Sad bigh,and wmh; g, full of State mz/h 0 :
Stch J"ldlc" Scanes, as draw the Eye 20 flow
¢ 'fr;mrprr/mt Thofe r/uu 4 Pisty heere
May (if they t hinke it well ) let fall 4 Teare,
The Subiect will 'deferue nf. Such as gi
t Ther 1!:]);8}’ ot ﬂffm[’ ;/,»}: may /Jf[(’cm'
May heere finde Truth tos. Thofethat come to fee
Onely a fhow or two, and [o 4 gree,
Te Play may paffe : If they rie/}f// and willing,
Hevndertakemay fée away their (hilling
R; c/:v[y intwofbort howres. Onely t/;cy
That come to hearea Merry, Bawdy Play,
A noyfeof Targets : Or to fee a Fellow
In along Motcey Coate,garded with Yellow,
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As Foole,apd Fight is, befide f.,; Ling
Our owne Br: mm and z/;f Opmzm 7/’7fzr we bring
To make that snely 17ue, we wow intend,

Wil leane vs peser ap vn flmﬂma‘mn Friend,
'T!"C‘i'(‘//.ﬁ'c"., for Goodaueffe fake,and as gou dre knowre |
Toe Firft and H‘Pf"“' Hearers of the Towne,

Be fad, as we wania makeye, Thinkeje fee
Toe very Perfons of our Noble Story,
As they were Lining & Thinke you fee r/cm Great,

w/f Uow's Ju,th/?e’p 987 frf,/,ff)wm’ and fweat
Of thoifand Friends : Then, in a mome ent, fee !
Um“jwm!?“vf V.76 ’uw//(/f meeks Ug ery s E

|

Awd if you van bz v erry then, Iz(f 7,
A Man may weepe Upon bis Weading a

(3)’ .

Scoena Prima. ’

Enterthe Dyleaﬁ","\’or;"ad e at one doore. At the other,
the Duke of Buckingham, andthe Lord
A/wrg»mc Y.

Buckingham.
9@'00( morrow,and well met, How haue ye done
*e3ince laft we (aw inFrance ?
L Norf. 1thanke your Grace:

" Healthfull, and cuer fincea freth Admirer
Ofwhat I'faw there.

Buck, Anvntimely Ague
Staid me aPrifoner inmy Chamber,when
Thofe Sunnes of Glory, thofe two Lmhts of Men
Metin the vale Of‘AnhrC't

Nor. T\Mxt(;u\;nes and Atrde,
I was then prefent, faw them (a lute on Horfebacke,
Beheld them w‘wn they lighted, how they clung
1n their Embracement;as che] grew toi_,uhcr
Which had they,
What foure Thron’d ones could haue wcloh d
Such a compounded one ?

Buck. Allthe whole time
I was my €bambers Prifoner.

W

—

Then yo lofi

Tne view of earthly glery : T\’m might fay’
Till this time P ompe was fingle, butnow married
To oneaboueic h'ﬂ. Each follows ing day
Becamerthe nex: (‘a}c mafter, ti 1 the faf?
Made former Wonders, it’s. Tu day the French,
All Clinquantall in Gold like Heathen Gods
Shone downe the Englhth; andto morrow, they

Made Britsine, [ndia : Euery man that ﬂood
Shew dlikea Mmc Their Dwarfifh Pages were
As Cherubingal gile: the Middams too,
Mot vs’dto myic (hd almoft fweat ¢ obcare
The Pride vpon them, that their very labour i
Was to themn,asa Pai nting, Now this Maske
WiscrPde ?ncoml,are'\bl“ sand th'enfuing night
% .H"Itaroulc 2afrd Beger. The two K;!ags |
Equall in Iufite, were now belt) now worfk
As prclencc did prefent thems : Him in eye,
Still him in praife, and being p;clemboth,
"Twas faid théy {aw but one, 4an0d no Difcerner ’
Durf wagge his Tongue in ucnia. rey when thefe Sunnes
(Forfo they l,.hr:n: ‘em) by their Heralds challeng’d ;
The Noblc Spirits 1o Armes; they did performe |

= _ : t 3 chc,lae?g
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Beyond thou ghts Compaffe, that former fabulous Storie

. | ~ g v

| Being now feene, poffible enough, gotcredit {
i
[
[

l
|

g'Ilnat Beuws was beleen’d.

Buc. Ohyougofarre,

Nor. Asl belong to worfhip,and affe&
In Honor, Honefty, the tract of eu'ry thing,
Would by a good Difcourfer loofe fome life,
Which Aétions felfe,was tonguc too,

TBuc. All was Roy
To the dilpofing of it noughrrebell’d,
Order gaue each thing view. The Office did
Dsttincily his fall Function : who did guidt‘,
I meane who {ec the Body,and the Limbes
Of this greatSport togecher?

Nor. As you guefle:
One certes, that promifesno Element
In fuch a bufinefic.

Bues 1 pray you who,my Lord?

Nor. Allthiswas ordred by the good Difcretion
Of theright Reuerend Cardinall of Yorke.

Buc. The divell{peed him : No mans Pyeis freed
From bis Ambitiousfinger. What had be
To doin thefe fierce Vanities ? [ wonder,
That fuch a Keech can withhis very bulke

1
ally

pe -
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- For Francehath flaw’d the League,and hathartach’d

Take vp the Rayes o'th’bencficiall Sun,
Andkeepe it from the Earth.

Nor. Surely Sir,
There’s in him Ruffe, that put’s him to thefe ends ¢
For being not propt by Auncefiry, whofe grace
Chalkes Succeflors their way 3 nor call'd vpon
For high feats done to’th’'Crowne jneither Allied
To eminent Affiftants ; bue Spider-like
Out ofhis Selfe-drawing Web. O giues vs note,
The force of his owne merit makes his way
A guiftthat heaven gines for him, which buyes
A place next to the King.

aAgbur. 1 cannot tell
What Heauen hath given him : let fome Grauer eye
Pierce into that, but I can fee his Pride B

Peepe through each part of him : whence ha’shethat,
Ifnot from Hell ? The Diuell is a Niggard,
Or ha’s giuen all before, and he begins
A new Hell in himfelfe.
Bue. Why the Diuell,
Vpon this French going out, tooke he vponhim
{'\"\Fith&ut the privity o'th’King) t"appoint
Who fhould attend on him# He makes vp the File
Of zll the Gentry; for the moft part fuch
To whom as greata Charge, as little Honor
He meant to lay vpon : and his owne Letter,

The Honourable Boord of Councell, out ..
J Mu(t fetch him in, he Papers.
Abur. 1doknow e ,
Kinimen of mine, threeat the leaft, that haue
y this,fo (icken’d their Eftages, thag neues,
11l abound as former!ly.
e, O many S ‘
Haue breke cheir backes with laying Mannors,on ’em
For this oreat Iourney. Whatdidghis vapity]
Bur minifter communication of Bt

A moll poore iffue. v

DO
I
Lsr

-
7 -
INor,

i

sreetingly I thinke,

(] &1 g
f The Peace betweene the French and vs, not valewes
The Coft that did conclude it. -

i
| DBuc. Every man,
| After the hideous (forme that follow'd,was

e

A thing Infpir’d, and not confulting,broke

Into a generall Prophefie; That this Tempeft

Dathing the Garment of this Peace, aboaded

Thefodaine breach on’t. -
Nor. Whichis budded out,

Our Merchants goods at Burdeux,

Abur. 1s ittherefore}
Th’Ambaflador is filenc’d?

Nor, Marry is’t.

«bur. Aproper Title of aPeace,and purchas’d”
Ata fuperfluous rate. '

ZBuc. Why all this Bufineffe
Our Reuerend Cardinall carried,

Nor, Like it your Grace,
The State takesnotice of the private difference
Betwixt you, and the Cardinall. I aduifeyou
(And take it from a hears, that wilhes towards you
Honor, and plenteous fafety) that you reade
The Cardinals Malice, and bis Potency
Together ; To confider further, that
What his high Hatred would effeét, wants not
A Minifter in hisPower. Youknow his Nature,
Thathe’s Reuengefull 5 and I know, his Sword
Hath a fharpeedge : It’s long, and’t may be faide
It reaches farre, and where "twill not extend,
Thither he darts it. Bofome vp my counfell,
Youlfindeit wholeforae. Los,wiere comes that Rock
Thar T aduice your {hunning,

Enter Cardinall Wolfey, the Pur[z borne before bim, certaine
of the Guard, and two Secretaries with Papers : The
Cardmall in bispaffage, fixerh bis eye on Buch-
ham and Buckinghans on bim,

lzorbﬁd;’l ojﬁzﬁizin&

(4r. The Duke of Buckingbams Surueyor? Ha?
Where’s his Examination?

Secr. Heere fo pleafe you,

(ar. 1she inperfon,ready &~

Secr. I, pleafe vour Grace,

Car. Well,we fhall then know more,& Buckingham,
Shallleffen this bigge looke.

Exeunt Cardinail,and bis Traine.

Buc. This Butchers Curre is venom*d-mouth’d, and I
Haue notthe power to muzzle him, therefore beft
Not wake himin his lumber, A Beggersbooke,
Out-worths a Nobles blood.

Nor. Whatare you chaffd? :
Aske God for Temp’rance, that’s th'appliance onely - '
Which your difeafe requires, ‘

Bue, ]readin’s looks
Matter againft me, and his eye reuil’d
Me as his abieét obieét, at this inftane
He boresme with fome tricke; He's gonero'th’King :
1le follew;,and out.fRare him.

Nor. Stay my Lord,

And et your Reafon with your Choller queftion
What’tis you go about :to climbe fieepehilles
Requiresflow paceat fitft. Angerislike |
A full hot Hotfe; who being allow’d his way
Selfe-mettle tyres him : Not aman in England
Can aduife me like you : Be ro your felfe,
As you would to your Friend. ;
Bue, IletotheKing,

§

And from a mouth of Honor, quité cry downie
This

e el a
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This /pf*ywb fellowes infolence; or proclaime, | Eerer Brandon,a Sergeant at Armes before bim, and
There’s di ﬁ’crcncc inno perfons. two or theee of the Guard,
Norf. Be aduil'd; Brandon. Your Office Sergeant: exccure it.
Heat not a Fu:n:cc for your foe {o hot Sergeant. Sir,
Thatitdo findge your {elfe. We may out-runne My Lord the Du '-C‘Of[‘?k{"{!‘?ﬂﬂ' am,and Eatle

By violent {wittne(ie that which we runacg
And lofe by over-ranning: know younor,
The fire that mounts the | mtorm‘;nmorh
In {ceming to augment it, w raltsic: beaduil’ds
I fay as;a..‘ﬁ therei ”.:r";';v' 1Scule

More ftronger to cu'cfft you then your fel fe ;

Ot Hertfsrd, Stafford and Noribampton,
Arreft thee of High Treafon, in the name
QOf our moft Souer Jl\"llﬁ n.»ll"

Buck. Loyoumy LC[J,
The nec has falne vpon me, 1 (hall perifh
Vnder deuice, and practifes

DUy SR i

if with {hx. ;:;s of ai J“\’L u would quench, ' Bran, 1am {orry,
Or but allay the fi ; To fee you tane from liberty, ro looke on
Buck. Sis, Th:bntn'ncs'pre&n:. Tishis Highnes pleafure
I am thankfull to you,and Ile goe along ‘ You fhall toth’ Tower.
By yaur gscicr!mm.x' but this top-proud fellow, Ewcé‘ It will helpe me nothing
Whom from the low of gall I name not, but Toplead mine Innocence; for that dyeis orime
From fincere m Oth.,a-jb‘ Entd igence, Which makes n# whic'[t part, black. The will of Heauw’n
Andnroofee as cleere as Founts in July , when Be donein this and all things: 1 obey.
Wee {eceach grair POF;;ra:!cil, Idoc know O my Lord /ﬁ.-w‘v/ Fare you well,
Tobecor luptanci trealonous, Bran, Nay, her mufl beare you company. The King
Norf. Say not treafonous. Ispleas’d you (hall to th'Tower,till you know
Buck, Toth’King lle fay'c,8 make my vouch as ftrong How he determines further,
As ﬂ]om of R 7».1,6 atte ‘l:i.-;ho!y Foxe, Abur. AstheDuke faid,
Or Wolfe, orboth (f che l\f-, equall rav’nous The will of Heauen be done, and the Kings pleafure
Ashexs(ubn.r., an ias;nu:momifchiefe, By mcobry’d, 3
As able to perform’t) his minde; and place ; Bran. H:rc is a warrant from
Infeéting one anoth cr”m reciprocally, ) TheKing,vattach Lord Afonntacute, and the Bodies
Only to fhew his pompe, as wellin France, Of che \)qus Confeflor, Zokn dela (Tx;,
As here at home,fuggclts the King our Malter | OueGilbers Pecke his Councellour,
To chis laft cofily Ixc\ny Hmnterumw, |  Buck. So,fo;
That {wallowed fo muchereafure,and like 2 OIa{Tc Thele are the limbs o’th? Plot: nomore Thope.
Did breakeith? wlcm.lm‘q Bra. A Monkeo’th "Chartresx,
Norf. Fa%th mﬁ(ﬂ it dids Bauck: O Michacll Hopkins?
Buck, Pray giue me fauour Sir: This cunning Cardinall Bra, He.
The nmLL o'th’ (J: nation drew Buck. My Suraeyor isfilce : The ore-gréar Cardinall
4 As himf{elfe pleas’d they wereratified Hath fhew’d liim gold; my lifeis {pand 31;cacly:
As he cride thus les be, toasmuchend, ] am the thadow of pocre Buckingham,
As gluca(,mtch to th’dead.” But cur Count-Cardinall | Whofe Figure euen chisinfiant Clowd putson,
Has done this,and tis well: for worthy #alfey By Daikning my cleere Sunne,My Lords farewell. Exe,
(Who cannoterre) | he did it.'Now this followes, : f
(Whichas I takei, isa kinde of Puppie :
To th’old dam Treafon) Charleithe Emperour, L;,_g,;g L}{f 7’16/4.
Voder pr crence t ofee thc Queent his Aunr, s o, SRR 417,
(For twas ind eed msmlour, but he came :
To whilper #olfey)bere makes vifitation, Cornets. Enter King I:fem‘y, l'rpmw on the Cc'rdmafrﬂ«ml-
His fcarcs were that the Interview betwmt _ der, 1be Nobles, and Sir Thonbad Liowells ST axdinstp
England and France, might through thes amity places himfelfe vnder the Kings feete o
Breed him {'omcpremdxcc- for fromthis League, bus ‘right fide. '
Peep’d harmes that menac’d him! Prinily ;
1 Deales with oiit Cardinal :mdasItma . King. M-j]ifﬂitf&l{é, and the bell heareof ity
Wlmhf dee well; for I amfifre the Emperous Thatikes you for this great.care: I floodiihb’denell
aid ere he promis’d, wheteby his Suic was o::mto-d Ofa f;lf-chayg'd -:r nfederacie, and giue thankes

1

E;r it was ask’d. ‘But when the way was' mad To you that choak’d it. L. CLit\. cald hf’h)l“ Vs

And pau dwich {'Olg :'the®B mp sror thus defir d 1T l‘dt Gentleman (*f‘ bz,fﬁ’mgb,«mr in pm!on,

Tha -he would pncz’nc to‘aker the Kings eourle, Tie beare him lits conteflions iuifie,

And breake the forefaid peace.! ‘Ler theKing knf w And point E‘y point the Trealons of his Maifter,

(As foone he fhall'l by me ) Ehiat chies the Cardiall He (hall againe relace.

Docs buy ard fell his Hohad: sxs Hé plcuics, fl wrvfc within crying roome forihe Qr:eem, vfber'd by the

Am.(o. f‘..a owne aduants sigé] 'f!(_eaf Nrfolke. - Enter the Queene, Worfolke and
Norf. Tamforry %ﬁo;l; j/ve knecelsi King "zf{[df?’a’ﬂ his Stare,

| Tohearethis of'hm‘- and co.uu wifh he'wete! tikes ber vp, l\ﬂt’f and placeth ‘
Somthing miftaken in’t. ' ber by bim.
{  Back. ‘.\.c ‘nora’fillable:st 1o 4 Qwﬂ. Nay we muft longer knccle TamaS 1tor.

1 doe pronounce himin that ¥ ety ’bapc King. Arife,and rake Plauebv vs;- halfe youar Suic
He (hall appeare 1 in promc. Neuername to,vs; you haue halfe our power:

- R _ R L ol e & : . The
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e ot Card, And forme,
I baue no further gone in this, then by

| 208

The other moity.cre you aske is giuen,
LR‘:P“t your will,and take it,

|

é

i
.!

Lneen. Thanke your Maiclty
That you would loue your felfeyand in that loue
Not voconfidered leaue your Honour,nor
The dignity of your Office; is the povnt
Of my Petirion.
Kin, Lady mine proceed-
Laneeny 1 am folicited nor by a few,
And thole of truercondition; That your Subiets
Arein great griesance: There hauve beene Commiffions
Sent downe among’em, which hath flaw’d the heare
Of all their Loyaltics; wherein, although
My good Lord Cardinall, they vent reproches
Moft bitterly onyou,1s putter on
Of thefe exactions: yet the King,our Maifter (not
Whoie Honor Heauen fhield from {oileseuen he elcapes
Language vomaunerly ;yea,fuch whiclsbreakes
T'he fides of loyalty,and almoft appeares
Inlowd Rebellion.
Norf. Notalmoft appeares,
It doth appeare; for, vpon thefe Tﬁxmiuns,
The Clochiers all not able to maintaine

§ The many to them longing, haue put off

The Spinfters, Carders, Fullers, Weauers,who
Vafit for other life,compeld by hunger

{ And lack of other meanes, in defperate mannes
Daring th'enent too th’ceeth,are all in vprore,

And danger ferues among them.

Kin, Taxation?
Wherein?and what Taxation? My Lord Cardinall,
Youthatareblam’d for it alike with vs,
Know you of this Taxation?

Card, Plealeyon Sir,
I'know butof a fingle partin ought
Pertaines toth'Statey and front butin that File
Where athers tell feps with me.

