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Mor. Away, away with him! stop his

mouth ! away! I forgive it.—
[£xit Cut. thrusting out the Par.

Epi. Fie, Master Morose, that you will
use this violence to a man of the church.

Mor. How | )

Epi. It doegnot become your gravity or
breeding, as you pretend, in court, to have
offered this outrage on a waterman, or any
more boisterous creature, much less on a
man of his civil coat.

Mor. You can speak then !

Epi. Yes, sir,
Mor. Speak out, I mean.
Epi. Ay, sir.  Why, did you think you

had married a statue, or a motion only?
one of the French puppets, with the eyes
turned with a wire ? or some innocent out
of the hospital,! that would stand with her
hands thus, and a plaise mouth,? and look
upon you ?

Mor. O immodesty! a manifest woman !
‘What, Cutbeard !

Epi. Nay, never quarrei with Cutbeard,
sir; it is too late mow. I confess it doth
bate somewhat of the modesty I had,when
I writ simply maid: but I hope I shall
make it a stock still competent to the estate
and dignity of your w le.

Mor, She can talk !

Epi. Yes, indeed, sir.

Enter Mute,

Mor. What, sirrah! None of my knaves
there ? where is this impostor Cutbeard ?
Mute makes signs.

! Or some innocent cut of the &::?.-’.raf,l e,

some natural fool. In the margin

copy I find this extract from the register of some

m}. church, probanly his own: ** Thomas
an imnocent, about the age of fifty years

and ard, buried 1gth September, 160s.”

Enoug:as now been said of this very common

-da] f_ ml:_m“'] A mouth drawn all on one
in a satire by T. Lodge, reprinted in Beloe's

Amecdotes, ml.?: P 5258 -

““This makes Amphidius welcome to good

And spend his master fortie pounds ;
And keep his )kinrmtkcdp:ruil'e inlw{l?and

a : "» .
s i i ir

amouth as large as that of the
small :

pe:;lum with

Whalley's | H

Epi. Speak to him, fellow, speak to him ]
I'll have none of this coacted, unn;
dumbness in my house, in a family where
govern. [ £xit Muyge,

Mor. She is my regent already ! 1 hiyg
married a Penthesilea, a Semiramis ; solg
my liberty to a distaft.

Enter Truewit,

True. Where's Master Morose ? i

Mor. Is he come again! Lord have
mercy upon me!

True. 1 wish you all joy, Mistress
Epiccene, with your grave and honourable
match.

£Lpi. 1 retum you the thanks, Master
Truewit, so friendly a wish deserves,

Meor. She has acquaintance too!

T'rue. God save you, sir, and give voy
all contentment in your fair choice, liere!
Before, 1 was the bird of night to you, tle
owl; but now 1 am the messenger of peace,
a dove, and bring you the glad wishes of
many friends to the celebration of this good
hour.

Alor. What hour, sir?

Z'rue. Your marriage hour, sir. I come
mend your resolution, that, notwithstand-
ing all the dangers 1 laid afore you, in the
voice of a night-crow, would yet go on, and
be yourself. It shews you are a man con:
stant to your own ends, and upright to
your purposes, that would not be put of
with left-handed cries 3

Mor. How should you arrive at
knowledge of so much ?

Lenten Stuff, ** None woone the day but th
erring, whom all their clamorous sufirage
saluted with Five le roy, save only the pla
and the butte, that made swry monthes at him,
and for their mocking have mouths e
since.” The editor is not more fortunate in his
cx&l}analion of welts and gardes in the same line.
** Welts and gardes,” he says, ““are gowns and
tticoats.”  Welts, it is well known, are broad
ems, or facings ; gardes are borderings of lace,
fur, &c. It is betterto leave our old terms along,
than to explain them at random.
} That would not be put off with left-ha ded
cries.] Inauspicious or unlucky cries ; alluding
to Virgil

* Sape sinistra cavd pradisit ab ilice cornixi”

This is Upton's note, with the exception of the
conclusion, which seems incorrect. W hatever
the wight-crow may be, it is not the cornix ot
\':;JL Jonson literally translates the Greek

i 3
- mm‘xm of owl, with
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True. Why, did you ever hope, sir,
committing the secrecy of it to a barber,
(hat less than the whole town should know
jt? you might as well have told it the con-

that follow the court,! and with more
security. Could your gravity forget so old
and noted a remnant as, Lippis et fonsori-
Jus motum # Well, sir, forgive it yourself
gow, the fault, and be communicable with

r friends. Here will be three or four

and followers,

Mor. Bar my doors! bar my doors!
Where are all my eaters? my mouths,
now ?——

LEnter Servants.
Par up my doors, you varlets |

duit, or the bake-house, or the infantry

hionable ladies from the college to visit |
resently, and their train of minions |

Epi. He is a varlet that stirs to such

an office. Let them stand open. 1 would
see him that dares move his eyes to-
ward it. Shall I have a barricado made

against my friends, to be barred of any
pleasure they can bring in to me with
their honourable visitation ?

[Exeunt Ser.

Mor, O Amazonian impudence !

T'rye. Nay, faith, in this, sir, she speaks
but reason ; and, methinks, is more con-
tinent than you. Would you go to bed so
presently, sir, afore noon? a man of your
head and hair should owe more to that re-
verend ceremony, and not mount the mar-
riage-bed like a town-bull, or a mountain-
goat; but stay the due season; and ascend
it then with religion and fear. Those de-
lights are to be steeped in the humour and
silence of the night; and give the day to

\ The infantry that follow t/e court,] Mean-
ing perhaps the idle train that attended the

, and found accommodation as they
One of this description is mentioned by
Webster: ““A lousy knave, that within this
twenty rode with the dlackguards, p. 1255,
in the duke’s carriages, amongst spits and drip-
ping-pans."—White Devil.
8 Where arve all my eaters 7] Eaters, as [ have
slready observed, p. 124 &, are servants. In
Antony and Cleopaira a similar expression oc-
curs—'* by one that looks on feeders,"” i.e., says
Dr. Johnson, ““by one that looks on while others
are eating.” That Dr. Johnson should give a
‘wrong interpretation of the word is not extraor-
dinary, as he totally mistakes the whole drift of
the He is followed by Steevens, who,
ina few i:m words, sets everything right ; and
quotes tﬂe expression in the text, to justify his
_sense of the term. Mr. Malone throws aside the

judicious interpretation of Steevens, and brings
m_qr rpm blunder of Dr. Joh

- The
Y [-] ol our pOCI'.
was not to be lost.—'* So ﬁm'mr:'a{ and pedan-

tick a writer,” he says, “as Ben Jonson, havin
ix one passage made ome of his characters call
his attendants his eafers, appears to me a very
slender ground for supposing feeders and ser-
_panfs to be synonymous.” There can be no
‘doubt of it ; but Mr. Malone is so imperfectly
acquainted with ‘“ Ben Jonson,” that he con-
;;nﬂy hazards his own character for accuracy,
say nothing more,) whenever he attempts to
speak of him on any specific grounds. Eaters,

and its yms, are used in more than one
by more than ene character, in Jon-
servants. Nor does this sense

well knows; nor was Fletcher a famfastic one,
yet we find in the Nice Falour, act i sc. 1, “ser-
vants he has, lusty tall feeders.” And again—
but these are so direct to the purpose, that more
is unnecessary.

The passage in Antony and Cleopatra, which
ave nise to these remarks, is contained in the
ast scene of the third act. Antony enters un-

expectedly, and finds Thyreus (Casar's messen-

ger) kissing Cleopatra’s hand — upon which,

ofter treating Thyreus with the utmost contempt,

and ordering him to be whipt, like a slave—ne

exclaims, .
“Ha!

Have I my pillow left unpressed in Rome,
Forborne the getting of a lawful race,
And by a gem of women, to be abused

By one that looks on feeders !”

Both Dr. Johnson and Mr. Malone take the
rson by whom Antony is abused to be
hyreus. A stranger idea was never conceived.
Itis Cleopatra. To ask Thyreus, who, by the
bye, is out of hearing, whether he had left his
wife, &c., to be abused by him, would be an ab-
surdity without a nmame; but to put the same
question to Cleopatra, was perfectly just and
natural. Have [ abandoned Octavia, “a gem
of women," to be abused by a woman so as
to look on servants !—and accordingly he harps
on nothing through several speeches but the in-
discriminate lewdness of Cleopatra, and the low
and servile occupation of Th

It wasnot without surpnsetl‘-::: Iread Mr. Pye's
criticism on thi En:aze + “1I think Malone and
Johnson right,” he says; “I do not see how it
can be a reproach to look on servants."—Comeme.

the | on Shak. p. 268. Surely it cannot be necessary

to ind Mr. Pye that to ook o means to
affect, to regard with kindness: and if he thinks

this no reproach to a queen, and a declared mis-
tressof ‘' the triple pil dthgworld"imﬂ
much from Sha :

that he di
:’:km,.
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her open pleasures,! and jollities of fe:l.s’t-
?l:g, of musi;::, of revels, of discourse: we'll
have all, sir, that may make your Hymen
high and happy.

Mor. O my torment, my torment !

True. Nay, if you endure the first half
hour, sir, so tediogsly, and with this irksome-
ness; what comfort or hope can this fair
gentlewoman make to herself hereafter, in
the consideration of so many years as are
to come— z

Mor. Of my affliction. Good sir, depart,
and let her do it alone.

True. 1 have done, sir.

Mor. That cursed barber!

True. Yes, faith, a cursed wretch indeed,
sir.
Mor. 1 have married his cittern, that's
common to all men.? Some plague above
the plague—

Zrue. All Egypt's ten plagues.

Mor. Revenge me on him !

True. "Tis very well, sir. If you laid on
a curse or two more, ['ll assure you he'll
bear them. As, that he may gef the pox
with seeking to cure it, sir; or, that while
he is curling another man’s hair,
may drop off ; or, for burning some male-
bawd’s lock, he may have his brain beat
out with the curling-iron.

May he get the itch, and his shop so lousy,

his own | and make bread of them.

|
Mor. No, let the wretch live wretched, | that he has cured on others

—
as no man dare come at him, nor he Come
at no man !

True. Ay, and if he would swallow a)
his balls for pills, let not them purge him,

Mor, Let his warming-pan be ever cold,

True. A perpetual frost underneath it,
sir.

Mor. Let him never hope to see fire
again.

True. But in hell, sir,

Mor. His chairs be always empty, his
scissors rust, and his combs mould in their
cases,

Zrue. Very dreadful that! And may he
lose the invention, sir, of carving lanterns
in paper.

Mor, Let there be no bawd carted that
year, to employ a bason of his:* but let him
be glad to eat his sponge for bread.

True. And drink lotium to it, and much |
good do him,

Mor. Or, for want of bread——

Zrue. Eat ear-wax, sir. Tl help you,
Or draw his own teeth, and add them to
the lute-string.

Mor. No, beat the old ones to powder,

True, Yes, make meal of the mill-
stones. :
Mor. May all the botches and burns
break out upen

him,

V Give the day to open pleasures, &c.] These

tials of poor Morose,

ovd’ exewva perpia,

OPXMTIS ATy,
P 303.

in Libanius : qe
kpoTos wovs, yehws odod,
VEVALOS YOUY QUK €Xwi’ K, T, A,

writers, that barbers’ shops were fumished with
some musical instrument, (commonly acittern,* or
Buitar, ) for the of such cust S as
chose to strum upon it while waiting for their
turn t;ege shaved, &dc.lﬁ m;d i pomlonoe e]s-
tablished, no farther difficult remains, It should
?:hxzmﬂecwddm the pati y

are the precise delights which attended the nup- | for &:wry serving-man to play upon."—Honest
pev yap | I in; i
pos,  Man in kis Humour:

* 1 kave married kis cittem, that's common | And finally,
%o all men ] On this expression much has been |

i fils sages in 0'}: :E | writer observes of a virtuaso, that

| for every man

actiii. sc. 3. And Decker, * A barber’s citéern B
re. Again: in the first edition of Ezery
““1 can compare him to
nothing more happily than a barder's vi nals,t |
may play upon him,” act ii. sc. 2.
for enough perhaps has already |
in a Defence of the Fe-
sul period, the
** his inventory
€an be no more compleat withofit two or three
remarkable signatures, than an apothecarie’s
shop without a tortoise and a crocodile, or a
Jm-grr’: without a battered cittern,”

3 Let theve be no batwd carted, to employ a
bason of Ais :] To make the punishment oﬁhm
and similar ¢ €rs more notorious, beadles,
and sometimes volunteers among the rabble,

been said on the subject,
male Sex, published at a

, | the New Inxn,

ttended the progress of the cart, beating
basons, brass kettles, &c. To this practice there
are numerous allusions in our old writers, See

* The cittern

tern of Jouson's days differed little
from the guitar,

: as to form. It was strung with
wire instead of catgut, like the guitar, and seems

to have been in great e, B
§ In the subscquen. edition dhis is altered 10 |

P e ot e o ey~ e

I
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‘ True. And he now forget the cure of |

‘them in himself, sir; or, if he do remember |
jt, let him have scraped all his linen into

Jint for 't, and have not a rag left him for

to set up with.

. Mor. Let him never set up again, but

have the gout in his hands forever ! Now,

no more, sir.

True. O, that last was too high set ; you
‘might go less with him, i’ faith, and be re-

venged enough : as, that he be never able
to new-paint his pole—

Mor. Good sir, no more, I forgot my-
self.!

True. Or, want credit to take up with a

combmaker——

Mor. No more, sir.

True. Or, having broken his glassin a
former despair, fall now into a much
greater, of ever getting another——

Mor. 1 beseech you, no more.

True. Or, that he never be trusted with
trimming of any but chimney-sweepers——
. Mor, Sir—

. Trwe. Or, may he cut a collier’s throat
‘with his razor, by chance-medley, and yet
[he hanged for 't.

~ Mor. 1will forgive him rather than hear
‘any more. I beseech you, sir.

]

- Enter Daw, introducing Lady Haughty,
-. Centaure, Mavis, and Trusty,

. Daw. This way, madam.

.~ Mor. O, the sea breaks in upon me!
‘another flood ! an inundation ! I shall be
overwhelmed with noise. It beats already
at m‘y shores. 1 feel an earthquake in m¥-
self for 't.

- Daw. 'Give you joy, mistress,

. Mor. Has she servants too !*

Daw. 1 have brought some ladies here
10 see and know you, My Lady Haughty
i_[c.r he presents them severally, Epi. kisses
them,1—this my Lady Centaure—Mistress
Dol Mavis — Mistress Trusty, my Lady
‘Haughty's woman. Where's your husband?
let’s se him : can he endure no noise? let
‘e come to him.

Mor. What nomenclator is this!

True. Sir John Daw, sir, your wife's
servant, this.

Mor. A Daw, and her servant! O, “tis
decreed, “tis decreed of me, an she have
such servants. Going.

True. Nay, sir, you must kiss the ladies;
you must not go away now,; they come
toward you to seek you out.

Hau, I' faith, Master Morose, would
you steal a marriage thus, in the midst of
s0 many friends, and not acquaint us?
Well, T'll kiss yon, notwithstanding the
justice of my quarrel: you shall give me
leave, mistress, to use a becoming familia-
rity with your husband.

£Epi. Your ladyship does me an honour
in it, to let me know he is so worthy your
favour: as you have done both him and
me grace to visit so unprepared a pair to
entertain you.

Mor. Compliment ! compliment !

Epi. But 1 must lay the burden of that
upon my servant here.

Hauwu, It shall not need, Mistress Murose:;
we will all bear rather than one shall be
opprest.

AMor. 1know it: and you will teach her
the faculty, if she b= to learn it.

Walks aside while the rest talk apart.
an. Is this the Silent Woman ?

Cen. Nay, she has found her tongue
since she was married, Master Truewit says.

Hau. O, Master Truewit! 'save you.
What kind of creature is your bride here ?
she speaks, methinks !

True. Yes, madam, believe it, she is a
gentlewoman of very absolute behaviour,
and of a good race.

Hau. And Jack Daw told us she could
not speak !

T'rue. So it was carried in plot, madam,
to put her upon this old fellow, by Sir
Dauphine, his nephew, and one or two
more of us: but she is a woman of an ex-
cellent assurance, and an extraordinary
happy wit and tongue. You shall see her
make rare sport with Daw ere night.

1 Good sir, no move, I forgot mysels.) “This
{as Upton obs::ves) isavery fine frmfnce of the
fuspense of character. Morose, through the im-

desire of revenge, for a while acts out of
real character.,"—WHaAL.
. Notwithstanding this note is quoted by Whal-
ley with aj ion, it does not altogether
= nef.. *S of cter " is very
1as probably some or h
1 am unable to discover it.

mistaken the character of Morose : they suppose
it to be a dislike of noise ; whereas this is an ac-
cidental quality altogether dependent upon the
ter-p or ** A & most inve!
and odious self-love. This will explain his con-
duct in many places where it has been taxed
with inconsistency, and vindicate the deep dis-
cernment of the poet.

1 Has she servants foe [) Authorized admirers;
seep. 384,




ay:

Mr:u. Anid he brought us to laugh at
her !

Lrie. That falls ont often, m:\dam._thq.t
he that thinks himself the master-wit, is
the master-fool. I assure your ladyship,
ye cannot laugh at ker.

Hau. No, we'll have her to the college.
An she have wit, she shall be one of us,
shall she not, Centaure? we'll make her a
collegiate. !

Cen. Yes, faith, madam, and Mavis and
she will set up a side.!

True. Believe it, madam, and Mistress
Mavis she will sustain her part.

AMav. I'll tell you that, when I have
talked with her, and tried her.

Han. Use her very civilly, Mavis.

Mav, So I will, madam.

[ Whispers her.
Mor. Blessed minute! that they would
whisper thus ever ! [Aside.

True. In the mean time, madam, would
but your ladyship help to vex him a little:
yon know his disease, talk to him about the
wedding ceremonies, or call for your gloves,
P —

Hiau. Let me alone. Centaure, help
me. Master bridegroom, where are you ?

AMor. O, it was too miraculously good
to last ! Aside.

Hau. We see no ensigns of a wedding
here; no character of a bride-ale : where
be our scarves and our gloves? 1 pray

ou, give them us, Let us know your
{ride's colours, and yours at least,

Cen. Alas, madam, he has provided
none.

Mor. Had 1 known your ladyship's
painter, I would.

Hau. He has given it you, Centaure, i’
faith. But do you hear, Master Morose ?
a jest will not absolve you in this manner.
You that have sucked the milk of the court,
and from thence have been brought up to
the very strong meats and wine of it: been
a courtier from the biggen to the night-
<ap,? as we may say, and you to offend in
such a high point of ceremony as this, and
let your nuptials want all marks of solem-
nity ! How much plate have you lost to-
day (if you had but regarded your profit),
what gifts, what friends, through your
mere rusticity !

TIIE SILENT WOMAN.

|ACT 11,

Mor. Madam——

Hau, Pardon me, sir, I must insinuate
your errors to you ; no gloves? no garters?
no scarves? no epithalamium ? no masque?

Daw, Yes, madam, I'll make an epitha.
lamium, I promise my mistress; I have
begun it already: will your ladyship hear
it?

