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mastery, and ‘twill make the more sport
when tis mist.

Idg. Ay, and ‘twill be the longer a
missing, to draw on the sport. ]

». But look you do it, now, sirrah,
and keep your word, or— .

Edg. l;n);,jﬂ ever | break my word with a
gentleman, may I never read word at my
need.! Where shall I find you?

ar. Somewhere i’ the Fair, here-
abouts : dispatch it quickly. [Exit Edg-
worth,] Iwould fain see the careful fool de-
luded ! Of all beasts, I love the serious ass ;
he that takes pains to be one, and plays the
fool with the greatest diligence that can be.

Grace. Then you would not choose, sir,
but love m jan, Justice Overdo, who
is answerable to that description in every
hair of him.

Quar. So I haveheard. But how came

. Mistress Wellborn, to be his ward, or
ve relation to him at first?

Grace. Faith, through a common cala-
mity, he bought me sir :* and now he will
marry me to his wife's brother, this wise
gemr?;rnan that you see ; or else I must

y value o' my land.

Quar. 'Slid, is there no device of dis-
paragement,® or so? talk with some crafty
fellow, some picklock of the law : would
1 had studied a year longer in the Inns of
Court, an ‘t had been but in your case.

Winw. Ay, Master Quarlous, are you

ing ! [Aside.

Grace. You'd bring but little aid, sir.

Winw. Il look to you, in faith,
gamester.—{ A side. ] An unfortunate foolish
tribe you are fallen into, lady, I wonder
you can endure them.

Grace. Sir, they that cannot work their
fetters ofl must wear them.

Winw. You see what care they have
on you, to leave you thus,

Grace. Faith, the same they have of
themselves, sir. 1 cannot greatly complan
if this were all the plea I had against them.

Winw. 'Tis true; but will you
to withdraw with us a litte, and pge
them think they have lost you. | bony
our manners have been such hithertg,
our language, as will give you no cau,
doubt yourself in our company,

Grace. Sir, 1 will give myselfl no caps
I am so secure of mine OWN Manners, 4
suspect not yours,

Quar. Look where John ity
comes, ;

Winw. Away, I'll not be seen by hig.

Quar. No, you were not best, he'd y
his mother, the widow.

Winw. Heart! what do you mean?

Quar. Cry you mercy, is the
there  must not the widow be named}

[ £

Enter Littlewit from Ursula’s footd,
Sfollowed &y Mrs. Littlewit.,

Lit. Do you hear, Win, Win?

Mrs. Lif. What say you, John?

Lit. While they are paying the
ing, Win, ['ll tell you a thing, Win;«
shall never see any sights in the K
Win, except you long still, Win:
Win, sweet Win, long to see some
horses, and some drums, and rattles,
dogs, and fine devices, Win.
with the five legs, Win; and the
hog. Now you have begun with pig,
may long for anything, Win, and s
my motion, Win.

Myrs. Lit. But we shall not eat of
bull and the hog, John; how shall I
then?

Lit. O yes, Win : you may long o
as well as to taste, Win: how did
pothecary’s wife, Win, that longed ®
the anatomy, Win? or the lady, Win,
desired to spit in the great lawyers
after an eloquent pleading ? 1 assure
llhey longed, Win; good Win, go i

0

ng.
[Exeunt Littlewit and Mrs. Litt

1 May I never read word at my need.] ie,
may | never have the benefit of clergy, if 1 am
taken and brought to my trial. —WHAL.

3 He t mee, sir;| Before the abolition of]

3 Is there no disparagement,) This I
ference to the same subject. * Di:li‘a -
says Cowel (and Blackstone after ham.

the Court ‘Wards (in the r2th of Charles 11.)
lh:}lendd].hchlgisng’l thumm, who held land, in
capite, dunng or her was in ward-
slup to the king, who might ulmpr;:en‘: the
guardianship and marriaze of the said ward to

the nobility, and favourites of
which i

Immense fortunes were| of

ourcommon ers used especially for
an heir -t'md::'iia or her degree, oF

g of this
ward had a legal relief.
. A Sir, 1 will give mysel) o cause, &)1
is excellent sense in Grace's answer

1 's Im 1 hLla lag
§ Is the wind there f) A proverbial
PR LR
 his suspicion of a i

wife to Grace Wellborn.
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T prash think we are rid of our new
: Ibrother Leatherhead, we shall
%ﬂﬁom of him. ]
Bt ALl the better; let's pack up all
one, before he find us.
dﬁ,j Stay a little, yonder comes a
» y it may be we may take some
wmﬂﬂ!‘y.
Enter Knockem and Busy.
Kaach, Sir, 1 will take your counsel,
cut my hair,! and leave vapours: I
ihat tobacco, and bottle-ale, and pig,
wd Whit, and very Ursla herself, is all

-ﬁ{y Only pig was not comprehended
i my admonition, the rest were : for long
v, it is an ensign of pride, a banner;
‘g (he world is full of those banners, very
‘fll of banners. And bottle-ale is a drink
o Saan’s, a diet-drink of Satan's, devised
4 puff us up, and make us swell in this
er age o? va.nity; as the smoke of
bacco, to keep us in mist and error : but
fieshly woman, which you call Ursla,
s shove all to be avoided, having the
ks upon her of the three enemies of
; the world, as being in the Fair ; the
desil, as being in the fire ; and the flesh,
® being herself,
Enter Mrs. Purecraft.

FPure. Brother Zeal-of-tha-land | what
all we do? my daughter Win-the-fight
fallen into her fit of longing again.

.:‘?}For more pig ! there is no more,

Fure. To see some sights in the Fair.
. Sister, let her fly the impurity of
swiftly, lest she partake of the
® thereof. Thou art the seat of the
O Smithfield, and I will leave thee !
Iy peepeth out on every side of thee.
| Goes forward.
Kueck. An excellent right hypocrite !
hﬁb‘;lely is full, he falls a railing and
* jade. A very good vapour !
B and joy Ursla, with telling how her
: two and a half he eat to his
i4nd he has drunk a pail-full. He

hheyu.nsweuashisteeﬂ[m.

Exit.
ll““-_W‘ln:t Jdo you lack, gentlemen ?
£t yoy buy? rattles, drums,

Busy. Peace, with thy apocryphal wares,
thou profane publican; thy bells, thy
dragons, and thy Tobie's dogs. Thy
hobby-horse is an idol, a very idol, a fierce
and rank idol; and thou the Nebuchad-
nezzar, the proud Nebuchadnezzar of the
Fair, that sett'st it up, for children to fall
down to, and worship.

Leath. Cry you mercy, sir ; will you buy
a fiddle to fill up your noise ?

Re-enter Littlewit and his Wife.

Lit. Look, Win, do, look a God's name,
and save your longing. Here be fine
sights,

Fure. Ay, child, so you hate them, as
our brother Zeal does, you mey look or
them.

Leath, Or what do you say to a drum,
sir?

Busy. It is the broken belly of the beast,
and thy bellows there are his lungs, and
these pipes are his throat, those feathers
are of his tail, and thy rattles the gnashing
of his teeth.

Trash. And what's my gingerbread, 1
pray you ?

Lusy. The provender that pricks him up.
Hence with thy basket of popery, thy nest
of images, and whole legend of ginger-
work.

Leath. Sir, if you be not

uicklier, I'll have you clap airly by
the heels, for disturbing the Fair.

Busy. The sin of the Fair provokes me,
I cannot be silent.

Fure. Good brother Zeal!

Leath. Sir, I'll make you silent, believe

1uiet the

it.
Lit. 1'd give a shilling you could, i'
faith, Iriend.g] Aside to Leath.
Leath. Sir, give me your shilling, I'll
give you my shop, if 1 do not; and I'll
leave it in pawn with you in the meantime.
Lit. A match, i’ faith; but do it quickl
then. [£xit Leatherh
Busy. [to Mrs. Purecraft.] Hinder me
not, woman. 1 was moved in spirit, to be
here this day, in this Fair, this wicked and
foul Fair; and fitter may it be called a
Foul than a Fair; to protest against the
abuses of it, the foul abuses of it, in regarg
of the afflicted saints, that are trou
very much troubled, exceedingly troubled,

"0, my kair,) To express his reforma-
- '- m’k‘fmn."ﬂ':

subject of 's_admonition is humorously
M?mhb.
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: !
with the opening of the merchandize of
popery |

Babylon in, and the ping of "
u 4 th:s::nlls here, t?::e. in the high
pm. See you not Goldylocks, the purple
strumpet there, in her yellow gown and
reen sleeves ? the profane p(:fscs. the tink-

ing timbrels? a shop of relicks!
[Attempts to seize the toys.

Lit. Pray you forbear, 1 am put in trust
with them.

Busy. And this idolatrous grove of
images, this flasket of idols, which 1 will
pull down— Y

Overthrows the gingerbread basket.

Trask. O my ware, my ware! God
bless it!

Busy. In my zeal, and glory to be thus
exercised.

Re-enter Leatherhead, with PBristle, Hag-
gise, and other Officers.

Leath. Here he is, pray you lay hold on
his zeal ; we cannot sell a whistle for him
in tune. Stop his noise first.

Busy. Thou canst not; 'tis a sanctified
noise. I will make a loud and most strong
noise, till 1 have daunted the profane
enemy. And for this cause—

Leath. Sir, here's no man afraid of you,
or your cause, You shall swear it in the
stocks, sir.

Busy. 1will thrust myself into the stocks,
upon the pikes of the land.

[ They seize him.

Leath. Carry him away.

Pure. What do you mean, wicked men ?

Busy. Let them alone, I fear them not.

?Exumt Officers with Busy, followed
&y Dame Purecraft.

Lit. Was not this shilling well ventured,
Win, for our liberty ? now we may go play,
and see over the Fair, where we list our-
selves: my mother is gone after him, and
let her e'en go, and lose us.

Mrs. Lit. Yes, John; but I know not
what to do.

ﬁ!. I:'Lcr wpat. Win?

Mrs. Lit. For a thing I am ashamed to
tell you, i’ faith; and 'tis too far to go
home.

me, i’ faith, thou shalt not be ashamed :
is it anythin ag:;uthehobby-hom man ?

an't be, y.
Mprs. Lit, him, base Bobchin, 1

scorn him ; no, 1 have very great what sha’

call 'um, John. Wh fe
Lir. O} is tiat all, Win? well go back

y thee be not ashamed, Win. | sfocks

« | lies ﬁl.h]mcin.

to Captain Jordan, to the pig-wome:
Win, IF:e'll hEIIp us, or she, wilhg dg-j
pan, or an old kettle, or something, “7¥
| poor greasy soul loves you, Win ; apg 4
| we'll visit the Fair all over, Win, apq
my puppet-play, Win; you know it’s 4
matter, Win. .
[Exeunt Littlewit and Mrs, Liy

Leath. Let's away; I counselled You
pack up afore, Joan.

Trash. A pox of his Bedlam Pty
He has spoiled half my ware: but the
is, we lose nothing if we miss our firsy g
chant.

Leath. It shall be hard for him to fing
know us, when we are translated, Joan

Loy

ACT IV.
SCENE 1.—Tke Fair.
Booths, Stalls, a Pair of Stocks, &+,

Enter Cokes, Bristle, Haggise, and Poch
with Overdo, followed by Troubleall

Tro. My masters, I do make no dg
but you are officers.

Bri. What then, sir?

Zro. And the king’s loving and obeds
subjects.

Bri. Obedient, friend! take heed wi
you speak, I advise you; Oliver B
advises you.! His loving subjects,
grant you; but not his obedient, at®
time, by your leave; we know ourselisi
little better than so; we are to commss
sir, and such as you are to be obedes
Here's one of his obedient subjects g
to the stocks; and we'll make you &
another, if you talk.

Zro. You are all wise enough in
places, I know.

Bri. If you know it, sir, why do
bring it in question ?

Zro. 1 question nothing, pardon mé
do only hcg)e you have warrant for ¥%
you do, and so quit you, and so mub
you.
#{ag. What is he ?—Bring him up®

there. Why bring you him not&
[Overdo és drought fo

hi: Oliver Bristle uﬁm? you.] Bﬁntl; o
name ; ormer scenc
he is called Davey.  Perhaps the forge

Tllc‘qu_f‘min: is ©
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Re-enter Troubleall,

ou have Justice Overdo's war-
mi‘.:{“ryc": you J.:m: safe: that is the
t of warrants. ['ll nol:egivc this
r any man’s warrant else,
%q‘rfjke )énough. sir; but let me tell
,'n you play away your buttons thus,
,w.'m want them ere night, for any store
see about you; you might keep them,
aod save pins, I wuss.  [£xif Troubleall.
Over. a’hat should he be, that doth so
and advance my warrant ? he seems
| 3 sber and discreet person. Itisa comfort
2 good conscience to be followed with a
fame in his sufferings. The world
| ¥ill have a pretty taste by this, how I can
pear adversity ; and it will beget a kind of
" mererence towards me hereafter, even from
| min enemies, when they shall see I carry
| my calamity nobly, and that it doth neither
\ bresk me, nor bend me. [ A side.
Hag. Come, sir, here’s a place for you
ngﬁh in. Will you put in your leg ?
1 . That

1 will, cheerfully.
[They put him in the stocks.

Bri. O' my conscience, a seminary!! he
Iisses the stocks.

wilh you ; now 1 see him bestowed, I'll go
ook n{ygoods. and Numps.

fzg. You may, sir, 1 warrant you:
where's the t'other bawler ? fetch him too,
o shall find them both fast enough.
[Exit Cokes.
- Over, In the midst of this tumult, I will
J#t be the author of mine own rest, and not
minding their fury, sit in the stocks in that
&lm as shall be able to trouble a triumph.
[Aside.

Re-enter Troubleall,

Tro. Do you assure me upon your

':?Muay I undertake for yol:f if T be

B uestion, that you have this
warrant ? by ¥

#Hag. What's this fellow, for God's sake ?

but shew me Adam Overdo,

%! | am satisfied. [Exit.

8%, He is a fellow that is distracted,

e 2 "W one Troubleall: he wasan officer

Cokes. Well, my masters, I'll leave him |b

Bri. Upon which he took an idle eon-
ceit, and is run mad upon't: so that ever
since he will do nothing but by Justice
Overdo's warrant ; he will not eat a crust,
nor drink a little, nor make him in his
apparel ready. His wife, sir-reverence,
cannot get him make his water, or shift his
shirt, without his warrant.

Cwer. If this be true, this is my greatest
disaster. How am I bound to satisfy this
poor man, that is of so good a nature to
me, out of his wits | where there is no roo
left for dissembling. [Aside.

Re-enter Troubleall,

Tro. If you carnot shew me Adam
Overdo, Tam in doubt of you; Iam afraid
you cannot answer it. [Exit.

Hag, Before me, neighbour Bristle,—
and now I think on't better,—Justice Overdo
is a very parantory person.

Bri. O, are you advised of that ! and a
severe justicer, by your leave.

Over. Do I hear ill o' that side too 2

Aside.

Bri. He will sit as upright on the ch,
an you mark him, as a candle in the socket,
and give light to the whole court in every
usiness,

Hag. But he will burn blue, and swell
like a boil, God bless us, an he be angry.

Bri. Ay, and he will be angry too, when
he lists, that's more ; and when heis angry,
be it right or wrong, he has the law on's
side ever : I mark that too.

Over. 1 will be more tender her=after. I
see compassion may become a justice,
though it be a weakness, I confess, and
nearer a vice than a virtue. [ A side.

Hag. Well, take him out o' the stocks
again ; we'll go a sure way to work, we'll
bave the ace of hearts of our side, if we
can. [They take Overdo out.

Enter Pocher, and Officers witk Busy,
Jollowed by Mrs. Purecraft.

Pock. Come, bring him away to his fel-
low there.—Master Busy, we shall rule
your legs, I hope, though we cannot rule
your tongue.

Busy. No, minister of darkness, no;

- court of pie- here last year, |thou canst not rule my t ; my tongue

§ Mdﬁi byjuslinvgrdo. it is mine own, a.ndwithitfwﬂlbolhl:mnk

b Ha | [Aside. | and mock down your

T " : 1 P i 7
sy o COMICEen, fi.e.,aRomish | * Do I kear ill & that side too 7] Am I cen-

Wy, “Cicated hmm.m- abroad.— | sured on the side of ity? We have had
--“'nms. Ihish?nhmmnthuuu
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nations, till you bz made a hissing to the
ighbouring parishes round about.
ag. Let him alone, we have devised
better upon't.

Pure. And shall he not into the stocks
then?

Bri. No, mistress, we'll have them both
to Justice o, and let him do over ‘em
asls fitting ; then I, and my gossip Hag-
gise, and my beadle Pocher are dis-
charged.

Pure. O, I thank you, blessed honest
men !

Bri. Nay, never thank us; but thank
this madman that comes here ; he put it in
our heads,

Re-enter Troubleall.

Pure. Is he mad? now heaven increase
his madness, and bless it, and thank it.—
Sir, your poor handmaid thanks you.

Tro. Have you a warrant? an you have
a warrant, shew it.

Pure. Yes, 1 have a warrant out of the
word,! to give thanks for removing any
scorn intended to the brethren.

[Exeunt all but Troubleall.

Tro. It is Justice Overdo’s warrant that
1 look for ; if you have not that, keep your
word, I'll keep mine. Quit ye, and mul-
tiply ye.

Enter Edgworth and Nightingale.
Edg. Come away, Nightingale, I pray
ee.
Tro.

warrant

Edg. Warrant ! for what, sir?

ZTro. For what you go about, you know

how fit it is ; an you have no warrant, bless
you, I'll pray for you, that's all I can do.

Exit.
Edg. What means he? C
Night. A madman that haunts the Fair;
do you not know him? It's marvel he has
not more followers after his ragged heels.
Edg. Beshrew him, he startled me, 1
aﬂ:gtg] h;:hl_:ad:mo}\l\;u of our plot. Guilt's
e thing. Ve you prepared
m:dmongef? . v

?Whither go you? where's your

—3

Night. Yes, and agreed for his bagk,, o
pears ; he is at the corner here, ready
And your prize, he comes down saili '-h
way all alone, without his protector ; J,
rid of him, it seems. .

Edg. Ay, 1 know; I should have oL
lowed his protectorship, for a feat |
do upon him : but this offered itself g, P
the way, I could not let scape: here o
comes, whistle ; be this sport called Deg
ring the Dotterel.

Re-enter Cokes,

Night. Wh, wh, wh, wh, &e.
[ Whistia

Cokes. By this light, I cannot find
gingerbread wife, nor my hobby-hoe
man, in all the Fair now, to have mym
again : and I do not know the way g
on't, to go home for more. Do you ha
friend, you that whistle? what tune is by
you whistle ?

_Vight. A new tune I am practishg
sir.
Cokes. Dost thou know where I dwell |
pray thee? nay, on with thy tune; I
no such haste for an answer: I'll p
with thee.

Enter Costardmonger with a baskd of

Pears,

. C;l::. Buy any pears, very fine pears,
ne
[Nightingale sets kis foot afore ki
and he falls with his baskel,
Cokes. Ods so ! a muss, a muss, a
a muss 13[
Falls a scrambling for the ]
Cos. Good gentlemen, f;ﬁ w:m-..’ml
ware ; I am a poor man, sir, mjf
ware.
Night. Let me hold your sword, sir,
troubles you.
Cokes. Do, and my cloke an thou
and my hat too.
£dg. A delicate great boy ! methinks
out-scrambles them all. I cannot
myself but he goes to grammar-
and plays the truant to-day.

‘g:loj.'ﬂrwud,]'l'hepuilaaicalphm

for

3 Guilf's a terrible thing.) These incidental

3 4 muss, & muss.] Le, a scramble
peare :

** Like boys unto a muss,
would start forth and ery.”
Antony and Cleopatra, actiii.

The word is very common in our old writers
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'md he had another purse to
! s
o B | a man might cut out his

-v% 1 think, and he never feel ‘em, he
~mest at the sport.

- ﬁ,;?c?{is soul is%oa.lﬁwa.y out on's body
e

"g;;nfway, Nightingale ; that way.

[Nightingale runs off with his sword,

i cloke, and hat.

Cakes. 1 think I am furnished for ca-
fher'ne PEATS, for one undermeal.! Give
me my cloke. -

! (or. Good gentleman, give me my ware.

Cabes. Where's the fellow I gave my
doke to? my cloke and my hat? ha! ods
1, is he gone? thieves, thieves ! help me
1 cry, gentlemen. [Exit hastily.

Fdg. Away, costardmonger, come to us
w Ursula’s. [ﬁE‘x:’t Cost.] Talk of him to
pave a soul! ‘heart, if he have any more
#an a thing given him instead of salt, only
o keep him from stinking,* I'll be hanged
gore my time presently : where should it
e, trow? in his blood ? he has not so much
wward it in his whole body as will main-
tain a good flea | and if he take this course,
% will not have so much land left as to
sear & calf, within this twelvemonth. Was
fere ever green plover so pulled! That
s little overseer had been here now, and
been but tall enough to see him steal pears,
4 exchange for his beaver hat and his cloke
%us! [ must go find him out mext, for
b black box, and his patent, it seems, he
Bas of his Rlace ; which I think the gentle-
#an would have a reversion of, that spoke
fme for it so earnestly. [£xit.

Re-enter Cokes.
Cokes. Would I might lose my doublet,

——

and hose too, as I am an honest man, and
never stir, if I think there be anything but
thieving and cozening in this whole Fair.
Bartholomew Fair, quoth he | an ever any
Bartholomew had that luck in't that I have
had, I'll be martyred for him, and in
Smithfield too. I have paid for my pears,
a rot on 'em ! I'll keep them no longer ;
[throws away his pears.] you were choke-
pears to me. I had been better have gone
to mum-chance for you,3 I wuss. Methinks
the Fair should not have used me thus, an
‘twere but for my name's-sake. I would
not have used a dog o' the name so. O,
Numps will triumph now !

Enter Troubleall.

Friend, do you know who I am, or where
I lie? I do not myself, I'll be sworn. Do
but carry me home, and I'll please thee ; I
have money enough there. I have lost
myself, and my cloke, and my bat, and my
fine sword, and my sister, and Numps, and
Mistress Grace, a gentlewoman that I
should have married, and a cutwork hand-
kerchief she gave me, and two purses, to-
day ; and my bargain of hobby-horses and
gingerbread, which grieves me worst of all.

Tro. By whose warrant, sir, have you
done all this?

Cokes, Warrant ! thou art a wise fellow
indeed ; as if a man need a warrant to lose
anything with.

Tro. Yes, Justice Overdo's warrant, a
man may get and lose with, I'll stand to't.

Cokes. Justice Overdo ! dost thou know
him? I lie there; he is my brother-in-
law ; he married my sister : pray thee show
me the way ; dost thou know the house ?

Tro. Sir, show me your warrant : I know
nothing without a warrant, pardon me.

' think I am furnished for cather'ne pears
M“dﬂmﬂm. for an aﬂemoun's};eal:

1 repast after dinner. In the Prom,
Bvium Parys,

, undermele is Latinized
 fieart, if ke have i :
thing ripe oA ﬁxg}bn‘s::?w;a
i tead , to
&ﬁn:ic ,] The same is iofs?;ikn‘:
sippus, as we learn from
s”“_fuﬂ%!jgukrcguu! cui

e

"‘h"!.&"?. 'm C&")uip)u.—.ﬂe Nltll.l'lh
“-‘:! “The- application by the poet does

And by Beaumont and Fletcher :

"Thismul!:g:kof
Or rather sal, o keep this ap of flesh
rom mgnwalkmzmdl.s 4 C

3 [ had been better have Ze mum-chance

o) Some rudeind fplay it he dic
t aj a 1 prac-
tice ¢ which Cokes alludes, and which may yet
be found by the side of our orange-barrows, was
sufficiently familiar :

*“Her Grace would have you eat no Dagger

pie,
with coslarmongers at msm-
N s
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Cokes, Why, 1 warrant thee; come
along : thou shalt see [ have wrol ht pll;
swee

lows there, and cambric sheets, an
bags too.! Pray thee guide me to the
house.

Tro, Sir, T'1l tell you; go you thither
ourself first glone, tell your worshipful
tmther ur mind, and but bring me three
lines of his hand, or his clerk’s, with Adam
Overdo underneath (here I'll stay you), I'll
ol , and I'll guide you presently.

b? +. 'Slid, this is an ass, I have found
him : pox upon me, what do I talking to
such a dull fool! farewell ! you are a very
coxcomb, do you hear?

Tyo. 1 think I am; if Justice Overdo
sign toit, I am, and so we are all : he'll
quit us all, multiply us all. [Exeunt.

SCENE 11.—Another part of the Fair.

Enter Grace, Quarlous, and Winwife, with
their swords drawn.

Grace. Gentlemen, this is no way that
you take; you do but breed one another
trouble and offence, and give me no con-
tentment at all. I am no she that affects
to be quarrelled for, or have my name or
fortune made the question of men’s swords.

Quar. 'Slood, we love you.

Grace. If you both love me, as you pre-
tend, your own reason will tell you but one
can enjoy me : and to that point there leads
a directer line, than by my infamy, which
must follow if you fight. 'Tis true, I have
profest it to in, y, that rather
than to be yoked with this bridegroom is
appointed me, I would take up any hus-
band almost upon any trust ; though sub-
Eﬂwuuld say to me, I know, he is a fool,

has an estate, and I might govern him,
and enjoy a friend beside : but these are
not my aims; I must have a husband I
must love, or I cannot live with him. I
shall ill make one of these politic wives.

Winw. Why, if you can like either of
us, lady, say which is he, and the other
shall swear instantly to desist.

g:r. Content, I accord to that willingly.

2. Sure you think me a woman of
an extreme levity,
. M
as this, both at one instant, and

gentlemen, or a strange

f

B

meeting you by chance in such | self.

not yet of two hours' acquaintance, Otithy
of you deserving afore the other of
should so forsake my modesty (th
might affect one more particularly) ap
say, this is he, and name him.

Quar. Why, wherefore should you poy
‘What should hinder you?

Grace. 1f you would not give it tg
modesty, allow it yet to my wit ; give e
so much of woman and cunning as p,
to betray myself im’Pcrtinently. How cgq
I judge of you, so far as to a choice, wig,
out knowing you more? You are by
equal, and alike to me yet, and so indg
ferently affected by me, as each of yy
might be the man, if the other were awg.
for you are reasonable creatures, you hay
understanding and discourse ; and if fu
send me an understanding husband, | Lus
no fear at all but mine own manners shyl
make him a good one.

Quar. Would I were put forth to makisg
for you then.

Grace. It may be you are, you know se
what is toward you : will you consent tag
motion of mine, gentlemen ?

Winw. Whatever it be we'll presums
reasonableness, coming from you.

Quar. And fitness too.

Grace. 1 saw one of yon buy a paird
tables® e'en now.

Winw. Yes, here they be, and
ones too, unwritten in.

Grace. The fitter for what they may
employed in. You shall write either
you here a word or a name, what you
best, but of two or three syllables at most
and the next person that comes this wat
because Destiny has a high hand in
ness of this nature, I'll demand which
the two words he or she doth approve,
according to that sentence fix my resolub®
and affection without change. .

Quar. Agreed ; my word is conceired
already. i

Winw, And mine shall not be
creating after.

Grace. But you shall promise,
men, not to be curious to know which
you it is, taken; but give me leave t0 oo
ceal that till you have brought me
home or where I may safely tender

Winw, Why, that's but equal.

3

sweet bags fo0.] i.e, bags of sweet
r They were far from being
in the bedchambers of those days,
were usually placed under the pillow.

r
E‘

|

s 4 of tables,] i poeket-bouh
blank m:u or wﬁti.n?{.l'..'h:n word occur’
tinually in this sense.
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’:,'-_-\;'_c—am pleased.
e, Because 1 will bind both your
2 yours to work together friendly and

] -é:‘ each to the other’s fortune, and have

| B r[ﬁtlud with some means to make him

i ﬂ:‘h forsaken a part of amends.

: » These conditions are very cour-

5. Well, my word is out of the Ar-

eudin,! then ; Argalus.

Wimw. And mune out of the play ; Pa-
| lgmon. [ They write.

Enter Troubleall.

7vo. Have you any warrant for this,

g en.

FI’T;T‘ Winw. Ha!

wo. There must be a warrant had, be-
jeve it.

HI:’W. For what ? Y

T, For whatsoever it is, anything in-
deed, no matter what.

| (Quar. ‘Slight! bere's a fine ragged

dropt down i’ the nick !

ro. Heaven quit you, gentlemen !

| Quar, Nay,stay a little : good lady, put

| him to the question.

(zrace. You are content then?

Wimw. Quar. Yes, yes.

Grace. Sir, here are two names writ-

ten—o

Tro. Is Justice Overdo one ?
ow, sir ! [ pray you read them
toyourself; it is 1or a wager between these
| genllemen ; and with a stroke, or any dif-
Jderence, mark which you approve best.

I, They may be both worshipful
sames for aught [ know, mistress; but

Overdo had been worth three of

them, I assure you in this place, that's in
piain English
I pray

Tro. (marks the book.] 1 do like him

has the best warrant, mistress,
ing, and (multiply him) it
ut I am still for Justice
that's my conscience ; and quit

Winw. 1s it done, lady?

Grace. Ay, and strangely as ever I saw :
what fellow is this, trow ?

Quar. No matter what, a fortune-teller
we have made him : which is it, which is
it?

Grace. Nay, did you not promise not to
inguire ?

Enter Edgworth,

Quar. 'Slid, I forgot that, pray you par-
don me., Look, here's our Mercury come ;
the licence arrives in the finest time too !
‘tis but scraping out Cokes his name, and
‘tis done.

Winw. How now, lime-twig, hast thou
touched ?

£dg. Not yet, sir ; except you would
with me and see 1t, it is not worth § -
ing on. The act is nothing without a wit-
ness. Yonder he is, your man with the
box, fallen into the finest company, and so
transported with vapours! they have got
in a northern clothier, and one &
western man, that's come to wrestle before
my Lord Mayor anon and Cnftaln Whit,
and one Val Cutting, that helps Captain
Jordan to roar, a circling boy ;* with whom
{our Numps is so taken that you may strip

im of his clothes, if you will. I'll -
take to geld him for you, if you had but a
surgeon ready to sear him. And Mistress
Justice there is the goodest woman! she
does so love them all over in terms of jus-
tice and the style of authority, with her
hood upright that—— I beseech you come
away, gentlemen, and see't.

Quar. 'Slight, 1 would not lose it for the
Fair ; what will you do, Ned ?

Winw. Why, stay hereabout for you :
Mistress Wellborn must not be seen.

Quar. Do so, and find out a priest in
the meantime ; I'll bring the Lcence.—
Lead, which way is't?

Fdg. Here, sir, you are on the back o'
the booth already ; you may hear the noise.

[Exeunt.

of the Arcadia, then ; Ar-

and driving him from side to side (so familiar

& ‘;ﬁ{'f‘s"aﬂd Parth

¢ ir Philip Sidney’s ¥

5. Play mentioned in thg next 'neri:m;:l::r
and Apcite, written by Ri

e s bt o e

: ong subsequent

h Palemon, a hngrd. is a pro-

Grclin /i1 Whether this alludes to the
ng a man, with drawn swords,

episode in

ot ;gfamurb;gq},_w f::he lie in-
rnitat an adversary i
dimr_;(l;f and so as to n\sﬁm&n < of
ﬁ.zh_unf if he manifested a ] ce
npu:ﬁ am unable to decide. _pr:

are alluded to by our old writers; and the |

is mentioned in more than one ; :
himself (p. 434). A third ies of cere
vceurs in the next scene: but tl 1S 1O re-
fercuce to the passage before us.
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[Actyy,

SCENE 111.—Another part of the Fair.

Ursula’s Booth, as before : Knockem, Whit,
Northern, Puppy, Cutting, Waspe, and
Mrs. Overdo, discovered, allin a state of
t'lwxicaﬁon..

Knock. Whit, bid Val Cutting cpulinue
the vapours for a lift, Whit, for a lift.

[Aside to Whit.

Nor. 11l ne mare, I'll ne mare ; the eale’s
too meeghty.

K How now ! my galloway nag the

s ha! Whit, give him a slit in the
forehead. Cheer up, man ; a needle and
thread to stitch his ears. I'd cure him now,
an I had it, with a little l{:;ll;er and gai:u':kl"
1 rand grains. ere’s my horn
10.83819:31:;:“ a nE:;t presently, shall take
away this dizziness.

'hm. Why, where are you, zurs ? do you
inch, and leave us in the zuds now ?
Nor. T'll ne mare, I ise'enasvullasa
iper’s bag, by my troth, L

. Do my northern cloth zhrink i’ the
wetting, ha?
Knock. Why, well said, old flea-bitten ;!
thou'lt never tire, I see.
They fall to their vapours again.
Cut. No, sir, but he may tire if it please
him.
Whit. Who told dee sho, that he vuld
never teer, man?
Cut. No matter who told him so, so long
as he knows.
Knock. Nay, | know nothing, sir, pardon
me there.

Enter behind Edgworth with Quarlous.
Edg. They are at it still, sir; this they

call vapours.

Whit. He shall not pardon dee, captain ;
dou shalt not be pardoned. Pre'dee,
shweetheart, do not pardon him.

Cut, "Slight, I'll pardon him, an I list,
whosoever says nay to't.

e —
Quar. Where's Numps ? I.rniss him 2
Waspe. Why, 1 say nay tot.
Quar. O, there he is.
Knock. To what do you say nay, sirp
Waspe. Toanything, whatsoever it s 4
long as I do not like it. |
Whkit. Pardon me, little man, dou mugy -
like it a little. - {
Cut. No, he must not like it at all, s
there you are i’ the wrong. '
Whst. I tink I bee : he musht not )i
it indeed. H
Cut. Nay, then he both must and wij
like it, sir, for all you.
Knock. 1f he have reason, he may |iks |
it, sir. :
Whit. By no meensh, captain, upeg 5
reason, he may like nothing upon reason, |
Waspe. 1 have no reason, nor I will hegr |
of no reason, nor I will look for no reasos, |
and he is an ass that either knows any, |
or looks for't from me.
Cut. Yes, in some sense you may have
reason, Sir.
Waspe. Ay, in some sense, I care notif |
I grant you. i
Whit. Pardon me, thou ougsht to grast |
him nothing in no shensh, if dou do low
dyshelf, angry man. i
Waspe. Why then, 1 do grant him ne- ¢
thing : and I have no sense. §
Cut. "Tis true, thou hast no sense indeed. |
Waspe. 'Slid, but I have sense, now |
think on't better, and I will grant him any-
thing, do you see. |
Knock. He is in the right, and does utter |
a sufficient vapour. |
Cut. Nay, it is no sufficient vaposr |
neither, I deny that. }
K'nock. Then it is a sweet vapour.
Cut. It may be a sweet vapour.
Wasge. Nay, it is no sweet vapour &
neither, sir, it stinks, and I'll stand to'.
Whit. Yes, 1 tink it dosh shtink, cap
tain : all vapour dosh shtink. :
Waspe. Nay, then it does not stink, sf |
and it shall not stink. ]
Cut. By your leave, it may, sir.

Y Old flea-bitten ; thow'lt mever tire,] This is
al'unéliarohuuﬁmoflhelimy-ﬂ;ﬁlg A
flea-bitten horse never tires.”

2 “ Here (Jonson l_np)‘t'.liq continue their

A E

'

i

that ‘Whit want an opportunity to rob the

it were to be wished the author had been ¢ |
tent with a imen of it. His objed
undoubtedly was to inculcate a contemp! ”‘.
hatred of this vile m‘u of tavern pleasantifs
and he probably t with Swift, when
was drawing up his Folite Conversation, thet
this could only be done ing i
hearer even to satiety.
sion was necessary to his plot, uﬁoﬁkﬂ

their cloaks, &c.
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ﬂby my leave it may stink, I

that.
ket Pardon me, thou knowesht no-
- it cannot by thy leave, angry man.
H":"?" How can it not? 3
Kmock. Nay, never question him, for he

i the right.
hﬁ,-;,;_ \g'es.h, I am in de right, I confesh

4 so ish de little man too.

" Waspe. I'll bave nothing confest that
me. [ am not in the right, nor

gever Was in the right, nor never will be in

se right, while 1 am in my right mind,

¢wt. Mind ! why, here's no man minds

you, i, nor anything else.

i [They drink again.
Pup. Vriend, will you mind this that we
do? [Ogfering Northern the cup.
ar. Call you this vapours ! this is such
peiching of quarrel as I never heard. Will

mind your business, sir 2!
Edg. You shall see, sir.
| (roes up to Waspe.
Nor. 11l ne mare, my waimb warkes too
mickle with this auready.
£dg. Willyou take that, Master Waspe,
that nobody should mind you?
Waspe {Vhy. what have you to do? is't
matter to you ?
n&e!flo' :ut methinks you should not be
unmi , though.
W Nor | wu' not be, now I think
o't you hear, new acquaintance?
oes no man mind me, say you?
hc:‘ow \;as. sir, every man here minds you,
Waspe. Nay, I care as little how as you
@o; that was not my question.
Whit. No, noting was ty question, tou
an a learned man, and 1 am a valiant man,
rﬂlﬁ::hht" tou shalt speak for me, and I
t for tee,
Krock, Fight for him, Whit! a gross
, be can fight for himself,
aige, It may be I can, but it may be I
wu' not, how then ?
Cut. Why, then you may choose.
Waspe, , then I'll choose whether 1
Knock. | think
: s you may, and ‘tis true;
u“;.ﬁ:' Nit fortha resolu{e vapour.
f en, I do think you do
nhhln? it is no resolute vapour.
in some sort he may allow you.

o J,
- AReck. In ao sort, sir, pardon me, I
4"'"——, .

i 2ew mind your Businers, siv)) ie.,

can allow him nothing. You mistake the
vapour.
Waspe. He mistakes nothing, sir, in no

sort.

Whit. Yes, 1 pre dee now, let him mis-
take.

Waspe. A t— in your teeth, never pre
dee me, for I will have nothing mistake,

Knock., T— ! ha, t—? a noisome
vapour : strike, Whit. [Aside fo Whit.

(They fall together by the ears, while
Edgworth steals the licence out of
the box, and exil.

Mrs. Over. Why, gentlemen,why, gentle-
men, | charge you upon my authority, con-
serve the peace. In the king's name, and
my husband's, put up your weapons, I
shall be driven to commit you myself else.

Quar. Ha, ha, ha!

Waspe. Why do you laugh, sir?

Quar. Sir, you'll allow me my christian
liberty. 1 may laugh, I hope.

Cut. Insome sort you may, and in some
sort you may not, sir.

Knock. Nay, in some sort, sir, he may
neither laugh nor hope in this company.

Waspe. Yes, then he may both laugh and
hope in any sort, an't please him,

Quar. Faith, and I will then, for it doth
please me exceedingly.

Waspe. No exceeding neither, sir.

‘mock. No, that vapour is too lofty.

Quar. Gentlemen, | do not play well at
your game of vapouss, I am not very good
at it, bur—

Cut. [draws a circle on the ground.] Do
you hear, sir? 1 would speak with you in
circle.

Quar. In circle, sir! what would you
with me in circle ?

Cut. Can you lend me a piece, a Ja-
cobus, in circle ?

Quar. 'Slid, your circle will prove more
costly than your vapours, then. Sir, no, [
lend you none.

Cut. Your beard's not well turned up,
sir.
Quar. How, rascal! are you playing
with my beard? 1'll break circle with

[ They ail draw and 2

Pup. Nor. Gentlemen, gentlemen |

Knock. [Aside to Whli::c.v;]i Gather up,
Whit, gather up, Whit, v:rm.

[£xit, while Whit takes up the swords,
cloaks, &c., and conceals them,

Mprs. Over. What mean you? are
rebels, gentlemen? shall I send
a serjeant-at-arms,

or a writ
lion against you? I'll commit
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my womanhood, for ariot, upon my justice-
hood, if you persist. ;
Exeunt Quarlous and Cutting.
Waspe. Upon my justice-hood ! marry
s— o your hood : you'll commit ! spoke
like a true justice of peace’s wife indeed,
and a fine fenale lawyer! t— 1o your
teeth for a fee, now.
AMrs. Over. W}Ly. Numps,
verdo’s name I ¢ you.
: Waspe. Good M:Fr:ss Underdo, hold

your tongue.
Mrs. Over. Alas, poor Numps !

Waspe. Alas ! and why alas from you,
1 beseech you? or why poor Numps, goody
Rich? Am 1 come to be pitied by your
tuft-taffata now? Why, mistress, I knew
Adam the clerk, your husband, when he
was Adam Secrivener,' and writ for two-

ce a sheet, as high as he bears his head
now, or you your hood, dame.—

in Master

Enter Bristle and other Watchmen.

‘What are you, sir?

Bri. We be men, and no infidels ; what
is the matter here, and the noises, can you
tell?

Waspe. Heart, what ha' you to do?
cannot a man quarrel in quietness, but he
must be put out on't by you? what are

you?
Bri, Why, we be his majesty's watch,

Waspe. Watch ! ‘sblood, you are a
sweet watch indeed. A body would think,
an you watched well a nights, you should
be contented to sleep at this time a-day.
Get you to your fleas and your flock-beds,
’cru. rogues, your kennels, and lie down

Bri. Down! yes, we will down, I war-
rant you : down with him; in his majesty’s

name, down, down with him, and carry |an't be

him away to the pigeon-holes,
[Seme of the Watch seize Waspe, and
carry him
Mrs. Over. |

Ignk you, honest friends,

in the behalf o' the crown, and the
and in Master Overdo's name, fgp
pressing enormities.

WM? Stayi;mlgsﬁsge. here ish
brash of drun , but very qui !
drunkards, will pay de five s%in'f;‘g’,""“ -
well. [Points to Northern amd H;;;
drunk and aslecp on the bench.] Take

to de, in de graish o' God : one of ol
do's change cloth for ale in the
here ; te toder ish a strong man, a mj
man, my Lord Mayor's man, ang
wrastler. He has wrashled so long .-a‘
the bottle here, that the man with g |
beard hash almosht streek up hg |
heelsh.? i

BAri. 'Slid, the clerk o' the market jy
been to cry him all the Fair over here, g
my lord’s service.

Whit. Tere he ish, pre de tak kin
hensh, and make ty best on him, [Axaw
Bristle and the rest of the Watch mig
Northern azd Puppy. |—How now, woms
o'shilk, vot ailsh ty shweet faish? ant wa
melancholy ?

Mrs. Ouver., A little distempered wi
these enormities. Shall 1 entreat a cos
tesy of you, captain ?

Whit. Entreat a hundred, velvet vomss
I vill do it, shpeak out.

Mrs, Over, | cannot with modesty
it out, but [ Whispers

Whit. 1 vill do it, and more and mos
for de. What Ursla, an't be bitch, asts
be bawd, an't be !

.

Enter Ursula,

Urs. How now, rascal ; what roar y®
for, old pimp?
Whit. Here, put de clokes, Urshi;
gurchas_e. Pre de now, shweet Us
e!]: dis good brave voman to a jords

Urs. 'Slid, call your Captain Jordss ¥
her, can you not ?

Whit. Nay, pre de leave dy consl
and bring the velvet woman to de—

V When ke mwas Adam
had been reading Ch

amanuensis by name:

** Adam Scrivenere, if ever it the befalle

Boeneor'l'miluforwwium." &c.

1 am sorry to add that

Serrvener.) N
E who add

¥ The man uia'% 7,

cs i

less secretary, and hn‘::m .]'4
Eocbio by b~ Sedbphce AR Taie. oF whidh
hask almosht

streek up his heelsh.) In our author’s day
stane jugs in which was a
houses, ure of a man, with&
beard, drawn on their o ; and ©
compares a host, in 7%e New Inn:

“wzhﬁ,ummmmdw ¢
Faced with a leard, fills out 19
m"-ﬁmg'm-ﬁ 4
See The New Inn, post, act i. sc. T+
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Un 1b

ffnd 8 com?

Fﬁf:jrh(c)usgood voordsh, Ursh, it ish a
s velvet, i fuit la.

"z:‘;_, ;:elt\gmr sell her hood, and buy a
\'?d. sir,

ith a pox to her! my vessel is
o g [J(i have but one, and 'tis
- of an old bottle. An_ h_ones_l
the :?:I::!.‘d his wife are at it wnhm;‘lf
'nu stay her time, SO, [Exd.
*“-‘,;_ As soon as tou cansht, shweet
gsh. Of a valiant man I tink I am
* p,{;'.cntr.h man i' the world, or in all
Suthfieid.
Re-enter Knockem,

mmon pot for every punk in

Kaock, How now, Whit! close vapours,
siealing your leaps ! covering in corners,

hl“..f No, fait, captain, dough tou

gow. | was procuring a shmall courtesic
a woman of fashion here.

Mrs. Over. Yes, captain, though I am a
Justice of peace’s wife, I do love men of
. and the sons of the sword, when they
ome before my husband.

Kmock, Sayst thou so, filly? thou shalt
‘bavea leap presently, I'll horse thee my-

iy
Urs, {u’ﬁu.] Come, will you bring
in now, and let her take her turn ?
Whit. Gramercy, good Ursh, I tank de.
Ars. Over. Master Overdo shall [thank
t Exit,

Beenter Ursula, followed by Littlewit
and Mrs. Littlewit.

~ Lit. Good ga'mere Urse, Win and I are
dingly beholden to you, and to
aptain érd-n, and Captain Whit.—
i, 11 be hold to leave you in this good

pany, Win ; for half an hour or so,

@ ; while I go and see how my matter
: and if the puppets be per-
i 4nd then I'll come and fetch you,

Mrz, Lit. Will you leave me alone with
John?

are honest gentlemen,
ordan and Captain Whit ;

very civilly, Win. God be
[Exit.

is her hushand gone?
, Urse, away.
hltop lnme\z-
so: we are

)
ring her ! hang her : heart, must

Jessiht & vishe man, dy vit is a mile hence |

undone for want of fowl in the Fair here.
Here will be Zekiel Edgworth, and three
or four ts with him at night, and I
have neither plover nor quail' for them :
persuade this between you two, to become
a bird o' the game, while I work the velvet
woman within, as you call her.

Knock. 1 conceive thee, Urse: go thy
ways. [£xit Ursula.]—Dost thou hear,
Whit? is't not pity, my delicate dark
chestnut here, with the fine lean head,
large forehead, round eyes, even mouth,
sharp ears, long neck, thin crest, close
withers, plain back, deep sides, short
fillets, and full lanks : with a round belly,
a plump buttock, large thighs, knit knees,
straight legs, short pasterns, smooth hoofs,
and short heels, shouid lead a full honest
woman's life, that might live the life of a
lady ?

Whit, Yes, by my fait and trot it is,
captain ; de honest woman's life is a scurvy
dull life indeed, la.

Mprs., Lit. How, sir,
woman's life a scurvy life 2

Whit. Yes fait, shweetheart, believe him,
de leef of a bond-woman ! but if dou vilt
hearken to me, I vill make tee a free
woman and a lady ; dou shalt live like a
lady, as te captain saish.

Anock. Ay, and be honest too some-
times ; have her wires and her tires, her
green gowns and velvet petticoats.

Whet. Ay, and ride to Ware and Rum-
ford in dy coash, shee de players, be in
love vit ‘em : sup vit gallantsh, be drunk,
and cost de noting.

Knock. Brave vapours |

Whit. And lie by twenty on ‘em, if dou
pleash, shweetheart.

Mrs. Lit. What, and be honest still !
that were fine sport.

Whit. Tish common, shweetheart, tou
mayst do it by my hand : it shall be
justified to thy husband’s faish, now : tou
shalt be as honesht as the skin between his
hornsh, la.

Knock. Yes, and wear a dressing, top
and top-gallant, to compare with e‘er a
husband on ‘em all, for a foretop : it is the
vapour of spirit in the wife to cuckold
now-a-days, as it is the vapour of fashion
in the husband not to suspect. m

ing cat-eyed citizen is an
vapour.

\ I have neither plover nor quail.] These are
cant terms for loose women; too common to re-

is an honest

quire any examples of their use.
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Mprs. Lit. Lord, whata fool have I been!

Whit. Mend then,
like a lady hereafter; never
band from another man.

Knock, Nor any one man from
but in the dark. ¢ |

Whit. Ay, and then it ish no digsrash
to know any man.

Uprs. [within.] Help, help here -[
Knock. How now ? what vapours there ?

know ty hus-

another,

Re-enter Ursula.

Urs. O, you are a sweet ranger, and look
well to your walks! Yonder is your punk
of Turnbull, ramping Alice, has fallen
upon the gentlewoman within, and
pulied her m over her ears, and her hair
through it.

Enter Alice, beating and driving in

Mrs, Overdo.

