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Scena Prima.

Enter Demetrivs and th[ﬂﬁ

Philo.
J Av but this d»t-zgc of our Generals
5 Ore-Aowes the meafure : thofe his goodly eye
5 That o're the Files and Muters of Lh:: Wagre,
“Hane glow'd Like plated Mats

| Now bend, now turne

The Office and Deuotion of their view

Vpon a Tawny Front. His Captaines heare,

Which in the feuffles of great Fighes hach burft
2 5 5

The Buckles on hisbreft, reneages all temper,

{ And is becomethe Bcllnwes and the Fan
{ Tocoole a Gypfies Luft,

Flourifb. Euter Anthony,Cleopatra ber Ladies, the
Traine with Ennuchs famming ber.
Looke where they come :
Take but goodnete, and you fhall fee in him
(Thetriple PlH.ﬂ oﬁhe world) transform’d
Intoa Strumpets Foole. Behold and fee.
Cles. Ifitbe Loucindeed, tell mehow miuch,
Ant.There's beggery in the lone that can bereckon’d
Cleo, Tlefeta bourne how farre o be belou’d,
Agwt. Then muft chouneedes finde out new Heauery
new Earth,
AAa

LKLE

Enter a tfwigrr.

Mef. Newes(my good Lord)frem

A zt, Grates me,the fumme,

Cleo. Nay heare thcm Anthony.
Fuluia pcrchance 1sangry: Or who kﬁomec
Ifthe {carfe-bearded Cefar haue not fent
His powrefull Mandate to you Do this,or this;
Take in that Kingdome,and Infranchife thac :
Perform’e, or elfe we damnc thee.

Ant, Bow,my Louve?

Cleo. Perchance? Nay,and moft like s
You mufl not (tay heere longer, your difm iffien
Is come from Cefar, L!M‘I‘CF“’C heare it _Anthon
Where's Fulnias Procefle? (Cefars 1 would {ay) both 2,
Call inthe Meflengers “As Izm Egypts Queene,
Thou blufhelt Anthony, and thatblead of thine
1s (Lf./'gr.r homager : elfe fo'thy cheeke payes (hame,
When thrill-tongt’d Fuluia (colds, The Meflengers.

Ant. LetRomein Tyber melt, and thewide Arch
Ofthe raing’d Empite fall : Heere i 1smy {pace,
Kingdomes are clay : Our dungie earth alike
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ds Beaft as Man ; the Noblenefle of Jife
do thus : when {uch a mutuall paire,
And fuchatwaine ¢an doo’s, in which 1 binde
Oncp F aine of*)u:n!nmc‘ i, the world to weete
We ftand vp ”e releffe.
Cles, Excelient falfhiood:
Why did he marry Falsse, and not loue her?
lle 'c me the Foole I am not. Anibony will be himfelfe,
Ant. But flirr'd by (!wp.at,a
Now for the loue of Loue,and her foft houres,
Let’s not confound zHPt.rnr with Conference | wmi}\'
There’s not 2 minute of our lives (hould Rrecct
Without fome pleafurenow. What fportto z:,f*nt ?
~€leo. Heare the Ambaffadors.
Ant. Fyewrangling Queene::
Whom every zhms’ h.,.un-cl to chide,to ‘mn‘!.h
To weepe: who euery palﬁm. ful if Ariues
I Tomake it feife (in T hee)faire, and admir'd.
No Meflenger but thine, and all alone, to night
Wee'l wander through the firects,and note
The qua ities of pwpiP Comr my Queene,
Laft night you did defire it, Speake not to vs.
Exesnnt with the Traie,
DM;. Is Cefar with .Anthoniss priz’d {o flight ?
Piilo. Sir fometimes when heis norﬁumw*..
He ¢omestoo thort of that great Properry
Which ftillfhould go with. dnthony.
Denz, Iam;u]llexry that hee approucs the commo
Lyar.who thus fpeakes of him at Rome 3 bug I w !H ho
ofbetcer deeds te morrow. Reft you 'wppy
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nter Enobarbz, Lamprisus ASo.J,LJ ayer, Ranuins, Lucilli-
#s, Charmian, 1: m, Mardianthe 4..#’2!%‘;?
ad Alexas.

C!%.tr L. Alexas, fweet Alexas,moft any mhmg Alexas,
almoft moft abfolute Alexas, where’s the ‘inc:huyan
thatyou prais’d (o to’th Q_:eenc ? OhthatIknew
Husband, which you fay, muft change
Garlands.

Alex, Soothfayer.

Sooth. Yourwill?

Char, Ts this the Man? Is’tyou fir that know things 2

Sooth. InNatures infinite booke of Secrecie, a littlz I
canread,

Alex. Shew him your hand,
Enob. Bringin the Banket quickly : Wine enough,

this

his Homcs with |

o R,

Cleopa
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Clegpatra’s health to drinke.

Char. Goed fir,giue me good Fortune.

Seath, I make not, bucforefee.

Char. Pray then, forefee me one.

Sooth, Youf{hall beyetfarre fairer then you are.

Char. He meares i fle(h,

Iras, No,you fhall paint when you are old.

Char. Wrinkles forbid.

eAlex, Vexnothispre{cience, be attentive,

Char. Hufh, st

Sooth. Youfhall be more belouing thenbeloued.

Char. 1had sather heate my Liuer wich drinking.

Alex, Nay,heare him,

Char. Good nowfome excellent Fortune : Let mee
bcmarried to three Kings in a forenoone, and Widdow
themall : Let me haue a Childe ac fifty, to whom, Herode
of Iewry may de Homage. Finde me tomarrie me wich
Otasnins (Cefar, and companion me withmy Miftris.

Seoth. You fhall out-lize the Lady whom you ferue.

Char. Oh excellent, Ilouc lang life better thenFigs.

Sooth. You haue feene and proued a fairer former for.
tune, then thac which is toapproach.

Char. Thenbelike niy Children fhell haue no names:
Prythee how many Boyes and Wenches muft I haue,

Sooth. Ifeuery of your wifhes had a wombe, & fore-
tell euery wifh, a Million,

Char. OutFoole,Iforgiue thee for a Witch,

Alex. You thinke none but your fheets areprivie to
your wifhes.

Char. Nay come,tell Iras hers.

Alex. Wee'l know all our Fortunes.

Enob. Mine,and moft of our Fortunes to night, fhall
be drunke to bed.

Frar. There’s a Palme prefages Chaftity if nothing els,

Char. E'neas theore-flowing Nylus prefageth Fa-
mine,

Iras. Go you wilde Bedfellow,you cannot Soothfay.

Char. Nay, ifan oyly Palme bee not a fruicfull Prog-
noftication, I canuot fcrarch mine eare. Prythee tel her
butaworky day Fortune, i

Sooth.” YourFortunes are alike,

Iras. But how,buthow, giue me particulars,

Sooth. 1hauefaid.

Jras. Am Inoc aniinch of Fortune better then fhe?

Char, Well, ifyou werebut an inch of fortune beter
then I : where would you choofe it.

Iras. Notin my Husbands nofe.

Char. Our worfer thoughts Heauens mend.

Alexas. Come,his Fortune,his Fortune. Ohlet him
mary awoman that cannot go,{weet Ifis,I befeech thee,
and Jet her dyetoo,tand giue himaworfe,and let worle
follow wosfe, till the worft of all follow him laughing to
his graue, fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good Zfis heare me this
Prayer, though thou denic me a matter of more waight :
good Ifis I befeechthee.

Iras. Amesn,deere Goddefle, heare thatprayer of the
people. For, as itis a heart-breaking to fee a handfeme
man loofe-Win’d, fo it is a deadly forrow, tobcholde a
foule Knaue vncuckolded : Therefore deere Jfis keep de-
corum,and Forrune him accordingly,

Char. Amen.

Alex, Lonow,ifitlay in their hands to makemeea
Cuckold, they would make themfelues Whores, but
they’ld doo’t.

o

Enter Cleopatra.
Enob, Hufb,heere comes Anthony.
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Char. Not he,the Queene,
Cleo. Saue you,my Lord,
Enob. No Lady.
Cleo. Was he not heese?
Char. No Madam.
Cleo, He was difpos’d to mirth, but on the fodaine
A Romane thought hath ftrooke him.
Enobarbus ?
Enob, Madam,
Clea.Seeke him,and bring him hicher: wher’s Alexias?
Alex. Heerear your feruice.
My Lord approaches,

Enter Antheny,with a CMe(lenger.
Clee. Wewill not looke vpon him :
Go with vs.
Meffen. Fuluiathy Wile,
Firft came into the Field.
Ant. Againft my Brother Lucins?
Meffen. 1 : but foone that Warre had end,
And the times ftate
Made friends ofthem, ioynting their force ’gainft Cefar, |
Whofe better iffue in the warre from Italy,
Vpon the firf encounter draue them.
Ant. Well, what worft,
AMeff. The Nature of bad newes infects the Teller,
Ant. When it concernes the Feole or Coward: On,
Things that are psfl,are done,with me, "Tis thus,
Who tels me true, though in his Tale lye death,
I heare him as he flatter’d.
Mef. Labienus (this is ftiffe-newes)
Hath with his Parchian Force
Extended Afia: from Euphrates his cosquering
Banner fhooke, from Syria to Lydia,
And to Jonia,whil’'ft=——
Ant, Anthony thou would’ft {ay,
Mef. Ohmy Lord.
Ant, Speaketo me home,
Mince notthe generall tongue, name
Cleopatra as (heis call'd in Rome :
Raile thou in Fruluia's phrafe,and taunt my faults
With fuch full Licenfe, as both Truth and Malice
Haue powerto vtter. Oh chen we bring forth weeds,
When our quicke windes Iye fill, and ourilles teld vs
Is as our earing : fare thee well awhlle.
Mef. Atyour Noble pleafure,
Enter another Meffenger.
Ant. From Scicion how the newes ? Speake there,
1.Mef. Theman from Scicion,
Is there fuch an one?
2, Mef; He ftayes ypon your will,
Ant, Lethimappeare:
Thefe firong Egypuian Fetrers I muft breake;
Or loofe my felfein dotage,

Exzunt,

Exit Meffenger.

Euter another MefJenger with a Letter,

What are you?

3. Mef. Fnluiathy wifeisdead.

Ant. Where dyed {he.

Mef. In Scicionyher lengthof ficknefle,
With what elfe more ferious,
Importeth thee to know, this beares,

Asihs. Forbeare me
There’s a greac Spirit gone, thus did defire itz
W hat our contempts doth oftea hurle from s,
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? Wewithit ours %mkr:c, The p:clcnt p cafufc, | Till hzs deferts 23(‘?'3h) oenm to throw : ~
| By reuolution sowrim’*, does become Pompey the great, and all his Dignities i
{ The oppofice ofit felfe : (he’s gond being gon, } Vpon his Sonne, who highin Name and Power, !
| The hand could plucke her backe,that thowd her on. Hwhcr then both.in Bjood and Life ftandsvp 7
| L muit from this enchanting Queencbreake off, For the maine Souldier. Whofe quality going on, |

1 harmes, morethen the 1I‘c,,1\now

My idlenefle doth h

Ten "] )’UJ 11

arcn,

e —

wobarbus.

Haw now Enobarbu

Eno. What’s your p!é‘a[hre,’%ir?
Ant, 1 muft with hafte from hence.

Eno. Why then we kill all our Women, Wefeehow

mortall an vokindnefle is to them, ifthey {uffer our de-
parrure death s:l 1e word.

Ant, Tmuoft be gone.

Eno. Vnder a conmpelling an accafion,let women die.

It were pitty to caft them away for nmh-f\u though be-
tweene them and a great caufe, they fhould b ”rrmwd
oth.luj, (,ff"’)étvfl?’/! catching but cthe leaft 1.9}, fe of this,
iesinftantly : I haue 1G€’IL| er dye twenty rimes vppun

P T

f&rie poorer moment : Ido think there is mettlein death,
which commits fome leuing acte vpon her, {he hach fuch
a cci“':’cy in r_}r'n"

Anz. Sheis cunning paft mans thought.

Eno. AlackeSirno, lrer paflions are made of nothing
but the fineft part of pure Lour' W e cannot cal her winds
and waters, fighes and teares: Th ey are greater {tormes
and ﬂmpdmnm Almanackes can report. This cannot
be cunning in her ; if it be, fhe makes a fhowre of Raine
as well as !otm

Agt. Wonld L had neuer feene her,

Eno, Oh firyyou had then left vofeene a wonderfull
peece of worke, awhich not to haue beene ble@ withall,
would haue ('uut‘fdi ed your Trauaile,

;jfh‘i', ‘.{[.»J.ﬁ 1% kn.d ja

Ene. Sir.

Ant, Fuluiats dead.

Eno. Fulusar

Ant. Dead.

Eno., Why fir, ginethe Gods a thankefull Sacrifice :
when it pl:afc:th their Deities to take the wife of 2 man
from him,it fhewes to man the Tzilorsofthe earth:com-
forting therein, that when olde Robes arewworne. our,
thereare members to make new. Iftherc were nomore
Women but Fafuia, then had youindeede a cut, and the
cafeto be lamented; This greefe is crown’d with Confo-
lation, yous old Smec ‘\f’.I‘Iluga foorth a new Pettic oate,
i \vwed the teares linein an Onion, that fhould water

'zf""lu {he hath broached inthe Scate,
e my abfence.
=buflin cf'cyou haoe broach’d hieete can=

be without you, ef pc”l ;y that of Clegpasra’s, which

I vf:-'\;v;‘\e‘,‘&'. CC’[‘CHUJ on your uUOLJC,

Axt; Nomore light Anfweres:
Ler our Ofhcers ‘
1 - ) : > : gy
| Haue notice what v\fepmpo{c. I thall breake

@f our Expedience to the Queene,
/ \ r loue to p:!rt For not alone
The d..u,(.m—f Fuluia, with more vrgent touches
fpeaketovs: burthe Letters too
i conerining Friends in Rome,

£ UMIDEMH
Haue giuen the dare to € s (ar, and commands
The E : "m"C(‘. ‘the Sea, Jur ﬂ Ppcfv prop]c
Whole Loue s ne ter link’d to the deferuer,

Ly ik .
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Petition vs at home, thk
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The fides o’th’'world may danger. M nch is brccumg,

Which like the Courfers heire, hath yet but life,
And nota Serpents poyion, Qﬂj our pleafure,

E To {ugh whofe places vnder vs,require

Our quicke remouc from hence,
Enob, 1{halldoo’x.

Euter Cleapatra,Charminn,Alexssand Iras.

Cles, Whereis he?
Char. 1did not fee him fince.
(leo. See where he is,
Whofewith him, what hedoes:
I did not fend you. Ifym; finde him fad,
Say Iam dauncing: ifin Myrth yreport
ThatIam fodaine ficke, Qh.LL e,and returne,

(har. M:jam,metlnh_\~nm ifyou did loue him deetly,

You do not hold the method, to enforce
The like from him.
Cleo, What fhould I do, Idonot ?

Ch.Tn each thing give him way,crofle himin nothing,
Cleo, Thou teacheft like afoolesthe way to lofe him.
1 with forbeare,

Char. Tcmpr him not {o too farre.

In time we hate chat which we often feare,
Enter ﬂ}?f’,{;ai:y,

But heere comes Antheny. :

Cleo. 1am ficke,andfullen,

An. Tam 10rrv to giue bre dr"nnc to my pu i';JOE,CD
([co, Hel pemeaway deere Charmian,l (hallfall;

Trcannoc be thus long, 1
Will not fuftaine ic.
Ant. Now my deereft Queene,
Cles. Prayyou fland farther fiom mee.
What’s the matter ?

(fw I know by that fame eye the
VWhat fayes the married woman youmay, goe ?

hC uilf“ 011\'2 Ire

At
LRk,

| Would fhe had neuer giuen you l\...ucto comey

et her not {ay 'tis It}h,r«tﬁt\"'\,’o.}} ecre,
Ihaceno poswer vpon you : Hers you.are.
Ant. TheGods bmt ko OW.
Clea. "Oh neuer was there' Queene
So mightily betrayed : V’E at the ficft
I {fawtheT rca!’onqplam
Ant, C!eap.zrra.
Cleo. Why fhould I

Who haue beene falfe to Fulsia

Riotous madneffe,

Tobe entangled with thofe mouth-made vowes,
Which breake themfelues '.x';lwcaring.

