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Memoirs of Ben Jonson.
By William Gifford.

To write the Life of Jonson as it has been usually written, would be neither a very long
nor a very difficult task ; since I should have only to transcribe from former biographers
the vague accounts which each, in succession, has taken from his predecessor ; and to
season the whole with the captious and splenetic insinuations of the critics, and com-
mentators on our dramatic poetry. A due respect for the public seemed to require some-
thing more. It was fully time to examine into the authenticity of the charges incessantly
urged against this eminent man ; and this has been, at least, attempted. gﬁe result has
not accorded with the general persuasion concerning him. The reader, therefore, who
has the courage to follow me through these pages, must be prepared to see many of his
mt.l.im overthrown, to hear that he has been imposed upon by the grossest fabri-

, and (however mortifying the discovery may prove)' that many of those who
Liave practised on his integrity and surprised his judgment, are weak at once and worth-
less, with few pretensions to talents and none to honesty.

BENJAMIN, or {as the name is usually abbreviated by himself) BEN Jonsow,! was
born in the early part of the year 1574% [1573]. His grandfather was a man of some
family and fortune, and originally set at Annandale, in Scotland, from which
he | ced to Carlisle, and was subsequently taken into the service of Henry VIIL
His father, who was probably about the court, suffered a long imprisonment under

1 Joxson,] The attacks on our author begin | says that he had then
% & protiy ently period. He koew his own “Told seven and forty years.”
S s s, S pemlied ' g 1 o gy
rectly, L some 3 friends ™ mis- | Now this, say they, as the poet was there in
fl." it _ This is produced, in the * Bio, #iia | 161, fixes his birkhyln the yupu?:sp and makes
ritannica,” as “an instance of that affectation | him two years older than is common! xsupﬁased_
But these critics should have looked into Drum-

which so strongly marks the poet’s cter.”
But this perscverance in the right was a family | mond, instead of reasoning upon a fact which-is
failing, for his mother (as it appears) wrote itin | not to be found there. In Drummond the line
e AP T s e | T
respect (| writers * wou ve “Told séx and fordy years ™
been discovered, had he been more communica~ o YN
tive—but it is obscrvable, that though his de-land the date subjoined is January, 1619-20.
scent was very far from beng a discredit to him, | Jonson was then in his forty-sixth_year: im
t we mever find him ongce mentioning his | short, there seems no plea for questioning the
amily upon any occasion.” From critics so | received opinion. ‘The second folio is of various
disposed, Jonson must bave had unusual good | dates, anf of little authority. That Jonsem
to escape with justice, The fact, how- | was born on the eleventh of fune, which is alss
ever, is that he is owce found mentioning his | affirmed by those writers, is taken on the credit
family. He talked of it to Drummond, and | of another blunder in this volume, where, in the
had it pleased that worthy gentleman to be less | verses on Sir Kenelm Digby, ' my birthday ™ is
g of his malice, and somewhat more | printed for “Ais hirthday,” &c. In the rams.
I of his information, we might have ob- | edit., 1640, both the lincs stand as here givew.
tained enough on this head to satsfy the most | [The date is January, 16:?, which, had it been
ardent curiosity. written in Ewngland, would have meant 1620,
8 The year 1574.] The writers of the Hio. but in Scotland, after 1600, the year commenc.cd
. are llumcw%\at embarrassed here, by a line | on the first of {a.uu.-ry. Gifford was not awn. &
the Poem e/t én Scotdand, i which Jonson | of this.— F.C
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Queen v deprived of his estate.! If religion was the cause, as is
mm:ﬁ,'tﬁ;;fs;ﬂ“ pfr:i:c&tiouponl_v served to increase his zeal ; for he entered, some
time afterwards, into holy orders, and became, as Antony Woud informs us, ** a grave

- " .
m?ﬁ::.mg:,;ﬁumous child, and “* made his first enlr{ (the Oxford Antiquary ;ays%
on the stage of this vain world about a month after his father’s death, within the city o
Westminster.” Fuller observes that though he could not, with all his-inquiry, find him

in his cradle, e cotild fetch him from his Jong coats. It would seem from this, that the
[ residence of his father wasunknown. Mr. Malone supposes, and on very good grounds, ®
that bis mother married again in somewhat less than two years after the death of her
first husband, and it was at this period, perhaps, that Fuller’s researches found him,
*+ g little child, in Hartshorn Lane, near Charing Cross,” [now Northumberland Street].

His father-in-law was a master bricklayer by profession ; and gherc is no cause for
believing that he was cither unable or unwilling to bestow on his new charge such a

jon of education as then commonly fell to the children of rmpectable‘cral'tsmen s and
anson was accordingly sent, when of a proper age, to a private school in the church of

. Martin in the Fields.

From this school it was natural to suppose that he would be taken to follow the
occupation of his step-father ; but this was net the case. Respect for the memory of
Mr. jonson, or what is equaily probable, a remarkable aptitude in the child for learn- |
. raised him up a friend, who sent him, at his own expense, to Westminster school.
Camden, 2 name dear to literature, was then the second master of this celebrated
establishment ; young Jonson naturally fell under his care, and he was not slow in dis-
covering, nor negligent in cultivating, the extraordinary talents of his pupil.

No record enables us to state how long he continued with this great man. Mr.
Malone supposes that he was taken from him, when he had reached his thirteent!lxe?'ear;
but Winton” {G. Morley, Bishop of Winchester, who, as Izaak Walton tells us,
knew Ben Jonson very well) ** says he was in the sixth, 7. ¢, the uppermost form in the
school, "™ when he was removed ; and he could scarcely have attained this situation, as
schools were then constituted, at thirteen.

&

! This is our author’s own account; it is | lisle, and, he thought, from Anmandale toit. He
thercfore worse than folly to repeat from book | served King Henry VIIL, and was a gentle-
to book, after Au?-nr. that ** Ben Jonson was a | man. His father losed all his estate under
Warwickshire man.” Mr. Malone says, that | Queen Marie, having been cast in prisson and
*“a collection of poems by Ben Jonson, jun. | forfaitted ; at turned minister ; so he wasa
{the son of our auther), was published in 1672, | minister's son."—Conversations with Drum- |
with some lines addressed to all the ancient | mond. Coming from Annandale, the ily
family of the Lucys, in which the writer de- | name must have been Jokustone. When Samuel
scribes himsclfl as a ‘liotle stream from their | Johnson was in the Hebrides, a certain Laird

spring ;' a fact [continues he) which adds | of Lochbuy asked him, ““ Are you of the John-
to Dr. Bathurst’s account” (the impos- | stons of Glencoe, or of Ardnamurchan?’ To |
just quoted from Aubrey) “of his | which Sir Walter Scott appends a note : “The

-plm"—ﬁuj,‘ vol j]l P 3;;5 o;h;‘stoﬂ.sm a din désr:mguished i:}menisb I
L strange passage. Young Jonson # history, and as brave as an ighland |

father, in 16335, and the collection of | clanthatever wore ."—ka!:-’;ﬂfﬂﬁs-dh

r. Malone speaks contains several | Fokuson, p. 383.—F. C.]
ten after the Restoration. The very |~ 2 On wery good grounds.] * 1 found, in the

he book isaddressed by the anthor | Register of St. Martin's, that a Mrs. Margaret
of Rutland, and his son, Lord | Jonson was married in November, 1573, to Mr.
not bom till both young Jonson | Thomas Fowler."—MaLoxE. .S‘ﬁaks., vol. i. p.
re dead! Had Mr. Malone | 622, There cannot, I think, be a reasonable
title-page of this lintle volume, | doubt on the person here named; unquestion-
- that thu:'dam;e o{&u]mn. [abll': she was thh:s poet':h mothert.,ulu?;:an
mere catch-word ; for are | [This conjecture been shown to Lo] er
5 glidu:;bc * composed :;W. % fgllh:fmus by Pe:i: Cun{ﬁnghamd [Co)l.u%:'s

Jonson's words, as reported by , 15t edit., vol. i. p. elxvi). is

were, ** His father came from Car- | Mrs. oms?uwkrmbuﬁeﬁinSL Martin's

on'tic :;ad& i l?w.-—l’. c.1 5 1

4 nent Persens, &c. 1813, vol. |
v edition of referred to here, iii.p.::;.” IMifl a difficulty. Grant was
K ﬂh,ﬂm in fifteen vols. | head master from :,,’fm }m{!ml if Jonson
:l . L:n. n 1793 wits in the sixth form, and if the business of th
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—_— e
onson, who had a warm and aTectionate heart, and " retai
| @égree of respect for his old master, thus addresses him f:‘?i:isr;;;il;:fm?-:‘ S

“ Camden, most reverend head, t ;
T e s

and in the dedication of Every Man in kis Humour, he tells his **
honoured friend,”” that he **is not one of those who can sul':':i' fh}e“ts;en:;l?s;ni?e‘ménud
his youth to perish with his age ;" and he adds that, in accepting the comedy, he m
find no occasion to repent of having been his instructor. All this appears to a

ter maturity, and f]ccpcr studies than are usually allowed ; and I should therefore
incli_ine to rtl]!fcrl f]hc period of his l‘::a\'ing Westminster to his sixteenth year.

rom school Jonson seems to have gone at once to the University. person
. had hitherto befriended him, and whose name is unfortunatgiy ‘.T:;:Yga\z‘:lel.mher p:f:o‘;'
of kindness on this occasion, and, if we may trust Aubrey, procured him an exhibition
at Cambridge, where, according to Fuller, ** he was statutably admitted into St. John's
College.”! No note of his matriculation is to be found. By some accident there is an
omission of names in the University Register, from June 158g (when Jonson was in his
sixteenth year), to June 1602 ; this may serve to corroborate the opiiion given above,
that the period fixéd upon by Malone for our author’s removal to the University is some-
what too early.

The exhibition, whatever might be its value, was found inadequate to his support ; and
as his parents were evidently unable to assist him, Jonson was compelled to m{‘i'nquishhis
situation at Cambridge, and return to the house of his father.? How long he continued
at college cannot be known, Fullersays **a few weeks ;" it was more probably many
months : he had unquestionably a longer connexion with Cambridge than is usually
supposed ; and he speaks of his obligations to the members of that University in terms
which cannot be justified by a slight acquaintance.®

On returning to his parents, he was immediately taken into the business of his father-
in-law. These good people have not bezn kindly treated. Wood terms the a
silly woman ; and the father is perpetually reflected on for calling his son home, to work
at his own profession. The mother, however, was not * silly ;* on the contrary, she was
a high-spirited woman, fully sensible of the rank of her first husband in life, and of the
extraordinary merits of her son ; but she was not apparently in circumstances to main-
tain him without labour ; and as his father-in-law had readily acquiesced for many years
in a mode of his education which must have occasioned some expense, there seems little
cause for the ill humour with which the mention of their names is sure to be ac-
companied.

Jonson, however, who both from birth and education had probably been encouraged
to look to the church for an establishment, was exceedingly mortified at his new ina-
tion, That he worked with atrowel in one hand, and a Horace or a Homer in the other;
that he was admired, pitied, and relieved by Sutton, as Chetwood says, or by Camden,
as others say,? and sent back to his studies, are figments pleasing enough to merit to be

e

s K o ket

school was conducted then as it is at present that he ever had the henefit of an academical
which, however, does not @ arl, hg must | education.” 'liad he conceived himself to be-
ve been under him; yet of Grant he says long to one University mate than to the other,
nothing. Itis probable that Camden, who had | it seems strange that he should made no allu-
a great affection for our author, continued to | sion to the circumstance in 1607, m“bus highly
assist his studies. | elaborated Dedication of Valpene to The Most
1 Aubrey says ** Trinity College ;" and indeed | Noble and Most FEqual Sisters, the Two Fameus
if Jonson had been on the foundation at West- | Universities.”  In the next age there wrs
minster, and went, regularly, to Cambridge, | another illustrious poet_and old W:_stmmstl:tﬁ
this must have been the College : but his name | who, under sgmewhat similar circumstances, 5.
does not appear among the candidates. | the question in no doubt.
% In how many circumstances may not a re- | «Oxford to him a dearer name shall be
semblance be traced between Jonson and his . qhan his own mother niversity.
great namesake ! - “Ihebes did his green unknowing youth e *-'.‘.
{* In the Drummond Conversations, Jonson | He chooses Athens in his riper nge."-—?.ng.
says “ He was Master of Artsin both the Uni- | =
versities, &y their favoir not his studies;" and | ¢ Fuller tells us that ‘‘ some gept‘l_,em:r:, pl}?-
David Laing remarks * there is no evidence | ing that his parts should be bumie~ wnesr i€ 4
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T —
believed ; but, unfortunately, they have no foundation in truth.  Neither friend nor
admirer followed him to his humble employment ; and he certainly experieneed at this
time no tokens of kindness.  His own account is, that he ** could not endure the ocoy~
pation of a bricklayer ; and, as his aversion increased, he made one desperate effort te,
escape from it altogether, not by returning to Cambridge, but by withdrawing to the
Continent, and entering as a volunteer into the army then employed in F, landers. Such
is the simple narrative of Jonson's life till he arrived at the age of eighteen. It is chiefly
€xtructed fromyhis own conversations, and has the merit of being at once probable and

t- .
m?!s::umlong our author had continued with his father-in-law is nowhere mentioned. It
could not be a twelvemonth (though Mr. Malone 5tmngc‘{ly supposes it to have been five
years) ;' but it was yet long enough to furnish a theme for illiberal sarcasm while he
lived. * Let not those blush,’ says the worthy Fuller, ** that have, but those that have
not, a lawful calling ;” a piece of advice which was wholly lost upon the poet’s contem-
poraries, who recur perpetually to what Mr, A. Chalmers calls his ** degrading occupa-
tion.” Decker and others, who were at that very moment pledging then_'_ future labours
for the magnificent loan of **five shillings,” or writing "*penny books” in spunging-
houses, are high in mirth at the expense of the " bricklayer,” and ring the changes on
the ** hod and trowel,” the '* lime-and-mortar poet,”’ very successfully, and apparently
very much to their own satisfaction. g

Jonson’s stay in the Low Countries did not extend much beyond one campaign : he

bad, however, an opportunity of signalizing his courage ; having, as he told Drummond,

tubbish of s0 mecan a calling, did by their|the period usually assigned. . In 1603, when the
bosuty manumise bim freely to follow his own | child had barely nl_mﬂed his elg_hl'il year, Sic

iul:ii.n.alinn."—ll'.:r!h'ﬂc:fEa;.’-md. Walter was ted close pr to the
v."I 6. p 113 This, however, is no better Tower, where he remained under sentence of
founded than the rest.  Another story is told by | death uill March, 1615, a few months before he
Wood (probably, on Aubrey’s authonity), that | sailed for Guiana, (ﬁ' this the story-teller was
Jomson was taken from his father's business to mbghlf ?mt. and he theretore talks as
accompany young Raleigh in his  travels. | familiar y of Raleigh's Aomre, as if he had been
Voung Raleigh was at this time unborn—at any | always living at large. The ** shouldering ** of
rate, he was ™ mewling and puking in his nurse’s onson, in a basket, through the streets of
amms " this, however, signifies nothing—the ndon, the l.n'umphant entrance of the
Stocy is too good to be lost, as it tends to de. -porters” (with a_train of boys at their heels)
;;‘.L Jonson, and it is therefore served up in | into the Tower, then rded with the most
every account of his life  “ Mr. Camden re- | jealous vigilance, and E‘:@dlity with which
commended him to Sir W, Raleigh, who in- | they penetrate intolheinmra‘panmenls, and
trusted him with the education of his eldest son, | lay their precious burden at the feet of the state
@ gAy spark, who could not brook Ben's rigorous risoner—all these, and a hundred other impro-
fFsatment ; but perceiving one foible in his dis- Eabi!itiu, awaken no suspicion in the commen-
positien, made use of that to throw off the tators, nor, as far as I can find, in the reader!
yuke of his gc-::mmcm. and that was an un-| Mr A Chalmers \General Biography) rejects

3 had contracted, through his Wood's account : yet he adds—* 5o many of
love of jovial tqmwnr. of being overtaken with Jonson's ies have ioned  his
Byuer, which Sir Waker did of all vices most connexion with the Raleigh family, that it is
sbominate.” And yet Sir Walter, who un. probable he was in some shape befriended by
m“:d‘

pnson_as well as his son, | them.” Nof ome of onson’s contemporaries

babitual drunkard with his educa- | has a syllable on the S{lbjeci! In [acz.p:ljonsqa

tion | yet Camden, who never lost sight of | never much admired the moral character of Sir
him from his you recommend >d him '—" One | Walter Raleigh; his talents, indeed, he held in
day, when Ben taken a plentiful dose, and | great respect, and he was well able to appre-
was fallen into a profound sleep, young Raleigh | ciate them, for he was personally acquamted
Enl great basket, and a couple of men, who | with Sir Walter, and assisted him in writing his
sd Ben in it, and then with a pole carried him | History of the k"wu; he also wrote some good
Letween their shoulders 1o Sir Walter, telling | lines ex ory of the grave frontispiece to
Lin their mﬂw ?M ::n:t home his | that _oelf}l:anted work. [It is, however, qu!i,le
or,"— 5. Notes angbaine. | certain that at a considera later date Sir
‘!’hulrgndt:‘khvhdau mlynlcula;‘tdfnr Walter did so employ him, Inya portion of the

the e idian r. Joseph Miller, Mr. Malone d Conversati t kn to Gifford,
9P0tes at full a3 an isrefagabic proot that is the following = S, W, Raulighe scon o

il e Wi e s
e W, | -
’ E .&‘{:nanw ound in oNTEr
uﬂkm»hﬂnxm l!‘muﬂu:m-—mm.i.p.m
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| e

encountered and killed an enemy (whosespoils he carried off ), in the si i
_ Thisachievement is undoubtedly dwelt upon with too much t]:om;l)'ll:ce'g:; ﬁﬁihwmﬂé
the Bio. Brit., for which they are properly checked by Mr. A. Chalmers, who is not 1:?
| self altogetherfree from blame. *‘One man's killing and stripping another,” hesays, ** o
e of military prowess of no very extraordinary kind.” Mr. Chalmers docspr'mt b

that this was not a general action in which, as he justly observes, such circunm;mg
are sufficiently common ; but a single combat, decided in the presence of both armies
In those days, when great battles were rarely fought, and armies lay for half a campaign
in sight of each other, it was not unusual for champions to advance into the mldatrm ag?l
challenge their adversaries. In a bravado of this nature, Jonson fought and conquered ;
and though we may question the wisdom of the exploit, we may surely venture c\l.vi:houi
much violation of candour, to admit its gallantry. Jonson himself always talked with com-
placency of his military career. He loved, he says, the profession of arms; and he
boldly affirms, in an appeal to * the true soldier,” (Epigram CVIIL) that while he fol-
Jowed it, he ** did not shame it by his actions.”* “

onson brought little from Flanders (whence he was probably induced to return by the
death of his father), !Jut the reputation of a brave man, a smattering of Dutch a.n]lri an
empty purse. Nothing, in fact, could be more hopeless than his situation, "In the
occupation of a bricklayer he had evidently attained no skill; atall events, having alread;
sacrificed so much to his aversion for it, he was not likely to recur to it as'econq time, ans
he had no visible means of subsistence. His biographers say, that he now went to C'fa.m-
bridge ; but without money, this was not in his power ; and indeed the circumstance
appears altogether improbable.  His father-in-law might perhaps be no more ; but his
mother was still alive, and in London, and in her house he appears to have taken up his
abode. He was not of a humour, however, to profit, in long inactivity, of her
resources, and he therefore adopted the resolution of turning his education to what
account he could, and, like most of the poets, his contemporaries, seeking a subsistence
from the stage. He was now about nineteen.

** Jonson began his theatrical career,” Mr. Malone says, and he is followed by all who
have since written on the subject, “‘as a strolling player, and after having for
some time by a play-waggon in the country, repaired to London, and endeavoured, at

good face upon't, he could not get a service among the mimics.” Although Mr. Malone
gives this, and much more, from the Safiromastix, as if he really believed it, yet
nothing is so questionable.  'What Decker means by ‘* not setting a good face 5l
is easily understood % Jonson was of a scorbutic habit, and his face might be

with it at the period of Decker's writing ; but it had not been always so, and Aubrey

believed that he could not get a service among the wretched mimics in the skirts of the
town, '* I never,” says the Duchess of Newcastle, whom Mr. Malone (upon another
occasion indeed,) allows to be a good judge, ** I neverheard any man well but my
husband : and I have heard him say, he never heard any man read well but Ben Jonson;
and yet he hath heard many in his time."t With the advantages, the

' Jonson's words are, *“In his service in the | passage, says, “This is meant of Jonson’s
Low Countries, he had, in the face of both the | ugiiness, which is frequently played upon in
campes, killed an enemie, and taken gpima | this satire. "—School of Shakspeare, vol. iii. p,
gpolia from him."—F. C.] 232, That Jonson was mgly is the dream of

% It is not improbable that these daring feats Capell: his features were good. Decker adds
were encouraged by the English general. Sr.anh:?' that he had “a very bad face for a SDMIS,‘I‘..
had deliverttfup a fort, which disgraced, as well Now he certainly did not play this part amissg
as dispirited the army ; and Vere, who now com- his courage was never donbted : but the guota-
manded, made extraordinary efforts of gallantry | ion may, serve to show the absurdity of found-
o revive the ancient ardour. He stormed Da- | ing positive charges upon such vague ¢ 005
venter, and seemed to court danger. In 1501-2, | To do the commentators us:ym:l:u: y were

¢ reinforcements were sent to Ostend, then | ignorant of the existence of this 4 g
held by an English garrison, and with these, 1| for they never examinc their way, ¥
doubt not, Jonson went. au:l {-’Il!“‘#'f follow “';:'1‘;‘::;}, Bhlngor e

= idi is clums is house was o

% It would be ridiculous to adopt th ¥ By b v

" than
Mece of 4 as =
a bad :;’f,;r‘_‘"dd.:{,‘:ﬁ,%ﬂ;“;ﬂﬁ‘.{ﬂﬁf:: i | fors o the Dchess of Newwcastle,fol. 54, .02

the Curtain, to obtain a livelihood among the actors, till, not being able to seta

expressly mentions that he was in his youth ** of a clear and fair skin ;" nor is it easy tobe_

_yT

N —




xii MEMOIRS OF BEN JONSON.

youth, person, voice, and somewhat more of literature than commonly fell to the share
of every obscure actor in astrolling company, Jonson could scarcely fail to get a_service
among the mimics, notwithstanding the grave authority of Captain Tuqm.‘ That our
author ever ambled by the side of a waggon, and /oo mad Jeronymo's par?, though
Mr. Malone repeats it with full conviction,? is also very questionable, or rather f;
altogether. It cannot bave failed to strike every one who has read this production of
Kyd (among whom I do not reckon Mr, Malone), that the author trusted for a '
pn'n of the cfidet of his tragedy to the contrast between the diminutive size of the
marshal (Jeronymo} and the strutting of his language and action :
“1'Il not be Innf away,
As short my body, short shall be my stay."”
*“ My mind s a giant, though my éulk be small”
“1 had need mwa.x too;
Owr fues will stride else over me and you.”

He is thus addressed by Belthazar :
*Thou iuch of Spain,
Thou man, from thy hose dowmward, scarce so much :
Thou very little longer than thy beard,
Speak not such big words, they will throw thee down,
Little Jeronymo, wards greater than thysel[."?

And he signs himself ** %ittle Jeronymo, marshal.” In a word, so many allusions of the
most direct kind are made to this circumstance in every part of the play, that no
tall or bulky figure could attempt the character without devoting it to utter ridicule. The |
fact s, tmomn was employed by the manager to ** write adycions” for this popular
drama ; that was sufficient for Decker’s purpose.

Wood rejects the story of his ambling after a waggon, and tells us that upon his
return from Cambridge (where he assuredly had not then been), **he did recede toa
nursery or cbscure playhouse, called the Green Curtain ;* but that his first action and
writing there were both ill." Wood's authority, unfortunately, is of little weight in this case,
being wholly derived from avague report picked up by Aubrey fmm-one_fohn Greenhill.
It is not too lightly to be credited that Jonson should be singled out for his incapacity |
amongst the unfledged nestlings of the *“Green Curtain in Shoreditch.”—But the
matter is of little moment ; since wherever he acted or wherever he wrole, his labours
ly terminated by an event of a very serious nature, which took place almost
y after his return from Flanders. It appears that he had some kind of

|

;
|
Gifford) that Ben Jonson originall d |
the partof J imo, he mu s“‘,'n‘y,geuf.:;mu::c I
tragedy now under consideration [The First |
ng Feronimo), but to The Spanish Tragedy,
w!

is said regarding the personal

ﬁ;puranu the hero or his representative.”
r. Dyce remarks on the above, * Gifford's
reasoning, however, still holds LT
.E}A_-uwi I‘?a{y forms a Second Part to The
irst Part of Feronimo; and surely an audience
to whom the diminutive hero of the First Part
was so familiar, would hardly have tolerated such
an absurdity as the tion of that character
l; t:l:e Second Part by a rall or bulky actor.”—

?
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xin

" led to a duel.’

broug

gallows.”
Here he was visited by a popish
his religious opinions,? to subvert E

by some to his fears.

than he could possibly have.
preached the words of truth in simplicity.!

he was put upon his
his life ; as he was the

employed about him

own. His victory, however, left him little cause for exultation : he was severe
{in the arm, thrown into prison for murder, and, as he says himself, *'brought near the

dispute with a person whose rank or condition in life is notknown, but who is common g

to bea pla;rcr.‘ In consequence of this he was ealleti out.“ c}:ro l:s he u;s{

« « He was not of a humour to decline the invitation.
and he killed his antagonist,? who seems to have acted with little honour ; havi

ht to the field, as our author told Drummond, a sword ten inches lonﬁe;' e

They met,

than his
y wounded

::e;:: \(\;ho lgok gdvan}tlage of the unsettled state of
ind, and in i ith i
which he had been bred, for the errors of the Romish %ctfurclil:f ‘tl? hﬁ%ﬁnmh;g&;:
: ** His tough spirit,” say the authors of his life, in the Bio. Brit.
;l'lsank fl:'lto s:;:lmﬁs dergreﬁ of 1}111-:1:1!u:holy.os.c;1I that he became a fit object to be subdued by
e crafty attacks of a popish priest.” Others, followi ini mond,
attribute the change to F’::)n indig‘crenoe about all rlim:gﬁs‘he g Ao St .
was the cause. Such conversions were among the dail
even among those who had more years than Jonson, and far more skill in controversy
H0SS His own account of the matter is very concise : he took,
he says, the priest's word : he did not howeveralways continue in this state of ignorance;
and it is to his praise that, at a more mature age he endeavoured to understand the‘
ground of his belief, and diligently studied the fathers,

It i1s probable that neither
oceurrences of the time ;

and those wiser guides who

While he was in prison, there were (as he told Drummond) spies set to catch him ;% but
guard by the gaoler, to whose friendly warning
most incautions of men in his conversation.

have nothing to do with the cause of his imprisonment, and must therefore
solely on account of his connexion
years 1593 and 1504 were years of singular disquietude and alarm. The Catholics, who

he probably owed
These spies could
ave been

with the popish priest.  The

Harostratus, for killing a player, but thou must
eat men a.iu_rc,_"—Saa'mma.rrix.

2 “He killed," Aubrey says, ““ Mr. Marlow
the poet, on Bunhill, coming from the Green
Curtain playhouse.” Mr. Marlowe the poet,
whose memory Jonson held in high estimation,
was killed at least two years before this period
in a brothel squabble. But whoever expectsa
ratisnal account of any fact, however trite, from
Aubrey, will meet with disappointment. Ha
any one told this “ maggoty-pated” man that
lll:nnu had killed ** Mr, Shakspeare the poet,”

‘would have received the tale with equal
facility, and recorded it with as little doubtof its
truth. Inshort, Aubrey thought little, believed
much, and confused everything. [Jonson's
words are “Since his comming to England,
being ed to the Fields, he had killed his
adversarie, which had hurt him in the arme, and
whose sword was 1o inches longer than his: to
the which he was emprissoned, and almost at

gallowes.” Mr. Collier among his innumer:
able services to our literary history, has printed
(Zife of Adleyn, p. 50) a lerter from Henslowe,
which makes it certain that this *‘ appeal to the
Fields” did not take place till 1598,

and l(tl:ll'.:th:l

e” was an actor named Gabne

Spenser. ** Since you weare with me, 1 have
lost one of my company which hurteth me
greatly, that is Gabrell, for he is slayen n

d | is quite probable

despaired of effecting anything against the Queen by open force, en; in petty con-
spiracies to take her off by sudden violence. The nation was agitated by these plots,

1 T know of no authority for this but Captain | Hogesden fylldes by the hands of
“ Art not famous enough yet, my mad | Jonson, bricklayer.” Mr. Collier thi it

Strange that the man who two years before had
written Every Man in fis Humour, should still
be called Bricklayer, but Henslowe was writi

in bitterness of spirit for the loss of a usefu
servant and friend, and gives him a title which
we can well imagine was often enough employe:
behind his back, perhaps sometimes thrown in
his teeth, in the horseplay and coarse raillery of
a sixteenth century green-room. lIn this way it
the mis-spelling dergemen
{guasi bargeman) may be i onal, and that
cause of the ““appeal to the F! ' may be
thus shadowed forth b Henslowe.—F.C.]

[* Drummond’s words are *“ Then took he his
religion b{ trust, of a priest who visited him in
prison."—F.C.]

+ 1 know not why Jonson should be reproached
for this change, as he freq tly is: far from
arguing a total carelessness, asthey say, it would
seem rather a proof of the retum of a serious
mind. The great and [GDUd Jeremy Taylor was
a convert to popery lor a short time ; SO Was
Chillingworth, and so were a thous: more of
the same description. In fact, young met (and
Jonson was at this time a very young man of a
serious wa(z of thinking, of
and of ill-digested studies, are not among the
most unfavourable subjects for proselytism.

[* We know that a sp;l- reportes the incautious
talk of Marlowe.—F.C.
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which were multiplied by fear ; and several seminaries, as the popish priests educated
abroad were then called, were actually convicted of attempts to poison the Queen, ang

ed. Jonson revenged himself gor the insidious attacks made on his life, by an
m which he afterwards printed, and which is not one of his best 1=

** Spies, you are lights in state, but of base stuff,
Who, when you've burnt ‘Loumlves down to the snuff,
» Stink, and are thrown aside :—End fair enough!”

It is not known to what, or whom, Jonson finally owed his deliverance from prison,
Circumstances were undoubtedly in bis favour, for he had received a challenge, and he
had been unfairly opposed in the field ; as criminal causes were then conducted, these
considerations might not, however, have been sufficient to save him. The prosecution
was probably d by his enemies.
On his rtlgu:’%‘e naturally returned to his former pursuits, unpromising as they are
ted to be. With that happy mode of extricating himself from a part of his
m&g which men of genius sometimes adopt, he now appears to have taken a wifi, I
She was and a Catholic like himself ; in no respéct, indeed, does his choice seem
to have é:xscrrdited his judgement ; which is more, perhaps, than can fairly be said for
his purtner : bt she was a woman of domestié habits, and content, perhaps, to struggle
with poverty for the sake of her children.? She was dead when Jonson visited Scotland
in 1618, and in the costive and splenetic abridgment of his conversations with Drum-
mond, she is shortly mentioned as having been shrewish, but honest (i.e., faithfully
attached) to her husband.?
But what were the pursuits by which Jonson had hitherto been enabled to procure a
Eeumm subsistence 7— Assaredly not ambling by a waggon, nor ** acting and writing
" at the Green Curtain, The fortunate preservation of Mr. Henslowe's memorandums,
amidst the wreck of so much valuable matter through the sloth and ignorance of the

exccut
epigra

" Jomson was now in his 2oth year. I have | marily rejects this entry as a yingto the
followed the writers of the Bio. Brit., who sup- | Tsu on amunt:{ exmpﬂe lil:lgpmlmm
that has first child was a daughter. In the | but Edward 111. was not ei%l,:‘l’tecn years (n]dyﬂ'
mz-m Epitaph on her, beginning,— 1t}um the Black Prince, and Warren Hasti
and his father must have been still more nenrly
of an age. Of other children of Jonson's the
registers mention :—

*“ Here lies, to each her parents’ ruth,
Mary, the daughter of their youth:

she issaid, by the poet, (o be “* his first daughter:”

she lu'fi Bot, however, have been his firstchild :
yet, 1 , from other crcumstances, that
the biographens are correct.  In this case, Jou-
son's marmage must have uk::‘fdxx at latest

n as we know that he a son born in
1596, is date is the first of which we can
speak decidedly ; it is therefore of some

in vur author's life. From 1 the years are
sufficiently marked ; antecedently 10 this period |
some latitnde must be allowed. [Since &i'n‘rd

wrote, the parish registers of London hlw:|

Been very narrowly examined, but as far as I am

1. Ason,named Joseph, buried on gth Decem-
ber, 1559, at St. Giles's, Cri legate.

2. An “‘infant” son, named nllamin. buried
15t October, 1600, at St. Botolph, Bisheps-

gate.

3. Benjamin Johnson, sonne to Benjamia, bap-
tiz Februnry. 1607, (i.e., 1608, m
St. Anne’s, Blackfriars, and buried in the |
same parish, 18th November, 1611. ol

4 Benjamin Johnson fil.: Ben. hapt. fuit Aprilis
6th, 1610. " St. Martin's-in-the-Fields.

The learned members of the Shakspesse

Sware 5o record has been discovered which can | Socicty, from whose publications these facts are

Jnson §

du-—?:thedueufﬂen“j]

l‘
|
]

nst
"cmﬂmhe

1508, and that h).(‘l.; first ruL;e'“
scver in Epigram
Hister of St ) '&m—ﬂm?‘dﬂsiunennu-y:t
1593, November xgth.  Septla fuit Maria .
Johnson peste ;

] 4 - | derived, make no attempt to explain how these |
however, is certai yﬂwginunng:twl’l jami. l‘:..BmP by i g

could have been

ead of defore his im- | alive at the same time. ~ From the register of St
Gabriel | Giles's, Cripplegate, Mr. Collier hasextracted the
following entry, which he thinks may probably
record a second marriage of the poct’s :—

““Married Ben Johnson and Hester Hopkins.
27th July, 1623."—F.C.]
? He must have been married some years
iment.

The words are “ He maried a wyfe who

which, i hes to the of hi i i
.:{ aﬂ"ﬂ "?‘xl y wﬂu:dmm:h:’: be{‘nu his duel and
h}.-‘ months old | was a shrew, honest : he had not

wher Son i bedded ﬁﬂ.;hzcr‘; but remayned with my Lond
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members of Dulwich College, has given a sort of precision to this period of dramati |
which no one was sanguine enough to expect. pFrm'lrn the extracts mag‘f,db, M:-] cm \
and introduced into his excellent History of the English Stage, we are enable& to trace .
the early part of Jonson's dramatic career with some degree of accuracy ; and we find .
him, as might be‘cxpected. following the example of contemporary poeu' and writin
in conjunction with those who were already in possession of the s!a.ge’- a practice
M?\huraged_ by thlc_ T}mﬁg:rr:i \irhuschchance of loss it diminished.! ;

The notices whic r. Malone has ied from the MS. respecti ramatic
writers, begin w:ll.x 1597 ; but he has giﬁ:]:ma curious account of 5:: I;Jr:gc;sh;grfonmd
by Mr. Henslowe's companies, which commences at an earlier period. As we know not
the titles of _]un;on's first dramas, it is not possible to discover whether any of those
mentioned previously to 1596, belong to him. Ewvery Man in his Humour is the first

iece in the list which we can appropriate ; and this was then a popular play ; havin,
n acted, as Mr. Henslowe says, eleven times between the 25th of Nove:mbler 1596g
and the 1oth of May in the succeeding year. Before this period, however, he must hnvé
written for the stage both alone and with others; and with such success as to induce
Henslowe and his son-in-law, the celebrated Alleyn, to advance money upon several of
his plots in embryo ; a sufficient confutation of the oft-repeated tale :'y his **ill-writing, ]
&c. In this year his wife brought him a son;? so ihat he had occasion for all i
exertions.

In Every Man in his Humour, and in the Prologue to it, which breathes a similar
spirit, we find strong traces of the ennobling idea, which Jonson had already formed of
poetry in general, and of the true and dignified office of the Dramatic Muse, 3

“ Indeed, if you will look on Poesie, |
As she appears in many, poor and lame, ‘
Patch'd up in remnants, and old worn-out rags, 4
Half-starv'd for want of her peculiar food,
Sacred Invention ; then 1 must confirm
Both your conceit and censure of her merit.
But view her in her glorious ornaments, 1
Attired in the majesty of art, 4 '

Set high in spirit with the precious taste i
Of sweet philosophy, and, which is m g
Crown'd with the nich traditions of a so A
That hates to have her dignity profaned

With any relish of an earthly thought ; } '

Oh then how proud a!prtseﬂce does she bear!
Then is she like herself; fit to be seen p |
Of none but grave and consecrated eyes !

1 They usually hired the writers, and advanced | some old sores about the latter's Sejnus, whose
them money upon the credit of their talents, and | latinity produced its dam?nnun : this was
the progress of their work, which was shown or | brought upon Shakspeare’s stage in 1 (the
reported to them from time to time. first year of his management,) and he i

i 1f : and rriage
* To this child, perhaps, the . i o
healed

layers stood lm e < : i i
god-fathers. A foolish story is :oﬁi in some old ':;::l‘:::leami::t t‘:’::' i:lhemgweh'is ":
jest-book, which would scarcely be worthrepeat- | oo ™ (Biique but intelligible, F“ﬁmlhu g
ing here, were it not for the notable use whichis | o, 204 ey : the breach was s S
made of it by the co tators on Shak €. | yime : but with some remembrance of it on the
* Shakspeare was god-father to one of Ben | of Shakspeare.” Nofes on Shak., vol. i. p.
{nnm'- children, and after the christening, | o0 Tt would be a mere loss of time to strive to
eing iz deep s]:g:dy. g o0 Cate to ﬂ\::]: ‘i';'; | fix a period for an event which never took place ;
up; an im why he was so melancho H t be irrelevant to observe uj
.\ro, faim?%::. says hz, not 1 ; but I have been ;fmttltl.zn‘: lllli :’\i!;;?:ccuﬂcm between Jonson m
considering a great while what should be the | gf oy cneqre which has crept into the story- i
fittest gift for me to bestow upon my god-child, | 26"y fce times, the latter is invariably repre- |
and | have resolved at last. I prithee what? | (oo s the aggressor. Had the foregoing
says he. Dfaith, Ben, I'll e'en give her a dozen | qpecdote been founded on fact, it would only
good Latin {latten) spoons, and S:un shalt frans- |} o0 proved that the wit and good manners of
{nte them. This sest (itis Capell who speaks) | Shakspeare's return to Tlen's civility were pretty |
will sand inneed of no comment with those who | nearly equal. As the story amﬁ in &'}I
are at all acquainted with Jonson : it must have fwho thought of nothing less serving Jon- J
cut to the quick : and endangered the opening * [\ i has yet a worse aspect. !

e e —

s ——
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These lines, which were probably written before he had attained his twenty.

| year, do not discredit him ;pnml let it be added, to his honour, that he invariably sup.
{ pcrled through every period of Iris chequered life, the lofty character with which his.
youthful fancy had invested the M use, W

Some judgment of Jonson's situation at this time may be formsd from a memorandum
of Mr. Henslowe's, recording an advance of ' five sh}llmgs‘; yet even this could ngy
induce him to have recourse for success to the popular expedients of bustle, and warlike
. show, which Be believed, with his classic masters, to outrage probability, and violate
the decorum of the stage. In the Prologue, he says— 3

“ Though xeep make many poets, and some, such
As art and nature have not better'd much :
| Yet ovk’s, for mant hath not so lov'd the stage
As he dare serve th' ill customs of the age ;
Or purchase your delight at such a mlt::i
As, for it, he himself must justly hate.’

From a resolution thus early formed, he never deviated, and when it is considered
that in consequence of it he braved want and obloquy, whatever may be thought of his

| » This Prologue assumes a considerable de- |surditi=s? Because the commentators cannot
gree of impartance from its being made the prin- | otherwise prove that the great object of “ Jon-
| cipal basis of the calumny against Jonson ; and [son’s life was to persecute Shakspeare,” "~ Jf
the reader must therefore indulge me in some | the Prologue was not written about 1614," says
| momarks on it. “ All Shakspeare’s plays are |one of the most furious of them, very nl.:&ge.
| nidwcuded in it," cry the commentators; and a ly, ““my speculations fall to the ground I
| vosces re-echo, **all Shakspeare's plays | If it be asked why the author did not print the
are ridiculed in " It might puzzle & man of plain Prologue with the play for which it was written,
sense (indeed, Mr. Malone confesses that it | jt may be demanded in return, why many other
purzled himself at first,) 1o comprehend how | things which a pear in the followmnotp_ﬁmed
was written in 1596 could possibly “ri- | in tgz.'man why much that a in the
dicule” what was not in existence till nearly Itns is not found in the folio ? No tter reason,
twenly years afterwards: but the difficulty is believe, can be given, than that such was the
thus solved  The l"rr_!o‘?ue was not published | publisher's pleasure. :
with the 4to edition of Every Maw in hir It is more than time to advert to the proofs
Hustour ; — therefore it was not written till duced by the to show how the
some time before the appearance of the folio — i’rologug bears on all Shakspeare’s plays,
therpfore © ndicules apli hl.at;;pearc’s plays ! “wr, hild led
That any rational being should persuade him. 0 make a chi new swaddled, mg:mzd
self, or hope (0 persuade another, that the lines | #a#, and then shoot up, in one Beard and
were tmdpf:::i spoken at this late period, P - .
can only be @c.cuun{nﬂur by the singularpower | To.fourscore years,
of self-delusion. For many years before and | “This is a sweerat the Winter's Tale, written
after 1625 (the date of the folio), Jonson wasinalin 16o4,” in which Perdita, as all the world
state of the highest prosperity : the favourite of | knows, undergoes these various changes !*
: the companion of nobles, the pride and e
m‘d the theatre, yet he is supposed to say with three rusty swords
that “ though goverty made man pocts, and | And help of some few foot-and-half-foot words,
Eimself, among the rest, 7 shou not compel | Fight over York's and Lancaster's long jars"—
him 1o &Ocn:ﬁuh

Judgment,” &c.!—Every Man | “This i« a smeer at Shakspeare's three parts of
8 &is Humowr bl been a stock. for nearly | p, Frn -
B v A p o Eﬂ Y | Henry 1 have endeavoured,” My, Elalone

probabl - “ {
ted a hundred times, yet the aull:u’rr Syn Sk ok Lp. ws toprove that suw o

10 beseech the audience that they Ry
k,w— 1 O PAY, L0 scc one such a| * Mr. Malone also proves that the Duchess of

=g

be is

i

all this was not sufficient to Malfy was written in 1616, sim because Jon-
 reader to the top of kis bent, mmmatitin!heul}:’u. p.s‘l wl.x{p-

[ .Pa.;, the Silent W_‘:"Hme that after the [ s45. Mr. Steevens, still more mal-d-droif, in a
B

%, the Aichemist, in 2 of heedl informs us “* that in
et Al o, 9F his best pisces had ob- | Lily's Endymiom, which corrorss,ue  that in
whﬂmd:lhm._lanmqnm a_century, nllm:he personages of the

| Torward, for the first time, to tell the public on | with one exception, continue wnchanged, wear-
what principles ‘he mu-d 1o construct his mg!hemwudmd&rmmm
tators would like "'W&L . :h:, wmufum all

Tu:u- c as | as may ‘those w! ink at all, to

! about to offer them And why is the pub- m&n]mmhnowumw

called upon to swallow moastrous ab- | view than Pérdita,
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prudence, the praise of consistency must, at least, be awarded ‘to hi S
wrote in 1507 iS not known: two sums of ** fower pounds a:d .ﬁ':'mn‘;“:;t dhﬂ:elu-;
were advanced to him by Mr. Henslowe, upon the credit of two Y g3,

A . 1 -
then in hand: but their titles do not occur, at least with his ngll:ty: }g‘i;ch‘ he I:?}

these three parts were not written originally by | are thus ren - i
Shaksp mea!'r.rﬂz ! Again : “ There were h-tz g "

preceding dramas, one of which was called the Wh Peleus and Telephus,
contention of York and Lancaster.” Why then | Yhen they are poor and banish'd, must throw
might not this be the drama meant? But were | Th by

there not fwo score old plays on this subjest on | 10€ir bombard phrase, and foot-and-half-foot
. the stage? Undoubtedly there were: and [ words.

. could produce numerous passages in which plays | . .

e Ih: l""iﬂ““ ey thl:g s housq: ai’g | Here the poet, with his wonted accuracy, uses

- ; ; : | *: foot-and-half-foot words™—not for f, i
mentioned, all anterior to this period. thets I s"—not cehle epi-
“ With ghree rusty swords.”* I iug.i. m’”“.“;“f‘hﬁf by hyphens, but for swell-

This, however, with the rest of the quotation, | ST

is merely a versification, as Mr. Gilchrist has well | ‘Nﬁrh‘m “f."h‘“h“m walts you o'er the seas,
observed, of what Sir Philip Sidney had written | micm ing throne comes down the boys 1o
many years before on the poverty and ignorance | s 5

of the old 9Lng§. S|lr Philip, indeed, 5I::y;  four —Ror tempestuous drum.

‘swords :" of their ** rustiness” he takes no no- - .

tice, and so far Jonson has shown his spite to Jozi_’:r"eﬁ::-:n‘:;c;:cteolyi: ‘Ell;al{:nd‘rﬁur:?ﬁ;lh-&;
Shakspeare. — But how happens it that a yet | self of a chorus to waft its audience over seaand
stronger passage than this escaped the vigilant land, or over wide intervals of time. E of
malice of the commentators ? | both' may be found in Pericles, Faustis, Fovtn-

““ to disgrace | matus, and other dramas which yet remain : to
With foser or five most vile and rnFnI foils, |say nothing of those to whicz allusions are
Right ill-disposed, in brawl ridiculous, | made by the old critics, and which have

The vame of Agincourt.” since worthily perished. “ The creaking throne
Mr. Malone says, “ old Ben speaks out!" Here | ¢ems, *“ descends on an eagle I *
everything is changed for the worse : the rusty | tnous drum is a ridicuie of the T
smword for **a most vile and ragged foil ;" and | and as that comedy was not written till .
the Jong jars of York and Lancaster, for “a| 13, it ascertains date of the Prologue toa
ndicubons brawl 1" Ecguid, Fupiter, tan lente, | WCELy.

H

was made—by Shakspeare himself! [t is found | and Mr. G. Chalmers a world of trouble in
| in one of his n{ost beautiful choruses to Henry 1, | dandling ;‘US h!'hl‘::ﬂdﬂ lﬂdl i
One curious circumstance is vet to be no- | accountof the "'U“ .I.l.’i‘iia.l -
ticed : although the commentators dwell upon | coring fo Horace be T i vges:
every trifling expression on which they can | tedly subsequenttot Ih: "‘ﬁ"ﬂ“ oy ird:
possibly raise a note, yet this striking passage | | fempestnous prrog I.implambnt e
15 slipped over by them all in solemn silence ; | i not only to the ‘Ad“? E g_o_ mast
Shak. vol. ix. p. gor. ** There's method in this 1515'::; bonptzlr:»h. oDy SO and, per-
madness 1" , to Pras imself ! E
The *foot-and-hall words” are “a sneer at m-‘_'-"' s"ld_‘ ""‘TE“;‘ cg‘;":f:g“o?“}m
Ricland (11, where we find such c‘zithcts as | Surpnsc the ‘ﬁ; bingly : * Perhaps
childish-foolish, senseless-obstinate,” &c. It is | COMCS ‘mfll‘ :?l: e i'/'.“ "
not Jonson's fault if his persecutors prove as | speare ! ““_1 el R "‘""'.,'
nt as they are malicious. Before the-date | fion, was des  Burs 1 ths Witers.
i g 152 e proaly e | P of comdote, s bt e
lated the 427 of Poetry: there, the lines ?ndced wn"neu on tha jais oF Yok and
Teicplns, et Pelenus cum panper of exul ter, but Jonson doth not appear lohavelh_mﬁ
ntergue, them worthy of his notice™ ! Jtnd'En.-st ofallis
Proficit ampulias et sesquipedaiin verba} liberal conclusion of Steevens: “ The sk
‘ —_— Ben Fonsou's Prologue to Every Man in his
* It is observed by Mr. Malone, Shak. vol. ii. H.rrm_v_:_cr is :fo malicions sneer at Shakspeare,’
- P 230, that “* such was the poverty of theold stage, | vol. xiii. p. 249. 3 ices” (says MF.
that the same person played two or three parts, | 1 The following curious notices” (says Mr.
battles, l‘:np:'hichizh:} fate of an empire was | Malone, SM*-J}'- ii. p. 484) gmbﬁu el

stupposed to depend, were decided by three com- | Shakspeare's . T
5:." Thou,

- . s = u
::ms on a si ’ h this be true, yet I When it is conswdc;.rtd that Jonson was .
itic joini ime scarcely 22, (Shakspeare was 3a), that

o ﬁ‘mﬁ;i;ﬁs"&fu;ﬂl_” FIN m."l Mr. Malone's own account, he -.n; not huvx

Here the smeer is cvident ! Here, indeed, as | 15 2 sncer at Cymbeline,” in which Jupiter, it i

y -
andis '—'* Not 1o keep the reader in suspense,” | It 15 to be regretted that Mr. Malone Dever -
however, this almciogs attack on Shakspeare | read Jonson, as he might have saved himself

. xvii
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which he shewed the company the plotte,” might have been the Case is Altered) H,
was now recent from the Roman writers of comedy, and in this pleasant piece, baty
Plautus and Terence are laid under frequent contribution.

The success of Every Man in kis Humonr appears to have encouraged the author ¢y
attempt to render it yet more popular: accordingly he transierred the scene, which f
the former play lay in the neighbourhood of Florence, to Lpndon. changed the Italiag
names for English ones, and introduced such appropriate circumstances as the place ¢f
action seemall to require. In fact, the attempt was to be expected, from the improve.
ment which was \'i:Lly taking place in his mind, Young®as he was, when he wrot
this drama, it is scarcely to be wondered that he should fall into the common practice,
and while he placed his scene in Italy, draw all his incidents from his own country. [
must be added Lo his E:use , that he did not entirely neglect the decorum of place, evey
in this performance: but there was yet t6o much of English munners, and the reforms.
tion of the piece was therefore well-timed and judicious. Jonson fellinto no subsequen:
incongruities of this kind, for T%e Fox is without any tincture of foreign customs, and
| his two tragedies are chastely Roman.

* But notwithstanding™ (Whalley says) ** the art and care of Jonson to redress the

ities taken notice of, a remarkable instance of Italian manners is still preserved,

which, in transferring the scene he forgot to change. It is an allusion to the custom of

, of which we have instances of various kinds, in the dark and fatal revenge:

of Italian jealousy. Kitely is blaming Well-bred for promoting the quarrel between

Babadil and Downright, and Well-bred offers to excuse himself by saying that no harm

from it. Kitely’s wife then objects to him : ' But what harm might have

of it, brother ¥ to whom Well-bred replies, ' Mfight, sister ? so might the good

clothes your husband wears be poisoned for anything he knows, or the wholesome

hie drank even now at table.” Kitely's jealous apprehension is immediately alarmed,
he breaks out in a passionate exclamation :—

‘ Now God forbid. O me ! now I remember
My wife drank to me last, and changed the cup;
And bade me wear #hss cursed suit to-day.’

And thus he goes on, imagining that he feels the poison begin to operate upon him,

HE

£

to Shakspeare, whom he could in no possible | published by Jonson; and in the second, hi
way have offended, the justice of caling him ications are more frequent in the folio tha
the ald antagonist of our great poct is nota litde | in the gtos.

The notices are: “ to | ® The reader of the present day, who has bee

accustomed to hear o? nothing but *“ o/d Ben,

to [ will start, perhaps to find that he once wa

{;m;‘. The aj ation was first given to him

ur John Suckling, a gay, carcless, good
humoured wit of the court, n 1637 :

“*The next that approached was good old Fer

: Fe s
i
£

;

! * they are never weary of repeat
ing. Mr. Malone says that this title was n
f y given to him during his life. In fact
it was never familiarly given to him, till he and

friend Steevens took it up, and applied it ass
term of ridicule and contempt in every page
That Ben wastermed o/ on one occasion short)
after his death is scarcely a sufficient plea fir
making the on perpetual, or we might
confer it on all the writers his ime. We hear

g
&

F

'Hﬂer;, ** that after they shall have reprinte!

é : s two 'ﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁ&e{‘fm t: re r?;ll ol

.%ﬂla llers' address, fol

. What would Mr. Malone have said if th

rog B W‘U_ﬂl’oﬂdmﬁsu(hadg;usear-

9 readers page t this autho
| rity) with a repetition of o/t Shik<peare :
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‘Nothing could be more in character ¢ hi i
“the case at first, to have been H:J.Ii\'csh:;‘ Itl::lsysuﬂ?!?'h,
'-Fvbablc he would have varied the thought to adapt § o aonson recollected, it i |
= h;:ar.ne-rs uf”tl:ae f,'d”“"“"“”"l"'f""' D. i Pt it imore consistently to. the genius
1 have given this tedious passage at large bee:
3 has been received with vast :q)pla‘f]:'cbi'i‘\3 :T:f:cf'lhl? -
 Ou the Marks of lmitation, it is said, ** The late edi :c;. ;
B the impropriety of leaving a trait of Ita‘iian";r o j-ons:on s works observes very
- HMumonr, when he fmad up that play with English c;’:ﬂﬂtﬁ in his Fovery Man in his
| originally laid in England, and that trait been given u.:ﬂ'1 Ct]c rs. Had the scene been
L dmitation,” p. 18. Such solemin absurdity is Stoleaks it had convicted the poet of
. ot have devised 2. more characteriatic * el f.eiw The truth is, that Jonson
. Poisoning was unfortunately too well undcmluoc‘i a ?l tl e _whxc}! he w0l
| Elizabeth had a favourite, who, if he is not greatly belied. did nop oeir (s, country.
poisoner that Italy ever produced. Oshorn ‘says ﬂl, t c'l id not yield to the subtlest
\ Lidizateth blamed for not removing Mary, erf of étcm he had froquently hawnt
| poisoning her garments,” &c., p. 231 And, in fact, Eli 11:5 in]:be Italian fashion, by
L to 1508 in constant dread of being taken off in lhi; way; a:.zr;d s i g
' the people in a state of agitation, were actually mya:(le tomcaﬁ:" Ly
. banged in 1598 for poisoning the queen’s saddle ; the cmhu" Two}:-‘,gggmn;“m
: ‘f;uﬁd to be rubh:dl with some deleterious mixture ; andng\'::mlmpo?simed :lrtim
{ ress - irdle i i
Smithﬁeld!amo“g others, a girdle) and pieces of furniture were publicly burned in
According to the custom i 5 i i
 these numegous alterations :ogtﬁ\]t;;:m% g&z:io?o‘:‘-eﬁren?r:lh ?i;l;oizerty o o
1 m n":mie nStE;:lksyt:are's ntame stands at the head of the pﬁnci’]:;aﬁpgcarf::nﬂ:; iI:Isi;:li
K ors appear to consider this as a mark of i si .
. :r;;i vr:lr ﬁ;e;;t poet, f4_:Iu:;c>si1ng to forget that he \v.':u_:.J anp:‘éﬂ:-ai; ;r;;lés:;g;no:n?lng
ortune from the theatre. He we - i '
i that he continued on the stage at least sixteen 33;1::1)1;:5? ;:gﬁn&inm;fb&
| time, rob?tl?lly played a part in more than one piece not greatly superior to the
rﬁm‘]’i‘émﬁo‘:s : out suspecting that he was conferring any very particular obligation on
i o this period (1598) is commonly assigned th uthor’
_acguaintance with Shakspeare, ** Ber? .]ons%’:l preain‘t:::i“ ‘Es::ml}g: ‘:‘fu i:u: ;’uwu:
| to one of the leading players in that ‘company of which Shakspeare was a member.
| After casting his eye over it superficially, the comedian was on the point of returning it
- with a peremptory refusal, when Shakspeare, who perhaps kad never #ill that fnstant
 seen Jonson,? desired he might look into the play. He was 59 well pleased with it on
| Emsal that he recommended the work and the authior to his fellows. Notwithstand-
g this kindness, the prologue to his play is nothing less than a satirical picture of the
-Td.‘l ', Lear, Henry V., &c."—Dram. Miscel. vol. ii. p. s5b.
. “Every Man in his Humour" (says Mr. Malone in twenty places), ** was acted in
rw : it appears to be Jonson’s first performance, and we may presume that ¢ sozs the
| wery play which was brought on the stage by the good offices of Shakspeare, who
- himself acted in it. Malignant and envious as Jonson was,” &e¢,—Shak. yol.i. p. 540.
! And the writers of our author's life in the Bio. Brit., after giving us the same story a
little embellished, are pleased to subjoin: ** This goadmess of Shakspeare was the more
_ - remarkable, as ‘ Jonson was, in his personal character, the very reverse of Shakspeare,

supposing the persons, as was

ppy discovery which it holds
In Hurd’s letter to Mason

! Y Theold play pruhnbl{ remained at the Rose, | served Ben Jonson with an asswaed countenance
. '!Nlt been bmug t out. of gaiety, and with enzy in his heart, join the
2 Mr. Davies is subject to little fits of incon- | group o |Z:l§h¢l’$ and .\prhudtrs--f HeurylV.,

. Me seems to think, and not indeed | must have added to the pleasure of Shakspeare’s
cause, that provided he indulges his | real friends,” vol. i ‘r 278.  This is forthwith
v towards Jonson, the public will readily | taken for proved ; and the é:msaue is boldly re-
s want of truth and sense. ** At this | ferred to in the Index under the head of Jon-
son. ‘' Ben Jonson enwions of Shakspeare !

" he says, i.c. 1597, a year before Shak- : thespe
5 “ﬂl.gﬁ:o his own statement) had seen | But thus the life of our great poct s written ;
WA g of our poet, **to have ob- | and his admirers are not ashamed of it !

-
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as surly, ill-natured, , and disagreeable, as Shakspeare was gentle, good-natured
casy, and amiable.' ™! b i Tty .
i ling for a mere subsistence. When his p oring
it of ::;::c:lhg’:.motgf:r? ga%uidgl diﬂ’iculligs of every kind, when h!s lofty ideas
poésy, his moral purpose in dramatic satire, his scorn of the popularity procured byl
mi?o'dng to what he decmed the vicious habits of the stage, are taken into considers,|
tion, it may almost be wondered why such singular pleasure should be found in combip
1 him with obloguy.
" E:ﬂ?::?wtlﬁ the story jml:)?luoted, no words, I presume, are needed to prove it an
arrant fable, Nor is the variation of it which is found in Rowe anything better,
**Shakspeare’s acquaintance with Ben Jonson began with a remarkable piece of
lmman:rl\. Mr. Jonson, who was at that time altogether unknowen to the world, had
offered one of his plays to the players to have it acted :‘qnd the person into whoss
hands it was put, after having turned it carelt_‘.ﬁsl)' and superciliously over, was just upg
the point of returning it to him with an ill-natured answer, that it would be of ng
serviee to their company, when Shakspeare luckily cast his eye upon it, and found
something so well in it as to engage him to read it through, and afterwards tg
recommend Mr. Jonson and his writings to the public f':}\:our. *—Shak. vol. i. p. 12.
That Jonson was altogether ** unknown t6 the world,” is a palpable untruth. At this
period (1558) Jonson was as well known as Shakspeare, and perhaps better, .
was poor indeed, and very r, and a mere retainer of the theatres; but he was
intimately acquainted with Henslowe and Alleyn, and with all the performers at
their houses. He was familiar with Drayton, and Chapman, and Rowley, and
Middleton, and Fletcher; he had been writing for three years, in conjunction with
Marston, and Decker, and Chettle, and Porter, and Bird, and with most of the poets
of the day : he was celebmated by Meares as one of the principal writers of tragedy ;

! This exquisite character of Jonson is quoted | Rowe inserted the usual charges t Jonson
by the biographers, with tprecision, from the | of ingratitude, jealousy, &c. . Subsequent in.
“Works of his friend Drammond, Edin, 1717, uiry proved the injustice of this attack, and
.p. 222" Ttisgiven on the same authority | therefore, with a proper sense of what was due t
W the enlarged edition of the Theatram | truth, to his own character, and to the public,
Foctorwm ; and more recently, by Mr. A. | omitted the whole in the next edition.  Th
Chalmers, i the Gew. Dict., who, after repeat- n‘rlod:d falsehood Mr. Malone, with an ntre
ing the poet’s conversation with that hospitabl pid defi of all that Rowe respected, brings
gentiemasn, breaks out : *In short, Drummond | insultin Iy back to him, because, as he
adds, Jonmson was,” &c., vol. xix. p. 156. What | “he Aelicves it™ In a subsequent :
will the reader say, what will he think, when he Malone notices a paragraph res ting Shak-
# assured that not one syllable of this quotation | speare which also appeared in m@ﬁ edition ==
8 w be found m any part of Drummond? It is | ¢ But,” says he, “as Mr. Rowe suppressed the
the fabrication of one Shiels, a Scotchman, who | passage in his second edition, it may be pre
comptied, for the booksellers, the Collection sumed that he found reason to change hy
Salled Cibler's Léves af the Pacts, and who, not | opinion.” Sha®” vol. i. p. 482, It is apity that
Sinding his countryman's character of Jonson | this was not thought of in the former instance !
§Wte to his taste, interpolated, with Kindred| 9 ““Lent the 18 of agust 1598, to bKlC a boocke
fancour, the abusive paragraph in question. | called Hoate anger sone cowdd, of Mr. Porter,
This work was published in sy the Bio. Brit. | Mr. Cheattell and Bengemen Johnson, in fult
" 31757 the others later, 1t thus appears that | payment the some of vilb." Skak. vol. iwp
of who have so confidently quoted this 484. :
mage “from Drummond,” not one ever looked | * ** Lentunto Robert Shawe, and Jewbey the 2
inte him ; and thus has the scurrility of an ob- | of Octob. 1 , to lend unto Mr. Chapman one
scure and hackney scribbler, who lived two | his phyboms:ﬁ and ij actes of a tragedie of Benie
esmtunes after Joasom, been palmed upon the | men's plotte, the sum of iij 1b.” ff;:.{_
public us the cxpress testimony of one * who ¢ Mr, Malone wonders whyMcarcs:houlr.l:y
*poke of the poet from personal knowledge.” .| this of Jonson, who had only written the Comedy
> ’l'kdug:mdtlgaﬂﬂn‘rmt imposture, *‘ this | of £z Man in his Humour: and he con-
mndcest jew desprit,” will be i received. A Cludes that #ragedy was used for both 1lpcci=5ﬁ
¥ against Jonson is pr us in the eyes | dramatic writing. But Meares expressly distin-
of the commentators. 1 shall be quite satisfied, | guishes them, nf:d gives the names of tge chief
bowever, i, when they repeat this ribaldry, | writers in comed ,in the next paragraph. It
which they will be sure ta do, they give it on the | does not follow, gacauu we have no tragedics
Autharity of Mr. Robert Shicla, and not on that of | extant of this early date, that Jonson had
g s fricad, | md of Hawthornden,” written none, In the Just quoted mentio®
1 the firm odition of his Life of Shakspeare, | is made of severn tra ies in which our po#t
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and he had long been rising in reputation
distinguished characters of the age, .{,t this mo‘:e:: ﬁiﬂg’; :::;!P‘*l among the most

out of his Humour, which was acted in 1= i on Suery Man
mmefdy to the ** Gentlemen of the Inns of C;g'?.nf}pg;:a;sllxe"el ent mﬁ g
1 had friendship with divers in your Societies, who, as they were great mames 1
learning, so were they no less examples of living. Of them and then, that 1 say no
more, it was not despised, And yet Jonson was at this time “a]togcthe'r unknown to
the world I and offered a virgin comedy (which had already been three years on the
stage) to a player in the humble hope that it might be accepted I! An this player
discovered that Every Man in his Humour ** would not do for the theatre " at a time
when Locrine and old _'?'{ronyma. and Titus Andronicus, and the worthless Pericles
were daily exhibiting with applause! This is but a small portion of the absurdities
which the world is contented to take on trust in its eagerness to criminate Jonson ; for
this notable tissue of falsehood and folly is introduced solely to prove ** the Baseness and
malignity of our poet’s conduct towards Shakspeare. " .

It would be an abuse of the reader’s patience to add another word on the
imaginary introduction of this play to the stage, It was brought out, s we have seen
at the Rose, a rival theatre with which Shakspeare had not the slightest concern, To
be plain, whoever introduced Jonson to the notice of the players, we may be quite sure
that it was not Shakspeare, whose merit in this case, as faras appears, must be confined
}o procurigng for his own theatre (in Blackfriars) an improved copy of a popular per-

ormance.

FEvery Man in kis Humour, though it did not, even in its altered state, mueh im-
prove the finances of the author, yet brought him what he valued more. From this
period he perceptibly grew into acquaintance and familiarity with the first characters
among the wise and great. This was not seen with nimity by his dramatic
associates, and the envy which it provoked pursued him toTeaend of lis career. The
writers on whom the theatres conducted by Henslowe and Alleyn principally relied at
. this time were, besides our author, Chettle, Heywood, and Decker, men ol Very com-
siderable talents, but who wrote on the spur of the oceasion, and were perhaps in little
better circumstances than Jonson himself. Marston and Decker, who had frequently
| laboured in conjunction with our poet, appear to have viewed his success with peculiar
mortification, and to have lent themselves to the cabal already raised against him.
‘What ground of offence they chose, or what motive they alleged, cannot now be told ;
but Jonson affirms that at this period they began ** to provoke him on every stage with
. their petulant styles, as if they wished to single him out for their adversary.”

His next piece was the comic satire of Every Man out of his Humour, in the Induc-
tion to which he addresses the audience in a strain that would not have disgraced the
Grecian stage when Aristophanes was in his soberest, severest vein :

** 1 fear no mood s:amp‘d in all:rivatc brow,
When I am pleas'd t' unmask a public vice.

was concerned, and in which, probably, * hav-| before he produced this comedy— these are
ing departed with his right,” he ined no pro- | falsehoods in which they all believe 3 duﬁ
perty. Add to this that, in the dedication of | with the same consistent absurdity, tln!r
Cafiline to the Earl of Pembroke, he calls it| that he was at this time wholly unknown !
*“the best of his dies,” an ex ion that| # The play, as we have it in the folio, was
he would scarcely have used had he written | acted, Jonson informs us, in 1508. In the P!IEP
none but Sejanns before it. loiues to our ancient dramas care is usualhz
Rowe knew little of the dramatic history of | taken to notice the variations which :l;rey -
that age., There was no such thing as writing | undergone since their first a;;ﬁ:uc&: at al
plays, and then taking them to the players for | important. The present mTh yLas s :ﬂrﬂda—i“
acceptance, © Rowe was thinking ol'tﬁr.' practice | cally changed ; the names, the fl'lc::d ! e
of his own times. | the circumstances, malem]lﬁ tel m?ﬂu
! The critics have already forgotten that| was first exhibited at the Rose, yet M::l'th:
onson ““ had ambled by a waggon and played | slightest allusion is madc' to ::énm): 5\1‘! o
old Jeronymo ;” that ““ he acted and wrote, but | prologue ; a circumstance % cien lmrlf‘wd
both ill, ‘at several theatres;” that ‘‘he was, | prove that it was wnitten l“lasl?:’;?gt‘" J
himself,'the proprietor of a theatre in the Bar- | to the re-modelling of the hgchy"'l » indeed, -
bican ;" that “he had killed Mr. Marlow, lh\el its first appearance, ff]'f‘:! it was express
paet," and been “* tutor to young Raleigh,” long | and exclusively calculated.
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1 fe strumpet’s drugs, nor ruffian’s stab
bh::rl&n? detxllxlh:ir hateful luxuries :
No broker's, usurer’s, or lawyer's gripe,
Were I disposed to say they're all corrupt.”

After more of this, Asper (the author) turns from his {riends to the stage :

“ I not observed this thronged round till now.

Gracious and kind spectators, you are welcome |
™ Apollo and the Muscs feast your eyes |

With graceful objects, and rlgair our Minerva

Answer your hopes unto their largest strain !

Yet here, judicious friends, mistake me not ;

1 do not this t beg your patience,

Or servilely to fawn on your applause, y

Like some dry brain, despairing in his merit.

Let me be ctruimdniz)' the austerest brow ;

When I want art or judgment, tax me freely :

Let envious censors, with their broadest eyes,

Look through and through me, 1 pursue no favour,”

“This was not language calculated to win the audiences of those days, nor did Jonson,
©On any cecasion, stoop to court their favour by unworthy condescensions 1o their
prejudices.  He had nobler aims in view : to correct their taste, to inform their judg
ment, to improve their morals ; and to these he steadily adhered through good and
evil report, and through all the exigents of his chequered life. It cannot therefore be
wondered that he was no favourite with the vulgar, and that those who trusted for a
gt of Lheir success (o the expedients thus openly conrdemned, should eagerly raise and
zealously perpetuate a clamour against him : they could not, indeed, prevent his plays
from being received, but they constituted a party sufficiently numerous to be heard even

~ amidst the applause which followed his most popular pieces.

Fvery Man ot of his Humour was, however, well received. = **Queen Elizabeth "
{Davies says) ** drawn by its fame, honoured the play with her lprese.nce ; and Jonson, to

| pay & respectiul compliment to his sovereign, altered the conclusion of his play into an

' this address.” Dram. Miscel. vol. ii.

clegant panegyric.  Mr. Collins, the poet, first pointed out to me the peculiar beauty of

. |ﬁ:» 77. That Elizabeth was pleased cannot be
doubied ; she was, indeed, among the first encouragers of the youthful poet, and her
Kindress towards him is thus noticed by Lord Falkland :

** How great Eviza, the retreat of those
Wha, weak and injured, her protection chose,
Her subjects’ joy, the strength of her allies,
The fear and wonder of her cnemies,
With her judicious favours, did infuse
Courage and strength into his younger muse."”
Hund calls this a comedy founded upon ** abstract ions ;" and bids us notice ** the
absurdity of the attempt :" but Hurd is more thanups?.lﬁly unfortunate when he meddles
with- jonson, of whose works, in fact, he knows nothing. In the poet’s days a very
different opinion prevailed, namely, that the piece was merely personal, and that he
b filted stage with real chamcn_crs. Though this was not the case, yet we may
eollect, from the charge, that the satire was felt, and that he had touched the foibles
of the time ;:t§ no unskilful hand. * He did cﬁather humours ” (the old eritic says)
wherever be went - md a judgment more quick to perceive, or more dextrous to em-
whatever \wl;; extray nfant or ridiculous, will not readily be found. To confess the
however, the dramatic poet had not far to goat this period for his materials.

<cuat for the of mirth orreproof.  From these and simil thor
Mym substance of his dramas : the c:im-»,cl.elrzrtslf::t::v-;:!:&;\r:‘t:lra‘;!le1 not
mwmﬁao{uﬂlﬂemyhmmwy involved in them : ! these were

' 3 .
Mm.dznd-: to wh!helu&m MC"{‘_':P“{%?;W taken from one

a impertinent fellew.”
————— - Se—
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y recognised, and eagerly appropriated } . A
he cry of personality against {im gfovtf“hich lh:’yccll::g i‘;nyeel??cﬁr‘;h“ thus artfully raised

. Three distinct notices of Jonson appear in Mr. Henslowe's memorandu o

wear 1599. "Ihe sum of forty shillings was advanced to him and I)ec{.‘n‘ fi k for the

g ‘1)1’1“%“: “lntmg in conjunction ; a like sum for another in whicherﬂ?r ?eph,
ACC {"" 3 Khet ) a"‘dtﬂ- third sum of twenty shillings for a traged wh_icch“h e

bably writing alone.! None of these are now extant ; but Cynthia's Revels € was

he was at this time employed, was brought out in the Gliing mar wels, on which

This Comical Satire (for 500110“!011 properly terms it) was evidently directed

grave and formal manners of the court, to which indeed it was subsequently dedieates

'After the atrocious execution? of M Whi
dull. Elizabeth herself lost her s irits, and mﬁﬂrﬁ?ﬁﬁf&ﬂﬁm}”&mm’r
ho could not be gay became affected, and exchanged their former l:ashions ﬂmﬁ.’:

tastic and apish refinements ; Euphuisme was now i i rosperi

mn?m-g were alsd absol.‘ml%y ped‘:)mtic as the langung:. thﬂ“};ﬁnoﬂﬂd m.fc'ﬂ",;,-'".ﬁ :::
‘great, this could not altogether escape him ; and it is not im |

€ ; J : mprobable that he was
fer (}ﬁragcd by some of those about the queen to direct his satire against the reigning
yathia's Revels was acted in 1600 ** by the Child: f , .

‘was at first, as the title-page to the 4to expresses it.@p‘:iva!{]eelyQ:;gs"Chﬁ':L -
; es, the ceremonious fopperies conducted with such inflexible g'n:avity might, to
those who probably comprehended both the motive and the objects of tln'dmﬁn,ba
sufficiently entertaining : for its subsequent success, it must have been indebted to the
‘delight which the good citizens took in seeing the fantastic tricks of the courtiers exposed

=

who kept company with Sir Walter & s | { i
iyouth.® Letlers, vol. iii. p. s14. But !;:sig;: z?gﬁla"ﬁfmesmm!" Bl}ﬂ:ll_lgt, &c::“mph
that there is no similarity between the two | to giveit to the “Childlr’en?l'}"i mm’l‘%&: lynx-
characters, as may be seen by turning to the | eyed critics do not perceive that E:hs Childlrn"
| Dramatis Personze of this comedy, the incident | were as popular, and as \ulf ““ established *
of which Aubrey speaks probably took place | any other r.‘nmp'an and that they shared l::
tbefore Jonson was born, though he might have | Blackfriars, at whiﬁl this pla I‘Ig
iheard of 1t, and adopted it; if, after all, the | with the lord chl.mberhing i:mnls. Havis
P story was not rather made up from the play. | gratuitously supposed a quarrel, the next nng
' The only personal allusion which 1 can discover, | to make it up. * By the mediation of l"::n’kt.
lis to Marston. Puntarvolo says to Carlo Buf- | and most likely by the offices of our gentle
fore, ““ What, Carlo! now by the sincerity of | Skakspears, a reconciliation was effected be-
my soul, welcome : and how dost thou, thou | tween this "surly writer and the comedians.”
m\d Scourge, or second Untruss of the time?’ | Dram. Mis. vol. ii. p. 83.—But the “* reconcilia-
- The reference, which seems very innocent, is | tion,” it seems, did not last long : “some new
Cevidently to the title of Marston’s Sefires | quarrel with the established comedtlns, I
r‘h Scourge of Villainie), but this goes no !)au, caused him to have recourse again to
er than a name, for Carlo and Marston do | Children of the Revels,” p. 105. There is not a

not possess one feature in common. With | word of sense in all this. It was no more neces-
respect to Captain Hannam, he might talk ex- | sary that Jonson should offer all he wrote to the
travagantly and beg impudently, without pos- | same company, than any other person: he had
gg‘lﬁ the other uali(:l:r. of that undaunted uol.]:ikc‘h hakspeare, an interest Ior a property
; ertaining railer, Captain Tucca. | in the theatre, and he natu i

L The .S'w:.rf Tragedy. p'l'hc: piece in which | talents wherever they w.—rcalik':lly?toe::rr:lhx ::
? oined with Cheule and Decker is called | ceptable.  The critics who insult’ over his slow-

p the Second King of Scotles. | ness, and affirm t!]:“ he was a year or two
L What would Gifio have said to Mr | * about every play,” must have excellent noticns
i ie's eloquent and convincing justification | of economy, if they suppose that a family could
of this deed *—F.C.) | be supported on the sale of it. He wrote, like
ig & commentators, who turn every circum- | his contemporaries, for many theatres, and pro-
his

ce of Jonson's life into accusations against | bably men ed many plays. The theatre, how-
. ‘hnve-h:m discovered a notable proof of | ever, with which he was most closely connected

ocions temper.” He must have quar- | at this time, was Henslowe's; and while his
relled with the “*established lians,"” they ies are pleased to suppase a succession of
5 | quarrels with this and that _theatre, he was evi-
o & | ggntly living on terms of friendship with them

Raleigh was born in 1552; in /s ponsh, | all; writing, at one and the sanie time, for the
| therefore, our author must have been in his | Rose und the Blackfriars, for the Fartune and
cradle. | the Globe
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sdicule. logue to this play is beautifully written : and would seem to hay

mﬁ;mimcdg:sgd to a select audience (perhaps at Whitehall) : the epilogue

in a different strain, and its arrogant conclusion was long remembered to the author!
y g

i a should give offence to those whose grotesque humours it

':h F.:f;:‘;; ;!Jag ::\':'tcltd g but it does not very dcaﬁ;o appear why the little k
of enitics, headed by Marston and Decker, should take any part of it to themselves :
they manifesthy affected to do. The characters which the majority fixed upon, ¢
t::lm : but the leaders seem to have appropriated to themselves those of Hedap
and Ansides. The resemblance is not obvious to us, and could not, one would think
bev&y perceptible to the keener optics of those days ; but Marston and Decker w 3
eager to revenge the imaginary insult, and readily cor_:scntr:d to lead the attack noy
meditated aganst him.  Of this Jonson obtained full information ; for the secret wag
ill kept by the poets ; and as they persisted in ridiculing him on the stage, he foum'l_ it
necessary to draw up the Poctasfer, in which, together with the untrussing, the whip.
ping, and the stinging, he anticipated and answered many of the accusations subse.
quently brought against him in the Satiromastix. The hiEh and magisterial language
which our anthor held in the prologue to the first of his acknowledged pieces, has been
already noticed ; the same language (but in a loftier tone) is repeated in Cynthia;
Revels, where, in imitation of the parabasis of the old comedy, the poet appears to speak
in his own person ; this novelty on the English stage was probably viewed with peculiar
impatience, since much of the spleen of his enemies was directed against the speeches of

and Crites in the last of his comic satires, :

FPoctuster was brought out at the Blackfriars, by the Children of the Queen's
Chapel, in 1601 ;* its object cannot be better given thanin his own words :

3}1 thegm lant style
did me wi petulant styles
g ooy i oy :
But weary, 1 confess, of so much trouble,
T‘rmuiht I would try if shame could win upon ‘em,
And therefore chose Augustus Casar's times,
When wit and arts were at their height in Rome,
To show that Virgil, Horace, and the rest
Of those great master spirits, did not want
Detractors then, or icers against them :
And by this line, al no i
I hoped at last sit down and blush,”
As Manston and Decker had headed the cabal against him, he introduced them under

the respective names of Crispinus and Demetrius ; Marston is very distinctly marked;
Decker might perhaps have *'sat still unquestioned,” at least with posterity, had

* It is alluded 10 by the anonymous author of nymo." They were so much to the manager’s
Far Pari, in his ad to the reader. ! taste, that Lh[e;- Alleyn w;],]; amho,ﬁudf to ;dmg
- proud . ise “Xxxs. on them. Had the records of any ot

- :..":;u %ad, though thou their praise theatres been preserved, we should probably

Tis for n‘hm:i n than mine 1o say have found the name of our poet among their

By — s ‘oug:‘ . . for he must have uced m

o bully critics in similar terms was then the
made. There i« enough of it in Decker alone
wﬂnr Jonson was far from singular in
this indecent defiance

inflased
ceptica

&7

th: moment with the favourable re.
- the Court : and would not allow the
ﬂmeumﬁllrIﬂur

o B » | sup,
and if you lik't you may. "mortntlhilstime than has reached us. Every

But he was prolubly | ]

Man in his Humour, as first written, and per
formed at the Rose, was printed this year. |
do not believe that it was given to the press by
onson, who mltjn'set rather v]: wﬁ fu;c:
suppression, as the improved now
four years before the public. | It is evident that
whatever he wrote for Mr. Henslowe was pur
chased t :—the present y, there
fore, must have stolen into the wor
prompter's book, as was not unfrequently the
case. It is observable that our author’s name ¥
misspelt in the title re is nota_sin
instance, 1 am persuaded, in which
name Johnson, :
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the justice of the satire filled him with e, i i 3 :
_ aatm f],,r of l?emcm_us to.himsGlf e r;s m:?;.ii;:g::ed him to appropriate tlie
i vetaster was written (Jonson says) in fifteen wee and it is certai i
" table to his talents as his mdu_st_ry. It w£ favourably reel:':re? g Itlll:e pntﬂi?:lyu;” “ﬁd?‘
| gave offence to some of the military and the law. This could only arise fmm'th::li i ’}t.
condition of the stage, which was then at the mercy of every captious officer ,:‘;
. ¢chase to complain to the master of the revels ; for the satire, if such it be, is put into
. the mouths of such speakers as would almost convince an impartial spec‘tatofulhat itr’.
was designed for a compliment.! Of the soldiers, Jonson got quit without much diffi
. culty ; but the lawyers were not so easily shaken oﬂ'; and %e was indebted, in some de-
ee, for his escape, to the kindness of one of his earliest friends, * the wc'mhy Master
ichard Martin,” who undertook for the innocency of his intentions to the lord chief:
lguce, and to whom he subsequently dedicated the play. : :
t there was yet a party which could neither be silenced no 3 y
. who had so long provoked him with their petulance on the slaéefhii?:eﬂle grfep}m:sﬂgi
his rep_roof. and had adqress enough to persuade their fellows that all were included in
his satire. Jonson readily admits that he taxed some of the players, as indeed he had
a just right to do ; but he adds, that he touched but a few of them, and even those few
he forbore to name. He treats their clamours, however, with supreme contempt, and
only regrets the hostility of some betfer natures, whom they had drawn over to “their
side, and induced to run in the same vile line with themselves. By betler natures, the
commentators assure us that Shakspeare was meant ; and Mr. Malone quotes the pas-
- sage in more than one place to evince the malignify of Jonson—as if it were a crime in
him to be unjustly calumniated ! I trust that Jonson was not exhibited in a ridiculous
. light at the Blackfriars ; and, in any case, it is _quite certain that the players on whom
he retorts were to be found in the companies of the Swan, the Hope, the Fortune, and
. other houses situated on the river, or, as he expresses himself, ** on the other side the
. Tiber.” It would not redound greatly to the honour of Shakspeare’s humanity, if he
should be found to have used his ** weight and credit in the scene ™ to depress a young
. writer c:ependent on it for subsistence. I do not, however, think that Shakspeare was
meant.

) Nothing can more clearly mark the tone of | down every other dramatic writer. *“Nor does
hastility with which every act of Jonson is pur- | it appear,” he continues, ** how he made him
sued, than the obloquy which is s#// heaped on | dewray his credif. His retaliation, we may be
him for these speeches. It would be far more | well assured, contained no gross or illig:nl
just, as well as generous, in us to applaud the | attack, and perhags did not T: a ballad
intrepid spirit with which he dared, in slavish | oran epigram.”  But with Mr. Malone’s leave,
times, to vent his thoughts, than to joinina silly | if it went as far as cither, are was
clamour against his *“ arrogance and ill-nature.” | greatly to be blamed, for Jonson given him
He stood forward as a moral satirist, and the | no offience whatever. 1 will take upon myself
abuses, bath of the law and the military service, | to affirm that the Poefaster does not_contain a
were legitimate objects of reprehension. single passage that can be tortured, by the ut-

There is yet a charge from which it will not | most mgemmir of malice, into areflection on our
be 50 easy to exculpate Shakspeare. In the | great poet. It will scarcely be credited, that
Return from Parnassus, written about this | the sentence last quoted shm:lg be immediately
time (1602), Kempe and Burbageare introduced, | followed by these words: “*Shakspeare has,
and the former is made to say,—' Few of the | however,” (i, m:wuthsl.:.?udmg he had written
University pen plays well ; they smell too much | a ballad against Jonson) ** marked his disregard
of that writer Ovid, and that writer Mefanmor- | for theca umeniator of his fame e, for the un-

is, and talk too much of Proserpine and | offending object of his ridicule) ** by not leaving
i upiter. Why, here's our fellow Shakspeare | him any memarial by his Will -—.S'Mt.h:ol, r:.f ™
1 ts them all down : ay, and Ben Jonson too. | 54%. Let Mr. Malone answer fm:i':slm u :z:i
i B‘thal Ben Jonson is a pestilent fellow, he | giving temper “’“h,“’l“‘h he has di ;‘t“m
brought up }l]or:u:c giving the poets a pill ; but | Shakspeare :—1 belicve nothing of it. Kenipe
cur fellow Shakspeare hath given him a purge 18 hmuﬁht forward as the type of ‘P’E’_"““h:“
1 i ﬁvray his credit.” ‘T'o this | this old drama; but a darker quad ity ; n
# Burbage, who seems somewhat ashamed of his! ignorance must possess thase wh‘:ﬂr raw !l'll!:l‘
associate, merely replies, * It's a shrewd fellow, | his language 0¥ mdlﬂmﬂ;& J“‘”"’P‘h
indeed :* and changes the subject. **In what|™ mﬂ]l\ ;l)' to Srt:::‘:g?;:lhow m:‘:::'h:' o
mamner,> i, Molone says, * SHaSpcars Bk | M7, e it rthe oigram which s her

onson (lown, does not appear.” 1 should think | stere that the Aadia:
| B clear enough. He put him down as he put| supposed to be written ag: onson ¢

- 1 e Al e ==
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he calls an Apologetical Dialogue, in which

equal will not easily be found.

The Satiremastix was

the scene from the court of Augustus

= s true Mamecenas, poesy’s king,’

§§

Pplot with equal facikity, !

