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As you Like it.

s A clus primus.

Scena Prima.

Enter Orlavde and Adam.

Orlando.

@S I remember Adam, it was vpon this fafhion
» bequeathed me by will, but poore a thoufand
Crownes, and as thou faift, charged my bro-
*aaa ther on his blefling to breed mee well : and
there begins my fadneffe : My brother Zagues he keepes
at fchoole, andreport {peakes goldenly ofhis profit :
for my part,he keepes me ruftically at home,or(to fpeak
more properly) {taies me heere at home vnkept : for call
you thatkeeping for a gentleman of my birth, that dif-
fers not from the ftalling ofap Oxe ? his horfes are bred
better, for befides that they are faire with their feeding,
they are tanght their mannage, and to that end Riders
deerely hird : butI (his brother) gainenothing vnder
him bur growth, for the which his Animals on his
dunghils are asmuch bound to him as 1 : befides this no-
thing that he {o plentifully giues me,the fomething that
nature gaue mee, his countenance feemes to take from

place of a brother, and as much as in him lies, mines my
gentility with my education. This is it e4dam that
grieues me, and the {pirit of my Father, which I thinke
is within mee , begins to mutinie againft this feruitude.
I will nalonger endure ir, though yet I know no wife
remedy how to auoid it.

Enter Oliger.

Adam. Yonder comes my Mafier,your brother,

Orlan, Goea-part Adam, and thou fhalt heare haw
he will fhake me vp.

Oli. Now Sir, what make youheere ?

Orl. Nothing : Tam not taught to make any thing.

Oli, Whatmaryouthen fir?

Orl. Marryfir, I amhelping you to mar that which
Godmade , a poore voworthy brether of yours with
idlenefe,

Olimer. Marry fir be better employed,and be navghe
3 while, :

Orlan. Shall I keepe your hogs, and eat huskes with
them? what prodigall portion haue I fpent,that I (hould
cometo {uch penury ?

Ofi. Know you where you arefir?

Orl. O fir,very well: heerein your Orchard.

Ol3. Xnow you before whosm fir ?

Orl. I,better then himIam before knowesmee : I
know you are my cldeft brother, and in the gentle con-
dition of bloud you fhould fo know me:the courtefie of
nations allowesyou my better , in tharyouare the fieft
borne,buc the (ame tradition takes not away my bloud,
were there twenty brothers betwixt vs : 1 haue asmuch

S

of my father in mee, as you, albeit I confefle yOUur com-
ming before me is neerer to hisreuerence,
Oli, WhatBoy. (this,
Orl. Come,comeelder brother, you are too yong in
Oli. Wiltthou lay hands on me villaine ? k
Orl. 1amnewillaine: 1 4mtheyongeft fonne of Sir
Rowlandde Boys,he was my father; and heis thrice a vil-
laine that {aies fuch a father begor villaines : wert thon
notmy brother, I would not take this hand from thy
throar, till this other had puld out thy tongue for faying
{o,theit haft raild on thy felfe, .

et il - g —)

Adars. Sweet Mafters bee patient, for your Fathers

remembrance, beat accord;
Oli. Let me gaelfay,

me : hee [ets mee feede with his Hindes, barres mee the |

Orl. Twill nottill I pleafe ; you fthall heare mée » my
father charg’d you in his will to give me good educati-
on : you haue train'd melikea pezant, obfcuring and
hiding from me all gentlemsn-like qualities : the fpirit
ofmy father growes ﬂrong inmee, and I will no longer
endureit: therefore allow mie fuch exercifes as may be-
come a gcmlenwan » OF gile mee the poore allotiery m
father left me by teftament, with chat I will goe buy my
fortunes.

Oii. And what wiltthou do ? beg when that s {pent?
Wellfir, get youin. Iwillnotlong be troubled with
you : you fhall haue fome part of your will, Ipray you
leave me.

Orl. 1will nofurther oftend you then becomes mee
for my good.

Oli. Getyouwith him,you olde dogge.

Adam, 1s oid dogge my reward : moft e ; Thane
lo{t my teethin your fervice : God be with my olde ma-
fter,he would not hatie {poke fuch a word, Ex.Or/. A4d,

Oli. 1s it cuen {o, begin you to grow vpon me? [ will
phyficke your ranckenefle, and yer giue no thio{and
crownes neyther : holla Denwis.

Enter Dennis,

Den. Calls yonr worlh ip¢ :

Oii. Wasnot Charles the Dukes Whaltler heere to
fpeake with me?

Deny So pleafeyou,heis heere atthe doorg,and im-
pertunesaccefle toyou,

Oli. Callbimin:’twillbea gocd way: and to mor-
row the wraftling is, \

Enter Charles;

€hs. Good morrow to your worfhip.

Oli. Good Mounfier Charles: what's thé new newes
at the new Coure ?

Charles. There’s nonewes at the Court Sir, but the
olde newes:thar is,the old Duke is banifhed by his yon-
ger brether the new Duke, and three orfoure loning
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Lords h u?;ut themfelues into voluntary exile with
him, whofelands and reuenues enrich the new Duke,
therefore he gives them good leaue to wander.

0li. Canyoutellif Rofalind the Dukes daughterbee
banifhed with her Father 2

Cha. Qno 3 for the Dukes daughter her Cofen fo
loues her,being euer from their Cradles bred together,
that hee would haue followed her exile, or haue died to
ftay behind her ; the is at theCourt,znd no leffe beloued
ofher Vcle,then his owne daughter,and nevertwo La-
dies loued as they doe.

Oli. Where will the old Dukelive?

Cha. They fay heeisalready in the Forreft of eArden,
and a many merry men with him ; and there they liue
like the old Rebin Hood of Englaind: they {ay many yong
Gentlemen flocke to him euery day , and fleet the time
carelefly as they did in the golden world.

Oli. What , you wraftle to morrow before the new
Duke. _

{‘ha. Marrydee 1 fir : and I came to acquaint you
with amatter : ] am giuen fir fecretly to vnderftand,that
your yonger brother Orlandohath a difpofitionto come
indifguis'd again@® meeto try afall : to morrow fir I
wraftle for my credit, and hee that efcapes me without
fome broken limbe,(hall acquithim well : your brother
is but young and tender, and for your loue Iwould bee
lech to foyle him, as I muft for my owne honour if hee
comein: therefore out of my leue to you, Tcame hither
to acquaint you withall, that either you might flay him
from his intendment, or brooke fuch difgrace wellashe

{hall runne into , in thatit isathing of his owne fearch,

and altogether againft oy will.

Oli. Charles, 1 thanke thee for thy loue to me,which
thou (halt finde I will moft kindly tequite : Thad my
{elfe notice of my Brothers purpofe hecrein,and haue by
vnder-hand meanes laboured to diffwade him fromit;
but heis refolute. 1le cell thee (harles it is the fubbor-
neft yong fellow of France, full of ambition, an entfious
emulator of euery mans good parts, 3 {ecrer & villanous
contriuer againft mee his naturall brother: therefore vfe
thy difcrecion, I had asliefe thou didft breake his necke
ashis finger. Andthouwert beft looketo’s ;fo:ifthpu

| doft him any {light difgrace,or it hee doe nor mighril

grace himfelfe sathee, “heewill practife again/
poyion emrap thee By fome treacherous C]FL uife,
meanes or other : for Faffurethee, (and alm
teares [ fpeakeic) there is not one foyoung
lanous chis day liuing. Ifpeake but breihurly ot him,
but thould I anathomize himtothee, asheeis, Imuft
bluth, and weepe, and thou muft looke ipale and
wonder,

Cha. Tamheartily glad I came hitherto you : if hee
come to morroW, Ilc giue him his payment : ifeuer hee
goe alone againe, Ile never wraftle for prize mere: and
{o God keepe your worlhip. : Exit,

Farewcll good (barles, Now will I ftirre this Game-
fer : Thope I fhall fee an end of him ; for my foule (yet
I knownot why) hates nothing more thenhe : yethee’s
gentle, neuer fchool’d , and yetlearned , full of noble
deuife , ofall forts enchantingly beloued, and indeed
fo much in the heartof the world, and efpecially of my
owne people, who beft know him, that T am altogether
mifprifed : but it {hallnot be fo long, this wraftler {hall
cleareall : nothing remaines, butthat I kindle the boy
thither,which now Il goc about. Exit.

As you like it.

Sceena Secunda.

5
O

Enter Rofalind, and Cellia.

Cel. I pray thee Rofalind, {weet my Coz,be merry,

Rof. Deere Cellia; 1fhow more mirth then I am mi-
firefle of, and would you yet were merriex : vnlefleyou
could teach me to forget abanifhed father,you muft not
learne mee how to remember any extraordinary plea-
{ure.

Cel, Heerein I fec thou low’ft mee not with the full
waight that Ilouethee; if my Vncle thy banithed father
had banifhed thy Vncle the Dukemy Father, fothou
hadft beene @ill withmee, I could haue tavght my loue
to take thy father for mine ; fo wouldft thou,ifthe truth
of thy louc to me were fo righteoufly temper’d, as mine
isto thee- ,

Rof. Well, Iwili forget the condition of my eftate ,
fo I'CXDYC” In yours.

Cel. know my Father hath no childe, but I, nor
none is lik« *o haue; and truely when he dies, thou fhale
be hig heire ; for what hee hach taken away fromthy fa-
ther perfor will render thee againe in affeQion : by
mine honor I willyand when 1 brezke that oath, let mee
turne n swherefore my {weet R ofe, my deare Rofe,
bemercy. »

Ref. From henceforth I will Coz,and denife fports:
lec me fee,what thinke you of falling in Loue?

Cel. Maxtgl prechee doe,to make fpore wichall: bue
loue no man i gond cirueft,nor nofurther in fporcney-
ther, then wigh fafecy o pure blufh, thou maift in ho-
nor come oftdgai

Ref; What {h: i iport then ?

Cel, Tetys cke the good houfwife Fore
tune from her wi it her giftsmay henceforthbee
bcﬁowcdch

: ould doefo : for her benefits are
mighsilymifpla

. and the bountifull blinde woman
loth moft miftaks in her gifts to women.
Tistrue.to1 chofe that fhe makes faire, fhe {carce
makes honeft, & cfjofe that fhe makes honeft, fhe makes
v ilifauouredsy
Rof-Nay now thou goeft from Fortunes office to Na-

tures : Fortunereignes in gifts of the world, not in the
lineaments of Nature,

lowwe.

Cel. Noj;whien Narure hath made a faire creature ,
may fhe not by Fortune fall into the fire ? though nature
hath giuen vs wit to flout at Fortune, hath notFortune
{ent in this foole to cut off the argument ?

Rof. Indeedthere is fortune too hard for natitre,when
fortune makes natures naturall, the cutter off of natures
witte.

Cel, Peraduenture thisis not Fortunes work neicher,
but Natures, who perceiueth our naturall wits toe dull
to reafon of fuch goddefles , hath fent thig Naturall for
our whetftone. foralwaies the dulnefle of the foole, is
the whetftone of the wits, How now Witte , whecher
wander you¢

Clow. Miftrefle,you muft come away to your farher.

Cel, Were youmade the meffenger ¢

¢Clo.No by mine honor,but I was bid tocome for you

Rof )
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Ref. Whiere learned you that oath foole ?

Cla. Ofa certaine Knight, that {wore by his Honour
they were good Pan-cakes, and {wore by his Honor the
Muftard was naught : Now Ile fand to it,the Pancakes
were naught, and the Muftard was geod; and yet was
not the Knight forfworne,

Cel. How proue youthatinthe great heape of your
knowledge?

Rsf. Imarry,now vamuzzleyour wifedome,

Clo. Standyou bothforth now: firoke your chinnes,
and {waare by your beards that I am a knaue,

(¢l. By our beards(if we had them)thou art.

Clo. By my knaueric (if I hadit) then I were : butif
you {weare by that that is not; you are not forfworn :no
more was this knight {wearing by his Honor, for he ne-
uer had anie;; or if he had, he had fworne it away,before
ener he {aw thofe Pancakes,or that Muftard.

Cel. Prethee,whois’t that thou means’t ?

Clo. One thatold Fredericke your Father loues.

Rof:My Fathers loue isenoughto honor him enoughs;
{fpeake no more ofhim, you’l be whipt for taxation one
of thefe daies.

(lo. The more pittie that fooles may not fpeak wife-
ly, what Wifemen do foolifbly.

Cel, Bymy troth thou faicft true : For,fince thelittle
wit that fooles haue was filenced, thelittle foolerie that
wife men have makes a great thew ; Heere comes Mon-
ficur the Bew.

Enter le Bean.

Rof. With his mouth full of newes.

Cel. Whichbevvill put onvs,asPigeons feed their
oung,

Rof. Then fhal we be newes-cram'd.

(el. Allthebetrer: we fhalbe the more Marketable.

Boon-sour Monfienr le Ben, what's the newes
. LeBer. FairePrincefle,
you haue loft much good fport..

Cel. Sport:ofwhat colour?

Le Ben. What colour Madame ? How {hall T aun-
{weryou?

Rof. As wirtand fortune will.

Cle, Or asthe deftinies decrees.

Cel. Well faid, that was laid.on with a trowell.
Clo. Nay,if I keepenot my ranke,

Rofi Thouloofel thy old {mell.

Le Ben. You amazeme Ladies: I would haue told

you of good wraftling,which you haue loft the fight of.

Rof. Yet tell vs the manner of the Wraftling. i
LeBen. 1wil tell youthe beginning :and itit pleale

your Ladithips, you may {ee the end, for the beftis yet
todoe, and heere where you are, they are comming to
performeit,

Cel. Well, the beginning that is dead and buried.
Le Bess, There comes an old man and his three {ons.
(¢l. Icouldmatch this beginning with anold tale,
Le Ben. Three proper yong men,of excellent growth

and prefence.

Rof. With bils on their seckes : Beitknowne vnto
all men by‘ thefe prcfents,

LeBen. Theeldeft of the three,wraltled with Charles
the Dukes Wratler, which Char/esinamoment threw
him, and brokethree of his ribbes, thaechereis litce
hope oflifeinhim : So he feru’d the {econd, and fo the
third : yonder they lie, the poore old man their Father,
making {uch pittiful dele ouer theim, that all the behol-

g
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ders take his parc with weeping,

Rof. Alas,
® Clo. Butwhat is thefport Monfieur, that the Ladies
hauveloft?

Le Bew. Why this that I{pcake of.

Clo. Thus men may grow wifer cuery day. Itisthe
firft time that cuer I heard breaking of ribbes was fport
for Ladies.

Cel. Orl,Ipromifethee.

Rof. Butis thereany elfelongs to{eechis breken
Mufickeinhisfides? Isthere yer another doates vpon
rib-breaking ? Shall we [ee this wraflling Cofin?

Le Ben. Youmufl if you ftay heere, for heereis the
place appointed for the wraftling, and they are ready to
performe it.

Cel. Yonder {ure they are comming. Let vs now flay
and {ee it.

Flonrift. Enter Duke, Lovds, Orlando,(harles,
and Attendants.,

Dstke.Come on, fince the youth will not be intreated

-His owne perill on his forwardneffe,

Rof. Isyondertheman?

Le Ben, Euenhe, Madam.

Cel. Alas,heistooyong: yethelooks fucceflefully

Ds. Hownow daughter,and Coufin:

Are you crept hither to fec the wraftling?

Rof. Imy Liege, fo pleafe you giue vs leaue. :

Du, Youwiltake liccle delightinit, Ican tell you
there is fuch oddes in theman : In pitie ef the challen~
gers youth, I would faine diffwade him, but he will not
bee entreated. Speake tohim Ladies, fee-if you can
mooue him,

Cel. Call him hether good Monficuer Le Bes.

Duke. Do fo: llenot be by.

LeBes. Monfieur the Challenger, the Princefle cals
for you.

Orl, Tattend them with all re(pe& and dutie.

Rof, Youngman, haueyouchalleng'd Charles the
Wrafilers |

Or/ No faire Princeffe; heisthe generall challenger,
[ come but in as others do, to try with him the ﬂrexfgth
oi my youth.

