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oA thus primus. Scena Prima.

-

Eneer yong Bertram Count of Reffillion, his CMothery and
Helewa, Lord Lafew, allin blacke.

_Mother.
N delinering my fonne from me, 1 burieafe~
cond husband.

Ref. AndIingoing Madam, weep oremy
fathers death anew;but I muft actend his maie-
fties command, to whom I amnow in Ward, eucrmore
in fubieétion.

Laf. You fhallfind of the King 2 husband Madame,

ou fir a father. He that fo generally 1s at all times good,
muft of neceffitie hold his vertue to you, whofe worthi-

neffe would firre it vp where it wanted rather then lack
{ it where chereis fuch abundance.
Mo, What hope is there of his Maie(ties amendment?
Laf. Hehath abandon’d his Phifitions Madam, vn-
der whofe practifes he hath perfecuted time with hope,
and finds no other aduantage in the procefle , but onely
the loofing of hope by time.
Mo, This yong Gentlewoman had a father, O that
had, how{ad apaffage tis, whofe sk'}ll was almolt as
great as his honeftie, had it {trerch’d fo far, would baue
made nature immortall,and death fhould haue play for
lacke of worke. Would for the Kings {ake hee were li-
uing, I thinke it would bethe death of the K‘:ngs difeafe.

Laf. How call’d youthe manyou {peake of Madam?

Mo. He was famous fir in his profeffien, and it was
his great right to be fo : Gerard de Nurbon,

Laf. Hewas excellentindeed Madam, the King very
latelic {poke of him admirim_gly . .al?d mourningly : hee
~as skilfull enough te haue liwd fiil;if knowledge could
be fet vp againft morrallitie,

Rof. What is it (my good Lord)the King languifhes
?

of :

La4f. AFiftulamy Lord.

Rof* 1 heardnot ofit before.

Laf, I wouldit werenot notorions. Was this Gen-
| Jewoman the Daughter of Gerard de Narbon ?

M. His fole childemy Lord,and bequeathed te my
ouer looking. I hauethofe hopes of her good, that her
education promifes her difpofitiens fhee inherits,which
malkes faire gifcs fairer: for whercan vncleanc mind car=
ries vertuous qualities, there commendations go with
pitty, they arc vertuesand traitorstoo: inher they are
the better for their implenefle; #he deriues her honefie,

w

.

1 1 haucforgott him. My imagination

and atcheeues her goodneffe.
Lafew. Your commendations Madam get from her
[eares,

Mo, Tis the beft brine a Maiden can feafen her praile
in., Theremembrance of her facher neuer approches her
heart,but the tirrany of her forrowes takes all liuclibood
fromher cheeke. Nomore of this Helens, gotoo, no
more leaft it be ratherthonght you affecta {orrow,then
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Hell. 1 doeaffe&t aforrowindeed, but I haue it too.
Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right efclie dead,
excefliue greefe the enemie to the living,

Mo. Iftheliving be enemic to the greefesthe excefle
makes it {oone morrall.

Rof: Maddam I defire your holie wifhes.

Laf, How vnderftand we that 2

M. Be thoubleft Bertrame, and fucceed thy father,
Inmanners as in (hape : thy blood and verte
Contend for Empire inthee, and thy goodneffe
Share with thy birth-right. Loueall, troftafew,

Doe wrong tonenc: beable for thine enemie
Rather in powerthen vie : and keepe thy friend
Vnder thy owne lifes key. Be checke for filence,
But neuer tax’d for fpeech, What heauen more wil,
That thee may furnifh, and my prayers plucke downe,
Fallon thy head. Farwell my Lord,
*Tis an vnfeafen’d Courtier, good my Lord
Aduife him.

Laf. He cannot want the beft
That fhall attend his loue.

Mo. Heauen bleffe him ; Farwell Bertram.

Ro.The beft withes that can be farg’d in your thoghts
be feruants to you : be comfortable to my mother, your
Miftris, and make much of her,

Laf. Farewell prettic Lady, you muft hold the cre-
dit of your father.

Hell. O were thacall, Ithinkenot on ‘my father,
And thefe great teares grace hisremembrance more
Then'thefe I {hed for him.What was he like ?

Carries no fauour in't but Bertrams,
I am vndone, there is no living, none, ‘
1f Bertram be away. "Twere all one,

That I fhould louea bright particuler farre,
And think to wed it, he is fo aboue me

In his bright radience and colaterallligh,
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Muft I be comforted, not in his fphere ;
Th'ambitien in my loue thus plagues it felfe :

The hind that would be mated by the Lion

Mug dic for loue. "Twas prettie, thougha plague
To {ee him euerie houre to fitand draw

His arched browes, his hawking cie, his curles

In our heatts table : heartroo capeable

Of everie line and tricke of his fweet fanour.

But now he’s gone, and my idelatrous fancie
Muft fané&ifie his Reliques. Who comes heerez?

Futer Parrolles,

| Onethat goes with him¢ I lowe him for his fake,
Andyet Iknow himanotorious Liar,

Thinke him a great way foole, {olie 2 coward,

Yet thefe fixt cuils fic fo fitin'him,

That they take place, when Veertues fteely bones
[.ookes bleakei’th cold wind = withall,full ofte we fee
Cold wifedome waighting on fuperfluous follie.

Par. Saue you faire Queene.

Hel, And youMonarch,

Par. No,

Hel. Andno,

Par. Areyoumeditating on virginitie 2
. Hel, 1: you haue fome ftaine of fouldier inyou : Let
-mecaskeyoua queftion. Man is enemie to virginutie,

how may we barracado it againft him ?

Par. Keepehim out.

Hel, Buthe affailes, and our virginitie though vali-
ant, in the defence yetis weak : vnfoldtovs fome war-
like refiftance.

Par, There is none : Manfetting downe before you,
will vndermine you, and blow you vp,

Hel. Blefleour poore Virginity trom vnderminers
and blowersvp. Isthereno Military policy how Vir-
gins might blow vp men 2

Par. Virginity beeing blowne dowse, Man will
quicklier be blowne vp :marryin blowing him downe
againe, with thebreach your felues made,youlofe your
Citty. Itisnot politicke, inthe Common-wealth of

Nature, to preferve virginity. Loffe of Virginitie, is
rationall encreafe, and there was neuer Virgin goe, till
virginitie was firt loft. That you were made of,is met-
tall tomake Virgins. Virginitie, by becing onceloft,
may be ten times found : by being euer kepe, itis euer
lofit: ’tis too cold a companion: Away with’t.

Hel. Twill ftand for’v alictle; though theérefore I dic
aVirgin.

Par. There'slittle canbee faide in’t, ‘tis againft the
rule of Nature. To fpeake onthe part of virginitie, is
to accufe yolif Mothers ; which is moft infallible difo-
bedience. He that hangs himfelfe is a Virgin': Virgini-
tie murthers it felfe,and fliculd be buried in highwayes
out of all fanétified limic, 2¢4 defperate Offendrefie a-
gainft Natare. Virginitie breedes mites, muchlike a
Cheefe, confumes it felfe to the very payrifg, and fo
dies with feeding hisowne fomacke. Befides,Virgini-
ticis peenith, prouid, ydle, made of felfe-foue, which
is the moftinhibited finne in the Cannon, | Keepe itnot,
you cannot choofe but loofe By't, Ot witht: within
ten yeare it will make it felfe two, whichisa'doodly in-
creafe, and the principall it {elfe not much the worfe .
Away with’t, Ree-

Par. Lecmeefee . Marry ill, to like hiinthm
itlikes. Tisa commodity wil lofe the glofle with lying:
The longer kept, the lefle wosth : OF with’t while "tis

rendible. Anfwerthe time of requeft, Virginitie like
an olde Courtier, weares her cap out of fafhion, richl
futed, but vnfuteable, iuft like the brooch & the,toothﬁ
pick, which were not now : your Dateisberterin vour
Pye and your Porredge, thenin your cheeke : and &ou; '
virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our French
wither’d peares, it lookesill, it eares drily, marrytisa
wither'd peare: it was formerly becter, marry ver’tiga
wither’d peare : Will you any thing withic? =

Hel. Not my virginity yet :

There fhall your Mafter haue a thoufand loues
A Mother,and a Miftrefle, and a friend 2
A Phenix, Capraine, and an enemy, i

A guide, aGoddefle, and a Sogeraigne

A Counfellor.a Traitorefle, and a lSea;c :

His humbleambition, proud humility :

His arring, concord = and his difcord, dulcet:
His faith, his fweet difafter : wich 2 world

Of pretty fond adoptious chriffendomes
That blinking Cupid goffips. Now fhall he:
Tknownorwhat he fhall, God fend him well,
The Courts a learning place, and he is one.

Par. Whatoneifaith?

Hel. That I with well, ’tis pitty.

Par. What's pitty? -

Hel. That withing well had not abody in'tc
Which might be felc, that we the poorer borne,
Whefe bafer farres do thug vs vpinwifhes, ;

Might vvith effets of them follow our friends,
And fhew what vye alone muf thinke, which neuer
Returnes vs thankes. :

.

Exnter I’;fge‘,

Pag, Monficur Parrolles, 1

My Lord cals for you, ‘
Par. Listle Hellenfarewell, if I can remember thee,I

will thinke of thee at Courr.

[‘?’s‘»’!‘ Monficur Parolles, you were borne vndgr a
charizable ftarre,

Par. Vader MarsT.

Hel. Tefpecially thinke, viider Adrs,

Par Why vuder Mars 2

Hel. The warres hath (o kept you vnder,tthat you
muft needes be borne ynder Mars,

Par. When he waspredominant,

Hel. When he wasretrograde I thinke rather.

Par. Why thinkeyou fo?

Hel, You go fomuchbackward when you fight,

Par, That’s for aduantage,

i ) &

Hel. Soisrunning away,
Whenfeare propofes the fafetie :
Butthecompolfition that your valour 2nd feare makes
inyou, isa vertue of agood wing , and!like the
weare well,

Raroll. 1am fofull of bufineffes, 1 cannot an{were
thecacurely : Twill returne perfe@ Courtier, in the
whichmy inftru&ion thall ferue ro naruralize thee, fo
(tihou wilt be capeable of 2 Courtiers councell, and vn-

erftand what aduice {hall thruft Yppon thee, elfe thoy

dieft in thine vothankfulnes,and thine ignorance makes

. Hel. pry::t?light one do fir, tofoofe’it toherowne | thee away, farewell: . When thou ha leyfure, fay thy

liking ? e P praiers : when thou haft none, rcmert}ﬂ)cnﬁy i’ricnds:

. e Wiy e AFep
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| Gettheeagoodhusband, andviehimashe viesthee:
So farewell.

Hel. Our remedies oftin our {elues do lye,
Which we alcribe to heauen : the fated skye
Giues vs free fcope, onely doth backward pull
Our {low defignes, when we our [elues are dull.
W hat power is it,which mognts my louc{o hye,
That makes me (ee, and cannot feede mine eye ?
1 The mightieft {pacein forwune, Natore brings
Ta ioynelike, likes ; and kiffc like natiue things.
Impoffible be firange actempts to thofe
That weigh their paines in fence,and do fuppofe
| What hath beene, canrot be, Who euer fireuc
To {hew her merir, that did mifle her love ?
(TheKingy difeafe) my proie may deceive me,
But my intents are fixt, and will not leaue me. Exit

Floursfb Cornets.
Enter the King of Francewith Letters, and
digers Attendants.

King. The Florentines and Senoys are by th'eares,
Haue fought with equall fortune, and continue
A brauing warre.

1.Lo.G. Sotisreposted fir. ‘

King, Nay tis moft credible, we heere receiue it,
A certaintie vouch’d from our Cofin Auftria,
With caution, that the Florentine willmoue vs
For {pesdie ayde: wherein our deereft friend
Preiudicates the bufinefle, and would feeme
' To haue vs make deniall,
1.Lo.G. His lousz and wifedome
| Approw'd fo to your Maiefty, may pleade
For ampleft credence.

:

Kinge He hath arm'd our anf{wer,

And Florence is deni’de before he comes @
Yet for onr Gentlemen that meane to {ee
The Tufean feruice, frecly haue they leaue
To ftand on either part.

a.Lo.E. It well may ferue :

A nurflerie to our Gentrie, whoare ficke
For breathing, and exploit.
King, What's he comes heere.

Enter Bertram,Lafew,and Parolies.

1.Lor.G. Ttisthe Count Rofigrolliny good Lord,
Yong Bertram. :
Kixg. Youth, thou bear i thy Fathers facc,
Franke Nature rather curiovs thenin haft
Hath well compos’d thee : Thy Fathers morall parts
Maift thou inherit too : Welcometo Parzs.,
Ber, My thankes and dutic 2re your MaicRies,
Kin. 1would Ihad that corporall foundnefle now,
As when thy father,and my {elfe, in friendfhip
Firft tride our fouldierfhip : he did looke farre
Into the {eruice of the time, and was
Difcipled of the braueft. Helafted long,
But on vs both did haggifh Age fteale on,
And wore vs out of aét : Tt much repaires me
To talke of your geod father ;in his youth
He had the wit,which I can well obferue
To day in our yong Lords : but they may ieft
Till theit owne {corne retusne to them ynnoted
Ere they can hide their leuitie in honour :
So like aCaurtier, contempt nor bitternelle

All's WellthatendsWell.

Werein his pride, or fharpnefle ; if they were,
His equall had awak’d them,and his honout

locke to it felfe, knew the true minute when
Exception bid him {peake : and acthis time
His tongue obey d his hand. Who were below him,
He vs'd as creatures of another place,
Audbow’d his eminent top to their low rankes,
Making them proud of his humilitie,
In their poore praife he humbled : Such a man
Might be a copie to thefe yonger times ;
W hich followed well, would demonftrate chemnow
But goers backward.

Ber, His good remembrance fir
Lies richer in your thoughts, then on his tombe:

So in approote liucs not his Epitaph,
Asin yourroyall fpeech. : .

King.Would I were with him he would alwaics fay,
(Me thinkes heare him now) his plaufiue words
He fcatter’d not in eares, but grafted them
To grow there and to beare : Letme not liue,

This his good melancholly oft began

On the Cataftrophe and heele of paftime

When it was out : Let menot liue(quoth hee)
Aftermy flame lackes oyle, to be the fnuffe
Ofyonger fpirits, whofe apprehenfine fenfes

All but new things difdaine ; whofe iudgements are
Mcere fathers of their garments : whofe cenftancies
Expire before their fathions : chis he wifh'd.

I after him, do after him with too :

Since I nor wax nor honie can bring home,

I quickly were diffolued from my hiue

To gine fome Labourers roome,

L.2.E. You'r loued Sir,

They that leaft lend it you, thall lacke you firft.

Kin. 1filla place 1 know’t :how leng ift Ceunt
Since the Phyfitian at your fachers died ?

He was much fam’d.

Ber. Some fix moneths fince my Lord.

Kin. Ifhewere living, I would try him yet.
Lend me an arme: the reft haue worne me out
With feuerall applications : Nature and fickneffe
Debate it at their leifure. Welcome Count,

My {onne’s no deerer.
Ber, Thanke your Maiefly. Exit i}
Flourifh.
Enter Connteffe, Steward,and Clowne.

Cown. I willnow heare, what {ay you of this gentle-
woman, :

Ste. Maddam the care I haue had to euen your con-
tent, I wifh might be found in the Kalender of my paft
endeuours, for then we wound our Modeftic, and make
foule the clearneffe of our deferuings, whenof our felues
we publifh them.

(exn. Whatdoe’s this knaue heere ? Get you gone
firra: the complaints I haue heard of you Ido notall be- |
leeue, *tis my flownefle that I doe not : For I know you
lacke not fally to commit them, & haue abilitie enough

{ vo makefuch kneueries yours,

Clo. 'Tis not vaknown to youMadam, I am 3 poore

1 fellow.

Cown. Well fir.

Clo, Nomaddam; - . ‘ |
‘Tis not fo well chat'{ am poore; though manie J
of/




fthe rich are damn’d,butif I may haue your Ladifhips
ood will to goe to the werld, Zsbell the woman and w
ill doe as wemay.

Conn. Wilttheunecedesbeabegger?

Cls. 1doebegyour good will in this cafe,

Con, Inwhat cafe?

clo. Inlsbels cale and mine owne : {eruice is no heri-
ge,and I thinke I fhall neuer hauethe blefling of Ged,
11T hase iflue a my bodie : for they fay barnes are blef-
ngs.

Con. Tell me chy reafon why theu wiltmarrie?

Clo. My poore bodie Madam requiresit,] am driven
nby the flefh, and hee muftneedes goethat the diuell
rives,

(on. 1sthis all your wor{hips reafon?

Clo. Faith Madam Thaue other holie reafons, fuch as
ey are. ¥

Con. Mayithe world know them ?

Clo. 1haue beene Madam a wicked creature, asyou
nd all flefth and blood are,and indeede I doe marriethat
may repent. :

Cow. Thy marriage fooner then thy wickednefle.

Clo. ‘Tamout a friends Madam, and Thope to haue
iends for my wiues fake.

Cert. Such friends are thine encmies knaue,

Clo. Y’are {hallow Madamin great friends, for the

naues come to doe that for me which I am a wearie of :
¢ that eres my Land, {pares my teame, and giues mee
aucto Innechecrop: if I behis cuckold hee’s my
rudge ; he that comforts my wife, is the cherifher of
y flefhand blood 5 hee that cherifhes my fiefh and
lood,loues my flefh and bloods he that loues my flefh
nd blood is my friend:ergo,he that kiffes my wife is my
iend ¢if men could be contented to be whatthey are,
here were no fearein marriage, for yong Charban the
uritan,and old Poyfam the Papift, how fomere their
eartsare feuer’'d in Religion, their heads are both one,
hey may ioule horns together like any Dearei’th Herd.

