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“oeasthe Backe that hath difcharg’d his fraught,
Returnes with preciouslading to the Bay,

»From whence at fick fhe wegih’d her Anchorage :
Commeth Awdronicss bound with Lawrell bowes,
To refalute his Country with his teares,

Teares of true ioy for bis returne to Rome,

Thou great defender of this Capitoll,

Stand graciousto the Rites thac we intend.
Romaines,of fiue and twenty Valiant Sonnes,
Halfe of the number that King Priam had,

Behold the poore remaines aliveand dead !
Thelethat Suruine,let Rome reward with Loue:
Thefe that I bring vnto their lateft home,

With buriallamongf their Aunceftors.

Heere Gothes haue ginen me leaue to fheath my Sword:
Tstus vokinde,and carelefle of thine owne,

Why {uffer’it thou thy Sonnes vaburied yet,

To houer on the dreadfull fhore of Stix 3

Make way to lay them by their Brethercn,

They open the Tombe,
| There greete in filence as the dead are wont,
And fleepe in peace.{laine in your Countries warres :
O facred receptacle of my ioyes,
Sweet Cell of vertue and Noblitie,
How many Sonnes of mine haft thouin ftore,
That thou wilt neuet tender to me more ?
Lag. Giuevs the proudeit prifoner of the Gothes,
That we may hew his limbes,and on a pile
Admanus fratram facrifice his flefh :
Beforethis earthly prifon of their bones,
That {o'the fhadowes be not vnappeas’d,
Nor we difturb’d with prodigies on earth,
Tit. 1giuehim you,the Nobleft that Suruiues,
Theeldelt Son of this diftreffed Queene,
Jvm. Stay Romaine Bretheren,gracious Congueror,
Vi&orious Tius,rue the teares I fhed,
A Mothers teares in pafiion for her fonne s
And if thy Sonnes were eucr deere tothee,
Oh thinke my fonnes to be as deere to mee.
Sufficeth not,that we are brought to Rome
To beautifie thy Triumphs,and returne
Captiueto thee,and to thy Romaine yoake,
But muft my Sonnes be laughtred inthe freetes,
For Valiant doings in their Countries caufe ?
O i It to fight for King and Common-weale,
W ere piety in thine,itisin thefe:
Andronicr faine not thy Tombe with blood.
Wilt thou draw neere the nature.of the Gods ?
Draw neeré them then in being mercifull,
Sweet mercy is Nobilities crue badge,
Thrice Nobls 7utus,{pate my firt borne fonne,
Tit, Patiene your felfe Madam,and pardon me.
Thefe arethe Brethren, whom you Gothes beheld
Aliue and dead, and for their Bretheren {laine,
Religioufly they aske a {acrifice:
To this you fonne is marke, and die he muft,
Tappeale their groaning fhadowes that are gone,
Lrc, Away with him, and make afire Rraighe,
And withour Swords vpon a pile of wood,
I-t’shew his limbes till chey be cleane confum’d,
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Exit Sonnes with Alarbus,
pell irreligious piety,
ot Scythia halfe fo barbarous 2
2¢ Scvrhiato ambitious Rom
¢ Scythiato ambitious Rome,
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Then his that (hakes for ageand feeblencle:

be Tragedie of Titus e A ndyonicus.

Alarbus goes to reft,andwe furuive, |
To tremble vnder Titws threatning lookes,

Then Madam ftand refolw’d,but hope withall,

The felfe fame Gods that arm’d the Queene of Troy
With opportunitie of tharpe reuenge - '
Vpon the Thracian Tyrant in his Tent ,

May fauour Tamora the Queene of Gothes,

( When Gothes were Gothes,and Tamora was
To quit the bloody wrongs vpon her foes,

ngnc}

Enter the Sonnes of Andronicss againe,

Luci, See Lord and Father,how we haue pezform’d
Our Romaine rightes,.4/arbms limbs are lopr,
And intrals feedethe faerififing fire,
Whole fmokelike incenfe doth perfume the skie,
Remaineth nought but to interre our Bret ren,
And with low’d Larums welcome them to Rome.

J

Tit, Letitbe {o,and let Andronicus :

Make this his latet farewell to their foules.
Flonrifl
Then Sound Trumpets,and lay the Coffins in the Tombe,
In peace and Honour reft youheere my Sonnes,
Romesreadieft Champior

repofe youheere inreft,
Secure from w orldly chauncesand miflraps ¢

Heere lurks no Treafon hiesre no envie fiw els,
Heere grow no damned grudges, hreer€ are o ﬁbrmcs»

No noyfe,but filenee

nd Eternall {leepe,

Inpeaceand Honour reft you heere my Sonnes,
Eunter Lastinia,

Laxi. Inpeace and Honour,live Lord Titwa ong,
My Noble Lord and Father,'ive inFan (o) 1
IL.oe at this Tom! i
I render for nr:f,f'thmulcrcns Obfequies:
And at thy feeze | kocele,with teares of ioy
Shed on the earth for thy returne to Rome.

O bleffe me heere with thy viétorieus hand,
Whole Fortune Romesbeft Citizens appla’ds

7i. Kind Rome,

diarig teares,

?

Thac halk chus lovingly referu’d
The Cordiall of mine age to glad my harr,

Laninia liue out-live thy Fathers daves s
And Fames eternall da I Ver ur—s'pr:aife.

Mare. Longliue Lord Titus, my beloued brother,
Gracious T fmpher in the eyes of Rome,

Tit, Thankes GentleTribune,
Noble brother Ad2rcms.

Mar. And welcome| Nephews from fucceffull wars,
Youthat furuiveand you that {leepein Fame:
Faire Lords your Fortunesare all alike in all,
Thatinyour Countries fervice drew your Swords.
Bur {afer Triumph is this Funerall Pc;m;r,
That hath afpir'd to Solons Happines,
Aad Triumphs ouer chaunce in honours bed.
Titss Andronicus,,thepeopleof Rome,
Whole friend in juftice thou haft ey bene,
Send thee by me their Tribune and their crufl,
This Palliament of white and fpotleffe Hue,
And name thee in Ele@ion for the Empire,
With thefe our late decealed Emperours Sonnes :
Be Candsdatss then,and putit'on,
Andhelpeto fera head on headleffe Rome.

7it. Abetter head her Gloriousbody fits

by
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T he T ragedie of Titus e Andronicus. 33

What{hould I d’on thisRobeand trouble you,
Be ehoien with proclmmions to day,
Tomorrow yeeld vp rule, refigne my life,
And ferz abroad ew ouimeﬂc for you all.
Rome I haue benie thy Souldier forty yeares,
And led my Countries &rength fucccﬁcﬂn]]y
And buried one and twenty Vahant Sonnes,
Knighted in Field, flaine manful lyin Armes,
In rmht and Seruice of their Noble Countrie :
Giue me a ftaffe of Honour for mine age,

| Butnota Scepter to controule the \\'ozis?,‘,

{ Vpright be held'ic Lords,that held ir a2,

Mar. ‘T:)‘m,thml fhalt obtaine and aske the Emperie,

Sat, Proud and ambitious Tribune can’ft thow tell ?

Titees. PatiencePrince Saturumo,

Sat. Romaines domeright.

Patricians draw your Swords ;andfheaththem not
Till Saturninim be Romes Emperour

Andronicus wouldthou wert fhipe to hell,

Rather then rob mie of the peoples harts,

Luc. Proud Satwurnine, m.crrumerohhﬂpood
That Noble minded ’]zr::f meznes to thee.

Tit. Content thee Prince, I will reftore to thee
The pcoplcs nns ,and weane them from themielues,

Bafs, And cn':m,l donot flatter thee
But Honour Lh{e,and willdoe till I die:
My Fa&ion if thoufirengthen with thy Friend 2
I will moft thankefull be. ;and thankesto men
OfNoble mindes,is t mncm*zbm Meede.
Tit, People of Rome,and Noble Tribune s heere,
Iaske your voyces and your Suftrages,
Will you beftow them *ncvml_, on ffz.m:;::mr)
Tribunes, To gratific the good Andronicus,
And Gratulate his fafe returne to Rome,
Thepeople will accept whom he admits,

Tit. TribunesI thanke you,and this fure I make,
That you Create your Emperours eldeft fonne,
Lord Saturnine ;whofe Vertues will 1hope,
Refleéton Romc as Tytans Rayes on earth,
Andripen Iufticein tl-‘-i‘ ‘fommo‘-w-”'cak 3
Then zt}nu will elet by my aduife,

Crowne him, and fay : lmm liue ()'Ian‘p\rmrr.

Map. An. With'V oyces and applaufe of euery fort,
Patricians and Plebeans we Create
Lord Satarninus Romes Great Emperout.

And fay, Long line our Emperonr Saturine,

,/] long Flour 7[71 till they come downe.

Satw. Titus Andronicas,for thy Fauours done,
To ysin our Ele&ion this day,

I giue thee thankes in parc of thy Deferts,

And will with Deedsrequite thy gentleneflt :
And for an Onfet Tit#s to aduance

Thy Name,and Honorable Familie,

Laninia will I makemy E ‘-preﬂ"e,

Rome sRovall Miftris, Miftris of ey hart

And in the Sacred Pathan her efpoule :

Tell me _Ardronicus doth this motion pléafé thee ¢

Tit. It doth my worthy Lord,and in zbis matchy,
Thold me Highly Hanoured ofvour(;mtﬁ,

Ard heerein { :«'h? of Rome,to Satarnine,

King '\!\H(nvmn inder of our Common-weale,
The Wide-worlds Emperour,do ] Confecmtcg
My Sword,my Char mt,md my Prifonerss,
Pcc fents well Worthy Romes ‘mpcrnll lm‘ai
Receiue them th?n,tr‘e [ribute thar T owe,
Mine Honours Enfignes bumbled at my feete,

" Romans £ lomet your Fealtie tome,

My {fonnes wmlld neuer fo difhonour me,

Sats. ThankesNoble 7 T‘ #s FJ her of my me @
How proud I am ofthee,and of thy g oifts
Roeme fhall record,and w‘ncn I do forget
The leaft of thefe vnfpeakable Deferts,

Tit. Now Madam are your prifoner to an Emperour,
To himthat for you Llonour and your State,
Will vieyou I ‘\mbl,'"n dyow tfollowers.
Sats. A gocdly Lady,truft me of the Hue
That I would choofe, wcr:‘ito choofe anew :
Llccrc vp Faire Queene that cloudy countenance,
uoughcm ace of warre i
Hath wrought this change of cheere,
Thou com ftnot to be made a fcorne in Rome:
Princely fhailbe thy vfage cuery way.
Reft on m] word, and let not di {content
Dauntall your hnoes : Madam he connmr;ynu
Car u‘m!{c your (arr"lrcl then the ()w’ene of Gothes ?
Laninia you arenot dnpwﬂ w;rh this ?
Lax. Not I my Lord, fith true Nobilitie,
Warrants thefe words in Princely curtefie.
Sat . Thankes {weete Larinia Romans let vs goe:
Ranfomleffe heere we fet our Prifone s free,
Proclaime our Honors Lords with Trumpe and Drum,
Fa Lord Titus by your leaue,this Maid is mine.
How fir 2 Are you in earneft then my Lord?
!;M[; I Neble Zitzs and refolu’d wit lu_u
Todeemy {elfe this reafon, and this L;gm,
Marc, Suum cuiguam,is our RomaneJuflice, [
This Prince inTufice ceazeth but his owie.
Lue, And chat he will and fhall, if Lucises live.
Tit. Traytorsauant,whereis d e Emperours Guarde?
Treafon my Lord, imu,,, is furpril’ds
Sat, Surprif’d i, by whom?
Bafi. Byl .mﬂ at iuftly may
Beare his Betroth®d, from all the worl laway,
AMuri, Brachers hie Ipe to conuey her hence away,
And withmy Sword [l l\atjwlns doore (afe.
Zit . Follow my Lord,and lle foone bring her backe,
AMut. My Lord you pafle not heere.
Tit. Whatviilaine Boy,bar'ft me my way inRome ?
Awt. Helpe Lucius helpe. He kils bim,
Luz, My Lord youare vniuft,and morethen fo
In wrongfull quarrell,you haue flines your fon.
Tit. Nor thou, nor he are any fonnes of mine,

i raf,rm reftore Lastinia to the Emperour.
Lue. Deadifyou will, butnor to be his wife,
That isanochers lawf nlln omift L.oue.

Enter alof: rfye Emperony with Tamora and ber two
nues,and Aaron the Moore.
Empé. No Tius,no tiu Emperour needs her not,
Nor i»er nor thee,nor any ofthy ftocke:
lletruft by [ cifiire hirh thac mocks me once,
Thee neuer : no¥ thy Trayrerous haughty fonnes,
Co: v.f'mcmt"s all,thus to difhonotr me.
Was none in Rome to make a ftale
But Saturnive ? Full well _Andronicis
Agree thefe Deeds,wich that proud bragge of thine,
Thar (aid’AA .1 beg’ Li the Empire at thy]mnd*
Tit, O [FOHHFOHS?W}! AE TEPTOA( nth words are th(‘.‘fﬁ ?
Sat. But goethy wayes,goc gine that ..nani_,mg pecce,
To him that fourifht for her with bis Sword :
A Valliant fonne in-law thou fhaltenioy 2
One,fi: to bandy with thy lawlefle Sonnes,

'io:’
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34. T he Tragedse of T itus e A ndronicus. |

To ruftle in the Common.-wealth of Rome.,
| Tita Thefe words are Razors to my wounded hart.
Sat. And therefore louely Tumora Queene of Gothes,
That like the Rately 7 bebe mong’ft her Nimpbs
Doft ouer-{hine the Gallant’R Dames of R ome,
If thoubepleaf’d with this my fodaine choyle,
Behold I choofe thee Tamora for my Bride,
And will Create thee Emprefle of Rome.
Speake Queene of Goths doft thou applaw’d my choyfe?
And heere I {weare by ali the Romaine Gods,
Sith Priet and Holy-water are {o neere,
And Tapers burne fo brighe, and cuery thing
Inreadines for Hymsenesns and,
I will not refalute the firects of Rome,
Or clime my Pallace,till from forth this place,
Ileade efpou{’d my Bride along with me, i
Tamo. Andhecrein fightof heauentoRome {weare,
If Satwrnine aduance the Queen of Gothes,
Shee will a Hand-maid be to his defires,
A louing Nurfe, a Mother tohis youth,
Satur. Alcenc Faire Qeene,
Panthean Lords,accompany
Your Noble Emperour and hislouely Bride,
Sent by the heauens for Prince Sararnine,
Whofe wifedome hath her Fortune Conquered,
There fhall we Confummate our Spoufall rites,
_ Exenntomnes,
Tit. Tamnot bid to waite vponthis Bride:
Titws when wer't thon went to walke alone,
Difbonoured thus and Challenged of wrongs ?

oy

Eunter CMarcits and Tites Sonnes.

Mar O Titus (ee! O fee what thou haft done!
In a bad quarcell,laine a Vercuous fonne,

Tit, No foolifh Tribune,no : Nofonne of mine,
Nor thou, nor thefe Confedrates in the deed,

That hath dithonoured all our Family,
Vaworthy brocher, and vawarthy Sonnes.

Lunsi. Butlecvs giuehim buriall as b.comes ;
Giue e Mutins buriall wich our Bretheren.