Hau, Ay, good Jack Daw.

Mor. Will it please your ladyship coni-
mand a chamber, and be private with
your friend? you shall have your choice
of rooms to retire to after: my whole
house is yours. I know it hath been your
ladyship’s errand into the cily at other
times, however now you have been un-
happily diverted upon me; but I shail be
loth to break any honourable custom of
your ladyship's. And therefore, good
madam——

Epi. Come, you are a rude bridegroom,
to entertain ladies of honour in this
fashion.

Cen. Fleis arude groom indeed.

Zrue. By that light you deserve to be
grafted, and have your horns reach from
one side of the island to the other. Do
not mistake me, sir; I but speak thisto
give the ladies some heart again, not for
any malice to you.

Mor, Is this your bravo, ladies?

True. As God [shallj help me, if you
utter such another word, I'll take mistress
bride in, and begin to you in a very sad
cup; do you see? Go to, know your
friends, and such as love you.

Lnter Clerimont, followed by a number of
musicians.

Cler. By your leave, ladies. Do you
want any music? I have brought you
variety of noises.3 Play, sirs, all of you.

[Aside to the musicians, who strike
up all together.

Mor. O, a plot, a plot, a plot, a plot
upon me ! this day I shall be their anvil to
work on, they will grate me asunder. 'Tis
worse than the noise of a saw.

Cler. No, they are hair, rosin, and guts:
I can give you the receipt.

Lrue. Pzace, boys!

Cler. Play ! Isay.

th&z Yes, faith, d:md'n‘{?. and Mavis and
wwill set up a side. ludi ies at
cards. To set ‘mf‘]m:,gzgompnmua

€ me partners
in the game. Massinger, vol. i. p. 130,
where several examples of this familiar expres-
wiou wiil be (vund, ‘i:'

* From the biggen fo the night-cap, as twe
may say,]i.c, frominfancy to age. Seep. 394.

several little bands of musicians.,

p.:;-&m brought you variety qfng::u.] i.e.

LA
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True. Peace, rascals! You see who's
your friend now, sir : take courage, put on
a martyr's resolution. Mock down all
their attemptings with patience : 'tis but a
day, and I would suffer heroically. Should
an ass exceed me in fortitude? no. You
betray your infirmity with your hanging
dull ears, and make them insult: bear up
bravely, and constantly. [La Foole passes
over the stage as a sewer, followed by ser-
vanis carrying dishes, and Mistress Otter.]
Look you here, sir, what honour is done
you unexpected, by your nephew; a wed-
ding-dinner come, and a knight-sewer be-
fore it, for the more reputation: and fine
Mistress Otter, your neighbour, in the rump
or tail of it.

Mor. 1s that Gorgon, that Medusa come!!
hide me, hide me.

True. 1 warrant you, sir, she will not
transform you. Look upon her with a
good courage. Pray you entertain her,
and conduct your guests in, No !'—Mis-
tress bride, will you entreat in the
l;diu? your bridegroom is so shamefaced

ere.,

Lpi. Will it please your ladyship,
wadam ?

Hau. With the benefit of your company,
mistress.

£pi. Servant, pray you perform your
duties,

Daw, And glad to be commanded,
mistress.

Cen. How like you her wit, Mavis ?
Mav. Very prettily, absolutely well.
Mrs, Ott. "Tis my place,

Mav. You shall pardon me, Mistress
Otter.

Mrs. Ott, Why, I am a collegiate.

Mav. But not in ordinary.

Mrs. Oft. But I am.

Mav. We'll dispute that within.

Exeunt Ladies.
Would this had lasted a little

Cler.
e. And that they had sent for the
heralds,

Enter Captain Otter,

—Captain Otter ! what news?

Ortt. 1 have brought my bull, bear, and
horse, in private, and yonder are the
trumpeters without, and the drum, gentle-

men, [The drum and trumpets sound
within.
Mor. O, O, O!

Ott. And we will have a rouse in each
of them,! anon, for bold Britons, i’ faith.
[ They sound again.

Mor. 0, 0, O! aExa hastily.
Omnes. Follow, follow, follow |
[Exeunt.
ACT IV.

SCENE 1.—A Room in Morose's House.
Enter Truewit and Clerimont.

True. Was there ever poor bridegroom
so tormented ? or man, indeed ?

Cler. 1 have not read of the like in the
chronicles of the land.

True. Sure, he cannot but go to a place
of rest, after all this purgatory.

Cler. He may presume it, I think.

TLrue. The spitting, the coughing, the
laughter, the neezing, the farting, dancing,
noise of the music, and her masculine and
loud commanding, and urging the whole
famil’v, makes him think he has married a
fury.
Cler. And she carries it up bravely.
True. Ay, she takes any occasion to
speak : that's the height on't.

Cler. And how soberly Dauphine labours
to satisfy him, that it was none of his plot!

True. And has almost brought him to
the faith,in thearticle. Here he comes,——

Enter Sir Dauphine,
Where is he now ? what's become of him,
Dauphine ?
Daup. O, hold me up a little, I shall go

1 And we will kave a rouse in each of them,)
A rouse, it may be just necessary to observe,
sa fl.lll'gla.u, a bumper, and was usually drank
1o some toast. See more of this in Massinger,
vol. i. 237. Whalley justly observes that this
scene is conducted with consummate art and
! : the gradual accumulation and swell
several noises, from the speaking of Epi-
grand finale, or of boisterous

o
mm and trumpets, which drives
VOL. L

o

away in the jest else.3 He has got on his

Morose offf the stage, is highly comic, and in
action must be si ly amusing.

3 He has married a _fury.) 'Ishis, with what
precedes it, is from Libanius: amarra sarvayo-
fev, fyixa WYOURNY TAUTIY THV punur, K. T, A.

Seo
s Dadpy 0, Aold we up @ little, I shall

away in_the jest else]] 1 shall faint, or
duw‘: \l:::.h huﬁli .—\{'IMI.. d g

Is it not n:hcr,nfsball expire in my fir, i.e.,
dic with laughing ?

FF

R e
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whole nest of nightcaps, and locked him-
self up in the top of the house, as high as
ever he can climb from the noise. 1 peeped
in at a cranny, and saw him sitting over a
cross-beam of the roof, like him on the
saddler's horse in Fleet-street, upright : and
he will sleep therg. i

Cler. But where are your collegiates ?

Daup. Withdrawn with the bride in
private. ¥ !

T'rue. O, they are instructing her in the
college-grammar. If she have grace with

them, she knows all their secrets instantly. |

Cler. Methinks the Lady Haughty looks
well to-day, for all my dispraise of her in
the momning. [ think I shall come about
to thec again, Truewit.

True. Believe it, I told you right.
‘Women ought to repair the losses time and
years have made in their features, with
dressings.! And an intelligent woman, if
she know by herself the least defect, will

be most curious to hide it: and it becomes |

her. If she be short,? let her sit much,
lest, when she stands, she be thought to
sit. If she have an ill foot, let her wear
her gown the longer, and her shoe the
thinner. If a fat hand and scald nails, let

' True. Believe it, I told ' you right. Women
ought fo repair the losses time and years khave
made in their features, with dressings.] True-
wit, as Upton observes, here resumes the subject
of ladies’ dressings, &c. into which he had entered
on his first meeting with Clerimont (p. 4074, and
which he continues to illustrate from Ovid. He
certainly could not easily have had recourse to
better authority ; but the reader perhaps will be
inclined to think that he has availed himself of
:ltooﬁ:eel . All that can be said is, that in

onson’s days the original was less familiar
than at present ; that it is copied wi:ﬁ

el ce and spirit, and adapted to the langua,
manners of | e wiptﬁenn inmnsidg\ﬁ:
of Lp:e:li::uy._ pb::; (tt;,ur Whalley, who
¥ copies him, is out € question) had
produced a few of the passnge;l imitated, to

which I have added such as readily occurred to
B subies B nen o eagnnny o found ; bt

¥ is not cient im| to
Jjustify a laborious research, -

3 If she be short, &c.]
“Rara tamen mendo Jacies caret; occule
v vitium corporis abde tui,
3, id

s'%:;"'lf*’kﬁj’» ) me stans s

her carve the less, and act in gloves. If 5
sour breath, let her never discourse fasting,
and always talk at her distance, If she
have black and rugged teeth, let her offer
the less at laughter, especially if she laugh
wide and open.

Cler. O, you shall have some women,?
when they laugh, you would think they
brayed, it is so rude and——

ZLrue. Ay, and others, that will stalk in
their gait like an estrich, and take huge
strides.* [ cannot endure such a sight. |
love measure in the feet, and number in
| the voice: they are gentlenesses that often-
| times draw no less than the face,

Daup. How camest thou to study these
creatures so exactly? I would thou wouldst
make me a proficient.

True. Yes, but you must leave to live in
your chamber, then, a month together upon
Amadis de Gaul, or Don Quixote, as you
| are wont; and come abroad where the
matter is frequent, to court, to tiltings,
public shows and feasts, to plays, and |
church sometimes: thither they come to !
| shew their new tires too, to see, and to be
|seen.’ In these places a man shall find
]whom to love, whom to play with, whom

Et semper chatio distet ab ove viri.
89 niger, aut ingens, aut won erit ordine |
mafus
Dens titi, ridendo maxima damna_feves.”
Art. Amand. lib. iii. 260,

* 0, you shall have some women, &)

“Ila somat rawcam, guiddam  inamabile
siridet,
Ut rudit ad scabram turpis asella molam."
Ibid.

* Ay, and others that will take huge strides
&) 5 s

“ Est et in incessu pars non temmenda decoris !
Allicit ignotos ille fugatyue vires,
Hac movet arte latus, tunicisque fuentibus
auras

Excigit; extensos fertgue refertgue pedes
picted o e e i :

® Thither they come to
-]

shew their new tires,
to see and be seen, &«

* Sie ruit ad celebres cultissima_famina Indos,
Copia judicium sape morata meum »
Spectatum veniunt, veniunt spectentur wi

"
11l s casti damna pudoris habet.—
Sed tu pracipue curvis venare theatris ;
Hac loca sunt voto fertiliora tuo,
llic invenies quod ames, quod ludere possis,
semel tawgas, quodgue femere

veles,"~-Lih, i. go,
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SCENE 1.]

variety arrests his judgment. A wench to
please a man comes not lown dropping
from the ceiling, as he lies on his back
droning a tobacco-pipe.!  He must go

where she is.
. Daup. Yes, and be never the nearer,
True, Out, heretic! That diffidence

. makes thee worthy it should be so,
Cler. He says true to you, Dauphine,
Daup. Why ?
ZTrue. A man should not doubt to over-
. come any woman. Think he can van-
quish them, and he shall: for though the
deny, their desire is to be tempted. Pene-
iope herself cannot hold out long. Ostend,
you saw, was taken at last.? You must
| perséver, and hold to your purpose. They
would solicit us, but that they are afraid.
. Howsoever, they wish in their hearts we
should solicit them. Praise them, flatter

14 m;i fo .di:m ? man m&n:e.:, not do’;(-n
dropping from ike ceiling, as tes on his
aufmniag a tobacco-pipe.] When I first
observed this passage quoted by Upton, I turned
to it will:hsome cnﬁoml:;, in the ho
covering the meaning of aroms; acco-gite,
an expression whichiad puzzle

meeting with the following note, which may

50 the word was used formerly.” Shakspeare is
 then quoted for the fact—and the critic proceeds:
“The etymology of the word seems to me to
come from juvenca, juvencula, der SiM
#nfi uncle
#ro foto” ! (p. 81). There was not a person in
kingdom who wanted any information con-
ing the meaning ol wench; (which, by the
way, 1s not qril::u. after all) ; whereas many
per! would have thanked him for an explana-
tion of ““droning a tobacco-pipe.” Whether this
alludes to inhaling the smoke with a monotonous
sound, imitative of the sleepz; hum of a drone ;
or simply to using the pipe with the characteristic
mdolence of this insect, or to both, as [ have
never met with the expression in any other
writer, 1 cannot tell; but think the last not
improbable. As to Upton's ridiculous derivation
of wench, it is kept in excellent countenance by
ume Tooke, who brings it fiom the Saxon
incian, to wink: i.e., ‘‘one who may be had
a nod or sk ! To conclude a note already
00 long, twenchk (wensch) wasused by the Saxons,
as it is by their dmnﬁhr}u atdﬂus day, for a
: woman (generally for a domestic, or one
m‘n 8 am{ the context, as in all
milar cases, determines whether it means any-
thing more. The idea is from Ovid :

”" cui dicas, Tu ;:;‘f;, sola fzran
non tennes ven lapsa per anras ;
: '&Dﬂﬁ est oculis apta puella tuis.,”

1b. v. 678.

THE SILENT WOMAN,

to touch once, whom to hold ever. The '

of dis- |

led me in a former |
play, p. 1144, and was nota little confounded at |

perhaps amuse the reader : “ A wench, duella : |

avuncwins, belly ad umbilicus, pars |
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them, you shall never want eloquence or
trust: even the chastest delight to feel
themselves that way rubbed. With praises
you must mix kisses too : if they take them
they'll take more—though they strive, they
would be overcome,

Cler. O, but a man must beware of force.

True. It is to them an acceptable vio-
lence,d and has oft-times the place of the
greatest courtesy. She that might have
been forced, and you let her go free with-
out touching, though then she seem to
thank you, will ever hate you after; and

Y glad in the face, is assuredly sad at the

heart.

Cier. But all women are not to be taken
all ways,4

True. "Tis true ; no more than all birds,
or all fishes. If you appear learned to an
ignorant wench, or jocund to a sad, or
witty to a foolish, why, she presently begins

[Jonson was evidently thinking of the drome
of a bagpipe—its largest lube,—?‘. C.]

* Penclope kerself cannot hold out iong. Os-
tend, you saw, was taken at last.)

“Penelopen ipsam, persta modo, tempore vinces,
Capta vides sevo Pergama, capta tamen,
&c.—Ibid. v, 477

“ Osfend, Upton says, was taken in 1604, by the
| Marquis Spinola, after a siege of three years,
{and the slaughter of a hundred and twenty
| thousand men on both sides.”

| 3 J2is to them an acceptable violence, &«.]

“ Vim licet apelles, grata est vis ipsa puellis,
Quaod juwval, invite sape dedisse volunt,
Quarcungue est subita Veneris violata rapina,
Gaudet, et improbitas muneris instar kabet.
At gua cum cogi posset, non tacta recessit,
¢ simulet vuitn gandia, tristis erit.”
Ibid. v. 678.

4 But all women are not to de taken all
ways. ]
* Finiturus eram—sed svnt diversa puellis
FPectora; mille animos excipe mille modis."

What follows is from the same source :

|
| * Hi jacuis pisces, illi capiuntur ab hamis;
os cava confento retin fune trakunt:
Nee tibi conveniat cunctos modus wunus ad
annos ;
Longins insidias canta videbit anus.
87 doctus videare ruds, petuis P
Diffidet misera protinus ifla sibi ;
Inde fit, ut, guae se timnit committere honesto,
Vilis in amplexus inferioris eat”
1bid. i. 770.
The remainder is copied with somewhat more
freedom ; but the reader perhaps is already more
than satisfied.

|
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to mistrust hersell. You must approach
them in their own height, their own line ;
for the contrary makes many that fear to
commit themselves to noble and worth

fellows, run into the embraces of a rascal.
If she love wit, give verses, though you
borrow them of @ friend, or buy them, to
have good. If valour, talk of your sword,

and be frequent in the mention of quarrels, |

though you be staunch in fighting.! If

activity, be seen on your barbary often, or

leaping over stools, for the credit of your
back. If she love good clothes or dressing,
have your learned council about you every
morning, your French tailor,barber, linener,
&c. Let your powder, your glass, and
your comb be your dearest acquaintance.
Take more care for the ornament of your
head, than the safety; and wish the com-
monwealth rather troubled, than a hair
about you. That will take her. Then, if
she be covetous and craving, do you pro-
mise anything, and perform sparingly; so
shall you keep her in appetite still. Seem
as you would give, but be like a barren
field that yields little; or unlucky dice to
foolish and hoping gamesters. t your
gifts be slight and dainty, rather than pre-
cious. Let cunning be above cost. Give
cherries at time of year, or apricots; and
say, they were sent you out of the country,
though you bought them in Cheapside.
Admire her tires; like her in all fashions ;
compare her in every habit to some deity ;
invent excellent dreams to flatter her, and
riddles; or, if she be a great one, perform
always the second parts to her: like what
she likes, praise whom she praisss, and fail
not to make the household and servants
yours, yea, the whole family, and salute

! Be frequent in the mention of guarrels,
Yyou be staunch in fighting.) 'Fhe sense
seems to bc:—'I'lum%h you should really be a
brave man, and therefore not naturally inclined
to boast of your valour; yet, to please vour
mistress, you may often make it the subject of
o
ereman. 15 wWas a r stupid
wretch who pretended to deal wilhp:poiril.s ?ur
the recovery of lost spoons, &c. Stupid as he
was, however, he found employment in his pro-
fession, credit “w,fh to be implicated
in the ous busi Sir 1Th (¢]
Luckily he dwdd' before the :;;ans]:u:tion
be ! s esca the halter.
He lived in Lambeth” (says ﬁly, almost as
s himself} *“ with a very .good
of the neighbourhood, especially of the
poor, unto whom he was charitable. He was a

| gence, Dauphine,

' them by their names ('tis but light cost, if

you can purchase them so), and make her
physician your pensioner, and her chief
woman. Nor will it be out of your gain
to make love to her too, so she follow, not
usher her lady’s pleasure. All blabbing is
taken away, when she comes to be a part
of the crime.

Daup. On what courtly lap hast thou
late slept, to come forth so sudden and ab-
solute a courtling ?

ZTrue. Good faith, 1 should rather ques-
tion you, that are so hearkening after these
mysteries, 1 begin to suspect your dili-
Speak, art thou in love
in earnest ?

Daup. Yes, by my troth, am I; ‘twere
ill dissembling before thee.

True. With which of them, I prithee ?

Daup. With all the collegiates.

Cler. Out on thee! We'll keep you at
home, believe it, in the stable, an you be
such a stallion.

True. No; I like him well. Men should
love wisely, and all women; some one for
the face, and let her please the eye; an-
other for the skin, and let her please the
touch; a third for the voice, and let her
please the ear; and where the objects mix,
let the senses so too. Thou wouldst think
it strange if I should make them all in love
with thee afore night!

Daup. 1 would say, thou hadst the best
philtre in the world, and couldst do more
than Madam Medea, or Doctor Fore-
man.?