Cox, Wit thou euer be afoule mouth’d and calum-
ious knaue?

Clo. AProphet I Madam,and1 fpeake the truth the
ext waie, for I the Ballad will repeate, which men full
rue fhall finde, your marriage comes by deftinie, your
Cuckow fingsby kinde.

Con. Get you gone fir,lle talke with you more anon.

Stew. May it plealc you Madam, thatheebid Helen
ome to you,of her I am to {peake.

Con. Sirra tell my gentlewoman I would fpeake with
ver, Hellen I meane.

Cls. Was this faire face the caufe,quoth fhe,

Why the Grecians facked Troy,

“ond done,done, fond was this King Priams iy,

Nith that fhe fighed as the ftood, b

And gaue thisfentence then, among nine bad ifone be
rood, among ninebad if oné be good, there’s yet one
good inten,

Cos. What,one goodin tenne? you corruipt the fong
irra, :

Cle. Onegood woman in ten Madam,whichis a pu-
ifying ath’ fong : would God would ferue the world fo
all the yeere, weed finde no faule with the tithe woman
1 were the Parfon,one inten queth a? and wee might
haue 2 good woman borne but ore euerie blazing ftarre,
or at an earthquake, ’twould mendthe Lotteriewell, a
man may draw his heart out cre a plucke one:

Al W ellehat ends Well.
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Clo. That man fhould be at womans command, ard .

yet no hure done, though honeflie be no Puritan, yer |
it will doe no hure, it will weare the Surplis of hu,rilicie |

ouer the blacke-Gowne of a bigge heart : I am go-
ing ferfooth, the bufinefle is for Helew to come hither.
Exit.

Cons, Well now. :

Stew, 1 know Madam you loue your Gentlewoman
intirely,

Cow. FaithIdoe:her Father bequeath’d her to mee,
and (he her felfe without other aduantage, may lawful-
lie make title to asmuch love as fhee findes, there is
more owing her then is paid, and more fhallbe paid
her thea fheele demand.

Stew. Madam, I was verie late more neercherthen
i thinke fhee wifht mee', alone ftheeiwas, and did
communicate ta her felfe her owne words to her
owne earcs, fheethought, I dare vowe for her, they
touche not anie firanger fence, her matter was, fhee
loued your Sevne ; Fortune fhee faid was no god-
defle, that had put fuch difference berwixe their two
eftates: Loue no god, that would not extend hismighe
onclie, where qualities were leuell, Qucene of Vir-
gins, that would fuffer ber poore Knight furpris’d
without refcue in the firft affault or ranfome after-
ward: This {hee deliver’d in the moft bitter touch of
forrow that ere I heard Virgin exclaimein,which I held
my dutie {peedily to acquaint you withall, fithencein
the lofle that may happen, it concernes you {omething
toknow it.

Con. You haue difcharg’d this honefilie, keepe it
to your {elfe, manie likelihoods inform’d mee of this
before, which hung fo totering in the ballance, that
I could neither beleene nor mifdoube : praie you
leaue mee, (tall chis in your bofome, and I thanke
you for your honeft care: I will fpeake with you fur-
ther anon, Exit Steward,

Enter Fellew,

Old.Cox. Euen {oitvvas vvith me when I was yong:
If cuer vveare natures, thefe are ours,this thorne
Doth to our Rofe of youth righlie belong
Our bloud tovs, this to our blood is borne,
fcisthe thow, andfeale of natures truth,
Where loues ftrong paffion is impreftin youth,
By our remembrances of daies forgon,
Such were our fanlts, or then we thought them none,
Her eieis ficke on’t, I obferue her now.
Hell. Whatis your pleafure Madam ?
Ol.Con. Youknow Hellen ] am a mothet toyou,
Hell. Mine honerable Mifris.
Ol.(os. Nay amother, why not a miother ? when I
fed a mother
Me thought you faw a ferpent, what’s in mother,
Thac you Rarcacic 7 I fay I am yeurmother,
And put you inthe Catalogue of thofe
That were enwombed mine, ’tis often feene
Adoption firiues vvith nature,and choife breedes
A native{lip to vs from forraine feedes:
You nere oppre(t me with a mothers groane,
Yet I exprefle to you a mothers care, .
(Godsmercie maiden) dos it curd thy blood
To fayI am thy mother? vvhat’s the matter,

Cons Youlebegonefir knaue,and doe as 1 command § That this diftempered meflenger of wet?

you?

V3 The
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AllsWellthat ends Well,

The manie colour’d Iris rounds thine¢ye?
Why,that you are my daughter ?
Hell. ThatIamnot,
Ol4.Ceu. 1{ay I am your Mother,
Hell. Pardon Madam.,
The Count Rofillion cannot be my brother :
I am from humble,he from honored name -
Nonote vpon my Parents, his all noble,
My Mafter,my deere Lord heisand I
His {eruant liue, and will his vaffall die :
He muft not be my brother.

Ol.(#n. Not 1 your Mother.

Hell. Youare my mother Madam,would you were
Sothatmy Lord your fonne were not my brother,
Indeede.my mother, or were you both our methers,
I carenomore for, thenI doeforheauen,

Sol were not his fifter,cant no ether,

BueI your daughter,hemuft bemy brother.
Qld.Cou. Yes Hellew,you might be my daughterinlaw,

God thield you meanc itnot, daughter and mother

So ftriue vpon your pulfe ; vvhat paleagen?

My feare hath catche your fondnefle! now 1 fee

The miftric of your louelinefe,and finde

Your {alc teares head, now toall fence tis groffe :

You loue my fonne,inuention is atham’d

Agsinftthe proclamation of thy paffion

To {ay thou dooft not : therefore tell me true,

Buttell me then 'tis fo, for looke, thy checkes

Confefle it ’ton tooth te th’other,and thine cies

Seeit fo grofely fhowne in thy behauiours,

That in their kinde they fpeake it, onely finne

A ndhellifh obftinacie tye thy tongue

That truth fhould be fufpe&ed, fpeake,ift fo?

If it be fo,you haue wound a goodly clewe :

Ifit be not, forfweare’c how ere I charge thee,

As heauen fhall worke in me for thine auaile

To tell me truelie,

Hell. Good Madam pardonme,

Con. Doyouloue my Sonne?

Hell. Your parden nobleMiftris,

Con. Loue you my Sonne ?

Hell. Doenot you loue him Madam?

Con. Goenotabout;my loue hath in’'ta bond
Whereof the world takes note : Come, come,difclofe :
The ftate of your affeétion,for your paffions
Haue to the full appeach’d,

Hell. ThenIconfefle.

Here onmy knee before high heauen and you,

That before you, and next vato high heauen, I loue your
Senne :

My friends were poore but honeft,{o’s my loue :

Be not offended,for it hurts nor him

That heislouw'd of me 5 I follow himnot

By any token of prefumptuous fuite,

Nor would I haue him,till T doe deferue him,

Yer neuer know how that defert fhould be :

I know Iloue in vaine, firiue againft hope :

Yet in this captious,and intemible Siue,

I fill poure inthe waters of my loue

And lacke not to Joefe fill; thus Jndianlike

Religious in mine error, I adore

The Sunne that lookes vpon his worfhipper,

But knowes of him no more. My deereft Madam,

Let not your hate incounter with my loue,

For louing where you doe ; but if yeur {elfe,

Whofe aged honor cites avertuous youth,

Did euer, in {o true a flame of liking,

With chaftly,and loue desrely,that your Dias
Was both her felfe 4nd loue, O then giue pittie
To her whofe ftate is fuch,that cannot choofe
Butlend and giue where fhe is {ure to loofe ;
That feekes not to finde that, her fearch implies,
Butriddle like,lines fweetely where fhe dies,

Cow. Had younot lately an intent,{peake truely,
To goeto Paris?

Hell Madam I had.

Cou. Wherefore?tell true,

Hell, Twillell truth, by grace ic felfe I fweare:
You know my Father lefc me fome prefcriptions
Ofrare and prou’d effe@s, fuch as his reading
And manifeft experience, had colleéted
For generall foueraigntie : and that he wil'd me
In heedefull'ft refernation to beftow them,

As notes,whofe faculties inclufiue were,

More then they were in note: Amongft theref,
Thereis aremedie,approw’d,fet downe,

To cure the defperate languifhings whereof
The King is render’d loft.

Cow. This was your motiue for Parss, was it,{peake?

Hell. My Lord,your fonne,made me to think ef this;
El(e Parés and the medicine,and the King,

Hadfrom the conuerfation of my thoughts,
Happily beene abfent chen,

Con. Burtthinke you Heflen,
If you thould tender your fuppofed aide,
He would receine 1t ? Hee and his Phifitions
Are of a minde, be,that they cannot helpe him ;
They,thatthey cannot helpe, how fhall they credis
A peore vnlearned Virgin, whep the Schooles
Embowel'd of cheir do@rine, haue left off
The danger to it felfe,

Hell. There’s{omething in’t
More then my Fathers skill,which was the great'ft
Of his profeffion, that his good receipt,

Shalltor my legacie be fan&ified

Byth'luckieft {tars in heauen, and would yeur honor
But giue me leaue totrie {uccefle, I'de venture

The well loft life of mine, on his Graces cure,

By fuch a day,an houre.

Cou. Doo’ft thoubeleene’s ?

Hell, 1Madam knowingly.

Cos., Why Hellen thou f%lalt haue my leaue and loue,
Meanes and attendants,and my louing greetings
Tothofe of mine in Court, Ile fRaie at home
And praie Gods bleffing into thy attempt :

Begon to morrow, and be fure of this,
What I can helpe thee to,thou fhalt not miffe.  Exemns,

Aetus Secundus.

Enter the King with diners yong Lords taking leawe for
the Florentine warre » (ount, Roffe, and
Parrelles, Florifb Cornets,

King. Farewell yong Lords,thefe warlike principles
Doe not throw from yeu,and you my Lerds farewell :
Share the aduice betwixt you, ifboth gaine, all
The guift doth firetch itfelfeas tisrecein'd,

And is en cughfor both.

Lord.G. "Tisour hope fir,
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Afcer well entred fouldiers, to returne
And finde your gracein health, .
King. No,no, it cannot be;and yet my heart
Will not confefle he owes the mallady
That dothmy life befiege : farwell yong Lords,
Whether I liue or die, be you the fonnes
Of worthy Frenchmen : lec higher Italy
(Thofe bated that inherit buc the fall
Of the laft Monarchy) fee that you come
Not to woee honour, but to wed it, when

‘The braueft queftant fhrinkes: finde what you fecke,
‘That fame may cry you laud: I {ay farewell.

L.G. Health at your bidding ferue your Maiefly,

King. Thofe girles of Italy,take heed of them,
They fay our French,lacke language to deny
If they demand : beware of being Captiues
Betfore you {erue.

Bo. Our hearts receiue your warnings.

King. Farewell, come hether to me.

1.Lo.G. Ohmy {weet Lord y you wil ftay behind vs.

Parr. *Tisnot his faule the fpark.

2.Le.E. Oh’tis braue warres.

Parr. Moft admirable,T haue feene thofe warres.

Roffifl. 1am commanded here,and kepta coyle with,
Too young,and the next yeere, and ’tis too early,

Parr. And thy minde ftandtoo’t boy,

Cteale away brauely.

Roffill. 1{hal#ay here the for-horfe to a fmocke,
Crecking my fhooes on the plaine Mafonry,

Till honour be bought vp, and no fword worne
But one to dance with: by heauen,Ile fteale away.
1.Ls.G. There’shenour in the theft.

Parr. Commit it Count.

2.Lo.E.] am your acceffary,and {o farewell.

Raf- 1 grow to you,& our parting is a tortur’d body.

1.Lo.G. Farewll Capraine.

2.Lo,E. Sweet Mounfier Parolles.

Parr. Noble Herses ;my {word and yours are Kinne,
good fparkes and lufirous,a word good mettals. You
fhall finde in the Regiment of the Spinij, one Captaine
Sparso his ficatrice, with an Embleme of warre heere on
his finifter cheeke ; it was tliis very fword entrench’d it :
{ay to him I liue,and obferue his reports for me,

Le.G. We fhall noble Capraine.

Parr. Mars doate onyou for his nouices, what will
ye doe?

Roff. StaytheKing.

Parr. Ve a more fpacious ceremonie to the Noble
Lords, you baue refirain’d your felfe withinthe Lift of
too cold an adieu : be more expreflive to them for they
weare themfelues in the cap of the time,there do mufter
true gate; eat, {peake, and moue vnder the influence of
the moft receiu’d farre, and though the deuill leade the
meafure, fuch are to be followed: after them, and takea
more dilated farewell,

Roff. And1will doe fo.

Parr. Worthy fellowes, and like to prooue moft fi-
newie fword-men, Exeunt.

Esnter Lafew.
L.Laf. Pardonmy Lerd for mee and for my tidings.
King, lle {eethee to Rand vp. +(pardon,
L.Laf. Then heresa man fands that has brought his
[ would you had kneel’d my Lord to aske me mercy,
And thatatmy bidding you could fo ftand vp.
" King. Iwould Ihad, {o I had broke thy pate

. Willyeu be cur’d of your infirmitje?

Andaske thee mercy for't,

Laf, Goodfaith a-crofle,butmy good Lord *tjs thus,

King. No.

Laf. Owill you eatno grapes my royall foxe ?
Yesbut you will, my noble grapes, and if
My royall foxe could reach them:T haue feen amedicie
That’sable to breath lifeintoa ftone,

Quickena rocke,and make you danee Canari

With {prightly fire and motion, whefe fimple touch
Is powerfull to arayfe King Pipper, nay

To give great (harlemasne apenin’s hand

And write to her aloue-line,

King. What her is this?

_Laf. Why do&tor fhe: my Lord,there’s one arrin’d
If you will fee her: now by my faith and henour, i
If {erioufly I may conuay my thoughts
In this my light deliwerance, I haue fpeke
With one, thatin her fexe, her yeeres,profeffion,
Wifedome and conftancy;hath amaz’d mee more
Then I dare blame my weakeneffe ; will you fee her ?
Fos thatis her demand,and know her bufineffe;

That done,laugh-well at me,
King. Now good Lafew,
Bring in the admiration, that we with thee
May Ipend our wonder too,or take off thine
By wondring how thou took# it,
Laf. Nay,Ilefityou,
And not be all day neicher,
King. Thus he his fpeciall nothing cuer prologues.
Laf. Nay, come your waies.
Evnter Hellen.
King. This hafte hach wings indeed,
Laf. Nzy, come your waies,
Thisis his Maieftie, fay your mindeto him,
A Traitor you doe looke like, but fuch traicors
His Maielly feldome feares, 1am Crefleds Vncle
That dare leaue two together, far you weil, ’ Exit
King, Now faire one,do’s your bufines follow vs?
Hel. Imy good Lord,
Gerardde Narbow was my father,
In what he did profefle, well found,

King. 1knew him.

Hel. Theracher will Ifpare my praifes towards him
Knowing him is enough: on’s bed of death ;
Many receits he gaue me, chieflieone, g
Which as the deareft iffue of his pradlice
Andof his olde experience, th'onlic darling
Hebad me ftorevp, asatriple eye, D’
Safer thermine owne two : more deare I haue {5
And hearing your high Maieftieis toucht ;
With that malignant caufe, wherein the honour
Of my deare fathers gift, fands cheefe in power,
I cometo tender it, and my appliance,
With all bound humblene(fe.

King. Wethanke you maiden,
Buc may not be {o eredulous of cure, -
When our moftlearned Do&ors leaue vs,and
The congregated Colledge haue concluded,
That labouring Art can neuer ranfomenature
From her inaydible eflate : {ay we muft net
Softaine ouriudgement, or cprrupt our hope,
Toproftitute our paft.cure malladie
Toempericks, or to diffener fo
Our great felfeand our credit, to efteeme
A fencelefle helpe,when helpe paft fence we deeme;

Hel. My
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All's Well ti;zte;adr Well,

Hell. My dutie then {hall pay me for my paines
I will no more enforce mine office orfyou ,
Humbly intreating from yourroyall thoughes,

A modeft one to beire me backeagaine,

King. 1cannot giue theeleffe to be cal'd gratefull:
Thou thoughtf to helpe me, and fuch thankes I giue,
As one neere death tothofe that wifh him liue:

But what at full I know, thou know(t no part,
Lknowing all my perill,thou no Art.

Eell. What Lcan doe, can doeno hurttotry,

Since you {et vp your reft 'gainft remedie ;

He that of greateft workes isfinifher,

Oft does them by the weakelt minifter:

So holy Writ, in babes hath iudgement (howne,

When Tudges haue bin babes; great flouds haue ﬂpwnc
From fimple fources : and grear Seas haue dried

When Miracles haue by the great’(t beene denied.

Oft expeation failes, and moft oft there

Where moftit promifes : 2nd oft it hits,

Where hope is coldeft, and defpaire moft fhifts.

King. 1 muft not heare thee, fare thee wel kind maide,
Thy paines not vs'd, muft by thy felfe be paid,
Proffers not tooke,reape thanks for their reward.

Hel: Infpired Merit fo by breathisbard,

It is not fo with him that all things knowes
As’tis with vs, that {quarc our guefle by fhowes:
But moft it is prefumption in vs, when

The help of heauen we count the at of men.
Deare fir, to my endeauors giue confent,
Ofheauen,not me, make an experiment,

T am noc an Impoftrue, that proclaime

" My felfe againft the leuill of mineaime,

But know I thinke,and thinke 1 know moft fure,
My Artis not paft power,nor you paft cure.