Mprs. Over. Help, help, in the king's
name |

Alice. A mischief on you, they are such
as you are that undo us and take our trade
from us, with your tuft-taffata haunches.

Knock. How now, Alice !

Alice. The poor common whores can
have no traffic for the privy rich ones;
your caps and hoods of velvet call away
our customers, and lick the fat from us.

Urs. Peace, you foul ramping jade,

o ——

Alice. Od's foot, you bawd in grease,
are you talking?

Knock. Why, Alice, I say.

Alice. Thou sow of Smithfield, thou!

Urs. Thou tripe of Turnbull |

Knock. Cat-a-mountain vapours, ha !

Urs. You know where you were tawed
lately ; both lashed and slashed you were
in Bridewell.

Alice. Ay, by the same token you rid
that week,' and broke out the bottom of
the cart, night-tub,

Knock. y, lion face, ha! do you
know who I am? shall I tear ruff,® slit
waistcoat, make rags of petticoat, ha! goto,
vanish for fear of vapours. Whit, a kick,
Whit, in the parting vapour. [They kick

and do everyting g

out Alice.] Come, brave woman
ood hen.l"lt. thou shalt be a lady

Whit. Yes fait, dey shall all
ladies, and write madam : I vill dg’t
for dem. Do is the word, and
middle letter of madam, D D, put
gether, and make deeds, without wi
words are alike, la. :

Knock. "Tis true : Ursula, take thems
open thy wardrobe, and fit them to g
calling.” Green gowns, crimson py
green women, my lord mayor's
men ! guests o' the game, true b
provide you a coach to take the air
Mprs. Lit. But do you think you ¢
one ?

Knock. O, they are common as whe
barrows where there are great dy
Every pettifogger’s wife has ‘em
he buys a coach that he may mary, &
then he marries that he may be
cuckold in't : for if their wives ride noy
their cuckolding, they do them no e
[ Fxeunt Ursula, Mrs. Littlewit, and ¥
Overdo.|—Hide and be hidden, ride
be ridden, says the vapour of exp

Enter Troubleall.

Tro. By what warrant does it
Knock. Ha, mad child o' the pie
art thou there? fill us a fresh ¢
we may drink together,
Tro. 1 may not drink w
captain, i
A'nock. 'Slood, thou'll not stals
a warrant shortly. Whit, give me p
and paper, I'll draw him a warra
sently.
Tro. It must be Justice Overdo
Knock. 1 know, man ; the
Whit. .
Whit. 1 pre dee now, be very briel
tain ; for de new ladies stay for dee.
[Exit, and re-enters wilh
Knock. O, as brief as can be, !
already. [ Gives Troubleall a pager.
Overdo. i
Tro. Why, now I'll pledge you, CiiS
Knock. Drink it oﬁ? I'EE come 10 ©
anon again. -

1 Vou rid that week,] i.e., you were carted
fora bawd.  Thus Dol’lmmumum,mi
| 3

s Rascals
“:&d“mthemsdm&onm,mmm

j To faw, which occurs just above, is to supple

leather by briskly rubbing and
the use of the word as applied l!‘.
2 Shn_]llmrmj;&csm -
:’henmn ofa.Bg:’le%t Pistol, whose
€ may trust earsheet, 'ﬁ
fested 1o its of this kind.

sla !
v ey bt oy
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oo 1] _
E — The back of Ursula’s Booth.
ég in the Stocks, People, &re.

Quarlous with the licence, and
Edgworth.

ENE
& (ver

Enter

. Well, sir, youare now discharged ;
:'.:'.-.?\rn:lﬂ.‘-' sp)ir'-‘d hereafter. f
Edg. Sir, will it please you enter in

Nﬂ':‘ Ursala’s, and take part of a silken
a velvet petticoat, or a wrought
n, .
P % 1 am promised ts.m:h, and I can
Jtleman a moiety.
'::_,'l,grj.zp.-p it for your companions in
i already forgiven you a greater tres-
N_m.,r thought you yet worth my beating,
sould instruct your manners to whom
made your offers. But go your ways,
sot to me, the hangman is only fit to
with you ; the hand of beadle is
merciful a punishment for your trade
ife. [Exit Edgworth.]—I am sorry I
this fellow, for he thinks mesuch ;
us guos inquinat, @quat. But it was
gport ; and would I make it serious,
getting of this licence is nothing to me,
t other circumstances concur. [ do
how impertinently I labour, if the
be not mine that the ragged fellow
; and what advantage [ have given
Winwife in this time now of working
L though it be mine. He'll go near to
1o her what a debauched rascal I am,
fright her out of all good conceit of
| should do so by him, I am sure, if I
the opportunity. But my hope is in
Emper yet ; and it must needs be next
7, that is grounded on any part of
Yoman's discretion. I would give, by
‘th now, all I could spare, to my
and my sword, to meet my tattered
¥er again, who was my judge in the
o0, to know certainly whose word he
Samned or saved ; for till then I live
areprieve. I must seek him.
!hac?p

Bristle and some of the Walch, with
Waspe,

';“F Sir, you are a Welsh cuckold,

Prating runt, and no constuble.

- 'V say very well. —Come, put in

geactliness, 1 am none of them, sir. If 1 [

his leg in the middle roandel, and let him
hole there. [ Zkey put him in the stocks.
Waspe. You stink of leeks, metheglin,
and cheese, you rogue.
Bri. Why, what is that to you, if you
|sit sweetly in the stocks in the meantime ?
if you have a mind to stink too, r
breeches sit close enough to your bum. Sit
| You merry, sir.
‘ Quar. How now, Numps?!
lt"u‘{z. It is no matter how ; pray you
look off.
Quar. Nay, I'll not offend you, Numps ;
thought you had sat there to be seen,
Waspe. And to be sold, did you not?
|pray you mind your business, an you have

I

any.
Quar. Cry you mercy, Numps ; does your
leg lie high enough ?

Enter Haggise.

Bri. How now, neighbour Haggise,
what says Justice Overdo's worship to the
other offenders?
| #Hag. Why, he says just nmhin%: what
;should he say, or where should he say?
He is not to be found, man ; he has not
| been seen in the Fair here all this live-long
|day, never since seven a clock i’ the morn-
{ing. His clerks know not what to think
on't. There is no court of pie-poudres yet.
Here they be returned.

Enter others of the Watch with Busy.

Bri. What shall be done with them then,
wur discretion ?
ag. 1 think we were best put them in
| the stocks in discretion (there they will be
| safe in discretion) for the valour of an hour,
or such a thing, till his worship come.
Bri. It is but a hole matter if we
neighbour Haggise; come, sir, [#o Waspe.
here is company for you: heave up the
stocks.
[As they open the siocks, Waspe puts
his shoe on his hand, and siips it in

in

Jor his leg.
Waspe. 1 shall put a trick upon your
Welsh diligence perhaps. Aside.
Bri. Put in your leg, sir. [ 70 Busy.

Quar. What, Rabbi Busy ! is he come
Busy. 1 do obey thee; the lion may

L know noe, says one of the commentators
Fare-27e, whom I should be sorry to think
Nmey, i ip the circuins i

¥ tance of tting
y f*," “ocks (in King Lear) be ..Etl.m.

led in the punishment of Waspe.” What can
o sakd bo csh geakuitss biwodeid Nothing.

except perhaps it be, that prejudice is
than a mill-horse, -
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. but he cannot bite. I am glad to be
tlTns separated from the heathen of the
land/and put apart in the stocks, for the
b m“se‘Wh u, sir?

Vaspe. at are yo P o

;lu‘:;‘."One that rejoiceth in his affliction,

i hege to prophesy the destruction
:??.55:;‘:‘:‘:«1 ;?s\'-g];rmg. wakes and Whit-

sun-ales, and doth sigh and groan for the

ion of these abuscs. .
Nr{l]»;.l’:ﬁ?n[b Overdo.] And do you sigh

and groan too, OF rejoice in your afflic-

Eony .
uu(n)ver. I do not feel it, T do not think of |
it, it is a thing without me.) Adam, thou |
art above these batteries, these contume-
Vies. [m fe manmca ruil fortuna, as thy
friend Horace says; thou art one, Quem
megue pauperies, negue wors, neque z'mfwf«r |
tervent. And therefore, as another friend |
of thine says, 1 think it be thy friend Per-
sius, Non fe guasiveris extrd. |

Yuar. What's here! a stoic in the stocks?
the fool is turned philosopher. y

Busy. Friend, 1 will leave to communi-
cate my spirit with you, if I hear any more
of those superstitious relics, those lists of
Latin, the very rags of Rome, and patches
of Papery.

IWaspe Nay, an you begin to quarrel,
ger *jemen, 11l leave you. I have paid for
quarrelling too lately: look you, a device,
but shifting in a hand for a foot. God be
wi' you. [Siips out his hand.

Busy. Wilt thou then leave thy brethren
in tribulation ?

Waspe. For this once, sir.

[Exit, running.

Busy, Thou art a halting neutral : stay
him there, stop him, that will not endure
the heat of persecution.

Bri. How now, what's the matter?

Busy. He is fled, he is fled, and dares
not sit it out.

Bri. What, has he made an escape!
which way ? follow, neighbour Haggise.

[Exeunt Haggise and Watch.

Enter Dame Purecraft,

Pure. O me, in the stocks ! have the
wicked prevailed ?

Busy. Peace, religious sister, it is my
calling, comfort yourself ; an extraordinary

stoicism.  He begins

oy,

calling, and done for my bm'
my surer standing, hereater,

Enter Troubleall, with a cay,

Tro. By whose warrant, by
rant, this?
Quar. O, here's my man
looked for.
Ower. Iga! 23 i :
Pure. O, g sir, t , S
faithful here to bewondeet{d?;‘
vided holes for the holy of the lag
Tro. Had they warrant for it
they Justice Overdo’s hand ? if they by
warrant, they shall answer it.

Re-enter Haggise, .

Bri. Sure you did not lock the g
sufficiently, neighbour Toby. y
Hag. No! see if you can lock §

Bri. They are very sufficie
and truly ; yet something is in
Tro. True, your warrant is
that is in question ; by what
Bri. Madman, hold your
put you in his room else, in th
hole, do you see? e
Quar. How, is he a madma
T'ro. Shew me Justice Overd

I obey you.
Hag. You are a mad fool

tongue. [Exeunt H e at
Tro. In Justice Overdo’s nam
to you, here's my warrant.

Over. Alas, poor wreulhs hi
my heart for him.

Quar. 1fhe be mad, it is in val
tion him. I try him
| there was a gentlewoman she
| names some hours since, Arga
mon, to mark in a book ; whi
was it you marked.

Tro. 1 mark no name but At
that is the name of names, e
sufficient magistrate ; and that ™
reverence, shew it me.

Quar. This fellow’s mad
further off now than afore.

Ower. | shall not breathe
have made him some amends.

Quar. Well, I will make anos
him is come in my head : 1 hav€
beards in my trunk, one

his.
Re-enter Bristle an

VIt is a thing withowt me :] The justice i
w,%ﬁ:’ the lofty h:g::;?:f
witk the distinctions of

a b haw and 78 ovi 8! By

Bri. "This mad fool has m
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ether I have locked the stocks
k I locked them.

[ Tries the locks.
», Take Adam Overdo in your mind,
P ing.

”’iiff;' hnuglness itself! hold thy peace,
o se that. [Strikes him.
fr Strikest thou without a warrant?
- |‘ o at.
- th[ They fight, and leave open the

stocks in the scufle.
gssy. We are delivered by miracle ;
ww in fetters, let us not rn_t’q_sc the means;
madness was of the spirit : the malice
the enemy hath mocked itself.

" [Exeunt Busy and Overdo.
pyre. Mad do they call him | the world
sud in errror, but he is mad in truth: I
im o the sudden (the cunning man
4 gl true) and shall love him more and
How well it becomes a man to be
i truth | O that I might be his yoke-
. and be mad with him, whata many
we draw to madness in truth with
! [Exit.

%. How now, all scaped | where's the
? it is witchcraft ! her velvet hat is
, o' my conscience, or my key ! the
~The madman was a devil, and I am |
2% ; 50 bless me, my place, and mine |

: [Exit, affrighted.

a0t wh
g0 | thin

ACT V.
SCENE 1.—7%e Fair, as before.
A Booth.

Leatherhead, dressed as a uppel-
, Filcher, and Sharkwell with

that I, Lanthorn Leatherhead, have given
light to, in my time, since my Master Pod!
died | Jerusalem was a stately thing, and
5o was Nineveh, and the City of Norwich,
and Sodom and Gomorrah, with the rising
of the prentices, and pulling down the
bawdy-houses there upon Shrove-Tuesday ;
but the Gunpowder Plot, there was a get-
penny * I have presented that to an eigh-
leen or twentypence audience, nine times
in an afternoon. Your home-born projects
prove ever the best, they are so easy and
familiar; they put too much learning in
their things now o' days: and that I fear
will be the spoil of this. Littlewit! I say,
Micklewit ! if not too mickle ! look to your
gathering there, goodman Filcher.

Filch. 1 warrant you, sir.

Leath. An there come any gentlefolks,
take twopence apiece, S]'m.rlr.weﬁ.e

Shark. 1 warrant you, sir, cean
we can, {Exmt

SCENE IL.—Another part of the Fair.

Enter Overdo, disguised like a Porter.

Over. 'This latter disguise, I have bor-
rowed of a porter, shall carry me out to all
my great and good ends; which however
interrupted, were never destroyed in me :
neither is the hour of my severity yet come
to reveal myself, wherein, cloud-like, I will
break out in rain and hail, lightning and
thunder, upon the head of enormity. Two
main works I have to prosecute : first, one
is to invent some satisfaction for the poor
kind wretch, who is out of his wits for ms

sake, and yonder I see him coming, I
walk aside and project for it.

Enter Winwife and Grace.
Winw, 1 wonder where Tom

. Well, luck and Saint Bartholo-
' 0ut with the sign of our invention, in
Wit, and do you beat the drum

e all the foul i' the Fair, I mean all
" Smithfield, —that's one of Master
§ carwhitchets mow — will be

i our banner to-day, if the matter
Please the people. O, the motions

Quarlous
is, that he returns not; it may be he is
struck in here to seek us. :

Grace, See, here's our madman again.

Enter Quarlous, rn Troubleall's clothes,
Jollowed by Dame Purecraft.

r. I have made myself as like him
as his gown and cap will give me leave.

author had the manager of some mino: Jheatre in
“?Thn was a y!] This was the

Lanthorn | theatrical term for a

vourite “Thy

name shall be written upon mﬁ and thy

Waﬂuﬂd lh:yra.w.“'-—
ve.
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Pure. Sir, 1 love you, and would be glad
to be mad with you in truth. p
Winw. How ! my widow in love with a

madman ? { o
Pure. Verily, 1 can be as mad in spirit

i you.r By whose warrant? leave your
ar. 5

unQ:n 3 (.g:.'nlh:woman. have I found you?

| To Mistress Grace.] Save ye, quit ye, an

multiply ye | Where's your book? ‘twasa

sufficient name I marked, let me see't, be

not afraid to shew't me. e
Grace. What would you with it, sir?
Quar. Mark it again and again at your
Grace. Here it is, sir, this was it you

marked.
gmr. Palemon ! fare you well, fare you
well.

Winw. How, Palemon !

Grace. Yes, faith, he has discovered it to
you now, and therefore ‘twere vain to dis-
guise it longer; 1 am yours, sir, by the
benefit of your fortune.

Winw. And you have him, mistress,
believe it, that shall never give you cause
to repent her benefit ; but make you rather
to think that in this choice she had both her

eyes.

Grace. 1 desire to put it to nc danger of
protestation.

[Exeunt Grace and Winwife.

Quar. Palemon the word, and Winwife
the man !

Pure. Good sir, vouchsafe a yoke-fellow
in your madness, shun not one of the sanc-
tified sisters, that would draw with you in
truth.

Quar. Away, you are a herd of hypo-
critical proud ignorants, rather wild than
mad ; fitter for woods, and the society of
beasts, than houses, and the congregation
of men. You are the second part of the
society of canters, outlaws to order and
discipline, and the only privileged church-
robbers of Christendom. Let me alone:
Palemon the word, and Winwife the man !

Pure. 1 must uncover myself unto him,
or I shall never enjoy him, for all the
cunning men’s promises. [Aside.] Good
sir, hear me, I am worth six thousand
pound, my love to you is become my rack;
I'll tell you all and the truth, since you
hate the hypocrisy of the party-coloured
brotherhood. These seven years I have
been a wilful holy widow, only to draw
feasts and gifts from my entangled suitors :
I am also by office an assisting sister of the

d | firmed them in the faith, and

tributer of the alms. I am a sp
of marriages for our decayed b
our rich widows, for a third
wealth, when they are marri
relief of the poor elect: as alsp
handsome young virgins, with

bachelors or widowers ; to make.
from their husbands, when I hay

into their custodies. And if I
bargain, they may sooner tum a
drab into a silent minister, than
leave pronouncing reprobation
tion unto them. Our elder,
land, would have had me, but
to be the capital knave of the ls
himself rich by being made
trust to deceased brethren, and
their heirs by swearing the ab
their inheritance. And thus h:
my conscience, and uttered m
the tongue of my love ; enjoy
together, 1 beseech you. I
have revealed this to you, but
I think you are mad, and I
think me so too, sir?

Quar. Stand aside, I'll 2
sently. [He walks by.] Why
marry this six thousand pound
on't, and a good trade too t
beside, ha? The t'other w
is sure of ; there's no e
there. Here I may ma
saver yet, if she continue ,
question. It is money that
should not I marry the mon
offered me? [ have a lic
but razing out one name,
another. There’s no playi
fortune ! T am resolved: I
an I would not!—Well, come ¥
follow me, an you will be m:

you a warrant.
[ Takes her a

Pure. Most zealously,
zealously desire. ;

Over. (stopping him.) Sif,
with you.

Quar. By whose warrant

Owver. The warrant that
respect so; Justice Ovel
man, friend
guised (as the careful m
the good of the republic
the weeding out of enoi
a house, or meat, or @
speak whatsoever it is, it
you; what want you?

deacons, and a devourer, instead of a dis-

Quar. Nothing but y¢
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gENE |”-} .

My warrant ! for what?
To b gone, SIr.

Nay, | pray thee stay; T am se-
nd have not many words, nor much
s exchange with thee. Think what

o

e
(ner.
ar.

(her

fo thee good. .
B Vour hand and seal will do me a
& il of good; nothing else in the
’m-,. Fair that 1 know.
'*f.,,, If it were llo any end, thou
JAdst have it willingly.
*'.'; .1: t\'hv. it will satisfy me, thal's_ end
wengh to look on; an you will not give it
ot € £O.
e r1_.:1,kl_;! thou shalt have it presently;
Ji but step into the scrivener's here by,
gd bring it. Do not go away. [Exit.
{wsr. Why, this madman’s shape will
me a very fortunate one, I think. Can
mered robe produce these effects ? if this
the wise justice, and he bl‘ll‘l.g me his
, | shall go near to make some use

Re-enter Overdo.

% come already |

(zer. Look thee | here is my hand and
Adam Overdo ; if there be anything

b= written above in that paper that thou

&l now, or at any time hereafter,
ont, it is my deed, I deliver it so;

your friend write ?

Prar. Her band for a witness, and all

well

ver. With all my heart.

[ e urges her to sign it.
Puar Why should not I have the con-
1o make this a bond of a thousand
now, or what [ would else ?
[Aside.

Over. Look you, there it is, and T de
liver it as my deed again,

Quar. Let us now ]ptoceed. in madness,

[£xeunt Quarlous and Dame Pure-
craft.

Over. Well, my conscience is much
eased ; I have done my part, though it doth
him no good, yet Adam hath offered satis-
faction. The sting is removed from hence !
Poor man, he is much altered with his
affliction, it has brought him low. Now
for my other work, reducing the young
man, I have followed so long in love, from
the brink of his bane to the centre of
safety. Here, or in some such like vain
place, I shall be sure to find him. I will
wait the good time. [Exit.

SCENE 1I1.— A nother part of the Fair.

The Puppet-show Booth, as before.

Enter Sharkwell and Filcher, with &ills,
and Cokes in his doublet and hose,
Jollowed by the Boys of the Fair,

Cokes. How mow! what's here to do,
friend ? art thou the master of the monu-
ments ?

Shkar. 'Tis a motion, an't please your
worship,

Enter Overdo behind,

Over. My fantastical brother-in-law,
Master Bartholomew Cokes |
Cokes. A motion | what's that ? [Reads.]

** The ancient modern history of Hero and
Leander, ! otherwise called the Touchstone
of true Love, with as true a trial of friend-
ship between Damon and Pythias, two
faithful friends o' the Bankside.""—Pretty,

*The ancient modern Adst of Hero and
 &c] This is a hou’::lvesquc on the
Btles of some of our ancient dramas ;
o® Particularly on that of Preston’s, ‘A
e Tragedy of the life of King Cam-
\ of pleasant mirth,” &c. The
a ridiculous parody (at least
Euage 1s concerned) on the old
nd Pythias, Richard
a circumstance to be
escaped the commentators,
was ﬁntL acted 1:‘ 1614, m
to this it
i, which .pm?.:':h :
B,
"‘.'!‘.“ﬁ;-"l lay my hands under your feet,

& ey, S35t thou me 50, old Colel Come,
hh;m tis no m‘?& ; I'll have

air

they shall be thy Damons and thou their Pi
thiases."—Act i

As Horace is known to be meant for our

author, there can be no doubt, I think, that

thcnferencemtothssm ude of Damon

and Pythias: it would seem therefore

had been exhibited at an early

simple burlesque, and that Jonson

3 its popularity to recast i,
ition of and some other characters,

interweave it;i?hthn drama.

this be,

pml'it

i

i

!E
T
Egs?

:

B

|

ue first with these two lﬂ.“mlh=

|

d
i
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i faith, what's the meaning on't? is't an
interlude, or what is't?
Filch. Yes, sir, please if‘ou come near,
we'll take your money within.
Cokes. Back with these children; they

do so follow mgup and down!

Fnter Littlewit.

Lit. By your leave, friepd. E

Fiick. You must pay, sir, an you go in.

Lit. Who, 11 1 perceive thou know'st
not me; call the master of the motion.

Sharé. What, do you not know the
anthor, fellow Filcher? You must take no

of him; he must come in gratis:
Master Littlewit is a voluntary; he is the
author.

Lit. Peace, speak not too loud, I would
not have any notice taken that I am the
author, till we see how it passes.

Cokes. Master Littlewit, how dost thou?

Lit. Master Cokes! you are exceeding
well met: what, in your doublet and hose,
without a cloke or a hat ?

Cokes. 1 would 1 might never stir, as 1
am an honest man, and by that fire; I have
lost all in the Fair, and all my acquaintance
too : didst thou meet anybody that I know,
Master Littlewit? my man Numps, or my
sister Overdo, or Mistress Grace? Pray
thee, Master Littlewit, lend me some
money to see the interlude here ; I'll pay
thee again, as I am a gentleman. If
thou'lt but carry me home, I have money

! enough there.

for comin

Lu. O, sir, you shall command it;
what, will a crown serve you ?

Cokes. 1 think it will; what do we pay
in, fellows?
Filch, Twopence, sir.
Cokes. Twopence ! there’s twelvepence,

| friend; nay, I am a gallant, as simple as I

look now; if you see me with my man
about me, and my artillery again. .
Lst. Your man was in the stocks e'en

ROW, Sir.
Cokes. , Numps?
Lit. Yes, faith,

Cokes. For what, i’ faith? Tam glad o' |h

that ; remember to tell me on't anon; I
bave enough now. What manner of

matter is this, Master Littlewit? 4
of actors have you? are t

Lit. Pretty youths, sir, i
old and young; here’s the myg,'s

em—

FEnter Leatherhead,

Leath. [aside to Littlewit.] Cal),
Leatherhead, but Lantern,!
Lit. Master Lantern, that gives §
the business. o

Cokes. In good time, sirl 1 |
see them, I would be glad to drink wj
young company ; which is the
house ?

Leath. Troth, sir, our tiring-hou
somewhat little ; we are but beginnen w
pray pardon us; you cannot go
mnt. 3

Cokes. No! not now my hat is off}
would you have done wit{ me, if you i
had me feather and all, as I was
day? Have you none of your prety|
pudent boys now, to bring stools?|
tobacco, fetch ale, and beg money, s
have at other houses? Let me se¢
your actors,

Lit. Shew him them, shew him
Master Lantern, this is a gentleman (&
a favourer of the guality.

Exit Teat

Over. Ay, the favouring of thisl
quality is the consumption of many &y
gentleman ; a pernicious enormity.

Re-enter Leatherhead with a b d

Cokes. What! do they live in baskess
Leath. They do lie in a basket, s, o4
are o' the small players. :
Cokes. These be players minors
Do you call these players?
Leatk, They are actors, sir, and i
as any, none dispraised, for
indeed, I am the mouth of them
Cokes. Thy mouth will hold them
think one tailor would go near (o 85
this company with a hand bound
im.

Lit. Ay, and eat them all too, 8
were in cake-bread.?
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e
k you for that, Master
[ e, T O3 Jestt Which is your
plewit: © &
) "\ﬁau mean you by that, sir?
g w' Your best actor, your Field ? -
Lt Good, i fm.lh! you are even wi

'S8 s is he, that acts young
e J]"h he is extrerneﬂl__\r l}cloved of
enkind, they do so affect his action,
'mmg-tmmers): that come here ! and
“ﬁmlr Hero; this with the beard
- . and this pretty Pythias: this is
ghost of king Dionysius in the habit of
s r: as you shall see anon at large.
Cobes, Well, they are a civil company,
' ke ‘em for that ; they offer not to fleer,
jeer, mor break jests, as the great
ers do: and then, there goes not so
oh charge to the feasting of them, or
dng them drunk, as to the other, by
on of their littleness. Dﬁ-’) thegdu;e to
gy perfect, are they never fiuster
fasth. No, sir, 1 ghank my industry and
ey for it ; they are as well governed a
pany, though I say it——And here is
0 {mder. is as an actor of
@ inches, and shakes his head like an
1

Cakes. But do you play it according to
printed book? I have read that.¥

3 no means, Sir.

Caber, No ! how then ?

Leath. A better way, sir; that is too
mmed and poetical for our audience:
¥t do they know what Hellespont is,
Willy of true love's blood # or what Aéydos
B or the other, Sestos hight ¢

_ G, Thou art in the right ; I do not
oW myself,

Leath. No, 1 have entreated Master
Littlewit to take a little pains to reduce it
to a more familiar strain for our 3

Cokes. How, 1 pray thee, good Master

Littlewit ?
_ Lit. 1t pleases him to make a matter of
it, sir; but there is no such matter, 1 assure
you: I have only made it a little easy, and
modern for the times, sir, that's all. As
for the Hellespont, I imagine our Thames
here ; and then Leander [ make a dyer's
son about Puddle-wharf: and Hero a
wench o' the Bankside, who going over
one morning to Old Fish-street, Leander
spies her land at Trig-stairs, and falls in
love with her. Now do I introduce Cupid,
having metamorphosed himself into a
drawer, and he strikes Hero in love with a
pint of sherry; and other pretty passages
there are of the friendship, that will delight
you, sir, and please you of judgment.

Cokes. 1'll be sworn they shall: I am in
love with the actors already, and I'll be
allied to them presently.—They
gentlemen, these fellows :—Hero shall by
my fairing : but which of my fairings?—
let me see—i' faith, my fiddle; and &.n-
der my fiddlestick : then Damon my drum,
and Pythias my pipe, and the guhost of
Dionysius my hobby-horse. All A

Enter Winwife and Grace.

Winw. Look, yonder's your Cokes
gotten in among his playfellows ; 1 thought
we could not miss him at such a spectacle.

Grace. Let him alone, he is so busy he
will never SPY us.

Leath. Nay, good sir|

[¥o Cokes, who is handling
the puppets.

of which we are now ignorant, since it is

m most of our old dramas, Several

of it are given in the notes to Mas-

ol i, 447), to which may be added the
from Nabbes :

I could take the wall of three times

”’:- though in the morning, and at a

", That were a way to have thy skin bod-
full of oisle holcs.'x'—fmnt ravden.

Kot of 38 of meedles, as Mr. Weber inter-
¥ """"*15 ord, vui. i, p. 45); but of
ed with a bodkin, for the admission
Bpe, &. To stumble in difficult
fommon to all: it is peculiar to this

gentleman to blunder where no
himself ever encountered the slight-

! Good, ¢ faith! you are evem with me,]
Whalley supposes (according to the established
mode) that some reflections on the players were
intended ; but the language is purely
mentary. Field was the Burbage of some rival
theatre.

2 Shakes his head like an hostler.)
calls this an allusion to Will. Ostler the player,
and then quarrels with Jonson for his bad pun!
I do not und d the all
3 According fo the printed bookl] ie., ac-
cording to Marlowe’s translation of the Greek
em by Muszus. This version of the Loves of
eroand Leander was very popular, and indeed
not without reason. It commences thus :

““ Of Hellespont, guilly of true love's biood,
Isr;ﬂvawdmd up:i!jitg n:\;ohciﬂn? q:.l.ood' x
4 , disjol une’s llliht,
The onre fdr:;sdu, A o!hr,:'i‘a!u hight," &c.
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Cokes, T warrant thee I will not hurt her,
fellow ; what, dost thou think me uncivil ?
| pray thee be not jealous ; [ am toward a
wife.

Lit. Well, good Master Lantern, make
ready to begin, that I may fetch my wife ;
and look yom be perfect, you undo me else,
in my reputation. §

Zeath. 1 warrant you, sir, do not you
breed too great an expectation of it among
your friends ; that's the burter of these
things.

Lst. No, no, no. [Exit.

Cokes. T'll stay here and see ; pray thee
let me see.

Winw. How diligent and troublesome
he is!

Grace. The place becomes him, me-
thinks.

Over. My ward, Mistress Grace, in the
company of a stranger! I doubt I shall
be compelled to discover myself before my
time. [Aside.

Enter Knockem, Edgworth, and Mrs,
Littlewit, /ollowed by Whit supporting
Mrs. Overdo, masked.!

Filch. Twopence apiece, gentlemen, an
excellent motion.

Knmock. Shall we have fine fireworks and
gond vapours ?

Mhark. Yes, captain, and waterworks
too.
Whit, 1 dee take care o' dy shmall
lady there, ; I will look to dish

tall lady myself,
mlfﬂl \F:Joome. gentlemen, welcome, o

Whit. Predee mashter o the monshtersh,
min. very sick lady here to a chair to
| Leath. !‘ruu:Elj, sir.

chair is brought i,

l:)!uusuio.'p“l i

__-‘__""‘\-..
see him in so good company; gpy
wonder that persons of such fashigy '\
res}): hilllwr. b [h{‘&

“dg. ‘There is a very private &
madam., il i o e

Leath., Will it please your I
madam ? b : d!"ihrf‘

Mrs, Lit, Yes, good man, They &
all-to-be-madam me, [ think they ,,:;
me a very lady.

Edg. What else, madam?
Mrs. Lit. Must 1 put off my meq
him? .

Edg. O, by ;!10 means,

Mrs. Lit. ow should my pu
know me then? s

Knock. Husband ! an idle vapoy.
must not know you, nor you him : g,
the true vapour,

Ower. Yea! I will observe more of fig
[Aside.] Is this a lady, friend ?

Whit. Ay, and dat is anoder }
shweetheart ; if thou hasht a mind t ‘-
give me twelvepence from tee, and
shalt have eder oder on 'em.

Ower. Ay this will prove my chi
enormity : [ will follow this. !

£dg. Ts not this a finer life, lady, 1
be clogged with a husband ? ]

Mprs. Lit. Yes, a great deal. Whes
they begin, trow, in the name o' the
tion?

FEdg. By-and-by, madam ; they stay
for company.

Knock. Do you hear, puppet-
thcs; are tedious vapours, when
u

Leath. We stay but for Master Li
the author, who is gone for his wife;
we begin presently,

Mrs, Lit. That's I, that's I.

£dg. That was you, lady; but now§
are no such poor thing.

Knock. Hang the author’s wife,a
ning vapour ! here be ladies will st/ %
ne‘er a Delia of them all.

Whit. But hear me now, here ish 0%!
de ladish ashleep, stay till shee but
man,

Eniter Waspe.

Waspe. How now, friends | what™
to doa?w

Filck. Twopence apiece, sir, ¢
motion in the Fair.
Waspe. 1 believe you lie ; if you %
have my m again, and beat yot
Mrs. Lit, Numps is come !

Wasge. Did you see a master of




g )

BARTHOLOMEW FAIR,

, a tall young squire of
h '-lhlz:ﬂill. Master Burtholomew

«C p ?.. I think there be such a one

% Look he be, you were best : but
i .wiikely: T wonder [ found him not
all the rest. have been at the Eagle,
Wi Black Wolf, and the Bull with the
s and Two Pizzles—he was a calf
T"f;lwge Fair two years agone —and at
. that dance the morrice, and the
the Tabor ; and mist him at all
s ! Sure this must needs be some fine
weht that holds him so, if it have him,
Cabes, Come, come, are you ready now ?
* JLeath. Presently, sir. 2 -
. Waspe. Hoyday, he's at work in his
\goublet and hose | Do you hear, sir, are
employed, that you are bareheaded
sy ?
Lobes. Hold your peace, Numps ; you
¢ been in the stocks, [ hear.
' Waspe. Does he know that | nay, then
he date of my authority is out; I must
ik no to reign, my government
tan end. He that will correct another
int fault in himself,
. Sententious Numps! I never
o much from him before,
Sure Master Littlewit will not
ease you take your place, sir;

'.l.rly thee do, mine ears long to
id mine eyes too. O Numps, in
ks, Numps | Where's your sword,

3. Well then,

we are quit for all.
sit down,

Numps ; I'll interpret to

thee : did you see Mistress Grace? It's no
matter neither now I think on't, tell me
anon,

Winw. A great deal of love and care he
expresses.

(rrace. Alas, would you have him to
express more than he has? That were
tyranny.

Cokes. Peace, ho ! now, now.

Leath. ** Gentles,! that no longer your

expectations may wander,

Behold our chief actor, amorous Leander.

With a great deal of cloth, lapped about
him like a scarf,

For he yet serves his father, a dyer at Pud-
dle-wharf ;

Which place we'll make bold with, te call
it our Abydus,

As the Bankside is our Sestos; and let it
not be denied us.

Now as he is beating to make the dye take

the fuller,

Who chances to come by, but fair Hero in
a sculler ;

And sal:fing Leander's naked lez and goodly
cail,

Cast at him from the boat a sheep’s eye
and an half,

Now she is landed, and the sculler come
back,

By-and-by you shall see what Leander
doth lack.

Lean, Cole, Cole, old Cole!

Leath. That is the sculler's name with-
out control.

Lean. Cole, Cole, I say, Cole !

Leath. We do hear you.

Lean, Old Cole!

Leath. Old Cole! Is the dyer tarned
collier? How do you sell ?

&c] When I read the opening of
of Euripides : 5

*, Vexpwy kevluwva kas oxorov wulas
—HoAvéwpos, k. 7. A.
ol the Peysa of AEschylus:

¥ Meporwy raw o
g aar mora

oy
TaL i —

. avros b’ eApAufa
' kAewvos Oulurovs xaovpueros—

s Leannot help thinking of the single
fih Announcing his own name and
ling the simple tale of his achieve-

explanation was afterwards

only instance in which he

sons of the drama, and consigned to the actors
in a detacked prologue, such as those of Plautus
and Terence: a practice which, if we did not
know the attachment of Ben Jonson to every-
thing ancient, we might sus he meant to
ridicule, by the pleasant use he has made of it
in the prologue to his puppst-show of Hero and
L 7, in Bariholomees Fair:

*“Gentles, that no longer," &e.
TwiniNG's Aristotle, p. asa.

This was undoubtedly the poet’s object:

though it may be thought to detract from that

habitual reverence with which he is supposed to

have contemplated even the errors of the ancient

e s ok abecionly biah et T e
t utely blind, is

ol e st Qg T3

.nkenfmm the per- |

proprieties maso adnunco.

L}
"
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Lean. A pox o your manners, kiss my | You are angry, goodman C;e_;h;\ I
e the fair maid hh |

hole he:l:? and smell. :

Leath. Kiss your hole and smell ! there’s
manners indeed.

Lean. Why, Cole, 1 say, Cole!

Leath. 1s't the sculler you need ?

Lean. Ay, nd be hanged.

Leath. Be hanged ! look you yonder.

0ld Cole, you must go hang with Master

Leander.

Cole. Where is he?

Lean. Here, Cole:

fairs,
Was that fare that thou landedst but now
at Trig-stairs I
Cokes. What was that, fellow ? pray thee
tsll me, I scarce understand them.
Leath. * Leander does ask, sir, what

fairest of fairs, _
Was the fare he landed but now at Trig-

what fairest of

stairs ?
Cole. It is lovely Hero.
Lean. Nero?
Cole. No, Hero.
Leatk. 1t is Hero
Of the Bankside, he saith, to tell you
truth without erring,
Is come over into Fish-street to eat some
fresh herring.
Leander says no more, but as fast as he

can,
Gets on all his best clothes, and will after
to the Swan."”

Cokes. Most admirable good, is't not?

Leath. **Stay, sculler.

Cole. What say you?

Leath. You must stay for Leander,
And carry him to the wench,

Cole. You rogue, [ am no pander.”

Cokes. He says he is no pander. 'Tisa
fine language ; I understand it now.

Leatk. * Are you no pander, goodman

Cole? here’s no man says you are ;
You'll grow a hot cole, it seems ; pray you

stay for your fare.

Cole. Will he come away?

Leath. What do you say ?

Cole. 1'd have him come away.

Leatk. Would you have Leander come
away ? why, pray, sir, stay.

Came over with you a' trust: g [
sculler, are you paid ? wi
Cole. Yes, goodman Hogrubbey X
Pickthatch. L |l
Leath. How, Hogrubber of Pickihaty i
Cole. Ay, Hogrubber of P;m

Take you that.
[Strikes him over the gy,
Leatk. O, my head. l
Cole. Harm watch, harm catch.”

Cokes. Harm watch, harm caich t
says ; very good, i' faith : the sculler jgg
like to have knocked you, sirrah, _

Leath. Yes, but that his fare called by -

away. ]

Lean. ** Row apace, TOW apace, my,

TOW, TOW, TOW, TOW.

Leath. You are knavishly loaden, soulls

take heed where you go.

Cole. Knave in your face,

rogue.

Lear. Row, row, ToW, Tow, Tow.”

Cokes. He said, knave in your fas
friend.

Leath. Ay, sir, I heard him ; butt
no talking to these watermen, they
have the last word.

Cokes, Od's my life! I am not
the sculler yet ; he shall be Da
boy. But my fiddlestick! does
and out too much : 1 pray thee speks
him on't ; tell him I would have him
in my sight more.

Léath. 1 pray you be content;
have enough on him, sir.

“ Now, gentles, [ take it, here is nome®
you so stupid,

But that you hgvc heard of a little god®|
love called Cupid ;

Who out of kindness to Leander, |
he but saw her,

This present day and hour doth tum
self to a drawer.

And because he would have theif
meeting to be merry, ‘

He strikes Hero in love to him wilh
pint of sherry ; -

Which he tells her from amorous
is sent her,?

Cokes means

Y But my fiddlestick, &c.
la-lhr.zo now ]md in the show

was

. represented
away. Dauphir my boy is the burden | of flesh and bl

3 Which he telis her, .&»:.'an*'-
not only for the puppets of the text, but
fi , to_introduce LheE

as

of a old song, of which mention

made by Steevens i of
ey in his notes on King Lear,

mlﬂ with a propitiatory :“Iﬁl:"m ;
told of Bi:hia?i: ‘&‘Zm and Jumll'u
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ﬂ“ “l-]
) after him into the room of Hero doth
venture.

[Leander goes into Mistress
}Ise;coi"s roomt. : d
Fowas. A pint of sack, score a pint o
sack in r.g'c Coney.
_ Sack ! you said but e'en now it
ghould be sherry.
Fomas. “Why, so it is; sherry, sherry,
sherry !
herry, sherry, sherry! By my
"f:k;e ﬁ-.:l:g me nn:-yrry. I must have a
. for Cupid too. Let me see, thou
might'st help me now, an thou wouldst,
Numps, at & dead lift ; but thou art dream-
t of the stocks still.—Do not think on't,
N | have forgot it; ‘tis but a nine days
| sonder, man ; let it not trouble thee.
Waste. 1 would the stocks were about
neck, sir; condition I hung by the
i in them till the wonder were off from
with all my heart.
Codes, Well said, resolute Numps ! but
burk you, friend, where's the friendship all
his while between my drum Damon and
ipe Pythias?
-Lﬂpt: You shall see by-and-by, sir.
Cokes. You think my hobby-horse is
;i ien too ; no, I'll see them all enact
i lgo; I shall not know which to
love best else.
Kmock. This gallant has interrupting
ms, troublesome vapours ; Whit, puff
: im

Wiait. No, 1 pree dee, captain, let him
; he is a child, i’ faith, la.

Leath. * Now, gentles, to the friends,
who in number are two,

And lodged in that ale-house in which fair
Hero does do.

, for some kindness done him the
last week,

come, fair Hero, in Fish-street, .this
moming to seek :

docs smell the knavery of the
mesting,

Asd now you shall see their true-friendly

8% this practice, and is at the same time so
v of both, that it has every appear-
:“‘lﬁnﬂ-}m. “ Ben Jonson was at a

0 comes Corbet (but not so then)
of JEXt room.  Ben Jonson calls for a
¥ b wine, and gives it to the tapster.

he, * this to the gentieman
“mmh:r c:l:l,uﬂ him 1 mgcl:iﬁcc my

Pythias, Youwhore-masterly slave, you."

Cokes, Whore-masterly slave, 1
friendly and familiar lha’t. P

Damon. ** Whore-master in thy face,
Thou hast lain with her thyself, I'll prove
it in this place.”
Cokes. Damon sa{x

with her himself,
place.

Leath. ** They are whore-masters both,
sir, that's a plain case.
Pythias. You lie like a rogue.}
Leath. Do 1 lie like a rogue?
Pythias. A pimp and a scab.
Leath. A pimp and a scab
I saytlﬂ het:ween you, you have both but one
rab.

Pythias has lain
e’ll prove 't in this

Damon. You lie again.

Leath. Do 1 lie again?

Damon. Like a rogue again.

Leath. Like a rogue again !

Pythias. And you are a pimp again."

Cokes. And you are 2 pimp again, he
says.

Damon. ** And a scab again.”
Cokes. And a scab again, he says.

Leatk. ** And I say again, you are both
whore-masters again.
And you have both but one drab again.
Damon and Pythias. Dost thou, dost
thou, dost thou? i i
The wupon him.
Leath. What, bolh[at r.?;{e?
Pythias. Down with him, Damon.
Damon. Pink his guts, Pythias,
Leath. What, so malicious?
Will ye murder me, masters both, in my
own house ?"

Cokes. Ho! well acted, mﬁdmm. well
acted, my pipe, well acted still !
Waspe. Well acted, with all my heart.
Leath. ** Hold, hold your hands."

Cokes. Ay, both your hands, for my
sake ! for you have both done well.

terms: * Friend,” says Bishop Corbet, *1 thank
him for his love, but prithee tell him from me
that he is mistaken, for sacrifices are always
burnt."—Mery Passages and Feastes—Harl.
MSS. No, 6395.

\ Vou lie like a vogue.] This squabble isa
burlesque on the quarrel between Jack ._nﬂ
Wylle in the old drama of Damon Pithias.

® 1 hin’ The rellow did, and in those
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Damon. ** Gramercy, pure Pythias.
Pythias. Gramercy, dear Damon.

. says.,
Cokes. Gramercy to you both, my PIPe | 7,74 Ay, peace, sir, they'll be

and my drum.

Pythias and Damen. '* Come, now we'll | are setting their match.

together tg breakfast to Hero.

Leath.
breakfast to Hero.

You have given me my breakfast, with a

hone and honero.”

Cobes. How is't, friend, have they hurt
thee?
Leath, Ono:
Between you and I, sir, we do but make
show.—

**Thus, gentles, you perceive, without any
denial,

“Twixt Damon and Pythias here,
ship’s true trial.

friend-

Though hourly they quarrel thus, and roar |

each with other,

They fight you no more than does brother
with brother ;

Bat friendly together, at the next man they
meet,

They let fy their anger, as here you might
see’t,”

Cokes. Well, we have seen it, and thou
hast felt it, whatsoeverthou sayest. What's
next, what's next ?

Leath. **This while young Leander with

fair Hero is drinking,

Apd Hero grown drunk to any man's
thinking !

Yet was it not three pints of sherry could
flaw her,

Till Cupid, distinguished like Jonas the
drawer,

From under his apron, where his lechery

Put love in her sack, Now mark how it

o ‘mydgu ]-m"bd'x lher.
ox cer y goose, so thou'lt be
my gander.”

Cokes. Excellently well said, Fiddle,
she'll ever be his goose, so helll be her
Bander : was't not so?

Leath. Yes, sir, but mark his answer

m"hndmdmml

EO 10 bed,

Il swim over
hm_lhe‘!‘lmu. my goose, thee

“Tis "well you can now go to|

Cokes. Brave! he will swim
Thames, and tread his goose to.nigh‘h

b

if they hear you eavesdropping, ngy

Lean. ** But lest the Thames g
dark, my goose, my dear frirhu?jnuhf
Let thy window be provided of a “.uﬂl' 4
end. '
Hero. Fear not, my gander, I proge,
should handlel I I
My matters very ill, if I had not '
candle, .Mf
Lean. Well then, look to't, and ki
to boot. kis e §
Leath. Now here come the frieudsq"‘
Pythias and Damon, |
And under their clokes they have of bag
a gammon. i
Pythias. Drawer, fill some wine here*

Leath. How, some wine there |
There’s company already, sir, pray forbes,

Damon. ' 'Tis Hero.
Leath. Yes, but she will not to be taks
After sack and fresh-herring, with you
Dunmow-bacon.
Pythias. You lie, it's Westfabian.
Leath. Westphalian, you should say.
Damon. If you hold not your peace, ya
are a coxcomb, 1 would say.
[ er and Hero hix
\\'hal:;s hlen:. what's here ? kiss, kiss, upe
S5

Leath. Ay, wherefore should they st
what harm is in this ?
*Tis Mistress Hero.
Damon. Mistress Hero's a whore.
Leath. 15 she a whore? keep you qust
or, sir knave, out of door.
Damon. Knave out of door!
Hero. Yes, knave out of door.
Damon., Whore out of door.
[ They fall together by the 8%
Herv. 1 say, knave out of door.
Damon. 1 say, whore out of door.
Pythias, Yea, so say I too.
Hero. Kiss the whore o' the a—.
Leath. Now you have something to &
You must kiss her o' the a—, she says
Damon and Pythias. So ;e
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acs

;:w offerest to break both their heads

t?
:';.E:Ef thine elbow there! puppet

d Cupid.
,;[:Tf’anpon ‘em, Leander, be not so
id,
1;:?1\'011 goat-bearded slave !
Damon. You whore-master knave |
[ They fight.

. Thou art a whore-master,
w::. Whore-masters all.
4, See, Cupid with a word has tane
up the brawl.”

4. These be fine vapours.
b {::; By this good day, they fight
o} pravely; do they not, Numps ?
| Waspe. Yes, they lacked but you to be
| fheir second all this while.

Leath. ** This tragical encounter falling
out thus to busy us, Y ]
It mises up the ghost of their friend
Dionysius ;
Not like a monarch, but the master of a

school, y
In a scrivener’s furred gown, which shews
he is no fool :
therein he hath wit enough to keep
- himself warm.
0 Dameon, he cries, and Pythias, what
harm

Hatl Dionysius done you in his grave,
m his death you yslu:u.llci fall out
- thus and rave,

And call amorous Leander whore-master
- knave?

- Damon. I cannot, 1 will not, I promise
- you, endure it."

Rabbi Busy ruskes in.

Awy. Down with Dagon ! down with
Sagon | 'tis 1, T will no longer endure your
k at mean you, sir?

Buoy. 1 will remove Dagon there, say,

. llhal heathenish idol, that re-
a5 1 may say, a beam, a very beam,
o @ beam of the sun, norabeam of the
nor a beam of a balance, neither a
“Hln, nor a weaver's beam, but a

beam in the eye, in the eye of the brethren ;
a very great beam, an exceeding great
beam; such as are Jour stage-players,
rimers, and morrice-dancers, who K:r‘e
walked hand in hand, in contempt of the
brethren, and the cause ; and been borne
out by instruments of no mean counte-
nance,

Leath. Sir, T present nothing but what
is licensed by authority.