Tst. Trayrors away,hereft’s notin this Tombes
This Monument fine hundreth yeares hath food,
Which I haue Sumptuoufly re-edified ;

Heere none but Souldiers,and Romes Seruitors,
Repolein Fame : None bafely flaine in braules,
Bury him where you can,he comesnot heere,
Mar. My Lord this is impicty in you,
My Nephew < Muzins deeds do plead for him,
Hemuft be buried with his bretheren.
T 1tvis two Sonnes j,’um!;‘eff
And fhall,or him we will accompany,
T+ Aad (hall] Whatvillaine was it fpake that word ?
Titus fonne [peakes.
§ Hethat wouldvouch’d icin any place but heere,
Tit. What would you bury him in my defpight ?
AMar. NoNoble Tius,butintreat of thee,
To pardon Matins, and to bury him,

Tit. Marcus, Euenthou baft roke vpon my Creft,
And with thefe Boyes mine Honour thou haft wounded,
My foes I dog repute you euery one,

Sotrouble me no more,buc get you gone,
1.Sonnz. Heisnethimfelte let vs withdraw,
2.Sonne. NotT tell Afutinsbonesbe buried,
The Brother and the fonnes kneele,
Mar. Brother, forin that name doth nature plea’d,

e
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2.50#ne, Father,and in that name doth nature {peake,
Zit. Speakethou no mere ifall the reft will {peede.
CMar. Renowned 73tu#s more then halfe my foule,
Luc, Deare Father,foule and fubflance of vs all,
¢ Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to interre
His Noble Nephew heere in vertues neft,
That died in Honour and Lauinia’s caufe,
Thou art 2a Remaine, e not barbarous:
The Greekes vpon aduife did bury Ajax
That flew himfelfe : And Laertes fonne,
Did gracioufly plead for his Funerals -
Let not young Autius then that wasthy ioy;
Be bar'd his entrance heere,
Tit. Rife Marcasxife,
The difmall’ft dayis thistoat ere I faw,
To be difhonored by my Sonnes in Rome
Well ,bury him,and bury me the next.
They put bim in the Tombe.
Lue, There lie thy bones fweet Mduting with thy
Till we with Trophees do adorne thy Fombe, (friends
They all kueele and fay-
No man (hed teares for Noble Muzius,
He liues in Fame,that di’d in vertues caufe, Exir, |
Mar, My Lord to ftep our of thefe fudden dumps,
How comes itthat the fubtile %%r:ene of Gothes,
Is of a fodaine thus aduanc’d in Rome ?
Ti. Iknow not Marcus :but I knowitis,
(Whether by devife or no) the heauens can tell,
Is the not then beholding to the man,
That brought her for this high good turne fo farre ?
Yes, and will Nobly him remunerace.

Flourifb,
Enter the Emperor, Tamor a, wnd ber two fons, with the Moare
at one doore, Enter at the other doore Bafssanes and
Laninia with ot bers,
Sat. So Bafsianassyouhaue plaid your prize,
Geod giue youioy fir of your Gallanc Bride.
Bafi. And youofyours my Lord : I fay no more,
Nor wifh nolefle,and (o I take my leae.
Sat. Traytor,if Rome haue law,or we haue power,
Thouand thy Faétion thall repent this Rape,
Bafi. Rapecall youit my Lord,to ceafe my owne,
My true betrothed Loue, and now my wife ?
But let the lawes of Rome determine all,
Meane while I am pofleft of that is mine.
Sat. "Tisgood fir : you are very fhore with vy,
Butif weliue,weele beas fharpe with you.
Bafs. My Lord,what I haue done as beft I may,
Aafwere I muft, and thall do withmy life,
Onely thus much T give your Grace toknow,
By all the dutics that T owe to Rome,
This Noble Gentleman Lord Tits heere,
Is in opinion and in honour wrong'd,
That in the refcue of Laxinia,
With his owne hand did {lay his youngeft Son,
In zeale to you,and highly mou’d to-wrath,
Tobe controul'd in that he frankly gaue:
Receiue him then to favour Sararnive,
That hath expre’ft himfelfe in all his deeds,
A Fatherand a friend vo.thee,and R ome.
Tit. Prince Bafisanns leaue to plead my Deeds,
"Tis thou, and thofe, that haue difhonoured me,
Rome and the righteous heauens be my iudge, |
How I haue low'd and Honour’d Sarsrmive,
Jam. My wonthy Lord if cuer Tamora,

'Were's
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T be Tragedieof Titus e A ndronicus. 2

Were graaious in thofe Pr incely eyes ofthine,
Then heare me {peake vv’umrer\rlv forall:
And at my fute {{weet ) pardon what i is paft

Sats. W hat Maday be difhanouted opcn]}'
And bafelypuc it vp without reuenge ?

Tam. NotfomylLerd,
The Gods of Rome for.-rcncr
1{hould be Authourto'd fﬂrmou you,
But onmine honourdare, I vndercake
For good Lord Titis inhocence inall :
whnre fury not diffembled fpeakes his s griefes :
Then at my fute looke g 1acmnﬂv on him,
Loofe notfo noble a friend on vaine fupp c-,
Nor with fowre lookes affliét his gentle hearr,
My Lord betul'd by me,be wonne at ia{’t,
Diffemble all your griefes and difcontents,
Youare but newly planted in your Throne,
Leaft then the people, and Patricians too,

Vpona uft furuey ta ke Titas pare,
And fo fupplant vsféringratitude,
Which Rome reputes tobe a hnlu.OdS {in ne,
Yeeld atincteats, and thenlecme alone :
Ile finde a day to maflatrethem all,
Andracetheir faltion;and their fa"m ie,
The crucHFnthcr and his rmyt rous fonnes,
To whom 1 fued fon my deare {onnes life,
And make them know what 'tisto let a ueene,
Kncele inthe fireeres,and beg for grace in vaine.
Come,come,{weet Lmrwcruur,(rnme Andronices)
Take vp this good old mau, and cheere the heart,
Thar dl(“.‘S in temn eft of my angry frowne.
« Rife Tf’:u tife,

1My ‘L,A.Ji);cﬂg hath prmaai 'd,

Tuus. Ithanke your Maiclie,
And her my Lord.
Thefe words,thefe lookes,
Infufe new life in me.
Titns,] am mcorparate in Rome,
ARomannowa .h,p.c':i happily
And muft aduife the Emperour for his good
This day all qu 1frf’1ﬁuvu4 rdronicus,
And let it be mine honour ¢ good my Lord,
"? hat I haue reconcil’d your fraeur sand you.
For you Prince Bz f’frzm/ 5,1 haue paft
My word and promife to the Emperour,
That you will be moremilde and wradtable,
And fearenot Lords::
And you Lax .mfs;
By my aduifeallhun xul"d onyour knees,
You{ 'halla ke p ardon ofhis Maieftie,
Sen. Wedoe,
And vow to heauen, and to hisHighnes,
That what we did, was mildly, as we might,
Tendring our fif %”f honour and our owne.
Mar. That onmine honour heere I do proteft.
King. Away and talke not,trouble vs nomore.
T amrora. Nf.y,m;.r,
Sweet ;mpcr-‘m we ettt all
The Tribune andhis Ne
I will not be denied fwe
King
For .i*y hers heere,
Andat my joucly T amora’s intreats,
1 doe remit thefe young mens haynous faulrs.

T am
{ amo.

be friends,
_y\ ews kneelefor grace

ot hart looke back.

J

s fuu? cns

e and v'Fw 1 broth

Standvp : Lﬂmmz rhm”"ﬁ you left me like a churle;
I found a friend jand fiffe as death L{ {ware,

I would not partai Batchellour from the Pricft,
Come, ifthe Emperours Court can feaft two Brides,
Youare my gueft Lansnia, and your friends:
Thls davﬁmil bea Loue-day Tamora.
. Tomorrowand it pleafe your Majeftie,

To hum the Panther and the Hart with me,
With horne and Hound,
Weele give your Grace Bow sour,

Satur, Beitlo Tirns,and Gramercy to.

Exennt,

Abtus Secunda.

Flonrifb, Enter Aaron alene.

Aron, Now climbeth Tamora Olympus toppe,
Safe out of Fortunes fhot, and frts aloft,
Secure of Thunders cracke or lwntnmv flafh,

Aduanc’d abourt pale enuies 1hrcammo rcach
As whenthe f'nlucns?mnc {alutes thc morne,
And hauing m!t the Ocean with his beames,

Gallops tl\cioa,n'ﬂ(c ir: his gliftering Coach
And ouer-lookes the nrf‘lwta‘ piering h)l s:
Sﬂ‘Tumam ¢
Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waite,
And vercue immw s and :rcnu es at her frowne,
Then Aaron arme thy hare,and fit thy thoughts,
To mount aleft with thy Emperiall Miftris,

And mounc her pitch, whom thouwin triumph long
Haft prifoner held, fettred in amorous chaines,

‘9

i And fatter bound to Aarons charming eyes,

Thenis Promethens ti’de to Cancafus.

Away with flauith wfedes,:md idle thoughts,

. I willbebright and fhine in Pearle 2nd Gold,

" To wait e vpon this new made Empreffe.

To waite faid I Z To wanton with this Queene,
This Goddefle, this Semerim, this %cene,
This Syren,that will charme Romes Saturnine,

And fee his "n; wracke,and his Common weales:
Hollo,

y Wi L. IOy hf‘!s
Enter Chiron and Bemetrins b braning.
Dem. Cuw-n"m yeres wants wit,chy o uwa.n.sedge
And macners to intru’d where I am grac’ dy
Ard may forought thou know'{t affe@ed be.
Chi. Demetrins,thou doo’® ouer-weene in all)
And {o in this to Besre me downe with braues,
"Tisnot the difference of ayeere or two
Makes me lefle gracious,or thee more fortunate's
I am as able,and as fit,as thou,
To ferue,and ro deferne my Miftris grace,
Audthatmy fword vpon thee (hall approue,
And plead my paflions for Laniwia's loue.
Aron Clubs,clubs, thefe louers wili not keep the peace,
Dem, Why b(‘y,,ﬂ'ﬂodpb our mother (vaaduifed)
Gaue youa daunfing Rapierby your fide,
Arc you fo defperate growneto threat yot ur friends ?
Goe too : hage your Lath glued within your theath,
Till you know berter how mima«”t" it,
Chi. Meane while fir, withche little
Full well (halt thet eiue how mu

skillT haue,”
h I dare.

U perc
Deme, 1Boy,g grow ye {o Draue ¢ T)’M] drawe.
Aron. Why how now Lordse

So nere the Emperours Pallace dare you draw,

And/
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| And maintaine fuch a quarrell openly ?

Full well I wote, the ground of all this grudge.

I would not for 2 million of Gold,

The caufe were knowne to them it moft concernes,
Nor would your noble mother for much more

Be fo difhonored in the Court of Romme:

For thame put vp.

Deme, Not 1, cill Thaue fheath’d
My rapierin his bofome;and wirhall
Thruft thefe reprochfull fpeeches downe his throar,
That he hath breath’d in my difhonour heere,

Chi. For that T am prepar’d,and full refolu’d,
Foule fpoken Coward,

Thacthundreft with thy tongue,
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ft performe.,

Aron, A way I {ay. .

Now by the Gods that warlike Gothes adore,

This pretty brabbie will vadoo vsall :

Why Lords,and thinke younothow dangerous

Itis to fec vpon a Princes right 2

What is Lasinia then become o loofe,

Or Bafsianses {0 degenerate, :

That for hier loue fuch quarrels may be broacht,
Without controulement, Tuftice, or reuenge?

Young Lords beware, and thould the Emprefle know,
This difcord ground,the muficke would not pleafe,

Chi. 1carenor] knew the and all the world
I loue Laumia more cthen all the world.

Demet. Youngling,

Lcarne thou to make fome meancr choife,
Lauiniais thine elder brothers hope.

Argp. - Why are ye mad ? Oi knowye not in Rome,
How firious and impatient they be,

And cannot brooke Competitors in lave ?
I'teli you Lords,youdoe but plot your deaths,
By this deuile,

Chi. Aaron,athoufand deaths would I propofe,
| Toatchieue her whom I do loue.
| Aron. Toatcheiue her,how ?

Deme. Why,mak'ft thouit fo ftrange ?

i Shee is 2 woman,therefore may be woa'd,
Shee is 2 woman,therfore may'be wenne,
Sheeis Laninia therefore muft be lou’d.

What man, more water glidech by che Mill
Then wots tae Miller of, and eafie it is

Ofa cutloafe to fteale a thive we know :
Though Bafsianus be the Emperours brother,
Betcer then he haue worne Fuleans badge,

Aron, 1,a0d as good as Satsrnins may.

Deme. Then w'n}; thould he difpaire cthat knowes to
With woids, fairelookes,and liberaliry - (courtit
What haft nor chou full often firucke 2 Doe,

And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe ¢

Aron. Why then it teemes fome certaine fnatch or fo
Would ferue your turnes.

Chi. I fo therurne were ferued,

Deme, Aaronthonhaft hieic.

Aron. Would you bad hit it toe,

Then thould not we be tir'd with this adoo :

Why hatke yee, harke yee, aud are you fuch fooles,
{ To{quare for this # Would it offend you then ?
Chi. Faithnotme.

Deme. Notme, (o] were one,

3
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Aron. For fhamebe friends, & ioyne forthat you jar:

oy {

That whatyou cannot as you would atcheiue,

You muft perforce accomplifh as you may ;

Take this of me,Lucrece was not mare chaft

Then this Laninia, Bafsianss loue,

A fpeedicr courfethis lingring langunifhment

Muft we purfue, and I haue found the path ;

My Lords, a folemne hunting is in hand,

There will the louely Roman Ladies treopes

The Forreft walkes are wide and {pacious,

And many vofrequented plots there are,

Firted by kinde for rape and villanie:

Single you thither then this dainty Doe,

And (trike her home byforce,ifnot by words:

This way or not atall,ftand you in hope.

Come,come,our Empreffe with her facred wig

To villainic and vengance confecrate,

Will we acquaint with all that we intend,

And fhe fhall file our en gines with aduife,

Thicwill not fuffer you to fquare your felues,

But ro your wifhes height aduance you both,

The Emperours Court islike the houfe of Fame,

The pallace full of tongues,of eyes, of earess

The Woods are ruthleffe, dreadfull deafe, and dul] :

There fpeake,and ftrike braue Boyes, & take your turnes.

There {erue your lufts, fhadow'd from heauens eye,

And reuell in Lastinia’s Treafur ie,
Chi, Thy counfell Lad fiells of no cowardife,
Deme. Sy fusant nifas, till 1 finde the fireames,

To coole this heat, a Charme to caline their fits,

Per Stigiaper manes Vebor. Exeunt,

Enter Titws Andronicns andbis three formes, msaking & uoyfe

with bosnds and horues, and  Maress,

Tir. Thehuntievp,the morne is bright and gray,
The fields are fragranr, and the Woods aie greene,
Vncouple heere, and let vs make 2 bay,

And wake the Emperour, and his fouely Bride,
And rouze the Prince, and ring 2 hunters peale,
Thatallche Ceurt may eccho with the noyfe,
Sonnes let it be your charge, as it is ours,

To attend the Emperours perfon care fully :

I haue bene troubled in my fleepe this nighe,
But dawning day new comfort hath infpir'd,

Winde Hornes,
Heere a cry of houndes, and winde bornes in a peale,then
Enter Saturninns, Tamora,Baffianus,Lasinia ,Chirony,De-
metrins,avd their Attendants,

Ti. Many good morrowes to your Maicfile,
Madam to youas manyand asgood, '
1 promifed your Grace, a Hunters peale.
Satsr. Andyouhaue rung itluflily my Lerds,
Somewhat to earely for new martied Ladies,
Bafi. Lasiniahow fay you ?
Lawi. 1 {ayno;
T'have bene awake two houres and more,
Satnr, Come on then, horfc and Chariots letys haue,
And to our fport : Madam,uow fhall ye fee,
Qur Romaine hunting.
Mar. Thaue dogges my Lord,
Will rouze the proudeft Panther in the Chafe,
And clime the higheft P omontary 1op.
7it, And ] haue horfe will follow where the game

_ Makes way, and runnes likes Swallowes ore . the plane |

Deme. Chiron'
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Deme. Chironwe hunt not we,with Har{e nor Houn
But hope to pluckea dainty Doeto ground,
Euter ﬁ 1o ajone,
Aron, B crh.‘tni wit,woukd chin
Tobury fo much Gold vnder aTree,
And neuer after to in! 1 ritit,
Let him that thinks of me fo abieétly,
Know that chis Gold ml 1ft coinea Rratageme,
‘Which cunningly eff 5\&. begec
A very excellent peece of vi
And {o repofefweer Ge
That haue their es out 0

G
Exeunt

1,
& o

¢ thit'had none,

Lk

or Ef.\ cir voreft,
f the Emprefle Chefl.