True. If 1 do not, let me play the

| mountebank for my meat while I live, and

the bawd for my drink.
Daup. So be it I say.

was very judicious and fortunate, soalso in sick-
nesses, which indeed was his masterpicce. In
resolving questions about marriage he had good
success ; in other questions ve e
Lilly’s ffist, p. 17. One of his books, written
Izy the devil, fell into the historian’s hands.
Such lhirggs were then too common to excite
any astonishment : and therefore Lilly conteats |
himself with copying the doctor's memorandum,
“This 1 made the devil write with his own -
hand” (should it not be claw?) *“in Lambeth
Ficlds, xﬁq&, in June or Ju.ly,' as I now remem-
ber.” This * worthy person” foretold his own
death ; and continued in health so near the
appointed period, that his wife became very
uneasy, and ““twitted him in the teeth.” He
saved his time, however, and died with more
honesty than he had lived, according to his
promise: “a most sad storm of wind imme-

* L 4

diately following."—14id. p. 23,
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Lnter Otter, with his three cups, Daw,
and La-Foole,

Ott. O lord, gentlemen, how my knights
and [ have mist you here !
Cler. Why, Captain, what service, what
service ?
Ott. To see me bring up my bull, bear,
and horse to fight.
Daw. Yes, faith, the Captain says we
shall be his dogs to bait them.
Daup. A good employment.
True. Come on, let's see your course,
then.
La-£. 1 am afraid my cousin will be
offended, if she come.
Ott, Be afraid of nothing.—Gentlemen,
1 have placed the drum and the trumpets,
and one to give them the sign when you
are ready. Here's my bull for myself,! and
my bear for Sir John Daw, and my horse
for Sir Amorous. Now set your foot to
mine, and yours to his, and——
La-F. Pray God my cousin come not.
O¢t. St. George and St. Andrew, fear no
cousins. Come, sound, sound! [Drum
and trumpets sound.) Etraucostrepucrunt
cornua caniu. They drink.
True. Well said, Captain, 1’ faith; well
fought at the bull.
ler. Well held at the bear.
True. Low, low! Captain.
| Daup. O, the horse has kicked off his
dog already.
La-F.
knight.
rue. Ods so! off with his spurs, some-

cannot drink it, as I am a

Lz-F. It goes against my conscience,
My cousin will be angry with it.
Daw. 1 have done mine,
Z'rue. You fought high and fair, Sir John.
Cler. At the head.
Daup. Like an excellent bear-dog.
Cler. You take no notice of the business,
1 hope ?
Daw. Not a word, sir; you see we are
jovial.
@, Sir Amorous, you must not e1uivo-
eate. It must be pulled down, for all my
- cousin.

Cler. 'Sfoot, if you take not your drink,
they'll think you are discontented with
something ; you'll betray all, if you take
the lcast notice.

La-F. Not I; I'll both drink and talk
then.

Oft. You must pull the horse on his
knees, Sir Amorous; fear no cousins.
Facta est alea.

True. O, now he's in Lis vein, and bold.
The least hint given him of his wife now
will make him rail desperately.

Cler. Speak to him of her,

True. Do you, and I'll fetch her to the
hearing of it. [Exit.

Daup. Captain He-Otter, your She-Otter
is coming, your wife,

Ott. Wife! buz! titivilitium ? There's
no such thing in nature. I confess, gen-
tlemen, I have a cook, a laundress, a
house-drudge, that serves my necessary
turns, and goes under that title; but he's
an ass that will be so uxorious to tie his
affections to one circle, Come, the name
dulls appetite. Here, replenish again;
another bout. Fills the cups again.)
Wives are nasty, sluttish animals.

Daup. O, Captain,

O¢t. Asever the earth bare, tribus verbdis.
Where's Master Truewit.

Daw. He's slipt aside, sir.

Cler. But you must drink and be jovial.

Daw. Yes, give it me.

La-F. And me too.

Daw. Let's be jovial.

La-F. As jovial as you will.

Ott. Agreed. Now you shall have the
bear, cousin, and Sir _{ohn Daw the horse,
and I'll have the bull still. Sound, Tri-
tons of the Thames ! [Drum and trumpets
sonnd again.] Nunc est bibendum, nunc
pede libero—

Mor. [above.] Villains, murderers, sons
of the earth, and traitors, what do you
there?

Cler. O, now the trumpets have waked
him, we shall have his company.

Ot A wife is a scurvy clogdogdo, an
unlucky thing, a very foresaid bear-whelp,
without any good fashion or breeding,
mala bestia.

VN Herve's my bull myself, &ec.] These
ﬂ% probably were distinguished, not er' by
 their sizes and forms, but by some kind of re-
E fation of the different animals, on their
The dndi was undoubtedly the largest,
appropriated by the to his

!Wi'nm ] Nota**word of wo signifi-

cation,” as Whalley repeats from Upton, but a
term strongly expressive of contempt :—"*paltry,
good for nothing,” as Ainsworth says. It s
used by Plauntus, in a passage which Jonson
evidently had i view :

“ Nou ego istnd vevinm emissim titivilitio”
Cas. act ii. s¢. 3

.
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Re-enter Truewit dehind, with Mistress
Otter.

Daup, Why did you marry one then,

Captain? :
i, A pox! ‘Imam’ei with six thou-
sand pound, L. was in love with that.

I have not kissed my Fury these forty
weeks, y

Cler. The more to blame you, Captain.

T'rue. Nay, Mistress Otter, hear him a
little first. ¢

Ott, She has a}:ma.th worse than my

dmother's, profecto.

gmzl:n. o, O }:reacherous liar ! kiss me,
sweet Master Truewit, and prove him a
slandering knave.

True. I'll rather believe you, lady.

Ott. And she has a peruke that's like
a pound of hemp, made up in shoe-
threads.

Mrs. Oft. O viper, mandrake !

O#f. A mostvile face! and yet she spends
me forty pound a year in mercury and
hogs-bones. All her teeth were made in
the Blackiriars, both her eyebrows in the
Strand, and her hair in Silver-street.
Every part of the town owns a piece of
her.

;gn. Ot [comes forward.] 1 cannot

Ott. She takes herself asunder still when
she goes to bed, into some twenty boxes ;
and about next day noon is put together
again, like a great German clock :! and so
comes forth, and rings a tedious larum to

the whole house, and then is quiet again
for an Lour, but for her quarters.—Have you
done me right, gentlemen? :

Mrs. Ott. [Fulls upon him and beats |
kim.] No, sir, I'll do you right with my
quarters, with my quarters !

Ott. O, hold, good princess.
T'rue. Sound, sound !

[Drum and trumpets sound, |

Cler. A battle, a battle !

Mprs. Ott. You notorious stinkardly bear-
ward, does my breath smell ?

Ott. Under correction, dear princess,
Look to my bear and my horse, gentlemen,

Afrs. Oit. Dol want teeth and eyebrows,
thou bull-dog ?

True., Sound, sound still.

[ They sound again,

Ott. No, 1 protest, under correction——

Mrs. Oit. Ay, now you are under cor-
rection, you protest : but you did not pro-
test before correction, sir. Thou Judas,
to offer to betray thy princess! I'll make
thee an example—— [Beais him.

Enter Morose with his long sword.

Mor. 1 will have no such examples in
my house, Lady Otter.

Mrs. Oft. Ah!\—

[Mrs. Otter, Daw, and La-Foole
run off.

Mor. Mistress Mary Ambree,? your ex-
amples are dangerous. Rogues, hell-
hounds, Stentors ! out of my doors, you
sons of noise and tumult, begot on an ill
May-day, or when the galley-foist is afioat
to Westminster ¥ [Drives out the Musi-
cians.] A trumpeter could not be con-
ceived but then.

Daup. What ails you, sir?

Mor. They have rent my roof, walls,
and all my windows asunder, with their
brazen throats. [Exit.

True. Best follow him, Dauphine.

Diaup. So 1 will,

Cler. Where's Daw and La-Foole

Oit. They are both run away, sir.

Exil.

Y Like a great German clock:] These and
lar allus to the cumb and compli- |
cated wr:an:hmgy of the first :Iuc[ks (which we |
received from Germany), are ve uent i |
old dramatists. Thus Mid.dlgl.;{l mq S
* What is she took asunder from her clothes?
Beu:ﬁ ready, she consists of hundred pieces,
Much like a German clock, and near allyed.”
hia gt A Mad Weorld my Masters.

“ A woman that is like a German clock,
Still a repairing, ever out of frame !
Love's Labour Lost.
* Mistress Mary Ambree,) Of this celebrated
Amazon, who ** fought at the siege of Gheu:."
1584, Jonson makes fr i In the .

. |

| second vol. of Percy's Antient Poetry there is a

ballad of her achievements, which must have
been very popular, as it is often quoted by our
old writers, who, like Jonson, **call any re-
markable virago by her name.”  See the iyorrl-
nate Isle.

3 Sons of noise and tumuli, begot on an il
May-day, or wihen the galley-foist is afloat to
Westmunster!] Alluding to the sports which
were anciently used on May-day : and particu-
larly to the insurrection of the apprentices in
London against foreigners and aliens upon May-
dawg : which on that account was afterwa
ca vl May-day. Vhe galley-foist is the
city-barge, which was used upon the lo
mayor's day, when he was sworn into his office
at Westminster.—WHAL.
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Good gentlemen, help to pacify my prin-
cess, and speak to the great ladies for me.
Now must [ go lie with the bears this
fortnight, and keep out of the way, till my

2be made, forthisscandalshe hastaken.
Did you not see my bull-head, gentlemen?!

Cler. Is't not on, Captain?

True. No; but he may make a new one,
by that is on.

Git. O, hereitis. An you come over,
gentlemen, and ask for Tom Otter, we'll
go down to Ratcliff, and have a course
i’ fah, for all these disasters. There is bona
spes left.

Zrue. Away, Captain, get off while you
are well. [Exit Otter.

_Cler. 1 am glad we are rid of him.

True. You had never been unless we
had put his wife upon him. His humour is
as tedious at last as it was ridiculous at first.

[Exeunt.

SCENE I1.—A long open Gallery in the

same.

Enter Lady Haughty, Mistress Otter,
Mavis, Daw, La-Foole, Centaure, and
Epiceene,

Hau. We wondered why you shrieked so,

Mistress Otter.
| Ms. Oit. Olord, madam, he came down
| with a huge long naked weapon in both his
hands, and looked so ly! sure he's
beside himself.

Mav. Why, what made you there, Mis-
tress Otter ?

Mrs. Ott. Alas, Mistress Mavis, I was
chastising my subject, and thought nothing
of him.

Daw, Faith, mistress, you must do so
too : learn to chastise. Mistress Otter cor-
rects her husband so he dares not speak,
but under correction.

La-F. And with his hat off toher : "twould

do you good to see.

awn. In sadncss, 'tis good and mature
counsel ; practise it, Morose. I'll call you
Morose still now, as 1 call Centaure and
Mavis ; we four will be all one,

Cen. And you'll come to the college, and
live with us ?

Hau. Make him give milk and honey.

Mav. Look how you manage him at
first, you shall have him ever after.

Cen. Let him allow you your coach and
four horses, your woman, your chamber-
maid, your page, your gentleman-usher,
your French cook, and four grooms.

Hau. And go with us to Bedlam, to the
china-houses, and to the Exchange.

Cen. It will open the gate to your fame,

Hau. Here's Centaure has immor-
talized herself with taming of her wild
male.

Mav, Ay, she has done the miracle of
the kingdom.

Enter Clerimont and Triewit.

Epi. But, ladies, do you count it lawful
to have such plurality of servants, and do
them all graces?

Hau. Why not? why should women deny
their favours to men? are they the poorer
or the worse ?

Daw. Is the Thames the less for the
dyers’ water, mistress ?

La-F. Or a torch for lighting many
torches 2

True. Well said, La-Foole; what a
new one he has got !

Cen. They are empty losses women fear
in this kind.

Hau. Besides, ladies should be mindful
of the approach of age, and let no time
want his due use. The best of our days
pass first.3

1 Did you not see my bull-head, gentiemen 7)
This seems to cenfirm the conjecture (p. 437),
that the animals which gave name to the Cap-
tain’s cups were descn on the respective
covers, The answer of Clerimont evidently
alludes to the bull's kerns.

3 Is the Thames the less for the dyers' water,

mistress ¥
La-F. Or a torck for lighting many torches¥)
e poet, as Upton says (for V ey merely
;. seems desirous of introducing the
of Ovid's Art of Love :

** Quid vetet adposito lumen de lumine sumi,

Quisve cavo vastas in mare servet aguas ?
Det tamen wila vire mulier non cxpedit,
ih' "a » .

Quid, nisé quam swmees, dic miki, perdis
aguam ["—Lib. iii. v. g6.

And again :

 Tempus eril, guo tu, qgua nunc exciudis
amanles,
Frigida desertd nocte jacelis anus.”

3 The best of our days Sirst] This is
humorously applied, or ral misapplied, from
Virgil:

' Optima quaegue dics miseris mortalibus avi

Prima fugid."—Geor. lib. iii. v. 66.

The lad ident’s next is
. v:’;i. presiden speech (but one)




r
440

THE SILENT WOMAN,

[acT v,

Mav. We are rivers that cannot be
called back, madam : she that now ex-
cludes her lovers may live to lie a forsaken
beldam in a frozen bed. ;

Cen. 'Tis true, Mavis; and who will
wait on us to coach then? or write, or tell
us the news thengmake anagrams of our
names, and invite us to the Cockpit, and
kiss our hands all the play-time, and draw
their weapons for our honours ?

Hau, Not one,

Daw. Nay, my mistress is not altogether
unintelligent of these things ; here be in
ce have tasted of her favours,

Cler. Whata neighing hobby-horseis this !

Epi. But not with intent to boast them
again, servant. And have you those ex-
cellent receipts, madam, to keep yourselves
from bearing of children ?

Hawu. O yes, Morose : how should we
maintain our youth and beauty else?
Many birthsof a woman make her old, as
many crops make the earth barren.

Enter Morose and Dauphine.

Mor. O my cursed angel, that instrusted
me to this fate I1

Daup. Why, sir?

Mor. That I should be seduced by so
foolish a devil as a barber will make !

Daup. 1 would 1 had been worthy, sir,
to have partaken your counsel ; you should
never have trusted it to such a minister,

Mor. Would I could redeem it with the
loss of an eye, nephew, a hand, or any
other member,

Daup. Marry, God forbid, sir, that you
should geld yourself, to anger your wife.

Mor. So it would rid me of her! and
that I did supererogatory penance in a
belfry, at Westminster-hall, in the Cockpt,
at the fall of a stag, the Tower-wharf—
what place is there else ?—London-bridge,
Paris-garden, Billinsgate, when the noises
are at their height, and loudest. Nay, I
would sit out a play,? that were nothing

' O my cursed angel, that instructed wre fo
this fate!] ie., designed, appointed me, &e.
This harsh Latinism occurs also in Sejanus.

3 Nay, I woukd sit out a play, Bc.] Thisis

passage which has furnished the commen-
tators with such abundant materials for con-
victing Jonson of *‘ the most inveterate malignity
to " it may not therefore be im-
proper to examine it. After recapitulating a
vanety of tumultuous noises, the poet adds—
““Nay, I would sit outa play that were xoTHING
dut fights at sea #—ewidently meaning one of
which these shou'd form the principal or charac-
teristic incidents.

It affords a melancho
nature to look
men will st

ly picture of human
upon the base drudgery to which
I for the gratification of any vile
propensity. toiling to no purpose through
nine huge volumes of the Variorum 5. are,
the commentators fortunately stumble about the
of the tenth on a stage direction, Firing
syllable more on

| prominent feature, The

speare.” No:—1I am wrong: there is yet
another word produced to substantiate the
charge—namely, fargef: “ fights at sea,” it
seems (which were merely made known to the
audience by letting off a cracker behind the
scenes), being solely carried on by this defensive
implement,
ng before the Silent Woman was written,
nay, before Shakspeare was known to the stage,
the theatres were in possession of many rude
Eieces founded on the remarkable events of our
istory, of which battles, &¢c. always formed a
miserable attempts to
represent these favourite scenes were often made
a subject of mirth by succeeding writers ; and it
is not easy to discover whyslonson ight not
allude to them as freely as Sir Philip Sidney,
Nash, Greene, and almost every author of the
times ; unless it be that the commentators are de-
termined to accumulate upon Shakspeare's head
every possible absurdity, for the mere gratifica-
tion of venting their spleen on Jonson for ex-

heard at sea.”™* There isnota
liately com-

the subject ; for the dialogue i

mences with a description of night! and thus it
is fully proved that Jonson made it the chief
business of his life fo tear the wreath from the
brow of Shaklpea{e." It turns out, however,
that the plnybin ;h:ﬁ;:m bwurgs appear was
not written by re, but by Christopher
Marlowe : this untoward circumstaynce.- { whig:: is

nudzu Mr. Steevens) forces
r. Malone, who had previously admitted the

P them.

I shall, as usual, be reprehended for enlugi.ni
too frequently on the subject: ly,
should not have entered upon the task of re-
printing Jonson, unless I had been prepared for
this and more. T know how much pleasanter it
is for the gentle reader to listen to calumny than
to a laborious investigation of facts : but rnhall
nevertheless pursue my course on eve?' fitting
will at

for the object of Jon-
which is now found to be
€ fra, Here, as before, the
is to a simple stage direction :
**Alarum a ﬁu at a m-ﬁgfte:"*and on
this ad ndation is the poet accused—
mot m one or two—but in a hundred places, of

tng ALL the historic plays of Shak-

. If I cannot silence malice,
least shame it: if I cannot disencumber the

of Shakspeare from the scurrility and
alsehood with which they are disgraced, T will
at al_ldcvmu show ?mx hing but the g t
stupidity can in future attend to them with
decency or credit,

e Rl SR
* Henry VI, Second Part, act iv s 1.
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hut fights at sea, drum, trumpet, and
tareet.

Dezup. 1 hope there shall be no such
need, sir. Take patience, good uncle.
This is but a day, and 'tis well worn too
now.

Mor. O, "twill be so for ever, nephew, |
foresee it, for ever. Strife and tumult are
the dowry that comes with a wife.!

True. 1 told you so, sir, and you would
not believe me.

Mor. Alas, do not rub those wounds,
Master Truewit, to blood again; ‘twas
my negligence. Add not afiliction to
affliction. 1 have perceived the effect of
it too late in Madam Otter.

Jipi. How do you, sir?

Mor. Did you ever hear a more unne-
cessary question? as if she did not see!
Why, I do as you see, empress, empress.

Lipi. You are not well, sir; you look
very ill : something has distempered you.

Mor. O horrible, monstrous imperti-
nencies ! would not one of these have
served, do you think, sir? would not one
of these have served?

True. Yes, sir ; but these are but notes
of female kindness, sir;? certain tokens
that she has a voice, sir.

Mor. O, is it so! Come, an't be no
otherwise——What say you?

AE}-‘. How do you feel yourself, sir?

or. Again that !

True. Nay, look you, sir, you would be
friends with your wife upon unconscionable
terms ; her silence.

£pi. They say you are run mad, sir.

Mor. Not for love, [ assure you, of you;
do gou see?

2i. O lord, gentlemen! lay hold on
him, for God's sake. What shall I do?
who's his physician, can you tell, that

knows the state of his body best, that I
might send for him? Good sir, speak; I'll
send for one of my doctors else.

Mor. What, to poisun me, that I might
die intestate, and leave you possest of all !

_Epi. Lord, how idly he talks, and how
his eyes sparkle! he looks green about
the temples ! do you see what blue spots
he has 14

Cler. Ay, 'tis melancholy.