Busy. Thou art all licence, even licen-
tiousness itself, Shimei !

Leath. 1 have the Master of the Revels’
hand for't, sir.

Busy. The master of the rebels' hand
thou hast, Satan's! hold thy peace, thy
scurrility, shut up thy mouth, thy profes-
sion is damnable, and in pleading for it
thou dost plead for Baal. T have lon
opened my mouth wide, and gaped.
have gaped as the oyster for the tide,' after
thy destruction : but cannot compass it
suitor dispute ; so that I look fora bickering
ere long, and then a battle.?

Knock. Good Banbury vapours !

Cokes. Friend, you'd have an ill match
on't, if you bicker with him here ; though
he be no man of the fist, he has friends that
will to cuffs for him. Numps, will not you
take our side ?

£dg. Sir, it shall not need ; in my mind
he offers him a fairer course, to it by
disputation : hast thou nothing to say for
thyself, in defence of thy quality ?

Leath. Faith, sir, I am not well-studied
in these controversies between the hypo-
crites and us. But here's one of my mo-
tion, puppet Dionysius, shall undertake
him, and I'll venture the cause on't.

Cokes. Who, my hobby-horse ! will he
dispute with him ?

Leath. Yes, sir, and make a hobby-ass
of him, I hope.

Cokes. That's excellent ! indeed he looks
like the best scholar of them all. Come,
sir, you must be as good as your word
now.

Busy. 1 will not fear to make
and gifts known : assist me, zeal
fill me, that is, make me full !

Wiénw, Whatadesperate, profane wretch

¥ e

e 8% paged as the ayster for the tide) A
¢ o m'{. fam.ilmﬂr. and profane jargon

Y in their pll._lhl_ic prayers agd

\ A _Specimen of it is given

: h-Conwtlaj the Clergy : Ou):-
Anstantly ;::u; after thee, O Lord,

. 7» Our BRape even as an oysier

3 [ look for a bickering ere long, and then a
battle.] The Rabbi was gratified i both. All
this proves how profoundly Jonson had entered
into the views and expect of this turbul
and aspiring race: had his royal master under-
stood &cm half so well, long years of calamity
and disgrace might have been averted.
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| is this! is there any ignorance or impu-
dence like his, to call his zeal to fill him
inst a puppet ?
ngamr. lp lﬁ';g:w no fitter match thana
puppet to commit with an hypocrite !
Busy. First, 1 say unto thee, idol, thou
hast no calling.
Dion. **You lie, I am called Dionysius,”
Leath. The motion says, you lie, he is
called Dionysius in the matter, and to that

calling he answers. B ok
I mean no vocation, idol, no pre-

sent lawful calling.
Dion, **1s yours a lawful calling ?"
Leath. The motion asketh, if yours be a
lawful calling.

Busy. Yes, mine is of the spirit,
Dion. ' Then idol is a lawful ﬁ-[ling-

Leath. He says, then idol js 4 lawy
calling ; for you called him idol, ang
calling 15 of the spirit. You

Cokes, Well disputed, hobby-hom

Busy. Take not part with the i
young gallant : he neigheth and hinnjeg |
all is but hinnying sophistry, [ cal b,
idol again ; yet, I say, his calling, his pep.
fession is profane, it is profane, ido],

Dion. *' It is not profane.”

Leath. Tt is not profane, he says,
Busy. It is profane.?
Dion. ** It is not profane.”

\ He neigheth and Einnieth, &c.) This is
not much unlike the furious burst of zeal of
Hope-on-kigh Bomdby, against the hobby-horse,
See vol. L p. Br.

T Dion. [f is not profane. :

Busy. /¢ is profane.]) Mr. Selden (see his
Table Talk) observes on this passage that the

hor intended satinically to express the vain
disputes of the Puritanical divines, by Imigo
Lanthorn's disputing with a puppet in Bartholo-
mew Fair: [t is g0, ¢ is mot so: [t is 50, it is
mof 30: crying thus to one another a quarter of
an hour wgether, Mr. Selden quoted from
memory, but this is the passage he meant.—
Waal

Mr., Whalley adds, that Selden understood
Inigo Jones to be meant by Lanthorn Leather-

bead It alﬁ:m_xso; and yet it is evident that
no jot of | ridiculous scene attaches to any
part of his character. ones was neither a

2 wmmt‘wm;hema
pauiier and an tect, and i one or other of
these capacities, had Jonson meant to be severe
on hum, he would assuredly ha
Selden had a very im
scene : confounds

ve been introduced.
ect recollection of this
e,

instances, | the property of the regular stage, which be
grade cod Ais hoels with 6

place directed his satire ; making it at the sy
time the vehicle of a well deserved attack on iy |
blind zeal, hypocrisy, and ignorance of those g
wearied persecutors of the stage, the Puritans
But this was not all. It would sesm
there was scarcely a regular play of which some
imitation was not pe ormo; by puppets. “|
have seen,” says a personage in an old
“‘all our stones {i.e., historical dramas)

puppet-show : ** villainous motions,” be
them: and indeed it is mme?;:’,pou Y
name a popular event that was not l:hn',
these wooden competitors of the * quality.
ready guess may be formed at the i
absurdities of these drollenes ; and Jonson
in some measure to have written &

pears
Damon and Pythias to expose and

them. Hence the gross and vulgar

| the motley assemblage of charac

culous confusion of time and place, &c iath
laughable interlude. If the reader wishes &
suppose that he also looked somewhat highe,
and included a few of the minor theatres i b
censure, 1 have no objection to it. The resl
of all this is, that his thorn Leatherhead &
the representative of one of those depredator ®
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, It is profane.
Dﬂ;"- « It is not profane.”
sk Well said, confute him with Nos
(ﬂ You cannot bear him down with
PO pase nolse, sir.
M or he me, with his treble creek-
iﬂﬁ;gh he creek like the chariot
: s

of Satan; [ am zealous for the
e
<. As a dog for a bone.

f:: ﬁd I say it is profane, as being
of Pride, and the waiting-woman
‘ anity-
pion. ** Yea ! what say you to your tire-
women then ?”

Leath, Good.

Diss. " Or feather-makers in the Friers,!
\ihat are of your faction of faith? are not
‘v, with their perukes, and their puffs,
\Wher fans, and their huffs, as much pages

o Pride, and waiters upon Vanity? What
you, what say you, what say you "

' Bwy. 1 will not answer for them.

. "*Because you cannot, because
@ cannot. Is a bugle-maker a lawful
pling? or the confect-makers? such you
there ; or your French fashioner ? you
have all the sin within yourselves,
id you not, would you not ?”

Busy. No, Dagon.

Dion. '*What then, Dagonet? is a
puppet worse than these ?”

Busy. Yes, and my main argument
against you is, that you are an abomina-
tion; for the male among you putteth on
the apparel of the female,? and the female
of the male.

Dicn. **You lie, you lie, you lie abomi-
nably.”

Cokes. Good, by
him the lie thrice.

Dion. "It is your old stale ent
against the players, but it will not hold
against the puarpcts; for we have neither
male nor female amongst us. And that
thou mayst see, if thou wilt, like a ma-
licious purblind zeal as thou art 1"

[Takes up his garment.

EBdg. By my faith, there he has an--
swered you, friend, a plain demonstration.

Dion. "' Nay, I'll prove, against e'er a
Rabbin of thein all, that my standing is as
lawful as his ; that 1 sgeak by inspiration,
as well as he ; that I bave as htt[:l to do
with learning as he; and do scorn her
helps as much as he.”

Busy. 1 am confuted,® the cause hath
failed me,

my troth, he has given

2 of all sorts and conditions. Christ
pisters are then hunge full of pictures.
tkab'e and worth your observation to

and | the strange sights and con-

B poise in the Faire. ere a knave in a
8 coat™ (this is our author's Arthur o' Brad-

" with a trumpet sounding, or on a drum
. lviles you to see his puppets ; there a
3 a wiid #, or in an anfick
pe ke an incudus, desires your company
:- motion, &c. &c."—Harthol. Faire,

to quote more, though there
, but this is sufficient
o o hapoe:'s enemies. It is
asive of what appears in the notes
h“ﬂmn} that there really were servand-
e 8 Bartholomew Fair, though Jonson
tointroduce them into E:s drama,

he might therefore venture to notice
Stance without an}o disrespect to
like himself, might be in-
nflhose Wy _,u

ps appeared on the
like an incubus.”

had been urged with great bitterness by Stubbs
and other Puritans of Elizabeth's days; and
recently enforced with illiberal vehemence on
the strength of some ill-understood passages of
Scripture. It appears from Hawkins that m
d}i}ﬂic ulties were cnc;untert(% at Cambridge (whi
then abounded in Puritans) in procuri
persons to act the parts of Surda, Rmh,g,
solely from the unwillingness of the students to
put on a female dress, which Ihe!_h:ﬁrmd_lt
was unlawful for a man to wear. worst is,
that when women app d in female ch
the objectors were not a jot better satisfied than
It

before.
3 am confuted, &) pears from

D'Urfey that {;is defeat of the ‘ﬁ_abbi was a

source of infinite delight to the audience. The

triumph of Dionysius, however, was of a tran-

sient nature ; and he was confufed in his turm

with more effectual weapons than those of **de-

monstrations.” This is beautifully touched by

Lord Buckhurst in the epilogue to Tardugle:

“ Many have beeln the vain u::mptg‘nfuit

Against the still prevailing hypocnt :

OE:.::, and but once, a poet got the day,

And vanquished Busy in a_pu%pel-phyl

But Busy rallying, filled with holy rage,

Possessed

the pulpit, and pulled down the
stage.”
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Dion, " Then be converted, be con- |

vertad.”

Leath. Be converted, 1 pray you, and
let the play go on !

Bauy? I.Y.etg it goon; for I am changed,
and will become a beholder with you.

Cokes. Thagis brave, i faith, thou hast
carried it away, hobby-horse ; on with the

y.
phbwr. discovering himself.] Stay, now
do I forbid ; T am Adam Overdo ! sit still,

Cokes. ,{‘\)Phat. my brother-in-law !

Grace. My wise guardian |

Fdg. Justice Overdo ! I

Over. It is time to take enormity by the
forehead, and brand it; for I have dis-
covered enough.

Enter Quarlous ¢n Troubleall's c/othes, as
before, and Dame Purecraft.

Quar. Nay, come, mistress bride; you
must do as I do, now. You must be mad
with me, in truth. I have here Justice
Overdo for it.

Ouver. Peace, good Troubleall; come
hither, and you shall trouble none. I will
take the charge of you, and vour friend
too; you also, young man [fo Edgworth]
shall be my care; stand there,

Edg. Now, mercy upon me,

KNnock. Would we were away, Whit,
these are dangerous vapours, best fall off
with our birds for fear o' the cage.

They attempt to steal away.

Over. Stay, is not my name your terror ?

Whit. Yesh, fait, man, and it ish for tat
we would begone, man.

Lnter Littlewit,

Lit. O, gentlemen ! did you not see a
of mine? I have lost my little wife,
I shall be trusted ; my little pretty Win,

her at the great woman's house in
yonder, the pig-woman's, with Captain
and Captain Whit, very good men,
I cannot

T

4P
P
Blke

g

§
3

g
B

:
d

E
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E.ﬂ'.'
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out of
| of the stranger. the
Winw. Pardon me, sir, I am 5 TS

| of hers. X o :

Over., Are you so ! of what name ¢
W:'uwMW{nw\i‘[{e. sirf b

Over. Master Winwife ! I L

won no wife of her, sir; if _\mmm
| examine the possibility of it at fy
Now to my enormities: look y
London ! and see me, O Smit ﬁeu.fn
example of justice, and Mirror of u’
trates; the true top of forma]ig,»
scourge of enormity. Hearken ypy
labours, and but observe my dbnn.:
and compare Hercules with me, if 4.
dar'st, of old; or Columbus, M s
our countryman Drake, of later timey |
Stand forth, you weeds of enormity, g4
spread. First Rabbi Busy, thou s
natical hypocrite ;—{fo Leatherhead | §.

thou other extremity, thou profane
fessor of puppetry, little better than poss
—{#o Whit.] Then thou strong deban
and seducer of youth; witness thises
and honest young man, [ pointing o Vi)
—i#0 Knock.] Now, thou ire of dames
madams, and twelvepenny ladies ;—Ns
my green madam herself of the prics; &
me unmask your ladyship. b
[Discovers Mrs. 1

Lit. O my wife, my wife, my wife !
COwer. ls she your wife ? redde te Horp
cratem,

' Grace, let me rescue you

Enter Troubleall, with a dripping-pan,
lowed by Ursula and Ni;hringlh.

Trou. By your leave, stand by,
masters, be uncovered.
Urs. O stay him, stay him, help to
Nightingale;; my pan, my pan !
Owver. What's the matter? :
Night. He has stolen gammar Ur

Tro. Yes, and 1 fear no man but
Overdo.

Ower. Ursula ! where is she? O the
of enormity, this! welcome, s
there ; you songster, there. : 1

Uprs,"An't please your worship, 1425
no fault : a gentleman stripped him #
booth, and borrowed his gown, and
hat ; and he ran away with my g

for it
Over. [to Quarlous.] Then this & 8
true mu‘lsun, and you]m-e the enormitf!y

h?uf. You are in the right; [ a™
from the gown outward.




BARTHOLOMEW FAIR.

209

d you there.
. O 5\':-;,.3 you please, sir.
%’- Over. [w.emg.L O, lend me a
A amsick, 1am sick ! where's Master
4,2 Bridget, call hither my Adam,

|
E0wer. B4y, e hamed and sitenced,
wair. Dy very own wife, i fait, wor-
jul Adam.
= s, Ower. Will not my Adam come at
s ghall 1 see him no more then? "
S awar, Sir, why do you not go on with
e enormity ? are _you oppressed with it?
¥ belp you : hark you, sir, in your ear—
o i t young man, you have ta'en
care of all this day, is a cut-purse,
st hath got all your brother Cokes's things,
4 helped you to your beating and the
jocks ; if you have a mind to hang him
and shew him your magistrate’s wit,
may: but I should think it were better
powering the goods, and to save your
‘ in him. I thank you, sir, for
t of your ward, Mistress Grace;
is your hand and seal, by
pway. Master &r’inwife. give you joy,
jare Palemon, you are possessed of the
swoman, but she must pay me value,
eswarrant forit.  And, honest demanl'l:
s thy gown and cap again ; I than
} ll"hmy wife. Nay, I can be mad,
fheart, (fo Mrs. Pure.] when I please
L sever fear me ; and careful Numps,
ere's he? I thank him for my licence,
W How !

dusr. “Tis true, Numps.

Waige. T'll be hanged then.
War. Look in your box, Num .—Nay,
@ Overdo.] stand not you fixed here,

in Finsbury, to be shot at, or
0g-post in the Fair, but get your
#0ut o' the air, it will make her worse
£ and remember you are but Adam,
S #nd blood | you have your frailty,

ther this pla ased the king we have
ﬂ‘llmrmyl'l}‘laz ames ilfdeed dis-
Pusitans, and must have been gratified
rtraiture of them in Zeal-

e well drayry

- Busy : E:t it is not altogether so
- be would ke delight in the strong
h'ﬂ m:: the c&nmﬁverﬁes with them
i cen the Rabbi and puppet
He had himself entered into mare
contest with them, and with
Ness in regard to their real
» Poor man, in some
WEnt Lo reconcile them to the
8 Church and State by the force

forget your other name of Overdo, and in-
vite us all to supper. There you and I
will compare our discoveries: and drown
the memory of all enormity in your biggest
bowl at home.

Cokes. How now, Numps, have you lost
it? I warrant 'twas when thou wert in the
stocks. Why dost not speak !

Waspe. 1 will never speak while I live
again, for aught I know,

Over, Nay, Humphrey, if I be patient,
you must be so too; this pleasant conceited
gentleman hath wrought upon Eiejndg—
ment, and prevailed. I pray you care
of your sick friend, Mistress Alice, and
my good friends all—

Quar. And no emormities.

Over. 1 invite you home with me to my
house to supper: I will have none fear to
go along, for my intents are ad correc-
tionem, non ad destructionem; ad adifi-
candum, non ad diruendum : so lead on.

Cokes. Yes, and bring the actors along,
we'll have the rest of the play at hE:me.

EPILOGUE.

Your Majesty hath seen the play, and you

Can best allow it from your ear and view.

You know the scope of writers, and what
store

Of leave is given them, if they take not more,

And turn it into licence: you can tell

If we have used that leave you gave us well :

Or whether we to rage or licence

Or be profane, or make profane men speak :

This 1s your power to judge, great sir,
and not

The envy of afew. Which if we have got,

We value less what their dislike can bring,

If it so happy be, t' have pleased the
King.}

Windsor, that '*it is remarkable for the number
of the personages, who exhibit more characters
appropriated and discriminated than perhaps can
be found in any other play " while the author of
the Biographia Dramatica remarks, with far
more accuracy (for Johnson knew nothing of our
poet) that Bartholomew Fair exh:hlls'.{:rhaps
the test assemblage of characters that ever
was brought together within the compass of one
single piece. ] 3

'#his play is placed by Milton, or his nephew,
nearly on a level with those exquisite dramas,
the Fox and the Alckemist; and not unjustly,
for it abounds in powerful satire, no less in

g
" abserves of the Merry Wives of

wit and humour ; and the characters, numerous
as they are, are all kept distinct from one
'F
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: o= ~—
other, and su with a ss of | dr tis p , though I cannot s
:;nwnt?;n which probably never been ex observing that there is scarcely uﬁ?&
ceeded. That the humour is of no elevated | which does not manifest a degree of i,

i itted : but it is suited to the | if at all inferior to that displayed in the
i :’:,ﬂa‘::i nr_‘}!;:“:oe: h‘;s prepared his reader | of Cokes. Even the trifling of '1’%
'or the manners and the language which he | in any other writer than Jonson, oy
is about to adopt in the introductory Verscs Il._hunght deserving of praise, for its corneg »
That his choice of a subject was judicious, all | lineation of a particular species of w‘
may not be diiposed to grant: but none will | inoffensive for fear, and too slight for ﬂw‘:
deny that he has treated it with consummate | ration. ; ;
ability. Of Busy enough has been said, Cokes ] No small part of the mirth of this
is lu\qﬂt&liﬂ!ub'" the most finished picture of a | from the ri iculous mortifications to which
simpleton that the mimetic art ever produced. | various characters are subjected by the &
With sufficient natural powers to take from us 'Fm Tess of ‘d‘le‘plot‘ ¢ confident ud“
all sense of uneasiness at his exposure, he is for | ful Numps 15 tricked and disgraced on
ever wantoning on the verge of imbecility. His | occasion. Cokes is stript in succession of b |
childish but insatiable curosity, his eagerness | thing valuable, even to his clothes, and s |
to possess every object within his reach, his | his last appearance nearly in a_state of
total abandonment of himself to every amuse- | The wise justice is in a maze of dupery f,
ment that offers, his incapacity of receiving more | first scene to the last. The widow-hater
than one of two events at a time, with his | an ancient trillibub of that description
anxious fears that the other will escape him, |word, there is scarcely one of the pymesal
joined to the usval concomitants of folly, selfish- | dramatis personz who does not fomd |§
ness, cunning, and occasional fits of ohstinncr, share of entertainment by appearing in staky
tend altogether to form a character infinitely | directly opposite to his pretensions.
amusing, and fully sufficient (in the hands of | From the success which attended this
Nokes) to justify the * merry monarch” for the c[:phnncm:t_" O rare Ben Jonson !" (afien
unusual glee with which he 1s reported to have ced on his tombstone), is said to have i
witnessed its representation. rst given to our author.
1 have no design to analyse the rest of the |

Phy iy

ADDITIONAL NOTE To PP. 163 @, AND 168 a.

[I remarked in a note (vol i. p. 4124) that|1. “A Mallander is a sort of dry scah, p
Gifford, although he had held the plough, ap- | in the form of lines or
d'to be very ignorant about horses and | very tough or inward bent of the ko 3
their treatment. Had he not been so he would, | hath hard hair with stubborn roots Tike
I think, have struck out the word #ky in the | bristles.” 2. * The Scratches, Crepasd
following sentence at p. 163, or else have in- Rats-tayls, being all but one sorrance,

serted & suitable w between ‘“thy” and | scabby and dry chaps or rifts,
“grass” It is nonsense as it stands in the | and down, and overthwart on the hind
text. * I'll have this belly of thine taken up, | from the fetlock unto the end of the o
and [thy] grass scoured, wench.” In the same| “ The Crown scab breeds round abot
way he hasneglected, in his note p. 168 4, to give | commers of the hoof, and is a

any explanation of the maladies with which | painful sorance.” 4. “The Quith
Kuockem describes Ursuiaz as being afflicted E:n‘l round swelling upon the cronet o
in her unscalded leg. It is only necessary to| betwixt the heel and the quarter.” |
refer to Markham's Masster-peece, containing | the name of Knockem to be cquivalest &
all knowledge belonging to Smith, Farvier, or| Knacker.—F. C]
Horseleech, to obtain the fullest information.




The Devil is an Ass,

, chooses rather to copy Langbaine, who is of no
 in this respect, and assign it to a later period. T

; ere is, indeed, another
Bt in folio, 1641, but it is of no authority, or even value, being full of errors.
noticing the date of Burtholomew Fair, 1 had oceasion to observe that Jonson
o to concern himself little, if at all, with the printing of the plays in the present
tion ; and the Devil is an Ass, as well as the Staple of News, furnishes no slj ht
of it. In the folio, 1616, which the author certainly revised, he is altoge
of his marginal directions, while the dramas just mentioned abound in them.
re, however, of the most trite and trifling nature ; they tell nothing that is not
action, and generally in the same words, and are upon the whole such a worth-
kB incambrance on the page, that the reader will thank me for discarding them alto-
the bear no trace of the poet’s hand.
1 y was revived immediately after the Restoration, and, as Downes informs
uch to the satisfaction of the town.” It originally appeared with this motto,

““Ficta voluptatis causd, sint Proxima veris,"

et a oo L T

DRAMATIS PERSON &,

| Plutarchus, Ais son.

[Sir Paul Eitherside, a lawyer, and justice.
Ambler, gentieman-usher to Lady Tailbush.
squire of Norfolk, Sledge, a smith, the constable,

eclor,

| Shackles, keeper of Newgate,
Mrs. Frances Fitzdottrel,

Lady Eitherside.
e, Lady Tailbush, #he Zady Projectress,
] w: man, Pitfall, ker woman,
a goldsmith.

Serjeants, Officers, Servants, Underkeepers, &,
SCENE, London.

e



THE PROLOGUE.

Tue DEVIL IS AN Ass 1 that is, to-day,

4 The name of what you are met for, a new play.
Yet, grandees, would you were not come to grace
Our matter, with allowing us no place.

Though you presume Satan a subtle thing,
And may have heard he’s worn ina thumb-ring ;2
Do not on these presumptions force us act

In compass of a cheese-trencher. This tract
Will ne'er admit our Vice, because of yours.
Anon, who worse than you, the fault endures
That yourselves make ? when you will thrust and spurn,
And knock us on the elbows ; and bid, turn;

As if, when we had spoke, we must be gone,

Or, till we speak, must all run in, to one,

Like the young adders, at the old one's mouth !
Would we could stand due north, or had no south,
If that offend ; or were Muscovy glass,3

That you might look our scenes through as they pass.
We know not how to affect you. If you'll come

To see new plays, pray you afford us room,

And shew this but the same face you have done
Your dear delight, The Devil of Edmonton.t

Or, if for want of room it must miscarry,

*Twill be but justice that your censure tarry,

Till you give some : and when six times you have seen't,
If this play do not like,® the Devil is in't.

! The Devil is an Ass.] Thisis said by the prologue pointing to the #itle of the play, #
as was then the custom, was painted in large letters, and placed in some conspicuces
the stage. The remainder of the prologue alludesto a practice common at that L
the theatres—namely, that of crowding the stage with stools for the accommodation of the
tators, who were thus admitted into the court, ““yea, even to the very throne ol'l(hfm’

3 Worn in a thumb-ring ;) Nothing was more common, as we learn from A
carry about familiar SEl'ils,_ shut u‘p in rings, watches, sword-hilts, and other articles of
Lest the reader shoul be:npain‘urthccﬁ;e- fi of the d in the text, it
proper to that the thumb-rings of Jonson's dairs were set with jewels of an
:ignu. Frequent mention of them occurs in our old dramatists : from which, hos

tbe led to conclude that they were more affected by magistrates anc grave ¢
: ancers. ‘The fashion of wearing these weighty ornaments was prevalent it
time. *“Itis common,” he says, ““for a stale virgin to set up ashop in a

pot known, where the large ing, supposed to be given her her husband,
recommends her to some wc_al?y neighbour, wgo takes a hlml.gl to the jou};rywid

o P Spec. No. 614.

& Or were Muscovy glass,] ** About the river Dwyna, towards the North there
soft rocke, which they call Slude ; this they cut into pieces, and o tear it into thin Ases
umll?’u is apt for, and so use it for h-ﬂomw:xd su:hmli;:.{‘:-?leldﬂlg

momwealth. 1591. This is Jonson's Muscovy
i el Edmonion.) T lesart ol comedy had been several yeuns .
o Shakapears by Hikmns s theve wesied, Sotping Rechape but the &
uxl:g mlmdihﬁwwymmmn to print ¥
works. One of indeed observes s unworthy of our great poet ; but it il t
dh:bh;t:mdhupmhmn&.whupu&mmﬁmdm
m)&xﬁ%-aam»m:mnhmom%
if Lingua be the production of (Tony) Antony Brewer,
in

hed _
%%mﬂyﬁ - % initials T & had aiready




ACT L
SCENE I.1
Enter Satan and Pug,
| JSat. Hon, hob, hoh, hoh, hoh, hoh, hoh,
. { ur'.h!!.'__and why to earth, thou foolish

irit ?
{ l thou do on earth ?
Pay. For that, great chief,
ume shall work. I do but ask my
: every pett isne devil h
y, puisne devil has ;
that petertm. l:t|h|= court of hell will

g & 50w, to make her cast her far-

rossing of a market-woman's mare
iat this l;d Tottenham? these were
‘wont to

"

e'en where
probably
hes xm on the sl'.ageh tom}l}l;’d.l
representation perhaps of Hell-

h l-h‘“?_ may be supposed to take
ar journey from the infernal regions.
usand other incongruities, the

ety and nakedness of the old stage

first scene must be laid
pleases” Satan and Py

devil,” Whalley says,
Moralities, ** gl'ller:t{l)'
| the stage with a cry of Ho,
S, with a great deal more, which
comunentators on Shak-
¢ here. Ttis not the
erous expression of
absurd petition of
makes his first appear-

#ed ribibe.] Bawd, or mistress of

Frere's Tale. Waa.

The Devil is an Ass.

Your main achievements, Pug. You have
some plot now,

Upon a tunning of ale, to stale the yeast,

Or keep the churn so, that the butter come
not,

Spite of the housewife's cord, or her hot
spit:

Or some good ribibe,®about Kentish Town

Or Hogsden, you would hang now fora
witch,

Because she will not let you play round
Robin.

And you'll go sour the citizens’ cream
'gainst Sunday,

That she may be accused for't, and con-

demned,
By a Middlesex jury,* to the satisfaction

Of their oﬂ'endedmz-iends. the Londoners
wives,

Whose teeth were set on edge with't.
Foolish fiend !

Stay in your place, know your own strength,
and put not

Beyond the sphere of activity :

You are too dull a devil to be trusted
Forth in those parts, Pug, upon any affair

tious explanations. Ribibe, together with its
synonyme rebeck, is merely a cant expression for
an old woman. A ribibe, the reader ows, is a
rude kind of fiddle, and the allusion is bably
to the inharmonious nature of its nnng.n The
word is used in a similar sense by Skelton :

“ There came an olde rxlu'he 3
She halted of a kybe,” &e.

* That she may be accused for't, and con-
demned

By a Middlesex jury, &c.] A reproof no
less severe than merited. It appears from the
records of those times, that many unfortunate
creatures were cond d and d on
charges of the ridiculous nature here enumerated,
In many instances, the judge was well con-
vinced of the innocence of the accused, and
laboured to save them ; but such were the gross
and barbarous prejudices of the juries, that they
would seldom listen to his recommendations ;
and he was deterred from showing mercy, in the

last e, by the brutal ferociousness of the
people, whase teeth were st on with't, and
who cl i 1 ly fnm murder of

B Bke Steevens, is too fond of licen.

the accused.
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That may concern our name on earth. It

is not

Everyone’swork. Thestateof hellmust care

Whom it employs, in point of reputation,
Here about London. You would make, I
think,
An agent to b# sent for Lancashire,!
Proper enough ; or some parts of Northum-
berland,
So you had good instructions, Pug.
Pug. O chief, -
You do not know, dear chief, what there is
in me !
Prove me but for a fortnight, for a week,
And lend me but a Vice,? to carry with me,
To practise there with any playfellow,
And you willsee, therewillcome more upon’t
Than you'll imagine, precious chief.
Sai. What Vice?
What kind wouldst thou have it of?
Pug. Why any. Fraud,
Or Covetousness, or Lady Vanity,
Or Old Iniquity.
Sat, I'll call him hither,

Enter Iniquity,

Inig. What is he calls
would seem to lack a Wueg‘;n -
Ere his words be half spoken, | g
him in a trice ;

True Vetus Iniquitas. Lack'st they,
friend, or dic[e ?]
I will teach thee [to] cheat, ¢
lie, and swagger, hild,

And ever and anon to be drawing fos

dagger :
To swear by Gogs-nowns, like a Lusty .
ventus,® '
In a cloak to thy heel, and a hat &
pent-house ;
Thy breeches of three fingers,
doublet all belly, . )
With a wench that shall feed thes w8
cock-stones and jell

Pug. Is it not exceﬂ;tnt, chief ?
nimble he is 14

1 Awn agent lo be sent _for Lancashire,]) This
was the very hotbed of witches. Not long be-
fore this play was written fifteen of them had
seen mdicted at one time, of whom twelve were
condemned. Lancashire is still famous for its
witches : they are said to frequent balls and music-
meetings, and being in possession of spells and
charms far more potent than those of their anti-
quated predecessors, to doa t deal of mis-
chief to such as venture within the sphere of

nce.

3 And lend me but @ Vice) The buffoon of
the old Mysteries and Moralities, He appears
to have been a perfect counterpart of the harle-
quin of the modern stage, and had a twofold
office—to the hero of the piece to
wickedness, and at the same time to protect him
from the devil, whom he was permitted to buffet
and bafile with his wooden sword, till the pro-
cess of the story required that both the protec-
tor and the [protected should be carri off by
thcﬁendby ; or lhc';l-:gf],; driven roaring from the

some mi us interposition in favour
of the repentant offender,

3 Like a Lusty Juventus.] This is an allu-
sion to the chicf personage in the Morality
of that name, written so early as the reign of
Edward VI. by one Wever., The 3
which Iniquity gives to Juventus, is taken from
his licentious

* How mimble he isl] A idea of his
activity may be formed, as I have
S IR

he would take a leap from the fgp
steeple, Iniquity boasts of a feat which Sess
not perform, inasmuch as St Paul’s hady
steeple. It was burnt, together with the
and a great part of the roof of the
1561, and :]I:ou,gh the latter was
paired, all attempts to rebuild the fo
to nought. *‘ Concerning the &
says) divers models were devised and
;‘itttc w:f done, tlhmggh I:;hm d
noweth.” 1508. In 1632, Lupton writes
head of St. Paul's hath been twice
with a burning fever, and so the
from a third danger, lets it stand wil
Toad by the greas fire. Th Pl
ot e great
malignant pleasure in this mutilated stale &

those troublous times,
suffice :

““Mic. 1am churchwarden, and we are 88
To build our .riu}jt up; now, ®

ch 9 X
mﬁl:xﬁ’.g' h-crowned hat with %

Col. 'Tis

0 necessary.
Bird, Verily, "tis true.

They are but wicked sy
instruments
bl 5

of idolatry

i
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~ pild of hell, this is nothing! I
I“uil fetch thee a !eap
the top of Paul’s steeple to the stan-
hw(.mi in Cheap : s
Jead thee a dance thro’ the streets,
ithout fail,

':}Ld;dlc of Spain,' with a th ¥
my tail. read
We n::d ‘5(:!“‘(.‘)! the suburbs, and make

{arth our sallies ‘
pown Petticoat-lane and up the Smock-

alleys, §

7o Shoreditch, Wkhitechapel, and so to St.
Kathern's,

7o drink with the Dutch there, and take
forth their patterns : 2

from thence we will put in at Custom-
house key there,

And see how the factors and prentices play
there

Fale with their masters, and geld many a
full pack, R o

Yo spend it in pies at the Dagger and the
T:-‘oolsmk.p B

Pug. Brave, brave, Iniquity | will not
lﬁis do, chief?

Iw1g. Nay, boy, T will bring thee to the

t bawds the roysters

At Billinsgate, feasting with claret-wine

and oysters ;

'tom thence shoot the Bridge, child, to the
Cranes in the Vintry,

i see there the gimblets, how they make

. their entry !

0 l’mhndst rather to the Strand down

inst the lawyers come dabbled from
Westminster-hall,

4 mark how they cling with their clients
together,

L

Like ivy to oak, so velvet to leather :
Ha, boy, I wou'd shew thee——
Pug. Rare, rare !
Sat. Peace, dotard,
And thou, more ignorant thing, that so
admir'st ;
Art thou the spirit thou seem’st? so poor
to choose,
TI:ishfo;aVice, to advance the cause of
ell, .
Now, as vice stands this present year?
Remember

‘What number it is, six hundred and six-
teen,

Had it but been five hundred, though some
sixty

Above : that's fifty years agone and six,

When every great man had his Vice stand
by him,

In his long coat, shaking his wooden
dagger,

I could consent, that then this your grave
choice

Might have done that, with his lord chief,
the which

Most of his chamber can do now. But,

As the times are, who is it will receive you?

What company will you go to, or whom
mix with?

Where canst thou carry him, except te
taverns,

To mount upon a joint-stool, with a Jew's
trump,

To put down Cokely, and that must be to
citizens ?

He ne'er will be admitted there, where
Vennor comes.2

He may, perchance, in tail of a sheriff's
dinner,

> Like & meedle of Spain,] Randolph, in his
| BMniag, tells us l‘.hat}"f the spits of ﬁl: fairies
| Spanish meedles ;” but indeed the
8 too common for notice. In the
Fprd, Folly says of one of
¢ is a French gentleman that

Spanish pike, a taylor,” Upon which
observes, ‘1 discove,

cannot  the force
it be to the thinness of
editor is not fortunate
allusion is to the tailor's

ke, the satirical cata-
John Birkenhead is, * The
& tract written with the

he had ever looked into Jonson, whom he is so
forward to revile, he might have seen the *

of the allusion,” and probably discovered in ad-
cition toit, that the name of this great poet

be cited for better purposes than the gratification
?rum:on malice, or the sport of incorrigible
olly.

2 Coke gmele Cokdy.}n elsewhere
tione onson as master of a puppet-
snl‘;’:w; he eeeyms al.sonw have been famous for
tricks of emain. Of Vennor, his superior
in the art, I can give the reader no information,
In Taylor's Cast Over the Water, he mentions

** Poor old Vi that plain d
e S S

Who acted * England’s

If the Vennor of the text be, as I

of this he have hmndu:d,:
i , he seems to have
Booin fhe e daniter ol R
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Skip with a rhyme on the table, from New-
nothing, .

And take his Almain-leap into a custard,

Shall make my lady mayoress and her sis-
ters

Laugh all their hoods over their shoulders.
But

This is not that will do, they are other
thin;

That argsucmvui now upon earth, for
Vices ;
Stranger and newer : and changed every

hour. ¢
They ride them like their horses, off their

Amllifre they come to hell, whole legions
of them,

Every week tired. We still strive to breed,

And rear up new ones ; but they do not
stand ;

When they come there, they turn them on
our hands.

And it is feared they have a stud o' their
own

Will put down ours : both our breed and
trade

Will suddenly decay, if we preveny pe
Unless it be a vice of quality, b
Or fashion now, they take none
Carmen
Are got into the yellow starch, anq
ney-sweepers .
To their tobacco, and strong waters,
Meath, and Obarni.? We must thepes
aim ;
At extraordinary subtle ones now,
When we do send to keep us Up in eredy.

-

Not old Iniquities. Get you -
sir,
To making of your rope of sand %
You are not for the manner, nor the i
They have their vices there, most |
virtues: 3
You cannot know them apart by any &
ference :
They wear the same clothes, eat the
meat, E
Sleep in the self-same beds, ride in
coaches,
Or very like, four horses in a coach,
As the best men and women. Tis
gowns, K

1 And take kisr Almain-leap info a cusfard,]
In the ecarlier days, when the city kept a fool,
it was customary for him at public entertain-
ments, to leap into a large bowl of custard set
on purpose : there is an allusion to this piece of
mirth in S are.—WHAL

Whalley alludes to AI's Well that Ends Well.
“ You have made a shift to run into it, boots and
all, like him that leapt into the custard."—
Act . sc. 5. E

Our old dramatists abound with pleasant allu-
sions to the enormous size of these “ quaking

" which were served up at .1'“: city
feasts, and with which such gross fooleries were
played. Thus Glapthorne :

““ Tl write the city annals
In metre, which shall far su Sir Guy
Of Warwick's history : or John Stow's, upon
The custard, with the four-and-twenty nooks
At my Lord Mayor's feast.”"— Wit in a Const.

Indeed no common supply was required ; for
besides what the ration [grea? devourers
of custard) consumed on the spot, it appears that

Till a new dinner from the
Supply the large defect.”

. Carmen
Ave got into the yellow starch, and chies
e ;

sweepers £

To their tobacco, and strong e

Meath, and Obarmi.] The ridi
affected both by the great and
having their ruffs and linen stif
kind of yellow starch was an object |
the wits of Jonson's age. It was fin {
into vogue by Mrs. Turner, one of the pe
employed by the Countess of Essex i
poisoning of Sir Th Overbury.
was soon after executed for her de:
affair, with a yellow starched ruff .
neck, the mode became for a time disreputss
—WHaAL. -

Enough, and more than enough has bees i&
duced on this tritest of all subjects, .
On the strong waters mentioned in the g
Whalley has nothing ; and 1 have
the purpose. Meath is familiar to
under the name of me i L
always understood to be an infus
ale or beer. It isdmmt'mnd :
tists, an

AL -

it was thought no breach of city manners to send

or take some of it home with them for the use o id d
their ladies. In the excellent old play quoted | %"
above, Clara twits her uncle with this practice :

* Nor shall you, sir, as "tis a frequent custo: .
Causeym!r.;“avmhy - awax;:' Wild
Feed me with custard, and perpetual white

broth
Sent from th,
hd-“e Lord Mayor's feast, and kept

PP fo

idered as a kind of cordial. Thus i€
*Lord, what should I ail! whata A
over my stomach ; would 1 had
Aagr Chace. Oitn;ttﬂ ;
tion uebaugh ;

2 Thu:qudis an amaf
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roses, fourscore pound a pair,
dz:rgd stockings, cutwork smocks

i shirts,
:n:-‘orrmn marks of lechery now and

Mor

R ere of true nobility !
e ¢ er they W (o Paiasity.
pet, Pug, since you do burn with such de-

To ;rfhe commonwealth of hell some ser-
vice, 7

{ 4m content, assuming of a body,

You go to earth, and visit men a day.

But you must take a body ready made,
N 2

1;;::&::;:& you none : nor shall you form

Yourself an airy one, but become subject

To all impression of the flesh you take,

% far as human frailty. So this morning

There is a handsome cut-purse hanged at
Tyburn, :

Whose spirit departed, you may enter his

body : ;
For clothes, employ your credit with the

bangman, .

\Or let our tribe of brokers furnish you.

And look how far your subtilty can work

Thorough those organs, with that body,

y

-- t mankind (you cannot there want

vices,

d therefore the less need to carry them

with you,)

4 you make your soon at night's

relation,

84 we shall find it merits from the

state,

shall have both trust from us and

ﬂnplht;ymcut.

. Most gracious chief !

Saf. Only thus more I bind you,

?i‘: the first man that you meet ; and

I'n s:ewyou now: observe him. Yon is

€,
[Shews him Fitzdottrel coming out
of his house at a distance.
You shall see first after your clothing.
Follow him ;
But once engaged, there you must stay and
ﬁ .

X5
Not shift until the midnight's cock do
crow.
Pug. Any conditions to be gone.
Sat, Away then. [Exeunt severally.

SCENE I1.— The Street before Fitzdottrel's

House.
Enter Fitzdottrel.
Fitz. Ay, they do now name Bretnor, as
before
They talked of Gresham, and of Doctor

Foreman,

Franklin, a:nd Fiske, and Savory, he was
in too;

But there's not one of these that ever could

Yet shew a man the devil in true sort,

They have their crystals, I do know, and
rings,

And virgin-parchment, and their dead
men's ski

Their ravens’ wings, their lights, and pen-
tacles,

Wit%chamclers; I have seen all these,

L —

Would I might see the devil! I would

give

A hundred of these pictures to see him

Once out of picture. May I prove a
cuckold,

And that's the one main mortal thing I fear,

If I begin not now to think the paini

Have only made him : 'slight, he would be
seen

B they i non mame Bretnor, as before

talked of Greskam, and of Doctor
oremean,

’l:nkm. and Fiske, and Savory, he was
l:}rdcs: were prel:;\ders to soothsaying,
- % receivers of stolen goods, pimps,
- :H-'un They were all, with the excep-
- Bretaor, who came later into notice, con-
™ith the infamous Countess of Essex and
'&W? in the murder of Sir Thomas Over-
“lottmn the reader will find some
Ao L p :';6 a. Gresham succeeded
Mrs. Turner, and being,
says, *‘ a roflen engine,” was
: predecessor, from I:Ee oOwS

e R e

crookbacked fellow (Wilson s’fys'l, as sordid in
his death as pernicious in his life, and deserving
not even so much as memory,” p. 82. He was
the purveyor of the poison. Fiske is often men-
tioned by Lilly ; and appears to have been just
Mimaclt and Do P “Hie wasa hesntiate
imself and Dr. Foreman. ** He wasa licent
in physick, ex\;ui.gitely skilful in the art of direc-
tions upon nativities, and had a good genius in
perfo judgment thereupon—Oh, learned
uquirr:ll't'lfhn pathetic lpmtme is I.othnd‘m
of these miscreants, the worthy Ashmole,
died nbolit the ??m!h,ﬂrnf his_age,
oy . e &
- S tar i T R
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One time or other ¢lse; he would not let
An ancient gentleman, of (as] good a house
As most are now in Evgland, the Fitz-
Wil and call upon him thus in vain
Run wild, and upon him )
As 1 have done til.m twelvemonth. 1If he be

- . ;
At all, why are there conjurers? if they be
1

not,

Why are there laws against them? The
best artists ]

Of Cambridge, Oxford, Middlesex, and
London, 2

Essex and Kent, I have bad in pay to raise
him,

These fifty weeks, and yet he appears not.
"Sdeath,

I shall suspect they can make circles only

Shortly, and know but his hard names.
They do say,

He will meet a man, of himself, that has a
mind to him.

If he would so, I have a mind and a half
for him:

He should not be long absent. Prithee
come,

I long for thee :—an I were with child by
him,

And my wife too, I could not more. Come

yet,
Good Betlzebub. Were he a kind devil,
And had humanity in him, he would come,
but

To save one’s longing. 1 should use him
well,

1 swear, and with respect ; would he would
try me !

Not as the conjurers do, when they have
raised him,

Get him in bonds, and send him post on
errands

A thousand miles ; it is preposterous that;

And, 1 believe, is the true cause he comes
not :

And bhe has reason. Who would be en-

That might live freely, as he may do? 1

swear
They are wrong all. The bumnt child
dreads the fire.

They do not know to entertain the gey
1 would so welcome him, observe &h‘ﬁ
Get him his chamber hung with “".uq
of 'em,
In my own house, lend him my
wrought pillows ;
And as I am an honest man, 1 think,
If he had a mind to her too, T shoyly
him, ¥
To make our friendship perfect: 5
would not
To every man. If he but hear me noy
And should come to me in a braye ye
shape, e
And take me at my word ?—

Enter Pug handsomely shaped end
appardl«{ il

Ha ! who is fig)

Pug. Sir, your good pardon, that | de
presume

Upon your privacy. Iam boma

man,

A younger brotker, but in some dig

Now with my friends; and

little means ] .

To keep me upright, while things be e

ciled.?

Please you to let my service be of we '

you, sir. e
Fits, Service ! 'fore hell, my heart wsi
my mouth, 47
Till T had viewed his shoes well: for
roses
Were big enough to hide a cloven
No, friend, my number’s full. T I
servant,

Who is my all, indeed; and from
broom E

Unt?"the brush: for just so far 1%

1m.

He is my wardrobe-man, my cater, &%

Butler, and steward : looks unto my S

And helps to watch my wife. g
the places o

That I can think on, from the garm &

ward,
Even to the manger and the

X v s
= g;b;::dm..&c.] lt;n&:%t}emm‘s_
mﬂ = b4
R s o
2 ﬂq;kmi‘ﬂ. i.e., until,

already noticed the preposterous 8% %
fashionable article of dress (vol. il B
passage, which was then overlooked, B0
to show that the poet is ilty of 90 &
tion in the dm&i_::‘m it *“He
shoe as much taffetie for the &g
serve for an ancient :” i.e., an eosE®

. Were big enough to hide a cloven foot. ] 1 have
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e Sir, 1 shall put your worship to no

charge,
than my
jatle ;

D you for your love.

fa! without wages? ;

ken o that ear, were I at leisure.

Prithee friend, for-

meat, and that but very

Fils.

s
B o 1 am busy.

» fﬁ:ﬁmt been a devil, I should

m:"hat more to thee : thou dost hinder

now
My meditations. .
Puy. Sir, 1 am adevil.
Fits. How | :
Pup. A true devil, sir.
Fiiz. Nay, now you lie :
Under your favour, friend, for Il not
rrel.!
J looked on your feet afore, you cannot
coen me,
Your shoe's not cloven, sir, you are whole
hoofed.
Pug. Sir, that's a popular error deceives

many :
ot 1 am that 1 tell you.
~ Fits. What's your name ?
Pug. My name is Devil, sir.
Fitz, Sayst thou true?
- Pug. Indeed, sir.

Fuz. 'Slid, there's some omen in this !
3 ':'Im wuutryg':an ?

. Of Derbyshire, sir, about the Peak.
Fits. That hole
to your ancestors?
g . Yes, Devil's arse, sir.
- Fim. Il entertain him for the name
. mke. Ha!
turn away my t'other man, and save
i pound a year by that! there's luck
and thrift too !
very Devil may come hereafter as well.
[ side.
#oend, 1 receive you: but withal I ac-
quaint you

'<-- if you offend me, I must beat
; B4 kind of exercise [ use ;
s Fnnot be without.
. Yes, if I do not
*4 You can, sure,

Fitz, Faith, Devil, :
I'llcﬁ.l‘lr you by yuurm ‘cause I
eit.

Enter, behind, Engine, with a cloke on his
arm, Wittipol, and Manly.

£ng. Yonder he walks, sir, I'll go lift

him for you.
Wit. To him, good Engine, raise him
up by degrees,
Gent(liy, and hold him there too, you can
o it.

Shew yourself now a mathematical broker.
£Lng. T'll warrant you, for half a piece.
Wit. "Tis done, sir.

[Engine goes fo Fitzdottrel
and takes him aside.
Man. 1s't possible there should be such
a man!
Wit. You shall be your own witness ;
I'll not labour
To tempt you past your faith.
SD.Mau. Ihng is his wife
very handsome, say you?
Wit 1 have not segnyger
Since I came home from travel; and they

say
She is not altered. Then, before I went,
I saw her once ; but so, as she hath stuck
Still Ii}n my view, no object hath removed
er.
Man. "Tis a fair guest, friend, beauty ;
and once lodged
Deep in the eyes, she hardly leaves the

inn,
How does he keep her?

Wit. Very brave ; however
Himself be sordid, he is sensual that way :
In every dressing he doth study her.