King. Artthoufo confident? Within what {pace
Hop'ft thou my cure #

Hel. The greateft grace lending grace,

Ere twice the horfes of the funne fhall bring
Their fiery torcher his diurnall ring,

Ere twice in murke and occidentall dampe
Moift Hefperss hath quench’d her {leepy Lampes:
O foure and twenty times the Pylots glaffe
Hath told the theeuifh minutes, how they pafle:
What is infirme, from your found parts fhall flie,
Healch fha!l liue free, and fickenefle freely dye.

King, Vponthy certainty and confidence,
What dar’ft thou venter 2

Hell. Taxeofimpudence,

A {trumpets boldaefle, a divulged fhame
Traduc'd by edious ballads : my maidens name
Seard otherwife, ne worfe of worft extended
With vildeft torture, let my life be ended.

Kin. Methiuks inthee fome bleffed {pirit doth fpeak
His powc'fful] {ound, within an organ weake:

And what impoffibility would {lay
In common fence, fence faues another way :
Thy lifeis deere, for all that life canrate
W orth name of life, in thee hath eftimate :
Youth, bcauty,wifcdomc, courage, all
That happines and prime, can happy‘call :
Thou this to hazard, needs muft intimate
Skillinfinite, or monftrous defperate,
Sweet praétifer, thy Phyficke Iwilltry,
That minifters thine owne death if I die,

Hel. T1f1breake time,or flinch in property
Of what 1fpoke, vopitticd lecme dic,

i

{ ButifI helpe,what doe you promifeme.
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And well deferv’d: not helping death’s my fee,

Kin. Make thy demand.

Hel. But will youmake it euen?

Kin, 1by my Scepter,and my hopes of helpe.

Hel, Then fhalt thou giue me with thy kingly band
What hugband in thy power I will command :
Exempted be from me. the arrogance
To choefefrom forth the royall bleud of France,

My lew and humble name to propagate

With any branch or image of thy ftate :

But fuch a one thy vaffall, whom I know

Is free for me to aske, thee to beftow.

Kin. Heereis my hand, the premifes obferw’d,

Thy will by my performance fhall be feru’d:

So make the choice of thy owne time, for 1

Thy refolv’d Patient, on thee fill relye:

More fhould I queftion thee, and more I muft,

Though more to knew, could net be more to truft:

From whence thou cam’ft,how tended on butreft

Vnqueftion’d welcome, and vndoubted bleft,

Giue me fome helpe heere hoa, if thouproceed,

As high as word, my deed fhall match thy deed.
Florifh. Exit.

Enter Connteffe and Clowne,

Lady, Come on fir, I fhallnew puryou totheheight
of your breeding.

Clown. 1 will fhew my felfe highly fed , and lowly
taught, I know my bufineffe is but to the Court.

Lady. To the Court, why what placemake you {pe-
ciall, when you put off that with {uch contempt, butto
the Coure?

Clo. Truly Madam, if God haue lent a man any man-
ners, hee may eafilic put it off at Court : hee that cannot
makealegge,put off’s cap, kiffe his hand, and fay no-
thing, has neither legge, hands, lippe, nor cap ; and in-
deed fuch a fellow, to fayprecifely, were notforthe
Court, But forme, I haue an anfwere will feruc all men.

Lady. Marry that’s 2 bountifull anfwere that fits all
queftions.

(Ve. Itislikea Barbers chaire that fies all buttockes ,
the pin buttocke, the quatch-buttecke, the brawnbut-
tocke, or any butrocke.

Lady, Will your an{were ferue fit to all queftions?

(lo. Asfirasten groatsis for the hand of an Actur-
ney, as your French Crowne for your taffety punke , as
7iibs ruth for Toms fore-finger,as apancake for Shroue-
tuefday, a Morris for May-day, as the naile to his hole,
the Cuckold to his horne, asa {celding queane to a
wrangling knaue, as the Nuns lip to the Friers mouth,
nay as the pudding to his skin.

Lady. Haue you, I fay,an anfwere of fuch fitne(Te for
all queftions?

Clo. From below your Duke, to beneath youx Con-
ftable, icvwill fic any queftion,

Lady. Tt muft be an anfwere of moft monftrous fize
that muft fic all demands.

Clo. Butatriflleneicher in good faich, ifthe learned
{hould fpeake truch of it : heereitis,and all that belongs |
to’'t, Askemee if Jam a Courtier, it fhall doe youno
harme to learne.

Lady, Tobe young againeifwe could : Iwillbeea
foole in queftion , hoping te bee the-wifer by your an-

{wer, ,
Lady, }
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All's Well that ends Well.

Lm’lgm;ﬁaﬁﬁr,arc yous Courtier ?

Clo. O Lord firtheresa fimple putting off : more, |

more, a hundred of them,

La. Sirlamapoore freind of yours, that loues you.

Clo. O Lord fir, thicke, thicke, {parenot me, -

La. ] thihke fir, you can catenone of this homely
meate.

Clo. O Lord fir ; nay put me too’t, I warrant you,

La, You weee lately whipt fir as I thinke.

Clo. O 'Lord fir, {pare not me.

La. Docyoucrie O Lord firat your whipping, and
{pare not me? Indeed your O Lord fir, is very {fequent
to yeur whipping : you would anfwerc very well toa
whipping if you were but boundtoo'.

Clo. 1nere had worfe lucke in my life in my O Lord
fir: 1 feethings may ferue'long, but not ferue euer.

Lz, Iplay the noble hufwife with thetime,to enter-
tamne it fo merrily with a foole, :

Clo, OLord fir, why there’t ferues well agen.

La: Andend fir to your bufinefle: give Hellenthis,
And vrge her to a prefent 2nfwer backe,

Commend me ro my kinf{men, and my fonne,
This i1s net much .

Clo. Not much commendation to them.

Ls. Notmuch imployement for you, you vnder=
ftand me.

(’» Mol fruicfully, Tam there, before my legegs.

Lz, Haft youagen. Excunt

Enter Connt , Lafew,and Parolles.

O!.Laf. They{ay miracles are paft, and we haue our
Philefophicall perfons, to make moderne and familiar
things {upernaturall and caufelefle, Hence is it,that we
make trifles of terrours,enfeoncing our felues into {ec-
ming knowledge, when we thould fubmir oar felues to
an vioknowne feare,

Par. Why tisthe rareft argument of wonder, that
hathfhot out in our latrer times.

Rof. And fotis.

O!l.Laf. Tebe relinquitht of the Artifts.

Par. So{aybothof Galenand Paracelfous.

O!.Laf. Ofallthelearned and authenticke fellowes,

Par. Rightfol fay. .

Ol Laf. Thatgaucehim outincurcable,

Par. Why there’tis,fo{ay [ too.

OLLaf Notrtobehelp'd.

Par. Right,as’twereaman offurd of 2.

Ol.Laf.  Vncertaine life,and fure death.

Par. Tuft, you fay well : fo would I haue faid,

Ol Laf. I'mayrruly fay,it is anoueltie to the world,

Par. Trisindeedeifyon will haue it in fhewing,you
fhall reade it in what do ye call there.

Ol.Laf, A fhewing of a heauenly effeétinan earth-
ly Aétor.

Par. That'sit, I would haue faid, the verie {ame.

O!.Laf. Why your Dolphin is not luficr : fore mee
I fpcakc inrefpedt

Par. Nay'tisRrange, 'tis very {traunge, thatis the
breefe and the tedious of it, and he’s of a moft facineri-
ous fpiric, that will hot acknowledge it to be the———

OLL#4f. Very hand ofheauen.

Par.” Titolay: !

Ol Laf. Inamoft tweakc vreme—

Par. And debile minifer great power, grear tran-
cendenice,which thouldindeede gite vs o further vieto

( bemade, then alone the recou’ry of the king,as to bee
OldLafe Generally thankfull,

Enter King, Helen; and attendants.

Par. 1would haue faidit, youfay well: heere comes
the King. :

OLLaf. Luftique,asthe Dutchmanfaies : Ilelikea
maide the Better whil’t I hauea toothi in my head:why
he’s able to leade her a Carranto,

Par. Mor du vinager,is not this Felend

O!.Laf. Fore God I thinke fo,

King. Goe call before mee all the Lords in Cour,
Sit my preferuer by thy parients fide,
And with this healchfoll hand whofe banifhe fence
Thou haftrepeal’d, afecond time receyue
The confirmation of my promis’d guift,
Which but attendsthy naming,

Evnter 3 or 4 Lovds. ’
Faire Maide {end forth thine eye,this youthfull pareell
OfNoble Batchellors, ftand atmy beftowing,
Ore whom borh Soucraigne power, and fathers voice
L haue to viesthy franke cle&tion make,
Thou haft power to choofe, and they none to forfake. -
Hel. To cach of you, onte faire and vercuous Miftris;
Fall when loue pleafe , marry o cach buc one.
Old Laf, 1I'de giue bay curtall, and his furniture
My mouth no more were broken then thefe boyes,
And writ as lictle beard.
King. Perufe them well:
Not one of thofe, but had a Noble father.
Ske addre(fes ber to 4 Lord.
Hel. Gentlemen, heauen hath through me, reftor’d
the king to health.
Afll. We vnderftand ir, and thanke heauen for you,
Hel, 1ama {imple Maide, and therein wealthiet
That I proteft, I fimply am a Maide :
Pleafe it your Maieftie, Thaue done already :
The blufhes n my cheekes thus whifper mee,
We blufhthat thou thouldft choofe, but be refufed;
Let the white death fiton thy cheeke for euer,
Wec'l nere come there againe.
King. Make choife and fee,
Who fhunsthy loue, fhuns all his loue in mee,
Hel. Now Dianfrom thy Alwar do1 fly,
Andto imperiall love, that God moft high
Domy fighes freame : Sir,wil you heare my fuite ?
1.Lo.And grant it,
Hel. Thankes fir,all the reft is mute.
Ol Laf, Ihadrather be in this choife, then throw
Amef-ace for my life.
/ Hel Thehonor fir that flames in your faire eyes,
Before Ipeake too threatningly replies ;
Loue make your fortunes twentie times aboue
Her that fo vvifhes, and her humble loue.
2.Lo. Nobetterifyoupleafe,
Hel, My wifh receive,
Which greatlone graut, and fo T take my leaue.
Ol.Laf. Doallthey denicher? And they werefons
of mine, I'de haue them whip’d, or I wouldf{end them
to’th Turke to make Eunuches of,
Hel. Benotafraid that I your hand fhould take,
Ile neuer doyou wrong for your owne fake :
Blefling vpon your vowes, and in your bed
Finde fairer fortune, if you euer wed.
O/ld Laf. Thefe boyes age boyes of Ice, theyle none
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Alls Well that.ends Well,

haueheere : furethey are baftards to the Englifh, the
Frenchnere gotem. :

La. Youaretoo young, too happie, and too good
To make your {elfe a fonne out of my blood.

4.Lord. Faireone,Ithinke not fo,

Ol.Lord There’s one grape yet, Iam furc thy father
drunke wine, Butifthou be't notanafle, I am a youth
of fourteene : I haue knowne thee already.

Hel, 1 darenot fay I cake you, but T giue
Me and my feruice, euer whil(t1 line
Into your guiding power : This is the man.

King, Why thea young Bersram take her (hee’s thy
wife,

Ber.My wifemy Leige? I {hal befeech your highnes
In fuch a bufines, give meleaue to vie
Thehelpe of mine owne eies,

King. Know'ftthoanot Bersrams what {heeha's
done for mee ?

Ber. Yeswy good Lotd, but ntuerhope to know
why 1theuld marrie her.

ly bed.

Rer. Butfollowes it my Lord, to bring-me downe
Muft anfwer for your raifing? I knowe her well :
Shee had her breeding at my fathers charge:

A poore Phyfitians daughter my wife? Difdaine
Rather corrupt me euver,

King. Tisonely ticle thou difdainft i her,the which
Icanbuildvp : ftrange is it thatour blaods
Of colour, waight, and heat, pour’d all together,
Would quite confound diftin&ien: yet fkands oft
Indifferences fo mightie. If fhebee
All that is vertuous ( faue what thou diflik’[})
A poore Phifitians daughter, thou diflik’ft
Of vertue for the name : but doe not fo :
From loweft place, whence vertuous things proceed,
The place is dignified by th’ doers deede.
Where great additions {well’s,and vertue none,
Itisa dropfied honour.Good alone,
Is good without a name? Vilenefleisfo:
The propertie by what is s, fhould ge,
Notbythetitle. Sheeisyoung, wife, faire,
In thele, to Nature fhee’s immediate beire:
And thefe breed honour : thatishonours {corne,
Which challenges it {clfe ashonours borne,
Andis not like the fire : Honours thrine,
Whenrather frem our alts we them deriue
Then our fore-goets : the meere words, a flaue
Debofh’d on euerie tombe, on euerie graue:
A lying Trophee, and as oft is dumbe,
Where duft, and damn’d oblivien isthe Tombe.
Of henour'd bones indeed, what (houvld be faide ?
Ifthou can@ like this creature, as a maide,
[ can createthereft: Vertue,and fhee
Isher owne dower : Honour and wealth, frommee,

Ber. 1 cannot loue her, nor will frineto doo’t.

King. Thouwrong’(t thy {elfe, if thou (hold’k firiue
to choofe.

Hel. Thatyouarewell reftor’d my Lord,I'me glad:
Let thereft go.

King. My Honor’s at the ftake, which to defeate
I mufi produce my power. Heere, take her hand,
Proud {cernfull boy, vnworchie this good gift,

That doft in vile mifprifion fhackle vp
My loue, and her defert : that canft not dreame,
We poizing vsin her defectiue feale,

King, Thou know'ft thee ha's rais’"d me from my fick- |

Shall weigh thee to the beame : That wilt notknow,
Itisin Vs to plant thine Honour, where

We pleafeto haue it grow. Checke thy contempt :
Obey Qur will, which trauailes in thy good :
Beleeue not thy difdaine, but prefentlie

Do thine owne fortunes that ebedientright

Which both thy dutic owes, and Our power claimes,
Or I will throw thee from my care for euer

Into the ftaggers, and the carelefle lapfe

Of youth and ignorance : both my reuenge and hate
Loofing vpon thee, inthe name of iuflice,

Witheut alltermes of pittie. Speake,thine anfwér.

Ber. Pardon my gracious Lerd :for ] {ubmit
My fancie to your eies, whenI confider
What great creation, and what dole of honour
Flies where you bid it: I finde that fhe which late
Was in my Nobler thoughts, moft bafe : is now
The praifed of the King, whe fo ennobled,

Is as"twere borne fo.

King, Takeherbythehand,

And tell herfhe is thine: to whom I promife
A counterpoize : Ifpot te shy eftate,
A ballance more repleat.

Ber. Itakeher hand,

Kin, Good fortune, and the fauour ef theKing
Smile vpon this Contraé : whofe Ceremonie
Shall feeme expedient on the new borne briefe,
Andbe perform’d tonight : the folemne Feaft
Shall more attends vpon the coming fpace,
Expe&ing abfent friends. Asthoulowfther,
Thy loue’s to me Religious : elfe,do’s erre,

Parolles and Lafew ffay bebind, commen-~
ting of this wedding.,

Laf. Do youheare Monficur? A word with you.

Par. Yourpleafure fir,

Laf. Your Lord and Mafter did well to make his re-
cantation.

Par. Recantation? My Lord? my Mafter?

Laf. 1: Isitnota Language I fpeake 2

Par, Amoft harfh one, andnotto bee vnderftoode
without bloudie {ucceeding My Mafter2

. Laf. AreyouCompanion to the Count Rofillion?

Par, Toany Count, to all Counts : to what is man.

Laf. To whatiz Counts man : Counts maifter is of
another flile.

Par. Youaretoo old fir: Letit fatisfie you, youare
too old.

Laf. Imuftcell theefirrah, I write Man : to which
title age cannet bring thee,

Par. What 1dare too well do, Idarenotdo.

Laf. 1did thinke thee for two ordinaries : tobeca
prettie wifefellow, thou didft make tollerable ventof
thy trauell, it might paffe : yetthe fcarffesand the ban.
nerers about thee,did manifoldlie dffwade me frombe-
Jeeuing thee a veflell of too great a burthen, I hauenow
found thee, when 1 loofe thee againe, I care not: yet art
thou good for nothing but taking vp, and chatth ourt
fcarce worth. , .

Par. Hadf thounot the priviledge of Antiquity vp-
on thee. j

L4f. Do not plundge thy felfeto farre in anger, leaft
thou haften thy triall:  which if, Lord hauemercie en
thee for ahen, fo my good window of Lettice farethee
well, thy cafement | necce not epen, for I look through
thee.  Giue me thy hand. |

Par.My Lord,you giue me moft egregiousindignity,

Laf.

Exeunt
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Par, Ihaue not wy Lerd deferu’d ic.
Laf. Yesgoodfaith, cury drammeofit, and I will
not bate thee a fcruple.
Par, Well,I{hallbe wifer.
Laf.Euwn as foone as thou can’ft, for thou haft to pull
ata fmacke a’h contrarie. If euer thoubee't bound
in thy skarfeand beaten, thou fhall finde what itis to be
proud ofthy bondage, Ihauea defireto holde my ac-
quaintance with thee,or rather my knowledge, thar I
may fayin the default, heis a man [ know.
Par. My Lord you do me moft infupportable vexati-
on.
{ Zaf Iwouldic were hell paines for thy fake, and my
poore doing eternall : for doing I am paft, as Iwill by
thee, in what motion age will giue me leaue. Exit,
" Par. Well, thoutiatta fonne fhall take this difgrace
off me; {curuy, old, filthy, fcuruy Lord: Well, Imuft
{ be patient, there isno feztering ofauthority. Iebeate
him (by my life)if [ can meete him with any conueni-
ence, and he were double and double a2 Lord. Ilehaue
no more pittie of hisage then I would haue of: lle
beate him, and if I could but meet him agen.

