Every Man out

The Stage.
Alfter the second sounding.
Enter Cordatus, Asper, and Mitis.?

Cor. Nay, my dear Asper,

Mit. Stay your mind.

Asp. Away !
Who is so patient? of this impious world,
That he can check his spirit, or rein his

ton%ul: ?

Or who hath such a dead unfeeling sense,
That heaven's horrid thunders cannot wake?
To see the earth cracked with the weight of

sin,
Hell gaping under us, and o'er our hearls
Black, mve:mus ruin, with her sail-stretched

Wings,
Ready to sink us down, and cover us,
Who can behold such prodigies as these,
An\i’l:;e his lips sealed up? Not I: my

| Was never ground into such oily colours,
To flatter vice, and daub iniquity :
But, with an armed and resolved hand,
| D'l strip the ragged follies of the time
Naked as at their birth——
~ Cor. Be not too bold.

of his Humour.

Asp. You trouble me—and with a whip
of steel,
Print wounding lashes in their iron ribs.
I fear no mood stamped in a private brow,
When I am pleased t'unmask a public vice.
I fear l:)u:. strumpet’s drugs, nor ruffian’s
stab,
Should I detect their hateful luxuries :
No broker's, usurer’s, or lawyer's gripe,
Were I disposed to say, they are all corrupt.
I fear no courtier’s frown, should I applaud
The easy flexure of his supple hams.
Tut, these are so innate and popular,
That drunken custom would not shame to
laugh,
In scorn, at him, that should but dare to
tax ‘'em: ; -
And yet, not one of these, but knows his
works,
Knows what damnation is, the devil, and
hell ;
Yet hourly they persist, grow rank in sin,
Puffing their souls away in perjurous air,
To cherish their extortion, pride, or lusts.
Mit. Forbear, good Asper; be not like
your name.
Asp. O, but to such whose faces are all
zeal,

! » the second sounding.] These several
Soundings are in the modern theatre termed first,
second, and third music,—WHAL.

Whalley wrote this, the theatres opened

and the preceding lines which shows us that
Jonson could have reached a nobler flight in the
greater kinds of poetry, had be not cramped his

at four o'clock ; since they adopted a later hour

r have only given the public first and second
Enter Asper, Mitis, and Cordatus.] The
these Jonson calls the Grex, or

during the whole of the action : but
m a part not known to the ancient
stand distinct from the scene, and
of critics. Under the name of
poet intended to shadow out himself ;
afforded us no traces of Mitis and

ll;i_-ﬁ 30 patient, &¢.] This is from Ju-

¥ Nam quis inigue
urdis, buﬁrm::':gmlnf‘

avenous rwin, with her sail

that of the Greeks, they remain | h

d wings,] There is a sublimity in this

y © g it, in conformity to the

judices of the age, to a model unworthy of g:
self, and even not agreeable to his own taste.—
WHAL. 4

Either Whalley has not expressed himself
clearly, or I do not understand him. Ifby taste
e natural inclination, as he seems to do,
he is evidently incorrect; for Jonson was as-
suredly not led to Seneca (the model to whom
he alludes) by *“ the prejudices of the age ;" but
by choice, and a viciousness of judgment pecu-
liar, at this period, to a few recluse scholars.
Aiter all, ““sublimity” is not Jonson's element ;
nor can his utmost effort support him in it long.
Strong sense, keen satire, and a full vein of
humour, less remarkable forelegance thamwr,
are his distinguishu:f characteristics, ap- |

with unrivalled excellence in the piece

ore us. The “flights” of which Whalley
speaks, have been attempted with more success
by others. * ]

F
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[1Nouer,

4 And, with the words of Hercules, invade'
Such crimes as these ! that will not smell
of sin, -

But seem as-they were made of sanctity !

Religion in their garments, and their hair

Cut shorter than their €yebrows!* when the
conscience

1s vaster than the ocean, and devours

More wretches than the counters.

Ait. Gentle Asper,

Contain your spirit in more stricter bounds,3

And be mot thus transported with the
violence

Of your strong thoughts.

Cor. Unless your breath had power
To melt the world, and mould it new again,
It is in vain to spend it in these moods.

Asp. [turning to the stage.] 1 not observed

this thronged round till now !
Gracious and kind spectators, you are wel-
come ;
Apollo and the Muses feast your eyes
With graceful objects, and may our Minerva
Answer your hopes, unto their largest
strain !
Yet here mistake me not, judicious friends;
1 do not this, to beg your patience,
Or servilely to fawn on your applause,

Like some dry brain, despairing in hig
merit.

Let me be censured by the austerest broy,

‘Where 1 want art or judgment, tax me
freely:

Let envious censors, with their broades

eyes,
Look through and through me, I pursye
no favour ;
Only vouchsafe me your attentions,
And I will give you music worth your ears,
0, how I hate! the monstrousness of time,
Where every servile imitating spirit,
Plagued with an itching leprosy of wit,
In a mere halting fury, strives to fling
His ulcerous body in the Thespian spring,
And straight leaps forth a poet! but as
lame
AsV or li}&ﬂbﬂﬂﬂL’LQLCﬁﬂphﬁﬂ“ﬁ
Afit. In faith, this humour will come i
to some,
You will be thought to be too peremptory.
Asp. This humour? good! and why thi
humour, Mitis? |
Nay, do not turn, but answer.
Mit, Answer, what ?
Asp. 1 will not stir your patience, pardon
me,

1 dnd, with the words of Hercules, imoade,
&¢.] Among the ancients everything bold and
undaunted was termed Herculean : thus Justin,
in the preface to his £pitome, ascribes the in-
trepidity of Hercules to Trogus Pompsius:
Nonne nobis, Pompeins Herculea audacia orbem
terrarum adgressus videri debet '—WHAL.

Jonson, however, has taken the expression

immediately from Juvenal :—
 ——sed pejores, qui talia verbis
Herculis invadunt.™
. and their hair

Cut shorter than their eyebrows!] This too
is from Juvenal, whose admirable description of
the feigned Stoics Jonson evidently had in
view in mngpuu of this dialogue. But the
immediate objects ofhtisp satire, ash Whalley
justly oblmu, were uritans, who, amon,
other ;i'u;!;ulu-nﬁa, affected to cut their haﬁ
shart, close to their heads ; whence they had
afterwards the appellation of Roundheads. This

ice is allu to in Eastward Hoe, where
Edl', describing the penitence of Quicksilver in
the Counter, says, ** He has cw# /s fair too ; he
. is so well given, and has such good gifts,"” act v.
T;i‘Coan Jgnnﬁrﬁ:m :aor;;trgte; Mmd{‘,)

n expression Ll_ T ! = ryden, who
thinks that few writers of his tims would be
guilty of it. This may be true ; butin Jonson's,

| and indeed every preceding age, nothing was
| more common than to join the signs of the com-

(R g e s

negligence or ignorance may be learned from
the poet, who thus :ﬁcaks of 1wtin his Grammar,
a work of great skill and profundity of re-
search :—

* Furthermore, these adverbs meore and most
are added to the comparative and superlative
degrees themselves, which should be before the
positive. Thus Sir Thomas More, “ She saw the
cardinal more readier to_depart than _the rem-
nant ; for not only the high dignity of the civil |
magistrate, but the most dasest handicraft are
holy when they are directed to the honour of
Gm{,' And this is a certain kind of English
atticism, or eloguent phrase of speech, imitating
the manner of the aosf ancientest and finest
Grecians, who for more emphasis and vehe-
mency's sake, used so to speak.” |

& Howw [ hate, &¢.] Jorson began already to
take a high tone ;:—but whatever may be thought
of his confidence, it is impossible not to be |

leased with the spirit of this nervous speech.

t is altogether in the best manner of antiquity;
and, if it was spoken by Jonson, as is not very
improbable, he might have informed the audience
that they were unsuspectingly listening to the
manly language of the Grecian stage.

& Or the founder of Cripplegate.] That the
Sounder of Crippiegate was EIW, must, if taken
at all, be taken on the poet's word. Stow,
somewhat better authority in a case of this nature,
et Sha mi socle e siagiect s
persons who 1 station .
the of begging. The name (Porta Con-
fracterum) is very ancient, e s
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B
it for some reasons, and the rather
| To give these ignorant well-spoken days
Some taste of their abuse of this word
humour.
Cor. O, do not let your purpose fall,
Ty
It cannot but arrive most acceptable,
Chiefly to such as have the happiness
Daily to see how the poor innocent word
Is racked and tortured.
Mit. Ay, I pray you proceed.
Asp. H,‘;, what? what is't?
Cor. For the abuse of humour,
A;{. O, I crave pardon, I had lest my
thoughts.

Why, humour, as 'tis ens, we thus define it,}

To be a quality of air, or water,

And in itself holds these two properties,

Moisture and fluxure: as, for demonstra-
tion,

Pour water on this floor, 'twill wet and run:

Likewise the air, forced through a horn or
trumpet,

Flows instantly away, and leaves behind

| A kind of dew ; and hence we do conclude,

That whatsoe'er hath fluxure and humidity,

As wanting power to contain itself,

Is humour. So in every human body,

|!The choler, melancholy, phlegm, and

By reason that they flow continually

In some one part, and are not continent,

the name of humours, Now thus

) far
| It may, by metaYhor. apply itself
Unto the general disposition :
when some one peculiar qualilg
h so a man, that it doth draw
his effects, his spirits, and his powers,
their confluctions, all to run one way,
may be truly said to be a humour.?
But that a rook, by wearing a pyed feather,
The cable hatband, or the threé-piled ruff,
'} Ayard of shoe-tye, or the Switzer's knot

I

; Where they shall see the time's deformity

On his French garters, should affect a
humour !
O, it is more than most ridiculous.
Cor. He Speaks pure truth : now if an
ideot
Have but an apish or fantastic strain,
It is his humour.
Asp. Well, T will scourge those apes,
And to these courteous eyes oppose a
mirror,
As large as is the stage whereon we act ;

Anatomized in every nerve and sinew,

Wi:l; constant courage, and contempt of
ear.

Mit. Asper, (I urge it as your friend,)

take heed,

The days are dangerous, full of exception,

And men are grown impatient of reproof.

Asp. Ha, ha!

You might as well have told me, yond' is
heaven,

This earth, these men, and all had moved
alike.—

Do not I know the time's condition 2

Yes, Mitis, and their souls ; and who they
be

That either will or can except against me.

None but a sort of fools, so sick in taste,

That they contemn all physic of the mind,

And, like galled camels, kick at every touch.

Good men, and virtuous spirits, that loathe
their vices,

Will cherish my free labours, love my lines,

And with the fervor of their shining grace

Make my brain fruitful, to bring forth more
objects,

Worthy their serious and intentive eyes.

But why enforce I this? as fainting ? no.

If any here chance to behold himself,

Let him not dare to challenge me of wrong;

For, if he shame to have his follies known,

First he should shame toact ‘em : my strict
hand

4

| ! As'tis ens, we thus define it)) Ens is a
term of the s\%honis, and signifies a substance or
: 8 —WHhar,
o Lhis may be truly said to be a humour.]
- What was usually called the manuers in a play

language ; but the qlnali:y intended by it is not
eculiar to the people. Our poct’s great excel-
ence was !.hr:“;swly copying of these humorous
characters. —WHAL. : 63
The abuse of this word is well ridiculed by
Shal e in that ing creature of whimsy,

em, began now to be called the 4 rs.
word was new ; the use, or rather abuse of
excessive. It was applied upon all occa-
with as little judgment as wit. - Every cox-
1it always in his mouth; and every
ula n¥ he affected was denominated by
e of humour. To redress this extrava-
I8 exact in d:.-cri‘bilng the mic
cation of the term. It
Wl?lrnghthe word, in the sense
is peculiar to our English

Nym, Merry Wives of Windsor. Steevens
quotes a long epigram by way of illustrating the
subject, without remarking that it is a mere
copy, and, indeed, a very fecble one, of this
acute and pertinent disquisition. But Steevens
knew litile of Jonson. X s r
Do not J &&m réﬁfims'mndrm:': ie,
the temper, quality, or di of t
In this ;Lm the word is mwhmraad
all our old writers. _—]

et
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Was made to seize on vice, and with a gripe
Squeeze out the humour of such spongy

souls,
As lick up every idle vanity.
Cor. Why, this is right furor poeticus!

Kind gentlemen, we hepe your patience
Will yet conceive the best, or entertain
This sup&omition. that a madman speaks.
Asp. What, are you ready there? Mitis,
sit down,
And my Cordatus. Sound Lo ! and begin.
I leave you two, as censors, to sit here :
Observe what I present, and liberally
Speak your opinions upon every scene,

tators,
Nay, now y’ are tedious, sirs; for shame
tegin.
And, Mitis, note me ; if in all this front
You can espy a gallant of this mark,
Who, to be thought one of the judicious,
Sits with his arms thus! wreathed, his hat
pulled here,
Cries mew,  and nods,
empty head,
Will shew more several motions in his face
Than the new London, Rome, or Niniveh,?
And, row and then, breaks a dry biscuit

jest,
Which, that it may more easily be chewed,
He steeps in his own laughter,
~ Cor. Why, will that
Make it be sooner swallowed ?
j A;p. O, assure you,
i Orifit did not, yet, as Horace sings,?
caes are welcome siill to hungry

then shakes his

Euesis,
Cor. “Tis true; but why should we
observe them, Asper?

As it shall pass the view of these spec-|T

Asp. O, I would know ‘em; for in such

assemblies
They are more infectious than the pes. |
tilence : i
And therefore I would give them pills 4,
purge, i
And m.te them fit for fair societies,

How monstrous and detested is't to ses

A fellow, 1l ar has neither art nor brain,

Sit like an Aristarchus, or stark ass, 4

Taking men'’s lines, with a tobacco face,

| In snuff, stll spitting, using - his wry d

looks, y

In nature of a vice, to wrest and turn

‘he good aspect of those that shall si; !
near him,

From what they do behold ! O, 'tis most
vile. |
AMit. Nay, Asper. 1
Asp. Peace, Mitis, T do know your .

thought ; |

You'll say, your guests here will except at |

this :

Pish! you are too timorous, and full of |

doubt.

Then he, a patient, shall reject all physick, |

‘Cause the physician tells him, you are

sick:

Or, if 1 say, that he is vicious,

You will not hear of virtue.

are fond.®

Shall I be so extravagant, to think, ;

That happy judgments, and composed

spirits,

Will challenge me for taxing such as these?

I am ashamed, 7
Cor. Nay, but good, pardon us ;

We must not bear this peremptory sail,

But use our best endeavours how to please. |

Come, you

) Sits aith kis arms, &c.] These “*marks of
the judicious” were vc?" prevalent, and ae
noticed as such by all the writers of Jonson's
tiaae. ‘Thus Shakspeare: * Your hat, pent-

like, o'er the shop of your eyes: with

4 your amms crosscd on your thin belly doublet,
| like a rabbit on a ’57.::. ’v-Lm‘r':‘.{.aéarr Lest.
And Sllirl?;: “1 d> not despair, gentlemen :
you see I do not wear my hat in my eyes, cru-

1 cify my arms,” &c.—Bird in a C. q;‘e. With
respect o orying sctv, it appears to have been
| #nold and approved method of expressing dis-
4 like at the first representation of a play. Decker

# Than the new London, Rome, ar Niniveh,)
Puppet shews, or, as they were then styled,
motions, at that time in great vogue.—WHAL.

3 Yejunus rard stomachus vulgaria temnit.—
Joxson,

$ Sit ke an Aris!archus‘
This string of “clenches,” Dryden flings in
Junson’s face with somewhat more justice than
the false grammar just above. Very little, in-
deed, can be said in their favour, and yet it
might Le wished that Dryden had found a more
legtlimatc cause than spite for producing them.

Come, you are fond.] Youare foolish, simple,

er stark ass, &ec)

| has many allusions to the ctice ; and, what injudicious. In this sense fomd is used by our

mnn somewhat ?‘n“"w his iatmm?r;f, writers. Thus Chaucer :—
rges ml;l“ meEserng at e 1 _° 15 "Tllsﬁchema rld nd is. iwi
S—n i no:..m youuﬂa_ :u mmg':;d“at That weneth ll.lhal e le:.d I:l".
Fou are gad you vrie ot of B ey Rom. of the Rose, v. 5361,
clement,” act v. C:: :nmoE‘hraE And so it is found in Spenser, § and
will Le and o that their for- | almost every dramatist and poct of this age.—~
| ovidablc cat-calls have so remote an origin. | Wiar.
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S
sp. Why, therein T commend your
careful thoughts,

And [ will mix with you in industry

To please : but whom ? attentive auditors,
ME as will join their profit with their
pleasure,

And come to feed their understanding

For these I'll prodigally spend myself,

And speak away my spirit into air ;

For these LI'll melt my brain into inven-
tion,

Coin new conceits, and hang my richest
words

As polished jewels in their bounteous ears,!

But stay, I lose myself, and wrong their
patience ;

If I dwell here they'll not begin, I see,

Friends, sit you still, and entertain this
troop

With some familiar and by-conference,

m l}aste them sound. Now, gentlemen,

go

‘To turn an actor and a humorist,

Where, ere I doresume my present person,

We hope to make the circles of your eyes

Flow with distilled laughter : if we fail,

‘We must impute it to this only chance,

Art hath an enemy called ignorance.?

Exit,

Cor. How do you like his spirit, b[litis?

Mit. 1 should like it much better, if he

were less confident.

Cor. Why, do you suspect his merit ?

Mit. No ; but I fear this will procure him

much envy.

Cor. O, that sets the stronger seal on

his desert : if he had no enemies, 1 should

esteem his fortunes most wretched at this

L.

§— e —

Mit. You have seen his play, Cordatus:
pmg you, how is it?
or. Faith, sir, I must refrain to j H
only this I can say of it, 'tis strange, mf
a particular kind by itself, somewhat like
Vetus Comadia; a work that hath
bounteously pleased me; how it will
aﬁn‘c‘r the general expectation, 1 know
not.

Mit. Does he cbserve all the laws of
comedy in it?

Cor. What laws mean you?

Mit. Why, the equal division of it into
acts and scenes, according to the Teren-
tian manner; his true number of actors ;
the furnishing of the scene with Grex or
Chorus, and that the whole argument fall
within compass of a day’s business,

Cor. O no, these are too nice obser-
vations.

Mit. They are such as must be received
by your favour, or it cannot be authentic,

Cor. Troth, I can discern no such
necessity. ¥

Mit. No!

Cor. No, I assure you, signior3 If
those laws you speak of had been de-
livered us ad inifio, and in their presznt
virtue and perfection, there had been
some reason of obeying their powers ; but
"tis extant, that that which we call Comadia,
was at first nothing but a simple and con-
tinued song, sung by one only person, till
Susario invented a second; after him,
Epicharmus a third; Phormus' and
Chionides devised to have four actors,
with a prologue and chorus; to which
Cratinus, long after, added a fifth and
sixth : Eupolis, more; Aristophanes,
more than they ; every man in the dignity

V—— kang my richest words

As polished jewels i their bounteons ears.)
comparison alludes to the custom then in

vogue, of men waarinq rings and jewels in their

ears.  So Marston : ** Give me those jewels of

Jour ears, to reccive my inforced duty.” —Male-

| @ufent, act i, sc. 6,

| And Beaumont and Fletcher i—

“* Prithee, tell me,
Where hadst thou that same jetwel in thine
ear "— King and no King, acti.—Wnat.
) 3 At hath an enem , &1 Alluding to the
b '*Mr Ars non £ inimictem 1isi igno-
| rantem. | h this myrbe tr;e, it woul
! maore iety from the spectator
the actor; bat nnszn knew little of the
#0 curb which discretion hangs on self-

1 assuve you, 11 &¢.] 1 have
s toutlon T aRirnind o

hints to enable us to guess at the person of his
friend Cordatus ; he has, however, supplied him
with a considerable degree of accuracy and
learning ; and I suspect that few, either on or off
the stage, could have furnished, in those da)l'; a
better epitome of dramatic history than is here

ut into his mouth. It wesst, however, have
Eocu caviare to the general. The scholar knows
that the first part of this narrative admits of
some dispute : a note, however, is not the place
to treat of a question which occupies a consider-
able portion of the profound and acute Disser-
tation wpon Plhalaris, by the grest Bentley.

¢ Upton supposes that }onmu wrote Phermns

d | from a *“lapse of memory,"” and therefore tells us

to correct the text into Phormis ; but there is
no need : Jonson had a better memory than his
critic. ¢ well recollected the spelhaj of
Athenzus and Suidas, in whom, particularly in
the former, he fo most of what he liere
delivers.
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['¥puer,

of his spirit and judgment supplied some-
thing. And, though that in him this kind
of poem appeared absolute, and fully per-
fected, yet how is the face of it changed

. since, in Menander, Philemon, Cecilius,
Plautus, and the rest L\vho have utterly
excluded the chorus, altered the property
of the persons, their names, and natures,
and augmented it with all liberty, accord-
ing to the elegancy and disposition of those
times wherein they wrote. I see not then,
but we should enjoy the same licence, or
free power to illustrate and heighten our
invention, as they did ; and not be tied to
those strict and regular forms which the
niceness of a few, who are nothing but
form, would thrust upon us.

Afit. Well, we will not dispute of this
now : but what's his scene?

Cor. Marry, /nsul: Fortunala, sir.

Mit. O, the Fortunate Island : mass, he
has bound himself to a strict law there.

Cor. Why so?

AMit. He cannot lightly alter the scene,
without crossing the seas.

Cor. He needs not, having a whole
island to run through, I think.

Afit. No ! how comes it then,! that in
some one play we see so many seas,
countries, and kingdoms, passed over with
svch admirable dexterity ?

Cor. O, that but shows how well the
authors can travel in their vocation, and
outrun the apprehension of their auditory.
But leaving this, I would they would begin
once : this protraction is able to sour the
best-settled patience in the theatre.

[ The third sounding.

Mit. They have answered your wisﬁ.
sir ; they sound.

Cor. O, here comes the Prologue,

Enter Prologue.

Now, sir, if you had staid a little longer,
I meant to have spoke your prologue for
you, i’ faith.

1 Mit. No! how comes it then, &¢.] Against

of his copy, a fiurt on Shakspeare. This
jealousy of our great poet, commenced under
such re le auspices, has since become
’el{:lmnni, and infected almost all his critics,
he charge, in_the present case, is too absurd
for serious notice,
atall.
2 Awnd never live to look as Ligh as the two-

or indeed for any notice

penny room again.] The of admissiol
10 the theatres (such of dumf‘;u:‘lmﬂ:lm:‘:':n;
of our early were ibited in) was at

1 | this time very moderate.
this passage, Theobald has written in the margin | ** bes

Prol. Marry, with all my heart, sir, you
shall do it yet, and I thank You. [Going |
Cor. Nay, nay, stay, stay; hear yous ~ |
Lrol. You could not have studied ¢,
have done me a greater benefit at the
instant ; for I protest to you, I am vy, [
perfect, and, had I spoke it, I must of |
necessity have been out, |
Cor. Why, but do you speak thjs |
seriously ? !
Prol. Seriously ! ay, wit's my lelp, dy |
I'; and esteem myself indebted to your |
kindness for it. !
Cor. For what ? :
Prol. Why, for undertaking the prologue
for me.
Cor. How ! did T undertake it for you? |
Prol. Did you! 1 appeal to all “these |
gentlemen, whether you did or no. Come, |
come, it pleases you to cast a strange look |
on’t now ; but ‘twill not serve, ;
Cor. 'Fore me, but it must serve: and I
therefore speak your prologue. !
Prol. An i do, let me die poisoned |
with some venomous hiss, and never live to !
|

look as high as the two-penny room again?*
[FEI”. |
Ait. He has put you to it, sir. !
Cor. 'Sdeath, what a humorous fellow |
is this!| Gentlemen, good faith I can speak |
no pmlo'gue. howsoever his weak wit has |
{

had the fortune to make this strong use of
me here before you : but I protest——

Enter Carlo Buffone, yollowed by a
Boy with wine.

Car. Come, come, leave these fustian |
protestations ; away, come, I cannot abide |
these gray-headed ceremonies. Boy, fetch |
me a glass quickly, T may bid these gen- |
tlemen welcome ; give them a health here. |
[£xit Boy.] I marle whose wit it wasto |
put a prologue in yond' sackbut's mouth; |
they might well think he'd be out of tune, |
and yet you'd play upon him too, :

Cor, Hang him, dull block !

The price of the |
‘ best rooms,” or boxes, was a shilling ; of the
lowest places, two-pence ; and, as W ey says,
in some play-houses, only a penny. The fo-
fenny room mentioned above was the gallery.
I'hus Decker: ** Pay your two-pence to a player,
and you may sit in the gw Jﬂ?.“——ﬂdmaﬂ't
Night Walk. And Middleton: * One of them
15 anip: 1 took him once in the fao-penny
gallery, at the Fortune,”  The place, however,
seems to have been very discreditable, for it is

commanly described as the resort of p:ci:pockﬁj

and prostitutes,




—

A Acr 1., SCENE ] EVERY MAN OUT

OF HIS HUMOUR, 7t

| gur. O. good words, good words; a
| well-timbered fellow, he would have made
a column, an he had been thought
on, when the house was a building-—

Re-enter Boy, with glasses.

©, art thou come? Well said ; give me,
boy ; fill, so! Here's a cupof winesparkles
like a diamond. Gentlewomen (I am
sworn to put them in first) and gentlemen,
around, in place of a bad prologue, Idrink
this good draught to your health here,
Canary, the very elixir and spirit of wine,
! {Drinks.] This is that our poet calls
! L‘ulaiian liquor,! when he comes abroad
| pow and then, once in a fortnight, and
makes a good meal among players, where
| he has caminum appetitum,; marry, at

" | home he keeps a good philosophical diet,
| beans and buttermilk ; an honest pure
1 , he will take you off three, four, five
p 2 ‘these, one after another, and look
| villainously when he has done, like a one-
" | headed Cerberus.—He does not hear me,
| Ihope.—And then, when his belly is well
- | ballaced, and his brain rigged a little, he
sails away withal, as though he would
work wonders when he comes home, He
| has made a play here, and he calls it,
; very Man oul of his Humour : butan he
: E-'m%utofthe humour he has put me
- | im, I'll trust none of his tribe again while
* | llive. Gentles, all I can say for him is,
- | you are welcome. [ could wish my bottle
amongst you ; but there's an old rule,

No pledging your own health. Marry, if
any here be thirsty for it, their best way
{that T know) is, sit still, seal up their lips,
and so much of the play in at their

cars. [£xit.
AMit. What may this fellow be, Cor-

datns ?

Cor. Faith, if the time will sufier his
description, I'll give it you.? He is one,

;he author calls him Carlo Buffone, an
impudent common jester, a violent railer,
and an incomprehensible epicure; one
whose company is desired of all men, but
beloved of none; he will sooner lose his
soul than a jest, and profane even the most
holy things, to excite laughter; nohonour-
able or reverend personage whatsoever can
come within the reach of his eye, but is
tumed into all manner of variety, by his
adulterate similes,

Mit. You paint forth a monster.

Cor. He will prefer all countries before
his native, and thinks he can never suffi-
ciently, or with admiration enough, deliver
his affectionate conceit of foreign atheis-
tical policies. But stay—

Enter Macilente.

Observe these : he'll appear himself anon.
Mit. O, this is your envious man,
Macilente, I think.
Cor. The same, sir.

ACT L
SCENE 1.—The Country.

Enter Macilente, w0ith a book.
Maci. Viriest, fortuac cacitatem facil

Jerre.

"Tis true ; but, Stoic, where, in the vast
world,

Doth that man breathe, that can so much
command

His blood and his affection? Well, 1 see
I strive in vain to cure my wounded soul;
For every cordial that my thoughts apply
Turns to a corsive, and doth eat it farther.
There is no taste in this philosophy ;

“Tis like a potion that a man should drink,
But turns his stomach with the sight of it.
I am no such pilled Cynick to believe,

. Y This (Canary) is that our Foet calls Casta-
| dan i wor, &c.] The poet, the critics say, here
| draws his own picture. Not so:—the picfure is
drawn by a licentions buffoon, against whom he
akes all possible care to guard the reader. He
by - aﬂ 'y u;ialmlon.s jester, that, more
) ree, will frans, any person
deformify " and in the spe:cﬁ which

description, I'll give it you, He is one, &c.)
onson  seems unwiiﬂ;ﬁ to part with Carlo
uffone: he had already described him with

t strength of colouring, and he now delays
lﬁ:,',o the , already too lot
protracted, while he darkens his character witl
additional shades. Whalley says that he should
almost incline to think, notwithstanding tx

-_|l.3 anxiously repeats his caution ag

§ any credit to his “ adulterate ” ribaldry.
0 no more ; yet Aubrey and others
it all for truth, and form their
nson from what is expressly given

's assever , that he had some particular
mn in view, cspecilll; a8 Dm‘:ktr., in_his
Saﬂ'mnm{'k&i; makes Jonson “n:;um .of i

i about in taverns, er pain .
eiacedn:‘lthc upper end of the hm,a.nlu )
Eand of Carlo ne."—See act v. '

b T e R L |
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[Acty,

That beggary is the only happiness;

Or, with a number of these patient fools,

To sing: My mind to me a kingdom is,}

When the lank hungry belly barks for food.

I look into the world, and there I meet

With objects, that do strike my blood-shot
eyes

Into my brain: where, when I view myself,

Having before observed this man is great,

Mighty, and feared ; that loved, and highly
favoured ;

A third thought wise and learned ; a fourth

rich,
And therefore honoured; a fifth rarely
featured ;
A sixth admired for his nuptial fortunes:
When I see these, I say, and view myself,
I wish the organs of mysight were cracked :
And that the engine of my grief could cast
Min:_ eyeballs, Like two globes of wildfire,
orth,
To melt this unproportioned frame of
nature.
Oh, they are thoughts that have transfixed
my heart,
And oiten, in the strength of apprehension,
Made my cold passion stand upon m v face,
Like drops of dew on a stiff cake of ice,

[Cor. Thisalludes well to that of the poet,
Invidus suspirat, gemit, incutitque
dentes,
Sudat frigidus, intuens quod odit,
AMit. O, peace, you break the scene. |

Enter Sogliardo and Carlo Buffone.

Maci. Soft, who be these ?
I'll lay me down awhile till they be past.
[Lies dowon.

[Cor. Signior, note this gallant, I pray

Mit. What is he?
Cor. A tame rook,
sently ; list.]

Sog. Nay, look you, Carlo; this is my
our now! I have land and money,

you'll take bim pre-

Y My mind to me a bin e is,] Words of
an old ballad, the thought fﬁ&m—\?uar_

Whalley alludes, 1 sy , to this verse i
the Ti;l:{ra, s s it 5
“ Mens regnum bona possidet.”

2 Sog. Signior Insulso Sogliardo:] There

1 all in the mnstructions which

are
Carlo gives Sogliardo for becomi leman
10 one of the Colloguics of Erasmuc hr oy’
hmtndontby“’huey:knmaq-

e —
my friends left me well, and T will pe a
gentleman whatsoever it cost me.

Car. A most gentlemanlike resolution,

Sog. Tut! an I take an humour of a
thing once, I am like your tailor's nec dle,
I go through: but, for my name, signior,
how think you? will it not serve for 5 gen.
tleman’s name, when the signior is put to
it, ha?

Car. Let me hear ; how is it?

Sog. Signior Insulso? Sogliardo :
thinks it sounds well.

Car. O excellent! tut! an all fitted to
your name, you might very well stand for
a gentleman: I know many Sogliardes
gentlemen.

Sog. Why, and for my wealth 1 might
be a justice of peace.

Car. Ay, and a constable for your wit,

Sog. All this is my lordship you see here,
and those farms you came by.

Car. Good steps to gentility too, marry;
but, Sogliardo, if you affect to be a gentle-
man indeed, you must observe all the rare
qualities, humours, and compliments? of g
gentleman. :

Seg. T know it, signior, and if you please
to instruct, 1 am not too good to learn, I'll
assure you,

Car. Enough, sir.—I'll make admirable

me-

use in the projection of my medicine upon
this lump of copper here, [Aside.] 11
bethink me for you, sir.

Sog. Signior, T will both pay you, and

pray you, and thank you, and think on you,
[Cor. 1s this not purely good 7]

Maci. "Sblood, why should such a prick-
eared hind as this
Be rich, ha? afool! such a transparent

gull
That may be seen through ! wherefore
should he have land,
Houses, and lordships? O, I could eat
my entrails,
And sink my soul into the earthwith sorrow.
Car. First, to be an accomplished gen-
tleman, that is, a gentleman of the time,

nomen. Hic illud {mprimis cavendum, ne
Plebeio more te patiaris vocari Harpalum
Comensem; sed Harpalum & Como: hoe enim
nobilium est, “Immevs awmmos, sive Ementita
Nobilitas.

® Compliments of afutknmn. This waord,
Jonson’s age, had the sense w ich we now
ve to Mﬁaﬂ:{!&%ﬁ. Thual; 1&‘ Sir Giles
voiccap, 1606: ¢ rned wit exactest
complements belonging to nol e




|
l .

p—
yon must give over housckeeping in the
country,' and live aitogether in the city
amongst gallants; where, at your first ap-
ce, ‘twere good you turned four or
Eve hundred acres of your best land into
two or three trunks of apparel—you may
do it without going to a conjuror—and be
sure you mix yourself still with such as
flourish in the spring of the fashion, and
are least popular:? study their carriage and
pehaviour in all ; learn to play at primero
and passage,’ and ever (when you lose)
have two or three peculiar oaths to swear
, that no man else swears : but, above
, protest in your play, and affirm, Upon
r credit, As you are a true gentieman,
at every cast ; you may do it with a safe
conscience, I warrant you.
Sog. O admirable rare ! he cannot choose
but be a gentleman that has these excellent
ifts: more, more, I beseech you.
Car. You must endeavour to feed cleanl
at your ordinary, sit melancholy, and pi
teeth when you cannot speak: and
when you come to plays, be humorous,
ook with a good starched face, and ruffle
brow like a new boot, laugh at
nothing but your own jests, or else as the
noblemen laugh. That's a special grace,
you must observe,

EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR, 73

Sog. 1 warrant you, sir,

Car. Ay, and sit on the stage and flout,

provided you have a good suit.

Sog. O, I'll have a suit only for that, sit.
Car. You must talk much of your kin-

dred and allies.

Sog. Lies! no, signior, I shall not need
to do so, I have kindred in the city to talk
of : 1 have a niece is a merchant's wife;
and a nephew, my brother Sordido’s son,

of the Inns of Court.

Car. O, but you must pretend alliance
with courtiers and great persons: and ever
when you are to dine or sup in any strange
resence, hire a fellow with a great chain,!
though it be copper, it's no mauer.L 10
bring you letters, feigned from such a
nobleman, or such a knight,5 or such a lady,
To their worshipful, right rare, and nobly
gualified friend and kinsman, Signior
Insulso Sogliardo: give yourself style
enough. And there, while you intend cir-
cumstances of news, or enquiry of their
health, or so, one of your familiars, whomn
you must carry about you still, breaks it
up, as ‘twere in a jest, and reads it publicly
at the table: at which you must seem to
take as unpardonable oftence, as if he had
torn your mistress's colours, or breathed
upon her picture,® and pursue it with that

) You must give over housckeeping in the
country, &c.] imum _fac procul te abducas a
a.—1 e in convictum juvenum vere

wobilivm. Eras, "low. anmm,
ar:] Least vulgar; most re-
moved from the common people.—WHAL.

Much of what follows may be found, in fuller
detail, in that most curious pamphlet of Decker,
the Guil's Hornbook, printed a few years after
this play. All the advantages of precision,
vigour, and elegance are on the side of Jonson;
his old antagonist, however, is extremely inte-
resting and amusing. :

3 Learn to play af primero and passage,]
Primero was a e on the cards, once very
fashionable. It is not, however, described in
the ¢ Gamester, and the explanation of
it, in Minshew's Dictionary (like many others of

m&wunothin . From a very long epigram

ley's Old Plays, vol. L p. 168, it may be
that it was a very complicated amuse-
i at dice, which some

g

his!

in

wtlnm%

ment.  Passage is a
_ may comprehend by the following

n: “Itis played at but by two, and 1t

about their necks, as badges of distinction: th
were commonly of silver, or silver gilt ; thoug
mention is sometimes made of gold ones. Thus
Middleton, ** Run, sirrah, call in my chief gn-
tleman in the chain of gold, expedite."—A HMad
World my Masters.—WHAL.

5 To bring you letters, feigned from such a
nobleman, or such a knight, &c.] From Eras-
mus: Fingite literas a magnatibus ad fte
missas, in guibus identidem appelleris, Eques
Clarissimus — Curabis ut ahj)'nmad’s iiterae
tibi velut elapse, aut per oblivionem relicie
veniant aliorum mans.—Idem.

s A:“xif he kad torn your mistress's colours, or
breathed », her picture.] For colours, see
Cynthia's Revels. On the next passage, Whalley
says,  Breathed has here the same meaning
as Shakspeare (he means, his commentator,)
has assigned it in Hewry IV." “And when
you éreathe in your Watenng, they cry, Hem !
and bid you play it off."—1st part, acti. Sc. 4
And Theabald, in the margin of his mﬂ , 18 yet
more oftensive. I should not notice this folly,
were it zo: fursthe oppuﬂll:l.u.lly which it gives
me, of relieving Shakspeare from some 1
h d upon him by his critics. By éreathing

is with three dice. The caster throws
continuall doublets under
and he is out and loseth; or doublets

ten,
above ten, and then he passeth, and wins.—

M Hi %ﬁw:nm'-gmlchﬁn,&c.] The | by

n Ais wafering, he meant neither more nor less
::.an funuh' !fmtai in kis draught, as egnl.e
sometimesdo: a of good manners noticed

1d wri
our old writers. s e e

Stewards and chief gentlemen of
‘Wwere accustomed at this period o wear chains

And this Steevens (to
might have concl , if he had not been pos-
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hot grace, as if you would advance a chal-
lenge upon it presently,

Sog. Stay, [ dof?:l' like Eéa!'{?un%%‘ll‘u;{“

enge, 1t may be accepted; but 1] e
you wb'g;'ls my humour ﬁ'c?\'v."l' will do this :
I will take occasion of sending one of my
Suits to the tailor's,! to bave the pocket re-
paired, or so; and there such a letter as
You talk of, broke open and all, shall be
left: O, the tailor will presently give out
what I am, upon the reading of it, worth
twenty of your gallants,

Car. But then you must put on an ex-
treme face of discontentment at your man's
negligence.

Sog. O, so I will, and beat him too: In
have a man for the purpose.

Mac. You may; you have land and
crowns: O partial fate !

Car, Mass, welll mmembeg:d, you must
keep your men gallant at the first, fine pied
liveries laid with good gold lace; there's
no loss in it, they may rip it off and pawn
it, when they lack victuals,

Sog. By 'r lady, that is chargeable,
signior, "twill bring a man in Gebt,

Car. Debt! why that's the more for
your credit, sir: it's an excellent policy to
©owe much in these days, if you note jt,*

sessed with the spirit of impurity, from the very
passage adduced below: but the pleasure of
alluding to a beastly i

line in the School of Salerno
was 1ot to be resisted,

“ We also do enact
That all hold up their heads, and laugh aloud,
Drink much at one draught, breathe not in

That none go out to "—MS. Timon of
Athens,

Can anything be clearer? and
and his rcadcrsg are still insulted
drunken porters,

To breathe upon, in the text, means either to
sully or to speak dispraisingly of —The picture
was a miniature, which lovers sometimes wore
with their mistress’s colours, on their arms and

sts,

! I will take occasion of sending one of
suits fo the tailor's, &) !ut,::rdum l'ﬂ.:i’(
zesti, aut relingue in crumena, ut guibus sar-
Clends wegotium dederis illic reperiant, i
nown silebunt,

Pones vultum ad tfracundiam
guasi doleat casus.— Eras. 1d,

2 If's an excellent policy fo orve mrck in these
days, if you wote it is and much of what

is Panurge's panegyric on debtors,
Jonson was a dil; ent reader of Rabelais, and
has numberless to him. In this place,
however, Erasmus had been before bim : Nutin
est ad regum via guam deberi

yet Shakspeare
with the vices of

ac mastitiam,

ef tn, simul ac resciveris, com- | habe

Sog. As how, good signior? [ Woulg J
fain be a politician,

Car. O! look where vou are indebteg
any great sum, your creditor observes you |
with no less regard, than if he were boung
to you for some huge benefit, ang will
quake to give you the least cause of offence,
lest he lose his money. I assure you, in
these times, no man has his SETVant mope
obsequious and pliant,
their creditors : to whom, if at any
pay but a moiety, or a fourth part,

it comes

than gentlemen |
time yoy |

more acceptably than if you gave them g |

new-year's gift,

Seg. 1 perceive you, sir : I will take up,2
and bring myself in credit, sure,

Car. Marry this, always beware
commerce not with bank
needy Ludgathians - they
creatures, turbulent spirits,
what violent tragedies they stir, nor how
they play fast and loose with a poor gentle-
man's fortunes, to get their own, Marry,
these rich fellows, that have the world, or
thebetter partof it, sleeping in their counting
houses, they are ten times more placable,
they ; either fear, hope, or modesty restrains
them from offering any outrages : but this
is nothing to your fol.owers, you shall not

you
Tupts, or poor
are Impudent

quanipturimis > primum creditor obsevvas re
Hon alifer quam ebligatus  maguo beneficio
verelurgue ne quam prabeat ansame amiitiende
Pecunie: Servos mwemo wmagis habet obnuoxios,
guam debitor suos creditores : gutbus si guid
aliguando reddas, gratis est griant 5i dome des,
—Jtdem,

3 I wwill take up,] That is, goods on credit.
The phrase is common in the writers of those
times. So Falstaff: “If a gentleman would be
thorough with 'em, in Aoness faking up, they
stand upon security.”

Again, in Donne,

* There's now as great an itch of bravery,
And heat of faking 1up."—Elegy xvi. "WHAL

¢ Ahvays beware you commerce not qwith
bankrupts, or poor needy Ludgathians, &)
I know not how this reflection on the poverty of
the tradesmen of Ludgate crept in here; t
Wwere surely among the wealthiest of our author's
time. The thought itself, though obvious enough,
is from Erasmus: Cavelo, ne cum tenuibus
as commercinm; nam ki o6 parvilam
swmmalam ingentes excitant tragadias. Pl
cabiliores sunt, guibus lantior est fortuna;
:aﬁ::ir! illos pudor, lactat spes, deterret wmetus.
—ldem,

Our old writers sometimes use Ludgate for
the prison there.  Jonson could scarcely mean
?nnpc imprisoned “for debt by Ludgathians ;
or Sogliardo nceded no caution on that

head.

they care ngp |

|
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a @ penny more in arrearage for them, an | To be enamoured on this dusty turf,

you list, yourseif. ! This clod, a whoreson puck-fist ® O God !
Sog. No! hyw shpuld I keep ‘em then? | I could run wild with grief now, to behold
car. Keep em ! 'shlond, let them keep | The rankness of her bounties, that doth

themselves, they are no sheep, are they? breed
what ! you shall_come in houses, where | Such bulrushes ; these mushroom gentle-
te, app;.z}.l ; ]c\;jels. :;_nd ﬁt\'ers totl(:gr mm%n,
veommaodities lie negligently scattered, t shoot up in a ni
P‘““'I would have those hﬁcrcgries follow worship. . g gl
me, 1 trow, should remember they had not| Car. |sceing Macilente.] Lethim alone ;
their fngers for nothing.! some stray, some stray.
Sog. ‘That's not so good, methinks. Sog. Nay, I will examine him before I

Cuar. Why, after you have kept them | go, sure.
a fortnight, or so, and shewed them Car. The lord of the soil has all wefts
enough to the world, you may turn them | and strays here, has he not?
away, and keep no more but a boy, it's| Seg. Yes, sir.
enough. 5 Car. Faith then, I pity the poor fellow,
Sog. Nay, my humour is not for boys, | he’s fallen into a fool's hands. [ A side.
I'll keep men, an I keep any ; and 1'll| Sog. Sirrah, who gave you a commission
give coats, that's my humour : but I lack a | to lie in my, lordship ?
cullisen.? 4 Mae. Your lordship !
Car. Why, now you ride to the city, you | Sog. How ! my lordship ? do you know

may buy one; I'll bring you where you | me, sir?
.h.Il have your choice for money, Mac. 1 do know you, sir.
., Can you, sir? Car. He answers him like an echo.
Car. O, ay: you shall have one take [Aside.
measure of you, and make you a coat of | Sog. Why, who am I, sir? "
arms to fit you, of what fashion you will. Mae. One of those that fortune favours.
Sor. By word of mouth, I thank you, | Car. The periphrasis of a fool.t ['ll
- 'l be once a little prodigal in a | observe this better. [Aside.

humour, i’ faith, and have a most prodigious Sog. That fortune favours! how mean
coat. 7 you that, friend ?

| Mac. Torment and death ! break head Mae. 1 mean simply : that you are one

and brain at once, that lives not by your wits.
To be delivered of your fighting issue. Sog. By my wits ! no, sir, I scom to live
Who can indure to see blind fortune dote | by my wits, 1. T have better means, I tell
thus? thee, than to take such base courses as to

1 I wwould have those Mercuries follow me, I | to go before and take up a man or two for him in
trow, should remember they had not their | Paul's, against his cogmicance was ready.” -
JSingers for nothing.] Non ales famulos axeipovs nizance, or as Sogliardo iﬂomliy and corruptly
 ab id axpewous, mittantur huc et illuc, inve- | terms it, caellisen, is the badge or mark of dis-
nient aliguid : scis varias esse talium rersm tinction which retainers, servants, &c. usually
—Ergo fa los ale mon segmes, anf | wore on the shoulder or sleeve of their coats,

”Jxﬂl:ﬂ‘ inguos, qus aliogui Jorent | that it might be known to whom and what they -
alendi.— :}tnmt aliguid in diversoriis, aut | belonged. Tt should be recollected that the
in adibus, incustoditum. Tenes? Meminerint | livery of servants at this time was, with few
won frustra datos homini digitos, &C.— exceptions, of blue, so that some note_of dis-
Eras. Id. crimination was absolutely necessary. Cullisen
3 But I lack a cullisen.] No dictionary that | appearsagain in the Case is Altered, and in a way
T can find will help us to the meaning of this | that clearly determines 1ts Prse “* But what

word : nor does the context lead us to discover | badge shall we give, what cudiisen I'—Act v,

3" Fhis clod, @ whoreson puck-fist '] A fungous
occasion to observe, in a note on Mas- | excrescence of the mushroom ig:‘nq, often
dictionaries were but ill calculated | by our author to denote an insipid, insig
information here wanted, | €03 Wl vy of o fiwt) According to

age . rasis , 0
15 ano-éz. however, | the Latin adage, Fortuna favel fatuis. in
ﬁuhgo:l?:rdo uent m:e Wily Beguiled, P
e sk ] ut now, he | « gir. you may see that fortune is your friend,
d's office yonder; he requested me Yot Jortune fuvours fools."—WitaL.

1
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live by my wits. What, dost thou think 1
live by my wits ?

Mac. Methinks,
relish this well.

Car. Ha ! does he know me?

Mac. ‘Though yours be the worst use a
man can put his wit'to, of thousands, to
prostitute it at every tavern and ordinary ;
yet, methinks, you should have turned your
broadside at this, and have been ready with
an apology, able to sink this hulk of jgno-
rance into the bottom and depth of his
contempt,

Car. Oh, 'tis Macilente ! Signior, you
are well encountered ; how is it —0, we

jester, you should not

must not regard what he says, man, a trout,
a shallow fool, he has no more brain than
a butterfly, a mere stuft suit ; he looks like
a musty bottle new wickered, his head's the

cork, light, light! [Aside o Macilente.]
I am glad to see you so well returned,
signior.

Mac. Youare ! gramercy, good Janus,
Sog. Is he one OF;:J‘I.IF acquaintance? [
love him the better for that.

Car. Od's precious, come away, man,
what do you mean ? an you knew him as [
do, you'd shun him as you would do the i

Sog. Why, sir?
Car. O, he's a black fellow,! take heed
of him,

Sog. Is he a scholar, or a soldier ?

Car. Both, boh; a lean mungrel, he
looks as if he were chop-fallen with bark-
ing at other men's good fortunes : ‘ware
how you offend him ; he carries oil and |
fire in his pen, will scald where it drops :ﬂ
his spirit is like powder, quick, violent ;
he'll blow a man up witha jest : I fear him
worse than a rotten wall does the cannon ;

e an hour after at the report. Away,
come not near him. :

Sog. For God's sake let’s be gone ; an

be a scholar, you know [ cannot abide |

i I had as Tieve see a cockatrice, |
specially as cockatiices g0 now.?

—

Car. What, you'll stay, signiory thi

gentleman Sogliardo, and I, are to \'!s:

the knight Puntarvolo, and from thenge P
the city ; we shall meet there,

[E.t’ff with Sl_‘gij;m],o‘
Mac. Ay, when 1 cannot shun you, ya
will meet,

‘Tis strange ! of all the creatures [ hay,

seen,
I envy not this Buffone, for indeed
Neither his fortunes nor his parts deserye .
But I do hate him as I hate the devil, °
Or that brass-visaged monster Barbarism,
O, ‘'tis an open-throated, black-mouzjyg
cur,
That bites at all, but eats on those
feed him.,
A slave, that to your face will, serpent-like,
Creep on the ground, as he would eq (0

dust,

And to your back will tum the tail, ang
sting

More deadly than a scorpion : stay, who's
this?

Now, for my soul, another minion
Of the old lady Chance's | I'll observe him,
Enter Sordido with an almanack in his
hand,

Sord. O
good !
I thank my stars,3 I thank m
Mac. Said I not true ? dot
sion speak
Out of my divination? O my senses,
Why lose you not Your powers, and become
Dulled, if not deaded, with this spectacle?
I know him, it is Sordido, the farmer,

rare | good, good, good, good,

stars for i,
not his pas

[Aside.
Sord. Excellent, excellent, excellent ! as
I would wish, as | would wish,
Mac. See how
tickles him,
And makes him swoon with laughter, 0,
1

! 0, Ae's a black Sfellow, &c.) Black is mis-| I have not always thought it necessary to call
chievous, malignant. Iy 1s from Horace :— the Iti.':‘der's al(r;llion to the very few unimpor-
oopre . »__ | tant changes made in the present text. Not to
fof niger est, hune tu, Romane, caveto, Zelaud J"?:;n af J:i’ duehpr:aiac, howcvtr.di_‘ i
) P ; Proper to observe, thatin this, as in the prece g
3 7 kad as lLieve see a cockatrice, specially | play, he has omitted or softened mm[:y of the
umhfnm_t &0 now. | A cockatrice, as every | profane ejaculations which deformed the first
15 & serpent, supposed to kill by copies, ‘f‘o shock or nausente the reader, by
the look; onson plays on the cant mean. bringing back what the authar, upon better con-
of which [ dy ex- | sid , flung out of his text, 1 otgh unfortu-
. ... |nately not without ple, is yet a species of
fars, &u.] The folio edition Bratuitous mischief, for which simple stupidity

wlﬁdetmn the quarto, that amulyfmuuquuuuwe.

the strumpet fortune |

A boor, and brother to that swine was heré. 1
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- 1ia, bha, ha! 1 will not sow my
this year. Let me see, what
« shall we have? Fune, July ¥
AMac. What, js't a prognostication raps
him so ? g
Sord. The 20, 21, 22 days, rain and
wind. O good, good | the 23 and 24, rain
and somé wind, good | the 25, rain ; good
qill ! 26, 27, 28, wur_rd and some rain ;
would it had been rain and some wind !
well, ‘tis good when it can be no better.
iwcliming fo rain : inclining to rain !
that's not so good now : and 31, wind
aud mo rain: no rain ! 'slid, stay ; this is
worse and worse : What says he of Saint
Swithin's? turn back, look, Saini Swithin's:
wo rain !/ :
Mae. O, here's a precious
rogue,
That fats himself with expectation
Of rotten weather, and unseasoned hours ;
And he is richer for it, an elder brother !
His barns are full, his ricks and mows well
trod,
His garners crack with store ! O, 'tis well ;
ha, ha, ha!
A plague consume thee, and thy house !
[Aside.

" Sord. O, here, Saint Swithin's, the 15
day, variable weather, for the most part
n;;aﬁod | for the most part rain : Why,
it rain forty days afier, now, more
or liss, it was a rule held afore I was able
to hold a h, and yet here are two days
no rain; hal it makes me muse. Well
b.:m the next month bedgins.dif that be

ter, August 1, 2, 3, and 4, days rainy
and blustering : this ?s well now : 5, 6, 7,
8, and 9, rainy, with some thunder; Ay,
marry, this is excellent ; the other was false

,dirty, damned

rain; O good, good, good, good, good !
the 12, 13, and 14 days, rain,; good still :
15 and 16, rain; good still : 17 and 18,
ram, still; 19 and 20, good still,
good still, good still, good still, good still !

Y Laid I [a) penny ont,
be _'_ltthcr]-r"
] in his almanack, as persons in his station

are to be found, even now, superstitiously

Mitentive to its predictions. The ancient alma-

‘Racks too higher claims to respect,
- than those of our days, since besides certain
L ce of the dow

whom

. &¢.] We must not
which Sordid

with
of the
g i— matters

of high import to

printed sure : the 10 and 11, great store of

nfall of the Pope, and every
we might happen to be at
common to both, they con-
days favourable for buyil;g

21, some rain; some rain! well, we must
be patient, and attend the heavens’ pleasure,
would it were more though : #he 22, 23,

great tempests of rain, thunder, and light-

ning.

O good again, past expectation good !

1 thank my blessed angel ; never, never

Laid I [a] penny better out! than this,

To purchase this dear book: not dear for

price,

And yet of me as dearly prized as life,

Since in it is contained the very life,

Blood, strength, and sinews of my happi-
ness.

Blest be

book ;

His studies happy that composed the book,

And the man fortunate that sold the book !

Sleep with this charm, and be as true to

me,

As I am joyed and confident in thee.

[Puts it up.

the hour wherein [ bought this

Enter a Hind, and gives Sordido a pagfer
to read.

Mac. Ha, ha, ha!

Is not this good ? Is it not pleasing this?
Ha, ha, ha? God pardon me! ha, ha!
Is't possible that such a spacious villain
Should live, and not be plagued? or lies
he hid

Within the wrinkled bosom of the world,
Where heaven cannot see him? ‘Sblood !
methinks

“Tis rare, and strange, that he should
breathe and walk,

Feed with digestion, sleep,
health,

And, like a boisterous whale swallowing

enjoy his

the poor,

Still swim in wealth and pleasure! is't not
strange?

Unless his house and skin were thunder-

proof, :
I wonder atit! Methinks, now, the heetic,

extraordinary, is the cheapness of this miraculous
information: Sordido purchases it at a_gensy,
and that this was not below the stated prce,
appears from other authorities. Thus Beaumont
and Fletcher:

“ Why all ph
And penny almanacksallow,

And Massinger @

“ Stargaze ! sure,
I have a r&mty almanack about me,

cians,
Sc.— The Chances.

all ages,

‘What appeass somewhat

Insc to you, as to his
lnhisumepu:iﬂnd."—- oL iv. p. 30
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Gout, leprosy, or some such loathed dis-

ease,
Might light upon him; or that fire from
heaven
Might fall upon his barns; or mice and
rats
Eat up his ir:u‘u; or élse that it might rot
Within the hoary ricks, even as it stands:
Methinks this might be well; and after all
The devil might come and fetch him, Ay,
tis true !
Meantime he surfeits in prosperity,
And thou, in envy of him, gnaw'st thy-
self :

Peace, foal, get hence, and tell thy vexed
spirit,
Wealth in this age will scarcely look on
merit. [Rises and exit,
Sord. Who brought this same, sirrah ?
Hind. Marty, sir, one of the justice's
men; he says 'tis a precept, and all their
hands be at it,
Sord. Ay, and the prints of them stick
i flesh

inm
Deeper than in their letters : they have sent
me
Pills wrapt in paper here, that, should I
take them,

Would poison all the sweetness of my
book

And tum'my honey into hemlock-juice,
But I am wiser than to serve their pre-

cepts,

Or fllow their prescriptions.  Here's a
device,

To charge me bring my grain unto the
markets :

Ay, much!! when [ have neither barn nor

gamner,
Nor garth to hide it in, I'll bring t; till
then,
Each corn T send shall be as big as Paul's,
O, but (say some) the poor are like to
starve.
Why, let ‘em starve, what's that to me?
bees

are
Bound to keep life in drones and idle
moths ? no:
Why such are these that term themselves
the poor,
Only because they would be pitied,
But are indeed a sort of lazy beggars,
Licentious rogues, and sturdy vagabonds,
Bred by the sloth of a fat Pplenteous year,

All's spent, and that my fortunes were

And stop that many-mouthed vulgar dog,

eaps:
‘Twill yield me treble gain at this dear
Pron;ulsfd in this dear book: I have cast

Like snakes in heat of summer, gyt g
dung;
And this is all that these cheap times are |
good for: |
Whereas a wholesome and Penurigy; |
dearth ;
Purges the soil of such vile excrements,
Ard kills the vipers up.?
HHind. O, but, master,
Take heed they hear you not.
Sord. Why so ?
Hind. They will exclaim against you,
Sord. Ay, their exclaims
Move me as much as thy breath moves g
mountain,
Poor worms, they hiss at me, whilst | a
home?

Can be contented to applaud myself, !
To sit and clap my hands, and laugh, and |
1

eap,

Knocking my head against my roof, with
Joy :

To see how plump my bags are, and my
barns.

Sirrah, go hie you home, and bid your
fellows

Get all their flails ready again T come.

Hind. 1 will, sir, [ Exit,
Sord. T'll instantly set all my hinds to

thrashing

Of a whole rick of corn, which I will hide

Under the ground; and with the straw
thereof

Tll stuff the outsides of my other mows:

That done, I'll have them empty all my

garners,

And in the friendly earth bury my stare,

That, when the searchers come, they may

suppose

belied.
And to lend more opinion to my want,

Which else would still be baying at my

door,

Each market-day T will be seen to buy

Part ;f the purest wheat, as for my house-
old ;

Where when it comes, it shall increase my

time,

‘1 4y, n;nch!] i.e., by no means; not at all,

| Seew

8 e hills the mipers 5p.) See
8 Poor worms, hg:’ﬂ ﬂ,w&ﬁ"; I at

mm;&:ﬁakm from Horace, but heightencd

“ Po, e sibilat, at miki plavdo
Tpse domf.w“ o
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a";hm I will not sell an car, I'll hang

0, ;ﬁ.;‘s;jl make my prices as I list;

“.!' house and 1 can feed on peas and
barley.

What though a world of wretches starve
the whale; 3

He that will thrive must think no courses
vile, [Exit.

[Cor. Now, signior, how approve you
this? have the humourists exprest them-
selves truly or no?

Afit. Yes, if it be well prosecuted, ‘tis
hitherto happy enough : but methinks Ma-
cilente went hence too soon; he might
have been made to stay, and speak some-
what in reproof of Sordido's wretchedness
pow at the last.

{or. O, no, that had been extremely
improper ; besides, he had continued the
seene too long with him as "twas, being in
no more action.

AMit. You may inforce the length as a
| nesessary reason; but for propriety, the
scene would very well have borne it, in my
: "":'.iar. 0, worst of both; why, you mis-
‘take h's humour utterly then.
~ Mit., How do I mistake it? Is it not
Cor. Yes, but you must understand,
, he envies him not as he is a villain,
in the commonwealth, but as he is
ich and fortunate; for the true condition
| \of envy is, dolor aliene felicitatis, to have
our eyes continually fixed upon another
n's prosperity, that is, his chief happi-
ss, and to grieve at that. Whereas, if
make his monstrous and abhorred
ions our object, the grief we take then
es nearer the nature of hate than envy,

i

4o o, I B i it

: loathing in ourselves.

_ G‘J’;ﬁ{n Shl;: you'll infer it had been hate, not
i im, to reprehend the humour of
| Sondido?

., Cor. Right, for what a man truly envies
i another, he could always love and cherish
f; but no man truly reprehends in

, what he loves in himself ; there-

being bred out of a kind of contempt!

fore reprehension is out of his hate. And
this distinction hath he himself made ina
speech there, if you marked it, where he
;n_)'s. I envy not this Buffone, but I hate

.

Mit. Stay, sir: [ envy not this Buffone
but I hate him. Why might he not as weli
have hated Sordido as him ?

Cor". No, sir, there was subject for his
envy in Sordido, his wealth: so was there
not in the other. He stood possest of no
one eminent gift, but a most odious and
fiend-like disposition, that would turn
charity itself into hate, much more envy,
for the present,

Afit. You have satisfied me, sir. O,
here comes the fool and the jester again,
methinks.

_ Cor. "Twere pity they should be parted,
sir,
M. What bright-shining gallant’s that
with them? the knight they went to?

Cor. No, sir, this is one Monsieur Fas-
tidious Brisk, otherwise called the fresh
Frenchified courtier.

Mit. A humourist too?

Cor. As humourous as quicksilver; do
but observe him ; the scene is the country
still, remember. ]

ACT 1L

SCENE 1.—T7he Country; defore Puntar-
volo's House.

Enter Fastidious Brisk, Cinedo, Carlo
Buffone, and Sogliardo.

Fast. Cinedo, watch when the knight
comes, and give us word.

Cin. 1 will, sir. Exit.

Fast. How lik'st thou my boy, Carlo?

Car. O, well, well. He looks like a
colonel of the Pigmies horse, or one of
these motions! in a great antique clock; he
would shew well upon a haberdasher’s stall,
at a corner shop, rarely.

Fast. 'Sheart, what a damned witt
rogue’s this ! How he confounds with his
similes !

! Or one of these motions in_a great an-
clock;] A puppet, in this age, was
aotion : it here means one of those
in the face of a large clock, which
wved by vibration t:.f the pendulum,
them in clocks of the present day.—

There is an allusion to the figures in the
Ordinary:
 For my good toothless countess, let us try
'l‘g wiﬁ 5\.11. old emerit thing, that like
An mMﬁ:- in a German clock, doth move,

Not walk ; I mean that rotten antiguary.”,
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Car. Better with similes than smiles:
and whither were you riding now, signior ?

Fast. Who, 1? What a silly jest's
that! Whither should I ride but to the
court?

Car. O, pardon me, sir, twenty places
more ; your hot-howse, or your whore-
house—!

fast. By the virtue of my soul, this
knight dwells in Elisium here,

Car. He's gone now, I thought he would
By out presently. These be our nimble-
spirited catsos,? that have their evasions at

leasure, will run over a bog like your wild
?rish; no sooner started, but they'll leap
from one thing to another like a squirrel,
heigh ! dance and do tricks in their dis-
course, from fire to water, from water to
air, from air to earth, as if their tongues

did but e'en lick the four elements over, |
and away. "

Fast. Sirrah Carlo, thou never saw'y |
my gray hobby yet, didst thou? f

Car. No; have you such a one ?

Fast. The best "in Europe, my goo
villain, thou'lt say when thou seest m,

Car. But when shall I see him ?

£ast. There was a nobleman in the Cony
ofiered me a hundred pound for him, by
this light : a fine little fie slave, he ry.,
like a—oh, excellent, excellent b—with the
very sound of the spur,

Car. How ! the sound of the spur?

Last. O, it's your only humour now
extant, sir ; a good gingle, a good gingle s

Car. 'Sblood ! you shall see him tumn
morrice-dancer, he has got him bells, &
good suit, and a hobby-horse, 4

Y Your kot-house, or your whore-house.]

" An unusual fit of reserve has visited the quarto,

which omits the last word ; little, however, is

ined by it, on the score of decorum, for, as

onson observes in his epigrams, the terms were
*“synonima "

These be eur nimble-spivited catsos, &c.]
Carlo applies this opprobrious term to the tra-
velled and aifected coxcombs of the day, whose
vapid follies he ridicules with great pleasantry.,
With respect to the word itself, on which the
commentators on our old plays dilate with a
gravity truly laughable, it is a perty oath, a cant
exc on, genc expressive, among the
Italian I;gpnlaoc, who have it constantly in their

nouth, of defi or ¢ npt.  Jonson points
his satire at the use of it, which was very preva-
dent when he wrote.
3 Car. How! the sound o the spur?
_Fast. O, if's your only ur now extant,
sir; a good glnﬁic, @ good gingle.] There has
?_ gdrm d::ha written on th‘iifl;;ll;ummir," but
very little to the pu ey observes
that the m:'" e had siull rin
(Theobald and others say dis] fixed to their
spurs, which made a noise when they rode or
walked. But they had neither the one nor the
other; thezu:iltng was produced by the lar,
loose rome, en wormn, which were commo y
of silver, and which every motion of the foot set
n play. Thus Shirley: *] perceive ‘tis an ad-
vantage for a man to wear spurs; the rowel of
ﬁhlhood_&uu 50 gingle in the ear of their
ding."—Love in a Maze, We ma
learn something of the offensive nature of this
fashs, ‘I'IJ in Ch: 's M, 'y

10 a passage in ¥ M ”
@Olive: *You may hear them (the gallants)

above all, St.

—

scarcely credible, walked up and down the |
aisles, and transacted business of every kind,
during divine service. To expel them was net |
possible ; such, however, was the noise occa- |
sioned by the incessant gingling of their spur. |
rowels, that it was found expedient to punish |
those who aplpruachcd the body of the church,
thus indecently equipped, by a small fine, under
the name of spur-money, the exaction of which
was committed to the beadles and singing-boys,
who seem to have exerted their authority with
sufficient vigour, and sometimes even fo the
neglect of their more important duties, About
the time when this play was written, I find the
following, * Presentment to the Visitor, lff::
Wee think it a ve necessarye things that
every quoirister sholde bringe” with him to
church a Testament, in Englishe, and torne to
every chapter, as it is daily read, or som other
good and godly prayer-booke, rather than spend
their tyme in talk and hunting after spurr-mioney,
whercon they set their whole mindes, and do
often abuse dyvers if they doe not bestowe some-
what on them.” See Post oz, &,

$ Car. 'Sblood! you shall see him turn
morrice-dancer, ke has got kim bells, a good
suit, and a hobbylhnrse.fv Of morrice-dancers, |
enough and more than enough has been already
wntten. When the sports of our ancestors were
rude and few, they formed a very favourite part
of their merry meetings. They were at first
undoubtedly A company of lpeop]«.- that repre-

ted the military of the Moors (once
the most lively and refined people in Europe! in
their r its and arms, and must have

n mnﬂy amusing to an untravelled
nation like the English ; but by degrees they
scem to have adopted into their body all the
pmmng;:d h.ichum other rustic g:rr
siml:_ ] s, w. were now
cclining, and to have become the most anoma-
:Tlamlhman:{epufom?:thuwﬁrn PP

once upon stage of the world. Bes
!hghobby-hom,thmnud:eﬁool{noﬂh
driveller, as Yollet supposes, but the buffoon of
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. Signior, now you talk of a hobby-
horse, 1 know where one is will not be
given for a brace of angels.

Fast. How is that, sir?

Sog, Marry, sir, I am telling this gentle-
man of a hobby-horse, it was my father’s
indeed, and, though I say it—

Car. That should not say it—on, on.

Sor. He did dance in it, with as good
pumour and as good regard as any
man of his degree whatsoever, being no
gentleman : I have danced in it myself

Car. Not since the humour of gentility
was upon you, did you ?

Sog. Yes, once; marry, that was but to
¢hew what a gentleman might do in a
humour.

Car. O, very good.

[Afit. Why, this fellow's discourse were
nothing but for the word humour.

Cor. O, bear with him; an he should
lack matter and words too, ‘twere

P . Nay, look you, sir, there’s ne'er a
n in the country has the like
b for the hobby-horse, as I have; I

have the method for the threading of
needle and all, the— & oA
Car. How, the method !

Svg. Ay, the leigerity for that, and the
whigh-hie, and the daggers in the nose,
and the travels of the egg from finger to
finger, and all the humours incident to the
quality. The horse hangs at home in my
parlour. I'll keep it for a monument as
long as I live, sure.

Car. Do so; and when you die, "twill
be an excellent trophy to hang over your
tomb.

Secg. Mass, and I'll have a tomb, now 1
think on't; "tis but so much charges.

Car. Best build it in your lifetime then,
your heirs may hap to forget it clse.

Sog. Nay, | mean so, I'll not trust to
them.

Car. No, for heirs and executors are
grown damnable careless, specially since
the ghosts of testators left walking.—How
like you him, signior?

Fast. 'Fore heavens, his humour arrides
me exceedingly.!

Car. Arrides you!

Fast. Ay, pleases me: a pox on't! 1
am so haunted at the court, and at my
lodging, with your refined choice spirits,

the party); may, or maid, Marian, and her
paramour, a friar; a serving-man; a piper, and
two moriscoes, These, with their bells, rings,

&e. all in motion at one time, must
mas belais says, made a finfamarre de
! Their dress is prettily described by
Fletcher:

“Soto. Do you know what sports are in
season ?
Silvie. 1 hear there are some a-foot.
~_ Sate. Where are your bells then,
Your rings, your ribbands, friend, and your
Your in your hat, pinned up?” &«
1 nosegay in your hat, pinned up#” &e.
Women Pleased, act il: 8C, 1.
When the right good-will with which these
o persons red is taken into considera-
Mo, the clean napkin, which was never omitted,
not a e least necessary part_of the

: us Clod, in the masque of Gipseys,
g FJ“T&;- should be morris:dal‘l.oe:s by

. but they have no A&Muu
%ﬁardo’s oice) who once
in the d
lam

pranced and curvetted in all directions (probably
to keep the ring clear], neighing, or rwieigh-hie-
ing, as the author calls it, and exhihiting specis
mens of boisterous and burlesque horsemanshi
The swkigh-kies are mentioned by Fletcher in
Womsn Pleased, where Bomby, now converted
to Puritanism, renounces the hobly-horse, in
which he had just been dancing :

 This beast of Babylon I'll ne'er back again,
His pace i5 sure profane, and his lewd ri-hees,
The songs of Hymyn and Gymyn in the wil-
derness.”"—Act iv. sc. L.

The feats of leigerity (legerdemain), such as
threading the mecdle, conveymg an egg from
hand to hand, which Jonson terms the travels of
the egg; running daggers through the e, and
ather humowrs incident fo the quaiily which
Sogliardo exhibited in his carcer, may yet be
seen at country fairs. “But O! the Kbl
korse is forgol.” We have now Szare and
the Castle Spectre in nuui haliday b-mli.‘u. We

re certainly more genteel in our Fural amuscs
?ncms thanyour fathers; but 1 doubt whether
we are qUIte as MCrry, OF CVER as Wise. |

1 Fast. 'Fore heavens, his husnour arrides me
exceedingly.] This Latnism is copied by Mar-
mion : mr form answers my expectition it
arrides (pleases) me exceedingly ! — The Anti-

uary. i 100, has itin his Lote Tricks.
Ttisamost ed piece of pedantry, but it
does not misbecome the characters who empivy

it h&cmw\mimo{"&.




82

EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR.

—_—

lAcT iy,

I' that it makes me clean of another garb,
another sheaf, I know not how ! I cannot
frame me to your harsh vulgar phrase, ‘tis

against my genius. ;
Sog. Signior Carlo! [Takes him aside.

[Cor. This is right td that of Horace,
Dum vitant stulti wvitia, in contraria

popularity, falls into a habit of affectation

former. ]

a gull, a fool, no salt in him i’ the earth,
man: he looks like a fresh salmon kept in
a tub; hell be spent shortly. His brains
lighter than his feather already, and his
tongue more subject to lye, than that is to

; he sleeps with a musk-cat every
night, and walks all day hanged in po-
mander chains' for penance; he has his

plexion strong, and the sweetness of his
youth lasting in the sense of hissweet lady ;
a good empty puff, he loves you well,
signior.

Sog. There shall be no love lost, sir, I'll
assure you.

Fast. [advancing to them.] Nay, Carlo,
I am not happy in thy love, I see: pray
thee suffer me to enjoy thy company a
little, sweet muschief : by this air, I shall
-envy this gentleman’s place in thy affec-
dions, if you be thus private, i’ faith.

Enter Cinedo,

How now! Is the knight arrived?
Cin. No, sir, but 'tis guessed he will ar-
Tive presently, by his forerunners.

currunt ; so this gallant, labouring to avoid

ten thousand times hatefuller than the

skin tanned in civet, to make his com-|in A
| his—-Nay, good Wickedness, his humour,

Fast. His hounds ! by Minerva, an gy,
cellent figure; a good boy.,

Car. Yon should give him a Frengp
crown for it;? the boy would find tyq
better figures in that, and a good figure of
your bounty beside.

Fast, Tut, the boy wants no crowns,

Car. No crown; speak in the singular
number, and we'll believe you.

Fast. Nay, thou art so capriciously cop.
ceited now. Sirrah damnation, I have
heard this knight Puntarvolo reported to be
a gentleman of exceeding good humoyr,

Car. [pointing to Fastidious.] Who, he? | thou know'st him; prithee, how is his dj-.
I never was so favoured of my |

[ position ?
stars as to see him yet.

to the hobby?

i Cin. Ay, sir, the groom has set him

| up.

Boy, do you look

[As Cinedo is going out, Sogliardg

takes him aside.
Fast. "Tis well : 1 rid out of my way of
intent to visit him, and take knowledge of

his humour,

Car. Why, he loves dogs, and hawks,
and his wife well; he has a good riding
face, and he can sit a great horse ; he will
taint a staff well at tilt ;9when he is mounted
he looks like the sign of the George, that's
all I know ; save, that instead of a dragon,
he will brandish against a tree, and break
his sword as confidently upon the knotty
bark, as the other did upon the scales of
the beast, ;

Fast, O, but this is nothing to that's de-
livered of him. They say he has dialogues

and discourses between his horse, himself,
and his dog; and that he will court his own
lady, as she were a stranger never en-
countered before,

V And walks all day kanged in p 4
chains, &c] P d were little balls
of perfumed paste, worn in the
strung round the neck, as
infection ll;;ulnes of the pl
an a uxury among people of rank and
;aﬁdum!. or_whs upmeg to ’Eep thought such.
wour old poets, books of

s oo g
usewifery, &c. “A
=|Iﬂ pomander, a little deczyed?t?the scent ;
1 six grains of musk, ground with rose water,
and tempered with a little civet, shall fetch her
'ﬁ.& ty."—Malcontent, act v. sc. 1.
] receipt, more complicated, and there-
re more in the taste of the times, occurs in
y act iv. sc. 3. This kind of amulet has
buuﬁvagwhmmdcafmnlly:

“& 4 ¥, or our j ‘;noe!
Bk w You should give @ French crown
| for it} French crotwn, like the miserable word

L

, or
amulets, to prevent

lague : they were also | F:

do, is almost sure to draw from the commentators
a profusion of filth and obscenity wherever it
occurs. Whalley says that it means a corona
veneris, a caries in the head, &c. ; though how
astidious was to give this, is not very apparent.
A French crown here means neither more nor
less than a piece of money so called. ;

3 He will aint a staff well af ilt?] ic,
break it, but not in the most honourable and
scientific manner, Such at least is the meaning
it seems to have here, the only place but one (as
far as I know) in which the e ion occurs
see Massinger, vol. ii, p. 293), unless, from

onsen’s known attachment to playing on words,
it should be thought to bear a similar meaning in
a subsequent passage of the present play :

There never was so witty a jest brokes

Prent,
at the #4¢, of all the court wits christened.
Maci. 0, this applause faints it foully.

—
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Car. Ay, that he will, and make fresh
Jove to her every morning; this gentle-
man has been a spectator of it, Signior

Ing:l;?l am resolute (o keepa page.—Say
ir?
po s[[,mp_r from whispering with Cinedo.
Car. You have seen Signior Puntarvolo
accost his lady?
Sog. O, ay, sir.
Jast. And how is the manner of it, pri-
. thee, good signior?
' Sag. Faith, sir, in every good sort ; he
has his humours for it, sir; as first (suppcse
' he were now to come from riding or hunt-
ing, or so), he has his trumpet to sourd,
| and then the waiting-gentlewoman, she
looks out, and then he speaks, and then
she speaks,——very pretty, i’ faith, gentle-

men.

Fast. Why, butdo you remember no par-
ticulars, signior ?

Sog. O, yes, sir, first, the gentlewoman,
she looks out at the window.,

Car. After the trumpet has summoned a

not before ?

Sog. No, sir, not before; and then says
he,—ha, ha, ha, ha!

Car, What says he? be not rapt so.

Sog. Says he,—ha, ha, ha, ha!

Fast. Nay, speak, speak.

Seg. Ha, ha, ha!—says he, God save
you, says he;—ha, ha!

Car. Was this the ridiculous motive to
all this passion ?

Sog. Nay, that; that comes after is,—
ba, ha, ha, ha!

Car. Doubtless he apprehends more than
he utters, this fellow; or else—

[A ery of hounds within.

Sag. List, list, they are come from hunt-
ing ; stand by, close under this terras, and
m.l shall see it done better than I canshew

. Car. So it had need, "twill scarce poise
observation else.
Sog. Faith, I remember all, but the
manner of it is quite out of my head.
Fast, O, withdraw, withdraw, it cannot

be but a most pleasing object.
[%'bey stand aside.

Enter Puntarvolo, follmved by his Hunts-
man leading a greyhound,

Punt. Forester, give wind to thy horn.
—Enough ; by this the sound hath touched
the ears of the inclosed : depart, leave the
dog, and take with thee what thou hast
deserved, the horn, and thanks.

[ £xit Huntsman,

Car. Ay, marry, thereis some tastein this,

Fast. Is't not good ?

Sog. Ah, peace ; now above, now above !

[A Waiting-gentlewoman appears
at the window.

Punt, Stay; mine eve hath, on the in-
stant, through the bounty of the window,
received the form of a nymph. T will step
forward three paces ; of the which, I will
barely retire one; and, after some little
flexure of the knee, with an erected grace
salute her; one, two, and three! Sweet
lady, God save you !

Gent. [above.] No, forsooth; I am but
the waiting-gentlewoman.

Car. He knew that before.

Punt. Pardon me: Aumanum est ervare.

Car. He learned that of his chaplain®

Punt. 'To the perfection of compliment
(which is the dial of the thought, and
guided by the sun of your beauties) are re-
quired these three specials; the gnomon,
the puntilios, and the superficies : the super-
ficies is that we call place ; the puntilios,
circumstance ; and the gnomon, ceremony ;
in either of which, for a stranger to err, ‘tis
easy and facile ; and such am 1.

Car, True, not knowing her horizon, he
must needs err; which 1 fear he knows too
well.

Punt. What call you the lord of the
castle, sweet face ?

Gent. [above.] The lord of the castle isa
knight, sir ; Signior Puntarvolo.

Punt. Puntarvolo! O—

Car. Now must he ruminate.

Fust. Does the wench know him all' this
while, then?

Car. O, do you know me, man? why,
therein lies the syrup of the jest; it's &
project, a designment of his own, a thing
studied, and rehearst as ordinarily at his

which his consciousness of his superior talents

-SES s
for delineating characters has betrayed him into

imrmpngnu s 3
rued that of his An
TSyt

p o e |
L e oy s 1
expression,
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coming from hawking or hunting, as a jig
after a play.!
Seg. Ay, e'en like your jig, sir.

Punt. "Tisa most sumptuous and statcly |,
edifice ! Of what years is the knight, fair’|

damsel ? - y
Gen!. Faith, much about your years, sir.
Punt. What complexion, or what stature

bears he?

Gent. Of your stature, and very near
n your complexion,

up;’u:a‘. Mine }:.1, melancholy
Car. So is the dog's, just. "
Punt, And doth argue constancy, chiefly

in love. 'What are his endowments? is he

courteous ? o
Gent. O, the most courteous knight in

Christian land, sir,

Punt, s he magnanimous ?
Gent. As the skin between your brows,

sir,

LPunt. 1s he bountiful ?

Car. ‘Siud, he takes an inventory of his |
own s,
Gent, Bountiful ! ay, sir, I would you
should know it ; the poor are served at his
gate, early and late, sir,

| fore thee.

cellent, and to her capacity that
them.
Punt. Would T might but see his
Car. She should let down a glass fr,
the window at that word, and request jm
to look in't. 2 h‘.
Punt. Doubtless the gentleman is .
exact, and absolutely qualified ; doth ‘% A
castle contain him?
but his 4

Gent. No, sir, he is from home,
Funt. His lady ! what, is she fair, sples. |

facer |

lady is within.

didious, and amiable ?
Gent. O, Lord, sir!
Puynt. Prithee, dear nymph, intreat T

beauties to shine on this side of the building,
[£xit Waiting-gentlewoman JSrom
the window,
Cur. That he may erect a new dial of
compliment, with his gnomons and iis
puntilios. =
Fast. Nay, thou art such another Cynick
now, a man bad need walk uprightly be

Car. Heart, can any man walk m
upright than he does? Look, look ; as
he went in a frame, or had a suit of wai

Punt. 1s he learned ! |
Geat. O, ay, sir, he can speak the French |
and Italian, ‘

Punt. Then he has travelled ?

Gent. Ay, forsooth, he hath been beyond |
S8as once or twice.

Car. As far as Paris, to fetch over a
fashion, and come back again,

Punt. 1s he religious?

Gent. Religious ! 1 know not what you
call religious, but he goes to church, 1 am
sure, z

Fast, 'Slid, methinks
should offend him.

Cur. Tut, no; he knows they are ex-

these answers

cot on : and the dog watching him, le
should leap out on't. ;
Fast. O, villain !
Car. Well, an e'er I meet him
city, I'll have him jointed, I'll pawn him
Eastcheap, among the butchers, else.
Fast. Peace; who be these, Carlo?
Lnter Sordido and Fungoso. .
Sord. Yonder's your godfather; doy
duty to him, son. i
Sog. ‘This, sir? a poor elder brotherof ¢
mine, sir, a yeoman, may dispend some |
seven or eight hundred ayear; that’s his |
son, my nephew, there.

ldsa jig afier a play.] In our author's
days a jig did not always mean a dance,
but frequently, as here, a ballad, or a low
ludicrous d ue, in metre. So in The
Hog kath lost his Peari: * Here's the player
would speak with you—about the jip 1 promised
him."—Acti. sc. 1. And in Hamiet: O1 your
oaly ﬂ.-;-nukn;;" upon which Mr. Steevens
aites the following lines from Shirley's Love in a

Maze:

“ Many gentlemen
ys of understanding,
ut a 7ig, which since
their hanour, call for, after
look to be served up i th'
HAL,

Are not, as in the da
Now sutisfied witho
They cannot, with

The play, they
: nﬁd&ic.“—-{\'
The conclusion of this note affords a cerivus

specimen of the disingenuity of Steevens,
lll::c improper confidence of \\'lmllm
former quotes this passage to prove that
meant, as above, ** a farcical di e m
and breaks ofi within a word of what 4
ascertains that Shirley meant neither more nof
less by it than a dance .
1" th" middle;
Yourdance is the best language of some comedi
ooting runs away with all ; a scene

d
Exprest with life of art, and squared to nature,
1s Su]l and phlegmatic po:tt;..l" e

Steevens, as Mr. Gilchristjjustly o
:o ]él::ad fur thus g;u:blin%: :

un Pa es might E
which sig i:::zd for a scene of
or farce,
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#pur. You are not ill come, neighbour
Sordido, though I have not yet said, well-
Euml!: what, my godson is grown a great

sient by this,
P’ﬁﬁ'}ﬁ"; {mpe he will grow great one
day, sir.

Jusf. What does he study ? the law ?

Saw. Ay, sir, he is a gentleman, though
Lis father be but a yeoman,

Cer. What call you your nephew,
ignior ?

’ g:r - Marry, his name is Fungoso.

Fa ‘,fr, Fungoso ! O, he looked somewhat
like a sponge in that pinked yellow doublet,
methought ; well, make much of him; 1
sec he was ncver born to ride upon a
mule.!

Gent. [reappears al the windew.] My
lady will come presently, sir.

Sor. O, now, now !

Punt. Stand by, retire yourselves a
space ; nay, pray you, forget not the use of
your hat ; the air 1s piercing.

[Sordido and Fungoso withdrazw.

Fast. What ! will not their presence pre-
vail against the current of his bumour ?

Car. O, no; it’s a mere flood, a torrent
carries all afore it,

{Lady Puntarvolo g
FPunt. What moret
tude is this,
What magazine, or treasury of bliss?
Dazzle, you organs to my optic sense,
To view a creature of such eminence :
O, I am planet-struck, and in yon sphere
A brighter star than Venus doth appear !

Fuasf. How | in verse !

Cur. An extacy, an extacy, man.

Lady P. [adove.] 1s your desire to speak
with me, sir knight 2

_Car. He will tell you that anon ; neither
his brain nor his body are yet moulded for
an answer.

Funt. Most debonair and luculent lady,
Ilﬂe::;lme me as low as the basis of your
altitude,

iptrzf.r at the winduw,
1an heavenly pulchri-

[Cor. He makes congies to hi in |
geometrical proportions. b h’.
Ait. 1s it possible there should be any

such humourist ?

Cor. Very easily possible, sir,

there is.] .

