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Enter a Company of CMntinoss Gitizens,ywito Stanes,
Clubs and other wespons.

) (’zn’z en.
Efore we proceed any further, heare
All. Speake,fpezke:
}5  1.Cit. Youareall refolw’d racher to dy then
o famith ? ;
Aill, Refolu'd, refolu’d.
1.¢it. Fir@ you know, (ains Martins is chiefe enemy
to the people.
All. We krow't,we know’t.
1.t Let vs kill himjand wee'l haue Corne at our own
srice. Is'ta Verdict?
eA4Il.Nomotetalking on’t; Let it be done,away,away
5.Cit, Onevord, gocd Citizens.
1. Cit. We ate accounzed poore Citizens, the Patri-
J+ whar Awthority {urfers one, would rglecue
vs. Ifthey wonld yeelc'e vs but rhlc-iupsrﬂuinc while it
were wholfome, wee ru{;,_*;‘ﬂt guefle they relecued vs hruf
manely : But they thinke ware too decgc, the l_canncilc
that afi&s vs, the obieé of our mifery, is as an inuento-
icularize their abundance, our {ufferanceisa
asine to them. Letvs reuengethits with our Pikes, ere
we become Rakes. FortheGods kinow, I fpeake thisin
hunger for Bread, not in thir@t for Reucuge. .
2.Cit. Would you proceede cipecial,'_‘f againft Cains
CMartins,
All. Againfthim firft : He'savery
monalty. e
2.(it. Confider you what Seruices he ha’s done for his
Country 2 ‘ :
1.Cit, Very well, and could bee content to giue him
goodreport for't, but that hee payes himiclfe wich bee~
ing prom}. :
All. Nay,but {peak not malicioufly. ‘
1.Cit. 1 {ay vnto you, - what he hath done Famouflie,
he did it to that end : though foft confcienc’d men can be
content to fay it was for his Countrey, he did ic to pleafe
his Mother,and to be partly proud, which heis, euecnto
the alcitude of hisvertue.
2.Ciz. What he caonot helpe in hisNature , you ac-
counta Yiceinhim: Youwmuft inno way fay he is co=
uetous. :
1.(it. 1f fmuft not, I neede not be barren of Accuiaa
tions he hath faules (with furplus)to tyre in repetition.
Showt s within.
What {howts are thefe ? The other fide a’ch City isrifen:
why (tay we prating heere? To th'Capitoll.
All, Come,come,

me fpeake.
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1 Cit. Soft,who comes heere?
Enter Aenenizs 15 Irippa.
0 Gt ‘u\'ort'n}, Menenins e4grippa, one dhathithdie]
wayes lou'd the people.
1 Cit,He's one honelt enough,wold al the ref} wer (. !
Men, What work’s my Countrimen in hangd ? !
Where go yon with Bacs arid Clubs? The matter
Speake | pray you.
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Our bufines is not voknowneto th'Senar, they
g this formight what we intend to do, W |
now wee'l thew emin deeds: they fay poore Suters haue
firong breaths, they'{bal know we baue firong arms too.

Menen, Why Maftersymy good Friends, mine honeft
Neighbours,will you vndo your felues 2

2 Cit. We cannot Sir,we are vndone already,

Men, 1tell you Friends, moft charitablecare
Haue the Patricians of you for your wants.

Your {uffering in this dearth, you may as well

Strike at the Heauen with your flautes;as lift them
Againft the Roman Stace,whofe courfe will on

The way 1t takes : cracking ten thoufand Curbes
Ofmeore flrong linke affunder, then can eaer

Appeate in yourimpediment. Fogthe Dearth,

The Gods, not the Patricians make ic, and

Y our knees tothem (not armes) muft helpe. Alacke,
You are tran{ported by Calamity

Thether, where more attends you,and you flander
TheHelmes o’th Statey who care for you like Fathers,
When you curfe them,as Enemies,

2 Cit. Carefor vs? Trueindeed, they nere car’d for vs
yet, Suffer vs to famifh,and their Store-houfes cramm’d
with Graines Make Edi&sfor Vurie, to fupport Viu-
rers; repeale daily any wholfome Aét eftablifhed againft
th2rich, and proiidemore piercing Statutes daily, to
chaine vp and reftraine the poore. Ifthe Warres eate vs
not vppe, they willy and chere’s alltheloue they beare |
Vs,

Mewen, Either you muft
Confefle your felues wondrous Malicious,
Or beaceus'd of Folly, I fhalltellyou
A preuy Tale, it may be youhaue heard ir,
But fince it ferues my purpofe, I will venture
To{caleralittle more.

2 (itizen, Well,

Ie heare it Sir : ye®you mult not thinke
Tofobbe off our difgrace withatale: ,
But and'c pleafe you deliuer. 4

Men:There was a time, when all the bodics members |
Rebell’d againft the Belly; thus accus’d it
Thatonelylike a Gulfe it didremaine
aa
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Lih midd't a ch'body, idle and vnadtiue,

Still cubbording the Viand, neuer bearin

Like labour with the reft, where th’other Inftruments
Did fee,and heare, deuife, inftruct,walke,feele;

And mutually participate, did minifter

Voto the appetite; and affe&tion common

| Ofthe whole body, the Belly anfwer’d.

2.Cit, Well fir,what an{fwer made the Belly,
Men. Sir, 1 {hall tell you with akinde of Smile,

Whichne're came from the Lungs, but euen thus
For looke you I may make the belly Smile,

As wetl r!s'ﬁ'gc:!kc,, it taintingly replyed
To'th’difcontented Members, the mutinous parts
That enuied his receite : euen {o moft ficly,
As you maligne our Senators, for that
They are not {uch as you.

2.Cit. Your Bellies anfwer : What
The Kingly crown’d bead, the vigilant eye,
The Counfaitor Heart, the Arme our Souldier,
Qur Steed the Legge, the Ton gue our Trumpeter,
With other Muniments and petty helpes
In this our Fabricke, if that they o

CMen. What then? Foreme,this Fellow fpeakes.
What then? Whatthen ?

2 Cit. Should by the Cormorantbelly be refirain’d
Whois the finke a th’body,

Men, Well,what then?

2.Cit, The former Agents,ifthey did complaine,

3

W hat could the Belly anfwer?
Men. 1 willtell you,

If you'l beftow a fmall (of what you haue litele)

Patienceawhile; you'ft heare the Sellies anfwer.

2.Cit. Yare long about it,

Alen, Noteme this good Friend ;

Your moft graue Belly was deliberate,

Not rafh like his Accufers,and thus anfwered.

Trueisic my Incorporate Friends(quoth he)

That I receiue the generall Food at firft

Which you do live vpon : and fit it s,

Becaufe I am the Store-houfe,and the Shop

Ofthe whole Body. But,ifyoudo remember,

1 1{end itthrough the Rivers of your blood

Euen to the Court, the Heart, to th'feate o'th’Braine,

And through-the Crankes and Offices of man,

The firongeft Nerues, and fmall inferiour Veines

From me receine that naturall compeétencie

Whereby they liue, And though thatall atonce

{(Youmy good Friends,this fayes the Belly) marke me,

2:Cit, T Gryjwell, well,
Men,- Though all at once, cannot

See what I do deliuer out to each,

Yeo I can make my Awdit vp, thatall

From me do backe receiue the Flowre ofall,!

And leaue me but the Bran, What {2y yoirtoo’s ?
2.Cir. It was an anfwershow apply youthis ?
Men. The Senators of Rome, are this good Belly,

Andyou e mutinous Members : For examine

Their Counfailes, and their Cires;difgeft things rightly,

S

Touchingthe Weale a'th Common, you'thall finde
Mo publique ber
Butitp ]

refic which you receipe |
‘oceeds,or comes from them €8 yeu,

from your felues. What do ybu thinke?
reat Toe of this Affembly 2

’I Leoe great Toe #Why the grear Toe ?

] “or thatbeingone o'th loweft,baféft pooreft
{ Ofehis moftwiic Rebellion, thou goctt formoft -

i
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Thou Rafcall, that art worft in bloed to run, !
Lead'ft firft to win fome vantage,
But make youready your fiiffe baes and clubs; i
Rome,and her Rats,are at'the peint of batzell ‘f

The one fide muf haue baile,

Enter Caises Martisis,
Hayle, Noble . 2 artim,

Mar.Tharks. What's the matteryou diffentious rogues
That rubbing the poore Itch of your Opinion, ;
Make your {clues Scabs,

2.Cit. 'Wehaue ener your good word,

MarHe thar will give good words to thee, wil flatter
Beneath abhorring, What would you haue,you Curres,
That like norPeace nor Warre ? The one affrights you,
The other fakes you proud. He that truflsto you,
Where he fhould finde you Lyons, findes you Hares »
WhereFoxes, Geefe yonare: No fuser,no,

Then is the coale of fire vponthe Ice,

Or Hailftonein the Sun. Your Vertue s,

Tomake him worthy,whofe offence fubdies him,

And curfe that Iuftice did it, Who deferues Greatnes,
Deferues your Hate : and your AffeGionsare

A fickmans Appetite ; who defites moft that

Which would encreafe his euill, He that depends
Vpon your fauours, fwimmes with finnes of Leade,
And hewes downe Oakes, with rufhes.Hang yexruftye ?
With euery Minute you do change a Minde,

And call him Noble, that was now vour Hate :

Him vilde, that was your Garland., “'What’s the matter,
Thatin thefe feuerall places of the Cirie;

You cry againit the Noble Senate, who

(Vioderthe Gods) keepeyon in awe, which elfe
Would feede on one another? What’s their feeking ?

Men, For Corne attheir owne rates,wherof they fay
The Citicis well Ror’d.

CMar. Hang’em : They
They'l it by th’fire, and prefi
What'’s done i'th Capitol]

=

Coniefturall Marriages, maki
And f'r:cbi’i::g {fuch as tand not iking,
Below their cobled Shoaes, They fay ther’s grainenough?
Would the Nobility lay afide their ruth,
And let me vfe my Sword, I'de make a Quarrie
With thoufands of thefe quarter'd {laues,as high
AsIcould picke my Lance. 3

Menen. Nay thefe are almoft thoroughly pecfwaded:
For though abundantly they lacke difcretion
Yet are they pafsing Cowardly. ButI befeech you,
What fayes the other Troope?

Mar. They are diffolu’d ; Hang em;
They faid they were an hungry, figh’d forth Prouerbes
That Hunger-broke ftone wals: that dogges muft eare
That meate Wwas made for mouths. That the gods fent not
Corne for the Richmen otiely : With thefe threds
They vented their Complainings, which being anfwer'd
Anda perition granted chem,a tirange one,
To breakethe heart of generofity,
And make bold power looke pale, they threw their caps
As they would hang them on the hornes #th Moon e
Shootingtheit Emulation.

Menen. \What is graunted them?

Mar. ‘Fiue Tribunes'to defend their vulgar wifdoms
Oftheir owne choice. One's Tunins Bratus,
Stcinins Pelutns, and 1 know not, Sdeath,
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The i.abuzf: euld haue firft voroo'ft the ft.y
| Ere fo prenayl’d with ms ; itwill intime
Win vpon power,and throw forth greater Theames
For I:liu,lcldt;om arguing.

"12 wen, Thisis firange.

War. Go getyeu home you Fragmeats,
Enter a 1t z’ﬁ"""r’cf fm/iz/}

Meff. Where's Canies Mairtins ?

Mar. Heere: what’s the matter?

Mef. Thenewes is (ir, the Volciesare

|

in Armes.

/‘uur. Iam glad on’t, then we J—-‘l]l har
See our

TCancs
sl

Criiuity.

Qur muftie {2 up yelt Elders

Enter Sicinins Velutis,
Larti

7 ructrss Cominisat, T itess
CRALOBT 5«
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1. Sen. Martins’tistrue,that youhaue ] lately told vs,
| The Volcesarein
! Mar. Th
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I (inne in enu yn 4 his Not
Ard were any thing but what I am,
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mlt!bc me once more Arikeat Tullos
art thou fHiffe? Stand’ft out 2
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1 s.. Werfhipfull Mutiners,

forth : Pray *fuxo.x Exennt.

Reale away. Dlanci Sicin.cr Bratusa

uer man fo proud asis this Aartius 2

‘.:_3';'(:.4 He E 125 no equall.

e "
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Bra, Mark’d you his lip and eyes.
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The Tragedie of Coriolanns. |

s

Enter Folumnia and Uirgilia, mother and wife to Martius ;
They fot them dovwne or two lowe fRooles and fows.

Uolwm.1 pray you daughter fing,or exprefle your felfe
in a more comfortable fort : If my Sonne were my Huf-
band, Ifhould freelier teioyceinthat abfence wherein
be wonne Honor, then in thejembracements of his Bed ,
where he would fhew moft loue. When yet hee was but
tender-bodied, andthe onely Sonne of my womb; when
youth with comelinefle pluck’d all gaze his way; when
for a day of Kings entreaties,a Mother fhould not fel him
an houre from her beholding; I confidering how Honour
would become fuch a perfon, thatit wasno better then
Pi&ture-like tohnng by th’wall, if renowne madeit not
ftirre, was pleas’d to let him feeke danger, where he was

whence he return’d, bis browes bound wich Oake. Irtell
thee Daughter, Ifpranguocmore inioy at firft hearing
he wasa Man-child, then now in firft fecing he had pro-
ued nimfelfe a man,

Virg. Buthad be died in the Bufinefle Madame, how
then ?

Polum. Then his good report fhould haue beene my
Sonne, [ thereinwould have found iffue. Heare me pro-
fefle fincerely, had Ta dozen fons each inmy loue alike,
and none lefle deere then thine, and my good Martius, ]
had rather had eieuen dye Nobly for their Countrey,then
one voluptuoufly furfer out of Action,

Lwter a Gentlewoman.

Gent, Madam, the Lady Paleriais come to vifit you,

Virg. Befeech you giuemeleane to retire my felfe.

Folum. Indeed you (hillnot:

Me thinkss, I heare hither your Husbands Drumme:
See him plucke e #uffidius downe by th'haire
(As children from a Beare) che Polees (hunning him :
Me thinkes I fee him (tampe thus, and call thus,
Come on you Cowards,you were got in feare
Though you were borae in Rome ; his bloady brow
With his mail’d hand, then wiping, forth he goes
Like to a Harueft man, that task’d to mowe
Or all,or loofc his hiyre.
Zirg. His bloody Brow ? Oh Iupiter, no bload.
Talwns. Away you Foole ; it more becomes a man'
Then gilchis Trophe. The brefts of Hecuba
When (he did fuckle Heétor, look’d not louelier
Then Hedlors forhead, when it {pit forth blaod
At Grecian {word. Contenning, tell Paleria
We are fit to bid her welcome, Exit Gent,
ir. Heauens blefle my Lord from fell Auffidius,
Uol, Hec'l beat Auffidiushead below his knee,
And &reade vpon his necke.

Enter Videriawith an Vihery and a Gentlewoman,
Val. My Ladics both good day toyou,]
Yo/, Sweet Madam,
Cir, 1am glad to fee your Ladyfhip.
Val. How do you both ? You are manifeft houfe-kee-
pers. Whatare you fowing heere ? A fine fpotte in good
faith. How does your little Sonne ?
Pir. Ithanke your I,ady-ﬂlip : Well good Madam,

%

#ol. He had rather fee the fwords, and hearea Drum,
then looke vpon his Schoolmafter,
Val. A myword the Fathers Sonne : Ile fweare tis

j very pretty boy. A my troth,llook’d vpon hims Weni-
E day halfean houre together : ha's fuch a confirm’d coun-

liketo finde fame : Toacruell Warre I fenthim, from -

tenance. If{aw himrun aftera gilded Butterfly, & whey
ke caugheic,he let it go againe, and after it againe, and o=
uer and ouer he comes,and vp againe: catcht it again ; o;
whether his fall enrag’d him, or how twas, hee did fo {et
histeeth, and teare it. Oh, Iwarrant how he mammocke
it.

Fol. Oneon’s Fathers moeods.

Val, Indeedla, tis a Noble childe,

Virg. A Cracke Madam, ‘

Val. Come, lay afide your ftitchery, Imuft haue you
play the idle Hufwife with me this afternoons,

Virg. No (good Madam) '
I will not out of doores.

Val, Not out of doores ?

Dolum, Shefhall the (hall,

Virg. Indeed no, by your patience; Ilenot ouer the
threfhold, till my Lord returne from the Warres.

Val. Fye,you confine your {elfe moft vareafonably :
Come,you muft go vifit the good Lady that liesin,

Vrg. Iwillwifhher fpeedy firength; and vifite her
with my prayers : but T cannot go thither,

Volum. Why 1pray you, :

V/zfg. "Tis notto faue labour,nerthat T want loue.

Val. Youwould be another Penclope: yet they fay, al]
the yearne the {pun in #/ifles abfence, did but fill Athica |
full of Mothes. Come,1 would your Cambrick were {en- |
fible as your finger, that you might leaue pricking it for
pitie. Come you fhall go with vs,

Fir. Nogood Madam, pardon me, indeed I will not |

foorth,

Val. 1ntruth la gowithme, and Ile tell youexcellent
newes of your Husband.

Virg. Oh good Madam,there can be none yet,

Val, Verily 1 donotieft with you: there came newes
from him laft nighe,

Tir. Indeed Madam,

Pal. Inaarneftic’strue; Lheard a Senatour fpeakeir,
Thus itis : the Volcies haucan Army forth, againft whé
Caminins the Generall is gone, with one partof ourRo-
mane power. Your Lord, and Titus Lartins, are fet down
before their Citie Carioles, they nothing doubt prevai-
ling,and to make ic breefe Warres, This is true on mine
Honor,and fo] pray go withvs,

Virgs Giue meexcufe good Madame, T will obey you
in euery thing heereafter,

Pol. Letheralone Ladie,as fhe isnow :

She will but difeafe our betrer mirth.

Valeria. Introth I thinke the would :

Fare you well then, Come good fweet Ladie,
Prythee pargilia turne thy folemnefle out a doore,
And go along with vs.

Virgil. No
Ataword Madam; Indeed I muft not,:
I wifh you much mirth.

Val. Well, then farewell. Exesunt Ladses.
Enter CMartisu, Titus Lartius, with Drummse and Co-
lonrs, with Captaives and Somldsers, e
befere the City Corialms : 10 them
?meﬂ}”g’ri

Martius, Yonder comes Newes ¢
A Wager they hane met.

Lar. My horieco yours,no,

Mar, Tisdenes

Lars. Agreed.
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Mar. Say,ha’s our Generall met the Enemy?

eMeff. Theylyein view, but haue notfpoke.as

Lart, So,the good Horfe is mine.

Mart. 1le buy him of you.

Lart.No, 1le nor fel,nor giue him:Lend you him I will
For halfe a hundred yeares: Summon the Towne.

Mar. How farre off liethefe Armies ?

Mefl. Withinthis mile and halfe

Moar. Then fhall we heare their Larum, & they Ous.
Now Mars, I prythee make vs quicke in worke,
That we with {moaking fiwords may masch from hence
Tohelpe our fielded Friends, Come, blow thy blaft.

yet.

They Sound a Parley : Enter two Senaters with otbers on
the Wwalles of Corialus.
Tullns Aunffidions, is he within your Walles ?
" 1.Senat. No,noraman that feares you leffe then he,
That’s leffer then a little : Dram afarreoff.
Hearke, our Drummes
Are bringing forth our youth : Wee'l breake our Walles
Rather then they {hall pound vs vp our Gates,
Which yet feeme (but, we haue but pin’d with Rufhes,
They'te open of themielues. Harke you, farre off
eAlarum farre off.

Thete is Anffidions; Lift what worke he makes
Among {t your cloven Army.

Mart, Ohtheyareatit,

Lart. Their noife be our inftrué&tion. Ladders hoa.

Enter the Army of the Udlees.
eMar. They feare vsnot, but iffue forth their Citie.
Now put your Shields before your hearts,and fight
With hearts more proofe then Shields.
Aduance braue Zitaus,
They do difdaine vs much beyond our Thoughts,
which makes me fweat with wrath. Come on my fellows
He that retires, 1le take him for a Polee,
And he fhall feele mine edge.
Alarsm,the Romans are beat back to their Trenches
Enter Martius (urfing.,
Mar. Allthe contagion of the South,light on you,
Y ou Shamesof Rome : you Heard of Byles and Plagues
Plaifter you &’re,that you may be abhorr’d
Farther then feene, and oneinfe&t another
Againft the Winde a mile : you foules of Geefe,
That beare the fhapes of men,how haue you run
From Slaues, that Apes would beate 5 Plaroand Hell,
All hurt behinde, backes red, and faces pale
With flight and agued feare, mend and charge home,
Or by the fires of heauen, Ile leaue the Foe,
And make my Warres on you : Looke too’t: Come on,
Ifyow'l ftand faft, wee’l beate them to their Wiues,
Asthey vsto our Trenches followes.
Another Alarnm and Martius followes themto
gates,and is (Gt in.
%0, now the gates are ope: now proue good Seconds,
"Tis for the followers Fortune, widens them,
Not for the flyers : Marke me,and do the like.

Enter the Gati.
1.50/. Foole-hardinefle, not I,
o.50f, Nor I.
1.50l. Sce they haue fhuthimin, edlaram continses
All. Toth’potlwarranchim.  Enfer Titus Lartins

Tit. Whatis becomeof e M artins ?
AH.Slaine (Sir) doubrlefle,
1.50/. Following the Flyers at the very heeles,

s

With them he enters : who vpon the fodaine
Clapt to their Gates,he'is himfelfe alone,
To anfwer all the Cicty.

Lar. O Noble Fellow !
Who fenfibly out-dares his fencelefle Sword,
And when itbowes,{tand’ft vp : Thou art left CMartins,
A Carbuncleintire : as big as thouart
Wearenot forichaTewell. Thou was’t a2 Souldier
Euen to Calues with,not fierce and terrible
Onely in (trokes, but with thy grim lookes,and
The Thuoder-like percuffion of thy founds
Thou mad ft thine enemies (hake,as if the World
W ere Feauorous, and did tremble.