."* He had two subjects at this time
E. Henslowe's* theatre, does not appear;

Be this as it may, Jonson was .Indun:d. after a few representations, to add to it, why

he bore the chief part, It was spoken op|

4 bes L

hen laid aside by command.! It is remarkable, the eritic says, for nothip,
hul.lrrga}m It ia“ ecnaiizly not wanting in self-confidence ; but it has something
besides —a vein of high-toned indignation, springing from CONscious innocence apg
worth ; and a generous burst of pathos and poetry in the concluding speech, to which an

: peeted to silence his enemics by giving them ''a brave defiance,” or evey
. "mmi:minn:oencc. he speedily discovered his mistake. Decker, who had
sustained the part of Demetrius, was {apparently to his own satisfaction) put forward by
the rest,” and as be was not only a rapid but a popular writer, the choice of a champioy

produced in 1602. Jonson had played with

not injudicious.
::mu i but Decker writes in downright passion, and foams through every page. He
Do pretensions to invention, but takes up the characters of his predecessor, turns
them the seamy side withont, and produces a coarse and ill-wrought caricature. Tucca,
who in Jonson's hands is amusing with all his insolence and rapacity, degenerates
with into a mere candidate for Tyburn.3 Nor is this the worst. In transfer.

to England, Decker has the inconceivable

to fix on William Rufus, a rude and ignorant soldier, whom he ridiculously terms

for the champion of literature, when his

ry L., who aspired to the reputation of a scholar, would have entered into his

in the concluding lines of the Apologetical Dialogue, Jonson announces that, ** since
the comic muse had been so cminous to him, he would try if tragedy had a kinder ,
i in view. The first, which was written for |

the second, Sejanus, was brought out a

2 - mothing gross or illiberal? Time has spared |
7 ! twn T of Shakspeare’s mode of
L “hmiﬁudmwg’dthemisa;
o, [ an epigram ; the first |
. un a person whose park he had robbed, |

; himal .
there be nothing “ gross or il e |

beral” in either

Lucics o park, but were in a position to
Present an cocasional * bribe-buck.”-—F, ]

' Not in comsequence of the interference of
8% Mr. Disraeli thiks; the town |

it with pleasure. |

awthorify.” These |

% |

i
d'll_-\z. “assurance” may be trusted. [The | hon

that “he was re- this parod

we been aware of this: f; | Dec
Decker, |

: Alleyn and W, Birde the 22 June 1602, in

3 Although I cannot avoid thinking that

Decker has failed altogether in the Unirussing |
g the Humorous Poet, 1 do not deem lightly of |
is

geneval powers. He was a slovenly and

hasty writer {perhaps from necessity), but he

was a keen and vigorous observer : and he has |

occasional flights of try, which would do
our to any talents, ptch have, I believe, Lut
the smallest part of what he wrate, for, with the

exception of Hcywood, none of our old drama- |

tists were more prolific.

* Hawkins, who, like the rest of his tribe, can
see no faule m‘s'm‘z one but Jonson, observes on
to favour {icclﬂ:r, who only meant to retaliate
the insults of his rival,” then follows the usual

?/ | raving about Jonson's enoy, &c. But Hawkins |
ind’::d the

chooses to forget, as y all do, that
ker was the r, and that, in conjunc-

tion with others, he had been ridiculing Jonson

on every stage for Jirve years before he sat |

down to write the Poctaster. Vet this is your
ol ’-&'Wff:f iry !

Jonson  does not mean by this, as Upton |

: WETS insinuate, that his comedies had been
il m"ﬁd.fwﬁcwnh'a.ry was the fact ; but that
the present one (the Poetaster) had subjected

him to the censure of the Law, the Army, &c.
; oll notice is taken from Hens-
lowe's memorandum- book :— ** Lent  unto
¥ Johnsone at the appoyntment of F.

camnest of a boocke called Rickard Crookach,
and l‘gr new adycions for gmnymo, the some of
X" “Thisarticle,” M., Malone observes,

Ascertaing Jonson the audacity to
write a play after cur author (Shakspeare) on the

ecannot help being inclined |




the Globe, 1603. This tragedy, in which Shakspeare lphy“j a part,

ment with the wretched Cobham and others, h

i
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ion on its first presentation, and was withdrawn met with great
mw- htoogt:frﬁ suf{enﬁdmn:éawr ti; hifr reputation, :'Jﬁ?;‘é?mm‘xm e
is was ell es i

B e, torenodat s play, | T % (he firy ol a s knde i

« About this time Jonson probably began to acquire that turn for conviviality for which

he was afterwards noted. Sir Walter Raleigh::dpmviously to his unfortunate
3 ¥ : instituted a meeting of leaur esprits
at the Mermaid, a celebrated tavern in Friday Street. Of this club, which combined
more talent and genius, perhaps, than ever met together before or since, cur author

wnommber; and here, for many years, he regularly repaired with Sh
Bes nt, Fletcher, Selden, Cotton, Carew, Martin, Donne, and many others, whose
g:g even at this distant period, call up a mingled feeling of reverence and respee!.
, in the full flow and confidence of friendship, the lively and interesting ** wit-

. gombats’ took place between Shakspeare and our author: and hil i
| allusion to them, Beaumont fondly lets his thoughts wander, in his llztelfér“:o Jonson,

from the country.

T Ly e s e been
one at the MErma1D ! heard words 1

So nimble, and so full of subtle H.arl|‘1e. e

As if that every one from whom they came,

Had meant to put his whole wit in a jest,” &e.

Fairer Fmspects now began to open on Jonson; Elizabeth was frugal, and paid as
y for her amusements as for her more serious business; little, besides honour,
ierefore derived from her patronage, and the poets were still left to the resources.

of their own talents; but James, who acceded to the crown at this period, was liberal to

1 men of merit, and Jonson had the good fortune to be quickly received into his favour.

The court and city prepared to receive their new sovereign, in the taste of those

times, with a magnificent display of scenery, speeches, &ec., and our author was

to for the design and execution of the pageant, Those who have been told so often of
his * vindictiveness," &ec. will be surprised, perhaps, to hear that his associate in this-
employment was Decker, the person by whom he had been so grossly treated a few

. months before. Jonson took to himself two-fifths of this splendid ** Entertai g

the rest was allotted to his coadjutor. Both seem to have exerted themselves greatly,

‘! and both printed an account of their respective parts : our author's deseription, which

is équally learned and elegant, bears no marks of resentment against his late anta-
gomist, who, in his publication, shows himself, in more than one place, yet a little sore
of the Poetaster. The truth is, with deference to his ** friend”’ Drummond, ! that Jon-
son, far from being vindictive, was one of the mest placable of mankind: he blustered,
indeed, and tailked angrily; but his heart was turned to affection, and his enmities
to have been short-lived, while his friendships were durable and sincere.
!amcs was something of a poet, and more of a scholar; what he cultivated in him-
" he loved in others: he had discrimination enough to distinguish the pure and

subject of Kiug Richard 1i1." Shak. vol. ii. | “took ur a subject which had not been pre-
p. 484 If there be any “audacity” in this | viously dramatized by others,” had surely the
matter, which I am not inclined to dispute, it I least right to complain of those who acted, or
will not, I suspect, be found on the part of | those who wrote on the same theme with himself,
onson, 1 cannot discover on what grounds [ From the sum advanced on this play, the
. Malone takes upon himself to question the | managers must have thought well of it. It has
right of those who never acknowledged his | perished, like most of the picces brought vut
authority, to use their own judgment, and dis- | at their theatre, because they endeavoured
pose of their own property as they pleased. It |to keep them in their own hands as long as
t have been supposed that i{unsluwe and | possible. ;
, the one a very shrewd and the other a| ! His friend Drummond. So the commen=
very sensible man, could be trusted with provid- | tators delight to call him on all occasions.
g pieces for their own stage. [t docs not seem | term 1S artfully chosen : it is meant to sharacs
& necessary consequence that Shakspeare's | terize the superlntive nfam Jonso !
selecting a particular part of our history should | could compel even this generous spirit, in despite
preclude the rest of the world from touching it; |of his tender regard for the poel, to blazon his
he, “who never,” as Mr. Malone says, vices, and bequeath them Lo postenty.
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classical construction of the ageantry which had been displayed before him;! as

as the extraordinary merits or-the spirited ** Panegyre on the first meeting of his Parlia.
ment;” and he appears, from that period, to have taken the poet under his especia]

| protection. In this opinion of his genius as well as learning, he must have beey
strengthened by the next publicatiom of Jonson, who had been summoned to Althorpe,
o prepare a poetical compliment for the reception of the Queen and Prince He %
when expected there on their journey from Scotland to London, He must have beep
well nainted with this familv: he terms Sir Robert Spencer his noble friend, and oh.

© serves that “ his principal object” in suffering the Entertainment (4to, 1603) to come
abroad was to do that serviceable right to him which his affection owed, and his lord.
ship's merits challenged.” The Spencers have been well-advised to cherish the name
of the author of the Zairy Queen, as one of the chief honours of their family. It wil]
not greatly derogate from them to acknowledg_c, at the same time, that Ben Jonson, in
his early days, was among their iriends and clients, f )

His next work, as far as any memorial of the date of his writings has reached us, was
still for the gratification of the roval family. May-day had been, from the earliest
times, a city holyday of high account, in the celebration of which our monarchs had
often joined. James, who loved, above them all, to mingle in sociable converse with
his . bad accepted for himself, his queen, and his court, an invitation to keep

- the festival at the seat of Sir W, Cornwallis, near Highgate, and Jonsen was engaged
to give grace and elegance to the ** Entertainment,” by a complimentary effusion.?
He did not discredit his employer, and his Majesty must have found still further reason
1o be satisfied with his selection. This year also Jonson revised his Sejanus.® As it
was first acied, & sccond pen had good share im ifA on its failure, he, with equal
delicacy and integrity, determined not to expose his coadjutor to the chance of a second

- defeat; but to make himselfl responsible for the whole. The tragedy, thus recast, was

** It hath outlived,” the author says, in the dedication of his play to Lord Aubigny,
the love of good men.

pentedof the part which he took against the author, and resumed his old habits of kindness,

! “Theking” [say the writers of the Bin. Brit.) his nineteenth year), I should more willingly lean
““was 00 less pedant than pageant wise - and to him. Be he who he may, howevcr,ghe has

{

is merits. ‘I have rather

oery sparing of his “Latin verses” on this so happy a_genius of his right by my loathed
occasion, and that Decker has, at least, hree usu .'nl{m."‘—f&ia'. The l?r‘;:ial scun¥lily with
Jor kis one ! W'hen: er got them, I canniot  which Jonson is assailed on this Eoint, has been
. tell—pes from his own stores; for he had a | noticed elsewhere, Shakspeare” (says Capell)
smattering of Latin, which he is somewhat 100 | “ was the happy geniuswhose pen * ha. so good a

us every act of Jonson | share in this play ;' for whic assistance he is

3 on large paper, of the Sejanus, 410, 1605, | abuse of Jonson: “As this play was wnsversally
% contamed the following llucr?plion, '5:1: oded, 1 have a sl.lspidofl d‘;al the only parts

’ﬂ I‘J E&H l‘m‘, . Mr. ll‘llﬁﬂ (:‘mj

f
:

expl

=
Shaks?::éq," vol. i, 8s. : The ouﬂy s;ing
: part o 115 unive exploded play ing
of sy e }‘0;’ | removed, the whole became. popular. “Suchis
RG] i the logic of Mr. Davies, who adds however—
i E 3 | with a face like Ancient Pistol's at his leek—
this Mpmpvi;’u not known. | ** Jonson'’s name stood so high that, at the Re

of

gimtien bu Jyh' to t
age would admit of it he )'I"mu tg | Sefanus and Catitine”

. received with applause, and kept possession of the stage till long after the Restoration, |
** the malice of the people, and begot itself a greater favour than the subject of it lost, ;

Sejanus was ushered into the world by several commendatory poems, to which |
Jomson refers the reader as explanatory of some points relative to its reception: among |
these voluntary vouchers for the merits of the tragedy is Marston, who had ]onF since re-

k

: onson showed particular address in no reason to be di leased with the liberal |

h"."ﬁ n by the introduction of several acknowledgment nf?

mh Latin verse ;" for this, they proceed to chosen™ (Jonson says) ““to put sevaker, and no '
him. The real fact 15, that Jonson was dowdt, less Pleasing of mine own, than to defraud

. I8 perverted by the malice or ignorance” of his | here suecred at by the person he gave it to, was |
H_uﬁh—: ! | quarrelled with at the time, and o posed and ill- |
g The Penates, ‘ treated ever after I"—School of SJ:M'- 470. It
3 [The late George Daniel possessed an unique | is_excellently obseryed by Davies, after much |

ch escaped censure were those written by |

to be Fletcher | storation the ki medians, claimi jor |
; i o T ey o Yot pon
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The Satiromastix appeared in 1602; the Malecontent was ly written i 3
~ following year, as two editions of it were g{inted so early as 1604. 'I‘l!is'phﬁuﬁ:: ;
dedicated to Jonson in terms that do the highest honour to his friend, as they scem
e expressly sclected for the purpose of confuting the calumnies of Decker.1
BENJAMIN JONSONIO
POET.E
ELEGANTISSIMO
GRAVISSIMO
AMICO
SUD CANDIDO ET CORDATO
JOHANNES MARSTON
MUSARUM ALUMNUS
ASFERAM HANC SUAM THALIAM .
D. D.

Nor was this all; for, in the epilogue to this play, he thus adverts to his ** I
cordial friend,” and his meditated tragedy: g besal and
“ Then, till another’s happier mus
Till his Thalia feast your rmmfﬂ e.'u's,um P Lok
To whose desertful lamps, pleas'd fates impart,
Art above nature, judgment above art,
Receive this piece, which hope nor fear yet daunteth,
He that knows most, knows most how much he wanteth.”
In the succeeding year (1603), Marston again addresses his '* most worthy friend, " as
one whose work (Sgjanus) would '* even force applause from despairful envy;” yet the
critics affirm that in 1606, when this poet published his Sephoniséa,? he attacks him
:m the score of this very tragedy, which is here declared to be unrivalled. Not a
ow of offence appears on the side of Jonson; yet because Marston changed his
, therefore, say the commentators, *'it is probable that Ben’s natural arro-
gance and self-sufficiency® had less=ned their friendship, since we find Marston casting
some very severe glances at his Sejanus and Catiline.” As Catiline was not in being
till t6x1, no glances could be cast at it in 1606; for the rest, if Marston did not know
his own mind, it seems hard to blame Jonson for it; since whatever might be the
demerits of Sgjanus, they could not be greater in 1606, than when he praised it two
years before. In a word, if this play be meant (which is no care of mine), it will be
difficult to acquit Marston of the basest flattery, or the meanest revenge; the commen-
tators, however, can descry no fault but in Jonson.
Prior to this publication an event had taken place, which involved Marston in serious
difficulties. In conjunction with Chapman, he had brought out a comedy called East-
ward Hoe! The play was well received, as, indeed, it deserved to be, for it is ex-
ceedingly pleasant; but there was a passage in it reflecting on the Scotch, which gave
offence to Sir James Murray, who represented it in so strong a light to the king, that
orders were given to arrest the authbors. It does not appear that Jonson had any con-
siderable share in the composition of this piece; but as he was undoubtedly privy to its
writing, and an ** accessary before the fact,” he justly considered himself as equally im-
icated with the rest. He stood in such favour, however, that he was not molested;
t this did not satisfy him; and he therefore, with a high sense of honour, *' VOLUN-
TARILY" accompanied his two friends to prison, determined to share their f:ht_e. As
usual, the whole blame is thrown upon Jonson, though, in the only record which re-
mains of this transaction, he expressly declares that he had nothing to do with the
ive passage, ** Chapman and Marston (as he told Drummond) having written it
amongst them.”  ** He indulged (say the writers of the Bio. Brit.) the sourness of his
disposition, in a satirical comedy, written against the Scots."t And Mr. A. Chalmers

-

' Both Demetrius and Crispinus made their | # It is not verg- probable that Mr. M. Lewis
peace with Horace almost immediately after | ever looked into Marston ; yet some of the most
the appearance of this piece. It is simple |loathsome parts of the Mont are to be found in

1t if | this detestable play. ; 3
| m’ﬁm :o la{lk‘ 0{ ?::Ii!;r:y'; “_ & ?1?.; is, no ﬁodpt, a translation of Marston's
m to have had no subsequent dispute with | candido ef condato ! by S Lt

Wl

s whatever might be the case with Mar- | % Written agains/ ¢ po
 stan, who was emndfng]y wayward. 1 %ad one to supp that the h were

—
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adds *““ it was indeed a foolish ebullition for a man in his cir'gumstqnces to ridi.
the #h niaﬂon in the court of a Scottish king.” The steady friendship, the ene::
devotement of Jonson, are studiously kept out of sight, while Marston and € apmay
are held up as sacrifices to the ‘' sourness of his dispesition, d

They were not released, the biographers say, without much interest; and Camdg,
and Sciden are supposed to have supplicated the throne in favour of Jonson. This
a mere guess, ang, f best, an unlucky one. Had such been needed, our author hyg
far more powerful intercessors at court than either of those, whose influence with the
sovercign was by no means equal to his own. It is probable that no very seriong
punishment was ever meditated; or if there were, that the desire to spare Jonsog
operated in their favour, and procured an unconditional pardon.

When they were first committed, a report had been propagated, Jonson says, thy
they should have their ears and noses cut, 7.e. slit.! This had reached his mother; ang,
at an entertainment® which he made on his deliverance, ‘‘she drank to him, and
shewed him a paper which she designed, if the sentence had taken effect, to hay
mixed with his drink, and it was strong and lusty poison. To shew that she was ng
<hurl, Jonson adds, she designed to have first drank of it herself.” From such a mothe
be must have derived no small of his uncanquerable spirit.

Having obtained a pardon,® Mr. A. Chalmers says, Jonson endeavoured to conciliate
his offended sovereign bzl taxing his genius to produce a double portion of flattery. He
had, in the opening of this very paragraph, accused him of a rough and savage disposi.
tion which nothing could tame ! The charge of ** redoubled flattery,"” on this account,
is also brought against him, but with much more virulence, by the writers of the Bia,
Brit, It hnms. however, somewhat unluckily for these ingenious s ulators, tha
the Masque which he produced on his release was not written at all to flatter the king,
The fact s, that there were at this period (1605), several noble and royal foreigners i
this country ; and to receive them in a manner worthy of the splendour and magnificence
of the English court, the Queen, who had not forgotten the exquisite entertainments of
Althorpe and Highgate, ** expressly injoined” the Poet to prepare a Masque in which

principal objects of the piece? Yer the only | bloody still, adds, “that it was with the
fmenton -hﬂ s made £ them occurs in the | difficulty, and incessant solicitations of l:h%r;aﬁu
passage.® * Youshall live freely there” nobility, Jonson"” (no other culprit is named, o
£ e, the new settlement of Virginia) ¢ without | even hinted ar) * escaped a severe punishment,
serjcants, ‘:Ir mn::g:"d or h“;:‘; or intelli- ::ﬁa]t is t.odsay, ha\fill-;g thgs ears mn]-.-h\:l to the
gencers : ouly a fe ustrious ts perhaps, ory, and cut off by the common ngman,
who indeed are dispersed over the face of the | and tual banishment \"—ZLife of B. Fonsen,
whole canth. But as for them, there are no p- iv. All this is raised upon the simple passage
greater friends to Englishmen and England, [in the text, for there is no other ! \Bhat is yet
Are aut on't, in the world, than they | more ridiculous—it is highly probable that mos
for my part, I would a hundred thou- of those who have maligned Jonson for ** writ
of them were there, for we are all one Ing a satire against m:'?,'éum ," had, like Che-
Setntrymen now, ye know, and we should find | wood and the Bio. Brit., an edition of ths
ten tises more comfort of them there than here.” comedy before them, in which the Scotch ar

w. p. 350, This little burst of | not once named, or even hinted at !
not found in Chetwood's edi-| 2 At this entertainment *‘Camden, Seldes,
aj and others were present.” This is the sole aw
thority for their names being selected as inter
cessors for Jonson's pardon. And thus his Life
15 :T{;tea i’ o . I
A0 this passage Mr. Dyce remarks :—*

Gifford had hnv:d to reprint the present essay,
¢ would have noticed here a second imprisot-
ment, which, soon after his_release, Jonson un:

ns | derwent with Chapman, in consec uence, i
. | would mﬂ":f wg\gosecf mﬂeclions‘c:ieit upon
some indi Liz & play of vhich they were the
m-:fu&m The ol from Jr.'-nshnn to ::r:
ry, w mentions these pa
wﬂh found u‘thi end of a note oi:'u :
later memoir, having been put
Gifford's ‘hands by Mr. D'Israeli, “since thit
note has gone to )
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2
she and the prime beauties of the land might bear a E
of Blackness, in which the l:irlF is scamgly notioed?::d :Ihli[:b those who accuse
viter of * taxing his genius for a double portion of flattery to soothe his oﬁendtb!
sovereign, " will do well to read before they proceed to belie his character a second ti s
* Jonson employed a year or two in composing a play."! This judici mﬂme.
which Mr, Malone has introduced among the striking proofs of ouranthm “male-
volence" to Shakspeare, is yet capable of some qualification. We have seen that this
had been rather a busy year with Jonson ; vet he found time to produce the comedy of
- the Fox, one of the dramas of which the nation may be just] proud. It was wri -
he says, “'in five weeks,” and we cannot doubt the truth of his assertion wﬁﬂm'
opgn]{nmnde on the stage. No human powers, however, could have mmpl'eted snc.:“
- work in such a time, unless the author's mind had been previously stored with all tba
treasure of ancient and modern learning, on which he might draw at pleasure.2 ‘l‘he
triumph of Mr. Malone and others, therefore, over his slowness is somewhat like lha:
of Mr. Thomas Thumb over the giants—'*he made them first of all, and then he kill'd
them |” Before Jonson was three-and-twenty, he had mastered the'Gmd: and Roman
classics, and was, at the period of which we are now speaking, among the first scholars

gave rise to the Mﬂ-'?l‘

grams ; he had translated Horace, and, as it would seem, Aristotle’s Poetics, and
red a voluminous body of notesto illustrate them ; he had made prodigious coll

in theology, history, and poetry,
Grammar ; yet the charge is still repeated, as if it were entitled to full credit. To be
just, however, it was first brought forward by the poet’s contemporaries,” and almost as
soon as he began to write : it gave him, however, no concern ; indeed, he rather falls in
“with it When the heroes of the Poetiester, which was written in fifteen weeks, main-

of the age. Did Mr. Malone think that his ** studies lay in Green's wi X y
written several of his Masques and Entertainments, andya!most the w;:]l‘:faf h};eﬁhl;g :

tained that he scarcely brought forth a play a year, he replied,

““"Tis true :

1 would they could pot say that I did that :
There's all the joy that [ take in their trade I

¥ Shkak. vol. i. p. 542
2 Jonson was in the laudable ?’aahit of making
- lurge extracts from the striking passages, and
wnting notes, and observations of a critical na-
twie on all the books which he read. His com-
mon-place book, therefore, was a repository of
everything valuable. Lord Falkland seems to
ve been astonished at the extent and variety of
his collections. He says:

* His learning such, no author, old or new,
Escaped his reading that deserved his view ;
And such his judgment, so exact his taste,

OFf what was best in books, or what books best,
“That had he joined those notes his labours took,
From each most praised and praise-deserving

And could the world of that cheice treasure boast,
Ttneed not care though all the rest were lost.

3% Mr. Ben Jonson and Mr. Wm. Shakspeare
merric At a tavern, Mr. Jonson begins this
for lus epitaph :
Here lies Ben Jonson
0 Was oncc ong

| he gives it to Mr. Shakspeare to make up, who
Preseutly wrilte :
That, while he livid was a sioe thing,

d now, being dead, is wo-thing.”

This stuff is copied from the Ashmole pupers,

MS. 38. It is only an additional instance of
what has been already observed, that the fabn-
cators of these things invariably make Shak-
speare the most severe.

Itis said by Mr. Mal that of
Jonson is admitted by his friends; but they do
not mean by this word what he does ;—Mr, Ma-
lone ies it to a dul of imaginati

gination, a
wer to bring forth without long and

the s/

want of
difficult labour ; they use it of the patient re-
vision of his uctions. They of him as

a prolific and rapid writer—whose respect for the
public made him nicely weigh every word :

“ And suffer nought to pass,
But what could be no better than it was™

Or, as another has it:

“ Venture no syllable unto the ear, }
Until the file would not make smootd but svear.”

| He was, in truth, too fastidious ; and this coup-
let of Cartwright furnishes the key to that bare-
| ness and n'gidxtyé :_h:ch_nfc have so frequently to
regret in some of his wntings.
“ Jonson justly spurns,” Mr. Cumberland
says, " at the critics and detractors of his day,
! who thought to convict him afdulncssbg testify-
| ing in fact to his diligence.  But when he sulse-
| guenidy boasted of his patch, he for-
| got that he Aoz qotcﬂ Sl re with some-
thing less than friendly censure for the very

from the best writers, and perhaps drawn up his *
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The Fox was received, as it well deserved to be, with general applause. The author;
enemies however were not inactive : they could not venture to question his talents ; thy,
therefore turned, as usual, their attacks against his character, and nss(’_rtcd that, und,;
the person of Volpone, he had satirized Sutton, the founder of the Charterhouse, |,
fricnd and benefactor.! It is not a little amusing to see the calnmmatots of our pog
in that age, driven to the same absurdities as those of the present day. Two characten
more opposite in gvery respect than those of Sutton and Volpone are not to be found j,
the history of kaInd. Sutton inherited a large estate ; e was one of the greatey
traders of his time, he had agents in every country, and ships on every sea : he hyq
contracts, mines, mills, ploughs; he was a naval commissioner, and master of i,
ordnance in the north ; in a word, one of the most active characters of an active period,
Now mark the description of Volpone, as given by himself, in the opening of the play:

“I glory
More in the cunning prrchase of my wealth
Than in the glad passession ; since 1 gain
No common way. 1 wse mo frade, no centure,
1 wound no earth with plonghshares, fat wo beasls
To feed the shambles ; have no milis for iron,
Oil, corn, or men, to grind'them into powder ;
1 blow no subtle glass, expose no ships
To threatenings of the furrow-faced scas ;
I turn no monies,” &e. &e.

Sutioa was a meek and pious man, Volpone is a daring infidel ; Sutton was abstemious,
but kind and charitable ; Volpone is painted as the most selfish and unfeeling of volup-
tuaries :

* Prepare
Me music, dances, banquets, all delights :
The Turk is nat more sensual in his pleasura
Than will Volpone be.”

Again : Volpone is a ereature of ungovernable lust, 2 monster of seduction ; Sutton
- was the husband of one wife, to whose memory he was so tenderly attached, that upon

ik | her death, which took place about two years before the date of this piece, he had retired

- of manhood, exclaims

from the world, to a life of strictness and reserve ; he was, at this time, nearly fourscor,
- and bowed down to the grave with sorrow for his loss, while Volpone, in the full vigour

“ What should I do
But cocker up my genius and live free
To all delights?—Sce, I am now as fresh,
As hot, as 'g. and in as jovial plight,
As when, in that so celebrated scene,
s For entertainment of the great Valois
o I acted young Antinous ¥

gmd_ nee intber edax, ant Aguils impotens
ossit diruere,” &,
o1 'Evutlml’s hiﬂgraphﬂi (S. Herne) afh:}r notic-
ing this report, says—* It is probable the poct
never intended what they lhinE: for in that age
other men were pointed at, and who was
the true person, was #hex a matter of doubt !
Dom. Carthus. p. 42. It is no longer so—we
are bewar.]mli#cs of these matters than the con-
r Sutton, and decide without diffi-
calty.” I regret to find Mr. Disraeli among
the poet’s accusers ; for he is an anxiousinquirer
“be.| After truth, and brings, asfar as I have been abl:
to discover, an unprejudiced mind to his invest-
. | gations, His 15 oo great a deference for

-
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a word, the contrast is 5o glaring, that if the

 us 1 specimen of what gnorance gaficd on inlevolence can s e 5
e . '

] "’nw‘;mhcfcamlgﬂ’o;m_ which could detect the slightest resemblance

= flov 15 dedicated, in a strain of
3 ties, before whom it had been represented st T os, 0 0T, 10 the two

i : which
from such distinguished and competent judges " ?
had hitherto seen nothing so truly classical, so } u(i'u’:unh,! he

$0 chaste.
About this time our author, who had deeply studied the controversy
between the reformed and Catholic Churches, and convi himnﬁfdh;::e d of those
“soiser guides who followed truth alone, of the delusions of I , made
ation of his errors, and was re-admitted into the bosom of Church, which be had
ndoned twelve years before.? Drummond tells us that ** he drank out the figll
‘wine, at his first communion, in token of his true reconciliation. ™ b
e always sirong ; and the energy of his chamecter was impressed
 life ; but this story is foisted into his conversations by his “* friend,” and has
better foundation than many others wantonly invented to discredit him. It
i 1 1y m., I
jowever, be icrelevant to observe, that more wine was drunk at the aliar in the s
‘ than in ohn;sns, and that the vestiges of this custom are not yet entirely obiiterated
had not been inactive between the first representation of the Fox and iis
- The Queen’s brother (Christian of Denmark) paid her a visit in tildsunzﬂb-
and our poct was called upon to furnish some of the pageantries prepared for
ment these we have little remaining but a fow epigrams in Latin verse,
ere displayed round the walls of the inner court **at Theobald s,” when the
Salisbury received the royal brothers there on the 24th of July. In the sub-
ent summer (1607) Theobald’s was delivered up to the Queen in exchange for
L Chase. A magnificent entertainment was prepared on the occasion, at which
ind his Queen, the two princes, the Duke of E:mine. and all the principal
ere present ; and the house was transferred to the new possessor in a5 slegant
gue composed by Jonson, and distinguished by his usnal felicity of ap-
h ter and language. Cecil had done himself honour by his earl patronage
or ; and he, who was one of the most grateful and affectionate 0{ mankind,
the ashes of his benefactor in strains that yet live.?
to this, however, Jonson had written his beautiful Masgwe sud Barriers for
ge of the Earl of Essex, which was ceiebrated at Whitehall with extrae rdinary
¢, in the Christmas of 1606. The poet has entered with some complacency
richness and variety of this exhibition, which teems to have astonished the
5 14 he drops a word too in justification of the strict regard to the pure models
ity, after which he usually constructed his fables,

“anticipated
stage

€ is an allusion to this circumstance in | We have other evidence than the poet's for
‘of Jonson's friend E. S. (Edward |this splendid display. The kindoess of Me.
| Disraeli has furnished me with the fllowing 1

' * . | curious and interesting extract from a MS. fetter
h (the Fox) hath run his train and | of hllr_ Pory to Sir Robert Cotton.  Sir Robert, |

like most of the great mea at this time, when
- body, where he best was known, b vl abims o -
Hine ’.' cities, he doth yield | absent from court, had a corre:ponden ®

i e secretary) there, who fun

bs upon thic open field,” &e. !;J;:\Iar acmu?als of the vanous i - :
Mg the works of our author, Wood | the day. Sir Robert was fortunate in his e |
i€ printed in 1622, 8vo, and called /s | formant.* i
|

E

{

Jonson really wrote such a book, | ** 1nigo, Ben, and the actors, men and women,
E to b is circum- by
: m"‘“bﬂl 'd?l.cﬂ::lﬂ:l:sis indus-| * Pory is mentioned with great respect by
mistook gﬁ writer's name ; of | Hackluyt. He had travelied much, and scer a
have no knowledge whatever. | good deal of courts and public affrs; he was
told Drummond * Salisbury never |also an excellent scholar.  As he was & M:uh: |
f man longer nor he could make use | of Parliament, he must have been a person [
ersations. F. C.] | some propesty. s
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Hitherto the ** flattery to which Jonson betook himself immediately ﬂﬁerrhis release, "
has not appeared so ' gross” as his biographers ehoose to represent it.  Unfortunately
for them, his next Masque, which he calls the Qucen's, is still less to their purpose,
" Tuw years (he says) being now passed that her majesty had intermitted those deligh
it was her pleasure again to glorify the court, and command that I should think g
some fit presentment,” &c. This produced the Masgue of Beauty, (a counterpart to
that of * Blackness,”') which was performed at court during the Christmas of 1608, In
this, as in the preceding one, the performers were the queen, the prince, and the prime
nobility of both sexes. At present, we are only told of the rudeness and barbarity of
Whitehall ; and Hume is so strangely ignorant of the manners of those times, as o
assert that ** James affected a rustic contempt of the fair sex, and banished the_m from his
court.”™ Of his contempt I know nothing ; but that the ladies were not Imnsher_l from
his court, is proved beyond all possibility of doubt by tl'!e records of their names in the
ges of our author. Year after year, and many times in the course of the same year,
for these masques were often repeated, ) the court of James was thronged with all tha
was distinguished for birth and beauty, for rank and worth, for grace and elegance, and
every female accomr!ishmenf. g . 4 e
The reputation of Jonson stood so high at this time, that few public solemnities wer
thought perfect without his assistance. The King had expressed a wish to dine with the
Company of Merchant Tailors, who accordingly met to consult on the most honourable
mode of receiving him. Stow has preserved the minudfes of the court, which are not
a little amusing : Whereas the Company are informed that the King's most excellent
majestie with our gratious Queene, and the noble prince and diuers honourable lords
and others, determyne to dyne on the day of the eleccion of M. and Wardens, therefore
the meeting was appointed to advise and consult how everie thinge may be performde
for the reputacion and credit of the company, to his Majesties best lyking and content-
ment. And Sir John Swynnerton " (afterwards lord mayor) ** is intreated to confer with
Master Benjamin Jonson, the poet, about a speech to be made to welcome his Majestie,
and about music and other invencions which may give lyking and delight ; by reason
that the company doubt that their schoolmaster and scholleres be not acquainted with

#nd gilenced them. Tlre‘welﬁ::,mlh
th the

did their parts with great commendation. The | clad in crimson, and the women in white.
conceit or soul of the Mask was Hymen bring- | had every onea white plume of the richest hern’s
ing in a bride, and Juno Pronuba’s priest a bride- | feathers, and were so rich in i'zwcls upon their
groom, laiming that those two should be | heads as was most glorious. 1 think hired
nmﬁneS' to Union ; and here the poet made an | and borrowed a!l the principal jewels and ropes
apostrophe to the Union of the Kingdoms. But | of pearls both in court and city. The Spanish
before the sacrifice could be ormed, Ben mﬁgdo: seemed but poor to the meanest of
Jonson turned the globe of the earth standing | them.$ They danced all variety of dances, both
behind the altar, and within the concave sat | severally and promeiscwd, and then the women
kers, T : g the four | took the men as named by the Prince (Henry)
Humours and the four A_ﬂ'e—cuons.'w_ho leaped | who danced with as great perfection, and as
t the sacrifice to Union. ut | settled a majesty as could be devised. The
ury, Reason, that sat above them | Spanish ambassador, the Archduke's ambas
with burning tapers, came down | sador, the Duke, &e. led out the Queen, the
Rgmqa bride, and the greatest of the ladies."—Coft.
ladies in | Léb. Fulii. c. iii. Itappears that Mr. Pory was
year. About the !i_mmt at the performance of this Masque oo
well'th-;};ht, 1605-6,
\ Hist. of England, vol. vi. p. 283.

b + This was not

sal somewhat
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seldom passed :
coursged to feast their sovereign.

& To fly away,"—

themselves, nor their guests,

elv admits of a reasonabice doubt,

. The Scotch and English nobility vi
_ the king and queen bore a part in it.
o and latter to rival Macheth,

without some royal progress, and corporate bodies were fi uently
0n°alltheseoumsi.ans. :}ucnﬂomohh“oqﬂau.

* And pity 'tis, so good a time had wings

called for somclh;ngl more than a bare treat,
as it were, ennoble the entertainment, and gratify at once th judgment
! As these visits were irregnlar, and without much previous rfot)ice. it hec:; :\?
of no small importance with those who were to receive them, to have a person
| at command on whose abilities they could rely for an Entertainment that should neither
k- Hence sprung the several sanied
‘been paid to Jonson, and which should rather be considered in frfen?'?: of rd‘::: <
- fees than gratuitous donations, and still less, forced tributes to malevolence.  Great
erous spirits like Sutton might, indeed, think their wealth not misemployed in
the deficiencies of fortune ; but that most of what he received was .Fo :

s as it may, he was now called upon for a Masgue to celebrate the marriage

This, which was probably the most costly and magnificent ever ex-
. hﬂ*wanym.her country, was first . wwnificent ov

s, as he fancied himself to be Shakspeare’s superior {4

such kinde of entertaynments.”  This was done ; and Stow % g
were delivered on the 16th of July 1607, in a chamber AR e that the

It is well known that our author received periodical sums -
| but from several of the nobility and gentry ]‘)c these, it has bg :ﬂxr N b
as free giitsaur as I?oréour:;lb(l; ;cs!imunics of his superior talents, but
Juctant hands by the drea his satire.? This is men 3 i
of bis most determined enemies has hitherto been u;a:le‘::{;m’rx :gcrmu?:hm
warks, or in th}(:se of utlmg. a single syllable to Y =
truth is, that the monarchs of those times, though a 1
served with more respect than at present, yet Ij\?eﬁ mgm:'f::g l:‘cl:

The King's Chamber.”

were not bestowed
but extorted from re-

justify the infamous

calumny. The

awe,

more
people. A

some introductory compliment

p-
ire and salary,
of

rformed at Whitela'l on Sheove T
with each other in spleadour of am

on was now busily employed on the Silenf Women, and the 1 of
in 1609 ; the former written, it seems, to n..’:rumw

“ of the success of whose witches he was
It will be time enough to

.-~ F.C)

Drummand, ** Every first day of
year he had 2o lb. sent to him from the
Pembrok to buy bookes." Consersations.

ﬂhbﬂkﬂy advanced by Mr. A, Chalme
in the most offensive terms. ** Disappointe
_in the of wealth and indepen-
ch his high opinion of hinself led him
onson degenerated cven to the re-
s of a libeller, who extorts from fear what
nied to " To require from this ca-
jor of the poet’s memory a proof of his as-
would be to no purpose—For HE HAS
SStading ling o wicked imicipaiasion by
: a wic| interpolation by
els, and {mit.indimttcm. on
d, cannot be complimented with the
of recurring to original documents.
of the ¢ 15 false. Jonsou
ed in his of riches. He
concern about them. Even his

"—~Wealth, in short, he heeded not,

and the only ambition which
) was that of which Mr. Chalmers
‘deprive him, an honest 1ame.

As to independeoce, Jonson relied om his
talents for it. — His story indeed furnishes another
mlancho!{{ proof of the instability of olf buman
things. t the age of filly-one, he
felt neither doubts nor fears of his suifics 2
yet at this period, he was sruck with the mabul
that finally carried him off. In the n.:lu-ns
years that followed, during which he &id finle
more than move from his bed to luy grave, he
felt the evils of dependence : and let 1t pot be
charged on him as a crime that he sougnr i
alleviate them—not by ** likels,” but %y humble
supplications for relief. Of these several are
found, of the others ¥OT OXE WOKD was ever &
existenoe. .

¢ To omit the rest at Mr. Davies
begine one of his chapters ¢ xewii.) * Hem
{’ann‘n ridicule on Axsvry asmd Cloghnion.—

n Jonson in his Silewt Worwan has treated

i s full of nothimg but fights
o sea i good man is & humi

gy

thﬁH a h%ﬁ&m
of Mr. Malone. The sea-fights w L
. e. ,

Cieopatra are confined 10 & srew
“ m afor of, ar At a sea fe. a
cracker was let off, s0 as (o make a weise,
just 1o signify that there was a gt «f w i
tawce ; and therefore, when oTaNe,
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excnerate Jonson from his charge when the commentators shall have ascertained y,
date of Macheth, which is very far from being the case at present ; meanwhile, we mg,
venture 1o observe that the production of two such pieces in one year, is no less creditab,
to his industry than to his talents and learning. ‘The Masque was published, with an
commentary, at the request of Prince Henry, who was curious to learn .
mmg from which the author had derived his incantations, &c. The critics of oy
days have been pleased to sneer at Jonson for the attire of his witches. They are 4.
ways unlucky. ‘* The device of their attire ( Jonson says), was Master Inigo Jones's -
whom, still more to confound them, be procéeds to compliment in the warniest ternyg
that the sincerity of fricndship could select.  See Afasgue of Queens, vol. iii.
The year 1610, not less prolific than the preceding one, produced the beautiful Masgy,
Oderon, and the Barriers, written to celebrate the creation of Henry Prince of
%.ks, which took place on the 4th of June. The Alckemist, the noblest effurt of Jon.
son's genius, appeared about the same time. This comedy he dedicated to Iady
Wroth, the niece of Sir Philip Sidney, with whose family he maintained a constant i,
tercourse of iriendship ; and, as if he meant to show his detractors that his obligatiops
1o the ancients were those of choice, not of necessity, he constructed the whele of th;:
wonderful drama on the vices and follies of the age, and trusted to the extent apg
variety ofz:‘w for s:lch apt allusions and illustrations as appear to spring spog.
tancously subject.
| Catiline, which followed the Alchemist, was brought out in 161r. *'It was deser.
vedly damned,” Mr. Malone says ‘.&' but Mr. Malone's aye and no, too, are no good di.
| MM-EHM . Without questioning the accuracy of the term deser
b, vedly, it will wﬁd'!-;:-?m that it was not “gdamned" at all. TItmet, indeed,
=) with {like mast of his plays) from the persevering enmity which pursued hin
y ! life ; but Catiline emtinuc(? on the stage till driven from it, with every other
msz of puritanism. The author inscribed it to his great
at ] of as . in his opinion, the best of the tragedies which
' He calls it ** a legitimate poem,” and we may venture, not-
the decision of Huzd,? (who appears not to have read it,) to confirm his
fut ** we ." says Davies, ** from the author’s own testimony that the |
m‘m;'h y., we Enﬂza no such thing. Jonsen evidently took a
nid ¢ ¢ ing t ition which he experienced from his
'S ﬂﬂmmgmerﬂ misleading ourse]\'c[s)? if we adopt his
force. It is not necessary to praise his conduct in this instance,
- A of k';,zm of a haughty and inflexible spirit ; though it may
ishing his play, Jonson found leisure this year to amuse himself with
farrgo of burlesque ** testimonies to the author's merit,” which

“m mnce of Coryat's Crudities. 1In this, he seems to have co-
sire of Heary, whofound entertainment in laughing at the simple

o) “Were the ancients,” Mr. Headley says,
“to reclaim their property, Jonson would not
¥e a mg to cover his nakedness.” With
deference to this wiise young judge, I aminclined
to think that enough would remain to him o
gsﬂ‘ﬂl'l:lf alone to o}:\'i.utc the danger «
ecent exposure. It is not a little si
that all the enemies of Jonson, from 1
downwards, when they have to particula
; | abligations to the ancients, refer to h
wul. as if he had written nothing be
Or as if they would have had him form
._Cc.aﬁ? and Sejanus out of his own ima

says, ““is a specimen of al
}'-Per. A. Chalmers, who
Joins his suffrage to that o
ks of it with very edifyns
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Odcombian Traveller.” Tom, it is probable, laughed
His taste in matters of praise was not very delicate ; and Eehadm::;n?“md
 that, at the expense of some extravagant ridicule, which could not much af-
in his absence, he was amusing his princely patron, spreading the kuowluig
book, and filling his pockets for another course of adventures. Jonson wrote
nnq the _gumﬁuptmz character of Thomas the Coryate, in { person of “a
ble friend,” to which he added some lines on the author’s name. He
rses from all his friends, and, among the rest, from Inigo Jones, whom he seems to
‘ med o:ri\tvhhp%c:har kmdnc;s. and to ha& mgmmendcd to notice with a de-
oree i ich deserved a better return from the growing f archi-
tec ﬂt:: he was doomed to experience. b
L - succeeding year our author was probably engaged on some of th isi
~ Masques which appear in the folio of 1616, and :ﬁ whgizﬁ no dates are mo;e!éxqm’lgﬁ
_ death of Prince Henry threw a gloom over the nation, and saddened, for a short period,
the gaicty of the court. é:nscm seems to have taken advantage of the tem ces-
| sation of festivity (for he bore no part in the celebration of the marriage of the princess)
‘| to make a second trip to the Continent.! How long he resided abroad, or what coun-
| tries he visited, is nowhere told ; we only know, from an incidental remark in his con-
| versations with Drummond, that he was at Paris in 1613. As he was connected with
~ the court, and in habits of intercourse with all the literary characters of his time, he
| must have been amlgly provided with recommendations to the most distinguished per-
- 4 abroad. e was introduced to the Cardinal du Perron, who, in compliment
| to his learning, showed him his translation of Virgil, which Jonson did not approve.
1 * He treated the Cardinal with all that bluntness which was so much his nature.”
merely says that he told him ‘it was naught ;" but this might be done
any bluntness of language, were it not a point agreed upon by his biographers,
jat he must be always ** bratal and ferocious.” His integrity, however, merits praise.
Perron was a confirmed bigot, and, at this period,actively engaged in undermining
a0 liberties of the Gallican church ; he had, therefore, little leisure for poetry, and that
- little was misemployed.
| In 1614 Jonson produced his Bartholomew Fair, a popular piece, but chiefly remark-
| able for the cbloquy to which it has given birth. **About this time," Mr. A. Chal-
1 Elmp. *' he commenced a quarrel with Inigo Jones, and made him the subject of
{ his ridicule.” It is not so much the business of Mr. Chalmers to inquire as to write :—
| but, indeed, he only repeats what has been said by Steevens and others :
] axt alid sex
Et plures uno conclamant ore sophista.

| With the exception of Ferabosco, Jonson has spoken with more kindness of Inigo Jones
~ | than of any of his coadjutors, as the reader may see by tuming to his Masques. He
| motices him for the fifth or sixth time, with unusual warmth, in the Masgue of Quecns,
and we have just seen them playing the fool together in Coryaf's Crudities. In the
winter of 1612, Jones left this country for Italy, where he resided several years. What
therefore could Jonson possibly commence with him in 16147 In what year
returned from his travels, is not said, but, according to his biographer, (who was
?Hﬁ relation, ) it must have been long after the appearance of B.:rma.’c_mm» Fair2
the notes to that comedy, (written before I had the life of the architect,) I was
induced, from internal evidence, to express my doubts as to the identity of Lanthorn
&, and Inigo Jones ; at present, I disbelieve it altogether.® That some traits
ity are to be found in the character of Leatherhead [ _do not mean to deny;

from @ few obscure hints scattered up and down our author’s works, I am almost
inclined to think that they point at the master of the revels (whoever he was) or his

1 [This was when he accompanied Sir Walter | office James had given Inigo the reversion, died
| Raleigh's son.—See Conversations.—F. C.] | in 1615.—F.C.] » )
' " 8 58 fter the death of Prince Henry in 1612, | * The loose reports of the time weigh no-

itect made a second tour to?'ulg.', and | thing with me: and those who have noti e

ted there some years, improving himself | the remarks on the imaginary resemblance
‘his favourite art, till he was recalled by the | Sutton and Volpone will, 1 flatter myself,

h of the surveyor-general.”—Life of Fones. | inclined to think as lightly of them as my-
il, the surveyor general, of whose | self.
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dmgg. Mr. A. Chalmers, however, is so confident of
seurrility of Walpale for fit language to express his sense of the poet’s deling
] was the aggressor, the
care to be most in the wrong.—In his verses he fully exerted all that brutal abuse whig
his com‘(‘zn?pomnes \ﬁ-ere willingdto think wit, and which only ro-
gance of the man who presumed to satirize Jones and rival Sh; ,— h
confessed that Shakspeare makes his appear'ane here . = N
however, to the satisfaction of the biographer,
of Shakspeare he deServes all this (abuse :)=but with no other claims than this r.‘.u.q{"
and Sejanus, how could he for a moment fancy himself the »sval of Shakspeare?” How |
indeed ! but when Mr. Chalmers shall find leisure to read what he prints, he will dig. |
cover, 1st, that Jonson had other ** claims ;" and 2ndly, that he did not fancy himself the |

"' Whoever (says Lord Orford)

** rival of Shakspeare.”
As no date is affixed to his minor

of The Devil's an Ass.
the folio volume which was published this

collection of poems called the Forest.

ieces, we know not how he was emplov or the |
production of Bartholomew Fair, ti}jl 1616, 5 ke
A considerable time mustbe allotted for the preparation of
i year, and contained, besides comedies and |
tragedies, the first book of his Epigrams, several Masques and Entertainments, and g |
He seems to have meditated a complete edition
of all his works ; but he apparently grew weary towards the conclusion
and never (unless peculiarly called upon) had recourse to the press afterwards.

his man, that h= rakes into tha
turbulent temper of Janson ‘h
serves to show the g

somewhat unexpectedly :—much,
who subjoins, '“ If Jonson was the rival

when he brought out his excelient comedy

of the volume,
The

second folio is a wretched continuation of the first, printed from MSS, surreptitiously

obtained, during his life, or ignorantly hurried through the press after
bears a variety of dates from 1631 to 1641 inclusive,
ward to a period of retirement and ease, when he might be enabled to collect, rey
and publish his works at leisure ; but the loss of all his MSS. by fire, and the fatal
ness which almost immediately afterwards seized him, rendered all such views abo

It is remarkable that he calls his Epigrams ** Book the first :" he had, therefore, others

in his hand ; but they have perished,

Shakspcare died this year : what the world lost by
Jonson (the commentators assure us) was freed by it
feared through life.” He had not, however, much leisure to enjoy his gcod fortune
for ** such was the enviousness of his disposition, that he immediately became jealous
Chapman, who now began fo grow into reputation, and being, by the death of Shak-
speare, left without a rival, strove to continue so, and endeavoured to suppress as much
This medley of malice and stupidity is taken
At the period of Shakspeare's death, Chapman had nearly |
reached his grand climacterie, and with the exception of one or two pieces, had written |

as possible the rising fame of his friend I"
from the Bro. Draun:.

the wwhole of his dramatic works ; yet this is the reverend youth who *‘ now began to
grow into fame,” and to excite the jealousy of Jonson! The reader supposes, perhaps, 3

his death.
It is probable that he looked

that event need not be told
from a man whom he ** hated &

1 It may be safely assumed, however, that he
was engaged either in seeking or imparting use-
ful knowledge. While his enemies dream of
nothing but his ““envy” of some dramatic writer,
I find his name, whenever it occurs in the wri-
tings of his contemporaries, incessantly con-
nected with subjects of general literature. He
appears, about this time, (1615,) to have carried
on some correspondence with Selden, respect-
ing the precise import of that passage in
Deuteronomy, *‘The woman shall not wear
that which pertaineth unto a man, neither shall
a man put on a woman's garment, for all that
do so are an abomination to the Lord;"
c. xxii. 5. In conclusion, he desires his friend
to put together what he had collected on the
subject, and send it to him. Selden's answer
is dated on the last day of February. It con-
tains nearly eight folio es full of the most
curious and recondite reading—being desirous,
he says, ‘“‘to shew how ambitious he was

not only of Jonson’s love, but also of his judg- |
ment."” |
Nothing is more remarkable than the resp
which this prodigy of learning constantly sh
for the attainments of hisfriend. —* Withre
(Selden says,) to what the Greeks and Lal
have of tis, Derceto, Atargata,
(ail one name) &c. you dest know, bein;
conversant in the recondite parts of
learning,"” &e. ; and he concludes, after a v
of extracts from the Hebrew, Syriac, Greek, 8
‘*In the connexion of these xo vulgar ob:
tions, if they had been to a common lear
reader, there had been often room for d
pieces of l.heolngz dispersed in Latin and
authors, and fathers of the Church, but
own most choice and able store cannot
furnish you with whatever is fit that way
thought. tever I have here col!em%
secrate to your love, and end with hope
instructing yudgment.” Vol. iv. fol. p.
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that [ have discovered these facts in some “‘rare MS, fenes i
Kiterature,) they are to be found on Zke very page which {':fmishz!c; tl'u:t ?:bl:).si gﬁ’oﬁ: {
But we have not yet done with this momentous period. Shakspeare, as we know from
the authority of Mr. Malone (enforced in a hundred places,) was per'sccuted by Jonson
during Pi,; life wnhl unceasing ;lnallgvolcrﬁe. While 1 was engaged on these pages, a
fetter of that gentleman to the Rev. Mr. Whalley, was put int Y
Waldron, of which the following is a copy. AR RN

* SR, —Having been out of town for some days ; Idid not receive your favour till
fast night. [ shall with great pleasure add my mite of contribution to your new
edition of Ben Jonson, though I have very little hopes of being able to throw any light
on what has eluded your researches. At the same time 1 must honestly own to you that
1 have never read old Ben's plays with any degree of attention, and that he is an author
so little tomy taste that I have no pleasure in perusing him. However, as 1 have just said,
you may com mand, sir, my best services, whenever the volumes are put into my hands :
they are at present, I believe, in the possession of Mr. Reed. I agree with you entirely
that no ridicule was intended against Shakspeare in the Poefaster for the use of the
word ciutck, or in the Case is Altered, for the white of an egg ; nor against his Aot and
moist in Othello. Before I was honoured with your letter, I had observed in a little
work of mine that is now in the press (A Second Appendix to my Supplement to Shak-
speare, ) that the dates of the respective pieces refute the idea of his sneering at Shakspeare,
in these places. And, indeed, I believe that even in those plays of his or Fletcher's,
where a direct parody appears, no ridicule may possibly have been intended. But not-
withstanding this, [ think I have brought together decisive proofs of Jonson's malignity
and jealousy of Shakspeare. The Refurn from Parnassus shows they were at variance
so early as 1602, three years only after Shakspeare had patronized him bzubrmﬁng
Eeery Man in his Humour on the stage. In the prologue to that piece his Winler
Zaleis, 1 think, evidently ridiculed. This had always puzzled me, and I conjectured
that this prologue was not spoken originally, but added at a suhs:g:;m period. On
looking into the 4to edit. which has lately fallen into my hands, 1 my cmgeﬂllu
confirmed.  Thés certainly, as well as the torrent of ridicule thrown out in B. Fair in
1614, adds great strength to your supposition that old Ben’s jealousy did not display
ftself with full force till Shakspeare retired from the stage.

v Queen Anne Street East, Dec. 28, 1782."

The case of our author is thus rendered worse than ever | it now appears that so far
from being relieved by the retirement of Shakspeare, his jealousy did not break out in
full force till that event took place ; and as he was besides tormented by the ** rkingg
of a new competitor,” his situation can scarcely be contemplated without dismay. 3
| reader, who has seen that he was of a disposition to stem the torrent of ill-fortune, will
be naturally anxious to learn by what extraordinary exertions ol dramatic power he was
enabled to overcome at once his ** jealousy” of Shakspeare, and his *fear” of -
man.  Comedy after comedy, he will imagine, was now brought forward with &

rapidity unknown before, teeming, in every act, with the most pointed ridicule, the most
envenomed malignity. I anticipate his surprise, therefore, _“é’;’t‘hﬁ"o&‘;"’] ,m me:ﬁ

simple fact—that for the lon iod of ten years from the *

the g rise” of Chapman, _]ongsop:gm NOT WRITE ONE LINE FOR THE sm
this surprise will be converted into scorn and indignation 'nimnst_ his base cap
when he further hears that during the same period, in whic he is m"fm’“ e
malevolence against both, the only memorials of it to be found, are, 1st, the “ﬂ‘m
lines under the print of Shakspeare, and the generous burst of affection '?nand“ Vkind
andly, a viva voce declaration to Drummond that * he loved Chapman, o}?-lu;id "
and complimentary address to him on the completion of his translation

' I have maid nothinﬁ:rsthe biogra +—to | when Jonson is concerned, “don't” (as Bustapha

mﬂ.lndnd.um izzhun ‘Jones should | well ]
an error as wide asachwrch door, # As there is not a word T gt
would bo o equal him in folly, Bottor optics | ing € man that does not breathe

tiaa his, (mwszr:n?f‘zurarmp.u’.) cstecm ;
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A date is the spear of Ithuriel to the enemies of Jonson. Touch their **facts” wigy
it, and they start up in loathsome and revolting deformity. r _ .
The kindness of James for our poet, which seems to have progressively increased, wag
this manifested by a very substantial act of beneficence. In consideration of hjg
services, he conferred on him, by letters patent, a pension for life of a hundr_ed marks,
In courtesy, this has been termed creating him Poet Laureat ; and perhaps it was so,l
Hitherto, the laureatship appears to have been a mére title, adopted at pleasure
those who were employed to write for the court, but conveying no privileges, and es.
tablishing no claim to a salary.? Occasional gratuities were undoubtedly bestowed g
occasional services ; but an annual and determinate sum seems to have been issued, fgr
the first time, in favour of Jonson. The nominal laureat or court poet, when
author first came into notice, was Daniel, who was long _thc favourite of Elizabeth and
her ladies, and who did not witness the growing popularity of the youthful bard, or h_ﬁtr
of his being called upon for those Entertainments which he prabably considered as with-
in his province, with very commendable fortitude. 1t is a subject of sincere regret that
many of the latter days of this amiable poet and virtuous man, should be overcast with
unavailing gloom on this account, and that he should indulge any feeling of resent.

see the return to it. “ An Invective against
Ben Jonson by Mr. George Chapman :”

“‘ Greate-learned wittie Ben, be pleasde to light
The world with that three-forked fire ; nor fright
All us, the sublearn'd with luciferous boast

That thou art most great, learnd—of all the

earth
As being a thing betwixt a humane birth
And an mfernall ; no humanytic
Of the divine soul shewing man in thee,” &c.
Aslanole MSS,

Chapman (whom I am unwilling to believe
guilty of this malicious trash) died, I fear, poor
and neglected. In another poem among the
Ashmole papers, inscribed “ The Genius of the
S deploring the death of Ben Jonson ;" after
noticing the general sorrow, the writer says,

“ Why do Apollo’s sons
Meet in such thron, .andp:'hispcr as they go ?—
are no more by sad afffiction hurl'd,
And friends’ neglect, trom this inconstant world !
Chapman alone went so; He that’s now gone,
Cnmma.nda' his tomb; he, scarce a grave or
stone.”

! The attachment of James to our author, is
thus noticed by Lord Falkland, in an allusion to
the circumstance before us.  Dorus, he says,
would tell

“ How learned James,

Who favoured quiet, and the arts of peace,
Which, in his halcyon days found large increase,
Friend 1o the humblest, if deserving, swain,
Who was himself a part of Pheebus train,

great Joxsox worthiest to receive
The garland which the Muses’ hands
And though his bounty did sustain his days,
Gaveammwﬂmncpmswnmhiapnisc."

“* Of all literary tastes (says Mr. Dibdin) James
had the most strange and sterile.” He prgbohly
thought that there was something more valuable
in literatsre than an uncut c::ﬁugue on lar
paper, and thus far, differed from the
cnlic: in other respects, James be said

did weave ; |

to evince much singularity of taste; but it is
| with this poor prince, as with Falstaff, “men of
all sorts take a pride to gird at him.” There
seems no necessity for this, If James was nota
wise man, he was very far indeed from being a
fool ; which is more, perhaps, than can be said
of some of his persecutors.  ** James,” says Mr.
| D’Israeli, who had just risen from an examina-
tion of his works, *“was no more a pedant than
the ablest of his contemporaries ; nor abhorred
the taste of tobacco, nor feared witches, more
than they did ; he was a great wit, a most acute
disputant,” &c. Calam. of Authors, vol. iL
245.  All this is simple truth: and it is mere
dotage to re-echo, at this day, the senseless and

savage _l)':ll of the nonesnformists of James's
time. They thirsted for blood, and theéir mge
| was kindled against him because his gocd fortune

or his good sense kept him from rushing into a
continental war, for which he had neither men
| nor money ; and which, therefore, by involving
him in difficulties, would, as they well knew,
| leave him at their mercy, and thus accelerate
| that overthrow of the Church and State, for
which they so eagerly panted.

Jonson, who was never satisfied withont pro-
| curing all possible information upan every sub-
ject in which he was interested, appears, on this
occasion, to have applied to Selden for assistance
in his rescarches ; and Selden, who always found
a singular pleasure in gratifying him, drew u
expressly, and introduced into the second part

is learned work, Titles of Honenr, a long chap-
ter (the forty-third) “*on the custom of givin
crowns of laurel to poets.” At the conclusion
which he says, *“Thus have I, by no unseason-
able digression, performed a promise to you, m
beloved Ben Jonson. Yourcurious learning an
judgment may correct where 1 have erred,
add where my notes and memory have left me

short.  You are

| oninia carmina doctis,
Et calles mython plasmata ot historiam.

CAnd so you both fully know what concerns it,
and your singular excellency in the art

ly drserves it
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ment nst one who took no undue course
T ﬁgai{nllun.
entire
We now appros
‘of a warm invitation t
nexions of the Duke of Lenox,
" a visit to this country. His journey was mac
geveral months with the nobility and gentry i
¥ cith,” says Taylor, the Water-poet, ** I found
\ Master Benjamin Jonson, at one
kindness towards me ; for at my t .
“and twenty shillings to drink his health in

roach the most unfortun

On the regular appointment of
He died about three years

ate period of our author's 1
o Scotland, where he had many friends, es
he determined in the summer o
de on foot, and he appears to have

to secure the favour from which he had ap-
onson, Daniel withdrow himself
terwards, beloved, honowed, and:

ife. Tn consequence
cially among the con-
this year (r618) to pay
spent
n the neighbourhood of Edinburgh. ** At
my long-approved and assured good friend,

Master John Stuart’s house. I thank him for his great
aking leave of me, he gave me a piece of gold of twe
England ;2 and withall willed me to remem-

1 That Jon
always been perfectly
Jected from many quarters.
ohn Florio (author of the

ber-in-law to Daniel, and aﬁpnmnly much |
attached to his interests ; yet he always lived |
' on terms of great friendship with our author. In |
his Majesty's Library is a very beautiful copy of
The Fox, which once belonged to Florio, with i
' the following autograph of the poet : * To his |
Javing Father and worthy friend, Master John
i seals this testimony of his
ip and love.”

Sir Tobic Mathews has preserved a letter of |
’s:—It is an answer to Donne, who had |
ht him (doubtless on prud:mial_motivcn'}
to abstain from justifying himself against some

guchrﬁf. No name is given ; but I am in-
~ clined to think that the person alluded to in the
letter was Lucy,

Countess of Bedford. She had
min'z‘:cGn, at one time, ill disposed towards
our aul + and, as it would appear, by the un-
happy jealousy of Danicl, whom, as well as
. Donue, she w:m;}_y tromzed. In the Epistle

to the Countess l{rlland (vol, iii. Ve Forest,
No. 1), there is an allusion to something of this
Rind : but whatever be the cause, the letter is
| honourable to the poet’s feelings.
Ifthis lady was meant, she was not long in
discovering that Jonson bad been calumniated.
A steady fnendship grew between them ; she
showed him many marks of favour, and he wrote
some Leautiful verses in her praise.

Six,~You cannot but believe how dear and
reverend your friendship is to me, (thougt. all
" gestimony on my part hath been too short to ex-
press me, ) and therefore would 1 meet it with all |
Obedience. My mind is not_yet so deafened by
uries, but it hath an ear for counsel. Yetin
qm.nl that you presently dissuade, 1 wonder

am misunderstood ; or that you should |
! g;::l an imaginary right, which is the proper |

that every clear man owes to his inno- |
i :ﬁl be sharp but to ill natures, or such weak |
who i i

son's conduct towards Daniel had |
honourable, may be col- |

The celebrated |
Dict. Ttal) was!

Exasperations 1 intend none, for truth
m the ill spirits, suspicion or credulity
possess. My lady may believe whisperings, :
beive tales, suspect and condemn my honesty,
& 1 may not answer, on the pain of losing her ! |
who had this prejudice of me were not |

1—0 no, she will do me no hurt, she |
and speak well of my faculties.—She

Cgrateful as to suffer any man’s

cannot there judge me ; or if she could, T would
exchange all glory (if T had all men's abilities)
which could come that way, for honest simpli-
city.—But there is a greater penalty threatened
the loss of you, my true friend ; for others i
reckon not, who were never had. You have so
subscribed yourself. Alas! how easy is a man
accused that is forsaken of defence (—Well, my
modesty shall sit down, and (let the world call it
guilt or what it will) I will yet thank you that
counsel me to a silence in these oppressures,
when confidence in my right, and fniends may
abandon me. And lest yourself may undergo
sume hazard, for mﬁ;qucstioned reputation, and
draw jealousies or hatred upon you, I desire to
be left to mine own innocence, which ac-
quit me, or heaven shall be guilty.
Your ever true lover,
Bex Joxsos.

2 This was a considerable present: but Jon-
son’s hand and heart were ever open to his
acquaintance. All his pleasures were social;
and while health and fortune smiled upon him,
he was no niggard either of his time or his talents
to those who needed them. There is something
striking in Taylor's concluding sentence, when
the result of the visit to Drummond is con-
sidered :—but there is one emil that wwalks,
which keener eyes than John's have often failed
to discover.

Taylor's ** Pennyless Pilgrimage” to Seotland
gave rise to some ridiculous reports, and it is
curious to see with what a serious air he sets
about refuting them. ** Many shallow-brained
critics (he says) do lay an aspersion on me—that -
I was sct on by others, or did undergo this lgro—
ject, either in malice or mockage of Master Ben-
jamin Jonson. 1 vow, by the faith of a Chris-
tian, that their imaginations are all wide ; for
He is a gentleman to whom 1 am so much
obliged for many undeserved courtesies that 1
have received from him, and from others, &y Ais
favour, that 1 durst never be so impudent or in-
persuasions or
\stigation, to incite me to make so bad
a requital for so much goadness.”

I have only to add, in justice to this honest
man, that his gratitude “outlived the suliject
of it. He paid the tribute of a verse to his
benefactor's memory ;—the verse, indesd, was
mean ; but poor Taylor had nuthing betier to
give.

mine own ir
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ber his kind commendations to all his friends. So with a friendly farewell, I lefp
as well as I hope never to see him in a worse estate ; for he is among noblemen
ntlemen that know his true worth and their own honours, where w.lth much res
fl;pectfu]] love he is entertained.” This was about the 2oth of September, !
robably paid many other visits ; but he reserved the last of them for Mr. il
Bmmmbnd. the poet of Hawthornden, with whom he passed the greater part of
month of April, 1619.! { ; .

It is not known a what period or in what manner Jonson's acquaintance
Drummond bagan ; but the ardour with which he cherished his friendship is almost
exampied : he seems upon every occasion to labour for language to express his gra
sense of it; and very depraved must have been the mind that could witness :
effusions of tenderness with a determination to watch the softest moment, and betray the
confidence of his guest. For this perfidious purpose no one ever afforded T
facilities than Jonson. He wore his heart upon his sleeve Jordaws to peck at : a bird
prey, therefore, like Drummond, had a noble quarry before him ; and he could strike a
it without stooping. ; L ]

It is much to be lamented that our author did not fall into kindly hands. His learn.
ing, his judgment, his love of anecdote, his extensive acquaintance with the
statesmen, and eminent characters of the age, of whom he talked without rese:

porary criticism that had ever appeared. Such was not Drummond’s object. He 1
sought to injure the man whom he had decoyed under his roof ; and he thereforq
his remarks in rude and naked deformity. Even thus, however, without one qualifying
word, without one introductory or explanatory line, there is little in them that can be dis-
puted ; while the vigour, perspicuity, and integrity of judgment which they uniformly
display are certainly worthy of commendation. As these ** Conversations” form the
text from which our author’s enemies draw their topics of abuse, as they have hitherto
been unfairly quoted,* I subjoin a faithful copy of the criticisms, from the old folio,
What relates to our author's personal history, has been already given.

‘"HEADS OF A CONVERSATION, &,

‘‘Ben Jonson used to say, that many Epigrams were ill, because they expressed in the
end what should have been understood by what was said before, as that of Sir th
Davies. That he had a pastoral entitled the May Lord ; his own name is Alkin, g
the Countess of Bedford, Mogbel Overbury, the old Countess of Suffolk an enchan-
tress ; other names are given to Somerset, his lady, Pembroke, the Countess of Rutland,
Lady Wroth. In his first scene Alkin comes in mending his broken pi pe. [He bringeth
#n, says our author (Drummond) ¢/owns making mirth and foolish Sports, contrary o
ail other pastorals.] He had also a design to write a Fisher or Pastoral (Piscamlg

play, ‘make the stage of it in the Lomond lake ; and also to write his foot.
grimage hither, and to call it a Discovery. In a poem he called Edinburgh

“The Heart of Scotland, Britain's other Eye."

That he had an intention to have made a play like Plautus's Amphytruo, but left it off
for that be could never find two so like one to the other, that he could persuade the
spectator that they were one.

*“That he had a design to write an epic poem, and was to call it Chorologia, of the
Worthies of his country, raised by Fame, and was to dedicate it to his counné;- ritisall
in couplets, for he tleteslqd all other rhymes. He said, he had written a Discourse of
Poetry, both against Campion and Daniel, especially the last, where he proves couplets

to be the best sort of verses, especially when they are broke like hexameters, and that

[ The only way to combat Giffurd's tual | visit to hi tai

I sentation of the character of Drlzrt?;ond Jmunry,m:ﬁ?r, ET;IE tir:;"‘: epmla:;e g:rp:m d'hne: tg.

: t:;‘ rep::t in full the * Notes of Conversa_i_i:ns‘ apru.-l". (f] !
€ Most accurate version remaining. e They ption, 3

will be found at the end of vol. iii.‘Jomn%: hhnﬁmherlfén?’;“ll.ljovitn :F )x'h:,i"n:m .
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s thymes and stanzas, because the purpose would lead beyond eight lines, were all

“ His censure (judgment) of the English poets was this : that Sidney did not keep a
oyum in making every one speak as well as hlmse!_f. Spenser's stanza pleased him
*t nor his matter ; the meaning of the Allegory of his Fairy Queen he had delivered
writing to Sir Walter Raleigh, which was, that by the bleating (blatant) beast he
ierstood the Puritans, and by the false Duessa, the Queen of Scots. He told, that
senser’s goods were robbed by the Irish, and his house and a little child burnt, he and
his wife escaped, and after died for want of bread in King-street; he refused twenty
ces sent him by my Lord Essex, and said he was sure he had no time to spend them.
tamuel Daniel was a good, honest man, had no children, and was no poet ;! and that
e had wrote the Civil Wars, and yet had not one battle in all his book, That Michael
Prayton's Poly: slbion, if he had periormed what he promised, to write the deeds of all
Worthies, had been excellent. That he was challenged for intitulirg one book
Wfortimeriades ; that Sir John Davies played on Drayton irn an epigram, who, in his
snnet, concluded his misiress might have been the ninth Worthy, and said he used a
shrase like Dametas in A rcadia, who said his mistress for wit might be a giant.
"+ That Silvester’s translation of Du Bartas was not well done ; and that he wrote his

e« before he understood to confer ; and these of Fairfax were not good. That the
ranslations of Homer and Virgil in long Alexandrines were but prose.* That Sir
John Harington's Ariosfo, under all translations, was the worst : that when Sir John
desired him to tell the truth of his Epigrams, he answered him that he loved not the
gruth, for they were narrations, not epigrams. He said Donne was originally a poet,
s grandfather on the mother side was Heywood the epigrammatist ; that Donne for
: of being understood would perish. He esteemed him the first poet in the world
for some things ; his verses of the Los# Orckadine he had by heart, and that passage of
the Calm, 'that dust and feathers did not stir, all was so quiet." He affirmed that
Panne wrote all his best pieces before he wus twenty-five years of age: the conceit of
onne's Zransformation, or Merepjuywats, was that he sought the soul of that apple
hich Eve pulled, and thereafter made it the soul of a bitch, then of a she-wolf, and so
a woman: his general purpose was to have brought it into all the bodies of the
ics from the soul of Cain, and at last left it in the body of Calvin. He only wrote
ne sheet of this, and since he was made a Doctor, repented hugely, and ved to
destroy all his poems. He told Donne that his Anniversary was profane and full of
blaspliemies ; that if it had been written on the Virgin Mary it had been tolerable : to.
hich Donne answered, that he described the idea of a woman, and not as she was.
He said Shakspeare wanted art, and sometimes sense, for in one of his plays he brought
in a number of men, saying they had suffered shipwreck in Bohemia, where is no sea

ear by a hundred miles.3 That Sir Walter Raleigh esteemed more fame than con-
icience. The best wits in England were employed in making his History ; Ben himself
had written a piece to him of the Punick War, which he altered and set in his book.

** He said there was no such ground for an Heroic Poem as King Arthur’s fiction, and.
that Sir P, Sidney had an intention to have transformed all his A rcadia to the stories of
ng Arthur. He said Owen was a poor pedantic schoolmaster, sweeping his living:

fom the posteriors of little children, and had nothing good in him, his epigrams
bare narrations. Francis Beaumont died before he was thirty years of age, who, he

. ! Jonson explains himself in what he says | please themselves with a well-measured prose."”
below of Du Bartas—** He was no poet, but a | This is pretty nearly what Jonson means; and,
T, becanse ke worote not fiction.” ‘The | indeed, had his remarks been given to us by any
15 to Daniel's narrative poem of the Csvd/ | but an enemy, we should, I am convinced, have
He eliewhere expressly styles Daniel a | found little to qualify or correct in them.
' &)h this sense. 3 This is the tritest of all our author's ob-
. Daniel in his answer to Campion :—* I | servations. No one ever read the play without
o8¢ my Homer-Lucan, as if he gloried to seem | noticing the *“absurdity," as Dr. Johnson calls it :
I -""h"“ bounds, passing over the rhyme, | yet for this simple #ruism, for this casual
: - were confined within his measure, to be | in the freedom of conversation, Jonson is held up-
SeTein, in my conceit, most happy ; for so there- | to the indignation of the world, as if the blunder
. -‘i‘.? who care not for verse or thyme may | was invisible to all but himself, or as if he had
over without taking notice thereof, and | uttered the most deliberate and spi calumny !

Wars,
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i good poet, as were Fletcher and Chapman, whom he loved, That Sir W
lsian.f; ::zj:mder \z\)'g: not half kind to him, and neglected him, because a friend |
Drayton: that Sir R. Ayton loved hup dearly.! H‘e fonght‘ several times yg
Marston ; and says that Marston wrote his father-in-law's preachings, and his fa
in- i edies.”"? g : .
& é::::'hh;smcﬁl?‘lc renmrka of Jonson on his contemporaries : set down in malice, abﬂ :
without judgment, and published without sham_e. what is there yet in thcn‘! to justif
the obloquy with which they are constantly assailed, or to support the malicious coy
clusions drawn from them by Drummond? Or who, that leaned with such config ;
on the bosom of a beloved friend, who treacherously encouraged the credulous affectic
would have passed the ordeal with more honour than Jonson >—But to proceed. 3

**His judgment of stranger poets was, that he thought not Bartas a poet, but
verser, because he wrote not fiction. He cursed Petrarch for redacting verses
sonnets, which he said was like that tyrant’s bed, \_\'!lure_ some \\'lm“\-.'crc too short
racked, others too long cut short. That Guarini in his Pastor Iido I;upt)no econ
in making shepherds speak as well as himself. That he told Cardinal du Perron (whe
he was in France, 1613), who showed him his translation of Virgil, that it was naug
that the best pieces of Ronsard were his Odes. [Dut al? this was fo no purpose
our author), for ke nwever wundersivod the French or Italian langnagesy] He s
Petronius, Plinius Secundus, and Plautus spoke best Latin: and that Tacitus wre
the secrets of the council and senate as Suetonius did these of the cabinet and cous
that Lucan, taken in parts, was excellent, but altogether, naught : that Quintilian’
7 and 8 books were not only to be read, but altozether dizested : that Juvenal, Hor
and Martial werc to be read for celight, and so was Pindar; but”Hippocrates fg
health. g

Of the English nation he said that Hooker's Ecelesiastical Folity was best |
church-matters, and-Selden’s 77¢les of Honour for antiquitics. Here our author
that the * censure (iudgment) of his verses was, that they were all good, especially
Epitaph on Prince Henry,! save that they smelled too much of the schools, and
not after the fancy of the tinies : for a child, says he, may write after the fashion of
Greek and Latin verse in running ; yet that he wished, for pleasing the king, that
of Forth Feasting had been his own." :

**As Ben Jonson (say the collectors of Drummond's works) has been very libe
his censures (opinions) on all his contemporaries, so our author does mof spare him,

' “He was [Aubrey says), according to Mr. | belonging to the Temple in Londan, near to
J. Dryden, who had seen his verses in M S., one | body of John Marston his father, someti
of the best poets of his time. He was acquain- | counsellor of the Middle Temple.” 1
ted with all the witts {learned men) of his time | myself that I have here recovered both f
in England. Mr, Thomas Hobbes of Malmsbury | and son, since all that is known of the
told me he made use of him, togethier with Ben | corresponds with these particulars. Z
onson, for an Arnistarchus, when he drew up the | 3 It is observable that eve addition ¥
Zpistle Dedicatory for his translation of Taucy- | Drummond is tinctured with spleen. W
dides."— Letters, &c. vol. i, P. 200, tissue of malevolence must the original ree
5 € petty cantentions in which Jonson was | these conversations have been! When Ji
involved by the Faptiousness of Marston have | says that he wrote his praise of Sylvester bel
been alr:ad]s' noticed. What follows seems a | he was able to compare the translation with the
lu.mupus allusion to the sombre air of Marston's original, and, fifteen years afterwards, de
omedics, as contrasted with the cheerful tone of | that he was wrong, I should conceive,
his father-in-law's discoursss. But who was | more authority, that he had made himself
this father-in-law? Nay, who was Marston? | of French in the interval, 1
None of his biographers know anything of either ; | be no doubt of it (Drummond’s assertion o

and yet it appears to me that samething on the | for nothin )y for he hardl versed

W“mﬁmm unconsciousl ',diiivercd Cardinal d‘fn P:rmncon the ym:r‘;?s of Fr
ood. William Wil he tells us, was

to

3

) try without understanding th nj
King James, before whom he often f:cr-‘lct, 50 common n:: m:ql.:irimen: was
preached o his fn:n content. This person | matter of boast, ially in one so
'gg l:x Barfor: S‘I Martia &na “r;litltshuc, of | about the court as Jonson i h
w © was rector, leaving a daughter named | hearing it ken Imost every

Mary, who was married to _I’ghn Mam, of the | him. s s ke

city of Coventry, gentleman, W John | % Zears on the Death eliades.—
dymng 25 June 1634, was busied in the church ' Pocs, folio, p, 15. g

& ¥ 1 LR e T
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e

labours of others,

is weaker than water.

and scorner of ]
and action of those about him,
P which he lived ; a
‘that he wanted ;
\friends have said or done,
or keep ; vindictive,
deeds often to the worst,

Hinventions are smooth and easy,
the play of the
 stage against him,

224-5
m.‘l'he
onsou was,” &c,

" He

n's censures are merely critical, or, if the reader
:;;I: ﬁcpﬁon of Raleigh, who is simply charged
he belies no man’s reputation, blasts no man’s moral
apology for the slander of his host, therefore,

“ Who should against his murderer shut the door,
Not bear the knife himself,"—

i _For he says, Ben Johnsoa was a great lover and praiser of himself, a contemner
others, given rather to lose a friend than a jest, jealous of every word
especially after drink, which is one of the elements in
dissembler of the parts which reign in him ; a bragger of some
thinketh nothing well done but what either he himself or some
He is passionately kind and angry, careless either to gain
but if he be well answered at himself ; interprets best sayings and
He was for any religion, as being versed in both ;! oppresss
\with fancy which hath overmastered his reason, a gewcral disease in many poets : his
but above all he excelleth in a translation.? When
Silent Woman was first acted, there were found verses after on the
concluding that that play was well named the Silent Woman,
‘because there was never one man to say Plaudite to hi

writers of Jonson's life in the Bio. Brit., after selecting the most envenomed

of the Conversations (always, however, with due admiration of the exem-
¢ friendship of Drummond), proceed thus : ** In short {adds Drummond, folio, 1711,
Overcome by the tender enthusiasm of this exquisite burst
friendship, the biographers indulge in a beatific vision of our author’s happiness.

passed, "’ they say, ** some months® with this favourite brother-poet, this 2. wous |
d, to whom he opened his heart with a most unreserved freedom and nom

with takig pet | aiﬁir‘&
character ;

his

m."—Drum.” Werks, folio, 1711,

1 To attempt a refutation of the absurd abuse
d en Jonson by this cankered hypocrite
be useless, as the history of the poet’s
ife is a refutation of it ; but it may not be
to call the attention of the reader to this
ge, of which the logic is only to be equalled
the candour—** He was well versed in theo-
LY, fherefore he was without religion !"  What
Lrehigion Drummond was *““versed ” in I know
mot; certainly not in that which says, " Thou
“201 Lear falsc witness aguinst thy neigh-
3 Inthis place Shiels interpolated the scurri-
sage already given (p. xx), 1am not
Suze Drummond himself is not indebred for
some of his popularity to this forged panegyric
on re at the cost of l]onsnu. which is
oted with such delight by all that poet’s bio-
ers.

¥ not be amiss, however, to observe that
ond appears to have known or thought
of Shakspeare as of any writer of the
He never mentions him but once. To

Ben with those of a master hand, his

dan opportunity of contrasting the “cen- | L

works."—folio, p. 226. Not a word moze
latter, though he recurs to Alexander r
laces next to Petrarch), to Daniel, Drayto
onne, Sylvester, and others. Such is his
“character” of Shakspeare! In Lis »
several poets are mentioned, and
plays oceasionally occur ; but of Shaksp
not a syllable. I much question whether 1D 3
mond ever read a play of our great poct.  That
he had no esteem for his writ is
clear; as it is that he preferred the
lifeless Alexander to him. '.
About the year 1627 Drummond gave
noble present of books manuscripts m.’c&
college of Edinburgh."—So say the editors
his works (folio 1711), or I should have B 5
it, generally speaking, a collection of rubbish  }
not worth lge lire of the cart that took it away.
of lhumeg::wn: a catalogue was pul
in which the hooks are carefully arranged under
x m}ma“‘:lfh their respective authors. Undsr
t of * William Shakcpwe"m -
what, does the reader think ?—M:m

mdl b t
“ Mr. YD. 1?5 ‘he acter of s

2. The authors T have seen,” saith he, “on the
2t of love are—Sidney, Daniel, Drayton,

the last we have are Sir W. Alexander
Shakspeare, who have lately published their
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eetes! cift of friendship I" It would appear that in the case of Jonson wy
ged ::‘tions lgs{?lheir usual iml]Jaort. and that the blackest perfidy, when directed o aing
him, suddenly changed into kindness and liberality. : ¥ i
The words put into Drummond’s mouth do not indeed belong to him. Of thiy
however, the critics, who trusted merely to Shiels, and quote a work which they ney,
saw, were ignorant. No matter: there is still enough to justify the rhapsody on g,
“*sweets of friendship!” It must not be concealed, however, that there have bew
persons free enought to question the purity of Drummond's conduct, and tha't even
wretched scribbler who interpolated the passage cannot avoid saying, '* We have ;
serted Ben's conversations ; though, perhaps, it was not altogether fair of Mr. Drummgg 4
to commil to writing things that passed over a bottle, and which perhaps were heed
lessly advanced. As few people are so wise as nct to speak imprudently sometimes, ,
is not the part of a man who invites another to his table to expose what may drop ingd.
vertently."—Cib. Lives, vol. i. p. 310,  This gentle reproof from Lauder the second
extremely pleasant !—perhaps it was a compunctious visiting, Mr. A. Chalmers, 1o
has an awkward observation : Drummond'’s return (he says) to the unreserved condy
of Jonson '*has been thought nof very literal."' Ts it possible ! Fie, fie [—" Not very
" To do Mr. Chalmers justice, he has no doubts of this kind himself; in (e
derness, however, to those who have, he suggests ‘' that this swspicion of illiberality
i lylessened when we reflect that Drummond appears not to have intended to pyl.
lish his remarks,” &c.2 Mr. Chalmers never heard, perhaps, of a legacy of half-a-crown lekt
10 a hungry Scotsman to fire off a pistol which the ruffian who loaded and levelled §
had not the courage to discharge. At any rate, he seems to think that there is nothing
unusual or improper in framing a libellous attack on the character and reputation of ;
friend, keeping it carefully in store for thirty years, and finally bequeathing it, fairy
en, » 1o the caprice or cupidity of an executor |
parting scene at Hawthornden was undoubtedly tender ; for Drummond, whs
had hitherto concealed his malice, was too practised an artificer of fraud to pull off the
mask at such a moment. Ben, therefore, who saw no more than his enemies wern
Ppleased to expose to his view, went on his way with a heart overflowing with respect
and gratitude, while his host, with a hand yet warm from the pressure of affection,
retired to his closet, and having thanked God that he was not a **drunkard,” a **dis
sembler,” a * braggard,” as other men were, or even one *‘that interpreted best deeds
and sayings to the worst,” Jike this Fonson, sat complacently down to destroy his
<character {as he fondly hoped) for ever.

h;]"?m? :ear:hed London in the beginning of May, and soon after despatched the fol-
ng letter :—

** To my worthy, honoured, and beloved Sriend, Mr, W. Drummond.

** Most loving” (poor Jonson!) ‘* and beloved sir, against which titles I should mest
knowingly offend, 1f I made you not at length some account of myself, to come even
with your friendship, I am arrived safely, with a most catholic welcome, and my re
ports not umtable to his Majesty, "He professed (I thank God) some joy to s

to hear of the purpose of my book :? to which I most earnestly

notice, as it incidentally shows the
mwlm:h. onson was held by James
.50 readily condemn him to poverty
_|and are little aware, perhaps, that ot
| the. mﬂ twenty years he was associate!
with. that was noble, or great, or virtuous, o
wise. The implicit believers in the commer
on_our poet are in wot;;:rlom;
to encourage any hopes
3 but there mg:&my who may
scted to discover that there art
fora Life of Jonson than Captait
Kempe, and Shicls, the Scotsman.
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Lach of
nd what

o
h that
I commands to me, 1 will ever int

o London, May 101k, 1619."