Punt. 1 have scarce collected my spiri
but lately scattered in the iration of |
your form ; to which, if the bounties of |
your mind be any way responsible, I doubt |
not but mydesir?sshall find a smooth and |
secure passage. [ama knight-errant,
lady, that hunting in mdjaogzt forest, |
was by adventure, in the pursuit of a ha :
brought to this place; which ﬁ
madam, escaped by enchantment: 1
evening approaching, nyself and servant
wearied, my suit is, to enter your fair castle
and refresh me. o

Lady. Sir knight, albeit it be not usual
with me, chietly in the absence of a hus-
band, to admit any entrance to strangers,
yet in the true regard of those innated
virtues, and fair parts, which so strive to
express themselves, in you ; I am resolved |
to entertain you to the best of my un-
worthy power ; which I acknowledge to
nothing, valued with what so worthy
person may deserve. Please you but stay

while I descend. 5 i :
xit windoww. |
Punt, Mostadml;md y, you astonish -

me, -
| Walks aside with Sordido and kis son. |
Car. What ! with speaking am
your own nn'f:i? 1g
Fuast, Nay, look ; prithee, peace. b
Car. Pox on't! I am impatient of such |

fuppery.
Fast, O, let us hear the rest.

. Y1 see ke was never born fo ride apon a muie,)
e, he was never born to be a great lawyer. 1t
Was the custom anciently for the judges or ser-
Jeantsat law to go to Westminster in great state,
and riding on mules. Thus Stow, deseribing the
order of Wolsey's going to Westminster, in term-
tme: ** And when he come at the hall door,
there was /s mende, being trapped all in crimson
velvet, wyth a saddle of the same, and guilte
Styrmps"—Ann. ed, 1580, p. 917.—WHAL.

Johin Whiddon, justice of the King's Bench
Court, « Mar. as we are informed ale,

was the first of the judges who rode ta West-

inster-hall on an horse or gelding ; for before
. ey e o ek SDug. O
w. L. p. : .

onson, or his printer, spells this word
wfja,umoh:,myl,ufmnk,lm
(] >

2 After Siv Lanceiof and Queen Gue
m&m:wrr,&r. Cwi non dictus
and who does not know that Guenever
Tiovert “Their st

—
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wit! but to serve his humour thus. 'Slud,

" 1 think he feeds her with porridge, 1; she

could never have such a thick brain else.
Sog. Why, is porridge so hurtful, signior?
Car. O, nothing under heaven more
prejudicial to those ascending subtile
powers, or doth soonér abate that which
we call acumen ingenii, than your gross
fare : Why, 1'll make you an instance ;
your city wives, but observe ‘'em, you have
not more perfect true fools in the world
bred than they are generally ; and yet you
see, by the fineness and delicacy of l_hcu' diet,
diving into the fat capons, drinking your

nch wines, feeding on larks, sparrows,

to-pies, and such good unctuous meats,

ow their wits are refined and rarified ;

and sometimes a very quintessence of con-

ceit flows from them, able to drown a
weak apprehension,

Enter Lady Puntarvolo and her Waiting-
woman,

Fast. Peace, here comes the lady.

Lady. Gad’s me, here’s company | turn
in again. [ Exit with ser Woman,

Fase. 'Slight, our presence has cut off
the convoy of the jest.

Car. All the better, I am glad on't ; for
the issue was very perspicuous. Come,
let’s discover and salute the knight.

!: rﬁa"}' :'.UJJ(/:H'LU-J rd.

Punt, Stay ; who be these that address
themselves towards us? What, Carlo!
Now by the sincerity of my soul, welcome ;
welcome, gentlemen : and how dost thou,
thou Grand Scourge, or Second Untruss of
the time ™

Car. Faith, spending my metal in this
reeling world (here and there), as the sway
of my affection carries me, and perhaps
stumble upon a yeoman-feuterer,® as 1 do
now ; or one of fortune's mules, laden
with treasure, and an empty cloak-bag,
folk_m'ing him, gaping when a bag will
untie.

Punt. Peace, you bandog, peace ! What

| boor, the clown ; but I request you in

brisk Nymphadoro is that in the
virgin-boot there ?

Car. Marry, sir, one that I must intre
you to take a very particular knowledge ¢
and with more than ordinary
Monsieur Fastidious. ;

Lunt. Sir, I could wish that for the time
of your vouchsafed abiding here, and mope
real entertainment,* this my house stood gy
th: Muses' hill, and these my Ol'dhllthf y
were those of the Hesperides. Rt -

Fast, 1 as much in your wigh,
sir, as if I were made lord of the Indies;
and I pray you believe it. &

Car. I havea better opinion of his
than to think it will be so corrupted. 4

Sog. Come, brother, I'll bring you
acquainted with gentlemen, and good fel- |
lows, such as shall do you more grace

than——
Sord. Brother, I hunger not for such
acquaintance ;: Do you take heed, lest—
[Carlo comes toward them.

Sog. Husht ! My brother, sir, for want
education, sir, somewhat nodding to

vale, sir.
Fung. [Looking at Fastidious Brisk.] By
heaven, it is a very fine suit of clothes.”

[Aside.

Cor. Do you observe that, signior?
TlEere's another humour has new-cracked
the shell. Is

Ait. What ! he is enamoured of the
fashion, is he? E

Cor. O, you forestall the jest.]

£

ZLung. 1 marle what it might stand him
in. [Aside.
Sog. Nephew !

Fung. 'Fore me, it's an excellent suit,
and as neatly becomes him. [Aside.
What said you, uncle?

Seg. When saw you my niece ? s
Fung. Marry, yesternight I supped
there.—That kind of boot does very rare
100, [Aside.

! She wwas blest with no more copy of wit
From the Latin copia, plenty, abunfﬁmn{:; :
miliar in this sense to our anthor.—Wuar,

This word was not introduced by Jonson ; it
occurs in Chaucer, and even in writers anterior
to Chaucer: luc'iu'lry, its uncouthness has lo
since banished it from the language, which it
oaly served to stifen and deform. See fost 100 b,

¥ Thou Grand Scourge, or Second Untruss ¢f

- | first edition of this Ccamedi,l 1599.

#he fime?) The a'lusion is here to Marst
whose Satres, called the Scourge of Vil g

in three books, were printed the year before the |

3 A yeoman-feuterer.] Meaning Pun
Feuterer is a dog-keeper, from the F
vautrier or vawultrier; one that leads a
hound or greyhound for the chase.—~WHAL.

See Massinger, vol. jii. p. 213.
¥ And more real entertainment,] Tt mi
just worth ohserving that, in the al ed
gt;:se_ of Puntarvolo, real means regal,
word is distinguished in the quarto by
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Sur. And what news hear you? | with him now }—Yes, I thiok th o
fff,g_ The gilt spur and all Would I a thing, I saw the Picture.—womsmhz X
were hanged, but tis exceeding good.  would once be satisfied ! Let me sce, the s
[ Aside.] Say you, uncle ? doublet, say fifty shillings the doublet, and %

¥ §oe. Your mind is carried away with between three or four pound th :
,{.-néilsh.u else : 1 ask what news you hear? then boots, hat, and band : som: hteg“ or
Fung. Troth, we hear none.—In good | eleven pound will do it all, and suit me, for
faith, [looking at Fastidious Brisk] 1 was the heavens!3 Aside,
never so pleased with a fashion, daysof my |  Sog. I'll see all those devices an | come
life. © an 1 might have but ml))r w:sh,g'd  to London once.
ask no more of heaven now but such a Fung. Ods 'slid, an 1 could com i
suit, such a hat, such a band, such a l‘twcrefarc. [Aside.] Hark you, unp:li »
doublet, such a hose, such a boot, and such Sog. What says my nephew ?
i [Aside. | Fung. Faith, uncle, I would have desired
Sog. They say there's a new motion of | you to have made a motion for me to my
the city of Nineveh,* with Jonas and the | father, in a thing that—Walk aside, and
whale, to be seen at Fleet-bridge. You can | I'll tell iyw, sir ; no more but this: there's :
tell, cousin ? a parcel of law books (some twenty
Fung. Here's such a world of questions | worth) that lie in a place for little more

1 The gilt spur and alll]l Gilt spurs were | his escape, if he was determined to run away "
one of the extravagant articles affected by the | My old acquaintance succeeds no better in
gallants of the age. Thus Fennor, in the | geography than in criticism : the haven of
Compter's Commonwealth, 1617, p. 32: ' Gal- | Venice is all his own, and it would be the heigl:
lants that scorned to weare any other than | of injustice to compliment Shakspeare with
beaver hats, and gold bands, rich swords, and discovery of it.
scarfes, silk stockings, and gold fringed garters, | Mr. M alone says that the expression means,
or russet bootes, and g7/¢ spurs."—WHAL. “ Begone, says the fiend, to the eavens.” This
3 They say there's a new motion of the city of | appears less likely to come from the ** Dewil,”
Nineveh, &) There is no puppet-show of | than the *‘conjuration” which so
which our old writers make such frequent men- | Mr. M. Mason. But enough of trifling; the
tion as this of Nineveh, which must have been | words are merely a petty cath ; and wheresoever
excecdingly popular, Fleet-street appears to | they occur, in this er, by wh :
have been the principal place where sights of | they are spoken,mnnntllhcrmounotlesslhn
every kind were exhibited, and probably from —by heaven! Such is the sense of them in the
jts being the great thoroughfare of the city. | text: Some ten or eleven pound will do it all, &
This would scarcely deserve notice were it not | Aeaven !
for a passage in Butler which it serves to ex- T'his ignorance of the language, if accompanied
plain, and of which the sense has been hitherto | by modesty, would be no great evil; but when it
mistaken : t ‘;‘ s the co ntator lo“l::!hﬂ'llllzl m
R e i T 's b ht it to his own_ conceptions, as | y done
Unto Eai 10:;(]&:3“.]::;,‘5 o ) in this place, it becomes a scrious matter. Ina
Where in Bleot-atreet subsequent scene of this play Macilente says:

All those may see't, “ Now, for my soul, another minion
That will not believe my ditty.” Of the old lady Chance’s "

Baitad on Cromwell- | o) yhich Whalley observes, “1 ap:fehu«l
* Alluding,” says the Editor, ** to Cromwell’s the words for gy soul are corrupt, an should
having lodged there at some period of his life.” be read fore miy soul And .\ccnrdmﬁiy_ the
But the allusion is to the notoriety of this street | expression, thus happily corrected a second ume,
for its exhibitions of puPpe:-shaws, “ pnaked | is made part of the text. :
Indians,” ** strange fishss,” and *‘ monsters” of | That no future doubts may arise on the sub-
every description. The landable custom of ject, I will subjoin two oF three of as many
hanging out a picture of what was to be seen, is ; score examples which 1 could instant} p;‘?d}m
still preserved m full force. the first .s||.a|lb|.h: f!fml Jonson ' Come i
8 Some ten or eleven ponnd wwill do it all, and | on, Sir Valentine, 1'll give {ou a health, /o the 5
#uit me, for the heavens!] This expression | keavens, you mad Capnicio, old hook I £ :
occurs in The Merchant of Venice. Away!|—Cose 15 Altered. The mﬂd._fmr:lu his
says the fiend, for the heavens!” Upon which | enem Decker: ** A lady took a pipefull or m 1
Mr. M. Mason observes, ** As it is not likely | (of tobaccol at my hands, a i, for 2
that Shakspeare should make the Devil conjure | Aeavess I'—Untrussing
Lanncelot to do any thing for the heavens, | And, to conclude, T i
have no doult but the passage is corrupt. and | in Pasguii and Katharise
}'“' we ought to read, Away ! says the fiend, | goe and clap my mistress
|_for the haven—by which Launcelot was to make | thete, for e Aeazers.

e
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than half the money they cost; and I think, |

for some twelve pound, or twenty mark, I |

could go near to redeem them: there's |
Plowden, Dyar, Brooke, and Fitz-Herbert,
divers such as I must have ere long ; and

you know, I were as good save five or six !

d as not, uncle. Fpray you, move it |

me, -

Sog. That T will: when would you have
me do it? presently? !

Fung. O, ay, I pray you, good uncle: |
[Sogliardo Zakes Sordido "aside.|—send me
good luck ! Lord, an't be thy will, prosper
it! O, my stars, now, now, if it take now,
I am made for ever,

Fast. Shall 1 tell you, sir? by this air, I
am the most beholden to that lord of any |
gentleman living ; he does use me the most |
honourably, and with the greatest respect, |
more indeed than can be uttered with any
opinion of truth.

LPunt. Then have you the Count Gra-
tiato ?

ZFast. Astruenobleagentleman tooasany
breathes ; I am exceedingly endeared to his
love: By this hand, I protest to you, sig- |
nior, I speak it not gloriously,? nor out of |
affectation, but there’s he, and the Count |
Frugale, Signior Illustre, Signior Lucu-
lento, and a sort of ‘'em, that when I am at
court, they do share me amongst them : |

1s he can enjoy me most private. 1 |
do wish myself sometime an ubiquitary for
their love, in good faith.

Car. There's ne‘er a one of these but |
might lie aweek on the rack, ere they could |
bring forth his name ; and yet he pours |
them out as familiarly as if he had seen
them stand by the firein the presence, or |
ta'en fobacco with them over the stage, in
the lords’ room.2? |

Punt. Then you must of necessity know

T ————
our court-star there, that planet of wit,
Madona Saviolina ?

Fast, O Lord. sir! my mistress,

Punt. 1s she your mistress ?

Fast. Faith, here be some slight favons
of hers, sir, that do speak it she is ; as this
scarf, sir, or this riband in my ear, or sq.
this feather grew in ler sweet fan some.
times,* though now it be my poor fortune 1o
wear it, as you see, sir: slight, slight, a
foolish toy.

Punt, Well, she is the lady of a most
exalted and ingenious spirit.

Fast. Did you ever hear any woman
speak like her? or enriched with a more
plentiful discourse ?

Car. O villainous ! nothing but sound,
sound, a mere echo; she speaks as she
goes tired, in cobweb-lawn, light, thin;
good enough to catch flies withal,

Punt. O, manage your affections.

Liast. Well, if thou be'st not plagued for
this blasphemy one day:

Punt. Come, rezard not a jester : It is
in the power of my purse to make him
speak well or ill of me.

Fast. Sir, T affirm it to you upon my
credit and judgment, she has the most har-
monious and musical strain of wit that
ever tempted a true ear; and yet to see '—
a rude tongue would profane heaven, if it
could.

Punt. 1T am not ignorant of it, sir.

Ziast. Oh, it flows from her like nectar,
and she doth give it that sweet, quick
grace, and exornation in the composure,
that by this good air, as I am an honest
man, would 1 might never stir, sir, but—
she does observe as pure a phrase, and
use as choice figures in her ordinary
conferences, as any be in the Ar-
cadia.t

1 I speak it mot gloriously,] i.c., glorios?,
vainflnriu::s!)' ! A common acceptation of the

by the writers of Jonson's time,

2 Or ta'en tobacco with them over the stage,
in the lords’ room.] The Zords' rooms answered
to the present stage-boxes. The price of admis-
sion to them achars to have been originally a
shiling. Thus Decker: ““ At a new lay you
take up the fwelocpenny room, next the stage,
because the ords and you may seem to be hail.
fellow, well met."— Gull's Hornbook, 1609,

3 This scarf, siv, or this viband in my ear, or
%0; this feather grew in her sweet Jan some-
tfimes,] In those days of gullantry, it was an
honourable mode for the men to wear publicly
b Ml_ummkcn of 'ﬂ“itrh mi.mcl. or ﬁvm she \&u

to give them. oves, ri C.
were the usual insignia of this ki.nd.ds"l‘hc

fans then in use were made of feathers.—
Wiar,

The fashion of wearing roses, that is, knots of
ribands, in the ear, is frequently mentioned by
our old dramatists, and among the rest by Shak=

Speare ;
“ My face so thin,
That in my ear I could not stick a »ose, B
t men should say, Look, where three-farthings
goes."—King Fohn.

Theobald supposes the rose here mentioned to
be the flower so called ; but he is mistaken.

4 She does observe as pure a phrase, and use
as choice figures as any be in the Arcadia.] An

nfinished pastoral re written by Sir P.
Sidney, in compliment to his sister. It is mens
tioned in the Antiguary: “'Twere a solecism
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mher in Green's works, whence
she may steal with more secm-l_{y.‘

Sord. Well, if ten pound will fel.c"h ‘em,
you shall have it; but I'll part with no

-u;':}'g, I'll try what that will do, if you

. Suré. Do so; and when you have them,
gtudy hard.

Fung. Yes, sir. An I could study to get
forty shillings more now | Well, I will put
“If into the fashion, as far as this will
g0, presently. _

Sord, 1 wonder it rains not : the alma-
nack says we should have store of rain to-
day. [ Aside.

Pant. Why, sir, to-morrow I will asso-
ciate you to court myself, and from thence
to the city, about a business, a project [
have: 1 will expose it to you, sir; Carlo, I
am sure, has heard of it.

Car. What's that, sir?
Punt. 1 do intend, this year of jubilee
coming on, to travel: and because I will
not altogether go upon expense, I am de-
termined to put forth some five thousand
nd, to be paid me five for one,? upon
the return of m?rself and wife, and my dog,
from the Turk's court in Constantinople.
1f all or either of us miscarry in the journey,
“tis gone: if we be successful, why, there
will be five and twenty thousand pound to
entertain time withal. Nay, go not, neigh-

bour Sordido ; stay to-night, and help to
make our society the fuller. Gentlemen,
frngck:’ Carlo ! what ! dull now ?
ar. 1 was thinking on your project, sir,
an you call it so. Is this ti'fe dogpr:(ﬁ? with
you ?
Punt. This is the dog, sir.
Car., He does not go barefoot, does he?
Punt, Away, you traitor, away !
Car. Nay, afore God, I speak simply;
he may prick his foot with a thorn, and
as much as the whole venture is worth.
{ Besides, for a dog that never travelled be-
| fore, it's a huge journey to Constantinople.
| I'll tell you now, an he were mine, 1'd have
some present conference with a physician,
what antidotes were good to give him, pre-
servatives against poison ; for, assure you,
if once your money be out, therzll be divers
attempts made against the life of the poor
animal.
Punt. Thou art still dangerous.
Fast. 1s Signior Deliro’s wife your kins-
woman?
Sog. Ay, sir, she is my niece, mybrother’s
daughter here, and my nephew’s sister.
Sord. Do you know her, sir?
Fuast. O lord, sir! Signior Deliro, her
husband, is my merchant.
Fung. Ay, 1 have seen this gentleman
there often,
Fast. 1 cry you mercy, sir ; let me crave
your name, pray you.

where any waiting-woman speaks perfect Ar-
cadia,” &c. Lord Orford l:ﬂ?\:s shgf-lly of it in
his Royal and Noble Authors, and with a
certain degree of justice: for though it contains
some nervous and elegant passages, yet the plan
of itis poor; the incidents trite and uninterest-
ing, and the general style pedantic and affected.
It :lﬂcs not appear to have been meant for the

ic.

V Whence she may steal with more security.]
Because, as Whalley says, and as Jonson cer-
tainly means to insinuate, they were less read.
But the fact is not so; Robert Green was at
ence the most voluminous and the most popular
author of his time. He was, says Wood, “a
pastoral sonnet-maker” (Antony misconceives
the general nature of his writings), *“and author
of several things which were pleasing to men

women of his time, They made much
Sport, and were valued among scholars, but
Smce they hayve been mostly sold on ballad-
:ﬂ:‘strs stalls.” Green died in great poverty,

* 1 am determined to put some five
Tn stnd pownd, to be paid me five for one, &e.]
A this age, when travelling was hazardous and

ure, it scems to have been no unusual
o put out money at going abroad, on

to imagine that a young bravery, who lives |

condition of receiving it back trebled, quad-
| rupled, or, as here, t}u:nlup'lcd on the completion
| of the expedition, To this there are innumerable
allusions in our old writers. In the Ball by
| Shirley, it forms a principal incident of the pia .
| Barnaby Riche also mentions it, * whipsters, that
| having spent the %rl:alcst part of their patrimony
in prodigality, will give out the rest of their stocke
to be paid fwe or three for one, upon their return
from Rome," &c. Thus too, Shakspeare.
Each putter out of ome for five,—as Ma!::na
roperly reads ; and not as Steevens has it, “on
Evc for one,” which to the ears of S
and his audiences would have been intolerable.
As voyages became more frequent, and the
dangers of them consequently better understood,
the odds fell, and adventurers were content to
take three to one upon their return.
« Sir Solus straight will travell, as they say,
And gives out ene for ﬁ:m-,“r fe.
[l’his cxgu-ssion justifies Malone’s correction.)
Davies, fpig. 11,
3 Gentlemen, frolick!] See The Alckemist,
¢ Siguiar Delire 15 50 B aye there wetl
broker or er. In :
none whngt:l‘med the trade of banking exclu-
sively. of Lom|
almost all

W
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Fung. Fungoso, sir.

Fust. Good Signior Fungoso, I shall re-
quest to know you better, sir.

Fung. 1am her brother, sir.

Fast. 1n fair time, sir.

Punt. Come, gentlemen, I will be your
conduct.!

Fast. Nay, pray you, sir; we shall meet
at Signior Deliro’s often.

Sog. You shall have me at the herald's
office, sir, for some week or so, at my first
coming up. Come, Carlo. [£xeunt.

[Mfit. Methinks, Cordatus, he dwelt
somewhat too long on this scene ; it hung
in the hand. A

Cor. 1 sce not-where he could have in-
sisted less, and to have made the humours

icuous enough.

if. True, as his subject lies; but he
might have altered the shape of his argu-
ment, and explicated them better in single
scenes.

Cor. That had been single indecd.?
‘Why, be they not the same persons in this,
as they would have been in those? and is it
not an object of more state, to behold the

empty stage, and the actors come in, one
by one, as if they were dropt down with a
feather intc the eye of the spectators ?

Ait. Nay, you are better traded with
these things than I, and therefore I'll sub-
scribe to your judgment ; marry, you shall
{ give me leave to make objections.

Cor, O, what else? 1Itis the special in-
tent of the author you should do so : for
thereby others, that are present, may as
well be satisfied, who haply would object
the same vou would do.

Afit. So, sir; but when appears Maci-
lente again?

Cor. Marry, he stays but till our silence
give him leave: Lere he comes, and with

scene full® and relieved with variety of |
speakers to the end, than to see a vast |

him Signior Deliro, a merchant, at W
house he is come to sojourn: make YOUF gy
observation now, only transfer -"""“r”““lglats
to the city, with the scene: where, SUPPose
they speak. ]

SCENE IL.—T7he City. A Room in
Deliro's House.

£nter Deliro, Macilente, and Fido, with
Sowers and perfumes.

Deli, T'll tell you by and by, sir,—
Welcome, good Macilente, to my house
To sojourn even for ever;! if my besy
In cates, and every sort of good entrey v
May move you stay with me.

[ e censeth : the boy strews  Aowers, |

Maci, 1 thank you, sir.— i
And yet the muffled Fates, had it pleased

them, 1
Might have supplied me from their own full §

store, 1
Without this word / thank you to a fool, |
[ see no reason why that dog called Chanes. [
Should fawn upon this fellow, more thay

me: {
I am a man, and T have limbs, flesh, blood, H
Bones, sinews, and a soul, as well as he;
My parts are every way as good as his;
If 1 said better, why, I did not lie.
Nath'less, his wealth, but nodding on my |

wants,
Must make me bow, and cry, 7 thank y,
sir. [ Aside.

Deli. Dispatch! take heed your mistress |
see you not.
Fido. 1 warrant you, sir, I'll steal by her i
softly. [Exit,
Deli. Nay, gentle friend, be merry ; raise :i
your looks
Out of your bosom : I protest, by heaven,
You are the man most welcome in the |

world.
Maci. 1 thank you, sir,—1I know my cue |
1 think, (Aside. §

! I will be your conduct.] Yourconductor or
guide. Sosﬁ:spmre:

“Come, bitter conduct, come oury guide.”
—Rom. and Ful—WhHAL.

? That had been single indeed.] That had

been sueak or silly; in this sense single occurs

perpetually in our old writers. This is the

wiit R e St bt een
written to so li - this too is the
undoubted &:n!re_ it m Henry IV. *1s not
the

1 WI!“ mu olijie t of more state to beholid

Iﬂm?nflhelmiuﬂa:bdkfm single | N
State man Agn

gained by this fulness of the scene. The cha |
racters are not blended into one whole; they §
disperse into little groups, and carry on thes
business distinct from one another, advancng
alternately to the front of the stage, and retinng §
to make room for others. The acquiescence o
Mitis in the reasoning of his friend Cordatus & §
no great proofl of its accuracy or justice, ff |
11535 & man of straw, and liable to be over
thrown with the slightest effort, ¥

& To soponurn even for ever;] ‘This is 1
reading of the quarto, and evidently right ; the |
folio, which Whalley followed, has ** I'o sojourt
al my house for ever.” My house was repeated
by the compositor from the preceding line.

it i
it}
E - scene full, Yet I see not what is
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more : well said.—

0, Macilente, I have such a.rwi!‘e ! grias
ing fair ! so passing-fair-unkind !

:tl::fsssugh worth, ;P:g right to be unkind,

Sipce no man can be worthy of her kind-

ness,

Maci. What, can there not?

Deli. No, that is sure as death,

No man alive. 1 do not say is not,

But cannot possibly be worth her kindness,

' Nay, it is certain, let me do her right.

, said I? do her right! as though I

could,
As though this dull, gross tongue of mine
__ could utter
“The rare, the true, the pure, the infinite

ts,
ml?uhas high as I can look, within her!
- Maci. This is such dotage as was never

~ Deli. Well, this must needs be granted.
. Mui. Granted, quoth you?

Deli, Nay, Macilente, do notso discredit
; of your judgment todeny it,
: dos the very least of her;
I}umd crave, and beg no more of

ven,

For all mﬁv fortunes here, but to be able
To utter first in fit terms, what she is,

ﬂs.m the true joys I conceive in her,
l.:‘e'ﬁ Is't possible she should deserve so
As Jou pretend ?
! A&'. and she knows so well
Her m eserts, that when I strive t'enjoy

;ﬁi‘ﬂ the things I do with what she
. MW:E u:y worth outweighed so in
ce | can do to her

make her kind to me; if she find fault,
that fault ; and then she says, 1

91
ﬂ""-.-._._-__ . i -
L Reenter Fido, with more perfumes That I did mend it. Now, good friend,
and flinvers. H a'il"’-‘*’- me
ow I may temper this stra ren i
 Fido. Where will you have them burn, her. » = S, e I
r? v Maci. You are too amorous, too obse-
" peli. Here, good Fido. quious,
1 What, she did not sc: thee? And make her too assured she may com-
Fido. No, sir. % W mand you.
i fi, That is well. en women doubt most of their hus-
&:2:. strew, good Fido, the freshest bands’ loves,
1 flowers; 50! il ¢ They are most loving. Husbands must
Mavi. What means this, Signior Deliro? take heed
all this censing? : They give no gluts of kindness to their
Deli. Cast in more frankincense, yet wives,

| But use them like their horses; whom they

Not with a mangerful of meat together,

feed

But half a peck at once ; and keep them so

Still with an appetite to that they give
them.

He that desires to have a loving wiie,

Must bridle all the shew of that desire :

Be kind, not amorous ; nor bewraying kind-
ness,

As if love wrought it, but considerate duty.

Offer no love rites, but let wives stull seck
them,

For when they come unsought, they seldom
like them.

Deli. Believe me, Macilente, thisis gos-

O, that a man were his own man so much,

To rule himself thus, I will strive, i’ faith,

To be more strange and careless ; yet 1
hope

I have now taken such a perfect course,

To make herkind to me, and live contented,

That 1 shall find my kindness well re-
turned,

And have no need to fight with my affec-
tions.

She late hath found much fault with every
TOOm

Within my house ; one was too big, she

Another ‘was not furnished to her mind,

And so through all; all which now I have
altered.

Then here, she hath a place, on my back-
side,

Wherein she loves to walk; and that, she

said, L
Had some ill smells about it : now this walk
Have I, before she knows it, thus perfumed
With herbs and flowers, and laid in divers

places,

As 'twere on altars
Perfumed gloves,
amber,

consecrate to her,
and delicate chains of

-
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To keep the air in awe of her sweet nos- | And with such judgment have you change
trils : the chambers,
This have T done, and this I think will | Leaving no room that I can
please her. In all your house ; and now
Behold she comes. all,

Ente¥ Fallace.

Fal. Here's a sweet stink indeed !
What, shall I everbethus crostand plagued,
And sick of husband? O, my head doth

€
As it would cleave asunder, with these sa-
vours |

my walk, gpg

You smoke me from, as if I were
And long, belike, to drive me quite
“’cl]l. l\yalk you there, and 1'll walk
ist.
Deli, What shall I do? O, I sha
please her.
Muci. Out on thee,
ruled his birth,

fox,
aw ays
L hm

1l neyey
dotard! what gy

All my rooms altered, and but one poor |
ralk

w
That 1 delighted in, and that is made |
So fulsome with perfumes, that I am feared, |
My brain doth sweat so, I have caught the
&,

Deli. Why, gentle wife, is now thy walk |
too sweet ? |
Thou said'st of late, it had sour airs about

la

it,
And found much fault that I did not cor-
rect it.
Fal. Why, an I did find fault, sir?
Deli. Nay, dear wife,
1 know thou hast said thou hast loved per- |
fumes, '
No woman better,
Fal. Ay, long since, perhaps;
But now that sense is altered: you would
have me,

That brought him such a Star? blind Fgg.
tune still

Bestows her gifts on such as cannot yg
them :

How long shall I live ere I be so happy

To have a wife of this exceeding form;

| A ride,
Deli. Away with 'em ! would I had bmi:
a joint

| When [ devised this, that should so dislke

her.
Away, bear all away.
[£xit Fido with flowers, e
Fal. Ay, do; for fear
Aught that.is there should like her.! 0,
this man,
How cunningly he can conceal himse!f,
As though he loved, nay, honoured and
adored !—
Deli. Why, my sweet heart?

Like to a puddle, or a standing pool,
To have no motion, nor no spirit within me.
No, I am like a pure and sprightly river,
That moves for ever, and yet still the same;
Or fire, that burns much wood, yet still one
flame.
Deli. But yesterday I saw thee at our

Fal, Sweet heart? O better still!

| And asking, why ? wherefore? and looking

| strangely,

| As if he were as white as innocence!

{Alas, you're simple, you; vyou cannst
change,

Look pale at pleasure, and then red with

garden,
Smelling on roses, and on purple flowers ;
And since, 1 hope, the humour of thy sense
Is nothing changed.
Fal. Why, those were growing flowers,
And these within my walk are cut and
strewed.

Deli. But yet they have one scent.
" Fal. Ay! have they so?
0 your gross judgment. If you make no
difference

‘Betwixt the scent of growing flowers and
cut ones,
‘You have a sense to taste lamp oil, i’ faith :

wonder : "
No, no, not you! ‘tis pity o’ your naturals
[ did but cast an amorous eye, ¢
I now,
' Upon a pair of gloves that somewhat liked
m

e,
And straight he noted it, and gave com
man
All should be ta'en away.
Deli. Be they my bane then!
What, sirrah Fido, bring in those glov®

again
You took from hence.
ul. "Sbody, sir, but do not :

Fal. Ay, do;
that is Mgn’ MM &’;’.] i.e., should
her. So in the line just above,

L ¥
X n‘
mnmﬁn,m N2 andithis to

the

[the language of the poet's contemporaries.
b g iy

ha | ** His countenance /ifes me not,"—KX'ing Lo

and almost every dramatist of the age.— Witk
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. Ah me, most wretched ; howam I
misconstrued |
Maei. O, how she tempts my heart-
strings with her eye,
o kuit them to ber beauties, or to break !
What moved the heavens, that they could
not make
 afe such a woman ! but a man, a beast,
That hath no bliss like others? Would to
heaven, i
| wreak of my misfortunes, I were turned
To some fair water nymph, that, set upon
The deepest whirl-pit of the rav'nous seas,
My adamantine eyes might headlong hale
; ﬁ'h iron world to me, and drown it all!
[Aside.

{Cor. Behold, behold, the translated gal-

Afit. O, he is welcome. ]

Enter Fungoso, apparelled like
Fastidious Brisk.

* Fung. Save you, brother and sister; save
you, sir! I have oommendntiotr;s. fg:j" you
out o the country.—I wonder they take no
owledge of my suit: [Aside.] Mine
s Sogliardo is in town. Sister, me-
s you are melancholy; why are you
osad? I think you took me for Master
astidious Brisk, sister, did you not?
- Fal. Why should I take you for him?
- Fung. Nay, nothing.—1I was lately in
Master Fastidious's company, and me-
Ahinks we are very like.
. Deli. You have a fair suit, brother, ‘give
¥ on't.
ung. Faith, good enough to ride in,
other; 1 made it to ride in.
y Fal. b, now [ see the cause of his idle
‘demand was his new suit,

Deli. Pray you, good brother, try if ycu
can change her mood.

Fung. | warrant you, let me alone: T'll
put her out of her dumps, Sister, how like
you my suit ?

£ial. O, you are a gallant in print now,
brother.!

Fung. Faith, how like you the fashion?
it is the last edition, I assure you.

Fal. I cannot but like it to the desert.
Fung. Troth, sister, I was fain to borrow
these spurs, I have left my gown in guge
for them ; pray you lend me an angel.

Fal. Now, beshrew my heart then.

Fung. Good truth, I'll pay you again at
my next exhibition.? 1 had but bare ten
pound of my father, and it would not
reach to put me wholly into the fashion,

Fal. 1 care not.

Fung. 1 had spurs of mine own before,
but they were not ginglers.? Monsieur
Fastidious will be here anon, sister,

Fal. You jest !

Fung. Never lend me penny more while
you live then; and that I'd be loth to say,
in truth.

Fal. When did you see him ?

Fung. Yesterday ; 1 came acquainted
with him at Sir Puntarvolo’s : nay, sweet
sister.

Maci. 1fain would know of heaven now,

why yond fool

Should wear a suit of satin? he ? that rook,

That painted jay, with such a deal of out-
side ?

What is his inside, trow? ha, ha, ha, ha,
ha!

Good heaven, give me patience, patience,
patience, 3

A number of these popinjays there are,

Whom, if a man confer, and but examine

Their inward merit, with such men as

want ; ;
Lord, lord, what things they are ! [Aside.

L Fal O, yow're @ gallant in print now,
ln'mu are nu:: a perfect, complete
iy A

a picked fellow, not a hair
his w bulk, but it stands j}cf}n’ut"

y Fovls,
- Massinger :
B v tne
-monsieur m:nh Print¥ '—Guurd’:g;'n.
HA

L
g Good truth, I'll pay you again at my

 What maintenance he from his friends reccives,

Like exhibition shalt thou have from me.”
WAL

The word is used by Wycherley in the Pain
Dealer, ** And then, widow, you must settle on
your son an ex/ibition of forty pounds a year.

3. Fung. [ had spurs of mine owon before,
they were not ginglers.] Seep. Boa. | omutted

1o observe in that place that these a|S'lngli|:;
were merely an ap age of f:

et leuE
Is were perfectly blunt, and not at all 3 3
{:l:{el for ri;l.?_ . Thus, in the Fo‘nnh.
swaggerer is |l cyounm_&iuw,

JLasat the nois paywest of my

' Your
much, but he never cuts.
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Fal. [Gives him money.] Come, when
will you pay me again now ?

Fung. O lord, sister |

Maci. Here comes another.

Enter Fastidious Brisk, iz a mew suil.

Fast. Save you, Signior Deliro! How
dost thou, sweet lady ? let me Kiss thee.

Fung., How ! a new suit? ah me!

Dele. And how does Master Fastidious
Brisk?

Fust. Faith, live in court, Signior Deliro; |
in grace, I thank God, both of the nomei
maseuline and feminine. I must speak with |

ou'in private by and by.
Deli. When you please, sir.
Fal. Why look you so pale, brother ?

Fung. 'Siid, all this money is cast away |

now,

Maci. Ay, there's a newer edition come
forth.

Fung. “Tis but my hard fortune ! well,
I'll have my suit changed, I'll go fetch my
tailor presently, but first I'll devise a letter
to my father. = Have you any pen and ink,
sister ?

Fal. What would you do withal ?

Fung. 1would use it. 'Slight, an it had
come but four days sooner, the fashion.

[Exit.

Fast. There was a countess gave me her
hand to kiss to-day, i the presence : did me
more good by that light than— and
yesternight sent her coach twice to my
lodging, to intreat me accompany her,
and my sweet mistress, with some two or
three nameless ladies more: O, 1 have been
graced by them beyond all aim of affection :
this is her garter my dagger hangs in: and
they do so commend and approve my ap-
parel, with my judicious wearing of it, it's
above wonder.

Fal. Indeed, sir, 'tis a most excellent
suit, and &%u do wear it as extraordinary.

Fast. y, I'll tell- you now, in good
faith, and by this chair, which, by the grace
of God, I intend presently to sit in, I had
three suits in one year made three great
ladies in love with me : I had other three,
undid three gentlemen in imitation : and
other three gat three other gentlemen
widows of three thousand pound a year,

Deli. 1s't possible?

Fast. O, believe it, sir; your good face

is the witch, and your apparel the s
that bring all the pleasures of the “,“'_:"
into their circle,

“al. Ah, the sweet grace of a courtie

Maci. Well, would my father had |
me but a good face for my portion yu,
though [ had shared the unfortunate 4
that goes with it, I had not cared; |
might have passed for somewhat in g,
world then.

Fast. Why, assure you, signior, rich
parel hasstrange virtues : it makes him thy
hath it without means, esteemed for an e,
cellent wit: he that enjoys it with meay
puts the world in remembrance of i
means : it helps the deformities of natup
and gives lustre to her beauties; maky
continual holiday where it shines; sets iy
wits of ladiesat work, that otherwise wouy
be idle; furnisheth your two-shilling ané
nary; takes possession of your stage g
your new play; and enricheth your oary
as scorning to go with your scull.

Maci. Pray you, sir, add this ; it gi
respect to your fools, makes many thicvs
as many strumpets, and no fewer
rupts,

Fal. Out, out ! unworthy to speak w
he breatheth. -

Fuast. What's he, signior?

Deli. A friend of mine, sir.

Fast. By heaven I wonder atyou citi
what kind of creatures you are !

Deli. Why, sir?

Fast, That you can consort you
with such poor seam-rent fellows.!

Fal. He says true,

Deii. Sir, 1 will assure you, how
you esteem of him, he's a man worthy
regard.

Fast, Why, what has he in him of
virtue to be regarded, ha?

Deli. Marry, he is a scholar, sir,

Fust. Nothing else !

Deli, And he is well travelled.

Fast. He should get -him. clothes;
would cherish those good parts of travel
him, and prefer him to some nobleman

good }:rlace.

Deli. Sir, such a benefit should bind
to you for ever, in my friend’s right;
doubt not but his desert shall more
answer my praise.

Fast. Why, an he had good clof
I'd carry him to court with me to-mo

1 Fast. That you can consort yourselves with
such poor seam-reut fellows.] This con
~ term for raggedness appears again in the Poefas-

ter: “Alean ing out of a
m!mit."—mmer. in the 5.

seems Lo twit Jonson with the frequent use
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- hall not want for those, sir, if
Dl L Whole city will furnish hi.
! .; 5. You say well, sir: faith, Signior
ptiro. | am come to have you play the al-
S emist with me, and change the species of
&y land into that metal you talk of.
L peti, With_all my heart, sir; what sum
' you?
g :fli-",mh_ some three or fopr hundred.
Deli. Troth, sir, [ have promised to meet
gentleman this momning in Paul's, but
son my return 1l dispatch you.
Fast. I'll accompany you thither.!
Deli. As you please, sir ; but I go not
thither directiy.
Fust. "Tis no matter, I have no other
sesienment in hand, and therefore as good
y ong.
Dm‘,gl were as good have a quartain
fover follow me now, for T shall ne'er be
wid of him. PBring me a cloak there, one.
Sill, upon his grace at court, I am sure to
visited : T was a beast to give him any
Well, would I were in, that [ am
with him once, and —Come, Signior
silente, I must confer with you as we
Nay, dear wife, I beseech thee, for-
2 these moods: look not like winter
Here, take my keys, open my count-
: spread all my wealth before
choose any object that delights thee;
thou wilt eat the spirit of gold, and
ik dissolved pearl in wine,® 'tis for thee.
- Fal. So, sir!
- Deli. Nay, my sweet wife,
. Fal. Good lord, how you are perfumed
our terms and all | pray you leave us.
- Ikli. Come, gentlemen.
Fast. Adieu, sweet lady.
Exeunt all but Fallace,
* Fal. Ay, ay ! let thy words ever sound
mine ears, and thy graces disperse con-
ment through alir my senses ! O, how
Mppy is that lady above other ladies, that
s so absolute a gentleman to her ser-
Wt | A countess gives him her hand to
5 ah, foolish countess! he's a man
rthy, if & woman may speak of a man's
Y, to kiss the lips of an empress,

~ Reenter Fungoso, with his Tailor.
Fung. What's Master Fastidious gone,

Fal. Ay, brother.—He has a face like a
cherubin ! [Aside,
Fung. 'Ods me, what luck’s this? I have
fetched my tailor and all: which way went
he, sister, can you tell?
Fal. Not 1, in good faith—and he has a
body like an angel ! [Aside.
Fung. How long is't since he went ?
Fal. Why, but e'en now; did you not
meet him?—and a tongue able to ravish any
woman in the earth. [Aside.
“ung. O, for God's sake—1I'll please you
for your pains (/o Ais Tailor.] Bute'en now,
say you? Come, good sir: 'slid, I had
forgot it too: if any body ask for mine
uncle Sogliardo, they shall have him at the

| herald’s office yonder, by Paul’s.

[Exit with his Tailor.

Fal. Well, I will not altogether despair :

I have heard of a citizen's wife has been

beloved of a courtier; and why not 1?

heigh, ho! well, I will into my private

chamber, lock the door to me, and think
over all his good parts one after another.

[Exit.

[Afit. Well, I doubt this last scene will
endure some grievous torture.

Cor. How? you fear 'twill be racked by
some hard construction ?

Mit. Do not you?

Cor. No, in good faith : unless mine eyes
could light me beyond semse. I see no
reason why this should be more liable to
the rack than the rest: you'll say, perhaps,
the city will not take it well that the mer-
chant is made here to dote so perfectly
upon his wife; and she again to be so Fus-
tidiously affected as she is.

Mit. You have uttered my thought, sir,
indeed.

Cor. Why, by that proportion, the court
might as well take offence at him we call
the courtier, and with much more pretext,
by how much the place transcends, and
goes before in dignity and virtue: but can
you imagine that any nable or true spirit in
court, whose sinewy and altogether un-
affected graces, very worthily express him
a courtier, will make any exception at the
opening of such an empty trunk as this
Brisk is ? orthink his own_worth im
by beholding his motley inside ?

Mit. No, sir, 1 do not.

Jonson recurs to this again in his Far:

d lcmlm'.‘wﬂm,#ﬂhm

onent
Than that the brave quecn caronsed ;
e [l Eﬂ‘l"ﬁ"‘ S "
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Cor. Nomore, assure you, willany grave,
wise citizen, or modest matron, take the
object of this folly in Deliro and his wife;
but rather apply it as the foil to their own
virtues. For that were to affirm, that a
man writing of Nem, should mean all em-

rs ; or speaking of Machiavel, compre-

end all statesmen ; or in our Sordido, all
farmers; and so of the rest: than which
nothing can be uttered more malicious or
absurd. Indeed there are a sort of these
narrow-eyed decypherers, I confess, that
will extort strang= and abstruse meanings
out of any subject, be it never so con-
spicuous and innocently delivered. DBut to
such, where'er they sit concealed, let them |
know, the author defies them and their |
writing-tables :' and hopes no sound or safe
judgment will infect itself with their con-
1ous comments, who, indeed, come here

y to pervert and poison the senseof what
they hear, and for nought else.

Enter Cavalier Shift, with fwo Si quisses
(822l5) in his hand.

Mit. Stay, what new mute is this, that
walks so suspiciously ?

Cor. O, marry, this is one for whose
better illustration we must desire you to

ppose the stage the middle isle in

‘aul's, and that the west end of it.

Afit. So, sir, and what follows ?

Cor. Faith, a whole volume of humour,
and worthy the unclasping.

him first ?

marry, his main standing na
natures,

Mit. And what makes he
so varied himself, that if an
world a little longer.

AMit, It seems then he
changing sail ?

Cor. O, as the wind, sir
more, |

ACT III.
St. Paul's,

have set up my bills without

Enter Orange.

Orange. What, Signior Whiffe ! what
fortune has brought you into these wes

ts?

Mit. As how? What name ¢

Cor. He hath shift of names, sjr. -
call him Apple-John, some Signior \\-x"::'_

Shift : the rest are but as clean shir
Cor. Troth, as you see, for the ady
ment of a sé guis or two; wherein }

any of ‘em tag.
he may hull up and down in the humougeg

SCENE 1.—The Middle Aisle of

Shift. [coming forward.] Thisis rare,|

Shift. Troth, signior, nothing but you
rheum; I have been taking an ounce o
tobacco hard by here, with a gentieman,

T—
]I‘J Yoy s“t

me is ( ',l\..i,‘;
5 1o k3
in Paul's noey
e,
e}

bears a very

: here come

discovery

! The author defies them and their writing-
tables ;] It was customary for the critics of
Jonson’s time to carry pocket-books (fadles] to
the theatres, for the purpose of writing down
such passages as struck them: to this there
are !h::a;}r ‘;‘Uuaxs in fur old pthaaysim!hThm,
in_ onfent: * I am oue that seen
this play often ; I have most of the jests here in
n{ fabledook.” And, in the Woman Hater:
** If there be any lurking among you in corners,
with falle-books, who have some hopes to find fit
matter to feed their malice, let them clasp them
up and shnk away."”

2 T&u is rare, I have set up mg bills 2with-
ont discovery.) i.c., his 87 guisses, his advertise-
ments.  “It a]:?e:ln.” says a late commentator
on Shakspeare, * froma rarelittle piece, that
S:.?ml’swaphuinw ich bills were posted
up.” This is the very foppery of black-letter
- reading.  The play before us, which is to be
f,onndmevuyhbﬁz‘:qqlhe ingdom, and which

conveys more infurmation on the subject than | of all

. be picked out of all the rarifies in the
s cabinet, is not once noticed ! I know that
15 no favourite with the idolizers of
who pever mention him but to

address myself to them; but I can assure thos
unprejudiced readers who are solicitous ®
become acquainted with the domiestic mannes
and pursuits of our forefuthers, that they wil
find more to gratify theirrational curiosity in the
dramas of this great poet, than in all the writes
of his age. Jonson was a keen observer, and &
accurate describer of the scenes before him:
added to which, his idea of the truc intestd
comedy, and the examples of Aristophanes asd
Plautus, his principal models, came in aid of b

natural bent, and converted whal

propriety.
ld Plays, vol. vii p.

| calumniste his name, and [ do not therefore

into duolz.

A modemn reader, Whalley says, will be s
prised, perhaps, to find business of the following
description transacted in St. Paul's; but
middle aisle of this church was in the [
days, the common resort of bullies, knighs d
the post, and others of the like reputable prols
sions, who carried on their various occupaio®
here with great success: indeed, bargi®
kinds were made here as commonly as ®
the Enc}nnﬁ:ud with as little feeling of
 wgumer reader who wishes for more

Su! may tum to a cunous pas
in Remi'.;cb Y i

t was inclinatied

126.
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I am come to spit private in Paul's.
“Save you, Sif. i P
. Adieu, good Signior Whiffe.
s . Passes onward,

Enter Clove,

Clowe. Master Apple-John ! you are well
met ; when shall we sup together, and
mﬁ, and be fat with those good wenches,

h:&:ﬂ Faith, sir, I must now leave you,
on a few humours and occasion?; but

lease, sir. Exit.
ﬂf}‘wyru I'E:lrewe]l. sweet Apple-(]ohnl I
wonder there are no more store of gallants

here.

[Mit. What be these two, signior?

Cor. Marry, a couple, sir, that are mere
strangers to the whole scope of our play;
only come to walk a turn _or two in this
scene of Paul’s, by chance.]

Orange. Save you, good Master Clove !
Clove. Sweet Master Orange.

Mit. How ! Clove and Orange?

. Ay, and they are well met, for 'tis
‘| as dry an Orange as ever grew : nothing
1 but salutation, and, O lord, sir! and, /¢
| pleases you do say so, sir/ one that can laugh
| &t a jest for company with a most plausible
1 and extemporal grace ; and some hour after
| in private ask you what it was. The other
| monsieur, Clove, is a more spiced youth ;
| be will sit you a whole afternoon sometimes
| in a bookseller's shop, reading the Greek,
| Ialian, and Spanish, when he understands
| Pot a word of either; if he had the tongues
| 10 his suits, he were an excellent linguist. ]

| Ciwe. Do you hear this reported for cer-
tainty ?

| Orange. O lord, sir.

| Enter Puntarvolo and Carlo, folinwed by

fwo Serving-men, owe leading a dog,
the other bearing a bag.

) Sirrah, take my cloak; and you,
sir 2::!. '{oﬂm\r me closer. If thou Ioses;
. thou shalt die a dog's death ;

Car. Tut, fear him not, he's a good lean
slave, he loves a dog well, I warrant him ;
I see by his looks, I:—Mass, he's some-
what like him. ‘Slud [/ the Servant.
poison him, make him away with acroole
pin, or somewhat, man; thou may'st have
more security of thy life; and—So, sir;
what ! you have not put out your whole
venture yet, have you?

Punt. No, I do want yet some fifteen or
sixteen hundred pounds; but my lady, my
wife, is Out of her Humour," she does not
now go.

Car. No! how then?

_ Punt. Marry, 1 am now enforced to give
it out, upon the return of myself, my dog,
and my cat.

Car. Your cat! where is she ?

Punt. My squire has her there in the
bag; sirrah, look to her. How lik'st thou
my change, Carlo?

Car. Oh, for the better, sir; your cat
has nine lives, and your wife has but one,

" Punt. Besides, she will never be sea-sick,
which will save me so much in conserves.
When saw you Signior Sogliardo ?

o !

Car. I came from him but now; he is at |

the herald’s office yonder ; he requested me

to go afore, and take up a man or two for |

him in Paul’s, against his cognizance was
ready.

Punt. What, has he purchased arms,
then?

Car. Ay, and rare ones too; of as many
colours as e'er you saw any fool's coat in
your life.2 I'll go look among yond bills,
an I can fit him with legs to his arms.

Punt. With legs to hisarms! Good!
I will go with you, sir.

[ They go to read the bills.

Enter Fastidious, Deliro, and Macilente.

Fast. Come, let's walk in Mediterraneo :3
I assure you, sir, I am not the least re-
spected among ladies; but let that pass:
do you know how to go into the presence,
sir?

Maci. Why, on my feet, sir. .

ZLast. No, on your head, sir; for 'tis
that must bear you out, I assure you; as
thus, sir. You must first have an especial
care so to wear your hat, that it oppress

! My wife is out of her humour.] Jonson
TR
ters on A e one ma

overlovked. #

word : the privileged fool of his days wore a
i-coloured

b “C‘.am. let's walk in Mediterranee:

middle aisle : the quarto reads, in the

rancuni.

editer-

In the .
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not confusedly this your predominant, or
foretop ; because, wgmn you come at the
presence-door, you may with once or
twice stroking up your forehead,! thus,

is, standing up stiff.

Maci, As il one were frighted ?

Fast. Ay, sir.

Maci. hich, indeed, a true fear of your
mistress should do, rather than gum-water,
or whites of eggs; is't not so, sir?

Fast. An ingenious observation. Give
me leave to crave your name, sir?

Deli. His name is Macilente, sir.

Fast. Good Signior Macilente, if this
gentleman, Signior Deliro, furnish you, as
he says he will, with clothes, I will bring
you, to-morrow by this time, into the pre-
sence of the most divine and acute lady in
court ; you shall see sweet silent rhetorick,?
and dumb eloquence speaking in her eye;
but when she speaks herself, such an ana-
tomy of wit, so sinewized and arterized,
that ‘tis the goodliest model of pleasure that
ever was to behold. Oh! she strikes the
world into admiration of her; O, O, O! 1
cannot express them, believe me.

Maci. O, your only admiration is your
silence, sir.

Punt. 'Fore God, Carlo, this is good !
let's read them again. [Reads the biil.

1o have been the fashionable mode of wearin
the hair at this time. Thus Rowley, ** While i
tic my band, prithee stroke up my foretop a
little."—Maitch at Midnight.

2 You shall see sweet silent rhetoric, &c.] 1
know not what Jonson found so ridiculous in the
following extract, but this is not the only place
in which he laughs at it ;

“* Ah, Beauty, Syren, fair enchanting good,
; .Stml silent rhetoric of persuading eyes,
b ¢ wee, whose power doth move the

wise !"—Daniel's Comp. of Rosamond.

nstic of a

many of our old plays: see Massinger, vol. iv.

To lie in

below, is also a cant term for lyi
tward s

£k

enter with your predominant perfect; that |

bl
More than the words or wisdom of the

3 And hatk little 5 e s
mentioned as dlmékt? . s g mle;\:nmi.:

, which occurs just
in pawn. So

Hoe, ' Good , rather than
thou shouldst dazn a rag, I'd”fn my ladyship

i ——
| good earriage that is desirous to enten aih
to her private uses a young, straight, ﬂmi

| upright gentleman, of the age of five or ¢,

|

l

| and twenty at the most; who can serve jp ),

nature of a gentleman-usher, and hath Jjj,

| legs of purpose,and a black satin syjy o |

his own, to gobefore her in ; which suit, for

and can hide his face with her fan, if nesd
require; or sit in the cold at the stairfoy

gent respect shall be given.”

FPunit, This is above measure excellent,
ha!
Car. No, this, this! here's a fine slaye

“If this city, or the suburbs of the same
do afford any young gentleman of the firs,
second, or third head, more or less, whose
friends are but lately deceased, and whose
lands are but new come into his hands, that,
to be as exactly qualified as the best of our
ordinary gallants are, is affected to enter-
tain the most gentlemanlike use of tobacco;
as first, to give it the most exquisite per-
fume; then, to know all the delicate sweet
forms for the assumption of it ; as also the
| rare corollary and practice of the Cuban

| ebolition, euripus, and whiff,* which he shall
*‘If there be any lady or gentlewoman of | receive, or take in here at London, and

Y Your predominant, or foretop—once or twice | cises was taking the whiff; here we find that
stroking up your forchead, &=c.] This appears | this accomplished personage was also master of

the delicate swoeet forms of taking the eunpus

furnish any precise information upon those terms,
which are almost peculiar to _r:nsam Wihiff,
indeed, occurs in a dull, prosing account of
tobacco, in the Queen's Arcadia, from which, as
well as from what our author says elsewhere, it
would seem to be either a swallowing of the
smoke, or a retaining it in the throat for a given
space of time. The lines of Daniel are :

* This herb in powder made, and fired, he sucks,
Out of a little hollow instrument
Of calcinated clay, the smoke thereof :
Which either he conveys out of his nose,
Or down into his stomach with a whif,” &c
It&’is also noticed in Pasqiil and Katherint
1601 :

* Indeed young Brabant is a proper man
He curl{:“ h:ls boote with qudgienem, takes 8

With g Gl faiht 'u &e.—Aect i.

in lavender, if 1 knew

% s loe the rare tovellory

a4

|..hhda_u-.dc.nmsm

is 0 common, that more examples of it are un-

s chief exer-

And in the Guil's Hornbook, in a manner which
proves that Shift was a pmi’n:wro(no_vull."

ti P i : in
the Cuban eboti eﬁmnﬂvﬁiﬁn‘:ﬁf”‘s m‘l‘hﬂn}ethtmmgwhsmlmdi

taki whiffe, the ring, &c., for these 3T
ﬂ:ku,ﬁnmu mmmﬂmfm:f gain gev

the more sweetening, now lies in lavendey. |

for her, as well as another gentleman : let |
her subscribe her name and place, and d;j;. |

| Keads, |

and the Cuban ebolition. I regret my inability 10 |
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te at Uxbridge, or farther, if it

him. If there be any such generous

i¢it, that is truly enamoured of these good

faculties ; may it please him, but by a note

of his hand to specify the place or ordinary

where he uses to eat and lie; and most

sweet attendance, with tobacco and pi

of the best sort, shall be ministered, Ster,
quaso candide Lector,'?

Punt, Why, this is without parallel, this.

Car. Well, I'll rrllarlc this fellow for Sog-
jardo’s use presently.
: Punt. Orprathcr gog]iardo for his use.

Car. Faith, either of them will serve,

Punt. No better place than the Mitre,
that we may be spectators with you, Carlo.
Soft, behold who enters here :

Enter ISogliardo.

Signior Sogliardo ! save you.
. Save you, good Sir Puntarvolo;

Car. We have ta'en simple pains to
ehoose you out followers here.

[Shews him the bill.

Punt, Come hither, signior.

Clove. Monsieur Orange, yon gallants
observe us; prithee let's talk fustian a little,
and gull them; make them believe we are
{great scholars.

Orange. O lord, sir !

Clove. Nay, prithee let us,— believe me,
you have an excellent habit in discourse.

they are both good properties : I'll design |
the other a place too, that we may see him. |

g‘%":dog's in health, sir, 1 see. How now, l
?

Orange. It pleases you to say so, sir.

Clove. By this church, yon have, la;
nay, come, begin—Aristotle, in his dae-
monologia, approves Scaliger for the best
navigator in his time; and in his hyper-

critics, he reports him to be Heautonti-

pes | morumenos :—you understand the Greek,

sir? .
Orange. O, good sir !
Maci. For society's sake he does, O,
here be a couple of fine tame parrots |
Clove. Now, sir, whereas the ingenuity?

of the_ume_. and the soul's synderisis are but
embrions in nature, added to the panch of
Esquiline, and the intervallum of the zo-
| diac, besides the ecliptic line being optic,
and not mental, but by the contemplative
and theoric part thereof, doth demon-
strate to us the vegetable circumference,
and the ventosity of the tropics, and
whereas our intellectual or mincing ca-
| preal (according to the metaphysicks) as you
{may read in Plato’s Histriomastix—You
| conceive me, sir?
Orange. O lord, sir!
Clove. Then coming to the pretty ani-
| mal, as reason long since is fied to animals,
| you know, or indeed for the more mode-
lizing, or enamelling ar, rather diamondiz-
ing of your subject, you shall perceive the
ypothesis, or galaxia (whereof the meteors
long since had their initial inceptions and
notions), to be merely Pythagorical, mathe-
matical, and aristocratical—For, look you,
sir, there is ever a kind of cencinnity and
species—Let us turn to our former dis-
course, for they mark us not.

tlemen no mean ; and for which indeed
are more wort 'IY noticed than for any skill
have in learning.” :
whan ebolition, or a corruption of it, a
in the Retsrn [ Ao g Good fai th,”
one of the pages, ** Master Prodigo is
excellent fellow, he takes the Gulan ebullitio
is, indeed, explains nothing ;
exg_rupun itself, we may conjecture
a forcible and rapid ejection of the
ipus, I can no other
name which the ancients
narrow and rapid streight between
Eubcea and the continent. It was

This precious nonsense is somewhat of the nature
of the Chresme Philesophale des Questions En-
cyclopedicgues de Pantagruel, which Jonson
probably had in his thoughts. &

3 As ‘reason long since is fled to animals,)
Designed as a sneer on those philosophers whe
from the tractable and imitative qualities in
brutes, mi&t_ained that they were reasonable
creatures.—WHAL

This is very gravely said : but I wonder the
commentators have not rather ;s)omud out this
passage as designed to sneer at Shakspeare:

“ O judgment, thou art fled to bml‘uh beasts,
And men have lost their reason !
Fulius Cesar,

1t is true that Every Man out of kis Humenr

was published several years before Fulins Casar,

but that I find  is no conclusive argument in

for—* he might have seen the
manuscript
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Fast. Mass, yonder's the knight Puntar-
volo.

Deli. And my cousin Sogliardo, me-
thinks.

Maci. Ay, and his familisr that haunts
him, the devil with the shining face.

Deli. Let 'em alone, observe ‘'em not.

[Sogliardo, Puntarvolo, and
arl0 walk together.

. Nay, I will have him, I am resolute
for that. By this parchment, gentlemen,
1 have been so toiled among the harrots
yonder,! you will not believe! they do
speak in the strangest language, and give
a man the hardest terms for his money,
that ever you knew,

Car. But have you arms, have you arms?

Sog. T'faith, I thank them; I can write
myself gentleman now ; here's my pa-
tent, it cost me thirty pound, by this
breath.

Punt. A very fair coat,® well charged,
and full of armory.

Sog. Nay, it has as much variety of
colours in it as you have seen a coat have;
how like you the crest, sir?

Punt. 1 understand it not well, what
ist?

Sog. Marry, sir, it is your boar without
a head, rampant. A boar without a head,
that's very rare!

Car. Ay, and rampant too! troth, I com-
mend the herald’s wit, he has decyphered
him well : a swine without a head, without
brain, wit, anything indeed, ramping to
gentility. You can blazon the rest, signior,
can you not?

Sog. O, ay, I have it in writing here of
purpose ; it cost me two shillings the trick-
ng.3
Car. Let's hear, let’s hear.

Punt, 1t is the most vile, foolish, absurd,
(palpable, and ridiculous escutcheon that

ever this eye survised.—Save you, gooq |
Monsieur Fastidious. :
[ They salute as they meet in the walp

Car. Silence, good knight; on, on. |

Sog. [reads.] *'Gyrony of eight pieces. |
azure and gules ; between three plates, 3
chevron engrailed checquy, or, vert, ang
ermins ; on a chief argent, between twg
ann'lets sable, a boar’s head, proper."”

Car. How's that ! on a chief argent ?

Sog. [reads.] ** Onachief argent, a boar'
head proper, between two ann’lets sable,

Car. 'Slud, it's a hog's cheek and pud.
dings in a pewter field, this.

[Here they shift. Fastidious mives
with Puntarvolo ; Carlo and Sog-
liardo; Deliro and Macilente ;
Clove and Orange ; four couple,

Sog. How like you them, signior?

Punt. Let the word be,d Not without
mustard : your crest is very rare, sir,

Car. A frying-pan to the crest had had
no fellow.

Fast, Intreat your poor friend to walk
off a little, signior, I will salute the knight,

Car. Come, lap it up, lap it up.

Fast. You are right well encountered,
sir; how does your fair dog ?

Punt. In reasonable state, sir; what
citizen is that you were consorted with? A
merchant of any worth?

Fast. 'Tis Signior Deliro, sir.

Punt, Is it he ?—Save you, sir!

|}T/uy salute,
Deli. Good Sir Puntarvolo

Maei. O what copy of fool® would this
place minister, to one endued with patience
to observe it !

Car. Nay, look you, sir, now you area
gentleman, you must carry a more exalted
presence, change your mood and habit to
a more austere form; be exceeding proud,
stand upon your gentility, and scorn every |

1 7 have been so toiled among the harrots

yond-r,] Seep.108b.
2 4 very fair coat, &<.] In this and what
follows, Jonson had evidently the Ementita
Nobilitas again in view : Aade clypenm cum
7 ibus. . Ha. , Quenam mihi  suades
? Ne. Duo mulctra, si velis, et can-
cerevisiarium. Ha. Ludis: are dic
iy-ﬂfs&ﬁ:'u bello? Ha, Ne
widi g « Ne.. At interimn; opinor, decol-
dasti anseres et capos rm#arﬂ! Ha. Per-
sepe, ef quidem fortiter.  Ne. Pore macharam
argenteam, tria anserum capita awrea. Ha. In
guo solo? Ne, Quo nisi sanguinolento, monu-
amentum fortiter cffusi cruoris.—In vertice guid
! Ha. Expecto. Ne. Caput canis

LDomieis anribns

tharwm
serio. Ne.".
; owids

3 # cost me two shillings the tricking.] The
drawing of it out with pen and ink; it is an
heraldic term.

¢ Punt. Let the word be, &¢.] The motto.
Thus in Albion's England :

“ Non marens moriar for the mot.”
And, in Webster's White Devil,
“* The word, Tnopem me copia fecit."—WHAL.

3 0 what copy of fool, &c.] What abun-
dance. Thus Gosson (forgetting himself,
man !} observes, that *‘ carpers doe nowe long
fqrcﬁnfabum" We had this vile express
sion before.-—See p. 86 a.
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: speak nothing humbly, never dis-
ree under a nobleman, though you never
gaw him but riding to the Star Chamber,
! irsall one. Lovenoman: trust no man:
! ;peak ill of no man to his face; nor well of
! any man behind his back. Salute fairly on
| the front, and wish them hanged upon the
Spread yourself upon his bosom
whose heart you would eat in
These be principles, think on
| them; I'll come to you again presently.
b [ £xut.
Punt. [tohis Servant.] Sirrah, keep close;
! yet not so close : thy breath will thaw my
! 1

l cou

.s'}g. 0, good cousin, I am a little busy,
| how does my niece? I am to walk with a
| knight here.

Enter Fungoso with his Tailor.

. Fung. O, he is here; look you, sir, that’s
. the gentleman.

Tai. What, he in the blush-coloured
satin?

Fung. Ay, he, sir ; though his suit blush,
he blushes mot ; look you, that's the suit,
sir: I would have mine such a suit without
difference, such stuff, such a wing,* such a
sleeve, such a skirt, belly and all; there-
fore, my you observe it. Have you a pair
of tables 2

Fast. Why, do you see, sir, they say I
. am fantastical ; why, true, I know it, and I
| pursue my humour still, in contempt of this
| censorious *Slight, an a man should
' do nothing but what a sort of stale judg-
| ments about this town will approve in him,
| he were a sweet ass: I'd beg him, i’ faith.!
' 1 ne'er knew any more find fault witha
| fashion, than they that knew not how to
put themselves into it. For mine own part,
5o | please mine own appetite, I am care-
less what the fusty world speaks of me.
| Puh!
Fung.
ere

you mark how it hangs at the
?

Tai. 1 warrant you, sir.

Fung. For God’'s sake do, note all; do
you see the collar, sir?

Tai. Fear nothing, it shall not differ in
a stitch, sir.

Fung. Pray heaven it do not! you'll
make these linings serve, and help me to a
chapman for the outside, will you ?

Tai. I'll do my best, sir; you'll put it
off presently.

Fung. Ay, go with me to my chamber
you shall have it —— but make haste of it,
for the love of a customer ; for I'll sit in
my old suit, or else lie a bed, and read the
Avrecadia till you have done.

[£xit with his Tailor.

Re-enter Carlo,

Car. O, if ever you were struck with a
jest, gallants, now, now, now, I do usher
the most strange piece of military profes-
sion that ever was discovered in fusula
Paulina’

Fast. Where? where?

Punt. What is he for a creature 2

Car. A pimp, a pimp, that I have ob-
served yonder, the rarest superficies of a
humour; he comes every morning to empty
his lungs in Paul’s here; and ofiers up
some five or six hecatombs of faces and
sighs, and away again. Here he comes:
nay, walk, walk, be not seen to note him,
and we shall have excellent sport.

Enter Shift ; and walks by, using action
1o his rapier.

Punt. 'Slid, he vented a sigh e'en now,
1 thought he would have blown up the
church.

Car. O, you shall have him give a
number of those false fires ere he depart.

Fast. See, now he is expostulating with
his rapier : look, look !

Car. Did you ever in your days observe
better passion over a hilt ?

) Thy breath will thaw my ruff.] The expres-
sion is humourous, for the ruffs then worn were
| made extremely stiff with starch.—WHAL.
| ¥ Such a wing,] A lateral prominency, ex-
; Mntg; from e:uﬁn shoulder, which, as appears
| from the portraits of the age, wasa fashionahle
part of the dress.—WHAL -
| 2 Have you a pair of tables?] ie., a pocket-
: ing memorandums.—See p. 96 4.

* I'd beg him, 1 fasth.] Alluding }9& e com-
expression of degging a man for @& Jooi.
L interest was ﬁmﬁrly made with the

was used to the poor innocent himself.

cajolery
Drui's Entertarnment, ' Be my ward,

Thusin
John. Faith, Ill give thee two coats a year, an
thou'lt be m}\;foot &l -

s fu Insula Pauniina.) This is worse than in
Meditervanesm. But 1 suppose that J_onson
did not think himsell responsible for Carlo’s
Latin. He spells the word aisle, indeed, isle,
but he must have known the meanin of it too
well to imagine that Juswla was the proper

slation. ’
6 |1 hat is ke for a creature¥] See The Silent

, to obtain the custody of a wealthy idiot,
profic of his lands : probably too some

Weman. )
4
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Punt. Except it were in the person of silent than any way offensive, had I know
a cutler's boy, or that the fellow were your nature. , ! )
nothing but vapour,! I should think it im- | Shift. Sell my rapier? ‘ods lid I—N,,

possible. | sir, for mine own part, as I am a man thy,
Car. See again, he claps his sword o' the has served in causes, orso, so I am not apl
head, as who should say, well, go to. | to injure any gentleman in the degres
Fast, O, violence ! I wonder the blade | falling foul, but—sell my rapier! I will o)
can contain itself, heilé so provoked., you, sir, 1 have served with this foolis),
Car. ' With that the moody squire rapier where some of us dare not appear iy
thumpt his breast, haste; I name no man; but let that pass |
And reared his eyen to heaven for re- | Sell my rapier !—death to my lungs! T} |
venge."? rapier, sir, has travelled by my side, sir, the |

Sog. Troth, an you be good gentlemen, | best part of France, and the Low Country, |
let's make them friends, and take up the | I have scen Flushing, Brill, and the Hagye |
matter between his rapier and him. with this rapier, sir, in my lord of Leices.

Car. Nay, if youintend that, you must | ter's time: and, by Ged's will, he that shoulq |
lay down the matter; for this rapier, it|offer to disrapier me now, I would—
seems, is in the nature of a hanger-on, and | Look you, sir, you presume to be 3 |
the good gentleman would happily be rid | gentleman of sort, and so likewise your

of him, friends here; if you have any disposition 1o
Fast. By my faith, and 'tis to be sus- | travel for the sight of service, or so, one, |
pected ; 1’ aslr him. two, or all of you, I can lend you letters g |
Maci. O, here’s rich stuff | for life’s sake, | divers officers and commanders in the Low |
let us go: | Countries, that shall for my cause do you {

A man would wish himself a senseless all the good offices that shall pertain or
pillar, ; belong to gentlemen of your—— [Zowering |
Rather than view these monstrous pro- |/4is woice.] Please you, to shew the bounty |
digies : of your mind, sir, to impart some ten |
Nil habet infalix paupertas durius in se, | groats,* or half a crown to our use, till our |

Quam quod ridiculos homines fucit— ability be of growth to return it, and we
« [£xit with Deliro, |shall think ourself— 'Sblood! sell my |
Fast, Signior ! rapier ! f

Shift. At your service. Sog. I pray you what said he, signior?
Fast. Will you sell your rapier ? he's a proper man. ;

Car. He is turned wild upon the ques-| Fast. Marry, he tells me, if I please to
tion ; he looks as he had seen a serjeant.? |shew the bounty of my mind, to impart
Skift. Sell my rapier! now fate bless |some ten groats to his use, or so—

me! g FPunt. Break his head, and give it him,
Punt. Amen. Car. 1 thought he had been playing ¢
Shift. You asked me if I would sell my |the Jew's trump, 1. i

rapier, sir?’ Shift. My rapier! no, sir; my rapieris
Fust, 1 did indeed. my guard, my defence, my revenue, my
Shift. Now, lord have mercy upon me ! | honour—if you cannot impart, be secret, [
Punt. Amen, I say still, beseech you—and I will maintain it, where |

Shift. 'Slid, sir, what should you behold | there is a grain of dust, or a drop of water.
in my face, sir, that should move you, as [sighs.] Hard is the choice when the valiant
they say, sir, to ask me, sir, if I would sell | must eat their arms, or clem.5 Sell my |
my rapier ? ’ rapier ! no, my dear, I will not be divorced |

ZFagf. Nay, let me pray you, sir, be not | from thee yet; I have ever found thee true |
mavcfl: I protest T would rather have been |as steel, and—— You cannot impart, sir?—

Y Or that the fellow were nothing but vapous,] | officers belon ing to the Compter, a serjeant-ats |
A cant term for a mere hector, a quarrelsome mic}:{,he looks as if he feared to beatmsled-'

e ase you o impart some fen groats,] In

* With that, &c.] I do not recollect these | the characters of lhmma (p. 64) Shift 15 de-

nes :—if they are not a quotation from some of [scribed as making ** privy searches for fm-
our elder , which _they probably are, they |parters.” §

are an imitation of their manner. 5 Must eat theiy arms or clem.] ie., starve.

3 He is turned wild upon the guestion ; he | Clem, or clam, is a word yetin use in mnnarpﬂﬂj

look: as /e had seem @ serjeant.] One of the | ofthe kingdom. Sec the Portaster, acti.—WHAL
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se you, gentlemen ;- —nevertheless, if you
1 Ih"‘a fancy to it, sir—
Jast. Prithee away: Is Signior Deliro
?

Cur. Have you seen a pimp outface his
gwn wants better 2
. I commend him that can dis-
semble them so well.
Punt. True, and having no better a cloak
for it than he has neither.
Jast. Od’s precious, what mischievous
Juck is this ! adieu, gentlemen.
Punt. Whither in such haste, Monsieur
Fastidious ?
Fast. After my merchant, Signior Deliro,
X LFxit,
~ Car. O, hinder him not, he may |'I-‘C}[l lose
his tide ; a good flounder, i' faith.
Orange. Hark you, Signior Whiffe, a
| word with you.
[Orange and Clove call Shift aside.
’ Car. How ! Signior Whiffe ?
B M”ﬁ‘ What was the difference be-
- | tween that gallant that's gone and you,
sir?

. Shifi. No difference ; he would have
_ma- five pound for my rapier, and I
efused.it; that's all.

Clove, O, was it no otherwise? we
t you had been upon some terms.
| Shife. No other than you saw, sir.
| Clove. Adien, good Master Apple-John.
g : [£xit with Orange.
| Car. How! Whiffe, and Apple-John
! too? Heart, what will you say if this be

r l&lg.pmdix or label to both yon inden-

1 Punt. It may be.
| Car. Resolve us of it, Janus, thou that
§ look'st every way ; or thou, Hercules, that
‘Nocations now, ‘tis late.

“hast travelled all countries.?
i " Punt. Nay, Carlo, spend not time in in-
| Car. Signior, here's a gentlemandesirous
| of your name, sir.

5 What will you say if this be the appendix
or label to both yon :ﬁfﬂ:tm: 7] E¢um the

nes, which Carlo overhears, he conjectures
Shift is the person meant in both the
isements : 1/hiffe, as professor of the
art of smoking, and Apgple-Fekn, as
and squire to * geatlewomen of good

Or thow, Hercules, that hast travelled all
1 Jupiter, upon the arrival of Claudius
llfmﬂ. dispatches Hercules, who ha

countries, to know who he was: T
Hercuiem, quia totwm orbem derrarum

Shift. Sir, my name is Cavalier Shit ; I
am known sufficiently in this walk, sir.

Car, Shift! I heard your name varied
even now, as [ take it, Vg

Shift. True, sir, it pleases the world as I
am her excellent tobacconist, to give me the
style of Signior Whiffe; as 1 am a peer
esquire about the town bere, they call me
Master Apple-John. Variety of good names
does well, sir. ‘

Car. Ay, and good parts, to make those

ood names ; out of which | imagine yon

E
| bills to be yours.

Shift. Sir, if 1 should deny the manu-
| scripts, I were worthy to be banished. the
middle aisle for ever. ) .
| Car. I take your word, sir: this gentle-
| man has subseribed to them, and is most
| desirous to become your pupil.. Marry,
| you must use expedition. Signior Insulso
| Sogliardo, this is the professor.

Sog. In good time, sir; nay, good sir,
house your head : do you profess these
sleights in tobacco ?

Shift. 1 do more than profess, sir, and,
if you please to be a practitioner; [ will un-
dertake in one fortnight to bring you, that
youshall take it plausibly in any ordinary,
theatre, or the Tilt-vard, if need be, in the
most popular assembly that is,

Punt. But you cannot bring him to the
whiffe sosoon ?

Shift. Yes, as soon, sir; he shall receive
the first, second, and third whiffe, if it

lease him, and, upon the receipt, take

is horse, drink his three cups of-canary,
and expose one at Hounslow, a second at
Stains, and a third at Bagshot,

Car. Baw-waw !

Sog. You will not serve me, sir, will
you? I'll give you more than counte-
nance.

Shift. Pardon me, sir, I do scorn to
serve any man.

Car. Who! he serve? 'sblood, he keeps

invocation of Janus is in the same spirit of
humour.—WHAL.

3 House your head ;) i.c., put it under shelter,
cover it. 'ﬁa:y walked, we see, with their hats
on :—but no species of irreverence was omitted.

TN give you morve Vhan counfenane.)
“ Countenance is a law term from the French
contenement, ov the Latin contenenentnn, and
denotes the credit and reputation which a person
hath by reason of s frechold ; and most com-

d | monly what is necessary for his support and

maintenance according to his condition of life.
In this sense it occurs in several old statutes."
Obsevvations on the more Aucient Statutes,

al, el erwnfnr nati ™
, &%, — Seneea, de morte Clanaii. ‘The

P
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high men, and low men, he ! he has a fair

living at Fullam.!

be your follower, if you please.

me, and if we can agree, we'll not part in

haste: I am very bountiful to men of

quality. Where shall we go. signior ?
Punt. Your Mitre is your best house.

effume them, at my pleasure.
Punt, By your patience, follow me,

Sog. Sir Puntarvolo !

in his company for a million.
[Exit with his Servants.

man says.
Sog. No, for you do not know the
humour of the dog as we do. Where shall

these ordinaries, now [ am a gentleman.

?
wSag. No, faith; but they say there re-
sorts your most choice gallants.

Car. True, and the fashion is, when any
stranger comes in amongst 'em, they all
stand up and stare at him, as he were some
unknown beast, brought out of Africk; but

1 Who! ke serve ! "shlood, he keeps high men,
and low men, ke! he kas a fair lving at
Fullam.] He 1s a sharper and uses false dice.
The dice were loaded to run high or low ; hence
they were called kigh men or low men, and
sometimes high and ﬁmr Fullams. The phrase is
common in the writers of this age. —WHAL.

Thus Piston:

“Nay, I use not to go without a pair of
false dice: here are fall men and little men.

Julio. High men and loww men, thou wouldst
say."—Soliman and Perseda, act ii.

“ Gourd and fullam holds,
And kigk and low iles the rich and poor.”
erry Wives of Windsor.

Whalley says that false dice were called /il
&Iﬂl.eill{er use Fulham was the resort of

mux, or because they were chiefly manufac-
there. The last supposition is not impro-
bable.

2 I had not so muck as the least portcullis of
eoin before.] Some old coins have a porteullis
stamped on their reverse ; which I suppose gave
mise to the expression.  Thus Stow gives us an

of the fall of base money, in the second
of Queen Elizabeth : ** It was published by

E

Car. So you may; were you never at any |

Shkift. But in the nature of a fellow, T'll | sit down, and use no respect: when any.
| thing’s propounded above your capacity,
. Sir, you shall stay, and dine with  smile at it, make two or three faces, and

Shift. 1 can make this dog take as many | give fire, discharge a good full oath, ang
whiffes as I list, and he shall retain, or offer a great wager; "twill be admirable,

Punt, Pardon me, my dog shall not eat much as the least portcullis of coin before,? |

Car. Nay, be not you amazed, Signior signior, which 1 fear will be enforced
‘Whiffe, whatever that stiff-necked gentle- against the author, ere I can be delivered

we dine, Carlo? [ would fain go to one of | might have been of some other nature, as

that will be helped with a good advenyy,
rous face. You must be impudent enough,

‘tis excellent; they'll think you have try.
velled ; though you argue, a whole day, in
silence thus, and discourse in nothing by
laughter, ‘twill pass. Only, now and then,

Sog. Iwarrant you, I am resolute ; come,
ood signior, there’s a poor French crown
or your ordinary.

Shift. Tt comes well, for T had not g |

[Mit. 1 travail with another objection

of it.
Cor. What's that, sir?
Mit. That the argument of his comedy

of a duke to be in love with a countess,
and that countess to be in love with the
duke’s son, and the son to love the lady’s
waiting-maid ; some such cross wooing,
with a clown to their serving-man, better
than to be thus near, and familiarly allied
to the time.

Cor. You say well, but I would fain hear
one of these autumn-judgments defineonce,

preclamation, that the teston coined for twelve-
pence, and in the reign of Edward VI, called
down to sixpence, should now forthwith (of the |
best sort marked with the porfcullice) be taken |
for fourpence halfpenny.”— Annals, p. 1115.— |
WHAL :

* Mitis. [ travail with another objection, &c.] |
Jonson was so sensible of the extraordinary
merit of this part of his drama, that he wantons
in the consciousness of his own superionity.
But for this, Mitis might have spared his re-
marks : —they have contnibuted, however, to
draw down the indignation of the commentators
on the head of the author, who, in what follows,
is accused of smeering (for that is the eternal
phrase) at Twelfth Night. This is as absurd as |
most of the other charges brought against him.
Twelfth Night has no countess in love with a |
duke's son, nor no duke'’s son in love with 2
waiting-maid ; though it is probable that some
such “cross wooing” was to be found amon
the old trash which has long since penished.

hat is more to the purpose is, that this was
written at least a dozen years before Zrocl/th
Night appeared, since it is found in the quarto,
1600, precisely as it stands here, while the
earliest date of the play which it is so wisely
supposed to nidicule, was never brought lower
than 1613,

—
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| Quid sit comeedia # il he cannot, ot him |

content himself with Cic.ro’s definition, till
e have strength to propose to himself a
. who would have a comedy to be mi-
N otio vite, speculum consueludinis, imago
et tis; a{fﬁng throughout pleasant and
| ndiculous, and accommodated to the cor-
rection of manners : if the maker have
failed! in an particle of this, they may
worthily tax him; but if not, why—be you,
1 that are for them, silent, as I will be for
jim ; and give way to the actors.

SCENE II.—The Country.

Enter Sordido, with a haller about his
neck.

Sord, Nay, God'sprecious, if the weather
and season be so respectless, that beggars
shall live as well as their betters; and that
| my hunger and thirst for riches shall not
make them hunger and thirst with poverty ;
that my sleep shall be broken, and their
hearts not broken ; that my coffers shall be
full, and yet care; theirs empty, and yet
merry ;—'tis time that a cross should bear
flesh and blood, since flesh and blood can-
| not bear this cross.

Mit. What, will he hang himself ?

or. Faith, ay; it seems his prognostica-
tion has not kept touch with him, and that
“makes him despair.

- Mit. Beshrew me, he will be out OF
| HIS HUMOUR then indeed. ]

Sord. Tut, these starmonger knaves,
who would trust them? One says dark
and rainy, when 'tis as clear as crystal;
~another says tempestuous blasts and storms,
~and ‘twas as calm as a milk-bowl; here be
Sweet rascals for a man to credit his whole
Mortunes with! You skystaring coxcombs
| ¥ou, you fat-brains, out upon you ; you are
for nothing but to sweat night-caps
and make rug-gowns dear!’ you learned

"

f'

men, and have not a legion of devils d
vostre service! a vostre service/ by heaven,
I think I shall die a better scholar than
they : but soft—

Enter a Hind, with a letier.

How now, sirrah ?
Hind. Here's a letter come from your
son, sir.
Sord. From my son, sir! what would
my son, sir? some good news, no doubt.
[ Reads.

*“Sweet and dear father, desiring you
first to send me your blessing, which is
more worth to me than gold or silver, 1 de-
sire you likewise to be advertised, that this
Shrove-tide, contrary to custom, we use
always to have revels;® which is indeed
dancing, and makes an excellent shew in
truth ; especially if we gentlemen be well
attired, which our seniors note, and think
the better of our fathers, the better we are
maintained, and that they shall know if
they come up, and have anything to do in
the law; therefore, good father, these are,
for your own sake as well as mine, to re-
desire you, that you let me not want that
which is fit for the setting up of our name
in the honourable volume of gentility, that
I may say to our calumniators, with Tully,
Ego sum orlus domus mee, tu occasus tue.
And- thus, not doubting of your fatherly
benevolence, [ humbly ask your blessing
and pray God to bless you.

