue an Husband Minion ? you a rodde. ——

.

But to returne againe vnto the purpofe,

Where dwell you lirrah ? will you not anfwere me
Come on your wayes,rie haue you to my Matter.—

Con. Vnhappy wretch / what fhall I anfwere him ?

Nay good Sir ftay,I’le tell you : ohhow I tremble

Stt. Then quickly Sirrah.

Con. Left this robuftious Clowne
Should hale me ’fore my Vnelein this habit.

Sti. W hat’s that you mutter on ? you haue a tricke

To lay your prayers backwards ? haue you rot ?

Line. This Lad is mine,Lie take him from the Shecpheard.

Con. Not fdrrc from hence 1 had both friends and parents.

Howfoeucr now I want) but cruel l Fates

Haue enuied them their Hues,and me my friends.

Line, i t fhall be fer, Lie make a contract ftraight

Betwixt Neander and this Boy. Now Stipes,

God laue you.

Sti. Salve Domine. But why put you your Sickle

Into my Haruefl thus ? go to,go to.

You’re troublefome— well'Sirrah.

Line. Well Sirrah ? Slaue,

1 Jiou vnpollifbd piece ofclay,how dar’ft thou thus

Sti. Heigh /
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Vhcivilly vfe a young- Gentleman

W hole friends and kindred I haue knowne to bee

Worthy ofmore refpedl: then thouoffcorne.

Which both come neare to infinite? Sti. Very good.
And doe you know his friends and kindred then ?

Mue.Would thou didft know thy betters halfo fo well,

Vntttteurd dunghill.— In what ftate you fit ? He ouerthrowes

Stand vp,or elfe lie make thee lye for euer. S'tipes,chaire & <tl.

Sti. Are you in earn eft or in jeft ? Line. How th Lake you ?

Stip. You great Rigs-nonon you,doe you ftand ftill Hee
And foe your onely Father wrong’d thus ? ha ? — firikes her,

Well,ifI doe not fit your cap for this

(I fit be made ofwooll) when you tithe lambes,

I’leneuergoe to Church more,ifth’whole fiocke

Has any worfe then other dhall goe hard

But feme ofthem fhall foil vnto your lot.

Con. Alaife I doubt he knowes me
His eyes fo dwell vpon me. Line. Come my boy,

What will you goe with me ? Con . Thankes to my ftarres j;

He knowes me not. Stip. Boy will you dwell with mee ?

Thou ibalthaue dumpling Boy,enough,and Bacon

Shall be fo deepe in fott,that thou maift wade
Vp to the chinne in lard : Salute your Matter.

Utter. And kifle your matters daughter that's the next

Thing you muft praftife. Line. You hisM&zr^Hempfeed ? %

XMer. Truely me thinkes I could e’ne loue this Boy

’Tis fuch a pretty thing
; Father, T pray you

Good Father, let him dwell with vs. Sti. No more,

Peace,fo he fhall Line. Hands offyou leafe of Sheepe-skinnes.

Con. No, I will dwell with this old Gentleman.

Liue. W ell faid,fweet youth. Con. But on this condition,

That you will ufc me like a Gentleman
Of cjualitie and worth, for I mutt tell you
W ith teares, how e’re my fortunes are dejefled

Now, I doe come of nomeane houfe nor blood.

Lius. Feare not my boy,thou lhal t haue caufe to thanke me

:

Follow my maids fhall prefently vnpage him,

And hang woman on his backe. Con. But I doe hope ajide

That fbme kind Cjod or other will find out

£ome meaaes for my efeape ; ifnot (I’ue foyd it)

a
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This hand fhall make a paflage for my loule

To leauc this body. Line. Boy,doe you come? Con. Tcome.
Exeunt Lively and Conftan. Merda playe's

Stt - What is he gone ?— hi-day / what againe ? with babies
l et me be hang'd,my dogge and my whole Familie, clouts
My Wife and all,He put ner in, if I amine.
Doe not Co 'fitCl your buttockes Minion;
He breake you ofthis trade ofwaging children

Before your time,ifI can find a willow

Within a m ile ofan Oaky. Exit
ALr. What fhall I do? oh what fhall I do? what fhall I do ?

My fathei’s gone to get a rod,what fhall I doe ?

Oh,oh,here comes my mother.-—

Act, 2 , S CE. 6.

Pandora

,

T
lucenta,Mcrda.

Pan. Placenta,you haue heard my cares, my griefes

And which hath caul’d them all,you know my Ioue,

Now by thole tender yeeres,by that firft raye

Ofbleli'ed light thele infant eyes rcceiu’d

Vpon thole vigilant knees, I doe conjure thee

Torfake me not in thefe my naileries

Mer. Mother, Mother,Mother,what fhall I doe?
c
Pla. W hat newes with you,youfayrie brat

l

you changeling ?

Daughter to Madam Pnjfe the kitchin mayd.

Take that and get you in,or ! Ie She beats her.

CMer. Vmvm,vm. Pla. Will you notftirre ?

Carry that chaire in with you Milderkin. ExitMerda.
7>la. W hat woul 1 yon haue me do? Pan.Y’mc heard myfickz

Tis the phyficun muft preferibe the medicine (wfjfe.

And not the patient. Pla. W ill it fuffice

If ere theSunne does fet you doe embrace

(),ic of your Lovers ? Pan. By all my vowes it will;

Nor am I much folicitous in the choyce.

So I haue one. Pla. But 1 muff haue your helpe,

V oumuft not mecrely be a patient

In this lame plot ;
can you dilfemble thinke you ?

LJan. ] am a woman, and may learne in time.

Via. Well
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P/4, Well then *tis thus
:
you fee your pampered Loucrs

(Like two fat Oxen in a Stall) ftand blomng

Vpon their meat, are met forfooth, and fqueamifh.

Will not fall to, became they're cloyd with daintier.

The onely wiy tor to procure them ftomacks.

Is to withdraw theirfodder ; take your loue

Before their eyes, and giueit to another.

Or leeme to doc at leaft, ’twill fetch them back

;

And make them lick their lipe at you, fcratch for you ;

I know not by what Fate, but true it is,

Wee tieuer prize ought right till the departure.

And then our longing’s multiplied. Can you iayne

A loue vnto lome other Gentleman ?

And kerne quite to negled them and their feruicc ?

Pan. I feare I cannot, 'tis too hard a Prouinee

:

But what will thisaduantage me i pray you?

P/a. So much, as nothing you can doc* will more*
A Loner's like a Hunter, it thegame

Be got with t ’o much cafe hee caret not for’t

;

Shce th'tis wife in this cur Wapward age

VV ill keepe her Loners fbarpe, make them to cetze

Vpon a fi
tbrand for meat.*—-—- What lay you ?

Pan. Why 1 will try I fay. P/a. Try? Oh that I

Had but that beauty in my managing,

In-tai:h I would not pars with a good looks Jpp

Vnder a brace of 7“enj. Pan. Indeede Placenta

As you art now, yc u*d ntede to fell them dearc.

It is a rare commodity, your Shop
Affords not many ofthem. Pin. For a ksfe

I’dc hauea Lardfh'p
;
a whole Patrimony

For a nights lodging
; Come, vou Maydens now

Arp grown r .o kinde, too eafte in your fauours,

A few fmooth, oylj. verfes now adayes

Buughc of fom Pott

,

and fo lulHy call’d

The GaVants ovwe chat lends them, where your trejfes

A^r termed Sunbeamet, and your ruble lip*

grated Nettar, hauemore Dower to winne you,
Then in my dayes two velvet Pctricoates,

Or an hundred acres turn’d into Tafaties.

Speake, can you doe it ? Pan. Sore I thinke I can,
* F If
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Ifneed require. P/a. It is enough, but fee,

\V hat Stripling's this comes here ? Ha ? 'cis anoft happily

This IS Enaymion Lncitti his Page.

Act. 2. Sce. 7.

Endymion. Piactnta. Pandora.

Endy. There’s not a lolitary waikc,nor Groue
Wherein a Louer may retire hijiiel.e

Fr ee from chc eyes ofthe prophaner peop !e.

Bat 1 haue traders^ o’re tofinde cay Adafter;

I haue not left a Spring vn^nefticned,

< >r any fpreatf ing Oake, vyhole quauering teppe

Is out hahe Phoebtu proofc,nor can ! heare

Ought ot Neaudtr hiseompanien.

P/a. Pandora,

t

his lame Boy was fent on purpofc

Vnto this place by feme kinde Nymph or other
^

Inhabiting thefe Woods in metre companion

O. thee and ofthy tuiferies ; wee could net

Hauc ftudied for abetter Scale then this :

Prepare your felfc t® faine a louc vnto him.

Sndym. But fee P/acenta^nd my Adafters Loue,

I will enquire ofthem. PI*. Endymion

All hjppindfe. Endy. As much to you Placenta .

Pan. And what to me ? EndyAN hat you dderue faire Lady,

W huh ti|boue ray wifhes. P/a. But Endymion ,

Pri'chet 1 weet Lad, let mee entreat a courtelie,

W ha: Country-man arc you ? Endy. What Country-man ?

An Eng lifh man I take it. P la An Engltflt man ?

I rather thinkc thou art a Ruffian

Thou carryefl Inch ^Winter in thy breaft.

How canft thou tuffer Inch a winning beauty

To Itand neglected ? without&laluration ?

Goe to, you lh une-fac’d took, goe i> ifle her, goe.

Endy. H »wkiflehcr? it docs not become a truant
Tobciof-wcie with his Adafters Loue.

Pan. I: rat he-r not becomes Endymion

,

A Youth of that lame mo/de and fymetry

To be lo bafhfuil ’for.- a Gentlewoman

:

As for thy Ah ft rl difciaiaac his loue

As one vnvvortby. Endy Hovv f difclaime his loue ?

Tan.
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Fart. And with his loue, all the whole worldofmen.

Except ’be thee my joule

;

why flycft thou mec ?

Pin. Come on. Come on you littlefrozen-nothing,

I thinks wet rnuft be fayne to make you take

Your loue potionm a home, you are lo skittijk. .

Endj. Nay but Placentas—• Tlacenta holds his hands

Pan. O moft redolent ! whiles Pandora kljfes him.

’Auroras Ipiced bed is not more (weet.

Nor ail the odours of the early Eafi.

Endy. You debut mock me. Pan How?butmock theeyW#?
By all the f'upids in thy lace, I loue thee

Beyond th'c xpreftion ofa womans tongue.

PI*. This was thatJimple one that could not counterfeit.

Pan. By this fame nefi of kiflfes I proteft—

—

What would’ft thou more ? Endy. More ofyour proteftadons.

Pan. Put canft thou loue me then? Sndj. Indeed faire Lady
I doe not know, I am but newly enter'd

Into this louing trade. Tl*. Youarea fPagge:

Take her by th’hand and ftreine itgently, fo.

—

Now kjflc herfame and figh,— Good, excellent.

(Well I haueleene (ome Gallant* in my dayes.

Though ’twas my fortune to be married, *

To that fame lob my husband, but no matcer
j

)

Fy on this modefly, 'tis out offajbion,

Gsue her a gn enc gowne quickly, ftree will thsnkc you.
Snay. W ill not as much fatttn of the fame colour

To make heron doe as well? Tla. Come, you’r a foolc j

Downe with her, fhee will difeard you elfe,

As ba/hhill, and vnht lor Ladiesieruice.— [Pandoraflips downe

and pulls him after her J
Pan.Ay me ! what meane you Sir? Pla,Why there,why foj—

Oh for Neandernow and Lucius

To view thisfpetlacle,this would crack that great

That ftrong and mighty bond of friend /hip, and

Make them both quatrcll for her : nay Endymion,

As fhee did pluck you downe, fo ’tis your cilice

To take her vp, cite fhec’l forget her felfe

Good foule, and (lumber there eternally. —
Pan. Now fie vp n you Sir, you’re fpoyl’d my linnen.

Pray Heaucns no body /aw vs
:
good Placenta

Rcedifie whatisaradfe. Pla. Ail’s wel!.

Mi
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All's well, faue onely here does want a pin.

Bat Hay i’le iurnilB you.

Yes, here’s# Knot rrolellcd too.—— Tan, FaircSfr,

This may {cetne Itghtnejfe in mee. Pl<*- (lather grauny

W ho naturally tend dewnenard thus. Pan. But Mr,

Let me entreat you tor to entertrne

A better faith of her that is your leruant,

L>iue it thfright name Sir, and call it Lem.
F»dj. I’.t c »il it wh3t vou pkale taire Gentlewoman,
Pia. Hee neut 1 thinks ot’s Mailer : well this Boy,

M-ft wee trayne 'archer with vs till wt e mccte

\\ 1 h o .r twp icy Lcuei s. Come Pandora

Wi you end cate your (a) reft 7 aramoure

Vote mp-.ny vs into the Gr ue t vv emay
Ptrchantc there mecte his Mafic ,

’* hom heefeekes.

Pan. Sweet fhal! I craut f £ndy.>lot where \cu may comand
Pla. So ( ,

’ e now go plant tins billing confie Exeunt Pan,

Vn ur U me pleal nt tree, whch done l it gee Endym.

An range t he fields (or Luctm and Ntandtr

,

And bring them to behold theii clo(e embraces.

This certain*, ly uil male them hungry, and bite.

Waken their dull and fleepy appetite,

VVeenttier prize* ught truly, thinkeitdeare,

VutiU the time ol parting dots draw nearc. Exit.

Finis, A?ui Secartdi.

The Song.

To the Ladies, ley, atlight.

And aJeraant that dare fight ;

Lt'o neeaeej painting, bat aJace

With perpttur.y ujgrace.

To the Lo* ds agr+iioni ye

Jf they kaaea Mtfiru by.

To them both, mere then ad this,

T htyr Trincti happtneffe,- and bitffe.

Act. 3. Scen. 1.

Anteroj. M Mangy>11. Hammer(hin, L'tieall.

eAnt. ' ht day’s rur owne, we taut the Sun, thcyvinde.

Ana ail that can be tali’* aduau^ges, bears vp.
f Mtm&
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OWnttg. As Tine a Gentleman, and an elderBrother—*
Ante. St, not a woi d.

M**ng, You wr»ng me Sir, l will Cweareont my fweare, as

I am a (i rntlcman I mull, and will f vcaic.

Ant. Nay Iweete Malta Mungrcll

Mutake me nor, I uoe nor. goc about.

For to <*epriue you of that ornament,

Tharfa/bionable quality : I but uni erf you.

For to bee fruga l in your language ,jnsi,

To hu b n f your htngt
; you b uc an enemy

That will require them all,had you morecathes.
Alttng How ? Doe you tnin ^e I haue no more ? by my—
Ante. Oh, hcrtd,hold,hold.

iJMmg. N ty, you ftaall heare mee, by Ante
, flops

Ante. O, O, O. hie month,

Mung. By my by.— my if did law-

Ante. By m> iwdad law, you’ie poykall, why you’/e fpend

all before the time. But let y. ur aovet iaries are at hand.

This is their Captainejheu Conductor. Lone Stay. Enter LotteaU,

i’ue hit the very pmto. this fame minute, and puis out his

Do’s cut the bower into two equall portions. Watch.

Am. Youthataregrownea Time-obleruer, you
With that fine pocket Satttme in y, ur hand ;

Looke this way. Lou. Bur art thdeyour Champions ?

A»t. They are my Co..qnerourt, if you pieafe : but where
are your imploymem s ?

Loh. T hey’a bee here immediately.

Ant. No more. Laterally pitafe you to take notice

O* thele Gentitmen,they are of rarke, and cny friends.

Lou. SwtetcSir.my only wifh is that my fortunes were but

ofgrowth, to fhew in what degree of honoui,! -bold any
whom you fhall veuchfafe to cah a friend.— I chiril to know
you Sir, Ant Doe not lweare ye~. tMutt. Why io ?

Ant, N iy asyonpleafe. Man. Sir 1 cefire you to pardon

me, f muff not iweare yc t,my General will gsue the word when
I muft vent.

Ante. * Tis no greatmattcr, if you throw awsy Cudnig
,

Or be'vftggcrsyox fome inch innocent oarh vnon him.
Mung. Say you io J [The Schoiler iffert to falute Lovead
Bam. VYhen will he come towards me ? who regards Urn net If

F 3 Lout.
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Leu .Sir may I know your name ? Mung, My flame Sir? why
Sir? I am norallum’d ofmv name Sir.My name is Sir \A.Mmng,

Sir. A poorc elder brother Sir. And yer not very poore neither

Sir. Hare to lix.oricucn hundred a yeareSir. My father is a

Gentleman Sir l h ue an Vncle thar is a lufliceof Peace Sir. I

can borrow his white Mare when I plealt fir. She flood him in

thirty pieces fir.

Lou, A Mungrell Sir ? «^«r.On!y be fure you be not dafh'd.

Loh, Afhatned of your name, fay you ? You cotne avery

great houle, He affure you ;
I know many of the Mungrels that

are able to difpend,yeercly jtnore then I am wi lling to 'peakc of

a: this > ime ; and which keepe their Sonnes as Gentlemanlike,

atthslnncs o’ch Court with as good c’oathtson d tis Backs,! s

rich belts,and as faire guilt rapiefs, as the beft Gentlemen o\he

Land Sir——• O well faid^ome lift vp brauely now.

Act, 3. S c e 2.

jin ter. Neddie Empty. Lorn. Will Wifetieras,

Hxmerjhw. Mr, Mungrell.

Anter. Tis a hundred to nothing, butthefe are they,!ookcta

your (landing, and be (ure you fuflir him to offer firfi
; you haue

the more advantage.

Nodi. Let cne alone, if I doe not vtterly confound him, Jet

mee neuer weare good fuite of clothes mote,l hair? 1 or read the

Arcetdtd for nothing. Lou. Anteros, a cot p e of i r lends of mine.

Ante, Sir I (hall count my fclfe fortunate in their acquain-

tance; S veete Sir worthy Sir. Nodd, Sans ccmpl.mcnt

(JMounfteur, le juis
f
voflre trefhumble vxrlet .

L''U. There's one of his parcels gone, he has but three more

ia all the woilJ.

Ant. Stgnhrmiomclro honorificojertefta del r»io padrejo non he

altro, advffirtrrit/he ms fleffo, per 0 fate capitate di me, eJplenditenti

per epaet chto vaglio.

Nod. Do's he fpeake French Sir ? Lou. How thinke you Sir ?

Noddle. Nay t u r well I meant ? Lou. O admirably, take

heed what you dot, hce’s a greatTrauailer I tell you.

Noddle, Gods nrut ! is he fo? l’fe not meddle with h m
then. I would ha ietick!ed him elfe. Ante. Signior,io mt terref

ricco s' to haueffi fnhtmente le decime de i voffn favori.

Nod. Nay Sir I am not fo well skilled ia the language, as I

..... ,
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could wifh I were, for your 'ake, fcanfpeake a little S\x 3
Vn

pen, Monjcttr, tellemem ejttettcment.

Ante. May I be fo boi as ro heart your name Sir ?

Nod. My name is Noddle Empty Sir.

Ant. An inns 'othe Court man S r <*

Nodd. I haue p! fi in fome grcene pots in ray dayes Sir.

will. TVif. My name is William Wi/eaeres Sir. Iain of a San-

guine complexion.

Ante , In good time Sir.