Aut. Moft (weet (\ncmf"

Clea, Nay.p: ay youiceke no colour fer your going,

But bid farewell, and goc:

When you fued Pav;m;_'

Then was the time for words ; J’;z'o n":ﬂg
Eternity wasin our Li ippes, and Eyes

then,

Bliffe in our browes bent : none our p arts {o poore,

But was a race of Heauen, They are fo ftill,
Or thou the greateft Souldier of th cwmld?
Artturn’d t’m: greatefl Lyar,

Ant, How now La..iy

i'sfome z?ond news,

thinke yauean be mine, & true,
(Though you in fwearing {hake the Throaned Gods)

Tleo
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There were a hearein Egypt.
Ant, Heare me Queene :
The firong necefficy of Time, commands
Our Seruicles a-while : butmy full heare
Remaines in vic with you. Our Iraly,
Shines o’re with civill Swords ; Sextws Pompeisii
Makes his approaches to the Port of Rome,
Equality of two Domefticke powers,
Breed feropulous fa@ion : The hared growne to ftrength
Are newly growne zo Loue : The condemn’d Pompey,
Richin his Fachers Honor,creepes apace
Into the hearts of fuch,as haue nor thriued
Vpon the prefent ftate,whofe Numbers threaten,
And quictne(fe growne ficke of reft,would purge
By any defperate change : My mere particular,
And that which moft with you (hould {afe my going,
Is Fuluizs Geath,
Cleo. Though age from folly could not giue me freedom
It does from childithneffe. Can Fuluia dye?
Ant. She’'s dead my Queene.
Looke heere, and at thy Soueraigne leyfure read
The Garboyles fheawak'd : at che laft,Weft,
See when,and where fhee died.
Cles, O moftfalie L oue !
Where be the Sacred Violles thou {hould'ft fill
| With forrowfull water ?Now 1 {ee, 1 fee,
In Fulssas death, how mine receiu’d fhall be.
Ant, Quarrell no more, but beeprepar’d ro know
The purpofes I beare : which are,or ceafe,
Asyou fhall giue th’aduice. By the fire
That quickens Nylus {lime, I go fromhence
Thy Souldier, Seruant, making Peace or Warre,
Aschou affeéls.
Cles. Cacmy Lace, Charmian come,
But let it be,T am quickly ill,and well,
So Antkeny loues, :
An. My precious Queene forbeare,
And giue true euidence to his Loue, which ftands
Anhonourable Triall.
(lee. So Fuluia tsld me,
I prychee turne afide,and weepe forher,
Then bid adiew to me, and fay the teares
Belong to Egypt. Good now, play oneScene
Of excellent diffembling,and let it locke
Like perfect Honor.
Apnt. You'l heat my.blood ne more?
Cles. You candobetteryet: but thisis meetly.
Ane. Now by Sword.
Clto, And Terget. Stillhemends,
Bug thisis not the beft. Looke prythee Charmian,
How this Herculean Roman'do’s become
The carriage of his chafe,
Ant. 1leleaue you Lady,
Cl». Courteous Lord,one word :
Sir, you and I muft pare, butthat®snot it :
Sir, you and I haue lou’d, but there's not it:
That you know well, fometbing icis T would :
Oh, my Oblinion isa very Anthony,
And Yam all forgotten.
Ant. But that your Royalty-
Holds Idlenefle your fubiet, I fhould take you
For Idlene{le it {elfe.
Cleo. *Tis fwering Labour,
Tobeare fuch-Idlenefle fo neere the heart
| As Cleopatrathis. ButSisforgiveme,
J

Clee, 1 wouldThad ﬂwy inches, thou fhould'ft know \

Since my becommings kill me; when they do not
Eye well to you. Your Honor calles you hence,
Therefore be deafe to my vnpittied Folly,
And all the Gods go with you. Vponyour Sword
Sit Lawrell victory, and fmooth fuccefle
Be firew'd before your feete.s

Art. Letvs go. a
Come : Our fepararion fo abides and flies,

That thou reciding heere, goes yet withmees E
And ] hence fleeting, heere remaine with thee. |
Away, Exennt.

Enter Oftasi reading a Leter, Lepidus,
and their Traine. i

ezt

Cef. You may {ee Lepidss and henceforch know;
Itis not Cefars Naturall vice, to hate
One great Competitor, From Alexandrid
This isthe newes : He filhes, drinkes,and waftes
The Lampes ofnight inreuell: Isnot more manlike
Then Clespatra : nox the Queene of Prolomy
More Womanly then he, Hardly gaue audience
Or vouchfafeto thinke he had Partners, You
Shall finde there a man, who is thabfiraéts of all faults,
Thatall men follow.

Lep. I muft not thinke
There are, euils enow to darken all his goodnefle:

His faults in him, feeme as the Sposs of Heauen,
Mote fierie by nights Blacknefle ; Heredirarie,
Rather then purchafte : what he cannot change,
Then what he choofes.

Cef. Youaretooindulgent. Let’s grauntitisnot

Amifle to tumble on the bed of Prolowsy,
To giue s Kingdome for a Mirth, to fic
And keepe the turne of Tipling-with a Slave,
Torecle the frects at noone, and fand the Boffet
With knaues that finels of (weate : Say this becoms him )
{ Ashis compofure muft berare indeed,
Whom thefe things cannot blemilh) yer mul esrnibony
No way excufe his foyles,when wedo beare
So great waight in his lighenefle. Ifhe fill'd
His vacancie with his Voloptuoufneffe,
Full furfets, and the drinefle of his bones,
Call on him for’t. But to confound fuch time,
Thet drummes him trom his fpott,and fpeakes aslowd
Ashis owne State,and ours, 'tis to be chid :
As we rate Boyes, who being mature inknowledge,
Pawne their experience to their prefent pleafure,
And fo rebell to judgement.
Enter a Meffenger.

Lep. Heere’s more newes. - :

Mef. Thy biddings haue beene done, & eucrichoure
Moft Noble Cefar, thalt thou haue report '
How ’tis abroad. Pompey is firong at Sea,

And it appeares;heis belowd of thofe
That oply haue feard Ciefar : to the Ports
The difconteants repaire, and mens sepores
Giue him much wrong'd.

Caf 1 {hould haue knowne no lefle,
It hath bin taught vs from the primall ftate
That he which is was wifht, votill he were:
And the ebb’d man, |
Ne're lowd, till ne’re worth foue, ;
Comes fear’d, by being lack’d. Thiscommonbodis,
Liketoa Vagabond Flagge vpon the Strcame,
Goes too,and backe, lacking the varrying tyde
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enacrates and
a ferve them_ wh e 2nd wound
\
\
%,
t Then could his Warre refifted. |
{ ofar, Ant \
!u' aue thy lafcivious Vaflailes. When thou once |
9 Was beatenfrom ¢ re thotiflew’[t i
“ Hrfines, and Pa heel (
d Famine foll {
] \"”.‘1 gh dain tily .3 oughty vp) with paticnce more "
I Then Sauages could fufter. Thou did’@} drinke !
| The (tale of Horfus, and the eilded Puddle

| Which Dmf’t. would cough at. Thy pallacché did daine
;”i‘- he roug! L t Berry, on the rude P'chc. ,
Yea, like the Stagpe,when Snow the P a[kihc {heets, !

| The Zw:rkca
Itis reported thou did’it
Which fome did dye tolooke on : And all this

of Treesthou brows'd, On the Alpes, .
ds thine Honor that [ Ipr::zpc 1L 1\(\w/ zl
|
i

ate {trange flefh,

(It woun
VWas borne {o like a Soldiour, that ¢l 1y cheeke

So much aslank’d not.
Lep, °Tis pitty of him,

=

Did fhew our felues i'th’Field, and to thatend

Cef.Til whi cnr%onmer,xc)s my bufines too.Farwell,

) Lep Far M my Lord,what you (hal know mcan time

| Of ftirres abroad, T {hall befecch you Sir

To let me be partaker.

Cefar. Doubtnotfir;1 knew it for my Bond, Exgunt

Enter ((leopatray Charmian,lras s Mardian,

\,'./60. L!Cw Fw.f.p

Chars Madam.

Cleo. Ha,ha,giuemet

Why ‘d adam

Cleo, ThaL I mightfleepe out this great gap oflimc
v Anthony is &Waj

(i),n. Y ou thinke pfhim too miich.

{leo. O’tis Treafon,

Chav.“Madam, Trraf oot fo,

Cleo, 'Thou, Bunuch  WMardian?

Afar. What's vour Limhnr{fcp eafure?

Cleo. Notnowtotieare thee fing. I take no pleafure

“is well forthee,

‘
drinke Adzndragors. F
;
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poht an Li‘r” chha’sy

? That being vbleminardgthyfreer thoughts
May not flye forth of Egypt. - Hafkthou AftfeQions ?
I ¥ =
t o Mar. X acions Mamm.
{  Cleo gealom
| 20
|

reucﬂ to bL donea
-:,ummq andthnmc

\Zaia. 4
10u he is now? Standishey o fits he? !

C'.:;[l Let bis {hames qulr‘ ely |
Drive him tolim'r-r,,' is mac we twaine

Affemble me imn,edmtc counfell, Pompey  &'° :
Thriues in our Idlenefle. :

Lep. Tomorrow C tfar, |
I thall be furnifht to informe you ﬁf’:miv
Both what by Seaand Land I can be able X l
To frontthis prc*i'cr" time, |

- i ————e— e ;.
:‘?’JP' ¥ J;
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q > O is he on his Horfe? B |
( o beare the weight of Awnthom i

't thou whom thou moouw'ft,
t this Earth, the Arme
) nen, Hee's {peaking now,

miring, where’s my Sc'pmtot old Nyle,

X : g% g3 i = o’
o he cals me: ) Now I feede iny {elfe

tous poyfon. Thinkeon me
Plcebus amorous pinches blacke

A AL

aclLic

- Ay ot

4 VWWILH
' i } bJ 1

d wrinkled deepein time. Broad-fronted Cafar,

u was'theere aboue the or
Monarke « annd orea >
yionar \C s alld ji at/ OIFIL/V
and make his eyes grow in my brow,

1 he anchor his Af pe and dy ye

-‘vumi, Iwas

1] ‘.nx a
1.1

ould fand
hére woult

\" ith loo!

O T e A

3[']

ter Alexdas [rom

Cefar
A ’ _Vudr‘
*r?w t.haile
- ),n hail

e art thou - Adarke x"fﬂ:ti’(i:{?)f‘
,that great Med’cine hath

How gocs it with my L. aue zi Larke gAr‘H’amﬁ

’I/r«-.

Lattshing he did !"\

rlu p*~"r h mdfcc in myl:&ars,
plu ckeicthence.
10 z,l }‘v"wu.cucrﬂ he;

om:m to:greac [ cv';pc {ends

T of an Oyfler: a&: whofe foote
I'o mend the pertey r"fe nt,I will peece
Her opr.zimr ”f cmt ;withKingdoates. AlltheEaft,

\

Cai

Xﬂv thou) {l ILher Miflris. Sohe noc ided,
nd foberly did mountan Arme-gaunt Steede,
Who neigh’d {o hye, that what I would haue {poke,
Was beaftly dum',;c by him,

Cles. What was he I,ﬁ or merry 3 ?

Alex. Like to the rime o’th yu':! tween Y
Ofhotand cold,heswas nor fad . nor merrie. - .

o~y
1
b
[

Cleo. -Oh well diuided f‘-llpnnrivu' Noxe h".'lr;} ‘
Note him good Charmian 'tis the man 3 but pote him.  §

He was nor {ad, for he would (hine on thofe
That make their logkes by his.- He was not merrie,
Which feem’d to tell.them, his remembrance lay
InEgypt wnh hisioy, bug. betweene both,
Ohheauenly mingle ! Bee’ft thou fad,or merrie,
he v":icm,r”ofﬂtherr"-neb;-:nrrcq,
» do’s it po mans elfe.. Met’fi thop my Pofts ?
Alex. lMadam LWe m} feuersll Meflengers.
Why do you fend {o thicker ,
Who'’s botpe thay day, whenT farget to fend
to Anthonie, fhall dye a Begger. :Inke and paper Char-,
Welcome wy-goad Alexas,. Did 1 Charmian, e-
uer loue (zfar {o?

i g
4
So

o

Clea,

1472,

[ o
arha b T

Char. Ohthatbraue Cefar'y ...
Clea. Be choak'd,pvith fuchag c%‘.c:E;a;phaﬁﬁ;

[

alythf’lnu\n, lw.&w)*,. BN
Char. Ihc valiapt (,‘ej%, L

Cleo /Jf'J Imillgiueghes hmnd} 131 1
If thou with (“,c/u aaaiunsf: ie.: N i

v‘iy man of men.
Char. By your mof xgmh
fing bug afrer 45 PP

--‘,-4

Cleo, My Satlad uay ! L0}
Wh vn]wn greenciniy ug*’mm&nf,md in bleod,
To fay, as I faide,shep,  Buk come,away,

Getme Irkeand BapPShiniot 1izaul v inens ’

]
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[t muftnot be with this, ,
Caf. Yeupraife your {elfe,by laying defeéts of iudge- /

ment to me : but you paccht vp your excules, :
Auth, Notfo,notf{o:

I know you could notlacke, I am certaine on’t,

Very neceffity of this thought,that I

Your Partner in the caufe "gainft which he foughr,

Could not with gracsfull eyes atrend thofz Warres

W hich fronted mine owne peace. As for my wife,

1 would you had her fpirit,in fuch another,

Thethird oth’world 1s yours ,which witha Snaffle,
Youmay pace eafic,butnot fuch a wife,

Enaénr. VJOUTd we h:ld 2“ ﬁiCh wiucs' tha{ [hc men
might goto Warres with the women.

Anth. Somuch vncurbable,her Garboiles (Cefar)
Made out of her impatience : whichnot wanted
Shrodeneffe of policie to : I greeving grant,

Did you too much difquiet,for that youimuit,
But {ay I could not helpe ic.
Cafar. 1 wrote toyou,when rioting in Alexandria you
Did pocket vp my Leuters : and with taunts
Did gibe my Mifiue out of audience.
Are. Siche fell vpon me,ere admitted,then :
Three Kings I had newly feaited,and did wane
Ofwhat I was ’th’morning:but next day
I told him of my felfe, which was as much
Asto have aske him pardon, Le: chis Fellow
Benothing of out ftrife : if we contend
Our of our queftion wipehim,
Csfar. You haue broken the Article of your oath,
which you (hall neuer haue tongue to charge me with,
Lep. Soft Cefar,

Ant, No Lepidus,let him (peake,

The Honour is Sacred which he talks on now,
Suppofing that I lackcic: bur on Cefar,
The Article of my 01th,

Cafar. To lend me Armes, and aide when I requir'd
them, the which you both denied.

Anth, Neglefted racher:

And then when poyfoned houres had bound me vp
From mine owne knowledge,as neerely as I may,
lle play the penitent to'you, Butmine honefly,
Shal! not make poore my greatneffe,nor my power
Worke withontic. Truthis,that Fa/uia,
To haue me out of Egypr,made Waries heere,
For which my (elfe,the ignorant motiue,do
Sofarre aske pardon,as befits mine Honour
To ftoopein fucha cafe.

Lep. "Tis Noble fpoken.

Mece. 1fie might pleale you,to enforce no further

- TheTragedieof

The griefes betwecene ye: to forget them quite,
Were toremember : thatthe prefent neede,
Speakesto attone you.

Lep. Worthily fpoken Aecenas.

Enobar. O ifyou borrow one anethers Loue for the
inftanr, you may when you heare no more words of
Pompey serurne ix againe : you {hall haue time co wrangle
in,when you haue nothing elfe to do.

Axth, Thou arta Souldier,onely fpeake no more.

Enob, That trueth fhould be filent, I bad almoft for-
got.

Anth. Youwrong this prefence,therefore fpeakeno
MOTE.

Enb. Gotoo then : your Confiderate Rone.