évtcr Lafew.,

Laf. Sirra,your Lord and mafters married, there’s
newes for you : you haue anew Mifiris,

Par. Imoftvnfainedly befeech your Lordhippe to
make {ome referuation of your wrongs, Heis my good
Lord, whomI ferue aboue is my mafter.

Laf. Who? God.

Par, 1 (.

Laf. Thedeuillit is, that's thy mafler. Why dooeft
thou garter vp thy armes a this fafhion? Dot mak= hofe
of thy fleeues ? Do other feruants fo ? Thou wert beid fet
thy lower part where thy nofe tands., By mine Henor,
if T were but two houres yonger, 1’de beate thee : mee-

beate thee : Ithinke thou waft created for men to breath
themfelues vponthee,
Par. Thisis hard and vndeferued meafure my Lozd.
Laf. Gotoofir,you swere beatenin Italy for picking
akernell ouc of a Pomgranat, youarea vagabend, and
no true traueller : you are more fawcie with Lerdes and
honourable perfonages, then the Commifsiof of your
birth and vertue giues you Heraldry,You are not worth
another word, elfe I'de call youknaue, Ileaueyou,
Exit
Enter Count Roffillion,

- Par. Good, very goed, it is fothen:

good, letit be conceal’d awhile,

Rof. Vndone, and forfeited to cares for euer.

Par. What'sthe macter {weet-heare ?

Refsil, Although before the folemne Prieft I hane
fworne, Iwillnotbed her,

Par. What? what (weet heart ?

Rof. O my Parrolles, they haue married me:
Ile to the Twfea warres,and neuer bed her.

Par, Franceisa dog-hole, and it no more metits,
The tread of amans foot : roo’ch warres.

Ref: There’s letrers from my mother: Whatth'im-
portis, L know not ye,

Par. Tthat would be
too’th warres

good, very

knowne : too’cth warrs my boy,

S

Laf. 1withall my heart, and thou art worthy ofic, ¢

think’ft thou arta generall offence, and cuery man fhold |

|

. . ,\—A—s
He weares his honorin a boxe vnfeene,

That hugges his kickie wickie heare at home,
Spending his manlie marrow in her armes
Which fhould fuftsine the bound and high curues
Of Marfes fierie fteed: to otherRegions,
Franceisa ftable, wee that dwell in’t Ja2d cs,
Therefore too’th warre,
Rof Itthall be fo, Ile fend herto my houfe,

Acquaint my mother withmy hate to her,
And wherefore I am fled : Write to the King
That which ¥ durlt not fpeake. His prefent gift
Shall furnifh me to thofe Italian felds
Where noble fellowes ftrike : Warres is no firife
T'othe darke houfe,and the detected wife.

Par. Willthis Caprichio hold inth ee,art fure?

Rof. Gowithmeto my chamber, and adujce me.
Ile fend her ftraight away : To morrow,
Ile to the warres, the to her fingle forrow.

Par.Why thefe bals bound, ther’s noife init, Tis hard
A yong man maried, is a man that’s mard :
Therefore away, and leaue her brauely : go,
The King ha’s done youwrong : but huth’tis fo. £

Enter Helena and Clowse,

Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is fhe well ?

(1o. Sheis not well, bue yet fhe has her health, fhe’s
very merrie, but yet fhe is not well : bur thankes be gi-
uenfhe’s very well,and wants nothing i'thworld : but
yet fheis noc well,

Hel. 1ffhebe verie wel, what do’s fhe ayle,that fhe’s
not verie well? ’

Clo. Truly fhe’s very well indeed, but for two things

Hel. Whattwo things

€lo. One,that (he’snor in
her quickly : the other,
God fend her quickly.

heauen, whether God fend
that the’s in earth, from whence

Enter Parvolles,

Par. Blefleyon my fortunate Ladie,

Hel. 1hope fir Thaue your good will to haue mine
owne good fortune,

Par. Youhad my prayers to leade them on,and to
keepe them on, have them @ill. O my knaue, how do’s
my old Ladie ?

Clo. Sothatyouhad her
I'would fhe didas you fay,

Par. Why I fay nothing, '

Clo. Marry youare the wiferman: for many a mans
tongue thakes out his mafters vndoing : to {ay nothing,
to do nothing, to know nothing, and'to haue no:hing,
is to be 2 great part of yourtitle, which is within a yerie
little of nothing,

Par. Awav,thart a knaue, :

Clo. You thould haue faid fir before 2 knaue, th’arca
knaue, that’s before me thiarca knaue: this had beene
truch (ir,

h?»:r, Go too, thouarta wittie foole, T haue found
thee.

Clo. Didyoufinde mein your felfe fir, or were you
taught to finde me?
Cle. Thefearch fir was profitable,’and much Foole

may you find in you,euen to the worlds pleafure,and the
encreafe of laugheer,

Par. A good knaueifzich,and well fed.
Madam, my Lord will go awaie tonjgh,

wrinkles, and I her money,
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i A verieferrious bufine{le cail’s on him :
The great prerogatine andrite ofloue,
. Which as your due time claimes, he do’s acknowledge,
Bue putsicoffroa compell’d reftraint:
W hofe want, and whofe delay, is firew’d with {weets
Whichthey diftill now intha curbed time,
To make the comming houre orcflow withioy,
And pleafure drowne the brims
Eel, What's his will elfe? :
Par. Thatyou will take your inftant leane n‘"'.h king,
And make chis haft as your owne good proceeding,
Strengthned with what Apologie you thinke
May male it probablencede.
Hel, What more commands hee?
: Par. Thathauing this obtain’d, you prefentlie
Attend his further plealure. .
Hel. In every thing I waite vpon hiswill.
Par. -1 hall report it {0, Exit Par.
He/l. 1pray you come firrab. Exit

Ewxter Lafew and Bertram. .
Laf. ButIhope your Lordfhippe thinkes not him a
| fouldier. )

Ber. Yesmy Lord and of verie valiant approofe.

Laf, Youhaue it from his owne deliucrance.

Ber. And by other warranted teftimonie. 1

Laf. Thenmy Diall goes not true, Itocke this Larke
for abunting.

Ber.I doaflureyoumy Lord heis very greatin know-
ledge, and accordinglie valiant. :

Laf. Thaue thenfinn’d ageinft his expericnce, au'd
tranfgreft againit his valour, and my fate that way is
dangerous, fince Feannot yet find in my heart torepent:
Heere he comes, I pray you make vs freinds, I will pur-
fue the amitic,

Euter Parolles.

Par. Thele things fhall be done fir.

Laf. Pray you fir whofe his Tailor ?

Par. Sire?

Laf. Olknow himwell, T fig, hee firs a good worke-
man, a verie good Tailor.

Ber. Isfhee goneto the king?

Par. Sheeis.

Ber. Willthee away tonight

Par. As you’lehauchcr.

Ber. 1haue writmy letters, casketted my tresfure,
Giuen order for our horfes, and to night,

When I fhould take poffeflion of the Bride,
And ereIdoc begin. ;

Laf. A good Trauaileris fomething at the latter end
. ofa dinner, butonthatlies three thirds , and vfes a
{ known trath to paflea thoufand nothings with, fheuld
| bee oncehard, and thrice beaten. God faueyou Cap-
taine.
| Ber. Istherzanyvnkindnes betweene my Lord and
‘ »u Monfieur?

Par. 1 know not how Ihaue deferued to run intomy
words difpleafure. .

Laf. You haue made fhiftto run into’t, bootes and
fpurres and all : like him thatleaptinto the Cuftard, and
out of it you'le runue agsine, rather then fuffer queftion
for your refidence. . :

Ber. Itmay beeyou haue mlﬂakcnhxm my !.ord;

Laf. Audfhall doefoeuer, thoughI tookehim at's
prayers. Fareyouwcllmy Lord, and beleeue this of

me, there can beno kernell in this light Nut: the foule

of this man is his cloathes : Truff himnot in matter of |

heauic confequence : T haue kept of themtame, & know
their natures, Farewell Monfieur, 1 haue {fpoken berter
of you, then you haue or will to deferue at my hand,bur
we muft do good againt euill.

Par, Anidle Lord, I {weare,

Ber. Ithinkefo,

Par. Why do you not know him ?

Ber. Yes, I do know him well, and common fpeech
Giues him a worthy paffe. Heere comes my clog.

Enter Helena.

Hel. Thaue fir as I was commanded fromyou
Spoke with the King, and haue procur’d his leaue
For prefent parting, onely he defires
Some priuate {peech with you.

Ber. 1(hall obey his will.
You muft not meruaile Helen at my coutrfe,
Which holds not colour with the time, nor docs
The miniftration, and required office °
Onmy particular. Prepar’d I wasnot
For{ucha bufineffe, therefore am I found
So much vinfetled : This driues me to intreate you,
That prefen:ly you take your way for home,
And rather mufe then aske why L intreate you,
For my refpeds are better then they feeme,
And my appointments hawein them a neede
Greater then fhewes it felfe acthe firft view,
Toyou that know themnet. This to my mother,
"Twillbe two daies ere I fhall fee you,fo ..
I leaue you to your wifedome. E

Hel. Sir, ] can nothing fay,

Batthat T am your moft obedient {eruant.

Ber. Come, come,no more ofthat,

Hel. And euer {hall
VWith true obferuance fecke to ecke out that

| Wherein toward me my homely ftarres haue faild

Toequall my great forcune.

Ber, Lerthat goe: my haftis verie great. Farwell:
Hie home,

Hel. Pray {ir your pardomn,

Ber. Well, what would you fay?

Hel. 1amnot worthije of the wealth Towe,
Nor dare I fay "tis mine : and yet it is,
But like a timorous theefe, moft faine would fteale
What law does vouch mine owne,

Ber. Whatwould you haye ?

Hel,Something, and fcarfe fo much: nothing indeed,
T would not tell yon what I would my Lerd : Faith yes,
Strangers and foes do funder, and not kiffe.

Ber. 1pray you ftay nort, but in haft to horfe,

Hel. 1fhallnotbreake your bidding,geod my Lord:
Where are my other men? Monfieur,farwell. - Exir

Ber. Gothoutoward home,where I wilneuer come,
Whilt T can thake my {word, or heare the drumme
Away, and for our flight.

Pgr, Brauely, Coragio.

oA ctus Tertius.

Flosrifb. Enterthe Duke of Flovesce, the two Erenchmes,
with & troope of Souidiers.

Dwke.So that from point to point,;now haue you heard

The
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The fundamentall reafons of this waree
Whofe great decifion hath much blood let forth
And mere thirfts after.
1.Lord. Holy feemes the quarrell
Vpon your Graces part : blacke and fearefull
Onthe oppefer. z
Duke. Therefore we meruaile much our Cofin France
Wouldin{oiuft abufineffe, thut his bofome
Againft our borrowing prayers,
French E, Good my Lord,
Thereafons ofour ftate I cannot yeelde,
But like a common and an outward man,
That the great figure of a Counfaile frames,
By felfe vrable motion, therefore dare not
Say what Ithinke ofit, fince T haue foqu
My felfe in my incertaine grounds to faiie
As oftenas [ gueft.
Duke. Beithispleafure.
Fren,G. 3utlam furethe yonger of onr nature,
That {urfet on their eafe, will day by day
Come heere for Phyficke.
Dike, Welcome (hall they bee:
And all the honors that can flye from vs,
Shall on them {ettle : youknow your placeswell,
When better fall, for your auailes they fell,
Tomorrow to'ththe field, Flonrifb.
Enter Connteffe and Clowne.
Cosnt. It hath happen’dall, as I would haue hadit, faue
‘that he comes not along with her,
Clo. By my troth Ttake my young Lord to beave-
rie melancholly man.’
Connt, By what obferuanceT pray you,
Cls. Whyhewill looke vppon his boote, and fing :
mend the Ruffe and fing, aske queftions and fing, picke
his teeth, and fing : I know a man that had chis tricke of
melancholy hold a goodly Mannor for a fong,
; Lad.. Letme {ce what he writes,and when he meanes
tocome.
Clow. 1hauenomindeto Isbellfince T was at Courr,
Our old Lings, and our /séels a’th Country, are nothing
like your old Ling and your #sbe/s a'th Court:the brains
of my Cupid’s knock’d out,and I beginue o loue, asan
old man loues mancy, withno tomacke.
Lad. What haue we heere ?
Clo. Inthatyou hauethere.
| A Letter, _
‘ I haue (ent you adasghter-in-Law, [bec lath reconered the
 King, andundone me : 1 hase wedded her, not bedded ber,
and [worne o makethenot eternall, You[ball heare I ars
runne away, kuow it before the report come, If there bee
bradsh enongh in the worldy I willhold a long diftance. My
duty to yom. Tonr vnfartunate (onne,
: - Bertram,

exst

This is not well rath and vobridled boy,
To flye the fattours of fo good a King,1 o
To pluckehis indignation on thy head, ~ <
By the milprifing of a Maide roo vertaous
For the contemprof Empire.
.+ Enter Clowne.

Clow. O Madam, yonderis heauie newes within bee
tweene two {ouldiers, and my yong Ladie.

Ls. Whatis the matter, 24

Clo, Nay there is fome comfott in thenewes; fome
comfort,your fonne willnot be kild [0 foonc as I thoght
he would, okt {5
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La. Why fhould he be kill'd 2 :
(0. SofayIMadame,ifhe runne away, as Lhearé he
does, the dangerisin ftanding too't, that's the loffe of
men, thoughitbe the getting of children. Heerethey
come will tell youmore, For my part Ionely heare your
fonne was run away, . :

Enter Hellen and two Gentiemsen.,

French E, Sauc you good Madam,
Hel. Madam,my Lord is gone, for euer gone.
French G. Do not fay fo. ,
La. Thinkevpon patience,pray you Gentlemen,

I haue felt fo many quirkes of ioy and greefe, -

Thatche firft face of neither on the Rare

Can woman me vatoo’t. Where is my fonne I pray you?
Fren.G. Madam he’s goneto fexrue the Duke of Flo-

rence,

Wemet himthicherward, for thence we came =

And after fome difpatchin hand at Court,

Thither we bend againe.

Hel. Looke on his Letter Madam,here’s my Pafport.

When thou canff get the Ring vpen my finger, which nener
fhall come off, and [bew mee a childe begotten of thy bodie,

that I ams father too then call me husbands bsss in Jwch a(ther)
Iwritea Neuer. ALY

This is a dreadfull fentence.
La. Broughtyouthis Letter Gentlemen?
I.G. IMadam,and forthe Contents {ake ate {orrie
for our paines,
OldLa, Iprethee Ladiehave a better cheere,
Ifthou engrofleft, all the greefes are thine,
Thourobft me of amoity: He was my fonne, -
But I do wafb his name out of my blood,

Andthouartall may childe. Towards Florenceishe?
Fren.G.IMadam.

La, Andto beafouldier, \
Fren.G. Suchis hisnoble purpofe; and beleeu's
The Duke will Jay vpon him all the honor
That good cenuenience claimes:
La. Returne youthither,
Fren.E. 1Madam,withthe fwifteft wing of{peed,

Hel, Till I hane nowife, I basie woihng in France,
“Tis bitter.

La. Findeyouthat chere ¢
Hel, TMadame. : ] .
Fren.E.’Tis but the boldnefle of his hand Haply,which
his heart was not confenting oo,
Lad. Nothing in France, vntill he haue ho wife s -
There’s nothing heere that is too good for hih
But onely fhe, and fhe deferucia Lord:
That twenty fuch rude boyes might tendvpon,
And call her hourely Miftris. . Who was with him ?

Fren.E. Aferuant oncly, and a Gefitlerian : which ]
haue fometime knowne,

La. Parolles wasit not?

Fren., 1mygood Ladie, hee.

La. Averietainted fellowand full of wickedneffe,
My fonne torruptsa well deriued nature
With hisinducement,

Fres, €. Indeed good Ladie the fellow has a deale of
that, too much, which holds him much to haue.