Wife. Very melancholy fometiiaes Sir. J He offers to feele him

Ante. Like enough Sir * by the ttofe end,

Wife Ha,be, he,he
Lone. Hi,ha,ha,he,-—— O my fides

Ant. Gods my life I fhould looie it ail were ray patrimony

layd on’t. Come ©b Sir, brace me your inusmion to the height,

you fee your Antagonize
Lone. To him, ferret him, ferret him.
Nodd. Noble Sir may i bee fo ambitious, as to defire my

namejto be enrolled in the Catalogue of your well wifhers.

Ham. I doe honour the very fhadow of your fhoe firings.

Lotte. Y ou r mock’d Sir, hee Weares bootes.

Hamm. And am wholly ycur’s cap ts pea.

Noddle Pox on’t, /mane full account, to haue had that next

my fell e>bow came hcc by it trow l

Ham. What fay you Sir ?

Noddle. I fay Sir, that it is your bcft courfe, to take heedc

how you tiiake a deed of guift of your fefie, for feare fome of

your friends luff r for it, for the Phyfnomy of your boor, tels

mee,it was neuer made toi you, ; doe not thinke bntyOu bor-

rowed them.
Ham. And I fay Sir, that it is better to borrow then to

take vpon rruft,and neuer pay, as many luch gallants as you doe.

Ante houcall, this heat isdone, -et* rub,and wa ke-

Lotte Agreed, Mafier Empty, t ke (onse p<tty on the Schol-

Ier, let him breath a little,wilt pltafe you walkc l \_Lot>eU& Ned
Nod. 1 sta your S. rui nt- [jvalk?. A»t. and Ham. Hvatke

.

Ant W ell donefrwas fmartly tollowtd ;but lets w aikt >

Wife. Ha, I don’t thtnke ne’re goe Law, but i haue leene

you fome where

.

<tAnt. You’re beholding to your eyes for that.

Mti n.
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Mnn. It mav be fo.

Ant. Loueall, looke,!.ooke,lookf, ancrher h^ate.

Wife. Don’t y ou vie lonaettincs-aoout StarnfordCi 'c ?

Mun, Yes Sir, 1 haue hunted, nnd l aw. keu. there abours Sir

ill my dayes, and beene in ' ar*i kete oo Sir, I ua»at the laft

horle race, sir, when /eluet-heel's, and Currants run Sir, 1 haue

fome rtalon to remt mbtr it, 1 am lure, I u as cheated of twen-
ty peeces there,Ue lwcare vnro you S r as I’mt a Gentlcm&n^nd
an elaer "Brother

, I’me a vt ry tocle— --

Lon. Out you NnlltfMan, don’t let the Gentleman lwcare,

tak’c vpon his bare word.

Wife. N^ySir,I’le biliece you without (wearing*

Mun. Niy buc conceive n e sir. 1 vv?s a very too?e (as I

laid bt fore) to bee drawne in afctr that manner, I v. ould tame
fee the bell cheater of them all, gull me ot (o much now.

Wile, Well fir, I defire your better acquaintance, i haue the

beft w ine in Towne foryou,plea:c you to accept.

eJWan. T hanke you fir. \Thtpfba*c hands. hefeeles

htm by the r.oje end
.J

JVtfe. I think you & I are much vpon a comp/exion.He^tf he,

you haue loft your maydtn-head. if ic plealc you Sit tocomc to

my lodging Sir, when you ccmc to London, 1 fhallthinke my
feb'e very much bound to you,! haue fi-me pretty boosts there

to lend you, I haue tsfri/fot/e’s 'Troblemts in Englijh, and nAL
berttes magma de fecretie, T, as I am a l'ui' g foult.

Lon. Lct’i take ’em i ft. {They fart, Lou. ftat k^s ftuh Wif

\

iSlnt. ftuh Mnn.~^

2{jd l roth S.r you haue a very neat fu;t there, I am much
taken with the proportion of your hole, ’tis a deepe french 'sit.

I haue a Srttin { nt to make (ho; tly, and I would bcftoW, f< me
twenty dr z not cold lace vpon it, if I could ut yurchaleihe

kno wledge of luch a Faylour asyour’i,1 Ihotilu thn.ke myltlfe

beholding to my Starrs tor it.

Ante. O your walking faculty, it is the only thing, now
adaycS your gentlemen pradile.

Ham. Inuted Mr, I chinke it bee time for ycu to feeke out

for a new one, for I tiunke your old one will truft you no

longer. £
eSnte. Should you bur fee them walkc in Panics, or in the

Tcmple
% with whacarauiftnng garbe you would admire.

W^e.
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Wife. He,he,you are fuch a merry man,but indeed I hold that

Tobacco is very good for Thlegmaticf completions.

oAnt. Your hilt a little forwarder; very good, your very ra-

pier lbcakes French ;
I proteft hec Hrowes in the gracefull carri-

age of his legge,as though he had been a man of fourtie playes,

ffteene moatmgs.
Man. Nay, I fhall doe well in fi uc.

7fod. Gods me l you haue ftaind your eloake fir, how w ill

you d.oe ? I doubt the Gentleman -that lent you it will be angry.

H&n. Thinke you fo fir ?

<>Ant. W ell, there’s no remedy ,
I mnft goe and rclieuc my

Scholler.—Sir,a word in private,do you know that gentleman?

Nod. Yes fir, l haue read Overbanes Charafters
; he is a fl-

ip fellow in black?, I take it.

Ant. W ell fir, how ever you dif-eftceme him, I could wifh

you would take heed ofhim; I wonder hee did not ftrike you

all this while. Go to,I fay no more, I hold him to be the ftou-

teft man of his hands in all this fide o’th countrey.

2{ndd. Is held?
Ant. Why he is fent for far and neere by the valiant of the

Purifies, to play matches at football : I tell you hee is the onely

Hammerfhin this Shire can boaft of; not a Servingman can keep

a legge or an arme whole for him , he ha’s a penfon from allthe

Surgeons within the contpafle of fortie miles , for breaking of
bones.

7fod. Nay for my part fir,let him be as tall a man as he will,

I doe not care a pin for him, (doe you fee) for I doe not meane

to quarrell with him,onely I make account to j'eerc him a little.

tslnt. Well,tike heed,fay I.

Nod. Nay fir,Fie take your counfell, I ’lc go and fetch my ra-

pier I left within,and then let him doe his worft. Ex.Ned.
Ant. Follow him,follow him,the exalted mufroome

a whorfon butterflie, he ha’s nothing to jeere you for butyour

borrowed eloake and bootes; and I don’t thinke but they bee

your owns for all his talking.

Hum. No indeed, to tell you the truth, I borrowed them of
a Batchelour of our houfs , mine owne lye in Jirnbo at a Bar-

bers foop for Tobacco.

’Vint. But why doft not beathim man ? Gods me ! beat him.

Ham. Nay, 1 would haue bin at him,butthat I was afraid—
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They fay many of ’em are very defperate feltowes.

Ant. Faith,to doe them right,there be many ot am that hauc

ran through the difcipline of a Bawdj-houft,Sc learnt to qnarrtU

there,and haue feene the entrailes cf a Fence-fchoole too, and in-

one word are fufficiently valiant j bur that proucs not a genera-

litie. There are ofthem (He warrant you) as there are of your

fchodersfomt that weare fwords/rnly tofcarefooles.

Ham. Nay fir,I would hauc you to know, that I am neither

afraid ofhim,nor his fword.: but I would not willingly djfcyet,.

if I could helpe it.

Ant. Fear’tnotman, thon fhalt liue I warrant thee, to fee

thy good name buried before thee. Haue you nothing about:

you to ftrike him with ?

Ham. Ycs,I haue the key of myfiudy. dorc in my pocket.

Ant. O nothing better then that, follow, him,to him,to him.

Ham. Shall I, i’ faith ? fir-all I ?

Ant.’ Never ftand,{hall I. ? fhall I ? but d®e’t.

Ham. Ne’re goe, and fo I- will : lie teach him to abufe any

©f our cloath againe. Exit Ham.
tAbn. St, M r CMungrell. He whtjp'ers him.,

Man. As l’m a Gentleman, and an elder brother

He runs after went offnug to draw..

Lone. But how now 'Anteras ? what bufinefie is this ?

Ant. Can you but hold your peaceful follow them
W ith your iwtttfViUiamT nay .but will yougoe ? Ex. Lone.

You’! loofe the banquet if riot prefenttyi & William.

ACTVS 3. So E N .A 3.

«.Ar.ter. Endym. 'Pandora, Placenta-..

/Inter. O, O.
W (/iiid I could loofe my felfie,become a Moufe,

Or fite,that I might find a cablnn here,

To hide my fclfe from thefe fame women. Q,——» He cltmbe:..

But I will climbe this tree the tree .

’Tla. I wonder much
•W here our two losingfriends fhould lye fo clofe;.

There’s not a place where they doe ufe, but wee.

H ue vifited this morning. I doe long

To giae them this moft pleafing fpeTacle

:

gut I will now fcarch the Iullicc his houfe,

Perchance



Tbt Rtvail Friends. . .

Perchance they may be there. Pan, Endymion Exit Pla.

Another lcift t loe thus I will revenge She kiffcscndjm.

My felfe on thofc twofrozen I.overs; that.

And thus, and thus —

—

-Revenue.howfveet thou art

Vncoa woman! nt . 0~—I am afraytl

They will offend, commit , commit before mee.
“Fan. And canft thou lone me, fweet Endymion f

End. Behold atad what I can doe. Pan. Thefe kiftes Be
Hauenot that mafcMline rellifh yet me thinks, ftjfes herW hich I enjoy’d in the manly embraces %edit in fend PU,
Of Lucius, or Ncandtr. Plac. It is ftrange.

Not one about this houfe tlj^t can inftrufl mee
W hat fhould become of them,l wonde^at it;

But i am glad that Confiamtina's flight

Is not fufpefted yet, fo w«ll that Poy

Doe’sperfonate her. Pand. Arc they not there 'Placenta ?

Pla. St; No. -O yes your VncleAs at home.
It will not yet bee dinner time this houre;

You may embrace another walke. Pand. Content;
J^ndymioK

, wil'fpleaft you t’ accompany us ? Exeunt-

Act. 3. S c e n. 4.

AnterDf, Hooke, Aftflris Vrfely.

Ant. Why fo then— Whatagaine ?

Hoo. You’l leauc your blubbering,Minion,covat your waies.

You fet your minde on fuch a man ? yet more ?

You might as well bee in loue with that fame Sunne,

And fhould as fbone enjoy it. Ant. He fpeakes high.

Pray heavens hee does not looke fo high, for feare

He fhould deferie me. Vrfe. Father, I cannot lad

Out two daves longer without Anteros.

Ant. How’s that ? now all myftarres be mercifull l

It is a znfton fare, this cannot bee.

Hoo

.

Come, you’r a foolifh girle, he marry you ?

That day that hee does marry you, will I

Bring backe to life all that were dead before

The univerfall ‘Deluge. Ant. Nay, Ilehelpe

You with a farre better expreffion, fir.

That
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l int day that hee does marry her, (hall you
Become an honefi mm ;

a harder
c
fN<tvince

Then to bring all the dead, to lifieagaine,

Hso. There are a hundred reafbns (daughter) why
You lliould not hope it, firft hee hates alf.wotwen.

Next if he, did not, you that are deform'd,

Lame, and mijhapen, blacke, befides, illmanner'd. -

(vdnt . Hee does not fee the pallet on hey back.) *

Haue the left caufe to hop^. Vrf But there are (father) ..

Sixc hundrcd'realons, why I (lioiild louc'him. *’

His manly carnage, fissfall brtafis, his hayre.

And hisfine cloathesJjfiss.goN.en br^ches, and
Ant. His traitef-oits r.ofc :• T, f, ’tis that I kntnvv.. ^

L

Tis like the Ivy-bajh vnto a Taverns,.

VV hich tells v-s there is rvije within*? but I
. y

Will take an order' with you Sir eke long,

And haue you par'd. VrJ. Well I will neuerfcaue

My crying (that’s refolu’d) vntillT fee him. '

Ant. O

!

Could I cqmmit a crime e’re I was made. <

’Gainft nature worthy fitch ttpitnifiment ? * •

It is decreed, I will vn.man my feife, immediately.
Hoo. W hat frail I doe ?"tis ftiange .

Well, ’t muft be fey.:' I wilLgoe (eeke Terpander,

And mooue him to this match : moft ^his lands

I haue in mortgfigf, nay indeed they arc..

Forfeitedto me, for the'day is paft*
' ‘

Wherein hcc was bound to pay in the money ,

ihe’ advantage ofthis forfeiture, will I

Threaten’ to take,vnldfe hee does compel!.

His forme to take iny daughtcr,to his wife.

Nay, rather then ! will bee difippoihtedy

Hee for a portion, fhall haue in his bonds.

Come daughter, bee of comfort,wee will gee
Dire idly to Terpander, where Tie vfe

Such arguments,as (hall enforce him make
H is fonne both lone, and marry you.

Ant. Like enough.

Tis very likely Sir, but that this tree

Does not afford anyfinchfruit, I ’d throw
Aamid (boot after yoo,— filch arguments

Exeunt.,

He comes domic.

As
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As fhall enforce him make his fonne, both loue.

And marry you—well how his fills may works

Which the old man, I know not : formy felfe

I will prouide a quicke deliuerance.

Why iheepheard ? Stipes ? \jic toe .] now I mud:, and will

Goe forward in this plot, ofmy difguife.

Love. What make you there ? Ant.Why nothing lacks.,

Love. Come on, you arc a fine fellow, to go and fet them

together by the eares thus,are you not ?

Ant. But haue they done it finely ?

.
Love. Finely doe you call it ? why your Scholler ha’s fb

mauld-Mr. Noddle with the key of his ftudy dore, made fuch a

breach in his P.friermium', that without queftion all his French

ends haue taken their flight, through that paflagc ; as formy co-

fen Mr. william, hee's crept into an old hole, behind the hang-

ings, fhat in the dayes of o!d,h’as beene thz-Afjlttm, for decay-

ed bootes, and fhooes out of date, and there lyes hee,all alone,

very melancholy.

Ant. Ha,ha, he, but how’ was my Gentleman, andmy elder-

brother imploy’d all this while ?

Love. As Gentlemen vie now adayes, in[wearing
; when he

faw .that hee could not draw his fword, hec ran vp anddowne
the roome, and mcafured out the time of the combat with
oathes.

nAnt. Death / that I had but feene this.

Love. V Vould them had’ft : for I haue e’ene taken a furfet

of them. I praythee let’s inuent forne way,or other

For to bee rid of them,CKift thou not thinke ?

Thinke, thinke,man— thinke—— which I’je efFeft, vnlelfe

All that is called Fortune, doth fodake mee.

See’ft thou that brace of Cabbins, on each fide

My Vncle's houfe ? Ante. They’r Dog-kennels I take it.

Lov. They are, no more, but fee they come, I'lc flip

Afide left I bee feene. Ant. I wonder what
His brayne isnow fo hot in trayaile with.

A c t. 3. S c e. 5.

Anteres . SovealL

i
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Act, 3. Sc e, 6.

Ant. Love. IVife. Noddle Empty^vith his

'bead, and face ah bloody.

Ant. How new ?

Nyd. Lend mee your hankerchcr, if you kaue one about you
Cofen, mine ha’s not a dry place in it.

Ant. w hat doe youbleede Mr. Noddle ?

Nod. \ es Sira little wild blood, hold that Cofen, vtr fen
JMounfienr.

'

Kt. Did not you tell meeyill his French ends were gone?

vnpeu will not forfake him.

Love. Not a word.

Nod. A whorfon cowardly flaue, to ftrikeaman e*rc one
was aware of him,andtogiue one notime,todraw his rapier—

•

tA»t. S’me, ’cis fomewhat deepe I doubt.

Nod. Nothing by Hercules Sir, a {cratch, a {cratch, well Tie
fay nothing, but by this good blood, that runns

Ant. Faith if you had done as that good blood does, Mr.
Noddle , it had beene better for you.

Nod. No Sir,I fcorne it, I am not of that ftrainei’ faith, and
that hee fhall know,thefempiternall ralcall.

oHnt. Come on Mr. fVifeactces, I bclieue you and your Kinfe-

man are much of a complexion.

Wife. I am very melancholy at this time.

Ant. I but you mufl take heed of thefe fits, they! fpoyle

you, I heard fay, that you crept into a private, retir'd roome
e’ne now, and there converl'd withfpiders and crickets

, fve vp-

onit,you mufl labour agamftthat humour;but indeed me thinks

your Cofen is of a very deepefanguine.
Wife. Ha,he, you are fiich a witty man.

Nodd. Cofen ? Yes I am much beholding to my Cofen ; I

might hauc beene kild for him.

Ant. Come,come. Hike him well for it, the Gentleman
docs weigh how much the Republ. might bee impeached, by
the lode ofa man.

Nodd. Republitjy Repuddingpy. By this light,a man is lit-

tle betterthen mad, that will keepe company with fuch fiiow-

heapes,fiich white-livcrd,counterfied ' ackdawes—but all’s one.

•Ant. r
,< betwixt fiends, and kinfemen >ye two are all one

] know. Your Cofen is very cholericknow.^— Wife
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Wife. \ but I am very fe'domc fb, for Albertw Magnus

faith* 1 — \_Loveall as though he camefrom hu Vneles .

]

Lov. Now^thegood Gods where fhalll findtheic moft

vnfortunate Gentlemen ?

*tAnt. Whv how now lacks l what maufpkious wind.

Ha’s rayPd this cloudy weather in thy face ?

Love. O <tAnteros, wee are vndone,vndone

;

1*le haue this day yveare black ith* Calender,

That after ages may beware ofit,

It is fb fall of Omen— r Hee faines to

Ant. W hats the matter ? I pray thee fpeakc. J hearefome bo-

Lov. O they bee here, who’s there ? ? dy comming.

Pray heauens it bee not the Conftablcs officious tnduftry : how
will you doe Sir ? You haue flamethe ScholLr.

Nodd. I would I had clfe.

Love. Nay Sir, this is neither time nor place for fuch idle

wifhes, here ha's beene a Surgeon already, that Hues hard by,

and his fentence is,that h.ee cannot Hue abouc two bowers, hee

{wounded fix times fince you left him, it fecm.es you brutfed

him fb with falling on him, with the hilt of your rapier,,thac

hee bleeds inward—— I know not what to fay to it 1

was bewitch'd I thinke, nay tbinke,thinkc, thinke whatcourfe

you will take, you tnuft bce fuddaine, the officers are fent for to

apprehend you.

eAnt. Is this in left (I wonder) or in earnefi ?

Nodd. Js he fo indeed ? I pray you tell mee true Sir.

Lov. Why, what doe you take mee to bee Sir? haue I this

for my loue, and care of your iafety ? as you fowed , fb reape

for mee ; I hope you will belieue your owne fences, I thinke I

fee the officers comming.
'Ngdd. ’Sme ! what fliall I doe ? Mr. Lovcall, nay goodSir,

I doe belieue you, I know not which way to take.

Love. Nay there’s no flirring that way, you’l meet them in

the teeth.

Ncdd.W hat ifI goe through the backe dore,and take horfe?

Love. They’I meet you that way too.

Nod. Any thing,good Sir,I befeech you,looke the dore goes,,

Iproteft twenty Seiieants could not haue ftrucke fuch a feare

into me. Love.W ell,willyou truft your fortunes into my hands?