Queen. No,my Lord ?
You knownomore then others? But you frame
Thingsthat are knowne alike, which are not wholfome
Tothofe which would not know them, and yet muft
Perforce be their acquaintance. Thefe exallions
(Whereof my Soueraigne would hauenote) they are

| Moft peftilent to th’hearing,and to beare "em,
| The Backe is Sacrifice toth’load ; They fay
_Lhey.are denis’d by you, er el{e you (uffer

{ Tao hard anexclamation.

Kin, Still Exa&ion:
The nature ofit, in what kinde let’s know,
Is this Exa&tion? '
Queews’ Fammuch tos venturous
In tempring of yourpatience; but am beldned
Vinder yourpromis’d pardens The Subiééts gricfe
Comes threugh Commiffions,which compels fromeach
The lxc pare of his Subftance,to be leuied
Without delay; and theipretence for this

{ Is mam’djyour warres in France:this makes bold mouths,

Tongucz-'l'pit their duties our, and.cold hearts freeze
Allegeanteinehem ; their cnrfes now
LivewhHergalieirprayers didsand it’s come to pafle,
This tya&sbleobedienceiis a Slaue. .
o eachincenfed Will: I would your Highne{fe
Nould giue it quicke confideration; for
hare is no primer bafeneffe.

Xin. Bymylife, aglg atarh

-4

LN} o ruI »

A fingie voice,and that net paft me,buc
By learned approbation of the ludges: IfI am
Traduc’d by ignorant Tengues,which neither know
My faculties nor perfon,yet will be
The Chronicles of my downg : Letme fay,
“Tis but the fate of Place,and the rough Brake
That Vertue muft goe through : we mufl not flint
Our neceflary ations, in the feare
To cope malicious Cenfurers, which euer,
Asrau'nous Fifhes doe a Veflell follow
That is new trim’d ; but benefit no further
Then vainly longing. What we oft doe beft,
By ficke Interpreters (once weake ones) is
Not ours,or not allow’d; what worft,as ofe
Hitting 2 groffer quality, is cride yp
For our beft Aé: if we fhall fand fill,
In feare our mation will be mock’d, or carp’d at,
We fhould take roote here, where we fir;
Or fic State- Statues onely.

Kin. Things done well,
And wirh a care, exempt themfelues from feare
Things done without example,in their iffue
Are to be fear'd. Have you a Prefident
Ofthis Commiflion? Ibelecue,nor any,

Ve muft not rend our Subie&s from our Lawes,
And fticke themin our Will, Sixc part of each ?
A trembling Contribution; why wetake
From euery Tree, lop, barke,and part o’ch’ Timber :
Andthough we leaue it with a roote thus hacke,
The Ayre will drinke the Sap, To euery County
Where this is queftion’d,fend our Letrers, with
Free pardon to each man that has deny’de
The force of this Commiffion: pray looke too’s;
I put it o your care.

Card, A word with you,
Let there be Letters writ to eusry Shire,
Of the Kings grace and pardon ; the greeued Commons
Hardly conceive of me, Leritbenoisd,
Thatthrough our Interceffion, this Renckement
And pardon comes : I fhall anos aduife you
Further in the proceeding. Exit Secret,

Euyter . Sprngyer.

Quser. 1am foryy, thasthe Duke of Buckingbans
Isrtug in your dupleafure,

Kin. Itgrievesmany s, . '
The Gentlernan is Learn’d,and 2 mofl rare Speaker,
To Nature nong morebound 3 his trayning fuch,
That he may furoifh and infirut great Teachers,
Andneuerfecke for ayd outof himfelfe: yet fce,
When thefe fo Noble benefigs-fhall proue
Not well difpes'd, the minde growing once COIFUpt,
They turne to vicious formes, ten times more vgly
Then cuer they were fairg, , This man fo compleat,
Whe was ¢nrald/mong @ wonders; and when we
Almoft with ravifh'd liftning,could not finde
His houre of {peech,amiautes He, (my Lady)

Hath into monfirous habits put the Graces

That once were his,andis become as blacke,

As if befmear’d mbell. Sitby Vs,you fhal heare
(This was his Gentleman in truft) of biom;
Things to ftrike Honour fad. Bid him reconns L T
The fore-recited pradtifes,whereof ;
We cannot feele too little, heare too much,

This is againftour pleafure .
1 A 2 Card, |
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{ay forther?
it Greenwicis,
| our P'w'hm {{e had reprou’d the Duke
Sir # ‘ef';‘;; m Blumer {;ill 1,

i.“”}(,‘i’f
tLQU.OC,h h/ I for this had beene (:ﬁ‘”ﬁ”T‘-i:‘l_«t;d_,
Tower, I thought; I would haue plaid

Pare my Fathermeant to aétvpon
V furper Richard, who L=cma at bﬂ[afw,n

Pl fk‘*-wer'“nrr

e D '-:c-m:ir d him his, Bur on: wha
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e {uit te comein’s if granted,

| (Ashe made femblanc (,ot 118 umy\woulu

1 ¢ put hisknife into him.

\ Kir. A Gyant Traytor.

| Card.Now Madam,may his Highnes line in freedome,
| And this man eut of Prilon. "

i ‘,f'\)_r_-;.'m, ('Ewifm‘nflv'ﬂ' (fay’fr?

Kin, Ther's fomthin g more wonld outof thee; what
Sur. After mcDuT e his Facher, with the Lmh

| He {trecch’d him,and with ene lmm on his dagger,

| Another fpread on’s breafl,
He did d:irc!'s;u;fzc a horrible Qath,whofe tenor
W as, were he ewll vs’d, he would outgoe

mounting hiseyes,

His Father, by as muach as a performance
De’s an irrefolute ulrpulu

yk K l’HC‘.Sz'xhix:uud

| Tofheath hisknifein vs: heisattach’d,
i

Call him ¢ >}v;umnry(\i' if he may .
| Findemercy in the Law, is bis; if none,
,‘ Let him notfeek'tof vs: bj ;lﬁ'y and xlx‘ﬂht
| Hee’s Traytorto th' height. Exennt.,
!
| 3 -
Scena Tertia.
1
{ e B

L.Ch, Is’tpoffible the Ipels of France fhould iuggle
Men into (uch firange my (teries ?
L.San. New cufiomes,
Though they be neuer {o ridiculous,
(\"*V let uubc vamanly) yet are follow'd,
l L.Cn. Asfarreas ] fec,all the good our Fnbl ith
| Haue uutbv cm late Vwagx is bur meerely
i Afitorewoc 'th?’ face, (but ¢l 1979 aatxhrcwduucs)
i
f
|
i
!

j Eunter L. Chamberlaie and L. Sandys.

Nh i they “'1 old ’em,you would {weare dll’ﬂék-y
ery nofes had been Councellours

) ."'upz’n of C'/ﬁ;mmm}if‘y keepe State [0,

L. san, They haue all new legs,

uld take ie,

t fee’em pace before, the Spauen

TC ONes

s OlE W

TR :
it rain’a among erm.

Death my E,«.’;i”‘."‘,

t fuch 2 ”'Hv&ﬂ cut 'rmv'f,p

. iflendome:hownow?
Enter Sir Themas Louel.
’;‘ Lonel, Faith my l ord,
{ T heare ofnone b ut
{ That'scl on tl

_L C é',u’i.‘

I remember offuch atime, being my {fworn fer-

s
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L. Cham, Whatis't for?
Lox. The reformation of our travel’d Gallants,
Thatfillthe Court with quarrels, talke,and Taylors.
L.Cham.'m glad tis there;
Now I would pray our Monfieurs
To thinkean Englith Courtier may be wife,
And neuer fee the Losare,
Lou; ]'hcynm ft either
(For {o tun the Conditions) leaue thofe remnants
Of Foole and Feather,that they got in France,
With all cheir h(mnw able Pm 1ts of it «no"'anr(
Pertaining thr’rcunto as F I"‘ 1ts and } ire=workes,
Abuling better m cnmmrhcY can be
()ut of afmrcmnc wifzdome, renouncing cleane
The faith they haue in Tennis and rall xLuckmBq
Shortbliftzed Breeches, and thofe types of Trauell ;
And vnderftand againe l ke honeft men
Or pack to their old Pl layfellowes;there, I take it,
They may Cum Praidegio, wee fway
Thela g end of their le wdneffe,and be laugh'd ar,
L .San. Tistime to give em Phyficke, their difeales
Are growne {o cauhnm
L.Cham \Vnualuﬂc our Ladies
Will have of thefe trim vanities?
Logel, 1marry,
There will be woe indeed Lnrd,s the flye whorfons
Haue got a fpeeding tricke tolay downe Ladies:
A Frencn Song, and a Fiddle ¢, ha's no Fellow.
L,San. Ih\, D;ncll fiddle’em,
Iam glad chcy are going,
IU\’H]LL;hefF s no conuerting of ‘em: now
An honeft Country Lord as I am, beaten
A long time out of play, may bring his plaine fong,
And haueanhoure of hearing,and by'r Lady
Held currant Muficketoo,
L.Cham. Well {aid Lord
Your Colts tooth is not caft ye
L.San. No my Lord,
Nor fhall not while I haue a ftumpe.
L, Cham. Sit Thomas,
W hither were you a going?
Low. Tothe Cardinals;

hat

Your Lordfhip is a gueft too.

i
| L.Cham. O,tistrue;
L This night he makes a Supper ,and a great one,
To many Lords and Ladies; there wmbc
The Beauty of this Kingdome Ueaffure you.
Zow, FThat Churchman
| Beares 2 bounteous minde indeed,
A hand as fruitfull as the Land chat feeds vs,
His dewes fall euery where,
L. Cham. No doubrhee’s Noble
He ::ad ablacke mouth that {aid mhcr of him
L.San. l‘C‘ my Lord,
9“‘ wh er ewitl \"]rl in ni.u\ <
suld fhew a worle finne,then ill Do&rine,
e moft liberall, '
xamples.

nay

!
!
|
| Sp
|
!

long : Come, good Sit Thoma,
late elle.which | wumd no l'b\.,
For I was 1 m.l. ¢ to, with Sir Henry Guilford

be Comprtrollers.
.ordfhips. Exeunt,

. '.,;nu.
L.San, I amyour L

o

ﬁ ([ be Mz/e J. KJ‘ Hem 1y the Eight.

et =835 g e s —

e

Scena Ounarta.
\/

e —— e

Hoboies, Aﬁm-; Table vndera State sfor the Cardinall, a
longer Table for the Guefts, Then Exter Anne Bullen,
and diners other Ladies,cb Gentlemen, as Guefls
at one Deore; at an other Doors enter

Sir Hewry Gm(ﬁ??éi.

S. Hen, Gni[f Ladyes,
A generall welcome from his Grace
Salutesye all; This Night he dedicates '
To faire content,ond you: None heere he hopes
In all this Noblc Beuy, hasl brought with her
One care abroad ;: hee would haue all as 'ncrry
As firft, good Company, good wine,good welcome,
Can nwkc good people,

Enter L, Ch Mh“!){'}"'fi.iiif L Sands.and Lonell.
O my Lord, y'are tardy ;
I he very :h(‘m ht of this mm ~ompany,
Clapt wings
Cham. Youare young Sir Harry Cuilford,
San, Sivt Thomas Losell, Cardinall ,
But halfe my Lay-thoughts in him, fome of thefe
Shouwld fit vlf arunning Banket,ere they refted,
I thinke would better pleafeem: by mylife,
Theyarea mmnfnmkw of faire ones, |
Lox., Othat your Lordf (b1p were but now Cenfeffor,
Toone ortwo of thefe.
San. 1wo 1ld I WEre,
They thould f..me eafie pennance,
Lox. Faithhow eafie
San. Asealic 2s a downe bed would affoord it.
Cham. Swee: Ladies will npn‘a!t you fit; Sir Harry
Place you that fide, H° take the charge of this:
His (114:; isentring. Nay,you muft not freeze,
Two women plac’d tugenhe;,m:k:s cold weacher:
My Lord Sands,you are one willkeepe 'em waking s
Pray (e br:wcmv‘r‘wﬁ Ladies.
San. By my faith,
Aw thanke your 1 ordfhip : by yourleaue (weer Ladies,
IfI chance to calke a hieele wilde J[forgive me:
1 had it from my Father,
Arn Bul. Was he madSir ?
O very mad exceeding mad,in loue too;
But he would bite none, iuftas [ doe now,
He would Kiffe you Twenty with a breach,
Cham. Well favamvy Lord :
Su now y’are fairely feated : Guatlemen,
cpcnnar\u lyes on yous;if chele faire Ladies
Paﬂ; away frowning.
San. Formy little Cure,
Let me alone.

s [O ME,

had the

Sdan

Havoyes. Enter Cardinall Wolfey, andtakes his State, |

Card. Y'are wel.ome my faire Guefls;that noble Lad iy |
OrGentleman that is not freely merry
Isnotmy Friend. Thista confirme my welcome,
And to youall gaod health,

San, Your Graceis Noble, |

Let me have fuch 2 Bowle may hold my thankes, |
And faue mefo muchta mng

Card, ;My Lord Sandsr,
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{Iambeholding to you : cheere your neighbours :
Ladies youare not merry ; Gentlemen,
Whofe fault is this?
. San. Thered wine fic® mult rife
in their faire cheekes my Lord, then wee fhallhaue ‘em,
Talke vs to filence., & '
An.B,You are a merry Gamfter
My Lord Sands,
San. Yes, if Imakemy play:
Heer’s to your Ladifhip, and pledgeit Madam:
"For_ tis to {uch athing.
AnB. You cannot (hew me.
Drum and Trumper, Chambers a".ﬂ__{';fi:-zﬁfga‘”,
San, 1told your Grace, they would talke anon,
Card. What’s thac?
Cham. Looke out there,fome of ye.
Card.. What wartlike voyce,
And to whatend is this? Nay,Ladies,fearenot s
By all che lawes of Warre y'are priviledg’d.

Euter a Sersant

(ham. How now,what is’t ?

Sers, A nobletroupeof Strangers,
For fo they feeme; th’hauve left their Barge and landed,
And hither make, as great Embaffadoxs
From forraigne Princes.

Card. Good Lord Chamberlaine,
Go,giue’em welcome;you can fpeake the French tongue
And pray receiue em Nobly, and condud ‘em
Into our prefence, where this heauen of beauty
Shall (hinc at full vpon them. Some attend him-

Allvife, and Tables remow'd.

You haue now a broken Banket,but wee'l mend it.
A good digeftion to youall; and once more
I{howrea welcome on yee : welcomeall.

Hoboyes, Enter King and others-as Maskers, babited like
Shepheards, ofber'd by the Lord GChamberlaine. They
pafle direltly before the Cardinall, and gracefully [a-
lute bim.,

A noble Company : whar are their pleafures?

Cham. Becaufe they {peak no Englifh,thus they praid

Totell your Grace : Thathauing heard by fame

Ofthis {o Noble and fo faire affembly,

This night to meet heere they could doe nolefle,

(Out of the great refpet they beare to beauty)

Butleaue their Flockes,and vader your faire Conduét

Craue leaue ro view thefe Ladies,and entreat

Anhoure of Reuels with *em.

(ard. Say, Lord Chamberlatne,

They haue done'my poore houfe grace::

For which I pay’em athoufand thankes

And pray 'em take their pleafures.

Choofe Ladies, King and An Bullews
King. The faireft hand I cuer touch’ds O Beauty,
Till now I néter knew thee.
AMuficke, Dance,

: |

Card. My Lord.
Cham, {our Grace,

Card. Pray tell’em thus much fiom me:
There fhould be onc amongtem by his perfon
More worthy this place then my felfe, to whom
(If I but knew him) wich my loue aud duty
I would furrenderit. Whifper.

Cham. 1 will my Lord.

\ Card, Whatfay they ?

{ Cham. Such aone, they all confefle
There isindeed, which they would haue your Grace
Find our,and he will rake it,
Card. Letme {eethen,
By allyour good leaues Gentlemen; heereIle make
My royall choyce.
Ksiu. Ye haue found him Cardinall,
Youhold a faire Affembly; youdoe well Lord:
Y ou are a Churchman,or Lle tell you Cardinall,
I fhouldiudge now vnhappily.
Card. 1am glad
Your Grace is growne {o pleafant.
Kin. My Lord Chamberlaine,
Prethee come hither, what faire Ladie’s that #
; Coam, An’t pleafe your Grace,
Sit Thomas Bullens Daughter,the Vifcount Rochford,
One of her Highneffe women.
Kin. By Heauenfhe is a dainty one, Sweetheart,
| T were vomannerly to takeyou out,
Andnot tokiffe you, A healch Gentlemen,
Let it goe round.
Card, Sir Thomas Lonell,is the Banket ready
I'th Privy Chamber ?
Lons Yesymy Lord,
Card. YourGrace
I feare, with dancing is a little heated,
Kin. ] feare too much.
Card, There’s frefher ayre my Lord,
In the nexc Chamber.
Kin, Leadinyour Ladies eu’ry one : Sweet Partner,
I muft not yet forfake you: Let’s be merry,
Good my Lord Cardinall : Ihauehalfeadozen healths,
T o drinke to thele faire Ladies,and a meafure
To lead ’em once againe,and then let’s dreamie
Who'sbeft in fauour, Let the Muficke knock it,
Exennt with Trumpets. ‘

Actus Secundus. Scena Prima.

Enter two Gentlemen at fesnerall Dooves.

t. Whether away fo faft ?

2. O, God faue ye:
Eu'nto the Hall, to heare what (hall become
Of'the great Duke of Buckingham.

1. Hefaue you
That labour Sir, All's now done bug the Ceremony
Ot bringing backe the Prifoner. ’

2. Were you there ?

1. Yesindeed was],

3. Pray fpeake what ha’s happen'd,

1. You may guefle quickly what.

2. Ishefound guiley 2

1. Yestruelyishe,
And cendemn’d vpon't.

2, I am forry fort.

1. Soare anumber mare,

2+ Butpray how paftic?

1. lerellyouinalitele. The great Duke
Came to the Bar; where, to his accufations
He pleaded ftill not guiley, and alleadged
Many fharpe reafons to defeacthe Law,
TheKings Atturney on the contrary,

. Vrg'donthe Examinations, proofes, confeffiang

Of

i

.