Cel. Yong Gentleman, your (pirits are too bold for
your yeares : you haue feene cruell proofe of this mans
(trength, if you faw your felfe with your eies, or knew
your {elfe with your iudgment, the feare of your aduen-
ture would counfel youto a more equall enterprifes We
pray you for your owne fake to embrace your own fafe-
tic,and give ouer this attempr,

Rof. Do yong Sir,your repuration fhall not therefore
be mifprifed : we wil make it our fuite to the Duke, that
the wraftling might not go forward,

Orl. 1befeech you, punifhmee not with your harde
thoughts, wherein I confeffe me much guiltic to denie
{o faire and excellent Ladies anie thing. But let your
faire eies, and gentle withes go with meeto my triall;
wherein if 1bee foil’d, there1s but one (ham’d that vvas
neuer gracious : ifkil’d, butione dead thar is willing to
be fo : Ifhall do my friends nawrong.for I kauenone to
lament me:the world no iniuriefor i€ it I haue nothing:
onely in the world I fil vp a place ywhichmay bee bercer
{upplied, when I haue made it rs:ipmﬂ

Ref. Thelittle firengehhac Jhaue, ITwould it yvere
with you, i '
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As youlkess.

Cel. Andmine to eeke out hers,

Rof- Fareyouwell:praicheauenI be deceitrd inyou.

Cel. Your hearts defires be with you.

char. Come, where is this yong gallant, thatis {o
defirous to lie with his mother earth 2

Orl. Readie Sir,buc his will hath in it amore modeft
working. :

Duk. You fhall trie but one fall.

Cha. No,l warrant your Grace you {hall rot entreat
him to a fecond, that haue fo mightilie perfwaded him
from a firk.

O#l. Youmeaneto mocke me after : you fhouldnot
haue mockt me before : but come your waies.

Rof. Now Hercules, be thy {peede yong man,

Cel. 1 would I'were inuifible,to catch the firong fel-
low by thelzgge. Wyaftle,

Rof. Oh excellent yong man,

(el. 1f1hadatbunderbolt in mine eie,I can tell who
{hould downe. Shout.

Dwnk. No more, no more.

O7l. Yes I befeech your Grace, 1am not yet well
breath’d.

Dsuk, How do’ft thou Charles?

Le Ben. He cannot {peake my Lord,

Duk, Beare him awaie:

What is thy name yong man ?

Orl. Orlands my Liege, the yongeft fonne of Sir Ro-
land de Boys.

Duk. 1 would thou hadft beene {on to fome man elfe,
The world efteem’d thy father honourable,

But I did findehim @ill mine enemie:
Thou fhould'ft haue better pleas’d me with this deede,
Had#f thou defcended from another houfe :
But fare thee well, thou art a gallant yourh,
1 would thou had’(t told me of another Father.
Exit Dube,

Cel.- Were I my Father (Coze) would I dothis?

Orl, 1 ammore proud to be Sir Rolands fonne,

His yongeft fonne, and would not change that calling
Tobeadopted heire to Fredricke

Rof. My Father lou’d Sir Relawd as his foule,
And ajl the world was of my Fathers minde,
Had I before knowne this yong man his fonne,
I {hould haue given him teares vnto entreaties,
Ere he {hould thus haue ventur'd.

Cel. Gentle Cofen,

Let vs goc thanke him,and encourage him :
My Fathers rough and emuious difpofition
Sticks me at heart : Sir;you haue well deferu’d,
Ifyou doc keepe your promifes in loue ;

But iuftly as you haue exceeded all promife,
Your Miftris fhall be happie.

Rof. Gentleman,

W eare this for me : one out of {uites with fortune
That could giue more,but that her hand lacks meanes.
Shall we goe Coze?

€el. 1:fareyou well faire Gentleman.

Orl. CanlInotfay,Ithanke you? My better pprts

ve all throwne downe, and that which here ftands vp
Is but a quintine, amcere linelefle blocke.
of. Hecals vs back; {y pride fell with my fortunes,
lle aske him wharhe would : Did you call Sir?
Sir, yout haue »';raﬁ%wellg and ouerthrowne

More then your enemigs.

~

Cel. \fx'il‘aymj goe™ oze?d
Rof. Hau v,u.h“_,m;‘k{eyou well. Exiy |

OrkWhat paffion hangs thefe waightsvpd mydoong?
I cannot fpeake to her, yet the vrg'd conference.

Enter LeBew..,..”
O poore Orlando | thou art ouertiiiivne
Or Chatles,or fomething weakermafters thee.
Le Ben.Good Sis,1 do in friendfhip counfaile you
Teleaue this place ; Albeit you haue deferu’d
High commendation, true applaufe,and loue ;
Yet (uch is now the Dukes condition,
That he mifconfters all that you haue done:
The Duke is humorous, what heis indeede
More {uites you to conceiue,then I to fpeake of.
Orl. 1 thapke you Sir; and pray youtell me this,
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke,
That here was at the Wraftling ?
Le Beu Neither his daughter,if we iudge by manners,
But yet indeede the taller is his daughter,
The other is daughter to the banifh’d Duke,
And here detain'd by her v{urping Vncle
To keepe his daughter companie, whofe loues
Are deerer then the naturall bond of Sifters
But I can tell you, that of late this Duke
Hath tane difpleafurce’gainft his gentle Neece,
Grounded vpon no other argument,
But that the people praife her forher vertues,
And pittie her, for her good Fathers fake;
And on my life his malice’gainft the Lady
Will fodainly breake forth : Sir,fare you well,
Hereafter in abetter world then this,
1 fhall defire moreloue and knowledge of you.
Orl, 1reft muchbounden to you:fare youwell.
Thus muft I from the fmoake into the fmother,

| Fromtyrant Duke,vnto-atyrant Brother,

But heauenly Rofaline. Exit

Scena Tertius.

e e ————————t

Enter ((elia and Rofaline.

cel. Why Cofen, why Rofaline : Cupid haue mercic,
Not a werd ? 5

Rofs Notonetothrow at adog.

Cel, No, thy words are too precious to be caftaway
vpon curs,throw fome of them at me ; come lame mee
withreafons.

Rof; Thenthere were two Cofens laid vp, when'the
one (hould be lam’d with reafons, and the other mad
without any.

Cel. Butisall this for your Father?

Rof; No, fome of it is for my childes Father.: Oh
how full of briers is this working day wotld.

Cel. They are but burs, Cofen, throwne vponthee |
inholiday foolerie, if we walke notin the rrodden paths
our very petty-coates will catch them,

Rof: 1 could fhake shient off my coate, thefe bursare
in my heart.

Cel. Hem them away,

Rof. T would tryif] could cry hem,and baue him,

{¢!. Come,come,wraftle withthy affetions.

Rof. O they take the pare of a better wraftler then
my felfes

{¥). 0,3 good willi vypon you: you will trie in time

in
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ndid }-,N-Hco atall: but :urnm- fei | Youareafoole: you Neice pronide you r {elfe,
ervs talkein good ¢ arneft s isitp DSM le on mch {3- l j;f'wm 01“«{7'35) the time, vpon mine honor,
daine,you fhould fallinto { o {trong a liking with oh‘. Sir | And in the greatnefle ot'my word you die,
Rommds yong gelt fonne? . | Exit Dukeyeie.
Rofs The Duke my Father low’d his Father deerelie i (¢l. O my poore Rofalire,whether wilt thou goe?
Cel. Doth'it therefore enfue that you fhould lou ch\s Wil thou change Fathers ? I will giue thee mine ¢
Sonne deerelie ? Bythis kinde of Lh:ht‘, I fhould hate | I charge thee benot thoumore grieu’d then1am,
him, for my father hated his father deerely; yet I hate Rof. 1haue more caufe.
not Orlazdo. Gl mu haft not Cofen,
Rof. No faith, hate himnot for my {ake. Prethee be cheerefull ; know ﬂthou rotthe Duke
Cel. Why f’nm,id I not #doth he not deférue well ? Hathbanifh’d me his d“ughter ?
Ref. That he hathnot.
Enrtrl)ﬂfgwizfﬂ Lords. ‘ Cel. Nohathnot? Refaline lacks then the loue
Rof. Let meloue him for thar, and doyouloue him Which teacheth thee thatthou and I am one,
Becavfe I doe. Looh ,?.u__r: comes the Duke. Shall we be {undred ? fhall we part fweete girle
Cel. With his eics full ofanger. No, let my Father feeke another heire :
Duk, Mif h‘is,fi'ﬁu‘;-- \vcmwuliyour {afeft hafte, Therefore deuife with the how we may flie
And gety ou from our Court. : \"‘»fhct‘ﬂcrw goe, and whattobeare withvs,
Ro f Me Vicle. ; ! Juﬁuutleeh; to take your chnng_,evmm)ou
}’),-:_:,r’g_ You Colen, : 'i N eare your griefes your fe elfe,and leane me oue ¢
Within thefe ten daics if that thou beeft found | For by this heanen, now at our forrowes pale;
So neere our publike Court as twentie miles, ' Say what thou canft, Tle goc along with thee.
Thou dieft for it. | Rof. Why, whether {hall we goe ¢
Rof. 1doebeleechyour Grace ‘ Cel. Tofeckemy Vncle inthe Forreftof Arden.
I.et me the knowledge of my faulc beare with me : ﬁ Rof. Alas,what danger will itbe tovs,
If with my felfe I1 Ql mf(‘ll."c fice, - (Maides as we are) to traucli forch fo farte ?
Or have acquaintance with mine.owne defires; \  Beautie proucketh theeues fooner then gold.
If that I doe notdreame, or be noe francicke, Cel. 1le put my felfe in poore and meane attire,
( As I doetruft I am not) then deere Vncle, And with a kinde of vmber {mirch my face,
Neuer fo much as ina thought vnborne, Thelike doe you,fo fhall we paffe along,
Did I offend yourhighneffe. And neuer ftir affailants,
Duk. Thus doe ali Traitors, Ref. Wereitnot better,
Iftheir purgation did confift in words, Becaufe that Iam more then common tall,
They are as innocent as grace it {elfe ; That I did fuite me alf points-likea man,
Leticfuffice thee that I truftthee not. A ga]lanc curtelax'vpen my thigh,
Rof. Yetyour miftruft cmnot make me a Traitor ; A bore- {peareinmy hand, gndinmy heart
Tell me whereon the likelihood ,cacr ends ? Lyethere what hidden womans ‘c’xc therewilk; J
Dut. Thou are thy Fathers daughter,there’s enough, Weele haue a {wafhing and amarfhall outfide, {
Ref.So was I when vrmri ”lw‘cs stook his andomu As manie other mannifh cowards haue, |
So was I when your highi iw banifht him ; That doe outface it with their mnb‘.ances. V .
Treafon s not inherited my L Lord, Cele Whatthall I call thee when thouart aman? i
Or if we did deriue it from our friends, Rof. llehaueno worfe a namethen Jowes owne Page, ;
‘What's that to me, my r::q:: was no Traitor, And therefore looke you call me Ganimed; -'
“Then good my Leti me not fo much, l But what will you by call’d? e 1
Tothinke my pouet (el. Something thathath areferencetomysftate :
Cel. Deere Soveraig: N“iunger Celiagbutr Aliena. 2
Dsk. 1 Celia, we [iaic ) {ake, . ButC oten what ifweallaid to(leale:
Elfe had (he wnh her Father rang’d 3‘3!‘:g., The ciowm!h Banit out of your Fathers Cougt
Cel. 1did noz thenintreat to haue her i‘my’, Would he not be a.comfort to.our trauaile i : -
-1 was your 1nca ure, and your owne remozie Cel. Heele goe along ore the wide world with e,
ilwaatoavunu that time to value her, Leaue me aloneto woe him j Let’s away

‘Butnow I lmow her : if fhe be unn or,
“Why {oamI : we/lill haue flept together,
Rofeataninftane, learn’d , plaid,eare toget her;
And wherefoere we went, like J#xos Swans,
Still we went coupled andi 1,1cpc.a ble.
Dak. Sheistoo fubtile for th ec,and her {moothues;
‘Her verie ulcnce, and per paticnce,
| Spcane to tl e people, and they PIEUC her ¢
Tnou"rtatooxc {herobs:t thee of thy name,
Andthou wilt fhow moubny\t & {eem mors yertuous
When fhe is gone ; then open not thy lips
Firme, andmcuouhm:smy do orﬂ*« :
Which I hauepaft vpannet {he i bamﬂm d
. Ceél. Pronounce that {c ¢ nonmemy-Leige,,
I cannotliue out of her compary

And get our Jewels and our Wculch togethiery
Deuife the fitteft time, and faféR way
Tohidevs from purfuire thatwill be made
After my flight : now goe inwergontent
Tolibertie and notto Hammment

Attus Secundus. Scoena P

Enter Duke Senior : Amyens ang

Jike ray
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As youlikeis.

More free from perill then the envious Court ?
Heere feele we not the penaltic of Adams,
The feafons difference, as the Icie phange
And churlifh chiding of the winters winde,

Euen till T fhrinke with cold,I {mile, and fay
This is no flattery : thefe are counfellors
That feelingly perfwade me whatTam:
Sweet are the vies of aduerfitie

Which like the toad, ougly and venemous
Weares yet a precious lewell in his head :
And this our life exempt from publike haunt,

Sermons in ftones,and good in euery tling.
That cantranflate the fubbornnefle of fortune
Into fo quiet and {o{weet a flile,

And yetitirkes me the poore dapled fooles

Being natiue Burgers of this defert Ciry,
. Should intheir owne confines with forked heads
Haue their round hanches goard.

1.Lord, Indeed my Lord

The melancholy Zagues gricues at that,

Andin that kinde {weares you doe more vfurpe
Then doth your brother that hath banifh’d you:
To day my Lord of Amiens,and my felfe,

Did fteale behinde him as he lay along

Vnder an oake, whofe anticke roote peepes out
Vpon the brooke that brawles along this wood,
To the which place a poore fequefired Stag
That from the Hunters aime had tane 2 hure,
Did come to languifh; and indeed my Lord

Almoft to burfling, and the big round teares
Cours’d one another downe his innocent nofe
In pitceous chafe : and thus the hairie foole,
Much marked of the melancholie Zagues |
Stood on th'extreme(t verge of the {wift brooke,
Augmenting it with teares,

D#.Sen. Butwhat faid Jagues ?
Did he not moralize this {pectacle ?

1.Lord. O yes,intoathoufand fimilies.
Firft,for his weeping inta the needlefle fireame ;
Poore Decre quoth he,thou mak’{t a tefament
As worldlings doe, giuing thy fum of more

Left and abandoned ofhis veluet friend ;

*Tis right queth he, thus miferie doth part

b e Fluxe of companie : anena carclefle Heard

pafture,ivmpsalong by him

¢ {taies to greet him : I quoth Lagnes,
you fatand greazie Citizens,

e fafhion ; wherefore doe you looke

hat poore and broken bankrupt there?

inuetiuely he pierceth throngh

f Countrie, Citie, Court,

Ris our life; {wearing that we

gers, tyrants,and whats worfe

ymals, and to kill them vp

pative dwelling place,

Then that of painted pompe ? Are not thefe woods

Which when it bites and blowes vpon my body

Findes tongues intrees,bookes inthe running brookes,

Amien. 1 would not change it,happy is your Grace

Du.Sen. Come,(hall we goeand kill vs venifon ¢

The wretched annimall heawd forth fuch groanes
That their difcharge did firerch his leatherne coat

To that which had too muft : thenbeing there alone

¢ him in this contemplation?
ceping and commenting

Da.Sen. Showme the place,
1 louete copehim inthiefe fullen fits,
For then he’s full of matter.

teLer. Ilebring you to him firait. Exeunt,

—

Scena Secunda.

Enter Duke, with Lords,

Dsk. Canitbe poffible that no man faw them ?
It cannot be,fome villaines efmy Court
Are of confent and {ufferance in this.
1.Lo. Icannotheare ofany that did fee her,
The Ladies her attendants of her ¢chamber
Saw her abed,and in the morning early,
They found the bed vntreafur’d of their Miftris.
2.Lor. My Lord,the roynith Clown,at whom {o oft,
Your Grace was wont to laughis alfo miffing,
Hifperia the Princefle Centlewoman
Confeffes that fhe {ecretly ore-heard
Your daughter and her Cofen much commend
The parts and graces of the Wraftler
That did but lately foile the fynowie Char/es,
And fhe beleeues where euer they are gone
Thatyouth is furely in their companie.
Dsk. Sendtohis brother,fetch that gallant hither,
If he be abfent,bring his Brother to me, ~
Ile make him finde him : do this fodainly;
And let not fearch and inquifition quaile,
To bring againe thefe foolifh runawaies.

Exwmxt,

Scena T ertia.

Enter Orlando and Adass.