La. Yarewelcome Gentlemen, I willintreate you
when you fee my fonne,, to tell himthat his fword can
neuer winne the honor that he loofes : more Ile increate

you
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TS Wellibarend Wall, -

|y ou written to bearealong.
+ Frem.G.. We ferue you' Madam in that and all your
| worthieft affaires.
>Lia:Not {e, buras we change our eourtefies,
- Wall youdraw neere?
|\ Bel, Tilll bane nowife Thane nothing in France.
| {Nothing in France vntill he hasno wife :
Thou fhalc hauemone Roffitiien, none in Franee,
| { Thenhaft thou all againe: poore Lord, is’t 1
; That chafe thee ffmthy Countrie, and expofc
' Thofe tender limbes of thine, to the cuent
‘ Of the none-{paring warre ? And is it I,
: Thardriue theefrom the {portiue Court,where thou
Woas’t fhot atavith faire eyes, to be the marke
Of fmoakie Muskets ? O gowleaden meflengers,
Thac ride vpon the violent fpeede of fire,
Fly with falfé ayme; mouethe ftill-peering aire
- That fings with piercing, do not touch my Lord :
Who euer fhootsachim, I fet him there.
Who euer charges onhis ferward bref®
I am the Caitiffe thar dohold himtoo't, -
" And though I killhim not, 1 am the caufe
His death was {o.cffefted : Better twere
. I met the rauine Lyonwhen he roar’d
: With fharpecoaftraint of hunger: better ‘twere,
i Toar all themiferies which hature owaes
! Were mine at once. Nocomethou home Roffillion,
Whence honor but ef danger winnes & fcarre,
Asoftitloofesall, Twillbegane: '
My being heere icis, that holds thee hence,
Shall ¥ ftay heere to doo’t ? No, no, although
i Theayreof Paradile did fan'the houfe,
i~ And Angles ofic’d all : T willbe'gone,
{ Thatpictifull rumour may report my flight -’
To confolate thine eare. Couie night;'end ddy,

Exit;

For with thedarke (poore thecte) [1& fteale away,  Exit, |
afail 28 S

- ) ey
Flourifb, Enter the Dukié of Florente, R offillion, "
drupr and trupspets, foldicrs, Parrolles, Y

Duke. The Generall of oitr horfe thow ate,and we
Great in our hepe, lay our beft loue and credence
Vponthy promifing forftine, ‘

Ber.-Sir itis
A charge too heauy for my frengih, buryee
Wec'l ftriue to beare icfor your worthydake,
Toth'extreme edge ofhazard. o
Duke. Thengo thouforih,
And fortune play vpon thy profpercushelme
As thy aufpicious miftis. < - ‘
. Ber. Thisvery day
Great Mars I put my-felfe intothy file,
Make me buvlike my theughts; and I fhall proue
A loter of thydrummie; haver of loe, Exeunt omanes

Enter € azmtcﬂc @ $ rrwirl.
La. Alasland would you take the letzer of her :
Might you notknow {lic would do; as fie has done, _
By fending me a Leuter. ‘Reade¢iragen,

Letrer.
Tam 8. Iagues Pilgrim, thither gone:
Ambatiose loue hath [a in me qfﬁ*hdad :
- That bare-foot plod I the cold ground ypen
With [ainted vow my fasslts vo hase amended.

e ot

Write, write, thas fromi the blovdie cow i of warte,
My deereft CMufier your deidpé fonme, maay bie,
Bleffe bim ar bhome n peace. Whilst 1 from farre,
Hys name with zealoss fermonr (anttifie :

His taken labowrs bid bims me forgise :

I his defpightfull Inno fent bim forth,

Erom Conrtly friends, wisth Camping foes vo lisie,
Where death and danger dog ges the beeles of worth,
He is toogeod and faire for death, and mee,
Whom I my [clfe embrace, to [et bim free.

Ah what fharpe ftings sre inher mildeft words 3
Rynaldo, you did never lacke aduice {o much,
Asletting her paffe fo : had I fpoke with her,,
I could haue well diuerted her intents,
Which thus {he hath prevented,
Ste. Pardon me Madam,
If [ had giuen you this ar ouer-night, :
She might haue beenc ore-tane : and yet fhe writes |
Purfuite would be but vaine. :
La, What Angellfhall
Blefle this vnworthy husband, he cannot thriye,
Valeffe her prayers, whom heauen delights to heare
And loues to grant, repreeuc him from the wrath
Of greateft Iuftice. Write, write Rynaldo,
Tothis vaworthy husband ofhis wife,
Let cuerie word waigh heauie of her worrh,
Thathedoes waightoa light : my greatet grecfe,
Though little he do feele it; (et downe (harpely.
Difpatch the mo(t conuenient meffenger,
Waen haply he fhall heare that fhe is gone,
ewill returne, andhope I may that fhee
Hearing {o much, will fpeede her foote againg,
Led hither by pure loue : which of them both
Isdeerefiro'me, L haue no skillinfence .~
Tomakediftintion: proujde this Meflenger ¢
My heartis heauie, and mine age is weake,
Greefe would haueteares, and forrow bids me fpeake.
Execunt

A Tucket afarre off.

Enter old Widdow of Iflbrenea, ber dasighser, Violents
© and Mariana, with other
Citizens, =~ " "

Widdew, Nay come;
Forifchey do'approacli tlie Ciay,
‘Wethallloofe all che fight,

Disna, They fay, the French Covnt fids done
Moft honourable feruice. ‘ :

wid, Tiskeported,' " " " .

Thac he has'takentheir grea’ft Commander,

And that'with hisownghand heflew . i 2ead
TheDukesbrother : we haue loft ourlabour, "
They are gone a contrarie ways harke, = e
you may know by theit Trumpets. .~

Maria. Comelets returnie againe,’

And fuffice our felues withthe reporrofic,
Well Diara, take heed of this French Eadle,
The hortor of 'a Maide is hername, '
Andno Legacieisforich = 7" 7o
As honetie. R Ly i

Widdow_ Thaue fold myneighbolr ]
How yod hdue beene foliciced bf( aGentleman|,
His Companion,. b
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CMaria. . T know that knaue, hang himjone Pardfies,
a filthy Officerheis in thefe, fuggeftions for, the young
Earle, beware of themy Didpa s . their promilfcs, entife- |
ments, oathes, tokens; and all thefe engines of luft; are
net the things they go vnder ymany a maide hathbeene
feduced bythem, and the mifericis example, that fo
terrible fhewes inthe wracke of maiden.heod, cannot
for all that diffwade fucceffion, but that. they arelimed
with the twigges chat threatens them, 1hopelneede
not to aduife you furcher, butIhope your owne grace
will kecpe you where you are ;,  though; there were no
further danger knowne, butthe modefic whichis {o
loft. i A
Dia, Youfhall not neede to feare me.
Enter Hellen.
wid. 1Thopefo ; looke here comesa pilgrim, I knosy |
the will lye ar my houfe, thither they fend ene another,
Ile queftionher. God faue you pilgrim, whether are
bound?
Hel, To S.lagueslagrand.
Where do the Palmerslodge, I do befeech you?
#wid. At the S.Francis heere befide the Port,
Hel. Isthisthe way? A march afarre.
wid. Imarricift. Harkeyou, they come this way :
If you will tarrie holy Pilgrime
Butill the troopes come by,
I will conduét you where you fhall be lodg*d,
The rather for I thinke I know your hoftefle
As ample as my felfe. :
Hel. Isityour felfe ?
wid. 1fyou {hall pleafe fo Pilgrime,
Hel. 1thankeyou, and will Ray vpon your leifure.
wid. you came I thinke from Framee ?
Hel, 1didfo.
Wid. Heere you (hall fee 2 Countriman of yours
That has done worthy feruice, :
Hel, Hisname Iprayyou?
s Dia. The Count Roffillion : know you (uch aone?
Hel. But by the eare that heares moft nobly ef him :
His face I know not.
Dia. What fomere heis
He's braucly taken heere. He ftole from France
Astis reported : for the King had married him
Againft his liking. Thinke youicisfo?
Hel. 1f{urely meere the cruch, I know his Lady,
Dia. There is a Gentleman that ferues the Count,
Reports but courfely of her,
Hel. What’s hisname ?
Dia, Monfieur Parrolles,
Hel, OhI belecue with him,
In argument of praife, or te the worth
Ofthe great Count himfelfe, the is toomeane
Tohaue hername repeated, all her deferuing
Is areferued honeftie, and that
I hauenot heard examin’d.
Dian. Alaspoore Ladie,
"Tisa hard bondage to become the wife
Of a detefting Lord,
wid. 1wrte good creature,wherefoere theis,

Her hart waighes fadly : this yong maid might do her
A fhrewd turne if (he gleas'd_y r D

Hel, How do you meane ?
May be the amorous Count folicites her
In the ynlawfull purpofe,

wid. Hedeesindeede,
And brokes with allthat cauin fuch a fuice

A el ohatond Pl

i e N o &
. Corrupt the tender henour of a Maide :

. But fhe is arpy’d for him;and keepes her guard
_In lionefteft defence. -

. Dyamme.and Colonrs.,
Enter ((onnt Roffilljon, Parrolles, andthewhole Armie.

CMar. The goddesforbid elfe.

wid. So,now they come:;

That is Anthenio the Dukes eldeftfonne,
That Efcalsy. N :

Hel, Whichis the Frerichman?

Dia. Hee; i57H 4 ; ‘ i
That withthe plume, *tisa moft gallant fellow,
I would he low’d his wife : if he were honefler
He were muchgoodlier.Is’t not a handfom Gentleman

Hel. 1like him well, -, ST

D:.’Tis pitty he isnot honeft:yonds that fame knaue
That leades him to thefe places : were I his Ladie,
I'would poifon that vile Rafcall.

Hel. Whichis he 2

Dia. That lacke an-apes with fcarfes. Whyishee
melancholly?

Hel, Perchance he s hurt i’th battaile. :

2ar. Loofe our drum? Well, i '

Mar, He's fhrewdly vexe at fomething. Looke he
has fpyed vs. : '

Wid. Marrie hang you, 131 i

Mar. And your curtefie, fora ring-carrier. ... Exds,

Wid. Thetroopeis paft : Come pilgrim, Lawil Bring
you,Where you fhall heft : Of inioyn’d penitents
There's foure or fiue, to great S, Jagmes bound,
Alregdic at my houfe. ,

]}rl. I humbly thanke you :

Pleafe it this Matyon, and this gentle Maiile
Tocate with vs té night, the charge and thanking
Shall be for me . and to requite you furcher;
I will beftow fome precepes-of this Virgin,
Worthy the note. ,

Both, Wee'ltake your offer kindly,

Enter Count Rgffillion and the Frenchmen,
as at firff,

Cap.E. Nay good my Lord puthimteo’t : let him
baue his way.

Cap.G. Ifyour Lordfhippe finde him not aHilding,
hold meno more in your refpe&.

Cap.E. Onmy life my Lord abubble. -

Ber. Do you thinke I am fo farre
Deceiued inhim,

Cap.E, Beleeueitmy Lord, inmine owne direft
knowledge, withoutany malice, but to fpeake of him
as my kin{man, hee’s amoft notable Coward, an infi-

| nite and endlefle Lyar; an hourely promife-breaker,the

owner of no one good qualitie,worthy your Lordfhips
entertaimment.

Cap.G. It were fit you knew him, leaft repofing too
farre in his vertue which he hath not, hemightat fome
greatand trufiie bufineffe ; ina maine daunger, fayle
you,

Ber. Iwould I krew in what particular altion to try
him.

Cap. G.  Monebetterthen to let him fetch off his
drumme, which you heare him fo confidently vnder-
take to do,

C.E; I withatroop of Florentines wil {odainly fur-

X a prize

Exeunt .

[
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prize him; fuch I will haue whom T'aiv fureheé krowes
not fromthe enemie: wee wiltbidde nfd hoodwinke
him o, that he fhall fuppofeno otherbut that i is edra
ried into the Leager of the aduerfaries, when we bring
himto ourowne tewts : be bt yott ‘Lordfhip prefcnt
at his exsmination;« ifhie do nat fbor tfit’}'a'f'dﬁaife-of his
life, and in the higheft compulfion of bafe feare, offer to
betray you, and deliuerdll sheintelligeiice in his power
againft you, and that withthe diviné forfeite 'of his
foule vpon oathy :neuer tuf¥ ‘fhy hidgement in ailic
thing. v

Cap.G. O fortheloneoflaughter, lethif fetch his

drumme, he {ayes he has a ftratagem fos’ i when your

Lordfhipfets thebotrtme 8fthis fuceellein’t, and to |

what metele chis comnterfeye limp of eurs will bé mel.

| tedif you giue him hot Tohn'drummes éntercainement,

your inulining cannot be remoued. Heerehe conics.
~ Enter Parrolless

Cap.E. Ofortheloue of laughter hinder fiot- the ho-
nor of his defigne, let bim ferch offhis'drumme in any
hand. :

Ber. Howmnow Moenfiéur?This drumme fticks {ore-
ly in your dilpofition. '

Cap.G. A poxon’t]lerit go, tis but a drumme.

Par, Butadrumme: It buta drumme? A drumfo
loft. There was excellent command, to charge in with
our horfe-vpon our owne wings, and to rend our owne
{ouldiers. . :

(#.G. Thatwas not to be blam’d in the commar(d
of the feruice : it was a difafter of warre that Cefar him
felfe could not Liaue preuented, 1f he had beeng tgere to
command.

Ber, Well, wee cannot greatly condemne our fuc-
cefle : fome difhonor wee had in the loffe of that drum,
butitis notte berecouered.

Par. Itmight hauebeenerecouered,

Ber. It might,but itis not now.

b ] - -
Par. Itistoberecouereéd, bur chat themerit of fer-

uiceis {ildome attributed to the true and exaét perfor= |

mer, I would hauethat drumme or another,  or bis ja-
cets :

Ber. Why ifyou havea fltomacke,tos’s Monfieur: if
you thinke your myfteric in (tratagem, can bring this
inflrument of honour againe into his natiue quarter, be
magunanimious in the enterprize and go on, I wil grace
the attempt for a worthy exploit : if youfpeede wellin
it, the Duke (hall bothipeake ofit, and  extend ro you
what further becomes his greatnefle, euen to the vimoft
fyllable of your worthidefle.

Par. Bythehand of afouldier T will vadertake ic,

Bér. Butyoumuft not now flumberinit.

Par. Ileabout it this euening, and I will prefently
pendowne my dilemma’s, encourage my felfe in my

{ certaintie, put my felfe into my mortsll preparation :
{ and by midnight looke to heare further fromme,

Ber. May L bee bold to acquaint his grace you are
goneabout it.
@ ¥ T o

Par. 1knownot whatthe fuccefle wilbe my Lord,
but theatcempt I vow,

Ber, 1 know th’artvaliant,

{ Andro the pofsibility of cthy fouldierihip,
| Will fibferibe for thee : Farewell.

Par. 1loue not many words. Exit
Cap.&. Nomoerethena fith loucs water. ‘Isnotthis

whrarge fellow iy 4 ord, that fo confidently fecrmes to
ndereak o ehis bufinefle; which ke knowed S5 not'to be
~done, damified himfélfe 1o'do; & dares bettérbe dafund
“thente doo'e/;. = 50~ M5

‘Cip 6N ot do ot kiew him my Lord as we doe,

‘certaineitisthar he will ficale himfelfe into a mansfi-|
‘uour, and fer a Weeke efcapéa great deale of difcoue.

ries, but whenyeafinde him out, youhaue him euer af-,
ter : =
Ber. Why'doyou thinke he will make no déede 4
all of this tharfofesioufliehee dooes addrefle himltlfe
yato? f
Cap,E. Noncinthe world, but returne with an i
uention, and clap vpen you two or three probablelies ;
but we haue almoft imboft him, you (hall fec his fall¢o!
night ; forindeede heisnotfor your Lordfhippes re-.
{pect. 4 A
PCnp‘G'. Weele make you fomie fport with the Foxe|
ere we cafe him. He was firft {moak’d by the old Lord,
Lafew, when his difguife and he is parted, tell me what
a{prat you fhall finde him, whichyou thall fec this ve..
rie night, ' 3
Cap.E. Imuft golooke my twigges,
He thall be caught,
Ber. Yourbrother he fhall go along with me.
(ap.G. As'tpleafe your Lordfhip, lle leaiie you,
Ber. Now willlead youto the houfe,and thew you
The Laffe I fpokg of. :
Cap.E. Butyoufay fhe’s honeft.
Ber, Thar’s all the faulc : Ifpoke with hit but once,
And found her wendrous cold, but I fent to her
By this fame Coxcombe that we haue i’th winde -
Tokens and Letters,which fhe did refend,
And this is all 1 haue done : She’s a faire creature,
Will you gofeeher?
Cap.E. Withall my heart my Lord. Exennt.
Enter Hellen and widdew,

Hel. 1f youmi(doubt me that Tamnot (hee,;
I know not how I fhall affure you further,
But [ fhallloofe the grounds I worke vpon.

Wid. Though my eftate be falue,I was well bothe,
Nothing acquainted with thefe bufinefles,

And would not put my reputationnow
Inany fiaining a&. !

Hel. Norwould I with you. ‘
Firlt giue me truft, the Count he is my husband,
And what to your fworre eounfaile I'haue fpoken,
Is {o from word to word : and then'you cannot
By the good ayde that 1 of you fhall berrow,
Etrein beftowing it, '

wid. 1{hould belecue yon, :

For you haue fhew’d me that which well approues
Y’are greatin fortune, '

Hel, Take this purfe of Gold,

| And let me buy your friendly helpe thus fatre,

Which I will ouer-pay, and pay againe

When I haue found it. The Count he woes your
daughter,

Layes downe his wanten fiedge beforc her beautie,

Refolue to carrie her : let herin fine confent

As wee'l direét herhow tisbeft to beareit:

Now his important blood will naught denie,

That fhee’l demand : a ring the Countie weares,

That downWward hath fucceeded in his houfe

From |
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From fonne to fonne, fome foure or fie difcents, beforeit, and ofhis creatures, not daring the reports of

Since the firft father wore it. This Ring he holds my tongle, ’

In moft rich choice : yet in his idle fire, Lo.E. Thisis the firft truththatere thine own tongue

To buy his will, it would not feeme too deere, was guiltic of., 7

How ererepentedafter. 14169 Par. \Whaethe diuell fhould moue mée to vndercake
#id. Now Ifee the batcome of your purpdle. the recouerie of this drumme, being not igneranc of'the
Hel. Youfeeitlawfull then,itisno morey impoffibility, and knowing I had no fuch purpofe ? I

But that your daughter ere the feemes as wone,| ‘| muft gine my felfe fome hures, andfay I got themin ex- §

Defires this Ring ; appoints him an encounter; ploit: yerflight ones willnot carrie it, They will fay,

In fine, deliucrs me to fill che time, came youoft with folittle? And great ones I dare not

Her f{elfe moft chaftly abfent »after giue, wherefore what’stheinflance. Tongue,I muft put

To marry her, Ileadde three thoufand Crownes youinto a Butter-womans mouth, and buy my {clfe ano-

To whatis paltalready, , .| , i| ther of Baiazeths Mule, if you prattle mee into thefe
wid. 1haueyeelded : .| perilles,

Infiru& mydaughter how {he (hall perfeuer, Lo.E. Isitpeflible he fhiould know whathee is, and

That time and place with this deccite o lagvfull be that he is.