'
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(jf dﬁ;ux‘fs L"‘Cm"s w‘ucn tnc Dmkc defir’d N\_ bm! 1 their evils on the graues of gzeat mvw :

i’ Tohimb rought vina woce to his face ; For then »my gu ilcleffe blood muf fft} ammd em,

,. At whicha ppear d 1"3!‘}1": him, his ;L;.U"y(‘ﬂ‘ For furcher lif fein this world ,;’ ne're hup ;'

| Sic Gilbert !’cbkem)( hancellour yand Jobn Car, Nor will I {ue,alcl hough the King haue mercies |
Confzilor to him,wich that Dmen Monke, More then I dare make faults, |
Hopkins, that made this mifchiefe, You few that lou'd me,

That was hee And darebe bold te weepe for Buck rugham,
That fed him wich his Prophecies. His Noble Friends and Fell owes; whom to leaue
1. Thefame, Is only bitter to 'mm,m‘,]ydying: i |
All thefe accus’d him firongly, which be faine Goe with me like good Angels tomy end "‘
Would haue Aung from him; butindeed he couldnot; And as the long diuorce of Stecle falson me, i
And fo his Per,rc:s ypon this euidence, Maike o{)om me-ro one fweet Sacrifice. |
Haue found him guilty thigh Treafon. Mu.h And liftm 'y Soule to Heauen.,
He {poke,and learnedly for life : But all Lead ona Gods name,
Was either pittied in him, or forgotter. Lonell. 1doebefeech your Grace, for charity
Afterallcthis,how did he beare himfelfe ? If euer any malice in your heart '
1. When hewasbronghcagen to th’ Bar, to heare Were hidagq-’“ﬁ me, now to forgiue me frankly
His KneH rung out, his ludgement, he was flir'd Buck, Sir Yﬁ"cmfu Lounell, 1 as free forgine you
With fuch an Agony,he {weat extreamly, As I would be forgiuen : I forgiue -11
And fomching fpoke in choller, ill ,and hafty: There cannot bethole nambetlells ot ences
But he fell to hlm{elrc againe, aml (w ccrly, Gainft me,that I cannottake peace wnh:
Inall the reft fhew’d amoft Noble patience, No blacke Enuy fhall make my Graue,
2. I doenotthinke he feares death, Commend mee to his Grace:
1. Surehedoes not, And if he {peake of Buckéugham ; pray tell him,
Heneuer was fo womanifh, the caufe { Youmet him halfein Heauen: my vowes and prayers
He may alittle gricue at. Yetare the Kings; and till my Soule forfake, j
3. Certainly, Shall cry for bltﬁ‘nvs on lum. May he liue !
The Cardinall is the end of this, Longer then I hsve time [ﬂtﬁnhls\yc'ﬂfa, J
1. Tislikely, Euer helaid and louing, may his Rule be; !
By all conietures : Firft Kildares Attendure; And when old Time ﬂm!l lead him to his cndg
Then DCE uty of Ireland,who remou’d Goodneffe and he,fill vp one Monument,
Earl ?um‘? ¢y,was fent thither, and inhaft oo, Lox. Toth’ water fide Imuft condu@ your Grace;
Leaft he (hould helpe !usiaLhcr, Then give my Charge vp vo Sir Vicholas Uanx:,
2. Thattricke of State Who vndertakes you to your end.
Was a deepe enuious one, , Vanx. Prepazethere,
1. Athisreturne, The Duke is comming : See the Barge be ready;
Neo doubt he wi lxcqmtm ; this isnoted Andﬁntwnhfuch!urmlu.fa fuites
(And general] y) who euer lhc King fauours, The Greatneffe of his Perfon,
The Cardnall m(’mnt]y.wd I finde imployment, Buck, Nay, Six Nicholas,
And farre en ough from Court toos Let it alone; my State now will but mocke me.
3. Allthe Commons When I came hither, I was Lord High Conftable,
Hate him pernicioufly,and o’ my Confcience And Duke of Buckingham : now poore Edward BaLuw'
Wifh him ten faddom deepe: This Duke as much Yeclam richer then my i‘achccmcns |
They loue and doate on: c:JI him bounteous Buckingbam, | That neuer knew what Truth meant: Inow fealeits
The Mirror of all coyrrefi And with that bloud will make *em one day groane fos't,
My noble Father Henry ofpchr'a/a;'m
Enter B vri’vm{gbﬂm from bis Arraignment, TipRases before | Who fir rais’d head againft Viurping Rickard,
bim, the Axewith the edge towards bim, Halberds on each Flying for fuccour to lxrbcru ft _?-?m;,,f,,,
[ide, accompanied with Sir Thomas Louell, Sir Nicholas Bfm;n iftreft; was by that wretch betraid,
Viux, Sir Walter Sanels, ;enff(ammars people e, And without [ryul! fell; Gods peace be with him,
Henry the Seanensh fucceeding, truly pittying
1.’ Stay there Sir, My Fathers loffe; like 1n.0ﬂRuy.1! Prince
And fee the noble ruin’d ma i you {peake of. Reftor'd meto my Honours : and out of tuines
2. Let’s fland clofe and behold him., Made my Name once more Noble, Now his Senne,
Buck. Allgood people, Henry the Eight, Life,Honour,Name and all

| Tou thac thus (VW have cometo pittyme; - That made me happy ; at one firoake ha’s taken

:3 Heare wi u {ay,and then n goe home and lofe me, For euer from the World.' T had my Tryall,

# Ihaue this day receiu’d a Traitors iudgement, And muft ne"«%s(ay Noble one; which makes me |

i And by that name muft dye; "'“HCJ”’?“ beare witnes, A little happier then my wretched Father :

% And if 1 haue a Conlcience, let it fincke me, Yet thus farre we are one in Fortunes:both !
Euen as the Axe falls, if ] be not faichfull, Fell by our Seruants, by chofe Men we lou’d moft : 5
The Law I beare no mallice for my death; A moft vonaturall and faithleffe Seruice. t

§ T'has done vponthe premifes,but uftice: Heauenha’sanend inall : yet,youthacheare me, |
But thofe XI*M ‘FGL‘E 1 1L, I could wilh more Chriftians: Thisfrom a (]ying manreceile és certaine s i
(Be what they will) I ‘“F‘z‘ti"v forgiuc’em‘* thrcyou alehbcrauofyour!eucs and Councels,

JYCIIEK ‘emloek they glory notinmifchief ¢; { Befure youbenotloofe; forthofe youmake friends, 1 ;

And |

e e - y ‘ ) .
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And giue your hearts to; when they once perceiue
The leaft rub in your fortunes, fall away
Like water from ye, neuet found againe
But where they meane to finkeye: allgood people
Pray for me,I muft now forfake ye;the lafthoure
Of my long weary life is come vpon me :
Farewell; and when you would fay fomthing that isfad,
Speake how I fell.
I haue done;and Geod forgiue me.
Exesunt Duke aud Traine,
1. O,thisis full of pitcy;Sir,it cals

1 feare,too many curfes on their heads
That were the Authors.

2. 1f the Duke be-guilciefle,
'Tis full of woe: yetlcan giueyou inckling
Ofan enfuing cuill, if it fall, ‘
Greater then this.

1. Good Angels keepe it from vs:
What may it be? you doe not doube my faith Sir2

2. This Seciert is fo weighty, ‘twill require
A firong faith to concealeiit,

1: Lermehaueit:
1 doe not talke much.

a. T am confident;
You (hallSir: Did younot of late dayes heare
A buzzing of a Separation
Berweene the King and Katherine ?

1. Yes,bat it held not;
For when the King once heard it,out of anger
He fent command tothe Lord Mayor ftraight
To flop the rumor;and allay thofetongues
Thac durft difperfeic,

2. Butthat {lander Sir,

fore a Swbiclk if not before the King, which fop’d onr mosthes
Sir.

I feare be willindeede ; well, let him haue them ; hee
will haue all I thinke.

Enter to the Lord ("bamberlaine, the Dukes of Nor-
folke and Suffolke.

Norf. Well mec my Lord Chamberlaine.

Cham. Good day 1o both your Graces.

Snff. How is the King imployd 2

Cham. 1 left him private,
Full of fad thoughes and troubles,

Norf. What'sthe caufe ?

Cham, 1t fcemes the Marriage with his Brothers Wife
Ha’s ¢repr tooneere his Confcience.

Suff. No, his Confeience
Ha's crept too neere anocher Ladie:

Norf. Tis {o; »
This is the Cardinals doing : The King-Cardinall,
That blinde Prieft,like the eldeft Senne of Fortune,
Turnes what helif. TheKing will kiiow hith one day.

suff. Pray Godhedoe,
Hee'l never know himfelfe elfe.

Norf. How holily he workes in all his bufinefTe,
And with what zeale? For now he has cracke the Leiague
Berween vs & the Emperor (the Queens great Nephéw)
He diues into the Kings Soule, and there fcatcers
Dangers,doubrs, wringing of the Confcience,
Feares, and defpaires, and all thefe for his Marriage.
And ouc of all thefe,to reftore the King,
He counfels a Divorce,alofle of her
That likeaIewell, ha’s hung twenty yeares
About his necke, yet neuer loft bier luftre;

Is found a truth now: for it growes agen
Frefher thene’ieit was; and held for certaine
The King will venture a it. Either the Cardinall,
Ot fome about him neere, haue out of malice
Tothe goud Queene, pofleft him with a icruple
That will vndoe her: To confirmethis too,
Cardinall Campeins is arrin’d, and lacely,
As all thinke for chis bufines.
1. Tis the Cardinall;
And meerely to reuenge him on the Emperour,
For notbefowing on him at his asking,
The Archbithopricke of Teledo,this is purpos’d.
3. Ithinke
You haue hit the marke ; but is’cnot cruell,
That the fhould feele the fmart of this ¢ the Cardinall
Will haue his will,and {he muft tall.
1. 'Tis wofull.
Wee are too open heere to argue this :
Let’s thinke in priuate more. Exeunt.

————

Scena Secunda.

et e e -

Enter Lovd Chamberlaine ,reading thes Letters

T Lord, the Horfes yosr Lordfbip (ent for, with all the
care I bad, I faw well chofen, ridden, and furnifb'd.
They were young and bandfome, andof the beft breed m the
North. When they were ready to [et ont for London, & mar
of my Lord Cardinalls &y Commi(fien, andmaine power f""@
‘em from mie, with this reafon:bi maifter wonld bee [erv dbe-

!
|

Of her that loues him with that excellence,
Thac Angels love good men with: Euen of her,
I hat when the greacelt (froake of Forwune falls
Will blefle che King : and is not this coutfe pious ?
Cham.Heaven keep me from {uch councelitis meft true
Tleele newes are cuery where, euery tongue fpeaks ’em,
And euery trige hearc weepes for't, Allchat da re
Looke intothefe affaires, {ce this maine end,
The French Kihgs Sifter. Heauen will one day operi
I'he Kings eyes,thac {o long haue {lept vpon
This bold bad man.
Suff. Andfieevs f’romhisﬂaucry,
Norf. We had need pray,
And heartily, forour deliuerance;
Or this imperious man will worke vsall
From Princes into Pages : all mens honours
Lielike one lumpe before himyto be fathion'd
Inco what pitch he pleafe.
Suff. For me,my Lords,
1 loue him not,nor feare him,there’s my Creede:
As 1 am made withotit him,{o lle fand,
Ifthe King pleafe : his Curfes and his bleflings
Touch me alike: th’are breath Inot beleeuve in:
[ knew him,and [ know him: fo I leaue him
To him that mada him proud ; the Pope.
Norf. Let’sing
And with {ome other bufines,put the King
From thefe fad thoughts,that work too much vpon him:
My Lord, youle beare vs company?
Cham. Excufe me, '

T
cIr

e

s g

TheKing ha’s fent me otherwhere: Befides
Y ou'l finde amoft vofic time to ditturbe hims:
Health to your Lordfhips.
v Nor. |
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And range with humble liners in Contea,
Thento be perk’d vpin a gliftring griefe,
And weare a golden {orrow.

0/d L. Our content
Is our beft hauing,

Anne. By my troth, and Maidenhead, ’
I would net be a Queene,

0/d.L. Befthrew me, I would,
And venture Maidenhead for't;and {o would you
For all this {pice of your Hipocrifie:
Youthat haue {o faire parts of Womdn.on you,
Haue (t00) 2 Womans hearc which-euer yet
Affe@ed Eminence,Wealth,Soueraigney;
Which, to fay footh,are Bleflings; and which guifts
(Sauing your mincing) the capacity

Ofyour loft Chiverell Confcience,would receiue ,

Ifyou might pleafe co firetch ir. }
Anne. Nay, good troth. l
Old L. Yes troth, & troth;you wouldnot be a Queen? |

Aune, No,not for all che riches vnder Heaven.
0ld.L.Tis frange;a threepence bow’d would hire me
Old 2s 1 am, to Qucenc it: buc I pray you,
W hat thinke you of a Dutcheffe ? Haue you limbs
Tobeare thacload of Title?
An. Nointruth.
Old. L. Thenyou are weakly made;plucke off a lictle,
I would not be a young Count in your way,
For more then blafhing comes to: 1fyourbacke
Cannot vouchfafe this burthen, tis too weake
Euer to geta Boy.
JAn. How youdoe talke;
I {weare againe, I would notbe a Queene,
For allthe world:
O/, L. 1nfaith,for hittle England
You'ld venture 2n emballing : 1my felfe
W ould for Carnaruanjbire, alithough there long’d
No more to th’ Crowne but that : Lo, who comes here ?

Enter Lord ((hamberlaine, (know

L.Cham.Good morrow Ladies; what wer’t worth to
The fecret of your conference?

An. My good Lord,

Not your demandj it values not your asking :
Ous Miftris Sorrowes we were pittying,

Cham. It was a gentle bufinefle,and becomming
The action of good women, there is hope
All will be well,

An. Now I pray God, Amen.

Cham. Youbeare a gentle minde, & heawnly bleflings
Follow fuch Creatures. That youmay, faire Lady ]
Perceiue I fpeake fincerely, and high notes
Tane of your many verrues; the Kings Maielty
Commends his good opinion of you,to you; and
Doc’s purpofe honour to youno leffe flowing,
Then Marchionefle of Pembraoke; vo which Title,
A Thoufand pound ayeare, Annuall fupport,
Out of his Grace,he addes.

An. 1doenot know
What kinde of my obedience,] fhould tender;
More then my All,is Nothing : Nor my Prayers
Aré not words duely hallowed; norary Wilhes
More worth,thenempty vanities : yet Prayers & Wifhes
_Areall Tean returne. 'Befeech yofu' Lordfhip,

Vouchf(afe to fpeake my thankes,and my obedience,
As froma blofh'ng Handmaid, to his Highnefie;

Whefehealch and'Royalty 1 pray for.

Cham. lady;
I Mall not faile Capproue thefdire conceit
The King hath of you, I'haueperus'dher well,
Beauty and Honour in her are fomingled,
That they haue canght the King : aod who knowes yer
But fromthis Lady,may proceed a lemme,
Tolightenallthis lle. I'le to the King;
And fay [ fpoke with you.

Exit Lord Chamberlaine.

An. My henour'd Lord.

O/d. L. Why thisitis : See, fee,

1 haue beerie begging fixteene yeares in Court
(Am yet a Courtier beg getly) ner could

Come pat berwixt too early, and too late

Forany {uit of pound:: and you, (oh fate)

A very frefh Fith heere;; fye,fye,fye vpon

This compel’d fortune : haue your mouthfildvp,
Before you openit.

An. Thisis firange to me.

0/d L. How taftsit? [s it bicter? Forty pence,ne;
There was a Lady once (tis aa old Story)

That would not be a Queene, that would {be not
Forallthe mud in Egypt; have you heardic?
As, Come you are pleafant.
@/d. L. With your Theame;1 could
O're-mount the Larke: The Marchionefie of Femébrooks?
A thoufand pounds a yeare, for purerefpe&?
No other obligation ? by my Life,
That promiles mo thoufands: Honours traine
Is longer chen his fore-skirt ; by this time
1 know your backe will beare a Dutchefle, Say,
Are you not fironger then you were? p
An. Good Lady,
Make your felfe mirth with your particular fancy,
Andleaue me out on't. YWould I had no being
If this falute my blood a iot; it faints me
Tothinke what followes:
The Queene is comfortlefle, and wee forgetfull
In our long abfence: pray doe not deliucr,
What heere y’hauve heard ro her,

Old L. What doe you thinke me com— Exennt.

Scena Ouarta.
A\_)

Trumpets,Sexnet, and Cornets.

Enter two Vergers, warh [bovt filser wands ; next them two
Scribes inthe babite quuﬂor:t after thews, the Biﬂfdp of
Canterbury alone ; after b, the Bifbeps of Lincolne, Ely,
Rochefter, and S, Afaph : Next them, wih fome (mall
diftance, followes a Gentleman bsaring the Purfe, with the |
great Seale, and a Cavdinals Hat : Then two Priefts bea-
ring each & Siluer Croffe : Then a Gentleman Viber bave-
beaded accompanyed with a Sergeant at Armes, bearing a
Siluner Mace : Then two Gentlemen bearing two great |
Siluer Pillers : Afer them, [ide by fide, the two Cardinals, |
two Noblemen yrith the Sword and Mace. The King takes
place vnder the Cloth of State. The two Cardinalls fit |
vnder bim as Indges, 1 he Queene takes place fome di- |

fance from the King. The Bifheps place themfelues om |

each fidethe Court in manner of a Confiffory: Below then !
the Scribes. The Lords fit next the Bifbops. The reft of the i
Attendants fland in conneniens order abont the Stage.

