f Valentine : Prothens,and Spe:d.

Valentine,
MiEafe ro perfwade, my louing Peathess ;

kboe lome-keeping-youthihiatie cuerhomciy wits,
B Wer't not affection chaines thy tender dayes
* [o the fweer glaunces of thy hongur'd Loue,
I rather would entreat thy company,

To {ee the wonders of the world ab; cad,

Then (living dully {luggardiz’d at home)

Weare out thy youth with (hapelefle idlenéff=

But fince thou low’ft; Joue fill,and thrive therein,
Euenas I would, when [ to loye begin.

Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Puleatine ad evy,
Thinke on thy Prorheas, when thou(hap’ly) feett
Somerarc note-worthy obiet in thy rrauayle.
Wifh me partaker in thy happinefle,

When thou do’f meet good hap {and in thy danger,
(Ifeuer danger doe enuiron thee)
Commend thy grieuance tomy holy prayers,
For I will be thy beadef-man, Fafentine, ;
Qal. Andonaloug-booke pray for my fucceffe p
Pro. Vpon{omebooke I loue, I'le pray for ther’
¥al. That'son fome fhallow Storie of deepe loue,
How yong Leander croft the Heliefpont.
Pro. That’s 2 deepe Storic, of a deeper loue,
| For he was more then ouer-fhooes in loue.
' Ual."Tistruc; foryou are ouer-bootes i loue,
' And yet youncuer {wom the Heflefpone.
Pra. Ouer the Bootes? nay giue me not the Boots.
Val. No,Iwillnot; foritbootstheenor,
Pro. What 2 (grones:
Tal, Tobeinloue; where fcorneis bought with
Coylooks,with hart-{ore fighes : one fading moments
With tweacy warchfull,weary tedious nights; (mirth,
Ifhap’ly won,perhaps a haplefle gaine ;
Ifloft, why then 2 prievous labour won ;
How euer : but a folly bought with wit,
Or elfe a wit, by folly vanquithed.
Pro. So, by your circumftance,you call me foole,
Dal. So,by your circumftance, [ feare you’ll proue,
Pro. "Tis Loueyou cavill at, ] am not Loue.
Val, Loueis your mafter, for he mafters you;
And he thatis fo yoked by a foole,
Methinkes fhould not be chronicled for wife.
Pro. Yet'Writers fay; asinthe fwecteft Bud,
The eating Canker dwels; {o eating Loue
Inhabits inthe finef* wics of all.
Val, And Writers fay; as themoft forward Bud

]

(
|

|
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Is caten by che Cankerereit blow,
Euen{oby Loue, the yong,and tender wi
Isturn’d to folly, blathnginthe Bud,
Loofing his verdure, cuen inthe prime,
And all the faire effe&ts of future hopes,
But wherefore wafte I timeto counfaile thes
Thatartavorary to fond defire 2
Once more adicu : my Father at the Road
Expects my comming, there to fee me fhip'd,
Pro. Andthither will I bring thee Falentine.
Val. Sweet Prothess,no : Now let vs take our leaue:
To Ctilaine let me heare from thee by Letters
Ofthy fuccefle in loue ; and what newes elfe
Betidech herein abfence of thy Friend ;
And I likewife will vifire thee with mipe,
- Pro. All happineffe bechance to thee in Aitlgine.
Fal. As much to you at hotne: and fo farewell, Exjs.
Pro. Heafter Honour hunts, I after Loue ;
He leaues his friends,to dignifie them more;
Iloue my felfe, my friends, and all for loue ¢
Thou Iulia thouhafi metamorphis’d me
Made me negle& my Studies, loofe my time;
Warre with good cotinfaile ; fet the world at noughe;
Made Wit with mufing, weake; hare fick wich thoughe,
Spe Six Prothens :*(aue you : faw y ou my Mafter ?
Pro.Butnow he parted hence to embarque for Asllam,
Sp- Twenty to onethen, heis thip’d already,
And I haue plaid the Sheepein loofing him,
Pro, Indeede a Sheepe doth very often ftray,
And ifthe Shepheard be awhile away,
Sp- You conclude that my Mafkeriis a Shepheard then,
2nd I Sheepe #
Pro. 1doe.
Sp- Why then my hornes are his hornes, whether I
wakeor {leepe.
Pro. A filly anfwere, and fitting well a Sheepe,
Sp. This proues me ftill a Sheepe.
Pro. True:and thy Mafter aShepheard,
Sp. Nay, that I can deny by a circumftance,
Pro, Tt fhall goe hard butile proue it by another,
Sp. The Shepheard feckes the Sheepe, and not the
Sheepe the Shephcard 3 but I fecke my Mafter, and my
Mafter feekes not me : therefore I amno Shecpe.

Pre. TheSheepe for fodder follow the Shepheard, ‘

the Shepheard for foede followes not the Sheepe : thou
for wages followeft thy Mafier, thy Mafter for wages
followes not thee : therefore thou arta Sheepe.

Sp. Suchanother proofe will make me cry bad.

Pro. But do'ft thou heare: gaw’ft thouy my Letter
to Iulia?

Spa 1

——
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Sp. 1Sir: 1 (aloft-Mutton) gaue your Letter coher
(alac’d-Murron) and the (alac’'d-Mutten) gaue mee (2
Joft-Mutton)nothing for my labour. :

Pro. Here's too fmall a Paftore for fuch ftore. of
Muttons.

Sp. If the ground be ouer~charg’d, you were beft
ftickeher.

Pro. Nay,inthat you arcaftray : "twere beft pound

ol.
1 Sp. Nay Sir, leffe then a pound (hall {erue me for car-
rying your Letrer. o
Pro. Youmiftake ; I meanethe pound, a Pinfold.

Sp. Fromapoundtoa pin? foldit overand oucr,
*Tis threefold too little for carrying aletter to your louer
Pro. Butwhat faid the 2
Sp. 1.

Pre. Nod-T, why that's uoddy.
Sp. You miftooke Sir :[ fay {he d';(% nod;
And you askeme if fhe did nod, and Ifay L
Pro. Andthat fet together isnoddy.
Sp. Now you haue taken the paines to let it toge-
ther,take it for your paines. ) .

Pre. No,no,you fhall hauz itfor bearing :1'.e_£cr:tcr.
Sp. Well,1 perceiuc I muftbe faine to beare with you.
Pro. Why Sir,how doe you bearewithme?
Sp. Marry Sir, theletter very orderly, .
| Hauing nothing but the word noddy for my paines.
Pro. Befhrew me;but you haue a2 quicke wit.
Sp. And yet it cannot ouer-take your flow purfe.
Pro. Comie, come, open the matter in bricfe ; what
faid fhe. _ ‘ :
Sp. Open your purle, that the money,and the matter
' may be bothiat once delivered. :
Pro. WellSir: here is for your paines: what {2id (he?
Sp. Truely'Sir,Ithinke you'll hardly win'her. -

Sp. Sir, 1 could perceiue nothing at all from her;

No,not fo much as a ducket for delivering your letter s
And being fohard to me,that brought your minde; -

1 feare fhe’ll prouc as hardto you in telhing your minde.
Giue her no token but ftones,for (he’s as hard as fteele:
Pro. What faid (he,nothing ¢ : i
Sp.No,net fo much as take this for thy painst ~ (me;

{elfe; And foSit,I’le commend you tomy M@ﬁcr.;-
Pre. Go,go be gone,to fanc your Ship from w‘v‘rack,
Which cannot perifh hauing thee aboarde]
Being deftin’d to a drierdedthon {hote:-

I muft goc Tend fome betzer Mc(’fengt:r? :
1feare my Iulia would not dajgrie my lines, e ot
Receiving them from {uch awyosthlefle potk, Exit.
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Enter Inliaawd Locerta, -
ol 25l oI AILEE] 115 s

- Vul, Buc{ay Lateirs (now we are aloﬁe?’

Would'R tHo\ then ¢oniifailé nie to fallim loue?™ =
Luc. I Madiim? Toyoipflisible not vitieedfully, '
Inl. Ofallthefiite teloft Sf Géntlemeti,” -

| Thateuery day withpditle écounter me;

- -

I

Pro. Why? could’ft thou perceiue fo much fromber? ¥

To teftifie your bounty,I thapk you, you haue ceftern'd |
Inrequital whereof henceforth,carry youtletters your |

—a——

H{ Tharyou tight kil your ftomacke on yourmeat,

In thy opinion which is worthieft loue ?
L#, Pleafe yourepeat their names,ile fhew my minde,
According to my fhallow fimple skill.
In. What thinkit thou of the faire fir Eglamonre?
La. AsofaKnight,well-fpoken,necat,and fine;
But were I you,he neuer fhouid bemine,
In. Whatthink’ft thou of the rich C M ereatio ?
Lyx. Well of his wealth ; but of himf{elfe, {o,fo,
In. What think’t thou of the gentle Prothens ?
L#u. Lord,Lotd : to {fee what folly raignes in vs,
Iz, How now? whatmeanes this paflion at his name?
Lu, Pardondeare Madam,’tis a paffing {hame,
That I (vaworsthy bodyas T am)
Should cenfure thus on louely Gentlemen.

Iz. Why hoton Pretheus,as of all the reft?

L#. 'Then thus : of many good, I thinke him beft.

Inl. Yourreafon?

L#. 1 haueno other buta womans reafon -
I thinke him {o, becaufe I thinke him fo.

Ixl. And would’ft thou haue me caft my loue on him?

Lx. 1:ifyou thought your lovenot caft away.

Iul. Why he,ofall the reft, hath neuer mou’d me.

Lu. Yet he,ofallthereft,I thinke beft loues ye.

Isl, Hislirclé fpeaking,{hewes his Joue but {mall.

Lu. Fire that’s clofeft kept,burnes moft of all.

Iul. They doenot loue,that doenot fhew their loue.

Lu. Oh,they loueleaft, that let men know their loue.

Iul, 1would I knew his minde.

Ln. Perufethis paper Madam,

Iul. To Iulia : {ay,from whom?

L#. That the Contents will (hew,

Inl. Say,fay : who gaueit thee ?

Lu. Sit Valentines page:& fent I think from Prothesss;
He would haue giuenit you,but I being inthe way,
Did in your name receiue it - pardon the faule I pray,

Inl. Now (by mymodefty) a gqodly Broker :

Dare you prefurne to harbour wanton lines ¢
To whifper, and confpire againftmy youth?
Now truft me, 'tis an office of great worth,
And you an officer fit for the place :

There : take the paper : fee itbe return’d,

Or elfe returne no more into miy fight,

L#. To plead for loue; deferues more fee,then hate.
Inl. Willyebegon? ‘ sEY T
Lwu. That you may ruminass. Exit.
Ial. Andyet Iwould I had'ore-Jook’dthe Letter;

It were afthamie to call her Batke agpine,

And pray her to afault,for which I chid her:

What 'fooleis (he; that knowes 1 am a Maid,

And would not force the letter o my views

Since Maides; it modefty, fay fo,to that,

Which they would lidue the'proftefer conftrue, 1.

Fic, fie - how way-watd is'this foolifh Joue

That (like atéflie Babe) will cratch the Nurfe,

And prefently'all humbled kiffetheRod?-

How churlifhly ;T chid Zwcerra herice, 4

When willingly; T would haire had herhere?

How angerly I taught 'my'browto frowne;! -

When inwatd joy enforc’d'my heart to {mile?

| My pennance is, to call Disvetra backe

And aske remilfion, for my felly paft. -~
What hoe: Lacersa, 747700 b1

L». Whatwould yourLadifhip ?

Inl, Is’tneere dinnertimé? ~ 3¢

Lu. I would it were, ** ™ .

-~
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And notvpon your Maid.

Ix. Whatis’cthatyou
‘Tooke vp fo gingerly?

L#. Nothing.

In. Why didft thou {toope then ?

Lu. Totakea paper vp,thatI let fall,

Iul. And s thae paper nothing 2

L#. Nothing concerning me.

Iul. Thenletitlye,for thole that it concernes,

L#u. Madam,ic will not lye where it concernes,
Valefle ic haue afalfe Interpreter.

Ial. Some loue of yours,hath writ to yeuin Rime,

Lu. That I might fing it { Madam) to atune :
Giue me a Note, your Ladifhip can fet . -

Inl. Aslictle by {uch toyes,as may be poffible ;

Beft fing it to the tune of Light O, Lose, ‘

Lu. Ttistoo heauy for fo light a tune.

Zx. Heauy ? belikeit hach{fome burdenthen ?

L. 1:and melodious were it,would you {ing it,

Is, And why not you?

Lu, 1 eannotreach fohigh.

Is. Let’s {ce your Song:

How now Minion? 1 ) -

Lu. Keepe tune there flill; (o you will ingitout:
And yet me thinkes I do not Like this tung,,

Iu, Youdoenot? o

L#u. No (Madam) tis too (harpe.

Iu, You(Minion)aretoo {augie,

L#. Nay,now you are teoflat;

And marre che concord, with too hzefh adefcane s
There wanteth buta Meane tofill ycur Song,

{u. Themeane is dround with you varuly bafe,

L#, Indeede I bid the bafe for Prothesns.

Ju, Thisbabble fhall not henceforth twouble me;
Hereis a coile with proteftation - : ;
Goe,get you gone :and letthe paperslye : .
You would be fingruing them,to angerme. ., ;

Lu.She makes it firage,but (he would be beft pleas’d
To befo ahgred with another Letter, .