** Yours, if his own [FuNG0s0.]"

How's this! Yours, if his oren ! 1s he not
my son, except he be his own son? belike
this is some new kind of subscription the
gallants use. Well! wherefore dost thou
stay, knave? away; go. [£ri¢ Hind.}
Here's a letter indeed! revels? and bene-
volence? is this a weather to send benevo-
lence? or is this a season to revel in?
'Slid, the devil and all takes part to vex
me, I think ! this letter would never have

If the maker have failed, &e.)

b By the
- maker, Jonson X

means the poef: he seems pecu-
ly fond of this word;?nd not impmmly gers,
ﬂ’:itlﬁlmm" bl Aast 2

night-caps and make rug-gowns dear!] This
was the usual dress of mathematician 1

&c. when engaged in their sublime specu-
, if we may trust the portraits of such

the artist than the more modem term.  For

might safely challenge censure here,

rest, he
hl.lll assuredly failed in no particle of
0's definition.” Butalas! that definition

¢ i—it overlooks simplicity of design,
X and mutual dependence, all, in short,

wa, (igmmamy: e e 3
3 ing as it is ﬁ\ighful.

of them as have condescended to favour us with
their vere effigies, in the front of their books,

3 That this Shrove-tide, contrary to custom,
we use always fo kave revels: &c.] Funzoso
imposes on his father ; the revels were at Christ-
mas: but he wanted money to enable him to
copy the finery of Fastidious Brisk. There is
some humour ‘in this letter, especially in the

Jor nothing but to sweat

quotation from Cicero,
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come now else, now, now, when the sun
shines, and the air thus clear. Soul! if this
hold, we shall shortly have an e.;ceI]em
of corn spring out of the highways :
g?stmels ancl:l'?wglses of the town will be
hid with the rankness of the fruits, that
grow there in spite of good husbandry. Go
to, I'll prevent the gight of it, come as
quickly as it can, I wlﬁ prevent the sight of
it. I have this remedy, heaven. [Clambers
up, and suspends the kalter toa tree.] Stay;
I'll try the pain thus a little. O, nothing,
nothing. Well now! shall my son gain a
benevolence by my death? or anybody be
the better for my gold, or so forth? no;
alive 1 kept it from them, and dead, my
host shall walk about it and preserve it.
y son and daughter shall starve ere they
touch it ; I have hid it as deep as hell from

the sight of heaven, and to it I go now.
[Flings himself of.

Enter five or six Rustics, one after
another.

x Rust. Ah me, what pitiful s'ght is this!
help, help, help!

2 Rust. How now! what's the matter?

T Rust. O, here's a man las hanged
himself, help to get him again.

2 Rust. Hanged himself! 'Slid, carry
him afore a justice, 'tis chance medley, o’
my word.

3 Rust. How now, what's here to do?

4 Rust. How comes this?

2 Rust. One has executed himself, con-
trary to order of law, and by my consent he
shall answer it. | They cut him down.

5 Rust. Would he were in case to an-
swerit!

1 Rust. Stand by, he recovers, give him

Sord. Oh!
5 Rust. Mass, "twas well you went the
footway, neighbour,

1 Rust. Ay, an I had not cut the hat.
ter—

Sord. How! cut the halter! ah
am undone, I am undone!

2 Rust. Marry, if you had not bee
done, you had been hanged,
you.

Sord. You thread-bare, horse-bread-gqy.
ing' rascals, if you would nceds have beg,
meddling, could you not have untied ir, ly
youlmust cut it; and in the midst o g
me !

1 Rust. Out on me, 'tis the caterpilly
Sordido! how curst are the poor, that the
viper was blest with this good fortune !

2 Kust. Nay, how accurst art thou, that
art cause to the curse of the poor?

3 Kust. Ay, and to save so wreiched 5
caitiff !

l_4 Kust. Curst be thy fingers that loosed |
um !

2 Kust. Some desperate fury possess
thee, that thou mavst hang thyseli too!

5 Kust. Never mayst thou be saved, that
saved so damned a monster !

Serd. What curses breathe these men!

how have my deeds

Made my looks differ from another man's,

‘l'l-:-.'lt:u-y stould thus detestand loathe my
ifed ¥

Out on my wre:ched humour! itis that

Makcs me thus monstrous in true humane
cyes,

Pardon me, gentle friends, I'll make fair
‘mends

For my foul errors past, and twenty-fold

Restore to all men, what with “wrong I
robbed them :

My barns and garners shall stand open still

To all the poor that come, and my best
grain

Be made alms-bread to feed half-famished
mouths.

Though hitherto amongst you I have lived,

Like an unsavoury muck-hill? to myself,

me, |

n .
[ can g

! Sord. You thread-bare, horse-bread-cating
rascals.] ‘‘It appears,” says Dr. Percy, *“from
of Northumberland's Howusehold Book,
were not so usually fed with corn

manger, in the present manner, as
provender made into * ‘This,
sufficiently clear from our old dramas,
expressions of korse-bread and forse-
perpetually. occur: thus, in Gamer

** Save this piece of dry horse-bread,
no byt this lyvelonge daie.” And in

Thief, by Beaumont and Fletcher:
Pm n mam-tnb, with a forse-
¥, too, the coarse bread eaten
common people of those ** golden days,”

jit
it

4

E

1
i

13

7

HE
5’1i

as they have been ignorantly or mischievously
termed, composed principally of oats and barley,
went under the same names.
2 Though hitherto amongst you I have lived,
ihe an snsavoury muck-kitl, &c.] This®
not much unlike what Pope says of wealth :

““ In heaps, like ambergrease, a stink it lies,
Lut well dispersed, is incense to the skies.”

. May has a feeble imitation of this character, |
in his Old Couple. Earthworm, like Sordide,
undergoes a sudden change, but I think less
naturally, and by means not so well calculated
to produce a ing cffect. Avarice may be’
terrified, but not fattered into liberality,




EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR,

107

et now my gathered heaps being spread
road,
.‘:um to better and more fruitful uses,
then this man, curse him no more for
saving

My life and soul together, O, how deeply
“The bitter curses of the poor do pierce!

{ am by wonder changed ; come in with me
And witness my repentance : now I prove,
No life is blest that is not graced with love.
[Exit.
2 Rust. O miracle ! see when a man has

3 Rust. Had it not been pity so good a
man should have been cast away?
2 Rust. Well, I'll get our clerk put his
conversion in the Acts and Monumenis.\
4 Rust. Do, for I warrant him he's a

martyr. !
2 Rust. O God, how he wept, if you

marked it! did you see how the tears

trilled ?

g Rust. Yes, believe me, like master

yicar's bowls upon the green, for all the

world

3 Rust. O neighbour, God's blessing o'
z‘q.rhaart, neighbour, ‘twas a good grate-
deed.

[#xeunt.
[Cor. How now, Mitis ! what's that you
consider so seriously ?
AMit. Troth, that which doth essentially
please me, the warping condition of this

een and soggy multitude;* but in good
aith, signior, your author hath largely out-
stript my expectation in this scene, T will
liberally confess it. For when I saw Sor-
dido so desperately intended, I thought I
had had a hand of himy, then.

Cor. What! you supposed he should
have hung himself indeed?

Mit, 1 did, and had framed my objection
to it ready, which may yet be very fitl
urged, and with some necessity; formlzou
his purposed violence lost the effect, and
extended not to death, yet the intent and
horror of the object was more than the
nature of a comedy will in any sort admit.

Cor. Ay ! what think you of Plautus, in
his comedy called Cistellaria® there, where
he brings in Aleesimarchus with a drawn
sword ready to kill himself, and as he is
e'en fixing his breast upon it, to be re-
strained from his resolved outrage by Sile-
nium and the bawd? Is not his authority
of power to give our scene approbation ?

Mit. Sir, I have this only evasion left
me, to say, I think it be so indeed ;* your
memory is happier than mipe: but I won-
der what engine he will use to bring the
rest out of their humours !

Cor. That will appear anon, never pre-
occupy your imagination withal, Let your
mind keep company with the scene still,
which now removes itself from the country
to the court. Here comes Macilente and

' The quarto reads : :
2 Rust. ' Well, I'll get our clarke put his
conversion into the Chronicle.

4 Rust. Do, for I warrant he's a wirfwons

man.
The necessity of change is not very obvious, for
bmicz.r were as p\?ular as the Acts and
Monwments ; unless, as Whalley thinks, there is
a satirical allusion to Fox's Aistory of Martyrs.
2 Of this green and soggy multitude.] In
the margin of Whalley's copy, he written
“quere #' but the text, I presume, isright.
Soggy, indeed, is not a very common word, nor
it appear elsewhere in Jonson, or, as I
think, in any of our old dramatists; yet I have
2 it applied (with what propriety I know
| ®ot) to hay that has been cut too early, and
- “sweats” as it lies in heaps.
% Act iii, scene the last.
A Mit. Sir, 7 have this only evasion left me,
o say, I think it be so indeed; &c.) Poor
is a most convenient antagomst; for
th he sometimes stumbles on a valid objec-
lg answer satisfies him. The truth is,
“y e horror of the action” was too great ;

¢ Sordido had really h imsclf, and is
h cou

Id | of good reputation

him. It might have been urged in favour of
the poet, that avarice is so odious and debasing
a vice, that scarcely any degree of suffering can
interest our feelings for the character tamnted
with it : nor is this all—for, of the ten thousand
modes in which avarice may be held furth to
public indignation, no one is, or ever was re-
arded with more abhorrence than that of the
oarder of grain. Neither was the idea of such
a wretch as Sordido hanging himself at all new
to the audiences og‘{l onson's days, when almost
every term produced a “warning ballad” on the
subject. ** Here's a farmer that hanged himself
on the expectation of plenty,” says the porter in
Macbeth: and Mr. Waldron has furmished me
with an esl.m‘;::ﬂ!;r?m a publmlg:n of lh?t
which undou e genera
of the people, “ That Eﬁ hath made the curses
of the poore effectuall upon such covetous come-
horders, even in recent remembrance, may ap-
care by this, that some of this cursed crue have
Eecomc their own executioners, and in’ 1
saved the hang-man a labour by haltering
Ives, when, ¢ their exp “:aﬁn,
this

have S
th t

the price of corne h;d_so&‘;mly fallen:
both in other countries,

have

deli upon' their

3 the sp
ittle pain about Alcesimarchus, whose
is upon the stage, and ready to preserve

owne know
quarto, 1631, p. 24

mﬂim us, as divines °
e."— The Crrse of Corne-horders, s

-
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OF HIS HUMOUR. [Act m,

Signior Brisk freshly suited ; lose not your-
self, for now the epitasis,' or busy part of
our subject, is in act. ]

SCENE III.—An Apartment at the Court.

Linter Macilente, Fastidious, soth in a new
suit, and Cinedo with fobacco.

Fast. Well, now, Signior Macilente, you
are not only welcome to the court, but also
to my mistress’s withdrawing chamber,—
Boy, get me some tobacco. I'll but go in,
and shew I am here, and come to you pre-
sently, sir. [Exie.

‘aci. What's that he said? by heaven,
I marked him not :
My thoughts and I were of another world.
1 was admiring mine own outside here,
To think what privilege and palm it bears
Here in the court! be a man ne'er so vile,
In wit, in judgment, manners, or what else;
If he can purchase but a silken cover,
He shall not only pass, but pass regarded :
Whereas let him be poor and meanly clad,
Though ne'er so richly parted, ? you shall
have

A fellow that knows nothing but his beef,

Or how to rince his clammy guts in beer,

Will take him by the shoulders or the
h

throat,
And kick him down the stairs. Such is the

state
Of virtue in bad clothes !—ha, ha, ha, ha!
That raiment should be in such high re-
quest !
How long should I be ere 1 should put off
To the lord chancellor's tomb, or the
shrives’ posts®
beaven, I think a thousand thousand

year.
His gravity, his wisdom, and his faith
To rg%rdread sovereign, graces that survive
m,
These I could well indure to reverence,

But not his tomb ; no more than I'd com-
mend

The chapel organ for the gilt withou, -
Or this base-viol for the varnished face,

Re-enter Fastidious.,

Fast. 1 fear I have made you stay soppg,
what long, sir; but is my tobacco ready
boy ? o

Cin. Ay, sir.

Fast, Give me: my mistress is upay

mminﬁ. you shall see her presently, j, -

[pufs.] You'll say you never accosted 4
more piercing wit.—This tobaceo

dried, boy, or else the pipe is defect
Oh, your wits of Italy are nothing
parable to her ;
Jests, and she does dart them
that sweet, loose, and judicial
would—here she comes, sir,

is not
Ve,
COm.

abroad wig,

her brain’s a very quiver of f

aim, that yoy

ESaviolim\ looks in, and dr. 1o

back again.

Maci. "Twas time, his invention had beeq |

bogged else.
Savi, [within.] Give me my fan there,
Maci. How now, Monsieur Brisk ?

Fast. A kind of affectionate reverence |
strikes me with a cold shivering, methinks,
Maci. 1 like such tempers well as stand |
before their mistresses with fear and trem- §

bling ; and before their
dent mountains !

Zast. By this hand, 1'd spend tw enty
pounds my vaulting-horse stood here now,
she might see me do but one trick.

Maci. Why, does she love activity?

Cin. Orif you had but your long stock-
ings on, to be dancing a galliard as she
comes by.

Fast. Ay,
mours ma.lz,e

Maker, like impu- |

either. O, these stirring hu- |
ladies mad with desire ; she |

comes. My good genius embolden me: _

boy, the pipe quickly.
Enter Saviolina,
Maci. What! will he give her music?
Ziast. A second good morrow to my fair
mistress,

Y Lose not yourself, for mow the epitasis,
&=¢.] The old critics assign four parts to comedy;
th:jm :Ethg ng:n.n’;s ar proposilifon of lh;
su ; the tasis, or of it ; an
the Cumfm)»c, or oonclusit?. i

* Though nc'er so richly parted,] Though
possessed %I' the most excellent parts and natural

—Whar
The ion has occurred before. See p. 62,
3 To the lord chancellor's tomb, or the :&::'w.r'
Postsf] The sheriffs had set up before
their dml;,ch on which tions were fas-
tensd, w it was usual, out of , to
b respect,

We meet with many allusions to these gosts in

our old dramatists, Thus Shakspeare :
“I'll stand at your door like a :ﬁcr.%’ s posi”
Teweifth Night.

Again, * Worship, 1 think: for so much the
#osts at his door should signify."—Puritan,
act ui. sc. 5. But the expression is so common,
more pl woulrfbe tedi The lord
chancellor's tomtd, is the tomb of Sir Christopher
0, then an object of great respect with the
country visitors of St. Paul's. See the Lnfer-
tainment at Althorpe.

—
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Sav. Fair servant, T'll thank you a day
, when the date of your salutation
forth.

Fast. How like you that answer? is't not
admirable? : S
Maci. | were a simple courtier, if I
not admire trifles, sir.

Fast. [Talks and takes todacco between
the brea s.] Troth, sweet lady, I shall

5]—be prepared to give you thanks
mﬂﬂ‘ thanks, and —study more officious,
and obsequious regards—to your fair beau-
ties.—Mend the pipe, boy.
Maci. 1 never knew tobacco taken as a
thesis before.
Fast. 'Fore God, sweet ‘lady. believe it,
1 do honour the meanest rush in this cham-
ber for your love.!

Sav. Ay, you need not tell me that, sir;
1do think you do prize a rush before my
love.

Maci. Is this the wonder of nations!

] Fast. O, by this air, pardon me, [ said
|| for your love, by this light; but it is the
accustomed sharpness of your ingenuity,
sweet mistress, to | fakes down the viol® and
plays]—Mass, your viol's new strung, me-

Maci. Ingenuity! I see his igno-
' rance will not sufter him to slander her,
~which he had done most notably if he
{ bhad said wit for ingenuity,® as he
“meant it,
Fast. By the soul of music, lady—Aum,

Sav. Would we might hear it once.

~ Fast. 1do more adore and admire your
- —#hum, hum—predominant perfections than
! , hum—ever 1 shall have power and
faculty to express—/hum.

Sav. Upon the viol de gambo, you
mean ?

Fast. Tt is miserably out of tune,
hand.

Sav. Nay, rather by the fingers.

';1!..*::. It makes good harmony with her
wit.

Fast. Sweet lady, tune it. [Saviolina
funes the viol.]—Boy, some tobacco.

Maci. Tobacco again! he does court
his mistress with very exceeding good
changes,

4 !?-‘.uf. Signior Macilente, you take none,
sir

Maci. No, unless I had a mistress, sig-
nior, it were a great indecorum for me to
take tobacco.

ZFast, How like you her wit?

by this

(Zalks and takes tobacco between |

again.
Maci. Her ingenuity is excellent, sir.
Fast. You see the subject of her sweet
fingers there—Oh, she tickles it so, that—
She makes it laugh most divinely ;—I'll tell
you a good jest now, and yourself shall say
it's a good one: I have wished myself to be
that instrument, I think, a thousand times,
and not so few, by heaven.
Maci. Not unlike, sir; but how? to be
cased up and hung by on the wall?
Fast. O, no, sir, to be in use, I assure
you ; as your judicious eyes may testify.
Sav. Here, servant, if you will play, come.
Fast. Instantly, sweet lady.—In good
faith, here’s most divine tobacco |
Sav. Nay, I cannot stay to dance after
our pipe.
Nt dear lady, stay; :ﬁ
hink your wit be

A L do kowour the meanest rush in this chamber
your love.] Pefore carpets came into use, the
of chambers, and the stage itself, were
strewed with rushes. So in the Widow's Tears:
-~ *Their h s are upon coming, and the room
~ _motready?
Rushes and seats instantly.”—Act iii. sc. 1.

 Again, in the Coxcomd :

“Take care my house be handsome,
‘And the new stools sét out, and boughs, and
. rushes."—Act iv.—WHAL.

edecessor might have added, that from
cate and filthy habits of our fmfathem.

Fast. Good! na{,
this sweet smoke, I t
fire.

* Takes down the viol,] It appears, from
numerous passages in our old plays, that a viol
de gambo (a bass-viol, as Jonson calls it, in a

bsequent passage) was an indisp ble piece
of furniture in every fashionable house, where it
hung up in the best chamber, much as the guitar
does in Spain, and the violin in Italy, to be
played on at will, and to fill up the void of con-
versation. Whoever pretended to fashion
affected an acquaintance with this instrument;
and it is well known that Sir Andrew Aguecheek
could play upon it, as he spoke the languages,
““ word for word, without book.” ¥

3 If ke had said wit for ingenuity,] In-

nuity has a twofold signification: derived

pe m{::"hzv:jdi:een a c:vohu: nuisance ;
Tus| w conceal the mmpunties
which they were charged, were, at con-
times, gathered up and thrown into the
where they only bred a general plague,
of a particular one.

rom ing y 1t P Rl i
fai 3 from fngenions, it implies twéf, inven-
tion, genius. In this last sense it is here to be
understood ;  but Maqlentemrl_ays upon the
Joubl i and ingenuous were

. Ing
often used for :u:h other.—WHAL
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Aazci. And he's the salamander belongs
toit.!

Sav. Is your tobacco perfumed, servant,
that you swear by the sweet smoke?

Fast. Still more excellent! Before hea-
ven, and these bright lights, I think—you
are made of ingenuity, I—

Macéi. True, es your discourse is. O,
abominable ! [

ZFast. Will your ladyship take any?

Saw. O, peace, I pray you; I love not the
breath of a woodcock's head.

Fast. Meaning my head, lady #?

Sav. Not altogether so, sir; but, as it
were fatal to their follies that think to grace
themselves with taking tobacco, when they
want better entertainment, you see your
pipe bears the true form of a woodcock’s
head.

Fast. O admirable simile!

Sav. "Tis best leaving of you in admira-
ration, sir. [Exit.

Maci, Are these the admired lady-wits,
that having so good a plain song can run
no better division upon it? All her jests
are of the stamp March was fifteen years
ago. Is this the comet, Monsieur Fasti-
dious, that your gallants wonder at so?

Fast. Heart of a gentleman, to neglect
me afore the presence thus! Sweet sir, [
beseech you be silent in my disgrace, By
the muses, I was never in so vile a humour
in my life, and her wit was at the flood too |
Report it not for a million, good sir; let
me be so far endeared to your love,

[Exennt.

[Afit. What follows next, Signior Cor-
datus? this gallant's humour is almost
spent; methinks it ebbs apace, with this
contrary breath of his mistress.

_Cor. O, but it will flow again for all this,
till there comes a general drought of hu-
mour among all our actors, and then I fear
not but his will fallas low as any. See who
presents himself Lere !

the salamander belongs to
it is—that lives by it. It
the pains of altering, or,

} Maci, And ke's
it] In the quarto
scems scarcely
ml;e??d. of jl;micing. 25

ast. Meaning ad, lady 7] To account
for the captious qus't':’nu of Fnsn%.ious, it sltwln.:?d

Mit. What, in the old case? o
Cor. Ay, faith, which makes it th

e € Mg
pitiful ; you understand where the

scene i

ACT 1V.
SCENE 1.—A Rvom in Deliro's Houge,
Linter Fungoso, Fallace follnving him,

Fal. Why are you so melancholy,
ther?

Fung. 1 amnot melancholy, [ thank you,
sister.,

Fai. Why are you not merry then ? thep,
are but two of us in all the world, and i
we should not be comforts one to another,
God help us!

Fang. Faith, I cannot tell, sister, but if
a man had any true melancholy in him, j
would make him melancholy to see hi
yeomanly father cut his neighbours' throats,
to make his son a gentleman; and vet,
when he has cut them, he will see his son's
throat cut too, ere he make him a true
gentleman indeed, before death cut his own
throat. I must be the first head of our
house, and yet he will not give me the head
till I be made so. Is any man termed a
gentleman that is not alwaysin the fashion?
I would know but that.

Zal. If you be melancholy for that, bro-
ther, I think I have as much cause to be |
melancholy as any one: for I'll be swom,
I live as little in the fashion as any woman
in London. By the faith of a gentlewoman,
beast that I am to say it ! I have not one
friend in the world besides my husband.
When saw you Master Fastidious Brisk,
brother?

Fung. But a while since, sister, I think;
I know not well in truth. By this hand 1
could fight with all my heart, methinks. |
] Fal. Nay, good brother, be not reso-
ute,

birg.

be observed that woodcock was a cant term fora |
Sool. From the following drawing of an ancient
tobacco-pipe, which was in the possession of Ms.
Reed, it appears that Saviolina was not far from
the truth, when she compared it to “the troe

form of a woodcock’s head.”
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‘ . Isent him a letter,! and he writes
q nswer neither,
'}:? ‘Oh. sweet Fastidious Brisk! O fine
ourtier! thou art he makest me sigh, and
how blessed is that woman that hath a
etier to her husband, and how miserable
] a dame she is, that hath neither husband
qor friend in the court ! O sweet Fasti-
| { O fine courticr! How comely he
pows him in his courtesy! how full he hits
 woman between the lips when he kisses!
| pow upright he sits at the table! how
daintily he carves! how sweetly he talks,
and tcﬁs news of this lord and of that lady !
how cleanly he wipes his spoon at every
ful of any whitemeat he eats! and
| what a neat case of pick-tooths he carries
gbout him still ¥ O sweet Fastidious! O
fine courtier !

Euter Deliro al a distance, with Musicians,

Deli. See yonder she is, gentlemen.
| Now, as ever you'll bear the name of musi-
o} clans ronch your instruments sweetly ; she
{ hias a delicate ear, I tell you: play not a
false note, I beseech you.
. Musi. Fear not, Signior Deliro.
| Delii O, begin, begin, some sprightly
" thing: Lord, how my imagination labours
with the success of it! [they strike up a
liely tune.] Well said, good, i’ faith!
Heaven grant it please her. 1'll not be seen,
for then she'll be sure to dislike it.
. Fal. Hey——da ! this is excellent! I'll
lay my life this is my husband’s dotage. 1
thought so; nay, never play bo-peep with
‘me; I know you do nothing but study
how to anger me, sir.

3 m'w& ing forward.] Anger thee,
sweel e! why, didst thou not send for
musicians at supper last night thyself?

- Fal. To supper, sir! now come up to
supper, I beseech you: as though there
were no difference between supper-time,
When folks should be merry, and this time
¥hen they should be melancholy. I would
fiever take upon me to take a wife, if I had
B0 more judgment to please her.

Deli. Be pleased, sweet wife, and they
shall have done, and would to fate my life
were done, if I can never please thee |

Exeunt Musicians,

Enter Macilente,

Maci. Save you, lady; where is Master
Deliro?

Deli. Here, Master Macilente: you are
welcome from court, sir; no doubt vou
have been graced exceedingly of Master
Brisk’s mistress, and the rest of the ladies
for his sake,

Maci, Alas, the poor fantastic! he’s

scarce known
To any lady there; and those that know

him,

Know him the simplest man of all they
know :

Deride and play upon his amorous hu-

mours,

Though he but apishly doth imitate

The gallant'st courtiers, kissing ladies”
pumps,

Holding the cloth for them,® praising their
wits,

And servilely observing every one

May do them pleasure : fearful to be seen

With any man, though he be ne'er so
worthy,

That's not in grace with some that are the
greatest.

Thus courtiers do, and these lie counter-
feits,

But sets no such a sightly carriage

Upon their vanities, as they themselves ;

And therefore they despise him: for indeed

He's like the zany to a tumbler,

That tries tricks after him, to make men
laugh.

Fal. Here's an unthankful spiteful
wretch! the good gentleman vouchsafed to
make him his companion, because my hus-
band put him into a few rags, and now se=
how the unrude rascal backbites him !*

[ side.

Deli. 1s he no more graced amongst
them then, say you?

: Fung, I sent him a letter, &c.] By him, Fun-

what a neat case of pick-tooths
e. nrhutbk still! See The Devil's an
. 8¢, 1,

ing the cloth jfor them.] Lifting
arras, or hangings, for them. as
moved from room to room, so that they

Revels : is repeats jests,

means his father, not Fastidious Brisk : he | Act
ng ta himself.

this presents gifts, this holds up the arras™—

b »
b How the 1um$:ﬂmamf backbites ki )
Un is commonly in co tion as a
negative, as unthankful, sucivil, &c; here, how-
ever, it seems to be employed as an augmenta-
tive. Unless, indeed, unrude be synonymous
with imitive rude, as amloose probably
is with Joose, &e. It occurs again in the Masgne
W:-“ Unrnde people they are, your

without di i their dress. | o/ C

courtiers,
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Maci. Faith, like a pawn at chess: fills
up a room, that's all.

Fal. O, monster of men ! can the earth
bear such an envious caitiff ? [Aside.

Deli. Well, I repent me [ ever credited
him so much; but now I see what he is,
and that his masking vizor is off, I'll for-
bear him no longer.y All his lands are
mortgaged to me, and forfeited ; besides, 1
have bonds of his in my hand, for the re-
ceipt of now fifty pound, now a hundred,
now two hundred ; still, as he has had a
fan but wagged at him, he would be in a
new suit. Well, I'll salute him by a ser-
jeant the next time I see him, i’ faith, I'll
suit him,

Maci. Why, you may soon see him, sir,
for he is to meet Signior Puntarvolo at a
notary’s by the Exchange, presently ; where
be means to take up, upon return.

Fal. Now, out upon thee, Judas! canst
thou not be content to backbite thy friend,
but thou must betray him ! Wilt thou seek
the undoing of any man? and of sucha
man too? and will you, sir, get your living
by the counsel of traitors ?

Deli. Dear wife, have patience.

Fal. The house will fall, the ground
will open and swaliow us : I'll not bide here
for all the gold and silver in heaven.

[£xit with Fungoso.

Deli. O, good Macilente, let's follow
and appease her, or the peace of my life is

at an end.N [Exit.
Maci. Now pease, and not , feed
that life,’ whose head hangs so Eea\'il over

a woman's manger ! Exit,

SCENE IL.—Another Room in the same.

Enter Fallace and Fungoso running; she
claps to the door.

Fal. Help me, brother | Ods body, an
you come here I'll do myself a mischief.
Deli, [within.] Nay, hear me, sweet

Fal. Tut, you shall never have )
tage of me, to say, you are undone |y M
I'll not bid you stay, I. Brother, §y.q
brother, here's four angels I'll giv, ‘:'
towards your suit: for the love of gen;h‘,‘
and as ever you came of Christian cr«:m&é-'
make haste to the water side, (you kpo.
where Master Fastidious uses to land, ) -:n:
give him warning of my husband's 1y
cious intent; and tell him of that jey
rascal’s treachery. O, heavens, how }r,
flesh rises at him! Nay, sweet brother
make haste: you may say, I would hay.
writ to him, but that the necessity of the
time would not permit. He cannot chm;
but take it extraordinarily from me: ang
commend me to him, good brother; sy |
sent you. [Exi,

Fung. Let me see, these four angels
and then forty shillings more I can borroy
on my gown in Fetter-lane.—Well, [ wj
go prﬁcnti{. say on my suit,? pay as much
money as I have, and swear myself inty
credit with my tailor for the rest,  [Fuxi,

At vap,

SCENE IlL.—Another Room in the same,

Enter Deliro and Macilente.

Deli. O, on my soul you wrong her,
Macilente. Though she be froward, yet I |
know she is honest. i

Maci. Well, then have I no judgment,
Would any woman, but one that were wild
in her affections, have broke out into that
immodest and violent passion against her
husband ? or is't ible— |

Deli. 1f you love me, forbear; all the
arguments 1' the world shall never wrest
my heart to believe it. [£xeunt,

[Cor. How like you the deciphering of
his dotage ?

Mit, O, strangely: and of the others
envy too, that labours so seriously to set
debate betwixt a man and his wife. Stay,
here comes the knight adventurer.

Cor. Ay, and his scrivener with him.]

wife ; thou wilt have me go, I will
not go.

1 Now and mot peace feed that life,
&e] as this attempt at a pun it,ﬁill

has yet found imitators ; see Fletcher's King and
no ,actii. For the credit of both poets, I
and pease were in their days

there is no necessity, as a few examples will

prove :
““But pray do not
Take the first say of her yourself."—Chagpmar.

*“ So good a say invites the eye

A little downward to espy.—Sir P. Sidney.

“ Wolscy makes dukes and erles to serve his
of wine with a say taken.” —Holinshed.

“I could cite more, but these shall suffice
a say."—0id Trans. of the Andria.
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i
SCENE IV.—Puntarvolo's Lodgings.

Entcr Puntarvolo, Notary, and Servants
swith the dog and cal.

Paunt. 1 wonder ‘\!r_nr.lssicur Fastidious
| comes not ! But, notary, if thou please to
draw the indentures the while, I will give
thy instructions. . -
Aot. With all my heart, sir; and I'll fall
in hand with them presently. ~
Punt. Well then, first the sum is to be

nnderstood. .

Not. [writes.] Good, sir. :

Punt. Next, our several appellations,
and character of my dog and cat must be
known. Shew him the cat, sirrah.

Not. So, sir.

Punt. Then, that the intended bound is
e Turk's court in Constantinople; the
yme limited for our return, a year; and
that if either of us miscarry the whole
yenture is lost. These are general, con-
eeiv'st thou? or if either of us turn Turk.

Aeol. Ay, sir.
| Punt. gfow. for particulars: that I may
| make my travels by sea or land, to my best
t ; and that hiring a coach for myself,
i be lawful for my dog or cat, or both,
to ride with me in the said coach.

Not. Very good, sir.
| Punt. T;lyal 1 may choose to give my dog

or cat, fish, for fear of bones; or any other
' mutriment that, by the judgment of the most
£ tical physicians' where [ travel, shall

b lbwﬂ t dangerous.
- Neot. Well, sir.

Punt. That, after the receipt of his
money, he shall neither, in his own person,
nor any other, either by direct or indirect
means, as magic, witcheraft,? or other such
exotic arts, attempt, practise, or complot
anything to the prejudice of me, my dog,
or my cat: neither shall I use the lielp of
any such sorceries or enchantments, as unc-
tions to make our skins impenetrable, or to
travel invisible by virtue of a powder, or a
ring, or to hang any three-forked charm
about my dog's neck, secretly conveyed
into his collar ;% (understand you?) but that
all be performed sincerely, without fraud or
imposture,

Not. So, sir.

Punt. That, for testimony of the pes
formance, myself am to bring thence :
Turk’s mustachio, my dog a Grecian hare’s
lip, and my cat the train or tail of a Thru-
cian rat.

Not. [writes.] "Tis done, sir.

Punt. "Tis said_ sir ; not done, sir. But
forward ; that upon my return, and land-
ing on the Tower-wharf, with the aforesaid
testimony, I am to receive five for one, ac-
cording to the proportion of the sums put
forth,

Not. Well, sir.

Punt. Provided, that if before our de-
parture, or setting forth, either myself or
these be visited with sickness, or any other
casual event, so that the whole course of
the adventure be hindered thereby, that
then he is to return, and I am to receive
the prenominated proportion upon fair and
equal terms.

By ke judgment of the most authentical
ms.) Authentical physicians are those
allowed to practise publicly. There is
ion in Shakspeare, * Par. So
Paracelsus. ZLaf. Of
learned and awthentic fellows."—Alls
! that Evds Well, act ii. sc. 3.—WHAL.
That, after the receipt of his money, he
neither, by divect or indivect means, as
witehcraft, &c.] The whole of this is a
: u the oaths which were
m by the combatants of romance, and indeed
Of history, before they were tted to en-
0 each other. The , Whalley con-
£eives to be fern-seed, which from its minuteness,
: wﬁﬁh{q was supposed,
superstition, MO the persol
isible who carried it about him.” “This is
doubtful : but the subject is scarcely
& the ring, is meant that
w the was turned
of the hand, rendered the
Both are mentioned by

*“ Why, did you think that you had Gyges’ ring,
Or the herb that gives invisibility "
Fair Maid of the Inn, act i. se. ©.

3 Or to kang any three-forked charm abo
my dog's neck, secretly conveyed into his collar )
Alluding probably to Comnelius Agrippa’s dog
Paulus 5cwius gives the following account of the
master and his dog : (Elog. doct. Viror. edit
Basil. 1577, p. 187.) Excessit ¢ vita nondwms
senex afud Lugdunwm, fgnobili et tencbrose
in diversorio, meultis enm tanguam necromantic
suspicione infament execrantibus ; guod cacoda-
monem wigri canis specie circumanceret | ita ut
guum gropingud morte ad panitentiam urge-
yetnr, cani collare loreum magicis per clavornm
emllimata inscriptum notis exsolverit; in hac
sufrema verba irale jm_n:pq::. Abi, perdita
bestia, qua me totum perdidisti ! mec g
fnmn'f}'a?'ﬁ ille canis, ant assiduns ifiversomn
onnun comes, el fum morientis domini deser
tor postea conspectus est, guwm precipiti ‘fq-

saltn in Ararim se TSP,

L
abd his gui id vidisse assersbant, E.l'l!ﬂm
1
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-
Not. Very good, sir; is this all?
Pari, 1:1 all, sir; and dispatch them,

notary.
Not. As fast as is possible, sir.  [£xit.

Enter Carlo.

Punt. O, Carlo! welcome: saw vou
Monsicur Brisk ? 8

Car. Not I: did he appoint you ‘o meet
here ?

Punt. Ay, and 1 muse he should be so
tardy ; lic is to take an hundred pounds of
me in venture, if he maintain his promise,

Car. Ts his hour past?

Punt. Not yet, but it comes on apace.

Car. Tut, be not jealous of him; he will
sooner break all the commandments than
his hour; upon my life, in such a case trust
him.

Punt. Methinks, Carlo, you look very
smooth, ha !

Car. Why, I came but now from a hot-
house; I must needs look smooth,

Punt. From a hot-house !

Car. Ay, do you make a wonder cn't?
why, it is your only physic. Let a man
sweat once a week in a hot-house, and be
well rubbed, and froted, with a good plump
gacy wench and sweet linen, he shall ne'er
have the pox.

Punt. What, the French pox?

Car. The French pox! our pox: we
have them in as good a form as they, man;
what ?

Punt. Let me perish, but thou art a salt
one ! was your new-created gallant there
with you, Sogliardo?

Car. O porpoise ! hang him, no: ¢,
leiger at Horn's ordinary yonder ;! hjs vi:
lainous Ganymede and he have been dion,
ing a tobacco-pipe? there ever since yesey.
day noon. :

Punt. Who? Signior Tripartite, (hy
would give my dog the whiffe ?

Car. Ay, he. They have hired a champe |
and all, private, to practise in, for , |
making of the patoun, the receipt reg. |
procal, and a number of other mysteries poy |
yet extant.? I brought some dozen or |
twenty gallants this morning to view them,
as you'd do a piece of perspective, in at 5
key-hole; and there we might sce Sog.
liardo sit in a chair, holding his snout up
like a sow under an apple-tree, while th
other opened his nostrils with a poking.
stick, to give the smoke a more free de.
livery. They had spit some three or four.
score ounces between ‘em afore we came
away. -

Punt. How! spit three or fourscom
ounces?

Car. Ay, and preserved it in porrengers,
as a barber does his blood when he opensa
vein.

Punt. Out, an ! how dost thou o
the vein of lhyl:i"::gend ? i

Car. Friend ! is there any such foolish
thing in the world, ha? ‘slid, I never re
lished it yet.

Punt. Thy humour is the more dange-
rous.

Car. No, not a whit, signior. Tut, a
man must keep time in all; I can oil
tongue when I meet him next, and |

1 [esa I:i{;cr atl Horiw's ordinary yonder ;)
ie, he hastaken up his abode there ; a leiger
was a resident aml or. OfF Hom 1 know
nothing ; he was perhaps the master of the
Mitre : and yet the Mitre was too respectable
an inn for the haunts of Cavaliero Shift.

* Droning a fobacco-pipe.] See the Silent
”:am;;, m . 5. 1. e =

or making of & the receipt

ip l, and a [ ) N&rp‘m, ies n:f
yet extant.) An editor of Jonson has to struggle
with d ties which seem to grow beneath his

1 know no other poet of that age whose
¢ may net be i r?mue to
writers ;

i

French, are those small pellets of paste with
which poultry are crammed: meaking of e
patoun, may therefore be moulding tobaces,
which was then always cut small, into some fan-
tastic or fashionable form for the pipe. The
rr::f:' gng:wal, is not improbably what
gﬂ. 3 ml Guil's Hornbook, calls . e ring,
is, as I suppose, passing the pipe from coe
to another, as 1s done now in so?nrcuunh‘ks
and was once sufficiently common here ;
this, with the former !um‘vr::js]t‘be left to the
reader. It appears that y had endea
voured to p some information on these
ints, for on the margin of his copy I find the |
memorandum by Steevens :
S Mr, who may be considered as the |
hlghmt of letter, declares no book 19
have written containing instructions how 1@
take tobacco. You have therefore not a
auxiliary on the nt subject, except youf
own sagacity ; and must of course be content 0
rank the patoun, &c. among * the mysteries a0t
yet extant.'—Aug. 29, 1781." :
This somewhat consoles me in my ignorance
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a sleek forchead ; ‘twill take
all soil of suspicion, and that's
enongh : what Lynceus can see my heart?
| pish, the title of a friend! it's a vain, idle

thing, only venerable among fools; you

- shall not have one that has any opinion of
gt affect it.

. Enter Deliro and Macilente.

Deli. Save you, good Sir Puntarvolo.

Punt. Signior Deliro ! welcome.

Deli, Pray you, sir, did you see Master

Fastidious Brisk ?

heard he was to meet your worship here,

Punt. You heard no figment, sir;! 1 do
t him at every pulse of my watch.

Deli.. In good time, sir.

Car. There's a fellow now looks like one

the patricians of Sparta ; marry, his wit's

after ten i’ the hundred :* a good blood-

| hound, a close-mouthed dog, he follows
t well; marry, he's at a fault now,

wnt, I should wonder at that creature
| s free from the danger of thy tongue.

| (ar. O, I cannot abide these limbs of
‘gatin, or rather Satan indeed, that will
_walk, like the children of darkness, all day
in a melancholy shop, with their pockets
full of blanks,® ready to swallow up as
many poor unthrifts as come within the

mt. So! and what hast thou for him
_that is with him, now ?

. Car. O, d—-n me ! immortality ! T'll
‘mot meddle with him; the pure element of
fire, ail spirit, extraction.

- Punt. How, Carlo! ha, what is he,

‘man?

Car. A scholar, Macilente; do you not
‘know him? a rank, raw-boned anatomy,
‘bie walks up and down like a charged
no man dares encounter him:
his rest there,

Punt, His rest! why, has he a forked
head

Car. Pardon me, that's to be suspended ;
you are too quick, too apprehensive,

; Deli. Troth, now I think on’t, I'll defer
it E‘Illfl someN other time.

aci. Not by any means, signior, you
shall not lose this opportunity.%:: wi]lybe
here presently now,

Deli. Yes, faith, Macilente, ‘tis best.
For look you, sir, 1 shall so exceedingly
offend my wife in't, that—

Maci. Your wife! now for shame lose
these thoughts, and become the master of
your ownspirits. Should I, if I had a wife,
sufier myself to be thus passionately carried
to and fro with the stream of her humour,
and neglect my deepest affairs, to serve
her affections? ‘Slight, I would geld my-
self first,

Deli. O, bat, signior, had you such a
wife as mine is, you would——

Maci. Such a wife! Now hate me, sir,
if ever I discerned any wonder in your wife
yet, with all the speculation I bave: I have
seen some that have been thought fairer
than she, in my time; and I have seen
those have not been altogether so tall,
esteemed properer women; and I have
seen less noses grow upon sweeter faces,
that have done very well too, in my judg-
ment. But, in good faith, signior, for all
this, the gentlewoman is a good, pretty,
proud, hard-favoured thing, marry not so
peerlessly to be doted upon, I must con-
fess : may, be not angry.

Deli. Well, sir, however you please to
forget yourself, I have not deserved to be
thus played upon; but henceforth, pray
you forbear my house, for I can but faintly
endure the savour of his breath, at my
table, that shall thus jade me for my
courtesies.

Maci. Nay, then, signior, let me tell you
your wile is no proper woman,® and by my

' You keard no figment, sir;] Sece Cynthia's
fe. For every puise of wiy waich, the
has *“ every minute my watch strikes."”
5 a %ﬂm now looks like one of the
of Sparta ; marry, kis wit's after ten
«d :] i.e., his imagination is employed
w to out his money at in-
ich, by a statute of the thirteenth of
was fixed at fen cent.  'What
had of a Spartan patrician 1 know
is surely nothing very blican in
of Deliro : but it is aps impos-
any determinate sense to such pa-
ressions of kindness or contempt, as
v, Spartan, &e. which seemin

our old plaérs to signify fust what the speaker
pleases. Sparta was famous for its breed of
dogs : perhaps some recollection of this circum-
stance might give rise to the abusive terms which
follow,

3 With their pockets full of blanks, &e)
I suppose, bonds and covenants,

and only waiting to be filled up

Ly such as were reduced to scll or mortgage
their estates.

¢ Punt. His rest! why, has he a .
dend 1] Alluding to the sewi-circular Faosirt
the musket rest ; see p.

Meaning,
ready drawn,

236 ; .
5 Nay then, signor, let me tell you your tvife
is 10 proper woman,} i.e., not profer o peciar




=

116 EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR. [Acryy
life, 1 suspect her honesty, that's more, | Toward desert, to love or scck-_;;
which vou may likewise suspect if you names.

do you see? I'll urge you to
nothing against your appetite, but if you
please, you may suspect it. N
Deli. Good, sir. [£xit.
Maci. Good sir! now horn upon horn
pursue thee, thou blind, egregious do-
tard !

Car. O, you shall hear him speak like
envy.—Signior Macilente, yousaw Monsieur
Brisk lately: I heard you were with him at
court.

AMaci. Ay, Buffone, I was with him.

Car. And how is he respected there? I
know you'll deal ingenuously with us; is
he made much of amongst the sweeter sort
of gallants ?

AMaci. Faith, ay; his civet and his cast-

ing-glass!
Have helpt him toa place amongst the
rest :
And there, his seniors give him good slight
looks,
After their garb, smile, and salute in
French
‘With some new compliment.
Car. What, is this all ?
Maci. Why say, that they should shew
the frothy fool
Such grace as they pretend comes from the
heart

He had a mighty windfall cut of doubt !

‘Why, all their graces are not to do grace

To virtue or-desert; but to ride both

With their gilt spurs quite breathless, from
themselves.

*Tis now esteemcd precisianism in wit,?

And a disease in nature, to be kind

Who feeds with a good name ? who thriy

with loving ? -
Who can provide feast for his own desj
With serving others ?—ha, ha, ha | -
“T'is folly, by our wisest worldlings Proved,
If not to gain by love, to be beloved

Car. How like you him? is't not g Bood
spiteful slave, ha? i

Punt, Shrewd, shrewd.

Car. D—n me! I could eat his flesh
now; divine, sweet villain !

Maci. Nay, prithee leave: Whart's he

there ? i

Car. Who? this in the starched bearqn
it's the dull, stiff knight Puntarvolo, mag-
he’s to travel now presently : he has a good
knotty wit ; marry, he carries little on't gy
of the land with him. i

Maci. How then?

Car. He puts it forth in venture, as he
does his money upon the return of a dog
and cat,

Maci. 1s this he?

Car. Ay, this is he: a good tough gen.
tleman: he looks like a shield of brawn at
Shrove-tide, out of date, and ready to take
his leave ; or a dry pole of ling upon Easter.
eve, that has furnished the table all Lent,
as he has done the city this last vacation,

Maci. Come, you'll never leave your
stabbing similes: I shall have you aiming
at me with ‘'em by and by; but—

Car. O, renounce me then! pure, honest,
good devil, I love thee above the love of
women : 1 could e’en melt in admiration of
thee, now. Ods so, look here, man; St
Dagonet and his squire H

to yourslf, but common to all who solicit her.
Ths ish:lr, Whalley's ot'ut? ; which he in-
forces by several examples e word
thus applied. As I think him wrong, {m
omi is quotations : profer is u kere, as
mnr is just above, for Aandsome; had it
otherwise, Macilente would not have imme-
diately subjoined—** and, by my life, I suspect
honesty, that's more.” :
A His casting-glass.) Cam:g—glnsu, or, as
‘were more rally termed casting-dotties,
ling liquid essences
eneral use,
3 th p by our
old damatists. It may be observed here that
kinds in vogue in
the age of Elizabeth than of George 111,
They were tainly more nec M{: but
fashion and propricty do not always hand

| imhand.
| * Tis now esteemed precisianism in wit] i.c.,

Puritanism, the Puritans in this age being called
the precise. —WHAL.
3 Car. Who ? this in the starched beard i) The
ise and formal gallants of the day such @
ntarvolo is descnbed to be) had their bend
stiffened with starck : thus Taylor, the wate-
poet, no ill chronicler of the fashions :

““ Some seem as they were starched, stiff, and

el

Like to the bristles of an angry swine.”

In a preceding Puntarvolo desire
the boy not to stand too near him, lest his
should thaw his ruff —P, 101 a.

4 Sir Dagonet and /Ais squire.] Sir Dagodt
is a derable ¢ ge in Morte Arthut.
He was the squire, or, as the old romance
him, the fool of gk:od King Arthur, and secms #
be introduced like a Shrovetide cock, for 1
sake of being buffeted and abused hy eve
one.
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Enter Sogliardo and Shift.

ve you, my dear gallantos: nay,
“'gsa ych. good cavalier: prithew}a’,
knight, know this gentleman, he's
it pleases me to use as my good
friend and companion; and therefore do
: I beseech you, gentles,
him, I know him all over.

Punt. Sir, for Signior Sogliardo’s sake,

jet it suffice, I know you.
. Why, as I am a gentleman, I thark
ight, and it shall suffice. Hark you,
" & Puntarvolo, you'd little think it ; he's
| gsresolute a piece of flesh as any in the

Punt. Indeed, sir!

. Upon my gentility, sir; Carlo, a
with you ; do you see that same fellow
there? .

Car. What, Cavalier Shift ?

Sog. O, you know him ; ery you mercy:
‘pefore me, I think him the tallest man
Jiving' within the walls of Europe.

The walls of Eu;zope! take heed
say, signior, Europe’s a huge
-’n?':i:in the walls.
. Sog. Tut, an "twere as huge again, I'd
: what I speak. ’'Slid, he swaggered
n now ina p where we were— I never
“saw a man do it more resolute.

- Car. Nay, indeed, swaggering is a good
ent of resolution. Do you hear this,

Ay, to my grief. O, that such

®

i en flourish, should achieve
name of manhood ; whilst true perfect

valour,
0g to shew itself, goes by despised !
! I do know now, in a fair just cause,
dare do more than he, a thousand times :
should not they take knowledge of
this, ha |

And give my worth allowance before his 2
ecause [ cannot swagger.—Now, the pox
Light on your Pickt-hatch prowess !

Sog. Why, 1 tell you, sir: he has been
the only Brd-stand: that ever kept New-
market, Salisbury-plain, Hockley i’ the
Hole, Gads-hill, and all the high places of
any request : he has had his mares a=3 his
geldings, he, have been worh forty, three-
score, a hundred Sound a horse, would ha'
Sprung you over hedge and ditch like your
greyhound : he has done five hundred rob-
beries in his time, more or less, I assure
you,

Punt. What, and scaped ?

Sog. Scaped ! i’ faith, ay : he has broken
the gaol when he has been in irons and
irons; and been out, and in again; and
out, and in; forty times, and not so few, he.

Maci. A fit trumpet to proclaim such a
person.

Car. But can this be possible ?

Shift. Why, ‘tis nothing, sir, when a man
gives his affections to it.

Sog. Good Pylades, discourse a robbery
or two, to satisfy these gentlemen of thy
worth.

Shift. Pardon me, my dear Orestes:
causas have their quiddits, and ‘tis ill
jesting with bell-ropes.

Car. How! Pylades and Orestes ?

Sog. Ay, he is my Pylades, and [ am his
Orestes: how like you the coneeit ?

Car. O, "tisan old stale interlude device :
no, I'll give you names myself, look you;
he shall be your Judas, and you shail be
his elder-treed to hang on.

Mari. Nay, rather let him be Captain
Pod, and this his motion;* for he does
nothing but shew him. 3

Car. Excellent: or thus; you shall be
Holden, and he your camel.®

Shift. You do not mean to ride, gentle-
men ?

think him the tallest man living, &clie.,
outest, the bravest: the ambiguity of thi

Pod, and this Akis
owner of a puppet-

apologize for its being moticed a
time.

2 Why, I tell you, sir, ke has been the only
d!] A cant term for a highwayman.
the Parson's Wedding :
Ishallsing a

a carrier pa

ear for a little ground-
s h M—Act 1, sc. 1.
be his elder tree,] It was the
udas hung If on an elder
ixon's Strange Footpost : '‘Our
per the better, when ve
these wl 50

¢ Let him be Ca‘rhid
At ;] The cel a4 :
shew. He is often mentioned in Jonson.
WaaL
5 Vou shall be Holden, and Ae your camel]
This seems to be no pliment to Caval
Shift, for Holden's camel was a beast of parts.
He is mentioned by Taylor, and in very good
company :
L t for imgensons séudy down can put
gll‘; Hofd’cg‘ camel, or hne Banks hl::mt.'
Cast over the Waler, p. 159

Qur camels now stalk along the street with ex-

vity : but to have inter-
ey a e s of Jaty wiich l
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Punt. Faith, let me end it for you, gal-
lants: you shall be his Countenance, and
‘he your Resolution.

Sog. Troth, that's pretty : how say you,
Cavalier, shall it be so?

Car. Ay, ay, most voices.

Shife. Faith, 1 am easily yielding to any
#o0a 1y pressions.

Sog. S hand$, good Resolution.

Car. Mass, he canno: c2Y. good Coun-
tenance, now properly to him agaul.

Punt. Yes, by an irony.

Maci. O, sir, the countenance of Reso-
lution should, as he is, be altogether grim
and unpleasant,

Enter Fastidious Brisk.

Fast. Good hours make music with your
mirth, gentlemen, and keep time to your
humours !—How now, Carlo?

Punt. Monsieur Brisk | many a long
look have I extended for you, sir.

Fast. Good faith, I must crave pardon :
I was invited this morning, ere I was out
of my bed, bya bevy of ladies, to a banquet:
whence it was almost one of Hercules's
labours for me to come away, but that the
respect of my promise did so prevail with
me. 1 know they'll take it very ill, espe-
cially one that gave me this bracelet of her
hair' but over night, and this pearl another
gave me from her forehead, marry she—
what ! are the writings ready?

Punt. 1 will send my man to know.
Sirrah, go you to the notary's, and learn
if he be ready : leave the dog, sir.

Lxit Servant.

Fast. And how does my rare qualified
friend Sogliardo? Oh, Signior Macilente !

EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR.

by these eyes, I saw you not; Ihad salygey
you sooner else, o' my troth. hope, sir
I may presume upon you, that you will ne
divulge my late check, or disgrace, indee
sir. :

Maci. You may, sir.

Car. He knows some notorious jest 1
this guil,? that he hath him so obsequious

Sog. Monsieur Fastidious, do you see
this fellow there? does he not look like g
clown ? would you think there were any-
ining in him ? 3

Fast. Anyiuing in him | beshrew me,
ay ; the fellow hath a go6d IngZnious face,

Sog. By this element he is as ingenicus
a tall man as ever swaggered about Londoy
he, and I, call Countenance and Resaly.
tion ; but his name is Cavalier Shift.

Punt. Cavalier, you knew Signior Clog,
that was hanged for the robbery at Harrow-
on-the-Hill ?

Sog. Knew him, sir! why, "twas he gave
all the directions for the action.

Punt. How | was it your project, sir?

Shift. Pardon me, Countenance, you do
me some wrong to make occasions public
which I imparted to you in private.

Sog. God's will! herearenonebutfriends,
Resolution.

Shift. That's all one; things of conse-
quence must have their respects; where,
how, and to whom.—Yes, sir, he shewed
himself a true Clog in the coherence of that
affair, sir; for, if he had man matters
as they were corroborated to him, it had
been better for him by a forty or fifty score
of pounds, sir ; and he himself might have
lived, in despight of fates, to have fed on
woodcocks,? with the rest: but it was his

have been zealously taken up by bearsand pigs ;
-with more advantage, it is to be fmmdl,’ las
indeed has been sometimes said of students with

Luc, Of kair, I mean;
Favours have gleaned too much: pray, pardon

3 1
[AcT py, '

mc,
twlo legs), to others d;ﬁ:: to :hc:ln:}l}:"r_;:s.l:wa ; : : If it \;erc ;"}i"c' they should go look their
'y one gave me celet o racelels,
her hawi &c.) pretty love-tokens are | Or stay till the next crop.”
th Bl‘{ll SRR our old dramatists:\ & 7, kuprus some notorions Jest by this gull) |
S < ie, of this gull.—Sce p. 52 @, 6. The chot
* Didst ever see a favour worn by me, to which Fastidious alludes was the contempt
But that poor dracelet 1 received of thee, | ex for him at court by Saviolina.
Twined with thy faithless hasr He might have lived to have fed on wool:
‘weonstant Shepheardesse. IIo;oc'.lu. %ﬁ dA deock iau‘w q f"!f“h rdl
B - y our ramatists, as chiel dish at ordv
MM. d'::’ noltlhe’ : mman oMy ;h%hxmh ed” naries (gambling-houses}, and at the best tables:
' lnvish of their lovelocks, In Tike Bafl | DUt 1999dcsck, as bhas beeo already noticed, 5
- 4 : 2 a cant name for a i to . on vt
_“lngm?hmlm!h poor Sir Ambrosc | ok herefore, in the of Shift, most
v = probably meant, fo prey on who assemble!
. Lune. l'lndyaum there. ';‘hu Shuft is really a pleasant fellow, 2
- Ahead once Gw.r:tl_u Beggar's Upera, has some obligs
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,:.ﬂ"ﬂd
m fortune to sink, poor Clog ! and |
ore talle no more of him.

il | Sor O lord, sir! ay, there were some
| present there, that were the Nine Worthies |

| 1o him, i faith

Boaries,

qualities.
| ~ Soy. Nay, he has left all now, 1 assure
_and is able to live like a gentleman, by
ities. By this dog, he has the most
sare gift in tobacco that ever you knew.
Car. He keeps more ado with this
er than ever Banks did with his
harse, or the fellow with the elephant.’
Maci. He will hang out his picture,
shortly, in a cloth, you shall see.
Sog. O, he does manage a quarrel the
| pest that ever you saw, for terms and cir-

cumstances.

Fast. Good faith, signior, now you speak
| of a quarrel, I'll acquaint you with a diffe-
" rence that happened between a gallant and
» ; Sir Puntarvolo, you know him if I
| should name him, Signior Luculento.

' Punt. Luculento! what inauspicious
. chance interposed itself to your two loves?

ast. Faith, sir, the same that sun-
dered emnon and great Thetis’ son;
But let the cause , sir : he sent me a
challenge, mixt with some few braves, which
I restored, and in fine we met. Now, indeed,
| sir, I must tell you he did offer at first very

T&l , but without judgment: for,
you,

Punt. Why, had he more aiders then? |

. Ay, sir, I can satisfy you at more |

ot conference: but for mine own |
| have now reconciled myself to other |
and profess a living out of my other |

now he comes violently on, and withal ad-
vancing his rapier to strike, I thought to
have ook his arm, for he had left his whole
body to my election, and I was sure he
could not recover his guard. Sir, I mist
my pu in his arm, rashed his doublet-
sleeve,? ran him close by the leftcheek, and
through his hair. He again lights me
here,—1 had on a gold cable hatband,
then new come up, which I wore about a
murrey French hat I had,—cuts my hat-
band, and yet it was massy goldsmith's
work, cuts my brims, which, by good for-
tune, being thick embroidered with gold
twist and spangles, disappointed the force
of the blow : nevertheless, it grazed on my
shoulder, takes me away six purls of an
Italian cut-work band I wore, costme three
pound in the Exchange but three days
before.

Punt. This was a slrange encounter.

Fast. Nay, you shall hear, sir: with this
we both fell out, and breathed. Now,
upon the second sign of his assault, I be-
took me to the former manner of my de-
fence : he, on the other side, abandoned
his body to the same danger as before, and
follows me still with blows: but I being
loth to take the deadly advantage that lay
before me of his left side, made a kind of
stramazoun,® ran him up to the hilts
through the doublet, through the shirt, and
yet missed the skin. He, making a reverse
blow,—falls upon my embossed girdle, I
had thrown cff the hangers a little before,*
—strikes off a skirt of a thick-laced satin
doublet 1 had, lined with four taffatas, cuts
off two panes embroidered with pearl,

, 1 cast myself into this figure ;
SAE

move ado with this monster than
did wwith hkis horse, or the fellow
the elephant.] Banks's cut (curtal) hasbeen
noticed in the quotation from Taylor; he
was taught, says Sir Kenclm Dighy, to shew
Ancks, with cards and dice, and perform seve
¢ of art to the admiration of the virtuosos of
- those duys, who mention him with_great respect
' 1m Not satisfied with his reputa-
tion in this country, Morocco (for that was the
Y name), wandered in a luckless hour to
Continent, where, if we may trust Jonson,

both he and his master were
] witches ” The elephant, though
o well known as the “cut,” was also of some
ity in his time, and is mentioned together
Donne, Sat. i.:

ral | corrected the old quarto of King Lear, wl

3 Rashed kis doublet sleeve.] Torash (averb
which we have improvidently suffered to grow
obsolete), is to strike obliquely with violence,
as a wild boar does with his tusk. It is ob-
servable with what accuracy Sl:akspcmhlil‘a;

reads : ;
* Wor thy fierce sister
In his anointed fiesh rask boarish fangs,”
:'_or which he has properly given, *‘stick boarish
mgs-u I.

3 Made a kind of stramazoun,] Stramassone,
Italian (estramacon, French) 1s a descending
blow with the edge of a sword as opposed to
stoccata, a thrust. It uently occurs in our
old wrilbecr;, with whom a duel gs not so quickly
dispate! as it is in our . Iam
n::sc';:lnuble for the sense which lp-uﬂlmu

the term, for he was hﬂrd%&o'

£

°

4

fringed | appended to e,
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rends through the drawings-out of tissue,
enters the linings, and skips the flesh. :

Car. 1 wonder he speaks not of his
wrought shirt,!

Fast. Here, in the opinion of mutual
damage, we paused ; butere I proceed I must
tell you, signior, that, in this last encounter,
not having leisure to put off my silver

., one of the rowels catched hold of
tfc ruffie of my boot, and being Spanish
leather,? and subject to tear, overthrows
me, rends me two pair of silk stockings,
that I put on, being somewhat a raw morn-
ing, a peach colour and another, and strikes
me some half inch deep into the side of the
calf; he, seeing the blood come, presently
takes horse and away ; I, having bound up |
my wound with a piecce of my wrought
shirt—

Car. O! comes it in there?

Fast. Rid after him, and, lighting at
the court gate both together, embraced,
and marched hard in hand up into the
presence. Was not this business well
carried ?

Maci. Well! yes, and this we can
guess what apparel the gentieman wore.

Punt. "Fore valour, it was a designment
begun with much resolution, maintained
with as much prowess, and ended with
more humanity,—

Re-enter Servant,

How now, what says the notary ?

Serv. He says he is ready, sir ; he stays |
but your worship's pleasure,

Punt. Come, we will go to him, mon-
sieur. Gentlemen, shall we entreat you to
be witnesses ?

Sag. You shall ent
Resolution.

Shift. 1 follow you, good Countenance.

Car. Come, signior, come, come.,

[£xeunt all but Macilente,

reat me, sir.—Come,

| Enter Fungoso in 2 new suif,

Maci. O, that there should be fortune [
To clothe these men, so naked in deseryy
And that the just storm of a wretched life '
Beats them not ragged, for their Wretcheg |

|

souls,
And, since as fruitless, even as black a,,,i
coals. [Exie :

[Mit. Why, but, signior, how comes i;;
that Fungoso appeared not with his sister’y |
intelligence to Brisk ? l

Cor. Marry, long of the evil angels
she gave him, who have indeed tem
the good simple youth to follow the tail of
the fashion, and ‘neglect the Imposition of
his friends. Behold, here he comes, very |
worshipfully attended, and witl good
variety. | 5

that :
pred

SCENE V.—A Room in Deliro’s Honse

Sollowed by
Aiés Tailor, Shoemaker, and Haber.

dasher,

Fung. Gramercy, good shoemaker, 17 |
put to strings myseif. [£ai¢ Shoemaker.] |
Now, sir, let me see what must you have
for this hat ? H

Habe. Here's the bill, sir.

Fung. How does it become me, well?

Tai. Excellent, sir, as ever you had any |
hat in your life, [

Fung, Nay, you'll say so all. ;

Habe. In faith, sir, the hat's as good as |
any man in this town can serve you, and |
will maintain fashion as long ; never trust |
me for a groat else,

Fung. Does it apply well to my suit ?

Tai. Exceeding well, sir. ;

FLung. How lik'st thou my suit, haber-
dasher ?

fHabe. By my troth, sir,
well made ;
can tell on.

‘tis very rarely
I never saw a suit sit better, I |

1 [ wonder ke

This was one of
of the time. The linen,
was either so worked

, OF wWas or

.mab nof of his wrought shirt. ]
fashionable extravagancies
both of men and women, |
as to resemble the finest ;
ions of frui ‘lio:ym - 'nf“l:nimi
representations of fruits, €rs, passages i5-
tory, &c. The Puritans, it appears, turned the |
mode to account, and substituted texts of Serip-
ture for the usual em ts. There is a plea-
the City Matck ;
Sir, she's a Puritan at her needle too :
My smock sleeves have such holy embroideries,
And are 50 learned, that I fear in time

Ppure instructor.”—Act ii. sc, 2

All my apparel will he

{ explains

* One of the spurs catched hold of the rufile of
my boot, and being Spanish leather, &.] Thi
what the nature of the »uf or ﬂﬁﬂf i
was, about which there have been some doubts.
tops of the boots of Jonson's time, a4 |
Whalley observes, turned down, and hung in |
loose folds over the leg ; they were probably of
a finer leather than the rest of the boot, and 1
seem to have had their edges fringed or scol-
loped ; the exact form of them may be seen in
several of the whole length portraits of James
and Charles’s days, pnnicu‘?:ﬂy in those by
Vandyke ; the edges of the rufle in some
instances were  evidently laid with guld l
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Fung. Here, haberdasher, tell this same.
[Gives him money.
Habe. Good faith, sir, it makes you have
| -ﬂﬂ“el'lt body .
Fung. Nay, believe me, I think I have
as good a bodr in clothes as another,
!‘d. You lack points to bring your
together, sir.
| ., I'll have points anon. How now !
right.

t
hﬂ.;i;. Faith, sir, 'tis too little, but upon
farther hopes— morrow to you,

; [Exit.
Fung. Farewell, good haberdasher.

Well, now, Master Snip, let me see your

[Afit. Methinks he discharges his fol-
Jowers too thick.

Cor. O, therein he saucily imitates some
|| great man. I warrant you, though he
| tums off them, he keeps this tailor, in place
! of a page, to follow him still. |

. This bill is very reasonable, in
ﬂ’:.'ilrk you, Master gnip—’rmlh. sir,
Iam not altogether so well furnished at
this present, as I could wish I were;
but—if you'll do me the favour to take
i g li:nd hand, you shall have all I have, by

 Tai. Sir—

~ Fung, And but give me credit for the
fest until the beginning of the next term.

- Tai. O lord, sir—

. Fung. 'Fore God, and by this light, I'll
. pay you to the utmost, and acknowledge
& very deeply engaged to you by the

'_ Tai. Why, how much have you there,
, I have here four angels,

r?
. M
_. shillings of white money :! it's

all I have, as I hope to be blest.

 Tai. You will not fail me at the next
term with the rest?

g- No, an I do, pray heaven I be
d. Let me never breathe again upon

| s 12t
Tar. Na)lr. we have no art to please our | this mortal stage, as the philosopher calls
we @

it | By this air, and 1
I'll hold. aslam a gentleman,

[Cor. He were an iron-hearted fellow, in
my judgment, that would not credit him
upon this volley of oaths,]

Tai. Well, sir, I'll not stick with an
gentleman for a trifle : you know what ‘tis
remains ?

Fung. Ay, sir, and T give you thanks in
good faith. O fate, how happy am [ made
in this good fortune! Well, now 1l go
seek out Monsieur Brisk. 'Ods so, I have
forgot riband for my shoes, and points.
‘Shid, what luck’s this! how shall I do?
Master Snip, pray let me reduct some two
or three shillings for points and ribands :
as I am an honest man, 1 have utterly
disfurnished myself, in the default of
memory; pray let me be beholding to
you; it shall come home in the bill, be-
lieve me.

_Tai. Faith, sir, I can hardly d
with ready momey;? but I'll take up,
and send you some by my boy pre-
sently. What coloured riband would you
have ?

Fung. What you shall think meet in
your judgment, sir, to my suit,

Tai. Well, I'll send you some pre-
sently.

Fung. And points too, sir?

Zai. And points too, sir.

Fung. Good lord, how shall I study to
deserve this kindness of you, sir! Pray let
your youth make haste, for I should have
done a business an hour since, that I doubt
I shall come too late. [ £xi/ Tailor.] Now,
in good faith, I am exceeding proud of my
suit,

[Cor. Do you observe the plunges that
this poor gallant is put to, signior, to pur-
chase the fashion?

AMit. Ay, and to be still & fashion be-
hind with the world, that’s the sport.

Cor. Stay : O, here they come from
sealed and delivered.]

Fowr angels, and fifteen shillings of white
An ang_el was a gold coin, worth about

; white money was the cant term for

Thus Massinger: “If thou wert

1 ;ould not put thee into white

ir, 1 can hardly depart with
o pant and avArre with soy-

thing, were synonymous expressions. So our
aulhgor, in the Sad Shepherd:

I have departed it 'mong my poor neighbours.”
And Shakspeare, in King Yoks :
Arthur’s title in the w]

! {::3; »:?il;i::ly departed witha part.”--WHAL.
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SCENE VI.—Puntarvolo's Lodgings.

Enter Puntarvolo, Fastidious Brisk in a
new suit, and Servants, with the dog.

I wat. Well, now my whole venture is
fortis, 1 will resolve to depart shortly.

Fast, Faith, Sir Puntarvolo, go to the
court, and take leave of the ladies first.

Punt. 1 care not if it be this afternoon’s
labour. Where is Carlo?

Fast. Here he comes.

Enter Carlo, Sogliardo, Shift, and
Macilente,

Car. Faith, gallants, I am persuading
this gentleman [points fo Sogliardo] to
turn courtier. He is a man of fair revenue,
and his estate will bear the charge well.
Besides, for his other gifts of the mind, or
so, why, they are as nature lent him them,
pure, simple, without any artificial drug or
mixture of these too threadbare beggarly

ities, learning and knowledge, and
t ore the more accommodate and
genuine. Now, for the life itself—

Fast. O, the most celestial, and full of
wonder! and delight, that can be imagined,
ignior, beyond thought and apprehension

leasure! A man lives there in that
divine rapture, that he will think himself i'
the ninth heaven for the time, and lose all
sense of mortality whatsoever, when he
shall behold such glorious and almost im-
mortal beauties ; hear such angelical and
il barmonious voices, discourse with such
ing and ambrosial spirits, whose wits

are as sudden as lightning, and humorous
as nectar ; oh, it makes a man all quintes-
sence and flame, and lifts him up, in a
moment, to the very crystal crown of the
sky, where, hovering in the strength of his
imagination, he shall behold all the de-
lights of the Hesperides, the Insulae For-
tunatae, Adonis’ Gardens, Tempe, or what
else, confined within the amplest verge of
, to be mere umbre, and imperfect
%. conferred with the most essential

ity of your court.

Maci. Well, this encomium was not ex-
temporal, it came too perfectly off.2

Car. Besides, sir, you shall never negg
to go to a hot-house, you shall sweat :E.L.r; |
with courting your mistress, or losing your |
money at primero, as well as in all , |
stoves in Sweden. Marry, this, sir, yq, |
must ever be sure to carry a good stroy,
perfume about you, that your mistress's d;,o |
m:ismcll you out amongst the rest ; and iy
making love to her, never fear to be out ; (g
you may have a pipe of tobacco, or a Liass
viol shall hang o' the wall, of purpose, v
put you in presently. The tricks yoyr
Resolution has taught you in tobacco, the
whiffe, and those sleights, will stand yoy
in very good ormament there.

Fast. Ay, to some, perhaps ; but, an he
should come to my mistress with tabacco
{this gentleman knows) she'd reply upon |
him, i’ faith. O, by this bright sun, she has
the most acute, ready, and facetious wit, thar !
——tut, there’s no spirit able to stand her,
You can report it, signior, you have seen her

Punt. Then can he report no less, out o
his judgment, I assure him. :

Maci. Troth, 1 like her well enough, bt |
she’s too sclf-conceited, methinks. I

Fast Ay,indeed,she's alittle too self-con-
ceited; an’twerenot for thathumour, she were |
the most-to-be-admired lady in the world.

FPunt. Indeed, it is a humour that takes
from her other excellencies.

Maci. Why, it may easily be made to
forsake her, in my thought.

Fast. Easily, sir ! then are all impossi-
bilities easy.

Maci. You conclude too quick upon me,
signior. What will you say, if I make it
s0 perspicuously appear now, that yourself
shall confess nothing more possible ?

Fast. Marry, 1 will say, 1 will both ap- |
plaud and admire you for it. !

Punt. And 1 will second him in the |
admiration. )

Maci. Why, I'll shew you, gentlemen.
— Carlo, come hither. !

[Maci. Car. Punt, and Fast, whisfer |
together. :

wonder, &c.] This in tion of Brisk's is
V-Lud'ullathepuex:' 0 Was more a man

town, whose elysium was the inside of a
tavern or an not the presence-
chamber at court ;
mgdwmcnrcledmiﬂn,mywil great
mpnuy _bn:l;'out into :‘:pm\{;w harangue on

g‘r"-gg a court life.—Wwnar.
3 encominm

war nol exienmporal, it

! Fast. O, the most celestial and full of

t Brisk, whose happiness | known

came foo perfectly off’] i.c., it was too flucot
and h,ghlgoﬁn{shed; and, indeed, it has the 2
of being borrowed from some pedantic rhapso-
dist of the day. Adonis’ Gardens, and the |
Fortunate Isles, were not likely to be much
C to Fastidious: there is, besides, an
evident allusion to the elegant ciay'-drcams

Plato in every part of 5; speech. Carlo

Euﬂmﬂ once into common life and common
I
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Sog. Good faith, I have a great humour
to the court. What thinks my Resolution ?
| ghall [ adventure ?
Shift. ‘Iroth, Countenance, as you
2] . the place is a place of good repu-
| gation and capacity.
Sag. O, my tricks in tobaceo, as Carlo
, will shew excellent there,
Skift. Why, you may go with these
'mllemen now, and see fashions; and
afier, as you shall see correspondence.
Sog. You say true. You will go with
| me, Resolution?
Skift. 1 will meet you, Countenance,
about three or four o'clock ; but to say to
with you, I cannot ; for, as I am Apple-
ohn, 1 am to go before the cockatrice you
this morning, and, therefore, pray,
| present me excused, good Countenance.
Sog. Farewell, good Resolution, but fail
| not to meet, 3
Shift. As 1 live, [Bait.
Punt. Admirably excellent |
" Maci. If you can but persuade Sogliirdo
| 1o court, there's all now.
. Car. O, let me alone, that's my task.
Goes to Sogliardo.
| Fast. Now, by wit, Macilente, it's above
| measure excellent : ‘twill be the only court-
: -ﬁ’tha.t ever proved courtier ingenious.
] . Upon my soul, it puts the lady
‘quite out of her humour, and we shall
- laugh with judgment.
. Come, the gentleman was of him-
-fmolved to go with you, afore I moved

| Maci. Why, then, gallants, you two
and Carlo go afore to prepare the jest;
gﬁmlo and I will come some while

Cc;w- Pardon me, I am not for the court.
" Punt, That's true ; Carlo comes not at
| court, indeed. Well, you shall leave it to
the faculty of Monsieur Brisk and myself ;
: our lives, we will manage it happily.
shall bespeak supper at the Mitre,
against we come back; where we will
. meet, and dimple our cheeks with laughter
‘# the success,
- Car. Ay, but will you promise to come?

Punt, Myself shall undertake for them ;
he that fails, let his reputation lie under
the lash of thy tangue.

Car. Ods so, look who comes here |

Lnter Fungoso,

Sog. What, nephew !

Liung. Uncle, God save you; did you
se¢ a gentleman, one Monsicur Brisk, a
courtier ? he goes in such a suit as I do.

Sog. Here is the gentleman, nephew,
but not in such a suit.

Fung. Another suit !

Sog. How now, nephew ?

Fast. Would you speak with me, sir?

Car, Ay, when he has recovered himself,
poor Poll 1!

Punt. Some rosa-solis.

Maci. How now, signior?

Fung. 1 am not well, sir,

Maci. Why, this it is to dog the
fashion.?

Car. Nay, come, gentlemen, remember
your affairs ; his disease is nothing but the
flux of apparel.

Punt. Sirs, return to the lodging, keep
the cat safe; I'll be the dog's guardian
myself. [£xeunt Servants.

Sog. Nephew, will you go to court with
us? these gentlemen and I are for the
court : nay, be not so melancholy.

Fung, 'Slid, 1 think no man in Chris-
tendom has that rascally fortune that F
have.

Maci. Faith, your suit is well enough,
signior,

Fung. Nay, not for that, I protest ; but
1 had an errand to Monsieur Fastidious,
and I have forgot it.

Maci. Why, go along to court with us,
and remember it; come, gentlemen, you
three take one boat, and Sogliardo and I
will take another: we shall be there in-
stantly.

Fast. Content : good sir, vouchsafe us
your pleasance.

Punt. Farewell, Carlo; remember.

Car. 1 warrant you : would I had one of
Kemp's shoes to throw after you.?

[Swwoons.

Poor poll!] He calls him parrot, from his
ng the dress, as that bird does wor

R 42 the ki

#t 45 fo do e, to

= fashion at a‘d.ismnce,asados follows

of his master.—WHAL

ld I had one of Kemp's shoes fo throw

ofd shoe after

ds, | finished his ** Vine

standing ; and Kem wlu!-bounhinimlngl

Morrice-dance from Londen to {VM‘. was
sufficiently popular (exclusive of his talents on
the ) to make the allusion to lmdug:'vdl
minﬂ. Peradventure too, as N tom

says, ** to render the jest mmﬁm"xag
himself might be the speaker ; for though
mdnﬁ‘mwm&-m.n

i
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Punt. Good fortune will close the eyes
of our jest, fear not ; and we shall frolick.
[Exeunt.

[Afit. This Macilente, signior, begins to
be more sociable on a sudden, methinks,
than he was before : there's some portent
in it, I believe. *

Cor. O, he's a fellow of a strange nature.
Now does he, in this calm of his humour,
plot, and store up a world of malicious
thoughts in his brain, till he is so full with
them, that you shall see the very torrent of
his envy break forth like a land-flood:
and, against the course of all their affec-
tions, oppose itself so violently, that you
will almost have wonder to think, how 'tis
possible the current of their dispositions
shall receive so quick and strong an altera-
tion.

AMit. Ay marry, sir, this is that on which
my expectation has dwelt all this while :
for I must tell you, signior, though 1 was
loth to interrupt the scene, yet I made it a
question in mine own private discourse,
how he should properly call it Every Man
out of his Humour, when I saw all his
actors so strongly pursue, and continue
their humours?

Cor. Why, therein his art appears most
full of lustre,’ and approacheth nearest the
life: especially when in the flame and
height of their humours, they are laid flat,
it fills the eye better, and with more con-
tentment. How tedious a sight were it to
behold a proud exalted tree lopt, and cut
down by degrees, when it might be felled
in a moment? and to set the axe to it
before it came to that pride and fullness,
were, as not to have it grow.

Afst. Well, 1shall long till I see this fall
you talk of.

e !

Cor. To help your longing, signior, |y |
your imagination be swifter than a pair of |
oars: and by this, suppose Puntaryg), |
Brisk, Fungoso, and the dog, a“'i“'?'iai i
the court-gate, and going up to the grey |
chamber. Macilente and Sogliardo, we]
leave them on the water, till possibility
and natural means may land them. Hep
come the gallants, now prepare your ex.
pectation. ]

ACT V.
SCENE 1.—The Palace Stairs.

Enter Puntarvolo, with his dog, follnoed
by Fastidious Brisk and Fungoso.

Punt. Come, gentles.
sufficiently instructed.

Fast. Who, I, sir?

Punt. No, this gentleman. But stay, |
take thought how to bestow my dog; heis
no competent attendant for the presence,

Fast, Mass, that's true indeed, knight;
you must not carry him into the presence.

Punt. 1 know it, and I, like a dull beast,
forgot to bring one of my cormorants to
attend me.?

Fast. Why, you were best leave him at
the porter’s lodge.

Punt. Not so; his worth is too well
known amongst them, to be forth-coming
Fast. "Slight, how will you do then?

Punt. 1 must leave him with one that is
ignorant of his quality, if I will have him
to besafe. And see! here comes one that
will carry coals, ergo, will hold my dog.

Signior, you are

Enter a Groom, with a basketd

My honest friend, may I commit the tuition
of this dog to thy prudent care ?

in the pl'tccr.].iuﬁ‘mmedy. yet it is almost certain
that he was in the list; and he, not improbably,
played Carlo Buffone. Kempe published the
account of his singular expedition i 16c0. It is
a great curiosity, and, as a rude picture of national
manners, extremely well worth reprinting.—[Re-
printed h{VMr. Dyce, Cam. Soc. 1840.]

) Cor. Why, therein kis art appears most full
of lustre, &c.] In this compliment, which Jon-
Son pays to zif, there is a portion of sophistry
and bad reascning, of which poor Mitis, as
usual, suspects nuﬁmg. A tree, whether felled
in a moment or cut down degrees, is still
destroyed by wialence; but viclent changes in
eyt o cmorat ™ B ot el

nor natura € we
proba

i his beloved ancients, that, -
* viouslytoa s

change in the tenor of the plot, the

incidents should all grow to their pride and
| f1eluess; but he forgot, or rather did not choose
to remember, that the development should not, |
for that, be hasty and abrupt. This error is not
of modern date, for it is noticed by Aristotle.
There are rn:m?'. he says, who complicate and
involve their plots with much art, but who are
not equally successful in the unravelling o
them : IToAAow fe, whefarres ev, Avovar xaxws
lelpa IMoe. cap. 18.

Forgot fo bring one of my cormorants
attend me.) i.e., one of my servants, Mecnialé
appear to have been treated formerly with verf
little ceremony : they were stripped and beatst
at their master’s pleasure; and cormoranil
eafers, and feeders, were among the civilest
names bestowed upon them.

3 Enter a Groom, with a basket.] This stagt
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1 Groom. You may, if you please, sir.
Punt. Pray thee let me find thez here at
my returmn ; it shall not be long till I will
ease thee of thy employment, and please
thee. Forth, gentles.

Fast. Why, but will you leave him with
slight command, and infuse no more
upon the fellow ?

Punt. Charge ! no; there were no policy
jn that ; that were to let him know the
yalue of the gem he holds, and so to tempt
frail nature against her disposition. No,
pray thee let thy honesty be sweet, as it
shall be short.

Groom. Yes, sir.

Punt. But hark you, gallants, and chiefly
Monsieur Brisk ; when we come in eye-shot,
. or presence of this lady, let not other
matters carry us from our project; but, if
we can, single her forth to some place—
Fast. 1 warrant you.

Punt. Avnd be not too sudden, but let

stance. On.
Fung. Is this the way? good truth, here
be fine hangings.
} [Exeunt Punt. Fast. and Fungoso.
Groom. Honesty! sweet, and short!
Marry, it shall, sir, doubt you not; for
' even at this instant if one would give me
| ds, I would not deliver him;
there’s for the sweet: but now, if any man
~ come offer me but twopence, he shall have
| him; there's for the shor? now. 'Slid, what
| amad humourous gentlemanis this to leave
| hisdog with me! I could run away with
‘him now, an he were worth anything.

the device induce itself with good circum- | 4117

Enter Macilente and Sogliardo,

Maci, Come on, signior,
court this all-witted lady,
and like yourself,

S_og. Faith, an you say the word, I'll
beg‘l;‘l to l:gr ‘i‘_ln tobacco.

Maci. O, fie on't! no; you shall in
with How does my muty:xdy. or, bl?a;y
are you so melancholy, madam ¢ though
she be very merry, it’s all one. Be sure to
kiss your hand often enough ; pray for her
health and tell her, how more than most
JSair she is.\ Screw your face at one side
thus, and protest :* let her fleer, and look
askance, and hide her teeth with her fan,
when she laughs a fit, to bring her into
more matter, that's nothing ; you must talk
forward (though it be without sense, so i
be without blushing), 'tis most court-like
and well.
lSog. But shall I not use tobacco at

now prepare to
most naturally,

Maci. O, by no means; ‘twill but make
your breath suspected, and that you use it
only to confound the rankness of that,

Sog. Nay, I'll be advised, sir, by my
friends.

Maci. Od's my life, see where Sir Pun-
tarvolo’s dog is.

Groom. 1 would the gentleman would
return for his follower here, I'll leave him
to his fortunes else,

Maci. "Twere the only true jest in the
world to poison him now ; ha ! by this hand
I'll do i, if I could but get him of the
fellow. [Aside.] Signior Sogliardo, walk

direction is from the quarto, and it may be
assumed, from Puntarvolo's observation, that
the basket had coals in it. With our ancestors,
, I know not for what reason, lay, like

Mrs. Quickly, under an il name: Decker has
(| & little treatise on them, full of the grossest
| abuse; and a dealer in coals, an article at that
| time of o great sale perhaps, seems synony-
| mous with everything E';:lsc and vile, Thus
] Ml ing of worthless people, says,
| tha "”li!c were born naturally for a coal-
whel."—Malecontent, act iv. sc. 1. The allu-
here, however, is not to the seller of this
lunate article, but to the bearer of it. In
at houses, but particularly in the royal
there were a number of mean and

ty dependents, whose office it was to attend
wood-yard, sculleries, &c. OF these (for in
lowest decp there was a lower still) the most
m wretches seem to have been selected to
coals 1o the kitchens, halls, &. To this
regiment, who attended the progresses,
in the curts with the pots and kettles,
with every other article of furniture,

were then moved from palace to palace, the
people, in derision, gave the name of dlack
guards, a term since become sul’ﬁcneutlgi‘l;amdur,
and never properly explained. Mr. Pinkerton,
with his usual success in etymologizing, attempts
to derive them from dlaguer, which, he tells us,
is French for a soldier’s trull : they were, how-
ever, what I have described ; and it is to one of
this degraded race, who now enters with his
basket of charcoal, lfht:l“ Puntarvolo v:n:g:;s w0
ommit the tuition of his dog. 128 &.
3 1 }{oww more than mm:m she is.] Macilente
speaks pure Arcadia, as did probably all the
affected courtiers of the day :

* () teares, no teares, but raine from beauties

skies,
Making those lillies and those roses grow,
\\’?1ichgay most fair, now meore than mosté
air show, B
While graceful pity beauty beautifies.
? Screw your face at one side thus, and pro-
test:] i.&., use some petty and affected oaths.