Nod. And hues fweetStr,

Love,.
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Lotte. Quickly then enter he ere , I’le fhut you in untill the
fearch bee pall : nay will you in ? who’s there ? immediately,
good Mailer wittiqm. He {huts Nod+pto one ofthem.

Wife. Nay fir,Pie go to my horfe iftheVe were twenty Gon-
ftables,they haue nothing to d oe with mec, for I am lure 1 did
notftrikeablow,HOas Vm a living foule. —•

Lone. Gods mee, what will y on doe ? were not you in the
companywith him ? that makes you acceflary; haue you read fo
much law,and know not that ? nay,will you in ?— Ha,ha,be.

He puts him into tlje other.

• Act. 3. SCEN. 7.

Anteros, Loneall.
Lone. What fai’ ft thou now my Anteros ? Ant.W hat fay I?

I lay thou art an arch-diffembler,

A workman in the trade : By all that’s good,
I ihould haue been thus gull’d my fclfo,thou didft

So imoothely aft if, with fuch paflion.

And anger at their incredulitie.

f was afraid thou would’ft haue beat the foole,

Becaufc he would not let himfelfe be gull’d

So foone as thou wouldft haue him, but ftay now— •

How Hull we drcffe our other brace ? Lott. That province

Is yours-, as for mine ownc,you fee I haue

Provided for them,and conveniently

:

Yet if you wil 1 embrace my counfell, write

After the copic I haue let you, doe.

Behold a patterne,and fee (happily)

A cheft where Stipes in the dayes of old

Ha’s kept tame Conies, \\ow uninhabited.

Ant. Right,but I fea r e, ’tis not capacious

Enough for both. Lou.
'

l' is nothing,lookc you here.

Sec you that fine fpruce new e refted hogftic

On the other fide of Stipes houfe ? Ant. I doe.

Lout, And doe you fee it may be pinn’d without?

Hift, eafi]y,foftIy, I’le fill up the time They enter.

W ith fb;uc difcourfe,till you baue fram’d your count’nance.

Act 3;
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Act, 3. Scen.8.
Love. Ante, Mr

. Mung. Sir Hammer.

Ham. Wu’d I might ne’rc ftirreMr. Mmgrcll, if I care*

pin for a hundred liich, an Innsoth’ Court man quoth a ? nere

goc, I thinke they learne nothing there, but howto fwagger,

and bee proud. .

Love

.

Nay Sir, now I muft chide you, will you accufe all, for

the default of lome particulars* by the fame reafon, Pic con-

clude, thac allyeeSchollcrs, arc coxccombes, becaufe I fee one

chat is fo.’

Ham

,

Meaning mee Sir ?

Lev. Meaning you Sir ? pardon cnee *ds meere iniuftice in

you. Pie 2 fillre you Sir, this whole realme,yeelds not better qw*~

lifted Gentlemen, and more gemlely parted, then many of them
are, and to whom, the common Veeale is more indebted.

Ham, Bccauie bee has got a good fiiit of cloathes vpon his

backe (I’lc bee hang’d if they bee pay’d for yet) and a ring in’s

band firing, to play wit hall when he w^nts difcourfe*hc thinkfs

hee may carry the ball on’s toe before him,and that no man muft
dare to meet him.

Leve, No more Scholler
,
you haue met with him furficienr-

ly, why Anteros, when ? and here’s a braise ^Pylades too, that

would not fee his Orefas oppreft by multitude. [_Hee claps him
en the backe

.2

Mtm. Arreft mce Sir ? foft, and cafily Sir, more words to a

bargaitiej s’duds ! I thinke my fwerd be mortil’d into afnayle,

[
Heefaes backe and offers todrare ] I cannot entreatc him out of

tus fall. Arreft mee Sir ? As i’m a Gentlem m, andan elder bro-

ther
y

I owe no man a farthing that I meane to pay him. Nay
come Sir, I am flefh’d now i’iaitb*

Love, You will nor quarrel! with your friends Sir,wlll you ?

Atun, Friends Sir ? I know not whether you be my friend,
or no ; I am fure you vfe no friendly language.

Love. Pathee Scholler,tayle off Mr. Mangrell s little,heel
never leaue now hee has drawne blood once. Ham. Come,
you’r a foole ; the Gentleman s of worthed our friend.

tJUung, Nay i haue done now, I did but try how I could
quarrell a little.

Lev, Faith Sir, this would haue made a faire fhgw in a
Country Alc-hottfe,



7be Rival! Friends.

Mh»» Nay Sir, as foone as my father dyes, (which will a©e
bee long f hope, for hc< lyesficke nowjriegoeto>£0»i»r»,and
learne tof«<4rre^thcre,foraytare or two, md then come downe
againe, and pradifeamongft my Tenants.

Love, W by sAnteros
j pray thee releiuc mee.

Ant. Sc, not a word, for a million of worlds. Hailes you
Scholier. \_Hee ^hi/pers With the Scholler

.[J

CMnn. I hope you are not angry ?

Love. Angry old Bully ? hee had a hard heart, that would
be angry with thee.

Ant. ’ Tis as I tell you, his wound ha’s becne feareb’d by a

very skilfull Surgeon,and his Pin mater is found to be perifticd,

and when that’s gone, you know there is final! hope.
Ham. Noneat all Sir, I vc read it in Magtnet , Cc zen Mm*

£>vtf,come hither quickly

Love. Now now, how greedily the Scholler fucks it in.

Aim. What's the matter ? but is this true ? •

Ant. As true as you’r a Gentleman.

Love. Hie never ctnptyed a buttry pot after a match at

footeball, with greater appetite,then hec devours this gullery.

Ant. Take heed what you doe, the kaft protradion is full

pf danger.

Ham. O tire Lord ! wiiat will become of vs ?

Ant, Loveatl ftirre the doore a little paflion O mee
there’s foma body at the dore, looke, >oake, crcepc into this

chert, He fiiut you in. He[huts vp the Scholier.

Ham. Any where good Sir.

A/«. Where will you hide roe fir ?I7e goe into the chert; too.

Ham. Here’s hardly roome enoughferroy felfe-

Antt. Stay,ftay, flay. In good footh Mr. Conftahle here sno

fuch men this way .

—

. . .. what fay you, you three-penny cracks

crot*ne f 1 tell you, they hiue already taken hoife. Here, here,

here, creepe in,ftoope maDjftoope. [~HeJhntj Muni
Love. Ha,ha, he. into the ho?ft)

W hy fo, wee’r now at Liberty, farewell.

My fifters wrongs, and forrowes call for cnee.

And fhall be anfwered. Ant. W ell adiew fvveet Sir. Fxil.

J muft bee fuddaine, or I’me loft for euer. [_tic. toc.[\

2iy thfs time fare my father melts (why fheepherd.^

The ampte benefit, that fna!l acrcw
VfitG
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Vntohim by this worthy match, this inftant

Artints at’s Weather-beaten apprchenfion ;

( I doe but know it, ini but/«r* of it,)

O, what a dainty pleafant th'ng it is

For to bee free from care / tojleepez night.

Without the dreaming of a Creditour,

Or the difturbance of that gebling Forfeit

!

It cannot but be lo, vpon my foule,

Hee trades in this fame cogitation.

This very minute -—*— Stipes, eke ti venga r cancro.

Well, if hee be abouc ground, I will find him.

Or loofe my felfe, fie fecke him in the paftures. Sxh.
Finis is4Elns tert

if.

The Song, fung by two Trebles,

t.Treb. But why

Doe thewing’dminutes fie
fo fail away l

Stop your courfeyee haftie hewers,

Andfollicite all thepowers

to letyouflay.
For the earth could ne'reflewforth
An ohjett of a greater Worth.

a.Treb. But Why
Doe the win£d minutesflie

fo fall away l

1 . Treb. It is becanfe that they which follow,

Crowd on to haue afight as Well as they,

2.Treb. Harke how theghofts of pafled momentsgroane,

*caufe they are gonr.

And rayle at Fate,

esfnd curfe the date

Of their flort lines expir'dfoJoone.

Chor. Thenflopyour conrfe,you haflie hewers ,

And/eliteit allthe powers

to letyouflay.
For the earth could ne're flewforth
tAn cbjett of a greater Worth.

H a Act.4,
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Liuely foim.

Ha, lia, he,

i haue difeovered more then e’re Qolnmbns

,

Or our owne water-fowlcJ)rake

:

my pretty (tripling.

Which I did take away from Stipes even now.
Is prov’d a woman, prov’d an errant Lady,
That is in queft after her errant Knight,

Who is enchanted, ’Tisthe Neeee (for(both ^

Ofour good vertuous luftice, M r Hooke,

Who has put on this habit for to follow

Her lover £leopes, who has forfookc her.

All this did free confefle to inee in private,

"Soone as fre (aw I had deftry’d her (ex

And name
5
but I haue ftayd her pilgrimage,

Shee’s feft enough, I warrant her, i’th noofe

Of veedlocke now, to ftirre in hade. No (ooner

Did I read e woman in her Iookes,but ftraight

I did command my mayds (or to unpage her.

And cooks her in her kind, in her owne fawce
;

Shee’s picksId now in fome three yards of lawne

Here free has it, and there free has it, fie,fie.

Was I a young man now againe,and frould

Venture on (iich a difr ’to cartte, by’r Lady,
T frould not know which fide for to begin on :

^

Hardly diftingnifr bread from backe.W ell, well,

—

Befrrcw myheart the queanes,where e’re they had them,

Haue hung good rags about her; (lire they borrow’d them..

This being done, I went unto T^eander,

Told him, that ( had got a "Boy&nddrefthim

lit for his palate : he rejoye’d, made hafte

Vnto the contract, and (as kind Fortune would)
That very time a good old merry Vicar’

< )f rfry acquaintance came to vilite me.
I crav’d his ayd,and(in one word)I brought her

Vayl’d, but firftfoftned by a thoufand threatnings.

If dice but mov’d towards a difeovery.

The good kinde Gentleman thinking her boy,

And therefore in his power when er e he picafe
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for to untie the knot, is before witHefle,

ContbAcd to her by the Vicar,— Oh for Lucius now,

Act. 4, Scen. 2.

Liuely , Lucius,

Line. See where hec comes
; but yet how heavily l

How full of earth mee thinks his paces bee !

Hee lookes as though his teeth had playd this fortnight.

Kept Uolyday. But Fleaccofthim.- Lucius,

Luc. The Gods befriend thee,whofbe’re thou art.

That I am thought worth naming yet, not loft

Vn’toall mankinde quite, though to my felfe l

Line . Thefe words doe favour of too much diftrafUom

You muft tak e comfort fir. Luc. W ho’s that dares talke

Of comfort tome ? But once name the word
That is exil'd whole Nature ? good M r Liuely

W aft you that fpoke ? Lme. It was,and I muft haue you

Remoue this fame December from your lookes :

I come to make you happy. Luc, Thou art come
Toloofe thy labour then

;
I am bcloxv

Both all the loue, and all thefight of Fortune,

Shee will not make pies happy, and fhee cannot

Make mee more wretched then I am. I lye,

Shee may doe both. But fpeake thou reverend head,

Has ought that’s good befallen my Meander,

That thou dar’ft venture out that name of happy

So confidently upon me ?— fay. Line. There has,

But more to you. Luc. W hat4s that ? Liu. Good,happinefie.

Luc. How? happineffe to me l thou ftiould’ft haue out

The fpace of fifteene ages ’twixt thofe words.

They are fo farre from reconciliation
;

Thou haftno Grammar in thee, know’ft no concord*.

Line. But I haue tMuficke in me, and that’s better.

I’le make thee daunce myfolitary one.

Tandora (hall be thine to day. Luc. How ? mine to day ?

Liue. Thy wife, thy felfe', but in another charatier.

Luc. Vnfpeak’t againe,it muft not be. Line. It muft.

Inc. Doeft thou mtend to buyme to thee ? and
To breake me and my fortunes with acourtefie,

W hich I fhall ne’re be able Go repay?

- llj
Tmnl
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'

Imploy thy art then, all thy quicker plot*

To further my Neunder in his louc

:

Who by how much the more his vertues be

Greater then mine (who hardly haue fo much
As will redeeme me from the name of vicious)
So much the more will apprehend the benefit.

So much the more reward thee. Liu. Speak no further,

Pandora's thine,(hee’s thine, thine owne,beleeu’t.

Hee is already married to another.

Luci. I doe confefle that I am' fomething fallen

Oft from that height of reafon which before.

While 1 hadlibertie, I did enjoy:

But thou do’ ft wrong me much,ifthou do’ft thinks

That Loue has eaten up all man in mee.
I tell you, I doe know your plots, your drifts.

And all your confutations

,

as well

As if I had had a cabbin in your bofomc,
And had from thence betrayd them; did not I

Heai e when Neunder did foilkite thee

For to procure a Mafculine Bride for him ?

Did not I heare thee promife him to doe it ?

Haft thou not now perform’d it ? are not they

By thy procurement now contrafted ? fpealce;

’Tis not lb eafie todeceiue the eyes

Of Loue,how e’re our fi anticke Poets fay

He feeds on nought but Lolmm. Line. Lucius,

As I doe hope to line, as J doe prize

My lungs,my breath,laughter,and /^^(beleeue me)
I haue Neunder fail;, hee’s married

To one that is as truely woman, as

Was fhe that did produce thee, and bccaufe

You fhall be^certaine of ’t, ’tis (fonftantina.

Luc. But canft thou utter this(without a blufh?)

Or hath thy many yecres

‘Flocked up thofc channels of thy blood,that now
They arc not able to afford that face,

(That ftarved face of thrnc,b<mkrHpt ofvertue)

The Ieaft rcliefe ? but l’le undoe your plots.

Since you doe force me, I’le confefle a fecret.

Which hitherto I’ue hardly whilpered
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Vnto my prjyat’ft thoughts. I am no husband.

No husband (marke you) for Tandora, nor

For any wc^nan living; for kind Nature

Has ftamped Eunuch on mee from my cradle.

Lin. What do I heare ? Luc. That w ch
is true. Li. An'Eunueh!

Act. 4. Sc en. 3.

Liuelj , -T^eander , Confianttpa velatk

facie, Lucius.

Liue. But fee Neander comes with hisnew "Bride

.

Neau. W hy doe you weepe and ilgh fo boy ? no more,

Luc. Doe you heare that ? N^an. But fee my 'Lucius.

Tmuft quite alter my difoourfe,my garbe,

And all my atftions. Hence dull melanchollj

,

I now muft findea face that muft out-fmile

A morne inJune. Lucius, 2. thoufand haylcs.

Confian. Vnhappy Gonftsmtim

!

to whom Fate

Neither permits to liue, nor yet to die.

Liu. Break off thofe fighs you peevilh girle,or i’le — not yetr

Neau. What meanes this ftrange and ponderous eye ?

As though you were to take our ^Altitudes

Lucius ? what? and doe you (mile? faith fpeake.

How doeft thou like my Choyce ? perhaps you wonder
At this fo fudden match ; but ( Friend) you fee

W hat Love and a faire Gentlewoman can doe.

Liue. I am the-boldeft wretch aiiuc. It cannot,

Cannot be long before he needs muft know her.

What will become of thee then Liudj ? ha?
You muft be fare not to unvaile him Sir,

The boy would not be knowne. Nean. W hat mufc you on

So deepely Lucius ? docs your firft fonnes name
You fhall beg . r on the moft faire Pandora

Perplex you now ? come on,l’le anfwer for you,

He fhall be called Fortunate. Luc. Notfb,
Rather dor name belongs to you Neander,
That fh m bane no fach cave to trouble you

:

For if mya tdeceiues me not (faire creature

Your hand) this wife of yours is never likely

For to bearz children, but on her backe,or armes;

Nean. Why pray the fweet? Luc. ’Caufe in this little vak
That
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That lies at the foot of Venus mountaine, here, *
I doe dilcover lorn 'thing too much for mother.

Come, come, Neander, thefe are poore devices,
*

T-rickes of the Jrewe.and ftale,they will not take.

And you gray haires,me thinks that thou lhouldft owe
A greater and more filial reverence

To the faire Ceremonies of the Church, then thus

To fialke with them, to make themfiales Unto
Such bale ridiculous . Lme. Lw«//*,doc but hearc.

Luc. /will not heare thee. Line. Here’s a benefit

Plac’d mod dcfervingly ! I doe not like it.

Nean. I do not apprehend him. Luc. A faire gowne
Indeed,andfope.m^fiarch enough,to dazle

The eyes of fome young countrey heire, that has

Never been drift'd through Drury lane, or Bloomsbury.

But ’pray thee (friend)whofe daughter haft thou married ?

What may fhe baue to name ? Nean. What fhall I anfwer ?

I am i’th bryers. Line. Tell him ’tis Conflantina

Our lufiiccs Necce. T^ean. Moft excellent diflembler!

As though you know not Conflantina fir.

Luc. But. is this (flonflantma ? Nea. True. Liu. 'Tis truer;

Somewhat then you doebeleeue it is. Luc. Is this

Iscke Loveaids lifter ? TS^ean. Tis. Luc. But is this fhee

Whom Cleopes once lov’d, and has fbriaken ?

Confi. O me .1 why doe I line and heare that name ?

Idue. Did you not mark that figh? how finartly’t ca ne ?

No, no, I haue not fitted you, ( haue not.

Tis a young %ofcius [ tell you. No fooncr

Was Cleopes nam’d, but the arch-villaine figh’d.

As if it had been truely Conflantina.

I doe not like this bufinefleyct.

Luc. Is this

That cryed up rvonder ? that Fidelia ?

A fodaine change.

• A C T. 4. Sc E. 4.

Placenta ,
Liuelj, Lucius , T^eander, Confiantintt.

P la. Y ct at the laft ? *cis wcll,I’Ie gkie the word
Ynto Pandora

:

but with ipeciall care

That
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That the boy knowesnotof his Makers prefence.'

Lift. Whit bufitieflc is itthat this Midwifes face

Does fetch anJ carry thus about I wonder ?

Hy,ihee appearesagaine. PUc. Ail health old man.'

Lift. Old ? and how old ? but what’s the newes that you

Are rig'd with now ? and whither bound 1 pray you i

PUc. Nexteo that \ovingpayre of /HW/,whole forrowe*
I haue lam.need oft,and amonglt which

I iudge it not the itaft, that whiicj?« two

Dilcourfe infighes, and tearet, tfejf&anton mayde

That is the ciule of all your ^
Lofcimoujly does fport herfelfe,and melts

in the embraces of an other. Amb. How ?

Plac. Regardles ofyour woes, or her owfte honour.

Nean.Now all the Gods / where is he? Luc.Woman Ipetke^

What is hee for a man ? PUc. I know him not.

So farre as to his name ; but this mine eyes

Dare witmfle.tis a compojiticn

OF blood and[perits not to be defend,

h feature able enough to tempi * befides —

—

»

Luc. Meander, whil’d: wee ftriuc about the jhaddow

Wee haue thufubftancc ravifh’d from vs. Nean. Ha ?

I c cannot bee, ’cas noe afjinide

With truth 5 It mult not bee belicu'd good Iucitu.

Plac. Can yee retyre your felues vader this tree

A little, and expert ? but e’re I goe,

Yee dull both promile asyce'r Gentlemen
To endurethe fight with patience. eAmb. Wee will.

PUc. It is enough. L«c. But does this woman gull vs ? Sxi»

Or is it reall think’fi thou f Liu. Harke. Luc.No more. Elas\

A c t. 4. S c e y.