Iu. Nay,would I were {o angred with the fame
Dh hatefull hands, to teare fuch louing words 5
Iniurious Wafpes, to feede on {uch fweethony,

And kill che Beesthat yeeldgit,with your (hings;
Ile kifle each feuerall paper,foramends::. , /1,
Looke,here is writ,kinde Jufia : vakinde Julia;
Asinreuenge of thy ingratitude, ]
I throw thy name againfyshg bruzing-ftongs;
Trampling contemptusuflg.on thy difdaine,
And here 1s:writ, Loue wonnded Prothesy,
Poore wounded name : my boafome,as abed,
| Shalllodge theeill thy wound be throughly heal'd ;. -
And thus I fearch it with a foucraigne kifle. -
Buttwice,or thrice;was Prethess written dowse :
|| Be calme (good winde) blow not aword away,

Till I hauc found each letter; in the Letter,
| Except mine own name:That,{fome whirle-winde beare
Vnrto a ragged,fearcfullhanging Rocke; ,
And throw itthence into theraging Sea.; " :
Loe,here in onelineis hisname twice writ ;.-
Paore forlorse Prothens ; paffionate Prothéns:
Tothe fweet Inlia: thatile teargaway ;
And yet Twill not, fich fopreteily . . 1.,
{-He couples it, to his complaining Names;,..| 1z
Thus will I fold them, one yponanother;. -
Now kiffe,embrace,contend,doe what youwill.

Lw. Madam : dinnerisseady : and yous father Rajes: ;|

Is, Well,letvs goe, Y
Lu. Whatyfhall thefe paperslye,like Tel-tales here »
I4. 1f yourefpe& them; beft to take them vp.
L#. Nay,l was taken vp,for laying them downe
Yet here they fhall not lye, for catching cold. |
I%. 1fee youhaue amonths minde to them.
Lu. 1 {Madam) you may fay what fights you fee;
I fee things too,although you'iudge I winke,

I, Come,come,wilt pleafe you goe, Exesnr,

Sceena Tertia.

Enter Antowio and Panthine, Prothess,

eAnt. Tellme Panrbino, what {ad talke was thae,
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyiter?
Pan. Twas of his Ncphew Protheus,your Sonne.
«Ant. Why 2 what of him ?
Pan, He wondred that your Lordihip
Would fuffer him,to fpendhis youth at home,
While other men, of {lender reputation
Puc forth their Sonnes, to feeke preferment out.
| Some to the warres, to try their fortune there;
Some, to difcouer Iflands farreaway :

I Notbeing tryed,and tutord in the world -

| The execution of’it {hall make knowne ;

Some,te the ftudious Vniuerfities ;
| Forany,or for all thefe exercifes,
) Hefaid,that Prothess,your fonne,was meet;
f Anddid requeft me, to importune you
- Tolet him {pend his time no more ac home
Which would be great impeachment to his age,
In hauing knowne no trauaile in his youth,
Ant. Nor need’it thou much importane me to that

Whereon,thismonth I haue bin hamering,
. Lhaue confider'd well, his loffe of time,

Aund how he cannot be a perfedt man,

‘ Expericuce is by induftry atchiew’d,
And perfeted by the (wift courfe of time -
Then tell me,whether were I beft to fend hir ?

Pan. 1 thinke your Lordfhip is not ignorant
- How his companion, youthfull valentins,
Attends the Emperour in his royall Court,

Ant. Tknow it well, ,

Pan. "Twere good, I thinke, your Lordlhip
There (hall he practife Tilts,and Turnaments 3
Heare {weet difcourfe, conuerfe with Noble-men,
And bein eye of cuery Exercife :

Worthy his youth, and nobleneffe of birth, =

Ant. 1like thy counfaile : well haft thou aduis’ds~ "
And that thou maift perceiue how well 1 like i,

(thither,
fenchim

LLR |

Euen withthe {peediet expedition,

I will difpatch him te the Emperors Court,
Pan. Tomorrow,may it pleafe you,Don Alphen/s,
With other Gentlemenof good efteeme
Are iournying, to {alute the Emperor,
And to commend their feruice to his will,
Ant. Good company:. with them thall:Protbess go:
Andin good time: now will we breake withhim,
Pres SweerLoue,fweet lines,fweet lifs, ; Lo .
Hereis her hand, theagent ofherhearts 11 1.
Here is her oath for loug, her honors paunes .

———
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O that our Fathers would applaud our loues
Tofeale our happineffe with their confents.

Pro. Ohheauenly Julia,

_Ant . How now? What Letter ate you reading there?

Pro.May’t pleafe your Lerdfhip, *tis a word ertwo
Of commendatians {ent from Palentine;

Deliuer’d by a friend, that came from him.

Ane. Lendme the Letter : Let me fee what newes.

Pre. Thereisno newes (my Lord)but that he writes
How happily he liues, how well-below’d,

And daily graged by the Emperor ;
Wifhing me with him, partner ofhis forcune,

Ant. And how {tand you affeted to his with?
| Pra. As one relying on your Lord{hips will,

And not depending on his triendly wifh.

Ant. My willis fomething forred with his wifh :
Mafe not that I cthus fodainly proceed ;
For what I will, I will,and thereanend:
I am refolw’d, that thou fhalc fpend {fome time
With Palestinns, in the Emperors Court :
What maintenance hefromhis friends recciues,
Like exhibition thou fhalt haue from me
Tomorrow.be in rcadmetle, to goe,
Excufe itnot: for I am peremptory.

Pro. My Lord I cannot be o foone prouided ,
Pleafe you dcliberatea day or two.

. Ant. Look whatthou want't (halbe fent after thee:
No more of (tay: to morrow thoumuft goc;
Come on Paxthmo ; you fhall be imployd,
Tahaften on his Expedition,

Fro. Thus haue I'thund the fire, for feare of burning,
And drench’d me inthe fea, where I am drown’d.
I fea’d to thew my Father Zu/ias Letter,

Lealt he thould take exceptions to my loue,
And with the yantage of mine owne exculfe
Hath he excepted molt againft my loue,

Oh, how this {pring ofloue refembleth

The vncerraine glory of an Aprill day,
Which now fhewes all the beauty of the Sun,
And by and by a clowd takes all away.

Pan. Sir Protheus, your Fathers call’s for you,
Heisin haft, therefore I pray you go.

Pro. Whythisitis :my beart accords thereto,
And yerathonfand times it anfwer'sno. -

Exenut,

Finis,

oA ttas /ec_undm: Scoena Prima.

E nie&l Vakntim, S p:r_d, Siluia.

Speed, Sir, yourGsloue, .
Falen. Neot mine : my Gloues are on,
Sp. Why then this may be yours: for this is bue one.
Val.Ha? Let me fee : I, giueitme, it’s mine:
Sweet Ornament, that deckes athing diuine,
Ah Siluia, Silnia, - Hor el
Speed, Madam Silusa : Madam Silwia.
Val, Hownow Sicha?
Speed. Shec is not within hearing Sir.
Val. Why fir, whe bad you call her?
Speed. Your swor(hip fis, oz glfg L miftooke:. ..
¥l Well:yowll il he coo forwasd, |
- Speed. AndyevTiwas Jalt chidden fos

e

—_—

being too flow,

e

Val. Goeto,fir,tell me:do youknow Madam Silwia? |
. Speed. Shee that your worfhip loucs ?

Val. Why, how know you that Iam in loue ? .

Speed. Marry by thefe {peciall markes : firft,you hauve
learn’d (like Sir Prothens ) to wieath your Armes like a
Male-content: torellifh a Loue-fong, like a R obin-red-
breaft :to walke alone like one that had the peftilence:
to figh, like a Schoole-boy thathad loft his 4. B, C. w0
weep like 2 yong wench that had buried her Grandam :
to faft, like one that takes dict : to watch, like one that
feares robbing : to fpeake puling , likea beggarat Hal-
low-Mafle: Y ou were wont,when you laughed,to crow
like a cocke; when you walk’d, to walke hike one of the
Lions : when you falted , it wasprefently afrer dinner:
when you look’d fadly, it was for want of moaey : And
now yon are Metamorphis’d with a Miftris, that when I
looke on you, I can hardiy thinke you my Mafter.

Pal. Areallthefethings perceiv’d inme?

Speed. They are all percein’d without ye.

Val. Without me ? they cannot.

Speed. Without you ?nay, that’s certaine for with-
out you were { (imple, none elfe would :butyou are
{o without thefe follies,that thefe follies are within you,
and (hine through you like the water in an Vrinall : that
notvan eye that {ces you , but is a Phyficisn to commept
on your Malady, « ,

Val, But tell me:do & thou know my Lady Silnia?

Speeds Shee that you gaze onfo,asfhe fits at fupper?

Val. Haft thouobferw’d chat? euen fhe I meanc,

Speed. Why fir, I know her not.

7al, Do’'ftthonknow her by my gazing on her,and
et know’ft her not 2

Speed. 1s {he not hard- favour’d , fir? '

Val. Notfo faire (boy) as well fauour’d,

Speed. Sir,Lknow that well enough,

Ual. What doft thou know ?

Speed. That fhee isnot {o faire, as ( of you ) well-fa-
poitrd €

7al. 1meane that her beauty is exquifite,

But her fauvour infinite, .

Speed. That’s becaule the one is painted, andtheo-
ther out of all count. .

Val. How painted ? and how out of count ?

Speed. Marry fir, fo painted tomake her faire, thatno
man counts of her beauty.! :

Val. How efteem’(t thou me?laccount of her beaury,

Speed. You neuer faw her fince fhie was deform’d,

al. How long hath the beene deform’d?

T ey

. g

Speed, Euer fince you leu’d her.

Val. 1haue Jow'd her euer fince I faw her,
And fill I fee ber beautifull,

Specd. Ifyou loue her, you cannot fec her.

Vgl Why? v

Speed. Becaufe Loueis blinde : O thatyon had mine
eyes, or your owne eyes had the lights they were wont
to haue, when you chidde at Sir Prathens, for gaing vo-
garter'd, _

Val. What fhould I fee then?

Speed, Your.owne prefent folly , and her paffing de-
farmixic,: for hee beeing in loue, counld not fee to garter
his hofe ; and you, beeinginloue g cannot fec toput on

our hofe. ‘ (ning
¥ al. Belike (boy) thenyou are in loue, forlalt mor.
You could not fee to wipe my fhooes.

Speed. True fir: ] wasin loue with my bed, Ithanke

you, you fwing’d me for my loue, which makes meethe
: bolder

& -




{ Andfo good-morrow Seruant,
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bolder to chide you, for yours.
Val. Incenclufion, 1 ffand affe&ted to'her,
Speed. 1 would you were fet, fo your affetion would
ceale, i
Val. Laftnight fhe enioyn’d me,
To write fome lines to one fhe loues.
Speed, And haue you?
Val. 1haue.
Speed. Are they not lamely writt ¥
Val. No(Boy)butaswellas I cando them:
Peace, here {he comes.
Speed. Oh excellent motion; oh exceeding Puppet:
Now will he interpret to her.
Val, Madam & Miftres, athoufand good-morrows,
Speed. Oh,’giuce ye-good-ev’n : heer’s amillion of
mannets.
Sil. Sit Valentine and feruant, to you two thoufand,
Speed. He fhould give her intereft: & {he gives it him.
Val. Asyouinioynd me; I hate writ your Letter
Vnto the {ecret, nameles friend of yours :
Which I wasmuch vawilling to proceed iny
But for my duty to your Ladifhip. (done.
Sil. 1thankeyou (gentle Seruant)’tis very Clerkly.
Val. Now truft me(Madam )it came hardly-oft :
For being ignorant to whomit goes,
I writat randome, very doubtfuily.
Sil..Perchance you think too much of fo much pains?
Val. No(Madam)ifo it fteed you,I will write
(Pleafe yoa command) a thoufand times as much:
And yet ———
Sil.: A pretry period : well: T gheffe the fequell ;
And yet I will not name it zand yet | carenot.
And yet, take this againe : and yet Ithanke you :
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more.
Speed. Andyet you will : and yet, another yet,
Val, What meaaes your Ladifhip ?
Doeyounot like it ?
Sil. Yes,yes: the lines are very queintly writ,
But (fince vowillingly) take thém againe.
Nay, take them.

N Wal, Madam_.they:ircfor you,

Silw. 1,1:you wric them Sir,at my requeft,

~ But I will none ofthem': they are for you :
1 I would haue had them writ more mouingly :

Pal. Plealeyou, Ile write your Ladi(hip another.
Stl. ' And when'it’s writ : for my {ake read it ouer,

| Andifitpleafe you, fo :ifnot : why fo:

- Val. Ifitpleafe me, (Madam? ) what then ?

Sil. Why ifit pleafe you, take it for your labour ;

Exn. 8il,

Speed. OhIeft vnfeene : inferutible s invifible,

Asanofe on amansface,ora Wethercocke ona freeple :

My Mafter fues to her: and fhe hath raughe her Sutor,

Hebeing her Pupill,tobecome her Tutor.

Oh excellent deuife, was there euer heard a better ?

That my mafter being feribe),

Tobimfelfe.(hould write the Letrer ?

Val. How now Sir ?

Whatare you reafoning with your felfe ? :
Speed. Nay: I was riming :’tis youy hauethe réafon,
Val, Todoewhat? ' 2G4 ‘ -
Speed, To be a Spokef-man from Madam Sulwia, ''©
Upl. Towhome ? FLare) Jal

Speed. To your felfe : why, fhe woes you by afigure,

Pai. What figure?” : ;

Speed. By a Letter, ¥ (hould fay:

Ual, Whyfhe hath not writ to me 2

Speed. What need fhe,

When fhee hath made you write to your felfe?
Why, doe you not perceine theieft ?

Val. No,beleeue me,

Speeds No beleening you indeed fis :
Butdid you perceiue her carneft ?

Ual. She gauemenone, exceptan angry word,

Speed. Why fhe hath giuen you a Letcer.

Val. That’s the Letter I writ te her friend.

Speed. Audy letter hath fhe deliuer’d, & there an end,

Val. 1wouldit were no worfe,

Speed. Ile warrant you, tis as well :

For often haue you writ to her: and fhein modefly,
Or elfe for want of idle ime,could not againe reply,

O: fearing els fome melléger,y might her mind difcouer
Her felf hath taught her Loue himfelf to write ynto her
All this I fpeak in print,forin print I foundit.  (louer.
Why mufe you fir, tis dinner time.