Sezp. g a.
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aside, and think upon some device to enter-
tain the lady with.
Sog. So i do, sir.
[ Walks off in a meditating posture.
Mac:. How now, mine honest friend !
whaose dog-keeper art thou?
Groom. Dog-keeper, sir! I hépe 1 scorn
that, i’ faith. . '
Maci. Why, dost thou not keep a dog ?
Groom, Sir, now I do, and now I do
not: [throws off the dog.] 1 think this be
sweet and short. Make me his dog-kﬁzgpcr!
xil.
Maci. This is excellent, above expecta-
tion ! nay, stay, sir; Em’:fng the dog.] you'd
be travelling ; but I'll give you a dram shall
shorten your voyage, here. [gfves him
poison.] So, sir, I'll be bold to take my
leave of you. Now to the Turk’s court in
the devil's name, for you shall never go o’
God's name. [kicks him out.] Sogliardo,
come.
Soz. 1 have it, i’ faith now, will sting it.
Maci. Take heed you leese it not,!
signior, ere you come there; preserve it.
[Exeunt.

[Cor. How like you this first exploit of
his?

Afit. O, a piece of true envy; but 1
expect the issue of the other device.

Cor. Here they come will make it
appear. ]
SCENE I1.—An Apartment in the

Palace,

Enter Saviolina, Puntarvolo, Fastidious
Brisk, and Fungoso.

Szz. Why, 1 thought, Sir Puntarvolo,
you had been gone your voyage.

_£Punt. Dear and most amiable lady, your
divine beauties do bind me to those offices,
that T cannot depart when I would.

Saz, "Tis most court-like spoken, sir;
but how might we do to have a sight of
your dog and cat ?

Fust. His dog is in the court, lady.

1 Take heed you leese it mot.) Leese is fre-
quently used for fose by the writers of Jonson's
age. i‘lnn, in the Spanisk Tragedy:

““To leese thy life ere life was new begun.”

Act ii.

And in Stow's Amnals, “1 would my uncle
‘would let me have my 1 t, ﬂ“’“ﬁ" I Zee
my kingdom."—Edit. 1580, ;‘ 827. More e:
amples are unnecessary.

Sav. And not your cat? how dare
trust her behind you, sir.

Punt. Troth, madam, she hath sare eves
and she doth keep her chamber ; marry [
have left her under sufficient guard, thers
are two of my followers to attend her, ]

Sav, 1'll give you some water for pep
eyes. When do you go, sir? ]

Punt. Certes, sweet lady, I know not.

Fast. He doth stay the rather, madam |
to present your acute judgment with g
courtly and well parted a gentleman as yg
your ladyship hath never seen.

Sav. Whatis he, gentle Monsieur Brisk? |
not that gentleman? [ Points fo Fungosp, |

Fast. No, lady, this is a kinsman g
Justice Silence.*

Punt. Pray, sir, give me leave to report
him. He's a gentleman, lady, of that rare
and admirable faculty, as, I protest, I know
not his like in Europe; he is exceedingly
valiant, an excellent scholar, and so exactly
travelled, that he is able, in discourse, 19
deliver you a model of any prince’s coun
in the world; speaks the languages with
that purity of phrase, and facility of accent, |
that it breeds astonishment; his wit the |
most exuberant, and, above wonder, plea- |
sant, of all that ever entered the concave of |
this ear. i

Fast. "Tis most true, lady; marry, heis |
no such excellent proper man.*

Punt. His travels have changed his com-
plexion, madam. '

Sav. O, Sir Puntarvolo, you must think |
every man was not born to have tay servant
Brisk’s feature.

Punt. But that which transcends all, ||
lady; he doth so peerlessly imitate any
manner of person for gesture, action, pas-
sion, or whatever—

Fust. Ay, especially a rustic or a clown,
madam, that it is not possible for the |
sharpest-sighted wit in the world to discem
any sparks of the gentleman in him, when
he does it.

Sav. O, Monsieur Brisk, be not s
tyrannous to confine all wits within the
compass of your own; not find the sparks

B

* This is a kimsman fo Justice Silence.] From
this allusion, it is clear that Shakspeare's sccond
part of Henry I'V. could not, as Mr. Malone |
observes, be written later than 1508, the year
before the date of this comedy.—WHAL.

3 Marry, ke is no such excellent proper wias.)
His personal endowments are not so extrao
nary : this he says to £mp¢m the lady for ﬂ:

¢ Sogl is deseribed
158 Tutroduction a5 “*an Sssential clowe.”

You
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e
{ ofn “mﬂcman in him, if he be a gentle-

| ™fung. No, in truth, sweet lady, T be-
| feve you cannot.
| Suv. Do you believe so? why, I can find
sparks of a gentleman in you, sir.
Punt. Ay, he is a gentleman, madam,
gnd a reveller.
Fung. Indeed, I think T have seen your
| fadyship at our revels.!
Sav. Like enough, sir; but would I
ht see this wonder you talk of ; may
gne have a sight of him for any reasonable

sum ? . Bt
Punt. Yes, madam, he will arrive pre-

| sently. -
Sav. What, and shall we see him clown

L
. Fast. 1' faith, sweet lady, that you shall;
gee, here he comes. .

Enter Macilente and Sogliardo.

Punt. This is he! pray observe him,
g ., Beshrew me, he clowns it properly
B Send

 Pant. Nay, mark his courtship.

. How does my sweet lady ? kot and
mioist 72 beautiful and lusty ¥ ha !

~ Sav. Beautiful, an it please you, sir, but
~ Sgg. O ho, lady, it pleases you to say <o,
truth: And kow does my sweet lady 7 in
health? Bona roba, queso, que novelles ?
| gue novelles ¥ sweet creature |

Sav. O excellent ! why, gallants, is this

£

-8

he that cannot be deciphered 2 they were
very blear-witted, i’ faith, that could not
discern the gentleman in him.

Lunt. But you do, in earnest, lady?

Sav. Do I, sir! why, if you had any
true court-judgment in the carriage of his
eye, and’ that inward power that forms his
countenance, you might perceive his coun-
terleiting as clear as the noon-day; alas
——nay, if you would have tried my wit, in-
deed, you should never have told me he
was a_gentleman,-but presented him for a
true clown indeed; and then have seen if
I could have deciphered him.

Last. "Fore God, her ladyship says true,
knight : but does he not affect the clown
most naturally, mistress?

Punt. O, she cannot but affirm that, out
of the bounty of her judgment.

Sav. Nay, out of doubt he does well, for
a gentleman to imitate : but I warrant you,
he becomes his natural carriage of the
gentleman much better than his clownery.

Fast, 'Tis strange, in truth, her ladyship
should see so far into him !

Punt, Ay, is it not?

Sav. Faith, as easily as may be; not de-
cipher him, quoth you !

Fung. Good sadness, I wonder at it.

Maci. Why, has she deciphered him,
gentlemen ?

Punt. O, most miraculously, and beyond
admiration.

Maci. Is it possible?

Fast, She hath gathered most infallible
signs of the gzntleman in him, that's cer-
tain.

r I have seen your ladyship at enr
‘el ] At the Inns of Court : see the letter to
r, p. 1054, Saviolina evidently mistakes
meaning, for the revels of which he speaks
e not calculated for the amusement of ladies
jon: nor was she Jkely to be seen at

Hot and moist?] These two important
have been produced by Steevens as a
n, lgoof of Jonson's malignity to Shak-
" y being a manifest sneer at Aot and
in Othello. 1 believe Shakspeare to be
lest parodist, or sneerer, except Aris-
that ever existed ; and | know that,
instances, where Jonson been
d as the aggressor, he is ““a man
sinned against than sinning.” Every Man
“kis Humour preceded Othello by many
sneer therefore, if any there be, must
to the account of the latter. But,
n any folly equal that of construing

of a written into an
i we (uote
seriously or humorously,

we do it, T suppose, to show our wit or our
reading, and not to sneer at them. But Shak-
speare 1s sacred ! Not so ; for we have recourse
to him upon all occasions: yet who so honoured?
—The fact scems to be, that his expressions may
be lawfully used by every one but Jonson ; upon
whom, if a single word employed by Shakspeare
be found, the whole cry of commentators open
at once,

“ With wide Cerberean mouths full loud, and

rin

A hifeous peal”

After all, the trite wo;ds which gave riss to
ttack our author, are expressly «
;yaﬁim‘: f:s a quotation :—this, however, his

calumniators did not know.

8 Why, . 13
deciplered ) s“‘S:;I\mium had Is:;n :‘:;.i
Sogliardo spoke the with purity ; from
B orufry of Latim, Prench, and fialias,
with which he accosts her, she naturally con-
cludes that he is endeavouring to impose upon
her by an appearance of ignorance. .

lants, is this he that camnof be
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Sav. Why, gallants, let me laugh at
a little : was this your device to try my
judgment in a gentleman?

Maci. Nay, lady, do not scorn us, though
you have this gift of perspicacy above
others. What if he should be no gentle-
man now, but a clown indeed, lady?

Punt. How think gou of that? would
not your ladyship be Out of your Hu-
mour?

our

Fast. O, but she knows it is not so.

Sav. What if he were not a man, ye
may as well say? Nay, if your worships
could gull me so, indeed, you were wiser
than you are taken for.

Maci. In good faith, lady, he is a very
perfect clown, both by father and mother;
that I'll assure you.

Saw. O, sir, you are very pleasurable.

Maci. Nay, do but look on his hand, and
that shall resolve you; look you, lady,
what a palm here is.

Sog. Tut, that was with holding the

h,

Maci, The plough ! did you discern any
such thing in him, madam?

Fast. Faith, no, she saw the gentleman
as bright as at noon-day, she; she de-
ciphered him at first.

Maci. Troth, [ am sorry your ladyship's
sight should be so suddenly struck.

Sav. O, are goodly beagles!

Fast. is she gone?

Sog. Nay, stay, sweet lady? gue novelles?
que novelles?

Sav. Out, you fool, you!

[Exit in anger.

Fung. She's Out of her Humour,
i’ faith.

Fast. Nay, let's follow it while ‘tis hot,

tlemen.

Punt. Come, on mine honour we shall
make her blush in the presence; my spleen
is great with laughter.

Maci. Your laughter will be a child of a
feeble life, I believe, sir. [Aside.] Come,
signior, your are too dejected, me-
thm;s; why mix you not mirth with the
rest

Fung. Od's will, this suit frets me at the
soul. 11l have it altered to-morrow, sure.

[Exeunt.

SCENE I11.—The Palace Stairs,
Enter Shift.

Shift. I am come to the court tomeet yjy, -
my Countenance, Sogliardo ; poor pe
must be glad of such countenance, whe,
they can get no better. Well, need my,
insult upon a man, but it shall never mgj,
him despair of consequence. The wey
will say, ‘tis base : tush, base ! 'tis base toliy
under the earth, not base to live above j |
by any means.

Enter Fastidious, Puntarvolo, Sogliardg, |
Fungoso, and Macilente. !

Fast. The poor lady is most miserably
out of her humour, i’ faith. =

Punt, There was never so witty a jest
broken, at the tilt of all the court wiy
christened.

Maci. O, this applause taints it foully,!

Sog. 1 think 1did my part in courting,—
0, Resolution !

Punt. Ah me; my dog!

Maci. Where is he?

Fast. 'Sprecious, go seek for the fellow,
good signior. [£xit Fungoso,

Punt, Here, here 1 left him.

Maci. Why none was here when we
came in now but Cavalier Shift ; enquire
of him.

Fast, Did you see Sir Puntarvolo's dog
here, Cavalier, since you came?

Shift. Hisdog, sir! he may look his dog,
sir. I saw none of his dog, sir.

Maci. Upon my life, he has stolen your
dog, sir, and been hired to it by some that
have ventured with you; you may guessby
his peremptory answers.

Punt. Not unlike; for he hath been a
notorious thief by his own confession.
Sirrah, where is my dog?

Skift. Charge me with your dog, sir! |
have none of your dog, sir.

Punt. Villain, thou liest.

Shift. Lie, sir] 'sblood,—you are buta
man, sir.

Punt. Rogue and thief, restore him.

Sog. Take heed, Sir Puntarvolo, what
you do; he'll bear no coals, I can tell you,!
o' my word.

|

1 0, this applause taints it foully.] Seep. 824.
2 Take heed what ﬂfo,:ﬁ#t?{b]carngcoals,
I can tell yon.) He will not be insulted ; he
will bear no injuries. From the mean nature of
this occupation, it seems to have been somewhat
hastily concluded, that a man who would “"f
oals, would submit to any indignity (see p. 125).

Hence to carry coals, in the sense of tamely
putting up an affront, occurs perpemally in our
old writers, both serious and comic. It is need*
less to mulm examples, but as [ have on¢
before me which does not, I think, appear in the
long lists of Steevens and Malone, 1 will ﬂ_:bjul;
it: "It remayneth now that 1 take notice
B
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goRNE V]

| og—
. is is rare,

i ‘g:?.‘lt's marle he stabs you not: By

) |I|;I light, he hath stabbed forty for forty

Jess matter, 1 can tell you of my

ledge.
1 “;:,;_L[ will make thee stoop, thou

.h';f'. Make him stoop, sir! Gentlemen,
sy him, or he'll be killed.

AMaci. s he so tall a man?

Sop. Tall a man! if you love his life,
sia betwixt them. Make him stoop!
Punt. My dog, villain, or 1 will hang
thee; thou hast confest robberies and
ather felonious acts, to this gentleman, thy
Countenance—

Sug. L'll bear no witness.

Punt. And without my dog, T will hang
L hee for them. [Shift kneels.
Sor. What! kneel to thine enemies!
Shkift. Pardon me, good sir; God is my
M witness, 1 never did robbery in all my Life.

Re-enter Fungoso.

Fume. O, Sir Puntarvolo, your dog lies

giving up the ghost in the Wood-yard.

Maci, Heart, is he not dead yet.
[Aside.

Punt. O, my dog, born to disastrous for-
tune! pray you conduct me, sir.

) [£xit with Fungoso.
 Sp. How! did you never do any rob-

-%a your life?

¢i. O, this is good ! so he swore, sir.
. Seg. Ay, I heard him: ard did you swear
frue, sir?

. Skifi. Ay, as 1 hope to be forgiven, sir,
| never robbed any man; I never stood by
,lhlli way-side, sir; but only said so be-
| canse [ would get myself a name, and be
counted a tall man. -

Sog. Now out, base viliaco!" thou my
Resolution! T thy Countenance! By this
light, gentlemen, he hath confest to me the
most inexorable company of robberies, and
damned himself that hed:d ‘em ; vou never
heard the like. Out, scoundrel, out ! fol-
low me no more, [ command thee; out of
my sight, go, hence, speak not; I wiil
not hear thee : away, camouccio!

- [ Zxit Shift,

Maci. O, how I do feed upon this now,
and fat myself! here were a couple unex-
pectedly dishumoured. Well, by this time,
[ hope, Sir Puntarvolo and his dog are both
out of humour to travel. [Aside.] Nay,
gentlemen, why do you not seek out the
knight, and comfort him? our supper at
the Mitre must of necessity hold to-night,?
if you love your reputations.

Fast. 'Fore God, I am so melancholy for
his dog’s disaster—but I'll go.

Sog. Faith, and [ may go too, but I know
[ shall be so melancholy,

Maci. Tush, nelancholy ! you must for-
get that now, and remember you lie at the

tmercy of a fury; Carlo will rack your si-

news asunder, and rail you to dust, if yon
come not, [.E.ra:m!.
[Mit. O, then their fear of Carlo, belike,
makes them hold their meeting.
Cor. Ay, here he comes; conceive him
but to be entered the Mitre, and ‘tis
enough. ]

SCENE IV.—A Rvom at the Mitre.
Enter Carlo.

Car. Holloa! where be these shot-

sharks®

'_ml'! arryvall, and of those Letters with

the Queene was excculinﬁly well satis-
f“: Il)ln’. that you were too like some body
i Mgrod , to whom she is afrayde you are a
Wtle kin, fo be content to carry conles at any

E w's hand."—Secretary Cecyll to Sir
Neville, March 2, 1550.
4 Out, bage vilinco!] This word occurs in

er: ‘“ Before they came near the great
the faint-hearted willincoes sounded at

: " —Untrussing the Humourous Poet.

places it means a worthless dastard:
om the ltalian vigdiacce.) Camouccio, which
Hudes this , is perhaps a corruption of
a f or goat's skin; and may mean
nose, or any other apposite term
es the reader better. I canuot
fact, to fix the precise sense of those

?Ilnkinm, of which the purport,
vague as the orthography.

1 Our supper al the Mitre musé of mecessity
hold to-night,) And,above (p.ggal, * No better
place than the Mitre.” This celebrated tavern,
of which such frequent mention i« made in our
old plays, is described in some of them as
standing in Cheapside, and in others in Bread-
street: it was thercfore not improbably the
corner house. Ju fenund labor. It is noticed for
the goodness of its entertainments by Mid-
dleton: *“ Why, this will be a frwe feast, a

right AMitre supper.” —A Mad Werld my
Improved

Masters, act v.
3 Jihere be these shot-sharks?]

from the quarto, which reads shof-makers.
Shot, a tavern reckoning, is correctly

by Horne Tooke, fhat which is thrown ont, or
flung upon the table ; and 1o huwy and
eagerly after this, is certainly no designation
of a waiter.

13 |
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| allusion, 1. to archery, and 2. to the device of
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Enter Drawer,

Dratw, By and by; you are welcome,
Master Buffone.

Car. Where's George? call me George
hither, quickly.

Draw. What wine please vou have, sir?
I'll draw you that's m:$. Master Buffone,

Car. Away, neophité,' do as I bid thee,
bring my dear George to me:—

Enter George.

Mass, here he comes.

George. Welcome, Masier Carlo.

Car. What, is supper ready, George ?

George. Ay, sir, almost. Will you have
the cloth laid, Master Carlo?

Car. O, what else? Are none of the gal-
lants come yet?

George. None yet, sir.

Car. Stay, take me with you, George;?
let me have a good fat lom of pork laid to
the fire presently.

George. It shall, sir. :

Car. And withal, hear you, draw me the |
biggest shaft you have out of the butt you
wot of # away, you know my meaning, |
Genrge; quick!

George. Done, sir. [Exit.

Car. | never hungered so much for any-
thing in my life as I do to know our gal-|
lants’ success at court ; now is that ]r.-.m.|'
bald-rib Macilente, that =alt villain, plot-
ting some mischievous device, and lies a
soaking in their frothy humours like a dry
crust, till he has drunk ‘em all up. Could
the pammice but hold up his eves at other

I Away, neophite,] i.e., youngster or novice:
the word occurs again in Cynthia’s Kevels.

2 Stay, take me with you, George;] ie.,
understand me perfectly before you go.  The

rase is very common in our old dramas; see

ger, vol. ii. p. 488,

3 Drase me the biggest shaft you have out of
the butt you meorf of ;ﬂ shall certainly incur the
censure of poor Tibbald of ** restoring lost puns ;”
for which, after all, I have no great respect : but
1 cannot avoid observing that here is a twofold

ior Bolt ton.

+7 bite off his mose mow:] This odd
mode of expressing pleasure, which seems to he

from the practice of animals, who, in a
playful mood, bite each other’s carx‘l%c is very

men's happiness, in any reasonable Pronar
tion, 'slid, the slave were to be loved 5.

e ey
heaven, above honour, wealth, .

lacy t.‘l

rich fare, |

apparel, wenches, all the delights of 5, |

belly and the groin whatever.

Re-enter George, with 1100 jugs of 1/,

George. Here, Master Carlo.

Car. Is it right, boy?

George. Ay, sir, 1 assure vou 'tis rig

Car. Well said, my dear George, de;
[£xit George.] Come, my small gin
you in the false scabbard, away, so!
Sorth the Drawer and shuls the door.] Ny
to you, Sir Burgomaster, let's taste of your
bounty. ¢

[A7i¢. What, will he deal uponsuch qQuan-
tities of wine alone?
Cor. You will perceive that, sir. ]

Car. [drimks.] Ay, marry, sir, hemw's
purity ; O, George—I| could bite off his nose
for this now :* sweet rogue, he has drawy
nectar, the very soul of the grape! 1'll wash
my temples with some on't presently, and
drink some haif a score draughts ; ‘twill
heat the brain, kindle my imagination, 1
shall talk nothing but crackers and fire-
works to-night. So, sir! please you tobe
here, sir, and I here: so.5

[Sets the two cups asunder, drinks vith
the one, and pledges with. the other,
speaking for cach of the cups, and
drinking alternately,

the following scene to be extremely ridiculous,
and that the incident it contains cnuid hardly be
copied from real life.- Mr. Dryden, I believe,
thought otherwise. He hath given us a close
unitation of it in the W7 Gallant. A person
is represented playing by himself at backgam-
mon, who throws first out of one dice-box, and
then out of the other: just as Carlo drinks
alternately out of the two cups. In the progress
of the Eqmc, words arise between the players.
which bring on a quarrel; and it ends in the
actor’s overturning the tables, and throwing the
men about the floor. This may sufficiently vin:
dicate our author from the charge of singularity.
—WHAL, 2
. Jonson does not derive much credit to his
incident, from the circumstance of its being
mitated by Dryden. The Wild Gallant is &

first play, and a very insignificant performance;

written, the author says, while he was yet *“ v
fledged, and wanted knowledge.” 1 suspect,
however, that the poct took the scene from real
life ; it is ?uﬁcicntbtzc
it is not improbable, and, unless I have been

SR

dull and uninteresting, but
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| [Cor. Thisis worth the observation, sig-
nior.] i

il car. 1 Cup. Now, sir, here's to you;

& present you with so much of my love.
-dlc‘ I ta}kt.‘ it kindly from you, sir

[‘.;.,};, and will return you the like pro-

portion ; but withal, sir, remembering the

merry night we had at the countess’s, you

where, sir. : F
Cup. By heaven, you put me in min

”"of { vrr{' necessary office, which I will

Eﬁ honourable countess, and the sweet
that sat by her, sir.
2 Cup. 1 do vail to it with reverence.!

F,-f,h_% And now, signior, with these

divine mistress.

1 Cup. Do you know her, sir?

a Cup. O lord, sir, ay; and in the re-
ful memory and mention of her, |

| could wish this wine were the most precious

drug in the world.

1 1 Cup. Good faith, sir, you do honour

| me in't exceedingly. [Drinks.

i [Mrl. Whom should he personate in this,
| signior?

Cup. 1f it were the basest filth, or mud
runs in the channel, I am bound to
dge it respectively,® sir. [drinks.] And

sir, here is a replenished bowl, which
il reci; lly turn upon you, to the
th of the Count Frugale.

in your pledge, sir; the health of

‘Ul be bold to mix the health of | Jje

| Maci. Why,

I Cup. The Count Fruga'e's hea'th, sic?
I'll pledge it on my kness, by this light.

J . [ K neels.

|, 2 Cup."Will you, sir? TI! drink it on my

kness then by the light.

[A7;¢. Why, this is strange.
_Cor. Have you heard a better dranken
| dialogue ]

e e e e e e ———— .

| 2 Cup. Nay, do me right, sir.
1 Cup, So | do, in faith.
| 2 Cup. Good faith you do not ; mine was
| fuller. ;
| 1 Cup. Why, believe me, it was not.
| 2 Cup. Believe me it was; and you do

1 Cup. lie, sir! ]
2 Cup. Ay, sir. }
| 1 Cup. "Swounds ! you rascal ! |
2 Cup. O, come, stab if you have a |

| . -
mind to it.

| 1 Cup. Stab! dcst thou think I dare
| not ? |
|  Car, [speaks in kis own person.] Nay, |
I'T beseech you, gentlemen, what means !
| this? nay, look, for shame, respect your |
reputations.

[Overturns wine, pot, cups, end ali.

- Cor. Faith, I know not, sir; observe, | . |

Enter Macilente, |
how mnow Carlo! what
humour's this ?

Car. O, my good mischief! art thou
come ? where are the rest ? where are the
rest ?

Maei.

Faith, three of our ondnance are:
burst. 4 \

formed, hasactually taken place in our own
5. If Carlo, as Whalley wishes to suppose,
s 1 incline to think, was a real person, the
nery, we may be pg'ettl;; conhident, was
ristic of him, for, in those times, little
or reserve was thought necessary, either

) do vail to 1t with veverence,] i.e., bow or
submissively. The word is so common in
er sense, that I shall content myself

I Nl_l: to Massinger, vol. iii. p. 25

l!ﬁwu -tgm*d ke personale in Mg;

Faith, I kuotw not, siv ; observe, obseroe
'he question of Mitis is natural enough,

50 peculi travagance : but
homiatys ia mot in the. nival
It is rather an evasion of the question

tory reply. He doth not attempt to

ﬁ:’ctﬁm.or fram whn-:igm h’:

ohserved in common life; but puts off the in-
quirer’s curiosity by desiring him to attenu to |
what follows 'f’his looks as if the matter would |
not bear a very nice examination, lest a discovery |
should be made of what the author did pot |
choose to have publicly known. Hence one s
induced toimagine that the character is personal |
and that the humunrcr&rosed in it was the humour
of a particular man.—WwarL.

See the Ir:lm]ncm;y\_-‘cﬁ_es by J:\«apnri M]aym,

3 [ am bowmd to pMedge if respectively,] ve.,
respectfully. Sothe Wurfi is used by our author's
contemporaries. Thus May : 9

wn st and respective nothing gains.”
The sl oot W e etk o

And Daniel : !

P —

- 1
“ Out of the compass of "’ch“rn’::f&l;m - I :
T,

And Shakspeare nryﬁquf-lly, Wit o4
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Car. Burst! how comes that ?

Maci. Faith, overcharged, overcharged.

Car. Bul did nct the train hold ?

Maci. O, yes, and the poor lady is irre-
coverably blown up.

Car. Why, but which of the munition is
miscarried, ha?

- |
Car. True, my raw-boned rogue, ang y |
thou wouldst farce? thy lean ribs wiy, it |
too, they would not, like ragged laths, ruby ]
out so many doublets as they do; by,
thou know’st not a good dish, thou. 0y,
| the only nourishing meat in the worjg
| No marvel though that saucy, stubbgm

Maci. Imprimis, SigPuntarvolo ; next, | generution, the Jews, were forbidden j; .

the Countenance and Resolution.
Car. How, how, for the love of wit?
Maci. Troth, the Resolution is proved
recreant ; the Countenance hath changed
his copy ; and the passionate knight is

for what would they have done, |
pampered with fat pork, that durst murmy,
at their Maker out of garlick and oniogs 3
| ‘Slight ! fed with it, the whoreson strumme.
patched, goggle-eyed grumbledories, woulg

shedding funeral tears over his departed | have gigantomachized——

Y Cie

Car. What! is his dog dead ?

Maci. Poisoned, 'tis thought; marry,
how, or by whom, that's left for some
<unning woman here o' the Bank-side! to
resolve. For my part, I know nothing

Re-enter George with wine.
Well said, my sweet George, fill, fill.

[Afit. This savours too much of pro-

more than that we are like to have an | fanation.

«exceeding melancholy supper of it.
Car. 'Slife, and 1 had purposed to be

Cor. O, servetur ad imum,
Qualis abincaplo processerit, el sibi constef.

extraordinarily merry, I had drunk off a | The necessity of his v in compels a tolera.

good preparative of old sack here; but
will they come, will they come ?

Maci. They will assuredly come ; marry,
Carlo, as thcu lov'st me, run over 'cm all
freely to-night, and especially the knight ;
spare no sulphurous jest that may come
-out of that sweaty forge of thine ; but ply
them with all manner of shot, minion,
saker, culverin, or anything, what thou
wilt.

Car. I warrant thee, my dear case of
petrioneds ; so [ stand not in dread of thee,
but that thou'lt second me,
ﬁﬁ!ﬂa‘. Why, my good German tapster, I

Car. What, George! ZLomiero, Lom-
Lero, &c. [Sings and dances.

Re-enter George.

George. Did you call, Master Carlo?

Car. More nectar, George : Lomtero, &c.

George. Your meat’s ready, sir, an your
~company were come,

Car. Is the loin of pork enough?

George. Ay, sir, it is enough. [Exit.

Maci. Pork | heart, what dost thou with
-such a Ereasy dish? I think thou dost
varnish thy face with the fat on't, it looks
=50 like a glue-pot.

tion, for, bar this, and dash him out of
humour before his time, |

Car. "Tisan axiom in natural philosophy,
what comes nearest the nature of that it
feeds, converts quicker to nourishment, and
doth sooner essentiate. Now nothing in
flesh and entrails assimilates or resembles
man more than a hog or swine. [Drinks. |

Maci. True; and he, to requite their |
courtesy oftentimes doffeth his own nature, |
and puts on theirs ; as when he becomes |
as churlish as a hog, or asdrunk as a sow;
but to your conclusion. [Drinks.

Car. Marry, I say, nothing resembling
man more than a swine, it follows nothing |
can be more nourishing ; for indeed (but
that it abhors from our nice nature) if we
fed one upon another, we should shoot upa
great deal faster, and thrive much better;
I refer me to your usurous cannibals, or
such like ; but since itis so contrary, pork,
pork, is your only feed.

Maci, 1 take it, your devil be of the
same diet ; he would never have desired to_ |
have been incorporated intoswineelse.—0, |
here comes the melancholy mess; upos
‘em, Carlo, charge, charge !

\ fiere, o' the Bank-side] It should be re-
-collected that this comedy was acted at the
‘Globe play-hguse, on the Surrey side of the

river,
nd if thou wouldst farce thy lean vibs,

L |
1 ie, strf or fill them out. old poets

are fond of this culinary term. Thus Beaumont,
* Whatever she's about, the name, Palamon,

lards it ; that she farces every busin ithal.”
o Noble Ko | ARd Shahaccase, " WE
landed with malice, malice farced with wit."—
Troilus and Cressida,

—_—
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. Puntarvolo, Fastidious Prisk,
' J.wb’ogliardo. and Fungoso.

Car. 'Fore God, Sir Puntarvolo, T am
surry for your heaviness ; body o me, a
wd mischance ! why, had you no
y 's horn, nor bezoar's stone about
7 punt. Sir, I would request you be silent,
{ Ma¢i. Nay, to him again.
. (ar. Take comfort, good knight, if your
cat bave recovered her catarch,? fear
" pothing ; your dog's mischance may be
k| .
| ust. Say how, sweet Carlo; for, so
. God mend me, the poor knight's moans
~ draw me into fellowship of his misfortunes,
~ Put be not discouraged, good Sir Puntar-
~ yolo, I am content your adventure shall be
i ormed upon your cat.
| M, 1 believe you, musk-cod, I believe
you ; for rather lhanhlhou wo]uldst atl:‘mke
present repayment, thou wouldst take it
upon his own bare return from Calais.
[Aside.
! Car. Nay, 'slife, he'd be content so
| he were wcﬁ rid out of his company, to
~ pay him five for one, at his next meetin
3 ﬂ in Paul's. [Aside fo Macilemei
But for your dog, Sir Puntarvolo, if he be
out-right dead, there is a friend of
mine, a quack-salver, shall put life in him
that's certain.
. O no, that comes too late.
&is?smml knight, will you

1 Had you mo unicorm’s horn, mer bezoar's
stone adout you?] These were supposed to be
- antidotes to poison, and what passed under their

4 was once sold at a vast price.  Their

vt it is now known, are as imaginary as

' 8 tions ; but many strange stories were
cul

e rrent of thein. Both are frequently
‘mentioved by our old dmmatists. Thus Webster :

(. “1 do not doubt,
Eﬂ- to try the precious nuicora’s Forn,
; of the puwder a preservative circle,
And im it put a spider ; so,” &c.*— White Devil.

.&he&hu a curious anecdote on this sub-
ﬁﬁr . Davenant, in his yuullh, was page
0 2ok A i ""

Aubrey,) he told me, she sent him to a
ry for some wwicorn's horne,
h was’ resolved to try with a spyder,
empaled in it, but without the ex-

success: the der would Y
and llam::h :mmwﬁ.ﬂs—o:{.g.

his to Sir William's honour.  Trying

| will serve,

Punt. Drawer, get me a candle and
hard wax presently. [ Exit George.,

Sog. Ay, and bring up supper ; for 1 am
so melancholy,

Car. O, signior, where's your Resalution?

..‘;'r-g. Resolution ! hang him, raseal : O
Carlo, if you love me, do not mention him

Car. Why, how so?

Sog. O, the arrantest crocodile that ever
Christian was acquainted with, Py my
gentry, I shall think the worse of tobacco
while I live, for his sake: I did think him
to be as tall a man——

Maci. Nay, Buffone, the knight, the

knight. [Aside to Carlo.

Car. "Slud, he looks like an image carved
out of box, full of knots ; his face is, for all
the world, like a Dutch purse, with the
mouth downward, his beard the tassels :
and he walks—let me see—as melancholy
as one o' the master’s side in the Counter.
—Do you hear, Sir Puntarvolo ?

Funt. Sir, 1 do entreat you no more, but
enjoinyoutosilence, asyouaffect your peace.

Car. Nay, but dear knight, understand,
here are none but friends, and such as wish
you well, I would have you do this now ;
flay me your dog presently (but in any case
keep the head), and stuff his skin well with
straw, as you see these dead monsters at
Bartholomew fair.

Funt. 1 shall be sudden, I tell you.

Car. Or, if you like not that, sir, get me
somewhat a less dog, and clap into the
skin ; here's a slave about the town here, a
Jew, one Yohan: or a fellow that makes

And Massinger, who indeed appears somewhat
incredulous :

“ His syrups, julips, dczear sfene, nor his
lmagined wwicorn's horn, cowes in my

Belly.” .
Roman Actor, act ii. sc. 1.

2 Vour cat have recovered ker catarrk.) See
p 1264, The quarto reads cataract © either word

3 A5 meelancholy as owe ¢ the master's side du
the Connter.) Scep. 138 4

experiments was not much in vogue in his days.
[h:r ancestors loved wonders, -'ll:'.d believed
enerat on to gencration, without once ques
{gi1)llin;; the authenticity of what they heand
and read: hence l}u;_sl“y_ and disgusti
rash about raising fairies, giving men asses
:mad'i, z::d 1 know not wh;‘l‘ formerly detailed
from buok to Mi‘pi:f Scott, Bulwer, and
others, and now co with all the compla-
cency of parade, into the comunents on our

dramatic poets, _J
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perukes will glue it on artificially, it shall
never be discerned ; besides, ‘twill be so
much the warmer for the hound to travel
in, you know.
Maci. Sir Puntarvolo, death,
ient!

ar. Or thus, sir; you may have, as you
come through Germamy, a familiar: for
little or nothing, shall turn itself irto the
shape of your dog, or anything, what you
will, for certain hours——-[ Puntarvolo strikes
him].—'Ods my life, knight, what do you
mean ? vou'll ofer no violence, will you?
hold, hold !

can you be
50

Re-enter George, with wax and a lighted
candle.

Punt. 'Sdeath, you slave, you ban-dog,
you !

Car. As you love wit, stay the enraged
kaight, gentlemen,

wnt. By my knighthood, he that stirs |

in his rescue dies.—Drawer, begone !
[ Exit George.

Car. Murder, murder, murder !

Punt. Ay, are you howling, you wolf?—
Gentlemen, as you tender your lives, suffer
no man to enter till my revenge be perfect.
Sirrah Buffone, lie down ; make no excla-
mations, but down ; down, you cur, or 1
will make thy blood flow on my rapier
hilts.

Car. Sweet knight, hold in thy fury, and
“fore heaven I'll honour thee more than the

~ Turk does Mahomet.

e o dalantado of Spain.

Punt. Down, 1 say ! [Carlo lies down. |
—Who's there? Knocking within.

Cons. [within.] Here's the constable,
open the doors.

Car. Good Macilente——

Punt, Open ne door ; if the Adalantado
of Spain® were here he should not enter:
one help me with the light, gentlemen ;
you knock in vain, sir officer.

Car. El tu, Brute P

Punt. Sirrah, close your lips, or | will |

drop it in thine eyes, by Leaven.
Car. O! O!

tience a little, you shall come in presen
we have almost done. %
Punt. So now, are you Out of your
Humour, sir? Shift, gentlemen.
(Zhey all drazo, and run out, excey
Fungoso, who conceals himyy
beneath the table. !

Enter Constable and Officers, and sejz,
Fastidious as Ae is rusiing by,

Cons. Lay hold upon this gallant, ang
pursue the rest.

Fast. Lay hold on me, sir, for what?
|  Cons. Marry, for your riot here, sir, with
| the rest of your companions.

Fast, My riot! Master constable, take
heed what you do.” Carlo, did I offer any
| violence?

Cons. O, sir, you see he is not in case (o
| answer you, and that makes you so peremyp-
tory.

Re-enter George and Drawer.

Fast. Peremptory !

| George. They are all gone, there’s none
| of them will be laid any hold on.

Cons. Well, sir, you are like to answer
' till the rest can be found out.

Fast, 'Slid, 1 appeal to George, here.

Cons. Tut, George was not here : away
with him to the Counter, sirs.—Come, sir,
you were best get yourself drest some-
where.

with Fast. and Cor.

could not take heed, and knowing what &
gentleman the knight is, if he be angry.

|~ Drawer. A pox on 'em, they have left
lall the meat on our hands; would they

' were choked with it for me.

! Re-enter Macilente.,

| Maci. What, are they gone, sirs?
George. O, here's Master Macilente.

i Muci. [ pointing to Fungoso.] Sirrah
| George, do you see that concealment thers,

Cons. [u-cfl!i'n.] Open the door, or [ will | that napkin under the table?

break it open.

AMaci. Nay, good constable, have p;;-'! Macr. He's good pawn

| George. 'Ods so, Signior Fungoso !

. | . |
1 l"y'uny&-w,umcwmf&rsm Germany, | pania wnins provincie prases determinanid

a familiar, &c.] This alludes,

ing the

bly, to

s
T

stories ated in Germany respect-
Mﬂm? 'Afﬁpﬂn. Sce p.:‘!’;"é. l
s oA

' litibus destinatus,”—Minshen,
| 8 Car. £t tu, Brute!)
: said to Magilente, who had

rivate!{ instigat
his on the knight, alg i

, from

of a countrie ; fn /- malignity, probably held the candle.

for the reckon

This, 1 suppose, ;;

s uificious

[acry, |

[Puntarvolo seals up Carlo’s j;s, :
M

. ‘Slife, I appeal 1o .
| the drawers, if I did him any hard measure. |

[Exeunt Constable and Officers,
George. Good lord, that Master Carlo |
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~ vy irs you keep him here, and let
. “':: i nw{iy till I come again, though
4 ffer to discharge ali : I'll return pre-

L s Sirrah, we have a pawn for the

“'What, of Macilente?

george. No; look under the table.

Fur ,Pmp:‘ng cmr.} I hope all be quiet
oOW ﬁ can get but forth of this street, 1
’ pot : masters, | pray you tell me, is
able gone?

What, Master Fungoso !

Was't not a good device this

me, sirs?

. Yes, faith ; have you been here

~ ali this while? :

. Fumg. O lord, ay ; good sir, look an the

* gonst be clear, I'd fain be going.

George. All's clear, sir but the reckon-

jng; and that you must clear and pay

3 go, 1 assure you.

" Funmg. 1 pay! ‘Slight, T eat not a bit

since 1 came into the house, yet.

' Pruwe. Why, you may when you please,

 “tis all ready below that was bespoken.

. Fung. Bespoken! not by me, [ hope?

' George. By you, sir! 1 know not that ;
~ bt ‘twas for you and your company, [ am
sare.

Fung.
wame

Fung. My company! 'Slid, I was an
vited guest, so [ was.

o sir: they are all gone but you, and
~ we must be‘mwered: that's the short and

4 on't,’

. Fumg. Nay, if you will grow to extremi-
tie :{ masters, then would this pot, cup,
all were in my belly, if I have a cross

m

about me.

| George. What, and have such apparel !

- do not say so, signior; that mightily dis-

adits your clothes.

. As I am an honest man, my

" all my money this morning, and

I must be fain to alter my suit too.

sirs, let me go, tis Friday night, and

bod truth I have no stomach in the

to eat anything.!

ww. “That's no matter, so you pay, sir.
. ‘Slight, with what conscience can

me to pay that I never drank

George. Yes, sir, 1 did see vou drink
once. 3

Fung. By this cup, which is silver, but
e tlld‘nm i You do me infiaite wrong : 1
loosed in the pot onece, indeed, Lat [ did
not drink.

Draw. Well, sir, if you can satisfy our
master, it shall be all one to us, i

[ Within.] George |

George. By and by. [Exeunt.

[Cor. Lose not yourself now, signior.]

SCENE V.—A Room ia Delizo’s
Howse.
Eater Macilente and Deliro.

Muci. Tut, sir, you did bear tos hard a
conceit of me in that ; but I will now make

Do, Faith, we have nothing to do with |

my love to you most transparent, in spite of
any dust of suspicion that may be raised to
cloud it ; and henceforth, since 1 <ee it is
so against your humour, 1 w.ll never labour
to persuade you.

Dcli. Why, | thank you, signior; but
what is that you tell me may concern my
peace so much ?

Maci, Faith, sir, 'tis thus. Your wife'’s
brother, Signior Fungoso, being at supper
to-night at a tavern, with a sort of gallants,
there happened some division amongst
them, and he is left in pawn for the
reckoning. Now, if ever you look that
time shall present you with an happy occa-
sion to do your wife some gracious and
acceptable service, take hold of this oppor-
tunity, and presently go and redeem him;
for, being her brother, and his credit so
amply engaged as now it is, when she
shall hear (as he cannot himself, but he
must out of extremity report it), that you
came, and offered yourself so kindly, and
with that respect of his reputation, why,
the benefit cannot but make her dote, and
grow mad of your affections.

Deli. Now, by heaven, Macilente, I ac-
knowledge mysell exceedingly indebted to
you, by this kind tender of your love ; and
| am sorry to remember that 1 was ever so
rude, to neglect a friend of your importance.
—Bring me shoes and a cloak there.—1
was going to bed, if you had not come.
What tavern is it ?

Maci. The Mitre, sir.

Deli. 0! Why, Fido! my shoes,—
Good faith, it cannot but please lier ex-
ceedingly.
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Enter Fallace,

Fal. Come, I marle what piece of night-
work you have in hand now, that you call
for a cloak and your shoes : What, is this
yo ir pander ?

Deli. O, sweet wife, speak lower, I
would not he should hear thee for a
world— L

Fai. Hang him, rascal, T cannot abide
him for his treachery, with his wild quick-
set beard there,! ither go you now
with him?

Deli. No whither with him, dear wife ;
I go alone to a place, from whence I will
return instantly.—Good Macilente, acquaint
not her with it by any means, it may come
so much the more accepted ; frame some
other answer.—1I'll come back immedi;tely.

xel.

Fal. Nay, an I be not worthy to know
whither you go, stay till I take knowledge
of your coming back.

laci. Hear you, Mistress Deliro,

Fal. So, sir, and what say you ?

o Maci. Faith, lady, my intents will not
deserve this slight respect, when you shall
know them.

Fal. Your intents ! why, what may your
intents be, for God's sake ?

Maci. Troth, the time allows no circum-
stance, lady, therefore know this was buta
device to remove your husband hence, and
bestow him securely, whilst, with more
conveniency, I might report to you a mis-
fortune that hath happened to” Monsieur
Brisk——Nay, comfort, sweet lady. This
night, being at supper, a sort of young
gallants committed a riot, for the which he
only is apprchended and carried to the
Counter, where, if your husband, and other
creditors, should but have knowledge of
him, the poor gentleman were undone for
ever,

! With kis wild quickset beard there.] His
beard cot like a grick-set hedge. The several
fizures into which they pruned their beards, and
this among the rest, are mentioned by Taylor,
the water-poet, in his WAip of Pride :

*“ And some, to sct their loves’ desire on edge,

Are cut and pruned like toa yn;h&-.wtﬁ:j;r."

WAL
This seems to be the «i of all the modes in

Fal. Ah me! that he were.

Maci. Now, therefore, if you can thy,
upon any present means for his deliyey,
do not foreslow it.? A bribe to the offig,:
that committed him, will do it,

Fal. O lord, sir! he shall not want for |
bribe ; pray you, will you commend me i, |
him, and say I'll visit him presently,

Maci. No, lady, I shall do you by |
service, in protracting your husband’s .. |
turn, that you may go with more safery.

Ful. Good truth, so you may; farewe)) |
good sir. [Exit Maci.]—Lord, how , |
woman may be mistaken in a man) | |
would have sworn upon all the Testamen,
in the world he had not loved Musyg
Brisk. Bring me my keys there, majq |
Alas, good gentleman, if all I have in g}

e adl

earthly world will pleasure him, it shall b, |
at his service. [£ixit,
[Mit. How Macilente sweats in this
business, if you mark him !
Cor. Ay, you shall :ce the true picture |
of spight anon : here comes the pawn and |
his redeemer. ] |

SCENE VL—A Room at the Mitre.
Enter Deliro, Fungoso, and George,

Deli. Come, brother, be not discouraged
for this, man; what!

Fung. No, truly, I am not discouraged;
but I protest to you, brother, I have done
imitating any more gallants either in purs:
or apparel, but as shall become a gentle-
man for good carriage or so. !

Deli. You say well, —This is all in the |
bill here, is it not?

George. Ay, sir.

Deli. There's your money, tell it : and,
brother, I am glad I met with so good oc
casion to shew my love to you.

*“ He strokes his deand,

Which now he puts i* th' posture of a T,

The Roman T'; your T beand is the fashion."
5:«:}4 of Corinth, activ. sc. 1. |

* Do not foreslow it.] i.e., slach

Thus Spenser:

or delay it

“But by no means my way I would fersion "

'nm. Mrs, E?uickly talks of a deard rounded
o a glover's panng-knife ;" and Tavlor, in
the poem just quoted by Whalley, mentions two

“with the Aammercit, or the Rouian

is last, from its perfect absurdity, seems

khubeminhigll request :

And Shaksp

** Forslew no longer, make we hence amain.”

And almost every writer of the time: though
Theobald pronounces the word to have been

then obsulete, |

M
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. 1 will study to deserve it in good
ath. an 1 live. A
g : What, is it right?
' oz, Ay, sir, and I thank you.
. Let me have a capun's leg saved,
: reckoning is paid.
"Ef;. You shall, sir. (Exit.

FEnter Macilente.

Waci. Where's Signior Deliro?
JDieli. Here, Macilente.
Aaci. Hark you, sir, have you dis-
| ded this same ?h y

4i. Ay, ma ave I.
{7.:. \{'c!l, :-I:{!n. I can tell you news ;

isk is in the Counter.
Deli. In the Counter!
Maci. 'Tis true, sir, committed for the
! gir here to-night. Now would I have you
| send your brother home afore, with the
| of this your kindness done him, to
his sister, which will so pleasingly possess
per, and out of his mouth too, that in the
| mean time you may clap your action on
Prisk, and your wife, being in so happy
y mood, cannot entertain it ill, by any

* Maci. Think! why, 'tis past thought;
‘you shall never meet the like opportunity,

g - Deli. mll do it.— Brother, pray you go
ome afore (this gentleman and I have
vate business), and tell my sweet

come tly.

Fung. 1 will. hmlhe{'
Maci. And, signior, acquaint your sister,
berally, and out of his bounty, your
has used you (do you see?) made
1a man of good reckoning ; redeemed
it you never were possest of, credit;
: m gentleman-like terms as might
no fault with your coming

d the fashion ; nor nothing.

- Maci. Well, if you be out, keep your
nee, and be not made a shot-clog' any

®.—Lome, signior, let's make haste.

[Exeunt.

5. Nay, 1 am out of those humours !

SCENE VIL.—The Counter, 3

Enter Fallace and Fastidious Prisk,

_ Fal. O, Master Fastidious, what pity is
It to see so sweet a man as you are, in so
sour a place ! [ Kisses him.

[Caz-r. As upon her lips, does she mean?
_Mit. O, this is to be imagined the
Counter, belike. |

Fust. Troth. fair lady, "tis first the plea-
sure of the fates, and next of the constable,
to have it so : but [am patient, and indeed
comforted the more in your kind visit,

Fal. Nay, you shall be comforted in me
more than this, if you please, sir. [ sent
{ou word by my brother, sir, that my hus-

and laid to ‘rest you this morning; I
know not whether you received it or no,

Fast, No, lLelieve it, sweet creature,
your brother gave me no such intelligence.

Fal. O, the lord !

Fast. But has your husband any such
purpose ?

Fal. O, sweet Master Brisk, yes: and
therefore be presently discharged, for if he
come with his actions upon you, Lord de-
liver you ! you are in for one half-a-score
year ; he kept a poor man in Ludgate onc=
twelve year for sixteen shillings. Where's
your keeper? for love's sake call him, let
him take a bribe, and dispatch you. Lord,
how my heart trembles | here are no spies,
are there?

Fast. No, sweet mistress.
in this passion?

Fal. O lord, Master Fastidious, if you
knew how I took up my husband to-day,
when he said he would arrest you ; and
how I railed at him that persuxded him to it,
the scholar there, (who, on my conscience
loves you now,) and what care I took to
send you intelligence by my brother:
and how I gave him four sovercigns? for
his pains: and now, how I came running
out hither without man or boy with me, so
soon as | heard on't ; you'd say I were in
a passion indeed. Your keeper, for God's
sake! O, Master Brisk, as tis in Zuphues,®

‘Why are you

on the

boist and sarcastic petulance of the mis-

|:|D§.v1 i_e,, an inc b

as Whal obser\rm;.‘ The agency
le is employed with great art, n
the umw‘d‘m' Iongh :t..-lnye_di;
S everyw! istinguished, wit
rity, the subtle and active ma-
dangerous character, from the

ievous Carlo.
:h'u!uﬂ“ him four sovereigns.] Four ten-
shilling Pi:ces., fourr angels. Sce p. 112 8. y

3 5 'tis ¢n Euphues,) This was wntten |
John Lilly, the author of several plays, whic

were once in high favour. lis utle was
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Hurd is the chorce, when one is :‘0»;,"{!!&1"
cither by silence to die with grief, or :‘_rl
speaking to live with shame.

Zhst. Fair lady, | conceive you, and
may this kiss assure you, that where adver- |
sity hath, as it were, contracted, prosperity

shall not Od’s me ! your husband.
Enter Deliro and Macilente.
Fal. O me!

Deli. Ay! ls it thus? !

Maci. Why, how now, Signior Deliro !
has the wolf seen you,' ha? Hath Gor-
gon’s head made marble of you?

Deli. Some planet strike me dead !

Maci. Why, look you, sir, I told you,
you might have suspected this long afore,
had you pleased, and have saved this
labour of admiration now, and passion,
and such extremities as this frail lump of
flesh is subject unto. Nay, why do you not
dote now, signior? methinks you should
say it were some enchantment, deceplio |
visus, or so, ha! If you could persuade |
yourself it were a dream now, ‘twere excel- |
lent : faith, try what you can do, signior ;|
it may be your imagination will be brought |
to it in time ; there's nothing impossible.

Fal. Sweet husband !

Deli. Out, lascivious strumpet ! [ Exit.

Maci. What ! did you see how ill that
stale vein became him afore, of soces wife, |
and dear keart; and are you fallen just
into the same now, with swee? husband!
Away, follow him, go, keep state : what !
remember you are a woman, turn impu-
dent ; give him not the head, though you
give him the homs. Away. And yet, me-
thinks, you should take yourleave of m/:u.-r'l
“Eaphues; the Anatomie of Wit, verie pleasant
for all; E:nllemen to read, and most necessarie to
remember,” &ec. 1580. Two years afterwards
ceme out, ‘" Euphues and his England, con-
taining his Voyage and Adventures,” &c. These
notahre productions were full of pedantic and
affected phraseology (as Whalley truly says), |
and of high-strained antitheses of thought and

ion. Unfortunately they were well re-
ceived at court, where they did incalculable
mischief, by vitiating the taste, corrupting the
1 e, and introducing a spurious and un-
nat mode of conversation and action, which
all the ridicule in this and the following drama
could not put out of countenance.

L Why, how mow,—has the wolf seen you?)
It was anciently supposed that if a wolf saw
any one before he was seen, that person was de-
prived of speech. Hence Virgil :

* Vox guogue Marin
Fam fugit ipsa; lupi Marin videre prioves,” I

i
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perdu here, your forlorn hope.? [ £y,
Hew now, Monsicur I’iriskr?je\'h'll[at,m;‘FllL
night, and in affliction, too, and yey Vi
pulpamenta® your delicate morsels -
perceive the affection of ladies and gugy, |
women pursues you wheresoever yoy o,
monsieur.

Fast. Now, in good faith, and as |
gentle, there could not have come g thing
in this world to have distracted me Moare
than the wrinkled fortunes of this peg.
dame,

Mauci. O yes, sir ; T can tell you a
will distract you much better, believe jr+
Signior Deliro has entered three action
against you, three actions, monsieye |
marry, one of them (U'll put you in com.
fort) is but three thousand, and the ohe
two, some five thousand pounds together
trifles, trifles. !

Fast. O, I am undone !

Maci. Nay, not altogether so, sir;
knight must have his hundred
paid, that will help, too; and then
score pounds for a diamond, you
where. These bz things will weigh, me
sieur, they will weigh.

fast, O heaven ! )

Maci, What? do you sigh? this it is o
kiss the hand of a countess, to have

in

ladics’ garters, to wear bracelels of U
huair, and for every one of these

favours, to give some slight jewel of
hundred crowns or so; why, ‘'tis notl
Now, monsieur, you see the plague
treads on the heels o’ your fo g
€0 yYour ways in, remove yom

two-penny ward* quickly, to save

2 And yet, methinks, you should take y
leave of enfant perdu kere, your forlorn hoy
These are military terms, and denote a be
men, placed even in the cannon’s mouth, ©
out upon any desperate service. —WHAL.

3 sAnd yet yowr pulpamenta,] i.e., as J
well explains it, your delicacies, your
Whalley says that the allusion is to Tere

* Lepus tule es, ef pulpamentum que
Eun. act i

Was he aware of the sense of this ps
any case, it does not apply to F
Fallace.

* Remove yourself to the two-penny
sare charges.] Fastidious was now
master's ward (see p. 1334). The Co
four compartments, or *‘sides,” the
ward, the master's ward, the two- 1
and the hole ; and it was not uncom
debtors, as their means wasted, to
gradually from the first to the last,

_[“
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e W
there set up your rest to spend Sir
puntarvolo’s hundred pound for him.

: ¢« good pomander, go !

j Awar € o3 | #£xit Fastidious.

" \Why, here's a change ! now is my soul at

3 “peace :

| am as empty of all envy now,

As they of merit to be envied at,

Ay humour, like a flame, no longer lasts

113.m it hath stuff to feed it; and their
folly _

“_.m; now raked up in their repentant
;-L"ht':i.

Affords no ampler subject to my splzen.

i am so far from malicing their states,
Ihat 1 begin to pity them. [t grieves
me >
To think they have a being. 1 could wish
They might turn wise upon it, and be

I saved now,
! So heaven were pleased ; but let them
vanish, vapours !—— ) ;
Gentlemen, how like you it? has’t not
been tedious 7!

!
i

[tor. Nay, we have done censuring now.
AMit. Yes, faith.]

Maci. How so?

[Cor. Marry, because we'll imitate your
actors, and be out of our humours. ~ Be-
sides, here are those round about you of

judgments can give it a more satisfying
allowance ; we'll refer you to them.
[£xeunt Cordatus and Mitis. |

Muci. [ecoming forward.] Ay, is it even
s0 2—Well, gentlemen, I should have gone
in, and returned to you as [ was Asper at
the first; buat by reason the shift would
have been somewhat long, and we are loth
to draw your patience farther, we'll intreat
you to imagineit. -And now, that you may
see I will be out of humour for company, 1
stand wholly to your kind approbation, and
indeed am nothing so peremptory as I was
in the beginning : marry, T will not do as
Plautus in his Amphitryo, for all this,
summi Jovis cansd, plaudite,; beg a plau-
dite for God's sake; but if you, out of the
bounty of your good-liking, will bestow it,
why, you may in time make lean Macil nte
as fat as Sir fohn Falstaff. [Exir.

in the knight's ward seem to have been expen-
sive: the hole was a mere dungeon, and only
tenanted by the poorest prisoners. See Mas-
snger, vol iv. p. 7, and, for a fuller account,
 Fenner's Compter's Commonvealth.
! After this line there follow in the quarto
several others, which concluded the play: as
i subjoin

- as they are not without merit, I
them;
"‘As:'dnnow with Asper's tongue, though not his

pe, 4
Kind patrons of our sports, you that can j
And with discerning thoughts mm

‘.Ol‘::::sl:tngtulmin'thilhrﬂ_nd'

:-'Ulth::-, ualwmplﬁnd to know so

muc i

|

For every vulgar palate, but prepared
To uet pure and apprehensive ears:
Let then their voices speak for our desert ;
Be their applause the trumpet to proclaim
Defiance to re Ny ignora

more ability in censure than we, whose |
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140 ,EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR.
THE
EPTLOGUE,
. AT TIE
PRESENTATION BEFORE QUEEN ELIZABETH.
BY MACILENTE.

NEVER till now did object greet mine eyes | Yet humble as the earth, do 1 implore,
With any light content : but in her graces (K neel
All my malicious powers have lost their | O heaven, that She, whose presence hath

stings. effected
Envy is fled my soul at sight of her, This change in me, may suffer most late
And she hath chased all black thoughts change

from my bosom,
Like as the sun doth darkness from the
world.
My stream of humour is run out of me,
And as our city's torrent, bent t'infect
The hallowed bowels of the silver Thames,
Is checked by strength aud clearness of the

river,
Till it hath spent itself even at the shore;
So in the ample and unmeasured flood
Of her perfections, are my passions
drowned ;
And I have now a spirit as sweet and clear
As the more rarified and subtle air:—
With which, and with a beart as pure as

"

Y And turtle footed Peace dance fairy rings
About ker court;] Thereisa true poetical
spirit in the preceding and following verses ;
and the principal occurrences which distinguished
the reign of n Llizabeth are touched upon
with extreme delicacy and justice. The allusion
of this line refers to Spenser's Fairy Queen,

which was a compliment to the princess then on | £

the throne. —Waar.
is nothing so general, nor so deplorable
as the blunders of the commentators about
fairies. Spenser's Fairy Queen, which is one of
the g i 5 in e or history,
bears no features of the l'ail&:atiun. She might
have been [for it is clear that Spenser himself
had no definite ideas on the subject] the Calypso
of antiquity, or the Enchantress of the Middle
Ages, but could never have d one atiri-
bute in common with the fairy of our simple
ancestors. | may one day, perhaps, find an
wunity of giving the popular tradition on
subject, which will be found as elegant as
any of the mythological fables of Greece and

In her admired and happy government

May still this Island be called Fortunate,

And rugjed Treason tremble at the sound,

When Fame shall speak it with an en,
phasis.

Let foreign polity be dull as lead,

And pale Invasion come with half 2 heas,

When he but looks upon her blessed
soil.

The throat of War be stopt within her
land,

And turtle-footed Peace dance fairy rings

About her court ;' where never may there A
come o

Suspect or danger, but all trust and safety

Let Flattery be dumb, and Envy blind

Rome; meanwhile it will be sufficient to ask |
where ‘-'c'halley found his ' reference” to Spenser, |
whose knights are neither more nor less than the |
knights nngrthuf's Round T'uble ; polished in-
deed iuto the formality of his own times; but
who neither dance fairy riugs, nor very sedy-
lously cultivate the acquaintance of furtie-focted |
‘eace., I
This spirited and poetical Epilogue, as be |
.]ually terms it, originally made part of Mac-
ente’s concluding speech, and was prefaced by
four lines of absurd and fulsome rant, bordermg
on profaneness. It is to the prase of the
audience that, though accustomed to hear the
queen addressed in terms of the grossest adula-
ton, they yet murmured at this, and expressed
their dislike so strongly as to draw from Jonson
an awkward attempt at justification. Neither
the verses, nor the apology for them, call for
preservation ; the former were rejected by the
author, and the latter ul:q:vcnred1 only in the
g;mcn. Jonson was undoubtedly ashamed of
il
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per dread  presence;] Death bhimself ad-

mire her; :

4 may her virtues make him to forget
use of his inevitable hand.

Fly from her, Age ; sleep, Time, before her
throne ;

Our strongest wall falls down, when she is
gone,!

liminary observations of the author
'%ﬁe little to say on this ' Comical
ﬂc" In vigour, in purity and elegance of
it is perhaps superior to Every Man in kis
ﬁ,ﬂ—: it is also more correspondent to its
& we have real humours here, ie.,
salitics ** whose currents run all one way,” while
the we have chicfly affectations. 1
-n is said by Hurd that Jonson has given us in
3 “an unnatural delineation of a group
ions wholly chimerical, and unlike toany-
we observe in the commerce of common
this is hazarded without much considera-
of the subject. The characters seem to be
érawn from a close observation of human nature
25 she 2 pearl:d in the poet’s days; and to call
them ** chumerical,” because the originals, after
p of two centuries, are not discernible, is
jcal and unjust. No one believes
was a mere creature of the imagi-
what is Fastidious Brisk but a
Whitehall? The court, like the
ndoubtedly its 1 s and pre-
and Jonsun portrayed them as they

o

probably offered themselves to his pencil, in his
intercourse with both.

Nor is Bobadill the only character of the pre-
ceding play which he has, in the present, en-
deavoured to heighten and improve. Soghardo
and Fungoso are Master Mathew and Master
Stephen thrown into new situations, and marked
with more skilful and vivid touches.

With all these excellencies, and many others—
for most of the persons of the drama [and above
all, Cavalier Shift), are delineated with a masterly
hand, Every Man out of his Hwmour is, as a
whole, very deficient in interest. The plot
is progressive, but not well combined ; the
action awkwardly helped forward by the Chorus;
and the catastrophe, though sufficiently inge-
nious, not altogether legitimately prodiced by
previous occurrences. A poet, said Horace,
should endeavour either to profit or delight
This is not enough: he should seek to do both,
or he will but imperfectly secure his end. Like

onson, in the Erescm. case, he may, and must,

admired in the closet ; but he will not be fol-

lowed to the stage.




Cynthia’s Revels; or, The Fountain of
Self-Love.

- 9
CYNTHIA'S REVELS.] The first edition of this ** Comical Satire” was printed in uartg,
1601, with this motto, =

Quod non dant proceres, dabit histrio— C
Haud tamen invideas vati, quem pulpita pascunt ; -

which probably bore an allision to some circumstance now unknown. When Jonson
republished it, he chose a more intelligible passage : Nasutum wvolo, nolo polvposum;
and transferred the last line of the former motto, to the title-page of his general works
The folio edition of this play, which appeared in 1616, differs considerably from the
quarto, being increased by several new scenes, with which, to the utter discomfiture of
the reader’s patience, the author injudiciously swelled out the last two acts. Cynthia's
Revels appears to have been not unfavourably received, since we are told that it was.
** frequently acted at the Blackfriars, by the children of Queen Elizabeth’s chapel.” Itwas
also among the earliest plays revived after the Restoration, and was often performed of
the New Theatre in Drury Lane, ** very satisfactorily,” as Downes says, ** to the town:”
though now laid aside. Cynthia's Revels was first acted in 1600, and the folio gives the
names of the boys (children, as they were called) who performed the princi
**Nat. Field, Sal. Pavy, Tho. Day, I. Underwood, Rob. Baxter, and John Frost." Of
these some lived to be eminent in their profession ; and oue, who diedlyoung. and whe

was, indeed, an actor of very extraordinary promise, was honoured by the grateful :
with an epitaph, which has not often been su ; . =

[See *' Epitaph on Salathiel Pavy, a child of Queen Elizabeth's Chapel."—Post £
grams (:xx.i| :




TO

THE SPECIAL FOUNTAIN OF MANNERS,

THE COURT.

i B vt 3+

« Tuou art a bountiful and brave spring, and waterest all the noble plants of this

| Jsland. In thee the whole kingdom dresseth itself, and is ambitious to use thee as her glass.

peware then thou render men’s figures truly, and teach them no less to hate their defor-

i mities, than to love their forms: for to grace there should come reverence : and no man

cn call that lovely which is not also venerable. It is not powdering, perfuming, and

day smelling of the tailor, that converteth to a beautiful object: but a mind

shining through any suit, which needs no false light, either of riches or honours, to help

~ jt. Such shalt thou find some here, even in the reign of Cynthia,'—a Crites and an

! Arete. Now, under thy Phebus, it will be lh)('}{Pm\'inoe to make more ;* except thou

~ desirest to have thy source mix with the spring of self-love, and so wilt draw upon thee
as welcome a discovery of thy days, as was then made of her nights.

“Thy Servant, but not Slave, BEN. JONSON. '

A A A AN

DRAMATIS PERSON %.

Cynthia. ::\klm
ercury. & rete.

Hesperus. Phantaste,
Crites. Argurion.
Amorphus, Philautia.
Asotus. . Moria.
Hedon. Cos.
Prosaites.
Morus.
Cupid.

| —— — s —

|
I
e
r
1
|
|




Cynthia’

-

INDUCTION.
The Stage.
After the second sounding.

Enter three of the Children struggling.

¥ Chsld. Pray you away ; why, fellows !
so, whatdo you mean?

2 Child. Marry, that you shall not speak
the prologue, sir.

3 Caeld. Why, do you hope to speak it?

2 Child. Ay, and 1 think I have most
right to it : [ am sure [ studied it first.

3 Child. That's all one, if the author
think [ can speuk it better.

r Cheld. 1 plead possession of the cloak :!
gentles, your suffrages, I pray you.

[ Within.] Why, Children! are you not
ashamed ? come in there !

3 Ckild. 'Slid, T'll play nothing in the
play, unless I speak it.

¥ Chéld. Why, will you stand to most
voices of the gentlemen? let that decide it.

3 Child. O, no, sir gallant ; you pre-
sume to have the start of us there, and that
makes you offer so prodigally.

1 Child. No, would I were whipped, if
I had any such thought; try it by lots
either.

2 Child. Faith, 1 dare tempt my fortune
in a greater venture than this.

3 Child. Well said, resolute Jack! I am
<content too, so we draw first. Make the

5.
1 Child. But will you not snatch my
<loak while I am stooping ?

s Revels.

3 Ckild. No, we scorn treachery,

2 Child. Which cut shall speak it?

3 Child. The shortest. i

1 Child. Agreed : draw. [theydrazw cuy 1
The shortest is come to the shortest, For
tune was not altogether blind in this. Ng
sir, I hope I shall go forward without Your
envy.

2 Child. A spite of all mischievous lyck
I was onece plucking at the other.

3 Child. Stay, _]m:k: ‘slid, I'll do some.
what now afore I go in, though it be py
thingbutto revenge myself upon the authar
since 1 speak not his prologue. 11l g,
tell all the argument of his play afore-hayd,
and so stale his invention? to the auditory,
before it comes forth.

1 Child. O, do not so.

2 Child. By no means.

3 Child. [Advancing to the front of ihe
Stage.]—First, the title of his play is Cya-
thia's Revels, as any man that hath hope |
to be saved by his book can witness 3 the |
scene Gargaphie, which I do vehemently |
suspect for some fustian country; but let |
that vanish. Here is the court of ('vnthia, |
whither he brings Cupid travelling o fuot,
resolved to turn page. By the way |
Cupid meets with Mercury ; — that's a |
thing to be noted ; take any of our play- |
books without a Cupid or a Mercury in i,
and burn it for an heretic in poetry. [/u
these and the subsequent speeches, al every |
break, the other two interrupt, and endea-
Your to stop him.] Pray thee let me alone. |
Mercury, he in the nature of a conjuror,
raises up Echo, who weeps over her love, |
or daffodil, Narcissus, a little ; sings ; curses

2 1 J’é-’?}wmio;q’fk;c}xk :]ml'rhe usual

ress of the person who o,

a black velvet c!oal;-—ws::a_g A
Soin the prolo;ne to Heywood's Four Pren-

fgfi.ndau, ‘Do you not know that I am

welvel ¢ upon my back? And in that to

the Woman Hater, “A}zﬂm n verse is as

stale as a black '.;h' cloak,” &c. The only
is

! Do you not see this lomg black | book

? And so stale kis invention,] ie., disclose it |
prematurely, make it common, so as to deprive |
it a;, once of all interest and novelty., See
p. 16 a. i
8 Asany man that hath hope to be saved by his
Ooor can witness ;] ie., that can read : alluding,
in the first place, to what is vulgarly called the
neck-verse, and secondly to the title of the play,
:vlm:!t. in those days, when scenery was up-

remaining vestige of th is to
\nfmdlu,if:g J w&c l.hemogue to the
B " o b il sppusne io

n to the stage, was written or painted in
”I'F letters, and stuck up in some conspicuous
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X wherein the pretty foolish gen-
1 geman melted himsell away: and there's
> of her.—Now I am to inform you
Cupid and Mercury do both bzcome
Cupid attends on Philautia, or Self-
. a court lady : Mercury follows He-
, the Voluptuous, and a courtier; one
that ranks himself even with Anaides, or
the Impudent, a gallant, and that’'s my
. one that keeps Laughter, Gelaia, the
{ hter of Folly, a wench in boy's attire,
o wait OR him’;——Thes? iB li_he ce(sarh
with Amorphus, or the Deformed, a
o t.ha‘l'"'h::?h drunk of the fountain,
| and there tells the wonders of the water.
tly dispatch away their pages
pottles to fetch of it, and themselves
to visit the ladies. But I should have
told you—Look, these emmets put me
out here— that with this Amorphus, there
eomes along a citizen's heir, Asotus,
or the Prodigal, who, in imitation of the
traveller, w_l;g};a.;lp_t_bg_Whgtstonc following
1 entertains the Beggar, to be hisat-
3 E’uﬂ Now the nymphs who are mis-
| tresses to these gallants, are Philautia, Self-
| jove; Phantaste, a light Wittiness ; Argu-
rion, Money ; and their guardian, Mother
Moria, or Mistress Folly—
Child. Pray thee, no more,
jld. There Cupid strikes Money in
] e the Prodigal, makes ker dote
| upon him, give him jewels, bracelets, car-
_canets, &c.  All which he most ingeniously
L withal to be made known to the
| other ladies and gallants; and in the heat
‘of this, increases his train with the Fool to
follow him as well as the Beggar. By
this time, your Beggar begins to wait close,
| who is returncd with the rest of his fellow
| bottlemen, There they all drink, save Ar-
gurion, who is fallen into a sudden apo-

| 1 Child, Stop his mouth,
| 3 Child. Andthen, there's aretired scho-

' lar there, you would not wish a thing to be
s contemned of a society of gallants,
it is; and he applies his service, good

man, to the Lady Arete, or Virtue, a
or nymph of Cynthia’s train : that's scarce
e to buy herself a gown ; you shall see

Who Zath the Whetstone following him,)
Come, we'll have no more of this
;] Thisis well thought on!
"'Fore the beginning of this play,
hapless Pglydo:f. was foun

her play in a black robe anon: a creature
that, 1 assure you, is no less scorned than
himself. Where am [ now? at a stand !
2 Child. Come, leave at last, yel.
3 Child. O, the night is come, (twas
somewhat dark, methought,) and Cynthia
intends to come forth ; that helps it a little
yet.  All the courtiers must provide for
revels ; they conclude upon a masque, the
device of which, is—What, will you ravish
me?—that each of these Vices, being to ap-
pear before Cynthia, would seem other
than indeed they are ; and therefore assume
the most neighbouring Virtues as their
masking habit——1'd cry a rape, but that
you are children.
2 Child. Come, we'll have no more of
this anticipation ;* to give them the in-
veniory of their cates aforehand, were the
discipline of a tavern, and not fitting
this presence.
1 Child. Tut, this was but to shew us
the happiness of his memory. I thought
at first he would have played the ignorant
critic with everything, along as he had
gone ; I expected some such device.
3 Child. O, you shall see me do that*
rarely ; lend me thy cloak.
1 Child. Soft, sir, you'll
prologue in it.
3 Caild. No, would 1 might never siir
then.

2 Child, Lend it him, lend it him.

1 Child. Well, you bave sworn.

Gives kins the cloak.

3 Child. 1 have. Now, sir, suppose |
am one of your genteel auditors, that ame
come in, having paid my money at the
door, with much ado, and here [ take my
place and sit down : I have my three sorts
of tobacco in my pocket, my light by me,
and thus I begin. [A¢ the breaks he takes
his tobacco.] By this light, 1 wonder that
any man is so mad, to come to sce these
rascally tits play here. They do act like so
many wrens, or pismires—not the fifth part
of a good face amongst them all. And
then their music is abominable—able to
stretch a man's ears worse than ten—pil-
lories, and their ditties—most lamentable
things, like the pitiful fellows that make

speak my

had really meant to satirize the

If Jomson :
i he could npot have done it more

p?cucel.l
55 Chila. 0, you shall see me do that,) ie.,
the part of an ignerand crific; and certainly
the boy does it rarely, as he promises.

has copied much of this in his Grli’s Heornbook

or others drowned,” &c.

L

e *
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them —poets. By this vapour, an ‘twere
not for tobacco—I think—the very stench
of ‘em would peison me, 1 should not dare
to come in at their gates. A man were
better visit fifteen jails—or a dozen or two
of hospitals—than once adventure to come
near them. How is't? well?

1 Child. Excellent ; give me my cloak.

3 Child. Stay; you sMall see me do
another now, but a more sober, or better-
gathered gallant ; that is, as it may be
thought, some friend, or well-wisher to the
house : and here I enter.

1 Child. What, upon the stage too?

2 Child. Yes; and I step forth like one
of the children, and ask vou, Would you
have a stool, sir ?!

3 Child. A stool, boy !

2 Ciild. Ay, sir, if you'll give me six-
pence 11l fetch you one.

3 Child. For what, I pray thee? what
shall I do with it?

your ignorance so much ? why throne your-
self in state on the stage, as other gen-
tlemen use, sir.

3 Child. Away, wag; what, wouldst
thou make an implement of me? ‘Slid, the
I;gzjtakcs me for a piece of perspective, I

my life, or some silk curtain, come to
hang the stage here ! Sir crack,? [ am none
of your fresh pictures, that use to beautify
the decayed dead arras in a public theatre.

2 Child. "Tis a sign, sir, you put not

2 Cheld. O lord, sir! will you betray |

]lhat confidence in your good clothes, gy

your better face, that a gentleman shoulg
do, sir. But 1 pray you, sir, let me he 4
suitor to you, that you will quit our Stage
then, and take a place, the playis insmnny
to begin.

3 Chald. Most willingly, my good wag .
but I would speak with your author, whers
is he ?

2 Child. Not this way, [ assure yon,
sir ; we are not so officiously befriended
by him, as to have his presence in (je
tiring-house, to prompt us aloud, stamp 4
the book-holder, swear for our propertis,
curse the poor tireman, rail the music oy
of tune, and sweat for every venial tres.

he had such fine enghles as we.* Well, 'tjs
but our hard fortune !

—
[INDuey,

i
I

i

pass we commit, as some author would, jf |

3 Child. Nay, crack, be not disheartened, |

2 Child. Not 1, sir; but if you please 1o

| confer with our author, by attorney, you |

may, sir ; our proper self here, stands for
him.

affair to negotiate with him, but what may
very safely be turned upon thy trust, 1t is
in the general behalf of thisfair society liere
that I am to speak, at least the more judi-
cious part of it, which seems much dis-
tasted with the immodest and obscene
writing of many in their plays. Besidet,
they could wish your poets would leave to
be promoters of other men’s jests,® and to

L Would you have a stool, sir?] At the
theatres in 5ousnn's time, spectators were ad-
mitted on the stage. Here they sat on stoels,
the price of which, as the situation was more or
less commodious, was sixpence, or a shilling :
here, too, their own pages, or the boys of tﬁe
house, supplied them with pipes and tobacco,
Amidst such confusion and indecency were the

works of Shakspeare and his contem-
poraries produced, works which we,

“ Wit all appliances and means to boot,”

with everything that can promote the reality
-of the scene, and in:ﬁmﬂc exertion, have never
ﬁ‘ﬂ”’.‘d, and very om indeed approached.
Sircrack,] Crack is a_sprightly forward
boy. It frequently occurs inn‘]unson and his
scontemporaries. us Heyward :
“Itis a rogue, a wag, his name is Jack,
A notable dissembling lad, a crrck.”
i Four Prentices of London.—WhrL.
8 If ke had suck fine enghles asive] See
the loctaster.—Act l'f 5 s
¥ They conlid wish your pocts wonld icave to

& ‘n-dfn of other men's fests, &e.] Thi
with what fi.Ylows, has, as Wha :yayu.lmt::'-

derstood to be pointed at Shak<peare. | am weary

of repelling such malicious absurdities, and must

therefore leave them to the reader’s scorn. This

comedy, as the title-page tells us, was acted by

the children of the queen’s chapel, and the

current complaint against them was, that they
ve the public but little novelty. Thus in
‘asquil and Katharine :

“ I sawe the children of Powles last night,

And tmtl'lll they pleased me prettie, prettic
well,

The apes in time will do it handsomely.

I' faith,

1 like tk: audience that freq h there

With much applause : a man shall not be
choakt

With :)h: {slrbgg) stench of garlick, nor

paste
To the barmy jacket of a beer brewer.
"T'is a good gentle audience, and 1 hope
The boys will come one day into request.
Ay, an they had good piayes, but they
= ’rﬂtfﬂ-f; =

nchs winsty fopperies of antignity,

And do not m:‘rf:z-ﬁmuvmng agi:: borcla
With cloathes in fashion.”

This is precisely what Jonson says, and the
satire, in both poets, is levelled av Lilly, Aar-

Pia,

Bra.
Pla.

——

3 Child. Troth, I have no such serious |




g of the company
their invention

| they bave
~ should
they b

’#hrlhey can hear

 pooks.
8

derive their

]

YT all the stale apothegms, or old
of, in print ‘or other-
to farce their scenes withal.! That
would not so penuriously glean wit
jrom every laundress or hackney-man, or

best grace, with servile imita-
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from common stages, or observation

‘s trencher.

they converse with ; as if |
lived wholly upon another

yon, that are of the auditory ? As some one
cwcl-_wit among you, that knows no other
learning than the price of satin and
_\'elwts ; no other perfection than the wear-
ing of a neat suit ; and yet will censure as
desperately as the most professed eritic in
the house, presuming his clothes should
bear him out in it. Another, whom it
hath pleased nature to furnish with more

Again, that feeding their | beard than brain, prunes his mustacci
friends with nothing of their own, but what - g+

twice or thrice cooked, they

not wantonly give out, how soon

ad drest it ;2 nor how many coaches
to carry away the broken meat,

pesides hobby-horses and foot-cloth nags,
2 Child. So, sir, this is all the reforma-

i

]

)

- yons i
e sy

= s

og & new

ou SCCK

3 Chitd. 1t is; do not you think it
ry to be practised, my little wag?

2 Child. Yes, where any such ill-habited

custom is received.,

| 3 Chiid. O, (1 had almost forgot it too,)

3 say, the umbre or ghosts of some

three or four plays departed a dozen years

~ since,

have been seen walking on your

here ; take heed, boy, if your house

ted with such hobgoblins, twill
away all your spectators quickly.

2 Child. Good, sir; but what will you

g now,

if a poet, untouched with any
this disease, find the tokens upon

To live upo
wljull.bclow,
“ Aliena vivere guadra."—Sat. v.

L should not wantonly give out, how
they had drest it ) In this speech the poet
commends himself ; and m these words
acts the accusation of his adversaries, who
 him with being a year about :v&r)r play.

out of t

and, perhaps, Decker.

Shakspeare is
M A

ut this

dence and kindness with him.

he q He sts,
in his FHMamiel, a little mamq;eriai
l;t'hn success of tII:e 5 s
P id not see new pliys put nto their
hands with much plmure:% A

o with Jonson, who,

“ gyasses, and

has nothing

for anything that
to the contrary, was living on terms of

is literally from Juvenal:

te for them, When

that he

That the

HAL.

~Lam not altogether so certain of this, as my
or seems to be.  Jonson got

set of players, he is ¢
satire to the comedians, who
talks of

is distribut-

of Jonson's enemies,” had he
bad, at this time, only two

lisps, and, with some score of affected
oaths, swears down all that sit about him ;
“‘That the old Hieronimo, as it was first
acted,” was the only best, and judiciously
penned play of Furope.” A third great-
bellied juggler talks of twenty years since,
and when Monsieur was here,* and would
enforce all wits to be of that fashion,
because his doublet is still so. A fourth
miscalls all by the name of fustian, that his
grounded capacity cannot aspire to. A
fifth only shakes his bottie head, and out
of his corky brain squeezeth out a pitifui
learned face, and is silent.

3 Child. By my faith, Jack, you have
put me down : I would 1 knew how to get
| off with any indifferent grace ! Here, take
vour cloak, and promise some satisfaction
in your prologue, or, 1'll be sworn, we have
marred all.

2 Child. Tat, fear not, child,® this will
never distaste a true sense : bz not out, and

but T can discover no marks of a *“ retort,” upon
it here.

3 That theold Hicronine, as i was first acted,
& ] Here, indeed, our author palpably alludes
10 himself, for he had, about this time, borrowed
of Mr. Henslow xxxxs, upon the credit of his
adycions to this old favourite of the stage.
Ante, p. 13 a. It is not a liule singular that
chould be so vain of these improvements, which,

3 To farce their scemes withal) Sce p.132a. 1 after all, possess no extraordinary degree of
n another man's trencher, which

merit ; especiallyas it was not then the practice
to lay open clum to the purpurei panni with
which almost every drama of the time was

atched. But Hen was unwilling that any of
Eir- labours should be confounded and lost in
those of his contemporaries.

¢ When Monsieur as Aoe] 1o 15(3, the
Duke of Anjou, brother to Charles IX., King of
France, came into England and p:ucl his ad-
dresses to Queen Elizabeth, who cajoled him for
some time, and then sent him home in disgrace.
His residence here seems to have formed an er
for our old dramatists, who ke frequent men-
tion of it.  Thus Middleton ;

“ It wa ted much in Monsienr's days.
It was suspected S rad Worid ny Masters.

3 3 Child. Twd, fear nof, dni“ In the
quarto it is, "' Tut, fear not, Swid ;" 1
it appears that the third child was Salath

:'45:..1; Ak

el

o AL
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[Acy 1

good enough. I would thou hadst some
sngar-candied to sweeten thy mouth,

The third sounding.
PROLOGUE,

If gracious silence, sweet attention,

Quick sight, and quicker apprehension,

The lights of judgment’s throne, shine any
where,

Our doubtful author hopes this is their
sphere ;

And therefore opens he himself to those,

To other weaker beams his labours close,

As loth to prostitute their virgin-strain,

To every vulgar and adulterate brain,

In this alone, his Muse her sweetness hath,

She shuns the print of any beaten path;

And proves new ways to come to learned
ears :

Pied ignorance she neither loves nor fears,

Nor hunts she after popular applause,

Or foamy praise, that drops from conimon
jaws:

The garland that she wears, their hands
must twine,

Who can both censure, understand, define

What meritis: then cast those piercing rays,

Round as acrown,instead of honoured bays,

About his poesy; which, he kaows, affords

Words, above action i matter, above words.

—_—

ACT L
SCENE 1.—A Grove arnd Fountain,

Lnter Cupid, and Mercury wiih Ais
caduceus, on different sides,

Cup. Who goes there ?

Mer. "Tis 1, blind archer,

Cup. Who, Mercury ?

Afer. Ay,

Cup. Farewell,

Aer. Stay, Cupid,

Cup. Not in your company, Hermes,

Pavy, who also played Anaides, Fack, the
second boy, was probably John Underwood, who
W.:bﬁod actor, though he died young.

LW, upon a crowd a little,) 'i,‘hts seems
a scurvy compliment to the curpe lyra
?rnhu ; but Cupid is plessed to be satincal.
a-ldflcnaquina inism, canere

tibia, &c.

wdu!heolqmd{ura

except your hands were rivetted g .,
back. ™

Mer, Why so, my little rover ?

Cup. Because 1 know you have not 3
finger, but is as long as my Quiver
cousin Mercury, when you please o exteng
it.

Mer. Whence deriveyou this speech, hoy)

Cup. O 'tis your best polity to be igna.
rant. You did never steal Mars his sword
out of the sheath, you! nor Nr'ptur.“ i
trident ! nor Apollo’s bow! no, not you!
Alas, your palms, Jupiter knows, they are
as tender as the foot of a foundered “Nag,
or a lady's face new mercuried, they
touch nothing. ;

Afer. Go to, infant, you'll be daring stip,

Caup. Daring! O Janus! what a word s
there? why, my light feather-heeled con,
what are you "any more than my uncle
Jove's pander? a lacquey that runs o |
errands for him, and can whisper a light
message to a loose wench with some round |
volubility ? wait mannerly at a table with a
trencher, warble upon a crowd a little,!
and fill out nectar when Ganymede's away}
one that sweeps the gods' drinking-room
every morning, and sets the cushions iy |
order again, which they threw one at an. |
other’s head over might: can brush the
carpets, call the stools again to their places,
play the crier of the court with an audible
voice, and take state of a president upon
you at wrestlings, pleadings, negociations,
&c. Here's the catalogue of your employ-
meats, now! O no, I err; you have the
marshalling of all the ghosts too that pass
the Stygian ferry, and 1 suspect you for a
share with the old sculler there, if the truth
were known: but let that scape. One
other peculiar virtue you possess, in lifting,?
or leiger-du-main, which few of the house
of heaven have else besides, I must confess.
But, methinks, that should not make you
put that extreme distance ‘twixt yoursell
and others, that we should be said to
" over dare” in speaking to your nimble |
deity. So Hercules might challenge prio- |
rity of us both, because he can throw the |

reader, that Jonson is here trying his strength '
with Lucian, from whom many of the circum-
style, this dialogue is not a whit inferior to any

in that lively and Attic writer, The allusions |
to him are too crowded and too obvious, to be
pomted out.

stances are taken; and surely prejudice itsell
must admit that in elegance and sprightliness of

* [u lifting,] i.e. stealing ; hence the modern I
word M?%r,—» HAL.