Enter Tamoratothe Moore.
Tamé, My louely Aaron,
Wherefore look’(t thou {ad,

When euery thing doth make a Gle

TheBirds chaunt t‘)clﬂajh n euery b ‘ bufh,

The Snake lies rolled in the chearefull Sunne,

The greene leaues quiver.with the cooling wmdc,
And makf‘ﬂ{ cheket’'d fhadow onthe monnd
Vioder their {fweete thade e Faran ‘Ct""{‘i'
And whil’& the babling E¢cho mock’s the

3

 Hounds,

Repl ymﬁ{lm ly to the w vell tun’d-Hoarnes,
A5 'if a double hunt were hieard at once,
Lctvbhulowue,;:‘.(.rmsl\etl relping noyfe

A"c‘ afrer confliét, {uch as was nlj },"» d.

 The wandring Prince and Didg once enioy’d,

}'W“l en witha hlk py ftorme they were Lzrpm dy

' And Curtain’d with a Counfaile-ke eeping Cau

‘V\fe may each wreathed in the others armes,

(Ou paltimes done) s/\,iﬁ‘k a Golden flumber,

 Whiles Hounds and | H and fweet Melodious Birds

| Be vnto vs, as isa Nurle

‘Oi Lullabie,to

; /*’17, M 1dame,

‘ 1out Vewus gouerne your de

mtumc;r Dofmmrm oucr mine :
What fignifies my deadly

M') ilence,and my C! Jlmv““

My fleece of W '-fuy '1" othia

Euenasan Adder when

To do fome fatall execution ?

No Madam,the(e are no Veneriall fignes,

Vengeance is inmy heart,deach in tﬁ-.* hand,

Blood ar'ircucngc are Ikammﬁ ing in w} h

-Haxkc Tamora,the Emprefle of lﬂ“g-OJ“

Whichneuer hopes more ACQUCI].\L]Cu!CﬁSiﬂ thee,

This if the day OF:D'"OH‘C for Eﬁdﬁf.i""":“

ear
cat

iCL &

1
wifo h
Lilhg

2

Cﬁ‘,

wr'inﬁwe
ang “OIIC

ow vml:;icz,
th vorowle

da

Ud
His Philomel muft loofe her rtongue to day,
alw (,Z onnes make Pillage ofhe r(‘uaﬁm’

And wafh their hands in Baffianms blood
Seeft thou this Lc*?’z-,t akeitvp ] pray
And giue the King this farall nfr ttcj crm”'c‘J
o queftion me no more,we are efpied,
Heere comes a parcell of our hopefull B »oryﬁ
Which dreads not yer th ues deftruét

heir li

Enter Baffiansts and Larinia.
Tamo.” Ahmy {weet CMoores
Sweeter to mctnm,h
Aron. No more gre
Be crofle with hi mm id
Tobacke thy
.?/11 ‘\.V nom Es auc we
Romes R Royall Emprefle,

atE mf reflt r“\ﬂfz/.mm comes,
11le goe 'crr., th vy Sonnes

o
2T

qu..nc,, what {o ere Lhcv
heere 2

]
|
|
|
|
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“Vafarni ifht tofour well bchcmmw tr sobe
Or is it D7an habited like her;

Who hach abandcncc herholy Groues,
To fee the generall Honcing in this Forre(t?

T amo. Sawc*c C oqt;oulor of our priuvate fteps:
Had I the power,that fome fay I):mh..d
Thy Temples fhould be planted prelcmly
With Hornes, as was 4 (teans, and the Hounds

driue vpon his new transformed limbes,

Vumannerly Intruder as thou art.

Lani. Vnder "ourp.atlmcc gmtlc mereﬁﬂc
Tistl muf‘:t you haue a goodly gift in Horning,
Androbe doubted ;that your 2zoore and)ou
Are fiagled forth to try experiments :

Jore theild your husband from his Hounds to day,
"Tis picry mcy {hounld takehim fora Stag,

L’,r.i,{ﬁ, Cue me O\cmc your {fwarth Cyum;on
Doth make your Honour of bis bodies Hue,
Spotted,detefted,and abhoaminable.

Why Arev”uicq” eftred from all your traine?
Difmounted fro n your Snow-white goodly Steed,
4ind wandred mthcr toan obfcure plot,
Accompanied with a barbarous Advere,

If foule defire had not condulted you ?

Lawi, Aud! being intercepted1n your por:

sreat reafon that my Noble Lord,be rated
For SaucinefTe, Tpl ay /ouwtv:ahcncc
Aud let her ioy her I(ms n coloured loue,
This valley fits che purpofle paffing well.
Baffi. TheKing my Bro‘.i et fhallhaue notice of this.

Last. 1,for thele {lips haue made him noted long,

Good King, tn be fo mightily abufed.

cct

\::Hﬁ.];.

Bele P
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Tamora, WhyI Hmcp atience to endure all this?
Enter Chiron and De emctrivisy y
Dem. How now decre Soueraigne

;’T“.mmas Mother,

doth your Highnes Iooffc fo pale and wan?

w70 HaueT not reafon thinke you to looke pale.
hefe rwo have tic’d me hither to this place,

A barren,detelted vale you fee itis.

The'l gh Sommer,yet forlorne andleane,
Ore-come with M "mﬂf' and balefull Miffelro.

F hines the Sunne,heere nothing breeds,
Vilefle the mightly Owle,or fatall Rauen :

And w iwﬂ flt“v fhew’d me thisabhorred pit,

\ -
i (J1

Jrn;p gw‘h-»-,—-

A5 b

Ihey rold me heere at dead time ofthenight,
A thouf nhfm.mis a thoufand hiffing Sna ke:,

Ten thoufand fwelli; ng T oc:de_,asm"nv Vu:lw 155

Would make mcn fearefull and confufed cries,

As any mortal! Lm‘y hearing it,

Should ftrzice fall mad,orelfe ch rJJdc’ﬂIy

No fooner had they old this hellith tale €,

.foC;ICELE[HC)’{O]\.“.I(. bey would binde me heere,

Vato thebody ofadifmall yew,

And leaue me to this miferable death.

And then they call’d me foule Adulcereffe,

Lafcivious Goch,and 2]l the bittereft tearmes

That euer eare did Heare to fuch effe&.

Am* had you not by wor drous forrune come,

This vengeance on me had they executed @

Reuenge it,asyouloue your Mothers life,

Or be ycnut 1!-"1]CC*UIII‘ al d my Children,
Dem, Thisisa witneflethac T am thy Sonne. f2ab bim.

Chi. Ana. this for me,

Strook home to thew s

Lauys,

5
1c

ftrength.
y 'uy Barbarous Taziera.
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For nio name fits thy nature bue thy owne,
Tam. Giueme thy poyniard,you thal know my boyes

Your ’v’loti,hrstnnd {hall .If‘h" y')u: Mothers s wrong.
Deme, Stay Madam heere is more i;;xong; to her,

Firft thrafh the Corne,then ’f : bu e fraw:
This l\nr"‘m ftood vpon her r:]g‘-\(}y}r:
J""’hﬂ ..uptl ]l\O vherl f‘,\“I ie,
And with that paint ”n bope,braues your Mightinefle,
And (ha Ifw.:m] xlS'_'_,,' 2

Chi. Andif{he doe,

YIwould 1 were an E
Drag hence herhusband ro fome fecret hole,
And makehis dead Trunke-Piilow to our Iuﬂ.
Tamo. But when }-e‘.\ ue the} hony we defire,
Let not this Walpe ouc-liue vs both to fling.
Chir. T warr 3myo" Madam we will make that fure:
Come Miftris,now perforce we will cnioy,
That nice-pre {erued honefty of yours.
Lagi. OhTamora no..bgar it a woman face,
Tamo. i will not heare her !pmk: away with her
Lawi. Sweet Lordsintreat her heare me but a word .
Dem'-* ILiften faire Madam,let it beyour glory
Tofee her teares,but be yourhan to ?hmﬁ
As varelenting flint to drops of raine.
Lani, When mdt e Tigers your ng-ones teach the dam?
O doe notlearne her wrath,fhe tanght it thee,
The milke thou {uck’k from her dul turne to M.HL. g
Euenat thy Teat thou had’{t thy Tyranny,
tht’uery Mother breeds not Sonnes als !\L,
Do thou intreat her (hew 2 woman pitty.
Chire. What,
Would*ft thouhaue me proue my felfe a baftard ?
Lans. *Tis truz,
The Rauen doth not hatch aiez'ims
Yet haue I heard,Oh could I finde itnow,
The Lion mou’'d with pitty,did indure
To haue his Princely pawes par’d :
Some fay,that Rauens fofter forlorne chlidrmg
The whil’lt cheir owne birds famifh in their neils -
Oh beto methought .1y hard hart fay no,
Nothing fo kind but fomething p uxl;dh,
‘T.s,,,.,. I know not what it kﬂ{‘mi\.a.ﬁ\'-u'ﬂ)" with her.
Lanis. Ohlet me teach thee for my F;:ti'f‘i'a fake,
hat gaue thee life when well he might aine thee:

3
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Fav,

That ga \ ;

Benot f‘deau’ open ¢ chy deafe eares, ,
Tamo. Had'ft thouin }xcru\ 1nere offended me,

Euen for his fake am I pictileffe

R{.ﬁ(’[.}""({“ _ugoﬂ es ) powr d i‘"i‘ﬂ FA.LUH va 1 e,

A
v

vorfe then kil Imlu
. -\,g‘u L.)E‘Jl-ﬂu r\n;ldol'rl:"PA«,

en ]A'ﬂ ;Cx\'), & f‘.‘.} DOody,
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v [weet Sonnes

of their fee,
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Dc?}ze f'way,
For thou haft {ta1d vs heere too leng,
Laninia. No Garace,
No womanhood ? Ah beah ly creature,
The blot and enerny to our generall napse,
Confufion falle—
Chki. Nay then Ile (top your mouth
Bring thou her husband,;
T Im is the Hole where Aarorbid vs hidel him,
Zam., Farewell my Sonnes, fee that you
Nere let my heart know mc:ry cheere indeed,
Till all che Axndronicibe made aw: ay:
Now will I hence to (ﬁcl\Cln\/ louel ly Moore,
And lec my fpleencfull Sonnes this lw’ldcﬂ oure.

Euter Aaronwith tw aof/bm Sonnes.

Aron, Come on my Lords,the betrer foote before,
Straight will T mmrryuj to thelothfome pit,
Where I efpied the Panther faft afle epe.

OHEI! My fight is very dull what ere it bodes.
Amm And mmsj promife you,were it not for {}
Well could Lleauc ouriporttofle cepea
Pauin. What artchou fallen 2
What fubtile Hole is this,

of

2ame,

““'”

emouthisco uered with Rude f'*mw!‘;g Briers,

-"a-}—o n whoie leaues are C‘rm‘s of new-{hed- b]m»d

As frefh as mornings dew diftil'd on flowers,

A very fatall place sz fecmes to me:

Speake Brother haft chou hurt thee with the fall 2
Martins. Oh Brother,

With the difmal’'ft obic&

That cuer eye with fight made heart lament,

Now will I fetch the King to finde the

That he thereby may haue a li tkely

How thefe were th iey that made .lv\.—\)’ his Brother,

Exit Aaren.

o,

Aron, em heer e,

Aarti, Why doft not co
From this vahallow’d ul}ui !L od-{

tained Hole?

Ruiatus, 1am furprifed with an vicouch feare
A chilling fweat ore-runs my trembli ing ioynts,

My hcmt {ufpe&ts more then mine eie can fee,

Aarti, Toprouethou haft a true divinio g heart,
Aaronand th > downe into zhis r{en
hnhn a feare rht of blood and deat

,’”*“""'“ /fwrc 2 15 go* e,
And my compaflianate heart
Willnot permit m ine eyes once to behold
The thing whereat it trembles by furmife
Oh tell mc how it is,for nere till now
Was 1 achild,to feare I know not ‘whnt,
Marti. Lovd Baffiansns lies embrewed heere,
Allonaheape like to rhe fl: aughtred Lambe,
Inthisde ;ff“d darke,bl ood-drinking pit,
Qwuin, Ifit be darke ,Jhow deoft ‘nuulwc»w tishe?
Mat, V pon his bln’)dj, ﬁu' er he doth weare
precious Ring,that lightens .nll the Hole:
W mr.! 1like a Taperin fome Moot ument,
Doth fhmﬂvyo.z the dead mans earchly checkes,
And (hewes the ragged intrailes of the pit:
So pale did fhige the Moone on Pirams,
When he by night lay bath’d inMaiden b lood:
O Brother| v—lpe me with thy { mmmg hmd
If feare hath made thee faine,as mee it hath,
Out of thisfell deuouring li’Li‘P[d.]&
/\.5 hatefull as Ocitas mif ’ue mouth. .
Quins. Reach me thy hand,that I may helpe

nake her {ure,

Exit,

F\"{'L ne arg }lf!ilf m ’:‘uut;
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Or wanting ftrengthto doethee fomuch good,
1may be plucke intothe fwallowing wombe,
Of this deepe pit,poore Bafsianus grave :
I haue no fitengthtoplucke thee to the brinke,
fartivs. Mot I no ftrength to ¢lime without thy help .
ey 5 v el il y
Guin. Thy hand once more, [ will not loofe againe,
Till thou art heerealoft,or I below,
Thou can’ft not come to me,I cometo thee. Borhs fallin.

|

|

&

Enter the Enmperonr , Aaron the (Moore.
atur. Along with me,Tle fee what hole is heere,
o 2
And what he s thatnow is leaprinto it.

Say,whoart thou that lately did'it délcend,

[ W ho found this Letter , Tameora was it you?

T amora. Andronicus himfelfe did takeivvp,
7it, 1did my Lord,
Yet let me be their baile,
For by my Fathers reuerent TombeIvov
They (hall be ready at yout Highnes will,
To anfwere their fulpition with their liues.

Kmg. Thou {halt not baile them, fee thou follow me:
Some bring the murthered body,fome the murtherers,
Let themnot fpeake a word,the guilt is plaine,

For by my foule,were there worfe end then death,
That end vpon them fhould be executed.

Tamo. Andronicus 1 will entreacthe King,

Feare noz thy Sonnes,they fhall do well enough,

oo TR a—

ne

e s R e

Into this gaping hollow of the earth ?

Marts. ' The vnhappie fonne-of old Andronicus,
Broughthitherina moft vnluckie houre,
To finde thy brother Bafsianzs dead.

Satur. Mv brother dead ? I know thoudoft but ieft,
He and his Lédy both are at the L‘odge’
Vpon the North-fide of th is pleafant Chafe,
*Tis not an houre fince I lefc him there.

< Marti» Weknow not where you left him all aliue,
But out alas;heere haue we found him dead,

Enter Tamora; Audrovicss,and Lucisns

Tamo. Wheteismy Lord the King ?
King Heere Tamora,though gricu’d with ki
Tamw. Whereischy brother Bafsiarizs §
Kinoe Now to the bottome doft thou fearch my wound
a4 J ]
Poore Bafsianns heere lies murthered.
Tam. Thenalltoolate I bring this fatall writ,
The complot of thistimelefle Tragedie,
And wonder greatly that mans face can fold,
In plcaﬁng {miles fuch murderous Tyrannie.
Ste giveth Saturzine 4 Letter.
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Satursinisy be Lezter,
Andifwe mifle to meete bim banfomely,
Sweet hunt (man,Baffianss "tis we meane,
Doe thon (o much ws dig the graue for hir,
Tho know [} osr meaning looks for thy reward
Amaong the Nertles at the Elder tree:
Which ouer-(baaes the mouth of that {ame pit
W here we decveed to bury Baffiansiss
Doe this and purchafe vs thy laffing friends.