Orl. Who'sthere?
Ad. What my yong Mafter, oh my gentle mafier,
Oh my fweet mafter,O youmemorie
Of old Six Rowland ; why,what make you here ?
Why are you vercuous ? Why do people loue vou ?
And wherefore are you gentle,Grong,and valiauc?
Why would you be fo fond ;0 ouerceme
‘The bonnie prifer of the humorous Duke #
Your praife is come too {wifily home beforeyou.
Know you not Mafter;to feeme kinde of men,
Their graces ferue them but as enemies,
No more doc yours :your vertues gentle Mafter
Arc {an&ificd and holy traitors to you :
Oh whata world is this, when whar is comely
Enuenoms him that beares ic ?
Why, what’s the matter 2
<Ad. Ovnhappic youth,
Come not within thefe doores : within thisroofe
The enemie of all your graces lines
Your brother, io,no brother, yet the fontie
(Yet not the fon,I will not call him fon)
Ofhim I was about to call his Father,
Hath heard your praifes,andshis night he meanes,
Toburne thelodging where you vic to lye,
: S | - of o}a:
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He will haue other meanes to cut you off;

I ouerheard him: and his practifes :

! Thisis no place, this houfe is buta butcherie;
{ Abhorreit,feareit, doe not enter it.

Ad. Why whether Adam would’ft thou haue me go?

.Ad. No matter whether,{o you come not here,

Orl.What,would’{t thou haue me go& beg my food,
Or witha bale and boiftrous Sword enforce
A thecuifh living onthe common rode ?

This Imuft do,dr know not whatto do :
Yet this I will not do,do how!I can,
Irather will fubiet me to the malice
Of a diverted blood,and bloudie brother.

Ad, Butdonot{o:]I have fiue hundred Crownes,
The thriftie hire I faued vnder your Father,
Which I did ore to be my folter Nurfe,
When feruice thould in my old limbs lie lame
And vnregarded age in corners throwne,
Take that, and he that deth the Rauens feede,
Yea prouidently caters for the Sparrow,

Be comfortto my age : here is the gold,
All this I giue you, let me be your {eruant,
:

2

let
"hough I looke old, yet I am firong and luftie;
Forin my youth I neuer did apply
Hot,and rebellious liquors in my bloud,
Nor did not with vabafhfull forehead woe,
The meanes of weaknefle and debilitie,
Thereforemyageis as alullie winter,
Froftie,but kindely ; let me goe with you,
[le doe the feruice of a yonger man
Inall your bufineffe and neceffities.

Orl. Ohgood old man,how well in thee appeares
The conftant ferviceof the antique world,
Wihen {eruice fweate for dutie,not for meede:
Thou art not for the fafhion of thefe times,
Where none will (weate,but for promotion, 1
And hauing that do cheake their feruice vp,
Euen with the bauing, icis not fo with thee:
Butpooreold man, thou prun’fta rotten tree,
That cannot (o much as a bloflome yeelde,
Inlieu of all thy paines and husbandrie,
But come thy waies, weele goe along together,
And ere we hauethy yourhfull wages fpent,
Weele light vpon fome fetledlow content.

Ad. Mafter goe on,and I will follow thee
Tothe laft gafpe with truth and loyaltie,
From feauentie yeeres, tillnow almof fourefcore
 Herelived I, but now hue here no more
At {eanenteene yeeres, many their fortunes fecke
But at fourefcore, itistoo late a weeke,
Yet fortune cannot recompence me better
Then to die well, and not my Mafters debrer.

on

Exeunt.

Scena Quarta.

Euter Rofalivefor Ganimed, Celiafor Alienayand
Clowne, alias Tonchfione.

Rof. O Inpiter, how metry are my fpirics ?

Cla. 1carenotfor myfpirits, if my legges were not
wearie.

Rof. I couldfindein- my Heart to difgrace my mans
apparell, andto cry like a woman s bae I muft comfore

s

the weaker veflell, as doublet and hofe ough tto {ho
{elfe coragious to petty-coate; therefore courage
Aliena. ,

1 Cel. 1pray youbeare withme, I cannet goeno fur-
ther. '

{lo. For my part, I had rather beare with you,. then
beareyou: yet I fhould beare no croffe if 1'did be
you, for I thinke you haue no money in your purfe,

Rof. Well,this is the Forre of Arder,

Clo. 1,now am lin Arden, the more foole I, whenl
was at home ] was ina better place, but Trauellers mufi
be content.

are

Euter Corin and Siluing .

‘]

. nJ; \){’:(e :;)5] ()q Qc)} TYG,‘v!(,‘fq/?.wa Lock you,whe comes
2, ayong 1and an old in folemne talke.
Cor. Thatis the way to make her feorne you flill,
Sil. Oh Corin,that thou knew’t how I do loue her,
(or. Ipartly guefle: for I haue low’d ere now.
_Sil. I‘l\‘o Corin, being old,thou canft not guefle,
T'houghin thy youththou waft as true a louer
As euer figh'd vponamidnight pillow :
But ifthy loue were cuer like re mine.
: 5
As{ure I thinke did never man loue fo -
How many actions moft ridiculous,
Haft thou beene drawneto by thy fanrafic
Cor. Intoathoufand that I haue forgotren
Sif, Ohthoudidft then neuer loue l: }WGItil.
Ifthouremembre not the {lichteft folly /
Thateuer loue did make thee runinte.
Thouw haft not lou’d. 2
Orifthou haft not fat as T doe now,
V\fcax'ing thy hearerin thy Miftris praiﬁ’:a

. Thou haft not low’d.

Orifthou haft not broke from companie,

Abruptly as my paffion now makes me,

Thou hafi not louw’d.

O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe. Exir
Raf. Alaspoore Shepheard fearching of theywould

T} s 7 o - - ; 2

[ haue b;.r hard aduenture fou1d mine owne,

U Clo. AndImine; Iremember when I was in loue, 1
. STAL . 2 1

broke my {word vpona {tone; and bid bim takethat for

comming a night to lane Smile, and 1 remember the kif-

fing of her batler, and the Cowes dugs that her prettie

] o ,v .y ’) ]

choprhands had milk’d; and I remember the wooine

- PO I N L 1 o 1 =
orn}ua!mg ,n[u,m{ of her, from whom I tooke tw
cods,and giuing her them a

o

(0]
3 hes gaine ,.{aid with weeping
teares, weare thele for my fake: wee that are true Lo
uers, runne into (trange capers ; but as alli1s mortall in
nature, {o is allnature in loue, mortall infolly.

Rof. Thoufpeak’ft wifer then thowart ware of.

Cls. Nay,I fhall nere be ware of mine owne wit, till
I breake my fhins againft it

Rof. lowe,loue,this Shepherds paffion,
Is much vpon my fafhion.

Clo. Andmine, butitgrowes {omething fale with
mee,

(¢l Iprayyou,one of you queftion yon'd man,
Ifhe for gold will giue vs any foode, ;
Ifainralmoft to deach.

{?o. HollasyouClowne,

Rof. Peacefoole, he’s not thy kinfman,
Cor. Who cals? :

Clo, Yourbetters Sir.

Cor..Elfeare very wretched,

3

Y\fi’ :‘ :

e,good |
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Ref. Peace 1 fay; good euen toyour friend,

Cor And to you gentle Sir,and to you all.

. Iprethee Shcphca:d 1fthat loue or gold
Can in tl\ia defert place buy entertainment,
Bring vs where we may reft our {elues,and feed:
Here's ayonvmmd with tranaile much op?rcﬂed
And faints for {uccour.

Cer. Faire Sir, I pittieher,

And wifh for her fake more then for mine owne,

My fortunes were more able toreleeue her:

But I am fhepheard toanother man,

And do not fheere the Fleeces that I graze

My malfter is of churlith u'ipoimoh,

And lictle wreakes to finde the way to heauen

By doing deeds of hof pn alitie.

Belides ms Coate,his Flockes,and bounds of feede

Are now on fale, and at our l'].r:::p ~-coat NOW

By reafon of hisabfence there isnothing

I!mtyon will feed on : bur whatis, cor ncic(

And in my voice moft welcome mnl you be.
Rof. Wi hat is he that fhall bu ybhr‘/‘“k and pafture?
Cor. T natyong Swaine th atyou faw heere but ere-

while,

That lictle cares for buying any thing.

Rof. 1pray thee.if it fand with hun (tie,
Buy thou the Cottage, pafture,and the floc
And thou fhalt haue to pay for it of vs.

Cel. And we will mend thy wages :

I like this p!ace and willi ng]y could
Waftemy timeinit.

Cor. Aﬂured]y the thing is to be fold:
Go withme, ifyou like vpon ey nOTL,
Thefoile thc profit,and this kinde e of it
I wdlyour very faithfull Feeder bu, :
And buylcwuh]ow(m‘ d right fodainly.

S

Exennt,

e —— e

Enter, Amyens, lagues, & others.
Song,
Puder the greene wood tree,
who lones to lye with mee,
And turne bes merrie Note,
wntoibe [weet Birds throte :
Come bitherscome bither  come bither :
Heere [hall be [ce no enemie, -
Bur winter and rough Weather.
. Mote,more I pre’thee more.
Anj It will mak youmelancholly Monfieur Tagues . |
Iag, I thankeit: Molc I prethee more,
I can fucke melancholly oucofaiong-,
Asa Weazel fuckes egges : More,I pre’thee more,
Amy. My voiceis moped 1know I cannot pleafe
you.
Iag. 1donotdefire youto pleafe me,
I do defire you to fing
Come,more, anothcr ftanzo: Cal youw'em ftanzo’s?
ffmy A% hnt you wil Monfieur Jagues.
laq. Nay, I carenot for their names, they owemee

nothing, Wil you fing ? For lacke of a dinner,
4l Mo ¢ at your rcqucﬁ then to pleafe my  felf e, If therelive any thing in this Defert.
cllthen, if euerI thankeany man, Ile thanke | Cheerely goad.ﬁdam, wamf
1 : Scend |

j 5 30U like it.

{ Vou but that 1 they cal complcmem islike thencounter
of twodog-Apes. Andwhen aman thankes me hartily,
me thinkes I haué giuen him a penie, and he renders me
the beggerly thankes. Come fing; and you that Wil not
hold your tongues.

Amy. Wel,lle end the feng. Sirs, couer the while,

the Duke wil drinke ynder this tree; he hath bin all this

day tolooke you.

Jag. AndIbauebinall this day to auoid him
He is too difputeable for my companie :
I thinke of as many matters as he, but I giue
Heauen thankes, and make no boaﬁ ofthem.
Come,warble,come.

Song. eAltogether beere,
i¥ho doth ;msrfunon [banne,
and lestes to line i'th Suune:
Seeking thefood heeates,
and pleas’d with what be gets :
Come hither scome bsther come bither,

Heere [ball befc’:.

Iag. Ile giueyoua verfeto thisnore,
That I made yefterday in defpight of my Inuention,
Amy. AndIle ﬁng it.
Amy. Thusit goes.
Ifit do come to paffe, that any man turne Aﬂe :
] Leasing his wealth and eafe,
A flabborne willto pleafe,
Ducdame, ducdame  ducdame :
Heer eﬂmil be fee, ¢ roﬂ}faa[» sa5 bey
Andifhe w:![comero wme.
Amy. What’sthat Ducdame?
lag. Tis a Greeke inuocation, to call fools into a cir-
cle. Ile gofleepeifTcan:ifI cannet,lle raile againtt all
thefirft borne of Egypt.
Amy. And1le go fecke the Duke,
His banket is prepar'd,

Exennt

| e

|

Scena Sexta.

\
! Enter Orlande, ¢ e Adam,

Adam. Deere Mafter. I can gonofurther:
Idieforfood. Heereliel downe,

nd meafure out my graue, Farwel klndc maiter,
Orl.Why how now Adam? No greater heart in thee:
Liue alittle,comfort a lictle,cheere thy felfe a little.,

If this vmouth Forreftyeeld any thing fauage,

I wil either be food-for it,or bring it for toodc to thee:

Thy conceite is neerer death, then thy powers,

For my {ake be comfortable,hold death awhile

| Atthe armes end : I wil heere be with thee prefently,

| AndifTbring thee not fomethmg to cate,

| Iwil giue theeleaue todie: butifthou dieft

| Before I come, thou art a mocker of my labor.

{’ Wel {aid, tho“look’ﬁ: cheerely,

{

!

.
| A
|
i
L
[
|

And Ile be wich thee quickly : yet thou liet
Inthe bleake aire. Come I wil beare thee
To {ome fhelter,and thou fhaltnot die

)




As youdikeit.

193

Scena Sq)tima..

Ewter Dule Sen @ Lord, like Ont=lawes.

Du.Ses. 1'thinkehe be transtorm’dintoia beaft,
For I canno wherefinde him; like a man,..

1.Lord. My Lord, heisbuteuennow gene hence,
Heere was he merry, hearing _of'a Song.

Du.Sen. Ifhe compad of 1arres,grow Muficall,!
We fhall haue fhortly difcordin the Sphicares :
Go fecke him, tell him I would fpeake with him,

Enter Jagdes,

1.Lord, He fauesmylabor by his owne approach.

Dgz.Sen. Why how now Monficur, what alifeis this
That your poore friends muft woe your companie,
What, you looke merrily. -

Iag. A Foole,a foole ;: I met a foole i'th Forreft,
A motley Foolc (a miferable world:)
As I do liue by foode, I metafoole,
Who laid him downe, and bask’d him in the Sun,
Andrail’'d on Lady Fortune in good termes,
In goodfct termes; and yet amotley foole,
Good morrow foole (quoth I:) no Sir,quoth he,
Call me not foole, till heauen hath fent e fortune,
And then he drew a diall from his poake,
Andlooking on it, with lacke-lufire eye,
Sayes,very wilely, itis ten aclocke:
Thus we may fee (quoth he) how the weorld wagges :
"Tis but an houre agoe, fince it was nine,
And after one houre more, "twill be eleuen, !
And fo from houre to houre, we ripe,andripe,
And then from houre to heure, we ror,and rot,
Andthereby hangs atale, When 1did beare
The motley Foole, thus morall on the cime,
My Lungs began to crow like Chanticleere,
That Fooles {lrould be fo deepe contemplariue ¢
And 1 did laugh, fans incermiffion
Anboure by his diall, Ohneble foole,
A worthy foole : Motley’s the onely weare.

Dx.Sen. What foble is this?

Isg. O worthic Foole: @ne that hath bina Ceurtier
Andfayes,if Ladies be but yong, and faire,
They haue the gift co know it 2 and in his braiue,
Which is as drie as che remainder bisket
Aftera voyage : Hehath range places cram'd
With obferuation, the which he vents
Inmangled formes. O thatT wereafoole,
I am ambitious for a motléy coar,

Du,8en. Thoufhalthaue one.

Isag. Itismy onely fuite,
Prouided that you weed your better indgements
Ofall opinienthat growes rankein them,
Thatlam wife. 1 muftbaveliberty
Wiithall, aslarge a Charter as the winde,
To blow on whom I pleafe, for fo fooles haue :
Andthey thatare moft gauled with.my folly,
They moft muft laugh : And why fir muft chey fo?
The why is plajne, as way to Pari{h Church::
Hee, thata Foole doth verywifely bit, -
Doth very foolifhly, although he fmare
Seeme {enfelefle of the bob, Ifnot,
The Wile-mans folly is anathomiz’d
LEum by the {quandring glances of the foole:

Inueft me in my motley : Giué me leaite’ R
To{peake my minde, and I will through and throwoh
Cleanle che foule bodie of th’infe&ed world, b
Ifthey will patiently receiue iny medicine,
D#.Sen. Fieonthee. I can tell what thou wouldft do,
Jag. What, for a Counter, would I do,but sood ¢
D#. Sen. Molt mifcheeuons foule fin in chiding ﬁ:; :
For thou thy felfe haft benea Libertine, 3
As fenfuall as the brutifh fling ic felfe,
And all th'imbofled fores, and headed eils,
That thou with licenfe of free foot haft caught,
Would'ft thou difgorge into the generall world.
Jag. Why who cries out on pride,
That can therein taxe any priuate parcy:
Doth it not low as hugely asthe Sea,
Till that the wearie verie meanes do ebbe,
What woman in the Citie do I name,
When that I fay the City woman beares
The coft of Princes on voworthy fhoulders ?
Who can comie in,and (ay that I meane her,
When{uch aoneasfhee, fuchis her neighbor
Or what is he of baleft funé&ion,
That {ayes his brauerie is not on my coft,
Thinkthg thatI meane him, but therein {uites
His folly to the mettle ofmy fpecch,
There then, how then, what then, let me fee wherein
My tongue hath wrong’d him : if it do himriehe
Then he hath wrong’d himfelfe : if he be .-"ree:, i
why then my taxing likea wild-goofe fljes
Vaclaim'd of any. man But who come hele?

Enter Orlando,

Orl. Forbeare, and ¢ate no more,

laq. Why I haue eate none yet.

Ori. Nor fhalenot, till neceffity be ferird.

lag. Of whatkinde fhould this Cocke coné of ?