!
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' par farther, or lift more join'd stools at the
 Lem's end. than we. If this might carry it,
e we, who have made the whole body
. 8 of divinity tremble at the twang of our bow,
enforced Saturnius himself to lay by
his curled front, thunder, and three-forked
g '“ and put on a masking-suit, too light
| fora mnllgr of eighteen to be seen in——
1 Mer. How now | my dancing braggart
@ decimo sexfo /! charm your skipping
| gor 1 h——
g,), What? use the virtue of your

| spaky tipstaff there upon us? y
|~ Mer. No, boy, but the smart vigour of
my palm about your ears. You have forgot
ince I took your heels up into air, on the
hour I was born, in sight of all the
of deities, when the silver roof of the
pian palace rung again with applause
fact.
up. O no, I remember it freshly, and
a particular instance ; for my mother
3 , at the same time, but stooped to

embrace you, and, to speak by metaphor,
borrowed a girdle of hers, as you did
‘s sceptre while he was laughing ; and
| would have done his thunder too, but that
“twas too hot for your itching fingers.
. "Tis well, sir.
I heard you but looked in at
\ 's forge the other day, and entreated
pair of his new tengs along with you for
4 y : 'tis joy on you, i’ faith, that you
; hooked talons in practice
 with lnylghlg. *Slight, now you are on
earth, we shall have you filch spoons and
candlesticks rather than fail : pray Jove the

§

w courtiers keep their “casting-
2 pick-tcoths, and shittle-cocks from
¥ou, or our more ordinary gallants their
fobacco-boxes ; for I am strangely jealous

'ﬂm' nails,

1 . Never trust me, Cupid, but you

are turmed a most acute gallant of late !
: of my wit is clean taken off with
fine and subtile stroke of your thin-

ind tongue ; you fight with too poignant

¢, for me to deal with.

me confident. 1 know my own steel to be
almost spent, and therefore entreat my
peace with you, in time : you are too cun-
ning for me to encounter at length, and [
think it my saest ward to close.

Mer. Well, for once, 1'll suffer you to
win upon me, wag; but use not these

strains too often, they’ll stretch m
patience.  Whither might you marc
now ?

Cup. Faith,to recover thy good thoughts,
I'll discover my whole project. The
huntress and queen of these groves, Diana,
in regard of some black and envious slan-
ders hourly breathed against her, for her
divine justice on Acteon, as she pretends,
hath here in the vale of Gargaphie,? pro-
claimed a solemn revels, which (her god-
head put off) she will descend to grace,
with the full and royal expense of one of
her clearest moons : in which time it shall
be lawful for all sorts of ingenious persons
to visit her palace, to court her nymphs, to
exercise all variety of generous and noble
pastimes : as well to intimate how far she
treads such malicious imputations beneath
her, as also to shew how clear her beauties
are from the least wrinkle of austerity they
may be charged with.

Mer. But what is all this to Cupid ?

Cup. Here do I mean to put off the title
of a god, and take the habit of a page, in
which disguise, during the interim of these
revels, [ will get to follow some one of
Diana’s maids, where, if my bow hold, and
my shafts fly but with half the willingness
and aim they are di.ected, I doubt not but
I shall really redeem the minutes I have
lost, by their so long and over nice pro-
scription of my deity from their court.

Mer, Pursue it, divine Cupid, it will be
rare.

Cup. But will Hermes second me?

Mer. T am now to put in act an especial
designment from my father Jove ; but, that
performed, I am for any fresh action that
offers itself.

Cup. Well, then we part.

Mer. Farewell, good wag.

[Exit.

dancing braggart in decimo sexto!]
pression for a youth, a stripling, occurs

wrilers. Lassinger,
Charm your tongue, is silence
on its motion,

“or I shall ckarm your
og

“ Mistress, go to! charm your lon%::‘:&

2 Hers in the vale of Gargaphie.] The vale
where Actecon was tornto pieces by his own
" Pallis erat piceis, ef acuta densa cupresso,

N et o, Ovids M B
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speak,
"Tis mﬂ:ury that calls thee;
nymp,
Salute m2 with thy repercussive voice,
. That I may know what cavern of the earth
Contains thy airy spirit, how, or where
I may direct my speech, that thou mayest
hear.
Evcho [belozo]. Here.
Mer. So nigh!
Feho Ay,
Mer. Know, gentle soul, then, I am sent
from Jove,
Who, pitvin ¢ the sad burthen of thy woes,
Still growing on thee, in thy want of words
"T'o vent thy passion for Narcissus® death,
Commands, that now, a'ter thre: thousand

ears,

Whiz:h have been exercised in Juno's spite,

Thou take a corporal figure, and ascend,

| Enriched with vocal and articulate power.

Make haste, sad nymph, thrice shall my
winged rod -

Strike the obsequious earth, to give thee

way.
Arise, a);d speak thy sorrows, Echo, rise,
Here, by this fountain, where thy love did
pine,
Whose memory lives fresh to vulgar fame,
Shrined in this yellow flower, that bears his
name.
Echo [ascends."] His name revives, and
lifts me up from earth,
0O, which way s all | first convert myself,?
Or in what mood shall | essay to speak,
‘Fhat, in a moment, | may be deliverel
Of the prodigious grief | go withal?
See, see, the mourning fount, whose springs
weep vet
Th’ untimely fate of that too beauteous boy,
That trophy of self-love, and spoil of nature,
Who, now tr.nsfo.med into this drooping
m’

Now to my charge.—Licho, fuir Iicho, | Hangs the repentant head, Lack from g, |

sorrowful : Asifit wisl’)cd. Wonld [ had never fvoked

- 8
stream

I such a flattering wirror ! O Narcisgy,

Thou that wast once, and yet art, my N,
CISSUS,

Had Echo but been private with thy
thoughts,

She would have dropt away herseif in tegp,

Till she had all turned water; that in hee

As in a truer glass, thou mi_l;h:slhd\'vg-,u_._\i

And seen thy beauties by more kind refle. |
tion,

But self-love never yet could look on try),
But with bleared beams ; slick fAattery gy
she .

Are twin-born sisters, and so mix their eyes,

As if you sever one, the other dies.  °

Why did the gods give thee a heavenly
form, 2

And earthly thoughts to make thee proyd
of it ?

Why do I ask ? "Tis now the known disease

That beauty hath, to bear too deep a sense

Of her own self-conceived excellence,

0O, hadst thou known the worth of heaven's
rich gift, }

Thou wouldst have turned it to a truer use,

And not with starved and covetous igno-
rance,

Poned in continual eveing that bright gem,

The glance whereof to others had been
more,

Than to thy famished mind the wide world's
Store ;

So weetched is it to be merely rich !

Witness thy youth’s dear sweets here spent
untasted, 1

Like a fair taper, with his own flame wasted.

Mer. Echo be brief, Saturnia is abroad,

And iflshe hear, she'll storm at Jove's high 'I

will.
Echo. 1 will, kind Mercury, be brief as

time. i

1 Echo |ascends.] Warton affirms that Jon-
son meant in this place o ndicule the frequent
introduction of Echo m the masques of his time;
(@ practice which he himself followed ;] and he
gives a ludicrous abridgment of the scene. 1t
[ e s e e
£ , 1o ue any mythol 2

and therefore it was the [%n m‘euwydng‘ ﬁhﬂl he
musrepresent it.  To say that Mercury

A e S R
¥ ; but cannot muca € s reputa-
tion with those who know him.  Jonson was
infinitely superior to Warton as a classical
and the whole of this scene is in the

.

o mmpe s ot Some of bl con

&
i
§
-

temporaries would have made it; but it is not
very defective even in this respect, and is, be |
sides, quite as serious as any other part of the |
play. In the song which follows, there =
wdeed, as the clown says, no great matter ; it
it is not burfesgue, as Warton asserts ; nor 15 1t
true *‘that a song was always the sure conse
gueuc: of Echo being raised.” Why wouli
ir. Todd encumber 51: pages of his Miltox
with such inconsiderate attempts at cnb
cism ¥
. * O, which way shall I first convert H}“Kgg
Le., furn mysell. The word occurs
sense in the ofd translation of the Bible: * How-

ter this, Jeroboam converted not from bis

wi way."—1 Kings xui. 33.

=%
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.,-'"-—__-— 3
! w‘h_qfe me, 1 may do him these last
ites,
But Eiss his flower, and sing some mourn-
ing strain
his watery hearse.!
er. 1Thou dost obtain ;
{ were no son to Jove should T deny thee.
Pegin, and more to grace thy cunning

Over
| M

As the proud trophy of her sharp re-
venge,

Mer. Nay, but hear———

Echo, But here, O here, the fountain of
self-love,

In which Latona, and her careless nymphs,

Regardless of my sorrows, bathe them-

selves

In hourly pleasures.

Mer. Stint thy babbling ton

Fond Echo, thou profanest

gue !
the grace is

voice, -
The humourous air? shall mix her solemn
tunes . 3
thy sad words : strike, music, from
the spheres,

And with your golden raptures swell our

Echo [accompanied.)

Slow, slow, fresh fount, keep time with my
salt tears:
Yet slower, yet ; O faintly, gentle springs:
List to the heavy part the music bears,
Woe weeps out her division, when she
sings.
Droop herbs and flowers,
Fall grief in showers,
Our beautiss are not ours;
0, 1 could still,
| Like melting snow upon some craggy hill,
"~ Drop, drop, drop, drop,
Sinee nature’s pride is now a withered
daffodi

il.—

Mer. Now, have you done?

Echo. Done presently, good Hermes;

X bide a little;

| Suffer my thirsty eye to gaze awhile,

| But e'en to taste the place, and I am
van -

- Mer. Forego thy use and liberty of

| - tongue,

And thou mayst dwell on earth, and sport

. thee there,

Echo. Here young Acteon fell, pursued

| _ andtorn
! By Cynthia's wrath, more eager than his
| hour

ds;
d here—ah me, the place is fatal !—see
s weeping Niobe, translated hither

done thee,

So idle worldlings merely made of voice,

| Censure the Powers above them. Come,
away,

Jove calls thee hence, and his will brooks
no stay.

thought to clothe
In airy garments, and then, faith, I go.
Heneeforth, thou treacherous and murder-
ing spring, Y
Be ever called the FOUNTAIN OF SELF-
LOVE :
And with thy water let this curse remain,
As an inseparate plague, that who but
aste
A drop thereof, may, with the instant
touck,
Grow dotingly enamoured on themselves.
Now, Hermes, | have firished.
Mer. Then thy speech
Must here foisake thee, Echo, and thy
voice,
As it was wont, rebound but the last words.
Farewell.
Echo. [retiring.) Well.
Mer. Now, Cupid, 1 am for you, and
your mirth,
To make me lizht before I leave the earth.

' Enter Amorphus, Aastily.

Ama, Dear spark of beauty, make not so
fast away.
FEcho. Away.
Mer. Stay, let me observe this porten|
3

ian mountains; and by Phaebe -
::Xm s . Ap):;-. I am neither your Minotaur, nor

Sing some monrning strain

r b tuatery hearse.)
: float upon his wat'ry bier
nd welter to t}:n parl:ﬁng wind,

Beautifully imitated

may chance to peruse this passage in Warton,
from taking it, as he evidently docs, n contrast

to sadf in the next line, for mirthful, or frolick-

this before us, as lide more than an explety
It has, however, a meaning, amd a
one, though it may

some.

s f\'ray. ot me observe this ¢ yet.] Thic
word is not well understond by n ademn critics,
who seem to consider it, in such expressiois as

be difficult 1o M":'i: pre

Echo. O, stay: 1 have but one poor |

g L BT el



 writers this wand
»

spell
ived, ho
B o ey foom feomas, Dusch. We

R CYNTHIA'S REVELS.

worr |

Acry,

Centaur, nor your satyr, nor your
ir.ena. nor your babion,' but your mere
traveller, believe me.,

Licko. Leave me.

Mer. | guessed it should be some travel-
ling motion pursued Echo so.

Ameo. Know you from whom you fly? or
whence ?

Echo. Hence. [Exit.

Amo. This is somewhat above strange:
A nymph of her feature and lineament, ts
be so preposterously rude ! well, I will but
cool myself at yon spring, and follow her.

Mer. Nay, then [ am familiar with the
issue: I'll leave you too. [Exit.
Ameo. [ am arhinoceros, if I had thought

a creature of her symmetry could have dared
50 improportionable and abrupt at!ign:'s-|
sion.—Libzral and divine fount, suffer my |
fane hand to take of thy bountics. |
ﬁr:&a up some of the water.] By the purity |
of my taste, here is most ambrosiac water’;
I will sup of it again. By thy favour, sw.et
fount. See, the water,” a more runaing,
subtile, and humourous nymph than she,
rmits me to touch and handle her.
mm should I infer ? if my behaviours had
been of a cheap or customary garb; my
accent or phrase vulgar; my garments
trite; my countenance illiterate, or un-
practised in the encounter of a beautiful
and brave attired piece ; then [ might with
some change of colour have suspected my
facultics. But, knowing myself an essence

T —
so sublimated and refined by travel ; of 39
studied and well exercised a gesture ;o
alone in fashion; able to render the face of
any statesman living;* and to speak (i,
mere extraction of language ; one thar hath
now made the sixth return upon venqyy,.
and was your first that ever enriched by,
country with the true laws of the duglly: |
whose optics have drunk the spirit of be::mt;;
in some eight score and eighteen princes:
courts, where 1 have resided, and beey
there fortunate in the amours of thres
hundred forty and five ladies, all nobly, if
not princely descended; whose names |
have in catalogue. To conclude, in all s, |
happy, as even admiration herself dogy
seem to fasten her kisses upon me :—certes, |
[ do neither see, nor feel, nor taste, nor |
savour the least steam or fume of a reasan,
that should invite this foolish, fastidious
nymph, so peevishly to abandon me, Wel, |
let the memory of her fleet into air; my
thoughts and I am for this other element,
water.

Lniter Crites? and Asotus,

Cri. What, the well dieted Amorphus
become a water drinker! [ see he mesig
not to write verses then,

Aso. No, Crites! why?

Cri. Because—

Nulla placere diu, nec vivere carmina
possunt,
Que scriduntur aque potoribus.

ciscly. It seems to have somewhat of the
power of notwithstanding, nevertheless, &c.,
and can only be felt in all uts force by those who
have dili&enuy studicd our old ‘writers, far
better judges of the cuphony as well as the
power of language than ourselves. In Todd's
Milton, vol. v. p. 368, is this passage :

** This is mere moral babble, and direct
Against the common laws of sur foundation ;
1 must not suffer this ; yef 'tis but the lecs
And settlings,” &c.

* ¥et," says Hu
rate.” Tickell and Fenton omit yes ! ~All this
<omes from not understanding the phrase, and
the vile poiuti It should be :

4 ¥ &

“I must not suffer this yef; "tis but the
lees,” &c. il i y

ie, kowerer. This restores the passage
sense and rhythm ; as it stood, it had but little
of either,
L Nor your babion,) ie. baboon. Our old
i many different ways ;
from i I{\’c

“isbad : but, very inaccu- |

to | kasmionrous Poet, does not overlook this circum-

Hollanders, who found it in great numbers at
the Cape.

* Able torender the face of any sintesman liv-
irg ;] To explain his looks, and guess at his inten-
tion and thoughts by them. The first folio has, Zes-
der the face, which seems to be corrupt, — W HAL

1 doube, after all, whether the Foiio be not
right : the quarto reads “to make the face,” &¢. :
that is, I belicve, to put on the air and gravity
“of any statesman living,” Whalley found hs
reading in the octavo of 1716, an edition of no
authority, and utterly beneath his care,

3 Enter Crites.] Throughout the g

jticus. , as well as by
sper in Man out of kis Humeonr, and

Horace in the Poetaster, Jonson undoubtedly
meant to shadow forth himself. This sacrifice
to vanity, as it involved him in personalitics,
naturally ine i the ber of his ies,
and exasperated the hostility with which he was
long pursued. Decker, in {i: Untrussing the

stance. “'You must be called A':{(r, and €rite-
cus, and Horace! Your title's longer reading
than the stile 0" the big Turk's: Asper, Criticus,
&uml’m, Horatius, s.” It appears that

who performed this laborious part was
John Underwood. i
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i ‘What say you to vour Helicon ?
s,? , the Ml.ylsfrs' well | that's ever ex-
I E‘.; Sir, your Muses have no such

water, 1 assure you; your nectar or the
ie of your nepenthe, is nothing to it;

: your metheglin, believe it.

As. Metheglin; what's that, sir? may

[beso audacious to demand ?

Amo. A kind of Greek wine I have met
with, sir, in my travels; it is the same that
Demosthenes usually drunk, in the com-
pﬂgo!' all his exquisite and mellifluous

Cri. That'sto be argued, Amorphus, if
we may credit Lucian, who, in his K»-
comio Demosthenis, affirms he never drunk
| put water! in any of his compositions.

Amo. Lucian is absurd, he knew nothing:
I will believe mine own travels before all
the Lucians of Europe. He doth feed you
with fi 2 figments, and leasings.

Cri. eed, I think, next a traveller,
be does prettily well.

Ame. 1 assure you it was wine, [ have

tasted it, and from the Lapd of an Italian
mtiquary, who derivzs itauthen
..15.1;1“'@?’“” es, oW name

{leman you are in rank with

& sirgm
Cri, “Tis Asotus, son to the late deceased
] the citizen.
Ame, Was his father of any eminent place
wr means ?
y Cri. He was to have been prator next

,.:-c. Ha ! apretty formal young gallant,
ingood sooth ; pity he is not more genteelly
] Hark you, Crites, you may
say to what I am, if you please ; though
I affect not popularity, yet 1 would be loth
fo stand out to any whom you shall vouch-

sife to call friend.
Cri. Sir, 1 fear I may do wrong to your
in the reporting them, by for-

can best inform Lim of yourself, sir; except
you had some catalogue or list of your
taculties ready drawn, which you would re-
quest me to shew him for you, and him to
take notice of.

Amo. This Crites is sour: [aside.] 1
will think, sir,

Cri. Do so, sir.—O heaven ! that any-
thing in the likeness of man should suffer
these racked extremities, for the uttering of
his sophisticate good parts, [ Aside.
Aso. Crites, | have a suit to you ; butyon
must not deny me: pray you make this
gentleman and [ friends.

Cri. Friends ! why, is thereany difference
between you?

Aso. Noj; I mean acquaintance, to know
one another,

Cri. O, now 1 apprehend you; your
phrase was without me before,

Aso. In good faith, he's a most excellent
rare man, I warrant him,

Cri. "Slight, they are mutually enamoured
by this time, [Aside.
Aso, Will you, sweet Crites?

Cri, Yes, yes.

Aso. Nay, but when ? you'll defer it now,

: | and forget it.

Cri. Why, is it a thing of such present
necessity, that it requires so violent a dis-
patch ?

Aso. No, but would I might never stir,
he’s a most ravishing man ! Good Crites,
you shall endear me to you, in good faith ;
la!

Cri. Well, your longing shall be satisfied,
sir.
Aso. And withal, you may tell him what
my father was, and how well he left me,
and that I am his heir.

Cri. Leave it to me, I'll forget none of
your dear graces, | warrant you.

Aso. Nay, 1 know you can better marshal
these affairs than [ can—-O gods! I'd
giveall the world, if I had it, forabundance

. getting or misplacing some one : yourself | of such acquaintance,

u"ﬁ' his Encomio Demosthenis, affirms
rr 1k but water] These are the words

ouk dutws o & ouverifer

Tous Aoyous adA’ udwp morwr,

ey WHAL.
! A'ailu ,uhmu ﬁmm;,{ fi .
nge. ] ps the readin the quarto is
t eligible, and that isﬁrgmu; unless we
ot that fitfons is an affected expression of
velled gallant ; which is not imp‘ra"able.

’ HAlL.
arto has merely ** fictions and leasings.”
ay that sitfon is an ** affected

writers. Thus old Gascoigne, *to tell aitfone
in your landlord’s cares.”” And North, in ais
Translation of Plutarch, * In many other places
he commonly used to jfifton, to wate de-
vices of his own.” It Seems synonymous with

ts, and | feign or fabricate. Figment is thus explained

by Fletcher :

“Af at is a candid l'e,

This is an dﬁ‘;:ss."—fm Pinys in Oue.
Leasing is. or ought to be, familiar to
rc.'lr.l:l':{ In Jmﬁ’ time, perhaps, these m
had different shades of wrpitude, which are no

lamger disti

T Ty N P L
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Cri. What ridiculous circums ance might
I devise now to bestow this reciprocal brace
of butterflics one upon another ? [ séde.

Amo. Since 1 trod on this side the Alps,*
I was not so frozen in my invention. Let
me see: to accost him with some choice
remnant of Spanish or Italian ! that would
indifferently express my languages now :
mairy, then, if he should full out to be
ignorant, it were both bard and harsh.
How else? step into some rugioni del
sfafo,® and so make my induction ! that
were above him too; and out of his ele-
ment, I fear. Feign to have seen him i
Venj otrmugual or some face near fis
m similitide ! 'us too pointed and open.
No, it must be a more quaint and collateral
device, as stay: to frame some enco-
miastic speech upon this our metropolis, or
the wise magistrates thereof, in which
politic number, 'tis odds but his father filled
up & room ? descend into a particular ad-
miration of their justice, for the due mea-
suring of coals, burning of cans,* and such
like ? as also their religion, in puliing down

Venus, or Priapus, in place of it?' ha!
‘twill do well. Or to talk of some hospital
whose walls record his father a benefactor ?
or of so many buckeis bestowed on his
parish church in his life time, with his name
at length, for want of arms, trickt upon
them? any of these. Or to praise the
cleanness of the street wherein he dwelt ?

against he should have been preetor # or,
leaving his parent, come 1o some special
ernament about himself, as his rapier, or
some other of his accoutrements? | have
it: thanks, gracious Minerva !

Ase. Would [ had but on

ce spoke to
him, and then——He comes t

ome!

a superstitious cross, and advancing a|

or the provident painting of his posts, |

——

Amo. "Tis a most curious and
wrought band, this same,
sir.

Aso. O lord, sir!

as [ have g,

eye, in observing it.
Cri. His eye waters after it, it scems
. [Aside
Aso. O lord, sir! there needs no nucl':_-
apology, I assure you.
Cri. 1 am anticipated : they'll make 1

|

see,
Amo. Your riband too does mos
fully, in troth.

Aso. "Tis the most genteel, and receive
Wwear now, sir.

Amo. Believe me, sir, 1 speak it not 15
humour you—I have not seen a

| A vide,
t grace.

with more judgment.
Aso. O, 'tis your pleasure to 5aY S0, sir
<Amo. No, as [ am virtuous, being ali,
| gether untravelled, it strikes me into
| wonder.
| Aso.
| spring.
~Amo. 1 think 1 shall affect you, sir. This

I do purpose to travel, sir, a

|

you dear to me.

| Aso. Olord, sir! Iwould there were any- :

| thing in me, sir, that might appear worthy
| the least worthiness of your worth, sir. |
| protest, sir, I should endeavour to shew
{1t, sir, with more than common regard,
| sir.

| Cri. O, here's rare motley,  sir.

| [Aside.
| Amo. Both your desert, and your en-
| deavours are plentiful, suspect them not:
| but your sweet disposition to travel, I as
sure you, hath made you another myself in

Y Since | trod
Was the scene laid in
2 Razwoni _del stato,)

Baeotia for this ¥
This

nounce,) or,
Inmnpm:gbi

on this side the 4851 O bone ! down,

i 0 - | detaced,
nant of Italian,” (which no It.lian could pro- | of grey

al for the politics of different coun-
land many prilling from her

and particularly, that about the yeur
, *“ under the image of Christ’s resurrection
was set up a curious wrought tabernacle
; and in the same, an alabaster
a woman for the most parnt
conveyed from the Thames
naked breast.”"—Whai

| 1596,

naked, and water

neatly |

!
s
|

“Amo. You forgive the humour of njp, |

solemn deed of gift of themselves, vou o) !

Young §
gentleman, generally, put on his clothe. |

last speech of yours hath begun to make |

Stries. It is used by Cartwright,

others,) “ Rasioni di stato generally reek in
i m_.«.iuor_,ﬁn«;r. act i. sc.

ming of cans,] i.e., impressing the mark

of legality with a hot iron, on the wgodzh mea-
sures i use. —~WHAL.

* As also their religion, in pulline down a

onson was at this time a Catholic ; but the
satire is not, on that account, the less ingenious
| and severe, if what is strictly just can be termed

satire,
2 Or the provident painting of Mis posts,

shonld Se

auperstitions cross, and advancin . Masio; dosn s f} i

| against ke
Prinpus, in place of 1), This alludes 1o b | P45 her?,
or Py n cof i is es 1o the | H rare motl i.e., simple, silly:
:  of the Puritans. Stowe tells us, that from the pn:ﬂcolou'::dcﬁ’tasn:cw::‘pb; ;ulan
any of Fletcher, ** What mrotley swoff is this'
i e speak sense."—Maud in the Miil.

|
!
|
l
E
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N
minz eve, and struck me enamoured on
' ,nurb-.-nutics.
17 4w I would T were the fairest lady of

France for your sake, sir! and yet I would

m\ml 100, .

L Amo. O, you should digress from your-
gelf else: for, believe it, your travel is your

| pnly thing that rectifies, or, as the lalian

| says, vi ramff pronto all' attioni, makes

| you fit for action.

{ ° se. 1 think it be great charge though,

|

antleman that goes private, as yourself,
or so ; my intelligence shall quit my charge
at all time. Good faith, this hat hath pos-
| st mine eye exceedingly; 'tis so .pretty
| gnd fantastic: what ! is it a beaver?
Ase. Ay, sir, 'll assure you 'tis a beaver,
|t cost me eight crowns but this morning.
Amo. After your French account?

Aso. Yes, sir.
Cri. And s0 near his head ! beshrew me,
dangerous. [ side.

Amo. A very pretty fashion, believe me,
and a most novel kind of trim: your band
is conceited too !

Aso. Sir, it is all at your service,

Amo. O, pardon me,

Aso. 1 beseech you, sir, if you please to
wear it, you shall do me a most infinite

" | Cri. 'Slight, will he be praised out of his
clothes ?
- | Aso. By heaven, sir, I do not offer it
~ | you after the Italian manner ;' [ would you
should conceive so of me.

Amo. Sir, 1 shall fear to appear rude in

y mg your courtesies, especially being
by so proper a distinction. May I
| pray your name, sir?
so. My name is Asotus, sir.

Amo. 1 take your love, gentle Asotus;
but let me win yon to receive this, in ex-

—— [ They exchange beavers.
- Cri. Heart! they'll change doublets
anon, [Aside.

sir. = 3 |
i Ama, Charge! why, 'tis nothing for a
i

Amo. And, from this tim= esteem your-
| self in the first 1ank of those few whom [
| profess to love. What make you in com-
pany of this scholar here ? [ will bring you
known to ga'lants, as Anaides of the ordi-
nary, Hedon the courtier, arnd others, whose
society shall render you graced and re-
spected : this is a trivial fellow, too mean,
tu_uhcheup, too coarse for you to converse
with. -t

A so. "Slid, thisis not worth a crown, and
mine cost me eight but this morning.

_Cri. 1 looked when ne would repent
hins, he has begun to be sad a good while.

Amo. Sir, shall I say to you for that hat?
Be not so sad, be not sosad. Itis a relic
I could not so easily have departed with,
but as the hieroglyphic of my affection;
vou shall alter it to what form you please,
it will take any block; I have received it
varied on record to the three thousandth
time, and not so few. It hath these virtues
beside ; your head shall not ache under it,
' nor your brain leave you, without licence ;
Lit will preserve your complexion to eternity;
for no beam of the sun, should you wear it
under zona forrida, hath power to approach
it by two elis. It is proof against thunder
and enchantment ; and was given me by a
great man in Russia, as an especial prized
present ; and constantly affirmed to be the
hat that accompanied the politic Ulysses in
his tedious and ten years travels,

Aso. By Jove, I will not depart withal,
whosoever would give me a million.

Enter Cos and Prosaites,

Cos, Save you, sweet bloods ! does any
of vou want a creature, or a dependent ?

Cri. Beshrew me, a fine blunt slave !

Amo. A page of good timber! it will
now be my grace to entertain him first,
though I cashier him again in private.—
How art thou called ?

Css. Cos, sir, Cos.

Cri. Cos!how happily hath fortune fur-
nished him with a whetstone #

| ' After the Italian manner,] i.e., withahope

| tohave it refused.  Beaver hats were not com-

‘Mo in this country. Howel sends home one
is (Lett. 17) as a great rarity.

2 Cos! how ily hath fortune furmshed
R here 1 Cas o Lt woed

; and the joke consists in the
) to his manners. A ket
age to denote the
itement to tell u lie.

“ioke,” as he mllshit: nor can [ um;;l l:
advance anything with certamty on subjec
It may h:wiarisﬁn from the sto oflhu: ke f-
stone which was cut n_two by | augur,
Accius: though why the simplest miracle in all
Livy should have been singled ont to typify lying,
it is not easy to conjecture. Amidst the ¢
amusements of our ancestors at wakes and
such as jumping in a ¢ through a
collar, &c., there was one of a most
nary and culpable nature, which was o
clown who tald the most enormous a
sible falschood, was rewarded for his pervemse i

5
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Amo. 1do entertain you, Cos; conceal
quality till we be private ; if your parts
mnrthy of me, [ will countenance you;
if not, catechize you.—Gentles, shall we
go? e
Aso. Stay, sir; T'll but entertain this
other fellow, and then——I have a great
humour to taste of this water too, but I'll
again alone for that——mark the
place.—What's your name, youth ?
Pros. Prosaites, sir.
Ase, Prosaites! a very fine name ; Crites,
is it not ?
Cri. Yes, and a very ancient one, sir,
the i
Aso. Follow me, good Prosaites; let's
4 { Exewnt all but Crites.
Cri. He will rank even with you, ere't
be long,
If you hold on your course O vanity,
How are thy painted beauties doted on,
By light and empty ideots ! how pursued
“;id: open and extended appetite !
How they do sweat, and run themselves
from breath,
Raised on their toes, to catch thy airy
B oy giaty, 1 1k
turning gi , till th reel like
dﬂ.m](art.!s.gl . o

“That buy the m madness of one honr

With the long irksomeness of following
time |

O how despised and base a thing is man,

#f he not strive terect his grovelling
thoughts

Above the strain of flesh ! but how more

cheap,
When, evin his best and understanding

part,
The crown and strength of all his faculties,

Floats, like a dead drowned body, on the
stream '

Of vulgar humour, mixt with commaop st
dregs !

I suffer for their guilt now, and my soul,

Like one that looks on ill-affected eyes,

Is hurt with mere intention on their {olljes 1

Why will I view them then, my sense migh,
ask me?

Or is't a rarity, or some new object,

That strains my strict observance to thjs
point ?

O, would it were ! therein I could afi,r]

My spirit should draw a little near 1o
theirs,

To gaze on novelties; so vice were one,

Tut, she is stale,® rank, foul; and were jt
not

That those that woo her greet her with
locked eyes,

In spight of all th' impostures, paintings,

drugs,

Which her bawd, Custom, dawbs her checks
withal,

Shie would betray her loathed and leprous |
face, i

And fright the enamoured dotards from
themselves:

But such is the perverseness of our nature,
That if we once but fancy levity, i
How antic and ridiculous soe'er ;
It suit with us, yet will our muffled thoug't
Choose rather not tosee it, than avoid it:
And if we can but banish our own sense,
We act our mimic tricks with that free
licence
That lust, that pleasure, that security,
As if we practised in a paste-board case,
And no one saw the motion, but the
motion.* }

ingenuity with a wkefstone, which four or five
<enturies ago might perhaps be somewhat more
valuable 1t is at present. Hence the familiar
connexion between the vice and the reward.
A notorious liar was said to be lying for a whet-
+ and it was no uncommon punishment for

a one to bave a whetsone tied round his
or fastened on the outside of his garment,
1 could give
enough perhaps

:',ﬁmnlm.h.] This passage is well

- Vice is 2 monster of 5o foul a mi .
. That, to be hated, needs but 10 be seen.”
. @ Asifwe practised in a pasteboard case,

And ne one saw the motion, but the motion.) A
simile taken fiom the management of puppets
behind the curtain, with strings and wires: the |
cause of whose motion must be kept from the
eyes of the specrators.  The obscurity lies in the
different senses of the word meofion ; the first is !
taken in the common sense, the last signifies the
puppet itsell. —WaaL, -
halley seems pleased with this note, for, in
the margin of his copy, he has directed it to |
stand : it s, howcver= incorrect.  Jonson's
meaning is simply this—* As if we were without |
Speclators, none but the puppets saw the
puppet-show.” otion is in both
places distinguished by italics and capitals:
this, perhaps, Whalley did not know ; for he
seems to have generally overlooked the
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Well, check thy passipn, lest it grow too

While fools are pitied, they wax fat and
proud.

—

ACT 1L
SCENE 1.—T7%e Court.

Enter Cupid and Mercury, disguised
as pages.

Cup. ‘Why, this was most unexpectedly
followed, my divine delicate Mercury ; by
the beard of Jove, thou art a precious

dﬂgﬂ. Nay, Cupid, leave to speak impro-
perly ; since we are turned cracks, let’s
study to be like cracks; practise their
e and behaviours, and not with a

dead imitation: Act frecly, carelessly, and
capriciously, as if our veins ran with quick-
silver, and not utter a phrase but what
shall come forth steeped in the very brine
of conceit, and sparkle like salt in fire.

Cup. That's not every one’s happiness,
Hermes : Though you can presume upon
the easiness and dexterity of your wit, you
shall give me leave to be a little jealous
of mine ; and not desperately to hazard it
after capering humour.

Hcl:ul{hy?ethen. Cupid, I think we
must have you hoodwinked again ; for you
are grown too provident since your eyes
were at liberty.

Cup. thl so, Mercury, I am still blind

to

ec.
er. And what to the lady nymph you
“C"‘? Troth bo d sirrah
#p. Troth, page, y, and sirrah:
these are all my ftitles,
. | Mer. Then thou hast not altered thy
| mame, with thy disguise?

Cup. O no, that had been supereroga-
tion; you shall never hear your courtier
call but by one of these three.

AMer. Faith, then both our fortunes are
same,

Cup. Why, what parcel of man hast
thou lighted on for a master ?

Mer. Such a one as, before I begin to
decipher him, I dare not affirm to be any-
thing less than a eourtier. So much he is
during this open time of revels, and would
be longer, but that his means are to leave
him shortly after. His name is Hedon, a
gallant wholly consecrated to his pleasures,

Cup. Hedon! he uses much to my
lady’s chamber, T think.

Mer. How is she called, and then I can
shew thee?

Cup. Madam Philautia.

Mer. O ay, he affects her very par-
ticularly indeed. These are his graces.
He doth (besides me) keep a barber and a
monkey ; he has a rich wrought waistcoat
to entertain his visitants in, with a cap
almost suitable. His curtains and bedding
are thought to be his own: his bathing-
tub is not suspected.! He loves to have a
fencer, a pedant,? and a musician seen in
his lodging a-mornings.

Cup. And not a poet ?

Mer. Fie, no : himself isa rhymer, aad
that's thought better than a poet. He is
not lightly within to liis mercer,* no, though
he come when he takes physic, which is
commonly after his play. He beats a
tailor very well, but a stocking-seller ad-
mirably : and so consequently any one he
owes money to, that dares not resist him.
He never makes general invitement, but
against the publishing of a new suit;
marry, then you shall have more drawn to
his lodging, than come to the launching of
some three ships; especially if he be fur-
nished with supplies for the retiring of his
o'd wardrobe from pawn : if not, he does
hire a stock of apparel, and some forty or
fifty pound in gold, for that forenoon, to
shew. He is thought a very necessary
perfume for the presence, and for that only
cause welcome thither : six milliners’ shops
afford you not the like scent. He courts
ladies with how many great horse he hath
rid that moming, or how oft he hath done
the whole, or half the pommado! in a

L His bathing-tub is not suspected] ie., is
sed to be used simply for a bath, and not
the of any discase, as was then the
Pedant,] i.e., a teacher of the languages.
' is M}B‘h'ﬂy within to Jélnsﬂ:n'ﬂ,

cases. Thus
ners Jightly have a forward spring.”
i RMIII.—WI&M—

4 The whole or half the pnhr:m;dol It ma
be just necessary to observe, that the .
is vjanlﬁng on a horse, without the aid of stir-
rups, by resting one hand on the saddle-bow.
The pommado reversa was vaulting off again.

1| Thus Marston :

“l_!roomforanhl:l' 'k;m;lh'ulip
R for Torquatus, that ne'er
Bmpnﬁegpo reversa."—Sat. xi.
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‘seven-night before : and sometimes ven-
tures so lar upon the virtue of his pomander,

‘that he dares tell "em how many shirts he |
has sweat at tennis that week ; but wisely | tion. Now, when I meet her in the pre.
conceals so many dozen of balls he is on | sence anon, I will come to her, and s,
| Swweet Honour, I have hitherto contengyy

the score. Here he comes, that is all
this.

Eniter Hedon, Anaidas,. and Gelaia.

Hed. Boy !

Mer. Sir, ’

Hed. Are any of the ladies in the|
presence ?

AMer. None yet, s'T.

Hed, Give me some gold, —more.

Ana. Is that thy boy, Hedon ?

Hed. Ay, what think'st thou of him ?

Ana. 1'd geld him; I warrant he has
the philosopher's stone,

Hed. Well said, my good melancholy
devil ; sirrah, I have devised one or two of
the prettiest oaths, this morning in my

as ever thou heard’st, to protest
withal in the presence.

Ana. Prithee, let's hear them.

Hed. Soft, thou'lt use them afore me.

Ana. -No, d—mn me then—I have
more oaths than [ know how to utter, by
this air.

Hed. Faith, one is, By the tip of your
«ar, sweet lady. Is it not pretty, and
genteel ?

Ana. Yes, for the person 'tis applied to,
a lady. It should be light and——

Hed. Nay, the other is better, exceeds it
much : the invention is farther fet too.
By the wihite valley that lics between the

aipine hills of your bosom, I protest— —
Ana. Well, you travelled for that, |
Hedon. |
Mer. Ay, in a map, where his eves werel
but blind guides to his understanding, it
seems.
Hed. And then I have a salutation will
nick all, by this caper : hay !

Ana. How is that? 7
Hed. You know [ call madam r‘:u:.nu,-_,*

my Honour ; and she calls me, her Amy

my sense with the lifies of your hand, pus
now [ will taste the roses of your Iip ; ang
withal, kiss her: to which she cannot by
blushing answer, Nay, now you are i
amébitions. And then do I reply: [ canny
be two Ambitious of Homonr, sivect ludy.
Will't not be goud ? ha? ha? :

Ana. O, assure your soul.

Hed, By heaven, 1 think ‘twill be ex. |
cellent ; and a very politic achievement of
a kiss,

Ana. 1 have thought upon one for |
Moria of a sudden too, if it take.

Hed. What is't, my dear Invention?

Ana. Marry, 1 will come to her, (and |
she always wears a muff, if you bz remem
bered,) and I will tell her, Madam, your
whole self cannot but be perfectly wise; jor

Your hands have wil enough lo keep them- |

selves warm.\

Hed. Now, before Jove, admirable!
[Gelaia Jaughs.] Look, thy page takes it
too. By Phaebus, my sweet facetious
rascal, I could eat water-gruel with thee a
month for this jest, my dear rogue,

Ana. O, by Hercules, ‘tis your only |
dish ; above all your potatoes or oyster |
pies in the world,

Hed. 1 have ruminated upon a most |
rare wish too, and the prophecy to it; but |
I'll have some friend to be the prophet;
as thus: I do wish myself one of my |
mistress’s cioppini.?  Another demands, |
Why would he be one of his mistress's
cioppini? a third answers, Because he
would make her higher: a fourth shail |
say, That will make her proud! and a fif
shall conclude, Then do T prophesy pride
will have a fall ;—and he shall give it her.

Y Your hands have wit enough to keep them-
gdm warm.] This proverbial phrase is found
in most of our ancient dramas. Thus, in 7%e
Wise Woman of Hogsden : ** You are the wise
woman, are you? you have wit to keep yourself
warm ¢ I warrant you.” It seems un-
necessary to cite more examples of so common

“’3&Mmzfozms£mym}bvu':dm

pini.] A high clog, worn by the
s ) e g Claty wom b the
u&%‘m&amﬁudw@d«,m{mt

: Europe and Asia, particular
o the ** chapineys” &:’h:“in the
territories, some of which were “ haif

a yard in height.” Honest Toin seems to have
somewhat availed himsell of the traveller’s
privilege ; but that they were of a most pre
posterous thickness cannot be denied. Bulwer
1s very angry with them : “ What a prodigion’
(portentous] “‘ affectation is that niprh’)l).’wl-
wherein our ladies imitate the Venetian cnd
Persian ladies " And he expresses some con-
cern for the ungenerous deception practised on |
the Spanish husbands, whose wives, though |
tall in appe 4 ly prove no more
but half wives: for at the weddi night it
m be perceived that halfe the bride »iz

e of guilded corke."—Artificial Changling,
P- 550.

-
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Bl
§  na. 1 will be your prophet. Gods so, !
| ;i will be most exquisite ; thou art a fine |
_entious rogue, sirrah,
" Hed. Nay, and I have poesies for rings |
and riddles that they dream not of.
Ana. Tut, they'll do that, when they |
come 10 sleep on them, time enough. But |
were thy devices never in the presence yet,

JHed. O no, 1 disdain that. |
Ana. "Twere good we went afore then, |
and brought them acquainted with the |
‘oom where they shall act, lest the strange- .
gess of it put them out of countenance,
when they should come forth,

[Lxeunt Hedon and Anaides.
Cup. Is that a courtier too ? !
Mer. Troth, no; he has two essential
of the courtier, pride and ignorance ;
marry, the rest come somewhat after the
ordinary gallant. "Tis Impudence itself, |
Anaides ; one that speaks all that comes in
his cheeks, and will blush no more than a
! sackbut, He lightly occupies the jester's |
mwom at the table, and keeps laughter, |
‘Gelaia, a wench in page’s attire, following |
jim in place of a squire, whom he now and
en tickles with some strange ridiculous
uttered as his land came to him, by |
! chance. He will censure or discourse of

n , but as absurdly as you would
= is fashion is not to take knowledge |
" of him that is beneath him in clothes, |
never drinks below the salt.! lie

o i
A He wever drinks beloww the salt.] He never
1o thuse at the lower end of the table. 1t
% to the manner in which our ancestors were
lly seated at their meals. The tables being |
the sa/f was commouly placed about the
e, and served as a kind of boundary to the
Mulferent quality of the guests invited. ?hnsc of
distinction were ranked above ; the space below |

~ All that remains to be added ta this pertinent
%18, that the sa/¢ (salt-cellar) was of a very
¢ size, and easily distingui hable; so that
nortification of the humbler guests was

e. See Massinger, vol. i. p. 170: but,
the allusions to this practice are so
i that no reader of our old pocts can
y reference on the subject.

ing-fobacco.] It appears
L uction (p. 145 &) that there were
sorts of tobacca™ ;ﬁﬂl in vogue ;: which,
_lgzl _l;nu;’md.:;er our uil’: pl:u'si

Pudding, cane tobacco.

~reader no other information
wem, than that cane tobacco ap- |
been the most expensive of the
et

Was assigned to the dependents, or inferior rela- |
nd the master of the house.—WHaL. [

does naturally admire his wit that wears
gold lace or tissue ; stabs any man that
speaks more contemptibly of the seholar
than he. He is a great proficient in all
the illiberal sciences, as cheating, drinking,
swaggering, whoring, and such like ; never
kneels but to ‘piedgc healths, nor prays but
for a pipe of pudding-tobacca.® He will
blaspheme in his shirt. The oaths which he
vomits at one supper would maintain a
town of garrison in good swearing a twelve-
month.  One other genuine quality he
has® which crowns all these, and that is
this : to a friend in want, he will not de-
part with the weight of a soldered groat,
lest the world might censure him prodigal,
or report him a gull : marry, to his cocka-
trice, or punquetto, half a dozen tafiata
gowns or satin kirtles! in a pair or two of

months, why, they are nothing.
Cup. | commend him, he is one of my
clients., 2
[ They retire to the back of the stage.

Lnfer Amorphus, Asotus, and Cos,

Awme. Come, sir. You are now within
regard of the presence, and see, the privacy
of this room how sweetly it offers itself 1o
our retired intendments.—Page, cast a
vigilant and enquiring eye about, that we

be not rudely surprised by the approach |

of sume ruder stranger.
Cos. 1 warrant you, sir. T'll tell you
when the wolf enters,5 fear nothing.

“The nostrils of his chimnies are still stuffed
With smoak, more chargeable than cane to-
bucco."—Merry Devil of Edvconton.

3 One other genmine guality ke has, &c.)
This genuine quality is remarked by Juwenal :
* Nil habet infelix Numitor guod mitiat amico,

Quintilie guod donet, habel,” &c. &c.

Sat. vii

* Or satin kirtles) Few words have occa-
sioned such controversy among the commen-
tators on our old plays, as this ; and all for want
of knowing that it is used in a twofold sense,
sometimes for the jacket merely, and sometimes
for the train or upper petticoat attached to it A
full Kirtle was always a jacket and petticoat, a
half kirtée (a term which frequently occurs) was
either the one or the other : but our ancestors, who

" wrute when this article of dress was everywhere in

use, and when there was little danger of being
misunderstood, most commonly contented them-
selves with the simple term (dertle), leaving the
sense to be gathered from the context. A man's
jacket was also called a kirtle. s

3 1'U tell you svten the wolf enters,] This is
an allusion to a Latin pmvcrh. and applied when
the person talked of comes in unexpectedly, and
puts an end to the discourse. — Wi,

R T i, L g
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Mer. O what a mass of benefit shall we
possess, in being the invisible spectators
of this strange show now to be acted !

Amo. Plant yourself there, sir; and ob-
serve me. You shall now, as well be the
ocular, as the ear-witness, how clearly I

" can refel that paradox, or rather pseudo-
dox, of those, which hold the face to be the
index of the mind] which, I assure you, is
not so in any politic creature : for instance ;
1 will now give you the particular and dis-
tinct face! of every your most noted species
of persons, as your merchant, your scholar,
your soldier, your lawyer, courtier, &c.,
and each of these so truly, as you would
swear, but that your eye shall see the va-
riation of the lineament, it were my most

and genuine aspect. First, for your
merchant, or city-face, ‘tis thus; a dull,
lodding face, still looking in a direct line,
Forward: there is no great matter in this
face. Then have you your student’s, or
academic face, which is here an honest,
simple, and methodical face ; but somewhat
more spread than the former. The third
is your soldier's face, a menacing and as-
tounding face, that looks broad and big :
the grace of this face consisteth much in a
beard. The anti-face to this is your law-
yer's face a contracted, subtile, and intri-
cate face, full of quirks and turnings, a
labyrinthean face, now angu]ariy. now cir-
cularly, every way aspected. Next is your
statist’s face,? a serious, solemn, and super-
cilious face, full of formal and square
gravity : the eye for the most part deeply
and artificially shadowed : there is great
judgment required in the making of this
face. But now, to come to your face of
faces, or courtier’s face ; 'tis of three sorts,
according to our subdivision of a courtier,
elementary, practic,' and theoric. Your
courtier theoric, is he that hath arrived to
his farthest, and doth now know the court
rather by speculation than practice ; and

V I will now give you the particular and
distinct face, &cﬁ‘ Tg; cormﬂﬂoralcs my ex-
ation of the passage, P ;zé. That ** the

€ is the index of the mind"” was “*held” by

on}',luvunl, and others.

3 Next is your statist's face,] i.e.,
man's. Thus Marmion: ‘“ Ad with that
cven mixture of fluency and , A ure re-
quired both in a statis? and a courtier.”— Te
Am’gmor. act i. se. 1.—WHAL.

3 ‘hﬁ mrron'mfwnr&a;,] . Iuho;::ld
scem,” y says, *'from thi sage, that
the finical ied a pocl pm"---r:nbum.
which they sometimes put in their hats.”
can be no doubt of it: both sexes wore

our sfales-

e
this is his face: a fastidious and ohy;
face ; that looks as it went with a vice, ang
were screwed thus. Your courtier pracge
is he that is yet in his path, his course,
way, and hath not touched the punctilio gy
point of his hopes; his face is here : g
promising, open, smooth, and overflowiy,
face, that seems as it would run and pour
itself into you: somewhat a northerly fiee
Your courtier elementary, is one but neyj,
entered, or as it were in the alphabet, g,
ut-re-mi-fa-sol-la of courtship. Note yiy
this face, for it is this vou must practise.

Aso. I'll practise them all, if you please,
sir.

Amo. Ay, hereafter you may: and i will
not be altogether an ungrateful study. For,
let your soul be assured of this, in any rank
or profession whatever, the more general or

| major part of opinion goes with the face,

and simply respects nothing else. There.
fore, if that can be made exactly, curiously,
exquisitely, thoroughly, it is enough: by
for the present you shall only apply yourself
to this face of the elementary courtier, g
light, revelling, and protesting face, now
biushing, now smiling, which you may help
much with a wanton wagging of your head,
thus, (a feather will teach you,) or with
kissing your finger that hath the ruby, or
playing with some string of your band,
which is a most quaint kind of melancholy
besides: or, if among ladies, Jaughing loud,
and crying up your own wit, though per
haps borrowed, it is not amiss, Where is
your page? call for your casting-bottle,
and place your mirror in your hat,3as |
told you: so! Come, look not pale, observe
me, set your face, and enter.

Mer. O forsome excellent painter, tohave
taken the copy of all these faces | [Aside.

Aso. Prosaites !

~mo. Fiel 1 premonish you of that: in
the court, boy, lacquey, or sirrah,

Cos. Master, Jupus ind——0,tis Prosaites.

them publicly ; the men, as brooches or orna-
ments in their hats ; and the women, at their
girdles (see Massinger, vol. iv. p. 8), or on their
breasts ; nay, sometimes in the centre of their
fans, which were then made of feathers, inserted
into silver or ivory tubes, Lovelacs hasa poem
on his mistress’s fan, ** with a looking-glass in
it.” Thisis a part of her address to it :
“ My lively shade thou ever shalt retaine
n thysinclosed feather framed glase ;
And, but unto ourselves, to all remaine
lnvisible, thou feature of this face !" &¢
4 Master, lupus in 1 faduid, the Latit
proverb referred to, p. 159 8.
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Enter Prosaites.

Aso. Sirrah, prepare my casting-bottle;
{ think 1 must be enforced to purchase me
her page; you see how at hand Cos
jts here.
o [Exeunt Amorphus, Asotus, Cos,
and Prosaites.
wr. So will he too, in time.
Cup. What's he, Mercury?
Mer. A notable smelt.! One that hath
pewly entertained the beggar to follow him,
put cannot get him to wait near enough.
*[is Asotus, the heir of Philargyrus; but
Grst 111 give ye the other's character,*
which may make his the clearer. He that
is with him is Amorphus, a traveller, one
so made out of the mixture of shreds of
forms, that himself is truly deformed. He
walks most commonly with a clove or pick-
tooth in his mouth, he is the very mint of
iment, all his behaviours are printed,
is ; ays, and

an Aristarchus. s
all cream skimmed, and more affected than
a dozen waiting-women, He is his own
promoter in every place.
ordinary gives him his diet to maintain her
table in discourse ; which, indeed, is a mere
: ny over her other guests, for he will
| wsurp all the talk: ten constables are not
| eptedious.? Heis no great shifter; once
& year his apparel is ready to revolt. He
‘doth use much to arbitrate quarrels, and
| fights himself, exceeding well, outat a win-
! dow. He will lie cheaper than any beggar,

louder than most clocks: for which he
right properly accommodated to the
4 one, his page. The other gallant is
| IS Zany, and doth most of these tricks
him; sweats to imitate him in every-

The wife of the

thing to a hair, except a beard, which is
not yet extant. He doth learn to make
strange sauces, to eat anchovies, macca-
roni, bovoli, fagioli,' and caviare, because
he loves them ; speaks as he speaks, looks,
walks, goes so in clothes and fashion: is in
all as if he were moulded of him. Marry,
before they met, he had other very pretiy
sufficiencies, which yet he retains some
lightimpression of; as frequenting a dancing
school, and grievously torturing stran-
gers with inquisition after his grace in his
galliard. He buys a fresh acquaintance at
any rate. His eyes and his raiment confer
much together as he goes in the street. He
treads nicely like the fellow that walks upon
ropes, especially the first Sunday of his
silk stockings ; and when he is most neat
and new, you shall strip him with commen-
dations.

Cup. Here comes another.

[Crites passes over the stage.

Mer. Ay, but one of another stramn,
Cupid ; this fellow weighs-somewhat.

Cup, His name, Hermes?

Mer. Crites, A creature of a most per-
fect and divine temper: one in whom the
humours and elements are peaceably met
without emulation of precedency; le is
I neither too fantastically melancholy, toc
i slowly phlegmatic, too hghtly sanguine, or
| teo rashly choleric ; but in all so composed

and ordered, as it is clear Nature went
about some full work, she did more than
make a man when she made him. His
discourse is like his behaviour, uncommon,
but not unpleasing; he is prodigal of
neither. He strives rather to be that which
men call judicious, than to be thought so ;
and is so truly learned, that he affects not
to shew it. He will think and speak his

1 4 notable smelt.] The quarto reads finch.
. \ like gndgeon, is used by our old writers
) for a gull, a simpleton. Thus B ynt and
Fletcher:

These direct men, they are no men of fashion;
what you will, this is a very smelt.”
Love's Pilgrimage, act v. sc. 2.

But first il give ye the other's character,
: is is all very inartificial. The plot
ds still while the author is gﬂlaﬁ;:g his
erity in drawing individual nsulated
ters.  Undoubtedly, if keen, vigorous,

a minute and tiresoms description of what the
progress of the plot alone should have unfolded.
3 Ten coustabies arc not so tedions,] This is
said to be an attack on the constables in Mae.t
Ado about Nothing and Measure for Measure.
i ‘The last of these comedies, be it observed, was
I written full two years after Cynthia’s Revels!
and the first pmbabli: about as many months,
| for it was not brought on the stage till 1600.
The prolixity, as well as the dulness, of a con-
stable was proverbial ; and Sha'speare, Jonson,
and hundreds besides, turned it to 2 humourous
whole of the matter.

account. This is the

discriminating delineations of this
sufficient o? th lves to i
drama, no man who ever wrote for
e would stand in competition with Jon-

the vivifying soul of the drama is
~ Of this, unfortunately, we have bu
L ag?:h.uhule

ali

L
is nearly overlooked amidst |

4 Bovoli, fagioli, &e.] These were delicacies
in J ‘s days, and probably for some tine
after : the first were snails, or rather cockles;

and the latter, French beans : they were dressed
after the Italian manner, which was the fashicn
in vogue, and which gave way to a better taste
at the Restoration,
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receive one.

ruake him less.

with good deeds than goods.

mends all things to him.

him.

Mer. O, Cupid, 'tis beyond my deity to
give him his due praises: [ could leave my
place in heaven to live among mortals, so |
were sure to be noother than he.

Cup. "Slight, T believe he is vour minion,
you seem to be so ravished with him,

Mer. He's one I wonld not have a w
thought darted against, willingly.

Cup. No, but a straight shaft in his
bosom I'll promise him, if I am Cytherea's

son.
|  Mer. Shall we go, Cupid?

Cup. Stay, and see the ladies now :
they Il come presently. I'll help to paint
them.

Mer. What, lay colour upon colour! that
affords but an ill blazon.

Cup. Here comes metal to help it, the
Lady Argurion.

[Argurion passes over the stage.

Mer. Money, money.

Cup. The same. A nymph of a most
wandering and giddy disposition, humo-
rous as the air, she'll run from gallant to
gallant, as they sit at primero in the pre-

with any. She spreads as she goes. To-

fresh as the morning, and to-morrow as
melancholic as midnight. She takes special
pleasure in a close obscure lodging, and
for that cause visits the city so often, where
she has many secret true concealing favou-
rites. When she comes abroad, she'’s more
loose and scattering than dust, and will fly

from place to place, as she were wrapped

! Nothing can possibly be more lively and
i i dn:ﬁ.n this description of nyon; it

Cup. Not better than Mercury commends

sence, most strangely, and seldoms stays |

day you shall have her look as clear and |

thoughts both freely; but as distant from | with a whirlwind. Your young studeny, g
depraving another man’'s merit, as pro- | the most part, she
claiming his own. For his valour, “tis such | him, and away: a
that he dares as little to offer an injury as | she is hardly broug
In sum, he hath a most in- | no, though he be some part of an
genuous and sweet spirit, a sharp and sea- | mist.
soned wit, astraight judgment and a strong
mind. Fortune could never break him, nor
e counts it his pleasure
to despise pleasures, and is more delighted
It is a com-
petency to him that he can be virtuous. | too much descending into inferior and b
He doth neither covet nor fear ; he hathtoo | offices
much reason to do eitker; and that com-

ry | I will have this order reversed, the pres
jmust be better maintained from you :

| worst 1

| work for you, another character or two,

| Emter Phantaste, Moria, and Philautia,
1

|

LAcT iy

~—

affects not, only salye
i'lo{-'l. nor a philosaphes
1t to take any notice gf
She loves a player well, and
| ver infinitely ; but your fool above all, She
|can do much in court for the oblaining of
 any suit whatsoever, no door but flies
to her, her presence is above a charm, Th.

in her is want of keeping state, 4

a lag. |

; she’s for any coarse employm

| you will put upon her, as to be your pr|
| curer, or pander.!

Mer. Peace, Cupid, here comes mom

Phan. Stay, sweet Philautia, I'll bat
change my fan, and go presently,
Moer. Now, in very good serious, Iz

uarter past eleven, and ne'er a nymph in
Emspectivc ! Beshrew my hand, theu
be a reformed discipline. s that your new
ruff, sweet lady-bird? By my truth, i§
most intricately rare. ‘

Mer. Good Jove, what reverend g
woman in years might this be?

Cup. "I'is Madam Moria,
the nymphs ; one that is not now to be
suaded of her wit; she will think
wise against all the judgments that ¢
A lady made all of voice and air, talks
thing of anything. She is like one
ignorant poetasters of the time, who,
they have got acquainted with a s
word, never rest till they have
though it loosen the whole fabrie

sense.
Mer. That was pretty and sharply
Cupid. X
Cup. She will tell you, Philosophy Wi
a fine reveller, when she was young, a
gallant, and that then, though she
she was thought to be the dame
Helen of the court : as also, what 2
dog she had this time four years,
it was called Fortune: and
Fates had not cut his thread, he h

metaphorical sense is 5o blended as

mgenious Argu ve distinct, though i
partakes, however, of the defect which is so lio?t m‘l‘;:i;n:::}::m:?e? ::‘::)un entl
vﬁﬂcmwmoftbelulhm’sn}oéel.the panded into the Lady a and her L

‘_PmudArHaﬂunu; where the literal and that most singular drama, the Staple of
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i

pant in this kingdom ; and unless she
| _J“-hclped it herself, she could not have

s 1 a thing better in this world.

' h‘l.far. O, I prithee no more, I am full of
hr:[.,-._ Yes, I must needs tell you she
W“:,-srs a sack-posset well; and would |

| pourt a young page sweetly, but that her

| is against it, |
mf}t{t; .-\'g;)w, her breath or somethi_ngl

! more strong protect me from her ! The

| gther, the other, Cupid ? ;

Cup. O, that's my lady and mistress,
Madam Philautia. She admires not her- _
gelf for any onc particularity, but for all : |
she is fair, and she knows it ; she has a

tty light wit too, and she knows it ; she
can dance, and she knows that too ; play
at shuttle-cock, and that too : no quality
she hias, but she shall take a very particular
knowledge of, and most lady-like commend
itto you. You shall have her at any time |
mad you the history of herself, and very
sulilely run over another lady's sufficien-
¢ies to come to her own. She has a good
superficial judgment in painting,and would |
seem to have so in A most com-
gu lady in the opinion of some thres

ide herself.

Phi. Faith, how liked {:;n my quip to
Hedon, about the garter? Was 't not witty ?
Mor, Exceeding witty and integrate :
you did so aggravate the jest withal.
Phi. And did I not dance movingly the
last night ? A
Mor. Movingly! out of measure, in
troth, sweet charge,
Mer. A happy commendation, to dance
out of measure !
Mo, Save only you wanted the swim in
twrn: O! when I was at fourteen—
Phi. Nay, that's mine own from any
in the court, I'm sure on't ; there-
fore you mistake me in that, guardian :
the swim and the trip are mparly
Mine ; everybody will affirm it that has any
t in dancing, 1

' . dog to have given entertainment to anyl Pha. Yes, faith
a L

» the other was so near
the common, it had no extraordinary grace ;
besides, I had worn it almost a day, in
good troth.

Lhi. T'll be swom, this is most excellent
for the device, and rare: 'tis after the
[talian print' we looked on t'other night,

Pha. "Tisso: by thisfan, I cannot abide
anything that savours the poor over-worn
cut, that has any kindred with it : 1 must
have variety, I: this mixing in fashion, [
hate it worse than to burn Juniper- in my
chamber, I protest,

Fhi. And yet we cannot have a new
peculiar court-tire, but these retainers will
have it; these suburb Sunday-waiters ; |
these courtiers for high days; I know not
what I should call "em

Pha. O, ay, they do most pitifully !
imitate; but f;:wca tire a coming, i faith, |
shall—

AMor. In good certain, madam, it makes
you look most heavealy; but, lay your
hand on your heart, you never skinned a
new beauty more prosperously in your life,
nor more metaphysieally : look, goed lady;
sweet lady, look. |

£hi. "Tis very clear and well, believe me.,
But if you had seen mine yesterday, when
‘twas young, you would have——Who's
your doctor, Phantaste ?

Pha. Nay, that’s counsel3 Phileatia ;
zuu shall pardon me: yet Ull assize you |
e's the most dainty, sweet, absolute, rare
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in her court, Mercury,
but not as stars ; these never come in the

resence of Cynthia. The nymphs that
make her train are the divine Arete, Timé,
Fhronesis, Thauma, and others of that
lizh sort. These are privately brought in
by Moria in this licentious time, against
Ler knowledge :#and, like so many meteors,
will vanish when she appears.

Enter Prosaites, singing, followed by
Gelaia and Cos, with bottles.

* Come follow me, my wags, and say, as I

Cup. They are

say,

Thcn:'z. no riches but in rags, hey day,
hey day:

You that profess this art, come away,
come away,

And help to bear a part,
day,"'! &%¢.
[Mercury and Cupid come forward.

AMer. What, those that were our fellow
pages but now, so soon preferied to be
yeomen of the bottles! The mystery, the
mystery, good wags?

Cup. Some diet-drink they have the
guard of.

Pro. No, sir, we are going in quest of a
strange fountain, lately found out.

Cup. By whom?

Cos. My master, or the great discoverer,
Araorphus,

AMer. Thou hast well intitlod him, Cos,
for he will discover all he knows.

Gel. Ay, and a little more too, when the
spirit is upon him.

Pro. O, the good travelling gentleman
yonder has caused such a drought in the
presence, with reporting the wonders of
this new water, that all the ladies and
gallants lie languishing upon the rushes,?
Ike so many pounded cattle in the midst of
Larvest, sighing one to another, and gasp-
ing, as if each of them expected a cock
from the fountain to bz brought into his
mouth ; and without we return quickly,
they are all, as a youth would say, no better
than a few trouts cast ashore, or a dish of
ecls in a sand-bag.

Hey day, hey

Mer, Well then, you were best dispagey
and have a care of them. Come, Cyyu
thou and 1'll go peruse this dry wonre

[Exengy

—e

ACT IIL

SCENE 1.—An Apartment at the Cy
Enter Amorphus and Asotus,

Amo. Sir, tet not this discountenange 5
disgallant you a whit; you must not sy
under the first disaster. It is with
voung grammatical courtier, as with yog
neophyte player, a thing usual to p
daunted at the first presence or interyi
you saw, there was Hedon, and Anaide
far more practised gallants than yourssj
who were both out, to comfort you. It
no disgrace, no more than for your adves.
turous reveller to fall by some inauspiciog
chance in his galliard, or for some subt
politic to undertake the bastinado, that e
state might think worthily of him,
respect him as a man well beaten to the
world, What! hath your tailor provide
the property we spake of at your chambes
or no?

Aso. 1 think he has. J
| Amo, Nay, 1 intreat you, be not sofis
| and melancholic. Erect your mind: y&
| shall redeem this with the courtship I w
| teach you against the afternoon. h
| eat you to-day ?

Aso. Where you please,sir; anywh

| Amo. Come, let us go and taste som
light dinner, a dish of sliced caviare, or 8
jand after, you shall practise an hour
your lodging some few forms that I ha
recalled. If you had but so far gathes
vour spirits to you, as to have taken upi
rush when you were out, and wagge
| thus, or cleansed your teeth with it ; orbe
| turned aside, and feigned some business!
whisper with your page, till you had
covered yourself, or but found some shg
stain in your stocking, or any other pr
i invention, so it had been sudden, y

! 1n the guarto there is tore of this doj 1.

i:_u.m_! did well in omitting it ; and 1 not
m?l back.

2 The Iladies and gallants le languishing

the rush The chambers of ces, as

were at this time strewed with rushes.  See p.

329 a. "*Rushes,” ni:'the old Boke ;{ Simmples,
1t
B R, Sttt garice: to Wil

..»

upon, defending apparel, as traynes of gow
and kertles, from dust. Rushes be old courts
and when lhe{ be nothing worthe, then thef!
cast out of the doores; so be many that @
fread upon them,"—P, But they not 8
#rod, but danced upon them ; this was not
way to keep their ““trains from dust.”
* Thou dancest on my heart, lascivious ques
Even as upon these rushes.” J
Dumb Knight, act iv. ¥
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pave come off with a most clear and courtly

- edinaries 4 month more, to initiate your-
slf ; in which time, it will not be amiss, if,
ivate, you keep good your acquain-
& with Crites, or some other of his poor
coat , Visit his lodging secretly and often ;
pecome an earnest suitor to hear some of
urs.

m,}?fo Jove ! sir, I could never get him
o read a line to me. - ‘

Amo. You must then wisely mix yourself
fn rank with such as you know can; and,
as your ears do meet with a new phrase, or
an acute jest, take it in: a quick nimble
memory will lift it away, and, at your next
public meal, it is your own.

. * 4. But I shall never utter it perfectly,

w;im, No matter, let it come lame. In
ordinary talk you shall play it away, as you
do your light crowns at primero : it will
F}w. I shall attempt, sir.

Ame. Do. It is your shifting age for
wit, and, I assure you, men must be pru-
| dent. After this you may to court, and
there fall in, first with the waiting-woman,
then with the lady. Put case they do
setain you there, as a fit property, to hire
goaches some pair of months, or so; or to
‘pead them asleep in afternoons upon some
ity pamphlet, to breathe you ; why, it

h ent: in the interim, you may
ishion yourself to be careless and im-

t.
Aswe, How if they would have me to
make verses? 1 heard Hedon spoke to for

your genius; if you find none, you must

P;‘;_ A poison of alll T think T was|you may securely call it your own.
g 1
forespoke, 1.
4o, No, I must tell you, you are not | tance with all the best writers, to counte-

Sacious enough i you must frequent | nance me the more.

| so much as mention the name of one, nor

I'in time embolden you to some farther |

~ Amo, Why, you must prove the aptitude |

hearken out a vein, and buy; provided you
pay for the silence as for the work, then

Aso. Yes, and Ull give out my acquain-

_ mo. Rather seem not to know them, it
is your best. Ay, be wise, that you never

remember it mentioned; but if they be
offered to you in discourse, shake your
light head,” make between a sad and a
sindling face, pity some, rail at all, and
commend yourself : 'tis your only sa’e and
unsuspected course.  Come, you shall look
back upon the court again to-day, and be
| restored to your colours: I do now partly
| aim at the cause of your repulsc—whicfl
was ominous indeed—for as you enter at
the door, there is opposed to you the frame
| of a wolf in the hangings, which, surprising
| your eye suddenly, gave a false alarm to
| the heart; and that was it called your
| blood out of your face, and so routed the
whole rank of your spirits: [ beseech you
labour to forget it. And remember, as |
| inculcated to you before, for your comtort,
Hedon and Anaides, [Exennt.

SCENE 1L —Auother Apariment in the
same.

Enter Hedon and Anaides.

Hel. Heart, was thare evar so pros-
perous an invention thus unluckily per-
verted and spoiled by a whoreson book-
worm, a candle-waster #

Ana. Nay, be not impatient, Hedon.

Hed. 'Slight, [ would fain know his name.

Ana. Hang him, poor grogran rascal !
| prithee think not of him: I'll send ior him
to my lodging, and have him blankeied
when thou wilt, man.

MHed. Ods so, I would thou couldst.
Look, here he comes.

LA I think [ was forespoke, [.] Fore, prefixed
18 & verb, is frequently taken negatively; as in

“Thou hast forespoke my being in these wars.”
dnlny and Cleopatra, act iiE sc. 7.—WHAL.

Ehis is true ; but the expression is often applied

¥ our old writers, and with perfect p:;:;]:riety. to

. effects of a s:yernnlu wer,

fi E here, like fordid in Macbeth, is to
¢t to a curse, to bewitck. Thus Drayton,
Epistles :

I Lo forespeak whole flocks, as they did feed.”

And in many other places.
What follows, to the conclusion of the scene,
e t}.ll‘feqmww‘ 1 Thi tem, us term
2 4 candle-waster is conl no
for a Lard student occurs in Mnfl.{c'a afout
Nothing; where Whalley, though with seme-
what tou much parade, has set the commentators
right, and setiled the meaning of a disputed

passage:
“ Patch fi':f with proverbs, make misfortune
drun

With candle-wasiers.”

A SRS SR




166 CYNTHIA'S REVELS. (At iy
g . : | Hed. Well, T am resolved what ]'11:x'

ELnter Crites, and walks in a musing > ! . do,
posture af the back of the stage. : Ana. What, my good spirituous Spark)

Hed. Marry, speak all the venom | e
Laugh at him, laugh at him; ha, ha, ha! |of him; and poison his reputatio oy
Ana. Fough ! he smells all lamp-oil with ' place where [ eome.
studying by candle-light. “Ana. 'Fore God, most courtly,
Hed. How confidently he went byus, and | Hed. Andif [ chance tobe present When §
carelessly ! Never moved, nor stirred at any quezfrion is made of his sufficiencios o
anything ! Did gou observe him ? of anything he hath done private or Publi §
Anra. Ay, apox on him, let him go, dor- | I'll cénsure it slightly and ridiculously,
mouse: he is in a dream now. He has no Ana. At any hand beware of that : ol
other time to sleep, but thus when he walks thou mayst draw thine own judgmen i
abroad to take the air. suspect. No, I'll instruct thee whas thog
#ed. “Sprecious, this afflicts me more shalt do, and by a safer means : approve
than all the rest, that we should so par- anything thou hearest of his, to the e
ticularly direct our hate and contempt ceived opinion of it ; but if it be extraorg,
against him, and he to carry it thus with- nary, give it from him to some other whom
out wound or passion ! 'tis insufferable. thou more particularly affect’st ; that's the
Ana. 'Slid, my dear Envy, il thou but way to plague him, and heshall never come
say'st the word now, I'll undo him eter- to defend himself. ‘Slud, I'll give out g
nally for thee. he does is dictated from other men,? g
Hed. How, sweet Anaides ? swear it too, if thou'lt have me, and tha l
Ana. Marry, half a score of us get him | know the time and place where he stole it,
in, one night, and make him pawn his wit | though my soul be guilty of no such thing; |
for a supper. and that I think, out of my heart, he hates
HHed. Away, thou hast such unseasonable such barren shifts : vet to do thee a pleasure,
jests! By this heaven, [ word:r at nothing and him a disgrace, I'll damn myself, ordo
more than our gentlemen ushers, that will | anything. |
suffer a piece of serge or perpetuana' to| Hed. Gramercy, my dear devil ; we'll put
come into the presence: methinks they | it seriously in practice, i’ faith,

n rl'l L'\‘e;,

should, out of their experience, better dis- ! [£xeunt Hedon and Anaides,
tinguish the silken disposition of courtiers, Cri. [coming forward.) Do, good De |
than to let such terrible coarse rags mix with traction, do, and I the while i
us, able to fret any smooth or gentle society 'Shall shake thy spight off with a careless
to the threads with their rubbing devices. ~ | smile, i
Ana. Unless’twere Lent, Ember-weeks, | Poor piteous gallants ! what lean idk[
or fasting-days, when the place is most | slights
penuriously empty of all other good out- | Their thoughts suggest to flatter their
sides. D——n me, if I should adventure starved hopes ! I

on his company once more, without a suit | As if I knew not how to entertain !
of buff to defend my wit ! he does nothing  These straw-devices; but of force must
but stab, the slave I” How mischievously he | yield i
crossed thy device of the prophecy there? | To the weak stroke of their calumnious

and Moria, she comes without her mufttoo, tongues. ;

; gu g
and there my invention was lost. What should I carewhat everydor both bus* |

1
L A piece of serge or perpetuana] This seems | 2 1Y give ont all ke does is dictated from |
to be mtmy_ ind of stuff now called ever- | other men, &;i'] If Jouson really deﬂ';ﬂ"l i
dasting, and anciently worn by ser eants, and | the character of Crites for his own picture, |
other city officers. It was also worn y the poe: it will be no easy matter to acquit him of the
» and (whether out of modesty or arro- | charge of vanity, which his enemies so often |
ml_u t_he.tu.gerdetcmme_'.'h: has chosen to | brought_against him; but I will not affirm
his diminutive representative in it. Decker | the similitude to be perfectly exact,. It &
has not forgotten this circumstance, nor to twit | only probable, that as he glanced at his ad-
kim with being in debt even for his homely attire : versaries in some passages of the ¥y, e
- Tmeca. 18t not better to be out at elbows, | MiSht bave intended o sketch the outlines of his
than 1o be a bond-slave, and 1o go all in parch- | O% charucter. —Wiar. 4
o A 1, ot e e
Sl b 3, &i¢.] 1 have al occasion 1o notk
m‘ik?"m': Nay, 'tis perpetuana, 1 | the impertinent actacks ﬁl’ this troublesome in-
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credulous ears? It is a crown to me
the best judgments can report me

wronged ; A y

L liars, and their slanders impudent.
Perhaps, upon l'.hg rumour of their speeches,

.Wgr.c\'cd friend will whisper to me;

Cnites, :

'~ Mea speak ill of thee. So they be ill men,

I they spake worse, ‘twere better: for of

b
-

suc!

i be dispraised, is the most perfect praise.

| What can his censure hurt me whom the

- world

| Hath censured vile before me ! If good

Chrestus,

. puthus, or Phronimus, had spoke the

words,

! would have moved me, and 1 should

have called

- My thoughts and actions to a strict account

' Upon the hearing : but when I remember,

Tto;.'ladun and Anaides; alas, then

" | think but what they are, and am not

. stirred,

The one a light voluptuous reveller,

The other, a strange arrogating puff,

~ PBoth im t, and ignorant enough ;

mﬂ as they are wont, not as I merit :
by custom, as most dogs do bark,

Jo no Iﬂﬁ out of judgment, but disease,
m:ll!l.'. use they never could speak
And who'd t;e angry with this race of

m wise physician have we ever seen
‘with a  frantic man? the same

1
“That he doth bear to his sick patient,
ould a right mind carry to such as these:
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And 1 do count it a most rare revenge,
I'nat I can thus, with such a sweet negleet,
P'luck from them all the pleasure of their |

malice,

For that's the mark of all their enginous
drifts,?

To wound my patience, howsoe'er they
seem

To aim at other objects ; which if missed,

Their envy's like an arrow shot upright,

That, in the fall, endangers their own
heads,

Enter Arete.

Are. What, Crites! where have you
drawn forth the day,
You have not visited your jealous friends?
Cri. Where 1 have seen, most honoured
Arete,
The strangest pageant, fashioned like a
court,
(As least | dreamt 1 saw it) so diffused,?
So painted, pied, and full of rainbow strains,
As never yet, either by time, or place,
Was made the food to my distasted sense:
Nor can my weak imperfect memory
Nowrender half the forms unto my tongue,
That were convolved within this thrifiy
room.
Here stalks me by a proud and spangled

sir,
That looks three handfuls higher than his
foretop;
Savours himself alone, is only kind
And loving to himself; one that will speak
More dark and doubtful than six oracles;
Salutes a friend,*as if he had a stitch;
Is his own chronicle, and scarce can eat
For registring himself ; is waited on H

#ect, of which the poet always speaks with
- great pr. It s ioned in the same
way by Fletcher and others. Thus in the

erry Milkmaids: ** Cal. What was thatt
wr. What? Ca/ Something crost my nose.
r. A dor, a dor; the ficlds are full of them.
il give you the dor too. [ Sfillips
J* It is singular that the editors of Beau-
it and Fletcher should doubt the existence
@s a verb ; it is by no means uncommon,
instance of it may be found in Jonson,

as Whalley observes, has fastened on

of this spmmh as proofs, ger}uﬁ:, of
arrogance ; it is

Bath. But Deck

be | &e. So in the Merry Wives of

L The same affects,] i.e., affections, disposi-
tions.—WHAL. x

See Massinger, vol. ii. p. 2. !

2 For that's the mark of all their erginous
drifts,) So the quarto. The folio reads -
ginous, which has the same sense. Whalley
primﬂi it from the paltry edition of the book-
sellers, fmgenions, and then remarked that the
line ** was not very harmonious.” Engine an
ingine, are both used by our old poets tor
craft, artifice, and sometimes in a_ betler sense
for wit, that is, genius, or the inventive
faculty. 2 .
s So diffused,] i.e., wild, mﬁhr! :a:tlell, i

¢ Rush at once i
With some aiffused song."
And Henry V.: : i
"Swuringmdmmbob.w% [4
. - " & R e e
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By mimics, jesters, panders, parasites,

And other such like prodigies of men.

He past, appears some mincing marmoset

Made all of clothes and face ; his limbs so
set

As if they had some voluntary act

Without man’s motion, and must move
just so »

In spight of their creation : one that weighs

His breath between his teeth, and dares
not smile

Bevond a point, for fear t'unstarch his look;

Hath travelled to make legs, and seen the
cringe

Of several courts, and courtiers ; knows the
time

Of giving titles, and of taking walls;

Hath read court-common-places;
them his:

Studied the grammar of state, and all the

made

rules
Each formal usher in that politic school
Can teach a man. A third comes, giving
nods
To his repenting creditors, protests
To weeping suitors, takes the coming gold
Of insolent and base ambition,
That hourly rubs his dry and itchy palms ;
Which griped, like burning coals, he hurls

away
Into the laps of bawds, and buffoons’
mouths.
With him there meets some subtle Proteus,
one

Can change, and vary with all forms he

sees;
Be anything but honest ; serves the time;
Hovers betwixt two factions, and explores
‘The drifts of both; which, with cross face,

he bears
To the divided heads, and is received
With mutual grace of either: one that
dares

Do deeds worthy the hurdle or the wheel,
To be thought somebody : and is in sooth
Such as the satirist' points truly forth,
That only to his crimes owes all his worth,

Are. You tell us wonders, Crites.

Cri. This is nothing.
There stands a neophite glazing of his face,
Pruning his clothes, perfuming of his hair,
mmt his idol enters; and repeats,

an unperfect prologue, at third music,

- | His part of speeches, and confederate jests,

3 Swuch as the satirist, &c.)
de aliguid brevibus Gyaris, et carcere

In passion to himself. Another swearg
His -.Ir,qcnc of courtship over; bids, belipye
1im, -
Twenty times ere they will; anon, doth §
seem }
As he would kiss away his hand in Kindne.. |
Then walks off melancholic, and sig; [
wreathed, e
As he were pinned up to the arras, thys
A third is most in action, swims and fris;
Plays with his mistress's paps, salutes
pumps,
Adores her hems, her skirts, her knots,
curls, !
Will spend his patrimony for a garter,
Or the least feather in her bounteous iy,
A fourth, he only comes in fora mute; !
Divides the act with a dumb shew, a4 |
exit.
Then must the ladies laugh, straight comes
their scene,
A sixth times worse confusion than the rest,
Where you shall hear one talk of this man’s
eye,
Another of his lip, a third, his nose, !
A fourth commend his leg, a fifth, his foot, |
A sixth, his hand, and every one a limb:
That you would think the poor distorted |
gallant j
Must there expire. Then fall they in dis- |
course
Of tires and fashions, how they must take
place, 1
Where they may kiss, and whom, when to I
sit down, |
And with what grace to rise; if they salute, |
What court'sy they must use: such cobweb
stuff }
As would enforce the common'st sense |
abhor f
Th' Arachnean workers.

Are. Patience, gentle Crites,
This knot of spiders will be soon dissolved, |
And all their webs swept out of Cynthias

court,
When once her glorious deity appears,
And but presents itself in her full light :
Till when, go in, and spend your hours |
with us,
Your honoured friends, Timé and Phronesis, |
In contemplation of our goddess’ name.
Think on some sweet and choice invention
now,
Worthy her serious and illustrious eyes,

ks

her

her |

Sivis esse aliguis ; probitas lnndatur et alpeli

Criminibus debent hortos, praforia, menstt,

Argentum wvetus, et stantem extra
caprum.—Juvenal, Sar. 1.
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hat from the merit of it we may take
. occasion to prefer your worth,
' ake your service known to Cynthia.
And ;-;g pride of Arete to grace
studious lovers ; and, in scorn of time,
| Eavy, and ignorl:ncc. to l}ﬂ th?]ir state
| Above a vulgar eight. True happiness
notg:'l the multitude of friends,
| But in the worth and choice. Nor would
i 1 have ; o
i e a popular regard pursue :
l\fﬁ menfu be good that love me, though
but few.
Cri. 1 kiss thy hands, divinest Arete,
And vow myself to thee and Cynthia,
[Exeunt.

Itis

SCENE 111.—Another Apartment in
- the same.

Enter Amorphus, folPwed by Asotus and
Ais Tailor,

! Amo. A little more forward: so, sir.
Now go in, discloak yourself, and come

‘| absence upon us ; and be not prodigal of
| this secret, but to a dear customer.
B [£xit Tailor.

Re-enter Asotus.

1l entered, sir. Stay, you come on
; your pace is too impetuous.
this to be the palace of your
- ple or place where your lady is
 pleased to be seen. First, you present
yourself, thus : and spying her, you fall off,
“and walk some two turns; in which time,
| it is to be supposed, your passion hath suf-
| ficiently whited your face, then, stifling a
sigh or two, and closing your lips, with a
| trembling boldness, and bold terror, you
H advance yourself forward. Prove thus
| much, 1 pray you.

| As. Yes, sir;—pray Jove I can light on
1 it! Here, I come in, you say, and present
L 7

| Amo. Good.

“Aso. And then I spy her, and walk off?
| <imo. Very good.
'H.n? Now, sir, 1 stifle, and advance for-

| forth. [Exif Asotus.] Tailor, bestow thy |

Amo. Trembling.
Aso. Yes, sir, trembling : T shall d it
better when I come to it. And what must
I speak now?
Amo. Marry, you shall say: * Dear
Beauty,” or ** Sweet Honour,"” (or by what
other title you please to remember her,)
** methinks you are melancholy.” This is,
if she be alone now, and discompanied.
Aso. Well, sir, I'll enter again; her title
shall be, '* My dear Lindabrides."!
Amo. Lindabrides !
Aso. Ay, sir, the Emperor Alicandroe’s
daughter, and the Prince Meridian’s sister,
in The Knight of the Sun; she should
have been married to him, but that the
Princess Claridiana— R

Amo. O, you betray your reading.

Aso. Nay, sir, I have read history, T am
a little humanitian. Interrupt me not,
good sir. ** My dear Lindabrides,—my

| dear Lindabrides,—my dear Lindabrides,

methinks you are melancholy.”

Amo. Ay, and take her by the rosy-
fingered hand,

Aso. Must [ so: O!—* My dear Lin-
dabrides, methinks you are melancholy.”

Amo. Or thus, sir. **All variety of
divine pleasures, choice sports, sweet music,
rich fare, brave attire, soft beds, and silken
thoughts, attend this dear beauty.”

Aso, Believe me, that's pretty. ** Al}
variety of divine pleasures, choice sports,
sweet music, rich fare, brave attire, soit
beds, and silken thoughts, attend this dear
beauty.”

Amo. And then, offering to kiss her
hand, if she shall coyly recoil, and signi‘y
your repulse ; you are to re-enforce your-
self with,

** More than most fair lady,
Let not the rigour? of your just disdain
Thus coarsely censure of your servant’s
zeal.”
And withal, protest her to be the only and
absolute unparalleled creature you doadore,
and admire, and respect, and reverence, in
this court, corner of the world, or king-
dom.