King. OhTuamora, was euer heard she hke?
This is the pit,and this the Elder tree,
Looke firs,if you can finde the hunt{man out,
That fhould have murthered Bafsiawins heere.
Aron, My gracious Lord heere is the bag of Gold.
King. Two ofthy whelpes,fell Curs of bloody kind
Haue heere bereft my brother ofhis life:
> them from the pit voto the prifon,
Thete let them bide vnrill we haue denis’d
Some ncuer heard-of tortering paine for them,
Tamos. Whatare theyin this pit,
h wondrous thing !
How eafily murder is difcouered ?
Tit. High Emperour, vpon my feeble knee,
Ib eg this borne,with teares, not lightly {h
T hac this fel! fault of my accurfed Sonaes,

;
ed,

1
Accurfed,if the faules be prow’d in them.

Tit. Come Lucins come,
Stay not to talke with them, Exewnt.
Enter the Empre[Je Sonnes with Lasnisia,ber bands cut off and
| ~ ber tongue cur onr,and ramfhr.
1
Deme. So now goe tell and if thy tongue can{peake,
Who t’was that cut thy tongue and rauifhe thee.
'hi. Write downe thy mind, bewray thy meaning fo,
And 1fthy ftumpes will let thee play the Scribe,
Dem. See how with fignes and tokens {he can {cowle.
Chi,” Goe home,
Call for fweet water,wafh thy hands.-
De¢m. Shehath notongue to call,nor hands to wafh.
And {o let’s leaue her to her filent walkes,
Chi, And’weremy caufe,l {hould goe hang my felfe.
Dem. 1fthou had’ft hands to helpe thee knit the cord,
Exenut.

Winde Flornes.
Enter Marcus from bunting 10 Laninid,
Who is this,my Neece that Qies away fo faf ?
Cofen a word,where is your busband ?
If1do drcame ,would all my wealth would wakeme 3
If I doe wake,fome Planet firike me downe,
That I may flumber in eternall fleepe.
Speake gentle Necce,what flerne vngentle hands
Hath lopt, and hew’d,and made thy bedy bare
Of her two branches,thofe {weet Otnaments
Whofe circkling fhadowes,Kings haue fought to fleepin
And wight pot gaine {0 greata bappines
As halfe thy Loue : Why dooft not {peake to me ¢
Alas,a Crim{on river of warme blood,
Like to a bubling fountaine ftir’d with winde,
' Doth rife and fall betweene thy Rofed lips,
l ¢ omming and geing with thy hony breath,
But fure fome Terems bath defloured thee,
And leaft thou fhould’@t detet them, cut thy tongue.
Ah now thou turn’ft away thy face for fhame:
And notwithftanding all chis loffe of blood,
As froma Conduit with their iffuing Spouts,
Yet doethy checkes looke red as Tirans face,
Bluthing to be encountred witha Gloud,

e e e

Qim?l]‘n}-cake for thee ? fhall 1fay *ris fo ¢
Oh that T knew thy hare,and knew the beaft
That I might raile ac him to eafe my mind.
Sorrow concealed,like an Ouen flopt,

Doth burne the hart to Cinders where it is.
Faire Thilomela (he but loft her tongue,’

And in a tedious Sampler fowed her minde,
But lowely Ncece thac meanc is cut from thee,
A craftier Tereus hatt thou met withall,

King, Ifitbeprowd?youfee it is apparant,

e

And he hath cut thofe pretty fi ngers oft,

dd 2




| That could haue better fowed then Philomel.
§ 1 % ~ 1 ~ T 10 bn h
| Oh had the monfter feene thofe Lilly hands,
Tremble like Afpen leaves vpona Lute,
And make the fitken ftrings delightto kiffe them,
He would not then haue touchs them for his life.
Or had he heard the heauenly H armony,
Whic b that fweet tongue hath made ; 7
He would haue dropt his knite and fell afleepe,
{ As ((erberus at the Thracian Poers feete,
Come,let vs goe,and make thy facher blinde,

For fuch a fight will blinde a fachers eye.
One houres ftorme will drowne the fragrant meades
What, will wholemonths of tearesthy Fathers eyes ?
Doe not draw backe,for we will mourne with thee:
Oh could our mourning eafe thy mifery,
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Aelus Tertius.
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before pleadin 7,

| T Heare me graue fathers,noble Tr]rimwrs Aay,
| For pitty of mine age, whofe youth was i

A (lept:

‘ i PO » b el

{ For all my blood in Romes great quaxrt.} (hed,
| For all the frofty nights that I hage watche,
) o | 1 1 y 1 r ' 4 % ﬁ’
: And for theie blr.i-crtcarea,v,r?nchnqw you fee,
‘illing the aged wrinkles in my cheekes,
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Be pittifull to my condemned Sonnes,
Who'e foulesis not corrupted as 'tis thoughr :
For two and twenty fonnes I ncuer wept,
Becaulz they died in honours lofty bed.

Andronicus lyeth dowm,mza" the Indges paffe by him,
For thefe, Tribunes,in the du? I write )
My harts decpe languor,and my foules {ad teares :

et my teares flanch the earths drie appetite.

My fonaes {weet bload,will make 1t thare and blufh:
QO earth ! Twill be more with raine
Ihaz (thall didill from i ancient ruines,
Theayouthfull Aprill (hall with all his (howres
In furamers droughe:lle drop vpon thee fill,
[n Wincer wicth warme teares Ile melt the inow,
Andkeepe me on thy face,
So thourefufcto drinke my deare fonnes blood,
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Enter Lucins with bis WEAPOR AF AWNHE,

Oh reuerent Tribunes,oh gentle aged men,
Vinbinde my fonnes,reuer(e the doome of death,
And Jetme fay(that neuer wept before)
M yteares arenow preualing Oratours,

Lu. Qhnoble father,you lamentin vaine,
The Tribunes heare #ot,no manis by,
And you recount your forrowes to a ftone,

Tz, Al Luciss for thy brothers let me plead,
! Graue Tribunes,once more I intreat ofyou,
d,no Tribune heares yoy {peake,
, rerman,if they did heare
ot marke me:oh if chey did heare
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ses bootles to the fones.
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dges and Senatours with Titss 1wo [onnes bound,
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7 he Tragedie of Titus e A ndyonicus.
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Whethough they cannot anfwere my diftrefle,

Yetinfome fort they are better then the Tx ibunes,

For that they will notintercepe my tale ;

When I doe weepe,they humbly ac my feete

| Receiue my teares,and feeme to weepe with me,
And were they but attired in graue weedes,

Rome could afford no Tribune like to thefe,

A ftone is as foft waxe,

Tribunes more hard chen Rones:

Aftene is filent,and offendethnot,

And Tribunes with their tongues doome men to death.

But wherefore ftand’ft thou with thy weapon drawne »

L#. To relcuemy two brothers from their death, .
For which attempt the Iudges haue prononne’tt
My cuerlafting doome of banifhmen,

73, Ohappy man,they haue befriended thee
Why foolith Lucins doft thou not perceiue
ThatRomeis buca wildernes of Tigers
Tigersmuft pray,and Rome 2fords no prey

But me and and mine : how happy art thou thes;

- Nt ) )
From thefe deuourers to be banifhed ?

P ) S el B | SHG |  ibrovis ke
Butwho comes with ou orowner Aarcus heere s

Ley :““* “z{f‘("""f .'I‘.’{de:':’-[.- i’:,—?;
Mar. Tittes prepare thy noble eyes to weepe
Or ifnot {o,thy noble heart to breake :
Ibring confuming forrow to thine age.
Ti. Willieconfumeme ?L.et me fee it then.
CMar. Thiswas thy daughter,
Ti. Why Mareus {o (he ss.
Luc. Ayemethis obie& kils me.
7. Faint-harted boy,arife andlooke vpon her,
Speake Lastinia, whataccurfed hand
Hath made thes handleffe in thy Fathers fight ?
}

y

Vhat foole hath added waterto the Sea ?
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{ (_):'1 Lu.‘.ughc a fag«ﬁ_ut:o'uj:-z;l.tlmrnu.g Troyyg

My griefe was at the height before thou cam'(t,

And now like Nylus it difd aineth bounds

Giuemea fword ,le chop off my hands too,
For Rome,and all in vaine 3
An

| Inboote ‘ xc;ri;xuru‘z..}j'L,‘c:zxti‘rr:la" vp,

| Andcthey haue feru’d me to effedleffe yfe,

| Nowallthe fe

&

Y Daucigupght tor
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cquire of
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that thou haB o | b

thnat thou paftno 0anas,

Rome feruice,is but vaine.

tle fiter,who hath martyr'd thee ?

hefull engine of her thoughts,

ith fuch pleafing eloguence,

Is torne from forth chat pretty hollow ca

Where like a fweet mellodius bird it fune.

them,

> Other 2

exy

-
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i ing euery eare,
Lazi. Ohfay thoufor her,
Who hath done this deed 2

Mare. Oh thus I'found hey ftraying in

the Parke,
Seeking tohide herfelfe as doth the Deare

J
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That hath receiude fome varecuriog wound,
Tit. Itwas myDeare,

And he that wounded her,

Hath hurt me more, thenhad he kild gme dead =

For now I ftand as one vpona Rocke,

Inuiron’d with a wilderneffe of Sea,

Who markes the waxing tide,

Grow waue Oy waue,

Expedting
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The Tragedieof Titus eAn dronicus.

| ExpeQting euct when fome enious furge,

Will in his brinith bowels fwrallow him,

| This way to deathmy wretched fonies are gone:
Heere (tands my other fonne,a banifht man,

And heere my brother weeping atmy woes.

But thac which gives my {oule the gteateft {purne,
Is deere Laninia,deerer then my foule.

Had Ibut feene thy piture in this plight,

It would haue madded me. What (hall I doe?
Now I behold thy liuely body fo?

| Thou haft no hands te wipe away thy teares,

Nor tongue to tell me who hath martys’d thee:
Thy husband he is dead,and for his death

Thy brothers are condemn’d and dcad by this.
Looke Aarcus 2h {fonne Lucins looke on her ¢
When I did name her brothers,then frefly reares
rStood on her checkes,as doth the hony dew,
Vpon a gathred Lillie almoft withered,, :

Mar. Perchance fhe weepes becaule they kil'd her
husband, ,
Perchance beeaufe fhe knowes him innocent.

Ti. Ifchey did kill thy husband then beioyfully
Becaufe the law hath tane reuenge on them.
No,no,they would not doe {o foule a deede,
Witnes the forrow that their fiter makes.

Gentle Lasinia let me kifle ehy lips,

Ot make fome fignes how I niay do thee eafe:
Shall thy good Vncle,andthy brother Lucisus,
And thou and I fit round abour fome Fountaine,
Looking all downewards to behold our cheekes
How they are ftain’'d in meadowes, yet not dry
With miery {lime lefc on them by a flood :

And in the Fountaine fhall we gaze folong,

Till the frefh tafte be taken from that cleerenes,
And made abrine pit with our bitter teares 2

Or thall we cut away our hands like thine 2

O fhall we bite our tongues,and in dumbe fhewes
Paffe the remainder of our hatefull dayes?

What (hall we doe 2 Let vsthat have our tongues
Plot fome deuife of further miferies

To make vs wondred at in time to come.

See how my wrerched fifter fobs and weeps.
Mar, Patience decre Necce,goodTizus drie thine
eyes.
Ti. Ah Marcus, Marcus Brother well Iwet,
Thy napkin cannot drinke a teare of mine,
For thou poore man haft drown’d it with thine owne,
Ln, AhmyLaninia Iwill wipe thy checkes.
7% Marke Marcss marke,I vaderttand her fignes,
Had (he a tongue ro fpeake,now would the fay
That to her brother which I faid to thees
His Napkin with hertrue teares all bewer,
Can do no fexruice on her forrowfull cheekes.
Oh whar a fimpathy of woe s this!
As farxe from helpeas Limbo is fromblifle,

Enter Aron the Maare aloxe.

Moore. Titns Andronicusymy Lord the Empérour,
Sends thee this word,that if thou loue thy fonnes;
Let Marcus Lucins,or thy {elfe old Titus,

Or any one of you,chop off your hand;

And fend it to the King:he for the famé,
Will fend thee hither both thy fonnes aliue,
And that fhall be the ranfome for their fault.

L#. Swee Father ceafe your teares,for at your griefe |

Ti. Ohgracious Emperour,oh gentle Aargx,
Did euer Rauen fing fo likea Larke,
That giues fweet tydings of the Sunnes vprife?
Withall my heart;llefend the Eniperour iny hand,
Good Aren wilt thou help to chop it off
Lu. Stay Father,for that noble hand of thine,
That hath throewne downe fo many enemies,
Shall notbe fent : my hand will ferue the turoe,
My youth can betzer {pare my bleod then you,
And therfore mine (hall fane my brothers liues, ‘
Mar. Which of yout hands hach not defended Rome;
And rear’d aloft the bloody Battleaxe,
Writing deftruction on the enemies Caltles
Oh none of both but are of high defert:
My hand hath bin but idle,lec it ferue
To ranfome my two nephewes from their death,
Then haue I kept it toa worthy end.
Moore, Nay come agree, whofe hand fhallgoe along
For feare they die before their pardon come,
CMar. My hand fhall goe.
Lu. By heauven it fhall not goe.
7. Sirs frineno more,{ich withered hearbs asthefe
Are meete for plucking vp,and therefore mine.
L#. Sweet Father,if | fhall be thought thy fonne,
Lerme redeeme my brothers both from déath.
Mar, Andforour fachers fake,and mothers care,
Now let me fhevr a brothers loue to thee,
7i. Agreebetweene you,I will fpare my hand.
Ls, ThenIle goe ferch an Axe.
Mar. Bucl will viethe Axe. Exewnt
7i. Gome hither Aaron,Ile deceine them both,
Lend me thy hand,and I will give thee mine,
Moore. 1f that be cal’d deceir,] will be honeft;
And neuer whil’'} I line deceiuie men fo:
But Ile deceiue you in another fort,
And that you’l fay ere halfe an houre paffe.

He cuts off Titus band,
Enter Lucies and Marcs.sagaine.

Ti. Now fay you firife,what thall be;is difpatcha:
Good .Aron gine his Maiceftie me hand,
Tell him,it was a hand that warded him
From thoufand dangers : bid him bury it:
More hath it merited : Thatlet it haue.
As for for my fonnes,fay [ account of them,
Asiewels pufchaft at an eafie price,
And yet deere too,becaufe I bought mine owne,
Aron. 1goe Andronicus,and for thy hand,
Looke by and by to haue thy fonnes with thee
Theis heads I meane : Oh how this villany
Doth fat me with che very thoughts ofic.
Let fooles doe good,and faire men call for grace,
Aronwill haue his foule blacke like his face,
Ti: O heere 1 lift chis one hand vp to heanen,
And bow this feeble ruine to the earth,
If any power pitties wretched teares,
To that I call : whac wilc thou kneele with me 2
Dae then deare heare, for heauen fhall heare our prayers, §
Or with our fighs weele breach the welkin dimme,
And ftaine the Sun with fogge asfomtime clondes,
When théy do hug him in their melting bofomes.
Mar. Ohbrother fpeake with poffibilities,
And do not breake into thefe deepe extreames.
Ti. Isnot my forrow deepe,hauing no bottome ¢ {}
dds Then{

Exit,
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‘; Then be my paffions bottomleffe with them,
| Mar. But yet letreafon gouerne thy lament.
i Titus, If theres vﬁlerﬂioa for thelemiferics

Then into h-vnw could I binde my Woes :

W hen heauzn doth weepe, doth notthe ea:
If the windes rage, doth no Lg Sea

Threatning the welkin with his big

And wilt ct* >t haue a realon for this coile 2
: : ]
{

" o 1 1 ~ 1
[ am the Sea., Harke how her fighe
Sheeis

Then muft my

the weeping welkis 11 Ithe ea:
Sea be moued with her fighes,
Thenmuft my eacth with her (oluwu.‘ail_\ienrcs,_
Become a deluge : ouerflow’d 1%; drown’d :
For -‘-'h’v. my h;n rels cannor hide her woes,
But like a drunkard muft T vomic them:
Then gine me leaue; for loofers will haue leaue,
To cafe their flomackes with their birter tongues,

IR

Enter ame(f ith two beads and a hand,

1 TEY P
(=2

Mefl. Worthy Andronicas, illarethou repaid,
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Mar. Now farwell flatcerie die Andronicus,
Thou doft not [lumi\u,iecrhv two fons heads,
Thy warlike hands, thy mm«md daughter fu re
Eh; other banifhe Ionnu with this du“rc fight
Strucke pale and bloodleffe, and thy brother I,
Euen !tkc a ftony Image, cold and numme,
Ah now nomoxcwx[llmmu ule my griefes,
Rent off tf hy | {iluer haire rxw other hand