Y 32 Card,
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Car. Whil'ft our Commiffion from Romie is read,
Let filence be commanded.
King. Whav'sthe need?
Ithath already publiquely bene read,
And on all fides th’Auchoricy allow’d,
You may then {pare that time,
Car. Bee’x fo,proceed.
Seri. Say, Henry K. of England, come into the Court,
Crier. Henry King of England, &c,
King, Heere.
Seribe. Say, Katherine Queene of England,
Come intothe Courr.
Crier, Katherine Queene of England, &c.
The Queene makes uo anfiver  rifes ont of ber (haire,
goes abont the Conrt,comes toths K ing and kneeles at
bss Feete, Then [peakes.
Sir, I defire you do me Righr and Tuflice,
And to beltow your pitty on me; for
I am 2 moft poore Woman, and a Stranger,
Borne out of your Dominions : having heere
No Iudge indifferent, nor no more affurance
Ofequail Friendfhip and Proceeding. AlasSir:
In what haue I offended you? Whar caufe
Hath my behaviour given to your difpleafure,
That thus you fhould proceede o putme off,
And take your good Grace from me ? Heauen witnefle,
I haue beneto you, atrue and humble Wife,
At all times to your will conformable ;
Euer in feare to kindle your Diflike,
Yea,fubie&t to your Countenance: Glad,or {orry,
As Ifaw itinclin’d > When was the houre
I euer contradiéted your Defire ?
Or made it not mine too ? Or which of your Friends
Haue I'not ftroue toloue, although I knew
He were mine Enemy 2 What Friend of mine,
That had to him deriv’d your Anger,did I
Continue inmy Liking? Nny.gauc notice
He was from thence difcharg’d 7 Sir, call to minde,
That T haue beene your Wife, in this Obedience,
Vpward of:wcnty yeares, and haue bene bleft
With many Children by you, Ifinthe courfe
And procetle of this time, you can report,
And proucit too, againft mine Honor, aught ;
My bond to Wedlocke, or my Loue and Dutie
Againft your Sacred Perfon ; in Gods name
Turne meaway : and let the fowl'ft Contempt
Shut doore vpon me, and {o giue me vp
Tothe fharp’lt kinde of Tuftice. Pleafe you, Sir,
TheKing your Father, was reputed for
A Prince moft Prudent ; of an excellent
Andvnmacch’d Wic, and Indgement. Ferdinand
My Father, King of Spaine, wasreckon’d one
The wifeft Prince, that there had reign’d, by many
A yeare before. Tris notto be queftion’d,
T d gather’d a wife Councell to them

Thatthey had ¢
Of euery Realme, that did debate this Bufinefle,
Whao deem’d our Marriage lawful. Wherefore I humbly
Befeech you Sir, to fpare me, till Tma
Be by my Friends in Spaine,aduis’d ; whefe Counfaile
T will implore. Ifner,i’th'name of God
Your ple‘a{iwc be fulfill’d,
#ol. You haue heere Lady,
(And of your choice) thefe Reuerend Fathers, men
Of fingular Integrity,and Learning ; ‘
Yea, theeleét o’ch’Land,;who are affembled
To pleade your Caufe, It {hall be therefore bootleffe,

Tbe Lifeof K ing Hemy the Eighr.

That longer you defire the Cotirey as well
For your owne quiet,as to re&ifie
What is vnfetled in the King.

Camp. His Grace
Hath fpoken well, and iuftly: Therefore Madam;
It’s fit this Royall Seffion do proceed,

And that (without delay ) their Arguments
Be now produc’d,and heard.

QO#. Lord Cardinall, toyouI fpeake.

wol, Your pleafure, Madam.

Z#. Sir,Tamabout to weepe ; but thinking that
Weare 2 Queenc (or long haue dream'd fo) cereaine
The daughter of a King, my drops of teares,

Ile turne to fparkes of fire.

Wol, Be patientyer.

Qu, Iwill, when youare humble ; Nay before,
Or God will punith me. 1do belecue
(Induc’d by potent Circumftances) thae
You are mine Enemy, and make my Challenge,

You fhall not bemy Iudge. Foritisyou

Haue blownechis Coale, berw:xt my Lord,andme ;
(Which Gods dew quench)therefore, 1 {ay againe,
Iviterly abhorre s yea from my Soule

Refufe you for my Iudge, whom yet once more

[ hold my moft malicious Foe,and thinke not

At alla Friend to truch,

#wol. 1do profeffe
You {peake not like your felfe : who euer yet
Haue ftood to Chariry,and difplayd th’effeéts
Of difpofition gentle, and of wifedome, :
Ore-topping womans powre. Madam you do me wrong
I have no Spleene againft you, nor iniuflice
For you,orany : how farre I haue proceeded,
Or how farre turther (Shall) is warranted
By a Commiflion from the Confiftorie,
Yea,the whole Confiftorie of Rome. You charge me,
That Thaue blowne this Coale: 1 do deny iz,
The King is prefent : Ifit be knowne to him,
That I gainfay my Deed, how may he wound,
And worthily my Fslfehood, yea,asmuch
Asyou haue done my Truth, Ifhe know
That Iam free of your Report, he knowes
I'am not of your wrong. Therefore in him
Itlies to cure me, and the Cureis to
Remoue thefe Thoughts from you, The which before
His Highnefle fhall {peakein, I do befeech
You(gracious Madam) to ynthinke your fpeaking,
And to fay fo no more.

Zueen. My Lord, my Lord,
I am a fimple woman, much too weake
T’oppofe your eunning.Y*are meek, & humble-mouth’d
You figne your Place, and Calling, in full feeming,
With Meekeneffe and Humilitie : but your Heare
Is cramm’d with Arrogancie, Spleene,and Pride,
You haue by Fortune, and his Highneffe favors,
Gone {lightly o'te lowe fteppes,and now are mounted
Where Powres are your Retainers, and your words
(Domeflickesto you) ferue your will, as’t pleafe
Your felfe pronounce their Office. I muftrell you,
You tender more your perfons Honer, then
Your high profeflion Spirituall. That agen
I do refufe you for my Tudge, and heere
Before youall, Appealeynto the Pope,
To bring my whole Caufe fore his Holineffe,
Androbeiudg’'d by him,

She Curtfies to the King, and offers to depart.

Camp, ¢

e e
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Camp Thc C{uenczsob&mﬁt\_,
Seubborne to Iuftice, aprtoaccufe ir;and
Difdainfull to be tride b\.' Gy
Shee’s going away.

Iun CaH heragair

Crier. Katherine. Q\Jr,‘ England,come into the Court,

Gent, Ufb. Madam you are caldbacke.

Oxe. What need yo unote
When you are cald rerurne. Now the Lord helpe,
They vexe me paft my patience pray you pafle on;

I will not tarry: no, nor ever more
Vpon this bufizeffle my appeasance make,
Inany of their Counrs.

Exit Pueene and Ler Attendants.,

Ein., Goe tHy wayes L.,. e,

That man i’th’ world, ,who (hall rehnn heha's

Abetter Wite,let him in naught be trafied,

For fpeaking falfe inthat ; thou art alone

(Ifthy rare qualities, fweet gentlencle,

Thy mecknefle Saint-like, Wite-like (murmmem
Obeying in commanding,and thy pares

Soueraigne and Pious els,could {peskechec out

The Queene of carthly Q icenes: Shee’s Noble borne s
And like her true D‘utbul‘\ {he ha's

Cacried her {elfe towards me,

wol. Mot gracious Sir,

In humbleft manner I require your Highnes,
Thatit fhall pleafe you to declare in hearmo
Ofall thefe cares(for where I am rob’d and bound:
Theremult I bevoloos'd, ale hough not there

At once,and fully (msmﬁ{) whether ener 1

Did bro.xr.h his bulines to your Highunes,or

Laid any fcruple in your way whi h might
Induce you to the queltion on’tror euer

Haue to you, but with tim:‘.kes to God for fuch

A Royall Lady, {pake onc, theleaft word thac might

Beto thcprcxudxcc of ber prefent State,
Or touch of her good Perfon 2
Kin. My Lord Cardinall,
I doe.excufe you ; yca, vpon mine Honovr,
I free you fromt: You are not to be tm:ﬁ‘}r
Thatyou hane many cniemies, that know noe
Why they are {o; but like to Village Carres,
Backe when theis fellowes dae. By fome of thefe
The Queene ispur in a*wcr-y are excus’d: '
But will you be morciultifi'de? You euer
Haue wifh'd the fleeping of this bufines,neuer defir’d
Itto be ftir’d; but oft haue hindred,oft
Thepalfages made toward it; on my Honour,
Ifpeake my good Lord Cardnall, to this point;
And thus farre cleare him,
Now, what mouv’d me too'r,
I'will be bold with time and your attention :
Then matke thi’inducemen
My Confcience ficlt regein’d a tendernes,
Scruple,and pricke,on cereaine Speeches verer’d
| By th’ Bithop of Baygnsthen French Embaflador,
\\’ ho had beene hither fent onthe dehtmg
And Marriage 'twixet the Duke of Orleance,and
Our Daughrer AZury - el P;'n:_pc:ucof this bufines,
Ere a determinate refolution, hee
(I meaneche Bifhop) did require areipite,
W herein he might the King his Lord .4d".:r2m.g,
Whether ows Da‘i'g_hre ¢ were legitimate,
Refpedlingchis,our Matriage wishthe Dowager,

Somectimes ous Brothers Wafe, Thiszefpite fhooke

tis not \x.t;l.,

v
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nce

it?pray you keep your way,

(took:
Thaus it came; giue heede

M e

2]7
{ The bolome of my (,muh ience, nter’'d me;
Yea, with a fpitting power and made to tremble
Theregion of my Breaft, \’vh:f 1forc’d fuch way,
Ti)}[")ailyl’lll? ’d confiderings, did throng
And preft in with this L,cxmn_n. Firft,me thought
1 Rood not inthe {mile of Heaven, who had
Commanded Nature, that my Ladies wombe
1fic conceiun’d a male-child by me, thould
Doenomore Offices of life woo’t; then
The Graue does to th’ dead: For her Male Iffue,
Ot di’de where they were made, or fhortly afzer
This world had ayr’d them. I.ane Itookea thought,
'i“his was a fudgement on me,that my Kingdome
Vell worthy the beft Pc)u o'th’ Worl d) fhould not
bc ladded in’t by me. Then followes,that
I weigh’d the dmﬂ er whichmy Realmes ftoed in
By this my 1{ues m\c and that gave to me
Many a groaning throw : thus hullmg in
The wild Sea of my Confcience,l did (teere
Toward this rcmcdy w'n"reupnn we are
Now prefent hieere together:that’s to fay,
I meant to rectifie my (JOH‘uLn'e which
I then did feele full fic c,’\mivecnmu ell,
By all thie Reuerend Fuh s ofthe Land,
And Do learn’d. Firft I'b began in private,
With youmy Lord nl Lixcolne; you remember
How vnder my op }:’L‘ﬁm:w mdr ek
When1 firft mow’d '\'on
B. Lin. Very welimy Liedge,
Kin I] ite ‘t‘ \1 e long, be ples
How farre you {atisfide it
Lin. o“miv vollr Hsk hnes,
The quuhon did ac firft fo wacr me,
Be:mnﬂ a State of mighty momentin’,
And confﬂqu:nre oi ‘drcad, thatI committed
The daringt Counfaile which | had to doub,
And did entreate your Highnes to this courfe,
Whichyou are running hecre.
Kin. Tthenmow’d you,
My Lord of Canterbury and got your leaue
To make this prefent Summons vnfolicited,
I left no Reuerend Perfon in this Courr;
But by pacricular confent proceeded
Vuder your hands ndSca‘cs therefore goe on,
For no diflike 1’th’ world a againft :hcpmnon
Ofthe good Queene ; but the i‘mrge thorny points
Ofmy a 'Iddnul reafons, drlLlC“ this forward :
Proue b’!lnnr Marriage lawfull, by my Life
AndKingly Dignity,we are contente:
Toweare oitr mortall State to come, with her,
(Katherine our Queenc) before the primeft C,u:atu:'
That’s Parragon’ d o’th” World
Camp. So pleale yom Highnes,
The (-)m-“n\ being abfent,’tis aneedfull fitnefle,
That we ':(houmc chis Comt ull further day;
Meane while,mnft be an earne motion
Madetothe Queene to call backeher Appea
She intends varo his Holineffe.
K. 1 ey percerue
Thele Cardinals trifle with me : I abhorte
This dilatory flosh, and trickes of Rome.
My lzarn’d and welbclouf-d Seruant Crawvmer,
Pi¢thee returne,with thy approch: Tkrow,
My comfort comes al ong : breake vp the Court s
I'tay, fec on.

“)'\,

2s7d V"‘Lti elfe to fay

Exeunt, in manner as I}:E;l enter d.
v3
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Atus Tertius.

ScenaPrima.

Enter Qucene and ber Women as at worke.
Quzen. Takethy Lutewench,
My Soule growes fad with troubles,
Sing, and difperfe ‘emif thou canft: leaue working:

SoNG, 3
Rphewswith his Lute made Trees,
And the Mowntaine tops that freeze,
Bow them[elucs when be did fing .
Tobis Muficke, Plants and Flowers
Eucr fprang s as Suwne and Showers,
There had made alafting Spring.
Ewery thing that beard bim play,
Euenthe Billowes of the Sea,
Hung their heads,¢5 then lay by.
In (weet Mhuficke ss fuch Are,
Killing care, ¢ gricfe of beare,
Eall afleepe, or hearing dys.

Enter a Gentleman,
Oucen. How now ?
Gent, And't pleafe your Grace,the two grear Cardinals
Wait in the prefence.
Queen. Would they fpeake with me?
Gent. They wil’d me {ay fo Madam.
Queen. Pray their Graces
To come neere : what can be their bufines
With me, a poore weake woman,falne from fauour
1doe not like their comming; now Ithinkeon’,
They (hould bee good men, their affaires as righteous ¢
But all Hoods,make not Monkes.
Exter the two Cardinalls, Wolfey & Campian.
wolf. Peace to your Highnefle,
seen. You: Graces find me heere part of 2 Houfwife,
(I would be all) againft the worft may happen:
What are your pleafures with me,reuerent Lords ?
Wol. May it pleafe you Neble Madam, to withdraw
Into your prinate Chamber; we (hall giuc you
The full eaufe of our comming.
Daueen, Speake itheere.
Thete’s nothing I haue dene yet o' my Confcience
Deferues a Corner : would all other Women
Could fpeake this with as free a Souleas ] doe,
My Lords,I care not (fo much I amhappy
Aboneanumber) if my aftions
Were tri’de by eu’ry tongue,eu’ry eye faw’em,
Enmy and bafe opinion {et againft’em,
1know my life {o euen, Ifyourbufines
Secke e out, and that way Tam Wifeing
Out with it boldly : Truth loues open dealing.
(ard. Tantaceft ergate mentis integritas Regina fereniffima,
Oneen. O goodmy Lord,no Latin ;
Tam not fuch a Truaot fince my comming,
Asnotto know the Language Thaueliv'din : (ous ;
A firange Tongue makes my caufe more frange,fufpitie
| Pray {peake in Englifh ; heere are fome will thanke you,
If you fpeake truth, for their poore Mifiris fake ;
Belecueme fhe ha’s had much wrong. Lord Cardinall,
The willing'[} finne I ener yet committed,
May heabfolw'd in Englifh.
Card. NobleLady,

The Lifeof K ing Henry the Eighs

Iam forry my inte gricy thoul breed,
(Andferuice to his Maiefty and you)
So deepe fufpition, where all faich was meant;
We comeinot by the way of Accufarion,
To taint that honour euery good Tongue ble(Tes;
Nor to betray youany way to forrow;
You haue too much good Lady : Buttoknow
How you ftand minded in the waighey difference
Betweene the King and you,and to deliver
(Like free and honeft men) our iufk opinions,
And comfortsto our caufe,

Camp, Moft honour'd Madam,
My Lord of Yorke, out of his Noble nature,
Zeale and obedience he flill bore your Grace,
Forgetting (like a good man) your late Cenfure
Both of his truth and him (which was too fasre)

]

SE——

Offers, as I doe,ina figne of peace,
His Seruice, and his Counfell.

Queen. To betrayme.

My Lords, I thanke you both for your good wills,
Ye fpeakelike honeft men, (pray God ye prouefo)
But howfo make ye {odainly an Anfwere

In fuch a poynt of weigh, fo neere mine Honour,
(Moreneere my Life I feare) with my weake wir;
Andto fuch men of gravity and learning;

Intruth Iknownot. I was {et at worke,

Among my Maids,full lictle (God knowes)looking
Either for fuch men, or {uch buifineffe;

For her fake that T haue beene, for I feele

The lafi fic of my Greawnefle ; good your Graces
Let mehaue time and Councell for my Caufe :

Alas, Tam a Woman frendlcfle, hopeleffe.

Wol. Madam,

You wrong the Kings loue with thefe feares,
Your bopes and friends are infinite.

Queen. InEngland,

But lizle for my profit can you thinke Lords,

Thac any Englifh man dare giue me Councell?

Or be 2 knownd triend’gainit his Highnes pleafure,
(Though hebe growne {o defperate to be honeft)
Andliuea Subieét? Nay forfooth, my Friends,
They that muft weigh our my afflliCtions,

They that my truft muft grow to, liue not heere,
They are (as 2ll my other comforts) far hence

In mine owne Countrey Lords,

Camp. 1 wouldyour Grace
Would leaue your greefes,and take my Counfell,

LDueen. How Sir ?

Camp, Put your maine caufe into the Kings prote&ion,
Hee's louing and mott gracious. "Twill be much,
Both for your Honour better,and your Caufe :

For if the tryall of the Law o'retake ye,
You'l part away difgrac’d.

#wol. Hetels yourightly.

Dazen. Y e tell me what ye wifh for both,my ruine :
Ischis your Chriftian Councell? Oucvpon ye.
Heauen is abouesllyer; therefies #Iudge.

That no King can corrupt, :

Camp. Your rage miftakesvs.

Lucen. The more hame for yesholy men T thoughe ye,
Vponmy Soule two reuerend Cardinall Vertues:
But Cardinall Sins,and hollow hearts I feare ye:
Mend ‘em for (hamemy Lords : Is this your comfort?
The Cordiall that ye bring a wretched Lady?

A woman loftamong ye, laugh'c at, fcoend ?
I will not wiflye halte my miferies,

J )

———
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I haue more Charity. Butfay I warn'dye;
Take heed, for heauens fake take heed, leaft ac once
The burthen of my forrowes, fall vpon ye.
Car. Madam, this is 2 meere diftra&ion,
You turne the good we offer, inte enuy.

Huee. Yerarne meioto nothing. Woe vponye,
And all fuch falfe Profeffors. Would you haue me
(Ifyou hade any [uftice,any Pitey,

If ye be any thing bug Churchmens habits)

Put my ficke cauieinto his hands,that hates me ?
Alas,ha’s banifh’d me his Bed already,

His Loue, too long ago. Jamold my Lords,

And allthe Fellowfhip I hold now with him

Is onely my Obedience. What can happen

To me, aboue this wretchedneffe ? All your Scudies
Make me a Curfe,like this.