Cefer. 1donot much diflike the matrer,bus !
Thewmanner of his fpeech ; for’t cannot be, |

e ———

We fhall remaine in friendfhip.our conditions I
So diffring intheir aéts. Yerif ] knew, }
What Hoope fhould bold vs faunch from edgetocdpe!
Arh'world : Iwould perfue it. f
Agri. Giue melcave Cefar,
Cefar. Speake Agrippa. ‘
Agri. Thou haft a Sifter by the Mothers fide,admir’d
Ottania s Great CMark Anthony isnow a widdower,
Cefar.Saynot,lay Agrippa;if Clespater heard you,your |
proofe were well deferued of rathneffe,
Anth, 1amnotmarryed Cafar : lecme heere Agrippa |
further (peake.
Agri. Tohold youin perpetuall amitie,
To mgke you Brothers, and to knit your hearts
With an vo-{lipping knot,take Anthony,
O¢tania to his wife : whofe beauty claimes
No worfe a husband then the beft of men : whofe
Vertue ,and whofe generall graces, {peake
Thatwhich none elfe can verer, By this marriage, \
Alllittle Ieloufies which now feeme great,
And all great feares, which now import their dangers,
Would then be nothing. Truth’s would be tales,
Where now halfe tales be truth’s : her loue to bosh,
Would each to other,and all loues to both
Draw after ber. Pardon what Ibaue fpoke,
For 'tis a fludied not a prefent thought,
By duty ruminated.
Anth. Will Cefar fpeake ?
Cafar. Nottill he heareshow Autheny is touchr,
With what is fpoke already.
Anth. What powerisin Agrippa,
1€ 1 would fay Agrippa,be it fo,
Tomake thisgood? F
( #far. The power of Cefar,
And his power,vnto Oftan:a,
Amb, May I neuer
(Torthis good purpofe,that fo fairely fhewes)
Dreame of impediment :let mc haue thy hand
Further thisa of Grace : and from this houre,
The hezr: of Brothers gouerne in cur Loues,
Andlway our great Defignes.
Cefar. There's my hand:
ASifter I bequeath you, whom no Brother
Did cusrloue fo deerely. Lec herlive
Toieyne our kingdomes,and our hearts yand neuer
Flie cffour Loues againe,
Lepi. Happily, Amen.
Ant.1did not think to draw my Sword ‘gainft Pommpey,
For he hath laid @irange courtefies,and great
Oflate vpon me. 1 muft thanke him onely,
Leait my remembrance;fuffer ill repore s
Atheele of that, defie him.,
Lepi. Time cals vpon's,
Ofvsmuft Pompey prefently be fought,
Orelfe he feckes out vs.
Aath. Where lies he ?
Cafar. About the Mount-Mefena.
Anth. Whatis his firength by land ?
Cefar. Grear,and encreafing:
But by Sea heis an abfolute Mafter.
“Anth. Sois the Fame,
Weuld wehad fpake together, Haft we for it,
Yetere weput our felues in Arnies,difpatch we
The bufineffe we haue talks of,
Cefar. With moft gladnefle,
And do inuite you to my Sifters view,

Whe.




eAnthony and ((legpatra.
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Whether fraight Ilc lead you.
Anth, Let vs Lepidus not lacke your companie.
Lev. Noble Ambony, not fickenefle fhould detaine
me,
!; Flonrifb, Exit omnes,
! Manet Enobarbus , Agrippa, Mecens,
| Adec, Welcome fiom rhEYDth.,
&ne. Halfe the he,‘.cotC’ffar worthy Aecenas, My
honourable Friend Agrippa.
edgri. Good Enebarbus.
Mece. We baue canfe co be glad, thar matgers are fo
wrell dsfgcﬁed you faid wsll by’ :qu"pt.
Enob. 1Sir,we did {leepe day out of countenaunce :
and made the night light wich drin'&{ing,
Mece. Eight Wilde-Boares rofted whele at a break-
fafl : and but twelue perfons there, Ischistrue?
Ero.This wasbut asa Flye by an Eagle:wehad much
more monfirous marter of Feaft, which worthil ly defer-
ued noting.
Mecenas. She’samo
{quareto her.
Enob, When {he firlt mer zllpzrf‘ Anthony , fhe purft
vp hisheartvpont he Riuer of Sidnis,
Agri. There the appear’d indeed : or my reporter de-
uis‘d well for her.
Eno. Iw 311&1’1}’0
The Barge fhe [at in, 1‘.\: abuornithe Throne
Burnt on the water : the Poope was beaten Gold,
Purplethe Sailes :and fo perfumed that
The Windes were Loue-ficke,
With them the Owers were Siluer,
Which to the tune of Flutes kept firoke,and made
The water which they beate,to follow fafler;
As amorous efthicir firokes. Fer her owne perfon,
Itbeggerd all difeription,fhe did lye
In her Pauillion,cloth of Gold,of Tiflue,
O're.piGturing t} at Vm:‘s w.hme we:Icc:
The fancie out-worke Nature. Onecach fide her,
Stood pretry Dimpled Boyes like fmiling Cuplds,
With diuers coulour’d Fa nnes whofe winde did feeme,
To gloue the delicate cheekes which they did coole,
And what they vndid did.
Agripe Ohrare for Anthony,
Eno. Her Gentlewoman,likethe Nereides,
So m'myMﬂ_mamcs tended her ivch’eyes,
And made their bends adornings. At the Helme.
A feeming Mer-maide ftecres : The Silken Tackle,
Swell with the touches of thofe Flower-{oft hands,
That yarcly frame the office.From the Barge
A firange n.nﬁmepe fume hits the fenfe
Ofthe adiacent Wharfes. The Citty caft
Her people out vpor her :and Ar(ﬁ;oﬂ]
Enthron’d rth’Market.place,did ficalone,
Whifling to’th’ayre : which but for vacancie,
Had gone to gaze on Clespater oo,
And madea gap in Nature,
Agri. Rare Egiptian.
Eno. Vponherla admg,Am»’aonj {entto her,
Inuited her to Supper : the rep! lyed,
It (hould be bf:\t;,lﬂc became her gueft:
Which the entreared,our Courteous Anthony,
Whom nere the word o*’no woman hard ( '“('ake
Being barber’d tentimes o'resgoes to the Feall;
And Tor his ordinas v, paieshis heart,
For what his eyes eate onely.
Agri. Royall Wench:

¥ trivmphant Lady, if report be

She made grczt Cafar lay hiaSwor(. to I:cd
He ploughed her, and (he cropt.
Ewo, I (aw her once
Hop forty Paces through the publicke ftreete,
And haning loft her bu:am (he fpoke,and panted,
That fhe did make dCfCu.,Pel feétion,
And breathleffc powre breatch forth.
Mece. Wow Antheny,muft leaue her vecerly,
Eno, Neuerhewill not -
Age cannot wither her, nor cufiome flale
Her infinite varicty : other women cloy
The appetres they feede,but fhe makes hungry,
Where moft fhe farisfies. Forvildeft things
Become themfelues in her,thac the holy Priefts L
Bleffe hir,when fhe is Riggith.
Mece 1f Beaury, Wiledome,Modeity,can fett le
The heart of Axthany :08tanis is
A bleffed Loteery co him.
Agrip. Letvs go. Good Ewebarbus, make your felfe
my gueft,whilft you abide heere,
Ena. Humbly Sir I thanke you. Exennt
Enter Anthony,Casfar, Oftania betw cene them.

Anth. Theworld,and my great office, will
Sowctimes devide e from your bofome.

Oéta. Allwhich time,before the Godsmy kaee (hall
bowe my ptayers to them for you.

Anth. Goodnight Sir. My Oftasin
Read not my blemifhes in the woildsrepore :

I haue not kept my fqusre but that to come
Shall 21l be done byth’Rule :good night deere Lady
Good night Sir.
Cefar. Goodnight.
Enter Soothfaier.

An:h Now firrah : you do with your felfein Egypt ?

Sooth. Would[ had neuer come fromthence,nor you
thither.

Ant. Ifyouean, yourreafon?

Soorh ] fee itin my motion :haueitnotin my tongue,
But yet hie you to Egypragaine.

Autho. Say tome, whote Fortunes (hall rife hi igher
Czfars or mine ?

Sost , Cfﬁzrs.'l'hcrcfcrc(’oh Anthany)ftay not by his (ide
Thy Dzmon that thy {piric which kecpes thee,is
Noble,Couragious,high vomazchable,

Where Cme isnot. Butneere bhim,thy Angell
Becomes a feare : asbeing o're-powr’d,thercfore
Make fpace enough betweencyou.

Arth. Speake this no more.

Sooth. Tononebutthee no more but: whento thce,
If thou doft play with himatany game,
Thou art fure to loole : And of that Naturall lucke,
Hebeats thee’gainft the oddes. Thy Lufler thickens,
When he (hines by : I fay againe thy fpiric
Is all affraid to gouerne thee neere him:
But he alway 'tis Neble,

Aath, Gertheegone:

Say toFentigins Ywould fpeake with him.
He Mallto Parchia,be ic Art ox hap,
Hebath {pokentrue. The very Dice obey him,
Andin our fporrs my better cunning fAnts,
Vnder his chance, it we draw lots he {peeds,

His Cocks do winne the Battaile, ftill of mine,
Whenitis all to navghe : and his Quailes ener
Beate mine(inhoopz) at odd’s. Iwill to Egyptc:

Exit. |

Exit,

Ard|
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E 1 b tongues,but let ill tydings tell | Tm‘cml ge th'ingratitude .
¢ ‘&‘.%'P :nthey be felr, ] f”w on mu‘: Noble Father. _
| 2 fef. 1haue donemy duty, fl far. Take your time,
3 Cles. Ishemarried? | T nnuca-a '} not ;
} T cannothate thee worfer then T do, fPML‘ with theeat Sea. Ac i
{ If thou againe { _ t‘“Wﬂ uch we do o’re-c 1
77 i E.f 1 Madam. ' | Pem Atlandin [
i [ca. Th confound'thee, I Thou doft orecount me i
! f}rﬁmnu!ll ,.\*m‘rc Al | Rut fince the Cuckoo buil ?
E ]lfcf. Shoult .ll"c: F”?:a",ngnc? | Remaine :.".~ 2s thou maift 3
i 1dft ! Lepi. Bepleas’d to tell
| :",ax..wn,tmﬁz*‘rnx':’“t:'
’ eh*u«r‘mr‘ on, :
ad'(t thou Nare: ; oint.
T ou would’f d? | ¢ entreate } 00, : {
el ] _ | Bucs \"“7*‘-"!1% itis worth imbrac
! Cleo. He %s martie !?L/ : 1 Cefar. And what may follow to .ry alarge r Fortune,
§ ' Mefi Takenoofféiée thar Tw ou, | Pora, Y ouhauemade me offer
2 Te pﬁnni!ﬁ me for what _v.:, g'm | OfCicelie,Sardinia: and Iwuf
| Seemes much vnequall,he’s mart | Ri the Sea of Pirats. Then,td fend
Clea. Ohthar le [ i 1 fures of Wheate to Rome & this gree i’;?n—g‘yﬁ
That arc not w t | S part with vnhacke edges,and beare backe
{ The Maschandizs ¢ | Our Targes vndinted,
| Arezll too deeretorime: | Ownes. That's our offer,
Lye they vpon thyhane e, .”'v:m. }*'”vw then I came Biéfe
Char. (n.@’i}"ar:r -*;t‘tn{u‘p”m.c{. pat’d z
(lea. Inp Awthony, I haue difpra s d Cafar, | thisoffer. But Mark f
Char, '“‘-'-W*‘r!"‘z.s}»‘;&d;‘,:3. c impatience :'th |

'i'mm d for’t now:lead'me from hence
oh Iy z:,;(rwwmw- tis nO matter,

he Fello'w, vood Alexas bid him

the featare of Offania i hier Yeares,
lination,let him not leaue ol

1e colour of her haire. Bring me word quic ckly,
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et him'for eifer go let hiimnot L!Mr mran,
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hng 10e bepainted one wzy likea Gorgon, ur hand

s met you heere,

1€ other wayes a Mags. Bid you Alexas
ow tall ‘aftast foft,and thanks toyou,

ring me word,now tal ;l“TClE ;' ty me'Ch
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Ih aue,

e

¢ NEUEr come,

t A {
Eh s = flaatl valle -vaflail ! i
i And weinalita Iy ile. i

Cefar, Moft meete that Hrm'v’cm ¢ to words,
And therefore haue we
Oittwritren rvr"ﬂﬁ? beforevs fent
“vs hich if ¢t - id x‘,d T we!*rmw
Peudillieyevp'e th‘ Sword,
And carr ck em Lmrw,li'om
Tha \:cifgfnn? ¢
Lips. Tom‘; m! 5) 1
'Ihﬁ“»cmmﬁ:ﬂnﬂt-o this ?rE?thOJ Id,
Chicfe Fators” .\.1t‘§\PGod's. ldonmhnow
{ Wherefore m*‘F*t?mr {hould reueirgers Wiy,
{ Having a Sonne and Friends finek [‘iufw’- &far,
Who 3:3i illippi thé good Brutss ghofted,
T‘wercxaw"ou mbommg’mrbxm. \'Vh'\i‘ was’c
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That rnon«i;: ¢ € /"‘wto confprre 2 And what
| Madeall-honot'd, “roreft, Rom'nnc Prutus, heard J’}’rm, od §
g‘('hth the :r. i ﬁ. Courtidrsotbeatrious .mcdo"ne ; Enr '\Inmo"
ETO drench the Capitell,but that they would Poms. WhatIp o
| Hide Gne mmbuta'nm and thathx R N Edd. A Certh L"s : trin
| '{-i ath amdc mgrigéemy Nadie."At w *oﬁcbur:ben, Pom. 1 ‘\" w thee now,how far’ft Souldit "'
' .:ner a O’ém fomesd wx..h VWhich T meanc Ere, W ~1? ,and W“” 3331.;9 to ,jg"j fTpérceive !
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The T ragedie of

e

Foure Feafts are toward.

Pems. Let mefhake thy hand,

I neuer haced thee : T haue feenetheefighe,
Whea I haue enuied thy behauiour.

Enob. Sir,Ineuer lou’d you much,but I ha'prais’d ye,
When you haue well deferu’d ten times as much,
As I haue faidyou did.

Pom. Inioy thy plainnefle,

Tt nothing ill becomes thee :
Aboordmy Gally, I inuite you all.
Will you leade Lords ?

All, Shew’s the way,fir.

Pem., Come, Exeunt, Manes Enob b Menas

Men, Thy Father Pompey would ne’re haue made chis
Treaty, You,and ] haue knowne fir.

Enob. AtSea, I thinke,

tMen. We haue Sir,

Encb. Youhauedone well by water,

Men. And you by Land.

Eneb. 1will praife any man thac will praife me,thogh
it cannot be denied what I hauc done by Land,

¢Men, Nor what1 haue done by water.

Enob. Yes fome-thing you can deny for your ewne
{afety : you hauc bina great Theefe by Sea,

Men. And youby Land.

Enob. Therel deny my Land {ervice :but giue mee
your hand Menas, if our eyes had aachority, heere they
might take two Theeues kifling.

Men. Allmens faces are true,whatfomere their hands
are,

Ensb. Butthereis neuer afayre Woman, ha'sa true
Face.

Men. No flander, they fteale hearts.

Enok, We came hither to fight with you.
 Men. Formy parc, I am forry itis turn’d to a Drink-
ing. Pompey doth: this day laugh away his Fortune.

Enob. Ifbe do, {ure he cannot weep’t backe againe.

CMen. Yhaue {aid Sir, we look’d not for Adarke Ax.
thony heere, pray you, is he married to Clespatra?

Enob. Cafrs Sifteris call'd Oitawia,

Men. True Sir,(he was the wife of Caiss Marcellus,

Eneb, But fheisnow the wife of Marcms Anthoninm.

Aen, Pray’ye fir,

Enob. *Tistrue,

Men. Thenis Cefar and he, for cuer knit together.

Ewuob, 1f1 wereboundto Diuine of this vnity, I wold
not Prophefie fo.

Men. 1thinkethe policy of that purpofe,made more
itnghe Marriage, then the loue of the parties.

Enob. 1thinke fo too. Butyou fhall findethe band
that feemes to tye their friendfhip together, will bee: the
very rangler of their Amity : Oétamiais of aholy, cold,
and {till conuerfation,

Men. Who would not haue his wife fo?

Eno. Nothethat himfelfe 1s not {o : which is Aarke
Anthony : he will to his Egyptian difh againe : then fhall
the fighes of Oétassa blow the fire vp in Cefar, and (as I
faid before) that whichis the firengeh of their Amicy,
fhall prouc the immediate Author of their variance. An-
thony will vie his affeétion where it is, Heemarried but
his eccafion heere,

Men.And thus it may be.Come Sir,will you aboord?
I haueahealth for you.

Ewok. T fhall take it fir : we hauevs'd our Throatsin
Egypt.

Men, Come,les’s away. Exennt,

e B
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Muficke playes,
Enwter twoor three Sersants with a Bawket.

t Heere they’l be man: fome o'th’their Plants sre il
rooted alrcady, the leeft winde i’th’world wilblow therd
downe.

2 Lepidus is high Conlord.

1 They haue made him drinke Almes drinke,

2 Asthey pinch one another by the difpofition, hee
cries out,no more; reconciles them to his encreatie, and
himfelfe vo’th’drinke.

1, But it raifes the greatet warre betweene him & his
difcrecion,

2 Why thisitis to haue 2 namein great mens Fel-
lowthip: I hadas liue haue a Reede thac will doemeno
feruiceyas a Pariizan I covld not heaue.

1 Tobecall'dintoa huge Sphere,and not to be feene
tomoue in't,are the holes where eyes thould bee, which
pittifully difafter the cheekes,

A Sennet eundsd,
Enter Cafar,Anthony, Pompey, Lepidms, AgrippaydMecénas,
Enobarbws, Menes,with other Captasnes.

Ant. Thus do they Sir: they take the flow o’th’Nyle
By certaine {cales i'th'Pyramid ; they know
By’th'height the lownefe,or the meane : If dearth
Or Foizen follow, The higher Nilus{wels,

The more it promifes : as it ebbes,the Seedfman
Vpon the flime and Qoze featters his graine,
And fhortly comes to Harueft,

Lep. Y'baue (trange Serpents there ?

Anth, 1 Lepidd#

LepYour Serpent of Egypt, is bred now of your mud
by the operation of your Sun :fo is your Crocodile,

Ant, Theyarefo.

Poms. Sit,and fome Wine: Ahealth to Lepidus.

Lep. Jamnot{o wellas [ fhould be:

But Ilene’rcout.

Enob. Nottill you haue {lept: Ifeare me you'l beein
till chen,

Lep. Nay certainly, I haue heazd the Prolemies Pyra-
mifis are very goodly things : without concradiction I
haue heard that.

Menas. Pompey,a word,

Pomp. Say in mine earc,whatis’s..

Men. Forfake thy feate I do befeech thee Captaine,
And heare me {peake a word.

Pom, Forbesre metill anon.
This Wine for Lepidis, -

Lep. Whar manner o’thing is your Crocodile?. -

«Ant. Itisfhap’d fir likeic felfe, andicis as broad asit
hath bredth; Itisiuft fo highasit is,and mooues with it
owne organs, It liues by that which nourithethit, and
the Elements once out of it, it Tranfmigrates.