£pi. Gentlemen, for heaven's sake,
counsel me. Ladies—servant, you have
read Pliny and Paracelsus; ne'er a word
now to comfort a poor gentlewoman? Ah
me, what fortune had I to marry a dis-
tracted man !

Daw. Il tell you, mistress——

Zrue. How rarely she holds it up!

{Aside to Cler.

Mor. What mean you, gentlemen?

Epi. What will you tell me, servant ?

Daw. The disease in Greek is called
pawa, in Latin énsania, furor, vel ecstasis
melancholica, that is, egressio, when a man
ex melancholico evadit fanaticus.

Mor. Shall 1 have a lecture read upon
me alive?

Daw. But he may be but phreneiicus
yet, mistress; and phrenetis is only de-
lirium, or so.

Epi. Ay, that is for the disease, servant ;
but what is this to the cure? We are sure
enough of the disease.

Mour. Let me go.

True. Why, we'll entreat, her to hold
her peace, sir.

Mor. O no, labour not to stop her.
She is like a conduit-pipe,? that will gush
out with more force when she opens again.

Hau. Ull tell you, Morose, you must
talk divinity to him altogether, or moral
philosophy.
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V Strife and tumult are the dewry that
| comes with a wife.]

* Hoc decet uxores : dos est uxoria lites.,"
Loid. 1. ii. v, 158,

2 These are bu? notes of female kinduess, sir,
&e] This is the consolation which Morose
| receives in Libanius: avaoras areue wapa v
TRORINITALAY, KAL TL TOUTO €OTLV epurwr’ wupdy
| papora aduout vaw dmoi, éu\raw onpeoy

~ TouTo 0Ty, Kai apa TS puns emidefis.—Lid,
| B3
| 2 He looks green abont the temples! do you
| gee whal biue spots he has?) A plain imita-
| tion (as Upton remarks) of the Menachmi of

o
H

“Mul. Fiden' tu illi oculos virere ! wt viridis
exoritur color

Ex temporibus atque fronte, ut oculi scintil-
lant, vide I

passage, he adds, which Shakspeare had a&

A
in view in the Comeedy of Ervers;
imitation lies more concealed ;™

““ Alas, how fiery and how sharp he looks!"
Concealed indeed ! The ¢ s surely
imagine that Shakspeare was born without eyes.

b Nhe is like a cominit-pige, &e.] This is im-
proved from Lilanius: womep yap o1 Tovs xpow-
PouUs EmEXorTes, 0T adedorTes To KwAvor, o@o-
Sporepar erpyagarro Tyr dopar’ oUTEE Eyw piKpor
avacrehas Wi pOgor emgTagauny 10
pebpor. —lbid. p. 111,
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La-F. Ay, and there’s an excellent
book of moral philosophy, madam, of
Reynard the Fox, and all the beasts, called
Doni's Philosophy.

Cen. ‘There is indeed, Sir Amorous La-
Foole. “ .

Mor. O mise

La-F. 1 have read it, my Lady Cen-
taure, all over, to my cousin here.

Mrs. Oft. Ay, and 'tis a very good
book as any is, of the moderns.

Daw. Tut, he must have Seneca
read to him, and Plutarch, and the
ancients; the moderns are not for this
disease

Cler. Why, you discommended them
too to-day, Sir _{ohn.

Daw. Ay, in’ some cases : but in these
they are best, and Aristotle's ethics.

Mav. Say you so, Sir John? I think

you are deceived: you took it upon
trust,
Hau. Where's Trusty, my woman? I'll
end this difference. I “prithee, Otter, call
her. Her father and mother were both
mad, when they put her to me.

Mor, 1 lhin{ so. Nay, gentlemen, |
am tame. This is but an exercise, 1
know, a marriage ceremony, which I must
endure

Hau. And one of them, T know not
which, was cured with the Sick Man's
Salve,? and the other with Green's Groat's.
worth of Wit,3

True. A very cheap cure, madam.

Enter Trusty.

Hau. Ay, 'tis very feasible,

Mrs. Oft. My lady called fcr
Mistress Trusty: you must decide a
troversy,

Haw. O, Trusty, which was it you said,
vour father, or your mother, that was cured
with the Sick Man's Salve ?

Trus. My mother, madam, with the
Salve,

True. Then it was the sick woman's
salve ?

Trus. And my father with the Groat's.
worth of Wit. But there was other means
used: we had a preacher that would

you,
con-

preach folk asleep still ; and so they were
prescribed to go to church by an old
woman that was their physician, thrice a
week——

£pi. Tosleep |

Trus. Yes, forsooth :
they read themselves
books.

£pi. Good faith, it stands
reason. I would I knew
those books.

Mor. Oh!

La-F. 1 can help you with one of
them, Mistress Morose, the Groat's-
worth of Wit.

Lpi. But I shall
Amorous :

La-F. O
it myself to

and every night
asleep on those

with great
where to procure

disfurnish you, Sir
can you spare it ?

yes, for a week or so; I'll read
him,

Y There's an excellent book, &c.] There was
a very old collection of Oriental apologues,
called Calilak u Dumnak (better known as the
Fables ;/.Pi{laﬂ, which was translated about
the mid le of the 11th century out of the Per-
sian or Arabic into Greek by Simeon Seth : it
was afterwards turned into Latin, and subse-
queatly into Italian, by one Doni. This last
was rendered into English by Sir Thomas
gogth. 1605, under the title of Doni’s Moral

books found in the library of Lord Cobham :
which, if it does nothing else, will at least prove
that our old dramatists were not apt to be turned
out of their way by an anachronism more or less.
In this catalogue the Bidle is with some humour
set down as ““a book of heresie.” Firsé Part of
Sir Yohn Oldcastle, act iv. sc. 2.

* And the other with Greew's Groaf s-worth of
Wit.] This was one of the last works of this
lar writer; and was published after his

ty: and to this Sir A !
m he ignorantly confounds it with the
history of Reynard the Fox.

death under the title of Robert Greene's Groat's-
l;wr‘z& of witte, bought with a million of re-

M!hemdfnrwqew

elegan
the original ;
2 One was mm’ #he Sick Man’s Salve,]

was a d:\mhnpn_l

4

’ To judge from some of the titles of
ins‘ us works, Greene must have ex-
penienced many checks of conscience in his
profligate career. He has the K¢, ntance, the
Last V&_u'ax" the Farewell to olie, &c. &c.
His “witte ™ was indeed dearly bought, for
Greene served a hard taskmaster, ealth,
credit, and excell were miserably

o

pr d to purchase nothing but beggary,
t an early grave. His contrition,

.l:owe;é:washvery bi:m:qmishn
1S just to w
himself nor others. o

moments,
e o

il
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Epi. No, 1 must do that, sir; that must
be my office.

Mar. Oh, oh.

£Epi. Sure he would do well enough if he
could sleep.

Mor. No, 1 should do well enough if
you could sleep. Have I no friend that
will make her drunk,! or give her a little
laudanum, or opium ?

True. Why, sir, she talks ten times
worse in her sleep.

AMor. How !

Cler. Do you not know that, sir? Never
ceases all night.

Z'rue. And snores like a porpoise,

Mor. O redeemn me, fate ; redeem me,
fate! For how many causes may a man
be divorced, nephew ?

Daup. 1 know not, truly, sir.

True. Some divine must resolve you in
that, sir, or canon lawyer.

Mor. 1T will not rest, I will not think of
any other hope or comfort, till I know.

[ £xit with Dauphine.

Cler, Alas, poor man !

True. You'll make him mad indeed,
ladies, if you pursue this,

Hau. No, we'll let him breathe now, a
quarter of an hour, or so.

Cler. By my faith, a large truce !

Hau. 1s that his keeper, that is gone with
him ?

Dazw. 1t is his nephew, madam.

La-F. Sir Dauphine Eugenie.

Cen. He looks like a very pitiful
knight——

Daw, As can be.
put him out of all. .

La-F. He has not a penny in his purse,

madam,

Daw. He is ready to cry all this day.

La-F. A very shark ; he set me in the
nick t'other night at Primero.

True. How these swabbers talk !

Cler. Ay, Otter's wine has swelled their
humours above a spring-tide.

Han. Good Morose, let's go in again.
1 like your couches exceeding well ; we'll
go lie and talk there,

[£xeunt Hau, Cen. Mav. Trus. La-
Foole, and Daw.

Eﬁ. [ fellowing them.] 1 wait on you,

This marriage has
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True, |stopping her.] ‘Slight, 1 will
have them as silent as signs, and their post
too, ere | have done. Do you hear, lady-
bride? I pray thee now, as thou art a
noble wench, continue this discourse of
Dauphine within; but praise him exceed-
ingly : magnify him with all the height of
affection thou canst ;—1 have some purpose
in't :—and but beat off these two rooks,

Jack Daw and his fellow, with any discon-

tentment, hither, and I'll honour thee for
ever.

£pi. 1 was about it here. It angered
me to the soul, to hear them begin to talk
so malepert.

True. Pray thee perform it, and thow
winn’st me an idolater to thee everlasting.

Epi. Will you go in and hear me do't ?

T'rue. No, I'll stay here. Drive them
out of your company, "tis all I ask ; which
cannot be any way better done than by
extolling Dauphine, whom they have so
slighted.

Epi. 1 warrant you; you shall expect
one of them presently. [Exie.

Cler. What a cast of kestrils are these,?
to hawk after ladies, thus!

True. Ay, and strike at such an eagle as
Dauphine.

Cler. He will be mad when we tell him.
Here he comes,

Re-enter Dauphine,

Cler. O, sir, you are welcome.

True. Where's thine uncle?

Daup. Run out of doors in his night-
caps, to talk with a casuist about his
divorce. It works admirably.

True. Thou wouldst have said so, an
thou hadst been here! The ladies have
laughed at thee most comically, since thou
went'st, Dauphine.

Cler. And asked if thou wert thine
uncle’s keeper.

Zrue. And the brace of baboons an-
swered, Yes; and said thou wert a pitiful
poor fellow, and didst live upon posts, and
hadst nothing but three suits of a|
and some few benevolences that the lords
gave thee to fool to them, and swagger.

Daup. Let me not live, I'll beat them :
I'll bind them both to grand-madam's bed-
posts, and have them baited with monkies.

1 Have I wo friend that will make her drunk,
&c.] From Libanius: ovk eorwv 3 yuim pou
pebugos” Touro yap eoTi To Sewor: € yap
, LTWE eoLya.

pefuoer, exabevbor e e exabeude
L e

P

2 What @ cast of kestrils are these, &c] A
kestril (see p. 41 &, is a base, degenerate hawk.

It oceurs in all our old writers as an

expression
of strong contempt,  Cass, 1 scarcely need in-
form the reader is the fowler’s term for a couple.

s
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True. Thou shalt not need, they shall be
beaten to thy hand, Dauphine. [ have an
execution to serve upon them, I warrant
thee, shall serve ; trust my plot.

Daup. Ay, you have many plots ! so you
had one to make all the wenches in love
with me. .

T'rwe. Why, if I do it not yet afore night,
as near as 'tis, and that they do not every
one invite thee, and be ready to scratch for
thee, take the mortgage of my wit.

Cler. 'Fore God, 1'll be his witness thou
shalt have it, Dauphine : thou shalt be his
fool for ever, if thou dost not.

True. Agreed. Perhaps ‘twill be the
better estate. Do you observe this gallery,
or rather lobby indeed? Here are a couple
of studies, at each end one: here will 1act
such a tragi-comedy between the Guelphs
and the Ghibellines,! Daw and La-Foole
——which of them comes out first, will 1
seize on ;—you two shall be the chorus
behind the arras,® and whip out between
the acts and speak-—If I donot make them
keep the peace for this remnant of the day,
if not of the year, I have failed once—I
hear Daw coming : hide [they withdraw),
and do not laugh, for God's sake.

Re-enter Daw.

Daw. Which is the way into the garden,
trow ?

True. O, Jack Daw ! I am glad I have
met with you. In good faith, I must have
this matter go no further between you: I
must have it taken up.

Duw, What matter, sir? between whom ?
True. Come, you disguise it: Sir Amo-
rous and you. If you love me, Jack, you
shall make use of your philosophy now, for
this once, and deliver me your sword,

This is not the wedding the Centaurs were |

at, though there be a she one here. [fakes
his sword.] The bride has entreated me |
will see no blood shed at her bridal: you
saw her whisper me erewhile.

Daw. As 1 hope to finish Tacitus, I in- |

tend no murder.

True. Do you not wait for Sir Amorous? |

Daw. Not 1, by my knighthood.

T'rue. And your scholarship too?

Daw. And my scholarship too.

True. Go to, then | return you your
sword, and ask your mercy; but put it not
up, for you will be assaulted. Tunderstood
that you had apprehended it, and walked
here to brave him ; and that you had held
your life contemptible in regard of your
honour.®

Daw. No, no; no such thing, I assure
you. He and I parted now as good friends
as could be.

True. Trust not you to that visor. I
saw him since dinner with another face : 1
have known many men in my time vexed
with losses, with deaths, and with abuses ;
but so offended a wight as Sir Amorous
did I never see or read of. For taking
away his guests, sir, to-day, that's the
cause; and he declares it behind your back
with such threatenings and contempts——
He said to Dauphine you were the ar-
rant'st ass——

\ The Guelphs and the Ghibellines,) Two
factions that, in the twelfth and thirteenth cen-
turies, harassed Italy with great animosity and
vioience ; the former taking part with the Pope,
and the latter with the Emperor. The origin of
their names is uncertain. —WHAL.

3 You two shail be the chorus bekind the

arras, and whip out between the acts, and|c

speak.] This forward
th great L ators on
'a:;:y“ﬁ ﬁtl?uf_mtw_ool:rhis
¥s ; r. Malone, in 1cular, to
show that Jonson viewed “our gm’::‘ t with
scornful yet with jealous eyes.” The fact itself
is 2d in the established mode, wherever our
author is concerned.  There is a piece of arras
= £

passage also is brought
Itation by the .

|

i

be imposed upon by such deplorable stupidity ?
How ﬁ;ng wiﬁohis candour bI: warped b‘;r such
grovelling malice? What is there in the use of these
words that can lead to a suspicion of a sneer at
anything? Awr»as was then the constant furni-
ture of the stage, and formed a screen or hiding-
place in alinost every drama in existence. A
s was by no means unfrequent ; and, in-
deed, appears in the greater number of Jonson's
own plays. Did he ndicule himself ; or was he
debarred the use of the words because they
were found in Shakspeare? Had the expression
in the text been by any one but Jonson, it
waould be termed, as it really is, an application ol
a familiar phrase, with the speaker's
ristic sprightliness and good humour.

3 That you had held your fﬁc@nwl‘ﬂk in

Can anything be plainer? But the arras in e i sl
Hamlet is without a chorus, and the chorus in | vE . & Y04 konour.] This application of
Henry V. is without an arras. No m‘;;‘:;“' :E L’J‘EL:&G lines to poor Sir John 1s highly hu-
as Lord Peter says, the accusation cannot be 4
“wwd b!a‘;;m, it ml.lato:e lp}ad: out foti- | *“ Est hic, est lucis contemptor, et istum
literis; reputationof Jonson is j { wita beme creda temdlis. Aano-
i gled away! leong\;:ﬁ“tlnmde(sgoodﬁ Q.:rmr' R e ¥
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Daw. Ay, he may say his pleasure.

True. And swears you are so protested
a coward, that he knows you will never do
him any manly or single right; and there-
fore he will take his course.

Daw. T'll give him any satisfaction, sir—
but fighting—

True. Ay, sir : but who knows what
satisfaction he'll take: blood he thirsts for,

on you he will have it, who knows but
himself?

Daw. 1 pray you, Master Truewit, be
you a mediator.

True Well, sir, conceal yourself then in
this study till I return. [Puts him into the
study.] Nay, you must be content to be
locked in; for, for mine own reputation, 1
would not have you seen to receive a public
disgrace, while I have the matter in
managing. Ods so, here he comes; keep
your breath close, that he do not hear you
sigh.—In good faith, Sir Amorous, he is
not this way; I pray you be merciful, do
" not murder him ; he is a Christian, as good
as you: you are armed as if you sought re-
venge on all his race. Good Dauphine,

him away from this place. I never
w a man's choler so high, but he would
speak to his friends, he would hear reason.
—]Jack Daw, Jack! asleep!
h aw. [within.] Is he gone, Master
. Truewit?
True. Ay; did you hear him?
| Daw. Olord! yes.
. True. What a quick ear fear has !

and blood he will have; and whereabouts |

Daw. [Comes out of the closet.] But is
he so armed as you say ?

True. Armed! did you ever see a fellow
set oul to take possession 2!

Daw. Ay, sir.

True. That may give you some light
to conceive of him; but ‘tis nothing to
the principal. Some false brother in the
house has furnished him strangely; or,
if it were out of the house, it was Tom
| Otter,

Daw. Indeed he's a captain,and his wiie
is his kinswoman.

True. He has got somebody's old two-
hand sword, to mow you off at the knees :
and thatsword hath spawned such adagger!
—But then heis sohung with pikes, halberds,
petronels, calivers,? and muskets, that he
looks like a justice-of-peace’s hall: a man
of two thousand a year is not cessed at so
many weapons as he has on. There was
never fencer challenged at so many several
foils. You would think he meant to murder
all 5t. Pulchre's parish. 1f he could but
victual himself for half a year in his
breeches,® he is sufficiently armed to over-
run a country.

Daw. Good lord | what means he, sir?
1 pray you, Master Truewit, be you a
mediator.

True. Well, I'll try if he will be appeased
with a leg or an arm ; if not—you must die
once.

Daw. 1 would be loth to lose my right
arm, for writing macngals.

True. Why, if he will be satisfied with a

1 Did you ever see a fellow set out fo
take possession?] When estates were litigated,
or, as was too frequently the case formerly,
transferred to a hungry favourite, this was a
service of some danger; and the new owner
set forth with his attendants and friends well
armed. i is not an uncommon case in
Ireland at this day ; in this country the practice
has happily been ng obsalete,

2 Petronels and calivers.] These weapons
seem to answer to our blunderbusses or_horse
rm.ols, and fowling-pieces respectively. Whal-
ey says that the caliver was a larger kind of
musquet ; but this is contrary to the description
iven of it in the Soldier's Accidence, and other

ks of the time.

