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To
the right honourable the Lord
WirirLoveHBYr of Parbam,
a Truftee of the Britifb Museum,
Vice-president of the royal Society, and
President of the Society of Antiquaries,

this Book,
the honeft Intention of which is
to do Service to Letters by fetting an Example

of Care and Fidelity to Perfons who take upon them
the Publication of our beft Authors,
is with great Refpe& presented
by, the Honourer of his Lordthip’s many Virtues,

his obedient humble Servant
the Editor.






The Preface.

The novelty of the present attempt, and fome
peculiarities in the execution of it, require that the
reader fhould be addref"d in a few words; firft,
to apprise him what it is that he may expe& to
meet with in the volume before him, and, next,
to bring him acquainted with the peculiarities above-
mention’d.

From what editions the feveral pieces were
taken, is very faithfully related at the end of each
piece; and the editor thinks he may with confi-
dence affirm, that they are the firft, and beft, and
only ones worth confulting. When a poem was
to be proceeded upon, the editions that belong
to it were firft collated ; and with what care, let
that minutenefs fpeak which may be feen in the
various readings : In the courfe of this collation
it well appear’d, that fome one edition was to be
prefer’d to the others: that edition therefore was
made the ground-work of what is now publifh’d ;
and it is never departed from, but in places where
fome other edition had a reading moft apparently
better; or in fuch other places as were very plainly
corrupt, but, afliftance o}’ books failing, were to be
amended by conje®ure : in the firft of these cafes,



ii The Preface.

the reading that was judg’d beft is inferted into the
text of the poem, and the rejetted reading may be
found in it’s place at the end; and, in tlgxe other,
the conjettural reading is inferted likewise, and that
upon which it is built is at the bottom of the page:
Where the corruption of a paflage arose from omi{-
fions, — whereby the fenfe, the verfification, or
both, were defe&ive,— it is endeavour’d to be
amended by the infertion of fuch word, or words,
as feem’d moft natural to the place; and all fuch
words are printed in a black letter. Upon this plan,
(the merit of which the publick is now to jud

of ) the text of one edition, the beft that could

found, is made the eftablifh’d text of that particular
poem; and every departure from it, how minute
foever, is at once ofterd to the eye in the moft
fimple manner, without parade of notes which but
divert the attention. When the piece fhall be gone
over, there may chance to be a reader, or two,
who will incline to examine the alterations, and
beftow a little refletion upon the reasons that oc-
casion’d them ; which are not always fo remote,
but that a fmall degree of it will help him to them;
and the difcovery, perhaps, may be produ&tive of
more pleasure than if in fome elaborate note they
had been pointed out to him: If, in this or that
place, what is added, or alter’d, fhall to the man
of judgment be not fatiffattory, let him difcard the
addition, or reftore the old reading ; the one is at
band, the other easily effected : or, if this will not
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do, let him exert his happier talent in the inven-
tion of fomething better : To aid him in this en-
deavour, he has all the materials that can be pro-
cur’d for him ; for, befides the readings that have
been fpoken of above, he will find at the end of
each poem all the other rejefted readings of the
editions made ufe of; and, intermix’d wath these,
are fome conjeftural ones, being fuch as were
thought to be plaufible, but not of force enough
to demand a place in the text: these latter read-
ings have no mark given them, the other are
diiinguiﬂx’d the mark of the edition they be-
long to; and, in the table before the readings,
that which is the better edition is noted by an
afterifc. A regard to the beauty of his page, and
no other confideration, has induc’d the editor to
fufpend the operation of his plan in two of the
poems, and in fome paflages of a third ; all which
muft be now accounted for. And, firft, in the In-
du&ion, the following readings ought in ftrictnefs
to have been found in the place affign’d to them,
@iz, the bottom of the page ;

2- VA
65 2, 1. Deripes (mollen
73 15 6. Letheus
95 3s 1. the gupde
175 1, 2. lookes,
3> 7- pronces, bis
195 4, 3. Orecks
22; 3, 6. the place opd
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and these, in the Nofce teipfum ;
F A S
. faire, good,

6; 2, 2
415 5, 4. taft, feele, or
453 2, 3. now his power
5§15 §, 2. a ait which
593 5§, 2. hearefo
69; 4, 2. Wherein th’inward
being readings in which the copies concur, and
foundations of the conje@tural : but the number of
them in each poem was fo fmall, that it was thought
the beauty of the edition would bé more confulted,
and the convenience of it but little impaird, b
throwing them thus together: In Edaward the third):
the propos’d plan is in general adherd. to; four
rejeéted readings excepted, which could not be com-
modioufly inferted in their due place by reason of
their length : these are, [fin comes :
2-12,1.16. Mounta. O fommers day, fee where my cou-
How fares my Aunt ? [nes good.
#-26,/.11. My propper harme fhould buy our%igh-
Thefe are the vulgir tenders of falfe men,
That never pay the dutie of their words.
Kin. Thou wilt not fticke
in the firft paflage, the name of the fpeaker is put a
line too foon ; in the fecond, two lines too late : again,
2-48,/.29. cal’d? tell me thz
274> 1.23. If we feare it, why doe we follow it ?
If we doe feare, how can we thun it ?
If we doe feare, with feare .
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in one, the middle words are omitted ; in-the other,
the middle line.

The plan, and the deviations from it, being
thus imparted, it remains that the reader be made
acquainted with the determinate force of certain new
amarks peculiar to this work : their moft frequent
ufe is in the drama, to which therefore he will have
recourfe for examples; fome too are in the ballad,
which is alfo dramatic. In the firft place, there
feem’d to be much want of a particular note of
pun&uation to diftinguifh irony; which is often fo
delicately couch’d as to efcape: the notice even of the
attentive reader, and betray him into error: fuch a
note is therefore introduc’d ; beinfg a Eoint ranging
with the top of the letter, as the full ftop is a point
ranging with the bottom : That it is already a note
of punétuation in another language is fo far from
a juft obje@ion, that it ought rather enforce a ufe
of it in our own. A fimilar arrangement of a
mark, call’d by the printers a dafth or break, af-
fords a new diftinétion : This in present usage is
fingle, and put always in the middle : in this work
it'1s otherwise; ranging fometimes with the top,
and then it ferves the purposes to which it has been
hitherto -aflign’d ; 'an'«f fometimes with the bottom,
and has a new fignification : All dramatic works
abound in fingle {peeches that pafs from one perfon
to another, often to very many; which cannot-be
underftood, unlefs this point likewise be known and
attended to : the mark fpoken of is deftin’d to this
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fervice ; wherever it occurs, it denotes conftantly a
change of the addrefs ; if it be at all ambiguous to
whom the words are {fpoken, a name is added ; but
it is in moft cafes fufficient to mark where the
chanie begins, and where it ends, if not with the
fpeech; for to perfons of the leaft intelligence the
context will fpeak the reft. A third mark is, the
crofs : This, when it has one bar only, is fignifi-
cant of a thing fhown or pointed to ; when two,
of a thing deliver'd: and they are feverally plac’d
exally at the very word at which it is proper the
pointing be made, or the delivery fhould take effe&.
The laft, and moft extenfively ufeful, of the marks
introduc’d is, the double inverted comma; which
do conftantly and invariably denote in this work
that the words they are prefix’d to are {poke apart
or afide, and have no other fignification whatfo.
ever. It is hop’d, that when these new-invented
marks are a little confider’d, they will be found
by the candid and discerning to be no improper
fubftitutes to those marginal dire&ions that have
hitherto obtain’d; which are both a blemith to
the pa%le they ftand in, and inadequate to the end
ropos’d.
And thus much of the work in general: Some-
thing muft now be added concerning each of the
poems of which it is compos’d, and the reader fhall
then be difmifi”’d to receive his better entertainment
from them. The Ballad was certainly written in
the beginning of the fixteenth century, and not
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fooner: the curious in these matters, who fhall con-
ceive a doubt of what is here afferted through re-
membrance of what he has feen advanc’d by a poet
of late days, is desir'd to look into the works of
the great Sir Thomas More, and, tyardcularly, into
a poem that ftands at the head of them, and from
thence receive conviction ; if famenefs of rythmus,
famenefs of orthography, and a very near affinity
of words and phrases, be capable of giving it.
The Indudion will ftand in need of fomewhat a
larger preface, to let the reader into the circum-
ftances that Prodnc’d it: He is then to know, that
the book it 1s taken from is divided into two parts;
in the fecond of which ftands this poem, an in-
du&tion or introduétion to the particular hiftory of
Henry duke of Buckingham, the accomplice and
vitim of the third Richard : but it was intended by
the author, that it thould be a al introdution
to all ¢he hiftories; and that the book fhould be
_new caft, beginning with this complaint of Buck-
i:m, and going backward to the ueft :
which intention of his was never executed, fo that
the poem comes in aukwardly enough towards the
middle of the fecond part : The firft part was
printed by itfelf in the year 1559; and again in
1563, with addition of the fecond part; and in the
interval between those years was the Indution com-
pos’d : Gerboduc (call’d, in the fint edition of it,
the tragedy of Ferrex and Porrex) was written with-
in the fame period, by this author, Sackuvil, and
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Thomas Norton, jointly. A very great liberty has
been taken with this poem by the editor, foxl:t\{rhich
it is proper he thould make fome apology: what he
has done is nothing lefs than the throwing out of
four entire ftanzas, and parcel of a fifth ; his reason,
for that they were o weak, and difgrac’d with other
blemifhes, that he fear’d they would difcourage the
reader from perusal of what remains, and prepossefs
him againft the whole: the conneétion is not de-
firoy’d by the omiffion; and who fhall think it a
defe® may easily cure it from fome old edition,
which are nothing fcarce. The poem that follows
will ftand in danger of running into a like difgrace
with the reader, by reason of that indelicacy which
‘is but too visible in many parts of it, unlefs he be
firft warn’d that it was tﬁ'e general vice of the au-
thor’s time, and fhall from that confideration be
kindly induc’d to make fome allowances : It is like-
wise a pofthumous work, (appearing firft in that
edition which is at the head of those the editor has
.confulted) as is evident, among other circumftances,
from the following verfes, parcel of a colle&tion
which preceed the poem;
Encomium of the Wife a Widow.
This perfe& creature, to the eaftern ufe,
liv’d, whilft a wife, retir’d from common fhow ;
not that her lover fear’d the leaft abufe,
but, with the wiseft, knew it fitter fo :
fince, fall’n a widow, and a zealous one,
the would have facrific’d herfelf agen ;
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but, importun’d to life, is now alone
lov’d, woo’d, admir’d, by all wise fingle men :
which &.
And it’s being a pofthumous work will account for
another imperfection which is noted in the present
edition : two of the ftanzas (wiz. the laftin p. 11,
and the fecond in p. 12.) would, perhaps, have been
expung’d by the author, had he fent it to the prefs
himfelf : they are here put between hooks, figni-
fying rejettion ; and it is recommended to the
reader to confider, whether, by fo doing, that
member of the poem is not abundantly clearer.
The pieces that have been mention’d are thrown
together, and made a firft part, with a view to the
reader’s further gratification ; that he may, with
the greater convenience, have the pleasure of ob-
serving in them the different ftate of our language
at the beginning, middle, and end, of one and
the fame century. But what fhall be faid of the
poem that conftitutes the fecond part ? or how fhall
the curiofity be fatiffy’d, which it is probable may
have been rais’d by the great Name inferted in
the title- page ? That it was indeed written by
SHAKESPEARE, it cannot be faid with candour that
there is any external evidence at all: fomething of
{roof arises from resemblance between the ftile of
is earlier performances and of the work in quetion ;
and a more conclufive one yet from confideration
of the time it appear’d in, in which there was no
known writer equal to fuch Ba play : the fable of it
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too is taken from the fame books which that author
is known to have follow’d in fome other plays; to
wit, Holinfbed’s Chronicle, and a book of novels
call’d the Palace of Pleasure :* But, after all, it
muft be confefl’d that it’s being his work is con-
je&ure only, and matter of opinion; and the
reader muft form one of his own, guided by what
is now before him, and by what he fhall meet with
in perusal of the piece itfelf. The poems in
the third part are printed page for page after the
old editions : In the margin of those editions there
are fome fcraps of an imperfe&t and ill-form’d
analyfis, which cannot by any poflibility be thought
the produétion of the great author himfelf, but of
his printer or publither : it has therefore been pre-
sum’d to fubftitute a compleater, form’d in a fmall
degree upon fome parts of the old one; and to
lace it both in the margin feparately, and jointly
gefore the poems, that it may be read and con-
fider'd at one view: These admirable pieces feem
to have been compos’d about the year'1596, three
ears before their publication ; which presumption
1s grounded upon the words of a compliment, that
may be feen at p. 16, pay’d to the lord keeper
Egerton upon his receiving the feals, which was
done in that year. It fhall not be conceal’d, that
the above remarks, which are chiefly chronolo-
gical, are made with an eye to certain contrary
affertions advanc’d by authors of charafter; fome
of which appear to be fomething more than mif-
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takes, and deserve a name that fhall not be given
them.

Nothing more remains, but that the reader be
now requefted to treat with indulgence the defeéts
that he will certainly efpy in whatever is of the
editor’s composition ; and to regard folely his plan,
and his integrity in the purfuit of it: upon them
he founds his claim to a favourable reception of the
enfuing pieces: The firft, and laft, will content
the moft delicate : the play has many ftriking parts
in it, not unworthy of the pen they are fuppos'd
to come from ; and is, at worlt, a curiofity of which
the greater part of the world has no knowledge :
and All anfwer the editor’s chief intent; which
was, to exhibit a fpecimen of what he conceiv’d
ought to be found in that work which would truly
merit the name of an edition.

Ful. z0tb, 1759,
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The notbrowne Mayde.

. 3.

Be it ryght, or wrong,
these men amon%

on woman do complayne 3
affyrmynge this—
how that it is

a labour fpent in vayne,
to love them wele;
for never a dele

th?' love a man agayne:
or late a man
do what he can,

theyr favour to attayne,
yet, yf a newe
do them purfue,

theyr fyrft true lover than
laboureth for nought;
for from her thought

he is a banyfhed man.

4 to them X7 tought

B 4




The notbrowne Mayde.

%‘

I fay nat, nay,
but that all day

it is bothe writ and fayd,
that womens fayth
is, as who fayth,

all utterly decayed :
butil nevec:i'heleﬂ'e, @
ryght wytnéfle

in )t,hgis c%e myght be layed,
that they love true,
and continie ;

recorde the notbrowne mayde;
which, whan her love
came, her to prove,

to her to make his mone,
wolde nat depart ;
for in her hart

fhe loved but hym alone.

d.
Than betwayne us
late us dyfcus
what was all the manére
betwayne them two;
we wyll alfo
tell all the payne, and fere,
that fhe was in:
Nowe I begyn,
fo that ye me anfwére ;.

9 in Big cale 24 papue in fere
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Wherfore, all ye
that prefent be,

1 pray you, gyve an ere:
I am the knyght;
I come by nyght,

as fecret as I can;
fayinge,—Alas,
thus ftandeth the cafe,

I am a banyfhed man.

- B.
And T your wyll
for .to fulfyll

in this wyll nat refuse;
truftynge to fhewe
in wordes fewe,

that men have an yll use
(to theyr owne fhame)
women to blame,

and causelefle them accuse:
Therfore to you
I anfwere nowe,

all women to excuse,™
Myne owne bart dere,
awith you what chere ?

I pray you, tell anone;
Sor, in my mynde,
of all mankynde

I bwe but you alone.

3 pour gyve
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4.
It fandeth fo;
a dede is do,
wberof grete harme fball growe :
My definy :
is for to dy
a fbamefull deth, I trowe ;
or elles to fle :
the ome muft be;
none other away I knowe,
but to withdrawe
as an outlawe,
and take me to my bowe.
Wherfore, adue,
my owne hart true!
none other rede I can;
Sor I muft to
the greme wode g0,
alone, a banyfbed man.
B

O Lorde, what is
this aworldys blyfe,

that chaungeth as the mone]
the fomers day

, inlufly May

is derked before the mone.
1 bere you fay,
Sarewell ; Nay, nay,

we départ nat fo fone :

agbeve *Spen ' chaiiged 24 the mone
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Wy fay ye fo?
awbeder awyll ye go ?
alas, what have ye done P
all my avelfére
to forowe and care
JSbolde chasunge, yf ye awere gome;
Jor, in my mynde,
of all mankynde
I love but yox aleme.
a

I can beleve,

it fball you greve,
and fomwhat you dyffrayne :

but, aftyrwarde,

your paymes harde
within a day or twayne

Jball fone aflake ;

and ye fhall take
comfort to yow agayme.

}f;’ly //Bojlé _yeg o{ngt? :

Jors to make thought,
your labour avere in wayne.

And thus I do;

and pray you to,
as hartely as I can;

Sor I muft to

the grene awode go,
alone, a banyfbed man.

3 pe one S where
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3.
Now, fith that ye
bave fhewed to me

the fecret Zf your mynde,
I fball be playne
to you agayne,

bke as ye fhall me fynde :
Syth it is fo
that ye awyll go,

I awolle not leve bebynde 5
Jpall it never be fayd,
the notbrowne mayd

aas to her love unkynde :
make you redy';

If'or/b am 1,

allthought it awere anone ;
ory in m nde,
{)‘ all mi:&;zde
I e but you alone.
b
Yet I you rede
to take good hede
what men wyll thynke and fay »
Of yonge and olde
it ﬂ:alf be tolde,
that ye be gone away;
your avantorn awyll
JSor to fulfll,

in grene wode you to play;

2T wha men
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and that ye myght
Srom your delyght

no lenger make delay
Rather than ye
Jbolde thus for me

be called an yll womdx,
yet awolde 1 to
the grene awode go,

alone, a banifbed r;xgan.

B.

Though it be fonge
of olde and yomge,

that 1 fbolde be to blame,
theyrs be the charge
that fpeke fo large

in burtynge of my name:
For 1 awyll prove,
that faythfull love

it is devoyd of fbame;
in your dyfireffe,
and bevyneffe,

to part with you, the fame;
to fhewe all tho
that do nat Jo,

true lovers are they nome :
JSors in my mynde,
of all mankynde

I bwe but you alone.

22 af to 24 Qotne lobers
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The notbrowne Mayde.

a.
I counceyle you,
remember howe
it is e maydens lawe,
nothynge to dout,
but to renne out
to wode with an outléwe :
Jor ye muft there
in your bhand bere
a bowe, redy to drawe;
and, as a thefe,
thus muff you hoe,
ever in drede and awe;
awherby to you
grete barme myght growe:
yet bad I lever than,
that 1 bad to
the greme awode 20,
alone, a banybed man.
B.
1 /2y nat, nay,
but as ye fay,
it is no maydens lore :
But love may mahe
me, for your fake,
as I have fayd before,
to come on fote,
to bunt, and fbote,
%0 gete us mete in flore 3
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Sor fo that 1
your compary
may have, I afke no more:
Srom awhich to part,
it maketh my bart
as colde as ony flone;
JSor, in my mynde,
of all mankynde
I love but you alone.
a

For an outlawe
this is the lawe,—

that men bym take and byndes
awithout pyt?
banged to be,

and awaver awith the awynde.
YF 1 bad nede,
(as God forbede!)

awbhat focours coude ye fynde?
JSorfoth, I trowe,
ye and your bowe

Jor fere awolde drawe bebynde :
And no mervayle ;
Sor btell avayle

were in your counceyle tham:
aberfore I awyll to
the greme wode go,

alone; a banyfbed man.

24 mjere



12

The notbrowne Mayde.

13.

Ryght awele knowe ye,
that awomen be

but feble for to fight;
no womanbede
it is, indede,

to be bolde as a knyght -
Yet, in fuch fore
If that ye avere

aith enemyes day or myght,
I avolde awithftande,
with bowe in bande,

to belpe pe awith my myght,
and you to fave;
as women have

JSrom deth many & one;
Jory in my mynde,
of all mankynde

I love but you alone.

4.
Yet take good hede;
Jor ever I drede
that ye coude nat fuffayne
the thornie wayes,
the depe waléies,
the fnoave, the froff, the rayne,
the colde, the bete :
Jor, y Or awete,
Je muft lodge on the playne ;

24 froft ¢ rapne 2 Brp nor Wete
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and, us above,
none other rofe

but a brake bufb, or twayne :
abich fone fbolde greve
you, I beleve ;

and ye wolde gladly than
that I bad to
the grene wode go,

alone, a banyfbed mas.-

B.
Syth I bave here
partynére
with you of joy and blyffe,
I muft alfo
parte of your ave
endure, as resom is :
Yet am 1 fure
of one plesire;;
and, fhortely, it is this,=~
that, where ye be,
' me femeth, parde, .
I coude nat fare amyffe.
- Without more Jpeche,
I you befeche

that awe aere fbortely gome |

Jors in my mynde,
of all mankynde
I love but you alone.

** partynre 9 were
Cc

3
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a.
Yf ye go thyder,
ye muft confyder,—
Whan ye bave luff to dyne,
there fhall no mete,
be for to gete,
neyther bere, ale, ne awvyne;
ne fhetes clene
to lye betwvene,
maden of threde and tayse s
none other honse,
but leves and bowes,
to cover your hed and myne :
O myne bart favete,
. this evyll dyite
Sholde make you pale and awan ;
aberfore I avyll to
the grene awode go,
alone, a bamyfbed man.
B

Amonge the wylde dere,
Juch an archére

as men fay that ye b,
may pe nat fayle
of good witayle,

awbere is fo grete plentd :
and water clere
of the ryvire

Joall be full fuete to me;
S Mave of '3 Lo mpn IS mhan
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with avbich in bele .
"'d"’f as ';f poall fee =
and, or awe £,
a bedde or two
I can provyde amome;
Jors in my mynde,
of all mankynde
i {‘w but you alowe.
4.
Lo yet, before,
ye muft do more,
I ye wyll go awith me :
. as cut your hbere
above your ere,
your Ryrtel above the kne;
with bowe in hande,
Jor to awithfande
Jour enemyes, yf nede be :
and, the fame nyght,
biore day-lyghs,
20 wode-warde il 1 fle.
Yf that ye m;g
all this fulfll,
do it fhortely as ye can;
els apll 1 to
the greme avode go,
alone, a 68!]/5!4 mas.

>4 Do it ag thortlp
Ca2
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®B.
1 foall as mowe :
do more for you .
than longeth to avomanbede
2o fborte my bere,
a bowe to bere,
o fhote in tyme of nede : —
O my fwete mother,
before all other :
Jor you I bave moff drede :
but nowe, adue!
I muff enfue
avbere fortune doth me lede.
All this make ye:
Noave let us fle;
the day cometh faff upon 3
Dy, in m nde,
{ all ma{l_y?de
1 bwe but you alone.
a

Nay, nay, nat fo;
ye fball nat go, -
and I foall ttlf;m awhy,—
Your appetyght
is to be bght
of love, 1 awele efpy ¢
Sors ke as ye-
bave Jayed to me,
in lyke awyse bardely.

3 That S abobetoere 24 OF mp love
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e wolde anfuvire

awbhofoever it awere,
in way of company.

It is jayd of olde,—

JSone bote, fone colde ;
and fo is a woman :

Sor 1 muff to

the greme awode go,
alone, a banyfbed man.

B, -
Yf ye take bede,
it is no nede

JSuch awordes to Jay by me;
Sor oft ye prayed,
and longe affayed,

or I you loved, parde :
And though that I
4[ aunceflry

@ barons daughter be,
yet bave you proved
howe I you loved,

a fquyer of lowe degre ;
and ever fhall,
awhatfo befall;

to dy therfore anoxe;
Jors in my mynde,
of all mankynde

I love but you alome.

19 Ben

Cis’
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q.
A barons chylde
to be begylde! ,
it awere a curfed dede:
10 be felaawe
with an outlawe !
almighty God forbede !
Yet beter awere,
the pore [quyire
alone to foreff yede,
than ye fbolde fay
another day,
that by my curfed dede
ye awere betrayed :
Wherfore, good mayd,
the beft rede that I can,
is, that I to
the greme awode go,
alone, a banyfbed man.
B,

Whatever befall,
I never fball :
of btbi.f thyng you outbrayd :
ut e go,
and {fu{ »fe Jos
than bave ye me betrayed.
Remember you awele
howe that ye dele;

Jors 3f ye be as ye fayd,
10 fole
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ye were unkynde,
to leve me bebynde,
your love, the motbrowne mayd.
Truft me truly,
that 1 fball dy
Jone after ye be gome;
Jory in my mynde,
of all mankynde
I love but you alone.
: a

YF that ye avent,
ye jbolde repent ;
Jor in the foreff nowe
I bawve purvayed
me of a mayd,
avbom 1 love more than you;
another fayrére
than ever ye awere,
I dare it awele avowe;
and of you bethe
eche fholde be awrothe
awith other, as I trows:
It awere myme ese,
to byve in peses
Jo wyll 1, 9f I can;
avhberfore I to
the awode awyll g,
alone, a banyfbed man.

Cas
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3.
Though in the wode
I undyrftode
Jye bad a paramour,
all this may nought
remove my thought,
but that 1 fuyll ﬁ Jyour :
and fbe fball fynde
me Joft, and kynde,
and courteys. every hour ;
glad to fulfyll
all that fbe awyll
commaunde me, to my power:
For bad ye, b,
an bundred mo,
et awolde I be that one
ory in my mynde,
{ all md;:yde
I love but you alone.

a4,
Myne owne deve love,
I fe the prove
that ye be bﬂd{, and true;
of mayde, and awyfz,
of all my bfe,
the beft that ever I knewwe.
Be mery and glad,
be no more fad,
the cafe is chaunged mevoe;



The notbrowne Mayde.

Sor it avere ruthe,
that, for your truthe,

e fholde have canse to rewe:
Be nat difmayed ;
awbhatfoever I fayd

to you, whan I began,
I ayll nat to
the grene awode go,

I am no. banyfbed man.

B.
These tydings be
more gladder to me
than to be made a quene,
If 1 aere fure
they fbolde endure :

but it is often feme,

. whan men awyll breke
promyse, they fpeke

the awordes on the fplene :
Ye fbape fome wyle,
me to begyle,

. and flele. from me, I awene:
than aere the cafe
worfe than it was,

and I more- wo-begone ; -
Sory in my myndey
of all mankynde

I love but you alone.

|

3 that pe
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a.
Ye fball nat mede
Surther to drede;

I awyll nat dyfparage
youy (God defend! )
Lith ye defeend

of fo grete lynyage.
Nowe undyrfande,~
to Weftmarlande,

avbich is myne herytage,
I awyll you brynge;
and with a rynge,

by way of maryage
I awyll you take;
and lady matke,

as fhortely as I can:
than have you awon
an erlys fon,

and no banyfbed man.

B

Here may ye fe,
that women be,
in love, meke, kynde, and ftable :
Late never man
reprove them than,
but, rather, pray
God, that we may
to them be comfortable,

€ fpnage  *7 perles . 27 To hym be
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which fometyme proved
fuch a;e he loved,l
f the charytable.
Y For{%th, men wolde
that women fholde
be meke to them ech one;
moche more ought they
to God obey,
and ferve but hym alone.




Advertisement,

The editor has feen no perfeét copy of the book in
which this ballad is printed : that which he made ufe
of was perfet in the ballad, but exceedingly defective
in other places ; another, and that the neareft compleat
of any copy that has come to his hands, (for he hasfeen
three) was in a fale catalogue of Mr. Osborse of Gray’s
inn, bookfeller, for the year 1758, Vol.1ft, N®1025 :
It was a fmall, thin, folio, in a black letter; and 1n
the firft blank leaf of it was written — Suum cuig. |
Tho. Hearne | The Cuftomes of London, or Arnmolde’s
Chronicle— in the hand-writing of that antiquarian :
it began with a table of contents, (fign. 4. 11.) of three
leaves ; after which, (at fign. 15, 1.) follow’d —

The nameg of the Waplpfs. Cuftos. Mapres and

Derefs of | the cpte of Lonbon from the tpme of kpnge

Rpcharde the fprit | callew Cure de Lpon” whiche

ag cromned the 111. Dap of Beptems | bre The pere

of our Torve gow x1. C+ Lxxxix. da. primo,
Baplpfs. Deurp cornhpll Bypcharvlone repnery the fprik

pere of Dig regne and this table,
or lit of names, (which is intermix’d with a fort of
chronicle) concludes, at €. 1v, with these words,—

Sohn  kpem Jobw  fhebpngton fHerefs the

X11. pere. (i. e. of Henry the eighth.)

Fohi Brpogps mapre.

Thig pere Galp BPalfpens wag banpflhen out of engs

fand ¢ Whete | wag Worthe XvIil. s. & quarter

dun thig pere one Luther was ac- | countpy an
eretpck and on a fondap that wag the x11. dap of

Wi, | in the prefence of the Torve legate and manmp



other bpflhopg and Tor- | vpg of england the fapy Luthee
- Twag spenlp Beclared an Peretyck at | poinlys crofle aun
all bis bokeg burnyd.

These extrafts may ferve for a motitia of the edition,
in licu of a title-page ; and the laft will fix the date of
it: forit is highly probable, that it was printed in the
year there mention’d, wiz. 4.1521; or, at fartheft, the
year after; the type, and all other marks, according
therewith. The ballad is at fign. 2. v1, (length, three
leaves) and has.there no title; bat is call’d, in the
table of contents, — 4 ballade of the notbrotmne mapue.
‘The form in which it is printed is exemplify’d in the
ftanza that follows,with which the ballad concludes :—

Dere map pe fe / that toomé be. Jn love meke kynd ¢ Fable
Late never man “reprove the tha.

But ratber pray {gon that we map. T Yy be caortable
TThiche omtpme proven‘luche as be loved, HEthep be charptable
Forfoth me wolve / that wome folue. WBe meke to tHE ech one
Poche more ought thep / to gob ohep. Anu (erve but hpmalone,

But it is to be noted, that this particular ftanza is not
rinted, in the copy, exaltly as it is here fet down ;
Eut is put by the editor into the method of all the

other ftanzas, for the purpose above-recited.
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Mafter Sackvile’s Induttion.

The wrathful winter, ’proaching on apace,
with bluftering blafts had all ybar’d the treen;
and old Saturnus, with his frofty face, .
with chilling cold had pierc’d the tender green,
the mantles rent wherein enwrapped been
the gladfome groves, that now lay overthrown,
the tapets torn, and every bloom down blown :

the foil, that erft fo feemly was to feen,
was all defpoiled of her beauty’s hue ;
and foot-freth flowers, wherewith the fummer’s queen
had clad the earth, now Boreas’ blafts down blew ;
and fmall fowls, flocking, in their fongs did rue
the winter’s wrath, wherewith each thing defac’d
in woeful wise bewail’d the fummer paft :

hawthorn had loft his motley Livery,
the naked twigs were fhivering all for cold ;

and, dropping down the tears abundantly,
each thing, methought, with weeping eye me told
the cruel feason, bidding me withhold

myfelf within, for I was gotten out

into the fields whereas I walk about,



I Mafter Sackvile’s Induttion.

When, lo, the night, with mifty mantles {pread,
>gan dark the day and dim the azure fkies ;

and Phaeton now, near reaching to his race, [bent,
with gliftering beams gold-ftreaming where they
was preﬁ to enter in his refting place ;
Erithius, that in the cart firft went,
had even now attain’d his journey’s ftent,
and, faft declining, hid away his head,
while Titan couch’d him in his pyrple bed :

and pale Cynthia, with her borrow’d light,
beginning to fupply her brother’s place,

was paft the noon-ftead fix degrees in fight ;
when fparkling ftars, amid the heaven’s face,
with twinkling light fhone on the earth apace,

that, while they brought about the nightys chair,

the dark had dim’d the day ere I was ware.
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And forrowing I to fee the fummer flowers,
the lively green, the lufty leas, forelorn ;
the fturdy trees fo fhatter’d with the fhowers ;
the fields fo fade, that flourith’d fo beforne ;
it taught me well, all earthly things be born
to die the death : for nought long time may laft;
the fummer’s beauty yields to winter’s blaft.

Then looking upward to the heaven’s leams
with nightys ftars thick-powder’d every where,
which erft fo gliften’d with the golden ftreams
that chearful Pbazbus fpread down from his {phere,
beholding dark opprefling day fo near,
the fudden fight reduced to my mind
the fundry changes that in earth we find :

that, musing on this worldly wealth in thought,—
which comes, and goes, more fafter than we fee
the flickering flame that with the fire is wrought,—
- my busy mind presented unto me
fuch fall of peers as in this realm had be ;
that oft I wifh’d, fome would their woes defcrive,
to warn the reft whom fortune left alive.

And ftraight forth ftalking with redoubl’d pace,—
for that I faw the night drew on fo faft,—
in black all clad, there fell before my face
a piteous wight, whom woe had all forewafte ;
forth from her eyen the cryftal tears outbraft ;
and, fighing fore, her hands fhe wrong and fold,
tare all her hair, that ruth was to behold.

D
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Her body fmall, forewither'd, and forefpent,
as is the ftalk that fummer’s drought opprefi’d; .
her welked face with woeful tears befprent ;
her colour pale; and, as it ’feem’d her beft,
in woe and plaint reposed was her reft;
and, as the ftone that drops of water wears,
1o dented were her cheeks with fall of tears :

fwollen her eyes, with flowing ftreams afloat ;
wherewith, her looks thrown up full piteoufly,
her forcelefs hands together oft fhe fmote,
with doleful fhrieks that echo’d in the fky ;
whose plaint fuch fighs did ftraight accompany,
that, in my doom, was never man did fee ’
a wight but half fo woe-begone as fhe.