Lep. What colour is it of ?

Ant. Ofic owne colourtoo.

Lep* *Tisa Rrange Serpent,

Ant, "Tis o, and theteares ofit are wet.

Caf. 'Will this defcription fatisfie him? ok

Ant, With the Health that Pemspey giues him, clfe he
isavery Epicure, ' b

Pomp. Go hang fir,hang : tellme ofthat ? Away:
Doas 1bid you, Where's chis Cup I call’d for?

AMen, 1f fos the fake of Merit thou wilt heare mee,

i

Whifpers in's Eare..
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1 Rife from thy ftoole.

Pom. 1 thinke th’arc mad : the matter ?
€Men, 1haueeuer held my cap off co ¢t
Pom. Thou haft feru'd me with

1y Fortunes.
much f ith ; whar’s

clfe to fay ? Beiolly Lords.
Auth, Iﬁefc&
Kecpe cﬁ,thcm for you
ﬂ{"rr, ‘w 1it E‘
Pom. What {aift ¢
Men, Wil lethou!
That's twice,
Pow. How ibould thatbe 2
¢t Mex. Bu tLiuu..,B’h‘”'i:,)"" though thquthin
poore, 1 am the man will give thee all n.hL world.
" Pos. Haf thob drunke well.
Mer. No Fo?’;"p'v [ have kept me fromthe cup,
Thouartifthou dar'ft be the maf"HV Toue :
What ere the Ocean pales,or skie
Isthine,if thou wilt ha'e.
Pom, Snc v me which way?

2
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of the whole world ?

c¢mec
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Allthereis th‘.m",.

Psm, Ah thisthou fhouldft haue done,
And not haue fpoke o In mé’tis villanie,
Inthee,’t Bad bin good ferui¢e : thou muft know,
*Tis ndt my profic that does lead mine Honour :
Mine Honour it,Repent thatere thy tongue,
Hith {o betraide thine adte. Being done vnkncwne‘,
I {hould haue found.it afterwards well done,

Put muf condemne it now : defift,and drinke.

Men, EBorthis, flenener follow
Thy paul’d Fortunes more,
Who feekes and willnot L.,Le ,when once tis offer d
Shall neuer finde’ic more.

Pom, This health to Lepidus.

Beate him'a(hore, :

Ile plu geit {'ur bies Pomspgy.

Eno. Heere'stothéce [y cHdtse

Men, Emémwx,;,wdmme“

Poms. Filleill the cup be hid.

ng. There’s a firong Fellow Menas,
Men, ‘Wi'ay?
Ena, Abeares the third part'of'the world man : feeft

3
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Men. The thirdpart,thenheis drunk: would it were

all,that it might go on wheeles.
Eno, Drinke thou: mf”’-{r the Reeles.
Men Come,
Poms, Thisis not yetan Alexandrian Feaft,
Aunt. zwptns{owmdsu “nE\ the Veflells hoa,

HKL SL’:"L £1:r'=

when I wafh my braine,and itsrow fouler.
Aut, Bea Child o’thi'time,
Cefar. Po (lefleit; Tlemake anfwer : but Thad racher
faft fromall, meuaj,k s,then drinke o much in one.
Enob, ue Lm evour, fhallawe daunce now
the }_1g_vptz:1 and celebrate our drinke ?
Powm. Let’s d Souldier.
/Im Come, all take hands,
Till that the conquering g Wine hath fteep’t our
tnfofrand delicate Et’ he,
11 rake ha'nds:

S
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Make batcery to our eares with

h the loud Muficke,

Cafar. Tm-um well forbear’t, it’s monftrous labour |

| The while,Ile place you then the Boy fhall {ing.
/ Thehol dmg cuery man fhall beate as loud,

as

} As his ftrong fides can volly

|

et Rl

\

)

Miuficke Playes.  Enebarbus places thems band in band,
The Song.

Cemse thon Monarch of the Vine,
]’/m?,ip;f.' Bacchus, mszp/v:[@ eyme :
In thy Fattes onr Cares be drown'd,
With thy Grapes osr baires be Crown'd,

Cup vs till the world g0 romnd ,

Cup vs t:ll theworld go rmm’.

[ =]

Cefar. What would you more?
Pompey :;:f‘\)drﬁ'*’m Good B
Letme requelt you of our grauer bufineffe
Erownes ar this iwme. Gendl ¢ Lordsle C’s part,
You fee we have burntour check Strong Enobaybe
Is weaker then the Wi Ez'mnc owne tongue
Qplm—*r 5 wmr it fpeakes: the wilde difguife hach almoft
Anticke vs all. Whatneeds more words? gooadnight.
Guood jiizf.'"fn,’:y rour hand,
Pom. lletry youon the thore,
Asth, Andihall Si f‘,.U1L4L\J/(‘U\ hand.
Pom. Oh Authony,you haue my Father l"ou
But what,we are Friends?
Come dowvm into the foa
Ens. Takeheed )m.ale not Menas: Alenor on ﬂ'\me
No to my Cabid’: thefe Drnmmes,

cother

Y

1ne,ay

Thele Trumpets,Flutes : what
Le: I\P,)tuflﬂ' veare,we bid aloud farewell
To thefe greatbellowes. Sound and be hang’d, ‘:nundoutn

¢ Sound a Flonrif} ib m:.té Drup#mes,
Enor. Hoofaiesathere’'s my CA;L

Men, HoaNoble Captaine,come, Exennt.

Enter Uentidiss a5 it weve in trinmph., the dead body of Paca-

raz borne before bins.

Now darting Parchya are thou ftroke,and now

>leas’d Forrune Marcas CraJus death

Make me renerger. Beare the Kings Sonnes body, |
Before our Army thy Pacorus Orad des,

Paies this for Aavems C Craffus.,

FOW;I/*’—‘,'. i‘u

Ven,
V

‘i(‘u“% '.‘;f‘

¥

- Sy
nbic'u é"rh’idi?!/f
y, |

th m )lood thy .J\n:(”d is warmrb
!\@.clapm.u.-sa.‘_nf! the ﬂ;c!tc‘fsjwhﬁ!her
Therouted flie. So thy grand Capraine Awxthony
Shall fet thee 'on trinmphant Chariots,and
Put Garlands on t'ﬂ“* head,
Ven, Oh Sillins Si "wz«, )
I haue -"'nm- moubh Alower place note well
May make too grearanaét. Forlramc this Sillsss,
Br:Lurro leaue vndonc?mcn by our deed
Acquire too high a Fame, when him we {ernes away,
Cafar and sA4nthoxy haue eder wonne
More in their officer,then perfon. Soffiss
One of myplacein Sytia, his Licuten mtm
For quic kc accumulation of renowne
Whichhe acchin’d by'cth*minute, lof? his fanour.
‘Whao does i’ 1t W arres more then his C&pfﬁm\’: Cally
Becomes his Captaines Captaine : and A mbition
(The Souldiers vertue)rather makes choife of loffe
Then gaine,which darker
I could do more to do _Antbenins -{fﬂﬂd
But twould offend him. Andin his offence,

{ .11&
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Should my perfof;ﬁ_éncc perifh,
Rem. Thou haft Pentidizs that, without the whicha

| Souldier and his Sword graunts fcarce diftin&ion : thou
| wilt write to Anthony.

Ven. lle humbly fignifie whatin his name,
That magicall word of Warre we haue effeéted,
How with his Banners,and his well paid ranks,
The nere-yet beaten Horfe of Parthia,
We haue iaded outo’th’Field,
Rom. Where ishenow?
VenHe purpofeth to Athens,whither with what haft
The waight we mult conuay wich’s,will permit :
We fhall appeare before him. On there,paffealong.
Exennt.
Enter Agrippa at one doore, Encbarbus at another.
«Igri. Whatarethe Brothers parted ?
Ens. They haue difpatcht with Pompey he is gone,
The ocher three are Sealing, Ofania weepes
Topart from Rome: Cafar isfad,and Lepidus
Since Pompey's feaft, as Menas (aies,is troubled

With the Greene-Sicknefle.

Agri. *Tis a Noble Lepidus.
Eno. A very fine one : oh,how he loues Cafar.

Eno. Cefar 2 why he's the Tupiter of men.
Ant. What’s Anthony,theGod of lupiter ?
Eno, Spake you of Cefar ? How, the non-pareill ?
Agri. Oh Authony oh thou Arabian Bird!
Eno. Would you praife Cefar,fay Cafurigo no furcher,
Agr Indeed he plied them both with excellent praifes.
Ene. But heloues Cefar beft,yet he loues Authony :
Hoo,Hearts, Tongues,Figure, s
Scribes,Bards, Poets,cannot
Thinke fpeake, caft, write,(ing,number : hoo,
His loue to .Asthony. But as for Cefar,
Kneele downe,kneele downe,and wonder.,

Agri. Both heloues.

Eno. They are hisShards,and he their Beetle,{o:
This is to horfe : Adieu,Noble Agrippa.

Agri. Good Fortune worthy Souldier,and farewell,

Euter Cafar,Antbony, Lepidws ,and Oitania,

Astha. No further Sir.

Cafar. Y ou take from me a great parc of my felfe:
Vie me wellin't, Sifter,prouefucha wife
As my thoughts make thee,and as my fartheft Band
Shall paflc onthy approofe : moft Noble Anthony,
Let not the peece of Vertue which is fec
&:twixt vs,as the Cyment of our loue
Tokeepeitbuilded,be the Ramme to bacter
TheFortrefle ofit:for better might we
Haue lou’d without this meane,if onbath parts
This be not cherifht,
Ant. Make me not offended,inyour diftruft.
Ccfar. 1haue faid.
Ant. Youthall not finde,
Though you betherein curious,the left caufe
For what you {eeme to feare,{o the Gods keepe you,
And make the hearts of Romaines ferue your ends :
We will heere part.
Cafar, Farewell my deereft Sifter,fare thee well,
The Elements be kind to thee,and make
Thy fpirits all of comfore : fare thee well.
Oita, My Noble Brother,
Anth. The Aprill’sin her eyes, itis Loues fpring,
And thefethe theowers 1o bring it on ; becheerfull.

e e

_ TheTragedic of

Agré. Nay but how deerely he adores Mark Anthory.

Oita, Sit,Jooke well to my Husbands houfe : and —

Cefar. What Ollasia ?

Oita. lletell you in your eare,

Ant. Hertongue willnot obey her heart,nor can
Her heart informe her tougue,
The Swannes downe feather
That fands vpon the Swell at the fill of Tide:
And neither way inclines.

Eme. Will Cafar weepe?

Agr. Heha'sa cloud in’s face,

Eno. He were the worfe for that were he a Horle,fo is
he being ajman.

Agri. Why Enobarbss :
When Authony found Zulises Cafar dead,
He cried almoft to roaring : And he wepr,
When at Phillippi he found Brasus flaine,

Eno. That yearindeed,he was trobled with a theume,
What willingly he did confound,he wail’d,
Beleew’t till 1 weepe too.

Cafar. No {weet Oitanis, :
You fhall heare from me fill : the time fhall not
Out-go my thinking on'you.

ednt. Come Sir,come,
Ile wraftle with youin my ftrength of loue,
Looke heere I haue you,thus I let you go,
And gide you rothe Gods.

Cafar.” Adien,be happy.

Lep. Let allthe number of the Starres giue light
To thy faire way, '

Cefar, Farewell farewell,

Kiffes Otamia,
Ant. Farewell,

Trumpets fornd. Exexnt.

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, lras,and Alexas,
(leo. Whereis the Fellow ?
Alex. Halfe afeard 1o come,
Cleo, Gotoo,go 100 : Come hither Sir.
Euter the Meffenger as before,
Alex Good Maiefltie: Herod of lury darenotlooke
vpon y: bt when youare well pleas’d,
Cleo. That Herods head,\e haue: but how? When

eAnthony is gone,throngh whom I might commaund it}
Come thouneere,

AMef, Molt gratious Maieftie.

(leo. Did'ft thou behold Offania ?

AMef. 1dread Queene,

Cleo. VVthCva

Mef. Madam in Rome, Ilookt her inthe face:and

<

faw her led betweene her Brother, and <. Warke Anthony. ,

Cleo. Istheastallasme?

_AMef. Sheisnot Madam,

Clee. Didft heare her {peake?

Is fhe fhrill tongu’d or fow ?

Mef. Madam,I heard her (peake,fhe is low voicd. "
Clea, That's not fo good : he cannot like her long,
Char. Likeher ? Oh Ifis :’tisimpoffible.

Cleo.1 thinke fo Charmian: dull of tongue, & dwarfifh

V‘:’ha: Maieflie is in her gate,remember

Iterethou look’ on Majeflie. s - )
AMef She creepes:her motion, & her ftation are as one:

She fhewes abody,rather then alife,

A Statue,then a Breather.

Cles. Ts thiscertaine?

Mef. Orlhaue no obferuance,

Cha. Threein Egypt cannot make better note.

Cleo, He’s very knowing,I do percein’t,

There’s nothing in her yet.

%’
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The Fellow ha’s good iudgement.
Cher, Exccllent. ’ -
Cleo. Gueffeather yeares, T prythee,
Mefl. Madam,fhe was awiddow.
. Cleo. Widdow ? Charmian hearke.
““Mef. AndTdochinkethe’s thirtie.
Cle. Bear’ltthoy her face in mind? is’t long or round?
M. Roiund. evento faaltineile.
Cleo. Forthe moft part too, they are foolifh that are
fo.'Her haire whatcolour?
Me[l. Browne Madam: 2nd her forehead
Aslow as fhe would wifb i, |
Cleo. There’s Gold for thee,
Thou muf pot take my former (harpeneffeiill,
I will eniploy thee backe dgaine : I finde thee
Motft fic for bufineffe. Go,make theeready,
Our Letrers are prepar’d,
Char. A properman,
Cleo. Indeed heis fo : I repentme much
That fo 1 harried hiira. “'Why me think’s by him,
This Creatute’s no {uch thing.
Char. Nothing Madam,
Clea. The avan hath feene fome Maiefty, and thould
know.
Char. Hath hefeene MaicRie ? Z/is elfc defend : and
{erning you {olong.
(leopa. 1 haue one thing more to aske him yet good
Charmian : but *tis no matcer,thou fhalt bring him to me
where I will writejall may be wellenough.
(Char. 1 warfanc you Madam,
Exter Authony and Olasia,
Ant. Nay nay Oftasia,not onely that,
That were excufable,thar and thoufands more
Of femblable impor¢,but he hath wag’d '
New Warres'gainft Pomspey, Made his will, and read it,
To publicke eare, fpoke {cantly of me,
When perforce be conld not
Bot pay me tearmes of Honour ¢ cold and fickly
Heveated then moft narrow meafuresl-ntms,
When the belt hint was giuen him :he notlook’,
Or did it from his tecth.
Oétani, Ohmy good Lord,
Beleeue not all,or if yon muft beleeue,
Stomacke notall. Amorevohappie Lady,
1fthis deuifion chance, ne’re flood betweene
Praying forboth pares
The good Gods wil mocke me prefently,
When I thall pray:Oh bleffe my Lerd,and Husband,
Vndo that prayer, by crying out asloud,
Oh bleffe my Brother. Husband winne, winne Brother,
Prayes, ard diftroyes the prayer,nc midway
*Twixt thefle extreames at all,
Ant, Gentle Oftawia,
Letyour bef lone draw ro that point which feeks
Beft to preferueit :if 1 losfe mine Honour,
Iloofe iny felfe:better I were not yours
Thenyour fo branchlefle. Butasyou requefted,
Your felfe fhall go between’s,the meane time Lady,
1le raife the preparation ofa Warre
Shall ftaine your Brother,make your fooncft haft,
So your defires are yours,
. Olt. Thanks to my Lord,
The Ioue of power make me moft weake,moft weake,
You reconciler: Warres “twixt you twaine would be,
' As ifthe world fhould cleaue,and that {flaine men
| Should foader vp the Rift.
4

Exeunt,

g

eAnthony and (- /eo}mtm.

\

Anth. When it appeeres to you where this begins,
Turne your difpleafure thac way,for our faules
Can neuers be fo equall that yourloue
Can equally moue with them. Prouide yourgeing;
Choofe your owne corbpany,and command what coft
Your heart he’smind téo. . Exesine,

Enter Enebarbsis ard Eres,

Eno, How now Friend Eros?

Evos, Ther's firange Newes come Sir.

Eno. Whatman?

Ero, Cafar & Lepidns haue made warres vpon Pampey.

Ewo. Thisisold whatis the fuccefle ?

Eros, Cefarbauving made vfe of him in the warres
*gainl Pompey: prefently denied bim riuality, would not
Jet him partake i che glory of tlie aiion,and not refting
here, accufes him of Letters he had formerly wrore to
Pompey, Vpon his owne appeale {cizes him,fo the poore
third is vp,till death enlarge hisConfine.

Eno. Then would thou hadft a paire of chapsno more,
and throw betweenc themall the food thou hafl, theyle
grinde the other. Where’s Anthony?