Enter Martinsbleeding,affanlted by the Enemy.
r.8al.. Looke Sir,

Lar. O’tis Martins,

Let’s ferch him off,or make remaine alike.
They fight, and allenter the City.
Enter certaine Romanes with [poiles.

1.Rom. This will I carry to Romse,

2.Rom. And]this. ‘

3.Rom.A Mugrain on't, I tooke this for Siluer. exemse,

Alarum continnes [Fill a-farre off.
Enter Martins,and Titus with 4 Trumpet.

Mar.See heere thefe mouers,that do prize their hou:

At a crack’d Drachme : Cufhions,Leaden Spoones,
Irons of 2 Doit, Dublets that Hangmen would
Bury with thofe that wore them. Thefe bafe {laues,
Ereyet the fight be done, packe vp,downe with them.
And harke, what noyfethe Generall makes: To him
There is the man of my foules hate, Auffidions,
Piercing our Romanes : Then Valiant Titus take
Conuenient Numbers to make good the Ciry,
Whil’(t I wich thofe that haue the fpirit,wil hafte
To helpe Cominins:

Lar, Worthy Sir, thou bleed’Rt,

Thy exercife hath bintoo violent,
For a fecond courfe of Fighe,

Mar, Sir,praifeme not :

My worke hath yetnot warm’d me. Fare you well :
Theblood I drop, is rather Phyficall
Then dangerous vo me: To Auffidiens thus,I will appear

Lar. Now the faire Goddefle Fortune,  (and fighe.
Fall deepein loue with cthee,and her great charmes
Mifguide thy Oppofers fwords, Bold Gentleman :
Profperity be thy Page.

Mar, Thy Friendno leffe,

Then thofe fhe placeth higheft : So farewell.
Lar. Thou worthieft Martius,
Go found thy Trumpetin the Market place ,
Call thither all the Officers a'th’Towne,
Wherethey fhall know ourminde, Away, Exeunt
Enter Cominins as it were invetive with foldiers,

€om. Breath youmy friends,wel fought,we are come
Like Romans,neither foolifh in our ftands, (off,
NorCowardly inretyre : Beleeue me Sirs,

We {hallbe charg’d againe. Whiles we haue firooke

By Interims and conueying gufts,we haue heard

The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods,

Leade their fucceffes,as we with our owne,

Thatboth our powers,with fmiling Fronts encountring,

May giue you thankfull Sacrifice. Thy Newes? '
Enter a Meflenger,

Meff. The Cittizens of Corseles haue yflued,
And giuen to Lartizs and to Martius Battaile s
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I faw our party to their Trenches driven,
And then I came away,
Com. Though thou fpeakeft truth,
Me thinkes thou fpeak R not well. Howlongis't fince ?
Mef; Aboue an houre,my Lord.
Com, Tisnot a mile: briefely we heard their drummes.
How could’t thouin a mile confound an houre,
And bring thy Newes fo late £
Mef, Spies of the Volees
Held me in chace, that I was forc’d to wheele
Three or foure miles abour, el{e had I fir
Halfe an houre fince brought my report,

Enter < Martirss

Com. Whofe yonder,
That doe’s appeare as he were Flead 7O Gods,
He has the tampe of Martins,and I haue
Before time feene him chus.

Mar. Comel toolate ?

Coms, The Shepherd knowes not Thunder 16 a Taber,
More then I know the found of prartizs Tongue
From euery meaner man,

Martirs,! Come I too late ?

Com. ‘1, ifyou come not in the blood of others,’
But mantled in your cwne.

Mart. Ohllet meclipye
In Armes as {ound, as when I woo'd in heart;
As merry,as when our Nupriall day was done,
And Tapers burnt to Bedward,

Com.Flower of Warriors, how is’t with Tiras Lartins?

Mar. As with a manbufied aboutDecrees :
Condemning fome to death, and fome to exile,
Ranfoming him, or pittying, threatning th’other ;
Holding Corioles in the pame of Rome, |
Euen like a fawning Grey-hound inthe Les(h,
To lec him {lip ac will.

Com. Where is that Slaue
Which told me they had beate you to your Trenches ?
Where is he? Call him hither,

Mar. Lethim alone,
He did informe the truth ; but for our Gentlemen,

{ The common file,(a plague-Tribunes for them)

The Moufe ne’re (hunn’d the Cat,as they did budge
From Rafcals worfe then they.
Com. Buthow preuail'dyou?
Mar, Will thetime ferueto tell, I do not thinke:
Where is the enemy? Are you Lordsa'th Field ?
[f not,why ceafle you till youarefo ?
Com. (Martius, we haue at difadwantage foughe,
And did retyreto win our purpofe, - ‘
Mar. How lies their Batcell2 Know you on 1 fide
They hauve plac’d cheir men of truft 2
Com. As] guelie Martins,
Their Bandsi'th Vaward are the Antients
Of their beft traft : O're them Axffidions,
Their very heart of Hope.
Mar, 1dobefeechyou,
By all the Bactailes wherein we baue foughr,

| By th’Blood we haue fhed together,
| By th’Vowes we hauemade

To-endure Friends, thas you direétly fet me
Againft Affidions, and his Antiats,
And that you not delay the prefent (but

| Filling the aire with Swords aduanc’d)and Dares,
. We prouethis very houre,

Com. Thoughl could wifh,,

Lhe T ragedie of (oriolahus.

Youwere conducted toa gentlé Bath; e
And Balmes applyed to you, yet dare I neues
Deny yourasking, take your.clioice of thofe
Thatbeft can ayde your a&tion.
Mar. Thofeare ihey
That moft are willing; if any fuch be heere,
(Asit were finne to doubt )that loue this painting
Wherein you fee me fimear’d, ifany feare
Leflen his perfon, then aniill repore :
Ifany thinke, braue death out-weighes bad Iife,
And thac his Countries deerer then himfelfe,
Let himalone : Or fo many fo minded,
Waue thus to exprefle his difpofition,
And follow Martiss,
Ttoey all [bour andwane their fwords take bins vp in their
Armes and caft vp their Caps,
Ol me alone, make you a {word of me :
If thefe fhewes be not ourward, which of you
Bue is foure #alces? None of you, butis
Able tobeare againft the greac Anffidioss
A Shield, as hard as his, A certaine number
(Though thankesto all) muft | {cleé from all :
The reft fhall beare the bufinefle in fome other fight
(As caufe will be obey’d:) pleafe youto March,
Aund foure fhall quickly draw out my Command,
Which men are beft inclin’d.
(om. March pn my Fellowes :
Make good this oftentation, and you fhall
Diuidein all,withvs. Exeunt
Titns Lartius, haning fet a guardvpon Carsoles, going with
Drum and Trumpes toward Cominins avd Cains Mar-
tins, Enters with a Lientenant, other Sonldionrs, and a
Scout.

Lar. So,let the Ports be guarded ; keepe your Duties
As I haue fet them 8owne, IfIdo fend, difpatch
Thefe Centurices to our ayd,the reft will ferue
Fora (hort helding if we loofe the Field,
We cannot keepethe Towne.
Liew, Fearenos our care Sir.
_ Lars. Hencezard fhut your gatesvpon’s :
Our Guider come, toth’Roman Campe condu@ vs, Exit
Alarum, as in Battasle,

Enter Martins and Auffidins at [eneral doores.
Mar. 1le fight with none but thee,for I do hate thee
Worfe then a Promife-breaker.
Auffid. Wehate alike:
Not Affricke ownes a Serpent Iabhorre
More then thy Fame and Enuy: Fix thy foot.
Mar. Lex the firlt Budger dye the others Slaue,
And the Gods doome him after.
Auf, If1 flye CMartins hollow me like a Hare,
Mar. Within thefe three houres Tullus
Alonel foughtin your Corioles walles,
And made what worke I pleas’d: "Tis not my bloed,
Wherein thou feeft me maskr, for thy Reuenge
Wrench vp thy power to thhigheft, '
Auf, Wer’t thou'the Hetlory
That was the whip of your bragg’d Progeny,
Thou fhould’ft not feape me heere,
Heere they fight, and certaine Volces come in the ayde
 of Auffi. Martins fights tslthey be drisen in breathles.
Ofticious and not valiant,you hauve fhani'd me
In your condemned Seconds.

leﬂtf?'f/g:‘
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Elourifh. Alarsm. eA Retreat is fonnded, 'Enter ar
ouwe Doore Cominius, with the Romanes : Ar
another Doore CMartins | with his
Arme in'a Scarfe.

Com. If1{haould tell thee o're this thy dayes Worke,
Thon’t not beleeue thy deeds : but Ileréport it,
Where Senators fhall mingle teares wich fmies,

Where great Patricians (hall artend,and (hrug,

T'th'end [admite: where Ladies fhall be frighted,

And gladly quak’d,heare more: wherethe dull Tribunes,
That with the fuftic Plebeans,hate thine Honors,

Shall fay againft cheir heans,Wc thanke the Gods

Our Rome harh fuch a Souldier,

Yet cam’} thou to a Morfell of this Feaft,

Hauing fully din’d before.

Enter Titwa with bas Power, from the Pur[uit,

Titees Lartins, Oh Generall :
Here s the Steed, wee the Caparifon:
Hadft thoubeheldw—

Martins. Pray now,nomore ;
My Mother,who ha’s 2 Charter to extoll her Bloud,
When fhe do s prayfe me, grieues me :
I haue done as you haue doqc ,that’s what T can,
Induc’d as you haue beene, :hac s for my Countrey
He thar ha’s but effected his good will,
Hath ouerta’ae mine Aé.

Com. Youlhallnotbe the Graue of your deferuing,
Rome mult know the value of her owne :
"Twere a Concealement worfe then a Theft,
No lefle then a Traducement,
To hide your doings,and to filence that,
Which to the fpire,and top of prayles vouch’d,
Would feeme but modeft : therefore I befeech you,
In figne of whatyouare, not toreward
W hat you haue done,before our Armie heare me.

Martins.T hane fome Wounds vpon me,and they {mart

To heare themfelues remembred.

Com. Should they not:
Well might they feter *gainft Ingratitude, |
And tent thcmfelucs with death : of all the Horfes,
Whereof we haue ta’'ne good, and good Rore of all,

The Treafure in this field atchlcued,and Cite,

Werender you the Tenth,tobe ta'ne forth,
Before the common diftribution,
At your onely choyfe.

CMarting, 1 thanke you Geperall
But cannot make my heart confent to take
ABribe,to pay my Sword : Idoe refufe i,
And ftand vpon my common part with rhofe,
That haue beheld che doing,

Along flmrilb. They all cry, Martins, Marting,
caft vp their Caps and Lawuces : Cominins

awd Lartiws [Fand bare,

AMar} \/Iay thefe {ame Inftruments;which you prophane,
Neuer {ound more:when Droms 2nd Trumpets {hall
I'th’field proue flacterers,let Courts and Cities be
Made all of falfe-fac’d 10\)&1111%5 :

When Steele growes {oft,as the Parafices Silke,
Ler him be made an Ouerture for th’ Warres :

No more I {ay, for that I haue not wafh’d

My Nofe that bled;or foy!’ d fome debile W retch, -
Which withoutnote,here’s many elfe lizue donc,
You thoot me £ofth inacclamations hyperbolicall,
As if Ilou’d mylittle fhould be dieted
In prayfes, fawc’tt with Lyes.

Com. Toomodeftareyou:
More cruell to your good report,then gratefull
To vs,that giue you truly : by your pauience,
If’gfnnﬁ; your felfe you be incens’d,wee’le put you
(Like one that meanes his proper harmc) in Manacles,
Then reafon fafely with you = Therefore be it l\!’lOWDC,
Astovs,roall the World, Thax Carzes Martizes
Weares this Warres Garland : in token of the which,
My Noble Steed knowne to the Campe,I giue him,
Wich all his trim belonging ; and from this time,
For what he did before Cmo/u call him,
With all th'applaufe and Clamor of the Hoaf’c
CMarcus Cains ( eriolansis, Beare th’addition Nobly cuery?

Flowrifb. Trampets [ound,and Drams.,

Omnes, Marcess Casres Corivlaniss.,

Martins. 1will goe wath:
And when my Face is faire, you {hall perceine
Whether | blufh orno: howbeit,l thanke you,
I meane to firide your Steed,and at all times
To vander-creft your good Ad(’mon,
To ch’faireneffe of my power.

Caomz. Sosto our Tent : :
Where ere we doe repofe vs,we will write
To Rome of our fuccefle ; you Titus Lartixa
Muft to Coeriales backe, {efid vs to Reme
The beft;with whom we may articulate,
For their owne good,and ours,

Lartins. 1fhall,my Lord.

Marris. The Gods begin tomocke ine:
I that now refus’d moft Princel ly gifts,
Am bound to begge of my Lord Generall,

Com. Tak’t,’tis yours : what s ?

L AMarting. ]fomctimc lay here in Corieles,

At a poore mans houfe: he vs'd me kindly,
Hecry’d tome: 1{aw him Prifoner :
But then Avﬁ"lm; was within my view,
And Wrath o’re-whelm’d my pittie : I requeft you
To giue my poore Hoft freedome,

Cins, Oh well bcgp d:

Were he the Butcher of my Sonne,he (hould
Be free,as is the Winde : deliuer him,Tits,
Lm'rim. Moartins,his Name.
Martins. By Iupiter forgou:
I am wearie, yea, my memorie is tyr'd =
{aue we no Wine here ?

Com, Goewetoour Tent: 7
Thebloud vpon your Vifage dryes,’tis time
It fhould be lookt too: come. Exesnt,
A flowrifb. Cornets. Enter Tullss Auffidins

blondie,with two or three Sounldsors,

Auffi. The Towne is ta’ne,
Sowld, *Twill be deliuer’d backe on ¢ good Condition,
Anffid. Condition?

Twould I were a Roman, for I csnnot,

Being a Volee,be that I am, Condition?

W hat good Condition can a Treatie finde

T'th’pare chaisat mercy ? fiue times, Martiss,

I haue fought with thee ; fo often haﬁ thou beat mes

And would't doe fo,I uhmkc,{hould We encounter
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As often as we eate, By th’Elements,

If ere againe I meer him beard to beard,

He’s mne, or1 am his : Mine Emulation

Hath not that Honor in’t it had : For where

1 thought to crufh him in an equall Force,

True Sword to Sword : Ile potche at him fome way,
Or Wrath,or Craft may gethim,

Sol. He's the diuell.

Auf.Bolder,choughnot fo fubtle:my valors poifon’d,
With -onely {uffring taine by him ; for him
Shall flye out of it felfe, nor {leepe, not fan&tuary,
Being naked, ficke; nor Phane,nor Capitoll,

The Prayers of Prieils, nor times of Sacrifice:
Embarquements all of Fury, thall lift vp

Their rotten Priuiledge, and Cuftome 'gainft

My hate to Martins. Where 1finde him, wereit
Ac home, vpon my Brothers Guard, euen there
Againft the hofpitable Canon, would I _
Wafh my fierce hand in’s hearr. Go youtoth’Citie,
Learne how ’tis held, and what they are that muft
BeHoftages for Rome,

Soxl. Willnotyougo?

Anf. Tamattended at the Cyprus groue, I pray you
("Tis South the City Mils) bring me word thither
How the world goes : that to the pace of it
I may {purre on my iourney.

Soul, 1(hallfir.

- ——

Aelus Secundus.

Enier Menenizs with the two Tribunes of the
peap!e,S icinins (7 Brutws.

Men. The Agurer tels me, wee fhall haue Newes to
night,

Bru. Goodorbad?

Men. Notaccording to the prayer of the people, for
they loue not AMartins,

Sicin, Nature teaches Beafts to know their Friends,

Men, Pray you, who does the Wolfe loue ?

Siciz. The Lambe, :

Men. 1,to deuour him,as the hungry Plebeians would
the Noble Martius .

Br#. He'sa Lambe indeed, that baes like a Beare.

Men, Hee's a Beare indeede, that lives likea Lambe,
You twoare old men, tell me one thing chat I hall aske
you.

Both, Well fir.

Meir, 1o what enormity is Martins poore in,that you
two haue not in abundance ¢

Bru. He's poore in no one fault, buc flor’d withall,

Sicin. Efpecially in Pride,

Bru. And topping all othersinboafting.

CMes. This is firange now : Do'you two know, how
youare cenf{ured heerein the City,I mean of vs a'thright
hand File, do you?

Both. Why? ho ware we cenfur'd?

Men. Becaule youtalke of Pridenow, will you not
beangry,

Both, Well,well fir,well,

ten. Why tis no great matter : for a very little theefe
of Qccafion, will rob youof a great deale of Patience:

S
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Giue your difpoﬁtions the reines, and bee an gry at ygu}
pleafures (at the lea®t)if you take it as a pleafure to you,in
being fo : you blame 2arsins for being proud,

Brur., Wede it notalone fir, : ,

Men, Tknow you can doe very little alone, for your
helpes are many, or elfe your actions would EIrowe won-
drous firigle : your abilities are to Infant-like, for doein
muchalone. You talke of Pride: Oh,that you could tum
your cyes toward the Napes of your neckes , and make
but an Interiour furuey of your good felues. Oh that you
could.

Both. What then fir 2

Men, Why then you fhould difcouera brace of v-
meriting,proud,violent, teftic Magiftrates (alias Fooles)
asany in Rome,

Sicin. Menensus, you are knowne well enough teo.

Men, 1am knowne co be a humorous Parritian, and
one that loues a.cup of hot Wine,with not a drop ofalay-
ing Tiber in’c : Said,to be fomething imperfet in fauou.
ring the firft complaint, hafty and Tinder-like vppon,to
triuiall motion : One, that conuerfes more with the But-
tocke of the night,then with the forhead of the morning,
What I think, I veter,and fpend my malice in my breath,
Meeting two fuch Weales menas you are (I cannot call
you Licsrgsffes,) if the drinke you giue me, touch my Pa-
lataduerfly, Imake a crooked face atit, I can fay, your
Worfhippes haue deliver'd the martcer well, when I finde
the Affe in compound, with the Maior part of your fylla.
bles. And though I muft be content to beare with thofe,
thac fay you are reuerend graue men, yer they lye deadly,
thattell you haue good faces, if you fee this in the Ma
of my Microcofme, followes it that I am knowne welle-
nough too ? What harme can your beefome Confpeétui-
tics gleane out of this Charraler, if I be knowne welle-
notigh too.

Lra, Come fir come, we know you well enough.

Meuens Youknow neither mee, your {elues, nor any
thing : you are ambitious, for poore knaues cappes and
legges : you weare out a good wholefome Forenoone,in
hearing a caufe betweene an Orendge wife, and a Forfet-
feller, and then reiourne the Controuerfie of three-pence
toafecond dayof Audience. When you are hearing 2
matter betweene party and party, ifyou chaunce to bee
pinch’d with the Collicke, you make faces like Mume
mers, {et vp the bloodic Flagge againfall Patience, and
inroaring fora Chamber-pot, difmiffe the Controuerfie
bleeding, the moreintangled byyour hearing : Alf the
peaceyou makein their Caufe, is calling both the parties
Knaues. You are a payre of firange ones.

Bru, Come, come, youare well vnderflood to bee 2
perfecter gyber for the Table,then a neceflary Bencherin
the Capitoll.

/Men. Ouryery Priefts muft become Mockers, ifrhey
fhall encounter fuch ridiculous Subie&s as youare, when
you {peake beft vnio the purpofe, Itisnot woorth the
wagging of your Beards, and your Peards deferue not fo
honourable a graue,as to Guffe a Botchers Cufhion,or to
beintomb’d in an Affes Packe-faddle; yecyou muftbee
faying, Martiusis proud : whoina cheape eftimation, is
worth all your predeceflors, fince Dencalion, though per.
aduenture fome of the beft of 'em were heredirarie hang.
men. Godden to your Worfhips, more of your conuer-
{ation would infe&t my Braine, being the Heard{men of

the Bcaﬂly Plebeans. 1 will be bold to ke my leaue of
you,

Bru. and Scic,

aAfide.
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Ester Volumina,Fivgilia,and Valeria,

How now (my as faire as Noble) Ladyes and the Moone
were {hee Earthly, no Nobler ; whither doe you follow
'your Eyes fo faft ?

Volwm. Honorable Menenins,my Boy Martins appro-
ches : for the loue of Zano let’s goe. ,

Menen. Ha? Martins comming home?

Volum. 1,worthy Menenims,and with moft profperous
approbation.

Menen. Take my Cappe J#piter,and I thanke thee:
hoo,Martins comming home 2

2.Ladies. Nay,’tis true.

Volum. Looke,here’s a Letter from him,the State hath
another, his Wife another, and (I thinke) there’s one at
home for you.

Menen. 1 will make my very houfe reele tonight:

A Letter for me?

Virgil. Yes certaine,there’sa Letter for you,I faw’t.

Menen, A Letter for me? it giues me an Eftate of fe-
uen yeercs health 3 in which time, I will make a Lippe at
the Phyfician:The moft foucraigne Prefcription in Galen,
is bug Emperickqutique; and to this Prefervaciue, of no
better report then a Horfe«drench. Is he not wounded ?
he was wont ro come home wounded ? :

Virgil: Oh no,no,no,

Velum. Oh,heis wounded,I thanke the Gods for’e.

Menen. So doe1too,if itbenottoomuch : bringsa
Viétorie in his Pocker?the woundsbecome him,

Velum. On’s Browes: Mexnemmus hee comes the third
time home with the Oaken Garland,

Menen, Ha's he difciplia’d duffidine foundly ?

Volum. Titws Lartise writes,they foughttogether, but
Auffidins gor off,

Menen, And’twas time for him too, Ile warrant him
that : and he had ftay’d by him.I would not haue been fo
fiddious'd, for all the Chefts in Carioles, and the Gold
that’s in them. Is the Senate poffeft of this?

Uolum. Good Ladies lec’s goe. Yes, yes,yes : The
Senate ha's Letters from the Generall,wherein hee giues
my Sonne the whole Name of the Warre : he hathin this
adtion out-done his former deeds doubly.

Valer. In troth,there’s wondrous things fpoke of him,

Menen. Wondrous : I,I warrant you,and not wich-
out his true purchafing,

Virgil. The Gods graunt them true.