Tal. 1hane dyn’d.

Speed. T, bus hearken fir: though the Cameleon Loue
can feed on the ayre, Tamone that am nourifh’d by my
victuals ; and would faine haue meate ; ohbee not like
your Miftrefle, be moued, be moued. Exenns,

Sceena Jecunda.

Enter Prothens, Inlia, P anthion,

Pro, Haue patience, gentle Julis ;

Tul. Imuft where is no remedy.

Pra, Whenpoffibly I can, I will returne,

Iul. Ifyou turne not : you will return the fooner :
Keepe this remembrance for thy fulia’sfake,

Pro. Why then wee’ll make exchange;
Here, take you this.

Iul. Andfeale the bargaine with a holy kiffe.

Pro. Hereis my hand, for my true conftancie:
And when thac howre ore-flips me in the day,
Whereinfigh not (fulia) for thy fake,
Thenext enfuing howre, fome foule mifchance
Torment me for my Loues forgetfulnefle :

My father ftaies my comming : an{werenot :

Thetide is now; nay, not thy tide of teares,
Thatride will ftay me langer then I fhould,
Tulia, farewell : what, gon without a word?
I, fo true loue thould dee - it cannot fpeake,
For truth hathbetter deeds,then words to grace it
Panth. Sic Prothesu : youare faid for,
Pro. Goe:I come,I come:
Alas, chis parting ftrikes poore Louers dumbe.
’ Exenns,

-4

Scena Tertia. -

Enter Lannce, Pawthion.

Launce. Nay, “ewill beethishowre ere Thaue done
weeping : all the kinde ‘of the Ldunces |, ‘hauethis very
faule: Fhaue recein’d my propertion; like the prodigious

fonne,
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Sonne, and am going with Sir Prothens to the Imperialls
Court : Ithinke Cr4é my dog, be the fowreft natured
dogge that liues : My.Mothcr wccp}ng" + my Father
wayling : my Sifter crying : our Maidhowling): our
Carte wrifiging her hand}, and all ourhoufe ina great
Pcrplcxitic,yet did notthis'cruell-hearted Curre thedde
one teatd 2:1'heis a Rotieyavery pibble (fone, and hasno
more pitty in hinvthenddegge talew would haue wept
to hane feede/ouy'parting '+ why my Grandam hauing
no eyes, lookeyou, wept iier felfe blinde ac my parting:
nay, Ile fhew you the manner ofit, Thisthoceis my fa-
ther : no, this left fhooe is'myifather ;iio, no, this left
fhooe is iy friother’ + 7Ma¥; that cannot bee o neyther:
yes3itisfojitisfo : ithath the worfer fole: this (hooe
with the hole in it, is vy mother : ‘and this my father=
a veng’arice on’t, there 'tis - Now fir, this faffe is my fi-
fter : for,looke you, (he isas white as d lilly, and as
{inall as a wand ¢ “thishatis NVarwourmaid : 1 am the
dogge : no, thedoggeis himfclfe,and' Tam the dogge:
oh,the dogge is me, and I'ammy {elfe : I; fo,{o:now
comc I tomy Father 3 Father, your blefling : now
thould not rhe thooe fpeake a word for weeping :
 now thould Tkiffemy Father ; well, hee weepes on:
Now come I'te my Mother : Ohthat fhe could fpeake
now , like 2 would-woman : well, Ikiffeher : why
there’tis 3 heere’s my mothers breath vp and downe:
Now come I to my {ifter j marke the moane the makes :
now the dogge all this while fheds nota teare : nor
fpeakesa word : bucfec how I laythe duft with my
teares. :

Pamth, Launce,away, away :a Boord : thy Mafter is
| fhip’d, and thou arceo poft after with oares; what's the
matter ? why weep’ft thou man ? away affe, you'l loofe
the Tide, ifyou tarry any longer.

Lawn. Ttisno matter if the tide were lof, for itisthe
ynkindeft Tide,that cuer any man tide,

Panth. What's the vokindeft tide ?

Larx. Why hethat’stide here,Crabmy dog.

Pant, Tut, man : I mezne thou'lt loofe the flood,and
inloofing the flood,loofe thy voyage,and in loofing thy
voyage, loofe thy Mafter, and in loofing thy Mafter,
loofe thy feruice,and in loofing thy f{eruice : why
doft thou flop my mouth?

Laun, Forfearethou (houldft loofe thy tongue,

Fanth. Where fhould I loofe my tongue ?

Lann, Inthy Tale.

Pauth. Inthy Taile.

Lasn. Loofethe Tide,and the voyage , and the Ma-
fter,and the Seruice, and the tide: why man, if the River
were drie,] am able to fillit with my teares :if the winde
were downe, I could driue the boate withmy fighes,

Panth, Come: come awayman , I was {ent to call
thee.

Lan. Sir : callme whatthou dar*ft,

Pant. Wiltthougoe?

Lann. Wel, Iwill goe.

Exeunt,

Scena Quarta.

Enter Valewtine, Siluia,Thairio,Speed, Duke, Prothesss

Sil. Seruant. '
FVal, Miftris.

Spee. Mafter, Sit Tharisfrownes onyou.
Val. 1Bey,it’s for loue,

Spees Notof you,

Pal. Ofmy Miftreffe then,

" Spee. ‘Twere good you knockthim,

Sil. Seruant; yon are fad,
Val, Indeed, Madam, 1{eeme fo.
Tbu, Seeme you that yots ate not ?
Val, Hap'lyIdoe.
Ths. So-doe Counterfeyts.
7al, So doe'you.
The, What feeme I thatT amnot?
Val. Wile. ]
Thr. What inftance of the contrary?
Pal. Your folly. 31i12
Ttw, And how quoat youmy folly ?
Dal, I quoatitin'your lerkin,
Thu. My Ierkin is a doubler,
Val. Wellthen,lle doubleyour folly.
Thyu. How ? )
Sil. What,angry,Sir Thurio,do you change ‘colour?
Pal. Giue hit leaue,Madam,he 1s a kind ‘of Camelion.
Tha. That hath mere minde to feed 'onyour bloud,
then liue in yourayre. Ve
Val. You haue {aid Sir.
Thu. 1 Sir,and done toe for this time,
Pal. 1know it wel fir,youalwaies end ereyon begin,
Sil. A fine volly of words,gentlemé,8cquicklyfhot off
Val. “Tisindecd,Madam,we thank the giuer,
Sil, Whiois that Seruant ? dizo
Val, Yourfelfe((weet Lady)for you gaue thefire,
Sir Thurioborrows his wit from your Ladifhips lockes,
And fpends what he borrowes kindly in yeur company.
Tha. Sir,if youfpend word for word with siie, ifhall
make your wit bankrupt. (words,
Fal. Tknow itwell ir : you haue{an Exchequerof
And I thinke, ne other treafure to giue your followers:
For itappeares by their bare Liueries
That they liue by your bare words,
sil. Nowmore, gentlemen, no more:
Here comes my father.
Drk, Now,daughrer Silwia, you are hard befet,
Sir Valentine, your father is in good health,
What fay youtoa Letter from your friends
Of much goodnewes?
Val. My Lord, I'will be thankfull ,
To any happy meffenger from thence.
Duk. Know ye Don Antonio,your Countriman ?
Val, 1,my good Lord,l know the Gentleman
To beof worth,and worthy eftimation,
And not without defert fo wellreputed.
Duk.Hath henotra Sonne?
Val. I,my good Lord,a Son,that well deferues
The honor,and regard of fucha father,
Duk. Youknow himwell ¢
Val. T knew him as my felfe : for from our Infancic
W e haue conuerft,and {pent our howres togetber,
And though my felfe haue beene an idle Trewant,
Omitting the fweet benefit of time
To cloathmine age with Angel-like perfection :
Yethath Sir Prothess ( for that’s his name)
Made v{e,and faire aduantage ofhis daies :
His yeares but yong but his experience old
His head vn-mellowed,but his Iudgement ripe;
And in a word (for far behinde his worth
Comes all the praifes that Inow beftow.)
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Heis compleat in feature, and in minde,
Wichall goéd grace,to grace a Gentleman,
"Dk, Befhrew me fir, butifhe make this good
Heis as worthy for an Emprefle loue,
' Asmeet to be an Emperors Councellor : »
. Well, Sir ; this Gentleman is come to me
With Commendation from great Potentates ,
And heere he meanes to {pend histime a while,
I thinke ’tis no vn-welcomenewesto you,
Ual. Should Thaue wifh’d a thing,it had beene he.
Dk, Welcomie him then according to his worth :
Silaia,] {peake to you,and you Sir Thario ,
For Ualentine, I need not cite him to it
I will fend him hither to you prefently.
Val. Thisis the Gentleman L told your Ladifhip
| Had come along with me,but that his Miftrefle
Did held his eyes, lockt in her Chriftall lookes.
Sil. Be-like that now fhe hath enfranchis’d them
Vpon fome other pawne for fealty.
Val, Nay fure,I thinke {he holds them prifoners flil.
Sil. Naythen he fhould beblind,and being blind

How ceuld lie fec his way to fecke out you??
' Val. Wy Lady,Loue hath twenty paire of eyes.
Thur. They (ay thac Louc hath notan eye ac all,
Val. Tof{eefuch Louers,7hurie, as your felfe,
Vponahomely obie&, Loue can winke.
Sil, Hae done,hauc done : here comes  gentleman,
Val. Welcome,deer Prothess : Miftris, 1 befeech you
Confirme his welcome, with fome fpeciall fanor.
$il. His worth is warrant for his welcome hether,
If this be he you oft haue wifh’d to heare from.
Val. Miltris, it is : fweet Lady,entertaine him
To be my fellow-feruant to your Ladifhip.
Sil, Toolow a Miftres for fo higha feruant.
Pro.Not {o,{fweet Lady,but too meane a feruant
To hauealooke of {uch a worthy a Miftrefle,
Val. Leaue off difcourle of difabilitie:
Sweet Lady,entertaine him for your Seruant.
Pro. My dutie will I boaft of,nothing elfc.
Sil. And dutie neuer yer'did want his meed.
Scruant,you are wekcome to a worthlefle Miftrefle.
Pro. e die onhimthat faies {o buz your felfe.
Sil. Thatyouare welcome ?
Pre. Thatyouare worthleffe. (you.
Thur. Madam,my Lord your father wold {peak with
Sil, T waitvpon his pleafure : Come Sir Thaurio,
Goe with me : once more,new Servant welcome ;
Ile leaue you to confer of home affaires,
When you haue done, we looke toe heare from you.
Pro. Wee'll both attend vpon your Ladithip.
Val. Now tell me:how do al from whence you came?
Pro.Y our frends are wel, & haue the much comended.
Val. And how doe yours ?
Pro, 1left themall in health.
Val, How does your Lady?8& how thriues your loue?
Zro, My tales of Louc were wont to weary you,
I know youioynotina Louec-difcourfe.
Val. 1Protlens butthat lifeis alter’d now,
I haue dene pennance for contemning Loue,
Whole high emperious thoughts haue punifh’d me
With bitter fafts,with penitentiall groncs,
With nightly teares,and daily hart-fore fighes,
For in reuenge of my contempt of loue,
Louchath chas’d fleepe from my enthralled eyes,
And made them watchers of mine owne heares forrow.
O gentle Protheus, Loue’sa mighty Lord,

And hath {o humbled me,as I confefle .
There is ne woe to his corredtion
Nor te his Seruice,no {uch ioy on earth:
Now,no difcourfe, except it be of loue : :
Now canIbreake my faft,dine,fup,andfleepe,
Vpen the very naked name of Loue, |, - - .

Pro. Enough ; I read yourfortune in youreye
Was this the Idell,that you werfhip o ?

Val, EuenShe;andisfhe nota heauenly Saint ?

Pro. No ; But fheisan earthly Paragon,

Val. Call her diuine. :

Pro. I willnot flatter her, i

Ual. O flatter me: for Loue delights in praifes.

Pro, WhenIwas fick, you gaue me bitter pils,
And I muft minifter the like to you.

¥al. Then{peake the truth by her; ifnot diuine,
Yet let herbe a principalitie,
Soueraigne toall the Creatures on the earth,

Prs, Except my Miftreffe.

Fal. Sweet: except notany,
Ex:eptthou wiltexcept againft my Loue,

Ire. Haue Inot reafon to prefer mine owne ¢

Val. Andl will help thee to prefer her to:
Shee (hall be dignified with this high honour,
Tobearemy Ladies traine, left the bafe earth
Should from her vefture chanceto ftealea kiffe,

' And of {o great a fauor growing proud,

Difdaine toroote the Sommer-fwelling lowre,
And make rough wincer cuerlaftingly.
Pre. Why Ualentsne, what Bragadifmeis this ?
Val. Pardonme (Prothens)alll can is nothing,
To her,whofe worth,make other worthics nothing ;
Shee 15 alone.
Pro. Then letlieralone,
Val. Not for the world : why man,{he is minc owne,
And I as rich inhauing fuch a Jewell
As twenty Seas,ifall their {and were pearle,
The water Neltar, and the Rocks pure gold,
Forgiue me that I doe not dreame on thee,
Becaufe thou feeft me doate vpon my loue:
My foolifh Rinall that her Father likes
(Onely for his pofleflions are fo huge)
Is gone with her along, and Imuft after,
For Loue (thou know’ft is full of iealoufie.)
Pro. Buclheloues you ? (howre,
Val. 1,and we are betroathd : nay more, our mariage
With all the cunning manner of our flight
Determin’d of : how [ muft climbe her window,
The Ladder made of Cords, and all the means
Plotted,and "greed on for my happinefle.
Good Prethens goe with mete my chamber
In thefe affaires to aid me with thy counfaile,
Pro. Goeon before ;1 thall enquire you forth:
I muft voto the Road,to dif-embarque
Some neceffaries, that I'needs muft vie,
And then Ile prefently attend you,
Val. Willyou makehafte?
Pre, Iwill.
Euen as one heate, another heateexpels ,
Oras one naile,by frength driues out-another.
So the remembrance of my former Léoue
Is by a newer obie& quite forgotren,
It is mine, or Palentines praife?
Her true perfe&ion, or my falfe tranfgreffion ?
That makes me reafonlefle, te reafon thus ?
Shee is faire :and fo is Julisthat I loue,

Exit,
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(ThatIdid loue,for nowimy loue is thaw’d,
Which like awaxen Image’gainft afire
Beares no impreffion of theching it was:)
Me chinkes my zeale to Palentmers cold 4
And that I louc him novas I was wont

0, but IHove his Lady voo-to0 much,

And that's the reafon Y lone him{o little.
How fhall hdoate on her with more aduice,
That thus witheut aduicebegin to love her ?
*Tis but her picture I haveyet beheld,

And that hath dazel’d my reafons light':
But when Ilooke onher pertedtions ,
Thereis no reafon, but L fhall be blinde. -
1f1 can checkemy erring loue, T will ,

Ifnot, to campafle her Ile vie my skill,

Exeunt.
Scena Quinta.
Enter Speed ard Launce.