Man. And furnish forth himself so from

the brokers?
Wit. Yes, that's a hired suit he now has

on,
To see the DEVIL 15 AN Ass to-day in.
This Engine gets three or four pound a
week by him—
He dares not miss a new play or a feast,
‘What rate soever clothes be at ; and thinks
Himself still new in other men’s old.
Man. But stay,
Does he love meat so?

e o YOUE favour, friend, dee.) This
LY qualifying ssions, ]I:q wmyﬂf
§ 1o the laws ol the duello,” the lie
R, v e
receivin
Fitzdottre] alludes in the nﬁhﬂ&

—for I'll not guarrel. The remainder of the
sﬁ::hrefen.m the vulgar o respectu

the devil, which is also noticed by Sh

“1 look down towards his feet ;—but tl

fable."—0thello.
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Wit. Faith, he does not hate it.
But that'’s not it : his belly and his palate
Would be compounded with for reason.
Marry, =
A wit h:-yhas. of that strange credit with

him, i
‘Gainst all mankind ; as it doth make him
do y
ust what it list : it ravishes him forth
hither it please, to any assembly or place,
And would conclude him ruined, should he

sm -
One pul?:fzck meeting, out of the belief
He has of his own great and catholic
strengths,
In arguing and discourse. It takes, I see:
He has got the cloke upon him. :
Fits, [ufter saying on the cloke.] A fair
garment,
By my faith, Engine ! _
Enyg. It was never made, sir, r
For threescore pound, 1 assure you : ‘twill
yield thirty. .
The plush, sir, cost three pound ten shil-
lings a yard :
And then the lace and velvet !
Fits. 1shall, Engine,
Be looked at prettily in it : art thou sure
The play is played to-day ?
Eng. O, Em‘s the bill, sir :
[He gives him the playbill.
I had forgot to give it you.
Fits. Ha, the DEVIL |
I will not lose you, sirrah. But, Engine,
think

you
The gallant is so furious in his foll 7
So mad upon the matter, that he’ part
With's cloke upon these terms ?

£ng. Trust not your Engine,
Break me to pieces else, as you would do
A rotten crane, or an old rusty jack,
That has not one true wheel in him. Do

but talk with him.
Fitz. 1 shall do that, to satisfy you,

[Comes forward.] With
is it, ! is so mere idolater

ife’s beauty, and so i
Unto my patience, that, for the ort

Of one swift hour's quarter with

wife, :
He will depart with (let me see) thig
here,

The price of folly 2—Sir, are you the
Wit 1am that venturer, sir,
Ziats. Good time ! your name

Is Wittipol ?

Wit. The same, sir,
Fifz. And 'tis told me
You have travelled lately?
Wit. That I have, sir.
Fitz, Truly,

Your travels may have altered YOUP ton,

plexion ;

But sure your wit stood still,

Wit 1t may well be, sir ;

All heads have not like growth,
Fitz. The good man'’s gravity,
That leftyou land, your father, nevert;

you

These pleasant matches.

Wit. No, nor can his mirth, v

With whom I make them, put me off.
Fits. Youare 4

Resolved then?

Wit. Yes, sir.
Fifs. Beauty is the saint,

You'll sacrifice yourself into the shirt o}
Wit. So 1 may still clothe and

warm your wisdom, 44
Fitz. You lade me, sir 12 1
Wiz, 1 know what you will bear, st
Fitz. Well, to the point. “Iis culy, %

you say,

To speak unto my wife ?

Wiz Only to speak to her.
Fifz. And in my presence?
Wit. In your very presence.
Fitz. And in my hearing?
Wit. In your hearing ; so

You interrupt us not.

Fits. For the shorts i

You do demand, the fourth part of

hour,
I think I shall, with some con
study,

And this good help to boot, [shrug
up in the cloke.] bring mysel
Wit I ask no more.
Fitz. Please you walk toward my

perhaps for the first time indebted tod
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H;,;at you list ; that time is yours;
y right i
’ ed with : but not beyond
e '3, or a second, look for. ~ Length
o awing out may advance much to
MM matches, -
| except all kissing : kisses are
"¢ petivions still with willing lovers.
5;""}" Lovers | how falls that o' your
phantasy ?
3. Sir,
1 i‘,';.now somewhat ;
k. .
“Tf I am not eager at forbidden
u t : . x
“:J;]::funﬁl things denies himself.
Fie. You say well, sir; ‘'twas prettily
f gaid, that same ;
He does indeed.
therefore,
|Mor takings by the arms, nor tender
circles
st bout the waste, but all be done at dis-
tance. . :
pee 5 brought up with those soft mig-
niard bandlings :
His pulse lies in his palm; and I defend
Al melting joints and fingers, that's my

hl‘l.in.
| do detend them anything like action.!
Wt talk, sir, what you will. Use all the
tro

I forbid all lip-

I'll have no touches

And xi?mes that Prince Quintilian can
. afford you :

ad much good do your rhetoric's heart,
You are m[eg:ome. sir. acd

the door of his house.

gine, God be \f?;ou ! v

hi:. 5;‘; I mulsl condition
@ lave this gentleman by, a witness,
Fis, Well" 4
Am content, so he be silent,

Max, Yes, sir,
#ite. Come, Devil, I'll make you room
e, Stmight : but I'll shew you

4 o:,m mistress, who's no common

8 must conceive, that bri is gai
B e her. ve, that brings this gain to

#80%e thou'st brought me good luck.
Py, hhalldo't.gsir. .

[Zhey all enter the house.

SCENE 1I1.—A4 Room in Fitzdottrel's
House.

Enter Wittipol, Manly, and Engine,

Wit, Engine, you hope of your half
piece ? 'tis there, sir.
Be gone. [Zxit Engine.] Friend Manly,
who's within here? fixed !
[Knacks him on the breast,
Man. 1 am directly in a fit of wonder
What will be the issue of this conference.
Wit. For that ne'er vex yourself till the
event.
How like you him ?
Man. 1 would fain see more of him,.
Wit. What think you of this ?
Man. 1am past degrees of thinking,
Old Afric and the new America,
With all their fruit of monsters, cannot
shew
So just a prodigy.
Wit. Could you have believed,
Without your sight, a mind so sordid in-
ward,
Should be so specious, and laid forth
abroad,
To all the show that ever shop or ware

was ?
Man. 1 belicve anything now, though I
confess
His vices are the most extremities
I ever knew in nature. But why loves he
The devil so?
Wit O, sir! for hidden treasure
He hopes to find ; and has proposed him-
self
So infinite a mass, as to recover,
He cares not what he parts with, of the

present,
To his men of art, who are the race may
coin him.
Promise gold mountains, and the covetous
Are still most prodigal.
Man. But have you faith,
That he will hold his bargain?
Wit, O dear sir !
He will not off on't ; fear him not : I know
him.
One baseness still accompanies another.
See! he is here already, and his wife
too,

anything like action.] To
Fr. M isto forbid. This
Td 1s common in our old writers.
n The Wife of Batk's Prologue,

** Where can you say in any manir
That mr(!:d MMW"‘
And Spenser :

defend ! and turn away.”
B e e A LT WL
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Man. A wondrous handsome creature,
as I live !

Enter Fitzdottrel, with Mrs. Frances, Aés

wife.
Fits. Come, wife, this is the gentleman;
nay, blush nét.

Mrs. Fits. Why, what do you mean, sir,
have you your reason ?
Fitz, Wife,
1 do not know that I have lent it forth
To any one; at least without a pawn
L
Or that I bave eat or drunk the thing of
late

That should corrupt it. 'Wherefore, gentle |

wife,
Obey, it is thy virtue ; hold no acts
Of disputation.
Myrs. Fits. Are you not enough
The talk of feasts and meetings, but you'll
still
Make argument for fresh ?
Fitz. Why, careful wedlock,
If I have a longing to have one tale more
Go of me, what is that to thee, dear heart?
Why shouldst thou envy my delight, or
cross it,
By being solicitous, when it not concerns
thee ?
Mrs. Fitz. Yes, | have share in this : the
scorn will fall
As bitterly on me, where both are laughed
at,
Fitz, Launghed at, sweet bird ! is that
the scruple? come, come,
u art a piaise.! Which of your great
houses,
(I will not mean at home here, but abroad),
Yom’-_ ﬂfs:;nilis in France, wife, send not

Something within the seven year, may be
laughed at?

I do not say seven months, nor seven wecks,

Nor mtf days, nor hours ; but seven year,
wife :

I give them time. Once within seven year,

I think they may do something may be

laughed at ;
In France, I keep me there still. Where-
fore, wife,

Let them that list laugh still,

For:i;}. Here is a cloke cost fifty

e, : 8
Which I can sell for thirty, when |
All London in't, and London has seess
To-day I go to the Blackfriars nlagi ™
Sit in the view, salute all my acqy
Rise up between the acts, let fa]] p
Publish a handsome man, and 3
As that's a special end why we goy
All that pretend to stand for't on the e
The ladies ask, who's that ? for fhe '«
come i
To see us, love, as we do to see ]
Now I shall lose all this, for the filss fe
Of being laughedat | Yes, wusse, Ferte
laugh, wife. B
Let me have such another cloke to-m
And let them laugh again, wife,
And then grow fat with laughing, &
fatter, G
All my young gallants, let ‘em br
friends too ;
Shall I forbid them ? No, let heas
them : 3
Or wit, if it have any charge on’en
thy ear, wife, e
Is all I'll borrow of thee.—Set yo
SIr.— -
Thou only art to hear, not sp
dove,
To aught he says : that I do
recept, )
No less than counsel, on your wive

-‘.

wife,
Not though he flatter you, or
or love,
As you must look for these, or say
Whate'er his arts be, wife, I will
Delude them with a trick, thy
silence.
I know advantages ; and T love
These pragmatic young men h}
weapons. -
Is your watch ready? Here my sail
for you : i
Tack toward him, sweet p! . e
poses kis u;:fa to her place] W
your watch ? 2
Wit. T'll set it, sir, with yours.

L TMqui&iqe._]A_Mhal note in the
old copy says, ** A niaise is a young hawk taken
crying out of t.hrc nu-t'." This l'e~l'|'.uhs'|atinnml.l.lcl

2 come from Jonson ; for it explains no-
!‘-.!u:g. A niaise (or rather MW.?WHC!I it

for, "'a simple, witless, inexperi
The word 1s very commaon in our
a

W,
Ail London in't, and
Had Pope read this passage?

comraption) is unquestionably a young hawk,
uﬂnmdl}:gmi‘& benc t:ﬂn

£

““ Europe he saw, and E:
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&CENE n}
Fits. I must obey. AJ‘I‘E‘{.
',: Her modesty seems to s! with

auly,
r:;_ : if his folly were away,
. rth pity. i S
It :‘: ‘;\?mr 1ﬁcy are right ; begin, sir.!
first, let me repeat the contract briefly.
¢ir, to enjoy this cloke I stand in,
o and as your gift ; upon condition
o r}n.n' as freely speak here to my spouse,
::_ quarter of an hour, always keeping
The measured distance of your yard or
Jore, . .
mer.nr: said spouse ; and in my sight and
hearing.
s is your covenant ?
Tn;',-,;_"\'.-:;, but you'll allow
For this time spent now ?
gits. Set them so much back.
Wit 1 think I shall not need it.
Fifs. Well, begin, sir,
There is your bound, sir; not beyond that
nush,
Wi, If you interrupt me, sir, I shall dis-
cloke you.— -
The time I bave purchased, lady, is but
short ;
Aod therefore, if I employ it thriftily,
Ihope I stand the nearer to my pardon.
1am not here to tell you you are fair,
Or lovely, or how well you dress you, lady;
11 save myself that eloquence of yourglass,
Which can speak these things better to you
than I.

And "tis a knowledge wherein fools may be
As wise asa court-parliament. Nor come I
any prejudice or doubt, that you

to the notice of your own worth,

Lexst revelation.  She's a simple woman,
not her good, whoever knows her

And at all caracts.? That you are the wife
53 ll'nl.lch blasted flesh, as scarce hath

soul,
‘h'mmd of salt, to keep it sweet ;3 I think,

ask no witnesses to prove. The cold
Sheets cm_ltdhlat you lie in, with the watching
e,

sees, how dull
and quarters,

Sametimes,

to any thaw of beauty,
half and whole nights

The devil-given elfin squire, your husband,

Doth _lg!ave you, quitting here his proper
circle,

For a much worse, in the walks of Lincoln's-

inn,
Under the elms, t' expect the fiend in vain
there,
Will confess for you.
Fits, 1 did look for this jeer.
Wit. And what a daughter of darkness
he does make you,
Locked up from all society or object ;
Your eye not let to look upon a face,
Under a conjurer’s, or some mould for one,
Hollow and lean like his, but by great
means,
As I now make ; your own too sensible suf-
ferings,
Without the extraordinary aids
Of spells, or spirits, may assure you, lady.
For my part, I protest 'gainst all such prac-
tice,
I work by no false arts, medicines, or
charms
To be said forward and backward,
Fits. No, 1 except
Wit. Sir, I shall ease you.
[He offers to discloke him,
Fitz, Mum. ]

Wit. Nor have I ends, lady,
Upon you, more than this: to tell you how
Love,
Beauty's good angel, he that waits upon
her |
At all occasions, and, noless than Fortune,
Helps the adventurous, in me makes that
proffer,
Which never fair one was so fond to lose,
Who could but reach a hand forth to her
freedom. 2
On the first sight I loved you, since which
time, 3
Though I have travelled, I have been in
travail
More for this second blessing of your eyes,
Which now I've purchased, than for all
aims else, "
Think of it, lady, be your mind as active
As is your beauty : view your object well,
Examine both my fashion and my B
Things that are like, are soon fam -
And nature joys still in equality.

Whalley has somewhere before observed, are
mew&;"?htsby whiwd and precious stones
are wei and val
3 As scarce hath e
Instead of salt 1o keep it sweet.) See vol. ii
p. 185 a
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Let not the sign of the husband fright you,

But elg your spring be gone, enjoy it.
Flowers, ;
Though fair, are oft but of one morning ;

think,

All beauty doth not last until the autumn :
You.grow old while I tell you this ;' and
such

As cannot use the present, are not wise,
If Love and Fortune will take care of us,

Why should our will be wanting ? Thisis
all

What do you answer, lady?

Fitz. Now the sport comes.
Let him still wait, wait, wait ; while the

watch goes,

And the time runs, wife!

Wit. How ! not any word?
Nav, then I taste a trick in't. —Worthylady,
1 cannot be so false to my own thoughts
Of your presumed goodness, to conceive
This, as your rudeness, which I see’s im-

Yet, since your cautelous jailor® here stands
by you,

And you are denied the liberty of the
bouse,

Let me take warrant, lady, from your
silence,

Which ever is interpreted
To make your answer for you; y

Ti y ood 1 =
0 as purpose as I can i'ﬂizh:
And what I think you'd speak.
Fitz. No, no, no, no.
Wit, 1 shall resume, sir,
Man. Sir, what do you mean ?
Wif. One interruption more, sir, Adpy

go
Into your hose and doublet, nothing -

you :
And therefore hearken. This i
wife. 'S for g
Man. You must play fair, sir.
HE:?. Sl:?d for me, good friend —
Sets Manly in Ais place, a
Jor the Ia?iy. £
Troth, sir, 'tis more than true
have uttered that
Of my unequal and so sordid match hey
With all the circumstances of my ;
I have a husband, and a two-legged one.
But such a moonling, as no wit of mas,
Or roses can redeem from being an as!
He's grown too much the story of mesy
mouths,
To scape his lading : should I maks ' m
study, )
And lay all ways, yea, call mankind ol

1 You grow old while 1 tell you this;)
Fugit hora: hoc quod loquor, inde est.—
ers. Sat. 5. —WHAL
To be so near, and yet miss, is unlucky : is not
the expression rather from Horace?

J Sugerit i

5ol

Dum log
A tas, carpe diem, &c.
 Yet, since {olrr cautelous jailor] Our old
writers seem to have included in this word not
only the sense of wariness, butalso of something
-‘Eﬂ and insidious ingrafted upon it. In man
instances, I will not say in all, it is cinrl‘y i
from cautions. Thus Knolles, ““ The

&.ﬁ"—ffa?ym Turks, p.
ow I am on this qtbjee?‘i will take the

politest scholars, and best informed men

time, in their own lan, . The fact ¥
1 mention it for the sake of far other crite
Mr. Weber), that they were in possession of
precise and copious vocabu than oon
and that they a most

knowledge of every of it. The
Mr fnds in ascertaining
ignorance

which Mr. Weber
meaning, originates in his
English tongue.

3"Buf such a moonling, as mo wif of}

Or roses can redeem mmfwmll -
isan allusion to the metamorphosis of
into an ass; who being brought into the e
to show tricks, recovered his human sSSP
eating some roses which he found ther
the conclusion of the treatise, Luwas
Asinus. 1 am afraid that many of the 3555
in our author’s days, were not
allusions. —WHAL.

It might be so: and yet I suspect
rally ing, the audience !
literature than the dramatic wrniters &
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i« hurden off ; why, this one act
To 'f“r,;l ?._Phls wife out to be courted,
gas price, proclaims his asinine nature
fod & as | am weary of my title to him,
-!ﬂ"“".‘f you seem & gentleman of virtue
;"i;; than blood ; and one that every

way 3
s he were of too good quality
To intrap a credulous woman, or betray

"cr' - .

‘;l vou have paid thus dear, sir, for a
isit, y
‘:mic such venture on your wit and

charge
Merely to see me, or at most to speak to

m‘ - . I
§ were too stupid, or, what's worse, ingrate
Nat to return your venture, Think but how
| may with safety do it, I shall trust

jove and honour to you, and presume
Youll ever husband both against this hus-

band ;
ho, if we chance to change his liberal

ears
fo other ensigns,! and with labour make
\A new beast of him, as he shall deserve,

pot complain he is unkindly dealt with.
i day ke is to go to a new play, sir,
no fear, no, nor authority,
pely the king's command, sir, will re-

strain him,
you have fitted him with a stage-gar-
_ ment,

For the mere name’s sake, were there no-

many more such journeys he will make;
mich, if they now, or any time hereafter,
WHE 1 opportunity, you hear, sir,

Mho'll be as glad and forward to embrace,

1, and enjoy it cheerfully as you.

b [Shifts to his own place again.
ptammbly thank you, lady—

% e you‘;e ground, sir,

- Will you be lightened

Fits, Mnm:f » A

Wit And but Tam,
By ::ldcunlrnet. thus to take my leave

50 envious distance, 1 had taught
ere this to seal the happy mixture
of our souls ; but we must both now

b1 Decessity. Do not think yet, lady,
l and touch, and laugh, and

|
|

And do those crowning courtships too, for
which

Day and the public have allowed no

name ;

But now my bargain binds me. "Twere
rude injury

To impdrtune more, or urge a noble
nature

To what of its own bounty it is prone to :
Else I should speak——But, lady, I love
so well
As [ will hope you'll do so too.—I have
done, sir.
Fitz, Well, then I have won?
Wit, Sir, and I may win too.
fitz. O yes! no doubt on't. Il take
careful order
That she shall hang forth ensigns at the

window,

To tell you when I am absent! Or I'll
keep

Three or four footmen ready still of pur-
pose

To run and fetch you at her longings, sir |

I'll go bespeak me straight a gilt caroch,

For her and you to take the air in : gu.

Into Hyde-purk, and thence into -
friars,

Visit the painters, where you may see
pictures,

And note the properest limbs, and how to
make them |

Or what do you sayuntoamiddling gossip,?

To bring you ay together at her lodging,

Under pretext of teaching of my wi

Some rare receipt of drawing almond-milk,

ha?
It shall be a part of my care. Good sir,
God be wi’ you |
I have kept the contract, and the cloke's
mine own. "
Wit. Why, much good do't you, sir: it
may fall out y
That you have bought it dear, though I've
not sold it. Exit.
Fitz. A pretty riddle! fare you well,
good sir.

Wife, yohl.‘u face this way ; look on me, and
thin
You had a wicked dream, wife, and for-

get it.
Man. This is the strangest motion I
e'er saw. Exit,

Fits. Now, wife, sits this fair the

worse upon me

change his liberal ears
i) Le., to horns, the insignia

2 Or what do you say unto a_middli:xﬂguﬁp_f]
o-bet inle fia, as Laun
&8 i:::c called her.—WhaL.

writers would
Q
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Ffor my great sufferings or your little
patience, ha?

b, think? v
A r.r% Ww'r?; sir, and you might see t.
What thought they have of you, may

Up to your cabin again.

Mrs. Fitz, My cage you were best

To call it. .

Fitz. Yes, sing there. You'd fain be
making

Blanc-manger with him at your mother’s !

How now ! what say you, Devil?
Pug. Here is one Engine, sir, desires to
speak with you.
Fitz. 1thought he brought some news
of a broker ! well,
Let him come in, good Devil ; fetch him
clse. (Exit Pug.

Re-enter Engine,

O, my fine Engine ! what's the affair, more
cheats?
Eng. No, sir, the wit, the brain, the great
projector
1 told you of is newly come to town.
Fitz. Where, Engine?
},‘uf I have brought him (he's without)
Ere he pulled ofi his boots, sir; but so
followed
For businesses !
Fits. But what is a projector ?
1 would conceive.
Eng. Why, one, sir, that projects
Ways to enrich men, or to make them

greas :
By suits, by marriages, by undertakings :
According as he sees they humour it.
Fitz. Can he not conjure at all?
Eng. 1 think he can, sir,
To tleil you true. But you do know, of
ate
The state hath ta'en such note of 'em, and
compelled "sm
To enter such great bonds, they dare not
Taclise.

And he is extreme punctual,

Eng. O, sir, you'll grow the s

the rest.
Fits. 1 hope 1 shall: but, Eng
do talk 5

be | Somewhat too much o' my cour

soon collected cloke-customer )

By the young gegtleman’s speech. Could tell me strange particulars,

Fits, Young g!mlem:m ! Eng. li-‘ly my means ? i
Death, you are in love with him, are you? | Fits. How should he have the
could he not Eng. You do not know, sir,

Be named the gentleman without the | What he has; and by what arts: a

young ? man, Sir, '
And is as great with your alma

as you are.
Fitz. That gallant ! j
Eng. You make the other wait

here ;

Fitz. Is he a gallant ?

I know you. i i i
Go, get you up.— [£xit Mrs. Fitz. | Eng. Sir, you shall see:
nding suit,
Enter Pog. As he comes now from court : but
' ; speak ; )

pe
Minister matter to him, and

ACT IL

SCENE 1.—A4 Room in F¥
House.

Enter Fitzdottrel, Engine,
Jfollowed by Trains with
or four Attendanis.

Meer. Sir, money isa
drudge;
Fit to run out on errands
Via, pecunial! when she’s
And fled, and dead : then
again -
With agua vite, out of a
While there are lees of
beer {
I'll never want her ! Coin |
webs,
Dust, but I'll have her! raise
shells, 3
Sir, and make grass grow
bones,
To make her come.

mistress.
Say, let the thousand

ready, 2
And it is done. [Exif
but see the )

Fitz. "Tis true, and 1 lie fallow for't the
while |

creature
Of flesh and blood, the T
deed, ‘
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14 employ so many millions
d help him to.
ol ;a;:znw t;‘lks he ? millions!

f e Atten.] T'll give you an ac-
~nt of this to-mOrTOw.
v [E=xit 2 Atten.

1 will take no less, and do it too ;
= nyriads : and without the

o
¢ coll

£

i they -I.. ere I
Devil, -

5 .'.,‘: means it shall be good in law.
s, Sir.

B¢ i3 Atten.] Tell Master Wood-
" eock I'll not fail to meet him :
gpon the Exchange at night ; pray him

o have »
Tyt-mm_q'; there, and we'll dispatch it.
Exat 3 Atten. ]—Sir,
¥ou are a gentleman of a good presence,
4 handsome man ; I have considered you
As a fit stock to graft honours upon :
{ have a project to make you a duke now.
That you must be one, within so many
months
& 1 set down, out of true reasons of
state,
¥ou shall not avoid it
kearken then.

Engz. Hearken ! why, sir, do you doubt

hisears? Alas
oo do not know Master Fitzdottrel.

Bz, He does not know me indeed ; I
thank you, Engine,

rectifying him.,

Meer. Good | Why, Engine, then
l&lt you. (I see you have credit

But you must

And that you can keep counsel I'll not
quest:on.Le
He shall but be an undertaker with me,
In all;qost feasible business, It shall cost
m
Nothing.
Eng. Good, sir.
Meer, Except he please, but's counte-

nance,

(That I will have) to appear in't, to great
men,

For which I'll make him one. Heshall not

draw
A string of's purse. I'll drive his patent

for him.

We'll take in citizens, commoners, and
aldermen,

To bear the charge, and blow them off
again,

Like 3 many dead flies, when it is car-
ried.

The thing is for recovery of drowned
land,!

Whereof the crown's to have a moiety,
If it be owner; else the crown and owners
To share that moiety, and the recoverers
To enjoy the t'other moiety for their
charge.

Eng. Thoroughout England?

Meer. Yes, which will arise
To eighteen millions, seven the first year:
1 have computed all, and : my.

survey
Unto my acre: I'll begin at the pan,
Not at the skirts; as some have done, and
lost -1'

! The thing is for recovery of drowned land,)
wis the age of projects and monopolies ;
the prevailing humour is not na

in that extraordinary drama, 7k Antipodes,
E:ymuucmﬁxmhm

by the poet. 'Tis probable that a
of draining the fens was then talked of :
“penience has since shown that the project
=t wholly impracticable.—WHAL.
Randolph :
g 4 fare device to set Dutch windmills
7% Newmarket Heath and Salisbury Plain,
drain the fons I"—Muses' Looking-glass.

b fh One example may be given: ils
H ;lmwmm&rnwﬁ-.

C(A'&
For putting down the infinite use .
threlyxe.edqmﬁmof oung ch )
In turning spits 1s_ 3 1
It may be looked into ; 50 may yours,
Against the multiplicity of watches,
bymuehne?’hhmﬂ? am s,

By asking * What d'ye guess it is o'clock "
Is lost, when every puny can carry

clerk
The time o' the day in's breeches. For the

them . S
I g '*;,?.:m%"m;

To kill up rats and mice, €
e
e Activ.se n
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All that they wrought,! their timber-work,
their trench,
Their banks, all borne away, or else filled up
% the next winter. Tut, they never went
e way: I'll have it all.

Eng. A gallant tract
Ofland it is! &

AMeer. 'Twill yield a pound an acre:
We must Jet cheap ever at first. But, sir,
This looks too large for you, I see. Come

hither, ]
We'll have a less. Here'sa plain fellow.
ints fo Trains], you see him,
Has his black bag of papers there, in

buckram,
Will not be sold for the earldom of Pan-
cridge : draw, y 5
Give me out one by chance. [Trains gives
him a paper out of the bag.] ‘' Pro-
ject four : Dogs’ skans.”
Twelve thousand pound ! the very worst at
first.
Fits. Pray you let's see it, sir.
Meer. "Tis a toy, a trifie |
Fits. Trifle! twelve thousand pound for
dogs' skins?

But, by my way of dressing, yoy

And med'cining the leather toa o,
Of improved ware, like your l:u:':rwk
Of Spain,? sir, 1 can fetch nine thy

Eng. Of the king's glover? .
Meer. Yes; how heard you that
Eng. Sir, 1. do know you can,
Meer. Within this hour;

And reserve half my secret.  Pluck ange
See if thou hast a happier hand;
draws out another.] 1 thoughtsy
The very next worse to it | ** Bofilegis
Yet this is two and twenty thos

Pull out another, two or three,

Fitz. Good ; stay, friend—
By bottle-ale two and twenty (

On the back-side there you may
read,
1 will not bate a Harrington of th

Meer. Yes, sir, it's cast to pennyy

1 Il begrn at the pan,
Net at the skins ; as some have done, and
it

los:

AU that they wrought, &c.] Pan is not easily
dizri?uishcd from skiré. Both words seem
to refer to the outer parts or extremities. Per-
haps Meercraft means—on a broader scale, ona

extended front. , The remainder of the
apparently alludes to some well-known
of the: time. Many schemes were set
about this period, not only for draini

of Lincolnshire, but for gaining ]a.:ﬁ
sea in various places; of these not a
few failed ; but the attempts were not wholly
lost to the wmum. since they taught later
adventurers to a the errors of the original

’I‘%‘mm

boldness of the plans for draining the fens
seems to have startled the public more than all
the others exhibited to their considerati

3
h

“ Our projector
Will undertake the making of bay salt,
l:arapennyn bushel, to serve all the state ;
ther o) of building waterworkes,

Drying of fenns and marshes, like the Dutch-

men."—Holland's Leaguer, act . sc. 5.
? Like baorachio

your
Of Spain,] ** Borachio (says Minsheu) is a
| bottle commonly of a pafgea skin, with hair
_ dmsiez inwardly with rozen, to keep
wine or hiquorsweet."—Wines preserved in these
t iar fl then

inward,

, and are

3 [ will not bate a Harrington o
In 1613, a patent was granted to ]
Jonde ag‘hngwr;_, Tr:lasum_ul' the
or the coinage of royal farthing to
ve availed himself
liberality. Some clamour was e
cccasifn; but it spee

dily subsided ;
“y‘mmlgt
toms of discontent at these permice

a patent of hisn
brasse farthings, a thing
with it some contempt, though law
lawful are not expedient,
joined to goe into the L«
Grace” (the Princess Eliza
Palsgrave) ‘“‘by the way
this nobleman they the nar
tons in common conversation ; thus S8
Wotton ; ** I have lost four or five
otten the value of one Harringto
8. Several of these little picc
ron, and

ed.

of them to be engrav iy
lection of an

1n that amusing col
the Oxoniana, there 15 a
ing this waord,

Barnaby's Journal:

Vere amans sdi

wid 4o taate of ths borachis,

Low Countrics 3

womeni 8
.M‘
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e d my malt
i : in my water, _an y ,
I 'f.:‘n';ﬂ's- and hanging of my coppers,
M onning, and the subtlety of my yest;
‘mcn the earth of my bottles, which
| dig,
o up, and steep,
I, :
To T’;gm of porcelane. You will
g tions, what I will put up
oportlons,
N::tmf‘:rg ! for so long time I ask
> my invention. T will save in cork,
i my mere stop’ling, above three thousand
pound :
WWithio that term ; by googing of them
t
fus 0: the size of my bottles, and not
slicing : 5
we's infinite loss inthat, [Trains draws
pat another.] What hast thou lhure?_
0! © Moking wine of raisins " this is in
¢ band now. :
Exg. Is not that strange, sir, to make
wine of raisins 2! .
Mer. Yes, and as true a wine as the
wines of France,
Jr Spain, or Italy : look of what grape
My raisin is, that wine I'll render perfect ;
g of the Muscatel grape, I'll render Mus-

and work, and neal,

catel ;

the Canary, his; the Claret, his ;

Bof all kinds : and bate you of the prices
'ihull. throughout the kingdom half in

Exg. But how, sir, if you raise the other
_commodity,

Meer. Why, then I'll make it out
blackberries, >

And it shall do the same. “Tis but more

art,
And the charge less. ‘T'ake out another.
Fitz. No, good sir,
Save you the trouble, I'll not look, nor

hear

Of a]ny cllmt your first there ; the drowned
and ;

If't will do as you say.

Meer, Sir, there's not place

To give you demonstration of these things,

They are a little too subtle. But [ could
shew you

Such a necessity in it, as you must be

But \l:fhat you please ; against the received

eresy

That England bears no dukes.? Keep you
the land, sir,

The greatness of the estate shall throw't
upon you.

If you like better turning it to money,

What may not you, sir, purchase with that
wealth ?

Say you should part with two of your
millions,

To be lh? thing you would, who would not
do't

As I protest I will, out of my dividend,

Lay for some petty principality

In Irtla.ly, from the church : now you per-

aps
Fa.ncg the smoke of England rather?
ut—
Have you no private room, sir, to draw to,
To enlarge ourselves more upon?

“Thence to Harrington, be it spoken,
or name’s sake, ve a token
Toa be that did crave it
And as cheerfully receive it.
o2 he need not me importune,
or ‘twas the utmost of my fortune.”

this passage, the surname of Harrington
been ib‘unfly iven to Barnaby—** though
h_ﬂlﬂt"cd_ the collector says) *“ that
there is little if any proof of Bar-
being Harrington, but only in
Sh translation.” Vol ii. p. 57. In fact,
& b0 proof of it in either language.
“ply means 10 say, that when he reached
*, he had in his pocket the foken or
of that name, which he looked on
o o reumstance.  This Harri
" in charity; and as it was the whole
be placed ‘ﬁ; small

Mr. Beaufoy would have outgone Meercraft in
his own way ; and his successors are thought to
have improved even upon his ingenuity.

L) Against the received heresy

That snir.wﬁ.m no dukes.] I know not
when this sy crept in. There was appa-
rently some unwillingness to create dukes as a
title of honour in the Norman race ; probably
because the C or and his i diate suc-
cessors were Dukes of Normandy, and did not
choose that a subject should mﬁl;a“y similar
dignities with themselves. The of the

ar- | English who bore the title was Edward the

Black Prince (son of Edward I1L), wko was
m:md Dulf: cir Cornwall b{,:-rﬂgr' as Collins
says, in 1337. ‘The dignity g subsequently

bility, who came to untimely ends, an
i‘stll:an:-:emf;hau_hoenmmed Zm
vulgar that the title itsell was ominous. 4
accession of James I. to the crown of
country there was, 1 1o English peer
ty.

24

B

late | ducal %

'om | conferred on several of the blood-royal and of

“
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Ay,

Fits. O yes.—Devil |
Meer. Tﬁese. sir, are businesses ask to
be carried
With caution, and in cloud.
Fits. 1apprehend
They do, sir‘——.
Enter Pug.
Devil, which way is your mistress ?
Pug. Above, sir, in her chamber.
Fitz. O, that’s well :
Then this way, good sir. ‘
AMeer. 1 shall follow you. Trains,
Give me the bag, and go you presently,
Commend my service to my Lady Tail-
bush. .
Tell her I am come from court this morn-

ing,; say

1 have got our business moved, and well :
entreat her

That she give you the fourscore angels, and
see them

Disposed of to my counsel, Sir Paul Either-
side.

Some time to-day I'll wait upon her lady-
ship

With the relation. [£xit Trains.
£ng. Sir, of what dispatch

He is ! do you mark? [Aside to Fitz,
Meer. Engine, when did you see

My cousin Everill? keeps he still your

quarter
In the Bermudas?
Eng. Yes, sir, he was writing
This moming very hard.
Meer. Be not you known to him,
That [ am come to town : [ have effected
A business for him, but I would have it take

Meer. Not yet.
“Tis well o' the way.

Eng. O sir! your worship takes
Infinite pains.

Meer. 1 love friends to :e—m-?\

A sluggish nature puts off manp and

Eng. And such a blessing folige .l
3 1k Ollows i,

My fate.—Pray you let's be pri
Fitz, In here. private, &
Meer. Where none may internypy
[Exeunt Meer ang &"
Fitz. You hear, Devil,
Lock the street doors fast, and let .
Except they be this gcutieman';?:g:
To trouble me. Do you mark? You g
heard and seen
Something to-day, and it
gather . -
Your mistress is a fruit that's worth fy
stealing,
And therefore worth the watching,
sure now h‘ng &n
You have all your eyes about you ; sadje
n
No lace-woman, nor bawd, that
French masks, 4
And cut-works ; see you? nor old
with wafers,
To convey letters: nor no youths
ised

o D ;
Like country-wives, with cream and
row puddings.
Much knavery may be vented ina
Much bawdy intelligence : theyare

cyphers.
Nor turn the to any neighbour’s
Be it but to kli‘:c)lrle ﬁre.yorbeg a little,
Put it out rather, all out, to an ash,
That they may see no smoke. Or
spill it ;
Knock on the empty tubs, that by

sound

They may be forbid entry. Say we
robbed

If any come to borrow a spoon or $;

[ will not have Good Fortune or
Blessing

Let in while I am busy.?

.V A sluggick mature puts nd kind.
<., human nature. So{'mf{.?ré;a. .

3 I will mot have Good Fortune or God's

Y
¥
:
i

“Once n
g

i
7
:

and T am come for the money whis

band has laid by for me." So this

Eave it to him, and when her
om

e told him pleasantly that
had called fuﬁmwﬁfd
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&ENE l-]‘______
- take care, sir;
,‘h:;?nut trouble you if they would.
. Well, do so. * B,
P'l!'-l | have no singular service of this

Bow, .
perlative master ! T shall wish
"::i':;ltl] again at leisure ! bring
A'e from thence ! that had been such a

A : ‘;‘::g broadcloths hither, or trans-

granges into Spain. 1 find it now ;
:‘c.hid was in the right. Can any fiend
foast of a better Vice, than here by nature
Asd act they're owners of 7 Hell never

own me, >
fut  am taken ! the fine tract of it
Puls me along ! to hear men such pro-
fessars ;
@rown in our subtlest sciences! My first
act now

Shall be to make this master of mine cuck-
old :

The

| will deserve so well of my fair mistress
¥ my discoveries first, my counsels after,
counsel after that, as who
er i one, I will be another sure,
e my share. Most delicate damned

flesh

will be! O, that I could stay time
_ now !

Mnight will come too fast upon me, 1
S

cut my pleasure——
p Enter Mrs. Fitzdottrel,

Mn. Fitz. Look at the back door,

, see who it is,

Pug. Dainty she-Devil !
; A [Aside and exit.
lge Q:sk.eleu.nnotget this venture of
: my fancy, nor the gentleman's way
% took, which though ‘twere stran e, yet
‘mhmdsome.g v
: a grace withal, beyond the new-

itive work of darkness I will prac-

Sure he will think me that dull, stupid crea-
ture

He said, and may conclude it, if T find
not '
Some thought to thank the attempt. He

did presume,

By all the carriage of it, on my brain,

For answer; and will swear 'tis very
barren,

If it can yield him no return.——

Re-enter Pug,

Who is it?
Pug. Mistress, it is—but first, let me
assure
The excellence of mistresses, T am,
Although my master's man, my mistress’
slave,
The servant of her secrets, and sweet
turns,
And know what fitly will conduce to either.
Mrs. Fifz. What's this? 1 pray you
come to yourself, and think
What your part is; to make an answer.
Tell,
Who is at the door?

Pug. The gentleman, mistress, i
Who was at the cloke-charge to speak
with you b

This morning; who expects only to take
Some small commandments from you, what
you please,

manners.
Mrs. Fitz. O! you'll anon prove his
hired man, 1 fear;
What has he given you for this message?

sir,

Bid him put off his hopes of straw, and
leave

To spread his nets in view thus. Though
they take

Master Fitzdottrel, I am no such foul

Nor fair one, tell him, will be had with
stalking ;!

And wish him to forbear his acting to me,

At the gentleman's chamber-window in

Lincoln's-inn there,

That opens to my gallery ; else I swear

o e, ﬁ'ﬂb:rl, will ‘;irf % w:'b} stalk-
usion ul to fowl is
T ﬁﬂh-'hd yi,agnpon:heword
o 1ot 2me of her wsband), a silly bird
" - in in sense
d jl?nl.lerull.si&:_s}i]savis
, 50 ridiculous
is casily caught, or mtheh::

of | this play. Fuller ad

catcheth himself by his over-active imitation.
As the fowler stretcheth forth his arms and
stalking towards the bird, so the bird )

his legs and wings, approaching the fowler till
he is ised in the net.” To this simplicity
of the dottrel there are allusions in ev of
con-
sideration. “It is observed that the

th deock, dotterel, codshead, &c. the finer
the feth thercol* Ses his Zosseabig

Worthy your form, he says, and gentlest |
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To acquaint my husband with his folly, and
leave him
To the just rage of his offended jealousy.
Or if your master's sense be not so quick
To right me, tell him 1 shall find a friend
That will repair me. Say I will be quict |
In mine own heuse. Pray you in those |
words give it him. T
. This is some fool turned |  [Exit. |
Mps. Fits. If he be the master !
Now of that state and wit which I allow |
him,
Sure he will understand me : I durst not
Be more direct ; for this officious fellow,
My husband’s new groom, is a spy upon

me,
I find already. Yet if he but tell him
This in my words, he cannot but con-|

ceive
Himself both apprehended and requited. |
I would not have him think he met a
statue, !
Or spoke to one, not there, though I were
silent,

Re-enter Pug.
How now? have you told him?

. Yes.
f{.g. Fits. And what says he?

Pug. Says he !
That which myself would say to you, if I
durst.
That you are proud, sweet mistress; and |
wi

A little ignorant to entertain

The good that's proffered : and by your
beauty’s leave,

Not all so wise as some true politic wife

‘Would be; who having matched with such
a nupson

(1 spf?; it with my master’s peace)' whose

Hath left to accuse him now, for it doth
confess him
What you can make him ; will yet (out of

o3
a spiced conscience) defraud the
) poor

gent A
At least delay him in the thing he longs

Andmimnhkwho!esmdy. how to com-
pass

Only atitle, Could but he write 1

Fie had his ends: for, m;nn—c.“ku 5

| Fear of engendering by

None but my husband’s wit,
Pug. My precious mistress—__
Mrs. Fitz, 1t creaks his engine

groom never durst ‘h

Be else so saucy. p
Pug. 1t it were not clearly {M

His worshipful ambition, and tlye {

'lI(“he very folr;ked top t0o, why shogi &
eep you thus mured up in

s, PIRA

Allow you ne'er a casement to the o

the e g
lants? e e

Forbid you paper, pen, and ink, |i}e i
bane ; »
Search your half
Be lcﬁcﬂ h
sunk in the pot; and hald
laid egg .
Against the fire, lest any charm be
there?
Will you make benefit of truth, des

pint of muscate, [

tress,
If I do tell it you? I do't not often*
I am set over you, employed indeed
To watch your steps, your looks, your
breathings, i
And to report them to him. Now if yu
Will be a true, right, delicate, swest

tress,
Why, we will make a Cokes of this
Master,
We will, my mistress, an absalute
Cokc?. :
And mock to air all the deep diligenos
Of such a solemn and effectual ass,
An i]a.ss to so good purpose as wel
m.
I will contrive it so, that you shallgo
To plays, to masques, to meetings,
feasts :

mistress,

If your neat handsome vessels of

ml
Put not forth ever and anon wilh
nets
Abroad into the world? It is your
There you shall choose your friends
servants, lady,
Your squires of honour; I'll conve¥ &=
letters,
Fetch answers, do you all the offics

LY 4 ummw:mq ie.

v reverently : a bad translation

e o, 5 vy s i e

8!
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can belong to your blood and beauty,

td'mriety, at my times, although
l“’ in due symmetry, the man
rtion ; or in rule
of the just complexion ;
of that trutb of Picardil in clothes,!
M a sovereignty o'er ladies; yet
fpow 10 do my turns, sweect mistress,
Come, kiss——
How now !

5.
o delicate mistress, I am your

W. Dear,

ve,
*1:0: worm that loves you; your fine
monke:

o5, 08 Jack, your Pug, that longs

leasures.

§ir, pray you . .
; uffr: your standing, do, a little,

if, sir, from your watch, t'applaud
squire, )
’:r-ell follows your instructions !

Enter Fitzdottrel.

How now, sweetheart! what is the
 matter?

Mrs. Fitz. Good !

I are a stranger to the plot! you set
mat

2 -T{enanl here, to tempt your wife,
#h ull the insolent uncivil language,

ion, he could vent |

lrs. Fitz. Not you |
; :t not planted in your hole to hear

.:e'ums, or here behind the hang-

] ﬁ.‘:, know your qualities | he durst
FRI9U not give directions!
You shall see, wife,

Whether he durst or no, and what it was
1 did direct. Exit,
Pug. Sweet mistress, are you md[?
Re-enter Fitzdottrel with a cudgel,
Fits. You most mere rogue! you open
manifest villain !
You fiend-apparent, you! you declared
hell-hound !
Pug. Good sir.
Fits. Good knave, good rascal, and good
traitor.
Now I do find you parcel Devil indeed.
Upon the point of trust! in your first
charge,
The very day of your probation,
To tempt your mistress! OJ:B‘M Pug.]
You do see, good wedlock,
How I directed him ?
Mrs. Fitz. Why, where, sir, were you?
Fitz. Nay, there is one blow more for
exercise : [Strakes him again.
I told you I should do it.
Pug. Would you had done, sir,
Fitz. O, wife, the rarest man!—{yet
there’s another
To put you in mind o' the last)}—{Beats
Aim again.] Such a brave man, wife !
With&:t. he has his projects, and does vent

em
The gallantest | —Were you tentiginous,
ha?
Would you be acting of the incubus?
Did her silk's rustling move you ?
Pug. Gentle sir!
Fits. Out of my sight,
were not Devil,
Thou shouldst not stay a minute with me.
In,
Go, yet stay, yet go too. Iam resolved
What I will do, and you shall know't
aforehand,
Soon as the gentleman is gone, do you
hear?

If thy name

0% of that truth of Picardil in clothes.)
B alludes 10 the fashion then in vogue.
Uu:“ ﬂl\e s'uﬂ’ uprigh:lcgllars that
_— o ae'c.nal.. and Uug means
M_lhﬂ! his clothes perhaps were
ek in the reigning mode to capti-
Ly 8 ! Yi*—wt'l)ll- i .
g 0ot perceive that Pug (unless
- t forgotten hi;-nsqlf ) isgal'ﬁ:clillllg
E not only assumed a haud-
talso a fashionable dress, ** made
occasion.  See act v. se, 1.
il, or, as Jonson writes
supposed the fashion of

i

wearing it to be derived from Picardy), the
is simply a diminutive of picca (Span. and |
a spear-head, and was given to this article
foppery from a fancied resemblance of
stlﬂl:'xed plaits to the bristled points of
weapons.  Blount thinks, and apparently w
justice, that Piccadilly took its name l‘t_?m t
sale of the ** small suiff collars so called,” which
was first set on foot in a house near the western
extremity of the present street by one Higgios,

oE

s

FE

a tailor.
* Hear all this? &) This is addressed
o her‘:na. nd, whom, us the margin of the old

capy says, she supposes to be on the watch.
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I'll help your lisping. [Exit Pug.] Wife,
such a man, wife |

He has such plots ! hewill makeme a duke!

No less, by heaven! six mares to your
coach, wife |

That's your proportion | and your coach-

man

Because he shall be bare enough. Do not
you laugh, ¥

We are looking for a place, and all, in the

map,
What tnpbeof. Have faith, be not an infidel.
You know 1 am not easy to be gulled.
I swear, when I have my millions, else, I'll
e
Another, duchess; if you have not faith.
Mrs. Fitz. You'll have too much, I fear,
in these false spirits.
Fitz. Spirits! O, no such thing, wife !
wit, mere wit.
This man defies the Devil and all his works,
He does’t by engine and devices, he !
He has his winged ploughs, that go with

sails,
Will plough you forty acres at once! and |

mills

Will spout you water ten miles off! All
Crowland

Is ours, wife; and the fens, from us, in
Norfolk,

To the utmost bounds in Lincolnshire! we
have viewed it,

And measured it within all by the scale:

The richest tract of land, love, in the king-
dom |

There will be made seventeen or eighteen
millions,

Or more, as 't may be handled ! wherefore
think,

Sweetheart, if thou hast a hnq .
place Dy

More than another, to be ducheg

Now name it; I will have 't, of,

cost, {

(If "twill be had for money,

Or in France, or Italy, v) du‘h
Mpyrs. Fits. You have strange pi,

Enter Meercraft and Engine,

Meer. Where are you, sir?
Fits. 1 see thou hast no talent

This way, wife. Up to th ggh,
chuck, % .
Leave us to talk of it who understasgy
Exit Mg,

Meer. 1 think we have found g ¢
fit you now, sir.
Gloucester.
Fitz. O no, I'll none,
Meer. Why, sir?
Fitz, "Tis fatal.2
Meer. That you say right in.
I think the younger,
Had his last honour thence. But
but earl. B
Fitz, 1 know not that, sir. ButTl
of Woodstock,
I'm sure was duke, and he was made;
At (I'.;aljoe, as Duke Humphrey

And Richard the Third, you know
end he came to. 5
Meer. By my faith you are cunsisg
the chronicle, sir.
Fitz. No, I confess I have it a8
playbooks,* -

And think they are more authenlic,

Rty

rcanse enough.] It appears
from mpumerable passages in our old ph}?; that
it was then considered as a particular mark of
state and grandeur for the coachman to be un-

3 'Tis fatal] Seep. 229 a.