Camp. Your feares are worfe. :

s HaueIliu'dthuslong (let me {peake my felfe,
Since Vertue findes no friends)a Wife,a trucone?
A Woman (I dare fay without Vainglory)
Neuer yet branded with Sufpition? :
Haue I, with allmy foll Affeétions
Still met the King ? Lou'd him next Heau'n?Obey’d him?
Bin (out of fondnefle) fuperftitious to him ?
Almoft forgotmy Prayres to contenthim ?
And am I cthus rewarded ? ' Tis not well Lords,
Bring me a conftant woman to her Husband,
Oune chat ne’re dream’d a oy, beyond his pleafure;
And to that Woman (‘when (he has done moft)
Yet willI adde an Honor; a great Patience,

Car. Madam,you wander from the good
Weaymeat

On, My Lord,

I dare not make my felfe fo guiltie,

To giue vp willingly thac Noble Title
Your Mafter wed me to : nothing but death
Shall e’re dinorce my Dignities.

Car. Pray heareme.

9u. Would I had neuer trod this Englifh Earth,
Or felt the Flatteries that grow vponit:

Ye haue Angels Faces; but Heauen knowes your hearts,
VW hat will become of me now,wretched Lady?

1 am the moft vohappy Woman living.

Alas (poore Wenches)where are now your Fortunes ?
Shipwrack’d vpona Kingdome, where no Pitty,

No Friends, no Hope,no Kindred weepe for me 2
Almoft no Graue allow’d me ? Like the Lilly

That once was Miftris of the Field,and flourith'd,

Ile hang my head, and perith.

{ar. IfyourGrace
Could but be brought to know,our Ends are honeft,
Youl'd feele more comfort. Why {hold we('good Lady)
Vpon what caufe wrong you ?Alas,our Places,

The way of eur Profeflion is againft ic;

We are to Cure fuch forrowes, nct to fowe "em.

For Geodnefle fake, confider whatyoudo,

How you may hure your felfe: I, viterly

Grow from the Kings Acquaintance, by this Carriage.
The heartsof Princes kife Obedience,

Somuchthey loue it. Butto lubborne Spirits,

They fwell and grow, as terrible as Rormes.

I know you haue a Gentle, Noble temper,

A Soule as euen as a Calme; Pray thinke vs,

Thofe we profefle, Peace-makers Friends, and Seruants,

Camp. Madam.you'l finde it fo:

Youwrong your Vertues

|

With thefe weake Womens feares. A Noble Spirie
As yours was, put into you, euer cafis
Such doubts as falfe Coine from it. The King loues you,
Beware youloofe it not : For vs(ifyou pleafe
Totruft vs in your bufineffe) we are ready
To vie our vtmolt Studies,in your feruice.
Qu. Do whatye will my Lords :
And pray forgineme ;
If 1 baue vs'd my felfe vamannerly,
You know Iam a Woman, lacking wit
Tomakea feemely anfwer to fuch perfons,
Pray do my feruice to his Maieftie,
He ha’s my heart yet, and (hall haue my Prayers
While I(hall haue my life. Come reuerend Fathers,
Beftow your Councels onme. Shenow begges
That liztle thought when (he fet footing heere,
She fhould haue boughther Dignities {o deere.  Exeunt

Enter the Duke of Nuvfolke, Duke of Swffolke, Lord Surrey,
and Lord Chamberlasze.

Norfo If you will now vnite in your Complaints,
And force them with a Conftancy,the Cardinall
Cannot ftand vnder them, 1fyouomit
The offer of this time, I cannot promife,

But that you fhall fuftaine moe new difgraces,
Withthele youbeare alreadie.

Swr. I am ioyfull
To meete the leaft occafion, that may gine me
Remembrance of my Father-in-Law, the Duke,
Tobereueng’d on him, :

Swf. Which of the Peeres va*
Haue yncontemn’d gone by him, or atleaft
Strangely negleéted? When did e regard
The ffampe of Noblenefle inany perfon
Qutof himfelfe?

Cham. My Lords,you fpeake your pleafures:
What he deferues of you and me, [ know ¢
What we cando to him (thotigh now the time
Giues way to vs) I much feare. Ifyou cannot
Barre his accefle to’th’King, never attempt
Any thing on him :for he hath a Witchcrafe
Ouer the King in's Tongue.

Ner. O feare himnot, -

His fpellin thatis oue : the King hath found
Matter againft him, that for'euer marres
TheHony of his Language, No, he’s fetled
(Not to comeoff ) in his difpleafure.

Sur, Sir,

I fhould be glad to heare fuch Newes as this.
Once euery houre.

Ner. Beleeueit,thisistrue.

In the Diuorce, his contrarie proceedings
Arcall vnfolded : whereinhe appeares,
As I would wifh mine Enemy.

Sur. How came
His practifesto lighe ?

Suf. Molt firangely.

Sur, Ohow? how 2

Sxf. The Cardinals Letters tothe Pope mifcarried,

And
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And cameto th’ ey" oth’Ki mg,wnercm was read
Howthat the Cardinall did intreathis;Holinefle
To ftay the Iudgement oth'Diunorce ; forif
hdxdml\cwhcc [ do (quoth he) perceiue
\1y King is me*iﬂd inafte®ion,to
A Creature oft bf: dacenes, Lady Aune Bullen,

Sur. Ha'sthe F..A > this 2

Saf. B'“[c‘euwt,
Sur. \"’1“ this worke ?

T J,amg; in this perceives him,how he coafls

Cham. T!
And hedges hisowne way. Butinchis point,

All histrickes foundes,and he brings his Phyficke
After his Patients dea th;the &mt’ a rcady
Hath married the faire Laﬁ

Swur. Would he had.

Suf. May you behappy in your wifh my Lord,
For [ profe(le you haue.ir,

Sur. Now all my ioy
Trace the Coniunétion.

Suf My Amen too’t.

Nor. All mens,

Suf. There’s order giuen for her Coronation:
M:my this is yer but yong,and may be left
To fome eares vorecounted. But my Lords
Sheisa gallant Crearure, and compleate
In minde and feature, Ipecfwade me,from her
Will fall fome bleffing to this Land, uh'cn {fhall
In it be.memoriz’d.

Sur. But will the c\'m"
Digeft this Letter of the C
The Lord forbid.

4"\‘:";7’. v’ﬁ arr \; Amen.

S#f. No,no:

There be moe “.f”-." 11"p". that buz abouc his Nofe,
Will make this fting the fooner. Cardinall szmpeim,
Is fiolne away to Iwm\.‘mtf ‘tane no leave,
Ha’s left the caufe o’th’K ing vnhandled, and
Is pofted as the Agentof our Cardinall,
To fecond all his plot. Ido aﬂurc youn,
| The Kit 1g cryide Ha ,at:this,

{"mm -\w\'. God incenfe him,

And let him cry HaJlowder,

Noyfa But my Lord
When returnes Cr -,smmf e

Suf., Heisreturn'd in his Opinions,which
rhllf.l’tlsﬁcdtnel&m”lm his Divorge,

Tag'[‘wr rich all %amous Colledges

Almoft in Chriftendome : ﬂmu]v (1beleeuc)

His {econd Marriace fhall be pnbhfhd and

Her Coronation, F\‘ itherine no more

Shall be call'd Queene, bur Princefle Dowager,

And Widdow LL‘)I)lL“(.C./j(I%}ﬁ

Nor. This{ame Cravimer's

thy Fellow,20d hath tane much paine

“..1{ 5 \)u J‘)C TC

d we ﬂnl

_.kxn:‘»zﬁ?

>
<

Hm

Enter Wolfey and Cromwell,
Nor. Obferue,obflerue,hee’s moody,
Car, Th cket C(Oﬂn{rw-l

r \?v,)‘} L

|  Crom, Tohisowne hand,in’s Bed-chamber.
j Cardy, Laok’d he o'th'infid ;,‘, of the Paper ?
b

— e~
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Crom. Pre{mrlv
He did vnfeale them;and the fitft he view’d,
He did ic with a Serious minde : a heeds
Was in his countenance.
Attend him heere this Morning.

Card, Isherea ly to come Lmr.raaci.?‘

Crom, 1thinke by this heis,

Card. Leavue me a while.

It {hall be to the Dutches of Ala

The French Kings Sifter ; He ’hw umny her.
Anne Bullen? "Jo He no .Anue Bullens for him,
There’s more in’t then faire V moe. Bullen ?

No, wee’l no Bullens - : Speedily IW1!n

To heare from Ro“.rz. The Marchionefle of

Ner. He's difcontented.

Suf. Maybe he beares the King
Does wl.ct his Anger to him,

Sur. Sharpe en ough,
Lord Formy Tuftice.

Car. Thelate Queenes G
A L"!‘ [atS Dduglll’r

Tobeher Miftris Mifiris ? The Queenes, Queene ?
This Candle burnes nor uf‘c e, 't1s 1 ruft (unﬁc‘c,
Then our it goes. Wharttl wugh Iknow her versuous
And well deferuing ? yec ] know her for
Afpleeny Lut}*cur and not wholfome to
Dm caufe, that fhe fhould ] lyei'th’bofome of

Our hard rul’d King, Againe,there 1slpnm-' vp
AnH ererique, an Arch-one; C mwz:r
Hath crawl’dinto the faucmr of the
And is his Oracle,

Youhebad

Exit Cromwell,

Pe

enbroke?

entlewoman ?

onc

Nor. Heisyex’d at .ﬁ.:muhing.
Enter King reading of a Scedule.
Sur. Twould twer fom thing y would fret the @i ng,
The Maftet<cord on’s heart |
Suf. The ('\lm:a the [‘Lu‘m.
Km{g, W ha alth hath heaccy Tuﬁnt d
() I]“) OoOwWne ') )1 t .H’l'i E‘i 'x"‘v}‘ 1t (;:"'\"&'1'.1 C !J":w' ["l uﬂufﬁ‘
Seemesto low from ?‘cm 'How, 1 th’name of Thrift
Doesherake this toge PN ymy Lords
Saw “/"Ju the C ilf;lt- \f.‘-"

Nor. My Lord,w
Stood heere ob
Isin his braine
Stops on a fodaine, lookes vpor the orcuwi
Then layes his mner on his Temple firaight
Springs out into faft gate, then Pc(,p, againe
Strikes his breft hard, and anon, he "a(*

His eye agund the Mounc 2in moﬁ {trange Poftures
We haue {eene him fet himfelfe,

King. It may well be,
There 1s a mutiny in’s minde. This morning,
Pspm s of State he {ent me, to per rufe
As irequird : and wot you what I faund
There (on my Confeience pnwnwltrrww}
Forfooth an Inucmm) thus i importing
The feuerall parcels of his Plate his T reafure,
Rich Stuffes and Ornaments of Houthold, w rmh
I finde at fuch proud Rase, that it out- fpeake
Pofieflion ofa Subieét.

Nor. 1t’s Heauens will,
Some Spirit put this paper in the Packer,
To bleffe your eye withall,

King, If we did thinke

ehave
x.,ve{mnﬂe( ommotion
e: Hebites his | lip.and fta

feruj ng b,

ts,

His

e e ———
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And fixt en Spirituall obiect; ke'thould fill
Dwell in his Mufings, but I am affraid
His Thinkings are below the Moone not worth
His ferious confidering,
King takes bus Smr whiffers Lo;.'ell who goes
torhe Cavdisall,
Car. Heauen forgine me,
Euer God blefle your HighnefTe,
King. Good my Lo:d
You are full of Heauenly ﬁuﬁﬂ*, and bedre the Inventory
Of your beft Graces,in your minde ; che which
You were now tuaning o're : you haue {carfe tite
To fteale from Spirituall leyfure, abriefe fpan
To keepe yoar earchly Audit, {ure in that
1 deeme you an ill Husband,and am gald
Tohaue you there¢in my Companion.
Car. Sir,
For Holy Otfices T haue a time ; a time
To thinke vpon the part of bufine(le, which
I bearei'th'Scate : and Nature does require
Her rimes of preferuation,which perforce
I her fraile fonne, among'{t my Brechrea mortall,
Muft give my rendance to.
King, Youhave faid well.
Car, Andeuermay your Highnefle yoake together,
(As I will lend you caufe ) my doing well,
With my well faying.
King. *Tis wcil iatd agen,
And ’tisa kinde of good deede to fay well,
And yet words are no deeds. My Father Iou“d you,
He faid he did, and with his deed did Crowne
Hisword vpon you. SinceIhad my Office,
I'have kept you nexe my H'art, haue not alone
Implov d you where bigh Profits might come home,
But par'd my prefent ﬁm-n_*a, to beftow
My Bounties vpon you.
Car, What fhould this means ?
Swr. The Lord increafe this bufineffe.
King. Hauel not madeyou
The prime man of the State ? I pray you tell me,
If what Inow promiounce, you hauve found true s
And if you may confefleit, fay withall
Ifyou areboundto vs, orno. Whatfay you?
Car. My Soucralgnc, 1 confefle your Royall graces
Showr’d on me daily, haue bene more then could
My ftudied purpofes requite, which went
Beyond all mans end=auors.’ My endeauors,
Haue euer come too fhore of my Defires,
Yet fill'd with my Abilities : Mine éwne ends
Haue beene mine {o, that euermore they pointed
To'th’good of your moﬁ Sacred Perfon, and
The proficof the State, For your great Graces
Hea ap d vpon e (poore V 'mcf(. ver) I
Cannothing rcnder but Allegiantch anlch.
M/ Prwrcs to heauen for you; my Loyaltie
Which eucr ha's, and euer {1 1” be zrowing,
Till death (that h inter ) k Ji it.
King . Fa\ rely anfwer'd :
A Loyall, and *“cﬁ'cm Subiett is
Thereinilloftrated, the Honor of it
Docs pay the Ac o*u as i th’centrary
The fochnc{Tc is the punifhment, Tprefume;
That 25 my hand ha’s open’d Bmmty 1o you,
My heart drop’d Loue, my powrerain'd Honor, more

,,

ar
L
e

!On you, theh any : So your Hand,arid Hearr,

——— ) - "

Your Braine, and every Function of your pdiver,
Should, notwithftanding that yYour bond of dury,
As’twer in Loues particular; bemere
To me your Friend,then any,
Car. ldo profefc,
That for your Highneffe good, I euer labour’d
More then mine owne : that am,baue,and'will be
(Though allcheworld fhould cracke their duty to you,
And throw it from their Soule, though perilsdid
Abound, as thicke as thought could make’emn;,and :
Appeare in formes more horrid) yet my Duty,
As doth a Rocke againit the chiding Flood,
Should the approach of this wilde River breake;
And ftand valhaken yours.
King, "Tis Nobly fpoken:
Takc notice Lords, he ha’s a Loyall breft,
For you haue feene him open’t. Read o’re this,
And afterthis, and then to Break{aft with
What appetire you haue,
Exit King, frowning vpon the [Lxm’imﬂ, the Nobles
tl"rcrg pzﬁfr bi iims [miling | and whifl ifpering.
Car. Whar{ nnuldthnmmnr‘
What fodaine Anger’s this? How b raue Ireap’d it ?
He parted Frowning tmm me,as if Ruine
Icapdirom his t\'m )l.;uh the chafed Lyon
Vponthe daring Humizmn that has gall’d him :
Then makes him nothing, l1muft reade this paper:
I feare the Story of his A[)qvx.lu *Tisfo:
Thss paper ha's vadone me : "Tisth’ Accompt
fall thatworld of Wealth I hauve drawne together
For mine owne ends, (Indeed to gaine the Po pedome,
And fee my Friends in Rome.) O Negligence !
Fiz for aFoole to fall by : What croffe Diuell
Made me put this maine Secretin the Packet
X fent the King ? Isthere no way to care this?
Nonew d-‘ulcc to beate this from his Braines ?
I know ’twill Rirre him ftrongly ;s yet I know
A way, if it take right, in fpight of Fortune
Will bring me oﬂ againe. What's this ? 7o th’ Pope?
The Letter (as I live) with all the BufinefTe
Iwrittoo’s Holinefle, Nay then, farewell ¢
Thaue touch’d the highefi point of all my Greatnefle,
And from that full Muldi an of my G.my,
I hafte now to my Setting. 1 fhallfall
Like a brighcexhalationinche Euening,
And noman fee memor

Enter tot¥o fr’[éy, the DV{»; of Nerfolke and Suffolke, the
Earle of Surrey, andthe Lo erd Cb amberlaine. |

Ner, Heare the Kings
Who commands you
To rendervp rthe Grea t Seale prefently
Into our hands, and to Confine your felfe
To Ather-houfe, my Lord of Wincheflers,

Till you heare tu ther from his Hmhneﬁc,

Car. Stay:

Where's your Commiffion? Lords, words canniot carrie
Authotity {o weighty.

Saf. Who dare croffe ’em,

Bearing the Kingswill from h:s mouth expreflely ?

Car. Til Ilﬂnue more chen will,or wordstodoit, |
(I'meane your malice) know, Officious Lords, '
I dare,and muft deny it. Now I feele
Of what courfe Mettle ye are molded, Enuy,

How eagerly ye follow my Difguaccs !

pleafure Cardinall,

e
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Asifit fed ye, and liow fleeke and wanton
Yeappearein cuery thing may bring my ruine?
Follow your enuious courfes, men of Malice
You haue Chriftian warrant for ‘em,and no doubt
Intime will finde their fit Rewards. That Seale
You aske wich fuch a Violence, the King
(Mine, and your Maiter) with his owne hand,gaue me
Bad me enioy it, with the Place,and Honors
During my life 3 and to confirme his Goodnefle,
Ti'de it by Letters Patents. Now,who'lluakeat ?

Sur. The King that gaue it.

Car. Temuft be himfelfe then,

Swr. Thou art a proud Traitor, Priefl,

Car. Proud Lord, thoulyelt;
Within thefe forrie houres, Surrey durft better
Haue burnt that Tongue, then {aide {o,

Sur. Thy Ambition
(Thou Scarlet finne) robb’d this bewailing Land
OfNoble Buckingham, my Father-in-Law,
The heads of all thy Brother-Cardinals,
{With thee, and allthy beft parts baund together)
Weigh'd not ahaire ofhis. Plague of your policie,
You {ent me Deputie for [reland,
Farre from his fuccour; from the King,from all
That might haue mercie on the fault, thou gaw’ft him
Whil'ft your great Goodnef{le, out of holy pitty,
Abfolu’d him with an Axe,

tvol. This, and all elfe
This talking Lord can lay vpon my credir,
I anlwer,is moft falfe. TheDuke by Law
Found his deferts. How innocent 1 was
From any priuate malice in hisend,
His Noble [urie, and foule Caufe can witnéfle,
If 1 lou'd many words, Lord, T {hould tell you,

| You haue as little Haneftie, as Honor
L]

That in the way of Loyaltie;and Truth,

| Toward the King, my cuer Roiall Mafter,

Dare mate a founder man then Surrie can be,
And all that loue his follies.