Eros, He’s walking in the garden thus,and fpurnes
The ruth that lies before him. Cries Foole Lepidm,

And threats thethroate of that hus Officer,
That murdred Pompey .

Eno. Our greatNaviesrig'd,

Eros. Yorltaly and Cafar,more Domitis,
My Lord dcfices you prefently :my Newes
I might have told heareafrer.

&no,’ Twillbe navght,but let it be:bring me ro.dnrhony.
Eres. Come Sir, Exeunt.
Enter Agrippa, Mecenas avd Csfar.

Cef. Contemning Rome he ha’s done all this,& more |
In Alexandria : heerc’s the manner ofc: i
1'th’Market-place on 2 Tribunall filuer’d,

Clespatra and himfelfe in Chaires of Gold

Were publikely enthron’d ; at thefeet, fac
Cxfarios whom they call my Fathers Sonne,

And all the volaw(ull iffue,chac cheir Euft,

Since then hath made berweene them, Vnroher,
He gaue the ftablifhient of Egypt,made her

Of lower Syria, Cyprus,Lydia,abfolute Queene.

AMece. Thisinthepublikeeye?

Cefar. 1'ch’common fhew place,where they exercife,
His Sonnes hither proclaimed the King of Kings,

Great Media,Parthia, and Armenia

He gave to Alexander. To Prolomy he athgn'd;
Syria,Silicia,and Phéenetia : the

In th’abiliments of the Goddefle 7/is

That day appeer'd,and oft before gane audience,
As’tisreported {o,

Mece, Let Rome be thus inform’d.

Agri. Who queazie with his infolencealready,
Will their good thoughts call from him,

Cefar. The people knowesit,

And haue now receiu’d his accufations.

Agris Who does he accufe ?

Cafar. Cefar,and that hauing in Cicilie
Sextus Pompeing (poil’d, we had not rated him
His part o'th’lfle. Then does be fay,he lent me
Some {hipping voreftor'd. Laflly, he frecs
That Lepidus of the Troumpherate, fhould be depos’d,
And being thar, we detaine all his Reuentie,

Agri. 'Sig,[hls fhould be anfwer’d.

(#far. *Tis done already,20d the Meffenger gane :

I haue told him Lepidns was growne too cruell,
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"The Kings o’th’earth for Warre. He bath affembled,
| Bochus the King of Lybia, Archilaus

And euerwelconitovs.

354 il

That hehis high Authority abus’d,
And did deferue bis change : forwhat T haug conquer’d,
I granthim part : but thertin his Armenia, :
And other of his conquer d Kingdoms, I demand the like

¢ Mec, Heel neuer yeeldtothat, ;

Cef. Normuftnot thenbeyeelded toin this.

Enter Oltania with bher Trame.
O#ts, Haile Cafar, and my L, haile moft decre ((«far.

Cafar. Thateuer I'thould call thee Caft-away.

Otta. Youhaue notcall’d me fo,nor haue you caufe.

Cef.. Wby hage you {tola vpon vs thus?you come not
Like CefarsSifter; The wife of Anthony ‘
Should haue an Army foran Viher, and
The neighes of Hor{etatell ofher approach,

——

|'Long ere {he did appeare, -The trees by'th'way

Should haug borne men, and expe@ation fainted,
Longing for what it had not, Nay, the duft

Should haue afzended tothe Roofe of Heauen,
Rais'd by your populous Troopes: But you are come
A Market-maid to Romie, and bave prevented

The oftentation of car loue ; which left vafhewne,
1s often left volow'd : we {hould haue meL you

By Sea,and Land, fupplying euery Stage

With an augmented greeting.

1]

Oéta. Gocdmy Lord,
To come thus was I not cenfirain'd,bucdid ie
On my free-will. My Lotd CMarke Anthony,
Hearing that you prepar d for Warre, acquainted
My greeued care withall ; whereon 1begg’d

"{/ife_éng edie of -

His pardon for returne,

Cef. Which foone he granted,
Being an abfiraét’eweenc his Luft,and him.

O&ta. Do not fay fo,my Lord.

Cef. T haue eyes vpon him, :
And his affaires come to me on the wind: wher is he new? |

Oéta. My Lord;,in Athens.

Cefar., No my moft wronged Sifter, Cleopatra
Hath nodded bim to her, He hath giuea bis Empire
Vp toa Whore, whonow.are lenying

Of Cappadaocia; @’hiladelpbos King,
Of Papnlagonia: the Thracian King Adullas,
King Mapchus of Arzbia, King of Pont,
Herod of leyery, Mathridates King
Of Comagear, Polemen and Awmint.as,
TheKings of Mede,and Licoania,
With a morelarger Lift of Sceprers.
Ofla. Aye memolt-wretched,
That haug myheart parted berwizt two Friends,
That does affl:& each other. (breaking forth
Cxf.Welcom hither : your Lerters did with-holde our
Till we perceiu’d both how you were wrong led,
And weinnegligent danger : cheere your heare,
Be you not troubled with the time, which driues
O're your content, thele firong neeeflities,
But ler decermin'd things to deftinie
Hold vobewayl’dsheir way. Welcome to Rome,

Nothing mere deere to me : You are abus’d

Beyond themarke of thought : and the high Gods
Todo vou luftice, mekes his Minifters

Ofvs; andchofe that loue vou. Beft of comfor,

Agrip, Welcome Lady,

UMes. W elcome deere Madam,

Eachheatt in Rome does loue and pitty you,
Onely th'adultcrous Authowy, moft large

In his abhominations, turnes you eff,: . -
And giues his potent Regiment toa Tairll -
That noyfesic againft vs, il

Oéta, Isitfo fir? N

Cef. Moft certaine: Sifter welcome: pray you
Beeuer knowne to patience. My deer'ft Sifter,  Eawne

Enter Cleopatra,and Enobarbum, .. .~ |

Cleo. T #ill be even with thee,doube it not.

Eno, But why,why,why? i

Cleo. Thouhaft forefpoke my beingin thefe warres,
And fay’ft it it not fit.

Eno. Well :isit,isit. i )

Cleo. If not, denounc’d againft vs;- why fhould not
webe therein perfon, ,

Enob, Well,1 could reply : if wee fhould ferve with
Hot{e and Mares together, the Horfe were megly loft
the Mares would beare a Soldiour and his Horle.

Cles. Whatis’tyou fay ? ~

Enob. Your prefence needs muft puzle Authony,
Take from his heart, take from his Braine, from’s time,
What fhould not then be fpar'd. He is already
Traduc’d for Leuity, and "us faid in Rome,

That Photinws an Eunuch,and your Maides
Mannage this warre,
Cleo. Sinke Rome, and their tongues rot
That fpeakeagainft vs. A Charge we bearei’ch’Warre,
Aud as the prefident of my Kingdome will
Appeare there for aman. Speake not againft ic,
I will not itay behinde,

, Enter Anthony asd Crfml;ﬁ!?ﬂh

Eno. Nay 1hauedone,here comesthe Emperor.

Awpt, Isitnarfl range Camidins,

That from Tarreatum, and Brandufium,
He could fo quickly cyctheLonian Sea,
And take in Troine. Youhaue heard on’t (Sweet?)

Cleo. Celerity is neuer.more admir’d,

Then by thenegligent.

Ant. A good rebuke,

Which might haue well becom’d the beft of men
Toraunc ar {lacknefle. Camidinu, wee
Will fighe with him by Sea,

Cleo, By Sea,whatelfe?

Cam. Why will my,Lord, dofo?

Ant, Forthathedares vicoo’,

Enob. Sobath my Lord, dar’d him to fingle fighe,

Cam. 1,and to wage this Battell at Pharfalia,
Where Cefar fought with Pempey, But thefe offers
Which ferue not fos hisanrage, he fhakes off,

And fe (hould you, ' i

Enobe Your Shippesarc hcewell mann'd,
Your Marriners are Miligers, Reapers,people
Ingroft by {wift Impreffe, In Cefars Fleete,

Are thofe, that often haue ’gain{t Pempey foughe,
Their (hippes are yare, yours heauy : no difgrace
Shall fall you for refufing him at Sea,

Being prepar’d for Land, ‘

Ant, By Sea,bySea,

Eno. Moft worthy Sir, you therein throw away
The abfolute Seldierthip yeou haue by Lard,
Diftract your Armie, which doth moft confift
Of Warre-markt-footmen, leaue vnexecuted
Yout ewne renowned knowledge, quite forgoe
The way which promifes affurance, and
Giue vp your felfe meerly to chance and hazard,
From firme Securitie,

Aut. 1lefighrat Sea,

&

Cleo




111

W

(hipping
Dipping
d,from

of

1
12
5]

-plu

ier
IC1

it

tl

ves the

n

mcs v

S ——— T ey

<

2
3
-

4%

s ¢




y

| 356

Leaueme, I prayalittle : pray you now,
Nay do {o :for indeede I haue o command,
Therefore I pray you, Ile fee youby and by, Sitsdowne

aF) e c ey i L e e A )
‘ Enter Cleopatra led by Charmian and Eros.
i i

q

g

Iras. Do moft decre Queene.

Char, Do, why, w!

Cleo. Let meficdowne : Oh Inwo.

Ant, No,

Eres. t :

Ant, Oh fie fie,fic.

Char., Madam.

Iras. Madam, oh good Emprefle,

Eros. Sir,fir.

Axt. Yesmy Lord,yes; he at Philippi kept
His {word e’ne like a dancer. while [ Rrooke
Thelzane2nd wrinkled Caffius, and’twas I
Thatthemad Brutus ended : he zlone
Deaalton L}c;i:én;—.ntry, and no pra&tife had
In the braue fquares of Warre: yet now : no matter.

(leo. Ab ftand by.

Eros. The Qucene my Lord, the Queene.

Iras. Goto him,Madam, fpeake to him,
| Hee's vnqualited with very thame.

Cleo. Well then, fuftaine me : Oh.

Eros. Moft Noble Sir arife, the Queene approaches,
Her head’s declin’d, and death will ceale her, bu
Your comfort makes the refcue.

Aut. Thaueoffended Repuration,

A moft vnnoble {weruing.
{ &ros. Sir,the Queene,

eAnt, Oh whether haft thoulead me Egypt, fce
| How I conuey my fhame,out of thine eyes,
| By looking backe what 1 haue left behinde
E Stroy’d in difthonor.

{  Cles. Ohmy Lord, my Lord,
Forgiue my fearfull fayles, Little thoughe
| You would haue followed.

Ant. Egypt, thou knew’ft too well,

My heart was to thy Rudders tyed by'th’rings
And thou thould'ft fowem

| Eros. Nay geatle Madam, tohim,comfore him.

elfe?

§

s
i after. Oremy [pirit
| The full fupremacie thou knew'}, and thac
% Thy becke, might from the bidding of the Gods
;ICommam} mec.
Cleas Ohmy pardon,
e4nt. Now I muft
To the young man {end humble Treaties, dodge
And palcer inthe thifts of lownes, whe
With halfe the bulke o'th’'world plaidas ] pleas’d,
Making,and marring Fortunes. You did know
How much you were my Conqueror, and that
My Sword, made weake by my affe@ion,would
{ Obey itonall caufe.
Cleo, Pardon,pardon.

Awt Fallnot atearc 1 {ay, one of them rates
Allthatis wonne and loft : Giue me a kifle,
Euentiisrepayes me.

We {ent our Schoolemafter, isa come backe ?
Loue | am full of Lead : fome Wine
Within there, and our Viands : Fortune knowes,

Wefcorne her moft, when moft the offers blowes, Evenne

Enter Cafar, Agrippa,and Dollabello with otbers,

Cqf- Let him appeare that’s come from Anthony,
Know you him,

e

e e
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Dolla. Cefar,’tis his Schoolemafier,

An argument that heis plucke, when hither
He fer 's{o poore a Pinnion ofhis Wing,

Which had 1};;,“‘1‘2? aous K.:‘,gs for h}:ﬂ‘cnge”g
Not mary Moenes gone by,

Enter Ambaf[ador from Anthony.
ofar. Approach,and fpeake.
Amb. Suchaslam,]come from Anthony:
te as petty to his ends, -
e -dew on the Mertle leafe

18 €3

To his gran

Yol Raa’s {
(u'c,‘" pec il

o,declare thine office.
Amb. Lord of hisFortunes be falures thee, and
Requires to livein Egypt, which not granted
He Lefions bis Requefls, and to thee fues
Tolec him breath berweene the Heauens and Earth
A private man in Athens : thisfor him.
Nexe, Clespatradoes confefle thy Greatnefle,
Submits her to thy mighe, and of thee craues
The Circle of the Prolomies for her heyres,
Now hazarded to thy Grace.
Cef. For dnthony,
I haue no eares to his requeft. The Queene,
Of Audience, not Defire fhall faile, fo thee
From Egyprt drive her all-difgraced Fricnd,
Or take his life there. Thisif thee performe,
She fhali not fue vnheard. Sotothemboth.,
Amb. Forcune purfue thee.
{«f. Bring him through the Bands :
Torry thy Eloquence, now s time, difpatch,
From Authony winge Clegparra, pronife

And in our Name,what the requiresiddde more
‘rom thine inuention, offers, Wom¥ a1enot

T their beft Forrunes firong ; buc want will periure
Thenere touch’d VeRall. Try thy cunning Thidias,\

Make thine awne Edi& for thy paines,which we
Will anfwerasa Law,

rj\#i{‘."i!‘ f‘./ry!(y;’i”’ I £0.

Cefar. Obferue how Anthony becomes his flaw,
And what thou think’ his very action fpeakes
In eusry power that mooues,

Thid. Cefar,]{hall.

Enter Cleopatra Enobarbms,Charmian,@ I'ras

Cleo. What fhall ywe do, Enobarbus?

Ene. Thinke, and dye.

Cleo. Is Anthony or veein faule for chis?

Eno. Anthonyonely, that would make his will
Lord of his Reafon. What thoughyoun fled,

From that great face of Warre, whofe feuerallranges
Frighted cach other 2 Why fhould he follow 2

The itch of his Affe&ion fhould not then

Haue nickt his Caprain-fhip, acfuch a poine,

When halfe to halfe the world oppos’d, he bein

The meered queftion? "Twas a fhame no Jefle

Then washis lofle, to courfe your flying Flagges,
And leaue his Nauy gazing.

Clea, Prythee peace,

Enter the Ambaflader jwith Anthony.

Ant, 1sthat his anfwer? Amb. Tmy Lozd,

Ant. The Queene fhall then haue courtelie,
So {he will yeeld vs vp,

Am. He fayes {o.

[}

Anthe. Lether know’s. To the Boy Cefar fend this |
grizled head, and he will fll thy wifhes to the brimaig, |

With Principalities,
Clea, That head my Lord ?

exenu r,"

|
|
!
§
!
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Ant, Tohi magame tell .Lm' ¢ weares the P\Oac

Of yomh vpon him : from ‘which, the world fhould note
Something particular : His Coine, Ships, Legions,
May bea Cowards, whofe Minifters would preusile
Vader the {eruice ofa C"ndc:aa frone
As'th’Commandof Cz .LJ 17. i
Tclay his gay C-)mm. {

And an{wer me d¢ 'c!m’
Otzr feluesalone: llg wr
Yeslike cnm'"h

LI

)70
Voftate his m‘m\mﬂ.r and he ‘,._an‘d. to'th'fhew

o
yeainft a Sworder,” I fee mens Tudge
A pllrrf*;.nr their Forcunes, and chin
Do draw the inward qualmy aft
To fuffer all alike, t

ments are

e hi At
cutward

at b p B
h 1€ G

hat |
Knowing all meafures, the full
Anfwer hie emptinefl= 1 tho
His iudgement too.

Oeriaerfronn (ols
Qenpertrom Celd

e . A
Sery Al
~ 7, g IS 3 S
L:t‘&. W hatno
gainft che ble

e

Tu%'w"w‘

f Ixzo. Minehonefl
Th(‘ i
N\ .
| Our Faith meere foliy: yet he that can endure
| To follow with Aliegeancea falne Lord,
Deoes conquer him that rﬁdLm Mafter conquer,

And earncsaplace i’th’Story
Enter ’[/,z 17,25,

17 Witk
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c@part.

it Friends : fay

bol¢ (Iw

One L
haply are they Fr ends to_Aathony.
Heneed y (‘Q;r} as Cefar l--r’s_.
Or needs not vs. ar pleafe,out M or

Will '”“px to be his P f*nd : For vs you know,
V-y hofe he is, we are, and that is ¢ ‘fﬁ, 0
Thid So. Ihr sthen thou mo renown'd ,_\t,uy intreats,
?m to confider in what cafe thou fand'ft
Furcher thenheis Cefars.
Cleo. (J‘,m.‘y!ghff..

he
be

! Thid, He knowes that vouembrace not Author 7y
Asyou did loue, but as you feared him.

e =

‘ And knowes whatismof r‘i\,;"i'm. Mine Honeur

t Vas not ye elded, burc ux‘\ er’d m crL, Ve

| Tobe ‘; re of th mt Iwill ask r},,[,’;;p\,v)a. 1

ﬁ Si thouart foleakie 2

| That we muft lesue 1»-uu=nwlan;v,i

| Thy deereft quitthee. Enit Enob,

? 7 bid, Shalllfayto Cefar,

“ What you rcqu:r‘ of him : foz x‘ﬂr.n‘tjv] hr‘gn .5
o 'rc \!\"{1 dtoei Tt much wonldl vJeafe him,

'oumouid nake a flaffe

v ouwi warme his {pirits
i1 had left Axth 1oy,

g e -~ -
] r his fhrowd, the yniuerfal Land-
J 7 i 1 a
Cleo. What's your .rmo? {“lr_,;‘d,
& 7hid, Mynameis Thidids.