Aso. This is hard, by my faith. Il

begin it all again,

fy dear Lindabrides.] This fair creature,
hould have been married to the Donzel del
is often mentioned by our old writers.
ley : * Lindabrides! slid, 1 have read

% [t not, &c.) These verses are probably
what Jonson just below calls ** play-particles.
The prose was undoubtedly borrowed from
the absurd and fustian courtship of the nﬁ

“the Mirror of Knighthood,” &c.—

which was a corruption of the ¢ phues
A
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[Act m, |

Amo. Do so, and I will act it for your

Y.

Aso. Will you vouchsafe, sir? * All
- variety of divine pleasures, choice sports,
sweet music, rich fare, brave attire, soft
beds, and silken thoughts, attend this dear
Dbeauty.”

Amo. So, sir, pray you away.

~Ase. ** More thah most fair lady,

Let not the rigour of your just disdain

Thus coarsely censure of your servant's
zeal ;

I protest you are the only, and absolute,
unapparelled”——

Amo. Unparalleled.

Aso. ** Unparalleled creature, I do
adore, and admire, and respect, and reve-
rence, in this court, corner of the world, or
kingdom."

Amo. This is, if she abide vou. But
now, put the case she should be passant
when you enter, as thus : you are to frame
your gait thereafter, and call uroa her,
**lady, nymph, sweet refuge, star of our
court.” ‘Then, if she be guardant, here :
You are to'come on, and, laterally disposing
yourself, swear by her blushing and well-
coloured cheek, the bright dye of her hair,
her ivory teeth (though they be ebon y). or
some such white and innocent oath, to in-
duce you. If regardant, then maintain
your station, brisk and irpe,' shew the
supple motion of .your pliant body, but in
<hief of your kne¢, and hand, which can-
not but arride her proud humour excecd-
_ingly.

Aso. T conceive you, sir, T shall perform
all these things in good time, 1 doubt not,
they do so hit me.

Amo. Well, sir, I am your lady ; make
use of any of these beginnings, ‘or some
other out of your own invention: and
prove how you can hold up, and follow jt,

Say, say.
~Aso. Yes, sir. *‘ Mydear Lindabrides."”
Amo. No, you affect that Lindabrides
too much; and let me tell you it is not so
<ourtly. Your pedant?® should provide you
some parcels of French, or some pretty

commodity of Ttalian, to commenge with,
if you would be exotic and exquisite,

“s0. Yes, sir, he was at my lodgip
t'other morning, [ gave him a doubler, ¢

~mo. Double your benevolence,
him the hose too; clothe you his
will help to apparel your mind. By now
see what your proper genius can Perform
alone, witkout adjection - of any other
Minerva.

Aso. 1 comprehend you, sir,

Amo. 1 do stand you, sir:
your first place.
properly pursued.

Aso. ** Beautiful, ambiguous, and syuff.
cient lady, what ! are you all alone »*

Amo. ** We would be, sir, if you would
leave us,”

Ase. **1 am at your beat
ment, bright angel; but—'

Amo. ** What but 7"

Aso. **No harm, more than most fair
feature.”

< no. That touch relished well,

Aso. ** But, 1 protest——"

Amo. ** And why should you protest 3"

and give

body, e

fall back tq
Good, passing well ; very

II_\"5 appoint-

Aso. “For good will, dear esteemed

madam, and I hope your ladyship will so
coneeive of it :

* And will, in time, return from your disdain,
And rue the

“Amo. O, that piece was excellent |
you could pick out more of these play-
particles, and, as occasion shall salute you,
embro.der or damask
them, persuade your soul, it would most
Judiciously eommend you. Come, this was
a well-d.scharged and auspicious bout,
Prove the second.

Aso. “*Lady, I cannot ruffle it3 in red
and yellow.”

Amo. '*Why, if you can revel it in
white, sir, "tis sufficient.”

Aso. *“‘Say you so, sweet lady! Lan,
tede, de, de, de, dant, dant, dant, dante.
[Sings and dances.] No, in good faith,
madam, whosoever told your ladyship so,
abused you; but I would be glad to meet
your ladyship in a measure, "

! Brisk and irpe.] See the Palinode. p. 203
2 Your pedant,] See p. 157 a, and the Poetaster.
* I cannot rufle i) ie., nt it, swagger,
t the part of a ruffler. A cheating bully is
a ruffler in several acts of parliament in

T

ign of Hen. VIIL = See Old Plays, vol., i,
_So in The Roaring Girl, 1611: A
15 my stile, my title, my ession.” A

< 'hcfi'm er's Belman of Lon-

1616, Sign. D.—WHaAL

i

* 1 would te glad to meet your ladyship ina
mieasure,] Measures
cally) were dances of a
performed at court and at public entertainments
at the Temple, Inns of Court, &c. They were
not to the taste of Sir Toby. if we may trust
Sha re; and that the knight was not sin-
gular in his dishike appears

i a Cage: ** No, none of your dull measures!
’s 0o sport but in your country figaries.”

your discourse with |

suff'rance of our friendly pain.’* |
It

(when spoken of techni- |
grave and dignified kind, |

I

from Shirley's Bird |




CYNTHIA'S REVELS.

171

, "Me, sir! Belike you measure
me by yourself, then 2"
Aso. ' Would I might, fair feature."”
“ And what were you the better,

might ?”
‘50;_ “"The better it please you to ask,

A m}‘ Why, this was ravishing, and most
acutely continued.  'Well, spend not your
Jumour too much, you have now com-

ently exercised your conceit: this, once
ar twice a day, will render you an accom-
ished, elaborate, and well-levelled gallant.
Convey in_your courting-stock, we will in
the heat of this go visit the nymphs' cham-
ber. [Exeunt.

ACT 1V,
SCENE l.—An Apartment in the Palice.

Enier Phantaste, Philautia, Argurion,
Moria, and Cupid.

Phae. 1 would this water would arrive
onee, our travelling friend so commended

1o us.
Arg. Sowould I, for he has left all us
in travail with expectation of it.
ha. Pray {ove. I never rise from this
couch, if ever I thirsted more for a thing in
my whole time of being a courtier.
£hi. Nor. I, I'll be sworn: the very
| mention of it sets my lips in a worse heat,
than if he had sprinkled them with mer-
ﬂl?'. Reach e the glass, sirrah,
wp. Here, lady.
Mor, ;['hey do not peel, sweet charge,

they

Phi. Yes, a little, guardian.

Mor. O, 'tis an eminent good sign.
Ever when my lips do so, [ am sure to
have some delicious good drink or other
approaching.

Arg. Marry, and this may be good for
us ladies;' for it seems 'tis far fet by their
stay.

_ Mor. My palate for yours, dear Honour,
it shall prove most elegant, 1 warrant
you. O, I do fancy this gear that's

long a coming, with an unmeasurable |

strain.

Fha. Pray thee sit down, Philautia;
that rebatu becomes thee singularly.?

Phi. Is it not quaint ?

Pha. Yes, faith. Methinks, thy servant
Hedon is nothing so obsequious to thee
as he was wont to be: I know not how,
he is grown out of his garb a-late, he's
warped.

Mor. In trueness, and so methinks too :
he is much converted.

Phi. Tut, let him be what he will, ‘tis
an animal | dream not of. This tire, me-

thinks, makes me look very ingeniously, |

quick, and spirited; I should be some
Laura, or some Delia, methinks,

Mor. As 1 am wise, fair Honours, that |

title she gave him, to be her Am-

bition, spoiled him: before, he was the |

most propitious and observant
noviee

Pha. No, no, you are the whole heaven
awry, guardian; ‘tis the swaggering coach-
horse Anaides draws with him there,® has
heen the diverter of him.

Phi. For Cupid's sake speak no more of
him; would 1 might never dare to look in
a mirror again, if I respect ever a marmoset
of ‘em all, otherwise than 1 would a feather,
or my shuttlecock, to make sport with now
and then.

Pha. Come, sit down ; troth, an vou be
%sod beauties, let's run over them all now.

hich is the properest man amongst them ?
1 say, the traveller, Amorphus.

Phi. O, fie on him, he looks like a
Veuetian trumpeter in the battle of Le-
panto,! in the gallery yonder ; and speaks

young

! This may be good for us ladies, &c.] Ar-
alludes to the old proverb: *“Far Jet
| is JSor ladies.”

u becomes thee singularly.] This
was a kind of ruff or collar-band, which turned
k, and lay in plaits, on the shoulders. It is

| fre uently mentioned by our old ts, as a

h{eputol'thc dress both of ladies and
en.

‘Tis the swaggering coach-horse Anaides

with kim is contemptuons term for

ion or close associate is very common.

| Mons, a’Olive: ** Welcome, little wit ;
Pacque here makes choice of you to be

Again :

“ He'll be an excellent coach-horse fur any

captain."—Green’s Tu Quogue.

And Shakspeare: “ Three reprieves for you
and your coach-fellow Nym."—Merry Wives
Windser. WHAL, 3

* He looks like a Venetinn trumpeter in the
battle of Lepanto.) Alluding to the famous sea-
fight between the Turks and Christians in the
year 1571, in which the Turks were defeated
with great loss.—WHAL.

And to lintle purpose, Whalley might ha
added. The gto s:ads Dutel trumpeter, which
was well corrected in the fulio.

have
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to the tune of a country lady, that comts‘

ever in the rearward or train of a fashion,
Afor. 1 should have judgment in a
feature, sweet beauties.
Fha. A body would think so, at these

Mor. And 1 prefer another now, far
before him, a million at least.

Fha. Who migh#that be, guardian?

Mor. Marry, fair charge, Anaides.

Pha. Anaides! you talked of a tune,
Philautia : there’s one speaks in a key,
like the opening of some justice's gate, or
a postboy's horn, as if his voice feared an
arrest for some ill words it should give,
and were loth to come forth.

Phi. Ay, and he has a very imperfect
face

Pha. Like a sea-monster, that were to
ravish Andromeda from the rock.

Phi. His hands too great too, by at
least a straw’s breadth,

Fha. Nay, he has a worse fault than
that too.

Phi. Along heel ?

Pha. That were a fault in a lady, rather
than him : no, they say he puts off the
calves of his legs, with his stockings,
every night.

£hi. Out upon him! Turn to another
of the pictures, for love's sake. What
says Argurion? Whom does she com-
mend after the rest ?

Cup. 1 hope I have instructed her suffi-
ciently for an answer. [Aside.

Mor. Troth, 1 made the motion to her
ladyship for one to-day, i’ the presence,
but it appeared she was otherways fur-
nished before : she would none.

g{h:. Who was that, Argurion ?

or. Marry, the poor plain gentleman
in the biackartrl{ere.

Pha, Who, Crites ?

Arg. Ay, ay, he: a fellow that nobody
s0 much as looked upon, or regarded ; and
she would have had me done him par-

grace.
“_Pl_ia. That was a true trick of gﬁgnrse]f.
oria, to persuade Argurion to affect the
scholar, i

Arg. Tut, but she shall be no chooser
for me. In good faith, I like the citizen's
son there, Asotus; methinks none of them
all come near him.

Pha. Not Hedon?

Arg. Hedon ! in troth, no. Hedon's a
pretty slight courtier, and he wears pi,
clothes well, and sometimes in fashign «
marry, his face is but indifferent, ang he
has no such excellent body. No, the |
other is a most delicate youth ; a Swep |
face, a straight body, a well-proportioge
leg and foot, a white hand, a tender yojce |

Phi. How now, Argurion!

Pha. O, you should have let her alone,
she was bestowing a copy of him upon us,
Such a nose were enough to make me 1oy, !
a man, now,

Fhi. And then his several colours, Jie
wears ; wherein he flourisheth changeably, |
every day. “i

Lha. O, but his short hair, and his |
narrow eyes !

L£hi. Why she doats more palpably upon
him than ever his father did upon her,

F£ha. Believe me, the young gentleman
deserves it.  If she could doat more, ‘twere ;
not amiss. He is an exceeding proper |
youth, and would have made a most neat
barber-surgeon, if he had been put to it in |
tme. ;

Phi. Say you so! Methinks he looks like |
a tailor already, '

Pha. Ay, that had sayed on on= of his
customer’s suits. His face is like a |
squeezed orange, or——

“Arg. Well, ladies, jest on : the best of
you both would be glad of such a servant,

Mor. Ay, Tl be sworn would they, |
thongh he be a little shame-faced.

Pha. Shame-faced, Moria! out upon
him. Your shame-faced servant is your
only gull.

Mor. Go to, beauties, make much of
time, and place, and occasion, and oppor-
tunity, and favourites, and things that
belong to them, for I'll ensure you they
will all relinquish ; they cannot endure
above another year; I know it out of |
future experience ; and therefore take ex-
hibition, and waming. I was once a
reveller myself, and though I speak it, as
mine own trumpet, I wasthen esteemed— i

£hi. The very march-pane of the court,’ -
I warrant you, |

Pha. And all the gallants came about
you like flies, did they not ?

Mor. Go to, they did somewhat 3 that's
no matter now,

Pha. Nay, good Moria, benotangry, Put

! The march-pane of the court,] A con-
%mdpuug' hio nuts, almonds, sugar,
&c. much esteemed in the poet’s age.—WhAL,

2 Go to, they did somerohat, &c.] All, from
this speech to the entrance of Hedon, was first
added in the folio, 1616, Iyis admirably writtzn,

-
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case, that we four now had the grant from
Jm, to wish ourselves into what happy
estate We could, what would youwish to be,
Moria?

Mor. Who,

I! let meseenow. Iwould
wish to be a wise woman, and know all
the secrets of court, city, and country. I
would know what were done behind the
arras, what upon the stairs, what in the

en, what in the nymphs' chamber,
what by barge, and what by coach. 1
would tell you which courtier were scabbed
and which not ; which lady had her own
face to lie with her a-nights and which
pot; who put off their teeth with their
clothes in court, who their hair, who their
complexion ; and in which box they put
jt. There should not a nymph, or a|

I would guess, within one or two, who was
the right father, and in what month it was
ten ; with what words, and which way.
would tell you which madam loved a
monsieur, which a player, which a page;
sho slept with her husband, who with her
friend, who with her gentleman-usher, who
with her horse-keeper, who with her
monkey, and who with all ; yes, and who
jigs;d the cock too.!
. Fie, you'd tell all, Moria! If I
chould wish now, it should be to have your
ton, out. But what says Philautia?
Who should she be?
Phi. Troth, the very same Tam. Only
I would wish myself a little more com-
mand and sovereignty ; that all the court
were subject to my absolute beck, and all
things in it depending on my look ; as if
there were no other heaven but in my
. smile, nor other hell but in my frown ; that
I might send for any man I list, and have
his head cut off when I have done with
him, or made an eunuch if he denied me;
and if I saw a better face than mine own,
I might have my doctor to puison it.
What would you wish, Phantaste?

Pha. Faith, 1 cannot readily tell you
what : but methinks I should wish myself
all manner of creatures. Now 1 would be

widow, be got with child in the Verge, but |

an empress, and by and by a duchess;
then a great lady of state, then one of
your miscellany madams, then a waiting-
woman, then your citizen's wife, then a
coarse country gentlewoman, then a dairy-
maid, then a shepherd’s lass, then an
empress again, or the queen of fairies : and
thus I would prove the vicissitudes and
whirl of pleasures about and again. Asl
were a shepherdess, I would be piped
and sung to; as a dairy-wench, 1 would
dance at maypoles, and make syllabubs;
as a country gentlewoman, keep a good
house, and come up toterm to see motions ;
as a citizen’s wife, be troubled with a
jealous husband, and put to my shifts;
others' miseries should be my pleasures.
As a waiting-woman [ would taste my
lady’s delights to her; as a miscellany
madam, invent new tires, and go visit
courtiers ; as a great lady, lie a-bed, and
have courtiers visit me; as a duchess, 1
would keep my state ; and as an empress,
I would do anything. And, in all these
shapes, I would ever be followed with the
affections of all that see me. Marry, 1
myself would affect none : or if Idid, it
should not be heartily, but so as I might
save myself in them still, and take pride in
tormenting the poor wretches. Or, now I
| think on't, I would, for one year, wish
| myself one woman ; but the richest, fairest,
and delicatest in a kingdom, the very
centre of wealth and beauty, wherein all
lines of love should meet; and in that
person I would prove all manner of suitars,
of all humours, and of all complexions,
and never have any two of a sort. 1
would see how love, by the power of his
object, could work inwardly alike, in a
choleric man and a sanguine, in a melan-
cholic and a phlegmatic, in a fool and a
wise man, in a clown and a courtier, ina
valiant man and a coward ; and how he
could vary outward, by letting this gallant
express himself in dumb gaze ; another
with sighing and rubbing his fingers; a
third, with play-ends and pitiful verses; a
fourth with stabbing himself,* and drink-

‘and perfectly characteristic of the several
speakers ; yet it might well have been spared, as
it conduces nothing to_the rarogrm of the plot,
h as it is,) and the play was before suffi-

maii swho jigzed the cocklfn.} This
‘) AU A n g
Whether Mother

to her other vices, I know not ; perhaps the sub-
ject is better Icf?’m obscurity : may. however,
observe llml the good old lady had been lnoking
int renal,
0 S ouieth, with stabbing himself; &c.) These
appear to have been of heroic gallantry in
this age.

1 the faithof a sildier, ndy, 1 do

eSS

med | the ground that
i dares

him that o ﬁ.‘:ﬁﬂ

say you are not
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ing healths, or writing languishing letters
in his blood ; a fifth, in coloured ribands
and good clothes ; with this lord to smile,
and that lord to court, and the t'other lord
to dote, and one lord to hang himself.
And, then, I to have a book made of al!
this, which I would call the Book of
Humours, and every night read a little
piece ere [ slept, amd lauzh at it.—Here
comes Hedon.

£nter Hedon, Anaides, and Mercury,
soho relires with Cupid fo the back of
the stage, where they converse together.

Hed, Save you, sweet and clear beauties !
By the spirit that moves in me, you are all
most pleasingly bestowed, ladies. Only I
can take it for no good omen, to find mine
Honour so dejected.

Phi. You need not fear, sir: I did of
purpose humble myself against your
coming, to decline the pride of “my

Hed. Fair Honour, Ambition dares not
stoop ; but if it be your sweet pleasure I
shall lose that title, I will, as I am Hedon,
apply myself to your bounties,

myself of honour. O no, rather be still
Ambitious, I pray you.

Hed. 1 will beanything that you please,
whilst it pleaseth you to be yourself, lady.
Sweet Phantaste, dear Moria, most beau-
tiful ion—

Amna. Farewell, Hedon,

Hed. Anaides, stay, whither go you?

Ana. "Slight, what should T do here?
an you engro-s them all for your own use,
‘tis time for me to seek out,

Hed. 1 engross them ! Away, mischief ;
this is one of your extravagant jests now,
because I began to salute them by their

:

£hi, That were the next way to dis-title |

Ana. Faith, you might have spare us
Madam Prudence, the guardian there
though you had more covetously aimed ;.}
the rest.

Hed. 'Sheart, take them all, man - whigt
speak you to me of aiming or covetous ]

Ana. Ay, say you so! nay, then, have
at them :—Ladies, here’s one hath
tinguished you by
shall only become

Hed. Ods so,
travailed with?

Pha. Who answers the brazen head » it
spoke to somebody,

Ana, Lady Wisdom, do you interprey
for these puppets ?

your names already, [
me to ask how you (g,

Mor. In truth and sadness, honours, |

Yyou are in great offence for this. Go (o
the gentleman (I'll undertake with him) i
a man of fair living, and able to maintaip
a lady in her two coaches a day, besides
pages, monkeys, and paraquettoes, with
such attendants as she shall think meet for
her turn; and therefore there is more
respect requirable, howsoe'er you seem to
connive,!
a syllable with you. [ am
these ladies are not of
behaviour as haply you may suspend ;?

PP SU—

x |
rlis.

was this the design yoy |

Hark you, sir, let me discourse |
to say to you, |
that close-and-open |

their carriage is well known to bz such a5 |

it should be, both gentle and extraordinary,
Mer, O, here comes the other pair,
Enter Amorphus and Asotus,

Amo. That was your father'’s love, the
nymph Argurion. [ would have you direct

all your courtship thither ; if you could but |
endear yourself to her affection, you were |

eternally engallanted.
Aso. In truth, sir! pray Phaebus I prove
favoursome in her fair eyes,

Amoa. All divine mixture, and increase of 5

beauty to this bright bevy of ladies; and to

that will not pledge your health, and with a
dagger open a vein to drink a full healthto you.”
Green's Tu Quogue,

Y Howsoe'er you seem to connive,] ie., I su
pose to wink or it. Decker ridi-
cules Jonson for the uce of this word in his
Satiromastix. ‘1 wasbutat the barber’s lastday,
and when he wasrincing my face, did but cry out,
Fellow, thou makest me connive 100 long : and

hie, Master Asinius Bubo, you have e'en

for m;b.wm‘ :\.s g ‘“'T.Mhmiﬁd q:li:ghe_miglo
poet is evidently imitatin

%iﬂgmd the ladies of the court, ft

nay be questioned whether his language be a

imate object of satire : but, indeed, connive

used by other dramatic writers wi the

3
- ¢

1

preposition; if it be this which offended Decker.
Thus Fletcher ;
““ The truth is,
I must connive no more, no more admittance
Must I consent to."—Martral Maid.

And Massinger :
**"Tis then most fit that we
Should not connsive, and see his government
Depraved and scandalized.”—ZXoman Actor.

2 These ladies are not of that close and open
dehaviour, as kaply you may suspend.] Ifthis be
not an Eupluism f:r adispositicn in the Jadiesto
Yhy fast and loose with their lovers, the reader,

eve, must acquiesce in Whalley's conjec-
ture, and for close read Joose,
observes, has the sense of suspect.

Suspend, as he
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'hc“u]g courtiers, compliment and cour-

% In the behalf of the males, I gratify
you. Amorphus.

Pha. And 1 of the females.

Amo. Succinetly returned. T do vail to
‘poth your thanks, and kiss them; but pri-
i marily to yours, most ingenious, acute, and

polite lady. :

Phi. Ods my life, how he does all-to-be-

qualify her | éngenious, acute, and polite!

' 55 if there was not others in place as inge- |
. pious, acute, and polite as she.

JHed. Yes, but you must know, lady, he |

| cannot speak out of a dictionary method.
-, 'E:f down, sweet Kmﬁ?gﬁﬂ'& When
will this water come, think you?
Amo, It cannot now be long, fair lady.
Cup. Now observe, Mercury.
As. How, most ambiguous bheauty !
Jove you ? that I will by this handkerchief.
Mer. 'Slid, he draws his oaths out of his

Arg. But will you be constant?

Aso. Constant, madam! I will not say
, for constantness ; but by this purse, which
. | would be loth to swear by, unless it were
R embroidered, I protest, more than most fair
lady, you are the only absolute and un-

paralleled creature, I do adore, and ad-
] mire, and respect, and reverence in this
' eourt, corner of the world, or kingdom.
. Methinks you are melancholy.

\  Arg. Does your heart speak all this?
Aso. Say you?

' Mer. O, he is groping for another
. oath.

Aso. Now by this watch—I marle how
forward the day is—I do unfeignedly vow
myself—'slight, 'tis deeper than I took it,
past five—yours entirely addicted, madam.

Arg. 1 require no more, dearest Asotus;
henceforth let me call you mine, and in re-
membrance of me, vouchsafe to wear this
chain and this diamond.

Aso, O lord, sweet lady !

Cup. There are new oaths for him.

| be living else, believe me.

What ! doth Hermes taste no alteration in
all this?

Mer. Yes, thou hast strook Argurion
enamoured on Asotus, methinks,

Cup. Alas, no; 1 am nobody, 1; 1 can
do nothing in this disguise,

Mer. But thou hast not wounded any of
the rest, Cupid.

Cup. Not yet; it is enough that [ have
begun so prosperously.

Arg. Nay, these are nothing to the gems
I will hourly bestow upon thee: be but
faithful and kind to me,and I will lade thee
with my richest bounties; behold, bere my
bracelets from mine arms, 3

Aso, Not so, good lady, by this dia-
mond.

Arg. Take ‘em, wear ‘em; my jewels,
chain of pearl, pendants, all 1 have.

Aso. Nay, then, by this pearl you make
me a wanton.

Cup. Shall she not answer for this, to
maintain him thus in swearing?

Mer. O no, there is a way to wean him
from this, the gentleman may be reclaimed.

Cup. Ay, if you had the airing of his ap-
parel, coz, I think.

Aso. Loving ! ‘twere pity an [ should
Save you, sir,
| save you, sweet lady, save you, Monsieur
Anaides, save vou, dear madam.

Ana. Dost thou know him that saluted
thee, Hedon?

Hed. No, some idle Fungoso, that hath
got above the cupboard since yesterday.!

Ana. 'Slud, 1 never saw him till this
morning, and he salutes me as familiarly
as if we had known together since the
deluge, or the first year of Troy action.

Amo. A most right-handed and auspi-
cious encounter. Confine yourself to your
fortunes.

Phi. For sport’s sake let's have some
Riddles or Purposes, ho !

Pha. No, faith, your Prophecies are best,
the t'other are stale.

Phi. Prophecies! we cannot all sit in

Y Some Fungoso that hath got above the cup-
since yesterday.] Some mushroom, some

| Eﬂl mn:‘hwm:u h:_‘ein b{\‘::i ‘ac}.lvanced.
R mmoard e ern side then con-
| tined the plate : near this, and above it, the
Fetainers and superior domestics of great families
: ranged for state, and for the service of the
the numerous gradations

i strictness
efined

4, it will not strange that

of pride, in weak minds. These cupboards are
often mentioned by our old writers. Thus Sir
John Harington: “‘1 have ever been against
the opinion of some elder servitors, who will
ill 1i of the cloc’l:“ao pentleman

R:i““in th:l t o
1d stand adove
e Treatise on Playe.

And Donne :
- Hwﬁ‘!;ow the huishers cheques, cugberd and

ivancement should produce some degree

L
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at them ; we shall make a confusion. No ;
what called you that we had in the fore-
noon ? 0 i

Pha. Substantives and adjectives, is it
not, Hedon?

Phki. Ay, that. 'Who begins? :

Pha. 1 have thought; speak your adjec-
tives, sirs,

ki, But do nét you change then.

Pha. Not I. 'Whos=ays?

Mor. Odoriferous.

Fhi. Popular,

Arg. Humble,

Ana. White-livered.

JHed. Barbarous.

Amo. ical.

HHed, Yours, signior?

Ase. What must 1 do, sir?

Amo. Give forth your adjective with the
rest ; as preposterous, good, fair, sweet,
well—

Hed. Anything that bhath not been
spoken.

Asv. Yes, sir, well-spoken shall be mine.

Pha. What, have you all done ?

Ail. Ay.

Pha. Then the substantive is Breeches.
Why edoriferous breeches, guardian ?

Mor. Odorilerous,—because odoriferous:
that which contains most variety of savour
and smell we say is most odoriferous ; now
breeches, I presume, are incident to that
variety, and therefore odoriferous breeches,

Pha., Well, we must take it howsozver,
Who's next? Philautia?

Phi. Popular.

Pha. Why popular breeches?

Phi. Marry, that is, when they are not
contenl to be generally noted in court,
but will press forth on common stages and

brokers” stalls, to the public view of the!

world,
Pha. Good. Why humbie breaches, Ar-

gurion?

Arg. Humble! because they use to be
sat upon ; besides, if you tie them not up,
ihei‘; property is to fall down about your

eeils.

Afer. She has worn the breeches, it
seems, which have done so.

Pha. But why white-livered ¢

Ana. Why ! are not their linings whites |
Besides, when they come in swaggerin, |
company, and will pocket up anythip,
may they not properly be said to be white,
livered ?

LFha. O yes, we must not deny it, And
why burbarous, Hedon ?

Hed. Barbarous! because com manly
when you have worn your breeches suff.
ciently, you give them to your barber,
Amo. That's good; but how Pythagors.
cal? ;

£hi. Ay, Amorphus, why Pythagoriey
breeches ?

Amo. O imost kindly of all; "tisa eongeiy
F)I' that fortune, 1 am bold to hug my brajg
or.

£ha. How is it, exquisite Amorphus}

Amo. O, I am rapt with it, 'tis so fir, g
proper, so happy——

#hi. Nay, do not rack us thus.

~mo. 1nevertruly relished myself befors,
Give me your ears. Breeches Pythagori.
cal, by reasoa of their transmigration intg
several shapes. .

AMor. Most rare, in sweet troth. Marry |
ll‘his young gentleman, for his well-spo.
cen —

Pha. Ay, why well-spoken breeches?

Aso. Well-spoken ! Marry, well-spoken, f
because—whatsoever they speak is well |
taken ; and whatsoever is well-taken is well-
spoken.

Mor, Excellent ! believe me,

Aso. Not so, ladies, neither.

Hed, But why breeches, now ?

ha. Breeches, guasi bear-riches; whena
gallant bears all his riches in his breeches, |

~mo. Most fortunately etvmologized.

#£ha. 'Nay, we have another sport afor
this, of A thing done, and who did it, &c.

Phi. Ay, good Phantaste, let's have that |
distribute the places.

Fha. Why, 1 imagine, A thing done;
Hedon thinks, who did it ; Moria, with what
it was done; Anaides, where it was done; Ar- :
gurion, when it was done ; Amorphus, for |
what cause was it done : you, Philautia,
what followed upon the doing of it ; and this

son or his audiences must have found the ridi
cule on the state follies of Whitehall highly
entertaining, to encourage such frequent interpo:
lations in this interminable drama. * Good
Queen Bess” was now growing indifferent
popular amusements ; but there had been 3
time when such attempts to excite mirth at the

;:pm_se of even her meanest servants could not

with impunity,
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1 , who would have done it better?
7 is it conceived about?
Yes, yes.
“”' 'I'h': speak you, sir, Who would
dmu it better?
As. How! does it begin at me?
Pha. Yes, sir: this play is called the
it goes backward.
Ase. May 1 not name myself?

Phi. 1f you please, sir, and dare abide | pa;

venture of it.
Ase. Then I would have done it better,
whatever it is.
Pha. No doubt on't, sir: a good confi-
dence. What followed upon the act, Phi-

lantia ?
 Phi. Afew heat drops, and a month's

PM. For what cause, Amorphus?

Ame. For the delight of ladies,

Pha. When, Argurion?

Arg. Last progress.

Pha, Where, Anaides?
_ Anma. Why, in a pair of pained slops.!

Pha. With what, Moria ?

Mor, With a glyster,

Pha. Who, Hedon?

Hed. A traveller.

Pka. Then the thing done was, An ora-
tion was made. Rehearse. An vration was
made—

. ve" a traveller—
Afor. With a glyster—
Ana. ln a pair of pained slops—

A
g For godehght of ladies—
;. A few heat drops, and a month's

mirth followed.

| Pha. And, this silent gentleman would
| have dore it better.

2. This was not so good, now.

1 Phi. In good faith, these unhappy pages
would be whipped forstaymg thus.

| _Af%or, Beshrew my hand and my heart

Amo. 1do wonder at their protraction.

Ana. Pray Venus my whore have not dis-

| covered herself to the rascally boys, and
ihat be the cause of their stay.

| Aso. I must suit mysell with another

page: this idle Prosaites will never be
brought to wait well,

Mor. Sir, I have a kinsman T could wil-
lingly wish to your service,? if you will
deign to accept of him.

Aso. And 1 shall be glad, most sweet
lady, to embrace him. Where is he?

Mor. 1 can fetch him, sir, but 1 would
be loth to make you to turn away your other

ge.

Ase. Youshall not, most sufficient lady;

iI]\ull keep both: pray you let's go see
im

Arg. Whither goes my love?

Aseo. Tll return presently, 1 go but to see
a page with this lady.

[£xcunt Asotus and Moria.

Ana. As sure as fate, ‘tis o ; she has
opened all: a pox of all cockatrices ! D—n
me, if she have played loose with me, 1I'll
cut her throat, within a hair’s breadth, so it
may be healed again.

Mer. What, is he jealous of his herma-
phrodite ?

Cup. O, ay, this will be excellent sport.

Phi. Phdl‘llﬂ.‘-ll.. Argurion ! what, you
are suddenly struck, methinks! For Tove's
sake let's have some musie till they come :
Ambition, reach the lyra, I pray you.

Hed. Anything to which my Honour shail
direct me.

Phi, Come, Amorphus, cheer up Phan-
taste.

Amo. It shall be my pride, fair lady, to
attempt all that is in my power. DBut here
is an instrument that alone is able to infuss
soul into the most melancholic and duli-
disposed creature upon earth. O, let me
kiss thy fair knees. Beauteous ears, at-
tend it.

Hed. Will yvou have ** the Kiss,”
Phi. Ay, good Ambition.

Hedon sings.

O, that joy so soon should waste !
Or so sweet a bliss
As a kiss
Might not for ever last !
So sugared, so melting, so soft, so delicious,
The dew that lies on roses,

Honour?

and lme buechez

w hiocable dress of the age, an

0 b panes or itions,
0 dillin"::u colours, OI"d:u ﬁa were

tires ;

“You o by i

2 Wish fo service,] To wish is to re-
comme‘:dhuama‘gwldﬂf ight 2
“H © was Tws.
m:w”"‘un ke City Nightcap: - e 3
wwisked to her by Lussuriosa.” The
wudamapinhhdm—m

WS S—————
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When the morn herself discloses,
Is not so precious,
O rather than I would it smother,
Were I to taste such another;
It should be my wishing
That I might die with kissing.

Hed. T made this ditty, and the note to
it, upon a kiss that my Honour gave me;
how like you it, sir? :

Amo. A pretty air; in general, I like it
well: but in particular, your long die-note
did arride me most, but it was somewhat
too long. I can shew one almost of the
same nature, but much before it, and not so
long, ina composition of mine own. Ithink
I have both the note and ditty about me,

Hed. Pray you, sir, see,

Amo. Yes, there is the note; and all the
parts if I misthink not. I will read the
ditty to your beauties here; but first I am
to make you familiar with the occasion,
which presents itself thus. Upon a time,

oing to take my leave of the emperor, and
iiss his great hands, there being then pre-
sent the kings of France and Arragon, the
dukesofSavoy, Florence, Orleans, Bourbon,
Brunswick, the Landgrave, Count Palatine ;
all which had severally feasted me: be-
sides infinite more of inferior persons, as
counts and others; it was my chance (the
emperor detained by some exorbitant affair)
to wait him the fifth part of an hour, or
much near it. Inwhich time, retiring my-
self into a bay-window,! the beauteous lady
Annabel, niece to the empress, and sister
to the king of Arragon, who having never
before eyed me, but only heard the common
report of my virtue, learning, and travel,
fell into- that extremity of passion for my
love, that she there immediately swooned:
physicians were sent for, she had to her
<chamber, so to her bed ; where, languish-
ing some few days, after many times call-
ing upon me, with my name in her lips, she
-expired. As that }I must mourningly say)
is the only fault of my fortune, that, as it
hath ever been my hap to be sued to, by
-all ladies and beauties, where I have come ;

so I never yet sojourncd or rested in thay :
Elace or part of the world, where g5,

igh-born, admirable, fair feature dieq not {
for my love.

Mer. O, the sweet power of trave] | |
Are you guilty of this, Cupid ?

Cup. No, Mercury, and that his pago |
Cos knows, if he were here present 1 be |
sworn, |

Fhi. But how doth this draw on the
ditty, sir? . I

Mer. O, she is too quick with him; p,
hath not devised that yet.

Amo. Marry, some hour before she da.
parted, she bequeathed to me this gloy,.
which golden legacy, the emperor himself
took care to send after me, in six coaches
covered all with black velvet, attended by
the state of his empire ; all which he freely
presented me with: and I reciprocally (ou
of the same bounty) gave to the lords
that brought it : orly reserving the gift of
the deceased lady, upon which I composed
this ode, and set it to my most affected in. |
strument, the lyra.

Thou more than most sweet glove,

Unto my more sweet love,

Suffer me to store with kisses :

This empty lodging, that now misses |

The pure rosy hand, that wear thee, ’

Whiter than the kid that bare thee,

Thou art soft, but that was softer ;

Cupid’s self hath kissed it ofter

Than e'er he did his mother's doves,

Supposing her the queen of loves,

That was thy mistress, BEST OF GLOVES. |

Mer. Blasphemy, blasphemy, Cupid!

Cup. I'llrevenge it time enough, Hermes.

Phi. Good Amorphus, let’s hear it sung.

Amo. 1 care not to admit that, since it
pleaseth Philautia to request it.

Hed. Here, sir.

Amo, Nay, play it, I pray you; you do
well, you do well. [He sings it.]” How
like you it, sir?

Hed. Very well, in troth.

Amo. But very well| O, you are a mere
mammothrept? in judgment, then. Why,

! A bay-window,] This is what we call a
-window, and was very common in our old
houses. As these bows were sufficiently large,
they were the retiring-pl ; and it is
im e to read any of our ancient historians
without discovering that the most confidential
conversations were in them. **It hath its
s Minsheu, ““because it is builded in

day for shipping, does not appear: both terms,
in fact, are equally ancient, and derived, with a
variety of others, from the Anglo-Saxon verb
Bygan, signifying to bend or curve,

2 0, you are @ mere mammothrept] ie., 2
spoiled child, a delicate nursling, a_cockney, a
Ainsworth has it. It is thus learnedly discu
in the Colloguies : * Hoc dilucide docet Man-

hame,” sa
manner like a Jaje or rode for shippes, that is,
" He is right in his explanation; but
should i

round.
why a fay window its name from a

ectus vulgd corrupte dictus, cum very
dicat ammothreptus, guasi dicas |

avia alumnum,"—Synod. Grammat,
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| geENE L]
st

gv@aﬁectcd in every place? that 1 do

$ arry a word of short quantity to a
note ? nor an ascending syllable to a
ding tone? Besides, upon the word
there, you see how I do enter with an
minum, and drive it through the brief ;
which no intelligent musician, 1 know, but
will affirm to be very rare, extraordinary,
and pleasing.
Mer. And yet not fit to lament the death

a lady, for all this. .
O‘Cn;_ xl"ul. here be they will swallowany- |

t
|

| (hing.
! Pha. Pray you, let me have a copy of it, |
Amorphus. |
'! Phi. And me too; in troth, I like it
| exceedingly.

Amo. | have denied it to princes; never-
theless, to you, the true female twins of
periection, I am won to depart withal.

Hed. 1 hope, I shall have my Honour's

Pﬁ:!. You are Ambitious in that, Hedon.

Re-enter Anaides.

Amo. How now, Anaides! what is it
hath conjured up this distemperature in the
gircle of your face? ~— ———
~ Ama. Why, what have you to do? A
pox upon your filthy travelling face | hold

your tongue.

Hed. Nay, dost hear, Mischief?

Ana. Away, musk-cat !
\ Amo. 1 say to thee thou art rude, de-
| bauched, impudent, coarse, unpolished; a

ﬁlﬂﬂ‘.' and base.
fled. Heart of my father, what a strange
alteration has half a year's haunting of or-
dinaries wrought in this fellow ! that came
with a tufftaffata jerkin to town but the
other day, and a pair of pennyless hose,
‘and now he is turned Hercules, he wants
but a club.

Ana. Sir, you with the pencil on your

not ohserve how excellently the | chin ;2 T will garter my hose with your guts, .

and that shall be all. [Fxrt.

Mer. 'Slid, what rare fireworks be here ?
flash, flash.

Pha, What's the matter, Hedon? can
you tell ?

H:d: Nothing, but that he lacks crowns,
and thinks we'll lend him some to be friends.

Re-enter Asotus and Moria, with Morus.

Aso. Come, sweet lady, in good truth I'll
have it, you shall not deny me. Morus,
persuade your aunt 1 may have her picture,
by any means.

Morus. Yea,sir: good aunt now, let him
have it, he will use me the better; if you
love me, do, good aunt.

Mor. Well, tell him he shall have it.

Morus. Master, youshall have it, shesays.

Aso. Shall 1? thank her, good page.

Cup. What, has he entertained the fool ?

Mer. Ay, he'll wait close, you shall see,
though the beggar hang off a while.

Morus. Aunt, my master thanks you.

Mor. Call him hither.

Morus. Yes; master.
| Mor. Yes, in verity, and gave me this
| purse, and he has promised me a most fine
dog; which he will have drawn with my

picture, he says: and desires most vehe-
mently to be known to your ladyships.
Pha. Call him hither, ‘tis good groping
such a gull.
Morus. Master Asotus, Master Asotus !
Aso. For love's sake, let me go: you see
I am called to the ladies.
Arg. Wilt thou forsake me, then?
Aso. Odso! what aould you have me do?
Mer. Come hither, Master Asotus.—I
' do ensure your ladyships, he is a gentleman
| of a very worthy desert: and of a most
| bountiful nature.—You must shew and in-
| sinuate yourself responsible, and equivalent
I now to my commendment.—Good honours,
grace him.

1 4 frapler.] A quarreller, a bully, perhaps

from the Fﬁench, Sfrapper; but 1 can produce

| Doinstance of the use of the word, Frapeis in

r's Expositor, and is there said to mean

L4 tﬂNﬂe : this too is Coles’s explanation, for he

) A frape by cetus, turba. .

o Sir, you with the pencil on yonr chin ;]
t again T am left to guess. robably the
om is to the form of Hedon's beard, which

“resemble a pewcil, or, as our old writers

s spell the word, penselle, 2 small flag

ciminishing to a point, ‘1 he beard of

1. and other persons of this age appears

eir portraits to have been picked in

this manner: and that such kind of beards
were not unfashionable may be learned from
Greene: “ Then he descends as low as

beard, and asketh whether he will be shaven or
no: whether he will have his peake cui short
m.trl':ﬁnrft. jadle like an ato, or broad
pendant, ike a spade, to be termible like a warrior
and a soldado.”—Quip for an Upstart Conrtier.
Taylor mentions ** perpend cular bear 5, " which
seem to have been of the same description ; but
this, with many other doubtful points, must be
left to the better knowlsdgs of the reader. Thz
passage is not in the quario. [The term pe
¢i led, applied to eyebrows, preserves this

1
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[act v,

Aso. 1 protest, more than most fair ladies,
*1 do wish all variety of divine pleasures,
choice sports, sweet music, rich fare, brave
attire, soft beds, and slken thoughts, at-
tend these fair beauties.” Will it please
your ladyship to wear this chain of pearl,
and this diamond, for my sake?

Arg. O! Vok

Ase. And you) madam, this jewel and

Pha. We know not how to deserve these
bounties, out of so slight merit, Asotus.

Phi. No, in faith, but there’s my glove
for a favour. g

Phka. And soon after the revels, 1 will
bestow a garter on you.

Aso. O lord, ladies! it is more grace
than ever 1 could have hoped, but that it
pleaseth your ladyships to extend. 1 pro-
test it is enough, that you but take know-
ledge of my——if your ladyship want
embroidered gowns, tires of any fashion,
rebatues, jewels, or carcanets,! anything
whatseever, if you vouchsafe to accept—

Cup. And for it they will help you to
shoe-ties and devices.

Aso, Icannot utter myself, dear beauties,
but you can conceive—

Arg. O!

Pha. Sir, we will acknowledge your
service, doubt not—henceforth, you shall
be no more Asotus to us, but our goldfinch,
and we your cages.

Aso. O Venus! madams! how shall I
deserve this? if [ were but made acquainted
with Hedon, now,—I'll try: pray you,

way. [ 7o Argurion.

Mor. How he prays money to go away
from him !

Aso. Amorphus, a word with you ; here's
a watch I would bestow upon you, pray
you make me known to that gallant.

Amo. That 1 will, sir.—Monsieur Hedon,
I must entreat you to exchange knowledge
with this gentleman.

Hed. “Tis a thing, next to the water we
expect, 1 thirst after, sir. Good Monsieur
Asotus.

Aso. Good Monsieur Hedon, I would be
glad to be loved of men of your rank and
spirit, 1 protest. Flease you to accept this
pair of bracelets, sir; they are not worth
the bestowing -—

2 C fs,] 1e., necklaces, and sometimes

.w&rfhe{x‘m:thpwﬂ has occu
and indeed is sufficient] in our

Mer. O Hercules, how the gentlemgy
purchases ! this must needs bring Arguri,
to a consumption.

Hed. Sir, 1 shall never stand in the Mmierig
of such bounty, I fear.

Ase. O Venus, sir; your acquaintape.
shall be sufficient. And, if at any time yq,
need my bill, or my bond—— g

Arg. O,

Amo. Help the lady there !

Mor. Gods-dear, Argurion! madap
how do vou ? :

Arg. Sick.

Pha. Have her forth, and give her air,

Aso. 1 come again straight, ladies,

[£xeunt Asotus, Morus, angd

[S Wooms, !

1

Argurion. j

Mer. Well, 1 doubt all the physic he |
has will scarce recover her; she’s too fyr |
spent, 1

Re-enter Anaides with Gelaia, Prosaites,
and Cos, with the boitles,

Phi. O, here's the water come ; feich
glasses, page.

GGel. Heart of my body, here's a coil,
indeed, with your jealous humours! ng-
thing but whore and bitch, and all the vil-
lainous swaggering names you can think
on! 'Slid, take your bottle, and put itin
your guts for me, I'll see you poxed ere |
follow you any longer.

Ana. Nay, good punk, sweet rascal;
d—n me, if I am jealous now.

.Gel. "That’s true, indeed ; pray let's go.

Mor., What's the matter, there?

Gel. 'Slight, he has me upon interroga-
tories, (nay, my mother shall know how
vou use me,) where I have been? and why
I should stay so long, and, how is't pos-
sible? and withal calls me at his pleasure
I know mnot how many cockatrices, and
things.

Afor. In truth and sadness, these are no
good epitaphs, Anaides, to bestow upon
any gentlewornan ; and I'll ensure you if |
had known you would have dealt thus
with my daughter, she should never have
fancied you so deeply as she has done. Go
to.
Ana. Why, do you hear, Mother Moria?
heart !

Mor. Nay, 1 pray you, sir, do not swear.

Ana. Swear! why? ‘sblood, 1 have
sworn afore now, I hope. Both you and
i:our daughter mistake me, 1 have not

onoured Arete, that is held the worthiest
lady in court, next to Cynthia, with 3

- - ———

e —
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| guENE L]

[

ghat ohservance and respect as [ have done

her in private, howsoever outwardly I have
L myself careless and negligent.

ome, you are a foolish punk, and know

ot when you are well employed., Kiss

me, come on ; doit, I say.

Aor. Nay, indeed, I must confess, she is

to misprision. But I muSt have you leave

t, minion.

Re-enter Asotus.
Amo. How now, Asotus? how does the

fady? : y _

Jso. Faith, ill. Thave left my page with
per, at her lodging.

Hed. O, here's the rarest water that ever
was tasted : fill him some.

Pro. What! has my master a new page?

Mer. Yes, akinsman of the Lady Moria's:
you must wait better now, or you are|
cashiered, Prosaites.

Ara. Come, gallants, you must pardon
my foolish humour ; when I am angry, that
anything crosses me, I grow impatient

- Here, I drink to you.

mare of this liquor !

|  Pha. Now 1 commend your judgment,

| Amorphus : [Arocking nmm.ﬁ Who's

that knocks? look page. [£xit Cos.

1 Mor. O, most delicious ; a little of this
would make Argurion well.

Pha. O, no, give her no cold drink by

any means.
| Ana. 'Sblood, this water is the spirit of
| wine, I'll be hanged else.

Re-enter Cos with Arete.

. Cos. Here's the Lady Arete, madam.
Are. What, at your bever, gallants?
Mor. Will't please your ladyship to
drink? ‘tis of the New Fountain water.
Are. Not I, Moria, I thank you.—Gal-
lants, you are for this night free to your
peculiar delights ; Cynthia will have no
sports : when she is pleased to come forth,
~¥ou shall have knowledge. In the mean-
time, I could wish you did provide for
. solemn revels, and some unlooked-for de-
Vice of wit, to entertain her, against she
‘should vouchsafe to grace your pastimes
| with her presence. :
 Amo, at say you to a masque ?
Nothing better, if the project were
and rare,
Why, I'll send for Crites, and have

shall discharge you of the inven-

| straight.
! PE O, that we had five or six bottles |

Pha. But will not your ladyship stay?
Are. Not now, Phantaste, [Lxit.
Phi. Let her go, 1 pray you good Lady
Sobriety, I am glad we are rid of her.

Pha. What a set face the gentlewoman
has, as she were still going to a sacrifice !
Phi. O, she is the extraction of a dozen
of Puritans, for a look.

Mor, Of all nymphs i’ the court, I
cannot away with her;! 'tis the coarsest
thing !

Fhi, 1 wonder how Cynthia can affect
her so above the rest. Here be they are
every way as fair as she, and a thought
fairer, I trow.

Pha. Ay, and asingenious and conceited
as she.

Mor. Ay, and as politic as she, for all
she sets such a forehead on't.

Phi. Would I were dead, if T would
change to be Cynthia.

Pha. Orl.

Mor. Or 1.

Amo. And there’s her minion, Crites :
why his advice more than Amorphus? Have
inot 1 invention afore him? learning to
better that invention above him? and in-
fanted with pleasant travel—

Ana. Death, what talk you of his learn-
ing? he understands no more than a
schoolboy ; 1 have put him down myself a
thousand times, by this air, and yet I never
talked with him but twice in my life: you
never saw his like. 1 could never get him
to argue with me but once ; and then, be-
cause [ could not construe an author |
quoted at first sight, he went away and
laughed at me. By Hercules, I scorn him,
as I do the sodden nymph that was here
even now, his mistress, Arete ? and I love
myself for nothing else.

Hed. 1 wonder the fellow does not hang
himself, being thus scorned and contemned
of us that are held the most accomplished
society of gallants,

Mer. By yourselves, none else.

Hed. 1 protest, if I had no music in me,
no courtship, that T were not a reveller and
could dance, or had not those excellent
qualities that give a man life and perfec-
tion, but a mere poor scholar as he is, I
think I should make some desperite way
with myself ; whereas now,—would I might
never breathe more, if I do know that erea-
ture in this kingdom with whom 1 would
change.

her:] 1 cannot endure
Yar y

e you ready in your endea-
he

Y [ cannot away with
. Sce Bartholowerwe Fair.
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- by the forehead : I will instantly have bills
- drawn, and advanced in every angle of the
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Cup. This is excellent |
alter all this soon.

AMer. Look you do, Cupid. The bottles
have wrought, it seems,

Ase. O, 1 am sorry the revels are crost.
I should have tickled it soon. 1 did never
appear till then. 'Slid, I am the neatliest-
made gallant i’ the company, and have the
best presence ; and my dancing—well, 1
know what our usher said to me last time
I was at the school. Would I might have
led Philautia in the measures, an it had
been the gods’ will! I am most worthy, I
am sure,

Well, I must

Re-enter Morus,

Morus. Master, I can tell you news; the
lady kissed me yonder, and plaved with me,
and says she loved you once as well as she
does me, but that you cast her off.

~so. Peace, my most esteemed page.

Morus. Yes,

Ase. What luck is this, that our revels
are dashed !
in the very highway of preferment,
Cynthia had but seen me dance a strain, or
do but one trick, I had been kept in court,
I should never have needed to look towards |
my friends again. !

Amo. Contain yourself, you were a for- |
tunate young man, if you knew your own
good ; which I have now projected, and
will presently multiply upon you. Beauties
and valours, your vouchsafed applause to a
motion. The humorous Cynthia hath, for |
this night, withdrawn the light of your de-
light. |

Fha. "Tis true, Amorphus; what may |
we do to redeem it ?

Amnto. Redeem that we cannot, but to
create a new flame is in our power. Here
is ‘a gentleman, my schelar, whom, for |
some private reasons me- specially moving,
Eam covetous to gratify with title of mas. |
ter in the noble and subtile science of court- |
ship : for which grace he shall this night,
in court, and in the long gallery, hold his

public act, by open challenge, to all masters
of the mystery whatsoever, to play at the
four clioice and principal weapons thereof,
viz. the Bare Accost, the Better Regard, the
Solemn Address, and the Perfect Close,
What say you ?
. Amorphus,

Amo. Well, iet us then take our time

ourt. —Sir, betray not your too much
.—Anaides, wemust mix this gentleman

with  you
Asotus.

Ana. Tam easily entreated to
of your friends, Amorphus.

Aso. Sir, and his friends shall Iil\'(‘\\"i"{
grace you, sir.  Nay, I begin to knoy
myself now.

~Amo. O, you must continue your boun.

ties,
Aso. Must 11 Why, I'll give him this
ruby on my finger. Do you hear, sir> I
do heartily wish your acquaintance, and }
partly know myself worthy of it; please
you, sir, to accept this poor ruby in ;
sir. The poesy is of my own devie
this blush for me, sir.

Ana. So it must for me too, for I am
not ashamed to take it.

Morus. Sweet man! By my troth,
master, [ love you ; will you love me too,
for my aunt’s sake? 171 wait well, vou

in  acquaintance,

Erace any

1 ring,
e, Let

now was | beginning to glister | clothes ; master,

shall see. I'll still be here. Would I gl
never stir, but you are a fine man in these
shall T have them whey

An | you have done with them ?

Aso.

As for that, Morus, thou shalt see
more h

ereafter

world, or kingdom,

(Exeunt all but the Pages, |
Mer. 1 wonder this gentleman should |

affect to keep a fool: methinks he makes
sport enough with himself,

Cup. Well, Prosaites, 'twere good you
did wait closer.

Lro. Av, I'll look to it ; 'tis time.,

Cos. The revels would have been most
sumptuous to-night, if they had gone for-
ward. [Exit,

Mer. They must needs, when all the |

choicest singularities of the court were up

in pantofles ; ne'er a one of them but was

able to make a whole shew of itself.
Aso. [within.] Sirrah, a torch, a torch !

Pro. O, whata call is there! [ will have |

acanzonet made, with nothing in it but
sirrah ; and the burthen shall be, 1 c’omc.
[Exit.

AMer. How now, Cupid, how do vou like
this change ?

Cup. Faith, the thread of my device is
cracked, 1 may go sleep till the revelling
music awake me,

Mer. And then too, Cupid, without you
had prevented the fountain.  Alas, poor
god, that remembers not self-love to be
proof against the violence of his quiver!

[AcT py, !

M Onsieyp |

, in the meantime, by this |
air, or by this feather, I'll do as much for |
thee, as any gallant shall do for his page, l
whatsoever, in this court, corner of the |

i



A

: sceNE 11.]

CYNTHIA'S REVELS. 183

which 1 must presently find out Crites, and
his assistance pursue it to a high strain

of laughter, or Mercury hath lost of his
[ Exeunt.

well, 1 have a plot upon these prizers, for
with

Ll

; ACT V.
. SCENE 1.1—7%e same.

Enter Mercury and Crites,

Mer. It is resolved on, Crites, you must
doit.
Cri. The grace divinest Mercury hath
done me,
In this vouchsafed discovery of himself,
Binds my observance in the utmost term
Of satisfaction to his godly will :
Though 1 profess, without the affectation
Of an enforced and formed austerity,
] could be willing to enjoy no place
With so unequal natures,
Mer. We believe it.
But for our sake, and to inflict just pains
On their prodigious follies, aid us now :
No man is presently made bad with ill.?
And good men, like the sea, should still
~ maintain

Their noble taste in midst of all fresh

ours
That flow about them, to corrupt their
| streams, :
I Bearing no season, much less salt of good-
ness

¢ ki'm- , Crites, to correct,
| And punish, with our laughter, this night's

b . "
wueg?nr court-dors so heartily intend :
' And by that worthy scorn, to make them

How far beneath the dignity of man
‘heir serious and most practised actions
are,

Cri. Ay, but though Mercury can war-
Hi ra rl;t OUL'
15 undertakings,and make all things good,
Out of the powers of his divinity, e
Th' offence will be returned with weight on
me,
That am a creature so despised and poor ;
When the whole court shall take itself
abused
By our ironical confederacy.
Mer. You are deceived. The better race
in court,
That have the true nobility called virtue,?
Will apprehend it, as a grateful right
Done to their separate merit ; and approve
The fit rebuke of so ridiculous heads,
‘Who with their apish customs and forced
garbs
Would bring the name of courtier in con-
tempt,
Did it not live unblemished in some few,
‘Whom equal Jove hath loved, and Phebus
formed
Of better metal, and in better mould.
Cri. Well,since my leader-on is Mercury,
I shall not fear to follow. If I fall,
My proper virtue shall be my relief,
That followed such a cause, and such a
chief, [Exeunt.

SCENE 11.-—Another Room in the same.

Enter Asotus and Amorphus.

Aso. No more, if you love me, good
master ; you are incompatible to live withal :
send me for the ladies !

Amo. Nay, but intend me.!

Aso. Fear me not; I warrant you, sir.

Amo. Render not yourself a refractory
on the sudden. I can allow well, you
should repute highly, heartily, and to the
most, of your own endowments; it gives
you forth to the world the more assured :
but with reservation of an eye, to be

! The whole of what follows, to the entr.
of Crites and Arete (near two-thirds of this im-
act), was first added in the folio,
| 616, 1t consists of “‘inexplicab'c dumb shew,”
if the reader comprehends it, may not be
* No man is presently made bad with ill)
g—--ﬂ interprete ; and, luckily, we find him
8 Juvenal, who is perfectly intelligible: *“Nemo
| Suit issimins,”
true ility called virtue,] Mercury
¢ in character, and lays the poets under
~contribution, This is from Juvenal—
tas sola est atque wnica virtus. Just
contributes, with

Virgil, to furnish a

" Pauci guos @gquus amavid
Fupiter”

“ Quibus arte benigna
Et meliore luto finxit )mont’:‘a Titan."

¢ Nay, but intend me.] Note me h«.'clfulm
Our old writers sometimes use this word in
sense of attend ; and sometimes for a higher and
more active degree of observation. Jonson
usually adopts the latter sense, as here, and in a
former passage of this play, already noted

*“ My soul

1s hurt with mere fufention on their lollies.”

|
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always turned dutifully back
teacher.,

As. Nay, good sir, leave it to me.
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upon your, displace her jealous concrit) steal into h '
i hat the colour, whose blueness doipy ex.

| PTess trueness, she being not so,

|
|
|
|
|

' preparcd to the
; whcimglhm

Trust me with frussing all the points of
this act on, I pray. ‘Slid, I hope we shall
find wit to perform the science as well as
another,

«lmo, 1 confess you to
and docible humowr. Yet there are certain
punctilios, or (as I may more nakedly in-
situite them), certain intrinsecate strokes
and wards, to which your activity is not
yet amounted, as your gentile” dor in
colours. Fur supposition, your mistress
appears here in prize, ribanded with green
and yellow; now, it is the part of every
ubs=quious servant, to be sure to have daily
about him copy and variety of colours,? to
be presently answerable to any hourly or
half-hourly change in his mistress’s revolu-
non——

Aso. 1 know it, sir.

Amo. Give leave, T pray you—which, if
Your antagonist, or player against you,
ska'l ignorantly be without, and yourself
<an produce, you give him the dor,

Aso. Ay, ay, sir,

Amo. &r, if you can possess your oppo-
site, that the green your mistress wears, is
her rejoicing or exultation in his service ;
the yellow, suspicion of his truth, from her
height of affection: and that he, greenly
credulous, shall withdraw thus, in private,
and from the abundance of his pocket (to

Y 7 comfess you 10 be of an aped and docible
Jmonr] Here appears to be a mistake in the
word aped, and 1 am glad to have Mr. Theo-

Id’s conjecture in support of my own. ~ |
magined that apted was the true word ; and
«confirmed by this authority, it has now a place
in }he t}n.-—-wﬂa; s b

confess you fo be of an apted, &) 1 ve
not disturbed Whalley's readin 3 be}r.mlsc it
affords very good sense: yet the lﬁd copies may
alter alldb:‘ngbl. Aped, in the fanl'.]:::!icﬂ lan-
guage morphus, may mean “having the
imitative Illlil]ll?;: of an ape,” and, therefore,
to learn. The er must decide for

imself

2 Now a'h:fﬂ:Mo/'M
fo have daily about him copy_and variety of
colours, &+.] We have had l]‘;Is vile Latinism
('rm for plenity already : others !'olémr tht:

it scarcely a TS necessary to

mmgn‘h :hnlenlim'. ith respect to colours, on
mosg 1 ¢ extant i

here funished by Amorplus, it is only necessary
that the gmugts of the {Juun and
of the city) carried about with t em
coloured ribands, that they might be
ir hats, or on their arms,
Tespective mistresses

obsequions servant

| your understanding,
be of an apted!|

is | attend to these instructions,

l'Ier;u'l

affected ; you give him the dor.3
Ase. Do not I know it, sir?
Amo. Nay, good swell
There is

not aboye !
Yet a thjgg
dor in colours.

Aso. I know it too, T know it.

Amo. Do you know it too? what is i
make good your knowledge,

Aso, Why, it is—no matter for thap,

Amo. Do it, on pain of the dor.

Aso. Why; what is't, say you ?

Amo. Lo, you have given yourself the
dor. But I will remonstrate to you the |
third dor, which is not, as the two formes
dors, indicative, but deliberative - as how?
as thus, Your rivalis, with a dutiful ang
serions care, lying in his bed, meditating |
how to observe his mistress, dispatcheth hig
lacquey to the chamber early, to know
what her colours are for the day, with
purpose to apply his wear that day accord. |
ingly: you lay wait before, preoccupy the |
chambermaid, corrupt her to return false
colours; he follows the fallacy, comes out |
accoutred to his believed instructions ; your |
mistress smiles, and you give him’ the |
dor.

Aso. Why, so I told you, sir, T knew it.

Amo. Told me! It is a strange outres |
cuidance :* your humour too much res
doundeth,

dressed for the day. To this custom there are |
oumerous allusions. Thus in the Parsow's
Wedding: “* As visible in your face,
mistress's colours in your hat.”— Act ii. 53 |
And in the Antiguary :

. “I was so simple, mistress,
To wear your foolish colour,” &c.

To a favourite, or accepted
would sometimes, as a mark of especial kine
ness, present a riband or some other ormamental
article of her dress; this was guarded with |
superstitious care : '

*“To lose’t, or give't away, was such perdition
As nothing else conld match. "
See Massinger, vol. ii. p. 103,
* You give him the dor,] i.c., as I must remark
for the last time, baffle him, subject him to scorn. |
The reader who hopes to understand any part of ‘

lover, a lad

mumimery which follows, must ecarefull*

$ltira strange putruc‘li:r_i:hnce.] Pride, arro
gance, or umption,—WhAL.

It sfwulgrg: observed that this strange petu-
lance and forwa
timid
fountain of

rdness in the onee sheepish and
is the effect of the waters of the
Hlove.  No man ever preserved

I




CYNTHIA'S REVELS. 1%5

2

F‘_ﬂ.]
a...".-——"—_ g
Ao, wm?r sir, what, do you think you

1 L

- A..:ml know that a cook may as soon
prope:']y be said to smell well, as you
be wise. 1 know thesz are most clear
and clean strokes. But then, you have
your passages and imbrocatas in courtship ;
as the pitter bob in wit; the reverse in face
-.mouth ; and these more subtile and
secure offenders. 1 will example unto you:
Your opponent makes entry as you are en-

with your mistress. ou seeing
ﬁfﬂm in her ear with this whisper,
Here comes your baboon, disgrace him
and withal stepping off, fall on his bosom,
and turning to her, politicly, aloud say,
Lady, regard this noble gentleman, a man
rarely parted, second to none in this court ;
and then, stooping over his shoulder, your
hand on his breast, your mouth on his
packside, you give him the reverse stroke,
with this sanna, or stork's-hill,! which
miakes up your wit's bob most bitter.
_ Ase. Nay, for heaven's sake, teach me
“pomore. I know all as well—'Slid, if I
did not, why was I nominated? why did

choose me? why did the ladies prick
“:mf 1 am sure there were other
But me of all the rest! By that
, and, as I am a courtier, would 1
never stir, but 'tis strange. Would
lord the ladies would come once !

Enter Morphides.

m‘ﬁ“‘ the gallants and ladies
. Are you ready, sir?

 dmo. Instantly. Go, accomplish your
‘attire. [Exif Asotus.] Cousin Morphides,
.~ assist me to make good the door with your
. officious

tyranny.
Cilizen [within.] By your leave, my
- masters there, pray you let's come by.
\  Pages[within]. You by! why should you
_eome by more than we ?
Citizen's Wife (within.] Why, sir | be-
he is my brother that plays the

Morp. Your brother ! 3
Cifizen [within.] Ay, her brother, sir,
We must come in.

Tailor (within.] Why, what are you?

Citizen [within.] 1 am her husband, sir.

Tailor [within.| Then thrust forward
your head.

Amo. What tumult is there?

Morp. Who's there? bear back there!
Stand from the door !

Amo. Enter none but the ladies and
their hang-byes.

Enter Phantaste, Philautia, Argurion,
Moria, Hedon, and Anaides, infro-
ducing two Ladies.

Welcome, beauties, and your kind shadows,
Hed. This country lady, my friend, good
Signior Amorphus.
Ana. And my cockatrice here,
Amo. She is welcome.

The Citizen and his Wife, Pages, &«.,
appear at the door,

Morp. Knock those same pages there ;
and, goodman coxcomb the citizen, who
would you speak withal ?

Wife. My brother.

Amo. With whom? Your brother!

Morp. Who is your brother?

Wife. Master Asotus.

Awmo. Master Asotus! is he your brother?
he is taken up with great persons; he is
not to know you to-night.

Re-enter Asotus, hastiiy.

Aso. O Jove, master! an there come
e'er a citizen gentlewoman in my name, let
her have entrance, [ pray you: it is my
sister.

Wife. Brother!

Cit. [thrusting in.] Brother, Master
Asotus |

Aso. Who's there ?

Wife. 'Tis I, brother.

Aso. Gods me, there she is! good
master, intrude her,

Morp. Make place! bear back there |

Enter Citizen's Wife.

Amo. Knock that simple fellow there.
Wife. Nay, good sir, it is my husband.

v of his characters with such scru-

bending ci pection, as our
t. If it were ever true of mﬁ English
writer, that his dialogue might be cor-
apriated to the several speakers,
g their names, T do not hesitate to
so of Jonson above all that

in word which implies some ot
:tull::::d cgmempl g whicph the poet ejls'uml'a-
4ild, in allusion to the ciconia of the ancients; a
manner of deriding a person, by extending the
forefinger at him. See Casaubon on this verse
of Persius:

W O Fane, & terge guem ruila w%
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Morp. The simpler fellow he.—Away !
back with your head, sir!

[Pushes the Citizen back.

Aso. Brother, you must pardon your
non-entry : husbands are not allowed here,
in truth. 1'll come home soen with my
sister; pray you meet us with a lantera, |
brother. Be merry, sister; I shall make
you laugh anon. ¥ [Exie. |

Pha. Your prizer is not ready, Amorphus. |

Ameo. Apprehend your places; he shall |
be soon, and at all points, |

Anra. Is there anybody come to answer |
him? shall we have any sport ?

Amo. Sport of importance ; howsoever,
give me the gloves.

Hed. Gloves! why gloves, signior?

Fhi. What's the ceremony ?

Amo. [distributing gloves.] Beside their
received fitness, at all prizes, they are here
properly accommodate to the wnuptials of
my scholar’s "haviour to the lady Courtship.,
Please you apparel your hands. Madam
Phantaste, Madam ~ Philautia, guardian,
Signior Hedon, Signior Anaides, gentlemen
all, ladies.

Al Thanks, good Amorphus,

Amo. I will now call forth my provost,
and present him. [£xi.

Ana. Heart! why should not we be
masters as well as he ?

Hed. That's true, and play our masters’
prizes as well as the t'other ?

Mor. In sadness, for using your court-
weapons, methinks you may.

Pha. Nay, but why should not we ladies
play our prizes, I pray? I see no reason
but we should take them down at their
OWn Weapons,

Phi: Troth, and sowe
them well,

Wife. Ay, indeed, forsooth, madam, if
‘twere in_the city, we would think foul
scorn but we would, forsooth,

Pha. Pray you, what should we call
your name ?

Wife. My name is Downfall.

Hed. Good Mistress Downfall! 1 am
so:'r‘z your husband could not get in,

ife. "Tis no matter for him, sir.

Ana. No, no, she has the more liberty

for herself,

may, if we handle

— "
Ke-enter Amorphus, introducin '§ Asotug
ti a full-dress suit,

i
|

Amo. So, keep up your ruff; the tin
of your neck is not all so pure, but
ask it. Maintain your spi

| cloke on your half-should

Cture |
twil] 8
nig upright ! your |
er falling ; 5;;“'{
will read vour bill, advance it, and Presen &
you,—Silence ! .

** Be it known! to all that profess ceury.
ship, by these presents (from the whizte
satin reveller, to the cloth of tissye ang |
bodkin) that we, U])'SSE'S-PDi)'lrnm !
Amorphus, master of the noble and subtile ||
science of courtship, do give leave '
licence to our provost, Acolastus-Poly
mon-Asotus, to play his master's prize, |
against all masters whatsoever, in i
subtile mystery, at these four, the
and most cunning weapons of court-com.
pliment, viz. the BARE ACCOST; the |
BETTER REGARD ; the SOLEMN ADDRESs;
and the PERFECT CLOSE. These are
therefore }l]o give notice to all
that he, the said Acolastus-Polypragmon.
Asotus, is here present (by the help of
his mercer, tailor, milliner, sempster, and
so forth) at his decigned hour, in this fair
gallery, the present day of this present
month, to perform and do his utter
most for the achievement and bearing
away of the prizes, which are these: vir,
For the Bare Accost, two wall-eyes in a
face forced : for the Better R , & face |
favourably simpering, with a fan waving:
for the Solemn Address, two lips wagei
and never a wise word : for the
Close, a wring by the hand, with a banquet
in a corner. And Pheebus save Sfymhil-f

Appeareth no man yet, to answer
prizer? no voice >—Music, give them ;
summons. [”-*5

£ha. The solemnity of this is excellent.

Amo. Silence ! Well, 1 ive
nar?‘e is their terror, and Eeepelh
back.

Aso. I 'faith, master, let's go ;
comes.  Victus, vicla, wvictum o
victe, victi—let's be retrograde.

Amo. Stax. That were dispunct to

er

[A flowrish. | ladies. Rat ourself shall be your
Pha. Peace, peace | they come, counter. Take your state up to the w
‘.B(:’tbpwn,&nc.] Thi:éwi.lapamdyun the whole of this scene i burlesque in
one of the licences formerly g d by masters ul’lheacpub!i:uiahol'lk":llainthe“n:;k
Uf defence (o their pupils, when they were sup. | of defente »
posed 1o be ¥ q o ecither | 3 Take your state up to the wall;] The
ol'llm‘rl!wedegm_mﬂu hool, viz., | someti raised platform and
a m 5, ap #3, or a scholar's: indeed, | under which the omamented chair

i
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and tady [leading Moria 2o the sfate] may | confirmed under  the hands of the most

Jlore you to stand forth, as first term |
ot bound to our © -ur:s}rp__
Hed. 'Fore heaven, twill shew rarely,
4mo. Sound a charge. [A charge.
';,‘. ;. A pox on't! Your vulgar will|
tu;l“‘ this fabulous and impudent now ! by
{hat candle, they'll never conceit it.
[ Zhey act their Accost severally to
Moria.
Phs. Excellent well | admirable !
Phi. Peace! ) -
Hed, Most fashionably, believe it.
Phi. O, he is a well-spoken gentleman.
Pia, Now the other.
Phi. Very good.
Hed. For a scholar, Honour.
Awma. O, 'tis too Dutch, He reels too
much. (A fAourish.
Hed. This weapon is done.
Amo. No, we have our two bouts at
Cery Weapon ; ex - 8
s (?.". [wmm.] \]':\.fcﬁccrc be these gallants,
and their brave prizer here ?
Morp. Whe's there? bear back: keep
the door.

Enter Crites, introducing Mercury,
JSantastically dressed.

| Amo. What are you, sir?

Cri. By your licence, grand-master.—
| Come forward, sir. 7o Mercury.
' Ana. Heart! who let in_that rag there
- amongst us ? Put him out; an impecunious
| creature.
i

we imf

Hed. Out with him 1

Maip. Come, sir. :

Ame. You must be retro, .

Cri. Soft, sir, I am truchman,' and do
- flourish before this monsieur, or French-
behaved gentleman, here ; who is drawn
hither by report of your chartels, advanced
in court, to prove his rmuummr
prizer, so he may have fair play shewn
and the liberty to choose his stickler.?

Amo. Is he a master? \

Cri. "That, sir, he has toshew here ; and | thei

skilful and cunning complimentaries alive :3
Please you read, sir.

[Gives him a certificate.
Amo. What shall we do?
Ana. Death! disgrace this fellow in the
black stuff, whatever you do.
Amo. Why, but he comes with the
stranger.
Hed. That's no matter : he is our own
countryman.
Ana. Ay, and he is a scholar besides.
You may disgrace him here with authority. ¥
Amo, Well, see these first.
Aso. Now shall I be observed by yon
scholar till I sweat again; 1 would to
Jove it were over.

Cri. [to Mercury.] Sir, this is the wight
of worth that dares you to the encounter.
A gentleman of so pleasing and ridiculous
a carriage ; as, even standing, carries meat
in the mouth, you see ; and, | assure you,
althongh no bred courtling, yet a most
particular man, of goodly havings, well
fashioned 'haviour, and of as hardened and
excellent a bark as the most naturally qua-
lified amongst them, informed, reformed, anc
transformed from his original citycism; by
this elixir, or mere magazine of man. And,
for your spectators, you behold them what
they are : the most clioice particulars in
court: this tells tales well; this provides
coaches ; this repeats jests; this
gifts ; this holds up the arras ; this
down from horse; this protests by
light ; this swears by
delighteth ; this adoreth : vet
men, Then, for your ladies,

, witty creatures, all tl
ing, nothing understa
y lauhing, curious maj
l::th. mercers, and
thei

i

£
i
E

mdmm:umu,uhn,tlnduirlulﬁ In-

stances of both these senses are so common in
our old writers, that it seems sufficient. just.to
have noticed
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Mer. Sir, you have played the painter
vourself, and limned them to the life. [
desire to deserve before them,

Amo. [returning the certificate.] This
is authentic. = We must resolve to
entertain the monsieur, howsoever we
neglect him, !

i’m’. Come, letis all go together, and
salute him,

Amna. Content, and not look on the other.

Amo. Well devised ; and a most punish-
ing disgrace.

| nullity, —Nox sapele voi parlar’ HHaliay, !

Amo. T will demand hiny myscif,
Cri. O dreadful disgrace, if a niap were' 3
so foolish to feel it !
Amo. Is it your suit, monsieur, tg g
{some prelude of my scholar? Now, g |
[the monsieur wants [angnage—
Hed. And take upon him to be one of
the accomplished ! 'Slight, that's a ;
jest ; would we could take him with thay

Ana. "Sfoot, the carp has no tongue ?

Hed. On,

Amo. Monsieur, we must not so much
betray ourselves to discourtship, as to
suffer you to be longer unsaluted : please |
You to use the state ordained for the oppo-
nent; in which nature, without envy, we
receive you.

Hed. And embrace you.

Ana. And commend us to you, sir,

Fhi. Believe it, he is a man of excellent
silence,

Fha. He keeps all his wit for action.

Ana. This hath discountenanced our
scholaris, most richly.

Hed. Out of all emphasis, The monsieur
sees we regard him not.

Amo. Hold on; make it known how
bitter a thing it is not to be locked on in
court.

Hed. 'Slud, will he call him to him yet !
Does not monsieur perceive our disgrace ?

Ana, Heart! he is a fool, I see. We
have done ourselves wrong to grace him.

nent (to whom you ought not to turn your
tails, and whose noses I must follow) that
he may have the justice, before he en-
counter his ed adversary, to see
some light stroke of his play, commenced
ith some other.
Hed. Answer not him,

but the stranger ;
we will not believe him.

seat longer : I have enough of him now,
him by this time.

scorn, monsieur?

Hed. "Slight, what an ass was 1 to em- signior. I have seen the lions. You must !
brace him ! pardon me.. I shall be loth to hazard a |
Cri. lllustrious and fearful judges— reputation with one that has not a reputa-
Hed. Tumn away, turn away. tion to lose. i
Crt. It is the suit of the strange oppo-| Amo. How! {

monsieur.

honour of a competent adversary, il you
please to undertake him.

Cri. Signior, in courtship, you are o bid
your abettors forbear, and satisfy the
monsieur’s request.

Amo. Well, I will strike him more sjlen
with admiration, and terrify his daring
hither. He shall behold my own play with
my scholar. Lady, with the touch of your
white hand, let me reinstate you. [Zeqq;
Moria éback fo the state.] “Provost, [ta
Asotus,] begin to me at the Bare Acros
{4 charge.] Now, for the honour of my
discipline. I

fed. Signior Amorphus, reflect, reflect :
what means he by that mouthed wave? |

Cri. Heisin some distaste of your fellow- |
disciple,

Mer. Signior, your scholar might haye
played well still, if he could have kept bis

He is a mere piece of glass, I see through

Amo. You come not to give us the

Mer. Nor to be frighted with a face,

Cri. Meaning your pupil, sir.
Ana. This is that black devil there,
Amo. You do offer a strange affront,

Cri. Sir, he shall yield you all the

AMer. 1 am prest for the encounter.*

) Howsoever we neglect him.] ie., the “im-
pecunious fellow
A;Eﬁ::; the carp has mo tomgue.] Seec the !

Yo i o e af the Bare Accst]
m_ 1 this tus

his d d in the school of
Ol’tl:em egree in_ o

oot
make intelligible to

had

in the black stuff,” Crites. I

And Beaumont and Fletcher :
“ However, stand prepared, grest for our jour-
et e

* I am prest for the encounter.] 1am ready,
am prepared.” Thus Spenser ; ;

‘ Who him affronting soone to fight was readie
Prest”

ney."— Wi . WHaL.
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Amo. Me! challenge me |
Aso. What, my master, sir! ‘Slight,
ieur, meddle with me, do you hear :
put do not meddle with my master,
Mer. Peace, good squib, go out,
Cri. And stink, he bids you,
Aso. Master|
Amo. Silence! 1 do accept him. Sit
down and observe, Me! he never
profest a_thing at more charges.—Prepare
{ If, sir—Challenge me! I will pro-
| Secute what disgrace my hatred can dictate

: "4

. 2‘;;', How tender a traveller's spleen is!

| Comparison to men that deserve least, is
ever most offensive.

| ~ Amo. You are instructed in our chartel,

' and know our weapons ?

. Mer. 1 appear not without their notice,

j w.d.ro. But must I lose the prizes, master ?

Amo. 1 will win them for you; be

| patient..—Lady, [0 Moria.] vouchsafe the

1 tenure of this ensign.—Who shall bz your
= ?

AMer. Behold him, [Points to Crites.
Amo. 1 would not wish you a weaker.—
Sound, musics.—I provoke you at the Bare
1A charge.

]

Pha, Excellent comely !
Cri. And worthily studied. ‘This is the
Phi,

~ exalted foretop.
H

]

O, his leg was too much produced.

Ana. And his hat was carried scurvily.

Peace; let's see the monsieur's

-

Pha. ightly and short.

it Ang. 'lPrI;:Ig. i:yis the French courteau :!

. he lacks but to have his nose slit.

- Hed. He does hop. He does bound too
(A flowrish.

Amo. The second bout, to conclude this

ﬂppﬂn. [A charge.
ha. Good, believe it !

Phi. An excellent offer !
Cri, This is called the solemn band-

]

|

b Aﬁi. Foh, that cringe was not put home.
1 na. }-Ie makes a face like a stabbed

. Aso. Well, he would needs take it upon

him, but would I had done it for all this
{ He makes me sit still here, like a baboon
as | am.

Cri. Making villainous faces,

Phi. See, the French prepares it richly.

Cri. Ay, thisis ycleped theSerious T ri;e.

Ana. 'Slud, 'tis the horse-start out o’ the
brown study,
| _ Cri. Rather the birdeyed stroke, sir.
Your observance is too blunt, sir,

[A flourish.

Amo. Judges, award the prize. Take
breath, sir. This bout hath been laborious.

Aso. And yet your critic, or your be-
sogno,? will think these things foppery, and
easy, now |

Cri. Or rather mere lunacy. For would
any reasonable creature make these his
serious studies and perfections, much less,
[only live to these ends? to be the false

pleasure of a few, the true love of none,
and the just laughter of all ?

Hed. We must prefer the monsieur, we
courtiers must be partial.
| Ana. Speak, guardian, Name the prize,

at the Bare Accost.

| -Mor. A pair of wall eyesin a face forced.
| Ana. Give the monsieur. Amorphus
| hath lost his eyes.

| Amo. 1! Is the palate of your judgnent
'down? Gentles, I do appeal.

[ Aso. Yes, master, to me: the judges be
fools.

Ana. How now, sir ! tie up your tongue,
mungrel. He cannot appeal.

Aso, Say you, sir?

Ana. Sit you still, sir,

Aso. Why, so I do; do not I, I pray
you?
| Mer. Remercie, madame,
| honourable censors.

Amo. Well, to the second weapon, the
Betier Regard. 1 will encounter you better.
Attempt.

Hed. Sweet Honour.

Flhi. What says my good Ambition ?

Hed, Which take you at this next
weapon? I lay a Discretion with you on
Amorphus’s head.

Pki. Why, I take the French behaved
gentleman.

and these

I' ";ﬂﬁ:ﬁci'mi courteau ;]
active horse : whence our curtal,

the poet

a udes to Purfoote the printer's
-Imgu‘:, in

St. Paul’s churchyard. This

0 of agony in her face, formed a vignette
! ﬁhnzh‘a the same figure w?nlw

i.e.,, bidet, a |stam
i t, ]hoohpcd

¢ makes a face like a stabbed Lucrece.]

her daridiculous |
dagger at her breast and a ridi anmi.

on the covers of Lt(hm Several of his

r. St says, are
0 ur besogno,]i.e., your your
needyrw{:hch: he al]?; es to Crites. | a’u?ﬁ
temptuous term is very common in
p See Massinger, vol. L 67.

thus or
in the British Museum.
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HHed. 'Tis done, a Diseretion.

Cri. A Discretion! A pretty court-
wager ! Would any discreet person hazard
his wit so?

Pha. I'll lay a Discretion with you,
Anaides.

Ana. Hang 'em, I'll not venture a doit
of Discretion on either of their heads.

Cri. No, he shomld venture all then.

na. 1 like none of their plays.

[A charge.
fed. See, see ! this is strange play !
Ama. “Tis too full of uncertain motion.

He bobbles too much.

Cri. "Tis called your court-staggers, sir.

Hed. That same fellow talks so now he
bas a place !

Ana. Hang him ! neglect him.

AMer. **Your good ladyship'saffectioned. "

Iife. Odsso | they speakat thisweapon,
brother.

Aso. They mustdo so, sister ; how should
it be the Better Regard, else?

#ha. Methinks he did not this respec-
tively enough.

£hi. Why, the monsieur but dallies with
him.

Hed. Dallies ! 'Slight, see ! he'll put him
to 't in earnest.—Well done, Amorphus !

Ana. That puff was good indeed.

Cri. Ods me ! this is desperate play: he
hits himself o’ the shins,

Hed. An he make this good through, he
carrics it, I warrant him.

Cri. Indeed he displays his feet rarely,

Hed, See, see! he does the respective
leer damnably well.

#mo. ** The true idolater of your beauties
shall never pass their deities unadored : |
Test your poor knight,"”

fed. See, now the oblique leer, or the
Janus: he satisfies all with that aspect most

nobly. [A Aourish,
Cri. And most terribly he comes off ;
like your rodomontado,

Fha. How like you this play, Anaides ?
Ana. Good play ; but ‘tis too rough and
boisterous.
Amo. 1 will second it with a stroke
easier, wherein I will prove his language,
[A charge.
Ana. This is filthy, and grave, now.

_ ded. O, 'tis cool and wary play. We

‘enetian dop this.] The is the
very low bow, or p ve not
to correct the complimentary jargon

[Acr v |
._\_‘-‘_"--
Amo. ' Signora, ho tanto obligo per

favore resciuto da lei; che verament,. de,
sidero con tutto il core, 4 remunerarl, m !
parte ;- e sicurative, signora mea cary, dzell
10 sera sempre pronto & servirla, e howg, |
rarla. Bascio le mane de vo’ signoria,” |
Cri. The Venetian dop this,! i
Pha. Most unexpectedly excellent | Tha
French goes down certain. 1
Aso. ** As buckets are
well ;
Or as a school-boy—"
Cri. Truss up your simile, jackdaw, and
observe,
Hed. Now the monsieur is moved,
Ana. Bo-peep!
Hed., O, most antick.
Cri. 'The French quirk, this, sir,
Ana, Heart, he will over-run her.
Mer, '* Madamoyselle, Je voudroy que

put down intg 4 |

pouvoy monstrer mon affection, mais i
suis tant malheureuse, ci froid, ci Tayd,
ci—]Je ne scay qui de dire—excuse moi, |
suis tout vostre,” [ fosrish,

Phi, O brave and spirited ! he’s a right
Jovialist, !
Pha. No, no: Amorphus's gravity out

weighs it,

Cri. And yet your lady, or your feathes, |
would outweigh both,

~Ana. What's the prize, lady, at this
Better Regard ?