T'w, Sen. Art thouthus bolden’d man by thy diftres?
Or elfe arude defpifer of good manners,

That in civility thou feem’(t fo emptie ? !

Crl. Youtouch'd my veine at firft,the thorny point
Ofbare diftreffe, hach tane from me the thew
Offmooth ciuility : yeram I in-land bred,

And know fome nourcure : But forbmre,l fay,
He dies ithattouches any of this fruire,
Till 1, and my affaires are anfwered.

I27. Andyouwillnot be anfwer'd with reafon, -
Imultdye.

Dy, Sex. What would you haue?

Your gentlenc{le fhall force,more shen your force
Moue vs to gentlenefle,

Or/. 1almoft die for foed,and let me haue ir.

Ds. Sen. Sit downeand feed, & welcom to our table

Orl. Speakeyou fo gently ? Pardon me I pray you,

I thought thac all things had binfavage heere,

And therefore puc  onthe countenance

Of fterne command'ment. But what ére you are

That in this defert inacceffible,

Vnder the thade of melancholly boughes,

Loofe, and neglect the creeping houres of tirte:

If cuer you haue look’d on better dayes :

Ifeuer beene where bels haue knell’d to Church &

It euer fate atany good mans feaft :

If euer from your eye-lids wip'd a teare,

And know what ris to pittie, and be pitcied ¢

Let gentleneffe my firong enforcement be,

In the which hope, I blufh, and hide my Sword.
R Dul e
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Dw#, Sen, True s it, that we have feene better dayes,
And haue with boly bell bin know!d to Church,
And fat at good mens feafts, and wip’d our eies
Of drops, that facred pity hath engendred::

And therefore fit you downe in gentlenefle,
And take ypon command, what helpe we haue
That to your wanting may be miniftred.

Orl. Thenbutforbeare your food a little while s
Whiles (likeaDoe) 1 go to finde my Fawne,

And giucitfoods Thereisanold poore man,
Who after me,hath many a weary fteppe
Limpt in pure loue : till he befirft fuffic’d,
Oppreft with two weake euils, age,and hunger,
I will not touch a bi.

Duke Sen. Go finde him our,
And we will nothing wafte till you returne,

Orl.1 thanke ye, and be bleft for your good comfort.

Di Sen. Thou feeft,we are not all alone vnhappie:
This wide and viiverfall Theater
Prefents more wofull Pageants thenthe Sceane
Wherein we play in.

Ta. Alltheworld’s a ftage,

Andall the men and wonien, meerely Players;

They haue their Exsts and their Entrances,

And one man in his time playes many parts,

His A&tsbeing feuen ages. At firfkthe Infant,
Aewling,and puking in the Nurfes armes :

Then, the whiding Schoole-boy with his Satchell

And fhining morning face, creeping like {naile

Vnwillingly tofchoole. And thenthe Louer,

Sighing like Furnace,with a wofull ballad

Made to his Miftrefle eye-brow. Then, aSoldier,

Full of ftrange oaths,and bearded like the Pard,

Telous in honor, fodaine,and quicke in quarrell,

Secking the bubble Reputation

Eueninthe Canons mouth : Andthen, the Iuttice,

In faire round belly, with good Capon lin'd,

With eyes feuere, and beard of formall cu,

Full of wife {fawes and moderne inftances,

And fo he playes his part, The (ixtage fhifts

Into the leane and {lipper'd Pantaloone,

With {peétacles on nofe, and pouch on fide,

His youthfull hofe well fau’d, a world toe wide,

For his fhrunke fhanke, and his bigge manly voice,

Turning againe toward childifh trebble pipes,

And whiftlesin his found, Laft Scene ofall,

That ends this {trange euentfull hiftorie,

Is fecond childifhneffe, and mecre oblivion,

Sans teeth,fans eyes, fans tafic, fans euery thing.

Eunter Orlando with A lam.

Ds Sen. Welcome: fer downe your venerable bur-
then, and let him feede,

Orl, T1thanke you moft for him.

Ad. Sohadyounecde,
I fcarcecan fpeake to thanke you for my felfe.

Du.Sen. Welcome, fall too: T wil not trouble you,
Asyet to queftion you about your fortunes ;
Giue vs fone Muficke,and good Cozen,fing.

Song.

Blow, blow, thou winter winde,

Thon art not [0 vnkinde, as mans ingratitnde

Thy tooth is not fo keene, becanfe thos art not Jeewe,
althongh thy breath be rude.

i Thy Lands and all things that theu doft cal] thine,

~ Makean extent vpou his houfe and Lands:

Heigh ho, fing beigh bo, vnto the greene holly,

Mot frendfbip, 15 fayming; moft Louing, meere folly:
The beigh bo,she holly,
This Lifeis moft iolly.

Freize, freize, thes bitter skie that doff not bight fo nigh
as benefites forgot

Thotigh thow the waters warpe. thy Jring is wot fo Poarpe,
as fresnd vemembrednot.

Heigh ho, fing,te.

Dike Sen.If that you were the good Sir Rew/ands fon
As you haue whifper'd faithfully you were, y
And as mine eye doth his effigies witneffe,

Moft truly limn'd, and living in your face,

Be truly welcome hither : 1am the Duke

Thaclou'd your Father, the refiduc of your fortune,
Go to my Caue, and tell mee, Good old man,
Thou art right welcome, as thy mafters s :
Support him by the arme : giue me your hand,

Andlet me all your fottunes ynderftand, Exeunt,

——

eAttus Tertius. Scena Prima,
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Euter Duke, Lords, ¢ Oliuer,

Ds. Not fee him fince ? Sir, fir; that cannotbe:
But were Inot the better part made mercie,
1 {hould notfecke anabfent argument .
Of my reuenge, thou prefent : but looke to it,
Finde out thy brother wherefoere he is,
Secke him with Candle:: bring him dead, o¢ lining
Within this tweluemonth, or turne thouno more
To feckea living in our Territorie.

Worth feizure, do weleize into our hands,
Tillthou canft quit thee by thy brothers mouth
Of what wethinke againfl thee, ’

Of. Oh that your Highneffe knew my heart in this:
I'ncuerlow’d my brocher in my life.

Dsuke.Morse villaine thou, Well puth himout of dores
And let my officers of fuch a2 nature

Do thisexpediently, and turne him going, Exennt §

| Run, run Orlands,carue on euery Tree,

——

Scena Secund.

Enter Orlando.

Orl. Hang there my verfe, in witneffe of my loue
And thou thrice crowned Queene of night i"urucy {
Withthy chaite eye, from thy palefpheareaboue
Thy Huntrefle name, that my full life doth fway.

O Rofalind, thefc Trees fhall be my Bookes,
Andin theirbarkes my thoughts Ile charracter,
That euericeye, which in this Forreftlookes,
Shall fee thy vertue witneft euery where.

- The faire,the chafte,and ynexpreffive fhee, it
Enter Corin g Clowe,
(o.And how like you this fhepherds life Mr Tonchfons?
Cla,
s




Clow. Truely Shepheard, inrefpectofic felfe, icisa
good life; butin refpet that itis a thepheards life, it is
naught. In refpe that it is folitary, I like it veriewell :

but inrefpe@ thatitis private,itis a very vild life. Now

in refpet itis in theficlds, it pleafech mee well : butin
refpedd it is ot in the/Conrg;itis tedious. As it is a {pare
life(looke you) it fits my humor well s buras thercisno
moreplenticinit, irgoes much againtt my ftomacke.
Has’t any Philofophie in thee fhepheard 2 :

Cor. Nomore, butthat I know the moreone fickens,

theworfe ateafeheis: andchat hee that wanes money,
- meanes, and concentyis without three¢ good frends. That
- the propertie of raine is to wet, and fireto burne: That

pood pafture makes fat heepe: and thata grear caufeof
thénight,islacke of the Sunne: That hee that hath lear-
ned no wit by Nature, nor Art, may complaine of good
breeding,or comes of a very dull kindred.

Cls. Suchaone isa naturall Philofopher:
Was't euer in Court, Shepheard ?

Cor. No truly.

Clo, Thenthouartdamn’d.

Cer, Nay,Ihope.

(le. Trulythouart
all on one fide.

Cor. For not being at Coust? your reafon,

Clo. Why,ifthon never was’tat Court, thou neuer
faw’ft good manners : ifthou never faw’(t good maners,

damn’d, like anill roafted Egge,

then thymmnersmuﬁ bewicked, and wickednes is fin, |

and finne is damnation: Thou artin a parlous Rate (hep-
heard. i

Cor. Nota whit Tenchftene, thofe that are good ma-
ners at the Court, are as ridiculous in the Countrey, as
the behauiour of the Countrie is moft mockeable at the
Coure. You reld me, you falute not at the Courr, but
you kiffe your hands;that courtefie would be yncleanlic
if Courticrs were {hepheards.

Clo. Inftance,briefly : conve, inftance.

Cor. Why weare ftill handling our Ewes, and cheir
Fels you know are greafie.

Clo. Why do not your Courtiers hands {weate ? and
is not the greafe of a Mutton, as wholefome as the fweat
ofaman? Shallow, (hallow : A bewterinftance I fay:
Come.

Cor. Befides,our hands are hard.

Cle. Your lips wil feele them the fooner. Shallow a-

en : amote founder inftance, come.

Cor. Andthey are often tarr’d ouer,with the furgery
of our fheepe : and would you haue vs kiffe Tarre ? The
Courtiers hands are perfum’d with Ciuer.

Clo, Moft {hallow man: Thou wermes meate in re-
fpe& of 2 good peece of flefh indeed : learne of the wife
and perpend : Ciuetisofa baferbircth then Tarre, the
veric vacleanly fluxe of a Cat. Mend theinftance Shep-
heard.”

Cor. Youhauetoo Courtly a wit,for me, Ilereft.

Clo, Wilt thou reft damn’d? God helpe thee fhallow
man : God make incifion in thee, thou art raw.

Cor. Sir,Tamatrue Labourer, I carnethat Teate:get
that I weare; owe no man hate, envie no mans happi-
nefle: glad of other mens good content with my harme:

andthe greateft of my pride, is to fee my Ewes graze, &

my Lambesfucke.

Clo. Thatis another fimple finne in you, to bring the |

Ewesand the Rammes rogether, and to offer to get your

liuing, by the copulatien of Cattle, to be bawd toa Bel- |
weather,and te betray a (hee-Lambe of 2 tweluemonth

As you /ike ft,

|
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to a crooked-pated elde Cuckoldly Ramme, our of all
reafonablematch. Ifthoubee’'ft notdamin’d for this,the
diuell himf{elfe will haue no fhepherds, I canhot fee elfe
how thou fhouldft fcape.

Cor.Heere comes yong M Ganimed, my new Miftri(-
fes Brother.

Enger Rofalind. .

Rof. From the eaft to wefterne Inde,

o\ madewel 1 like 'R ofalinde,

" Hir worth being mounted on the winde,
throngh allthe world beares Rofalinde,

- Allthe pictures faireff Linde, :

are but blacke to Rofalinde :

Let no face bee kept inmind,
but the faire of Rofalinde.,

Clo. llerimeyoufo, eight yeares rogether; dinners,
snd {uppers, and {leeping hours excepted :itis therighe
Butter-womens ranke to Market, ‘i

Ref. OutFoole.

Cls, Foratafte.

Ifa Hars doe lacke a Hinde,
Lt bim fecke ont Rofalinde
Ifthe Cas will after kinde,
o be furewsll Rofalinde :
Wintred garments mnff be linde,
fomsft flender Rofalinde : fit
Thsy that reap muft (beafe and binde, -
thentocart with Rofalixde.
Sweeteft wnt, bath fowreff rinde,
fuch annt is R gfalinde.
He that [weeteft rofe will finde,
s} finds Lones p?"u'/@, e Rofalinde.

Thisisthe verie fal{e gallop of Verfes, why dee you in-
feét your felfe withthem? :

Ref. Peaceyoudullfoole, I found them on a tree.

Clo. Truely the tree yeeldsbad fruice,

Rof. Tlegraffeit withyou, and then 1 fhall graffeic
witha Medler : thenit will be the earlieft fruic i’th coun-
try : for yow'l be rotten ere you bee halfe ripe, and that’s
therightvertue of the Medler.

Clo. You haue faid : but whether wifely orno, let the
Forreft iudge. ‘

Enter Celiawith a writing.
Rof Pesce,here comes my fifler reading, (tand afide.
Cel. why [bould this Defers bee,
feor it is vnpeopled ? Nog :
Tonges ]Idarzg o EHEYIR LTEC,
that [ball cinill fayings [boe.
Some, bow briefe the Life of man
rans bis erving prlgrimage,
Thatthe firetching of a [pan,
bucktes inlois fsmme of age.
Some of violatedvewes, ,
swixt the [onles of friend,and friend:
But. vpon the faireft bowes,
or at enerie fentence end ;
Will I Rofalindawrite,
teaching all ihat reade o know
The qHinteffence of enerie fprive,
heaticn wonld in little [baw.
Therefore heanen Nature charg'd,
that ome bodye [howld be fill d
With all Graces wide enlarg d,
watureprefently diffill 4 !
4 2 Helens
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Helens checke, bnt not bes beare,
Cleopatra’s Maiéftie :
Attalanta’s better part,
fad Lucrecia’s Modeftie.
Thus Rofalinde of manié pares,
17)’ Heasnenly Synode was destis’d,
Of manic faces,oves, and Bearts, 7
to bane the touches deereft pris'd.
Heanenwonldthat (bee thefe pifis foould bane,
" and Fte line and die ber [lase.

Rof. O moft geatleTupiter, what tedious homilie of
Louchaue you wearied your parifhioners withall, and
neuer cri’'de, haue patience good people. -

Cel. How now backe friends : Shepheard,go oft alit-
tle : @o with him firrah,

:1€loi - Come Shepheard, letvs make an honorable re=
weit, thoughnot withbaggeand baggage, yet with
fcrip and ferippage. Exnt,

Cel. Didft thouheare thefe verfes?

Rof.. Oyes,1heardthem all,and more too, for fome
ofthemhad in them more feete then the Verfes would
beare.

Cel. Thar'sno matter : the feet might beare § verfes,

Rof. 1, butthe feet were lame, and could not beare
themfelues without the verfe,and therefore (tood lame-
ly in the verfe.

Cel. Butdidftthou heate without wondering, how-

thy name fhould be hang’d and carued vpon ihefetrees?

Rof. 1 was {euen of the nine daies out ofthe wonder,
before youcame : forlookeheere whaz I found on a
Palme tree; I was neuer fo berim d fince Pyrbagoras time
that I was an Irifh Rat, which I can hardly remember.

Cel, Tro you,whohath dene this?

Rof. Isitaman?

Cel. And a chaine that you once wore about his neck:
change you colour?

Rof. Ipre’thée who?

Cel. O Lord, Lord,itis a hard matter for friendsto
meéte ; but Mountaines may bee remoou’d wich Earch-

uakes,and {o encounter.

Rof. Nay,but whoisit?

Cel. Isivpoffible?

Rof, Nay,1pre'thee now,withmoft petitionary ve-
hemence, tell me whoit is,

(el. O wonderfull, wonderfull, and moft wonderfull
weonderfull, and yet againe wonderful, and after that out
of all hooping. = \

Rof. Good my compleltion, doftBou think thongh
1 am caparifon’d iike a man,I haue a doublet and hofe in
my difpofition? Oneinchof delay more, isa South-{ea
of difcouerie. T pre'theetell me,who isit quickely, and
{peakeapace : I would thou couldft ffammer, that thou
migh{'(’c powre this conceal'd man out of thy mouth, as
Wine comes outof a narrow-mouth’d bottleseither too
much at once, otnoneat all. Ipretheetake the Corke
out of thy mouth, that Imay drinke thy tydings.

Cel. So you may putaman in yout belly.

Rof. Isheof Gods making? What manner of man ?
Is his head worth a hat? Or his chio wortha beard ?

Cel. Nay,he hath butalittle beard.

Rof. Why Godwill fend more, ifthe man will bee

thankful : letme ftay the growth of his beard, -if thou

delay menot the knowledge of his chin.

(el. Itis yong Orlando, " thattript vp the Wraitlers |

heeles,and your heart,bothin an inftant.

l

Ref. Nay,but the dinelltake mocking: fpeake {adde
brow,and true’'maid. : X

Cel. T'faith(Coz)tis he.

Rof. Orlands?