Placenta. Lucius. Pandora. Neanders

Endymion. Liuelyf Conflantina

PUc. Canycebtlieuc it yet? are your eyes yet

Instructed? Luc. Tis my boy Endjmieu,

Now hel! and tortures l Tan. Were all odours loft.

And begger dNature had not fweetes enough

T’cmbalme the dying Phoenix left, from heme
'

t g—
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From this fame Up, Shec might reftore her felfe.

Not*. Ah Lucius ! muff he net dye ? Luc* Neander,

It is afacriledgt vnpaidonable

To pluck him fremthat Altar. Pan. Once more fwcet«—

Two pendant Cherryes when feme gentle gale

Makesthemto kiffe,meetenot with luch a touch

[They both draw,and run at htm, heJades htmfelje behind Pandera.J
Lae. Villaine, and Traytour dye. £r.d Ome ! my M*ftcr.'—

•

7'lac. Whar docyou meaoe ? ah. tan. Alas.— Sweet Ga>
tlcmen.— \^Shee layes holdcn Near.ders arme.

Luc. Did all tnankmde inhabit in that breaft,

I’de put the qodsvato a lecond trouble

For to create thatftecits a oew.
Nean. Woman forbeare. Liu. I doe net like thefe tumults,

lie get me home and drinke a cup of Sack. Pand. Neander,—.

Lucius,—
Ah by that Monfier ©fmy lone, yourfrier,dfbip,

Lucius, by thefe eyes of mine, which thou

Athoufand times and more haft dat’d to liken

Vnto the brighter ftarre of Venus, which
Is both the Prologue and the Epilogue

Vnto the glorious Shu: By thme owne eyes

Which arc two clearer fiarres, l doe coniure thee

Foi beare to prolecute fuch a reuc nge

Vpon this innocent Bey : for here I Iwcare

By all thofe blefedpomrs,which know our tbcugbtss
2 oeuer leu’d him. Nean. Mcftimpuuent woman, j

Did not our eyes beheld it ? Luc. O Neander,

Why doe we (land thuscoldly here ? and not

Hew out a paffage through this profUtute

To trauaile to the iuft deftru&icn

Of her bafe Loucr,and my baler vaflaile ?

Pan Rather let all your fury end in me.
See here my naked ^v/Pimploy your valours

:

Why coe you hard and gaze, one on another?

What is the naked bofome of a Virgin

A fpectac/e ot fuch ttrrour ? jf it br.

And that the fight of it hath cool’d your b'ouds,

Then he are me fpeakc : you Lucius may remember
That ancientftoikjiilone, thofe many vowes.
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Thofe many fearer, thofe rainy longings, which

Ha^e paft betwixt vs : nor can you iufily ftile it

A fault of mine, that Time is now fo ola

And yet does fee vs two ; but partlyjours

Partly my athers neerenefe (for I muft nor

Cliue it the uame it merits, C'ouetoufnetfc)

\V ho fremg your lo feruent loue vnto me.

Did Hnut to thruft me out with nothing, or

At Icaft with fuch a portion, as you lik’d not

;

Whdftthus I wsuered, bttwixt hope, and feare,

It fbrtun’o, that this Gentleman Neander

Became year Rtuall • who had not long becne here.

Not long lo.bated, but I (Iharaeofwomen)
B gan to loue yee both, and which is more
I Iou’d yee with an (quadflme, (but fee >

What Pageahts Cupidcm play ! ) it chanc’d

(Contrary to all mens expeditions)

That by degrees fuch a ftrong rye oifriendjhip

Did grow beewixt yee, that each ofyee refus’d

( For his friends fak>) what then was profen’d you,

whilft I bewayl’d my raiferies

Vnto this Midwife here, my friend, and gricu’d

At this my harder foi tune—Good Placpnta ^gg %gepg£
Giae them the reft. Tlae. Then take it in a word.
Snppofing it theonely way to winne

One ofyou to her, I counfail’d her to faine

A oue vntofome other Gentleman.

Whilft we were bufiein thefe Confutations,

As fortune wou!d,your Pagc Sndymon
Came hither (Lucius) to leeks his Mailer.

We lay the trayne for him, ftiee courts the Boy,'

And be (poore Lad) thinking her ferious

Was caught immediatly. Luc But is this true?
cPan. Would l could call ltfalfe—But otherwile

Then was cxpe&ed hath it profpered. Shee'Peeepes.

Con. Placenta, ah Placenta. Pla. Who’s that cal's me?
Con. Shall I dilclofe my felfe ? Iam afham’d. {They put vp
Neon. If it be lo, Pandora, we craue pardon, their/wards.'}

And doe reftore him life ; but now (fatre/ouk

)

If thou do’ft ayme to reach a life fo happy
I * So
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So|fu11 ofail content, that thou may 'ft fit

Within thy Sfhtrt (like Vtistu) and lookedownc

On all thy Sex, and pittjr them ; louc this man.

Kean, Lcue this man. For as for my (cite I am
Already furnifh’d with a Miflris, lee

My wife here— Sweeteft wife. Pand. Is this your wife (

I judge her happy wholo t'ie fhee is.

Luc. iStltcuc him not, this is a Boy, a villaine

(W ham I, hut th3t— ‘A7can. Lucsus fotbeare
) Luc. Drcft vp

In womans Cloatbcs by that old dotard Ltue/j,

Sw e< (eft Ncander\tn\e. Neats. It is a woman.
Luc. By all the gods, it is a boy/tis talfc.

But for to rob you of alt hope of mce
Giue me but tare, I am an Fur.uck, if

You can endure to haut a frozen ftatus,

S/eepe by your fide, whnft you atra^e, recount

The tedious minutes of your Veiddoivcd nights

And highland thinke, and thinke, and high againe.

Behold an husband for ycu,I am he. Sheefvemes

.

Pan. O me / an Eunuch / Plae. Hold the Gentlewoman
Ay me! fhee fwouncs, fweeteft Pandora, ah.

Luc, What is the matter? TJac. Ah good Lucius h«lpe:

Slice’s gone— alas good heart. What (hall I doe?"

4
Nean, But fee fhee breathes againe. Tlac. Ah hcnyfweet

Pandora fpeake- Pan. Ah !

Hands eftthou ottt-Jide ofa man ; and thou

Vxorietts creature, I doe crauc noayde

From you, fot btarc. Plac. How doe’s tny fieeetefi bony l

Pan

.

I am not wt 1 Placenta

,

let v c goe

Into your houfe a while, l ire. Pleafey ou faire Lady

To vie my feruice ? Pan. How ? V our feruice far P
You can dot nothing, nor doe I cxp;<5b it.

But ifyour loue tow ards me be worthy, lend mce
Your Pag*, but for an hourc. 1 tec. Heeisyours.

Pan. Then hr adieu .AVrw.Shall 1 be vanquish'd thus Fxiunt

In friend fhip ? But I will once more to 1 ittely. *PUc.

And fee whar.farther counftll het will giue mce, Endym.

Faire wife let’s goe—Rife vp you villaine boy ;

Lucius farewell. Luc, W hat is he gone ? fo foone ? JExit.

To’s Engineer I know, to his contriver

;
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Bur I will f. l’cw them To faft, that rot

A yfiable {"hall psflc without my Knowledge.
* How now you llalcal'^ where are your eyes f wonder?

*• Stipes ratines agair.fi I.» ins. Fxif»

Act. 4 . Sce. 6.

Stipesfoists.

Stip. huts 2 good 2 headpeeee as yours ,
I warrant you that,

for ail year fine clothes ,
Sanas, I thinke my penny as good finer

as jours, esterJ day t‘ih 1V<< fie, l'le tehyou but /o.

A Mayce or eighttene»to play wuh babes-clouts, well, *ti» no

mautr, La that psffe though, goctn, goeto, 'tie aniUbindethat

biowes no body good cry I, i ure J roji 0 th right fide to day, / if all

hsue a feruant by and by , and a lufiy Knauetoo, sne here's the

chfucke, the tbwcke; as I was getting this rod euennow, for my
^daughter, comes me Terpanders fnrne, the angry boy , the

finoakerof Tobacco,i ht rehorjon which cr uiu nottndurt hisrao

tber, Sduds I w as afraid at fir ft ro fee my fdfe alone with him,

he did fo flare wuh's reveling eyes , and ’mas noforce by*r Lady,

for I had fine geoajbiliwgs in my purfe ; But he to put me out of
doubt falurts itk moll iouingly, as thus. Stipes Godfaueyou, Saue

y< n Stipes - no. Stipes Godfaneyou——- Stipes be hang’d —

-

a blockhead,Sdudsf doubt 1 fhould make but a feurute Gentleman,
I want the thcl^ont — But let that paft though,

l

haue the mo-
ny here, and prefcntly, tuy,man will con e, which A*teresw'\\i

fend me, whom, ifl haue net pay’d metuery morning my forty

brate ofiegges and taps——no more-’

Act. 4. Sc 1. 7.

%Arderos etifgmjed.

Stipes„

Ant, Why fo, I»me fairefy accoutred
,
as becomes a Sheep-

hcards feruant — But freig for fee my Mafier. Here mufti
quite di/robe my leife of all my former manners, garbe, behauteur,

and pun rhe plod o’th’Cou itry cn.—Stip.How now? hie 'tohifiles

What iolly rrhifiler haue vve got here trow l and danctss

Mi, hi, a dancer too f /, J, bfr \.ady

For ought I know* this is the man I fpoke of,
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Or elfc if not, here’s one could wilh hee were.

A /furdj a lufty proper knaue,

I like him well, he ha’satneke lor burthens.

You Sirrah,you ;
Ant

.

What lay you,you ?

Sttp. I lay whom doe you feeke here you ?

Ant. I leckeaSheepheardyou. Sttp. IamaSkeephearJ.
&rfnt. But I feeke a Sheepheard, whofc name is Sttpes.

Sttp. I ana chc man you knaue, you come from zAnteros ?

A»t. Yeas. Sttp. To ferae mee ? Ant. Yeas.

Sttp, In gooA time,how now fancy lacks / how now proud,

prodtgaH knaue ? where arc your cwetity iegs vnto your Matter ?

doc iO,
Goe to, to worke, begin, well laid. Anteros m^kes legs.

1.2.5456. $o,fo, enough, I doe forgiue the j eft. Turneyou
about, vm, ,

a good Jquat ftilo .v, a Wed quarterd tn n, 'by'r

L,adj, and if hee had but meants would make s pretty husband

for my daughter Merda.

tyint. Has he a daughter? and are there rooms* here ? o o o—
OI am fallen from heauen into a Csiepit \

Stip. Why ts^ferdi, 1 fay, my daughter (JMsrda I fay,

the footifo girle't affrayd I know, go to,go to, l vvil forgiue her.

Mereta I lay. But yoti Sir Squire’oth' dog, what is y- ur name ?

Hy, which way locke you ? Ant. My name is deojfrj.

Sttp. 1,1, how now •
? how dt»jfrJ a hard name by’r Lady,

why when ? . •
.

t/int. O I could creeps into a cat. kin purfe.

Endure the fentot a Court-fardtngdll

For a conccalemcnt now

.

Act. 4. Sce. S ,

Mtrda, Stipes. Anteros.

Mtrd. Good-hony-fweet-fugercandy Father, forgiue mce
out this time, and if euer I doe to any more,rie ntuer b«e ftene

neither tyV^or 6*7™? againe.

Stip. Hr,ho,oho,ho a great /oAftand vp.

I doe forgiue you,but on this condition, that for your penance

you fhall near1 this rod, (fucks at your hacks till night.

tJMer. With all my heart good Father tticke it on.

Slip. So : how dotft thou like my man Chuck}* ? goe to,

lookeon him well.

Mtrd. Does hee come a wooing Father ? if hee does, lie
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run aw?y.?nd make him be!ceuel*irecoy.— [She efers to run

into the hottfe. Hee puls her backe nitk l.u huh.*.}

Sttp. Whither now you great baggage Ycu’l ccmeagainc ?

But itay am not I an old look ? an old etc tardly foole, that haue

net ei quir’d what my man can doe yet ? jeoffry.-~—

Mcr. Is his nance / eeffry ? Father,good tather doe,pray you

father let him du eil with vs, yculnow you promis d me, that

you would hire a man, and buy him a Cloak*, that he might gee

before, mce as they doe before Gentlefake* daughters, when tny

new gowne was made, I that you did,fo marry did you.

e^nt. What haue wee new to doc ?

St ip. Tt ace and catch amottje.

eJMer. 1 here’s claglecks enow 'ith houfe to make him acteak

Sveute— hor.y—fugar-— comfit father let him.

Stip. No more, leifry, how now you /latch ? how doe

you ftand l Conic hither,goc to, goe to, did you euer wearea
doake in your life? anfwer mee roundly.

Ant. No isotl, I can’t tell how-
Slip. Ah beggars brat ! bow now ? but I muft haue you

learnt, that you may man your young Mifiris there lometimes.

Come on kr mee fee how hnely you can doe thefeat, w alike be-

fore her,follow him daughter. [Hee 'Vealkes, Mercia flayes

*Ant Here’s a fv eete office ! behind,lying her fhoe.~\

Stip You great lobcock* you. [Hee beats htm~\

lie teach you to locke behind you, to lee whether your
charge followrcs, or no, what ? would you bee gadding without

your charge ?

Ant. I, am 1 arriu’d at this Vohcffer did you ftrike one ?

Sttp. Doe you prate too-

1

looke you here, marke but mee, I

hahqJectie the day
,
when I could haueftwgedxx before myfweet

he ait.—-fieri asid thi< k* cittizen like,yen maaktttpwhat ? two acres

breadth at s ftride ? I, / by’r Lady j lie cut you fhort in 'mock-

timber,for this minion ; is your (meek to wide,with amurren
to y OU ? fort ar.dlhickjcdtiacer. hke ; fcow now ?

Act. 4. Sce, cy.

Stipes. Aiteros. Merda, 2 RtifiicaS Servants,

two lAlayds. Ftdicrs.

1 Rffi. Hy,flrike vp bra at boyes,hy/cr ourtowne.
SHp, By, for your towns lay you? you are a company oflszy.
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lubberly xnaaesphere’s the Hi 'ft and the long oa'r,ho,h«
}
boye5,

bo,ho boyes ? vv bat drabs too ? girles too ? doxycs too ? yee
arc a company of flowbackly Q^ieaueSjthsre’sfameforjour eelet .

2 , Ruji.Corns Kace, croude on. Am. O^Ojthc whole torrent
ot all woman kind is broke in vpon incc, what fhail I dee f

Ult.r, Cuds, cuds, thefe are Mr. Liveiyes men and mayds,
that arc come to daunce vpan the gs sene. Pray you Father let

mccoauncc with them.
Stop, i ou daunce with them ? yoaare a great printockfj pup-

Udj
;
there / maftardforyour inefe to, iince you will needs haue

it •, ’sduds I hauc bcenea wit m my dayes,there’s fame reliquta

lerc yec, goc to, goe to. i. Mayd. Oh Stipes \ I pray you let

your daughter uaunce with vs a little.

Stip. Daunce with you ? pray you vpfolue me thisqueftion*

what holy day is this Latter Lammas ? or St. Ginnjts Even ?

Rttjl. i, Come on brauc “Shetphcard, our Mailer ha^ gi-

ven vs leaue to trip it for an hower,or two, I’iaith vyebace had
a wedding at our houletoday. Stip. A wedding ! a wedding ?

what wedding ? vpfoiuc mee thatqueftion.

\ I. Rnji. Becw.eene a gentleman and a gentlewoman , but

what care wee whit they bee.

2. UUayi. Cotneon old Gritmmtlfeedes^Nh it mull we Hand
thrumming of caps all day, waiting on your graue ignorance f

by the falch gF my body, either lec your daughter daunce with
vs,or I'lcmakc your o’.J bones rattle in your skin, Vic lead you
iCorami iraizh. Ant. An Amazon, by heatieii'an Antuz'n,

a Fenthefelea. Slip. 1, 1 by’r Lady ? are you avii’d of that ?

Mir. Pray you forlboth, good-hony-lwette-plumpuddiig

father,vrcci hiue but one fpirt I’Faith law j SeUengers round in

fipftt*. or put on thy fmakj-onmmdaj.

i Ruji. Cut what flip-mouth’d fellow’s that behind the tree

there? Ant. Now comes my Cue. Stip* Who he? ano-

ther gates fellow then you take him for, goe to,goc t~, it is my
tnan I tell you. 2. Ruff. But can bcc daunce?

Stip. Oh in print,he ti ips it like a fay ry. /«jfry* Hy,hy,liow

now ? what ? tricks ? how now ? 2. Mayd. How now
young naan? what 10 modeft ? come ou, take race by th* hand.

Met. Take race Ieojfrj. i’le daunce withour Ieoffryi or cile i

won’t dance at all,no I wor/c,Uw you now.Ant. I can’t daunce.

Stiff Hcc’s alyingknaue, Ifaw him my fclfe } to him, to
Inim.
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to faim,frolick it nimbly whilft I comeback; becaufeAis his fit ft

day he ftullhaue leaue, my daughter too, for halfe an home, n»

-more. Go to, go to. Exit Stipes.

A c T. 4. S c EH. 10.

Anteros, 'Adderda, two %ufHcall Servants, .2,

Ancilla, Eidlers.

2 %udl. But ftrike it out, we burne day-light.

Merd. Ah the Lord ! but where’s our leofrey ?

1 Anc. Cuds met I doubt the great clowne’s run away.

2 zAnc. W hoo ! hee’s got up into the tree there.

1 Rufi. Where ? where ? oh cuds wowkers &fveewkers,1 haas

him by the leg : 2^>£i>z,helpe here Robin. Ant. What a murren

ayles you ? can’t you let one alone ? 2 Rufi. Come, come, you

muft needs daunce, we want one. zAnt. Can’t daunce.

2 Anc. Can’t you daunce, m^littlc lhamefac’d one ?

Can you kifle a pretty wench in a corner ?

Ant. Let one alone, I can’t \ tell you, I won’t daunce.

1 “2lufl. I but you fhall firrah,ia lpite of your teeth.

Ant. Pifh,’won’t daunce. 1 Anc. Come Jdlcrda, you muft

entreat him, hee’l daunce with you I know. Mer. Prithee now
Jeojfrey doe, pritheenow good Ieoffrey doe,wu’d I might ne’re

ftir law, if I don’t make you a bifning pojfet, with a great lumps

of bony in t,when my father and mother bee gone to bed,ifyou

will. Ant. Pifh I can’t daunce.

1 Rufi. Come let the great foole aloae,weel dance our felaes

Mer. Prithee now Ieoffrey.

Ant. What fhall I fay ? you’l laugh at one.

Mer.W u’d I was wlript if 1 doe.

j zAnc. Befworne I won’t,

a Anc. Nor I on my mayden-hcad.

Ant. Come on then,fince there is no remedy, they daunce

zRufi. Hi, now every one Hfle his marrow.
Ant. I ne’re was miserable ’till now Merda wipes her

fJMer. IeoffreyJeojfrey,
^

mouth,md experts

% Anc. W hy don’t you kifle your marrow ?

Ant. I won't,! can’t kifle.

1 Rnfl. No can’t ? wee’! trie that : %ebin, hold his tother

arme faft : fo, <6, now \Merda, now,well fayd, againe, againe;

why fo then. 'They all laugh.