Folum. True? pow waw.

Mene, True? lle be {worne theyare true : where is
hee wounded,God faue your good Worlhips? CMartins
iscomming home : hee ha’s more caufe to be prowd:
where is he wounded ?

Polum. Tth’ Shoulderjand ith’ left Arme : there will be
large Cicatrices to fhew the People, when hee fhall ftand
for his place: hereceiued in the repulfe of Targuin feuen
hurts ith’ Body.

Mexne. Oneith’Neck,and two ith’Thigh,there’snine
that T know.

Polwm. Hee had, before this laft Expedition, twentie
fiue Wounds vpon him.

Mene. Now it’s twentie feuen ; euery gafh was an
Enemies Graue. - Hearke the Trumpets.

A foowt, and flourifh.

Uolum. Thefearethe Vihers of < Martiss :
Before him,hee carryes Noyfe ;

And behinde him,hee leaues Teares :

\

Death,thae darke Spirit:i;n's neruie ;\rme ﬁ@;ﬁrE g
Which being aduanc’d,declines,and then men dye,

oo Sennet. Trumpets found.
Enter Cominisz the Generall and Titus Latiss: be
tweene thems Coriolanses crown'dwith an Oaken
Garland, with Captaines and Seowl-
diers,and a Heraxld.
Herauld. Know Rome,that all alone partine did fighe
Within Corioles Gates ;: where he hath wounne,
With Fame,a Name to CMartins Caires -
Thele inhonor followes CMartins Caius Coriolansss.
Welcome to Rome, renowned Cerolasus.
Sound.  Flourik.
Afl, Welcome to Rome,renowned Coriolanss,
Coriol. Nomore of this,it does offend my heart:pray
now no more.
Com. Looke,Sir,your Mozher.
Coriel, Oh! you haue,T know,petition’d all the Gods
for my profperiue. Kneeles,
Uolum. Nay,my good Souldier,vp :
My gentle e M artins, worthy ((aius,
And by deed-atchiesing Honor ne wly nam’d,
What is it (Coriolanss ) muft [ call thee ?
But oh,thy Wife.
(orio. My gracious filence,hayle :
Would'ft thouhaue laugh’d,had | come Coffin'd home,
That weep’{t to fee me triumph? Ah my deare,
Such eyes the Widowes in Carioles were,
And Mothers that lacke Sonnes.
Mene. Now the Gods Crowne thee.
Com. And liue youyer? Oh my fweer Lady,pardon,
olum, 1know not where to turne.
Oh welcome home:and welcome Generall,
And y’are welcome all.
Mene. A hundred thoufand Welcomes :
I could weepe,and I could laagh,
Iam light,and heauie; welcomes
A Curfebegin at very root on’s hearr,
That is not glad to fee thee,
Yon are three,that Rome (hould dote on :
Yer by the faith of men,we haue
Some old Crab-trees here at home,
That will not be grafied to your Rallifh,
Yet welcome Warriors :
Wee call a Nettle,but a Netcle;
And the faults of fooles,buz folly.
Cem. Euer right. ‘
Cor. Memenins, cuet euer,
Heranld. Giue way there,and goeon,
(or. Your Hand,and yours ?
Ere in our owne houfe I doe thade my Head,
The good Patricians muft be vificed,
From whom I have receiu’d not onely greetings,
But with them,change of Honors,
Volum, 1hauc lived,
To fee inherited my very Wifhes,
And the Buildings of my Fancie :
Onely there’s one thing wanting,
Which (I doubr not) but our Rome
Will caft vpon thee.
(or. Know,good Mother,
I'had rather be their feruant in my way,
Then fway with them intheirs,
Com, On,to the Capitall. Flowrifb. Cormets.
Exennt in State, @ 6cforc,

& m‘:rﬁ'
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| To kindle their dry Stubble: and theis

.
Enter Bratus and Seicinins. | Shall darken him for euer. i
Bru. All tongues fpeake of him,and the bleared fights | Enter a Meffenger. i
Are fpetacled to fee him, Your pmlm Nurfe { A
Iu ma:&yrmc fets her Baby crie, i Brutzer. What's the matter
While {he chats him : the. Kitchin 2alkin pinnes Meff. Youare fent for to the Capitoll :
Her richcﬁtf ockram’bout her reechie necke, "Tis thought,that ¢ Martiss thall be Confull :
Clambring the Walls to "yc him: I haue feene the dumbe men throng to fee him,
Stalls, B alke: s, Windowes,are {mogher’d v P» | And the blind to heare him {peak:Matrons ﬁunnﬂ.oucs
Leades fill’d, and 1\14\ ¢s hore’d ’ [.adies and Maids their Scarffes,and H: sﬂd}zt‘ﬂ,ﬂffn
Vith variable Complexions; all agreeing i Vponhimas he pafs'd : the Nobles bended
Inearneftnefle to 1rr him: ‘1u mom e F 1_:715115 | Asto Jones Statue,and the Commons made
Doe prefle amongtl "m»pularanongs}nnd puffe | A Shower ,and T nlr*rlcr with their Caps,and Showts:
Towinnea vulgar {tation : ourveyl’d Dames ]neux.rraw the like.
Commit the Warre of White and Damaske Bratus, Let's to the Capitoll,
In their nicely gawded Cheekes,toth’ wanton {poyle And carry with vs Eares and Eyes forth’ time,
Of Phabss burning Kifles: fuch a poother, But Hearts for the euent. i
As if that whatfoeuer God,wholeades him, Seicin. Haue with you, Fxennt.
Were {lyly crept into his humane powers, f
And gaue him gracefull pofture. Enter two ( J( cers, to lay Cafbions,as it were,
Scicen. On the fuddaine,I warrant him Confull, in the Capitoll.
Brutss, Then out Office may, during his power, goe
fleepe. 1. Off. Come,come -‘nw are almoft here : howmany
Scicin, He cannot temp’rately tranf{port bis Honors, ] { ur( a“.wiﬁ y ? '
From where “w ﬂmu'ri beginsand end,but will - Off. Three,they fay : but’tis thought of euery one,|{ ¢«
Lofe thofe he hash wonne. Ca 10l anus will carry it, !
Brotus. 1n that there’s comfort: I.( JY That’s a brave fellow : but hee’s ve ngeance i
Scici. Doubt not, \ prowd,and loucs not the common people.
The Commoners,for whom we ftand, but they 2. 0ff, 'F 3‘.uh,l.nf.'iCuuL h beene many i,;reat men that} i
Vpon their ancient 1”‘]"1.1‘"{ ,will h)r{vcc haue flacter’d the people,who ne’reloued them;and there Iy
W ith the leat mu‘w,t% ¢ his new Honors, | bemanythat they have loued,they know not whcrefux e:xf o
‘Which that he w.l! giue them,make 1 as uui- queftion, J {o that if they loue they know not why, they hate vpon}
Asheis prﬂw-l to doo’t, [ nobetrera ground, - Therefore, for Ceriolanss n f‘mi'.sl tof |
! ear “n n {weare, { care whether they loue, or hate him , manifefts the true
‘1(1 for CL)m :'1 neuer would he : | knowledge he ha's in their dn;mmmn 211 3, out ofhisNo- :
1or o0 him put i blecarele ineﬂ lets them plainely fee't
ure of Humilitie, l 1. Of. If he did not care whether he : had theis] of
s the manner is) his W Vounds | no, hee waued indifferently, ewizt doing them neyther] |
begge ¢ their [tinking Breaths, good,nor harme* but hee feckes theirhate with great i
T deuotion,then they can ren

"41S 1 A:;:J]C..
Brutus. It washis word :
Oh he wn 1ld miffe it, rather then cafry it,
But by the {uite ut Lhc Gentry to him,
And (h defire of the NUJLS.
Scicin, 1wifh no better,then haue him hold that pur-
pofe,and to putitif execution.
Brutus, *Tis moft like he wills
Serciz. Tt {hall be to himthen,as aur good wills ; a
fure deftruction.
{ Bretus. Soirmauft fall out
To him,or our Auchorities,far an end.
{ Wemuft fugoeft the People,in what hatred
He fill hath beld them: that to’s power he waould
Haue made them Mules,{ilenc’d their Pleaders,
And difproperticd their Freedomes; holding them,
In bumsne A&ion,and Capacitie,

wder it him; U\’H.w.; Li:g !
".'ﬂu;l’Ol‘JC".' 314t I"La H.'V aGlicouler m"‘! their ‘ ;JC'i:LE;- I’JUN (1
to feeme to affet'the mallice and :*11“12‘91')[‘:’.‘ of the Peo- :
ple,is as bad,as that which he diflikes, to flatter them for| . |,
their loue,

2.0ff. Hee hath deferued worthily of his Countrey,

and his affent is not by fuch eafie (lcou'ca as thofe, who

hauing beene fupple and courteous to the Pcople , Bon-
nvt:m without any further deed, to haue them acall into
theire umatmn,md npmc but hee hath (o planted his
Honors intheir Eyes,and:his a&ions in their Hearts, that
for their Tongues to be filent,and not confefle (o nmci F
were a kinde of ingratefall Iniurie: to report otherwife,
were a Mallice, th:xtg,mmg it felfethe L ye,would plu cke
reproofe and rebuke from cuery Eare that heard it.

1. Off. Nomore of him, hee's a worthy man ; make
way,they are comming,

e s e

Of no more Soule.nor fit Mﬂ, for the World, o
¢ Then Cammels in their Warre,who haue their Prouand A Seunet. Enter the Patviciansyand the Tribunes of ;
{ Onely for bearing Burthens,and fore blowes the People, Lithors before them : Coriolanss, Mene- i

For finking vnder them. nirss,Comingits the Confnl: Scieining and Brutus
! wwin, This(as you fay) Yoggefted, sake sheir places by themfelues : Corios !
i}"., ome time,when his foaring Infolence a Lanses [Pands. J
% ':‘n’._].l teach th., Peo pu whichtime (hall not want, Menen, Haumg determin’d of the Volces, ’»If
| It he be puevpon’,and that'sas eafic, And to fend for Titus Lartiss : it remaines, .
;} ¢s 0n Sheepe, will behis fire As the maine Point of this our after~-mecting,
! Tol &




i

1 I be Tragedie of (oriolanys. 1L

| 'I'c;:;;mﬁc his Noble feruicé,that hath
Thus food for his Countrey. Thcrefore pleafe'you,
'V!c(’c reuerend and graue Elders,to defire

The prc(encCon(u ll,and laft Generall,
In our well-found Succcﬂcs to report
A little of that worthy W orke,perform'd
By CMartins Cains Coriolawss » wwhom
We met here,both to thanke,and to rc‘.:cmbc
With Honors like himfelfe.

1,.S5en. Speake,zood Cominsss :
Leaue nothing out for length, and make vs thinke
Rather our {tates defectiuz for requitall,
Then we to {tretch itout. -Mafters ath’ Peopley
We doe requeft your kindeft eares: and after
Your louing motion toward the common Body,
4 To yeeld Wh”.[ pafles here.

Scicin. We are conuented vponap lcaf'nr Treatic,and
haue hearts inclinable to honorand aduance the Theame
of our Affembly.

he remember a kinder value of the People, then he hath
| hereto priz’d them at.
Menen. That's off;that’s off: 1 would yourather had
been filent : Pleafe you to heare Cominius {peake?
Brutus. Moft wzl!mth: buc yet my Caution was
| more pertinent then the rebuke you giueit,
encn. He loues your People, but tye him not to be
Bed-fellow : Worthie Cominius (pcake.
Coriolanns rifes and offers to goe away,
Nay, keepe your place.
Senat. Sit Coriolanus : neuer fhame to heare
What you haue Nobly done.
{Ceriol. Your Honors pa.uea -
I had rather haae my Wounds to heale againe,
Then heare {ay how I got them,
Bratue, Sir ,1 hope my words dis-bench’d you not ?
Ln:tut. No Sir: yet ofr,
When blowes hate made me ftay,I fled from words.
You {ooth’d not,cherefore hmtnoc; butyour co;/”
Iloue them as they weigh--
Menen, Pray now fit downe,
Corio.] had rather haue one {cratch my Head i'ch’ Sun,
Whenthe Alarum were ftruckesthen idly fie
To heare my Nothings monfter'd. Exit Coriolants
Menev, Malters of the People,
Your mu haPlVEI]” Spawne,how can he flatter?
That’s thoufand to one good one,when younow fee
He had rather vencure all his Lm,ch for Honor,
Then onones Eares to-heare it. Proceed Cominius.
Com. 1{hall lackevoyce's the deeds of Coriolanss
Should not be viter’d feebly : it is held,
That Valour is the chiefeft Vertue,
And moft dignifies &hc hawver: if it be,
Theman I'fpeake.of, cannorin the World
Be fingly counter-poys’d. At fixteene yeeres,
When 7 argein made a Head for Rome he fought
Beyond the marke of others: our then Dictator,
Whomwithall | prayfe I pointat, faw him fight,
When with his Amazonian %mm he droue
The brizled Lippes before him : he beftrid
An o're-preft Roman,and i’th’ Confuls view
Slew three Oppolers: Targuins felfe he mekr,
And (trueke him on his Knee: inthat dayesfeates,
When he might act the Woman inthe Scene,
He prow’d beft man i'th’field, and for his meed
Was Brow-bound with the Oake. His Popillage

their

 §

Bratm. Which the rather wee fhall be bleft to doe, if

i R

Man-entred thus,;he waked like aSea,
And in the brunt of {euenteene Batrailes fince,
He lurche all Swords of the Garland: for this laft,
Before,and in Corioles, let me fay -
I cannot {peake him home : he fopt the flyers,
And by his rare example made the Coward
Turne terror into fport : as YWeeds before
A Veflell voder fayle,fo men obey'd,
And fell belowhis Stem: his Sword,Deaths ffampe,
Where it did marke, it tooke from face to foor
He was athing of r%lood whofe cuery motion
Was tim’d with dym” Cryhs alorie he entred
The mortall Gate of th’ Citie,which he paintéd
Wich fhunleffe deflinic : ayd icleffe came off,
And with 2 fudden re-inforcement &rucke
Carioles like 2 Planet; now all’s'his,
When by and by the dinne of Warr egan puerm
His readie fence : then fraighe his douol ed {pirit
Requickned what in flefh was fatigate,
And to the Battaile came he,whcm he did
Runne reeking o're the liues of men,as if tyere
A perpetuall fpoyle: and cill wecall’d
Both Field and Citie ours,he neuerftood
To eafe his Breft with panting,

AMenen. . Worthy man.

Senat. He cannot butwith mcq{urc fit the Honors
which we deuifz him. L

Com. Ourfpoyles he kicke at,
And look’d vpon things precious;as they were
The common Muck of tl e Woild: lie couers lefle
Then Miferie it felfe wonld giue yewards his deeds
With doing them,and is content - g
Tolpend thtlI‘”iC toend it; §

Menen. Hee's right Noble, let him be call'd for,
Senat, Call {oriolanus. =
Off. He dothappeare, . =~

Enter Corsolanns.

Menen, The Senate,Coriolants,are well pleas’d to make
thee Confull. -
Corio, 1doeowe them {till my Life,and Seruices.

Menen, It then remaines, [‘ﬂat you doc {peaketothe
People.

Corio, T doe befeech you,

Let me o’re-leape that cuftome: for I cannot

Put on the Gowne,{tand naked,and entrear them
For my Wounds iake to giue their fufferage:;
Pleafe you that I may pafle this doing.

Scicin. Sir ,the Pcoplc reuft hane thelr Voycm
Neyther will th") bate one iot of Ceremonie,

Menen. Putthemnottoo's:

Pray you goe fit you to the Cuftome,
And take to you,as your Predeceffots haue,
Yout Honor with your forme.

Corip. Ttis'a pare that I {hallbluth inadting,
And might well be taken from the People,

Brutms, Markeyou that.

Corio. Tobrag vnto them,thus I did,and thus
Shew themth’ vnakmg%arrcs which I AllO»ald hide,
Asif I hadreceiw'd chem f for the hyre
Of their breath onely.

Menen, Doe not ftand vpon't:

We recommend to you Tribunes of the People

' ("urpur?oieto:hcm,m to-our Noble Conful}
I \KJ Q"‘ we ]_L

i

Senar, ch

it

m.r and Honor,
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To Coriolanns come all ioy and Honor.
Flonrifl Cornets,
Thers Exeints Manet Sicinins and Brotss.

Br#sa Youfeehow heintends to vie the people.

Scicin,May they perceiue’sintent: he wil require them
Asif hedid contemne what herequefted,
Should beinthem to giue,

Bru, Come,wee’l informethem
Of our proceedings heere on th’Market place,
Iknow they do attend vs,

Enter [enen or eight Citizens.

1.Cit. Onceifbe dorequire our voyces, wee ou ght
not to deny him.

2. Cit. Wemay Sirif we will.

3.Cit, Wehaue'power in our {elues to do it, but it is
a power that we haue no power to do : For,ifhee thew vs
his wounds; and tell vs his deeds,: we are to put our ton-
gues into thofe wounds, and fpeake for them : Soif he tel
vs his Noble deeds, we muft al{o tell him our Nobleac-
ceprance of themy. Ingratitude is monftrous, and for the
multitade to beingratefull, wereto makea Monfter of
the multitude; of the which, we beingimembers, fhould
bring our {elues to be monftrous members.

1.Cir. Andto makevsnobetter thought of alittle
helpe will ferue : for once we ftood vp abour the Corne,
he himfelfe ftucke not o call vsthe many-headed Multi-
tude,

3.(ir. Wehauebeene call’d fo of many, notthat our
heads are fome browne, fome blacke, fome Abram,fome
bald;but that our wits are o diuer{ly Coulord; and crue-
ly T chinke, ifall onr wittes were to iffue out of one Scull,
they would flye Eaft, Weft,North South, and their con-
fent of one diret way, {hould be at once o all the points
a'th Compaffe.

2.(i. Thinke you fo? Which way do you iudge my
wit would flye. SN

3.Cé¢z, Nay your wit will not {o foone out as another
mans will, ’tis frongly wadg'd vp in ablocke-head : but
ifit were at hiberty, 'twould {ure Southward.

2 Crr.. ' \Why that way ?

% 3 Cir. Tolooleit felfein a Fogge, where being three
parths melced away with rotten Dewes;the fourth would
returne for Confcience fake, to helpe to ger theea Wife,

2 Cé#. Youareneuer without your trickes,you may,
you may.
3 Cit. Areyouallrelclu’d to giue your voyces? But
that’s ne matter, the greater pace carriesity I fay, If hee
would incline to the people, there was neuer a worthier

Enter Coviolanss in a gowne of Humility, with
Aeriening.

Heere he comes, and in the Gowne of humility, marke
his behauiour: we are not to flay altogether,but to come
by him where be ftands, by ones, by twoes, & by threes.
He’s to make his requefts by particulars, wherein eyerie
onc of vs ha’s a fingle Honer, in giuing him our own voi-
ces with our owne tongues,therefore follow me, and Ile
dire& you how you fhall go by him.
All. Ceontent,content.
Mera OlySir,you arenotright:haue you not knowne
The worthiet men haue done’ 2
Corio, What muft I{ay, I pray Sir?
Plague vpon’t, I cannot bring
My tougne to fucha pace. Looke Sir,my wounds,
I got them in my Countries Service, when,
Some certaine of your Brethren roar'd, and ranne

: - - a
From th’noife of our owne Drummes. !

Menen, Ohme the Gods,youmuftnot fpeak ofthat,
Youmuft defire them to thinke vpon you.

Corisl. Thinke ypon me? Hang ’em,

I would they would forget me, like the Vertues
Which our Diuines lofe by em.

Men, Yowlmarreall,

Ile leaue you : Pray you fpeake to eim,] pray you
Inwholfome manner. z Exit
Enter three of the Citizens,

Corio. Bidthem wafh their Faces,

And keepe their teeth cleane : So,heere comesa brace,
Youkrow the caufe (Sir) of my ftanding heere.

3 (. We do Sir,tell vs what hath brought yon oo,

Corio, Mine owne defert,

2 Cit. Yourownedelert,

Corio. 1, bur mine owne defire.

3 Cit. How not your owne defire ?

Corio. No Sir, twas neuer my defire yetto trouble the
poore with begging.

3 Cit. You mufi chinkeifwe giueyou any thing, we
hope to gaine by you.

Corie, Wellthen I pray,your price a'th’Confulfhip.

1 Cit. The price is, to aske it kindly.

Corio. Kindly fir, I pray letmeha't : X have wounds to
fhew you, which fhall bee youss in priuate : your good
voice Sir, what fay you?

2 Cir. Youfhall ha’c worthy Sir,

(orio. A match Sir, there’s in all two worthie vovees
begg’d : T haue your Alimes, Adieu.

3 Cit. Bat thisis fomething odde.

2 Cit. And’twere to giue againe : but’tis nomarter.

Exeunt. Entervwo other Citizeus,

Coriol. Pray younow, ifitmay ftand with the tune
of your voices, that I'may bee Confull, " I haue heere the
Cuftomarie Gowne.

1. Youhaue deferued Nobly of your Countrey, and
you hiaue not deferued Nobly,

Coriol, Your Ainigma.

I. You hauebinafcourge to her eneinies, you haue
binaRod to her Friends, you haue not indeede loned the
Common people. ;

Coriol . You thould account mee the more Vertuous,
thatThauenot bin comthon in my Loue, I will fir flatrer
my {worne Brother the people to carne a deerer effima-
tion of them, 'tis a condition they account gentle: & fince
the wifedome of their choice, israther to haue my Hat,
then my Heare, Iwill pra&ice the infinuating nod,and be
offto them mof} counterfetly, thatis fir, 1 will counter-
fec the bewitchment of fome popular man, and giue it
bountifull to the defiress : Therefore befeech you, I may
be Confull:

2. Wee hope to finde you our friend : and .therefore
giue you our voices heartily.,

1. Youhaue receyued, many’ wounds foryour Coun-
trey.

Coriol. 1 wil notSeale your knowledge with fhewing
them. I willmake much of your voyces, and fotrouble

you no farther.

Both. The Gods give you ioy Sir heartily.