3 [fke conld but victual kimself [for halfa
| year in his breeches, &c.] Thus Butler:

“With a h ir of d trunk hose
B¢ Which e carried as mauch meat
As he and all his knights could eat.,”

'!.Iiit is not the only idea which the author of
Hudibras has Sibos toun, this play. What is
mt to J 's h Shaksp imsell
has condescended to be obliged to it ; for there

can be no doubt but that the attempt of Sir Toby
and Fabian to bring on a quarrel between Ague-
cheek and Viola, is imitated from this scene. It
is really edifying to see the complacency with
which ﬂr. M)alnne resigns his best arguments to
his friend. He first proves, beyond the reach
of cavil, that Twel/th Night could not be written
before 1614 ; yet because Steevens, with equal
folly and ity, ascrrts rihat Jhugwu ook
every apportunity to find fault with Shakspeare,
and ﬁd?culed the conduct of that comedy in
Every Man out of his Humonr,” which, as 1
have already shown, p. 104 &, preceded it bya
dozen years or more, Mr. Malone y sub-
joins to this contemptible trash, **1 Aad sup-

. thi? lay (Feee f&rN{gﬁ_ﬂ to be written
n 1614, if, however, the foregoing passage from
Every Man, &c., be levelled at it, my specula-
tion falls to the ground.” Condescension worthy
of all praise. Tor e a rational certainty—
e i e B
Wl or no er or
hopel h heaping another absurd
calumny on the memory of Jonson. So much
can prqrud.lm do—

“ Tantum potuil sucdere maierim [*
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thumb or a little finger, all’'s one to me.
You must think, I'll do my best. -
[Shauts him up again.

Daw. Good sir, do.

Clerimont and Dauphine come forward.

Cler. What hast thou done?

Trwe. He will let me do nothing ; he does
all afore ; he offers his left arm.

Cler. His left wing, for a jack Daw,

Daup. Take it by all means.

True. How! maim a man for ever,
for a ‘est? What a conscience hast
thou ! A

Daup. "Tis no loss to him; he has no
employment for his arms but to eat spoon-
meat. Beside, as good maim his body as
his reputation. 5

True. He is a scholar and a wit, and yet
he does not think so. But he loses no re-
putation with us ; for we all resolved him
an ass before. To your places again.

Ciler. 1 pray thee, let me be in at the
other a little.

True. Look, you'll spoil all ; these be
ever your tricks.

Cler. No, but I could hit of some things
that thou wilt miss, and thou wilt say are
good ones. f

Truwe. I warrant you. I pray, forbear,
I'll leave it off else.

Daulrga Come away, Clerimont.

[Davp. and Cler. withdraw as before.

Enter La-Foole.

True. Sir Amorous !

La-F. Master Truewit.

ZTrue. Whither were you going ?

La-F. Down into the court to make
water.

True. By no means, sir; you shall rather
tempt your breeches,

La-F, Why, sir?

T'rue. Enter here, if you love your life.

Opening the door of the other study.

La-F. Why?—why?

True. Question till your throat be cut,
do: dally till the enraged soul find you,
La-F. Who is that?

\ Theve kad been some
To make you friends, to set
Waar

2 Went atay in snuff,) i.e., in anger: allud-

ing, 1 , to the offensive manner in which
awld‘_l:“mgwom. The word is rreq;:n in ;:;r
old wrilers, and furnishes S| with many

sl:.yl':‘l mniliu of confounding it with the

3 But he walks the round up and dewn.] A

hepe fo atone yow.)
you af one again,—

True. Daw it is: will you in?

La-F. Ay, ay, I'll in : what's the matter?

Z'rue. Nay, if he had been cool enough

to tell us that, there had been sonie hope
} to atone you ;' but he seems so implacably
| enraged !

| Za-F. 'Slight, let him rage! I'll hide
! myself,

True. Do, good sir. But what have

you done to him within that should pro-
| voke him thus? You have broke some jest
'upon him afore the ladies.
| La-F. Not I, never in my life broke jest
upon any man. The bride was praising
| Sir Dauphine, and he went away in snuff,?
'and 1 followed him ; unless he took offence
| at me in his drink erewhile, that I would
| not pledge all the horse full.

True. By my faith, and that may be;
| you remember well : but he walks the round
{up and down,* through every room o' the

house, with a towel in his hand, crying,

Where's La-Foole? Who saw La-Foole?
| And when Dauphine and I demanded the
: cause, we can force no answer from him,

but—0O revenge, how sweet art thou! [
\will strangle him in this towel—which
| leads us to conjecture that the main cause
| of his fury is for bringing your meat to-day
| with a towel about you, to his discredit.

La-F. Like enough. Why, an he be

angry for that I'll stay here till his anger
| be blown over.

True. A good becoming resolution, sir:

if you can put it on o' the sudden.

La-F. Yes, I can put it on: or, I'll
| away into the country presently.

True. How willyou go out of the house,
(sir? He knows you are in the house,
{and he'll wateh this se'ennight but he'll
|have you: hell outwait a serjeant for
you,4

La-F. Why, then L1l stay here.

True. You must think how to victual
yourself in time then.

La-F. Why, sweet Master Truewit, will
You entreat my cousin Otter to send me a
cold venison pasty, a bottle or two of wine,
and a chamber-pot,

rase taken from the army ; where it was the
usiness of certain inferior bfficers to go round
to the sentinels and outguards, who from thence
were called gentlemen of the round. —WnaL
To watch, in short. See . 33
* He'll owtwait a ﬁelj'enna/jr w.] The per-
severance of serjeants (sherifis’ officers) in watch-
their prey, is well known.
had but oo many proofs o

n, O
wgn ur old poets,
er in mirth oranger, upon all

v f it, mention it,
eith occasions,
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Z'rue, A stool were better, sir, of Sir
« Ajax his invention.!

La-F. Ay, that will be better indeed ;
and a pallet to lie on.

True. O, 1 would not advise you to sleep
by any means.

La-F. Would you not, sir? Why, then
I will not.

True. Yet there's another fear——

La-F. 1s there!| What is't?

True. No, he cannot break open this
door with his foot, sure,

La-F. T'll set my back against it, sir. 1
have a good back.

True. But then if he should batter.

La-F. Batter! if he dare, I'll have an
action of battery against him,

True. Cast you the worst. He has sent

Cler. Yes, but this fears the bravest :
the other a whiniling dastard, Jack Daw !
But La-Foole, a brave heroic coward ! and
is afraid in a great look and a stout accent ;
I like him rarely.

True. Had it not been pity these two
should have been concealed ?

Cler. Shall [ make a motion ?

True. Briefly : for I must strike while

"tis hot,

Cler. Shall T go fetch the ladies to the
| catastrophe?
| Zrue. Umph ! ay, by my troth.

Daup. By no mortal means. Let them
continue in the state of ignorance, and err
still ; think them wits and fine fellows, as
they have done. ‘Twere sin to reform them.
| rwe. Well, I will have them fetched,

for powder already, and what he will do | now I think on't, for a private purpose of
with it no man knows: perhaps blow up | mine: do, Clerimont, fetch them, and dis-
the corner of the house where he suspects | course to them all that's past, and bring
ou are. Here he comes; in quickly. | them into the gallery here.

Thrusts in La-Foole and shuts the door.]| Daup. This is thy extreme vanity, now !
—I protest, Sir John Daw, he is not this | thou think'st thou wert undone if every
way : what will you do? Before God, you | jest thou mak’st were not published.
shall hang no petard here: I'll die rather.| Z7»we. Thou shalt see how unjust thou
‘Will you not take my word? I never knew | art presently. Clerimont, say it was Dau-
one but would be satisfied.—Sir Amorous, | phine’s plot. EE.:\'H Clerimont.] Trust me
[speaks through the key-hole,] there's no |not if the whole drift be not for thy good.
standing out : he has made a petard of an | There is a carpet® in the next room, put it

old brass pot, to force your door. Think
upon some satisfaction, or terms to offer

m. !

La-F. [within.] Sir, T'll give him any
satisfaction : I dare give any terms.

True. You'll leave it to me then? |

La-F., Ay, sir: I'll stand to any condi- |
tions.

True. I[{&eckouing Sforward Cler. and
Dauph.] How now—what think you, sirs ?
Were't not a difficult thing to determine
which of these two feared most?

| John Daw !
|'brings him out.|

on, with this scarf over thy face, and a
cushion on thy head, and be ready when I
call Amorous. Away! [Exif Daup.]—
[Goes o Daw's closet, and

Daw. What good news, sir?

True. Faith, [ have followed and a
with him hard for you. I told him you
were a knight, and a scholar, and that you
knew fortitude did consist magis patiendo
gquam faciendo, magis ferendo quam fe-
riendo.

1 4 stool were better, siv, of Sir Ajax kis in-
wention.] Sir Ajax scems to have been a title
familiarly imposed on Sir John Harrington, for |
a very meritorious attempt to introduce clean- |

: was banished from court. His gains, from his

well-timed labours, were apparently confined to
the honour of contributing to the merriment of
the wits, Shakspeare, Jonson, Nabbes, and many

liness into our dwellings, at a period when the | others, who took advantage of his own pun,
sweetest of them would have offended the dullest | (a-jakes,) and dubbed him a knight of the stool ;
noss modern times. In 1596 he published, under which title he uently appears in their
under the name of Misacmos, a little treatise | g:gcs. _Even the grave Ea.mdf.ncondmendsw
called, A New Discourse of a Stale Subject, or | be f: at his but enough on the
&Jﬁiqur)b:& of Ajax, of which the object | subject.

‘was to point out the propriety of adopting some- | 3 .0 20 5 oo rpet, &c] ie., a
ing like the water-closets of the present day, | » =, a table-cover.
ﬁ place of the wretched utensils which were ! mﬂg ;u]:"'?g ?r::;:‘f::ﬁ :‘“‘?’ 'ﬁ gnm
then common in every house. As the nature of | WP SIS SUF VB AE T ladies o l“"h
his subject led him to lay open the interior | F&TS W WIES F several mnot S
w "hs'!“f:;d“d e °““l:;,°f'““ was | (il Deriod laid on the floor; except occasione
at om : he lost, at tfor a ime,
fthe favour of Elizabeth (his godmother) and | ALY to kneel o, or for purpotes of sesbe.

¥

|
o
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Dazw. It doth so indeed, sir.

True. And that you would suffer, I told
him : so at first he demanded by my troth,
in my conceit, too much.

Daw. What was it, sir?

T'rue. Your upper lip and six of your
fore-teeth.

Dazw. "Twas ungeasonable.

True. Nay, 1told him plainly, you could
not spare them all. So after long argu-
ment gro el com, as you know, I brought
him down to vour two butter-teeth, and
them he would have.

Daw. O, did you so? Why, he shall
have them.

True. But he shall not, sir, by your
leave. The conclusion is this, sir : because
you shall be very good friends hereafter,
and this never to be remembered or up-
braided ; besides, that he may not boast|
he has done any such thing to you in his |
own person; he is to come here in dis-
guise, give you five kicks in private, sir,
take your sword from you, and lock you
up in that study during pleasure : which
will be but a little while, we'li get it re-
leased presently.

Dazw. Five kicks ! he shall have six, sir,
to be friends,

True. Believe me, you shall not over-
shoot yourself, to send him that word by
me,

Daw. Deliver it, sir; he shall have it
with all my heart, to be friends.

True. Friends! Nay, an he should not
be so, and heartily too, upon these terms,
he shall have me to enemy while I live.
Come, sir, bear it bravely.

Daw. O lord, sir, ‘tis nothing,

Lrue. True! what's six kicks to a man
that reads Seneca ?

Daw. 1 have had a hundred, sir,

Zrue. Sir Amorous !

Re-enier Dauphine, dispuised.
No speaking one to another, or rehearsing
old matters,
Daw. [as Daup. kicks him.
three, four, five. I protest,
you shall have six.

Zrue. Nay, 1 told you you should not
Come, give him six, an he will
needs. {Dauphiue kicks kim again.] Your
sword (fakes his sword.] Now return to
your safe custody; you shall presently
meet afore the ladies, and be the dearest
friends one to another, [Puts Daw into
the study.] Give me the searf now, thou

| One, two,
ir Amorous,

[Dauphine retires, and Truewit goes o the
other closet, and releases La-Foole.] Sir
Amorous !

La-F. What's here | A sword?

True. 1 cannot help it, without I should
take the quarrel upon myself. Here he
has sent you his sword——

La-F. T'll receive none on't.

True. And he wills you to fasten it
against a wall, and break your head in
some few several places against the hilts,

La-F. 1 will not: tell him roundly, |
cannot endure to shed my own blood,

Zrue. Will you not ?

La-F. No. TI'll beat it against a fair
fiat wall, if that will satisfy him: if not, he
shall beat it himself, for Amorous,

True. Why, this is strange starting off,
when a man undertakes for you ! I offered
him another condition ; will you stand to
that?

La-F. Ay, what is't?

Zrue. That you will be beaten in
private.

La-F. Yes, I am content, at the blunt.!

ELnter, above, Haughty, Centaure, Mavis,
Mistress Otter, Epiccene, and Trusty,

True. Then you must submit yourself
to be hoodwinked in this scarf, and be led
to him, where he will take your sword
from you, and make you bear a blow over
the mouth gules, and tweaks by the nose
sans mombre.

ZLa-F. 1 am content.
be blinded ?

True. That's for your good, sir; be-
cause if he should grow insolent upon this,
and publish it hereafter to your disgrace
(which 1 hope he will not do), you might
swear safely, and protest he never beat you
to your knowledge.

La-F. O, I conceive,

Zrue. 1 do not doubt but you'll be
perfect good friends upon't, and not dare
to utter an ill thought one of another in
future,

La-£. Not 1, as God help me, of him.

Zrue. Nor he of you, sir.  If he should,
[binds his eyes.]—Come, sir. [leads him
forward.] Al hid, Sir John !

ZLnter Dauphine, and tweaks him by
the nose,

La-F. Oh, Sir John, Sir John! Ob,
0-0-0-0-6-Oh——

But why must I

shalt beat the other barefaced, Stand by : | sw

! AL the blunt,) i.e., with the flat side of the
ord.

—
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True. Good Sir Jolin, leave tweaking,
you'll blow his nose off. “Tis Sir John's
leasure you should retire into the ‘study.
r.Pnrs him up again.] Why, now you are
riends.  All bitterness between you I hope
is buried ; you shall come forth by and by
Damon and Pythias upon 't, and embrace
with all the rankness of friendship that can
be. Itrust we shall have them tamer in
their language hercafter. Dauphine, I
worship thee. God's will, the ladies have
surprised us !

Enter Hanghty, Centaure, Mavis, Mistress
Otter, Epicoene, and Trusty bedind.

were imposed on by these adulterate
knights !

Cen. Nay, madam, Mavis was more de-
ceived than we; ‘twas her commendation
. uttered them in the college.

Mav. 1 commended but
madam, and their braveries.
looked toward their valours,

Hau. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a wit
100, it seems.

Maw. And a bravery too.

Hau. Was this his project 2

Mrs. Oft. So Master Clerimont inti-
mates, madam.

Hau. Good Morose, when you come to
the college, will you bring him with you?
. he seems a very perfect gentleman.

their wits,

.;

d

Hau. Centaure, how our judgments |

I never

Epi. He Is s0, madam, helieve it.

Cen. But when will you come, Morose?

Fpi. 'Three or four days hence, madam,
when I have got me a coach and horses.

I{au. No, to-morrow, good Morose ;
Centaure shall send you her coach,

Mav. Yes, faith, do, and bring Sir
Dauphine with you.

Hawu. She has promised that, Mavis,

Mav. He is a very worthy gentleman
in his exteriors, madam.

Hau. Ay, he shews he is judicial in his
clothes.

Cen. And yet not so superlatively neat
as some, madarm, that have their faces set
in a brake.!

Hau. Ay, and have every hair in form,
| Mav. That wear purer linen than our-
| selves, and profess more neatness than the
French hermaphrodite.
l Epi. Ay, ladies, they, what they tell one
.|of us, have told a thousand ; and are the
|onl_\- thieves of our fame, that think to
| take us with that perfume, or with that
i lace, and laugh at us unconscionably
| when they have done.
Han. But Sir Dauphine’s carelessness
becomes him.
| Cen. 1 could love a man for such a
- nose.

Maw. Or such a leg.
| Cen. He has an excecding good eye,
| madam.
| Mav. And a very good lock.?

Y Not so superlatively neat as some that have | And Davenant :
their faces st in a brake.] A brake, amongst |

other acceptations, is a sort of bridle, which

““ A lock on the left side, so rarcly hung
| With ribanding."—ZLewe and {lonour.

they made use of to young horses, in order to |
them their heads steady, and ina| This practice was so raoted, that it flourished
proper place.—WhaL. | for near a century, in spite of all the ridicule of
A brake 1s a powerful iron curh, by which the | the stage, and all the thunder of the press. From
tongue and jaws of restive horses are so csm- | the followini curious frnssngc in Mydas, it ap-
| as to prevent their faking the bif: but | pears that the form of these love-locks was as
the érake which seems to be meant here is a various and capricious as that of the beards,

- strong wooden frame in which the feet of young | already noticed : * How will yon be trimmed,
and vicious horses are frequently confined by  sir? ill you have your beard like a spade or
farriers preparatory to their being shod. Jonson | a bodkin? A penthouse on your upper lip or
uses the word again in his beautiful poem to an a]lar on your chin? A low curle on your
is, and in a similar sensc : 'rh!mlf? {Ir-:e a ball, l;::ll-i dang||1ing Inck: lt'keda m
“ Y - PR & our mustachoes sharp at the ends
B, 7o o man shold ke i | bt T ot S 5
R bk rir i 2 A mouth like goates’ flakes? Your dnme
= P d wreathed with a silken twist, or shaggie to full on
2 A wvery good lock.] A favourite Zock of hair, your shoulders¥* act iii. s = Certainly an
“which it was the fashion of those times to nourish. ' assemblage of *‘braveries” at this time must
P =Waar. 7 have pre 1 a very ing sp le, as far
~_To make it more conspicuous, a rose or knot as the head was concerned. ?‘rum the prints of
was sometimes attached to it. Thus the t Charles, it appears that he and
- jhismrswuglwe-lmks The king, it is

: ** Who knows but he said, cut off his in 1646. His favourites pro-
~ May lose the riband by it, in his fock | bably followed his example. Mﬁﬂ"“ﬁ
g Corenation.  import lhneonudmwhﬂherl&ua""___
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Cen. Good Morese, bring him to my
chamber first.
Mrs. Oft. Please your honours to mect
at my house, madam.
True. See how they eve thee, man!
they are taken, 1 warrant thee.
g'laught}' comes forivard.
HHau. You have unbraced our brace of
knights here, Master Truewit. )
Zrwe. Not I, madam; it was Sir
Dauphine’s ingine: who, if he have dis-
furnished your ladyship of any guard or
service by it, is able to make the place
good again in himself.
HHawu. There is no suspicion of that, sir.
Cen. God so, Mavis, Haughty is kissing.
AMaw. Let us go too, and take part,
[ They come forward.
HHauw., Butl am glad of the fortune

{beside the discovery of two such empty |

caskets) to gain the knowledge of so rich a
mine of virtue as Sir Dauphine.

Cen. We would be all glad to style Lim
of our friendship, and see him at the col-
lege.

Mav. He cannot mix with a sweeter
society, 1'll prophesy ; and I hope he him-
self wall think so.

Linp. 1 should be rude to imagine
otherwise, lady.

Zrre. Did not I tell thee, Dauphine !
Why, all their actions are governed by
crude opinion, without reason or cause:
they know not why they do anything; but
as they are informed, belicve, judge, praise,
condemn, love, hate, and in emulation one
of ancther, do all these things alike. Only
they have a natural inclination sways them
generally to the worst, when they are left
to themselves. But pursue it, now thou
hast them.