Cleo. Moft kinde MefT
| Say to great Cafar chis |

;——E Q/[?Zté ony- ,;;’,16{ CI’E!}PuLMZ,
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”]Olimqg iellh

1 kiffe | mr.;cmo:: I bim, am prompe |
To lay my Crowne at’s feete, and there to ke

Mo

el ]
dYeying brc:_. , I heare

'I t.l“H in, fu.nIl his .1” 0
rhC duOﬂAE OfEf“/UL
Thid. “Tis yom MNobieft rmnfﬂ .
Whfed ome ab d Fortune combarting tog
ifthat the former dare ﬁm*o‘ldnr ».u> i

No chance may thake it. Giue me gracetolay 5,
My dutie r*n‘,o'rkaa:w !
Cles. Your MJ 2r s E"\m”: oft, |

{ When he hath mus’d ot taking !_‘ ngdormes in) ;
1

be
As itram’d '1":-,cgﬁ

Enter Anthony arn

Ant, Fauourst By IToue that thunders, What art thoy

hid., Ounethac but fi‘*i“‘u"rﬂ“" (h:“o«-,-_,

fulle(t man,and worthie

ﬁx‘\"’a({ hiS lv:'h, on ludt c;z\-n{_;

thy p!uc_,

2ty
d Enobarbus,

The biddin Pl s
The vlaaing ortnt
&

i 1
To haue command ev'd,
Eno, You wi \1 ?Jr'Wv:tﬁ,

low Gods 8 diueld
“‘"n E r‘"e:d ho::,
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, your wil, i:‘aa"\'mz 10 eares P

Ene, 'Ti
Then with an ol
/5’&"[. l‘\f‘i"’?ﬂ*c: "si,'i

p him : "ver’tt\”:‘n.
ﬂnrd o> acknowledoe
So {fawcy with the hu.w c;’ ]
'-" a? W 11r7 miv }*”howe 1

l"‘
v

i Ve
Since !u. was e

Till li

And wn“"»”

Thid, lf' ‘i" ']::f/.f’/!a}f.
T 5 1
Aiat. Tu h:!:mr 1 whipe

way : beir
ke of Cafirs hall
Exeant with Thidius.
halfe biafted ere I kivew you : Ha?
How ".cﬂ' vr‘mir‘ﬂ: inRome,
gerting ofa It Mr\"!‘ Race,

- abne d

1
g' l"rj! "3‘ “ d }rwtjl::x'\,

‘.-‘AYL y§ an arrant to [‘ r.

.
Y ouwere

Y
By onethatlo

Cleo. Goodmy

A Y oulian opgeler euer,
Jut when we i‘mfxrviain:)l e ed g hard
(Ohmifery on’t) the wife Gods fecle our eyes

in our om;t!ﬂ.*h drop our cleare iudge <n'3:ﬂm)makf‘ Vs
Adore our errors, lan

To our confufion,

Clea, 1"t come to'this?
Ant. yoii 2 aMorlell, cold vpon
-
De ri( ncher: Nay, Jou WhreRR agment

befides'what hotter houres
Fame, you haue
For I'am {ure,
whazt Temperance thould be,
You know not what it is-
Cleo, Whereforeis this?
,4);;‘ T'oler a Bellow chavwill take rewards,
And {ay God quit ku, be familiar with
,:-/aj,'f F' fellow }(,Ln and: 5 uhlsl‘s*n"ly’ Sﬂ'aic,
A nd mw‘ er of lur't hearts. Othat I were
Vpan Lhel illof B 2(an. £0 OUT-TO
The horned Heard, for I haue (auage raufc
And to procl
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] =mmw11j p icke out
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.358 L s L The Tragedse of

A halter’d necke,which do's the Hangman thanke, {  Cles. CallallhisNoble Caprainestomy Lord,
For being yare abouchim. Ishewhipe? Ant, Do fo, wee'l fpeake to them, ‘
Enter a Seruant with T hidsas, And to night lle force i
Ser. Soundly,my Lotd. The Wine peepe through their fcarres,
Ant, Cried he? and begg’da Pardon? Come on (my Queene)
Ser. He did aske fauour, There’s {ap in'tyer. The next time I do fight
Ant, 1f that thy Father liue, let him repent | llemake deach loue me: for I will contend :
Thou was’t not made his daughter,and be thou forrie | Euen with his peftilent Sythe. Exennt.
Tofollow Cafar in his Triumph, fince 3 Eno, Now hee’l out-ftare the Lightning to be furious
Thouhaft bin whipt. Forfollowing him, henceforth | Is to be frighted out of feare, and inthat moode
The white hand of a Lady Feauer thee, | The Doue will pecke the Eftridge 5 and I {oe fill
Shake thod to locke on’t, Getthee backe to Cefar, | A diminution in our Captaines braine,
Tell him thy enterrainment: looke thou fay | Refores his heart; when valour prayes inreafon,
He makes me angry with him. Forhe feemes { It eates the Sword it fights with : T will{ecke
Proud and difdaintull, barping on what 1 am, Some way to leaue him. Exennt,
Notwhat he knew [ was. He makes meangry, .
And at this time moft eafie’tis to doo’t ¢ Enter Cafar, Agrippa, & Mecenas with bis Army,
When my good Starres, that were my former guides | Cefar reading a Letter, &
Haue empty lefc their Orbes, and thot their Fires
Into th’Abifme of hell. Ifhe miflike, | _ Cef. Hecallesme Boy,and chides ashe had power
My fpeech, and whatis done, tell him he has Tobeate me ouc of Egypt. My Meflenger
Hiparchus,my enfranched Bondman, whom He hath whipt with Rods,dares me to petfonal Combat, |
| He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture, Cefar to Anthony : let the old Ruffian know,
As he (hall like to quitme. Vrgeitthou : I haue many other wayesto dye : meane time ]
Hence with thy firipes,be gone. Exit Thid. | Laugh at his Challenge.
Cleo. Haue you done yer? ! Mece. Cefar muft thinke,
Ant. Alackeout Terrene Mooneisnow Eclipft, When one {o great begins to rage,hee’s hunted
And it portends alone the fall of Authony, Euen to falling, Giue him no breath, but now
Cleo. Tmuftflay histime? Make boote ofhis diftraction : Neuer anger
Ant. Toflatter Cefar, would youmingle eyes Made good guard for it felfe.
With one that tyes his points.: («f. Letourbeft headsknow,
Clea, Not know me yer ? That to morrow, the laft of many Bagtailes
Ant, Cold-hearted toward me ? We meane to fight, Within our Files thereare,

Clea, Ah (Deere)ifIbefo,
From my cold heart let Heauen ingender haile,
And poyfon it in the fourfe,and the firit ftone

Of'thole that ferw'd Aarke Anthony butlate,
Enoughto fetch himin. See it done,
And Feaftthe Army, we haue ftore to doo’t,

| —

Drop in my necke :as it determines fo And chey haue earn’d the wafte.Poore Anthony, Exennt
Diffolue my life, the next Caefarian finile,

Tilt by degrees the memory of my wombe, Enter Anthony, Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian,
Together with my braue Egypriansall, Iras, Alexasywirh others,

By the difcandering of this pelleted ftorme,

Lye grauelefle, till the Flies and Gnats of Nyle Ant. He will not fight withme , Deomitian?

Haue buried them for prey, Ens. No?

‘ Ant. 1amfatisfied: ~Aunt, Why fhonld he rot?

| Cefar fets downe in Alexandria,where Eno.He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune,
I will oppofe his Fate. Our force by Land, Heistwenty mento one, ‘
rH;:h Nobly held, our fever’d Nauie too Ant. To morrow Soldier,

Haueknit againe,and Fleete, threatning moft Sea-like. By Sea and Land Ilefight : or T will line,
Where haft thou bin my heart ? Doft thouheare Lady? | Orbathe my dying Honor in the blood

I¥from che Field I fhall returne once more Shall make itlive againe. Woo't thou fight well,
To kiffe cthefe Lips, I will appeare in Blood, | Ews. Ilefirike, and cry, Takeall.
1,and my Sword,will eatne our Chronicle, Ant. Well faid, come on :
There’s hope in't yet, Cali forth my Hou(bold Seruants,lets to nighe
Cleo. That’smybraue Lord. Enter 3or 4 Sersitors,
Ant. I willbe trebble-finewed hearted,breatt’d, Bebounteous at our Meale. Giue me thy hand,
And fight malicioufly : for when mine houres Thou haft bin rightly honeft, fo haft thou,
Were nice and lucky, men did ranfome lives | Thou,and thowa,and thou: you haue feru’d me well,
Ofme for jefts : But now, 1le fet myteeth, And Kings haue beeneyour fellowes,
And fend to darkenefle all thac ftop me. Come, Cles. What meanes this ?
Let’s haue one other gawdy night : Call to me Ens.'Tis one of thofe odde tricks which forow (hoots
Allmy fad Capraines, fill our Bowles once more : Out of the minde. :
Let’s mocke the midnight Bell, Ant, Andthouarthonefttoo:
Cleo. Ttismy Birth-day, I wifh I could be made fo many men,
I'had thought t'hauc held it poore, Butfince myLord | Andall of you clapt vptogether, in
Is Awtbony againe, I will be Cleopatra. An Antheny :that I might do you feruice,

Ante We will yet do well, | 30 good as you haue done,




—

Ommes. TheGods forbid.
 Ant, Well, my good Fellowes,waiton me to night:
Scantnot my Cups, zod make as much of me;

or
i

IS

As when mine Empire was your Fellow too,

i And feffer’d my command.

Clio, What aoes he meane?
Eno, Tomake his Followers weepe,
Ant, Tend me tonight;

May be,it is the period of your duty,

“ Haply you fhall not {ee me more, or if,

A man glﬁd {hadow. Perchance to morrow,

{ You'l ferue anocher Mafter. 1looke onyou,

As one that takes his leaue. Mine honeft Friends,
I turne you not away, buc ike aMafter
Married to your good feruice, ftay till death :
Tend me (o night two houres, I aske no more,
And the Gods yeeld you for'.
Erno. What meane you (Sir)
To ginc them this difcomfort ? Looke they weepe,
And Ian Affe, atn Onyen-cy d; for fhame,
Transforme vs not to women,
Awnt, Ho,hoho;
Now the Witch take me,if I meant it thus.
Grace grow where thofe drops fall(my hearty Friends)
Youtake meintoo dolorousa fenfe,
For I fpake to youfor your comfort, did defire you
To busnc this night with Torches : Know (my hearts)
1 hope well of to morrew, and will leade you,
Where rather Tle expe& victorious life,
Then death,and Bonor. Let'sto Supper, come,
And drowne confideration. ' Exennt.
Enter a Company of Soldionrs.

1.5¢/. Brother,goodnight : to morrow is the day.
2.80/, It wil! determine one way : Fare you well,

i Heard you of nothing firange aboutthe fircets.

1 Nothing : whatnewes ?
2 Belike’tis buca Rumour,good night to you.
1 Well fir, good nighe,
They meete other Soldiers.
2 Souldiers,haue carefull Wacch.
1 Andyoy : Goodnight,goodnight.
They place themfelues in enery corner of the Stage.
™ 2 Heerewe : and if to morrow
Our Nauie thriue, T haue an abfolute hope
Our Landmen will ftand vp.
1 "Tisa brauc Army,and full of purpofe.
Muficksofthe Hoboyes is vnder the Stage,

Peace, whatnoife?
Lift, lift.
Hearke.
Muficke i'th’Ayre,
Vnder the earth,
Tt ignes well,do’s itnot
No.
Peace I fay: What (hould chis meane ?
*Tis the God Herenles, whom Awuthany loued,
Now leaues him.
1 Walke,let’s fec if other Watchmen
Do heare what wedo ?
2 How now Maifters? Speak together.
Ommnes. How now? how now? do you heare this?
{ 1 1,is’tnot firange?

2
Y
2
1
| 3
4
3
I

(Y]

1 Follow the noyfe fo farse as we hiaue quarter.
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Ler’s fee how it will giue off, s
Ommnes. Conrent: Tis ftrange, Exennt.
Enter Anthony and Cleapatrawith others.

Ant, Eros, mine Armour Eros,
Cleo, Sleepea little.
Ant. Nowy Chucke. Eres,come mine Armor Eros,
Enter Eres,
Come good Fellow,put thine [ron on,
If Fortune be not ours to day, it 1s
Becaufe we braue her, Come.
Cleo. Nay, Ilehelpe too,Authony.
What’s this for? Ah let be, let be, thou art
The Armourer of my heart: Falfe,falfe : This, this,
Sooth-law Ile helpe: Thus it muft bee.
Ant. Well, well, we {hall thrive nowa
Secft thou my good Fellow. Go,puton thy defences,
Eros. Briefely Sir.
| Cleo. Isnorthisbuckled well ?
Ant. Rarely,rarely :
He that vnbuckles this, till we do pleafe
To daft for our Repofe, fhall heare a ftorme.
Thou fumbleft éros, and my Queenes a Squire
Moretight at this, then thou: lepa:ch. O Loue,
| That thou couldft fee my Warres to day, and knew’ft
| The Royall Occupation, thou fhould’it fee
A Workeman in't.
Enter an Armed Seldier.
Good miorrow ta thee, welcome,
Thoulook’t like him that knowes a warlike Charge :
To bufinef{e that we loue,werife betime,
j And go too’t withdelight. ‘
{ Soul. AthoufandSircatlythough’t be, haue en their
| Riceted trim, and atthe Port expect you. Showt.
t Trumpet s Flosrifh.
| Enter Captaines, and Sonldiers,
| Alex. The Moraeis faire: Good morrow Generall,
l

All. Gaod morrow Generall.
Ant. *Tiswell blowne Lads.
| This Merning, like the {piricot a youth
| That meanes to be of note, begins betimes,
So,fo : Come gine me thar, this way, well-fed,
Fare thee well Dame, what ere becomes of me,
Thisisa Soldiers kiffe : rebukeable,
And worthy fhamefull checke it wege, to ftand
Onmore Mechanicke Complement, 1le leaue thee.
Now like 2 man of Steele, you that will fight,
Follow me clofe, Ile bring you too’t : Adiet.
Char. Pleafe you retyretoyour Chamber?
Clto. Lead me :
| He goes forth gallantly : That he and Cefar might
| Determine rhis great Warre in fingle fight ;

[ Then Anthony; butnow, Wellon.

Exeunt.

Exennt

T rumpess [onnd. Enter Anthony and Eres,
Fros. The Gods make this a happy day to Anthasy.
Ant. W ould thou,& thofe thy fcars had once preuaild

To make me fight at Land.