I ftood agaft, beholding all her plight,
*tween dread and dolour fo diftrain’d in heart,
that, while my hairs upftarted with the fight,
the tears out-ftream’d for forrow of her fmartz
but, when I faw no end that could appart
the deadly deule which fhe fo fore did make,
with doleful voice then thus to her I fpake. -

Unwrap thy woes, awbhatever aight thou be,
and fiint betime to Jpill thyfelf with plaint

tell what thou art, and awbhences for aell 1 fee,
thou can’f} not dure, with forrow thus attaint
And, with that word of forrow, all forefaint

the looked up; and, proftrate as fhe lay,

with piteous found, lo, thus fhe ’gan to fay.
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Alas, I awretch, awhom thus thou fee' f difirain’d
awith wafting woes that never fhall aflake,—~
Sorrow I am ; in endlefs torments pain’d
among the furies in the infernal lake,
avbere Pluto god of bell fo grisly black
doth hold bis throne, and Lethe’s deadly tafte
doth reve remembrance of each thing forepaft :

Whence come I am, the dreary defliny
and lucklefs lot for to bemoan of those
awhom fortune, in this maze of misery,
of awretched chance moft woeful mirrours chose 3
that, awhen thou fec'f# how kightly they did lose
their pomp, their power, and that they thought moft fure,
thou may'ff foon deem no earthly thing may dure.

Whose rueful voice no fooner had outbray’d
those woeful words wherewith fhe forrow’d fo,
but out, alas, fhe fhright, and never ftay’d,
fell down, and all to dafh’d herfelf for woe:
the cold pale dread my limbs *gan overgo ;
and I fo forrow’d at her forrows eft,
that, what with grief, and fear, my wits were reft.

I firetch’d myfelf, and ftraight my heart revives,
that dread and dolour erft did fo appale ;

like him that with the fervent fever ftrives,
when ficknefs feeks his caftle health to fcale ;
with gather’d fp’rits fo forc’d I fear to avale:

and, rearing her, with anguith all foredone,

my {p’rits return’d, and then I thus begun.

D2
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O, Sorrow, alas, fith Sorrow is thy nams,
and that to thee this drear doth well pertain,
in wain it aere to feek to ceafe the fame :
but, as a man himfelf with forrow flain,
Jo I, alas, do comfort thee in pain,
that bere in forrow art [ore_/'on& Jo deep
that at thy fight I can but figh and aweep.

I had no fooner fpoken of a ftike,
but that the ftorm fo rumbl’d in her breaft

as Aolus could never roar the like; .
and fhowers down rained from her eyen fo faft,
that all bedrent the place; ’dll, at the laft,

well eased they the dolour of her mind,

as rage of rain doth ’fwage the ftormy wind :

for forth fhe paced in her fearful tale:

Come, come, quoth fhe, and fec what I fball foows
come, bear the plaining and the bitter bale

of aworthy men by fortune overthrow ;
" come thou, and fee them ruing all in row :
they avere but fbades, that erft in mind thou rold;
«come, come with me, thine eyes foall them bebold.

‘What could these words but make me more agaft,
to hear her tell whereon I mus’d while-ere,

fo was I maz’d therewith ? ’till, at the laft,
musing upon her words, and what they were, .
all.fuddenly well leflon’d was my fear ;

for to my mind retorned, how fhe tell’d

both what the was and where her won fhe held ;
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whereby I knew that fhe a goddefs was :
and, therewithal, resorted to my mind
my thought, that late presented me the glafs
of brittle ftate, of cares that here we find,
of thousand -woes to filly men aflign’d ;
and how fhe now bid me come and behold,
to fee with eye that erft in thought I rold.

Flat down I fell, and with all reverence
adored her; perceiving now, that fhe,
a goddefs, fent by godly providence,
in earthly fhape thus thow’d herfelf to me,
to wail and rue this world’s uncertainty :
and, while I honour’d thus her godhead’s might.
with plaining voice these words to me fhe fhright.

1 fpall thee guide firfR to the grisly lake,
and thence unto the blifsful place of reft ;
awbere thou fbalt fee, and hear, the plaint they make
that avhilome bere bare faing among the beft :
this fbalt thou fee ; but great is the unreft -
that thou muf? bide, before thow caw’'f attain
unto the dreadful place awbere these remain.

And, with these words, as I upraised ftood,

and ’gan to follow her that ftraight forth pac’d,
ere I was ware, into a desert wood

we now were come ; where, hand in hand embrac’d,

the led the way, and through the thick fo trac’d,
as, but I had been guided by her might, '
it was no way for any mortal wight.

D3
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But, lo, while thus amid the desert dark
we paffed on with fteps and pace unmeet,

a rumbling roar, confus’d with howl and bark
of dogs, fhook all the ground under our feet,
and ftrook the din within our ears fo deep,

as, half diftraught, unto the ground I fell,

befought return, and not to visit hell..

But fhe forthwith, uplifting me apace,

remov’d my dread, and, with a ftedfaft mind,
bad me come on; for here was now the place,

the place where we our travel end fhould find :

wherewith I rose, and to the place aflign’d
aftoin’d I ftalk ; when ftraight we approached near
the dreadful place that you will dread to hear.

An hideous hole,—all vaft, withouten fhape,
of endlefs depth, o’erwhelm’d with ragged ftone,=
with ugly mouth and grisly jaws doth gape,
and to our fight confounds itfelf in one :
here enter’d we; and, yeding forth, anone
an horrible lothly lake we might discern,
- as black as pitch, that cleped is dwerne:

A deadly gulf; where nought but rubbifh grows,
with foul black fwelth in thicken’d lumps thatlies ;
which up ' the air fuch ftinking vapours throws,
that over there may fly no fowl gut dies, '
choak’d with the peftilent favours that arise.
Hither we come ; whence forth we ftill did pace,
in dreadful fear amid the dreadful place.,
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And, firft, within the porch and jaws of hell
fat deep Remorfe of confeience, all befprent

with tears ; and to herfelf oft would fhe tell
her wretchednefs, and, curfing, never ftent
to fob and figh, but ever thus lament

with thoughtful care; as fhe that, all in vain,

would wear and wafte continually in pain ;

Her eyes unftedfaft, rolling here and there, [brought,

whirl’d on each place, as place that vengeance
fo was her mind continually in fear,

toft and tormented with the tedious thought

of those detefted crimes which the had wrought ;
with dreadful cheer, and looks thrown to the tky,
withing for death, and yet fhe could not die.

Next, faw we Dread, all trembling how he fhook,
with foot uncertain, profer’d here and there ;
benumb’d of fpeech; and, with a gaftly look,
fearch’d every place, all pale ang dead for fear,
his cap born up with- ftaring of his hair ;
’ftoin’d and amaz’d at his own fhade for dread,
and fearing greater dangers than was need.

And, next, within the entry of this lake

fat fell Revenge, gnathing her teeth for ire ;
devising means how fhe may vengeance take;

never in reft, ’till fhe have her desire;

but frets within fo far forth with the fire
of wreaking flames, that now determines fhe
to die by death, or’veng’d by death to be.

D4
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When fell Revenge, with bloody foul pretence,
had fhow’d herfelf, as next in order fet,
with trembling limbs we foftly parted thence,
’till in our eyes another ﬁ§ht we met ;
when fro my heart a figh forthwith I fet,
ruing, alas, upon the woeful p "ght
of Misery, that next appear’d in fight :

His face. was lean, and fome-deal pin’d away,
and eke his hands confumed to the bone;
but, what his body was, I cannot fay,
for on his carkafs rayment had he none,
fave clouts and patches pieced one by one;
with ftaff in hand, and fcrip on fhoulders caft,
his chief defence againft the winter’s blaft :

his food, for moft, was wild fruits of the tree, -

unlefs fometime fome crums fell to his fhare,
which in his wallet long, God wot, kept he,

as on the which full daint’ly would he fare ;

his drink, the running ftream ; his cup, the bare
of his palm clos’d; his bed, the hard cold ground:
‘To this poor life was Misery ybound.

Whose wretched ftate when we had well beheld,
with tender ruth on him, and on his feers,
in thoughtful cares forth then our pace we held ;
And, by and by, another fhape appears
of greedy Care, ftill brufhing up the breers ;
his knuckles knob’d, his fleth deep dinted in,
with tawed hands, and hard ytanned fkin:
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the morrow grey no fooner hath begun

to fpread his light, €’en peeping in our eyes,
but he is up, and to his work yrun ;

but let the night’s black mifty mantles rise,

and with foul dark never fo much difguise
the fair bright day, yet ceafeth he no w%n.ile,
but hath his candles to prolong his toil.

By him lay heavy Slkep, the cousin of Death,
flat on the ground, and fill as any ftone,

a very corpfe, fave yielding forth a breath ;
fmall keep took he, whom fortune frowned on,
or whom fhe lifted up into the throne

of high renown, but, as a living death,

fo, dead alive, of life he drew the breath:

the body’s reft, the quiet of the heart,
the travel’s ease, the ftill night’s feer was he,
and of our life in earth the better part ;
rever of fight, and yet in whom we fee
things oft that chanee and oft that never be;
without refpe&, efteemed equally
king Crafus’ pomp and Irxs’ poverty.

And next, in order fad, O/d-age we found :
his beard all hoar, his eyes hollow and blind ;
with drooping cheer ftill poring on the ground,
as on the place where nature him affign’d
to reft, when that the fifters had untwin’d
his vital thread, and ended with their, knife
the fleeting cousfe of faft-declining life:
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There heard we him with broken and hollow plaint:
rue with himfelf his end approaching faft,
and all for nought his wretched mind torment
with fweet remembrance of his pleasures paft,
and frefh delights of lufty youth forewafte ;
‘Recounting which, how would he fob and fhriek,
and to be young again of JFowe befeek ?

but, an’ the cruel fates fo fixed be
that time forepaft cannot return again,
this one requeft of Fowe yet prayed he,—
That, in fuch wither'd plight, and wretched pain,
as eld, accompany’d with her lothfome train,
had brought on him, all were it woe and grief,
he might a while yet linger forth his lief,

and not {o foon defcend into the pit;
where Death, when he the mortal corpfe hath flain,
with rechlefs hand in grave doth cover it;
thereafter never to enjoy again
the gladfome light, but, in the ground ylain,
in depth of darknefs wafte and wear to nought,
as he had ne’er into the world been brought :

But who had feen him fobbing how he ftood
unto himfelf, and how he would bemoan
his youth forepaft,—as though it wrought him good
to talk of youth, all were his youth foregone,—
he would have mus’d, and marvel’d much, whereon
this wretched Age fhould life desire fo fain,
= and knows full well life doth but length his pain: .
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crook-back’d he was, tooth-fhaken, and blear-ey’d ;

went on three feet, and, fometime, crept on four;
with old lame bones, that rattl’d by his fide ;

his fcalp all pil’d, and he with eld forlore,

his wither’d fift ftill knocking at death’s door;
fumbling, and driveling, as he draws his breath ;
for brieg the thape and meflenger of Death.

And faft by him pale Malady was plac’d :

fore fick in bed, her colour all foregone;
bereft of ftomack, favour, and of tafte,

ne could fhe brook no meat but broths alone ;.

her breath corrupt; her keepers every one
abhorring her; her ficknefs paft recure,
detefting physick, and all physick’s cure.

But, o, the doleful fight that then we fee !
we turn’d our look, and on the other fide
a grisly fhape of Famine mought we fee:
with greedy looks, and gaping mouth, that cry’d
and roar’d for meat, as fhe fhould there have dy’d ;*
her body thin and bare as any bone,
whereta was left nought but the cafe alone,

and that, alas, was gnaw’n on every where,
all full of holes ; that I ne mought refrain
from tears, to fee how fhe her arms could tear,
and with her teeth gnafh on the bones in vain,
when, all for nought, fhe fain would fo fuftain
er ftarven corpfe, that rather feem’d a fhade .
than any fubftance of a creature mads :



16 Mafer Sackvile’s Induttion.

Great was her force, whom ftone-wall could not ftay =
her tearing nails fnatching at all fhe faw;
with gaping jaws, that by no means ymay
be fatiffy’d from hunger of her maw,
but eats herfelf as fhe that hath no law;
gnawing, alas, her carkafs all in vain,
where you may count each finew, bone, and vein.

On her while we thus firmly fix’d our eyes;
that bled for ruth of fuch a dreary fight,
lo, fuddenly fhe fhright in fo huge wise
as made hell gates to fhiver with the might;
wherewith, a dart we faw, how it did light
right on her breaft, and, therewithal, pale Dear-
enthrilling it, to reve her of her breath:

And, by and by, a dumb dead corpfé we faw,.
heavy, and cold, the fhape of Death aright,
that daunts all earthly creatures to his law,
againft whose force in vain it is to fight;
ne peers, ne princes, nor no mortal wight,
no towns, ne realms, cities, ne ftrongeft tower;.
but all, perforce, muft yield unto his power:

his dart, anon, out of the corpfe he took,
and in his hand (a dreadful fight to fee)
with great tridmph eftfoons the ﬁxme he fhook,
that moft of all my fears affrayed me;
" his body dight with nought but bones, pardy's
the naked fhape of man there faw I plain,
all fave the flefh, the finew, and the vein,
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Laftly, ftood War, in glittering arms yclad,
with visage grim ; ftern look’d, and blackly hu’d:
in his right hand a naked fword he had,
that to the hilts was all with blood imbru’d ;
and in his left (that kings and kingdoms ru’d)
famine and fire he held, and therewithal
he razed towns, and threw down towers and all :

cities he fack’d ; and realms (that whilom flower’d
in honour, glory, .and rule, above the reft)

he overwhelm’d, and all their fame devour’d,
confum’d, deftroy’d, wafted, and never ceal’d
’till he their wealth their name and all opprefl®d:

his face forehew’d with wounds ; and by his fide

there hung his targe, with gafhes deep and wide.

In mids of which depainted there -we found
deadly Debate, all full of fnaky hair
that with a bloody fillet was ybaund,
outbreathing nought but difcord every where :
and round about were.pourtray’d, here and there,
the hugy hofts ; Darius and his power,
his kings, his princes, peers, and all his flower:
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Xerxes, the Perfian king, yet faw I there,
_ with his huge hoft, that drank the rivers dry,
difmounted hills, and made the vales uprear ;
his hoft and all yet faw I flain, pardy':
Thebes ton I faw, all raz’d how it did lie
in heaps of ftones; and Tyrus put to fpoil,
with walls and towers flat-even’d with the foil.

But Trop, (alas!) methought, above them all,
it made mine eyes in very tears confume ;
when I beheld the woeful word befall,—
that by the wrathful will of gods was come,
and Fowe’s unmoved fentence and foredoom
on Priam king and on his town fo bent,—
I could not lin but I muft there lament;
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and that the more, fith deftiny was fo ftern

as, force perforce, there might no force avail
but fhe muft fall : and, by her fall, we learn

that cities, towers, wealth, world, and all fhall quail ;

no manhood, might, nor nothing mought prevail ;
all were there preft full many a prince, and peer,
and many a knight that fold his death full dear:

not worthy Heffor, worthieft of them all,
her hope, her joy, his force is now for nought:
O, Troy, Troy, Trop, there is no boot but bale!
the hugy horfe within thy walls is brought ;
thy turrets fall; thy knights, that whilom fought
in arms amid the field, are flain in bed ;
thy gods defil’d, and all thy honour dead :

The flames upfpring, and cruelly they creep
from wall to roof, ’till all to cinders wafte:
fome fire the houses where the wretches fleep ;
fome rufh in here, fome run in there as faft;
in every where or fword, or fire, they tafte :
the walls are torn, the towers whirl’d to the ground 3
there is no mifchief, but may there be found.

Caffandra yet there faw I how they hal’d
from Pallas houfe, with fpercl’d trefs undone,
her wrifts faft bound, and with Gree# rout impal’d 3
and Priam eke, in vain how he did run
to arms, whom Pyrrbus with defpite hath done
to cruel death, and bath’d him in the baign
of his fon’s blood before the altar flain.
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But how can I defcrive the doleful fight
that in the fhield fo lively fair did fhine ?

fith in this world, I think, was never wight
.could have fet forth the half not half fo fine:
I can no more, but tell how there is feen

fair Jlium fall in burning red gledes down,

and, from the foil, great Troy, Neprunus’ town.

Herefrom when fcarce I could mine eyes withdraw,
thiat fil’d with tears as doth the fpringing well,
we pafled on {o far forth *till we faw
rude Acheron, a lothfome lake to tell,
that boils and bubs up fwelth as black as hell ;
where grisly Charon, at their fixed tide,
fill ferries ghofts unto the farther fide.

The aged god no fooner Sorroaw fpy’d,
but, hafting ftraight unto the bank apace,
with hollow call unto the rout he cry’d,
to fwerve apart, and give the goddefs place :
ftraight it was done ; when to the fhore we pace;
where, hand in hand as we then linked faft,
within the boat we are together plac’d ;

and forth we launch, full-fraughted to the brink :

when, with the unwonted weight, the rufty keel
began to crack, as if the fame fhould fink :

we hoife up maft and fail, that in a while

we fet the fhore ; where fcarcely we had while
for to arrive, but that we heard anone .
a three-found bark confounded all in one:
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‘We had not long forth Paﬂ"d, but that we faw
black Cerberus, the hideous hound of hell,
with briftles rear’d, and with a three-mouth’d jaw
foredinning the ayer with his horrible yell,
out of the deep dark cave where he did dwell :
the goddefs ftraight he knew ; and, by and by,
he peac’d, and couch’d, whiles that we pafled by.

Thence come we to the horror and the hell,

the large great kingdoms, and the dreadful reign
of Pluto 1n his throne where he did dwell,

the wide wafte places, and the hugy plain,

the wailings, fhrieks, and ﬁmdlz' forts of pain,
the fighs, and fobs, the deep and deadly groan ;
earth, air, and all, resounding plaint and moan :

here pul’d the babes, and here the maids unwed
with folded hands their forry chance bewail’d ;
here wept the guiltlefs flain, and lovers dead
that l{::w themfelves when nothing elfe avail’d ;
a thousand forts of forrows here, that wail’d
with fighs, and tears, fobs, fhrieks, and all yfere,
that (o, alas!) it was a hell to hear.

We ftay’d us ftraight, and, with a rueful fear,
beheld this heavy fight ; while from mine eyes
the vapour’d tears down-ftilled here and there ;
and Sorrow eke in far more woeful wise
took on with plaint, upheaving to the fkies
her wretched hands, that, with her cry, the rout
’gan all in heaps to fwarm us round about :

E
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Lo, kere (quoth Sorrow) princes of remoawn,
that whilom fat on top of fortune’s wbeel,
now lay’d full low ; Like wretches wbirled down
ev'n avith one {'roewn, that flay'd but with a fmile
and now behold the thing that thou erewhile
Jaw only in thought 5 and, awhat thou now fbalt bear,
recount the Jame to Kesar, king, and peer.

Then firft came Henry duke of Budingbam,—'
his cloak of black all pil’d, and quite foreworn—
wringing his hands ; am{, fortune oft doth blame,
which, of a duke, hath made him now her fcorn;
with gaftly looks, as one in manner lorn ;
oft fpread his arms, ftretcht hands he joins as faft,
with rueful cheer, and vapour’d eyes upcatt :

his cloak he rent, his manly breaft he beat,
his hair all torn about the place it lay ;
my heart {fo molte to fee his grief fo great,
as feelingly, methought, it drop’d away ;
his eyes they whirP’d about withouten ftay 3
with flormy fighs the prince did fo complain,
as if his heart at each had burft in twain :

Thrice he began to tell his doleful tale,
and thrice the fighs did fwallow up his voice 3
at each of which he fhrieked fo withal,
as though the heavens rived with the noise ;
’till at the laft, recovering his voice,
fupping the tears that all his breaft berain’d,
on cruel fortune weeping thus he plain’d.
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The Complaynt of Henrye duke
' of Buckingham.
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The Wife.

Each woman is a brief of womankind,
- and doth in little even as much contain ;
as, in one day and night, all life we find ;

of either more is but the fame again:
God fram’d her fo, that, to her hufband, fhe,
as Eve, fhould all the world of women be.

. So fram’d he both, that neither power he gave
ufe of themfelves, but by exchange, to make:

whence in their face the fair no pleasure have,
but by reflex of what thence other take ;

our lips in their own kifs no pleasure find,

toward their proper face our eyes are blind.

S0 God in Ewve did perfeét man begun ;

*till then, in vain much of himfelf he had +
in Adam God created only one ;

Ewe, and the world to come, in Eve he made :
We are two halves : while each from other ftrays,
both barren are; join’d, both their like can raise.

E 4
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At firft, both fexes were in man combin’d,
man a fhe man did in his body breed :
Adam was Eve’s, Eve mother of mankind ;
Ewe from live-fleth, man did from duft proceed ::
One, thus made two, marriage doth re-unite,
and makes them both but one hermaphrodite.

Man did but the well-being of his life

from woman take, her being fhe from man ;
and therefore Ewe created was a wife,

and at the end of all her fex began ;
marriage their objet is: Their being then,
and now perfetion, they receive from men.

Marriage,— to all whose joys two parties be ;
and. doubl’d are, by being parted fo ;
wherein the very att 1s chathity,
whereby two fouls into one body go:
which makes two one, while here they living be 5
and after death, in their pofterity.

God to each man a private woman gave,
that in that center his desires might ftint ;
that he a comfort like himfelf might have,
and that on her his like he migit imprint :
double is woman’s ufe ; part of their end
doth on this age, part on the next depend.

We fill but part of time; yet cannot die,
’till we the world a frefh fupply have lent :
Children are bodies’ fole eternity :
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Nature is God’s, art is man’s inftrument :
now all man’s art but only dead things makes ;
but, herein, man in things of life partakes.

For wand’ring luft,— I know, ’tis infinite ;

it ftill begins, and adds not more to more :
the guilt is everlafting ; the delight—

this inftant doth not feel of that before :
the tafte of it is only in the fenfe ;
the operation, in the confcience.

‘Woman is not luft’s bounds, but womankind;
one is love’s number : who from that doth fall,

hath loft his hold, and no new reft fhall find;
vice hath no mean, but not to be at all :

a wife is that enough luft cannot find ;

for luft is flill with want, or too much, pin’d.

Bate luft-the fin, my fhare is even with his;
for, not to luft, and, to enjoy, is one;
and more or lefs, paft, equal nothing is :
I ftill have one, luft one at once alone;
and though the woman often changed be,
yet he’s the fame without variety.

Marriage our luft (as ’twere with fuel, fire)
doth, with a medicine of the fame, allay;
and not forbid, but re&ify, desire:
Myfelf I cannot choose ; my wife, T may:
and, in the choice of her, it much doth lie
to mend myfelf — in my pofterity.
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O, rather let me love, than be in love ;

{o let me choose, as wife and friend to find ;
let me forget her fex, when I approve ;

beafts’ likenefs lies in fhape, but ours in mind:
our fouls no fexes have, their love 1s clean;
no fex, both in the better part are men. '

But physick for our luft their bodies be,
but matter fit to thew our love upon,
but only fhells for our pofterity ;
their fouls were giv’n left man fhould be alone :
for but the foul’s interpreters words be ;
without which, bodies are no company.

That goodly frame we fee of flefh and blood
their fafhion is, not weight; itis, I f?,
but their lay part ; but well-digefted food ;
’tis but, ’twixt duft and duft, life’s middle way :
the worth of it is nothing that is feen,
but only that it holds a foul within.

And all the carnal beauty of my wife
is but fkin-deep, but to two fenfes known 3
fhort even of piégures, fhorter-liv’d than life ;
and yet the love furvives, that’s built thereon 3
for our imagination is ‘too high
for bodies, when they meet, to fatiffy.

All fhapes, all colours, are alike in night:
nor doth our touch diftinguith foul, or fair,
but man’s imagination, andg his fight ;
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and those, but the firft week : by cuftom are
both made alike, which differ’d at firft view ;
nor can that difference abfence much renew.

Nor can that beauty lying in the face,
but meerly by imagination, be
enjoy’d by us in an inferior place;
nor can that beauty, by enjoying, we
make ours become : {o our desire grows tame ;
we changed are, but it remains the fame.

Birth, lefs than beauty, fhall my reason blind 3
her birth goes to my children, not to me :
rather had Fot‘;lat active gentry find,
virtue, than paffive from her anceftry ;
rather in her alive one virtue fee,
than all the reft dead in her pedigree.

In the degrees high rather be the plac’d

of nature, than of art and policy ;
gentry is but a relique of time patft,

and love doth- only but the present fee :
things were firft made, then words : fhe were the fame
with, or without, that title, or that name.

As for, the odds of fexes, portion,~
nor will I fhun it, nor my aim it make:
birth, beauty, wealth, are nothing worth alone ;
all these I would for good additions take,
not for good parts : those two are ill combin’d,
whom any third thing from themfelves hath join’d.

\
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Rather than these, the obje& of my love
let it be good: when these with virtue go,.
they, in themfelves indifferent, virtues prove ;
for good, like fire, turns all things to be fo :
God’s image,.in her foul, o, let me place
my love upon ; not 4dam’s, in her face.

Good is a fairer attribute than white;
’tis the mind’s beauty, keeps the other fweet ;
that’s not ftill one, nor mortal with the light ;
nor glafs, nor painting, can it counterfeit ;
nor doth it raise desires, which ever tend:
at once to_ their perfection and their end..

By, good, I would have, holy, underftood ;:
fo God fhe cannot love, but alfo me : ‘
the'law requires, our words, and deeds, be good ;:
religion even the thoughts doth fan&ify ;
and fhe is more a maid, which ravifh’d is,
than fhe, which only doth but with amifs.

Luft only by religion is withftood ;-
huft’s objet is alive, his ftrength within :
morality resifts but in. cold blood ;
refpeét of credit feareth fhame, not fin;
but no place dark enough for fuch offence
the finds, that’s watch’d by her own confcience.

Then may I truft her body with her mind ;
and, thereupon fecure, need never know

the pangs of jealoufy : and love doth find .
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more pain, to doubt her falfe, than know her fo;
for patience is of evils that are known
the certain remedy, but doubt hath none.

And, be that thought once ftir'd, *twill never die ;
nor will the grief more mild by cuftom prove ;
nor yet amendment can it fatiffy ;
the anguith more or lefs is, as our love=:
this misery doth jealoufy enfue,
that we may prove her falfe, but cannot true.

Sufpition may the will of luft reftrain ;
but good prevents from having fuch a will :

a wife, that’s goed, doth chaft and more contain 3
for chattis but an abftinence from ill ;

and in a wife that’s bad although the beft

of qualities, yet in a good the leaft.

To bar the means is care, not jealoufy :
fome lawful things to be avoided are,

when they occasion of unlawful be :
luft, ere it hurts, is beft defcry’d afar:

laft is a fin of two ; he, that is fure

of either part, may be of both fecure.

Give me, next good, an underftanding wife,
by nature wise, not learned by much art ;

fome knowledge on her fide will, all my life,
more fcope of converfation impart ;

befides, her in-born virtue fortify : .

they are moft firmly good, that gzﬁ know why.
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A paflive underftanding to conceive,
and judgment to discern, I with to find ;
beyond that, all, as hazardous, I leave:
learning, and pregnant wit, in womankind,
what it finds malleable maketh frail ;
and doth not add more ballaft, but more fail.

Books are a part of man’s prerogative ;
in formal ink they thoughts, and voices, hold ;
that we to them our folitude may give,
and make time present travel that of old :
our life fame peeceth longer at the end,
and books it farther backward do extend.

Domeftick charge doth beft that fex befit,
contiguous businefs ; fo to fix the mind,
that leisure fpace for fancies not admit ;
their leisure ’tis corrupteth womankind ;
elfe, being plac’d from many vices free,
they had to heaven a fhorter cut than we.

As good, and knowing, let her be difcreet ;

tfat, to the others’ weight, doth fathion bring :
difcretion doth confider what is fit,

goodnefs but what is lawful ; but the thing,
not circumftances ; learning is, and wit,
in men, but curious folly without it.

To keep their name, when ’tis in others’ hands,
difcretion afks: their credit is by far
more frail than they; on likelihoods it ftands ;
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and hard to be difprov’d luft’s flanders are :
their carriage, not their chattity alone,
muft keep their name chatt from fufpition.

Women’s behaviour is a furer bar

than is their, no: that fairly doth deny,
without denying; thereby kept they are

fafe even from hope : 1in part to blame is the,
that hath, without confent, been only try’d ;
he comes too near, that comes to be deny’d.

Now,— fince a woman we to marry are,
a foul and body, not a foul alone,—
when one is good, then be the other fair ;
beauty is health and beadty both in one:
be fhe fo fair, as change can yield no gain ;
{o fair, as fhe moft women elfe contain :

At leaft, fo fair let me imagine her;

that thought, to me, is truth ; opinion
cannot, in matter of opinion, err:

with no eyes fhall I fee her, but mine own 3
and, as my fancy her conceives to be,
even fuch my fenfes both do feel and fee.

[The face we may the feat of beauty call,
in it the relifh of the reft doth lie;

nay, even a figure of the mind withal :
and of the face the life moves in the eye :

no things elfe, being two, fo like we fee ;

fo like, that they two but in number be.]

i1
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Beauty in decent fhape, and colours, Hes;
colours the matter are, and fhape the foul ;

the foul, which from no fingle part doth rise,
but from the juft proportion of the whole ;

and is a meer fpiritual ll)\a.rrrmny

of every part, unitedin the eye.

[Love is a kind of fuperftition,
which fears the idol which itfelf hath fram'd ;
luft, a desire ; which rather from his own
temper, than from the obje&, is enflam’d :
beauty is love’s objeét ; woman, luft’s ; to gain
love, love desires ; luft, -only to obtain.]

No circamftance doth beauty beautify,

like graceful fathion, native comelinefs ;
nay, even gets pardon for deformity :

art cannot it beget, but may encreafe :
when nature had fix’d beauty, perfeét made,
fomething fhe left for motion to add.

But let that fathion more to modefty
tend, than affurance : modefty doth fet
the face in his juft place, from paflion free ;
’tis both the mind’s and body’s beauty met :
but modefty, no virtue can we fee ;
that is the face’s only chaftity.

Where goodnefs fails, *twixt ill'and ill that ftands :
Whence ’tis, that women —though they weaker be,
and their desires more ftrong — yet on their hands
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the chaftity of men doth often lie :
luft would more common be than any one,
could it, like other fins, be done alone.

All these good parts a perfett woman make :
Add love to me, they make a perfett wife :
without her love, her beauty fhould I take
(as that of pictures) dead; that gives it life:
’till then, her beauty (like the fun) doth fhine
alike to all ; that makes it only mine.

And of that love let reason father be;
and paffion, mother; let it from the one
his being take; the other, his degree:
felf-love (which fecond loves are built upon)
will make me, if not her, her love refpect;
no man but favours his own worth’s effect.

As goad, and wise, fo be fhe fit for me ;

that is — to will, and not to will, the fame:
my wife is my adopted felf ; and fhe,

as me, fo, what I love, to love muft frame:
for, when by marriage both in one concur,
woman converts to man, not man to her.
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EDWARD IIL

ACT L

SCENE 1. London. A Room of State in the Palace.
Flourifp.  Enter King EbwaRrD, attended ;
Prince of Wales, Warwick, Derby, AupLey,
ArTo1s, and Others.

Epw. Robert of Artois, banifh’d though thou be
From France, thy native country, yet with us
Thou fhalt retain as great a figniory ;

For we create thee earl of Richmond here.
And now go forwards with our pedigree ;
Who next fucceeded Philip le beau ?

Arr. Three fons of his; which all, fucceflively,
Did fit upon their father’s regal throne ;

Yet dy’d, and left no iffue of their loins.

Epw. But was my mother fifter unto those?

Arr. She was, my lord ; and only Irabelle
Was all the daughters that this Pbi/ip had :
‘Whom afterwarg your father took to wife;

And, from the fragrant garden of her womb,
Your gracious felf, the flower of Eurspe’s hope,

6 Philip of Bew ? 7 fucceffetully
Fq4
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Derived is inheritor to France.

But note the rancour of rebellious minds.

When thus the linage of /e deax was out,

The French obfcur’§ your mother’s priviledge 3

And, though fhe were the next of blood, proclaim’d

Jokn, of the houfe of Palois, now their king :

The reason was, They fay, the realm of France,

Replete with princes of great parentage,

Ought not admit a governor to rule,

Except he be defcended of the male;

And that’s the fpecial ground of their contempt,

Wherewith they ftudy to exclude your grace:

But they fhall find that for%ed round of theirs

To be but dufty heaps of brittle fand.

Perhaps, it will be thought a heinous thing,

That I, a Frenchman, thould difcover this :

But heaven I call to record of my vows ;

It is not hate, nor any private wrong,

But love unto my country, and the right,

Provokes my tongue thus lavifh in report:

You are the lineal watchman of our peace,

And Fobn of Valois indire&ly climbs :

What then fhould fubjeéts, but embrace their king ?