K __Ann_Thcg_
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tsfut. They liue in Taradife that thrafh. 1 Anc Tihy,

1 Anc. Tihy, Robin, come hither.

Ante. Thofe happy Paracelfians are in heauen.

That trade by night i’th mineralls of the citie.

2 Anc. What doc you meane to fight Aferda

?

Aferd. Ay-me— I forgot the rod.' They. laugh.

i Anc. Fie,why doeyoublufh fo Merda? Shee throws

Aferd. I don't blufh, you are a Iyer. it away.

i Rufl. Fie upon you Merda, a great mayden,and blufh.

Aferd. Aw, but you lye though, I did not blufh, [ won’t
daunce no more with you.

a Ruff. O by any meanes doe not forfake us yet, one daunce

morejwho was it that faid fheeblufh’d? fheedid not blufh, I

know fhe fcornes to blufh; come take your Ieoffrey by the hand

againe.
*

tsfnt. I’m weary, I can’t dlunce no more.

i Rufl. Weary? faith Vdefyuife it ; weary ? about with it

I fay They daunce againe

,

Act. 4, S c e. 1 1.

Stipes , with two dead lambes upon his.

hooke, & cateri,

Stt. O lazy varlets/ is this a time to daunce? you idle perfons

What wi!lyouleaue I fay ? looke heere I pray
; doe's this fame

fpedtacle agree with turning on the toe, or capring ? go to, go
to, fie, fie, ah my fweet lambes, I dare bee fworne for you, yee
thinke no body hurt at this inftanr. Come hither you my nim-
ble skipper, upfolue me this queftion, what’s your ’pinion muft
be done with thefe ?

1 Ruff. Pith lersaway,ftrike vp,dVi/wadiew.

1 Anc. Farewell Merda.
2 Anc. And you my tunny, peafe-firaw-w ifpe that cannot kifle.

2 Kufi. Stipes farewell, hey. Exeunt.

Stip. Stipes farewell ? but Stipes cannot farewel,ifhis a/faires

Coe thus quite arly varfy
;
you whorfon crab-fac’d lynard, you

reft-leg’d rogue, what is there nothing elfe belongs unto this

gcare, thinke vou,butoncly to flare on them with your two
fawccrs of tnuftard ? s’duds,either take them up quickly,and to

worke about them, or lie Stipes ftrikes him.

*Ar,t. This is the fccond time; this once Tie foftcr r

' *
But
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Bntbyyonpallace of the Gods I fweare,

Let him but once more touch me with the fop

Of his lea ft finger,and lie rainmc his tranche

Into the center : I haue laid it.
•

Sup. Are you muttering ? you’i in with them,and difpatcln

them; goeyouhonfe too, my daughter Merda,

CAterd. Vm, vm, vm, you might haue let one daunoe a little

longer, fo you might, fo you might ;
I am notyethote in my

geares. Exeunt <>Ant. (JM'erda.

Stip. A re you mumbling too? what my whole family turn'd

rebels ? s’duds— I promile yon, I promife you, 'tis not my beft

courfe 1 fee to beat my man thus ofteji; a liirly knaue by’r Lady,

a lurly knaue,a ftrong knaue too,! doe not like his lookes,he has

a vineger countenance : but peace and catch a moufe, cry I.

Actvs 4. Scen a 12.

Laurentio, Stipes.

Laur. But fee , I will enquire; honeft man,a word.
Stip. Honeft man in your face,whofoe’re owes you ; ’sduds,

haue I nothing to doe>but to prittle, prattle, with euery one l

meet, thinke you? Exit.

Lutt. What an unheard ofrudetieffe haue we here ?

Are thefe the manners of the countrey ? wclL
This is the placets 1 am told,wherein

That Lucius hues,who not long fiuce prevayl’d

W ith his faire flattering fpeeches, for to haue

My fonne Endjmion to be his Page.

But oh yee awfull powers !

I had no father in mee fhould I fufFer

Mine onely fonne to lead a fervile life

With one that is . mine enemy, nay more.

The ruine and fubverfion of my family.

O daughter Ifabella J

Whilft thy falfe Lover melts within the armes

Of his new purchac’d Miftris,thou (poore girle)

Embraccft Icorne and povertie, or clfe

(Which I doe rather wifh were true) cold death.

But Idoehcarc,

Since my arrival!, of forae Country people,

That they haue feene,fome fortnight fincc or more,
- K 2 A pretty
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A pretty boy,linering about thisivillage

Much about her Mature, and complexion,

W hich did enquire for a Gentleman
Tliat was without a Page; this may be fh ee,

W ho for the loue of Larins,has put on
Some ftrange difguife.Whom cannot louetransforme A

Actvs 4. Scena 13.

Placenta , Lanrentio, ‘Tandora, Endjmion.
<rPUc. Ha, ha, he.

Whilft the poore fiye does fport her leife too long

About the amo ous fla'ne,fhe burnes her wings.

Her counterfeiting of a Loue-, is now
Turn’d into earneft. Endjmion s now the man
She fweares fhe loues; as for the other two
She has forgot their very names already.

Lan. Does not this woman name my fonne ?

.bet me fee,is not this Endjmion ? it is hee. Enter Pmd.
And with him a fayre gentlewoman. Ha ? Endjmion

.

Land. But tell me dcareft,did. thy Mailer Incites

Once loue thy lifter Ifabella fo.

Whom now he has forfaken ? End. Yes. Van. Behold
That treachery repayd him. Lm. See,they kiffe.

‘Tla.But what old Gentleman is this? Z-n.I’le fhew my felfe.

All health to this faire loving couple. End. O,-

Lan.W by do ft thou flic me ? End, ’ f h my father,— lather

God laue you. Lan. Deareft fonnc,mv heft of blelTings.

End. How haue you done fir,fnee I law you la ft ?

Laht. As well as one can doe that has departed

W ith’s onely daughter. End, Why,is my lifter dead ?

Lour. I know not that. But I am fure her credit.

The candor of lier name is perifhed.

End. Good lir,as how ? Inftruff me. Lan. Ah Endjmion,

,

Since that molt treacherous Lucjus left the Citie

j ha re not feene her, c.nely I heare of her,

But little tomy comfort.'—-But no more,.,

i haue forgot her, and her folly both.

Prepare thy felfe (mv fonne) immediatly,

Toleaue thfs place and fervice; for thy fortunes

(How-cTe they we're before, llendcr and poore)
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Muft not now fee thee hold a trencher for

A better man then Lucius. Thyoldvncle •

As he liv'd well, in a feafonable age

Is gone into the graue, and by his will

Hath given to thee eight thonfand pound,and three

Vnto thy filler, (though unworthy) what
Elle he was worth in lands and goods,is mine.

Pla. Pandora, kifie meegirle, kilse mee I lay,

I hauc deferued it, ’twas my invention.

My plot this (girk) th’art happy wench,th’art happy.

Tan. Is this your father fweet ?

End. It is faire Millris.

Sir, I congratulate our fortunes with youj

But if you doc defire to haue my joyes •

Full and o’rcflow their banks,grantme your leaue

To marry this faire Gentlewoman. Laur. Alas,

This is n^t in.mv power Endymion:

But if thou canft procure her friends confent—

-

Pan. Sirfeare not that, I will entreat my father.

Laur. As for a portion, ’tis not thought upon
My Ion,if you be pleas’d. End. Sir,l am pleas’d,

Sheeistomemoftdeare. Tan. Placenta,mime.
See ifmy father be within,—I know Ex. Tla,

(Moll worthy fir) that I fhall win him to it.

Lwr. But canft thou tell no newes of Jfabella,

Sweet fon ? End. No,none at all fir. Lan. Ah poore heart

!

But ’tis no mattcr,Fle forget her quite. Redd in fee-

Where is thy Mr Lucim? End. I know not. natn Vlac,

Pla. Your father’s walk’d abroad with Mis- Vrfely

Your filler, but whither, there’s none can tell me.
As yet the plot concerning Conflantina to herfelfe.

Is not delcri d. Pan. Moll reverend fir, wilt pleafeyou

To walkc into the paftures, peradventure

There we fhall meet my father. Lau. But I had-rather

That I could compalfe that lame villaine Lucius,

That he might heare what he deferues. Liuely rums id,

Nean. Villaine. Live. I am undone. Nean.following with

Pla. Ah me 1 Neander with his naked fword 1 htafword.

IHe runne in heere. drowned

Pan. All! End. Let’s awaygood father. Exeunt
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A c T. 4, Sc E N. 14.

Ncamler, Liaely.

cfeaH. O that thou had ft

As many Iiuesas haircs,that I might be
An age in killing thee, that I might fcore up
Each palling minute with a life: ~~ But fpeake,

Howdurft thou thus abufe me ? Lin. I did not know
Shee was a woman. Nean. No, didft thou not know it ?

But thou fhalt know thy felfe to be a man.
One that can dye. Lin.—O—O

—

Nean, How paore is this reuenge ? haft thou any chile

Or kinsfolkes (fpeak) that I may kill them too ?

Ha ? wilt thou not anlwer ? how durft thou offer this ?

Liu, Becaufe I loued your friend Lucius

Better then you. Nean. Better then I? that word
Does merit death though thou hadft beene pre^ru’d

W hite from thy cradle to this houre.—

•

Doeft thou loue Lucius ? ha ? Liu. Y es.

Ncan. Liue$ no,nothou muftnot;

Thou might'ft hauc kil’d my father, broke the vrae

W herein my mothers afhes fleepe,farre cheaper.

But for his fake,thus much Tie grant thee,chufe

The manner of thy death—fhall I take off thy head e

Or hadft thou rather dye vpon the poynt ?

Thinke quickly,nay be inftant. Liu. W orthy Sir :

Let inee entreatc fome little fpace to paufe

J haue not yet determin’d.

Nean. W ell thou haft it. But fee that it bee fpeedy.

Act. 4. Scen. 15.

Laurentio, Lucius, Neander, Lively.

Lau. Moft perfidious. Contemner of all goodneffe.—

-

Luc. Excellent.

Nay forward,on,wee know you hauc a tongue.

Nean. Ha ? is this Lucius ? Lau. Where is my IfabetU,

Whom thou haft loaden with difgracc ? reftore mec

Her honour(villaine)her good name. 7{can. I muft

Defcrre my iuft reuenge I fee a little.

He muft not know that I am angry, nor
How
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How I am guild. Laur. Thou bafe uuworthy man,

Luc. W ould you could raife your voyce a little fir

,

You are not heard. Laur. Thou ftaine of all mankind.

Nean. Thou pweft thy life unto my Lucius.

I am not now at leafure for to kill thee.

Liu. Nor I for to be kildfbr a trick I know. Sx. Liuely.

Luc. Are you drawne drie fo quickly, Mr Lickthumbe ?

Haue you no more good names in pickle for me?

Nay come ifaith, let’s haue an other bout.

T(ea. But is he gone ? he rnuft not fb efcape me. Ex.Nean.

Lau. W here is my daughter ? where is my daughter/afcali?

Ah Ifabella. Luc. So : but Sir refolue mee,

Haue yee no Empertcks? no Phyfitians

I’th Citty, that you thus doe fend your mad men
I nto the country to be cur’d ? but Sir

Tie leaue you. Laur. But I will not fo leaue you

.

Luc. You will not ? Lau. No,I’le be a torment to thee,

Luc. You will ? but yet t3kc heed that your ill language

Procures not me to turne Phyfician.

This fword of mine opens a veine but harfhly.

Doe you heare.

Finis iARus quarts.

The Song.

Haueyou a defire to fee

Theglorious heavens Epitome l

Or an abfiraft of the Spring?

tAdonis garden ? or a thing

Fuller of vsonder,Natures fbop dtfplay'd,

Hung with the choycefi pieces fire has made

l

Here behold it open layd.

Or elfe wouldyou hiefie your eyes

With a typeofparadife ?

Or behold how Toetsfaine

loue to fit amidft his trains ?

Orfee ( tyhat made Afleon rue)

Diana ’mongli her Virgin crue ?

Lift upyour eyes and view.

Act r.
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Act. y. Scen.i.

Stipesfolns.

Why Co then,now we are all alone. We ? you great neatc
What haue you pig’s in your belly ? by’r Lady, If J will
I had, I would not vnkennell this fecret yet,well if thereW ere hog’s in my belly too, I fee that it will out

;

This mouth of mine was not cut out for fecret’s——

-

O wicked feruant ! lewd daughter !

O cJMerda, Merda
,

thou haft loft thy felfe

For euer,thou haft defiled my houfe, my good name, my fami-
ly. As I evennow came from my flaeepe, I found my daugh-
ter, at her nooning forfooth, faft a flepe vpon her bed,and there
was fhee (as ihee vfcs often) campring to her felfe alone in her
fleepe, ’fcourfing to her felfe, but what was her ’fcourfe thinke
you? Not about her hufwifery; not how many hens were
with egge, but fie vpon you Ieoffry are you not alhamed ? O !

Ah ! fie vpon you ieoffry are you not afhamed to touch one by
the skinne ? Tie tell my'father (nere moue) if you will not bee
quiet. I, 1 by’r Lady , worfe then this , worfe ftuffe then
this, what fhall I fay ? without all doubt this left legd-rafcali

has duh’d mee Gran-father without Matrimony. But peace

and catch a motife cry I. fome wifer then fome, old birds will

not be catch’d wi h flu'affe. I haue a trick in ftore if it will takes
to be reueng’diufficiently— no more, leoffrj, Why Ieoffry 0

Act. 5. Scen. 2.

Antiros , Stipes.

Ant. What gapingknaueisthat?

Stip. How now leojfry ? know you not mee Ieoffry ? know
younotmee? But let that pafle though—I’le bee with you

anon i’faith for all this geere. Come hither Left-legs, come hi-

ther. Peace and catch a moufe cry I. Did you euer when you

were at your old Mafters,leame to fee a trap, Ieoffry ?

Ant. Yes a moufe trap

Sup. O firrah, firrah ; but wee muft haue to do<! with other

gates kind of cattell,! meane a fox trap Left-legs, come hither,

come hkhcr,look.c you hcre,and learne,for this fame night muft
I



I (cod you into the Paftures to inutte tny fins Reynold to mor-

row to brtakc-faft, goetoo, goetao, hecislouKthuigtoofa"

mili?r with my Lambs, marke you that left legs ? A little High-

er I pray you. Helpe roe toewift this Corde— WeU laid be a

faichtul feraanzleojfry, ou know l haue a daughter Jeofry.Peace

ani catch aM u e leeffry. You great dundei nolc— Saids—
You’ieiay both hands coworit—A botsonyoujyouhangouaay

back to lee you.Y >ar cother hand in,and draw behind th r /hus

iooke you herc.\_Hegets his hands into the ctrdes , andm ajttddaine

tyuhsmtso atree.J Ha, ha, he, foh. How ranke he (cnciis ' bat

’cis no matter, I begin to grow old, and ’tisgood ( hey lay)

Againft the Pa'fey. Ha,ha,he, he, ho. You villainc, Hcc loiieS

Macron wei', chat dips his bread m’tb wooll.

No Idle then your Mailers daughter Left-legs?

Come on in troth, 'vplolue roe this question is (he not tender ?

is Ihe not delicate f a pretty morfi.ll ? oe> ihee not rellifh well?

a pretty moridi ? but i’k teac
* you firrah to play the Malon, and

lay your chip othroek^ where you’re defir vd Left-legs f where
you’re defired. Rut I am fomcching feeble through my age?

And cannot longer hold out ’Icoutie v. ith you.

Without my ftaflp ,
without my lupporter fir,

I pray you doe not ilirre till my rctu> ne.

But let me finde you here,! haue foroe bufinefie,

Goe to,goc to, I haue foroe bulin- fle with you. Exit Stiyei,

Act. 5. Sce. 3.

Anttros* Loueatt.

Ant. Nay ’tis no matter I deferue it all.

Troth I doe hope that he wiilbaft me four.dlyi

Befhrow his fingers ifhe does not, loundiy.

I tauft be in my cricks, forfooth, my tricks

:

Haue my devices,and my turnes, my changes*

B st torment or all torments ! .acre comes LoueA.
Why this is worfe then fiue an .1 twenty beatings

|

0 chit foroe greedy vndercakcr of- Hues

W >uM giue me but a double Stiuer now
For mine, that I might cozen him. As lure

As Death, or Iujitce Hookes devouring pawes,
1 lhali be kci’4 tg death, ltmacdiatly.

Enter

LotttA,
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Lotte. It !s a Grange darke melaocholly thia

That thus torments aa> Sifter, 1 haue bcenc

An hourer.’ith her, and in all that time

Cannot periwade her troubled loulc to forme

The leaft ayre ftice brcithcs,into articulate language.

But flay whathaue wee here? Ant. Now u bcgm’s»

Lou. A man tyed to a tree ?

Ant. I would your tongue

Was tyed as fait ; then there vas hope T might

Eicape with life. Lou. W hat arc you feliow, fpeakc ?

Ant. You may got iookc, goe meddle with yeur ownei

Lon, So angry *pray thee ? how came thy hands sn tnci gage I

Shall I redeetne them ? Ant. Rcdecmc youx owne lanu’s 1

pray you,

Let me alone or elfc I’le fpurne you— yet

Hce knowesmee not.

Lon. Sure I haue leene that face.

Ant- 0,0 O " " *

Lon. Is*t hee or net, ha ? Anttrot. oAnt, No mere*
Death not a word. Leu. Bat heauen and earth man ! hesr

Comes this to pafle f What has begot this change !

Ant. Wilt thot vnty me - I will tell thee all.

Lon. But pray thee Anttrot.— Ant. But pray thee lack
Then wilt vndoe me quite by thy delay e.«.

Wilt thou vndoe me ? Lon. ’Tis not a friendly part.

Ant. Pox o’thatieaft, as comm* n as a woman,
Or her Sjntnomj

; wilt thou vnty mcc i Ho vntjes hint

l

Lou. ’Tis done. Ant. Thou art my Patron LontaH
, So.

But ftay a while, I tnuft t elite your ayi’e

A little further. Lou. What has hce now inhand i

\_He fulls offhis Shephtards robes tyhteb mere about his owne, plnikfj
Carters, Pumps, Rojes, a 'Band out ofbis Pcck't.’J

Ant. Can you oecotne a peaceable man l

Lou. How now f

A Snake, a Snaht;hecs young againe, ha, ha, he.W hat ? Pinkfs and Rofes too l W hy lo,h' e piuckes
June out ofi pocket. Ant. ( aa you be quiet yet ?

L‘U. And Garters too? Ant. That fli^pery tongue ofyoors
J doubt will fpoyle ail Lou. W hat ? and a band ? lo, fo
The vayle ofTtmye's not lo frtlh , the pifturc.
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The #ery pi&ure ofth* Spring, when th’earth

Layes by herfireeae-conto, and tarnes Forrcfter.

Ant. Thus far it profpers, once more your help fyVCCt lick*

Nay come, and take me that fame rope againe.

And binde me as I was before, diredly

In the tame garbe you found me —— Doc not (land

Gazing, but dot. Lorn. Thau art not mad I hope?
Ant. If I be toad, Iwill not trouble you

For counfailc.uor for Phyfick ; nay wilt thou come .'

But hold a little ,
/muft firftborrdw ofyou

Your Hat, and Sword. \Heo Unit him hk hat andfioerd^
Lott. Which way thirplot will looke

1 know not— there— come let me fee your hand's

Since you wil needS'Aut. Why now thon*rtright
)choa

,

rt right.