£faw. Shall we go in again, Morose ?

Lipi. Yes, madam.

Cen. We'll entreat Sir Dauphine’s com-

ruc. Stay, good madam, the interview
of the two friends, Pylades and Orestes :
11l fetch them out to you straight.
Haw, Will you, Master Truewit ?
Daup. Ay; but, noble ladies, do not con-
fess in ycur countenance, or outward bear-
ing to them, any discovery of their folljes,

| that we may sce how they will bear up
| agnin, with what assurance and ercction,
| Hau. Wewill not, Sir Daupline.
Cen. Mav. Upon our honours, Sir
| Dauphine.
Lrue. | goes fo the first closet.] Sir Amo-
| rous, Sir Amorous ! The ladies are here,
| La-L' [within.] Are they ? §
ZLrue. Yes; but slip out by and by, as |
| their backs are turned, and meet Sir Jolin
hicre, as by chance when I call you. [Gogs
to the other.]—]ack Daw !
Daze. [weethin.] What say you, sir?
True. Whip out behind me suddenly,
and no anger in your looks to your ad-
versary. Now, now !

[La-Foole and Daw slip out of their
respective closets, and salute each
other.

La-1, Noble Sir John Daw ! where have
you been ?
Darw. To seek you, Sir Amorous.
La-F. Me! 1 honour you.
Dazw. 1 prevent you, sir.
Cler. They have forgot their rapiers.
Lrue. O, they meet in peace, man,
Daup. Where's your sword, Sir John?
Cler. And yours, Sir Amorous?
Dazw. Mine! my boy had it forth to |
mend the handle, e¢'en now. :
La-F. And my gold handle was broke ¥
| too, and my boy had it forth.
| Daup. Indeed, sir '—Hew their excuses
mect ! |
Cler. What a consent there is in the
handles !
| Lrue. Nay, there is so in the points too,
| I warrant you,

|

| Lnter Morose, with the two swords, drawn,
in kis hands.

Mrs. O##. O me! madam, he comes
again, the madman! Away!

[Ladies, Daw, and La-Foole run of.

Mor. What make these naked weapons
here, gentlemen ?

True. O, sir! here hath like to have
been murder since you went ; a couple of
knights fallen out about the bride’s favours !
We were fain to take away their weapons;
ygt;rlhouse had been begged by this time
[ - .

be wreathed with silk, or left shaggie t
an the shoulders,® now occupicd thes Suen.
n; and in dnhu_fuhimeswhmhimmediauly
d fashion went to decay with 2

m"iﬂ‘m begged by thic tinw

£

!

clse.] For ariot, &c., for which it would have
fallen, as a deodand, to the crown, ° -
scented rapacity of James's courtiers is

marked by this expression, which, though used
}n Jest, contains httle more than the simple |
act.
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Mor. For what?

Cler. For manslaughter, sir, as beiag |
CCessary.

Mor. And for her favours ?

True. Ay, sir, heretofore, not present.— |

They have done all the hurt they will do.
[ Exit Cler, wwith the two swords.

Daup. hm‘u you spoke with the lawyer,
St ?

Mor. O no! there is such a noise in the
court,! that they have frighted me home |
with more violence than I weunt! such
speaking and counter-speaking, with their
several voices of citations, appellations,
allegations, cerlificates, attachments, in-
terrogatories, references, convictions, and
afflictions indeed, among the doctors and
proctors, that the noise here is silence to't,
a kind of calm midnight !

True. Why, sir, if you would be resolved
indeed, I can bring you hither a very suf-
ficient lawyer, and a learned divine, that
shall enquire intc everyleast scruple for you.

Moy, Can you, Master ‘Truewit ?

True. Yes, and are very sober, grave

' and give them a few terms in their mouths,

ns, that will dispatch itin a chamber,
with a whisper or two.

Mor. Good sir, shall 1 hope this benefit
from you, and trust myself into your
hands ?

True. Alas, sir! your nephew and 1
have been ashamed and oft-times mad,
since yon went, to think how you are
abused. Go in, good sir, and lock your-

" self up till we call you; we'll tell you more
| anon, sir.

Mor. Do your pleasure with me, gentle-
men. [ believe in you, and that deserves
no delusion, [Exit.

Zrue. You shall find none, sir;—but

: heaped, heaﬁcd plenty of vexation.

Daup. What wilt thou do now, Wit?
True. Recover me hither Otter and the

|| barber, if you can, by any means, pre-

sently.
Daup. Why? to what purpose?
Lrue. O, I'll make the deepest divine

| and gravest lawyer out of them two, for

hime—--

Daup. ‘Thou canst not, man; these are
waking dreams.

True. Do not fear me. Clap but a
civil gown with a welt? on the one, and a
canonical cloke with sleeves on the other,

if there come not forth as ablea doctorand
complete a parson, for this turn, as may be
wished, trust not my election : and I hope,
without wronging the dignity of either pro-
fession, since they are but persons put on,
and for mirth’s sake, to torment him,
barber smatters Latin, I remember.

Daup. Yes, and Otter too.

True. Well then, if 1 make them not
wrangle out this case to his no comfort, let
me be thought a Jack Daw or La-Foole,
or anything worse. Go you to your ladies,
but first send for them.

Daup, T will, [ Exeunt.

ACT V.
SCENE 1.—A Room in Moroze's House.
Enter La-Foole, Clerimont, and Daw.

La-F. Where had you our swords, Master
Clerimont?

Cler. Why, Dauphine took them from
| the madman.

La-F. And he took them from our bays,
I warrant you.

Cler. Very like, sir.
| La-F. Thank you, good Master Cler
| mont. Sir John Daw and [ are both be
| holden to you. .
| Cler. Would I knew how to make you
| s0, gentlemen !
. Daw. Sir Amorous and I are your ser-
| vants, sir,
Enter Mavis.

l Mav. Gentlemen, have any of you a pea
! and ink ? I would fain write out a riddle in
| Italian, for Sir Dauphine to translate.
\ Cler. Not 1, in troth, lady; I am no
scrivener.
Daw. T can furnish you, T thiik, Tadys )
[Exeunt Daw and Mavis.

Y O no! there s such a noise in the conri, &c.)
| terms which follow, is
‘adapted, with considerable humour, from Liba-
ius : Twy exkAnousr ov pada kowwrwr, ov S
Twr ko) oupdeporror apedewy, alda S Tas
ov Surapevwy ouynoar Boas pRTopwr. €is
ov ododpa v, fa 7a

rwy fucwr oroparta, , evbe
Sadikaia, mnm xai

mohda
o gt

eari wpaypa $uhovew ovopagew. Ibid. p.
1-2.

3% Clap but @ civil gowen with a welt, &e.] A
civil gown is the gown of a civilian : a wed/, as
I have already observed, is a hem or border of
fur, &c. In the conclusion of this speech, Jon-
son shews himself yet sore of the censure pasied
on him for his alleged reflection on the law,
the Poetaster.
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Cler. He has it in the haft of a knife, T
believe. 5

La-F. No, he has his box of instru-
ments.

Cler. Like a surgeon !

La-F. For the mathematics: hisdsg?arf.
his com , his brass pens, and black-
lead, mpa&s;:; mps of every place and
person where he comes.

Cler. How, maps of persons !

La-F. Yes, sir, of Nomentack, when he
was here,! and of the Prince of Moldavia,

d of his mistress, Mistress Epiccene.

Re-enter Daw.

Cler. Away ! he hath not found out her

latitude, I hope.
La-F. You are a pleasant gentleman,

wanton it a little, and talk waggishly —
Sir John, I am telling Sir Amorous here
that you two govern the ladies whereyver
you come; you carry the feminine gender
afore you.

Daw. They shall rather carry us aforp
them, if they will, sir.

Cler. Nay, 1believe that they do witha)?
—but that you are the prime men in their
affections, and direct all their actions --—

Daw. Not I; Sir Amorous is,

La-F. 1 protest Sir John is.

Dazw. As I hope to rise in the state, Sir :
Amorous; you ﬁé\'c I PISUIE—

La-F. Sir John, you have the person,
and the discourse too.

Dazw. Not I, sir, I have no discourse—
and then you have activity beside,

La-F. 1 protest, Sir John, you come as

sir. ]
Cler. Faith, now we are in private, let's |

3 Yes, sir, of Nomentack, when ke was here,
Nomentack wBaT: an India]g :{:;;2 from
Virginia, who was ught to Engl some
mnnh:'rnm this was written. Of the Prince of
m!da\'ia, I can give no account.

2 Nay, I delicve that they do withal—] 1|
quote these words, merely because the colloca- |
i:0n of them recalls to my mind an expression in |
Shakspeare, on which 1 Lave something to say, |
In one of the prettiest speeches surely that ever |
was penned, LEat of Portia (Merchant of Venice,
ace ui sc. 4, to Nerissa, she describes the ap-
pearance she shall make, and the language she
shall hold when “accoutred like a man ;"

“ 1'll speak of frays
Like a fine bragging youth, and téll quaint lies,
How konourable ladies sought my love,
*Which I denying, they fell sick, and died ;
I could not do withal

The last line, or rather a corruption of it, the
commentators, who are always routing in the
mire of impurity, explain in the most indecent
manner. I will not say of Portia, as of Desde-
mona, that her ** motion blushed at herself,” yet
she was assuredly a woman of modesty, and
therefare little likely to use the lan geofa
, or to attribute the manners of one to the

** hanourable ladies who sought her love.” The
fact is, that the Tfhm so shamelessly misinter-
preted is in itse ectly innocent, and means
neither more nor less than I covLp xoT HELP
g;u-dh oigforp Art»iur—-w’]}erl:,- Guinever is 3:.»
ing one of the knights of the

round nhﬁf".i"e“' king saysto her, ** None of them
villu;vdl of you, nor none of them will doe
battle for you, and that shall be t slaunder
for you ml.lns_mnn. Alas ! said the queen, 7
cannot doe wwithall,” (I cannot help it,] * and
now I miss Sir La R;pmiii.c.ms. In

: trial of Udall, Lord
the author.”

high from Tripoly as I do, every whit :3

State Trials, fol. vol. i. p. 162. And in that
excellent old play, the Little French Lazuyer,
Dinant, who is reproached by Clerimant for
not silencing the music, which endangered his
safety, replies :

““ 1 cannot do withal ; (I cannot help it ;) b
I have spoke and spoke: 1 am betrayed and
lost too.”

I make no apology for this long note, irrelevant
as it will perhaps be thought. Ebak is in
every hand ; and it is therefore incumbent on all
those who feela due respect for youth and inne-
cence, totake eve portunity of removing the
impurities with which his pages are wantonly
overcharged. As the sense of the words is now
fully ascertained, we have a right to ex'?ect that
the stupid and indecent comments of Collins and
others  on it shall be henceforth omitted.
* Withal, the reading of the old copies,” Mr.
Malone tells us, ““was corrected {corrected, with
a vengeance !) **to with all, (as it stands in his
and Steevens' editions) by Mr. Pope.” Not-
withstanding this cheering assurance, the futare
editors of Shakspeare will do well to let him
speak his own language, and to print the line as
it stands above, and as it ought always to have
stood: “I could not do withal.” Ji7tkal in
Jonson, is a mere expletive.

3 1 protest, Sir Sokn, you come as kigh from
Tripoly as 7 do, every whit 2] A phrase,
‘Upton says), to signify feats of activity, vault-
ing, lnpin;. &e. f:nson has it again in his
Epigrams, {cxv,)

“Can come from Trifely, leap stools, and
wink.”

And so likewise his contemporaries :

“ Get up to the window there, and presently,
Like 2 most compleat gentleman come
Tripoly."— Mousicur Thomas, act iv. s¢. 2.

ﬁ s derson says :L‘;dﬁuu
good sa were 7/
“Mwiﬂnotm.m lord : but if uthiui :

I canuot do mmZ:' (I cannot ﬁp fht

Tripely, Whalley subjoins, ** was famous far the

Jjusts and tournaments held there in the days of
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over them, if you would use it.

Cler. Well, agroe on't together, knights;

for between you, you divide the kingdom
or commonwealth cf ladies’ affections. [ see
jt, and can perceive a little how they ob-
serve you, and fear you indeed. You could
tell strange stories, my masters, if you
would, T know.
. Dare. Faith, we have seen somewhat,
Sir.
La-F. That we have—velvet petticoats,
and wrought smocks, or so.

Daze. Ay, and——

Cler. Nay, out with it, Sir John ; do not
envy your friend the pleasure of hearing,
when you have had the delight of tasting.

Amoroiis.
La-F. No, do you, Sir John Daw.
Dazw. T faith, you shall.
La-F. 1’ faith, you shall.
Daw. Why, we have been——
La-F. In the great bed at Ware to-
~gether in our time. On, Sir John.
~ Daw. Nay, do you, Sir Amorous.

La-F. No, excuse us, sir.

Daw. We must not wound reputation.

La-F. No matter—they were these, or
‘others. Our bath cost us fifteen pound
- when we came home.

Cler. Do you hear, Sir John? You
shall tell me but one thing truly, as you
Jove me.

Daze. If 1 can, T will, =ir.

Cler. You lay in the same house with
the bride here ?

i Dazw. Yes, and conversed with her hourly,
gir.

Cler. And what humour is she of? Is
she coming and open, free ?
" Daw. O, excecding open, sir. 1 was
her servant, and Sir Amorous was to be.

Cler. Com:, you have both had favours

|

much.

Daw. O no, sir.

La-F. You shall excuse us, sir; we must
| not wound reputation.
k Cler. ‘Tut, she is married now, and you
‘eannot hurt her with any report ; and there-

and lift as many joined stools, and lrzapl fore speak plainly:

Daw. Why—a—Do you speak, Sir|

from her: 1 know, and have heard so,

how many times, i’
faith ? which of you led first? ha i

La-F, Sir John had her maidenhead,
indeed.

Daw. O, it pleases him to say so, sir;
l‘m:IF Sir Amorous knows what's what as
well.

Cler. Dost thou, i' faith, Amorous ?
| La-F. In a manner, sir.

Cler. Why, I commend you, lads. Little
| knows Don Bridegroom of this; nor shall
he for me.

Daw, Hang him, mad ox!

Cler. § softly; here comes his
| nephew, with the Lady Haughty: he'll
| get the ladies from you, sirs, if you lock
| not to him in time.

La-F. \\'h{. if he do, we'll fetch them
home again, I warrant you.

[Exit with Daw. Cler. walks aside.

|

Enter Dauphine and Haughty.

HHau. I assure you, Sir Dauphine, it is
the price and estimation of your virtue
only that hath embarked me to this ad-

Cler. And these ladies with you, knights? | venture; and I could not but make out to

| tell youso: nor can I repent me of the
| act, since it is always an argument of some
| virtue in ourselves, that we love and affect
it so in others.
| Daup. Your ladyship sets too high a
price on my weakness,
| Hau. Sir, I can distinguish gems from
| pebbles
Daup. Are you so skilful in stones?
[Aside.
Han., And howsoever | may suffer in
such a judgment as yours, by admitting
| equality of rank or society with Centaure
or Mavis——
|  Dawup. Youdo not, madam ; [ perceivs
' they are your mere foils.
| Hau. Then are you a friend to truth, sir;
| it makes me love you the more. It is not the
| outward but the inward man that [ affect.
They are not apprehensive of an eminent
perfection, but love flat and dully.
Cen. [within.] Where are you, my Lady
Haughty?
Hau. I come presently, Centaure.—My
chamber, sir, my page shall shew you; an:

valry, and from those feats perhaps the
was derived.” 1 think not: * justs and
naments,” wherever held, were grave and
s amusements, and could scarcely give
to such apish tricks as leaping over sticks,
It szems far more probable that the phrase

w out of one of those jests noneinal, (&s Owen
Feltham calls them,) of which our ancestors were
so fond ; and that
has to the honour conl
first part of its name.

e —
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: you need not fear to communicate any-
thing with her, for she is a Fidelia. I pray

you wear this jewel for my sake, Sir Dau- | another loves me with caution, and sg

phine.—
Emrv Centaure.

Where's Mavis, Centaure? !
Cen, Within, madam, a writing. I'll]
follow you presently. [£xif Hau.] I'll but |
speak a word with Sir Dauphine,
Daup. With me, madam? .
Cen. Good Sir Dauphine, do not trust
Haughty, nor make any credit to her!
whatever you do besides. Sir Dauphine, I
give you this caution, she is a perfect
courtier, and loves nobody but for her
uses; and for her uses she loves all. Be-
sides, her physicians give her out to be|
none o' the clearest, whether she pay them
or no, heaven knows; and she's above fifty i
too, and pargets!* See her in a forenoon, |
Here comes Mavis, a worse face than she! |
you would not like this by candle-light.

|
J
If you'll come to my chamber one o' these |
momings early, or late in an evening, I'll|
tell you more. Where's Haughty, Mavis? |

May. Within, Centaure.

Cen. What have you there? |

Afav. An Italian riddle for Sir Dauphine, |
—you shall not see it, i’ faith, Centaure, —
[£xit Cen.] Good Sir Dauphine, solve it for ;
me: I'll call for it anon. [Exit. |

Cler. [coming forward.] How now,
Dauphine! how dost thou quit thy self of
these females?

Daup. 'Slight, they haunt me iike fairies,
and give me jewels here; | cannot be rid of |
them.

Cler. O, you must not tell though.s

Re-enter Mavis,

THE SILENT WOMAN,

Trusty, my woman, shall be ever awake for| Dewp. Mass, 1 forgot that: I was

[acT v,

—laE
; never |
so assavlted. One loves for virtue, and
bribes me with this [shews the jewel’ —

would possess me; a third brings me 3
riddle here: and all are jealous, and raj]
each at other.

Cler. A riddle! pray let me see it. [ Reads, |

Sir Dauphine, I chose this way of in- |
timation for privacy. The ladies here, T
know, have both hope and purpose to make
a collegiate and servant of you. If I might |
be so honoured as to appear at any end of
so noble a work, I would enter into a faume
of taking physic to-morrow, and continue
it four or five days, or longer, for your
visitation. Mavis,”

By my faith, a subtle one! Call you this
a riddle? what's their plain-dealing, trow?

Daup. We lack Truewit to tell us that.

Cler. We lack him for somewhat else
too: his knights reformadoes are wound up
as high and insolent as ever they were,

Daup. You jest.

Cler. No drunkards, either with wine cr
vanity, ever confessed such stories of tliem-
selves. v
balance against all the women’s réputations
here, if they could be but thought to speak:
truth: and for the bride, they have made
their affidavit against her directly—

Daup. What, that they have lain with
er? 3
Cler. Yes; and tell times and circum-
stances, with the cause why, and the place
where. I had almost brought them to
affirm that they had done it to-day. .