Ah, wherein may our duty more be feen,

Than, ftriving to rebate a tyrant’s pride,

Place the true fhepherd of our common-wealth ?
Epw. This counfel, 4rtois, like to fruitful thowers,

Hath added growth unto my dignity :

And, by the fiery vigour of thy words,

Hot courage is engender’d in my breaft,

3of Bewwas 2! watchmen 26 And place
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Which heretofore was rak’d in ignorance ;
But now doth mount with golden wings of fame,
And will approve fair I:aéeli’s defcent
Able to yoﬁc their ftubborn necks with fteel
That fpurn againft my fov’reignty in France. —
[Cornet within.
A meflenger ? — Lord Audley, know from whence.
’ Exit Audley, and returns.
Avbp. Theduke of Lorrain, having crof’d the feas,
Intreats he may have conference with your highnefs.
Epw. Admit him, lords, that we may hear the
Exeunt Lords. King takes bis State.  [news.—
Re-enter Lords; awith LORRAIN, attended.
Say,duke of Lorrain,wherefore art thou come? [France,
Lor. The moft renowned prince, king Fobn of
Doth greet thee, Edward : and by me commands,
That, for fo much as by his liberal gift
The Guyenne dukedom is entail'd to thee,
Thou do him lowly homage for the fame :
And, for that purpose, here I fummon thee
Repair to France within these forty days,
That there, according as the cuftom is,
Thou may’ft be fworn true liege-man to the king ;
Or, elfe, thy title in that province dies,
And he himfelf will repossefs the place.
Epw. See, how occasion laughs me in the face !
No fooner minded 'to prepare for France,
But, ftraight, I am invited ; nay, with threats,
Upon a penalty, enjoin’d to come:
*T'were but a foolith part, to fay him nay.
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Lorrain, return this anfwer to thy lord :
I mean to visit him, as he requefts;
But how? not fervilely difpos’d to bend ;
But like a conqueror, to make him bow :
His lame unpolifh’d fhifts are come to light ;
And truth hath pull’d the vizard from his face,
That fet a glofs upon his arrogance.
Dare he command a fealty in me ?
Tell him, the crown, that he usurps, is mine;
And where he fets his foot, he ought to kneel:
*Tis not a petty dukedom that I claim,
But all the whole dominions of the realm ;
Which if with grudging he refuse to yield,
T’ll take away those borrow’d plumes of his,
And fend him naked to the wildernefs.
Lor. Then, Edward, here, in fpite of all thy lords,
I do pronounce defiance to thy face.
Pri. Defiance, Frenchman? we rebound it back,
Even to the bottom of thy mafter’s throat :
And,— be it fpoke with reverence of the king
My gracious father, and these other lords,—
I hold thy meflage but as fcurrilous ;
And him, that fent thee, like the lazy drone,
Crept up by ftealth unto the eagle’s neft ;
From whence we’ll fhake him with fo rough a ftorm,
As others fhall be warned by his harm.
W.ar.Bid him leave off the lion’s cafe he wears;
Left, meeting with the lion in the field,
He chance to tear him piece-meal for his pride.
Art. The foundeft counfel I can give his grace,
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Is, to furrender ere he be conftrain’d:
A voluntary mifchief hath lefs fcorn,
.Than when reproach with violence is born.
Lor. Regenerate traitor, viper to the place
Where thou waft fofter’d in thine infancy,
[drawing bis Sword.
Bear’ft thou a part in this confpiracy ?
Epw. Lorrain, behold the fharpnefs of this fteel:
[drawing kis.
Fervent desire, that fits againft my heart,
Is far more thomy-iricking than this blade ;
That, with the nightingale, I fhall be fcard,
As oft as I difpose myfelf to reft,
Until my colours be difplay’d in France :
This is thy final anfwer, fo be gone.
Lor. Itis not that, nor any Engli/b brave,
Afli&ts me fo, as doth his T poison’d view ;
That is mott falfe, thould moft of all be true.
[Exeunt Lorr AIN, and Train.
Epw. Now, lords, our fleeting bark is under fail :
Our gage is thrown ; and war is foon begun,
But not fo quickly brought unto an end. —
Enter Sir William MoUNTAGUE.
But wherefore comes fir William Mountague ?
How ftands the league between the Scot and us ?
Mov. Crack’d and diffever’d, my renowned lord.
The treacherous king no fooner was inform’d
Of your withdrawing of your army back,
But ftraight, forgetting of his former oath,
He made invasion on ge bordering towns 3

20 Lord,
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Beraick is won ;3 Newcaftle fpoil’d and loft ;.
And now the tyrant hath begirt with fiege
The caftle of Roxborough, where enclos’d
The countefs Salisbury is like to perifh.

Epw. That is thy daughter, #Warwick, is it not;
Whose husband hath in Bretagne ferv’d fo long,
About the planting of lord Montfort there ?

War.It is, my lord.

Epw. Ignoble David! haft thou none to grieve,
But filly ladies, with thy threat’ning arms ?

But I will make you fhrink your fnaily horns. —
Firft, therefore, Audley, this fhall be thy charge;
Go levy footmen for our wars in France : —
And, Ned, take mufter of our men at arms :

In every fhire ele&t a feveral band;

Let them be foldiers of a lufty fpirit,

Such as dread nothing but difhonour’s blot :

Be wary therefore ; fince we do commence

A famous war, and with fo mighty nation. —
Derby, be thou embaflador for us

Unto our father-in-law, the earl of Hainault :
Make him acquainted with our enterprize ;

And likewise will him, with our own allies,
That are in Flanders, to folicit too

The emperor of Almaigne in our name.
Myfelf, whilft you are jointly thus employ’d,
‘Will, with these forces that I have at hand,
March, and once more repulfe the trait’rous Scots.
But, firs, be refolute ; we fhall have wars

On every fide : —and, Ned, thou muft begin

19 mightie a nations
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Now to forget thy ftudy and thy books,
And ure thy fhoulders to an armour’s weight.
Pri. As cheerful founding to my youthful fpleen
This tumult is of war’s encreafing broils,
As, at the coronation of a.king,
The joyful clamours of the people are,
When, ave, Casar! they pronounce aloud ;
Within this fchool of honour I fhall learn,
Either to facrifice my foes to death,
Or in a rightful quarrel fpend my breath.
Then cheerfully ?orward, each a feveral way ;
In great affairs ’tis naught to use delay.  [Exeant.

SCENE 11. Roxborough. Before the Cafle.
Enter Countefs of Salisbury, and certain
of her People, upon the Walk.
Cou. Alas, how much in vain my poor eyes gaze
For fuccour that my fovereign ﬁxou{d fend !
Ah, cousin Mountague, 1 fear, thou want'ft
The lively fpirit, fharply to folicit
With vehement fuit the king in my behalf:
Thou doft not tell him, what a gnef it is
'To be the fcornful captive to a Scar; <
Either to be woo’d with broad untuned oaths,
Or forc’d by rough infulting barbarism :
‘Thou doft not tell him, if he here prevail,
How much they will deride us in the north ;
And, in their vile, uncivil, {kipping jigs,
Bray forth their conqueft, and our overthrow,
Even in the barren, bleak, and fruitlefs air.
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Enter King Davip, and Forces ; avith
DovucLas, LorrAIN, and Others.
I muft withdraw ; the everlafting foe
Comes to the wall : I’ll clofely ftep afide, :
And lift their babble, blunt, and full of pride.
[retiring bebind the Works.
D4 v. My lord of Lorrain, to our brother of France
Commend us, as the man in chriftendom
Whom we moft reverence, and entirely love.
Touching your embaffage, return, and fay,
That we with England will not enter parly,
Nor never make fair weather, or take truce ;
But burn their neighbour towns, and fo persift
With eager roads beyond their city Yor£.
And never fhall our bonny riders reft;
Nor rufting canker have the time to eat
Their light-born fnaffles, nor their nimble fpurs ;
Nor lay afide their jacks of gymold mail ;
Nor hang their ftaves of grained Scostifb ath,
In peaceful wise, upon their city walls ;
Nor from their button’d tawny leathern belts
Difmifs their biting whinyards,—till your king
Cry out, Enough; /pare England now for pity.
Farewel : and tell him, that you leave us here
Before this caftle ; fay, you came from us
Even when we had that yielded to our hands.
Lor. 1 take my leave; and fairly will return
Your acceptable greeting to my king.
Exit LorrATN,
Dav. Now, Douglas, to our former takk again,

16 ruft in canker
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For the division of this certain fpoil.
Dov. My liege, I crave the lady, and no more.
Dav. Nay, foft ye, fir, firft I muft make my choice;
And firft I do befpeak her for myfelf.
Dov. Why then, my liege, let me enjoy her jewels.
Dav. Thase are her own, ftill liable to her,
And, who inhents her, hath those withal.
Enter a Meflenger, bafiily.
Me/. My liege, as we were pricking on the hills,
To fetch in booty, marching hitherward
We might defcry a mighty hoft of men:
The fun, refleting on the armour, fhew’d
A field of plate, a wood of pikes advanc’d ;
Bethink your highnefs fpeedily herein :
An easy march within four hours will bring
The hindmoft rank unto this place, my liege.
Dav. Diflodge, diflodge, it is the king of Exgland.
Dov. Femmy my man, faddle my bonny black.
Dav. Mean’ft thou to fight, Douglas?we are too weak.
Dov. I know it well, my liege, and therefore flee.
Cox. My lords of Scotland, will ye ftay and drink ?
[rising from ber Concealment.
Dav. She mocks at us ; Douglas, I can’t endure it.
Cox. Say, mylord,which is he, muft have thelady;
And which, her jewels? I am fure, my lords,
Ye will not hence, ’till you have fhar'd the fpoils.
Da . She heard the meflenger, and heard our talk ;
And now that comfort makes her fcorn at us.
Enter another Meflenger.
M. Arm, my good lord ; O, we are all furpriz’d !

24 Say, good my
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@ou. After the French embaflador, my liege,
And tell him, that you dare not ride to Yor ;
Excuse it, that your bonny horfe is lame. ,

D.av. She heard that too; Intolerable grief!
‘Woman, farewel : Although I do not ftay,—

[Alarums. Exeunt Scots.

Cou. ’Tis not for fear,— and yet you run away. —
O happy comfort, welcome to our houfe !

The confident and boift’rous boafting Scot,—

That fwore before my walls, they would not back

For all the armed power of this land,—

With facelefs fear, that ever turns his back,

Turn’d hence again the blafting north-eaft wind,

Upon the bare report and name of arms.

Enter MOUNTAGUE, and Otbers.

O fummer’s day ! fee where my cousin comes.

Mov. How fares my aunt?Qfhp,aunt,we are notScots;
Why do you fhut your gates againft your friends ?

Cou. Well may I give a welcome, cousin, to thee,
For thou com’ft well to chafe my foes from hence.

Mov. The king himfelf is come in perfon hither ;
Dear aunt, defcend, and gratulate his highnefs.

Cou. How may I entertain his majefty,

Tofhew my duty, and his dignity ? [ Exiz, from above.
Flourifb. Enter King EDwarD,
Warwick, Artois, and Others.

Epw. What, are the ftealing foxes fled and gone,
Before we could uncouple at their heels?

W4 r. They are, my hege ; but,with a cheerful cry,
Hot hounds, and hardy, chafe them at the heels.

4 He heard
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Re-enter Countefs, attended.
Epw. This is the countefs, Warawick, is it not ?
#.4 . Even fhe,my liege; whose beauty tyrant’s fear,
As a may bloffom with pernitious winds,
Hath fully’d, wither’d, overcaft, and done.
Epw. Hath fhe been fairer, Warwick, than fhe is ?
War.My gracious king, fair is fhe not at all,
If that herlglf were by to ftain herfelf,
As Ihave feen her when fhe was herfelf.  [hereyes,”
Epw. < What ftrange enchantment lurk’d in those
“ When they excell’d this excellence they have,”
““That now her dim decline hath power to draw ”
““My fubje& eyes from piercing majefty,”
“To gaze on her with doting admiration ?
Coux. In duty lower than the ground I kneel,
And for my dull knees bow my %eeling heart,
To witnefs my obedience to your highnefs ;
With many millions of a fubje&®’s thanks
For this your royal presence, whose approach
Hath driven war and danger from my gate.
Epw. Lady, ftand up : I come tobring thee peace,
However thereby I have purchaf’d war.
Cox. No war to you, my liege ; the Scots are gone,
And gallop home toward Scotland with their hafte.
Epw. < Leftyielding here I pine in fhameful love,”
“Come, we’ll purfue the Scots;” _ Artois, away.
Cou. A little while, my gracious fovereign, ftay,
And let the power of a mighty king
Honour our roof ; my husband in the wars,
When he fhall hear it, will tridmph for joy :

24 their hate,
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Then, dear my liege, now niigud not thy ftate ;
Being at the wall, enter our homely gate.
Epw. Pardon me, countefs, I will come no near;
I dream’d to-night of treason, and I fear.
Cox. Far from this place let ugly treason lye !
Epw. < No farther off, than her confpiring eye;”
< Which fhoots infected poison in my heart,”
<« Beyond repulfe of wit, or cure of art.”
«Now in the fun alone it doth not lye,”
< With light to take light from a mortal eye ; ”
“For here two day ftars, that mine eyes would fee,”
< More than the fun, fteal mine own light from me.”
¢¢ Contemplative desire! desire to be,”
¢«¢In.contemplation, that may mafter thee!”
Waravick, Artois, to horfe, and let’s away. [ftay?
Cox. What might I fpeak, to make my fovereign
Epw. ““Whatneeds a tonguetofuch a fpeaking eye,”
¢¢ That more perfuades than winning oratory ?
Cou. Let not thy presence, like the april fun,
Flatter our earth, and fuddenly be done :
More happy do not make our outward wall,
Than thou wilt grace our inward houfe withal,
Our houfe, my liege, is like a country fwain,
Whose habit rude, and manners blunt and plain,
Prefageth nought ; yet inly beautify’d
With bounty’s riches, and fair hidden pride:
For, where the golden ore doth bury’d lye,
The ground, undeck’d with nature’s tapeftry,
Seems barren, fere, unfertil, fruitlefs, dry ;
And where the upper turf of earth doth boaft

12 feales
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His proud perfumes, and party-colour’d coft,
Delve there, and find this iffue, and their pride,
To fpring from ordure, and corruption’s fide.
But, to make up my all too long compare,—
These ragged walls no teftimony are

What is within ; but, like a cloke, doth hide,
From weather’s weft, the under gamifht pride.
More gracious than my terms can let thee be,
Intreat thyfelf to ftay a while with me.

Epw. As wise as fair ; What fond fit can be heard,
When wisdom keeps the gate as beauty’s guard ? _
Countefs, albeit my businefs urgeth me, :

It fhall attend, while I attend on thee.
Come on, my lords, here will I hoft to-night.

ACT 1L
SCENE 1. Tbke fame. Gardens of the Caftle.

Enter Lopowick.

Lop. I might perceive his eye in her eye loft,
His ear to dnink her fweet tongue’s utterance ;
And changing paffion, like inconftant clouds,—
That, rackt upon the carriage of the winds,
Increafe, and sie,—in his difturbed cheeks.

Lo, when fhe blufh’d, even then did he look pale;
As if her cheeks, by fome enchanted power,
Attratted had the cherry blood from his :

Anon, with reverent fear when fhe grew pale,

His cheeks put on their fcarlet ornaments;

But no more like her oriental red,

' His pride 29 cheeke

G2
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Than brick to coral, or live things to dead.
Why did he then thus counterfeit her looks ?
If fhe did blufh, ’twas tender modeft fhame,
Being in the facred presence of a king ;
If he did blufh, ’twas red immodeft thame,
To vail his eyes amifs, being a king :
If fhe look’d pale, ’twas filly woman’s fear,
To bear herfelf in presence of a king ;
If he look’d pale, it was with guilty fear,
To dote amifs, being a mighty king :
Then, Scottifb wars, farewel; I fear, 'twill prove
A ling’ring Englifs fiege of peevith love.
Here comes his highnefs, walking all alone.
Enter King Epwarbp. [ther;

Epw. She is grown more fairer far fince I came hi-
Her voice more filver every word than other,
Her wit more fluent : What a ftrange difcourfe
Unfolded the, of Dawid, and his Scots?
Ewen thus, quoth fhe, be /pake,—and then fpake broad,
With epithets and accents of the Scor;
But fomewhat better than the Scoz could fpeak :
And thus, quoth fhe,— and anfwer’d then herfelf ;
For who could fpeak like her? but fhe herfelf
Breaths from the wall an angel’s note from heaven
Of fweet defiance to her barbarous foes.
‘When fhe would talk of peace, methinks, her tongue
Commanded war to prison ; when of war,
It waken’d Cesar from his Roman grave,
To hear war beautify’d by her difcourfe.
Wisdom is foolithnefs, but in her tongue ;

. 6 To waile
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Beauty a flander, but in her fair face :
There is no fummer, but in her cheerful looks ;
Nor frofty winter, but in her difdain.
I cannot blame the Scats, that did befiege her,
For fhe is all the treasure of our land ;
But call them cowards, that they ran away,
Having fo rich and fair a cause to ftay. —
Art thou there, Lodowick? give me ink and paper.
Lop. I will, my fovereign.
Epw. And bid the lords hold on their play at chefs,
For we will walk and meditate alone.
Lop. I will, my liege. [Exit Lopowick.
Epw. This fellow is well read in poetry,
And hath a lufty and perfuafive é}:irit:
I will acquaint him with my pafiion ;
Which he fhall fhadow with a vail of lawn,
Through which the queen of beauty’s queen fhall fee
Herfel§ the ground of my infirmity.
Re-enter Lopowick.
Haft thou pen, ink, and paper ready, Lodovick ?
Lop. Ready, my liege.
Epw. Then in the fammer arbour fit by me,
Make it our council-houfe, or cabinet ;
Since green our thoughts, green be the conventicle,
Where we will ease us by difburd’ning them.
Now, Lodowick, invocate fome golden muse,
To bring thee hither an enchanted pen,
That may, for fighs, fet down true fighs indeed ;
Talking of grief, to make thee ready groan ;
And, when thou writ'ft of tears, encouch the word,
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Before, and after, with fuch fweet laments,
‘That it may raise drops in a Tartar’s eye,
And make a flint heart Scyshian pitiful :
For fo much moving hath a poet’s pen ;
‘Then, if thou be a poet, move thou fo,
And be enriched by thy fovereign’s love.
For, if the touch of fweet concordant ftrings
Could force attendance in the ears of hell ;
How much more fhall the ftrain of poet’s wit
Beguile, and ravifh, foft and humane minds ?
Lop. To whom, my lord, fhall I dire&t my ftile ?
Epw. 'To one that fhames the fair,and fots the wise;
Whose body, as an abftra&, or a brief,
Contains each general virtue in the world :
Better than beautiful,—thou muft begin ;
Devise for fair a fairer word than fair ;
And every ornament, that thou would’ft praise,
Fly it a pitch above the foar of praise :
For flattery fear thou not to be convited ;
For, were thy admiration ten times more,
Ten times ten thousand more the worth exceeds,
Of that thou art to praise, thy praise’s worth.
Begin, I will to contemplate the while:
Forget not to fet down, how paffionate,
How heart-fick, and how full of languifhment,
Her beauty makes me.
Lop. Write I to a woman ?
Epw. What beauty elfe could triumph over me ;
Or who, but women, do our love-lays greet ?
What, think’ft thou I did bid thee praise a horfe ?
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. Lop. Of what condition or eftate fhe is,

*Twere requisite that I fhould know, my lord.

Epw. Of fuch eftate, that hers is as a throne,
And my eftate the footftool where fhe treads :
Then may’ft thou judge what her condition is,
By the proportion of her mightinefs.
Write on, while I peruse her 1n my thoughts.
Her voice to musick, or the nightingale: —
To musick every fummer-leaping fwain
Compares his fun-burnt lover when fhe fpeaks :
And why thould I fpeak of the nightingale ?
The nightingale fings of adulterate wrong ;
And that, compar’dg, is too fatirical :
For fin, though fin, would not be fo efteem’d ;
But, rather, virtue fin, fin virtue deem’d.
Her hair, far fofter than the filk-worm’s twift,
Like as a flattering glafs, doth make more fair
The yellow amber : Like a flattering glafs
Comes in too foon ; for, writing of %ner eyes,
Tl fay, that like a glafs they catch the fun,
And thence the hot refletion doth rebound
Againft my breaft, and burns my heart within.
AE, what a world of defcant makes my foul
Upon this voluntary ground of love ! _

19

Come, Lodowick, haft thou turn’d thy ink to gold ?

If not, write but in letters capital

My miftrefs’ name,

And it will gild thy paper: Read, lord, read,
Fill thou the empty hollows of mine ears
With the fweet hearing of thy poetry.

G4
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Lop. I have not to a period brought her praise
Epw. Her praise is as my love, both infinite,
Which apprehend fuch violent extreams,
That they difdain an ending period.
Her beauty hath no match, but my affe&tion ;
Hers more than moft,mine moft,and more than more:
Hers more to praise, than tell the fea by drops;
Nay, more, than drop the mafly earth by fands,
And, fand by fand, print them in memory :
Then wherefore talk’t thou of a period,
To that which craves unended admiration ?
Read, let us hear.
Lop. Morefair,and chaft,thanis the queen of foades,—
Epw. Thatline hath two faults,grofs and palpable:
Compar’ft thou her to the pale queen of night,
Who, being fet in dark, feems therefore light ?
What is fhe, when the fun lifts up his head,
But like a fading taper, dim and dead ?
My love fhall brave the eye of heaven at noon,
And, being unmafk’d, outfhine the golden fun.
Lop. What is the other fault, my fovereign lord ?
. Epw.Read o’er the line again.
Lop. More fair, and chaft,—
Epw. I did not bid thee talk of chaftity,
To ranfack fo the treasure of her mind ;
For I had rather have her-chaf’d, than chaft.
Out with the moon-line, I will none of it,
And let me have her liken’d to the fun :
Say, fhe hath thrice more fplendor than the fun,
That her perfettion emulates the fun,

9 And faid, by faid, 25 treafon of - 39 perfeétions
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That fhe breeds fweets as plenteous as the fun,

That fhe doth thaw cold winter like the fun,

That fhe doth cheer frefh fummer like the fun,

That fhe doth dazle gazers like the fun :

And, in this application to the fun,

Bid her be free and general as the fun ;

‘Who fmniles upon the bafeft weed that grows,

As lovingly as on the fragrant rose.

Let’s fee what follows that fame moon-light line.
Lop. More fair, and chaft, than is the queen of fbades;
More bold in conffancy —

" Epw.In conftancy! than who?

Lop. — than Judith wa;.
Epw. O monftrous line! Put in the next a fword,

And I fhall woo her to cut off my head.

Blot, blot, good Lodowick! Let us hear the next.
Lop. There’s all that yet is done.

Epw. I thank thee then,thou haft done little ill ;

But what is done, is pafling paffling ill.

No, let the captain talk of boift’reus war;

The prisoner, of immured dark conftraint;

The fick man beft fets down the pangs of death ;

The man that ftarves, the fweetnefs of a feaft; -

The frozen foul, the benefit of fire ;

And every grief, his happy opposite :

Love cannot found well, but in lovers’ tongues ;

Give me the pen and paper, I will write. —

Enter Countefs.
But, foft, here comes the treasure of my {pirit. —
Lodowick, thou know’ft not how to draw a battle ;

10 the lover of 21 emured



22 Edward III.

These wings, these flankers, and these fquadrons Bere,

Argue in thee defe&ive difcipline:

Thou fhould’ft have plac’d this here, this other here.
Cox. Pardon my boldnefs, my thrice gracious lord ;

Let my intrusion here be call’d my duty,

That comes to fee my fovereign how he fares.
Epw. Go, draw the fame, I tell thee in what form.
Lop. I go. [Exit Lopowick.
Cou. Sorry I am, to fee my liege fo fad :

What may thy fubje& do, to drive from thee

This gloomy confort, fullen melancholy ?

Epw. Ah, lady, I am blunt, and cannot ftraw
The flowers of folace in 2 ground of fhame :—
Since I came hither, countefs, I am wrong’d.

Cou. Now, God forbid, that any in my houfe
Should think my fovereign wrong! Thrice gentle king,
Acquaint me with your cause of difcontent.

Epw. How near then fhall I be to remedy ?

Cou. As near, my liege, as all my woman’s power
Can pawn itfelf to buy thy remedy.

Epw. If thou fpeak’ft true, then Kave I my redrefs:
Engage thy power to redeem my joys,

And I am joyful, countefs; elfe, I die.

Cou. I will, my liege.

Epw. Swear, countefs, that thou wilt.

Cou. By heaven, I will.

Epw. Then take thyfelf a little way afide 3
And tell thyfelf, a king doth dote on thee :

Say, that within thy power it doth lie,

To make him happy ; and that thou haft fworn,

4 Lords, 11 fullome
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To give me all the joy within thy power:

Do this ; and tell me, when I fhall be happy.

Cox. All this is done, my thrice dread fovereign :
That power of love, that I have power to give,
Thou haft with all devout obedience ;

Employ me how thou wilt in proof thereof.
Epw. Thou hear'ft me fay, that I do dote on thee. -
Cox. If on my beauty, take it if thou can’ft;

Though little, I do prize it ten times lefs :

If on my virtue, take it if thou can’ft ;

For virtue’s ftore by giving doth augment :

Be it on what it will, that I can give,

And thou can’ft take away, inherit it.

Epw. It is thy beauty that I would enjoy.

Cou. O, were it painted, I would wipe it off,
And difpossefs myfelf, to give it thee :

But, fovereign, it is folder’d to my life ;

Take one, and both ; for, like an humble thadow,

It haunts the fun-fhine of my fummer’s life.

Epw. But thou may’ft lend it me, to fport withal.

Cou. As easy may my intellettual fouf
Be lent away, and yet my body live,

As lend my body, palace to my foul,

Away from her, and yet retain my foul.

My body is her bower, her court, her abbey,

And fhe an angel, pure, divine, unfpotted ;

If I fhould lend her houfe, my lord, to thee,

I kill my poor foul, and my poor foul me. [would?
Epw.Did’ft thou not {wear, to give me what I
Cox. 1did, my liege; o, what you would, I could.
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Epw. 1 wifh no more of thee, than thou may’ft give:
Nor beg I do not, but I rather buy,

That is, thy love; and, for that love of thine,
In rich exchange, I tender to thee mine.

Cou. But that your lips were facred, s my lord,
You would prophane the holy name of love :
That love, you offer me, you cannot give ;-

For Czsar owes that tribute to his queen :
‘That love, you beg of me, I cannot give;
For Sarab owes that duty to her lord.

He, that doth clip, or counterfeit, your ftamp,
Shall die, my lord : And will your facred felf
Commit high treason ’gainft the King of heaven,
To ftamp his image in forbidden metal,
Forgetting your allegiance, and your oath ?

In violating marriage facred law,

You break a greater honour than yourfelf :
To be a king, is of a younger houfe,

Than to be marry’d ; your progenitor,
Sole-reigning Adam on the univerfe,

By God was honour’d for a marry’d man,

But not by him anointed for a king.

It is a penalty, to break your ftatutes,
Though not enaéted by your highnefs’ hand :
How much more, to infringe the holy aét
Made by the mouth of God, feal’d with his hand ?
I know, my fovereign —in my husband’s love,
Who now doth loyaFfervice in his wars—
Doth but to try the wife of Salisbury,
Whether fhe will hear a wanton’s tale, or no;

13 againft
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Left being therein guilty by my ftay,
From that, not from my liege, I turn away.
[Exit Countefs.
Epw. Whether is her beauty by her words divine ;
Or are her words fweet chaplains to her beauty ?
Like as the wind doth beautify a fail,
And as a fail becomes the unfeen wind,
So do her words her beauty, beauty words.
O, that I were a hony-gathering bee,
To bear the comb of virtue from this flower ;
And not a poison-fucking envious fpider,
To turn the vice I take to deadly venom!
Religion is auftere, and beauty gentle ;
Too ftri& a guardian for fo fair a ward.
O, that fhe were, as is the air, to me!
Why, fo fhe is; for, when I would embrace her,
This T do I, and catch nothing but myfelf.
I muft enjoy her; for I cannot beat,
With reason, and reproof, fond love away.
Enter WarwicCK.
Here comes her father : I will work with him,
To bear my colours in this field of love.
War.How is it, that my fovereign is fo fad ?
May I with pardon know your highnefs’ grief,
And that my old endeavour will remove it,
It fhall not cumber long your majefty.
Epw. A kind and voluntary gift thou offer’ft,
That I was forward to have beg’d of thee.
But, o thou world, great nurfe of flattery,
Why doft thou tip men’s tongues with golden words,
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And peize their deeds with weight of heavy lead,

That fair performance cannot l%llow promise ?

O, that 2 man might hold the heart’s clofe book ;

And choke the lavith tongue, when it doth utter

The breath of falthood not charaéter’d there!
War.Far be it from the honour of my age,

That I fhould owe bright gold, and render lead !

Age is a cynick, not a flatterer :

I fay again, that, if I knew your grief,

And that by me it may be leffened,

My proper harm fhould buy your highnefs’ good.
Epw. These are the vulgar tenders of falfe men,

‘That never pay the duty o% their words. -

Thou wilt not ftick to {wear what thou haft faid ;

But, when thou know’ft my grief’s condition,

This rafh difgorged vomit of thy word

Thou wilt eat up again, and leave me helplefs.
War.By heaven, I will not; though your majefty

Did bid me run upon your fword, and die.
Epw. Say, that my grief is no way med’cinable,

But by the lofs and bruising of thine honour ?
War.If nothing but that lofs may vantage you,

I would account that lofs my vantage too.  [again?
Epw. Think’ft, that thou can’ft unfwear thy oath
War.I cannot ; nor I would not, if I could.
Epw. But, if thou doft, what fhall I fay to thee?
W.ar.What may be faid to any perjur’d villain,

That breaks the facred warrant of an oath. '
Epw. Whatwilt thou fay to one that breaks an oath?
W 4R, That he hath broke his faith with God and

[man,
24 canft anfwere
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And from them both ftands excommunicate.
Epw. What office were it, to fuggeft a man

To break a lawful and religious vow ?
War. An office for the devil, not for man.
Epw. That devil’s office muft thou do for me;

Or break thy oath, or cancel all the bonds

Of love, and duty, ’twixt thyfelf and me.

And therefore, Warawict, if thou art thyfelf,

The lord and mafter of thy word and oath,

Go to thy daughter; and, in my behalf,

-Command her, woo her, win her any ways,

To be my miftrefs, and my fecret love.

I will not ftand ¢6 hear thee make reply ;

Thy oath break hers, or let thy fovereign die.

[Exit EpwaRrD.

War.O doting king! O déteftable office!

Well may I tempt myFelf to wrong myfelf,

When he hath fworn me by the name of God,

To break a vow made by the name of God.

What if I fwear by thisright hand of mine,

To cut this right hand off ? the better way

Were, to prophane the idol, than confound it :

But neither will Ido; I’ll keep my oath,

And to my daughter make a recantation

Of all the virtue I have preach’d to her:

I'll fay, fhe muft forget her husband Salisbury,

If fhe remember to embrace the king ;

I'll fay, an oath may easily be broken,

But not fo easily pardon’d, being broken ;

T'll fay, it is true charity to love,
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But not true love to be fo charitable ;
Tl fay, his greatnefs may bear out the fhame,
But not his kingdom can buy out the fin;
I'll fay, it is my duty to perfuade,
But not her honefty to give confent.
Enter Countefs.

See, where fhe comes : Was never father, had,
Againtft his child, an embaflage fo bad.

Cou. My lord and father, I have fought for you:
My mother and the peers impértune you,
‘To keep in presence of his majefty,
And do your beft to make his highnefs merry.

War.How fhall I enter in this gracelefs errand ?
I muft not call her child ; For where’s the father
That will, in fuch a fuit, feduce his child?
Then, Wife of Salisbury,— fhall I fo begin ?
No, he’s my friend ; and where is found the friend,
‘That will do friendfhip fuch endamagement ?
Neither my daughter, nor my dear friend’s wife,
I am not Warwick, as thou think’ft I am,
But an attorney from the court of hell ;
That thus have hous’d my {pirit in hisform,
To do a meflage to thee from the king.
The mighty king of England dotes on tiee :
He, that hath power to take away thy life,
Hath power to take thine honour; then confent
To pawn thine honour, rather than thy life :
Honour is often loft, and got again;
But life, once gone, hath no recovery.
The fun, that withers hay, doth nourith grafs ;
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The king, that would diftain thee, will advance thee.
The poets write, that great Achilles’ fpear
Could heal the wound 1t made : the moral is,
What mighty men mifdo, they can amend.
The lion doth become his bloody jaws,
And grace his foragement, by being mild
When vaffal fear lies trembling at his feet.
The king will in his glory hide thy fhame ;
And those, that gaze on him to find out thee,
Will lose their eye-fight, looking in the fun.
What can one drop of poison harm the fea,
Whose hugy vaftures can digeft the ill,
And make it lose his operation ?
The king’s great name will temper thy mifdeeds,
‘And give the bitter potion of reproach
A fugar'd-fweet and moft delicious tafte :
Befides, it is no harm, to do the thing
Which without thame could not be left undone.
Thus have I, in his majefty’s behalf,
Apparel’d fin in virtuous fentences,
And dwell upon thy anfwer in his fuit.