(;{13‘J!‘1WW ith cf ./ tee Eh and be this difmall 5 {Flc
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, come Brother take a head,
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Exit,

Titus. When will this fearefull ﬂu=nfwuhav-m“<-_.~ {2

h h this he oure,
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And Lansinia thou h:w be employdin thefe thin
Beare thou }

As for thee bovy goe get
Thouart anE |
Hieto .'l'z-:- G
And if youloue

L
my hand {weet wench betweene ’3.}‘/ teeth -
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thee from my fight,

ile, and thou muft not “aj;.,

syand raife an army there,

me, as I thinke mmdoc
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Avdrovicie my noble Fa
woful (t man that ever lin’d in Rome;
arewell ;a oud Rome, til Lue
Heloues his ple cdges "":ncr
Farewell Lasinia my nobg

O would thouwerras ¢

Cires

Butn oW, nor Lecius nor Laui
But in obliuion and hatefu .S’Dr‘
If Lucins e, he will requit your yyr ongs,

AM make proud Saturuine anc E*m'neu {e
:; at the gates likes 7
Now x‘ril{i to the Gothes a
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Enter Andronscus, darcns, Lai inid, andthe 5oy
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So,fo, now HL
Then will prefer
As will reuenge
Marcus vuknir that
Thy ]
And canno tpanxmm £ oul
Wish louy“c‘.iﬁai'-wv,
Islefttot
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lorrow.-wreathen knot :
poore Creatures )Whr >ur hands
renfold
lmﬂn‘ 1010 'Ef“li ;ud “1' mi flE;
rranize yppon my breafl,

Neece and I(

Who when my h: 'rc I mad with s mifery,
Beats in this hollow prifon of my flefh,
Then thus 1 thu-")c it downe,

ThouMap ofwoe, that thus doft talk in

Wi oore h

fignes,

art beates without ragious beatin g,
Thoy “'1ﬁnm ftrike itthus to make it (i]] 2

Wound it with fighing girle, kil it wich nnuw

Org »L( me ]H[l‘ E\me betweene my te

At MA ")HJL ainft li V ilé!h maiu: tiicua hu}f‘

Thatall the teares that ¢} hy poorecyes let fall

1en I,Hy"

May tun into that finke, and foakin
Drowne the lamentineg f yole, in Sea {alt teares,
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hviolent h mm wrpmsmr tender life,
An. How now Has {forrow o made thee doa
‘N/il‘/ Marcus dTJU'EI
W !!']; vioient h anas<can Jflﬁ ‘d" o her ilh‘ -

, Wheretore doft thou vrge the name of hands.
id o Eneas tell the tale cwi iceore :
/ Troy was buent, and he made mifer rables
handle not the the ame, to talke of | hands,

} wiber il haz we haue none,
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;Homan fhould bema

5] 1 1
1001d

{
.l.(i. }'/Uf’tw

did not name ;‘:m A

'd of .h-.end:.,
:‘?c«:‘awuhisi
|’\‘ Ilﬁ fd‘l!f'5

00, and gentie

-4)\1,.1‘“

::,( arcis\y

.
i caninterpret all her mw««d fign
Che{aime. (L
She {aies, fhe drinkes o other di; ;;‘,\‘ but tearss
- th her {
Rf‘:_‘w‘ wWith her lor oW : 1_}\cr( c wmunl ;‘;cﬂc(}\f“iq
Sne i

Iperch.

e S o e ———




B

twill learne thy xhoug'{m

Speechlefle cmmlavncr
In thy dt '*13% ion, w.u I DC s nmfe&

C

o1l ﬁml not fis ’hc nor no]d rhy ("mm/ps to hesuen,
ory Mwixe nor nedynor kneele,nor makea ﬁg:‘nez
But I(of thef (e) w.ll wreftan Alphaber,
| And by fxill nra*hcci.m tokt 10w thy meaning.
Boy. Good grandfire leauc thefebitter de t’pelahmm{?,
Make my Aunt merry,with fome pleafing tale.
Mar. Alas,the tender boy in paffion mou’'d,
' Dn[h weepe to {ee his ”t,uuiﬁrcs heauinefle,
Pmt.c tender ‘,‘.a.r.l ng,thotrart made of teares,
_gsml teares will quickly melt thy hfe away.
| Marcus jfr.—ke,r the di[bwith 4k 2ife.
What doeft thou firike 2 'lz’mm; with knife
" Mar. At thatthe thc}.Lu—L dmy L fm aF Vs
An. C‘ Ut on tl\@ mumcrmr thm) ki
Mine eves cloi’d with view of Tirranie:
A deed of death done on the [nnocent
Becoms not Tit#us broher : get thee gone,
| I {ee thouart not formy company.
Mar. Alas(my Lo m) I haue burkild a flie.
An buk? H ow :ifthat Flie had a facher and mother ?
How would he ;"Lan«‘ t ‘.sﬂc’n(‘cr vilded wings
F And buz lamentit ng doingsin th; ayer,
‘Poore harmelefle Fly
That with hmp:cuj ,L.zingmclady,
Came heere to make vs merry,

T
)
|

e
(1=

y

my Dai
1 my l are,

And thoun haft kil’d him.
CMar. Pardonmie fir,

It was a blacke illfanour’d Fly,

Like to the Empreffe Moore,therefore I kild him.,
An. O,0,0 :

Then pardon me for reprehending thee,

For thouhaft done a Charitable deed :

Giue me thy knife,I will infult on him,

Flartering my felfes,asif it were the Moore,

Come hither Im:po‘c—»v to1 ‘nyfm me.

'.fuc.-;s for thy felfe,and thats for Tamira : Al firra,

Yet T-thinke we are not broughe folow,

}:m thac betweene vs,we can kil a Hyg

That comes inlikenefle of a Cole-blacke Moore.
MaryAlas poore ma#, griefe ha’s fo wrought on him,

Hetakes falfe (hadowes,for true fubftances.

Come,take away : Lauinia, goe with me,

ile to thy cloffet,and goeread with thee

Sad ftories,chanced in the times of old.

Come bo]rjd,,d coe with me my ﬁt‘ht isyoung,

And thou {hale read, when mine bcom to mxg\.ll Exennt

A ————— . e ———t i o
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Enter young Lucins and Laniniarnny ing after him,and
the (.f‘o! ’f! s froms ey with his boskes v

s bis armse,

At':‘c Lianinia,
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M,xr Whatmeanes nw I\u’cw Lmn nia by thefe F" nes. ;
[r‘ax., not Lucius,fomewhat doth {he meane:
See Lm;u; fee,how muchi {he makes c:Fche‘,.
Some whether would {he haue thee goe with her,
Ah boy, Corwelia neuer with more care
Readto hcr {fonnes,then fhe hath read to thee,

Sweet Poetry,and Tullies Oratour

Canft thounot geffe wherefore fhe plies thee thus ? 4

Boy. My lcrd I know not I,nor c‘m] ﬂe%
Vnlefle fome fit or frenzie do poffeffe he
¥or I haue heard my Grandfier fay full ofr,
Extremitic of griefes would make men mad.
And [ haue read that Hecabz of ffny
Ran mad through forrow,that made me to f
Although my Lord,l k.mw iy noble Aunt,
Loues me as deare as ere my mother did,
And wouldnot butin f:er fright my yourh,
Which made me downe to throw my bookes; and flie
Cauf] lﬂc PPI"’I'HPS but pﬂrdon me {weet Aunt,
And Madam,itmy Vncle Marcas goe,
I will moft willingly attend your Lad\,fhxp

Mar. Lucins Twill.

Ti. Hownow Lfﬂf”iﬁz,ﬂffm‘fﬁ.f what meanes this ?
Some bocke thereisthar fhe defires ro fee,
Which is it girle of thefe ? Open them boy,
Butthou arv deeper read a'lc’;bcttgr skild,:
Come and take choyfe of all my Li ibrary
Andfo begml"my {orrow,till the hcmc%
Reueale the damn’d contriuer of this deed.
What hoo]’(f: ?
Why lites (he vp her arme

gare,

3 in fequence thus ?

Mar. 1 thinke fhcmemcu thar ther was more thenone
Confederate in the fa&t,I more there was:
Or elfe to h2auen fhe heaues them to reuenge,

T3, Lucizswhat booke js that fhe toﬂftn {o?
Bey, Grandfier tis Ouids Metamorphofis,
My mother g me.
CMar. For loueof her that ’s gone,
Perhahs the culd it among the reft,
7i, - Soft,{o bufily the turnes cheleauves,
Helpe her,whatwould fhe finde ? Lasinia fhall I read?
Fhme th netragic ckecale of Philomel?
And treates of Terews treafon and his rape,
And rape I feare wasroote of thine annoy.
Mar, See brothet {’ce,notc howr fhe quotes theleaues
Ti. Laninia,wert thou thus furpriz’d fweet gir
Ravifht and wrong’d as Philemela was ?
Forc’d in the ruthlefle,valt,and gloomy woods ?
See,fee,l fuch a place there is where we did hunt,
(O had we neuer,neuer hunted there)
Patern’d by that the Poet heere defcribes,
By nature made for murthers and for rapes.
(Mar. O why (hould nature build fo foulta den,
Valefle the Gods d lelight in tragedies ¢

atie |v~
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T:.Giue fignes {weet un!:,ior heere arenone but friends. |

What Romaine Lord it was durft do the deed ?

Or {lunke 720\‘.thﬂ ruine,as T arquin erfts,

That lefc the Campe to finne in Lucre
Mar.Sit (30\'9”0 {weet Neece. brothe

Appollo,Pallas,Isue or (M ey enTy,

lu{wxrf me thac T may th

Mv Lord looke heeze
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This afterme, I have wtit my name, .
| Without the helpe ofany band atall,

Curft be that harr that fore’ vs to that hift :

Write thou good Necce,and heeredifplay avlaft,

What God will haue difcoucred for reuenge,

Heauen guide thy pen to print thy forrowes plaine; {

That we may koow the Traytors and the truth.

She sake sthe [Faffe in bet mouth,and guides it with bey
Jtuwnps and vorites,
7. Ob doe ye read my Lord what fhe hath wrics ?
Stuprum,Chiron, Demetrixs.
eMar. What,what,the luftfull fonnres of Tmora,

Performers of this hainous bloody deed ?
Ti. Magni Dominator pols,
Tamlewtvs andis [celeratam lewtus vides ?
Mar. Oh calme thee gentle Lord : Although 1 know
There is enough written vpon this earch,
To ftirre a mutinle in the mildeft thoughts,
And arme the mindes of infants to exclaimes.
My Lord kneele downe with me: Laminia kneele,
And knecle fweet boy,the Romaine Heitors hope,
And fweare with me 28 with the wofull Feere
And facher of that chaft dithonoured Dame,
Lord Zunins Brutus iwears for Lucrece rape,
That we will profecute(by good aduife)
Mortall reuenge vpon thefe traytorous Gothes,
And fee their blood,or die with this reproach.
7: Tis fure enough,and you knew how.
Butif you hunt thefe Beare-whielpes, then beware
The Dam will wake,and if fhe winde you once ,
Shee’s with the Lyon deepely il in league.
Andlulls him whilft (he palyeth on her backe,
And when he {leepes will fhe do what fhelift.
Youaarea young hunt{man CMurews et it alone -
And come,] will goe get a leafe of brafle,
And with a Gad of ftecle will write the'e words,
Andlay itby : the angry Northerne winde
Will blow chefe fands like Sibels leaues abroad,
And wheres your leffon then, Boy what fay you 2
‘Bey. I{aymy Lord,thatif I werea man,
Their mothers bed-chamber fhould not be fafe,
For thelc bad bond-men to the yoake of Rome,
Mar. Ithat’s my boy,chy facher hach full oft,
For his vngrarefull counery done the like.
Bay. AndVaocle fo will I,and if 1 liue.
Ti, Come goe with me inte mine Armorie,
Lucius Ile fic theesand wichall,my boy
Shall carry from me to the Emprefie fonnes,
Prefents that Iintend to fend chem both,
Come,come thou’lt do thy meffage, wilt thou niot ?
Boy, I with my dagger intheitbofomes Grandfire :

Zi. I8 boy not {o,lle reach thee another courfe,

Laninia come (AMarcus looke to my houfe,

Lusins and 1le goe braue it at the Court,

I marry will we fir,and weele be waited on. Exe:mr.I
Mar. O heauens I Can youheare a good man grone

And not releat,ornot compatfion him ?

Marcys arrend bim in his extafie,

That hath inore {cars of forrow in his heart,

Then foe-mens markes vpon his batter’d thield,

Buc yet (o juft,that he will not reuenge,

Reuenge the heauens for old Arndronicus.

Enter Aron, Chivon and Demstrius as one dovesand At anothey

direyoun g Luicins and anovher with a buwdle of
weapons.and ver[es wrek vpens thens,

3

Our Emprefle {hame,andRately Romes difgrace,
Exit| Sheisdelivered Lords,fheis deliuered.

Chi. Demetrius heeres the fonne of Lucins,
He hath fome meflage to deliuer vs.
~Arsn.I {fome mad meflage from his mad Grandfache;,
Boy, My Lords,with all the humblencfle 1 may,
1 greete your honours from Ardronicus,
And pray the Romane Geds confound you both,
Deme. Gramercie lovely Lacius, what'sthe newes
For villanie’s marke with rape, May itpleafe you,
My Grandfir e well aduif’d hath fent by me,
The goodlieft weapons of his Armorie,
To gratifie your honourable youth,
The hope of Rome,for fo he bad me fay ;
Andfo I doand with his gifts prefent
Your Lordfhips,when cuer you haue need,
You may be armed and appointed well,
And folleaue youboth: like bloody villaines.  Exjs
Deme, What's heere ? aferole, & written round abonty
Lec’s fee,
Integer vita [Celevifgue purnsynon égit manury iaculis nec ar-
CHS o
Chi. O’tis averfein Horace,] know it well.
Iread itin the Grammer long agoe.
Chloere, 1iuft averfein Horace :right, you haue it
Now whata thing it is to be an Affe 2
Heer’s no {found ieft,the old man hath found their guilt
And fends the weapons wrapt about with lines,
Thatwound(beyond their feeling)to che quick;
But were our witty Emprefle well a foot,
She would applaud Andromices conceit:
Butlether ret,in her voreft 2 while.
And now young Lords,wa’s tnot a happy ftarre
Ledvsto Romeftrangers,and morethen fo
Captiues, to be aduanced to this heighe?
It did me good before the Pallace gate,
To brave the Tribune in his brothers hes ring.
Deme. Burmemore good, to fee fo greaca Lord
Bafely infinuate,and fend vs gifts.
Moore, Had henot reafon Lord Demetrias ¢
Did you not vie his daughter very friendly ?
Deme, 1 would we had a thoufand Romane Dames
Atfuchabay,by turncto ferue our luft,
Chi. A charitable wifh, and full ofloue,
Msore. Heerelack’s butyoumother for to fay,Amen,
Chi, Andthat would fhe for twenty thoufand more,
Deme. Come,letvs go,and pray to ell the Gods
For ourbeloued mocher in her paines.
Maoore.Pray to the deuils,the gods hane giuen vs ouet,
Elonryfh,
Dem. Why do the Emperors trumpets flourifh thus ?
Chi, Belike forioy the Emperour hath 2 fonne,
Deme. Soft,who comes heere 2
Enter Nurfe with a blacke s Moore ¢hilds,
Nwr. Good morrow Lords:
O tell toe,did you fee Aaronthe Moore ?
Aron. Well,more or lefle,or nere 3 whic ac all,
Heere eAaron is,and what with e Aarew now ?
Nsrfe. Oh gentle Aaronywe are all vndone,
Now helpe,or woe betide thee euermore.
Aron, Why, whata catterwalling doft thou keepe 2
Wihat doft thou wrap and fumble in thine armes ?
Narfe. O that which I would hide from heauens eyes

3

AronTo whom ? )
Nurfe. 1meane fhe isbroughs abed?
<Aron. Wel God giueher good reft,

Whae

e o it
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| What hach he {ent hcr?
Nurfé. A deuill.