Cel. Orlando;

Rof. Alasthe day, what {hall I do with my doublet &
hefe? What did he when thoufaw fthim? What fayde
he? How look’d hie? Wherein went he? What makes hee
heere? Did he aske for me ? Where remaineshe ? How
parted he with thee 2 And when fhalt thou {fee him a-
gaine? Anfwer meinone vvord,

Cel. You muft borrow me Gargantuas mouth firft:

'tis 2 Word too'great for any mouth of this Ages fize,to |

{3y I and no, to thefe particulars, is more then to an{wer
ina Catechifme. '

Rof. Butdothheknow that Iam in this Forreft, and
in mans apparrell ? Looks he as frefhly,as he did the day
he Wraftled?

Cel. Itis aseafieto count Atomies as to refolue the
propofitions of a Louer: but take atafte of my' finding
him, and rellifh it with good obferuance. 1found him
vnderatree like a drop’d Acorne,

" Ref. It may vvel be cal'd Ioves tree, whenit droppes
forth fruite.
Cel. Givemeaudience,good Madam,

Rof. Proceed. :

Cel. Therelay hee firetch’d along like 2 Wounded
knight.

Rsfv Though it be pittieto fee fuch a fighe, ic vvell
becomes the ground.

Cel. Cryholla,tothetongue, I prethee: it curuertes
vnfeafonsbly, He was furnifh'dlike a Hunter.

Rof. O ominous,he comes to kill my Hart.

Cel. Twould fing my fong withoura burthen, thou
bring’ft me outof tune,

Rof. Do you not know I ama woman,when] thinke,
I muft {peakesfweet,{ay on.

Enter Orlando ¢ Tagues.

Csl. Youbring meour. Soft,comes henot heere?

Ref. "Tis he,flinke by,and note him,

Iag 1thanke you for your company, but good faith
I had asliefe baue beene my felfe alone.

Orl. Andfo had I : but yet for fafhion fake
Ithanke youtoo, for your fucietie.

Iag. Godbuy you, let’s meetas little as we can,

Orl. Idodefire wemay bebetter firangers.

Iag. 1prayyou marrenomore trees vvith Writing
Loue-fongs intheirbarkes.

Orl, 1pray youmarre no moe of my verfes with ree-
ding them ill-fauouredly.

lag. Refalinde is your loues name?

Ing. 1donotlike hername.

Orl. There wasno thought ofpleafing you when fhe
was chriften’d.

Tag, What ftatureis fhe of?

Orl, Iuftashigh as myheare,

Jag.You are ful of prety anfwers:haue you not bin ac-
quaimed with goldfmiths wiues,8ccond thé out of rings

Orl. Notfo:buclanfwer you right painted cloath,
from whence you haue ftudied your queftions.

Iaq. Youhauea nimble wit; I thinke 'twas made of
Attalama's heeles. Will you fitte downe with me, and
wee two, will raile againft our Miftris the woild, and all
our miferie, .

Ol T wil chide nobreather in the world but my felfe

Orl.Yes,luft,

-

————

r

againft
auz_ fl_‘ {
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againft whomIknow mofl faults. :
Iag. Theworit fault you haue,isto beinloue,
Or/. “Tis afaulc I will not change, for your beft ver-
tue ; [ am wearie of you,

 ~lag. Bymy troth, I was feckingfoxfaFngle, when -

found you.

Orl., Hcisdrown’din the bréokﬁlookebu:in,— and -

you {hall fec him.:
Iag. ThereIfhalfee fine ownefigure,
Orl, Whichl take tobe either a foole, ora Cipher.
Iag. 1levarricno longer with you, farewell good fig-
nior Loue. 2534 ] : :
0Orl, 1amglad of your departure : Adieu good Mon-
fieur Melancholly. '
Rof. 1 wilfpeaketohim likeafawcie Lacky, and vn-

der that habit play the knaue with him,do you hear For-!

Orl. Verie wel,what would you ?

“Rof. 1prayyou,whaci'ftaclocke?

5{ YEu l};‘z)uld aske mewhat time-e’day: there’s no
clockein the Forreft.

Rsf. Thenthereisno true Louerinthe Forreft, ‘elfe
fighing euerie minute. and'groaning euerie houre wold
dete&t thelazie foot of time,as wel asa clocke.

Or!l. And why notthe{wift foote of time ? Had not
that bin as proper’?

Rof. Bynomeanes fir; Time trauels in diuers paces,
with diuers perfons : Ile tel you who Time ambles with-
all, who Time trots withal, who Time galleps withal,
and who he ftands ftil withall.

Orl, 1prethee;who dothbe trot withal 2

Rof. Marry he trots hard with a yong maid,between
the contra& of her marriage,and the day itis folemnizd:
ifthe interim be buta fennight, Times paccisfo hard,
that it feemes the length of feuen yeare,

Orl, Who ambles Time withal?

Rof. WithaPrieft that lacks Latine, and arich man

. that hath not the Gowt : for the onefleepes eafily be-
caufe he cannot ftudy, and the other liues merrily, be.
caufe he feeles no paine ; the one lacking the burthen of
leane and wafteful Learnings the other knowing no bur-
then of heauie tedious penurie.
withal.

Orl. Who doth he gallop withal ?

Rof, Witha theefe to the gallowes : for though hee
g0 as foftly as foot can fall, he thinkes himfelfe too foon
there.

Orl. Who ftaies it flil withal?

Koﬁ With Lawiersin the vacation : for they flecpe
betweene Terme and Terme,and thenthey perceiuenot
how time moues,

Orl. Where dwel you prettie youch?

Rof. Withthis Shepheardeffe my fifter : heereinthe
skirts of the Forreft, like fringe vpon a petticoar,

Orl. Areyou natiue of this place?

Rof. Asthe Conie thatyou fee dwell where fhee is
kindled.

Orl. Youraccentis fomething finer, then you could
purchafein {o remoued a dwelling.

Rof. 1hauebin told fo of many : but indeed, anolde
religious Vnckle of mine taught me to fpeake, who was
in his youth an inland man,one that knew Courtfhip too
well : for there hefel in loue, Thaue heard him read ma-
ny LeGtorsagainttit,and I thanke God,I amncta Wo-
man to be touch’d with fo many giddieoffences as hee
hath generally tax’d their whole {ex withal,

Ori, Canyouremember any of theprincipall euils,

(refter,

Thefe Time ambles -

thathelaidro the charge of wormen?

Rof. There were none principal, they werealilike
one another;as halfe pence are, euerie one fault feeming
monftrous,til his fellow-fault came to matchir:

Orl. 1pretheerecountfome of them.

Rof. No: I wil not caft away my phyfick,but on thofe
thatare ficke. Theré is 2 man haunts the Forreft, that a-
bufes our yong plants with caruing Rofalinde on their
barkes; hangs Oades vpon Hauthornes, and Elegies on
brambles ; all (forfooth) defying the name of Refulinde.
1f1 could meet that Fancie-mon ger, Iwouldgine him
fome good counfel, for he feemes to haue the Quotidian
of Loue vpon him.

Orl. 1amhethatisfo Loue-fhak’'d, Ipray you tel
e your remedie.

Rof. Thereis none of my Vnckles markes vpon you:
be taught me how to know a man in lowe : in which cage
ofrufhes, T am fure you ars not prifoner. i

Orl. What were hismarkes?

Ref. Aleane cheeke,which you hauenot+ ablew eie
and funken,which you haue not : an vaqueftionable fpi.
rit,which you haue not : a beard negleted, whichyou
hauenot:(but I pardon you for that, for fimply your ha-
Uing inbeard,is ayongerbrothers revennew) then your
hofe thould be vngarter’d, your bonnet vobanded, your
flecue vobutton'd, your (hoo vnti'de, and eueriething
about you,demonftrating a careleflc deiolation:bat yon
are no fuchman; you arerather point devicein your ac-
couftrements,as loving your {elfe,then feeming the Lo-:
uer of any other, (1 Loue.

Orl. Faire youth,I would I could make thee beleeue

Rof. Mebeleeveit? You may affoone make her that
you Loue beleeue it, which [ warrant {heis aprer to do,
then to confeflefhe do’s: thatis one of the points, in the
which women fiil giue the lie to their confciences. But
in good footh, areyou he that hangstheverfes on the
Trees,wherzin Rofalind is fo admired ?

Orl, Tlwearetothee youth, bythewhite hand of
Rofalind,l am that be, that vnfortunate he,

Ros,But are you fo much in loue,as your rimes fpeak ?

Orl. Neither rime nor realon can expreffe how much.

Rof: Loueismeerely a.iadnefle, and 1 tel you, de-
feruesas wela darkehoufe, and a whip, as madmen do :
and the realon why they are not (o punifh’d and cured,is
thatthe Lunacie is fo ordinarie, that the whippers are in
loue too : yet I profefle curing it by counfel,

Orl. Did you euer cure any fo ?

Rof. Yesone, and inthis manner. Hee was to ima-
gineme his Loue, hisMifiris : and I fechim euerie day
to woeme At which time would 1, being but a monnifh
youth, grecue be effeminate, changeable, longing, and
liking, proud, fantaftical, apifh, thallow, inconftant, ful
of teares, full of {ini'es; for euerie paffion fomething,and
for no paffion truly any thing, as boyes and women are
for the moft part, cattle of this colour : would now like
him, now loath him : then entercaine him, then forfwear
him : now weepe for him, then (pic achim; thatl draue
my Sutor from his mad humor of loue to 2 liwing humor
of madnes W wasto forfweare the ful iream of § world,
and to liue inanooke meerly Monaft ck:and thus Teuc’d
him,and this way wil I take vpon mee to wafh your Li-
uer as cleane as a found fheepes heart,that there fhal not
be one fpotof Louein’t.

Orl. I would not be cured,yeuth.

Rof. 1would cure you,if you wouild but call me Rif =
lind, and come euerie day to my Coatyand woe me,

R 3 _ Orl,
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As you like it

where it is.

Ref. Go withme toit; and Ile fhew it 'you - and by
the way, you fhal tell me,where in the Forseft you liue :
Wilyou go?

Orl. With all my heart,gaod vouth.

Rof. Nay,you muft call mee Rofalind: Come fifter,
will you go2 Exeunt,

-

“Scoena Tertia.

Enter Clowney Audrey,c Lagues

Clo. Come apace good Audrey, 1wilfetchvpyour
Goates, Awdrey = andhow AsdreyamI the man yet?
Doth my fimple feature contentyou ¢

-Awnd, Your features, Lord warrant vs:what features ?

Clo, Tam heere with thee,and thy Goats,asthe moft
capricious Poet honeft Osnid was among the Gothes.

Tag. Okvowledgeill inhabited; worfe then louein
a thatch’d houfe.

Clo. Whenamans verfes canpot be voderfiood, nor
a mans good witfeconded withithe forward childej vn-
derftanding: it firikes aman mere dead thena greatrrec-
koning ina little roome : truly,I whould the Gods hadde
made thee poeticall.

Anud. 1donot know what Poetical is: is it honeft in
deed and word: is it atrue thing?

(le. No trulie : for the trueft poetrieis.the moft fai-
ning, and Louersare giuen to Poetrie : and whatithey
{weare in Poetrie, may be {aid as Louers,they do feigne.

And. Do youwifh then that the Gods had made me
Poeticall 2

Clow. 1do truly : for thou {wear’( to me thou art ho-
neft: Now if thou wert a Poet, I might hauc fome hope
thou didft feigne,

And, Would you not haueme honeft ?

Clo. No truly, vnlefle thou wert hard fauour’d : for
honeftic coupled to beautie, is to hane Honic a fawce to
Sugar.

Iag. A materiall foole.

Aud, Well,1am not faire,and therefore I pray the
Gods make me honeft.

Cle. Truly, and rocaft away honeftie vppon a foule
{lur,were to put gocd meate into an vocleane difh,

Aud. 1amunotaflut,though ithanke the Goddes I
am foule.

Clo, Well,praifed be the Gods, for thy foulneffe;{lut-
tifhnefle may come heereafter. Butbeit,asit may bee,
I wil marriethee : and tothatend, Thaue binwith Sir
Oliner Mar-text,the Vicar of the next village, who hatt
promis’d tomecte mein this place of the Forreft, and to
couple vs.

Iag. T would faine {ee thismeeting,

And. Wel, the Gods giue vs ioy.

Clo, Arnen. A manmay ifhe were ofafearfulheart,
ftageer in thisatcempt: for heere wee haueno Temple
but the wood, no aflembly but horne-beafts, But what
though? Courage. As hornes are odious, they are necef-
{arie.Itis faid, many a man knowes no end of his goods;
right: Many a manhas good Hotnes,and knews no end
{ of them, Well, that is che dowricof his s ife, ’tis none
ofhis owne getting 5 hornes, euen v poore men alone:

e

 Orlar. Now b;:iﬂé:Tai:h of my loue, I will ; Tel me i

No, no, the nobleft Deere hath them as huge as the Raf-
call : Isthe fingleman therefore blefled?No, as a wall’'d
Towne is hore worthier then a village; {fois the fare-
head of 2 married man, more honourable then the bare
ibrowofa Batcheller : and by how much defence is ber-
ter then no skill, by fo much is a horne more precious
then to want.

Enter Ssir Oliner Mar-text,
Heere comes Sir-Oliser :  Siv Oliner CMar-text you are
wel met. Will you difpatch vsheere vnder this tree, or
fhal we go with you to your Chappell ?
0L Istherenoneheete to giuethe woman?
Clo. I wilnot take her on guift of any man,
~ ~'0f. Trulyfhe muft be given, or themarriage is not
lawfull,
Jag. Procecd,proceede: Ilegiue her.
Cls, Good euen good Mr what ye cal't::how do you

Sir, youareveriewellmet: goddild you for your laft
companie, I am verie glad to fee you, euena toy in hand
heere 8ir : Nay,pray be couer’d.
lag. Wilyoubemarried, Motley?
Clo. AstheOxehath his bow fir, the horfe his curb,
and the Falcon her bels, fo manhath his defires, and as
Pigeons bill, fo wedlocke would be nibling.
lag. Andwil you (being a man of your breeding)be
married vnder a bufh like a begger? Get you to church,
and haue a good Prieft that can tel you what marriage s,
this fellow wil but ioyne you together , as they ioyne
Wainfcot, then one of you wil prove a fhrunke paniell,
and like greene timber,warpe,warpe. .
Clo. T1amnotinthe minde, but I were better to bee
married of him then of another, for he is not like to mar-
rieme wel : and not being wel marrigd, it wil bea good
excufe for me heereafter, to leaue my wife.
Iag. Goethou with mee,
And let me counfel thee.

Ol Come {weete Audrey,
We muft be married,or we muft livein bavdrey :
Farewel good Mr Oliner : Not O fweet Qliner, O braue
Oliner leane me not behind thee : Bur winde away, bee
gone ] fay,I wil not to wedding with thee,

O!l. Tis no marter; Ne're a fantaftical knaue of them
all fhal flout me out of my calling. Exeunt

Scoena Ql{d?”td.

Enter Rofalind ¢ Celra.

Rof. Nouer talke to me,I wil weepe.

Cel. Do Iprethee, but yet haue the grace to confider,
that teares do not become a man.

Rof. Buthaue I not caufe to weepe £

Cel. As good caufe as one would defire,
Therefore weepe.

Rof, His very haire
Is of the diffembling colour.

Cel. Something browner then Judaffes
Marrie his kiffes are Judafles owne childrens

Ref. Tfaithhis haire is of a good colour:

Cel, Anexcellent colour : '
Your Cheflenut was euer the onely colour

Rof. And his kiffing is as ful of fan@itie,
As the touch of holy bread. .

Cel,
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Cel. Hee hath boughta paireofcaft lips of Dsana: a
Nun of winters fifterhood kiffesnot more religiouflie,
the very yee of chatityi5in them, ** -

Rof#, But why did hee {weare hee would come this
morning,and comes not ? :

Cel, Nay certainly there is no truth in him.

Ref- Doeyou thinke {o ?

Cel., Yes,1 thinke heis not a picke purfe,not a horfe-
{tealer, but for his verityin loue, Idoethinke him as
concaue as a couered goblet,or a VWorme-eaten nut.

Rof. Nottrucinlone? v

(el Yes,when heis in,but I thinke heis not in.

Rof. Youhaueheard him {weare downright he was.

Cel. Was,isnotis: befides, the oath of Lover is no
firongerthen the word of a Tapfter, theyare boththe
confirmer of fal{e reckonings,he actends-here in the for-
reft on the Duke your father.

Rof, Imetthe Dukeyefterday; andhad much que-
ftion with Liim : he askt me of what parentage Iwas ;I
told him of as good as he, fo he laugh’d and let mee goe.
But what talke wee of Fathers, when there is fach aman
as Orlands

Cel. Othat’s abraue man , hee writes braue verfes,
{peakes braue words,{weares braue oathes, and breakes
them brauely, quite trauers athwart the heart of his lo-
uer,as a puifny Tilter, ¥ {purs his horfe but on one fide,
breakes his ftaffelike a noble geofe ; butall’s braue that
youth mounts, and folly guides : who comesheere?