Eros. Had”ft thou done fo,
| TheXings that haue reuolted, and the Soldiex
Thathas this morning left thee, would haue filk
Followed thy heeles.
Ant, Whofe gone this morning ? 7
Eros. Who? onc euex neere thee,call for Enobarbus,
} Hee

3 Do youheare Mafters? Doyouheare?

e
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.'hc ¢ thall not heare thee, ot from Cefars C.mrs]:n:1 ‘ Alarums. il
Say I am none of'chine, J Enter Anthony,avd Scarrus wesnded.
Ant, What .41,"“ thou? [
Sold. Sitheis with Cafar. Sear. O my braue Emperor, this is foug} mnuer
Eros. Sir,his Chefts and Treafure he has ot with him, [ Had we done (o az firft, we rad drouen them home
Ant. Ishe gone 2 | Withclowtsabout th:xr heads, Far off, |
Sol. Moft cercaine, Ant. Thou bleed'ft apace.
Ant. Go Eros, {en dm. Treafure after,do i, Scars 1had awound heerethat waslikea T,
Detaine no 1ot I charge thee swrite tohim, But now tis made an H.
(I will fubfcribe) ¢ eadien’s 4nd anrt,ngw* eAnt. They do retyre
Say, that 1 wilh he neuer finde more caufe Scar. Wee'l beat’em into Bench-holes, 1 haue yet
Tochangea Mafter. Ob myFortunes haue Roome for iz feotches more,
(,mrup’”" oneft men. Difpacch Encbarbus. Exit Enter Eros
Eros, They arebeaten Sir, and our adnantage ferues
Flowrifhs  -Enter x"’ﬂrrpm,['ﬂ[«zr with Enobarbus, For a faire vi€tory.
{ and Dollabella, Scar. Letvs fcoretheir backes,
And fnatch ’em vp, as we rake Hares behinde,
Cefs Gn forth Agripps.and begin the f ight: 'Tis fport to maul 2 Runner,
Our will is Authony betooke alitie 3 Ant. 1 will reward thee
Make it ‘m knowne, Once for thy (p: rightly comfort,and ten-fold
{  Agrip. (Z.,'Tgr,"-, 1 Forthy zood valour, Come thee on, ;
Cefar. The ume of Il peace is neere : Smr. Lle halt after. Exennt
Proue thisa prof; \ ;
! 8hall beare the Oliu:h‘erly, ‘ Alarum. Ester Anth oy againe in a CYlarch.
Enter a Meffe f?"/fﬂ : Scarrss, with others. ,
Mef. eAuthonyis come into the Ficld.
Cef. Goch; arge Agrippa, ~Ayt. We haue beate him to his Campe : Runneone
Planc chofe thac haue renolted inthe Vane, Before,& let the thn know of our nuchs Lo MMOIrowW
{ That Anthony may feeme to fpend his Fury Before the Sun fhall jce’s s, wee'l fpill the blood
| Vponhimfelfe, Exennt, That ha’s to day efcap’d. I thanke youz il
{  Ewob. Alexas did reuolt,and went to lewrszon 1*01 doughty iu nded ar ""'y'()h,:‘l}ﬂ haue foughe
Affaires o f].,r/m:,,) there did diffwade Not as you feru’d the ( aufe, but as’t bad beene
Great Hered to incline him/{elfe to Cafar, Each mans like mine : you haue thewne all Hetlors,
And leaue his Mafter Amf*aw Bor this p:;'mc*s Enter the Citty, clip 'mw' Wiges, “'nv-r‘*r'-cr“jg}
Cefar hath hang’d him: Camsindins and the reft Tell them your feats, whil'& tthey with ioyfull Mucs
That fell away, “hauc entertainmient, but Walh the congealement from your wounds,and kiffe
No honourable truft: 1 have doneill The Henour’ d«t?ann“.' ‘
Of which I do accufe my {clfe o fum»r Enter ti/eum,,,w
That I willioy no mote. Giue me thy hand,
Enter a Soldier of Cafars. Tothis great Faiery, lle commend thy a&ts,
Sol. Enobarbus, Aathony Make her thankes blefle thee. Ohthouday o’th’'world,
Hath after thee fent all chy Trealure, with Chaine mine arm’d necke, leape thou, Atcyre and all
His Bounty ouer-plus, The v"»i ellenger Through proofe of Harnefleto my hearc,and there
{ Came onmy guard, and at thy Tentisnow Ride on the pants triumphing,
Vﬂi!.):l”l’“ o If" ”ﬁnl\ 5o Cles. Loidof Lords
Eno, 1giueityou, Ohinfinite Vertue, co-nm’ﬁ thou fmiling from 3
Sol. Muuu not Encbarbus, The worlds great fnare vncaughr. )
1 1 teEI)ouuur ,_»LH}*Unhttmt‘ bringer Art. MineNightingale, .
Out of the hoaft, I mouft attend mine Office, We haue beate thcm totheir Beds,
Orw (‘L."u haue c.t,nn ‘tmy {elfe. Your Emperor What Gyrle, though gray
~ o fiilla Toue. Exit | Do fomth-mg mingle with ou ryoenger brown,yet ha we
2::._a>vr’ ehe Viliaine of the earth, A Braine that nout C tes Andeas‘
m {omoft. Qh Authen " Getrgole fo 'golpa‘ wﬂ‘lh Be h 3]

d this man,
Commend vnto his 3 Wp«“t} y! vouring hand,
Kifle it my Warriour : He hath fought o day,

7, how would’ft thou haue payed
ren my tm}uuuc

——— o~

Ylowes my hart, | AsifaGod in hate of Manki: nde,had
meane Dcx”:;soytd i fuch aﬂn:p*‘,
iilldoot. Ifeele | Cles, Ile giue thee Friend

et
Ifight e An Armour z]] of Gczfd : it was a Kings,
dye :tl he ‘om ft bef firs ~Ant, He has defere’d it,were ic Carbunkled

Son*c.,j'zi\ .
! i
sarre, Giue methy hand,

My latter parc ofli Ezxit. | Likeholy P Pa_bw ‘

eAiarign, Drammes aud Trampets. fh‘cuf't' Alexandria makea 1-‘Hy March,

;f'e.;fg‘v- ,,,vr,rpm Beare our hackt Targets, like the men t’nzut owe them,
Aerip R ‘-i:c, we hateeng: g'd our feluestoo farre: | Had our great PnILn me« pacity

Cefar h“u!tl‘ ; 3 nd cur oppreffion ! To Cdvnm this hoaft, we all would fup together,

Exceeds what ed. Exit, ,’ And drinke Carowfes to the next dayes f.ue

l Which
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\ ‘i ch promifes Royallp f’rﬂ Trumpetrets

w ith h azen dinne blaft you the Citties ca A

ingle with our ratling Tabourines,

uen and carth may firike their founds together,
> our approach, Exeunt.

v & Centeric,. ad bis (

Eute

Company , Enobarbus followes .

Cene. Ifweben Ot‘-"h eu’'d within this houre,
We mufl returne to’eh’Covrt of Guard : thet night
Ifﬂmr“’, and they fay, we (hall embatcaile
By’th fPro'm hourei'th’Morae.
v Watch. This laft day was a fhrew'd one too’s.
Enob, Ohbeare mc‘ v«xmciﬁ: mg.!t.
2 Wi :m:m isthis?
1 Standcl 01_,'3m 11t him,
Enob, bc witnefle to me (O thou bleffed Moone)
When menreuelted (h 3‘lvnou Record
Beare hatefull memory :poore Encbarbus did
Before thy face repent,
Csnt. Enobarlus?
- 5 Peace: Hearke furcher,
Enob. Oh Soueraigne Miftris of crue Melancholly,
'L,f; poyfonous dampc of night difpunge vpon me,
L;fe avery Rebell tomy will,
‘dzy hang no longer on me. Throw my hearc
Againft chc flint and hardne(Te of my fault,
W iml* being dried with greefe, will breake to pawder,
And finifh all foule t‘mv"nts. Oh Authony,
Nobler then my reuolcis mfamous
Forgiue me in thineowne puxt:cula
But let the world ranke mein Rcmilfw
A Mafter leauer, and a fugitiue:
Oh _/Ifr:ban]' Oh Anthony !
1 Levs fpeakero him.
Cent. Let'sheare him, for the things be fpeakes
May concerne Cafar.
s Let’sdo fo, but he {le epes,
Cent. Swoonds ra wcher, for {o bad a Prayer as his
W as neuer yet for fleepe,
1 Go we tohim.
2 Awake fir,awake, {peake to vs.
1 Heareyoufir?
(ert. Thehand of deach hath raught him.
Drummes afarre off.
Hearke the Drummes demurely wake the {leepers :
et vs beare him to’th’'Court of Guard : he is of note »
Qur houre is fully out.
2 Come onthen, he may recouer yet.

excHnt

Enter Anthony and Scarrus with their Army.
Ant, Theit preparation is to day by Sea,
We oien(c them notby Land.

Scar.’ For both,m 1y Lord.

Ant, Twould they’ld fight i'th’ fxu.,ori’z"»’j‘wrc,
Wee'ld fight theretoo. But this it s, our Foote
Vpon the hilles adioyning to the Citty

Shall fiay with vs. Order forSeais ¢ giuen,
They haue putforth the Hauen::
Where their appointment we may beft difcouer,
Andlookc on their endeuour. et
Enter Cafvr jand his Army.

Csf. Butbeing chaw d we will be fiill by Land,
Whichas1tak'c we ﬂnll for his beft force
Is forth to Man his ball.cs. To the Vales,

2

And hold our beft zduan age. ‘
Alars 'r,:aﬁf wojf as at a Sea-fiohs
Enter Autbony,and Scarvus,

Ant, Yettheyarenotioyn'd:

Where yon’d Pine does ftand, 1 thall difcouer all

1le bring thee word firaight, how ’ris like to go.
Scar. Swallowes ham. buile

In Cleapasra’s Sailes their nefts. The Auguries

Sav,t }w-v know not, they.cannar rf'F ooke grimly,

And dare ﬂn:!chPﬁ their knowlec /E;:zna;s s

Is valiant,and deie@ed, and by farts
His fretred Forrunes giue him l»o"\. and feare
Ofwhat be has, and

l
nasnet.

Enter e Anthony

e

aAnt, Allisloft :
This fowle Egyprian hath betrayed me :
”Ly Fleete hath yeelded ro the Foe, and yonder
hc:,' call their Ca P‘s' n, and Carowfe '-\getlzcr
LM° Friends long lof2. Tr ple-turn’d Where, tis thou
Haft fold me to this Nouic e,and my heart
Makes onely Warres on 'hc Bid them all flye :
Forwhenl amre eueng d vpon my Charme,
I.haue doneall. Bid them al) ﬂye be gone.
Oh Suane, thy vprife thall I fee no more,
Fortune, and .Authony part heere, cuen heere |
Do we (hake bands? All come to this i The bearsts
Thatpanaelled mea: h_ es, towhom I gaue
“heir withes, do dif-
On blofloming Ce
That oue
Oh this fali=

ar

Candie, melt theis l‘u"»f:Y.S

Whote eye bec / ars, 0
Whefe Befome was my Crownet,my chiefeend,
Likearight Gypfie, hath attaft and loofe

Beguil’d me, to the very beart of loffe, |
What Eres,Eres?

Ab, thou Spell! Auaunt.
Clee. Whyismy Lord entag'd againft his Loue?
Axe, Vanith,or I {hall bluclh‘c:‘; thy deferuing,
And blemith wam Triumph, Let him take thee,
And hoift thee vp to the (houting Plebeians,
Follow his Chariot, likethe preateft fpot
Ofallthy Sex. Moft Monfter-like be {hewne

= I

Euter Cleopatra, ;
§

|

8
For poor’t Diminitiues, for Dolts, and let '§
Patient Ockasia, plough thy vifage vp
With her prepared nailes. exit Cleopatra,

’Tis ws"itn art gone,

Ificbe well to liue. But better’cwere »

Thon feli’(t into my furie, for one death

Might have pren -'-xredm iny. Eroshoa?

The fhirt of "Neffns is vponme, tzach me
Aleides  thoumine Anccﬂm »thy rage.

Letmelodge Licas onthe hornes o ‘th’Moone,

And with thofe hands tha it grafpe the hcaneﬂClub,

Subdue my worthielt {clfe: . The Witch ha! 1 diey

] o the young Roman Boy fhc hazh fold me,and[ fall
Vider this plm,_ he dyes for’t. Eres hoa? exit,

s

Enter Cleopatra,Charmian Iras Mardian,

Cleo. Helpe memy women ;: Oh hee’smore mad
Then Telamon for his Shield, the Boare of Theflaly
Was ncut* foimboft.

Char. To'th’Monument, there locke your fclfe,
And fend him word you are dead :

Y -
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e

Enter a Guard, *
1.Cueard, What's the noife®
Ant, 1haue done my worke ill Friends :
{ Oh make an end of ‘what T haue begun,
5, The Starre is falne,
1 And tirne is athis Pertod.
All, Alas and woe.

Anr.” Lethim thatloues me,{nilke me dead,
¥ th ;& g
2! Norl,

3 Norany one, ] exetint

Dercerss, Thy death and fortuncs bid thy folowers fly
This {word bur fheine’sa Cafar wicth thistydings,
Shall enter me with him.

Enter Diomeders”

Dis» Where’s Anthairy

decre. There Diomed there.

Diom. Liveshe : wilt thow not apfwer man?

Awt. Artthouthere Dismed?

Draw thy {word, and gine mee,
Suffifing ftrokes for death.

Do, Mo abidluce Lord
My Miftris Ciecpatra fent me to thee.

Aur. When did (hee fend thee?

Diows. Now my Lord. '

Anth Where is fhe? (feare

Diom.LocktinherM onument:fhehad a Prophefying
Of what hath come to pu{fc :for when fhe (aw
(Which nener fhall be found) you did fufpect
She had dil'pc-s’d with Cefar, and that yourrage
Would not be purg’d, the feat you'word fhe was dead :
But fearing fince how itmight worke Hath fent
Me to proclaime the truth, and Iam come
I dread, oo late,

Ant. Too late good Diomed : callmy Guard I prythee.
Dis. Whathoa: the Emperors Guard,
The Guard,what hoa'?Come,yotir Lord calles.
Enter 4.0r §-of the C wil df e Anthony.

Ant, Beareme good Friends where Cleepatrabides,
*Tis the laft fervice chat 1 {hali comimand you,

1 Woe,woe are we fir,you may not liue to weare
All your true Followers cur,

All, Mo heauy day.

Ant.Nay good my Fellowes, do not pleafe fharp fate
To graceit withyour {orrowes. Bidthat welcome
Which comes to punifh vs,and we punifh it
Seeming to beare itlightly. Takeme vp,

1 haue ledyou oft, carry me now good Friends,
And haug my thankes for all, Exit bearing drthony

Enter Cleopatra, and ber Maides aloft, with
Charmian G Iras.

Cleo. O\ Charmian, 1 will néuergo from kence.
Char. Becomforted decrée Madam,
Cleo. No, 1 willnot:
All Rrangeand terrible enents are welcome,
But comforts we difpiiesourlize of{orrow
Proportion’d to our canfe, muft be as great
As that which makes 1%,
Enter Diomed.
How now? is hedtad ?
Diors. His death’sypon him, Burnot dead,
Looke out o’th other fide your Monument
.ooke ot  § )
His Guard haue bronght him thither.
3 4
Euter Anthony,andihe Guara,

fore

(

|

1

|
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{  Cle. OhSunne, e

/ Burnethe great Sphere thou mou’ft in, darkling fland
The varrying fhore o’th*world.O Antony, Antony Antory
Helpe Charmian, helpe Iras helpe : helpe Friends
Below, let’s draw him hither,
Ant. Peace,
Net («fars Valour hath o’rechrowne Authony,
But Anthonie’s hath Triumpht on it felfe.,
Cleo. So it fhould be,
That none but Anthony thould conquer Anthony,
But woe tisfo.
A4, Tamdying Egypr, dyieg ; onely,
1 heereimportune death g-while, votill
Of inany thoufand Kiffes, the poore laft
I lay vponchy lippes.
Clz0. I dacenot Deere,
Deere my Lord pardon : 1dare not,
Leaft 1 be caken snor th’lmperious fhew
Ofthe full-Fortun’d Cafar, euer (hall

Be brooch’d with me, it Knife, Drugges

, Serpents’hane

Edge, ting, or operation, Iam (m"gﬁ
Your Wife Ot ania, with her medeft eyes,
And &ill Conclufion, thall acquire no Honour
Demuring vpon me : but come, come Authony,
Helpe me my women, we niufl draw thee v?';
Affit good Friends.

Ant, Oh quicke,or T am gone.

Cleo. Heere's fportindeede ;
How heauy weighes my Lord #
Our trengch is all gone into heavinefTe,
That makes the waight, Had I greatuno’s power,
The frong wing’d Mercury (hould fetch thee vp,
And (erthee by Toues fide. Yetcomealittle,
Withers were euer Fooles, Oh coms, come, come,

They beane Antheny aloft o Cleopatra.

5 al 8

And welcome, welcome. Dye when thou haftliv'd,
Quicken with kiffing : had my lippes that power,
T has would 1 wesre theg out.
All. Aheauy fighe,
A, 1amdying Egypt, dying.
Giue me fome Wine, and let me tpegke alirtle,
Cleo. No,let me fpeake, and lec me rayle fo hye,
That the falfe Hufwife Fortune, breake hex Whedle,
Prouck’d by my offence.
Ant. Oneword ({weet Queene)
Of Cafar fecke your Honour, with your fafety. Oh.
Cles. They donorgotogether.
Ant, Gentle heare me,
None about Cefar truft, but Precsleins.
Clea. My Refolution, and my hands, Ile truft,
None about Cafar,
Ant. The miferable changenow at my end, )
Lameat nor forrow at: bu pleafe yous thoeghts
In feeding them with thofe my former Fortunes
Wherein liged, The greateft Prince o'th'werld,

Vv ncr
The Nobleft: and do now not bafely dye,

DICit

Not Cowardly put off my Helmezto

| No betterthen a Stye? Oh fee my women

My Countreyman. A Reman, by aRoman
Valiantly vanquifh’d. Now my Spiritis going,
I canne more,

Cles. Nableft of men, woo'tdye?
Haft thou no care of me, fhall Iabide
Is this dull world, which in thy abfenceis

The Crowne o’th'earth doth melt. My Lord?
Oh wither’dis the Garland of the Warre,

BiAG
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TheSouldiers pole is falne : young Boyes and Gyrles
Are leuell now with men : The eddes is gone,
Andhere is nothing left remarkeable
Beneaththe vifiting Moone.

Char. Oh quictnefle, Lady.

Iras. She's dead too, our Soueraigne.

Char. Lady.

Tras, Madam,

Char. Oh Madam, Madam , Madam,

Iras, RoyallEgypt: Emprefie.

(har. Peace,peace,lras.