*WoRrTHY FRIEND,
The

this

be made most famous,” &e.

Fuly 1, 1619.”

. I another of the like argument.
wdar of them who love you.’

‘occasion, taking my leave, [ remain

@ manantia labra saliva.

) the most distin
ce; and in

can procure for me with all speed, [
will enyg::ite for me whether the Students method at St. Andrews be the same
at Edinburgh, and so to assure me, or wherein they differ.| Though these re-
s be full of trouble, 1 hope they shall neither burthen nor weary such a friendship,
. ret a pleasure, News we have none here,

what is making against the Queen's funeral,"whereof I have somewbat in hand
h shall lock upon you with the next.
; Scots, the Levingstons, and all the honest and honoured names with you, especially
'Am Writh, his wife, your sister, &. And if you forget yourself, you believe

or Court,? where he shall not be found out.
jent you a description of Loch Lomond, with a map of Inch-merionach, which may,

Lomond, touching the government of Edinburgh, to urge Mr. James Scot,
else

. [especially I make it my request

Salute the beloved Fentons, the Nisbets,

* Your most true friend and lover,

* BEN JoNsoON,

~ The answer to this does not appear ; but a second letter which Drummond sent in
' gonsequence of another application from our author, begins thus:

uncertainty of your abode was a cause of my silence this time past—I have ad-
packet upon hopes that a man so famous cannot be in any place either of

In my last (the missing letter) I

» hear nothing further of Drummond till the end of this year, when he addressed
letter ** to his worthy friend, Master Ben Jonson."”

®,—Here you have that Epigram which you desired (vol. iii. Underwoods, No. vi.)
If there be any other thing in this country (unto
power can reach,) command it; there s nothing I wish more than fo e in
1 have heard from Court that the late Masque® was

of the King, as in former times, and that your absence was regretted.
kath true worth even of those who otherwise are not for it. Thus, to the

* Your loving friend,
bl e 2

ngh of Drummond, with whose ** friendship” for our author, the common sense
reader will, I trust, be no longer insulted, except from the lips of hopeless idiotism

ed with the favour of his sovereign, Jonson saw (say the writers of the Bio.
ished wits of his time crowding his train, and courting his ac-
is spirit he was invited to Chnist Church by Dr. Corbet, then

died in March. The poem which Jon-
! occasion is lost.

left Landon towards the end of
was at this time residing at Christ
Onfurd, with his true friend, Corbet
s bishop of Norwich), and others of

d 'i“ﬂur did not kmwéthat the tle of
h anuary 17, 1619 ; or that ix
d, January 1619 was not January 1620,

ran fact was written in Edinburgh,
Ty com of their acquain-

¢ to the last! What, the *liar,”

the “drunkard,” the “atheist” ! This is almost
too much. A voluntary plunge in infamy was
by no means necessary here: it was not your
credulous correspondent (whoever else it might
be) that ** iuterpreted best sayings and deeds to
the worst.” 2
5 T know not who was called in to supply the

lace of Jonson during his northern tour. The

ing was grown somewhat fastidious, perha
after those exquisite Enr.ertainmeplz the Viswn
of .Dd;‘lgﬁt, and Pleasure reconciled to Virtwe ;
and talents of no ordinary kind might have
fallen short of their excellencies, without much
injury to the possessor’s reputation.
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is wrong in the first part of his assertion.

senior siudent of that college.”! Here, Weed tells us, he continued some time y
and ;:n?)do;inrfgoof ;:lays. nr%cl was created Master of Arts (July 1g) 1619. The histori®

rd or elsewhere: this was a labour from which he always delighted to es
E:E:as :or\\‘ in su;}- a comparative state of affluence as to juslify his indulgi 1
suits more congenial to his feelings.? Several of his most beautiful Masques g

Jonson certainly " composed” no plays ;

mma
Ng in py

P Thus,™ cch.-:im'Mr. Headley, ** Jonson
was rescued from the arms of a sister University
who had long treated the Muses with indignity.
We do not find that Ben expressed any regret at

Aston Cockayne inclusive, there is not gad
whase pages are so free from fable as Jonson’
T will venture to affirm that more of the Jug
mythology may be found in a single sceng,

: fmadion : companions whose |in a single speech, of Shakspeare, Fleteha'

::::d‘j:: Tp:éuﬂﬂvm similar t];ahis own were | Massinger, and Shlrley._ than in the whole ¢!
not always to be found in the gross atmosphere Jonson's thirteen comedies, Nothing 1s 50 |
of the muddy Cam, though easily met with on | markable as his ngid exclusion of l‘he Ceities of
the more gemal banks of the Isis.” Beansies of | Greece and Rome. Neither as embellishmen,
English Poctry, p. xxxviil. Mr, Headley was | nor illustrations do they appear in his pa,
an ingenious young man; but like other in- | Mr. Headley {and he is not singular, or

ious young men, talked sometimes of what | have left him to his folly) assumes, as the dis

did not understand. He is so ignorant of guishing characteristic_of the author, that
Jounson's history as 1o suppose that he was then  are Peopled wwith M{mf -~ E
resident at Cambridge—this, however, may be But Mr. Headley's candour is as conspi
easily overlooked ; but his attempt to |mrlu:a!c | as his knowledge, " ‘A strongz and onginal ve;
the poet in his personal quarrels, in his splenetic | of humour,” he sdys, "is Ben's Peculiar for
and vulgar abuse of Cambridge, merits castiga- | take away that, and he is undeserving of
tion. onson neither felt nor expressed any | fame he has attained ' ) 2&id. It was well
disrespect to Cambridge.—In the Dedication of | served by the French tailor, upon r.h:_ na
the Foxr to both Universities, he calls them | cent view from Richmond Hdl—"AIlthl_s:s g
““most noble and most equal sisters ;" and men- | fine, to be sure ;—but take away the river g
tions, in terms of respectful gratitude, his obli- | the trees, and it will be nothing "1
gations to their  favour and affection.” From * “Both inclination and ambition (say
this language he never varied ; and, unfortu- | writers of the Lio. Brit.) concurred in prom
nately for .’\%r, Headley, Cambridge, which had ng Jonson to turn fi
also conferred on him a Master of Arts degree, | tainments 1o
was fondly remembered by him to the last.® the drama.” (

is critic, as might reasonably be expected, | his biographers, ) like cverything else resy
entertains a supreme contempt  for Jonson's | him, is said at random, “ Ambition” wason ¢
writings, of which he manifests a surprismg],sid: of the Masques—and with regard to hi
koowledge ! * While Drayton,” he says, “was | “ inclination for the drama,” he ex _
adopting a style that the present age may I clares that he had it not. These ntlemen,

e, &c. Jonson " (who is always the victim) | how cever, are so pleased with their o
“ubable to digest the mass of

his reading, | that they repeat it on the roduction of the ]
peopled his pages with the heathen mythology. | Jane ; to the writing of wﬁich he was driven by
hi. Mr. Headley had evidently heard **of | absolute want. So much is said of our auth
Tuns.un's learning ;* the rest followed of course. | and so little known ! N
But how stands the fact? That of all the have, on several occasions, noted the little
writers for the stage, from old Heywood o Sir pleasure which Jonson ap
writing for the stage ; but 1 hard] expected
] o _ decisive a proofofil as has reached me since
* When Dr. Birch w:  writing the life of Jon- | this uote was put to the press. The ever activ
son tor the Gen, Dict, folio, 1738, l}e_n(pplich to | kindness of My, D'Isracli has Just furnished me
amember of St. John's College for in ormaion | with the following letter. It wyas found among
respecting the residence of the poct, &c. This | the Hatfield state papers by Dr. Birch, who
S:rl:n procured several memoranda for his use, reparing a selection of th
the learned T, ker, one of the fellows, Ec was interrupted by his last illn
The last of them runs thus : “ Mr, Baker adds The letter 15 inscribed—** Be
that there has always been a tradition handed | Ear] of Salisbury, praying his |
down, that he was of our college—The Registrar | tion against some evil reports.” ¢ shows (wh
tells me that there are several books m our indccf )
Library with Ben

Jonson’s name, given by him that he= as bighamsance of his kife

arently took

0 h . 1€ was high-spirited, dauntless : confident
:.,d’.‘ c&:ﬁﬁ ogak;:fularly an ancient edition | in his waorth, moumﬁdént in_his innocence
t

complaini 'h ith dignity,

3% obiervable that this fife of Jouson is en. | sofriring afficied, with doonrciEMtYs
tirely free Frc;: thr.;' d;ylmble m:lltgl:cbout b:he? . The ¢ uﬂ:’.-ica] records of these times are
8 enny, which disgraces the su imperfe at the circumsta pl:
accounts.  Birch could not forge, and hw - v alia el

! W our author al] -
would not calumniae, It would u:m th:s “l:dmwg’;w
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B ssed about this period, both for the nobility and the Court, as well as
~|M:|m=ﬂ:? 1?33?1::&5 which arep?:entioned in the Execration on Vulcan, and which

- were destroyed together with his study.

pught to regret more than all, a vast body

| cs, his Grammar complete, of which we have n
m‘;}#}.x nd, his May Lord, and several other dramas.

ﬁ-id:ed Life of Henry V.,' the Rape of Proserpine, the
Ladies of Great Britain, to which he more than once al

There perished his Commentary on the
ow but the fragments, his Fourney
There too were lost the un-
poem in celebration of the
ludes, and what perhaps, we
of philological collections, with notes from

the classics, the fruit of twenty years' laborious study.

It 1s probable that Jonson spent much of his time at the cou
nobility and gentry, as he has allusions to several visits of
he attended on the Court in some of the royal progresses.?

niry seats of the
this kind; and we know that
He was at Burleigh on the

the beginning of 16os,) he was accused of re-
flecting on some one in a play written by Chap-
man and himsclf, and again imprisoned with his
| friend. It would be vamn to indulge in farther
conjecture  There are many points of similarity
Between the letter and the dedication of the For,
which may be consulted with advantage. The
| Jetter itself is truly admirable, and well deserved
the success which, we know, from collateral cir-
cumdances, it instantly found. |
preservation, and transcribe it with pleasure.

“MOST TRULY HONOURADLY, 1508.

** It hath still Leen the tyranny of iy fortune
#0 to cporess wy endeavours that before [ can
shew myself grueful in the least for furmer

. I 2z enforced to provoke vour bounties
for more. Mzy it ot seem grievous to your
Jordship, that now innocence calls upon you
{next Lﬁe Duity) 1o bar defence.  God himse'f is
 Bot averted at just raen’s cries; and you that |
- approach that divine goodness and supply it
here on earth in year pleces and honours, can- |
ot emplo

¥ ¥our aid more worthily than to the
gommon succour of Lonesty and virtue, low
Bumbly socver it bz placed.
. "I am here, my most heronred load, unex-
amined and unheard, commirtd to = ile prison,
#nd with me a gentlemas, (whose name may,
ps, have come w your lordship) one Mr.
tge Chapman, o learned and honest man.,
catise (would 1 could name som: vworthier,
h | wish we ha! known none wosthy our
onment,) is (the word: irk me that our
i ne hath necessitated us to so despised a
Irse,) o play, 2y lord ; whercof we hope there
L no man can justly complain that hath the
¥iftue to think but fluv-aurahly ot h}ms:lf, if our
v an equal ear; marry, if with preju-
we be made guilty afore our time, wcpmds:
h the asinine virtue, patience, My noble
l, they deal not charitably who are witty in
man’s works, and utter sometimes tﬁeir
malicious meanings under our words. I
&8t to your honour, and call God to testimon: f
€ my first ervor,® which, yel, is punished in
me moce with mg shame than it was then with
¥ boadage ) I have so attempered my style,
No cause to any good man of

Ve given :
3 and if to any ill, by touching at any gene-

* In Eastward Hoe! See P xxix.

I rejoice in its |

| the most. honoured

| ral vice, it hath always been with a regard and
| sparing of particular persons. I may be other-
wise reparted ; but if all that be accused should
be presently guilty, there are few men would
stand in the state of innocence.

““1 beseech your most honourable lordshi y
suffer not other men's errors or faults past to
made my crimes ; but let me be examined both
| by all my works past and this present ; and not

trust to rumour but my books [f‘;r she isan unjust
deliverer both of great and of small actions)

whether [ have ever :m:ma: things I have written

private or public) given offence to a nation, to a

public order or state, or any person of honour or

authority ; Lut have equally labcured to keep

their dignity as mine own persan, safe. If others

have transgressed, let me not be entitled to their
follies, Ifiut lest in hbeing tco d;}iﬁcep: for my
excuse, I may incur the suspicion guilty,

1 become a most humble sull}tor to yol:fqrddnp
that with the h able Lord Chamberlain,® (to
whoin 1 have in like manner petitioned) you will
be pleased to be the grateful means of our
to answer; or if in your wisdoms it shall be
thought necessary, that your lordship will be
cause of our liberey, where
freeing us frum one prison you will remove us to
another ;: which is eternally to bind us and our
muses to the thankful honouring of you and
yours to posterity, as your own virtues have by
many descents ol ancestors ennobled you to
tume.

Your honour's
Mozt devoted in heart as words,
Ben Joxsow.
“To the most nobly virtuous and thrice
honoured Earl of Salisbury.  1605.”

! Henry V] In this history, Jonson tells us
in one of his most popular prerus, he was assisted
by Cottan, Carew, and Selden: yet Mr. Al

mers gives this rare intelligence solely on
the authority of Oldys ! * See,” he says, “ Oldys's
manuscript notes to Langbaine in Bri?, Mus.”

* On one of these occasions he had an oppor-
tunity of serving Selden, who had grievously
offended James by the indirect tendency of his
arguments on the divine right of tythes. " * The
storm was blown over,"” his biographer says, “by

* Thomas Earl of Suffolk. Jonson was not
unmindful of his kindness. Sée vol. iii. Zp-
grams, No. Ixvii, d
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T
Hill, and =t Belvoir Castle, and at Windsor when his Masque of the Gipsies Metam
phosed was performed at these places, respectively, and introduced several little :
pliments into the piece, as new candidates arrived, and clmr'nud adm:sszo_n into tl‘ae}‘
of the Dramatis Fersone. He must also have been at Newmarket with the Cour,
where his Masquas were occasionally represented. g !

While he was on these progresses, he obtained from his Majesty, who seems to have
been unusually pleased with the Masgue of Gipsies, in Which he bore a part, a revep.:
sionary grant of the dffice of Master of the Revels. The king, by letters patent dated
Oct. 5, 1521, granted him, by the style and addition of ** our beloved servant Ben]a.n_-]h
Jonson, gentleman, the said office to be held and enjoyed by him and his assigns, du
his life, from and after the death of Sir George Buc, :_mcl Sir John Astle):,’ Or as S0on ag
the office should become vacant by resignation, forfeiture, or surrender.”! In contem.
plation, perhaps, of his speedy accession to this office, James was desirous of confe
upon him the honour of knighthood. Jonson, for whom wealth and title had ng
charims, and wko was well aware that a distinction of this nature woq!d exasperate the
envy which pursued him from his earliest years, shrunk from the meditated kindness of
his sovereign, and prevailed on some of his friends about the court to dissuade his royal
master from his purpose.?

Jonson rcca:i\'cp:ij 1}1)3S advantage from the grant specified above, as Sir J. Astley sur.
vived him: it appears, however, that, finding himself incapable, during his last illn
of performing the duties of the office, supposing it to devolve upon him, he had been
graciously permitted by Charles to transfer _the patent to his son, who died in 1635,
Why Mr. Malone should suppose (Shak. vol. ii. p. 311) that he was not on good terms
is father, 1 cannot tell.  Fuller only says that Jonson ** was not very happy in his |
childiren:" but an indulgent and tender parent like Jonson may be sensibly afflicted
by the conduct of a child, without much diminution of affection, or interruption
kindness.

From 1621, when the Gipsies Metamorphosed was performed at Windsor, Jonson
continued, apparently, to pass his time greatly to his satisfaction, Every elfth-
night ed & Masque; and visits to his friends, correspondence with the literati ¢ 2
this a r countries, and occasional pieces of poetry, filled up the rest of his timed|
Mr. M . who, from his crazy tripod, pronounces that Jorson had * stalked, for
two centurics, on the stilts of artificial reputation,” was litile aware, perhaps, of th
extent acquaintance with the learned, and of the estimation in which they he
his 1al at any rate, the following passage from the Geneva edit. of Farng
Martial (and I could produce many such) must have escaped his knowlsdge :

“Martialem solum & clariss. viro Petro Scriverio emendatim editumque de

the intere‘t of his friend Ben Jonson with the | scure nor <o unfriended as he would have ws|

Ling. h offence, however, was taken soon believe.

?f:fd” ar ?d Selden was summoned to Theo- |  # “A friend told me this Faire time (Stour-
L

¥ 1s Majesty then was, on his return bridge) that Ben Jonson was not knighted, but
from Nevwmarket, ** Not being as 'ﬁet acquainted | scaped it narrowly, for that his majestic would
with the court or witih the king, he got Master | have done it, had there not been means made
Ben Jonsan, who was then at Theobalds, to in- | (himself not unwilling) to avoyd it. S ;
troduce h.-m.':—.{_ ife of Selden. The steadiness | 3621." Extracted from a letter of the celebs e
of our author's friendship calls for no remark : it | Joseph Mead of C. Col. Cambridge to Sir Martia
was a part of his churacter ; but it should not be | Stuteville, LBaker's MSS. vol. xxxii. p. 3§
omitted that Selden, Wwho 15 expressly declared | Sir M. Stuteville was a friend and admirer
by his biographers, *to be, in 1618, y¢¢ unac- | Jonson. One of his family has some verses
quainted with the court," is said by all the writers | the poet’s death, preserved among the Ash
of Jonsw's life, to have procured the poet's | papers. They are kind and laudatory; b
release from imprisonment by his interest there, meriﬁno 'parti;ular notice, R
i1 aos ! ; e is said to have assisted Middleton and
b S.)f.;al'. vol. i. p. 626, Mr. Malone observes | Fletcher in writing 7he Wi r, which n
tiat “it would apmr fram a passage in the | have appeared about this time. This co
Satiromastix that en had made some attempts | was very popular, and, not undeservedly,
:ILF:hW:F Et:ia_e rtv&non l«{ﬂ' th‘n; ﬁu before the | has a con.\icfeublg degree of merit. 1

! Elizabeth.” Mr., € 18 unques- | however, discover many traces onson
tionably right; though he has failed to draw | The A et

authors’ names rest, 1 believe, on
0 it the only proper conc ely, | thority of the editor, 'ngh',':}!mun'
that at this period, Jonson was neither so ol ylaylothntprmh.::rés: .

=TI . * J
'
‘!ﬂ-‘_ -
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siderabam, guem nnlla mea aut amicorum cura parare potuit ; cujus tamen vicem non |
pars supplevit amica opera BF,.\‘: Jonsown wirt (quod qua _n’lg per Iw(fuw seripserit,
serid legentibus liguido apparebit) in poctis omnibus versatissimi, d:{!ar?amm. morum,
itunm, antiquitatum indagatoris exquisitissimi, et (guod semper in illo adverti) non
confents brachio levi fesqua el _rr’.(.c,mo; vindice um{o: trrvm.ﬂ_mr!:{-e. sed penitissimos u. £
sensus vatione, lectione, ingemio eruere desudantis ; digni dtmg:fe _[nr_rmngw a probatis
werito prodetur suo) meliori theatro quam quo male\'rolorum invidiam pascat, ! -

waws el hoc regium est posse invidium ciom mereri tum pati. I1le, inquam, miki
gnmr.f‘m.-nr: aliguot suppedituvit ex C. V. Scriverii Martiale, cujus copia illi facta
Lugduni Bat. @ vivo non sine doctring el humanitatis honorifica prafatione nomi-
‘“,‘mf‘; Daw. Heinsio," &¢.3

It has not been hitherto observed that Jonson was in possession of a most excellent =
library, which, assisted by a readiness of ‘memory altogether surprising, facilitated the
acquirement of that information for which he was so frequently solicited by his own
countrymen, as well as strangers. He began to collect the best editions of the classics
at an early period, and it may be doubted whether any private library in the kingdom
was al that time so rich in scarce and valuable books ‘as his own. € was ever ready
to communicate them to his friends : not only was his study open to their rescarches 3
but its contents were always at their disposal.” It cannot be too often repeated that this
writer, who has been described as a mere mass of spleen and ill-nature, was, in fact, the
frankest and most liberal of mankind. 1 am fully warranted in saying that more valu-
| able books given to individuals by Jonson are yet to be met with than by any person of
| that age. Scores of them have fallen under my own inspection, and I have heard of
| abundance of others.? The following passage may amuse the reader from the exquisite
' absurdity of its conclusion. ' In the Upper Library of Trinity College” (it is Warton

who speaks), *'is a Vossius's Greek Historians, with’a series of MS. notes. It appears,
| bya Latin mem. in Dr. Bathurst's handwriting, that this book originally belonged to

BN Joxson, who gave it to Dr. Langbaine. fcnsnn's name being mentioned, I cannot
forbear adding”—(Here 1 verily expected somé compliment to his learning or ﬁbm@
| —“that in the character of Volpone, Aubrey tells us, Jonson intended Sutton,

. ! This learned man, we see, notices the male- | gwod de se ingeniosissintus Pocta
wolence which incessantly pursued Jonson on  awsws sit, ef vere; suffragante etiam
| the stage. We now hear of nothing but Jonson's Jonsoxto T
#npy :—those who lived and conversed with him, -
speak of the ewny of others:—It was fhen the
lowest description of scribblers which persecuted |
 him ; and ! should wrong the modesty of those |
who abuse him wotw, if 1 termed them the lights |
of the age. |

Qui x° Awg. m.pCXXUL
amicitia ¢t studii ergo
hoc levidense
D. D™

& Blank leaf
* Amico Summo
D

R. Bricaesio,
Ecvum, titi Ubrume, mi Bris
7 eum connitio, o me e
Foluit ad & afferri ctiam te, e dintins
Meerolus, me lesi officii renm apud te facered.
Lt Farnabii mei Martialis, Now ille Fesuita-
P fmasratus, eviratus, ef prorsus sine May-
i Martiolis. Iste illum integrum tibi
mgue prvbet, nec minus cast 17
Annotatioues etiam suas apposuit,
anlem ut viders possit sine commentario,
mentator.  Twu fuc ut illam perlegas,
et faveas homini in tanto sanle,
¢ Mart, nec insulso nec jefuno. Dig-
i cst, gui Vivgiliis suis mereatur, wi

Toto wotusz iu orbe Martialis,

gesie, guem heri,
agitasti, mitto,

ol | 3 The learned Selden, i speaki book

* Jonson 1pu'{:..fu.:rnl:d i: copyrai; this ;:glt. to Mr. | ywhich hcehad occasion ::E;:m,u’ o ‘was
-‘ﬂls\_-pm bably a relation of the celebrated ma- | in b r1 . Y

thematicoan |, with the following letter written on not in his extensive collection, says—S1 pee-

sume that I have sufficiently manifested this out
| of Euripides his Orestes, which when I was to

out of whom [

of mﬁl"belﬂul
friend, that singular poet, MasTER Jon-
so;. whose 'Em waorth in ll:.m :ncm;:
1 judgment, and performance, known to ]
| FEW whic‘:mmﬂyaﬂem-hwhmxhhd i
‘!‘mm_mg,ev_u.!inuel " o anin- |
tion,"— of . 3 3614, 5 2

- . - . »
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founder of the Charterhouse !""—ZLif¢ of Bathurst, 8vo, p. 148. Tt seemsas if it werei
dispenscble that the name of Jonson must always be followed by some stupid calumny,
We have long lost sight o Inigo Jones ; he now reappears ns_]onym‘s coadjutor iy
the Masque of Time Vindicated, 1623.2 As none qf those pieces which appear in the
folio of 1641 were given to the press by Jonson, it is not possible to say whether hg
shared in any produced previously to the present one. At all events, no symptoms of
ill-will are to be found.,; and there is good reason to suppose that hitherto nothing hag
oceurred to interrupt their friendship. In Pan's Anniversary (1623), Inigo agaig
assisted Jonson, and his name is duly mentioned in the title-page, where it takes
of the Poet’s, a circumstance, asit appears, of some moment. ‘This little piece was e
last which Jonson had the good fortune to write for James 1., who died on the 27th
March in this vear, and in whom he lost the most indulgent of masters, and most bene-
volent of sovereigns. Charles, indeed, both knew and valued Jonson ; but he was
so competent a judge of literary talents, nor was he, either by nature or habit, so famj.
liar with his servants, or so condescending to their affairs, as the easy and good-natured |
ames,
] A long series of years had now elapsed since our author turned his thoughts to the
theatre. From 1616 to 16235, he appears to have forgotten that there was such a place 3
he was now, however, forcibly reminded of it, and wrote the Staple of News, a comedy
of no ordinary merit. Two evils were at this time raridly gaining upon the poet, wan
and disease.  The first he certainly might bave warded off, at least for some time, |
he been gilted with the slightest portion of economy ; but he was altogether though
and profuse, and his long sickness therefore overtook him totally unprovided, Fj
the accession to the death of James, nothing is to be found respecting his necessiti
not a complaint, not a murmur—but other times were at hand, and we shall soon he
of petitionary poems and supplications for relief.
“The disease which attacked him about the end of this year was the palsy. He seen
to have laboured from his youth under a scorbutic affectior. (derived probably from
parents), and which assailed him with increasing virulence as his constitution gave wa
to this must be added a tendency to dropsy, not the least of his evils.
From the first stroke of the palsy he gradually recovered, so far at least as to be a
in some measure to pursue his usual avocations ; and, in 1626, produced the pleasant
Antimasque of Fophiel, 10 vary a preceding Entertainment. The Masques for |
three following vears do not appear; nor is it known that any were written b
author : indeed, from a hint in the Epilogue to his next play, it seems as if the
had ceased to call on him for the customary contribution. Meanwhile his infi
rapidly increased, and with them his wants ; he was no longer able to leave his
or 1o move in it without assistance ; and in this conditicn he applied again to
theatre, and produced the comedy of the New Zun, which was brought out ]an.
1629-30. The fate of this drama is well known : it was driven from the stage,
pursued with brutal hestility by his ungenerous and unrelenting enemies.* The epil

2

' It may be added here, that Warton appears | opportunity of noticing a well- song |
to have known about as much of Jonson and his ! G,p\\'ithcrf" Shall I, \Emiti:; :11“::1‘::“ e
writings as Mr. Headley. In his notes on|published in a little vol. 1623, with an
Milton's Ar}:aa!r:, he says (but with no friendly | swere to each verse by Master Johnson.”
voice} that ** Echo "r%w-r{r appears in the | the reader will turn to t{e Masque of Time
masques of Jonson.” Frequently! In Pan's | dicated (vol. jii. post), where I have pointed ¢
Anmiversary (as 1 think) a musical close is | for the first time, the object of the poet’s s

to be i—and this is all the |he will need no fanl'Jaer proof that J
Echo. [In the Masgue of Blackuess First Echo | was little likely to busy himself with paro :
and Second Echo take very effectiveparts.—F.C.] | the verses of Wither, however popular. He wad
Again : ** Jonson was too proud to assist or to | not prone at any time to mix his Aeels with othe
bea a sentiment quoted for its justice | men's keads : and least of all would he have jo
by@% e ;loz onwnhlﬁl.xc:lul and "f‘h:f':hi“j of chase with a declared en

assistance, or, calls it, ““ succour,” | "Snuﬁ"' printed with his name §
from Selden, Cotton Cu_tw.and many others ; | nifies nothing. l“ i

and he undoubtedly 3 e - . It was current with the pt
e e han oy perm e agem i | O s about e’

XXXiX, i
- 3 = * Censure
# The mention of this Masque gives me an "Mlﬂmphfkglfrjm"'
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s a melancholy contrast to some of his earlier productions, and cannot
contemplated without a feeling of pity :
“ If you expect more than you had to-night ;
The maker is sick and sad :'—
He sent things fit
In all the numbers both of verse and wit.
If they have not miscarried : if they have,
All that his faint and faltering tongue doth crave,
Is that you not impute it to lis brain ;
That's yet unhust, although, set round with pain,
It cannot long hold out: all strength must yield ;
Vet judgment would the last be in the field,
With the true poet.”

An allusion to the King and Queen which follows this extract, awoke the slumbering
kindoess of Charles, and he instantly sent him a hundred pounds (a truly roval present),
for which the poet, with an overilowing heart, returned him thanks in three poems,

written at short intervals, and all labouring for adequate language to express the fulness

of gratitude, respect, and duty.?

“his timely relief appears to have produced a favourable change in the poet’s mind,

and encouraged him to apply to the benevolence of his sovereign for an extension of
kindness. There is a flow of gaiety and good humour in the little poem which he wrote,

and called a humble Petition to the best of Monarchs, Masters, Men, that contrasts very
happily with the gloomy and desponding tone of the passage in the preceding 3

1t is 1o the honour of Charles, that he not only granted the prayer of the petition m
he would be pleased to make the roo marks of his father 1co pounds”), but liberally
added of himself a tierce of canary? (Jonson's favourite wine), which has been conti

to his successors, and of which the first glass should, in gratitude, be offered by them to
the poet’s memory. The warrant is given below.4

—

,Inl:"‘ the tell me what an apoplex gwineas. When the messenger delivered the
M& 'egasus can stirr, yett thy best care sum, Ben said, His majesty has sent me tem
es him but shuffle like the parson’s mare, | guineas becasnse £ am ., and live in an y
Who from his own side witt sayes thus by mee, | g0 and tell itm that his sonl lives in an alle
He hath bequeathed his bellye unto thee ; ﬂ'his impudent falschood is still :
To hold that little learning which is fled by those who have the poet's own
Into thy getts from out thy emptye head,” &c. | ments for a hundred p ds befor
Ashuole MSS. %molleufwas eager to insert it in his History
Mhwss are the sofsst lios which T could | uk o Pote e I
prck out from about fourscore ; and these, with | Jonson's grateful Pﬂﬂ“’ to the
the verses of Gill (see Magnetic Lady, post) and | much,” they rly say, “‘to
Chapman (p. x1! furnish a correct sample of the ;ﬁam.'r the smg?P—cBm. whe s
dispesition of those who attacked our authorin his |~ 3 Milton has been unjustly charged with re-
own times. Of all thelibels on him whichhave | fleciing on Charles for his attachment to the |
lien in my way, 1 do not recollect one that pos- | drama: But though Milton did not urge this as
sessed common humanity or common sense: they | 3 crime against the King, other writers of that I" .
Dever -‘pt'ak of any injury or provocation received | disastrous period did. ** 1ad King Charles B
from th= poet; Lutclaim tobe the mere effusions | gne of them) but studied Scripture half so 3
:'(. wan:’on malice ; yet the Walpoles, ef id genus | 15 Bex JoNsoN or SHAKSPEARE, he would 1
o e e e S8 et R e
£3t chould be recorded to bis peains, thet | Mo e ¥ — &
nothing could suppress his ardour for improve- i ]
ment. It is in the mnidst of these afflicting circum-
Mances that he writes apoetical epistle to Howell,
gﬂﬂﬂ soliciting his aid to procure Davies's
hi '“'I Grammar, for which he was unable to seek
el t.ml-on!a Img are lost: but Howell
is to N i
v reply em. Howell notices the

collection of grammars i
B S sway of which Jon-
_“?Iglmumnhthmwﬂfuﬂ perverted by
¥ In 1625 Ben fell sick, es I, was
‘Mupplicated in his favour, and sent him fen
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date of the Fortunate Isles, no masque appears to have _laccn‘ ;
b;l:ﬁzggfg; :that:. this period, however, the King, whose kindness had revived in a]l_ x:
force, commanded him, in cenjunction with Intg()joqes, to prepare the usual entertajy,
ments for the festivity of the new year. The first piece was Love's I'.i"rwm;‘»i throyms
Callipolis,which seems to have been well received ; the second, which was produced abeey:

o
ting. Whereas our late and Barons, and other officers and Ministers g
:ol::a ;:;I‘*af:ﬂ':'i\lf;?hmrﬁ“ ofhappy memorie, | the said Exchequer, now and for the time
by his letters pattents under the great scale of | nq:dnﬁlcy‘lq p:mj: ?lrn:::szrlﬁﬁh:\gaid; x:;:: b
gland, bearing date at Westminster, the first ; said Benjamin Johnson, assignes, the gy
day of February, in the thirteenth Year of his | annuitie or yearly pension of one hnndn_-gd
reign of England (for the considerations therein | of lawful money of England ace ording to gy
expressed) did giv‘e and graunt unto our well-be- | pleasure before expressed : and also from tlmg. "
loved servaunt, Benjamin Jonson, one annuitie ! time to give full allowance of the same, acco;
or yearly pension af}:ne hundred marks of lawful | to the true meaning of these presents. And theg
money of Englande, during his life, to be 'p:ud presents, and the cng‘ollmcrllk thereof, shall e
out of the said Exchequer, at the I"‘e\;ﬂ of ltl: | unto all mc&'l :J&hg;:! ;cs?’}:: Iiﬂ:t:\l;;.il-':;e .
iati the blessed Virgin Mary, the | warrant and dischar ] r
Nativiey o8 o{ en Baptist S? Michael the | allowinge of the same accordingly, without
Nativity of St. Joh pist, . B any
Archangel, and the birth of our Lord God,  farther or other wammdt? behm 1]I‘1.n behalf pra.
uarterly, as by the said letters patents more at | cured or obtained. And further know yecf that
Tge may appear. Which annuity or pension, wv:‘; of our more especial grace, l:edrlen knm’ %
togeth ith the said letters tents, the said | and meer mot ion, have given and granted, and
og:j:;::n‘}onson hath lately sl'.:lurltl}dlzrcd vnto | by these presents for us, our heires And sucees
vs. Know yee nowe, that wee, for divers golrfd ! jnrl:., do gwfj a:]-llr_i graunt unto th;: said Eﬁcgmr
siderations vs at this present especially | Johnson and his assigns, one terse o anary
:::\ri.nge. ::nd in alconsidr:l-.uiopn of the good and Spanish wine yearly : to have, hold, perceive,
acceptable service done vato vs and our said receive, and take the said terse of Ca
father by the said Benjamin  Johnson, h:ud | Spanish wn:le unto :Il.'llc said Bie'ijjamm jolll?fl;
especially to encourage him to proceede in ose | his assigns uring the term of his natural |
serﬁcesthh witt ar‘fd penn, i\;:rhich wee have | of our store of wires yearly, and from time o
enjoined vnto him, and which we expect from | time remayninge at or in our cellers within g
im, are gracionsly pleased to augment and en- | belonging to our palace of Whitehall. And
erease the said annuitie or pension of one hun- | the better effecting of our will and
dred marks, vnto an annuitie of one hundred | herein, we do hereby require and compnml \
pounds of lawful money of England for his life. | and singular officers and ministers whom it shall oe
And for the better cffecting thereof, of our cs. | may concerne,or whoshall have the care or
pecial grace, certen knowledge and meer motion, | of our said wines,that they or some one of th
we have given and graunted, and by these | deliver or cause to be delivered the said terse. :
Ppresents for vs, our heirs and successors, upon | wine yearly, and once in every year vito the
the surrender aforesaid, do give and graunt unto | said Benjamin Johnson or his assignes, duri
said Benjamin Johnson, one annuitie or | the terme of his natural life, at such time and
early pension of one hundred pounds of Eng- | times as he or they shall demand or desire the
Lnd by the year, to have, hold, and yearly toIs:u'ne. And these “presents or the inrollment
receive the said annuitie or yearly pension of one | thereof shall be unto all men whom it shall cons

red pounds of lawfu! maney of England, by | cerne a sufficient warrant and discharge in that
the year, unto the said Benjamin Johnson or his behalf, although express mention, &e. In wit-
“assignes, from the feast of ovr Lord God last past, ness, &,
bdom'::im date hereof, for and during the |
natural life of him the said Benjamin Johnson, Witness, &e.
at the receipt of the Exchequer of vs, our heirs | i .
Successours, out of the treasure of vs, our | Maie it please your most excellent Majestie, :
heirs and successours,from time 1o time therere- | This conteyneth your Majestie’s graunte unto
mayning, by the Theasurer and Chamberlens of | Benjamin Johnson, your n';ajesticgs se M
¥s, our heirs, and successours there, for the Aime | during his fife, of a pension of 100/ per annumy
beinge, at the foresaid four usual terms of the | and of 3 terse of Spanish wine yearly out nfM
year | 1s to “)? at the feast of the Annun- | g jestie's store ining at Whitchall.
gtusnn 3‘!‘!{:& = Virgin Baii-l‘r)];. t'llae Nativity £ - -
t. Jol Paptist, St. Michael the Arch- tents granted unto him by your late
and ﬂ"’.b'“r"f our Lord God, by even ;:her. of a pension of 100 marks ;0' anuint,
equal portions :no?uar:n-rly to be ‘Pai:l. The |  Signified to be y

Ex. per Ro. HEaTH.

4

Majestie’ he
first payment th, to begin at the feast of the Lorfn‘l'hcasurcr, i
b‘a&m_- Bt m“?f ;m irgin M\:’Eﬂ J}exk RO. HEAT

e presents, erefor .
mvgrwphmnil,mdmdubythmpr; Endorsed thus Maveh &
sents vs

: D Expl. apud Westns' vicesima sexty die .
) ;:d"-"n""'l" and m“:ﬁ"".h:‘q““‘: tit anno R Ris Caroli guinto, .
§ » under Th y  Chamber]
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i — g ) 5 - . - - - 3
b gwo months after it, was Chlorédia, better known by its hm-mﬁ!m birth to the diw
pecween these anc ient friends, than by any merit pf its own. th mMAscues were gn!hﬂ
pefore the end of the year, and the ** Inventors™ were said, in 1hg Elﬂe-pa_ge, to | Ben
! Joncon and Inigo Jones ; a fatal collocation of names for ti_n; declining poet. His com- |

plaints, meanwhile, increased ; and, with them, his necessities. He rarely went abroad,
fnd as his helpless state made assistance absolutely necessary, he seems about this |
| gime to have taken into Tis service a respectable woman, who managed his little house-
hold, and continued with him till he died. It has been already observed that Jonson |

wns utterly devoid of worldly prudence ; what was liberally given was lavishly spent,

and he was seldom free from want. He was indeed, like his mother, **no churl ;" his
table was ever free to his friends ; and we learn from Howell that he gave repasts even |
in those evil days which an epicure might have shared with delight. Wine he always
considered as necessary—and perhaps it was so—to counteract the occasional influence |
of that morhid tendency to melancholy generated by a constitutional affection of the |
scurvy ; which also rendered society desirable, and, in some measure, indispensable K
him. 1
=4 onson was not called on for a masque in the l'ullowinﬁ year ; and this source of ¥ 8

emolument, which he could ill forego, vas therefore lost to him, Those who have been |

accustomed to hear of nothing but his unprovoked persecution of Inigo Jones, will |
be somewhat startled to find that this person, forgetful of old attachments, made use of |
his growing favour at court to depress and ruin a bedridden and necessitous friend,
For the knowledge of his ungenerous conduct, in this instance not a little important in
the history of our calumniated poet, I am again indebted to the kindness of Mr.,

[ D’lsracii.

Extraet of @ Letter from Mr. Pory to Sir Thomas Puckering, Bart.

“The last Sunday at night, the king’s Mask was acted in the banquetting house,
| queen's being suspended till another time, by reason of a soreness which fell into o
her delicate eves.

“The inventor or poct of this Mask was Mr. Aurelian Townshend, sometime
{steward) to the Lord Treasurer Salisbury; Ben Jonson being, for this time, i
reason of the predominant pooer of his antagonist, Inigo Jones, who, this time |
‘month, was angry with him for putting his oon name before his in the
which Ben Jonson has made the subject of a bitter satire or two against Inigo.
= Jan. 12, 1634." g

“Whaever was the aggressor,” says Walpole, ** the turbulence and
were sure to place him most in the wrong.” This assertion is not quite
present case, in which the magnanimity of Jones is as disputable as his hun
secris, indeed, to have persecuted Jonson with implacable malice :—not only
Lime was the poet laid aside by his influence, but for the residue of his m
existence.  His conduct, for the rest, fully justifies the strongest lines in Tie

dation, vol. 1i. post ;

“ O shows, shows, mighty shows!
The eloquence of masques! what need of prose—
Or verse, or prose, to express, immortal you!"

since it cannot be denied that whatever ravages disease had made on the
anson, he was yet many degrees above Master Aurelian Townshend, of whom n
believe, ever beard before. The truth is, that Jones wanted, as Jonson has it,
the Dominus Do-all of the work, and to engross all the praise. = This avarice of
i not unpleasantly touched in the ridiculous interlude annexed to the Zale ofw Tl

“ Med. 1 have a little knowledge in design,
\\\"I.nchlmn.vnry! sir, W_M'“‘“' g

stand not on my Latin: T'll in
Bt T st be slone then, join'd w

I (act, Jones had no taste for poetry
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—_—
together a few rhymes to explain the scenery, was more acceptable to him than g py
of talent, who might aspire to a share of the praise given to the Entertainment. 1

The cruelty of Jones in depriving our author of the court patronage had an unfaye,
able effect upon lis circumstances in many respects. ‘The city, from whom he had j
accustomed to receive an annual sum by way of securing his services, when Oceasipy
called for them, seem to have watched the moment of declining favour, and i
drawn their bounty,! The example was probably followed by many who would
have introduced it, andas hissalary was at all times irregularly paid, he was once mop
reduced to extremitics, and driven to address a pathetic epistle to the Lord Treasype
Weston, for relief.? In this he says that discase and want, with their associates, hag
beset him for five years, and that his muse

* Now lay blocked up and straitened, narrowzd in,
Fixed to the bed and boards, unlike to win
Health, or scarce breath, as she had never been 1"

This appears to be his last **mendicant epistle,” and it was not written in vain,
Assistance reached him from various quarters; and some alleviating circumstances of

—_——
' Of this Jonson complains with great indigna-

tion to the Earl of Newcastle, in a petitionary

“* Jovis xviij® die Septembris ¢
Annoque R Rs Caroli Angliaz
Ietter, written with some humour as well as i

nt. He calls it their chandierly pension. It| Mowlson “Item : this day Mr.
an'cd a betier name, for it was a hundred Mayor. and Sir James Hamersley K
nobles perann., a sum which could ill be spared | Rep. N. 48, and Alderman declared unto

by him at such a time. The Court of Aldermen i 433 Court His Majesty’s pleas
withdrew it December igth, 1631, It appears signified unto them %;y t}‘:e gl
from this letter that Jonson had somewhat honble. the Earle of Daorsett fo

recovered from the first stroke of the palsy ; the in the behalfe of Beniamine
second, the fatal stroke, he places in 1628, son the Cittyes Chronole

[Mr. Dyce, in his Life of Midelleton (1840), has Whereupon it is ordered by
pomted out that Junson succeeded Middleton as Court that his yearely penci
* Citties Chronologer,” and has given the follow. one hundred nobles out of
ing vcr;i'_l interesting extracts from the City Re-

rom i Chamber of London shalbe
cords. The friendly and potential intercession of tinued and that Mr. Cham
the King is erum.t ;rl-.-.'a\-:u-'l cumstance. Mr. shall satisfie and pay unto him
fce says, ** Janson ne doubt continued to hold arrerages thereofl."—F, C.]
d:u}s officetill his death. He was succeeded in it i )

by Francis Quarles.”

? The following letter was probably
** Martis Secundo die S=ptembris | this period :
:\c:i‘::'::.qu., R Bs Carols Anglic | o Mx NoBLEST Lozp anp BEST PaTrON,
Hamersly  “Trems: this daie Beniamyn John- | 1 send no borrowing epistle to provoke "
Mayor. son Gent is by this Court admitied | lordship, for I have neither fortane to B (-
Reo No 4a. o, be the Chics Chronologer in | SECHrity 1o engage, that will be taken :
Loyr. * place of Mr. Thomas Middleton | M*ke a most humble petition to your I
eceased, 10 have hold exercise | POUNLY o succour iy present necessities
and enioye the same place and 1y | £00d time [festival] of Easter, and it shall
have and receive for that his| cude all begging requests hereafies on
service out of the Chamber of i behalf .
London the some of one hundred Ofyou‘r. truest beadsman and
yb!.llts p;r ;I\nnum to contynue most thankful ser ank
unnge the pleasure of this Court
and the First quarters payment 13| * 70 the Em-i;}/z\’mmtk" [no date].
hﬁijl att Michaelmas next,” [Harl. MSS. 4955.1
ovis decimo die Novemlris i
1631 Annogue Regni Regis Caroli| ° About this time Randolph, whom he
Augliz &c scptimo, adopted, addressed to him, with filial reve
Viitmore  **Item; it s ordered by this Court | 3 &ratulatory poem,” in which he. (s
Mayor.  that Mr. Chamberlen shall forbeare | ' is disease :
Rep. N. 46. 10 pay any more fes or wages unto | ** And here, as pi
8. mamine  Johnson the Citties Pha:bus 1o lenda:ﬁ 4
Chronologer I-I-Fllg Inecshull have | T 7 la
ented unto this Court some | He has no sl
?r:ih of his labours in that his Style him the
place. :  To make thee
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rother kind contributed at the same time to smooth the bed of pain, and heal his
. ndﬁi spirit.  He received several copies of complimentary verses from the admirers
” m talents ; and his munificent patron, the Earl of Newcastle, whp had incidentally
beard of it, applied to him for a transcript of some of them. Jonson's answer follows :

W My xopLE LORD, AND MY PATRON BY EXCELLENCE,

w [ have here obeyed your commands, and sent you a packet of my own praises ;
i I should not have done if I had any stock of modesty in store :—but ' obedience

better than sacrifice,’—and you command it. I am now like an old bankrupt in wit

hat am driven to pay debts on my friends’ credit ; and, for want of satisfying letters, to

Eihscribe bills of exchange.

»

** Your devoted
' ath February, 1632. ** BEN JONSON.
L To the Right Hon, the Earl of Newcastle,” I

is letter enclosed several poems ; among which were two by the celebrated Lord
Falkland, never printed ; a third, printed without a name in Wt Kesfored, but here
Lsirned Nic. Oldisworth ; and a fourth of considerable length by R. Goodwin,! of which
is the concluding couplet :
“ Other oblivion, Bex, thou ne'er wilt find
Than that, which, with thee, puts out all mankind.”

ord Falkland, who is insulted by Walpole for the meanness of his poetry (which yet
s superior to his own), speaks of it witha modesty which must take away all inclination
%o censure. 1 know, he says,

“ That what I here have writ
May praise my friendship, but condemn my wit.”

Our author was now employed upon the Mugnetic Lady, which was brought out in
s October term of this year. *' It was generally esteemed,” Langbaine tells us, *an
eellent play. though in the poet’s days it found some enemies ;"4 among whom he |

Ee younger Gill, of whose ribaldry a specimen will be found in the notesto |}

tha ucticm. I have elsewhere noticed the inaccuracy of the dates y
Howell's Letters.  He speaks of this drama as in existence in 1629 ; but if the licenser’s
autharity were not sufficient (which it is) for assigning it to the present year, there is an

ental passage in a letter from Mr. Pory to Sir Thos. Puckering (Sept. 2oth
ch would pu%il out of dispute. ** Benrj‘onson. who I thought had been dead, has
writlen a plnmgainst the next term, called the Magnetic Lady."—Harl. MSS vol. 7o00.
We may collect from this that Jonson had ceased to appear abroad, and was eutire!

it to those who looked for him only at Whitehall and the theatres. Indeed,
dies had recently increased, and left him as little leisure as power for 1
ms of any kind, Dryden calls his last plays his ** dotages™-—they want ind '
of the freedom and vigour of his early performances ; but they exhibit no signs of
becility, and one of them, the New /na, has more than one passage of merit.3 °

¥ OF this person T know no more than is found | 3

m Aubrey. *“He was” (he says) ‘‘a general | the

Eholar and had a delicate witt ; was a great| 4

Wistorian and an excellent poet.""—Letters, vol. T
360. The Editors of these lettersareata

oss for the meaning of the next sentence. ** The

ey into France crept in. Bishop Corbet's | i
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is, however, a want of generosity in this triumph over the poet's declining years,
perseverance in writing was, in truth, a misfortune ; but it was forced upon him by
urgent calls of his situation.  There were, indeed, intervals of case and comfort, gas
these he wrote with his usual happiness ; but he was unable fo wait for them, apgy
‘*bedridden and afflicted muse” was frequently urged to exertions of which she wits 1

i able.
fﬁ:"\l’};\’:ﬁ:‘?ﬂ:ng pieces of poetry close the melancholy account of this year. It is eyj
however, that we hage but a small part of what was written.  Something was prol,
lost in the confusion which foilowed his death, and more in the wreck of lus. Alres
fortunes ; but exclusively of these, it appears that we have not all our author's prig
works, The following letter, which (though undated) appears to be written &
this period, alludes to a work of which nothing is now to be found.

““My Lorp,
*“The faith of a fast friend with the duties of an humble servant, and the hearty prags
of a religious beadsman, all kindled upon this altar to your Imncm_r. my honourable
your hopeful issue, and your right noble brother, be ever my sacrifice |
** It is the lewd printer’s fault that I can send your lordship no more of my book.
sent you one piece before the fair by Mr. Witherington, and now I send you this g
morsel. The fine gentleman that walks the town: the Fiend ; but before he
rfect the rest I fear he will come himself to be a part under the title of the absol
nave, which he hath played with me. ) :
**My printer and I shall afford subject encugh for a tragi-comedy ; for with
delays and vexation I am almost become blind ; and if heaven be so just, in the meg
morphosis, to turn him into that ereature which he most resembles, a dog with a beliy
dead me between Whitehall and my lodging, I may bid the world good night.
**And so I do.
* To the Earl of Newcastle." *“ BEN JoNs:
[Harl. MS. 4955.

The Tale of @ Tud, the last work of Jonson that was submitted to the stage, appen
in 1633. It makes no great pretensions to notice ; yet it is correctly and even chs
tically written : but though there may be something to amuse, there is little to in
and it was probably not ofien called for. Tn the last scene of this comedy Jonson |
introduced a ridiculous piece of machinery, at the expense of his powerful enemy,

ones, who had, however (a5 may be casily supposed) sufficient influence with e
aster of the Revels to prevent its appearance, ]

In the spring of this year Charles visited his native kingdom, He was splendidlyes
tertained on the road by the nobility and gentry ; but by nene of them with such v
magnificence as by the Earl of Newcastle, Jonson was applied to on the oceasion @
<ne of those little congratulatory interludes which usuaily made a part of the rog

entertainments : and the following letter from the grateful poet probably accompanie
ve's Welcome at Welbeck)

“MY NOBLE LORD AND MY BEST PATRON,

** I have done the business your lordship trusted me with ; and the morning after’
received by my beloved friend, Master Payne, your lordship's timely gmluily—ﬁ style
stich, for it fell like the dew of heaven on” my necessities— [ pray to God my work mé

ve deserved it ; 1 meant it should in the working it, and I have hope the performan
will conclude it, In the meantime [ to

11 your Jordship what T seriously think Uk
sends you these chargeable and magnificent honours of making feasts, to ¥nix with yo

charitable succours, dropt upon me your servant i Who have nothing to claim of
but a cheerful undertaking whatsoever your lordship’s judgment thinks me
perform.? [ am in the number of your humblest servants, my ]%rd, and the most v

! There was, indeed, another public oceasion i unpublished ill be fc i
o *h;c';hewcrh :::h-ir W}s:mvlorfedunto z‘l’ﬂ"i} : 1n§§ds:‘c':;l@3§§§.1ﬁiﬁ?i'i.‘;lr ':I'.f 2
namely, i S0 0 - i

Newcastle, o whomww‘ of the royal family | cei d :.ll thzl:?:sle e sl A
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do joyin the good friendship and fellowship of my right learned friend, Master Payne,
whom vour lordship could not have employed a more diligent and judicious
e e or that hath troated me with more humanity ; which makes me cheerfully (o insert
veelf into your lordship’s cominands, and so sure a clientele.
e * Wholly and only your lordship’s,
To the Earl of Newcastle.” ** BEN JONSON.

It would be a heartrending task minutely to trace the progress of our author’s
decline from the period at which we are arn\-cd. He continued, while his fains and
adtering fongue could articnlate, to pay his annual duty to his royal master, and . he
Frote, at the request of the Earl of Newcastle, another little interlude to grace the
yeception of the King and Queen at Bolsover, called also Love's Welcome; but this
Lappears 1o be almost the last of his works, if we except the satires on Inigo Jones, which,
according to the dates assigned by Howell, were not written till 1633.} ; -
= One bright and sunny ray yet broke through the gloom which hung over his closing
Bours. In this he produced the Sad Shepherd, a pastoral drama of éxquisite beauty,
swhich may not only be safely opposed to the most perfect of his early works, but to any
similar performance in any age or country. The better half of this drama was unfor-
sunately lost in the confusion that followed his death ; for, that he had put the last
® hand to it I set no reason to doubt.? This was apparently the close of his labours.
Among his papers were foundthe plot and opening of a domestic tragedy on the story of
Bortimer, Earl of Marck, together with the Lliscoveries and the Grammar of
funslisk Language, on both of which he probably continned to write while he could
thold a pen,  The minute accuracy of the Grammar, and the spirit and elegance, the
pdgment and learning displayed in every part of the Discoveries, are worthy of all
praise, It may, indeed, be smid, that they are the recollections of better days; and, in
eome measure, this is undoubtedly the case : but no difference of style or manner is
- anywhere apparent, and it is certain, from internal evidence, that a considerable por-
tion of the latter work must have been written a short time before his dissolution.
That event was now rapidly approaching. He had evidently received a reliﬂ'm
Jucation from his parents, and his works sufficiently show that he was not i
sious impressions of his duty towards his Maker ; these grew more frequent and
ng perhaps in his affliction, and it is gratifying to learn from the Bishop of Win-
er. who often visited him during his long confinement, that he cxﬁreifed the
L 4
has

decnest sorrow and contrition for ** profaning the Scripture in_his plays.” prm
10 observe, however, that the memory of the good Isaac Walton (who gives us
part of the bishop’s conversation) must have deceived him in this place. Jonson
o profanations of Scripture in his plays : ke has, indeed, profanations of the sacred
mame (like all his contemporaries), and of these he did well to repent ** with horror.”
In this instance, it was good for him to have been affiicted ; and, as his remorse was
‘poignant, it is a part of Christian charity to hope that it was not in vain. He died on
‘the 6th of August, 1637, and was buried on the gth in Westminster Abbey, ** in the
‘morth aisle, in the path of square stone opposite to the scutcheon of Robertus de Ros.™
A common pavement stone, Mr. A. Chalmers says, was laid over his grave, with the
short and irreverent inscription of O rare Ben Jonson ! There was nothing 7
however intended by this brief epiphonema. ~His friends designed to raise a noble
‘maonument to his memory, by subscription, and till this was ready nothing more was
(fequired than to cover his ashes decently with the stone which had been removed.
hile this was doing, Aubrey tells us, Sir John Young, of Great Milton, Oxfordshire,

one of the I'eelinEs which peculiarly marked | these dafes than before. Oldys is completely
character. ““1 kuow,” says Eliot (Jonson's | justified in his doubts o ir accuracy.
omal enemy), in an cpistle to the Earl of |” 2 Itis not altogether improbable that we owe
-l the loss of this pastoral drama to the circumstance
e E 1 know of shutting up the theatres this year L
That Jonson much of what he has, does owe | There is an usion to this circumstance in Ha:
¢t Y04, and to your family, and is never | bington's Elegy on our auth death: "
- profess it,” &c.—Poewns, p. 108. k “ Heaven, before thy fate,
Since I have had an o nity of examin- | That thou th ightst thine own s he:
g the Museum MSS. I have less gunﬁdcme in I Made the tw.&lmﬂl‘l ar
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whom he familiarly calls Jack Young, chanced to pass through tf!c abbey,
enduring that the rem-ins of so great a man should lie at all \'.Jlf_luul:..u. n
**gave one of the workmen eighteenpence to l‘.'l.lt the words in question. '_11» =
scription was fully successful ; but the troubles which were lluufi_\' becoming ™
serious, and which not long after broke out into open rebellion, prevented the ¢
of the monument, and the money was returned to the subscribers, ; __
Although Jonson had probably experienced some neslect towards the terminag 0
his days, vel the respect for s memory was very general, and his death was
lamented as a public loss. Many of the elegies written ::}Ili the oceasion were g
by Dr. Duppa, Bishop of Winchester, and tutor to the Prince of_\\\- ales, a_n‘d
a few months alter the poet’s death,! under the title of Jonsonus V IRBIUS. [y
act of pious friendship Duppa received the thanks of his contemporaries ; and, !
the rest, of Davenant, who compliments him on the ocecasion in a poem of some
As the collection is of rare occurrence, and contains several pieces by the mosy =
brated names of the time, it is reprintet] at the end of ]onsf.-n s Works, together :
short notices of the respective authors, furnished by thc: L'Imduelss of my liberaj :
ingenious friend, Octavius chirist, at a moment when kmr.n:;-ss is douh_l_v 1elt, iy
I was overwhelmed with affliction for an irreparable loss, and mcapable of the slighy

on.
exj’;:mn left no family. His wife anpears to have died some time before his j
into Scot’and, and he never matried again. Most of his children died young, and gy
survived him, ;

His person was large and corpulent. He had, Aubrey says, been fair and
skinned, but a scorbutic humour appears to have fallen, at an early period, i
face, and to have scarred it in a very perceptible degree ; still, however, he mu:
been, while young, a personable man. Decker, as we have seen, describes
mere monster in the Safiromastiy ; but this is a scenical picture, the distorted
sentation of an exasperated eremy., Randolph and others of his friends and &
who could only have krown him in his advanced age, trace a rescmblance in
the head of .\fcr.;mdcr, as exhibited on ancient medals, We are not left, howe
contending reports, as many portraits of him were taken in his own time, st
which are come down to us sufficiently perfect to show that his features were
irregular nor unpleasing. Afier he had attained the age of forty, an unfa
change took place in his figure, to which we find frequent allusions in his w itis
speaks of his ** mountain belly, and his ungracious gait,” and is always foremos
at what did not, perhays, escape the pleasantry of his companions. by

Whalley, who sometimes sacrifices his better judgment to the opinions of
tells us that **his disposition was reserved and saturnine,” “This is cont
the whole tenor of his Jife. ** He was, morcover (he adds), not a little opp
with the gloom of a splenetic imagination, and, as an instance of it, he told Drum
that he had lain a whole night fancying he saw the Carthaginians and Romans
on his great toe.™  Who does not see that Jonson was giving, in the friendly
conversation, an account of some casual aberration of reason, produced by a
fever, and which no one but his perfidious entertainer would have treasure
sought to pervert to an unworthy purpuse | That he had oceasional fits of glo
be readily granted ; and we know whence they sprung —apart from these,
frank and unreserved, and it is impossible to read the accounts of the meetin
Mermaid and the Apollo without amazement at the perversity which could
state his character.

Lord Clarendon tells us that *hjs conversation was very good, and with !
most note ;" and the excellent Lord Falkland observes that, upon a near acquaintas
with him, he was doubtful whether his candour or bis talents were the greater. 3

! The imprizeaturto this little volume isdated | which, in his author, are perfectly ¢
an. 23, 1637, Gatakertold Aubrey that the title of relate to different qualities. But ena
u"mﬂmms l'érélgnm:.sm\écn loiththr:irgFalkland. d;spitc:lablc scribbler, whom I g 4

e tol rummond no such thing *“as an | the admiratio [ those wh ith
&c. Whalley, like the rest. looked | (heat riration o s Lo

instance,” k fo » wh ed
only to Shiels, who has again interpolated his junmn'smﬂy i cn“;!:qloy

own nibaldry, and joined two passages together, | —Shak, vol. i p. 610,
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s in fact, had lived more in the world than _[nnsmj. conversed with a greater variety
B eharacters, Was quicker to remark, or abler to retain, the peculiarities of each : this;
of S %t habitual frankness of communication, rendered his society as delightful as it
'—']".'.;.gr wtive. The testimony of Lord Clarendon is of the highest authority. He
et . says, ** many years on terms of the most friendly intercourse with our author,”
.. in consequence, no ill judge of the society in whick he was to be found :
| re not without equal surprise and sorrow that I find the editor of Dryden's
Works repeatedly accusing him of ** ilulig!lting in lre company' and profane conversa-
tion.” Would the exemplary Earl of Clarendon have termed this conversation very good #
or such company, men of most note ? _‘:\f ere Camden and Selden, and Hawkins and
Martin, and Cary and Morrison, were Corbet, and Hacket, and Duppa, and Morley,
and King (all bishops), low .cum;_::m,v? Were the ]_J;gi.)r-s_ lh:.- 5‘*;}'_'nscr5._ the Ogles,
the Cecils, the Sidneys, the Sackvilles, low company ? Were Coke and Egerton, and
b Pembroke and Portland and ,-\Iul;ugn_\: low company ?. Yet with these Jonson lived
from youth to ag and even his sick-chamber, and his death-bed, were consecrated
by the frequent rt of the wise and good :—

“ To um how daily flock'd, what reverence gave
All that had wit, or would be thought to have ;
How the wise too did with mere wits agree:
As Pembroke, Portland, and grave D'Aubigay 3
Nor thought the rigid'st senator a shame
To add hus praise to so deserv'd a fame !
Falkiond's Ecl.

Such is the lanruage of one who cherished his acquaintance to the last ; and yet we
» required to believe, on the word of a writer of the present day, that Jonson delighted
in ** gross and vulgar society 'Y The charge of ** profane conversation” is contradicted

! This contradicts even the reports of the | Again: ** Shadwell follawed Jouson as elasely
's enemies. ‘The charge against him during |
is life is not that he delighted in low company, | and much addicted fo the wse ngl'um.' &e.
Lut that he aspired to society far above his | This is the wantonness of injustice.  1f the eleva-
rank. !'tion of Dryden made it necessary to overwhelm
# With the contempt expressed for the poet’s  Shadwell with contempt, there seems to be no
‘talents 1 have nothing to do : but I must not | absclute neccessity for dragging Jonson forward
fler his moral character to be defamed, in | at every turn. Jonson never injured
ilence. The object is to debase Jonson by If he was praised and loved by Shadwell, it
milating him to Shadwell. ** Huge corpu- | ought not to be attributzd to hun as a crime,
mee, much coarseness of manners, and an un- | for he had long been in his grave.
pentlemanly vulgarity of dialect® seem to have! * Jonson is described as weanng a loose
istinguished bath.”  Again: **Shadwell seems | coachman’s coat, frequenting the Mermaid
have imitated Ben Jonson in gross and coarse | Tavern, where ke drunk seas of Canary, then
sual indulgence and profane conversation.” | reeling home to bed, and after a use perspi-
ol x. 445. Again: ** Shadwell resembled Jon- | ration, arising to his dramatic studies."—Ltfe of
i the brutal coarseness of his conversation, | Dryden, p. 265. The passage from which the
d his wvulgar and intemperate pleasures.” | above is taken stands thus in Mr. Malone: “I

* Vulgarity of dialect ! If this be meant of | E. Bolton (whom Warton calls ** that sensible old
lonson’s conversation, it is contradicted by the ish critic,” and Ritson, ** that man of learn-
oy of all his acquaintance: if, of his | ing"), who, stating his opinion of the mast
€ompositions, it is sufficient to answer that brated writers down to his own times {16o0],
e u Wi :rfgrt!:emmtcomctaudalepm says, *‘ But if I should declare mine own
e writer of his time. The last of his works, | ness rudely, I should then confess that I never
D““‘Wf- may be produced not to con- | tasted Ei more to my liking, nor more
‘€, a3 the writers of the Bio. Brit. say, but to smart, put_to the height of use in poetry,
e, such accusations. One of Bechr’s than in that vital, judicious, and most practi-
: inst our author is the scru- uhlehng:?:or aster Benjamin Jonson."
G T e o Syt Wi the P
2 ofh written f vman, 3
g =] 3 therefore as much of ** an

as possible ; he was brutal in his conversation,
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by the whole tenor of his life.  * For my

the two Universitics, ** 1 can affirm, and from a most clear conscionce, that
profaneness ;" and he is borne o
But his enemies rely on the authority of the

trembled to think toroards the least
mains of his works.' i {
who, not content with the scurrility which h

adds from himself, that ** Jonson took every occasion to ridicule rel
and make it his sport in conversation " (Cidber's Lives
have been for two centuries before the public,

nt occasi

the There isnot a singl

by the most inveterate of his persecutors into any **ridicule of religion ;'
not disgrace the poet any further by defending him against a convicted liar
must be permitted, for the last time, to express m
of Jonson should lead so many ' better natures”
authority. The poet's fortunes, like Marc Antony's, have '

have heard (Aubrey says) Mr. Lacy the player
say that Ben Jonson was wont to wear a coat,
like a coachman’s coat, with slits under the arm-
pit.” Lacy has good authority for this circum-
stance ; but to what period does it refer? To
the last year of Jonson's life ; when the poet
with that respect for the public which he always
cherished, sent for him to his sick-chamber, to
ive him a list of words in the Yorkshire dialect
Fl:r the Sad Shepherd, on which he was then
employed. Lacy, who did not leave Yorkshire
till 3631 or 1632, could know little of Jonson but
the form of his coat, which truly seems very well
adapted to one who could barely move from his
bed to his *“studying chair, which was of straw
such as old women use, and such as Aulus
Gellius is drawn in.” But, continues Aubrey,
*“he would many times exceed in drink [this is
not quite fairly translated, ke dran
Canary), then he would tumble home 1o bed, and
when’{: had thoroughly perspired, then to
study.” That Jonson was fond, too fond, if the
reader pleases, of good wine and good company,
we ; but there is {ct a word to be said on
this passage. Aubrey leaps at once over forty
of Jonson’s life : from 1796 to 1636 all that |
mil us, with the exception of the passage
just quoted, is that he died in Westminster, and
was buried there! Yet this is the foundation of
the endless attacks upon him for brutality and
swinish licentiousness. Aubrey knew nothing of
our author but what he gathered from conversa-
tion, and Kent himself had not a better gift at
marring a piain tale in the telling. Even in
the short report of Lacy he confounds the Sad
S with the Zale of a T'ub, though he
had only to open it And what does the reader
imagine to be the origin of this charge of Jonson's
3 ding in drink, tumbling home to study,”
&c.? Simply, a character of himself, put (in
sport) into the mouth of Carlo Buffone, whom he
expressly warns us against, as **a scurrilous and
profane 'y a8 a violent railer, an immeasur-
able liar, and one that, swifter than Circe, trans-
formed every person mddarmnﬁ' &c. This is
: Carlo. *"When the poet comes
’f: a fortaight) and makesa good

i

i wil take you off

k seas of |

has caninnm appetitum | by

—_—
y a) 1

T el
ut by all that p,
infamous Shj
of Drumm
gion in_ his playy

own part,” he says, in his manl

e has put into the mouth

. &c. vol. i. p. 236). His playg

and may be confidently appealed to gy

e passage in them which can be CONStried
" but I wiy

3 though |

y sincere regret that a bfind hatred

to build their accusations on sugh
corrupted honest men,'"2
B e
Cerberus, and they
nced, and his braing

while, like a one-headed
when his belly is well-bala
rigged a little, he sails away, as if he wauld
work wonders when he came home.”— Every My |
outefhis Humour. And this scurrility, which js |
given by Jonson as a striking example of the

rof of the ker to defame “every |

onourable or revered person who came withip
the reach of his eye, by adulterate similes” (see
p- 7t a), istaken by Aubrey as a genuine delines. |
tion of character, and made, by the s
enemies, the distinguishing feature of his whole
life ! Aubrey’s addition to this é:m:imu story is |
too curious to be omitted. ‘“Ben Jonson j
one eie lower than t'other, like Clun the player,
Perhaps he begote Clun !"—ZLetters, &c. vol. iii
P 415. Had this passage been quoted with the
rest we should have had incontinency added to A
** brutality and impiety.”

! And in his Undertwoods, after adjuring his
friend Colby, in a high strain of moral phﬁoso- |
phy, to shun the usual vices of the army, he
adds, as the most momentous charge of all—

* And last, dlaspheme not. 1 did never hear |
Man thought the valianter, for he durst |
swear,” &c.

It should be observed that Antony Wood's L|:’{f
?fpz)nmn 1s incorrect in almost every part. He
ormed it on two documents: the MSS. of

Aubrey, and the letter of Isaac Walton, which
contains the passage already quoted, and which
Aubrey also procured for him.  Aubrey's autho-
nity is seldom to be relied on. A greater blun-
derer never existed, as Wood himself discovered
when it was wo late—he calls him “a roving
magol{t'-p:ltcd man ;" and such he truly was.
Isaac ‘altoncannot be mentioned without re-
spect ; but his letter was written nearly half a
century after Jonson's death, and when the
writer was in his cighty-seventh r. Itis
made up of the common stories of mime. and
a few anecdotes procured while he was writing,
from the Bishop of Winchester, who must him-
self, at the date of llmc‘s letter, l'l.a:'lt been
verging on ninety. It is not easy to discover
what was the bishop's and what was Walton's ; !
t on these Wood constructed his Life of
go:mn. He brings little of his own but a few
ates. !

*[Sir Walter Scott is the editor

here nl’err&g [

to. Had he not been a Quarterly

.
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have already expressed my satisfaction at his repentance. ** He had undoubtedly,”
: says, ‘'a deep sense of religion, and was under its influence.”
erams, Underwoods, and other collections of poetry, bear abundant testimony of
s serious disgaﬂllqn: sometimes his feelings of duty are iational, solemn, and
ic ; at other times they partake of his constitutional infirmity, and become

my and terrific. -
*“ Great and good Goo ; can I not think of Thee,

But it must straight my melancholy be?—

I know my state, both full of shame and scorn,

Conceived in sin, and unto labour born ;

Standing with fear, and must with horror fall,

And d unto judg after all,” &c.

o It may be offered too (Whalley adds) in his favour, that his offences against piety
nd MAanners are very few. Were authority or example an excuse for vice, there
more indecencies in a single play of the poet's contemporaries than in all the
comedies which he ever wrote : and even Shakspeare, whose modesty is so remarkable,
hiwomnl redundancies not less in number than those of Jonson.” (Life, &c. p.
] ere Whalley discovered the ‘' remarkable modesty of Shakspeare,’'! as he has
not told us, it would, perhaps, be useless to inquire. 'Was he aware of the opinion of
he poet's contemporaries on this head ? His peccant redundancies, too, are delicately
atrasted with our author’s ‘' daring profanation of the Scriptures.” The fact is, that
e erime which is falsely charged on the one, falls with dreadful effect upon the other.
hakspeare is, in truth, the corypheeus of profanation. Texts of Scripture are adduced
him with the most wanton levity ; and, like his own Hal, he has led to damnable
ation. He too, let us hope, regarded his conduct in this respect ** with horror,”
‘though no record of it be found on earth.
- Jonson’s guilt was of a different degree :—

“ He turned no Scripture phrases to a jest,
And was inspired with rapture, not possest "

It consisted, as is already observed, of an abuse of the sacred name in idle exclama-
- Profane swearing was unhappily the vice of the time ; from the monarch on the
to the ant in his shed, all were familiarised to caths of fearful import.
olicism had introduced (as it everywhere does) expressions not to be repeated with
unity ; adjurations by limbs, wounds, sufferings ; by attributes, mysteries, &c., which,
lost the reverence once attached to them—all, in short, that concealed their
et turpitude—presented features of peculiar deformity. The most offensive of
n's dramas, in this respect, are the early 4tos, and of these, the first sketch of
Man in his Humour ;—this, however, was not given to the press by him :—the
blio edition, the only one which appears to have experienced his care, is free from many of
blemishes which deform the others. His most usual oath in the latter was an_un-
saning exclamation, by G—d so!" from this, when his works were reprinted, he
hdrew the G, and thus rendered the nonsense harmless. I am not afraid to confess
in a few instances, where there was reason to suppose that he had overlooked it, 1
® surreptitiously abstracted the same letter. 1 know the importance of ﬁdelit}.‘r ; but
considerations on earth can tempt me to the wanton or heedless propagation of

o I have always regarded with feelings of peculiar horror that fool hardy
which with blind and bold irreverence ferrets out every blasphemous word
author's better feelings had thrown aside, and felicitates the reader on the
cous discovery. More than one editor of our old poets might be named—but
% alta jaceant nocte P

tered carle” fas he calls Gifford), would | he could not have ventured to countenance him
handled him still more roughly,-F}.C.) on the score of delicacy ; his offensive metas
vens observes on a note of Warburton, | phors and allusions being undoubtedly more
h he speaks of Shakspearce’s delicacy | frequent than those of all his dramatic pi
in the style of Whalley—** Dr. War- | sors or contemporaries.” Skak. vol, vi. g.o?sl
L ection must have been weak, or | # It may yet be observed that the whole of
for his author extravagant : otherwise | Jonson's later works (i. . all the dramatic pieces
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Jonson’s love of conviviality has been already noticed.! His attachment to wine
never denied ; indeed, in this case, as in many others, he seems to have pleased him,
with exaggerating his foibles, and playing into the hands of his enemies. 1 know not}
motives for this conduct : pride was, perhaps, at the bottom of it ; and he appears to g
as if he would have it thought that the accusations of sltsh chamct'ers as were bande
against him could neither disturb nor disgrace him. With all this, hm}'ever. it is p
true, as Drummond says, that *“ drink was one of the elements m"whll[:h he lived*
or, as has been more recently asserted, that he was “‘an habitual sot.” The immensj
of his literary acquisitions,? and the number and extent of his pmductluljs. refute gh
slander, no less than the gravity, dignity, wisdom, and piety of those with whom }
passed lis life from manhood to extreme old age. That he was frequently found at
Mermaid, in his earlier years, and at his own club (St. _Dunstan's n his declining age
we know ; but so were many of the most wise and virtuous of his contempora
Domestic entertainments were, at that time, rare : the accommodations of a private hous
were ill-calculated for the purposes of a social meeting ; and taverns 'an!:l ordinaries 1
therefore almost the only places in which we hear of spch _asser_nbhc& This, undoubt
gives an appearance of licentiousness to the age, which, in strictness, does not belong i
it. Long after the period of which we are now speaking we seldom hear of the
characters of the day in their domestic circles; they constantly appear at coffee-houses,
which had usurped the place of ordinaries ; and it was not till the accession of the
present royal family, which brought with it the stability of internal peace, that the map
sions of the middle class received those advantages which made home the centreof
social as well as of individual happiness and comfort.

** Jonson hath been often represented as of an envious, arrogant, overbearing temper,
and insolent and haughty in his converse ; but these ungracious drawings were the pe
formance of his enemics, who certainly were not solicitous to give a flattering lik
ness of the original.  But considering the provocations he received, with the mean
contemptible 1alents of those who opposed him, what we condemn as v:l.nily or con
might be only the exertions of conscious and insulted merit,"3 It may be so, but inste
of endeavouring to account for the origin of some of those ill qualities, or to apologi
for them, it would have been more judicious to deny the existence of them altogethe
It is not true that Jonson was envious of his contemporaries ;¢ he was liberal of commen;

uced during the last twenty-three years of | his “sons,” seem to have thought it an act
iis life), are remarkably free from rash ejacula- | filial duty te exaggemte the jovial propens:
tions. The office-book of Sir Henry Herbert, | of their *father.” Hence & thousand
xa:ur, suppli?: us with a very cml'iuns inst;u;:.c | and invocations of this kind—
danger which he ran, notwithstanding his | ., f i |
;l:;,mutc,'ﬁf‘ being again l:h::’rrg:d witt; ey I‘Ias- i F:::leme Bex Joxsox's skull, and 6ll't wilk |
emy.” e Magnetic Lady is void of all | . g i
;ﬂ';nc‘ig P K B gonkns ;fd""ﬂ';:’g;"*‘ E;?:;IT_; lshi::‘:.::;ll.’::lg:i“ﬁﬁlfiﬁ :‘.h;r;hd'ﬂ
or, 1 sic , Was e5- & . - .
tioned by the Master of the Revels : and it was }'f a;f;‘_“fmﬂ: :O\E:ai’ EﬂYi“d"lﬁ =
not till the performers were confronted with Thris viit Y, ¢ nml“m:k'! E—"A " &e.
him, that they confessed themselves 1o have SR NGOR ; EHp °r, h.';;::: Bt
introduced the oaths complained of into their relaratipts oy
respective parts, without his authority or even * While Jonson puts a ridiculous account of
ledge. himself inta the mouth of an *‘immea :
' It should be observed. however, that most of | liar,” for the purpose of dramatic satire, he thes
what we have on this subject was written aiter describes, in his own person, the real nature of
m‘s death. The ::dlcl';‘rity ufhhi.-. br::.ame ulaladc his employment :
follo famous, and those who longed to | i 5 .
the club wh_cn.lle died, or were successively ad- IHtl’;: i’[ﬂ“ggﬂ"{:&tf;‘m“&'}:}g" days,
mitted into it, *and who looked on themselves as R S e, the ivy and the b:\;rs;
p p And, in this age, can hope no other grace.”
* Even this conferred distinction. One of | Yet his enemies rsist in taking his character |
Shadwell's characters in Bury Fair makes it | from Cailo Buffone !
Mpecnlm.r hoast that ** he was made Ben Jon-| 2 Whalley. Life of Fonson, p. Iv.
2oms son in the Apollo.” It was not suspected | * Every act of Jonson's life is g:wulad- He
in those dag I:glm. th:d?dundunf this u?nvnner:.! ?‘d Dtum}ag;‘d ;}hat W s wished
socicty would be regarded hereafter asa *“sul casting o orth had been his own. :
and “repulsive” misanthrope, mwﬁnuymtmm*yhmw
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jon : and more than enough remains to prove that he rejoiced in thei i
?:,lw.udcd their success ; he assisted Selden, and Hacket, and }Ralcigh, a.nd“;.-lrzf)rbig: m
many others ; in a word, his :ul.wce_‘ his skill, his pen were alwa?'s at the command of
his friends, and they were not sparingly employed by them. Neither is it true that he
was ' insolent and haughty in his converse.” His conversation (Lord Clarendon says)
was very good ; and it must, in fact, have been so, since he had the faculty of endearing
himself to all who approached him. To say nothing of the distinguished characters of
both sexes with whom he had grown old in a constant intercourse of friendship and
familiarity, the men of genius and talents who succeeded them, the hope and pride of
the coming age,’ all flocked to Jonson, all aspired to become his **sons," all looked up to
him for encouragement and advice, and all boasted of the pleasure and advantage
derived from hissociety. Innumerable proofs of this might beaccumulated withoutdifficulty,
for such was the rank of Jonson, such the space which he occupied in the literary sphem:
{hat his name is found in contact with almost every eminent character of the day.

That he had a lofty opinion of himself may be allowed ; indeed, he never to
conceul it ; but this did not lead to any undue contempt of others, as may be seen by
what he says of Camnden, Selden, and an infinite number besides, whose names occur in
his [/nderwoods, Epigrams, and smaller pieces, In truth, this self-complacency fre-
quently attends great learning ; and our author's learning was of gigantic bulk. = The
degree of genius and fancy which a man possesses he can scarcely be said to ascertain
by comparison :—he may, indeed, over-rate it ; but he may also set it too low : and there

are instances in which these qualities have been unconsciously possessed. But no man

¢an be profoundly learned without knowing it : he cannot conceal from himself that the
acquisition has been made with infinite labour ; and he can form no very inad
Jjudgment of its degree, compared with that of others. This will account, in some
measure, for that overweening pride in which many of the most celebrated li
characters have indulged, and which, when unsupported by taste and judgment, and the
better qualities of the mind, is, in truth, sufficiently offensive.

* In his studies jonson was laborious and indefatigable : bis reading was copious and
extensive ; his memory so tenacious and strong that when turned of forty he could have

ated all that he ever wrote : his judgment was accurate and solid ; and often con-

sulted by those who knew him well, in branches of very curious learning, and far remote
from the flowery paths loved and frequented by the muses.” But, however widely
diverged his occasional excursions might be, he always returned with renovated ardour
to the companions of his youth, the classics of Greece and Rome, with whom his
tance was most familiar.  ** When I was in Oxon (Aubrey says) Bishop Skinner, who
at our college (Trinity), was wont to say that Ben Jonson unders an author as
as any man in England.” Of this there is no doubt ; and it may be fairly questioned
whether ** England’ ever possessed a better scholar than this extraordinary man, whose

name is become a bye-word in our time for *‘dulness,” and whose character is |
thought to be of no further importance than as it serves to form a parallel with the

“brutality,” * sottishness,” and *' impiety’" of Shadwell !

“In his friendships he was cautious and sincere, yet accused of levity and ingratitude
to his friends; but his accusers were the criminals, insensible of the charms, and
strangers to the privileges of friendship ; for the powers of friendship, not the least of
virtues, can only be experienced by the virtuous and the good.” This is not one of my
predecessor’s happiest passages; but it contains some truths among & few errors.

approbation; yet Lord Woodhouselee cannot| In friendly enmy swore he had outdone
advert to the words without attempting to give His very self,” &c.
tiful, :.m;]:l::‘“:ii:n'it u‘}&’zgf‘g \:rha: s::w’ :t’ so he did Cartwright and many others ; and it is
n Jonson.” Beautiful, indeed, it is:—but if for k!ns_pecui.l:r _stra;u ol;[ anﬁmm _:l!p
onkon eivied. Drummond. so he did “his be- that he is taxed with hatred of all men
ved” Beaumont : ¥ 1 The Duke of Buckingham {Sheffield) used to
i talk with great satisfaction of his being taken to

*What fate is mine, that when thou praisest me | see J then in his decline, when he was a
For writing better, [ must envy thee I boy. He always retained a veneration for the

% he did Fletcher : ?ﬁﬁ r?r";.i'e;fh"h probably did him no service

“Most knowing Jonson, proud to call him son, 4 Whal. Life, &c. p. Iv. ¢

| [ —
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Cauntion and Jonson should never be coupled together; the quality, whatever be ity
valug, was unfortunately unknown to him : his whole history proves th_at he was
and ussuspecting ; eager to trust, and confident no less of the sincerity ghan of the
affection of his associates. Whalley add that **Jonson was sparing in hls_ CommMmen.
dations of the works of others ; but that when he commends, he commends with warmgly
and smeerity, and that a man of sense is cantious of giving characters,” &c.  But hers
again he should have ascertained the existence of the I'gct, before he pmceed_ed i
i Loy o is by no means ** true,” as he expresses it, that Jonson was sparing of
his comnm:datiogs :! on the contrary, as has been more than once observed, he was lay
of them ; and there are far more laudatory poems by him than by any writer of the 5
Sufficient proofs of this will be found in the succeeding volumes, and Whalley must have
studied his author with little a!t;ntlion not to discover that too great a promptitude
ise was one of his besetting faults., ¥

w-??‘his sparingness {_wnlinum;.glhe biographer) prol?ah‘ly gave occasion to accuse him |
of envy.” The sparingness, as we have just seen, exists only in the imagination of the |
eritics ; but (suppose it to be real) why should a canon of this nature be enforeed
against Jonson which was never applied to any other person? 1If silence be a proof.of
envy, what becomes of Shakspeare ! With a single exception,® I cannot discover that he
ever mentioned one of his contemporaries with commendation, or bestowed a line of |

ise on any publication of his time. Yet he is spoken of (and no doubt justly) as the
soul of liberality ; while our author, who found something to approve in every work thay
appeared, and 'pmiscd almost every writer by name, is copstantly described as envious |
of all arounc him, and sedulously engaged in decrying their merits. !

‘*In conclusion,” says Whalley, ‘* he is accused of jealousy and ill-nature.” Itis well |
that we are arrived at the last of his bad qualities ; but in sober truth they seem to be |
charged on him with as little justice as therest. Of what or of whom could he be
*“jealous?” From the accession to the death of James, which comprehends almost the
whole period of his active life, he was, as has already appeared, the ** beloved servant®
of his prince, the companion and friend of the nobility and gentry, and the acknow-
ledged head of the learned part of society.  None but those who have looked into the
literary memoirs of his age, published as well as unpublished, can form a co:
idea of the frequency with which he is named and the intimacy of his connection
the most esteemed writers of the time. Of “ ill-nature,” he does not appear to
had a spark in him : a constitutional warmth of temper and great quickness of fee
gave indeed a tone of bluntness to his language: but it went no further ; and whi .
many proofs of the fervour of his friendship may be cited, his whole life does. not
furnish an instance of one unkind act. He adopted a proud and overbearing tone
when speaking of his enemies ; but has it ever been inquired who these enemies were2 ||
As far as we are enabled to judge, they consisted principally of obscure actors and |
writers, who attacked him at his entrance into public life with a degree of wanton |
hostility which his subsequent success embittered and envenomed ; add to this, that
they are spoken of in the mass, and can seldom be recognised but when, in their im-
patience for truth, they start forward, individually, and claim the resemblance, Opposed
to thesz, he was not likely to be nice in his selection of terms: and a more temperate
and modest person than our author might have felt a little spleer at being called from
the studies which he loved to defend himself agzinst such antagonists ; but his general
deportment was open ; his fits of anger, if violent, were momentary, and his disposition
placable and kind.