Cou. Unnatural befiege! Woe me unhappy,
To have efcap’d the danger of my foes,
And to be ten times worfe invird by friends!
Hath he no means to ftain my honeft blood,
But to corrupt the author of my blood,
To be his fcandalous and vile {oliciter ?
No marvel, though the branches be infetted,
When poison hath encompafled the root:
No marvel, though the leprous infant die,

4 their mifdeeds 28 be then infetted
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When the ftern dam envenometh the dug.

Why then, give fin a pafs-port to offend,

And youth the dangerous rein of liberty :

Blot out the ftri&t forbidding of the law ;

And cancel every canon, that prefcribes

A fhame for fhame, or penance for offence.

No, let me die, if his too boift’rous will

Will have it fo, before I will confent

'To be an aftor in his gracelefs luft. [fpeak:
W4 r. Why, now thou fpeak’ft as I would have thee

And mark how I unfay my words again.

An honourable grave is more efteem’d,

Than the polluted closet of a king :

"The greater man, the greater is the thing,

Be it good, or bad, that he fhall undertaie :

An unreputed mote, flying in the fun,

Presents a greater fubftance than it is:

‘The frefheft fummer’s day doth fooneft taint

‘The loathed carrion that it feems to kifs :

Deep are the blows made with a mighty axe :

‘That fin doth ten times aggravate itlelf,

That is committed in a holy place :

An evil deed, done by authority,

Is fin, and fubornation : Deck an ape

In tiffue, and the beauty of the robe

Adds but the greater fcorn unto the beaft.

A fpacious field of reasons could I urge,

Between his glory, daughter, and thy fhame :

‘That poison fhews worit in a golden cup ;

Dark night feems darker by the lightning flafh 5

28 gloomy
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Lillies, that fefter, fmell far worfe than weeds;

And every glory that inclines to fin, :

The fhame is treble by the opposite.

So leave I, with my blefling in thy bosom ;

Which then convert to a moft heavy curfe,

‘When thou convert’ft from honours golden name

To the black fattion of bed-blotting fhame! [Exir.
Cou. I'll follow thee ; And,when my mind turnsfo,

My body fink my foul in endlefs woe! [Exit.

SCENE 11." *The fame. A Room in the Cafle.
Enter DErBY, and AUDLEY, meeting.

Dkr. Thrice noble Audley, well encounter’d here :
How is it with our fovereign, and his peers ?

Aup. *Tis full a fortnight,fince I faw his highnefs,
What time he fent.me forth to mufter men ;
Which I accordingly have done, and bring them
In fair array before his majefty.

What news, my lord of Derby, from the emperor?
DEer. As good as we desire: the emperor

Hath yielded to his highnefs friendly aid ;

And makes our king licutenant general,

In all his lands and large dominions :

Then wia for the fpacious bounds of France !
Avp.What,doth his highnefs leap to hear thisnews?
Der. I have not yet found time to open them ;

The king is in his closet, malecontent,

For what, I know not, but he gave in charge,

>Till after dinner, none fhould interrupt him :

The countefs Salisbury, and her father Warwick,

87 them hither,
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Artois, and all, look underneath the brows.
Avp. Undoubtedly, then fomething is amifs. ,,
[Trumpet awithin,
Der. Thetrumpets found ; the king is nowabroad.
wter EDWARD. .
Aup. Here comes his highnefs. ‘
Dxr. Befall my fovereign all my fovereign’s wifh !
Epw. Ah, that thou wert a witch, to make it fo!
Dzr. Theemperor greeteth you: Efrmntingl.ett:r:.
Epw.’Would it were the countefs !
DEer. And hath accorded to your highnefs’ fuit.
Epw. Thouly’ft,the hathnot; But I would,fhe had!
Avb. Alllove,and duty,to my lord the king ! [you?
Epw. Well, all but one is none : —What news with
Avb. I have, my liege, levy’d those harfe and foot,
According to your charge, and brought them hither.
Epw. Then let those foot trudge hence upon those
Accordinﬁ to our difcharge, and be gone..  [horfe,
Derby, Il look upon the countefs’ mind
Anon.
DEr. The countefs’ mind, my liege ?
Epw.1 mean, the emperor: Leave me alone.
Avup.What’s in his mind ? |
DERr. Let’s leave him to his humour. .
[Exeunt DERBY, and AUDLEY.
Epw. Thus from the heart’s abundant fpeaks the
Countefs foremperor : And,indeed,why not? [tongue;
She ig as.imperator over me ; '
And I .to her
Am as.a kneeling vaffal, that observes
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The pleasure, or difpleasure, of her eye.—
Enter Lobowick.

What fays the more than Clespatra’s match
To Cesar now ?

Lop. That yet, my liege, ere night
She will resolve your majefty. [ Drum awithin.

Epw. What drum is this, that thunders forth this
To flart the tender Cupidin mybosom? . [march,
Poor fheep-fkin,how it brawls with him that beateth it!
Go, break the thundring parchment bottom out,
And I will teach it to condut fweet lines
Unto the bosom of a heavenly nymph :
For I will use it as my writing-paper ;
And fo reduce him, ﬁ}"om a fcolding drum,
To be the herald, and dear counfel-bearer,
Betwixt a goddefs and a mighty king.
Go, bid the drummer learn to touch the lute,
Or hang him in the braces of his drum ;
For now we think it an uncivil thing,
To trouble heaven with fuch harfh resounds :
Away. — [Exit Lopowick.
The quarrel, that I have, requires no arms,
But these of mine ; and these fhall meet my foe
In a deep march of penetrable groans :
My eyes fhall be my arrows ; and my fighs
Shall ferve me as the vantage of the wind,
To whirl away my fweet’ft artillery :
Ah but, alas, fhe wins the fun of me,
For that is fhe herfelf; and thence it comes,
That poets term the wanton warrior, blind
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But love hath eyes as judgment to his fteps,
>Till too much loved glory dazles them. —
Re-enter Lopowick.

How now ? [march,

Lop. My liege, the drum, that ftrook the lufty
Stands with prince Edward, your thrice valiant fon.

Enter Prince. Lopowick :
retires to the Door.

Epw. 1 fee the boy. O, how his mother’s face,
Molded in his, corre@s my firay’d desire,
And rates my heart, and chides my thievith eye ;
Who, being rich enough in feeing her, ~
Yet feeks eﬁ'cwhere : and bafeft theft is that,
Which cannot check itfelf on poverty. —
Now, boy, what news?

Pri. Ihave affembl’d, my dear lord and father,
The choiceft buds of all our Englifb blood,
For our affairs in France ; and here we come,
To take dire&tion from your majefty.

Epw. Still do I fee in him delineate
His mothers visage ; those his eyes are hers,
Who, looking wiftly on me, made me bluth ;
For faults againft themfelves give evidence :
Lutft is a fire ; and men, like lanthorns, fhew
Lightluft within themfelves,even through themfelves.
Away, loofe filks of wavering vanity !
Shall the large limit of fair Britany
By me be overthrown ? and fhall I not
Matter this little manfion of myfelf ?
Give me an armour of eternal fteel ;

14 clokeit %4 Luft as a fire, and me like lanthorne thew
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I %o to conquer kings; And fhall I then
Subdue myfelf, and be my enemy’s friend ?
It muft not be. . Come, boy, forward, advance!
Let’s with our colours fweep the air of France.
Lop. My liege, the countefs, with a fmiling cheer,
Desires accefs unto your majefty. [advancing
. Srom the Door, and whifpering bim.
Epw.Why, there it goes! that very fmile of hers
Hath ranfom’d captive France ; and fet the king,
The dauphin, and the peers, at liberty. —
Go, leave me, Ned, and revel with thy friends.
: [ Exit Prince.
Thy mother is but black ; and thou, like her,
Doft put into my mind how foul fhe is.—
Go, tle)tch the countefs hither in thy hand,
And let her chafe away those winter clouds;
For fhe gives beauty both to heaven and earth.
[Exit Lopowick.
The fin is more, to hack and hew poor men,
Than to embrace, in an unlawful bed,
The regifter of all rarieties
Since leathern 4dam ’till this youngeft hour.
Re-enter Lobpowick, awith the Countefs.
Go, Lodowick, put thy hand into my purfe,
Play, fpend, give, riot, wafte; do what thou wilt,
So thou wilt hence a while, and leave me here.
[Exit Lopowick.
Now, my foul’s play-fellow ! ann art thou come,
To fpeak the more than heavenly word, of yea,
To my objeétion in thy beauteous love ? *

? Inotthen 4 fweatethe 24 into thy purfe,
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Cou. My father on his blefling hath commanded -
Epw. That thou fhalt yield to me.
.Cou. Ay, dear my liege, your due.

Epw. And that, my deareft love, can be no lefs.
Than right for right, and tender love for love.

Cou. Than wrong for wrong, and endlefs hate for
But,— fith I fee your majefty fo bent, [hate. —
That my unwillingnefs, my husband’s love,

Your high eftate, nor no refpe&t refpe&ted

Can be my help, but that your mightinefs

Will overbear and awe these dear regards,—

I bind my difcontent to my content,

And, what I would not, I'll compelt I will ;

Provided, that yourfelf remove those lets,

That ftand between your highnefs’ love and mine.
Epw.Name them,fair countefs,and, by heaven,I will.
Cou. It is their lives, that ftand between our love,

That I would have choak’d up, my fovereign.
Epw. Whose lives, my lady ?

Cox. My thrice loving liege,

Your queen, and Salisbury my wedded husband ;

Who living have that title in our love,

That we cannot beftow but by their death.

Epw. Thy opposition is beyond our law.

Cox. 4nu fo 1s your desire: If the law
Can hinder you to execute the one,

Let it forbid you to attempt the other :

I cannot think you love me as you fay,

Unlefs you do make good what you have fworn.
Epw.Nomore; thy husband and the queen fhall die.,

S and render 36 Name then,
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Fairer thou art by far than Hero was;
Beardlefs Leander not fo ftrong as I :

He fwom an easy current for his love ;
But I will, through a helly fpout of blood,
Arrive that Seffos where my Hero lies.

Cou. Nay,you’lldomore; you’ll make the river too,
With their heart-bloods that keep our love afunder,
Of which, -my husband, and your wife, are twain.

Epw. Thy beauty makes them guilty of their death,
And gives in evidence, that they fhall die;

Upon which verdi&, I, their judge, condemn them.

Cou. O tierjur’d beauty ! more corrupted judge!
When, to the great ftar-chamber o’er our heads,
The univerfal feflions calls to count
This packing evil, we both fhall tremble for it.

Epw. What fays my fair love ? is fhe resolute ?

Cou. Resolute to bedissolv’d; and, therefore,this,—
Keep but thy word, Ereat king, and I am thine.
Stand where thou doft, I’ll part a little from thee,
And fee how I will yield me to thy hands. [turning

Juddenly upon bim, and fhewing tawo Daggers.
Here by my fide'do hang my wedding knives :
Take thou the one, and with it kill thy queen,
And learn by me to find her where fhe lies ;
And with the other I'll difpatch my love,
Which now lies faft afleep within my heart :
When they are gone, then I'll confent to love.
Stir not, lafcivious king, to hinder me ;
My resolution is more nimbler far,
Than thy prevention can be in my refcue,

S To arrive at Ceftus 22 doth hang
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And, if thou fir, I ftrike : therefore ftand ftill,
And hear the choice that I will put thee to :
Either fwear to leave thy moft unholy fuit,
And never henceforth to folicit me ;
Or elfe, by heaven,[ énecling.] this fharp-pointed knife
Shall ftain thy earth with that which thou would’ft ftain,
My poor chaft blood. Swear, Edward, fwear,
Or I will ftrike, and die, before thee here.

Epw. Evenby thatPower I fwear, that gives me now
The power to be athamed of myfelf,
I never mean to part my lips again
In any word that tends to fuch a fuit.
Arise, true Englifb lady ; whom our isle
May better boaft of, than e’er Roman might
Of her, whose ranfack’d treasury hath tafk’d
‘The vain endeavour of fo many pens :
“Arise ; and be my fault thy honour’s fame,
Which after ages fhall enrich thee with.
I am awaked from this idle dream ; —
Warwick, my fon, Derby, Artois, and Audley,
Brave warriors all, where are you all this while ?

Enter Prince, and Lords.

Warwick, I make thee warden of the north: .
You, prince of Wales, and Audley, ftraight to fea;
Scour to New-baven; fome there ftay for me : —
Myfelf, Artois, and Derby, will through Flanders,
To greet our friends there, and to crave their aid :
This night will fcarce fuffice me, to difcover
My folly’s fiege againft a faithful lover;
For, ere the {gun fhall gild the eaftern fky,

12 words 39 fhall guide the
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We’ll wake him with our martial harmony.” [Exeunt.

4CT Il
SCENE 1. Flanders. The French Camp.
Enter King Joun of France ; bis two fons, CHARLES
Dutke of Normandy, and Puivip; Duke of
LorraiN, and Others.

Fou. Here, ’till our navy, of a thousand fail,
Have made a breakfat to our foe by fea,

Let us encamp, to wait their happy fpeed. —
Lorrain, what readinefs is Edward in ?

How haft thou heard that he provided is
Of martial furniture for this exploit ?

Lor. To lay afide unneceflary foothing,
And not to fpend the time in circumftance,
>Tis bruited for a certainty, my lord,

That he’s exceeding ftrongly fortify’d ;
His fubje@s flock as willingly to war,
As if unto a triumph they were led.

CHa. England was wont to harbour malecontents,
Blood-thirfty and feditious Catalines,
Spend-thrifts, and fuch as gape for nothing elfe
But change and alteration of the ftate ;

And is it poffible, that they are now
So loyal in themfelves ?

Lor. All but the Scor ; who folemnly protefts,

As heretofore I have inform’d his grace,
Never to fheath his fword, or take a truce.
Fou. Ah,that’s the anchorage of fome better hope!

2 4 changing and
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But, on the other fide, to think what friends
King Edward hath retain’d in Netherland,
Among those ever-bibbing epicures,

Those frothy Dutchmen, puft with double beer,
That drink and fwill. in every place they come,
Doth net a little aggravate mine ire :

Befides, we hear, the emperor conjoins,

And ftalls him in his own authority :

But, all the mightier that their number is,
The greater glory reaps the vi¢tory.

Some friends have we, befide domeftick power;
‘The ftern Polonian, and the warlike Dare,

The king of Bokeme, and of Sicily,

Are all become confederates with us,

And, as I think, are marching hitherward.

[Drum awitbin.

But, foft, I hear the musick of their drums,
By which I guefs that their approach is near.
Enter Bouemia, and Forces; and Aid of

Danes, PoLEs, and Mufcovites. hood
Box. KingFobnof France,asleague,and neighbour-

Requires, when friends are any way diftref’d,
I come to aid thee with my country’s force.

Por. And from great Mofcow, fearful to the Turk,

And lofty Poland, nurfe of hardy men,
I bring these. fervitors to fight for thee,
Who willingly will venture in thy cause.

For. Welcome, Bobemianking ; and welcome, all :

This your great kindnefs I will not forget;
Befide your plentiful rewards in crowns,

31 drumfticke  *3 Bohemia, ¥ 5 hither apace.



Edward IIL 41

That from our-treasury ye fhall receive :
There comes a hare-brain’d nation, deck’d in pride,
The {poil of whom will be a treble gain. —
And now my hope is full, my joy compleat:
At fea, we are as puiflant as the force
Of Agamemnon in the haven of Troy ;
By land, with Xerxes we compare of ftrength,
Whose foldiers drank up rivers in their thirft :
Then, Bayard-like, blind over-weening Ned,
To reach at our imperial diadem,
Is, either to be fwallow’d of the waves,
Or hackt apieces when thou com’ft afhore.
Enter a Mariner.

Mar. Near to the coaft I have defcry’d, my lord,
As I was busy in my watchful charge,
The proud armado of king Edward’s fhips :
Which, at the firft, far off when I did ken,
Seem’d as it were a grove of wither’d pines ;
But, drawing near, their glorious bright afpé&,
Their fireaming enfigns wrought of colourd filk,
Like to a meadow full of fundry flowers,
Adorns the naked bosom of the earth :
Majeftical.the order of their courfe,
Figuring the horned circle of the moon :
On the top-gallant of the admiral,
And likewise all the handmaids of his train,
The arms of England and of France unite
Are quarter’d equally by herald’s art.
Thus, tightly carry’d with a merry gale,
They plough the ocean hitherward amain.

25 And on
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For. Dare he already crop the flower-de-luce ?
I hope, the honey bei:f gather’d thence,
He, with the fpider, afterward approach’d,
Shall fuck forth deadly venom from the leaves. —
But where’s our navy ? how are they prepar’d
To wing themfelves againft this flight of ravens 2
[fcouts,
Mar. They,baving knowledge brought them by the
Did break from anchor ftraight ; and, puft with rage,
No otherwise than were their fails with wind,
Made forth; as when the empty eagle flies,
To fatiffy his hungry griping maw.
For. There’s for thy news. Return unto thy bark;
And, if thou fcape the bloody ftroke of war,
And do furvive the confli®t, come again,
And let us hear the manner of the fight. __ [ Exit Mar.
Mean fpace, my lords, ’tis beft we be difperf’d
To feveral places, left they chance to land :
Firft, you, my lord, with your Bobemian troops,
Shall pitch your battles on the lower hand ;
My eldeft fon, the duke of Normandy,
Together with this aid of Mufcovites,
Shﬁl climb the higher ground another way ;
Here in the middle coaft, betwixt you both,
Philip, my youngeft boy, and I will lodge.
So, lords, be gone, and look unto your charge;
You ftand for France, an empire fair and large. —
[Exeunt CHA. Lor. BOHEMIA, and Forces.
Now tell me, Philip, what is thy conceit,
Touching the challenge that the Engli/s make ¢
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Par. I f{ay, my lord, claim Edward what he can,
And bring he ne’er fo plain a pedigree,
’Tis you are in posseflion of the crown,
And that’s the fureft point of all the law :
But, were it not; yet, ere he fhould prevail,
I’ll make a conduit of my deareft blood,
Or chafe those firagling upftarts home again. [wine,
Fou. Well faid, young Philip ! Call for bread and
‘That we may cheer our ftomacks with repatt, '
To look our foes more fternly in the face.
[4 Table and Provisions brought in; King
and bis Son fet down to it. Ordinance afar off.
Now is begun the heavy day at fea.
Fight, Frenchmen, fight; be like the field of bears,
Wien they defend their younglings in their caves !
Steer, angry Nemefis, the happy helm ;
‘That, with the fulphur’d battles of your rage,
The Englifp fleet may be difperf’d, and funk !
[Ordinance again.
Pu1. O, father, how this echoing cannon fhot,
Like fweeteft harmony, digefts my cates ! [ds,
For. Now, boy, thou hear’ft what thundring terror
To buckle for a kingdom’s fovereignty :
The earth, with giddy trembling when it fhakes,
Or when the exhalations of the air
. Break in extremity of Hghtning flath,
Affrights not more, than kings, when they difpose
To fhew the rancour of their high-fwoln hearts.
[Retreat heard.
Retreat is founded ; one fide hath the worfe :

" 16 fir, 17 fulphure 37 fweete 26 Breakes
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O, if it be the French ! — Sweet fortune, turn;
And, in thy tarning, change the froward winds,
That, with advantage of a favouring fky,
Our men may vam};liih, and the-other fly !
nter Mariner.

My heart mifgives : _ Say, mirror of pale death,
To whom belongs the honour of this day ?
Relate, I pray thee, if thy breath will ferve,
The fad difcourfe of this difcomfiture.

Mar. 1 will, my lord.
My gracious fovereign, France hath ta’n the foil,
And boafting Edward triumphs with fuccefs.
‘These iron-hearted navies,
When laft I was reporter to your grace, :
Both full of angry fpleen, of hope, and fear,
Hafting to meet each other in the face,
At laft conjoin’d ; and by their admiral
Our admiral encounter’d many fhot:
By this, the other, that beheld these twain
Give earneft penny of a further wreck,
Like fiery dragons took their haughty flight;
And, likewise meeting, from their fmoky wombs
Sent many grim embafladors of death.
Then ’gan the day to turn to gloomy night ;
And darknefs did as well enclose the quick,
As those that were bat newly reft of life:
No leisure ferv’d for friends to bid farewel ;
And, if it had, the hideous noise was fuch,
As each to other feemed deaf, and dumb:
Purple the fea; whose channel fill'd as fatt
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With ftreaming gore, that from the maimed fell,
As did her gufhing moifture break into

The cranny’d cleftures of the through-fhot planks :
Here flew a head, diffever'd from the trunk;
There mangl’d arms, and legs, were tofl’d aloft ;
As when a whirl-wind takes the fummer duft,
And featters it in middle of the air :

Then might ye fee the reeling veflels {plit,

And tottering fink into the ruthlefs flood,

Until their lofty tops were feen no more.

All fhifts were try'J: both for defence and hurt :
And now the effe@s of valour, and of fear,

Of resolution, and of cowardice, ’
Were lively pi&tur’d ; how the one for fame,
The other by compulfion lay’d about :

Much did the monpareille, that brave fhip;

So did the black-{nake of Boulogne, than which
A bonnier veffel never yet fpred fail :

But all in vain; both fun, the wind and tide,
Revolted all unto our foemen’s fide,

That we perforce were fain to give them way,
And they are landed : Thus my tale is done;
We have untimely loft, and they have won.

Fou. Then refts there nothing, but, with present
To join our feveral forces all in one, [fpeed,
And bid them battle, ere they range too far. —
Come, gentle Philip, let us hence depart ;

This foldier’s words have pierc’d thy father’s heart.

SCENE 11. Picardy. Fields near Crefli. -
Scranny '2effe@ D° of force, *4 Welively *6Nem perilla,
I
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And thirik ybir country will be fubjagate.
3. F. We cannot tell; ’tis good, to fear the worft.
" 1. F. Yet rather fight, than, like unnatural fons,
Forfzke your loving parents in diftrefs.
2. F. Thufh, they, that have already taken arms,
Are many fearful millions, in refpe&
Of that {mall handful of our enemies :
But ’tis a ﬁ‘ghtﬁll ‘quarrel muft prevail ;
Edaward is fon unto our late king’s fifter,
Where Yobn Vabois is three degrees remov'd.
Wom. Befides, there goes a prophefy abroad,
Publifh’d by one that was a friar once,
Whose oracles have many times prov’d true ;
‘And now he fays, Tbe time will fbortly come,
When as a lion, roused in the wefd,
‘Sball carry hence the flower-de-luce of France :
These, I can tell ye, and fuch like farmises
_Strike many Frenchmen cold unto the heart.
%o -Enter another Frenchman, baflily.
- 4. F. Fly, countrymen, and citizens of France!
Sweet-flow’ring peace, the root of happy life,
Is quite abandon’d and expulf’d the land :
Inftead of whom, ranfack-conftraining war
8its like to ravens on your houses’ tops ;
Slaughter and mifchief walk within your ftreets,
And, unreftrain’d, make havock as they pafs:
The form whereof even now myfelf beheld,
Rotw, upon this fair mountain, whence I came, ~
For fo far as I did direct mine eyes,
I might perceive five cities all on fire,

33 ranfackt 24 uponyour 29 far off 2s I direted
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Comn-fields, and vineyards, burning like anovd\ H
And, as the leaking vapour in the wind

Turned afide, I likewise might discern -

'The poor inhabitants, efcapt -the flame, -

Fall numberlefs upon the foldiers’ pikes: .-
Three ways these dreadful minifters of wrath -

Do tread the measures of their tragick march ;
Upon the right hand comes .the: conquering kmg,
Upon the left his hot unbridl’d fon, i
And in the midft our nation’s glittering hoft ;-
All which, though diftant, yet confpire.in.one
To leave a defolation where they come. ° g
Fly, therefore, citizens, if you be wxse,

Seek out fome habitatien sfurther off :

Here if you ftay, your -wives will be abus’d
Your treasure fhar’d before your.weeping eyes';
Shelter yonrfelves, for now the ftorm doth rise; - -
Away, away ! methinks, I hear their drums: . -
Ah wretched. France, -1 greatly fear thy fall ;

Thy glory fhaketh-like a tottering wall. [Exmt.

SCENE 1II.  The fasme.-
Drums. Enter King EDW ARD, marching; DERBY, ES’ c.
and.Forces, and Gobin de Grey. - [guide

Epw. Where is the. Frenchman, by whose cunning
We found the fhallow of this river Somme,
And had dire&ion how to pafs.the fea?

Gos. Here, my good lord. .

Epw. How art:.thou call'd ¢ thy name?

Gos. Gobin drGrey, if please your excellence. .

-~

3 I turned but afide, - *7 Shelter you your 26 Sene,
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Boow.Then, Gobin, for the fervice thou haft done,
We here enlarge and give thee liberty ; :
And, for s recompence, befide this good,

Thou fhalt receive five hundred marks in gold.

I know not how, we fhould have met our fon ;

Whom now in heart I with I might behold.
Enter ArTOIS.

ArT. Good news,my lord;the ?rincc ishard athand,
And with him comes lord Avdiey, and the reft,
Whom fince our landing we could never meet. .

Drums. Enter Prince, AUDLEY, and Forces.

Epw. Welcome,fairprince! How haft thoufped,my
Since thy arrival an the coaft of France? [fon,

Pri. Succefsfully, I thank the gracious heavens :
Some of their ftrongeft cities we have won,

As Harfleur, Lo, Crotage, and Carentan ;

And others wafted ; leaving at our heels

A wide apparent field, and beaten path,

For folitarinefs to progrefs in :

Yet, those that woulf fubmit, we kindly pardon’d ;
For who in fcorn refus’d our proffer’d peace,
Indurd the penalty of fharp revet:ge. [nate

Epw. Ah, France, why fhould’ft thou be thus obfti-
Againft the kind embracement of thy friends ?
How gentle had we thought to touch thy breaft,
And fet our foot upon thy tender mold,

But that, in froward and difdainful pride,
Thou, like a fkittifh and untamed colt,

Dott ftart afide, and ftrike us with thy heels? .
But tell me, Ned, in all thy warlike courfe

16 Harflen, Lie,
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Haft thou not feen the usurping king of France ®
Pri. Yes, my good lord, and not two hours agof
With full an hundred thousand fighting men, ‘
Upon the one fide o’ the river’s bank, - S
I on the other; with his multtudes i
I fear’d he would have crop’d our fmaller power:.
But, happily, perceiving {our approach,
He hath withdrawn himfelf to Cre/E’ plains;
Where, as it feemeth by his good array, .
He means to bid us battle prescntly s
Epw. Hefhall be welcome, that’s the thing we crave.
Drums. Enter King Joun; CHARLES,
and PuivLip, bis fons; Bohemia, Lorrain, &Je. °
and Forces. [France,~
Jor. Mow, Edward, know, that Fobn, true kmgof
Musing thou fhould’ft encroach upan his land,
And, 1n thy tyrannous proceeding, flay oo
His fa.\thful fubje&s, and fubvert his towns,— !
Spits in thy face; and in this manner follomng |
Lrpbralds thee with thine arrogant intrusion. :
Firft, I condemn thee for a ﬁagmve,
A thievifh pirate, and a needy mate ;
One, that hath either no abiding place, :
Or elfe, inhabiting fome barren foil, Do oanod
Where neither hergb or fruitful gram is had, '
Doft altogether Live by pilfering : 3
Next,— infomuch thou haft mfnng’d thy fa:d\,
Broke league and folemn covenant made with me, ™
I hold thee for a moft pernitious wretch: . . '
And laft of all,— although I fcorn to cope. : - .

4 fide withthe 5 And on the other both his 35 John the true




With one fo-much inferior to myfelf ; -

Yet, in refpet thy thirft is all for gold, -
Thy labour rather to be fear’d than lov’d,—
To fatiffy thy laft in either part,

Here am I come ; and with me I have brought
Exceeding ftore of treasure, pearl, and coin.
Leave therefore now to perfecute the weak ;
And, armed ent’ring confli&t with the arm’d,
Let it be feen, *mongft other petty thefts,
How thou canft win this pillage manfully.

- Epw. If -gall, orwormwood, have a pleasant tafte,
Then is thy falutation honey-fweet :

But as the one hath no fuch property,
o is the other moft fatirical.

Yet wot how I regard thy worthlefs taunts; —
If thou have utter’d them to foil my fame,

Or dim the reputation of my birth,
Know, that thy wolfifh barking cannot hurt:
If flily to infinuate with the world,

And with a ftrumpet’s artificial line

To paint thy vitious and deformed cause,

Be well aflur’d, the counterfeit will fade,

And in the end thy foul defe&s be feen :

But if thou did’ft it to provoke me on,—

As who fhould fay, I were but timerous,

Or, coldly negligent, did need a fpur,—
Bethink thyfelf, how flack I was at fea;

How, fince my landing, I have won no towns,
Enter’d no further but upon thy coatft,

And there have ever fince fecurely flept:

1 ene fuch inferiour 28 Now, fince
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But if I have been otherways employ'd,

Imagine, Valkis, whether I intgnd .

To ﬁzmn.;ﬂm, not for pillage, but the erown

‘Which thou doft wear ; and that I vow to have,

Or one of us fhall fall into his grave. :
Pri. Look not for crofs invettives at our hauds,

Or railing execrations of defpight : s

Let creeping ferpents, hid in hollow banks, .

Sting with their tongues; we have remosfelefs fwordsy

And they fhall plead for us, and our affairs.

Yet thus much, briefly, by my father’s leave:

As all the immodeft poison of thy throat

Is fcandalous and moft notorious lies,

And our pretended quarrel truly juft,.

So end the battle when we meet to-day ;

May either of us profper and prevail, -

Or, lucklefs curft, receive eternal fhame! '
Epw. That needs no further queftion ; and, I know,

His confcience witnefleth, it is my right. —

Therefore, Valois, fay, wilt thou yet resign,

Before the fickle’s thruft into the corn,

Or that enkindl’d fury turn’d to flame?  [France; .
Jou. Edward, I know what right thou haft in

And ere I bafely will resign my crown,

This champion field fhall be a pool of blood,

And all our profpe&t as a flaughter-houfe.
Pri. Ay,that approves thee, tyrant, what thou art:

No father, king, or thepherd of thy realm ;

But one, that tears her entrails with thy hands,

And, like a thirfty tiger, fuck’ft her blood.

3 but for the 34 quarrell is truely
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Avp.You peers of France, why do you follow him
That is fo prodigal to fpend your lives?

Cha. Wiom fhould they follow, aged impotent,
But he that is their true-born fovereign ?

Epw. Upbraid’ft thou him, because within his face
Time hath engrav’d deep charaéters of age?
Know, these grave {cholars of experience,

Like fiff-grown oaks, will ftand immoveable,
When whirl-wind quickly turns up younger trees.

DEer. Was ever any of thy father’s houfe
King, but thyfelf, before this present time ?
Edward’s great linaie, by the mother’s fide,

Five hundred years hath held the fcepter up: —
]udge then, confpirators, by this deicent,
Which is the true-born fovereign, this, or that.

Pu1. ®oovfather,range your battles,prate no more;
These Englifb fain would {pend the time in words,
That, night approaching, they might fcape unfought.

JFou. Lords,and myloving fubjeéts,now’s the time,
That your intended force muft bide the touch :
Therefore, my friends, confider this in brief,—
He, that you fight for, is your natural king ;

- He, againt whom you fight, a foreigner :

He, that you fight for, rules in clemency,
And reins you with a mild and gentle bit ;
He, againl{ whom you fight, if he prevail,
Will ftraight enthrone himfelf in tyranny,
Make flaves of you, and, with a heavy hand,
Curtail and curb your fweeteft liberty.

Then, to prote& your country, and your king,

7 Know that thefe 39 knowes the
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Let but the haughty courage of yout héarts-

Anfwer the number of your able hands,

And we fhall quickly chafe these fagitives.

For what’s this Edward, but a belly-god,

A tender and lafcivious wantonnefs,

That t'other day was almoft dead for love ?

And what, I pray you, is his goodly guard ?

Such as, but fcant them of their chines of beef,

And take away their downy feather-beds,

And, presently, they are as refty-ftiff

As ’twere a many over-ridden jades.

Then, Frenchmen, fcorn that fuch fhould be your lords;

And rather bind ye them in captive bands. .
Fre. Vivele roi! God fave king Fobn of France !
Fou. Now on this plain of Crefi {pread yourfelves, —

And, Edward, when thou dar'ft, begin the fight.
[ Exeunt King Jonn,Cra.Pr1. Lor. Boh. and Forces.
Epw. We presently will meet thee, Fobn of France: .

And, Englifs lords, let as resolve this day,

Either to clear us of that fcanddlous crinre,

Or be entombed in our innocence. .. -

And, 'Ned, because this battle is the firft

‘That ever yet thou fought’ft in pitched field,

As ancient cuftom is :fg martialifts,

To dub thee with the type of chivalry,

In folemn manner we will give thee arms:

Come, therefore, heralds, orderly bring forth

A ftrong attirement for the prince my fon.