Speed. Launce by mine honelty welcome to Padua, 5

Lawn. Forlweare not thy feife, fweet youth, for lam
not welcome. Ireckon this alwaies,that amanis never
vndon till hee be hang’d, nor neuer welcome to a place,
till fome certaine fhot be paid,and the Hoftefle fay wel-
come,

Speed. Come-on youmad-cap : Ile tothe Ale-houfe
with you prefently ; where, for one fhot of fiue pence,,
thou (halt haue fiue choufand welcomes ; But firha how
did thy Mafter part with Madam Julia ?

Lax. Marry afcer they cloas’d in carneft, they parted
very fairely in ieft,

Spee: But {hall (he marry him?

Lax. No,

spee. How then? (halt he marry her?

Lan, No, neither.

Spee. What,are they broken ?

Lax. No jtheyarebochas wihole asa fith.

Spee. Why then,how {tands the matter with them ?

Lax, Marrythus, when it fands well withhim, it
ftands well with her.

Spee. What an afle art thou,I vnderftand thee not,

Lan, Whatablocke art thou, that thon canft not?
My ftaffe vnderflands me ?

Spee. What thou faift ?

Las. I,and whatIdo too :looke thes,Ile but leane,
and my laffe vderftands me.

Spee. Tt (tands voder thecindeed.

Lax. Why,ftand-vnder: and vnder-Rand is all one.

Spee. Burtell me true, wil’t be a macchi?

Law. Askemydogge, ifhefay 1, ic willw if hee fay
no, ie will: if hee (hake his taile, and fay noching , iz
will. : 2
Spee. The conclufion isthen,chat it will.

Lan, Thou fhalcneuer get fuch a fecret from me, bue
by a parable,

£

Spee. "Tiswellchat I getit {0 : bue Laswce, how faift
thou that that my mafler is become a notable Louer? |
Las. I neuerknew him otherwife, E
Spee. Thenhow? }
Lax. A notable Lubber s astheu reporeeft him to i
|

bee.

Spee. Why,thou whorfon Affe,thou miftak’ft e,

Law., Why Foole ; Imeant notthee , Imeant thy

Mafter,

Spees Rrell thee, my Matteris become a hot Louer;

Lan. Why, Itellthee, I care not, though hee burne
himfelfe in Loue. Ifthou wilt goe with me to the Ale-
houfe : if not, thou are an Hebrew;a Iewyand not worth
the name of a Chriftien,

Spee. Why ?

Lan. Becaufe thou haftnot fo much charity in thes 2¢
to goe tothe Alewitha Chriftian - Wiltthou goe?

Spee. Atthy fernice.

Exesne,

Scena Sexta.

‘Eviter Protheus folus,

Prs. Toleauemy Inka; (halllbe forfworned
To louc faire Sélwiay thall I be forfwosne?
To wroag my friend, I hall be mnch forfworne,
And ev’ni that Powre which gave me firft my oath
Prouokes me to this three-fold periurie,
Louc bad mee fweare,and Loue bids me for.fureare .
Ofweet-fuggefling Loue, if thou haf} fin’d,
Teach me(thy rempred fubie@t) to excufe it.
At firft 1 did adore s twinkling Starre,
Buc now I worfhip a czlefRiall Sunne :
Vn-hecdfull vowes may heedfully be bioken,
And he wants wit, that wants rc(%lued will,
Tolcarne hiswityi'exchange the bad for beteer
Fie,fie,vnreucrend tangue, tacall her bad,
Whofcfouerzignty fo oft thou haft preferd ;
With twenty thoufand foule-confirming oathes,
I cannor leauc to love ; and yet I doe :
But there ] leaue to loue,where | fhould loue;
Tulia 1loofe,and Valentine 1loofe,
If I keepe them, I needs muft loofemy felfes
If [ loofe them, thus finde I by their loffe;
Yot Valentine, my felfe : for Tulia,Siluia,
Ito my felfe am deerer thena friend,
For Loue s flill moft preciousin itfelfe,
And Silwia (witnefle heauen thar made her faire)
Shewes Julia but a fwarthy Ethiope.
Twillforget that Julid is alive;
Remembring that my Loue to her is dead.
And Walentine Ile hold an Enemie,

 Ayming at Silwiaas a fweeter friend.

I cannot now prouc conftant to my felfe,
Without fome treachery vs'd to Palemine,

This night he meaneth with a Corded-ladder

To ciihbe celeftiall Si/uia’s chamber window ,
My {elfe in counfaile his compezitor.

Now prefently Ile giuc her father notice

Oftheir difguifing and pretended flighe :

Who (‘all inrag’d) will banith Palensime.

For Thario he intends fhall wed his daughter,
But #alentine being gon, Ite quickely croffe

By fome flietricke,blunt Z7hwrio’s dull procecding.
Loue lend me wings, to make my purpofe fwift

- Asthouhaft lent me wit, to plocthis drift,

Exit,
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Scena /éptimzz.

Euter Tulia and Lucetta,

Iul. Counfaile,Lucetta,gentle gicle afhit me,

And ewninkinde loue, I doe conturethee,
Who arcthe Table wherein all my ¢choughes
Are vifibly Charaéter'd, and engrau’d,

To leffon me, and tell me fome good meane
How with my honour I may vndertake
A iourney to my louing Prothesus.

Luc, Alas,the way is wearifome and long.

Iul. Arruc-deuoted Pilgrime is not weary
To meafure Kingdomes with his feeble fteps,

Much leffe (hall fhe that hath Loues wings to flie,
And when the flight is made to one fo deere,
Of fuch diuine perfe&tion as Sir Protheus.

Luz, Betrer forbeare,till Prarbess makereturne,

Inl; Ohknow’{ty not,his looks are my foules food?
Pitty the dearth thiae I baue pinedin, ’
Bylonging forthat food fo long a time.

Didft thou butknow the inly.touchof Loue,
Thou wouldft as foone goe kindle fire with fnow
As {ecke to quench the fire of Loue with words.

Lue. 1doenotfeeketo quenchyour Loues hotfire,
But qualifie che fires extreame rage ,

Leftic fhouldburne aboue the bounds of reafon,

Is/. The more thou dam’ft it vp,the more it burnes:
The Current that with gentle murmure glides
(Thou know’f}) being ftop’d,impatiently dothrage:
But when his faire cotitfe isnet hindered ;
Hemakes {fweet muficke with th’enameld{tones,
Giuing a gentle kiffe to enery fedge
He oucr-taketh in bis pilgrimage.

And {o by many winding nockes he {traies
With willing fport to the wilde Ocean.

Then let me goe,and hinder not my courfe :
Ile be as patient as a gentle (reame,

And make a paltime of each weary fiep,

Till the laft ftep hane brought me to my Loue,
And there Ileret,as after much turmoile

A blefled foule doth in Elizsum.

Luc, Butin what habit will you goealong ?

Inl. Notlike a woman, for I would preuent
The loofe encounters of lalcinious men:

Gentle Lacerea, it me with luch weedes
Asmay befeeme fome well reputed Page,
Luc, Why then your Ladifhip muft cutyour haire.

In!, No g'irlc,lle knitit vp in filken firings,
With twentie od-conceited true-loue knots ;
Tobe fantaftigque, may become a youth ‘
Of grester time then I thallfhew to be, (ches?

Luc, What fathion (Madam) fhall I makeyour bree-

" Inl. That fits as well,astell me(goodm /Lord)
What compaffe will you weare your Farvhingale ?
Why eu’n what fathion thou beft likes( Lwcerra.)

Lac. Y ou muft needs haue thé witha cod-peece (Ma-

1al, Out,out,{ Lucesta)thavwilbe iflfauourd.  (dam)

Luc, A round hofe(Madam)now’s not worth a pin
Vileffe you haue a cod-peece to ftick pinson,

Inl. Lucetta,as thou low’ft me let ne haue
What thou think’# meet,and is moft mannely,

But rell me(wench) how will the world repute me
For vndertaking fo vnftaid a iourney ?

4
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I feare me it willimake me fcandaliz’d. :
Lsc. Ifyou thinke fo, then fRay athome, atid ge o,
ful, Nay, thatIwill not. oi1+33:2K |
Luc. Then neuer dreame onlnfamy,butge:

If Protheus like your iourney, when you come,

No marter who’s difpleas’d;when you are gone:

Ifeare mehe will fcarce be pleas’d with all, - =
Zul, Thatis the leat(Lucetra)of my feare :

A thoufand oathes, an Ocean of his teares,

And inftances of infinite of Loue,

Warrant me welcome to my Proshesns.
Luc. All thefe are feruants-te deceitfull men,
Jul. Bafe men, thac vie themto fo bafe effeét

But truer ftarres did gouerne Prothess birth,

His words are bonds,his eathes are oracles,

His loue fincere, his thoughts immaculate,

His teares,pure meflengers, fent from his heare,

His hearr,as far from fraud, as heauen from eatth.
Luc, Pray heaw’n he proue fo when you come to him.
Jul. Now,as thou low’&me,do himnot that wrong,

To bearea hard opinion of bis truth.

Onely deferue my loue, by louing him, /

And prefently goe with me to my chamber

Totakea note of what I ffand in need of,

To furnith me vpon my longing iourney :

All thatis mine [ leaue at thy difpofe,

2 My goods, my Lands, my reputacion,
Onely, in lieu thereof, difpatchme hence :

Come ; anfwere not: but to it prefently,

I am impatient ofmy tarriance,

Exeant,

Aetus Tertius,Scena Prima.

Euter Duke, Thario, Prothens .V alentine,
Launce, Speed,

Duke. Six Thurio,gine vsleaue(I pray)a while,
We haue fome {ccrets to confer abeut.
Now tell me #rotheus, what’s your will with me?
Pro. My gracious Lord,that which I weld difcouer,

_The Law of friend(bip bids me to conceale,

But when I call to minde yonr gracious fauours
Done to me (vndeferuing as Iam)

My dutie pricks me on to veterthac

Which elfe,no worldly good fhould draw from me:
Know (worthy Prince) Sir Valentine my friend

" This night intends to fieale away your danghter

My felte am one made priuy te the plot.

‘T know youhaue determin’d to beftow her

On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates |
And fhould (he thus be ftolne away fromyou ,
It would be much vexation to your age.
Thus (for my duties fake) Irather chofe
To croffe my friend in his intended drift,
Then (by concealing it) heap on your head
A pack of forrowes, which would preffe you downe
(Being vopreuented) to your timeleffe graue.
Deuke, Protheus,1 thank thee for thine honeft care,
Which to requite,command me while I liue,

[ This loue of theirs,my felfe haue often feene |

Haply when they haueiudg’d me faft afleepe,
And oftentimes haue purpos’d to forbid
Sir’
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Sir Ualentine her companie; and my Court.

But fearing left my icalousayme mighterre,
And fo (vaworthily) difgrace theman -

(A rafhnefle that I cuer yet hauefhun’d)

1 gatie him gentle lookes, thereby to finde .
That which thy felfe haft now difclos’d tome,
And that thoumaift perceiue my feare of this
Knowing that tender youth isfoone fuggefted,
I nightly lodge herin an vpper Towre,

The key whereof, my {elfe haue euerkept :
And thence fhe cannot be convay’d away,

Pro. Xnow (noble Lord)they haue deuis’d a meane

How he her chamber-window will afcend;,
And with a Corded-ladder fetch her downe:
For which,the youthfull Louer now is gone,
And this way comes he with it prefently.
Where (ifit pleafe you) you may intercept him,
But (good my Lord) dog it fo cunningly

That my difcouery be notaimed at:
For, loue of you, not hate vnto my friend,
Hath made me publifher of this pretence.
Duke, Vponmine Honor, he fhall neuer know
hat T had any light from thee ofthis.
Prs. Adiew,my Lord, Sit Palestine is comming,
Duk, Sit P alentine, whether away fo fafi ?
Val. Pleafcit your Grace,thereis aMeflenger
That fayes to beare my Letcers to my friends,
And I am going to deliuer them,

Dk, Bethey of much import?

Val. Thetenure of them doth but fignifie
My health, and happy being at your Courr.

Drk, Nay then no matter : ftay with me a while,
I am to breake with thee of fome affaires
That touch me neere : wherein thou muftbe fecret.
*Tis not vnknown to thee, that I haue fought
To match my friend Sir Thario, to my daughter.

Val. 1know it well (my Losd)and fure the Match
Were rich and honourable : befides, the gentleman
Is full of Vertue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities
Befeeming fuch a Wife,as your faire daughrer:
Cannot your Grace win her to fancichim?