Lon. What will you haue me doe befidcs ? come on.

Your legges too ifyou will. Ant

.

No more, St. harke*

The She p beards dc ore. Trouble vs not good LoueaM.

Onely (land dole and hcare. Lon,What Should this meane *

Act. j. ScEN.4.

Stipes With dlcudgeS in his baud. An*
teros. Leuead.

Stip. Fie leof'j, are you not afhaa.'d
,
to touch one by the

skinne.’My daughter denies all this moft ftifly but I will Ferret-

claw my Lobcock l’faith. So, now I am arm‘d. Goe to, goc to,

come you knaae, where are you ?

Lon. Ha, ha, he. Sttp. Ha ? ha ? ha f How now by’r Lady t

How now ? I, I. by’r Lady i what’s this ? What’s this ? gaudy f

gaudy Fine cloathts fine cioathcs Ha i has no bodv hole

my eyes? let ait be fire of that in the firft place. Ami unpeg

or not ? ha.? ha ? ha Is this carJeofry or not Ant. Stipes,

Stipes I fay. Sttp. This is another voyce an other face

Without all queftton this is Pajrie Ground;

My man is chang'd. Lon. ha, ha, he. tAut. St.. Stip. hi, hi,hi.

A fwcard too ? a fweard too

a

whiniard too ? Ant. Stipes.

Stip. Well i will venture to (pcake what ere come on’t ,but

ftay, I’le firft fav o’re the ebaror ray Mother Larnt me.

’Beefi thou dentil gentle, or fteefi thou dtnUl curfi.



Tli Hit, at hinds.

In the Mine of Saint Swithin dee thj Vtorft.

There’s lauce lor jeer Et Its what e’re you are. Now Tec if I

Cacnot fkape you an anlwtre. eAnt. Come nearer to nue.
Sttp. Are yc« auts’d of that ? eider and Wtfer , Soft fire makes

facet Alault, He haft te hang true men
; come nearer quoth you ?

I am neare enough already tor the £x>d you’re doe me I doubt,

Come nearer fay you?No good M.Denill I am very wei I thank

yciygoe t , come r earer when you haue a Sweard, aTwybill?
Ant.My hands arc bound man-Acw.What wil becomcfthis?
Ant* St'. Stip. If your fed: were bound too,I’le not truft you

As long as you haue aSweardby yeerfide, a Whiniatd.

nAnt.I o hut heart n e.Had not y ou a man ro day cahki leeffry ?

Stip. \ cs marry had I ; wh at lay you to that now ? Nay i’le

Jcetpe tnv ftlfe out of your douches I warrant y< u.

Ant. But w h t’s become of that fame leejfry ?

Stip. Become ? become ? Tpofe 1 fpurd you an anfwcre, and

faid 1 know not, what can you make of that now ? make mee a
horfenaileof that* tAnt. Doe you define to know ?

Stip. Yes marry doc J. Crack mce that nutnow if you be a
Gentleman Deuill.—

A»t. I am that leeffry, but no feruant now
Of your’s, but mine owne man : andfm become
Since your departure, noble, rich, valiant.

Am form’d a new out ofthe Mint,—behold me.
And this grear miracle Obron the Fayrj Ktng

Has wrought vpen me. Stip. Obemm ? obtrum I yon tell me
Grange things.^/ But fhal ltel thee Granger things the thefe?

Stip. ’spofeyoudid.
Ant. And fuch as Grail be for thy bent fit —
Sttp. Would you would elfe. Nay Gare on with your gogles

till Barly comes to fix pence a bufhell. You know your wages,
fome wifer then fome cry I : Vie keef e farre enough eft' you s

Tie tell you butfe. Ge e to, gi eto, I am a crafty colt.

Ant. You know 1 was your feruant to day.

Stip. Weil put thf epfe. Ant. Poore, ill apparelled.

Stip. Put the ofe the fecond time. Ant. But now you fee

how ftrsngtly altered. Stip. Well put the cafe againe.

Ant. What will you fay now to the man that Grail

Putyouinto the fame condition ?

Recoucr you from rag’s and Rtfilr, and
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Dye you in feat 1st : lick that rude lump year body

Into the flwpe, and garbe o’ch court ? or (once)

Make you a gentleman as l am now ?

Would you not thanke him Stipes ? ha ? would you net

thanke him ?

Slip. Thanke him Mr. hefty I, with all my heart.

<sArp. Set him at liberty then that will performeit.

Quickly vnloote me ? <e tsntyeshimr^

Stip. I,Iby’r Lady ) will you To Mr. leoffry l wiliyeufo?

goetojgoe to, a gentleman ? iayd you mce fo ? 1 con you thanke

Mr. Icofry.

A/it, Soy-iow will I vnfold the myfterie.

But fir it yon her^iball promiie mee that you

Will take noe prentifes to learne your trade.

When I hauetaught you the art
;
you will itnpouerifh

>

The herald's office,and ioreflall his market.

Sup. Nottpeiy Mr. letjfry. Ant, I am Satisfied j

Secft thou that tree ? ’twas made for thy aduaijcemenr.

Giue mee thy hands that I may tye them quickly.
,

Stip. Are you avds’d o’ that ? Ant. W hat doe ycu meane .*

You’le bee preuented by another——- death/

Yonder comes one will be before you- quickly

There’s fuch a vertue (naan) in this fame tree.

That who-foere is bound vnto it,{hali

Bee turn’d immediately to a gentleman.

Nay come. Stip. but is this tiue ? Ant, beleeue your eyes.

Heart of ay father, man / yeule bee preuented.

Stip. A gcn‘leman?fayd you me io ? goe te,goc to, [He tyet

Good Mafter hefry quickly- " io but ftay . Stipes u the trte.'J

When Foie a gi ntieman may I not vfe, my old trade of flicep-

fcerd {till ? I would not leaue it. Ant. O, and incloie ; *tis all iu

fafhion. Stip 1,1, by’r Lady ? thats well,but {lay againe.

Ant Nay you are like to flay now, I haue you fall enough
Stip. Nduds. if thou bt’ft a good coniurer make me a knight

to. 1 haue a pefhleatitch after a knighthood.
Ant. You mu ft take gentleman firft’ith way.
Stip. Let mee skip gentleman good Mr. leefry, ’duds

I know 1 nights in this countrcy that neuer were
Gentlemen—but vpfolue me this qutftion ? can you make
My daughter kMcra* a gentleman too f *A*t. A gentlewoman

• L
' ~

Stipeti,
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Stiffs lean. Stif. I, F, fo 1 meant it— CMsrda, tFHerda,
A bets on you,Merda, are you dreaming againe?

Ant. O for (ome nimble pated fellow now
To make an Ob'ron of. Lou. He furnifh thee*

There is a notable witty bedlam begging'

At our back gate iu ft now. Tie fetch him to thee.

Ant. Ir thou doffloue tnee,doe. Exit LeveaS.

Sap, Why Merda, youtcome when your nowue father Cals ?

Act. y. Sce. 5.

Merda, Stipes. Anterot. LoveaU. tABedlam.

Merda, What doe you lay Father forfooth ?

Stif. That's a good girle. Nay ih.«s cowardly enough „
ftiec’i quickly learne. Why doe youihut io on Mr. leoffry }

Merd. What man is this Fathei ?

Slip . Come you’r a foole, let mat man alone. Wee ftiall bee

gencictolkesourfclucsmy ciiucken, giue hun your hands to ty
I lay,, e obe ietK.

Thou prefently fhalt fee thine owne fweet father,

As fine as hee, and thou my tide Sweec-upp’s
Shalt be a gentlewoman too,goe to, good leeffrj tye her hands.

Ant. How leoffrj ? Sti. Good Mr. leojfrp.

• Ant, That’s another thing.

Mtr. Fatherforfooth lhall I haue as fine cloth’s on as Miftris

Rrfyfer/eeth ?

Sttf.Q ! foe’s halfe turn’d already -.for/ioth and a curtlej at cue-

ry word} Mrs Vrjtlj ? thou /halt put Mrs. Vrflj into a pint pot.

Mtrd. G the Lord t pray youforfooth Sir who lotVe you arc

doe inee quickly fortooth. A»t. But here’s not rope enough.
tip. 1 ake off your garter quickly you Mauktn you.

Met. Here forfo.th. And father, muff I take place of my
mother when I’m a Gentlewoman ?

Ant. Good. Stip. Marry foalc thou goldj lockj, and be a La-

dy, and contemne her.

Call her thegoodoU country yeoman toe.

Ant. Stipes, but one word more andbhenl’ieleaue you

Vnto your new creation—haue you nothing

Within your houle tocoucr you f theCrowes
Perhaps m.y bee too impudent and faucy

Wufa you,and now you caa uot hclpc your fdfe you know*
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5tip, 1, 1 by’r Lady ? ’twas v eil thought vpoti.

Good Mr. IffttJ ftep into Bf>y hotife, [
[He goes eu 1 and ft*

You there ttiall finde ray doakc,vle that. tumes prefect
ly
mtha

Ant. ’
I is ot a fwooping cutout new be lure longgray cloak.

You dot not lpeake a word what noilc To ere

You chance to heare,perhaps thtfatry King

Will take (oroe pawfe,fludy a whiic,confult

With his Qwine Mab about you how to pohfli

And frame you of a purer lhape then ordinary.

Doc y< u marke that ? Sr, not a woid g< od Stipec,

Slip AhlweetMi./eejf/. [Enter I oneall

Ant. Peace and eaten a meufe cry I. nub a Bedlam]
Love. Come on braue Tom, come on braue Tom* Remem-

ber your infiru&ions Tom

,

Teal. Let braue 71m* al ne. Let braue Tome alone.

Ant. h moft autb&tnk^ rogue,bow he does ftretch it ?

paratrageediate }

Pcdiatn Newly from a poach'd Trade
t
and

fings . A brojl'd y%ptr,Ktng of Fayry land

I Ob'rtn do artfe, tofee

What mortall Fortune here bath tyed vnto myfaered Tret,
' Stip. O Mr. fa}f'j, i* that Ob'mm f Pray yO’ let me fee

him. [Ant, liftsvp the cloaks and Stipesfees htm.]
Is this Obrum ? ’sdud»3 bet is but poortly parrelled himlellc

meihii kes.^ar. Sr. Sup Peace and earth aoH ule erv I, but

once more good Mr. Ie jfj. Let me baue but 1 Ant lifts vp the

one fight wore of him. Mr. Ftoffry does hee '
cloaks agatne

vfe to giue aw<} his c.oathes when hec makes gentUfolkes f

’sdu 's Idoubt he has none left for me.
Ant. What doe you meant ? Stip. Peace and catch a moufe

cry I. M*r. Good ather let mee let Obrstm too .• ah,ht e his a

hornehkz zTom q\ “Bedlam. Stip. PeaccJ Wu’d not lor the beft

cow n my yard that he fhould heare thee.

Bed la in Bee
ft thou ruder then tvas e're

lings. T he halfeexcrement of a Beare.
Or roughe* then the Northeme vmde
Cam'Jf thou of a Satyrts kind ;

"Be whatfoener thou canft be .

So thou fhdt remaineformee,

v4*t. Did you heare that Stipes ? Slips /, good Matter
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It'jjrj, tbnd farther you great baggsge ar<3 make rouse for

yotu lachers’proaching greatwfle.
Ant. But lee my father. Lovenil. ’Pray dree conaey away

tfee BedUm any whet her, carry him into your houlc againe and

Ihootc him ouc at the back don..Love. Aneeroj,Vie l auc you to

your bulints. I’L i» and fetch an other bat. Come braie T
“Bed. Lee oraue Tom tione. Lou. & Bedum~\ Ant. i tie

litfitct too, 'tis lo. Now am l hunieu lor about a wedding.

Act, 5. Sce. 6 .

Iujiice Hooke, Terpander,
^ACnteros Mfs.Vrjly.

Hooke, Terpander, you haue heard how much this match
May Doth concerne you and your Sonne,your fortunes

;

The greater part of your inheritance

\ ou know is mortgag’d to mec,uay (He tell yon)
It I would vie that rigour ot the iaw
* Iis ioriciccd and paft recoucry ;

Thinke the.cf >rc q‘jickiy,it you would be free

rrotnaii thole cares and troubles which aiflicl

Sucn as do hue in aebc/xwaphl your Son

To marry this my daughter. «A*t. I am a witch,

A wxteh, a witch arancke, liarke (linking witch.

Hooke. 1 1 is an ample dowrie I coatefie,

And litie ’tis a greeing to ray nature . ]

To buy a husband at 10 C care a rate.

But 1 haue lomething that lounds rather in mcc ;

Aud muff notlooteauaughttr,if there bee

A remedy in nature. 1 rue it is, *
j

Thac (oy what ai.gry Dci~y I know not)

Shee has lo fixt her louc vpon your Son,

Thac 1 doe chinke naeghc but a quick fruition

Can relcuc her from a death. Ter. Good Iuftice Hooke^

I doe coni cffe your offer’s lay rc, and would

Acceptit wiling !y,but that—Ho ke. But what
Ter. I fcarc tay Son wiil not agree vnto’r.

tAht. Sir had you ,a’nc an oath vpon the fame

I would haue borne your bn, ha 1 you beeneperiur’d.

Ter. You know he hates ad women. Hooke, very good.

Is he notyoui’s,and vnd«.r your command ?

.Wee rathers make our children refractory,

By being c«o mduigenc over them i

Bdiics
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Will not permit him for to contradid

Th’ authority ofa father. Ant. O yc Gods 1

Can ye permit this Villainc to profane

The facrcd name ofVertue thus,who himfelfc

Is nothing elfs but a meere heape ofvices ?

Ter. I ever yet found him obedient.

Nor doe I doubt to win him now : how ever,

I am refolv'd ifhe in this fliall erode me,

I’lcdifinhcrit him immediatly.

Ant. I ? is it come t© that already ? well

Prepare thy felfenow Anteros for th* encounter.

Hook.f, But fee your fonne. Tis your bed: courfc at firft

T’ accoft him gently. Ter. How now my fon? how fare you?

Ant. I am not well fir. Ter. How not well ? your colour

Does not proclaime you very ficke,but lay.

lArn. Ther’s fbmething in my eyes that troubles me.
Ter. What’s that? Ant. A mote,a woman. Ter. After the

Come on my fbn,I haue bin recking ofyou, (old fafhio ftili?

And peradventure you may guefle the caufe.

Ant. I would I could not. Hooke, Hold up your head my
And fummon your bed: lookes into your face. (daughter

Ter. As /did walke even now into my pafture,

1 did begin to thiuke. Ant. That /was old.

That muft be next. (in yeare*

;

Ter. That now I'me ftrucke inyeares. Ant. Good,ftrucke
And could he not as frugally have difpatcht it

In that one word ofold ? Ten And ——«.

Ant: That it will be a comfortable fight

To fee you marryed before I dye.

Ter: That it will be a comfortable fight

To fee you marryed before my death.

Ant: /told you fo, it is the common roade

Which they all ufe when they would pin a wife

Vpon the fon. /wonder all this while

Thefiaffe of’s age, propp of his family

Did not come in. Ten Whilefl I was thinking thus.

Old juftice Hooks> a Gentleman of rancke.

And ofa family not to be defpii’d,

Came to me with his daughter,and defir cS

M Our
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Our liiendfhip and affinitie; and to be briefe,

W e hauc concluded 'twixt yee two a marriage,

W hich muft be prefent; as for the portion,

H’as promis’d in the wedding fire to facrificc

TheT onds wherein our Lands ftand forfeited.

A thing beyond my hopes,or your deferts.

Ant. A pox upon that thumb

e

under the girdle.

There’s mikhiefe ever toward’s : I never knew
One of that garbe thatprov’d an honeft man.
Tis the graue cheating pofture ofthe citie.

Ter. What’s that you mutter to your felfe? come fpeake

I am contented fir. Ter. W ell laid my fon.

Ant. But upon this condition,that it fhall

Be lawfull too for me to facrifice

Vnto the aforefaid fire a certaine trifle

Ofmine. Ho. Whats that ? An. My wife,& your faire daughte

Ter. Out on you traytor. oAnt. Sir, by yea and nay

It cannot be afforded cheaper. Hoo. Wretch
And profane perfon. Ter. Sai’ft thou fb thou villaine ?

Haft thou no more regard unto thy father.

Nor to his fhipwrackt fortunes,that thou thus

Doeft ftudie his undoing ? plot his ruine ?

Ant. But father, if I marry her to day*,

When muft the wooing be ? to morrow fir ?

Hoo. Thou fhalt cot need to wooe her zAnteroS)

Shec h thine owne already. Ant. Is fhee fo ?

Would you washang’d fir for the newes. Ter, Phh,come
s

I will not fpend an article ofavre

Vpon him more— good Mr Hooke lets goe,

The following houre fhall fee him no fon of mine.

Hoo. 0,mildly fir. Ant. It is determined

By all the ftarres, they hauc confnlted, plotted

To make me miferable. Hoo. Come Terpander-.

You are too harfh with him, I know your fonne

Does more cftccme of Vertue and Religion—
iAnt. Good Mafter Sacnledge, a word in private.

(A little farther, yet a little farther)

How came you by that ftrange exotick_ word
You us'd but now? had you’t on intereft ?

Dr was i t lent yougratis of a friend ?
1 6
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Hoo. What word good oSfnteros ? Ant. Religion^

For I am fore yet thou never hadft,

Nor ever wilt haue any of thine owne.

Hoo. O profane perfon! Ter. This once I fnealce ir.

W ilt haue his daughter > Ant. W hat fliall I anfwer him ?

I

I fhallbe dif-inherited that’s certain e.

Ter. He melts,Mr Hotke, hee meltSjI feele him comming.
Hee is ourowne. Ant.J&wi why lo foddenly ?

Good hr, at leaft giue me fome time to think.

Ter. Never hope it. Am. But why hr today?
Ter. Becaufe it pleafeth him it moft concernes.

Ant. Doe but deferr it till to morrow fir,

(Could I obtaine but this requeft,! was happy, ajide.

I’de keepe to morrow in another world)

Ter. Vntill to morrow ? not for an honre : Iknow
Your dilpofition fonne t(>o well for that.

I haue you now,but where you’l be next day,

Hee’s wifer then your father that does know.
Ant. But father, I befeech you heare. Ter. But fon

I will not heare, l tell you. Mafter Hooke,

You here doe giue your daughter? Hoo. Willingly.

«^»rcror,receiue thy loving wife. Ter. How now ?

You will noturge me ?—goe too, doe not doe it.

Ant. O that miuearmes are now at fibertie I

O Stipes, happieft man aliue, thou haft

No hands to make a contrail,—is there never
A Moufe-hole hereabouts to creepe into ?

But ftay awhile, my paper portion.

The writings. Hoo. Take them. Ant. You’ran honeftman.
[Hegmesthem hifn,& Ant, teares the in pieces, j

Tis right. Hoo. Now take your wife.
Ant. I wifh you a Barber fin

Is that faire Edifice yours ? Hoe. It is my fonne.
Ant. Gooder and gooder ftill ; my fon ? then take

My counfell fir, go to your houfe and purge,
You will be mad elfe prefently; prevent

3 7

The current of the humour, for I fee

(W ith that poore little reading which I haue
I’th volume of man) by your diftempered looks.