Sur. Bymy Soule,
Your long Coat (Prieft) protets you,
Thou {hould’k feele
My Sword i‘th’life blood of thee elfe, My Lords,
Canye endure to heare this Arrogance ?
And from this Fellow ? if we lioe thus tamely,
TobethusIaded by a peece of Scarler,
Farewell Nobilitie : let his Grace go forward,
And dare vs with his Cap, like Larkes,

Card. AllGoodneile
Is poyfen to thy Stomacke.

Sur. Yes, that goodnc{fc
Of gleaning all the Lands wealth into one,
Into your owne hands (Card’nall) by Extortion :
The gocdnefle of yourintercepted Packers
You wric to’th Pope, againft the King : your gcodncﬂ'c
Since you proucke me, fhall be moft notorieus.
My Lord of Norfolke,as you are truly Noble,
Asyourefped the common good, the State
Of cur defpis’d Nobilitie, our Iflues,
(Whoam ifhe hiue, will {carfe be Gentlemen)
Produce the grand fumme of his finnes, the Articles
Colleéted from his life, 1le ftartle you
Worfethen the Sacring Bell, when the browne Wench
Lay kiffing in your Armes,Lord Cardinall,
_ Car. How much me thinkes, Icould defpife thisman,
But that T am bound in Charitie againft it. ‘

- The Lifeof K ing Hemy the Eigh. |
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Nor. Thofe Articles,my Lord,are inthe Kings hiand;
But thus much, they are foule onés.
#al, Somuchfairer
And fpotlefle,fhall mine Innocence arife,
When'the King knowes my Truth,
Sur. This cannot faue you «
Ithanke my Memorie, I yetremember
Some of thefe Articles, and out they fhall,
Now,if you can blefh, and crie guiltie Cardinall,
You'lfhew a little Honefje.
wol. Speake on Sir,
Idareyour worft Obie&tions: If I blufh,
Itis to fee a Nobleman want maoners.
Sur. 1bad rather wantthofe, then my head;
Haucat you.,
Firft, that without the Kings affent or knowledge,
You wrought to be a Legate, by which power
Youmaim'd the Iurifdiction of all Bifhops.
Nor. Then, That inall you writ to Rome, orelfe
To Forraigne Princes, Ego (& Rex meus
Was fillinferib’d : in which you brought the King
To beyour Seruant,
Suf. Then, that without the knowledge
Either of King or Councell, when you went
Ambaffador to the Emperor,youmade bold
To carry into Flanders, the Great Seale,
Swur, Item, Youfenta large Commiffion
To Gregery de Caffads, o conclude
Without the Kings will, or the States allowance,
A Leaguebetweene his Highnefle,and Ferrara.
Suf. That our of meere Ambition, you haue caus’d
Your holy-Hat tobe flampt on the Kings Coine,
Swr.Then, That you haue fent inumerabls (ubftance,
(By what meanes got, I leaueto your owne confcience)
To furnifh Rome, and to prepare the wayes
You haue for Dignities, to themeere vadooing
Ofalithe Kingdome, Many more there are,
Which fince they are of you, and odious,
I will not taint my mouth with.
Cham. O my Lord,
Preffe not a faljing man too farre:’tis Vertue :
His faults ly¢ open to the Lawes,let them
(Notyou) correét him. My heart weepes to fee him
So little, of his great Selfe.
Sur. 1 forgiue him,
Suf. Lord Cardinall, the Kings further plealure is,
Becaufe all chofe things you haue done of late
By your power Legatiue within this Kingdome,
Fallinto’th’compafle of a Premunire 3
That therefore fuch 2 Writ be fued againft you,
To forfeitall your Goods, Lands, Tenemencs,
Caftles, and whatfoeuer, and to be
Out ofthe Kings proteétion. Thisismy Charge.
Nor. And{owee’l leaue you to your Meditations
How ro liue berter. For yourftubberne anfwer
About the giuing backe the Great Seale tovs,
The King fhall koow it, and (ne doubr) fhal thanke you.
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinall.
Exennt all bnt Wolfey.
Wal. So farewell, tothelittle good you beareme,
Farewell? A iong farewell to all my Greatnefle.
This is the ftate of Man ; to day he puts forth
The tender Leaues of hopes, to morrow Bloflomes,
And beares his blufhing Honors thicke vpen him:
The third day, comes a Froft ; a killing Froft,
And when he thinkes, good eafie man, full furely

His |
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% 'Tisall my bufineffe, Atour laft encounter,
The Duke of Buckingham came from his Triall.
1 "Tis very true. Butthat time offer’d forrow,
This generall ioy. '
2 'Tis well : The Citizens
I am fure haue (hewne at full their Royall minds,
Aslet’em haue their rights,they are euer forward
In Celebration of this day with Shewes,
Pageants, and Sights of Honor,
1 Neuer greater,
Nor lle affure you betcer taken Sir.
2 May | be bold vo aske what that containes,
That Paper in your hand.
1 Yes, tisthe Lift
Of'thoethat claime their O ffices this day,
By cuftome of the Coronation.
TheDuke of Suffalke is the fir},and claimes
Tobe high Steward; Next the Duke of Norfolke,
He to be Earle Marfhall : you may reade the reft.
1 Ithankeyou Sir:Had I not known thofe cuftoms,
I fhould haue beene beholding to your Paper :
Buc I befeech you,what’s become of Katherine
The Princefle Dowager? How goesher bufinefle ?
t ThatIcantell youtoo. The Archbifhop
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other
Learaed,and Reuerend Fathers of his Order,
Held alate Courcat Dunftable ; fixemiles oft
From Ampthill,where the Princef(le lay, to which
She was often cyted by them,but appear’d not:
And to be (hort, for not Appearance,and .
TheXings late Scruple, by the maine affent
Ofall thefe Learned men, fhe was divorc’d,
And the late Mzrriage made of none effeé :
Since which,ibe was remou’d to Kymmalton,
Where fhe remaines now ficke.
2 Alas good Lady.
The Trumpets found : Scand clofe,

The Queene is comming. Ho-boyes.

The Order of the Coronation.

A linely Flowrifl of Trumpets.

T ben, two Indges.

Lord Chancellor, with Purfe and tMace before bim.

Quirrifters finging. Mauficke.

Maior of London, bearing the Mace. Then Garter, in

bis Coate of Armes, and on bis bead be wore & Gilt Copper

(rowne.

6 Marquefle Dorfet, bearing a Sceprer of Gold, on his bead,
a Demy Coronall of Gold. With him,the £arle of Surrey,
bearing the Rod of Ssluer with the Done, Crownedwith an
Earles Coronet. Collars of Effes.

7 Duke of Suffolke, in bis Robe of Eftate bis Coronet on bis
head bearing along white Wand, as High Steward. with
himythe Duke of Norfolke, with the Rod of Marlbalfbip,
a Coronet on his head. Collars of Effes.

8 A Canopy, borne by fanre of the Cinque-Ports, vsder it
the Queenc in ber Robe,i in ber baire, richly adorned with
Pearle,Crowned. O each [ide ber the Bilkops of London,
and Wincheller.

9 The Olde Durchefle of Norfolke, ina Coronall of Gold,,
wrought with Flowers bearing the Yueenes Traine.

10 Certaine Ladics or Countefles, with plame Circlets of
Gold,without Flowers.

Exeunt, firff paffing oner the Stage in Order and State, and

then A great Flasnrifb of Trumpets,

A N
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2 A Royall Traine beleeue me : Thefe I know :
Who's that that beares the Scepter ?

1 Marqueffe Dorfe,

And that the Earle of Surrey,with the Rod.

¢ A bold braue Gentleman, That fhould bee
The Duke of Suffolke.

1 °Tisthefame: high Steward.

2 Andthat my Lord of Norfolke?

1 Yes,

2 Heauen blefle thee,

Thou hafi the fweeteft face I euer look’d on.
Sir,as 1 haue aSoule,fheisan Angell 5

Our King ha s all the Indies in his Armes,

And more, and richer,when he ftraines that Lady,
I cannot blame his Con{cience,

1 They that beare
The Cloath of Honour ouer her,are foure Barons
Ofthe Cinque Ports,

2 Thofe men are happy,

And (o are all,are neere her,
Itakeit,fhethat carries vp the Traine,
Is that old Noble Lady,Durchefle of Nosfolke.

1 Itis,and allthereftare Countefles.

2 Their Coronets {ay fo. Thefeare Starres indeed,
And fometumes falling ones.

2 No more of that.

Enter athird Gentleman.

1 Godfaueyou Sir, Where haue you bin broiling?

3 Among the crow'di'th’Abbey, where a finger
Could notbe wedg’d in more : I am flifled
With the meere ranknefle of their ioy,

2 Youfaw the Ceremony ?

3 That I did.

1 Howwasit?

3 Well worth the fecing,

2 Good Sir,fpeakeittovs?

3 Aswellas] amable. Therich fireame
Of Lords,and Ladies, hauing brought the
Toa prepar’d place in the Quire, fell off
A diftance from hery while her Grace {ate downe
Toreft a while, fome halfe an houre, or fo,

In arich Chaire of State, oppofing freely

The Beauty of het Perfon to the Peogle.

Beleeue me Sir, fheis the goodlieft Woman
That euer lay by man : which when the people
Had the full view of| fuch a noyfe arofe,

As the (hrowdes make at Sea, in a ftiffe Tempeft,
Aslowd,and to as many Tunes. Hats,Cloakes,
(Doublets, T thinke) flew vp, and had their Faces
Bin loofe, this‘'day they had beeneloft, Suchioy
I neuer faw before, Great belly’d women,

That had not halfe a weeke to go, like Rammes
In the old time of Warre, would (hake the preafe
And make ’em recle before 'em. No man lining
Could fay this is my wife there, all were wouen
So firangely in one pecce.

2 Bucwharfollow'd?!

3 Atlengrh, her Gracerofe,and with modeft paces
Came to the Altar,where (he kneel'd,end Saint-like
Caft her faize eyes to Heaven,and pray’d deuoutly,
Then rofe againe,and bow’d her to the people:
When by the Arch-byfhop of Canterbury,

She had all the Royall makings of 2 Queene 3

As holy Oyle, Edward Confeflors Crowne,

The Rod,and Bird of Peace,and all fuch Emblemes
Laid Nobly on her : which perform'd, the Quire

ueens

With
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Wich all the choyfet Muficke of ti he Kingdome,
Together {ung Te Denis. Se {he “.rtcd
And with the fame full Scate pac’ d backe againe
To Yorke-Place,where the Feaftis held,

1 Sir,
You moft nomore callit’Y omc’«t' olace, that’s paft :
Eor fince the Cardinall fell shat Titles loft,
*Tis now the Kings, and call’d W hite-Hall,

3 ITknowic:
Buc 'tis fo lately aleer’d, that the old name.

Fa
Is frefh about me,
2 What two Reuerend E'\*‘%(-ps
Were thole that went on each fide of the Queene?
3 Stokeley and Gardinér ,the onc of Winchefier,
Newly preferr’d from Secretary
The other London.
3 Heof ‘J‘finchfi'iﬁr

11IC~

h"‘ K1

¢ Archbi fm;m
i in. vertous (_u.m:f;‘,
3 Allthe Land knowesth
How euer,yet there is nogreat breach, whenitcomes
,{mvm;rwal. finde a Eriend will not fhrinke from him,
2 Who may that be, I pray you.
3 Thomat C?‘afﬂ,xm,
A man in much efieeme with th’King, and troly
A wmt]wF‘ic“ci The King he’s made him
Maer o’th’lewell Houfe,
And onealready ofc e Privy Councell.
9 He will deferue more.
3 Yeswithout «El doubrt,
Come Gemhmm ye fhall go my way,
Whichisto'th Court,and there ye fhall be my Guelts:
Something I can command. As I walke r.luhf:r,
e tell ye more.
Both. Youmay command vs Sir.

Exennt.

Scena Secu mffz

Enter Katherine Dowager, [icke, lead betweene Griffish,
ber Gentleman | ’ﬂm-, and Patiexce
ber Woman.

Grif. Bow do’s your Grace?

Kath. © GH[}/}’J ficke-to death :
My Leggeslikeloaden Branches bow to’[:“fE"nh,,
Willing toleaue theis btm:hcn Reach a Chaire
Sonow (n*c thinkes) I { alittle eafe.
Did'ft theunot rell me Gr.ﬂ;'fj‘ as thou lead'it mee,

fecle

That the great Childe of Honor, Cardinall #% olfey
W"' d\":‘f, ?
f. Yes Madam:buel thanke y’wu'C”c*

Ouro EHLP‘.'L‘:""V"UH. fer d~

Kath, Pic tncc good Gr;
If well, he fepeb
For my example.

Gf,f Well, the voyce goes Madam,
For after the ffout Earle Nosthumberland
Arreftedhim at Yor .\c,“nc. Ln'm;;;nt him ferward
Asa maa {orcly tainted, to his A;;{vv’c:',
He fell ficke fodainly, m\.d grew foill
He could not fiz his Mule,

Kath, Alaspoore man,

Grif. At laftywith eafie Rodes, hec

ue no eare to0’t,

' .
ifiaih, tcl} me how he dy’de.

e me happily

ame to Leicefter,

Lodg'd in the Abbcy - where the reucrend A ﬂ;bb ot
With all his Couent, honon,mb]ywce'u d him ;
To whom he gaue thefe words. O Father A ‘bbor,
An old man, broken with the ftormes of Stat
Is cometolay his weary bones among ye:
Giue him a lictle eacch foi Charity.
Sowent to bed ; whereeagerly his ficknefle
Purlu’d him fhd and "hfo mu!»rs after this;
About the houre ofrlo‘ t, which be himfelfe
Foretold fhould be bn R, full of Repentance;
Continuall Me d-:,.tmns, i\;‘.“’?;.ﬂm SOIFOWES;
He gaue his Honors to the wo rtldagen,
His blefled part to Heauven,and flept in peaces
Kath. Somay hereft,
His Faulss lye ges m\' on
Yet thus farre Griffueh, gine meleave to {peake him,
And }”‘t"\[i‘il’l(\i"«‘«‘l[?. l‘u was 2 man
Of an vobounded flomacke,
Himf{elfe with Princes. O"c that by .xmrcﬂ,. n
Ty’deallthe A\-nadomc. u} mion 1e was faire pla v,
His ownef?g*.n;cn was his Law. 1ihy pxcfm ce
He would fay vntruchs, and be cuer double
Both in bis words, and meaning. He was neuer
(But where be meant to Ruine)picrifuil,
His Promifes, were as he then was, Mighty :
Bus his performance, asheisnow, Y‘Iﬂthm :
Ofbis owne body he wasill,and gane
The Clergy "l c:.' lpiL.
Grif, Noble Madam :
Mens cmllrmmr:rs liue in Braffe, their Vertues
We write in Water. May it pleafe your Higbnefle
Toheare me fpeake his good new?
Kath. Yesgood Griffu!
I were n*:mcx\ ous elfe.
Grif. This Cardinall,
Thml“ fir-m an humble Stoc E.L yndoubt C{‘f;\?
Was fathion'd to much Honor. Fromhis Cradle
He wasaScholleryandaripe,and good one:
wacd.y ¢ wiie, ﬁ ire fv roken amii cr ”wzriﬂé,-
Lofty, ‘md ovireto them that lowd him not &
But, to thofe men that fotghre | ,m n, {weet as Summer.
And though he were v nfatisfied in getting,
(Whichwasa ﬁmc} yet i beflowing,Madem,
He wasmoft Princely : Eu rer witnefle for him
Thafe rwinnes of Learning, that he rais’d in you,
Ipfwichand Oxford : one of wi 1.(‘3#11 with him;
Vowilling o out.liue the .r:n od that did it,
The O'h('r( hough vofinilh },m fo Famous,
Soexcellentin ﬁnt and ﬁ:!! {orifing,
That Chrifteridome fhall ever {peake his Vertue,
His Ouerthrow, heap’d Happinefle vpon him :
For then,and not til then, he felt himfelfe,
And xuhﬂd the Bleflednieffe of being ls:tlc,
And to adde greater Honors to his Age
Then man mull giue him; he dy’de, tcan 7?6‘3&“
Kath. Aftermy death, I wifh no other Her ald,
No other fpeaker of mylm'nn Adtions,
To keepe mine Honor, from Cogrupticn,
But {uch an hone@ Chronicler as Grifith.
Whom I 'v*oﬁhated Living
With thy Religious Tq'u 153
(Now inkiis i\"—wc JHonor :Peace be wi
Patiencey bt neere me :’tijf, and (et
Ihauenotleng to troublethee. Good Griffirh;
Caufe the Mufitians play me that fad note
I nam’d my Knell ; whilftI fir meditating
X