* No; I confess I kave if from the playbooks,

And think they are more authentic.] This
harmless passage has drawn a world of obloquy
on the poet from the commentators on Shak-
speare. - Malone and Steevens in particular are

face of his own arguments to prove
were scores, perhaps hund , of ©
at the time !—In the very same
this wanton burst of impotent
contends that *“it is clear Shakspeare
the first who dramatized our old
that the principal events of the En
were familiar to the cars of his auding

he commenced a writer for the stge &
%mm e for gﬁmﬁmd&f ot wrte! S
8| ys Wi id moi d
(Mr. Malone remarks in another p&
b "

that
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- is sure, sir. Or odd viee of their own not do it first.
.3 T:“".;”_,Mﬂ,] What say you to | We see those ch daily : the fair lands
Mar- LS That were the client's are the lawyer's

this
noble house
 fins. N;',;a;, I will do no man wrong.
’ Then take one proposition more,
{ hear it
i exception.
‘E' What is that?
Mar. To be
. of those lands you shall recover:
u:le thence, sir, DUKE OF THE
PrROWNED LANDS,
WNDLAND.
Jutz. Ha ! that last has a good sound :
. it well, The Duke of Drownd-
fand ?
. Yes;
Eﬁkg Groen-land, sir, if you mark it.
A3

dmr'g:g thus your honour from the

work, :

make the reputation of that greater,

stay it the longer in your name.

. Is true.

powspiANDS  will live in drowned
land !

Meer. Yes, when you!

pe no foot left ; as that must be, sir, one

_. it tarry in your heirs some

foxty,
ﬁu. the longer liver at last yet
o them out on't, if no quirk in

now;
And those rich manors there of goodman
Taylor's,
Had once more wood upon them than the

ymod
By which they were measured out for the
last purchase.
Nature hath these vicissitudes, She makes
No man a state of perpetuity, sir.
Fitz. You are in theright. Let'sin then,
and conclude.—

Re-enter Pug.

In my sight again ! I'll talk with youanon.
[£xeunt Fitz. Meer. and Engine,
Pug. Sure he will geld me if I stay, or
‘worse,
Pluck out my tongue, one of the two.
This fool, :
Thca:‘ is no trusting of him ; and to quit
i,
Were a contempt against my chief past

pardon.
It w;s a shrewd disheartening this, at
rst! \
‘Who would have thought a woman so well
harnessed, :
Or rather well caparisoned, indeed,
That wears such petticoats, and lace to her
smocks, ThRE
Broad seaming laces (as I see them hang
there),

vﬂhdhfmhbl beenmdelgrn
d othe r. Malone is such a blind
4 his hostility to our poet, that it is
Becessary to do more than to quote him
Bimsell to refute his charges. After
from Gosson that the Chronicles had
® mmsacked for plays before 1580, while
! I}q‘haps_wu “killing calves,” as

€Y says, ““in a high style,” he adds: Lodge
B8 defence of plays, that “ they dilucidate
- many darke obscure Ahistories,
n men’s minds in such indelible
that they can hardly be obliterated.”
vod in his A“ofoﬁy Sor Actors, 1612,
Pnor to the date of the present
- have taught the unlearned
e age of many famous #isfories, in-
Eaichi as cannot read in the discovery of
Rooe o Chronicles: and what man have
lu?l weake capacity that being

:

iF true use, cannot discourse of
’ mmﬂd even from Williamn

P ok “zll:fnllus dayt” Y‘:‘tr jonﬂpn,
ten times more, before him,

forsoath lightly touch on the same sub-

ject without being taxed from volume to volume
with malignantly sneering at Shakspeare !

L Ves, when you

Hav;aujéag:]&ﬁ; as that must be, sirv, one

y, &c.

The venturing upon o sad a truth i‘: the
midst of a project of deceit is artful in |
highest degree, and tends to throw an air
sincerity over the whole. i .

The speech itself is adapted with the most im-
posing gravity from Horace:

“ Nam proprie telluris herum nafure, weque
illum )

Nec me, nec quenguam staluit ; nes expulit

ilée, . & e

Lllum aut nequities, aut vafri inscitia juris,

Postremo expellat certe vivacior hares.

What follows is admirably turned by Pope:

“ Shades ﬂ:;t to B_acoufmi t ;;m afford,
Become the portion of a ;
And Helmsley, once proud Buckingham's
delight,

Slides to a scrivener or city knight.”
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And ers which are lost, if she can’t shew

them,’ .
Could have done this ? Hell! why is she
so brave ?
It cannot be to please Duke Dottrel, sure,
Nor the dull pictures in the gallery,
Nort her own dear reflection in her glass ;
Yet that may be: I have known many of
them

Begin their pleasure, but none end it there :
That I consider, as I go along with it)
ey may, for want of better company,
Or !{M they think the better, spendan hour,
Two, three, or four, discoursing with their
shadow ;

But sure they have a farther speculation.
No woman drest with so much care and

study, :
Doth dress herself in vain, I'll vex this
problem
A little more before I leave it, sure. [Exit.

SCENE I1.-—Manly's Chambers in Lin-
eoln’s Inn, opposite Fitzdottrel's House.

Enter Wittipol and Manly.

Wit. This was a fortune happy above
thought,

That this should prove thy chamber ; which
I feared

Would be my greatesttrouble ! this must be

The very window, and that the room.
Man. Itis.

I now remember, I have often seen there

A woman, but I never marked her much.
Wit. Where was your soul, friend ?
Man. Faith, but now and then

More with her wit, for this direction now,
Than um:h he::lform, though I have praised
pretuly,
Since I saw her and you to-day. Read
those :  [Gives kim the copy of a song.

1 And whkich are lost if she can shew
them. ) the old copies read : but the sense
seems to require the addition of mof, which

hbedrop:agt&cprm ** Garters of four-
are mentioned by Satan in
we may be pretty confident
them was in use.

BELS
L
siei

§asx
foiid
e
i

They'll go unto the air you lgye .
Try them unto the not 0wy
music % mayy
Will call her sooner; li .
sing quickly. Bht, shey

Mrs. Fitzdottrel appears at 4
her house fronting that of Mm y
bers?

Mrs. Fits. Either he understood s
or else
The fellow was not faithful jn delivery
Of what I bade. And I am j .
That might have made my
service,
But by mistaking, have drawn o

envy,3
And done the worse defeat u myset.

How ! music? then he may be there &
is, sure.

Enter Pug behind,

Pug. O is it so? is there the inters
Hav-faédrawn to you at last, mye
?

The Ej:evil is an ass! fooled of
beaten ! '
Nay, made an instrument, and could
scent it !
‘Well, since you have shewn the malies
woman,
No less than her true wit and

mistress, 3
I'll try if little Pug have the malignity
To recompense it, and so save hisd M
"Tis not the pain, but the discredit of &
The Devil should not keep a body

Aside esd
Wit. Away, fall back,
Man. 1 leave you, sir,
The master of my chamber:
ness.
Wit. Mistress |

us, is “acted at two windows as out &
contiguous buildings.” Whoever has "
narrow streets or rather lanes of our BV
and observed how story proj beyosd
till the windows of the upper 7008 ©
touched on different sides, will easily
the feasibility of cverything which
between Wittipol and his mistress,
their appearance in
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 [advances fo the window.] You
me paint, sir.}
', They are fair cplours,_
wnd natural | 1 did receive
; commands from you lately, gentle

1 may fear to have misinterpreted :
st make suit still to be near your

and wrapt in the de-

M. Fitz. Who is there with you, sir?

+ None but myself.

! :’;_ml::'o lady, to t{e adear friend’s lodg-
' there's some conspiracy of fortune
r servant’s blest affections.
Mes, Fifs. Who was it sung ?

Wt He, lady, but he's gone,
oon my entreaty of him, seeing you
gach the window. Neither need you
doubt him,
were here ; he is too much a gentle-

man. :
Fits, Sir, if you judge me by this
simple action, p ,
by the outward habit and complexion
easiness it hath to your design,
may with justice say I am a woman,
4 strange woman, But when you shall

' but that concurrence of my for-
 tune
memory, which to-day yourself did

% some favour like excuse,
sough vooe like reason.
Wit Mo, my tuneful mistress ?
irelylove hath none, nor beauty any ;
Bature, violenced in both [of] these :

With all whose gentle tongues speak
at once. e

I thought I had enough removed a
That scruple from your breast, and left you

all reason ;

When through my morning's perspective 1
shewed you

A man so above excuse, as he's the cause,

Why anything is to be done upon him ;

And nothing called an injury, misplaced.

Ira:.}zer now had hope to shew you how
ove

By his accesses grows more natural :

And what was done this morning with such
force,

Was hbur. devised to serve the present,
then.

That since Love hath the honour to ap-
proach

These sister-swelling Lreasts ;2 and touch
this soft

And rosy hand ; he hath the skill to draw

Their nectar forth with kissing; and could
make

More wanton salts from this brave pro-
montory,?

Down to this valley, than the nimble roe ;

Could play the hopping sparrow 'bout these
nets ;

And sporting squirrel in these crisped
groves ;

Bury himself in every silk-worm's kell

Is here unravelled ; run into the snare,

Which every hair is, cast into a curl,

To catch a Cupid flying | bathe himself

In milk and roses here, and dry him there;

Warm his cold hands, to play with this
smooth, round,

And well-torned chin,* as with the billiard

 ¥ou make me paint, ] i.e., blush. This word
" -wl-ndﬁ Emily in the Two Noble

the rose is best :
(8 the very emblem of a maid ;
: west wind courts her gentily,
®odestly she bl :
b “d::;s!_?nd Apaints the sun
ter4welling breasts;] This is an
rendering of the sororiantes

the poet’s time permitted by ladies who would
have started at being told that they had foregone
all pretensions to delicacy.
I'am half inclined to think that when Hotspur

tells his lady it is no time

“To foy with mammets, or to tilt with lips,”
he alludes to some such play with the paps as
Wittipol is engaged in. :{mgw: undoubtedly
signifies a girl ; but the Italians use both this
word ( te) and i a bosom
and our old dramatists adopt terms of this kind
from them without scruple. Italian was in those
days the favounite language.

s And could make

More wanton salts] i.c., lﬂ\rngn
ings, from the Latin sa/fws, —WHAL.

4 Well-torned] i.e.,, rounded and polished as
by the wheel. [L:e Lines to Skakspeare.]

or bound-
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Roll on these lips, the banks of love, and

there
At once both plant and gather kisses. Lady,
mea[.ilm what I have made to-day here,

All sense to wonder, and all faith to sign
The mysteri sealed in your form ?
And will Love pardon me the blasphemy
I uttered, when 1 said, a glass could speak
This beauty, or that fools had power to
judge it?
« Do but lock on her eyes, they do light
All that love's world compriseth !
Do but look on her hair, it is bright
As love’s star when it riseth |
Do but mark, ber forehead’s smoother
Than words that soothe her !
And from her arched brows, such a grace
Sheds itself through the face ;
As alone, there triumphs to the life,
All the gain, all the good, of the elements
strife |
Have you seen but a bright lily grow,
Before rude hands have touched it ?
Have you marked but the fall of the snow,
Before the soil hath smutched it?
Have you felt the wool of the beaver?
Or swan'’s down ever ?
Or have smelt o' the bud of the brier?
Or the nard in the fire?
Or have tasted the bag of the bee?
0O, soih:hi:e! 0, so soft ! O, so sweet is
"

Fitzdottrel appears at his Wife's back.
Fits, Is she so, sir? and I will keep her

$0,
If | know how or can : that wit of man

Wﬂlddo t, I'll go no farther, At this win-

ow

She shall no more be buzzed at. Take your
leave on't.

If you be sweetmeats, wedlock, or sweet
_flesh,
All's one : 1 do not love this hum about

you.
A fly-blown wife is not so proper ; in |—
For you, you sir, look to iecar from me,
u:'c!. So 1 do, sir.
Fits. No, but in other terms. There's

};Vl‘f. \\c’;}at alt.‘n 1, sirp
(17 y, that T'll thj
have cut your tl‘nmmt.l.lmk »
Wit. Go, you are an ass,
Fitz. 1 am resolved on't, sjpl_
Wit 1 think you are,
Fitz. To call you to a reck
Wit. Away, you broker's
property |
Fits. 'Slight, if you strike
sr.riktE gou; mistress,
trikes Mrs. Fitz,
out, ol
Wit. O! 1 could shoot mj
him for that now, b,
Or leave my teeth in him,
cuckold’s bane o
Enough to kill him. What prodig;
Blind, and most wicked change of
this?
T have no air of patience : all my vwig
Swell,rand my sinews start at th'j
of it.

1 shall break, break. fi

M.
e, |

SCENE 111.—Another Romea
Fitzdottrel's House,

Enter Pug.

Pug. This for the malice of it,
And my revenge may pass! but
conscience
Tells me I have profited the cause
But little, in the breaking off their
‘Which, if some other act of mine
1 shall hear ill of in my account !

FEnter Fitzdottrel and his Wik

Fitz, O, bird,
Could you do this? 'gainst me!
this time now !
When 1 was so employed, wholy f
Drowned in my care (more than #%
1 swear,
I have hope to win) to make you

studying
For footmen for you, fine-paceld

ages,
To Een'e you on the knee; with j

no man knight's wife
This to my wife but pays for't. To bear your train, and sit with 7%
Wit have I, sir. women
Fits. Nay then, 1 tell you, you are— In council, and receive intellige™®
1 7 am vesolved.] Fitzdottrel and Wittipol | which was then no uncommod
e R, ummshwmu‘“"ma; 2 (French, huissier; Englith, 55
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3 39

B Ipwu,todmssyouatall

& mul my good affection to
L

F-, sweet thoughts, all my pure

\F’wtﬁnd in my very heart to

’nhdv duchess ; and depose you.
B g0 yourways in. [£xit Mrs, Fitz.]—
m':u a have redeemed all ;
mo' u: and I'll do you good,
g [£Exit Pug.

[PBater Meercraft and Engine.

Why have you these ex cursions ?
" where have you been, sir? _
% Where I have been vexed a little

with & toy.
. ), sir, no toys must trouble your

i s growing to be great. You must
gve all those things.
Nay, nay, so 1 will.
» Now you are toward the lord, you
1 put off
sir.
He says true.
eer. You must do nothing
pa have done it heretofore ; not know
ale any man.
. That was your bedfellow
ather month.
fer. The other month | the week.
| dest not know the privileges,

J& .Iiﬂe: nor how swift : to-day,
_ be has put on his lord’s face once,

Sir, for these things I shall do well
B % 1o fear of me: but then my wife

b untoward thing, she'll never learn
W Eamport with it: 1 am out of all
behalf,

« Best bave her taught, si
i ght, sir.
k Where? are there any schools for

for women 7 T do know

en (here was ; | learned in it myself,
. and do my postures.

Meercraft.] Sir,

{ ajfdia: to
i 6 -t
Tt Rl s P
similar sense by Shakspeare :

Do you remember the conceit you had——
Of the Spanish gown at home ?
Meer. Hal 1 do thank thee
With all my heart, dear Engine.—Sir,
there is
A certain lady, here about the town,
An English widow, who hath lately tra-
velled,
But she is called the Spaniard, ‘cause she
came
Lattit {:jom thence, and keeps the Spanish
abit.
Such a rare woman ! all our women here,
'Ihathare of spirit and fashion, flock unto
er,
As to their president, their law, their
canon ;
More than they ever did to oracle Fore-
man.
Such rare receipts she has, sir, for the
face,
Such oils, such tinctures, such pomatums,
Such perfumes, med cines, quintessences,
et catera ;
And such a mistress of behaviour,
She lr-:,nows, from the duke's daughter to the
oxy,
What is their due just, and no more !
Fitz, O, sir |
You please me in this more than mine
own greatness.
Where is she? Let us have her.
Meer. By your patience,
We must use means, cast how to be ac-
quainted——
Fitz, Good, sir, about it.
Meer. We must think how first.
Fits, O
I do not love to tarry for a thi
When I have a mind to it
know me,
If you do offer it.
Meer. Your wife must send -
Some pretty token to her, with a compli-
ment,

And pray to be received in her good

Era.ces.
All the great ladies do it.

Fitz, She shall, she shall.
What were it best to be?

Meer. Some little toy,
I would not have it any great matter, sir:
A diamond ring of forty or fifty pound
Would do it handsomely, and be a gift

“ Has fﬂ'ends{lip s:}:;h; a faint ahT: l""“u, heart,
It furns in two ni
: o Iéawu.utﬁa‘.l.

ou do mot
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Fit for your wife to send, and her to
take.
Fitz. TN go and tell my wife on't
straight. [Exit.
Meer. Why, this
Is welll the clothes we have now, but
where's this lady ? A
If we could get a witty boy now, Engine,
That were an excellent crack,! I could in-
struct him Ry
To the true lieight : for anything takes this |
Dottrel.

Eng. Why, sir, your best will be one of
.:ﬁeplayersi

Meer. No, there's no trusting them:
they'll talk of it,
And tell their poets.
Ewt if they do ! the jest
will the stage. But there be some
of them
Are very honest lads: there is Dick Robin-
son,?
A very pretty fellow, and comes often
To a gentleman’s chamber, a friend of
mine. We had
The merriest supper of it there one night,
The gentleman’s landlady invited him
To a gossip’s feast : now he, sir, brought
Dick Robinson,
Drest like a lawyer's wife, amongst them

And l.t:gu:he law, and carve and drink unto
t "
And otf:en talk bawdy, and send frolics 1

It would have burst your Iy
left you : "oy o
A seam.
Meer. They say he's an ingen ;
Eng. O, sir | and dresses hipa !
= bey?nd -
orty of your ladies! did
him ? s

Meer. No, 1do seldom ges
But think you e thay
That we may have him ?
Eng. Sir, the young gentleman
I tell you of can command hip - L7
attempt it ? s
Meer, Yes, do it.

Re-enter Fitzdottrel,
Fitz. 'Slight, 1 cannot get my wi
To part with a ring on any tems

yet
The sullen monkey has two.
Meer. 1t were 'gainst reason
That you should urge it : sir, sesd
goldsmith,
Let not her lose by it.
Fitz. How does she lose by it}
Is it not for her?
Meer. Make it your own hounty,
It will have the better success; wha
matter
Of fifty pound to you, sir?
Fitz. 1 have but a hundred
Pieces to shew here; that | wodd
break——
Meer. You shall have credit, st
send a ticket
Unto my goldsmith.—

* Nor has't a part for Robinson, wh they
At school account essential to :;:I.:;I."
‘l?mapuﬁmur in our author's Catiline.—
Robinson (who undoubtedly the part
of Wittipol in this piece) follwegltlhy:gormenu of
his sovereign, and obtained a commission.n the
royal army. He was murdered at the siege of

Harrison, who shot him | themselves with sending them to 00
mmf he had laid down his | circumstances seem to gead_er
= - exclaiming in the emous cant of | this is occasionally productive of
m';?"“‘? ! he that doeth | do not believe that the s 1o
™ the Loid negligently 1” England [a.p. 1816); ﬂ:'
worth observing anson, who is | Twelfth Night may be thought to b7
m‘%“ ent, but as the “libeller | of coarse resemblance to it. U8 B
players,” has written more™n praise of /I have frequently been present 3t

them than all the other poets of bs
together. Such is the discriminatios,
the justice of our critical luminanes! |
“brave words” seem a little throws 2
we learn that Dick Robinson was &%
dedicators of Beaumont and F
two years after the siege of Basing Hose
actor who was ‘“there slain by the
Major Harrison, that Iy
man,” was William Robinson. ¢l
Memoirs of the Actors, p. apr—F &
3 And send frolics!] Frolics 37
commonly of an amatory or satinca
written on small slips oflpaﬁe?. “d'
a sweetmeat. A dish of them 15
on the table after supper, and the
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Enter Trains,

comes too, .
—How now, Trains ! what

man
!?“ fitly.
T "?Yo'ur cousin Everill met me,

beat me,
M?“mld not tell him where you

1 ; Iie has dogged me to the house

100,
)
“:,'.uw;o out at the back door then,
Trains
must

. m‘ s -

Trains. It is impossible !

Fitz. Tell him we have vemsonﬁ i
! m a piece, and send his wife a
e . [Exit.

t.
m forest moves not, till that
pound

of him last be paid.
mare stir
that same petty sum than for your

.get Gilthead hither by some

He keeps

#ix, and statute of eight hundred,
¥ T, Tell him
1l hedge in that. Cry up Fitzdottrel
eny
his price : make him a man of

5. ‘That will not need, his bond is
“eurreat enough. [Exeunt.

—_—

ACT 1L

NE L—A Room in Fitzdottrel's
House,

I Thomas Gilthead and Plutarchus,
: Allﬂlh is to make you a gen-
' ¥ou learn, son. Wherefore have

i A therside.

but to have so

241
I'm called for now in haste by Master
Meercraft,
To trust Master Fitzdottrel, a good man,!
I bave enquired him, eighteen hundred a
year,
(His name is current) for a diamond ring
or forty, shall not be worth thirty ; that's
gal

ned ;
And this is to make you a gentleman |
Plu. O, but, good father, you trust too
much,
Gilt. Boy, boy,
We live by finding fools out to be trusted.
Our shop-books are our pastures, our corn-
grounds,
We lay ‘em open for them to come into H

And when we have them there, we drive
them up

Into one of our two pounds, the compters,
straight,

And this is to make you a gentleman |

We citizens never trust but we do cozen :

For if our debtors pay, we cozen them -

And if they do not, then we cozen our-
selves,

But that's a hazard every one must run,

That hopes to make his son a gentleman |

Plu. 1 do not wish to be one, truly,

father.

In a descent or two we come to be

Just in their state, fit to be cozened like

them :

Andlhadmtherhavetarﬁediﬁnywr
trade.

For since the gentry scorn the city so
much,

Methinks we should in time, holding to-
gether,

And matching in our own tribes, as they

say,
Have gyot an act of common-council for it,
That we might cozen them out of rerum
natura,
Gilt. Ay, if we had an act first to forbid
The marrying of our wealthy heirs unto
them,
And daugrhters \a\:‘lt]h such lavish portions :
That confounds all.
Plu. And makes a mongrel breed,
father.
And when they have your money, then
they laugh at you, X
Or kick you down the stairs,
abide them :

1 cannot

he
me,

! A good man,] **My meaning in sayi
is a man I.l to have you und S
that he is sufficient,”—M of Venice.

R
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1 would fain have them cozened, but not | And plant him in the counfry, ey
trusted. St The ‘ﬁé—,sing I shall leave him
Enter Meercrait. Meer., Out upon't | :
Meer. O, is he come ! I knew he would | And lose the laudable means thig
not fail me.— home here, o
Welcome, paod Gilthead, I must have you | To advance and make |Lim ,
do alderman ?
A noble gentleman a courtesy here, Buy him a captain's place, fors
In a mere toy, Some pretty ring or jewel, let him o

Of fifty or threescore pound.—Make it a
hundred,
And hedge in the last forly that T owe
u, Tl
And,;:mr own price for the ring. [Aside
o Gilthead.] He's a good man, sir,
And you may hap see him a great one! he
is likely to bestow hundreds and thousands
With yon, if you can humour him. A
great prince
He will be shortly. What do you say?
Gilt. In truth, sir, d
I cannot: 't has been a long vacation
with us.
Meer. Of what, 1 pray thee, of wit or
?

Those are your citizens' long vacations.
Plu, Good father, do not trust them.
Meer. Nay, Tom Gilthead,

He will not buy a courtesy and beg it ;

He'll hjr::ha‘ pay than pray. If you do for

You must do cheerfully : his credit, sir,
Is not get prostitute. 'Who's this, thy
son

A pretty youth! what is his name ?

Meer. Plutarchus! how came that
about ?
Gilt. That year, sir,
That I begot him I bought Plutarch’s

lives,

And fell so in love with the book as 1
called my son

D;bl:l:'ame, in hope he should be like

Into the world early, and with hi Py
And scarfs march through C"m
along Cornhill,
And by the virtue of those dray 4
wife
There from a window, worth ten ¢
pound !
Get him the posture-book ands
men
To set upon a table, 'gainst his misng
Chance tg come by, lhgt he may dryg
And shew her Finsbury battles,
Gilt. 1 have placed him
Wittia_]ustice Eitherside, to get =
“’_
Meer. As thou hast conscience.
come, thou dost wrong
Pretty Plutarchus, who had not hiss
For nothing, but was bom
otuth
'EIJ{ ndon in the military truth—"
at way his genius lies.—

Ever. O, are you here, sir !

us whisper. Takes Mo,

Plu. Father, dear , st

you love me. 4 J
Gilt. Why, T do mean it, by, b=

I do

Must not come easily from me: %8

deal

With courtiers, boy, as courtiers 4
us. ;

If T have a business there with 3

lht‘.m, T.
Why, I must wait, I am sure &

? mind, sir, lies and though
Mauch to that way. My lord dispatch me, yet bis
Meer. Why, then he’s in the right way. man month
Gilt. But now I bad rather get him a | Will keep me for his s a-dﬁﬂ‘
good wife, To shew me with my
: To train the youth tained coarse :
% R g R o A TR
onson
were frequeat in Jonson's age, and. thilmuplumhkw
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g &:5 move not,
slowly. A
Ple. Yet, sweet father,ktrust him.

% Well, I will think.,
i Well, [ Zhey walk aside.
b . Come, you must do't, sir. ]
: uadznc t.-ylsc, and your Lady Tail-

seqt for me to dinner, and my clothes
e all &t pawn. I bad sent out this
morning,
plore 1 heard you were come to town,
some twenty s 1
iy epistles, and no one return——
Meer. Why, 1 bave told you of this.
. This comes of wearing
priet, gold lace, and cutworks! your
fine gartering,
th your biown roses, cousin ! and your
and godwit here in London,
s and Mermaids,! wedging in

lat the tablle, and affecting lech
4 an ecting lechery
ehvet! where could you have con-

salt butter, and a pickled
@ Low Countries ; there worn cloth
atisfied with a leap o' your host's

“wan, a wench of a storer, or
g I- Wwife in the leaguer, of two

then had run upon this flat,

® Jour letters missive, and send out

q‘ﬁ};s. that thus have frighted off
i, luaintance, that they shun you
distance,

243

o make his train long, and full, one |I come not to you for counsel, I lack

tl?'«é"-‘ spectacle of his greatness. MEE,Z?S;: C)Iro not think what you owe
u I¢ dane at once but injuries, boy, | Zuer, 11

come headlong : all their good The,;x owe you that mean to pay you: T'll

I never meant it,

I shall undo your

else ;

You know me.
Meer. Ay, you are a right sweet nature !
Lver. Well, that's all one |
Meer. You'll leave this empire one day;

You will not ever have this tribute paid

| Your sceptre of the sword |
Lver. Tie up your wit,

Do, and provoke me not.

Meer. Will you, sir, help

To what I shall provoke another for you?
£Lver. 1 cannot tell ; try me: I think 1

am not

So utterly of an ore un-to-be-melted,

But I can do myself good on oceasions,

Enter Fitzdottrel.
Meer. Strike in then for your
[They go up to Fitz.]—Master
dotrel,
If I transgress in point of manners, afford

me

Your best construction; I must beg my

freedom 4

From your affairs this day.

Fitz, How, sir!

Meer. Itis

In succour of this gentleman's occasions,

My kinsman——

ZFitz. You'll not do me that affront, sir?

Meer, 1 am sorry you should so interpret
it

But, sir, it stands upon his being invested
In a new office he has stood for long :
Master of the Dependences ! a place

Of my projection too, sir, and hath met
Much opposition ; but the state now sees
That great necessity of it, as after all 2
Their writing, and their speaking against
duels,

Come, you will project,
practice, for this month,

nz-

mMHerma.ida,

]th Playhouses
d (e S ¢ Bankside,

culty. Jonson had Horace in his thoughts, and
lms.y nth without some ingenuity, parodied
several loose ges of one of satires.
Either by accident or design, Whalley reads
storer for stofer, and 1 have r;nmned gsmmp-
. Leaguer, as every one knows, :
blanks mxn'fm coins \:yon.h about as much as
the livre. They were struck in France
Hen. V. and never had much currency in

Eg

country.
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They have erected it. His book is
drawn— »

For since there will be differences daily

Twixt gentlemen, and that the roaring
manner

Is grown offensive; that those few we call

The civil mem of the sword abhor the
vapours ; ; .

They shall refer now hither for their pro-

cess ; 5
And such as trespass 'gainst the rule of
court
Are to be fined.
Fitz. In troth, a pretty place!
Meer. A kind of arbitrary court 'twill be,

SIr.
Fits. 1 shall have matter for it, I believe,
Ere it be long ; I had a distaste.!
Meer. But now, sir,
My learned counsel, they must have a

feeling, .
They'll part, sir, with no books, without
the hand-gout
Be oiled: and I must furnish. If 't be

money, p
To me straight ; 1 am mine, mint, and ex-

chequer,
To supply all. What is't, a hundred
und ?

Ever. No, the harpy now stands on a
hundred pieces.?
Meer. Why, he must have them, if he
will. To-morrow, sir, .
‘Will equally serve your occasions——
And therefore let me obtain that you will

To tuming a poor gentleman'’s distresses
In terms of hazard.
Fitz. By no means.
Meer. 1 must
Get him this money, and will—
Firz, Sir, 1 protest
I had rather stand engaged for it myself,
Than you should leave me.
Meer. O, good sir! do you think
So coarsely of our manners, that we

For any need of ours be
Thougfl you be pleased ll:.\r?!ﬂ';uhbht
Fitzs. Why, by heaven, !
I mean it.
Meer. 1 can never believe
But we, sir, must preserve gy di
As you do publish yours: bym
F!eavis si;. [Offers “”:
its. am a gentlemap, ;
offer # ey
To leave me now, or if you dg
I will not think you love me,
Meer. Sir, 1 honour you,
And with just reason, for these
Of the nobility you pretend to : &
I would know why? a moliw
stranger)
You should do this ?
Ever. Aside to Meer,] You'll ge
with your fineness.3
Fitz. Why, that's all one if "twe,
but mny fancy.—
But I have a business that perhaps|
have
Brought to his office.
Meer. O sir! 1 have done then;
If he can be made profitable to you
Fitz. Yes, and it shall be one
ambitions
To have it the first business : may [
Lwver. So you do mean to make |
fect business. ]
Fitz. Nay, I'll do that, assure you;
me once, ;
Meer. Sir, it concerns the fist
perfect business,
For his own honour.
Ever, Ay, and the reputation
Too of my place.
Fr'ri.e ?Why. why do I take this
pe ;
I am not altogether an ass, good

men.

Wherefore should T consult you &
think ? y

Tomake a song on't? How's your
tell us,

el g

1 J kad a distaste.] i.e., an insult offered me :

alludes to his quarrel with Wittipol.

2 What is't, a pound?

Na, the hargy mow stands om a hundved
) It may be necessary to observe, once

¥

that the giecr (the double
m.‘}-'mmmxyﬂﬁ:p:nvm craf

E
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Do, satisfy him; give him the
. First, by request or otherwise,
1 %.ﬁg; to the court; wherein you

B ell, that is done now ; what do

it
‘,: mnslmight. sir, have recourse to
| he spring-head : . .
, and so disclose the nature;
If we do find,

s and black business ; that it be
S —wible, and out of treaty ; then
fie it, a dependence |
Shde. So, "tis filed :
follows ? 1do love the order of these

of means and havings, that forth-

paettle his estate ; if not, at least

gt he pretend it : for by that the world
potice that it now is a dependence :

g this we call, sir, publication.

Very sufficient : after publication

?

. Then we grant out our process,
which is diverse ;

by chartel, sir, or ore-tenus,
the challenger and challengee,
, your provocador

[ g, b

ve their several

o two hundred, under-write me, do.
¥ will take my bond ?

. That he will, sure:
these jame citizens, they are such

% an old debt of forty, 1 gave myword
Adside to Fitz.
i run away to the Bermudas, !
in that, or he'll not do.
» let him, That and the ring,

c have |— Do you
Aside to Gilthead,

.'-‘Wa“!anm das.] Not
. o the of thi:“name];ﬂ::

ulent de| &c.

Mii.p. 169 a.

:’:ment of the master and the assis- | Shi

A pg:tty morning’s work for you, this]
o it
You shall have twenty pound on't,
Gilt. Twenty pieces?
Plu, Good father, do't.
Meer. You will hook still ? well,
ew us your ring. You could not have
done this now,
With gentleness, at first, we might have
thanked you ?
But groan, and have your courtesies come
rom you
Like a hard stool, and stink! A man may
draw
Your teeth out easier than your money.
Come,
Were little Gilthead here, no better a
nature,
I should ne'er love him, that could pull his
lips off now.  [Pulls him by the lips.
Was not thy mother a gentlewoman ?
Plu. Yes, sir.
Meer. And went to the court at Christ-
mas, and St, George-tide,
And lent the lords' men chains ?
Plu. Of gold and pear], sir.
Meer. 1 knew thou must take after
somebody,
Thou couldst not be else. This was no
shop-look !
I'll have thee Captain Gilthead, and march

up,
And lapke in Pimlico, and kill the bush
At every tavern. Thou shalt have a wife,
If smocks will mount, boy. [Zurns fo
Gilthead.] How now! you have there
now
Some Bristol stone or Cornish counterfeit
You'd put upon us!
Gift. No, sir, I assure you:
Look on his lustre, he will speak himself !
I'll give you leave to put him in the
mill :
He is no great large stone, but a true para-

on,
He hgas all his corners, view him well.
Meer. He's yellow. : .
Gilt. Upon my faith, sir, of the right
black water, .
And very deep! he's set without a foil
t

00. 3
Here's one of the yellow-water I'll sell

cheap.

Meer. ?‘-\nd w(l;gt do you value this at,
thirt un

Gilt. glc!:osir. he cost me forty ere he
was set.

Meer. Turnings, you mean? I know your
equivokes:




bettcr fathefs of ‘em 0’

late.}
Well, where 1? must go ‘twi
herefore
lm:n;s\\ll I:P; right. You shall have fifty
nd for't,
Not a demer more, [ 7o Fitz

ou W !
Ilaw’: 1h:ngs dispatched, sin, I'll go pre-
If you think good,

ill be judged,

] And because

sently
lnqmre uul this lady.

I{aving an hundred pieces ready, you
may
Part with those
turns, -
That he may wait upon you
freer ;
And take them, when you have sealed,
of Gilthead.
Fitz, 1 care not if 1 do.
Meer. And dispatch all
her.
Tufg'::: There, they are just a hundred
[,'IIF'C(“‘\
[ have told them over twice a day these
two mantisq
{ Turns them oul on the table.
Moeer. Virll goand seal them, sir ; make
your return
As § as you can,
o [£xeunt Fitzdottrel, Gilthead,
and Plotarchus.
Ever, Come, give me.
[ They fall to sharing.

now, to scrve my kinsman's

anon the

Meer. Soft, sir.

Ever. Marry, and fair too then; I'll no
delaying, sir.

Meer. BPut you will hear?

Ever. Yes, when | have my dividend,

Meer, There's forty pieces for you.

Ever. What is this for?

Meer. Your half: you know that Gilt-
head must have twenty.

ZEver, And what's your ring there? Shall
1 have none o that ?

AMeer. O, that is to be given to a lady.

Euver. Is it so?

Meer. By that good light, it is.

THE DEVIL 1S AN ASS.

Ever. Come, give me
Ten pieces more then,
Meer. Why? :
FEver. For Gilthead, sir]
Do you think I'll allow hj
share?
Meer. You must.
Ever. Must 1! do you
I'll do mine :
You will not part with the »
you? Go to,
Give me ten pieces!
AMeer. By what law do you
ver. Even lion-law, sir,
else.
Meer. Good!
FEwver. You have heard how
his divisions wisely?
Meer. And I am he -1
Ever. Much ﬁod do you,
Meer. 1 shall
day.
Ever. Not _
While you do eat, and lie ab
here,
And cozen in your bullions
Your name of credit, and o
business,

Adjour& your beatings

New parties for your pi
A pretty task of it, to’
With your Lady Tail

be }
How we shall both come

Meer. Leave you your (
And do your portiml.

you: I
Never failed yet.

ver. With reference t
You'll still be un

meet you anon ? .
You have some feat to do

see;
You wish me gone ; well, T wil
And bring you after to the
Meer, 'Slight,
There’s Engine’s share

this reign

=."

I kwow your equivokes :
¥ou are grown the better fathers of 'em o

| dafe.] Satincally reflecting on the Jesuits, the

| reat patrons of
wufficient]

eguivocation. —WuaL.
lhn(huot:ﬂthal’mta::,llhmk who were
o t
m.dbe,;uto{"m u,e charge. The Jesuits

* And cosem in your bullions.] T have little

0 add 1 what has been already advanced on

\

vol. iil. p. 390.
.?n
entrap the unwary.

(trunk-hose or doub

nished with globi

“T imy _' inc
w: uurum

this word lnlhehstedlm
by gamblers and o
mspokenul’ i5 4 wWe
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~_ nsupportable; I must
=

Eogine, foliowed &y Wittipol.
Engine ! welcome.

Ewitr

s the cry?
I tf‘.xccllrm well.
. Willit do?

; Robinson .
1_r-: ’:;.-Jrv is the gentleman, sir,
SN dertake it himself. I have ac-
-.-'-;.un!-‘lihim.

Why did you so?
Why, Robinson would have told

g
Meer
Bu¢
um,
know
burt

7 and he's a pleasant wit, will
you purpose. Then he's of
omnion
r|’n¢u'mu:;nn might want mld‘acit Y.
peing such a gallant. Now he has
been
:s",mn, and knows the fashions there ;
and can
rse: and being but mirth, he says,
Jeave much
%is care.
Meer. But he is too talll
Eng. For that
has the bravest device (you'll love him
for't),
wy tlc wears cioppinos ; and they do
0
Soain: and Robinson's as tall as he.
. Is he so?
£xy. Every jot.
Mer, Nay, I had rather
trsst a gentleman with it, of the two.
Exg. Pray you go to him then, sir, and
glute him,
Meur. Sir, my friend Engine has ac-
Quainted you
A4 strange business here.
Wit A merry one, Sir.
]E)uk;: of Drowndland and his Du-
chess
Mier. Yes, sir,
% #at the conjurors have laid him by,
" made bold to borrow him a while.
i"" With purpose yet to put him out,
hope

Bis Les use,
‘«r \-'_.\. sir.

Wi, For that small part

That I am trusted with, put off your care:
I would not lose to do it, for the mirth
Will follow of it ; and well, I have a fancy.
Meer, Sir, that will make it well.
Wit. You will report it so.
Where must I have my dressing?
Eng. At my house, sir.
Meer. You shall have caution, sir, for
what he yields,
To sixpence.
Wit. Youshall pardonme : 1 will share,
sir,
In your sports only, nothing in your pur-
chase,!

But you must furnish me with compli-
ments,

To the manner of Spain; my coach, my
guardaduennas.

Meer. Engine’s your provedoré, But
sir, I must,
Nowfl have entered trust with you thus
ar,

Secure still in your quality, acquaint you

With somewhat beyond this. The place
designed

To be the scene for this our merry matter,

Because it must have countenance of
women,

To draw discourse, and offer it, is here

by,
At thejr Lady Tailbush’s.
Wit. 1 know her, sir,
And her gentleman-usher,
Meer. Master Ambler?
Wit. Yes, sir.
Meer, Sir, it shall be no shame to me
to confess
To you, that we poor gentlemen that want
acres
Must for our needs turn fools up, and
plough ladies
Some't::;ws to try what glebe theyare : and
thi
Is no unfruitful piece. She and I now
Are on a project for the fact, and venting
Of a new kind of fucus, paint for ladies,
To seruve the kingdom : wherein she ber-

se

Hath travailed, specially by way of ser-
vice

Unto her sex, and hopes to get the mo-
nopoly A

As the reward of her invention.

IWi¢. What is her end in this?
Meer. Merely ambition,

..
"":flf:oﬂmrpur:hm. i.:i._. in thml-
U expect to Fitzdottrel.

Henis, in the next line, is used in the old

‘and proper sense of the word : for whatever was

necessary o the compleion of the busincss i
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Sir, to grow great, and court it with the
socTed, Fi he's
mpmndmmher. or s
lmdh'

lread »n caution for the shares ;
::ncl Viaser Ambler, he is named exa-

miner A
the i ients, and the register
ywhnl is vented, and shall keep the

office. A
Now if she break with you of this {as I
Must make the leading thread to your ac-

! mce‘ . .
‘mmq m experience gotten in your being
Abroad will help our business), think of

some "
Pretty additions, but to keep her floating ;
It may be she will offer you a part :
Apy strange names of—— i
Wit Sir, 1 have my instructions.
Is it not high time to be making ready ?
Meer. Yes, sir.
Emg. The fool's in sight, Dottrel,
Meer, Away then. g
[£xeunt Engine and Wittipol.

Re-enter Fitzdottrel,

Meer. Returned so soon !
Fits. Yes, here's the ring : I have sealed.
But there's not so much gold in all the
Row,! he says—
Till it come from the mint : 'tis ta’en up for
the gamesters.
Meer. There's a shop-shift ! plague on
‘em !
PFits, He does swear it.
Meer. He'll swear and forswear too, it is
his trade ;
You should not have left him.
Fits. 'Slid, I can go back,
And beat him yet.
Meer. No, now let him alone,
Fits. 1 was so earnest after the main

ness,
To have this ring gone.
Meer. True, and it is time.
1 have learned, sir, since you went, her
eats

\\‘n: heLfd Tailbush
ith { y » here hard by,
Fitz. In the lane here ? ¢
Meer. Yes ; if you had a servant now of
presence,

Y In alf the
between the o
5 called (
Babnted by
ey sty

Row,] ““That part of Cheapsi

od of Hmd-stl’t;:t and lh:ag:‘:‘:
soldsmith’s Row, from its being in-
Suidsmiths " —§'forp's Survey, p. 391,

Well clothed, and of an
tongue,
Neither too biﬁ;ror little for
That could de your wife's
To send along withal.
Fitz. 1 have one, sir,
A very handsome gen -
That 1 do mean to make
usher——
1 entertained him but this ¢
I'll call him to you. The

E£ma

his name. 3
Meer. She'll take no note of
his m ",
Fits. Devil |—
Enter Pug. Y

How like you him, sir >—Pace,
Let’s see you move.

Meer, He'll serve, sir; g
And let him go along with g
To present him and it. =

Fitz. Look you do, sirrah,
Discharge this well, as you e

place,
Do you hear? go on, come of
honours, =

I would fain see him do it
Meer. Trust him with it.
Fitz. Remember

and answeri
With the Fm:dnfgme.'
bod

y.
I could now so instruet &
words—

Meer. I'll put them in
Fitz. O, but I have
Of the T

Meer. Sir, 'll have 1
Anon yourself, I warrant
When you are called.

Fitz, 'Slight, that will
It cannot be, I must not

L1

ident.
Fitz, 'Shd, it is the D
Meer. An 'twere his
now apply
Yourself, sir, to this wh
Fitz, 1f 1 could but
Meer. Sir, never think
Fitz. Come but to one

care—
But to be seen to rise
To vex the players,

M|
Keep him in awe——
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- 'f;iI'.«nu so in private still), and take
{as lordship in your mind. You were,
" gweet lord, :

s tak to bring @ business to the office.

Fits, Yes. S X
Meer \\‘hyl.?hould not you, sir, carry it
on yourseil,
M.:g;:- office be up, and shew the world
Yo had no need of any man’s direction,
s point, sir, of sufficiency ? I speak
u:.-.-.;: a kinsman, but as one that tenders
Your grace’s good.
Fir. 1 thank you ; to proceed——
Meer. To publication : have your deed
drawn presently,
Aad leave a blank to put in your feoffees,
Qee, two, Or more, as you see cause,
#is. 1 thank you ;
Baartily, | do thank you : not a word more,
ay you, as you love me. Let me alone.
I could not think of this as well as he |
0, | could beat my infinite blockhead.
[Exeunt.

3]

\E II.—T7he Lane mear the Lady
Tailbush's House.

Enter Meercraft followed by Pug.

Meer. Come, we must this way.
Pug. How far is't |
Meer, Hard by here,
the way. [7hey cross over.] Nowto
achieve this ring
”-.}15 same {ellow'f that is, to assureit,
¢ he give it, i
s give it hough my Spanish

1‘,'! young gentleman of means, and scorn
Mh.m-. as he doth say, I do not know
(80 a toy may tempt his ladyship ;

Werefore | think best it be assured.

. Aside.
Pag. Sir, be the ladies brave we gtli unto?

o mt.] 249
or, But S3Y that he be one y Meer, O yes.
il oot be awed, but laugh at you ; how Pl:' cr:?d shall T see them, and speak to
P;:nr;cn he shall pay for's dinner him- | Meer, What else?
m‘é:.-'hlipsgh?ﬁt twice, rather than thank . E”Z: rains.
o et the Devil out of your head, my gy el e beard about you,

Trains. Yes.

Meer. And is this one of your double
clokes 7

Trains. The best of them,

Meer. Be ready then. [Exeunt.

SCENE I11.—A4 Hall in Lady Tailbush's

House.
Enter Meercraflt and Pug, met by Pitfall.

Meer. Sweet Pitfall !
Come, I must buss—— [ Offers fo Riss ker.
Pit. Away.
Meer. T'll set thee up again,
Never fear that: canst thou get ne'er a
bird ?
No thrushes hungry ! stay till cold weather
come,
I'll help thee to an ousel or a fieldfare.
Who's within with madam ?

Pit. Tll tell you straight. [Buit .
Meer. Please you stay here a while,
I'll goin. [ Bxit,
Pug. 1 do so long to have a little
vene =

While I am in this body! I would taste
Of every sin a little, if it t be, t
After the manner of man. 1

Re-enter Pitfall.
Pit, What would you, sir? Y
Pug runs to her.
Pug. Nothing but fall in to you; be your
blackbird, N
Lie tame, and taken with you ; here isgold,
To bli?' you so much new stuffs from
shop
As I may take the old up—
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Enter Trains, in his false beard and cloke.

Trains. You must send, sir,
tleman the ring. _
nﬁ;ﬁf"ﬁm ‘tis, [Ewit Trains.]—Nay,

oo be foolish, Pit?

[ill you be foolish,

“}I";'r). This'is strange rudeness,
Pug. Dear Pit.
Pit. 1 call, I swear.

Enter Meercraft,

Meer. Where are you, si_r?

Is your ring ready? Go with me.

Pug. 1 sent it you,

J‘kar. Me! when? by whom?

Pug. A fellow here e'en now
Came for it in your name.

AMeer. 1 sent none, sure. o
My meaning ever was, you should deliver it
Yourself ; so was your master’s charge, you

know.

Re-enter Trains dressed as al first.

What fellow was it, do you know him ?
Pag. Here

But now he had it.
Meer. Saw you any, Trains ?
Trains. Not L.
Pug. The gentlewoman saw him,
Meer. Enquire,

Pug. 1 was soeamnest upon her, I marked
not.

Must suffer on this back jt EA&
Meer, Alns| the tas ol
eer. as € use of .
Pug. 1 ask, tissop
Sir, credit for another byt till tq
Meer. There is not sg mm_ 3
but, however, L bt
The lady is a noble lady, anq will,
To save a gentleman from check, b o
treatedge ks
To say she has received it.
Pug. Do you think so !
Will she be won ? I
Meer. No doubt, to such an
It will be a lady's bravery and her
Pn{f. ;;nd not be known o't after yay
im
Meer. That werea treachery,
wogd. .
Be confident, eturn unto m“’
My lady president sits this Eyzuﬂt;mn y
Has ta'en the ring, commends her g,
vices
Unto your lady duchess, ]
She is a civil lady, and does give her ~
All her respects already: bad you tell her,
She lives but to receive her wished

mandments, L
And have the honour here to kiss b
hands, e
For which she'll stay this houryet. Hast

you
Your prince, away.

My devilish chief has put me here in flesh,
To shame me ! this dull body I am in,

I perceive nothing with, I offer at nothing
That will succeed ! [Aside.
Trains. Sir, she saw none, she says.

Pug. Satan himself has ta'en a shape to
abuse me;
It could not be else |
Meer. This is above strange,
That you should be so reckless
will you do, sir,
How will you answer this,
questioned ?
Pug. Run from my flesh, if | could ; put
off mankind,
This is such a scom
exercise

Formyarchduke! Woe totheseveral cudgels

[ff side,
What

when you are

» and will be a pew

1
Woe to the several cudpels
Oa:{;;{s ma:r o_:! this back é] This g;s from
¢ avouri et, and is g with
‘d;cll‘:pmx and hupr:ou:'. 2 rmga
E : ' use of if i5 g0 resent.]
umnn:_dmc,mnmwrunlto - o
- our ends. A Latinism

Pug. And, sir, you will take care
The excuse be perfect?

Meer. You confess your fears
Too much.

Pug. The shame is more.
Meer. T'll quit you of either.? [£

ACT 'IV.
SCENE 1.—A Room in Lady
House,
Enter Lady Tailbush and Meere

Lady 7. A pox upon referring
missioners ! # b

I had rather hear that it were pasi’
seals ; o .

S Pug. The shame is more, TUgHL.
e:'fﬁrr.f The latter part of this line,

the editions concur in - ape
dently belongs to M e
to Pug’s apprehensions ;
WhaL,
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B
= move so snail-like in your

o courtiers
pusiness.

i !
uld I had not begun with you

Je must Move, Z
er. W e, by degrees; not jump.
,I,d.}m.r Why, there was Sir John
y T.