Duk. No,truft me,She is peeuifh,fullen, froward,
Prowd, difobedient, ftubborne, lacking duty,
Neicher regarding that fheis my childe,

Nor fearing me, as if I were her father:

And may Ifay tothee, thispride ofhers

(Vpon aduice) hath drawne my loue from her,

And where I thought the remnant of mine age
Should haue beene cherifh*d by her child-like dutie,
I now am full refolu’d to take a wife,

And turne her out, to who will take her in:

Then let her beauty be her wedding dowre:
Forme, and my poffeffions {he efteemes not.

Val. What would your Grace haue merodoin this?

Duk. Thereisa Lady in Feronaheere
Whom I affect : but fhe is nice,and coy,

And naughtefteemes my aged cloquence.
Now therefore would I hauethee to my Tutor
(Forlong agone I haueforgot to court,,
Befides the fafbion of the time is chang'd)
How,and which way I may beftow my felfe
To be regarded in her fun-bright eye.
Fal. Winher with gifts, if fhe refpeét not words,
Dumbe Iewels often in their filent kinde
More then quicke words,doe moue a womans minde.
Dk, Butfhedid fcorne a prefent thae Ient her,
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That longs for euery thing that he can come by.

{ Ipraythecletme feele thy cloake vpon me.

1 Andheerean Engine fit for my proceeding,

!
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Val. A woman {fomtime {corns what beft cétents her,
Send her another : never giue herore,
For {corne at firft, makes after-loue the more,
If he doe frowne, s not in hateef you,
But rather to beger more louein you,
If {he doe chide,’tis not to haue you gene,
For why, the fooles are mad, if lefralone.
Take no repulfe,what euer fhe doth fay,
For,get you gon, fhe dothnot meancaway.
Flatter, and praife,commend, extoll their graces :
Though nere {o blacke, fay they haue Arigells faces,
That man that hath a tongue, I {ay is no man,
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman,
Dwuk. Butfhe I meane, is promis’d by her friends
Vito a youthfull Gencdleman of worth,
And kept feuerely from refort of men,
That no man hath accefle by day to her.
Val. Why then I wouldrefort to her by nighe.
Duk, 1, but the doores be lockr, and keyes kep fafe ,
That no man hath recourfe to her by nigh.
Tal. What lettsbut one may enter at her window ?
Dk, Her chamber is aloft,far from the ground,
Andbuilt fo theluing,that one cannot climbe 1t
Without apparanc hazard of his life,
Val. Why then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords
To cat vp,with a paire of anchoring hookes,
Would feruc to {cale another Hero'stowre,
So bold Leander would aduenture it,
Duk, Now as thou art 2 Gentleman of blood
Aduife me,where I may haue {uch a Ladder.
Val. When would you vle it ? pray fir,tell me that,
Duk, Thisvery night;for Loueis likeachilde

Val. By feauen a clock,ile get you fucha Ladder.
Duk_But harke thee : T will goe to heralone,
Hew (hallI beft conuey the Ladder thither ?
Val, Tt will belight (my Lord)that you may beare it
Vndera cloake, that is of any length,
Duk, A cloake aslong as thine will {erue the turne?
Ual, 1my good Lord.
Dak, Then let me fee thy cloake,
Ile ger me one of {uch another length,
Val. Why any cloake will feruethe turn (my Lord)
Dsl. How fhall I fafhion me to weare a cloake ?

What Letter is chis {fame ? what’s here 2 to Sil#ia?
Ilebefobold to breake the feale for ence.

My thonghts do harbonr with my Siluianightly
And [lanes they are to me, that [end them flying.
Oh, conldtheir Mafter come, and goe as lightly,
Himfelfs wonldlodge where ( [enceles) they are lying.
<My Herald Thoughts, in thy pure bofome reft-thems,
while I thesr King) that thither them importane
Doe curfe the grace that with fuch grace bath bleff thens,
Becanfe my [clfe doe want my [ernants foriwne.

I curfe my [elfe, for they are fent by me,

That they [bonld barbenr where theiy Lovd [bowld be,

What's here ? Siluia, thys night I will enfranchife thee.

"Tis {o+and heere’sthe Ladder for the purpofe.

Why Phaeton (for thou art ¢ Mergps fonne)

Wilt thou afpire to guide the heauenly Car

And withthy daring folly burne the world?

Wile thou reach ftars,becaufe they fhine on thee ?
C3
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T be iwo Genslemenof Verona,

Goe bafe Intruder, ouer-weening Slaue,
Beftow thy fawning {imiles on equall mares,
And thinke my patience, (morethen thy defert)
Is priuiledge for thy deparcure hence.
Thanke me for this, more then for all the fauors
Which (ail too-much) I haubeftowed on thee.
But if thoulinger in my Territories
Longer then {wifteft expedition :
Will giue thee time to leaue our royall Court,
By heauen, my wrath {hall farre exceed the loue
I euer bore my daughter, or thy felfe.
Be gone, I will not heare thy vaine excufe,
But as thou low’f} thy life,make fpeed from hence.
Val. And why not death,rather then lining torment?
To die, is to be banifht frommy {elf
And Silniais my {elfe.: banifh’d Fromcflcr
Is felfe from felfe. A deadly banithment :
What light, is light, if Silus be not feene ?
What ioy is i0y,if Silia benot by?
Vilefle it be to thinke that fhe isby
And feed vpon the thadow of perfection.
Except I be by Siluiain thenighe,
There is nomuficke in the Nightmga}e.
| Valefle I looke on Siluiain the day,
There is noday for me to looke vpon,
Sheeismy eflence, and I leaue to be ;
If I be not by her faire influence
Fofter’d, illumin’d, cherifh’d, kept aliuc.
I flie not death, to flie his deadly doome,
Tarry I heere, I butattend on death,
But flie I hence, I flie away from life.
Pro. Run (boy) run, run,and feeke him out,
Lan. So-hough, Soa hough
Pro. What feeft thou?
Lau, Him we goe to finde, ,
There’s not a haire on’s head , but Uis a Falentine,
Pro. Valentine?
Val. No.
Pro. Who then? his Spirit?
Val. Neicher,
Pro. What then?
Tal. Nothing.
Lax. Cannothing {peake? Mafter, (hall I ftrike?
Pro, Who wouldft thou (trike ?
Lan, Nothing.
Pro.. Villaine, forbeare.
Lan, Why Sir, lle firike nothing : I pray you.
Pro. Sirha, I fay forbeare: friend Paleatine,a word.
Val, My eares are {topt, & cannot hear good newes
So much of bad already hath poffeft them,
Pro. Thenindumbe filence will I bury mine,
For they are harfh, vn-wneable, and bad.
Val. 1s Silnia dead?
Pra. No,Valentine,
Val, No Falentiueindeed, for {acred Siluia,
Hath {he forfworneme ?
Pro. No, Ualentire.
Vel. No Valentine, if Silia haue for{worneme,
What is your newes ? ‘
Las., Sir, there is a proclamation, y youare vanilbed,
Pro. That thou artbanifh’di: oh that’s the newes,
From hence,from Si/#ia,and from me thy friend,
Val. Oh, Ihaue fed vpon this woe already,
And now exceffe of it will make me furfer.
Doth Si/ziaknow that I ambanifh’d 2
Pro, 1,1:andfhe hath offered to the doome

2
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(Which vn-reuerft ftands in cffeétuall force)
A Seaof melting peatle,which fome call teares;
Thofeat her fathers churlifh feete fhe tenderd,
With them vpon her knees, her hurfible felfe,
Wringing her hands,whofe whitenes fo became them
Asif but now they waxed pale for woe :
But neither bended knees, pure hands held vp,
Sad fighes, deepe grones, nor filuer-thedding teares
Could penetrate her vncompaffionate Sire ;
But Valentine, if he be tane, muft die,
Befides, her interceffion chaf’d him fo ,
When fhe for thy repeale was fuppliant,
That to clofe prifon he commanded her,
With many bitter threats of biding there.
Val. Nomere: vnles the next word that thou {peak’t
Haue fome malignant power vpon my life :
Iffo: I pray thee breath it in mine eare,
Asending Antheme of my endlefle dolor,

Pro, Ceafeto lament for that thou canft not helpe,

And ftudy helpe for that which thou lamentit,
Time is the Nurfe, and breeder of all good ;
Here, if thou ftay,thou canft not fee thy loue :
Beflides,thy ftaying will abridge thy life :
Hopeis alouers ftaffe, walke hence with that
And manageit, againft defpairing thoughts :
Thy letters may behere, though thou art hence,
Which, being writ to me, fhall be deliver’d
Euen in che milke-white befome of thy Loue,
The time now ferues not to expoftulate,
Come, Ile conuey thee through the City-gate,
And ere I pare with thee, confer at large

Ofall that may concerne thy Loue-affaires:
Asthou lou’'ft Siluia (though not for thy felfe)
Regard thy danger,and along with me,

Val, 1pray thee Launce,and if thou {eeft my Boy
Bid him make haftc,and meet me atthe North-gate,

Pro. Goe fitha, finde him out : Come Ualentine,

Val. Olvmy deere Silmia; haplefle Falentine.

Laurnce. Tambut afoole, looke you , and yet Thaue
the wirto thinke my Mafteris a kinde of aknaue : but
that’s all onc, if he be but one knaue : He liues not now
that knawes meto beinloue, yet Iamin lone, but a
Teeme ot hoife thall not plucke that from me : nor who
“tis I loue ¢ and yet 'tis a woman 3 but what woman, 1
will not tell my felfe: and yet’tis a Milke-maid : yet ’cis
not amaid: for fhee hath had Goffips : yet’tisa maid,
for fhe is her Mafters maid, and ferves for wages. Shee
hath more qualities then a Water-Spaniell, which is
much ina bare Chriftian : Heere is the Cate-log of her
Condition,  Zuprimss, Shee can fetchand carry : why
ahorfe can doe no more ; nay, a horfe cannot ferch,bat
onely carry, therefore is fhee betterthen aIade. Zrem.
She can milke, looke you, a{weet.vertue in a maid with
cleane hands. ‘

Speed. How now Signior Lannce ? what newes with
your Mafterfhip 2 !

La. With my Mafterfhip ? why, itisat Sea :

Sp. Well, your old vice ftill: miftake the word: wshat
newes then in your paper?

La. The black’(t newes that euer thou heard 'R,

Sp. Whyman? how blacke?

La., Why, as blackeas Inke,

Sp. Letme read them? :

La. Ficon thee Jolt-head, thou canft not read.

Sp: Thoulyeft : I can,

La. I will try thee : tell me this: whobegor thee?

Sps Margi}
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Sp. Marry,thefon of my Grand-father,
La, Ohillierateloyteser; it was the fonne of th
Grand-mother : this proyesthat thou cant not read.
Sp. Come foole, come » try mein thy paper.
La, There :andS.Nicholas be thy fpeed.
Sp. Inprimis fhe can milke.:
La. 1thatfhe can.
Sp. Item,fhe brewes.good Ale.
La.. Andtheteof comes ithe prouerbe: (Bleffing of
yostr beart yor brew good Als,)
Sp. Itemsfhe can fowe.
La. That’s as much as to fay. ( Can [be [o2)
Sp. Item {he can knit, ;
La. Whatngede aman care for a ftock with a wench,
When fhe can knit him a focke ?
Sp. Irem,(he can wafh and {coure.
La. Afpeciall vertue : forthen fhee neede nét be
walh’d,and {cowr’d.
Sp. Item,fhe can {pin,
L4, Then may I {erthe world on wheeles, when fhe
can {pin for her lining.
Sp. Item,fhe hath many nameleffe vertues.
La. That’sas much asto fay Baffard-vertues
indeede know not their fathers ; and therefore haue no

;namcs.

Sp. Herc follow hervices.

La, Clofe at the heeles ofher vertues.

Sp. ltgm, {heeisnottobe fafting in refpeét of her
breath,

La. Well: that faule may be mended with a break-
faft : read on.

Sp. Item,(be hath a fweet mouth,

Lz, 'That makes amends for her foure breath,

Sp. Item,fhie'oth talke in her {leepe.

Lg. It'snomatter for that; fo (hee {leepe notin her
talke.

Sp. Trem,fheis{low in words.

La,Oh villaine,that {et this downe among her vices;
Tobeflow in words,isa womans onely vertue :
I pray thee out with’t, and place 1t for her chiefe vertue,

Sp. Item,fheis proud,

L, Out withthattoo:
It was Eses legacie,and cannot be t'ane from her,

Sp. Item, fhe hath noteeth,

La. 1care not for chat neither : becaufel loue crufts.

Sp. Item,fheis curft.

La. Well : the beft is, fhe hath no teeth to bite,

Sp. Item,fhe will often praife her liquor.

La. Ifherliquorbe good,fhe thall - iffhe will net,
I will; for good things fhould be praifed.

Sp. Item,fheistooliberall.

La, Ofher tongue fhe cannot ; for that’s writ downe

{ theis flow of : of her purfe,fhee fhall not, for thar ile
| keepe thut : Now,of another thing fhee may, and that |

cannot Lhelpe. .Well, proceede.
Sp. Ttem, (hee hathmore haire then wit, and more

{ faulcs then haires, and more wealth then faults,

La, Stop there; Ile bane her : {he was mine, and not
mine, twice or thricein that laft Article: reheatfe that
ofice more,

Sp. Item, (he hath more haire then wit,

La. More haise thenwit ¢ itmay be ile proue it: The
couer of the fale; ides the falt, and therefore it is more
then the falt; the haire that couers the wic, is more

thenthe wit; for the greater hides the leffe: - What's
next ?

thar going will fcarceferue the turne.

that |
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Sp. Andmore faults then haires, ;

La. That’s monftrous : oh that that were out,

Sp. Andmore wealth then faults. '

La. Why that word makes the faults gracious:
Well, ile haue her : andif itbea match, as nothing is
impoffible.

Sp. What then?

La, Why then,will 1tell thee, that thy Mafter flaies
for thee at the North gare.

Sp. For me?

La. Forthee? I,who art thou? he hath ftaid for a bet-
ter man then thee.