Coriol, Moft {weet Voyces:

Better it is to dye, better to flerue,

Then craue the higher, which firt we do deferue.
Why in this Wooluith tongue fhould I ftand heere,
Tobegge of Hob and Dicke, that does appeere

Their
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l Their needleffe Vouches : Cultome calls me toa',
W hat Coftome wills in 21l things,{hould we dag’t 2
The Duft on antique Time would lye vofwept,
And mountainous Error be too highly heapt,
Eor Truth to o’re-peere. Rather then fooleit {o,
Let the high Office and the Honor go
To one that would doe thus. 1am halfe through,
The one part {uffered,the other will I doe.
Enter three Citizens more .,
Here come moe Voycés.
Your Voyces? for your Voyces F haue foughe,
Watcht for your Voyces: for your Voyces,beare
Of Wounds,two dozen odde : Batrailes thrice fix
1 have feene,and heard of : for your Voyces,
Haue done many things,{ome lefle,feme more :
Your Voyces? Indeed I would be Confull.
1.Cit. Hee ha’s done Nobly, and cannot goe without
any hone mans Voyce,
“2.Cit. Therefore let him be Confull : the Gods give
him ioy,and make him good friend to the People.
AR, Amen,Amen.God fauc thee,Noble Confull,
Corio, Worthy Voyces.:

Esnter Menenius, with Brutus and Scicinins.

Mene. Y ou haue ftaod your Limitation :
And the Tribunes endue you with the Peoples Voyce,
Remaines,that in th’Officiall Markes inucfied,
Youanon doe meet the Senate, ‘
Coria. Isthisdone?
Scicin,The Cultome of Requeft you haue difcharg’d:
The People doe admit you and are {ummon’d
Tomect anon,vpon your 2pprobation,
Corio. Where? at the Senate-houfe ?
Scicin, There, ((oriolanns.
Corio. May I change thefe Garments ?
Scicin. Youmay,Sir.
Cori. That Ile firaight do: and knowing my {elfe again,
Repayie toth’ Senate-houfe.
Mene. 1le keepe you company, Will youalong ?
Brut, We ftay here for the People.
Seicin. Fare you well. Exennt Corsol. and Meve.
Heha's it now : and by his Lookes,me thinkes,
*Tis warme at’s heait.
Brue, With a prowd heart he wore hishumble Weeds:
Will you difmiffe the People?
Enter the Plebeians.
Seici How now,my Mafters,hauc you chofe this man?
1.Cit. He ha’s our Voyces,Sir,
Brut, We pray the Gods,he may delerue your loues,
a.Cit. Amen,Sir:to my poore vnworthy notice,
Hemock’d vs,when he begg’d our Voyces.
2.Cit .Certainely he flowted vs downe-righ,
1.Cit. No,’tis his kind of fpeech,he did not mock vs;
2.Cit. Not one among t vs,(aue your felfe,buc fayes
He vs'd vs fcornefully : hefhould have fhew’d vs
His M arks of Merit, Wouads receiu’d for’s Countrey.
Scicin. Why (o hedid.I am {ure.
All. No,no:no man faw ’em.
7.Cit. Hee faid heehad Wounds,
Which he could thew in priuate :
And with his Hat,thus wauing it in fcorne,
I would be Confull,fayes he ; aged Cuftome,
But by your Voyces,will not fo permit me.
Your Voyces therefore: when we graunted that,
Here was, I thanke you for your Voy:cs,zhankc you

alo

{

i

Yourmoft (weet Voyces:now you haue left your Voyces,
I haue no furgher with you. Was net this mockerie?

Scicin. Why eytherwere you ignorant to fec’t ?
Or fecing ic,of fuch Childifh friendlinefle,
To yeeld your Vayces ?

Brut. Could younot haue told him,
As vou were leffon’d : When hehad no Power,
But was a pettie feruant to theState,
He was your Enemie, euer fpake againft
Your Liberties,and the Charters that you beare
I'th’ Body of the Weale : and now arriuing
A place of Potencie,and fway o’th’ State,
If he (hould @ill malignantly remaine
Fa@t Foe toth’ Plebes;, your Voyces mighe
Be Curfes to your {elues. You fhould haue {aid,
That as his worthy deeds did clayme no leffe
Then what he tood for: {o his gracious nature
Would thinke vpon you, for your Voyces,
And tranflate his Mallice towards you,into Loue,
Standing your friendly Lord,

Scicin. Thus to haue {aid,
As you were fore-aduis’d;had toucht his Spirit,
And try’d his Inclination: from him plucke
Eyther his gracious Promife,which youmight
As caufe had call’d you vp,haue held himto 5
Or elfe it would haue gall'd his furly nature;
Which eafily endures not Article,
Tying him to ought, {o putzing him to Rage,
You thould haue ta'ne th’aduantage of his Choller,
And pafs’d him vnelected, |

Brur, Did you percetue,
He did follicite you in free Contempt,
When be did rieed your Loues: and doe you thinke,
That his Contempt {hall not be brufing to you,
When he hathpowerto crufh2 Why had your Bodyes
No Heart among you? Or had you Tongues, to cry
Again(t the Re&orfhip of Iudgement?

Scicin, Haue you,ere now,deny’d the asker :
And now againe,of him that did not aske,but mock,
Beftow your fu'd.for Tongues?

3.Cit . Hee’s not confirm’d, we may deny him yet.

2.Cit. And will deny him :

He haue fiue hundred Voyces of that found. :
1.Cir, Tewice fiue hundred, & their friends;to piece’em,
rur.Get you hence inftantly, and tell thofe friends,
They haue chofe a Confull,that will from them take
Their Liberties,make them of no more Voyee
Then Dogges,that are as often beat for barking,
As therefore keprto doe fo, :

Seici,Let them affemblesand ona fafer Tudgement,
All reuoke your ignorant eledtion: Enforce his Pride,
And his old Hate vnto you:befides,forget not
With what Contempt he wore the humble Weed,
How in his Svit he fcorn’d you: but your Loues,
Thinking vpon his Seruices,tooke from you
Th'apprehenfion of his prefent portance,

Which inoft gibingly,vngrauely,he did fathion
After the inucterate Hate he beares you.

Brut. Lay afault on vs,your Tribunes,
That we labour’d (no impediment betweene)
But that you muft caft your Ele&ion on him.

Scici Say you chofe him,more after our commandment,
Then as guided by your owne true affections,and that
Your Minds pre-occupy’d with what you rather muft do,
Then what you {hould.made you aga'tnﬁ the graine
To Yoyce him Confull, Lay the faulc onvs,

bb Brat, 1,




14 The Tragedse of Coriolanus. |
Brut, Lfparevsnot: Say,weread Le@ures to you,” | For theydoe pranke them in Authoritie, ]
How youngly he began to {erue his Countrey, Againftall Noble fufferarnice, {
How long continued,and what fock he fprings of, Scicin. Pafle no furcher. )
The Noble Hounle o’th*Martians : from whence came Cor. Hah? whatis thar? i+
That Ancus Marting, Numaes Daughters Sonne: Brue. It will be dangerous to goe on--No furcher. | ,
Who after great Hoffidins here was King, Corio. What makes this change ? !
Of'the fame Houfe Pabliniand Quintus were, Mene, Thematter?
That our beft Water,brought by Conduits hither, Com.Hath he not pafs’d the Noble,and the Commen?
And Nobly nam’d, fo twice being Cenfor, Brut. Cominins,no.
Was his great Anceftor, Corie. Haue I had Childrens Voyces?
cizin. One thus defcended, Senat, Tribunes give way,he (hall toth’ Market place,
That hath befide well in bis perfon wrought, Brut. The People are incens’d againft him,
To be fet high in place,we did commend Scicin. Stop,or all will fall in broyle.
To your remembrances : but you haue found, Corio. Are thefe your Heard ? |
Skaling his prefent bearing with his paft, Muft thefe haue Voyces,that can yeeld them now, i
Thac hee’s your fixed enemie; and reuoke And firaighe difclaim their toungs?what are your Offices?|
Your fuddaine approbation, Youbeing their Mouthes,why rule you not their Teeth? |
J Brat, Say you ne’re had don’t, Haue you not fet them on?
(Harpe onthat fill) but by our putting on: | AMenes Becalme,be calme,
And prefently,when you haue drawne your number, | Corio. Itisapurpos’d thing,and growes by Plot,
Repaire toth® Capiroll. To curbe the will of the Nobilitie s
All. Wewill fo: almoft all repent intheireleéiions | Suffer’t,and live with fuch as cannot rule,
Exennt Plebeians, Nor euer will be ruled.
Brat. Let them goeon: Brur. Call’t notaPlots,
This Mutinie were better put in hazard, The People cry youmocke them ¢ and of late,
Then Ray paftdoubt,for greater: When Corne was giuen them grati, you repin’d,
If,as his nature is,he fallinrage Scandal'd the Suppliants: for the People, call’d them
With their refufall, both ob{erue and anfwer Time-pleafers, flatterers, fozs to Noblenefe, .
§ The vantage of his anger, Corie, Why this was knowne before, d
Scicin, Toth'Capitoll, come: Brut, Not to themall.
We will be there before the fireame o’th’ People:: Corio. Haue you inform’d them fithence # ,
And this {hall feeme,as partly 'tis,their owne, Zrat. How? I informe them ? :
Ly Which we haue goaded on-ward, Exennt. Com. You are like to doe {uch bufineffe,
Brar. Notvnlike each way to better yours. 2
Aetus I ertius. Corio.Why then (hould I be Confull?by yond Clouds |
: ARV Let me deferue foill as you,aad make me
Cornets. Enter Coriolanns. Menening, all the Gentry, Your fellow Tribune, !
Cominius, Tstns Latins,and other Senators. Scicin. You fhew too much of that, :
Cerio. Tallus Anffidins thenhad made new head, For which the People flirre: if you will paffe
Larins, He had,my Lord,and thacit was which caus'd | To where you are bound, you muft enquire your'way, (i
Our {wifter Compofition, e Whichyouare out of,with a gentler fpiric, ‘ (n
Corio. So thenthe Valces ftand but asac firft, Or neuer be fo Noble as a Confull, I
Readie when time {hall prompt them,to make roade Nor yoake with him for Tribune, i
Vpon's againe, Mene, Let’s be calme, f
Com. They are worne (Lord Confull) fo, ~ Com. The People are abusd: fet on,this paltring i
That we fhall hardly in ourages {ee Becomes not Rome : nor ha’s (oriolanns
TheirBanners waue againe. Deferu’d this {o difhonor'd Rub, layd falfely
Corio. Saw you Auffidisus ? I'th’ plaine Way of his Merit,
Latis. Onfafegard he came to me,and did cusfe Corio. Tell me of Corne: this was my fpeech,
Againft the Volces,for they had (o vildly And T will fpeak’c againe,
Yeelded the Towne : heis retyred ro Antium, Mene. Notnow, not now,
Corio, Spoke he of me? Senat, Not in this heat,Sir,now, "
Latins. He did,my Lord. Corio. Nowas1 line, I will. AL
Corio How ? what? My Nobler friends, I craue their pardons ; n
Latins. HowoftenhehadmetyouSwordtoSword: | Forthe mutable ranke-fented Meynie, s
That of all things vpon the Earth,he hated Let them regard me,as I doe not flateer, ‘ b
Your perfonmof(t : Tha: he would pawne his fortunes And therein behold themfelues : 1 (ay againe,
Tohopeleffe reftitution, fo he mighs In foothing them,we nourifh ’gainft cur Senate "
Be call’d your Vanquifher. The Cockle of Rebellion,Infolence,Sedition, "
Corse. At Antium liues he? Which we our felues haue plowed for,fow’d, & featter'd, i
Latins, At Antium, By mingling them with vs,the hosor'd Number, o
Corio. Iwifh Thada caufeto fecke himthere, Who lack not Vertue, no,nor Power, but that ;
To oppofc his hatred fully, Welcome home, Which they haue giuen to Beggers. iu:‘
Ewter Sciciuius and Brutus. Mene, Well,ne more., 9
Behold,thefe are the Tribunes of the People, Senat, No more words,we befeech you. P{
The Tongues o'th’ Common Mouth. I do defpife them : Cerio, How ? no more 2 n ;
¢ $ :
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As fOf my TR JHH{.IY 1 hane fhed my - blood, _
Not fearing outwatd force: Sof fhall my Lhﬂdg
Coine wordstill their de

cay _{'\mfl rnc>(eN¢ zels
Which s c\wdu daine {hould Tettes vs, yet foug
The ver [y W VLO catchthern, .
bre. Y ouhuw a’thy Dr‘op!\ as if you were a God,

yo
Topuni (h; Not a man,ofthéir Jufi mitys
Sicin. Twere well welet the pe vr yle Kaow’e.

Mewe. What,what? His qum?

G c;-.(,ho‘.';r:‘? Were 1 as patient as t’nc‘tz'iif.‘in'sg’m i‘ict"y,
By Ioue, twould be my minde.

“Sicin. Itisaminde that (hall remaina poifon
Where itis  dot poyfon any further,

Corio, Shall remaine?

Heare youthis Triton of the Minnones ? Marke you
His ablolute Shall 2

Com, *Twas from i annon.

Cor, Shall? O God ! but moft vawife Patricians:why
You graue, butwrea lm"l': Senators, hauc'you thus
(:’licn Hidra heereto choofe an Offic ct,

That with his \mcmpmw Shall, being bu

The borne, and noife o'th’Monfters, wants nat fpiric
To fay, hee'l tuine your Current ina ditch,

And rml\c your Channell his ? If he haue = power,
Then mkyouk Ignorance : 1fnone,awake

Your dangerous Lenity: 1fyou are Learn’d,

Benot as common E bO!L-J; '.,vnu are not,

Let them haoeCufhions by you, YouarePlebeians,
If they be Senators: and they are no lefle,

When both yom voices blended, z‘u: great'(t tafte
Moft pallates theirs, They mcdic he oiftrate,
And{uzh a one ashe, whn puts his Sna

His pop-ﬂ.n Shall, amu‘ﬂ a grauer an‘h

Then euer irown din Greece. By loue himfelfe,

t makes the Confuls bafe’; and my Sovle akes

To know, when two Autherities are vp,
Neither Supreame ; :How foone Confufion
May enter twixt tl ye gap of Both,and take

The one by th'ot vhct.

Com. Well; on to’th’Market place,

Carie. Who euer gauétnat Counfell,to giue forth
The Corne a’th’Store-houfe gratis,as twas vs'd

Sometime inGreece, *
|  Mene, Well,well,nomore of that.

Cor.Thogh t‘huc L‘w Dccple had more abfolute powre
I {ay they norifht difobedience: fed,the ruin of the State.

Bru, Why fhall the peop Icmt,c
One that fpeakes thus, their voyc

Corio. Ile gine my Re: alons,

More worthier then their Vnyf es.They know the Corne
W as not our recompence,refting well aflur’d

They ne’redid { eruice for’t ; me preft to’ch”Warre,
Euen when the Nauell of the Scate was touch’d,

Thev would not thred the Gaves: Thiskinde of Service
Did not deferue \,nrm" gratis. Being i’th"Warre,
There J’\*h".tsmu and Reuolgs, wherein they fhew’d

i ‘, oke not for them. Th’Accufation

aue often made againft che Senate,

All caufi ine, could nener be the Natiue

(;fuut {ofr mh( Do Well,what then?

iwfcm; >-multipliec 1 digeft

The Senates Caurcelie? Let dwd,cxpu{h

| What’s like tobe their words, We did r(qucﬂ it,

We are the greater pole, and in true feare

They gauc vs our d lemands, Thuswe debafe

T hc}f\muc of our Seats, and make the Rabble

How fhall chis

|
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"Call our Cares, Fearess WhHith will intim#
Breake op¢ the Lockés a’th’Senate, ardBring'in
The Growes to pecke the Eagles.
Mene.”Come enough; :
Brx. Enough,with et me afgre, e ¥
Corio, No, [ake more, " F AL
What may be fivorne bv both Divine and’Hudiane,
Seale what I end withail. This doub! ”‘\VOL{E{P’
Whereoiipart do’s difdaide wich caufle, the otner™
Iafule witheut allrealon’s wheu?(zen_rr)‘ 1t7c wifedom]
Cannot conclude,but by the'yéaand ho!
Of generall Tgnorance, itmuft omic =TT ,
Reall :\r*ceﬁmea,:md giue way the while’g** 3
z ‘ovnftable Slightnefle, Purpofe fo by ,:tfu]}a
othing ;Ssdouc to pufpcf& lncreforc'hc?cerh you
You that will be lefle feavefull, then mfc:e
That lose the fundamentalPpart of State
More then you doubt the‘ehiiige ob'c: Tha; brt:f't‘hc
A Noblelite, beforea L ong,ﬁu,c‘ Withig breosa
To u'n‘pc a Body with a dangetons PIW fcl'c‘,
That's {ure of death without it : at'enee flutke c:m:
The Multitudinous Tongue, lecthem nm'nck"é L2
The fweet which istheir lmjfrm. Your dilléiot
Mangles true iudgemerit}and bercdnes the ‘S"a;'*
Ofthat I utc:ﬂrjry " which ﬂsou:\. becom’’s "
Not hauing the power to dothe goodit w?"rﬂé
For th'ill which dotn coritroul’r. BCIE
Brn. Has faid enough.
Sicin. Ha's fpokenlike a Traitor and ﬂmil uz"efv':'f:‘x‘
As Traitors do, f
Coria, Tnou wretch, d fp]gqr ore-whelme tlwe-
Vhat (hould the people do with thefe bald Tribunes ?
On whom depending, their obedience failes
Tao’th’greater Bench, in2 Rebellion:
When what’s not megt,bue whatmult be,vwas Law,
Then were they chofen :inabetter houre,
Let whatis meet, be faidedt muft be meet,
And threw their power 'eh’dul},
Bru, Manifelf Treafon.
Sicin, Thisa Confull ? No.
Entey an q_,ff /[-Ifa
Bru. TheEdiles hoe : Let him be apprehended -
Sicin. Ge call the people; in whole néigie iny Selfe
Attach theeas a Traitorons Irincuator:
A Foe to’h’publike Weale. Obey I charge thee,
And {ollow to thinean{wer."
Corio. Hence old Goat:
All. Wec'l Surety him.
Com, Ag'dfir,hatds off. :
Corio» Henee'rotten thing,or I fhall fhake thy bones
Out of thy Garments,
Sicin, Hc!pe ve Citizens.
Enter a rabb) /e of £ Plebeians with the o tlr[efu
Mene. On both ides more vefpeét,
Sicin, Heete’s hee, that would take from you all your
powcr ;

,;‘

.-Seize him £ diles.;
A .’!. Downe with him,downe w;th him.
7. Weapons,weapons,weapons:
They all buftle abont Coriolans.
Tribunes, Patticians,Citizens : whathot *
Sicinivs, Bratus, Coriolanss, Citizens. :
All. Peace,peace,peace, ftay,hold,peace.
Mene. What is about to beg 1 ain ott of Breath,;
Confufions neére,l cannot {peake. You,Tribunes
Totl'people: Lam[ﬂﬁm,pmcncc ‘auyak good Siciwins.
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Scici. Heargme, People peace.
AR, Let’s here our Tribune : pea
{peake. + %
Scici. You are at pointto lofeyour Liberties.:
Martins would haue ol from yous Meitis,,
Whom late you haue nam’d for Confull,,
Mene, Fie, fie, fie, this is che way te kindle, not to
quench, ;
Senq, Tovnbuild the Citie,and to lay all-flaz.
Scici. What isghe Citie,but the "chplc ?
All. True,the People asethe Citie.
Brut, Bythe conlent of all, we were eftablifh'd the
Peoples Magiflratcs.
All. Youforemaine.
Mene. .Andfo arelike to doe, ,
Cem, Thatis the way talaythe Citie flac,
- Tobring the Roofe to the Foundation,
And buricall,which yet diftinétly raunges
In heapes,and piles of Ruine,
Scici, This deferves Death.
Brap. Oclet vs fland co our Authoritie,
Or let vs lofe it: we doe here pronounce,
§ Vpon the part @’th’ People, in whofe power
We were eleéted theirs, Marziss is worthy
Of prefent Death, }
Scici. Therefore lay hold of him:
Beare him toth’ Rock Tarpeian, and from thence
Into deftru&ion ca® him,
Brwe, [BAiles feize him. _
Al Ple. Yeeld Martins, yeeld,
Mene. Heare me one word, *befeech you Tribunes
heare me buta word. :
eLdiles. Peace,peace,
Mene. Be that you {ceme,truly your Countries friend,
And temp’rately proceed to what you would
Thus violently redrefle. .~
Brut, Sir,thofe cold wayes,
That [eeme like prudent helpes,are very poyfonaus,
Where the Difeafe is violent, Lay hands vpon him,
And beare himto the Rock. Cerio. drawes his Sword.
Corio, No,lle die heres
There’s fome among you haue beheld me fighting,
Come trie vpon your felues,what you haue feene me,
Mene, Downe with that Sword, Tribunes withdraw
a while,
Brar. Lay handsvpon him,
Mene. Helpe Martim helpe: you that be noble,helpe
him young and old.