! Whalley found this in Langbaine ; but when | or ignorance of those who undertake to treat of
the facts are at hand it is worse than folly to | onrgc;lrama:ic history ! L
copy the mistakes of former writers. Langbaine| 2 He joined wﬁ Jonson in some cominen-
has, unfortunately, too mnry of these blunders : | datory verses printed at the end of a little
he observes, for instance, from Marston’s pub- | volume of poetry by Robert Chester.
lisher, that this poet **is free from all ri dey, | After what has been said of his *“ill-nature.” |
obscenity,” &c. and he is followed by it will scarcely be believed that, in all his |
editors of the Bio, Drant., the Theatrum Poe- | writings, while hundreds of contemporary names
farum, the Gew, Dict., &e.; whereas, we have | are introduced with praise, there are not hall 3 |
but 1o open his works to be found panied by any mark of e
Mars eed | ;

dozen to be
ton was the most scurrilous, , and ob- ion: i sct no person of any note |
- scene writr of bis time. et e ey b wﬁ”mu@“&mwm -
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Age and infirmity had little effect upon the general bent of his temper. Though his
ailing complaint, which was of a paralytic nature, must have occasionally affected
is mind and clch_thta.tui his understanding, yet he continued frank and sociable to the
end. ‘The last circumstance recorded of him, is to be found in a letter of Howell to
sir Tho. Hawkins,' from which it appears that at a ** solemn supper given by the poet
when good company, excellent cheer, choice wine, and jovial welcome, had opened hi;
peart and loosened his tongue, he began to raise himself at the expense of others.”
‘I'his incidental trait in the closing scene of his life, is, with the usnal candour of his
biographers, eagerly seized upon as *“ the leading feature of his character.” It was
not thus, however, that Howell thought and acted :—* For my . he says, “I am
content to dispense with this Roman infirmity of Ben, now iime hath snowed upon his
ricranium.””  He nowhere hints that this was the ordinary eonduct of Jonson ; much
r:“ that it had been the practice of his better days. And if, (as Mr. Gilchrist justl
ghserves), ** when he was old and bed-ridden, and his former vigour fed, hedweﬁ
with some degree of fondness on his early efforts ; if he experienced some fears, lest

. ¢ fickle fame
Should twine round some new minion’s head,
The fading wreath for which he bled,'—

it will not be necessary to have attained his eminence to admit, that these were
hensions which might be entertained by him without any vivlent impeachment 3 his
moral character.”
From a retrospect of whet has been said, an opinion may be formed of the frailties
and defects, as well as of the excellencies of this eminent man, without much hazard of
error :—and I must have made a bad estimate of the human powers as well as of the
buman heart, if the latter be not found to preponderate ; and if some degree of
be not expressed by many of those whom the ignorance or malice of his enemies i
hitherto encouraged to calumniate his name, i
It yet remains to say a few words on his poetical character : which may, pethaps, be
more correctly appreciated if we take a cursory view of the state of dramatic literature
at the period of his first appearance as a writer. §
The long reign of Elizabeth, though sufficiently agitated to keep the mind alert, was
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yet a season of comparative stability and peace. The nobility, who had been

nursed in domestic turbulence, for which there was now no place, and the more active

spirits among the gentry, for whom entertainment could no lo be found in feudal

deur and hospitality, took advantage of the diversity employment ha :

S, and sl:lrezn:lP themselves in every direction. They put forth, in the language ¢
peare,

“ Some to the wars, to try their fortunes there;
Some to discover islands far away ;
Some to the studious universities ;"—

and the effect of these various pursuits was speedily discernible. The feclings, nar-
rowed and embittered in household feuds, expanded and purified themselves in distant
warfare, and a high sense of honour and generosity, and chivalrous valour, ran with
electric speed from bosom to bosom, on the return of the first adventurers in tl}e
Flemish campaigns: while the wonderful reports of discoveries, by the intrepid
mariners who opened the route since so successfully pursued, faithfully committed to
writing, and acting at once upon the cupidity and curiosity of the times, produced an
inconceivable effect in diffusing a thirst for novelties among a people, w!w. no lon
driven in hostile array to destroy one another, and combat for interests in which they
took little concern, had leisure for looking around them, and consulting their own
Amusement.
The fluctuating state of religion, from the incoherent Reformation of Henry VIIL. to
Protestantism of Edward, the relapse into Popery under Mary, and the retum to a
purer faith with Elizabeth, interested the hopes and fears of the nation in an extra-

! The date is April 1636 ; but it should pro- | respecting ogm,uloodﬂeduﬁaﬁ;urﬁn,m
Bably 'be Correcion e ot e went lester | i speaks of his death
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ordinary degree, and while it invigorated the fancy, improved the undersl‘apdi
making a certain portion of literature necessary to those who contended on either g
of this important question. About the middle of l.-.Ilm_heths reign, the aldmn 4
theological controversy appears to have suffered a considerable aimlemcnt,'m o0
sequcﬁcr:, perhaps, of the marked pn:jmndunup:y of the Protestant cause : tl-{e impyl
which had been communicated, however, continued to act upon the pub}lc mind, andy
craving for mental enjoyment was very widely diffused, The "Ifysfnw_.r._ which Werp
indissolubly conmected with the old superstitions ; and even lI]{: Moralities _(l'nﬂ.n i
which were not without merit), were yet of too rude a nature, in the present im
state of information, to afford much rational delight.—But t}ns "cm\'mg Was mog
sensibly felt in the metropolis, which began about this time to increase rapidly mﬁq‘
lation and interest. England, in fact, had been improving from the time of enry
VIL. ; the middle class of society had, in almost every county, acquired wealth
trade and commerce, and with it that propensity to dissipation and amusement,
that love of litigation. which always attend the first steps to consequence among 4
rising people. This brought numbers to the capital at particular seasons of the year,
for whom it was desirable to provide entertainment ; and happily caterers of ev:gydb
scription were at band. Many of those who kad probably entered on a learned eduey.
tion, with a view of being received into the munificent cstabllshmgnts of the old
religion, were, by the destruction of monasteries, &c. abandoned to their fonuneg, and
compelled to seek other modes of subsistence. The taste for rcading was sul‘ﬁcnnﬂ,
general to warrant a reliance, in some degree, on the profits of the press ; and London
possessed allurements of a powerful nature for the literary adventurer, Many

men of abilities, therefore, deserted the colleges and flocked to the metropolis, to pro.
cure the means of enjoying its advantages by their talents, now first become a s
of regular profit. Translation was the great resource, and Spain and Italy supplied tly
principal part of the materials. ‘The romances, novels, and poems of both
more especially those of the latter, at first r{wu_ into English, and, when practice ha
given somewhat of hardihood, imitated and varied in every possible form, were
forth with a rapidity which it would be difficult to describe or credit. Meanwhile,
humbler class of writers, or rather of performers, for it is more than probable that b
professions were united in the same person, were insensibly gaining upon the pub
attention by rude attempts at the drama, which they exhibited to admiring crowds
the galleries of inn-yards, halls, and such vacant rooms as they could most
rocure.

. The popularity of these entertainments quickly attracted the notice of those wi
were already in some degree of credit with the town for their writings, and opened to
view a source of emolument superior to that of their present occupation : they turned

their thoughts therefore to the stage, and though their plays were yet unformed and
rude, they boasted an evident superiority over those of their immediate redecessors.
Small theatres now rose in various parts of the city. Greene, Nash,
Marlowe, Kyd, Lodge, and others, all wrote for them, and irritated and
public curiosity by an endless succession of pieces, of which few perhaps
destitute of merit. Compared with the unlettered and ignorant race which they

writers, and hence we may account for the lavish praise which they received in their
own times, and which, “‘ilK respect to some of them, was more fairly obtained than we
now seem inclined to allow. Be they what they may, however, they left in the tiring-
rooms of the several theatres a countless number of dramas which those who came im
mediately after them, Munday, Chettle, Hathaway, &, who, with more knowledge ‘
the stage, fell beneath them in genius and learning, found sufficient encouragement it
adapting to the improved state of the times. y

It was soon after this period that Shakspeare reached London ; and his first employ,
like that of most of the poets his contemporaries, was the amending of the productions
of others. Jonson followed at no interval of time, and had recourse to the samé
means of procuring a subsistence. Shakspeare happily formed a permanent connexicn
with one company, for whom he wrote and acted ; while Jonson was compelled to carry
li.slalems!ro_mlgean:to theatre, as they were requi ,» and had perhaps as seldom
the choice as the conduct of his subject,
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 From whatever cause it may have arisen, (Mr. Malone says) dramatic poetry a
Jittle before Shakspeare appeared, certainly assumed a better though still an excep-
tionable form.”  The cause is sufficiently apparent in the education which Peele,
Marlowe, and others whom he names, had received at the two Universitics, and in the
acknowledged genius which they possessed. Peele and Marlowe had exquisite feelings
for poetry ; both excelled in description, to which the former lent beauty, and the latter
sublimity, though they occasionally fell into meanness or bombast. Greene abounded
in narrative, Lodge had humour, and Nash an inexhaustible vein of caustic raillery,
pever yet su rpassed. Even the quaint pedantry of Lyly was not without merit, and we
are indebted to it for many qf thc_ pleasantest parodies of Shakspeare, Itwas impassible
that such men should write in vain, or that those who had witnessed the effect of their

yctions should return to the former puerilities. ‘The form of their dramas, as Mr,
mom: says, was ‘' exccptionahlg ;" but much was done, and master spirits were now
at hand to set the seal of perfection to what had been so auspiciously begun. The
wonderful powers of Shakspeare, though then but carelessly displayed, must have
attracted notice, and prompted the rival theatres to exertions of the most strenuous
kind. The demand for nqw:lty was incessant, and the race of dramatic writers was thus
multiplied beyond credibility.

It is not easy to asceriain with any precision how long Shakspeare had been in posses- |
sion of the stage when Jonson commenced his dramatic career. Mr. Malone and Mr.
G. Chalmers differ as to the period of his first essay, which is placed by the former in
1589, and by the latter two years later. The latter is of no great moment, for the pro-
duction of such a drama as the First Part of Henry VI, (which is the point in dispute)
can confer no distinction on any abilities whatever ; but in 1593, when Jonson, then in
his nineteenth year, had begun to write for the theatres, he was rapidly advancing to
pre-eminence,

It is somewhat singular that the literary characters who immediately preceded Jonson,
should have made no improvement in the construction of their fables; but the plot of
Fumburiaine is not a whit more regular, or skilful than that of Gerdoduc or Locrine.
ond Seneca, these wr.ters seldom appear to have looked ; and from him they drew

but the tameness of his dialogue, and the inflation of his sentiments: their
serious scenes were still histories, and sometimes lives ; and their comic ones, though
aph:c with grotesque humour, were without dependence, object, or end. To reform
this scemed worthy of Jonson, and to this his earliest as well as his latest efforts were
directed. However great might be the talents and genius now employed on the he |

than had hitherto appeared. The superiority of the ancients in this respect was forcibly
impressed on his yo?l[:g and ardent nr:;'nd : gnd though his admiration of their produe-
tions might be occasionally carried too far, it led to beneficial results. * The poets
(Whalley says) when Jonson first appeared, generally drew their plots from some romance,
or novel,” (or from the rude annals of domestic warfare,) ‘*and from thencealso they
derived the different incidents of the various scenes, and the resemblance between the
copy and the original was every way exact. The same wildness and extravagance of
fable prevailed in both, all the absurdities of the story being faithfully transcribed
into the play.”! Anomalies like these, our author, to whom the_lruth and simplicity of
the ancient stage were already familiar, must have regarded with no very favourable
eye, and he had no sooner acquired a little credit with the managers, than he resolved
to embody his own conceptions, and model his future pieces upon the plan of his classic
masters. ~ For this purpose it was necessary that he should invent his own plots.—We
are not acquainted with his earliest essays ; but the piece which stands at the head of
his printed works exhibited no unfavourable specimen of his judgment, taste, and
learning ; and was, in fact, the first regular comedy in the English language.
So much has been incidentally said of our author’s dramatic powers, in various paris
of thes= volumes, that a very cursory notice of them is required here ; little more in
o nppe}::rs necessary, than a brief mention of those qualities by which he was chiefly

singuished, ” ¥

Tog:lo Jonson full justice, we must regard him in the light in which he evidentiy
————

* Life of Jonson, p. Vii. J ;

eould not but see that an opening was still left for the introduction ofa more regular m }
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i
viewed himself, that of a moral satirist. If the comedies of the contemporaries g
early days effected any beneficial purpose; if they led to the exposure and detesigy,
of any evil qualit ¥, or the correction of any prevalent folly, it was by accident not d
but with Jonson this was the primary object. We see it in the first play Wwhich he ¢
known to have written ; and he has himself called our attention to the same  cireypy,
stance in that which he produced at ** the close and shutting up of his circle.

With this aim in view, Jonson came to the theatre possessed of many advantag
We may collect from Zhe Case #s Altered, and Every Man in his Humouwr, thag
was recent frommthe study of Plautus and Terence : but this was little ; all the stores o
ancient literature were open to him, and he was familiar not only with the perfect pn,
ductions of the Greek dramatists, but with the fi ragments }vhlch lie scattered am '
works of the sophists and grammarians, and which, in his days, were not to be
without much co#t and labour. Nor was he merely learned ; for he appears to have
entered with the same ardour inte the productions of his own times, and to
acquired a very considerable degree of information on every topic connected with
arts then known and cultivated, Nature had besides given him a quick and almgg
intuitive faculty of discerning the ridiculous, a powerful and original vein of hu
and a genius, if not sublime, yet occasionally so raised by intense contemplation of g
sublimest models, as to bear no very distant resemblance of it. :

It has been the practice of the poet's biographers to institute a comparison _
him and Shakspeare. These parallels have not been always ‘‘after the manner g
Plutarch ;” but indeed, their unlity in any case will not be very apparent ; unless
should be admitted, that Shakspeare is best set off by throwing every object brough
near him into shade. Shakspeare wants no light but his own. As he never ha|
been equalled, and in all human probability never will be equalled, it seems an invidiou
employ, at best, to speculate minutely on the precise degree in which others fell
of him. Let him with his own Julius Cresar destride the narrow world like a colos,
that is his due ;. but let not the rest be compelled to walk under his hnge legs, and
aboul fo find themselves dishomourable Araves.—'* Putting aside, therefore, {as Cun
land says,) any further mention of Shakspeare, who was a poet out of
beyond all compass of criticism, one whose excellencies are above comparison,
whose errors beyond number,”! T return to our author, -

The judgment of Jonson was correct and severe, and his knowledge of human n
extensive and profound. He was familiar with the various combinationsof thek
and affections, and with the nice and evanescent tints by which the extremes of op
qualities melt into one another, and are lost to the vulgar eye : but the art v
possessed in perfection, was that of marking in the happiest manner the different sh
of the same quality, in different minds, so as to discriminate the voluptuous froi
voluptuous, the covelous from the covetous, &o.

In what Hurd calls * picturing” he was excellent. His characters are delineal
with a breadth and vigour as well as truth that display a master hand ; his fi
prominent on the canvas, bold and muscular, though not elegant : his attitudes th
sometimes ungraceful, are always just, while his strict observation of proportion
which he was eminently skilled,) occasionally mellowed the hard and rigid tone of
colouring, and by the mere force of symmetry gave a warmth to the whole, as pl

i i ; Was his success, that it may be doubted v
he has been surpassed or even equalled by any of those who have attempted to tread in
hissteps. The striking failure of Decker in Captain Tucca has been already noti
that of Congreve in Noll Bluff, is still more marked.  Congreve designed it :
says, for an imitation of Bobadil : but Noll is a beaten iciot, a character too
temptible for farce, and fit only to amuse the rabble round the stage of a mount:
Even Ford, if we can suppose for a moment that Shakspeare had Kitely in view,
tu_sximu:clg,r be allowed to be either so just, so natural, or so respectable a character |

prototype,

In the plots of his comedies, which were constructed from his own materials, he
d-wn':pg of undisputed praise. Without violence, without, indeed, any visible -
the various events of the story are so linked together, that they have the appeara

V Observ. No. Ixxv,
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jdental introduction ; yet they all contribute to the main design, and support
| ?"_‘: ih;.rmnny which alone ‘conslilutcs a perfect fable,  Such, in fact, ?: the rt;:;:
| accuracy of his plans, that it requires a constant and almost painful attent'on to trace
| out their various bearings and dependencies. Nothing is left to chance ; before he sat
N down to write, he had evidently arranged every circumstance in his mind ; preparations
" are made for incidents which do not immediately occur, and hints are dropped which
cn only be comprehended at the unravelling of the piece. “The play does not end,
with Jonson, because the fifth act is come to a conclusion ; nor are the most important’
evenis precipitated, and the most violent revolutions of character suddenly effected,
pecause the progress of the story has _involved the poet in difficulties from which he
eannot otherwise extricate himself. This praise, whatever be its worth, is enhanced
the rigid attention paid to the unities; to say nothing of those of place and
| character, that of time is so well observed in most of his comedics, that the represen-
gation occupies scarcely an hour more on the stage than the action would require in
] life.
m“'lth such extraordinary requisites for the stage, joined to a strain of poetry always
. manly, frequently lofty, and sometimes almost sublime, it may at first appear strange
. ghat his dramas are not more in vogue ; but a little attention to his peculiar modes and
| habits of thinking will perhaps enable us in some measure to account for it. The
. grace and urbanity which mark his lighter picces he laid aside whenever he !
the stage, and put on the censor with the scck.  This system (whether wise or unwise)
" paturally led to circumstances which affect his popularity as a writer; he was

l continue the metaphor, he was frequently carried too far in the chase. T
But there are other causes which render his comedies less amusing than the rly

| skill employed upon them would seem to warrant our expecting. Jonson was the painter

of humours, not of prssions, It was not his object (supposing it to have been in his

| power) to assume a leading passion, and so mix and qualify it with others ntal
o our common nature, as to produce a being instantly recognised as one of our kind.

| Generally speaking, his characters have but one predominating quality : his merit

 (whatever it be) consists in the felicity with which he combines a certain number of
such personages, distinct from one another, into a well ordered and regular ple 3

. terously preserving the unities of time and place, and exhibiting all the
which the mo:t rigid admirer of the ancient models could possibl >

" mind, and, when tempered with the gentler feelings, interests while it
' Humours are far less tractable. If they fortunately ha to contain in

gravity of Puntarvolo, they become the source of infinite amusement ; but this must

- are neither amusing in themselves, nor capable of being made so by any extraneous
.~ ingenuity whatever ; the vapourers in Bartholomew Fair, and the jeerers in The Staple
. of News, are instances in point, But further, Jonson would have defeated his own
| purpase if he had attempted to elicit entertainment from them : he wished to exhibit
! them in an odious and disgusting light, and thus to extirpate what he considered as
ts from the commerce of real life. It was in the character of the poet to bring
rward such nuisances as interrupted the peace, or disturbed the happiness m
~ society ; and he is therefore careful to warn the audience, in his occasional a 3
that it is less his aim to make their checks red with laughter than to feast theu- ngénr_-
standing, and minister to their rational improvement. ** At all the theatres,” says ‘Mr.
Malone (Shak. vol, ii. p. 177), ** it appears that noise and show were what chiefly

| 7ot which he professed to mingle with de/ight, that his prologues are
| directed to this end.

as one of his critics justly observes, *'to hunt down his own characters," , |

L o e

———

" indeed, like humours, may be unamiable ; but they can be sting. |

. “There is a natural loftiness and swelling in ambition, love, hatred, &c. which fills el
e |

seerds of ridicule ; then indeed, like the solemn vanity of Bebadil and the W :

not always be looked for : nor should we degrade Jonson by considering him in the [

light of a dramatic writer, bound, like the miserable” hirelings of the modern stage, to' |
produce a certain guantum of laughter. Many humours and modes of common life

aitrcted an audience.” Of these Jonson had little ; indeed, he always speaks of them | S
with dislike : and he was so sensible that he must be heard with attention to effect that |

There is yet another obstacle to the poet's popularity, besides the unamiable and
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uninteresting nature of some of his characters—namely, a want of just discrii_'ni !
He seems to have been deficient in that true tact or feeling of propriety which
are possessed in full excellence. He appears to have had an equal value for aj]
characters, and he labours upon the most unimportant, and even disagreeable of
with the same fond and paternal assiduity which accompanies his happiest efforts.
seldom appears to think that he has said enough ; he does not pereeive that he
wearied his audience, and that all attention is withdrawn from his exertions : and
continues, like the unfortunate lutanist of Dryden, to finger his instrument long afte
it has ceased to make music to any ear but his own. 4 v o

What has been said applies chiefly to his comedies. His tragedies, of which two ap
are come down to us, do not call for much additional remark. Both_an: taken from
the Roman story, and he has apparently succeeded in his principal object, which way
to exhibit the characters of the drama to the spectators of his days prec:se‘iy as they
appeared to those of their own. The plan was scholastic, but it was not Judicious,
The difference between the dramatis personze and the spectators was too wide; and
the very accuracy to which he aspired would seem to take away much of the power of
pleasing. Had he drawn men instead of Romans, his success might have been mon
assured ; but the ideas, the language, the allusions could only be readily caught by the
contemporaries of Augustus and Tiberius ; and it redounds not a little to the authory
praise, that he has familiarized us, in some measure, to the living features of an age s
distant from our own. A :

Hurd, whois seldom just to our author, has entered into an elaborate examinati
his Catiline and Sejanus ; both of which he condemns. It would be tedious to
his observations ; but the object of them is to show that as the laws of the drama
fine the poet to a particular action, it is wrong to dwell on its concomitant ¢i
stances. The critic has totally mistaken the nature of these pieces, He ap;
thinking of the Ath:nian, instead of the English stage. Jonson’s tragedies are
confined to one great event ; they are, in fact, like those of Shakspeare, wh
probably had in view, histories, embracing an indefinite period of time, and sk
with the action, from place to place. Why, with his profound knowledge of the :
models, and with that respect for them which on other occasions he 4
ward to enforce, he deviated from them so widely in these instances, it is
vain to inquire. He had adverted to this, and probably accounted for it, in
Obscrvations pn the Art of Poetry 2 but these are unfortunately lost ; and we
only discover that the motives which influenced him in the conduct of his e :
tragedies remained in force when, at the close of life, he drew out the plot of I
AMortimer, which has all the irregularity of Catiline and Sejanus.

Hurd has justly objected to the protracted conclusion of Sejanus.  Undoubtedly
curtain should have dropped before the entrance of Terentius, Jonson was so se)
of his error in this respect, that he never lingered over the catastrophe of any of I
subsequent pieces. In bis censure of the chorus, the critic is not so correct, Joi
expressly disclaims all intention of imitating the chorus of the ancient traged;
which, as he says, the English stage could neither afford **state nor splendour ;
remarks therefore do not apply. The chorus of Cuiline (for Sefunus has none)
never sung, nor intended to be sung, on the stage : itis, in fact, a simple string
moral refiections arising from the subject, as contemplated in the closet ; appropri
to no character, but appended to the play, in mere conformity with the practice of
tumes. ;
The Masques and Entertainments of Jonson must not be overlooked. In the e
pasition of these be greatly delightéd, and was, as he justly says of himself,
artificer.  With him they began, and with him they may be said to have ended ; f
recollect but few after his time, entitled to any particular degree of praise, with
exception of Comus, of whose poetical excellence (fur as a masque it is defective)
scarcely possible to speak too higlhily.

Pageants and masquerades had long heen sufficiently familiar to the pﬂﬁ of
caounuz. The latter were somewhat more grotesque perhaps than those of
day ; but they had no distinguishing feature, and existed in much the same form.

L ' See p. 272,
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| o in every other part of Catholic Europe : having in fact one common origin, that of
the Processions, which, though seriously, and even piously set on foot, were too com-
monly tumultuous, farcical, and profane. Pageants (I do not speak of those proud
displays of pasteboard giants and monsters which amazed the good citizens on holidays)
were the relics of knight-errantry. The shows were costly and magnificent, but
gasteless and lal yorious, consisting principally of a triumph, i.e., a grand entry of knights
decorated with all the pomp of those gaudy days ; broken by an interlude taken from
some tender adventure of Arthur and his knights, or some pedantic allegory in that
storchouse of gruve absurdity, the KRomance of the Rose, in which the pains and pleasures
of a love-suit were personified, and Hope and Fear, and Jealousy and Joy, fiercely
assailed in castles and towers with fantastic names. In these boisterous amusements the
ladies bore no great part, though they were sometimes called upon to advance *'in
measure” to the storm of some refractory Passion or Affection.
Warton savs that these shows, which he improperly terms masques, attained their
greatest height under Henry VII1I. Certain it is that during the earlier years of this licen-
tious tyrant the court exhibited an unusual degree of splendour, but neither then, nor
during the life of Elizabeth, did the masque acquire that unity of design, that exclusive
character which it assumed on the accession of James. With the diffusion of know-
ledge and taste came the desire of something more worthy the name of courtly enter-
tainment than the dull and unnatural allegories of the metaphysical romance, or the
simple introduction of an interlude of *'baboons and satyrs.”
James had more literature than taste or elegance ; but he was frank and sociable ;
and inclined to expensive shows. What he wanted, however, his Queen possessed in
full excellence, She was, Sully says, *‘a bold and enterprising woman ;" she loved
pomp and understood it, and, above all, she was fond of masques and revels. She
aspired to convert Whitehall, which had lately been another cave of Trophonius, inte
a temple of delight ; for this purpose she called around her the most accomplished of
the nobility, and associated them with her in those splendid amusements which she
proposed to create, and which alone she could fully enjoy, as she never was familiar with
the language. The poetical powers of our author were not unknown to her, for she had
witnessed them at Althorpe and elsewhere, and she seems to have engaged him to
embody her conceptions shortly after she arrived at Whitehall.

The masque, as it attained its highest degree of excellence in the hands of Jonsom,
admitted of dialogue, singing, and dancing—these were not independent of one
' another, as in the entertainments of the old court, but combined, by the introduction of

some ingenious fable, into an harmonious whole. The groundwork was assumed at
will ; but our author, to whom the whole mythology of Greece and Rome lay open,
nerally drew his personages from that inexhaustible treasury of elegance and beauty =
ving formed the plan, he calledin the aid of the sister arts; for the essence of
masque was pomp and glory, and it could only breathe in the atmosphere of a court.
Thus, while the stage was in a state of absolute nudity, moveable scenery of the mosk
costly and splendid kind was lavished on the masque, the most celebrated masters were
employed on the songs and dances, and all that the kingdom aftorded of vocal and
instrumental excellence was employed to embellish the exhibition.

Thus magnificently constructed, themasque was not committed to ordinary performers.
It was composed, as Lord Bacon says, for princes, and by princes it was played. The
prime nobility of both sexes, led on by James and his Queen, took upon themselves the
respective characters ; and it may be justly questioned whethera nobler display of grace
and elegance and beauty was ever beheld than appeared in the masques of Eonson. The
songs in these entertainments were probably entrusted to professional men ; but the
dialogue, and, above all, the dances, which were adapted to the fable, and not acquire
without much study and practice, were executed by the court themselves. The skill
with which these ornaments were designed, and the inexpressible grace with which they
were executed, appear to have left a vivid impression on the poet’s mind j and there is,
aceordingly, no part of his description in which he seems to labour so much for adequate

language to mark his admiration as that of the dances.

 In curious knots and mazes so,
The Spring, at first, was taught to go}
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And Zephyr, when he came to woo

His Flora, had their motions too :

And thus did Venus learn to lead

The Idalian brawls, and so to tread,

As if the wind, not she, did walk,

Nor pressed a flower, nor bowed a stalk.”

It is after witnessing the ‘* measures” here so beautifully delineated that Aurorg
interrupts the performers—
. ““ 1 was not wearier where I lay,
By frozen Tithon's side to-mght,
Than I am willing now to stay,
And be a part of your delight :
But 1 am urged by the Day,
Against my will to bid you come away."”

Whiler]onscm thus laboured to perfect the more elegant parts of these gay fancies, j

did not forget to provide amusements of another kind, which he called Antim
(parodies or opposites of the main masque), borrowed, it would seem, from the gif
masquerade, and already familiar to the people. These were calculated to diversify the
entertainment, and to afford a breathing-time to the principal performers. | The y
was here tied to no rules: he might be as wild and extravagant as he pleased : fhe

whole world of fancy was before him : ** Satyres, Fooles, Wildemen, Antiques, Ethi

Pigmies, and Beastes,” as Lord Bacon has it (with an eye perhaps to our author), came
trooping at his call. These were probably played by the menials of the palace, assisted
by actorsfrom the regular theatres. In this part of the plot Jonson stands almost alone;
his antimasques are not, like those of his contemporaries, mere extravagances, i
dent of the main story ; generally speaking they serveto promote or illustrate it, howewsr
fantastic they appear, and are not unfrequently the vehicle of useful satire, conveyed
with equal freedom and humour. Whatever they were, however, they were the occasions
of much mirth : they were eagerly ** hearkened alter,” as the cook says in Nepfunés
Triumph, and always received with pleasure, 4
In these deviees, as has been already observed, our author took great delight, and
during the life of his royal patron never failed to exert his best faculties on the :
sition of them. ** Had pature (says Cumberland) been as liberal in her gifts to Jonson
as learning was in opening her stores to his acquirements, the world might have seena
poet to whom there had been nothing since the days of Homer, awt simile, aut secus
dum."! But nature had been no step-mother to Jonson ; and when the critic adds, that
the poet ** stocked his mind with such a mass of other men’s thoughts that his imagina-
tion had not power to struggle through the crowd,” he does not perceive that he has
taken up a different question, and proved no part of what he supposed him-
self to have decided. But omitting the consideration of this, whatever may be the cas
of the poet in his severer studies, in his masques his imagination isneither oppressed ot
obscured. In these he makes his appearance, like his own DELIGHT, ** accompanied
with Grace, Love, Harmony, Revel, Sport, and Laughter.” 1f, as the critic will have
it, he was a ‘* literary behemoth,” it must be granted that here at least he writhed il
dithe proboscis with playfulness and ease. His unbounded learning is merely an adjunct
to his fancy.  His mythological personages, amidst the most scruplous preservation of
their respective attributes, move with elasticity and vigour; and while the dialogue
distinguished by a masculine strength and freedom, the lyrical part of these gay pas
times is clothed with all the richness and luxuriance of poetry. Araspes, the friend and
confident of Cyrus, could only account for his perfidy to the man whom he loved
and reveted, by supposing that he had two souls, one prompting him to evil, the othes
to good. A notion of a similar kind will sometimes suggest 1self to the reader
Jonson. In his tragedies he was cautious and strict, tremblingly apprehensive
starting from the bounds of regularity, and constantly rejecting every ided
which was not supplied by the authorities before him ; in some of his comedies tco, and
in several of his longer poems, the same hardness and severity are displayed ; he pers
veres in the ungrateful task of compression till the finer parts of his machinery a%
P

1 Critique on Every Man in kis Humour, p. lii.
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ved of play, and the whole stiffened, cramped, and impaired ; but no soon

:P::kf“ down his lyre, no sooner touched on his lighter pieg:!s, than all is chan;;dh:
if by magic, and he seems a new person. His genius awakes at once, his imagination
becomes fertile, ardent, versatile, and excursive ; his taste pure and elegant ; and all his
faculties attuned to sprightliness and pleasure.
Such were the Masques of Jonson, in which, as Mr. Malone says, *'the wretched
taste of those times found amusement.” That James and his court delighted in them
eannot be doubted, and we have only to open the Memoirs of Winwood and others to
discover with what interest they were followed by the nobility of both sexes. Can we
wonder at this? There were few entertainments of a public kind at which they could
appear,and none in which they qou!d participate., Here all was worthy of their hours of
relaxation.! Mythologues of classic purity, in which,as Hurd observes, the soundest moral
lessons came recommended by the charm of numbers, were set forth with all the
splendour of royalty, while Jones and Lanier, and Lawes and Ferrabosco, lavished all
the grace and clegance of their respective arts on the embellishmént of the entertainment.

Put in what was ** the taste of the times wrefched #* In poetry, painting, architec-
ture, they have not since been equalled ; in theology, moral philosophy, they are not
even now surpassed ; and it ill becomes us, who live in an age which can scarcely pro-
duce a Bartholomew Fair farce, to arraign the taste of a period which possessed a cluster
of writers of whom the meanest would now be esteemed a prodigy. And whyis it
assumed that the followers of the court of James were deficient in what Mr. Malone is

to call taste ? To say nothing of the men, (who were trained to a high sense of

decorum and intellectual discernment under Elizabeth,) theV eres, the Wroths, the Derbys,
the Bedfords, the Rutlands, theCliffords and the Arundels, whodanced in the fairy rings,
in the gay and gallant ci rcles of these enchanting devices, of which our most splendid
shows are at best but beggarly parodies, were fully as accomplished in every internal
and external grace as those who, in our days, have succeeded to their names and

Mr. Malone sets down the masques of James, (probably because they were written by
Jonson,) as ** bungling shows ;" when he has to speak of one produced by Heywood in
he is then disposed to admit that the *‘art of scenery” was somewhat improved !
This is merely absurd. The art had attained its utmost degree of excellence at the death
of this monarch ; it declined under his successor ; and, notwithstanding all the efforts
of Inigo Jones, and his poet, Master Aurelian Townshend, it graduaily lost its distin-
guishing characteristics, and fell back into the pageant and masquerade from which the
genius and learning of our author had so happily reclaimed it.

A few years after the Restoration, an attempt was made by Charles IL. to revive this

species of entertainment.  The daughter of James IL. (then Duke of York), and many
of the young nobility of both sexes, appeared in a_masque written by Crowne, called
Calisto ; but the passion did not spread ; nor was it possible that it should. Crowne,
though not altogether illiterate, was devoid of fancy, and the court itself was too frivo-
Jous, too ignorant, and too licentious for the enjoyment of elegant and rational pleasures.
We hear of the masque no more.
Some time elapsed, after the death of our author, before any of his later productions
appeared ; two small editions of his minor pieces were at length sent to the press in 1640,
and in the subsequent year a wretched reprint of the first folio, and a second volume of
the same size, containing his dramatic pieces from 1612, several masques and all that
could be found of his occusional poetry, were published together. Several of the
comedies appear to have been taken from the prompter's book, and surreptitiously
printed (but not published) during the author’s life ; how the rest were procured I know
not,

. Such of his dramas as were revived at the Restoration were printed separately ; and
in 1692 the whole of his writings were again collected, and published in one huge folio
volume, The demand for his works must have been considerable for those days, since

' “Masques (says one of the es and ges, and in their repasts of
feotlemen of that age), the courtly recreations | wit, have been beyond the power of mv&m‘u
of gallant gentlemen and ladies of hnnuug.!discme. —Higford's Justitution of a
striving to excee one the other in their | fleman.
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in 1715 the booksellers were encouraged to prepare another edition, which they g
world in six volumes 8vo. This publication was mgmly a reprint of the old copy
with this, defective as it was, the town was content till the year 1756, when a more
plete edition, in seven volumes 8vo, was published by the Rev. Peter Whalley,
Mr. Whalley had received an academical education, and he was competent in
measure to the undertaking. He did little, however, for the poet ; the form of
editions was rigidly observed, and though a few notes were suh;ulned.‘they were
of material import, and never explanatory of the guthorsgeneral views, thoug|
occasionally touched on his language. Itis not a I_H.lle remarkable that this gentle
who was master 6f the Grammar School of Christ’s Hospital, and must naturally
been somewhat conversant with the ancient writers, shpuld not h_a\'e _\rentl_u:ed on
remark of a literary nature, everything of this kind, which occurs in his edition, )
as I discovered with some surprise, taken from Upton and others.
Whether Whalley was diffident of himself, or the gentlemen vo!untt‘zered their
tance, 1 have no means of knowing, but he availed himself occasionall of the
Sympson and Seward, (the editors of Beaumont and Fletcher,) who lc_d im astra
where he would have been simply wrong, if left to himself, rendered him absurd,
leasant way of making notes, and swelling the bulk of the book, they all.
None of them printed from the earliest editions ;! they took up the latest which
could find, and went smoothly on till they were stopped by some palpable error
press. ‘This, as the clown says, was meat and drink to them ; they immediatel
themselves to conjecture what the word should be, and after a luqe burst of
which it is impossible to forbear a smile, they turned for the first time to the ol
and invited the public to witness their sagacity, and partake in their trium
example or two taken at random from Whalley, will make this clear,

# Long may he round about him see
His roses and his lilies dloome !
Long may his only love and he
Joy in ideas of their own I"

1 have no objection to &/com, but only as it does not thyme very exactly v
! I conjectured that it should be /ow# ; and found my conjecture aul.homu!
¢ folio.” vol. vii. p. 16.

: “ Valour wins aEpinuse,
: That dares but to mention the weaker cause.”

** No great applause of valour can be due to any one merely for mentioning
weaker side.  This led me to conjecture that mainfain was the word designed
poet, and upon eonsulting the first folio, I found it so to be I" vol, v. 297.

* Your _fortress who hath bred you to this hour.”
** Fortress is an error. Mr. Sympson likewise saw the mistake, and ingenio

me fautress, which I should have made use of, had not the old folio prevented me,
read fostress £ A

Whalley prefixed to his edition a Life of the author ; not injudicious in the n
but composed in a style so uncouth and antiquated, that I could not prevail on
to reprint it, though I have thought it my duty to make a few extracts from it :
however, for the purpose of correcting the mistakes into which the writer had b
by too implicit a reliance on his authorities.

The reception of this work was sufficiently favourable to encourage the a
undertake a revision of it preparatory to a second edition. I cannot discover,
ever, that any substantial improvement was meditated, none at least was int
| and the text remained in every instance as it stood before. The bulk of t
| indeed, was materially increased by the admission of an immense farrago of

. ! Whalley’s text was that of the Booksellers’ edi- | and an incidental remark by hin
tion, ingvo. This had been in Theobald's hands, | whatever, here and there appears

e G
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<eapres, taken, for the most part, from the numerous republications of Shakspeare,
‘.;,' l:'unp last century had given birth. He did not proceed with this revision mu::
peyond the comedies ; circumstances, with which I am but imperfectly acquainted, in-
terrupted his literary pursuits, and this among the rest. It is said that the extravagance
of a young wife involved him in pecuniary difficulties of a serious kind, and obliged
him to leave his home. In this distress he was received into the house of Mr.
Waldron, where he lay concealed for some time ; when the place of his retreat was at
length discovered, he took refuge in Flanders, where he died after a few months'
residence, in the summer of 1791.

Under the hospitable roof of this worthy and amiable man, Whalley resumed the
care of Jonson ; but want of books, and, perhaps, of sufficient composure of mind,
rendered his attempts ineffectual, and the manuscript was finally abandoned to his
friend ; who, in the year 1792, commenced the publication of it in numbers. The
success apparently fell short of the expectations of the editor, as the work was not con-
tinued beyond the second number.

Mr. Waldron neither possessed, nmor pretended to be possessed of, scholastic |
jearning : but he was laborious, accurate, conversant with the stage, and imbued with ]
a rational love of the ancient drama, which he had studied with success. He appears
to have collated Whalley's copy with the early editions ; and, on attentively retracin
his steps, previously to the arrangement of the text for the present publication, I
much to approve in the caution and judgment with which he had uniformly proceeded.
His friendship for Whalley, however, had led him to form far too high an estimate of
that gentleman’s qualifications ; and beyond the revision which I have just mentioned,
he seems to have contemplated no alteration of the papers left in his hands.

Many years had elapsed since the failure last mentioned, when the republication of
onson was proposed to me by Mr. George Nichol, to whom Whalley's corrected copy
ad been consigned by Mr. Waldron. 1 was well aware of the labour and difficulty of

the task ; but my objections were overcome by the encouragement of my friend, and I
undertook the edition, confident that I was not about to encumber the with a
superfluous work, for Jonson had now been long out of the booksellers’ One
motive there yet was, which had some influence on my determination,—a desire,
though late, to render justice to the moral character of the author, and rescue him
from the calumnies of his inveterate persecutors. My mind had been prej at an
early period, by the commentators on our old dramas, and I verily as they
repeatedly assured me, that *‘the great object of Jonson's life was the of
Shakspeare,” nor was it until I became acquainted with the dates of his respective
performances, that I ventured to question the accuracy of the critics, or to entertain a |
suspicion that they were actuated by unworthy motives, and could only be relieved
from the charge of wanton malevolence, by the plea of incorrigible folly.

Previously to the arrangement of the text, it became necessary to collate the old
editions. In the execution of this part of the work, the mode adopted in the revision
of Massinger was carefully followed : if the approbation of the public may be trusted,
no change was required.

Had any standard of orthoépy obtained among our old writers, it might not be im-
proper to preserve it ; but to copy the vagaries of a careless press, would be an affecta- |
tion of accuracy at once impertinent and unprofitable. Our author appears, indeed, to i
affect a derivative mode of spelling; but his attention frequent] relaxes, and the :
variations of his text are considerable ; the first folio differs from the quarto, and the 3
second folio from both. In general, writers trusted entirely to the printers, who, on
their parts, piqued themselves but little on justifying this confidence. *' I never (sa
the author of Father Hubbard's Tales) wisht myself a}bec;:cr fortune than to fall into
hands of a true-spelling printer,"—and he was not so lucky. There seems no
reason for oomil::euinggt% present Jonson alone to the public in the uncouth and
antiquated “ﬂ:}: of his : the barbarous contractions,
apocopes, which deformed the old folios, (for the quartos are
them), have been regulated, and, in some cases removed
poet’s page assimilated, in a great degree, to that of his
and wrote the same language as himsell. Whalley, as has
the modernized impressions of Shakspeare and others were

—
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self with simply reprinting the former text, with all its archaisms and anomalj
same word was differently spelt in the same page, and sometimes in the same lin
pointing was seldom disturbed, the scenes were divided as the old books divided
and not an exi/ or enérance was superadded ; yet it could not have escaped him
part of this arrangement made the slightest claim to umfonm?' or even truth,
the cbject of the old division would almost appear to be that of throwing every ol
in the way of the reader, and making that which coul;l. In no case, be easy, a my
of extreme difficulty. A certain number of the dramatis personz are set down
intervals, but no hint is given when they appear or disappear, individually, and
time has been expended in the obscure and humble labour of inserting a name
after all, may not be found correctly placed. Jonson, probably, adopted this ¢
made from the ancient drama, but it seems to "have escaped him that the Greek
Roman stage seldom permitted more than four clmmcu;rs to be present at the s
time ; whereas he has f;:;qucntl_\' introduced (especially in his Catiline and Seji
double, and sometimes treble that number. The scenery too, (by which nothing n
is intended than the supposed place of action), was everywhere obscure, and, in )
tragedies, perplexed and involved above measure. Our author, like his co 1
poraries, seems, in these, to have taken advantage of the poverty of the stage,
easy faith of the audience, to represent events in the same spot, which must,
have occurred in different places. Be this as it may, an attempt has been n
specify the scene in every action ; and it is necessary to entreat the indulgence
blic towards this first effort to give a local habditation and a name, to what |
neither., In this, I have consulted the ease of the reader, who could sca

3

| taking.

| the hands of Steevens, Reed, and Malone. What they took, or what they

expected to turn the page forward and backward to ascertain the site of every
especially as the difficulty occurs, for the most part, in those pieces which p
fewest charms of sentiment, action, or language, to lure him on through d
obscurity to the point of elucidation. That the poet will be more read on this a
I dare not flatter myself ; but I venture to hope that he will be comprehe:

more facility ; and, in this, I have already found my reward. Slight, however,
effect may appear, it has not been produced without some pains ; nor shos
been able to complete it entirely to my own satisfaction, or greatly to the ad
the reader, had I not fortunately found in Mr. Thomas Turner,! (of Mr.
office}, a friend whose readiness to oblige was only emalled by his professio
and whose acquaintance with warious parts of literséure, far removed from tk
mon track of reading, has been beneficially exerted through the course of this

It appears from Mr. Whalley's correspondence, that his enlarged copy had

&m unable to say ; but my first care was to throw it all aside : my objection to
accumulation of examples upon every trite or indecorous expression, is by no
weakened since the publication of Massinger, though I have openly rep
the nakedness of my pages, and the obstinate refusal to illustrate ** after the n
Mr. Collins,” the admired colloquies of Hircius and Spungius 2 'What I could
utility in_my predecessor's observations, is retained, though with occasional varig
of his language : my own notes have run to a greater length than was origing

tended ; but the ground was, in a manner unbeaten, They are chiefly illustrativ
obsolete phrases and customs, of personal and historical notices connected wi
subject, together with such incidental touches on the character and conduct

! [The father of my old friend and schoolfellow, [ dramatists that the filth and obscenity

omas Hudson 'Iyurner, whose work on the | they so sedulously toil to explain, is
Domestic Architecture of the Middle Ages, in- | understood by ninety-nine out of e
complete though it be, will long preserve its | dred readers than by th ves,
author's name from oblivion.—F, C. the turpitude of corrupting the r

" A_ﬂncfplmz;nqgmyselfs?futly,asl:hought, is a crime for which their ipx
on this subject, it is with pain that I find myself | no adequate excuse, A plod
compelled 1o retumn to it | shi?nlld tl::lr:l I:lno Aretine leis duﬁpimble; a 4)
sacrifice on my part too great, oI ut | detestable ; and both are among tl
convince the grovelling editors of our old pests of society. i
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ctive pieces, as the occasion seemed to demand. There will also be found
some explanatory remarks on the language of Shakspeare, a part of the work which
should have been extended, (as there is nothing which I so much desire as to see
him relieved from the mnllerou:‘; 1gnorance of his commentators), had 1 not once
flattered myself that an opportunity might hereafter occur of serving him more effec-
tually :—that day-dream is passed ; and I am left to regret that I was so chary of my
shservations. L

rlr_\l'_l‘:_w_ is little to add. Assuredly, I anticipated more gratification from the termina-
tion of this undertaking than I seem to experience. I cannot give pleasure where 1
once hoped to give it ; and fame, or if it must be so, vanity, appears, I know not how,
in colours of less seductive brightnpss :—the fairy vision has receded as [ advanced; and
the toilsome way is terminated amidst prospects of no cheering kind : I cannot conceal
from myself how little has been done for an author of such exalted claims, nor how
greatly [ have fallen short of the justice which 1 once hoped to render to him. The
work is now before the public. It is not e<empt from errors, as will easily be dis-
covered ; and the origin of some of them may be found in the lights (all favourable to
the poet) which have broken in upon me since its commencement; such as it is, how-
gver, it is given with a free and independent spirit. No difficulty has been evaded, no
labour shunned : neither hopes nor fears of a personal nature Kave had the slightest
influence upon the conduct of the undertaking ; what has been strongly felt has been
strongly expressed ; and if, before the occasional warmth of my language be chal-
Jenged, the violence and injustice which I have had to repel be examined, I shall not,
in this instance at least, be alarmed at the result.

What remains is pleasure. The generosity by which I was enabled to furnish so
correct a text of Massinger has accompanied me with a double portion of frankness on
the present occasion.  Every early edition of these dramas, and almost every .
has been tendered to my use, Mr. Kemble, whose kindness is perpetual, opeuem
vast collection to me with unbounded liberality. Mr. Waldron, who has taken the
warmest interest in my success, not only supplied me with much valuable matter,
collected from various sources during the long period that his attention was fixed on
our author, but procured from Mr. Parke and other gentlemen, notices of scattered
- poems, plays, &c. which have been used with advantage. Of my friend Octavins
Gilchrist, no particular mention is required here ; his name will be found in various
parts of these volumes, in connection with information that will always be received
with satisfaction. The Rev. Mr. Bandinell has been already noticed ; and I have now
to add the name of Mr. Philip Bliss, who forwarded my researches at the Bodleian
with all the alacrity of friendship ; nor must I forget Mr. Petrie, to whose kindness I
have been singularly obliged, and to whom T am indebted for the know: of many
useful MSS, in our public repositories. I forbear to mention more—but I should do
wviolence 1o my own feelings, in closing this part of the work without adding that, if the
reader has derived either amusement or information from the explanatory [

-—

literary treasures of his extensive collection is too well known to be particularly insisted
on here ; but he has claims to my thankfulness which must not be passed in silence.
To open his library to all my requests was not sufficient in his eyes, he therefore
Spontaneously furnished me with a number of rare and valuable pieces malesial to my
success, and with several of which I was not acquainted even by name. In diligently
availing myself of these aids, I have constantly bome in mind that 1 was making the
fetum most. pleasing to my generous friend, though scarcely full enough to satisfy
yscll. .
I have yet to mention the Very Reverend the Dean of Westminster. Avocations of a
natare far removed from studies of this kind engross his leisure ; yet no one acquainted
with any publication of mine, can require to be told that no part of the present work
passed the press without his anxious revision.—But with what feelings do 1 trace
the words—rhe Dean of Westminster /—Five-and-forty springs have now passed over
1y head, since I first Dr. Ireland, some years my junior, in our little school, at

over these volumes, it is to the unprecedented kindness of Richard Heber, Esq. that he |
is mainly indebted. The liberality with which this gentleman communicates the |

b spelling-book. During this long period, our friendship has been without a cloud |
m’deli;hgtinycuth,mypli:eufdpgmolaﬁnn in age. I have followed, with an l
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interest that few can feel and none can know, the progress of my friend f
humble state of a curate to the elevated situation which he has now reached,
every successive change have seen, with inexpressible delight, his reputation
wishes of the public precede his advancement. His piety, his learning, his con
discharie of his sacred duties, his unwearied zeal to promote the interests of all
him, will be the theme of other times and other pens : it is sufficient for my ha
to have witnessed at the close of a career, prolonged by Infinite Goodness far
my expectations, the friend and companion of my heart in that dignified place,
wgﬂe it rendersthis talents and his virtues more conspicuous, derives every adi
from their wider influence and exertion.




Proofs of Ben Jonson’s Malignity,

From the Commentators on Shakspeare.

NOTWITHSTANDING the remarks which will be found scattered over the succeeding
volumes, respecting the alleged hostility of Jonson to Shakspeare, it appears to me that
1 should but imperfectly discharge my duty unless I presented the reader with a con-
centrated view of a part of the proofs by which the accusation is supposed to be made |
good.  Our dramatic literature has been absolutely poisoned by the malice of Jonson's ] e
persecutors.  Whoever brought forward an old poet offered up a victim to his fame, |
and this victim was iuvariably our author : but while it was generously admitted that |
the rest of his contemporaries felt his malignity only at intervals, it was universally |
affirmed that his abuse of Shakspeare was unremitted. Neither writer nor reader ever |
dreamed of questioning the accuracy of this statement ; and nothing could 1 o
amusing than the complacent simplicity with which it was handed down from Mr. |
Malone to Mr. Weber, from Mr. G. Chalmers to Mr. Stephen Jones. ;

It is to the praise of Mr. Gilchrist that he was the first person who, amidst the
outcry against Jonson, evinced sufficient honesty to investigate the truth,
courage to declare it.  His little Publication' startled the critics, though (
silence them. His triumph, however, was complete ; for he had justice on
and there is something ludicrous in the half-concessions which the force of
occasionally elicits from his opponents. I should have reprinted his Essay, of
I have made a liberal use, had 1 not hoped that he would one day give it

_himself with the additional matter of which I know him to be s

The attack on Jonson for his supposed hostility to Shakspeare appears to have com-
menced with Dryden. Everv word that the commentators on our great poet
respecting the mention of this hostility by contempo writers is, in d te
A FOSITIVE FALSEHOOD. ~Not one of the enemies of Jonson, not one friends,
Shakspeare, drops the slightest hint of such a circumstance during the lives of
poets ; on the contrary, they speak of Jonson's esteem for Shakspeare :

“ It is not fit each humble muse should make,
Thy worth his subject—
Let learned Jonson sing a d for thee,
And fill our orb with mournful harmony,” &e.

Not a word of hatred, envy, jealousy, and those other amiable passions, which now
make 50 conspicuous a ﬁvym; these were the figments of a later period : but uz
present business is with :he%:st editors of Shakspeare. Before 1 imgmd. however,
may not be inexpedient to state my own sense of the question. It is my fixed -
Suasion, then, (not lightly adopted. but deduced from a wide gnmanaﬁou
subject,) that Jonson never received either patronage, favour, or assistance of an{m Hﬂn: 4
from Shakspeare, 1 am further persuaded that they were friends and associates ti bl
latter finally retired ; that no feud, no j ever disturbed their connexion ; ;

ré was pleased with Jonson, and that jonson loved and admired Shakspeare.
What else 1 have to say will be found as the reader proceeds.

' g % intained by Malone, Chaimers, and others, of Jonson's




PROOFS OF JONSON'S MALIGNITY.

SSREES
Shat. vol. i. p. 122 Mr. Malone is so to begin his attack on our antlor,
he enters ?hmhh&wrﬂ lﬁhoi. Hhﬁrﬁ"hbwrdion"x
_bring back the scurrilous falsehoods which Rowe had rejected on conviction, becans, §,
. Malone) ** believes them to be strictly true,” except that they are of 100 favouras, |

nature |
* Dryden, we are told by Pope, concurred with Mr. Rowe, in thinking * {obser,
Rowe bad cancelled the expression, and no longer thought so) * Jomson's pey
humous verses on Shakspeare sparing and invidions.”" —p. 12.

Mr. Malone's Roguage is not accurate. Bat leaving this, —Mr. Rowe does 5y
allude 10 any verses; hkopim';?jm's therefore is not quite 5o clear as the ¢;
3 speaks (in the rejected paragraph) of the Discoveries, not of the Posmy
s m.!'l death, as Mr. Malone must have seen, if be had read either of thes
2 And where does Pope say * that concurred with Mr. Rowe in thinkis

¥

r.

& the verses on Shakspeare sparin invidious ¥ For the reader’s satisfaction, |
h will transcribe what Mr. Pope y does say—"* I cannot, for my own part, find ag
. | thing invidious or sparing in these verses ; but wonder Mr. Dryden was of that opinie,
B o3 exalts Shakspeare not only above all his contemporaries, but above Chancer asg
8-~ 3 , whom he will not allow 10 be ranked with him : and challenges the name
and Eschylus, nay all Greece and Rome at once 10 equal hin
&c.—Shak. vol.i. p. 116. It must be confessed that this is an excellent passage 5
** old Ben's envy of Shakspeare I  Let us say that Mr. Malone was out of ladk
:mw it: and yet, not quite so much as in referring to the next authorin,
which he does in the same line. **See also (he says) Mr. Steevens’s mofe on thow
verses,”"—With pain [ have seen it ; and tilhd'ug::l will the reader learn, that ths
“m:’l!r, Steevens i‘ll:ejther more nor less than the identical letter of Macklin
“ which Mr. Malone himsel previously employed nearly thirty pages in provingto te
a from end to end ! The exposure occurs in the first w:l.‘l{me.ahe'm“guth
end of the second ; 50 that Mr. Malone intrepidly hurries past his own refutation i
quest of a known to bolster up a recnrded lie.
** Before Shakspeare’s death Ben's envious disposition is mentioned by one of his ows

“Thou'rt sound in body ; but some say thy mind
Envzdothdmr: yu:on?kihm
Suck censurers must have"—p. 12.

Does Mr. Malone suppose that the most innocent man on earth
? But the line which notices the calumny, also refutesit. I
and others in the Satiromastix, brought forward merely
exposing its malice. Those who accuse you of envy, says the writer
Aearts / 1s Mr. Malone content to abide by this criterion?
*Th {as Mr. well observes on this passage) can picture to itself m
ase more mortifying than that of Mr. Malone, who after having with unwearied industry
sed up the ample dunghill of defamation, meets at last with this palpable and sever
" of our author is John Davies, the writing-master, who amused hims!f
little pieces of verse on everyllni‘;u within the circle of his know:
one never read Jonson, and may therefore be excused for not dis-
this ** ip.” But how .is it that he has forgotten ©
Shakspeare’s ** own friend,” and that he informs his ‘' good |
_ tbﬂ " “ra.iled'::l him also?' Would Mr. Malohl:
: i m “ ‘I i " I
ved to be m:u:‘:} Afgment; and conclude, from this passage, the |
g verses by one of Jonson's admirers support Mr. Rowe in what b
; M:n.lm had thrown aside as unfounded,) ** relative to hs
LI e ——" i 5
= As | mamndrdidlh'i“mw" !
As bring forth,” &c.—p. 12. I

. The writer, ljﬁ'mnn a poem on Jonson's death

—




of such censures ; therefore

d by the author ! hﬂruahcp:ds-:hmm‘
“ That the king’s yearly butt wrote, iy wi

Had more 1, ’a-a-ua,c:'a.:f"

fixe was written in 1611, and the yearly butt was not conferred on Jomsom till
that Mayne could not have produced a more striking proof of the absurd malice

oet's enemies : but Mr. Malone sees nothing of this.

Mﬁnmm&umnhmeurIﬂmd&

or ill-will on either side. There is nothing visible to ordinary eyes, but
friendship, enlivened by a social meeting, and tending to hilarity and
Yet this is produced to prove Jonson's exmify / What idea of friend-
, Malone had formed, I know not ; but it seems as if he thought that the con-
of all but deadly foes must, like trade winds, fexd ol ome way. Our author
¥ motions of friendship, and, I believe, correcter ones : he says,

“ It is an act of tyranny, not love,
In practised friendship, whelly 1o approve.”

** Lintle know they that profess amity,

i\!nd seek I:D ‘s‘canll‘hzr comely hffvﬂy.
ow much they lame her in her o

\'of i Undernveds No. Ivi.

2 singular circumstance that old Ben should for near two centuries have
the stilts of artificial reputation.”—p. 13.

Jonson's reputation be ' artificial,” then, as the poet says, is * earth's base built on
pole.”  And who is it that presumes to oppose his private opinion to the universal
: of “* two centuries,” and ridicule the attainments of Jonson? Samgwinis in

S8 p. xxv, where this quarrel is noticed. | Adlmis. Yet Shakspeare had then written seve-
: edition of Beaumont and Fletcher | ral of his best pieces, and Jonson not one of his.
(M is referred to “as a proof of Jonson's| I suspect that Mr. Mafone would not have
ind_ called “that sfromg passage.” | been much pleased with Ingenioso and Judicio,
this folly end ?—But, true; it 1s a, (who are, it must be confessed, a couple of
ge, A very STRONG one—but against  pedantic coxcombs,) if he had read what they
, | speak it, against Shakspeare, | say of our author. v
| ipe be w:t?; of credit, wan-| ** Fwd. Ben Jonson. The wittiest fellow of a
red in a contest wit

h which he had | bricklayer in England.

as related to himself,) was an un- | he hat ' 1 mak
d for his persecutor. |' privy to what he indites."—This isnot a
on the subject of this old play, I the critic's creed. 4
i those ious critics | We shall now, I suppase, hear little more of
ing glh at Wil. | Wil. Kempe—who was probably brought on the
eare. OF Shakspeare’s plays | stage in a fool's cap to make mirth for the Uni-
nor say anything: when they | versity wits; and who is dismissed, together
: in.zairownl::ﬁamcur. they  with his associate, in A most contemptiious man-
Lucrece and his Venus and vee. as ** a mere leaden spout,” Ke.

by observation, and makes onlr u.-l.fnh:
; toget

and ridiculed a man whose only | "fuﬁvu. A mere empiric : one that gets what |

L
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** Ben, however, did not trust to the praises of others. One of his admirers hope
confesses S

Of whom I write this, has prevented me,
And boldly said so much in his own praise,
No other pen need any trophy raise, "—p. 13.

This admirer, whom Mr. Malone, when he next mentions him, calls ** Ben'’s
a@ntagorist " (p. 840}, is Owen Feltham. But what shall be said of Mr. Malone? i
judicial blindness appears to have fallen upon him the instant that he approag "
Jonson. Deprive him of this plea, and no terms will be strong enough to describe g
excess of ignorance or his malice. The praise refers to our author’s works. It jg |
the composition of his Sejanws, Catiline, and other poems mentioned by Feltham gy
he pronounces Jonson to have said so much in his own praise as to make the applay,
of his friends superfluous : and the critic expressly contrasts his conduct, in this respeg
with that of the ** trivial poets, whose chatterings live and fall at once. ; J

**In vain, however, did Jonson endeavour to-bully the town—by pouring out agaj
those who preferred Shakspeare to him, a forrvent of illideral abuse,”"—p, 14. To thi
atrocious charge there is but one answer which occurs to me: an though thy
be usually wrapped up in the courtesy of a learned language, 1 shall not make e
of it, .

All this, and much more, is produced in support of a passage which the author of §
had deliberately cancelled on account of its falsity ; though be had every one of
Malone's ** proofs” before him! We now come to another rejected paragraph, aky
brought back by Mr. Malone : and the history of it is not a little amusing.

Hales of Eton was reported to have said (though the matter was not much in Hales
Eton’s way,) ** that there was no subject of which any person ever writ, but he would pre
duceit much better done by Shakspeare.”—p. 16, Thisis told by Dryden, 1667. ex
version is by Tate, 1680. ' Our learned Hales was wont to assert that since the tir
Orpliens, no commonplace has been touched upon, where Shakspeare has not
formed as well” Next comes the illustrious Gildon (of Dunciad memory), ar
maodels the story thus, from Dryden, as he says, with a salvo for the a b
recollection | ** Mr. Hales of Eton affirmed that he would show all the poets of ax
tiquity outdone by Shakspeare. The ewemies of Shakspeare would by no means yield
this ; so it came to a trial of skill. The place agreed on for the dispute was Mr. Haless
chamberat Eton.! A great many dooks were sent dowon by the enemies of this poet,
on the appointed day my Lord Falkland, Sir John Suckling, and all the f 4
gualify that had wit and learning met there, and upon a thorough disquisition of (k.
point, the judges chosen out of this assembly unanimously gave the preference fo.
Shakspeare, and the Greek and Roman poets were adjudged to vail at least their gloy
in that to the English poet."—p, 17.

‘This stuff, which is merely worthy of Gildon—this flocking of persons of quality
Eton, with satchels of school-books, doubled down, it may be presumed, at tl;:uﬂl!!
places—as if they could read in no books but their own, or as if Hales? il
supply them—is too despicable for further notice. But what, the reader will say, has
this to do with ﬂ. nson 2 We find no mention of him whatever. A moment's pa
and he will make his appearance ; for Mr. Malone has him in full view. ;
now reached Rowe ; and as it was discovered about this time that the praise of S

Speare was worth nothing unless coupled with the abuse of Jonson, it puts on this
*“Mr. Hales, who had sat still some time, hearing Ben reproach Sh

want of learning, and ignorance of the ancients, told }l):im at last,” &e.
stood in the first edition : but Mr. Rowe was an honest man, and having found oct

i -

! “To this chamber (say his biographers? Mr. | “ that Hales had a greater and bett
Hales retired from the c..ﬁm in 1644," that is, 1 tion of books than were to h}
Seven years after Jonson's death ! | private library that he saw

_? Hales, who was one of the first scholars of | gm:klmg, who never
Distime, is celebrated by Wood for the extensive- | Greek in his
mess of his library, and Lord Clarendon says, | book |

ﬁﬁ——.._.._.‘_ : k=
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hange his mind b_:fore the appearance of the second edition, he struck the passa
:E .\nﬁ inserted in its stead, "' Sir John Suckling, who was a professed admirer g:f
Shakspeare,! had undertaken, with some warmth, his defence against Ben Jonson, when
§ r. Hales,” &e.
M-lhus we have the fable of the Three Black Crows / and thus a simple observation of
Mr. ilales (which, in all probability he never made), is dramatized at length into a
seene of obloquy against our author! A tissue of mere dotage scarcely deserves un-

{after which he certainly never went *‘ to Mr. Hales's chamber, at Eton” or elsewhere]
the two grave judges, Suckling and Falkland, who sat on the merits of all the Greek
and Roman poets, and decided with such convincing cffect, were, the first in the twelfth
and the second in the fifteenth year of theirages ! But the chief mistake lies with Dryden,
whose memory was always subservient to the passion of the day ; the words which he
has put into the mouth of Mr. Hales being, in fact, the property of Jonson. Long be-
fare Suckling and Falkland were out of leading strings, he had told the world that
Shakspeare surpassed not only all his contemporary poets, but even those of Greece and
Rome ;* and if Mr. Hales used these words, without giving the credit of them to Jon-
son, he was, to say the least of it, a bold plagiarist,

This stupid anecdote is thus concluded by Mr. Malone ; ** Let ever-memorable Hales,
if all his other merits be forgotten, be ever mentioned with honour for his taste and
admiration of Shakspeare ;" and let Jonson, who taught him both, and who went
farther in both than himself, be for ever held up to the world as the reviler, hater, and
persecutor of Shakspeare alive and dead. These last words seem to have been dro
at the press ; at least, I do not find them in Mr, Malone's edition, though he
everywhere acted upon them,

““ Antony Munday is ridiculed here by Ben Jonson ; but he might notwithstandin
be deservedly eminert; that malignity which endeavoured to fear a wreath :ﬁ
drnw of Shakspeare, would certainly not spare inferior writers." —p. 481. Mr. Malone
#s no great logician—but let that pass. The passage to which he refers was
written before Jonson knew Shakspeare ; for it occurs in one of his earliest pieces,
With respect to the eminence of Antony, it is somewhat scurvily treated g I;I:‘ﬂ'.
Chapman, and Middleton ; it is not therefore a necessary consequence that the wreath
of Shakspeare was endangered by this ridicule.

** Every Man in his Humour, said to be acted in 1 598, appears to be Jonson's first
_mrmance. and we may presume that it was the very play which we ‘are told was

ght on the stage by the good offices of Shakspeare. Malignant and envious as

Son appears to be, he hardly would have rédiculed his benefactor at the very time he

. J¥as so essentially obliged to him.3  Some years afterwards his jealousy broke out ; and

Sented itself in this Prologue which first appeared in 1616. It is cerfain that not long

afier the year 1600,% (again referring to the Refurn from Parnassus!) a coldness arose

between Shakspeare and him, which, however he may talk of his almost idolatrous

aflection, produced, on Ais part,” (what is become of Shakspeare’s ' ballad against

onson” ?) from that time, 1600,* ** to the death of Shakspeare, and for many years after-
wards, much clumsy sarcasm, and many malevolent reflections.”—p, 481

! Where does this appear?—the only aulhorilr templing fo fear the wreath from Shakspeare's
1 h;' the assertion is, I am confident, Suckling’s | brow at the precise moment (1598) that he now
Session of the Poets, To censure Junson with | affirms he would not do it! But, one word
&ood-humoured wit for an unlucky play, is suf-| more : as Mr. Maloneaffirms this to be Jonson's
n the eyes of the critics, to_constitute | firs¢ performance, and the very occasion of

'r- ;?I-I‘ﬂ_'nfsmkspeue_ But Suckling passed | 'his becoming acquainted with Shak

¥s with the admirers of Jonson. Endymion | where, with his permission, is that mealignily
100, who was also present at this congress | and enzy, so apparent, (as he says,) to be met
B My oy e o Joumome | E e Ao Tt t tie, Orve Gt
r. e an i trve forger, | his MS. scenes le sreet

. ‘[’utnn?ﬂwarcaurhiir ;:m bcfrin;%:(i Of all calumniators, Mr. Malone is the most
" miuch in his last illness, headlong. i S

e * See p. s. 4 Mr. Malone had just said that t ujleia.lmwy
This is generous: for Mr, Malone had, in | broke out in the Prologue, \mlur. by his own
"8 Yery last quotation, accused Jonson of at- | account, thirteen ycars afterwards

ravelling ; but it may be just observed that when {nnson was seized with his last illness, -
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The critic had already forgotten his unfortunate letter, p. 108, in which he admits (hy
“‘old Ben’s jealousy did not fully display itself till Shakspeare retired from the Stage >
This goblin Prologue haunts Mr. Malone so incessantly, that it absolutely confoungs
his faculties, He remembers neither what he would say, nor what he actually does ggy.
but blunders on from one absurdity to another in a manner truly pitiable : buy g,
reader must be weary of this interminable folly. :

Mr. Malone now gives us over again the old quotation f:rom Master Kempe ; Which,
instead of proving Jonson's jealousy, bears hard upon the justice and humanity of Sy’
speare ; and, as if determined to empty the whole quiver of his fury upon our
poet, he thus proceeds: ** Shakspeare has, however, marked his disregard for the
calumniator of his fame [in the Poetaster, where he is not even alluded to '] by no
leaving him any memorial by his will. "—/Z3id.

Now mark r:{m contrast. Shakspeare (it is always Mr. Malone who supplies the

ment) ridicules Jonson in 1600, without a shadow of provocation, maintaing 5
coldness towards him for sixteen years, dies with malice in his heart, and, fo mate it ay
public as possible, leaves him no legacy! Jonson, instead of manifesting any re.
sentment at this contemptuous treatment, openly professes his affection for Shakspeare.
and pours forth the most cordial and honourable testimony to his talents and virtues
that ever dropped from the tongue of man !

Mr. Malone has rendered much the same sort of kind office to Shakspeare in his
account of the transaction with ** John-o-Combe,"" where the poet appears at once male.
volent and ungrateful ! Thank "heaven! the character of Shakspeare is too wel
established by Jonson to be shaken by the blows dealt around him in blind fury by Mr.
Malone : but this mode of dacking a friend, though well meant, is not, after all, to be
much commended.

1 am sorry for
Some better natures, by the rest drawn in
To run in that vile hne.”

By the words detfer matures there can, 1 think, be Zittle doudt that Shakspeare was
meant."—p. s41.

I hope, on the contrary, that there are ve great doubts, or Shakspeare must again
fall under the suspiciol:rgf unprovoked hosti?i);y to our author. What had Shaks?f::lu
to do with the wretched set of actors who burlesqued Jonson? What charm could he
find in associating with * the lean Poluphagus,” the * fat fool who begged scarves,” or
even with the furious Decker, to persecute a oung writer, at the Rose, the Hope, the

Curtain, and other theatres, with which he had no concern ! If Jonson regretted
that some honest men among them were ** drawn in" by the misrepresentations of the
rest, it is so far to the credit of his good nature. Shakspeare, I presume, may in future
be relieved from the obloquy thus frust #pon him by the unlucky kindness of his friends.

**In the Silent Woman, 1609, Jonson perhaps pointed at Shakspeare as one whom
he viewed with scornful yet Jealous eyes : ‘So they may censure poets, and compare
Jonson with fother youth.'—p. 415 a. Decker however may be meant '—p. s41.

** Again, in the same play :** You two shall be the chorus behind the arras, and whip
out between the acts, and speak.’ ".—.-p.inwa. Jbid.

i

What is there of scorn and jealowsy iI5? The reader will find some remarks on
3’. age: ":;:’db! “h&ﬂ&n;. in rhe;'r respective places, I cannot

s malice in its dotage ; is nothing better, ,
* Induction to Bartholomew Fuir (1614) three of Shakspeare’s plays, and in

piece itself two others are ridiculed.”"—p. 542, Omitting the #iree for the present,

ridiculed in the are Yulius écmr in that important remark, 'F',Con“'-

! these fat folks."—vol. ii. p. 162 ; and Lear, in that equally in-

“‘?,_“' 73 take it away with the w/hite of an egy, a little
i, p. 168 a.

ige was made, Mr, Malone had written to Whalley :

was intended against Shakspeare for the

peare’s historical plays are obliquely censured.
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; are again attacked in the Induction to Bartholomew i —
5 **"M we had done with Bartholomew Fair: but the mﬂf:':ha et m:
' Aattack on all Shakspeare's historical plays, " as established by Mr. Maloge.! ** An
writer that 1 know had the penning of this matter, he would have made
i such a jig-a-jog in the booth, you should have thought an earthquake had been in
the Fair : but these master poets” (meaning Jonson himself, whom the bookholder had
| just been ridiculing for not introducing the usual feats of apes, jugglers, &c.)** will have
 their own courses, they _m.llbe m[or{n_ed of nothing.” This is the passage—and now
' what does the reader think of the critic’s assertion that all the kistorical plays of Shak-
areatiacked in it/ What is more to the purpose, what does he think of his own
mdlyin trusting to such a guide !
+The following passage 54“; Cynthia's Revels, 1601, was, I think, likewise pointed
: is so utterly frantic, that I must content myself wit i
words on which it is founded, vol. i. p. 146 2. o abm. s
- #The Induction to the Staple q’ News, 1625, contains a sneer at ]u!im Caesar."
#Other pas in Jonson might be mentioned in support of his ridiculing Shak-
| speare, but being quoted hereafter they are here omitted.”—p. 542" This is kind | but
| why were all these produced? Nothing led to it but an overflowing of rancour, for the
. was the date of Henry V., with which none of them have anything to do.
*+ But,” continues Mr. Malone, ** notwithstanding these proofs” (so he calls this medley
| of absurdity and falsehood), ** Jonson's malevolence to Shakspeare has been doubted by
. Mr. Pope and others.” Full of amazement at such want of faith, he proceeds to over-
| whelm their incredulity by the aid of another “ proof ;" and we have, once more, ** the
“gharncter of Jonson by his intimate fricnd Mr. Drummond of Hawthomnden !” As-
i pe is thus made doubly sure, and Mr. Malone turns the page,
** Ben Jonson has in many places endeavoured to ridicule Shakspeare for represent-
‘battles on the stage.”—p. 561.
**Again : he ridicules him in his Silent Woman. *1 would sit out a play that was
ing but fights at sea, drum, trumpet, and farges.’ "—(vol. i. p. 4404a), p. 562. Well !
e to Henry VIII. mentions the noise of fargets. How is this! Did
jewle himself? By no means, exclaim the commentators ; “ for this
Jou-

: ust have been written after Shakspeare's departure from the stage, by Ben
." This point being once agreed on, the abuse of our author follows asa matter of course.
It m‘g:eem extraordinary,” continues Mr. Malone, * that Jonson should presume
fix this covert rensure of Shakspeare to one of his own plays.” True, it may.
he to have eager/y embraced every opportunity of depreciating him. Had
Spe n concerned in the theatre in 1613 he would scarcely have suffered the
to have been spoken, but he had retired from the stage some ycars before his death,
careless to the fate of his writings, inattentive to the i//iberal attacks of his contempo-
| rmaries, and negligent alike of his present and posthumous fame.” The ink was not out
1 of Mr, Malone's pen, the note was not finished, when he thus checks himself : ** Since
. the above was written, I have seen a mortgage which was executed by Shakspeare in
§ March 1613 : from this Deed we find that Shakspeare was s##//in London ' Yet Mr.
| Malone has not the liberality to cancel his slander ; but meanly attempts to bolster up
- what he had just given as a fact, by a gratuitous supposition : ** Shakspeare might,
| however, have parted with his property !"—p. s6r.
1 Now observe : **It has generally been believed” (it is still Mr, Malone who speaks,)
*that ceased to write for the stage about three years before his death ; this

an ignorant stage-keeper at i to be distinctly pointed at in this passage, hap-
show booths in Bartholomew ' pens to be the only writer whom we can posi-
he says has reference to the | tively affirm nof to be pointed at. So far from
d drolls exhibited there : beyond these | being one of #he poeés of the Children of the
' never looks ; and the wrifer of whom he | Revels, he was in the most decided opposition
€5 was some popular composer of them. to them, and in his #Hamiet, written not long
owever, may be subjoined. | before this play appeared, had ridiculed them
says * They would wish _wui{w{:. Ke.” | withequal witand severity. SuchisMr, Malone's
\ , who is said by Mr. Malone * constant good luck ! .
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must now be considered as extremely doubtful, It is dmprotable that such o
cursive genius should have been immediately reconciled o a state of mental 'muﬂ'!‘
It is more natural to conceive that he should have occasionally turned his thoughts
wards the theatre which his muse had supported, and the snterest of his associmesw],“
he had left behind —and whom his last will shows us he had not forgntlen_”hp_ 612,

Every syllable of this is in direct opposition to what Mr. Malone had just admm
that hc'migh! have an occasion to criminate Jonson. But l‘hi_s is not all. The prol
to Henry V111, it seems, was written by our author ' to r:d:_mk S_h:lkspcare ;" and the
whole weight of phe commentators’ fury is directed against lum.v and him g
** Jonson, " says one of them, **inall probability maliciously smi_c this OppoTtunity
throw in his ewvious and spifeful invective before the representation of hls rival's play |
Henry VIl p. 348. But what influence had Jonson at the Globe, of which Shak
or his **associates ™ Heminge, Burbage, and Condell, were, at this time, the sole |
managers and proprietors ? Who employed Jonson to wn'_lctlns Pﬂ)]ﬁg\!e? Shakspearey
associates. Who spoke it ? Shakspeare's associates. Who preserved it? Shakspeare'y ¢
associates. Who, finally, gave it to the world ? Shakspeare’s associates ! the
men whom, as Mr. Malone has just observed, ** the muse of Shakspeare had supported,
and whom bis last will shewed that he had not forgotien!” However great may be |
the obligations of Jonson to Shakspeare, (of which, I believe, the reader has here had 5
full account,) it will scarcely be denied that these men, who had so long profited
by his wonderful talents, who were, at that very moment, profiting by them, were,
at least, equally indebted to him. Yet of their ingratitude not a word is sajd,
not a hint is dropped, while the collected fury of Mr. Malone and his followers j5
levelied against a person who, at the worst, was only a simple agent, and wrought as
they directed ! |

I'bave entered into these details merely to shew what iuconsistencies it is neomz i
for those to swallow who put their faith in Mr. Malone—for, after all, the whole of ’
tedious story is an absolute fable, The Prologue was not written by Jonson, and the
play was not written by Shakspeare. The piece acted in 1613 was “'a NEW PLAY, ©
called ALL' 1S TRUTH, ™ constructed, indeed, on the history of enry VIIL., and, like |
that, full of shows ; but giving probabl v a different view of some of the leading incidents
of that monarch’s life. Shakspeare’s Henry VI, as Mr. Malone affirms, was written
in 1601 ; if it had been merely revived, the Prologue would have adverted to the cir-
cumstance : but it speaks of the play as ore which 4ad mot yet appeared; it calls the |
attention of the audience 70 a novelty ; it supposes, in every line, that they were umac- |
guainted with its plan ; and it finally tells them that, if they came to hear a ba
play, a noise of targets,? or to see a fellow in a fool's coat, they would be decei '
Couid the audience expect anything of this kind ? or was it necessary to guard them =
against it, in a favourite comedy, with which they had all been perfectly familiar for
twelve years?

** It appears from the Execration of Vulean that Ben Jonson was at the play-house
{the Globe) when it was burnt ; which in some measure strengthens the conjecture that
he was employed on the revival of Henry V1L, for this "—and let the words be noted—
**for this was wof the theatre at which his pieces were usually represented I"—p, g63. =5

He had then little interest or influence there :—for the rest, it appears that Jonsen |
could not stir out of doors tosee a fire in his neighbourhood— but lEat he must needs

' % But,” says Mr, Malone, ““ AN i Truth ignorant of Shakspeare, as to call one of his most |
must be Shakspeare's Henry VIII., for thetitles | popular dramas a NEW play after it had been
of many of his plurs were changed in 1613 ; thus E)miii:m'ud to the stage }::r S0 many years!
Henry IV, was called Hotspur: Muck Adoabout| * On this Dr. Johnson observes—**This is aof
Nothing, Benedict and Beatrice,” &c. What | the onl ge in which Shal e has dis: |
i this 10 the purpose ? If other titles were given covered I conviction of the impropriety of
10 those plays mn familiar conversation, they | buttles represented on the stage,"” &c. Ctm'z
were still named after the principal chasacters not ; nor of many other improprieties, for wh
o the leading events, and no mistake was likely | the poverty of the old furnished some plex
19 anse ; but who woula have Henry | But the tor's re » and the poet's own
4741, under the name of All is Truth ! Besides, apologies in Henry V. and elsewhere, are all con- |
it is uﬁu.l;tmud a mew play. Could Sir veniently forgotten, that Mr. Malone may have |
Henry Wotton, and those who notice it, be so one opportunity more of calumniating Jonson! |

E——
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at the play-house when it was burnt, for the sake of writing a malici

e inst Shakspeare ! s alivicis. poslogeg
fut did he see it? He says, indeed, in his poem (vol. iii. Undertoods, No, Ixii), I
gwas,” &e.; but thisisa mere form of speech—a poetical licence ; briefly, for :m'mucl.'
been said on the subject already, I do not believe that Jonson was in England at this
b ime. e was at Ieyden in 1613, and we know from Drummond (whose authority is
yount with Mr. Malone) that he was also at Paris in this year; he scarcely
I::?:‘m'd home, on being told by Heminge, Burbage, and Condell that Shakspeare had
stepped across the way to sign a mortgage, to take possession of his theatre, and, in con-
junction with his ** associates,” to write a prologue against him !

« [ had observed in a note that Ben Jonson had ridiculed the Winter's Tale in 1614,"

gr4. Mr. Malone had first fixed the date of this play in 1504, then in 1604, after-
wards in 1613, and, as far as 1 canunderstand him (for his text and his notes conound
each other), ends with placing it in 1601 or 1602, Still, however, the main ground for
all these dates respectively is its having been sneered at by Ben Jonsan.

o Antony and Cleopatra is ridiculed in the Silent Woman, 1609.”" This clearly
ves it to bave been written in 1608 ! p. 559. * In the same play I formerly thought
Shakspeare was smeered at in the expression, * You have lurched your friends of the gar-
land,” but 1 have since found the phrase elsewhere,” p. 602. *‘ Agam : Mr. Steevens
thinks Otheilo. was smeered at in the Alchemist ' but as the Alchemist was prior in
date to Othello, Mr. Malone differs from his coadjutor ; and very opportunely observes
that * when old Ben meant to sucer at Shakspeare he generally spoke out took care.
that his meaning should not be missed,” p. 606 ; as in the words chorus, arras,

and a hundred others of the like decisive nature, on which Mr. Malone has estab

his charges of envy, &c. ! :

** Ben Jonson probably meant to sneer at the Tempest in the prologue to Every Man
in his Humour—' nor tempestuous drum ;' and he has endeavoured to depreciafe this
beautiful comedy by ealling it a foolery,” p. 611, For some remarks on this audacious
falsehood, sce vol, ii. p. 146 6.

“ It has been thought that Ben Jonson intended to ridicule Twelfth Niglllxhidg
was written in 1614) in his Every Max out of his Humour {written in 1599) ; I do not,
" however, believe this comedy was meant ;"—such liberality is above all praise—** but,™
eontinues Mr. Malone, **if it were, it would ascertain Tawelfth Night to have been
;:iﬂcn in 1508 :" and he then proceeds to prove that it was the Zast of Shakspeare’s

ys L—p. 613,

‘T hus every 3dmma. which is mentioned is made the vehicle of some newcharge against
muon : and with this medley of spleen and folly have the readers of Shakspeare been
g entertained and enlightened. «

We are now arrived at Macklin's forgery. _In this, almost every crime in the black
catalogue of sin is heaped upon Jonson. ** He was splenetic, sour, over-run with envy,
—the tyrant of the theatre—perpetually nttering slights and malignities against
lowly Shakspeare, whose fame was grown too great for his envy to bear,” &c.; **the
contempts and invectives which he uttered against Shakspeare would exceed all limits ;
but they are produced in this pamphlet” (the one imagined by Macklin as the foun-
dation of his forgery) **as unanswerable and shaming evidences to prove his ill-nature
and ingratitude to Shakspeare."—S#a#. vol. ii. p. 503. 1 will not nauseate the reader
with more of this vile trash, which is extended through several pages, rising one above
the other in baseness. In this, however, Mr. Malone revels, He proves, indeed {what
was probably learned from Whalley),! that the whole was an impudent faisehood ; but

nevertheless maintains the justice of every abusive epithet applied to Jonson, and
seems to think that Macklin has rather shown too much tenderness forthe poet's character.
| Mr. Malone observes that ** he always thought with indignation of the tastelessness
il of the scholars of that age in preferring Jonson to Shakspeare after the death of the
| latter, and he therefore did not feel much inclined to doubt the authenticity of a story

¢ i ki i AN it -t =

! 1 observed (vol. v. that Mr. Malone  to it: *‘Some additional information on this

- bad made no nc(kno\a'lc. gla::ﬂl of his obligation ' subject which 1 have lately obtained. "SM
o 'wwkﬁ'.d Perhans the following words, vol ik p 618. No name, however, 15 men:
which 1 siot then noticed, may refer  tioned.
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8o conformadle to his own notions,” p- 618. This is very well said ; but I. must w
leave to protest in this place, once for all, against the despicable trick of bringij ™
great poet forward in formd pauperds, and bespeaking commiseration for the

which he isaffirmed to have sustained from the neglect of his contemporaries,
commentators seem to run about like Jack, in the Zale of a Twb, with Sha in
their hand, and to solicit persecution for him—** Pray, gentlemen, lend Mr., Shaluh
a blow ! Pray, good people, have the charity to I._:estow a kick upon I\It.'. Shakxpm,-
‘The object of this is sufficiently obvious and sufficiently wicked. = But Shakspeare
not " persecuted.” & No man had ever fewer enemies, alive or dead ; and this js
more remarkable as he was himself prone to parod y, and must, therefore, have

fied many of his contemporaries, who had some reputation on the stage, until—je dring |
them out of date. Tt is not true that Jonson was preferred to him by the scholars of thay

e.! What was said after the death of both neither of them is accountable for; by |
while they lived Shakspeare had his proportion of fame : his plays were more frequengly
acted than Jonson's, and, if they were not, it was the fa.!.:lt of himself and hag i
brother managers, for they were performed at his own house : in fact, the person why !
was envied, reviled, and persecuted was our author. But to Macklin,

When Mr. Malone had discovered that the libel on Jonson, such as we have seen it,
" wasan inwocent forgery,” he very laudably strove to induce Macklin to own the fagt, |
** assuring him (as he says) in the strongest ferms that no Aind of disgrace could attend i
the confession ; that his Story was a mere jeu d'esprit, written for a harmless purpose,” |
&c. Macklin, however, who seems to have formed a more correct view of the natup
of moral turpitude than his father confessor, remained inflexible, He would [
damnably, as Shakspeare says, " to put off a few box-tickets ;" but he could not pe
brought to believe that forgery was harmless, or a tissue of malicious falsehood, fabri.
cated to blast the character of an innocent man, a mere jen d'esprit : he chose rather there-
fore to persist in his story than encounter the general abhorrence which, with one
exception, must have attended the acknowledgment of his crime,

** The Comedy of Humours played eleven times between 25 Nov. 1506 and 11th May,
1507." ' Perhaps,” says Mr. Malone (on this extract from Henslowe's memorandum-
book), ** Every Man in his Humour, Tt will appear that Ben Jonson had money-deal
ings with Mr. Henslowe, the manager of this theatre (the Rose), and that he wrote for
him. The play might afferwards have been purchased from this company by the Lot
Chamberlain's “servants (Shakspeare, Burbage, Heminge, Condell, &c. ), by whom it
was acted in 1598."—Skak. vol. ii. p. 457.