Arow, Why thea
Nurfe. Aioylefle, dxﬁm! blacke &, (orrowfull iffue

Heere is the babe as loathfome as atoad,
Among’{t the faireft breedess of our clime,
The l:mchm: fends it hc:u,,my ftampe tnyieale
And bids thee chriften it with thy dagpc:s pmw,

Aron. Outyou wiwoh,1s black {o bafe a hue 2
Swectblow..c,yuu are a beautions bloflome fure

Deme, Villaine what haft thou done ?

Aren. Thar which thou canft not vndoe.

Ch:. Thon haft vadone our mother.

Deme, And therein hellith dog,thou haft vndone,
Woe to her chance,and damn’d her loathed choyce,
Accur’(t the off- {pxm g of {o foule a fiend,

Chi, Tt fhall not liue,
ﬂmﬁa ;L’fkﬁ;tnatdlf‘.

s §oo NI e I CT LT R, RIS
Nurfe. Aaronit muft, the mother wiis1tio.

ut I

Aren, W hat, muft i t!\i’mﬁ" Thenletnomanb
Doe execution on my flefh and blood.

Deme, lle broachthe Tadpole on my Rapiers point:
Nurfe g siuc it me,my fword fhall foone difpatch ir.

Aron, Sooner this fword thall plough thy bowels vp.

Sray ’”"ut'nﬂr"m” villzines your brother 2

vi!lﬂ' )f\m kil y f
Notw by the burning Tap ers of the 5,\13,
That {h'one fo brlﬂht‘f vhen this Boy was gor,
He dles vpon my Semirars fharpe point,

That touches this my firft borne fonne and hei
Itellyou young- lings,not Enceladus

With al] his rn;ran.mﬁ band of Typhonsbroode,
Nor great Alcides,nor the God of warre,

Shall ceaze this prey out o fhis fachers hands:
What,what, ye {ar 10"1 1e fhallow harted E(wrs
Ye Whl(»ﬂ\n‘b d walls, ye Ale-houfe ':m.ru.‘.i fign

ite

<
}ni'n:ﬁi»'c ITNES Lo
For all the w
Can neuer tur
Although rin theflood :
Tell the En n me, I am ¢ fage
To keepe mine owne yexcufe it how fhe can,
Deme. Wiltthou betray thy noble mifiris thus?
Aran. My miftris is my mq.hlf.-m.‘; my {eife,
The vigour,and the picture of my v youth:
This, beforeall the world r!u I p‘ v"teu gy
Thi wmugculk the world will 1k ecpe {afe,
Or fome of you {hall fmeake for itin Rome,
Deme. By this eur mother is for euer (ham’d.
Chi. Rome will def p:fche. for this foule efcape.
Nzr, TheE mperour in his rage will doome her death.
Chi. 1blufh tothinke vpon thisignominie,
Avon. Why ther’s the priviledge your bmut/ beares:
Fie trecherous hue;that will be y with blufhin g
The clofe enadls and counfels of the hart :
Heer’s a young Ladfram’dof another leere,
Looke how the blacke {laue {miles vpon the father;
As who fhould fay, old Lad I am thine owne,
H\. is your brother Lords, {enfibly fed
“ that felfe biood that firft gaue life to you,
Anu from that wombe whe m* ou mwnloned were
Heis infranchifed and come to lig ht:
Nay he is your brother byl e furer fide,
Althor ale be famped in his face.
111 L\V vito the Empreffe?
ee e~farony what is te be done,

c lC‘ sto "whl'C

ueh my {eal

o4 aroe what {ha
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An dwe will
Sauethouthe chuld *r, WE may « "‘ L {afe.
Avron, Then | fir we downe and let vsalic
M,rmnrr and I will haue the winde :fvou :
epethere;now talkear ple: afure of your "“rr,
Pﬂvw Hov ; many women faw this childe othis?
Aren NV hy 1o h:uc Lords, .','"cn\umo_,m in lca
‘i am a Lambe: but if you braue the 4oore,
The chafed Bore,the mountaine Lyonefle,
’”1 Oc.f mafi not fo at Aaron formes :
1gaine,how mar :giﬂw the childe #
N yrfé. ( ornelia,the midwife,and my 1.‘:.ij
Andn one, elfe but the delivered B mprefle,
The T‘man‘Tc sthe Midw zi:._v n4 your 4L5“
Two may keepe ¢ \owlclh when the the third’s de., :
Goe to the Emprefle,tellher this 1 {aid,
Weeke,weeke,fo cricsa Pigge prepared tot
Deme, Whatmean'ft thou Laren ?
Wherefore did’it thou this?
eArom. Q Lord fir, tisadeed ofpolhgxe
Shall fhe liue to betray this guilt of our’s:
Along tongu'd bablmsun‘i n?No Lordsno:
And now be it knowne to you my full incent, .
’\?otfarre one Muliters my Country-man
His wife but yefternight was broughtto bed
Hischilde is like to l*?r faire as youa
Goe packe with bim, and giue rlacmother gold,
And rtell them both the circum{lance of all,
And how hy this their Childe fhall be aduaunc’d,
And be receiued for the Fmpemurs hcyrf’
Aud fubftituted in the place of mine,
To calme this tempeft whirling in the Court,
Andletthe Emperour dandle him for his owne.
Harke ye Lords, ye {ee T haue giuen her phyficke,
And you muft [lC’db beftow her funerall,
The ficlds areneere,and you are gallant Groomes
This (‘]Ol‘C, {ec thatyou take no lcmger daies
Buc fend the Midwife prefently tome.
he Midwife and the Nurfe Wf‘llmat{caway
Then let the Ladies rattle what they pleafe,

e

Aron.

J o« r. .1
Ha i=ils iae

Chi. Aaron ] feethon wilc not rrufl the ayre with fe
Deme. For this care of Tamora, (crers,
Her {elfe;and hers are highly bound to thee, Exeunt.

Aron, Now tothe Gothes, as [wift as Swallow Hies,

There to difpofe this.treafure in mine ar 1":9,
And {ecretly to greere the Emprefle friends :

Come on you thick-lipt-flaie, 11e beare you hence,
For it is you that puts vs to our fhifts
lle make you feed on berries,and on rootes,
And feed on cords and whay,and {ucke the Goate,
And cabbin in a Caue, and bring you vp
To bea warriour, and command a Campe, Exit
ter Titus, old Marcus, young Lucins, andesher gentlesmen

with bewes and Titwus beares the arrowes with

Lﬂ‘te,? s on the end of them.

Ex

Tit, Come Marens,come kin{men this isthe way.

Sir Boy let me {ee your Archerie,

l.ooke yee draw home gnough and 'tis there ﬁ'"&iohi :
Terras Affreareliguit be youremembred fwhrrwu

She’s gone, (he’s ﬁed irs take you to your tooles,

You Cofens fhall I goe found the Ocean:

And caft-your nets,haply you may find herin the Sea,
Yet ther’s as little infticeas atLand:

No Publius and Semproninsyou muft doe it, ]

i | 19{
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'i *Tis you muft dlg with Matto ckf.*,:lﬂd with Spade, 1 Enterthe Clownewith 4‘54; cet and two Pigeons iy iz,
And pierce the inmoft Center of the earth : | Titws, Newes,newes,from heauen,
| Then when you come to Platocs Region, 'r‘ Mareus the poafl is come.
| I pray you deliuer him this petition, J Sirrah,what tydings ? haue youany letters #
{ Tell himit is for iuftice,and for aide, Shall I'have luflice,what fayes Iupiter? ]
And that it comes from old Androxicus, , Clowne. Ho thelibbetmaker he fayesthat he hathta. |
Shaken with {orrewes in vogrartefull Rome, ken them downe 2gaine, for the oan minft not be hang’d
Ah Rome! Well,well,I made chee wiferable, till che next weeke, &
What time I threw the peoples {uffrages T#t. Butwhatfayes Iupiter T aske thee?
On himthat thus doth tyrannize orc me. Clowne, Alas fir | know not Tupiter :
Goe get you gone,and pray be carefull all, Irnener dranke with him in all my life,
And leave you not a man of warre vofearche, Tir. Why villaine art not thou the Carrier? !
This wicked Emperour may haue thipt her hence, Clowne. 1of my Pigions ﬁr,nothing elfe.
And kinfmen then we may goe pipe for iuftice. T#. Why, did’ft thou not come from heaven
Mare, O Publins is notthis a heavie cafe Clowne. Fromheauen ? Alas fir,I neuer came there,
To {ee thy Noble Vnckle thus difiraét 2 God torbid I {thould be fo bold.to prefle to heaven in my
Publ. Therefore my Lords it highly vs concernes, young dayes. Why Iamgoing withmy pigeonsto the
By day and night t’attend him carefully Tribunall Plebs, to take vp a matter of brawle, betwixt
And feede his humour kindely as we may, my Vicle and one of the Emperialls men.
Till time beget {ome carefull remedie. Mar. Why fir, thatis as fic as canbe to ferue for your
Mare. Kin{men,his forrowes are pafi remedie. ‘Orauon,and let him deliver the Pigions to the Emperour
Toyne with the Gothes,and with reuengefull warre, trom you,
Take wreaks on Rome for this ingraticude, Tir, Tell mes,can you deliver an Oration to the Em-
And vengeance on the Traytor Sarurwine perour wich a Grace ?
Tit, Pwblins how now ?how now my Maifters? Clowne. Nay truely fir, I could neuer fay graceinall
What haue you met with her ? my life, K
Publ, Nomy good Lord,but Plste fends you word, 7. Sirrah come hither,make no more adoe, (
Ef'ycu will haue reaenge from hell you fhall, But give your Pigeonsto the Emperour, ]
Marrie for iuftice fhe is {o imploy’d, By wie thou thalt have Tuftice at his hands.
He thinkes with Zore in heauen,or fome where elfe Hold, hold, meane while her’s money for thy charges.
So that perforce you muft needs ftay a time. Giue me pen and inke.
7it, Hedoth me wrong to feed me with delayes, Sirrah,can you with a Grace delivera Supplication? ‘
Ile dive into the burning Lake below, Clowne. 1fir |
And pull her out of e4caren by the heeles. Titns. Then hereis aSupplication for you, andwhen
Marcus we are but fhrubs,no Cedars we, you come to him, atthe firft approach youmuft kneele,
No big-bor’d.men,fram’d of the Cyclops fize, then kiffe his foote, thendeliuer vp your Pigeons ; and
Buc mettall CMarcas,fteele to the very backe, then looke for your reward. Ile be ac hand fir, fee youdo
Yet wrung with wrongs more then our backe can beare: | icbrau ly.
And fith there’sno iuftice in earth nor hell, Clowne. 1 watrantyou fir, let me slone,
We will {ollicite heauen,and moue the Gods Tit. Sirrha baftchouakaife ? Come let me feeir, ’
To {end downe Iultice for to wreake'our wongs : Heere AZarcus fold itin the Oration, )
Come to this geare,you are a good Archer Marcss, For thou haft made 1t like an humble Suppliant: I
He gines them the Arrowes, And when thou haft giuenicthe Emperour, ;
Ad Iouem,that’s for you:here ad egppolloncns, Knocke at my dore,and tell me what he fayes,
Ad Martem,that’s for my felfe, Clowne. Godbe with you fir,] will. Exit,
Heere Boy to Pallas heere to CMercury, Tu, Come Marcus letvs goe,Publins follow me,
A Lo Sarurnine,to Cam,not to Saturnive, Exenst.
You were as good to {hoote againft the winde, Enter Emperanr and Empreffz ,and bher two [onnes, the
Too it Boy, Marcus loofe when 1 bid: Emperour brings the Arrowes in bis hayd
! E(_‘J'{'my word, I haue wricten to effeét, that Tites (oot at hins.
{Ther's not a God left vafollicited,
Mare. Kinfmen,thootall your fhafts into the Court, Satur. Why Lords,
| WewillafAi& the Emperour in his pride. What wrongs are thefe ? was euer feene
‘ T7t, Now Mailters draw,Oh well {aid Lucis An Emperour in Rome thus ouerhorne, /
| Good Boy in Virgoes lap, giue it Pallas, Troubled,Confronted thus,and for the extent ‘
Marc. My Lord,I aime a Milebeyond the Moone, Ofegall iuftice,v{?d in fuch contempr ? .
| Your lecter is with Zupiter by chis. My Lords,youknow the mightfull Gods, !
| Tir. Haha,Publizs,Pnblins what haft thou done ? (How euer thefe diflurbers of our peace Y
| See,fee,thou haft fhot off one of Tuamrss hornes. Buz in the peoples cares Jthere noughe hath paft,
Mar. This was the {porcmy Lord,when Publins fhot, | But enen wich Jaw againft the willfull Sonnes
The Bull being gal'd,gaue Arres fuch aknocke, - Of old Audrovicws. And whatandif v :"
That downe fell both the Rams hornes in the Coure, | His forrowes haue fo ouerwhelm’d his wits, |
And who fhould finde them but the Emprefle villaine : Shall we be thus afAi&ed in his wreakes,
Shelaught,and told the Moore he thould nog choofe His fits,his frenzie,and his bitternefle 2 .
| Bac giue them to his Maifter for a prefent; And now he writes to heauen for his redreffe. 3
} Tit. Why there it goes,God giue your Lordfhip ioy, | See,heeresto Jaug,and this to Merewry, "

This | ;
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Clow. Hangd? berLady,then I haue brougt
to a faire wd

Satw, Defpightfull and intolle :L’ﬂ*wmngs
Shall I endure this men”amua villany ?
I know from whence this fame deuife proceedes :
May thisbe borne ? As ifLis traj yteous Sonnes,
'IhaL dy’dbylaw for mur Li‘m e,f um Brother,
Haue by my meanes beene butcher’d wro;.gfuﬂy? {
Goe drag@ e the villaine hither | Uy t"wc haire,
Nor Age,nor Honm o{hall thape priuiled ge:
For thisg oud mocke, llc.u Lhy {laughter man
Sly franticke wretch,: I‘,tl solp’ft to make me great,
In hope thy {elfe fhould gouerne Rome and me,
: Entey Nuntiszs Emillivs,
at newes with thee Emsillizs 2
my Lords,Rome neuer had more caufe,
The Gothes haue cvati*cr d head,and wi Lhapov'.cr
Ofhigh refolued men,bent to the fpoyle
They | h ither march amaine,vnder condu&
Of L irzs,Sonne to old Andronicus
Who threats in courfe of this reuenge
As much as evwer Coriolanss did.
Is warlike Lucins Generall of the Gothes ?
Thefe tydings nip me,and I hang the head
As flowers froft,or eraffe beat downe with fflormes:
I,now begins our forrowes to app';.ml‘
,Tii} !{i:‘ [:\ s commen '{){‘(vp{c i(}uc f:g n]‘_j[,);
My felfe bath often heard them fay,
{:‘-f-i"’m::: [ haue walked hkeapriugccm,;n)
That Lucias panifhment was Wm::;‘-"l -

tvp aneck
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This to Apallo,thisto theGod of warre ; | Kings 15butthe Cittizens favour Luciss,
{ Sweet ferowles to flie about the Areets of Rome [ And will reuolt from me;to fuccour him;

What’s this but Libelling againft the Senate, | Tam. King.beth 1y thoughts Imperiovslike thy name. |
i And blazoning our }I‘-iuﬂice eucry where ? | IstheSunne dim 'd;that Gnats do flicinic? -
| A goodly humun isitnot my.Lords? li The Eagl cfuhcrsht le Birdsto fing,

As who wouldfay,in Romeno Iumcc were. { Andis not carcfull what they meane :uzrchy

Bur if § liue,bis £ L.md extaiies | Knowing that with the fhadow ofhis wings,

Shall:beno {heleer tothefe outrages: ]i He can at pleafure flint their melodie.