Daup, Not both of them? ;

Cler. Yes, faith; with a sooth or two |
more | had effected it. They would have
set it down under their hands. '

h

1 Do ot brust Haughty, nor make any credit
fo ker.] i.e., nor give her an credit ; from the |
Latin idiom, fidesn facere.
m introducing phrases from the leamed Ln-
e her the fashion of th
. At was the vice, or rather the fashion of the
times. Shakspeare has as many words, if not
thjmmg- . 1do not recollect to have
&d a Latinism in him which is not to be
Y

in_ his contemporaries, except pechaps in

-SH' FM«J;'!. Btzt sh;lzil noi. mnijam: ;
s i Y i.e.. | For when the once, "tis like /i '
wmﬁgt‘::, and pargets ] ie., hcygunoy berety Jairy wioneyy

‘%&nsﬂumk!ﬁ
received opinion, it was extremely d

rous 1o betray the confidence of the fairies : t
; mammm&vwfmmmmm;ﬁm'

onson is too bold | old

: M T
M:\;x‘.}nit&wu the

part of the evil ; personal or family misfortune
usually followed the indiscretion. To this
un d(..lwn”riufthe i gt

alludes: “"Tis fairy gold,
so.  Up with it ; deep it close.
Honest Maw's Fortune :

“ Mont. Your ladyship cannot tel me when I
kissed her.
Lady. But shke can, sir

And again :

“ A prince's secrets are like fairy favours
WEnlanmnirkept:hutpi:{it "‘




SCENE 1.

Diaup. Why, they will be our sport, lE
see, still, whether we will or no, :
LEnter Truewit, I
True. O, are you here? Come, Dau-
phine; go call your uncle presently: I have
fitted my divine and my canonist, dyed
their beards and all. The knaves do not |
know themselves, they are so exalted and
altered. Preferment changes any man,
Thou shalt keep one door and 1 another,
and then Clerimont in the midst, that he
may have no means of escape from their
cavilling, when they grow hot once again.
And then the women, as I have given the
bride her instructions, to break in upon
Lim in the l'envoy.! O, 'twill be full and |
twanging! Away! fetch him.
{/:'.rH

Dauphine.

EnterOtter, disguised as a divine, and Cut- |
beard as a canon lawyer,

Come, master doctor, and master parson, |
look to your parts now, and discharge them |
bravely; you are well set forth, perform it |
as wel{ If you chance to be out, do not
confess it wit standin% still, or humming,
or gaping one at another; but go on, and
talk aloud and eagerly; use vehement
action, and only remember your terms, and
you are safe, L:t the matter- go where it
will: you have many will do so. But at
first be very solemn and grave, like your
garments, though lﬁm loose yourselves
after, and skip out like a brace of jugglers
on atable. Here he comes: set your faces,
and look superciliously while 1 present
you,
Re-enter Dauphine with Morose.

Moy, Are these the two learned men?
True. Yes, sir; please you salute them.
AMor, Salutethem ! I had ratherdo any-

as God save you, and You are welcome, are
come to bea habit in our lives: or, /am
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glud fo see you! When I cannot see what
the profit can be of these words, so long
as it is no whit better with him whose affairs
are sad and grievous, that he hears this
salutation.

Zrue, "Tis true, sir; we'll go to the
matter then.—Gentlemen, master doctor,
and master parson, [ have acquainted you
sufficiently with the business for which yon
are come hither ; and you are not now to in-
form yourselves inthe stateof the question, T
know. This is the gentleman who expects
your resolution, and therefore, when you
please, begin.

Ott. Please you, master doctor.

Cut. Please you, good master parson.

Ort. 1would hearthecanon-law speak first.

Cut. It must give place to positive
divinity, sir.

Mor. Nay, good gentlemen, do not
throw me into circumstances. Let your
comforts arrive quickly at me, those that
Be swift in affording me my peace, if
so I shall hope any. I love not your dis-
putations, or your court-tumults. And that
it be not strange to you, I will tell you: My
father, in my education, was wont to advise
me,? that I should always collect and con-
tain my mind, not suffering it to flow
loosely ; that [ should look to what things
were necessary to the carriage of my life,
and what not; embracing the one and
eschewing the other: in short, that I should
endear myself to rest, and avoid turmoeil ;
which now is grown to be another nature to
me. So that I come not to your public
pleadings, or your. places of noisc; not that
I neglect thase things that make for the
dignity of the commonwealth; but for the
mere avoiding of clamours and imperti-
nences of orators, that know not how to be
silent. And for the cause of noise, am L
now asuitor to you. You do not know in
what a misery I have been exercised this
day, what a torrent of evil! my very house
turns round with the tumult! I dwell in a
windmill : the perpetual motion is hiere, and
not at Eltham. *

Hl I:-nhr::lw.] i.e., in the conclusion. See
assinger, vol. iv. p. 3
'Iw&_rmpﬂm- 15, &

From Libanius: Kat unv exewo
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True. Well, good master doctor, will | the contract;
you break the ice? master parson will wade stancy. ;
after. True. Alas, sir, what a hope are we

Cwf. Sir, though unworthy, and the/ fallen from! Ly this time!
weaker. I will presume. Cut. The next is conditio - if you thought

O¢¢. "Tis no presumption, demine doctor. | her free bum_ and she prove a bong.

AMor. Yet again! woman, there is impediment of estate and

Cwfé. Your question” is, For how many | condition.

after marriage it is of no oh.

Gauses a man may have divortium legiti-
mum, a lawful divorce? First, you must
understand the nature of the word, divorce,
a divertendo—

Mor. No excursions upon words, good
doctor; to the question briefly.

Cuf. 1 answer then, the canon-law
affords divorce but in few cases; and the
principal is in the common case, the adul-
terous case. But there are dwodecim im-
Pedimenta, twelve impediments, as we call
them, all which do not dirimere contrac-
fum, but irritum reddere matrimoninm,
as we say in the canon law, nof fake away
the bond, but cawse a nullity therein,

Aor. 1 understood you hefore : good sir,
avoid your impertinency of translation.

¢, He cannot open this too much, sir,
by your favour.

AMor. Yet more)

4'rne. O, you must give the learned men |

leave, sir.—To
doctor,

Cut. The first is fmpedimentum erroris,

O#t. Of which there are several species,

Cut. Ay, as error persona.,

Oft. If you contract yourself to one
person, thinking her another,

Cut. Then, error fortunea,

O, 1i she be a beggar,and you thouglht
her rich.

Cut. Then, ervor gualitatis,

O#. If she prove stubborn or head-
strong, that you thought obedient.

Mor. How ! is that, sir, g lawful im-

your impediments, master

pediment 2 One at once, [ pray you, gen- |

tlemen.
Oz, Ay,
epalem, sir,
Cuf. Master parson says right. Aee
fo.'.‘ wuptiarum lbenedictionem, [t doth
ndecd but irrita reddere ponsalia, annul

anle copulam, but not post

celebrity in our author’s time,

cacham’s verses to Coryat, **that divine mofion
at Eitham:" so that it was probably some
picce of scripture history, Jonson inlm{uces it

It is called, in

again in his tpigrams, and in vary bad company :
" Sec You yon motion? not the ol Fa-ding,
Nzt.lpl.nn Pod, nar yet the Edthauny g™

Oft. Ay, but, master doctor, those ser.
vitudes are sublale now, among us Chris-
tians.

Cut. By your favour, master parson—

Oit. You shall give me leave, master
doctor.

Mor. Nay, gentlemen, quarrel not in
that question; it concerns not my case :
pass to the third.

Cut. Well then, the third is zofum - if
either party have made a vow of chastity.
But that practice, as master parson said of
the other, is taken away among us, thanks
be to discipline.? The fourth is cognatio ;
if the persons be of kin within the de.
grees,

Ott. Ay: do you know what the degrees
are, sir?

Aor. No, nor 1 care not, sir; they offer
me no comfort in the question, [ am sure.

Cut. But there is a branch of this im-
| pediment may, which is cognatio spiritu-

alis: if you were her godfather, sir, then
| the marriage is incestuous,
| Ot That comment is absurd and super-
| stitious, master doctor: 1 cannot endnre
{it. Are we not all brothers and sisters,and
as much akin in that as godfathers and
god-daughters ?

Mor. O me! to end fhe controversy, I
| hever was a godfather, I never was a god-
| father in my life, sir, Pass to the next.
| Cut. The fitth is crimen adulterii - the
i known case. The sixth, rultus disparitas,
| difference of religion. Have yOu ever exa-

mined her, what rel igion she 1s of ?

Mor, No, T would rather she were of
none than be put to the trouble of it.

O#t. You may have it done for you, Sir.

AMor. By no means, good sir: on to the
rest: shall you ever come to an end, think
you?

i What a

hope are we follen from /] Lite-
rally from Terence : Quasita de spe dectdy '—
WhaL,

2 Thanks be to discipline.] This was a tenmn
much afiected by the Puritans, when they Rs:“
of the reformation of the Church. In Ba indo
;u;:-m Fair it is termed the boanteons disci-

ine.
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True. Yes, he has done half, sir. On to!lhat. If you have manifestam frigidi-

the rest.—Be patient, and expect, sir, | tatem, you are well, sir.
Cut, The seventhis, vis: if it wereupon | Zrwe. Why, there is comfort come at
| compulsion or force. | length, sir. Confess yourself but a man
t Ml' C: no, it was too voluntary, mine; | un(a)ble. and she will sue to be divorced first.
00 voluntary. ) | Oft. Ay, orif there be mordus perpetuius,
Cut. The eighth is, ordo; if ever she | et insanadilis ; as paralysis, fa st
have taken holy orders. | OF §0— Sl S,
O#t. That's superstitious too. | Daup. O, but frrigiditas is the fairer way,
Mor. No matter, master parson ; would | gentlemen.
she would go into a nunnery yet. | Oft. You say troth, sir, and as it is in
Cut. The ninth is, Zigamen , if you were | the canon, master doctor——
bound, sir, to any other before. Cut. 1 conceive you, sir,
Mor. 1 thrust myself too soon into these ! Cler. Before he speaks!
fetters. | O#f. That a boy, or child, under years,

Cut. The tenth is. publica honestas;|is not fit for marriage, because he cannot
which is inchoata qguadam afinitas. | reddere debitum. So your omnipolentes——
Ott. Ay, or affinitas orta cx sponsalibus; | True. Your iémpotentes, you whoreson

and is but Zeve impedimentum. | lobster ! [Aside to Ott.
AMor. 1 feel no air of comfort blowing to | O#. Your impotentes, I should say, are
- me in all this, minime apti ad contrakendamatrimonium.
Cul. The eleventh is, afinitas ex forni-| True. Matrimonium/! weshall havemost
catione. | unmatrimonial Latin with you: mafri-
O#t. Which is no less vera affinitas than | monia, and be hanged.
the other, master doctor. | Daup. You put them out, man.
Cut. True, que oritur ex legitimo m.z-! Cut. But then there will arise a doubt,

trimonio. | master parson, in our case, posf mairi-
Ott. You say right, venerable doctor ; | monium: that frigiditate preditus—do
and, nascitur ex eo, quod per conjuginm | you conceive me, sir?
duw persone eficiuntur una caro—— Ott. Very well, sir.
T'rue. Hey-day, now they begin ! Cut. Who cannot ufi wxore pro uxore,
Cut. 1 conceive you, master parson :| may Aabere eam pro sorove.
Ita per fornicationem @que est verus pater, Oz, Absurd, absurd, absurd, and merely
qui sic generat— apostatical !
Oft. Et vere filius qui sic gencratur—— | Cut. You shall pardon me, master par-

Mor. What's all this to me ? son, I can prove it.

Cler. Now it grows warm. Ott. You can prove a will, master

Cut. The twellth and last is, s/ forfe | doctor, you can prove nothing else. Does
eoire nequidis. not the verse of your own canon say :

Oft. Ay, that is impedimenium gravissi-| Hae socianda vefant connubia, facta
mum : it doth utterly annul and anuihilate, retractant P

Y Does ot the verse of your own canon sey, | which are comprehended in the verses above,
* Hee socianda vetant connubia, facte retvac- | though only twelve ul: them are enumerated by

tantf"] our author's casuists.’ .
“The following (as Upton obscrves, are the Itis scarcely possible to read this humarous
ses alluded to: discussion without adverting to one of a serious

verses allu i _ T

kind, which took place en the divorce of Lord
' & e . .3 Essex. If it were not ascertained ond a
Errm', .'.'J'.'Ja.r':-" volnnit, COENALIo, Cripen, doubt that the Silent Woman a on $=
: 7 b i i t least prior to the
Culifis disparvitas, s, onde, lignmen, ?ﬁ%;&:mﬁ:?&aﬁ;ﬁ a&mmmi‘ it
598 be difficult to_persuade the reader that a strong
Konestas, burlesque of it was not here intended.” The
B A e bishops Neal and Andrews are the very coun-
S tix afinis, si forte coive nequibis: terparts of Otterand Cutbeard ; nor does Morose

Siparochi et duplicis desit praesentio testis, | yinoir 15 olav more anxiety for the fortunate
Raptave sit wudier, nee parts n‘.f‘f.:m i, | oorminati unpo i ul.rao{d?na suit than the
Hac )E::.':rmﬁ: vetant connubip, facta retracs| L poie and ever-meddling James exhibited

s, on that occasion for the success of his unworthy
* -~ canon law allows fourteen impedimeats, | favourits.




i el

L omed

458

THE SILENT WOMAN.,

Cuf I grant you; but how do lhey|
pefractare, master parson ?

Mor. O, this was it 1 feared.

O, In eternum, sir. !

Cwt. That's false in divinity, by your
favour. f h {

Ore. “Tis false in humiinity to say so. Is
he not grorsas snutilis ad therum § Can |
he prastare fidem datam? 1 would fain
kaow.

Cut. Yes; if he do
k” f 3 . - -

Off. He cannot conwadere, it is impos-
sible.

Trwe. Nay, good sir, attend the learned
men ; theyll think you neglect them

how cona-

else. :

Cut. Or if hedo simulare Wimsell fri-
gidum, odio uxoris, or so? :

On. 1 say he is adulier manifestus
then, o

Daup. They dispute it very learnedly, i
Gaith. : i

Oft. And prostitutor uxoris; and this is
positive,

Mor. Good sir, let me escape.

Trwe. You will not do me that wrong,
sir?

0. And, therefore, if he be manifeste

agidus, sir——

Cut. Ay, if be be manifeste frigidus, 1
grant you——

Ott. Why, that was my conclusion.

Cut. And mine too.

Trwe. Nay, hear the conclusion, sir.

Ott. Then, frigiditatis causgm—

Cut. Yes, causa frigiditatis—

Mor. O, mine ears !

Of. She may have likellum divortii
against you,

Cat. Ay, divortii lidellum she will sur>

ve.

Mor. Good echoes, forbear,

Ott. 1f you confess it.—

Cut. Which I would do, sir—

Mor. | will do anything
- :M' And clear myself in foro conscien-
Cuf. Pecause you want indeed——
Mor. Yet more!
Ott. Exercendi potestate.

she but hear that named once,

Epiccene rushes in, follmocd
Centaure, Mavis, Mistress
and La-Foole.

Z£pi. 1 will not endure it any longer,
Ladies, I beseech you help me. Tius js
such a wrong as never was offered to poor
bride before: upon her marriage-day 1o
have her husband conspire against her,
and a couple of mercenary companions te
be brought in for form's sake, to c
a separation! If you had blood or virtye
in you, gentlemen, you would not suffer
such earwigs about a ﬁusb:md. or scorpions
to creep between man and wife,

AMor. O the variety and changes of my
torment !

HHau. Letthem be cudgelled out of doors
by our ms.

Cen. 1'll lend you my footman.

Aaw. We'll have our men blanket them
in the hall.

Mrs. Ott. As there was one at our house,
madam, for peeping in at the door,

Daw. Content, i’ faith.

T'rue. Stay, ladies and gentlemen ; you'll
hear before you proceed ?

Mawv. T'd have the bridegroom blan-

&y Haughty,
Otter, Dm{,

ketted too.

Cen. Begin with him first.

Hau. Yes, by my troth.

Mor. O mankind generation !!

Daup. adies, for my sake forbear,

Hau. Yes, for Sir Dauphine's sake.

Cen, He shall command us, i

La-F. He is as fine a gentleman of his
inches, madam, as any is about the town,
and wears as good colours when he lists.

Zrue. Be brief, sir, and confess your in-
firmity; she'll be a-fire to be quit of you, if

not entreat her to stay: she'll fly you like
one that had the marks upon him.# i

Mor. Ladies, T must crave all your par-
dons—— 5

True. Silence, ladies.

Mor. For a wrang 1 have done to your
whole sex, in marrying this fair and’ vir-
tumz ge:;;lewoman-—— St

Cler. Hear him, good ladies.

Mor. Being guilty of an infirmity which,

! O mankind gemerarion !} ie., simply mas-
m““ﬂamdw:whmzppugd
02 female.” Upton quotes several o
prove that it means 1o f, in one of
M*Pﬂﬂlﬂgn‘d. Thatthe er
hm-dmuillmum :

o &e., is certain ;

Cotgrave calls some fierce animal *“a mankind |
wild beast:” and Hall (Mass. vol. iv. p. 53)
speaks of *stripes for the correction of a mean-

's?arc like one that had the marks
Iy one tha kS |
upon him.] “OF the plagu :
distemper.—Whar, shigosse s

LT

shall |
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before T conferred with these learmed
men, 1 thought 1 might have con-
cealed——

Tru-. But now being better informed in
his conscience by them, he is to declare it,
and give satisfaction by asking your public
forgiveness.

Mor. 1 am no man, ladies.

All. How!

Mor. Utterly unabled in nature, by rea-
son of frigidity, to perform the duties or
any the least office of a husband.

Afav, Now out upon him, prodigious
creature !

Cenz. Bridegroom uncarnate !

Haw. And would you offer it to a young |

geatlewoman ?
Mrs. Ott. A lady of her longings?

Fpi. Tut, a device, a device, this! it |
A mere comment |
| what should keep you off?

smells rankly, ladies.
of his own.

honourable brace of knights that shall
affirm so much.

D, Pardon us, good Master Clerimont.

A La-F. You shall excuse us, Master Cle-
rimont,

Cler. Nay, you must make it good now,
knights, there is no remedy; Uil eat no
words for you, for no men : you know you
spoke it to me.

Daw. s this gentleman-like, sir?

True. Jack Daw, he's worse than Sir
Amorous ; fiercer a great deal. [Aside fo
Daw. —Sir Amorous, beware, there be fen
Draws in this Clerimont.

[Aside to La-Feoole.

La-F. T'll confess i, sir.

Daw. Will youn, Sir Amorous, will you
wound reputation ? 4

La-F. | am resolved.

True. So should you be too, Jack Daw :

True. Why, if you suspect that, ladies, | woman, and in disgrace: he'll be glad

you may have him searched—

Dazw. As the custom is, by a jury of |

physicians.
La-F. Yes, faith, ‘twill be brave.
Mor, O me, must 1 undergo that?

Mrs. Oft. No, let women search him, |
| say: they'll ne'er go back.—Do net tempt
| his patience.

madam : we can do it ourselves.

Mor. Out on me ! worse.

Epi. No, ladies, you shall not need, Il
take him with all his fanlts.

Mor. Warst of all !

Cler. Why then, ‘tis no divorce, doctor,
if she consent not?

Cut. No, if the man be frigidus, it is de
parle uxoris, that we grant lbellwm di-
wvortii, in the law.