Enter Corin.

Corin. Miftrefle and Mafter, youhaueoft enquired
After the Shepheard that complain’d of loue,
Who you faw ﬁtting by me on the Turph,
Praifing the proud difdainfull Shepherdefle
That was his Miftrefle.

Cel. Well: and what ofhim ?

Cor. Ifyou will {ee a pageant truely plaid
Betweene the pale complexion of true Loue,
And thered glowe of fcorne and prowd difdaine,
Goehence alittle,and I fhall conduét you
Ifyou will markeit,

Rof. O come,let vsremoue, e
The fight of Louers feedeth thofe ih loue =
Bring vs to this fight, and you fhall {ay
Exennt.

Ile proue a bufie altor in their play.

Scena ngm.

e e e e o) BN e

Euter Siluins and Phebe.

Sil. Sweet Phebe doe not {corne me, do not Phebe
Say that you loue me not, but fay not fo
In bitternefle ; the commeon executioner
Whefe heart thaccuftom’d fight ofdeath makeshard
Falls not the axe vpon the humbled neck,
But firft begs pardon : wiil you fterner be
1 Then he that dics and lives by bloody drops?

Enter Rofalind, ((elia, and Corin.
Phe. Iwouldnot be thy executioner,
I flye thee,for I would not iniure thee :
Thou tellft me there is murder in minc éye,
l’Tis pretty fure,and very probable,

That eyes thatare the frailt, and fofteft chings,
Who fhut their coward gates on atemyes, 7
Should be called tyrants, butchers;murcherers.
Now I doe frowne onthee with all my heart,
And if mine eyes can wound,now let them kill thee:
Now counterfeit to {wound, why now fall downe
Or ifthou canft not, oh for{fhame, for fhame, !
Lye not, te fay mine eyesare murtherers:
Now fhew the wound mineeye hath made in thee,
Scratch thee but with a pin,and there remaines
Some {carre of it : Leanevponarufth
The Cicatrice and capable impreffure
Thy palme fome moment keepes : but now mine eyes
Which I haue darted at thee,hurt thee nor,
Nor I'am fure there isno forcein eves
That can doe hure. ¢

Sil. O deere Phebe,
If euer (as that cuer may be neere)
Youmeet in fome frefh cheeke the power of fancie,
Then (hall you know the wousuds innifible
That Loues keene arrows make.

Phe. But till thar time
Come not thou neere me : and when that time comes |
Affliétme with thy mockes, pitty me not, ;
Astillthat time I fhall not pitty thee.

Rof. And why I prayyou?who might be your mother

That you infult,exule,and all at once
Ouer the wretched ? what though you hauno beauty
As by my faith, I fce no more in you
Then without Candle may goe darke to bed :
Muft you be therefore prowd and pictilefle ?
Why what meanes this? why do you looke onme ?
I{ee nomorein you then in the ordinary
Of Natures fale-worke¢’ods my little life,
I thinke fhe meanes to rangle my eies too :
No faith proud Miftrefle, hope not afterit,
'Tis not your inkie browes,your blacke filke haire,
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheeke of creame
That can entame my {pirits to your worthip :
Y ou foolifh Shepheard, wherefore do you follow her
Likefoggy Sourh,puffing with winde and raine,
You are athoufand times a properer man
Then {hhe awoman, ’Tis {uch fooles as you
Thatmakes the world full of ill-fauourd children :
‘Tisnot her glafle,but youthat Aaccers her,
And out of you {he fees her felfe viore proper
Then any of herlineaments can (how her :
But Miftris, know your felfe, downe on your knees
And thanke heauen, tafting, fora geod mans loue ;
For Imufttell you friendly in your eare,
Scll when you can,you are not for all markets:
Cry the man mercy,loue him,take his offer ,
Fouleis moft foule,being foule to be 2 fcoffer.
So takeher to thee Shepheard fareyouwell.

Phe. Swectyouth, I pray you chide ayere together,
I hadrather here you chide,then this man wooe.

Res. Heesfalne inloue with your foulnefle, 8 (hee’ll

Fall in loue with my anger. Ifit be fo,as faft
As {he anfweres thee with frowning lookes, ile fauce
Her with bitter words : why leoke you fo vpon me?

Phe. Fornoill will1beare you.

Rof. Iprayyoeudo not fall in loue with mee,
For I amfalfer then vowes made in wine: i
Befides,I like you not : if you will know my houfe,
*Tisat the tufft of Qliues, here hard by :
Will you goe Sifter ? Shepheardiply her hard :

Come

e —————
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( Come Sifter : Shepheardefie,looke en him better
And be not proud,though all the world could fee,
None could be fo abus’d in fight as hee.
Come,to our flocke, Exit.
Phe, Dead Shepheard,now 1 find thy faw of might,
Who euer lov’d,that low'd notat firft fight ?
Sil. Sweet Phebe.
Phe. Hah: what {aift thou S#luiss ?
Sil, Sweet Phebe pitty me.
Phe. Why 1 am {orry for thee gentle Siluins.
Sil. Whereeuer forrow is,reliefe would be
If youdoe forrow at my griefe inloue,
By giving loue your forrow,and my griefe
Were both extermin’d®
Phe. Thou haft my loue,is not that neighbourly ?
Sil. 1would haue you.
Phe. Why that were couetoufnefle :
Siluims; the time was,that I bated thee ;
And yet it is not, that I beare theeloue,
But fince that thou can(t talke of loue {o well,
Thy company,which erft was irkefome tome
I will endure; and Ile employ thee too
But doe not looke fori turther recompence
Then thine owne g]adneﬂ'e,thac thou art employd.
Sil. So holy,and fo perfett is my loue,
And I infucha pouerty of grace,
That I {hall thinke it 2 moft plenteous crop
To gleane the broken eares after the man
That the maine harueft reapes:loofe now and then
A fcattred {mile,and that Ile line vpon. (while?
Phe. Knowftthou the youth that [poke to mee yere-
Sil. Notvery well,but Thave methim oft,
And he hath bought the Cottageand the bounds
That the old Carlot once was Mafter of,
Phe. Thinke not 1 louehim,though Iask for him,
"Tis buta pecuifh boy,yet he ralkes well,
But what care I for words ? yet words do well
| When he that {peakes them pleafes chofe that heare:
| Itisa pretty youth,not very prettic ,
But fure hee’s proud,and yethis pride becomes him;
Hee'll make a proper man: che beft thing inhim
Is his complexion : and fafter then histongue
Did make offence;his eye did heale it vp :
He is not very tall,yet for his yeeres hee's tall s
His leg is but {o fo,and yet’tis well :
There was a pretty redneflein hislip,
A lictleriper, and more luftic red
Then'that mixe in his cheeke: ‘twas iuft the difference
Berwixt the conftanered,and mingled Damaske.
Therebe fome women Siluins had they marke him
Inparcellsas Idid,would haue gone neere
To fall inloue with him : but for my part
I loue him not, nor hate him not: and yet
Haue more caufe to hate him then to loue him,
For what bad he to doe to chide at me 2
He (aid mine eyes were black,and my haire blacke
And now I am remembred,fcorn’d at me ¢
I maruell why Ianf{wer'd notagaine,
Butthat’s all one : omittance is no quittance :
Ile write to hima very tanting Letter,
And thou fhalt beare it,wilt thou Siluizs ?
Sil. Phebe,with all my heart.
Phe. 1lec write it frait
The matter’s in my head,and in my heart,
I will be bitcer with bim, and pafling thort ;
Goe with me Siluiss.

Exeunt.

A s you ke i.

editus Quartus sScena Prima.

Enter Rofalindy and Celia, and lagnes.

Ing. 1 prethee,pretty youth,let me better acquainted
with thee,

Rof* They fay you are a melancholly fellow,

Iaq. 1am{o: I doeloue it better thenlaughing, |

Rof. Thofe that are in extremity of either, are abho-
minable fellowes, and betray themfeluesto euery mo- .
derne cenfure,worfe then drunkards.

Tagi Why’tis good to be fad and fay nothing.

Rof. Why then’tis goodtobea pofte,

Iag. 1haucneither the Schollers melancholy, which
is emulation : nor the Mufitians, which is fantafticall ; |

nor the Courtiers, whichisproud : nerthe Souldiers,
which is ambitious : nor the Lawiers,which is polirick:,
nor the Ladies, whichisnice: northe Louers, which
isall cthefe: butit is 2amelancholy of mine owne, com-
pounded of many fimples,extracted from many obieds,
andindeed the fundrie contemplation of myy trauells, in
which by often rumination, wraps me in 2 moft humo-
rous fadnefTe.

Rof. A'Traueller: by my faith you have great rea-:
fon to befad : I feare you haue fold your owne Lands,
to fee ocher mens ; then to haue feene much, and to haue
nothing, is to haverich eyesand poore hands,

1ag. Yes, I hauve gain’d my experience.
Enter Orlando.

Rof. "And your experience makesyou fad: I hadra.
ther have a foole to make me merrie, then experienceto
make me {ad, and to trauaile for it too.

Orl. Good day,and happinefle,deere Rofalind.

{ag. Nay then God buy you,and you talke in blanke
verfe, .

Rofe Farewell Mounfieur Trauellor : looke you
lifpejand weare firange fuites; difable all the benefits
of your ewne Countrie: be out of lone with your
nativitie, and almoft chide God for making youthat
countenance you are; or I will fcarce thinke you have |
fwam ina Gundello. Why how now Orlands, where
haue you binall this while? you a louer? and you
ferue me {uchanother tricke, neuer come in my fight
more,

Orl. My faire Rofalind,I come within an houre of my
promife,

Rof. Breake an houres promife in.loue? hee that
will dinide aminute into a thoufand parts, and breake
but a part of the thoufand part of a minute in the affairs
of loue, it maybe {aid of him that Cupid hath clapt
him oth’ fhoulder, butIle warrant him heart hole.

Orl. Pardonme deere Rofalind.

Rof, Nay,and yoube fo tardie, come no more in my
fight,I had as licfe be woo’d of a Snaile.
¢ Orl. OfaSnaile?

Rof. 1,0faSnaile : forthoughhe comes flowly, hee
carries his houfe on hishead ; a better ioyncture I chinke

then you make a woman : befides,he brings his deftinie
with him.

orl, What's that?

Ref. Why hornes: W fuch as youare faine to be be-
holding to your wiues for : but he comes armed in his
fortune,and preuents che {lander of his wife.

Orl. Vertue

e ™




As youlieit.

201

Orl, Vertueis no horne-maker: and my Rofalind)is
vertuous, : e i

Rof. AndIam your Rofalind. :

Cel. Trpleafeshimto callyou fo: buthehatha Kofie |
lind of a better leerethen you.. -+ 110 H

Rof. Comeywooe me,wocemee: farflow Iam ina
hely-day humor , and like enough to confent : What
would you fay to me now, and I were yourveric; veric
Iiofdlimf? ”

Orl. Iwould kiffe before I {fpoke. - .

Rof. Nay,you were betrer fpeake firft,and when you
were grauel’d, for lacke of matter, you might takeac-
cafion to kifle: verie good Orators whentheyare out,
they will fpit, and for loters, lacking (God iwarne vs)
matter, the cleanlieft thift is to kiffe.

| Orl. Howifthekiffle bedenide?

Rof. Then fhe puts you roentreatie;and there begins
new matrer.

Orl. Whocould be out, being before his beloued
Mifkris ?

Rof. Marrie that hould veu if T were your Mifiris,
onl {hould thinke my honeftie ranker then my wir,

Orl. What, of myfuite?

Rof. Notougof your apparrell, and yet out of your
{uite :

Amnot I your Rofalind? "

Orl. Ltake {fomeioy to fay youare, becaufe I would I’
beralking of her.

Rof. Wellyinher perfon,I fay I will net haue you,

Orl. Thenin mine owne perfon, 1 die.

Rsf. Nofaith, lie by Attorney : the poore wosld is
almoft fix thoufand yeeres old,and in all chis time there
was not anie man died inhis owne perfon (videlicet) in
aloue caufe : Trorous had his braines dafh’d out witha
Grecian club, yet he did whathee could to die before,
and he is one of the patternes of loue. Lean er,hz would
haue liwd manie a faire yeeve though Here had rturn'd
Nun; if it had notbinfora Yat Midfomer-night, for
(good youth)he went but fe thto walh him inthe Hel- ]
lefpont, and being taken with the crampe,was droun’d,
and the foolifh Chronoclers of that age, found it was
Hero of Ceftos. But thefe are all lies, men hauedied
from time to time,and wormes haue eaten them,butnot
for loue.

Orl.I would not have my right Rofalind of this mind,
for I proteft her frowne might kill me.

Rof. By thishand, it will not kill aflie: bur come,
now [ will beyour Rofalizd in a more comming-on dif-
pofition: and aske me what you will,I will grantir,

Orl. Then loue e Rofalind.

Rof. Yesfaith will Ifridaies apd faterdaies,and all,

Orl. Andwiltthou haueme?

Rof. 1,andtwentie fuch,

Orl. Whatfaieftthou?

Rof*"Areyou not good?

Orl. Thopefo.

Rofalind, Why then , canone defire too muchofa
good thing : Come fifter, you fhall be the Pricft, and
marrie vs : give me your hand Orfando : What doeyou
{ay fifter?

Orl, Praythee marrie vs.

Cel, 1 cannot {ay the words.

Ref. Youmultbegin, will you Qrlands.

Cel, Goetoo: wil yeu Orlavdo,haucto wife this Re-
falind? ) ‘-
orl. Iwill.

—_——

Rof. I,butwhen?

Orl. Why now,as faft as fhe can marrie vs.

Rof. Thenyou muft fay, 1 take thee Refalind for |
wife.

Orl. 1 takethee Rofalind for wife,

Rof. 1mightaske youfor your Commiffion,
Butldoe take thee Orlande for my husband : there'sa
girle goes before the Prieft, and certainely a Womians
thought runs before her adtions.

Orl. Sodo all thoughts,they are wing’d, '

Rof. Now tell me how long you would haue her, af-
ter you haue pofleft her?

Orl. Foreuer,and aday.

Rof. Sayaday,without the euet: no,no Orlando,nien
are Aprill when they woe , December when they wed
Maides are May when they are maides,but the sky chan--
ges when they are wines : 1 will bee more icalods of
thee,then a Barbary cocke-pidgeon ouer his hen, more
clamerous then a Parrat againft raine, more new-fang-
led then anape, more giddy inmy defites, thena mon-
key :Twill weepe for nothing, like Diana inthe Foun-
taine,& I wil dothat when you are difpos’d to be merry:
I will laugh like a Hyen,and that when thou art inclin’d
to fleepe. .

Orl. Burwill my Rofalind doe {0 ?

Rof, By my lite,fhe willdoeas 1 doe. L

Orl. Obucfheis wife, ] Ll {

Ros. Orclfe (hee could not haue thewit td doe this :
the wifer, the wavwarder : make the dooies vpdﬁ aWe-
mans wit,and it will out at the calementy fhur that,and
‘twill our at the key-hole : flop that, “twill fie with the
{moake out at the chimney. :

Orl. Amanthichad a wifewith fucha wir,heniight
fay,wit whether wil'c? e

Rof. Nay,youmight keepe that checke fori,till you §
mct your wiues wit going ro your ncighbours bed,

Orl. And whatwit could wit haue,to excufe that ?

Rofa. Marry to fay,{he came to feeke youthere : you
{hall neuer take her without her anfwer,vnlcffe youtake
her thho_ut her tongue : 6 that woman that cannot
make her fault her hufbands occafion,ler her neuer nurfe
her childe her felfe,for fhe will breed it like a foole.

Orl. Fortheletwo houres Rofalivde,1 wil leaue thee.

Ref- Alas,deere loue,I cannot lacke thee two houres.

O#. Imuft atrend the Duke at dinner,by two a clock
Twill be with thee againe,

Rof. 1,50 your waies, goeyour waies : | knew what
you would proue, my friends told piee as much , and [
thought noleffe: that flattering tongue of yours wonne
me: tisbut one calt away, and fo come death : two o'}
clockeis your howre.

Orl. 1 {wect Rofalind.

Rof; Bymytroth, andingood earneft, and fo God
mend mee, and by all pretey oathes that are nor darige-
reus, if yombreake oneiot of your promife.or come one.
minute behinde your houre, I will thinke you the moft
patheticall breake-promife, and che moft hollow louer. |
and themoft vaworthy of her you call Rofalinde, t}'wa;‘
may bee chofen out of the grofleband of the vnfaith.
full = cherefore beware my cenfure, and keep your pro.
mife.