N

it ‘
ce, fpeake, {peake,
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One time will owe another,
Corio. On faire ground,] could beat fortie of them,
Mene. 1 could my felfe take vp a Brace o'th’ befk of

them, yea,the two Tribunes,

Com. Butnow 'tiz oddes beyond Arithmerick,
And Manhood js call'd Foolerie,when it flands
Againft a falling Fabrick, Will you hence,
Before the Tagge returne? whofe Rage doth rend
Like interrupted Waters,and o’re-beare
What they are vs'd to beare,

Mere. Pray yoube gone:

Ie trie whether my old Wit bein requeft

With thofe that haue but Jittle: this muft be

With Cloth of any Colour,
Com. Nay,come away.

patche

Exennt Coriolasms and
Comiuips,
Patri. This man ha’s marr’d his fortune,

Mene, Hisnature is too noble for the World :
He would not flatter Neptune for his Trident,
Or Joue,for’s power to Thunder: his Heart’s his Moyth:
What his Bre ft forges,that his Tongue muft ven,
And being angry, does forget that euer
He heard the Name of Death, oA Noife within.
Here’s goodly worke,
Partri. 1would they were a bed,
AMene, I would they were in Tyber.
What the vengeance, cpuld ke not fpeake em faire 2
Enter Brustss and Sicinsus with the rabble Againg,
Sicin. Where is this Viper,
That would depspulate the city,8 be euery man himfelf
Mene, You worthy Tribunes.
Siciz. He fhall be throwne downe the Tarpeian rock
With rigorous hands ; he hath refifted Law,
And therefore Law fhall fcorne him further Triall
Then the feucrity of the publike Power,
Which he fo {ets acnaught,
¥ Cit. He fhall well know the Noble Tribunes
The peoples mouths,and we their hands.
Al He (hall fure ont,
Adene. Sit,fir, Sicin. Peace,
CHe. Donot cry havocke,where you thold but hunt
Withmodeft warrant,
Siein. Sir,how cony’ft that yotrhaue holpe
To makethis reflcue ?
Mene, Heere me fpeake? AsIdoknow
The Confuls worthineffe, fo can Iname his Faults.
Sicm, Confull? what Confull ?
Mene, The Confull Corielanus.

arec

All. Downe with him,downe with him, Exeuss. Br#, He Confull, 1)
17 thies Dintiniesthe Tribupes, the e Ldiles, and the «AH. No,no,no,no,no, .
Peaple are beat in. 3 AMene, Ifby the Tribunesleaue, "
Adene. Goe,get youto our Houle: be gone,away, And yours good people,
All will be aughe elfe. 1may be heard, I would craue 2 word ortwo, l
2. Sena, Get you gone. The which fhall turne youto no further harme, e
Com. Stand fat,we haue as many friendsas enemies. | Then fo much loffe of time, i
Mene. Shallitbe puttothat ? Sic. Speake breefely then, Ty
Sena, TheGods forbid : For weare peremptory to difpatch by
I prythec noble friend,home to thy Houfe, This Viporous Traitor : to-eief him hence ¥
Leaue vs to.cure this Caufe, Werebutone danger,andte keepe him heere
| Mene. FortisaSore vponvs, Our certaine death: chereforeitisdecreed, . ¥
| You cannot Tens your f{elfe: be gone,’befeech you, He dyes to night. ; [
i Corio. Come Sir,along with vs, Menen. Now the good Gods forbid, o
l Mene. 1would they were Barbarians,as they are, Thar our renowned Rome,whofe gratitude i

Though inRome litter’ds not Romans,as they are not, Towards her deferued Children,is enroli’d i
| Theugh ealued i’th’ Porch oth’ Capitoll ; InIoues owne Booke,like an vonatyrall Dam Iy
’ Be gz;liic;pm not your werthy Rage into your Tongue, | Should now eate vp her owne. 2 ? ﬁ
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Sicin. He's a Dileafechac muft be cutaway.

CMene, Ohhe’sa Limbe,that ha's but a Difeafe
Mortall, to cut it off : to cure it eafie.

What ha's he doneto Rome, that's worthy death?
Killing our Enemiesythe blood he hath loft

(W Hth I dare vouch,is igore then that he hath

By many an Quace) he dropp’d it for his Country :
And what is left, to loofeit by his Cou mtrey,
Were towsall that doo’c, and fuffer it

A brand to th'end ath World.

Siciz. Thisis cleane kamme,

Brat. Meerely awry:

When hedid loue his Country, it honour'd him,

Menza. The {eruice ofthe foote
Being once gangren ’d, isnot then refpeted
For wnatbeto e ft.wass

Bru, Weelhearenomore?

Purfue him to his houfe,and plucke himthence,
Leaft bisinfeétion being of catching nature,
Spred further.

Menen. One word more, one word : y
This Tiger-footed-rage, thniL{Hal]ﬁnd
The hrme of ynskan d iwiftnefle, will (roo late)
Tye Leaden pounds too’ s heeles. Proceed by Procefle,
Leaft pamco (as heis belou’d) breake out,

And facke great Rome with Romanes.

Brut, If itwerefo?

Sigin. What do ye talke?

Haue we not had atafle of his Obedience ?
Our Ediles fmot: our felues refiffed : come.

Adene; Confider this : He ha's bin bred i'th’Warres
Since a could draw a Sword, and is ill-fchool’d
Inboulred Langudge : Meale and Bran tcmcrhm:

He throwes w.thout difliné&ion. Giue mclcane,
Ile go to him, and vndcuake to bring bim in peace,
VVﬂerc he [h'»ll anfwer by a lawfull }*orme
(Inpeace) to his vemoft perill,
1.5en, Noble Tribunes,

Itis the humane way : theother courfe
Will prouet ohn)u('v : and-the end of'it,
Voknowne tothe Beginning.

Sic.Noble Menenins,be you then as the peoples officer:
Mafters,lay downe your Wezpons,

Bru. Gonothome,

sic. Meeton the Market placeswee’lattend you there:
Where if you bring not Adartins wee’l proceede
In our firft i

Menen. Tlebsring himto you.

Let me defire your company : he muft come,
Or what is wor(t will follow. :

Sewna, I‘r;xy’}uu let’s te him. Exennt Ommues.

Enter (criolamms with Nobles,

Corio.Let them pull all about mine eares, prefent me
Death on the Whe ele or at wilde Horfes heeles,

Or pile ten hilles onthe T aqu an Rocke,

That the prccgpuatmn mlbn: downefiretch
Below the beame of fighe; yet will I ftill
Be thus to them.

Enter Volumnin.

Noble:: Youdothe Nobler,

(orio. 1 mufe my Mother
Do’s not approue me further, who was wont
To call themr Wollen Vaflailes, things ereated
To buy and fell with Groats, tq (hew bare heads
In Congregations, to yawne, be (hill,and wonder,
When one but of my ardinance ftood vp

ail L
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To fpeake of Peace;or Warre, I talke of you,
Why did you with me milder? Would you haue me
Falfe to my Nature ?Rather fay, I play
The manlam,

Uolum, Oh fir,fir,fir,
I would haue had you pat your power well on
Before you had worne it out.

Corio. Let go,

Vol. You mu-‘nt haue beene enough the man you are,
With @riuing v lefle to befos Liellerhad bin :
Thethings of £ gour dlfgoﬁcmr‘as it
You had notfhew’d them how ye ware f‘m:mv
Erethey lack’d power to erofle you,

Corio. Letthem hanga

Volums. 1,and burne toos

FEnter Meneninus with the Senators,

Men, Come,come,you haue bintoo roughgfﬁmthing
too rough : you mult rerurne;and mend ic.

Sen. There’snoremedy,
Valefle by not fe doing, our good Citie
Cleave inthe midd'},and perifh.

Volum. Pray be counfail’d ;
I haue a heart as lictle apr as yours,
But yer a braine, that leades my vfe of Anger,
To betrer vantage.”

Aene, Well {aid,Noble woman :
Before he thould Lhus ftoope to’th’heart, bue that
The violent fit a’th’time crauesitas Phyﬁckc
For the whole State; T would put mine Armouron;
Which I can fcarfely beare.

Corie. Whatmuftldo?

Mene. Returne to th Teibunes,

Corie. Well,what thenfwhac then?

t Mene. Repent,what you havefpoke.

Coria. Forthem, I cannot doit'to the Gods,
Muft I then doo’t to them 2

Volwm. You are too ablolute,
Though therein you can newer be too Noble,
But when extremities {peake. I'haue heard you fay,
Honor and Policy, like vifeuer’d Friends,
I'th’Warre do grow together : Grant that;and tell me
InPeace,what each of them by th'other Joofe,
That dﬂcy combine not there?

Corio. Tufh,tufh,

(Mewe. A goad demand.

Uolnm. 1ficbe Honor in your Warres,to feeme
The fame you are not, which foryo ir beft ends
You '\do’)t your pnhcy How is it leffe or worfe
That it ﬂﬂxl hold Comp{ nionthipin Peace
With Honour,as in Warre'; fince thatto both
It Rands in lmc requeft,

Coria. Why force you this?

Uolum. Becauleythat
Now it lyes you onto {peaketo th’people:
Not by yeur owne inftru&lion, nor hy’th’matter
Which your heart prompts yousbut with fuch words
That are but roated inyour Tongue;
Thrz%h but Baftards,and Syllabhs
Of no allowance, to your bofomes truth.
Now, this no.more difhonors youat all,
Then'to take ina Towne with gentle words,

Which elfe would put you to your fortune,and
The hazard of much bloed.
Iiwould diffembl¢ with'my Nature, where
My Fortunes and my Friends at ftakc,tequu d
1 {hould do fo in Honors I-am in this
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Y our Wifesyour Sonne: Thefe Senators,the Nobles,
And you,will rather fhew our generall Lowts,
How you can frowne,then {pend a fawne vpon’em,
For theinheritance of their loues, and fafegard
Of what that want might ruine,
CMenen, Noble Lady,
Come goe with vs,{peake faire: you may falue fo,
Not what is dangerous prefent,but the lofle
Of what ispaft.

Uolnm. 1 prytheenow,my Sonne,
Goeto them,with this Bonnet in thy hand,
And thus farre hauing firetcht it(here be wich them)
Thy Knee buffing the Rones: for in fuch bufinefle
A&ionis eloquence,and the eyes of th’ignorant
More learned then the eares,waning thy head,
Which ofien thus corre@ing thy ffout heart,
Now humble as the ripeft Mulberry,
That will not hold the handling : or fay to thens,
Thou art their Souldier,and being bred in broyles,
Haft not the foft way, whichthou.do’t confefle
Were fit for thee to vie,ds they to clayme,
In asking their good loues, but thou wilt frame
Thy felfe (forfooth) hereafter theirs {o farre,
As thou haft powerand perfon,

Menen, This but done,
Euen as fhe fpeakes;why their heares were yours »
For they haue Pardons;being ask’d,as free,
As words tolittle purpofe,

Volum. ‘Prythee now,

Goe,and be rul'd : although I'know thou hadft racher
Follow thine Enemie in a fiérie Gulfe,

Then flacter him in 2 Bower. Enter Comining,
Here is Cominios. : ' |

Com. Ihauebeenei’th® Marker place: and Sir *dis fic
You make fkrong partie,or defend your felfe
By calmenefle;or by abience: all’s in anger.

Menen, Onely faite fpeech,

Com, 1thinke twillderue,ifrlie canthereto frame his
{pirit, LE3 !
Voluns. He muft;andwille -

Prythee now {ay you will ;and:goe about it.

Corio.. Muft Tgoe (hew them my vabarb’d Sconce ?
Muft I with my bafe Tongue giue to my Noble Heart
A Lye, thacit muft beare well ? 1 will doo't =
Yet were there but this fingle Plot,to loofe
This Mould of Aurtiusthey todutt fhould grinde it,
And throw’c again(t the Winde: Toth® Market place :
You haae put me now to firch & pare;whichneuer
I fhall difcharge toth! Life. " =
Coms. Comié,come, weeileprompt you.

Polum. 1prytheenow {weet Son,as thou haft faid
My prailes made thee firft a'Souldier ; fo

T o haue my praife for this, performe apare’

Thou haft notdone befores

Coriai> \Weell, Tmulbdoo’ 2

| Away my difpofition, and pofleffe me

Some Harlots fpirit : My throatof Warrebe tuen’d,
Which quier'd with my Diramme into aPipe;

Small as au Eunuch; orthe Virginvoyce

That Babies lulla-{leepe s The finiles of Knaues

| Tent in my cheekes; and Schoole=boyes Teares take vp
| The Glaffes ofmy fight's: A-Beggars Tongue

| Make motion through my Lips;andmy Avm’dknees
| Who bow’d barimmy Stirfopy bend like his’

{ That hath receju'd an-Almes.  Iwillnot doo’;

2;_ Leaft I furceafe to honor mine owne truth,

¥
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And by my Bodies a&tion, teach my Minde
A moft inherent Bafenefle.

Volum, Atthy choice then:
Tobegge of thee, itis my more dif-honor; -
Then thou of them. Comeall to ruine, let
Thy Mother rather fecle thy Pride, then feare
Thy dangerous Scoutnefle ; for Tmocke at death
With as bigge heart as thou. Do as thou lift,
Thy Valianeneffe was mine, thou fuck’ft it from tae »
But owe thy Pride thy felfe,

Corio. Pray be content ;
Mother, Iam going to the Market piace::
Chide meno more. Ile Mountebanke theijr Loues,
Cogge their Hearts from them,and come home below’d
Ofall the Trades in Rome, ' Looke,I am going;
Commend me to my Wife, Ile returne Confiill,
Or neuer truft to what my Tongue can do :
I'th way of Flattery further. X

Volum. Do your will, ExitVolnwmia

Com,Away the Tribunes do attend yousarm your felf
Toan{wer mildely: for they are prepar’d
With Accufations, as I heare more firone’

Then are vpon you yet. v
Corio. Thewordis, Mildely. Pray youletvs g0,
Let them accufe me by innention T~ &
Will an{wer in mine Honor.
Meven. 1.bur mildely,
Corio, Well mildely be iz then, Mildely. Exennt
Enter Siciming and Brutus,

Brra Inthispoint charge him home, that he affeds
Tyrannicali power : Ifhe cuade vs there, g
Inforce him with his endy to the people,

And that the Spoile goton the Awutiars
Wasne're diftributed. What,will he come?

Enter au Edile,
Edile. Hee's comming,
Bree. How accompar{ied ?
Edjle. Withold Menewins,and thofe Senators
Thar alwayes fanour’d him. it
Sicin. Haneyou & Catalogue :
Of all the Voices that we hane pracur’d,fet downe by’th

Edile. 1haue: *is ready. (PO!G?

Siein. Haueyou colleéted them by Tribes? ‘

Edile: 1 haue;

Siciw. Affemble prefently the people hicher :
And when they heare me ('a;r, it fhall be fo,
I'th’rightand ftrength a’th’Commons ¢ higit either.

For aeath, for fine, or Banifhment, thenlet them
If1fayFine,cry Fine ; if Death, cry Death;
Infifting on thé olde prerogatiue

And power i’th-Truth a’th Caufe,

Edile,; 11hall informe them.

Bru. And when fuch time they haue begunto cry,
Let them not-ceafe, but with a dinne confus’d s
Inforce the prefent Execution ¢
Of what we chance to Sentence,

&ds, Very well.
Sicin, Make them be firons, and ready for this hint
When we fhall hap to gint them. 7 ]

Bru. Goaboutit, e
Put him to Choller firaite; he hath bene v'd
Euer to conquer, and to haue his worth -

Of contradi&ion: Being once éhaft, he cannot
Berein’d againeto Temperanceé,then he fpeakes ‘
V‘.«"imt’s

——
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What's in his heart,and thatis there which lookes
With vs to breakehis necke. ; :
Enter Coriolans , Menenivs ,dﬁd Comwi-
: sizis yoith.others.
Sicin. Well hieere he comes,
Mene. Calmely, 1dobefeech you;
Coris. 1, asaa Hoftler, that fourth pooréft peece
Will beare the Knaue by’th Vélume :
‘Th’honor'd Geddes '
Keepe Romein {afety, andthe Chaires of Tuftice
Supplied with worthy men; plant loue amongs
Through curlarge Temples with § ewes of peace
 And not our ftreets with Warré:
1 Sen, Amen,Amen.o+ |
. CMene. A Noblewifl, -+
: Enter the Edifewith the'Plebeians.
Sicin. Drawneere ye people:
Edile, Liftvoyour Tribunes: Audience ¥
Peace I fay.
Corio. Firlt heare mefpeake. ‘
Both Tri, Well fayPeacehoe:
(orio. Shall 1be charg'd no further then this prefent 2
Muft all decermine heere? =:° : i
Sicin. T dodemand,
Ifyon fubmicyon tothe peaples voices,
Allow theis Officers, and age concent
To fuffer lawfull Cenfure forfuch faules
As fhall be pron’d vpon you.
Corio. 1am Content. - :
(- Mene.. LoCitizens,hefayes heisContent.
The warlike Seruice he ha’s done, confider: Thinke
Vpon théwotnds his body beares, which {hew
Like Graues i'thholy- Church-yard.
vi: Corio, ‘Scratches with Briats, {carres to moue
Laugheer ouely.: . |
Mene. Confider farcher =
That when he (peakes not likea Citizen,
You finde him like a Soldier s do not take
Hi5 Touehier Adions for anlicious founds: -
But as ITay, (uch as becomeé a Soldier;
Ratherthen enuy you.
Com. Well,well,no more.
Corio. W hatis the matteér,
Thatbeing paffor Confull with full voyce:
I am fo-difhoneni’d;chat thewery houte
You take it offagaine.
Sicin, Anfwrettovs. ’
Corio. Say then :’tistruey T ought (o

V Biom Romeslfealon'd Offite;andzowinde

Your {elfe into a power tyrannicall,

Forwhich yaiwatea Traitorto thepeople. -
Corse, How? Traytor?ts :
Hlene, Nayrempetatelys gourpromife.

| Call me their Traitor, thou initirious Tribune, '« -
\| Within thine eyes fate twenty théufand deaths.s
; "iﬁihy-handéﬂk}.tiﬁ'r} sasmany Milonsin & s ]
'} Thy lying tongii€; beth nuimberss Pwould fay
Thou lyeft vntothige, swithavaiee asfree;
As I do pray theGods, ™ verl @3 i
Sicin. Marke youthispeople®:= ® 35711
All, Toth’Reodke; to'th’i.{cjﬂit'with'hiny "

{ i) Peag@si ot =ab 2u
We neede not put fiewmattertghis charge:
i \\"\-",5}31 youhanefeenchim do;and heard hida-fpeikc’s’

my 5 :
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Sicin. W e charge you,that yowhate contriu'd to take

Corio. The fresith'loweft hell, Fould inchepeople :

Cm’ia[mms.,

Beating yourOfficers, curfing your felues, 2L
Oppofing Lawes with froakes,and heere defying
=

. Thofe whofe great power muft try him.

Euen this fo criminall, and in fuch capitall kinde
Deferues th’extreameft death.
Bru, Butfince he hath feru’d well for Rome,
Cério.. What do you'prate of Seruice,
Brue, Tralkeof that;thatknow it.
Corie. You?
Mene, Is this the promife that you made your mother,
Com. Know, Iprayyoui
Corsa. 1le know no further :
Let them pronounce the ftecpe Tarpeian death,
Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger
But witha graine a day, I would not buy
Their mercie,at the price of one faire word,
Nor checke my Courage for what they can giue,
To haue’ewith faying, Good morrow,
Sicin, Forthatheha’s
{ As much as inhim lies ) fromtime to time
Enui’d againf the people ; fecking meanes
To plucke away their power: as now at laft,
Giuen Hoftile krokes, and thar not in the prefence
Of dreaded Iuftice, but on the Minifters
That doth diftribute it. Inthe namea’th’people,
And in the power of vsthe Tribunes, wee
( Ew'n from this inftant) banifh him our Citie
In perill of precipitation
From off the Rocke Tarpeian, neuer more
Toenter our Rome gates:  F'ch’Peoplesname,
I fay it fhall bee fo.
Al To(hall be {o, it (halt be fo s let himaway ¢
Hee’s banifh’dyand it {hall befo,
Cow. Heafe me my Mafters,and my common friends.
Sicin. He's fentenc’d : No more hearing,
Com. Lermefpeake:
1 haue bene Confull,and can fhew from Rome
Her Enemies markes vpon me. I doloue
My Countties good, witha refpect more tender,
More holy, and profound, then mine owne life,
My deere Wiues eftimate, her wombes encreafe,
And treafure 6fmy Loynes: thenif] would
Speake that.
Sicin, We know yout drift. Speake what ?
Brw. Thiere’s no more to befaid, but he is baniflvd
As Enemy tothe people, and his Countrey.
It {hall bee fo.
A#f. Ttfhall be fo, it thall be fo. :
Corio. Y.owcommon cry of Curs.whofe breath T hate,
As reeke a’th’roteen Fennes : whofe Loues I prize,
As the dead Carkaffes of vnburied men,
That do corruptmy Ayre : 1 banith you,
And heere féthaine with your vocertaintie.
Let euery feeble Rismor (hakeyour hearts 2
Y our Enemieswith nodding of their Plumes
Fan vou inre difpaire: Haue the power ftill
To banifh your Defenders, till at length
Your igriorarice (which findes not till ic feeles,
Making but refefuation of your felues,
Still your owneFoes) deliver you '
As moft abated Capriues, to formie Nition
That wonne yot without blowes, defpifing s
For you the ‘City, ) Thus T turne my backe;
There is 2 world elfewhere.
E xceunt Coriolants, Cominins, with Cumalis.
Théy'all Fouty and throw'vp their-Caps, :
E ;’kj
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Edile. The peoples Enemy is gone,is gone.
eA44. Our eaemy is banifh’d, he is gone: Hoo,o0,
Sicin. Go fee him out atGates,and follow him
As he hath follow’d you, with all defpight
Givehim deferu’d vexarion, Let a3 guard
Attend vs throngli the Ciry.
All, Come,come,lets fee him out at gatés,come:
The Gods preferue our Noble Tribunes,come. Exesnt,

- Aitus Quartys.

Enter Coriolanios Volumnia, Virgilia, Menenins s Cominins,
with the yong Nobility of Rome.