Flourifb. Enter four Heralds, bringing

a Coat-armour, a Helmet, a Lance, and a Shield 2

33 the day,
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Firft Herald delivers the Armour to King Bdward ;
awkbv, patting it on bis Son, . ’
Edward Plantagenet, in the name of God,
As with this armour I impall thy breaft,
So be thy noble unrelenting heart
Wall'd in with flint of matchlefs fortitude,
That never bafe affe@ions enter there;
Fight and be valiant, conquer where thou com'ft !
Now follow, lords, and do him honour too.
DeRr. [receiving the Helmet from the fecond Herald. '
Edward Plantagenet, prince of Wales,
As I do fet this T helmet on thy head,
Wherewith the chamber of: thy brain is fenc’d,
So may thy temples, with Bellona’s hand,
Be ftill adorn’d with laurel vi€tory ;
Fight and be valiant, conquer where thou com’ft !
Avp. [receiving the Lance from the third Herald.
Edward Plantagenet, prince of Wales,
Receive this T lance, into thy manlike hand ;
Use it in fathion of a brazen pen,
To draw forth bloody ftratagems in France,
And print thy valiant deeds 1 honour’s book ;
Fight and be valiant, com}ner where thou com’#t !
ART. ;rcceifuing the Shield from the fourth Herald.
Edward Plantagenet, prince of Wales,

. Hold, take this T target, wear it on thy arm ;
And may the view thereof, like Perfess’ fhicld,
Aftonith and tranfform thy gazing foes
To fenfelefs images of meager death ;

Fight and be valiant, conquer where thou com’ft !

33 this braine
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[which, defer’d,
Epw.Now wants there nought but knighthood ;
We leave,. ’till thou haft won it in the field.
Pri. My gracious father, and ye forward peers,
'This honour, you have done me, animates.
And cheers my green yet: g ftrength
With comfortable good-p -
No otherwise than did ol .
‘When as he breath’d his. bietiings on mis fons :
These hallow’d gifts of yours. when I prophane,
Qr use them not to glory of my God, :
‘To patronage the fatherlefs, and: poor,
Or for the benefit of England’s peace, :
Be numb my:joints! wax feeble both mine arms!
Wither my heart ! that, like a faplefs tree, ‘
I may remain the map of infamy.
‘Epw. Then thus our fteeled battles fhall be rang’d;~=
The leading of the vaward, Ned, is thine ;
To dignify whose lufty. fpirit the more,
We temper it.with 4udley’s gravity s
That, courage and experience join’d in one,
Your manage may be fecond unto none :
For the main battles, I will guide myfelf ;
And, Deréy, in the rearward march behind, -
That orderly difpos’d, and fet in ’ray,
Let us to horfe ; And God grant us the day!

SCENE IV. Tke fame.
Alarums, as of .a Battle join'd. Enter a -
many Frenchmen, fying ; Prince, and .
Englith, purfuing ; and Excunt: then -t

\
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, Ewmter King JorN, and LorkrAIn.
Foa. O.Lerrain, {ay, what mean our men‘to fly:?
Our number is far greater than our foes.
Lor. The garrifon of Gemoeses, my lord,
‘That came from Paris, weary with their march,
Grudging to be fo fuddenly employ’d,
No {fooner in the. fore-front took their place,
But, ftraight retiring, fo difmay’d the reft, .
As likewise they .betook themfelves to flight ;
In which, for hafte to make a fafe efcape,
More in the cluft’ring throng are prcﬂ’cﬁo death,
‘Than by the enemy, a thousand fold.
Fox. O haplefs fortune! Let us yet aflay
If we can counfel fome of them to ftay. [ Exexnt.

. SCENE V.. Thefame.
Drums. Enter King EDWARD, and AUDLEY.
Epw. Lord Audley, whiles our fon is in.the chafe,
Withdraw your powers unto this little hill,
And here a feason let.us breath ourfelves.
Avp.I will, my lord. [Exit AupLEY. Retreat.
Epw. Juft-dooming heaven, whose fecret provi-
To our grofs judgment is unfcrutable, dence
How are we bound to praise .thy wondrous works, -
That hatt:this day giv’n way unto the. right,
And made the wicked ﬂum{le at themfelves ?
.Enter ArTo1s,. baflily.
Art.iRefcue, king Edward ! refcue for thy fon!
Epw. Refcue, -Artois 7 what, is he prisoner ?
Or, ¢lfe, - by violence fell befide his.horfe.?
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Arr. Neither, my lord; but narrowly befet
With turning Fremchmen, whom he did purfue,
As ’ds impoffible that he fhould fcape,
Except your highnefs presently defcend.
Epw. Tut,let him fight ; we gave him arms to-day,
And he is labouring for a knighthood, man.
Enter DERBY, baftily. [him;
Der. The prince, my lord, the prince! o, fuccour
He’s clofe encompafi’d with a world of odds!
Epw. Then will he win a world of honour too.
If he by valour can redeem him thence:
If not, What remedy ? we have more fons
Than one, to comfart our declining age.
Re-exter AupLRY, baftily.
Avp.Renowned Edaard, give me leave, I pray,
To lead my foldiers, where I may relieve
Your grace’s fon, in danger to be flain.
‘The fnares of French, like emmets on a bank,
Mutfter about him ; whil’ft he, lion-like,
Entangl’d in the net of their affaults,
Frantickly wrends, and bites the woven toil :
But all in vain, he cannot free himfelf.
Epw. Audley, content; I will not have a man,
On pain of death, fent forth to fuccour him :
This is the day ordain’d by deftiny
‘To feason his green courage with those thonghts,
That, if he break’th out Nefflor’s years on earth,
Will make him favour fiill of this exploit.
Der. Ah, but he fhall not live to fee those days.
Epw. Why, then his epitaph is lafting praise.

26 his courage with those greevous thoughts,

’
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Avn. Yet, good my lord, ’tis toa much wilfulnefs,

To let his bload be fpilt, that may be fav’d.
Epw.Exclaim no mare; for none of you can tell,

Whether .a borrow’d aid will ferve, or no;

Perhaps, he is already flain, or ta’en:

And dare a falcon when fhe’s in her flight,

And ever after fhe’ll be haggard-like :

Let Edward be deliver’d by our hands,

And #ftill, in danger, he’ll expe& the like;

But if himfelf himfelf redeem from thence,

He will have vanquifh’d, cheerful, death, and fear,

And ever after dread their force no more,

Than if they were but babes, or captive flaves.
Avbp. O cruel father! _ Farewel, Edward, then! |
Der. Farewel, fweet prince, the hope of chivalry!
ArT. O,would my life might ranfom him from death!
Epw. ¥orbear,myp lorng,—But,foft ; methinks, I hear

[Retreat founded.

The dismal charge of trumpets’ loud retreat :

All are not flain, I hope, that went with him ;

Some will return with tidings, good, er bad.

Flourifb. Enter Prince Edward
in Triumph, bearing in bis Hand bis foiver'd
Lance 3 bis Sword, and batter'd Armosr, born
before bhim, and the Body of the King of Bo-
hemia, awrapt in the Colowrs : Lords run
and embrace him.
Avbp. O joyful fight! viGtorious Edward lives !
Der. Welcome, brave prince !
Epw. Welcome, Plantagenet!  [embracing bim.



6o Edward IIT.

Pri. Firft having done my duty, as befeem’d, -
[Aneels, and kiffes bis Father’s Hand.
Lords, I regreet you all with hearty thanks.
And now, behold,—after my winter’s toil,
My painful voyage on the boift’rous fea
Ofy war’s devouring gulphs and fteely rocks,—
I bring my fraught unto the withed port,
My fummer’s hope, my travel’s fweet reward :
And here, with humble duty, I present
This T facrifice, this firft fruit of my fword,
Cropt and cut down even at the gate of death,
‘The king of Bokeme, father, whom I flew ; _
Whose thousands had intrench’d me round about,
And lay as thick upon my batter’d creft,
As on an anvil, with their pond’rous glaives:
Yet marble courage ftill did underprop ;
And when my weary arms, with often blows,—~
Like the continual-lab’ring woodman’s axe,
That is enjoin’d to fell a load of oaks,—
Began to falter, ftraight I would remember
My gifts you gave me, and my zealous vow,
And then new courage made me frefh again ;
That, in defpite, I carv’d my aﬂ'age forth,
And put the multitude to fpeegy flight.
Lo, thus hath Edward’s hand ’fill’d your requeft,
And done, I hope, the duty of a kmght. Ned!
Epw. Ay, well thou haft deserv’d a knighthood,
And, therefore, with thy fword, yet reeking warm
[receiving it from the Soldier who bore
ity and laying it on the kneeling Prince.

13 Whom you faid had  2© would recover s
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With blood of those that fought to be thy bane,
Arise, prince Edward, trufty knight at arms:
This day thou haft confounded me with joy,
And prov’d thyfelf fit heir unto a king.

Pri. Here is aT note, my gracious Jord, of those
That in this confli® of our foes were flain :.
Eleven princes of efteem ; fourfcore
Barons, and eatls; a hundred twenty knights ;

And thirty thousand private foldiers ;
And, of our men, a thousand. [hope,

Epw.OurGod be prais’d! Now, Fobn of France, L
Thou know’ft king Edaward. for no wantonnefs,

No love-fick cockney ; nor his foldiers, jades.— -
But which way is the fearful king efcap’d ?

Pri. 'Towards Poitiers, noble father, and his fons.

Epw. Ned, thou, and Audley, fhall Kru;;fue them gill;
Myfelf, and Derby, will to Calais ftraight,

And their begirt that haven-town with fiege :
Now lies it on an upfhot; therefore ftrike,

And wittly follow while the game’s on foot.

What picture’s this ? [pointing to the Colours.

Pri. A pelican, my lord, .
Wounding her bosom with her crooked beak,
That fo her neft of young ones may be fed
With drops of blood that iffue from her heart;
The motto, Sic et ves, And fo fhould you.:

[Flourifp.  Exeunt in Triumph.

ACT 1IV.

$ hundred and twentie
K
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SCENE 1. Bretagne. Camp of the Englih
Forces under the Earl of Salisbury ; Salisbury’s Tent.
Enter SAL1SBURY ; to bim, the Earl of MoONTFORT,

attended, a Coronet in bis Hand.
Mox. My lord of Salisbury, fince by your aid
Mine enemy Sir Charles of Blois is flain,
And I again am quietly posseft
In Bretagne’s dukedom, know, that I resolve,
For this kind furtherance of your king, and you, .
"To fwear allegiance to his majefty :
In fign whereof, receive this¥ coronet,
Bear it unto him ; and, withal, my oath,
Never to be but Edward’s faithful friend.
Sar. I take it, Monfort : ‘Thus, I hope, ere long
‘The whole dominions of the realm ‘of France
Will be furrender’d to his conquering hand.
[Exeunt MonTFORT, and Train.
Now, if I knew but fafely how to pafs,
I would at Calais gladly meet his grace,
Whither, I am by letters certify’d,
‘That he intends to have his hoft remov’d.
It fhall be fo; this policy will ferve :
Ho, who’s within ? Bring Pilliers to me. —
Enter ViLLIERS.
Villiers, thou know’ft, thou art my prisoner,
And that I might, for ranfom, if I would,
Require of thee an hundred thousand franks,
Or elfe retain and keep thee captive ftill :
But fo it is, that for a fmaller charge
‘Thou may’ft be quit, an if thou wilt thyfelf’s

79 would toCalice &7 Vet he
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And this it is, Procure me but a pafsport

Of Cbharles the duke of Normandy, that I,

Without reftraint, may have recourfe to Calais

Through all the countries where he hath to do,

(Which thou may’t easily obtain, I think,

By reason I have often heard thee fay,

He and thyfelf were ftudents once together)

And then thou fhalt be fet at liberty.

How fay’ft thou ? wilt thou undertake to do it ?
Vir. Iwill, my lord; but I muft fpeak with him.-
S4r. Why, fo thou fhalt; take horfe, and poft from

Only, before thou go’ﬂ, fwear by thy faith, [hence:

That, if thou can’ft not compafs my desire,

Thou wilt return my prisoner back again ;

And that fhall be fufficient warrant for thee.

Vi1, To that condition I agree, my lord,

And will unfeignedly perform the fame.-

Sar. Farewel, Villiers. — [Exit ViLLiERS,

Thus, once I mean to try a Frenchman's faith.

SCENE 1. Picardy.
The Englith Camp before Calais.
Enter King EowARD, and DerBY, avith Soldiers.
Epw. Since thy refuse our proffer’d league, my lord,
And will not ope the gates, and let us 1n,
We will intrench ourfelves on every fide,
That neither viGtuals, nor fupply of men,
May come to fuccour this accurfed town;
Famine fhall combat where our fwords are ftopt.
Dzr. The promis’d aid,that madethem ftand aloof,

7 and thou were
K2
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Is now retid, and gone.another.way;
It will repent them of their ftubborn will.
Esnter fome poor Frenchmen.: » .

But what are these poor ragged flaves,mylord? [Galau.
Epw. Atk what they are; it feems,they come from
Drer. You wretched patterns of defpairsand woe, .

What are ye? living men; or gliding ghofts,

Crept from your graves to walk upon the earth 2
1. F. No ghoﬂs, my lord, but men that breath a life

Far worfe than is the quiet fleep of death:

We are diftrefled poor inhabitants,

‘That long have been diseased, fick, and la.me

And now, because we are not fit to ferve,

‘The captain of the town hath thruft us forth,

That fo.expence of vi&uals may be fav’d.

Epw. A charitable deed, and worthy praise*—e -
But how do you imagine then to fpeed ? :
‘We are your enemies; in fuch a cafe
‘We can no lefs but put you to the fword,

Since, when we proffer’d truce, it-was refus’d.

1. F. Anif your grace no atherwise vouchfafe,
As welcome death is unto us as life. trefi’d !

£pw.Poor filly men, much wrong’d, mare dif-

Go, Derby, go, and fee they be reliev’d ;

Command that vituals be appomted-thcm,

And give to every one five crowns apiece: .

* [Excunt DERBY., and Frenchmen.

The lion fcorns to touch the yielding prey ;

And Edward’s fword mutft frefh itfelf in fuch

As wilful ftubbornnefs hath made perverfe, —

86 decde, no deubt, and
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Enter the Lord PercY, from England.
Lord Percy ! welcome : What’s the news in England ?
Pz r.The queen,mylord,commends her to your grace;
And from her highnefs,. and the lord vice-gerent,
I bring this happy tidings of fuccefs:
David of Scotland, lately up in arms,
(Thinking, belike, he {ooneft fhould prevail,
Your:highnefs being abfent from the realm)
Is, by the faithful fervice of your peers,
And painful travel of the-queen herfelf, -
That, big with child, was every day in arms,
Vanquith’d, fubdu’d, and taken prisoner.
Epw. Thanks, Percy,for thy news,with all my heart!
What was he, took him prisoner in the field ?
Per. Afquire, my lord ; Fobn Coplandis his name:
Who fince, entreated by her majeﬁy,
Denies to make furrender of his prize
To any but unto your grace alone ;
Whereat the queen is grievouily difpleas’d.
Epw. Well,thenwe’ll have a purfuivantdifpatch’d,
To fummon Copland hither out of hand,
And with him he fhall bring his prisoner king.
-.PER. The queen’s, my lord, herfelf by this at fea;
And pnrposcsi, as foon as wind will ferve,
To land at Calais, and to visit you.
Epw. She fhall be welcome; and,to wait her coming,
Il pitch my tent near to the fandy fhore.
Enter a French Captain. -
Cap. The burgefles of Calais, mighty king,
Have, by a.council, willingly decreed

3 comes here to

K3
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To yield the town, and caftle, to your hands ;
Upon condition, it will ‘Please your grace
- ‘To grant them benefit of life, and goods.  [mand,

Epw. They will fo! then, belike, they may com-
Difpose, ele&, and govern as they lift
No, firrah, tell them, fince they did refuse
Our princely clemency at firft proclaim’d,
‘They fhall not have it now, although they would 3
Iwll accept of nought but fire ang fword, :
Except, within these two days, fix of them,
‘That are the wealthieft merchants in the town,
Come naked, all but for their linnen fhirts,
‘With each a halter hang’d about his neck,
And proftrate yield themfelves, upon their knees,
To be a.ﬂli&ecg:l hang’d, or what I please;
And fo you may inform their maﬁcr&ips.

[Exeunt EDWARD, and PERCY,

Cap. Why, this itis to trut a broken ftaff.
Had we not been perfuaded, Fobn our king
‘Would with his army have reliev’d the town,
We had not ftood upon defiance fo:
But now ’tis paft that no man can recall ; .
And better fome do go to wreck, than all. [Exit.

SCENE 1II. Poitou. Fields near Poitiers.
The French Camp ; Tent of the Duke of Normandy.
Enter CHARLES, and VILL1ERS. [me
CHa. 1 wonder, Pilliers, thou fhould’ft importune
For one that is our deadly enemy.
Vi1, Not for his fake, my gracious lord, fo much
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Am I become an earneft advocate,
As that thereby my ranfom will be quit. [that?

Cu4. Thy ranfom, man ! why, need’ft thou talk of
Art thou not free? and are not all occasions,

That happen for advantage of our foes,
To be accepted of, and ﬁood upon ?

#1r. No, good my lord, except the fame be juft;

For profit muft with honour be comixt,

Or clfe our a&tions are but fcandalous :

But, letting pafs these intricate obje&ions,
Wilt please your highnefs to fubfcribe, or no 2

CHa. Villiers, I will not, nor I cannotdo it;
Salisbury fhall not have his will fo much,

To claim a pafs how it pleas’th himfelf.

V1. Why, then I know the extremity, my lord,
I muft return to prison whence I came.

Ch4. Return ! I hope, thou wilt not, Tilliers s
What bird, that hath efcap’d the fowler’s gin,
Will not be ware how fhe’s enfnar’d again ?

Or, what is he, fo fenfelefs, and fecure,
That, having hardly pafi’d a dangerous gulph,
Will put himfelf in peril there again ?

V1L, Ah, but it 1s my oath, my gracious lord,
Which I in confcience may not violate,

Or elfe a kingdom fhould not draw me hence.

Ca.4. Thine oath ! why,that doth bind thee to abide:
Haft thou not fworn obedience to thy prince ?

711, In all things that uprightly Ke commands :
But either to perfuade, or threaten me,

Not to perform the covenant of my word,

K 4
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Is lawlefs, and I need not to obey. S
Cua. Why, is it lawful for a man to kill, . .
And not, to break a promise with his foe? [claim’d,
Fre. To kill, m{elord, when war is once pro-
So that our quarrel be for wrongs receiv’d, '
No doubt, is lawfully permitted us
But, in an oath, we muft be well advis’d
How we do fwear ; and, when we once have fworn,
Not to infringe it, though we die therefore :
‘Therefore, my lord, as willing I return, :
As if I were to fly to paradife. [going.
Cra. Stay, my Villiers ; thy honourable mind
Deserves to be eternally admir’d.
Thy fuit fhal] be no longer thus defer'd ;
Give me the papér, I'll fubfcribe to it:
[ figns, and givves it back,
And, where tofore I lov’d thee as Vilkers,
Hereafter I'll embrace thee as myfelf;
Stay, and be ftill in favour with thy lord.
Z1L. I humbly thank your grace: I muft difpatch,
And fend this pafsport firft unto the earl,
And then I will attend your highnefs’ pleasure.
[Exit ViLLIERS.
Cru4. Do fo, Villiers ; — And Charles, when he hath
Be fuch his foldiers, howfoe’er he fpeed ! [need,
Enter King JoHN. [trap’d,
Fou. Come, Charles, and arm thee ; Edavard is en-
The prince of Wales is faln into our hands, .
And we have compafl”’d him, he cannot fcape.
Cra. But will your highnefs fight to-day 2
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For, Whatelfe,myfon ? he’s fcarce eight thousand .
And we are threefcore thousand at the leaﬁ. [ftrong,
Cr.4. 1 bave a T prophefy, my gracious lord,
Wherein is written, what fuccefs 1s like
‘To happen us in this outrageous war ;
It was deliver’d me at Crefs’ field, .
By one that is an aged hermit there. [reads.
When feather'd fowl fhall make thine army tremble,
and flint flones rise, and break the battle ’ray,
then think on him that doth not now diffemble ;
~ Jor that fball be the haple/s dreadful day :
ety in the end, thy foot thou fbalt advance
as far in England, as thy foe in France.
Fox. By this it feems we fhall be fortunate :
For as it.is impofiible, that ftones
Should ever rise, and break the battle ’ray ;
Or airy fowl make men in arms to quake;
So is it like, we fhall not be fubdu’d :
Or, fay this might be true, yet, in the end,
Since he doth promise, we fhall drive him hence,
And forrage their country, as they have done ours,
By this revenge that lofs will feem the lefs.
But all are frivolous fancies, toys, and dreams :
Once, we are fure we have enfnar’d the fon,
Catch we the father after how we can. [Exeunt.

SCENE 1V. The fame. The Englith Camp. -
Enter Prince Edward, AuDpLEY, and Qtbers.
Pri, Audley, the arms of death embrace us round,
And comfort have we none, .fave that w die,
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'The fatal crofs-bows ; and the battle: there

Is govern’d by the rough Chatillion..

‘Then thus it ftands,— The valley for our flight

The king binds in ; the hills on either hand

Are proudly royalized by his fons;

And on the hill behind ftands certain death,

In pay and fervice with Chatillion. [deeds;—
Pri. Death’s name is much more mighty than his

Thy parcelling this power hath made it more.

As many fands as these my hands can hold,

Are but my handful of fo many fands;

Then, all the world,—and call it but a power,~

38 easily ta’en up, and quickly thrown away:

_But, if I ftand to count them fand by fand,

The number would confound my memory,

And make a thousand millions of a tatk,

Which, briefly, is no more, indeed, than one.

These quarter’d fquadrons, and these regiments,

Before, behind us, and on either hand,

Are but a power : When we name a man,

His hand, his foot, his head, have feveral ftrengths 3

And being all but one felf inftant ftrength, -

Wh({, all this many, Audly, is but one,

And we can call it all but one man’s firength.

He, that hath far to go, tells it by miles;

If he fhould tell the fteps, it kills his heart :

The drops are infinite, that make a flood ;

And yet, thou know’ft, we call it but a rain.

There is but one France, anv one king of France,

That France hath no more kings ; and that fame king

3% quarters, fquadrons, 2% hath feverall
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Hath but the puiffant legion of one king; °
And we have one: Then apprehend no odds §
For one to one is fair equality. '
Enter a Herald. ' ~
What tidings, meflenger ? be i1:»la.in, and brief.
Her. Theking of France,my {overeign lord and maf-
Greets thus by me his foe the prince of Wales: [ter,
Iffthm:l calll< or;\h anfhundr n:len ofl name,
Of lords, knights, *fquires, and Exgiifhb gentlemen,
And with thyfelf andqthose kneel atglﬁ feet,
He ftraight will fold his bloody colours up,
And ranfom fhall redeem lives forfeited :
If not, this day fhall drink more Englif> blood
Than eler was bury’d in our Briti/b earth.
What is the anfwer to his proffer’d mercy?  [mercy
Pri. This T heaven,that covers France,contains the
‘That draws from me fubmiffive orisons ;
‘That fuch bafe breath fhould vanifh from my lips,
To urge the plea of mercy to a man,
The Lord forbid ! Return, and tell thy king,
My tongue is made of fteel, and it fhall beg
My mercy on his coward burganet;
Tell him, my colours are as red as his,
My men as bold, our Englifb arms as ftrong,
Return him my defiance 1 his face,
Her.'I go. : [Exi+ Herald.
Enter another Herald.
Pri. What news with thee ?
Her. The duke of Normandy, my lord and mafter,
Pitying thy youth is fo engirt with peril,
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By me hath fent a nimble-jointed jennet,

As fwift as ever yet thou did’ft beftride,

And therewithal he counfels thee to fly ;

Elfe, death himfelf hath fworn, that thou fhalt die.

Pri, Back with the beaft unto the beaft that fent
Tell him, I cannot fit a coward’s horfe : [him;
Bid him to-day beftride the jade himfelf; .

For I will ftain my horfe.quite o’er. with blood,.

And double-gild my fpurs, but I -will-catch him ;

So tell the carping boy, and get thee gone. [ Exiz Her.
: Enter anotber Herald. - .

Her. Edward of Wales, Philip, the fecond fon
To the moft mighty chriftian king of Frasnce,
Seeing thy body’s living date expir’d,

All full of charity and chriftian love,

Commends this F book, full fraught with $elp prayers,
To thy fair hand, and, for thy%:our of life,
Intreats thee that thou meditate therein,

And arm thy foul for her long journey towards.
Thus have I done his bidding, and return.

Pri. Herald of Philip, greet thy lord from me 3

All good, that he can fend, I can receive:

But think’ft thou not, the unadvised boy

Hath wrong’d himfelf, in thus far tend’ring me?
Haply, -he cannot pray without the book ;

I think him no divine extemporal :

‘Then render ¥ back this common-place of prayer,
To do himfelf good in adverfity : g
Befides, he knows not my fin’s quality, :
And therefore knows no prayers for my avail 3
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Ere night his prazer may be, to pray to God
To put it in my heart to hear his prayer ;
So tell the courtly wanton, and be gone.
Her. I go. [Exit Herald.
Pri. How confident their ftrength and number makes
Now, Audley.found those filver wings of thine, [them!_
And let those milk-white meflengers of time
Shew thy time’s learning in this §angerous time :
Thyfelf art bruis’d and bent with many broils,
And ftratagems forepaft with iron pens
Are texed in thine honourable face ;
Thou art a2 marry’d man in this diftrefs,
But danger wooes me as a bluthing maid ;
Teach me an anfwer to this perilous time.
Avp.To die is all as common, as to live ;
The one in choice, the other holds in chace :
For, from the inftant we begin to live,
We do purfue and hunt the time to die:
Firft bud we, then we blow, and after feed ;
Then, presently, we fall ; and, as a fhade
Follows the body, fo we follow death.
If then we hunt for death, why do we fear it ?
Dr, if we fear it, why do we follow it?
If we do fear, with fear we do but aid
The thing we fear to feize on us the fooner:
If we fear not, then no resolved proffer
‘Can overthrow the limit of our fate :
For, whether ripe, or rotten, drop we fhall,
As we do draw the lottery of our doom.  [mours
Pri. Ah, good old man, a thousand thousand ar-

9 art bufie, and bit with
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"These words of thine have buckl’d on my back :
Ah, what an idiot haft thou made of life,

To feek the thing it fears ! and how difgrac’d
The imperial vitory of murd’ring death!

Since all the lives, his conquering arrows firike,
Seek him, and he not them, to fhame his glory.

I will not give a penny for a life,

Nor half a ialfpenny to fhun grim death ;

Since for to live is but to feek to die,

And dying but beginning of new life :

Let come the hour when he that rules it will!
“To live, or die, I hold indifferent. [Exeuns.

SCENE V. Thefame. TheFrench Camp.
Enter King Joun, and CuARLES.

Fou. A fudden darknefs hath defac’d the fky,
The winds are crept into their caves for fear,
The leaves move not, the world is hufh’d and ftill, .
‘The birds ceafe finging, and the wand’ring brooks
Murmur no wonted greeting to their fhores ;
Silence attends fome wonder, and expeéteth
“That heaven fhould pronounce fome prophefy :
‘Where, or from whom, proceeds this filence, Charks?

Cu4. Our men,with open mouths,and ftaring eyes,
Look on each other, as they did attend
Each other’s words, and yet no creature fpeaks 3
A tongue-ty’d fear hath made a midnight hour,
And fgeeches fleep through all the wakin%lll'egions.

Fox. But now the pompous fun, in all his pride,
Look’d through his golden coach upon the world, .
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And, on a fudden, hath he hid himfelf ;
‘That now the under earth is as a grave,
Dark, deadly, filent, and uncomfortable.
[& Clamour of Ravens beard.
Hark! what a deadly outcry do I hear!
Cra. Here comes my brother Plilip.
Fou. All difmay’d: — :
Enter PuiviP. .
What fearful words are those thy looks prefage ?
Pur. A flight, a flight! [no flight.
Fou. Coward, what flight? thou ly’f, there needs
Prr. A flight! :
For. Awake thy craven powers, and tell on
The fubftance of that very fear indeed,
Which is fo gaftly printed in thy face :
What is the matter ?
Pri. A flight of ugly ravens
Do croak ans hover o’er our foldiers’ heads,
And keep in triangles, and corner’d {quares,
Right as our forces are embatteled ;
With their approach there came this fudden fog,
Which now hath hid the airy floor of heaven,
And made at noon a night unnatural
Upon the quaking and siﬁnayed world :
In brief, our foldiers have let fall their arms,
And ftand like metamorphof’d images,
Bloodlefs and pale, one gazing on another.
Fon. Ay, now I call to mind the prophefy ;
Bat I muft give no entrance to a fear. —
Return, and hearten up those yielding fouls

22 flower of .



Bdward III. 77

Tell them, the ravens, feeing them in arms,—
So many fair ai:inﬂ a famifh’d few,—
Come but to dine upon their handy-work,
And prey upon the carrion that they kill:
For when we fee a horfe lay’d down to die,
Although Be e not dead, the ravenous birds
Sit watching the departure of his life;
Even fo these ravens, for the carcafes
Of those poor Englifb, that are mark’d to die,
Hover about ; and, if they cry to us,
"Tis but for meat that we muft kill for them.
Away, and comfort up my foldiers,
And found the trumpets ; and at once difpatch
This little businefs of a filly fraud. [Exit Puivte.
Noise awithin. Enter a French Captain, '
awith SAL1SBURY, Prisoner.  [more,—
Cap. Behold, my liege, this knight, and forty
Of whom the better part are flain an§ fled,—~ '
With all endeavour fought to break our ranks,
And make their way to the encompafi®d prince;
Difpose of him as please your majefty. :
Fou.Go,and the nextbough, foldier,that thou fee’tt,
Difgrace it with his body presently :
For I do hold a tree in France too good
To be the gallows of an Englifb thief.
Sar. My lord of Normaxdy, I have your pafs
And warrant for my fafety through this land.
Cua. Villiers procur’d it for thee, did he not?
S41. He did.
Cua, And it is current, thou fhalt freely pafs.

7 ma,
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ox. Ay, freely to the gallows to be hang’d,

W‘Zhout denial, 3;' impedﬂlent F— &
Away with him, . ,

CHa4. I hope, your highnefs will not fo difgrace me,
And dath the virtue og my feal at arms :
He hath my never-broken name to fhew,
Chara&ter'd with this princely hand of mine;
And rather let me leave to be a prince, .
Than break the ftable verdi&t of a prince:
I do befeech you, let him pafs in quiet.

or. Thou and thy word lie both in my command;

What can’ft thou promise, that I cannot break ?
‘Which of these twain is greater infamy,
To difobey thy father, or thyfelf?
‘Thy word, nor no man’s, may exceed his power;
Nor that fame man doth never break his word,
‘That keeps it to the utmoft of his power :
‘The breach of faith dwells in the {oul’s confent ;
‘Which if thyfelf without confent do break,
Thou art not charged with the breach of faith.
Go, hang him ; for thy licence lies in me :
And my conftraint ftands the excufe for thee.

Cr4. What, am I not a foldier in my word ?
Then, arms adieu, and let them fight that lift :
Shall I not give my girdle from my wafte,
But with a guardian%‘fhall be controul’d,
‘To fay, I may not give my things away ?
Upon my foul, had Edward prince of Wales,
Engag’d his word, writ down his noble hand,
For aﬁ your knights to pafs his father’s land,
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The royal king; to grace his warlike fon,
Would not alone fafe-conduét give to them,
But with all bounty feafted them and theirs.
For. Dwell’ft thou on precedents ? Then beit fo.—
Say, Englifoman, of what degree thou art?
S4r. An carl in England, though a prisoner here;
And those, that know me, call me Sakiséury.
Fou. Then, Salisbury, fay, whither thou art bound?
Sar. 'To Calais, where my liege, king Edward, is.
Jor. To Calais, Salishury ? Then to Calais pack ;
And bid the king prepare a noble grave,
To put his princely fon, black Edaward, in.
Anclp as thou travel’ft weftward from this place,
Some two leagues hence there is a lofty hill,
Whose top feems toplefs, for the embracing tky
Doth hide his high head in her azure bosom ;
Upon whose tall top when thy foot attains,
Look back upon the humble vale below,
(Humble of late, but now made proud with arms)-
And thence behold the wretched prince of #aks,
Hoop’d with a band of iron round about.
After which fight, to Calais fpur amain,
And fay, the prince was fmother’d, and not flain:
And tell the king, this is not all his ill ;
For I will greet him, ere he thinks I will.
Away, be gone; The fmoke but of our fhot
Will choke our foes, though bullets hit them not.

SCENE V1. Thkefame. A Part of the Field of Battle.
- Alarums, as of a Battle join’d; Skirmifbings.

L2
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Enter Prince Edward, and ArTois. [lord?
Art.How fares your grace? are you not fhot, my
Pri. No,dear Artois; but chok’d with duft and fmoke,

And ftept afide for breath and frefher air.

ArT. Breath then,and to’t again : the amazed French

Are quite diftrat with gazing on the crows ;
And, were our quivers full of fhafts again,
Your grace fhould fee a glorious day of this : —
O, for more arrows, lord ! that is our awant.
. Pri. Courage, drtois! a fig for feather’d thafts,
When feather'd fowls.do bandy on our fide !
What need we fight, and fweat, and keep a coil,
When railing crows out-fcold our adverfaries 2.
Up, up, Artois! the ground itfelf is arm’d
Wity fire-containing flint ; command our bows
To hurl away their pretty-colour'd yew,
And to’t with flones: Away, Artois, away ;
My foul dath prophefy we win the day. [Exeunt.
‘ dlarums, and Parties feirmifbing.

Enter King Joun.