Would the reader believe, on any authority but the writer's own, that the Mr. Malone
who drew up this plain paragraph could be the same Mr. Malone who, not merely in
One or two, but in a hundred places, has grossly reviled Jonson on the score of fu-
{'zﬁfxdno Shakspeare for infroducing him to the stage, and bringing out this very |

y ! |

* Yet must I not give nature all : thy art,
My gentls Shakspeare, must enjoy a part."—P, séo.

|
I
Though Steevens and Malone could not avoid giving Jonson's poem On the Memory |
of his Beloved Shakspeare, they make no other use of iir than to :rt?:se the writer for his [
*‘envy, hatred, and Jealousy of him." Though he allows the t art here,” says Mr. |

» '*yet he told Drummond he wanted a7z, "2 p- 500. g:tc. with Mr. Malones
leave, the word is used in different senses. By arf in the latter of these quotations Jon- |
son meant knowledge, information of a geographical or historical kind in the consirue- ;
tion of a plot ; for, says he, **in one of his plays” (which Drummond had evidently

! Yel Mr. Malone recurstoit again and again: | Shakspeare, who taught did fint |
j:“hdow m ‘:hetht jonm;‘ wn;;lx:gm- impart g s o H
ex y the scholars of t e as To Fletcher wit, to labouring Jonson art.” |
nrn? perior to Sh;k:pure_," P 6&“&3 e Jo P‘.ﬂs'w :

w “gain I pronounce it an unqualificd As if Dryden cared what he said, or ever ad- |

. vanced a single tenet which he did not subse-
* Drydea is subsequently ‘appealed 1o om this 1muym|st‘t?§deict! l.ll:il Essay on Dramalts
oesy, he says, Wit and language, and, ib
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pever seen or heard of }, ** he brings in a number of men, sayi
wreck in Bohemia,”  In the former passage a7 is opposed u!;m niun:z, hm —
of justifying Jonson from a charge of " malice” founded on a heartfelt effusion whi
pone but thhe most premd[:v:in cq‘nnfnd \n_nthg:t a:fmng as Farmer says, ** that it is the
warmnest that ever was written, carries peare’s acqui
the truth. "—Ska#. vol. ii. p. 1r. Squisemcnts Tather NN
| 4 The beauties of the Zempest could not secure it from the crificism of Ben Jonson,
- | whose malignity appears to have been more than equal to his wit,"—Steevens, Shak,
vol. iii. p. 1.
| o The Tempest musi have been written before 1614, since Ben Jonson sueers at it in
i 'mtﬁ?r'“p' A po find
* Ben Jonson, who takes every opportunity to find fault with Shakspeare, seem:

ridicule Twelfth Nightin Every Man out of his Humi:*.-"S:mens, Si’::. vol. iv. ;:‘:
| Mr. Malone had previously employed several pages (vol. i. pp. 611-15) in proving
| Vueelfth Night to be written in 1614, that is, sixteen years befgre the appearance of
| Every Man out of his Humour ; he had also positively affirmed (p. 275) that he ** did

wot belicve Twelfth Night was meant ;" yet he subjoins to the note of Steevens (who
knew that he had been delivering a falsehood), **if the foregoing passage was levelled
at Tawelfth Night, my speculation falls to the ground.” He has not the integrity to sup-
t his own facts, lest he should remove one absurd and wretched ealumny from Jonson.
t the best is yet to come. Steevens, who attacks Jonson (p. 2) for ridiculing 7we
| Nightin 1508, informs us (p. 129) that Shakspeare copied the behaviour of two of”l:

characters from the Sifent Woman, which was not in being till 1609 ! Can impudence
go beyond this| What opinion must these vile calumniators have formed of the capa-
city of their readers | But they were right |

*“ Ben Jonson appears to have ridiculed this scene (of the constables) in Bart, Fair.”
—Steevens, p. 480.
“Mr. Steevens justly observes that Ben Jonson intended to ridicule this scene in
Bart. Fuir, yet, in his Tale of @ Tub, he makes his constables speak in the same style
and blunder in the same manner without any such intention,” #5. Malone. No doubt
of it. And so did hundreds besides, both before and after Shakspeare’s time ; but Mr.
Malone need not have travelled forward to the 7ale of @ Twé ; had he only turned back
to Cyathix's Revels he would have found constables ridiculed by Jonson twelve years, at
1| least, before Tioelfth Night was in being.
“*The Winter's Tale is sneered at by B. Jonson in the /nduction fo Bart. Fair."
—Shak. vol. vii. p. 2. In his Conversation with Mr. Drummond of Hawthornden he has
another stroke at his beloved friend : he said that Shakspeare wanted art,? &c. ; but we
have already had this over and over. )

some measure, humour, we had before Jonson, | himself labours to prove, and affirms that he has
but some thing of artwas wanting to the Drama Lm\rtd, to be written in 1601, thirteen
8l ke came I'—Dry. vol. xv. p. 355. fore the appearance of Bartholomew Fair!
| Mr. G. Chalmers is so de?igi&cd with this | He had already forgol'.m (such is the

proof,” that he condescends to lend all the |attendant on our aut or's calumnial , tho
strength of his reasoning faculties to enforce it. | no more than six lines intervened, it is
The ?‘:m}atf he says, in « little Essay just | obviously certain that such sarcasims could only
printed, must ** have been written about the end | be thrown out against a comedy whick had then
of 1613, because we perceive, from these greas | recently appeared !

ritics (those given above) that Bea Jonson | 2 How did Dryden esca the censure of Mr.

attempted, in 1614, to depreciate it by scattering | Malone? ** Let any man” (he says) “ who un-
h.’ sarcasms among the million ; and it is of- | derstands English read diligently the works of
wiowsly certain” (1 beseech the reader to attend | Skakspeare, and Fletcher,and 1 dare undertake
10 this clencher) ** that such sarcasms could only | that he will find in every paﬂ;: either some

ve been thrown out against a comedy ww/hich | cism, oF sﬁu}c l:ml:orn:u.m mw c:e ]nl'r::rm ?:

recently appeared ; his sarcasms would not | Philips? who, the commentators
| have been adigmod by the multitude had they | sisuﬁay Milton in his character of Shakspeare,

made against a drama which had been  and who yet says of him that * his unfiled ex-
| Bwitten some years before," p. 4. Now observe: | ns, his rambling and indigested fancies
§ W this very page Mr. Chalmers charges Jonson, |are the laughter of the eritical. Jonson is the
iy e, with uttering his sarcasms most tender of all Shakspeares m.:'hhm E
the same line (** tales and tempests” are the he is the only person who is taxed
ugainst the Winters Lafe, which he towards him!
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**We are told by Dryden that Ben Jonson in reading some bombast speeches of Mg
detk which were not to be understood, used to say that it was horror. Any person
this enviows defractor would have dwelt with pleasure,” &c., p-387. Thisis very
For these speeches which, as the critic observes, are nof fo be understood, our author 8
liberally apologized, ** they were korror,” one of the chief properties of which is tq be
dark and indistinct. Mr. Malone falls furiously upon Jonson, who had justified Shak. |
speare, while Dryden, who had actually condemned him, is thus gently dismisseq ,
““That there are some lombast speeches in Macbeth which are not fo fe understood, g5
Dryden asserts, will #ot very readily be granted to him.” Not a word of envy and d
fraction ; these choice terms are reserved for the judicious and friendly apology of
**old Ben." f

** * Clutch’—this word, though reprofafed by Ben Jonson, who sweers at Decker for
using it, was used by other writers (besides him and Shakspeare)."—Malone, p. i
Now Decker does nof use the word ; and Jonson does not reprobate the use of it pw
Shakspeare. 1 have shown (vol. ii. p. 520) that the whole line (not merely the “m:{

** reprobated” by Jonson, is taken from Marston,

** These words, kold hook and line, are ridiculed by Ben Jonson in the Case is Altered,
1609, "—Steevens, Shak. vol. ix. p. 251. It so happens,” and Steevens knew it
that the Case is 4ltered was produced, at latest, in 1508, so that the ridicule (if that be .
the term) is Shakspeare’s.  Such stuff would be too contemptible for notice were it not
for the malicious motive of the commentator in bringing it forward. ;

*** Why then lament therefore ;' this was perhaps intended to be ridiculed by Bengou. |
son in the Pocfaster,” p. 253. Itisa great pity that Mr. Malone forgot to tell us whom
Shakspeare intended to ridrcule by the expression. Or was he ignorant that it was
taken from Marlowe, the great but undeserving butt of Shakspeare’s wit ? With
to Jonson, who admired Marlowe, he merely puts it into the mouth of Tucea's boy, who is
rehearsing before a player, to procure an engagement,

** “Charming the narrow seas.? Though Ben Jonson was indedted to the kindness of
Shakspeare for the introduction of kis first piece (Every Man in his Humonr) to the
stage” (see .. xc.), “* yet in the Prologue to that play, and in many other places, he has
endeavoured to réidicule and depreciate him,"—Malone, p. 305.

** When the Prologue was written is unknown, but the envious author of it did not
publish it till the year of Shakspeare’s death. "—Malone, #bid.

** Perhaps Ben Jonson was thinking of the Second Part of Henry VI. when he made
Morose say, * Nay, I would even sit out a play that was nothing but fights at sea'”
—>Steevens, vol. x. p. rar.

Just before, Steevens had accused Jonson of sneering at Anltony and Cleopatra in
this passage ! There, as here, the whole of the ““fights at sca” are confined to one |
solitary stage direction of three words. |

““Themalignant Ben, in bis Devil's an Ass, sweersatall Shakspeare’s historical'pieces,"— |
Malone, p. 451.  All this scurrility, and much more, is heaped upon Jonson at the con- |
clusion of a long Essay, tending to show that these Adstorical pieces were mof Shak- |
gan‘s! The First Part of Henry V1., Mr. Malone says, was nof written at all by

aks; , and of the remaining two parts, not quite a third, It cannot indeed be
prouﬁl:a thirtieth of this ** third” was written by him ; for besides what are come |
down to us, scores of historical dramas, among which Shakspeare might forage for the
supply of his house, are utterly lost. Yet an incessant attack is maintained against
Jonson for bis malignity to Shakspeare on this head ; as if Shakspeare were the only
pe:wr; who ever wrote an historical play, or our author the only eritic who evernoticed

Shak. vol. xi. p. 6. Mr. Malone here repeats the old ribaldry against Jonson for the
to Heury VIII ; which brings up Steevens: ** Were it necessary,” he says,

» {0 prove that old Ben was the author, we might observe that 4agpy is used in it in the
Roman sense of gropitious or favourable—sis bonus O Jelixque fuis—a sense which

2

that Shakspeare | tragedy into farce.”—Dr. Johnson, Shak. vol. i%
dity of show- | 266,
i ways turns | * Other authors of that age seem to have beed
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| must Aave been wunknown to Sha .\ but was familiar to &
| was properly grateful, I trust, for this most learned prop of his .m" w?ll;:h Malone
besides, that no one but Jonson understood Latin, and that none but Jonson Shak
re could write a prologue ! But with deference to such profundity it so chances

min all the places in which Jonson has used 4appy in the Roman sense, it does not
even once occur in that of propitious, &c. Happy, in Jonson (the translation of
is invariably rich, fortunate. ‘The reputation O(P)l(hc commentators must ‘‘to the bar-
per,” | fear, with Polonius’s beard.
P. 187. Mr. Malone here gives us again the silly story about the dozen laten spoons
(p. xxv), and observes upon it that, **it shows Shakspeare and Ben Jonson to be once
on terms of friendship and familiarity, however co/d and jealous the latter (always the
latter /) might have been at a subsequent period.”

** Ben Jonson wajustly sneers at Fulius Casar in his Bart, Fair, * Come, there’sng
malice in these fat folks.' "—Shak. vol. xii. p. 257. See vol. iv. P. 412.

“ Ben Jonson ridicules this line, which he quotes unfaithfully,” &c.— St

. 304
4 “sltmav be doubted whether Jonson quoted it unfaithfully ; but what are we to think
of his malignity 7' &c., ibid.

Shak. vol. xiii. p. 248, Percy cites an expression of Jonson to show that the wretched
Titus Andronicus was not written by Shakspeare ; upon which Steevens bristles up and
remarks, that ‘‘this ought to have no weight at all, as Jonson has not very sparin.
censured the Zempest and others of Shakspeare’s most finished pieces : indcedmdsﬂ
the whole of Ben's prologue to Every Man in his Humour is a malicious sneer upon
him.” Having thus vented his rancour, Steevens turns short round, and pronounces the
. play mof to be Shakspeare's !

** The confemptuons manner in which Ben Jonson (in 1631) has mentioned Pericles™
(he calls it a mouldy tale®) *'is, in my opinion, a proof that #f was written by Shak-

. Inhis Ode, written soon after® his Vew /nn was damned, he raturally chose to
point at what he esteemed a weak play of a rival whom he envied and hated merely be-
cause the splendour of his genius had eclipsed his own, and rendered the ion of
those fame and disgusting imitations of antiquity which he boastingly called the only
legitimate English dramas, as co/d as the performances themselves !"—P. 611.

Bravo ! Mr. Malone. I might perhaps reply that you have been insulting the
times through all the former volumes for preferring Jonson to Shakspeare; but I am
nearly weary of you.

** * I'll fetch some whites of eggs'—this passage is ridiculed by Ben Jonson in the Case
is Altered, 1609."—Steevens, Shak. vol. xiv. p. 196. ** The Case is Altered was written
before the year 1599 ; but Ben Jonson might have inserted this sneer at Shakspeare be-
tween the time of Zear's appearance (in 1603) and the publication of his own play in
l&(:)g."b—!mh’. Malone. =) . . . B

that letter! This para, h a in 1793, and in 1782, just eleven years
fore, Mr. Malone had ll:;lus %\r‘ﬁgcn tpup\e\a'halley. "9l3m!irdy agree with that no ridi-
cule was intended against Shakspeare in the Case is Allered for * the while of an egg.’
3 k! mi:slemnest either? 'S £ ridiculing
na su uent passage (vol. xv. p. teevens accuses Jonson of ridicu
Othello in Et?ﬂ;v Man oEf q(f his Hanﬁmf? On which Mr. Ma]'one ob: * Ben
Jonson was ready enough on all occasionsto depreciate and ridicule Shakspeare ; but, i

sensible of the same adsurdities ; thus Heywood," | liberality, he has just raised so notable an argu-
&c.—Steevens, ibid. ment !
¥ That Shakipeare should not know thathappy | 3 Soon after t “If (says Mr. Malone, Skak.
wliﬂu& the sense in which he and every | vol. i. p. 629! Mr. Macklin means that Jonsom
h scholar perpetually use it, is an assertion | wrote his Ode immediately after his play was.
“""‘T" of Steevens. damned, the assertion is made at random.” The
¥ Mr. Malone forgets himsell sadly—* When | distinction between soon a/fer and fmmediately
1§ Ben Jonson (he says) calls Pericles a monldy | after is worthy of the critic. The fact is that
tale, llh.l\‘iﬂ. I apprehend, not to the remofe | Mr. Malone did not foresee at this mﬂm'“
' the play, but to the amfigusty of the | he was in pursuit of the same ob rnﬁ:dv.lm,
“ﬂitt it is founded,” p. 6 wffmmm he might have occasion ter for the same

: ¢omlempt on which, o the credit of his | argument.
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the present instance he must, 1 Zelieve, be acquitted ; for his comedy was Written j,
1599, at which time we are a/most certain Othello had not appeared."— /bid.

1 delieve,and we are almost cerfain—very cautiously put ; but Mr, Malone had Again
forgotten his letter, and what is more, himself, *‘1 have," he says (vol. i. P- 606), ** by
ever, perswaded myself that Othello was one of Shakspeare's lafest performances " ang
he accordingly places itin 16171.

are yct two volumes, charged with the same malevolence and folly ; but |
£o no further. If the reader should be as weary as myself, let him, in justice, call gy
mind that | have giyen bim here but a small part of what is contained in one work p
and that he has been in the habit of listening without a murmur, without a symptom d
dissatisfaction to the same cuckoo-strain in a hundred : for I am warranted in aﬂim,'m‘
that none of our old poets, especially our dramatic ones, have been republished withiy

the last fifty years without teeming ‘with the same vile ribaldry against Jonson. Ty,

editors follow one another, and boldly repeat the most ahsurd and improbable

witha secure reliance on the credulity of their readers, and a happy confidence in the
merit of their slanderous falsehoods.” For the pages of the minor dramatists T am iy
solicitous, but I cannot avoid thinking it more than time to disencumber those of gy
GREAT POET from the wretched obloquy with which they are everywhere surchargeq,
and to present him, at length, to the world, undefiled and undebased by a disgusting
repetition of absurd and rancorous abuse on the sincerest of his admirers, the warmes

of his panegyrists and the most constant and affectionate of his friends, By
Joxson,
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w .. He [Lord Clarendon, speaking of himself] owed all tle little he knew, and
the little good that was in him, to the friendships and conversation he had still been
used to, of the most excellent men in their several kinds that lived in that age ; by whose
Jearning and information, and instruction, he formed his studies, and mended his un-
derstanding, and by whose gentleness and sweetness of bebaviour, and justice, and
virtue, and example, he formed his manners, subdued that pride, and suppressed that
heat and passion he was naturally inclined to be transported with. Whilst he was onl_,'
a student of the law, and stood at gaze, and irresolute what corner of life to take, his
chief acquaintance were BEN JoHNSON, John Selden, Charles Cotton, John Vaughan,
Sir Kenelm Dighy, Thomas May, and Thomas Carew, and some others of eminent
faculties in their several ways. DBEN JOHNSON'S name can never be forgotten, having
his very good learning, and the severity of his nature and manners, very much nefnnn:g
the Stage, and indeed the English poetry itself ; his natural advantages were, j
to order and govern fancy, rather than excess of fancy, his productions being slow and
upon deliberation, yet then abounding with great wit and fancy, and will live accord-
ingly ; and surely as he did exceedingly exalt the English language in eloquence,
propriety, and masculine expressions, so he was the best judge of, and fittest to pre-
scribe rules to Poetry and Poets of any man who had lived with, or before him, or
since : if Mr. Cowley had not made a flight beyond all men, with that modesty yet
ascribe much of this to the example and learning of Ben Johnson. His CONVERSA-
TION WAS VERY GOOD, AND WITH THE MEN OF MOST NOTE ; and he had for many
an extraordinary kindness for Mr. Hyde, till he found he betook himself to
iness, which he believed ought never to be preferred before his company : he lived
to be very old, and till the palsy made a deep impression upon his bedy and his
mind."—Life of Edward Lord Clarendon, vol. i. 34, ed. 1827,

“If we look upon Jonson while he was himself (for his last plays were but his
dotages), 1 think him the most learned and judicious writer which any theatre ever had.
He was a most severe judge of himself as well as others. One cannot say he wanted
wit, but rather that he was frugal of it. In his works you find little to retrench oralter.
Wit and language, and humour also in some measure, we had before him ; but some-
thing of art was wanting to the drama till he came. He managed his strength to more
advantage than any who preceded him. You seldom find him making love in any of
Iis scenes, or endeavouring to move the passions ; his genius was too sullen and satur-
nine to do it gracefully, especially when he knew he came after those who had per-
formed both to such a height. Humour was his proper sphere, and in that he delighted
most to represent mechanic people.  He was deeply conversant in the ancients, both
Greek and Latin, and he borrowed boldly from them : there is scarce a poet or historian
among the Roman authors of those times whom he has not translated in Sejamus and
Catiline. But he has done his robberies so openly that one may see he fears not to be
taxed by anyi law, He invades author: ls}l:eha mo]';urc}!. :}md W "1tl wi:lc;o bemggtm ilrs.
poets is only victory in him. With the spoils of these wrnters 5
old Rome to us i.f its n-fﬁs, ceremonies, and cﬁstoms. that if one of their poets had
Written either of his tragedies, we had seen less of it than in him. If there was any
in his language it was that he \\-ea\n;l lit too c]ose:iv E::in. 1:%:":‘;:‘?; in his
- fomedies especially : perhaps too he did a little too muc ongue,
' l"“l the \\;’:l"iis \\”Ilitr:elw t?:mshucd almost as much Latin as he found thein ; wherein.

1
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i T
though he learnedly followed their language, he did not enough comply with
idiom of ours. . . ., To conclude of him, as he has given us the most correct pl.-lys_“: i

in the precepts which he has laid down in his Discoveries, we have as many and as py,
fitable rules for perfecting the stage as any wherewith the French can furnish ue”
—Dryden : Essay on Dram, Poetry.

** BENJAMIN JOHNSON, the most learned, judicious, and correct, generally SO 2CCouNtey
of our English comedians, and the more to be admired for being so for that neither ghy
height of natural pax& for he was no Shakspeare, nor the cost of extraordi nary edugg, |
tion, for he is repo but a bricklayer’s son, but his own proper industry and g4 |
diction to books, advanced him to this perfection : in three of his comedies, namely, the |
Lox, Alchemist, and Silent 1Woman, he may be compared, in the judgment of learney
men, for decorum, language, and well-humouring of the parts, as well with the chief |
of the ancient Greek and Latin comedians, as the prime of modern Italians, who hawe
been judged the best of Europe for a happy vein in comedies ; nor is his Bartholome,
Fair much short of them. As for his other comedies, Cynthia's Revels, Poctaster, gn
; the rest, let the name of Ben Johnson protect them against whoever shall think fit 1o
& be severe in censure against them : the truth is, his tragedies, Sejamus and Catiling
seem to have in them more of an artificial and inflate than of a pathetical and naturally
tragic height : in the rest of his poetry, for he is not wholly dramatic, as his Under.
wooods, LEpigrams, &c., he is sometimes bold and strenuous, sometimes magisterial, some.
times lepid and full enough of conceit (wit), and sometimes a man as other men
are."— Theatrum Poeltarum, ed. 1675, pp. 19, 20.

o R TP P AL T RPN I

is consecrated to the name of Milton, a few thoughts are here thrown together on the
tastes and partialities of our great poet, and the sort of author among his predecessors
that he chiefly had in his eye, and whom he seems principally to resemble in his style of
composition. . . . . The author to whom I allude is BEN JoNSON. And a principal
- reason why I thus invite the public consideration to his writings is that they do not
seem at this moment to possess that degree of popular favour to which in my judg- |
ment lh:‘y are well entitled. It is somewhat singular that at the time when Addison darai
to talk of Spenser as a writer who * with ancient tales amused a barbarous age,’ but |
who now ‘can charm an understanding age no more,’ and when Pope inquired, * Who
now reads Cowley ?' the laurels of Ben Jonson were unwithered ; and that at the pre-
sent day, when fifty illustrious authors are restored to our love, whom the folly of our |
immediate ancestors consigned to the tomb of the Capulets, Jonson alone seems to have
- | fallen off in the general esteem. . . . . He is admitted to have had talents ; but he is
Eﬂ harsh, , and unamiable. He is too deeply entrenched in the fortifica:
I 1s of his hm:inﬂe is thought to have dealt perpetually in idioms imported from
| the classical writers, alien to the genius of our language. The mind of ma
~ shrinks with conscious from an author who bids us censure him at our
peril, and daringly assures us that the composition we are about to read is the abstract
excellence, a work over which the corroding tooth of time shall have no power

s é
E ** It will not perhaps be held altogether inadmissible if, before we close a volume which |
%

fo Horace, as he calls them, he is flat, heavy, and tedious ; and
WOn upon our attention in the beginning, brings us, after &
rty lines, into a state of utter listlessness,

ainly true. But these are scattered features, and do not consti

onson.
S J_&Emy&ouutof the merits of this eminent author
these compose his strongest claim to the admiraticn
every that ever existed in the article of humou:
Proposition to say that humour is the soul of comeds
of his turn of mind aided him in this. He seized with !¢

Horace, Ovid, and a number of other writess who preceded 10n0?
] -
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the weaknesses of human character, and painted them wi
m irresistible, Shakspeare has some chmctg:;l::f hmm:mt:

R .

dicitous. But the difference between these two great supporters of the E lish drama
: hxﬁa of view we are considering, lies here. Humour is not i ’s man
i palace

wherein he dwells ; there are many of his comedies where the h
pters rather form the episode of the piece ; poetry, the manifestation of that lovely
m through which all creation appeared to his eye, and the quick sallies of re-
are the objects with which his comic muse more usually delights herself. But
onson is all humour; and the fertility of his muse in characters of this sort is
RS ot of is v llence the ill
. "Yet out of his very excellence the ill-nature of imaginative eriticism has
K edients with which to demolish the better part of his fame. Many ham
_gluded, because he had a manly severity and steadiness of judgment, that he had a cold
' and unsusceptible spirit, that his writings are uniformly rugged and harsh, and that he
3 devoured with malice and envy towards his illustrious contemporaries. This is no
‘bad specimen of the way in which mankind is apt, from a few scattered hints, to fill up
a portrait. It must be Fonfmed there is some keeping in the design ; its fault is, that it
as no pretensions to likeness. Whether Ben Jonson was a man of cold conceptions and
ings, or his writings on all occasions rugged'and harsh, we shall presently have occasion
But that he was envious, and sparing in commendation to his contemporaries,
as well immediately be denied. His Commendatory Verses on Shaks , Dray-
Donne, Fletcher, Sir John Beaumont, and others, ma easily be consu]ted; and he
inds in them any penury of ‘praise, any malicious ambiguity, or concealed detrac-
may safely be ed to have brought a mind already poisoned to their perusal.
me produce an example from the fervent generosity with which he replies to the
ly epistle of Beaumont, the dramatist,

‘How I doe loue thee, Beaumont, and thy M
That voto me dost such religion vse ! B
How I doe feare my selfe, that am not worth
The least indulgent thought thy pen drops forth 1!

A great deal of the injustice which Ben Jonson has suffered under this head has
oeeeded from the misfortune of his visit t6 Drummond of Hawthornden, and there-
e on that subject I beg to be allowed to say a few words. Jonson was already forty-
¥en years of age, and had finished all his great works, . . .”. when he conceived
sign, struck with some beautiful effusions of the Scottish poet, of journeying on foot
D ndon to Hawthornden to pay him a visit. Heroical and generous was cer-
the sentiment that soothed his uneasy steps, and beguiled the weariness of the
He was received no doubt with hospitality and the semblance of affection ; and
he came home again the first thing done by the illustrious votary of the English
€, was at Drummond’s request to Send him a most beautiful madrigal, On a
3 Dust made Sand for an Hour-Glass, with this Inscription :

* To the Ho.snouring Respect

orn
To the Friendship contracted with
The Right Virtuous and Learned
Mr. William Drummond,
And the Perpetuating the Same by all offices of Love Hereafter,
I, Benjamin Jonson, ;
‘Whom he hath hcnourﬂf with the leave to be called His,
Have with mine own Hand, to satisfly his Request,
Written this imperfect Song.”

e these and the succeeding remarks with | T have not thought it necessary to quote the
ire, not only because they accord with | extracts given in this valuable Essay, nor any
H'ﬂl‘ since observed on the subject, | of the numerous Eassases in prose and verse
—— seem to prove that the career | which Milton is shown to have borrowed from
mee and folly is drawing to a shame- | our author; suffice it to say, that Mr. Godwin
and that the character as well as the | has com};‘[:lejy proved his point, and evinced
of Jonson are at length about to be [at once his judgment, his taste, and his libe-
th truth iated with cand rality. s

’ L
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Drummond also did his part, and has, after his fashion, consecrated the memory ¢
extraordinary visit by putting down the *Heads of Certain Conversations ' Begyp
them, every word of which is a libel on the man whom he made to believe that he
regarded by him with sentiments of the sincerest friendship. The question that reme
is, how far a libeller and a treacherous ally is to be admitted for a competent witpe
and the incompetence may as infallibly be ’%roduced by a diseased vision in the ohsen
(such as led Drummond in this paper to affirm generally of his guest that he Was 1y
great lover and lpm.iscr of himself, a contemner and scorner of others, ') as by the me
resolute spirit of delfberate falsehood. . . . ,

*“In the catalogue of poets in the age of which we speak the name of Ben
will occupy no inglorious place ; and Milton will certainly be found to have st
compositions in this kind more assiduously than those of any of his contemporay
The following Ferses to Celia, unfortunately founded on the faulty ethical system of

Philip Sidney, are entitled to be inserted here on account of the use which” Milton jas
made of them,!

Come, my Celia, let us proue,’ &e.

The following Song of Hesperus, addressed to the Moon, in the fifth act of ¢ “rnthiay
Revels, appears to me exquisitely simple and majestic : ;

“Qveene and huntresse, chaste and faire,’ &c.
. . - . . . - - -

** Of the unsuccessful event of his love for Charis he speaks, in a short copy of
accompanying the madrigal which has already been mentioned, sent by him to the us.
worthy Drummond. It begins : il

‘I doubte that love is ratlier deafe then blind,
For else it could not be that she
Whom I adere so much, should so slight me,
And cast my love behind.*

The disappointed lover proceeds with conscious worth :

‘I'm sure my language to her was as sweet,
And very close did meet
In sentence of as subtile feet,
As hath the youn, hee
That sits in shad?;w of Apollo’s tree.”

*The following may serve as an example whether the poet spoke with too |
sumptucus a confidence when he asserted the smoothness of his language and
melody of his versification :

* Charis one day in discourse
Had of Love, and of his force,
Lightly promised she would tell
Wﬁal a man she could love well 3
And that promise set on fire

All that heard her with desire.
With the rest I long ertucd
‘When the worke would be effected,” &e.
L] - . - - - - - L

*Thie genius of this venerable author was particularly suited to m
matical ¢ ition, at this time ﬂuﬂy in *, known by the apps

and his poetical vein, together with the sp taste and invention of Inigo Jo
supcriniended the decorations to it, carried it to an extraordinary degree of
I ma refer for some of the most finished specimens to the in
Wlu:{uim.he Mask of Queens. 1t would be strange indeed if f

——

1 The Forest, No. s.
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l:::‘h composed the Mask of Comus, had not diligently studied the writings of Ben

n.

« One conspicuous feature in the productions of Jonson, of Fletcher, and many of
fhe most eminent poets of this age, is the fervent strains in which they deliver them-
gelyes concerning purity, Imoral elc\'a_t ion, and virtue. Fletcher occasionally is wanton,

onson i3 coarse ; this was the vice of their age. But they were men of sound ami

erect thinking ; they were entirely strangers to that heart-witherin scepticism which [
have so often heard reverend gray-beards enforce in a later age ; Eney believed that the
i upon record were good, and the morally great were great: and when they had
pecasion Lo express the sentiments of virtuous enthusiasm, they did not fear the impu-
gation of having encroached on the office of the pulpit. They knew that a well-pre-
i mind, pouring forth from lips of fire conceptions worthy of an angelic nature,
would never be mistaken for a proser or a hypocrite. It would extend my Essay too
| far to give examples of this ; they will readily present themselves to every one who will

ook for them.

** One or two passages of a moral cast, but which, if possible, are still more eminent
for the poetry that prevades them, I will venture upon. The following occurs in an
Ode Pindarie, to the Memory of Sir H. Morison, who died in the flowerof his youth :

“ It is not growing, like a tree,
In bulke, doth make man better be:
Or standing long an oake, three hundred yeare,
To fall a logge at last, dry, bald and seare:
A lillie of a day
Is fairer farre in May,
Although it fall and die that mght:—
It was the plant and flowre of light.
In small proportions we just beauties see,
And in short measures life may perfect bee,” &c.

" The following is part of Lord Lovel's discourse, when impleaded before his mistress, .
Lin the admirable comedy of the New Jnn, Act the Third :

‘They are the earthly, lower form of lovers,
Are only taken with what strikes the sensés,
And love by that loose scale,” &c.

-4

**It is not however in lighter and incidental matters only that Milton studied
reat model afforded him by Jonson : we may find in him much that would almost
pt us ‘ to hold opinion with Pythagoras,” and to believe that the mmﬂ

ouls of some men became transfused into their poetical successors. The
| oar carlier poet to the Two Universities, prefixed to his most consummate performance,
the comedy of the Fox, will strike every reader familiar with the happiest passages of
Milton’s prose, with its wonderful resemblance.

- - . L L -

* The resemblance between Milton and our elder bard is in many rsgo:ts con-
Spicuous, They were both of them emphatically poets who had sounded the depths,
and formed themselves in the school of classic lore. . . . . y
"' The difference between the two poets may perhaps best be illustrated from the topic
religion. They bad neither of them one spark of libertine and latitudinarian un-
Belief.  But Jonson was not, like Milton, penetrated with his religion. It is to him a

*rt of servitude. . . . it is not the principle that actuates, but the check that controls
Sm. But in Milton it is the element in which he breathes, a part of his nature. He

48 ‘as ever in his great Taskmaster's eye;’ and this is not his misfortune ; but he

Pices in his condition, that he has so t, so wise, and so sublime a being to whom
ider his audit,"—Appendix to the Lives of E. and §. Philigs, p. 387.

S




So brings the wealth-contracting jeweller
Pearls and dear stones from richest stores
and streams,
As thy accomplished travail doth confer
From skill enriched souls their wealthier

gems;
So doth hi‘s hand enchase inammelled gold,
Cut, and adorned beyond their native

merits,
His solid flames, as thine hath here inrolled
" In more than golden verse, those bettered

Spirits ; g
So he entreasures princes’ cabinets,

As thy wealth will their wished libraries ;
So, on the throat of the rude sea, he sets
gt e e L

wit
wilder beasts ;

As thou adventur’st on the multitude,

Uan&ehom.mdmut&dhm

: sworn to find most right,
b - most .
| And he, in storms at sea, doth not endure,
! Nor in vast desertsamongst wolves, more

» i

Ancient Commendatory Verses on Jonso,

[It is merely to observe that the fmter number of these are taken frog ¢
earlier editions. Whalley seems not to have looked much beyond the folio, 1616, where he [
the few which he prefixed to his editions of our author's works, )

ON SEJANUS.

and law
To all state-lives: and bounds
| strife,
{And as a little brook creeps from iy
spring,
With shallow tremblings, through the
lowest vales,
As if he feared his stream abroad to

Lest prophane feet should wrong im

But finding hq;py channels, and supplies
Of other fords mixt with his ppnwdu

]Thy muse yet makes it the whole sphes
i

ambitiga}

course,
He grows a goodly river, and descries
The strength that manned him, since b
left his source;
Then takes he in delightsome meads a2

groves,
And, with his two-edged waters, flourshs
Before great palaces, and all men's loves |
Build by his shores, to greet his pa

sages : j
So thy chaste muse, by virtuous sell-mi
trust

Which is a true mark of the truest merit; |
In virgin fear of men's illiterate lust,
Shut her soft wings, and durst not shed
her spirit;
Till, nobly cherisht, now thou let'st her fis
ing the sable Orgies of the Muses,
And highest pitch of Tragedy,
Mak'st her command all things U

Mﬁnﬂ produces.
thy poem hath this due respect,

That it 'lets nothing pass without o

Worthy instruction, or that might corr<!
Rude manners, and renown the well &

Performing mch a lively evidence

In thy narrations, that thy hearers st/




COMMENDATORY VERSES,

; _-_ﬁthywatcn: and the
Tha  spectators have of good or ill,
ot "ujolnﬂytothymuden'mls.
& is held, so deckt thy numerous
thou putt’st handles to the Thespian
Or stuck'st tich plumes in the Palladian

i

A

worth, yet, th must patronize,
naffing more of the Castalian head;
episcation of whose mysteries,
r nets must still be clogged with heavy

Who is (in earth, th
o ough low) in worth
Mus'i'abh t" honour life, though least to

ive.
thy freight, . »

To thee a lon ce, throug
virtuous sl.ril'? S e
In which let’s both contend to virtue's
Nheighl.
ot making fame our object
good life. ol

GEORGE CHAFMAN,

There is much more of this i
which is not worth recalling. ~ The prcecnt wosy

> Send
fo make them sink, and catch: for cheerful

A mﬁmnd in the Pierian streams,

is from the folio, 1616, pman has another
complimentary poem on Sejanus, which is only

wants, and scorns, and shames for
“what shall we elect in these ex-
| ' shafts of the great Cyrrhan
at bear all light, that is, about the

re all dull poet-haters know it,
be soul-pound, and in dark-

yul's (as Satan was, their sire)
worthy the poetic name,

it warm but at the Muses' fire,
to guard it) should let death-

‘beam of all her hundred eyes,
im taper, in their memories,
L are too near; so odorous

tld too near the sensor of our|
0 m nor sosincere their powers,

L a little distance thence.

the world but feel how sweet a

owledge hath, which is in love

goodness,

Potsy were not ravished so much,
L mposed rage, held the simplest

_ heats, that temper human

found in the 4to ; where it be left, without
much injury to his fame, - g

TO HIS WORTHY FRIEND, BEN
JONSON, UPON HIS SEJANUS.

In that this book doth deign SEjaxvUS
name,

Him unto more than Ceesar's love it
brings:

For‘where he could not with ambition’s

wings,
One quill doth heave him to the height
of fame.
Ye great ones though (whose ends may be
the same)
Know that, however we do flatter kings,
'Ih;r‘i_r favours (like themselves) are fading
things,
With no less envy had, than lost with
shame,
Nor make yourselves less honest than you
are,
To make our author wiser than he is:
Ne of such crimes accuse him, which I
dare
By all his muses swear be none of his.
The men are not, some faults may be
these times :
He acts those men, and they did act these
crimes.
HUGH HOLLAND.}

r was most subtle, high, andi

f savage lives in civil chains,
fious, and adored solely): l
this, they would not think al

jtself, in her, did vanilim:

1 He was bred at Westminster school under
Camden, and thence elected fellow of Trinity
College, Cambridge. He is said by Dr. Fuller
to have been no %Jud English, but an excellent
Latin poet. He wrote several things, amongst
which 1s the Life of Camden ; but none of them,
I believe, have been ever published. an
account of him in A 2kex. Oxon. L. vol. col. 583.
WHaAL
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ON SEJANUS.

When 1 respect thy argument, I see

An image of those times: but when I view
The wit, the workmanship, so rich, so true,
The times themselves do seem retrieved to

me,
And as SEJANUS, inghy tragedy,
Falleth from Ceesar's grace; even so the

crew

Of common playwrights, whom opinion
blew

Big with false greatness, are disgraced by
thee

Thus, in one tragedy, thou makest twain:

And, since fair works of justice fit the part

Of tragic writers, Muses do ordain

That all tragedians, ministers of their art,

Who shall hereafter follow on this tract,

In writing well, thy Tragedy shall act.

CYGNUS.

ON SEJANUS.

SEJANUS, great, and eminent in Rome,

Raised above all the senate, both in grace

Of princes’ favour, authority, and place,

And popular dependence; yet how soon,

Even with the instant of his overthrow,

Is all this pride and greatness now forgot,

By them which did his state not treason
know !

His very flatterers, that did adorn

Their necks with his rich medals, now in
flame

Consume them, and would lose even his
name,

Or else recite it with reproach, or scorn!

This was his Roman fate. But now thy!
Muse |

To us that neither knew his height, nor

Hath raised him up with such memorial,
All future states and times his name shall

use.

What, not his good, nor ill could once
extend :

To the next age, thy verse, industrious,

And learned friend, hath made illustrious
To this. Nor shall his, or thy fame have
end,

TH. R.!

l

[AMICIS, AMICI NOSTRI DIGNIssn.
B. J. DIGNISSIMIS, EPIGRAMM}y o
JOHANNES MARSTONIUS, k-

Ye ready friends, spare your

¥§,

| This work despairful envy must even pr
I‘hocbkqs hath voiced it loud through eche

| s5Kies,
| SEJANUS' fall shall force thy merit rise;
For never English shall, or hath before
Spoke fuller graced. He could SaY Mg
not more,

ON SEJANUS.

How high a poor man shows in low e
Whose base is firm, and whole frame e

petent,
Th:nf sees this cedar, made the shryh g4
ate, .
Th* one’s little, lasting; th' others om
fluence spent. 3
And as the Jightning comes behind g
thunder
From the torn cloud, yet first invades og

sense : i
So every violent fortune, that to wonder
Hoists men aloft, is a clear evidence 1
Of a vaunt-courring blow the fates has
g'iven I
To Ius forced state: swift lightning &
his eyes, e
While thunder, from comparison-
heaven, 4 i
Dischargeth on his height, and there it list
If men will shun swol'n fortune's ru
blasts,
Let llIE:;:m use temperance: nothing ¥

ts,

WILLIAM STRACHEY.!

ON SEJANUS.

Thy poem (pardon me) is mere deceit,
Yet SI::; deceit, as thou that dost 3
Art juster far than they who use no wile;
And they who are deceived by this feal,
More wise, than such who can eschew T

cheat: b
For th?u hast given each part so just
style,

That men suppose the action now on fi

1 As I cannot appropria h!theseandsomcohhc]
fi ing si with any degree of satisfac-
tion to myself, I am unwilling to perplex the
reader with conjectures n&nﬁm to no ]I!If-l
posa

? There is a William Strachey, -
what he called LZasvs, Dévine, M
Virginia, 410, 1612,  But I know
of him, nor whether he be
rigged sonnet.
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i 9,,‘1 men suppose, who are of best conceit), ‘

el some there be, that are not moved |

hereby, . = |

And others are s0 quick, that they will spy |

Where later times are in some speech un- I
weaved,

‘Those, wary simples; and these, simple |
elves;

They are 5O dull, t

These s0 unjust,

selves.

hey cannot be deceived,
they will deceive them-
PIAOZE

————

ON SEJANUS.

When in the Globe's fair ring, our world's
best stage,

I saw SEJANUS set with that rich foil,

I looked the author should have born the
spoi

of wﬂzucsi. from the writers of the age:

Butwhen I viewed the people’s beastly rage,

Bent to confound thy grave, and learned
toil,

That cost thee so much sweat, and so much,
oil,

My indignation I could hardly assuage.

And many there (in passion) scarce could tell

Whether thy fault, or theirs deserved most
blame ;

Thine, for so showing, theirs, to wrong the
same :

But both theyleft within that doubtful hell,

From whence, this publication setsthee free:

They, for their ignorance, still damned be.

EV.

AMICISSIMO, ET MERITISSIMO BEN.
JONSON, IN VOLPONEM.

Quod arte ausus es hic tud, Poeta,

Si auderent hominum deique juris
Consulti, veteres sequi ;emulariérque,
O omnes saperemus ad salutem.

His sed sunt v es araneosi ;

Tam nemo veterum est sequutor, ut tu
Tlios qudd sequeris novator andis.

Fac tamen quod agis ; tuique primd
Libri canitie induantur hori :

Nam chartis pueritia est neganda,
Nascuntiirque senes, oportet, illi
Libri, queis dare vis perennitatem.
Priscis, ingenium facit, labdrque

Te parem ; hos superes, ut et futuros,
Ex nostrd vitiositate sumas,

priscos superamus, et futuros,

AD UTRAMQUE ACADEMIAM, DE BEN-
JAMIN JONSONJO, IN VOLPON EM.

Hic ill_e est primus, qui doctum drama
_Britannis,
Graiorum antiqua, et Latii monimenta

theatri,
Tanquam explorator versans, foelicibus
ausis 1
Preebrebit : magnis coeptis, gemina astra, :
favete. f
Alterutri veteres contenti Jaude : Cotlur- :
num hic,

Atque pari soccum tractat Sol scenicus arte;

Das Volpone jocos, fietus Sejane dedisti.

At si Jonsonias mulctatas limite musas

Angusto plangent quiquam : Vos, dicite,
contri, :

(o} ni;pihm miseros quibus Anglis Anglica

in
Aut non sat nota est ; aut queis (seu trans

mare natis)
Haud nota omnino ! Vegetet cum tempore
vates, . :
Mutabit patrium, fidtque ipse Anglus
Apollo. :

E. BOLTON.

TO MY DEAR FRIEND, MASTER BEN
JONSON, UPON HIS FOX.
If it might stand with justice, to allow
The swift conversion of all follies ; now,
e
11 sorts eq approve
Of this thy even wo&: whose growing

fame 2
Shall raise thee high, and thou it, with thy |
name.
And did not manners, and my love com-

mand
Me to forbear to make those understand,
Whom thou, perhaps, hast in thy wiser

doom

Long since, firmly resolved, shall never
come

To know more than they do ; Twonld have
shewn

To all the world, the art, which thou

alone ;
Hast taught our tongue, the rules of time,

of place,
And otfa)er rites, delivered with the grace
Of comic style, which only, is far more
Than any English stage hath known before. |
But since our subtle gallants think it good

To like of nought that may be w‘ﬁ

J. DONNE.

Lest they should be disproved
best, e 4
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Stomachs so raw, that nothing can digest |'Tis friendly folly, thou may'st thank
But what's obscene, or barks : let us desire blame i 4 g

They may continue, simply to acdmire To praise a book, whose forehead bears .
Fine cloaths, and strange words ; and may name, i %
live, in age, Then JoNsoN, only this (among the rest |

To see themselves ill brought upon the | I, ever, have observed, thy last work's bes; .
stage, { Pace, gently on; thy worth, yet higher
And like it. 'Whilst thy bold and knowing | raise ; .
Muse " | Till thou write best, as well as the bey
Contemns all praise, but such as thou | plays.
wouldst choose. { Jc
FRANCIS BEAUMONT, | 3
| ON VOLPONE.

| Come, yet, more forth, Volpone, and thy

ON VOLPONE. [Pafchase AR
orm to al , for t
If thou dar’st bite this Fox, then read my ; serve thee ; e ¥ beeathing
ymes ; | The usurer shall, never wear thy case :

Thou guilty art of some of these foul | Men do not hunt to kill, but to preserve
crimes : g 3 [ thee;
Which else, are neither his nor thine, but | Before the best hounds, thou dost, still, but

. [, play;

If thou dost like it, well ; it will imply And, for our whelps, alas, they yelp in
Thou lik'st with judgment, or best c:cnm-[_rl o::%}lln :t b e e
ponmy : 1 ast nocarth ; thou hun e

And he, that doth not so, doth yet envy |  white way;

The ancient forms reduced, as in this age | "% bough (h" Elysian fields, dost make

3 t
The vices are; and bare-faced on the And as the symbol of life’s guard, the
. Stage: . hare
So boys were taught to abhor seen drunk- [ That slt;eping. wakes ; and, for her fear
ards rage. R was saf't :
| So, thou shalt be advanced, and make a

; = E star,
MY Q00D FRIEND MASTER ll"ole to all wits, believed in, for thy craft.
JONSON. In which the scenes both mark, and mys-
The strange new follies of this idle age, tery
In strange new forms, presented on the IS hit, and sounded, to please best, and
stage : worst ;
By thy quick muse, so pleased judicious | To all which, since thou mak’st so sweet a

eyes ; S 1
That th’ once admired ancient comedies’ | Take all thy best fare, and be nothing
Fashions, like clothes grown out of fashion, curst. G. C.!

lay
Locked up from use : until thy Fox’ birth-

day, ON VOLPONE.
Inan , showed so much art, and wit, _ -
=g ' | Volpone now is dead indeed, and lies
As they lﬂ?&m gave to thee, and it. ! Exposed to the of il eves, .
i And mouths ; now he hath run his train,
and shewn
ON VOLPONE. ;ln b;ll?tll‘edbody, whetr;; he best was kn&ﬂ :
n inerva's cities : he doth yield,
The Fox, that eased thee of thy modest His well-formed limbs upon IhlJ:c open
And earthed himself, alive, into our ears ed.

W&hduth,mmendhhwmb.m e

¥ These without scruple
As neither can, by praises, mended be : mmmmm =

D, b.
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| e
now so fair in sight,

ey, when they were

ight

lgn thy praise let this be read,

will live when all his hounds be

E. 8.

ift

did t
with s
Oflcwr"'
i ox
i mdad-

T0 BEN JONSON, ON VOLPOXNE.

Forg

se,
nwp;;l the wit, art, language of thy plays :
Forgive thy foes ; they will not praise thee.

3 3

Thy fate. hath thought it best, they should

jve thy friends ; they would,but cannot |

By praising this 100 much, to get more

praise

In his art, than you out of yours do raise,

Nor can full truth be uttered of your worth,

Unless you your own praises do set forth :

None else can write so skilfully, to shew

Your praise: Ages shall pay, yet still must
owe.

All I dare say, is, you have written well ;

In what exceeding height, I dare not tell,

GEORGE LUCY.

ON THE ALCHEMIST.

onvy.
Faith, %r thy Fox's sake, forgive then
th

ose
Who are nor worthy to be friends, nor

foes.
Or, for their own brave sake, let them be
still
| Foois at thy mercy, and like what they will.

J. B

ON THE SILENT WOMAN.
Flear, you bad writers, and though you not

“.
1 will inform you where you happy be :
the most malicious thoughts you

can,
. And bend them all against some private

man,
“To bring him, not his vices, on the stage;
Your envy shall be clad in some poor rage,
| And your expressing of him shall be such,
§ That he himself shall think he hath no

touch.
| Where he that strongly writes, although he
p mean
‘| To scourge but vices in a laboured scene,
'] Yet private faults shall be so well exprest,
1 As men do act 'em, that each private breast,
‘That finds these errors in itself, shall say,
| He meant me, not my vices, in the play.

FRANCIS BEAUMONT,

1 TO MY FRIEND BEN JONSON, UPON
] HIS ALCHEMIST.
A master, read in flattery's great skill,
Could not pass_truth, though he would
force his will,

! These lines are entirely in Fletcher's manner,
%‘“ﬂ I believe we mur safely ascribe them.
The preceding are probably by Edward Scory.

The Alchemist, a play for strength of wit,
And true art, made to shame what hath
! been writ
| In former ages ; I except no worth
| Of w}hathor Greeks or Latins have brought
| jorth ;
i Is now to be presented to your ear,

“or ghich 1 would each man were a Muse

ere

To know, and in his soul be fit to be
Judge of this master-piece of comedy;
That when we hear but once of JoNSON'S

name,
Whose mention shall make proud the
breath of fame,
We may agree, and crowns of laurel bring
A justice unto him the poet’s king.
Buttl:l:: is dead: time, envious of that
55
1-\\’hich we possest in that great brain of
. his,
| By putting out this light hath dark'ned all
i The sphere of Poesy, and we let fall
At best unworthy elegies on his hearse,
A tribute that we owe his living verse ;
Which, though some men that never
him ma:
Decry, that ?ove all folly in a play.
|'THE WISER FEW SHALL THIS DISTINC-
TION HAVE,
To KNEEL, NOT TREAD,
HONOURED GRAVE.
JAMES SHIRLEY,

UPON HIS

Jonson, t' whose name wise art did bow,
and wit

Is only justified by honouring it

To hear whose touch, how would the
learned quire

With silence stoop? and when he took
his lyre,
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Apollo stopt his lute, ashamed to see Thy labours shall outlive thee; and, -
A rival to the god of harmony, &e. . Egold : |
SHIRLEY'S POEMS, p. 159.] blam‘ff:e:zr continuance, shall be Curyy |
There is a sun, a people, ora year,
TO MY FRIEND BEN JONSON, UPON . JOHN FLETCligy

HIS CATILINE.
If thou had'st itched affer the wild applause |

Of common people, and had'st made thy ‘o His WORTHY AND BELovgs|
laws , FRIEND, MASTER BEN JONSoy |
In writing, such, as catched at present voice, ON HIS CATILINE N |
I should commend the thing, but not thy | : i
choice. |Had the great thoughts of Catiline been|
But thou hast squared thy rules by what is good, i
Hod; | The memory of his name, stream of his blood, |
And art three ages, vet, from understood ; | His plots past into acts (which would hay !
And (I dare say) in it there lies much wit I' . turned
Lost, till the readers can grow up to it. His infamy to fame, though Rome hg
Which they can ne'er out-grow, to find it burned),
ill, | Had not begot him equal grace with men,
But must fall back again, or like it still. I G/shthis.‘ tha_t he is w!-li't by su;:zh 2 plelnad
: S ose inspirations, i t Rome
FRANCIS BEAUMONT. | Her goodpthing's hadmhlfﬂ be‘ttered. and 1

i' her bad ;
{ Undone; the first for joy, the last for fear, |
I

—

TO MY WORTHY FRIEND, BEN JON-|That such a Muse shogld them
SON, ON HIS CATILINE. i St

He, that dares wrong this play, it should But woe to us then ! for thy laureat brow
appear | If Rome enjoyed had, we had wanted now, |
Dares utter more than other men dare hear, | But in this age, where jigs and dances mose, |
That have their wits about them: yet such How few there are that this pure work |

men, approve. .
Dear friend, must see your book, and read; | Yet better than I rail at, thou canzt scom 4
and then  Censures that die ere they be thoroughly |
Out of their learned ignorance, cry ill, ; born. e
And lay you by, calling for mad Pasquil,  Each subject, thou, still thee each subjest
Or Green's dear Groatsworth, or Tom raises, ;
Coryate, And whosoe'er thy book, himself dispraises, | -
Or the new Lexicon, with the errant pate: | 2
And pick away, from all these smmlllnds, | —— NAT. FIELD,
And dirty ones, to make their as-wise |
friends

: X g AD V. C.. BEN. JONSONIUM, CARMEX
Believe llrey are translators. Of this, plty! PROTREPTICON.

There is a great plague hanging o'er the
- . Raptam Threicii lyram Neanthus

Unless she purge her judgment presently. Pulset; carmina circulis Paleemon
But, O thou happy man, that must not  Scribat; qui manibus facit deabus
. lllotis, metuat Probum. Placere

As these things shall; leaving no more' Te doctis juvat auribus, placere
behind | Te raris juvat auribus. Camzenas

But a thin memory, like a passing wind | Cim totus legerem tuas (Camaenz

That blows, and is forgotten, ere they are  Nam totum rogitant tuze, nec ullam
cold. | Qui pigré trahat oscitationem, .

7 I Lectorem) et numeros, acumen, artem. |

3 This is the person singled out by Steevens gmm Won ceaner,
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aas Mercurio, novisque gnomas Whose fame i 2

ggmm sed veterum, tuique juris eye, is that of height, that, to mine
Quicquid dr:ufﬂatic:ﬁm tui |:.'g?bam. * Its gmd is in the sky? :

am semper fore, thmque te Joquutum, es. Since th 4
’II_‘T: nec ]rmnia notior sigillo v : saith I I ———
Tellus, ncc‘macm.‘l sar:mntju.r:‘ Aplils' Lc!:y an implicit faith :
Non cesto Venus, aut comis 0, t their mi
Quam musdl fueris sciente nolusp? amiss, sfortune wake fho
Qmim musid I'uens tud notatus, 11 waft them righl b}' this.
1114, quae unica, sidus ut refulgens, Of all T know thou only art the man
Stricturas, superat comis, minorum; That dares but what he can :
In mentem subiit Stolonis illud, Yet by performance shows he can do more
Lingua Pieridas fuisse Plauti Than hzth been done before,
Usuras, Ciceronis atque dictum, Or will be after ; (such assurance gives
Saturno giani!.uuj phrasi lga:‘cnis. chr[ection where if lives.)
Musa si Latio, Jovisque Athenis ords speak 3 |
Dixissent. Fore jam sed hunc et illas words : Sy e i A
Jonson! numeros puto loguutos, | And choice that grace affords,
Anglis si fuerint utrique fati. . That both are best : and both mast fitly

“Tam, mi, tu sophiam doces ameend placed,
Sparsim tamque sophos amaena sternis! | Are with new Venus
Sed, tot delicias, minis placebat, From artful method. All in this peint
Sparsis distraherent tot in libellis meet,
Cerdoi caculee, Volumen unum, | With good to mingle sweet.
od seri Britonum terant nepotes, These are thy lower parts. What stands
m, et thyasus chonisque amazntum above
Musas hoc cupiunt, tui laborum | 'Who sees not yet must love,

Servatum pluteis. Tibi at videmur | name,

Non tAm quéerere quam parare nobis | _And hears the rest from fame.
Laudem, dum volumus paldm merentis | This from my love of truth: which pas |
Tot laurus cupidi reposta scripta; this due .
Dum secernere te tuasque musas To your just worth, not you.

Gustante, et veteres novem Sorores
Et Sirenibus et solent cicadis:
Dum et secernere posse te videmur, :
Effiictum petimus novimque librum, | ON THE AUTHOR OF THIS VOLUME,
Qui nullo sacer hau! petatur mevo, | THE POET LAUREAT, BEN JON-
Qui nullo sacer exolescat avo, | SON » ;
Qui curis niteat tais secundis ; 2 !
Ut nos scire aliquid simul putetur, Here is a poet ! whose unmuddled strains
Atqui hoc macte sies, velutque calpar, Shew that he held all Helicon in's brains.
Quod diis inferium, tibi sacremus, What here is writ, is sterling ; every line
Ut nobis bené sit; tudmque frontem Was well allowed of by the Muses nine.
Perfundant ederae recentiores | When for the stage a drama he did lay,

Et splendor novus. Invident coronam Tragic or comic, he still bore away

Hane tantam patrize tibique (quantd The sock and buskin; clearer notes than
ZEterniim 4 merito tuo superbumn his g :
Anglorum genus esse possit olim) No swan e'er sung upon our ‘Thamesis ;

For lyric sweetness in an ode, or sonnet,

Tantiim qui penitas volunt amanas
e ght veil their

Sublatas literas, timéntve lucem To BEN the best of wits mi
lonsoni nimiam tenebriones. | bonnet.

J. SELDEN.

1 This gentleman \:laﬁrhy m[emou m.-:& s
I . ; ther
TO BEN JONSON, ON HIS WORKS. | Sndan e e .;r;;"m;a e hieh the Tatsee bl
I subscribe a name ? dares my bold quill for him nﬂzun ivom his addressing to him his |
rite that or good or ill, | boak on 7 Titles of Henoter,—WHAL. :

Et quicquid reliquum est, adhuc tuisque | When on the base he reads Ben Jonson's § ;

Audemus numero ungule liguorem i
s g, ED. HEYWARD.! |
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His genius justly, in an entheat rage,
Oft %:shed the dull-sworn factors for the

stage : -
For Alchyniy, though 't make a glorious
gloss,
Comm with Gold is bullion and base
WILL, HODGSON,
—
ON HIS ELABORATE PLAYS.—
EPIGRAM.

Each like an Indian ship or hull appears,
That took a voyage for some certain years,

To h the sea, and furrow up the main,

m:gugh: rich ingots from his loaded
brain.

His art the sun ; his labours were the lines;

His solid stuff the treasure of his mines.
WILL. HODGSON.

IN BENJAMINUM JONSONUM, POE-
TAM LAUREATUM, ET DRAMATI-
CORUM SUI SECULI FACILE PRIN-
CIPEM.

Jonsoxe, Angliacee decus immortale
Camesenze,
Magne pater vatum, Aonize Coryphaee

catervee,
Benjamine, (tibi nec vanum nominis omen, )
Cui tam dextera Pallas adest, tam dexter
Apollo ;
Laurigeros egit quoties tuaMnsa triumphos!
Laudibus en quantis, quanto evehit Anglia

plausu /
onsonum, pleni moderantem freena theatri !
te scena loqui didicit : tibi candidavena,
Et jocus innocuus ; nec quem tua fabula
mordet
Dente Theonino, sed pravis aspera tantum
Moribus, insanum multo sale defricat

evum.
Nec fescennino ludit tua carmine Musa :
Nec aures amat incestare theatri,
Aut feedare oculos obsceenis improba nugis ;
Sunt tibi lam castze vencres, plenzque

pudoris.
Scenam nulla tuam perfrictd fronte puclla
Intrat, nec quenquam tenerae capit illice
YoCis,
Nec spectatorem patranti frangit ocello,
Dramate tu recto, tu lingua: idiomate puro,
Exormnas soccdsque leves, grandésque

Si Lyricus, tu jam Flaceus; si comicus,

Plautus es ingenio, tersivé Terentius oris

Anglicus, aut, ’
Menander,

Cujus versu usus, ceu sacro
Paulus :

emblemae,

Sin ‘I’mgim:s, magni jam Praeceptor

Neronis
Altius eloqueris, Senecd et praedivite maj,
gngenii at tantum dives tu divite vend )
srandius ore tonas, verborum et fulming
vibras.
Tu captatores, locupleti hamata, senique,
Munera mittentes, Vulpino decipis asty
Callidus incautos, et fraudem fraude retexis:
Atque heeredipetas corvos deludis hiantes,
Vana spe lactans, cera nec scribis in ima,
Per te neclenoaut meretrix impunéperurben
Grassatur, stolidee et tendit sua retia pubi.
Nec maechus, nec fur, incastigatus oberryy,
Illzestisve, tuze prudenti verbere scenze,
Sic vitium omne vafer tuus ipse
Horatius olim,
Tangis, etadmissuscircum pracordia ludis,
Per te audax Catilina, nefas horrendus
Alastor

Dum struit infandum, caedésque et funera |

passim
Molitur Romze, facundi consulis ore
Ingeniéque perit ; patrize et dum perfidus
enses

Intentat jugulo, franguntur colla Cethegi;

Quicquid Sylla minay, ipsis & faucibus Orci, |

Et fortunati demurmuret umbra

Nemlg'c:ct faces flammésque extinguit flumine ..
15

Tullius, Angliaco meliiis sic ore locutus.

Culmine tu rapiens magnum devolvis ab alto

Sejanum ; ille potens populum, pavidimque
senatum

Rexerat imperio nuper, dum solus habenas

Tractaret Roma, nutu et tremefecerat
orbem,

Czesare confisus ; nunc versocardine rerum

Mole sud miser ipse cadens, et pondere
pressus,

Concutit attonitum lapsu graviore thea-
trum,

Ingentémque trahit turbd plaudente ruinam.

Sic nullum exemplo crimen tu linquis in-
ultum, ,

Sive et avarities, et amor vesanus habendi,

Sive sit ambitio, et dominandi cseca libido.

Crimina sic hominum versu tortore

Et vitia exponis toti ludibria plebi;

Protinus illa tuo sordent explosa theatro,

Dramdque virtutis schola fit, preelectio |

scena, :
Histrio philosophus, morum vel denique

censor,

Graecos si forté imitere,

p—
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Et ludi, Jonsone, tui sic seria ducunt.
Ergo tua effigies, nostris spectanda plateis,
{Quam meliis toti ostendit tua g‘ﬂglna
tmmdol

| aon hominis, sed viva Poesios extat imago;

Benjamini icon, capitisque insigne poetze;
Nomen et ingenii, Jonsoni nomen habetur.!

siR EDWARD HERBERT, UPON HIS
FRIEND MR. BEN JONSON, AND
HIS TRANSLATION,

“Twas not enough, Ben Jonson, to be
thought '
Of English poets best, but to have
brought
In greater state, to their acquaintance, one
Made equal to himself and thee; that
none
Might be thy second; while thy glory is
To be the Horace of our times, and his.?

TO BEN JONSON.

*Tis dangerous to praise ; besides the task
Which to do't well, will ask
An agelhof time and judgment; who can

cn

Be praised, and by what pen?

Yet, 1 know both, whilst thee 1 safely chuse
My subject and my Muse.

For sure, henceforth our poets shall implore
Thy aid, which lends them more,

Than can their tired Apollo, or the Nine
She wits, or mighty wine.

The deities are bankrupts, and must be
Glad to beg art of thee.

Some they might once perchance on thee

bestow:

But now to thee they owe :

Who dost in daily bounty more wit spend,
Than they could ever lend.

Thus thou didst build the Globe, which,

but for thee,

Should want its axle-tree ;

And, like a careful founder, thou dost now
Leave rules for ever, how

To keep't in rations, which will do
More than to build two.

stock thou gav'st before ;

Yet, lo, a richer store !

Wik o e e o s

of wit : S
Cmmi‘wmthhthym“

Until Fame's utmost blast, &e. E
BARTON HOLYDAY,?

TO MASTER JONSON.

may

Some petty reck'nings to small .
Pardonifatthyrgluﬁmmﬁ ;.
Being too large for their i

If they could prize the genius of a scene,
The learned sweat that makes a la

! Muse Subsccioe J. Duporti, Cantabrigie,
#vo, 1676, p. 8.

* From &esmim edition of Jonson's Pocms.

From the minor edition of Jonson's Poems,
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Clepsisti superis negotiosis,

Quae tu nunc tua venditare pergis :

| In jus te voco, Jonsoni venito,

En pro te pater ipse, Rexque Phasbus

Assurgit modo, Jonsoni, palamque

Testatur, tua senio fuisse

Illa dramata, teque condidisse

Sese non modd conscio, at juvante :

Unde ergd sibi Plautusglla tandem

Nactus exhibuit, Jovi Deisque?

Maize Filius, et Nepos Atlantis,

Pennatus ccleres pedes, at ungues

Viscatus, volucer puer, vaferque,

Furto condere quidlibet jocoso,

Ut quondam facibus suis Amorem

Per ludos viduavit, et pharetrd,

Sic nuper (siquidem solet frequenter

Tecum ludere, plaudere, et jocari)

Neglectas tibi clepsit has papyrus

Secumque ad superos abire jussit :
am victus taceo pudore, vincis

Judice, Joxsoxr, et Patrono,!

ON BEN JONSON.,

Mirror of poets, mirror of our age !
Which her whole face beholding on thy

stage,
Pleased and displeased with her own faults,
endures
A remedy like those whom music cures.
Thou hast alone those various inclinations,
Which Nature gives to ages, sexes, nations,
So traced with thy all-resembling pen,
That whate'er custom has imposed on men,
Or ill-got habit, which deforms them so,
That scarce a brother can his brother know,
Is nted to the wond'ring eyes
Of all that sez or read thy comedies ;
Whoever in those glasses looks, may find
The spots returned, or graces of his mind:
And by the help of so divine an art,
At leisure view, and dress his nobler part.
Narcissus by that flatt'ring well,
Which nothing could but of his beauty tell,
?ﬂ here, discovering the deformed estate

—

Whose fate's no less peculiar thap thy |
art, ;

For as thou couldst all characters im.

part : i

So mnone could render thine, whe stil]
escapes

Like Proteus in variety of shapes :

Who was nor this, nor that, but all we
find,

And all we can imagine in mankind,

E. WALLER,

ON MASTER BENJAMIN JONSON.

After the rare arch-poet JoNSON died,

The sock grew loathsome, and the buskin’s
pride, |

Together with the stage’s glory, stood

Each like a poor and pitied widowhood, |

The cirque prophaned was ; and all pos- |
tures rackt: i

For men did strut, and stride, and stare,
not act.

Then temper flew from words: and men
did squeak,

Look red, and blow, and bluster, but not
peak:

S :
No holy rage, or frantic fires did stir,
Or flash about the spacious theatre.
No clap of hands, or shout, or praises-

proo!
Did crack the play-house sides, or cleave |
her roof.

Artless the scene was ; and that monstrous
sin

Of deep and arrant ignorance came in; |

Suchh ignorance as theirs was, who once .

ist

At thy unequalled play, the Alchemist:

Oh fie upon 'em ! Lastly too, all wit

In utter darkness did, and still will sit;

Sleeping the luckless age out, till that
she

Her resurrection has again with thee.

HERRICK's Hesperides, 1648, p. 173.

ON BEN JONSON

cre lies JoNSON with the rest
Of the poets ; but the best.
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] ——
AN ODE FOR BEN JONSON.

Ah Ben !

Say how, or when

Shall we thy guests
Meet at those lyric feasts,

Made at the Sun,
The Dog,' the Triple Tun ?
Where we such clusters had,
As made us nobly wild, not mad ;

And yet each verse of thine
Outdid the meat, outdid the frolic wine.

My BEN

Or come agen ;

Or send to us
Thy wits great over-plus :

But teach us yet
Wisely to husband it ;
Lest we that talent spend :
And having once brought to an end
‘That precious stock ; the store
Of such a wit: the world should have
no more. 1bid, p. 342.

TO BEN JONSON.

| As Martial's Muse by Czesar’s ripening rays

| Wassometimes cherished, so thyhappierdays
Joy'd in the sunshine of thy royal | AMES,

] crown shed lustre on thy Epigrams :

Put I, remote from favour's fostering heat,

: snowy hills my Muses’ passage beat,

weeping rocks my harder fates

. lament,
\_-_inl:::ddeﬁng woods whisper my discon-
t

| What wonder then my numbers, that have
1 rolled
(| Like streams of Tigris, run so slow and
cold 12

TO THE SAME.

Let Ignorance with Envy chat,

In spite of both, thou fame shalt win ;
mass of learning seems like that,

Which Joseph gave to BENJAMIN. /3id.

| 1o not wonder that great JoNsoN's play
Was scorn'd so by the ignorant that day

It did appear in its most glorious shine,
Anduu;nmely acting graced each learned
e:

The;e was some reason for it, ‘twas above

ThEIlT reach, their envy, their applause, of
ove :

When as the wiser few did it admire,

And warmed their fancics at his genuine

fire, &c.
c. Gt

A. COCKAYNE TO MR. RICHARD -
BROME.
*“Then"—(That is, when the dull zealots
shall give way, which yet Sir Aston did
not live to see)—

*“Then shall learned Jonson reassume his

seat,
Revive the Phanix by a second heat ;
Create the Glode anew, and it

By those that flock to surfeit on his wit."—
Again, apologizing ‘‘to his worthy
friend,” Ma:madgulte &'evil. for attempting
an epigram, he says— ¥
L W?;n 1 bethink me that great Jonson,
€,
‘Who all the ancient wit of Italy

And learned Greece, by his industrious |

pen L
Transplanted hath, for his own country-

men,
And made our English tongue so swell

that now
We scarce an equal unto it allow})
Writ epigrams, 1 tremble ; and

Of praise, beseech a pardon when I'm

read.”

Cernitur hie, nulla Famas dignata tabella
Joxsoxi effigies; omni memorabilis sevol
Qui mores hominum tenui depinxit avena
Stultitiam vulgi, curas, et inania vota— -
Comicus ipse labor ridenti Dramata nomen
Efferat, et laudes Muwiier Tucituraa
loquatur.
Exuberat docili vafer A/chymisia lepore
Et ulpes fallax, salo non parcente, place-
bit, ¥ &e.

-

is mentioned by Lord Falkland, in

to our author, *“If there
tolerable in my poem, it is somewhat
pt_megligently one day at the Dag, and

Toww Books of Epigrams, by T. Ban-
ke

be | Unfortunate Mother, 1640. 1

3 The lines are nrefixed with others to NM
koow not lln

anthor.

minster Abbey, printed about the begioning
the last century.

¢ From a pocm on the mnnumuinw%_:
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AD BEN. JONSON.

Filius Hebrmis Ben est : Son filius Anglis:
Filii es ergo duo: quot tibi quaeso patres?
Si scio, disperiam : scio quod sit magnus
: Apollo
'nus de patribus, magne poeta, tuis.
J- DuNBAR, £pig. 1616,

BEN JONSON.
—**The coin must sure for current sterling

Sta.mpass with old Chaucer's venerable face.
But Jonsox found it of a gross allay,
Melted it down, and flung the scum away.
He dug pure silver from 2 Roman mine,
And prest his sacred image on the coin.
We all rejoiced to see the pillaged ore ;
Our tongue inriched, which was so poor
before.
Fear not, learned poet, our impartial blame,
Such thefts as these add lustre to thy
name,
All yield, consenting to sustain the yoke,
Amf lﬂ.tk: the language which the victor
So h;l;zedun's imperial hero threw
His ﬁweings abroad, and conquered as he
W,

Gmtjo.nson's deeds stand parallel with his,
Are noble thefts, successful piracies," &e,

UPON THE WORKS OF BEN JONSON.
ODE.?
1

Great thou ! whom "tis a crime almost to
dare to praise,

Whose firm established and unshaken glo-
ries stand,

They'll say, perhaps,
" mat]enp;ls bring, -
1t others did the first fou dationg
lay. 5
And gloi
be,

e
that otners did

rious ‘twas (we grant) but 1y
gin :
But thou alone couldst finish the desjey |
All the fair model and the workm.anshi",
was thine : j
Some bold advent'rers might have beeg
before,
Who durst the unknown world explope:
By them it was surveyed at distant viey
And here and there a cape, and line they

drew,
Which only served as hints and marks

to thee,

Whe wast reserved to make the full dis-
covery :

Art’s compass to thy painful search e |

owe,

Whereby thou went'st so far, and we may
after go,

By that we may -wit's vast and trackless |

ocean try,
Content no longer, as before,
Dully to coast along the shore,
But steeracourse more unconfined, and free,
Beyond the narrow bounds, that pent anti-
quity.
-

v,
Nature and Art together met, and joined,
Made up the character of thy great mind.

‘I'hat like a bright and glorious s
Appeared with numerousstarsembellished

o'er.

And much of light to thee, and much of
influence bore.

This was the strong intelligence, whose

And proudly their own fame com-

mand, |

Above our power to lessen or to raise, |

And all, but the few heirs of thy brave |

genius, and thy bays ; i

Hail, mighzrimdcr of our stage ! for so
I

Entitle thee, nor any modern censures fear,
Nor care what thy unjust detractors say;

power ¥
Turned it about, and did the unerring
motions steer :
Concurring both like vital seed and heat,
The noble births they jointly did beget,
And hard ‘twas to be thought,
most of force to the great generd-
tion brought : E
So mingling elements compose our bodiss
frame,

Which

! From a spirited Poens on the British Pocts,
of which 1 neglected to note the date.

2 This Ode, written in the i r and extra-
vagant fashion of those days, is by Oldham ; it

vontains, like all his picces, amidst much harsh
ce and r.

ssages of if
She Judgment of the poot Lo sapeached It may

suften censure to recollect that he was now?
mere youth, being, I believe, not above twenty*
three or four when it a have

but a few stanzas from it, and those, perhaps,
the best. With these the list of Awncient Cor:
mendatory Verses on Fonson must dq"-a‘
might casily have been extended to twice
length ; but—satis, guod sufficit,
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Fire, water, earth, and air, ‘With rigour th - -T—_gu{;ty 3
Alike their just ons share, A g ln!iwgn . unhm mh"

Each m::‘nngmsh still remains the 5 sp?;::c lll:::e -

Yet can’t we say that either's here or there, U“m?ﬁqw“iﬁwio?l‘ mor ﬁ:e,m

all, we know not how, are i
l But sy where scattered | Objects too ;marus, our own blemishes can

| see
. - B . { Thou didst not small'st delinquencies
o | o acquit,

‘ ut saw’st them to correction all submit,
| Beshrew those envious tongues, who seek | Saw'st execution dome on conviet
} to blast thy bays, | crimes of wit. - -

| Who spots in thy bright fame would find, I 5 .
or raise, I > y
Ami sa),ri}ll ong shines with borrowed rays; | X,
Rich in thyself, to whose unbounded store ' Let mes iri precarious
I Exhausted Nature could vouchsafe no mn?::-n:fums s i
| more : Content on gross coarse applause
. Thou couldst alone the empire of the stage | e"l.iv(a’c? y s ‘ e
i 3 maintain, And what the dulland senseless give,
} (,ouldss:u::lalinns grandeur and its port| Thou didst it still with noble ﬂ"m-
) - temn ;
Nor needest others subsidies to pay, Nor wouldst that wretched alms receive,
Needest no tax on foreign, or thy native The poor subsistence of somem’ bankrupt
country lay, ; sordid name : j
To bear the charges of thy purchased| Thine was no empty vapour, raised
fame, [ beneath,

But thy own stock could raise the same,

And formed of co breath
Thysole revenue all the vast expense defray:  fire ¢ ¥

The false and foolish fire that whisked

Yet like some mighty conqueror in poetry, | about
Designed by fate of choice to be By popular air, and glares awhile, and then
Founder of its new universal monarchy, | goes out ;
Boldly thé:lu didst the learned world in- | But ‘twas a solid, whole, and perfect globe
vade, ! of light,
Whilst all around thy pow'rful genius That shom_-g all over, was all over bright,
swayed, And dared all sullving clouds, and feared
Soon vanqguished Rome and Greece were no dark’ning night ;
made submit, | Like the gay monarch of the stars and sky,
Both were thy humble tributaries made, Who wheresoe'er he does display
And thou return'dst in triumph with her | His sovereign lustre, and majestic ray,
! captive wit. Straight all the less, ané petty glories nigh
| | Vanish, and shinnk away,
i X. ' O'erwhelmed, and swallowed by the greater
1‘ Unjust, and more ill-natured those, | blaze of day ;
Thy spiteful and malicious foes, With such a strong, an awful and vie-
| Who on thy happiest talent fix a lye, torious
And call that slowness which was care and  Appeared, and evershallappear, thy fame,
industry. , Viewed, and adored by all the undoubted
Let me (with pride so to be guiitythought) | race of wit,

Share all thy wished reproach, and share | Who only can endure to look on it.

thy shame, The rest o'ercame with too much light,
If diligerce be deemed a fault, | With too much brightness dazzled, or ex-
If to be fzultless must deserve their blame : tinguished quite :
Judge of thyself alone (for none therewere | Restless and uncontrolled it nowshall pass [
Could be so just, or could be so severe As wide a course about the world as he,

Thou thine own works didst strictly | And when his long-repeated travels cease
Begin a new and vaster race,

By knowr‘;r:.nd uncontested rules of poetry, | And still tread round the endless circle of
And gavest thy sentence still impartially : | eternity. A




LETTER FROM FRANCIS BEAUMONT.

[I cannot understand why Gifford has nowhere given at length the famous £,
from Beaumont, to which he makes such frequent reference,
have been included either among the Characters, or the Commendatory
and appears with peculiar propriety in a volume of the Series, which derives

from one of its couplets.

MASTER FRANCIS BEAUMONT'S
LEITER TO BEN JONSON,

WRITTEN BEFORE HE AND MASTER
FLETCHER CAME To LONDON, WITH
TWO OF THE PRECEDENT COMEDIES,
THEN NOT FINISHED, WHICH DE-
FERRED THEIR MERRY MEETINGS AT
THE MERMAID.

The sun (which doth the greatest comfort
bring

To absent friends, because the self same
thin

They kngw. they see, however absent) is

Here our best hay-maker (forgive me this ;

It is our country’s style:) in this warm
shine

I lie, and dream of your full Mermaid wine.

Oh, we have water mixed with claret lees,

Drink apt to bring in drier heresies

Than beer, good only for the sonmet's
strain,

With fustian metaphors to stuff the brain ;

So mixed that, given to the thirstiest one,

“Twill not prove alms, unless he have the
stonc :

I think with one draught man's invention
fades,

Two cups had quitespoiled Homer's Iliads ;

“Tis liquor that will find out Sutcliffe’s wit ;

Lie where he will, and make him write
worse yet:

Filled with such moisture, in most grievous
qualms,

Did Robert Wisdom write his singing

psalms ;
And so must I do this ; and yet I think
It is a potion sent us down to drink
special Providence, keeps us from fights,
a.k;n us g;:ot laugh when we make legs to
1ghts ;
“Tis this that keeps our minds fit for our
states,
A medicine to obey our magistrates ;

It ought .

P
its ne

For we do live more free than
hate,
No envy at one another’s happy s
Moves us ; we are all equal every whj -
Of land, that God gives men here is gheg
wit, )
If we consider fully ; for our best
And gravest man will with his main hogse
jest -
Scarce please you ; we want subitil ;
The city tricks, lie, hate, and ﬂaue:-, r.:h I
Here are none that can bear a painied
show, 3
Strike when you wince, and then lamen
the blow :
Who, like mills set the right way for g
grind,
Can make their gains alike with every wind;
Only some fellows, with the subtlest pate
Amongst us, may perchance equivocate
At selling of a horse, and that's the most.
Methinks the little wit I had is lost
Since I saw you ; for wit is like a rest
Held up at tennis, which men do the best
With the best gamesters. What thingshawe
we seen %
Done at the Mermaid ! heard words thal -
have been
So nimble, and so full of subtle flame,
As if that every one from whence they came
Had meant to put his whole wit in a jest,
And had resolved tolive a fool the rest
Of his dull life ; then where there bath
been thrown '
Wit able enough to justify the town k
For three days past: wit that might war
rant be
For the whole city to talk foolishly,
Till that were cancelled ; and when
was gone, :
We left an air behind us, which alone
Was able to make the two next ¢ ]
Right witty ; though but downright 00
mere wise :!

You ; og |

! [Mr. Dyce prints this couplet :
Was able to make the two next companies
[Right witty, though but downright fools) more
wise.

And appends anote to say, “ The brackets which

__—--""_
I have adddwﬂlmdq&umnnﬁ"“-
passage clear. Seward printed : ;
Was able to make the two next
Right witty ; though but
wise,

And o his successors.” And surely they ¥




LETTER FROM FRANCIS BEAUMONT.

e T remember this, and see the
1 remember this, and see that now
wlheilo:.lr:try gentlemen begin to allow
My wit for dry bobs, then I needs must
! ! wc;:v days of ballating grow nigh ;
| | can aiready riddle, and can .-,in%-
| (atches, sell bargains, and I fear shall
! b
M ,-wlrt“t‘rf speak the hardest words I find
l b\r:r as oft as any, with one wind
| That takes no medicines. But onc thought
of thee :
Makes me remember all these things to
' be

: The wit of our young men, fellows that
shew
! No part of good, yet utter all they know ;

Who, like trees of the gard, haye growing

Only slronﬁ Destiny, which all controls,

I hope hath left a better fate in stare

For me, thy friend, than to live ever poor,

Banished unto this home. Fate once again

Bring me to thee, who canst make smooth
and plain

The way of knowledge for me, and then I,

‘Who have no good but in thy comguy.

Protest it will m comfort

To acknowledge all I have to flow from

thee,

Ben, when these scenes are perfect, we'll
taste wine ;

I'll drink thy Muse’s health, thou shalt
quaff mine, :

right. ** Mere " in the sense of absolute, decided,
is familiar to every reader. What Beaumont

meant to say, is that Jonson and his friends left
| behind them such an aroma of wit that it was

| sufficient to render the two next ary com-
| panies “ right witty,” and, even supposing these
1 o ies to be composed of ** downright fools,
it sufficed to make them for the time being
| “mere wise:" e, models of wisdom. Mr.
Dyce, onthe contrary, makes Beaumont say that
| the two companies were *‘ right witty, though

corrupt. ‘The meaning
a emmclwirl:lhemphtmwinﬂ:
Was able to make the two next companies
Ri;:lwi‘:ty F a.él-d}. though downright fools, mere

wise,—F.

BT

S M







Every Man in his Humour,

EverY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR.] This Comedy (as here given!
1598 3 the Globe, and, as the Ll say, by the Lord Chabenbins Senvenms eeas
not Eﬁ%tr.;d till 1616. R @

The first appearance of Every Man in his Humour on the s H
or in 1596, when it was brought out at the Rose Theatre, by Hmw::;“bu a !ﬁ

roved exceedingly popular. Before it was purchased by the company at t]‘:elmu it
R‘d undergone a variety of alterations ; the names, the place of action, were radi
altered ; some of the dial was remodelled, and the incidents accommodated to the
changes of the scene, which was brought from Italy to England, It has always been a
| favourite, and is still in possession of the stage.!

| given to the press by Jonson, whose name is misspelt in the title-page, and who indeed,
| if the property of the pla)i haﬁdadbeen in his own hands, would wmﬂndvhe inclined to

suppress it altogether. Tt neither dedication nor prologue, was probably
printed from the bookholder's copy at the Kose. e

| Jonson has subjoined the names of *'the principal comedians ;" these were **Will.
Shakspeare, Aug. Philips, Hen. Condel, Will. Slye, Will. Kempe, Ric.

| J. Hemings, Tho. Pope, Chr. Beeston, and John Duke:" this arrangement, m:
does not enable us to appropriate the characiers to the names, respectively.

TO THE
MOST LEARNED, AND MY HONOURED FRIEND,

MASTER CAMDEN, CLARENCIEUX.

** Sir,—There are, no doubt, a supercilious race in the world, who will esteem all
| office, done you in this kind, an injury; so solemn a vice it is with them to use the
| authority of their ignorance, to the crying down of Poetry, or the professors : but my
gratitude must not leave to correct their error ; since I am none of those that can suffer
the benefits conferred upon my youth to perish with my age, Itis a frail memory that
| remembers but present things : and, had the favour of the times so conspired with my

| portion, and number of the fruits, the first. Now, I pray you to accept this; such
! wherein neither the confession of my manners shall make you blush ; nor of my studies,
| repent you to have been the instructer : and for the profession of my thankfulness, I am
sure it will, with good men, find either praise or excuse. &

8 4 Ym?r True Lover, BEN JONSON."3

! “Of Jonson's fifty dramas™ (as Mr. A. Chalmers informs us) “ ther? are not above three
which prgser\'c his na):nc on the sir.:lge," Mr. Malone, too, talks of Jonson's fifty dramas, as if he
were speaking of those of Shakspeare, or ynt and Fletcher. Did neither of these critics
know, that of those fif#y pieces, absurdly called dramas by them, four-and-thirty, at ;be.u&. were
never intended for the stage ! But thus it everis in the case of our author :—deception WE hmdxm
and with ignorance. ** His first play (says the Theatrum Poetarum, 1800,) was ::nyE an
2 his Humour, 1598, 4t0.” (there is no su:g‘edinun]. *“ his sixeh, Part of King Fames's Enter-
fninment in passing to kis Coronation” (an excellent play), ** his f:‘wryn'u!i ‘}moye ﬁ t }
;zh:{ King and Queen's Eurmaf"”’{,:'c"f Bolsover " p. 243. The fifticth play is specified ;

i, from its position, was probably t ranmar. g . 5

' This Dedication was ngt n'ntid until Jonson collected his works, in 1616 ; Camden was made
‘“‘t at arms in 1597, about which time it was probably written. . ”

OL, I,

The 4to edition appeared in 1601 : there is not the least probability of its having been .

disposition, as it could have brought forth other, or better, you had had the same pro- .