Corio.Come leaue your teares:a brief farwel:the beaft
With many heads butts me away, Nay Mother,
Where is your ancient Courage ? You were vs’d
To fay, Extreamities was the trier of {pirits,

That common chances, Coemmon men could beare,
That when the Sca was calme, all Boats alike

Shew’d Mafterfhip in floating. Fortunes blowes,
When moft trooke home, being gentlé wounded,craues
A Noble cunning. You were vs'd to load me

With Precepts that would make jnuincible

The heart that conn’d them.

e ??‘ggfilie Of (oriolanys. |
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Of'the warres furfets, to goroue with one
That’s yetvabruis'd ; bring me but out ar gate,
Come my fweer wife, my deereft Mother,and
My Friends of Noble touch s when I am forth,
Bid me farewell, and fmile, I pray you come :
While 1 remaine aboue the ground,you fhall
Heare fromme fiill, and neter of me ought
But whatis like me formerly,
CMenen, That’s worthily
As any eare can heare, Come,let’snot weepe,
IfIcould fhake off bur one feuen yeeres
From thefe old armes and legges, by the good Gods
Fld with thee, euery foor.
(orso. Giueme thy hand, come,
Enter the two Tribunes, Sicinins, and Bratss,
wish'the Edile,
Sicin,Bid them all home,he’s gone: & wee'l ne further,
The Nobility ate vexed,whom we fee haue fided
Inhis behalfe.
Brat, Now we have fhewne our pover,
Let vs feeme humbler after ivis done,
Then when it wasa dooingn :
Sicin. B:d them home: {ay their greatenemy is gohe,
And they,fand in their ancient Rrength,
Brus. Dilmifle them home. Here comes his Mother,
Enter Volwmnia W irgilia, and Menamises.
Sicin, Let’s notmeet her,

Exenyt

Virg. Oh heauens!O heauens ! Brae. Why?
Corie. Nay,Iprythee woman. Sicin, They fay {he’s mad,
Vol Now the Red Pefltilence Rrike al Trades in Rome, Brut. They haue tane note of vs:keepe on your way. |
And Occupations perifh, Volum. Ohy'are well met ; "
(orio. What,what, what : Th'hoorded plague a’th’Gods requit your loue. f
Ifhall be low'd whenIam lack’d. Nay Mother, Menen. Peace,peace,benot foloud. i B
Refume thae Spirit, when you were wont to fay, Pelum. 1fthat] could for weeping,youfhould heare;| i
If you had beene the Wite of Herentes, Nay,and you (hall heare fome, Wil yoube gone ? i
Six of his Labours youl’d haue done, and fawd Vig. Youihall ftaytoo ; I wonld I had the power :
You: Husband fo much {wee, Cominius, To fay fo tomy Husband.y
Droopenot, Adieu: Farewell my Wife,my Mother, Sicin, Are you mankinde ? -
Ile do well yet. Thou oldand true Menenizs, Folam, 1foole,is that a (hame. Notebut this Faole, "
| Thy teares arefalter thena yonger mans, Was not 3 man my Father» Had'ft thou Foxthip b om
And venomous to thine eyes. My (fometime)Generall, | To banifh him that fireoke more blowes for Rome ] S
I haue feenc the Scerne, and thou haft oft beheld Then thou haft {poken words, ik
Heart-hardning {pe&acles, Tell chefe fad wormen, Sicin. Oh blefled Heanens ! N B
"Tis fond to waile ineuitable firokes, Volum. . Moe Noble blowes, then efier § wife words. :
| As ‘distolaugh at’em. My Mother,you wor well And for Romes good. lle tell thee wharsyet goe : 1
My hazards ftill haue beene your folace,and Nay but thou fhalt Ray too : T would my Sonne
Beleeu't notlightly, thoughI go alane Were in Arabia and thy Tribe before him, ‘
Like to a lonely Dragon, chat bis Fenne His good Sword in hishand, ; : i
Makes fear’d,and talk’d of more then feene ; your Sonne Siciz, Whasthenp - T i
| Willer execed the Common,or be caughe Virg.What then? Hee'ld make an end of thy pofterity A
| With cautelous batrs and pra&ice. Folum. Baftards,and all, s i
Volum. My firft fonne, Good man, the Wounds that he does beare for Rome} ;
| Whether will thou go? Take good Comimne Menen, Come,comc,‘peace. _ ‘
1 With thee awhile : Determine on fome courfe Sicin. Iwould he had continued to his Country T
Moze thena wilde expofture, to each chance As hebegan,and hotvnkniz bimfelfe . .. . ; s
That farc’s 'th’way before thes, The Noble knot he made; : ity ] b
Corio. OtheGods! : Brs,. I would he had. R o b
§ Com]Ilefgllow thee a Moneth, deuife with thee Voium. 1would hehad ?"Fwas you incenft thesables ‘am
§ Where cthou fhalt reft, that thou-may’t heare of vs, .- Cats, that can iudge 35 fitly of his worch,, bl o
And we of thee. Soifthetime thruft foreh : AsIcan ot'tho(c-My[jc;igs whichheaven. AT "
A caufe for thy Repeale, we (hall not fend, . Will not haue earthto know. 3 LT
O're the vafkworld, to feekea fingle many A Brat, Praylet’s go. : : mi
And loofe aduanrage, which doth euer coole : Volum,; Now pray fir ger you gone, g
{ Ith’abfence of the needer. You haue done a braue deede : Ere you go, heare this : ']"ﬂ‘
v Goria! Fare ye well s .. : As farre as doth the Capitollexceede - ... | '
Thou haft yeares vpon thee,and thou art too fisll

The meaneft houfe.in Rome; {o farremySonne .. | m‘“}
Thig &
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¢s Husband heete ; this ( do you fee)
ou h sue banifh’d, does exceed you all,
. Well,well,wee’l leatewou,

. \”"*y ftay we to bebaited
lth one that wants her Wits.

Wolums. TunC my Prayers with you.
1 would the Geds had nothidgelfe todo,
Butto »:-c-rmrm.emy( urffes. Could Imeete® em
But once a d-xy, it would vnclogge my hearc
Of what lyes heauy too’t,

Mene. Youhauetold them home,

And bvm v troth 3 you haue caufe : you'l Sup with me.

Velum. Angers my Meate: I fuppe vpon my felfe,
And fo fhall fterue with Feeding : Come,let’s go,

: Leaue thig iam‘-pulmg? and Iam ent as I do
In f\n(’(’l lnno-like : Come,come,com
. Mer FIC h" 'Ci\..
Entera Roman,and a Volce,

Rom. 1know you well (ir, and you knowmee: y
name 1 thinke is Adrian.

Volce. Tz is fo fir, truly T haue forgot you.

Row. TamaRoman, and iny Seruicesareas you are,
again(t’em. Know you me yert.

Volce. Nicaner : 1io,

Rom. The famefir.

Volce. Youhad more ueard whenT laft awyou, but
your Fauour is well appear ’d by your Tongue, What's
the M in Rome : 1 haueaNote from the Volcean
flate to finde you out there, You haue well {aucd meea
dayes mumey

Ram. Thereha
ons: The people, againft the Senatours, Patriciaus,
Nobles.

Vol. Hathbings isic ended then? Our State thinks not
fo.they ate ina moft warlike preparation,& hupe O COID
ypoa them,in the heate of their diuifion

Rem. The maineblaze ofitis paft, burafmalithing

would make it flameagaine. Forthe ‘Joh]t’a receyue iu
to heart, the Banifhment of that \rmrthx] Coriolavus,
they are ina \l‘.‘\.. ’W)tncge to t:lKC '\l PO\N( r 11 om [1 1C r\f‘ Do
ple, andto p.uc ¢ from them their Tribunes for cuer,
This 1y glowing T can tell you,and is almoft mature for
she violent brc‘.]\mn our,

Vol. Coriolanus Banifhe?

Rom. Banifh’d fir,

Voz You will be welcome with this intelligence Vi-
Canor,

Rom. The day ferues well for them now. Thaue heard
it faide, the fisteft time to corrupt a mans Wife, is when
thee's falne out with her Husband. Your Noble 'Tm/w‘;
Awffidizs well appeare cwell in thefe Warres, his grea
Oppofer Corislanss being now in no requeft of his coun-
trey.

Felce, He c:t“’nct*"onf::, T am moft fortunate, thus
accide \Lﬂ!y to encounter you, You haue ended my Bu-
{inee and I wil lr*fmly"uor*nmr you home.

Rom. 1{hall berweene this and Supper, tell you moft

Exit Tribunes.

MNewes

th beenein Rome ftraunge Influrredti-
and

:t at

their Aduerfaries, Haue you an Army r mdv fayyou?
Vol A moftRoyall ong: TheCenturions, and their
charges dil }'n*(fﬂy billetted already in thlentertainment,
and m be on foot at an houres warning,

Roms. Tamioyfull to heare of their readinefle,and am
the man I thinke, that (hall fet them in prefent Action.So
fir,hearnly we 1mrr and mo#ft glad of yom Company

Volce. Youtakemy'part fromme fir, Ehaue che mof:

firange = things from Rome : all tending to the good of

|
I
i
|
|
‘1

! j?/,‘[:'!!-n' lies 2 |

caule to be glad of yours,
Rom. Well,let vs gotogether,

Enter Coriolanus inmeane Apparrell,

grifd and muffled H

Dif~

Corio. /-'«(r m”v&'t ]
[is lrw:ma i
Of thefe faire Ediftces fore my Warres
Haue I heard groane,and c' op: Thenknow me net," |
I¢ "’“dm[rpy\ iues with F't and Boyes wi th fones
In pupy Battell flay me. Q e you fir.

ErreraC izen.
Cit. Andyou.

Coria, Dm: & me,ifitbe your will,whe

s hein Awtinm?

Cit. Fc;s nd Fea Nobles of thie Seate, at his
s ;'m: «;m 5 1d Feafts theNobles e State, at his

Corio, ‘Nh)mls his houfe,befe

(‘,‘;r, T his heere befareyou, .

Co I; 31.M you .'_!, farewell, Exie Citizen
turnes | Friends now faft fworn,
s feemes to weare ofle hc.:.rt,

ed,whofe Meale and Exercife

Loue,

] ‘“'n(‘l" E
r_uacﬂ er s who 1 win 'L!o :t\\'{’rﬁ"\;itl
"\’“;r:mr ble, fhall w nhxm's*aum !
Ona diffention ofa [ Joit, breake out

To bittereft Enmity : So tellelt Foes,

W hefe Paffions, mfi whofe Plots have broke
Tﬁr'-z ke the one the other, by fome chance,

ie tricke not worth an E*cwc, fhall grow deere friends
An i inter-icyne their So with me,

theirfleep |,

d e 15]

1L\f‘:

z,«fiv Birth-pla ace have h and my loues vpon

This Enerzt; Fowne: Ile enter, ifhe {lay me i
He does faire Tuftice: if lw giue me way, ]
Ile dohsa \,mnc:;-‘)‘ ruice. g Eaxit,

Muficke playes Euter a Seruingman
1 ’%r V\/xm N ne, Wine ¢ Wl!“t(cr:,zhccisi;ccrc 2 ol

t} our E’dlowcsam"ﬁ epe-
Enter another Serstiy qmmx
2 Ser. Where's {orees:my M, cals for him: Corrse Excis |
Enter CGJ “jolanus, ;
Coris, A goodly Houfe
The Feaft {mels well :but I wppc:\renm‘,lmea Gueft.

Entar the fﬂ jf Sfr:»mrrmdﬁ.
Ser.What would you haue Friend?whence are you?
Here’sno place foryon: Pray gotothedoore?  Exif

Coria, | bauvedeferu’d no better entertaing yent,in be-
ing Corsolanmns. Enter ﬁcam Serunant,

2 Ser, Whenceare youfir? Ha's the Porterhis eyesin
haaﬂl hat bie gives entrance to fuch Companions ?
Pray ger youout.

Corio, Aww !

2 Ser, Awwa(}c:tou away. {

Corio. Now th’art troublefome, i

3 Ser. Areyoufobraue: lehaue youtalke with anon

Enter 3 Serningman, the 1 meets hims.

3 What Fellowes this?

1 A (trange one as euer I look’d onl: 1 cannot ge
out o’th’houfe : Pr rythee call my Mafter to him.

What haue you to do here fellow? Pray you auoid
the houfe.

Corio. et me but fand,T will not hure yours Harch.

3 Whatareyou?

Coris. A Gentleman.

3 ‘A mar’llous poere one.

Corio. True,{o]am

3 Pray youpoore Gentleman, take vp fome other fa-

his

—
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tion: Heere’s no place for you,pray you auoid: Come. | Tharttyr'd, thenina word, T alfo am |
Cerio, Follow your Fun&ion,go,and batten on colde Longer tolive mofi wearie :and prefent |
bits. Pafbes bim asway from him, My throac to thee, and to thy Ancient Malice |
3 What you will not? Prychec tell my Maifter what | Whichnot to cut,would thew thee bur a Foole,
a firange Gueft he ha’s heere, Since I haue euer followed thee with hate; )
2 AndI {hall. E;‘.*:i.tﬁrw,vdSer.f,'fzgmfm, Drawne Tunnes of Blood out of thy Countries bre@; - | ‘
3 Where dwel’'@ chou? And cannot liue but to thy thame, ynle (e %
Congo, Voder the Canopy, Itbeto dothee fervice. |
3 Vinder the Canopy » ‘ { Auf. Oh Martins, Mavtins b
Cerio, 1. Each word thou haft fpoke, hath weeded from mwy heart |}
3 Where's that ? A roote of Ancient Enuy, If Iupiter, : !
Corio. 1'th City of Kites and Crowes, Should frem yond clowd {peake dinine things »'
3 -I’th Ciry of Kites and Crowes ? What an Affe it 15, | And fay’tis true; I'denot beleeye themmore
then thou dwel'ft with Dawes too Thenthee all-Noble 2Martirs, Let me twine ;
Corio, No, I {eruenot thy Mafter. Mine armes abourt that body,where againft
3 How fir? Do you meddle with my Mafter? My grained Afh an hundred times hath broke, \
Corio. Ltis an honefter fervice, thento meddle with | And fcarr’d the Moone with fplinters : heere ] cleep _‘“
thy Miftris : Thou prac’t,and prat’ft; ferue withthy tren- | The Anuile of my Sword, and do conteft A Ly
cher : Hence. Beats himaway | As hotly,and as Nobly with thy Loue, I
Enter Auffidins with the Serningman. As euer in Ambitious firength, 1did
Aaf. Whereis this Fellow ? Contend againft thy Valour, Know thou firft,
2 Here fir, I'de haue beaten himlike a dogge, butfor | Ilowdthe Maid I married : neuer man ] .
difturbing theLords within. ; Sigh’d truer breath. Burthat I fee thee heere
Anf.Whence com’ft thou? What wold2 $2Thy name? | Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heare,
Why {peak’ &t not? Speakeman: What’s thy name ? Thenwhen I firfd my wedded Mifiris {aw
Cerio. 1f Tullus not yet thou know’ft me, and feeing | Beftride my Threfhold, Why, thou Mars T tell thee, it
me, doft notthinke me for the man I'am, neceffitie com= | We haue a Power on foote : and 1 had purpofe !
mands me name my {clfe, Oncemoreto hew thy Target from thy Brawne, tl
Anf. Whatis thy name? Or loofe mine Arme for’t : Thou haft beate mee out 1
Corio. A name vnmuficall to the Volcians cares,| Twelue feuerall times,and I haue nightly fince !
- Aud harth in found to thine. Dreamt of encounters ‘twixt thy {elfe and me :
Auf, Say,what’s thy name ? Wehave beene downe together in my fleepe,

| Thou haft aGrim apparance, and thy Face Vn’-.‘}uckling Hclmcs,ﬁﬂing cach otheys Throat, L

{ Beares a Commandin't : Though thy Tackles torne, And wak’d halfe dead with nothing. Worthy Martius, i

‘ Thou{hew’fta Noble Veflell: What’s thy name ? Had we no other quarrel] elfe to Rome, but that

| Corio, Prepare thy brow to frowne:knowf yme yet? | Thouart thence Banifh’d, we would mufter all i

Asuf, T know theenot ? Thy Name 2 From twelue,to feuentie : and powring Warre

| Corio. My name is Caizss UMartins, who hath done Into the bowels of vngratefull Ronse,

! Tothee parcuxcularly, and toall the Yolces Like abold Flood o’re-beate. Oh come,go iny ]
Great hurt and Mifchiefe : cherero witne{le may And takeour Friend y Senators by’th’hands it
My Surname Ceriolanzs. The painfull Seruice, Who now are heere, taking their leaues of mee, o
Theextreme Dangers ;and the droppes of Blood { Whoam prepar’dagainit your Territories, '
Shed for my thankleffe Country,are requitted : Though not fer Rome it felfe.

But with that Surname, agood memorie Corio. Youbleffe me Gods,

And witneffe of the Malice atid Difpleafure |  Auf. Therefore moft abfolute Sirifthou wilt haue

Which thou fhould’(t beare me,ouly that name remains, 1 Thclcading ofthineowne Reuenges, take

The Cruelty and Enuy of the people, | Th’one halfe of my Commiffion,and fet downe
| Permitted by our daftard Nobles,who As beft thou art experienc’d,fince theu know'# ]

Haue all for{oeke me, hath desour’d thereft Thy Countries firength and weaknefle, thine own waies

And fuffer’d me by th’voyce of Slaues o be | Whether toknocke againft the Gates of Rome, |

! Hoop’d out of Rome. Now this extremicy, ; Orrudely vifit them in paits remote,}

Ehy brought me to thy Harth, not out of Hope | Tofright them, ere deftroy, But comein,
(Miftake me not) to faue my life : for if Let me commend thee firfl, to thofe that fhall i

.1 had fear'c death, of all the Men i'th’Woerld Say yea to thy defires. A thoufand welcomes, |

i L would have voided thee. But in meere fpight And morea Friend, then ere an Enemie, "
To be full quit of thofe my Banifhers, Yet Martizes that was much. Your hand: moft welcome, 1
Stand 1 before thee heere : Then if thou haft Exennt -
A heart of wreake in thee, that wile reucnge ‘ Enter two of the 5’37,;5;,‘{5?”‘;;,, jr
Thine owne particular wrongs, and {top thofe maimes 1 Heere'safirange alteration? ‘:\‘;
Of {hame feene through thy Country, {peed thee firaight | 2 Bymy hand,Ihadtho ghttohaue firoken him with | "

| And make my mifery {eruethy turne: Sovfeit, a Cudgell,and yet my minde gaue me, his cloathes made | b

| That my reuengefull Services may proue a falfe report of him, L
AsBenefits to thee. For Iwill fighe 1 Whatan Arme he has, he turn’d me abone with his |

| Againft mwy Cankred Countrey,with the Spleene finger and his thumbe,as one would (et vpaTop. 15 1
Ofall the vader Fiends. Butif fo be, 2 Nay,I knew by his face that there was fome-thing | ‘;J'
Thou dar'ft not this, and that to proue more Fortunes inhim. He had fir,akinde of face me thought, I cannor | y

tell |f y
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tell how to tearme it.
1 Hehad fo,looking as it were, would I were ‘hang'd
but I thought there was more in him then I could think.
2 Sodid1,lle be fworne: Hejis hmply the rarelt man
'x'rh world,
1 Ithinkeheis: but a greater foldier chen he,
Youwotone.
V\fho my Mafter?

-~
1 Nay, it's no matter for that.
2 Worthﬁxon him.

1 Nay not {oneither: bue I take him to be the greater
Souldiour,

2 Fairh looke you,one cannot tell how to fay th
the Défence of a Towne,our Generall is excellent,

1 I, and for an aflault too.

Enter the third Seruingman,

3 Oh Slauves,Tcantell you I Newes,News s you Rafeals

Both. What what,what# Let’s partake,

2 Iwould not bea Roman of all Nartions;
live be a condemn’d man,

Both. Wherefore? Wherefore?

Why here’s he that was wont to thwacke our Ge-
nerall, Cains (M artivs,

1 Why do you {ay, thwacke our Generall ?

3 I'do notfay thwacke our Generall, but he wasal-
wayes good mouwh for him

2 Come weare fellowes and friends : he was euer too
hard for him, I haue heard b'm fay fo himfelfe.

1 He was too hard for him directly, to fay the Troth
on’t before Corioles, he fcotche him,and notche him likea
Carbinado,

2 And hee had bin Cannibally giuen, hee might haue
boyld and eaten him too,

1 But morcof'thy Newes.

3 sWhy heisfo made on heere within, asifhee were
Son and Heire to Mars, fet at vpperend o Lh Table: No
ueftion aslt him by any of the Senators, but they fland
bald before him, Qur Generall bimfelfe makesa Mifteis
of him, Sandlifies himfelfe with’s hand, and turnes vpthe
white o’'th'eye o his Difcourfe. Burthe bottome of the
Newes is,our Generall is cut i’'th’middle,& but one halfe
of what he was \;eﬂcrd»v Forthe other ha’s halfe, by
the intreaty and graunt of the whole Table. Hee'l f‘olu
fayes,and tolethe Porterof Rome Gates by th’eares. He
will mowe all downe before him, and leaue his paﬂhgﬂ
poul’d:

2 And he’saslike to do't,as any man I can imagine.

3 Doo’t? he will doo’t : for look you fir,he hasasma-
ny Friends as Enemies : which Friends fir as it were durft
not (looke you fir) fhew themiclues (as we terme nt) his
Friends, whileft he’s in Dire&itude,

1 Dire&@itude? What's that ¢

2 Bur when they fhall fee fir,his Cref vp againe,ond
thc man in blood, they will our of the 1L4rwv”hcs” ke
Conies Ji‘vcr}.’mxnc and revell all with bim.

1 Butwhe es this forward 2

3 Tomorrow, today, prefently, you {hall haue the
D Fuim n{ rooke VP!‘H" ’l!iCl‘L-uf‘hC‘ ) i {5 as it werea D'\TC{.L
of their Fealt,and to be egecuted ere they wipe their lips,

Why then wee fhall haue a flirring World againe :
This peace is nothing, bur to ruft Ironsencreafe Taylors,
and breed Ballad-makers.

1 Letme haue Warre (Hyf it exceeds peaceas farre
as day do’s night: Ic’s iprightly walking ,audible,and full
of Venr, Peace, isa very Apoplw,v L»tnarmc mull’d,
deafe, {leepe, infenfible, a getter of more bal ’m d Ch)la

1at:for
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drcn, hen warres a defiroyer ofimen,

*Tis {o,and as warres in fomeTore tay be (aid
be aRaurﬁwr fo it cannot be denied bmpcw.”
maker oFCuckoIds.

1 I,and it makes men hate one another.

cafon,becaufe they then leffe need& one another: |
The Warres for my money. * Ihopetofee Romares as
cheapeas Volcians. Theyarerifing,they arerifing.

Borh, In,in,in,in.