May proue coherent. Euery night hecomes Par. 1wouldthe cutting of my garments wold fetue

With Mufickes of all forts,and fongs compes'd th< turne, or the breaking of my Spanifh fword:

To her vaworthinefle : It nothing fteeds vy Lo.E. We cannotaffoord you fo,

To chide him frem our ccues, for he perfifts .t * Par. Orthebaring of my beard, and to fay it was in \

As if his life lay on’c, ftracagem. ! J
Hel. Why then tonight Lo.E. "Twould not do.

Let vs aflay our plot, which if it {peed, Par. Or to drowne my cloathes, and {ay I was fripr.

Is wicked meaning in alawfull deede ; Lo.E. Hardly ferue. i

And lawfull meaping in a lawfull adt, Par. ThoughIfworeI leaptfromthe windowefthe

Where both not (inne, and yer a finfull faét. : Ciradell. :

Buclet’s about it. Lo.E. How deepe £

Par. Thirty fadome. ‘ .

' ‘ Lo.E. Three great oathes would fcarfe make that be
dgﬂf %di’tu.f- s belecued,

Par. 1.wouldI hadany drumme of the cnemies, I
would {weare I recouer’d it,

Enter ome thbe Frenchmes, witb_ﬁ#e or fixe other : Lo.E. Youfhall heare one anen.
fonldécrs in ambufb. Par, A drumme now of the enemies,
v.Lord E.He can come no other way but by this hedge Alarumwithin,
corner : when you fallie vpon him, {peake what terrible Lo E. Throca movonfus, cargo,cargo,cargo.
Language you will : though you vnderftand it not your AR, Cargo,cargo cargo, villianda par corbs, cargo,
felues, ne matcer: for we muft not {eemero vnderftand Par, O ranfome, ranfome, ; { :
him, vnlefle fome one among vs, whom wee muft pro- | De nothide mine eyes,
duce for an lnterpreter, Iuter. Boskos thromnldo boskes. 4
1,50/, Good Captaiue,lctme be th'Interpreter, Par. 1knowyouarethe Mmkasﬁ‘cgimeht 1
Lor.E. Arcnotacquainted withhim? knowes henot { AndIfhallloo !"r:'my life for want oflangua'g’e.,’
thy voice? oy : Ifthere be heere German or Datie, Low Dutch,
‘1.8¢/. No fir I warrant you. Ttalian,or French, let him fpeake tome,
Lo.E. Butwhatlinfie wolfy haft thouto'fpeaketovs | Iledifcouerithar, which fhal yndothe Flotettine.
againe. : Int. Boskosvasvado,1enderftand thee, & ¢an ] peake {
1.5ol. E’nfuchas you fpeake tame. ; thy tongue : Kerelybouto fir, betake thee to thy faith, fog
Ls.E, Hemuft thinke vs fome band of ftrangers, {'th | feuenteene ponyardsareat thy bofome : ’
aducrfaiies enterrainment, Now he hath a {macke of all Par. Oh, '
neighbeuring Languages ; therefore we muft euery one Inter. Oh pray, pray, peay,
be aman of his owne fancie, not to know what we {peak | < anka resaniaduicke,” :
one to anather: (o we [eeme ro know,is to know ftraight Le.E. Ofcorbidnichos volinorce
our purpefe : Choughs language, gabbleenough, and Tur, Thé Generall is contentto fpare thee yet,

goodenough, As far you interpreter, youmuit feeme | And hoodwinke aschou ar, will leade thee on®
very politicke, Butcouchhoa, heerehee comes, 10 ber | To gather flom'thee. Haply choumayft informe
guile two houres in a {leepe,and then toreturne & fwear | Somethingiza fane thy life, : e

theliesheforges, 2 i Par. Olevmelive,, 530 o Bl el
Leas P o, Agd alf!tbc fecrets of our campe 1le fhew;
s T oo oy 2y JEMer Darrokes. (ad | Their force, their purpofes : Na {peake chy

Par: Tenelocke: Within thefe three houres’twill | Which youwill wpongetalf.fﬁ ot M
be time enoughto gochome. What (ballIfayI haue || *  Jwrer. Bupwiltthon faithfully 2! = v/ b bad i
done ? It mult becavery plaufiuc] isuention that carties | Par. Ifilldomot; damas foe. Srarou A7 3
it. They beginne to fmoake mee, and difgraceshaueof |  ITuter, Acords linta, 6] ]
late, knock'd roo often ac my doors: I finde mytangue | Comeon,thouare granted fpace. 3 Exit
istoo foole-hardic, burmy hearc hath the fease of Mars; | oA [hort Aldramveithix, ,
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L.E. Gotell the Count:Roffilion and my brother, Bequeathed downe from many Anceftors, q
We haue caught the woedcocke, and will keepehim | Which were the greateft obloquie i’thyyorld; - : |
Till wedo heate fromthem, ; (mufled [ Inmee toloofe. Thus your ewne proper wiledome
Sel. Captaine] will, do Brings in.the Champion honor on my part,
L.E. A will betray vsall vheo our felues, | Againft your vaine affault.
Informe en that, a vy : Ber. ;—lccrc, take myRing,
Sol, So I will fir, : '} My houfe, mine honor; yea my life bethine,
L.E, Till then Ile keepehim darke and fafelylocke, || And Ilebebid by thee. :
_ * Exit Dis, When midnight comes,knocke st my cham.
Euter Bertram, awdithe 3 aide called : ber window : :
: . Diana. ‘ Ile order take, my mother fhall not heare, ‘
Ber. They told me that your name was Eontybell, Now will Icharge youintheband of truth,
Dia, Noany good Lerd, Diand, : When you haue conquer’'d my yet maiden_bed,
~ Ber, Titled GoddefTe, : Remaine there but an houre, not fpeaketo mee:
And worth it with addition : but faire {oule, My reafonsare moit ftreng, and you fhall know thcw,
In your fine frame hath loue no qualitic? When backe againe this Ring thall be deliuer'd :
If the quicke fire of youth light not yourminde, And on your fingerin the night, Ile put
You areno Maiden -but a mopument AnotherRing, that what in time proceeds, '
When you are dead you {hould be fucha one \ May token to'the future, our paft deeds.
As youare now :for youare cold-and ferne, Adicutill then, then faile not : you haue wonne
And now you fhould be as your mother was A wife of me, though there my hope be done.
When your fweet felfe wus got: Lo Ber. A heauen on earth Thane won by wooing thee,
-.Dia. Shethen washoneft, : Di.For which,liue long to thank both heauen & se,
Ber. Sofhould yoube. ST : Y ou may fo in the end,
Dy No: ’ g My mother told me iuft hew he would wod,
: | My mother did but dusie, fuch(my Lord) Asif fhe fate in’s heare. She fuyes; all men
‘1 As you owe to your wife, ’ Haue thelike oathes : He had fworne to marrie me
Ber, No more 2’thar : r11y : When his wife’s dead : therfore 1le lye with him
I prethee do not firiuc againft my vowes: ‘ 1 WhenI am buried. Since Frenchmen are {o braide,
I was compell'd to her, but I loue thee | Marrythac will;Tiveand die a Maid :
By loues owne {weet conftraint, and will for cuer { Onely in this difguife, I think’t no finne,
Do thee all rights of feruics. 18 To cofen him that would yniuftly winne. Exit | .
: Dia. 1foyoulesueys i 3 ' '
i | Till we ferue you : But when you hane.our Refes, Enter tha two Franch Captaines, and forne two or thres
' | Youbarely leaue our thornes to pricke our felues, Sonldenr s. . i
And mocke vs with vur barenefle, 7 Cap.G] Youhaue nat given him'his mothers letter,
Ber. How haue I {worgg. .. - Cap &' Thauve delin’red it an houre fince there is fom
‘ Dia.. Tisnotthe many eathesthat makes the tuh, thing ia'cthat ttings bis nature ¢ for on the reading i,
¢ | But the plaine fingle vow,; thatis.vow’d true:: he chang’d almeft inco ansther ‘man, ‘ ;
Whatisnotholic, that we fiweare not by, 2 Cap.G. Hebasmuch worthy blamelaid vpon him,
But take the high't to witiefie s then pray youteilme, { for fhaking off {o goodawife, and fo fiweet aLady.
* | If 1 houldfwear@by Toues great astributes, | Cap.E, Elpecially, heehathincurred the éueilafting
¢ | Ilowd you deérely, would youbelecue my oathes, { difpleafurcofthe King, who had etren cun’d his bounty
| | When Ldid loyeyou ill 2 Thisha’s netholding | tofing happineffe to bim, I willtell you a thing, but
To fweare by himmhom Iproteft toloue tre you fhall let it dwell darkly with you. :
That Lwill worke agzin® him. Thereforé your oathes' | © Cap.6I'Whieh you haue fpoken it tis'dead,and Tam |
Are wordsrand poore conditions, but-vnfeal’d the graue ofit. o |
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ameafurc of his owne iudgements,wheréin {o carioufly

' he had fet this counterfeit, -

L Cap.E: ' We will not meddle with him#ill he come ;
 forhis prefence muft be the whip of the other,

Cap.Ge In themeane time, what heare you of thefe

Woarres ?

Cap:E. T hearethere isan ouerture of peace.
(ap-G. Nay,laffure you apeace concluded.

| Cap.E. "What will Count Roffillion do then? Will he

' trauaile higher, or returne againe into Frande?

CapiG. -1 perceine by thi?dcmand, youarenot alto-

- gether of his councell.

- Cap.BoLetitbeforbid fir, fofhould Ibee agreat

| deale ofhisadt, —

-~ Cap:.G. Siry bis wife fome two months fince fledde
from his houfe,her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint Ja-
ques le grand 3 which holy vndertaking, withmoft au-

- Ltere farictimonie (he aecomplifht : and there refiding,
the tendernefle of her Nature, becameasa prey vo her
greefe : in fine,made a groane of her laft breath, & now
fhe fingsin heauen.

Cap.E. How is this iuftified ?
Cap.G. Theftronger partofit by her ownel erters,
whichmakes her ftorie true, euen to the poynt of her
‘death : her death. it felfe, which could not be her office
to {ay,is come : was faithfully confirm'd by the Re&or
of theplace. :
Cap.E.. Haththe Countall thisintelligencs ?
Cap.G. I,and the particular confirmations , point
from point, to the full arming of the veritie.
: (ap-E. Tam heartily forric thachee’l bee gladde of
this, J
. Cap'G. How mightily fometimes,we make v§ com-
forts of our leffes. &
Cap2E.: And how mightily fome other times, wee
drowne our gaineinteates,,  the greae dignitic that his
valour hath hiere acquir’d for him, fhall at home be ens
ceuntred witha thame as ample, ) '
Cap.G. The webbe of our life,isof a mingled yarne,

‘goodand ill together : our vertes would bee proud; if

our faults whipt them not, “and our crimes would dif.
paireifthey were not cherifh’d by ourvertues.

| Eater a Meffenger,
‘Hownow? Where’s your mafter?
Sérv.:Hemet the Dukeinithe firest fir, of 'whom hee
‘rathrakeniafolemne leaue : his Lotdfhippe will next
morning for France, *The Duke hath'offered him Let-
ters of commendationstothe King.
Cap.E. They thall bee no more then needfull there,
ifthey'were motc then they can comniend, -

Enter Connt Roffillion
“Bearo They cannot beteo fweete for the Kings tart-
neffe; heere’s his Lordfhipnow, - How' now my- Lord,
i'indvafer midnight? sl
> Ber. Thaveto nightdifpatch'd fixteene bufinefes;a
moneths length a'peeceyby an abfiradt of fucceffes V1
haue congied with the Duke, done my adieuwith his
neereft; burieda wife; mourn’d for her, writto my La-
die mc:thcr; Tam returning, entestain’d hy Conuoy, &
-berwéenethefe maine parcels ofdifpatch, affected ma.
nynicernesds : thela® was che greateft bucthat Thaue
net ended yet,
Cap €. Ifthe bufinefle bee of any-difficilty, and this
morning your departure lience, it requires hal of your

| All'sWell that ends IIEIL

 in him, by wearing his apparrel] neagly.
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Lot dfhip. . ,
" Ber. ‘ITmeanc the bufidefle is not ended, asfearing
to heare of it hereafrer: but fhall we haue'this dialogue
beeweene the Foole and the Soldiour.” "Come, bring
forth this counterfec module, ha s decein’d mee, likea
double-meaning Prophefier. e o
Cap.E. Bring him forth, ha’sfate i'th ftockes all night
pocre gallantknaue, i S ot
Ber. Nomatter, his heeles haue defer’d it, in' vlur-
ping his {purres fo long, How does he carry himfe!fe ?

Cap.E. Thaue rold your Lordfhip alieadie : The |

fockes carric him. Butto anfwer youss you would be
vndsrftood, hee weepeslikea wench chat had thed her
milke, he hath confelt himfelfe to Morgan, whom hee
{uppofes to be a Friar, fr6 the time of his remembrance
to this very inftant difafter of his ferting i'ch flockes :
and what thinke youhe hath confeft ?

Ber. Nothing of me ha’s a?

Cap.E. His confeffion istaken, and it fhall bee read
to his face, if your Lordthippe be in’t, as I beleeue you,
are, you muft haue the patience to heare i,

Evter Parolleswith bis Interprerer,

Ber. Aplaguevpon him,muffeld;he can faynothing
of me : huth huth.

Cap.G. Hoodman comes: Portotartaroffa.

Liter, He calles for the vartures, what will
without em,

Par. T will confefle what Tknow withont conflraint,
Ifye pinch melike aPafty, I can fay no more,

Int, Baosko (himurcho.

€4p." Boblibindo chicurmnrco, :

Tar. Youarea mercifull Generall : - Oiir Generall
bids you anfwer to'what T'fhall aske you olit of 2 Mote.

" Pir. Andtruly,as Thopé'to lige, ™ .

I Firft demand ofhim, How many horfe the Duke
is ftrong.- What fay you'to that ? {

Par. Fiue or fixe thoufand, but very weake and vne
feruiceable : che troopes are all featrered and the Com-
manders vérie poore roges, Yponmy reputation and
credit, and'2s 3 hope to live.

Zut. Shalllfer dewneyour anfwer o2

Par. Do, e take the Sacrament o' how & which
way you will: all’'s one'to him.

Ber. Whata paft-faving {laueis this ?

Cap.G. Yare decciv’dmy Lord, this is Mounfietir
Parrolles the gallant militariff, chac was hic owne phrafe
that had the whole theoticke 'of warre inthe knot of his
fearfe, andithe pradifein the chape ofhis daggér. |

Ceap &, Dwillnetier cruft 2 man againe, for keeping
his fword cléane, nor Beltetie he ¢ah haue cuerie thing

you fay

Int, Wellj'that's fec downs. :

Par, Fitie orfix thoufand horfé Ifed, Tl fay true,
or' theredbdutsfec downe for 1lé fpeakbTrarh.

Cap.G-"He'svery neete the'trath in this,

Ber. But I conhimn'd thankesfor’t 17 the ratute he
delivers it. ot '

Par. Poererogues, T pray you fay,

Tut."Well,thas fec downe,

Par, 1humblythanke youfir, atruth’s a truth, cthe
Rogues are maruailous poore. '

Jutérp, Demaund of him of what frength they area
foot. What fay you to thar? :

Par. Bymy troth fit, if I were toliue this prefene

houre, I will tcll crue.” Let me fee, Spurioa hundred &

H
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fiftie, Sebaffinn fo many, Corambusfo many, lagues {o
many :-Guiltian, (ofp10, Ledowicke; and Graty, two bun-
dredfiftie each : Mine owne Company, Chitopher, Tas-
mond, Bentz, two hundred fiftie each : fo that the mufter
file, rotten and found, vppon my life amounts not to fif-
teenc thoufagd pole, halfe of the which, dare not fhake

felues to peeces.

Ber. Whatfballbedonetohim¢

Cap.G. Nothing, but lec him haue thankes, Demand
of him my condition : and what credite I haue wizh the
Duke. :

Int. Well that’s fer downe 3 you fhall demaund of
him, whether one Captaine Damaine bee i'th Campe, a
Frenchman: what bis reputation is with the Duke, what
his valour, honeftie, and expertnefle in warres : or whe-
gher he thinkes it werenot poffible with well-waighing
{ummes of gold to corrupt him to a revolt. What {ay you
to this? What do you know.of it ?

Par. 1befeech youlet me anfiver to the particular of
the intergatorics, Demand them fingly.

Int, Do you know this Capraine Demaine ?

Par. 1 know him,a wasaBotchers Prentizein Pars,
from whence he was whipt for getting the Shricues fool
with childe, adumbe innocent that could not fay him
nay.

)‘.’Ber. Nay, by your leane hold your hands, though 1
know his braines are forfeite to the next tile that fals.

Int. Well, is this Capraine inthe Duke of Florences
campe ?

Par. Vponmyknowledge he is, and lowfie.

C47.G. Nay looke not fo vpon me : we fhall hearg of

our Lord anon. ' \

Int. Whatis his reputationwith the Duke ?

Par. The Duke knowes him for no other,buta poore
Officer of ming, and writ to mee this other day, to turne
himout a’thband. Ithinke 1hauehis Leiter in my poc-
ket.

Ist. Marry we'll fearch.

Par.Jn good fadnefle I do not know, either it is there,
oritis vponafile with the Dukes other Letters, in my
Tents }

Int. Heere'tis, heere’s a paper,(hall I readeit to you?

Par. 1donot know ifitbeit or no.

Ber. Our Interpreter do’s it well.

(#p.G. Excellently. '

Int. Dian,the Cownts a foole,and full of gold.

Par. Thatis notthe Dukes letter fir 3 thatisan ad-
uertifement to a proper maide in Florence, one Disna,to
take heede of the allurement of one Count Roffillien; 1
foolifh idle boy : but for all that yery ruttifh. 1 pray you
fir put it vp againe, .