Moneyman could jump
iness ckly. |
AWINE’?'?I:-]:’.L he had great friends ;
n;:;';;ch some, sweet madam, can leap
ditches, d oL
& MUS all shun to go over bridges.
;‘bceufﬁﬁi?: ; parts, 1 make account, are

one, . :
\'m-d ‘is referred: you are infinitely
Nov

nd : .
Unr:cﬁw ladies, they have so cried it

up! N
adv T. Do they like it then ?
‘;}L;: ?;‘h‘-y h'm? sent the Spanish lady
tulate with you.
TL}EV“P 1 miist send them thanks,
And some remembrances, "
Meer. That you must, and visit them,
Where's Ambler ?
Lady T. Lost, to-day we cannot hear
of him.
Meer. Not, madam !
Lady T, No, in good faith : they say he
lay not
At home to-night.
bustess
Between your cousin and Master Manly,
has
Unquisted us all.
Meer. So 1 hear, madam.
Pray you, how was it ¢
Lady T. Troth, it but appears
Hlon your kinsman's part. You may have
heard
Mat Manly is a suitor to me, I doubt
not,

Meer. T guessed it, madam.
Lady T, "And it seems, he trusted

i cousin to let fall some fair reports
im unto me,

Meer. Which he did |
dy T. So far
W0 it, a5 he o
Tiling
115t him,
Meer, How |
him 2
L‘"va 7. Enough, [ do
With thas scorn
B, 140w
e, bore if: but that guilt un-

And here has fallen a

ame in and took him

And what said Manly to

assure you ; and

Moy ey valours,

Lnter Manly,

Meer. Here comes Manly.
Man. Madam, I'll take my leave—
Lady T. You shall not go, i faith,
I'll have you stay and see this Spanish
miracle
Of our English lady,
Man. Let me pray your ladyship
Lay your commands on me some other
time,
Lady T. Now I protest; and I will have
all pieced,
And friends again.
Man. 1t will be but ill-soldered !
Lady T. You are too much affected
with it.
Man. 1 cannot,
Madam, but think on’t for the injustice,
Lady T. Sir,
His kinsman here is sorry.
Meer. Not I, madam,
I am no kin to him, we but call cousins:
And if he were, sir, I have no relation
Unto his crimes.
Man. You are not urged with them.
[ can accuse, sir, none but mine own judg-

ment ;

For though it were his crime so to betray
me,

I am sure "twas more mine own at all to
trust him :

But he therein did use but his old manners,
And savour strongly what he was before.
Lady T. Come, he will chan
Man. Faith, I must never think it ;
Nor were it reason in me to expect
That, for my sake, he should put off a
nature
He sucked in with his milk. It may be,
madam,
Deceiving trust is all he has to trust to:
If so, I shall be loth that a.tlzuhclpe
Of mine should bate him of his means.
Lady I'. You are s y;Sirs
This act may make him honest.
Man. If he were
To be made honest by an act of parlia-
ment, b
[ should not alter in my faith of him,

Enter Lady Fitherside.

Lady T. Eitherside !
Welcome, dear Eitherside ! how hast thou
done, wench ? oy
Thou hast been a stranger. I have not

seen thee this week.

Lady E. Ever your servant, madam.
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Lady T. Where hast thou been?
I did so long to see lh?-lcdi -
. Visiting, a
1 ;-rzfeysf marlls;m,gtis a monstrous trloubleE
Lady T. And so it is. 1swear 1 mus

Tow
Begi:?-r“n.l; visits, would they were over, at

court :
It tortures me to think on them.
Lady E. 1do hear 4
You hive cause, madam, your suit goes on.
Lady T. Who told thee?

Lady E. One that can tell; Master
Eitherside.
Lady T. O, thy husbfnnld. e
Yes, faith, there’s life in't now; it 1s re-

ferred.
If we once see it under the seals, wench,

then .
Have with them for the great caroch, six
horses,
And the two coachmen, with my Ambler,
bare,!

And my three women ; we will live, i’ faith,
The examples of the town, and govern it:
il lead the fashion still.

Lady E. You do that now,

Sweet madam,

Lady T. O but then I'll every day

&ring up some new device. Thou and I,

itherside,

Will first be in it, I will give it thee;

And they shall follow us. Thou shalt, T

swear,

Wear every month a new gown out of it.
Lady E. Thank you, good madam.
Lady T. Pray thee call me Tailbush,

#As I thee Eitherside: I love not this

madam.

mﬂ!m‘sueditlwouldhau

:x-e.]s..,mm‘

Man. Sir, if you think
in this,
You are deceived.
Meer. No, but because
Named him my kinsman,

You do leg e

my lady

T i
e you k i Satisy

| What I think of him ; and

To judge me. PaY you uponj
Man. So I do; that ill mep

Is as unfaithful as themselves

HLady v 4 lgo your hear ?
ave you a business about t i
Meer. Yes, madam ; oothpicksy

Did I ne'er tell it you? I meap

offered it 10 bawy
Your ladyship on the perfect;
patent. periccting te

Lady T. How is it?
Meer. For serving the whole i
toothpicks ; ¥ ah
Somewhat an intricate business tg g
course : but
I show how much the subject is abussd,
First, in that one commodity ; then what
diseases i
And putrefactions in the gums are bred,
By those are made of adulterate and fals
W 3

My plot for reformation of these follows:
To have all toothpicks brought untoa
office,
There sealed ; and such as counterfet
them mulcted.
And last, for venting them, to havea

book

Printed, to teach their use, which eve
child

Shall have throughout the kingdom
can read,

And learn to pick his teeth by:

beginnin
Early to prac%ise. with some other rule
Of never sleeping with the mouth opel
chewing
Some grains of mastick, will presen®
breath
Pure, and so free from taint—

Enter Trains, and whispers hith

Ha! what is't, sayst

Lady T. Good faith, it sounds @
business ! :

L"lﬁ:ﬁ'ﬂ . So Master Eitherside

madam.
o 7 5 kT woods
’ - "

in. [Zxit Meercraft,J—MY Amblef

‘Was never so ill absent. Eitherside:
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. am I not drest Name have desired the happiness of pre-
How o it [Lovks in her glass. a senting . N
atly ily, madam. y service to your ladyship.
WL‘:JJ% g:cv:-nmyadaml Lady T. Your love, madam ;
Lagy 4+ ¢ leave that? I must not own it else,
will you nuYes good Tailbush. Wit. Both are due, madam,
Lady ? ) To your great undertakings.
Lady ot that better? What vile fucus| LZady 7. Great! In troth, madam,
’dslh?s"-‘ They are my friends, that think them any
ﬁhasl got on? thing :

“Tis pearl.
udyi;‘: P;r'l)? oyster-shells ;

m"}“ﬁ’,’wm, Eitherside, 1 know't.

comes,
They say, & wonder,

mﬁé’ﬂ' us all! she's sent to me from

Here

sirrah, has been in

court, ’ )
To gratulate with me : prithee let's observe

h“l
| What faults she has, that we may laugh at
them
When she is gone. i ‘ ]
Lady E. That we will heartily, Tail-

v

Leenter Meercralt, introducing Wittipol
dressed as a Spanish lady.

Zady T. O me, the very infanta of the
giants !

Meer. Here is a noble lady, madam,

~ come

From your great friends at court, to see

m‘-\r ladyship,

And have the honour of your acquaintance.
Lady T. Sir,

.H}i‘_:espu;honour.

| . Pray you say to her ladyshi
.h'n;II;e manner of Spain ‘gs er?:brace

e to kiss. She will excuse the

custom,

. Lady 7. Your use of it islaw. Please
o You, sweet madam

If T can do my sex by 'em any service,
I have my ends, madam.
Wit. And they are noble ones,
That make a multitude beholden, madam :
The commonwealth of ladies must ac-
knowledge from you.
Lady E. Except some envious, madam.
Wit. You are right in that, madam.
Of which race I encountered some but
lately,
Who, it seems, have studied reasons to
discredit
Your business,
Lady T. How, sweet madam !
Wit. Nay, the parties
Will not be worth your pause—most
ruinous things, madam,
That have put off all hope of being re-
covered
To a degree of handsomeness,
Lady T'. But their reasons, madam,
I would fain hear.
Wit. Some, madam, I remember.
They say that painting quite destroys the
face—
Lady E. O, that's an old one, madam.
Wit. There are new ones too.
Corrupts the breath; hath left so little
sweetness
In kissing, as
fashion ;
And shortly will be taken for a punish-
ment.
Decays the fore-teeth that should guard
the tongue ;
And suffers that run riot everlasting !
And, which is worse, some ladies when
they meet,
Cannot be merry and laugh but they do

spit
In one another’s faces.

‘tis mow used but for

t, smart, el t. Dr. Johnson, who merely
::;iumnswo , s "W-"“, that
is short, and that will not easily _In some
of our northern provinces a stout lad is indeed
called a good sprwnslad ; but this scarcely seems
to support Ainsworth’s explanation.
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Man. 1 sbo;l;l kn::w
This voice and face too.
Wit. ‘Then, they say, ts dange;uau_:ms
To allthe fall'n, yetwell-dlspoqedm - %
That are industrious, apd desire to ea
Their living with their sweat: for any
of S;:leﬁ motion may displace the
|l - 3
Ande?.fom paint once run about their

faces, g !
Twenty to one they will appear SO ill-
favoured, o
Their servants run away too, and leave the
pleasure ’ L
Imperfect, and the reckoning also unpaid.
m E. Pox! these are poet’s reasons.
Lady T. Some old lady 1
That keeps a poet has devised these
dals

scandals.
Lady E. Faith, we must have the poets
banished, madam,
As Master Eitherside says.
Meer. Master Fitzdottrel,
And his wife!
Wit. Where?

Enter Mr. and Mrs, Fitzdottrel, followed
Pug.
Meer. [To Wit.] Madam, the Duke of
Drowndland,!
‘That will be shortly.
Wit. 1s this my lord ?
Meer. The same.
Fitzs. Your servant, madam !
Wit. [Takes Manly aside.] How now,
friend ! offended
That I have found your haunt here ?
Man. No, but wondering
At your strange-fashioned venture hither.
. Itis
To shew you what they are you so

Man. 1 think ‘twill prove a med cine
ﬂm marri =
To know their ma:iee;s
"{f’;‘-’ 3,1‘%! and profit then,
. The , madam, :
has broggh bo, dam, whose prince
To be instructed.
1 [Presents Mrs, Fi
Wit. Please you sit with us, l;dm:otmL

Meer. That's Iadm

Fitz. A goodly woman |
I cannot see the ring, tllough
Meer. Sir, she has it, :
Lady T. But, madam
feeble reasons.

Wit. So I urged, madam
complexion
Now to come forth

ladyship’s fucus,
Has no ingredient——
Lady 7. But I durst eat,
Wit, So do they in Spain,
Lady 7. Sweet madam, be so libera)
To give us some of your Spanish fyg u'
Wit. They are infinite, madam, g
Lady T, So I hear.
Wit. They have
Water of gourds, of radish, the whit}
Flowers of glass, of thistles, rose-maripe
Raw honey, mustard-seed, and g
dough-baked, 1
The crums of bread, goats' milk, uf
whites of eggs,
Camphire, and lily-roots, the fat of swang,
Marrow of veal, white pigeons, and piness
kernels,
The seeds of nettles, purseline, and hars
all ;
Limgns. thin-skinned—
Lady E. How her ladyship has studi’
All excellent things !
Wit. But ordinary, madam :
No, the true rarities are the alvagada
And argentata of Queen Isabella.
Lady T. Ay, what are their ing
gentle madam ? :
Wit. Your allumscagliola, orpoldi
And zuccarino ; turpentine of Abezn,
Washed in nine waters ; soda di levantty
Or your fern ashes ; benjamin di gotid
Grasso di serpe ; porceletto marno;
Qils of lentisco ; zucche mugia; make
The admirable varnish for the face,
Gives the right lustre; but two
rubbed on i
With a piece of scarlet, makes aladf
sixt
Look as sixteen. But above all, the ¥
Of the white hen of the Lady Estiifite
Lady T. O ay, that same, g
dam, I have heard of :
How is it done?

» in name of
Your

I ASSUre yog

e

1
m‘.&':'.i.,""" Fitedottrel, &) The old

llh

“h'ﬁ: mm::h

which ed to regula
reader w\;’ati:?mq}h"‘ s nlﬁisﬂ!d .
;i.?h of the speakers
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! ol
- ou take your hg:n. .
H’f’xlu zd:&m'szin it, cleanse it o' the

mx;:’i; bones and all ; add to four
Then 2

ouﬂﬂ.ﬁ» ipitas, soa of Cyprus,
gﬂ?ﬂﬂiﬁfﬁn. stmiﬂp it ; then distil

A Nipot well glid-
in your gallipo g
And keep_llt ¥ ;
drops preserves from wrinkle, warts,
s, moles,

Blemish, 0F sun-burnings ; and keeps the
 in ¢
; to, ever bright and smooth
Ir fﬁ:&ﬁ;glm ; and indeed is called
ﬁe\;i;gins-l\hik for the face, oglio reale ;
A ceruse neither cold nor heat will hurt ;
And mixed with oil of myrrh, and the red
gilliflower T
Called cataputia, and flowers of rovistico,
| Makes the best muta or dye of the whole
jorld.
[_:1) 7. Dear madam, will you let us be
familiar?
Wit. Your ladyship’s servant.
Meer. How do you like her?

Fits. Admirable!
Batyet I cannot see the ring,
Pug. Sir!
Meer, 1 must 3
‘Deliver it, or mar all : this fool's so jea-
1 Aside.

ous !
Madam—{whispers Wit.] Sir, wear this
ring, and pray you take knowledge
Twas sent you by his wife ; and give her

| Do ot you dwindle, sir, bear up.
[Aside to Pug.

, Sir.
l{:l"uthe manner of Spain.
madam, let us
200 NOW We are in : are all the ladies
bete in fhe fashion ?
Wit. None but grandees, madam,
Ul the train, which may be worn

Wit. Of goldsmith's work, madam,
And set with diamonds; and their Spanish

pumps
Of perfumed leather,
Lady T. 1 should think it hara
To go in them, madam.
Wit At the first it is, madam.
Lady T. Do you never fall in them ?
Wet, Never,
Lady E. 1 swear I should,
Six times an hour,
Lady T. But you have men at hand
still,
To help you if you fall ?
Wit. Only one, madam,
The guardaduennas, such a little old man
As this. | FPoints to Trains.
/.mlfv £, Alas, he can do nothing,
this !
Wit T'll tell you, madam, I saw in the
court of Spain onee,
A lady fall in the king's sight along ;
And there she lay, flat spread, as an um-
brella,
Her hoop here cracked; no man durst
reach a hand
To help her, till the gunardaduennas came,
Who is the person only allowed to touch
A lady there, and he but by this finger.
Lady E. Have they no servants, madam
there, nor friends?
Wit. An escudero or so, madam, that
waits
Upon them in another coach at distance ;
And when they walk or dance, holds by a
handkerchief,
Never presumes to touch them.
Lady E. This is scurvy,
And a forced gravity ! [ do not likeit:
I like our own much better.
Lady T. 'Tis more French
And courtly ours.
Lady E. And tastes more liberty.
‘We may have our dozen of visitors at once
Make love to us.
Lady T. And before our husbands.
Lady E. Husband ! y
As I am honest, Tailbush, I do think,
If nobody should love me but my poor
husband,
I should e'en hang myself.
Lady T. Fortune forbid, wench,

silent altogether. With respect to the he
wantons, here, as in alchemy, and in
every other art and science, in a_

profusion of
know hich the w&
:}m l::nn life e’u:elypunitom_ us-

be | trious student to acquire.
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So fair a neck should have so foul a neck-

lace !
Lady E. "Tis true, as 1 am handsome.

Wit. 1 received, lady,
A token from you, vjhich 1 would not be

Rude to refuse, being your first remem-
brance.
: isfied now !
- & s [Aside to Meer.

sir?
come to know me

Meer. Do you see it,
Wit But since you
nearer, lady.
I'll beg the honour you
be so.

- Gt'::f the ring fo Mrs. Fitzdottrel.
Mrs. 5":!:. Sure I have heard this tongue.
[Aside.

Meer. What do you mean, sir? :
4 [Aside to Wit.

Wit. Would you have me mercenary?
We'll recompense it anon in somewhat else.
[Exeunt Meer. and Trains.
Fitz. 1do not love to be gulled, though

will wear it for me,

in a toy. :
Wife, do you hear? [Zakes Mrs. Fitz.
aside.] You are come into the school,

Where you may learn, I do perceive it,
anything.

How to be fine, or fair, or great, or proud,

Or what you will indeed, wife, here 'tis
taught :

And I'm glad on't, that you may not say

Another day, when honours come upon

MI
You wanted means.

; been
To-day at fifty pound charge ; first for a

I have done my

ﬂng.
To get you entered; then left my new

ay.
To wait upon you here, to see't confirmed,
That I may say, both to mine eyes and

ears,
Sena:;o;:; are my witness, she hath
All helps that could be had for love or

Mrs Fﬁ—; ake
rs. £itz. To make a fool of her,
Fits. Wife, that's your malice,

b of your nature, to interpret
You.rhl:.!lnnd's kindness thus: but I'll not

Still to de
m ; good, for your depraved affec-

wh:mmmwﬂl;m

T
- g adam, whom do they

i

Wit. They commonl ’
madam. yuse thelr
Lady T. And does you -
Think that so good, mYad;r:ln?dyship
Wit. No indeed, madam : |
T}l]crein prefer the fashion of En lang
Of your young delicat 1 G
il € PAZE Or (il
Fitz. And 1 go with ;
opinion, it hdm”
Directly for your gentleman 5
There's not a finer officer go‘::h;; - |
Wit. 1f he be made and brokes jo
place once. nig
Fitz. Nay, so I presuppose hj
Wit. And they are ﬁtu?r -
Managers too, sir; but I woul
e ea ould have hy

Our escuderos.
Fitz. Good.
Wit. Say I should send

To your ladyship, who, I presume, by

gathered

All the dear secrets, to know how to maks!

Pastillos of the Duchess of Braganm,

Coquettas, almoiavanas, mantecadas,

Alcoreas, mustaccioli ; or say it were

The peladore of Isabella, or balls

Against the itch, or aqua nanfa, oroll

Of jessamine for gloves, of the Marqes

Muja ;
Or for the head and hair; why, thes m
offices——
Fitz. Fit for a gentleman, not a slave,
Wit. They only
Might ask for your piveti, Spanish ol
To burn and sweeten a room; but |
arcana
Of ladies’ cabinets——
Fits. Should be elsewhere trusted.
You are much about the truth.
honoured ladies,
Let me fall in with you: I have myfe

wit
As well as my male ; and I do know'®
suits 1
A lady of spirit or a woman of fashion.
Wit. And you would have your
such ?
Fitz. Yes, madam, airy,
Light ; not to plain dishonesty,
But somewhat o' this side.
Wit. 1 take you, sir:i— ;
He has reason, ladies. 11l not B

1 meant

rush st
For any lady that cannot be honi

Within a thread. and yet Vool '
Lady T. Yes, madam,
As far for the othex, in her fame™
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b ﬁ“}uaut then
mﬁst';ml lose a look on stuffs or cloth,

m.
Ls;d;‘. Nor no coarse fellow.
Wit. She must be guided, madam,
o the clothes he wears, and company he

mi
wh:: to salute, how far——
Fitz. | have told her this; ;
| And how that bawdry too upon the point
Jsin itself as civil a discourse——
Wit. As any other affair of flesh what-
ever.
Fits. But she will ne'er be capable, she

is not
Somuch as coming, madam ; I know not
how

She loses all her opportunities
With hioping to be forced. T have enter-
tained

Agentleman, a younger brother, here,
Whom I would fain breed up her escu-
den,
Aganst some expectations that I have,
#Ad she'll not countenance him,
Wit, What's his name ?
Fitz. Devil of Derbyshire,
Lady £, Bless us from him |
hd) T, Devil |
L Inm De-vile, sweet madam,
‘3. Fits, What you please, ladies,
Y I. Dewvile's a prettier name.
4 'E! i:gmd‘ s;u;ds. methinks,
£ with the C ——
. '_ e '(.onqueror

'L“Es:‘hgm! that nature should
udl,w‘"heml My wooing is at an
[ ride, and exit

!;&I'M indignation,

; Can he manage >

wsll 257
' = Pug. Was all this but the preface to my
Wit As gi?nlicﬂ' dance the saraband, torment? ; [Aside,
(oach it 10 & bawdy, laugh as loud as a| Fitz, Come, let their ladyships sce your
Hear and tal honours.
i, g, do anything. . 09
ok, 5P . voung company, madam. | He makes a wicked leg.!
: E. (;lr.'l afore gallants. If theybe| LZady 7. As ever I saw.
Lady T L. Wit. Fit for a devil.
mm":;ng ] Ln{lv T. Good madam, call him De-
0 dies. i .
_ _._llisaw!g;ny us nothing. Wit. De-vile, what property is there
s civility of a university! why, most required
You talk i i
TR In your conceit now in the escudero?
hell is school to this | [Aside. | Fitz. Why do you not speak?

Pug. A settled discreet
Wat. 1 think a barren
tain-like,
To be exposed to the cruelty of
weathers——
Fits. Ay, for his valley is beneath the
waist, madam,
And to be fruitful there it is sufficient.
Dulness upon you! could not you hit this?
Strikes him.

ce, madam.
ead, sir, moun-

Pug. Good sir—
Wi, He then had had no barren head :
You daw him too much in troth, sir.?
Fitz. 1 must walk
With the French stick, like an old verger,

for you.
Pug. O chief, call me to hell again, and
free me ! [Aside.
Fitz. Do you murmur now ?
Pug. Not I, sir.

Wit. What do you take,
Master De-vile, the height of your employ-
ment
In the true perfect escudero?
Fits. When !
What do you answer?
Pug. To be able, madam,
First to enquire, then report the working
Of any lady's physick in sweet phrase.
Wit. Yes, that's an act of elegance and
importance :
But what above?
Fitz, O that I had a goad for him.
Fug. To find out a good corncutter.
Lady T. Out on him !
Lady E. Most barbarous!
Fitz, Why did you do this now ?
Of purpose to discredit me, you damned
devil |

! He makes a wicked leg.] i.e., an awkward
or clownish scrape with the leg, the constant
accompaniment of a bow in those days.

2 Vou daw fim.] i.e., daunt or put him out of
countenance.
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Pug. Sure, if 1be not yet, I shall be.—

All :

i i to this !

My days in hell were holidays to i fide.
7. "Tis labour lost, madam.

ﬁﬁ; E. Heisadull fellow,

f no capagity.
o Lady ;“O)f( no discourse.
O, if my AT]th::ddazxn here !
vou dy E- % mian ; where is there such
her?
H%.-!:.D I!\t::stel' De-vile, put case one of my
ladies here
Had a fine brach, and would employ you
rl dﬂh
Ta treat ‘bout a convenient match for her;
What would you observe?
Pug. The colour and the size, madam.
1¥1¢. And nothing else?
Fits. The moon, you calf, the moon!
Wit. Ay, and the sign.
Lady T. Yes, and receipts for prone-

ness.
Wit. Then when the puppies came
what would you do?
Pug. Get their nativities cast.
Wit. Thisis well. What more?
Pug. Consult the almanac-man which
would be least,
‘Which cleanliest.
Wit. And which silent'st. ‘This is well,
And widle s th
while she were wi 7
Pug. Walk her out, s
And air her every morning.
Wit. Very good !
And be industrious to kill her fleas?

Pwarg. Yes.
#f, He will make a pretty proficient.
o,

Pug. Who,
Coming from bell, could look for such a
catechising?
The Devil is an Ass, I do acknowledge it.
. Aside.
Fitz. The top of woman! all er”sex
1 lmlen:ebrst?ct J h syllab
, to each syllable falls from her,
(Aside, and looking at Wittipol.
Lady T. Good madam, give me leavl;ow
go aside with him,
e L0
. Do, and I'll withdraw,
With this fair lady, read to her the-wile
Lady T. Come, sir. ;
Pug. Dear chicf, relieve me, or l[perism

Aside.

[ﬁC'l'r,
Fitz. O, madam, yo .
“wife ;—behold, >~ Sl see gl
l_‘ 111!“‘? her up here absolutely to yoy
She is your o Ath i cglt
wmy: own, do with her what
Melt, cast, and form her
good ;
Set any stamp on:
}'O'I.I .
As a new thing, by your own standarg

W;'.etEWen. sir. (£

xeunt Wittipol with M

and Tailbush and Eitheres &
Pug. h an Lll}lt‘mdew

as )'Qu Sha!] M
I'll receive hey fron

SCENE IL.—Another Room in the samg
Enter Meercraft and Fitzdotirel,

Meer. But what have you done in
dependence since?

Fitz. O, it goes on ; I met your
the master——

Meer. You did not acquaint him, sir}

Fits. Faith, but I did, sir,

And, upon better thought, not withod

reason.

He being chief officer might have taken

ill else,

As a contempt against his place, and that

In time, sir, have drawn on another

pendence :

No, I did find him in good terms,

ready

To do me any service.

Meer. So he said to you!

But, sir, you do not know him.
Fits. Why, 1 presumed, ;

Because this bus'ness of my wife's

me,

I could not have done better: and he told

Me that he would go presently 10

counsel,

A knight here in the lane—
Meer. Yes, Justice Eitherside.
Fits. And get the feoffment drawn,

a letter of attorney,

For livery and seisin.
Meer, That 1 know's the courst,

But, sir, you mean not (o make him

ee?
Fits. Nay, that I'll pause on.

Enter Pitfall.

little pitfall!
Meer. How now, lMaslcl' Everill

Pit. Your cousin,

Wt ady, we'l follow.—You are not

jealous,
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j |11~]
= would know if Master Manly were
he

Loy im: if he were I have
P oL LT (Exit Pitfall.

‘ g'h;?r, has no state, and a man
e & not =

a trust may tempt him.

% I conceive you.

Enter Everill and Platarchus.

Gir, this same deed is done here,

Ever.
Plutarchus ! E
[ mfifw I::;:Z wil:h it? and has Sir Paul

viewed it?
piv. His hand is to the draught,
Meer. Will you step in, sir,
And read it?
Fits. Yes. ;
u, a word with you.
i [Aside to Fitz.
Sir Paul Eitherside willed me give you
Whomml;x did make feoffee ; for 'tis the
trust _
Qfyour whole state ; and though my cousin
here

aworth tleman, yet his valour has
zihelali)l;grnd been questioned ; and we

hold
man soimpeached of doubtful honesty.
Lwill not justify this, but give it you
To make your profit of it ; if you utter it,
I 'can forswear it.

Fits. 1 believe you, and thank you, sir.
Exeunt.

SCENE 111.—Another Room in the same.

Enter Wittipol and Mrs, Fitzdottrel.

Wit. Be not afraid, sweet lady; youare

| trusted

o IM!.hnot violence, here: I am no

. er,

. 0ne whom you by your fair trust again
9 of a servant make s most true friend.

Manly enters behind,

_ umiw-:nflmehaonelnnd. but

% Too oY
,Ewm me (o you, the mere manner
*me; lempting me this morning took

" e 4 hold my invention, a.nd‘my man-

Though interrupted ere it could be uttered

That whom I found the master of such
language,

That brain and spirit for such an enter-

prise,

Could not, but if those succours were de-
manded

To a right use, employ them virtuously,

And make that profit of his noble parts

Which they would yield. Sir, you have
now the ground

To exercise them in: I am a woman

That cannot speak more wretchedness of
myself

Tha? }l'lou can read ; matched to a mass of
olly,

That every day makes haste to his own
ruin;

The wealthy portion that I brought him
spent,

And through my friends’ neglect no join-
ture made me.

My fortunes standing in this precipice,

"Tis counsel that I want, and honest aids ;

And in this name I need you for a friend ;

Never in any other ; for his ill

Must not make me, sir, worse.

Manly. [comes forward.] O, friend,

forsake not

The brave occasion virtue offers you

To keep you innocent: I have feared for
both,

And watched you, to prevent the ill I
feared.

But since the weaker side hath so assured
me,

Let not the stronger fall by his own vice,

Or be the less a friend, 'cause virtue needs
him.

Wit. Virtue shall never ask my succours

twice ;

Most friend, most man, your counsels are
commands.—

Lady, I can love goodness in you more

Than I did beauty; and do bere intitle

Your virtue to the power upon a life

You shall engage in any fruitful service,

Even to forfeit.

Enter Meercraft.

Meer. Madam |——Do you hear, sir?
e o [AJ:’:'deroWitti:p'd_._
We have another leg strained for this
Dottrel.!

1 We have another leg strained for Dot-
trel] See p. 2314 t M‘&dl.
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used

as a quarrel to carTy, and has ca
ﬁed:‘ed :{qfooﬁ'ment of his who'le’esls_leh il
To be drawn yonder: he has't within;
u *
Only hey;aans to make feoffee. He is

So d tely enamoured on Yo, and

i madman : u did never hear
Mmm%s\oin love\{?lhhisownfavourl

do know, 'tis of no validity

A
T stand ; therefore ad-

In your name, as you
vise him

To put in me.—

Enter Fitzdottrel, Everill, and Plutarchus.

He's come here. You shall share, sir.
Fits. Madam, 1 have a suit to you; and
hand

afore!
1 do bespeak you; you must not deny me,
1 will be granted.
Wit. Sir, 1 must know it, thouﬂ. 3
Fitzs. No, lady, you must not know it :
yet you must too,
For the trust of it, and the fame indeed,
Which else were lost me. I would use
your name
But in a feoffment, make my whole estate
Over unto you: a trifle, a thing of nothing,
Some eighteen hundred.
Wit. Alas! I understand not
Those things, sir; 1 am a woman, and
most loth
To embark myself—
Fitz. You will not slight me, madam?
Wit. Nor you'll not quarrel me?
Fitz. No, sweet madam, I have
Already a dependence ;! for which cause
I do this : let me put you in, dear madam
I m;g’y beyfairly killed. y
£, You have friends, sir,
E, msmhmﬁiu'
e you right, sir.
Fitz. Death, if she do, w
% i‘or that? hat do I care
y 1 would have her tell
I g’:he oo T
trust you
To e g“. ‘Il let me have the honour

IS AN ASS.

[ACT I,
you do me the houal
"

Fitz. Nay,
madam,
Who is't?
Wit. This gentleman,
Pointy
Fitz. O no, sweet mladamfmg i M“]!.
He's friend to him with whom
dependence,

;;Vit. c\)\’ho\;}nighl he be?
itz. One Wittipol ; do yo ’
Wit. Alas, sir, he! a toy Y l}?gsknfn"f] him}
A‘fpriendéo him ! no more than Fan'qe;“
itz, But will your ladyshi B

that, madﬂ.m)?r YSUP Underialy
Wit. Yes, and what else for him
will engage me. Ja
Fitz, What is his name?
Wit. His name is Eustace Manly,
Fits. Whence does he write himsém
Wit. Of Middlesex, esquire,
Fits. Say nothing, madam.—Clerk, come
hither ; [ 7o Plutarchus,
Write Eustace Manly ‘squire of Middlesey,
Meer. What have you done, sir?
[ Aside to Wity
Wit. Named a gentleman
That I'll be answerable for to you, sir;
Had I named you, it might have been s
pected ;
This way 'tis safe.
Fitz. Come, gentlemen, your hands
For witness,
Man. What is this?
Ever. You have made election
Of a most worthy gentleman !
Man. Would one of worth
Had spoke it | but now whence it cond
itis
Rather a shame unto me than a prie
Ever. Sir, I will give you any sl
tion.
Man. Be silent then, Falsehood cof®
mends not truth. X
Plu. You do deliver this, sir, 5 JO%

Il-me‘h

To the us fanly?

o the use of Master Manly

Fits, Yes: and, si—_ [T M;IIE_

‘When did you see young Wittipol?
read’

¥ s 8
For process now : sir, this is publicatios

frequently allude to this mode of catching
“ All other loves are mere ing of d

‘::‘*"l of legs out only,"—

oyage.

u“h‘Wuﬂ-‘ghmm. ,,W,ij_i
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g dnllh“'f“’m me ; he would needs be
f o
Nywiei ot itnesseth his cloke lherp,
i rg:;,' ;g:; !;ir—Madam, you did
P ndertak

/R
}f.\': Thw}:th?e was not Wittipol's friend.
Wit. I hear, g

§ir, no confession of it.

Fitz, 0, she knows not ;

ow | remember.—Madam,
“q;:vpeotlebauched my wife, and made
me cuckold ;

Thorough ment; he did fly her home

To mine ao'\}:;e window ; but I think I

soused him,! y

ravished her away out of his pounces,

1have sworn to have him by the ears: I fear

The toy will not do me right,

Wit. No | that were pity : 20, ¢

‘What right do you ask, sir? here he is will

do't [Discovers himself.
Fit, Ha ! Wittipol !

_Wit, Ay, sir; no more lady now,

Nor Spaniard.

- Man, No indeed, ‘tis Wittipol.

- Fitz. Am [ the thing I feared ?

Wit A cuckold ! No, sir ;

But you were late in possibility,

| 11l tell you so much.

- Man. But your wife's too virtuous.

- Wit We'll see her, sir, at home, and
] ve you here,

To be made Duke of Shoreditch with a

Project.
~ Fils. Thieves | ravishers |
1o Cry but another note, sir,
Amar the tune of your pipe.
fits. Give me my deed then,
# ter hy it,
“Ha! er how to use it
: y"ﬂﬂl my land ?
| shal) 5‘? ey nsul
E0O ; col t
3 ‘alﬂu of dependences how to make
have time, sir,

“ll.:::d exit with Manly.

this young

261
WFM:. Oh |
hat will the ghost of my wise d-
father, ’ vy
My learned father, with my worshipful
mother,

Think of me now, that left me in this world
In state to be their heir? that am become
A cuckold, and an ass, and my wife's ward ;
Likely to lose my land, have my throat cut ;
All by her practice !
Meer. Sir, we are all abused.
Fits. And be so still | who hinders you,
I pray you?
Let me alone, I would enjoy myself,
And be the Duke of Drowndlaad you have
made me,
Meer, Sir, we must play an after-game
of this.
Fitz. But I am not in case to be a
gamester,
I tell you once again—
Meer. You must be ruled,
And take some counsel.
Fitz, Sir, I do hate counsel,
As I do hate my wife, my wicked wife |
Meer. But we may think how to recover

all,
If you will act.
Fits. 1 will not think, nor act,
Nor yet recover ; do not talk to me:
I'll run out of my wits rather than hear;
I will be what I am, Fabian Fitzdottrel,
Though all the world say nay to’t. [Exit.
Meer. Let us follow him, [Exeunt.

ACT V.
SCENE 1.—A4 Room in Tailbush's House.
Enter Ambler and Pitfall.

Amé. But has my lady missed me?
Fii. Beyond telling.
Here has been that infinity of strangers |
And then she would have had you to have
sampled you
With one within, that they are now a
teaching,
And does pretend to your rank.
Amd, Good fellow Pitfall,

Pointmmlhﬂm'ﬁnhegqem' ]
* nothing more than a variety in tl
sha'd: to shu is to scare away a bird."—F, C.)

2 Baffles Aim.] Le., passes him with some act

- | of contempt.
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["“’-‘I‘ v,

eercraft 1 entreat a word
levhi‘t;mh?m.u [Exit Pitfall.
This most unlucky accident will go nemi, .
To be the loss of my place, I am in doubt.

, Enter Meercraft.

Meer. With me !—What say you, Master
Ambler?
Amb. Sir,
I would beseech

tween
Me and my lady's displeasure for my ab-

sence.
Meer. O, isthatalll I warrant you.
Amb. 1 would tell you, siT,
But how it happened.

Meer. Bnefpgeood Master Ambler,
Put yourself to your rack; for 1 have task
Of more importance.

Amb. Sir, you'll laugh at me:

But (so is truth) a very friend of mine,
Finding by conference with me that 1
lived

your worship stand be-

Too chaste for my complexion, and in-
deed ‘ ;
Too honest for my place, sir, did advise

me,
1f I did love myself,—as that 1 do,
1 must confess—

Maer. Spare your parenthesis.
Amb. To give my body a little evacua-
tioh——

Meer. Well, and you went to a whore ?
Amb. No, sir, 1 durst not
{Fw fear it might arrive at somebody’s ear
t should not) trust myself to a common
[T Iés h h
ells this with extraordinary speed.
Bat got the gentlewoman to go with g:.-,
And carry her bedding to a conduit-head,
. Hard by l.;en place toward Tyburn, which

they
My Lord Mayor's banqueting-house.!
wh.nwn Sir, thl:;;olmg

execution ; never dreamt on't,
| THLT heard the noise of the Socpll, and

the horses ;
And neither I, nor the poor gentlewoman,

Durst stir till all was d
that One and pag,

In the interim we fell asleep agy,

Meer. Nay, if you fall from 3,-.,[;& fap,
I am gone, sir. T Gllog,
Amb. But when I waked
clothes, a suit :
I made new for the action, it was o
And all my money, with my pnra:- .T,O.r'e'
My hard-wax, and my table-}, 1‘
studies, g =
And a fine new device I had to carry
My p?:kz,lud ink, my civet, and my toof
All under one. But that which griey
s gl’l(.”\ed(m'
The gentlewoman’s shoes (with a pair of

to put on g

.m]

TOSes
And garters 1 had given her for fhe
business),
So as that made us stay till it was dark:
For 1 was fain to lend her mine, and walk
In a rug by her barefoot to St. Giles's,
Meer. A kind of Irish penance * Isths
all, sir?
Amb. To satisfy my lady.
Meer. 1 will promise you, sir.
Amé. 1 have told the true disaster.
Meer. 1 cannot stay with you,
Sir, to condole ; but gratulate your refum
| Exit
Amb. An honest gentleman; but b
never at leisure ;
To be himself, he has such tides of b
ness, [ Exit

SCENE I1.—Aunother Room in the ifﬂ-.
Enter Pug.
sar chidh

Pug. O, call me home again, de
and put me
To yoking foxes, milking of he-goats,
Pounding of water in a mortar, Javing
The sea dry with a nutshell, gatheniés
The leaves are fallen this autumn: rawig
farts X -
Out of dead bodies, making rops ©

To a conduit-head,
place ' touard Tyburn, which

the Lord Mayor’s ban-
nine

ith

and Aldermen to repair, :l_CCOTHpnn'lt.'d‘:
ladies, to view the conduits, after “u-'-c It
entertainment at the hanqu‘:““ﬁy;'u"
taken down in the year 1737-— V't e i
2 A kind of lrish penance’ Wild
same allusion to the 7, ?‘mﬂ"’ of the
B the Night Walker of Fletcher:
ouse

“ We have divided the sexton’s :nd he's

&

;w‘ h’ 'ﬂ_‘ Mh’s

.lmsusj one has the 745,
Irish.
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geawe 11t)
: winds together in a net,

. the b .
i and numbering atoms ;
G g of a0t
and you thought exquisite tor-

mthe;em a thought more: I

a circle,! and be ac-
‘ﬂ:::;::n year, which of them, and how

fah 1 the other, than endure a minute
as 1 have within. There is no hell
o a lady of fashion; all your tortures
: Ml&m estoit! "Twould be a refresh-
for me, to be in the fire again, from
hence.—

Enter Ambler, and surveys him.

| 4mb. This is my suit, and those the
- shoes and roses ! [Aside.
i . They have such impertinent vexa-

Agmera'l council of devils could not
B Chit———
Ha! [sees m!;mblu.] this is he I took asleep

‘What might T

do to balk him. [Aside.

- Amb. Do you hear, sir?

- Pug. Answer him, but not to the pur-
pose, [Aside.

. A::.?m is your name, I pray you,

~ Pug. Is't so late, sir?

Amé. 1ask not of the time, but of your

name, sir.
P-E I thank you, sir: yes, it does hold,
certain.

l;l'.oog,airt what holds? I must

Amb. No, I am cozened
By you ; robbed.
Pug. Why, when you please, sir; I

am,
For threepenny gleek, your man.
Amb. Pox o' your gleek,
And threepence ! give me an answer.
Pug. Sir,
My master is the best at it.
Améb. Your master !
Who is your master ?
Pug. Let it be Friday night.
Amb. What should be then?
Pug. Your best song’s Tom o' Bethlem’
Amb. 1 think you are he.—Does he
mock me, trow, from purpose,
Or do not I speak to him what I mean?—
Good sir, your name.
Pug. Only a couple of cocks, sir;
If we can get a widgeon, 'tis in season.
Amb. He hopes to make one of these
sciptics of me,
(I think I name them right,) and does not
fiy me ;
I wonder at that; 'tis a strange confi-
dence !
I'll prove another way, to draw his answer.
[Exeunt severally.

SCENE I11.—A Room in Fitzdottrel's
House,

Enter Meercraft, Fitzdottrel, and Everill.

Meer. Tt is the easiest thing, sir, to be
done, :

As plain as fizzling : roll but with your eyes

And foam at the mouth. A little castle-

soap

Will do't, to rub your lips; and then a
nutshell,

With tow and touchwood in it, to spit fire.

., both and talk to id y ; ir, little Darrel"
t thee, you Did you ne'er read, sir, little s
these clothes. tricks _
A“nm? pretty lace ; With the boy of Burton,? and the seven in
cozened me, cashire,
.mh’ww 2 Did you ne'er read, siv, little Darrel’s tricks
: a circle, &c. This is taken |  With the boy of Burton, &.] Impostures of
ment of the same kind, which | this kind, the invention of the Jesuits, were
mhm: frequent in the age of Jonson. Dr.

1 1 ituled, 4 D
4 ?ﬁmgﬁﬁ??mpm“{ﬂu

ho died Archbishop of York, was fortunate in
&c di.:m:ry of r.heriricks made use of by these
artists; and published them to the world. There
3

in answer to a 7rue Narration Strange
Grievous Vexation by the Seven
;’.dm in Lw‘mm‘ , and William fm of
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Somers at Nottingham ? all these do teach
it. .
And we'll give out, sir, that your wife has
bewitched you. \
Ever. And practised with those two as
SOTCerers. ] ’
Meer. And gave you potions, by which
means yon were
Not compos mentis when you made your
ment. i
There's no recovery of your state but this ;
This, sir, will sting. ;
Ewer, And move in a court of equity.
Meer. For it is more than manifest that
this was
A plot of your wife's to get your land,
Fits. 1 think it
Ever. Sir, it appears.
Meer. Nay, and my cousin has known
These gallants in these sha;
£ver. To have done strange things, sir,
One as the lady, the other as the squire.
Meer. How a man’s honesty may be
fooled ! I thought him
lady.
So did I ; renounce me else.
Meer. But this way, sir, you'll be re-
venged at height.
Ever. Upon them all
AMeer. Yes, faith, and since your wife
Has ;1: the way of woman thus, e'en give

Fitz. Lost, by this hand, to me ; dead
to all joys

A very
Fits,

| use of them

Enter Gilthead, Plutarchus,
Serjeants, Sledge,

Meer, Gilthead ! what news?
Fitz, O, sir, my hundred pieces)
Let me have them yet.
Gilt. Yes, sir. icers,
Arrest him.
Fits, Me |
1 Serj. 1 arrest you.
Sledge. Keep the peace,
I charge you, gentlemen.
.(l;r‘x'r:. Arrest me | why ?
+/f. For better security, sir,
Plutarchus > My =
Assures me you are not worth a grog;.
Plu. Pardon me, father,
I said his worship had no feot of land ok
And that I'll justify, for T writ the deed,
Fits. Have you these tricks in the ciyl
Gilt. Yes, and more :
Arrest this gallant too here at my suit,
[Points to Meercr,
Sledge. Ay, and at mine: he owes
for his lodging '
Two year and a quarter,
Meer. Why, Master Gilthead, —landl
Thouartnot mad, though thou art consizh
Puft up with the pride of the place,
you hear, sirs,
Have I deserved this from you two, for
My pains at court, to get you each a pae
Gilt. For what?
Meer. Upon my project of the forks.
Sledge. Forks ! what be they?
Meer. The laudable use of forks,
Brought into custom here, as they are

Italy,?

committed to
The seven in

ison. This took place in 13

j and jury, as weak and credulous as
to get the poor man condemned and
cuted at Lancaster in 1

The practice of eating with forks, ¥
had uts rise in Italy, came about this time S8
England : and some kind of affectation # ¥

to ridicule
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the ring of napkins: that, that
have made
e bellows go at the forge, as his at the

ace.
%md it, have the signet for it,
wir.h the linendrapers on my pri-

I feared they were the likeliest

i against, to cross it : for ‘twill be
A -Ety saver of linen through the king-
m,

that is one o' my grounds, and to spare

washing.

on ygu two bad I laid all

profits : s

Ehead to have the making of all those
gold and silver, for the better per-

the

sort:
both by patent. I had brought you
~ your seals in,

now you have prevented me, and I
thank you.

sonages ;
you, of those of steel for the common |

Sledge. Sir, 1 will bail you at mine own
apperil.!

Meer. Nay, choose.
#£lu. Do you so too, good father,
GH!."I like the fashion of the project
well,
The forks ! it may be a lucky one ! and is
Not intricate, as one would say, but fit for
Plain heads, as ours, to deal in.—Do you

Offcers
cers, we discharge you.
[Exeunt Serjeants.
Meer. Why, this shews
A little good-nature in you, I confess :
But do not tempt your friends thus,—Little
Gilthead,
Advise your sire, great Gilthead, from these
courses :
And here to trouble a great man in rever-
§1on,
For a matter of fifty, in a false alarm !
Away, it shews not well. Let him get the
pieces
And bring them : you'll hear more else.
Plu. Father. [Exeunt Gilt. and Plut,

3 "1 myself thought to imitate the

fashion, by this forked cutting of meate,

foaly while I was in Italy, but also in Ger-

1y, and oftentimes in England since I came

5, P- 90,

he use of forks is bantered likewise by Beau-
L as the mark of both a traveiler

" It doth express th' enamoured courtier,
- Asfull as your fork-carving traveller,”
: Queen of Corinth, act iv. sc. 1.
%0 in Monsieur Thomas, act i. sc. 21
““He eats with picks !
Utterly spoiled.”

ject of toothpicks has been just mentioned,
another object of satire to our author’s
anes. So Fletcher:

-. that fohance the daily price of footh-

Speare could not omit it in his descrip-
b of the finical traveller in King Fokn.—

9, I will bail at mine own apperil.]
¥ it brought ag:t (the margin says) by

W project. But | have yet an obser-
Make on this line, In Zimon of
uet, acti. sc 2, Ape-

18 and Mr. Malone, who profess
for the purity of Shak-

speare’s text, interpose their judgment, and

corrupt it to
** Let me stay at thine own geriZ, Timon ;®
’

an thchlntter agds, “I have not been able to
nd such a word as apperi/ in any dictionary,
nor is it reconci]cable;to :tymolozy! I have
therefore adopted the emendation made by Mr.
Steevens.”

“Apperil” subjoins Mr. Ril be
right, though o other instance of it has
or possibly can be produced I"

f these notes serve for no better £um
they will at least suffice to prove how diligently
Jonson has been studied by those eternal calum-
niators of his talents and reputation. The word
occurs again in the M, tic

Now I am on the subject, I will trouble the
reader with another example of this rash mode
of assertion without a competent degree of in-
formation. In Henmry IV, 1st part, the king
says:
‘* As far as fo the sepulchre of Christ,
Forthwith a power of English shall we Zeoy.”

*“To levy a power as far as to the sepulchre of
Christ,” subjoins Mr. Steevens, *“is an expres-
sion guife unexampled, if not corrupt.” And he
accordingly proposes to read lead for levy!
But there is no occasion. The expression is
neither wwexampled nor corrupt; but good
authorized English. Oune instance of it is before
me. *‘Scipio, before he levied his force fo the
walles of , gave his soldiers the of

the citie in a to be de P s

School of Abuse, 1579, p. Arber's 1
ﬁr&%wﬁm%&@h‘ﬂ%

mistaken.
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Enter Ambler, dragging in Pug.

Amé. O, Master Sledge, are you here?
1 have been to seek you. :
You m the constable, they say. Here's

That l do charge with felony, for the suit
"333"’ Who ? Master Fitzdottrel's man |
Ware what you do, Master Ambler,

Enter Fitzdottrel.

Amb. Sir, these clothes
Tl swear are mmc and the shoes the gen-
tiewoman
I told youof : aud have him aforea justice
1 will.
Pug.

jor me.
Am$. O, can you speak to purpose now?
Fitz. Not 1,
1f you be such a one, sir, I will leave you!
To your godfathers in law : let twelve men
work.