That fome ftrange deepe, andconquering Meiancholj

M ' Fr$
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S'rc long will feiie you : why doe you follow me
Thus with your braided ware ? nay never frowne,.
C ood Mr Iaftice, let’s hauc no Warrants made.
Nor (J\Utttmuffes with your diftorted Iookes;

W ee haue a forehead too, and can fooke grim.
And make as ugly and prodigious faces.

As the mod ignorant lattice ofyou all.

But foall I tell you (fweet M r Ve(vet-kofc)

What 1 will doe,becaufc you were fo kind.

For to deliuer in the Bonds for nothing ?

Nay fir, I muft tranfplant thefe thumbes,before

I can refolue you : fo.—Thou’rt a damn’d rafcall,

And I will cut that throat of thine(doe you marke?)
And when I’ue done,will fillip that morfell,woman.
On an embtaffage to my Hawkes

,

no more;

By heauens I’ledo’t. Hoo. Oh Trajtor,Mifereant.
Daughter take heed; Terpander,O Terpander.

He threatens me to cut my throat. T<er. How’s that ?

Am. Sir,you muft pardon him, the man is mad.
Hoo. He fwcares he will make bawkesmeat ofmy daughter.

tHm. On my virginitie fir,he does me wrong;
I did not charge a fy liable upon him.

But fell as coolely from me as a dew

Vpon a drooping field ; each word I vented

Was ftcep’d in an hony-combe. I did but bid him
In a plaine,civili dialed! to provide

A:i other husband for hib daughter : for

I doubted that I fiiould not be at leafure

This l race or two of yceres to marry her.

And I may tell you fir, indeed I cannot.

Hoo. 0,0, F am undone,cheated and gull'd,undone,.

Villaine Tie bind thee to thy good behaviour.

Am. I would you could fir, l would thank you fbr’t:

But fie M. Hooke, a head of that filver dye,

A beard of fuch an honourable length,

for to bee gull’d ? fthd fo egregioufly ?

By a young man with nc re a haireo’ns face ?

Ter. Come fonne, I doe not like thefe couries.nor

Doe they become a Gentleman , Tie not hauc

That contumely dwell on our family,
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Thatwe ftiould ufe fuch indireft proceedings

For to reed iffc our tattering fortunes.

By all the Magicke in the name of Father

I doe conjure thee ; by this aged head.

And thefe gray hayres,by thy dead c_Mothers True

,

By all her cares and feares,by what is deareft

Vnto thy fonle, I charge thee,take his daughter
,

ftAnt. W ithout all queftion I am the firft,the firft

That ever pietie has made miferable.

W ell Matter Hooke, you fee what may be done.

What angry fpirits a man may lay, while he

Does ftand fecure within the circle of father.

Your daughter I will haue ; onely know this.

There is another thing which belongs to her.

Which I mutt haue too, that’s the Parfomge;

’Twas ever yet allotted for her portion.

And I expert my right. Hoo. How ? woe is me,

I am undone. *Ant. Before I ftreteh forth a paw
Towards her,i’Ie haue it. Vrf. Father,good father let him,

He will go back from’s word els. Ho. W el l,he fhall haue it.

Hold : by the vertue of this writing, it

Is lawful! for you (after old Liuelyes death)

For to prefent the firft Fy, fy, fy,fy.

I had this drawne (alas) foranother end. •

Ant. My law does tell me® it will doe. Come on.

Since there’s no remedy, let’s even to’t.

Yes hangman, I forgiue thee heartily,

’Tis but thy oihce Hoo. Come Terpander,we
Will keepethe wedding at myhoufe,but heareyou?

The coft and charges fhall be yours. Ter. Agreed,

Mott willingly. Follow me fonne and daughter.

[SheJits dor»ne,& pulsftones out ofher pocket^
Vrfe. Come husband \Anteros,will you play at chackjlones

With me? Ant. Follow, follow, follow, follow,

I will bee there immediatly : nay goe.

Act. 5. Scen. 7.

Anteros, Stipes, Merda ad arboreta.

Ante. So, I haue made a fine dayes works of tins;-*”

W ell, there’s no remedy, it mutt be fo.

M 3 But
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But I muft take my Icaue In forme : Farewell

Y efc chimney gods, protectours ofour family;

Snpes. Sttf. A bott’s vpon you, that fame tongue

Of yottrsmuft needs be wagging. Mer. Indeed Father
I did not fpeake a word, no that I did not.

Sttp. Wee mud begin againe now for your tatling.

Did not the Gentleman command vs filencc ?

zsfnt. Stipes adicw,I am exceeding forry

I cannot ftay to fee you a Gentleman.

Spruce M. Twaddle, eaen adiew to you.

Good M.Mnngrell, kinde Sir Hammerjbin,

Sweet MJVilliam, [ am Mclancholly

• To part with you as I am a liuing faulc.

Act, 5 , Sc e. 8 .

*s4ntcros. LotteaH.

Loh. Why whether in fuch haft ? Ant. To banifhmenk
My name is written in the oyfier Jbeil

;

I am too happy in a wife lack^Letteall,

My fellow Cittizens doe ennie me.
Farewell. Lou. In troth Ithanke you hardly,

T hope you’l firft delincr back againe

My Sword and Halt. Ant. By my beft wishes Iach^

I thought not ofthem ;
’pray thee take them to thee.

Loh. I will take thee my little Cupid-whipper.

You muft not goc. Ant. Let me alonegood honeall,

Doeft thou not heare how with an euengale

That Southwell winde trru mers amongftthe trees ?

Within thefe foure and twenty houres ! may
Touch on thej??/£«v^(liore. Loh. The Be/gickjhora ?

What wilt thou doe there man ? Ant. l’le traile a pike,

Turne I.anceprez.ado, or Bed.ee , or any thing

To patch vp a wretched life. Loh. You’l turne a coxcombe.

Ant. I ncucr fhall endure to line a husband

The very name ofwife will turne my ftomack.

I fhall haue threcfcore vomits in a day. ”

Lm. Wha; wilt thou fay now yydnteros if! fet thee

A, f ee from this fame marriage, asthechilde

Which ten mcneths fince was hut an Embryo?
Ant. Thou canft not. Loh. I can doc it, fearc it not.

z/fttt.



Ânt. Thou canft not man , 'cis paft recouery.

Lou. W hat wilt thou giue me if! doe effeit it ?

Ant. Giue thee ? lie (acrificc my (elfe vnto thee

My Iupiter, build vp a Temple for thee

Shall take the heauens from tAtlas fhoulders, and

Giue him a labile for euer——S peake.

Hec (hall be at lcafiire all the reft oft life,

For to catch Butterflies*- But you doe mock mee,

Farewell. Lou. But ftay. Ant. Doe but effeft it lat\.

And I will ftraight make warre vpon the Turke
}

Giue thee hhPDiademe and Scepter— Spe&e.

The Perflan (hall be the Mafter ofthy Horfe,

The Germane I will make thy cup-bearer.

Lou. Ha, ha, he. And fo I (hall haue all my drink drunk vp.

Thank you for that. Ant. Nay wilt thou fpeake, or elfe

Let me be gone.— The Dukes of Italy

Shall be thyfootbojes. Lou. Here’s a braue promifer

!

W hy this out does the Court
5
bur do’ ft thou heare ?

How wilt thou doe all this ? Am. Nay ’troth I know not.

But I will doe it, and let that (tiftice.

Lou. Well then be filent. — Placenta the Shepheards wife

Soone as (he heard a marriage was in motion

Betwixt my Kinfwoman and your felfe, came running

To me in haft, and cry’d what doe they meane ?'

It is not fit, nor can it be (vnlefle

That they will violate the lawes ofNature)

That iAnteros fhould hane this Gentlewoman

;

I aske the caufe, the CMUwife anfwereth

Beeaufe (he is his Sifter. Ant. How ? my Sifter/
Lou. And is it poflible that this is true ?

Lou. True. Am. Stay. Lo. Nay wil you heare with patience?

Gr elfe— ±Ant. as filent as a midnight minute,

Or elfe a Counfellour without afecy

l’le (land and hear e, and fuck it in, and

—

Lou. V et ?

tAnt. I’ue done. Lou. Then heare
;

it fecfh’s thazDerotiass

My Vncles wife, fomefeuenteene yeares agoe*
-

Suppofirg (hee had beene with childe, prouided
Sucn neceflaiies for her, as a woman
That is in her eftate might ftand in neede of;

,’Twas fanasd abon£|he Country ; but at laft

Shee



She found her felfe deluded by a tympany.
But fearing left (he ftiould prove the table talke o’th countrcy
Takes counfell with Plucent* for to faigne

A birth, and to that ende employeth her

.(Being a '-Midwife') ro procure for money,
The Chitde of lome poore woman new deliver’d.

At the lame time it fortun’d Anteros

That your mother cryed for Innos helpe.

Which Iheobtayned, and was deliver'd

Of this your S ijler, whom when fhe perceiv’d

To be deformed, and diftort ; at length

She was or’ecome by th’ Midwife for to part

W ith her new purchac’d Infant, t’was agreed,

And the birth ftraight given out to be Abortive,

And which is more,bcleev’d, and for to colour

The matter o’re the better, they did bury

An empty coffin. In the meane time your lifter

W as fccretly convey’d vntomy <lAunt,

Who prefently did faigne to be in travaile.

And was deliver'd in conceit of Her,

Who but a while agoe was call’d your wife.

T’vvas not long after, but the brace of mothers
Did travaile both together to the dead.

And left my vncle a litppoled daughter.

You have the hiftory. Ant . And with itheaven.

And immortality : O Loveall, Loveall
;

By all the Deityes I could embrace thee

For this thy happy newes, wer’t thou a woman.
Love. But what's become ofall your promifes ? .

Ant. O tis’a tafte, a fpice of greatnelTe,/^<r%,

To promife. Loue. And to performe iuft nothing.

>'Ant. You doe not heare me lay fo. What’s the matter ?

Actvs <

y . Scena 9.
#•

Hooke, Loneatl, Anteros, the 6. SchoHers.

Lone. But fee the wooers are dilcarded quite

My vncle beates them out ofdoores. Hook. You villaines-—

Out ofmy houfe yee brood ofcaterpders.—
Sonne ofa hedge and Moone-Jhine

;
goe—fy, fy, fy.

O mi-



Tbi Rivall Friends.

•O mifery beyond come out you rafcalf,

And bring your fifing nofe along with you ;
—

—

A fire upon this hollow ruffe ofyours,

’Tis like your heart——out rogues, and radians—

—

O I am undone. ~-Exit.

Ant. Ha, ha, he. Loveall, thefe men are mine

;

I am the Patron of the living now,

Doft thou fee this ? Lou. I heard as much within

.

Ant. I will behave my felfe moft fairvily, •

Like to fomc furly crabbed Tatron now,
That has fome 6,

or 7 tyr’d horfes tyed

Afsdorc. How now? Zea. Patron.

(_Hefaintes Anteros linking, He in the meme time cuts

awajf the biacke box that hung at hisgirdle.

Ant. W hat iayes my (flient ?

Loveall, I pray thee catechize this box,

Ther’s good ftuffe in’t I warrant thee. Zea. Good Patron

.

Arthur. Heare me Sir, I’le dilpatch it in three words.
This is a tedious tAffe, and readeth nought

TktxEng/ifb Treatifes. Zea. Sir, will it pieafc you
To take particular notice? Tem. Sir. Stu. But Patron—

Omnes. Patron. Ant. Who 1 now thefont growes hot,’tis

Thegame's in view. Haup,—rate them there—no more (ranch.

You Sir, that are the ring-leader of this rout.

—

Zea. Kings be profane. Ant. ’Sdeath ! what a pack ofrogues
Are got together here? what is your name ?

Zeal. Zealous Knowlittle. Ant, Zealous Knowlittle .'’good,

i)f which Vniverftie ? Zeal. Of both the Vniverfties,

ssint. A very likely thing
:
good Mr Knowlittle

Separate your felfe a little from the people.

Zeal. W ith all my hearr,riefeparate. Ant. Your name?
Temp. My name isTempeFl tfillmouth fir.

Ant. How ? Tempejl Almouth? where are thy braines man?
Arth. Hehasnotany. Ant. Bearehim companv.

Lone, Whathaue we here ? Item,to fendforth tickets

To all the Brethrensh&X. doc inhabite

Within this Shire, to giue them intimation,

That M. Mother-tongueflands the first of Iune.

Ant. You that are next him ? Arm. Arthur Armeftrong fir.

N e^f/tf.You



Tfk Rtv&H Frknds.

Ant. You there Colejfe? StHtehl My nzmzuStHtchell Leg?
Ant. Troth,and thou art well underlay’d indeed,

A couple offoot-bafl players I warrant them.
'Leu. Item : a pox upon’t, here’s banderj,

lie rake no* deeper in this puddle.

*

fo.

Anti And what nauft we call you ? Gan: Ganimede Ft/pot,,

Anti 1 hou Chould’ft be a good fellow by thy name.
C ome on ; what glorious title I bcfeechyou
Has bounteous Nature fixt on you : nay open.

Hugo. My name is Huge obligation.

Anti How ? Hugo obligation ? ’pray thee Lovealt
Is not this fhomc bearde villaine the precife Scriveneur

,

W ould fainc turne Priefi? Lon: The very fame I take it.

Ant. Meddle not with me lack. Nay doe not hold me.
A whorefon Inkebottleyand tree skins ofparchment

, He drawes
Dares he hope for myfifter,and a living ? fa Sworde „

You {lave, are Parfonages in this age fo cheape ?

Lott- ’Pray thee Anteras. Ant; Dot not entreat me Loveall.

He dyes : this hat is not more mortified.

I on: ’Pray thee be quiet. Ant : Hang him,a death’s too rood
for fuch a rafeali. — Sirrah, <’le cut indentures

Vpnn your skin. And here’s another Villayne,

W 'nofe very countenance Jp
takes Strvingman,

Ftlpot come hither. Lon: Nay but Anteros.

Anti Death man ! our Vnivtrjrttes doe fwarme.
They have more Scbolters then they know to fpend i

W hile they are Shveet ; and mufffuch Rogues as thefe,

W hofe height of knowledge,is to /pit andfnuflle,

&nd ralke fome 3. houres non-fenfe,{ho'.\bler them .

Oot-oftheir places ? what is’t that makes fo many 4jt

Ofour quick witt’s turne lefuits,and forfakc

Both their Religion, and their Country thinkeyou?

Si' rah noe more then thus,lye and thou dyeft.

Have not you becnc a Serving-man fometimes ?

(Jan: Y es truely fir, I*le not deny’t, I was
Agent’emans butler once. Anti I told you fb.

The very chipping s hang in’s eye~brotv

s

ftill.

His face unto this inftant mihtite fhines

W i
4
th broken been that was has fees,ftand by,

And



And doe not hope fo large a benefit

From me as Co be kiH’d,live, live,unhappy.

You M. knowlittle know you whofe box is this ?

Zeal: Truely ’tis mine,verily. Ant: Away youfhnkarM,

1 wilbe valued no more to day.

Avoyde I lay. Have I not done it well ? Exeunt Suiters.

- Lou : Oh noe,you want the pawles,and the hums,

And the grave thumbe under the girdle too.

Oh, that’s for old living brokers, I’me a young one.

Lou. You muft indent then with them,for to keepe you

Some hounds or cocksAnd. get a handfome wife

To entertaine you. Ant. A wife ? a thunderbolt

Is entred me,’pray thee no more. Lou. Hownow ?

Actvs y. Scena io.

Inflict Hooke, Terpander, Miftris VrfLy, Loveall, tenteros, FLi~

centa, T^eander, Confhmtina (as dead,) brought in by two

ofLively's fervants, three Fidlers, one ofthem

carryes all the fidles, and Neauders (word,

the other two hade him in.

Hooke, And get you packing too,thou olde impoftor.

With your diftorted puppet here ;and you

That make the cuftardes quake where ere you come.
Thou enemy to fweet meats. Ter. Mr

. Hooke

’Twould rellifh more ofwiledome ifyou did

Beare out this matter coolely. Come my daughter.

Hooki O me ! the very boy’s will laugh at me.
Tcr. Anteras {a lute your filter,and embrace her.

Ant. I am undone againe S what fhall f doe
LoveaU l Lou. W hat fhall you doe ? why kifle her man.

Anti Sifter god fave you,— and as much to you

My ncver-to-be-hcreafter father in law.

Hookj W oe’s me 1 what fhall I lay? what fhall I doe ?

I have given in the morgage, and without money.
But what new fpeetacle is this ? Lou: W hats heere ?

How ? the dead body ofa gentle-woman ?

Fla: Is this Neandur ? i %ull. Hold the cut throat fidlers

Whilft we doe bring this gentlewoman ’fore the juftice.

2 Rusl: A kind and loving husband litre, that has

N 2 Made



Made a fayrc hand on’s wife thus the firft day.

Lou: Ha ? what is this I fee ? O trayterous eyes t

Can I believe ye any more ? my filler ?

Coniunt i? Hooks How’s that ? Pla: It cannot be.

Lon: ’Tis fhe. O partiall heavens l but yet it is not,,

’Ti> not long fince I left my filler lafc

VV ich in her chamber,and in another habit —
Bv all the powers ’tis fhc — I doe profane

The god’s
;
it is not fhe,it is not.— once more;

The turns of Leda were not halfe lo like.

Tie he relolv’d immediatly. i %nfh Good M. juftice. Exit,.

I pray you heare me. As we did daunce even now
In your North field,we found this gentlewoman,

lying all along (as to lay) even quite dead.

And thi her husband with his naked fword
Standing hard by her. Hooks Another riddle yet.

'

Her husband } ha ? Why is not this Ncarder

One of thtrivak's in my daughters love ?

2 %uft. Ander,or Pander, wee know not that.

But ’tis her husband,that weeT lure of

Is he not Robbin ? i Ruff. I that he is our Edward
$W e both were prelent when they were detraded.

a Raft. Subtraded you foole. But as Ilaydbefore,

Seeing him Hand lb defperatly with his fword
W e Hole behind him,and lo caught him.

oAnt: A valiant ad believ’t. Good fir,let’s gpe.

LLa'. Ah Conffantina

,

ah good heart ! was this

The journey you intended ? Ant-. Sir, / befccch you—
W e fhull be poylon’d with thefe womens fighs He offers

’Tis worfe then a Germayne hot-houfe. Ter: Anteros to goei

Stay,we will fee the end of this.

Hooks Fye ,fye. Hell is broke loole upon me: all har fhries

Are come at once t’afiault me. Coni Ah Cleojocs 1
. Jbe revives

Near : She lives againc,0 miracle ofwomen l

Cm: W here art thou Cleopes ? Nean: Oh hated name.

Enough t’infed the world,but that it comes
Out ofthofe lipps. Pla: Speakc Conffantina.

Con. W hat haue 1 to doc

W ich light or heaven ? I will not live. Ela: O me

!

Shee



Shee fwounds againc. i Rnft. Why doe you rub her head

And face fo much,you foulifh woman you?

Let me alone.Vie find her wound I warrant you.

Pla, Forbeare, or I’le find that (wines face of yours.

She ftrikeshim .

Conft. I am too bad for hell,they’l not receiue me,

They are afraid I fhould infeft thofe fo iles,

Thofe vertnous fbules which doe inhabit there.

2(ean Art thou not fbftned yet Ifteander ? Ha ?