h, .
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On that Ceeleftiall Harmony I go too. | Cap, NobleLady, :
Sad and [olemne Muficke. Firflt mine owne fernice to your Grace, the nexe
Grif.She is afleep : Good wench,let’s fit down quiet, | TheKingsrequeft,that I would vific you,
For feare we wake her. Softly,gentle Patience. Who greeues much for your weakneffe,and byme
Sends you his Princely Commendations,
The Ulifion. And heartily entreats you take good comfor.
Enter [olemnely tripping one after another, fixi Perfonages, Kath/O my good Lord, that«comfort comes tog late,
clad in white Robes wearing on their beades Garlands of | ’Tis likea Pardon after Executions
Bayes,andgolden Viz.ards on their faces, Brauches of Bayes | That gentle Phyficke giuen in time,had cur’d me:
or Palwe v their bands, They firft Conge vnto her, thes ) But now I am paft all Comforts heere,but Prayers.
Dance : and at cevtaive ([!J..m‘gff, H’gfﬁrﬂ two /Jo!d’;.!_,@’?.zrﬁ How does his Highﬂtﬂc?
Garland ouer ber Head, at which the other fowre make re- Cap.” Madam,in good health.
werend Curtfies. Then the two thar held the Garland del;- Kath. Somay he cuer do,and euer fourifh,
sier the fame to the other next two,who obferne the [ame ora | When 1 fhall dwell with Wormes,and my poore name
der intheir Changes, andbolding the Garland ower ber | Banifh’dthe Kingdome. Patience, isthat Leteer
bead, Which done, theydeliner the fame Garlandtothe | 1caus’d youwrite, yet fent away ?
laft two : who likews(¢ obferue the fame Order. sAtwhich Pat, NoMadam.
(as it were by infpiration ) [be makes (in ber [leepe) fignes of | Kath, Sir,] moft bumbly pray you to deliuer
reigycing, and boldeth vp her bands ta heasten. Andfo,m | Thistemy Lerd the King,
their Dancing vanilb, carryingthe Garland withthem, "Cap. Moft willing Madam,
7 he CMnficke continses, Kath, In which I baue commended to his goednefle
The Modell of our chafte loues : his yong daughrer,
Kath. Spirits of peace,where are ye? Are yeall gone? | The dewes of Heauen fall thicke in Bleffings on her,
And leaue me heere in wretchednefle, behinde ye? l Befeeching him to give her vertuous breeding.
Grif. Madam,we archeere. Sheis yong, and ofa Noble modeft Nature,
Kath, Itisnot youl call for, 1 hope the will deferue well; and a lictle
Saw yenone eater fince I flept ? Tolouc her for her Mothers fake, that low’d him,
Grif. None Madam, Heauen knowes how deerely,
Kath. No? Saw you not cuen now a bleffed Troope My next poore Petition,
| Inuite me to a Banquet, whofe bright faces : Is,that hisNoble Grace would haue {fome pittie
Caft thoufand beanies vpon me, like the Sun ? Vpon my wretched women, that fo lon 2
They promis’d me eternall HappineTe, Haue follow’d both my Fortunes,faithfully,
And brought me Garlands (Griffith jwhich Ifeele Ofwhichthereis notone, I dare auow
Iam not worthy yet to weare :  fhall affuredly. (Andnow I fhould notlye) bur will deferue
| Grif. Tam moft ioyfull Ma dam,fuch good dreames For Vertue,and true Beaotie of the Soule,
| Poflefle your Fancy. | For honeftie,and decent Carriage
| Kath. Bid the Muficke leaus, | A right good Husband (let him bea Noble)
They are harth and heauy to me, Muficke ceafés, | And fure thofe men are happy that fhall haue ‘em,
Pati. Do younote “ The laft is for my men, they are the pooreft,
How much her Gragce is alter’d on the fodaine ? | (But pouerty could never draw ‘em from me)
How long her face is drawne ? How pale fhe lookes, | Thacthey may haue their wages,duly paid ‘em,
And ef an earthy cold? Marke her eyes ? l Aad fomeching ouer to rémember me by.
Grif. Sheis going Wench. Pray,pray. | IfHeauen hadpleas’d to haue given me longer life
Pati, Heauen comfore her. And able meanes, we had not parted thus,
Entcr aCMeffenger. hefe are the whele Contents, and gond my Lord,)
Mef. And'tlike your Grace . By that you loue the deeref in this world,
Ka:h. Youarzafawcy Fellow, As you wifh Chriftian peace to foules departed,
Delerue we no more Reuerence 2 Stand thefe poore peoples Friend,and vrge the King
Grif. Youare too blame, To dome this laft righ,
Knowing fhewill notloofe her wonted Greatnefle | Cap. By Heauen I will,
To vfefo rude behaviour. Gotoo,kneele. J Or let me loofe the fathion ofa man,
Mz, I humbly do entreat your Highneffe pardon, | Karh. Ithaoke you honeft Lord. Remember me
My haft made me vomaonerly. Thereis ftaying , In all bumilitie vnto his HighnefTe:
A Gentleman fent from the King, to fee you, | Say his long trouble now is paffin
Kath, Admit him entrance Griffith, But this Fellow | Out of this world, Tell him in death I bleft him
| Let mene're fee againe, Exit Meffeny, J (For fo I.will) mine eyes grow dimme. Farewell
| Enter Lord Capuchins, S My Lord. Griffith farewell. Nay Patience,
| If my fight faile not, | Voumuftnotlcaue me yer. Imufttobed,
You fhould be Lord Ambaifidor from the Emperor, ﬁ Callin more women. When Iam dead,good Wench,
My Royall Nephew,and your name Capuchizes, Let me be vs'd with Honor; frew me ouer
Cap. Madam the fame. Your Seruant. WithMaiden Flowers, that all the world may know
i Kath. Omy Lord, : T'wasa chafte Wife, to my Graue: Embalme me,
Ilc jj'imc—s and Titles now dte alcer’d frangely | Then lay me forth (alchough vnqueen'd) yet like
Withme, fince firlt you knew me. ) A Queere, and Daughtertoa King enterze me.
BucT pray you, I canno more,
Whatis yourpleafure with me? Exennt leading Katherine.
| g Sceva
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T Our Reafons layd before him. hath commanded ‘
A1, . # To morrow Morning to the Councell Boord
4‘1”.{,3145 %ﬁ“‘ﬁ SC@J’E&Z Tﬂ”’l‘% He be conuented. He’s a ranke weed Sir Thomay,
1 | And we mufroot him ovt. From your Affaircs
‘; L hinder you too long :Good night,Sir Thomas.
Enter Gardincr Bifbop of Winchefier,a Page with a Torch | Exit Gardiner and Page.
before bhimymet by Sir Thomas Lonell. |  Lou.Many goodnights, imy Lord, I1eft yous {eruant;
Enter King and Stffolke. v 1
Gard. It’s one a ciocke Boy,is’t nor, King, Charles, T vill play no more to nighte, '
Boy. It hath frooke, ( My mindesnot on’t, you are too hard for me.
Gard. Thefe {hould be houres for necefsitics, Szff. Sir, 1did neuer win of vou bzfore,
Not for delights: Times to repayre our Nature King. Butlittle Charles,
With comfort%ug repofe, and not for vs Nor {hall not when my Fancies on my play.
To wafte thefe times. Good houre ofnight Six Thomas: | Now Lane/, from the Queene what is the Nesves.
Whether {olate ? Len. 1 covldnot pe :r‘:zmﬂ}: deliuer to her
Lon. Cameyou from the King,my Lord 2 What you commanded me, but by her wothan,’ )
Gar. 1did Sir Thowsas and left him ac Primero Y fent your Me(lage,who return’d her thankes
With the Duke of Suffolke. In the great’t humbleneffe, and defird your Highneffe

y
Low. 1mufirohimroe Mof} }”‘.Lt.‘a,\'lil,j to pray for her.
Beforehegotobed. lletake myleau King. What fay’ft thou?Ha?
Gard. Notyet Sit Thomas LoweR - what's the matter? | To pray for herd What,is (he crying out ?
It fecmes you argdn baft : and if there be Lox. So {aid her woman, and that her fuffrance made
No greatoffence belongs too't, gine your Friend

Almoft each pang,a death.
Some touch of your late bufinefle: Affaires that walke G, Alas good Lady.

0

(As they fay Spirits do) at midnight,haue Suf. God{ately quic her of her Burthen, and
Inthem awilder Nature, then che bufine(fe With gentle Trauaile, to the gladding of
That feckes difparch by day, Your Highnefle with an Heire.

Lex. My Lord, 1loue you; Kruge “Lis midnighe Chay les,
And durft commend a fecret to your eare Prythee to bed, andin thy Prayies remember
Much waighticr thea this worke. The Queensin Labor | The@tate of my poore (‘{;ccne: Leaue me alone,’
They fay in great Excremity,and fear'd - For I muft thinke of that, which company :
Shee’l withthe Labour,end, Would not be friendly too. '

Gard. The fruite fhe goes with S#f. 1 wiib your HighnefTe
I pray for heartily, that it may finde A quiet night, and my good Miftris will
Good time,and liue : but for the Stocke Sir Thomas, Remember in my Prayers,
Iwifhit grubb’d vp new, | Kmg. Charles goo:i night, E:cit Suffolke.

Los. Methinkes I could Well Sir,what foilowes 2
!}ry the Amen, and yet my Confcience fay es Enter Sir Anthony Denny,
Shee’s a 5‘30*} Cn:am‘w, and {weet-Ladie do’s Den. 8ir,] haue bre ughtay Lord che Arghmbyﬂwﬁ
Deferue out better wilhes. i Asyou commanded me,
Gard. Bur Sir,Sir,

| King, Ha? Canterbury?
Heare me Sir Thomas, y’are aGentleman | Den. 1 my good Lord,
Of mine owne way. Iknow you Wife, Religious, f King. *Tis true : where is he Denny?
Andlet me cell you,ic will ne're be well, ‘ Den. He attends your Highneffe pleafure,
‘Twill not Sir Themas Lsstell, tak't of me, |  King, Bringhimto Vs.
;'LL C; .mmzcr.,e:‘; omwel, her two hands, and fhee Los, Thisis about that,which the Bythop {pake,
Sleepein their Graues. Iam happily come hithe.
Lonell. Now Sir,you fpeake of two Euter Cranmer and Desny.

- . ot ; ! . :

I h.:: mo‘ﬁ ren':ark'd i'th ngdc_lmc s as for Cromwell, } King. Auoyd the Gallery, Lone! feemes raﬁfg,

Befidethat of the Tewell-Houfe, is made Mafter | Ha?Ihauefaid, Be sone,

O’th’Rolles, and the Kings Secretary. Further Sir, {1 What? Exeunt Louell and Denny,

Stands in the gap and Trade of moe Preférments, Cran. 1am fearefull : Wherefore frownes Hiethus 2

With which the Limewill loade hion. Th*Acchbythop | *Tishis Afpe& of Terror. All's not well.,

:Isthe Kings hand,and tongue,and who dare fpeak King, Hownow my Lord ?

' O“Ety]jm_i? againft bim ? i You do defire to know wherefore
Gard. Yes,yes,Siv Thomsb, | I fene for you.

Thereare that Dare, and I my felfe haue ventus'd ) Cran, Icismy dutie

To {peake my minde of him : andindeed this day, | T’atcend your Highne(le pleafure,

-

Sir(I may tellit you)l thinke I haue f King. Pray you arife
Incenft the Lords o’cth’Councell, that heis | My good and gracious Lord of Canterburie s
(For {fo I know heis, they know heis) | Come,you and I muft walke a tusne togethers,
A moft Arch-Heretique, a Peitilence 7 I haue Newes to tell you.

That does infet the Land : with.which, they moued ( Come, come, glue me your hand.

Haue broken with the King, who hath fo farre Ab my good Lord, I ¢-eeue ar what I fpeakc,
Giuen eare to ousg,C?mpla’mt,of'his great Grace, J And am right forrie to repear what followes.
And Princely Care, fore-fecing thofe fell Mifchiefes, i I have,and moft vowillingly of late

! _ _ T s p ey Heard |




f 2,2,8
| Heard many g grecuous. 1do fav my Lord
Greeuous co'npl aints ofynu which!| being confider’d,
Haue mow’d V's,and our Councell, that you (hall
| This Morning come before Vb)u\Ixﬁfl’C] koow
You cannot 1 ‘vuh {uchfreedome purge yous {elfe,
Bucthat till further Tria 11, in thofe Lhar:ﬁ
Which will rcqune your Anfwer, vou muft take
Your patience to you, and be well contented
To make your houfe ousr Towre : you,a Brother of vs
It fits we thus proce -f‘d or elfe no witnefle
Would come againft ]\m
Cran. Ihumbly thanke your Highneffe,
And amright glad to catchthis geod vccafion
Moﬁ throug \ly o be winnowed,where my 1 Chaffe
‘And Corne fhal 1 flye afunder. IO! | know
There’s none {tands vodar more calumnious tongues,’
Then I my felfe, poore man.
Kirg, Stand vp,good Canterbury,
Thy Truth, and thy Integrity is rooted
InvsthyFriend. Gineme thy hand, ftand vp,
Prythecler’s walke. Now by my Holydame,
What manner of man are you? My Lord, 1 leo k'd
You would haue giuen me your Petition, that
1 fhould haue tane fome p2ines, to bring tO"E[hC‘r
Y our felfe, and your Accufers, and to haue hcardyou
Without indurance further.
Cran. Moft dread Liege,
'The good I ftand on, is my 'i “ruth and Honeflie
Ifthey fhall fﬂ“t., wxcln mine Enemies
FWill trmmpn o'remy perfon, which [ waighnot,
Being of thofe Vertues v acant. I feare nathing
! What can be faid againft me,
Kisg. Know younot
1 How your fate (fands i'th’world,with the whole world?
Yuur Enemies are many, ananot {mall ; their praélifes
| Muftbeate the fame proportien,and not cuer
The Tulticeandthe Truth o'th'queftion carries
The dew oth’Verdick withit sac whateale
Might corrupt mlr‘.dcs procure, Knaues as corrupe
. Tn {weare againft you : Such things haue bene done,
Youare Potem!y oppos’d, and with a Malice
Of as great Size. Weene youofbetter lucke,
I meane in periur’d Witneffe, then your Mafter,
Whofe Mm!ﬂn you are, whiles heere he lin'd
Vpon thisnaughty Earth ? Go tee,go too,
I'Youtake aI”uccpxtromqurcof danger,
And woe your owne deftrution,
Cran. God,:um your Maielty
Proteétmine innocence, or 1 fall into
The trap is laid for me.
King. Be Gf‘good cheere,
They {hall no more preuaile, then we giue way too :
Keepe comfort to you,and this M orning fec
Y.)u do appearebefore them. Ifthey (hall chance
In charging you with matters, to commit you:
:hc ull‘m.' alious to the contrary
Faile not to vle, and with what vehemencie
Th'occalion fhallinftruét you. Ifintreaties
Will render yo nom*ncdy,th'ssRing
Deiiyer tnc‘;su, and your Appeale to vs
I There make before them, Looke,the goodman weeps :
He's he MCH on mine Honor. Cor‘ﬂ bleft Mother,
I fwearc he is true-hearted, ana a‘oule
None better i my Kingdome. Get you gone,
{ And do as I haue bid you Exit Cranmear
‘E;c ha’ shmr‘"led his Language in histeares.
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Enter Olde Z.ﬁdy.

Gent.within, Comebacke : what meane you ?

Lady. 1lenot come backe, the tydingsthat Ibring
Will make my boldneffe, manners. Now uocd,mgglv
Fly o'ret 'ny Royall head,and thade th y per{on
Voder their blefled wmgs.

King. Now by thy lookes

I geflcthy Aﬁﬂ‘Jgﬁ, 1s the Queene deliner’d ?
SayI,a f*o;' boy.
Lady. 1,1 my L](‘F(‘

And of a mvtly Boy : the God of heauen
Both now,and euer bleffe her :'Tisa Gyrle
Promifes Boyes heereafter. Sir,your Queen
Defires your Vifitation,and to be
Acquainted with this f’nangcr; tis as like you,
As Cherry,is to Cherry.
King. Lowell,
Los. Sir.
King. Giue her an bundred Markes.
Ile to the Queene. Exit King.
Lady, Anhundred Markes? By this light,1le bamore.
An ordinary Groome s for fuch payment.
I will bave more,or fcold it out of him.
Said I forthis thr Gyrle was like to bim? Ile
Haue more,or elfe vnfay’s : and now,while’tis hot,
Ile putit to the iffue, Exit Ladve,

. gy e P . A

Scena Secunda.

e e ———
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Enter ((ranmer, Arcbby(bop of Canterbury.

Cran, Ihopc am not too late,and yet the Gentleman
That was fent to me from the C mmccll , pray’d me
Tomake grcgt}" at. Al faft # Wharmeanes this? Hoa
Who waites there ? Sure you know mef?

Enter Keeper. ‘
Keep. Yes,my Lord :
Buryet I cannot helpe you,
Cren. Why?
Keep. Your Grace muft waighe:ill lyou be call’d for,
Enter Dollor ,:Mn.

Cran, So,

Buts, This isa Peere of Malice: I am glad
I came this way fo mppilv The King
Shall vinderftar di it prefently,

Cran, "Tis Buts.
The Kinge Phyfitian,as he paft along
How earneftly he caft his eyes vponme
Pray heaven he found not my difgrace : for cerraine
Thnsxsofpurpc.e:laxdbyfom thathatf_ me,
( God tarne their hearts, I peuer fought their ma scc)
To quench mine Honm ; they would fhame to makeme
W ait elfe at doore :a fellow Councellor
'Mong Boyes,Groemes,and Lack eyes.
Buttheir plf'ahxrea

Muft be fulfill'd, and I attend with patience.

Exit Buss

Enter the King and Buts, ar 4 Windowe
abase.

Buts. llefhew your Grace the firangeft fight,
King. What's that Bass2

Buts

WS
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[ Ly well there’s one aboue “em yery | had thonghi a nit, Men chacmake |
| They had parted fo muc ; ] ?; alice, nourithment ; {
{ At 13'114 good manners; as not | 1 doe befcech your, Lordfhips, |
A mar ‘m‘,;,,“\,u\’f {o J ] i this cafe of Iuftice, my Accufers, : A
To danc { Be what they will, may ftand forth face to face, ;.
{ And at the | reel t me : {
| By holy Aary (Burs ‘. {
Let’em alone, and di » Curtaine ¢l (
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1at vertue no man dare
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, ery feat themfelues i O | Morethen (1feare) you are prouided for. |
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Louc and meeke
Becomea ‘",%,M, -,' 1man, oecter then A
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!n.m;f‘{(.. a

¥ 2 .t'.!*u fhall cleere my i
Lay all the wm;;'wt ¥¢ Can.Vpon my patietice,

| ; s e Ay S W8 ;
I make as litile doubtas vou doe confcience

| ¢ 3 1 : -
In doing dayly wrongs. I could{ay more,
our plealures, | Buatrenere

ce

ling makesmer
y Lord, youare a I
your painted glofie difcoue
you, words and weaknef
“inecheffer, y‘urc a lircle,
,t00 ﬂmg\c Men w&ob“’

]
Char. Lethim comein.