T—
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| “To'make a child now swaddled, to proceed

PROLOGUE. .

'Ihougtl:lhneed make many poets, and some
suy

As art and nature have not bettered much -
Yet ours for want hath not so loved the

st ' n
Acs'he dare serve theill customs of the age,
Or purchase vourglelight at such a rate,
As, for it, he himself must justly hate ;

Man, and then shoot up, in one beard and
: weed

‘Past threescore years ; or, with three rusty
L . swords,
And help of some few foot and half-foot

words,
Pight over York and Lancaster's long jars,
And in the tyring-house bring wounds to
! ! mears,

He rather prays you will be pleased to see
One such to-day, as other plays should be ;
neither chorus wafts 'you o'er the

Nor creaking throne comes down the bop
to please : E
Nor nimble squib is seen to make a d
The gentlewomen ; nor rolled bullet heard
Tosay, it thunders; nor tempestuous
Rumbles, to tell you when the storm doth
come ;
But deeds, and language, such as men do
use, i
And persons, such as comedy would choose, |
When she would shew an image of tpe |
times, i
And sport with human follies, not with |
crimes, ! |
Except we make them such, by Ioving still |
Our popular errors, when we know they're if. |
I mean such errors as you'll all confess |
By laughing at them, they deserve no less:
Which when you heartily do, there's hope |
left then, '

seas,

You, that have so graced monsters, Wj
like men.* }

Wanaa s

DRAMATIS

Knowell, an Old Gentleman.
Edward Knowell, Ais Son.
Brainwo&nu; );‘amr'.t Man.
George L ight, a plain Squire,
Wellbred, kis kalf Brﬁtjer. ¥
Kitely, a AMerchant.

Captain Bobadill, @ Paul's Man.3
Master Stephen, a Country Gull,
Master Mathew, tke Town Gull.

PERSON £.

Thomas Cash, Kitely's Cashier, '

Oliver Cob, @ Water-bearer. !

{{ustioe Clement, an old merry Magistrate.
oger Formal, kis Clerk. : f

Wellbred's Servant.

Dame Kitely, Kitely's Wife,

Mistress Bridget, Ais Sister. 1

Tib, Cob's Wife. I

Servants, &c.

SCENE,—London,

1 This Probﬂm, which was probably written
in 1506 (sce Life), does not appear to have
been given to the press till 1616, when the author
collected and published his works in a folio
volume. It makes a manly appeal to the good
sense of the people, and tuu&cs with spint as
rh,:l daa humour ti:: ih: ;lcefsct.s a;d ;ohsurdjllics l:ef
stage. y yd, and above all, ¢
B s o s s S,
« n at ; writers who rea
fallen <4 vy the ridicule of Sir Philip Sidne;
and ul.::rs i;nlfltgm: s:gl stronger thnndtll::s;.
" Squibs,” ** battles,"” ** over sea and land,
Elukllﬁ thrones, all the woful ma-
dnn7 a poor stage had been the merry bur-
B e T Seloeme o the
o taste under 5] "
Of this a hnndre! examples lie me ; but
perha; more than enough, has

gﬂ ps, and
R g
The u,m& ;I h‘:obgqg'my power

to appropriate, is that to the **descendi

throne ;" yet that some such marvellous piece o

machinery was displayed to the admiring au-

dience, is certain, ns% have found it mentioned

i several places: one I have preserved :

“* First for the gallery—in which the throne,
To their amazement, skall descend alone ;
The rosin lightning flash, the monster spire _
Squibs, :m§ ev'n words far hotter than his

fire."—ZEpilogue to the Scholar.

2} And sport with human follies, not with
crimes.] This distinction is made expressly
from the precept of Aristotle ; who assigns the
70 yeAoiow, or the ridiculous, as the immediate
subject of comedy, Poetic. Sect. 5 ; but makes the |
crimes of men, as being of a more serious nature, |
the particular object of the tragic poet.—-WHAL |

3 A Paul's man.] i.e., a frequenter of the |
middle aisle of St. Paul’s cathedral, the common
resort of cast captains, sharpers, gulls, ﬂ“""J

sipers of every description.

B
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Every Man in

ACE E
SCENE 1.—A Street.

Ewter Knowell af the door of his House, |

Anow. A goodly day toward, and a
fresh morning.— Brainworm |

Enter Brainworm.
Call up your young master : bid him rise,

sir.
Tell him, I have some business to employ
him.
PBrai. 1will, sir, presently,
Knew. But hear you, sirrah,
1f he be at his book, disturb him not.
Brai, Very good, sir.} [Exit.
Know, How happy yet should I esteem |
m self, |
Could I, by any practice, wean the boy |
From one vain course of study he affects. |
He is a scholar, if a man may trust
The liberal voice of fame in her report,
Of good account in both our Universities,

But their in'dulgcnce must not spring in me
A fond opinion that he cannot err.
Myself was once a student,*and indeed,

ing on nought but idle poetry,
That fruitless and unprofitable art, I

o note the variation.
3 Myself was once, &¢.] This is taken, with

culs to the wits of Jonson's days, the Spanishk
if we may believe Decker, was personated by
memory :

*Wihien I was young, I gave my miud,
And ‘plied myself to fruitless poetry ;

Yet st passing pleasing to the world.

Either of which hath favoured him with |

Fed with the self-same humour he is now, |

! Very goed, sir) So the quarto. The an-|
swer in the folio is, Well, sir. It signifies little | n 3
which is taken, though it may be just necessary | the Gentleman's Acadentie, or the Book of St.

B0 great variation, from that eternal butt of ridi- |
It is spoken by old Jeronimo, who, |

Our poet : so that the lines probably dwelt upen |
| it may bjoin a fey
I quoted by Whalley from Sir T. Eliot's Goverasor,

8 ] lack nothing but a book to kecp it by.]|
aster Stephen certainly began at the wrong |

: bﬁ had not far to seek, however, for the in- |

" which he wanted, as treatises on the |
noble science” of hawking were to be found on |

his Humour.

Good unto none, but least to the pro-
fessors ; !
Which then, I thought the mistress of all

knowledge :
But since, time and the truth have waked
my judgment,

| And reason taught me better to distinguish

The vain from the useful learnings.

Enter Master Stephen.
Cousin Stephen!

| What news with you, that you are here so

early?

Step. Nothing, but e'en come to see how

you do, uncle.

K'now, That'skindly done; you are wel-

come, COZ.

Step. Ay, I know that, sir; I would not
have come else, How does my cousin
Ldward, uncle ?

Know. O, well, coz; go in and see: I
doubt he be scarce stirring yet.

Step. Uncle, afore I go in, can you tell
me, an he have e'er a book of the sciences
of hawking and hunting; I would fain
borrow it.

Know., Why, 1 hope you will not a |

hawking now, will you?
Step. No, wusse; but I'll practise against
next year, uncle. I have bought me a

hawk, and a hood, and bells, and all; I

lack nothing but a book to keep it by.®

every stall, and particularly in St. Paul’s Church-
yard. Here, among many others on the subjecr,

Albans, was printed and sold by Hu_mghrvy
Lownds, 1505 ; and from its celebnity, might not
improbably be the book which Master Stephen
had in view. I have expressed my detestation
o this pursuit in the notes to the Picfure, {acty.
sc. 1), Massinger, vol. il

As some corroboration of what is there stated,
not be amiss to subjoin a few words

1542, 1 would our falcons might be satisfied
with the division of their prey, as the falcoms in

Which, though it ﬁ’r"ﬁ‘ the possessor nought, | Jjracia were, that they nceded not o devour
| the hens of this realm in such number, that un

less it be shortly considered, our familiar ponltey
shall be ns scarce, as be now partndge and
hensant. 1 speak not this in dispraise of the
Eth‘uns, but of them which keepeth them like
and honest

cockneys. The mean genl
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g’:ww.NO. linosl: ridiculous !
tep. Nay, look you now, you are angry,
uncle :—Why, you know ar{ a man Ig\yc
not skill in the hawking and hunting lan-
now-a-days, I'll not give a rush for
im : they are more studied than the Grezk,
or the Latin. He is for no gallants com-
pany without them; and by gads-lid I

‘scorn it,! I, so l‘do. to be a consort for

every hum-drum ' hang them, scroyles !?
there’s nothing in them i’ the world. What
do you talk on it? Because I dwell at
Hogsden, I shall keep company with none
but the archers of Finsbury,3 or the citizens
that come a ducking to Islington ponds !
A fine jest, i’ faith ! 'Slid, a gentleman mun
show himself like a gentleman. Uncle, I
ﬁ:ay you be not angry; I know what 1
ve to do, I trow, 1 am no novice.
Know. You are a prodigal, absurd cox-
comb, go to !

‘Nay, never look at me, ‘tis I that speak ;

Take 't as you will, sir, I'll not flatter you.

Have you not yet found means enow to
waste

That which your friends have left you, but
you must

Go cast away your money on a buzzard, 4

And know not how to keep it, when you
have done?

O, it is comely! this will make you a
gentleman !

Well, cousin, well, [ see you are e'en past

ope
Of all reclaim :—ay, so ; now you are told
on't,
You look another way.

[aery,
Step. What would you ha' me dg?
‘now. What would I have you do? Iy

th tell yon.];.e kinsman ;

arn to wise, and cti

thrive ; ; e

That would I have you do : and ney ol
spend ]

Your coin on every bauble that you f;

Or every foolish brain that humours you. |

I would not have you to invade each I.,,_ ]

Nor thrust yourself on all societies,

Till men's affections, or your own d

Should worthily invite you to your rank,

He that is so respectless in his courses,

Oft sells his reputation at cheap market,

Nor wi}uld L, you should melt away you.
se

In flashing bravery,5 lest, while you affect

To make a blaze of gentry to the world,

Alittle puff of scorn extinguish it ;

And you be left like an unsavoury snuff,

Whose property is only to offend.

I'd have yousober, and contain yourself,

Not that your sail be bigger than your boat ;

But moderate your expenses now, at first,

As you may keep the same proportion stil]:

Nor stand so much our gentility,
Which isan airy, and mﬂ.ﬁﬁﬁt

From dead men's dust, and_hgné:m“:& ,:

_mone of yours,
Except you imake, or hold t.

Enter a Servant.

Who comes here?
Serv. Save you, gentlemen ! |
Step. Nay, we do not stand much on

houssholders which care for the gentle entertain-
ment of their friends, do find in their dish that I
say truth, and noblemen shall right shortly esp:
it, when they come nudd:nlr to their friend’s
unpurveyed for lack of long warning.”

1 And by gads-lid I scorn it, 5.] I take the
carliest opportunity of remarking, that the
&euano is sl ockm%l_z profane.  What other vices

brought from Flanders I do not wish to
inguire ; but it is to be feared, that our armies
there, as Uncle Toby says of those in his time,
** swore terribly,” and that Jonson was too apt a
scholar. Better knowledge, or the dread of a
licenser, subsequently taugbt him to correct this
dangerous propensity, or at least to indulge it
with more caution, as a very visible improve-
-:miumn:s is'h“pjl:admlhefolm

ies of thi every o

i Hang em, seroples ) S

fellows. word is used by S
heaven, the scroyles of Angiers flout you,

.iil—,--kﬁw Fohn.—~WuALLEY,

. ¥ = the archers of Finsbury.] In 1498, all

;;lous. scabby

the gardens which had continued time out of
mind without Moorgate, to wit, about and beyond
the lordship of Finsbury, were destroyed, and of
them was made a plain field to shoot in. It was
called Finsbury field, in which there were three
windmills, and here they usually shoot at twelve |
score.  Stow, 1633, p. 913. In Jonson’s time this
was the usual resort of lge  plainer citizens, People
of fashion, or w pired to be thought so, pro-
bably mixed but little in those parties ; and hence |
we may account for the indignation of Master |
Stephen at being suspected of such vulgarity. |
An idea of a similar kind occurs in Shakspeare:
** As if thou never walk'dst further than Fios
bury."—FHenry IV, First Part, act iii. sc. 2.

* Go cast away your money on a buzzard,] 1 |
rlt_fcx this to &ife, which is the reading of the
olio.

* In flashing Zravery,] Extravagant gaiety of
apparel ; in this sense very occurs so fre
quently in our old authors, that it seems scarcely
necessary to notice it, unless when some - |
biguity is created by a recollection of its moders |
seuse, ;




ou mine uncle here is a man

of a lhmm! a year, Middlesex land. He
put one son in all the world, T am his

| pest heir, at_the common law, Master

pretty living o' mine own too, beside,

| pard by here. .

Serv. In good time, sir.

Step. In good time, sir! why, and in |
tume, sir! You do not flout,

do you?

Serv. Not [, sir.

Step. Not you, sir! you were not best,

sir : an you should, here be them can per-

eeive it, and that quickly too ; goto: and |

they can give it again soundly too, an need

be. |

Serv. Why, sir, let this satisfy you ; good
faith, 1 had no such intent.

Step. Sir, an 1 thought you bhad, I
mhi talk with you, and that pre-
sently.

Serv. Good Master Stephen, so you may,
sir, at your pleasure.

Step. And so 1 would, sir, good my
saucy companion! an you were out o’
mine uncle’s ground, I can tell you;

R ssia 1] EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 5
 centilty, friend ;! cah '
: t ;! yet you are welcome : | th 1 do not )

o .’?i.tm"h# neither, in't. UK poc oy BT

left?

| Stephen, as simple as I stand here, if my | chanical serving- ! i
1 cousin die, as there's hope he will : 1 have | "twere not forns ma:: 1 w?;fﬂg“’_m L

You see, the honest man demeans him-

Know. Cousin, cousin, will this ne'er be

Step. Whoreson, base fellow! a me-

Know. What would you do, you pe-

remptory gull #
If you cannot be quiet, get you hence.

self
Modestly tow'rds you, giving no repl
To yc;:;r unseasoned, qua.rrﬁling, rl:.u.{e fa-
shion ;
And still you huff it, with a kind of carriage
As void of wit, as of humanity. 8
Go, get you in; ‘fore heaven, I am a-
shamed RE
Thou hast a kinsman's interest in me.
[Exif Master Stephen.

Serv. I pray, sir, is this Master Knowell's

house ?

Know. Yes, marry is it, sir.

Serv. | should enquire for a gentleman
here, one Master Edward Knowell ; do you
know any such, sir, I pray you?

Know. 1 should forget myself else, sir.

Serv. Are you the gentleman? cry you

L We do mot stand much on our gentility,
friend ;] This answer is made with exquisite
. Steph iq himself on being a
gentleman ; Knowell had just reproved him for
a rough, illiberal behaviour, and cautions him not |
1o presume upon his birth and fortune. Master |
en does not seem to relish this advice, but
at the entrance of the servant, he discovers his
regard for what his uncle had been saying, by
the repetition of his last words. —WHAL.
1 am doubtful whether Whalley has entered
muchinto the poct’s drift. The answer is, indeed,
tely humorous ; but it seems to be levelled

:ﬂ little eﬂ'e‘vict wPich salutary counsel has on
compounds of imbecility and vanity as
Master Stephen.  Of all lhgr instructions de-
in this admirable speech, he avails him-

self but of one, and that one affects his self-im-
mmg !—Cervantes has touched this foible of |
e minds with his usual felicity. While the
of La Mancha is delivering the most grave

nd weighty instructions to Sancho respecting
‘,.wyct in his new government, the squire
with inflexible apathy ; but when he pro- |

ceeds to recommend humility to him, on account |
of his low estate, when ** he kept hogs,” Sancho
ats him with unusual vivacity: True, quoth

the squire, but that was while I was a boy ; for
:':: “‘NW older, 1 kept geese, and not hogs !

] verdad,” respondid Sancho, * pero fué |
| :“‘“ era muchache; pere despues alge
gansos fuévon los gue guardé, gue

e

Seremptory gull?) Master Stephen

does mot escape quite so well in the quarto,
where he is termed a peremptory ass. Asthe |
former word occurs frequently in Jonson, ane
as, in the Dramatis Personz of the present play,
the two witlings, Mathew and St are
characterized as the town and country gulls, it
may not be amiss, in this place, to give the
mirable definition of them, by Sir J. Davis,
Epig. 11,

“ Oft in my langhing rimes I name a gull,
But this new terme will many questions
breede,
Therefore at first T will expresse at full
Who is a true and perfect gull indeede :
A gull is he which fears a velvet gowne,
And when a wench is brave, dares not speak
to her;
A gull is he which traverses the towne,
And is for marriage known a common wooer.,
A gull is he which, while he proudly weares
A silver hilted rapier by his side,

Indures the lyes, and knocks about the eares,
While in his sheath his sleeping sword doth
bide ;
A gull is he which weares good handsome
cloathes,

And stands in presence stroaking up his

hayre, .
And ﬁiis up his unperfect speech with oathes,
But sp:;?ks not one wise word throughout
the yeare, P -
But, to define a gull in terms precise, |
A gull is he wi ch seems, and is not, wise.
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[Acr %

mercy, sir : 1 was required by a genlfemanl
in the city, as I rode out at this end o’ the | forsworn all thy friends in the Old ow

town, to deliver you this letter, sir.

Krow. Tome,sir! What do you mean? | there ? yet, if thou dost,

g?mds, || but see our frippery ;* change an olg shin
dward | for a whole smock with

pray you remember your court'sy.
To his most selected friend, Master
Knowell. . What might the gentleman's
name be, sir, that sent it? Nay, pray you
be covered. 8

Serw. One Master Wellbred, sir.

Knoro. Master Wellbred !
gentleman, is he not ?

Serv. The same, sir; Master Kitely
married his sister ; the rich merchant in the
Old Jewry.

Know. You say very true.—Brainworm !

LEnter Brainworm,

Brai. Sir.
K gm. Make this honest friend drink
ere: pray you, go in.
[Exmn).: Brainworm and Servant.
This letter is directed to my son:
Yet I am Edward Knowell too, and may,
With the safe conscience of good manners,
use
The fellow’s error to my satisfaction.
Well, T will break it ope, {old men are
curious, )
Be it but for the style's sake and the phrase ;
To see if both do answer my son's praises,
Who is almost grown the idolater
Of this young Wellbred. What have we
here? What's this? [Reads.

| that antipathy between us and Hogsdey
| as was between Jews and hogs-flesh, Leay §

A young | on the north-west wall: an [ had

—_—
" Why, Ned, I bescech thee," hast 1l

or dost thou think us all Jews that i:{h;.h-l
come over, j

us: donot CONCeiyy

thy vigilant father alone, to number over
his green apricots, evening and Morning
been }y |
son, I had saved him the labour long sin.:: I
if taking in all the young wenches thas pasg
by at the back-door, and codling ey
kernel of the fruit for them, would have
served. But, prithee, come over to
quickly, this morning; I have such a pre.
sent for thee !—our Turkey company neye
sent the like to the Grand Signior. “Ope i
a rimer, sir, of your own batch, your own
leaven; but doth think himself poet-majg
of the town, willing to be shown, ang
worthy to be seen. The other—I will ny
venture his description with you, till yo
come, because I would have you make
hither with an appetite. If the worstof
‘em be not worth your journey, draw your
bill of charges, as unconscionable as any
Guildhall verdict will give it you, and you
shall be allowed your viaticum.

** From the Windmill."?

From the Bordello it might come as well,

The Spittle, or Pict-hatch.4 Ts this themas |
My son hath sung so, for the happiest wit,

V Why, Ned, I beseech thee, &c.] Jonson has
shown his judgment in rewriting this letter. A
it stands in the quarto, it is pert, silly, and in-
tolerably affected.

3 —— and but see our frippery ;1 Fripperie,
Fr. a place where old clothes are exposed for
sale. So Massinger of Luke :—

““ He shews like a walking frippery.”
And Shakspeare :—
. “—— 0 worthy Stephano, what a seardrobe
is here for thee !

Cal. Let it alone, it is but trash.

Trin. O, ho, monster; we know what be-
longs to a_firippery. "—Tempest,

3 From the Windmill] This house then stood
at the comer of the Old Jewry, towards Loth-
bury, and was remarkable for the various changes
it had successively undergone. The Jews used it
At first for a synagogue ; afterwards it came inta
the possession of a certain order of friars called
Fredves de Sacce, from their being clothed in
sackcloth. In process of time, it was converted
into a private house, wherein several mayors re-
sided, and kept their mayoralty. In t

days | mil

of Stow, from whom this account is taken, it wis
atavern, and had for the sign a W indmill~

Waar, ;
Y From the Bordello, i might come as well,
The Spittle, or Pict-hatch,] From the brothel

or stews, for which the Bankside in Southwark
was at this time noted. ;

The Spittle, Whalley says, means in genenl
an hospital ; but the fact is not so; it had with
our ancestors an appropriate signification, as i
have proved in the notes to Massingr (vol.iw |
p. 52}, and meant a house for lazars, &c. Her
the allusion is local, and without doubt applies
to the Loke or Lock, a spittle for venereal pr
tients, situated, as \"}mlley observes, at Kingv
land, in the neighbourhood of FHogsden, it
hatch was a famous receptacle of prostities
and pickpockets: it is mentioned with othef
fgng:es of equal notoriety, in our author's twellta

“jngram ;—

w“
That haunt Pict-hatch, Marsh m, and
Whitefryers,”

and is generally supposed to have been in Tur
ill, or, as Sa{w- calls it, Tremill-street, nea
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The choicest brain, the times have sent us

1

1

|

I judge him a profane and dissolute wretch ;
Worse by possession of such great good

fis,
: 'ilhe master of so loose a spirit.
";,; m‘ what unhallowed ruffian would have |
writ :
_ In such a scurrilous manner to a friend |
i should he think [ tell my apricots,
| Or play the Hesperian dragon with my

. ruit,
| To watch it? Well, my son, I had thought

, jou

] |-l:;d)I had more judgment to have made

1 election

. Of your companions, than t’ have ta'en on
trust

Such petulant, jeering gamesters, that can
5 'C
2: ment or subject from their jest.
: t 1 perceive affection makes a fool
* Of any man too rhuch the father.,'—Brain-
worm !

Enter Brainworm,
" Brai. Sir.
Knmw. Is the fellow gone that brought
this letter ?
Brai. Yes, sir, a pretty while since.
Kuow. And where is your young master?
Brai, In his chamber, sir.
.3' now. He spake not with the fellow, did
Brai. No, sir, he saw him not.
Kuce, Take you this letter, and deliver
it my son ; but with no notice that I have
opened it, on your life.

R e e o s

a:f:'édo lord, sir! that were a jest in-

- b Exit,
know not what he may be in the arts, Kwmow, | am Ivi z ( -
| {‘“ what in schools; but, surely, for his | Jjourney, R e ey
] manners, | N

O practise any violent means to stay

that
Reslmindcd, grows more impatient ; and in

k
Like

l The unbridled course of youth in him ; for

ound,
Who neer so little from his game withheld,
| Turns head, and leaps up at his holder's
throat.
| There is a way® of winning more by love,
And urging of the modesty, than fear:
Force works on servile natures, not the free.
He that's compelled to goodness, may be
good,
But 'tis but for that fit ; where others, drawn
By softness and example, get a habit.
I'hen, if they stray, but warn them, and
| the same
]‘The_v should for virtue have done, theyll

do for shame. [Exit.
|

SCENE II.—A Room in Knowell's Howse.

Enter E, Knowell, with a Lelter in his
hand, followed by Brainworm.

l E. Know. Did he open it, sayst thou?
Brai. Yes, o’ my word, sir, and read the
; contents.
E. Know. That scarce contenis me.
What countenance, prithee, made he in the
| reading of it? was he angry, or pleased ?
Brai. Nay, sir, 1 saw him not read it,
nor open it, I assure your worship.
E. Kneow. No! how knowst thou then,
that he did either?

Clerkenwell Green ; which, in the words of Mrs.
L] Q'KH;. llecienlly “under an ill name.” So
| o the Blacksmith's Song, by J. Smith:—
** Smithfield he did free from dirt,
And he sure good reason for 't,

- Itstood very near to Fenus' court.”
Here a note by the author tells us, that “the

te meant is Twrnnull-street” — Wit Re-

! OF any man too much the father.) Hitherto
of moment has been for the better;
lines of this soliloguy, as they
in the quarto, have merit :—

I',llldﬂmnxlu my son could not have

But now I see Opinion is a fool,
And hath abused my senses.”

1 There is a way, &) This, as Whalley
observes, is from the Adelphi of Terence: it 18
very happily adapted to the s of the
speaker ; and, with great spirit, has more than
the usual degree of freedom :—

“ Pudore, et liberalitate beros

Retinere, satius esse rrrd;‘. (u&lﬁn;tu.

Malo cogctus gui suwm oficium facis,

D:a: id nnn';:tu £¥i credit, lantisper cavel

Hoc patrinm est, potins consucfiacere filixm

Sud spomte recle facere, guam cﬁnw_ metu,

The whale of this fine h is much imy
from the quarto, which, for
only gives us this tame couplet :—

“Therefore I'll study by some milder gﬂﬂ

To call my son unto a happier shrift.

m
to the eager, but the generous grey- |

the eight hﬁlnu.
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Brai. M , sir, because he charged me,
on my lil'c.all:ytcll nobody that he opened
it; which, unless he had done, he would
never fear to have it revealed.

E. Know. That's true: well, I thank

thee, Brainworm.

EnterStephen,

Step. O, Brainworm, didst thou not see
a fellow here in what-sha-call-him doublet ?
he brought mine uncle a le:ter e'en now.

Brai, Yes, Master Stephen; what of
him?

Step. O, T have such a mind to beat him
~——where is he, canst thou tell?

Brai. Faith, he is not of that mind: he
is gone, Master Stephen.

S!:én Gone ! which way? when went he?
how long since ?

Brai. He is rid hence; he took horse at
the street-door.

Step. And I staid in the fields! Whore-
son Scanderbag rogue!! O that I had but
a horse to fetch him back again |

Brai. Why, you may have my master's
gelding, to save your longing, sir.

Step. But I have no boots, that's the
spight on't.

Brai. Why, a fine wisp of hay rolled
hard, Master Stephen.

Step. No, faith, it's no boot to follow
him now * let him e'en go and hang.
Prithee, help to truss me a little ; he does
S0 vex me——

hou are trussed, Master St

eep unbraced, and walk -

ylou be cold ; your choler may founder oy

else, i
Step. By my faith, and so 1 will, now

thou tell'st me on't : how dost thou like

leg, Brainworm? ;

Brai. A very good leg, Master Stenhe. -
but the woollen stocking does not comp, rud
it so well. ;

Step. Foh | the stockings be good .
ROW summer is coming on, for the dust - ﬁ !
have al ir (}:‘f silk against winter, that [ gq |
to dwell in the town. I think m 4 5
shew in a si{lk vleg

Brai. Believe me, Master Ste hen, m A
well. = E

Step. In sadness, I think it would ; |
have a reasonable good leg.

Brai. You have an excellent good b
Master Stephen ; but I cannot stay to 3
it longer now, and I am very sorry for it

Step. Another time will serve, Brainworm, =
Gramercy for this. :
£. Know, Ha, ha, ha! &
Step. 'Slid, I hope he laughs not at me;
an he do— - i+
£. Know. Here was a lelter indeed, to
be intercepted by a man's father, and do |
him good with him! He cannot but think
most virtuously, both of me, and the sender,
sure, that make the careful cost: rof |

him in our familiar epistles, Well, if he |
read this with patience I'll be gelt, and !

h the Turks (in allusion to
Alexander the Great,) gave to the brave Castriot,
chief of Albania, with whom they had continued
wars.  His life had been just translated from
the French, by 1. Gentleman (1506), and was
sufficiently romantic to attract the notice of the

ic.

3 Step. No, faith, if's no boot fo Jollow kim
mow:] The rage of punning has seized all the
actors in scene. It may tend, perhaps, to
humble the pride of those who plume themselves
on their dexterity in this notable art, to observe
that Master Stephen is by far the most success-
party in his attempts.

d shewo in a sith
kose—) The humour of these half-witted gal-
lants, with relation to the furniture of their legs,
is taken notice of by Shakspeare :—

" Sir Tob. 1did think by the excellent con-
stitutior: of thy leg, it was formed under the star
of ;_gal]ia.r;i. £

ir Ani. Aye, "tis strong
a flame

3 ; and it does in-
different well in stock.”"—

Brai. You'll be worse vexed when|(roll ballads or Master John Trundle |
. Y Whoreson Scanderbag rogwe f] Scanderbeg | This passion for silk stockings is glanced atby |
is the name whic

| parts without habiliments of gallantry, are no

other dramatic writers. S
Inforced Marriage: ** This town craves main-
tenance, silk stockings must be had.” And, in
The Hog hath lost his Pearl, 1614: * Good

o, in the Miseries of

more set by in these times, than a good leg ina
twoollen stocking,*—WHAL. e
Bobadill, who is the mirror of fashion in this |
play, is furnished with silk stockir‘l:i!: and itis
not one of the least evils, with which the humo-
rous malice of the poet has pursued his

Im make him pawn this Iavon:i‘t‘e g Aol o
antry, to procure a warrant for binding ‘
the turbulent Downright to keep the peace. See
act v,

¢ And woll ballads for Master Yohn Trundle. |

* —— Will you #roud the catch
You taught me but while-ere ¥
The Te

And Milton,
" To dress, to froll the tongue, nnd—lvﬂm. i

Tawelfth Night, act i. sc. 3

With respect to Master Yohn Trundle, be |
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youder, the rest of my mortality. It is
true, and likely, my father may have as
much patience as another man, for he takes
much physic; and oft taking physic makes
a man very patient. But would your packet,
Master Wellbred, had arrived at him in
cuch a minute of his patience! then we

known the end of it, which now is
doubtful, and threatens [sees Master
Seephen.] What, my wise cousin! nay,
then LIl furnish our feast with one gull
more toward the mess. He writes to me
of a brace, and here's one, that's three : oh,
for a fourth, Fortune, if ever thou'lt use
thine eyes, I entreat thee—

Step. Oh, now 1 see who he laughed at :
he laughed at somebody in that letter. By
this good light, an he had laughed at me —

E. Know. How now, Cousin Stephen,
melancholy ?

Step. Yes, a little: I thought you had
Jaughed at me, cousin.

E. Know. Why, what an [ had, coz?
what would you have done?

Step. By this light, I would have told
mine uncle.

E. Know. Nay, if you would have told
your uncle, I did laugh at you, coz.

Step. Did you, indeed ?

E. Know. Yes, indeed.

Step. Why then

E. Know. What then?

Step. 1 am satisfied; it is sufficient.

E. Know. Why, be so, gentle coz: and,
I pray you, let me intreat a courtesy of
you. 1 am sent for this morning by a

friend in the Old Jewry. to come to him :
it is but crossing over the fields to Moor-
gate: Will you bear me company? 1
protest, it is not to draw you into bond_ ar
an‘{‘ plot ;gainhit! the state, coz. d
fep. Sir, that's all one an it were ;
shall command me twice so far as M&
te, to gi?: lgmiu gou‘;g in such a matter.
o you would leave you?
test——! i s

£, Know. No, no, you shall not protest,

coz.

Step. By my fackings, but I will, by your
leave :—1'll r1:»1'0“:@5{ more to my friend, than
I'll speak of at this time.

E. Know. You speak very well, coz.

Step. Nay, not so neither, you shall par-
don me : but I speak to serve my turn.

E, Know. Your turn, coz! do you know
what you say? A gentleman of your sort,?
parts, carriage, and estimation, to talk of
your turn in this company, and to me
alone, like a tankard-bearer at a conduit 1¥
fie! A wight that, hitherto, his every step
hath left the stamp of a great foot behind
him, as every word the savour of a strong
spirit, and he! this man! so graced, gilded,
or, to use a more fit metaphor, so tin-foiled
by nature, as not ten housewives pewter,
again a good time,* shews more bright to
the world than he ! and he! (as I said last,
so I say again, and still shall say it} this
man! to conceal such real ornaments as
these, and shadow their glory, as a mil-
liner's wife does her wrought stomacher,
with a smoaky lawn, or a black cyprus ¥

“was a printer, who lived at the sign of the * No-
body™ {a very humble designation), in Barbican.
It appears, however, that he dealt in somethin
better than dallads, having published Green's
Tu Quogue, Westward for Smelts, and other
fugitive and popular pieces of the day.

* I protest—-] Tf-cre appears to have been
something affected or ridiculous, at this time, in
using the word profest. Thus the Nurse in
Romeo and Fuliet, act ii. sc. 4 : “T will tell her,
sir, that you do profest; which, as I take it, is
a gentleman-like offer.” And in the old comedy
of Sir Giles Goosecap, 1606, as cited by Mr.
Steevens, “ There is not the best duke’s son in
France dares say, / profest, till he be one and
thirty years old ‘at least ; for the inheritance of
that word is not to be possessed before."—WHaL.

* A gentleman of your sort,] That is, rank or
degree in life. So Shakspeare :—

““ —  none of nobler sor?
Would so offend a virgin.”

e Bt Midsum. J\’:‘;M:: Dream.

* Men most select, of special worth and

p o
Barons’ Wars.

WHAL.

S —

| festival, such as Christmas, &c.,

3 Jike a tankard-t ala Before
the New River was brought to London, the city
was chiefly supplied with water from conduits,
which the patriotism of the wealthier citizens
had erected in considerable numbers. From
these it was fetched by a particular class of men
called fankard-bearers (of which Cob, who
makes his appearance in this play, was one),
sold to the citizens at so much a turn. Where a.
professed tankard-b was not employed,
was the business of the servant, and junior ap-
prentices, to fetch water for the use of the family ;
and to this there are innumerable allusions in our
old writers. *‘I had rather,” nys“Str L
rington, in his treatise on Play, “one of my
sonnes were a fankard-bearer that'weares some-
tymes his silke sleavesat the church on Sunday,

than a cosener.” Bk A >
zbod 1m 0 some
o wm house-

L in &
wives are careful to set out their furniture to the
best udmt:ie.—-w*m

g ‘Ja

i
s biack cyprus '] A kind of thin, trans-
wﬂ‘:;‘“‘?‘- 50 i from onginally
manufactured in the island of paine,—
Whaw
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O, coz! it cannot be answered; go not
about it: Drake's old ship! at Deptford
may sooner circle the world again. Come,
wrong not the quality of {:ur desert, with
looking downward, coz ; but held up your
50 : and let the idea of what you ore
be pourtrayed in your face, that men may
read in your physnomy, ‘*here within
this place is to Be seen the true, rare, and
accomplished monster, or miracle of na-
ture,” which is all one. What think you of
this, coz? .
Step. Why, 1 do think of it; and I will
be more proud, and melancholy, and
gentleman-like than I have been, I'll insure

E.. Knowo. Why, that's resolute, Master

SCENE I1L.—T#he Lane befor, Py
House3 e Cﬂ“
Enfer Master Mathew,
Mat. T think this be the house : what, ho

Enter Cub,

Cob. Who's there? O, Master Mathey)
give your worship good morrow,
Mat. What, Cob! how dost thou, goee
Cob? dost thou inhabit here, Cob?
€ob. Ay, sir, 1 and my lineage haw,h'
a poor house here, in our days.
Mat. Thy lineage, Monsieur Cob! why

Stephen !—Now, if I can but hold him up
to his height, as it is happily begun,

have a match with the city,
for forty pound.—Come, coz.
Step. Tl follow you.
£. Know. Follow me! you must go

and play him

Step. Nay, an 1 must, I will. Pray you, |

it will | a_princely.
do well for a suburb humour 2 we may hap |

lie in that, but herring, the king of fisht
(from his belly T proceed
monarchs of the world, I assure i
| first red herring that was broil
and Eve's kitchen, do I fetch my
gree from, by the harrot’s book.$

lineage? what lineage? {
Coie Why, sir, an ancient lineage, ang
Mire ance'try came from al
king’s belly, no worse man; and yet
man neither, by your worship’s leave, Idig &

) one of the
The
in Adam

"l

shew me, good cousin, {Exeunt.
h i' A b)" Shal P o
“ Cyprus, black as any crow.”
Winter's Tale.
And again by our author,

* — one half drawn ‘
In solemn cyprus, \ other cobweb lawn.”

! Drake's old ship) After the return of this
celebrated navigator from his voyage round the
world, his ship was laid up at Deptiord, by Queen |
Elizabeth, where it was long visited as a singu-
lar curiosity, and regarded, as appears from the |
verses of Cowley and others, with no small degree
of national pride und veneration, Much of the |

with which Elizabeth is yet viewed by |
the common people, is due to her happy dexterity |

her own ffor s 10 use her proper words, |
had an English heart), by exalting every cir-
cumstance, and perpetuating every memorial,
that tended to its glary, or

brought to mind its |
Success in arts or arms.

An object which has

individnal patriotism those tributes to national
lhems 1 ii:h are only eﬂ'eclih:: lﬁbcn pai:l by

tate, Tegret to say t arrow found
the ship in which Cook had twice cireamaons. |

observes that in

s P o bly fro for-
vurt ; and not improbably from its

merly been inhabited by wnmwm

class of people J s charact

 to have given a sort of celebrity, ;

;any part of the city, however, of its due :
of honour, it should be mentioned thar
house stood by the Wall” at the bottom of Cale:
man-street.

| wishes to know how the
digmity,
Stufie.” where he will find more than enough oa |

r , is d the subject.
in fattering thcprciudn:es of the nanon, and per- | b

latter asselr;blfd to - ;
| them into battle.” On canvassing GT"
claims of the competitors, ‘‘none woone
but the kerring, whom all their clamorous

frages, &e., saluted with Féve Je roy! God savetbe |
greatly overlooked by almost every go- l king '—and from that time to this he_hath_gooe
Yernment since her time, who have abandoned to | abroad with an army, and never stirs

it." 4to. 15009.
title was fondly
Nonhen} nations, in_conseq

 Blnch Priarn i
r e
thereaisp:n ::wnue still called Cofs

3 Thelaned Jore Cob's House.

of Cob seems
Not todeprive

$ herving, the king of fish,) 1f the reader
i ring arrived at this |
he may consult Nashe's *“ZLeates

Briefly, a quarrel having ansen
ctween the * land fowl.? and the fishes, the
elect a king that might lead

It is not improbable that this
ferred on the herring by the
i ice of the im=

her for an inconsid
the occasion are just and Toper,

2 1t witl do well for a suburb humour :] A low

S l::‘r. mit' thu:w'h’l!u'i with ulrbanliltoy; fitted to

astes of the inferior lly re-

in the suburbs. -—Wl&?p ns

gated the globe, at Rio Janeiro, whither she was fishery: and in which our rivals the Dutch g
carried by the Ponuﬁ:sc, who had purchased | at this time known to be very largely i
erable sum ! Hufgetingscm;paiin : :

mode of spelling Aerald, of which it

ruption : herald (kere r
! cht?mpiun of an army ; what it is now 1 ¢
tell.

which they cerived from the

* By the harrot’s dook.] The old and obsolete |

v s

I8, or ra
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was my great, great, mighty great could not get him to bed all night. 'Well
ndfather. : sir, though he lie not on bed, 5
l"”a,_ Why mighty, why mighty, [ pray on my bench: an't plmemy!mbeﬁ; : K
(hee? ; y : | sir, you shall find him with two cushions

(ob. O, it was a mighty while ago, sir, under his head, and his cloke wrapt
and o mighty ﬁreat cob. | about him, as though he had neither won

Mat. How now'st thou that? nor lost, and yet, I warrant, he ne’

(b, How know 1! why, I smell hislbcuer in his li%_.e: than he has dnnenteo-er:i;:!t.‘ ‘
{ ever and anon, ! | Mat. Why, was he drunk ?

Aat. Smell a ghost | O unsavoury jest!  Cod. Drunk, sir! you hear not me say

and the ghost of a herring cob? | s0: perhaps he swallowed a tavern- E
Cob. Ay, sir: With favour of your wor- | or some such device, sir, [ have not;?:;“:'o
ghip's nOSE, Master Mathew, why not the | do withal. I deal with water and not with
host of a herring cob, as well as the ghost | wine.—Give me my tankard there, ho!—
of Rasher Bacon? | God be wi' you, sir. It's six a clock: I
AMai. Roger Bacon, thou wouldst say. | should have carried two turns, by this.—
b, 1 say Rasher Bacon. They were | What ho! my stopple; come.

poth broiled on the coals; and a man may

smell broiled meat, I hope! you are a s d
| seholar, upsolve me that, now. Hudr T ke win i

| Mal. raw ignorance !|— Cob, canst Mat. Lie in a water-bearer’s house! a
| thou shew me of a gentleman, one Captain | entleman of his havings! Well, I'll tell
Bobadill, where his lodging is? | him my mind #

Cob. O, my guest, sir, you mean, Cob. What, Tib; shew this gentleman
AMat. Thy guest ! alas, ha, ha, ha! up to the captain. [£xif Tib with Master
Cod. Why do you laugh, sir? Do you Mathew.] Oh, an my house were the
not mean Captain Babadill ? Brazen-head now! faith it would e’en speak
Mat. Cob, pray thee advise thyself well ; | Moe fools yet. You should have some now
do not wrong the gentleman, and thyself | would take this Master Mathew to be a
100. I dare be sworn, he scorns thy house, gentleman, at the least. His fathet's an
he! he lodge in such a base obscure place | honest man, a worshipful fishmonger, and
as thy house | Tut, I know his dispasition | so forth; and now does he creep, and
g well, he would not lie in thy bed if| wriggle into acquaintance with all the
thou'dst give it him. brave gallants about the town, such as my
Cob. 1 will not give it him though, sir. | guest is (O, nuy guest is a fine manl) and
Mass, I thought somewhat was in it, we | they flout him invincibly.? He useth every

! Jfis Cob, &«c.) Cob (kop, Belg) is head., $Licina water-bearer’s house! a gentleman
| Our old writers used the word as a distinctive %'uh's havings! Well, I'll tell hiws iy mind.)
! mark of bulk ; thus cob-loaf was the largest loaf | This, Master Mathew forgets to do, though
| of the batch, cod-apple, cob-nut, &c., were respec- Bobadill seems to lead the way to it. Hawings
tively the largest apples and nuts of the crop, | are possessions : it is thus used by Sh:ksjlure,
&c.  But cob was more commonly applied to | *the gentleman is of no Aavings."—Merry
| fishes, and of these chiefly to the red and white | IW¥es of Windsor, And by our author’s imi-
M"““‘tés:herjce it hocahr:e a cant teﬂu‘d ’fnr the | tator, Randolph :— 7 :
. . Jonson is here in his “old lunes:" | « : cavk and care 1®
:nmu weary of playing with nam;s, though Onc of your Aavings, ":f,ﬂ’:: 7 e Gldst.
t ¢ -
,%;l'."- can well be “more flat and unproht Siiaica ﬂf‘.hia‘ll;:‘:{’.:uh:d % o e B"‘g;
He néer cast detter in his life) A quibble, | which ceems the better WOrd, 82 Tt s
"’W'ﬂ:; :?s Cab, be::u:: ﬂ{tgng d‘}cedzqd boastful of his fortune, than of his distinguished
. is found in Shakspeare, tation. e T
all our o dl:a:m‘;us 23 ot nrruA"‘ ﬂdzﬁ{rf him ‘:?udbl;}]-: I h&,'
3P e swoallowed a tavern-token.] This, some doubt whether we rightly com)
""g‘:ﬂh-"u. was & cant term for getting | word, as understood by o4r mm‘;d‘iﬂn
drunk.  Tokens were i pieces of brass and elsewhere, it is used where we Shou now

Or capper, which in a scarcity of | write mvisibly. . “He was so forlorn,” says
Sl doray o eamenimes permitied to coin | Falstalf of Justice Shallo¥s - ihat i

| revived o cen | sions 10 23 1 ronounces to be bty

That of them travel to ing A IR
| . %W' Sad hecs 'E““““’.E,;‘;‘m'd'%mm':r:l' correc-
o gl <o gl e A termed, 1a suficiently obvious ¥
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day to a merchant’s house where I serve Bob. A cup of thy sm
;lter. one ?:laster Kitely's, in the ]()id hoste;s. * Sk
Jewry; and here’s the jest, he is in love| 775, Sir, there’s a gentlema,
with my master’s sister, Mrs. Bridget, and | would speak with you, - ® belgy
her mistress; and there he will sit you| ZHob. Agentleman ! ‘odso, T am nOt wigh;
a whole afternoon sometimes, reading of | 775, My husband told him yoy were &
these same abominable, vile (a pox on ‘em!| Bod, Whata plague——whay meant hoj
I cannot abide gthem), rascally verses,| Aar. %Jm.] Captain Bobadil] | '
poetrie, poetrie, and speaking of interludes:| b, ho’s there? — Take away g,
twill make 2 man burst to hear him. And | bason, good hostess 2—Come up, sir.
the wenches, they do so jeer, and ti-he at| 775, He would desire you to come
him——Well, should they do so much to|sir. You come into a cleanly house, Hee)
me, I'd forswear them all, by the foot of 1
Pharaoh! There's an oath!” How many Enter Mathew,
water-bearers shall you hear swear such an Mat. Save you, sir, save you, captaip ¢
oath? O, I have a guest—he teaches me| Hob, Gentle Master Mathew | s j, You,
—he does swear the legiblest of any man | sir? please you to sit down. g
christened: By St. George! the Soot of| Mat. Thank you, good captain ; yoy
Pharaok ! the body of me! as I ani a &en- | may see I am somewhat audacioys, -
tleman and a soldier! such dainty oaths ! 0d. Not so, sit. I was requested o
‘and withal, he does take this same filthy | supper last night by a sort® o gallan,
roguish tobacco, the finest and cleanliest | | where you were wished for, and drunk e
it would do a man good to see the fume assure you.
come forth at’s tonnels.—Well, he owes me Mat. Vouchsafe me, by whom, gogg
forty shillings, my wife lent him out of her | captain ?
m. by sixpence at a time, besides his| Hob. Marry, by young Wellbred, and
it, he

ng: I would I had it! I shall have others.—Why, hostéss, a stool here for i
says, the next action. Helter skelter, gentleman,
hang sorrow, care’ll kill a cat, up-tails all, | Mat. No haste, sir, 'tis very well.
and a louse for the hangman ! [£xit.| Bob. Body o’ me! it was so late ere we
parted last night, I can scarce open my eyes
SCENE IV.—A Room in Cob's House. |yet; I was but new risen, Aas you came : how
passes the day abroad, sir? you can tell,

Bobadill discovered lying on a bench. Mat. Faith, some half hour to seven:
Bob. Hostess, hostess | Now trust me, you have an exczeding fine
; lodging here, very neat and private. i
Enter Tib, Bob, Ay, sir: sit down, I pray you |
Tib. What say you, sir? Master Mathew, in any case, possess! no

those who are not conversant with our old | You come into a cleanly house, here!] Our
writers; but not so, 1 should have thought, | facetious neighbours have attempted to translte
to Steevens, However this may be, I have | this comedy into French, and succeeded, as
met with the expression so frﬁ\‘:cgnlly, that I | might be expected, to a nicety. The version of b
' to the opmion of the judicious Crites, | what is quoted above, may serve, as well as asy
and th.mkbe“ lhcr]e is necd_g:d more deliberation,” | other passage, for a specimen :— )
it be utterly B s i
1 e Bob. Emportes le basin, ma chére hotesse. I
as l{emlh‘:ddg.wr&b Rh:dflﬁgthm: Tib. Ne craignes vien, monsieur, la chamire |
him enter into the characters of Bobadill and | €5 #7opre. e
Mathew with a shrewdness which is fre- | And it is from such exquisite blundering as this, |
found in people of his condition, and that their critics presume to decide upon the I
which evinces Jonson's strict _Observance of | taste and humour of the English stage ! sl
e, The hortatory exclamations with which | 3 By a sort Noj llants.) A company. “Vet |
Cob concludes his soli ny? either proverbial | how a sors fugitives, who had quitted with-

Hi

vulgarisms, or the bu popular songs. | out stroke their un should so soon
Umd.df oc::uny‘u;’l.he Fn‘ﬁ':f, ;’ctil.i.a:d%:he Efn :na'll:hhe:r, a . 'F_yslilmn':l H_u.r.mg-f
every sings for 1 is | Brit, e word occurs so uently
ﬁz{uﬂnyb’ fails-all?" and in llmqréo:com&, sense, that no further notice 3‘3 scems peces
acti, ilvio £ set your foot to | sary.

foot, and Up-tails-all.” ¢ Possess mo

plory - Ll
" B Bob Take the basom, good hostess. ith noti ing.] i.e., inform 09 |
T S A | A TR |
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_ of our acquaintance with notice
5 lodging.

i 7,;, Who, 1, sir? no.

y ., Not that | need to care who know
i, for the cabbin is convenient; but in re-
gard | would not be too popular, and gene-
wlly visited, as some are.

Mat. True, captain, I conceive you.

Bod. For, do you see, sir, by the heart of
in me, except it be to some peculiar
pirits, to whom 1 am extraor-
dinarily engaged, as yourself, or so, 1 could
pot extend thus far.
AMat, O Lord, sir! 1 resolve' so.
Job. 1 confess I love a cleanly and quiet
ivacy, above all the tumult and roar of
A ane. What new book have you there?
 What! Go by, Hieronymo

Mat. Ay; did you everseeitacted? Is't
not well penned?
Bob. Well penned ! Iwould fain see all
ts of these times pen such another
y as that was :* they'll prate and swag-
ger, and keep a stir of art and devices,
when, as I am a gentleman, read ‘em, they
| are the most shallow, pitiful, barren fellows,
| that live upon the face of the earth again.
[ While Master Mathew reads, Bobadill
makes himself ready.
AMat, Indeed here are a number of fine

! ﬁm in this book. O eyes, mo eyes,
| but foun

a conceit ! fountains fraught with tears
O life, mo 2{!’:, but h{:?; 5&:-; of du&hl’
another. O world, no world, but mass of
public wrongs | athird. Confused and filled
with murder and misdeeds ! a fourth, 0O,
the muses! Is't not excellent? Is't not
simply the best that ever you heard, cap-
tain? Ha! how do you li{c it?
Hob. "Tis good.

Mat. **To thee, the purest object to my

sense,

The most refined essence heaven covers,
Send T these lines, wherein I do commence
The happy state of turtle-billing lovers.
If they prove rough, unpolished, harsh, and

€,
Haste made the waste: thus mildly, I con-
clude.”

Bob. Nay, proceed, proceed. Where'sthis?

Mat. This, sir! a toy of mine own, in
my nonage ; the infancy of my muses: But
when will you come and see my study ? gcod
faith, I can shew you some very good things
I have done of late—That boot becomes
your leg passing well, captain, methinks.

Bob. So, so; it's the fashion gentlemen
now use.b

Mat. Troth, captain, and now you speak
of the fashion, Master Wellbred's elder
brother and I are fallen out exceedingly:
This other day, I ha to enter into
some discourse of a hanger,? which, I assure

tains fraught with tears/ there's
| [ resolve s0.] 1am convinced of it. See

Hiero,
King.

is he so!

ness !
Hiers. Not 1: Hicronymo beware, go &y,
o by!”

| times pen such another
was:] Jonson has here contrived to pay an

Massinger, vol. i. 275. - scarce a hand to make them ready, the next day
% [What | Go by, Hieronymo 7] This alludes to | weare wedding rings on their fingers."— Patient
following passage in the Spanish Tragedy : | Grissell, 1603. More instances of so common

* Hiere, Justice, O justice to Hieronymo ! “,%pmm are not required. s
g g eyes, no eyes, &c.] These lines occur in
Leven. Back ; scest thou not the king 5 | e third act of the Spanisk Tragedy: theyare,
it must be confessed, sufficiently ridiculous, and

0
Who is he that interrupts our busi-

Y [Well penned | I wonld fuin see all the poets
lay as that

“1 have seen little girls that yesterday had

the ts of those days were never weary of
ﬁu\)g;ing and b uing them: they are,
some slight variations, in wnters
of higher name than the author of #Hieronymo.

. gob. So, 10; il's the fon  gentlemen
now wse.] Bobadill probably alludes to some
particular form of boot, which, in that
capricious was continually varying its

found, with

hm‘ug e t?l i ";h{or, it app
o Ir. Henslow, the propnctor
| the Rose Theatre, that he had been employed
] more than one occasion to i;:‘rmve old
ymo. The article, as copied by Mr.
, runs
of
upon ‘his"w?'u‘u of his
n

of

thus, *‘ Lent unto Mr. Alleyn, the
September, 1601, to lend unto Bengemen

1 MO, XXXXS. e following m‘yia:r.

] wrote more adycions;” in
o + Reveis, 1602, has not forgopen to
: the circumstanc =

age,

appearance. lf, as Mr. Whalley supposes, he
mper-l hints at the prevalence ol the Ffw. hﬁ
is sufficiently mo;iest, for m::d only ** genlirtmn,
but * citizens, plowmen, and artisans of ev
deseription walked in their boots."—0/d Plays,
vol. x. p. 118. The bon-mot of Gondemar, the
Spanish Ambassador, known. 1 shall
amaze my countrymen,
letting them know,
London is booted, and
out of town !

? [ hap, »é-d;rcuam‘wb some discourse of

a hanger, the Poetaster.
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you, both for fashion and workmanship,
was most peremptory beautiful, and gentle-
man-like : yet he condemned, and cried it
down for the most pied and ridiculous that
ever he saw.

Bob. Squire Downright, the half-brother,
was't not ?

Mat. Ay, sir, hey

Bob. Hang him, rook! he! why he has
no more judgment than a malt-horse : By
St. George, 1 wonder you'd lose a thought

an animal ; the most peremptory

m’d clown of Christendom, this day, he
is holden. I protest to you, as I am a gen-

tleman and a soldier, I ne'er ch words
with his like. By his discourse, he should
eat nothing but hay : he was born for the
manger, pannier, or pack-saddle. He has

not so much as a good phrase in his belly, |

but all old iron, and rusty proverbs: a good
commodity for some smith to make hob-
nails of.

Aat. Ay, and he thinks to carry it away
with his manhood still, where hé comes :
II:e brags he will give me the bastinado, as
hear,

Bob. How ! he the bastinado ! how came
be by that word, trow?

af. Nay, indeed, he said, cudgel me ;
I termed it so, for my more grace,

Bob. That may be; for I was sure it
was none of his word : but when, when said
heso?

AMat. Faith, yesterday, they say;: a
young gallant, a friend of mine, told me so,

805. By the foot of Pharaoh, and ‘twere
my case now, I should send him a chartel!
presently. The bastinado ! a most proper
and sufficient dependance,? warranted by
the great Caranza. Come hither, you shall
chartel him ; I'll shew vou a trick or two,
you shall kill him with, at leasure ; the
first stoccata, if you will, by this air,

) You shall send kim a chartel Presently.)
Chis word, which now means a paper of stipula-
tions or conditions, anciently signified a chal-
k‘l‘t,andunmﬁiul.hmsen-.ch all the
writers of Jonson's age:—* You hax better,"”
says Lord Roos, in his reply to the Marquis of
ester’s challenge, **have been drun , and
set in the stocks for it, than sent the post with
a whole packet of chartels for me.”
2 A most proper and sufficient dependance.]
y , in the Ianmﬁc of the Duello, then
in vogue, meant the ground or cause of quarrel,
It is explained more at large, as \}’haTley ob-
serves, in The Devils an Ass, act iii, and with

some ur. reader who wishes for
more on the subject, may refer to Massinger,
vol iii. p. 9. great to whom

Mat. Indeed, you have absolute lq;,
ledge in the mystery, I have heard, s
Bod. Of whom, of whom have you he
it, I beseech you? -
d‘Mat :‘wth. Ihhave heard it spoken
ivers, that you have very rare, and
one-breath-utterable slr.ilrl),r sir. .
Bob. By heaven, no, not I; ng skill i
the earth; some small rudiments in (he
science, as to know m time, distance, o
s0. I have profi it more for pg
men and gentlemen’s use, than mine gyy
practice, I assure you.—Hostess,
modate us with another bed-staff here |l
quickly, Lend us another bed-staff—},
woman does not understand the words o
action.%—Look you, sir: exalt not g
point above this state, at any hand, “anq
let your poniard maintain your defence,
| thus :—give it the gentleman, and leaveus
|[Exit Tib.] So, sir. Comeon: O, twine
your body more about, that you may fall
to a more sweet, comely, gentleman-like
guard ; so! indifferent : hol your body |
more, sir, thus: now, stand fast o' your
left leg, note your distance, keep your due
proportion of time—oh, you disorder your
point most irregularly.
Mat. How is the gearin‘g of it now, sir? |
Bob. O, out of measure ill : a well ex.
perienced hand would pass upon you at
pleasure, 1
Maf. How mean you, sir, pass upon me? |
Bob. Why, thus, "sir,~—make a thrust at
me—{Master Mathew puskes at Bobadill] |
come in upon the answer, control your
point, and make a full career at the bady
The best practised gallants of the time
|name it the passado; a most desperate
thrust, believe it.
Mat. Well, come, sir. :
| Hob. Why, you do not manage your
I weapon with any facility or grace to invite

| Bobadill appeals, is mentioned again in the New
?"" where he appears somewhat fallen from his
1gnity,

The woman does not understand the words
of action.] That accommodate wasa word of
action, appears from Corporal Bardolph's e
quisite dissertation on it :—** Pardon me, "'h.
have heard the word. Phrase, call you it? By
this day, I know not the phrase: but I will
maintain  the word with my sword to be 3
soldier-like word, and a word of exceeding good
command."—and Part of Hem. 1V. act i

5C. 4. X

Accommodation, as the poet tells us in bis
Discoveries, was at this time a modish expres
sion, and what he calls, one of the perfumed

terms of the age.

i
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1 have no spirit to play with you ; your | A%/ Let him tell over i
'h of judgment renders you tedious, Spanish gold, straight that

*“\fat. But one venue,' sir. And weigh it, with the pieces of eight.
; Venue ! fie ; most denomina- you < bl
as ever 1 heard: O, the stoccata, | See the delivery of those silver stuffs

] Ie you live, sir, note that.—Come, put | To Master Lucar : Tell him, if he will,
on yOUr cloke, and we'll go to some private ' He shall have the grograns, at the rate 1
where youn are acquainted, some| told him,

. , or so—and have a bit—I'll send for| And I will meet him on the Exchange
one of these fencers, and he shall breathe anon.
by my direction ; and then 1 will. Cask. Good, sir. [Exit.

your trick ; you shall kill him| A%f. Do you see that fellow, Brother

tat the first, if you please. Why, I| Downright.
rn you by the true judgment of the| Dow. Ay, what of him?

hand, and foot, to control any enemy's| K7t He is a jewel, brother.
in the world. Should your adversary| I took him of a child up at my door,
‘tonfront you with a pistol, ‘twere nothing, | And christened him, gave him mine own
iy this hand ! you should, by the same | name, Thomas ;
| le, control his bullet, in a line, except it| Since bred him at the Hospital ;* where
were hailshot, and spread. What money | proving
have you about you, Master Mathew ? | A toward imp, I called him home, and
Mat. Faith, 1 have not past a two shil- taught him
or S0. So much, as I have made him my cashier,
. “Tis somewhat with the least ; but| And giv'n him, who had none, a surname,
gome ; we will have a bunch of radish and Cash :
sl to taste our wine, and a pipe of tobacco | And find him in his place so full of faith,
o close the orifice of the stomach ; and | That I durst trust my life into his hands.
‘then we'll call upon young Wellbred : per-| Dow. So would not Iin any bastard’s,
' baps we shall meet the Corydon? his brother brother,
there, and put him to the question. As it is like he is, although I knew

Myself his father. But you said you had
somewhat
7 ACT N To tell me, gentle brother ; what is't, what
: is't?
E 1.,—The Old Jewry. A Hall in| Kit. Faith, I am very loth to utter it,
Kitely's House. As fearing it may hurt your gatlence g -
. B hat 1 k judgment is
Enter Kitely, Cash, and Downright. - sir:ngth. ke g g
Kit. Thomas, come hither. Against the nearness of afiection—
There lies a note within upon my desk ; Dow. What need this circumstance?
! Here take my key: it is no matter, ray you, be direct. :
1 neither.— Kit. 1will notsay how much Ido ascribe
Where is the boy ? Unto your friendship, nor in what regard

Cash. Within, sir, in the warehouse. 1 hold your love ; but let my past behaviour,

) But ome venue, sir.] Few terms have had | The name of this unfortunate m&h;’:“"’:

; unprofitabl i ed on them than | Virgil seems to have suggested to ouro T
wﬂﬂdi 'Bo'bal;ii dcspn‘::!::; ino;ln iu::m. Itja -:egrltaiu mixture of rusticity and folly. Seo,n
. says, the sfoccata ; and the stoccata | the Parson's W.‘ﬁ‘:& ** He has not so much as
ther more nor less than the fhrusf. May 5h;=fgn}}lyummw tnese Corydons are to
hope, that the opinion of so competent a | inhent,” act L s€. 3. it
will be cou‘sid: ::?:lnm\‘t. mgeﬁnally Cl:gfgm“lrl 'I:IJ ”:r!:'l:hc?‘nl“lol:p&ﬂ Jesl.:lr!—}l'u:t
B e s 1 - R ment, :he ?:rndli'ugs mkcdr'n :5 in :};du;uwg:
o i is trivial word ! | sent for maintenance and educa x
. mlﬁm“mmnmne;unr?h th:; nt:tice here, is | Widow, by Jonson, M!df.llﬂm- and Massinger,
ference which Bnhndilr manifests for the | the same allusion ocours i—
_This was the EE"‘“"“ fashion of the | [ have no child of mine own,
andis therefore judiciously attribyted to But two I got once of a scowering womas,
A deuﬁum mm‘::mh;d!;:»ﬂﬁh—n&-
Who was half brother to Wellbred.- -WAL. | " Hospital,” act ii. s¢. & -

pocts, who groan under the weight of

Nl T
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And usage of your sister, [both]! confirm
How well I have been aﬂ'{c::ed]to your——
Dme. You are too tedious ; come to the
matter, the matter.
K :‘ﬁ Then, without further ceremony,

thus,
gl‘y brother Wellbred, sir, I know not how,

late is much declined in what he
Andmtl Itered in his di iti
greatly al in isposition.
n he came first to lodgssuls:em in my
house,
Ne'er trust me if I were not proud of him :
Methought he bare himself in such a
fashion,
So full of man, and sweetness in his car-

nage,
And what was chief, it shewed not borrowed
in him,
Bat all he did became him as his own,
And seemed as perfect, proper, and possest,
As breath with life, or colour with the
blood.

But now his course is so irregular,

So loose, affected, and deprived of grace,
And he himself withal so far fallen off
From that first place, as scarce no note re-

mains,
To tell men's judgments where he lately
stood.

He's grown a stranger to all dy respy
Forgetful of his friends ; and notecgm
To stale? himself in all societics, =%
He makes my house here comman F

mart,
A theatre, a public receptacle *
For giddy humour, and diseased rig; .
And here, asin a tavern ora stews,d '
He and his wild associates spend fhg,

In

repetition of lascivious jests,
Sw

» leap, drink, dance, and -
by night, revel sy
Control my servants, and, indeed, why
not ?

Deozw. "Sdeins, I know not what [ shoul
say to him, in the whole world ! He valyes
at acracked three-farthings, for aught [seet
[t will never out of the flesh that's bred i
thebone. I bavetold him enough, onewould
think, if that would serve ; but
to him is as good as a shoulder of muttog
to a sick horse, Well, he knows what 1o
trust to, for George : let him spend, and
spend, and domineer till his heart ake; an
he think to be relieved by me, when he 8
got into one o' your city pounds, the cous.
ters, he has the wrong sow by the ear, |
faith; and claps his dish at the
man’s door :* I'll lay my hand on mm

1 And usage o your sister, [both] confirm]
For botk, the l'olf: reads buf, which appears to

$ He values me at a cracked theee-farthings,

have been erroneously copied from the word in
the preceding line. lym the more inclined to
this opinion by the quarto, which gives the pas-
sage thus ;—

*———let my continued zeal,
The constant and religious
I have ever carried to your name,
My iage with your sister, a// contest
How maﬁ I stand affected to your house.”

2 To stale s If in all feties,] To make
himself common.—So the word is
used by peare, and, indeed, by every

writer of his age. By a very common oversight,

it is printed scale in Coriolamus, which

o g R T s g g
wty, to j s ion a

mm:d which he wonil shﬂﬁf have rejected.

3 ora stews,] This was the mode of expression
then in use ; so Withers,
“*Turn his own house into 4 loathsome sfewes.”

Abuses Stript and Whipt, 1617,
And T. Heywood, very prettily,
a“ =

‘Was it the old man'’s charge to have his windowes
Glisten all night with starres? his modest house
toa common stewes? his beds to pallats

lusts and tutions "

ight I see.] The three-farthing pieces
current in the reign of Queen Elizabeth were
made of silver ; consequently very thin, asd
much cracked by public use :—
. "My face so thin,
That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose, :
Lest men should say, Look where three-farthings
goes."” 's King Fokn, ‘C:‘i,- e n
HAL.

8 He has the wrong sow By the ear—and claft
Ais dish at the 4

mnﬁm': door:] The readet
1s prepared for the language of Downright, by

the previous observation of Bobadill, that *hs
discourse was nothing but old iron and ruly
#roverts,” In justice to Jonson, it should e
observed that none of our dramatic lpoeu equal
him in the dexterity or frequency of thess P":‘l
paratory hints, which are scattered through
his ﬁnya, and evince a close and judicious studf
of the ancients. To clap your disk at o wervf
man's door, is a proverb to be found in Ray: %
alludes to the custom which prevai'ed in
country, two or three centuries ago, and, g
improbably, even so late as Jonson's time, ¥
di or infectious wretches mudemd_!;
and down with a clap-dlish, a wooden v
with a moveable cover, to give the charitabl
warning at once of their necessities and

ke English Traveller, act i. sc. 2.

infectious condition. To this mode of beggud
our old writers frequently advert, and, amod
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:I l']
: , ere I part with it to fetch him out,

: assure him.
" Kit. Nay, good brother, let it not trouble |

1 you thus. |
¥ pow. 'Sdeath! he mads me; 1 could
| et my very spur-leathers for anger! But, |
why are you so tame? why do not you
«k to him, and tell him how he dis-
quiets your house?
Kit. O, there are divers reasons to dis-
suade me.
Put, would yourself vouchsafe to travail

in it,

{Though but with plain and easy circum-
stance),

It would both come much better to his

sense,

And savour less of stomach, or of passion.

You are his elder brother, and that title

Both gives and warrants your authority,

| Which, by your presence seconded, must
breed

A kind of duty in him, and regard :
Whereas, if I should intimate the least,

| 1t would but add contempt to his neglect,
Heap worse on ill, make up a pile of hatred,
That in the rearing would come tottering

. down,
And in the ruin bury all our love.
Nay, more than this, brother; if I should

He would be rcady, from his heat of
humour,

And overflowing of the vapour in him
To blow the ears of his familiars, ;

With the false breath of telling what dis-
graces,

Andll_uw disparagements, I had put upon
1im.

Whilst they, sir, to relieve him in the
fable,

Make their loose comments upon every
word, -

(i_esture. or look, I usz; mock me all over,

From my flat cap unto my shining shoes ;!

And, out of their impetuous rioting phan-
Usies,

Beget some slander that shall dwell with me,

And \r‘laal would that be, think you ? marry,
this:

'I‘he{‘ would give out, because my wife is
air,

Myself but lately married, and my sister

Here sojourning a virgin in my house,

That 1 were jealous!—nay, as sure as
death,

That they would say : and how that I had
quarrelled

My brother purposely, thereby to find

An apt pretext to banish them m$ house.

Dow. Mass, perhaps so: theyre like
enough to do it.

b rest, Churchyard, in a passage of picturesque
menit. Itis Jane Shore who speaks.

| *Where I was wont the golden chaines to wear,
A payre of beads about my necke was wound,
! A linnen cloth was lapt about my heare ;
gowne that trailed on the ground,
| A that clapt, and gave a heavy sound,

| A staying staffe, and wallet therewithall,
1 bear about, as witnesse of my fall.”

Challenge, 143

Tt was once also the practice for beadles and
inferior parish officers, to go from door to
door with a clap-dish, soliciting charity for those

second of the MHonest Where, ** Must 1
3 Eld 'itr:;lipuing,ﬂ you were best get a
I house,

and say you are proctor to some
; * As they naturally ex

many repulses, it may be that th
femote reference to this practice, as
iy

b Caveat for Cursetors, 1567, a variety
e Covat o Cursiors, <300, & ey
3  fraters: * These men,” sa I‘he'gilﬂ.

e text has some
as

v suffercrs who are now better relieved
; subscriptions. Thus Matheo in | Aaf-cap.

This is probably a remnant of Popery.
Many of the religious communities of Italy have
their Questuants (their proctors) going about
for alms, at this day, for particular saints,
madonnas, &c.

A mock me all qver,

From my flat cap unte my shmm;i shoes ;]
Howe says, that, in the times of Mary and
Elizabeth, ““apprentices wore Afaf-cafs, and
others under t ore years of age, as well
journeymen as masters, both at home and airoad.
whom the pages of the court, in denision, cabled
Aatcaps.” ‘LThe derision, imwmr, was _not
confined to the pages of the court. Quicksilver
says to his master, * Marmy, pho! g

"  And again, *Let’s be no longer
fools to this Aaf-cap, Touchstone." —Eass-
w Hoe. But it is needless to multiply in-
stances. Shining shoes occur frequently, and
with the same coutempluous meamng;
Shirley :

« Capt. 'Will you to your shop again?
Cit. {have normiud to woollen stockings now,
And shoes that shine."—Doubtfui Heir.

And Massinger,
« Bond. How shall we know the vintners?

2 -

mﬂm'

Cland. 1f walk on
coloured
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[AcT 1y,

Kit. Brother, they would, believe it; so
should I,
Like one of these penurious quack-salvers,
But set the bills up to mine own disgrace,
And try experiments upon myself ;
Lend scorn and envy opportunity
To stab my reputation, and good name —

Enfer Master Mathew struggling with
Bobadill.

Mai. 1 will speak to him.

Bob. Speak to him | away! By the foot
of Pharach, you shall not | you shall not
do him that grace.—The time of day to you,
gentleman o' the house. Is Master Well-
bred stirring ?

Deow. How then ? what should he do?

Bob. Gentleman of the house, it is to
you : is he within, sir?

At He came not to his lodging to-
night, sir, I assure you.

. Why, do you hear? you !

Zlod. The gentleman citizen hath satisfied
me; I'll take to no scavenger.

[Exeunt Bob and Mat.

Dw. How ! scavenger! stay, sir, stay !

Ait. Nay, Brother Downright.

Deow. "Heart| stand you away, an you
love me.

K7t. You shall not follow him now, I

y you, brather, good faith you shall not ;
f‘:'ill over-rule you.

Dow. Ha ! scavenger ! well,
little : but, by this good day |
me I should swear),

o to, Isay
od forgive
if Iput it up so, say
I am the rankest cow that ever pist.
“Sdeins, an I swallow this, 1'll ne'er draw
my sword in the sight of Fleet-street again
while I live ; I'll sit in a barn with madge-
howlet, and catch mice first, Scavenger !

heart !—and 11l go near to fill that huge | When

tumbrel-slop of yours with somewhat, an I
have good luck: your Garagantua breech
cannot it away so.
Kit. Oh,donot yourself thus ; never
on't.
Dero. These are my

these! these are his camerades, his walking

mates ! he's a gallant, a cavaliero too, right
han cut! Let me not live, an I could
not In iy heart to swinge the whole

he brews, so shall he
n. Yet he shall
ﬂg.ﬁ;'ho.mllive,a

brother's consorts, | C

A%if. But, brother, let your reprehension,
then,
Run in an easy current, not o'er high

Carried with rashness, or devouringchaler, |

But rather use the soft persuading way,
Whose powers will work more gently ang
compose

The imperfect thoughts you labour to re. |

claim ;
More winning, than enforcing the consent.

Do, Ay, ay, let me alone for that, |
warrant you,

KAit. Hownow ! [Bell rings.] Oh, the
bell rings to breakfast. Brother, I pray
you go in, and bear my wife company tif]
I come; I'll but give order for some dis-
patch of business to my servants,

[£xit Downright,

Enter Cob with his tankard,

A7f. What, Cob! our maids will have
you by the back, i' faith, for coming so late
this morning.

Cob. Perhaps so, sir; take heed some- |
Lody have not them by the belly, for walk- |

ing so late in the evening.
&it. Well; yet my troubled spirit's some-

what eased,

Though not reposed in that security

As 1 could wish: but I must be content,

Howe'er I set a face on't to the world,

Would I bad lost this finger at a venture,

So Welibred had ne'er
house.

Of wanton gallants, and young revellers,
That any woman should be honest long.
Is't like, that factious beauty will preserve
The public weal of chastity unsh en,
such strong motives muster, and
make head

Against her single peace? No, no: be-
ware

When mutual appetite doth meet to treat,

And spirits of one kind and quality

Ome once to parlsy in the pride of blood,
It is no slow conspiracy that follows,

Well, to be plain, if 1 t thought the time
Had their affections, all the world
Should uc]n‘t! persuade me but 1 were a

O
Marry, I hope they have not got that start ;
For opportunity hath baulked them yet,
And shall do still, while I have eyes and

ears
; Toﬂtmdthe..;u:{mhhudmyheaﬂ._

My presence be as an iron bar,

[Exit. |

lodged within my |
Why't cannot be, where there is such re- |
sort
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| scENEIL]
| “T'wixt the conspiring motions of desire:
Yea, every look or glance mine eye ejects,
Shall check occasion, as one doth his slave,
When he forgets the limits of prescription.

Enter Dame Kitely and Bridget.

' Dame K. Sister Bridget, pray you fetch
' down the rose-water above in the closet.
' [ Evit Bridget.]—Sweetheart, will you come
in to breakfast ?
Kit. An she have overheard me now !|—
! Dame K. 1 pray thee, good muss,' we
stay for you.
! Kit. By heaven, I would not for a
thousand anzels.

Dame K. What ail you, sweetheart ? are

you not well ? speak, good muss.
it. Troth my head akes extremely on
a sudden.

Dame K. [putting her hand lo his fore-
head.] O, the lord !

Ait. How now! What?

Dume K. Alas, how it burns! Muss,
keep you warm ; good truth it is this new
disease,® there’s a number are troubled
withal. For love’s sake, sweetheart, come
in, out of the air.

Kit. How simple, and how subtle are

her answers !
.| A new disease, and many troubled with it?
Why true ; she heard me, all the world to
thing.
. Dame K. | pray thee, good sweetheart,
come in; the air will do you harm, in
troth,
* Kit. The air! she has me in the wind.—

Sweetheart, I'll come to you presently;
‘twill away, 1 hope.

Dame K. Pray heaven it do. [Exit.
Kit. A new di ! 1 know not, new

or old,
Butit may well be called poor mortals
For, like a pestilence, it doth infect
The houses of the brain. First it begins
Solely to work upon the phantasy,
Filling her seat with such pestiferous air,
As soon corrupts the judgment; and from
thence,
Sends like contagion to the memory :
Still each to other giving the infection,
Which as a subtle vapour spreads itself
Confusedly through every sensive part,

| Till not a thought or motion in the mind

Be free from the black poison of suspect.

Ah ! but what misery is it to know this?

Or, knowing it, to want the mind’s ersction

In such extremes? Well, 1 will once more
strive,

In spite of this black cloud, myself to be,

And shake the fever off that thus shakes
me. [Exit.

SCENE IL—Moorfieids.

Enter Brainworm disguised like a maimed
Soldier.

Brain. 'Slid, 1 cannot choose but laugh
to see myself translated thus, from a poor
creature to a creator; for mow must 1
create an intolerable sort of lies, or my
present profession loses the grace: and yet
the lie, to a man of my coat, is as ominous
a fruit as the fico.? O, sir, it holds for

! Dame K. [ pray thee, good muss,] Muss
(mouse) was a familiar term of endearment be-
tween married people.  Thus Shakspeare :—

“Pinch wanton on your cheek, call you his
monse."—Hamlet.

And Warner :—

“ God bless thee, monuse, the bridegroom said.”
3 Albion's Eng. WAL

' 2 Dame K. J¢ is this new disease.] Jonson
4 exact in his deseription.  Violent pains in the
- | head were the diagnostics of a disorder which
de its first a ice about this time, and
the appellation which the poet gives it. So
the or of Awnlicus Coguinarie, &c. men-
ng the illness of which Prince ded :
: ed to Richmond in the fall of the leaf,
of his pain in the head,

complexion, inclim

fatal or deadly ; perhaps this is the sense of it
here ; and then Brainworm means, For a soldier
to bear the imputation of lying is as fatal as the
fico, or poisoned fig of Spain and Italy, to
which our old dramatists are fond of alluding.
Thus Shirley:—
“ | could soon pay him with a_fig;
But that’s not honest."—Cour? Secret.

And Webster :—

“1 do now look fwaMﬁ{, or an [talian
sallad daily."— WWhkite Devii

If this be not the sense, the expression refers
R B oot i Iy, of Wl o
ollowed by n ly, of thr out
the- thumb betwixt two fin ers, and forming a
coarse representation of a disease to
name of ficus has always been given.
the true import of the act, and I tha
is here said on the disgu subject
a tendency to abridge the tedious
into which the mass of
more zeal than

Lo enter,
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good polity ever, to have that outwardly in
vilest xltn{mun. that inwardly is most lfear
to us: so much for my borrowed shape.
‘Well, the troth is, my old master intends
to follow my young master, dry-foot,! over
Moorfields to London, this morning ; now

I knowing of this hunting-match, or rather
conspiracy, and to insinuate with my young

master (for so must we that are blue
waiters, and men of hope and service do,
;rureﬂups we may wear motley at the year's

, and who wears motley,* you know),
have got me afore in this disguise, deter-
mining here to lie in ambuscado, and in-
tercept him in the midway. If I can but

his cloke, his purse, his hat, nay, any
ﬁng to cut him off, that is, to stay his
journey, Veni, vids, vici, 1 may say with
Captain Ceesar, 1 am made for ever, i’
faith. Well, now must I practise to get
the trme garb of one of these lance-knights,?
my arm here, and my——0Odso | my young
master, and his cousin, Master Stephen, as
I am true counterfeit man of war, and no
soldier !

Enter E. Knowell and Stephen.

E. Know. So, sir! and how then, coz?
Step. "Sfoot ! 1 have lost my purse, 1

E. Know. How !lost your purse ? where?
when had you it?

Step. 1 cannot tell ; stay.

Brai. 'Slid, I am afeard they will know
me : would I could get by them !

E. Know. What, have you it ?

Step. No; 1 think 1 was bewitched,
[Cries.

E, Know. Nay, do not weep the loss;
hang it, let it go.

Ste{. Oh, it's here: No, an it hiad been
lost,

—

had not cared, but for a jet ring
Mistress Mary sent me.

E. Know. A jet ring ! Oh, the poesie, the

ie
Step. Fine, i’ faith.—
“ Though Fancy sleep,
My love is deep.”
Meaning, that though I did not fancy her,
yet she loved me dearly.
£E. Know. Most excellent !

my poesie was,
**The deeper the sweeter,
I'll be judged by St. Peter."

E. Know. How, by St. Peter? I do not
conceive that.

Step. Marry, St. Peter, to make up the
metre.

£, Know. Well, there the saint was your

| thank him, thank him.
Brai. 1 cannot take leave on 'em so; 1
will venture, come what will. [Comes for-

few crowns for a very excellent good blade
here? Iam a poor gentleman, a soldier:
one that, in the better state of my fortune,
scorned so mean a refuge ; but now it is the
bhumour of necessity to have it so. You
seem to be gentlemen well affected to

silence, than live with shame : however,
vouchsafe to remember it is my want speaks,
not myself ; this condition agrees not with
| my spirit—

£. Know. Where hast thou served ?

Lrai. May it please you, sir, in all the
late wars of Bohemia, Hun , Dalmatia,
Poland,* where not, sir?gﬂa\'e been a
poor servitor by sea and land any time this
fourteen years, and followed the fortunes of
the best commanders in Christendom, I
was twice shot at the taking of Aleppo,
once at the relief of Vienna ; I have been

! To follmw my young master, dry-foot,)
This is a term ol'!é chase, and means, to follow
the by the scent of the foot. It occurs in
zare, and in most of our old ts.
“ gz; if he smell nothing but papers, IP‘;n
n‘u. his dry.foot hunting.” — The Dumib
5
2 ——— and who wears motley, you know,)
here called blue wai because bine
colour which they ly ware ; and
Jonson's time, were somewhat more

i

under the control of their masters, than at

g it s

i-coloured coat, the
ic fools.

The audience, to whom | worm, would ha

|
| Brainworm improperly addresses himself. This
violation of decorum was not uncommon on our
stage; but Jonson, probably, thought himself
justified by the example nfy the ancients, who
practise it without scruple. In a drama which
owes so little to them, 1t is to be regretted that
he should have introduced one of their principal
lm’:ongmlllu. o Moy Taiiga Rt li
—0ne o, s ce-kmights, ] 1.e., com-
mon soldiers, men of the ranks. gll is a Flemish
term.

* In the French version of this play, we are
told that this, and what follows, is an lzoount of
the e:;u onson! Itisa

Y at

" really made b
editors st ere: a life of
onsan, on the authority mm Druin-
]

ve been a great curiosity,

—

S —

Step. And then I sent her another, and |

good patron, he helped you at your need ; |

ward.] Gentlemen, please you charge a |

| martial men, else I should rather die with |

LA bl S bl e Y R
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at Marseilles, Naples, and the Adriatic

iph, a gentleman-slave in the gallies,
thrice ; where I was most dangerously shot
in the head, through both the thighs ; and
yet, being thus maimed, I am void of main-
tenance, nothing left me but my scars, the
poted marks of my resolution.

Step. How will you sell this rapier,
friend ?

Brai. Generous sir, I refer it to your
own judgment ; you are a gentleman, give
me what you please.

Step. True, 1 am a gentleman, I know
that, friend ; but what though! I pray
you say, what would you ask ?

Brai. 1 assure you, the blade may be-
come the side or thigh of the best prince
in Europe.

E. Know. Ay, with a velvet scabbard, 1
think.

Step. Nay, an 't be mine, it shall have a
velvet scabbard, coz, that's flat; I'dnot wear
it as it is, an you would give me an angel.

Brai. At your worship’s pleasure, sir:
nay, ‘tis a most pure Toledo.

Step. 1 had rather it were a Spaniard.'
But tell me, what shall I give you forit?
An it had a silver hilt—

E. Know. Come, come, you shall not
buy it; hold, there’s a shilling, fellow ;
take thy rapier.

Step. Why, but [ will buy it now, be-
cause you say so ; and there’s another shil-
ling, fellow ; I scorn to be outbidden. What,
shall T walk with a cudgel, like Higgin-
bottom,? and may have a rapier for money !

E. Know. You may buy one in the city.

Step. Tut! I'll buy this i’ the field, so 1
will ; I have a mind to't because ‘tis a field
rapier. ‘Tell me your lowest price.

£. Know. You shall not buy it, I say.

Step. By this money, but I will, though
I give more than 'tis worth.

£. Know. Come away, you are a fool.

S!c‘). Friend, I am afool, that's granted
but I'll have it, for that word's sake. Folluuq
me for your money.

Brai. At your service, sir. [Exeunt.

SCENE 1IL—Another Part of Moorfields.
Enter Knowell.
Know. 1 cannot lose the thought? yet of
this letter,
Sent to my son; nor leave t' admire the
change
Of manners, and the breeding of our youth

Within the kingdom, since myself was

| one.—

| When I was young,! he lived not in the
stews

Durst have conceived a scorn, and
uttered it,

On a gray head : age was authority

Against a buffoon, and a man had then

A certain reverence paid unto his years,

That had none due unto his life : so much

The sanctity of some prevailed for others.

But now we all are fallen ; youth, from
their fear,

And age, from that which bred it, good
example.

Nay, would ourselves were not the first,®
even parents,

! Step. I had rather it were a Spaniard.]
Master Stephen had heard of the excellence of
the Spanish blades, though his proficiency in
geography did not enable him to discover in
what country Toledo was situated. It is well
known, that the swords manufactured in Castile
were anciently much in request ; they were said
to owe their excellence to some peculiar qualit
of the water in which the metal was plunged,
while glowing from the forge.

2 Shall I walk with a cudgel, like Higgin-
Bottom,] 1have no knowledge of this Higgin-

om. It ap from the Earl of Shrews-
bury’s Letters (see Lodge's Jilustrations), that
a country fellow of this name had been some-
active in exciti.égi:Ilnurhuccs among his

thine arm, borrowing and begging three pence,”
aﬁ: i sc. 1. Perhaps m::: u\_v?s cu::u hc{_
those sturdy vagrants, votpads

beggars, why:) then infested the outskirts of the
metropolis.