Enter the two Tribsnes Sicinins and Bratws.

Sicin, Wehearenot ofhim}n:ither need we fear !*.im,i
His remedies are tame, the prefent peace,

And qutemcf‘l of the I)emf:: which before

Vere in wilde burry. Heeredo we make his Friends
li'ufh that the world goes well : who racher had,

T hou&‘n they themfelues di4 fuffer by’t, behold
Diffentious numbers pefiring fireets, then fee
Our Tradefmen finging in their (hops,and going
About their Fun&tions friendly.

Exnter ( Mewenizs., -
We ftood too't in good time. Is this Mevenirp

Sicim “Tishe,ishe : O heis grown moft kind oflate:
Haile Sir. AMere, Haile to you berh,

Sicin. Your Ceriolanns isnot much miff, but with his |
Friends : the Commonwealth doth ffand, and fo weuld
do)wcre he mere angry atir.

Mene. All’s well, and mighe haue be
ifhe could haue temporiz’d,

Sicin. Whereis he,heare you?

fene. May I heere norhing:
His Mother and his wif e, heare nothing from him,
Enterthree or fonre C:r:’u-m.

All. The Geds preferue youn both. 3

Sicin, Gooden our Neighbours, 1

Bra. Gooden toyouy w',gooce'l to you all.

1 Our felues,our wiues,and children, on our knees,
Are Lound to pray for you bath,

Liue,and thrive.
Fa mwc!lhmdc Neighhours™:
Corielarms had lou d you as we did.

All. Now the Gods keepe you,

Both Tri. Farewell farewell. Exennt Citizens |

Sicin. This isa happier and more comely time,

Then when thefe Fellowes ran about the fireets,
Crying Confufion.

Bru. Cains Martins was

A worthy Officer ’th’Warre, but Infalent,

()’rccome with Pride, Ambitious, ;paft all thinking

Selfe ouing.s

" Sicin. And affe&i ing one fole Threne,without affifdce
¢ Mene, 1thinkenotfo.

Sicin. Wefhould by this,to all our Lamention,

If he had gone forth Confull found it fo.

Bru, The Gods have weil preuented it,and Rome

Sits fafe and Rill,without him.
Enter ane Edile.

efEdile. Worthy Tribunes,

Thereis a Sleve whom we bave put in prifon,
Repoits the Volces with two feuerall Powers
Are entred in the Roman Terrirories,

And withthe deepeft malice of the Warre,
Deftroy, what lies before *eim.

Mene, *Tis Auﬂ'dzw
Who hearing of our Martins Banifhment,

Thrufts forth his hornes 2 againe into the world
Which were In-fhell'd,when Martins flood for Rome,

'51 n d }
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And durft not once peepe out. ‘
Sicin, Come,what talke you of (Martims.
Bru. Gofec this Rumorer whipt, it cannot be,

The Volces dare breake with vs.

Mene., Cannotbe?

We haue Record, that very well it can,

And three examples of the like, hath beene

Within my Age. Butreafon with the fellow

Before you punifh him,where he heard this,

Leaft you fhall chance to whip your Information,

And beate the Meflenger,who bids beware

OFf what is to be dreaded.

Sicin. Tellnotme : 1know this cannot be,

Bra. Not poffible,

Enter a Meffenger,

Mef. TheNobles in great carneftneflc are going
All to the Senate-houfe : fome newes is comming
That turnes their Countenances,

Sicin, "Tis this Slauve :

Go whip him fore the peoples eyes : His raifing,”

Nothing but hisreporr.

Mef. Yesworthy Sir,

The Slaues repore is feconded,and more

More fearfull is deliuer’d.

Sicin. What more fearefull ?

Mof. Itis {poke freely out of many mouths,
How probable I do not know, that AMartise
Toyn'd with Auffidius, leads a power "gainft Rome,
And vowes Reucnge as fpacious, as betweene
The yong’ft and olgeft thing,

Sicin, This ismoft likely.s

Bru. Rais'd onely,that the weaker fort may with
Good Martins home againe.

Sicin. Thevery tricke on’e,

AMene. This is volikely,

He,and Auffidins can no more attane

Then violent’ft Contrariety.

Enter Me[fenger.

Mef. Youare {ent for to the Senate:

A fearefull Army, led by Caiss Martiss,

Affociated with Axffidins, Rages 3,

‘Vpon our Territories,and haue already

O’re-borse their way, confum’d with fire,and taoke

What lay before them.

; Entor Cowmisniss.

Com. Oh youhaue made good worke,

Mene. What newes ? What newes?

Com.You haue holp to ravifh your owne daugheers, &
Tomelt the Citey Leades vpon your pates,

To fee your Wiues difhonour’d to your Nofes.
Mene. What’s the newes? What's the newes
Com. Your Temples burned in their Cig‘ncnxa and

Your Franchifes, whereon you ftoed, ¢onfin’d

Into an Augors boare.

Mene, Pray now,your Newes:

You haue made faire worke I feare me : pray your newes,

1f Martins fhould be 1oyn’d with Volceans,

Com. 1£2 Heistheir God, he leads them like 2 thing
Made by fome other Deity then Ngture,

That (hapes man Better : and they follow him

Againft ve Brats, with no lefle ﬁ“:;unﬁdmm:(:j

T?len Boyes pu n"umg Summer l’yuttcnﬂics,

Or Butchers killing Flyes.

Mene. You haue made good worke,
Youand your Apron men: you,that ftood {omuch
Vpoa the voyce of accupation, and

|

| TheNoble man haue mercy.

L e Tragedie of Coriolanns. 2 -

The breath of Garlicke-caters,
Com. Hee'l fhake your Rome about your eares,

Mene, As Herenles did fhake downe Mellow Fruite -
You haue made faire worke, ‘
Brut. Butisthis true fir?

Cowi, 1,andyou’llooke pale
Beforeyou findeit other. All the Regions
Do fmilingly Reuolt, and who refifts |
Are mock’d for valiant Ignorance, i
And perifh conftant Fooles: whois’t can blame him 3
Your Enemies and his, finde fomething in him,

Mere. Weareall vadone, vnlefle

Come. Who fhall aske it?
The Tribunes cannot dpo’c for fhame ; the people
Deferue fuch picty of him, as the Wolfe
Do¢’s of the Shepheards : For his beft Friends, ifthey
Should fay be good to Rome, they charg’d him,euen
As thofe fhould do that had deferv’d his hate,
And therein fhew’d like Enemies,

CMe, Tis true,if he were putting to my houfe,the brand

That fhould confume ity 1 haue not the face
To fay, befeech you ceafe. You haue made faire hands,
You and your Crafts,you haue crafted faire,

Com. You havebrought
A Trembling vponRome, fuch as was neuer
S'incapeable of helpe.

T7i. Saynot,webroughtit,

Mene. How? Was’t we 2 We lou’d him,
But like Beafts, and Cowardly Nobles,
Gaue way voto your Clulters, who did hoote
Him out o’th'Citty,

(om. Butl feare
They’lroarehimin againe. Twllus Auffdiss,
The {econd name of men, obeyes his points
Asif he were his Officer: Defperation,
Isall the Policy, Strength,and Defence
That Rome canmake againft them.

Enter a Trocpe of Citizens.

Mene. Heere come the Clufters.
And is Auffidises with him 2 You are they
That made the Ayre vowhollome, when you caly
Your ftinking, greafie Caps,in hooting
At Corislanss Exile, Now he’s comming,)
And not a haire vpon a Souldiers head
Which will not proue a whip : As many Coxcombes
As you threw Caps vp,will he zumble dewne,
And pay you for your voyces, 'Tisno matter,
Ifhe could burne vs all into oue coale,
Wehaue defern’d ic.

Ommes. Faith,we heare fearfull Newes.

1Cits For mine owne part,
When I faid banith him, I faid "cwas pitty.

» Andf{odidI,

3 AndfodidI:andtofay thetruth, fodid very ma-
ny of vs, that we did we did for the beft,and though wee
willingly confented to his Banifthment,yet it was againft
our will,

Com. Y'arepoodly things,you Voyces.

Mene. You haue made good worke
Youand your cry. Shal’stothe Capitoll?

Com. OhL,whatelfe? Exennt bath.

Sicin. Go Mafters get you home,be not difmaid,
Thefe are a Side, that would be glad to haue
This true,which they fo feeme to feare. Go home,

And fhew no figne of Feare.

X. Cst.
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1 é:t heGods bee goodto vs: Cﬂmqu"%ers let’s
home, 1 cuer faid we were1'th wrong, when we banifh'd
hime

2 (it. Sodid weall, But come,Jet’s home. Ewxst Cie.

Bru. Ido not like this Newes.

Sicin. Norl,

Bru, Let's tothe Capitoll: would halfe my wealth
Would buy this foralye.

Sicin. pa:ay lets go. Exennt Tribunes.

Enter Anffidise vwith s Licatenant,

Auf. Do they ttill flye to'th’Roman ?

Liesz. 1donot know what Witchcraft’sin him : but
Your Soldiers vf@ h"m as the Grace *fore meate,

Their talke at Table, and their Thankes atend,
And you are darkn cd in this action Sir,
Euenby your owne.

Ayf. Tmnno:;.c!'wnnow
Vulefle by viing meanes [ lame the foots
Of ourdefigne. He beares him{elfe more proudlier,
Euvento my'v*rr’"c then I thought he would
When fir@® I did embrace him, Eetiushatur\,

Inthat’s no f“hu,gr\ ng, and I mufl excufe
What cannot be amended.
Lits, YetIwifhSir,
(I meane for your ;mrt;cular) you had not
Ioyw'd in Commiflion with him buc either bave borne
The aétion of your felfe, ot elfe to him, had left it {oly.
eAuf. T vnderfland thee well,and be thou fur
When he {hall come to his account,he knowes not
What I c~1 vrge againfi him, al L‘,o ugh it feeme
And {o he thinl ,,.u‘\z hnolcdcap'wrmt
To th'vulgar eye, that he beares all this msfmrr‘y :
Ha bandr, for the Volcian State,
Fights Drﬂ;an like, and does archeeue as foone
As draw his § »\G"d : yethe bath left vodone
That which {hall breake his necke, or hazard mine,
VW hen ere we come to our account,

And (hewes good

S ——

Lies, Sic.Ibeieech fcm, think you hc arry Roine ?
Auf. Allplacesyeelds tohim ereheé u_owncp

And theilNobility of Reme are his
The Senators and Patricians loue him too s
The Tribunes are no Soldiers : and their people
Willbeasrath inthe re;‘cnh,n‘ hafly
Toexpell himthence, ! thinke hee'l be toRome
Acisthe A fpray to the Filh,who takes it
bj‘iouuawmvnf[\]”ure‘ Firft,he was
A Noble fernant to them, but he could not

arty his Honors eeuen “whether *was Pride
W’h!choutoﬂiaylyrnnumPmrt nts
The happy man ; whether detedt of indgement,
To faile inthe difpofing of tho‘r’chmccs
Which hewas LOdef ar whether Nature,
Not to be other then one ‘_L,ncr,lmzmommg -
Fromth’Caske to th’Cufhion : but commanding peace
Euen with the fame anfterity and garbe,
Ashe controll’d the warre. Butone of thefe
(As he hath {pices of ]."”; all)not all,
ForT dare iﬂo." m Lwdmm*ltmr’d,
So hated, and fo banifly'd: but he ha’s a Merit
To choakeitin thevet’rance: So our Vertue,
Lie mth’incerpretation of the time,
And power vato it {elfe moft commendable,
Hathnot 2 Tombe {o enident 23 a Chaire
Tlextoll whze st hath done,
Ohe fire diioes out one fire 3 one Naile,one Naile

h{ﬁ ghts by ri ights fauler, firengths by firengchs do faile. ‘
)

Come let’s away : when Caing Romeis thine,

Thou art poor fiof 2 all; then fhortly art thou mf;‘;e_g;_;;'«-e

Enter Menenius,Comining, Sicinises ,Bratus,
the two Tribanes, wrrl~ others.
n;r‘m:en. No ile not go: youheare what be hath faid
ime his Grﬂnﬁraif : who loued him
In amos’( deere pr,it(’.l‘ ar. He call’d me Father :
Butwhar o’that f Go you that banifh'd him
A Milebefore his Tent, fall downe,and knee
The way into his mercy : Nay,if he coy'd
To heare Comensizs ipeake, lle keepe at home.
Com. He would notfeeme toknow me,
Menen. Doyouheare?
Com, Yetonetime he did call me n} my name
Ivrg'dourold: “rqummamc, and the drops
That we haue | bledtogether. Coriolanss
He '.:mnd not anfwcrtuo Forba.; ml}\]anafs

L ms*adfcmd 'mclfbammf’ chﬁ;e
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@) \-..-}
" o= (B

ﬂ’f&’h‘é’ii Why fo : you haue made good worke 2
A paire e of Tribunes, that have wrack’ d for Remne,
Tomake Coales chea 59 : A Noble memory.

Com. I wminded him, how Rcyaxi tWas Lo pardon
Whenit was lefle expe ucd Hereplyed
It was a bare petition ofa State
To one whom they had punifh’d.

Menen, \rcry well, could he fay leffe.

Com. 1 offered roawaken hisregard
For's priuate Friends. His anfwer to me was
He couldnot ftay to picke them, in apile
Ofnoyfome mufty Chaffe. Hef{aid, twasfolly
For one poore graine or two, to 3-:311&. voburmng
And ill to peie th'offence.

Menen. Forene poore graine or two ¢
I am one of thofe : his doﬁcr Wife,his Childe,
And chis brave Fellow too : we zre tncCIahmsﬁ
Youare the mufty Chaffe,and you are {mele
Abouethe Moone. We mufi be burnt for you,

Siein. Nay,pray be patient: If you refule your ayde
In this { 10i‘tl1€r needed helpe, yetdouot
V o‘wr id’s with out difireffe. But fure if you
Nould be your Courntrics Pleader, your good tongue
Morc then the inftant Armie we can make

\ Mwl ~‘c>p our Countryman,

L/’i{: 1e, No: Ilenot m’:x.d!c.

Sicin. Pray you go to him.

Mere, What f'nouldI do?

Bra, Onely make triall what your Loue can do,
For Rome,towards dartius,

Mene. Well,and {ay that Martizs returne mees
As (ominins is return’d, voheard: what then ?
PBut asadifcontented F iend, greefes fhot
With his vakindneffe. Say'tbefo?

Siein, Yet your good will
Muft haue thac :hankcﬂr om Rome,after the meafure
As youintended well.

Mese, 1le vodertak’e 2
Ithinke hee’l heareme., Yet tobi:c‘hisli%
And hummeac unod Cominsusgmuch vnhearts mee,
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| He was not taken well, he had not din’d,
{ The Veines vnfill’d, our blood is coldyand then
Wepowt vpon the Morning, are vnapt
' To giue or to ﬂ)rgiuc; but when we haue fluffe
E Thefe Pipes,and thefe Conueyar ces-of our blood
| With Wine and Feeding, we haue fuppler Soules
Thenin our Prieft-like Fafts: therefore lle watch him
Tillhe bedieted to my requett,
And thenlle {et vponnim,
Bra. You know the very rode into his kindnefle,
And cannot lofe your way.
Mene. Good faith Ile proue him,
Speed how it will. 1fhall ere long,haue kno wledge
Of my {uccefle, Exit.
Com. Hee'lnener hearehim,
Sicin. Not.
Com. Tuellyouhedoe’s fitin Gold, his eye
Red as twould burne Rome : and his Iniury
The Gaoler to his pitty. ¥ kneel’d before him,
*Twas very faintly he faid Rife: difmift me
Thus with his {peechlcflehand. What he would do
He fent in writing after me :what he would nor,
Bound withan Oath to yeeld to his conditions:
{ So that all hope is vaine,vnlefie his Noble Mother,
And his Wite,who (as I heare) meane ro folicite him
{ For mercy to his Countrey : therefore let’s hence,
And with our faire intrearies haft chem on.
Ewter Menenius tothe Watch ey Guard,
L.WWat, Stzy:.whencc are you,
2.Far, Stand,and
Me.You guard like men, 'tis well, But by your leaue,
I am an Officer of State, 8 come to {peak with Coriolansms
1 From whence ? From Ronie.
1 Youmay not pafle,you muft returne : our Generall
will no more heare from thence.
2 You'l feeyour Rome embrac’d with five, befote
You'l fpeake with Corislanms.
Mene, Good my Friends,
If you haue heard your Generall talke of Rome,
And ofhis Friends there, it is Lots to Blankes,
My name hath touch’s your eares : 1N 15 Adeneniug,
1 Beit fo,gobackithe vertue of your name,
Isnot heere paflable.
«Mene, Trell thee Fellow,
Thy Genzrallis iy Louer : I have beene
Thebooke ofhis good A&s, whence men haue read
His Fame vaparalell’d, happely amplified
For I haue euer verified my Friends,
(Of whom hee’s cheefe) wich all the fize that verity
Wonld without lapfing (offer : Nay, fometimes,
Liketo a Bowle v;;nn a fubtleground
I haue tumbled palt the throw : and inhis praife
Haue (almoft)ftampe the Leafing, Therefore Fellow,
I muft haue leque to pafle.
; gl -
1 FaithSir,if you had told as many liesin his behalfe,
as you haue vetered words in yous owne, you fhould not
paflehecie : no, though it were as vertuous to lye, as to
live chaftly, Therefore go backe.
Men. Prythee fellow,remembes my name is Meneninus,
alwayes faQionary an the party of your Generall.
2 Howfloeuer you hawte bin his Lier, as you {ay you
{ hane, ¥am'one that relling true voder him, muft fay you
cannot pafle. Therefere go backe.
Hene, Ha's he din’d can’ft choutell? For I would not
ipeake with him, rilf after dinner,
" 1 You area Roman,are you ¢

Execunt

oo backe,
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AMene,
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AMene. 1am asthy Generallis,

1 Then youfhould hate Rome, as he do’s. Cap you,
when you haue pufht out your gates, the very Defender
of them, and in a violent popularignerance, giuen your
enemy your fhield, thinke to fronc his revenges with the
eafie groanes of old women, the Virginall Palms of your
daughters, ior with the palfied interceffion of fuch ade.
cay’d Dotant as you {eeme to be? Can you think to blow
out theintended fire,your City is ready to flame in, with
fuch weake breath asthjs? No,youare decein’d, therfore
backe to Rome,and prepare for your execution : you are
condemn’d ,our Generall has fworne you out of téprccne
and pardon,

Mene. Sitra, if thy Captaine knew I were heere,

He would vfe me with eftimation.

1 Come, my Captaine knowes yourot,

Mene. 1meane thy Generall,

1 My Generall cares not foryou. Pack I fay,go: leaft
Ilettorth your halfe pinte of blood. Backe,that’s the vi-
moft of your hauing, backe.

Nene, Nay but fellow Fellow.

Euter Coriolanss wit’s e Av:ffiding,

Corio. What’s the matter ?

Aeze Now you Companion:1le fay an'arrane for you;
you fhall know new thar I am in eftimation : you fhall
perceiue, that a Tacke gardant cannot office me from my
Son Coriolanus,guefle bur my entertainment wich him: i
thou ftand’fk noci’th fate efhanging, or of fome death
more long in Spectatorfbhip,and crueller in fuffering, be-
hold new prefently, and fweond for what’s to come ¥pon
thee. The glorious Geds fit in hourely Synod about th
particular profperity,and loue thee no worfe then thy old
Father Menewins do’s. O my Son, my Son ! thow are pre-
paring fire for vs : looke thee, heere’s water to quenchit,
I was hardly meued to come to thee : but beeing affured
none but my felfe could moue thee 1 haue bene blowne
out of your Gares with fighes : and coniire thee ro par=
don Rome, and thy petitionary Conntrimen, The good
Gods affwage thy wrath, and turne the dregs of it, vpon
this Varlet heere : This, who likea blocke hath denyed
my accefle to thee,

Corie, Away.

Mene, How? Away ?

Corio. Wife, Mother, Child, T know not. My affaires
Are Seruanted to others ThoughT ow
My Reuenge properly, my remiffion lies
In Volcean brefts. That we haue beene familiar,

Ingrate forgetfulnefle thall poifon rather
Then pitty : Note how much, therefore be gone.
Mine eares againft your {vites, are fironger then
Your gates againft my force. YetforI loued thee,
Take this along, T writ it for thy fake,
And would hane fent it.  Another word Menenisg,
I'will not heare thee (peake. This man Auffidims
Was my below’din Rome : yerthou behold*ft,
Anffid, Youkeepe aconftant temper,
Manet the Guard and Menenins,
1 Now fir,is yourname Menenisg?
2 "Tis afpell you fee of much power :
You know the way home againe,
1 Do youhearchow wee are thent for keeping your
greatnefle backe ?
* 2 What caufe do youthinkeT haue to fwoond?
Menen. 1 neither care for th'world, nor your General:
for fuch chings asyou, I can f{carfe thinke ther's any,y are

Exenne

foflight. He that hatha willto die by himfelfe, fcares it
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not from another : Let your Generall do his worft. For
you, bee that you areylong 3 and your mifery encreafle
with yourage. I f{aytoyou,asIwas faidto, Away.Exit

1 A NobleFellow I warrant him.

2 The worthy Fellow is our General.He’s the Rock,
The Oake not to be winde-fhaken. ExitWarch.

Enter Corsolanwus and Asffidius,

Corie. Wewill before the walls of Rome tomorrow
Set downe our Hoaft. My partner in this A&ion,

You muft reportto th’Volcian Lords, how plainly
I haue borne this Bufinefle,

Arf. Onely their ends you haue refpe&ed,
Stoptyour eares againft the generall {uite of Rome :
Neuer admitted a privat whifper,no not wich fuch frends
That thought them fure of you.