Mor. A face favourably simpering, anda |
fan waving, i

“Ana. Theyhave done doubtfully. Divide,
Give the favourable face to the signior, and
the light wave to the monsieur, !

Amo, You become the simper well, lady,

Mer. And the wag better.

Amo. Now to our Solemn Addres,
Please the well-graced Philautia to relieve
the lady sentinel; she hath stood long.

Phi, With all my heart ; come, guardian,
resign your place,

[Moria comes from the stafe. |

Amo. Monsieur, furnish ‘yourselt with
what solemnity of ornament you think fit :
for this third weapon ; at which you are to |
shew all the cunning of stroke your de:
votion can possibly devise.

Mer. Let me alone, sir. 1
decipheryouramorous solemnities. - rites,
have patience. See, if I hit not all their
practic observance, with which they lime
twigs to catch their fantastic lady-birds.

I'll sufficiently F
!
I
i
i

in the precedin ech, or in that of Mercury
below ; as the ;:;e perhaps meant to display his
courtier’s ignorance in them.

I




e

CYNTHIA'S REVELS,

151

—
Cri. Ay, but you should do more chari-
| ‘bly to do it more openly, that they might
themselves mocked in these mon-
affections. [A charge.
Mer. Lackey, where's the tailor ?

{ [Enter Tailor, Barber, Perfumer, Milliner,
H Jewr.llcr. and Feather-maker,
i Tai. Here, sir.
" Hed. See, they have their tailor, barber,
| mer, milliner, jeweller, feather-maker,
‘ all in common !

[They make themselves ready on the
I slage.

Ana. Ay, this is pretty.
~ Jme. Hereis a hair too much, take it off.
| Where are thy mullets 4
' Mer. Is this pink of equal proportion to
" this cut, standing off this distance from it ?

Tei. That it is, sir.

Mer. Is it so, sir? You impudent pol-
froon, you slave, you list, you shreds,
you— [Beats the Tailor.

Hed, Excellent! This was the best yet.

Ana. y, we must use our tailors thus:
this is our true magnanimity.

Mer. Come, go to, put on ; we must bear
with you for the times’ sake,

Amo. Is the perfume rich in this jerkin?

LPer. Taste, smell ; I assure you, sir, pure

enjamin,? the only spirited scent that ever
. awaked a Neapolitan nostril. You would
- wish yourself all nose for the love on't. 1
~ frotted a jerkin for a new-revenued gentle-
‘man vielded me threescore crowns but this
- morning, and the same titillation.
Amo. 1 savour no sampsuchine in it.3
Per. 1 am a Nulli-fidian,* if there be not
| e-thirds of a scruple more of sampsu-
| chinum in this confection than ever I put

2 any. Il tell you all the ingredients,

Amo. You shall be simple to discover
¥our simples.
| Per. Simple! why, sir? What reck I
. 1o whom 1 discover? I have in it musk,
| civet, amber, Pheenicobalanus, the decoc-
tion of turmerick, sesana, nard, spikenard,

calamus odoratus, stacte, opobalsamum,
amomum, storax, ladanum, aspalathum,
opoponax, cenanthe. And what of all
these now ? what are you the better? Tut,
it is the sorting, and the dividing, and the
mixing, and the tempering, and the search-
ing, and the decocting, that makes the
fumigation and the suffumigation,

Amo. Well, indue me with it,

Per. 1 will, sir.

Hed. An excellent confection.

Cri. And most worthy a true voluptuary.
Jove | what a coil these musk-worms take
to purchase another’s delight? for them-
selves, who bear the odours, have ever the
least sense of them. Yet I do like better
the prodigality of jewelsand clothes, whereof
one passeth to a man’s heirs; the other at
least wears out time. This presently ex-
pires, and, without continual riot in repa-
ration, is lost : which whoso strives to keep,
it is _one special argument to me, that,
affecting to smell better than other men, he
doth indeed smell far worse.

_Mer. 1 know you will say, it sits well,

sir.

Tai. Good faith, if it do not, sir, let
your mistress be judge.

Mer, By heaven, if my mistress do not
like it, I'll make no more conscience to
undo thee than to undo an oyster.

Tai. Believe it, there's ne'er a mistress
in the world can mislike it.

Mer. No, not goodwife tailor, your
| mistress ; that has only the judgment to
| heat your pressing-tool. But for a court-
mistress that studies these decorums, and

knows why such a colour is eut upon such
a colour, and when a satin is cut upon six
taffataes, will look that we should dive into
the depth of the cut——Give me my scarf.
Shew some ribands, sirrah. Have you the
feather?

Feat. Ay, sir.

Mer. Have you the jewel ?

ew. Yes, sir.
Mer. What must I give for the hire oa't ?
Few. You shall give me six crowns, sir.

| Where are thy mullets?) Mullets are small
pincers, answering perhaps to our curling-irons.
ord is in Coles’s English Dictionary : but
give no example of its use by Jonson's
* benjamin.] Benjamin or benjouin is
e | sent into these parts from the
it is prabable the name itself

e —WHAL.
line there is an allusion to Martial:

“Totum te cupias, Fabulle, nassm.”
s no P hine l“.]
suchine is sweet marjoram, an herb much
repute once for its sanative virtues.

7 am a Nulli-fidian,] An unbeliever, an
mheistr.[or. in the modern ptnn. or‘d !‘;u-thmlc:
th umer seems to use the word for.a person
nfcl?: honour or credit, which is not much

amiss.

Sy

knows the proportion of every cut to a hair, |

e e —— e ——
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Mer. Six crowns! By heaven 'twere a
good deed to borrow it of thee to shew, and
never let thee have it again.

JFew. 1 hope your worship will not do so,
sir.

Mer. By Jove, sir, there be such tricks
stirring, 1 can tell you, and worthily too,
Extorting knaves, that live by these court-
decorums, and yetl——What's your jewel
worth, I pray?

ew. A hundred crowns, sir.

er. A hundred crowns, and six for the
loan on't an hour! what's that in the
hundred for the year? These impostors
would not be hanged ! Your thief is not
comparable to them, by Hercules. Well,
put it in, and the feather; you will have it
an you shall, and the pox give you good
on't!

Amo. Give me my confects, my mosca-
dini, and place those colours in my hat.

Mer. 1!;1
warrant you.

Mil. In trath, sir, if
Granado silk——

Afer. A pox on you, you'll all say so.

Afil. You give me not a penny, sir.

Mer. Come, sir, perfume my devant ;!

** May it ascend, like solemn sacrifice,
Into the nostrils of the Queen of Love 1"

Hed, Your French ceremonies are the
best.
~Ana. Monsieur, signior, your Solemn
Address is too long; the ladies long to
have you come on.

Ama. Soft, sir, our coming on is not so
easily prepared.  Signior Fig !

Per, Ay, sir,

Amo. Can you help my complexion,
here ?

FPer. O yes, sir, I have an excellent
mineral fucus for the purpose. T’
are right, sir;
muck-hill, a draught, seven years, and take
them out and wash them, they shall still
Tetain their first scent, true Spanish.

's ambre in the umbre.?
Mer. Your price, sweet F ig?
Per. Give me what you will, sir; the

they be not right

1 Conte, sir, perfume my devant
perhaps, his predominant,”
not have the

vant ;] Meaning,

" his foretop ; but |
reader rely too securely on

these and at lanati ,wgi

L t hp
- at best, are but lucky . .
i There's a&br: wm ﬁ |.|1|ﬂ:|'|c.]I There's
ambergris in ppose,
-?u dr:l:mn colz:}. e

Therc's an excellent diapasm in a chain,] | the 7,

ese are Bolognian ribands, 1|

signior pays me two crowns a pair ; You
shall give me your love, sir.
AMer. "My love! with a pPox to you
goodman Sassafras, e
Per. 1 come, sir,
diapasm in a chain too,3 if you like .
Amo. Sta
your fucus ?

Fer. Nought but sublimate and crude |

mercury, sir, well prepared and duleif
with the jaw-bones of a sow, burnt, be:
and searced.*
<Amo. I approve it. Lay it on.
Mer. I'll have your chain of
sirrah ; what's your price ?
Per. We'll agree, monsieur: 1

There's an extellons §
1

y, what are the ingredicnts o}

Alen, |

Pomandey, |

I assure I

you it was both decocted and dried Wherg |

no sun came, and kept in an o
since it was balled,

Mer. Come, invert my mustachio, and
we have done,

Amo. "Tis good.

Bar. Hold still, I pray vou, sir,

Fer. Nay, the fucus is exorbitant, sir,
Mer. Death, dost thon burn me, harlog!
Bar. 1 beseech you, sir,

Mer. Beggar, varlet, poltroon,
[Beats him,
Hed. Excellent, excellent !
<An1. Your French beat is the most
natural beat of the world. =
Aso. O that I had played at this weapon!

LA charge,

Pha. Peace, now they come on; the
second part,

Amo. ** Madam, your beauties being
| SO attractive, I muse you are left this
| alone,”

£hi. ' Better be alone, sir, than ill ac
com janied.”

<lmo. ** Nought can be ill, lady, that
I come near your goodness,”

"' Sweet madam, on what part of
! ver a man casts his eye, he meets
| with perfection; you are the lively image of
Venus throughout; all the graces smile in
your cheeks ; your beauty nourishes as well
as delights ; you have a tongue steeped in
honey, and a breath like a panther ;* your
breasts and forehead are whiter than goat’s

Diapasms
duced to
into little

|ca

are aromatic herbs dried, and re

wder ; they were formerly made
balls with sweet water, and strung
El‘%.“u_'ur as here, or worn loose in the pocket.
15 is the ** pomander chain,” mentioned just
below.

4 Searced,) e, finely sifted.
& A breath like a pantter,) i.e., sweet, Set
o,

nyxX evep |
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or May blossoms ; a cloud is not so
Jft as your skin—"
Hed. Welistrook,monsieur! [{e t.‘hﬂ.l'Fi:S
ke & Frenchman indeed, thick and hotly.!
| " ifer. " Your cheeks are Cupid's baths,
|| wherein he uses to steep himself in milk
{ and necrar: he does light all his torches at
your , and instructs you how to shoot
'ﬂﬁwound with their beams. Yet I love
nothing in you more than your innocence ;
retain so native a simplicity, so un-
ed a behaviour ! Methinks,with such
a love, I should find no head, nor foot of

my pleasure : you are the very spirit of a

jw. Fair play, monsieur, you are too

hot on the quarry; give your competitor

audience.

Amo. * Lady, how stirring soever the

jeur's tongue is, he will lie by your

side more dull than your eunuch.”

Ana. A good stroke; that mouth was

excellently put over.

Amo. ** You are fair, lady—"

Cri. You offer foul, signior, to close;

your distance; for all your bravo
e fair, lady, |

; me. ' 1 say you are fair, lady, let your

choice be fit, azyou are fair.”

 Mer. "' I say ladies do never believe they

are fair, till some fool begins to doat upon

Phi. You play too rough, gentlemen,

. Amo. **Your Frenchified fool is your
. only fool, lady: I do yield to this honour-
. able monsieur in all civil ar[ng ;umat;c
- eourtesy. ourish.
~ Mer. Buz!

Ana. Admirable. Give him the prize,
_give him the prize : that mouth again was
[inr eon;u hit, :;ndhra“l]\a. i

- Amo. I knew I should pass upon him
with the bitter bob.

~ Hed. O, but the reverse was singular.

~ Pha. It was most subtile, Amorphus.

- Aw. If 1 had done 't, it should have
".'%mﬁr' heartily th laud thi
- Mer. How i applaud this,
Crites | y they app

Cri. You suffer them too long.
Mer. I'll take off their edge instantly.
na. Name the prize, at the Solemn

{e charges like a Frenchman indeed, thick
fly.] This, as Whalley observes, is from
" Sicut primus impetus eis major
NI est, Ta Sequens miinor quant
—Lib. ii. ¢ iv.

Phi. Two lips wagging.

Cri. And never a wise word, T take it.

Ana. Give to Amorphus. And, upon
him again; let him not draw free breath.

Amo. Thanks, fair deliverer, and my
honourable judges. Madam Phantaste,
you are our worthy object at this next
weapoo.

Fha. Most covelingly ready, Amorphus,

[She takes the state instead of
Philautia.

fled. Your monsieur is crest-fallen.

#na. So are most of them once a year.

Almo. You will see, I shall now give him
the gentle Dor presently, he forgetting to
shift the colours, which are now changed
with alteration of the mistress. At your
last weapon, sir. The Perfect Close. Set
forward. [A charge.] Intend your ap-
proach, monsieur.

Mer, 'Tis yours, signior.

Amo. With your example, sir.

Mer. Not 1, sir.

Amo. It is your right.

Mer. By no possible means.

Amo. You have the way.

Mer. As I am noble—

Amo. As | am virtuous——

Mer. Pardon me, sir.

Amo. 1 will die first.

Mer. You are a tyrant in courtesy.

Amo. Heis removed. [Stays Mercury
on his moving.] Judges, bear witness,

Mer. What of that, sir?

Amo. You are removed, sir,

Mer. Well,

Amo. 1 challenge you; you have re-
ceived the Dor. Give me the prize.

Mer. Soft, sir. How, the Dor? 4

Amo. The common mistress, you see, is
changed.

Mer. Right, sir.

Amo. And you have still in your hat the
former colours.

Mer. You lie, sir, T have none: I have
pulled them out. I meant to play dis-
coloured. A fourisk.

Cri. The Dor, the Dor, the r, the
Dor, the Dor, the palpable Dor !

Ana. Heart of my blood, Amorphus,
what have you done ? stuck a disgrace upon
us all, and at your last weapon !

Aso. 1 could have done no more.

Hed. By heaven, it was most unfortunate

luck.

uArm. Luck ! by thaI: mdwwldle.itmme
rashness, and oversight; any man
have ventured to phygoopen.nndélah
his ward? D—n me, if he hlnn';nm
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of the first year; yoh would think her hand
did melt in your touch ; and the bones of |
" her fingers ran out at length when you |
- prest ‘'em, they are so gently delicate! He
that had the grace to print a kiss on these
. lips, should taste wine and rose-leaves, O,
kisses as close as a cockle. Let's take |
them down, as deep as our hearts, wench,
till our very souls mix, Adieu, signior:
good faith, 1 shall drink to you at supper,
sir.

Ana. Stay, monsieur. Who awards
you the prize ?

Cri. Why, his proper merit, sir; you
see he has played down your grand garb-
master here.

Ana. That's not in your logic to deter-
mine, sir: you are no courtier. This is|
none of your seven or nine beggarly |
sciences, but a certain mystery above them, |
« wherein we that have skiil must pronounce,
and not such fresh men as you are,

Cri. Indeed, I must declare myself to |
¥you no profest courtling ; nor to have any |
excellent stroke at your subtile weapons ; |
yet if you please, 1 dare venture a hit with |
¥ou, or your fciiow, Sir Dagonet, here,

Anra. With me?

“€ri. Yes, sir.

Ana. Heart, 1 shall never have such a
- fortune to save myself in a fellow again,
and your two reputations, gentlemen, as in
- this, I'll undertake him.

#ed. Do, and swinge him soundly,
Annides,

Ana, Let me alone; I'll play other|
. manner of play than has been seen yet. I,
would the prize !aJ on't!

_Mer. 1t shall if you will, I forgive my
A : ._?A:eygu so confident ! what's your
E At any, 1, sir.

Mer. The Perfict Close, that's now the

G'o?tn!, TN pay your scimlarity.

-‘ that witt 1; I dare give you

|

I

SLE USRS
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' nally undone himself in court, and discoun-[ Amo. Make your play still, upon the
tenanced us that were his main coun- | answer, sir.
tenance, by it. [ Ana. Hold your peace, you are a hobhy.
Amo. Forgive it now : itwas the solecism | horse. A
of my stars. | Aso. Sit by me, master. !
¢ *Cri. The Wring by the hand, and the| Afer. Now, Crites, strike home, |
Banquet, is ours. [A charge,
Mer. O, here's a lady feels like a wench Cri. You shall see me undo rhe red |

ASSured
swaggerer with a trick, instantly: | yj
play all his own play before him ; court tf,. |
wench in his garb, in his phrase, with his
face ; leave him not so much as a 100k, an
eye, a stalk, or an imperfect oath, 1o ey
press himself by, after me.
[Aside to

Mer. Excellent, Crites. |

Ana. When begin you, sir? have yoy |
consulted ? ;

Cri, To your cost, sir. - Which is the
piece stands forth to be courted ? O, 41,
vou she? *To Philautia.] ** Well, madam,
or sweet lady, it is so, [ do love you in
some sort, do you conceive ? and though | |
am no monsieur, nor no signior, and do |
want, as they say, logic and saphistry, and
good words, to tell you why it is so; yet
by this band and by that candle jt is <o
and though I bz no book-worm, nor one
that deals by art, to give you rhetoric and ]
causes why it should be so, or make it
good it is so; yet d—n me, but I know it |
15 50, and am assured it is so, and [ and
my sword shall make it appear it is so, and i
give you reason sufficient how it can be ng !
otherwise but so —*

Hed. 'Slight, Anaides, you are mocked,
and so we are all. !
Mer. How now, signior ! what, suffer
yourself to be cozened of your courtship |

before vour face ?

fed. This is plain confederacy to dis-
grace us: let's be gone, and plot some
revenge.

Amo. *“When men disgraces share,

The lesser is the care.”

Cri. Nay, stay, my dear Ambition. [ 70
Hedon.] I can do you over too, You that
tell your mistress, her beauty is all com-
posed of theft ; her hair stole from Apollo’s
goldy-lacks ; her white and red, lilies and
roses stolen out of paradise ; her eyes two
stars, plucked from the sky; her nose the
gnomon of Love's dial, that tells you how
the elock of your heart goes: and for her
other parts, as you cannot reckon then,
they are so many ; so you cannot recount
them, they are so manifest. Yours, if hs
own, unfortunate Hoyden, instend of

Mercury, |

.

L4 fourih.
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Aso. Sister, come away, I cannot endure

anger.
e Iglﬁmnr all but Mercury and Crites,
Mer. Go, Dors, and you, my madam
Courtingstocks,
Follow your scorned and derided mates;
Fell to your guilty breasts, what mere gilt
blocks

you are, and how unworthy human states,

Cri. Now, sacred God of Wit, if you
can make

These, whom our sports tax in these apish

Kiss, like the fighting snakes, your peaceful !

These times shall canonize you for a god.
Mer. Why, Crites, think you any noble

spirit,
Or any, worth the title of a man,
Will be incensed to see the enchanted veils
Of self-coneeit, and servile flattery,
Wrapt in so many folds by time and cus-

; Whoq;‘s not now their shape and naked-

ness,
| Is blinder than the son of earth, the mole;
' Crowned with no more humanity, nor soul.
Cri. Though they may see it, yet the
huge estate,

Fancy, and form, and sensual pride have

l ‘Will make them blush for anger, not for
shame,

, Fﬁnahmmkedm to impudence.

§ is now the test we try things in:

%:!r is just: nought that delights is

_I And )vl the zeal of every knowing man
! with hills of tyranny, cast on

virtue
| By the light fancies of fools, thus trans-

ported,
‘Cannot but vent the ZEtna of his fires,
| Tinflame best bosoms with much worthier

‘Than of these outward and effeminate
8 That these vain joys, in which their wills
} consume it

wers of wit and soul as are of force
their beings to eternity,

e converted on works fitting men :

for the practice og a f_oroedhlook.

lic gesture, or a fustian phrase,

the native frame of a true heart,

CYNTHIA'

| Drawn from his wronged and bewitched |
?

S REVELS, -

And spirit that may conform them actual ly

To God’s high figures, which they bave in
power ;

Which to neglect for a seli-loving neatness,

Is sacrilege of an unpardoned greatness.

Mer. Tlen let the truth of these things

strengthen thee,

In thy exempt and only man-like course :

Like it the more, the less it is respected :

Ihough men fail, virtue is by gods pro-

tected, —
See, here comes Arete; I'll withdraw my-
self, [Exae.
LEnter Arete,

Are. Crites, you must provide straight
fur a masque,
"Tis Cynthia's pleasure.
Cri. How, bright Arete !
Why, ‘twere a labour more for Hercules :
Better and sooner durst [ undertake
To make the different seasons of the year,
The winds or elements, to svmpathize,
Than their unmeasurable vanity
Dance truly in a measure. ‘They agree !
What though all concords bomn of con-
traries ;
So many follies will confusion prove,
And like a sort of jarring instruments,
All out of tune : because, indeed, we see
There is not that analogy ‘twixt discords,
As between things but merely opposite.
Are. There is your error : foras Hermes'
wand
Charms the disorders of tumultuous ghosts;
And as the strife of Chaos then did cease,
When better light than Nature's did arrive:
So what could never in itself agree,
Forgeiteth the eccentric property,
And at her sight turns forthwith regular,
Whose sceptre guides the flowing ocean :
And though it did not, yet the most of
them
Being either courtiers, or not wholly rude,
Respect of majesty, the place, and pre-
sence, 2
Will keep them within ring, especially
‘When they are not presented as themselves,
But masqued like others : for, in troth, not

s0
To incorporate them, could be nothing

else,
Than like a state ungoverned, without laws,
Or body made of nothing but diseases :
The one, through impotency, poor and
wretched ;
The other, for the anarchy,
Cri. But, lady, for the

absurd. A
revellers them-
sclves, 3
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It would be better, in my poor conceit,

That others were employed ; for such as
are

Unfit to be in Cynthia's court, can scem

No less unfit to be in Cynthia’s sports.

Are. That, Crites, is not purposed with-

out =

Particular I-mm\lcdfe of the goddess’ mm_d -

Who holding truefntelligence, what follies

Had crept into her palace, she resolved

Of spoits and triumphs, under that pretext,

To have them muster in their pomp and

fulness, 3
Thet sy she might more strictly, and to
ro i,

Effect the reformation she intends. ;
Cri. 1 now conceive her heavenly drift
in ail, .
And will apply my spirits to serve her will.
O thou, the very power by which I am,
And but for which it were in vain to be,
Chief next Diana, virgin heavenly fair,
Admired Arete, of them admired
Whose souls are not enkindled by the
sense,
Disdain not my chaste fire, but feed the
flame
Devoted truly to thy gracious name.
Are. Leave to suspect us: Crites well
shall find,
As we are now most dear, we'll prove most
kind,
[ Within.] Arete!
Are. Hark, I'm called.
Cri. | follow instantly,
Phabus Apoilo, if with ancient rites,
And due devotions, 1 have ever hung
Elaborate Paeans on thy golden shrine,
Or sung thy triumphs in a lofty strain,
Fit for a theatre of gods to hear;
And thou, the other son of mighty Jove,
Cyllenian Mercury, sweet Maia's Joy,
If in the busy tumults of the mind
My path thou ever hast illumined,
For which thine

[Exit.

altars I have oft per-
fumed,
And decked thy statues with discoloured
flowers ;!

Now thrive invention in this glorious court,

.fl A m’] deched !ﬁiﬁ statues rdw}& discoloured
Sowers @] Le., with flow f di
So in David nxdl ﬂf“k;:: lasgsj ST
“ May tk_nh:wut plain that bears her pleasant
RES
Be still enamelled with discolourea flowers,”
And in Britaunia's Pastorals:

* As are the dainty flowers whi
é'“h R fow hich Flora spreads

That not of bounty only, but of right, !
Cynthia may grace, and give it life by sighy.
Lxil, §

SCENE II1.

Enter Hesperus, Cynthia, Arcte, Timg,
Phronesis, and Thauma,

Music accompanied. Hesperus sings,

Queen, and huntress,? chaste and fair,

Now the sun is laid to sleep,

Seated in thy silver chair,

State in wonted manner keep :
Hesperus entreats thy light,
Goddess, excellently bright.

Earth, let not thy envious shade
Dare itself to interpose ;

Cynthia’s shining orb was made
Heav'n to clear, when day did close :
Bless us then with wished sight,

Goddess excellently bright,

Lay thy bow of pearl apart,

And thy crystal shining quiver;

Give unto the flying hart

Space to breathe, how short soever:
‘Thou that mak’st a day of night,
Goddess excellently bright.

Cyn. When hath Diana, like an envious
wretch, i
That glitters only to his soothed self,
Denying to the world the precious use
Of hoarded wealth, withheld her friendly
aid? =
Monthly we spend our still-repaired shine,
And not forbid our virgin—waxggltomh
To bl:sm and blaze while nutriment doth
& ‘
That once consumed, out ofjove's reasur
A new we take, and stick it in our sphere,
To give the mutinous kind of wan met
Their looked-for light. Yet what is th
desert ?

Mortal

is wronged, interpreted as due ;
can challenge not a ray, by rij
Yet do expect the whole of Cynthia's light.

But if that deities withdrew their gifis ¢
For human follies, what could men deserve

iscoloured for co
There is, as

it of t !
not u.nworth;p of a m
quarto scene concludes the fo

o and ke

act.

’q::m
is delicate, both in the
sion ; the i

llus: above Jonson uses d
ess, without colours,
truly observes, a noble
invocation,

In the

3 the images turesq .
easy and ﬂowm;.:—n\'y‘ui;. i :
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| put death and darkness? It behoves the

high, . '

For their own sakes, to do things worthily.

Are. Most true, most sacred goddess ;
for the heavens

! Receive no good of all the good they do :

Nor Ju\'c, nor you, nor other heavenly
Powers,

Are fed with fumes which do from incense
rise,

| Or sacrifices reeking in their gore ;

yet for the care which vou of mortals have,
{Whose proper good it is that they be so,)
You well are pleased with odours redolent:
Bat ignorant is all the race of men,
Which still complains, not knowing why,
or when.
Cyn. Else, noble Arete, they would not
blame,
And tax, or for unjust, or for as proud,

Thy Cynthia, in the things which are in-|
deed

The greatest glories in our starry crown ;

Such is our chastity, which safely scorns,

Not love, for who more fervently doth love

Immortal honour, and divine renown ?

But giddy Cupid, Venus' frantic son.

Yet, Arete, if by this veiled light

We but discovered (what we not discern)

Any the least of imputations stand

Ready to sprinkle our unspotted fame

With note of lightness, from these revels
near;

Not, for the empire of the universe,

Should night, or court, this whatsoever
shine,

Or grace of ours, unhappily enjoy.

Place and occasion are two privy thieves,

And from poor innocent es often steal

The best of thi an honourable name ;

To stay with follies, or where faults may

be,
Infers a crime, although the
Ar;.ﬁl-low Cynthi
t
And lik!; herself, the matchless Cynthia
!

free,
, that is, how wor-

197

Arelike to b= this night, T not demand.
Nathing which duty,' and desire to please,
Bears written in the forehead, comes amiss.
But unto whose invention must we owe
The complement of this night’s furniture?
Are. Excellent goddess, to a man's,
whose worth,
Without hyperbole, I thus may praise ;
One at least studious of deserving well,
| And, to speak truth, indeed deserving weil.
| Potential merit stands for actual,
Where only opportunity doth want,
Not will, nor power; both which in him
! abound.
| One whom the Muses and Minerva love ;
For whom should they, than Crites, more
esteem,
Whom Pheebus, though not Fortune, hold-
eth dear?
| And, which convinceth excellence in him,
A principal admirer of yourself.
Even through the ungentle injuries of Fate,
And difficulties, which do virtue choke, ]
Thus much of him appears. What other 1
things
Of farther note do lie unborn in him,
Them I do leave for cherishment to shew,
And fora goddess graciously to judge.
Cyn. We have already judged him,
Arete ;
Nor are we ignorant how noble minds
Suffer too much through those indignitivs
! Which times aund vicious persons cast on
! them. i
! Qurself have ever vowed to esteem ..
! As virtue for itself, so fortune, base;
| Who's first in worth, the same be first i

place.
Nor tarther notice, Arete, we crave
‘Than thine
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to be farther ambitious in titles, Cynthia !
the fame of this illustrious night, among
others, hath also drawn these four fan
virgins from the palace of their queen Per-
fection, (a word which makes no sufficient
difference betwixt hers and thine,) to visit
thy imperial court : for she, their sovereign,
not finding where to dwell among men,
before her return to heaven, advised them
wholly to consccrate themselves to thy
celestial service, as in whose clear spirit
(the proper element and sphere of virtue)
they should behold not her alone, their
ever-honoured  mistress, but themselves
more truly themselves) to live enthronized.
ferselfl would have commended them unto
thy favour more particularly, but that she
knows no commendation is more available
with thee than that of proper virtue. Never-
theless she willed them to present thiscrystal
mound, ' a note of monarchy, and symbol of
perfection, to thy more worthy deity;
which, as here by me they most humbly do,
so amongst the rarities thereof, that is the
chief, to shew whatsoever the world hath
excellent, howsoever remote and various.
But your irradiate judzment will soon dis-
cover the secrets of this little crystal world.
Themselves, to appear more plainly, be-
cause they know nothing more odious thar
false pretexts, have chosen to express their
several qualities thus in several eolours.
“The first, in citron colour, is natural
affection, which, given us to procure our
good, is sometime called Storgé ; and as
every one is nearest to himself, so this
handmaid of reason, allowable Self-love,
as it is without harm, so are none without
it: her place in the court of Perfection was
to quicken minds in the pursuit of honour.
Her device is a perpendicular level, upon a
cube or square ; theword se suo modulo
alluding to that true measure of one's self,
which, as every one ought to make, so is it
most conspicuous in thy divine example,
** The second, ingreen, is Aglaia, delecta-
ble and pleasant conversation, whose pro-
perty is to move a kindly delight, and some-

time not without laughter : her office to e,
tertain assemblies, and keep societies g,
gether with fair familiarity.  Her deyjeq
within a ring of clouds, a heart with s}y,
about it ;¥ the word, curarum nubila peyy, .
an allegory cf Cynthia's light, which g,
less clears the sky than her fair mirth (b,
heart.

{acry |

" The third, in the discoloured® many, |
spangled all over, is Euphantaste, a e, |

conceited Wittiness, and employed i

honouring the court with the riches of hp i

pure invention,
tasus, or Mercurial hat, a crescent : th,
word, sic laus ingenii; inferring that the
praise and glory of wit doth ever increase,
as doth thy growing moon,

Her device, upon a ps. |

** The fovrth, in white, is Apheleia, al

nymph as pure and simple as the soul, or

as an abrase table, and is therefore called !
Simplicity ; without folds, without plaits, |
without colour, without counterfeit ; and, |

(to speak plainly) plainness itself. Her
device is no device.? The word under her

silver shield, omnis abest fucus ; alluding |
to thy spotless self, who art as far from |

impurity as from mortality.

** Myself, celestial goddess, more fit for |
the court of Cynthia than the arbours of |

Cytherea, am called Anteros, or Love's
enemy; the more welcome therefore to

thy court, and the fitter to conduct this |

quaternion, who, as they are thy pro-
fessed votaries, and for that cause adver-
saries to Love, yet thee, perpetual virgin,
they both love, and vow to love eternally,”

Re-enter Arete, with Crites.

Cyn. Not without wonder, nor without '

delight,

Mine eyes have viewed, in contemplation’s

depth,
This work of wit, divine and excellent :

What shape, what substance, or what un- ;

known power,

In \rl;gin's habit, crowned with laurel

ves,

i T et Moud i s ot o
. . i I“_m particul e
_uﬂa& the king carries at Ku cufmm-

_Ahuﬂm'aiihiuw:?'] Shine or
#heen was anciently used for brightness :
dour, & ﬂﬁum:ﬁmm the

Adonis :

ve shine unto the |

3 The third, in the discoloured mantls] See |

p-1gha, Abraset
15 a Latinism, and means clear
‘virgin wax, or paper.

¢ Her device is mo device,) . bears a
plain shield, without any fﬂt;ﬁ-;mﬁ;wm’_d
upon it.—WuaL.

“Thus, in the Arcadia, “ Whose device was to

and smooth as

| come without any device, all in white, like a new

knight,” p. 180,

i

y which occurs just below,
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sk
.
And olive-branches woven in between,
wa-girt rocks, like toa goddess shines !
0 front ! O face! O all celestial, sure,
And more than mortal ! Arete, behold
. ,\ndht’r L'ynthin. and another queen,
" » glory, like a lasting plenilune,

| Sesms ignorant of what it is to wane.

Nor under heaven an object could be
found 2
| sfore fit to please. Let Crites make ap-
| proach.

' founty forbids to pa'l our thanks with stay,
| Or to defer our favour, after view :

| qghe time of grace is, when the cause is
§s . new.
| re. Lo, here the man, celestial Delia,
| Who (like a circle bounded in itself)
| C‘ontains as much as man in fullness may.
| 1o, here the man, who not of usual earth,
' But of that nobler and more precious

mould
Which Phebus self doth temper, is com-

| posed; ;
And who, though all were wanting to

e ;
| Yet to himself he would not wanting be :
| Thy favour's gain is his ambition’s most,
And labour's best; who (humble in his

~ height)
Stands Exed silent in thy glorious sight.
! Cyn. With no less pleasure than we
have beheld
| “This precious crystal work of rarest wit,
m(e.;m doth read thee, now instiled, our
% rites ;

| Whom learning, virtue, and our favour last,
| Exempteth from the gloomy multitude.
| With common eye the Supreme should not

see :
‘Henceforth be ours, the more thyself to be.
- Cri. Heaven's purest light, whose orb
may be eclipsed,
But not thy praise ; divinest Cynthia !
much too narrow for so high a grace,
; Thln(e:m (save therein) the most unworthy

i es

‘Doth find himself! for ever shine thy

- fame;

. honours ever, as thy beauties do.

km&tgmy must, my dark world's chiefest
lights,

s beams my powers are
e some part of those most lofty

ts,
blessed Arete hath pleased to name,
‘hich ugxleradeavﬁurs steps

ok thew, 1 thee nitist end.

The Second Masgue.

Enter Mercury as a page, infroducing
Eucosmos, Eupathes, Eutolmos, and
Eucolos. '

Mer. *Sister of Phabus, to whose
bright orb we owe, that we not complain
of his absence: these four brethren (for
they are brethren, and sons of Eutaxia, a
lady known, and highly beloved of your
resplendent deity) not able 1o be absent,
when Cynthia held a_solemnity, officiously
insinuate themselves into thy presence : for
as there are four cardinal virtues, upon
which the whole frame of t~e court doth
move, so are these the four cardinal pro-
perties, without which the body of com-
pliment moveth not. With these four
silver javelins (which they bear in their
hands) they support in princes’ courts the
state of the presence, as by office they are
obliged ; which, though here they may
seem superfluous, yet, for honour’s sake,
they thus presume to visit thee, having
also been employed in the palace of Queen
Perfection. And though to them that
would make themselves gracious to a
goddess, sacrifices were fitter than presents,
or impresses, yet they both Lope thy
favour, and (in place of either) use several
symbols, containing the tit.es of thy im-
perial dignity.

“ First, the hithermost, in the change-
able blue and green robe, is the com-
mendably-fashioned gallant, Eucosmos ;
whose courtly habit is the grace of the
presence, and delight of the surveying eye :
whom ladies understand by the names of
Neat and Elegant. His symbol is dive
wirgini, in which he would express thy
deity’s principal glory, which hath ever
been virginity.

 ‘The second, in the rich accoutrement,
and robe of purple, empaled with gold, is
Eupathes ; who entertains his mind with
an harmless, but not incurious variety : all
the objects of his senses are sumptuous,
himself a gallant, that, without excess, can
make use of superfluity, go richly in em-
broideries, jewels, and what not, without |
vanity, and fare delicately without glut-
tony ; and therefore (not without cause) is!
universally thougit to be of fine humour.
His symbol is dive optima ; an attribute
to express thy goodness, in which thouso |
resemblest Jove thy father. S

*The thord, in the blush-coloured suit,

St

. R N R A N v Ll T N

is Lutolmos, as duly respecting others, as '}

P 1



? Here be of all sorts, flights, , and butt-
 shafis.) Flights were long aaéul‘;;?t-fu!haedu hi
‘arrows, whc.&m the mark
: :?u of elevation ; these
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' T
ncmncglectinghimsﬂf;cnmmonlyknown! AMer. T cannot but believe it, my in.

by the title of good Audacity ; to courts visible archer, and yet wmethinks yoy are
and courtly assemblics a guest most ac- | tedious.

ceptable.
to express thy hardy courage in chase of
savage beasts, which
wildernesses,
“The fourth,

kind and truly benefique Eucolos, who |
imparteth not without respect, but yet

without difficulty, and hath the happiness |
to make every kindness scem double, by |
the timely and freely bestowing thereof, '
He is the chief of them, wha by the vulgar |
are said to be cof good nature. His |

bol is dive maxime ; an adunct to

ify thy greatness, which in heaven, |
earth, and hell, is formidable.

Music. A Dance by the two Masgues!
Joined, during which Cupid and Mer- |
cury retire fo the side of the stage. J

Cup. Is not that Amorphus, the tra-|
r?

Mer. As though it were not! do you
not see how his legs are in travail with a
measure ?

Cup. Hedon, thy master, is next.

Mer. What, will Capid turn nomen-
clator, and cry them ?

Cup. No, faith, but I have

a comedy

toward, that would not be lost for a
kingdom.

Mer. In good time, for Cupid will prove :
the comedy.

Cup. Mercury, I am studying how to
match them,

AMer. How to mismatch them were |
Clrp: They are the nymphs must do it ;
I shall sport myself with their passions
e
er. lhose nymphs would be tamed a
little indeed, but I fear thou hast not
arrows for the purpose.
Cup. O yes, here be of
rovers, and butt-sha’ts.?
with a brandish

all sorts—flights,
But 1 ean wound
, and never draw bow for

H's symbol is dive viragini ;|
arbourin woods and | the twang of my bow,

[whip me with the string : therefore,
in watchet tinsel,'is the | prevent that, I thus discharge a brandish

l love,

Cup. It behoves me

to be somewhat gir.
cumspect, Mercury ;

for if Cynthia hege
shell go near g4
fo

upon——it makes no matter which of the
couples. Phantaste and Amorphus, at yon,
| Wawves kis arrow at them,

Mer. Will the shaking of a shaft strike
them into such a fever of affection ?

Cup. Aswell as the wink of an eye : but,
I pray thee, hinder me not with thy
prattle.

Mer. Ilovc forbid T hinder thee ! Marry,
all that I fear is Cynthia’s presence, which,
with the cold of her chastity, casteth such
an antiperistasis? about the place, that ng
heat of thine will tarry with the patient.

Cup. It will tarry the rather, for ihe
antiperistasis will keep it in.

Mer. 1long to see the experiment.

Cup. Why, their marrow boils already,
or they are all turned eunuchs.

Mer. Nay, an’t be so, I'll give over |
speaking, and be a spectator only,

[ The first dance ends,

Amo. Cynthia, by my bright soul, is a
right exquisite and splendidious lady ; yet
Amorphus, I think, hathseen more fashions,
I am sure more countries: but whether I
have or not, what need we gaze on Cynthia,
that have ourselves to admire ?

Pha. O, excellent Cynthia ! yet if Phan-
taste sat where she does, and had such
attire on her head, (for attire can do much,)
I say no more—but goddesses are god-
desses, and Phantaste is as she is! | would
the revels were done once, | might go to
my school of glass again, and learn 1o do
miyself right after all this ruffling.

[Music : they begin the second dance.

AMer. How now, Cupid? here’s a won-
derful change with your brandish ! do you
not hear how they dote ?

Cup. What prodigy is this? no word of |
no mention, no motion | !

1 mmﬁ :apl:::l;et tinsel,] i.e., in light

went level to i rovers
wise, wh:iﬁla certain
were tl -dreaded
ns of the English ; butt-shafts, as the

- ,» were the
arbed arrows used in the field exercises and

amusements of the day. If the reader wishes to
peruse a couple of pages on the subject, which
will leave him very nearly as wise as they found
im, he mazr turn to the first scene of Much Ado
About Nothing.
.} Casteth such an antiperistasis) “The o
sition of a contrary quality, by which the quality
it opp h hetgl" d or intended

d Cowley, Dict.

I
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Mer. Nota word, my little ignis fatue,

"(,;f. Ar-e my darts enchanted? is their

vigour ne ? is their virtue——
ygygoWhall Cupid turned jealous of
pimsell

Cup.

? ha, ha, ha!
Laughs Mercury ?
Mer. 1s Cupid angry?
| Cwp. Hath he not cause, when his pur-
| pose 1s 50 deluded ?
| A rare comedy, it shall be entitled
Cupid’s.
Cup. Do not scorn us, Hermes.
1 Afer. Choler and Cupid are two fiery
| things; Iscorn them not. But Iseethatcome
3 mpass,which I presaged in the beginning.
Cup. You cannot tell: perhaps  the
! se will not work so soon upon soine as
upon others. It may be the rest are mot
0 resty.
|  Mer. Ex wungue; you know the old
. as these, so are the remainder.
| Cup. I'll try : this is the same shaft
| with which I wounded Argurion.
[ Wawes his arrow again.
Mer. Ay, but let me save you a labour,
: there were certain bottles of water
fetched, and drunk off since that time, by
| these gallants.
Cup. Jove strike me into
. Fountain of Self-love !
Mer. Nay, faint not, Cupid.
Cup. 1 remembered it not.
Mer. Faith, it was ominous to take the
pame of Anteros upon you; you know
not what charm or enchantment lies in the
| word : you saw I durst not venture upon
| any device in our presentment, but was
| eontent to be no other than a simple page.
| Your arrows’ properties (to keep decorum),
| Cupid, are suited, it should seem, to the
tature of him you personate.
1 Cup. Indignity not to be born !
| Mer. Nay, rather an attempt to have
| been forborn. [ The second dance ends.
| Cup. How might I revenge myself on
| this insulting Mercury? there's Crites, his
| minion, he has not tasted of this water.
| [Waves his arrow at Crites.] Tt shall be
50. Is Crites turned dotard on himself too?
Mer, That follows not, because the
¥enom of your shafts cannot pierce him,

earth ! the

. As though there were one antidote
, and another for him.

. Mer, As though there were not ; or, as
if one effect might not arise of divers
- What say you to Cynthia, Arete,

Cup. They are divine.

Mer. And Crites aspires to be so.
[Music: they begin the third dance.

Cup. But that shall not serve him.

Mer. "Tis like to do it, at this time. But

Cupid is grown too covetous, that will not

spare one of a multitude.

Cup. One is more than a multitude.

Mer. Arete's favour makes any one shot-

proof against thee, Cupid. I pray thee,

light honey-bee, remember thou art not now

in Adonis’ garden, but in Cynthia’s pre-

sence, where thorns lie in garrison about

the roses., Soft, Cynthia speaks.

Cyn. Ladies and gallants of our court, to-

end

And give a timely period to our sports,

Let us conclude them with declining night;

Our empire is but of the darker half.

And if you judge it any recompense

For your fair pains, t' have earned Diana’s
thanks,

Diana grants them, and bestows their crown

To gratify your acceptable zeal.

For you are they, that not, as some have
done,

Do censure us, as too severe and sour,

But as, more rightly, gracious to the good ;

Although we not deny, unto the proud,

Or the profane, perhaps indeed austere @

For so Actzeon, by presuming far,

Did, to our grief, incur a fatal doom ;

And so, swoln Niobe, comparing more

Than he presumed, was trophzed into
stone.

But are we therefore judged too extreme?

Seems it no crime to enter sacred bowers,

And hallowed places, with impure aspéct,

Most lewdly to pollute? Seems it no crime

To brave a deity? Let mortals learn

To make religion of offending heaven,!

And not at all to censure powers divine,

To men this argument should stand for

rm,

A goddess did it, therefore it was good :
We are not cruel, nor delight in blood,—
But what have serious repetitions

To do with revels, and the sports of court ?
We not intend to sour your late delights
With harsh expostulation. Let it suffice
That we take notice, and can take revenge
Of these calumnious and lewd blasphemies,
For we are no less Cynthia than we were,
Nor is our power, but as ourself, the samez

1 To make veligion of offendi 1
i unfrequent in _Jonson.

This Latinism is not
means to make a te and conscientious

s, Timé, and others there ?

scruple, &c.
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Though we have now put on no tire of | For we suspect a farther fraud than this -

shine,! Take off our veil, that s!m'tuws‘may dq'""‘.
But mortal eyes undazzled may endure. And shapes appear, beloved Arete. &,
Years are beneath the spheres, and time Another face of thlngp pre;sc:lts itself,
makes weak d Than (ll:._! oJ(;ate. What ! feathereq Cupig
i heaye wers whic masqued,
nmg:v:rr::d;;ven. gy And ma(;qued like Anteros? Anq Stayy
And though ourself be in ourself secure, more strange |

Yet let not mortals challenge to themselves [ Dear Mercury, our brother, like a page,
Immunity from thence, Lo, this is all : To countenance tl_lc ambush of the boy)
Honour hath store of spleen, but wanteth | Nor endeth our discovery as yet :

gall. Gelaia, like a nymph, that but erewhig,
Once more we cast the slumber of our | In male attire, did serve Anaides P
thanks Cupid came hither to find sport and game,
On your ta'en toil, which here let take an | Who heretofore hath been too conversyy
! end. Among our train, but never felt revenge :
+ And that we not mistake your several | And Mercury bare Cupid company.
worths, Cupid, we must confess, this time of mirgh,
Nor you our favour, from yourselves re- | Proclaimed by us, gave oppartunity
move To thy attempts, although no privilege :
‘What makes you not yourselves, those | Tempt us no farther: we cannot endure
clouds of masque ; Thy presence longer ; vanish hence, away!
Particuiar pains particular thanks do ask. [£xit Cupid,
L The dawcers unmask. | You, Mercury, we must entreat to stay,
How ! let me view you. Ha! are we con- | And hear what we determine of the rest:
temned? For in this plot we well perceive your hand,
Is there so little awe of our disdain, But, {for we mean not a censorian task,
: any (under trust of their disguise) | And vet to lance these ulcers grown sg
Should mix themselves with others of the | ripe, )
. court, | Dear Arete, and Crites, to you two
And, without forehead, boldly press so far, | We give the charge ; imposc what pains
As farther none? How apt is lenity you please :
To be abused ! severity to be loathed ! Th' incurable cut off, the rest reform,

And yet how much more doth the seeming | Remembering ever what we first decreed,
fa

ce | Since revels were proclaimed, let now nope
‘Of neighbour virtues, and their borrowed bleed,
names, Are. How well Diana can distinguish
Add of lewd boldness to loose vanities ! times,
i Who would have thought that Philautia | And sort her censures, keeping to herself
. durst The doom of gods, leaving the rest to us!
Or have usurped noble Storgé’s name, Come, cite them, Crites, first, and then
Or with that theft have ventured on our proceed,
. eyes? Cri. First, Philautia, for she was the
1 Who would have thought, that all of them first,
L * should hope - Then light Gelaia in Aglaia’s name,
‘| So much of our connivance, as to come Thirdly, Phantaste, and Moria next,
To grace themselves with titles not their | Main Follies all, and of the female crew:
th—OWn? Amorphus, or Eucosmos' counterfeit,

Jostead of med'cines, have we maladies? Voluptuous Hedon ta'en for Eupathes,

3 such imposthumes as Phantaste js Brazen Anaides, and Asotus last,

& | “2Te¥ inour palace? We must lance these With his two pages, Morus and Prosaites;
: ' sores, y And thou, the traveller's evil, Cos, a
Or all will putrify. Nor are these all, proach, i i
. Impostors all, and male deformities—

Whatire of shite,) ie., wo attive of ight. So| 17¢- Nay, forward, for I delegate my
(N ins it : bug tire is usually spoken Power,
: ._‘ css, aod) here the glory or | And will that at thy mercy they do stand,

means .
am usually circled the Lrows of htil_m they so oft, 50 plainly scorned be-
] m

2
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| opis virtue which they want, and wanting
Honi:.;:r no garment to their backs can fit.
Crites, practise thy discretion.
¢ri. Adored Cynthia, and bright Arete,
Another might seem fitter for this task,
Crites far, but that you judge not so:
for | (not to appear vindicative,
| Or mirdful of contempts, which I con-
temned, 3
As done of impotence) must be remiss ;
| Who, as [ was the author, in some sort,
To work their knowledge into Cynthia's
sight,
So shtfu!d be much severer to revenge
The indignity hence issuing to her name:
But there’s not one of these who are un-
pained,
Or by themselves unpunished ; for vice
Is like a fury to the vicious mind,
And turns delight itself to punishment.
But we must forward, to define their doom.
 You are offenders, that must be confessed ;

| Do confess it?

i A;Jl. We do.

Cri. And that you merit sharp correc-
tion?

All. Yes.

Cri. Then we (reserving unto Delia’s

mr pleasure, and to Arete

Delia granteth) thus do sentence you:
| That Fr:bﬁn this place (for penance known
ol '
3 Silef you have drunk so deeply of Self-
| ove|

You, two and two, singing a Palinode,
i March to your several homes by Niobe's
stone,
And offer up two tears apiece thereon,
That it may change the name, as you must
change,
And of a stone be called Weeping-cross
| use it standeth cross of Cynthia's way,
One of whose names is sacred Trivia.

And, after penance thus performed, you
pass
In like set order, not as Midas did,
To wash his gold off into Tagus’ stream ;
But to the well of knowledge, Helicon ;
Where, purged of your present maladies,
Which are not few, nor slender, you become
Such as you fain would seem, and then
return,
Offering your service to great Cynthia.
This is ryour sentence, if the goddess please
To ratify it with her high consent ;
The scope of wise mirth unto fruit is bent.
Cyn. We do approve thy censure, be-
loved Crites ;'
Which Mercury, thy true propitious friend,
(A deity next Jove beloved of us,)
Will undertake to see exactly done.
And for this service of discovery,
Performed by thee, in honour of our name,
We vow to guerdon it with such due grace
As shall become our bounty, and thy
place.
Princes that would their people should do
well
Must at themselves begin, as at the head ;
For men, by their example, pattern out
Their imitations, and regard of laws :
A virtuous court? a world to virtue draws.
[Exeunt Cynthia and her Nymphs, fol-
lonwed by Arete and Crites :—Amor-
phus, Phantaste, &., go off the stage
in pairs, singing the follnwing

PALINODE.

Amo. From Spanish shrugs, French
faces, smirks, irpes,® and all affected hu-
mours,

Chorus. Good Mercury defend us.

Pha. From secret friends, sweet ser-
vants, loves, doves, and such fantastic hu-

mours,
Chorus. Good Mercury defend us.

' We do approve thy censure, beloved Cri::s.i
| The change of name has here spoiled a verse,
| The quarto reads :

! “We do approve thy censure, Criticus.”

14 virtuous court, &c.] This and the pre-
lines form an elegant amplification of the

q - Wh saying :
“Regisad totus componitur orbis.”
e R e
“fer part of 1j0a), recollect
- Bowhere else in ngl'g poetry. lts meaning
must be from the context, and may
| obably be set down, without much deviation

‘bowing.

from the fact, as a fantastic grimace or contor-
tion of the body. Whether the word bears any
allusion to that convulsive affection of the features
caused by the Aespes (St. Antony’s fire), or be
derived from wedrfern, werfen (Teur:) o g 1
I cannot say. There is indeed a substantive
Dutch, of which Jonson unquestlo_mahlg under-
stood something, which probably bids fairer than
either to be t%c parent of this s - term.
Werp, wierp, or worg (the w in Dutch is pro-
nounced as a ©), means a jerking, starfing, or

From verp to arp the transition is
natural and easy ;. and the sense of both words
appears to be very nearly the same. Let
reader judge. -

-
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Amo. From stabbing of arms, flap-
dragons, healths, whiffs, and all suchswag-
ing humours,
e Cherus. Good Mercury defend us.
Pha. From waving fans, coy glances,
glicks, cringes, andiall such simpering hu-
m;

Chorus. Good Mercury defend us,

Ameo. From making love by attorney,
courting of puppets, and paying for new
acquaintance,

Chorus. Good Mercury defend us.

Pha. From perfumed dogs, monkies,
sparrows, dildoes, and paraquettoes,

Chorus. Good Mercury defend us.

Amo. From wearing bracelets of hair,
shoe-ties, gloves, garters, and rings with
poesies.

Chorus. Good Mercury defend us.

Pha. From pargetting, painting, slick-
ing, glazing, and rencwing old rivelled

Chorus. Good Mercury defend us.

Amo. From squiring to tilt-yards, play-
houses, pageants, and all such public

" Chorus. Good Mercury defend us.

Pha. From entertaining one gallant to
gull another, and making fools of either,
Cherus. Good Mercury defend us,
Amo. From belying ladies’ favours,
nobl s co nce, coining counter-
feit employments, vain-glorious taking to
other men's services, and all self-
loving humours,
Chorus. Good Mercury defend us.

Mercury and Crites sing,
Now each one dry his weeping eyes,
And to the Well of K.nowled?c haste;

Where purged of your maladics,
You may of sweeter waters taste:
And with refined voice report
The grace of Cynthia, and her coyr,
[1:‘.:(;;“_

—

THE EPILOGUE,

Gentles, be 't known to you, since | wen
in

| I am turned rhymer, and do thus begin,

The author (jealous how
take

His travails) hath enjcined me to mal,e

Some short and ceremonious epilogue :

But if I yet know what, [ am a rogu

He ties m= to such laws as quite distrqer

My thoughts, and would a year of lime
exact,

I neither must be faint, remiss, nor sorTy,

Sour, serious, confident, nor peremptory ;

But betwixt these. Let's see: to lay “the
blame 5

Upon the children’s action, that were lame,

To crave your favour with a begging knee,

Were to distrust the wr.ter's faculty,

To promise better at the next we bring,

Prorogues disgrace, commends not any-
thing.

Stiffly to stand on this, and proudly ap-
prove

Thelplay. might tax the maker of Self-
ove.

I'll only speak what I have heard him
say,

" By — 'tis
may,"2

your sense dothy

good, and if you like't, you

Lcce rubet guidam, pallet, stupet, oscilad,
odil,
Hoc volo: nunc nobis carmina nosira
Placent.

1 From stabbin, of arms, flap-dragons, &=,

The frstofthese ?aﬂﬂmai:]!: .
noti | i at also i

s Honest #’f&cf Sile e

“ How man ts have drank healths
,0‘“ J:Fﬂlnmve - tome | 2,

dish

“
3 &lu: ﬁnms, &c. placed in a shallow
Wi
are to be dextrously
This elegant amuse-

some spirituous liquor, out of The

diey : | modest Massin
a | writer,” and w
pensed

another as familiarly as pikes doe gudgeons, and
with as much facility as Dutchmen doe flap-
dragons."—Act i. sc. 4. Gucks, which occurs
i the next line, means ogling or leering lnoks.
argetting (see below) is contemptuously used
for painting or rather daubing I.ﬁc face : lites
rally, it signifies coating a wall with plaster.
other terms are cither such as have
already occurred, or as do not require an expli-
nation. ;

L Aud if you Iike's, you may.] * Short and
cerenionious " with a witness! This is what the
er calls **strange self-love in a2

t might well have been dis
with on the present occasion, 1his
overweening confid P 1 ] .
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enemics, and involved him in petty war-
':nwmhy of his powers. The truth {. that
'm“.bove his audience, and adopted this
e and desperate mode of overawing their
e when he suspected that he had failed to
."wm-m their judgment.  Not that this way of
: w the hearer (for it is no better) was new

stage, or peculiar to Jonson. Fletcher's
LA Valour, not composed, like this piece, with
the austenty of the ancient drama, but thrown

at random, when he was either drunk or
ded, or both, concludes somewhat in
same audacious manner :

for the love-scenes
3 a?llzlt-and noshock of censure.  The play's

out

He says,'»‘ir Anows it, if well understood.”

This is better perhaps than to have the Poet
eter in & mourning suit, with an axe on his
shoulders, and a piteous request to the audience
that, “‘if they are determined not to like his ialay
ill be pleased to cut his head of.”  But,
fa fact, both practices are reprehensible in a high
degree, and always defeat their own ends. Over-
siained humiliation excites ridicule ; arrogant
jon provokes indignation : and both are
et’s genuine object.
Little remains to be said of Cynthia's Revels.
‘The characters are well drawn, and well sup-
parted : and the infl
Kelf-love their natural vanity is pleasantly
Wnﬁft they have little bearing upon one
another; while the plot of the drama is so finely

e of the F of

spun that no eye perhaps but Jonson's has ever
been able to trace it. The gradual decline of
interest from Every Mawn in kis Humour to the
present th, is as striking as it is mortifying,
especially as the author appears to have spared
no pains, and even to have exhibited more neat-
ness of style, and lacrhap.s more force of expres-
sion. ‘There is still a retrospect to the preceding
comedies. Amorphus and Asotus are Bobadill
and Master Stephen ; yet without thewr natural
touches: the rest scarcely merit particular
attention. Cupid and Mercury, who open the
" Revels " witlll such pure and genuine humour,
lose all their pleasantry after the first act. As
deities they do well, as pages they have “no
more wit than ordinary men, and are scarcely
distinguishable from Cos and Prosaites. What
amusement the spectators might find in the
solemn buffoonery of the contending courtiers
I know not ; but the reader, to whom it appears
unintelligible, for want of a few marginal notes,
which the author would not, and the editor can-
not supply, must find it intolerably tedions. The
fulsome compliments paid to the *obdurate
virgin " of threescore and ten, the hoary-headed
Cynthia of Whitehall, must have appeared infi-
nitely ridiculous if the frequency of the practice
had not utterly taken away the sense of derision.
Yet Jonson must not be without his peculiar
praise. The I:m%ungc of the time was grossly
adulatory; and from S to the

scribbler, our poet was almost the only one who
i lut among his flat-

persed ry 1
teries.




The Poetaster ; or, his Arraignment.

THE POETASTER.] This ** Comical Satire,” as the folio terms it, was produced in |
1601, and acted, like Cynthia’s Revels, by the children of the queen’s chapel. It was |
printed in quarto the following year, with this motto from Martial : {

Et miki de nullo fama rubore placet,

|
and again, in folio, in 1616, The Poefaster was frequently performed at the private
theatre in Black Friars, where it seems to have been a favourite. The actors were the |
same that appeared in the preceding drama, with the exception of Wil. Ostler and |
Tho. Marton. Of the last I can give the reader no information ; but Wil, Ostler, who '
probably played the part of Julia, rose to considerable eminence in his profession, and |
was subsequently addressed by Davies as ** the Roscius of his times,” in a prosing |
epigram which concludes in this singular manner :—

** But if thou plaist thy dying part as well l
As thy stage part, thou hast no part in hell,” {




TO THE

VIRTUOUS, AND MY WORTHY FRIEND,
MR. RICHARD MARTIN!

«51r,—A thankful man owes a courtesy ever; the unthankful but when he needs it.

1o make mine own mark appear, and shew by which of these seals I am known, 1 send
Lou this piece of what may live of mine; for whose innocence, as for the author’s, yon
were once a noble and timely undertzker? to the greatest justice of this kingdom. Enjox
pow the delight of your goodness, which is to see that prosper you preserved, and

Augustus Caesar,
Meczenas.
~ Mare. Ovid.

- Cor. Gallus.

" Your True Lover,

DRAMATIS PERSON .

Asinius Lupus.
Pantilius Tucca.
Luseus.

Ruf. Lab. Crispinus.

ity to owe the reading of that, without offence, to your name, which so mucl
ce and malice of the times then conspired to have supprest.

BEN. JONSON."3

Aisop.
Pyrgi.
Lictors, Equites, &c.

Sex. Propertius. Hermogenes Tigellius. Julia,
Fus. Aristius, Demetnius Fannius. Cytheris.
Pub. Ovid Albius, | Plautia.
Virgil. Minos. | Chloe.

Maids.,

Histrio. |

SCENE,— Rome.

" To the virtuous, and my worthy friend, Mr. Richard Martin.] This gentleman, who was
(beed 4 lawyer, and who was Recorder of the City of London, was himself a man of parts, and a
and much res; by the learned and ingenious of his own age. See a more particular
| seenunt of him in Wood's A thenae Oxon. vol. i. col. 441. —WhaL,

Whalley has not said too much of Richard Martin.  He was a man of great eloguence, and pos-
sewed of many virtues. He was besides pleasant and facetious in a hiﬁh degree ; and it is, there-
| 'W%, more to be regretted than wondered at, that these sociable but dangerous qualities should
times lead him into excesses. Aubrey says in one of his MS. notes that he finally fell
ce to the glass ; in which he indulged with the wits of the age, not improbably with Shak-
e, Beaumont and Fletcher, and his admired Jonson. He died in 1618, two years after the
rance of this dedication, and was buried in the Temple Church.

innocence, as for the anthor's, you were once a noble and timely wudertaker, &=c.]
pears from the Apologefical Dinlogne sugoirlcd to this Drama, that I_]c.»n_wn was accused of
reflected in it on the professions of law and arms. By one of these he was probably
‘ened with a ution, either in the Starchamber or the King's Bench, from which the
offices of Mr. Martin with the Lord Chief Justice scem to have delivered him. So, at
understand the passage. There was, indeed, another occasion un which the friendship of
=NErous man n&ht have stood Jonson in great stead. I speak of his imprisonment, together
el ﬁh@mm '}ng :s.milhe su_tir‘:d inst the :::rots in bfmmranf Jra;:.‘ il;m as I::is was &
oy air, a ica poet’s safety, he would perbaps have 0 more
3 had the allusion been to llllllt?ciuumce. . +
quarto has uo dedication, Lut merely the following address to the reader:

¥ ** Ludimus innocwis verbis, hoc juro potentis g
) n Per Geniwn Famue, er‘ngrm; . Siad? B
s i - Perque tuas anves, smagyi ikl usanos instary 00 e o |

 Lector, inkunana liber ab invidia.”—Mart.

i
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After the second sounding.
Envy arises in the midst of the stage.

Light, I salute thee, but with wounded
nerves,
‘Wishing thy golden splendour pitchy dark-
ess

ness.
What's here? THE ARRAIGNMENT!! ay;
this, this is it,
That our sunk eyes have waked for all this
while:
Here will be subject for my snakes and me.
Cling to my neck and wrists, my loving

worms,?

And east you round in soft and amorous
folds,

Till T do bid uncurl; then, break your
knots,

Shoot out yourselves at length, as your
forced stings

Would hide themselves within his maliced
sides,

To whom I shall apply you. Stay! the
shine

Of this assembly here offends my sight ;
I'll darken that first, and outface their

grace.
Wonder not, if I stare : these fifteen weeks,

The Poetaster.

So long as since the plot was but an e,
brion,*

Have I, with burning lights mixt vigilap
thoughts,

In expectation of this hated play,

To which at last T am arrived as Prologye,

Nor would I you should look for ofhes
looks,

Gesture, or compliment from me, thay |
what

The infected bulk of Envy can afford :

For I am risse here with a covetous hope,

To blast your pleasures and destroy your
sports, i

With wrestings, comments, applications,

Spy-like suggestions, privy whisperings,

And thousand such promoting sleiglits as
these.

Mark how 1 will begin: The scene is, ha!

Rome? Rome?' and Rome? Crack, eye
strings, and your balls

Drop into earth ; let me be ever blind.

I am prevented ; all my hopes are crost,

Checked, and abated ; fie, a freszing sweal

Flows forth at all my pores, my entrails

burn :

What should [ do? Rome! Rome! 0,
my vext soul,

How might I force this to the present state?

1 H’ﬂﬁa(: here ! THE Aam:{;kuxs'r !] Eavy
says thus upon discovering, as Whalley observe:
the title of the play, wlf’u;h, as is a]ryrady me::1
tioned, mal::iys_ written or painted in large

and fixed in some couspicuous part of

. To this practice there are innume-
usions in our old dramatists,

i

W;
i35
d
T
g
i
.

3

orms, the generic English word for

;
E

[
B

3 i.
5 5
i
£ g_g
h;

b . * With that she takes
&c‘hmh«hﬂ&bﬂm&q
vy unseen, she said,

my meck MW&,M)M&: sessed

L) These fifteen weeks,

So long as since the 6{01 svers but an embrion,)
There is no_pleasing Decker ; for he twits Jon-
son with this confession. ** What, will he be
Jfifteen weeks about this cockatrice's egg too!
has he not cackled yet? has he not layed
yet!”  Surely our Untrusser must have pos-
a very extraordinary facility in writing, if
such a period as this appeared too long for the
production of the Poetaster.

b e TN i s, kol

Rome? Rome? &c.] We have here a curious
E:mt of the absolute poverty of the stage. As

r as we have hitherto gone in Jonson, not the
slightest notice has occurred of a movea
scene: a board, or a slip of paper, tells the
audience Ihuggil before l.}}::m; and if there
IS any necessi changing the place of action,
as in Catiline, another hﬂn«& dea.r is thrust in 1o
inform _them tm now see Fesule. The

ited because the scene is 0ot

of is
min E:lmn and among the poet’s contem:
alittle patience, however, would have

m-:fhwfwymuunry.




THE POETASTER.

there no players here? no poet apes,

‘1& come I:\-'ith basilisk's eyes, whose
forked tongues

Are steeped in venom, as their hearts in

1?

gither of these would help me; they could
wrest,

] , and poison all they hear, or see,

| with senseless glosses, and allusions.

Now, if you be good devils, fly me not.

| You know what dear an([ ample faculties

| have endowed you with: I'll lend you

i

more.

Here, take my snakes among you, come
and eat,

And while the squeezed juice flows in your
black jaws,

Help me to damn the author, Spit it forth

| Upon his lines, and shew your rusty teeth

| At every word, or accent: or else choose
Out of my longest vipers, to stick down

In your deep throats; and let the heads

come forth

| At your mink mouths; that he may see you

armed

| With triple malice, to hiss, sting, and tear

| His work and him; to forge, and then

| declaim,

| Traduce, corrupt, apply, inform, suggest;

| 0, these are gifts wherein your souls are

blest.
| What ! do you hide yourselves? will none
., appear?
| None answer? what, doth this calm troop
' affright you?
, then 1 do despair ; down, sink again :
travail is all lost with my dead hopes.
such bosoms spite have left to dwell,
Envy is not on earth, nor scarce in hell.
[Descends siowly.

The third soundixg.

As she disappears, enter Prologue hastily,
in armour.

Stay, monster, ere thou sink—thus on thy
head
Set we our bolder foot ; with which we tread

Thy malice into earth : so Spite should die,

Despised and scorned by noble Industry.
If any muse why I salute the stage,
An armed Prologue;' know, 'tis a dan-

gerous age:

Wherein who writes, had need present his
SCEenes

Forty-fold proof against the conjuring

means

Of base detractors, and illiterate apes,

That fill up rooms in fair and formal shapes.

'Gainst these, have we put on this forced
defence:

Whereof the allegory and hid sense

Is, that a well erected confidence

Can fright their pride, and laugh their folly
hence.

Here now, put case our author shouid, once
more,

Swear that his play were good;* he doth
implore,

You would not argue him of arrogance :

Howe'er that common spawn of ignorance,

Our fry of writers, may beslime his fame,

And give his action that adulterate name.

Such full-blown vanity he more doth loathe,

'I‘hm;:'0 base dejection : there's a mean "twixt

th.

Which witha constant firmness he pursues,

As one that knows the strength of his own
Muse.

And this he hopes all free souls will allow:

\ An armed Prologue;] The prologue is
fpoken by a person iﬁu armour, tupdefeﬁg the
author against the attacks of his adversaries and
Getractor. MThh t?:el:.tmsit:ll dmunismnce h‘:s
Been imitated in ue to Langartha,
A trgi-comedy by Hcp:fy urnell, which an
~Amazon delivers with a battle-axe in her i«
od the prologue to Tyvilus and Cressida was

and Cressida, the passage in the text might
have passed for a “‘wanton sneer” at Shak-
speare : now, alas! the quotation can only be
considered as a *‘just reflection” upon Jonson :
which, as the commentators well know, 154 very
different thing.

2 Put case our axthor should, ence more,

Swear that his play were good ;] This alludes
to the last line of the :pilugue.‘ :gefyl!!‘w:

x ““And hither am I come, Revels. It had justly scandalize ce,
A armed—but not in confidence | and Jonson takes the first occasion to apol
author’s pen.” for language. His apology, however, is
awkward, and little more at_ than an as-
observe, in confi- | sumption of the very point in dispute. It is
of the author’s abilities, but in a cha- indeed true, that *there is a mean wixt full-
subject. and | blown vanity and base dejection,” but where is

it to be found in the lines before us, or in those
already noticed? It is but fair to_remark that
Jonson ing equally offensive in his

subsequent addresses to the theatre.
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THE POETASTER.
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Others that take it with a rugged brow,
Their modes he rather pities than enviés :
His mind it is above their injuries.

ACT L

SCENE [.—Scene draws, and discovers
Ovid #n kis study.

Ovid. "' Then, when this body falls in
funeral fire,
My name shall live, and my best partaspire.”
It shall go so.

Enter Luscus with a gown and cap.

Lus. Young master, Master Ovid, do
you hear? Gods a'me ! away with your
songs and sonnets, and on with your gown
and cap quickly: here, here, your father
will be a man of this room presently. Come,
nay, nay, nay, nay, be brief. These verses
too, a poison on ‘em! I cannot abide
them, they make me ready to cast, by the
banks of Helicon! Nay, look, what a
rascally untoward thing this poetry is; I
could tear them now,

Ovid. Give me; how near is my father?

Lus. Heart a' man: get a law book in

ur hand, I will not answer you else.
favid puls on his cap and gown.] Why so !
now there’s some formality in” you. By
ove, and three or four of the gods more,

am right of mine old master's humour
for that; this villainous poetry will undo
you, by the welkin,

Ovid, What, hast
Luscus, that thou swearest so tragically and
high?

thou buskins on, Th

Luse No, but I have boots on, sir, and |
so has your father too by this time ; for he f
called for them ere I came from p, |
lodging. |

Ovid. Why, was be no readier?

Lus. O no; and there was the mg) |
skeldering captain,! with the velvet arms, |
ready to lay hold on him as he comes dowy_. |
he that presses every man he meets, wig, |
an oath to lend him money, and cries, 7/, |
must do't, old boy, as thou arta man, 4
man of worship.

Owvid. Who, Pantilius Tucca ?

Lus. Ay, he; and I met little Master
Lupus, the tribune, going thither too.

Ovid. Nay, an he be under their arrest, |
I may with safety enough read over my
elegy before he come. ;

Lus. Gods a' me! what will you do; |
why, young master, you are not Castalian
mad, lunatic, frantic, desperate, ha !

Ovid. What ailest thou, Luscus ?

Lus. God be with you, sir; I'll leave yoy
to your tical fancies and furies, I
not begu?ﬁ: I [Exit. |

Ovid. Benot, good ignorance, I'm glad |

th’ art gone;
For thus alone, our ear shall better judge
The hasty errors of our morning muse.
“Envy, why twit'st thou me,? my time's
spent ill,
And call'st my verse, fruits of an idle quill?
Or that, unlike the line from whence I
sprung,
War's dusty honours I pursue not young?
Or that I study not the tedious laws,
And prostitute my voice in every cause ?
y scope is mortal ; mine, eternal fame,
Which through the world shall ever chant
my name,

! The mad skeldering captain,] This word,
which is explained in p. 64, is adopted by our
poct's antagonist, and applied to the same

character: “ Come—if s dering fall not to
dm{. thou shalt ﬂnurish."—?ctx’rmsﬁx.
And by Marmion:

** Wandering abroad to skelder for a shilli
Amongst your bowluzg alliuf"or % b

Fine Companion, act iii. sc, 4.

* Envy, why twit'st thow me, &oe. nson’

Mﬁms. as Whalley somewherg n{:n-vu'

are not to be

flowing ¢ ce of modern

estimated by the smooth and | I
T L m_ 1

This little poem does not now appear for the
first time. In 1599 was published a translation
of Ovid's Elegies by Christopher Marlow, and
this among tlg::: not, indeed, precisely as it
stands here, but with such variations as may be
supposed to exist in the rough sketch of a finished
onginal. Marlow was now dead ; but it seems
strange that the editor of his poems, who might
be Ch_nrman, should print this under his name,
ﬂ{i«:u ly as it is followed by that before us;
which Jonson probably reclaimed when he wrote
the Poctaster.

giv:ﬁ I.Igses poem to Jonr.un‘(l‘ncause he iswell

ciseness aclose adherence to the text were
aegrmg?,:t ?hh’_‘ he m.i.-_ﬂe and in these he
ely . o ends, t versi
wlm:{ %Ehm:. givesov?s
- Y Wi t issi
_idea; nor is it altogether devoid of

g
F8

n P of taking credit for the
talents ofnnnthfeé‘;e ‘l::: it ceru’_ 1Iingr affords a; curi-
ous instance of ity of literary morality in
those days, whena schntlzr could assert his title 1o
 poem of forty-two lines, of which thirty at least

are_ hurr:rl]&gbomm, and the remainder only |
groundless,

[This is altogether
s see Mariowe's Works, p.357.—F.C.]
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| Homer will live whilst Tenedos stands, and
Ide,

Or, to the sea, fleet Simois doth slide:

And so shall Hesiod too, while vines do

bear,
Or crooked sickles crop the ripened ear.
~ allimachus, though in invention low,
. Shall still be sung, since he in art doth flow.
. No loss shall come to Sophocles’ proud
vein ;
With sun and moon Aratus shall remain.
. While slaves be false, fathers hard, and
! bawds be whorish,
' Whilst harlots flatter,
| flourish.
. Ennius, though rude, and Accius’ high-
f strain,
| A fresh applause in every age shall gain.
' Of Varro's name, what ear shall not be told,
- Of Jason's Argo and the fleece of gold ?
. Then shall Lucretius' lofty numbers die,
When earth and seas in fire and flame shall

fry.
Tityrus, Tillage, “Enee shall be read,
‘Whilst Rome of all the conquered world is

head !

Till Cupid’'s fires be out, and his bow
n,

Thy verses, neat Tibullus, shall be spoken.
. Our Gallus shall be known from east to
.. west;
| Soshall Lycoris. whom he now loves best.
The suffering plough-share or the flint may

wear ;
But heavenlf'

shall Menander

l
!
l

Poesy no death can fear.

Kings shall give place to it, and kingly
- shows,
 The banks o'er which gold-bearing Tagus
ows,
Kneel hinds to trash: me let bright
. Pheebus swell

With cups full flowing from the Muses’ well.

And of sad lovers I be often read.

Envy the living, not the dead, doth bite ;

For after death all men receive their right.

| Then, when this body falls in funeral fire,
My name shall live, and my best part

aspire,"

o

t-fearing myrtle shall impale my head, |

Enter Ovid senior, follrwed by Luscus,
Tucea, and Lupus,

Ovid se. Your ** name shall live,” indeed,
sic! you say true: but how infamously,
how scorned and contemned in the eyes
and ears of the best and gravest Romans,
that you think not on ; you never so much
as dream of that. Arethese the fruits of |
all my travail and expenses? Is this the
scope and aim of thy studies? Are these
the hopeful courses, wherewith I have so
long flattered my expectation from thee ?
Verses ! Poetry!” Ovid, whom I thought
to see the pleader, become Ovid the play-
maker !

Ovid ju. No, sir.

Ovid se. Yes, sir; I hear of a tragedy of
yours coming forth for the common players
there, called Medea.! By my household
gods, if I come to the acting of it, I'll add
one tragic part more than is yet expected
to it: believe me, when I promise it.
What! shall I have my son a stager now ?
an enghle for players # a gull, a rook, a
shot-clog, to make suppers, and be laughed
at? Publius, I will set thee on the funeral
pile first.

Owvid ju. Sir, 1 bescech you to have
patience.

Lus. Nay, this 'tis to have your ears
dammed up to good counsel. 1 did augur
all this to him beforehand, without poring
into an ox’s paunch for the matter, and yet
he would not be scrupuious.

Tue. How now, goodman slave ! what,
| rowly-powly? all rivals, rascal? Why, my_
' master of worship,® dost hear? are these
i thy best projects? is this thy designs and
| thy discipline, to suffer knaves to be com-
| petitors with commanders and gentlemen ?
Are we parallels, rascal, are we parallels ?

Owid se. Sirrah, go get my horses ready.
You'll still be prating.

Twe, Do, you perpetual stinkard, do,
go; talk to tapsters and ostlers, you slave ;
they are in your element, go: here be the
emperor's captains, you ragamuffin rascal,
and not your comrades.  [£ax#f Luscus.

‘a l‘r:]frdy of yours called Medea.] Of this
T dl but one line is lost. It is mentioned
9% Quintilian and the elder Seneca as a work of
erable merit : indeed, Ovid himself speaks
Olit with some complacency, and asserts that he
- Was not without talents for compositions of this
oy tamen ! enrague

: 9;&#"‘ sumpsi rague (ragadia

v

Crevit, ef Auic operi quamiibet aptus eram.”
Am. lib. 2, el. xviii.

? Anenghle for players.] See p. 222, .

3 Why, my master o, WMJM.] The
quarto {tads my W{&c. Ovid was of the
equestrian order are several variations of
a similar nature in the appellations with which
this whimsical ¢ ter so frequently sports ;
but they are in general too unimportant for par-

ticular notice.
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[acry,

Lup. Indeed, Marcus Ovid, these play-
ers are an idle generation, and do much
harm in a state, corrupt young gentry very
much, I know it ; 1 have not been a tribune
thus long and observed nothing : besides,
they will rob us, us, that are magistrates, of
our respect, bring us upon their stages, and
make us ridiculous to the plebeians ; they
will y you or me, the wisest men thtgy
can come by still, only to bring us in
contempt with the vulgar, and make us
cheap. :

Zuc. Thou art in the right, my venerable
crop-shin, they will indeed ; the tongue of
the oracle never twanged truer. Your
courtier cannot kiss his mistress's slippers
in quiet for them ; nor your white innocent
gallant pawn his revelling suit to make his
punk a supper. An honest decayed com-
mander cannot skelder, cheat, nor be seen
in a bawdy-house, but he shall be straight
in one of their wormwood comedies. They
are grown licentious, the rogues; libertines,
flat libertines. They forget they are in the
statute,’ the rascals; they are blazoned
there; there they are tricked,? they and
their pedigrees ; they need no otherheralds,
1 wiss,

_ Ovid se. Methinks, if nothing else, yet
this alone, the very reading of the public
edicts, should fright thee from commerce
with them, and give thee distaste enough
of their actions. But this betrays what a
student you are, this argucs your proficienc
in the law ! ity ’

Ovid ju. They wrong me, sir, and do

abuse you more,
That blow your ears with these untrue
: WPOT‘I':] .

0t known unto the open sta e,

BNor do 1 trafic n then themmes™®
Thdeed, I do acknowledge, at request
Of some near friends,® and honourable

Romans,
I have begun a poem of that nature,

! They 4 are in the statute, &

Hﬁﬂ"ﬂdﬁ;‘:hq‘:gule of the rh.irly-ningcol]’

, by which common players, ie.
sons not authorized to act under the hand
sealof some nobl man, were d ed rogues and

2 They are blazoned there; there th
tricked,] To blazen, is 1o ‘set forth ?cz;
of arms in its proper colours; to frick, as has
15 to draw it only with

near friends, W'hn!lc{, wh k
paltry odit!m of the "ﬁ::'s,
i an expression not bad in
authority,  This very corrup-

per- | the word sere. 1t is sel om safe to trust a copy |
and | of

Ovid se. You have, sir, a poem! and

where is it? Thut's the law you stud ¥.

Orid ju. Cornelius Gallus borroweq it |
to read. |

Ovi ¢ se. Cornelius Gallus! there's 4. |
other gallant too hath drunk of the Same
poison, and Tibullus and Propertius. Buy
these are gentlemen of means and revenyes
now. Thou art a younger brother, and
hast nothing but thy bare exhibition 4 |
which I protest shall be bare indeed, if thoy
forsake not these unprofitable by-courses !
and that timely too. Name me a profesg
poet, that his poetry did ever afford liim s
much as a' competency. Ay, your god of |
poets there, whom all of you “admire apg
reverence so much, Homer, he whase
worm-eaten statue must not be spew]
against, but with hallowed lips and grovel-
ling adoration, what was he ? what was he?

Z'ue. Marry, I'll tell thee, old swaggerer;
he was a poor blind, rhyming rascal, that
lived cbscurely up and down in booths and
tap-houses, and scarce ever made a good
meal in his sleep, the whoreson hungry
beggar.

Ovid se. He says well :—nay, 1 know
this nettles you now ; but answer me, is it
not true? You'll tell me his name shall
live; and that now being dead his works
have eternized him, and made him divine ;
but could this divinity feed him while he
lived? could his name feast him ?

Zue. Or purchase him a senator's re.
venue, could it?

Owvid se. Ay, or give him place in the
commonwealth? worship, or attendants?
make him be carried in his litter ?

Zwe. Thou speakest sentences, old Bias,!

Lup. All this the law will do, young sir,
if you'll follow it.

Ovid se. If he be mine, he shall follow
and observe what I will apt him to, orl
ﬁ;‘ofess here openly and utterly to disclaim

im,

tion has been frequently produced by the com-
mentators, as ascertaining the ancient sense of

ncoFy: they should have turned to the quarto
and folio editions.
* Thy bare exhibition ;] ie., stipend, or annual
allowance from his father. This word has been
already naoticed.,

® Thau speakest sentences, oid Bias.] DBias
Was one of the seven sages of Greece, immor-
laln{ was cheaply purchased in his days. for, o
speak tenderly, there is “ o great maer”
such of his *“sentences” as have come down 1o
us. What follows, as far as ** Well, the day
grows old,” is not in the quarto, /
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these moods :
[ will be anything, or study anything ;
11l prove the unfashioned body of the law

strains
Run smoothly as Propertius’ elegies,
Owid se. Propertius’ elegies ? good !
Lup. Nay, you take him too quickly,

Qwid se. Why, he cannot speak, he can-
pot think out of poetry; he is bewitched
with it.
) Lup. Come, do not misprize him.
Owvid se. Misprize! ay, marry, | would

have some touch, some taste of the law.
He should make himself a style out of

{ (,I;ge, and let his Propertius’ elegies go by.
Lup. Indecd, young Publius, he that
will now hit the mark, must st.oot through
the law ;! we have no other planet reigns,
and in that sphere you may sit and sing
with angels. Why, the law makes a man
“happy,- without respecting any other merit ;
a simple scholar, or none at all, may be a

Tue. He tells thee true, my noble neo-
& rme. my little grammaticaster, he does :

it shall never put thee to thy mathematics,
metaphysics, philosophy, and I know not

supposed sufficiencies ; if thou canst
have the patience to plod enough, talk,
and make a noise enough, be impudent
~enough, and ‘tis enough.

. Three books will furnish you.
Zuc. And the less art the belter: be-
when it shall be in the power of thy

science;¥ to do right or wrong
thy pleasure, my pretty Alcibiades.
. Ay, and to have better men than

Owid ju. Sir, let me crave you will forego l

pure elegance, and make her rugged’st

ve him use some such words now; they |

himself, by many thousand degrees, to ob-
serve Lim, and stand bare,

Z'uc. True, and he to carry himself proud
and stately, and have the law on his side
for't, old boy.

Ovid se. Well, thie day grows old, gentle-
men, and I must leave you. Publius, if
thou wilt hold my favour, abandon these
idle, fruitless studies that so bewitch thee.
Send Janus home his backface again, and
look only forward to the law : intend that.
I will allow thee what shall suit thee in the
rank of gentlemen, and maintain thy society
with the best; and under these conditions
[ leave thee. My blessings light upon thee,
if thou respect them; if not, mine eyes
may drop for thee, but thine own heart will
ache for itself; and so farewell! What,
are my horses come ?

Lus. Yes, sir, they are at the gate with-
out,

Ovid se. That's well.—Asinius Lupus, a
word. Captain, I shall take my leave of
you ?

Twe. No, my little old boy, dispatch with
Cothurnus there: L'll attend thee, [——

Lus. To borrow some ten drachms: I
know his project. [Aside,

Crvid se. Sir, you shall make me behold-
ing to you. Now, Captain Tuceca, what
say you ?

Zue. Why, what should I say, or what
can I say, my flower o the order? Should
I say thou art rich, or that thou art
honourable, or wise. or valiant, or learned,
or liberal? why, thou art all these, and
thou knowest it, my noble Lucullus, thou
knowest it. Come, be not ashamed of thy
virtues, old stump : honour's a good brooch
to wear in a man’s hat' at all times. Thou
art the man of war's Mecenas, old boy.

N He that will now kit the mark, mst shoot
L the latw,” &«¢.] These and what follow
are probably the passages which gave offence to
; rs of the law. Jonson's old antago-
st thus alludes to them, ** Thou hast entered
| #ctions of assault and battery against a company
| of honourable and wohhipful}gthers of the law,
U wrangling rascal: law is one of the pillars of
“—Satiromastix,
nﬂ'm law makes a man happy, &)
ch; a Latinism ; there is something too
ical in this ;—it is, however, more excu-
the 1 of our 0 trans-
Who sometimes anglicise the word (beatnus)
» 1o the utter destruction of the sense.
Lince just occurs to me.  Cad. Car. x.