Jox. Ourmultitudesarein themfelves confounded,
Difmayed, and diftraught ; fwift-Rarting fear
Hath buz’d a cold difmay through all our army,
And every petty difadvantage prompts
The fear-possefled abject foul to fly :

Myfelf, whose fpirit is fteel to their dull lead,
(What with recalling of the:prophefy,

‘And that our native ftones from Engli/b arms -
Rebel againft us) find myfelf attainted .
With ftrong furprize of weak. and yielding fear.
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Enter CuarLES. o
Cra. Fly, father, fly! the Frenchdokill the French;
Some, that would ftand, let drive at fome that fly *
Our drums ftrike nothing but difcouragement,
Our trumpets found difhonour and retire ;
The fpirit of fear, that feareth nought but death,
Cowardly works confusion on itfelf.g
Enter PHiL1P. [fhame!
Prr. Pluck out your eyes, and fee not this day’s
An arm hath beat an army ; one poor David
Hath with a ftone foil’d twenty ftout Goliabs -
Some twenty naked ftarvelings, with fmall flints,
“Have driven back a puiffant hoft of men, :
Array’d and fenc’d in all accomplements.
For. Mordieu, they quoit at us, and kill us up ;
No lefs than forty thousand wicked elders
Have forty lean flaves this day fton’d to death.
Cxa. O, that I were fome other countryman !
This day hath fet derision on the French ;
And. all the world will blurt and ftorn at us.
Jon. What, is there no hope left?
Prr. No hope, but death, to bury up our thame.
‘o, Make up once more with me; the twendeth
Of those that live, are men enough to quail ~ [part
The feeble handful on the adverfe part.
Cr4. Thenchargeagain: if heaven be not oppos’d,
-We cannot lofe the day. :
- Jon.On, on; away. - [Exeunt.
Alarums, &c. Enter AuDpLEY, wounded,
and two Efquires, bis Refcuers.

L3
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1. E. How fares my lord ?
" Avp.E’en as a man may do, )
“That dines at fuch a bloody feaft as this.
2. E. I hope, my lord, that is no mortal fcar.
Avp.No matter, if it be ; the count is caft,
And, in the worft, ends but a mortal man.
Good friends, convey me to the princely Edwward,
That, in the crimson bravery of my blood,
1 may become him with faluting him;
U1l {mile, and tell him, that this open fcar
Doth end the harveft of his dudley’s war. [ Exeunt.
Otber Alarums ; afterwards, a Retreat.

SCENE V1. The fame. The Englith Camp.
Flourifb. Enter Prince Edward, in Triumpb,
leading Prisoners, King Joun, and bis Sen Charles §
and Officers, Soldiers, &c. with Enfigns Jpred.

Pri. Now,Jobnin France,and lately Fobn of Fraxce,
Thy bloody enfigns are my captive colours ; ‘
And yon, high-vaunting Charles of Normandy,
That once to-day fent me a horfe to fly,

Are now the fubje&s of my clemency.

Fie, lords! is’t not a fhame, that Englifs boys,
Whose early days are yet not worth a beard,
Should in tKe bosom of your kingdom thus,
One againft twenty, beat you up together ?

Fox. Thy fortune,not thy force,hath conquer’d as.

Pri. An argument, that heaven aids the right.
’ Enter Artois, awizh Philip.

See, fee, Artois doth bring along with him.
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The late good counfel-giver to my foul !

Welcome, Artois ; — and welcome, Philip, toos

Who now, of you, or I, have need to pray ?

Now is the proverb verify’d in you,

Too bright a morning breeds a louring day. —
Enter AuDLEY, led by the tawo Efquires.

But, fay, what grim difcouragement comes here!.

Alas, what thousand armed men of France

Have writ that note of death in Audley’s face ? — -

Speak, thou that woo’ft death with thy carelefs fmile,

And look’ft {fo merrily upon thy grave

As if thou wert enamour’d on thy end,

What hungry fword hath {o bereav’d thy face,

And lop’d a true friend from my loving foul ?

Aub. O prince, thy fweet bemoaning {peech to me
Is as 2 mournful knell to one dead-fick.

Pri. DearAudley, if my tongue ring out thy end,
My arms T fhall be thy grave: What may I do,
To win thy life, or to revenge thy death ?

If thou wilt drink the blood of captive kings,—
Or, that it were reftorative, command .

A health of king’s blood, and I’ll drink to thee:
If honour may difpenfe for thee with death,

The never-dying honour of this day

Share wholy, Audly, to thyfelf, and live.

Avp. Vi&orious prince,— that thou art fo, behold
A Cesar’s fame in kings’ captivity,—

If I could hold dim death but at a bay,
*Till I did fee my liege thy royal father,
My foul fhould yield this caftle of my fleth,

22 A Heath 29 thy loyall
I 4
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‘This mangl’d tribate, with all willingnefs, -
‘To.darknefs’ confammation, duft, and worms.

Pri. Cheerly, bold man! thy foul is all t6o proud,
To yield, her city, for one little breach,
Should be divorced from her earthly {fpouse
By the foft temper of a Frenchman’s fword :

Lo, to repair thy life, I give to thee
‘Three thousand marks a year in Engl/b land.

Avp. I take thy gift, to pay the debts I owe :
‘These two poor "fquires redeem’d me from the French,
With lufty and dear hazard of their lives ;

What thou hatt given to me, I give to them ; )
And, as thou lov’ft me, prince, lay thy confent -
To this bequeath in my laft teftament. e

Pri. Renowned Audly, live, and have from me
This gift twice doubl’d, to these *fquires, and thee:
Bat, live, or die, what thou haft given away, -
‘To these, and theirs, fhall lafting freedom flay.
Come, gentlemen, I'll fee my friend beftow’d :
Within an easy litter ; then we’ll march
Proudly toward Calais, with triumghant pace, -
Unto my royal father, And there brin :
The tribute of my wars, fair France’s king.

ACT V. .
SCENE, Picardy. TheEnglith Camp before Calais.
Enter EnwARD, avith Philippa bis Queen, and
Derey ; Officers, Soldiers, &c.
Epw.No more, queen Pbhilippe, pacify yourfelf ;

23 Frarce his king,
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Copland, except he. can excuse his fault,
Shall find difpleasare written in our looks. -
And now: unto this proud resifting town :
Soldiers, affault ; I will no longer ftay,
To.be deluded by their falfe delays; . .
Put all to fword, .and make the fpoil your own. .
: Trumpets found to drms.
Enter, from the Town, fix Citizens,
in their Shirts, and bare-footed,
-with Halters about their Necks. . d"

Cit. Mercy, king Edward! mercy, gracious lord !
- Epw. Commptu%us villains ! call ge now for truce?
Mine ears are ftopt againft your bootlefs cries : — -
Sound, drums; [Alarum] draw, threat’ning fwords !

1.C. Ah, noble prince,
Take pity on this town, and hear us, mighty king'!
We claim the promise that your highnefs made ;
The two days’ refpit is not yet expir'd,
And we are come, with willingnefs, to bear
What torturing death, or punifhment, you please,
So that the trembling multitude be fav’d.

Epw.My promise ? well, I do confefs.as much :
But I require the chiefeft citizens,
And men of moft account, that fhould fubmit;
You, peradventure, are but fervile grooms,
Or fome felonious robbers on the fea,
‘Whom, apprehended, law. would execute,
Albeit feverity lay dead in us :
No, no, ye cannot over-reach us thus.

2. C. The fun, dread lord, that in the weftern fall
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Beholds us now low brought through misery, -

Did in the orient purple of the morn .

Salute our coming forth, when we were known 3

Or may our portion be with damned friends.
Epw.If it be fo, then let our covenant ftand,

We take possefion of the town in peace :

Baut, for yourfelves, look you for no remorfe ;

But, as imperial juftice hath decreed,

Your bodies fhall be drag’d about these walls,

And after feel the firoke of quartering fteel :

This is your doom ; — Go, foldiers, fee it done. -
Que. Ah, be more mild unto these yielding men!

It is a glorious thing, to ’ftablith peace; w

And kings approach the neareft unto God,

By giving life and fafety unto men:

As thou intendeft to be king of France,

So let her people live to call thee ki

For what the fword cuts down, or ﬁreni

Is held in reputation none of ours.
Epw. Although experience teach us this is true, -

‘That peaceful quietnefs brings moft delight

When motft of all abufes are controul’d,

Yet, infomuch it fhall be known, that we -

As well can mafter our affe&ions,

As conquer other by the dint of fword,

Philippe, prevail ; we yield to thy requett ;

These men tfhall live to boaft of clemency, - .

And, tyranny, ftrike terror to thyfelf.
Cit. Longliveyourhighnefs! happy be yourreigsi!
Epw.Go, get you hence, return unto the town;

ath fpoit’d,
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And if this kindnefs hath deserv’d your love,
Learn then to reverence Edward as your king. .
[Exexnt Citizens.
Now, might we hear of our affairs abroad, ’
We wonlg, ’till gloomy winter were o’er-fpent,
Difpose our men in garrifon a while.
But who comes here !
Enter CopLAND, and King David.
DERr. Copland, my lord, and David king of Scots..
Epw.Is this the proud presumptuous *iquire o’the
That would not yielShis prisoner tomy queen? [north,
Cor. I am, my liege, a northern ’fquire, indeed,
But neither proud nor infolent, I truft.
€um. What mov’d thee then, to be fo obftinate
To contradi&t our royal queen’s desire ? .
Cor. No wilful difobedience, mighty lord,
But my desert, and publick law of arms:
I took the king myfelf in fingle fight;
And, like a foldier, would be loth to lose
The leaft preheminence that I had won:
And Copland, firaight, upon your highnefs’ charge,
Is come to France, and, with a lowly mind,
Doth vail the bonnet of his vi&tory.
Receive, dread lord, the cuffom of my fraught,
The wealthy tribute of my labouring hands ;
Which fhould long fince have been furrender’d up,
Had but your gracious felf been there in place.
Que. But,Copland, thou didft fcorn the king’s com-
Negle&ing our commiffion in his name. [mand,
Cor. Iﬁs name I reverence, but his perfon more;;



Edward IIT.

35 And Charles de Mountford



Edward IIL 89

Who, proud of this, and eager of revenge,
Commanded ftraight to cut off all our heads:
And furely we had dy’d, but that the duke,
More full of honour than his angry fire,
Procur’d our quick deliverance from thence :
But, ere we went, Salute your king, quoth he,
. Bid bim provide a funeral for bis fon,

To-day our faword fhall cut bis thread of life ;

And, fooner than he thinks, awe'll be with bim,

To quittance those difpleasures be bath done :

This faid, we pafl’d, not daring to reply ;

Our hearts were dead, our looks diffus’d and wan.
Wand’ring, at laft we climb’d unto a hill ;

From whence, although our grief were much before,
Yet now to fee the occasion with our eyes

Did thrice fo much encreafe our heavinefs :

For there, my lord, o, there we did defcry
Down in a valley how both armies lay.

The French had caft their trenches like 2 ring;
And every barricado’s open front

Was thick imboft with brazen ordinance:

Here ftood a battle of ten thousand horfe ;

There twice as many pikes, in quadrant wise ;
Here crofs-bows, arm’d wity deadly-wounding darts:
And in the midft, like to a flender point
Within the compafs of the horizon,—

As *ewere a rising bubble in the fea,

A hazel-wand amidft a wood of pines,—

Or as a bear faft chain’d unto a ftake,

Stood famous Edward, fill expe&ting when

24 bowes and deadly
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Those dogs of France would faften on his fleth.
Anon, the death-procuring knell begins :

OfF go the cannons, that, with trembling noise,
Did fhake the very mountain where they ftood ;
Then found the trumpets’ clangors in the air,
‘The battles join : and, when we could no more
Discern the difference ’twixt the friend and foe,
(So intricate the dark confusion was)

Away we turn’d our watry eyes, with fighs

As black as powder fauming into fmoke.

And thus, I fear, unhappy have I told

The moft untimely tale of Edwward's fall.

Que. Ah me! is this my welcome into France ?
Is.this the comfort, that I look’d to have,

When I fhould meet with my beloved fon ?
Sweet Ned, I would, thy mother in the fea
Had been prevented of this mortal grief !

Epw. Content thee, Philippe; *tis not tears,will ferve
To call him back, if he be taken hence :
Comfort thyfelf, as I do, gentle queen,

With hope of fharp, unheard of, dire revenge.
He bids me to provide his funeral ;

And fo I will: but all the peers in France

Shall mourners be, and weep out bloody tears,
Until their empty veins be dry and fere :

The pillars of his herfe fhall be his bones ;

‘The mould that covers him, their city’ athes;
His knell,” the groaning cries of dying men;
And, in the ftead of tapers on his tomb,

An hundred fifty towers fhall burning blaze,

$ clangor
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While we bewail our valiant fon’s deceafe.
Flourifb of Trumpers within.
Enter a Herald.
Her. Rejoice, my lord, afcend the imperial throne!
The mighty and redoubted prince of #aks,
Great fervitor to bloody Mars in arms,
The Frenchmas’s terror, and his country’s fame,
Triumphant rideth like a Romax peer :
And, gwly at his ftirrop, comes afoot
King Jobn of France, together with his fon,
In captive bonds ; whose diadem he brings,
To crown thee with, and to proclaim thee king.
Epw. Away with mourning, Philippe, wipe thine
Sound, trumpets, welcome in Plantagenet! [eyes; —
A load Flonrifb. Enter Prince, Audley, Artois,
awith King JouN, axd Philip.
As things, long loft, when they are found again,
So doth my fon rejoice his father’s heart,
For whom, even now, my foul was much perplex’d !
[runsing to the Prince, and embracing bim.
Que. Bethis a token to exprefs my joy, [4iffing bim.
For inward paffions will not let me fpeak.
Pri. My gracious father, here receive the gift,
[ presenting bim avith King John’s Croava.
This wreath of conqueft, and reward of war,
Got with as mickle peril of our lives,
As €’er was thing of price before this day ;
Inftall your highnefs in your proper right:
And, herewithal, I render to your hands
These T prisoners, chief occasion of our ftrife.
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Epw. So,Fobn of France, 1 fee, you keep your word;:
You promis’d to be fooner with ourﬁ:li"p

‘Than we did think for, and ’tis fo indeed :

But, had you done at firft as now you do,

How many civil towns had ftood untouch’d,

That now are turn’d to ragged heaps of ftones ?.
How many people’s lives might you have fav'd,
That are untimely funk into their graves ?

Jor. Edward, recount not things irrevocable ;
Tell me what ranfom thou requir'ft to have ?

Epw. Thy ranfom, Jobn, hereafter fhall be known :
But firft to England thou muft crofs the feas, ‘
To fee what entertainment it affords ;

Howe’er it falls, it cannot be fo bad
As ours hath been fince we arriv’d in France.

ox. ¢ Accurfed man ! of this I was foretold,”
¢¢ But did mifconfter what the prophet told.”

Pri. Now, father, this petition Edward makes, —
To Thee, [#neels] whose grace hath been his ftrongeft
That, as thy pleasure chose me for theman [fhield,
To be the inftrument to fthew thy power,

So thou wilt grant, that many princes more,

Bred and brought up within that little isle,

May flill be famous for like vi€tories!

And, for my part, the bloody fcars I bear,

‘The weary nights that I have watch’d in field,
The dangerous conflits I have often had,

The feartul menaces were profferd me,

The heat, and cold, and what elfe might difplease,
1 with were now redoubl’d twenty fold ;
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So that hereafter ages, when they read

The painful traffick of my tender youth,

Might thereby be enflam’d with fuch resolve,

As not the territories of France alone,

But likewise Spain, Turkey, and what countries elfe

That juftly would provoke fair England’s ire,

Might, at their presence, tremble, and retire !
Epw.Here, Engh/b lords, we do proclajm a reft,

An interceafing ofg our painful arms: .

Shedth up your fwords, refrefh your weary limbs,

Peruse your fpoils; and, after we have breath’d

A day or two within this haven town,

God willing, then for England we’ll be fhip’d ;

Where, in a hap’py hour, I truft, we fhall

Arrive, three kings, two princes, and a queen.

[Flourifp. Exeant omnes.
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To my moff gracious
dread Sovereign.

To that clear majefly, which, in the north,
doth, like anather fun, in glory rise,

avbich flandeth fixt, yet Jpreads ber heavvenly aorth,
loadftone to bearts, and loadfiar to all eyes 5

Jike beaven in all ; like the earth in this alone,
that, though great flates by ber fupport do fland,
et fhe ber/;lf Jupported is of none,
but by the finger of the Almighty’s hand ;

to the divineft and the richeft mind,

both by art’s purchafe and by nature’s dower,
that evver was from heaven to earth confin'd,

to fbew the utmoft of a creature’s powver ;

to that great fpirit awbich doth great kingdoms mowe,
the facred [pring whence right and bonour fireams,
diftilling wirtue, fhedding peace and love
in every place, as Cynthia fbeds her beams;



1 offer up fome fparkles of that fire

avbereby awe reason, live, and move, and be
these fparks by nature evermore ajpire,

awhich makes them to fo high an bighnefs flee :

Fair foul,— fince, to the faireft body Mnit,

you give Juch lively life, fuch quickning power,
Juch faveet celeffial influence, 1o it,

as keeps it flill in youth’s immortal flower ;

as, where the fun is present all the year,
and never doth retire bis golden ray,

needs muft the [pring be everlafling there,
and every feason like the month of may,—

0, many many years may you remain
a happy angel to this happy land !
long long may you on earth our emprefs reign,
ere you in heaven a glorious angel fland !
Say long, Javeet fpirit, ere thou to beavven depart,
which mak'ft each place a heaven wberein thou art!

Her Majefly’s leaft and
unworthieft fubjelt,

Joun Davies.
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ELEGY 1. Of buman Knowledge.

Why did my parents fend me to the fchools, Desire of
that I with knowledge might enrich my mind; Amowledge
fince the desire to know firft made men fools, :JI;"{::":‘:‘;

and did corrupt the root of all mankind ? ruption;

for,— when God’s hand had written in the hearts
of the firft parents all the rules of good,

fo that their fkill infus’d did pafs all arts
that ever were, before or fince the flood ;

and when their reason’s eye was fharp, and clear,
and, as an eagle can behold the fun,

could have approach’d the eternal Light as near
as the intellettual angels could have done,—

even then to them the fpirit of lies fuggefts

that they were blind, because they faw not ill ;
and breaths into their incorrupted breafts

a curious with, which did corrupt their will :

for that fame ill they ftraight desir’d to know;
which ill, being nought but a defet of good,

in all God’s works the devil could not thow,
while man, their lord, in his perfe&tion ftood :

N
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fo that themfelves were firft to do the ill,
ere they thereof the knowledge could attain;
like him, that knew not poison’s power to kill,
until, by tafting it, himfelf was flain:

bringing evil even fo, by tafting of: that fruit forbid,

into the where they fought knowledge, they did error find ;

werldy and 3] they desir'd to know, and ill they did;
and, to give paffion eyes, made reason blind :

theconfequen- for then their minds did firft in paffion.fee -
cesof evils  those wretched fhapes of misery and woe,
of nakednefs, of fhame, of poverty, .
which then their own experience made them know:

but then grew reason dark, that fhe no more
could the fair forms of good and truth discern;
bats they became, that eagles were before ;
and this they got by their desire to learn.

Thisoriginal But we, their wretched offfpring, what do we ?
‘"?; conti- do not we ftill tafte of the fruit forbid,
;:rﬁ:it': J-"' whiles, with fond fruitlefs curiofity,
bumankm- 10 books prophane we feek for knowledge hid 2
ledge :
wanityoftbat What is this knowledge, but the fky-ftoln fire,
knowledge 5 for which the thief ftill chain’d in ice doth fit;
and and which the poor rude fatyr did admire,

and needs would kifs, but burnt his lips with it?
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what is it, but the cloud of empty rain,
which when Fove’s gueft embrac’d, he monfters got?
or the falfe pails, which, oft being fill’d with pain,
receiv’d the water, but retain’d it not ?

fhortly, what is it, but the fiery coach, -
which the youth fought,and fought his death withal?
or the boy’s wings, which, when he did approach
the fun’s hot beams, did melt, and let him fall ?

And yet, alas,—when all our lamps are burn’d, diffieulty of
our bodies wafted, and our fpirits {pent ; attaining to
when we have all the learned volumes turn’d, i,
which yield men’s wits both help and ornament,—

what can we know, or what can we discern,
when error chokes the windows of the mind ?

the diverse forms of things how can we learn,
that have been ever from our birth-day blind ?

when reason’s lamp — which, like the fun in fky,
throughout man’s little world her beams did fpread—
is now become a fparkle, which doth lie
under the athes, half extin@ and dead ;

how can we hope, that, through the eye, and ear,
this dying fparkle, in this cloudy place,

can recollett these beams of knowledge clear,
which were infus’d in the firft minds by grace?

N2
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fo might the heir, whose father hath in play
wafted a thousand pounds of ancient rent,
by painful earning of one groat a day
hope to reftore the patrimony fpent:

the wits, that div’d moft deep, and foar’d moft high,
feeking man’s powers,have found his weaknefs fuch;
Skill comes fo flow, and life fo faft doth fly ;
we learn {o little, and forget fo much :

for this, the wiseft of all moral men
faid, He knew nought but that he noughtdid know;
and the great mocking mafter mock’d not then,
when ﬁe faid, Truth was bury’d deep below.

Tbat man is For how may we to others’ things attain,
Jor the mofi  when none of us his own foul underftands ?
partdefedlive for yhich the devil mocks our curious brain,

;’;Z:‘Z’;;""‘ when, Know thyfelf, his oracle commands :

the knowledge .
of bimfelf:  for why fhould we the busy foul believe,

when boldly fhe concludes of that, and this,
when of herfelf fhe can no judgment give,
nor how, nor whence, nor where, nor what fhe is ?

all things without, which round about we fee,
we feek to know, and have therewith to do;

but that — whereby we reason, live, and be,—
within ourfelves, we ftrangers are thereto :
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we feek to know the moving of each fphere,
and the ftrange cause of the ebbs and floods of Ni/e;
but of that clock, which in our breafts we bear,

" the fubtle motions we forget the while :

we, that acquaint ourfelves with every zone,
and pafs both tropicks, and behold both poles,
when we come home, are to ourfelves unknown,
and unacquainted ftill with our own fouls :

we ftudy fpeech, but others we perfuade;
we leech-craft learn, but others cure with it;
we interpret laws which other men have made,
but read not those which in our hearts are writ.

Is it because the mind is like the eye, why be is fo
(through which it gathers knowledge by degrees) defetive :
whose rays refle& not, but fpread outwardly ;
not feeing itfelf, when other things it fees ?

No, doubtlefs; for the mind can backward caft,
upon herfelf, her underftanding light ;

but fhe is fo corrupt, and fo defac’d,
as her own image doth herfelf affright :

as is the fable of that lady fair

which, for her luft, was turn’d into a cow ;
when, thirfty, to a fiream fhe did repair,

and faw herfelf tranfform’d fhe wiit not how,

N 3
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at firft fhe ftartles, then fhe ftands amaz’d,
at laft with terror fhe from thence doth fly,
and loaths the watry glafs wherein fhe gaz’d,
and fhuns it fll, tiough the for thirft do die:

even fo man’s foul,— which did God’s image bear,
and was, at firft, fair good, and fpotlefs pure,—
fince with her fins her beauties blotted were,
doth, of all fights, her own fight leaft endure ;

for, even at firft refleétion, fhe efpies ]
fuch ftrange chimeras, and fuch monfters, there,
fuch toys, fuch anticks, and fuch vanities,
as fhe retires, and fhrinks, for fhame, and fear;

and as the man loves leaft at home to be,

that hath a fluttith houfe haunted with fprites,
fo fhe, impatient her own faults to fee,

turns from herfelf, and in ftrange things delights :

for this, few know themfelves ; for merchants broke
view their eftate with difcontent, and pain;

and feas are troubl’d, when they do revoke
their flowing waves into themfelves again :

beﬂ;: it - And while the face of outward things we find
mes, tbat tbis 1 3

» ' pleasing, and fair, agreable, and fweet,
m%ﬁ,'_' ese things tranfport and carry out the mind,
tended to : that with herfelf herfelf can never meet :
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yet, if affliGion once her wars begin,
and threat the feeble fenfe with {word and fire,
the mind contracts herfelf, and fhrinketh in,
and to herfelf fhe gladly doth retire;

as fpiders, touch’d, feek their webs® inmoft part;
as bees, in ftorms, unto their hives return ;

as blood, in danger, gathers to the heart;
as men feek towns, when foes the country burn.

" If ought can teach.us ought, affliction’s looks,

maﬁing us look into ourfelves fo near,

teach us to know ourfelves, beyond all books,
or all the learned fchools that ever were :

This miftrefs lately pluck’d me by the ear, why now
and many a golden leflon hath me taught, {";"z;f “aﬁ"
e au-

hath made my fenfes quick, and reason clear, ihors and
_reform’d my will, and retify’d my thought ; i &
fo do the winds, and thunders, cleanfe the air;
fo working feas fettle and purge the wine ;
fo lopt and pruned trees do flourifh fair;
fo doth the fire the drofly gold refine :

neither Minerwa, nor the learned muse,
nor rules of art, nor precepts of the wise,
could in my brain those beams of fkill infuse
as but the glance of this dame’s angry eyes ;

N 4
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fhe within lifts my rangm§ mind hath brought,
that now beyond myfelf I lift not go ;

myfelf am center of my circling thought;
only myfelf I ftudy, learn, and know :

I know, my body’s of fo frail a kind
as force without, fevers within, can kill ;
I know the heavenly nature of my mind,
but ’tis corrupted both in wit and will ;

I know, my foul hath power to know all things,
yet is fhe blind and ignorant in all;

I know, I am one of nature’s little kings,
yet to the leaft and vileft things am thrall ;

I know, my life’s a pain, and but a fpan;

I know, my fenfe is mock’d with every thing ;
and, to conclude, I know myfelf a man,

which is a proud and yet a wretched thing.



ELEGY II. Of the Soul of Man, and
the Immortality thereof.

The lights of heaven, which are the world’s fair eyes, Introdustion—

look down into the world, the world to fee; That the fou!
and, as they turn, or wander in the fkies, b‘;b ;P"'W:’
furvey all things that on this center be: . ;{f;;, .

and yet the lights which in my tower do fhine,
mine eyes, which view all obje&s, nigh, and far,
look not into this little world of mine,
nor fee my face, wherein they fixed are.

Since nature fails us in no needful thing,
why want I means mine inward felf to fee ?
which fight the knowledge of myfelf might bring,
which to true wisdom 1s the firft degree.

That Power, which gave me eyes the world to view,
to view myfelf infus’d an inward light;
whereby my foul, as by a mirror true,
of her own form may take a perfect fight.

But, as the fharpeft eye discerneth nought, cannot exert

except the fun-beams in the air do fhine ; 'b‘?,‘bof’?‘:{‘.'
fo the beft foul, with her reflefting thought, ::; . :ﬁﬁ{:

fees not herfelf, without fome hght divine. ance s
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Irvocation to O Light,which mak’ft the light,which makes the day,
theDiwinity,  which fet’ft the eye without, and mind within,
fo grant that Liohten my fpirit with one clear heavenly ray,
fflance: " yhich now to view itfelf doth firft begin !

reasons why For her true form how can my fpark discern,—

it is want-  which, dim by nature, art did never clear,~
::: "f: “5;" when the great wits, of whom all fkill we learn,
wire bacy  are ignorant both what fhe is, and where ?
err*dinjudg-

ment of the One thinks, the foul is air; another, fire ;
Joul; botb in  another, blood diffus’d about the heart ;
what it is, another faith, The elements confpire,

and and to her eflence each doth give a part ;

musicians think, our fouls are harmonies ;
hysicians hold, that they complexions be ;
epicures make them fwarms of atomies,
which do by chance into our bodies flee ;

fome think, one general foul fills every brain,
as the bright fun fheds light in every ftar;

and others think, the name of foul is vain,
and that we only well-mix’d bodies are :

wobere feated; in judgment of her fubftance thus they vary ;
and thus they vary in judgment of her feat :

for fome her chair up to the brain do carry ;
fome thruft it down into the ftomack’s heat ;
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fome place it in the root of life, the heart ;
fome in- the liver, fountain of the veins;
fome fay, She is all in all, and all in part;
fome fay, She is not contain’d, but all contains:

Thus these great clerks their little wisdom fhow,
while with their doétrines they at hazard play,
tofling their light opinions to and fro,
to mock the lewd, as learn’d in this as they:

for no eraz’d brain could ever yet propound,
touching the foul, fo vain and fond:a thought,

but fome among these mafters have been found,
whichin their {choolsthe felf-fame thing have taught:

God, only wise, to punith pride of wit, why they did
among men’s wits hath this confusion wrought; foer:

as the proud tower, whose points the clouds did hit,
by tongues’ confusion was to ruin brought.

But Thou,—which did’ft man’s foul of nathing make; fecond inve-
and, when to nothing it was fall’n again, cation.

to make it new, the form of man did’ft take,
and, God with God, becam’ft-a man with men,—

thou,— that haft fathion’d twice this foul of ours,
fo that fhe is by double title thine,—

thou only know’ft her nature, and her powers,
her fubtle form thou only can’t define ;
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to judge herfelf, the muft herfelf tranfcend,
as greater circles comprehend the lefs ;

but fhe wants power her own powers to extend,
as fetter’d men cannot their ftrength exprefs.

But Thou,— bright morning ftar; thou rising fun,
which, in these later times, haft brought to light
those myﬁeries, that, fince the world begun,
lay hid in darknefs and eternal night,—

thou, like the fun, doft with indifferent ray
into the palace and the cottage fhine;

and fhew’ft the foul, both to the clerk and lay,
by the clear lamp of thy oracle divine :

This lamp through all the regions of my brain,
where my foul fits, doth fpread fuch beams of grace, -
as now;” methinks, I do diftinguith plain
each fubtle line of her immortal face.

The foul a fubftance, and a fpirit, is,
-which God himfelf doth in the body make,
which makes the man ; for every man from this
the nature of a man, and name, doth take:

and though this fpirit be to the body knit,
as an apt mean her powers to exercise,—

which are, life, motion, fenfe, and will, and wit,—
yet fhe furvives, although the body dies.
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She is a fubftance, and a real thing,— That the foul
which hath itfelf an acual working might ; ""@‘.b/’“"f:

which neither from the fenfe’s power doth fpring; }r’;' "f‘[}‘,.
nor from the body’s humours temper’d right. ,{f’;‘g 7

She is a vine, which doth no propping need, atting by it's
to make her fpread herfelf, or {pring upright ;  own powers;
the is a ftar, whose beams do not lz:roceedP
from any fun, but from a native light :

for when fhe forts things present with things paft,
and, thereby, things to come doth oft forefee ;

when fhe doth doubt at firft, and choose at laft ;
these afts her own, without the body, be:

when of the dew, which the eye and ear do take
from flowers abroad, and bring into the brain,
fhe doth within both wax and honey make;
this work is hers, this is her proper pain:

when fhe from fundry a&s one fkill doth draw,
gathering from diverse fights one art of war,
from many cafes like one rule of law ;
these her colle&tions, not the fenfe’s, are :

when in the effe@s fhe doth the causes know, [rise,
and, feeing the ftream, thinks where the {pring doth

and, feeing the branch, conceives the root below ;
these things fhe views without the body’s eyes :
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when fhe without a Psgafus doth fly,

fwifter than lightnin%:s, fire, from eaft to weft,
about the center, and above the fky;

fhe travels then, although the body reft :

when all her works fhe formeth firft within,
proportions them, and fees their perfe&t end,
ere fhe in att doth any part begin,
what inftraments doth then the body lend ?

when without hands fhe thus doth caftles build,
fees without eyes, and without feet doth run ;
when fhe digefts the world, yet is not fill’d ;
by her own power these miracles are done :

when fhe defines, argues, divides, compounds,
confiders virtue, vice, and %enera.l things,

and, marrying diverse principles and grounds,
out of their match a true conclusion brings ;

these actions in her closet all alone,

retird within herfelf, fhe doth fulfill ;
ufe of her body’s organs fhe hath none,

when fhe doth use the powers of wit and will:
Yet in the body’s prison fo fhe lies, . '

as through the body’s windows fhe maft look,
her diverse powers of fenfe to exercise -

by gatltering notes out of the world’s great book ;
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nor can herfelf difcourfe, -or judge, of ought,

but what the fenfe colleéts, and home doth bring;
and yet the power of her difcourfing thought
. from these colle&tions is a diverfe thing :

for though our eyes can nought but colours fee,
yet colours give them not their power of fight ;

fo, though these fruits of fenfe her objeéts be,
yet the discerns them by her proper light :

the workman on his ftuff his fkill doth fhow,
and yet the ftuff gives not the man his fkill ;

kings their affairs do by their fervants know,
but order them by their own royal will 5

fo, though this cunning miftrefs, and this queen,
doth, as her inftruments, the fenfes use

to know all things that are felt, heard, or feen,
yet fhe herfelf doth only judge, and choose :

even as our great wise Emprefs, that now reigns
by fovereign title over fundry lands,

borrows in mean affairs her fubjects’ pains,
fees by their eyes, and writeth by their hands;

but things of weight and confequence indeed
herfelf doth in her chamber them debate,
where all her counfellors fhe doth exceed
as far in judgment as fhe doth in flate:
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or, as the man, whom fhe doth now advance
upon her gracious mercy-feat to fit,

doth common things of courfe and circumftance
to the reports of common men commit ;

but, when the cause itfelf muft be decreed,
himfelf, in perfon, in his proper court,

to grave and folemn hearing doth proceed
of every proof, and every by-report ;

then, like God’s angel, he pronounceth right,
and milk and honey from his tongue do flow ;
happy are they that ftill are in his ﬁght,
to reap the wisdom which his lips do fow :

right fo, the foul,— which is a lady free,
and doth the juftice of her ftate maintain,—
because the fenfes ready fervants be,
attending nigh about her court, the brain,

by them the forms of outward things fhe learns;
for they return into the fantafy

whatever each of them abroad discerns,
and there enroll it for the mind to fee;

but, when fhe fits to judge the good and ill,
and to discern betwixt the falfe and true,
fhe is not guided by the fenfe’s fkill,
but dogh each thing in her own mirror view ;
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then fhe the fenfes checks, which oft do err,
and even againft their falfe reports decrees ;

and oft fhe doth condemn what they preferr;
for with a power above the fenfe fhe fees :

therefore no fenfe the precious joys conceives,
which in her private contemplations be;

-for then the ravifh’d fpirit the fenfes leaves;
hath her own powers, and proper altions, free :

her harmonies are fweet, and full of fkill,
when on the body’s inftrument fhe plays ;
but the proportions of the wit and wiﬁ,
those fweet accords, are even the angels’ lays:

!

these tunes of redson are Ampbion’s lyre,
wherewith he did the Thebax city found ;
these are the notes wherewith the heavenly quire
the praise of him, which fpreads the heavel}, doth
ound :
Then her felf-being nature fhines in this, (
that fhe performs her nobleft works alone :
the work the touch-ftone of the nature is;
and by their operations things are known.