Buthear Jdn?‘; (hallknow,that Tultice lines 1 Euen {o mayefi thou,the giddy men of Rome,

In Sats « healch ;whom if he fleepe, | Then cheare thy fpiris lor!mov': wu Emperour,

Hee'l {fo aw ﬂt:,ashﬁ in fury (hall | Twill enchaunt the ol d Andraicus,

Cut off the proud’t Confpirator that liues, With words more fiveer, and yet more dangerous

T amso. h’iy gracious Lord,my louely Sazaruine, Then baites to fifh,or hony ftalkes to ﬂmcpc

Lord of my lnej _ommander ofr'w thoughts , When as the enc is wounded with the ba aite,

Calme thee ,and beare the faults of Titwus age, The other rotted with deliciousfoode,
Th'effeéts of forrow for his valiant Sonnes, King, But he will sot ¢ntreat his Sonne for vs,

W hofe loffe hath pier’ft him deepe,and {car’d his hearr; Tam. I Tamora eacreat bim, then hewill,

And rather comfort his diftreffed plight, For] can{moothand fillhisaged eare,

Then profecute the meaneft or the beft With golden promifes,that were his heare

For thefe contempts, Why thus it {hall becom Amu‘” Impregnable his old eares de !fP

High witted Tamorato g elofe with all ; Afide, et {hould lw;hmrc and beart oboy my tongue.

But T7t#s,1 haue touch’ -at"nec to T}]SG\ cke, | Goe thou beforeto our Embaffadour,

Thy life blood out : If Agroznow be V\“y, | Say that the }“mp rou ruqucQ r—vriy

Then is all fafe,the Anchor’s in the Port, Of warlike Lucins;and eppoint the meeting.

Enter Clowse, King. Emslling do this meffage Ho nourab! ly,
How now g nod fellow,would'f thou {peake with vs ? And if be fland in Hoftage for h.simcny .
Clow. Yc& forfooth,and your Mifterfhip be Emperiall. | Bid him demaund what pchr will Plfnl(’ him beft.
Tam, Emprefle ] am,but yonder fits the Emrcrour., \ Emill. {our bidding fhall T do effectualls Exit.
Clo.*Tis he ; God & Saint Stephen giue you good den; Tem. Now will I to that old Ardrosicus
I haue brought you a Letter,& a couple of Pwuom heere. | And temper himy with all the Are I haue,
He Vemﬂ the Letter, \ To plucke proud Laucinsfrom the war ]xlff Gorhes.
Satn. Goe take him away,and hang him prefently. And now fweet Emperour be blithe againe,
Clowne. How much money muft I haue 2 l And bury all thy fcdrc inmy deuifes,
Tam. Come firrahyoumuft be hang*d. | Sars. Then goe fucceffantly and plead for him. Exie.

Aétus Ouintus.
.

Flonrifh. * Emter Lucins with an Army of Gothes,
with Dritns and Souldiers,

Luci. Approued warriours,and my faithfull Friends,
I haue receiued Letters from wxmtﬂume
Which fignifies what hate Lhcy beare their Emperour,
Aud how dcmou, of our fight mty are.
| Therefore great Lords,be as your Titles witnefle,
Fonperious and impatient of your wrongs,
And wherein Romehath done youany ﬁ.dthe,f
Let him make treble {atiffaétion,

Goth. Braue flip,{prung from che Great Aundronicus,
Whofe name was once our terfour,now cur comfost,
Whofehigh exploits;and honourable Deeds,
Ingracefull Rome requites with foule contempt:

Behold in vs,weele follow where thou lead 1t
flinging Ee in hotreft: Sommers day,
Led by their Maifter to the flowred felds,

Likeft

Andb 2’d on curfed Tamora:
And as he faith Jfo fay we all with him.
Leci. numblv t!n:m!\c him,and I thanke you all,
But who comesihesre ,led uy mity Goth?
Ewnter a Goth leadine of Aaros with b cbild
iu bis avmes.

And they haue witht that Lacizs were their Emperour.,
m. Why fhould you feare ? Is not our City ftrong?
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wdas] eamcﬂiy did fixe mine cye

kafn the wafted building,fuddainely
Lheard aichilde cry vndunmrh a wall -
I made vnto the nu}{c when {oone [ heard,

he crying babe contrel'd with this ditcourfe:
Peace’ I"t..dv{ tane halfe me,and halfe th y Dam,
Didnot chy Huebew ray {e brat thou art ?
Had nature lentchee, hut ["!v M
VﬂiamL thoumight'ft haue bene an Emperour,
But where the Bu 1l and Cow archo:‘.sm]l]\-v\h.m,
They neuer do uagc: acole-blacke-Calfe :
Peace,villaine peace,euen thus herates the babe,
For 1 multbeare thee to a trufty Goth,
Who when heknowes thou arcthe Emprefle babe,
Will hold thee dearely for thy Mothiers fake,
With this,my-weapon drawne I rufhe vpon h'm,
Smpnz d him fuc ddainely,and brought him hither
To vie,as youthinke neﬂcocfufi of the man.

\":v“«-»

others looke,

Luci. Oh worthy Goth,thisis the incarnate deuill,
Thatrob’d Awudronicns nfi‘if {foo 1hand:
This is the Pearle thatp Emprefle eye,
And heere’s the B: ing lu,”
Say wall- -ey *d{laue wlmmcmmulu {

This growing Image of thy fiend-
Why doft not !ncmc 2 what deaf \ ota word?
A halter Sould: cr;,h‘m o him on this Tree,
And by his fide hisFrui te of Baflardie.,
Avron, ]oud1 not the Boy,heis of :\oy”l’ bleod,
Luci, o like the Syre for euer be ing good,

| Firft hang Lhc( hild that he may fee i fprall,

A fight to yexe the Fathers foule withall.
Arow. Getme aLadder Lucins,(2ue the Childe,
And beare it from me to the Em r’“ﬂ

Ifthoudo thisyIle (hew thee wondrous things,

Thathighly may aduantage thee to heare ;
Ifthoii wilt not,befall what may befall,
Ile {peakeno more vengeance rot you all

Luci. Say on,and ':f”plf‘“"c me which thow {peal’it,
Thy child (hallliuejand I will {ee it Nourifht.

Aron, Andifit pleafethee? why affure thee Lacius,

L A
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*Twill vexe thy foule Lok weare what I fhall fpeake:

For 1 muft talkenfMarchers, Rapc*,nud Ma ﬂdLlCon
A&s of Blacke-nig ;'*1 ql, ominable Deeds,
Complorsiof Mil ¢, Treafon, Villanies

Rut n,ull to hear e,ye rp tt wsﬂy preform’d,

And this {hall all be buried by my death,

Valeffe thou {weareto ;-ﬂyt..ull de fhall liue.

Luci. _‘»Jl an tiw _mx“”C\
1 {ay thy Child

Qenrmatre
JWea

Aroi.
.. Who (hould 1
“how on;::Ju’E n n(- m,

Jhow can’ft thou beleeue an dath ?
n0t,a5 1
i
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thee carefull to obferue ;

oath,for that I know

Pauble fora God,

s the oath which by thatGod he fweares,

therefore thou fhalt vow
God{bereitbe

ind ha& in reuerence

ring himvp,
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aiing withint

s and

nim:

00, what
~ A |}

]

will dilcouer non ;*,‘JL to

cmrr——— e r——

The ‘Tmcfecfze @, T

i

———— e

e

aAndronicus.

Luci. nby my(,od I fwedte to to't! thee T wi 1~
Aron. Fir?f know thou,
I begot himon mc Em prcﬂc
Luci. Ohmoft Infatiate luxurious wonafi!
Aron. Tut Lacius,this was buta deed 66 Ch: aritie,
Totthatr which thou fhale heare of me anon,
*Twas her two Sonnes that murdered J,ﬂ/ﬁ, sy
They cut tnv Sifters ton gue and;;pm{mqer
And cut her hands off, and erim’d her as msuf&w’ﬁ,
Lucines. Oh deteftable villaine!
Call't thou tl”z* Trimming ?
Aron. Whyihe was w:ﬂ.? and cut,and trim’d,
And’twas trim {port for t uc-"ltl 1at imdrhe loing .-,f”
Luci, Ohbar huLOUS beaftly villaines like Lhy felfe
eAron, Indeede Iwasmenr?u'or"mn{hud;hgm,
hat Codd n0fp.n«: had they from :h:'rMomcr
Asfurea C,am as cuer wonnethe Set:
Thatbloody minde I thinke they Jearn’d of me,
Astruea T‘rff as euer foughtat head.
Well let my Deeds be witnefle of my worth:
I traya’d thy Bretheren to thac guilefull Hole,
Where the "‘cmJ Cory ps of A.nyjuw;: lay:
I wrote che Lette ,‘.m thy Father found,
And hid the Gold w thinthe i_em:rnla,mmh‘r_L

ﬁ‘ulnl'».. “Iu‘, J'“l] ¢ ( 2
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leene,and her twa Sonnes,

And whatnotdor c.!;‘c "ur;uft nc!ulcm.u
\vtur\nnhad[uf e of Mifcheife in it.
I play’d the Cheater for thy F."at!iers hand,

And when 1 had it,drew my felfe aparr,

Andalmoft broke my heart with extreame laughter,
I pried me thieugh the Creuice of a Wall,

When for his ;he had his two Sonnes heads,
Beheld his teares,and laught fo hartily, :

That both mine eyes rainie like to his 3
the E 4.‘|r"tllc0ft.il‘ipr,
ftat my plesfing tale,

r iy \‘yn 1gs,gaueme tﬂt‘[]t'y 1\)!;

At ¢ )n‘l thou {ay all this,and neuer blofh ?

vVere
And when [ told
she founded

Aran, fila.. 2 a blacke l).:gf‘vc,ds the faying is,
Lz Art thounor (zn'ry forthefe hainous deedes ?
~Aron, §,thacThad notdone a thoufznd more:

Euen now I curfe the day,and yet I thinke

Few come ‘“u!\';‘h few comp 31.-:thv cutfe,

Wherein i did not fome Notérious :ll

Ask Ila man,or elie deuife his death,

Ravith a Maid ,or plot the way m\do ity

P’L’ Cl!'fr )ig CIHH( Cerit, uH(l fori V/Cnx}ﬁ!ny iL
leadly E .,.Lu/btmmr etwo Friends
poore mens Cateell breake tflClrlhd\cS,
¢ on Barnesand Hayftackes in the nighr,
A' d bid the Owners quench them with ahr' teare
Ofchaue I dig dwp dead men from their orﬂuu,
And {etr them vpm' attheir deere Friends doore,
Euen when their forrowes almoft was forgot,
And on their skinnes,as on the Barke of Trees,
Haue with my knife carued in Romaine Letcers,
Letnot your forrow die, though I am dead,
Tut,I bave done athoufand d Lmd full chings
As willingly,as one woul d kill aFly,
And nothin o greeues me harti f‘} H‘dcu‘“
Butthat I (.;mwt d(,: ten thoi‘famx more,
Luci, Bring dewnethe dinell,for he muft not die
Sofweera df:.uhas ha nging ‘?Tt’!ult-
Areor, Ifthere be d ule]s ,would 1 were adeuili,

I'oliueand barne in ’u'ﬂlathau fire,

So Imight haue your company in hell,
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But to torment you with my bitter ¥ tongue.

Lacis Sirs Pmn his mouth, & let him fpeakeno more.

Exter Ewsilling .

Goth., My Lord,thereisa} 'e{fcnger&om Rome
Defires to be admitted to your prefence.

Luae. Lethimcome neere.
Welcome Emillize ,what the newes from Rome ?

Emi. Lord Lucinsand youPrinces ofthe (}owcs
The Romaine E"npcmur greetesyou all by m
And for he vnderftands you are in Armes,
He craues a parly at your Fachers houfe
Willing youto demand your Hoftages,
Andthcv (hall be immediately delivered.

Goth. What (aies our Generall ?

Luzc, Emillins,Jex the Emperourgiue his Plﬂdﬂfs
Vito my Father,and my Vncle Marcue, ‘Lonrifh,
And w= will come : march 1 aWay., Excunt,

Enier Tamera,and ber swe Sonnes difgnifed,

Tam, Thus in this ffrange and fad Habilliament,
1 will encounter with Andronicus,
And fay,Tam Reuenge fent from below,
Toioyne with him and right his hainous wrongs :
Knocke at his ftudy where they fay he keepes, T
Toruminate {trange plots of dire Reuenge,
Tell him Reuengeis cometo ioyne with him,
And worke confufion on his Enemies.
T ey kpocke and Titis opens bis fFudy dove.
Tit. Who doth molleft my Contemplation ?
Isityour tricke to make me ope the dore,
That fo my fad decrees may flic away,
Andallmy ftudie berono effect 2
You are deceiu’d,for what I meane to do,
Sce heerein bloody lines I haue fec downe :
Andwhatis written {hall be executed.
Tam. Titas,] amcome to talke withthee,
Tit. Nonotaword : how can ] gracemy talke,
Wanting a hand to giue it action,
Thou haft the ods ot me,thereforesno more.
Tam. 1fthou did'ft know me,
Thou would'f talke with me.
Tit. 1amnotmad,i know thee well cnos 1gh,
Witnefle this wretched fump,
Witnefle thefe crim(on lines,
Witnefle thefe Trenches made by griefe and care,
Witnefle the tyring day, and heauic night,
Witneffe all forrow,that I know thes well
For our proud Emprefle,Mighty Tamora:
Isnot thy comming for my otherhand ?
Tamo. Know thou {ad man,l am not Tamore,
Sheis thy Enemi.,and Ithy Friend,
Iam Rcuengc fent from th'infernall Kingdome,
» To eafe the gnawing Vulture of the mind,
By working wrca}.gfull vengeance on my Fuoes ¢
Come downe and welcome me to this worlds ligl
Conferre with me of Murder and of Death,
Ther’s not a hollow Caue or lurking Flacc
No Vaft obfcuricy,or Mifty vale,
Where bloody Murtheror detefied Rape,
Can couch for feare,but I will finde them our,
Andintheir cares tell them my dreadfull mme,
Reuenge,which makes the foule offenders qualke.
Tits Artthou Reucnac>and arcthou fent to me,
To be atorment tosmine Enemies 2
Tam. 1am,therefore come downe and welcome e,
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Tit. Doeme fome {eruice ere I cometo thee
Loe Dyc hy (ide where Rape and Murder ftands,
Now giue fome furancet that thou art Reuenge,

Stab then,or teare them on thy Chariot ‘M‘Cd"&x,
And then Ile come and be thy Waggoner,
Aod whirlealong with thee about the Globes,
Prouide thee two proper Palfries,as blacke as Jet,
To hale thy vengefull Waggon fWJ..L away,
And finde out Murder in their guilty cares.
And whea thy Car is loaden with their heads,
1 will difmount,and by the Waggon wheele,
Trot like a Seruile footeman ail day long,
rucn ﬁom Eptons r:fm“ in the Eaft,
Vntill his very uownmailmt c&a
f\vd dav by day Ile do this heauny taske,
So thou deftroy Rapine and Murder there.

Tam. Thefeare my Minifters,and come withme

Tit. Arethem thy Minifters,what are they call d?

Tam. Rapeand Murder therefore called fo;
Caufe they take'vengeance of fuch kind of men, ,

Tit.. Good Lord how like the Emprefle Sons they are,
And you the Empreffe : But we worlq‘}' mets,
Haue miferable mad miftaking eyes:
Ob {weet Reuenge,now do I come to thee,
Andif one armes lmbra-:emem will content thee,
Iwillimbracethee init by and by,

Tam. This clofing with him,fits his Lunaciey

What ere I forge to teede bis braine-ficke fits,
Do you vphold,and maintaine in your fpeeches,
For now he firmely takes me for Renenge,

And being Credulousin this mad thoughs,
Ile make him {end for Lucizzs his Senne,
And whil't] ata Banquet held him fure,
ile find fome curining pmt‘nfe eut of hand
To fcatter and difperfe the giddie Gothes,
Or at the lealt makethem "na Eremies:
See heere he comes,and 1 muft play iny theame.

7it. Long haue 1bene forlorne,and all for thee,

Welcome dread Fury to my woefull houfe,

I\upi.;c and Murther,you are welcome too,
How like the Emprefle and her Sonnes you are.
Well are you fitted,had you but a Moore,
Could not all hell afford you fuch a deuill ?
For well T wote the Emprefle nener wagsg

But in her company there isa Moore, -

And would you reprefent our Queene arighe
It were conuenient you had fuch a deuill :

But welcome as you are,what fhall we doe ?