Cleo, No more burina Woman,and commanded
By fuch poore paffion, as the Maid that Milkes,
And doe’s the meaneft chares. Itwere for me,
To throw my Scepter at the iniurious Gods,
To tell them that this World did equall theyrs,
Tillthey had ftolne our Jewell. All’s butnaughe:
Patience is fortifh, and impatience does
Become aDogge that’s mad : Thenisic finne,
To rufh inco the fecrethoufe of death,
Ete death dare cometo vs. How do you Wormnen ¢
What, whar good cheere? Why bow now Charmian ?
My Noble Gyrles? Ah Women, women ! Looke
Qur Lampeis {pent, it’s out. Good firs, take heart,
Wee'l bury him : And then,what’s braveywhat’s Noble,
Let’s doo't after the hiigh Roman fafhion,
And make death proud totake vs. Come,away,
This cafe of that huge Spirit now is cold,
Al Wemen,Women ! Come,we haue no Friend
But Ref@lution,and the breefeft end.

Exeunt, bearing of Authonies bedy.

Enter Cefar, Aprigpa Dollabella, Menas with
e A, 3
bis Counfell of Warre.

Cafar« Go to him Dellabella, bid him yeeld,
Being fo fruftrate, cell bim,
He mockes the pawfes that he makes.

Dol. Cefar,] {hall.

Enter Decretas with the fword of Anthony,

Csf. Wherefore is that? And what are thou chat dar'ft
Appeare thus to vs?

Dec, 1amcall'd Decretas,
Marke Anthony | {eru’d, who befl was worthie
Beft to be feru’d : whil'(t he flood vp,and fpoke
Hewasmy Mzfter, and I wore my life
To {pend vpon his haters. Ifthoupleafe
To take me to thee, a5 [ was to him,
Ilebe to Cafar : if § plealeft not,I yeild thee vp my life.

(zfar. Whatis't thou fay’(t?

Dee, 1fay (Oh Cafar) Anthony is dead.

Cefar. The breaking of fo great a thing, thould make
A greatercracke. The round World
Should haue fhooke Lyons into ciuil] fireets,
And Cittizens to tlieir dennes. The death of eAuthony
Tsbotafingle doomes in the name lay
A moiry of the warld.

Dec. Heis dead Cefar,
Noc by a publike minifter of Iufiice,
Nor by a hyred Knife, but thac felfe-hand
Which writ his Honor in the Aés itdid,
Hath with the Courage which the heart did lendit,
Splicted the heave. Thisis his Sword,
I robb’d his wound of it : behold it ftain'd
With his mofi Noble blood.

Cef. Looke youfad Friends,
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The Gods rebuke me, but it is Tydings
To wafh the eyes of Kings,

Dol. And frangeicis, -
That Nature muft compell vs to lament
Our moft perfifted deeds,

Mec.His taints and Honours, wag’d equalwith him, |
Dola. A Rarez {piritneuer
Did ftecre humaniry : butyou Gods will give vs
Some faults to make vsmen, Cefaris touch’d,
Mece When {ucha {pacious Mirror’s fev before him,
He needes muft fee him felfe. #
Cafar. OheAnthony,
I haue followed thee to this, but we do launch
Difeafes in our Bodies. I muft perforce
Haue fhewne to thee fuch 2 declining day,
Or looke on thine : we could not fall together,
In the whole world, But yetlecme Jament
With teares as Saueraigne as the blood of hearts,
Thac thou my Brother, my Competitor,
In top of all defigne ; my Matein Empire,
Friend and Companienin the front of Warre,
The Arme of mine owne Body,and the Heart
Where mine his thoughts did kindle; that our Starres
Vareconciliable, (hould divide our equalnefle to this,
Heare me good Friends,
But T will tell you at fome meeter Seafon,
The bufinefle of this man lookes out of him,
Wee'l heare him what he fayes.
Enter an v Lgyprian.
Whence are you ? k

«£gyp. A poore Egyptian yet, the Queen my miftris
Confin'd in all, fhe has her Monumeat
Of thy intents, defires, infiru&ion,

That fhe preparedly may frame her (clfe

To'th’'way fhee's forc’d too.
Cafdr. Bidher haue good heart,

She foone fhall know of vs,by fome of ours,

How honourable, and how kindely Wee

Determine for her.For Cefar cannot leaneto be vngentle
e£gipt. Sothe Gods preferve thee, Exit,

Cef. Come hither Proculeins. Go and fay v
Wepurpofe herno fhame : giue her what comforts
The quality ofher paffion thall require ;

Leatt in her greatnefle, by fome morzall itroke
She do defeate vs. For her lifein Rome,

Would be eternall in our Triumph : Go,

And with your {peedicfi. bring vs what (he fayes,
And how youfinde of her,

Pro. Cefar] {hall. Exit Proculeins.

Cef. Gallus,go youalong :where's Dolabella, to fe-
cond Proculeizes ?

All, Dolabells,

Cef. Let himalone : for T remember now
How hee’s imployd : he fhall in time be ready.
Go with meto my Tent, where you fhall fee
How hardly I was drawne inco chis Warre,
How calme and gentle I proceeded Rill
Inall my Writings. Go with me, and fee
What I can fhew in chis,

)
!
{

Exenns.

Enter Cleopatra, Charmsism, Iras, and Mardian, ~.1

Cles. My defolation dogs begin tomake
A beteer life : Tis paltry to be Cefar .
Notbeing Fortune, hee's but Fortunes knaue, |
A minifter of her will : and ic is great (k
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Caf. Whichisthe Queene ongypt.
i Dol. ltisthe Emperor Madam.
i Cafar.Arife,you fhallnot kneele :
{ 1 pray yourife,rife Egypr.
L Cleo, Sir,the Gods will have it thus,
g My Mafter snd my Lord I muft obey,
Czfar. Taketoyounohard thoughts,
‘ The Rccord of what iniugies you did vs,
Though written in our flefh, we fhall remember
| As things but done by chance.
Cleo. Sole Sir 0’th*World,
[ cannot proieét mine owne canfe fo-well
To makeitcleare, but do confefic IThage
Bene laden with Iike frailties, which before
‘Haue oftén fham’d our Sex,
Cafar. Clesparra know,
We will extenuate rathet then inforee s
If youapply your felfe to ourincents, 2
W hich towards you are moft gentle, you fhall finde
. A benefic in this change: but ifyou feeke
Tolay on me a Cruelty, by taking o
Awnthonies coutfle, you (hall bereave your felte
| Ofmy good purpofes. and put your childrgn
| To that deftruction which Ile guard them from,
| Ifthereon yourelye. lletakemy lcave,
|| Cleo.And may through all the world : tis yours, 8 we
[ your Scutchcons, and your fignes of Conqueft (hall
‘Hang inwhat place you pleafe, Hcre_ my good Lord,
Cefar. Youfhall aduife me in all for Cleopatra.
Cleo. Thisis the breefe : of Money,Plate,& Iewels
| Tam poffeft of, 'tisexa tly valewed,
{ Not petty thingsadmitted, Where’s Selemess 2
Selen. Heere Madam, :
Cles. Thisis my Treaflurer, let him {peake (my Lord)
i Vpon his perill, that T hauereferu’d
Tomy felfenothing. Speske the truth Sefenes,
Selest. Madam, I had rather fegle my lippes, .
Then to my perill fpeake that which is not.
Cleo. What haue I kepr backe.
Sel. Enough to purchafe what yout have made known
C:tﬁi?. Nay blufh not C[c'opﬁ!?‘.d.l 2pproue
Your Wifedome in the deede.
Clea. See Cafar : Ohbehold,
How pompeis followed : Mine will now be yours,
i And ihould we fhift efAates, yours would be mine.
The ingratitude of this Selewesn, does
| Euen make me wilde. OhSlaue, of no more truft
| Then louethat’s hyr'd> What goeft thou backe, § fhalt
{ Go backeI warrancthee: but lle catchthine eyes
Though they had wings. Slauc,SouIc-ief‘.“eiViI!ain‘,Dog.
{ O rarely bafe |
| Cear. Good Queene, let vs intreat you.
| Cleos O Cafar;whata wounding fhame is this,
i That thou vouch fafing heere to vifitine,
! Doing the Honour of thy Lordline(le
' To one fo mecke, that mine owne Seryant fhould
{ Parcell the fumme of my difgraces, by
Addition ofhis Enuy. Say(good Cafar)
| That Ifome Lady trifles have referu’d,
Immoment toyes, things of fuch Dignitie
| As we greeemoderne Friends withall and {ay
Some Noblertoken I haue kept apart
For Lizidand Ottania, voindace
Their mediation, muft T be yafolded
| With one that I haue bred : The Godst s {mites me
3Bcncathshc fall 1 haue, Prythee go hence,

Cleo, kneeles,

===

e Srtt———— S—— .

Or 1 {hall fhew the Cynders of my{pirits
Throughth’Afhes of my chance : Wertthou a max,
Thou would’(t haue mercy onme, - |
Cafar. Forbeare Selesens. |
Cleo. Beit known,that we the greateft are mif-thoght
For things that others do : and when we fall,
We anf{wer others merits, in our name
Aretherefore to be pittied,
Cefar, Clespatra,
Not what you haue refern’d, nor what acknowledg’d
Put wei'th Roll of Conqueft : ftill bee’t yours,
Beltow it at your pleafure, and beleeue
Cefars no Merchant, to make prize with you
Of things that Merchants fold. Therefore be cheer'd,
Malke ot your thoughts your prifons: No deere Queen,
For weintend foto difpofe you, as
Your felfe (hall giue vs counlell : Feede,and flecpe:
Our care and pitty is fo much vpon yotu,
That we remaine your Friend, and {o adieq,
Cleo. My Mafer,and my Lord.
Cefar, Not {o: Adiea. Flowrifh.
Exemnt Cafar, and bis Trains,
Cleo. He words me Gyrles,he words me,
That I thould not be Noble to my felfe,
But hearke thee Charmias.
Iras. Finifh good Lady, the bright day is done,
And we are for the darke.
Cleo. Hyeth: cagaine,
I have fpoke already, and it is prouided,
Goputit to the hafte,
Chars Madam, T will,
Enter Dolabella,

Dol. Where’s the Queene?

Char, Behold fir. b

Clzo, Dolabella, ‘

Dol. Madam, as thereto fworne;by your command
(Which my loue makes Religion to obey)

Ttell you chis : Cafar through Syria
Intends his iourney, and within three dayes,
You with your Children will he fend before,
Make your beft vle of this. I haue perform’d
Your pleafure, and my promile,
Cleos  Dolabella, 1 thall remaine your debter.
Dsl. Iyour Seruant ;
Adieu good Queene, I mufl atcend on (efar,

Cleo. Farewell, and thankes,

Now Irar, whatthink’(t thou

Thou, an Egyptian Puppet fhali be fhewne

In Rome alwell as 1 : MechanickeSlaues

With greszie Aprons,Rules,and Hammers fhall
Vplift vsto the view, In their thicke breathes,
Ranke of groffe dyet,{hall we be enclowded,
And fore’d to drinke their vapour,

Iras. TheGodsforbid, = *

Cleo. Nay, tismoft certaine Jras : fawcie LiGags
Will carch acvs like Strumpers, and {cald Rimers
Ballads vsouta Tune. The quicke Comcdians{
Extemporally will {tage vs, and prefent
Our Alexandrian Reuels: Anthony f
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I fhall fee
Some fqreuking CleopatraBoy my greatnefle
I'th’pofture of 2 Whore,

Iras, O th=good Gods! »

Cleo. Nay that'scertaine, |

Zras. lle neuer fee’t? for Lam fure mine Nailes '

Exit

Are fironger then mine eyes.
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Cleo, Why that’s the way to foole their pré?axaticn,
Andto conquer their moftabfurd intents,
Enter Charmian.
No w{ barmiar.
Shew me my Women like a Queene : Go fetch
My beft Attyres, Iam againc for Cidrams,
To meete Marke Anthony, Sirralras,go
(Now Noble Charmian, wee'l difpatch indeede,)
And when theu haft done this chare,lle gine thee leave
Toplaytill Do omefday : bring our Crowne, and all,
A noife withrn.
Wherefore’s chis noife ?
Euter a Guardfman.

Gardf. Heereisaruarall Fellow,

That will not be deny’de your Hig hnefle prefence,
He brings you Figges.

C/es. Let him comein,
What poore an Inftrument
May doaNobledeede : he brings me liberty s
My Refolutien’s plac'd,and 1 bave nothing
Of woman in me : Now from head to foote
I am Marble conflant : now the flceting Moene
No Planet is of mine.

Enter Guardfman and Clowne,

Grardf. This is the man,

Clz0. Aucid,and leaue him. Exit Guardfman.
Haft thou the pretty worme of Nylus there,

That killes and paines not?

Clow. Truly I hauchim :butl would not be the par-
tie that (hould defire you to teuch him, for his byting is
immortal! : thofe that doe dye ofitydoc fcldome or ne-~
uer recoueras

Cleo. Remember’ft thou any that haue dyed on’c?

Clow. Verymany, men and womentoo. lheard of
one of them no longer then yefterday, a very honeft wo.
man, but fomething given tolye, as a woman {hould not
do, but in the way of honefty, how {he dyed of the by-
ting of it, what paine (he felc : Truely, the makes avene
good report o’th’worme :but he that wil belecue all that
they fay, fhall neuer be {aued by halfe thac they do: but
this is moft falliable, the Worme's an odde Worme,

Cleo. Getthee hence, farewell.

Clsw. 1wifh youallioy of the Worme. °

Cles. Farewell.

Clow. You muft thinke chis (looke you,) that the
Worme will do hiskinde,

(leo. 1,1, farewell.

Clew. Looke you, the Worme is not to beetruftad,
but in the keeping of wife people : for indeede, there is
no gaodnefle in the Worme.

Cleo. Takethou no care,it fhall be heeded.

Clow. Very good: giue it nothing I pray you, for it
is not worth the feeding.

(les. Will it cateme?

Clow. Youmuft not think I am {o fimple,bur [ know
the diuell himfelfe will not eate 8 woman : I know, that
a woman is a difh forthe Gods, if the diuell drefle her
not. But truly,chefe fame whorfon diucls doe the Gods

reat harme in their women : for in cuery tenne that they
make. the diuels marse fiue.

Clea, Well,get thee gone, farewell.

Clow. Yes for{ooth : I withyouioy o’th'worm, Exst

Cleo. Giue me my Robe,put or my Crowne, I haue
Immortall longings in me, Now nomore
The iuy ce of Egypts Grape (hall moyft this lip.

Yare, yare, good f7as ; quicke: Me thinkes I heare

Exit Guardfman.

|
|
|
i

|

b

\

(

| Haue I the Afpicke in my lippes ? Doft fall 2

Anthony call 2 1fee him rowfe himfelfc
To praife my Noble A&, 1 heare him mock
The lucke of Czfar, which the Gods gine men
To excufe their after wrath, Husband,Icome:
Now to that name, my Courage prouemy Title,
I am Fire, and Ayre ; my other Elements
I giue 1o bafer life. So,haueyoudone?
Come then, and take the lat warmth of my Lippes.
Farewell kinde Charmian, Iras,long farewell. g
If thou, and Nature can {o gently part,
The froke of deathis as a Louers pinch,
W hich hurts,and is defir’d. Doft thou lye ftill £
If thus thou vanifhef, thou cell’f the world,
Itis nocworth leave-taking, \
Char. Diffolue thicke clowd, & Raine, that I may fay
The Gods themfelees do weepe. 2
Clea. Thisprouves me bafe:
If the fir@ meete the Cutled Anthony,
Hee'l make demand of her, and fpend that kiffe
Whichis my heauen to haue.Come thou mereal wretch,
With thy fharpe teeth this knot insrinficate, .
Oflife at once vntye : Poore venomous Foole,
Beangry, and difpatch. Oh could’t thou fpeake, :
Thac Imigbt heare thee call great Cefar Affe,vnpolicied,
Char. Oh Eafterne Siaire. :
Cleo, Peace,peace :
Doft thou not fec my Baby at my breaft,
That fuckes the Nurfe afleepe.
Char. O breake! O breake!
Cleo. As{weet as Baline, 25 foftas Ayre, as gentle; ¢
O Anthony | Nay 1 wili take thee roo.
What thould | fays—e———-
Char. Inthis wilde World ¢ So fare thee well:
Now boaft thee Death, in thy poflcflion lyes
A Laffevnparalell’d. Downie Windowes cloze,
And golden Pheebus, neuer be beheld
Of eyes againe fo Royall: yous Crownesaway,
Ile mend ir,and then play =——
Enter the Guardraftling in, and Dolabelias
¥.Guard, Where’s the Queene?
Char, Speake fofily, walse hernot,
t Cefar hath{ent
Char, Too flow a Meffenger.
Oh come apace, difpatch, I partly feele thee,
1 Approach hoz,
All’s not well : Cefar’s beguild.
o Thete’s Dolubella{ent from Cefar : call him.*
1 What workeis heere Charmian ?
Is this well done? -
Char. Itis well done,and fitring fora Princefle
Defcended of fo many Royall Kings. '
Ah Souldier, Charmian dyes.

Dyes,

Enter Q'v)olﬂ&e!l;sﬁ

Dol. How goesit heere?

2.Guard. All dead.

Del.” Cefar,thy thoughts
Touch their effetsin this : Thy felfe art comming
Tafee performn’d the dreaded At which thon
So fought’ftto hinder.

Enter Cafar and all bis Traine, marching.

All. A way there,a way for Cafar.
E53
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