3 Know, J cannot lose the thought, &c.]
This most admirable soliloquy is only found in
the folio; the quarto gives uALammd of it, a
tame, and rather uninteresting homily, in rhyme.
Jonson has md;ewmhndfme mttii'th an-
cients, 1t must confessed ; lmﬂl.

tg'tpudl are

pathos, and moral dignity of
very im

V1 hen I was , &ec.] This is a beautiful
allusion to the Cmnt hoc grande ngﬁlg

pressive.
Juvenal. In the Notes on that

Y

ip's tenants, an been d more
once before the Privy Council, to answer
But he was probably too early for
tephen’s acquaintance ; unless the allu-
to some picture of him : this, however,
trifling. I find a kindred in
already

ander

5 mere
Hoe, ' Methinks I see
ol g in Moorfields, with a cu

find ly thoughts of Jonson:

lorﬁummymzzm opinion would be

:::.rlt’:é, m!gmhum-fﬂ!“
1 J

) perdovemns! | Fnfantiam sinsies dublak

concupiscat, gui

ipsi perderemus! Dufantiam
:?M“nu:*@ﬂm%u i
in purpuris repit ] Ante palatuom eornm guan
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T T —
That did destroy the hopes in our own | This is one path: but there are milligng
children ; more, g s
Orthey not learned our vices in their cradles, | In which we spoil our own, with leading
And sucked m our ill customs with their them. '

o milk!
Ere all their teeth be lsorn, or they can

We make their palates cunning ; the first
words b
‘We form their tongues with, are licentious

Can]ml whore? cry bastard? O, then,
kiss it !

A witty child! can't swear? the father's
darling ! -

Give it two plums. Nay, rather than't

. shall learn :

No bawdy song, the mother herself will
teach it !|— |

But this is in the infancy, the days

Of the long coat; when it puts on the
breeches,

It will put off all this. Ay, it is like,

When it is gone into the bone already !

No, no, this dye goes deeper than the coat,

Or shirt, or skin ; it stains into the liver,

And heart, in some : and rather than it
should not,

Note what we fathers do ! look how we live !

‘What mistresses we keep ! at what expense,

In our sons” eyes ! where they may handle
our giits,

Hear our lascivious courtships, see our
dalliance,

Taste of the same provoking meats with us,

To ruin of our states ! Nay, when our own

Portion is fled, to prey on the remainder,

We call them into fellowship of vice ;

Bait.'em :-vith the young chamber-maid, to
seal

And teach ‘em all bad ways to buy afflic-

| The rule, Get money ; still get money, ;

| At all the ord'naries, and only feared

| Swept, or kept sweet from filth, nay

Well, 1 thank heaven, I never was he

That travelled with my son before sixteen,

To shew him the Venetian courtezans :

Nor read the grammar of cheating [ hag
made,

To my sharp boy, at twelve, repeating still

AT T T RO AT 3

.

No matter by what means; money will do

More, boy, than my lovd's letter. Neither
have I ]

Drest snails or mushrooms? curiously befors
him, ¥

Perfumed my sauces, and taught him to
make them ;

Preceding still, with my gray glattony,

-

His palate should degenerate, not his man- |

ners. N |

These are the trade of fathers now ; how- §
ever, 4

My son, I hope, hath met within my
threshold

None of these household precedents,
are strong,

And swift, to rape youth to their prec

But l‘et the house at home be ne'er st
clean v

and cobwebs,
If he will live abroad with his companig
In dung and leystals,* it is worth a
Nor is the danger of conversing less
Than all that I have mentioned of exai

Lnter Brainworm, disguised as befu

Brai. My master | nay, faith,
you ; I am fleshed now, I have sped so

tion.?
ox imstituivens. Condemus 5i quid licentins |
dixerint: verba, e Alexandrinis gnidem per-

mittenda deliciis, risu ef oscule excipimus ; wec
miirum: mos docwimus, ex mobis andierunt !
Nostras _amicas, nostros comcubinos vident;
onme convivium obscenis canticis strepit; pr.
denda dictu spectaniur; fit ex his consuetudo,
deinde watura.—Quin. Inst, lib. i. ¢ 2.

! Bait'em with the young chambermaid, to
#eal,] That is, tempt them by this means to

ve up under their hands a part of their future
wgnma, for the present enjoyment of the rest.—

MAL,

X lsitmtmherwindncgthemto;lnnptheir
their igate parents to

the second, 1640, or rather the book
edition of 1716, which corrupted it into
fion, and thus marred the sense of a very

quisite passage.
P Neither have I

Drest snails or mushrooms, &%¢.] .

" Nec de se meling cuignam sperave p
Concedet juvenis, gui radere tubera f
Boletum condire, et eodem jure natantes
Mergere ficednlas didicit,
£¢ cand monstrante gnid.”

Juv. Sat. xiv.

Much of what follows is from the

lparotchnam"
o B




""-—_—_
| SCENE uL]

EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR.

23

raside). Worshipful sir, 1 beseech you, re-'
spect the estate of a poor soldier;; I am
ashamed of this base course of life.—God’s
' my comfort, but extremity provokes me
| tot: what remedy?
Knew. 1 have not for you, now.
Braé, By the faith I bear unto truth,
gentleman, it is no ordinary custom in me,
! But only to preserve manhood. 1 protest
to you, @ man I have been ; a man [ may
pe, by your sweet bounty. ;
Knoto, Pray thee, good friend, besatisfied.
Brai. Good sir, by that hand, you may
do the part of akind gentleman, in lending
a poor soldier the price of two cans of beer,
a matter of small value ; the king of heaven
chall pay you, and I shall rest thankful ;
Sweet worship——
Know. Nay, an you be so importunate—
Brai. Oh, tender sir, need will have its
. course : 1 was not made to this vile use.
Well, the edge of the enemy could not
| have abated me so much : it’s when a
| man hath served in his prince’s cause, and
| be thus—[weeps]. Honourable worship,
' let me derive a small piece of silver from
you, it shall not be given in the course of
time.! By this good ground, I was fain to

wn m jer last night for a
b gpper - sucked the hilts long bcﬁl.‘
. | lama else : Sweet honour.——
Know. ieve me, I am taken with some
wonder,

To think a fellow of thy outward presence,
Sboulq.gnthefmmeandﬁshion of his
mind,
Be so degenerate, and sordid-base.
~ Art thou a man ? and sham’st thou not to

Not caring how the metal of your minds
Is eaten with the rust of idleness.
Now, afore me, whate'er he be, that should
Relieve a person of thy quality,
While thou insist'st in this loose desperate
course,
I would esteem the sin not thine, but his.
Brai. Faith, sir, I would gladly find
some other course, if so—
Know. Ay,
You'd gladly find it, but you will not seek it.
Brai, Alas, sir, where should a man
seck? in the wars, there's no ascent by
desert in these days ; but—and for ser-
vice, would it were as soon ased, as
wished for ! the air's my comfort [sighs].—
I know what I would say.
Know. What's thy name ?
Brai. Please you, Fitz-Sword, sir.
Know. Filz-Sword !
Say that a man should entertain thee now,
Wouldst thou be honest, humble, just, and
true? :
Brai, Sir, by the place and honour of a
soldier—
Know. Nay, nay, Ilike not these affected

oaths ; ;
Speak plainly, man, what think’st thou of |
my words ? ; :
Brai. Nothing, sir, but wish my fortunes |
were as happy as myserviee?bmﬂi be |
- _Ii
if lhy deeds g
Will carry a proportion to thy words.
Brai. Yes, sir, straight ; I'll but

honest. _
Know. Well, follow me, 1'll prove

shall not ke given in the course of time.
nmﬁqjh,thltinthmnzlc?cﬁeh
some recompense or other

he
his:
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or a musket-rest again. He will hate the
musters at Mile-end for it, to his dying day.
It’s no matter, let the world think me a bad
counterfcit,! if I cannot give him the slip
at an instant: why, this is better than to
have staid his journey : well, I'll follow him.
Oh, how I long to be employed!  [£xit.

ACT 1L

SCENE 1.—Thke Old Jewry., A Room in
the Windmill Tavern,

Enter Master Mathew, Wellbred, and
Bobadill.

Mat. Yes, faith, sir, we were at your

lodging to seek you too.
odfl'l’ag. Oh, I cime not there to-night.

Bob. Your brother delivered us as much.

Wel. Who, my brother Downright ?

Bob, He. Mr. Wellbred, I know not in
what kind you hold me ; but let me say to
you this : as sure as honour, I esteem it so
much out of the sunshine of reputation, to
throw the least beam of regard upon such
a—

Wel. Sir, I must hearno ill words of my
brother

Bob. 1 protest to you, as I have a thing
to be saved about me, I never saw any
gentleman-like part—

Wel. Good captain, faces about? to some
other discourse,

Bob. With your leave, sir, an there were
no more men living upon the face of the
earth, { should not fancy him, by St.

Afat. Troth, norI; heisof a rustical cut,
I know not how : he doth not carry himself
like a gentleman of fashion,

Wel. Oh, Master Mathew, that's a grace

ﬁ;“: but to a few, Quos eguus amavit
at. 1 understand you, sir.

Wel. No question, you do,—or you do
not, sir,

on ; and double strong stringes
h:mdne_a:thcmmlo.mhang about the arme

ter, when at any time he shall have

Lnter E, Knowell and Master Stephen,

Ned Knowell ! by my soul, welcome : how
dost thou, sweet spirit, my genius? "Slid,
[ shall love Apollo and the mad Thespian
girls the better, while [ live, for this, y,,
dear Fury ; now, T see there's some love i
thee. Sirrah, these be the two I wr to
thee of: nay, what a drowsy humour is this
now ! why dost thou not speak ?

you sent me a rare letter.
Wel. Why, was't not rare ?
Pliny, or Symmachus’ epistles, and [

rogue : make much of thy vein, for it is

that had the carriage of it; for, doubtless,
he was no ordinary beast that brought it,
Wel. Why?
£. Know. Why, sayst thou! why dost

especially in the morning, the sober time of
the day too, could have mistaken my father
for me?

Wel. 'Slid, you jest, T hope.

turn it to, is to make a jest on’t, now : but
I'll assure you, my father had the full view
of your flourishing style, some hour before
I saw it.

Wel. What a dull slave was this! but,
sirrah, what said he to it, i’ faith ?

£. Know. Nay, | know notwhat he said:
but I have a shrewd guess what he thought.

Wel. What, what ?

£. Know. Marry, that thou art some

pany.
Wel. Tut! that thought is like the moon
in her last quarter, "twill change shortly:
but, sirrah, I pray thee be acquainted with
my two hang-by's here ; thou wilt take ex-
ceeding pleasure in them, if thou hear'st

sioned the commentators some trouble ; for I
find lscvunl‘lglahome notes up:a:i - R [ 5
merely a military phrase, uivalent to our
Sace or . In the .S'::'LW: Accidence,
|the officers are directed to give the word
|nl‘ command in these terms, * used,” says
the author, *‘both here and in the Nether-

Faces to the ri
Faces to the |

{xmgn } which is ait cne.

£. Know, Oh, you are a fine gallant, 1

E. Know. Yes, U'll be sworn, T was ne'er
guilty of reading the like ; match it in ap |

thou think that any reasonable creature, |

E. Know. Indeed, the best use we can :

have my judgment burned in the ear for 5 |

immitable. But I marle what camel it was, |

strange, dissolute young fellow, and I—a |
grain or two better, for keeping thee com- |

every writer of the age, seems to have occa- |
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em once go; my wind-instruments ;
them up——but what strange piece
ce is this, the sign of the dumb man

K. Knme. Oh, sir, a kinsman of mine,
one that may make your music the fuller,
an he please; he has his humour, sir. l

Wel Oh, what is't, what is't?

E. Know. Nay, Ull neither do your jmlg-l
ment nor his folly that wrong, as to prepare
your ap rehension : I'll leave him to the
mercy of your search ; if you can take him,
s0!
W

rel. Well, Captain Bobadill, .\lnﬁter!
Mathew, pray ybu know this gentleman
here; he is a friend of mine, and one that |
will deserve your affection. 1 know not |
your name, sir [0 Stephen], but I shall be
of any oceasion to render me more
{amiliar to you.
Step. My name is Master Stephen, sir;
I am this gentleman's own cousin, sir, his
father is mine uncle, sir; [ am somewhat
melancholy, but you shall command me,
sir, in whatsoever isincident toa gent leman.
Bob. Sir, I must tell you this, I am no
man; but for Master Wellbred's
| sake (you may embrace it at what height of
| favour you please), I do communicate with
you, and conceive you to be a gentleman
of some ; I love few words.
| &£ Knoawe. And 1 fewer, sir; [ have
{ secarce enough to thank you.
| Mat. Butareyou, indeed, sir, so given toit?
| Step. Ay, traly, sir, | am mightily given
to melancholy.

true melancholy breeds your perfect
wit, sir.! [ am melancholy myself,
divers times, sir, and then do I no more but

1 Vour true melancholy breeds your ferfect
: ﬁ;ﬁ. sir.] A sneer upon the fantastic be-
| r of the gallants in that age, who afiected
'y 10 appear melancholy, and abstracted from com-
ohjects. The reason assigned, its being the
cause of wit, which is as old as Aristotle
1 , was likewise generally received by those
| who had no other pretence to genius. —WHAL.

! I suppose this is the passage to which Whalley

i . wavres, door mepurror yeyovaow arfpes,

Rara way, ) TOMTLETY, 1) OO, 1) TEX-
hlhwue

xoAwor ovres.—Prol .
I m to d::i\m the fnshi;ns?mlm
M: he makes young Arthur say—
‘do remember when 1 was in France,
gentlemen would be as sad as night,
wantonness."—King Folhn.
ever, of English : the French
frequently mad E with joy and
it never melancholy.

AMat. OV, it's youronly fine humour, sir; |

i :tnke pen and paper, presently, and overflow
(;f | you half a score, or a dozen of sonnets at a
? |sit

ting.
E. Know. Sure he utters them then by
the gross. [ Aside.

Step, Truly, sir, and 1 love such things
out of measure.

F. Know. 1’ faith, better than in measure,
I'll undertake.

Mat. Why, 1 pray you, sir, make use of
my study, it's at your service,

Step. 1 thank you, sir, I shall be bold, T
warrant you ; have you a stool there, to be
melancholy upon ?

Mat. That 1 have, sir, and some papers
there of mine own doing, at idle hours,
that you'll say there’s some sparks of wit in
‘'em, when you see them.

IWel. Would the sparks would kindle
once, and become a fire amongst them ! I

| might see self-love burnt for her heresy.

[Aside.
Step. Cousin, is it well? am I melan-
choly enough?
£. Know. Oh ay, excellent.
IWel. Captain Bobadill, why muse youso?
E. Know. He is melancholy too.
DBob. Faith, sir, I was thinking of a most
honourable piece of service, was
to-morrow, being St. Mark's day, shall be
some ten years, now. :

. Know. In what place, mptam' ?

Bob. Why, at the beleaguening of Stri-
gonium,* where, in less than two hours,
seven hundred resolute gentlemen, as any
were in Europe, lost their lives upon the
| breach. TI'll tell you, gentlemen, it was the
| first, but the best leaguer that ever I beheld
| with these eyes, except the taking in of'*—

3 S¢rigonium,] Graan in Hungary, which was
| retaken from the Turks in the year 1507, after
having been in their possession near a cen-
tury. It should be observed, that the inroads
which the Turks made into the Emperor's do-
minions, had made it fashionable to go a volun-
teering in his service ; and we find that 2
Lord imndclof Wardour was_created at this
very time a Count of the Empire, as a 2
ol'r{h signal valour; and because forcing
the water tower near igonium, took a
banner from the Turks with his own hand,—
WHaAL
: Eam}tﬂtuhnﬁ‘i':uﬁ—] To tuke in is to
capture, to subdue. us Shakspeare:
““Ts it not strange
He should so quickl;“cul the Ionian sea,
And fake in Toryne
Ant. and Cleopatra.

The quarto gi the name of the place to which
wﬂa&fm ;

T
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what do you call it? last year, by the
Genoways ; but that, of all other, was the
most fatal and dangerous exploit that ever
I was ranged in, since I first bore arms
before the face of the enemy, as I am a
gentleman and a soldier !

Step. So! I had ag lief as an angel I
mk?swear as well as that gentleman.

E. Know. Then, you were a servitor at
both, it seems; at Strigonium, and what do

call't?

’o.gd. O lord, sir! By St. George, | was
the first man that entered the breach; and,
had I not effected it with resolution, I had
been slain if I had had a million of lives,

£. Know. "Twas pity you had not ten ;
a cat’s and your own, i’ faith. But, was it

possible ?
Mat. Pray you mark this discourse, sir.

gﬁo. So 1 do. .
. I assure you, upon my reputation,
‘tis true, and yourself shall confess.

£. Kwow. You must bring me to the
rack, first, [Aside.

Hob. Observe me judicially, sweet sir ;
they had planted me three demi-culverins
just in the mouth of the breach ; now, sir,
as we were to give on, their master-gunner
{a man of no mean skill and mark, you
must think), confronts me with his linstock,
ready to give fire; I, spying his intend-
ment, discharged my petronel in his bosom,
and with these single arms, my poor rapier,
ran violently upon the Moors that guarded
the ordnance, and put ‘em pell-mell to the

sword.
Wel. To the sword! To the rapier,
ain.
£. Know. Oh, it was a good figure ol)-
served, sir: but did you all this, captain,
without hurting your blade ?
Bob. Without any I.m?each o' the earth:
you shall perceive, sir. | Shews Ais ragier.]

<A You talk of M, y Excalibur, Durin-
dana, er 50 ;) ﬁu:mamakeaﬁ re in ro-
mance: Morglay was the sword d‘uBem of
3 H i of Orlando, and
Excalibur of the renowned King Arthur. Mr,
o e e
onson, e racter o uff, in
the O/d Batchelor, upon this of Bobadill, as

|

will r.
S Woae T ney oo, them together | approbr

provant rapier, no better. Proper]
means m] but it g

It is the most fortunate weapon that g,
rid on poor gentleman’s thigh. Shal | te]]
you, sir? You talk of Morglay, Excalihur,
urindana, or so;! tut! [ lend no credip |
to that is fabled of ‘em: I know the Virge |
of mine own, and therefore [ dare the bold. |
lier maintain it. .

Step. I marle whetherit bea Toledo or no.

Hob. A most perfect Toledo, I asstire
you, sir, !

Step. 1 have a countryman of his here, |

Mat. Pray you, let's see, Sir ; yes, faith,
it is.

Bob. This a Toledo! Pish!

Step. Why do you pish, captain ?

Bob. A Fleming, by heaven! I'll hyy
them for a guilder apiece, an I would haye
a thousand of them.

E. Know. How say you, cousin? id
told you thus much.

Wel. Where bought you it, Master
Stephen ? i

Step. Of a scurvy rogue soldier : a
hundred of lice go with him! He swore
it was a Toledo.

£ob. A poor provaat rapier, no better.?

Mat, Mass, I think it be indeed, now |
look on't better.

£. Know. Nay, the longer you look on't,
the worse, Put it up, put it up.

Step. Well, I will put it up; but by—1
have forgot the captain’s oath, I lhoug{nt to
have sworn by it—an e'er I meet him—

Wel. O, it is past help now, sir, you
must have patience,

Step. Whoreson, coney-catching rascal #
I could eat the very hilts for anger,

£. Know. Asign of good digestion ; you
have an ostrich stomach, cousin.

Step. A stomach ! would I had him here,
you should see an I had a stomach,

IWel. It's better as it is.—Come, gentle-
men, shall we go? A

soldiers from the magazines of the army. Thus
assinger \—

““A knave with half a breech there ; if you bearnot
‘ourselves both in azd upright, with a pr-
vant sword,
Will slash your scarlets. " —Maid of Honour.

2 Whoreson cuury-:nching rascal!] As this
ous term frequently occurs in our old
Wrilers, it may not be amiss, once for all, to give
Ws meaning: " A comie-catcher, a name given
tp deceivers, by a metaphor taken from those
that rob ¢ conie grounds, using
all means, _sleights, and cunning to deceive
them, as ing of haies before lhdr‘;lgih'-
in tumblers, Y Minsh,

Dict, s6az, i

B—
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i
Enter Brainworm, disguised as before.
E. Know. A miracle, cousin ; look here,

here !
Step. Oh—od'’s lid ! By your leave, do
know me, sir?
Brai. Ay, sir, I know you by sight.
Step: You sold me arapier, did you not #
Brai. Yes, marry did [, sir.
Step. You said it was a Toledo, ha?
Brai. True, 1 did so.
Step. But it is none. oEs
Brai. No, sir, 1 confess it; it is none.
Step. Doyou confess it? Gentlemen, bear
witness, he has confest it :—Od's will, an
you hacl not confest it
E. Know. Oh, cousin, forbear, forbear !
Step. Nay, | have done, cousin.
wf}. Why, you have done like a gentle-
‘man: he has confest it, what would you

more ]
Step. Yet, by his leave, he is a rascal,

R SR

.I under favour: a
| Sirrah, how dost t

| another Toledo to sell, have you?

e T

under his favour, do you see.
E. Krow. Ay, by his leave, he is, and
gmuy piece of civility !
ou like him?
- Wel. Oh, it's a most precious fool, make

| much on him: I can compare him to no-
! thing more happily, than a drum ; for every
| one may play upon him.

'\ E. Kmete. No, no, a child’s whistle were
| far the fitter.

Brai. Sir, shall [ intreata word withyou?
E. Know. With me, sir? you have not

Brai. You are conceited, sir:' Your

| pame is Master Knowell, as I take it?

E. Know. You are in the right; you
mean not to proceed in the catechism, do

? .
Braf. No, sir, I am none of that coat.
E. Know. Of as bare a coat, though:

well, say sir.

- Brai. [taking E. Know. aside.] Faith,
sir, [ am but servant to the drum extra-
: , and indeed, this smoky varnish
‘washed off, and three or fgur patches
oved, I appear your worship’s in re-
Version, after the decease of your good
father, Brainworm.

£, Know. Brainworm ! 'Slight, what
“breath of a conjurer hath blown thee hither

i ?

o

breath of your letter, sir,

| In two hours absence ; well, 1 will not gou .'

this morning ; the same that blew you to
the Windmill, and your father after you.
£. Know. My father |

Brai. Nay, never start, ‘tis true ; he has
followed you over the fields by the foot, as
you would do a hare in the snow.

E. Know. Sirrah Wellbred, what shall
we do, sirrah? my father is come over
after me.

Wel. Thy father! Where is he?

Brai. At Justice Clement's house, in
Coleman-street, where he but stays my re-
turn ; and then—

Wel. Who's this? Brainworm !

Brai. The same, sir.

Wel. Why how, in the name of wit,
com’st thou transmuted thus?

Brai. Faith, a device, a device; nay, for
the love uf reason, gentlemen, and avoid-
ing the danger, stand not here; withdraw,
and I'll tell you all.

Wel. But art thou sure he will stay thy
return ?

Brai. Dol live, sir? what a question is
that |

Wel. We'll prorogue his expectation,
then, a little: Brainworm, thou shalt go
with us.—Come on, gentlemen.—Nay, 1
pray thee, sweet Ned, droop not: 'heart,
an our wits be so wretchedly dull, that one
old plodding brain can outstrip us all,
would we were e'ea prest to make porters
of, and serve out the remnant of our days
in Thames-street, or at Custom-house key,
in a civil war against the carmen !

Brai. Amen, amen, amen, say L.

[Exeunt.

SCENE 11.—7ke Old Jewry. Kitely's
Warehouse.

Enter Kitely and Cash.

Kit. What says he, Thomas ? did you
spenk with him ?
Cush. He will expect you, sir, within
this half-hour. g
K'it, Has he the money ready, can you
tell 2
Cash. Yes, sir, the money was brought
in last night.
“it. O, that is well ; fetch me my cloak,
my cloak !~ [£xet Cash.
Stay, let me see, an hour to go and come ;
Ay, that will be the least ; then ‘twillbe
An hour before I can dispateh with him,
Or very near; well, I say two hours.
Two hours! ha! things never dreamt of yet,
May be contrived, ay, and effected too,

o |
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Two hours! No, fleering Opportunity,

I will not give your subtilty that scope.
Who will not judge him worthy to be
robbed, )

That sets his doors wide open to a thief,
And shews the felon where his treasure lies ?
Again, what earthy spirit but will attempt
To taste the fruit of beauty’s golden tree,
When leaden sleep seals up the dragon's
cyes?
I will not go. Business, go 3y for once.
No, beauty, no; you are of too good
caract, !
To be le‘t so, without a guard, or open.
Your lustre, too, Il inflame at any distance,
Draw courtship to you, asa jet doth straws ;
Put motion in a stone, strike fire from ice,
Nay, make a porter leap you with his
burden.
You must be then kept up, close, and well
watched

e

For, give you opportunity, no quick-sand

Devours or swallows swifter!| He that lends

His wife, if she be fair, or time or place,

Compels her to be false, 1 will not £0;

The dangers are too many :—and then the
dressing

Isa most main attractive ! Our great heads,

Within this city, never were in safety,

; Since our wives wore these little caps 2 I'll
change ‘em ;

I'll change ‘em straight in mine : mine shall
noe more

horns ake.
Nor will I go; I am resolved for that.

Wear three-piled acorns,? to make my |

—
Re-enter Cash with a cloak,

Carry in my cloak again. Yet stay, Yy
0, too:
I will defer going, on all occasions,
Cash. Sir, Snare, your scrivener, wijl be
there with the bonds.
Kit. That's true:
clean forgot it ;
I must go. What's a clock ?
Cash. Exchange-time, sir.4 i
A'it. "Heart, then will Wellbred pre- |
sently be here too,
With one or other of his loose consorts, |
I am a knave, if I know what to say, '
What course to take, or which way to re.
solve,
My brain, methinks, is like an hour-glass,
Wherein my imaginations run like sands,
Filling up ‘time;* but then are turned and
turned :
So that I know not what to stay upon,
And less, to put in act.—It shall be so,
Nay, I dare build upon hLis secrecy,
He knows not to deceive me.—Thomas |
Cash. Sir.
Kit. Yet now I have
I will not.—
Thomas, is Cob within ?
Cash. I think he be, sir.
Kit. But he'll prate too, there is no
speech of him,
No, there were no man on the earth to

fool on me! I pyy

bethought me too, |

Thomas,® i
If T durst trust him; there is all the =
doubt, £

1 No, beanty, no; Yyou are of loo geod caract,
&e.] That is, you are of too intrinsic a value to
be left thus exposed and public, without any to
rwn and guard you. The metaphor is taken
rom the finest gold, which hath the least mix-
ture of alloy in it ; or from the value of pearls,
which are most precious when they contain more
€aracts in weight —WaaL,

R —— Our great heads,

Within this city, mever weve in safety,
Since onr wives wore these little” caps:)
Vel B c.g;, of a diminutive size, were worn at
this time by citizens’ wives and daughters : the
fashion indeed must have prevailed for some
for it is ioned in the o dy of
aming the Shrew, which after-
wards remodelled. The writer of the old play
Dolices it ; but Shakspeare wantons on
subject .—
Letf. Why this was moulded on a inger;
i velvet dish ;—fie, fie | 'tislewdandl!lthyl
ka.'thamc&k,gruwalnm shell,
hﬁk, atoy, a -
* dAway with it 1 come, let me have a bigger,

o

> )-‘?

Kath. 1 haveno bigger : this doth fit the time,
And gentlewomen zvear such caps as these,"”

Threepiled, which occurs in the next line, |
means velvet of the strongest and richest quality. |
The expression is VEry common. |

5 —— mine shall no more

Wear three-piled acorns,
ake.] This is about the worst
produced, and would
the columns of a
is nearly as fond of
quibble.

* Cash, Exchange-time, £i».] The merchants
of these days may not, perhaps, be without curio-
sity to know at what hour eir ancestors met
for the despatch of business. It a from the
quarto to have been at “ ten o'clock "

* Wherein my imaginations rien like sands

Filling up time.]” These lines run smoother
and better in the quarto ;—

And my imaginations, lik the sands,

Run dnibbling forth to fill the moutl of time.

& No, there were no the earth to |
Thomas,) wabefﬂ?;:r:;hhil: SoilJ

to make my horns
l])l.m that was ever
SCarcely pass muster in
modern newspaper, Jonson
a pun as Shakspeare is of a
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put should he have a chink in him, T were | When I will let you in thus to my private.
gone, It is a thing sits nearer to my crest,
Lost in my fame for ever, talk for th' Ex- [ Than thou art ‘ware of, Thomas; if thou
(]

ge ! shouldst
qhe manner he hath stood with, till this | Reveal it, but—
nt, Cash. How | 1 reveal it?
mise no such change ; whatshould |  A7%r. Nay,
| fear then? I do not think thou wouldst; but if thou
Well, come what will, I'll tempt my for- shouldst,
tune once, "Twere a great weakness.
Thomas—you may deceive me, but, 1 Cash. A great treachery;
ho) Give it no other name.
| Your love to me is more—— Ait. Thou wilt not do't, then?
f Cash. Sir, if a servant’s Cash. Sir, if I do, mankind disclaim me
| Duty, with faith, may be called love, you ever |
: are Kit. He will not swear, he has some re-
| More than in hope, you are possessed of it. servation,
' Kit. 1 thank you heartily, Thomas : give | Some concealed purpose, and close mean-
' me your hand : ing sure;
' With all my heart, good Thomas. I have, | Else, being urged so much, how should he
I Thomas, choose
| Asecret to impart unto you—but, But lend an oath to all this protestation ?
| When once you have it, 1 must seal your | He's no precisian, that I'm certain of,
lips up; Nor rigid Roman Catholic: he'll play
So far [ tell you, Thomas. At fayles, and tick-tack; 1 have heard him

Cash. Sir, for that—— swear. !
Kit. Nm me out. Think I esteem | What should I think of it ? urge him again,
you, % And by some other way ! I will do so.

| the Refurn from Parnassus: “* Well, let others | it, would employ all the time, and more than all
| complain, but I think there is #o felicity #2 the | the wits of a dozen modern professors. In a
| serving of a fool.” And in the Few of Malta :— wnlrd, mt?:r. of their ga?:::redre very di.(ﬁ.cﬁ]!; ﬁ::;
i » : . doas oy - only to mastered by study. Gambli
There is xo musick fo a Christian's k”‘;,ll"m_ was then a science ; and a young man could not
" | well be ruined bz‘ it, without an attempt, at
A fa;lcs, and tick-tack ; T kave heard kim | least, to exercise his faculties : it is now sinpli-
smwear] From these instances, he concludes that | fied ; and so dexterously * adapted to the mean-
Cashis no precisian, or, as the quarto has it, | est capacity,” that the veriest blockhead in the
i ; as from some others, he is convinced | kingdom may get rd of a fortune, to any
| that he is no Roman Catholic. The Puritans | amount, with a promptitude altogether sur-
| were at this time remarkable for scrupulously | prising. )
alstaining from diversions, and from affirmations Warburton’s note, which is thus palpably
of every kind in their common discourse, false, and which would explain nothing if it
WHAL. were true, keeps its place, however, in all the
| TVck-tack is a complicated species of back- | editions of our great poct: not less to the credit
| gammon, Itis played both with men and pegs, | of his commeutators, than to the edification of
| which renders it somewhat difficult, as two L.iCnds his readers. i
of jon are carried on at the same time. | OFf fayles I know nothing. It does not occur
- It is not much in use with us, but is found every- | in the quarto, nor have 1 found it anywhere else.
“ﬂn on the Continent : when Jonson wrote, | The word which comes nearest to 1t is Sayalle,
A , the game was sufficiently common here, | *“a kind of counter, used,” as the Dict. de Tre-
and rules for playing it are to be found in the | vowx says, ““to cast up moncy in Japan :" if
Gamester, and other vade-mecums of | this (which I much doubt) be ongin of the
me. I have suppressed Whalley's note on | term, fiyles may be some game of chance in
luhlpect, as it was evidently written at ran- | which these picces are employed. In Jonsun's
—*a malady most incident to” the editors | days a great number of peity ¢ were
our old dramatists, In Taming the Shrew, | brought into this country from the !m
had * faced his an nist isla:ﬁs. and fayalles might be among the
with| 1 had written thus far when I reccived the
following explanation :{f’“ from Francis
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- ‘Well, Thomas, thou hast sworn not to dis-
close:—
Yes, you did swear?
Cash. Not yet, sir, but I will,
Please you—
Kit. No, Thomas, I dare take thy \_mr_d,
Bat, if thou wilt swear, do as thou think’st

ood ;
I am resolved without it;! at thy pleasure.
Cash. By my soul's safety then, sir, I
protest,

Delivered me in nature of your trust.
Kit. It is too much; these cerenonies
need not :
I know thy faith to be as firm as rock.
Thomas, come hither, near; we cannot be
“Tco private in this business. So it is,
—Now he has sworn, I dare the safelier
venture. {Aside.
I have of late, by divers observations-——
But whetherhis oath can bind him, yea, orno,
Being not taken lawfully?* ha ! say you?
I will ask counsel ere 1 do proceed :—
[Aside.
Thomas, it will be now too long to stay,
I'll spy some fitter time soon, or to-morrow.
Cash. Sir, at your pleasure,
A'it. 1will think :—and, Thomas,
I pray you search the books ‘gainst my re-
turn,
For the receipts ‘twixt me and Traps.
Cask. 1 will, sir.
‘#f. And hear you, if your mistress’s
brother, Wellbred,
Chance to bring hither any gentleman,

My tongue shall ne'er take knowledge of a |
word

Ere I come back, let one straight bring e
word.
Cash. Very well, sir.
Kit. To the Exchange, do you heg;
Or here in Coleman-street, to Justie
Clement's.
Forget it not, nor be not out of the way,
Cash. 1 will not, sir.
K'it. 1 pray you have a care on't,
Or, whether he come or no, if any other,
Stianger, or else; fail not to send me wond,
Cash. I shall not, sir. -
| A%t Be it your special business
Now to remember it.
Cash. Sir, I warrant you, !
K¢, But, Thomas, this is not the secrel, |
Thomas,
I told you of,
| Cask. No, sir; I do suppose it.
Ait. Believe me, it is not.
Cash. Sir, I do bzlieve you,
Ait. By heaven it is not, that's enough;
but, Thomas, i
[ would not you should utter it, do you see, |
To any creature hiving ; yet I care not.
Well, I must hence. Thomas, conceive
thus much ;
It was a trial of you, when I meant
So deep a secret to you, I mean not this,
But t?:'lt I have to tell you ; this is nothing, |
this. )
But, Thomas, keep this from my wife, | |
charge you,
Locked up in silence, midnight, buried
here.—
No greater hell than to be slave to fear.?
[£Exat.

with three dice and the usual number of men or

ofit. The above are gathered from
2 manuscript in the Royal Collection, contain.
m‘ﬂﬂl‘. other things, some account of the
o the Engliah transiation of Bobie o
M&tgﬁhﬂ,m 777 umuon:dd I;Itm‘
s ori ;

e r e i doipi

1 ought, perhaps, in consequence of this ac-
perfectly s , 1o have

my own wa on the subject :

The peculiarity of the E“u depended | See

! J am resolved without it;] i.e., convinced

. 13,
2 ng swhetherhis oath can bind him, yea,orne,
Being not taken lawfully ¥) The character of
Kitely is extremely well imagined, and supparted
with great propriety. His jealousy is constantly
returning, and creates him fresh scruples in every-
thing he sets about. It was a question in ca
suistry, whether an oath was of any force, unless
taken in form before a legal magistrate: the
g{m therefore brings this to his imagination, to
l‘_l him v::h groundless objections, and throw
im into the greater perplexity, —WHAL. d
Whalley's observation, which is very perti-
nent, is confirmed by Shakspeare.
“*An oath is of no moment, being not took
Before a true and lawful magistrate.”
Hen. V1., 3rd part, act i. sc. 2.

B Thml masterly scene. }omnbchlﬂ in
View, a casterl y tween
Hubert aud‘?(mg ?:;‘:1 ;Ir 3;' 'm that the
eternal detractors of his character as well a3
talents, will not attribute to envy of Shakspeare’

B
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B ———
ash. Locked up in silence, midnight,
puried here! 5

hence should this flood of passion, trow,
take head ? ha !

dream no longer of this running
humour, !
For fear 1 sink ; the violence of the stream
Already bhath transported me so far,

That I can feel no ground at all : but soft,
| (Oh, 'tis our water-bearer ; somewhat has
crost him now.

Enter Cob, hkastily.

(ob. Fasting-days ! what tell you me of

fasting-days ? 'Slid, would they were allon

| & light fire for me! they say the whole

world shall be consumed with fire one day,

put would I had these Ember-weeks and

villanous Fridays burnt in the mean time,

and then—

Cash. Why, how now, Cob?

moves thee to this choler, ha?

Cob. Collar, Master Thomas! 1 scorn

collar, I, sir ; I am none o your cart-

; . though I carry and draw water. An
you offer to ride me with your collar or

halter either, I may hap shew you a jade’s
 trick, sir.

.\ Cash. O, you'll slip your head out of the
collar? why, goodman Cob, you mistake

what

me.
Cob. Nay, 1 have my rheum, and I can
be angry as well as another, sir.
Cask. Thy rheum, Cob, thy humour,
thy humour—thou mistak'st.!
. Cob. Humour ! mack, I think it be so,
indeed ; what is that humour?* some rare
| thing, I warrant.
| Cash. Marry I'll tell thee, Cob: it is a
gentlemas - Jike monster, bred in the special

Fallantry of our time, by affectation ; and
ed by folly.
Cob. How ! must it be fed ?
Cask. Oh ay, humour is nothing if it be
not fed : didst thou never hear that? it'sa
common phrase, feed my humour.
Cob. 1'll none on it : humour avaunt ! 1
know you not, be gone ! let who will make
hungry meals for your monstership, it shall
not be I. Feed you, quoth he ! ‘slid, I have
much ado to feed myself ; especially on these
lean rascally days too; an't had been any
other day but a fasting-day—a plague on
themall for me! By thislight, one might have
done the commonwealth good service, and
have drowned them all in the flood, two or
three hundred thousand years ago. O, 1
do stomach them hugely. I have a maw
now, an ‘twere for Sir Bevis his horse,
against them.?

Cash. 1 pray thee, good Cob, what
makes thee so out of love with fasting-days?

Cob. Marry, that which will make any
man out of love with ‘em, I think ; their
bad conditions, an you will needs know.
First, they are of a Flemish breed, I'm sure
on't, for they raven up more butter than all
the days of the week beside; next, they
stink of fish and leek-porridge miserably ;
thirdly, they'll keep a man devoutly hungry
all day, and at night send him supperless to

bed.

Cash. Indeed, these are faults, Cob.

Cob. Nay, an this were all, "twere some-
thing ; but they are the only known enemies
to my generation. A fasting-day no sooner
comes, but my lineage goes to wrack ; poor
cobs ! they smoke for it, they are made
martyrs o the gridiron, they melt in pas-
sion : and your maids too know this, and yet
would have me turn Hannibal, and eat my

| suecess, an honourable effort to emulate him in his
high career, ** The field of glory isa field forall ;"
| fair contention is the fruitful source of excel-
| lence, and though Jonson must be confessed to
e outstri ped in the race, yet, let it be remem-
i to his honour, that it is only by Shak-
Speare, to whom he approaches much nearer than
g Q[lhmi competitor ever approached to himself.
¥ Cash, T?'- rheum, Cob ! thy kumour—thou
| mistak'st] Not much, however, for rhewum,
‘s, appears to have been a cant term for
caprice, or fretful resentment.
] niel, in the Queen's Arcadia, act iii. sc. 1:—
g:m_r in faith, I have found out a trick,

g will perpetually so feed their rhewms—"
E_ﬂsl misfortune seems to be, that he came,
%¢ ** Justice Shallow,” in the rear-ward of the
and was not aware that his term had

Thus | pears

2 What is that humourf] Every oddity
which a man affected was called his humour, a
word that seems to have been first used in this
sense about the age of Jonson. But we shall
have occasion to say more of thisin the notes on
the first act of Every Man out of kis Humour—
WHAL.

3 [ have a maw now, an "twers for Sir Bevis
his horse, against them.) This horse, the gife
of the fair Josyan, and little less celebrated than
Sir Bevis himself, was d Arundel. Heap-

to have been of a most puﬁmmISdmpo-
sition, and is described, in the old romance, as
rendering his master very effectual assistance in
battle, buinﬁ. kicking, and dispersing his enemies
on every s
his character, I su
way of illustrating t
o g-days.

fierceness of his
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own flesh and blood. My princely coz,
E:-Jh owt a red herring) fear nothing ; 1
v

e not the beart to devour you, an [ might | . : 4
O | had so writhen himself into the habit of !
that 1 had room for my tears, I could weep | of your poor infantry, your decayed, ny, |
salt-water enough now to preserve the lives | ous, worm-eaten gentlemen of the roypgs

be made as rich as King Cophetua.!

of ten thousand thougnd of my kin! Dut
1 may curse nonebut these filthy almanacks;

tion would never be known.

ged an some fishmonger’s son do not | pace
| as smooth off the tongue as a shove-grog
| shilling.4

make of ‘em,? and puts in more fasting-days

than he should do, because he would utter
his father's dried stock-fish and stinking

conger,

Cash. 'Slight, peace | thou'lt be beaten
like a stoi—ﬁsh else; here's Master
Mathew.

Enter Wellbred, E. Knowell, Brainworm,
Mathew, Bobadill, #nd Stephen.

Now must I look out for a messenger to
my master. [Exit with Cob.

Wel. Beshrew me, but it was an abso-
lute good jest, and exceedingly well carried!

E. Know. Ay, and our ignorance main-
tained it as well, did it not ?

Wel. Yes, faith ; but was it possible thou
shouldst not know him? 1 forgive Master
Stephen, for he is stupidity itself.

E. Knowo. 'Tore God, not 1,
have been joined patten with
seven wise masters for knowing

an [ Mighy

him,

such as have vowed to sit on the skirs of

the city, let your provost and his half-dogze, {
for an’t were not for them, these days of | of halberdiers do what they can ;
I'll be | translated begging out of the old backney. §

and i'-;i',-g
to a fine easy amble, and made i ron

Into the likeness of one of theg
reformados® had he moulded himself s T
fectly, observing every trick of their acti, n,
as, varying the accent, swearing with an

emphasis, indeed, all with so special ang |
j exquisite a grace, that, hadst thou ses

him, thou wouldst have sworn he might
have been serjeant-major, if not licutenan.
coronel to the regiment.

Wel. Why, Brainworm, who would have
thought thou hadst been such an ari.
ficer?

E. Know. An artificer! an architect.
Except a man had studied begging all his
life time, and been a weaver of language
from his infancy for the cloathing of it, |
never saw his rival,

Wel. Where got'st thou this coat, |
marle ?

1 An I might be made as rich as King Co-
ﬁﬂm,]‘ King Cophetua is better known for
is marriage with ** a beggar maid,"” than for his
riches : but kings, in !h!:hopinion of the Cobs of

ﬂﬂ}' , are always rich,

2 '!,:"g'e: kanged an some fishmonger's son do
#of snake of 'epm,] For the support and encou-
ragement of the fishing towns in the time of
Queen  Elizabeth, Wednesdays and Fridays
were constantly observed as fast-days, ordays of
abstinence from flesh. This was g}' the advice
of her Minister Cecil ; and by the vulgar it was
generally called Cecil's fast. WakBURTON'S
note on King Lear, act i.—Wyar,

3 Your decayed, FRINOUS, wornt-caten gentle-
men of the round ;] Invalids, or dishanded men,
who, to procure themselves a livelihood, had
taken up the trade of begging. A gentieman of
the round was a soldier of inferior rank, but in
a station above that of a common man. This

P a pamphlet published in that
in which the mili degrees
ﬁmud s

shall with his p

=""The gene high mar-

visit the centinels, watches,and advauced guards;

and from their office of going their rounds, they
derive their name.—WhHAL.
* A shove-groat shills
occurs in Shaispmre -"Q
dolph, like a shove-groat shilling.” The thing
meant, I suppose, is the piece of metal or money,
as they term it, made use of in the play of shovel-
board. —WraL.
+ Edw, V1.’s
for this pu

.] _ This expression

shillin!is were generally employed
se; this appears from Taylor's
Travels of Twelve-pence :

* For why, with me the unthrifis every day,

“"52 my face downward, do at shove-bourd

play.’

And also from the valuables of which Master
Slender’s pocket was picked, among which he
cnumerates, “‘two Edward shovel-boards, that
cost him two and two-pencea piece,"—probably,
because they were Juc ones; or, not to dis-
I;:ng; Master Slender's talents for driving 4
bargain, because they were much worn, and

- ey Set)cant-g y Ser-
jeant d‘nw_cmml, captayne, lieu-
tenant, ) serj ofa ¥, Corpo-
rall, gentleman mn a mpny:;gf&emn&,

c says the author, *““are
special ; the other that remain, private or com.
mon soldiers.”— The Casele wPrinhanM'q.
| &%, 1581 The duty of these gentlemen was 1o

slid smoothly and ecasily. | presuime
the reader knows that at shuffle-foard the shil-
lms 15 placed on the extreme edge of the table,
and propelled towards the mark, by a smart
stroke with the palm of the hand.

" ome of these reformados] .., broken o
disbanded soldiers. Boyer tranlates officier re
formé, a reformads.

one of lhg

uoit him down, Bar- |
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| firai. Of a Houndsditch man, sir, one of
| the devil's near kinsmen, a broker.
Wel. That cannct be, if the proverb
hold ; for @ crafiy knave needs no broker.\
Brai. True, sir; but I did need a broker,

ergo——
Wf’f Well put off :—no crafty knave,
Il say.
E. Xn’mv, Tut, he has more of these shifts,
Brai. And yet, where I have one the
broker has ten, sir.

«Re-enter Cash.

Cash. Francis ! Martin |? ne'er a one to
Le found now ? what a spite’s this !
IWel. How now, Thomas?

brother Kitely within ?
Cash. No, sir, my master went forth e'en
now ; but Master Downright is within.—
Cob! what, Cob! Is he gone, too?
Wel. Whither went your master, Thomas,
canst thou tell ?
Cash. I know not ; to Justice Clement's,
1 think, sir.—Cob ! [Exit.
E. Know. Justice Clement ! what's h-?
Wel. Why, dost thou not know him?
He is a city magistrate, a justice here, an
excellent good lawyer, and a great scholar,
but the only mad, merry old fellow in
Europe. I shewed him you the other day.
£, Know, O, is that he? I remember
him now. Good faith, and he is a very
| Strange presence, methinks ; it shews as if
¢ hestood out of the rank from other men :
I have heard many of his jests in the Uni-
vemity. They say he will commit a man
for taking the wall of his horse.

Is my

Wel. Ay, or wearing his cloak on one
shoulder, or serving of God ; anything, in-
deed, if it come in the way of his humour,

Re-enter Cash,

Cash. Gasper ! Martin! Cob! 'Heart,
where should they be, trow?

Bob. Master Kitely's man, pray thee
vouchsafe us the lighting of this match.

Cash. Fire on your match ! no time but
now to wouchsafe F—Francis! Cob! [Exit,

Bub. Body o' me ! here's the remainder
of seven pound since yesterday was seven-
night. "Tis your right Trinidado 3 did you
never take any, Master Stephen ?

Siep. No, truly, sir; but I'll learn to
take it now, since you commend it so,

Bob. Sir, believe me, upon my relati
for what I tell you, the world shall not re-
prove.* I have been in the Indies, where
this herb grows, where neither myself,
nor a dozen gentlemen more of my know-
ledge, have received the taste of any other
nutriment in the world, for the space of one
and twenty weeks, but the fume of this
simple only : therefore, it cannot be, but
‘tis most divine.* Further, take it in the
nature, in the true kind : so, it makes an
antidote, that had you taken the most
deadly poisonous plant in all Ttaly, itshould
expel it, and clarily you, with as much ease
as [ speak. And for your green wound,—
your amum and your St. John's wort
are all mere gulleries and trash to it, espe-
cially your ‘Irinidado: your Nicotian is
good too.f I could say what I know of
the virtue of it, for the expulsion of rheums,

| ! A crafty knave needs no broker.) This is one

of Ray's proverbs ; it is also the title of an old
lettered pamphlet, by A. Nixon.

# Frawcis! Martin!] Cash is im; atient for

| A%ervant to send after Kitely, according to his

| Promise, p. 30 4,

* "Tis your right Trinidado:] The product of
o was at ]:his time much in teq::dcst:
i Old cosmographer, no incompetent j y

‘hMIII!, of this mfkter. tells us, it abounds “fteh

best kind of tobacco, much celebrated for-
the name of a Pige of Trinidado.

2 Cosmog. L. iv. p. 114.—WHAL.

! For what | tell you, the world shall not re-

| Prove] In the quarto it is imgrove, which has

the same sensa, The commentators on Shak-

:do not understand this word. In Hamilet,
says of young Fortinbras, that he was

*“ OF unimproved mettle, hot and full,”

It means just the con-

5 Therefore, itcannot be, but '#4s most divine. ]
Bobadill had good authority for his epithet ; and,
indeed, for the whole of his panegync :

“ There, whether it divine fobacco were,
Or panachza,” &c.
Fai. Queen, iil. c. v. 32

Warton conjectures _that Smnﬂ:r meant by
this to compliment Siv Walter
ers say it was Sir Francis Drake) who first 1=
troduced tobacco into England : it may be so;
buthboth Spensili and jonson‘ k the 1age
of the times, any grave trealises were nq
extant (punicul.arlyyon the Continent), which
celebrated the virtues of this plant in the most
extra! nt terms. To listen to them, the
grand elixir was scarcely more restorative and
infallible.

6 Vewr Nicotian is goed fo0.] 1 know not what
kind of tobacco is here meant. Nicotian was

inall name. ‘' Nicotiana
?,;g‘f,g?‘ tabacum) a Yoanne Nicotio Regis

:N::ni,' E:m “full of spirit not regu-
_ VoL, 1,

legate azmm;mrﬁ

Ieigh, (foreign- |

!
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‘raw humours, crudities, obstructions, with
‘a thousand of this kind ; but I profess my-
sélf no quacksalver.  Only thus much ; by
Hercules I do hold it, and will affirm it be-
fore any prince in Europe, to be the most
sovereign and preciousweed that ever the
earth tendered to the use of man.

E. Know. This speech would have done
decently in a tobacco-trader's mouth,

Re-enter Cash with Cob.

middle of Coleman-street.
Cob. Oh, oh!
Bob. Where's the match 1 gave thee,
Master Kitely's man?
Cask. Would his match and he, and

ad forgot it.,

felicity they have in taking this roguish
tobacco. It's good for nothing but to
choke a man, and fill him full of smoke
and embers: there were four died out of
one house last week with taking of it, and
two more the bell went for yesternight ;
one of them, they say, will never scape it :
he voided a bushel of soot yesterday,

Cash. At Justice Clement's he is, in the

| dear beating, an I live.
and all, were at Sancto Domingo! [ !
[Exit. |
Cob. Ods me, 1 marle what pleasure or | regard the humour of a fool?

upward and downward.! By the stocks,
an there were no wiser men than I, 14
| have it present whipping, man or womap,
| that should but deal with a tobacco-pipe:
|why, it will stifle them all in the end, g
many as use it ; it's little better than rags.
bane or rosaker.? [ Bobadill deats him,
All. Oh, good captain, hold, hold |
Bob, You pase cullion, you!

Re-enter Cash,

Cash. Sir, here’s your match.—Come,
thou must needs be talking too, thou'rt
well enough served.

Cob, Nay, he will not meddle with his |
| match, I warrant you: well, it shall be a

Bob. Do you prate, do you murmur?
£. Know. Nay, good captain, will you
Away,
knave, 2
Wel. Thomas, get him away. !
[#£xit Cash with Cob, |
Bob. A whoreson filthy slave, a dung-
worm, an excrement! Body o' Ceesar,
but that T scorn to let forth so mean a
spirit, I'd have stabbed him to the earth,
Wel. Marry, the law forbid, sir !

Primeus hanc plantam Galliis transmisit, &«.
Chrys. Magmen. Exercit. The character which
Nicot gives it in his Dictionary answers the de-
scription of the poet : Nicotiane esé ume espece
dherbe; de virtu admirable pour guerir toutes
navrures, playes, wiceres, chancres, dartes, ef
auntres tels accidents aw corps humain, It is
strange that Daniel (in his Arcadia) should say
that it derived its name "from the dsland of
Nicotia ;" and still more strange, that all these
derivative appellations should be finally swal-
lowed up and lost in_one taken from the insig-
nificzit settlement of Tobago. The time was not
far distant, when the virtues of “your Nico-
tian" were to be discussed before one of those
Mnm'—wj to the solemn farce which
place James's visit to Oxford, in
f-ﬁﬁ' 1., the disputation in one of the colleges,
framt frequens suffitus Nicotiana exotice sit
sanis salutaris " at which His Majesty gra-
y condescended to act the part of a mode-

rator,

Y He voided a bushel of soot yesterday, up-
sward and déwnward.] We may “easily imagine
that tales of this kind were common enough
amongst the vulgar, when tobacco first came
into use. The poct may probably allude to
$ome recent story, which was currently believed
by the p:utl: ; and the joke is not destitute of

r, when considered in this light. Yet we
meet with-it very gravely inmduﬁcd in a serious
e &

mi:' 3 : !nal = m;ci
no less uthority than a roya pen. " Su
Eu becomes a kitchen, hﬂﬂm ;},m,?m’:

ing chamber, and yet it makes a kitchen ofien-
times in the inward parts of men ; soiling and
infecting them with an unctuous and oily kind
of soot, as hath been found in some great tobaceo-
takers, that after their death were opened”
King James's Counterblast to Tobacco, in his
Works in folio, p. 221.—WHAL.

The reader will think, I suspect, that enough |
has been said on this subject; otherwise a vo- |
lume might easily be filled with quotations for |
and agamst the general introduction of this
“Indian weed I” Poor James had the moruf-
cation to find his Connterdlast puffed away with-
out much ceremony; he therefore revenged
himself by laying a duty on tobacco ; which, a5 |
it was not very heavy, even for thase times, his
loving subjects regarded no more than his advice, |
and smoked on very composedly. Shakspeare is
the only one of the dramatic writers of the age of
{amcs, who does not condescend 1o notice to-

acco: all the others abound in allusions to it
Thisis a singularity for which I cannot account,
as he is generally sufficiently ready to invest his
characters with “the prcvaifing f{:llioll of the
tumes,

It may not be amiss toadd, that much of what
oceurs in Jonson, on the subject of tobacco, was
writien before the death of Elizabeth, who had
no objection, good lady, to this or anything els¢
which pro d the ¢ ce, an isted the
revenues of her kingdom.

* Rafsbane or rusaker.] These, I believe, ar

pretty nearly the same things ; preparations of
corrosive sublimate, i
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| pob. By Pharaoh’s foot, I would have

‘done 1t.

Stes, Oh, he swears most admirably !
Pharach’s foot! Body o' Caesar !'—I
shall never do it, sure. Upon mine honour,
and by St. George 1—No, I have not the

right grace. :
Mat. Master Stephen, will you any? By
this air, the most divine tobacco that ever
I drunk.! : 4
Step. None, T thank you, sir. O, this
tleman does it rarely too : but nothing
like the other. By this air! [practises at
the post.] As I am a gentleman! By
[Exeunt Bob. and Mat,
Brai. g fointing to Master Stephen,]
Master, glance, glance ! Master Wellbred !
Step. As 1 have somewhat to be saved, I
est——
Wel. You are a fool ; it needs no affi-

E. Know. Cousin, will you any to-

baceo ? f
Step, 1, sir! Upon my reputation——
E. Know. How now, cousin !

as I am a gentleman, but

Wel. No, Master Stephen? As I re-
| member, your name is entered in the artil-
-garden 2
. Ay, sir, that's true, Cousin, may
1 swear, as I am a soldier, by that?
£. Know. O yes, that you may ; it is all
you have for your money.
Step. Then, as I am a gentleman, and a
soldier, it is ** divine tobacco !"
| _ Wel. But soft, where's Master Mathew?

Brai. No, sir; they went in here.

Wel. O, let's follow them: Master
is gone to salute his mistress in

|| ¥erse] we shall have the happiness to hear

| 5ome of his poetry now ; he never comes

| unfurnished.—Brainworm !

|

35
Step. Brainworm | Is this
Brainworm ?
£. Know. Ay, cousin; no words of it,
upon your gentility.
Step. Not 1, body of me! By this air |
St. George ! and the foot of Pharaoh |
. Wel. Rare! Your cousin's discourse is
simply drawn out with oaths.
£. Know. "Tis larded with them +a kind
of French dressing, if you love it.3
[Exeunt,

SCENE II.—Coleman-street. A Room
in Justice Clement's House,

Enter Kitely and Cob,

i, Ha! how many are there,
thou ?
Ceb. Marry, sir, your brother, Master
Wellbred——
Kit. Tut, beside him: what strangers
are there, man ?
Cob. Strangers? let me see, one, two i
mass, I know not well, there are so many,
K'it. How ! so many?
Cob, Ay, there's some five or six of them
at the most.
Kit. A swarm, a swarm !
Spite of the devil, how they sting my head
With forked stings, thus wide and large |
But, Cob,
How long hast thou been coming hither,
Cob?
Cob. A little while, sir.
Kt Didst thou come running ?
Cob. No, sir.
Kit. Nay, then I am familiar with thy
haste.
Bane to my fortunes! what meant I to
marry ?
I, that before was ranked in such content,
My mind at rest too, in so soft a peace,
Being frce master of mine own free
thoughts,

Where?

say’st

' By this air, the most divine tobacco that
| ®er [ drunk.] This affected expression for
. smoking tobacco, is found in many of our
! : “ Thou can'st not live on this side
! of the world ;ned well, ,aa;“d drink tobacco.”—
. aArriage. Agm m
3 h’!&m of Foily :—

- Fumosus cannot eat a bit, but he

 Must drink

] , 80 to drive it down.”

“He drooped ; we went, till one, which did

" &c.
al. 1.

2 In the quarto it is, ‘““As I remember, you
served on a great horse, last general muster.”

3 A kind of French dressing, ifyon love 4]
A satire on our continental neighbours for
faneness in conversation, to wh.ugh, it seems, they
were fhen addicted. —WnaL.

They are not, even wetw, it is thought, much
reformed in this respect. It is to be wished that
we had contented ourselves with taking the dress-
ing of meat from them ; but our travelled cox-
combs seldom shewed much reserve in the quan-
tity, or care in the '}uulity of the objects of their
importation. If a folly or a vice lay on the sur-
by sl i L el
it home, more ly, .
Jonson's time than at any subsequent period.
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lacr iy

And now become a slave? What ! never
sigh ;

mustard revenge! Nay, an he had ot
lien in my house, 'twould never have

Be of gn'od cheer, man; for thou art a |gneved me; but being my guest, one thy,

cuckold :

I'll be sworn, my wife has lent him her

Do . when such |smock off her back, while his own shiy
P gomny. th dosel. . Hay has been at washing ; pawned her necker. |

flowing store,
_Plenty itself, falls into My wife's lap,
“The cornucopize will be mine, I know.—
But, Cob, |
What entertainment had they? I am sure |
My sister and my wife would bid them wel- |
come: ha? |
Cob. Like enough, sir; yet I heard nota
word of it.
Kit. No;
Their lips were sealed with kisses, and the
voice,
Drowned in a flood of joy at their arrival,
Had lost her motion, state, and faculty.—
Cuob,
Which of them was it that first kissed my

wife,

My sister, I should say ?—My wife, alas !
1 fear not her: ha! who was it, sayst thou?

Coé. By my troth, sir, will you have the
truth of it?

Kit. Oh, ay, good Cob, I pray thee
heartily. |

Cob. Then 1 am a vagabond, and fitter |
for Bridewell than your worship's company, |
if 1 saw anybody to be kissed, unless they
would have kissed the post in the middle of
the warehouse ; for there I left them all at
their tobacco, with a pox !

Ait. How! were they not gone in then

ere thou cam'st?

Cod. O no, sir,
Ait. Spite of the devil ! what do I stay
here then?
Cob, follow me. [Exit.

Cob. Nay, soft and fair;' I have eggs on
the spit ; 1 cannot go yet, sir. Now am I,
for some five and fifty reasons, hammering,
hammering revenge : oh for three or four
ﬂ.ﬁ” of vinegar, to sharpen my wits !

nge, vinegar revenge, vinegar and

chers for clean bands for him ; sold almosg
all my platters, to buy him tobacco; apq

he to turn monster of ingratitude, and |

strike his lawful host! Well, I hope ¢,
raise up an host of fury for't: here come
Justice Clement.

ELnter Justice Clement, Knowell, and
Formal.

Clem. 'What's Master Kitely gone
Roger ?

Form. Ay, sir.

Clem, 'Heart o' me! what made him
leave us so abruptly > —How now, sirrah!
what make you here? what would you
have, ha?

Cob. An't please your worship, [ am a
poor neighbour of your worship's

Clem. A poor neighbour of mine ! Why, !

speak, poor neighbour.

Cob. I dwell, sir, at the sign of the Water- |

tankard, hard by the Green Lattice: I have

paid scot and lot there any time this eigh- |

teen years.

Clem. To the Green Lattice?

Cob. No, sir, to the parish: Marry, I
have seldom scaped scot-free at the Lattice.?

Clem. O, well!| What business has my
poor neighbour with me ?

Cob. An't like your worship, I am come
to crave the peace of your worship.

Clem. Of me, knave! Peace of me,
knave ! Did I ever hurt thee, or threaten
thee, or wrong thee, ha?

Cob. No, sir; but your worship's war- |

rant for one that has wronged me, sir; his
arms are at too much liberty, I would
fain have them bound to a treaty of peace,
an my credit could compass it with your
worship.

| Nay, soft and fair; I have on the
spit 3] i‘hi{amverbiql expression (employed
when a person is occupied on affairs which re-
uire his copstant attention) occurs again in
triholomew Fair : ** 1 have both eges on the
4#if, and iron in the fire,” Itisstill in use. *[
muhm;omad&m,:ny: Swift to Stella,

quented them) ; thus we hear of the red, the &/ue,
and, as in l:b:s&hce, of the Green Lattice. There
is a lane in the City yet called Green-letivee
{lattice) Lane, froman alehouse which once s
in it ; and Serjeant Hall, in the Zatler, directs
a letter to his brother, ‘“at the Red Lettace (lat:
tice) in Butcher Row.” It was through one
these that Bardolph spied Falstafi's boy. * He
called me even now, my lord, through a red laf-
tice."—Henry IV., Part II. actii. sc. 2. Lot
tices of various colours, or chequersas they were
sometimes called, formed also a very

sign at this period.
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Clem. Thou goest far enough about for't,

1 am sure.
thy life for him, friend ?

within a twelvemonth and a day,' I may

colour hast thou for that ?

Cob. Marry, an't please your worship,
poth black and blue; colour enough, I
warrant you,

hip.
'nc"s!:n? What is he that gave you this,
?
Cob. A gentleman and a soldier, he says
he is, of the city here.
Clem. A soldier of the city ] What call
him ?
Cob. Captain Bobadill.

and beat you, sirrah? How began the
betwixt you, ha ? speak truly, knave,
advise you.

. Marry, indeed, an't please your
ip, only because I spake against
vagrant tobacco, as [ came by them
'y were taking on't ; for nothing

Ha! you speak against tobacco ?
his name,

. What's your name, sirrah?

. Oliver, sir, Oliver Cob, sir.

A 'I;Tll Oliver Cob he shall go to the

£

1

Form. Oliver Cob, my aster, Justice
| Clement, says you shall go to the jail.
I beseech your worship, for

sake, dear master justice !

Kmow. Why, dost thou go in danger of

Cob. No, sir ; but I go in danger of my
death every hour, by his means ; an [ die

swear by the law of the land that he killed |

mc‘km. How, how, knave, swear he killed
thee, and by the law? What pretence, what

I have it here to shew your

Clem. Bobadill! and why did he bob

Ciem. 'Sprecious ! an such drunkards
and tankards as you are, come to dispute
gf lo!bacco once, I have done : Away with

im

Cob, O, good master justice! Sweet old
gentleman ! [ 7o Knowell,

Know. ** Sweet Oliver,”? would I could
do ghee any good !—Justice Clement, let
me intreat you, sir,

Clem. What! a thread-bare rascal, a
beggar, a slave that never drunk out of
better than piss-pot metal in his life ! and
he to deprave and abuse the virtue of an
herb so generally received in the courts of
princes, the chambers of nobles, the bowers

| of sweet ladies, the cabins of soldiers !—

Roger, away with him ! Od’s precious—
I say, go to.

Cob. Dear master justice, let me be
beaten again, I have deserved it ; but not
the prison, 1 beseech you.

Know, Alas, poor Oliver !

Clem. Roger, make him a warrant :—he
shall not go, 1 but fear the knave.3

Form. Do not stink, sweet Oliver, you
shall not go; my master will give you a
warrant.

Cob. O, the lord maintain his worship,
his worthy worship !

Clem. Away, dispatch him. [Ex. Form.
and Cob.]—How now, Master Knowell,
in dumps, in dumps | Come, this becomes
not.

Know. Sir, would I could not feel my

Clem. Your cares are nothing : they are
like my cap, soon put on, and as soon put
off. What! your son is old enough to
govern himself; let him run his course, it's
the only way to make him a staid man. 1f
he were an unthrift, a ruffian, a drunkard,
or a licentious liver, then you had reason ;

| 8] This is the period of time required in the con-
| Mruction of the g:mmon law, to determine on the
the death of a man bruised or wounded
er. Thus Shirley: *“ Ay, but I will not
: , I warrant thee ; an she die within a
| e ik and a day, I'll be hanged for her.”
Fair One.
Oliver,"] It may be just worth
this epithet almost always accom-
mention of this gentle rival of the mad
indg e: thus Decker, “7This sweet
* will eat mutton till he be ready to burst.”
8¢ IWhore. And Jonson again, in his
%'hlﬁd Rolands and stweet Olivers,”

T

An I die within a twelvemonth and a day, | by our old writers in the sense of frighten or

terrify. Thus Shakspeare
““T tell thee, lady, this aspect of mine,
Hath _feared the valiant.” ek
Merchant of Venice,
And Middleton :

“Art not ashamed that any flesh should
Sear thee ¥
A Mad World my Masters.—WnaL
As a proof how little our old dramatists were
understood at the Restoration, it may be

cient to mention that Dryden censures Jonson
I‘;cla:nan (i,l::pmpcr use of this word (the sense of
which he altogether mistakes) in a su

*“prayed his pible ill™

ssage. Dryden had
:?zhiuime, or he could not have fallen into such
an error.

e
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had reason to take care: but being
none of these, mirth’s my witness, an 1 had
twice so many cares as you have, I'd drown
them all in a cup of sack. Come, come,
let’s try it : 1 muse your parcel of a soldier
returns not all this while. [Exeunt.

——

ACT IV.
SCENE 1.—A Reom in Kitely's House.

Enter Downright end Dame Kitely.

Down. Well, sister, 1 tell you true; and
you'll find it so in the end.

Dame K. Alas, brother, what would you
have me do? I cannot help it ; you see my
brother brings them in here ; they are his
friends.

Dimon. His friends ! his fiends. 'Slud !
they do nothing but haunt him up and
down like a sort of anlucky spirits, and
temp: him to all manner of villainy that
can be thought of, Well, by this light, a
little thing would make me play the devil
with some of them : an ‘twere not more
for your husband’s sake than anything else,
I'd make the house too hot for the best on
‘em : they should say, and swear, hell were
broken loose, ere they went hence. But,
by God's will, 'tis nobody’s fault but yours ;
for an you had done as you might have
done, they should have been parboiled,
and baked too, every mother’s son, ere
they should have come in, e‘er a one of
them.

Dame K, God's my life | did you ever hear

the like ? what a strange man is this ? ¢,
1 keep out all them, think you? [ sh

ut myself against half a dozen men, should
E'? Good faith, you'd mad the patient'sy
body in the world,! to hear you talk S0,
without any sense or reason,

Enter Mistress Bridget, Master Mathey
and Bobadill : followed, at a distance
&y Wellbred, E. Knowell, SICM |
and Brainworm. ?

Brid. Servant,? in troth you are too pre-
digal
Of your wit's treasure, thus to pour it forth
Upon so mean a subject as my worth, |
Mat. You say well, mistress, and |
as well.
Down. Hoy-day, here is stuff |
Well. O, now stand close; pray
she can get him to read ! Le should
of his own natural impudency.
Brid. Servant, what is this same, I p
you ! J
Mat. Marry, an elegy, an elegy,
toy—
Down. To mock an ape withal 8
could sew up his mouth now. <
Dame K. Sister, | pray you let's hear it,
Diaon, Are you thime-given too?
Mat. Mistress, I'll read it, if you pleas
Brid. Pray you do, servant.
Dizen. O, here's no foppery !
I can indure the stocks better.
£. Know. What ails my brothe
he not hold his water at reading of
lad ?
Well, O, no; arhime to him i

L Vou'd mad the patient'st body in the world,
&c.] Mr. Whalley bas here thought it neces.
sary 1o obviate, at great length, an ohjection,
which no man in his senses would think of mak-
ing, to his printing this and other speeches as
prese.  Prose, he truly says, he found thera, and
prose he has properly left them ; **though
aware,” be adds, *“that a very Zttle alteration
would have reduced them to a hobbling kind of
measure.” Tt must be confessed that this is a
notable mode of improving upon an author ; and
wonderful must be the advantage derived from
it, both to his sense and his language ! luckily,

ever, the experiment has been seldom tried

on Jonson; but on Beaumont and Fletcher it | w

has been practised, Mr. Whalley thinks, with
g:;l success, Their ' humorous speeches,” by
he plain and simple process of a “ little altera-
tion,” (such aslopping off words and phrases here,
foisting them in there, together with other in-

ﬁi:us contrivances of a similar kind,) ** have
which ppily rescued from the deformity in
. egil:ln::t:’?pmd' by their late very in-

| moust exquisite

| satires,

Unfortunately, the laws of poetry arei
brutum fulmen, and Apollo and the M
these days, have less power than a parish b
otherwise Seward and Sympson, with
ingenuity, would have found some dil
escaping a serious whipping at the
Parnassus, Whole scenes, nay whole
rose, have those
bunglers, whose dulness is scarcely surp
their temerity, transmuted by their un
able corruptions, into a kind of jargon
is not}, which ““would mad the paties
in the world"” to hobble theough it.
* Servant, in troth, &c.) Servant wa
hich, in Jonson's days, every lady
upon her professed lover. To have
once is sufficient.

i an odd toy
To mock an ape withal] This exp
proverbial.  So, in the title to one of

*“ Here is a toy to mce’s an apei
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than cheese, or a bagpipe : but mark ; you l! Mat. ** Rare creature, let me speak with-
jose the protestation. | out offence,

Mat. Faith, 1 did it in a humour : 1| Would God my rude words had the in-
know not how it is ; but please you come | fluence
pear, sir. ‘This gentleman has judgment, | To rule thy thoughts, as thy fair looks do
he knows how to censure of a — pray | mine,
you, sir, you can judge ? Then shouldst thou be his prisoner; who is

|
and by the foot of Pharaoh | | . Kmow, Thisisin Hero and Leander.?

Step. Not I, sir; upon my reputation, thine.”
Well. O, chide your cousin for swearing. | Well. O, ay; peace! we shall have more

£. Know. Not 1, so long as he does not | of this.

forswear himself. | Mat. **Be not unkind and fair: mis
JBob. Master Mathew, you abuse the ex- shapen stuff

pectation of your dear mistress, und her | Is of behaviour boisterous and rough.”

fair sister : fie | while you live avoid this| Well. How like you that, sir?

prolixity. y | [ Master Stephen shakes his head.
Mat. 1 shall, sir; well, incipere dulce. | E. Know, ‘Slight, he shakes his head
E. Kuow. How ! insipere dulce/ a sweet | like a bottle, to feel an there be any brain

. thing to be a fool, indeed ! [in it

Well. What, do you take #mcipere in| A/af. But observe the catastrophe, now :
that sense ? [ ** And Lin duty will exceed all other, ¥
E. Knonw. You do not, you! This| Asyouin beauty do excel Love’s mother.”

- was your villainy, to gull him with a £. Know. Well, I'll have him free of the

| motte.! wit-brokers, for he utters nothing but stolen’

|
1

Well. O, the benchers' phrase; pawca | remnants, o
verda,? pauca verbal Wel. O, forgive it him. RN |

V This was your villainy, to gull him with a | on the story of these unfortunate lovers, was
motte.] This is the reading of tﬂqmﬂo aswell g:n by Christopher Marlow ; who d fo

a5 of the folio ; it should not therefore have been had finished the whole, it was co 4
changed by Mr. Whalley into meotfo. Mot or | George Chagnnn, and mblhdlrhﬂ, oth
motte was the word then in use. A. Wood and Langbaine tell us, in the year i

. .
0, the benchers' i wuca verba,) | 1 smspect, however, that there was an earlier edis
Benchers were idle m{: ‘wiio ﬁt their time, | tion, or that o of it had got mﬂh o

sleeping and waking, upon alchouse benches. | script ; for the lines above are
Thus, in Sir Fohn Oldcastle, Part 1. : and it was in high reputation at
& ing to the circumstance of A
When sort Knowell

the vulgar
Sit on their ale-femck with their cups and cans.”

Prince Henry declares of Falstaff, that he is
mﬁz \:ﬁ “* sleeping out his afternoons upon

the of Wrotham, in the

y qudted above, boasts of himsel, that he i

et *“a drinker, a dencher, and a wencher,
. $C. T. .

Why gauca verba should be the benchers'
phrase {caannot pretend m.u{.‘uy'-m than
?'!!"dun'slhqmm"mlddﬁmm_ able’s ;
'8 Wowever given to persons of this descr 3
many of our old plays ; and Christophero Sly,
kencher of the fist ander, 3 furmished

:
i
:




- Wel. Sister, what have you here, verses?
pray you let’s who made these verses?
are

s O, mf@. 'tis your dis-
SIr. ]I:eymgood in
' an?.m them ex Zempore,

! ex tempore P

‘would I might be hanged else ;
Bobadill : saw g::vm'te
—pox on it !—the Star, yonder.
find in his heart to curse
. Faith, his are even with him ;
_how do you like gen-
g admirable ! the best that
p. Body o’ Ceesar, are admirable |
_-!mhut:’sl am a soldier !
‘am wvext, 1 clln hold ne'er a
: Heart, 1 think mean

d and breed here | i

[acTyy,
. hang him !| Wel. Sister, you have a simple servay
s worse than here, that crowns your beeu:ypwith ﬂu:l:

encomiums and devices ; you may see what
it is to be the mistress of a wit, tha can

make your perfections so transparent, that
every blear ?e may look through them,
and see him drowned over head and ears

in the deep well of desire : Sister Kitely, |
marvel you get you nota servant that can
rhime, and do tricks too.

Dewon. O, monster! im
tricks !

Dame K. Tricks, brother ! what tricks»

Brid. Nay, speak, 1 pray you, what
tricks?

Dame K. Ay, never spare anybody here :
but say, what tricks,

Brid. Passion of my heart, do tricks !

Wel. 'Slight, here’s a trick vied and
revied I! Why, you monkies you, what a
caterwauling do you keep? has he not
given you rhimes and verses and tricks?

Down. O, the fiend!

IWel. Nay, you lamp of virginity, that
take it in snuff so, come, and cherish this
tame poetical fury in your servant ; vou'l
be begged else shortly for a concealment 2

o to, reward his muse. You caunot give
im less than a shilling in conscience, for
the book he had it out of cost him a teston
at least.3 How now, gallants! Master

pudence itself

went forth, for the withdrawing the commissions
for comcealments, from all to whom she had
granted them, which gave a great quieting to her
subjects, who were excessively plagued with
these ¢ issi 5. When ies wene
dissolved, and the lands thereof, and afterwards

1l chantries, and fraternities were all

given to the crown, some demeans here and there
pertaining thereunto were still privily retained,
and by certain private persons or cor-
porations, or churches. is caused the queen,
when she understood it, to grant commissions to
some persons to search after these comcealments,
and to retrieve them to the crown (or, rather,
Strype should have added, to the hungry cour-
tiers who degged them) ; ** but it was a world to
consider what unjust oppressions of the people

3 |and the poor this occasioned by some griping

men that were concerned therein."—Anna
Elisabeth, vol. ii. :

at least.] ' Testons (or, as we commonly call
them, testers, from a head that was upon them)
were coined 34 Hen. VIII. Sir H. Spelman
siys they are a French coin of the value of 184,

for as much in England. He says it was brass,
and covered over with silver, and went in Hen.
VIIL’s time for 124, but 1 Ed. VI. it was

*
: | brought
it sull

down to g4, and then to 64., which name
ins."—Fleetwood's Chrom. Prefics.

———

209.
3 The book he had it out of cost him a teston |

and he does not know but they might have gone |
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1* what, all sons of

no 1
. Come, you might practise your
somewhere else, and not here,
s} this is no tavern nor drinking-
to vent your exploits in.
How now! whose cow has calved ?
Marry, that has mine, sir. Nay,
pever look askance at me for the
+ 1'lltell you of it, I, sir; you and
companions mend yourselves when I
done.
- Wel. M{ companions !
 Daown. , 8ir, your companions, so I
y:+ I am not alraid of you, nor them
ther ; your hang-gyes here. lYou must
» your poets an r potlings, your
dados and l't:rcvlar:lm;]n:‘co1 &ow ]fouy up
down the city; and here they must
to domineer and swagger. Sirrah
ballad-singer, and Slops your fellow
re,? out, get you home ; or by
steel, I'll cut off your ears, and that

el. 'Slight, stay, let's see what he dare
cut off his ears! cut a whetstone. You
an ass, do you see; touch any man
and by this hand I'll run my rapier
2 hilts in you.
m. Yea that would I fain see, boy.

[ They all draw.
K. O Jesu! Murder! Thomas!
!

i . Help, help! Thomas !

Enter Cash and some of the house
fo part them.

E. Know. Gentlemen, forbear, 1 pray

-~ Bob, Well, sirrah you Holofernes ; by
i hand, I will pink your flesh full of holes
et B my rapier for this; I will, by this
| good heavei:e ! nay, let him c;orse. let him
come, gentlemen; by the y of St
Geurgc. I'll not kill him.
Offer to fight again, and are parted.

et

HIS HUMOUR. 4%
Cask. Hold, hold, ek
Down. You whomomng coystril !

Enter Kitely.

Kif. Why, how now | what's the matter,
what's the stir here?

Whence springs the quarrel? Thomas

Put where is he? o

up your weapons, and put off this -

My wl:feandsiste.r. lheyargnuseofm

What, Thomas | where is this knave?

Cash. Here, sir.

Wel. Come, let's go : this is one of my

brother’s ancient humours, this.

Step. 1 am glad no body was hurt by his

ancient humour,

[£xeunt Wel. Step. E. Know.

Bob. and Brai.
Kit. Why, how now, brother, who
enforced this brawl ?

Down. A sort of lewd rake-hells, that
care neither for God nor the devil. And
they must come here to read ballads, and
roguery, and trash ! I'll mar the knot of
‘em ere I sleep, perhaps; especially Bob
there, he that's all manner of shapes ; and
songs and sonnets, his fellow.
Brid. Brother, indeed you are too vio-
lent,
Too sudden in your humour; a.ndi,-ou know
My brother Wellbred's temper will not bear
Any reproof, chiefly in such a presence,
Where every slight disgrace he should
receive
Might wound him in opinion and respect.
Down. Respect! what talk you of re-
spect among such as have no spark of
manhood nor good manners? 'Sdeins, I
am ashamed to hear you | respect !
EEn‘t.
Brid. Yes, there was one a civil gen-
tleman,
And very worthily demeaned himself.
Kit. O,thatwas some love of yours, sister.
Brid. A love of mine! I would it were
no worse, brother ;

. This, though not rigidly correct as to
is, 1 presume, sufficiently so for the pre-

rpose.
here, I wuss:] I omitted to observe
that wwsse was merely a vulgarism for
10 know. Our old poets use the term as a
iliar and petty interjection. I wis, orwusse,
1 trow, truly, &c. :
¥ And Slops your fellow there,) Downright
d already noticed “the ** Gargantua breech”

old dramatists, who seem about the period im
which this play appeared, to have laug ed themr
out of countenance, or, at least, to have mate-
rially reduced their bulk. | .

3 Vou whoreson, bragging coystril [] A mean
dastardly wretch. The etymology of this wor
s uncertain; to bring it from cousfsilier (a knight's
attendant), as Wha Icyfm;:n Tollet do, is lomm—
found the properties o guage.
whatever bepits origin, is undoubtedly taken from
the Falconer's Vocabulary, where a

m& Slaps were the large loose breeches
mable during the greater part of Eliza-

h's reign : they are often mentioned by our

i
E

) worthless
and degenerate breed of hawks are called Aes-
trils.

e
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You'd pay my portion sooner than you
think for.

Dame K. Indeed he seemed to be a gen-
tleman of an exceeding fair disposition,
and of very excellent good parts.

[Exeunt Dame Kitely and Bridget.

&it. Her love, by heaven! my wife’s

minion. i
** Fair disposition ! exceilent good parts |
Death! these phrases are intolerable.
Good parts! how should she know his
s ?

His gaans! Well, well, well, well, well,
1l
It is too plain, too clear : Thomas, come
hither.
‘What, are they gone?
Cash. Ay, sir, they went in.
My mistress, and your sister—
Kit. Are any of the gallants within?
Cask. No, sir, they are all gone,
A#t. Art thou sure of it?
Cagsh. 1 can assure you, sir,

.
73, Away, you fool! did 1 know
iray call me as bad when you ljst,

Cob, May I? Tib, you are a whore,
b, You lie in your throat, hu.sb,-md‘
Cob. How, the lie! and in my th
too ! do you long to be stabbed, ha 7
7ib. Why, you are no soldier, | ho
Cob. O, must you be stabbed by
soldier? Mass, that's true? whien
Bobadill here, your captain? that rg
that foist, that fencing Burgullian 2
tickle him, i’ faith.
Tid. Why, what's the matter, trow |
Cobd. O, he has basted me rarely, sum
tuously ! but I have it here in black and

I

white, [pulls out the warrant,] for his
black and blue shall pay him. 0, the
Jjustice, the honestest old brave Trojan in
London ; I do honour the very flea of his
dog. A plague on him though, he put
me once in a villainous filthy fear ; marry,
it vanished away like the smoke of tobaces s

A3t What gentleman was that
praised so, Thomas ?
Cask. One, they ecall
Knowell, a handsome young gentleman, sr. |
AGit. Ay, 1 thought so; oy mind gave |
me as much :
I'll die but th

they

him Master ‘

ey have hid himin the house, |

here ; I'll go and search : go with |
me, Thomas : ]

Be true to me, and thou shalt find me a
master, [Exeunt.

SCENE IL— The Lane defore Cob's. |
House,
Enter Cob,
Cob, [knocks at the door.] What, Tib, Tib,
I s;! !
#b, [within.] How
is that knocks so hard ?
Enter Tib,

O, husband, is it you ! what's the news ?
Cod.- Nay, you have stunned me, i" faith ;
mldha\ge given me a knock o’ the fore.
will stick by me, Cuckold | Slid,
cuckold |

now, what cuckold |

that fencing Burgullian 1] Foise

the lhpuuncl!?l.nl f:‘;'ums l'n?n :;:—
m urgullian, or B 1t

-E (Origie o7 e Eopai ymot, Hawkins

g1 um Buslnrid of W{, w}r: wl:\'a

N in Smithfield t Woad-

ville, 1467. This 4 :E{dy: for

nian, means a

is by no means u

but I was smoked soundly first. 1 thank
the devil, and his good angel, my guest,
Well, wife, or Tib; which you will, get you
in, and lock the door, [ charge you e
no body in toyou, wife ; ne body into you
those are my words : not Captain Bob him-
self, nor the fiend in his likeness. You are
a woman, you have flesh and blood enough
in you to be tempted ; therefore keep the
door shut upon all comers.

7éb, 1 warrant you, there shall nobedy
enter here without my consent,

Cob. Nor with your consent, sweet Tib
and so I leave you.

746, Tt's more than
you leave me so,
Cob. How?
7ib. Why, stoeet.
Cob. Tut, sweet or sour, thou art a flower.
eep close thy door, I ask no more.

[£xeunt.

you know, whether

K

SCENE III,—A Room in the Windmill
Tavern.

Lnter E. Knowell,
Brainworm, disguised as defore.
£. Know. Well, Brainworm, perform

our ancestors, who were not very delicate, nor,
generally speaking, much overburthened with
respect for the feelings of forei ers, had a
number of vituperative a llations derived
from their real or supposed i Ip-;ualitiuﬁ. of many
of which the precise import cannot now
ascertained,

was you that knocked? Come, come, yoq |

Wellbred, Stephen, and |
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; pest faculd

it will

my sister Bridget as thou

| be a question yet, whether 1 shall have her,
| orno.

Wel. 'Slid, thou shalt have her ; by this

| where to meet, and as I am an honest man

| offered oceasion to make my desires com-
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.. pusiness happily, and thou makest a

hase of my love forever.

j¥el. 1 faith, now let thy spirits use their
s+ but, at any hand, remember

message to my brother; for there's no
:ﬁa means to start him.

Jrai. 1 warrant you, Sir; fear nothing ;
[ have @ nimble soul has waked all forces
of my phant'sie by this time, and put them
in true motion. What you have possest
me withal, 1'il discharge it amply, sir;

it no question.! [Exit.

Wel. Forth and . prosper, Brainworm,
Faith, Ned, how dost thou approve of my
abilities in this device ?

F. Knemwo. Troth, well, howsoever ; but
come excellent, if it take.

Wel. Take, man ! why it cannot choose
put take, if the circumstances miscarry not;
put, tell me ingenuously, dost thou affect
retend'st ?

E. Know. Friend, am 1 worth belief ?

Wel. Come, do not protest, In faith,
she is a maid of good ornament, and much
modesty; and, except 1 conceived very

of her, thou should'st not have her.

E. Know. Nay, that, T am afraid, will

light thou shalt.