Tam, What would’a thou haue vs doe Andronicss?

Dem. Shew me a Murtherer,lle deale with him.

Chi. Shew me a Viliainethathath donea Rape,
And I am fent to be reveng’d on him,

Tam. Shew meathoufand that haue done thee wrong,
And Ile be reuenged on them all,

Tit. Lookevound about the wicked fireers of Romes
And when thou find’ft a man that’s like thy {elfe,
Good Murder ftab him,hee’s a Murtherey.

Goe thou with him,and when it isthy hap
Tofinde another that is like to thee,

Good Rapine ftab him,heisa Rauifher.
Go thou withthem and in the Emperours Courty
Thereisa Queene a:rcndcd byaMoore,
Well maift thou know her by thy owne propertion,
Forvp and downe ihe doth refemblethee,
I pray thee doe o them fome violent death,
They haue bene violent tomeandmine,

ce
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Tam. Well haft thou leffon’d vs,this (hall we do.
But would it pleafe thee good Andronicus,
To fend for Lucissthy thrice Valiant Sonne,
Who leades towards Rome a Band of Warlike Gothes,
And bid him come and Banquet at thy houfe.
When he is heere,euen at thy Solemne Feaft,
I will bring in the Emprefle and her Sonnes,
The Emperour himf{elfe,and all thy Foes,
And at thy mercy fhall they ftoop,and kneele,
And onthem {halt thou eafe,thy angry heart :
What {aies Ardronicus to this deuife ?

Enter Marcs,

Tit. Marcus my Brother, "tis fad Titas calls,
Go gentle Marcus to thy Nephew Lucins,
Theu fhalt enquire him out among the Gothes,
Bid him repaire to me,and bring with him
Some of the chiefelt Princes of the Gothes,
Bid him encampe his Souldiers wherc thty are,
Tell himthe Emperour,and the Emprefle too,
Feafts at my houfe,and he {hall Feaft with them,
This dp thou for my loue;ard fo let him,
As he regards his aged Fathers life,
¢Mar. This will I do,and foone returne againe,
Tam. Now willT hence about thy bufinefle,
And take my Minilters along with me,
Tit. Nay,nay,lct Rapeand Murder flay with me,
Or els Tle callmy Brother backe againe,
And cleaue tono reuenge but Lucizs.
Tam, What fay you Boyes,will youbide with him,
Whiles 1 goe tell my Lord the Emperour,
Hew Ihaue gouern’d our determingd ieft ?
Yeeld to his Humour,{mooth and {peake him faire,
And tarry with him ull Lrurne againe.
7it. I know them ali}thou\c;hthcy ﬂappafmmcmad,
And will ore-reach them in their owne deuifes,
A payre of curfed hell-hounds and theiz Dam,
Dem, Madam depart at plealure,leaue vs heere.
Tam, Yarewell Andronices,reuengenow goes
To lay a complot to betray thy Foes...
Tit. 1know thou doo(t,and (weet reuenge farewell,
Chi. Tell vs oldman,how fhall we beimploy’d ?
Tit. Tut,I haue worke enough for youte doe,
{ Publiss come hither,Caiss,and Valentixe.
Pub. What is your will ?
Tit. Know youthefe two ?
Pub. The Emprefle Sonnes
I take them,Chiren, Demetrius.
Titas. Fie Publins,fie,thou art too much deceau'd,
The oneis Murder,Rapeis the others name,
And therefore bind them gentle Publizes,
Caisss and Valentine lay hands on them,
Oft haue you heard me wifh far fuch an houre,
And now I find it therefore binde them fuse,
(i, Villaines forbeare,we are the Empreffe Sonnes,
Pub. Andiherefore do we, what we are commanded,
Stop clofe their monthes,let themnot{péake a word,
Is he {ure bound,lookethat you binde them falt, Exenst,

Futer Titus Andronicas witk aknife,and Lawivia
' with a Bafon,

Tit. Come,come Laninialooke,thy Foes arebound,
Sirs ftop their mouthes, let them not fpeake to me,
But letthem heare what fearefull. words I verer.

The Tragedie of Titus eAndromicus.
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OhVillaines,Chiror,and Demerrina,
Here ftands the {pring whom you haue ftain’d With-i.'r-.ud,
This goodly Sommer with your Winter mixt,
You kil'd her husband,and for thac il’d fault,
Two ofher Brothers were condemn’d to death.
My hand cut off,and made a merry ieft, )
Both her {weet Hands,her Tongue;and thatmore deere
Then Hands or tongue, her fpotlefle Chattity,
Iubumaine Traytors,you conftrain’d and for’ft.
What would you faysf 1 (hould let y ou fpeake 2
Villaines for fhame you could not beg for grace,
Harke Wretches,how I meane to martyr you,
This one Hand yer isleft,zo cut your throats,
Whil'ft that Lezinia tweene her fumps doth hold :
TheBafon that reccines your guilty blood,
You know your Mother meanes to feaft with me,
And calls herfelfe Renenge,and thinkc s me mad,
Harke Villaines,I will grm'd your bones to duft,
And with your blood and it,lle make a Pafte,
And of the Pafte a Coffen I will reare,
And make two Pafties of your fhamefull Heads,
And bid that ftrumpet y our vohallowed Dam,
Like to the earth fwallow her increafe. ‘
I'his 1s the Feaftychag] haue bid berto,
And this the Banquet the fhall furfec on,
For worie then F bilomel you v{d my Daughter,
And worfe then Progne,| will be reveng'd,
And now prepare your throats : Lamsmia come,
{eceiuethe bload,and when that they are dead,
L.etme goe grin'dtheir Bones to powder fmall,
And with this hatefull Liquor temper it,
And in that Pafte let eheir vil’d Heads be bakre,
Come,come,be edery one officious,
To make this Banket, which I wifh mighe proue,
More flerne and bloody then the Cenraures Feaft,
Heewis their throats.
Sonow bring them in fot Ile playthe Caooke, ;
And {eethem ready,gain(t their Mother comes, Exeunt,

Enter Lucina, Marcus and the Gotbes,

Luc. Vnckle Maress, fince tis my Fathers minde
ThatI repair to Rome,I am content.
Goth. Andours with thine befall, what Fortune will.
Lauc. Good Vnckletske youin thisbarbarous Maore,
This Rauenous Tiger,thisaccurfed deuill,
Let him receiue no fuftenance, fetter him,
Till he be brought yuro the Emperous face,
Forteftimony-of her foule proceedings.
And fee the Ambufhofour Friends be {trong,
Ifere the Emperour meanes no good to vs,
Aron. Some devill whifper curfesin my eare,
And promptme that my tongue may veeer for th,
The Venemous Mallice of my {welling heart,
Lse.: Away Inbumaine Dogge,Vnhallowed Slaue,
Sirs,helpe our Vinckle,to conucey him in, Flourifb,
The Trumpets fhew the Emperour is at hand.

Sound Trunpets, Enter Emperonr and Empreffe with
Tribsnes and others.

Sat.What;hath the Firemament more Suns then one ?
L#c. What bootes it thee to callthy felfe a Sunne 2
Mar. Romes Emperour & Nephewe breake the parle
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly'debated, -
TheFeaft is ready which the careful ' T7tm,
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Hath ordained to an Honourable end,
For Peace,for Loue;for League,and good to Rome :
Pleafe you therfore dtaw nie and take your places.
Satur. Marcs wewill, Haboyes.
A Table bronght i.
Enter Titns like a Cocke,placing the wedt on
the Table,and Lanmiawith avale oner her face.

Titws. Welcome my gracious Lord,

Welcome Dread Queene,

Welcome ye Warlike Gothes,welcome Lucims,

And welcome all:although the cheere be poore,

*Twill il your {tomacks, pleafe you eat of it,

Sat, Why artthou thus attir'd Andronicus ?
Tit. Becaufe I would be fure to haue all well,

To entertaine your Highnefle,and your Empreﬂ'c.
Tam. Weare beholding to you geod Androsicss ?
Tit. Andityour Highnefle knew my heart,you were:

My Lord the Emperour refolue me this,

Was it well done of rath Pirginins,

To {lay his daughter with his ownerighthand,

Becaufe {he was enfor’ft,ftain’d,and deflowr’d ?

Sasur. Tt was Audronicus,
Tit. Your seafon,Mighty Lord ?
Sat. Becaufethe Gitle,{hould not furuine her ffiame,

And by her prefence flill renew his forrowes.

Tit. Areafonmighty,firong,and effetuall,

A pattemc,prcﬁdcnt,?nd liuely warrant,

For me(moft wretched) to peiforme the Like:

Die,die,Laninia,and thy fhame with thee,

And with thy fhame thy Fathers forrow die.

He kils ber.
Sats What haft done,vnnaturall and vnkinde ?
7it. Kil’d her for whom my teares haue made me blind.

I am as wofull as P7rginins was,

And haue a thoufand times more caufe then he,

Sat. What was fherauilhe ?tell who did the deed,
T#t. Wilt pleafe you ear,
Wil pleafe yourHignefle feed ?
Tam. Why haft thouflaine thinz onely Daughter?
Titne, Not1,’twas Chiren and Demeirizs,
They rauitht her, and cut away her tongue,
And they, twas they,thac did herall this wrong,
Satn, Go fetch them bither to vs prefently.
Tit. Why therethey areboth,baked in that Pie,
Whereof their Mother dantily hath fed,
Eating the flefh that the herfelfe hath bred.
*Tistrue, *tis true,witnefle my kniues fharpe point.
He [Fabs the Empreffe.
Satn. Die franticke wretch, for this accurfed deed,
Luc. CantheSonneseye,behold his Father bleed ?
There’smeede for meede,death for a deadly deed.
Mar, Youfadfac’d men, people 2nd Sonnes of Rome,
By vprores feuer’d like a Hight of Fowle,
Scattred by windes and high tempeftuous gufls :
Ohdet me teach you how, to knit againe
This feattred Corne,into one mucuall fheafe,
Thefe broken limbs againe into one body.
Goth. LetRomeher(elfe be bane vnto herfelfe,
And fhee whom mightie kingdomes curfie too,
Like a forlorne and defperate caftaway,
Doe thamefull execution on herdfelfe.
But if my froftie fignes and chaps of age,
Graue witnefles of true experience,
Cannot induce you to attend my words,
Spcachomes deere friend, as ’erft our Aunceftor,

When with bis folemne tongue he did difcourfe
To loue-ficke Didoes fad attending eare,

The fory of that balefull burning night,

When fubtilGreekes furpriz’d King Priams Troy:
Tell'vs what Sinon hath bewicht our eares,

Or who hath brought the fatall engine,in,

That giues our Troy,our Rome the ciuill wound.
My heart is not compaét of flint nor ficele,

Nor can I veeerall our bitter griefe,

But floods of teares will drowne my Oratorie,

And breake my very vttrance,euen in the time
When it fhould moue you to attend me moft
Lending your kind hand Commiferation, i
Heere isa Captaine,let himitell the rale,
Your hearts will throb and wecpeto heare him fpeake,

Luc, This Noble Auditory be it knowne o Ejou

That curfed (hiron and Demetrins "
Woere they that murdred our Emperours Brother,

-And they it were that rauithed our Sifter,

For their fell faults our Brothers were beheaded,
Qur Fathers teares defpif'd,and bafely coufen’d
Ofthat true band chat fought Romes quarrell O’Ut’
And {ent her enemies vntothe graue, ’
Laftly,my (elfe vokindly bani(hed,
The gates fhut on me,and rurn’d weeping oyt
To beg reliefeamong Romes Enemies, 3
Who drown’d their enmity in my true teares,
And op’d their armes to imbrace me 2sa Friend : 1
And Iamturned forth be itknowneto you,
That haue preferv’d her welfare in my blood,
And from her bofome tooke the Enemies poi'nt,
Sheathing the fteele in my aduentroug body.
Alas you know,I amno Vaunter I,
My {cars can witnefle, dumbe although they are,
That my report is iuft and full of truth;
But foft,me thinkes 7 do digrefle too much,
Cyting my worthle{le praife:Oh pardon me,
Forwaen no Friends are by,men praife themfelues,
Marc. Now ismy turne to {peake: Rehold this Child
Ofthis was Tamora delivered, i 2
The iffue of an Irreligious Aoare,
Chicfe Architet and plotter of thefe woes,
The Villaine s aliue in Titsm houfe,
And as heis,to witnefle this is true.
Now iudge what courfe had Titus co reuenge
Thefe wrongs,vnipeakeable paft patience,
Or miore then any lining man could beare,
Now you haue heard the truch, what fayyou Romaines?
Haue we dorie ought amiffe ? fhew vs wherein,
And from the place where you behold vs now,
The poore remainder of Andronici,
Willhand in haad al!l headlong caft vs downe
Andon theragged ftones beat forth our brain'csg
And make a mutuall clofure of our houfe :
Speake Romaines fpeake,and if you fay we fhall,
Loshand in hand, Lacins snd I will fall,
Emnlli. Come come,thou renerent man of Rome,
Andbting our Emperour gentlyin thy hand,
Lucius our Emperour :for weli ITknow,
he common voyce de cry it thall be (o,
Mar. Lucius 2] hailc Romes Royall Empemu;,;
Goe,goeinto old Titas forrowfull houfe,
And hither hale that misbelieving AZoore,
Tobeadiudg'd fome direfuliflaughrering deathy
As punifbment for his moft wicked life.

?Lms‘m all haile o Romes gracious Gouernpur,
! ee 2 '
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iy pale cold lips,

r on thy bloud-{laine face,
Thelaft true Duori v Noble Sonne.

Mar. care,and louing kiffe for kifle,
Thy Brother Aarcus tenders on thy Lips :

O were the fumme of thefe that I thould pay
Countlefle, and infinit, yet would I pay them.

Luec. Come hither Boy, come,come,and learne of vs
Tomelt in fhowres: thy Grandfire low’d thee well
Many atimehe danc’d thee on his knee:

Sung thee afleepe, his Louing Breft, thy Pillow :

Many a2 macter hath he told co thee,

Meete, and agreeing with thine Infancie :

“nthat refpeét then, like a loving Childe,

Shed yet fome fmall drops from thy tender Spring,

| Becaufe kinde Nature doth require it fo:

Friends,fhould affociate Friends,in Greefe and Wo.

Bid him farwell, commit him to the Graue,

Do him that kindneffe,and take leaue of him.
srandfire,Grandfire : even with all my heart

Boy, OG
| Wound I were Dead ,fe you did Live againe,

£saith

Teare tor e

$O L d, T eannat fpeake to him for weeping,
M ceares will choake me, if I ope my mouth.
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Romans. You (ad .Awdronici, have done wich woes,
Giue fentence on thisexecrable Wretch,

That bath beene breeder of thefe dire euents.

Lue, Sechimbreft deepein earth,and famifh him:
There let him ftand,and raue,and cry for foode
Ifany one relecues, or pitties him,

For the offence,he dyes, Thisisour doome »
Some ftay, to fee him faft'ned in the carth,

Aron, O why thould wrath be mute, & Fury dumbe?
I am no Baby I, that with bafe Prayers
I fhould repent the Euils I haue done.
Tenthoufand worfe, then cueryer I did,
Would I performe if I might haue my will :
Ifone good Deed in all my life I did,

I do repent it from my very Soule.

Lucins. Somelouing Friends conuey the Emp.hence,

And giue him buriallin his Fathers graue,

My Facher, and Lasinia, thall forthwith

Be clofed in our Houfholds Monument :

As for that heynous Tyger Tamora,

No Funerall Rite, nor manin mournfull Weeds ;)
No mournfull Bell fhall ring her Buriall s

But throw her foorth to Beafts and Birds of prey :
Her life was Beaft-like, and deuoid of pitty,

And beiog fo, fhall haue like want of pitty.

See Juftice done on eAaron that damn’d Moore,
From whom, our heauy happes had their beginning :
Then afterwards, to Order well the Seate,
That like Euents, may ne'reit Ruinate.
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