Sp. Andmoft I goetohim?

Lz. Thoumuft run to him;for thou hatt faid fo long,

_ Sp. Why didft not tell me foener ? *pox of your loue
Lertters.

La. Now willhe be fwing'd for reading my Letter;
Ao vamannerly flaue, that willthruft himfelfe into fe-
crets :1leafter,to reioyce in the boyes corre&tio. Epxemnt:

Scena Secunda.

. Enter Duke, Thurio, Protbess,

Du. Sir Tharse,feare not,but that fhé will loue
Now Palentine is banifh’d from her fight,

Th. Since hisexile {he hath defpis'd me moft
For{worne my company, and rail’d az me, ;
That T am defperate of obtaining her.

Du. This weake impreffe of Loue, is as a fioure
Trenched in ice, which with an houres heate <
Diffolues to water, and doth loofe his forme,

A lictle time will melt her frozen thoughts,
And worthlefle Zalentize (hall be forgot,
Hew now f{ir Protheus, is your countritnan
{According to our Praclamation) gon ?

Pre, Gon, my good Lord,

Du. My daughter takes his going grieuoufly ?

Pro. Alittletime (my Lord) will kill that gricfe.,

Du. Solbeleeue: but Thuriothinkes notfo:
Prothews, the good conceit I hold of thee,

(For thou haft fhowne fome figne of good defert)
Makes me the better to confer with thee,

Pro. Longer then I proue loyall to your Grace,
Let me notliue,to looke vpon your Grace.

Dsn. Thouknow’ft how willingly,I would effeét
The match betweene fic Tlawrio,and my daugheer 2

Pro. 1doemy Lord.

'‘Du. Andalfo,] thinke, thou art nat ignorang
How fhe oppofes her againft my will ?

Pro. Shedid my Lord,when Walentine was here,

D#, Land peruerfly,fhe perfeuers fo -
Whatmight we doe to make the girle forget
The loue of Palentine,and loue fir Thurso?

Pre. Thebeflt wayis,to flander Ualentine,
With falfehood,cowardize, and poore difcent =
Three things, that women highly hold in hate,

De, I, but fhe'll thinke, that it is (poke in hate,

Pro. 1,ifhis enemy deliuer it.

Therefore it muft with.circumftance be fpoken
By one, whom fhe efteemeth as his friend.
D#. Thenyoumuft vadertake to {lander him,

you
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Pro, Andthat (my Lerd) I {hall beloath todoe:
*Tisanilloffice fora Gentleman,

Efpecially againtt his very friend.

Du. Where your good word cannot aduantage him,
Your {landernever can endamage him;

Therefore the office is indifferent,
Being intreated to it by your triend.

Pro. Yo haue preuail’d (my Lord) if I can doeit

By ought that I can fpeake in his difpraife,
She (hall not long continue loueto him :
But fay this weede her loue from Palentine,

It followes not that ile will loue fir Thurie.

Th. Therefore,as you viwinde her loue from him;
Leafticfhould rauell,and be good to none,
Youmuft prouideto bottome it on me:

Which muft be done, by praifing me as much
As you,in worth difpraife, fir Dalentine.

D, And Prothess,we dare truft you in this kinde,

Becaufe we know (‘on Valentines report)

Youare already loues firme votary,

And cannot foonereuolt, and change your minde.
Vpon this warrant, fhall you haue accefle,

Where you,with Sifuia,may confcrreat large.

For fheis lumpifh, heany, mellancholly,

| And (for your friends fake) will be glad of you

Whete you may temper her, by yeur perfwafion,
To hate yong Ualentine,and loue my friend,
Pro. As much as I candoe, I will effeét :
But you fir Thure,are not {harpe enough :
You muftlay Lime,to tangle her defires
By walcfull Sonnets, whofe compofed Rimes
Should be full fraught with feruiceable vowes.
D#. 1,much isthe force ofheanen-bred Poelie,
Pro. 8ay that ypon the altar of her beauty
You facrifice your teares,your fighes,your heart::
Write till your inke be dry: and withyour teares
Moift it againe: and frame fome fecling line,
That may difcouer fuch integrity :
For Orphens Lute,was firung with Poets {inewes,
Whofe golden touch could foften ftecle and ftones ;
Make Tygers tame,and huge Leniathans
Forfake vafounded deepes,to dance on Sands,
After your dire-lamenting Elegies,
Vifit by night your Ladies chamber-window
With fome {fweet Confort ; To their Inflruments
Tune a deploring dumpe : the nights dead filence
Will well become fuch fweet complaining grieuance:
This, or elfe nothing, will inherit her.
Dn, This difcipline,{howes thou haft bin in loue.
Th. -And thy aduice,this night,ile putin pra&ife:
Therefore,(weet Prothess,my direétion-giuer,
Let vsintothe Cicy prefently
To fort fome Gentlemen,well skil’d in Muficke,
Ihaue aSonnet,that will ferue the turne
To giae the on-fet to thy good aduife,
Du. About it Gentlemen.
Pro, We'll waitvpon your Grace, till after Supper,
And afterward determine our proceedings.
Du. Euen now aboutit,l will pardon you, Exewnt.

eAitus Quartus. ScanaPrima.,

Enter Valentine, S| peed,and certaine Out-lawes,
1.0mt-/. Fellowes,ftand falt : I feed paffenger,
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2.0mt. If there beten,fhrinke not,but down with'em,
3.0nz. Stand fir,and throw vs that you haue about’ye,
If not : we’ll make you fit, and rifle you,
Sp. Sirwedre yndone ; thefe are the Villaines
Thatall the Trauailers doe feare fo much.
Val. My friends.
1.0ut. That’snotfo, fir : we are your enemies.
2.0nt. Peace: we’ll heare him.
3+0x¢. 1by my beard will we - for he is 2 proper man.
Val, Thenknow that I haue lictle wealth to loofe
A man I am, crofs’d with aduerfitie
My riches, are thefe poore habiliments,
Ot which, if you fhould here disfurnifh me,
You take the {um and fubRance that I haue,
2.0#r. Whether trauell you?
Val, ToVerouna.
1.0nt. Whence came you ?
Val. From Millaine.
3.0ur. Haue you long {eiourn’d there ? (ftaid,
Fal. Some fixteene moneths, and longer mighic hane
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me.
1.0ut. What, were you banifh’d thence ?
Val, 1was.
2.0st. For what offence?
Val. Eorthat which now torments me to rehearfe;
ITkil’d a man,whefe death | much repent,
But yer I {lew him manfully,in fight,
Without falfe vantage, or bafetreachery.
1.0xt. Why nererepentit,if it were done fo;
But were you banifht for fo fmall a faulc?
Val. Twas,andheldme glad of fuch a doome,
2.0#t. Haue you the Tongues?

Val. My youthfull travaile,therein made me happy,
Or elfe I often had beene often miferable, ,
3.0ut. By thebare {calpe of Robin Heeds fat Fryer,

This fellow were 8 King, for our wilde fa&ion.
1.08t. We'll have him ; Sirs, a word.,
Sp. Mafter,beonecofthem:
It’s an honourable kinde of thecuery.
Val. Peace villaine,
2.0ut. Tell vsthis : haue youany thing to take to ?
Val. Nothing butiny forcune.
3.0ut. Xnow then,that fome of vs are Gentlemen,
Such as the fury of vngouernd youth
Thruft from the company of awfull men,
My felfe was from Ferona banifhed,
For pradtifing to fteale awaya Lady,
And heire and Neece,alide vito the Duke,
2.0u4c. And I from Mantwa for aGentleman,
Who,inmy moode,] {tab’d vnto the hearr,
1,.0st, AndIfor fuch like petty crimes as thefe,
But to the purpofe: for we cite our faults,
That they may hold excus’d our lawleffe liues ;

i And partly feeing you are beautifide
1 With goodly fhape ; and by your owne report,

A Linguift,and a man of fuch perfeion,
As we doe in our quality much want,
3.0ut. Indeede becanfe you area banith’d man,

Therefore,aboue thereft,we parley to you
Areyou content to be our Generall ?
Tomakea vertue of neceffity, - :
And liue 3s we doe in this wilderneffe ?

3.0w¢. What faift thou? wilt thou be of our confore 2.
Say I,and bethe captaine of vsall: Ay
We'll doe thee homage,and be rul'd by thee,
Loue thee,as our Commander,and ourKing.
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1.0ur. Butif choufcorneonr curtefie,thou dyeft,
2.0#t, Thou fhaltnot live,t6 brag whatwe haue of-
Val. 1take your offer,and will live withi yon, (fer'd.
Prouided that you dono outrages :
L On filly women,or poore paffengers.
3.0ut, No,we deceft {uchvile bafe pra&ifes,
Come,goe with vs,we’ll bring thee to our Crewes,
And fhow thee all the Treafure we haue gor;
Which,with our felues,all reftat thy difpofe. - Exeant.

Sceena Secunda.,

Enter Prothens Thurie, Tnlia,Hoft  Mufitian,Silwia,

Pro. Already haue Ibin falfe to ¥alentine,
Andnow I muft be as vaiuft to Thario
Vader the colour of commending him,
I haveacceflemy.owne loueto prefer.
But Siluia is too faire too true,too holy,
To be corrupted with my worthleffe guifts
When I proteft true loyalty to her,
She twits me with my fal{ehood to my friend ;
When to her beauty I commend My Yowes,
She bids me thinke how I haue bin for{worne
In breaking faith with Zu/ia,whom I low’d
And notwith{tanding all her lodaine quips,
The leaft whereof would quell alouers hope :
Yet (Spaniel-like j the more fhe fpurnes my loue,
Themore it growes,and fawneth on her fiill ;
But here comes Thario ;now muft we to her window,
And giue fome cuening Mufique to her eare.,
Th. Hownow,(ir Prothess,are you crept before vs 2
Pro. 1 gentle Thurio,for you know that loue
Will creepe in feruice,whereit cannot goe.
Th. Lbuatl hope,Sir,that you louenot here,
Pro, Sir,but ¥ doe: orelfe I wouldbe hence.
Th., Who,Siluia?
Pro, 1,Sulmia,for your fake,
Th. Ithanke you for your owne : Now Gentlemen
Let’s tune :and o o it luftily a while.
Ho. Now,my yong gucft; me thinks your’ allycholly ;
I pray youwhy isitz
Ix. Marry(mine Hoff) becaufe I cannot be merry.
Ho. Come,we’ll haue you merry: ile bring you where
you fhall heare Mufique, and fee the Gentleman that
you ask’d for,
I, Butfhalllheare himfpeake.
Ho. 1that you fhall,
Iu. That will be Mufique,
Ho. Harke,harke,
Is. 1sheamong thefe?
Hs. 1:butpeace, let'sheare’m.

Song. Who ts Siluia? what is [be ?
Thar all onr Swaines commend ber ?
Holy faire,and wife 1s [be,

Tloe beanen fuch grace did lend ber,
shat (be might admired be.

Is fbe kinde as fhe 15 faire ?

For beasty lines with kindnefJe :

Loue dothtober eyes repaire,

Tohelpe him of bss blindneffe :
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And being belp’d inbabiss there.
Thento Silmea et vs fing,
Thar Siluia is excelling 5
Ske excels each mertall thin
Vpon the dufll earrh dwelling,
Tober let us Garlands brisg.

Ha. How now?are you fadder then you were before;
How doe you, man? the Muficke likes you not.

Ix, You miftake: the Mufitian likes me not,

Ho. Why,my pretty youch?

Iw. He plaies falfe (father.)

Ho, How,out of tune on'the frings,

I#. Notfo : buryet
So falfe that be grieues my very heart-ftrings.

Ho. Youhauea quickeeare. (heart.

I, 1,1 would I were deafe : it makes me hauea {low

Ho. 1percciueyou delighc mot in Mufique.

n. Notawhit, when it iars fo.

Ho. Harke,what fine change is in the Mufique.

Ix. 1 :thatchange s the fpight.

Ho.Y ou would haue them alwaies play but one thing.

74, Twould alwaies haue one play but one thing.
But Hoft,doth this Sir Prethess,that we talke on,

Dften refort voto this Gentleweoman ?

Ho. Itell you what Lawsce his mantold me,
He lou’d her but of all nicke, :

In, Whereis Lanuce ?

Ho. Gonerofecke his dog,which to morrow,by his
Mafters command, hee muft carry for a prefenc to his
Lady. '

Iu. Peace,tand afide,the company parts.

Pro. Six Thurio,feare not you,l will{o pleade,

That you fhall fay,my cunning drift excels.

Th. Where meete we

Prs. AtSaint Gregories well.

Th. Farewell.

Pro. Madam: good ew’nto your Ladifhip.

Sil. I thankeyou for your Mufique(Gentlemen)
Who isthatthat {pake ¢

Pro, One(Lady)ifyouknewhis pure heartstruth,
Yeu would quickly learne vo know him by his voice.

Sily Sir Prathens, as Tiake it.

Pro. Sir Prothens(gentle Lady)and your Seruant,

sil. What's your will ?

Pro. That Imay compafle yours.

Sil. Youhaue your wifh : my will is €uen this,

That prefently you hie you home to bed :
Thou fubtile,periur'd,falfe, difloyall man :
Think'(t thou I am {o thallow,fo conceitleffe,
To befeduced bythy flattery,

That has’cdeceiu’d fo many with thy vowes ¢
Returne,returne. and make thy loue amends
For me(by this pale queene of night I fweare)
Iam {o farre from granting thy requeft,

That I defpife thee,for thy wrongfuil fuite ;
And by and by intend to chide my felfe,
Euen for this time I{pend in talking to thee,

Pro. 1 grant ({weet loue) that I did louc a Lady,
But fhe is dead,

In. *Twere falfe,if I {hould fpeake it;
ForIamfurefhe isnot buried.