Int. Nay, Ile reade it firft by your favours

Par. Mymeaning in'c] prateft was very honeftinthe
behalfe of the maid : for I knew the young Ceunt to bea
dangerous and lafcinious boy, whois a whaleto Virgi-
nity, and deuours vp all the fry it finds.

‘Ber, Damnableboth-fides rogue.

Int Let, Whewbe [weares oathes,brd him dl'ap gold, and
takeit : ' :

After be feores, be nener payes the feore s

Halfe wan is match wel made. match andwell maks it

He neve payzs after-debis, take it before,

Aud fay a[enldier (Dian) 1old thes thss :

Aden aveso mellwith, boyes are nok to kis.

the fnow {rom off sheir Caffockes,leat they fhake them- |

e

For count of this,the Counts a Fools I kwow it
Whepayes before, but not when be does owe is.
Thineashe vow'd to theein thine eare,’
Parolles.

Ber. He fhall be whiptthreugh the Armie with this
rime in’s forehead.

Cap.E, This is your deuoted friend fir, themanifold.
Linguift, and the army-potent fouldier. 5

Ber. 1could endure any thing before but a Cat, and
now he’sa Cat to me,

Ins. 1perceiue fir by your Generals lookes, weedhall |-
befaineto hang you.

Par, Mylife firin any cafe : Not thatI amafraideto
dye, butthat my offences beeing many, I weuld repent
out the remainder of Nature, Let me liuefirin adunge-!
on,i’th Rockes,or any where, fo I may liue,

Int, Wee'le fce whatmay beedone , fo you confefle
freely : therefore once more to this Captaine Demaine:
you haue anfwer’d to his reputation withthe Duke, and
to his valour. What is his honeflic ?

Par. Hewill feale firan Egge out of 8 Cloifter : for
rapes and rauithments be paralels Neffas. Hee profefles
Rot keeping of oaths, in breaking em he is fironger then
Hercules, He willlye fir, with fuch yvelubilitie,that you
would thinke truth were a foole ; drunkennefle is his beft
vertue, for he will be {wine-drunke, and in his {leepe he
does little harme, faueto hisbed-cloathes about him :
but they know his conditions, andlay himin firaw, 1
haue but little more te fay fir of his honefy, he ha's eue-
rie thing that an honeft man fhould not haue; what an
honeft man (hould haue, he hasnothing. ‘

Cap.G. 1beginto loue him for this.

Ber, Forthis defcription of thine honeflie 2 A pox
vpon him for me, he’s more and more a Cat. :

. «Int, What {ay youto his expertneffc in warre?

Par. Faithfir, ha’s led the drumme before the Eng-
lith Tragedians :to belye him I will not, and more of bis
fouldierfhip I kaow vetsexcept inthat Country, be had
the honour to be the Officer at a placethere called Adle-
end, to inftruét for the doubling of files; 1would doethe
man what honour I can, but ef this I am not certaine.

Cap.G. He hacth out-villain'd villanie {o farre,shacthe
raritie redeemes him.

Ber. A pox onhim,he’sa Cat ftill,

Iur. His qualities being at this poore price, I neede
not to aske you, if Gold will corrups himeroreuolt.

Par, Sir, fora Cardceue he will fell the fee-fimpleof
his faluation, the inheritance of it, and cut th'ingaile from
allremainders, anda perpetuall fuccefsion for itperpe-
tually. ,

Iw)r. What’s his Brother, the other CaptainDumiain?

Cap.£. Whydo's heaske him of me ?

Int. What's he? #)

Par. EncaCrowa’thfameneft : not altogether fo

great as thefirftin goodnefle; bt greater a great dealein

cuill. He excels his Brother fora.coward ,yet his Brother
is reputed one of the beft thatis. Inaretreate hee out-
runnes any Lackey; marxie in commingon; liee ha's the
Crampe. - :

Int. Ifyour life be faved,will yonvodertake tobetray
the Florentine, . il

Par. 1,andthe Captaine of his horfe,Count Roffillien.

Ints Ile whifper with the Generall, and knowe his
pleafure.

Par, 1le no more drumming, a plague ofalldrummes,

oncly to feeme to deferue well,and to beguile the ﬁ}ppo-
ition |
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fition of that lafciuious yong boy the Countyhaue I run |

into this danger: yet whowoald haue fufpeGed an am-
bufh where Iwastalen?. = 2

Int. Thereisno remedy fir, but you muft dye : the
Generall fayes, you that haue fo traicoroufly difcouerd
the fecrets ef your army, and made fuchipefifferous re-
ports of men very nobly held, can ferue the world for
no honeft v(e : therefore you muft dye. Comeheadef
man, off with Li's head.

Par. OLord fir letmeliue, or let meifee my death.

Inr, That thall you, and take your leave of all your
friends: '

So, looke about you, know you any-heere ?

Connt. Good norrow noble Captaine,

Lo.E. God blefie you Captaine Paroiles.

Cap.G: God {aue you noble Capraine.

Lo.E. Captain, what grecting will you to my Lord
Lafew? 1 am for Frauce.

€ap.G. Good Capraine will you giue me a Copy of
the fonnet, you writ to Diana in behalfe of the Count
Roffifiion,and | werenot a verie Coward, I'de compell
it of you, but far you well. Exennt,

Int. You are vadone Captaineall but your fcarfe,
that hasa koot on’tyet.

Par. Who cannot be crufh’d withaplot ?

Inter. Ifyou could finde euca Countrie where but
women were that had received fo muchfhame, you
might begin animpudent Nation. Fareyee well fir, 1
am for Francetoo, we fhall fpeake of you there,  Exit

Par, YetamI thankfull : if my heart were great
"Twould burft at this : Captaine Ile be nomore,

But 1 will eate, and drinke, and fleepe as foft

As Capraine fhall. Simply the thing Iam

Shall make me liue : who knowes himfelfe a braggart
Let him feare this ; for it will come to pafle,
That euery braggart (hall be found an Affe,
Ruft{word, coole blufhes, and Parrolles line
Safeft in thame : being fool’d, by fool'rie thriue;
There’s place and meanes for euery man aliue.
Ile after them. Exur,
Enter Hellew, widdow,and Diana,

Hel. That you may well perceiue I hauenos
wrong'd you,

One of the greateft in the Chriftian world
Shall be my furetie : for whofe throne “tis needtull
Ere I can perfe&t mine intents, to knecle.
Time was, I did bim a defired office
Deere almoft as his life, which gratitude
Through flintie Tartars bofome would peepe forth,
And anfwer thankes, I dulyam inform'd,
His grace is at Marcefle, to which place
We haue conuenient conuoy : you muft know
I am fuppofed dead, the Army breaking,
My husband hies him home, where heauen ayding,
And by theleaue of my good Lord the King,
Wee'l be before our welcome.

#id. Geotle Madam,
You neuerhad a feruant to whofetruft
Your bufines was more welcome,

Hel. Noryour Miftris
Euera friend, whofe thoughts more truly labour
Torecompence yourloue : Doubtnot but heauen
Hath brought me vp to be your daughters dower,:
As it hath f2ted her to be my motiue

——

And helper to ahusband. But O firangemen,
Thatcan fuch fweet vfc make of what they hate,
When fawcie trufting of the cofin’d thoughts
Defiles the pitchy nigh, {oluft doth play
With whatitloathes, for thar which is away,
But more of this hecreafter : you Diana, :
Vnder my poereinftruétions yer muft fuffer
Something inmy behalfe.

Dig. Let death and honeftie
Go with yourimpofitions, I am yours
Vpon your will to fuffer,

Hel, Yet]prayyou:
Put wich the word the time will bring on fummer,
When Briars fhiall haue leaues as well a3 thornes,
And beas {weet asfharpe: wemult away,
Our Wagonis prepar’d, and time reuiues vs,
Allswell that ends well, flill the fines the Crowne;
Whaterc thecourle, theendis the renowre.  Exennt

Euter Clowne, old Lady, and Lafers.

%;;ﬁ Nu, no, no, yourfonne was mifled with a fnipt
taffara fellow there, whofe villanous faffren’ wold haue
madeall the vobak’d and dowy youth of anarion in his
colour : your daughter-in-law had beene aline at this
heure, and your fonne heere at homme, moreaduanc d
by the King, then by that red-tail'd humble Bee I {peak
of.

La. Twoeuld I had not knowne him, jc wasthe death
of the moft vertuous gentlewoman , that eder Nature
bad praifufor creasing. Iffhebad percaken of my flefh
and coft mee the deercft groanes of a mother, I could
not haue owed her a more rooted loye.

Z:gf_'. Twasa g‘ood“Lady, ‘twasa good Lady, Wee
may picke a thoufand fallets ere wee light oni fuch ano-
ther hearbe.

Cle. Indeed fir fhc was the fweete Margeromof the
fallet, or rather the hearbe of grace,

Laf. Theyarenot hearbes you knaue,they are nofe-
hearbes.

Clowna. 7 amno great Nabschadnezar fir, Thave not
much skill in grace.

Laf. Whether doef
or a foole?

Clo. A foole fir at awomans feruice, and 2 knaue at 2
nmans.

Laf, Your diftin&tion.

Clo. Twould coufen the man of his wife, and do his
{eruice.

Laf. Soyou were a knaue at bis feruice indeed.

Clo. And I would giue his wifemy bauble fir to doe
her {eruice,

Laf. 1willfubfecribefor thee, thouart both knaue
and foole.

Clo. Atyour fervice,

Laf, No,no,no.

W ho e 6T anm P

Clo. Why fir, if I cannot ferue you, I can {erue as
greata princeas you are.

Laf. Whofe that,a Frenchman?

Clo. Faithfirahas an Englifh maine, but his fifno-
mieis more botter in France then there.

Laf. What princeis that? .

Clo. Theblacke prince fir, alias the prince of darke-
nefle, alias the diuell,

Laf. Hold thee there’s my purfe, I giue thee not this

. ) BgEa s
tgﬁtggeﬂ: thee from thy mafter thou talk ftoff, ferue
him @ill,

thou profeffe thy felfe, a knaue
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Clo. 1ama woodland fellow fir, that alwaies loued
a great fire, and the mafter I {peak of cuer keepsa good
fire, but {ure he is the Prince of the world, lec his No-
bilitie remaine in’s Court. Iam for the houfe with the
narrow gate, which I take to be toolittle for pompeto
enter : fome that humble them(elues may, but the ma-
nic will be too chill and tender, and theyle bee for the
flowrie way that leads to the broad gare, and the great
fire.

L,;f, Go thy waies, begin to bee a wearie of thee,
and I tellthee {o before, becaufe I would not fall out
with thee. Gothy wayes, let iy horfes be wel leok’d
too,without any trickes.

Clo. IfIputany trickes vpon em fir, they fhall bee
Tades trickes, which are their owneright by the law of
Nature. exst

Laf. A fhrewd knaue and an vohzppie.

Lady.Soais. My Lord that's gone made himfelfe
much fport out of him, by his authoritie hee remaines
heere, which he thinkes is a pattenc for his fawcinefle,
and isdeede he has no pace, but runnes where he will.

Laf. 1like him well, tisnot amifl¢:and I was about
to tellyou, fince] heard of the good Ladies death, and
thar my Lord your fonne was vpon his returne home. I
moued the King my mafter to fpeake in the behalfe of
my daughter, which in the minoritic of them both, his
Maieftie out of afelfe. gracious remembrance did fir
propofc, his Highnefle hath premis’d me to doce it, and
1o ftoppe vp the difpleafure ke hath conceiued againgt
your {onne, thereis no ficeer matter. Howdo's your
Ladyfhip likeit?

La. With veriemuch content my Lord, and I wifh
it happily effeGted.

La«f. His Highnefle comes poft from Marcellis,of as
able bodie as whenhe number’d thirty, a will be heere
to morrow, or I amdeceiw’d: by him that in fuch intel-
ligence hath feldome fail'd.

La. Irreioyces me,that I hope I fhall fee him erel
die. Thaueletters that my fonue will be heere to nighe:
1fhall befeech yourLordhip to remaine with mee, till
they meete together.

Laf. Madam, I wasthinking with whatmanners 1
mighe fafely be admiteed.

Lad. Youncede but-pleade your honourable priui-
ledge. ‘

Laf, Ladie, of that T have madea bold charter, but
I thanke my God, itholds yet.

Enter Clowne.

Clo. OMadam, yondersmy Lord your fonne with
a patchofvelueton’s face, whether there bee a {car vn-
der’t or no,the Veluet knowes, but’tisa goodly patch
of Veluet, his left checkeisa checke oftwo pile anda
halfe, but hisright checkeis worne bare,

Laf. Afcarre nobly got,
Or ancble fearre, is 2 good liu'rie of honor,
So belikeis that.

(ls. Butitisyour carbinado'd face.

Laf. Letvs go [ce
your fonne I pray you, Ilong totalke
With the yong noble fouldier,

Clowse. Faith there’'sa dozen of em, with delicate
fine bats, and meft courteous feathers, which bow the
head, and nod at euerie man,

— v

Exeunt

further,

e itus ngmr.»

Enter Hellen, widdow; and Diana, with
two Attendants.

Hel. Butthisexceeding pofting dayand night
Mufl wear your fpirits low, we cannot helpe it : H
But fince you haue made the daies and nig
To weare your gentle limbes in my affayre
Bebold youdo fo graw in my requitall,
Asnothing canvnroote you, In happie time

Enter agentle Aftringer. -
This man may belpe me to his Majefties eare
If he would fpend his power. God faue you fir,

Gent. Andyou.

Hel. Sir,1haue feene you in the Court of France

Gent, 1haue beene fometimes there. ’

Hel. T do prefume fir, that you are not falne
From the report that goesypon your goodnefle,

And therefore goaded with mef} fharpe occafions,
Whichlay nice manners by, Iputyou g .

The vie of your owne vertues, for the which

I {hall continue thankefull,

Gent. 'What's your will?

Hely Thatit will pleafe you
To giue this poore petition to the King, i
And ayde me with chat ftore of power you haue
To comeinto his prefence,

Gen. The Kings not heere,

Hel. Notheere fir?

Gen, Notindeed,

He hence remow'd laft night, and with more haft
Then is his yfe.

#id. Lord how we 160fe our paines.

Hel. Alls well that ends well yet,

Though time feeme fo aduerfe, and meanes vnfit:
I do befeech you, whither is he gone?

Gent. Marrie as I take it to Roffillion,
Whither 1am geing.

Hel. 1debeleech you fir,

Since youare like to {ee the King before me,
Comuwend the paper to his gracious hand,
WhichT prefume thall reader you no blame,
Bur rather make you thanke your paines for it,
I will come after youwith what good fpecdc
Our meanes will make vs meanes,

Gente Thisle do for you.

. And you [hall finde your felfe to be well thanke
e re falles more. Wemuft to horfe againe, Go, £0,

prc iae,

htsasone,
S, :

wol
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Enter ((lowne and Parrolies.

Par, Good Mr Lanateh giue my Lord Lafew this let-
ter, I haue ere now fir beene berter knowne toyou,when
I haue held familiaritie with frefher cloathess bueTam
now fir muddied in fortunes mood, and finell fomewhat
ftrong of her (irong difpleafure,

C’, Truely, Fortunes difpleafure is but Qluetifh ific
fmell o frongly as thon fpeak’ of : T will hencefoorth
eateno Fifh of Fortunes butt’ring. Pre thee alow the
winde.

Par. Nay youneedenot to fop your nofe fir: Ifpake
but by s Metaphor. S

Cls. Indeed Gr,if your Metaphor ftinke, T willftop
my nofe, o r againft any mans Metaphor.Prethe get thee
Par,

o




ﬁ};:}’;;;}::?ﬁ? deliver me this pa}cr, :
Cls. Foh,prethee (tand away s & paper from fortuncs
lofe-foole,torgiue toa Nebleman . - Looke heere he

-omes himfelfes
Euter Lafew.

Clo. Heete isa purre of Fortunes fir, or of Fortunes
Cat, but not.a Muofcat, thatha’s falne into the vncleane
ith-pond of her difpleafure, and as he fayesis muddied
vithall. Pray you fir, vie the Carpeas youmay, forhe
ookes like a poore decayed, ingenious, foolifh, rafcally
naue. 1doe pictie his diftreffe inmy {miles of comfort,
nd leaue him to your Lesdfhip.

Par. My Lord Iam a man whom fortune hath cruel-
y {crarch’d, i

Laf. And what would you haueme todoe? "Tis too
ate to paire hernailes now.  Wherein bave you played
he knaue with fortune that fhe fhould feratch you, who
fher felfeisa good Lady, and would nothaue knaues
hriue long ynder ? There’s a Cardecue for you: Lecthe
uftices make youand fortune friends ; Iam forother
nfinefle, »

Par. Lbefeechyour honour to heare mee one fingle
}

VOILd,

Laf. youbeggeafingle peny more : Come you fhall
a't, {aue your word.,

Tar. Mynamemy good Lord is Parrofles.

Laf. Youbegge morethen word then, Cox my paf-
on, giuec me your hand : How does your drumme?

Par. Omy good Lord, you were the firft that found
ice.

Laf. Was Linfooth?And I was the ficft that loft chee.

Par, It lies in youmy Lord to bring meinfome grace
or you did bring me outs - :

Laf. Out ypon thee knaue, doeft thou piit vpon mee
-once both the office of God and the diuel: one brings

HSWell that ends ek,

)eein grace, and the echer brings thee out. The Kings

omming Lknow by his Trumpets. Sirrah, inquire fur-

er aftermie, [had talke ofyou laft night,« though you

e afoole and a knaue; you {hall eaze, ga too,follew,
Per, 1praife God foryou.