Are they not fenfelefs then, that think the foul #ot [pringing
nought but a fine perfection of the fenfe; Sromtbeferfe,
or, of the forms which fancy doth enroll, :
a quick resulting, and a confequence ? ¢

o
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What is it then, that doth the fenfe accuse
both of falfe judgments and fond appetites ;
which makes us do what fenfe doth moit refuse ;
which oft in torment of the fenfe delights ?

fenfe thinks the planets’ fpheres not much. afunder;
What tells us then, their diftance is fo far ?

fenfe thinks the lightning born before the thunder;
What tells us then, they both together are ?:

when men feem crows far off upon a:tower, ' [men?
fenfe faith,they’re crows; What makes us think them
when we in agues think all fweet things four,. [then?
what makes us know our tongue’s falfe judgment

what power was that, whereby Medea faw,

and well approv’d, and prais’d, the better courfe,
when her rebellious fenfe did fo withdraw -

her feeble powers, as fhe purfu’d the.worfe ?

did fenfe perfuade Ulyfes not to hear

the mermaids’ fongs, which fo his men did please,
as they were all perfuaded, through the ear,

to quit the fhip, and.leap into the feas?

could any power of fenfe the Roman move
to burn his own right hand, with courage ftout ?
could fenfe make Marius fit unbound, and prove -
the cruel lancing of the knotty goat.?
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doubtlefs, in man there is a nature found,
befide the fenfels};‘ and above them far;” .
though, moft men being in fenfual pleasures drown’d
it Toems, their fouls but in the fenfes are:

if we had nought but fenfe, then only théy [found}
fhould have found minds, which have their fenfes
but wisdom grows, when fenfes do decay;.
and folly moft in quickeft fenfe is found :

if we had n but: fenfe, cach livifig wight,
which we-call, brute, would be more fharp than we,
as having fenfé’s apprehenfive might
in a more clear and excellent é%gree;

but they do want that quick difcourfing power,
which doth, in us, the erring fenfe correct ;

therefore, the bee did fuck-the _painted flower,
and birds of grapes the cunning fhadow peckt :

fenfe outfides knows, thefoul through all things fees ;
fenfe circumftance; fhe doth the fubftance view ;
fenfe fees the bark, but fhe the life of trees ;
fenfe hears the founds, but the the concards trues

but why do I the foul and fenfe-divide,

when fenfe is but a power which the extends,
which, being in diverse parts diverfify’d,

the diverse forms of objefts apprehends ?

0=z
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this power {preads outward, but the root doth grow
in the inward foul, which only doth perceive ;

“for the eyes, and ears, no more their obje&s know,

than glaffes knowwhat faces they receive ;

for, if we chance to fix our thoughts elfewhere,
although our eyes be ope, we do not fee ;

and, if one power did not both fee and hear,
our fights, and founds, would always double be :

Then is the foul a nature, which contains
the power of fenfe within a greater power ;

which doth employ and use the fenfe’s pains,
but fits and rules within her private bower.

If fhe doth then the fubtle fenfe excell,

how grofs are they, that drown her in the blood,
or in the body’s humours temper’d well ;

as if in them fuch high perfe&ion ftood ?

as if moft fkill in that musician were,

which had the beft, and beft tun’d, inftrument;
as if the pencil neat, and colours clear,

had power to make the painter excellent..

Why doth not beauty then refine the wit,
and good complexion reflify the will ?

why doth not health bring wisdom ftill with it ?
why doth not ficknefs make men brutith ftill ¢
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who can in memory, or wit, or will,
or air, or fire, or earth, or water find ;
what alchymift can draw, with all his fkill,
the quinteflence of these out of the mind ?

if the elements — which have nor life, nor fenfe—
can breed in us fo great a power as this,

why give they not themfelves like excellence,
or other t.Kings wherein their mixture is ?

if fhe were but the body’s quality, '

then would fhe be, with it, :ilck, maim’d, and blind ;
but we perceive, where these privations be,

a healthy, perfe&t, and fharp-fighted mind :

if fhe the body’s nature did partake,

her ftrength would with the body’s ftrength decay;
but when the body’s ftrongeft finews flake,

then is the foul moft aétive, quick, and gay:

if fhe were but the body’s accident,
and her fole being did in it fubfif,

as white in fnow, fhe might herfelf abfent,
and in the body’s fubftance not be mift ;

but it on her, not fhe on it depends ;
for fhe the body doth fuftain, and cherith;
fuch fecret powers of life to it fhe lends,
that, when they fail, then doth the body perifh :
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Since then the foul works by herfelf alone,—
{prings not from fenfe,— nor humours well agree-

her nature is peculiar, and her own ; [ing,—
fhe is a fubftance, and a perfe& being.

that it is a But, though this fubftance be the root of fenfe,
Jpiritual fub-  {enfe knows her not, which doth but bodies know;
Pance, and (e is a fpirit, and a heavenly influence,

which from the fountain of God’s fpirit doth flow.

Sheis a fpmt,—yet not fike air, or wind;
nor like the fpmts about the heart, or bmn s
nor like those fpirits which alchymifts do ﬁnd,
when they in every thing feek gold in vaia;

for fhe all natures under heaven doth pafs;  [fee,
being like those fpirits which God’s bnght face do
or hke himfelf, whose image once fhe was,
though now, alas, the fcarce his thadew be.

cannot be a Yet of the forms the holds the firft
bedily : that are to grofs material bodies knit; -
yet the herfelfg is bod.llefs, and free,
and, though confin’d, is almoft infinite.

Were the a body, how could fhe remain
within this body, which is lefs than the ?

or how could fhe the world’s great fhape contain,
and in our narrow breafts contained be? -



Nofee teipfum. 23

all bodies are confin’d within fome place;
but fhe all place within herfelf confings ;

all bodies have their measure, and their fpace;
But who can draw the foul’s dimenfive lines?

. no body can &t once two forms admit,
except the one the other do deface ;
but in the foul ten thousand forms do fit,
and none intrudes into her neighbour’s place :

all bodies are with other bodies £ill’d ;
_ but fhe receives both heaven and earth together ;
nor are their forms by rath encounter fpjll’d,

for there they ftand, and neither-toucheth either :

nor can her wide embracements filled be;

for they, that moft and greateft things embrace,
enlarge thereby their minds’ capacity,

as ftreams enlarg’d enlarge the channel’s fpace :

all things receiv’d do fuch proportion take :
as those.things have wherein they are receiv’d ;

fo little glafles little faces make, .
and narrow webs on narrow frames be weav’d ;

Then what vat body muft we make the mind,
wherein are men,beafts,trees, towns,feas,and lands,
and yet each thing a proper place doth find,
and each thing in the true proportion ftands ?
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doubtlefs, this could not be, but that fhe turne
bodies to fpirits by fublimation ftrange;
as fire converts to fire the things it burns,
as we our meats into our nature change ;

from their grofs matter fhe abftras the forms,
and draws a kind of quinteflence from things,
which to her proper nature fhe tranfforms,
to bear them light on her celeftial wings :

this doth the, when from thi Particular
the doth abftra the univerfal kinds,

which bodilefs and immaterial are,
and can be lodg’d but only in our minds;

and thus from diverse accidents and adts,
which do within her observation fall,

fhe goddefles and powers divine abftratts,
as nature, fortune, and the virtues all :

again,—how can fhe feveral bodies know,
if in herfelf a body’s form fhe bear?
how can a mirror fundry faces fhow,
if from all fhapes and forms it be not clear ?

nor could we by our eyes all colours learn,
except our eyes were of all colours void ;

nor fundry tafts can any tongue discern, .
which 1s with grofs and bitter humours cloy’d ;
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nor may a man of paffions judge aright,
except his mind E:j?'rom all paffions free ;
nor can a judge his office well acquite,
if he posseft of either party be :

if, laftly, this quick power a body were,
were it as fwift as is the wind, or fire,—

whose atomies do the one down fide-ways bear,
and make the other in pyramids afpire,—

her nimble body yet in time muft move,
and not in inftants through all places flide ;
but fhe is nigh, and far, beneath, above,
in point o% time which thought can not divide ;

fhe’s fent as foon to China as to Spain,
and thence returns as foon as fhe is fent;

the measures, with one time, and with one pain,
an ell of filk, and heaven’s wide-fpreading tent:

As then the foul a fubftance hath alone,
befides the body, in which fhe is confin’d,
{fo hath fhe not a body of her own,
but is a fpirit, and immaterial mind.

Since body and foul have fuch diverfities, is the imme-
well might we muse how firft their match began, diate creation

but that we learn, that he, that fpread the fkies, ¢ God bim-
and fix'd the earth, firft form’d the foul in man: /5
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this true Prometbeus firft made man of earth,

and fhed in him a beam of heavenly fire;
now, in their mothers’ wombs, before their birth,
" doth in all fons of men their fouls infpire ;

and as Minerva is in fables faid,
from Fowe, without a mother, to proceed,
fo our true Fowe, without a mother’s aid,
doth daily millions of Minervas breed.

made intime, 'Then, neither from eternity before,
and nor from the time when time’s firft point begun,
made he all fouls; which now he keeps in ftore,
fome in the moon, and others in the funs

nor in a fecret fcloiﬁer dot:lh he keep '
these virgin fpirits, until their marriage day;

nor locks them up in chambers, whereat%:cy eep,
*till they awake within these beds of clay :

nor did he firft a certain number make,
infusing part in beafts, and part in men,
and, as unwilling farther pains to take,
would make no more than those he framed then;

fo that the widow foul, her body dying,
unto the next born body marry’d was,

and fo, by often changing, and fupplying, ,
men’s {ouls to beafts, and beafts’ to men did pafs;
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these thoughts are-fond ; 'for, fince the bodies born
be more in number far than those that die,
thousands muft be abottive, and forlorn,
ere others’ deaths to them their fouls fupply :

but as God’s handmaid, .hature, doth create
bodies, in time diftin&, and order due,

fo God gives fouls the like fucceflive date,
which himdfelf makes in bodies formed new :

which himfelf makes of no material thing ;
for unto angels he no power ‘hath given

either to form the fhape, or ftuff to bring
from air, or fire, or fubftance of the.heaven:

aor he, in this, doth nature’s fervice use ; ot traduc’d
for though from bodies fhe can bodies bring,  from tbe pa-
yet could ﬁe never foals from fouls traduce, rents :
as five from fire, or light from light doth fpring.

Alas, that fome, that were great lights of old, This opinion
and in their hands the lamp of God did bear,  be/d by fome

fome reverend fathers did this errer hold, z”ibf Sa-
having their eyes dim’d with zeligious fear ! ’

For when (fay they) by rule of faith we find, their reasons:
that every foul, unto her body knit,

brings from the mother’s womb the fin of kind,
the root of all the ill fhe doth commit ;



28 Nofee teipfum.

how can we fay, that God the foul doth make,
but we muft make him author of her fin?

then from man’s foul fhe doth beginning take,
fince in man’s foul corruption did begin :

for, if God make her firft, he makes her ill,
Which God forbid our thoughts fhould yield unto!
or makes the body her fair form to fpill,
which, of itfelf, it had no power to do:

not Adam’s body, but his foul did fin,
and fo herfelf unto corruption brought ;

but our poor foul corrupted is within, :
ere fhe hath fin’d, either in a&, or thought:

and yet we fee in her fuch powers divine,

as we could gladly think, from God fhe came ;
fain would we make him aunthor of the wine,

if for the dregs we could fome other blame.

anfwer to th 'Thus these good men with holy zeal were blind,

when on the other part the truth did thine;
whereof we do clear demonftrations find,
" by light of nature, and by light divine.

None are fo grofs as to contend for this,
that fouls from bodies may traduced be,
between whose natures no proportion is,
when root and branch in nature ftill agree;
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but many fubtle wits have juftify’d,

that fouls from fouls fpiritually may fpring ;
which, if the nature of the foul be Lz’cf,

will, even in nature, prove as grofs a thing :

For all things, made, are — either made of nought, drawn from
or made of ftuff that ready made doth ftand ; nature,

of nought no creature ever formed ought,
for-that is proper to the Almighty’s hand :

if then the foul another foul do make,
because her power is kept within a bound,

fhe muft fome former ftuff or matter take:;
but in the foul there is no matter found :

then if her heavenly form do not agree
with any matter which the world contains,
then fhe of nothing muft created be ; ‘
‘and, to create, to God alone pertains :

Again, if fouls do other fouls beget,
’tis, by themfelves, or by the body’s power :
if by themfelves, What doth their working let,
but they might fouls engender every hour?

if by the body, How can wit and will
join with the body only in this a,
fince, when they do their other works fulfill,
~ they from the body do themfelves abftraét ?
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Again, if fouls of fouls begotten were,
into each other they fhould change and move;
and change and motion fill corruption bear ;
How fhall wé then the foul immortal prove ?

If, laftly, fouls did generation usey
then fhould they {pread incorruptible feed ;.
What then becomes of: that which they do lose,
when the afs of generation do not {peed ?

and though the foul could caft’fpiritial feed,
yet would fhe not, because fhe never dies;

for mortal things desire their like to breed,
that fo they may their kind immortalize :

therefore, the angels fons of God are nam’d,
and marry not, nor are in marriage given,

their fpirits and ours are of one fubftance fram’d,
and have one father, even the Lord of heaven;

who would, at firft, that, in each other thing, '
the earth, and water, living fouls fhould breed,
but that man’s foul,whom he would make their king,
fhould from himfelf immediately proceed ;

and, when he took the woman from man’s fide,
doubtlefs, himfelf infpir’d her foul alone,

for ’tis not faid, he did man’s foul divide, ..
but took — fleth of his fleth, bone of his bone :
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laftly, God,—being made man, for man’s own fake,
and being like man in all, exceptin fin,—

his body from the virgin’s womb did take;
but, all agree, God form’d his foul within :

Then is the foul from God ; fo pagans fay,

which faw, by nature’s light, her heavenly kind,
naming her, kin to God, and God’s bright ray,

a citizen of heaven to earth confin’d.

But now, I feel, they pluck me by the ear, drawn from
whom my young muse fo boldly termed blind,  diwvinity.
and crave more heavenly light, that.cloud to clear,
which makes them think, God doth not make the
mind.
God, doubtlefs, makes her’; and doth make hex[- good;
and graffs her in the body, there to fpring;
‘which, though it be corrupted flefh and blood,
can no way to the foul corruption bring; >

and yet this foul (made good by God at firft,
and not corrupted by the body’s ill )

even in the w::i is finful, and accurf’d,
ere fhe can judge by wit, or choose by will :

yet is not God the author of her fin,
tholl}gh author of her being, and being there ;
and, if we dare to judge our judge heresmn,

he can condemn us, and himilf.candea::'
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Firft, God, from infinite eternity,
decreed what hath been, is, or fhall be done;
and was resolv’d, that every man fhould be,
and, in his turn, his race of life thould run;

and fo did purpose all the fouls to make,
that ever have been made, or ever fhall,

and that their being they thould only take
in human bodies, or not be at all:

was it then fit, that fuch a weak event
(weaknefs itfelf, the fin, and fall, of man)

his counfel’s execution fhould prevent,
decreed and fixt before the world began ?

or, that one penal law, by 4dam broke,
fhould make God break his own eternal law,
the fettl’d order of the world revoke,
and change all forms of things which he forefaw ?

could Eve’s weak hand, extended to the tree,
in funder rent that adamantine chain
whose golden links effe&ts and causes be,
and which to God’s own chair doth fixt remain ?

0,—could we fee how cause from cause doth fpring,
how mutually they link’d and folded are;

and hear how oft one difagreeing firing
the harmony doth rather make than mar ;
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and view at once how death by fin is brought,
and how from death a better life doth rise;

how this God’s juftice, and his mercy, taught,—
we this decree would praise, as right, and wise:

but we, that measure times by firft and laft,
the fight of things fucceflively do take ;

when God on all at once his view doth caft,
and of all times doth but one inftant make :

all in himfelf, as in a glafs, he fees, -
for, from him, by him, through him, all things be ;
his fight is not difcourfive by degrees, »
but, feeing the whole, each fingle part doth fee :

he looks on Adam, as a root, or well,

and on his heirs, as branches, and as ftreams ;
he fees all men as one man, though they dwell
* in fundry cities, and in fundry realms ;

and, as the root and branch are but one tree,
and well and ftream do but one river make,
fo, if the root and well corrupted be,
the ftream and branch the fame corruption take ;

{0, when the root and fountain of mankind
did draw corruption, and God’s curfe, by fin,

this was a charge that all his heirs did bind,
and all his offfpring grew corrupt therein ;

P



34 Nofee teipfum.

and as, when the hand doth ftrike, the man offends,
( for part from whole law fevers not in this)

fo Adam’s fin to the whole kind extends,
for all their natures are but part of his;

therefore this fin of kind not perfonal,
but real, and hereditary, was,
the guilt whereof, and punifhment, to all,
by courfe of nature, and of law, doth pafs;

for as that easy law was given to all,
to anceftor, and heir, to firft, and laft,

fo was the firft tranfgrefiion general, .
and all did pluck the fruit, and all did tafte:

of this we find fome foot-fteps in our law ;

which doth her root from aod, and nature, take;
ten thousand men fhe doth together draw,

and, of them all, one corporation make ;

yet these and their fucceffors are but one ;
and, if they gain, or lose, their liberties,

they harm, or profit, not themfelves alone,
but fuch as in fucceeding time fhall rise ;

and fo the anceftor and all his heirs,

though they in number pafs the ftars of heaven,
are ftill but one; his forfeitures are theirs,

and unto them are his advancements given ;
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his civil a&ts do bind and bar them all ;
and, as from A4dam all corruption tak=,
fo, if the father’s crime be capital,
in all the blood law doth corruption make :

is it then juft, with us, to difenherit

the unborn nephews, for the father’s fault ;
and to advance, again, for one man’s merit,

a thousand heirs that have deserved nought;-

and is not God’s decree as juft as ours,
if he, for Adam’s fin, his fons deprive

of all those native virtues, and those powers,
which he to him, and to his race, did give ?

for what is this contagious fin of kind,
but a privation of that grace within,

and of that great rich dowry of the mind,
which alt had had, but for the firft man’s fin ?

if then a man on light conditions gain
a t eftate,’ to-him and his for ever,
if wilfully he forfeit it again, :
who doth bemoan his heir, or blame the giver ?

fo, though God make the foul d, rich, and fair,
yet, when her form is to the body knit,

which makes the man, which man is 4dam’s heir,
jutly fosthwith he takes his grace from it; °

. Pz
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and then the foul, being firft from nothing broughs,
when God’s grace fails her, doth to nothing fall ;
and this declining’ pronenefs unto nought
is even that fin that we are born withal:

yet not alone the firft good qualities,
which in the firft foul were, deprived are,
but in their place the contrary do rise,
and real fpots of fin her beauty mar;

nor is it ftrange, that Adam’s ill desert
fhould be tranffer’d unto his guilty race,
when Chrift his grace, and juftice, doth impart
to men unjuft, and fuch as have no grace :

laftly, the foul were better fo to be,
born flave to fin, than not to bé at all 5
fince, if fhe do believe, one fets her free,
that makes her mount the higher from her fall :

Yet this the curious wits will not content ;

they yet will know, fince God forefaw this il,
why his high providence did not prevent

the declination of the firft man’s will :

If by his word he had the current ftay’d

of Adam’s will, which was by nature free,
it had been one as if his word had faid,

I «will, benceforth, that man no man fhall be :
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for what is man, without a moving mind,

which hath a judging wit, and choosing will ?
now, if God’s power fhould her ele@tion bind,

her motions then would ceafe, and ftand all ftill :

apd why did God in' man this foul infuse,
but that he fthould his maker know, and love ?
now, if love be compell’d, and cannot choose,
how can it grateful, or thank-worthy, prove

love muft free-hearted be, and voluntary,
and not enchanted, or by fate conftrain’d ;
not like that love which did Ulys carry
to Circe's isle, with mighty charms enchain’d;

befides, were we unchangeable in will,
and of a wit that nothing could mifdeem,
equal to.God — whose wisdom fhineth #ill,
and never errs — we might ourfelves efteem ;

fo that, if man would be unvariable,
he muft be God, or like a rock, or tree,
for even the perfe&t angels were not ftable,
but had a fall more defperate than we:

Then let us praise that Power which makes us be
men as we are, and reft contented fo;

and, knowing man’s fall was curiofity,
admiye God’s counfels which we cannot knaw :

P3
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and let us know, that God the maker is
of all the fouls in all the men that be;
yet their corruption is no fault of his,
but the firft man’s, that broke God’s firft decree.

tbe foul 'This fubftance, and this fpirit, of God’s own making;
::n";mirdf to isin the bo:iy plac’d, and,planted here, =
thebody:  that, both of God and of the world partaking,

of all that is man might the image bear.

God firft made angels, bodilefs pure minds;
then, other things, which mindlefs bodies be ;

laft, he made man, the horizon ’twixt both kinds,
in whom we do the world’s abridgment fee :

befides, this world below did need one wight,
which might thereof diftinguith every part,

make ufe thereof, and take therein delight,
and order things with .induftry, and art;

which alfo God might in his works admire,

and here,beneath, yield him both prayer and praise,
as there, above, the holy angels’ quire

doth fpread his glory with fpiritual lays :

laftly, the brute unreasonable wights
did want a visible king on them to reign ;
and God himfelf thus to the world unites,
that fo the world might endlefs blifs obtain.
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But how fhall we this union well exprefs ?
Nought ties the foul, her fubtilty is fuch ;

fhe moves the body, which fhe doth possefs,
yet no part toucheth, but by virtue’s touch :

then dwells fhe not therein, as in a tent;
nor, as a pilot in his fhip doth fit;

nor, as a fpider in her web is pent;
nor, as the wax retains the print in it ;

nor, as a veflel water doth contain ;
nor, as one liquor in another fhed ;
nor, as the heat doth in the fire remain;
nor, as a voice throughont the air is fpread ;

but, as the fair and cheerful morning-light
doth here and there hey filver beams impart,
and in an inftant doth herfelf unite
to the tranfparent air, in all, and part;

fill refting whole, when blows the air divide ;
abiding pure, when the air is moft corrupted ;

throughout the air her beams difperfing wide,
and, when the air is toft, not interrupted ;

fo doth the piercing foul the body fill,
being all in all, and all in part diffus’d,
indivisible, uncorruptible fll,

not forc’d, encounter’d, troubl’d, or confus’d:
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and as the fun above the light doth bring,
though we behold it in the air below ;

fo from the eternal Light the foul doth {pring,
though in the body fhe her powers do fhow.

bow exer- But as this world’s fun doth effeéts beget
ciseth if's diverfe, in diverfe places, every day,
powers; and here autumn’s temperature, there fummer’s heat;

z'b‘{,i:f” here flowry fpring-tide, and there winter grey ;

here even,there morn,here noon, there day, there night;
melts wax; dries clay; makes flowers,fome quick,fome

makes the Moor black, and the Europeanwhite, [dead;
the dmerican tawny, and the eaff-Indian red 5

fo, in our little world, this foul of ours,—

being only one, and to-one body ty’d,—

- doth use on diverfe obje&s diverfe powers,
and {o are her effe&ts diverfify’d.

L. The wege- Her quick’ning power, in every living part,
tative, ory doth as a nurfe, or as a mother, ferve,
guicki"t  and doth employ her ceconomick art,
pooer: and busy care, her houthold to preserve ;
here fhe attra@s, and there fhe doth retain ;
there fhe decois, and doth the food prepare ;
there fhe diftributes it to cvery vein ;
there fhe expels what fhe may fitly fpare:



Nofee teipfum. 41

this power to Martha may compared be,
which busy was the houfhold things to do;
or to a Dryas living in a tree;
for even to trees this power is proper too.

And though the foul may not this power extend  ILTBeposwer
out of the body, but ftill use it there, of fenfe: firf},
fhe hath a power, which fhe abroad doth fend, ~ §Preesfee;
which views and fearcheth all things every where : ¥ ™

this power is, fenfe ; which from abroad doth bring
the colour, tafte, and touch, and fcent, and found,
the quantity, and fhape, of every thing
within the earth’s center, or heaven’s circle, found:

this power in parts made fit fit objeéls takes,

yet not the things, but forms of things, receives ;
as when a feal in wax impreflion makes,

the print therein, but not itfelf, it leaves:

and though things fenfible be numberlefs,
but only five the fenfe’s organs be;

and in those five all things their forms exprefs,
which we can touch, tafte, fmell, or hear, or fee:

these are the windows through the which fhe views
the light of knowledge, which is life’s load-ftar;
and yet,whiles fhe these fpe@acles doth use,
oft worldly things feem greater than they are.
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Firft, the two eyes, which have the feeing power,
ftand as one watchman, fpy, or fentinel,

being plac’d aloft within the head’s high tower;
and though both fee, yet both but one thing tell :

these mirrors take into their little fpace
the forms of moon, and fun, and every ftar,
of every body, and of every place,
which with the world’s wide arms embraced are ;

yet their beft objet, and their nobleft ufe,
hereafter in another world will be,

when God in them fhall heavenly light infuse,
that face to face they may their maker fee:

here are they guides which do the body lead,
which elfe would ftumble in eternal night ;

here in this world they do much knowledge read,
and are the casements which admit mof% light

they are her fartheft-reaching inftrument ;
yet they no beams unto their obje&ts fend,

but all the rays are from their obje&s fent,
and in the eyes with pointed angles end :

if the objeéts be far off, the rays do meet
in a fharp point, and fo things feem but fmall ;
if they be near, their rays do fpread and fleet, [al;
and make broad points,that things feem great with-
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laftly, nine thin
the power to fee,

being not too {mall,
clear fpace, and t

Thus fee we how the foul doth use the eyes,
as inftruments of her quick power of fight;
hence do the arts optick, and fair painting, rise,
painting, which doth all gentle minds delight.

Now let us hear how fhe the ears employs : bearing,
their office is, the troubl’d air to take; :

which in their mazes forms a found or noise,
whereof herfelf doth true diftintion make:

these wickets of the foul are plac’d on high,
because all founds do lightly mount aloft,

and, that they may not pierce too violently,
they are delay’d by turns and windings oft ;

for fhould the voice dire&tly ftrike the brain,
it would aftonith and confuse it much,
therefore thesé plaits and folds the found reftrain,
that it the organ may more gently touch ;

as ftreams, which with their winding banks do play,
ftopt by their creeks run foftly through the plain,
fo in the ear’s labyrinth the voice doth ftray,
and doth with easy motion touch the brain :
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it is the floweft, yet the daintieft fenfe;

for even the ears of fuch as have no fkill
perceive a difcord, and conceive offence,

and, knowing not what is good, yet find the il :

and though this fenfe firft gentle musick found,
her proper objeét is the fpeech of men ;

but that {peech, chiefly, which God’s heralds found,
when tgeir tongues utter what his fpirit did pen:

our eyes have lids, our ears ftill ope we fee,
quickly to hear how every tale 1s proved :

our eyes ftill move, our ears unmoved be, [ed:
that, though we hear quick,we be not quickly mov-

Thus, by the o s of the eye and ear, -
the foul with knowledge doth herfelf endue ;

thus fhe her prison may with pleasure bear,
having fuch profpeéts all the world to view :

these conduit-pipes of knowledge feed the mind,
but the other three attend the body fill ;

for by their fervices the foul doth find,
what things are to the body good, or ill.

‘The body’s life with meats, and air, is fed;
therefore the foul doth use the tafting power,

. in veins, which, through the tongue and palate fpred,

diftinguifh every relifh, fweet, and four:
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this.is the body’s nurfe; but fince man’s wit
found the art of cookery, to delight his fenfe,

more bodies are confum’d and kill’f with it,
than with the fword, famine, or peftilence.

Next, in the noftrils the doth use the fimell ; Smelling,
as God the breath of life in them did give,

fo makes he now this power in them to dwell,
to judge all airs whereby we breath and live :

this fenfe is alfo miftrefs of an art,
which to foft people fweet perfumes doth fell ;
though this dear art doth little good impart,
fince they fmell beft that do of nothing {mell :

and yet good fcents do purify the brain
awake the fancy, and the wits reﬁne;
hence old devotion incenfe did ordain,
to make men’s fpirits more apt for thoughts divine.

 Lattly, the feeling power, which is life’s root, Seeling 5
through every hiving part itfelf doth fhed,

by finews, which extend from head to foot,
and, like a net, all o’er the body fpread ;

much like a fubtle fpider, which doth fit

in middle of her web, which fpreadeth wide,
if ought do touch the utmoft thread of it,
- fhe feels it inftantly on every fide :
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by touch the firft pure qualities we learn,
which quicken zll things, hot, cold, moift, and dry;
by touch, hard, foft, rough, fmooth, we do discern;
by touch, fweet pleasure, and fharp pain, we try :

These are the outward inftruments of fenfe;

these are the guards, which every thing muft pafs
ere it approach the mind’s intelligence,

or touch the fantafy, wit’s looking-glafs.

imagination, And yet these porters, which all things admit,
ory the com-  themfelves perceive not, nor discern, the things;
mon fenfe,  one common power doth in the forehead fit,

which all their proper forms together brings :

for all those nerves, which fpirits of fenfe do bear,
and to those outward organs fpreading go,

united are, as in a center, there;

" and there this power those fundry forms doth know:

. those outward organs present things receive,
this inward fenfe doth abfent things retain ;
yet ftraight tranfmits all forms the doth perceive
unto a higher region of the brain:

fantafy, ard Where fantafy, near handmaid to the mind,
fits, and beholds, and doth discern them all;
compounds in one things diverfe in their kind ;
compares the black and white, the great and fmall;
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befides, those fingle forms fhe doth efteem,
and in her balance doth their values try,

where fome things good, and fome things ill do feem,
and neutral fome in her fantaftick eye :

this busy power is working day and night;
for, when the outward fenfes reft do take,
a thousand dreams, fantaftical, and light,
with fluttering wings do keep her ftill awake :

Yet always all may not afore her be, Jenfitive me-
fucceflively fhe this and that intends ; mory :
therefore, fuch forms as the doth ceafe to fee
to memory’s large volume fhe commends:

this liedger-book lies in the brain behind,
like Fanus’ eye, which in his poll was fet;
the lay-man’s tables, ftore-houfe of the mind,
which doth remember much, and mych forget.

Here fenfe’s apprehenfion end doth take;
as, when a ftone is into water caft,
one circle doth another circle make,
*till the laft circle toych the bank at laft.

But, though the apprehenfive power do pause, Jecondly, mo-
the motive virtue then begins to move, tive; divid-
which in the heart below doth paffions cause, ed into = the

joy, grief, and fear, and hope, and hate, and lave: f,‘:ﬁ"‘ f
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these paffions have a free commanding might,
and diverse ations in our life do breed ;

for all aéts, done without true reason’s light,
do from the paffion of the fenfe proceed :

But, fith the brain doth lodge these powers of fenfe,
how makes it in the heart those paffions fpring ?
The mutual love, the kind intelligence
*twixt heart and brain, this fympathy doth bring :

from the kind heat, which in the heart doth reign,
the fpirits of life do their beginning take ;

these fpirits of life, afcending to the brain,
when they come there the fpirits of fenfe do make;

these fpirits of fenfe, in fantafy’s high court,
judge of the forms of obje&s, ill, or well;
and fo they fend a good, or ill, report
down to the heart, where all affe@ions dwell ;

if the report be good, it caunseth love
and longing hope, and well-affured joy;
if it be ill, then doth it hatred move,
and trembling fear, and vexing grief’s annoy :

yet were these natural affeCtions good,

(for they, which want them, blocks, or devils, be)}
if reason in her, firft perfeftion ftood,

that fhe might nature’s paflions re&ify.
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Befides, another motive power doth rise the motion of
out of the heart ; from whose pure blood do fpring /fe, and
the vital {pirits, which, born in arteries,
continual motion to all parts do bring :

this makes the pulfes beat, and lun, refgire; local motion :
this holds the finews, like a bridle’s reins,

and makes the body to advance, retire,
to turn, or ftop, as fhe them flacks, or ftrains.