Sil. Saythat fhe be :yet Pulentine thy friend
Suruiues ; to whom (thy felfe art witnefle)

Iam betroth’d ; and art thounot atham’d
To wrong him,with thy importunacy ?
Prs,
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Pro. 1likewile heare that Paleatineis dead,
Sil. And fo {uppofeam I ; for in her graue
Affure thy felfe,my Joue is buried. .
Pro. Sweet Lady,let mie rake it from the carth.
S8i. Goerothy Ladies graneand call hers thenee,
Or at the lealt,in hers,fepalcher thine.
Isl. He heard not that,
Pre. Madam: if your heart be {o obduraze :
Vouchfafe me yet your Picture fot my loue,
The Piéture that is hanging in your chamber :

| Tothatile fpéake,to thazile figh and weepc:
} For fince the fubftance of your perfe& felfe

1 Iselfe deuoted,l am buta thadow;

| And toyour thadew,will Imake true loue.

Tul. If’twere a fubftance you would fure deceiue je,
And makeitbutathadow,as Tam.
Si, 1 am veryloathto be your [doll Sir;

1 But,fince your falfehood fhall become you well

To worfhip (hadowes,and adore falfe fhapes,

| Send to meinthe morning,and ile fend it 2

(=

Andfo,goad reft.
Pro. As wretches haue ore-night
That wait for exccutionin the morne,
Iul. Heft,will you gae?
Ho. By my hallidome,Iwas faft aflecpe.
Iul. Pray you,wherelics Sir Prothexd ?
Ho. Marry, at my houfe:
Truft me,Ithinke’cis almoft day.
Iul, Not{o :butithathbinthelongefinight
That ere I watch’d and the moft heauiclt,

Scoena Tertia.

Enter Eglamors, Siluia,

Egz. Thisisthehoure that Madam Siuia
Entreated meto call and know her minde :
Ther's fome great matcer fhe'ld employ me in,
Madam,Madam,

Sif, Who cals?

&7, Your (eruant,and your friend ;

One that attends your Ladithips command.
Sil. Sit Eglamore,a thoufand times good morrow,
Eg. Asmany (worthy Lady) to your felfe ;

According to your Ladifhips impofe,.

Tam thus carly come,to know what feruice

It isyour pleafure to command me in.

Sil. Oh Eglamsonre, thou arta Gentleman :
Thinke not I flaccer (for I (weare I doenot)
Valiant,wife,remorfe-full,well accomplifh'd,
Thou artnotignorant what deere good will
1beare voto the banifh'd Valentrne:

Nor how my father would enforce me marry

Vaine Thario (whom my very foule abhor’d.)

Thy felfehaftlou’d, and I hauve heard thee fay

No griefe did euer come [0 neerc thy heart,

As when thy Ladyyand thy true-loue dide,

Vpon whofe Graue thou vow’dft pure chaftitie :

Sir Eglamoure : I would toF alentine

To AMantua, where | heare,he makes abasd g

| And forthe waies are dangerous to paffe,

r P = - v
I doe defire thy worthy company,

T betwo Gentlemen of Uerona.

i taught him {euenas one would fay precifely, thus I

Vpan whofe faith and howor, I repoft,
Vige not my fathers anger (Eglamonre )

But thinke vpon my griefe(a Ladies gricfe)
And on theiuftice of my fiying hence,

To keepe me from 2 moit voholy match,
Which heauen and fortune ftill rewards with
Idoedefirethee, euen from a heare

As full of {orrowes,as the Sea of fands,
Tobesre me company,and goe withme s
Ifnot,to hide what Thaue faidito thee,
That1 may venture to departalone.

Egl. Madam,I pitty much your gricuances,
Which,fince [ know they vertuoufly are plac’d,
1 giue confent o goe along with you,
Wreaking as little what betidechme,

As much,l with 2ll good befortune you.
When will you goe?

si. This euening comming.

Ez. Where(hall Imeeteyou?

i, At Frier Patrickes Cell,

Where I intend holy Confeffion,

Eg. Iwillnot faile your Ladifhip :
Good morrow (gentle Lady.)

Si. Good morrow,kinde Sir Eglamonre.

plagues,

Exenns,

Scena Qunarta.

Enter Lasunce, Prothesu, Inlia, Siluia,

Las. When a mans feruant fhall play the Curre with
him (looke you) it gocs hard : one that I brought vp of
a puppy :onc that I fau’'d from drowning,when three or
foure of his blinde brothers and fifters went to it : 1 haue

would teacha dog) [ was fent todeliuer him, as apre-
ient to Miftris Siluia, from my Mafter; and I came o
fooner into the dyning-chamber, buc he {teps mc to her
Trencher, and ficales her Capons-leg: O, "tis a foule
thing, when a Cur cannoc keepe himfelfe in all compa-
nies : I would haue (as one fhould fay)one that takes vp-
onhimtobeadegindeede, to be,asit were,a dogatall
things. If  had net had more wit then he,to take a fault
vponmechat hedid, Ithinke verily hee had binhang’d
for’t; fure as Iiue he had fuffer’d for’s - you fhall iudge :
Heethrufts me himfelfe into the company of three or
foure gentleman-like-dogs,vnder the Dukes table ; hee
hadnot binthere (bleffe thematke) a piffing while, bue
all the chamber fmelthim : out with the dog (faies one)
what cur isthat (faies another) whip him out (fies the
third } hang him vp (faies the Duke.) Ihauing bin ac.
quainted with the fmell before, knew it was Crab ; and
goesme to the fellow shat whips the degges - friend
(quoth I} youmeanc to whip the dog : 1 marry doe I
(quothhe)you doe himthemore wrong(quoth ) twas
1did the thing you wot of : he makes meno more adoe,
but whips me out ofthe chamber : how many Mafters
would doe this for his Seruant ? nay,ile be fworne 1 haue
fatin the ftockes,for puddings he hath ftolne, otherwife
hehadbin executed : I baue ftood on the Pillorie for
Geefe he hath kil’d, otherwife he had fufferd for’c = cthou
thinkft not of this now : nay,Irememberthe tricke you
feru’d me, whea I tooke my leaue of Madam Sifusa : did }
i nog
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not I bid thee flill markeme,and doeas I dogwhen did’ft . To plead for that, which I would not obtaine :

thou fee meheaue vp my leg; and make water againft a
Gentlewomans farthingale ? did’ft thou eucr fec me doe
fuch atricke?
Pro. Sebafianisthy namezlike thee well,
And willimploy.thee in fomeferuice prefectly.,
In. In what you pleafe,ile doe 'what I can.
Pre. 1hope thou wils.
How now yeut whor-fon pezant, ;
Where haueiyou bin thele two dayes loytering?
La., Marry Sitj1 carricd Miftris Sr/wia the dogge you
bad me. 2e s9l1aa9 o
Pro. And whatfaies (he tomylittle Tewell?
La, Marry fhe(aies yourdeg wasa cur,and tels you
currith thanks is good enoughtor fucha prefent,
Pro, But fhe receiv’d my dog ?
La. Noindeededid (henot:
Here haue I brought him backe againe.
Pre. Whatydidlt chou offer ber this from me ¢
La. 1Sir,the other Squirnll was ffolne fromme
By the Hangmans boyes in the market place,
And chen I offer’d her mine owne,who isa dog
As big as ten-of yours, 8 therefore the guiftthe greater,
Pre, Goe,get thee henceand finde my dogagaine,
Or nerc returne againe into my fight.
Away,I fay : ftayelt thou to vege me here ;
A Slaue,that ftill an end,turnes me to thame :
Sebaftian, I haue entertained thee,
Partly chat I haue neede of fuch a youth,
That can with fome difcretion doe my bufineffe :
For ’tisno truiting to yondfoolith Lowr ;
But chiefely, for thy face,and thy behauiour,
Which(if my Augury decciue me not)
Witneffe good bringing vp, fortune,and truch
Therefore know thee,for this I entertaine thee,
Go prefently,and take this Ring withthee,
Deliuer it to Madam Silwia ;
She louw’d me well, deliver’d it to me.
Iyl. Itfcemes youlow’d not her,notleaucher token :
She is dead belike ?
Pre. Notf{o: ] thinke (he liues.
Tul. Alas.
Pro. Whydo'(t thou cry alas ?
Iul, T cannot choofe but pitz; her,
Pre. Wherefore fhould’ft thou pitty her ?
Iul. Becaufe,methinkes that (he lou'd you a5 well
As youdoeloue your Lady Siluia :
She dreames on him,thathas forgot her loue,
You doate on her, that cares not for your loue.
"Tis pitty Loue,fhould be fo contrary -
And thinking on it,makes me cry alas.
Pro. Well: giue her thatRing,and therewithall
This Letter : chat’s her chamber ¢ Tell my Lady,
| 1 claime the promife for her heauenly Piéture :
Your meflage done,hye home vnto my chamber,
Where thou fhalt finde me fad,and folitarie,
| Z#. Howmany women would doe fuch'a meflage?
Alaspoore Prathess,thou haft entertain'd
| A Foxe,to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs ;
Alas,poore foole,why doc T pitty him
That withhis very heart defpifeth me?
Becaufe he loues het,he defpifeth me,
Becaufe I loue him,I muft picty him.
This Ring I gaue him,when he parted from me,
To binde himto remember my good will ;
And now am I (vnhappy Meffenger)

To carry that,which I would haue refus’d ;
To praife his faith,which I weuld haue difprais’d,
1 am my Mafters true confirmed Loue,
But cannot be true feruant tomy Mafter,
Valefle I proue falfe traitor to my feife.
Yet will I woe for him but yet {o coldly,
As (heauen it knowes) I would not haue him fpeed.
Gentlewoman,good day: I pray you be my meane
Tobring me where to (peake with MadamSifuia.
Sil. What would you with her,if that 1 be fhe
Inl. If you be fhe, I doe intreat your patience
Toheare me fpeake the meffage I am fent on.
S#. From whom 2
Tul. Frommy Mafter, Sir Prathess, Madam,
$il. Oh: he fends you for a Picture ?
Inl. I, Madam.
Sil. ¥ifala,bring my Pifure there,
Goe,giue your Mafter this : tell him from me,
One /nlia,that his changing thoughts forget
Would better fic his Chamber,then this Shadow,
{ul, Madam, plea(e you perufe this Letter 5
Pardon me (Madam) 1 haue ynaduis’d
Deliuer’d you a paper that I fhould not 5
This is the Letter to your Ladifhip.
Sil. Ipray thee let me looke on that againe,
Zul. Tt may notbe : good Madam pardon me,
Sil. There, hold ¢
I will not looke vpon your Maftersiines :
Iknow they are ftufc with proeeftations,
And full of new-found oarEes,which he will breake
Asealily as 1 doe tearchis paper.,
{ul, Madam, he {ends your Ladithip this Ring.
Sil. The more fhame for him,that be fends it mes
For 1 haue heard him fay a thoufand times,
His [ulia gaue it him,at his departure :
Though his falfe finger haue prophan’d the Ring,
Mine {halinetdoe his /#/ia fo much wreng.
Iul. Shethankes you,
Sid. What faidfrthou ?
Iul. 1thankeyou Madam,that you tender her ¢
Poore Gentlewoman, my Mafter wrongs her much,
8. Do’ thou know her ?
Zul. Almottas well 2s I doe know my felfe.
Tothinke vpon her woes, I doe proteft
That I haue wept 2 hundred feuerall times.

Sil, Belike the thinks that Proshews hath forfook her? '

{u], 1thinke (he doth: and that’s her caufs of forrow

Sil. 1s the not paffing faire ?

Zul. Shehath bin fairer(Madam) then fheis ;

When (he did thinke my Mafter lou’d her well ;
She,in my iudgement,was as faire as you.
But fince {he did negle& her looking-glaffe,
And threw her Sun-expelling Mafque away,
The ayre hath flarw’d the rofes in her cheekes,
And pinch’d the Lilly-tin&ure of her face,
That now fhe is become as blacke as I.

Sil. How tall was fhe #

ful. About my Rature; for at Pentocof?,
When all our Pageants of delight were plaid,
Our youth gotme to play the womans part,
And I was trim’d in Madam Inlias gowne,
Which ferued me as fir,by all mens iudgements,
Asifthe garment had binmade forme:
Therefore I know fheis aboutmy heighe,
And at that time I made her weepea good,
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For 1did play alamentable part.
(Madam) "twas Ariadne, paffioning
For Thefus periury,and vniuft flighc ;
Which I {o liucly aéted with my teares:
That my poore Miftris moued therewithall,
Wept bitterly : and would Imight be dead,
If linthought felt not hervery forrow,

Sil. Sheisbeholding to thee (gentle youth)
Alas (poore Lady) defolate,and left 5

| Iweepe my felfe ro thinke vpon thy words:

Hereyouth: thereis my purfe I giuetheethis  (well,

For thy fweet Miftris {ake,becaule thoulou’(t her, Fare-
Inl. And {he (hall thanke you for’ty if ere youknow

A vertuous gentlewoman,milde,and beautifull,  (her

1 hope my Mafters fuit will be but cold,

since the refpeéts my Miftris loue fo much,

Alas,how louc cantrifle with it felfe

Hereis her Picture - levme fee,I thinke

If 1 had fucha Tyre, this face of inine

Were full aslouely,as is this of hers ;

| And yet thePainter flatter’d her a lictle,

Vinlefle I-flatter with my felfe too much.

Her haire is Aburne,mine is perfet Yellow ;

If chat be all the difference.in his loue,

Ile get mc fuch a coulour’d Perrywig -

Her eyesare greyaas glaffe,and lo aremitic;:

1, but her fore-head’s low,and mine’sas high :
What thould it be that he refpects in her,

But I can make refpetiue in my feife?

If this fond Loue,were nota blinded god.
Come thadow, come, and take this hadow vp,
For’tis thyriuall : O thou {encelefle forme,

i Thoufhaltbe worfhip’d,kifs'd,lou’d,and ador'd;
| Andwerethere{encein his Idolatry,
| My fubflance fhould be ftatuein thy flead.