My master, sir, will pass his word

Pug. Do hear, sir, pray, in private.
" <% [Takes him aside.
Fits. Well, what say you?
Brief, for 1 have no time to lose.
Pug. Truth is, sir,
1 am the very Devil, 'and had leave
To take this body 1 am in to serve you ;
Which was a cut-purse’s, and hanged this
morning :
And it is likewise true I stole this suit
To clothe me with ; but, sir, let me not go
To prison for it. 1 have hitherto
Lost time, done nothing ; shown indeed

no part
Of my devil’s nature : now I will so help
\'aur malice ‘gainst these parties ; so ad-

mbns'nmtbuyouhaveinband of
mwﬂchulf!

possession, as myself were in you ;
Tacr:m such tricks to make your belly

’

And your eyes turn, to foam, to g
gnash B
Your teeth together, and to beat yourss
Laugh loud, and feign sn voices—_ "
Fits. Out, vunroﬂfue o
You most infernal counterfeit
avant !
Do you think to gull me with your
fables ?
Here, take him to you, I have ng
him.
Pug. Sir— .'
Fitz. Away! I do disclaim, T will s
hear you.

[ Exit Sledge with i
Meer. What said he to {ou sir?
Fits. Like a lying rascal
Told me he was the Devil:
Meer. How ! a good jest.
Fitz. And that he would teach me
fine deyil's tricks
For our new resolution.
Eyver. O, Fox on him |
"Twas excellent wisely done, sir, not§
trust him, b
Meer. Why, if he were the Desil
shall not need him,
If you'll be ru!cd Go throw yous
a bed, s
And feign you ill. 'We'll not be seen

you
Till after that you have a fit ; and a
Keep you W

Confirmed within. ith
two ladies, [!3 :
And persuade them, I will to jus
Eitherside, s
And possess him with all.
seek out Engine,
And they two fill the town wilh’l; "
cable

Is to be veered. 'We must
Our emissaries now. Sir, I
Bladders and bellows. Sir, be conliGes
‘Tis no hard thing t' outdo the Deviliss
A boy of thirteen ycar old mlllt

But t othcr day.?

% I will leave you
in law, &L] This seems
nndn;ﬁ nhcfurnjury It is
*ﬂmvnmw}um.
knavish ostler, says,
Hﬂ?\nzw:ugoﬁ-

mnmtﬁ-

dd’m&xnnm

other day] This is eviden %
‘-”"hhwd'hhn “Mﬂlilﬂd .f.\il:o
. on by sume Jesuits, and counter-

feited possession by the devil. 'ﬂl&

discovered by Dr. l'gl{:u":l:m.

of the diocese. The story, W

culars, may be met with in Wil

Lamu the First. The same imp
ral‘em:d:obythepwt in the thir

£ Du! ne'er read, sir, little
Wl e SF AP

But either
il i’]’onmtmgmqry

-
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11, I'll begin to practise,
- :c the imputation of being
ﬁa.ml’cf

own act. -
.W'- You are right.

Jser, Come, you have put
Wourself to 8 simple coil here, and your

jends, -

mg with new agents in new plots.
LJ . No more of that, sweet cousin.
Feer. What had you =
T,'dg with this same Wittipol, for a

[£xit Fitz.

Mar, Question not that ; ‘tis done.
Jeer. You had some strain
ee-la?
wl"«r. I had indeed.
fser. And now you crack for't,
Mer. Do not upbraid me,
Fwr. Come, you must be told on't ;
%ou are so covetous still to embrace
than you can, that you lose all.
Meer. 'Tis right :
would you more than guilty? Now
your succours. Exeunt.

SCENE IV.—A4 Cell in Newgate,
Ester Shackles, with Pug in chains.

Shack. Here you are lodged, sir; you
must send your garnish,
Hyou'll be private.

E. There it is, sir : leave me.
[£xit Shackles.
_ l::ﬂgate brought ! how is the name of

ited in me ! what a lost fiend

1 be on return | my chief will roar
ﬂmr;.ph now that I have been on
eart

%y, and done no noted thing, but
Brought

body back here was hanged out this
morning,

Welll! k:ould it once were midnight, that
W
My ll?lﬂmeit. I think Time be drunk and

Heis::p:tm. and moves not | T do

Now in my torment, Neither can I
expect it,

I have it with my fact,

Enter Iniquity.

Inig. Child of hell, be thou merry :
Put a look on as round, boy, and red as a
cherry.
Cast ca?;:r{lt thy posterns, and firk in thy
fetters :
They are ornaments, baby, have graced
thy betters :
Look upon me, and hearken. OQur chief
doth salute thee,
And lest the cold iron should chance to
confute thee,!
He hath sent thee grant-parole by me, to
stay longer ]
A month here on earth, against cold,
child, or hunger. :
Pug. How é longﬁr here a month ?
{nig. Ves, boy, till the session, o
That so thou mayst have a triumphal
egression.
Fug. In a cart, to be hanged |
Inzg. No, child, in a car, g
The chariot of triumph, which most of
them are. )
And in the meantime, to be greasy, and
bouzy, )
Andl nasty, and filthy, and ragged, and
ousy,
With damn me! renounce me! and all
the fine phrases R
That bring unto Tyburn the plentiful
gazes,
Pug. He is a devil, and may be our
chief,
The great superior devil, for his malice |

-y thood or parish of Burton: for I know
\her imposture so remarkable about that

~Wiar,
“lh and Burton are both in Staffordshire :—
decption rests with the commentator,
wy P2t Jonson could not allude to
Yy of Bifson,” as the juggling. of this
:‘Mf did not take place ull 1620, four
v % appearance of this play; and
at least after the adventure of the
n,” with whom Whalley most
Sonfounds him. The to whom
alludes is Thomas Harrison, a youth of
Fears old, better known as the doy of

Norwich. He was subject to fits, and those
about him had the art to make him pass for a de-

i e WS
small trouble to the clergy, » ¢ A
of more than Jonson of, was at the height

in 1605,

m'x . Onfd chief doth salute d::. e
And lest the cold iron shouid chance to confu
thee.) Thisisapi;é: um ;‘:qgm
pmperl o wa a .
tm{_hoih";;um;andhme r

i tapl
i of ting, L
the signification of cos /i reproving, i

trolling. So Tully uses the
aund:ﬂ‘am.—wlllt’&l-

% \

oL i
3‘?% ‘

-y

sty
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Arch-devil! 1 acknowledge him. He
Wh:ule:rould suffer when he tied me up
In allll'r:;-uc's body ; and he has, I thank
His P;g.nnous pleasure on me, to confine
To t:‘:unlu:ky carcase of a cut-purse,
Wherein I could do nothing.

Enier Satan.

Sat. lmrudenl fiend,

Stop thy ewd mouth,!
shame and tremble

To lay thine own dull, damned defects
upon

An innocent case there ? Why, thou beavy
slave !

The spirit that did possess that flesh before,

Put more true life in a finger and a thumb

Than thou in the whole mass : yet thou
rebell'st

And murmur'st! What one proffer hast
thou made, :

Wicked enough this day, that might be
called

Worthy thine own, much less the pame
that sent thee?

First, thou didst help thyself
beating,

Promptly, and with't endangered'st too
thy tongue:

A devil, and could not keep a body entire

One day! that for our credit; and to
vindicate it,

Hinder'dst, for aught thou know'st, a deed
of darkness :

Which was an act of that egregious folly,

As no one toward the devil could have
thought on.

Dost thou not

into a

This for your acting.—But for
why g e

Thou hast been cheated on
beard .

And a turned cloak : faith,

pmdecessor,h % -
The cut-purse, think you, have j
Out upon thee! be v
The hurt thou hast done, to :
their strength, let men
And that they are able to outdo "
Put in a body, will for ever be rén
A scar upon our name ! Whom hes s
dealt with, bast gy
Woman or man, this day, but hg
gone thee 1
Some way, and most have Proved g
better fiends? -
Yet you would be e Ig,q“ ?
shall make you A ™~ ;
Provincial of the cheaters, or

For thicoude of th bl
or this side of the town! no o
render B
A raye:ccount of things ! Bane
itch, .
And scratching for employment|
brimstone “
To allay it, sure, and fire to
nails off.—
But that I would not such a damn
honour e
Stick on our state, as that the de
hanged, P
And oou%d not save a body that he

From Tyburn, but it must

again; v
You should e'en ride. But up,
him— 32
[Iniquity fakes him on k
Inig. Mount, dearling of darkmn
shoulders are broad :

| Stop thy lewd mnuth.]ki.c., thy licentious

nt ¢ Id scarcely ha
lh‘_mg‘llt this worthy of a note, had not the la‘:
tor of Beaumont and Fletcher, with his usual
smnbllv:d :p%: this word and mis-
dit. * Lewd he says) is conunually
wsed for idie by old auth i .
S "‘(ﬁ‘.?’ ors. So in Ben Jon

*“ They are the only Anowing men o
Great,g:nen]u:hyoh.rl,m“
Most admired statesmen,” &

To this the latter replies (il

*“And T have heard they are most A

Made all of terms and shreds”




v \'-]

carries the fiend is sure of his

- dﬂ';] was wont to carry away the
Enil, " v p
.« the Evil outcarries the devil,
e 0% - [Exeunt.

[A loud explosion, smoke, &c.

ckles and the Underkeepers,
b affrighted.
b, O me! :

f‘;;.rf. What's this | :
s £up. A piece of Justice-hall!
oken down. :
g Neet. Fough ! what a steam of brim-

§OGE

¢ Ay, The prisoner’s dead, came in but

oW,

Shack. Ha! where?
Kwep. Look here.
1 Keep. 'Slid, I should know his counte-

mance : .

s Gill Cutpurse, was hanged out this
moming.

Shack. "Tis he! <

akeep. The devil sure has a hand in
this |

Keep. What shall we do?

L C the news of it
the sheriff,
Kep. And to the justices,

t;y. This is strange,
3 Aep. And savours of the devil
&g, [ have the sulphur of hell-coal
In my nose.

Fough !
. Carry him in,

THE DEVIL
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Meer. Sir, they have given him potions,
That did enamour him on the counterfeit
lady—
Zver. Just to the time o' delivery of the
decd

Meer. And then the witcheraft ‘gan to
appear, for straight
He fell into his fit.
Ever. Of rage at first, sir.
Which since has so increased.
Lady T. Good Sir Paul, see him,
And punish the impostors.

Sir P, Eith, erefore I come, ma-
dam.

Lady E. Let Master Eitherside alone,
madam.

Sir P. Eitk. Do you hear?
Call in the constable, I will have him by;
He's the king's officer : and some citizens
Of credit; Tl discharge my conscience
clearly.
Meer. Yes, sir, and send for his wife.
Lver. And the two sorcerers,
By any means. [£xit Ambler,
Lady T. 1 thought one a true lady,
I should be sworn : se did i
ht, would I

Lady E. Yes, by that li
might ne'er stir else, Tai

Lady T. And the other, a civil gentle-

man.

Ez;:r. But, ma;dam. ladyship.
You know what told your

Lady T. I now see it.

I was providing of a ban for

After I had done inst of the 2
De-vile, the gentleman’s man.

Meer. Who is found a thief, madam,
And to Pllavt robbed your usher, Master
Ambler,

Kup. Away,
Kep. How rank it is |
[Exeunt with the body.

V.—A Room in Fitzdottrel's
House.

discovered in bed ; Lady Either-
. Tailbush, Ambler, Trains, and
Handing by him.,

Sir Pay) Eitherside, Meercraft, and
Everill.

P. Eiwh, This was the notablest

This mominﬁ.
Lady T. How?

Meer. T'll tell you more anon.

Fits, * Give me some garlic, gar-
lic, garlic I He k;h.rwﬁ'.

Meer. Hark, the poor gentleman, how
he is tormented !

Fits. " My wife is a whore, I'll kiss her
no more : and why ?

Mayst not thou be a cuckold as well as I2

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha !

Sir P. Eith. That is the devil speaks
and laughs in him.

Meer. Do you think 50, sir?

Sir P. FEith, 1 discharge my con-
science,

Fits. ** And is not the devil good com-

pany? yes, wis."”
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Ewer. How he changes, sir, his voice !

Fits. ** And a cuckold is, .
Wherever he put his head, with a wan-

If hmm be forth, the devil's com-

oM.
lmr?look. look, else!”

Meer. How‘hclloa‘msl
. And swells ! y
fat:; 7. O me, what's that there rises
in his belly? h
[Alj_? E A sylrange thing : hold it down.
Tra. Pit. We cannot, madam.
Sir P. Eith. "Tis too apparent this |

Fits. ** Wittipol, Wittipol I”

Enter Wittipol, Manly, and Mrs.
itzdottrel.

Wit. How now! what play have we
here ?

Max. What fine new matters ?
Wit. The cockscomb and the coverlet.
Meer. O strange impudence,
That these should come to face their sin !
Fver, And outface
ustice | they are the parties, sir.
Sir P. E:th. Say nothing.
Meer. Did you mark, sir, upon their
coming in
How he Wittipol ?
Ever. And never saw them,
Sir P, Eith. 1 warrant you did I ; let
them play awhile.
Fitz. ' Buz, buz, buz, buz!”
Lady T. "Las, poor gentleman,
How he is tortured!
Mrs. Fits. [goes o him.] Fie, Master
Fitzdottrel |
What do you mean to counterfeit thus ?
Fits. ©0, 01
She comes with a needle, and thrusts it in,
She pulls out that, and she puts in a pin,
And now, and now, 1 do not know how,

Baut she Fﬁb.
1 me here, and she pri
P 5 pncks me

Sir P. Eith. Woman, forbear,

Wit. What, sir?

Sir P. Eith. A practice fou]
For one s}g fah:ir’.-Ills %

Wit. Hat is then credit .

Man. Do you believe in't? "Lﬂlm §

Sir P. Eith. Gentlecl?eu,
My conscience: ‘tis a ear conspirey |
A ga.rk and devilish practice | | degu's

Wit. The justice sure wil] Prove g

mierrier man. -

Man. This is most strange, sir,

Sir P. Eith. Come not to confrong
Authority with impudence ; I tel] you
I do detest it.— : ’

Re-enter Ambler, with Sledge ang
Gilthead.

Here comes the king's consg

And with him a right worshipful
moner,

My good friend Master Gilthead,

glad o

I can before such witnesses profess

My conscience, and my detestation of &

Horrible! most unnatural | abominabls

£ver. You do not tumble enough.

Meer. Wallow, gnash. ;

7

Lady T. O, how he ll;sv?wd!
Sir P. Eith., "Tis too manifest.
Ewer. Give him more Rmh .
7o Meer.] Now lie sf
eer. And act a little. N
Lady T. What does he now, sir?
Sir P. Eith. Shew i
The taking of tobacco, with which
Is so delighted. -

Fits. *Hum 1"

Sér P. Eith. And calls for hum.
You takers of strong waters and tob
Mark this.

Fits,  Yellow, yellow, yellow, yé
Sir P. Eith. That's starch ! the

idol of that colour. 4
He ratifies it with clapping of his ha
The proofs are pregnant.!

E

|\ That's starch! the devil’s idol of that

He ratifies it with clapping of his kands:
Thm m’}n‘ng; 3 »

us
m-l' "'ﬁhn’| Mr;ﬁ:dau. The whole

The Justice (as | hard

tures, guilty of age and, poveriy, W8
Barovsly sacrificed. - There were At hAl




F w the devil can act !

6_‘:",31,:?,-3}_-, He is the master of players,

.\"!;.s:cr Gilthead, g !

"5 too: you heard him talk in
§ 1o

b';"ﬁ:;;ot to observe it to you ere-
while | -
T. See, he spits fire!
i‘,"}-_ Eith. O no, he plays at figgum ;
Jevil is the author of wicked figgum,?
“Jes. Why speak you not unto him ?
4, I 1 had
u-;;;;xcncc of man to be endangered,
4 be could save or ruin it, I'd not
the
']i?lc in request to such a fool
B pukes himself.
fis, O they whisper, whisper, whisper,
% shall have more of devils a score,
eome to dinner, in me the sinner,”
lady E. Alas, poor gentleman !
Sir P. Eith. Put them asunder ;
p them one from the other.
t Mex. Are you phrenetic, sir?
what grave dotage moves you to take

y pg.:much villainy ? we are not afraid
e of law or trial ; let us be
ined what our ends were, what the

means
work by, and possibility of those
means;

st conclude against us ere you
Dear us,

. Eith. 1 will not hear you, yet 1
will conclude

of the circumstances,

. Will you so, sir?

F. Eitk. Yes, they are palpable.

THE DEVIL IS AN ASS,
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Man, Not as {om- folly.
Sir P. Eith, [ will
science, and do all

To the meridian of justice.
Gilt. You do well, sir,

Fitz. " Provide me to eat three or four
dishes o’ good meat,

I'll feast them and their trains, a justice

head and brains

Shall be the first,—"

Sir P. Eith. The devil loves not justice,
There you may see,

Fitz. **A spare rib of my wife,
And ? \lnéhpre's purtenance; a Gilthead
whole,"

Sir P. Fith. Be not you troubled, sir,
the devil speaks it.

Fits. *'Yes, wis, knight, shite, Poul,
joul, owl, foul, troul, boul I"*

Sir P. Eith. Crambo! another of the
devil's games,

Meer. Speak, sir, some Greek if you can,
[Aside to Fitz.] Is not the justice

A solemn gamester ?

Euver. Peace,

Fits. Ol pol, kaxoBalpay,

Kai rpigraxodaipwy, kai rerpdnis, xai werTdaxes,

Kai Swlexdxs xal pvprdxes.?

Sir P. Eith, He curses

In Greek, 1 think. odd-

Ever. Your Spanish tanght you,

[Aside to Fitz,
Fifs. " Quebrémos el ojo de burlas,”
Ever. How l—your rest——

my con-

Lets break his neck in jest, the devil says.

i this than in the former case. The

woap, the bellomws, the comtortions,
e i

ymes, the jargom in different
B2, &c. were all real circumstances, and
ne™d in various parts of the Bishup's

Jid is

V See, ke spits fire

O mo, ke plays at fi n:] *Sir Paul
margin says) interprets to bea
game !" this, however, affords little infor
as to its nature.  In some of our old dictionaries

. Somers acted (says Dr. Hutchi )
= " of Nottingham ily signs, and Darrel
- ;oW to the people as Somers acted
" MO ures Detected, p, 248. A ballad
* Pon the subject ; part of it ran thus:
& ¥hen that Master Darrel came,
e Devil was vexed with the same ;

he racked, he rent, he tore,
; than he did before ;

or fig'em, may therefore be a vulgar denvati
frnmgthi.s term, and signify lighted
tow with which jugglers stuff their mo h
they prepare to amuse the rustics by breathing
out smoke and flames :

the Plutus of An
WHAL.

d to caulk with cakum : figgum,
ve
flax or

the |
"bullnihen

“* A nutshell .
With tow and touch-wood in it, to spllc, fire.™

263 8.

s S
g o o gy ) This is_from
Aristophanes, act iv, s¢. 3—

g
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Fitz. ** Di gratia, signér”mio. se havete
denari fataméne parte.

Meer. What! would the devil borrow
money ?

Fits. " Ouy, ouy, monsieur, un pauvre
diable, diabletin.”

Sir P, Eifh. It is the devil, by his several
languages.

Enter Shackles, with the things found on
the dody of the Cut-purse.
Shack. Where's Sir Paul Eitherside ?
Sir P. Eith, Here; what's the matter ?
Shack. O, such an accident fallen out at
Newgate, sirh: \ - » I
great piece of the prison is rent down
#Tw de\'iiil has been tgerc. sir, in the body
Of the young cut-purse was banged out
this morming,
But in new clothes, sir; every one of us
know him.
These things were found in his pocket.
Amé. Those are mine, sir.
Shack. 1 think he was committed on your
charge, sir,
For a new felony.
Amé. Yes,
Shack. He's gone, sir, now,
And left us the dead body; but withal, sir,
Such an infernal stink and steam behind,
You cannot see St. Pulchre’s steeple yet :
They smell't as far as Ware, as the wind
this time, sure
Fite, [starts up.] 1s this upon your credit,
friend ?
Shack. fl"gr. you may see, and satisfy

Futz, Nay then, 'tis time to leave off
counterfeiting. ——
Sir, I am not bewitched, nor have a devil,
No more than you ; I do defy him, I,
And did abuse you : these two gentlemen
Put me upon it. (I have faith against him.{
They taught me all my tricks. 1 will tel

truth,
e
belly, and
m':” ol Y. my mouse,

That should have come forth.
Man. Sir, are you not ashamed
N?S'ird - ixh?nﬁrious vanity ?
Sumds ~ make honourable

Fits. And will 1.
i .:.?L L. But these are

And have my land, as plotters, wa s

Wh Tk o g
o, though she be not a witch 4 o
a whore. e teb, .
Man. Sir, you belie her: 2
and \rirtuoyus. sheiy a
And we are honest. Ido know ng
A man should hope by venting j
follies ; -
But you'll still be an ass in spite of e
2 denoe. " oo - e "
Please you go in, sir, and hear L3
judge ‘em, m.
And make amends for your late ras
when
You shall but hear the pains and eape
taken !
To save this fool from ruin, his Gy
Drowndland —
Fits. My land is drowned indeed—.
Sir P. Eith. Peace.
Man. And how much
His modest and too worthy wife hath s
fered
By misconstruction from him, you wil
First, for your own belief, more for

actions. -
His land is his ; and never by my friesd
Or by myself, meant to use,
But for her succours, who hath ep

right. S
If any other had worse counsels in

(L kuo“}r I speak to those can
me -

Let them repent them, and be natl
tected. ——

It is not manly to take joy or

In human errors : we do all ill t

They do them worst that love
dwell there,

Till the plague comes. The few t
the seeds =

Of goodness left, will sooner make
way h

To a true life, by shame, than
ment. :

[He comes forward for the &
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4 the exposure of pretended demoniacs | and is indeed a well sustained character.
:--":‘ finders (the crying evils of the time), | action t.he:ﬁrincipu_l amusement of the scene (eln:
ile or nothing remains to be added on | clusive of the admirable bu ue of witchery in
# . this place. = Another opportunity will | the conclusion) was probabl ived from the
“*‘J,,,,,d of recurring to the subject of witch- = mortification of poor Pug, whose stupid stare of
" the subsequent play brings forward at finding himself made an ass of on
o et of projectors. | every ible occasion must, if as
is much good writing in this comedy. | some then on the stage were well able to portray
e specches of Satan are replete with the | it, have been exquisitely comic.
 yung satire, delivered with an appropriate | This play is strictly moral in its conception
. of spirit. _ Fitzdottrel is one of those land conduct. Knavery and folly are shamed
B s usuch Jonson delighted to draw, and | and corrected, virtue is strengthened and re-
wuch he stood unrivalled, a gull, i.e., a con- | warded, and the ends of dramatic justice are
m sxcomb, selfish, cunning, and conceited. ! sufficiently ed by the simple e of
Fitzdottrel possesses somewhat more inte- | those whose errors are merely subservient to the
s thas the generality of our author’s females, | minor interests of the piece.




The Staple of News.

Tee StArLe oF NEWS.] This comedy was first acted by **his Majesty's Ses
162, and entered soon after in the Stationers’ Books, though no earlier of it
known than that of the old folio, which bears date in 1631. Nine years .
' since our author’s last appearance on the stage ; in the interval he appears to ha
a great part of bis time not unpleasantly. He was engaged in writing masques for!
court and divers of the nobility, at whose houses probably he occasionally resid
be visited Scotland. During this period too some of the works which perished it
conflagration of his library must have been composed, as is proved from the Exes
tiom on Vulean. Want perhaps, originating in illness, drove him again to
for an unfavourable change in his circumstances seems to have taken place about

With respect to the printing of this play, I think of it as 1 did of the precedinga
and as 1 continue to do of all the rest which appear in the folio of 1631, or, as it shes
rather be called, of 1641, that Jonson gave himself no concern about the matter.

The motio to the old edition is from Horace; itis sufficiently trite, and had!

more than once applied by the poet to his preceding labours :

Aul grodesse volunt, aut delectare poeia :
Aut simul ¢l jucunda, et idonea vite.

3 The only play which, according to my m:mi Jonson gave to the ress after the folio of |
was The New Inn, which he printed in Bvo this year F:ﬁ;:], and for the publication o
he had probably his private reasons. He was now on a sick bed, feeble and

: + impel him to write, it might not drive him to print, W
neither a very DOr A Sure resource.




The Induction.

The Stage.

| Enter Prologue.
fre. For your own sakes, not his'——

oicr Gassip Mirth, Gossi_p T:IIII(!. Gossip

Expectation, and Gossip Censure, four

Gentlewomen, lady-like attired.

yirth. Come, gossip, be not ashamed.
fie play is THE STAPLE OF NEWS, and
s are the mistress and lady of Tattle,—
% have your opinion of it.—Do you
Seyr gentleman ? what are you, gentleman-
ger (o the play? Pray you help us to
g stools here,
Pre. Where? on the stage, ladies !
Mirth, Yes, on the stage: we are per-
of quality, 1 assure you, and women
Whshion, and come to see and to be seen.
Gossip Tattle here, and Gossip Ex-
mation, and my Gossip Censure, and 1
Mirth, the daughter of Christmas, and
gof Shrovetide. They say, /t's merry
pier guisips meet; 1 hope your play will

one.

wgzyou will make it such, ladies.
a form here. [a dench is brought in.)
tat will the noblemen think, or the

grave wits here, to see you seated on the
bench thus ?

Mirth. Why, what should they think,
but that they hiad mothers as we had ; and
those mothers had gossips (if their children
were christened) as we are; and such as
had a longing to see plays, and sit upon
them, as we do, and arraign both them
and their poets ?

Pro. O, is that your purpose! Why,
Mistress Mirth and” Madam Tattle, enjoy
your delights freely.

Z7at. Look your News be new and fresh,
Master Prologue, and untainted; I shall
find them else, if they be stale or fly-blown,
quickly.

£ro. We ask no favour from you ; only
we would entreat of Madam
tion—

Expect. What, Master Prologue ?

Pro. That your ladyship would expect
no more than you understand,

Expect. Sir, 1 can expect enough.

FPro. 1 fear too much, lady; and teach
others to do the like.

FLxpect. 1 cando that too if T have cause,

Lro. Cry you mercy, yox never did
wrong but with just cause® What's this,
lady ?

.:'__ folio reads owrs, but erroneously, see

& wever did wrong but with just cause.)
4 meant as a satire on a line in Shak-
Bor's Tulius Cersar, though it nowhere occurs
B bere represented. —WHAL.
secommentators are right at last. Here is
sesily an allusion to Shafxpcarc, and for once
Ben speaks out.” !
% Macks on Jonson for this quotation,
& e multiplied beyond credibility, are
o two es—first, that h]: has falsi-
passage, and secondly, that he was ac-
by malignity in adverting to itatall. T
Ve that the passage is * quoted [as
t¥ys) unfaithfully.” It is sufficient to
& % in the printed copy to be convinced
&5 camie, in this form, from che pen of
roh ne of the conspirators, Metellus
¥ name, knecls at the feet of Camsar,
short address:

% Cimber throws before thy seat
Bble heary

 Casar'y reply ?

doth not wrong, nor without

How satisfied, and of what? Here is no con-
ruity, and the poetry is as mean as the sense.
Yn Jonson it stands thus:

““ Met. Casar, thou dost me wrong.
Cers. Caesar did never wromg but with just
cause.
Here is at least a reference to

something.
fact seems to be that this verse, which
borders upon absurdity without being

bsurd, escaped the poet in the heat of -
‘;u?ﬁ'u. :n:d bﬁ:ns u _uwymdhu;.

slips l:rtﬁchda:-_:mrﬁgdjl;b ruuni_ c
jocular an iar phrase for reproving, as
cre, the perverse and unreasonable
of the male or female gossips of the day.
To suppose, with Steevens and that
onson derived all his I:_nnwlndmf'm
rom his printed works, is not a
those gentlemen choose to fi that he II-j
his life among playhouses and that
he must have Erequnﬂy seen Carsar on
the stage. There he undoul heard the
expression which he has quoted. He tells us
himself that, till he was past the age of forty, he
could repeat that he had written.
His memory therefore was most retentive, and

- lled in ’
gl:gu dummjml m‘:liond. i cannot E::
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Mirth. Curicsity, my Tady Censure.
Pro. O, Curiosity ! you come t0 see who
wears the new suit to-day; whose clothes
are best penned, whatever the part he:
which actor has the best leg and foot;
what king plays without cuffs, and his
queen withoug gloves; who rides post in
stockings, and dances In boots. E
Cen. Yes, and which amorous prince
makes love in drink, or does over-act pro-
digiously in beaten satin, and having got
the trick on't, will be monstrous still, in
espite of counsel.!
.y b’.p‘uuﬁkr. fswithin.] Mend your lights,
gmdcmn.—!\‘iaswr Prologue, begin.

Enter the Tiremen fo mend the lights,

Tat. Ah me!

Expect. Who's that?

Pro. Nay, start not, ladies; these carry
no fireworks to fright you, but a torch in
their hands to give light to the business.
The truth is, there are a set of gamesters
within, in travail of a thing called a play,
and would fain be delivered of it : and they
have entreated me to be their man-midwife,

THE STAPLE OF NEWS.

the prologue; for they are like 1o
hard labour on't.
Tat. Then the poet has abused ki
like an ass as he is.
Mirth. No, his actors will abug b
enough, or I am deceived. Yonder j,
within (I was in the tiring-house ayj,
see the actors drest) rolling hi]'nse]_fup
down like a tun in the midst of they
purges, never did vessel of wort gr
work so ! his sweating put me in ming 4
a good Shroving-dish (and I believe yoen
be taken up for a service of state sum.
where, an't were known) a stewed po)
he doth sit like an unbraced drum, s |
one of his heads beaten out; for tha
must note, a poet hath two heads &/
drum has: one for making, the othe
peating ! and his repeating head is all
pieces ; they may gather it up in the tirss
house; for he hath torn the book
poetical fury, and put himself to silens
dead sack, which, were there no g
vexation, were sufficient to make him fs
most miserable emblem of patience,
Cen. The Prologue, peace.

believe that he has faithfully given the words as
they were uttered. When The Staple of News
was wnitten cannot be told, but it was acted in
thas, nine years after Shakspeare's death ; it
seems, however, not to have been published tll
1641, when the author himself had long been
dead, though the title-page bears date 1631.
Yulius Carsar was printed in 1623 ; but it does

pot mecessanly follow from this that Jonson | pa

consulted the players’ copy. He had no occa-
sion to look into it for what he already knew ;
and if be had opened it at all, the probability is
that he would have paid no attention to their
botchery (for theirs I am persuaded it was),
when the genuine words were already so familiar
to him. He wrote and spoke at a time when he

might easily have been put to shame if his -
tation I::'zem un&idxfﬂl. o

1 am sorry to be compelled to repeat so often,
Jonson is concerned Mr. Malone
of all the blindest of
all accusers. Similarto the case before us is the
l;ﬂackmdeunlheglm a previous passage.
n) the players have often

h to S re, that

r

m writing ( he penned) he never
biotted out a line.™ Here Mr. Malone bristles
ev': mﬁ: lie valiant. * This is
exclaims, " only say, in their
Preface to kis plays, lhn:‘hll{ ﬂ!?l"lli ‘a'nd hand
went together, and what he thought he uttered
with that easiness, that in his papers has
Thisis playing

with a witness! | who

of his _freguent conversations with thes;
Malone, who forgets himself from g !
comes two centuries afterwards and 1
with a deliberate falsehood, becanse B
and Condell, two of them, print, in & prel
which was not extant ps

wrote the e just quo hat |
had scarce received a blot in S

rs!
‘o have done with this long note. A
lieving Jonson from the heaviest pas
char%i;—that of sophisticating a line °
gratification of his malignity,” I have
to push the matter further, or seek in
to exonerate him from the crime of ha
duced itatall. Valeat guod valeat. WA
it be a safive, as Whalley, a sneer, a8
scoff, as Steevens, a piece of wanton s
Tyrwhitt calls it, or all of them
others say, the reader may detel
pleasure. 1 would only remind him
THE FIRST PLACE in Jonson's 1

havedﬁ‘m?‘d :nyre_x on thill.to O .
strued (whether fairly or not, 1 S
Shakspeare, and that a smnlipuﬁﬂ
derness which is felt for this great

not be altogether cast away on M&
Kidd, and others of some note
whom he incessantly ridiniu it

e

les
without mercy, tho had
some of them, md“ﬂd received

from none. ]
VAnd having got the trick

frous still, in

S

at cross o 3

: , '-"“'!"-m . and who lived in habi
of daily intercourse wi gljm:phm'&.m:
temporaries of Shakspeare, gives us the results

can be no doubt but this i

though it is not easy to say at Wi
WHAL.




THE PROLOGUE.
(FOR THE STAGE.)

For your own sakes, not his, he bad me say,
Would you were come to hear, not see a play.
Though we his actors must provide for those
Who are our guests here in the way of shows,
The maker hath not so ; he'd have you wise,
Much rather by your ears than by your eyes ;
And prays you'll not prejudge his play for ill,
Because you mark it not, and sit not still ;
But have a longing to salute, or talk
With such a female, and from her to walk
With your discourse, to what is done, and where,
How, and by whom, in all the town but here.
Alas ! what is it to this scene to know
How many coaches in Hyde-park did show
Last spring, what fare to-day at Medley's was,
If Dunstan or the Pheenix best wine has 7!
They are things—but yet the stage might stand as well
If it did neither hear these things nor tell,
Great nuble wits, be good unto yourselves,
And make a difference ‘twixt poetic elves
And poets : all that dabble in the ink
And defile quills are not those few can think,
Conceive, express, and steer the souls of men,
As with a rudder, round thus, with their pen.
He must be one that can instruet your youth,
And keep your acme® in the state of truth,
Must enterprise this work ; mark but his ways,
What flight he makes, how new: and then he says,
If that not like you that he sends to-night,
"Tis you have left to judge, not he to write.

What fare at Medley's twas, y
Dusstan or the Phaenix best wine has?) Medley's was an ordinary or -ﬁu‘%
was better known in the poet’s time by the name of the Devil Tavern® Here tl
€lub at which Jonson presided as perpetual chairman ; and at which Shakspes
Fletcher, Selden, Martin, a man of infinite humour, Morley, afterwards Bi of \
‘o, and others, rarely equalled in aftertimes, occasionally assisted. The Phaniz
somewhere near the playhouse of that name in Drury-lane, I v
Your acme] i.e., I presume, your mature age ; but the expression isa one.
of this prologue cannot be praised for its modesty ; but the audiences | 1a
"0t much unlike it from others. Ben alludes to his long absence from the stage (nine
thery Whlbcils he fears not to affirm that, whatever chanﬁ:: %fnr the worse) may have taken
, he

suffered no deterioration. He is not much out in the present case ; but the
Imiperceptibly advancing upon Meris,

Faldron informs me that this ta was shut up, and the sign (the Devil peeping over
o St. Duastan) taken down about the year 1368, Sex oo Z ey con becping




PROLOGUE

. (FOR THE COURT.)

A work not smelling of the lamp to-night,
But fitted for your Majesty's disport,
And writ to the meridian of your court,
We bring ; and hope it may produce delight:
The rather being offered as a rite
To scholars that can judge and fair report
The sense they hear, above the vulgar sort
Of nut crackers, that only come for sight.
Wherein, although our title, sir, be News,
We yet adventure here to tell you none,
But shew you common follies, and so known
That though they are not truths, the innocent Muse
Hath made so like as phant’sy could them state,
Or poetry without scandal imitate,!

DRAMATIS PERSONAZ.

Pennyboy, the son, the heir and suitor,
Pennyboy, the father, the Canler.
Pennyboy, Richer, the uncle, the usurer.
Cymbal, master of the Staple, and prime
Jeerer,

Fitton, emissary Court and jeerer.
Almanac, doctor in physic and jeerer,
Shunbield, seacaptain and jeerer.
Madrigal, poetaster and jeerer.

. man o law and emissary West-

_minster. Intermean or Chorus. Gos
| Piedmantle, pursuivant at arms and Tattle, Expacl:ﬁoll. and C
Register of the Staple or office. Pecunia, infanta of the mines,
N&lhlnlff:ﬂf clerk of the office. Mmgage.”{o- nu?';r.
&ut:rlm s decond clerk of the office. | Statute, first woman.
: \ Sécretary and gentleman usher fo %.nd, second woman.
. Pecunia. , chambermaid.
; Lickfinger, master-cook and parcel-poet, B8 e
; SCENE,—London,

Fashioner, the tailor of the times,

Leatherleg, shoemaker. 5 -

Linener.

Haberdasher.

Spurrier.

Customers, male and female,

Porter.

glockAarrg Lollard, fwe 5
uz, Ambler, grooms; Fi

boy, Attendants, &c.




ACT L
SCENE 1.—The Lodgings of Pennyboy,
e jun,

pster Pennyboy, jun. and Leatherleg with
i a new pair of boots.

P. fun, [l,&‘.’l[h‘ Pl‘[{] on his 6001"5} Gra-
.mcn‘_\'. Leatherleg : get me the spur-

ner,

4ad thou hast fitted me. :
Leath. 1'1l do it presently. _[Exit.
£ jun. [walks up and down in &ugcrw}{.
warstcoat, and trowses,) expecting his
r.m'cr,] %

Leok to me, wit, and look to my wit, land,
That is, look on me, and with all thine

mn?mle yea, hermaphroditic eyes,
Asd those bring all your helps and per-
icils, 2
ogfne at best advantage, and augment
My form as I come forth ; for I do feel
Iwill be one worth looking after shortly ;
by and by, that's shortly,—[draws
Jorik his watch, and sets it on the
fable.] It strikes | one, two,
. four, five, six, Enough, enough,
dear watch,
pulse hath beat enough. Now sleep
and rest ;

thou couldst make the time to do
%0 too ;

M vind thee up no more. The hour is
come

leng expected ! there, there, drop my
Wardship, [Zhrows of his goon.
lage and vassalage together.
Liberty, come throw thyself about me

’ .H':h suit, cloke, hat, and band, for

¢ Gut no man's livery but mine own ;

The Staple of News.

I stand on my own feet so much a year,

Right round and sound, the lord of mine
own ground.

And (to r:l:yme to it) threescore thousand
pound |

Not come ? not yet *—[ Goes 20 the door and
looks.] Tailor, thou art a vermin,

Worse than the same thou prosecut’st, and
prick'st

In subtle seam—Go to, 1 say no more—

Thus to retard my longings on the day

I do write man ‘to beat thee! One and
twenty

Since the clock struck complete ! and thou
wilt feel it,

Thou foolish animal ——I could m him,

An I were not heartily angry with him
now,

For this one piece of folly he bears about
him,

To dare to tempt the fury of an heir

T above two thousand a year, yet hope his

bre
A head for this your breaking.—

Znter Fashioner,

Are you come, sir?

Fask. God give your worship joy |
P.Iiuu. What! g;ffurmyﬁu
And leaving me to here in my trowses,
Like a tame her'nsew for you? =~
Fask, 1 but waited
Below till t\h‘;: clo::fk smxgk.ad
P. jun. Why, if you come
Before a quarte);, would it so have hurt you
In reputation to have waited here?  °
Fash. No, but your worship might have

pleaded nonage ’
If you had got them on, ere I could make
Just affidavit of the time.

'ses,)  Trowses are the close

?"ﬂ which the hose or slops (the loose

*ere drawn. I knownot why Whalley
ters the word to frowsers.

‘* 8ir, "tis a perspicil, the best under heaven.”

—WHAL.

which might be poi oulldouum
what it was bro to prove : but the word is
nevertheless n alm
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s S SRS
P. jun. That jest

Has gained thy pardon, !
condemned

To thine own hell else,
wrought

Stitch more for me or

1 could have hindered
art mine.

For one and twenty years or for three

lives,
Choose which thou wilt, I'll make thee a
holder, 3
And thy first bill unguestioned. Help me

you hadst lived
never to have

any Pennyboy,
thee : but now thou

m- 3 -

Fash. Presently, sir : [says Ais swit.l] 1
am bound unto your worship.

P. jun. Thou shalt be when I have sealed
‘ﬂ: a lease of my custom.

Fash. Your worship’s barber is without.

P. jun. Who? Tom?

Come in, Tom.

Enter Thomas, Barber.

Set thy things upon the board
And spread thy cloths, lay all forth in
inclu,

And tell's what news,

Tho. O sir, a STAPLE OF NEWS !
Or the News Staple, which you please.

P. jun, What's that?

Fask. An office, sir, a brave young office

set up:
1 had forgot to tell your worship.
P. jun. For what?
Tho. To enter all the News, sir, of the

time,
Fask, And vent it as occasion serves: a

Of huge commérce it will be!

P. jun. Pray thee, peace ;

1 cannot abide a talking tailor : let Tom

1[-!2 isa bubeﬂﬁby his place relate it.
is't, an , Tom?

Tho. Newly erected

P. jun. 'Fore me, thou speak =
brave business, Tom, Sdg
Fash. Nay, if you knew the braip g
Phatcheii li:.. Sil’—h'—
. Jun. now thee well enough.
h}imaloal', Tom ;? T Vn
Quiet his mouth, that oven will be yey.
else.
Proceed—
Tho. He tells you true, sir;
Cymbal :
Is master of the office, he projected j,
He lies here, in the house ; and the g
rooms
He has taken for the office, and set
His desks and classes, tables, and
shelves.
Fask. He is my customer, and a wit, g

too.
But he has brave wits under him—
Tho. Yes, four emissaries.
P. jun. Emissaries? stay, there's a fie’
new word, Tom; 3
Pray God it signify anything! what s
emissaries ? 8
Tho. Men employed outward, that
sent abroad
To fetch in the commodity.
Fask. From all regions
‘Where the best news are made.
Tho. Cg- ventedrfonh.
Fash. By way of exchange or trade.
P. jun, Nay, thou wilt speak—
Faﬁb.hMy s;are. sir, there's enough
ot ¥

P. jun. Go on then,
S all thou canst : methinks ¢
naries
Should help them much.
Fash. Sir, they have o
And extraordinaries, as many ¢b
And variations as there are points is §

mmgﬁs. A
Tho. But the four cardinal quartes. -
P. jun, Ay, those, Tom——

Tho. The Court, sir, Paul’s, E

Here in the house, almost on the same

fioor,
Where all the news of all sorts shall be
brought,
And there be examined, and then registered,
And so be issued under the of the

office
As Staple News ; no other news be current,

and Westminster-hall.
P. jun. Who is the chief?
receden

cy? -
Tro. The governor of the Stap
ter Cymbal, ’
He is the chief ; and after him ¢
saries :

¥ his
Y.
gowns so imperfect, that

many says —{See vol. L p. 1124.)

suit.] Thus Evadne
why the tailor

need so

“

Tries it on.
1 wonder




‘;,\'ll]
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/;;u.sar)‘ Court, one Master Fitton,
:r; a jeerer tog.

P, jun. What's that?

b, A wit. :
;:._ Or halfl a wit, some of them are

If-wits,

h;:.J.l wit, there are a set of them.
E Master Ambler, emissary Paul's,
i fine-paced gentleman as you shall see

: and then my froy Hans

chman ; he is emissary Exchange.
Fush. 1 had thought Master Burst, the
;Im_'n;]mm, had had it.

7k, No,

Je has a rupture, he has sprung a leak.

gmissary Westminster's undisposed of yet;

Then the examiner, register, and two
derks,

Ty manage all at home, and sort, and
file,

Aot seal the news, and issue them.,

F. jen. Tom, dear Tom,

What may my means do for thee? ask and

bave it,

4 fain be doing some good : it is my birth-

day,
lioul.ddo it betimes, I feel a grudg-

h:‘uzhty. and I would not long lie fallow.

i pray thee think and speak, or wish for
something,

The. 1 would I had but one of the clerks’
places

this News-office.

£ jun. Thou shalt have it, Tom,

or gold will fetchit; what's the
e

¥hat is it set in the market ?

. Fifty pound, sir.

£ jun. An'twere a hundred, Tom, thou
shalt not want it,

- O, noble master !

; [Leaps and embraces him.,

/1. How now, Asop's ass !

= [ play with Tom, must I needs

Your

o rude embraces? stand you still,

Clowns’ fawnings are a horse's saluta-
tions,—-
How dost thou like my suit, Tom?
Tho. Master Fashioner
Has hit your measures, sir, he has moulded
you,
And made you, as they say,
Fash. No, no, not 1,
I am an ass, old Zsop's ass,
P. jun. Nay, Fashioner,
I can do thee a good turn too; be not

musty,

Though thou hast moulded me, as little
Tom says:

—I think thou hast put me in mouldy
pockets, Draws out his pockets.

Fash. As good, :

Right Spanish perfume, the Lady Esti-

fania’s ;—

They cost twelve pound a pair.
£. jun. Thy bill will say se.
[ pray thee tell me, Fashioner, what au-
thors
Thou read’st to help thy invention: Italian
prints ?
Or arras hangings? they are tailors' libra-
Ties.
Fash. 1 scorn such helps.

£. jun. O though thou art a silkworm,
And deal'st in satins and velvets, and rich

plushes,

Thou canst not spin all forms out of thy-
self ;

They are quite other things : I think this
suit

Has made me wittier than I was.
Fash. Believe it, sir,

That clothes do much upon the wit, as
weather

Does on the brain; and thence [sir] comes
your proverb,

The tailor makes the man : 1 speak by ex-
perience

Of my own customers. I have had gal-
lants,

Both court and country, would have fooled
you up

In a new suit, with the best wits in being,!
And kept their speed as long as their clothes
lasted

Would have fooled you up

Htt, with the best wits in beis -]

'Igh:u read, followed yowu up : bu:ie
 con 3

he quotes. He might have

e
twell-dressed coxe . ' Syt

the most extravagant h

clothes. For the rest, to / up is a very com-
o b oy ko iy
to ise, or humour, any

ridncﬂouﬁxm i ’

that, ro play the fool
a kind of 3;':.0 Eu{ Jonson
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Hndsmmdneu;buuhennstheym
t
At the elbows again, or bad a stain or

The;Pho:ve sunk most wmtc!gedly.
P. jun. What thou report’st
Is but the common calamity, and seen
daily ;
And there

A broken sleeve keeps the arm back.
Fash. “Tis true, sir.
And thence we say that such a one plays

. 3
fore you've another answering

at pecp-arm.
P. jun. Do you so? it is wittily said. I
wonder, gentlemen
And men of means will not maintain them-

selves
Fresher in wit, I mean in clothes, to the
highest :
For he that
fashion,
And out of fashion is out of countenance,
And out of countenance is out of wit.

Is not rogue haberdasher come?

's out of clothes is out of

Enter Haberdasher, Linener, and Hatter
and Shoemaker.

Hab. Yes, here, sir.
1 have been without this half hour.
P. jun. Give me my hat.

Put on my girdle, rascal: fits my ruff
well?
Lin. In print.
P. jun. Slave !
Lin. See if,
P. jun. Is this same hat
Of block-passant? Do not answer

me,

I eannot stay for an answer. 1 do feel

The powers of one and twenty, like a tide,

Flow in upon me, and perceive an heir

Can conjure up all spints in all circles,

Rogue! rascal | slave ! give tradesmen
their true names,

o g
'n: Ii';' Come, ‘cast my cloke about me,

see
Tom, and be trimmed after-
mw:hﬂin possession, my prime

Enter Spurrier,
Ods so, my spurrier ! put them on,

Ihagullli y;ha lost
ike to have m
much speed. o

Enter Pennyboy Canter, in a pag,
ragged cloke, singing.

P. Can. ** Good morning to vis
jolly Pennyboy | B0 mykoyt v
The lord, and the prince of
I come to see what riches thou
thy breeches,
The first of thy one and twenty, !
‘What, do thy pockets jingle? or slaj
need to mingle
Our strength both of foot and of homs
These fellows look so eager, as if e
would beleaguer E
An heir in the midst of his forces|
I hope they be no serjeants that hang
thy margents— &
This rogue has the joul of a jailor*
P. jun. [answers in tune.] **O fomd
no such matter, my spurrier, an
hatter, e
My linen-man, and my tailor.”

Thou shouldst have been i
l?l-mernake:r,d il

If the time ha n longer,
Barber. '

How dost thou like my comp
Canter? P

Do I not muster a brave troop,
men ! _

Present your arms before my foul

This is my Founder, the same

1

Canter !
He brought me the first newsof

death, .
1 thaé'lk him, ard ever since I calll

er. 3

Worship him, boys; I'll read o

sums, L -
And pass them straight.