Corio. Thislaft old man,

Whom with a crack’d heart I have fent to Rome,

Loud me, aboue the mealure of a Father,

Nay gmddm’; me indeed. Their lateft refuge

Was tofend him : for whofe old Loue | haue

(Though I fhew'd fowrely to him ) once more offer’d

The firlt Conditions which they did refufe,

And cannotnow accept, to grace him onely,

That thought he could domore : A very little

I haue yeelded too. Frefh Embafles,and Suites,

Not from the State,not prinate friends heereafter

Will I lend eareto. Hawhat fhout is th

Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow

Inthe {ame time *tis made? I will not.
Enter pirgiliaVolumnia, Ualeria, yong Martiva,

with Attendants,

My wife comes formofl, then the honour’d mould

Wherein this Trunke was fram’d, and in her hand

deto her blood. But our affeétion,

15? Shout within

hil
Letitbe Vertuous o be Obtinite.

Whatis that Curt’fie worcth? Or thofe Doues eyes,
Which can make Gods forfworne ? [ melr, and am not
Offtronger earch then others: my Mother bovyes,

Asif Olympus to a Mole-hill thould

In fupplication Nod : and wy yong Boy

Hath an Afpeét of intercefsion, which

Great Nature cries, Denynot. Let the Volces

Plongh Rome, annd hatrow 1taly, Ile neuer

Be fuch a Gofling toobey inftinét; but ftand
Asifaman were Author of himfelf,& knew no other kin

Virgil, My Lord and Husband.

Corio, Thefe eyes are not the {fame I wore in Rome.

Virg. The forrow that deliuers vs thuschang’d,
Makes you chinke fo.

Coria. Like a dull'A&or now,T haue forgat my part,
And I am our, cuen to a full Difgrace. Beftof my Flefh,
Forgiue my Tyranny : but do not fay,

For that forgiue our Romanes. O akiffe
Long as my Exile, {weet as my Reuenge!
Now by the icalous Queene of Heauen, that kiffe
I carried from thee deare ; and my true Lippe
Hath Virgin'd it cre fince. You Gods, 1 pray,
Arid the mof noble Mother of the world
Leaue vnfalured : Sinke my knee veh'earth,
Ofthy deepe duty, more imprefsion {hew
Then that of common Sonnes.

Volwm., Ohftand vp bleft!
Whil’t with no fofter Cufhion then the Flint
I knecle before thee,and voproperly
Shew duty as miftaken, all this while,

ke
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Bevweene the Childe,and Parent.
Corio, What's this? your knees tome? -
To your Correfted Sonne ?
Then let the Pibbles on the hungry beach
Fillop the Starres : Then, let the mutinous windes
Strike the proud Cedars "gainft the fiery Sun:
Murd'ring Impefhibility, to make
What cannot be, flighc worke,
Valum. Thou arc my Warriour, I hope to frame thee
Doyouknow this Lady ?
Corie, The Noble Sifter of Publicols;
The Moone of Rome: Chafte as the Icle
That’s curdied by the Froft, from puret Snow,
And hangs on Dians Temple: Deere Valeria.
Volum, Thisisapoore Epitome of yours,
Which by th’interpretaticn of full time,
May (hew like all your felfe.

ol

Corie, The GodofSouldiers :
W ith the confent of fupieame Toue, informe
Thy thopghts with Nobleneffe, that thou mayft proue
To thame vavulnerable, and ftickei’th Warres
Like a great Sea-marke ftanding euery flaw,
And (2uing thofe that eye thee.
Volum. Your knee, Sicrah.
Corio, That’s my braue Boy,
Polum. Euen he,your wife,this Ladie,and my felfe,
Are Sutorsto you.
Corio. 1beleechyoupeace:
Or if you’ld aske, remember this before;
The thing T haue forfworne to graunt, may neuer
Be held by you denials, Donotbid me
Difwifle my Soldiers, or capitulate
Againe,with Romes Mcchanickes . Tell menot
Wherein I feeme ynnaturall : Defire nott'allay
My Rages and Reuenges,with your colder reafons,
Volum, Oh no more,no more:
You haue faid you will net grant vs any thing:
For we haue nothing elfe to aske, but thac
Which you deny already: yer we willaske,
That if you faile in our requeft, theblame
May hang vpon yeur hardnelle, therefore heare vs.
Corio. Auffidins,and you Volcesmatke, for wee'l
Hearenought from Rome in private. Your requeft?
Polum. Should we be filent & not fpeak,our Raiment
And Rate of Bodies would bewray what life
We haue led fince chy Exile, Thinke with thy felfe,
How more vifortunate then all liuing women
Are we come hither ; fince that thy fight, which fhould
Make our eies Jow with joy harts dance with comforts,
Conflraines them weepe,and fhake with feare & {orow,
Making the Mother, wife,and Childe to fee,
The Sonne, the Husband,and the Father tearing
His Countries Bowels our; and to poore we
Thine enmities mof capitall : Thoubarr’ft vs
Our prayers to the Gods,which is a comfort
That allbut we enioy. Forhow canwe?
Alas! how can wc,fgrour Country pray ?
Whereto we are bound, together with thy vigtory =
Whereta we are bound : Alacke,or we muft Joofe
The Countrie our deere Nurfe, or elfe thy perfon
Our comfortin the Country. We muftiinde
An euident Calamiay, though we had
Our wifh, which fide fhould win. For either thou
Muft as a Forraine Recreantbe led
With Manacles through our fireets, or elfe
Triumphantly treade onthy Counries ruine,
cc 2
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And beare the Palme, for having brauely (hed
Thy Wife and Childrens blood : For my {elfe, Sonne,

I putpofe not to waite on Forcune, till

Thefe warres determine : I cannot perfwade thee,
Rather to thew a Noble grace to both parts,

Then fecke the end of one 3 thou fhalt no {ooner
March to affault thy Conntry, then to treade

(Truft too’, thou fhaltnot) on thy Mothers wombe
That brought thee to this world,

Virg. 1,and mine,that brought you forth this boy,
To keepe your name living to time.

Bey. Afhallnotiread onme: lle run awey
Till 1am bigger, butthen 1]e fight,

Coris. Not of 2 womans tenderne{Te to be,
Requires nor Childe,nor womans face to {ec:
Ihaue {are too long,

Volum, Nay,g0 not from vs thus:
Ific were {o,that our requeft did tend
To faue the Romanes, thereby to deftroy
The Volces whom you ferue, youmight condemne ys
As poyfonous of your Henour, No,our fuite
Is thatyoureconcile them ; While che Volces
May {ay, this mercy we haue fhew’d : the Romanes,
This we recein’d, and each in cither ide
Giue the All-haile to thee, and cry be Ble(t
For making vp this peace. Thouknow't (great Sonne)
The end of Wartes vacertaine : but this certaine,
Thacif thou conquer Rome, the benefit
Which thou fhalc thereby reape, is fuch aname
Whole repetition will be dogg’d with Curfes :
Whofe Chronicle thus writ, The man was Noble,
But with his laft Attempt,he wip'd it our :
Deftroy’d his Country,and his name remaines
To th'inluing Age,abhorr’d, Speakero meSon:
Thou hafl affected the five Rraines of Honor,
To imitate the graces of the Gods,
To teare with Thunder the wide Checkes a’th'A yre,
And yet to change thy Sulphure with a Boult
That fhould but riucan Oake. Why do’R not fpeake?
Think’(t thou it Honourable for a Nobleman
Still to remember wrongs ¢ Daughter,{peake you :
He cares not for your weeping, Speake thou Boy,
Perhaps thy childithneffe will moue him more
Then can our Reafons, There's no man in the world
Morebound to’s Mother, yet heere he lec’s me prate
Like onei'th’Stockes, Thoahaft neuer in chy life,
Shew’d thy deere Mother any curtefie, /
When the(poore Hen ) fond of no fecond brood,
Ha’s clock'd thee to the Warres : and fafelic home
Loden with Honor. Say my Requeft’s vniut,
And {purne me backe: But, ifit be not fo
Thou art net honeft, and the Gods will plague thee
That thou reftrain’t from me the Duty, which
To aMothers part belongs. He turnes away :
Down Ladies:let vs (hame him with him withiour knees
To his {ur-name Coriolanus longs more pride
Then pitty to our Prayers. Downe ran end,
Thisis thelaft, So, we will hometo Rome,
Anddgeamong our Neighbours : Nay, behold
This Boy that cannot tell what he would haue,
But knceles, and holds vp hands for fellowfhip,,
Doe’s reafon our Petition with more ftrengeh
Then thon haft to d ny’t. Come,letvs go:
This Fellow had a Volcean to his Mother :
His Wife is in Gorioles, and his Childe
Like him by chance : yet giue vs our difpatch :
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I am huthe vatill our City be afire, & then Il fpeak alitle |
Holds ber by the band filens,
Coris. O Mother, Mother!
What haue you done? Behold, the Heauens do ope,
The Gods looke downe, and this vnnaturall Scene
They laughat. Oh my Mother, Mother : Oh!
You haue wonne a happy Vi&tory toRome,
But for your Sonne, beleeye it : Oh beleeue i,
Moft dangeroufly you haue with him preuail’d,
If not moft mortall to him. But let it come :
Asnffrdirs, though I cannet make true Warres,
Ile frame conuenientpeace. Now good Auffidius,
Were you in my fteed, would you haue heard
A Mother lefle? or granted leffe Anffsdins ?
Auf. Twasmou’d withall.
Corio. 1darebefy Jorne you were
And fir, itis no little thing to make
Mine eyes to fwear compaffion, But (good fiz)
What peace yow'l make,aduife me :For my part,
Ile not to Rome, 1le backe with you,and pray you
Stand to me in this caufe, Oh Mather! Wife 1 {
~Auf. Tam glad thou haft fer thy mercy, & thy Honor
Atdifterence in thee : Out of that Ile worke
My {e!fe a former Fortune.
Corio. 1by and by; But we will drinke together :
Andyou fhall beare
A better wirnefle backe then words, whith we
Onlike conditions,will haue Counter-feal’d,
Come enter with vs : Ladics you deferue
/ Tohauea Temple buile you : All the Swords
In Fraly,and her Confederate Armes,

i Could not haue made this peace, Exenur,
' Enter Menening and Sicining. ((tene?

Sicin, Why what of that ;
| Mene. Ifitbepofiible for you to difpla
) little finger, there is fome hope the
| cully his Mother, ma

|
I Mene, Seeyouyon'd Coin a'th Capicol, yon' | corner
|

ceit with your
adics of Rowme,elpe-

:." '}"?CG;S.) 4
is :vo)mia:cm‘r,our throats are fentenc’d, and ftay vppon
EXecution,

Sicin, Is't pofsible, that fo fhort a time can alter the
condition of a man,

Mene. Yhere is differency between a Geub 8 a But.
terfly, yet your Bucterfly wasa Grub: this CHMartios, is
growne from Man to Ur.igun :He has wingsJ hee’s more
thena creeping thing .

Siein. Helowd his Mother deerely,

Mene Sodidhe mee : and heno more remembers his
Mother now then an cight yeare vld horfe, The rartneffe
of his face fowres ripe Grapes, When he waiks, he moues
like an Enginmand the ground fhrinkes before his Trea-

ding. Heis able to pierce a Corfler wich his eye: Talkes
like a knell and his hum is a Battery, He fits in his State,
asathing madefor Alexander, What be bids bee done,is
finifht with his bidding. He wants nothing of aGod but
Eternity,and a Heauen to Throne in, i

Sicin, ch,mercy,ifyou report him truly.

Mene. 1paisic himin the Charadter. Mark what mer-
cy his Mother fhall bring fram him: There is no'more
mercy in him, then thereis milke in 4 male-Tyger, that
thall our poore City finde ; and all this is long of you.

Sicin. TheGods be good vnto vs.,

Mene. No,in fuch a cale the Gods will not bee good |
vito vs, When we banifth'd him, we refpedted not them: |
and he returning tobreake our necks,they refpe& not vs, |

Enter a Meflenger,
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W e muft proceed as we dofinde the People,
3.Con. ThePeople will remaine vncertaine,whil'ft
*Twixt you there’s difference : but the fall of either
Makes the Suruivor heyre of 2ll,
Anf, Tknowirt:

Mefs Sir,if you'ld faue your life, flye to your Houfe,
The Plebeians haue got your Tellow Tribune,
And hale him vp and downe j allfwearing, if
The Romane Ladies bring not comfott home,
They’l giue him death by Inches,

Eunter another fiffeﬂ'gﬁg;er.
Sicin. What’s the Newes ? (prenayl’d,
Mefe. Good Newes, good newes,the Ladies haue
The Volcians are diflodg’d, and Marsins gone :
A merrier day did neuer yec greet Rome,
No,not th’expulfion of the Targmmns.
Sicin. Friend, art thou certaine thisis true ?
It mpfk certaine,
Mef. As certaine as I know cthe Sunis fire :
Where haue you Jurk’d that you make doubt of it :
Ne're through an Arch {o hurried the blowne Tide,
Astherecomforted through th’gates. Why harke you :
Trumpets, Hoboyes  Drums beate, altogetber.
The Trumpets, Sack-buts, Plalceries,and Fifes,
Tabors,and Symboles,and the fhowting K omansy
Make the Sunne dance, Hearke you. A [bout withir
Mene. Thisis good Newes
1 will gomeete the Ladies, ThisPolumnia,
Is worth of Confuls, Senators, Partricians,
A City full :Of Tribunes fuch as you,
A Seaand Land full: you have pray’d well to day:
This Merning, for tenthoufand of your throates,
I'de not haue giuen a doit. Harke,how they ioy.:
Sonsd fFill with the Shents,
Sicin, Fitft,ithe Godsbleffe you for your tydings :
Nexr,accept my thankefuloeffe.

Meff, Sir,we haucall great caufe to giue great thanks,

Sicin. They are neere the City.
Mef. Almoft at point to cater.
Sicin. Weelmeetthem, and helpe the ioy.  Exemnr.

Enter two Senatorsywith Ladies, pafsing oner
the Stage, with other Lords.

Sena. Behold our Patronnefle, the life of Rome =
Call all your Tribes together, praife the Gods,
And make triumphant fires, ftrew Flowers before them:
Vnfhoot the noife that Banifh’d Marrin:;
Repeale him, witlf the welcome of his. Mother:
Cry welcome Ladies, welcome.

All. Welcome Ladies, welcome.

A Flourifl with Drummes ¢ Ti#impets.

Enter Tullus e Auffidins,with Attendants.

Auf. Go tell the Lords a’ch’City, I am heere:
Deliner them this Paper : hauing read it~
Bid themrepayte to th'Matket place, where I
Euen intheirsyand in the Commons eares
Will vouch thetruth of it. Him I accufe:
The City Pores by this hath enter’d, and
Intends r'appeare before the People, hoping’
To purge himfelfe with words. Difparch.

Enter 3 or 4 ((onfbirators of Anffidins Fatlion.

Moft Welcome.

1.Con. How isit with our Genetall ?

Auf. Euen {o,as witha man by his ewne Almé 1Mm=
poyflon’d, and with bis Charity flaine.

2.Con. Moft Noble Sir, fyou do hold the fame intent
Wherein you wifht vs parties : Wee'l deliver you
Ofyour great danger,

Auf. Sir, Icannottell,

And my pretext to firike at him, ddmits

A good tonftrution, Irais’d him,and I pawn’d
Mine Honor for his truth : who being fo heighten’d,
He watered his new Plants with dewes of Flattery,
Seducing fo my Friends :and to this end, '

He bow’d bis Nature, neuer knowne before,

Bus to berough, vn{wayable,and free,

3.Confp. Sir, his {toutneflc
When he did ftand for Confull, which he lof
By lacke of ftooping.

Awf. ThatIwouldhaue fpoketof:
Being banifh'd for’t, he came voto my Harth,
Prefented tomy knife his Throat : 1 tooke him,
Made him ioynt-fervant with me : Gaue him way
In all his owne defires : Nay, let him choofe
Out of my Files, his proieéts,to accomplifh
My beft and frefheft men, {erv’d his defignements
I1n mine cwne pcrfon :holpe to reape the Fame
Which be did end all his; and tooke fome pride
Ta domy felfe this wrong : Till at thelaft
1 feem’d hiis Follower, not Partner; and
He wadg’d me with his Countenance;asif
I had bin Mercenary.

1,Com. Sohedidmy Lord:
The Army marueyl'd atit, and inthe laft,’
W hen he had carried Rome, and thae we look’d
For no lefle Spoile, then Glory.

Anf. Thierewasit:

For which my finewes fhall be ftretcht vpon him,
At a few drops of Womens rhewme, which are
As cheape as Lies; he {old the Blood and Labous
Of our great Action; therefore (hull he dye,
And Ile renew me in his fall. Burhearke.
Drsmmes and Trumpets [ounds with great
fhowts of the pesple.

1. Con. Your Natiue Towne youenter'd likea Pofte,
And had no welcomes home, but he returries
Splicting the Ayre with noyfe,

2.Con, And patient Fooles,
Whofe children he hath{laine, their bafe throats teare
With gining him glory.

3+ Con, Therefore at your vantage;
Ere he exprefle himfelfe, or moue the people
With what he would fay, lethim feele your Sword:
Which we will fecond, when he lies aleng
After your way. His Tale pronotinc’d, fhall bury
His Reafons, with his Body.

Auf, Say no more. Heerzcome the Lords,

Euter the Lords of the City.

All Lords. Youare moft welcome home,

Aunffi 1hauenot deferu’dit.

But worthy Lords, haue you with heede perufed
What I haue written to you ?

All, We haue, :

1.Lord. And greeuetoheare’t:

What faults he made before the 1aft, I thinke
Might haue found eafie Fines : But there to end
Where he was to begin,and giue away
The benefic of our Leuies, antwering vs
W ith our owne charge: makinga Treatie,where
There was a yeelding; this admits no excufe,

cc3 ,’:iuff'




Commoners being with him,

Corio. Haile Lords, Iam return’d your Souldier :
No more infe&ed with my Councries loue
ThenwhenT parted hence : but fill {ubfifting
Vader your great Command. You are to know,
That pr‘of}*eronﬂv I haue attempred, and
With bleody paffage led your Warres, euen to
The gatesof Rome : Our {poiles we haue brought home
Doth more then counterpoize a full chird pare
The charges of the AStion. We haue made peace
With no lefle Honor to the Awtiates
Then fhame to th'Romaines. And we heere deliver
Subfecrib’d by’tl’Confuls,and Patricians,

Together with the Seale a'th Senat,what
Wehaue compounded on,

Auf. Read it not Noble Lords,

Buc tell the Traitor inthe higheft degree
He hath abus’d your Powers.

Corjo. Traitor? How now ?

Auf. 1 Traitor, Martins,

Corio, Martins? :

Auf. 1 Martius, Cajns Martiss : Do’k thou thinke
Ile grace thee with thae Robbery, thy folne name
Coriolanted in Corioles ?

You Lords and Heads a'th’State,perfidionfly

Heha’s betray’d
Forcertain
I{ay your
Brcékiﬁg his Qatl
A twift of rotten S

s
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Cit

That Pages blufh’d at him, and men of hear
Look’d wond’ring each at ot
Corio. Hear’@ thou Mars
eAuf, Namenotihe God, thou

Corio, Ha?

Anfid. No more.

Corio, Meafurelefle Lyar, thou hat made my heart
Too great for what containes it. Boy?'Oh Slaue,
Pardon me Lords, ’tis the fir(t time that ever
I was forc’d to fcoul’d. Your indgments my graue Lords
Muft giue this Curre the Lye : and his owne Notion,
Who weares my firipes impreft vpon him, that
Muft beare my beating to his Graue, fhall ioyne
To thruft the Lye vato him,

1 Lord, Peaceboth,and heare me {peake,
Coris, Cut me to peeces Volces men and Lads,
Staine all your edges on me. Boy, falfe Hound ;
fyou haue writ your Annales true, tis there,
That likean Eagle in a Doue-coat, I
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boy of Teares,
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| Asf. Heapproaches, vou fhall heare him. Flatter’d your Volcians in Corioles. S
i Jr ; gl : ; y {
| Enter Coriolanss marching with Drumme,and Colowrs, The | AloneIdid it, Boy. - {

eAnf. Why Noble Lotds, ;1
Will you be put in minde of his blinde Fortune,
Which was your fhame, by this vnholy Braggart ?
'Fore your owne eyes,and eares

e4l Confp, Lethim dye for’t.

Al People. Teare himreo peeces, prefently:
He kill’d my Sonne, my daughter, he kill'd my C
Marens, he kill'd my Father, )

2 Lord, Peacehoe :no outrage,peace :

The man is Noble,and his Fame folds in

This Orbe o’th’earth : His laft offences to vs
Shall haue Tudicioushearing. Stand Auffidins,
Aad trouble not the peace,

Corio. O that I had him,with fix 4sfid;
His Tribe, to vle my lawfull Sword,

Aunf, Infolent Villaine.

Al Confp, Kill kill kill,kill,kill him,

Draw borhthe Confpirators, andkils UM artizs, whe
fallss, Auffidsus fands on bim,

Lords. Hold,hold,hold,hold,

Auf. My Noble Mafters,heare m

Y. Lord. O Tullus.

2.Lord, Thou haft done a deed,whereat
Valour will weepe,

3.Lord. Treadnotv
Putvp your Swords,

Aunf. My Lords,
Whenyou fhall know (as in this R age
Prouck’d by him,you cannot ) the great danger

——— e e e

#ffes,or more ;

e fpeake,

pon him Mafters,all be quiet,

Which this mans life did owe you,you'l reroyce
That be is thus cut off. Pleafe'it your Honours
To call me toyour Senate, Ile deliuer
My felfe your loyall Seruant, or endure
Your heauieft Cenfure,

1.Lord, Bearefrom hence hisbody,
And mourne you for him. Lethim be regarded
Asthe moft Noble Coarfe, that euer Herald
Did follow to his Vrne,

2.Lord. His owne impatience,
Takes from duffidin a great part of blame::
Let’s make che Belt ofit,

Auf. My Rageis gone,
And [ am Rrucke with forrow. Take him vp:
Helpe three a’th’cheefeft Sauldicrs, Ile be one.,
Beate thou the Drumme that it fpeake mournfully ;
Traile your Reele Pikes. Though in this City hee
Hath widdowed and vnchilded many 8 one,
Which to this houre bewaile theIniury,
Yeche fhall haue a Noble Memory, Aflift,

Exennt bearing the Body of Martins. A desd Mareh

Souuded.
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