E. Know. Nay, do not swear.
Wel. By th#s hand thou shalt have her;
Il go fetch her presently. ‘Point but

T'll bring her.
 E. Know. Hold, hold, be temperate.
Wel. Why, by — what shall I swear
by? thou shalt have her, as I am—
E. Know. Pray thee, be at peace, I am
satisfied ; and do believe thou wilt omit no

I took him begging o' the way, this mnmmg’
As | came over Moorfields, 4 )

Enter Brainworm, disguised as before.

O, here he is!—You've made fair speed,
believe me :
Where, in the name of sloth, could you be
thus?
Brai. Marry, Peace be my comfort,
where I thought I should have had little
comfort of your worship's service.

Know. How so?

Brai. O, sir, your coming to the city,
your entertainment of me, and your sending
me to watch—indeed; all the circumstances
either of your chargé, or my employment,
are as open to your son, as to yourself.

villain, Brainworm,
Have told him of the letter, and discovered
All that I strictly charged him to conceal ?
"Tis so.
Brai. 1 am partly o' the faith 'tis so,
indeed. °

Know. But, how should he know thee to

be my man ?

Brai. Nay, sir, I cannot tell; unless it
be by the black art. Is not your son a
scholar, sir?

Know. Yes, but T hope his soul is not

allied
Unto such hellish practice : if it were,
I had just cause to weep my part in him,
And curse the time of his creation.
But, where didst thou find them, Fitz-

word ?

Brai. You should rather ask where they
found me, sir; for, I'll be swomm, 1 was
going along in the street, thinking nothing,
when, of a sudden, a voice calls, Mr.
Knowell's man! another cries, Soldier/
and thus half a dozen of them, till they had
called me within a house, where I nosooner

plete.

Wel. Thou shalt see, and know, I will
not, [Lxeunt,
SCENE IV.—7%e Old Jewry.
Enter Formal and Knowell.

Form. Was your man a soldier, sir?
Know. Ay, a knave,

came, but they seemed men,* and out flew
all their rapiers at my bosom, with some
three or four score oaths to accompany
them ; and all to tell me, I was but a dead
man, if I did not confess where you were,
and how I was employed, and about what§
which when they could not get out of me
(as, I protest, they must have dissected,

X What you have possest me withal, &)
have informed me of. Thus

5 | passed upon his sister.”"—City
Cap, act ui, sc. 1. And see page 124,
re [ mo soomer came, but

saw them. The sentence is dark; but there
Seems to be an antithesis designed betweed
veice and man. He only tells his master, that
he heard several yoices him’; and w
he entered the house, these voices were
sonified, and turned to men. |

meaning of the guthor,

Know. How should that be, unless that |
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and made an anatomy of me first, and so I | stow a pottle of wine on you, if j Pleage

told them), they locked me up into a room
in the top of a high house, whence by great
miracle (having a.light heart) I slid down
by a bottom of packthread into the street,
and so ‘scaped. But, sir, thus much I can
assure you, forI h it while I was locked
up, there were a great many rich merchants
and brave citizen's wives with them at a
feast; and your son, Master Edward, with-
drew with one of them, and has ‘pointed to
meet her anon at one Cob’s house, a water-
bearer, that dwells by the Wall, Now,
there your worship shall be sure to take
him, for there he preys, and fail he will not.
Know, NorwilFI fail to break his match,
I doubt not.
Go thou along with Justice Clement's man,
And stay there for me. Atone Cob's house,
say'st thou ?

Brai. Ay, sir, there you shall have him.
[Exit Know.] Yes—invisible!! M uch
wench, or much son ! ‘Slight, when he has
staid there three or four hours, travailing
with the expectation of wonders, and at
length be delivered of air! O the sport
that I should then take to look on him, if
Idurst! But now I mean to appear no
more afore him in this shape: I have
another trick to act yet. O that I were S0
happy as to light on'a nupson® now of this
justice’s novice I—Sir, I make you stay
somewhat long,

Form. Not a whit, sir, Pray you what
do Byou mlm sir?

rai. 1 was putting up some papers,
. Form. You have been lately i:i1 :Es wars,
Sir, it seems,

Brai. Marry have I, sir,
expense of all, almost,

Form. Troth, sir, I would be glad to be-

to my loss, and

you to accept jt—

Brai. O, sir——

Form. But to hear the manner of y,
services, and your devices in the wars ; ibq
say they be very strange, and not like thig
a man reads in the Roman histories, OF Sepg
at Mile-end.?

Brai. No, 1 assure you, sir: why at g
time when it please you, I shall he ready |<,,
discourse to you all I know ;—and more foq
somewhat. [Aside

Form. No better time than now, s
we'll go to the Windmill ; there we shall
have a cur of neat grist, we call it, | pray
yuul, sir, let me request you to the Wind.
mill.

Brai, T'll follow you, sir:—and make
grist of you, if I have good luck. [Aside.

[Execunt,

SCENE V.—Moorfields.

Znter Mathew, E, Knowell, Bobadill,
and Stephen,

Mat. Sir, did your eyes ever taste the
like clown of him where we were to-day,
Mr. Wellbred's half-brother ? I think the
whole earth cannot shew his parallel, by
this daylight. y

E. Know. We were now speaking of
him : Captain Bobadill tells me he is fallen |
foul of you too. 5

Mat. O, ay, sir,
the bastinado,

Bob. Ay, but I think I taught you pre-
vention this morning for that, You shall
kill him beyond question, if you be so
generously minded.

Mat. Indeed, it is a most excellent trick.
* [Fence.

he threatened me with

ted. Their subsequent behaviour might lead us
to think he nlt:s;qlhem madmm.—\‘?nnl..

1s nothing of this in the quartg, which
reads, “‘one calls, Soldier, 1ill they got me
'izlnndl_:ors. where I no sooner came,

-t e , but out
their ot against m
] l ” 2 y
for the sake of introduciux this strange
donl) Yes—invisible! That is, are you gone

rapiers, and all

. So that if Whalley's first conjecture be
ml, fbm“ must have altered the passage

Yy

tion of terms.

Ves—invisible!  Muck wenck, or much
out of sight? What follows is proverbial ;
M i and often

used as an expression of disda; a

hearing——“ there you shall have him——yes,
invisible I that is, not at all.

Mauck! is an ironical exclamation for little, or
none, wm which sense it frequently occurs in

our old dramatists. Thus in Heywood's £d-
swird IV, 1 —
" Muck duchess ! and msck queen, I trow!”

And in Shakspeare : —

“1Is it not past two o'clock? and here's much
Orlando "

* To light on a nu son,] i.e., O that I might
:appily ﬁ‘::t this jumfl:c's man to be a nupson!

Much good may they do you, both wench, and
son, if you find —Waat

I know not what to say of Whalley's note.

. dnvisible SEems to be a humorous addition to

huvnupeech, after his master was out of

oalf, impleton. the
i du o > s, 86 ¢
3 Or sees at Mile-end.) The usual training
ground of the eity. This jest on the city cam-

JAUENs was, doubtless, productive of mirth, for |
it occurs in many of our old plays, I
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Bob. O, you do not give spirit enough to
r motion ; you are too tardy, too heavy!
it raust be done like lightning, hay !!
| Practises at a post with his cudgel.
y‘,,a_'Rnrc. capta.in_l
Job. Tut! 'tis nothing, an't be not done
h a— IJUII[IJ. -4
E, Know. Captain, did you ever prove
rsell upon any of our masters of defence

re?

Mat. O good sir! yes, I hope he has.

Bod. 1 will tell you, sir. Upon my first
coming to the city, after my long travel for
knowledge, in that mystery only, there
came three or four of them to me, ata gen-
tleman’s house, where it was my chance to
be resident at that time, to intreat my pre-
sence at their schools ; and withal so much
impartum-d me, that I protest to you, as 1
am a gentleman, 1 was ashamed of their
rude demeanour out of all measure. Well,
1 told them that to come to a publicschool,
they should pardon me, it was opposite, in
diameter, to my humour ; but, if so be they
would give their attendance at my lodging,
1 protested to do them what right or favour
I could, as I was a gentleman, and so forth.

E. Know. So, sir! then you tried their
skill ?

Bob. Alas, soon tried : you shall hear,

! gir.  Within two or three days after, they

i
;3

came ; and, by honesty, fair sir, believe me,
I graced them exceedingly, shewed them
some two or three tricks of prevention have
purchased them since a credit to admira-
tion : they cannot deny this; and yet now

hate me, and why? because I am ex-

t ; and for no other vile reason on the

£, Know. This is strange and barbarous,
as ever 1 heard.

Bob. Nay, for a more instance of their

erous natures ; but note, sir. They

ve assaulted me? some three, four, five,

six of them together, as [ have walked alone

in divers skirts i the town, as Turnbull,
Whitechapel, Shoreditch, which were then
my quarters; and -since, upon the Ex-
change, at my lodging, and at my ordi-
nary : where I have driven them afore me
the whole length of a street, in the o
view of all our gallants, pitying to hurt
them, believe me. Yet all this lenity will
not overcome their spleen; they will be
doing with the pismire, raising a hill a man
may spurn abroad with his foot at pleasure,
By myself, I could have slain them all, but
[ delight not in murder. I am loth to bear
any other than this bastinado for them :
yet I hold it good polity not to go disarmed,
for though I be skilful, I may be oppressed
with multitudes.

E. Know. Ay, believe me, may you, sir ;
and in my conceit, our whole nation should
sustain the loss by it, if it were so.

Bob. Alas, no! what's a peculiar man to
a nation ? not seen.

E. Know. O, but your skill, sir.

Bob. Indeed, that might be some loss;
but who respects it? I will tell you, sir, by
the way of private, and under seal ; [ am
a gentleman, and live here obscure, and to
myself ; but were I known to her majesty
and the lords,—observe me, —I would
undertake, upon this poor head and life,
for the public benefit of the state, not only
to spare the intire lives of her subjects in
general ; but to save the one half, nay,
three parts of her yearly charge in holding
war, and against what enemy soever. And
how would I do it, think you?

E. Know. Nay, I know not, nor can I
conceive.

Bod. Why thus, sir. I would select nine-
teen more, to myself, throughout the land ;
gentlemen they should be of good spirit,
strong and able constitution; I would
choose them by an instinct, a character
that [ have: and I would teach these nine-
teen the special rules, as your punto,® your

O, it must be done like lightuing, hay 1]
+@ kit! from the Italian kai, you have it.
encers very innocently cry Aa ! upon these

Oecasinns,
hey have assaulted me, &c.] Nothing
abe more exquisitely imagined than the con-
“nrfdl:’i: mnc, d“" :rhlt”d‘; Bobadill l:‘o:us 50
hﬁy and intre;| ust as disgrace
8 about to burst on his I:ead.nyhll the elevation

P -

i

Our

-
-~

which, in his first conversation wi

thew, he appears so solicitous to
laces which he enumerates

poverty and vice; and his

of bis fancy, Jonson, with ine h
i E&mwg s usual nﬁﬁ“mmm"%

i

acquaintance :i-i:h thelin completely disproves his
:laums to gentility an iom. :
L’lf mffd teack these mrt'ﬁ;fk :}4:;:!1
rules, as your punto, & he terms
foilawm adopted from the fencing schools of
the author’s rgys; and are enumerated, nearly
in the same manner, by Shakspeare and oth
They are, as Md‘lhat pure lhhn.':; 3 f;d,.
being sigoificant in language,

ru“:g: thg:perversity of fashion, which, under
learlcs IL., discarded them for the vague, ill-
sounding l'omry of France. [Iméroccato (the
only one w requires an ) is a
thrust in tierce.
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reverso, your stoccata, your imbroccato,
your passada, your montanto; till they
could all pla vg}{ near, or altogether as
well as mmlﬁ' is done, say the enemy
were forty thousand strong, we twenty
would come into the field the tenth of
March, or thereabouts; and we would
challenge twenty of the enemy; they could
not in their honour refuse us. Well, we
would kill them ; challenge twenty more,
kill them ; twenty more, kill them ; twenty
more, kill them too; and thus would we
kill every man his twenty a day, that's
twenty score; twenty score, that's two
hundred ;' two hundred a day, five days a
thousand ; forty thousand ; forty times five,
five times forty, two hundred days kills
them all up by computation. And this
will I venture my poor gentleman-like
carcase to perform, provided there be no
treason practised upon us, by fair and
discreet manhood ; that is, civilly by the

rd.

£. Know. Why, are you so sure of your
hand, captain, at all times?

Bob. Tut! never miss thrust, upon my
reputation with you.

£. Know. 1 would not stand in Down-
right's state then, an you meet him, for the
wealth of any one street in London.

LBiob. Why, sir, you mistake me: if he
were here now, by this welkin, I would not
draw my weapon on him. Let this gentle-
man do his mind: but I will bastinado
bim, bythe bright sun, wherever I meet him.

Y Teveniy score, that's two kundred;] Bobadill
does not do justice to the prowess of himself
and his brothers in arms. Twenty score are
four red, so that the enemy would be killed
up in half the time which heallows for it, or one
hundred days. This error in computation runs
lhrouﬂ all the editions, so that it was probably
in Indeed Bobadill is too much of a
borrower 1o be an accurate reckoner: but I will
not affirm that the author had this in his thoughts.
After all, it must be admitted that our old dra-
matists {or their printers) were very indifferent
anithmeticians in general ; they seldom esca
well from a ¢ tion. On Dobadill's phrase
of killed wp, it may Just be observed, that off,
out, and up, are mnhuua}.lo{duud by the purest
and most excellent of our old writers, after verbs
of destroying, consuming,
to us, who are less conversant with the power of

] y appear, indeed, somewhat like
uves; but they undoubtedly contributed
ung to the force,
roundoess of the sentence. & re is much
wretched criticism on a similar ion in
Shakspeare. **Wo'or drink up uis:it" Theo-
bald gives the sense of the passage in a clumsy

pe ﬁlace, were not designed to give us an idea

eating, dnnking, &c.: | F

and something to the | Th

T —
Mat. Faith, and I'll have a fling at hjp, |
at my distance. '3
E. Know. Ods so,
younder he goes.
[Downright erosses the Slage
Down. What peevish luck have I, [ cqp.
not meet with these bragging rascals?
Bob. It is not he, is it?
E. Know. Yes, faith, it is he,
Mat. T'll be hanged then if that were he,
E. Know. Sir, keep your hanging good
for some greater matter, for I assure yoy
that was he.
S!ﬁ». Upon my reputation, it was he,
Bob. Had I thought it had been he, he
must not have gone so: but I can hardly
be induced to believe it was he yet,
E. Kmow. That 1 think, sir.

look where e ist ‘

Re-enter Downright.

But see, he is come again.

Dewn. O, Pharaoh’s foot, have I found
you? Come, draw to your tools; draw,
gipsy, or I'll thrash you.

Bob, Gentleman of valour, I do belieye
in thee ; hear me——

Down. Draw your weapon then,

Bob. Tall man, I never thought on it till
now*——Body of me, I had a warrant of
the peace served on me, even now as I came
along, by a water-bearer ; this gentleman
saw it, Master Mathew.

Down, 'Sdeath! you will not draw then?

[Disarms and beats kim. Mathew
runs away.

note ; Hanmer, who had more taste than judg-
ment, and more judgment than knowledge,
corrupts the language, as usual ; Steevens galy
perverts the sense; and Malone, with great
effort brings the reader back to the meaning
which poor Theobald had long before excogi
tated. The matical construction of
phrase none of them appear to understand. %
2 Bob, Tall man, [ never thought en it till
now)]  Downright is described to be a tall man,
or else the fears of Master Mathew misrepre-
sented him as such. But the words fa//, in this

is height or bulk.  Our ancestors used e/l in
the sense of bold, or courageous: and this, |
apprehend, is the meaning we must assign it
here: thus the Lord Bacon tells us, ** that Bishop

ox caused his castle of Norham to be fortified;
and manned it likewise with a very great number
of tall soldiers."—Hist. of Henry i’h’. WHAL.
I have abridged Whalley's elaborate note-
ere is scarcely a writer of Jonson's age who
does not frequently use fa// in the sense of bold
ar courageous ; and even the next page to this
affords two instances, where it can possibly have
no other meaning.

et
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" pob. Hold, hold ! under thy favour
| 1

: Down. Prate again, as you like this, you
whoreson foist you! You'li control the
] you!! Your consort is gone; had
4 he had shared with you, sir. [£xit.

Well, gentlemen, bear witness, 1
§ was bound to the peace, by this good day.
1 " g, Kuwow. No, faith, it's an ill day, cap-
tain, never reckon it other: but, say you

bound to the peace, the law allows
to defend yourself : that will prove but
@ poor excuse. . :

#los. 1 cannot tell, sir;? T desire good
construction in fair sort. I never sustained
the like disgrace, by heaven ! sure 1 was
struck with a planet thence,? for I had no

to touch my weapon.

E. Know. Ay, like enough; I have heard
| of many that have been beaten under a

planet: go, get you to a surgeon. "Slid !
| an these be your tricks, your passados, and
your montantos. I'll none of them. [£xit

L
stai
Bob.

Bobadill.] O, manners! that this age

should bring forth such creatures! that

nature should be at leisure to make them !

Come, coz.

Step. Mass, I'll have this cloak.

E. Know. Ods will, "tis Downright's.

Step. Nay, it's mine now, another might

}luw;uta'en it up as well as I; I'llwearit, so
will.

E. Know. How an he see it? he'll chal-

lenge it, assure yourself.

Step. Ay, but he shall not have it: T'll

say I bought it.

E. Know. Take heed you buy it not too

dear, coz. [Exeunt.

SCENE VI
A Room in Kitely's House.

Enter Kitely, Wellbred, Dame Kitely, and
Bridget.

Kit. Now, trust me, brother, you were
much to blame,

1 1 Youw'll control the point, you!] Tocontrol

the point, is to_bear, or beat it down: Down-

sght retorts his own words upon the r

captain. But the expression is technical ;

thus, the Bravo in the Axﬁ%mry, says, ‘I do

1 it by a slight, and by that I can control any
ot oint whatever.”

L 3 ] cannot tell,) i.e., 1 know not what to say,

1 or think, of it. So in Cupid's Revenge :

i 'fg Cit. ‘I cannot fell ; methinks if men were

1 men,
| Twere no great matter.”
1 1should not have noticed this simple expres-

stances, were i
| that the commentators on Sha re have
| mistaken it. In Heury IV, Falstaff says to the
! chief justice, ** Your ill angel is light; but 1
q he that looks upon me, will take me
weighing : and yet, in some respects, 1

t, | cannot go ; J cannot tell; virtue,” &c.
which - Johnson,
says, “1 cannot fell;"
in a reckoning, 1 cannot
elhny can be more incorrect:
have alread

iy or thin!

pass current.

of it; and nothing more.

Ul uce ; d-i-_cisi\-e instance fromlthcm. 3

£ essws. As for my own part, was dan
gerously hurt but tg
Perhaps, we had been two
some thought we had.

that when Jonson makes Bobadil

| sion, of which I could give innumerable in-
t not for the sake of observing

with whom all the rest
i.e., I cannot be

it means, as 1

remarked, I cannot tell what to
As

wumont and Fletcher are now before me, 1

ree days before; else,
to two; J cannot
"—King and ne

I wvas struck with a planct fhence,] | pa

pit to a beating, and with charac-
m:gx’mu of invention,

séruck, he indirectly intended to ridicule the
prevailing fondness for astrology. ‘At least,™
continues he, “ without considering the popular
superstitions about the influence of the planets,
Bobadill’s pretence is forced, unnatural, and
almost unintelligible.”
It is, indeed, to be feared that much of the
merit of Jonson is lost to us, through our igno-
rance of the of his h and the
Er:cisu: objects of his satire ; but this misfortune
¢ shares (though, perhaps, in a greater dﬁgree}
with his contemporaries, who are all sufferers
from the same causes. Undoubtedly the prompt
excuse of Bobadill created no little mirth
among those to whom the language was familiar.
Warton believes that the ridicule was levelled at
the professors of astrology ; but there was
another profession, very obnoxious to wanton
merriment in those diys, and full as likely to be
aimed at, 1 mean, that of physic. This noble
art has always had its jargon, and its fashionable
diseases : it seems to have escaped Warton that
planet-stricken was then the term in vogue for
any sudden attack for which the ph}'su:i;m could
not readily find a proper name. ln some 06-
sevvations on the Bills of Mortality, by Captain
John Grant, (printed before the middle of the
seventeenth cen!ur‘;.] he observes, p. 26, that
it is enough if the searchers mve the most
redominant symptoms ; as, that one died of the
]:e:u!m:hc. who was sorely tormented with it,
though the disease might be in the stomach.
Again, if one died shite

uiy, the matter is not

reat, whether it be reported in the bills, Sud-
endy,apoplexy, or )famt-:.‘mrﬂ-m.-ﬂ\ad, afew
afterwards, in ‘' An Account of the
Diseases and

Casualties of this year, being

s for it by d

ing that he was planet-

1632, he gives, ““apoplex and sevelr-
I“S“ H Planet-strick, thirteen ; m. siaty-
two.
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T incense his anger, and disturb the peace| Wel. His jealousy is the Poison he

Of my poor house, where there are centinels, en. |

That every minute watch to give alarms
Of civil war, without adjection
Of your assistance or occasion.

#el. No harm done, brother, T warrant
Yyou: Since there is #o harm done, anger
<osts a man nothing ; and a tall man is
never his own man till he be angry. To
keep his valour in obscurity, is to keep
himself as it were in a cloak-bag.
A musician, unless he play? What's a tall
man unless he fight? For, indeed, all this
my wise brother stands upon absolutely ;
and that made me fall in with him so
resolutely.

Dame K. Ay, but what harm might have
come of it, brother?

Wel. Might, sister? so might the good
warm clothes your husband wears be
poisoned, for any thing he knows ; or the
wholesome wine he drank, even now at
the table,

Ait. Now, God forbid! O me! now I

remember
My wife drank to me last, and changed the

cup,
And bade me wear this cursed suit to-day.
See, if Heaven suffer murder undiscovered !
I feel me ill; give me some mithridate,
Some mithridate and oil, good sister, fetch

me ;
O, I am sick at heart] [ burn, I burn,
If you will save my life, go, fetch it me,

Wel. O strange humour | my very breath

has poisoned him,
Brid. Good brother, be content, what do
¥ou mean?
The ﬁtiaeng'lh of these extreme conceits will
you,
Dame K. Beshrew your heart-blood,
brother Wellbred, now,
For putting such a toy into his head !

Wel. Is a fit simile a toy? will he be
poisoned with a simile? Brother Kitely,
what a strange and idle imagination is this ?
For shame, be wiser. Q' my soul there's
no such matter,

Ait. Am I not sick ? how am I then not
poisoned ?

Am I not poisoned ? how am I then sosick ?

Dame K. you sick, your own

thoughts make you sick,

Enter Brainworm disguised in Formay
clothes.

Brai. Master Kitely, my master,

Ster, Justiog |
Clement, salutes you ; and desires ¢

O spea |

What's |

with you with all'possible speed,

Kif. No time but now, when
am sick, very sick! well, I will Wait upgg |
his worship. ~ Thomas! Cob! | must !
them out, and set them centinels ] | ™
turn. Thomas! Cob! Thomas! [Exit |

Wel. This is perfectly rare, Brainwor .
[fakes him aside] but how got'st thou gl
apparel of the justice's man ?

Brai. Marry, sir, my proper fine pen-may |
would needs bestow the grist on me, at the |
Windmill, to hear some martial discourse,
where I so marshalled him, that I made him
drunk with admiration - and, because tog |
much heat was the cause of his distemper,
I stript him stark naked as he lay along
asleep, and borrowed his suit to deliver this
counterfeit message in, leaving a rusty
armour, and an old brown bill to watel
him till my return; which shall be, when[ |
have pawned his apparel, and spent the
better part o’ the money, perhaps,

Wel. Well, thou art a successful merry
kuave, Brainworm: his absence will be a |
good subject for more mirth, I pray thes |
return to thy young master, and will him |
to meet me and my sister Bridget at the |
Tower instantly; for, here, tell him the
house is so stored with jealousy, there isno |
room for love to stand upright in, We ,
must get our fortunes committed to some
larger prison, say ; and than the Tower, |
know no better air,! nor where the liberty §
of the house may do us more present ser-
vice. Away, [£xit Brai,

I think ¢ &

Re-enter Kitely, talking aside to Cash.

&it. Come hither, Thomas, Now, my
secret’s ripe, :
And thou shalt have it: lay to both thine |
cars,
Hark, what 1
Thomas ;
careful of thy
watch,

say to thee. I mustgoforth, |}
promise, keep good :

! And than the Tower, I Enow no better air,
As the Tower was extra. ial, it pro-
‘L:ﬁ‘ordedmfuility to private i

Wellbred seems to de ; and i

is ly noted in our old

comedies. . So in a Matck at Midnivht: **She

will go with you to your lodging, lie there all

night, and be married in the ing at the

:vur, 4s soon as you please.”
%

m__.__*—----
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Note every gallant, and observe him well,
That enters in my absence to thy mistress :
1f she would shew him rooms, the jest is

stale, _
Follow them, Thomas, or else hang on him,
And let him not go after ; mark their looks ;
Note if she offer but to see his band,
Or any other amorous toy about him;
Py praise his leg, or foot; or if she say
1'he day is hot, and bid him feel her hand,
How hot itis ; O, that's a monstrous thing !
Nate me all this, good Thomas, mark their

sighs,
And, i%lhcy do but whisper, break "em off :
1'll bear thee out in it. ilt thou do this?
Wilt thou be true, my Thomas?
Cash. As truth's self, sir.
Kit. Why, 1believe thee: Where is Cob,
now? Cob! [Exit.
Dame K. He's ever calling for Cob: I
wonder how he employs Cob so.
Wel. Indeed, sister, to ask how he em-
Cob, is a necessary question for you
that are his wife, and a thing not very easy
for you to be satisfied in; but this I'll as-
sure you, Cob's wife is an excellent buwd,
sister, and oftentimes your husband haunts
. | her house; marry, to what end? I cannot
altogether accuse him; imagine you what
f think convenient: but I have known
ir hides have foul hearts ere now, sister.
Dame K. Neversaid you truer than that,
| brother, so much 1 can tell you for your
| leaming, Thomas, fetch your cloak and
| go with me. [£xit Cash.] I'll after him
tly : I would to fortune I could take
| him there, i’ faith I'd return him his own, 1
| warrant him ! [Eait.
Wel. So, let 'em go; this may make
anon. Now, my fair sister-in-law,
you knew but how happy a thing it
were to be fair and beautiful.
Brid. That touches not me, brother.
Wel. That's true; that's even the fault

of it: for indeed, beauty stands a woman
in no stead, unless it procure her touching.
—Baut, sister, whether it touch you or no,
it touches vour beauties: and I am sure,
they will abide the touch ; an they do not,
a plague of all ceruse, say I ' and it touches
me tou in part, though not in the —— Well,
there’s a dear and respected friend of mine,
sister, stands very strongly and worthily
affected toward you, and hath vowed to in-
flame whole bonfires of zeal at his heart, in
honour of your perfections. I havealready
engaged my promise to bring you, where
you shall hear him confirm much more.
| Ned Knowell is the man, sister: there's no
exception against the party. You are ripe
for a husband; and a minute’s loss to such
an occasion, is a great (respass in a wise
Leauty. What say you, sister? On my
'soul he loves you; will you give him the
| meeting ?
_ Brid. Faith 1 had very little confidence
in mine own constancy, brother, if I durst
not meet a man : but this motion of yours
savours of an old knight adventurer’s ser-
vant a little too much, methinks,

Wel. What's that, sister ?

Brid. Marry, of the squire.?

IWel. No matter if it did, 1| would be
such an one for my friend. But see who
is returned to hinder us !

Re-enfer Kitely.

Kit. What villainy is this ? called out on
a false message !
This was some plot; I was not sent for.—
Bridget,
Where is your sister ?
Brid. 1 think she be gone forth, sir.
Kii. How! is my wife gone forth?
whither, for God's sake ?
Brid. She’s gone abroad with Thomas.
Kit. Abroad with Thomas! oh, that
villain dors me:%

YA plague of all ceruse, say Il Ceruse
{from cerussa, Iﬁt.! a composition of white lead
with which the ladies pamnted their face and
e ly th fthe R
15 certainly the ceruse o e Komans ;
Whether that of our fair countrywomen was

$ w deleterious, I cannot say. It is men-
‘by them without reserve, and applied

caution ; and appears to have been not
| -Whnwlourlm. N
| . Marry, of the squire.] A cant term for a
m::mw Thus, in A Mad World my
*This censure flies from one, that, from

That man's her sgnire, says he ; her pirup,
the other.”

3 O, that villain dors me:] The der is the
chaffer: and the allusion, to which Jonson is
never weary of recurnng, is to the desultory
flight of this insect, which appears to ek, o
play wpon, the passenger, by striking him on the
face, and then flitting away preparatory, as it
were, to a fresh attack. 1o this Cowley alludes:
# A hundred businesses of other men fiy con-
tinually about his head and ears, and strike him
in the face like dorres.”—FEssays of Liberfy.
Jonson always connects the idea of tricking, ot

twitting, with derriug.  Bwsaing, the pre-
::ilil:g “tg'm for deceiving, in Addison's days, as
E
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' He hath discovered all unto my wife.
' Beast that I was, to trust him'! whither, 1
pray you,
“Went she ?
Brid. 1 know not, sir.
Wel. T tell you, brother,
‘Whither 1 suspect she's gone.
A'it. Whither, good brother?_
IVel. To Cob’s house, I believe: but,
my counsel,
Kit. I will, I will : to Cob's house ! doth
she haunt Cob’s?
She's gone a purpose now to cuckold me,
‘With that lewd rascal, who, to win her
favour, ;
Hath told her all. [Exit.
Hel. Come, he is once more gone,
Sister, let's lose no time; the affairis worth
it [Exeunt.

SCENE VIIL.—A Street.

Enter Mathew and Bobadill.

Mat. 1 wonder, captain, what they will
. say of my going away, ha?

Lob. Why, what should they say, but
as of a discreet gentleman; quick, wary,
respectful of nature’s fair lineaments ? and
that's all.

Mat. Why so ! but what can they say

4 o fiyour beating?

‘ob. A rude part, a touch with soft wood,

4 akind of gross battery used, laid onstrongly,

born most patiently ; and that's all.

[ . Mat. Ay, but would any man have offered
/it in Venice, as you say ?

Bob. Tut! 1 assure you, no: you shall
have there your nobilis, your gentilezza,
come in bravely upon your reverse, stand
you close, stand you firm, stand you fair,
Save your retricato with his left leg, come to

‘| the assalto with the right, thrust with brave
Lsteel. defy your base wood! But where-
fore do I awake this remembrance? [ was
fascinated, by Jupiter; fascinated; but |
{| Wil be unwitched, and revenged by law.

Mat. Do you hear? is it not best to get
a warrant, and have him arrested ang
brought before Justice Clement ?

Bob. It were not amiss ; would we had i |

Enter Brainworm, disgwised as Formal, !

Mat. Why, here comes his man; lays
speak to him.
| Bob. Agreed, do you speak.
| Mat. Save you, sir | !

Brai. With all my heart, sir. !

Mat. Sir, there is one Downright hath |
abused this gentleman and myself, and we |
determine to make our amends by law;
| now, if you would do us the favour to pro.
| cure a warrant, to bring him afore your

master, you shall be well considered, 1 as.
sure you, sir,
| Brai. Sir, you know my service is my
living ; such favours as these gotten of my
master is his only preferment, and therefore
You must consider me as I may make
benefit of my place, )

Mat, How is that, sir?

Brai. Faith, sir, the thing is extra-
ordinary, and the gentleman may be of
great account; yet, be he what he will, if
you will lay me down a brace of angels in
my hand 1.{0“ shall have it, otherwise not.

Mat. How shall we do, captain ? he asks
a brace of angels, you have no money ?

Bob. Not a cross, by fortune,!

Mat. Norl, as I ama gentleman, but
twopence left of my two shillings in the
morning for wine and radish : let’s find him
some pawn,

Bob, Pawn ! we have none to the value
of his demand.

Mat. O, yes; I'll pawn this jewel in my
ear,? and you may pawn your silk stock-
ings, and pull up your boots, they will
ne'er be mist : it must be done now.

Bob. Well, an there be no remedy, I'l
step aside and pull them off,

[ Withdrazos.

well as that most hateful vulgarism, kumming,
50 fashionable in our own, derived its origin from
1l &;gamc_ respacot:tle sputr;:e, and bothmrnfer to

ulllﬂnarylu in the ** droning flight” of
the beetle. % S

! Not a cross, by fortune.] The ancient penny,
according to Stow, had a double cross with a
on it, so that it might easily be
midst, or in the four quarters,

a h when a

crest stamped
broken in the
Hence ith

single eross. As this was certainl
mm&ueismmyt:ulh::ﬂ
1 “h-w%mm Thus Shakspeare,

vir gregis ipse caper—""1 had rather bear with
you than bear you; yet I should bear no cross
if I did bear you ; for I think you have no momney
in your purse."—As Vou Like It, act ii. sc. 4.
Il pawn this jewel in my ear,] A fashion
at that time for the men to wear rings in their
cars. So in the Induction to Every Man out of
his Humour,
. " Hang my richest words -
As polished jewels in their bounteous ears,
And iu the Revenger's Tragedy, acti. sc. 1:
“ That jewel's mine that quivers in his \%”'”r..
HA

. e -
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Mat. Do you hear, sir? we have no store
of money at this time, but you shall have
ood pawns ; look you, sir, this jewel, and
that gentleman’s silk stockings; because
we would have it dispatched ere we went to
our chambers. : ;

Brai. 1 am content, sir; L will get you
the warrant presently.  What's his name,
say you? Downright?

‘Wat. Ay, ay, George Downright.
Jirai. What manner of man is he?
Mat. A tall big man, sir; he goesina

| ghout with russet lacz,

Brai. “Tis very good, sir.

Mat. Here, sir, here's my jewel.

Bob, [returning.] And here are my stock-

ng;ms'. Well, gentlemen, I'll procure you

this warrant presently; but who will you

have to serve it ?

Mat. That's true, captain; that must be
idered

Bob. Body o' me, I know not; 'tis ser-

vice of danger.

“firar. Why, you were best get one o’ the

varlets of the city,! a serjeant : I'll appoint

you one, if Yo
~Mat. Will

no better,

* Bub. We'll leave it to you, sir.

g & [£xeunt Bob. and Mat.
_Brai. Thisis rare! Now will I go pawn
this cloak of the justice’s man's at the
broker's, for a varlet'’s suit, and be the
varlet myself; and get either more pawns,
ar more money of Downright, for the
arrest, [Exit.

u please.
you, sir? why, we can wish

SCENE VIII.—T7%e Lane before Cob's

- - House.

R Luter Knowell.

Kuow. O, hereitis; Iam glad I have

found it now :

Ho ! who is within here?

-~ Tib, [wff&ix] I am within, sir; what's
pleasure 3

Awow. To know who is within besides

|  _ yourself,
1 ?’%; W;i.'(.-sir. you are no constable, I

$&aow, O, 'fear you ‘the constable?
then I doubt notyo :

| dloak most commonly of silk-russet, laid |y,

You have some guests within deserve that
ear ;

I'll fetch him straight.

LEnter Tib.

T76. O' God's name, sir |
now. Go to: Come, tell me, is not
young Knowell here ?
_ 715, Young Knowell! Iknow none such,
sir, o' mine honesty.
Knew. Your honesty, dame ! it flies too
lightly from you ;
ere is no way but fetch the constable,
Tib. The constable ! The man is mad,
I think. [Exit, and claps to the door.

Lnter Dame Kitely and Cash.

C.a.rﬁ. Ho ! who keeps house here ?
Anow. O, this is the female copesmate
_ of myson :
Now shall I meet him straight,
Dame K, Knock, Thomas, hard.
Cash. Ho, goodwife !

Re-enter Tib.

Téb. Why, what's the matter with you?
Dame K. Why woman, grieves it you to
ope your door ?

Belike you get something to keep it shut.

3‘:‘5. What mean these questions, pray
ye?

Dame K. So strange you make it ! isnot
my husband here ?

Anow. Her husband !

Dame K. My tried husband, Master

Kitely ?
Zib. 1 hope he needs not to be tried
here.
“ Dame K. No, dame, he does it not for
need, but pleasure. !
T:I‘;i Neither for need nor pleasure is he
ere.
Knew. This is but a device to baulk me
withal :

1 Enter Kitely, muffled in his cloak.

Soft, who is this? "tis not my son disguised ?
Dame K. |spies her husband, and runs
{0 him.

ket,
Found your close walks? You stand amazed

i varlets of fhe city). Varlet, a
name then given to the bailifis,
- mace, belonging to

i now, do you?
]
!

counters. The word is so common in this sense

the city

that I shall forbear to state any particular in-
! stance of it. e s hilaty i

O, sir, ha\'ell forestalled your honest mar-.} .
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{' faith, 1 am glad T have smoked you yet at | Steal'st thou thus to thy haunts? and hayg
last.

What is your jewel, trow?
see her ; ) 5

Fetch forth your housewife, dame ; if she
be fairer, .

In any honest judgment, than myself,

I'll be content with it : but she is change,

She feeds you fat, she soothes your appetite,

And you are well | Your wife, an honest
woman, :

Is meat twice sod to you, sir!
treachour 2!

A'mow. She cannot counterfeit thus pal-

0, you

pably.
Kie. Out on thy more than strumpet
impudence !

I taken

In, come, let’s | Thy bawd and thee, and thy companion,

This hoary-headed letcher, this old goat,
Close at your villainy, and wouldst thoy
"scuse it
With this stale harlot’s jest, accusing me?
O, old incontinent, [fo Knowell] dost thgy
not shame,
| When all thy powers in chastity are spent,
| To have a mind so hot ?? and to entice,
And feed the enticements of a lustfy]
woman ?
Dame K. Out, I defy thee, I, dissem-
bling wretch !
Kit. Defy me, strumpet! Ask thy
pander here,?

1 @, you treachour!] Treachour, for traitor, is

common to our old writers; so in Chaucer's
Ramance of the Roe,
*OF all this worlde is emperour
Gile my father, the false freachour.”
v. 7168,

And Spencer,

** Hence shall T never rest
Till I that freackowr’s art have heard and

tryde."—F. Q. L 1. c. ix. st 32.

Apd in Shakspeare, ** Knaves, thieves, and
#reachours, by sphencal predominance."—Lear,
actisc. 2. WHAL

i dost thou mot shame,

When all thy powers in chastity are spent,

To have a mind so hotf] ie, “when th

ers for legitimate pleasures are exhausted,”
::_' There scems no great obscurity in this ;
yet Whalley appears to have stumbled ar it: He
wishes 1o adopt a conjecture of Mr. Waldron,
In the quarto, the words, which stand asunder
in the folio, are joined, and appear as one, in-
ehastitie. This, Mr. Waldron conceives to be a
misprint for inchastilie, ** a reading,” (he says,)
winch “ frcaliy unproves the sense of the pas-
sage.” 1 do not think so;—but let the reader
judge. It may be added, however, that though
oo example will readily be found of inchastilie,
the substantive from which it may be derived
imchastitie) is sufficientlv common. Thus in
Haonay's Skeretine and iiariana :
“*Tis not the act that ties the marriage knot
It is the will : then must I all m [i%e. 2

Be stuined with imchastitic's l'ou{blol_"

¥ The folio has a note here “ By Thomas,”" on

which Whalley remarks, * This marginal direc- |

tion is obwcure. Thomas Cash is the person

=eant, he is called her pander, as Knowell is

s termed the wicked elder. The words

B Tim-.g. mean, that ke comes up fo Cash,
‘{n he gives him that appellation.”

As Whalley has uu::relg mistaken the sense, 1

the opparta. e i st YA bt for

7 whie ords m ering a

few words oa this mhiubulaspuudm:de

of expression. In the Mercharnt of Venice,
act ii. sc. g, the Prince of Arragon says—

““That many may be meant
By the fool multitude.”

On which Mr, Malone observes,* I have reason
to congratulate myself 6n having here adhered
to the ancient copies, in opposition_to the other
| modern editors, having, since this note was

printed, met with man;lexm les of this kind of
phrascoll:g:&"b So illnh utircg's_ll;'efe ofm
as translat y North, 1575: ** aun

that these fat Iong-burdsej men made him not
affrayed, but the lean and whitely-faced fellows;
meaning that by Brutus and Cassius” ie,
| meaning by that, &c. Again, in Sir Thomas
| Moore's Ld"’e of Edward the Fifth :—Holinshed,
| P 1374 " —that meant he by the lordes of the
| queenes kindred that were taken befora" ity
| by that he meant the lordes, &c. Again, tbidem,
i p. 1371 : ** My lord, quoth Hastings, on my life,
| never doubt you ; for while one man is there,—
| never can there be, &c. This meant e
| Cateshy, which was of his near secrete coune
i saile ;" e, by this he meant Catesby, &c.

| Again, Puttenham in his A e of Poesie, 1589,
P. 157, after citing some enigmatical wverses,
adds, ** — the good old gentleman would tell us
that were children, how ¢ twas micant by 2
furg:d glove,” i.e., a furred glove was meant by
| it, &c.

| This long string of examples is given by the

ritical Rf\'iﬂvcrﬁ as a ha explanation of,

| what they are pleased to chi'l * this peculiar
| expression,” though the expression is very
common, and the resolutjon of it wrong in every
| instance. ‘The plain fact is (for it needs not
' many words), that the prepositions 4y and of are
synonymous, and that our ancestors used them
| md:!‘l’cmnll{,eas they were well justified in dﬂ“g;

 place of, therefore, in the stead of by, azd
Elight f(!iiﬁct:lttym:mghum'mu. %Z‘;:“'

115 o/ Thomas, and nothing more.
nubul.iluil,i:‘n answers in wf‘:ﬂlﬁ, whereas
numerable e

| the siaborsts” Everias e
would resolve the phrase into =
admirable speech of the

il

"
n which |
|
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Can he deny it? or that wicked elder?
Know. Why, hear you, sir.
Kit. Tat, tut, tut; never speak :
Thy ilty conscience will discover thee,
Amow. What lunacy is this, that haunts
this man ?
Kit. Well, good wife bawd, Cob’s wife,
and you,
That make your husband such a hoddy-
doddy ;
And you, young apple-squire, and old
cuckold-maker ;
1l have you every one before a justice :
Nay, you shall answer it, 1 charge you go.
wow. Marry, with all my heart, sir, I
go willingly ;
Though I do taste this asa trick put on me,
To punish my impertinent search, and

J“S‘Ler-

And half forgive my son for the device.
Kit. Come, will you go?
Dame K. Go! to thy shame, believe it.

Enter Cob.

Cob. Why, what's the matter here, what's
here to do?
Kit. O, Cob, art thou come? I have
been abused,
And in thy house; was never man so
wronged !
Cob. 'Slid, in my house, my master
Kitely | who wrongs you in my house?
Kit. Marry, young lust in’old, and old
in young here :

Thy wife's their bawd, here have 1 taken
them.

Cob. How, bawd ! is my house come to
that? Am I preferred thither? Did I not
charge you to keep your doors shut, Isbel 2
and—you let them lie open for all comers !

: [Beats his wife.
Know. Friend, know some cause, before
thou beat'st thy wife.
This is madness in thee.
Cob. Why, is there no cause?
it. Yes, I'll shew cause before the jus-
tice, Cob :
Come, let her go with me.

Cob, Nay, she shall go.

7. Nay, [willgo, I'll seean you may
be allowed to make a bundle of hemp of your
right and lawful wife thus, at every cuckoldy
knave's pleasure, Why do you not go?

Kit. A bitter quean! Come, we will
have you tamed. [Exeunt.

SCENE IX.—A Street.

Enter Brainworm, disguised as a city
serjeant.

Brai, Well, of all my disguises yet, now
am I most like myself, being in this serjeant’s
gown. A man of my present profession
never counterfeits, till he lays hold upon a
debtor, and says, he rests him ; for then he
brings him to all manner of unrest. A
kind of little kings we are, bearing the
diminutive of a mace,! made like a young

1o his par t, on the gunpowd plot, he says,
“]1 did apprehend some dark phrases therein,
to be meant &y this terrible form of blowing us
up by gun er.” On which the British Critic
“to be meant &y,” is a misprint for

*to mean.” This is one of those venial slips
guas i ia, &c. : for few are so intimately ac-
&ﬂ:lﬂwd with the of our ancestors as

itor of that wi

onson : this whole scene, as

Whalley well observes, is very happily drawn,

and mthermthenpui:oftheamtmmdy

b i inutive of a mace, &c.|
This was of a city ’s office,
which he constantly carried arrested a
man fordebt. Thus Shirley, * Are you in debt,
and fear arresting? You shall come up to the
face of a serjeant, nay, walk by a of

Bird in a Cage, actii. And
“If T write name in a mercer’s book,
lauumb:t hnhin. u_lzx.mth' end,
elbow with a mace.”

>

th
these | the sober symbol of civli'}dpowr, parade

to this Brainworm alludes, when he says, ““aman
of my present profession never counterfeits.”
“Ihough there is something coarse and rude in
the following remarks, yet theyare not altogether
unworthy of notice. ** How chances it that our
bailiffs have departed from the antient practice
in all civilized countries, of wearing the livery
or badge of their employment. The varlels and
serjeants, as they were called formerly, were
distinguished by their habit : they used ‘no
counterfeits,” says Ben Jonson. [t appears be-

" | neath the dignity of the law that they should:

no of justice, I humbly conceive, ought to
be g::d inlmasqmde-—lhn‘would be to make
mummers of its inferior ministers;

mummers indeed ! for they pass now in

of di d instead of the * 9
manner of disguises, and 1ns m

=

bludgeons and nl?: weapons.
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artichoke, that always carries pepper.and
salt in itself. Well, L
danger I undergo, by this exploit; pray
beaven | come well off !

Enter Mathew and Bobadill.

AMat. See, 1 think, wonder is the varlet,
by his gown :

Bob. Let's go in quest of him.

Mat. “Save you, friend ! are not you here
by appointment of Justice Clement’s man?

Brai. Yes, an't please you, sir; be told
me two gentiemen had willed him to pro-
cure a warrant from his master, which I
have about me, to be served on one Down-

ight.

n'.l{.:!. It is honestly done of you both ;

and see where the party comes you must l’ turn now, sir.

arrest ; serve it opon him quickly, before
he be aware.
Bod. Bear back, Master Mathew,

£nfer Stephen in Downright’s cloak.

Brai. Master Downright, I arrest you in
the queen's name, and must carry you

1 know not what | officer?

]

alore a justice by virtue of this warrant.
Step. Me, friend ! T am no Downright,

I; I am Master Steghen :

to arrest me, | tell you, truly; T am in

nobody

you do not well | ™

e

Down. 1 obey thee, What must | =
Brai. Go before Mastrr]ustioc Clemen;
to answer what they can object against you.
sir ; I will use you kindly, sir. 9

Mat. Come, let’s before, and make the |

justice, !-captain.
Bob, The varlet's a tall man, afore
heaven !2 [Exeunt Bob, andg Mat
Don. Gull, you'll give me my cloaks
Step. - Sir, I bought it, and I'll keep it
Dion, You will ? ;
Step. Ay, that T will.
Diwn. Officer, there's thy fee, arrest him,

Brai. Master Stephen, [ must arpest vou, |

Step. Arrest me! 1 scorn it
take your cloak, I'll none on't.
Down. Nay, that shall not serve your

the justice’s ; bring him along.
Step. Why, is not here your clonk?
what would you have ? . )
Dewn. T'll have you answer it, sir.
Brai, Sir, I'll take your word, and this
gentleman’s too, for his appearance.
Dowen. T'll have no words taken: brinis
him along.
Brai. Sir, 1 may choose to do that, I
ay take bail.

T]u‘rt-_ :

Officer, I'll go with thee 1o |

Dezen. "Tis true, you may take bail, and |
s bonds nor books, | would vou | ChO0se at another time; but you shall not

should knowit. A plague on you, heariily, | "W, varlet : bring him along, or I'llswinge |
= 3 i,

for making me thus afraid afore my time |
Brai. Why, now you are deceived, gen-

M.-llc wears such a cloak, and that
deceived us : but see, here a'comes indeed H
this is he, officer.

{

LEnter Downright. !

Dosen. Why, how now, signior gull ! are
You tumed filcher of late ? Come, deliver
my cloak,

Step. Your cloak, sir | I' bought it even
ROw, In open market.

Brai. Master Downright, I have a war-
rant I must serve upon you, procured by
these two gent j i

Dwon, These gentlemen ? these rascals !

] [Ofers to beat them,

&rai, Keep the peace, I eharge you in

her majesty’s name.

Brai. Sir, T pity the gentleman's case:
here's your money again.

Dorwn. 'Sdeins, tell not me of my money;
bring him away, I say.

Hrai. 1 warrant you he will go with you |

of himself, sir.
Dewn. Yet more ado?
Brai. 1 have made a fair mash on't.

[Aside.

Step, Must 1.go? )

Brai. 1 know no remedy, Master Ste-
phen,

Dizon. Come along, afore me here ; I do
not love your hanging look behind.

Step.
me for it : can he, fellow ? :

Lrai. 1 think not, sir; it is but a whip-
ping matter, sure,

Step. Why then let him do his worst, T
am resolute, [£xeunt.

'(‘-_-w.khbm.audmkufe estice,)i
acuaint him w{h our businh; :ﬂ:r'.u:;h.l;;
tre him. The

2 Bob. Z%e varlet's a tall man, afore heaven!]
There is some natural humour in;.mking Baoba-
dill, who had suffered from Do

Y, sir, I hope you cannot hang |

rmge,
Mme expression is found o Janus, ““Were | celebrate th prowess of th ‘wllﬂ“
| Ly "_'“"'" ‘_’““-' done.” ‘ officer) i:‘: ve:turing:;:nuf him, "
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ACT V.

SCENE 1.—Coleman Street. A Hall in
Fustice Clement's House,

Fnter Clement, Knowell, Kitely, Dame
Kitely, Tib, Cash, Cob, and Servants.

Clem. Nay, but stay, stay, give me leave ;
my chair, sirrah.  You, Master Knowell,
say you went thither to meet your son?

Knomw, Ay, sir.

Clem. But who directed you thither?

Know. That did mine own man, sir,

Clem. Where is he ?

Know. Nay, I know not now ; 1 left him
with your clerk, and appointed him (o stay
here for me.

Clem. My clerk ! about what time was
this ?

K#now. Marry, between one and two, as
1 take it.

Clem. And what time came my man with
the false message to you, Master Kitely?

Kit. After two, sir.

Clem. Very good ; but, Mistress Kitely,
| how chance that you were at Cob's, ha?

. Dame K. An't please you, sir, I'll tell
you: my brother Wellbred told me, that
Cob’s house was a suspected place—

Clem. So it appears, methinks ; but on.
. Dame K. And that my husband used
thither daily.

j Clem. No matter, so he used himself
well, mistress.

.~ Dame K, True, sir; but you know what
grows by such haunts oftentimes.
 Clem. 1 see rank fruits of a jealous brain,
Mistress Kitely: but did you find your
husband there, in that case as you sus-
pected ?

Kit. 1 found her there, sir.

Clem. Did youso! that alters the case.
Who gave you knowledge of your wife's

o N ‘ her Well

il , that did my brother Well-
: arry y

Clem, How, Wellbred first tell her ; then
tell L rou after!| Where is Wellbred ?
it. Gone with my sister, sir, I know
not whither.
| Clem. Why, this is a mere trick, a de-
| ¥ice; you are gulled in this most grossly,

all. Alas, poor wench ! wert thou beaten
for this?
Tib, Yes, most pitifully, an't please
you,

Cob. And worthily, I hop=, if it shall
prove so.
Clem. Ay, that's like, and a piece of a
sentence,—

Enter a Servant,

How now, sir, what's the matter?

Serv. Sir, there’'s a gentleman in the
court without, desires to speak with your
worship.

Clem. A gentleman ! what is he?

Serv. A soldier, sir, he says.

Clem. A soldier! take down my armour,
my sword quickly. A soldier speak with
me ! Why, when, knaves?! Come on,
come on. [Arms himself.] Hold my cap
there, so ; give me my gorget, my sword :
stand by, 1 will end your matters anon—
Let the soldier enter. [Exit Servaut,

Enter Bobadill, followed by Mathew.

Now, sir, what have you to say to me?
Bob, By your worship's favour—
Clem. Nay, keep out, sir; I know not

your pretence. You send me word, sir,

you,are a soldier : why, sir, you shall be
answered here; here be them have been
amongst soldiers. Sir, your pleasure.
Leb. Faith, sir, so it is, this gentleman
and myself have been most uncivilly
wronged and beaten by one Dowuright, a
coarse fellow, about the town here; and
for mine own part, [ protest, being a man
in no sort given to this filthy humour of
quarrelling, he hath assaulted me in the
way of my peace, despoiled me of mine
honour, disarmed me of my weapons, and
rudely laid me along in the open streets,
when 1 not so much as once offered to

resist him. .
Clem. O, God's precious! is_this the

soldier? Here, take my armour off quickly,

“twill make him swoon, [ fear; be is not

to look on't, that will put up a blow.

Mat. An't please your worship, he was

bound to the peace, S
Clem. Why, an he. were, i, his hands

were not bound, were they?

, when, #naves?] This exclamatory

 No more, I say; to the tortures: when!
Bind him, and burn his body. ’

awhen, to with him ! and Reed
;ppmm-and continues the corruption.

Dodsley, no very competent judge of lan- |
- | guage, altered

et T

i PR TTeY "l
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Re-enter Servant.

Serv. There's one of the varlets of the
city, sir, has brought two gentlemen here ;
©one, upon your worship's warrant,

Clem. My warrant !

Serv. Yes, sir; the officer says, procured
by these two. .

Clem. Bid bim come in. [£xif Servant.]
Set by this picture,

Enter Downright, Stephen, and Brain-
worm, disguised as before.

What, Master Downright ! are you brought
at Master Fresh-water's suit here?

Dozn. T’ faith, sir: and here’s another
brought at my suit.

Clem. What are you, sir?

Step. A gentleman, sir. O, uncle !

Clem. Uncle ! who, Master Knowell ?

Know, Ay, sir; this is a wise kinsman
of mine.

Step. God's my witness, uncle, T am
wronged here monstrously; he charges me
with stealing of his cloak, and would I
might never stir, if 1 did not find it in the
street by chance.

Down, O, did you find it now? You
said you bought it erewhile.

Step. And you said, I stole it: nay, now
my uncle is here, I'll do well enough with

you.
Clem. Well, let this breathe a while,
You that have cause to complain there,

stand forth : Had you my warrant for this | it sh
{ L will not lose by my travail any grain of

gentleman’s apprehension ?
Bob. Ay, an't please your worship.
Clem. Nay, do not speak in passion so:!
where had you it?
Bob. Of your clerk, sir.
Clem. That's well! an my clerk can
make warrants, and my hand not at them !
is the warrant—officer, have you it?
Brai. No, sir, your worship’s man,
Master Formal, bid me do it for these gen-
. and he would be my discharge.
Clem, Why, Master Downright, are you
such a novice, to be served and never see
the warrant ?
Down. Sir, he did not serve it on me,
Clem. No! how then?

- Marry, sir, he came to me, and
said he must serve it, and he would use me
kindly, and so—

Clem. O, God's pity, was it so, sir? He

'Nc.dug‘yvafuh?nia?m
"ﬁllltznly. a tane, so pathetically,
ﬂlhmbeennﬁdmlyhu:

ie,in so
Bo

La- | Shrewdly for being of counsel wit my son

__-_'_‘—'-l-.
must serve it/ Give me my long swond
there, and help me off. So, come on, sip
varlet, I must cut off your legs, sirrg), .
[Brainworm Aneels]. Nay, stand up, £y
use you kindly ; 1 must cut off your legs |
say.

[Flourishes over him with his long sworgd,
Brai. O, good sir, I beseech you ; nay,
good Master Justice ! 3

Clem. 1 must do it, there is no remedy.
I must cut off your legs, sirrah, T must cyt
off your ears, you rascal, I must doit; |
must cut off your nose, | must cut off your
head.

Brai. O, good your worship!

Clem. Well, rise; how dost thou do J
now ? dost thou feel thyself well ? hast thou |
no harm ?

Brai. No, I thank your good worship, ]
sir.

Clem. Why, so! Isaid I must cut of
thy legs, and I must cut off thy arms, and [
must cut off thy head ; but I did not do it
S0 you said you must serve this gentleman
with my warrant, but you did not serve
him. You knave, you siave, you rogue, do
you say you must, sirrah | away with him
to the jail ; I'll teach you a trick, for your
must, sir.

Brai. Good sir, T beseech you, be good
to me.

Clem. Tell him he shall
with him, I say.

Brai. Nay, sir, # you will commit me,
it shall be for committing more than this:

to the jail ; away

my fame, certain.
Throws of his serjeant's gown,

Clem. Ho[w is this?y 4

Know. My man Brainworm !

Step. O, yes, uncle; Brainworm has been
with my cousin Edward and I all this day.

_ Clem. 1 told you all there was some de-
vice.

Brai. Nay, excellent justice, since I have
laid myself thus open to you, now stand
strong for mne; both with your sword and
your balance, .

Clem. Body o' me, a merry knave ! give
me a bowl of sack: if he belong to you,
Master Knowell, I your patience.
S'B?i'i' That is it I have mostnne?'d of :

ir, if you'll pardon me only, I'll glory in
all the rest 0!Pr:y exploits. .

Know. Sir, you know I love not to have
my favours come hard from me. — You
have your pardon, though I s

against me,

=
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i. Yes, faith, I have, sir, though you

ined me doubly this morning for your-
gif: first, as Brainworm; after, as Fitz-
Sﬂ;"" 1 was your reformed soldier, sir.
“Twas 1 sent you to Cob’s upon the errand
without end. >

Know. 1s it possible? or that thou
should st disguise thy language so as 1
should not know thee?

Jrai. O, sir, this has been the day of my
| metamorphosis. It is not that shape alone
that 1 have run through to-day. I brought
u;isgcnﬂcnmn, Master Kitely, a message
100, in the form of Master Justice’s man
§ pere, to draw him out o’ the way, as well
| as your worship, while Master Wellbred
| ujg'ht make a conveyance of Mistress Brid-

to my young master.

Ait. How !"my sister stolen away ?

Awoto. My son is not married, 1 hope.

%  Brei. Faith, sir, they are both as sure
| as love, a priest, and three thousand pound,
| which is her portion, can make them ; and
by this time are ready to bespeak their
| wedding supper at the Windmill, except
same friend here prevent them, and invite
 them home.

L Clem. Marry, that will T; I thank thee
i ting me in mind on't. Sirrah, go you
i fetch them hither upon my warrant,
[ Exi Senram.; Neither'sfriends have cause
to be sorry, if I know the young couple
_anght. Here, I drink to thee for thy good
- mews. But, I pray thee, what hast thou
| done with my man, Formal?

- Brai. Faith, sir, after some ceremony
past, as making him drunk, first with story,
and then with wine (but ail in kindness),
and stripping him to his shirt, I left him in
that cool vein; departed, sold your wor-
 #hip's warrant to these two, pawned his
[ Divery for that varlet's gown, to serve it in;
- @nd thus have brought myself by my acti-
10 your worship's consideration.

3 . And I will consider thee in
| another cup of sack. Here's to thee,
3 baving drunk off, this is my sen-
_h;_ﬂi Pledge me. Thou hast done, or

assisted to nothing, in my judgment, but
deserves to be pardoned for the wit of the
offence. If thy master, or any man here,
be angry with thee, I shall suspect his
ingine,! while I know him, for't.—How
now, what noise is that?

Enter Servant,

Serv. Sir, it is Roger is come home,
Clem. Bring him in, bring him in.

Enter Formal, in a suit of armour.

What ! drunk? in arms against me? your
reason, your reason for this ?

Lorm. 1 beseech your worship to pardon
me; I happened into ill company by chance
that cast me into a sleep, and stript me of
all my clothes,

Clem. Well, tell him I am Justice Cle-
ment, and do pardon him : but what is this
to your armour? what may that signify ?

form. An't please you, sir, it hung up in
the room where I was stript; and I bor-
rowed it of one of the drawers to come
home in, because I was loth to do penance
through the street in my shirt.

Clem, Well, stand by a while.

Enter E. Knowell, Wellbred, and Bridget.

Who be these? O, the young company;
welcome, welcome ! Give you joy. Nay,
Mistress Bridget, blush not ; you are not so
fresh a bride, but the neas of it is come
hitherafore you. Master bridegroom, I have
made your peace, give me your hand : sowill
I for all the rest ere you forsake my roof.

E. Know. We are the more bound to
your humanity, sir.

Clem. Only these two have so little of
man in them, they are no part of my care.

Wel. Yes, sir, let me pray you for this
gentleman, he belongs to mysister, the bride.

Clem. In what place, sir?

Wel. Of her delight, sir, below the stairs,
and in public: her poet, sir. :

Clem. A poet! 1 will challenge him my-
self presently at extempore,

“ Mount up thy Phlegon,? Muse, and testify

A Tshail suspect his ingine, &c.) From the
Lq‘umm, his wit, his understanding.—

* Mount up thy Phiegon, &c.] Tt is not easy
I Jouson through the numetous authors
iurlnquad: my own ex-

justify the use of stronger
but I speak generally. Many ridicu-
‘“ball " as the quarto calls
btedly lost, and many are neces-
so that much of his humour
obscurity, In the first edition,

this absurd rant is said to be *‘in honour of the
gods and goddesses;” and I observe in the
Zodiacke, by Barnaby Googe, where there is
certainly enough of this folly, a passage which
our poet (though I do not give the conjecture for
much), might possibly have had in view,

“ Aloft, my Muse, raise up thyself,
And use a better flite,
Mount up on hie, and _li'unk it scorn
Of base

affairs to write —
So up to Jove,” &ec.
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How Saturn, sittingiin an ebon cloud,
Disrobed his podex, white as ivory,
And through the welkin thundered all
aloud,”

Wel. He is not for extempore, sir: he is
all for the pocket muse: please you com-
mand a sight of it. §

Clem. Yes, yes, search him for a taste of
his vein. [ Zhey search Mathew's pockets.

Wel. You must not deny the queen’s
Justice, sir, under a writ of rebellion.

Clem. What! all this verse? body o' me,
he carries a whole realm, a commonwealth
of paper in his hose : let us see some of his
subjects. [Reads.
** Unto the boundiess ocean of thy face,

Runs this poor river, charged with streams

of eyes.”
How! this is stolen.!
E. Knowo. A parody! a parody! with
a kind of miraculous gift, to make it ab-
surder than it was,
Clem. 1s all the rest of this batch?
Bring me a torch; lay it together, and give

fire. Cleanse the air. [Sets the

Jive.] Here was enough to have jnfe.
the whole city, if it had not been
time, See, see, how our 'S plastt
shines ! brighter and brighter! stijj y o2
creases | O, now it is at the highm; .
now it declines as fast. You may see, o
transit gloria mundi/

A'now. There's an emblem
and your studies.?

Clem. Nay, nospeech or act of mine
drawn against such as profess it worthis
They are not born every year, as an alde
man. There goes more to the m: b
good poet, than a sheriff.d  Master K
you look upon me!—though I live in the
city here, amongst you, 1 will do maen
reverence to him, when I meet him, th
will to the mayor out of his year. But fhes
paper-pedlars, these ink-cabblers!
cannot expect reprehension or. repro:
they have it with the fact. i

£, Knew. Sir, you have saved me ik

for you,

labour of a defence,* a3%
Clene. It shall be discourse for sup

However this may be, there is more than suf-
ficient in the description of some of the constel-
lations, particularly in that of Sagittarius, tn
shock the classical taste of Jonson, und excite
his utmost risibility.

Steevens inclined to believe that “a burlesque
was intended here on the masque in Cymrbe-
dine :—but as Cymbeline luckily was not written
till many years after this play, and the masque
in it not written at all by Shakspeare, no par-
ticular stress is laid on the * malignity” of
Jonson to our great burd in this instance. Such
15 the force of candour !

t Hew! this is stolen.) Not altogether ; but
parodied from the first stanza of Daniel's Sonmes
2o Delia ;

* Unto the boundless ocean of thy beauty
Runs this poor river, charged with streams
of zeal ;
Returning thee the tribute of my duty,
Which here my youth, my plaints, my love
reveal.”

Jonson's disinclination to Daniel broke out
rather early. I am unable to account for it,
unless it arose from a difference in taste. The
chastised and égumus mind. of the former was
not likely to find pleasure in the soft and morbid
delicacy of the latter: yet Daniel must not be
100 Iightly depreciated; many of his poems
possess great uty ; and his virtues were not
inferior to his talents,

® Know. There's an emblem Jor you, son, aud
your studies.) In the very opening of the play
old Knowell expresses an anxiety to warn his
son from the study “‘of idle poetry :* this appli-
cation of the justice”s emdblem to l¥im, therefore,

3 There goes more fo the makis
poet, than a sheriff: they are
year, as an alderman.) Among pla
this might be thought a reflection upon
gravity and worship : and Master Kitely
to take it so : but the merry Justice th
harm, when he thus gave us the sense of:
atin verses : i
* Consules fiunt quotannis, et p
Selus poeta non quotannis nasci

Which Taylor, the water poet, has
with much greater honour to the bard

** When heaven intends to do some
He makes a poet, or at least—a

The water t seems to have foumn
correct copy of ** the old Latin verses”
commentator, who has jumbled them o
order,

s, ef nevi,

o les finnt guot
stiles, ; E
Selus aut rex ant pocta son guotarnis i
citur”

Thc{:are usually attributed to one Flori
4 E. Know. Sir, you have soved
labour of a defence.] "In the quarta, b

1s made. It would be unjust to Jo
as the reader, to suppress the p
full of noble fulm , At once raty
sublime. It hnmiu the very spirit ¢
tiquity, 'Pnys’ eov yns avamveor

and forms one of those numerous
which Milton (the unwearied

5 well timed and Jjudicious,

follower of this great poet) deriv
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SCENE 1.]

: een vour father and me, if he dare un-

3 {K‘::‘ :I:: me.  But to dispatch away these,

! :,, sign o' the soldier, and picture o' the

“oet, (but both so false, Iwill not have you

¥ Eé‘d out at my door till midnighit,) while
| e are at supper; you two shall penitently

L st it out in my court without ; and, if you
' ill, you may pray there that we may be so
| merry within as to forgive or forget you
whienwe come out. Here's a third,! because

| e tender your safety, shall watch you, he
L js provided for the purpose. Look to your

/ a Sir.
dli;f;» And what shall I do?

Clem. O ! I had lost a sheep an he had
not bleated : why, sir, you shall give Master
Downright his cloak ; and I will intreat
" Lim to take it. A trencher and a nap!&m
'~ you shall have in the buttery, and keep Cob

{ and his wife company here ; whom I wil!
\ | jutreat first to be reconciled ; and you to
~ | endeavour with your wit to keep them so.

' Step. V'l do my best.

' Cob. Why, now 1 see thou art honest,
. Tib, [ receive thee as my dear and mortal
wife again.

Tf::g And I you, as my loving and obe-
. dient husband. g
| tlem. Good compliment ! Tt will be their
bridal night too. ‘They are married anew,
Come, 1 conjure the rest to put off all dis-
content.  You, Master Downright, your

anger ; you, Master Knowell, your cares ;
Master Kitely and his wife, their jea-
lousy. -
For, I must tell you both, while that is fed,
Horns in the mind are worse than on the
head.

K7t. Sir, thus theygofrom me ; kiss me,

sweetheart :—

'* See what a drove of horns fly in the air,

Winged with my cleansed and my ecredu-
lous breath |

Watch ‘em, suspicious eves, -watch where
they fall.

See, see ! on beads, that think they have
none at all !

O, what a plenteous world of this will
come !

When air rains horns, all may be sure of
some.,"

I have learned so much verse out of a
jealous man’s part in a play.

Clem. "Tis well, ‘tis well! This night
we'll dedicate to - friendship, love, and
laughter. Master bridegroom, take your
bride and lead ; every one a fellow. Here
is my mistress, Brainworm!to whom all my
addresses of courtship shall have their refe-
rence : whose adventures this day, when
our grandchildren shall hear to be madea
fable, I doubt not but it shall find both
spectators and applause. [Exeunt®

. Afier giving Master Mathew's
scraps, the quarto proceeds thus :—
Giw, Call this ) s
L{n Poi?r’yl ual;&:g.n call blasphemy re-
on ; b b
Call d.fv‘ls, Is; and sin, piety :
Letall thin “ﬁ: preposterously transchanged.

La. se. Why, how now, son; what! are you
startled now ?
the brize prickt you, ha? go to ; you see

How abjectly your poetry'is r

Ingeoerlopinion, " T
Ju. 1 can refell approve
Thmteofmy,m’i!. :
d, cternal, and most true divine:

Of none but and consecrated eyes.
Mo o e e N
That such lean, § and blasted wits,

Wi:hsuchawhnmin_oﬁrﬂhuﬁ& :

Or that their slubbered lines have’ current |
pass, 2 e
hmth:&;indgmmudtbgnw: ¥

i
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wished, yet none have found hardihood enough,
to dispute his claims to it.

It has been invidiously urged that the charac-
ters of this drama are not onginal ; as a general
observation, this may be allowed to pass, for
they were undoubtedly copied from nature, as
modified by extruncous circumstances in the
poet’'s days; but whct the enemies of Jonson
descend to particulars,and Spccl?’ the objects of
his imitation, the absurdity and falsity of every
charge become immediately manifest.
Jealousy is the Aumour of Kitely, but it is no
more the jealousy of Ford than of Othello: ori-
ginal it neither is nor can be, for it is a passion
as common as the air, and has been the property |
of the stage from the earliest times; yet what
but a jaundiced eye can discover any servile
marks of imitation? Kitely's alarms are natural,
for his house is made the resort of young and
niotous gallants ; yet he opens his suspicions with
great dgicacy, and when circumstances *‘light
as air” confirm them, he does not bnbe a stran-
ger to complete his dishonour, but places a con-
fidential spy over his wife, to give notice of the
first approaches of familiarity. Ina word, the
feeli the e, and the whole conduct of
Kitely are totally distinct from those of Ford,
or any preceding stage character whatever. The
author drew from pature ; and as her varieties
are infinite, a man of Jonson's keen and atten-
tive observation, was under no necessity of bor-
rowing from her at second hand.

Bobadill has never been well understood, and,
therefore, is always too lightly estimated: be-
cause he is a boaster and a coward, he is cur-
sorily dismissed as a mere copy of the ancient
bally, or what is infinitely more ridiculous, of
Pistol ; but Bobadill is a creature sui geweris,
and perfectly original. The soldier of the Greek
comedy, from whom Whalley wishes to derive

, as as we can collect from the
scattered remains of it, or from its eternal
copyists, Plautus and Terence, had not many
truts in common with Bobadill. Pyrgapulo-
nices, and other captains with hard names, are
wusually wealthy ; all of them keep a mistress,

some of them a parasite: but Bobadill is
poor, as indeed are most of his profession,
which, whatever it might be in Greece,
never been a gainful one in this country. Thcy
are profligate and luxurious; but Bobadill is
ta with no inord vice, and is besides so
frugal, that ““a bunch of udisfle& and a pipe to
«lose the orifice of his stomach,” satisfy aﬁc his
wants. Add to this, that the vanity of the

d with such de-
1 Iah:un

=

15 ace
pidity, that all i
away) "Bl . reatly
nflexi

away; whereas

His gravity, which is ‘1:’!' du‘hm.c:e:
nature. contrasis admiral with t
mrhthhcislhmwn;:ﬁdthuugh L

has | laughable effect : as for the two , as they

beaten, baffled, and disgraced, he
forgets hmccll{as to aid in his ow;
He has no _soliloguies like Bessus ang Parg|
to betray his real character, and expose hi :

to unnecessary contempt; nor does he i:'\!d
through the decorum of the scene in 4 4
instance, He is also an admirer of poetry gl
seems to have a pretty taste for criticism, ¢
his reading does not appear very extensive
his decisions are usually made with somey
too much promptitude. Inaword, Bobadj [
many distinguishing traits, and till 3 Precedi
braggart shall be discovered with some)
more than big words and beating to charactergy
him, it may not be amiss to allow Jonsay ye
credit of having depended entirely on his oW
resources.

Knowell is a scholar and a gentleman ; b
Awumour is an overstrained solicitude for the
purity of his son's morals, amidst an indulgenee
of lighter foibles: he is an amiable and well.
drawn character, and very artfully contrased
with the rude, but manly and consistent Dowg.

a favourite of the

right.

Brainworm is evidentl
author; he is suﬂici:nlf;r amusing, and hi
transformations contribute very naturally to the
perplexity of the scene: he is most successfid
in the mendicant soldier, a character not -
common in those days, either in the streets g
on the stage.

The rest require little notice. The females,
as is usually the case, occupy but a small part
of the poet's care; yet they are correctly
drawn, and probably such as the family of &
respectable merchant, in Jonson’s time, would
readily supply, Dame Kitely is a very natural
character ; unsuspicious in herself, but, having
her fears once awakened, credulous and violest
in the extreme. Bridget is merely a sensible
young woman ; not so vain of the attentions o

er poctical lover, as not to sacrifice them to 2
more rational courtship; won, as was then the
case, with little wooing, and easily persuaded &8
follow her own inclinations. The two yog
gentlemen fill the parts allotted to them
perfect propriety, and play upon the vanity and
imbecility of tﬁe other characters with vey

never s
N discomfy,

01,

are called, they enhance and set off the absurdic
ties of each other; and, as natural deficicncy
cannot be Sl.Lppﬁed, arcrdismi_ssfgl with a simpie
exposure, way of pumshment: 1o
nothing can le more admirable, or consonsst
with justice, than the winding ug of this

and the various dispensations_dealt out to 15
different characters. The unities of time




Every Man out of his Humour.

This "Comic_a] Satire” was first acted in the year 1599, * by the Lord Chamberlain’s
nts,” that is, by the Company who played at the Globe, on_the Bank Side, and
a few years afterwards, (in 1603,) obtained a licence from James, and in conse-
ce of it, took the appellation of his Majesty’s Servants, It was printed in quarto
for Nicholas Linge, 1600, *‘as it was first composed,” for several retrenchments had
' peen made in_:t.by the players ; and from this edition the folio, 1616, was copied with
Jittle variation. ‘This Comedy, like the former, appears to have been acted by the
|| whole strength of the house, with the exception of Shakspeare, who found perhaps no
in it suited to his ** gentle conditions.” Its merits are unquestionable ; but I know
| its success ; nor whether it ever appeared on the modern stage. It was often played
| gfter the Restoration.
| Jonson patched up a motto to it out of Horace, most of which is true, and all
| perhaps might have remained undisputed, had it been advanced by any one but the
Non aliena meo pressi pede—si propius stes,
Te capient magis—et decies repetita placebunt.

D il

TO THE

NOBLEST NURSERIES OF HUMANITY AND LIBERTY IN
THE KINGDOM,

THE INNS OF COURT!

| 1 understand you, Gentlemen, not your houses: and a worthy succession of you,
| to all time, as being born the judges of these studies. When I wrote this poem I hacd
friendship with divers in your societies ; who, as they were great names in learning, so
| they were no less examples of living. Of them, and then, that I say no more, it was
| not despised. Now that the printer, by a doubled charge, thinks it worthy a longer
| life than commonly the air of such things doth promise, 1 am careful to put it a servant
to their pleasures, who are the inheritors of the first favour born it. Yet, I command
it lie not in the way of your more noble and useful studies to the public : for so I shall
suffer for it,  But when the gown and cap is off, and the lord of libert reigns,? then,
1o take it in your hands, perﬁaps may make some bencher, tincted with humanity, read
‘and not repent him. 2

t “ By your True Honourer, BEN. JONSON.

.

! This elegant dedication was first published | With as much grace, as all the royal blood
Had mustered in his veins.

-d. T T}'Meq ntgmh” ] He allud Luc. Some monarch
z ! c. So .
& the custom o;, creating at CE]:ism:us. “(de:: of f:gx o' Courtin En&l:qd. sure: but when
pim : “li!:danmen' ts), in the ce, tl:; goi?dmgnhexpuﬁ.andﬁ :i‘mpi 1.:; r;l;: grave,
ey . houses of the nobility, a o as the turkies coffined up 1n .
) uﬂi::d it was pA I:a:ll:ync}'rrcsu- Tha;lwallr. like ghosts, and glide to several
revels presented at this season o esti- tables, RS
is stately but transi is well When instruments are hoarse with sitting up,
m‘ﬂ?ﬁu oot A Wheull.hc;ayuiumph ceases, and the trea-

'seen a counterfeit np’i!.d:d, all the offices laid
himself, nd “a lavender, what then !
“:"’."1 o ‘And the new cloaths in L
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DRAMATIS PERSON E.

o

Asper, the Presenter. Sordido. His Hind,
Macilente. Tailor.

Hig Lady. Fungoso. Haberdasher,

- Waiting Gent. Shoemaker.

Puntarvolo. Huntsman. Sogliardo.

Servingmen. Shift. Rustics.

Dog and Cat. Notary,
Carlo Buffone. Cinba A Groom. :
Fastidious Brisk.  Cinedo, Ais Page. Oitie Dramvers. i
Deliro. Fino, their Servant. ge- Constabdle and Qfficers,
Fallace. Musicians. e { Cordatus,
Saviolina, Mitis.

THE CHARACTER OF THE PERSONS.
ASPER,

controlling the world’s abuses,
sion of danger, can make to be a parasite, either to time, place, or opinion.

MACILENTE,

A man well parted,’ a sufficient scholar, and travelled ; who, wanting that place in
the world's account which he thinks his merit capable of, falls into such an envious
apoplexy, with which his judgment is so dazzled and distasted, that he grows violently
impatient of any opposite happiness in another.

PUNTARVOLO,

A vain-glorious knight, over-englishing his travels, and wholly consecrated fo singu-
larity ; the very Jacob's staff of compliment ;2 a sir (hat hath lived to see the revolution
«of time in most of ‘his apparel. Of presence good enough, but so palpably affected to
his own praise, that for want of flatterers he commends himself, to the floutage of his
own family. He deals upon returns,? and strange performances, resolving, in despite of
public derision, to stick to his own particular fashion, phrase, and gesture,

CARLO BUFFONE,

_ A public, scurrilous, and prophane jester ; that more swift than Circe, with absurd

- Similes will transform any person into deformity. A good feast-hound, or banquet-

beagle, that will scent you out a supper some three miles off, and swear to his patrons,

damn him! he came in oars, when he was but wafted over in a sculler. A slave that

hath an extra.ordmaﬂv gift in pleasing his palate, and will swill up more sack at a sitting

| than would make all the guard a posset. His religion is railing, and his discourse
Inbnidry. They stand highest in his respect whom he studies most to reproach.

! A man well parted,] A man endowed with : A
St i.n_m mﬂp 0l owed with good natural abilities. Jorson has’ the

“ Let him be poor and micanly clad
Though ne'er so richly_ﬁargﬁ:',” ke,

* The very Jacol's staff of compliment;] ‘The Jacob's staff h i tical
instrument used by our ancestors for taking heights gndadi:tn;cm T e

: ! It is now superseded by more
accurate and efficient im; Jonson’s a ion of the term is sufficiently obvi
P - ; _ sufficiently obvious.

dﬁbh tupon :turu, m.‘w“l:: d, for the safe refurn of he agrees by

He is of an ingenious and free spirit, eager, and constant in reproof, without fear |
One whom no servile hope of gain, or frosty apprehen- |

= —
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FASTIDIOUS BRISK,

A neat, spruce. affecting courtier, one that wears clothes well,-and in fashion :
P‘"’" by his glass how to salute; speaks good remnants, notwithstanding the base
Yol and tobacco ; swears tersely, and with_variety; cares not what lady's favour he

ies, or great man’s Tamiliarity : a good property to perfume the boot of a coach,
will borrow another man’s horse to praise, and backs him as his own. = Or, for n
peed, an foot can post himself into credit with his merchant, only with the gingle of
.ﬂl ’w_l and the jerk of his wand. j

DELIRO,

A good doting citizen, who, it is thought, might be of the Common Council for his®
wealth ; a fellow sincerely besotted on his own wife, and so rapt with a conceit of her
eetions, that he simply holds himself unworthy of her. And, in that hood-winked
mour, lives more like a suitor than a husband ; standing in as true dread of her dis-

re, as when he first made love to her. He doth sacrifice two-pence in juniper.to
every morning® before she rises, and wakes her with villainous out-of-tune musie,
| which she out of her contempt (though not out of her judgment) is sure to dislike.

FALLACE,

. Delirg's wife, and idol ; a proud, mincing peat, and as perverse as he is officious.
 8he dotes as perfectly upon the courtier, as her husband doth on her, and only wants
. the face to be dishonest,

SAVIOLINA,

. A court-lady, whose weightiest praise is a light wit, admired by herself, and one more,
' her servant Brisk,

SORDIDO,

h iled chuff, whose re¢reation is reading of almanacks; and felicity,

.. -One that never prayed but for a lean dearth, and evér wept in a fat
FUNGOSO,

son of Sordido, and a student ; one that has revelled in his time, and follows the
n afar off, like a spy. He makes it the whole bent of his endeavours to wring
sufficient means from his wretched father, to put him in the courtier's cut ; at which he
 earnestly aims, but so unluckily, that he still lights shert a suit.

SOGLIARDO,

An essential clown, brother to Sordido, yet so enamoured of the name of a gentleman
that he will have it, though he buys it. He comes up every term to learn to take
tohaceo, and see new motions.® He'is in his kingdom when he can get himsell into

| eompany where he may be well laughed at.

! With the gingle of his spur.] _ See act ii. sc. 1.

2 He doth sucvifice two-pence in juniper fo ker every morning) To sweeten the room in which
bi! about to sit. Thus, in the Mayor of Quinborough:—

: “ Then put fresh water into both the bough-pots, :

b " And burn a little juniper in the hall chimney.” Actv. s¢. T.

nd in Cupid's Revenge i— . :

g f’_'-hn a little juniper in my murrin ; the maid made it her chamber-pot."——WHAL.

) He comes up every term to learn to take tobacco, and see wew motions.] It appears from
ble passages in our old writers, that the Jeww-ferms were the princy 1 times for business

ure. The country gentlemen then flocked to London with their families, to settle thewr

l_w_glysmd puppet shows (motions), and learn the fashions, It may seem strange to

the ac I to be acquired in town ; but it wis a
study, and had its professors, like the rest of the libeval arts.
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SHIFT,

A thread-bare shark ; one that never was a soldier, yet lives upen lendings, Hi
fession is skeldring and odling,! his bank Paul’s, and his warehouse Picthatel, 3
g:kﬁ up single testons upon oaths, till doomsday. Falls under executions of th
shillings, and enters into five-groat bonds. He waylays the reports of services,? ang
cons them without book, damning himself he came new from them, when all the while
he was taking the diet in the bawdy-house, or lay pawned in his chamber for rent and
victuals. He is of that admirable and happy memory, that he will salute one for an old
acquaintance that he never saw in his life before, He usurps upon cheats, quarrels, ang
robberies, which he never did, only to get hima name. His chief exercises are, taking
the whiff, squiring a cockatrice, and making privy searches for imparters, 4

CLOVE AxD ORANGE,

An inseparable case of coxcombs, city born ; the Gemini, or twins of foppery ; tha
like a pair of wooden foils, are fit for nothing but to be practised upon, _Being wej)
flattered they'll lend money, and repent when they have done. T heir glory is to inyite
players, and make suppers. And in company of better rank, to avoid the suspect of
insufficiency, will inforce their ignorance most desperately, to set upon the understandip,
of anything. Orange is the most humorous of the two (whose small portion of Jjuice
being squeezed out), Clove serves to stick him with commendations,

CORDATUS,

The author's friend ; a man inly acquainted with the scope and drift of his plot ; ofa
discrete and understanding Judgment ; and has the place of a moderator.

MITIS,
Is a person of no action, and therefore we have reason to afford him no character.’

! His profession is skeldring and odlin 2] Skeldring was a cant term for impudent begging ; it
seems to be principally applied to those who, under false pretences of being wounded or disbanded
soldiers, wand about levying contributions on the public. Of odling I can say nothing with
certainty, having never met ‘with the word elsewhere : it seems, however, to mean, sliding and
ihifling about in quest of proper objects for preying upon.

2 His bank Paul's, and his warckouse P;’ﬂ'aiarr&.fo Paul's church was the common resort of
idlers at this time : here Cavalero Shift furnished himself, by skeldring and pickin pockets, with
the property which he afterwards disposed of among the prostitutes of giclh:nch. gce p. 64,

3 He way-lays the reports of services, &) Services, in the military language of the time, were
bold and dan? actions. The word occurs in the same sense in Shakspeare, ** Such fellows (4s
Pistol) are perfect in great commanders’ names ; and they will learn you by rote where services
were done, &c.—Hen, V., act iii. sc. 6. Itis to something of this kind that Cob alludes, when he
says that Bobadill promised 1o pay him his forty shillings at the next action. See p.12a.

His chicf exercises are taking the whifl, spuiring a cockatrice, and making privy searches
Jor imparters.] For lakmg the whiff, see act iii, sc. 1. Cockatrice is one of the thousand cant
names for a strumpet : squaring a m:}am'ce, therefore, is officiating as bully to a brothel, Jm-
farters, as the name signifies, were persons drawn in by artful pretences to part with their money
to such lm&ude_nl impostors as Shift. The word is often found in Jonson,

% The fi uy:%n: notice is taken from the quarto: ** It was not near his thought that hath pub-
lished this, ei to traduce the author; or to make vulgar and cheap an n? the peculiar and
sufficient deserts of the actors : but rather (whereas many censures flutte about it) to give all,

leave and leisure to 'udmit}! distinction.” This was undoubtedly written by Jonson. It is but
S mon justice to i
discrimination,

this descriptive list is drawn up with great spirit, elégance, and power