“ Ego, wt puclle
e facerem beatiornm,” See.

This is rendered,

* I answered, that the slut, I own,
Might take me for a ducky one,” &e.

It should be, for a swealthy one. ]

3 YThy chevnil conscience ;] ie., stretching : the
allusion is o kid's leather, which is yielding and
pliable : thus Shakspeare:

“ “T'he capacity 3
Of your soft cheewwil conscience would receive,
If you might please to stretch it.”
Henry V11, actii, se. 3. WRAI../J

¢ Hononr's a good brooch fo nocar i a man's
Aat] “The fashion of wearing some kind of oma-
ment in the front of the hat is noticed by all our
old poets, “These drwockes were sometimes of

great value, and formed of jewels set ::FH or
silver (see Massinger, vol. iv. p, 213, | some-

- g
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Why shouldst not thou be graced then by
them, as well as he is by his poets ?—

Enter Pyrgus and whispers Tucca.
How now, my carrier, what news ? .
Lus. The boy hasgstayed within for his
cue this half hour. Aside.
Tuec. Come, do not whisper to me, but
'sEa.k it out : what ! it is no treason against
e state | hope, isit?
Lus. Yes,against the state of my master’s
[ Aside, and exit.

Pyr. |alowd.] Sir, Agrippa desires you|

to forbear him till the next week ; his mules
are not yet come up.

Twe. His mules! now the bots, the
spav.n, and the glanders, and some dozen
diseases more, light on him and his mules !
What, have they the yellows, his mules,
that they come no faster? or are they
foundered, ha ? his mules have the staggers
belike, have they ?

Lyr. O no, sir:—then your tongue might
be suspected for one of his mules. [ Aside.

Tuc. He owes me almost a talent, and he
thinks to bear it away with his mules, does
he? Sirrah, you nut-cracker, go your ways
to him again, and tell him I must have
money, 1: [ cannot eat stones and turfs,
say. What, will he clem me and my fol-
lowers?' ask him an he will clem me: do,
go. He would have me fry my jerkin,
would he? Away, setter, away. Yet, stay,
my little tumbler, * this old boy shall supply
now. I will not trouble him, I cannot be
importunate, I; I cannot be impudent.

Lyr. Alas, sir, no; you are the most
maidenly blushing creature upon the earth.

Aside,

Tuc. Dost thou hear, my little s{ix and
fifty, or thereabouts? thou art not to learn
the humours and tricks of that old bald
cheater, Time; thou hast not this chain

lchimcm“-. as well as other creatures:
|t|1r_\' do sec monsters sometimes, they do,
they do, ‘brave boy.
Fyr. Better cheap than he shall see yoy 2
I warrant hin. | A side,
Zwe. Thou must let me have six—sjy
| drachms, I mean, old boy: thoushalt doit : |
tell thee, old boy, thou shalt, and in privage
| too, dost thou see >—Go, walk off: [ 14,
i Boy]—There, there. Six is the sum.
son’s a gallant spark, and must not be put
out of a sudden. Come hither, Calli.

| poetical, boy: thou must not be so; thoy
must leave them, young novice, thou must ;
they are a sort of poor starved rascals, tha
| are ever wrapt up in foul linen; and can
| boast of nothing but a lean visage, peering
|out of a seam-rent suit, the very emblems
[of beggary. No, dost hear, turn lawyer,
thou shalt be my solicitor.«—"Tis right, old
hoy, is 't?
Ovid se. You were best tell it, captain.

horseman ; and thou, old beaver,

[AcTy, I

i

and |

Thy |

machus; thy father tells me thou art tog |

Twe, Noj; fure thou well, mine honest |
[#o Lupus] |

| —Pray thee, Roman, when thou comest to |

| town,
jtimes; thou shalt be welcome, old boy.
{ Do mot balk me, good swaggerer. Jove
keep thy chain from pawning ; go thy ways,
if thou lack money I'll lend thee some: I'll
leave thee to thy horse now. Adieu.

Ouvid se. Farewell, good captain,

Twe. Boy, you can have but half a share
now, boy. [Exit, follmved by Pyrgus,

Orrid se. "Tis a strange boldness that ac-
companies this fellow,—Come.

Owid ju. T'l give attendance on you to
your horse, sir, please you—

Owid se. No; keep your chamber, and
fall to your studies; do so. The gods of
Rome bless thee | [Exit with Lupus.

Owid ju. And give me stomach to digest

for nothing. Men of worth have their this law ;4
times of r, lead, &c., nay, so universal ;h.ews p ..,-bnta :n:l.lnr kind of dog, 1o
was the e, that to accommodate the poor, | which our ancestors pe.e the name of fumibler,
wd e d_m ;’mhem like m:lt: fm.m his manner of hunting.—WwHAL.
1 mate Better cheap than ke shall see you,] At a
board and leather. The last is mentioned i Cheap is market, and c.h,: adjective

Decker, “ Thou shalt wear her glove in thy
o hat, like to a leather brooch.”—

. What, will ke clem me and my followers

e starve. It has occurred Y, . m,;,l
! is the choice, when the valiant must eat
their arms or clem,” See also Massinger, vol. ii,
P Tbunusome_ﬂunm-ymm-kin;
the first man in the state, indebted 1o

1y, miy little tumbler,] Not one that

I

less

;wn’.m:i:h its comparatives, is often joined with
it by our old writers ; thus we have continually
good cheap, better cheap, &c. for cheap, cheaper,

and cheapest.
4 And give me stomack to digest this law :
. That 5 Héca;ﬁfbuwd’, c.] So Gloster,
in the same strain of irony :
* Amen ! and make me die a good old man !

That is the butt end of a mother’s blessing ;
1 marvel that her mle:v: u:::n’
. Rich. 111, act ii. sc. 2. WHAI.

Rt bl

see me at my lodging, visit me some- |

R
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s
That should have followed sure, had 1
been he.
0, sacred Poesy, thou spirit of arts,
ﬁ“mul of science, and the queen of souls ;
What profane violence, almost sacrilege,
here been offered thy divinities |
‘That thine own guiltless poverty should
arm
Prodigious ignorance to wound thee thus !
For thence is all their force of argument
prawn forth against thee; or from the
abuse

Of thy great powers in adulterate brains :

When, would men learn but to distinguish
spirits,

And set true difference 'twixt those jaded
wits

That run a broken pace for common hire,

And the high raptures of a happy muse,

Born on the wings of her immortal thought,

That kicks at earth with a disdainful heel,

And beats at heaven gates with her bright

hoofs ;
They ﬁ::lld not then, with such distorted

| And desp‘erate censures, stab at Poesy.

| They would admire bright knowledge, and

i their minds

| Should ne’er descend on so unworthy
: jects

| As or titles; they would dread far

. more
-.&;h.thought ignorant than be known
_ poor.

Ihe time was once,’ when wit drowned
© _ wealth; but now,
Your only barbarism is t' have wit, and
~ want.
| No matter now in virtue who excels,
& !gat hath coin, hath all perfection else.
- T4b. [within.] Ovid |

Ovid. Who's there? Come in.

Enter Tibullus.

Tib. Good morrow, lawyer.?
Ovid. Good morrow, dear Tibullus: wel- |
come: sit down.
7ib. Not 1. What, so hard atit? Let's |
see what's here ? :
** Numa in decimo nono |" Nay, 1 will see
it
Ovid. Prithee away—-
Léb, ' If thrice in field a maa vanquish |
his foe,
"Tisafterin his choice to serveorno.” |
How now, Ovid! Law cases in verse?
Owid. In troth, T know not; they run
from my pen unwittingly, if they be verse.?
What's the news abroad ?
Tib. Off with this gown ; I come to have
thee walk.
Ovid. No, good Tibullus, I'm not now
in cese,
Pray let me alone.
Tib. How ! not in case?
‘Slight, thou'rt in too much case, by all
this law.
Owid. Troth, if I live, I will new dress
the law
In sprightly Poesy's habiliments. !
#6. The hell thou wilt! What! turn |
law into verse ?
Thy father has school'd thee, I see. Here,
read that same ;
There’s subject for you; and, if 1 mistake
not,
A supersedeas to your melancholy.
Ozvid. How ! subscribed Fulia/ O my
life, my heaven !
75, Is the mood changed ?
Owid. Music of wit! note for the har-
monious spheres !
Celes ial accents, how you ravish me !
Téb. What is it, Ovid ?

\ The tyme twas once, &c.) This is from
07, lib, . cleg. 8.
irea guondan: fueratl pr anro
Al nune barbaries grandis, habere nihil.”
| 12 Good worrie, lawyer.] 1t should be ob-

N":Il:it Ovid 15 still in the cap and gown
had assumed upon the entrance of his

e

’ :;qq&v-u_w‘kn. versis evat.”
e, however, is but ’ imen of
Wits not L w 1 L
common liw%nm verse. As

Whalley brought back the date of this law from
the 4to, it is here retained : though with some
little injustice perhops to Jonson., He had dis-
covered, 1 imagine, the impropriety of atin-
buting regulations of a warlike nature to Numa,
and thercfore omitted the title upon a revision of
the play. 4

We hear no more of Ovid’s law ; vet he was
somewhat farther advanced in it than Jonsen
seems to admit: he was apparently a
re-pectable advocate. He tells Augustus thar
he E:e\d pleaded causes in his youth with succe-s
as one of the Centumviri ; and that, when he
heard private disputes as a judge, the lminp
parties were satisfied with the eguity of his
decision :
" Nec male contmissa est uobis

Lura veorum, |
Lisque," &c.— L'rist. lib. . e

V. g3 /
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Owid. That T must meet my Julia, the
Princess Julia.
7ib. Where ?
Ovid. Why, at :
Heart, I've forgot; my passion so trans-
rts me. Tad
Tg.) I'll save }'ouf pains : it is at Albius
house, .
The jeweller's, where the fair Lycoris Ircs,_
Ord. Who? Cytheris, Cornelius Gallus
love ?
Tib. Ay, he'll be there too, and my
Plautia.
Owid. And why not your Delia?
Tib. Yes, and your Corinna.

keep that secret ;

thought
I veil bright Julia underneath that name :
Julia, the gem and jewel of my soul,
That takes her honours from the golden sky,
As beauty doth all lustre from her eye.
The air respires the pure Elysian sweets
In which she breathes, and from her looks
descend

The glories of the summer. Heaven she is,

Praised in herself above all praise ; and he

Which hears her speak, would swear the
tuneful orbs

Turned in his zenith only.
Tib. Publius, thou'lt lose thyself.
Owvid. O, in no labyrinth can I safelier err,
Than when I lose myself in praising her.
Hence, law, and welcome Muses ! though
not rich,

Yet are you pleasing : let's be reconciled,

And new made one, Henteforth, I pro-
mise faith,

And all my serious hours to spend with
you;

With you, whose music striketh on my

eart,
And with bewitching tones steals forth my
spirit,
In Julia's name; f:::altﬂia.: Julia’s love
Shall be a law, that sweet law I'll

study,
The law and art of sacred {ulia's love:
All other objects will but a jects prove.
Zib. Come, we shall have thee as pas-

_ sionate as
ius anon.
vid. O, how does my Sextus ?
Ta:uf:uh, full of sorrow for his Cynthia’s

Ovid. What, still?
Still,

NS TS 7 A and still more, his griefs do

Owid. True; but, my sweet Tibullus,

o —
As do his hours. Never did I know
An understanding spirit so take to hearg
The common work of Fate.
Owid. O, my Tibullus,
Let us not blame him; for against such |
chances i
The heartiest strife of virtue is not proof, |
We may read constancy and fortitude !
To other souls; but had ourselyes been i
struck ;

l

With the like planet, had our loves, [k

his,

| Been ravished from us by injurious death,

And in the height and heat of our best |

I would not, for all Rome, it should be | And made our very heart-strings jar, Li;;e"r

days, !

It would have cracked our sinews, shrupk :
our veins, |

his. 1
Come, let's go take him forth, and prove |
if mirth :

Or company will but abate his passion, |
Zib. Content, and I implore the gods |
it may, [Lxeunt, |

i

ACT 1L i

SCENE I.—A Room in Albius's House, |
Enter Albius and Crispinus,

. Master Crispinus, you are welcome |
pray use a stool, sir. Your cousin Cy-
theris will come down presently. We are !
so busy for the receiving of these courtiers
here, that I can scarce be a minute with
myself, for thiuking of them. Pray you
Sit, sir ; pray you sit, sir. _

Crisp, 1 am very well, sir. Never trust |
me, but you are” most delicately seated
here, full of sweet delight and blandish- |
ment | an excellent air, an excellent air !

Al Ay, sir, 'tis a pretty air. These
courtiers run in my mind still ; I must
look out. For Jupiter's sake, sit, sir; or
please you walk into the garden? There's
a garden on the back-side. :

Crisp. I am most strenuously well,
thank you, sir.

Alb. Much good do you, sir,

Enter Chloe, with two Maids.

Chloe. Come, bring those perfumes for-
ward a little, and strew some roses and
violets here, Fie! here be rooms savour |

lcﬂ' the gods ‘mercy,

the most pitifully rank that ever I felt,

sees  Albius] my
husband’s in the wind oi[ us ! )

R
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I'Jm_ Why, this is good, excellent, ex-
i1 well said, my sweet Chloe; trim
ur house most obsequiously.
ngﬂl _ For Vulcan's sake, breathe some-
e else : in troth,you overcome our per-
fames exceedingly; you are too predo-
inant

ﬂ,'}lmr but my opinion, sweet wife.
Chloe. A pin for your pinion ! In sin-
! cerity, if you be thus fulsome to me in
| everything. I'll be divorced. Gods my |
| pody ! vou know what you were before 1
| married you; 1 was a gentlewoman born, |
111 lost all mly friends to be a citizen's
! uife, because 1 heard, indeed, they kept |
| their wives us fine as ladies; and that we |
| ioht rule our husbands like ladies, and do
| what we listed ; do you think I would have
" married you else?
Al {acknowlcdgc, sweet wife :—she |
the best of any woman in [taly, and
moves as mightily ; which makes me, I
had rather she should make bumps on my
fead, as big as my two fingers, than I
| would offend her.—But, sweet wife—
| Chloe. Yet again! Is it not grace
enough for you, that I call you husband,
and you call me wife; but you must still

be poking me, against my will, to things ?
’ /8. But you know, wife, here are the
greatest ladies, and gallantest gentlemen
| of Rome, to be entertained in our house
| now; and I would fain advise thee to en-
fertain them in the best sort, i’ faith, wife.
~ Chilse. In sincerity, did you ever hear a
' man talk so idly? You would seem to be
master | you would have your spoke in my
| cart! you would advise me to entertain
| ladies and gentlemen! Because you can
|| marshal your pack-needles, horse-combs,
| hobby-horses, and wall-candlesticks in
| your warehouse better than I, therefore
you can tell how to entertain ladies and
. gentlefolks better than 1!
| dib. O, my sweet wife, upbraid me not
| with that ; gain savours sweetly from any
| thing ;! he that ts to get, must relish
all commodities alike, and admit no dif-

ference between oade and frankincense,?
or the most precious balsamum and a tar-
barrel.

Chioe. Marry, foh! you sell snuffers
too, if you be remembered ; but I pray
you let ‘me buy them out of your hand ;
for, I tell you true, I take it highly in
snuff, to learn how to entertain gentlefolks
of you, at these years, i’ faith. Alas, man,
there was not a gentleman came to your
house in your t'other wife's time, I hope !
nor a lady, nor music, nor masques ! Nor
you nor your house were so much as
spoken of, before I disbased myself, from
my hood and my farthingal, to these bum-
rowls and your whalebone bodice.

Alb. Look here, my sweet wife ; I am
mum, my dear mummia, my balsamum,
my spermaceti, and my very city of—She
has the most best, true, feminine wit in
Rome !

Cris. I have heard so, sir ; and do most
vehemently desire to participate the know-
ledge of her fair features.

Alb. Ah, peace; you shall hear more
anon ; be not seen yet, I pray you,; not
yet : observe. [Exit.

Chlve. 'Sbody! give husbands the head

[a little more, and theyll be nothing but

head shortly. What's he there ?

1 Maid. 1 know not, forsooth.

2 Maid. Who would you speak with,
sir ?

Cris. 1 would speak with my cousin
Cytheris.

2 Maid. He is one, forsooth, would speak
with his cousin Cytheris.

Chioe. 1s she your cousin, sir?

Cris. [coming forward.) Yes, in truth,
forsooth, for fault of a better.

Chive. She is a gentlewoman.

Cris. Or else she should not be my
cousin, I assure you.

Chioe, Are you a gentleman born 2

Cris. That 1 am, lady; you shall see
mine arms if it please you.

Chloe. No, your legs do sufficiently shew
you are a gentleman born, sir ; for a man

| ! Gain savours sweetly from anything;)
- When Jonson thus gave us the meaning of the
I saying, Lucrs bonus est odor ex ve gua-
 fibet, he forgot that the occasion from which it
g ts rise was much posterior to th i
the persons of his drama lived. —WHAL.
ey alludes to the well-known anecdote
‘espasian: the words of the text, however,
proverbial sentence as old in the world as
of ‘The merit of Vesp 's jest

“woad, a plant much cultivated in this
country for the use of dyers."—Dict. The blue
tinct with which the ancient Britons stained
their bodies, is said to have been obtained froau
this vegetable.

3 Marry, foh! you sell snuffers o0, &c.]
These, with the articles enumerated above,
seem rather awkwardl?' placed in a jeweller's
shop: but trades were fewer, and less accurately
defined, in Jonson's days; hence these collec-

1.8y

in i lication of th
nwﬁ.ﬁvmwphm“ Soada, &)

tions of heterogeneous wares were to be found
. in every street.  Chloeisa




in chie/; and beneath it a bloody toe,
between three thorns pungent.

eart to welcome you ; for I am a gentle-
woman born too, and will bear my head
high enough, though 'twere my fortune to
a tradesman.3
Cris. No doubt of that, sweet feature ;
ycu- carriage shews it in any man's eye,
that is carried upon you with judgment.

Re-enler Albius.

Al. Dear wife, be not angry.

Chloe. Gods my passion !
' Al Hear me but one thing; let not
your maids set cushions in the parlour
windows, nor in the dining-chamber
windows; nor upon stools, in either of
them, in any case; for 'tis tavern-like : but
lay them one upon another, in some out-
Toom or cormer of the dining-chamber,

Chloe. Go, go ; meddle with your bed-
«<hamber only; or rather with vour bed in
your chamber only; or rather with your
wife in your bed only ; or, on my faith, I'll
not be pleased with you only.

Alb. Look here, my dear wife, entertain
that gentleman kindly, I prithee

{Exit.
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Go, T meed -

little legs, is always a gentleman Chiloe. i need your instrugy
m?lupon o oo indeed ! anger me no more, [ adyise .‘x

Cris. Yet, 1 pray you, vouchsafe the | Citi-sin, quoth'a ¥ she’s a wise
sight of my arms, mistress ; for | bear lhtl:n v : :
about me to have them s«en. My name is | sin of the city.
Crispinas, or Cri-spinas indeed ; which is | s .
well expressed in my arms ;? a face crying | no more, by heav'n, wife: han

Chloe. Then you are welcome, sir ; now
u are a gentleman born, I can find in my

mum, |
| Crispinus?

quo . Benthe
[ won.an, i’ faith, will marry herself 1, the

Alb. [re-entering.] But this time, 1
E no pic. N
tures in the hall, nor in the dining-chanb., 0
| in any case, but in the gallery only : fo, tis
| not courtly else, o' my word, wife. {
‘ Chlve. "Sprecious, never have done !
A, Wife—
Chive. Do I not bear a reasonahl
| rigible hand over him, Crispinus ?
Cris. By this hand, lady, you hold 4 |
most sweet hand over him.
Alb. [reentering.] And then, for the
great gilt andirons
Chidoe, Again ! Would the andirons wers |
in your great guts for me !
Alb 1 do vanish, wife. TEvit, B
Chioe. How shall 1 do, Master « ric.
pinus? here will be all the bravest ladies iy
| court presently to see your cousin Cy. |
{ theris : O the gods | how might | behave
myself now, as to entertain them oy |
courtly?
| Cris. Marry, lady, if you will entertain
them most courtly, you must do thus - as |
soon as ever vour maid or your man &
| brings you word they are come, you must
|say, A pox on ‘em] what do they here? i
| And vet, when they come, speak them as
| fair, and give them the kindest welcome {
| in words that can be. ;
Chlve. Ts that the fashion of courtiers, 3

FErip
* Cop

little legs is always a
this fashionable charac-

n{;:l:s

gentleman born.)
ne gentl

s,
allusions
** If small legs wan

Ever the title of a gentleman,
did acquire it. —Brit. Past. lib, 2.
Aund Beaumont and Fletcher:

5 trust | i 7
gﬂﬂm ong chins and Ziztle

9

agnin:
fwmtkmuﬁgumr.' |

them, sure,
And see inger, vol. iv. 278, Decker, in his
Mﬂm ic refersto this passage.
*'Now, sir, if the writer” of the comedy) *'be a
that hath cither epigrammed you or hath

had a flurt at your mistress, or hath brought
<ither your feather or your ed beard, or your
: on the stage, you shall disgrace him
M ' by tossing him in a Hmhﬁ:r:ivﬁ:g
him the 0in a taverne, if, in middle

nise," &e.  Here Decker retorts

]

:

|

eman, there are innume- I

m our old writers ; thus Browne : |

1

the dastinadoing to a circumstance of which
{whether true or not) several hints are to be found

n the same play.
My uame is Crispinus, or Cri-spinas in
deed ; whick ts well expressed in my arms, &}
There is probably same personal allusion here,
which is now lost. Whatever it was, it scems to
ve ed Decker, for he strivesto pary
e attack by introditcing a_miserable witticis®
of his own—"*as for Crispinus, that Crispine- ||
ass,” &c. These barbarous attempts upo |
names, under the title of anagrams, were amyng |
the f schiolars in | ‘s time i i
he, however, seems to have had a fixed contempt |
for them. I
1 The quarto reads |

3 Tomarryat .
—tomarry a_ffat-cap, a term of contempt usially |
applied to a citizen, See p, 17 8. £
Citi-sin, guoth'a ! &c.r 'I?his exquisite pun |
on citizen serves very well to keep Cri {
£ns] in countenance, Alitr&
presume,

of his play,

et inflicted ou him in. the Satéromastir. and o

[Cry-tha

g, 1

matters), is allowable
lt.ll-n very strilin

P BRI T
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'ﬂll-]
; Cris. 1 assure you it is, lady; T have
ved it JaRmtl e
(hise. For your pox, sir, it is easily hit
". put it is not so casy to speak fair aiter,

inks.
At:’:‘ [rt-mm-;'»g.] O, wife, the coaches

are come, on my word ; a number of
and courtiers.

L Chlec. A pox on them ! what do they

hi:.f: How now, wife! wouldst thou
ot have them come?

(Chloc, Come ! come, you are a fool,
'\ you.—He knows not the trick on't. Call
| Cytheris, 1 pray you: and, good Master
| (xispinus, you can observe, you say ; let
| me entreat you for all the ladies’ be-
| paviours, jewels, jests, and attires, that
) marking, as well as I, we may put
im.h our marks together, when they are
| and confer of them.
" Cpis. 1 warrant you, sweet lady; let
}.g alone to observe till I turn myself to
nothing but observation.—

Enter Cytheris.

Good morrow, cousin Cytheris,
| Welcome, kind cousin, What !
.~ are they come?
~ Alb. Ay, your friend Cornelius Gallus,
. Owid, Tibullus, Propertius, with Julia, the
- emperor's daughter, and the Lady Plau-
tia, are ‘lighted at the door; and with
them Hermogenes Tigellius, the excellent
musician

h. Come, let us go meet them, Chloe,
hloe. Observe, Crispinus.
. Crisp. At a hair's breadth, lady, 1
~ Warrant you.

As they are going out, enter Cornelius

Gallus, Owid, Tibullus, Propertius,

Hermogenes, Julia, @sd Plautia.

Gal. Health to the lovely Chloe! you

. must pardon me, mistress, that I prefer

~ this fair gentlewoman.

' Cyth. 1 pardon, and praise you for it,

o I beseech your exfgls‘a;:ed. reoew;

; uties into your kno an

 favour, - B ¢

ul, Clﬁheﬁ.s. she hath favour and be-
t commands as much of me;

Chloe, know I do exceedingly

love yom, and that I will approve in any
grace my father the emperor may shew you.
Is this your husband ?

Aiéb. For fault of a better, if it please
your highness.

Chive. Gods my life, how he shames
me !

Cyth. Not a whit, Chloe, they all think
you politic and witty ; wise women chocse
not husbands for the eye, merit, or birth,
but wealth and sovereignty.

Ovid. Sir, we all come to gratulate, for
the good report of you.

7th. And would be glad to deserve your
love, sir.

Als, My wife will answer you all, gen-
tlemen ; I'll come to you again presently.

[Exit.

Plau. You have chosen you a most fair
companion here, Cytheris, and a very fair
house.

Cyth. To both which, you and all my
friends are very welcome, Plautia.

Chloe. With all my heart, I assure your
ladyship.

Plau. Thanks, sweet Mistress Chloe.

Ful. Yon must needs come to court,
lady, i faith, and there be sure your wel-
come shall be as great to us.

Owid. She will deserve it, madam ; I see,
even in her looks, gentry, and general wor-
thiness.

Ték. 1 have not seen a more certain
character of an excellent disposition.

Alb, [re-entering.] Wite!

Chloe. O, they do so commend me here,
the courtiers ! what's the matter now ?

A, For the banquet, sweet wife.

Chloe. Yes; and 1 must needs come to
court, and be welcome, the princess says.

Exit with Albius,

Gal. Ovid and Tibullus, you may be
bold to welcome your mistress here,

Ovid. We find it so, sir.

7ib. And thank Cornelius Gallus.

Ovid. Nay, my sweet Sextus, in faith
thou art not sociable.

Prop. In faith | am not, Publius; nor I

cannot. a
Sick minds are like sick men that burn
with fevers,

Who when they drink, please but a present

taste,
And after bear a more impatient fit.
Pray let me leave you; I offend you all,
And myself most.

Gal. Stay, sweet Propertius,
-J"?&. Y':{x mxirld too much unto your
griefs, fate,

g
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hurts us,

wounds.

eve;
The iree and unconstrained spirit feels
No weight of my oppression.
td. Worthy Roman !!
Methinks I taste his misery, and could
Sit down, and chide at his malignant stars.
Ful. Methinks I love him, that he loves

so truly.
Cyth. This is the perfectest love, lives
after death.
Gal. Such is the constant ground of
virtue still.
Plau. It puts on an inseparable face,
Re-enter Chloe.

Chloe. Have you marked everything,
Crispinus ?

Cris. Everything, I warrant you.

Chioe. What gentlemen are these? do
you know them ?

Cris. Ay; they are poets, lady.

Chloe. Poets! they did not talk of me
since I went, did they?

Cris. O yes, and ‘extolled your perfec-
tions to the heavens.

Chice. Now in sincerity they be the
finest kind of men that ever I knew -
Poets! Could not one get the emperor to
make my husband a poet, think you ?

Cris. No, lady, ‘tis love and beauty
make poets: and since you like poets so
well, your love and beauties shall make me

a poet.

Chioe. What ! shall they? and such a
one as these ?

Cris. Ay, and a better than these: I
would be sorry else,

Chloe. And shall your looks change, and
your bair change, and all, like these »*

Which never hurts, but when we say it |

Prop. O, peace, Tibullus ; your philosophy | i )
Lends you too rough a hand to search my | yet, if you can change your hair, [ Pray gy,

Speak they of gricfs, that know to sigh and ,I

[£xit.

Cris. Why, a man may be a poet
| yet not change his hair, lady. &
Chloe. Well, we shall see your Cunnjgg.

Re-enter Albius,

‘ Alb. Ladies, and lordlings, there's i
| slight banquet stays within for you; pleag
you draw mear, and accost it,
|* Ful We thank you, good Albius: pey
| when shall we see those excellent Jewels
| you are commended to have 2
| Alb. At your ladyship's service.- [ got
{ that speech by secing a play last day, argd
it did me some grace now : [ see, ‘tis £o0d
'to collect sometimes: 1'll frequent thes
plays more than [ have done, now | come
to be familiar with courtiers. [Asade,

Gal., Why, how now, Hermogenes?
what ailest thou, trow?

Her. A little melancholy ; let me alone,
prithee. ;

Gal. Melancholy ! how so?

Her. With riding: a plague on gl
coaches for me !

Chloe. Is that hard-favoured gentleman
a poet too, Cytheris?

Cyth. No, this is Hermogenes:
humorous as a poet, though: he is &
musician.

Chloe. A musician! then he can sing.

Cyth. That he can, excellently: did you
never hear him ?

Chice. O no: will he be entreated, think
you ?

Cyth. 1 know not. — Friend, Mistress

Chloe would fain hear Hermogenes sing:
are you interested in him ?

Gal. No doubt lis own humanity wil
command him so far, to the satisfaction of
so fair a beauty ; but rather than fail, we'll
all be suitors to him.

Her. "Cannot sing.

Gal. Prithee, Hermogenes,

Her. 'Cannot sing.

1 Worthy Roman, &+¢.] Ovid and his friends
seem to have taken ius at his word, and
given him credit for more affliction than he really
suffered. Cynthia's own opinion of the matter jo
not quite so favourable

Denique quis mostro curvim te funere vidit,

3‘49" m@m&:}u ?
< Procedere, at illud,
I L .MHMﬁmfu!;nmu:f d

But this is nothing to what follows. Brisfly, if

half of what she says be true, her ghost is folly

justified in walking,

* And shail your hair change, like thesel]
is is personal. It a that Rufus La
berius Crispinus had res air, which was not 10
Chloe’s taste : Decker adverts to the Eringing

a red beard on the stage, in the Guil's Hornbook
See p. 2184, Crmming, which occurs in Chloes
next speech, means sk in poetry ; in which
sense, and in its ki one, proficiency i

venfos won ipse rogis, te, pelisti?
: -Mlann:”mmm’:;'_

music, it is often found in Jonson and his con*
; : J
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b gal. For honour of this gentlewoman,
1o whosC house 1 know thou mayest be

lcome.
. That he shall, in truth, sir, if he

ng.
- ‘idg What's that ?
Gal. This gentlewoman is wooing Her-
es for a song.
Owid. A song ! come, he shall not deny
per. Hermogenes !
er, 'Cannot sing.
Gal. No, the ladies must do it; he stays
put 1o have their 1_11:mks acknowledged as
a debt to his cunning.
w/. That shall not want ; ourself will be
| e first shall promise to pay him more than
thanks, 1§Fonafa\'ourso worthily vouchsafed.
hank you, madam; but ‘will not

”f'.‘a. Tut, the only way to win him is to
abstain from entreating him.

Cris. Do you love singing, lady ?

Chloe, O, passingly.

(ris. Entreat the ladies to entreat me to
then, 1 beseech you.

loe. 1 beseech your grace, entreat this

| gentleman to sing.
® Gul. That we will,

excellently ?

Chloe; can he sing

think so, madam; for he en-
ed me to entreat you to entreat him to

. Heaven and earth ! would you tell
Good sir, let’s entreat you to use

your voice.

Cris. Alas, madam, I cannot in truth.
- Pla. The gentleman is modest: I war-
“rant you he sings excellently.

- (wid. Hermogenes, clear your throat; 1
by him here’s a gentleman will wor-
% challenge you

Gal. 0O, this contention is excellent !
What is't you sing, sir?

Cris. If I freely may discover, sir; Tl
sing that.

Owvid. One of your own compositions,
Hermogenes. He offers you vantage
enough.

Cris. Nay, truly, gentlemen, I'll chal-
lenge no man.—I can sing but one staff of
the ditty neither.

Gal. The better: Hermogenes himself
will be entreated to sing the other.

Crispinus sings.

1f 1 freely may discover

What would please me in my lover,

I would have her fair and witty,

Savouring more of court than city;

A little proud, but full of pity:

Light and humourous in her toying,

Oft building hopes, and soon destroying,

Long, but sweet in the enjoying ;

Neither too easy, nor too hard:

All extremes I would have barred.

Gal. Believe me, sir, you sing most ex-
cellently.

Ovid. If there were a praise above
excellence, the gentleman highly deserves
1t.

Her. Sir, all this doth not yet make me
envy you; for I know I sing betterthan you.

776. Attend Hermogenes, now.

Hermogenes, accompanied.

She should be allowed her passions,

So they were but used as fashions ;
Sometimes froward, and then frowning,
Sometimes sickish, and then swowning,
Every fit with change still crowning.
I'urely jealous [ would have her,

‘Then only constant when I crave her:
“I'is a virtue should not save her.

ris. Not I, sir, I'll challenge no man.
- T4, That's your modesty, sir; but we, |
out of an assurance of your excellency, |
challenge him in your behalf.

g C‘;:t I thank you, gentlemen, I'll do

fer. Let that best be good, sir, you |
I

|
Now will I begin.] The character of Hermo-
is drawn with

has em

his insolence, vamty,

ied his description very
ectation,

t pleasantry by Horace, |

Thus, nor her delicates would cloy me,

Neither her peevishness annoy me.

Ful. Nay, Hermogenes, your merit hath
long since been both known and admired
of us.

Her. You shall hear me sing another.
Now will I begin.!

“ Oualem, Flacce, velim quaris, nolinive puei=
trine !
Nolo ninis facilem, difficilentve nimis:
Tud guod medena est, aigue infer ntriigne

sness are distinctly placed before rodranns, .

The outlinus.i;n;lw n{n’;e the’ out- Nee u;&:‘ guod cruciat, nec wolo guod |
nt the text, Ben found | satial,

%lhmm:mﬁmnzwi Loicp 58
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i Gal. We shall do this gentleman’s ban- | man can make them. He thay “W;

! quet too much wrong, that stays for us, 'have fine guests, let him have afi
ladies. {wife; he that would have a fine wife |

! Ful. 'Tis true; and well thought on, | him come to me. v

| Cornelius Gallus, ’

i Her. Why, 'tis but a short air, 'twill be | Reenter Crispinus.

|| done presently, prly stay : strike, music. }

f Owd. No, good Hermogenes ; we'lllend |  Cris. \gy your kind leave, Master Albiyg,
this difference within. A/b. What, you are not gone, Master
Ful. "lis the common disease' of all| Crispinus ?

your musicians, that they know no mean, | Cris. Yes, faith, I have a design dryy

to be entreated either to begin or end.. | me hence : pray, sir, fashion me an €XCls

Alb. Please you lead the way, gentles. | to the ladies,

All. Thanks, good Albius. ~A/6. Will you not stay and see the jewels,

[£xennt all but Albius, | sir? 1 pray you stay,

Alb. O, what a charra of thanks was| Crés. Not for a million, sir, now. [u &
here put upon me ! O Jove, what a setting | it suffice, I must relinquish ; and so, ina
forth it is to a man to have many courtiers | word, please you to expiate this compli. §
come to his house ! Sweetly was it said of | ment. 1
{ a good old housckeeper, 7 kad rather| Alb. Mum, [Exit,
want meat, tham want guests; especially | Cris, I'll presently go and enghle some
if they be courtly guests. For, never trust | broker for a poet’s gown,? and bespeak ,
me, if one of their good legs made in a| garland: and then, jeweller, look 1o your
house be not worth all the good cheer a| best jewel, i' faith. [£xie |

! 'T;::_M: coumon disease, &ec.] With this | and says nothing; and Malone leaves the passa
observation Horace introduces his character of | in obscurity. Hanmer, however, reads enghie I
ermogenes ; anhL_I thhns_.hl have no doubt, was the very word §
% = %] e . which Shakspeare, amidst all the uncertainty |
o e hoc est cantoribus, inter | of his orthography, meant to use. Whnt'!'mz
o o e g N wanted was a simpleton, a man fit to be imposed
W‘{"'ﬂ , :qun‘ by 3_ feigned tale ; such a one Eiondells, §
| Tognis, “ L ter a tedious search, presumes that he has dis. |
Iujusst, nunguam desistant.”"—Lib, L sat. mi. | covered. But why do’:fhefnrm this conclusion? §

3 Tl presently go and enghile some 7 for | This is not even guessed at by the critics. Itis §
9’“‘.‘;""’] )'.f:‘s word,g:hc mtd:i'n”irng{! pretty clearly hinted at, however, in the old |
is used with some latitude by our old poets ; in | comedy of the Supposes, from which Shakspears
general, however, it means to cheat, 1o impose | 100k this part of his plot.  There Erostrato, the :
upon, to draw in, as here—the substantive js | Biendello of Shakspeare, looks out for a person
always taken in a bad sense, sometimes for g | ¢ ull by an idle story, judges from agpearances, |
ait thrown out, and sometimes for a person de- | that he has found him, and 1s not deceived : * At |
ceived by it : simply for a dupe, n gull, a Master | the foot of the hill T met a gentleman, and, as |
Stephen,  Hanmer desives enghle from the Fr, | 7ethonght, by his habits and his looks, he should
engiucr, and Steevens from inveigle: both are | 8¢ mone of the wisest.” Again : * this gentleman
- however : it comes from a Saxon, or, | PINE, as I iw::m’ al first, a man of small {
if the reader likes it better, an old English word, | $tPientia. nd Duli (the Lucentio of
signifying to suspend or hang, which is byt | Sha ] as soon as he spies him coming, ex-

another mode of spelling it. claims, * Is this he ? go meet him : by my troth,
Now I am ndmnedg tllms far, I will just ob- | 4 Loks like a good soul, he that ﬁsl::}th !{ar him
serve ;hi_u the Sosinentators have made strange .’;.';!“" de oy Jo cateh a codshead,” act ii. sc. 1 |
| work of a passage in Shaks A e Are. the es which o £ :
understanding the import of thi !cl"lna:r - ::35 n view : m; :heic. I tm;i, xr:trgfr: m i
cient to explai Biond ludes at §
“0, pter, master, I have watched so long, | first sight m‘?ms"-"an’éic.ﬁ?"piiﬂf of formality” §
That m dog weary ; but at last [ spied will serve his turn. From his being constantly |
#ﬁl ancient angel m'?un;da!'n the hill termed a pedant, it is probable that he was |
serve our turn."— Taming the Shrew, e mln a In;l‘; sn'lclfh gurn, which Ii: mi invari: ©
» = i fm__‘. & schoolmaster ; the object |
#ged can have no sense here, for if a in the old Italian comedy, |

; be meant by as the critics say, this ancient from who

! B " om we borrowed him, ¢ ften,
| T Rt ey | e T, en TR |
| meaning, perhaps, a native of the Nosth of Fr.’ ot in oohe ltalian farces, a prdant
. J m writes about i: u:iﬂ abont i‘:, :l.;;r:mu:m';:u Wonfoed. of e play." K%
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ACT 1L

The Via Sacra,! (or Holy
Street.)

scgNE I.—

Enter Horace, Crispinus following.

Hor. Umph! yes, [ will begin an ode

s: and it shall be to Mecaenas,

(ris. ‘Slid, yonder's Horace! they say

Je's an excellent poet : Mecarnas loves him.

{1 fall into his acquaintance, if [ can ; 1

| hink he b= composing as he goes in the

" greet! ha! ‘tis a good humour, if he be:

| [l compose too. 5 }

C Hor. *Swell me a bowl with lusty wine,?
1 I may see the plump Lyzeus swim

Above the brim :

I drink as I would write,

! 1a flowing measure filled with flame and
sprite.

Crir. Sweet Horace, Minerva and the

Muses stand auspicious to thy designs!

~ How farest thou, sweet man? frolic ? rich ?

' t? ha!

Hor. Not greatly gallant, sir; like my

well : I am bold to take my leave,

sir; you'll nought else, sir, would you ?

~ Cris. Troth, no, but I could wish thou

know us, Horace; we are a scholar,

| assure thee,

Har, A scholar, sir! I shall be covetous

) m fair knowledge.

- Cris. Gramercy, good Horace. Nay, we

‘e new turned poet too, which is more ; and

asalirist too, which is more than that : 1

write just in thy vein, I. 1 am for your

‘odes, or your sermons, * or anything indwed ;

: are a gentleman besides ; our name is

| Rufus Laberius Crispinus; we are a pretty

: Hwi' To the proportion of your beard, I

t, sir.

| €ris, By Phoebus, here's a most neat,

fine street, is't not? I protest to thee, I am
enamoured of this street now, more than of
half the streets of Rome again; ‘tis so
polite, and terse ! there's the front of a
building now ! I study architecture too:
if ever [ should build, I'd have a house
Jjust of that prospective.

Hor. Doubtless this gallant's tongue has
a good turn, when he sleeps. Aside.

Cris. 1 do make verses, when 1 come in
such a street as this: O, your city ladies,
you shall have them sit in every shop like
the Muses—offering you the Castalian dews,
and the Thespian liquors, to as many as
have but the sweet grace and audacity to
—sip of their lips. Did you never hear any
of my verses?

Hor. No, sir;—but I am in some fear [
must now. Aside.

Cris. T'll tell thee some, if T can but re-
cover them, I composed even now of a
dressing [ saw a jeweller’s wife wear, who
indeed was a jewel herself: I prefer that
kind of tire now;* what's thy opinion,
Horace?

Hor. With your silver bodkin, it does
well, sir.

Cris. I cannot tell;3 but it stirs me more
than all your court-curls, or your spangles,
or your tricks: [ affect not these high gable
ends, these Tuscan tops, nor your coro-
nets, nor your arches, nor your pyramids;
give me a fine, sweet---little delicate dressing
with a bodkin, as you say; and a mush-
room for all your other ornatures !

Hor. s it not possible to make an escape
from him ? [ Aside.

Cris. T have remitted my verses all this
while ; T think I have forgot them.

Hor, Here's he could wish you h:u:lJII t:!:';c.

Asedd.

Cris. Pray Jove I can entreat tLem of
my memory !

Hor. You put your memory to too much
trouble, sir.

' The Via Sacra, &c] This scene is little
i r than a translation of Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. ix.
s far from ill done : and yet, methinks, Jun-
‘-ﬁhm l;'nund a happier method of in-

e a bowed with lusty wine,] Decker
! llo ridicule lh.isvgctitlc odel; but without

t is easy to parody anything iuto non-
: but to make the public Lelieve that it
2s from such men as Jonson, when it isdone,
the powers of a hundred Deckers, This
consolation

mﬁrmr;a'a or your sermons,] This

ous version of sermones, which Horace
applies to his Sasires, on account of |

the approaches which the diction of them makes
to familiar discourse. 2

4 [ prefer that kind of tire wow ;] i.e., head-
dress. Crispinus shows his taste here : the hair
ueatly twisted and confined at the top by a pearl
brooch or a silver bodkin, is certainly a more be-
coming fashion than any of the fantastic modes
which he enumerates.  The jewelier's wife is
Chloe, who had expressed a desire to see Cnis-
pinus a poet, p. 220, :

& Jcannot tell,] 1 know not what to say ol‘. g &
Another example of that mode of speech which
the commentators have so unaccountably over-
looked. —See p. 47 .
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Cris. No, swect Horace, we must not
have thee think so.

Hor. 1 cry you mercy; then they are

my ears
That must be tortured: well, you must
have patience, ears.

Cris. Pray thee, "Horace, observe.

Hor. Yes, sir ; your satin sleeve begins
to fret! at the rug that is underneath it, [
do observe; and your ample velvet bases:
are not without evident stains of a hot dis-
position naturally. {

Cris. O——1I'll dye them into another
colour, at pleasure. How many yards of
velvet dost thou think they contain ?

Hor. '"Heart ! 1 have put him now in a

fresh way
To vex me more :—faith, sir, your mercer’s

Will tell you with more patience than I
can :—
For I am crost, and so’s not that, I think.?
Cris. 'Slight, these verses have lost me
again !
1 shall not invite them to mind, now.
Hor. Rack not your thoughts, good sir;
rather defer it
To a new time; I'll meet you at your
lodging,
Or where you please: till then, Jove keep
you, sir !
Cris. Nay, gentle Horace, stay; I have
it now.

! Veursatin sleeve begins to fret, &c.] Decker
appears to have been extremely mortified at
these reflections on his own and his friend's
dress, and adverts to them with great bitterness,
Z'ucca. "' Thou wrongest here a good honest
rascal, Crispinus, and a poor varlet Demetrius,
brethren in thine own trade of poetry : thou
say'st Crispinus’ satin doublet is ravelled out
here ; and that this penurious sneaker is out at
elbows."—Satiro. And again : “They have
sewn_up that seam-rent lie of thine, that Deme-
trius is out at elbows and Crispinus is_fallen out
wwith satin here."—Jb. The audience before
whom these illiberal scenes were played must
have had singular notions of delicacy if they
found pleasure in them. Decker, however, is far
more gross and scurrilous than Jonson : this,
indeed, does not Jjustify our authar; but it serves
to show that the people were not scandalized by
such cond l:aiasd oy tly, that little or no
restraint was on the coarsest expressi
e e ons of

ample velvet bases] In the

2 Your uarto it
t Jen-
case with the writers
for breeches. Strictly
T
0
hﬂ:}mmﬁud by

is velvet kase; from which it appears t
300, as was somstimes the
of his age, uses the word

Hor. Yes. sir.  Apollo,
Look down upon me !
Cris.

** Rich was thy hap, sweet dainty cap,
There to be placed ; y
Where thy smooth black, sleek
may smack,
And both be graced.”

White is there usurped for her brow; .
forehead? and then sleek, as the paralis
to smooth, that went before. A king of
paranomasie, or agnomination: dg you
conceive, sir?

Hor. Excellent. Troth, sir, I must pe
abrupt, and leave you.

Cris. Why, whathastehast thou? prithe
stayalittle ; thoushalt not go yet, by Phosbas,

Hor. 1 shall not! what remedy? fie, hoy
I sweat with suffering !

Cris. And then

fHor. Pray, sir, give me leave to wipe my
face a little, j

Cris. Yes, do, good Horace,

Hor, Thank you, sir.
Death | I must crave his leave to p— anon;
Or that I may go hence with half my teeth;
I am in some such fear. This tyranny
Is strange, to take mine ears up by com-

mission,

(Whether I will or no,) and make them stalls
To his lewd solecisms, and worded trash,
Happy thou, bold Bolanus,! now I say;

—
Hermes, Jupi,,
(As1dg

White

the military dress of the Romans. Thus, in the
Picture:
*“You, minion,
Had a hand in it, too, as it appears ;
Your petticoat serves for bases to this warrior.”

& For I am crost, and so's not that, I think)
A play on the word cross. Decker does not for-
E::J this sneer, ““Thou art great in somebodys

ks for thy parchment suit, (the perpetuana
which Jonson usually wore, p- 166,) thou knowest
where : thou wouldst be ont at elbows and out at
/ieels, too, but thou layest about thee with a &ilf
for this."—Satiromastiz.

* Happy thou, bold Bolanus, &c.] This is the
sense usually given, I believe, to these words:

“ O te, Bolane, cevebri
Felicem 1"

But no one could shew more fretfulness and is-
patience than Horace himself does, Surelyt
felicity of Bolanus must have consisted in 2
impenetrable, rather than a ticklish and tender
skull: a comfortable indifference to all attacks?
a good humoured stupidity that dozed over 2
impertinence ; this, indeed, was to be envied,

n this speech Horace has taken a line,
anticipation, from Juvenal :

“ Ut liccat paucis cum dentibus inde veverti
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s freedom, and impatience of this

T fellow, \ ST
Would, long ere this, have call'd him fool,

and fool,
rank and tedious fool ! and have flung

i ests
1 As fmd as stones, till thou hadst pelted
him
Qut of the place;; whilst my tame modesty
i my wit be made a solemn a.s[s. iy

“To bear his fopperies— Aside.
! hcﬂ‘.r. Horace, thou art miserably affected
o be gone, 1 see. But—prithee let's prove

wenjoy thee awhile. Thou hast no business,

i ‘Whither is thy journey di-
! mocted, ha?

Hor. Sir, I am going to visit a friend
| that's sick.
! (ris. A friend ! what is he; do not I
| know him ?
! Hor. No, sir, you do not know him;
* and ‘tis not the worse for him.
Cris. What's his name? where is he

2
gr. Where I shall be fearful to draw
out of your way, sir; a great way
; pray, sir, let's part.
Cris. Nay, but where is't? I prithee say.
Hor. On the far side of all Tyber yonder,
Casar's gardens.!
Cris, O, that's my course directly; I am
Come, go; why stand'st thou?
. Yes, sir: marry, the plague is in
of the city; 1 had almost forgot
you, sir,

Cris. Foh! it is no matter, I fear no
nce; I have not offended Pheebus.?
Hor. 1 have, it seems, or else this heavy

scourge

id ne'er have lighted on me.

- Cris. Come along.

| _Hor. 1am to go down some half mile
i way, sir, first, to speak with his phy-
and from thence to his apothecary,
I shall stay the mixing of divers

. Why, it's all one, I have nothing

to do, and I love not to be idle; I'll bear
thee company. How call’st thou the apothe-
cary ?
Hor. O that 1 knew a name would fright
him now !'—
Sir, Rhadamanthus, Rhadamanthus, sir.

There's one so call'd, is a just judge in |

hell,

And doth inflict strange vengance on all
those

That here on earth torment poor patient
spirits.

Cris. He dwells at the Three Furies, by '

Janus's temple.
Hor. Your pothecary does, sir.
Cris. Heart, I owe him money for sweet-
gmeats, and he has laid toarrest me, I hear:
ut
Hor. Sir, 1 have made a most solemn
vow, | will never bail any man.
Cris. Well then, I'll swear, and speak
him fair, if the worst come. But his name
is Minos, not Rhadamanthus, Horace.

Hor. That may be, sir, I but guessed at |

his name by his sign.
a judge too, sir.
Cris. I protest to thee, Horace (do but
taste me once), if I do know myself, and
mine own virtues truly, thou wilt not make
that esteem of Varius, or Virgil, or Tibullus,
or any of ‘em indeed, as now in thy igno-
rance thou dost; which I am content to
forgive. I would fain see which of these
could pen more verses in a day, or with
more facility, than I; or that could court

But your Minosis

his mistress, kiss her hand, make better ]

sport with her fan or her dog——

Hor. 1 cannot bail you yet, sir.

Cris. Or that could move his body more
gracefully, or dance better ; you should see
me, were it not in the street——

Hor. Nor yet.

Cris. Why, I have been a reveller, and
at my cloth of silver suit, and my long
stocking,” in my time, and will be again——

Hor. 1f you may be trusted, sir.

Cris. And then, for my singing, Hermo-

On the far side of all Tyber yonder, by
gard Had Shakspeare forgotten

in Julius Casar, he placed the gar-
this side Tyber? ordid he prefer the
ty of North to that of his old acquain-

7 no pestilence ; [ kave not offended
Alluding to the plagne sent by
ng the cians, on account of the
d to his priest.—Hom. 1L lib. i.

or, more properly, the drawers, with men of
fashion, fell short of the knees, and the defect
was supplied by Jong stockings, the t_i){s of which
were fastened under the drawers. This may be
seen in most of the portraits of the times.
This is Whalley's note: he could scarcely be
e o Yo Raiish T reed 1 1 e O
seen ; yet, before it ways sup-
posed the allusion to be wh:zh.‘..z g%:gor
which was drawn igh, and then rolle
back over the brecches, 6l it néarly touched the

- 2
et Pl L b vt s Tl A

£
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genes himself envies me, that is your only
-master of music you have in Rome.

Hor. 1s your mother living, sir?

Cris. Au ! convert thy thoughts to some-
what else, I pray thee. &

Hor. You have much of the mother in
you, sir, Your father is dead ?

Cris. Ay, I thank Jove, and my grand-
father too, and all my kinsfolks, and well
composed in their urns.

Hor, The more their happiness, that rest

in peace,
Free frlzne:‘l the abundant torture of thy
tongue ;
Would I were with them too!
Cris. What's that, Horace ?
Hor. 1 now remember me, sir, of a sad
fate
A cunning woman, one Sabella, sung,!
When in her urn she cast my destiny,
I being but a child.
Cris. What was it, I pray thee ?
Hor. She told me I should surely never
perish
By famine, poison, or the enemy’s sword ;
The hectic fever, cough, or pleurisy,*
Should never hurt me, nor the tardy gout :
But in my time I should be once surprised
By a strong tedious talker, that should vex
And almost bring me to consumption :
Therefore, if I were wise, she warned me
shun
All such long-winded monsters as my bane;
For if I could but scape that one discourser,
T might no doubt prove an old aged man,—
By vour leave, sir. [Going.
Cris. Tut, tut ; abandon this idle humour,
‘tis nothing but melancholy. “Fore Jove,
now I think on't, I am to appear in Ccourt
here, to answer to one that has me in st :
sweet Horace, gowith me, this is my hour:
if I neglect it, the law proceeds against me.
art familiar with these things: pri-
thee, if thou lov'st me, go.
Hor. Now, let me die, sir, if I know
your laws,

2 T —

Or have the power to stand still Ly %

long ;

In their loud courts, as while g case
argucd.

Besides, you know, sir, where I am g go
And the necessity—— :

Cris. "Tis true.

Hor. 1 hope the hour of my releas, be
come : he will, upon this consideration, dig
charge me, sure.

Cris. Troth, I am doubtful what I may
best do, whether to leave thee or my affain
Horace. ¢

Hor. O Jupiter! me, sir, me, by ape
means; I beseech you, me, sir. S

Cris. No, faith, I'll venture those noy
thou shalt see I love thee: come, Horage, |

Hor. Nay, then I am desperate : 1 folloy
you, sir. "Tis hard contending with a may
that overcomes thus,

Cris. And how deals Mecienas wity
thee? liberally, ha? is hé open-handed?
bountiful ?

Hor. He's still himself, sir.

Cris. Troth, Horace, thou art exceeding
happy in thy friends and acquaintance;
they are all most choice spirits, and of the
first rank of Romans: I do not know that
poet, I protest, has used his fortune more
prosperously than thou hast. If thos
wouldst bring me known to Meceenas, |
should second thy desert well ; thou sholdst
find a good sure assistant of me, one that
would speak all good of thee in thy absence,
and be content with the next place, not
envying thy reputation with thy patron,
Let me not live, but I think thou and 1. i
a small time, should lift them all out of
favour, both Virgil, Varius, and the best
of them, and enjoy him wholly to ouor
selves,

Hor. Gods, you do know it, I can hold

no longer;

This brize has pricked my patience. Sir,
your silkness

Clearly mistakes Meczenas and his house,

! One Saleila, sung, &c.] Jonson has fol-
Jowed Horace in his Epodes, and made a pro-
per name of this adjective ;

* Instat wtihi fatum triste, Sabella
- Onod puero cecinit divina mota anus urna,

i What follows is translated with considerable

s St 5 i) T
.w: the pleurisy , or laterum dolor, we meet
h sent] m&uclﬂhm_:.:m&itiuw

3 This brize has pricked my Patience.) The
brize is the gad-fly, the constant persecutor of
cattle in the summer. The use oipthis word §
so ¢ ,ﬂ:h.}tl?.n ﬁ‘ of it seems Bcﬂf:j‘!#
ptwsa?v_ ; the following, however, from Dryded,
is entire y'to the purposé : g

** This flying plague, to mark its quality,
Ocstros, the Grecians call ; asylus we: |
Afierce loud buzzing brecse ;—their stingd

w »
And drive the cattle madding through the
wood."—Grorg. iii,




ey think there breatlics a spirit Leneath
% his roof, :

unto those pobr affections
| of undermining envy and detraction,
only proper to base grovelling
minds.
t place is not in Rome, I dare affirm,
| Mare pure or free from such low common

’s no man grieved that this is thought
more rich,
Qr this more learned ; each man hath his

L And to his merit his reward of grace,

Which, with a mutual love, they all em-

i brace.

Cris. You report a wonder ; ‘tis scarce

. credible, this.

. Her. I am no torturer to enforce you to

“pelieve it; but it is so.

~ Cris. Why, this inflames me with a more
dent desire to be his, than before; but I

doubt I shall find the entrance to his

ity somewhat more than difficult,

Tut, you'll conquer him, as you
done me; there's no standing out
st you, sir, I see that: either vour
ty, or the intimation of your good

Or=——

Ng{l. I'll bribe his porter, and the
of his chamber; make his doors
me that way first, and then 111
my times. Say he should extrude
 bouse to-day, shall I therefore
or let fall my suit to-morrow ? No:
nd him, follow him, meet him in
et, the highw\ags, run by his coach,
leave him, liat! man hath no-
given him in this life without much

A'_m:l impudence.

of heaven, Phaebus, take thy bow,
a full-drawn shaft nail to the
hon, that I may yet run hence and

: { Hercules, do thou come down,
thou mak’st it up thy thirteenth
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Rescue me from this hydra of d'scourse
here,

Enter Fuseus Arstius,

Avri. Horace, well met,
Hor. O welcome, my reliever:
Aristius, as thou lov'st me, ransom me.
Ari. What ail'st thou, man ?
HHor. 'Death, I am seized on here
By a land remora ;! I cannot stir,
Nor move, but as he pleases.
Cris, Wilt thou go, Horace ?
for, Heart! he cleaves to me like
Alcides” shirt,
Tearing my flesh and sinews: O, I've been
vexed
tortured
fevers.
For Jove's sake, find some means to take
me from him.
Ari. Yes, I will;—but T'll go first and
tell Mecaenas. Aséde.
Cris. Come, shall we go? ]
Ari. The jest will make his eyes run,

And with him - beyond forty

1 faith, | Aside.
Hor. Nay, Aristius !
Ari. Farewell, Horace, [Going.

ffor. "Death ! will he leave me? Fuscus
Aristius ! do you hear? Gods of Rome!
You said you had somewhat to say to me
in private.

-Ari. Ay,but I see you are now employed
with that gentleman; ‘twere offence to
trouble you; I'll take some fitter oppor-
tunity :? farewell. [Exit.

#for. Mischief and torment! O my soul

and heart, 3
How are you cramped with anguish!
Death itself

Brings not the like convulsions. O, this
day !

That ever I should view thy tedious
face.—

Cris. Horace, what passion, what hu-
mour is this ?
Hor. Away, good prodigy, afilict me
not.—
A friend, and mock me thus !
man
So left under the axe.—

Never was

Remorais the Latin
dheres to the sides and
way, Thus

E

Figuratively it is taken for any impediment or

obstacle whatever.-——~WhaL. g
2 Il take some fitter opportunily, &e.] Aris-

tius has not full justice done him. Thereis

in Horace more amusing than

which this person, who must have

been a very

i

tly, h d
g
Here he takes his leave very

i

the mannerin

iy T
St -—.....—::;J ;
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Enter Minos, with fwo Lictors.

ITow now ? :

Min. That's he in the embroidered hat
there, with the ash-coloured feather ;! his
name is Laberius Crispinus, J

Lict. Laberius €rispinus, I arrest you in
the Emperor’s name.

Cris. Me, sir| do you arrest me?

Lict. Ay, sir, at the suit of Master Minos
the apothecary. )

Hor. Thanks, great Apollo, I will not
slip thy favour offered me in my escape, for
my fortunes. . [£xit hastily.

“Cris. Master Minos ! I know no Master
Minos. Where's Horace? Horace!
Horace !

Min. Sir, do not you know me?

Cris. O yes, I know you, Master Minos;
cry you mercy. But Horace? Gods me,
is he gone ? )

Min. Ay, and so would you too, if you
knew how.—Officer, look to him.

Cris. Do you hear, Master Minos ? pray
let us be used like a man of our own
fashion. By Janus and Jupiter, [ meant to
have paid you next week every drachm.
Seek not to eclipse my reputation thus
vulgarly.

Min. Sir, your oaths cannot serve you;
you know I have forborne you long.

Cris. 1 am conscious of it, sir. Nay, 1
beseech you, gentlemen, do not exhale me
thus ;* remember 'tis but forsweetmeats——

Lict. Sweet meat must have sour sauce,
sir. Come along.

Cris. Sweet Master Minos, I am for-

feited to eternal dsgrace, if you dq n;
commiserate.  Good officer, be ng ps:
officious.

Enter Tucca and Pyrgis

Tue. Why, how now, my good bracs o
bloodhounds, whither do you drag g,
gentleman? You mungrels, you curs,
ban-dogs | we are Captain Tucca that iilk
to you, you inhuman pilchers,*

Min, Sir, he is their prisoner,

Tuc. Their pestilence ! What are you,
sir.

Min. A citizen of Rome, sir.

Zuc. Then you are not far distant frop
a fool, sir.

Man. A pothecary, sir.

Tue. 1 knew thou wast not a physician:
foh! out of my nostrils, thou stink'st of
lotium and the syringe; away, quacke
salver |—Follower, my sword.

1 Pyr. Here, noble leader; you'll dong

harm with it, I'll trust you. [Aside,
Zue. Do you hear, you, goodman slaye}

Hook, ram, rogue, catchpole, loose the
gentleman, or by my velvet arms——

Lict. What will you do, sir?

[Strikes up his heels, and seises hiy
sword.

Zue. Kiss thy hand, my honourable
active varlet, and embrace thee thus,

1 Pyr. O patient metamorphosis |

Tue. My sword, my tall rascal.

Lict. Nay, soft, sir; some wiser than
some.

Zue. What! and a wittoo? By Pluta,

! That's he, with the ash-coloured feather
there,] Which Decker (or whoever is meant by
Crispinus) probably wore: —at least he seems to
resent the mention of it in his Guil's Hornbook :
* Now, sir, if the writer hath brought your

JSeather on the stage,” &c. See p. 25.

* Do mot exhale me thus ;) ie., drag me out.
This is the language of ancient Pistol, and cor-
roborates the conjecture of Malone on the meau-
ing of the expression in Henry V., act ii. sc. 1.
It 1s strange al.:;l. Sleeve:;l should reject this ;:-

: it is still more strange that
neither of these distinguished e s
should be aware of the application of the word

b,;J.E‘mTumudPyrii] It appears tha
. t t
Tucca has now two boys in his train. It would
be as well if Jonson had anglicised his dramatis

a tower) to the latter on account of their dimi
nutive size,

* You inkuman pilchers.] So he calls the
serjeants of the Counter, either from the glossy
everlasting, or leather coats, which they us
wore, Pilches or pilchers are skins (from pe/i
and, in a more general sense, coverings of fug
woollen, &c. Shakspeare uses the word for the
sheath of a sword ; and his contemporaries, for
that ““most sweet robe of durance, a
Jerkin. Nash speaks of a carman in a leather
Pilche; and Decker twits Jonson more t
once with wearing it : “Thou hast forgot how
thou ambled’st in a leather pilche by a play
waggon, and took'st mad Jeronimo's to get

service amongst the mimicks.” 'hence &
a " says Steevens, with unusual glé&
** that Ben Jonson acted Hieronimoin the S

ngedy;_ulespuch being addressed to Ho
under which name o/d Ben is ridiculed.”
the time alluded to, o/d Ben might probably
about twenty years of age : but Steevens is
ready to trust the calumnies of any of Jonsod
enemies, re are reasons for thinking

Ben never played Hieronimo.

s s e e e
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must be cherished, slave; here's three

bms for thee ; hold.

. There's half his lendings gone.

. Give me.

L Zidt. No, sir, your first word shall stand ;
all.

.'“rhfuay, but, rogue——

iot. You would make a rescue of our
_riconer, Sir, you.

(¥ rwe, 1arescue! Away, inhuman varlet.

(Come, come, I never relish above one jest

gt most; do not disgust me, sirrah ; do
e! I tell thee, rogue, do not.

Lict. How, sir? rogue?

que. Ay; why, thou art not angry,
' pascal, art thou?

" fiet. 1 cannot tell, sir; 1
Wthﬁe terms.

Twe. Ha, gods and fiends! why, dost
hear, rogue thou? give me thy hand; Isay
;5 :I‘:ge thy hand, rogue. What, dost
"sat thou know me? not me, rogue? not
in Tucea, rogue?

. Come, pray surrender the gentle-
man his sword, officer; we'll have no fight-
ing bere

am little better

. What's thy name ?

- Mir. Minos, an't please you.

JTue. Minos! Come hither, Minos;
art a wise fellow, it seems ; let me talk

~ Cris. Was ever wretch so wretched as
unfortunate 1!

. Twe. Thou art one of the centumviri,
dd boy, art not 2! :

~ Min. No indeed, master captain.

Tue. Go to, thou shait be then ; I'll have

thee one, Minos. Take my sword from
these rascals, dost thou see! go, do it; |
cannot attempt with patience. What does
this gentleman owe thee, little Minos?

Min. Fourscore sesterties, sir.?

Tuc. What, no more! Come, thoushalt
release him, Minos: what, I'll be his bail,
thou shalt take my word, old boy, and
cashier these furies : thou shalt do't, I say,
thou shalt, little Minos, thou shalt,

Cris. Yes; and as 1 ama gentleman and
a reveller, I'll make a piece of poetry, and
absolve all, within these five days.

Zwe. Come, Minos is not to learn how
to use a gentleman of quality, I know.—
My sword. If he pay thee not, 1 will, and
I must, old boy. Thou shalt be my pothe-
cary too. Hast good eringos, Minos?

Min., The best in Rome, sir.

Tue. Go to, then——Vermin, know the
house.

1 Pyr. 1 warrant you, colonel.

Tue. For this gentleman, Minos——

Min. I'll take your word, captain.

Tue. Thou hast it. My sword.

Min. Yes, sir. But you must discharge
the arrest, Master Crispinus.

Zue. How, Minos! Look in the gen-
tleman's face, and but read his silence.
Pay, pay; 'tis honour, Minos.

Cris. By Jove, sweet captain, you do
most infinitely endear and oblige me to you.

Tue. Tut, [ cannot compliment, by Mars;
but, Jupiter love me, as 1 love good words
and good clothes, and there'san end. Thou
shalt give my boy that girdle and hangers,*
when thou hast womn them a littie more.

1 Thou art one of the centumviri, old boy, art
®0tf] The centumuviri were a body of men,
en three out of every tribe, for the judgment
h matters as the prators committed to
rdecision. This office was one of the first
10 public preferment. —WHAL.
" re sesterties, sir.] A sesterce was
h about two-pence of our money ; so that the
le of Crispinus' debt did not much exceed

shillings.
\* Thou shalt give my boy that girdle and
tangers,] Previously to noticing the text, I
to ntroduce a few words, which were inad-
ly omitted in their proper Slace, respect-
" dress of our ancestors. ver the shirt
'wore a tight vest, or waistcoat, to the skirts
were appended a number of tagged
or, as they were then called, pornts:
re desi to support the hose or large
» furnished with points, by which they
or frussed to the vest. 'ﬁ:is awkward

had a page, whose office it was to fruss &:‘:gm‘n!;;
in plain language, to tie up his breeches : Master
Stephen (ante, p. 8 a) entreats Brainworm to
“help to #russ huim a little " and, indeed, it is
scarcely possible to mention an old comedy in
which some allusion to this practice is not to be
found. The vest was fastened by a girdle, fur-
nished with a pair of loops, i.e., kangers, in which
the dagger was cun:.mnl.ty worn, Tlis article
of finery was adorned with fringes and tassels of
needlework ; and a lady would sometimes con-
descend to embroider arsirdle and hangers for a
favourite lover, or a retation. Joice tells her
brother that * since he came to the lnns o' Court,
she had wrought him a firire pair of hangers."—
Green's 7n Quogue. They were often very costly.
Thus, in that rare old song of Fockie iz grouwna
gentleman

“ Thy belt was made of a white leather thonge,
Which thou and thy father wore so lange,

1s turned to Aangers of velvet stronge,

With gold and pearle embroydered amonge.”™
If a hat and feather, a satin cloak, and a pair of
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Cris. O Jupiter! captain, he shall have | rable. And thou

them now, presently :—Please you to be
acceptive, young gentleman.

1 Lyr. Yes, sir, fear not; I shall accept ;
1 have a pretty foolish humour of taking,
if you knew all. [Aside.

ZJwe. Not now, yo#shall not take, boy.

Cris, By my truth and earnest, but he
shall, captain, by your leave,

Zwe. Nay, an he swear by his truth and
earnest, take it, boy; do not make a gentle-
man forsworn.

Lict. Well, sir, there's your sword ; but
thank Master Minos; you had not carried
it as you do else.

Zuwc. Minos is just, and you are knaves,
and—

Lict. What say you, sir?

Twe. Pass on, my good scoundrel, pass
on, I honour thee : { £veunt Lictors.] But
that I hate to kave action with such base
rogues as these, you should have seen me
unrip their noses now, and have sent them
to the next barber's to stitching ;! for do
you see—I am a man of humour, and 1 do
love the varlets, the honest varlets, they
have wit and valour, and are indeed good
profitable, —— errant rogues,? as any live
in an empire. Dost thou hear, poetaster ?
fo Crispinus,] second me. Stand up,

finos, close, gather, yet, so! Sir, (thou
shalt have a quarter share, be resolute you
shall, at my request, take Minos by the
hand here, Tittle Minos, [ will have it 50;
all friends, and a health: be not inexo-

8 laonls‘ were added tolthm. the costume was
o e 1 & :

plete, and th, was equipped in the
most fashionable mode during the carly part of
the seventeenth century.
) And kave sent them to the next barber's to
stitching,
practised

&.] The barbers in Jonson's days
many inferior parts of surgery,

What,

indeed, pood, profitable—ervans

? -] This is the oxnua oo’ Urovolay,

in which v;:lnlg? and his master, Aristophanes,
t:

m‘wnw-‘mwymmmv
Muwroraror limu, Kai—gAeTTIOQTON,

¥ And not strike or vail #o a man-of-war ¥)
Le, to himself. usion is to merchant
vessels vailing, or lowering their topsails or
their colours to a king’s ship, Tovail, as I have
already observed, p. 131 a, occurs incessantly
w4 dramatists, and ‘always in the same
v a

g . mark u'wm'y ﬁr ?obmh;usnn.
atres of that age — Wigay

¥ou have Fortuxe, &c.] Healludesto the

shalt impart the wi

| old boy, thou shalt do it, little Mings, ¢

(AcT iy, |

| shalt ; make us pay it in our physie, Whm
| we must live, and honour the Gods SOmg. |1

| times ; now Bacchus, now Comus, Now
| Priapus ; every god a little. [Histrig Passes
ér.] What's he that stalks by there,
Pyrgus?
sirrah ; do, ferret, let him pass, do——.

2 Pyr. "Tis a player, sir.

Zwe. A player! call him, call the loy
slave hither; what, will he sail by, and noy
once strike, or vail to a man of war® hal—
Do you hear, you
come back here ;—

Lnter Histrio,

what, you are

purchase, you two-penny tear-mouth you
have FORTUNE,® and the good year on
your side, you stinkard, you have, you
have !

to some reason
sir.

Tue. You did not! where was your
sight, (Edipus? you walk with hare's eyes,

i 1 protest I saw you not,

you: come, we must have you turn fiddler,
again, slave, get abase violat your back, and
march in a tawney coat, with one sleeve,
to Goose-fair ;5 then you'll know us, you'll

Fortune playhouse, one of the earliest theatres
in London, and situate somewhere about White-
cross-strect.  [In Golden-lane, Barbican.—F.C.)

¢ March in a tawney-coat, with one sieeve, to
Goose-fair,]
by such as d music at the vestibule of the

alace of King Solomon, or the royal tiger from

engal, at races and country fairs. *‘ The widow
and two of her gallants, being af the fair, cntm?tl
a tavern, where they had not sitten long, butin
£omes a noise (a ¢ pany) o fcians in fatw-
q;,cmi.t. who, putting "off their cappes, asked
¥ they would have any music,”—Fist. of Fokn
N Goose-fair, or, as it is usually

rmchombe,
called, Green-goose fair, is mentioned by many
of Jonson's contemporaries, Thus Glapthorne,
in that excelient old comedy, Wit in a Con-
stable :

“ And you,

dl are the precious paragons of the city

mectings
At Ishi d Green- fai i
:anmnan -foose fair, and sip

A zeal ]hﬂdlﬁn::

Tt is still held
monday, at

player, rogue, stalker, |

You were best let him pass, |

No respect to men of worship, you slave
proud, you raseal, are you |
proud, ha? you grow rich, do you, and |

Hist, Nay, sweet captain, be confined |

do you? I'il have them glazed, rogue ; an I'
you say the word, they shall be glazed for |

Thisisthe colour still most affected |

SCOT Our country sparts, can have your |

B o o e
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] ;gus then, you will, guich,' you will Hist. No, 1 assure von, captain.

! Then, Willt please your worship fo have
' anr wusic, caplain ¥ .

Jist, Nay, good captain, :

T What, do you laught, Howleglas !-
deatli, you perstemptuous varlet, I am
pane of your fellows ; 1 have commanded
o hundred and fifty such rogues, I,

o Pyr. Ay, and most of that hundred
and fiity have been leaders of a legion.

i [Aside.

jtist. 16 1 have exhibited wrong, I'i
tender satisfaction, captain, :

Twe. Say'st thou so, honest vermin!
(Give me thy hand ; thou shalt make us a
supper one of these nights.

Jist. When you please, by Jove, cap-
tain, most willingly.

Zwe. Dost thou swear! To-morrow then ;
<y and hold, slave. There are some of
you players honest gentlemen-like scoun-
drels, and suspected to have some wit, as
well as your poets, both at drinking a-d

. breaking of jests, and are companions for
i nts. A man may skelder ye, now and
~ then, of half a dozen shillings, or so. Dost
E thou not know that Pantalabus there®

Twe. Go; and be acquainted with him
then ; he is a gentleman, parcel poet, you
slave; his father was a man of worship, I
tell thee. Go, he pens high, lofty, ina
rew stalking strain, bigger than half the
rhymers in the town again : he was born to
fill thy mouth, Minotaurus, he was, he will
teach thee to tear and rand. Rascal, to
him, cherish his muse, go ; thou hast forty—
forty shillings, 1 mean, stinkard ; give him
in earnest, do, he shall write for thee,
slave 4 1If be pen for thee once, thou shalt
not need to travel with thy pumps full of
gravel any more, after a blind jade and a
hamper, and stalk upon boards and barrel
heads to an old cracked trumpet.

Hist. Troth, I think I have not so much
about me, captain.

Zue. It's no matter; give him what thou
hast, stiff-toe, I'll give my word for the
vest; though it lack a shilling or two, it
skills not ; go, thou art an hounest shifter ;
['ll have the statute repealed for thees—
Minos, I must tell thee, Minos, thou hast
dejected yon gentleman's spirit exceed-
ingly ; dost observe, dost note, litile Minos?

~ akes its name from young or green geese, which
4 form the principal of the enum‘nr:mem. In
S ume, pro y, luncrant Companics o
Jonson’s i bly, it ies of
~ players resonai there : but all this seems very
- strange at Rome !
1 I You will, gulch,] Gaulch is a stupid, fat-
* beaded fellow. The word occurs in the old
- comedy of Lingna. ““You muddy gulech, dare
~ you look me in the face !"—See Old Plays.

HAL.
* What, do you laugh, Howleglas!] There
BNl & i pirioy Hi e Ll giocm
. ealled Grobinnus: ;
- " Fecit idemn quondam viv famigeratus ubigue,
- Nomi } i 4 Juncta dedst.”
- On which the English translator has the follow-
- ingnote ! ““Here the author alludes to a book
~ wnlten in Dutch, intituled, The Life of Uyle-

: , or Ol hero of rank with
A “;ﬂ:'_l'::m in ngﬁ‘si:.’!'—g\?m.. "g!le Mﬁ‘z
15l
Y Dost thou not lnow that Pantalabus the;
hMuuuitis,ﬂmc there. Pe
it should be Pantolabus, as in Hora
- Jonson thought wuhﬁ\ﬁ'

7] | the

every writer on the subject, without a single ex-
ception, tothe present day. But is this the fact ?
Nothing of what follows can be applied o
Decker ; his father was not *‘a man of worship,”
nor did he “ pen hish, lofty, in a new stalking
strain.” Briefly, 1 do now,” like Stephano,
“let loose my opinion,” that the Crispinus of
Jonson is Marston, to whom every word of
this directly points. This will derange much
confident criticism ; but I shall be found even-
tally inthe right. Decker 1 take to be the
Demetrius of the present plaé. He is treated
with far more contempt than Crispinus, who, on
the other d, is ted with more
severity. 1 know not the origin of our poet's
uarlu.{wilh either ; but he denies, and I be-
ve with truth, that he made the first attack.
* Give m;_whm.rf. do, ke shall wurite for
thee, e!] 1S Was Not an uncommon prac-
mm'm and the diligence of Mr. Malon
have brought to light many ums of
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Min. Yes, sir. ’of beagles here, my little point.tru;s..m
Zwe. Go to then, raise, recover, do;| youshall have them act AMONE ye. —Sjrry),
suffer him not to droop n prospect of nJyou, pronounce.—Thou | shalt hear him
layer, a rogue, a stager: put twenty into | speak in King Darius' doleful si[m_”., :
ﬁislmnd. twenty sesterces | mean, and let| 1 FPyr. " O doleful dayst O direfy)
nobody see; go, do it, the work shall com- | deadly dump ! _
mend itself ; be Minés,' I'll pay. [ O wicked world, and worldly wickedness y

Adin. Yes, forsooth, captain, [ How can I hold my fist from crying,
2 Pyr. Do notwe servea notable shark? | thump,

[Aside. | In rue of this right rascal wretchedness »
Tue. And what new matters have you| Zuc. In an amorous vein now, sirral; -
now afoot, sirrah, ha? I would fain come peace | ’ .
with my cockatrice one day, and see a play, -y Pyr. 0, she is wilder, and mote
if I knew when there were a good bawdy | hard, withal,
one; but they say you have nothing but | Than beast, or bird, or tree, or stony wall,
HumouRs, REVELS, and SATIRES,? that| Vet might she love me, to uprear her st
gird and {—t at the time, you slave, Ay, but perhaps she hopes some nobler
Hist. No, 1 assure you, captain, not we, mate,
They are on the other side of Tyber: we | Yet might she love me, to content her fire-
have as much ribaldry in our plays as can | Ay, but her reason masters her desire,
be, as you would wish, captain: all the | Yet might she love me as her bear
sinners 1n the suburbs come and applaud thrall :
our action daily. Ay, but I fear she cannot love at aJ]. "
Tuc. 1 hear you'll bring me o'the stage| 7we. Now the horrible, fierce soldier,
there ; you'll play me, they say; I shall be | you, sirrah,
presented by a sort of copper-laced scoun- 2 Pyr. “*“What! will I brave thee? ay,
drels of you: life of Pluto! an you stage me, and beard thee too ;
i + Your mansions shall sweat for't,| A Roman spirit scorns to bear a brain
your tabernacles, varlets, your Globes, and | So full of base pusillanimity."

1ty's

your Triumphs,3 Hist. Excellent !
Hist. Not we, by Phaebus, captain ; do| ZTwe. Nay, thou shalt see that shall
not do us imputation without desert, ravish thee anon; prick up thine ears, stig-

Tue. 1 will not, my good two-penny | kard.—The ghost, boys ?
; reach me thy neuf.* Dost hear? X Pyr. ** Vindicta "7
what wilt thou give me a week formybrace| 2 Pyr. * Timoria £

3 Be Minos,) Be ust, I suppose: but it is persecuted play of old Feromimo : certainly i
not easy to explain all the extravagances of this | must have been much in?;rogue. to make tlrcsc
whimsical cter, eternal allusions to it so popular,

2 You kaze nathing but Humouves, Revers, | 7 74 ghost, doys,
and SaTires,] A compliment paid by the author 2 Pyr. Vindicia!]) Here again Jonson is
”.‘“l own plays. —Wyar. : . | accused of sneering at Shakspeare ! Nay, so de-
ol Your Globes am_f,mrrTnumphs] Alluding termined are the commentators to find enemics

t of those names. By those on the | 1o this great poct (who probably had none), that
nd;! ufm'lgll:::,h lgng;t:;:’:i in thc pmneddi:;lg l}l;;:y even charge the pﬂuqnynrous author of ;

o wan, t e air e i ile attac
B . th csi: u:tednon Ih: arnins for Fair Women with a hostile attac

i ok lIl_Sm:ghwnrk. : Of dhc';['r!ilumph, lhem upon hlm, in the fl:llluu-mg l.ln:s :
0 mention in the list of " hich o . o
his 15 _wupms ouses whic A filthie whining ghost,

H i Lapt in some foule sheet, or a leather pilch,
neul] Newf/, or mief, is a Comes screaming like 2 pigge half :l:lrL t,
ca word forhang :Ir_ fist. Itfrequently | Ang cnes, Vindicta, revenge, revenge I’
SO dolefud days, &c) 1 suspect that Shak. Though the words are not in Zamzes, but, like
l‘{g!'an of ”‘"’i' F.) confounded Jonson’s, literally taken fro'm lh:‘;hm;t {:;‘hllm-
with this King Darius. Fal. nactus, in the ulrr tragedy of Locrine,
not the slightest re-| This absurd piece of 1 fustian seems to have
Or in matter, to the shared with Jeronimo (to which it is infinitely
Kyng m. :h;?c u;]i"n'gurl lbc‘riflculn oll' the wits of James'sd;l!f?‘
a pitiie | allusions to it frequent occur, and “pasticularly
about the | to the ““whining of this Flthic Lnres

3 1 d
r"ﬁummm E;tmm, tl?s gundm ﬁiﬂ'”’ e, Visuticta

&)

e Gistee At S TR e 11

| himself, Vindicta! [
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. Vindicta!"
* Timoria !”

." . Venil"”

2 Py " Veni !"

Jue. Now, thunder, sirrah, you the
blin p]ﬂ.)fel‘

‘but somebody must cry
/ then, in a small voice."

. Your fellow-sharer there shall do't :
jery.

* Murder, murder !

“Who calls out murder? lady,

i u?'
Hist. O, admirable good, I protest.
Juc. Sirrah boy, brace your drum a
wule straiter, and do the t'other fellow
e he in the—what sha’ call him—and
” too.
"2 Pyr. “*Nay, an thou dalliest, then I
am thy foe,
g fear shall force what friendship can-

not win ;
death shall bury what thy life conceals.
in! thou diest for more respecting

s
" g Pyr. " O stay, my lord.”
. “Than me:

But thou

if thou dally once again,
diest."”

Tuc. Enough of this, boy.

2 Pyr. ** Why then lament therefore :

d—ned be thy guts

Unto King Pluto’s hell, and princely
Erebus,*

For sparrows must have food——"'

Hist. Pray, sweet captain, let one of
them do a little of a lady.

Twe. O, he will make thee eternally
enamoured of him, there: do, sirrah, do ;
‘twill allay your fellow’s fury a little.

1 Pyr. ** Master, mock on; the scorn

thou givest me,
Pray Jove some lady may return on thee.”
= Pyr. Now you shall see me do the
Moor :¥ master, lend me your scarf a little.
Tuec. Here, 'tis at thy service, boy.
2 Pyr. You, Master Minos, hark hither
a little.

[ £xit with Minos, to make himself
ready.

Tuc, How dost like him? art not rapt,
art not tickled now? dost not applaud,
rascal ? dost not applaud ?

Hist, Yes: what will you ask for them
a week, captain ?

Tuc. No, you mangonizing slave,d I

s

Jwa small woice,] i.e., a feminine voice, like
of Mrs. Anne Page. The allusion again is
7 where Beli ia exclaims, on the

5

of Horatio : ;
, Hieronimo."

D—ned be thy guts,” &c.] This absurd
which is ridiculed by so many of our old
sts, is ied from The Battle of
In Eastward Hee! written by Jon-
Chapman, and Marston in conjunction,
, a profligate apprentice, whose lan-
e, like Pistol's, is made up of burlesque
1 old plays, introduces two or three
y; upon which Mr. Steevens
52 ““This is a fragment from Pistel! 1
d not hesitate to pronounce such parts of
as are written in ridicule of Shakspeare
onson’s.” It requires no common assu-
n the auth

ors of such wanton and out-

calumuy, to talk of the malignity of Jon-

was surely the prototype of Steevens
acilente.

v you shall see me do the Moor ] Not

luckily falls out, but Muley, a cha-

old play mentioned in the preceding

* No, you mangonizing slave,] From mange,
Lat. a slave-merchant. —WHAL.

It is impossible to say who is meant by His-
trio: but it may be conjectured, from this re-
proachful term, that he had been accessary in
seducing some of the *‘children of the revels™
to join the company at his own theatre. The
remainder of this act is merely personal ; indeed
the author makes no scruple of avowing it :

“ Now, for the players, it is true I taxed them,
And yet but some,"” &e.

It is to no purpose that he endeavours to save
himself by saying that he ** used no names,” for
Poluphagus, /Enobarbus, Frisker, and /father
AEsop, t%e politician, as the quarto calls him,
are so characteristically described as to make
the discovery of their real names a task of no
great difficulty to their contemporaries. When
a staunch hound opens, it is cunious to note with
what eagerness the yelping curs, ““Tray, Blanche,
and Sweetheart,” rush headlong in and swell the
cry. Messrs, Steevens and Malone content
their spleen, in general, with harping on the
“malignity of Jonson to Skakspeare:" their
zany, Mr. Thomas Davies, takes up the idle
calumny, and embellishes it with ingenious addi-
tions of his own. Jonson, it secems, not only
abused and insulted Shakspeare, but all the