Ott. Ay, it is the same in theology.

Mor. Worse, worse than worst !

True. Nay, sir,
heartened ; we have yet a small relick of
hope left, as near as our comfort is blown
out. Clerimont, produce your brace of
knights.

—Dauphine, whisper the bride, that she

carry it as if she were guilty and ashamed. |

[Aside.
Oit. Marry, sit, in eryore qualitatis
(which master doctor did forbear to urge),
if she be found corrupta, that is, vitiated
or broken up, that was pro wirgine de-
sponsa, espoused for a maid—
Mor. What then, sir?

Ott. 1t doth dévimere contractum, and

irrvitum reddere too.

|
True. 1 this be true, we are happy !

once more.

again, sir, Here are an

be not utterly dis-|

What was that, master parson, |
you told me in eriore qualitatis, e'en now?
' gentlemen !

otherwise.

on't.
Dazw. Will he ? T thought he would have

| been angry

gry.
Cler. You will dispatch, knights; it

| must be done, i’ faith.

True. Why, an it must, it shall, sic, they

[Aside to them.
Dazo. Tt is true indeed, sir.

La-F. Yes, | assure you, sir.

Mor. What is true, gentlemen ? what do

you assure me?

Daw. That we have known your bride,
sir—

La-F. In good fashion.
mistress, or 50—

Cler. Nay, you must be plain, knights,
as you were to me,

Ott. Ay, the question is, if you have i~
naliter, or no?

La-F. Carnaliter ! what else, sir?

1. 1t is enough ; a plain nullity.

£pi. 1 am undone, 1 am undone !

Mor, O let me worship and adore vou,

She was our

Epi. 1 am undone ! [ 1Weeps.
Mor. Yes, to my hand, T thank these
knights. Master parson, let me thank you
[Gizes him rouey.
Cen. And have they confessed ?
Maz. Now out upon theny, informers !
True. You see what creatures vou may

| bestow your favours on, madams.

Haw. 1 would except! against thum as

VI wonld except uigm'm! them as Featen
Luklets, woench, avd nat good witnessts $ia )

e's but a

;
¢
v i
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beaten kni h not good wit- if either I love you or your peace,
nesses |:nl:|g|:“ 5 - e prefer them to all the world heside.an?

Afrs. O#2. Poor gentlewoman, how she will not be long or grievous to you, sir, [f
takes it ! | I free you of this unhappy match abso-

#aw. Be comforted, Morose, I love you lutely and instantly, after all this trouble,
the better for 't, and almost in your despair, now—-—

Cen. So do 1, 1 protestg Mor. It_lf:.'mnot be.

Cws. But, gentlemen, you have not known Daup. Sir, that you be never troubled
her since matrimonium f with a murmur of it more, what shall [

Dazwm, Not to-day, master doctor. hope for, or deserve of you?

La-F. No, sir, not to-day. Mor. O, what thou wilt, nephew | thoy

Cwf. Why, then Isay, for any act before, ' shalt deserve me, and have me. =
the matrimonium isgood and perfect ; un-  Dawup. Shall I have your favour perfect
less the worshipful bridegroom did pre- to me, and love hercafter? )
cisely, before witness, demand, if she were AMor. That, and anything beside. Malke

wirgo ante nuplias, | thine own conditions. My whale estate is
£pi. No, that he did not, I assure you, | thine; manage it, 1 will become thy ward,
master doctor. : | Daup. Nay, sir, 1 will not be so un-

Cw. M he cannot prove that, it is ratum reasonable, ) :
€onwginm, notwithstanding the premisses;  Zpr. Will Sir Dauphine be mine enemy
and they do no wa'y empedire. And this is |, too? :
my sentence, this | pronounce. Daup. You know I have been long a

0¥, 1 am of master doctor's resolution suitor to you, uncle, that out of your estate,
too, sir; if you made not that demand ante which is fifteen hundred a year, you would
mupias, allow me but five hundred during life, and :

Afor. Omy heart ! wilt thou break ? wilt | assure the rest upon me after ; to which T
thou break ? this is worst of all worst worsts | have often, by myself and friends, ten- |

| that hell could have devised ! Marry a | dered you a writing to sign, which you

whore, and so much noise ! would never consent or incline to. If you
Daup. Come, 1 see now plain confede- | please but to effect it NOW—

¢ Tacy in this doctor and this parson, to| AMor. Thou shalt have it, nephew; I

abuse a gentleman. You study his afflic- | will do it, and more.

ton. | pray be gone, companions, —And, | Daup. 1 quit you not presenllr. and

gentiemen, | begin to suspect you forhaving | for ever, of this cumber, you shall have

parts with them.—Sir, will it please you  power instantly, afore all these, to revoke

bear me ? (your act, and I will become whose slave
Mor. O do not talk to me; take not ' you will give me to for ever.

from me the pleasure of dying'in silence, |~ Mor. Where is the writing 2 I will seal

nephew.! [toit, that, or to a blank, and write thine
!).:‘up. Sir, I must speak to you. I have  own conditions,

been long your poor despised kinsman, and | £ #4. O me, most unfortunate, wretched

many & bard thought has strengthened | gentlewoman !

¥ou against me : but now it shall appear  fau. Will Sir Dauphine do this ?

1

\\’:c:rlhemhodufdctcmriningmumb i
: yswrger, | Aore 8, Bore Tny w, @ Povk
: .If:"rl.l' aof lﬂllle, ;nbua&cd, either on a u'rﬁ of | ue M::ug s r?y rcxa\ﬂ:uv '}WK‘”"' Ibl‘ﬂ-g;:
:hc {} |;| an » OF an approvement, if | In conclusion he meditates an escape
o ot the combatants, and panticularly the | the loquacity of his wife by a dose of hem-
.f_ﬁdhnpi:k oo wf, and pronounced lock, though somewhat alarmed at the talcs
an:ihom- word craoen, he became infamous, | which he fsu heard of law suits, and other
h_a:u;eL longer accounted lider ¢ fegalis  clamorous affairs among the ghosts. Upon the
:twl g & cing by the event supposed to be  whole, however, he resolves, in opposition 10
_’ﬁrm“d ! ws BEYEr Pt upon a jury, or ad- Hamlet, that it 1s better to venture on an un-
A3 & withess in nn!“uuse, ! 15 o this | certain evil than to bear a certain one ; and he.
Cmu gt See Blackstone's winds up his long harangue with a supplication
“-_l“fh - ‘aries, vol. i p. 7,and vol. iv, p, 340, which, for a sophist, must be allowed to possess
Whore, act o, o0 Ford's ' Tia Pity k) & | n considesable hor s be sllowed fo,
B e T AT T e
e the pleasure g iy | GOTE TR L wpos
Scicher, mepliore, ) Thus Morose mdlfmu;” "NMMwHwnh-mmM- Ibid..
P 314
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£ipi. Good sir, have some compassion
on me.

Mor. O, my nephew knows you, belike;
away, crocodile !

Cen. He does it not sure without good
ground,

Daup, Here, sir.

[Gives him the parchments,

Mor. Come, nephew, give me the pen ;
I will subscribe %o anything, and seal to
what thou wilt for my deliverance. Thou
art my restorer. Here, I deliver it thee as
my deed. 1f there bea word in it lacking,
or writ with false orthography, I protest
before [heaven] I will not take the ad-
vantage. [Returns the writings.

Daup. Then here is your release, sir,
[ Zakes off Epiccene’s peruke and other dis-
guises.]  You have married a boy, a gen-
tleman's son that I have brought up this
half year at my great charges, and for this
composition which I have now made with
you. What say you, master doctor? This
1S justum impedimentum 1 hope, error
persona §

Ott. Yes, sir, in primo gradu.

Cut. In primo gradu.

Daup. 1 thank you, good doctor Cut-
beard, and parson Otter. [Pulls their
Jalse beards and gowns afﬁ You are
beholden to them, sir, that have taken this
pains for you; and my friead, Master
Truewit, who enabled them for the busi-
ness. Now you may go in and rest; be
as private as you will, sir. [Zwxif Morose. ]
I'll not trouble f'ou till you trouble me
with your funeral, which I care not how

| upon you to-day, in your own imagined
| persons, and so lately, this Amazon, the

soon it come.—Cutbeard, I'll make your
lease good. Thank me not, but with your
leg, Cuticard. And Tom Otter, your
princess shall be reconciled to you.---Haw
now, gentlemen, do you look at me ?

Cler. A boy !

Daup. Yes, Mistress Epiceene,

True. Well, Dauphine, you have
lurched your friends of the better half
of the garland, by cor.cealing this part of
the plot :! but much good do it thee, thoy
deserv'st it, lad. And, Clerimont, for thy
unexpected bringing these two to confes-
sion, wear my part of it freely. Nay, Sir
Daw and Sir La-Foole, you see the gen-
tlewoman that has done you the favours !
we are all thankful to you, and so should
the woman-kind here, " specially. for lying
on her, though not with her ! you meant
50, I am sure. But that we have stuck it

champion of the sex, should beat you now
thriftily, for the common slanders which
ladics receive from such cuckoos as you
are.  You are they that,? when no merit or
fortune can make you hope to enjoy their
bodies, will yet lie ‘with their reputations,
and make their fame suffer. Away, X
common moths of these, and all Iadies’
honours. Go, travel to make legs and
fwes, and come home with some new
matter to be laughed at : you deserve to
live in an air as corrupted as that where-
with you feed rumour. [£xeunt Daw and
La-Foole.] Madams, you are mute upon
this new metamorphosis ! But here stands

-l

I True, Well, Dﬂnf&:}!:, 1 have lurchedyour
Sriends q‘f the better had, ﬁ gaviand, &e.] *1
formerly” (says Mr. Malone} ** thought this a
sueer at Shakspeare, but have lately met with
nearly the same phrase in a pamphlet written by
Nashe, and suppose it to have been a common
phrase of the time.” A better specimen of the man-

ner with which Jonson is commonly criticised, or, | plot than we have now before us. The 3
rly calumniated, cannot be desired. | of the play are all met together, and all in the
If Mr. Malone, whose reading is not universal, | highest suspense of the catastrophe: by con-
had not fortunately met with another example of | cealing this part of the plor,
this expression, he would, it scems, have con- | lurched his friends of the better half of the -
tinued to think (i.¢, to call) it a sneer at Shak- | land. And let this praise which Truewit gives

more pro

speare ! 1 can furnish Mr. Malone with several
examples of it: bur—suppose none had existed,
why must it be a ** sueer " It is notan inelegant
phrase ; it is used in the text with Irerfect sin-
cerity, and with a degrec of taste and propriety
which admits of no dispute. The _w?rr.[s. if
really taken from Shakspeare, might d be
construed into a compliment to our great bard ;
but could appear only to a jaundiced eye, and

rverted mind, as a designed ridicule upon him.

ey were, however, public propedy, and as

| E

free for Jonson as for any of his contemporaries.
Much more might be said on the subject ; but I
ladly turn from such splenetic revilings 1o the
Jjust and liberal observation with which Upton
concludes his strictures on this play. * Hardly,
I believe, can be given a better mstance of a
happy discovery, and unravelling of the whole
rsans

auphine has

R
far, £ s AN IR Bt b

O L L

to his friend, be returned back again to our
aant S
2 You are they, &c.)
" Parva guereor: fingunt guidam, gue vera
negarent, : |
Et nrlli non se concubnisse ferunt. ¥
Corpora si negueant, gue possing uowming
tractant, BEAR PR
Famague, non fncte crimen fiabet. !
Art. Aman. ii. v. 633, J
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she that has vindicated your fames. Take
heoed of such insectae hereafter. And let

it not trouble you, that you have dis- |

covered any mysteries to this young gen-
tieman : he is almost of years, and will
make a good visitant within this twelve-
month, In the mean tige, we'll all un-

! Now we have gone through this celebrated
poem of our author, it would be unjust not to

greater genius than ]
very little short of him, or who was perhaps his
equal, in critical cbilities and learning.

[ of itto :l;le 8 !
ake notice of the jud t ed upon it by a | ward authority of an old man in
R e e _f::\cs:n??l:i one who fell | \;"hr:rc he may make himself obeyed ; and to this

| the
The | Besides this, 1 am assured from

| dertake for his secrecy, that can spegk so
well of his silence, [Coming Soreoard.)
Spectators, if you like this comedy, rise
| cheerfully, and now Moross is gone in,
clap your hands. 1t may be that noise
will cure kim, at least please him,

_! LExeunty

pleasant ; and secondly, we may

attribute my,
peevishness of his a iy

¢, or the way-
is own ho

poet seems to allude in his name Morose.
divers persons,

genius 1 wean is Mr. Dryden ; whose just and | that Ben Jonson was actually acquainted with

great commendations of this play are such as the
poct would have thought h:prn-cif honoured in
receiving, had he been then alive. —Waat.
With all my respect for Dryden, whose critical
examination of the Silent H oman s undoubted]
ersditable to his talents, I cannot subscribe to
this extravagant cucnmiurn“ I do not believe
that he was " a greater genius than Jonson ;"
and 1 am quite sure that in
critical alilities™ he was not 1o be mrnﬁnre
with him. _Jounson was a most profound scholar,

fixed in his sentiments, and uniform in his prin-

viples of criticism, which were drawn from the

critical nations (principles he never possessed!

from the French writers, and shifted them with. | 5.3 for the Aigs,

out care, as flattery or resentment occupied his
mind. But to what he calls his **Examen of the
Sident Woman ™

*“To begin first with the length of the action 2
it is so far from exceeding the compass of a
satural day, that it takes not up an artificial
oue. It is all included in the limits of three
hours and an half, which is no more than is re-
quired for the presentment on the stage: a
beauty nl:dmths not much observed ; if it had
we should not have looked on the Spanish trans-

of Fioe Hours

- o with s0 much wonder.

it is laid in London ; the latitude

observed mo;:d I&azi::::yof mll::lays.
2 A ust. 1 are
broken above twice or thri at most u’; the

two best of Corneille’s
they are inte;

H:
:
i

| ten different characters
.| Silent Woman ;
¥ | concernments of their own, yet are all

lh;:{poel'. to the conducting of the main
| periec

*“learning and {

such a man, one altogether
here represented. ]
** Besides Morose, there are at least nine or

and humours in the
all which persons have several
used by
5 design to
tion. 1 shall not waste time in commend-

ing the writing of this play : but I will give you
my opinion, that there is more wit and aculeness

as ridiculous as he js |

| of fancy in it than in any of Ben Jonson's, Be-
| sides, tl i

| of gende
ancient masters, Dryden had merely the Greek | fiends with

and Latin of a clever schoolboy, derived hii?or the plot, 'tis extreme claborate, and t withal

t he has here described the conversation
gentlemen in the persons of Truewit and his
more gaiety, air, and freedom than
in the rest of his comedies. For the contrivance

or untying of it, 'tis so

admirable that when it is done no one of the

| audience would think the poet could have m'ssed
| it; and yet it was concealed

| last scene, that
| have entered into your thoughts. But I dare
| not take upon
| because it is altogether so full

so much before the
any other way would sooner

me to commend the fabric of it,
of art, that I must
scene in it to commend it as I
this excellent contrivance is still
the more to admured, use "tis comed
where the persons are only of common rank a
their business private, not elevated by passions
or high concernments, as in serious plays. Here
every one 1s a proper judge of all he sees: no-

unravel e\'e‘?'
ought. An

;| thingis represented but that with which he daily

converses : so that by consequence all faults lic
to discovery, and few are pardonable. Tis

is which Horace has judiciously observed :

Creditur, ex medio guia ves arcessit, harliere
Sudoris minimum ; sed kabet Cormedian fanto
Plus oneris, quanto venia minus.

hine for the settling |
him ; which 0 el |

estate upon him ;
trives to marry him.
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marriage had been platted by him long before-
hand, is made evident by what he tells 'ruewit
in the second act, that in one moment he had
destroyed what he had been raising many
morths,

““There is another artifice of the poet, which

I cannot here omit, because by the requent
practite of it in his comedies he has left it to us
almost as a rule; that is, when he has any
character or humour wherein he would show a
cong de maitre, or his highest skill, he recom-
mends it to your observation by a pleasant
description of it before the person first appears.

us in Bartholomen Fair he gives you the
pictures of Numps and Cokes, and in this those
of Daw, La-Foole, Morose, and the Collegiate
Ladies ; all which you hear described before you
sce them. So that before they come upon the
stage you have a longing expectation of them,
which prepares you to receive them favourably ;
and when they are there, even from their first
appearance, you are so far acquainted with
them, that nothing of their humour is lost to
you.

““ I will chserve yet one thing further of this
admirable plot ; the business of it rises in every
act. The second is greater than the first ; the
third than the second ; and so forward to the

There too you see, till the very last scene,
new difficulties arising to ohst ruct the action of
the play; and when the audience is brought
into despair that the business can naturally be
efiected, then, and not before, the discovery is
- made. But that the poet might entertain you
with more variety all this while, he reserves
some new characters to show you, which he
opens not till the second and third act. In the
second, Morose, Daw, the Barber, and Otter ;
in the third, the Collegiate Ladies : all which he
moves afterwards in bye-walks, or under-plots,
as diversions to the main design, lest it should

w tedious, though they are still naturally
Joined with it, and somewhere or other subser-
vient to it. Thus, like a skilful chess-player, by
little and little he draws out his men, and makes

hianwns of use to hi:gr:alcr persons."—Fssay
on Dramatic Poesy; Dryden's Works, vol, xv.
P 354

It appears that Dryden, as well as the modern
critics who have favoured us with their remarks
on this play, was utterly ignorant of the source
from which the character of Morose was derived.
he poet’s “actual acquaintance with such a
man” is now placed upon certain grounds:—and
| those who accuse him of dealing in illiberal per-
sonalities, or extravagancies peculiar to himself,
| may if they please derive a lesson of forbezrance
| from the instance in the text, snd not cagerly
press, as they always do, to decide every point
|againzt Jonson before the smallest part of the
question bas been examined. Not only the
| name of Morose (which Dzden seems to think
{50 happily allusive!, but the whole frame and
| contexture of his character, our poet founc in
| Libanius. He has, however, rendered him far
more natural and interesting than he uEpcun in
the sophist of Antioch, and thrown him into
| situations calculated, with admirable address, to
place the peculiarities of his humour in the
| strongest light, and render them at once instrice.
'tive and amusing. p
[ It is somewhat singular that Dryden should
| dismiss the Collegiates with a bare mention.
| They merited more of his care. The comic
| stage cannot boast of more legitimate objects of
satire: and while their profligacy is treated with
unmixed severity, their ahsm? pretensions to
literature are advanced with such serious
| mockery, ridiculed with such natural and :
dexterity, and exposed with such sarcastic
overwhelming contempt, that though we hear of
some combinations of this kind about the period
| of the Silent 1¥oman's appearance, no traces of
| them as here drawn are afterwards di
[ *“ They vanished at the crowing of the cock."—
Our days have witnessed an attempt to revive
the Collegiates—but this was a .
| club, merely ridiculous ; and so unsubstantial as
| not to require the clarion of the cock : but to
. *“melt into thin air” at the twittering of a wien.
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