‘Thus the foul tunes the body’s inftrument ;

. these harmonies the makes with life, and fenfe;
the organs fit are by the body lent,

but the aGions flow from the foul’s influence.

But now I have a will, yet want a wit, III, Tke in-
to exprefs the workings of the wit, and will;  tedefiual

which, though their root be to the body knit, P, 2
use not the body, when they use their fkill : e foul 3

these powers the nature of the foul declare,
for to man’s foul these only proper be ;
for on the earth no other wights there are,
which have these heavenly powers, but only we.

The wit — the pupil of the foul’s clear eye, wit,
and in man’s world the only fhining ftar —

looks in the mirror of the fantafy,
where all the gatherings of the fenfes are;

QU
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from thence this power the fhapes of things abftra&ts,
and them within her paflive part receives,

which are enlighten’d by that part which aéts,
and fo the forms of fingle things perceives;

but, after,— by difcourfing to and fro,
anticipating, and comparing, things,—
fhe doth all univerfal natures know,
and all effe&s into their causes brings :
[ground,
when fhe rates things, and moves from ground to
the name of reason fhe obtains by this ;
but, when by reasons fhe the truth hath found,
and ftandeth fixt, fhe underftanding is;

when her affent fhe lightly doth encline
to either part, fhe is opinion light ;
but, when fhe doth by principles define
a certain truth, fhe hath true judgment’s fight ;

and as from fenfe’s reason’s work doth fpring,
fo, many reasons underftanding gain,

and many underftandings knowledge bring,
and by much knowledge wisdom we o%tain,;

fo, many ftairs we muft afcend upright,
ere we attain to wisdom’s high degree ;
fo doth this earth eclipfe our reason’s light,
which elfe in inftants would, like angels, fee:
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yet hath the foul a dowry natural, . :
and fparks of light fome common things to fee,

not being a blank where nought is writ at all,
but what the writer will may written be;

for nature in man’s heart her laws doth pen,—
prefcribing truth to wit, and good to will,—
which do accuse, or elfe excuse, all men,
for every thought, or pratifé, good, or ill ;

and yet these fparks grow almott infinite, -
making the world, and all therein, their food,

as fire fo {preads as no place holdeth it, ,
being nourifh’d ftill with new fupplies of wot[D? H

in,

and though these fparks were almoft quench’d with
yet they, whom that juft one hath juftify’d,

have them encreaf’d with heavenly light within,
and, like the widow’s oil, ftill multiply’d.

And, as this wit fhould goodnefs truly know, willy and
we have a will which that true good fhould choose ;

though will do oft, when wit falfe forms doth fhow,
tal%e ill for good, and good for ill refuse :

will puts in pra&ife what the wit deviseth; -
wigl ever als, and wit contemplates ftill ;

and, as from wit the power of wisdom riseth,
all other virtues daughters are of will:

Q2
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will is the prince, and wit the counfellor,
which doth for common good in council fit ;

and, when wit is resolv’d, will lends her power,
to execute what is advis’d by wit:

wit is the mind’s chief judge, which doth controul
of fancy’s court the judgments falfe and vain ;
will holds the r:ﬁzlal fcepter in the foul,
and on the paffions of the heart doth reign :

will is as free as any emperor,
nought can reftrain her gentle liberty ;
no tyrant, nor no torment, hath the power
to make us will, when we unwilling be.

intelletual 'T'0 these high powers a ftore-houfe doth pertain,
memary. where they all arts, and general reasons, lay;
which in the foul even after death remain,
and no Lethean flood can wath away.

Refletions  'This is the foul, and those her virtues be;

}l}wn the  which though they have their fundry proper ends,
oul, and it’s gnd one exceeds another in degree,

powwers. yet each on other mutually depends :

our wit is given, almighty God to know ;

our will 1s given, to love him being known ;
but God could not be known to us below,

but by his works,which through the fenfe are fhown:
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and as the wit doth reap the fruits of fenfe,
fo doth the quick’ning power the fenfes feed ;
thus, while they do their fundry gifts difpenfe,
the beft the fervice of the leaft doth need :

even fo the king his magiftrates do ferve ; - '
yet commons feed both magiftrate and king ;

the commons’ peace the magiftrates preserve, [l%rin%;
by borrow’d power, which from the prince dot

The quick’ning power would be, and fo would reft;
the fenfe would not be only, but be well;

but wit’s ambition longeth to be beft,
for it desires in endlefs blifs to dwell : -

And these three powers three forts of men do make:
for fome, like plants, their veins do only fill ;

and fome, like beafts, their fenfe’s pleasure take;
and fome, like angels, do contemplate ftill :

therefore, the fables turn’d fome men to flowers;
and others did with brutith forms inveft ;

and did of others make celeftial powers,
like angels, which ftill travel, yet ftill reft :

Yet these three powers are not three fouls, but one;
as one and two are both contain’d in three,
three being one number by itfelf alone;
a fhadow of the bleffed Trinity.

Q3
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#n acclama- O, what is man, great Maker of mankind,
tion, that thou to.him fo great refpe& doft bear;
that thou adorn’ft him with fo bright a mind,
mak’ft him a king, and even an angel’s peer ?

o, what a lively life, what heavenly mer, ™
what fpreading virtue, what a fparkling fire,

how great, how plentiful, how rich a dower,
doft thou within this dying fleth infpire!

thou leav’tt thy print in other works of thine,
but thy whole image thou in man haft writ;

there cannot be a creature more divine,
except, like thee, it fhould be infinite :

but it exceeds man’s thought, to think how high
God hath rais’d man, fince God a man became ;
the angels do admire this myftery,
and are aftonifh’d when they view the fame.

Tdat the foul Nor hath he given these bleflings for a day,

is immortal,  nor made them on the body’s life depend ;

;"."d: camnot the foul, though made in time, furvives for aye, -
and, though it hath beginning, fees no end:

her only end is never-ending blifs,
which is, the eternal face of God to fee,
who laft of ends, and firft of causes, is;
and, to do this, fhe muft eternal be.
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How fenfelefs then and dead a foul hath he,
which thinks his foul doth with his body die;

or, thinks not fo, but fo would have it be,
that he might fin with more fecurity ?

for though these light and vicious perfons fay,
Our foul is but a fmoak, or airy blaft,

which, during life, doth in our noftrils play,
and, awben we diey doth turn to wind at laft ;

although they fay, Come, let us eat, and drink ;

. our Eﬁ is but a fpark, wbhich quickly dies ;

though thus they fay, they know not what to think,
bat in their minds ten thousand doubts arise :

‘therefore, no hereticks desire to fpread
their light opinions, like these epicures;
for fo their ftaggering thoughts are comforted,
and other men’s affent their doubt affures :

Yet, though these men againtt their confcience ftrive,
there are fome fparkles in their flinty breafts,

which cannot be extin&, but ftill revive,
that,though they would, they cannot quite be beafts ;

but whofo makes a mirror of his mind,

and doth with patience view himfelf therein,
his foul’s eternity fhall clearly find,

though the other beauties be defac’d with fin.

Q4
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Firft, in man’s mind we find an appetite

to learn and know the truth of every thing,
which is connatural, and born with it,

and from the eflence of the foul doth fpring ;

with this desire, fhe hath a native might
to find out every truth, if fhe had time
the innumerable effe&s to fort aright,
and by degrees from cause to cause to climb:

but, fince our life fo faft away doth flide

as doth a hungry eagle through the wind,
or as a fhip tranfported with the tide,

which in their paffage leave no print behind ;

of which fwift little time fo much we fpend, .
while fome few things we through the fenfe do ftrain,
that our fhort race of life is at an end,
ere we the principles of fkill attain ;

or God (which to vain ends hath nothing done)
in vain this appetite, and power, hatﬁ given,

or elfe our knowledge, which is here begun,
hereafter muft be perfeed in heaven.

God never gave a power to one whole kind,
but moft part of that kind did use the fame;
moft eyes have perfe& fight, though fome be blind ;
moft legs can nimbly run, though fome be lame =
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but, in this life, no foul the truth can know
fo-perfeitly as it hath power to do;

if, then, perfetion be not found below,
an higher place muft make her mount thereto.

Again, how can fhe but immortal be, “ ad, reason ;
when, with the motions of both will and wit,  drawn from
fhe ftill afpireth to eternity, #he motion of

and never refts, ’till fhe attain to it ? the foul :

water, in conduit-pipes, can rise no higher

than the well-head from whence it firft doth fpring ;
then, fince to eternal God fhe doth afpire,

fhe cannot be but an eternal thing.

All moving things to other things do move

. of the fame kind, which fhews their nature fuch ;

fo earth falls down, and fire doth mount above,
’till both their proper elements do touch :

And as the moifture, which the thirfty earth
fucks from the fea, to fill her empty veins,

from out her womb at laft doth take a birth,
and runs a nymph along the grafly plains; -

long doth fhe ftay, as loth to leave the land
from whose foft fide fhe firft did iffue make,
fhe tafts all places, turns to every hand,
her flowry banks unwilling to forfake ;
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yet nature fo her fireams doth lead and carry,
as that her courfe doth make no final ftay,
’till fhe herfelf unto the ocean marry,
within whose watry bosom firft the lay :

even fo the foul, which in this earthy mold
the fpirit of God doth fecretly infuse,
because at firft the doth the earth behold,

- and only this material world fhe views,

at firft our mother earth fhe holdeth dear,
and doth embrace the world, and worldly things,
the flies clofe by the ground, and hovers here, -
and mounts not up with her celeftial wings;

yet under heaven fhe cannot light on ought
that with her heavenly nature doth agree,

fhe cannot reft, fhe cannot fix her thought,
fhe cannot in this world contented be ;

For who did ever yet in honour, wealth,
or pleasure of t}:e fenfe, contentment find ?
who ever ceaf’d to with, when he had health 2
or, having wisdom, was not vex’d in mind ?

then, as a bee, which among weeds doth fall,
which feem fweet flowers,with luftre frefh,and gay,
fhe lights on that, and this, and tafteth all,
but, pleas’d with none, doth rise and foar away ;
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fo, when the foul finds here no true content,
and, -like Noab’s dove, can no fure footing take

fhe doth return from whence fhe firft was fent,
and flies to him that firft her wings did make.

Wit, feeking truth, from cause to cause afcends,
and never refts, ’till it the firft attain;

will, feeking good, finds many middle ends,
but never ftays, ’tll it the laft do gain:

now God the truth, and firft of causes, is,
God is the laft good end, which lafteth fill,
being alpha, and omega, nam’d for this,
alpha to wit, omega to the will

fith then her heavenly kind fhe doth bewray,
in that to God fhe doth dire&ly move,

and on no mortal thing can make her ftay,
the cannot be from hence, but from above.

And yet this firft true cause, and laft good end,
fhe cannot here fo well and truly fee ;

for this perfection fhe muft yet attend,
’till to her Maker fhe efpoused be :

As a king’s daughter, being in perfon fought
of diverse princes, which do neighbour near,

on none of them can fix a conftant thought,
though fhe to all do lend a gentle ear;
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yet can fhe love a foreign emperor, '
whom of great worth, and power, fhe hears to be,
if fhe be woo’d but by embaffador,
- or but his letters, or his pi&ture, fee;

for well fhe knows, that, when fhe fhall be brought
into the kingdom where her fpouse doth reign,

her eyes fhall fee what fhe conceiv’d in thought,
himfelf, his ftate, his glory, and his train:

fo, while the virgin foul on earth doth ftay,
fhe woo’d and tempted is ten thousand ways

by these great powers which on the earth bear fway,
the wisdom of the world, wealth, pleasure, praise ;

with these fome time fhe doth her time beguile,
these do by fits her fantafy possefs,

but fhe diftafts them all within a while,
and in the fweeteft finds a tedioufnefs ;

but if upon the world’s almighty Kin,
the once do fix her humble loving tiought,
which by his piGture, drawn in every thing,
and facred meflages, her love hath fought,

of him, fhe thinks, fhe cannot think too much,
this honey, tafted ftill, is ever fweet,

the pleasure of her ravifh’d thought is fuch
as almoft here fhe with her blifs doth meet ;
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but when in heaven fhe fhall his eflence fee,
this is her fovereign good, and perfeét blifs,

her longings, wifhings, hopes, all finifh’d be,
her joys are full, her motions reft in this ;

there is fhe crown'd with garlands of content ;
there doth fhe manna eat, and nefar drink ;
that presence doth fuch high delights present,
as never tongue could fpeak,nor heart could think.

For this, the better fouls do oft 'degpise 3d. reason ;
the body’s death, and do it oft desire; Jromecontempt

for, when on earth the burthen’d balance lies, - g;::;:f jo:
the empty part is lifted up the higher. of Jpirits :

But, if the body’s death the foul fhould kill,
then death muft needs againft her nature be,
and, were it {o, all fouls would fly it ftll,
for nature hates and fhuns her contrary;

for all things elfe, which nature makes to be,
their being to preserve are chiefly taught,

for, though fome things desire a change to fee,
yet never thing did long to turn to nought:

if then by death the foul were quenched quite,
fhe could not thus againft her nature run,

finge every fenfelefs thing, by nature’s light,
doth preservation feek, deftruction fhun ;
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nor could the world’s beft fpirits fo much err,
if death took all, that they fhould all agree
before this life their honour to prefer,
For what is praise to things that nothing be ?

Again, if by the body’s prop fhe ftand
gl';\_n;n the body’s life her lge depend,’
as Meleager’s on the fatal brand,
the body’s good fhe only would intend ;

we fhould not find her half fo brave and bold,
to lead it to the wars, and to the feas,
to make it fuffer watchings, hunger, cold,
when it might feed with plenty, reft with ease:

doubtlefs, all fouls have a furviving thought ;
therefore of death we think with quiet mind ;
but, if we think of being turn’d to nought,
a trembling horror in our fouls we find.

gth.reason; And, as the better fpirit, when fhe doth bear
Sromtbe far  a f{corn of death, doth fhew fhe cannot die;
o deab i o, when the wicked foul death’s face doth fear,
wicked fus: " even then fhe proves her own eternity.

For, when death’s form appears, fhe feareth not
an utter quenching or extinguifhment,

the would be glad to meet with fuch a lot,
that fo fhe might all future ill prevent;
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but the doth doubt what after may befall ;
for nature’s law accuseth her within,

and fay’th, *Tis true that is affirm’d by all,
that after death there is a pain for fin ;

then the, which hath been hoodwink’d from her birth,
doth firft herfelf within death’s mirror fee,

and, when her body doth return to earth,
the firft takes care how fhe alone fhall be :

who ever fees these irreligious men

‘with burthen of a ficknefs weak and faint,
but hears them talking. of religion then,

and vowing of their fouls to every faint ?

when was there ever curfed atheift brought
unto the gibbet, but he did adore

that blefled Power, which he had fet at nought,
fcorn’d, and blafphemed, all his life before ?

these light vain perfons ftill are drunk, and mad,
with furfeitings, and pleasures of their youth ;

but, at their deaths, they are frefh, fober, fad,
then they discern, and then they fpeak, the truth.

If then all fouls, both good and bad, do teach
with general voice, that fouls can never die,

’tis not man’s flattering glose, but nature’s fpeech,
which, like God’s oracle, can never lie.
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stb. reason 5 Hence fprings that univerfal ftrong desire,
JSrom the ge=  which all men have, of immortality ;

neral desire
of immorta-

lity

not fome few fpirits unto this thought afpire,
but all men’s minds in this united be:

then this desire of nature is not vain,
fhe covets not impoffibilities ;

fond thoughts may fall into fome idle brain,
but one affent of all is ever wise:

From hence that general care and ftudy fprings,
that launching and progreflion of the mindg,

which all men have fo much of future things
as they no joy do in the present find :

from this desire that main desire proceeds,
which all men have, furviving fame to gai

by tombs, by books, by memorable deeds ;
for fhe, that this desires, doth ftill remain :

hence, laftly, fprings care of pofterities ;
for things their kind would everlafting make ;
hence is it, that old men do plant young trees,
the fruit whereof another age fhall take.

If we these rules unto ourfelves apply,

and view them by refle&ion of the mind,
all these true notes of immortali

in our heart’s tables we fhall written find.
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And though fome impious wits do queftions move,  6¢5. reason 3

and doubt, if fouls immortal be, or no, Sfrom the very
that doubt their immortality doth prove, i?;"m‘:f‘d of
because they feem immortal things to know. s a',‘:.;:

For he, which reasons on both parts doth bring,
doth fome things mortal, fome immortal, call;
now, if himfelf were but a mortal thing,
he could not judge immortal things at all :

for, when we judge, our minds we mirrors make ;
and, as those %:ﬁ'es, which material be,

forms of material things do only take,
for thoughts, or minds, in them we cannot fee ;

fo, when we God, and angels, do conceive,
and think of truth, which is eternal too,

then do our minds immortal forms receive,
which, if they mortal were, they could not do:

and as, if beafts conceiv’d what reason were,
and that conception fhould diftinétly thow,
the‘y fhould the name of reasonable bear,
or, without reason, none could reason know ;

fo, when the foul mounts with fo high a wing
as of eternal things fhe doubts can move,
fhe proofs of her eternity doth bring
even when fhe ftrives the contrary to prove:

R
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for even the thought of immortality,
being an a& done without the body’s aid,
fhews, that herfelf alone could move, and be,
although the body in the grave were lay’d ;

and if hetfelf fhe can fo lively move,
and never need a foreign help to take,

then muft her motion everlafting prove,
because herfelf fhe never can forfake.

But, though corruption cannot touch the mind
from any cause that from itfelf may fpring,
fome outward cause fate hath perhaps defign’d,

which to the foul may utter quenching bring.

Perhaps, her cause may ceafe, and fhe may die:
God is her cause, his word her maker was,
which fhall ftand fixt for all eternity,
when heaven and earth fhall like a fhadow pafs.

Perhaps, fome thing, repu‘gna.nt to her kind,
by ftrong antipathy the {oul may kill :

But what can be contrary to the mind, .
which holds all contraries in concord ftill ?

fhe lodgeth heat, and cold, and moift, and dry,
and life, and death, and peace, and war, together ;

ten thousand fighting things in her do lie, :
yet neither troubleth or difturbeth either.
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Perhaps, for want of food the foul may pine : cannot die for
But that were ftrange ; fince all things,bad,and good, wantof food;
fince all God’s creatures, mortal, and divine,
fince God himfelf is her eternal food :

bodies are fed with things of mortal kind,
and fo are fubje to mortality ;

but truth, which is eternal, feeds the mind,
the tree of life, which will not let her die.

Yet violence, perhaps, the foul deftroys ; wiolence can-
as lightning, or the fun-beams, dim the fight; not defiroy it;
or as a thunder-clap, or cannons’ noise,
the power of hearing doth aftonith quite : -

But high perfetion to the foul it brings,
to encounter things moft excellent and high;
for, when fhe views the beft and greateft things,
they do not hurt, but rather clear, her eye:

befides, as Homer’s gods ’gainft armies ftand,
her fubtle form can through all dangers flide ;
bodies are captive, minds endure no band,
and will is free, and can no force abide.

But, laftly, time, perhaps, at laft hath power time cannot
to fpend her lively powers, and quench her light ; defryy it.
But old god Satura, which doth all devour, .
doth cherifh her, and #ill augment her might:

Rz
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heaven waxeth old, and all the fpheres above
fhall one day faint, and their {wift motion ftay;
and time itfelf in time fhall ceafe to move;
only the foul furvives, and lives for aye:

our bodies, every foot-ftep that they make,

march towards death, until at laft they die,
whether we work, or play, or fleep, or wake,

our life doth pafs, and with time’s wings doth fly;

but to the foul time doth perfetion give,
and adds freth luftre to her beauty fill,
and makes her in eternal youth to live,
like her which ne&ar to the gods doth filt;

the more fhe lives, the more fhe feeds on truth ;
the more the feeds, her ftrength doth more encreafe;

And what is ftrength, but an effe® of youth?
which if time nurfe, how can it ever ceafe ?

But now these epicures begin to fmile,

and fay, My do&rine is more fafe than true;
and that I fondly do myfelf beguile,

while these receiv’d opinions I enfue :

1f.objeion; For, what, fay they, doth not the foul wax old ?

How comes it then, that aged men do dote ?
and that their brains grow fottifh, dull, and cold,
awbich awere in youth the onky fpirits of note 2
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What, are not fouls avithin themfelves corrupted ?
Hoaw can there idiots then by nature be ?

bow is it, that fome «wits are interrupted,
that now they dazl'd are, now clearly fee ?

These queftions make a fubtle argument, anfwer :
to fuch as think both fenfe and reason one;

to whom nor agent from the inftrument,
nor power of working from the work is known :

but they, that know that wit can fhew no fkill
but when fhe things in fenfe’s glafs doth view,

do know, if accident this glafs do fpill, :
it nothing fees, or fees the falfe for true.

For, if that region of the tender brain,—
where the inward fenfe of fantafy fhould fit,
and the outward fenfes’ gatherings fhould retain, —
by nature, or by chance, become unfit;

either at firft uncapable it is,

and fo few things, or none at all, receives ;
or mar'd by accig,ent, which haps amifs,

and fo amifs it every thing perceives :

then, as a cunning prince that useth fpies,

if they return no news, doth nothing know ;
but if they make advertisement of lies,

the prince’s council all awry do go;

R 3
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even o the foul,— to fuch a body knit,
whose inward fenfes undifposed be,

and, to receive the forms of things, unfit,~
where nothing is brought in, can nothing fee:

this makes the idiot; which hath yet a mind
able to know the truth, and choose the good,
if fhe fuch figures in the brain did find
as might be found if it in temper ftood :

but, if a frenzy do possefs the brain,

it fo difturbs and blots the forms of things,
as fantafy proves altogether vain,

and to the wit no true relation brings;

then doth the wit, admitting all for true,
build fond conclusions on those idle grounds,
then doth it fly the good, and ill purfue,
believing all that this falfe {py propounds ;

but, purge the humours, and the rage appease
which this diftemper in the fancy wrought,

then will the wit, which never had disease,
difcourfe, and judge, difcreetly as it ought :

fo, though the clouds eclipfe the fun’s fair light,
yet from his face they do not take one beam ;

fo have our eyes their ierfe& power of fight,
even when they look into a troubl’d ftream :
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Then, these defe&s in fenfe’s organs be,
not in the foul, or in her working might;
fhe cannot lose her perfe& power to fee,
though mifts,and clouds,do choke her window-light:

these imperfections, then, we muft impute
not to the agent but the inftrument;
we muft not bfame Apollo, but his lute,
if falfe accords from her falfe ftrings be fent :

the foul, in all, hath one intelligence ;
though too much moifture in an infant’s brain,
and too much drynefs in an old man’s fenfe,
cannot the prints of outward things retain :

then doth the foul want work, and idle fit ;
and this we childithnefs, and dotage, call;
yet hath fhe then a quick and ative wit,
if fhe had ftuff, and tools to work withal ;

for, give her organs fit, and obje&s fair,

give but the aged man the young man’s ftrength,
let but Medea &/on’s youth repair,

and ftraight fhe fhews her wonted excellence :

as a good harper ftricken far in years,:
into whose cunning hands the gout is fall,

all his old crotchets in his brain he bears,
but on his harp plays ill, or not at all;

R4
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but if Apollo take his gout away,

that he his nimble fngers may apply,
Apollo’s felf will envy at his play,

and all the world applaud his minftrelfy :

Then dotage is no weaknefs of the mind,
but of the fenfe : for, if the mind did watte,
in all old men we fhould this wafting find,
when they fome certain term of years had pafl’d;;

but moft of them, even to their dying hour,
retain a mind more lively, quick, and ftrong,
and better use their underftanding power, [young;
than when their brains were warm, and limbs were

for, though the body wafted be, and weak,
and though the leaden form of earth it bears,

yet, when we hear that half-dead body fpeak,
we oft are ravifh’d to the heavenly fpheres.

2d.objection; Yet, fay these men, if all her organs die,
' then hath the foul no power her powers to use;
Jo, in a fort, her powers extiné? do lie,
when unto alt fbe cannot them reduce :

and, if her powers be dead, then what is fbe ?
Sfor fince from every thing fome powers do Jpring,
and from those powers fome alls proceeding be, '
then, kill both power and al2, and kill the thing.
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Doubtlefs, the body’s death, when once it dies,
the inftruments of fenfe and life doth kill;

fo that fhe cannot use those faculties,
although their root reft in her fubftance ftill :

but as, the body living, wit, and will,

can judge, and choose, without the body’s aid,
though on fuch objeéts they are working ftill

as through the body’s organs are convey’d ;

fo, when the body ferves her turn no more,
and all her fenfes are extiné and gone,

fhe can difcourfe of what fhe learn’d before,
in heavenly contemplations all alone :

fo, if one man well on a late doth play,

and have good horfemanthip, and learning’s kill,
though both his lute and horfe we take away,

doth he not keep his former learning ftill ?

he keeps it, doubtlefs, and can use it too,

and doth both the other fkills in power retain,
and can of both the proper a&tions do,

if with his lute or horfe he meet again ;

fo, though the inftruments — by which we live,
and view the world — the body’s death do kill,
yet, with the body, they fhall all revive,
and all their wonted offices fulfill.
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sd.objetion; But, bow *till then fball foe berfelf employ ?

anfwer :

ber fpies are dead, awbich brought bome news before ;
avhat fhe bath got, and keeps, [be may enjoy,
but fbe bath means to underfiand no more :

then, what do those poor fouls, awbich nothing get ?
or, awhat do those, which get, and cannot keep,
like buckets bottomlefs, which all out let 2
those fouls, for want of exercise, muft flecp.

See, how man’s foul againft itfelf doth ftrive!
Why fhould we not have other means to know ?

as children, while within the womb they live,
feed by the navel ; here they feed not {o :

these children, if they had fome ufe of fenfe,
and fhould, by chance, their mothers talking hear,
that in fhort time they fhall come forth from thence,
would fear their birth more than our death we fear;

they would cry out,. If ave this place fball leave,
then fball we break our tender navel-frings ;
How fhall we then our nourifbment receive,
Jince our faveet food no other conduit brings ?
and if a man fhould to these babes reply,
that into this fair world they fhall be brought,
where they fhall fee the earth, the fea, the fky,
the glorious fun, and all that God hath wrought ;
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that there ten thousand dainties they fhall meet,
which by their mouths they fhall with pleasure take,
which fhall be cordial too, as well as fweet,
and of their little limbs tall bodies make ;

this would they think a fable, even as we
do think the ftory of the golden age;
or as fome fenfual fpirits amongft us be,
which hold the world to come a feigned ftage ;

yet fhall these infants after find all true,

though then thereof they nothing could conceive ;
as foon as they are born the world they view,

and with their mouths the nurfes’ milk receive :

fo, when the foul is born, (for death is nought
bat the foul’s birth, and fo we fhould it call)

ten thousand things fhe fees, beyond her thought,
and in an unknown manner knows them all;

then doth fhe fee by fpectacles no more,
the hears not by report of double fpies,
herfelf in inftants doth all things explore,
for each thing present and before her lies.

But fill this crew with queftions me purfues ; 4tb. objec-
If fouls deceaf®d, fay they, fill living be, tion ;
awby do they not return, to bring us news

of that firange world, where they fuch wonders fee ?
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Fond men! _ If we believe, that men do live
under the zenith of both frozen poles,

though none come thence advertisement to give,
why bear we not the like faith of our fouls?

the foul hath here on earth no more to do,
than we have businefs in our mother’s womb ;
What child doth covet to return thereto,
although all children firft from thence do come ?

but as Noah’s pigeon, which return’d no more,
did fhew fhe footing found for all the flood ;

fo, when good fouls, departed thrpugh death’s door,
come not again, it fhews their dwelling good:

and, doubtlefs, fuch a foul as up doth mount,
and doth appear before her Maker’s face,
holds this vile world in fuch a bafe account,
as fhe looks down, and fcorns this wretched place;

but, fuch as are detruded down to hell,
either for fhame they ftill themfelves retire,
or, ty’d in chains, they in clofe prison dwell,
and cannot come, although they much desire.

sthuobjection; Well, avell, fay these vain fpirits, though wain it is,

20 think, our fouls to heaven, or bell, do go,
politick men hawe thought it not amifs
to fpread this lie, to make men irtyous fo.
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Do you then think this moral virtue good ? anfuer,
I think, you do, even for your private gain ;

for common-wealths by virtue ever ftood,
and common good the private doth contain:

if then this virtue you do love fo well,

have you no means her pra&tice to maintain,
but you this lie muft to the people tell,

that good fouls live in joy, and ill in pain?

muft virtue be preserved by a lie?
virtue and truth do ever beft agree;
by this it feems to be a verity,
fince the effets fo good and virtuous be:

for as the devil father is of lies,
fo, vice and mifchief do his lies enfue;
then this good do&trine did not he devise,
but mage this lie, which fay’th, it is not true:

For how can that be falfe, which every tongue,
of every mortal man, affirms for true ?

which truth hath in all ages been fo firong,
as, loadftone-like, all hearts it ever drew :

for not the chriftian, or the Few, alone,

.the Perfian, or the Turk, acknowledge this,
this myftery to the wild ndian known,

and to the cannibal, and Zartar, is;
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this rich 4fprian drug grows every where,
as common in the north as in the eaft;

this do&rine doth not enter by the ear,
but of itfelf is native in the breaft ;

none, that acknowledge God or providence,
their foul’s eternity did ever doubt,

for all religion takes her root from hence,
which no poor naked nation lives without :

for, fince the world for man created was,

(for only man the ufe thereof doth know)
if man do perifh like a witherd grafs,

how dotﬁ God’s wisdom order things below ?

and, if that wisdom ftill wise ends propound,
why made he man of other creatures king,

when, if he perith here, there is not foun
in all the world fo poor and vile a thing?

if death do quench us quite, we have great wrong,
fince for our fervice all things elfe were wrought,

that daws, and trees, and rocks, fhould laft fo long,
when we muft in an inftant pafs to nought:

But bleft be that great Power, which hath us bleft
with longer life than heaven, or earth, can have,

which hath infus’d into one mortal breaft
immortal powers not fubje& to the grave 5
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for, though the foul do feem her grave to bear,
and in this world is almoft bury’d quick,

we have no cause the body’s death to fear,
for, when the fhell is broke, out comes a chick.

For, as the foul’s effential powers are three, That there
the uick’ninil ower,the power of fenfe,and reason, ¢ three
three kinds of life to her defigned be, :”"‘fd‘”f ‘%"

which perfect these three powers in their due feason: 5, g, fyee
powers of
the firft life in the mother’s womb is fpent, the foul,

where fhe her nurfing power doth only use,
where when fhe finds defe&t of nourithment,
fhe expels her body, and this world fhe views ;

this we call birth, but, if the child could fpeak,
he death would call it, and of nature ’plain,
that fhe would thruft him out, naked, andp weak,
and, in his paffage, pinch him with fuch pain:

yet out he comes, and in this world is plac’d,
where all his fenfes in perfe&ion be,

where he finds flowers to fmell, and fruits to tafte,
and founds to hear, and fundry forms to fee;

when he hath pafi’d fome time upon this ftage,
his reason then a little feems to wake, [age,
which, though fhe fpring when fenfe doth fade with
yet .can fhe here no perfe& praitice make :
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then doth the afpiring foul the body leave,

which we call death, but, were it known to all -
what life our fouls do by this death receive,

men would it birth, or goal-delivery, call;

in this third life, reason will be fo bright

as that her fpark will like the fun-beams fhine,
and fhall of God enjoy the real fight,

being ftill encreaf’d by influence divine.

An acclama- O ignorant poor man, what doft thou bear

tion; and  Jock’d up within the cafket of thy breaft !

;2’;‘1"‘1’”’; o what jewels, and what riches, haft thou there!
oot what heavenly treasure in {0 weak a cheft!

look in thy foul, and thou fhalt bheauties find,
. like those-which drown’d Narciffus in the flood ;
honour and pleasure both are in thy mind,

and all that in the world is counted good :

think of her worth ; and think, that God did mean
this worthy mind fhould worthy things embrace ;

blot not her geauties with thy thoughts unclean,
nor her dithonour with thy paflions bafe ;

kill not her quick’ning power with furfeitings,
mar not her fenfe with fenfuality,

caft not her ferious wit on idle things,
make not her free will flave to vanity :
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and, when thou think’ft of her eternity,
think not that death againft her nature is,
think it a birth, and, wien thou go’tt to die,
fing like a fwan, as if thou went't to blifs;

and if thou, like a child, did'ft fear before,
being in the dark, where thou did’ft nothing fee,
now I have brought thee torch-light, fear no more,
now, when thou dy’t, thou can’t not hood-wi.?lé’d
: e:
And, thou, my foul,— which turn’ft thy curious eye,
to view the beams of thine own form divine,—
know, that thou can’ft know nothing perfe&ly,
while thou art clouded with this fleth of mine ;

“take heed of over-weening, and compare
thy peacock’s feet with thy gay peacock’s train ;
ftudy the beft and higheft things that are,
but of thyfelf an lg'mmble thought retain ;

caft down thyfelf, and only ftrive to raise
the glory of thy Maker’s facred name,

use all thy powers that blefled Power to praise,
which gives thee power to be, and use the fame.
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