Ile vie thee kindly,for thy Mift:is {ake
That vs’d me{o : orelfe by foue,I vow,
1 {hould haue fcratch’d out your vnfeeing eyes,

To make my Mafter out of loue with thee. Exennt.

“Attus Quintus, ScenaPrima.

Enter Eglamonre, Silwia. -

Egl. TheSunbegins to guild the wefterne skie,
And now it isabout the veryhoure
That Siluia,at Fryer Patricks Cell fhould meet me,
She will not faile ; for Louers breake nothoures,
Valefe it be to come before their time,
So much they fpur their expedition, '
See where (he comes : Lady a happy euening.

sil. Amen,Amen : goe on (go od Eglamenre)
Out at the Pofterne by the Abbey wall;
I feare 1 am attended by fome Spics.

Egl, Fearcnot:theForreftis not three leagues off,
If we recoucr thar,we are {ure enough. Exennt,

! And Eglamonre isin her Company:

i Difpatch (fweet Gentlemen) and followme.

Pro.. OhSir,I finde her milder then (he was; o |
And yet fhe takes exceptions at your perfon,

Thw. What 2thatmylegis toolong ?

Pra. No,that it is too little, (der.

Thu. Jle wearea Boote, to make it fomewhat roun- |

Pre. Butloue will novbefpurd to'what it loathes, |

Thu. What faiesfhetomy face ? '

Pro. Shefaies it is a fairé one, }

Thu. Nay then the wanton lyes: my face isblacke,”

Pra. But Pearles are faire ; and the old fayingis, < |
Blacke menare Pearles,in beauteous Ladies eyes,

Thu, "Tis true,fuch Pearles as putout Ladies cyés, 3
For I had rather winke; then looke on‘them,

Thu, How likes the my difcourfe 2

Pro, 1ll, when you talke of war,

Tow. But well,when 1difcourfe of loue and peace.

ul. But better indeedeywhen you hold you peace,

Thu, What {ayes {he tomy valour? :

Proe. OhSir,{be makes no doubt of that.

Iul, Sheneedes not, whenfhe knowes it cowardize.

Tha. What faies fhe to my birth?

Pro. That you are-well deriuv’d.

Iul. True: from a Gentleman, to a foole.

Tbn...Conhders the my Poffeffions 2

Fre, Oh,I: and pitties them,

Thu. W herefore?

Iul, That{uch an Affe thould owe them. :

Pro. Thatthey are out by Leafe, .

Tul. Here comes the Duke,

Du. -How now fir Prothery ; how now Thurio?
Which of you:faw Eglamonre of late ?

Thua. Notl, '

Pro. Norl,

Du. Sawyoumy daughter?

Pro. Neither,

Ds. Why then
She's fled ynto that pezant, Palentine ;

*Tistruc: for Frier La#rence met them both

As he,in pennance wander’d through the Forreft :
Him he knew well - and gue{d that it was fhe,
But being mask’d, he was not {ure of it.

Befides the did intend Cenfeflion

At Pasricks Cell this esven,and there fhe wasnot.
Thefe likelihoods confirme her flight fromhence;
Therefore I pray you ftand;not to difcourfe,

But mount you prefently, and meete with me
Vpon the rifing of the Mountaine foote

That leads toward Manrus,whether they are fled :

Thu. Why this itis,to bea peeuifh Girle,
That flies her fortune when it followes her:
Ile after ; morete be reueng’d on Eglamonre,
Then for the loue of reck-lefle Silwsa.
Pro, And I will follow, more for Silsar loue
Then hate of Eglamonre that goes with her,
Tul. AndIwill follow,moreto croffe that loue
Then hate for Sé/uia,that is gone for loue. Exennp,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Thurio,Brothews,Inlia, Duke. -
Th. Sit Prothens,what faics Siluia tomy fuit ?

Scena Tertia,

Silwia, Ont-lawes,
1.04t, Come, comebepatient :

We
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We muft bring you to our Captaine.
Sil. Athoufand more mifchances then this one

Haue learn’d me how to brocke this patiently.

2 Ont, Come,bring her away.

1 Oxt. Whereis the Gentleman that was with her?

3 Omt. Being nimble footed,hie hath out-runvs.
But Meyfes and Valerius follew him :
Goe thou with her to the Weft end of the wood,
Thereis our Capraine : Wee'll follow him that's fled,
The Thicket is befet, he cannot fcape.

1 Oxz. Come, 1 muft bring you to our Caprains caug.
Fearenot : he bearesan honourable minde,

|

And will net v{e a woman lawlefly.
Sil, O Falentine s this 1 endure forthee.
: Exennt.

Scena Quarta,

Enter Valentine , Prethers, Siluia, Iulia, Duke, Thurio,
Out -lawes,
¥al. How yfe doth Breed a habitin aman?
This fnadowy defart, vhftequented woods
I better brooke then flourithing peopled Townes ;
Here can 1 fit alone, vo-feene of any,
And ro the Nightingales complaining Notes
Tune my diftrelles, and record my woes,
O thou that doft inhabit in my breft,
Leaue not the Manfion fo long Tenantsle(Te,
Left growing ruinous, the building fall,
And leaue no memory of whatit was,
Repaire me, with thy prefence, Silwia :

{ Thou gentle Nimph, cherifh thy for-lottie fwaine,

What hallowing, and what (tir is this to day 2
Thefe are my mates, that make their wills their Law,
Haue fome vohappy paflcnger in chace;
They loue me well: yet I haue much to doc
Tokeepe them from vnciuill outrages.
Withdraw thee Palentine : who's this comes heere ?
Pro. Madamthis feruice I haue done for you
(Though you refpe& not aught your feruant doth )
Tohazardlife,and reskew you from him,
‘That would haue forc’d your honour, and your louc ,
Vouchfate me for my meed, but one faire looke:
(A finaller boone then this.f cannot beg,
And leffe then chis, ] am fure yos cannot give. )
Ual. How likea dreame is this? 1 {ee,and heare !

| Loue, lend me patienceto ferbeare a while,

Sil, O miferable, vnhappy that T am;

But by my comming, I haue made you happy.
Sil, Byshy.approachtheu mak’tt memoit vnhappy.
Inl, And me,whenheapprocheth to your prefenee,
Sil. Had]beene ceazed byahungry Liony s
1 would haue beens a break-faft to the Beaft
Rather then haue falf{e Prorheszs reskue me:
- Oh heauen be judge how ] loue Zalenzine
' Whofe life’s as tender to me as my foule,
- And full asmuch (formore there cannot be )
I doc deteft falfe periur'd Prockess :
Therefore be gone, follicit me no more.
Pro. What dangerous ation, ftoed itnext to death
Would I not vndergac, for one calme fooke :
Oh "tis the curfe in Loue,and fill approu’d

J Pro. Vohappy were you (Madam) ereJ eame

. Burcountthé world'a flranger for thy fake

When wemen cannot lene,where they’re belon'd.
Sil. Wheni Prothesa cannot loue,where he’s belou'd:
Read ouet Julsa's heare, (thy firfi beft Loue)
For whofe deare fake, thou: didft then rend thy faith
Intoa thoufand oathes ; and all thofe oaches,
Defceniled into periury, to loue me,
Thou haft no faith left now, ynleffe thow’dft two,
Atid that’s firre worfe then none : better haue none
Then plurall faith, which is too much by one :
Thou Counterfeyr, to thy tiue friend.
Pre. In Loue,
Who refpe&s friend ?
Sil. All men biic Prothess.
Pré. Nay,ifthe gentle fpirit of mouing words
Canno way thange you to 4 milderforme ;
Ile wooe you likea Souldier, at armes end,
And loue you 'gainft the nature of Loue: force ye.
Sil. Oh heauen, ‘
Pre e forceé thee yeeld to my defire.
Val. Ruffian: let goe that rude vaciuill touch,
Thou friend of an ill fafhion,
Pro. Valentine,
¥al, Thou cdmon friend that’s without faith or loue,
For fuch isafriend now : treacherous man,
Thou haft beguil’d my hopes ; nought but mine eye
Could haue perfwaded me :now I dazenotfiy
I haue one friend aliue ; thou wouldft difprouc me::
Who fhould be trulted, when ones right hand
Is perinred tothe bufome ? Prothow

I am forry I njul neuer troft thee more,

The priuare weund is deepelt : oh time, moft sccurfi:
‘Mongft all foes thara friend fhould be the worfi ?
Pro. My fhame and guilt confounds me;
ForgiucmePalentine : it hearty lorrow
Be afufficient Ranfome for offence,
Itender's heere: T doc as erucly fuffer,
Aserc 1 did commir, i
Val. Then Tam paids '
And once againe, I doc recciue thee honeft ;
Who by Répentanceisnot fatisfied,
Is nor of heauen, not ¢arth ; for thefe are pleas’d:
By Penitence th’Erernalls wrath’s appeas’d;
And thiat my louemay appeare plaine snd free,
Allthat was mine, in Siluia, | giue thee.
Inl, Oh mewnhappy. '
Pre; Leoketo the Boy,
Val. Why,Boy 7 :
Why wag:how now ? what's the matter?look vp: fpesk.
Iul;O good fir,my mafer charg’d me to deliver aring
to Madam Silwia : % (out of my negle@®)was ticuer done,
Pro. Whereis thatring ?boy ?
Iul. Heeretis ; this is it.
Pro. How? ler me fce. ;
Why :his is the ring I gaue to Ju/ia,
¢ Iul. Oh, cry you mercy fir, 1 haue miftooke-s
Thisis the ring you fent o Siluia. :
Pro. Buthow cam’ft thou by thisring ?at tny depart
I gaue this vnco /ulis,
Inl. And Iuliaher felfe did giueit e,
And Julia her {elfe hath broughe it hither.
Pro. How? Inlia?
Iul. Behold her, that gaue ayme to all thy oathes,

And entertain’d‘em déepely in her hears.
Heow oft haft thou with periury cleft the roote ?
Oh Prothess, let this habit make thee blufh.

D
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; Bethou afhain’d that I hae rooke vpen me, Now,by the honor of my AHCCHIY "
Such an immodeft rayment 5 if thame line I doe applaud chy {pirit, Palentine, ,
In a difguife of loue ? And thinke thee worthy of an Emprefle loue :
Tcis the lefler blot modefly findes , Know then, I heere forget all former greefes,
Women to change their (hapes, then mein their minds, Cancell all grudge, repealethee home againe,
Pro. Then men their minds?cis true:oh heuen,were man | Plead anew flace in thy vo-riual'd merir,
But Conftant,he were perfeét ; that one error To which I thus fubfcribe : Sir Dalentive,
Fils him wich faults: makes him run through all th'fins ; | Thouarca Gentleman,and well deriud,
Inconftancy falls-off, ere it begins : Take thou thy Situia, for thou haft deferv’d he;,
What is in Sifura’s face, buc I may fpie Ual. T thank your Grace, ¥ gifr hath made me happy:
More frefh in Zulid’s, with a conflant eye? | Inow befeech you (for your daughters fake ) g

Ual. Come,come :a hand from either : To grant one Beone that I fhall aske of you.

Let me be blef to make this happy clofe : Dske. 1 grantit (for thine owne) whatere it be,
"Twete pitty two {uch friends {hould be long foes, | ¥al. Thele banifh’d men,that I haye kcpt withall,
Pro. Peare witnes (beauen) I haue my wilh for euer. } Aremen endu’d with worthy qualities :

Inl, And ] mine. Forgiue them what they haue committed here,
Ont-[. A prize:aprize:a prize, ‘ And let them be recall’d from their Exile »
Pal.Forbeare,forbeare fay : Itis my Lord the Dstke. | Theyare reformed, ciaill, full of good,

Your Graceis welcome to a man difgrac'd, And fit for great cmployment (warthy Lord.)
Bavithed Palent e, Dike. Thou haft preuaild, I pardon them and thee :
Drsbe. Sit Valentine > Difpofe of them,as thou knowft their deferes,
Thu, Yonder is Siluia » and Siluia’s mine. Come,let vs goe, we will include all iarres,
Fal. Thurio gine backe; or clfe embrace thy death: | With Trinmphes, Mirth, and rare folemnity,
Come not within the meafure of my wrath : 7al, And as we walke along,1dare be bold
Doe not name St/uja thine : if once againe, With our difcourfe, to make your Grace to fmile,
Uerona thall net hold thee: heere (he fands 4 What thinke you of this Page (my Lord?)
Take but poffeifion of her,with a Touch: Dake. 1think the Boy hath grace in him, he blufhes,
Idarethee, but to breath ypon wy, Loue, Vl. Iwarrant you(my Lord)more grace,then Boy,
Thur. Sit Valenpine, | care not.for her, I: Druke, What meane you by that faying ?
Thold him but a foole that will endanger Val. Pleafe you, Iletell you,as we pafle along,
His Body, for a Girle that loues him not : That you will wonder what hath fortuned:
Iclaime her not,and therefore fhe is thine, Come Prethess, *tis your pennance,but to heare
Duke. The more degencrate and bale arg thou The ftory of your Loues difcouered,
Tomake fuch meanes for her,as thou haﬁ-don{', That done,our day ofmarriagc ihall be yours,
And leaue her on {uch flight conditions: - One Feaft,one houfe, one mutuallhappincﬂc. Exewnt,
i

Eplamonye : Agent for Siluia spber efeape.

el Hoft: where Inlia ledges.
Th{“; names OF HH thi‘ AC}OY . Ous-lawes with ¥ alentsye.

Speed: aclowmfh (srnant to Valentine,

Duke: Father 1o Siluia, Launce : tbe liketo Prothens,
Palentine ' Panthion: feruant to Avtonio.
Pratﬁws.} the swo Gewtlemen., {ulia: beloned of Prothens,
Anthonso: father to Prothess. ; Silusa: belowed of Valentine.
Thurie: afoolifl rinal toValentine. Lucetta: wzg/}mg'womm 10 Inlsa,
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