Hadft thou an heart cut out ’oth Diamond vocke.

Sure this would melt it. Conft. 0 my CDopes l

t Ruft. What will you giue fir, and i will let you

Shift for your felfe ? T^ean. W bat thou defer? eft villaine.

a Raft. Halfe part,or elle (lie fhall not go. N,a. Take halfe.

He breakes loofe,and beats them cut,

I will divide my gifts betwixt yee • there.

Thou Temple of Vertne, fayreft ConftantinaS—
Conft. Oil I fhall dieagaine if I fee him.

Nean. But will you liue if X doc prefently

Make a divorce betwixt you and Ifteander

And place you in the armes of him you fo

Loue,and adore,your (,'letpes f Condi. You cannot.

Nean. Thou’rt all dtvinitie, indeed I cannot.

See where 'Pandora comes ; but now I can.

Behold my Lucipts.

Act. 5. Sc e* n,

Laarentio, Lucitts, Endymion , Pandora,

IfaJbella, cum caterts.

Laur. Nay,I will ftill perfift to follow thee

Bafeft of men. End. Good father. Luc. Suffer him;
His tongue has- learn’d thepalfie from his hands;

Alas hee’s old, and muft bee pardon’d for’t.

JB.it what imports this multitude ? and fee Neander

W ith his Boy-bride. Pander
a^

fweeteft Lady
Ant. An other tempeft 1 where fhall I fhelter me ?

Luc. By all the joyes in Loue, by all the fbrrowes,

By all hhRofes, and his fVcrme-nvood, take

N 5 Th
y



Thy thoughts from me, and let them doubled fall

Vpon my friend Neander.—Faireft foule.

Doc but contemplate that moft curious frame
Of man,in what a pleafing harmonic

Nature has marryed all thole fro vincc

s

His Limbcs together : view but his{parking eye
%

And reade divinitie there; looke on his hayre.

Survey his face, and fee how Ma/eftie

And fweetneflc there doe ftriue for viftory.

And ftill the iflus’s doubtfall. Nean. Lucius
,

Thou fhalt not overcome ;
difguife firewell.

0 thou that art the fhamc of all thy fexe,

Faire Conflantina, yet not balfe lo fiirc

As vertuous
, here behold thy Cleopes

;

Hee dtfco vers himfelfe.

Neander s vanish'd ;
why doe you wonder fo ?

1 doe confelTe I lou’d that Gentlewoman,
And for her loue I too 1

- e on this difguile.

And here for thine I put it offagaine.

And on my bended Knee doe begg my pardon

For all the wrong file done thee Sint. Cleopes

!

Hoo. It is a miracle : but the bonds
,
the living.

Fla. O heavens ! ’tis he, molt happy Conftanting i

Conft. My Cleopes : grant me fome relpite joy

Before thou kilft me Oh my Cleopes

!

Whom doe I embrace? into whofearmesam I fallen?

Cleo. O conftant virgin
!

£'<?«/?. But how fhail 1 hereafter

Giue any credit to my fenfes? O
Tlacenta, courteous LMidcvife, pray thee tell mce,

Where am I now ? in heaven ? PU. Bridle your pallion.

Luc. Am I my felfe ? or doe I dreame all this ?

Cleo. Lttcuw, take truce with wonder, Iam Cleopes ,

And f doe hope though now I weare that name.
As dcare to thee as when I heard l^ander.

You may remember when as firft the bcautie

Of fiy re 'Tandora did attrafl your eyes

To wonder, and to loue, that I was then

A bufie wooer unto Conslewtins :

Hut Co it pleafed Ctipid, that while I

Drew



The RivallFriends.

Drew out a languishing and luke-warme fuit

To her,the vigour of Pandora's beames,

( As doth the Sun unto onr culinar fire)

Did quite extinguish that Same petty flame.

Thinking it vaine t’attempt her in that Shape,

I prefently did take Some difeontent.

And fain’d a journey into Telgia,

And not long after tooke on this diSguife,

And return’d hither ;
where I haue remain’d

Your Rivall, and capitall friend together

:

And (which I wonder at the mold) unknowne ;
-

You haue my Metamorphojis. But Sweet,

How cam’SI thou ’pray thee, untoMr Littelj ?

And by what trickes did he inveagle thee

Viito this contract, Since thou didft not know
That fleopes was there invisible ?

Con. My better Genius
, you Shall heare within

The ftory whole, it is too tedious

To be told here. Cleo. Butnow Pandora, why
Stand you So dulty here, and doe not flie

Into his ftrift embraces, who alone

Loues you,and who alone deferues yourloue ?

Luc. Doe Wont her? doe I deSerue^rloue?

Haft thou (fweet friend) for me fbrlaken her.

Whom thou didft prize ’boue thine owne proper Sbcue

And now haft married her whom thou didft flie ?

And all for my fake, and Shall I thus repay thee ?

Bat for her loue thou ne’re hadft been Neander;

And but for mine hadft been Neander Still;

Friend Cleopes, or if thou wilt Neander,

(Vnder both titles moft belov’d of me)
W as fnce all Venus, did each hayre ofhere
Fetter a Loue, were there as many Cupids

That hover’d o’e her head,as there be lights

Which guild yon Marble roofe,by them ISweare,

By all that’s Sacred , by what ever flyes

The touch of mortall eye, I fwcare againe,

I would diSclaime her and heir loue for ever.

Tand, Troth Luam, I doe pitie you,that do§



The Rival! Friends.

Spend fo much breath unto fo little end.

What need all thefe dcepe protections-?

I care not thu for all your lone , nor yet

For your friend lames there with the two faces;

Nor do I think ye men. Luc. So quickly ? Fan. Yes.
I doe confeffe I am a woman ; fee,

Here is the man has wonne what ye haue loft;

Stout fouldiers fure, that when the Citie gates

Were open to yee, durft not enter in.

Luc. O Ifabella, ’tis for thy fake I know
That all thefe miferies doe happen mee.

(Forgiae mee good Laurentio) Ifabella,

At length I haue experience what it is

To loue an outfde , the meere barbe of woman.
And to forfake an inward vertue : but

I f once I haue thee in pofleiTton more
[Reditinfeenam Loueallcum IfabeBa\

Lone. Foil ow mee Witch, devill,firHmpet,profiitute.

Ifab. Ah whither will he drag mee ? oh my heart /

Loue. What haue yee done with my dead fifters body?
Con. Thv lifters body now has got a foule.

(O my f.veet Cler>pes
!) moft welcome brother.

Lone. But doth fhe line then ? Confi. And fo happily.

As I haue call’d it impudence to wifh
W hat I doe now enjoy. Laur. Whom doe I fee ?

My daughter Ifabella ? Loue. But is this CLopes. ?

Luc. I dare not looke upon that wronged face.

Confi. It is, and now thy fifters husband. Cleo. Brother,

All health, all happinefte. Loue. More then all to you.

Good CIt opes.— But doft thou liue, my filter ?

W hy waft thou dead but now ? Confi. Thou fhalt hcare that

Some other time. l.aur. Sccft thou that virgin ?

End. Yes, it is my lifter Ifabella. Laur. Peace.

Ifab. 1 am undone ! my father,and my brother.

Sir, l befeech you pardon what my loue.

And younger yecres haue trefpas’d. Laur. Rifemy daughter;

Joy will not fuffer mee for to be angry.

See ft thou that face ? Ifab. 1 1 is Endjmion

My brother.—Brother,God faue you. End. Sifter l

Laur. Thy
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F' Lats. Thy Brother ? ’tis thy trajteur that I meane.

That has undonethce and thy name. Ifab. ’ TisLucitu,

^ Ant* Sir I befeech you doe not hearken to him.

Ter. No more. -Ant. A pox upon this honefty.

It will vndoe us all : *cis ten t© one

But that bis tender Confcience will perfwade him

To pay in the money for all this. Luc. Faire foulc

Canft thou f'orgiuethy Lucius ? If*. Canftthouloue

Thy lfabtlla ? Luc. Give me a man dares aske

That queftion ? Good Laurentio let me craue

Your likeing and content. L*h. Content ? to what ?

Lhs. To marry thisyour daughter. Lau. Marry my daugh<=

No periur’d wretch. If*. Sir I befeech you grant it. (tct*

0 Lucius J O happy hourc 1 La* Thou haft her.

And with her fuch a portion as ftiall p eafe thee.

Luc, I will not heare of Portion, fhee her felfe

Is dowry enough to mec.—• O Ifabell*

!

Fla What i Isthe Flayersboy prov’d woman too ?

Pan. Father. Hook. I fay trouble me not—the raorgage.

Tan, Sir I befeech you heare me. Hotk- Fy, fy,fy.

Tan, And let me baue your approbation

Ik this young Gentleman for my husband. Hoekt O
Law, Perhaps fir you may doubt of hiseftate.

But if you’ie credit me, I can inftrudl you,

1 am his Father, hee mine onely Sonne,

And (I doe thanke my ftarrs) our forttn’s are

None of the meaneft SpeakeSir, will vougive
Yeur daughter here, without a portion ?

Hook. Without a Portion ? take her what er’e thou art-*"

So, So, that care is part yet, this a little

Help’s out with th* other lofles. Ter. Mafter Hooke^

You (hall not frowne, fince all things here doe foaile j

To morrow I will pay you halfe your tnony,

So you will grant me a generali acqu ittance

;

’Tis in my power (you know) and I may chufe

Whether Tie pay a farthing, but no more,
(There is a thing call’d confcience within me;
And) you (hall have it : therefore be frolike Sir. (hodefti

Hook, Thou arc an honeft man. Yee are all honeft, yce are all

Q Enter
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Enter Lively having heard the ether Scene.

Lin, All this while have I

Employ'd mine cares about thisbrfinefle.

Now (how thy lelfc.and of what houie thou com'ft.

Ail health to this fairc company much ioy —
Much ha; pinefle——-and a young Sonne to you ;

Arc you *t lealure for to kill me yet l

Yon let I’mc ccmcagaine. Neon. let me embrace thee

T hou lnftrmntnt of all our good. Liue. y es, yes,

I was a foole,kncwe nothing, knewe mil nothing,

Could not divine a whit, not nil, note II,

How this fame gtare would come to psfle , not I

;

How dee you life your Lively now l your Ltuety ?

Hooke Wee will dilcourfe of that within. Terpander.

Sir will itplcafe you follow -'you ray Sonne,

Gmtfmen y'art all nay guefts to n'ghu. Mee
Think's I am growne Peftilent k}»de vpon the fsddayne,

The Myficke too, w ce w ill be merry, come,

Nay come, come, take me while the homours hot.

[Exeunt emnet, but Livealland Anteros
,]]

%Ant. Loueatt, 2 word : nay troupe on, let them troupe.

Lev. Thcnewcs? Ant. 'Faith nothing but to take my leaqe.

Bid you far well. Lev. W hy fo ? I pray thee ftay,

Yeu lc in I hope.

Ant. W hat among fuch a kennell

O' women? noe, adttw. Lott. Nay preethce goe

.

Ant. Not for the Eay’ry Kingdome. Wefe. \At.L«veaE
}

Sweet Mr. Leveed. Mung. Am tree. Ant. How now?
t^iung. As I ana a gentleman and an elder brother, I am almo&

choak’d. Wife. Swter Mr. Loveall, O Mr. Leveall

.

'Tis ut-

terly again?! my complexion.

To lyc here any longer. Ant. Death.' ourfoolcs,.

Our difh oi bvjf/et

:

as I hope topr< (per

My thoughts had loft them quite. Lott. I thought not of them^
Nod. Good Mr. Leveall are the fficcrsgone ?

Ham. Anttres, An' eras, is the coaft cleare vt 1 ?

Ant. But how fhah wet dilpofe of them ? Leu. Wee’d befl
Barrel! them vp and lend them for ntvp England.

Ant. A p©x there’s foolts < now already tbwe.
fet’s pukic them for Vetnter Sallads. Lott.No 5



The Rites// Friends,

They are not capable of Salt, man ; nr her
Let’s ge loir.e broaken trumpet, or old drumme,
/aid fii;w them to the peopte from tome itrange
Heaps oucot %A]fn-kt

ejMer. Father, my gowne is not Hike yer.

Snp. Abotsonyou.
Ant. Harke, there’s another eggefprung, my fheepheard

and his faire daughter.

Wife. Lovead

,

Mr. Loveall, I am of afangu'm complexion*

Ham. Ahteros.

Ant. Wow all the world / whit {hall wee do with them ?

But ftay, a word,—pcrfbrme it, <*le take order £ He wh’fpers

T’ vacate vm’ to y >ur had r.~ Vmb LoveaU 2
No# quickly Nodle, all is quiet now,

* --—

"

• Sxet LoveaR*
Come Mr. WiHum Not a moufe is ftirring—

>

Sate, f* e, all 3 fate. Ha,he,he.

£They all4 come out at the 4 corners of the fiage ]
Nod. I’uc Ip »> i’d my cloatne. q ate, would I baa a bruda ?

How now? wee’ re gull’d.

W-if. I, as i am a liningfault. •—
• mark* the endout.

Ham. W ho haue wes here ? does his ghoft walke ?

Nvd. Wee are all geet •j l perceme it plaine now.
Wif. Who’s that ? Mr. ejMungrell l is the Scholler aline *•=

gai <e ? Ifhould haue beene Very melancholy to haue beenc
hing’d as I am a liningfault.

Nod. If I could get my rapier, and a brufb, £Redit in fee-

I’d. ft^alc away. mm Loveali& Placenta with a eadgeUJJ
Pla, Would you haue a brujh ? l ie brujh yceyee viilaines.

Nay ,
\Ax.Leusall told me what dufty companions yee were.

And that yt e wanted brttfhing, and how yee had
Abus'd tny hu band, and my daughter, ty’ae them
To a tree, come one your wayes, want yee brulhing ?

Ye ralcalis,l’k brufh you, would ye be b u/ht'^She beats theforth

Come on,lets Ice whir cover ddifh v’haae hert now ?fShe vnttes

Hy davlyou lubberly knaue; what Madame Gillian too? (them
Slip What ? is ftiee come now to trouble vs J

My daughter, I doe charge you on my blefling

Looke feuruily vpon her. Met. Yes torlooth Father.

Stip, Call her not Mother darting, but difclaime her,

O* Sheet



<Tht JTwaU Friends.

Sbceisnowifeof mine fhee does confpire

Againft our gentility daugbter,and fhce lyes 5

Call her the flame old W*w4*,fweet-lipi,doe ;

lie beare you cut in’^doe as your father bids you.

Pla. How now?.

F tMcr

.

But forlooth father, my neckcrcher is not turn’d into

Gold yet. Fla. They ate both mad of a certaine.

Slip, I am a geuthma*, and 1 will be agentleman
fl.

will eucltfe,

and 1 wil rayfe rents— t wil be a lotyet-boufe «*<?«,and I will he—

fUc. An old cox-combe,ano you fhatl be beaten. {She beats

Sup. But does this (land good inlaw ?
^

him.']

Plac. fearc net that; I’le find an oldflame for it,doubt it not.

You are a gentleman ? and you will be a'gentleman} l’ie make you

gentleenough e're I hauedoac with you.

Sup. 0,0,0.
Plat. And you my faeet lips that wil not callme mother, but

lookefeuruily,

Come on your wayes Ibaue the common law on my fide too for

this. [
~_She beatsMerda.

Mer. Oh mother. Tie neuei bee agentlewoman more while I

liue,nor neuer talke of gold neek^rchtrs, no that I won’t truely.

\_Shee beats Stipes agame,]

‘Plac. Yes, you (hall bee a Lower-heuje man, you {hall ; Tie

take you downc a Pinne, you’r too high now.
*
Stip. O, O, good wife—O, O, bony wife.

Pla. YouTin? [_Exit.P/ac. &Aftrda.]

Stip. Buz, peace and catch a moufe cry I. r
\_Enter HammerJhin ]

Ant. What is my Scboller return’d ? pre’thce goe in Tack

Zoveall, Tie change but two words with him \_Lx*t Love.

And follow. W ell fay d, nay looke not fbwerly on the matter.

Ham. You haue abus’d mec Sir, and goofo thcfence Schools

with mce if you dare, or die Vrreflle a fall with me.
Ant. lie giue theefatisfadxn my rowjer

My Hit-her better, nay put off tilde frowncs
What lay'ft thou :o my filler,and the Living ?

3 know you haue heard the newes from out the Cabbin
9

And you was once aSuiteur to her ;lpeake,

W ill that content thee ? come you are not the firfl

Has got a Par (usage withflooring Sir, _____



Tkitiiudl T/tends,

I will precure it for thee,feare it not?

Nay (pare yout Platt, it will be tedious.

My- thanl<ev ihai! be in Oates

.

Stif, But Matter /«#•;.
<

e^»f. Follow lack Loveall in- \_E xtt nam.J

Stip

.

You know / was your Matter to day

.

Ant. Well pat the cafe.

Slip Poore,and ill ’parell’d. >

Ant. Pat the cafe againe.

Sttp. But now you (ee how ftrangely altered.

Ant. Pat theca/e the third time.

Sttp. Are you avis’d of that f He n ere truft 'towktng beafl

aeaioe for your lake, Pie tell you but fo. Did you not tell aaee

that Obrttm would make me * gentleman ? Obrttm ? Obrum ? if

Obrttm has no better tricks thenthefe, let Obrum kcepc

*his tricks to ceeleh is porredge, ’sduds / look’d euery minute

when Obrum would haue put a grcent fearlet fuite vpon ray

backe like your’s >
all to bee dmb’d' with jpinglefttangles ;aod

in the mease time comes my wife with a black* and blew home

(bund her onne making. Well that fame Obrum is a Jembling

cony catching knaue,and I know what I couldcall you too,buc

for your Vthiniard, and yourflaring g°gg'ts'

Ant. Stipes, no more, advaunce thy duller eye,

Know’tt thou what all tbofe blazingfiars portend

?

Sti. I, I, by’r Lady ? hew now ? *sduds / tbinke fourty

obrums haue beene here, ( Matter Jujfiy is that Obrttm that

makes gentlefolks, zTajierf) one Obrum could neucr haue

pafihed them thus.

o
O I Epilogue.



Epilogue.

T) Eace prophane rudenejfe
;
what alteration s this ?

X What meane the/e bended Knees ? tut.are theje Women
zAm la Concert then r fo fuddaimly ?

Surely j\me Powergreater then ail that ScX
Is interpos'd, vayPd in a /email outfide ,

Elje hoi9 come I fo fupple iojnted
y that

'Before wasftifer then the Rhodian Statue ?

There is an Homage due, and I muft pay't

Spite ofmy proudeft nerues. Adoft Sacred Goddcfffy
Beheld a Penitent , that falls thus lowe

Beforeyour feete: as you hauefhowne your felfe

Adore then a Mortally in convertingme,

Confirme it by your Bardon
;

*tu a Vcrtue

No lefte defermngy andasneere to miracle.

And Tou great Monarch, that the world may know
HoVv nigh a Kin to heauen and all the Gods

Ton are in bloud and powery confute that bold

£rronions tenenty prooue the Age ofW onders

Still to endure . What l have promifed

Vnto thts Shepheard (as a miracle

)

Bo be perform'd by Obron arid this tree

,

Doeyou make vs all gentlemen.

Which one Kinds ray Jentfrom Tour gracious eyes

Will doe, and in that confidence wee rife.

FINIS,

©
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