'ace

fﬂ‘ rac

Keep. Your Gr ay enter now. 1
st 'J'): L'v'r&:r’sfr I Tm‘é/-

1 Very

i men / yayet {hould finde mn_t, eét i
: L ‘1 ey haue beenes *tis a cruelty, I“
ich frailey § {

eitthoald teachvs, | 21)‘3
m[.ﬁm..r]:: } e; you may worfa ]
Toward t mrc) in filling { ‘
"bhc M‘ olel hing & your £ mphmf:s ' f”fmm, a/\/ {‘Wy rv\] Lo rei? !
ard. Doe not I know you fo j
-)'uur-"f;s a"df‘ t 5
And notrefo f
Gard, Whi E !
h{"*‘ 5"“;01‘! e Lords: ‘
P?-  *em not in theis Lm,m?f" 5 mﬂ{ﬂ em o |
But @& op their mouthes with ftubborn B :
{ni they obey the mannage. 1f we fuffer j
of our eafine Te and childifh 1it*y boldlife too. i
TC-. emans Honour, this contagious ficknefle ; ! Tham, T '. ; is too much; !
Farewell all Phyhmu and what followes then ? I Forbeare for thame my Lords. |
Commotions, vprores, with a generall Taint ! 1 haue done. |
Ofthe whole Stare; as Of;ut"d.ﬂj( ourneighbours, : Andl, <§
The vpper Germany can deerely witnefle: Cham. Then thus forv rd, ll‘ flandsagreed |
Yet frefhly pxmcd in our memories. [’ I take it, by all voyces : %
Cran, ;ny good Lords 3 H il’h(‘!’tﬂ i gi{ the Prc You 'D", {w‘lhﬂ.ld LO th |
Both Gﬁny Life and Office.I haue labour’c ! There 1 r;lﬁafme I
And with no little Rudy, chat rnyma:hmg Bel ,‘u:d Lords,
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no other way of mer cy,
Bat I muttneeds toth’ T ower iy Lordse
Gard, W ln other,

IR

Lec{ome o"th’ Guard beready there.

| Enter the

| Cran, Forme?

Muft I goelikea Traytor chicher?
Gard. Receiue him,

And fee him fafe i'th’ Tower,
Cran. Stay good my Loxds,

Guard,

By vertue of that lww T rake my caufe

Cham. This is Lhc lu g .\‘n T,

Sw. "Tis Pocoumcrfcic,

Suff. "Tsthe “;1',1 Rinp‘.f‘)u Heawn:It
T

dangerous flone a

en we firft put this g
l Wi Jidt i1 vpon our fetues.
Norf. Doe vou ;ﬁ'ﬂlkcmy Lords
The King will fuffer bue the little finge:

Ofchis man to be vex’d?
Cham. Tisnow too certaine
How much moreis his Lifein value with
Would I were fairely out on’.
Crom. My mind gauc me,
In feeking tales and Ixm rmations
Againft Hns man,whofe honefls

And.u; I‘Aﬁiﬁ es onely e enuy at,
v

Y

Enter King frowning

AL i

P, m W o, e g
Oa&ra. L21Cad HOUuCK: s1ghe,
wuch ar cbdwu to Heauen,

( M

ood and wife, but moftrelig

¢ cheefe ayme of his Honour,
fhstno’vms y out of deare refped
lal(OVn[ (elfein Tuc gement comes to |

Kin.You chwuerj‘o\)d at fodaine

To heare fuch flattery now ,mdx 1 my pre

Thou haft a cruell Nature and a L:]oocy,

Jep ¢
af(..,\

uo,*;,?“" ad better lraruc,

!

i 74 {6 A ‘ace: =

i ol € YyOUur Lra Ce) —mmem

g “mfur)zsdw snot Er, e me,

I 71 - 1 | ohe Fhad La f

{. I hadthougar, £ had hadm cu s} iumc viderflzadip

Was it difcretion L jtolet ammhy

|
I his ;*r‘(:f} man (T

AtC S:'
W hj

- e
DIG

, 25
ks ? Did my
y E 24 sle
QLN (J our to “’,,' Ll,m

Tpc cauvfe betwixt her :md this greac offe

Good man fit downe: Now let me {eeth

Aund wifcdome of my Councell: ; but 1 finde none :

Would you CVOEC( ? Youare {ir rangely troublefome:

T hauve a litt IC}“E tolay. Looke there my Lords,

Qm; of u.r“f‘T pco of cruell mtu,auu giue it
Yo “nuﬁno le Tud ge, the King :,i M: ailter,

old ye all,
rowling,

him?

Ly the Lﬁza;uil

Yeblew the fire that burnes ye: now hauc at ye.

C
5

s ¢ s oL 2 7,
on thems, takes bis Seate,

| One thatinall obedience, rmi s the Churcl

Lo J{.'\’Hu\:t;llhe
Bifhop of #incheffer. Butknow I come not

:C:. ce

They are too thin,and bafe to hide offences,
Tomeyou cannotreach. Youplay the Spamm‘

And thinke with wagging of your tongue to winme :
But Wilaiiu:;(‘ thou tak’ft me for; I'm fure

¢ proudeft

imt c“ﬂrr'c moft, buc wag his ﬁme er at thee,

1

» his piu ce becomes theenot,

ou deferue thac Title e)
Thisbonef man ‘f,u“ like ﬁlov'!m Foot- bu},

) § great as you are?
Commiffion

/C

3

lu‘)

‘}7 he L]e of Kimw Henry the E

Not asa ux‘mom@

Would trye him to th t
Which ye thall neuer have while
Chan., Thus Farre
My moft dread Soueraig
Toletwm
Conce 4
Uf there be .{]x inmen) meant for his”
And faire purgation to the world then mq
I'm fure in me,
Kin. Well,well my Lords rel éft%;‘v?
T'ake him,and vie bim well; hee’s wortl by of it.
I will fay thus much for }um,a‘ ap rmrﬁ
May be m—hn!dm 2 toaSubied;
Alnimr his loue ’lndiﬁrmu e, foto him.
Make merno more adae,but all embrace him;
Be friendsfor fhame my Lords: My Lord of Canterbary
I haue a Suite which youmuft not deny mee,
That isa faire young Maid that yer wants Baptifme,
You muft be Godfather and anfwere for her.

ne, may ii Ei."i(et' your { ‘?,a:mx",

Y mfmli"m:‘-?'ﬁ' 1l 'V

» 4
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Cran. The greateft Monarch now aliue may -c'ur»
In luch an }mnuur how ma ay 1 deferue i it,
That am a poore and homble Subieé to you?

Kin. Come, come my Lord,you’d fpare your fpoones;

Youfhall have two noble Parcners wich you: xh., old

Duchefle of Norfolke, and Lad ly Marquefle Dorfe: ? will

thefe ple afeyou?
Once moremy Lord of #inchefer, 1 charge you
Embrace,and loue this man.
Gard. Withatruoe heart,
And Brother: loue T'doe it,
Cran. And let Heauen
Witnefle how deare, Ihold this Cenfirmation. (hearts,

K. Go A,, an, thafe irgluli teares thew thy true
The common voyce I{eeis verified

Of thee, which .wen‘nm‘ Doe my Lord of a;zf:.r;rzum
A {l\rr- mf turne, and bee’s your friend for euer :

Come Lords,wetrifle time aw vay: Ilong

To mm this young one made a Chriftian.

As I haue made ye . one Lords,one remaine:

SoI grow fironger,you more Honour gaine.  Exesnt,

Scena Tertia,

i e e —————— S

Neoyfe awd Tumnls within: Enter Porter and
b:f AN,

Pors. You'l leaue your noyfe anon ye:Rafcals: doe |

you take the Court for Parifh (:ard,cn, 7e rude Slaues, |
leaue your gaping:
within, Good M. Porter Ibeiongtoth’La .der
Pert.Belong to th’ Gallowes, and behang'd ye F ;,1 e
Is thisa Q;l.uc L0 Toarein ? mftch mwea dozen Cub"
flaues, and ltrong ones; thefe are buc {witches to’em: |
Ile {u.n,cluy our beads s you muft be feeing Chriftenings? |

Do you leoke for Ale, and Cakes hs:‘xc.’ you rixde |

Raskalls?
Man. Pray Sir be patient; “tis as much impoffible,

Vilefle wee {wee }u ‘em fiom the dore with Cannon

To {catter ’em, as “tisto make’em fleepe

On May-day M:,)z'mngz(wmch will neuer be:

Wemay as well pufh againft Powles as ftirre em.

Por, How gotthey inandbe hang'd ?

e e et It e T e et Fou—
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Maz. Alas lknow not,how gees the Tide in 2
As much as one found Cudgell of foure foote,
(You {ee the poore remainder) could difiribute,
1 made no {pare Sir.

Pere. You did nothing Sir.

Man, 1 am not Sampfon,nor Sit G#y, nor Colebraxd,
To mow ’em downe before me s butif T fpar'd any
That had a head to hiz, either young or old,
He or thee, Cuckold or Cuckold-maker ;
Let menc’re hope to fec 2 Chine againe,
And thac I would not for a Cow, God {aue her,

Within, Do you heare M, Porrer?

Port. 1 fhall be with you prefently, good M. Pappy,
Keepe the dore clofe Sirha.

Man. What would you haue e doe?

Por. What thould you doe,
But knock "em downe by th’ dozens? Is this More fields
tomuflerin? Or haue wee fome Rrange Indian withthe
Blefle me,what a fry of Fornication is at dore# On my
Chriftian Confcience this one Chriftening will begeta
thoufand , here will bee Father, God-father, and ali to-
gether. \

Man. The Spoones willbethebigger Sir: Thereiis
a fellow fomewhat neere the doore, hethould be a Brafi-
er by his face, for o> my con{cience twenty of the Dog-
dayes now reigne in’s Nofe; all that fand about him are
vnder the Line, they need no other pennance : that Fire-
Drake did I hit three times on the head, and three times
was his Nofe difcharged againft mee; hee ftands there

(hers Wif of {mall wit, neere him, that rail’'d vypon me,
till her pinck'd-porrenger fell off her head, for kindling
fuch 2 combuftioninthe State. I mift the Meteor once,
and hit that Woman, who ctyed our Clubbes, when I
might feefromfarre, fome forty Truncheoners draw to
her {uccour, which were the hope o'th’ Strond where fhe
was quartered ; they fell on, I made good my place ; at
length they cameto tly’ broome ftaffe to me, I defide’em
ftil, when {odainly 4 File of Boyes behind’em;loofe fhot,
deliver’d fuch a thowre of Pibbles, that I was faine to
draw mine Honour in, and let *em win the Worke, the
Diucll was among® *em I thinke furely.

Por. Thefe are the youths that thunder at a Plaghoufe,
and fight for bitten Apples, thar no Audience but the
tribulation of Tower Hill, orthe Limbes of Limchoufe,
their deare Brothers areable toendure. I haue fome of
‘emin Limbo Patrs#m, and there they are like to dance
thefe three dayes; befides the running Banquet of two
Beadles,thatis to come.

Enter Lord Chamberlaine.

Cham, Mercy o'me: whata Multitude are heere ?
\They grow ftill too; from all Parts they are comming,
Asif we kepcaFaire heere? Where are thefe Porters ?
Thefelazy knaues? Y’haue made a fine hand fellowes ?
Theres atrim rabble lec in: are 31l thefe
Your faithfull friends o’th’ Suburbs? We fhall haue
Great ftore of roome no doube, left for the Ladies,
When they paffe backe from the Chriftenidg?

Por, And'tpleafe your Honour, .
We are but men;and what fo many may doe,
Not being totne a pieces, we haue done ;
An Army cannot rule ‘em,

Cham. Asl liue,
Ifthe King blame me for’s; Ile lay ye sll

great Toole, cometo Court, the women fo befiege vs?

f’
i

i
|

'

By th’ heeles, and fodainly:and on your heads
Clap round Fines for neglect : y'are lazy knaaes,
And heere ye lye baiting of Bombards, when
Ye fhould doe Seruices Harke the Trumpets found,
Th'are come already from the Chriflening,
Go breake among the preafle, and finde away out
To let the Troope pafle fairely; or Ile finde
A Marfhallfey , {hall hold ye play thefe two Monthes,
Por, Make way there, for the Princefle,
Man. Yougreat fellow,
Stand clofe vp, or lle make your head ake,
Por. You r’th’ Chamblet,get vp o'th’raile,
Ile pecke you v're the pales elfe. Exennt,

——

Scena Q&zzrm.
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like a Morter-piece to blow vs. There was aHabberda- |

——

Enter Trumpets founding = Then two Aldermen, L, Maior,

Garter, Cranmer, Duke of Norfolbe with his Marfbals |

Staffe, Duke of Suffolke, two Noblemen, bearing great
Jranding Bowles for the Chriftentng Guifts: Then foure
Noblemen bearing a ((anopy, vnder which the Dutcheffe of
Norfolke, Godmorker, bearing the Childe richly babited in
& Mantle, ¢c. Traineborne bya Lady: Then followes

the Marehionefle Dorfet | the other Godmather, and La=|.

ases. The T roope paffe ouce abour the Stage, and Gar-
ter foeakes,
Gart, Heauen
Fromthy endleffe goodnefle, fend profperous life,
Long,and euer happie, to the high and Mighty
Princefle of England Elizabarh.

Flourifb.  Enter King and Guard,

Cran. And to your Royall Grace, & the good Queen,
My Noble Partners, and ay felfe thuspray
All comfort, ioy in this moft gragious Lady,
Heauen euer laid vp to make Parents happy,
May hourely fall vpon ye.

Kin. Thanke yougood Lord Archbifhop :
What is her Name ?

Cran. Elizabeth,

Kin. Stand vp Lord,
With this Kiffe, take my Bleffing - God prote& thee,
1nto whofehand, I giue thy Life,

Cran. Amen, :

Kin, My Noble Goffips,y*haue beene too Pradigall;
I thanke yeheartily : So fhzll this Lady,
When fhe ha’s fo much Englifh.

Cran. Letme{peakeSir,
For Heauen now bids me; and the words I ytter,
Let none cthinke Flattery; for they’l finde 'em Truth,
This Royall Infant,Heauen ftill moue about her;
Though in her Cradle; yet nowpromifes
Vpon this Land a thoufand thoufand Bleffings,
Which Time fhall bring to ripeneffe : She fhall be,
(But few now liuing canbehold that goodneffe)
A Patterne to all Prizices [iuing with her,

- And allthar fhall fucceed ; Saba was neuer +

/Mot couetous of Wifedome,and faire Vertue
.Then this pure Soule fhall be. AllPrincely Graces
‘That mould vp fuch a mighty Piece as this is,

ﬁWith all the Verrues thac attend the good,

/ Shall ftillbe doubled on hes. Truth fhall Nurfe her,

Holy |
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Holy and Hﬁaucnh tHo‘whts fill Counfell her -
She fhall be low’d and ‘car’d Her owne (hall bleffe her;
Her Foes fhake like a Field of beaten Corne

And hang their heads with forrow :
Good growes with her.
In her dayes; Eaery Man (hall eate in fafety,
Vuder hisowne Vine what he pIams, and fing
The mersy Sc-r,s s of Peace to all his chw‘bcu\s
God fhall be cruely knowne, and thofe about her,
From her (hall read the perfect way of Heuour,
And by thofe claime their greatnefle;not by Blood.
Nor M'--! this peace fleepe withher: But as when
The Bird of Wonder dyes, the Ma}d"n hoenix,
Her Afhes new create ancther Heyre,
As greatin admiration as her felfe.,
So fhall fheleave her Bleffednefie to One,
(W ken Heauen {hal call ber from this clowd of darknes)
Wha, from the facred Afhes of her Honour
Shall Srar-like rife,2s great in fame as the was,
And (o fland fix’d. Peace, Plenty,Loue, Truth, Terror,
That werethe Seruancs to this cho.cn Infant,
Shall then be his, and like a Vine crow to hrn
Where ever the bn“ 1t Sunne of Heauen fhall 1hm»,
His Honour;and the greatnefle ofhis Name,

Shallbe,and makenew Nations. He thall Qourith,

me
i

Is ten tooue, this Play can nener pleafe
Allthat are heere : Sorme come totake their eafz,
And [lecpe an At or vwo 5 but thefe we feare

| W bane [righted with oar Tampets : (0’tis cleave,

They'lay tisnangbt. Qtherstobeare the City
bus'd extreamly,and to cry that’'s witty,
Which wes hawe not done peither that I feare

M

{ This Lictle~C mef‘na]lft}%lcc,.:If\.31 d,;r,
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J‘md like aMountaine Cedar, reach

To all the Plaines about him : Quy

Shall fee chis,and bleffe Heauen.
Kin., Thouipc-lhc t wonders.
Cran. She{hallbetoth *?ngprnucﬂ% of England,

}h'wcu Princefle; many dayes fhall irr-.mr

And yetno day withouta deed to Crowne it.

We md had knowne nc more: But fbeq'u;} (?y

She muft, the Saints muft haveher; yeta 'V /irgin,

A moft vnfpotted Lilly fhall thep affc

Toth’ ground, and all the World fhall mourne her,
Kino O Lord Archbifhop

Thou haft made me now a man, neuer before

This ha appy Child, did I get any thing.

This Oracle of comfort, ha’s fo p]cas d me

That when Tamin L!cavcn 1{hall defire

Tofee what r‘a;s Child do:s anupralfc my Make

Ithankeyeall. Toyou my good Lord Maier,

And you good Brrtlum Tam much beholding :

1 haue recein’d much H onour b'f vcvrplcfmcc

And ve {hall ind mechankfull. Lead the way Lords,

Ye muft all fee the Queene, and fhe muf thanke ye,

She will be ficke els. This d: ay, no man thinke

*Has bufineffe at his houfe: *r*r all (hall Pay‘

his'bra
Childr

Exeynt,

e —————— e e e

Tue ErirocveE.

AR the expelle J(f(-'a:f ware like tobeare.
F or this f’f ,':n( r?"z;mr 15 07 c,’, i

T,

For f'tclj 2 0ne wr‘[b‘ w’d e
Aid (ayewill doe;

T be meveifull conffrutiion n(ﬁfﬁ Awomen,
‘f :-’cw i /g’p
o .., ow wrthin 4 ,W‘J(/._
‘”imr?ufjf THEN AVE ORTS: 1,.- 143
If tiey hold, when 1heir Ladiesbidem clab.
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