Orl. With noleffereligion, then if thouwere i }
my Refalind : {o adieu. Yer! ﬂ'tchm

Rof. Well,Timeisthe olde Iuffice that examines 2]
fuch effenders,and let time try ; adien. Exir

Cel. Youhaue fimply mifus’d ourfexein your loue- |

prate; |

i
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ant;_-; we mul haue }};)ﬁr deubletand hofe pl?ckt euer
your head, and fhew the world what the bird hath done
to her owne neaft.

202

Rof. O coz,coz,coz: my pretty little coz, that thou

didft know how many fatheme deepe I am in loue : but
it cannot bee founded : my affedtion hath anvnknowne
bottome,like the Bay of Portugall,

Cel. Ot rather bettomlefle ,, that as faft as you poure

affetion in,in runs out,

Rof. No,that fame wicked. Baltard of Zemas, that was

begor of thought, conceiw’dof fpleenc, ‘and borne of
madoefle, that blindevafcally boy, thatabufes euery
ones eyes,becaufe his owne areout ; let him bee iudge,
how deepe [am in louc : ile tell thee 4/iena,] cannotbe
out of the fight of Orlande: lle goe findea fhadow, and

figh till he come.
Cel. And llef{leepe.

Exeunt.,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Inques and Lords, Forreffers,

laq. Whichis he that killed the Deare ?

Lord. Sit,it was [.

Faq.' Let's prefent him to the Duke like aRomane
Conquerour , and it would doe well to {et the Deares
horns vpon his head, for a branch of viftory ; Laue you

no fong Forrefter for this purpofe?

Lord, Yes Sir.
Iag. Singit:’tisno matterhow it becintune, fo it

make noyfe enough.

Muficke, Song.
what [hall he baue that kild the Deare?
His Leather skinyand bornes to weare :
Then fing bim home the reft [ball beare this burthen ;
Take thow no [corne to weare the borne,
It was acreft eve thonwaft borne
Thy fathers father wore it,
Andthy father bore it
The horne the borue,the lufty horne,

Is not athing te Langh to fcorne. Exenunt.

Scwena Tertia.

Enter Rofalind and Celia,
__Ref. How fay you now,is itnotpaft two a clock ?
And heere much Orlando.
Cel. I warrant you,with pure loue,8t trogbled brain,
Enter Siluins.

He hath r'ane his bow and arrowes,and is gone forth
" Tofleepe : looke who comes heere.

Sil. My errand is to you,faire youth,

_My gentle Phebe,did bid me giue you this ;

1 know not the contents,but as [ gueﬂ’c
By the ferne brow,and wafpifh aétion
Whiich (he did vfe,as fhe was writing ofit,
It beares an angry renure ; pardonme,
I am buras a guiltle{fe meflenger.
Rof. Patienceher felfe would ftartle at this etter,

eAsyon bike it.

And play the{waggerer, beare this,beare all =
Shee faies I am not faire,that I lacke manners,
She calls me proud,and that fhe could not Joue me
Weremanasrare as Phenix : “od’s my will,
Her loue is not the Hare that I doe hunt,

Why writes fhe fo to me? well Shepheard,well,
Thisisa Letter of your owne deuice.
Sil, No, I proteft,l know net the contents,
Phebe did write it.
Ref. Come,come,youare afoole,
And turn’d into the extremity of loue.
I faw her hand,fhe hasaieatherne hand,
A freeftone coloured hand : I verily did thinke
That her old gloues were on,but twas her hands:
She hasa hufwiues hand, but that’s no matter :
I fay fhe neuer did inuent chis lecter,
This is a mans inuention, and his hand,
Si. Sureitishers.
Rof, Why,tisaboyflerous anda cruellftile,
A tile for challengers : why,fhe defies me,
Like Turke to Chniftian : vvomens gentle braine
Could not drop forth fuch giant rude inuention,
Such Ethiop vvords, blackerin their cffect
Then in their countenance : vvill you heare the letter ?
Sil. So pleafe you, for I neuer heard it yet :
Yet heard too much of Fhebes crueltie.
Raf. She Phebes me : marke how the tyrant yvrites.
Read, Artthos god, to Shepherd turn'd ?
That amaidens beart bath burn™M,
Can a yvoman raile thus?
Sil. Callyou this railing ?
Rof. Read. why, by godbead laid s pars,
War [t thow with a womans beart ?
Did you euer hearefuch railing ?
Whiles the eye of man didwaoe me,
That could do ne vengeance ts me.
Meaning me a beaft.
Ifthe [corne of your brighpeine
Hawte powar to yaife [weh lase in wivey

Alacke, inme, what fFrange effelt

W ould they worke in milde afpett?
Whiles you chidme, I did lowe,
‘How then might your prasevs mese ?
He that brings this lone to thee ,
Little knowes this Lose i me :
Andby bim [eale vp thy minde
Whether that thy yenth andkiude
Will the fasthfull offer take

Of me, and alithat I can make,

Ov elfe by bim sy loue denie ,
And then lle ffudie bew to die.

Sil. Call you this chiding?

(el* Alas poore Shepheard.

Rof. Doe you pitty bim ? No, he deferues no pitty:
wiltthou loue fuch a woman ? what to make thee an in-
ftrument,and play falfe ftraines vpon thee? not to be ene
dur’d. Well,goe your way to her; ( for I {ee Louc hath
made thee a tame fnake) and fay this to her; Thatiffhe
Joue me, Icharge her to loue thee : if fhe will not, I will
neuer haue her vnleffe thou intreat for her: if youbeea
true louer hence,and not a word ; for here comes more
company. Exit.Sils

Enter Qlsuer, fmow)

Olis. Good morrow, faire ones: pray you, (ifyou
Where in the Purlews of this Forreft, ftands

A
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And marke vvhat obiect did prefent it {elfe

|

As youlikeit.
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ep-coat.fenc’d about with Oliue-trees.

Agel? gvceﬁ <;F:his place,downin the neighbor bottom

The ranke of Oziers,by the murmuring ftreame

Left on yourright hand,brings you to tl.xc places

But at this howre,the houfe doth keepe it {elfe,

There’s none within.

Oli, Ifthat an eye may profit by a tongue,

Then thould T know you by defeription,

Such garmcms,and {uch yeeres : the boy is faire,

Of femall fauour, and beftowes himfelfe

Like aripe fifter : the weman low

And browner then her brother: are not you

The owner of the houfe I did enquire‘&'or ?

Cel. Tt isnoboaft,being ask’d,to fay we are,
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you botb,

And tothat youth hee calls his Rofalind,

He fendsthisbloudy napkin; are you he ? e,
Rof. lam:whaz muft we vnderftand by this?
0l;. Some of my fhame,if you will know of me

W hat man ] am,and how,and why,and where

This handkercher was (tain’d.

Cel. 1pray youtellit.
Oli. When laftthe yong Orlands parted from you,

Helefra promife toreturne againe

Within an houre,and pacing through tpe Eorrcﬁ .

Chewing the food of {weet and bitter fancie,

Loc vvhat befell : he threw his eyeafide,

Vnder anold Oake, whofe bows were mofs’d with age
And high top,bald with dricantiquitie:
A wretched ragged man,ore-growne with haire
Lay fleeping on his back ; about his neck‘e :
A greeneand guilded {nake had wreath’d it felfe, .
Who with herhead,nimble in threats approach’d
The opening of his mouth : but {odainly
Seeing Orlando, it volink’d it felfe,
And withindented glides, did flip away
Intoa bufh, vnder which bufhes fhade
A Lyonnefie, withvdders all drawne drie,
Lay cowching head en ground,with C'\]tllk‘f wa‘tch ;
When that the fleeping man fhould ftirre ; for tis q
The royall difpofition of that beaft |
To prey on nothing, that doth feeme as dead :
This fcene, Orlando did approach the man, |
And found it was his brother,his elder brother. f
Cel. O1hauc heard him {peake of that {famebrother, |
And he did render him the moft vanaturall
That liw’'d among{t men.
oli. And well he might {o doe,
For well I know he was vanaturall.
(s But to Orlando : did he leaue him there
Focdto the fuck’d and hungry Lyonnefle 2
Oli. Twice did he turne bis backe,and purpos'd fo :
But kindnefle nobler euer then reuenge,
AndNature fronger then hisiuft occafion ,
Made him give battell to the Lyonne(le : _
Whe quickly fell befere him,in which hurtling
Prom miferable {lumber I awaked.
Cel. Areyou his brother?
Rof. Was'tyouherefcw’d? ‘
Cel. Wastyouthat didfo oft contriueto killhim ?
O/, *Twas1:but’tisnotI: I doe not thame
To tell vou what I was, fince my conuetfion
So fwecetly taltes,being the thing Tam.
Rof, Butforthe bloody napkin ?
Oli. Byand by:

?

When from thefirft to laft betwixt vs ewo,
Teares our recountments had mo@ kindely bath’d;
Ashow I came into that Defert place.

I briefe,heled me to the gentle Duke,

Who gaueme frefh aray,and entertainment,
Committing me ynto my brothers loue |

Who led meinfiantly vnto his Caue,

There ftripthimfeclfe, and heere vpon his ayme

The Lyonneflc had torne fome flefh away,
Whichall this while had bled ; and now he fainted :
And cride in fainting vpon Refalsnde.

Bricfe,I recouer’d him,bound vp his wound,

And after fome{mall fpace,being firong ac heare;
Hefent me hither, firangeras Iam

Toell this Rory,that you mighe excufe

His broken promife,and to giue this napkin

Died in chis bleud, vnto the Shepheard youth,
Thathein {port doth call his Rofalind.

(el. Whyhow now Ganimed (weet Ganimed.

Qli. Many willfwoon when they do look on blond.

Cel. Thereismoreinit; Cofen Ganimed.

Ol. Looke he recouers,

Kof. Twould I were at home.

Cel. Wee'illead you thicher :

I pray you will you take him by the arme,

Oli. Beofgood cheere youth : you a man?
Y ou lacke 2 mans heart,

Rof. Idoefo, I confefleir:

Ab,firra, abody would thinke this was well counrerfei-
ted, I pray you tell your brother how well I counterfei-
ted : heigh-ho.

Oli. This wasnet counterfeit, there is too great te-
ftimony in your complexion,that it was a paffion of car-
neft.

Ref. Counterfeit, I affure you. :

Ofi. Well then takea good heart, and counterfeit to
be aman. ;

Rof. Soldoe: but yfaith, I fhould haue beene a wo-
man by right.

Cel. Ceme,youlooke paler and paler:pray you draw
homewards: good fir, goe with ys,

Oli. Thatwill I :for I muft beare anfwere backe

| How you excufemy brother, Rofalind,

Rof. Ifhall deuvife fomething : but T pray you com-
mend my countcrfciting to him ; will you goe?

Exennt,

e thus Quintus. Scena Prima.

Enter (lowne and Awdrie.

Clow, We fhallfindea time Awdrie
tle Awdrie.

Awd. Faiththe Prieft was good enough, for allthe
olde gentlemans faying,

Clow. Amoft wicked Sir Oliwer, Awdrie, amoft vile
Mar-text, Bur Awdrie, there is ayouch heerein the
Forreft layes claime toyou.

Awd. T,Tknow who ’tis : he hath nointeret in mee
in the world : here comes the man you meane.

patience gen- |

Enter Williams,
le. Itismeatand drioke to me to fee a Clowge, by

my




As you like it.

my troth, we that haue good wits,haue much to anfwer
for : we {hall be flouting : we cannochold.

will, Good ew'n Audrey.

Aud. God ye good ewn william.

will. And good ew’'nto you Sir.t

Clo. Goed eu'n gentle fiiend. Couer thy head,couer
thy head : Nay prethee beccouer'd. How olde are you
Friend?

will. Fineand twentieSir.

(lo. Aripeage: Isthy nameWwilliam?

wille Williaws,[ir,

Clo. Afairename. Was’t bornei'th Forreft heere?

will. 1fir,Ithanke God,

Clo. Thanke God: A gpod anfwer ¢
Artrich? ”

will. *Faith fir,fo,{o.

{le. So,fo,is good,very good,very excellent good:
and yet it is not, icis but fo, fo:

Artthou wife ?

will. I fir, | have a prettie wit.

Cls. Why,thou faift well.I do now resnember a fay-
ing : The Foole doth thinke heis wife, butthe wifeman
knowes himfelfe to bea Fonle. The Heathen Philofo-
pher, when he had a defire to eare 2 Grape, would open
his lips when he putit into his mouth, meaning there-
by, that Grapes were made to cate, and lippes to open.
Youdoloue this maid?

witt, Ido fit. ,

Clo. Giue me yourhand : Art thou Learned ?

will, No fir.

Clo. Thenlearne this of me, T o haue, is to haue. For
itis a figurein Rhetoricke, thatdrink being powr'd out
of a cup into a glafle, by filling the one, doth empry the
other. Forall your Writers do confent, that jpfzis hee:
now you are not#pfe, for I am he,

will. Whichhe fir?

Clo. He fir, that muft marrie this woman: Therefore
you Clowae, abandon : whichis in the yulgar,leaue the
focietie : whichin the boorifh, is companie, of this fe-
male : which in the common, is weman: whichroge-
ther, is, abandon the {ociety of this Female, or Clowne
thou perifheft: or to thy better vaderftanding,dyeft ; or
(to wit) I kill thee, makethee away,tranflate thy life in-
to death, thy libertie into bondage : 1 will deale in poy-
fon with thee, or in baftinado, or in fleele: I will bandy
with thee in faction, I will ore-run thee withypolice: I
will kill thee a hundred and fifty wayes, therefore trem-
ble and depart.

Awd. Do good William.

will, God reft youmerry fir. Exit

Enter Corn.

Cor. Our Mofter and Miftreffe feckes you: come a-
Way,away.
Clo. Trip Audry,trip Audry,1attend,

Tattend. Exeunt

Scwna Secunda.

FEnter Ovlando ¢ Olisser.
Orl. Ist poflible, that onfo little acquaintance you
thovld like her ¢'thac, but feeing, you fhould loue her?

|
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And loving woo? and wooing, fhe fhould graunt? And
will you perfeuer to enioy her? '

Ol. Neither call the giddinefle of it in queftion; the
pouertie of her, the fmall acquaintance, my {fodaine wo-
ing,nor {odaine confenting : but {ay with mee, T loue
Aliena : {ay with her, that {he loues mee ; confent with
both, that we may enioy each other : it fhall beto your
good : for my fathers houfe, and all the reuennew, thac
was old Sir Rowlands will 1 eftate ypon you, - and heere
live and die a Shepherd.

Enter Rofalind.

Orl. You have my confent.
Let your Wedding be to morrow : thither will I
Inuite the Duke,and all’s contented followers:
Go you, and prepare dliena; for looke you,
Heere comes my Rofalinde.

Rof. God faueyou brother,

Ol. Andyou faire fifter,

Rof. Oh my deere Orlando, how it greeues me to fee
thee weare thy heartin a fearfe.

Orl, Itis my arme,

Ref, Ithoughtthy hearr had beene wounded with
the clawesofa Lion.

Orl. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a Lady.

Rof. Didyour brother tell you how 1 counterfeyted
to found,when he thew’d me youthandkercher?

01!, 1, and greater wonders then that,

Kof. O,1lknow where youare: nay, tistrue: there
was neuer auy thing {o {odaine, buz thefight of two
Rammes,and Cefars Thrafonicall bragge of | came,faw,
and ouercome, For your brother, and my fifker,no foo-
ner met, but they look'd : no foonerlook’d, but they
low'd 3 no fooner low'd,but they figh’d :no foener figh'd
but they ask’d one another the reafon :no fooner knew
the reafon, but they fought the remedie: and in thefe
degrees, bauethey madea paire of flaires to marriage,
which they will climbe incentinent, oc elfe bee inconti-
nentbefore marriage ; theyarein the verie wrath of
loue, and they will vogether.  Clubbes cannot part
tnes.

Orl. They thall bemarried tomorrow : and Iwill
bid the Duke tothe Nuptiall, But O,how bitter athing
it is, to lookeinto happines through another mans cies:
by fomuch the more thall Ito morrow beat the height
of heart heaninefle, by how much Ifhal thinke my bro-
ther happie,inhauing what he wifhes for.,

Rof. 'Why thentamorrow, I cannot ferue your turne
for Raﬁ;z'md?