Flourifbr. Enter King, old Lady, Lufewsthe twe French
Lords , wuth astendants.
Kin, Weloftalewell of her;andioureftecme
Vas made much poarer by ic ' but your fonne,
s mad in folly; lack’d the fence to-know. ¢
er effimation home, h
Old Ia; 'Tis patt mpLicge,
nd I befeech your Maieflieto makeit :
aturall reheliton; donei‘thblade of yolth,
re-beares it; and burnes on.
Kix. My henour’d Lady,
iaue forgiiienand forgotcen all, :
1oughmy reuenges were high bent vpowhim,
nd watch’d the timeto (hootes
Laf. ThisImuft fay, ol
icfirft Ibeggemy pardon : the yong Lord-
id to his Maiefty, his Mother, and hig Ladie,
ffence of mighty note ; bue tohimfelfe
1e greatelt wrong of alki; He loft 2 wifey:
hofe beauty did aftonifhythe furuey ;
Fricheft eies : whofe:words all eares tocke captiue;’
'hofe deere perfeétiong heares that feosn’d toferue,

7hen oyleand fire, too ftrong for resfons force; W
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Humbly call’d-Miftris. (

Kin. Praifing whatisloft,
Makes the remembrancedeere. Well,call him kicher,
Weare recongil'd; and the firt view fhall kil
Allrepetition : Let himnot aske our pardon,
The nature of his great offence is dead,
And deeperthenoblivion, we do burie
Th'incenfingreliques of it. Let him approach
A ftranger,yno:offender; and informe him
So’tis our will he fheould:

Gent. 1 fhall my Liege."’

Kin. What{ayes he to your daughrer,
Haue you {poke ?

Laf. Allthat heis, hathreference to your Highnes.

Kin. Thenthall we haseamatch. 1 haueletters fent
me, that {ets him high in fame,

Enter (ount Bevtram.

Laf. Helookes well on't.

Kin, 1am not aday of feafon;
For thow maift fee a funsfhine, and 2 haile -
In meat once : But to the brighteft beames
Diftracted clouds giue-way, fo ftand thei forth,
The rimeis faire againe.

Ber. My high repented blames
Deere Soueraigne pardonto me.

Kin. Alliswhole,

Not one word more of the confuined time,
Levs take the inftant by the forward top :
For we are old, and on our quick’ft deerces
Th’inaudible, and noifele(le foor oftitne
Steales, ere we can effeétthém. You remeniber
The daughtercf this Lord ?

Ber. Admiringly my Liege, at fitlt
1 ftucke my choice vpon her, ere my heart
Durft make roo beld a herauld of my rongse ¢
Waerethe impreflion of mine eye epfixing,
Contempt his {cornfull Perfpe@ive did lend me,
Which warp:the line; of eactie other fauour,
Scorn’d a fairc coleat,or expreft it ftolne;
Extended or contralted all propostions
Toametthideous obie®, Thenceitcame,
That {he whom all men prais’d, and whom my felfe,
Since Lhave [oft, haue low’d; was in mine eye
The duft that did offend it:

Kin. Well excus’d::
That thou didft loue her, firikes fome fcores away
From the great compr: but loue that comes too late,
Like a remorfefull pardon flowly carried
To the great {ender, turnes a fowre offence,
Crying,that’s goed that’s gone : Our rath fauilés,
Make criviall price of ferious things we haue,
Not knowing them, vntill we know their graue:
Oft our difpleafures o our felues vniuft,
Deftroy our friends, and after weepe their duft:
Our owne loue waking, cries to fee what’s don,e
While thamefull hate {leepes out the afternootie,
Bethis {weet Helens knell,and now forget her,
Send forth your amoraus token for faire Mandlin,
The maine confents arehad, and heere wee'l ftay
To {ee our widdowers fecond marriageday
Whichbetter then the fir; O deere heanen blefle,
Or, eretheymeete in me; O Naruge ceffe.:

Laf. Come on my fonne, in whoim my houfes name
Muft be digefted : giue 2fauour from you
To fparkle in the {pirits of my daughter;

3
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AlsWellthat ends Well.

Thatfhe may quickly come, Bymy oldbeatd,
And eu'rie haire that's on’t, Helew that’s dead
Was a {weet creasure : fuich aring as this,

The laft that ere Itooke her leaue at Court; s

I faw vpon her finger.

Ber, Hers it wasnot,

King. Now prayyou léc me fecit. For mine eye,
While I was{peaking,oft was faften’d too’t:

This Ring was mine, and when I gaue it Hellers,
I bad herifher fortunes cuer foade
Neceffitied to helpe, that by this token
I would relecuc her, Had you-that craft to reaue her
Of what fhould ftead her moft 2
Ber. My gracious Soueraigne,
How ere it pleafes you to take it (o,
Thering was neuer hers.

O/d La, Sonne,onmy lifc
I haue feene her weare it, and fhe reckon’d it
Ather liues rate.

Laf. Tam furelfaw her weareit.

Ber. Youaredeceiuw'd my Lord, fthe neuer faw it ;
In Florence was it from a cafement throwne mee,
Wrap'din a paper, which contain’d the name
Ofher that threw it : Noble fhe was,and thought
Iftoodingag’d . but when I had fubferib’d
To mine owne fortune, and inform’d her fully,

I could not anfwer in that courfe of Honour
As the had made the ouerture, (he ceat

In heauie fatisfaltion, and weuld neuer
Receiue the Ring againe.

Kin, Platus himfelfe,

| That knowes the tinét and multiplying med'cine,

{ Hath not in natures myterie more {cience,

| Then I haue in this Ring, *Twas mine, twas Helens,
{ Who euer gauc jt you : then ifyouknow

} That you are well.2cquainted wich your feife,

| Confefle twashers, and by what rongh enforcement
{¥ou gotitfrom her. She eall'd theSaints ta furetie,
'1 That fhe would neuer put it from her ﬁnger,
G‘anc(fc fhe gaucittoyour felfe in bed,

{ Where you haue neuer come : or fentic vs
a Vpon her greacdifafier,

Ber. Shencuer faw it.

Kip. Thouf{peak'@t it falfely : as T lone mine Honor,
And mak’ft connecturall feares to come into me,
WWhick I would faine fhut owe, ifitfhould proue
Fhat thou art fe inhiumane, "twill not proue (o1
Andyet I know not, thou-didft hate her deadly,
And fhe is dead; which nothing but to clofe
Her eyes my felfe, could win me to beleeue,

Moze then to fee this Ring, Take him away,
My fore-paft proofes, bow ere the mateer fail
Shall taze my feares of little vanitie,

Hauing vainly fear’d too little. Away with him,
Wee'l fift this macter further.

Ber, Ifyoufhallprouc
ThisRing was cuer hers, you {hall as cafie
Proue that Lhusbanded her bed in Florence,

Where yet fhe neuer was.
Enter a Gentleman,

King. 1amwtap dindifmallthinkings.

Gen. Gracious Soueraigne,

Whether I haue beene too blame or no, Tknow not,
Here'sa petition from a Florentine,

Who hath for foure or fiue remoues ceme fhort,

To tender it her {elfe, ¥ vndertooke i,

P —

Vanquifh'd thereto by the faire graceand fpeech

Ofthe poore fuppliant, who by this I know

Isheere attending : her bufinefle lookes inher

Withan importing vifage, and fhe told me

In afweet verball breefe, it did concerne

Your Highneffe with her {elfe.

A Letter.

Upon his many protefations 1o wasvie wee whin his wife was
doad, I blufb to (ay it, he wonmne me. New 55 the Comnt Ref.
fillion a Widdower, bis vowes are forfessed to meey andmy
homorspayedtobsws,  Hee [Fole froms Florence, taking ne
lease, and I follow him to his Conntrey for Inflice: Grans
it me, O King, in you it beft lies, othermwifé a feducer flon-
rifbes, and apeore Maid s vndene.

Diana Capilet,

Laf. I will buy mea fonne in Law in a faire,and toule
for this. Ilenone ofhim.

Kin. Theheauens haue thoughe well on thee Lafew,
To bring forth this difcou’rie, fecke thefe futors :
Gofpeedily, and bring againe the Count,

Enter Bertraws.

Iama-feard the life of Hellen (Ladie)

Was foewly fnatcht.

0/d La. Now iuftice on the doers.

King. 1wonder fir, fir, wiues are monfters to you,
And that you flye them as you fweare them Lordihip,
Yet you defire to marry, What woman’s that ?

Enter Widdow,Diana, and Parrelles.

Dia. Tammy Lordawrerched Florentine,
Deriuved from the ancient Capiler,
My fuite as I do vnderftand you know,
And therefore know how farre I may be pittied,

wid, 1amher Mother fir, whofe age and honous
Beth fuffer vnder this complaint we bring,
And both fhall ceafe, without your remedie,
+- King. Come hether Count,do you know thefe Wo-
men ?

Ber. My Lord, Incither can ner will denie,
But that I know them, do they charge me further ?

Dia. Why doycualooke fo ftrange vpon your wife? |

Ber. She’s none of mine my Lord.

Dia. 1fyou fhall marric
Yougiueaway this-hand, and that js mine,

You giue away heewens vowes, and thofe are mine:
You giue away my felfe, whichis knowne mine:
For I by vow am fo embodied yours,

That fhe which marrieg you, muft marrie me,
Either both or none.

Laf. your reputation comes von fhort for my daugh-
ter, you are no husband for her. ;

Ber. My Lord, this isafond and defp'rate creature,
Whom fometime I hauelaugh’d with: Ler your highnes
Lay a more noble thought vponmine honour,

Then for to thinke that I would finke it heere.
Kin. Sir for my thoughts, youhaue them il to friend,
Till your deedsgaine them fairer : proue your honor,
‘Thenin my thought it lies.
Dsan. Good my Lord,
Aske him vpon his oath, if heedo’s thinke
He had net my virginity.

Kin. What {aift thouto her ?

Ber. She’simpudent my Lord,
And was a common gamefter to the Campe,

Dia. He do’s me wromg my Lord : If I were {o,
He might haue bought me at a common price.

Do
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»not beleeue him. O behold this Ring,
"hofe highjrcfpc& and rich validitie
id lacke a Paralell : yet for all ¢hat
> gaue it toa Commoner a'thCampe
1 beone,s {57
Cosn, Heblulhes, and tishit:
ffixe preceding Anceftors, that Temme
onfer'd by teftament to’th fequent iffue
th it beene owed and worne, “This is his wife,
1at Ring’s-a thotfand proofes. '
King. Methought you {aide
ot faw one heere in Court could witnefle it.
Dia, 1didmy Lord, but leath am to produce
) bad an infirument, his names Parrolles,
Laf. 1{awthe manto day, ifman he bee,
Kin. Finde him, and bring him hether.
Ref. Whatofhim: '
e’s quoted fora moft pe: fidious flaue
7ith all the (pots a’th world, taxt and debo(hd,
Thofe nature fickens : but to fpeake a truth,
m I, or that or this for whathe'l vteer,
hat will fpeake any thing,
Kin. Shehath that Ring of yours.
Rof, Ithinkefhe has; certaineitis EHlyk'd her,
nd boorded heri’th wanton way ef youth :
1e knew her diftance;and did angle for mee,
ladding my eagernefle with her reftrain,
s all impediments in fancies courfe
re motiues of more fancie, and in fine,
er infuite comming with her moderne grace, 3
1bdu’d me to her rate, {he got the Ring,
nd I had that which any inferiour might
t Market price haue bought.
Dia. I muftbe patient:
outhat haue turn’d off a firft {o noble wife,
fay iuftly dyetme. Ipray youyer,
Since you lacke vertue, I will loofea husband)
end for your Ring, I will returne ithome,
:nd giue me mine againe.
Rof. 1haueitnot.
Kin. What Ring was yours I pray you?
Dian. Sirmuch like the fame vpon your finger.
Kin. Knowyou thisRing, this Ring was his oflate.
Dia. Andthis was it] gaue himbeing a bed.
Kino The ftory then goes falfe,you threw ithim
dut of a Cafement, .
Dia, 1 haue {poke the truth, Enter Pavolles.
Rof, My Lord, I do confeffe thering was hers.
Kin, Youboggle fhrewdly, cuery feather ftarts you:
s this the man you fpeake of 2
Dia. 1,my Lord. -
Kin. Tell me firrah, but tell me true T chatge you,
Jot fearing the difpleafure of your maiter:
Vhich on your iuft proceeding, Ile keepe off,
¢ him and by chis woman heere, what know you 2
" Par. Sopleafe your Maiefty, my mafter hath bin an
.onourable Gentleman. Trickes hee hath hadinhim,
#hich Gentlemen haue. f
Kin. Come, come, to’th’purpofe : Did heeloue this
yoman ¢ '
Par. Faith fir he did loue her, buthow.
Kin. How I pray you?
Par. Hedidloue her firjas a Gent. louesa Woman.
Kin, How isthat?
Par. Helowd her fir, and low’d hernot.
Kin. Asthou art a knaue and no knaue, what an equi-

uc_/{ s Well, tba_t_ Em/x Well.
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Par. 1ama poore mas, and at your Maicfties com-
mand.

Laf, Hee'sa good drummemy Lord, buta naughtie
Orator.

Dizs. Do youknow he promift me marriage?

Par. Faith T know more then lle fpeake.

Kin., Butwilt theu not fpeake all thou know'tt ?

Par. Yesfopleale your Maiefty : I did goe beLweene
them as I (aid, but more thenthat he loved her, forin-
deede he was madde for her, and talke of Sathan, and of
Limbo, and of Furies, and I know not what : yet I wasin
that eredit with them at thattime, that T knewe of their
going to bed, and of other metions, as promifing her
marziage, andthings which would deriue mee ill will to
{peake of, therefore I will not fpeake what I know,

Kin. Thou haft {pokenall alreadie, vnlefle thou canft
{2y they are maried, but thou arc too fine in thy enidence,
therefore ffand afide, This Ring you {ay was yours.

Dia. 1ty goodLord.
Kiw. Where did you buy it? Or who gaueityou ?
Dsa. Itwasnot giuen me,nor I did notbuy it.
Kin. Whelentityou?
Dia. It wasunot lent me neither.
Kin, Where didyou finde it then?
Dia. 1found it nor.
Kin. Ifit were yours by none of all chefe wayes,
How could you giue it him?
Dia. Incuer gaueit him, :
_ Laf. This womans an eafic gloue my Lord, fhe goes’
off and en at plea{ure ‘
Kin. This Ring wasmine, I gaveithis firft wife.
Dia. Ttmightbeyours or hers for ought I knowa
Kin. Take her away, 1do notlikehernow,
To prifon with her : and away with him,
Vnleffe thou telft me where thou hadft this Ring,
Thou dieft within this houre,
Dia. 1leneuertellyou.
Kin, Takeheraway.
Dia. 1le putinbailemyliedge.
Kin, 1thinke thee now fome common Cuftomer,
Dia. By loueifeuer] knew man’twas you,
King. Wherefore haft thouaccu{de him al this while,
Dja. Becaule he's guiltie, and heisnot guiley :
He knowes I amnoMaid, and hee'l fweare toc’t ¢
1le {weare] am a Mzid, and he knowes not.
GreatKing Tam no firumpet, by my life,
1am eicher Maidj or elfe this old mans wife.
Kin, Shedoesabufe our eares, to prifon with her,
Diz. Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royallfir,
The leweller that owes the Ring is fent for,
And hefhall furety me. Buc forthis Lord,
Who hath abus’d me as he knowes himfelfe,
Though yethe neuer harm’d me, heere I quit him.
‘He knowes himfelfe my bed he hath defil’d,
And at that time he got his wife with childe :
Dead though fhe be, fhe feeles her yong one kicke ;
So there’s my riddle, one that's dead is quicke,
_And now behold the meaning.

uocall Companion is this ?

Enter Hellen and wiadow.

Kin. Ts therenoexorcit
Beguiles the truer Office of mineeyes?
Is’treall thaclfee ?

Hel, Nomy good Lord, -
D AT T S L e 'Tis‘
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Y. oAls Well;that Ends ¥ ell, :

"Tisbut the fhadow of awife youfee, King Letys from pointto peint this {totie know;_\ |
The name,and not the thing. To make the euen truth in pleafure flow:: -
Rgf. Beth, both,0 pardon. Ifthon beeft yet a frefhvncropped flower; -
Hel. Ohmy geod Lord, when I'waslike this Maid, | Choofe thou thy husband,and Ile pay thy dower, |
Ifound you woadrous kinde, thercis your Ring, For I can guefle, that by thy honeft ayde,
And looke you, heeres your lecter : this it fayes, Thou keprit a wife her felfe, thy felfe a Maide.
When from my finger you can get this Ring, Ofthatandall the progrefle more and leffe,
And is by me with childe, &c. This is done, Refolduedly more leafure fhall exprefle :
Will you be mine new you are doubly wonne? All yet feemes well, and if it end fo meete,
Rof. Iffhe my Liegecanmakeme know this clearly, | The bitter paft, more welcome is the fweet,
Ile loue her dearely, euer, euer dearly. Flowrifb.
Helt. Ifivappeare notplaine, and proue vntrue,
Deadly diuorce ftep betweene me and you. THe Kings a Begger, wow the Play i dowe,
O my deere mother do I fee youlining 2 AR s well ended, iftbis (wite be wonne,
Laf. Mine eyes {mell Onions, I {hall weepeanon That yowexpre(le Content : whichwe willpay,
Good Tom Drumme lend me a handkercher. With firift topleafe yow, day exceeding day :
So[ thaike thee,waite on me home, le make (port with | Ouwrs be your patience then, andyonrs onr paris,
thee: Let thy curtfies alone, they are fcurny ones, Tonr gentle hands lend vs, and take onr heavrs.Exeunt omn,

FINIS.