Orl. 1 canlive nolonger by thinking,

Rof. Twill wearie you then no longer withidle tal-
king. Know of methen(fornow I {peake to fome pur-
pofe)that I know you are a Gentleman of good conceit:
I {peake not this, that you fhould beare 2 good opinion
of my knowledge : infomuch (I fay) ! know yeu arc:nei-
ther do I labor for a greater efteeme then may in fome
litcle meafure draw a beleefe from you, to do your felfe
goed, and notto grace me. Beleeue then, if you pleafe,
that Jcando ftrange things : I haue fince I was three
yeare old conuerft with a Magitian,; moft profound in
his Art,and yet not damnable. If youdoloue Rofulinde
foneere the harr,as your gefture cries it out: whep your
brother marries .dliena, fhall youmarrie her.T know in-
to what firaights of Fortune fheis driuen, andit is not
mpofhible tome, if ic appeare not inconuenient to you,
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and without 2ny danger.
Orl. Speak’ftthouin fober meanings ?
Rof. Bymy lifcIdo, whichI tender deerly, though

I fay I am a Magitian : Thercfore put you in your beft a-

ray, bid your friends : for it you willbe married to mor-

row, you fhall : and to Rofalindif you will.
Enter Siluins ¢ Phebe,

Looke,here comes a Louer of mine, and a louer of hers.
Phe. Youth,you haue done me much vngentlenefle,

To thew theletter that I writto you.

Rof. 1 carenotif I haue : icis my fludie

To feeme defpightfull and vngentle'to you:

you are there followed by a faithful fhepheard,

Looke vpon him, louc him : he worfhips you.
Phe.Good fhepheard,tell this youth what 'tis to loue
Sil. Itisto beall madeof fighes and teares,

And fo,am I for Phebe.

Phe. And] for Gamsmed,

Orl, And]Ifor Rofalind.

Rof AndIfor no woman.

Sél. Ttisto beallmade of faith and feruice,

And'fo am for Phebe.

Phe. Andlfor Gansmed.

Orl. And 1 for Rofalind.

Rof. And]I for no woman,

Sil. Icistobeall made offantafie,

All made of paffion, and all made of wifhes,

All adoration, dutie, and obferuance,

All humblenefle, ali parience, and impatienice,

All puririe; al! triall, ali obferuance :

And {o am I for Phebe.

Phe. Andfoam I for Ganimed.

Orl. Andfoam] for Rofalixd.

Ref. And{o amI for no woman.

Phe. Ifthis be {o, why blame youme to loueyou?

Sil. “Ifthis be fo, why blame you me to loue you ?

orl. Tfthisbe{o,why blame youme 1o loue you?

Rof. Why doyou fpeake too, Why blame you mee
to loue you.

Orl. To her,thatisnot heere, nor doth not heare:

Rof. Pray youno more of this, "tis like the howling
of Irith Wolues againft the Moone : I willhelpe you
if I can : Iwould lous you if I could : To morrow meet
me altogether: I wil marric you, ifeuer I marrie Wo-
man, and lle be married to morrow : 1 will (atisfie you,
if euer I (atisfi'd man, and you fhall bee married to mor-
row. Iwil content you, if whatpleafesyou coneents
you, and you (hal be married tomorrow :  Asyou loue

Rofalind meet, as you lone Phebe meet, andas I Toue no

woman,le meet : {o fare you wel : T haueleft you com-

mands, ' '
Sil, Ilenot faile,if1 liue,
Phe. Nor 1. j
Orl. Norl.

.......

Exennt,

Scena Tertia.

_ Euter Cloiwa and Badrey.”

(/- Tomorrowisthe ioyfull day';.lxd’rry, Lo MOrow
will we be married. -
AN Y86 defite it wich all my heartiand | hopeitis
10 difhoneftdefire, to'defire tobe & wolmian of § world?

1&}0&; like it.

0 {et her before your eyes tomorrow, humare as the is, |

e

e

Heere come two of the banifh’d Dukés Pages, }
; Enter two Pages,
1.Ps, Welmethoneft Gentleman,
Clo. By my troth well met : come, fit, fit, and a fong:
2.74. We areforyou, fici’th middle, :
1.Pa. Shalwe cldp into’t roundly, withorit hauking,
or I‘Pitring, or faying we ate hoarfe, which are the onely
prologiies to a bad voice. o .
s.Pd. 1faith, y'faith,and bothinatune liketwo
gipiﬁes‘ on 4 horfe.

20§

Song,
It was a Lowasr, and bis laffe,
With a bey, awd aka, and a hey nowins,
That o're the greene corne feild did paffe, ,
I the [premg teme, the onely prescy rang fime,
#When Birds do fing bey ding ading ding.
Sweet Loners lowc the fbring,
Andtherefore take the prefeut time,
ith & hey @ 4 ho,and a hey nonino,
For lawe 15 crovmed with the primes

In Jpring time e, 7

Betweene the acres of the Rje,

with a hey.and a ho & a bey nonino :

Thefepretise C ountry folks wonldlié,
In fpring time &c.

T bis (arvoll they began that howré,
With abey anda bo, & 4 bey noning :
How that a life was but a Elower,

In [pring time &c,

Ch. Trulyyong Gentlemen, though there vvas no
great matter in the dittie, yet § note was very vntunable
X.Pa. youaredeceiu’d Sir,we kepttime, we loft not
our time,
Clo. By my troth yes:I count it but timeloft to heare
fuchafoelith fong. God buy you, and God mend your
voices. Come Andrie, . Exennt,

Scena Quarta.

Enter Duke Suiar,Amysns’,“I,fqu:, Orlan.
do, Oljuer, Celia, -
Du.Sen, Doft thou beleeue Orlande, that the boy
Can doall this that he hath promifed ?
Orl. 1{ometimes do belecue, snd fomtimes do not,
As thofc thac fearé theéy hope, and know they feare.
Enter Rofalinde, Stinisu, & Phebe,
Rofi Patience onee more,whiles our cdpaétis vrg'ds
You f{ay,ifI bring in your Refalinde,
You wil beftow her on O rlands hgere ?
Du.5e.That would 1, had I kingdoms te giue with hir.
Ref-And you fay you wil haue lier,when I bring hir
Orl, Thatwould [, were I of all kin gdome: King,
Rof. You fay,you'l martie me,if I be willing.
Phe, That will I, (hould I diethe houre after.
Rof. ‘Butifyou dd refufe to marrie me,
You'l gine your {elfe to this moft faithfull Shephaard.
Pbe. Soisthe bargaine. : :
Rof. Youfay that you'l haue Phebe if the will.
; Ssl. Thoughto have her and death, were both one
thing. ™

S._ -y Ref]‘
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Rof. 1haue promis'd tommake all this matter euen : |
 Keepe you your word, Q.Duke, to giue your daughter,
You yours Orlando, to secciuc his danghter : ’
Keepe you your word Phebe,shat you'l marrie me,

| Or elfe refuling me to,wed this (hepheard :

Keepe yous, word Siluin, that you's marxie her

If (he refufe.me, and from hence I go

To make thefg doubts all even. Exit Rof. and Celia.

Du.Sen: 1doremember in this fhepheard boy,
Some liuely touches of my daughters fauour.

Orl. My Lord, the firRgime that I cuer {aw him,

Me thought he was abrotherto your daughrer :
Butmy good Lord, this Bay is Forreft borne,
And hath bin tutor’d in the rudiments
Of nfany defperate ftudies,by his vockle,
Whom be reports to bea great Magitian.

Enter Clawne and Andrey.
Obfcured in the circle of this Forreft.

Iag. Thereis {ureanotber flood toward, and thefe
couples are comming to the Arke. Herecomesa payre
.of verie frange beafts, which in all tongues, arccall’d
Fooles.

(lo. Salutation and grecting to you all.

Iag. Good my Lord,bid bim welcome = Thisis the
Motley-minded Gentleman, that 1 hauve {o oftenmet in
the Forrefd: he hath bin a Coustier he fweares.

Cls. 1fany man doubt that, lethim purmeeto my
purgation, I have trod ameafure, 1 bate flattred a Lady,
I haue bin politicke with-my friend, {mooth withmine
enemie, I haue vndone theee Tailors, I haue had foure

quarrels,and like to haue feught one.

As you like it.

Tag. And how was that tanz vp ?

Clo. ’Faith e met, and found the quarrel was vpon
thé feuenth caufe. : 1

lag: How feuenth cgule? Goodmy Lord, like this ’
tellow. |

D#.SeyIlike himvary welli

Cls. God'ildyou fir, I defire yon of the like : I prefle
in hecge fir,among t the reft of the Country copulatiues
to {weare, and to for(weare, according as mariage binds
and blood breakes : a poore virgin fir,anil fauor’dthing ¢
fir, but mine owne,apoore humour of mine fir, totake
that thatno man elfe will : rich honeftie dwels likeami- |
fet fir, in a poore houfe, as your Pedrle in your foule oy- L
frer. ' '

Du.Se. By myfaithy heis veryJwift,and {ententious

Clo. According tothe fooles bolt fir, and fuch dulcet
difeafes. & - i ‘

Tag. But for the feuenth caufe.,
the quarrell on the fenengh caufe ? .

Clo,. Vpon alye, feuen tines remoued : (beare your
bodie more feeming Axdry) as thusfir - 1 did diflike the
cut of acertaine Courriers beard : he fent me. woidyif I
(aid his beard was nog.cut well, hee wasin the minde it
was : thisis call'd the.tetort. courteous, 1f I {ent him
wordpgaing, it wagot well cut, he wold fend me word
he cut ip-to pleafe himflelfe:this is call'd the quip modeft.
If againe,it was not avell cue,he difabled my judgment :
this is called, the reply hurlifh.Ifagaine it wasnot well
cut, he would anfwer I {pake noptrues; this isycall'dthe |
reproofe valiant, Ifagaine, it was nog well cuty he wold
fay;1liezthisis eall'd the counter-checke quarr_cl'fome 2
and {o ro lye circumftantiall,and the Jye direct. Ay

Iag. Andhoaw oftdid yeu fay s beard wasnot well
Cut? s : , e osdeiod T Lk

Clo. 1du:ft go no further then thelye cix’cumﬂén‘;ig}‘:

How did you finde

1.9

nor he d;iﬁﬂn:tﬂgiue me the lyedireét: and {0 wee mea-
{fur'd fwords, and parted.

Iag. Canyounominateinordes now, the degrees of |

thelye.

(o.. O fir, we quarrel in
haue bookes for good manners : I willname you the
grees, Thefirft, the Retort courteous; the fecond, the
Quip-modeft : the third, the reply Churlifh:the fourth,
the Reproofe valiant : the fift, the Counterchecke quar-
relfome : the fixt, the Lye with circumftance: the fea-
uenth, the Lye dire& : all thefe you may auoyd, but the
Lye direct : and youmay aueide that too, with anlf. 1
knew when feuen Inftices could not take vp a Quarrell,

prine, by the booke : asyou

but when the parties were met themf{clues, one of them }

thought but of an If; as if you {aide fo, thenl {aidefo:
and they fhooke hands, and {wore brothers. Yourlf,is
the onely peace-maker: much vertue in if. :

Zag. 1s notthis a rare fellow my Lord ?He's as good
atany thing, and yeta foole.

D#.Se.He vies his folly like a ﬁalkingéimorfc, and yn-
der the prcfentation of that he fhoots his wit,

Enter Hymen, Rofalind, and Celia.
Seill Maficke, |
Hynsen. Thenssthere mirth in heancn,
When earthly things made eanen
attone together,
Good Dnke reteinethy dangbter,
Hymen from Heanen b mibr her,
Teabropght ber beiber.
That thowmightf ioyne kis band with bis,
Whofe beart within his bofome s,
Rof. ToyouT giue my {elie, for T amyours,
Toyou I give my telfe, for Iem youss,
Da.Se 1f there be truch in fight,you ore my daughter,
Orl., If there be guthin fight,you ate my Rofalind.
PheJEfight & {hape be true, why then my lotic adieu
Ref..1le haue no Father,if you bzngthe : 2
1le haue io Husband; ifyou benog be 5
Nor ne'ré wed woman,if you be not thee.
Hy,. Peacchoa: I barre confulon,
TisLmuft make conclufion
Or thefe moft irange cuents 3,
Here's cight thatmuft take hands,
Toioynein Hymens.bands, :
Ifiruchholdstruecontents, ko
Youand you, no craffe fhall part 3
Youand you, arghart io hact : '
You, to his loue muft accord, '
Orhaue 2 Woman.to your Lord,
Y ou and you, are fure together,
Asthe Winter to fowle Weather :
Whiles 2 Wedlocke Hymne wefing,
Feede your {elues with queftioning, o
That reafon, wender may diminifh
How thus we met, and thefe things finith.
Song. - ;
wedding is great Innoscrowns, . .,
O bleffed bond of boord and bed :
*T'ss Hymen peoples enerie towne,
High wedlackthen be bonoved :
Honor , bighower and renowse -
wrrion - Todywen, God of exerie Tawws.. - .7

. Du.Se.. O my.deere Neece,welcome chouart tome,
Eyen daughter welcome, inno lefle degree.i o

de- §

—
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Thy faich, my fancicto thes doth combine,’
Enter Second Brother,

I am che fecond fonne of old S#r R gwland,

That bring thefe tidings to this faire affembly.
Duke Frederick_hearing how that euerie day.
Men of great worth reforted to this forreft,
Addreft a mightie power, which wereon f‘oﬁte
In his owne condu, purpgfelytatake * ¢

His brother heere, and put him to the fword
And to the skirtsof this wilde Wood he came;
Where, meeting with an old Religious man,
After fome queftion with him, was conuerted
Beath from his encerprize, and from the world :
His crowne bequeathing to his bani(h'd Brother,
And alltheir Lands reftor'd to himagaine
That were with himexil'd. This to be true,
1doengage my life.

" Du,Se. Welcome yong man

Thou offer’f fairely to thy brothers wedding :
To one hislands with-held, and to the other
Alandit felfe at large, a potent Dukedome.
Firft, in this Forreft,let vsdo thofe ends

That heere vyete well begun, and wel begot :
And after, enery of this happie number

Shal fharc the good of our returned fortune,
According to the meafure of their flates.
Meane time, forget this new-falne dignitie,
And fall inte our Rufticke Reuelrie :

With meafure beap'd inioy, to’th Meafures fall.

{ The Duke hath put ona Religious life,
And throwneinto neglet the pompous Court.

Phe. 1wil noteate my word, now thou art mine,

. Bre. Letmehaue audience for a word ér twot

k]

That haue endur’d fhrew’d daies,and nights with vs,

Play Muficke, and you Brides and Bride-groomes all,

Iaq. Sir,by your patience =if I heard you rightly,

As you Iz&e it.

e 4

_you to your land, and loue, and greatallies:
.you toalong,and well-deferued bed:

-and the women, the play may pleafe,  If I vere a Wo--
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2. Bre. Hehath, e ps e

ZFaq, To himwill Lxout of thefe conuesties
There is much matter co be heard,and learn’d '§
you'to your former Honor, 1bequeath =
yotir patience, ahd your vertue, well deferues it
you toa loue,that your true faith doth nierit »

And youto wrangling, for thy louing voyage
Is But for twe monetbs victualPd: So ro ycﬁrpieafures
I 2 for othér, xhen for dariciitg meazures. :
Dn.Se. Say, Iaques, tay.
Iag. To feeno paftime,1: what you would haue |
1le fiay ro know; at your abanden’d caue. - E’.m't .
. Du.Se. Proceed, proceed : wee'l begin thefe rights |
Aswe do rruf, they'l end in true delighes, it
~Ref. Itisnot the fafhion to fec the Ladid the Epi.
logue:. butitisno more vnhand(ome, . thenzo fee the
Lord the Prologue. Ifitbetrue, that good wine needs
no bufh, ’tis srue, that a good play needes no Epilogue.
Yetto good winethey do v{e good bufhes': and good
playes prouethe better by the helpe of goad Epilogues:
Whatacafeam Iinchen, that amneither a gobdbﬁvi-
logue, nor cannot infinuate with you in the behalfe o]f a
good play? Tam notfurnifh’d like aBegger, therefore
to begge will not become mee. My v;éyis 18 toniure
you,and Ile begin with the Women. Icharge yon (O
women) for the loue you beare to men, tolike as much
of this Play, as pleafe you : And I charge you (O men)
for the loue you beare to women (as I perceiwe by youxj‘
fimpring ,none of you hates them) that betweene you,

man, [ would kiffeas mapy of youas had beards that
pleas’dune, complexionsthac hk’d me, and preaths that
1 defide not : And I am fure, a5 many as haue good
beards, or good faces, or {weet breaths, will for myvkind
offer,when I make curc’fie,bid me farewell, Exit