Sho. Now ale—

ale and

¥y

Rest. And strong ale
P, jun. Ods so, some
my founder !

Prstsour 2! g
i ﬂ - h
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master.

eredit, .
fire your arsenal, if case you do not
o time make good those outerworks, your

S,
ﬂm:fa garrison in of some two hun-
™ ;T:Lthosc pioneers off, that carry a
" ﬂr‘l:"jlil't_.low you up at last. Secure your
casamates. y
flere, Master Picklock. sir, your man of
law,
Asd learned attorney, hassent you a bag of
munition. . 2
P jun. [takes the bap.] What is't?
p. Can. Three hundred picces,
P jun. 1'll dispatch them.
P. Can. Do; I'would haveyour strengths
lined and perfumed
With gold as well as amber,
P. jun. God-a-mercy,
Lome, ad solvendum, boys! there, there,
and there,
ook on nothing but fofalis,
[Pays all their bilis,
P. Can. See !
The difference ‘twixt the covetous and the

prodigal

covetous manhnever has money, and
predigal will have none shortly !
[A sid &,

F.jun, Ha,
sys my founder? [they make legs to
&im.] I thank you, I thank you, sirs,
All. God bless your worship, and your
worship's Canter !
[£xe. Shoemaker, Linener, Haber,
and Hatter,
L P Can, [ say 'tis nobly done, to cherish
shopkeepers,
pay their bills without examining
F. jun. Alas| they have had a pitiful
hard time on't,
¥acation from their cozening,
fscals | [ do it out of charity :
mm:d\‘:.ml:lc(.- theirtrade again, and have

ag3
”"'EJ s. 1 do not like these paper-squibs, | Haste to be rich, swear and forswear
, i wealthily.
. undo your store, I mean, of | What do you stay for, sirrah?
hey mAY . [ 70 the Spurrier.

Spur. To my box, sir.
£. jun. Your box? why, there's an angel;
if my spurs
Be not right Rippon!——
Spur. Give me never a penn
I 1 strike not thorough your Lonntf with

the rowels. Exit.
£. jun. Dost thou want any money,
founder ?

P. Can. Who, sir, 1?
Did I not tell you I was bred in the mines,
Under Sir Bevis Bullion.
P. jun. That is true,
T quite forgot, you mine-men want no
money,
Your streets are paved with't: there the
molten silver
Runs out like cream on cakes of gold.
P. Can. And rubies
Do grow like strawberries,
P. jun. "Twere brave being there |—
Come, Tom, we'll go to the office now,
£, Can. What office ?
P. jun. News-office, the News Staple ;
thou shalt go too ;
"Tis here in the house, on the same floor,
Tom says :
Come, founder, let us trade in ale and nut-
megs. [Exeunt.

SCENE IL.—Another part of the same,
An outer Koom of the Offce.
Enter Register and Nathaniel.

Keg. What, are those desks fit now? Set
forth the table, :
The carpet,* and the chair; where are the
news
That were examined last? have you filed
them up? ;
Nath, Not yet, I bad no time. 1
Keg. Are those news registered
That emissary Buz sent in last night,
Of Spinola and his eggs?
Natk. Yes, sir, and filed,
Ke¢g. What are you now upon ?

R Ripgon) R i :
ppon (a town in Yorkshire)
fmous for the spurs made there. They are

the by several of our old writers, and

e 15t by Sir W. Davenant, ** Whip me
Mre, Wd with rowels of sharp £igpon
-5 ifs,

Set forth the table,

Spet, &c.] The embroidered rug with

—_—

which tables were then covered. See vol. i p.
447 &. *“In the fray one on!mrspuuqlw
into & carpe upon whlchlmgdsv:;_yfnr il
ing-glass, and two noble porcelain,
drew all o ke ground, broke the glass,” &c —
Clcmg:r of England, Harician Miscel. vol
Pl n
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Nath. That our new emissary B
Westminster gave us, of the golden heir.
Reg. Dispatch ; that’s news indeed, and
of importance. ——
Enter a Countrywoman.
‘What would have, good woman ?
Wom. 1 would have, sit,
groatsworth of any news, 1 care not
what,

To carry down this Saturday tg o
Rvicar. i .
eg. O! you are a Butter-womgn
ﬁathaﬂicl, '
The clerk there.
Nath. Sir, 1 tell her she must sty
Till emissary Exchange, or Paul’
And then I'll fit her, Sty
Reg. Do, good woman, have patiene,.
It is not now as when the Captain Jiyeg ¢

t Reg. O] you are a butter-woman ! ask
Nathaniel,
The clerk there.
Nath. Sir, I tell her she must stay.
Reg. Do, good woman, have patience]
J¢ is mot mow as swhen the Captain ived.]
Fletcher's Fair Maid of the Inn, which ap-
a few months after The Staple of News,
a close imitation of this and similar passages:
 For. Tt shall be the ghost of some lying sta-
tioner, a Spirit look as if butter would not
melt in his mouth; a new Mercurius-Gallo-

gu, 0, there was a capfain was rare at it

For. Never think of hum : though that captain
writ a full hand-gallop, and wasted more harm-
Jess paper than ever did laxative physic, yet will
1 you to out-scribble him."—Act iv. sc. 2.

Not one of the poet’s editors appears to have
suspected the allusion here, or to have under-
stood the passage. Both Jonson and Fletcher
had m view Nathaniel Butfer, who, if we may
trust the present account of him, was bred a sta-
fiemer, fasled in his profession, and betook him-
ﬂwlheul?llﬁmdwﬂrum all quarters, It
appearsfrom Mr. Chalmers'sinquiries, thathe be-
gan his labours as early (atleast) as 1611, and if he
was nol the most successful, he was undoubtedly
the most indefatigable of all the news-writers of
his age. [ bave scen pamphlets (for such were
most of his whether occasional or
weekly) by hun, of the date of 1634, when he had
swelled the firm to Butter and Co., and he pro-
Lably continued t;irbhsh_ ish much longer. His
m nrws, W is extremely jejune, is

; a bald translation from some of the con-
tnental Mercuries ; when he ventures to add a

o ——
intelligence from the armies. One of
Captarn of Jonson and Fletcher) sec::a
turned his inventive faculties to account g
printed his imaginary correspondence, insteady
detailing it viva voce. Thisis all that T eag 1
but Mr. Weber goes farther. Fletcher, he gh
joins, informs us that the capfaim was the
ui;ﬁgl writer in the Mercurius-Gallo-Belgwst
which was one of the first newspapers
peared in England.

This gentleman's ignorance is pitiable:
his carelessness deserves the severest repmef
Gallo-Belgicus was not a newspaper, nor wasg
Fr’mtcd_ in Er;{gcla]:!d‘ If l;c had tumed for
ormation to t i1story of new: ves @
the Life of Ruddiman, inslcz.ds:lem [odacis
Reed's Old Plays (his constant resou
would have seen the very on
so confidently relies proved to be ground
every part. With respect to the quo
Fletcher, it is sufficient to observe tha
Weber does not understand a word of it

But we have not yet done,

“ For. You know the juggling captain.
Clown. Ay ; there's a sure
For. Only the foreman of their jury’s
But he died like a Roman.
Clown. Else "tis thought
He had made work for the hangman.®
“This juggling captain (the editor sy«
rhaps the principﬂll) writer in the Mercess
Ee:;llu- Belgicus, mentioned above.” What, ags
“The (anmau of the jury probably
the celebrated Banks, whose
Banks and his horse went abroad,

* In the Great Assises (a singular e
which seems to have escaped Mr

remark of his it is somewhat in the style of
oid Muﬁuyl‘wc: “ What 1 sa;:;m

ouf or moi ;" so that he was not

to conciliate much of Jonson's
verse which mentions the caprain isa
paredy of one in poor old Feromimo:
“It is not now as when Andrea lived.”
The Captain, of whom I bave nothing certain
fo say, appears 1o have rivalled Butts o the

dissemination of news. In that
el of B Paels searmed witls distons e

the | note,

mention is made of a Captain Ras
great compiler of news, whose oceu
invaded by a swarm of ** paper-wasters,
Who weekly uttered such a mass
Under the specious name of seneit&
that the poor captain found his trade &
mdmouigadpwbmhew"'
tame pigeons” (tricking) for a |
s'!‘hm:;jvwmunn §
taple ‘ews ; bully Rashu
may be too late for the captain
however, will serve to p

w‘;:gm _
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,’"—F—_ M
yurt, You'll blast the reputation of the

"'!T:.:":he bud, if you dispatch these

roals i
fm let them attend, in name of

b -
policy-
poucy

4wr Cymbal and Fitton, introducing

i Pennyboy, jun.

p jan. In troth they are dainty rooms :
what place is this ?

rem. 1his is the outer room, where my

Celerks sit, it gom

keep their sides, the register in the

midst ;

examiner,

within ;

sere | have my several rolls and files

gsews by the alphabet, and all put up

wier their heads. e

2 jus. But those too subdivided ?

gm. Into authentical and apocry-

Fﬁw Or news of doubtful credit,

barbers’ news——

{p=. And tailors’ news, porters’, and
walermen’s news.

Fii. Whereto, beside the Coranti, and
Gazetti—

. | have the news of the season.

. As vacation news,

, and Christmas-news,

And news of the faction.

As the reformed-news ; Protestant-
BEWS——

Om. And pontificial news; of all which
several

he sits private there

Tor

as

:&héoks. characters, precedents are
' with the names of special

¢ And men of correspondence in the
enuntry,

Cym. Yes, of all ranks, and all re-
ligions.
Fit. Factors and agents——
Cym. Liegers, that lie out
Through all the shires of the kingdom.,
L. jun, This is fine,
And bears a brave relation! But what

says
Mercurius Britannicus' to this?
Cym. O sir, he gains by't half in half.
Fit. Nay more,
I'll stand to't.  For where he was wont to
get
In hungry captains, obscure statesmen—
Cym. Fellows
To drink with him in a dark room in a
tavern,
And eat a sausage
Fit. We have seen it,

Cym. As fain to keep so many politic

pens
Going to feed the press——
Fit. And dish out news,
Were't true or false——
Cym. Now all that charge is saved.
The public chronicler——
Fit. How do you call him there ?
Cym. And gentle reader——
Fit. He that has the maidenhead
Of all the books.
Cym. Yes, dedicated to him——
Fit, Or rather prostituted— —
P. jun. You are right, sir.
Cym. No more shall be abused; nor
COUntry parsons

Of the inquisition, nor busy justices
and 'E;.h

Trouble the peace, torment
themselves,

And their poor ignorant neighbours, with
enquiries

After the many and most innocent
mornsters,

That never came in the counties they were
charged with. i

‘?’ report were both burned at Rome by
the Pope, to which the words died like

SRe%, keem to allude."—Vol. ix. p. 497. This
B mntolerable. Does Mr. a'cber sup-
Bt the Romans were burned to death !
“#thing be plainer than that the juggling
¥as one of a gang of cheats, that the
#fthe jury, i.e., the most daring of them,
“pected or seized, died like a Roman,
o zhu own hand, and thus probably
gallows ! Pity for our great drama-
'::’h*esi up in indignation at the con-
¢ Publishers of their works ; who wan-

the tation and glory of the
o ask nop w:lnl, but g‘];vchuply
by the Piece will illustrate manners to

which he isa stm:{u, in a language which he
does not understan J
1 But what says
Mercurius Britannicus.] A news-journal then
published with that title. —WHAL. ;
Whalley speaks entirely at random on this
suhj:cti - ercurius B:tunhmm_lm .n-p_ql
name of the composerof t or
phlet, whichpum called Weekly
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-—P. jum. Why, methinks, sir, if the
honest common people

Will be abused, why should
their pleasure,

In L}m';::hpevmg lies are made for them ;

As you in the office, making them your-
sel

not they have

ves? # s
O sir! it is the printing we oppose.

Fit.
C';u, We not forbid that any news be
“made, 4
But that it be printed ; for when news 1s
inted, syt
It leaves, sir, to be news; while ‘tis but
written—— \
Fit. Tho it be ne'er so false, it runs
news still.

P. jun. See divers men's opinions ! unto
some
The very printing of 'em makes them

news ; g
That have not the heart to believe any-
thing
But what they see in print.
Fit. Ay, that's an error .
! Has abused many ; but we shall reform it,
| As many things beside (we have a hope),
| Are crept among the popular abuses.
Cym. Nor shall the stationer cheat upon
the time
By buttering o’er again—!
Fir. Once in seven years,
As the age doats——
Cym. And grows forgetful of them,
His antiquated pamphlets with new dates :
| Baut all shall come from the mint.
Fit, Fresh and new stamped.
Cym. With the office seal, staple-com-
modity.
Fit. And if a man will assure his news,
he may ;
Twopence a sheet be shall be warranted,
And have a policy for it.
P, jun. Sir, 1 admire
The method of your place; all things
Are ‘mcllj'l s ed, fitted, posed
50 digest t and com 1
As it shews Wit had married Order.
Fit. Sir,
Cym. The best we could to invite the

P. jun. 1 easily lt']hinkh".
Fit. But now it has the shape—
Cym. And is come {'jonh-_._
P. jun. A most polite neat
sﬁ?the limbs, thing, wey
As sense can taste !
Cym. It is, sir, though I say it, )
As well begotten a business, and as fairy
Helped to the world. E:
P. jun. You must be a midwife, sir,
Or clse the son of a midwife (pray we
pardon me)
Have helped it forth so happily I~y
news have you?
News of this morning ? T would fajy
some B
Fresh from the forge ; as new as day, ;
they say. 1
Cym. And such we have, sir,
Reg. Shew him the last roll,
Of emissary Westminster's, 7the heir,

Enter Barber.
P. jun. Come nearer, Tom ! x 4
Nath. ' There is a brave Lumg '
Is cotr]noe ofage this morning, aﬂu"
y. i
P.jun, That's 1!
Nath. ** His father died on
seven-night.”
P. jun. True!l
Nath. ** At six o' the clocK in
ing, just a week
Ere he was one and twenty.”
P. jun. 1am here, Tom !—
Proceed, 1 pray thee,

Nath. ** An old canting beggar
Brought him first news, whom he

tertained B
To follow him since.’ y
P.jun. Why, you shall see
ounder !
Come in— %
Enter Pennyboy Canter.

No follower, but companion :

times. I im in friend ;
il s gl
Cost sweat and freezing. Thou dost not know he is a wisec
&(E?-.Andm!gmkmsleeps, Though he seem patched thu
it came to this. up of pieces.
b Ner skall the stationer cheat the #5
. st feat upon the time redetwl,ﬂhw
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"'.:;r. we are in here, in, i’ the News-
Four uffice ! :
his day’s roll already !—I do muse
you came by us, SITS.
rym. One Master Picklock,
yuyer, that hath purchased here a place
o morning of an emissary under me——
n;:! Emissary Westminster.
{ym. Gave it into the oﬁicg_
#it. For his essay, his piece,
2. fun. My man of !aw‘]‘
#es my attorney, and solicitor too !
4 e pragmatic | what is his place worth ?
(ym. A nemo-scil, sir. .
Fit. "Tis as news come in.

for my part : then the other moiety
§ paried into seven: the four emissaries,
‘;nfmy cousin Fitton here’s for Court,
bler for Paul’s, and Buz for the Ex-
g:'ec;r Westminster, with the ex-
aminer,
d mgister, they have full parts: and
then one part
ander-parted to a couple of clerks.
there’s the just division of the profits,
£ jun. Have you those clerks, sir?
Om. There is one desk empty,
it has many suitors.
P jen, Sir, may 1
0l one more, and carry it, if his parts
ifts, which*you will call them——
. Be sufficient, sir.
ux. What are your present clerk's
ities ?
5 be qualified ?
. A decayed stationer
¥, but knows news well, can sort and
ok them,
& Aud for a need can make them.
™. True Paul’s, bred
 churchyard,
&ll And this at the west door
=€ other side ; he is my barber, Tom,
‘.ﬂ;choL‘u, and a master of arts
b )
lor went out master of arts in a

. bood
L % Up thus

For one of the music: he's a nimble
fellow,
And alike skilled in every liberal science,
As having certain snaps of all; a neat
Quick vein in forging news too- 1 do
love him,
And promised him a good turm, and I
would do it,
What is your price ? the value ?
Cym. Fifty pounds, sir.
L. jun. Get in, Tom, take possession, 1
instal thee,
Here, tell your money. Give thee joy,
good Tom !

And let me hear from thee every minute of

(. And as they are issued. I ha\-ei news,
“the just moiety

While the News Staple stands, or the office
lasts,

Which I do wish may ne'er be less, for thy
sake,

Re-enfer Nathaniel,

Nath. The emissaries, sir, would speak
with you

And Master Fitton ; they have brought in
news,

Three bale together.

Cym. Sir, you are welcome here.

£i¢. Sois your creature.

Cym. Business calls us off, sir,

That may concern the office,

£. jun. Keep me fair, sir,

Still in your staple; I am here your
friend,

On the same floor.

Fit. We shall be your servants.

{E’xéknf all but P, jun. and P.
ant,

P. jun. How dost thou like it, founder?

P. Can. All is well, e

But that your man of law, methinks, ap-
pears not

In his due time. O ! here comes master's.
worship.

Enter Picklock.

Pick. How does the heir, bright Master
Pennyboy ?

‘i."."ilYi as before, one Christmas, | Is he awake yet in his one and twenty P——
Ba U'° a masque at court, by his| Why, this i better far  than to wear

means of his cittern,? hold- [}ullb smutting gloves, or melancholy

Wher L Master of aris in a throng, &c.)
ke o} **™E person of high rank, foreign

degrees were conferred, in | you know (ux: Tom Br-wn) that a ciffern iras

natural i
o visited the University. bears to a bag-pipes.”~Vol. iii. p. 74.
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And have a pair of twelvepenny broad
ribands,
Laid out like labels. :
P. jun. 1should have made shift :
To have laughed as heartily in my mourner’s

As in this suit, if it had pleased my father
To have beet buried with the trumpeters.
Pick. The heralds of arms, you mean,

P. jun. | mean
All noise that is superfluous !

Pick. All that idle pomp ;
And vanity of a tombstone, your wise

father =
Did by his will prevent. Your worship
had.

P. ;u-._XIO\ring and obedient father of

him,
I know it [I]; a right kind-natured man,
To die so opportunely.
Pick, And to settle
All things so well ! compounded for your
wardship
The week afore, and left your state en-
upon't.

ure,
Wi:hmla.nlycharge
P. jun. | must n say,
1 Jost an officer of him, a good bailiff,
And I shall want him: but all peace be
with him !
1 will not wish him alive again, not I,
For all my fortune. Give your worship
Joy
Of your new place, your emissaryship
hfskNKm 1wb bough
ick. y 1 t it, sir.
F.jll.Nol{.ou
Pick. To work for you, and carry a
mine
the master of it, Master Cymbal,
m:w amﬂewmm
for you, sir,

as
P.

Indeed, she is, and not of morta] MH
Infanta of the mines ; her grace's .-
father Eraag.
Was duke,
= Ophyr,
he Subterranean. Let that
name is, pas, Hy
Or rather her three names are
she is) (for =
Aurelia Clara Pecunia, a great prineeg
Of mighty power, though she ?:\EL in
vale, L
With a contracted family!
cretary—
P. Can. Who is her gwntlcmm_&

and cousin to the Kan,‘

He o

too.
% Pick. One Broker;
And then two gentlewom

Statute ¥ =, My
And Mistress Band, with Wax the chys

bermaid,
And Mother Mortgage the old nurse, 1

Piivn aad 1 fol
awn and his fellow : you have not

to bribe, sir. "
The work is feasible and the appros

easy,

By your own kindred. Now, sir, Cyn
(hink'i.

The master here, and governor of &
Staple,

By his fine arts and pomp of his pe
place :

To draw her! He concludes she &
woman,

And that so soon as she hears of the
office,

She’ll come to visit it, as they all
longings

After new sights and motions! Bul
bounty, :

Person, and bravery must achieve her.

P. Can. She is
The talk o the time ! the adventure

age ! :
Pick. You cannot put yourself ups

action 3

Of more importance. . 2

P. Can. All the world are suitors B2

Pick. All sorts of men and

sions. 3
P. Can. You shall have stall-fed @
crammed divines,
Make love to her, and with those €
And perfumed flatteries, as no e

Hmdeﬁnuhnnwhen they are. "
Pick. Well chanted, ;,
Old Canter ! thou sing’st troe.
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. And, by your leave,
._ ‘::smr'n worship, some of your velvet

m:;rpulcnt curt'sies to her, till they
for 't.

'I‘here's Doctor Almanac woos

her, one of the jeerers,

ysician.

'». Can. Your sea-captain, Shunfield,

es out he'll go upon the cannon for her.

ik, Though his loud mouthing get

him little credit. 3

. p. Can. Young Master Piedmantle, the

~ fioe herald,

wses 10 derive her through all ages,

wmall thekings and queens that ever were.

Pk, And Master Madrigal, the crowned

m our times, doth offer at her

as any, when it shall please Apollo
wit and rhyme may meet both in one

Lan. And you to bear her from all
 these, it will be—
fick. A work of fame,
Can. Of honour.
gh. Celebration.
Can. Worthy your name,
k. The Pennyboys to live in't.
. It is an action you were built
Sir.
ok, And none but you can do it.
n. 1'll undertake it.
And carry it.
Fear me not ; for since I came
e age, I have had a certain itch
mght eye, this corner here, do you see?
8 Some work, and worthy of a chro-
cle. [£xennt.

*“How now, gossip! how does
you?

Cen. Very scurvily, methinks, and suf-
ficiently naught.

nothing but a young

prodigal come of 1
who makes much of s ot

help him to a wife.

such creatures can broke for.
Tat. 1 cannot abide

in good clothes, a beggar in velvet, as

say, I could have endured him.
Mirth. Or a begging scholar in black,

or one of these beggarly poets, gossip,

horselecch.

£xpect. Ora threadbare doctor of physic,
a poor quacksalver,

Cen. Or a sea-captain half-starved.

Mirih. Ay, these were tolerable beggars,
beggars of fashion! you shall see some
such anon.

Tat. I would fain see the fool, gessip;
the fool is the finest man in the compa
they say, and has all the wit: he is
very justice o’ peace of the play, and ean
commit whom he will, and what he will,

no man say black ishis eye, but laughat him.

play, I'm afraid, gossip. .

Lat, 1t is a wise play then !

Lxpect. They are all fools the rather in
that.

Cen. Like enough.

Zat. My husband, Timothy Tattle, God
rest his poor soul | was wontto say,! there
was no play without a fool and a devi in s
he was tor the devil still, God bless Lar ,
The devil for his money, would he say, I

ot War mo play without a fool and a
H “Itwas wont,” says good Master
Ve Lo x.), “when an Enterlude was
L1 na countrey town, the first question
e hl"'I spectator made befare he
L ‘.:I_zmn to goe in was, Wiether
i A and a_foole in the piay ¥ And
e Bt upon the divell's backe, and
s coxcombe till he rore, the

e "—~The Foot out of the Snare,

10 the old Moralities : the fool or
ew comedy, however, succeeded
ity of his predecessor, and was

ith equal lm!cticnc:. Goffe, a

inum, haga pleasant passage

aa, which enters com-

pletely into Mistress Tattle’s idea of the sub

ject:

* Why, I would have the fool in every act,

Be it comedy or tragedy. I have laughed

Until I cry'd again, to see what faces

The rogue will make. 0O, it does me good

To see :iim hold out’s chin, hang down his
hands, >

And twirle his bawble : there is never a part

About him but breaks jests.

1 had rather hear him leap, or lu ﬁ.:r cry,

Than hear the gravest speech n play.

1 never saw Reade peeping thro' the curtain,
But ravishing joy entered into my heart.”

Emanuel Reade, the person here mentioned, was

one of the onginal actors in -

2%

Expect. As a body would wish: here's
the barber, buys hima
place in a new office, in the air, I know
not where; and his man of law to follow
him, with a beggar to boot, and they two

Mirth. Ay, she is a proper piece ! that

that nasty fellow
the beggar; if he had been a conn-beggar
t

ey

that could hang upon a young heir like a

error, absurdity, as the toy takes him, and
Mirth. But they have no fool in this

-
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would fain see the devil. And why would
o fain see the devil? would I say.
&m he has horns, wife, and may be
a cuckold as well as a devil, he would
answer. You are e'en such another!
husband, quoth I. Was the Devil ever
married ? q\\’hm do you read the devil
was ever so Bonourable to commit matri-
mony? The play will tell us that, says he,
we'll go see it to-morrow, the Devil is an
Ass. He is an errant learned man that
made i, and can write, they say, and I am
foully deceived but he can read too.
Mirth. 1 remember it, gossip, I went
with you; by the same token Mistress
Trouble-truth dissvaded us, and told us
he was a profane poet, and all his plays
had devils in them; that he kept school
upon the stage, could conjure there, above
the school of Westminster, and Doctor
Lamb' too: not a play he made but had a
devil in it ; and that he would learn us all
to make our husbands cuckolds at plays:
by another token, that a young married
wife in the company said she could find in
her heart to steal thither, and see a little of
the vanity through her mask, and come
practise at home,
Tat. O, it was Mistress——
Mirth. Nay, gossip, 1 name nobody. It
may be ‘twas myself,
x#;‘t. Butwas the devil a proper man,
ipr
Mirth. As fine a gentleman of his inches
as ever | saw trusted to the stage or any-
where else ; and loved the commonwealth
as well as ever a patriot of them all: he

would away the Vice on pg
quick to hell in every play where ha o
and reform abuses. F
Expect. There was the Devil of g
ton, no such man, I warrant yoy,
Cen. The conjurer cozened him i
candle’s end ;? he was an ass, e
Mirth. But there was one &
smith, would have made a horse
and break his halter, as they say,
Tat. O, but the poor man had gy,
shrewd mischance one day, -
Expect. How, gossip ? -
Tat. He had drest a rogue M.'
morning that had the staggers, asg
got such a spice of them himself by o
as they would not away all the ph’ b
do what he could for his heart,

Mirth. "Twas his part, £Ossip ; be

to be drunk by his part.
Tat. Say you so? I understood
much. -
Expect. Would we had such
part, and such a man in this
“twill be an excellent dull thing, =
Cen. Expect, intend it."”] R

ACT IL

SCENE 1.—A Room in Pennybe
House. !

Enier Pennyboy, sen., Pecuni
Statute, Band, and

P. sem. Your grace is sad, m
melancholy,

Flewcher's plays : these, however, could have
afforded him no scope for the ﬁne'acling which
we such delight o the good landlord in Goffe’s
ude ; and which probably took place in some

of Shak t's pieces.

1 Dr.ﬁ:b,! He passed for a conjurer with
the vulgar, but was an ignorant and impudent
impostor. Hewas indicted at Worcester, 5 Jac. 1.
for diabolical witcherafts and enchantments, and
:;h’:::slfh'::f the same county, in the follow-

r, for hus mmvocation and entertainment of
evil spirits; but for both these judgment was
suspended. Convicted of a rape, 21 Jac. 1. upon
the body of a girl of eleven years old in South-
;;nbutll}ad lmerull fimi’ughhm get the king's

; e was pelte the mob from the

ortunie playhouse to the (Jird Jewry, on the 13th
of June, 1628, and died d"bt:u next morning in the
compter : one i es being beaten
out, and his skull fractured, t;'he nbgle were
W that the doctor dealt with the devil,
asisted the Duke of Buckingham in mis.
leadiog the king ; atwhich inﬂ.lnllge Parliament
were making a remonstrance, —WHAL,

:1 kar ;axjmr cosened him
end ;] is alludes to a story toW
Fabel. —When the time for which he |
his soul was expired, and the devil
him, he begged permission to
then nearly finished, was burnt out
gence being granted to his earnest @
seized the candle end, and before the §
aware plunged it into a vessel of
H;re it \_vts dscl:um fmmd:hc :
who wvanished in great
erand. In the Devil of Edmeonts
as we now have it, Peter Fabe
different contrivance.

in this old play. lar
and a deer-stealer: but it is
what particular amusement k
unless, as the sequel seems tou
former was_actually int
representation.  Bla
meant for the principal bi
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4o not look upon me with that face
you were wont, my goddess, bright
b ‘Pecunia |

the hundred!
wulgar estimation ; yet am I

& ﬁ,{ and these my aged knees to
ckle X
,’E‘:u.!h}ll and just worship of you,
;Ng, I do confess [ have no shape

martyr,
Your

o . & 3
2l do walk the streets whisper and point,
*There goes old Pennyboy, the slave of

lt-. Pennyboy, Lady Pecunia's drudge,
wrdid rascal, one that never made

0 meal in his sleep, but sells the acates

are sent him,?

b, fowl, and venison, and preserves

himseif,

¢ an old hoary rat, with mouldy pie-
crust " .

I | do hear, rejoicing I can suffer
s and much more for your good grace's
sake.

Fe. Why do
8ot bid you :
gaot my grace be gotten and held too
it your self-tormentings and your
walches,

macerating of your body thus,

- w;:s and scantings of your diet and
rest

you so, my guardian? I

Althougk Your grace be fallen off two in the
S, &c.) The rate of interest was fixed,
v flued in the thirty-seventh year of
VIIL. and confirmed in"the thirteenth of
% 10 fem. per cent. per annum : but by
of the twenty-first of James (the year
Wis play appeared), it was reduced to
This was 2 grievous affliction 1 the
L. imisers) of the time, and to this the
*and elsewhere allydes,
Sells the acates are sent kim,

e and venison, and Preserves him-

h your grace be fallen off two in | Th
1

§our grace’s servant still: and teach this [ Wy

And

But you
%, make a minion of, but 1 am your | Th,

grace’s martyr. I can hear the|y,

They are all-mighty,

Know and can use too,

Is yours, you command it and
The honour of it
The reputation, a

£. sen. O no, your services, my princely

lady,
Cannot ‘with teo much zeal of rites be done,
ey are so sacred.

Pec. But my

May suffer, and th worship of my family,
en by so servile

means they both are
sought.

P, sen, You are a noble, young, free,
gracious lady,
would be everybody's in your bounty,
must not be so. They are a few
at know your merit, lady, and can
value it,

ourself scarce understands your proper
powers,

utation

and that we, your
servants,

That have the honour here to stand so

near you,

All this nether
world?

do sway it ;
» and the honesty,

» and the religion

I was about to say, and had not erred),

§ Queen Pecunia's: for that style is
yours,

If mortals knew your grace or their own
ood

good.

Mor. Please your grace to retire,
Band. 1 fear your grace

Hath ta'en too much of the sharp air.

Peec, Onol
I could endure to takea great deal more

ﬁmd with my constitution) were it left

nto my choice ;

what think you of it,
Statute ?

But Jonson has an
phanes, and has int . !
the highly humorous scene in which

Omnis enim ves,
V.‘rf;u Sama, decus, divina Ahumanague
Pulchris

Divitiis parent.~Hor. 1. ii. sat. 3. '

And again ;

Fidemgue et amicos,
Et genus, ef formam, Regina Pecunia
donat.—Lib. . ep. 6.

constantly an Aristo-
u:‘ed mm’-mm to

St and his servant let Plutus into the secret of his
Y Piecrust!) Po Ty | own importance ; .
erred this (for he did not find 1t oy P

¥ er of Avidieaus, whom, | *#- Tav Suvauw, nv Aurp 71, karaAvoes uovos,
i . lxl‘:.wm;wm&m-w:

sented partridge ey,
“"“Ni\‘e::rabhiu::dxgm&” ,l:lmma'gnv'm:r:wmm
2 o VU Ehis mether worid "Avarra r mhovtew yap e bmmeoa. &, 7. A,

Yol command f, gec.) »

45
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Sta. A little now and then does well,
and keeps ;
Your grace in your complexion.
Band. And true temper. .
Mor. But too much, madam, may in-

agues, © y
And put you in consumption.
P. sem.” Best to take il
Advice of your grave women, Do :
Imo!w :hgeﬁ;tnte of your body, and
have studied

grace's health.
Yo.g:ud. And honour. Here'll be visitants
Or suitors by and by ; and 'tis not fit
They find you here.

S#a. "Twill make your grace too cheap
To give them audience presently.

Mor. Leave your secretary
To answer them.

Pec. Wait you here, broker.

Bro. 1 shall, madam,

['E:eunf all tut Broker.

And do your grace’s trusts with diligence,

Enier Piedmantle.

Pie. What luck is this? I am come an
inch too late !
Do you hear, sir! is your worship of the
family
Unto the Lady Pecunia?
Bro. 1 serve her grace, sir,
Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the Infanta.
Pie. Has she all those titles and her
grace besides ?
1 must correct that ignorance and over-

sight
Before I do present. Sir, I have drawn
A pedigree for her grace, though yet a
novice
In that so noble study.
Bro. A herald at arms?
#Fie. No, sir, a pursuivant, my name is
Piedmantle.
Bro. Good Master Piedmantle,
sit. Iphave ildll?ced her—
ro. From & Spanish mi i
: bozﬁ“lndjﬁr pan nes in the
; for she comes that wa
s y by her

But by her 'gmndmother she is duchess of
mines.

P:;.“ From man's creation I have brought
Bro. No farther!

Your mines were before Adam, e -

office, e’
Roll five and twenty, you will fing
I see you are but a novice, Maste
mantle,
If you had not told me so.
Pie. Sir, an apprentice
In armory. I have read the Eleme
And Accidence, and all the s
And I have now upon me a great ampe
How to be brought to her grace, 1g ju
her hands. g
Bro. Why, if you have acquuistes
with Mistress Statute,
Or Mistress Band, my lady’s gentle

They can induce you. One is a
daughter,

But somewhat stately ; the other,
Band,

Her father's but a scrivener, but she s

Almost as much with my lady as the o

Especially if Rose Wax the chamberng

Be willing. Do you not know
neither?

Pie. No, in troth, sir. Ris:
Bro. She's a good pliant wench,
And easy to be wrought, sir; but thes
Old Mother Mortgage, if you ha

.

loves a sweetmeat,

melts 3

In her warm gums, she could c

for you

On such a trifle, a toy. Sir, you
How for your love and this so

p:?xjon ) 1 ha

(A perfect sanguine ve ve

The straining of a ward, op

Into the secrets of our fa N
Pie. 1 pray you let me kno

whom
I am so much beholden ; but yours
Bro. My name is Broker ; I am
And usher to her grace, -
Pie. Good Master Broker!
Bro. Good Master P :
Pie. Why, you could do me,
If you would now, this favour ot
7o. Truly 1 think I could;’
would e
I hardly should without, or &

nily.

pman

sir, long before, you have done
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in it ;

wiress Statute please to a
o istress

THE STAPL
p?ar
u:eg'wd nurse 1 told you of, M
(-9
:;2:%:'5 places here, we mingle not
We in another’s sphere, but all move
 eederly
4 our own orbs ; yet we are all concen-

p: %.’eli, sir, I'll wait a better season.
En'. Do, [Makes a mouth at him.,
4o study the right means ; get Mistress

d
1 uﬁ? on your behalf, or little Wax.
r}u I have a hope, sir, that I may by
-
j jh::iler grace as she is taking the air,
s, That air of hope has blasted many

an ae
gmmlsrl{ke yourself, good Master Pied-
mantle. | £xit Piedmantle,
P ws. [springs forward.] Well said,
master secretary, I stood behind
beard thee all. I honour thy dis-
patches. o
they be rude, untrained in our method,
have not studied the rule, dismiss
them quickly,
‘s Lickfinger, my cook, that unctuous
rascal ?
!l never keep his hour, that vessel of
kitchen-stuft |

Enter Lickfinger,

Bro. Here he is come, sir.
£ sea. Pox upon him, kidney.
100 late |

ek To wish them you, I confess,
bave them already,

4 n;nWha.li'
e pox !

. The piles,
» and all diseases light on him

not to keep his word | I'd keep my
word, sure .

‘:ew that man that will not keep his

P sen

8 did | break my word ?

L. Or 1 ) now ?

» t half an hour,
“fn. Half 5 year

':-‘l!nt Stand upon a minute of time :
L,

18t man, [ love still to be just. -
¥, you think I can run like

lghifoo Ralph,

g Wwheelbarrow with a sail in town

Me to you, [ have lost two stone

You i1-|:u'gl:|.t have followed me like a water-
ng-pot, 4

Andseepnmlheknolslmadelhngth
street ;

My face dropt like the skimmer in a fritter-

pan,
And my whole body is yet, to say the

truth,
A roasted pound of butter, with grated
bread in't |
£. sen. Believe you he that list ; you staid
of purpose
To have my vension stink, and my fowl
mortified,
That you might have them—
Lick. A shilling or two cheaper !

That is your jealousy,

P. sen. Perhaps it is,
Will you go in, and view, and value all?
Yonder is venison sent me, fowl, and fish,
In such abundance I am sick to see it ;
I wonder what they mean! I have told

them of it!
To burden a weak stomach and provoke
hrust a sin upon me

A dying appetite | t

I ne'er was guilty of ! nothing but gluttony,

Gross gluttony, that will undo this land |
Lick. And bating two in the hundred.
P. sen. Ay, that same's

A crying sin, a fearful damned device,

Eats up the poor, devours them—
Lick. Sir, take heed

What you give out.

£. sen. Against your grave great Solons,

Numa Pompilii, they that made that law,

To take away the poor's inheritance !

It was their portion, I will stand to it;

And they have robbed them of it, plainly

robbed them.
I still am a just man, I tell the truth.
When moneys went at ten in the hun-

dred, I,

And such as I, the servants of Pecunia,
Could spare the poor two out of ten, and
did it :
How say you, Broker?
Lick. Ask your echo!
Bro. You did it.
P. sen. 1 am for justice; when did I

leave justice ? 5
We knew ‘twas theirs, they had right and
title to't :
Now——
Lick. You can
F 23 mAsVery li 05
Lick. as ing.
P. sen. They have bouﬁ our hands
With their wise solemn act, shortened our

tmuthamnmhhg.

8 the service, posting hither :

arms, _j
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Lick. Beware those worshipful ears, sir,
be not shortened,

And you play Crop in the Fleet, if you use
Pm;ahm licence, knave, informer?
Lick. 1am Lickfinger,

¥ k. & i
o;f :3? A saucy Jack you are, that’s once.

What said 1, Broker? :

Bro. Nothing that I heard, sir.

Lick. 1 know his gift, he can be deaf
hen he list.

P.:u. H;ve you provided me my bushel

of
Idid!xesggscak? 1 do not care how stale
Or stinking that they be; let 'em be rotten:
For ammunition here to pelt the boys
That break my windows.
Lick. Yes, sir, I have spared them
Out of the custard-poliic for you, the
mayor's.’
P. sen. 'Tis well; go in, take hence all
that excess,
Makewhat youcanof it, yourbest : and when
1 have friends that I invite at home, pro-
vide me
Such, such, and such a dish, as I bespeak;
One at a time, no superfluity.
Or if you have it not, return me money :
You know my ways.?
Lick. They are a little crooked.
P. sen. How, knave?
Lick. Because you do indent.
P. sen. “Tis true, sir,
I do indent you shall return me money.
Lick, Rather than meat, I know it; you
are just still
P. sen. 1 I:évc it still ; and therefore if
you
The md-ﬂeer pies in your house, or sell
them forth, sir,

Cast so that I may have their coffins all
Returned here,® and piled up: I would be

t
To keep some kind of house.

Lick, By the mouldy signs|
P .ml.ByAnd then ,;emntI.

# t;:twofdogs:
at flaps of mutton, l:idncn.
veal, "_
Good plenteous scraps; my maid ghan
the relics.
Lick. When you and

dined ! a sweet reversion,
P. sen. Who's here? my courtier 5

little doctor ? y
My muster-master? And what ple
that .
They havi brought to pull ?
Bro. 1 know not, some green plovs,
I'll find him out.

Enfer Fitton, Almanac, Shunfield, .
Madrigal. -

P. sen. Do, for | know the rest:
They are the jeerers, mocking, !
Jacks.
Fit. How now, old Mo
are come——
P. sen. To jeer me,
As you were wont ; [ know you,
Alm. No, to give thee
Some good security, and see Peet
P. sen. What is't? 1
Fit. Ourselves, b
Alm. We'll be one bound for a
Fit. This noble doctor here.
Alm. This worthy courtier.
Fit. This man of war, he wasg
master. ]
Alm. But a sea-captain now,
tain Shunfield.
[P. sen. Aholds
Shun. You snuff the air now, i
scent displeased you? = = =
Fit. Thou need'st not fear him, @
credit is sound. 3
Aim. And seasoned too, S
salt at sea.

! The custard-politic] ie., the huge custard
mod for the Lord Mayor's feast. See
b a.

'_Yuhum-n'n.
Beca TM&;‘E{:&I&
uEE you ent] A
old meaning of the law w rﬁmptz:jlmr
s make an impression on the wax of the seal
with the teeth, which, before writing was com-
mon, Cowel tells us, was the mode of testifying
&:muwd’mﬁ.dwﬂg&c.
Cast 10 that [ have their coff
Returned &_w.]".fe.. the raised ;:l“.n or
is familiar in this

sense to all our old writers. One
is given in vol. L p. 61: ;

“ Cold as the turkies coffimed up it

which will be thought sufficient
emlplify S0 COMMON an expre:

t may be added, however,
coffin, was in ill repute under E
good queen, as the call for one
dearest morsel cfl the earth b

w more solicitous to
:}‘l’t.p?‘ he would chide her l¢
tioned the coffin of a
make them say crust,
sad omen." !
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B do not love pickled security ;
P-;’l' tl,ad one good freshman in for

}: 3
: [‘rtth is, you three stink.
i “'"_ You are a rogue. :
7, sen. 1 think I am; but I will lend no
money X
o (hat security, captain,
¥ l. Here's a gentleman,
j fesh-man in the world, one Master Ma-
gl ;
ﬂ_.‘_‘ Of an untainted credit; what say
you to him ? 2 {
4 [ Exit Madrigal witk Broker.
cagn. He's gone, methinks ; where is
" pe?—Madrigal | e
£ sen. He has an odd singing name :
is he an heir?
£, An heir to a fair fortune.
Aim. And full hopes :
dainty scholar, and a pretty poet |
P sen. You have said enough.
no money, gentlemen,
be goto 't in thyme once, not a penny.
[He snuffs again.
Shun. Why, he's of years, though he
bave little beard.
P. sen. His beard has time to grow: I
have no money. :
him still dabble in poetry. No Pecunia
1 be seen.
Aim. Come, thou lov'st to be costive
in thy courtesy ; but I have a pill,
A goiden pill, to purgeaway this melancholy.
as. Tis nothing but his keeping of

I have

his two drowsy dogs.

_ Bit. A drench of sack

4 good tavern, and a fine fresh pullet

i cure him.

l‘:ﬁ i'l\'othing but a young heir in white-

80w his diet better than the doctor.

| Stur. What, Lickfinger, mine old host
of Ram-alley 1!

Bave some market here.

Alm. Some dosser of fish
Or fowl to fetch off,

Fit. An odd bargain of venison

To drive.
£, sen. Will you go in, knave?
Lick, 1 must n
You see who drives me, gentlemen.
[P. sen. thrusts him in,
Alm. Not the Devil.
fit. He may in time, he is his agent
now,
P. sen. You are all cogging Jacks, a
covey of wits,
The jeerers, that still call together at meals,
Or rather an aiery; for you are birds of

prey,

And fly at all; nothing's too big or high
for you ;

And are so truly feared, but not beloved

One of another, as no one dares break

Company from the rest, lest they should
all

Upon him absent.

Alm. O, the only oracle
That ever peeped or spake out of a dou-

blet 12

Shun. How the stinks ! worse than
a fishmonger's sleeves.d

Fit, Or currier's hands.

Shun. And such a parboiled visage !

Fit. His face looks like a dyer's apron,

just.
Ailm. A sodden head, and his whole
brain a posset-curd.
P. sen. Ay, now you jeer, jeeron; I have
no money.
Alm. 1 wonder what religion he is of.
Fit. No certain species, sure: a kind of
mule,
That's half an ethnic, half a Christian !
. sen. 1 have no money, gentlemen,
Shur. This stock,
He has no sense of any virtue, honour,
Genlry, or merit.
P, sen. You say very right,
My meritorious captain, as I take it,

 Mine o1y host of Ram-alley.] This alley,
" ¥8ds from Fleet-street into the Temple,
Uason's time principally inhabited by
% victuallers. “Thus in the old drama
“lame ;
3 though Ram-alley stinks with cooks
aq l-le::’ &e. e

- O, the only oracl
e M:r :paf: out of a doublet!)]

*1 15 to the heathen priests, who were
o, or the art of keeping their

There is an allusion to this in the prophet
Isaiak: * And when they shall say unto you,
seek unto them who have f; mn&
unto wizards that peqg and that mutter,” viii. 1g.
—WHAL

Instead of peep, Lowth has speak inwardly,

3 Worse than a fishmonger's sleeves.) This
a”i'shof nofmodgrn date. Tl;mdnw

r;mhus the spi reflection o,

a

]

%, 35 the demon spoke in belly.

teful
B’
ot gty 3 g Lo i <7
brachio se emungeniem |
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Merit will keep no house, nor pay no house-

rent. i

Will Mistress Merit go to market, think
ou, 4

Set gﬂ the pot or feed the family ?

Will gentry clear with the butcher, or the

baker,
Fetch in a Pheasant, or a brace of par-
trid j
From gﬁ-u’ifc poulter for my lady's
supper ?

i this pure rogue !

g.u“l. This ?ouguc has money though ;
My worshipful brave courtier has no money;
No, nor my valiant captain.

Shkun. Hang you, rascall

P. sen. Nor you, my learned doctor. I
loved you ) 2
While you did hold your practice, and kill
tripe-wives,
And kept

u to your urinal ; but since your
lbumg: ) :
Have greased the Ephemerides, casting

figures,
And turning over for your candle-rents,
And your twelve houses in the zodiac,
With your almutens, alma-cantaras,
Troth you shall cant alone for Pennyboy.

Skun, 1told you what we should find

him, a mere bawd.

Fit. A e, a cheater.

F. sen. What you please, gentlemen :

I am of that humble nature and condi-

tion

Never to mind your worships, or take
notice

Of what you throw away thus, 1 keep
house here,

Like a lame cobbler, never out of doors,

With my two dogs, my friends ; and as you
say,

Drive a quick pretty trade still. I get

And as for I'itlcs. be ther rogue or rascal,
Or what your worships fancy, let them

pass.
As tz.rmloq things ; they are mine to-
y

P, sen. ‘;'gusee how I do blusp

asham 1
Of these large attributes | yet YOU han
Alm. Well, wolf hye 3
'm. Well, wolf, na, {
et | You ald :
You will have the hernia fall down geus
}mo ])Irour scrolg:em. aa:cl I shall be et g
will remember then .
fistula thats e
In ano I cyrred you of. 8
£. sen. Thank your dog-leech
They were wholesome pﬁi afom;?l.'
dled with them,

Alm. What an ungrateful wret, s
Shun. He minds e by
A courtesy no more than London bridgs
What arch was mended last,! )

Fit. He never thinks,
More than a log, of any at court
A man may do him ; or that such 3 jg
Reached him his hand. !
P, sen. O yes! if grace would strike
The brewer's tally, or my good Iy
hand a2
Would quit the scores; but, sir, 1]
not do it.
Here ]i]s a piece, my good Lord P
i

Goes to the butcher’s, fetches in a muts
Then to the baker's, brings in bee
makes fires, el
Gets wine, and does more real cour

Than all my lords I know: my
Lord Piece ! o

You are my lord,
Jacks,
Under the rose. -~
Shun. Rogue, I could beat you
£. sen. True, captain, if you durst
any other, -
I should believe you ; but indeed 00 |
hungry ; .
You are not angry, captain, if [k
Aright, good captain. No P
Is to be seen, though Mistress

speak, '.-
Or little blushet Wax be ne‘er so
I'll stop mine ears with her &
Syrens,

An: ‘ours to-morrow,
m. Hang thee, dog |
Skun, Thou cur | “
1
He minds
A conrtesy no move than den&n
Wiar arch way mended last.] Two hundred
!u:nd:anm:!y ﬂmna.mlhismnzﬁmn.
T wh. [1B16). This per-

< wasted
petaal repairs than would haye

5. dohgtn safe l_::‘ml “P'mdm
e lives [+ I’m
i myp:empﬁtﬂemthm
there is blood on the
account is before them. Had

it~

money in
luﬁaedhﬁ

turtle been lost there, &c

been long since
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Where's Madrigal ?

4e sneaked hence? -
Bm._ Here he comes with Broker,
prounia’s secretary.

Re-enter Madrigal and Broker,

f/m. He may do some good

woh him perhaps. — Where have you
" been, Madrigal ?
Msd. Above with my lady's women,

reading verses.

Fit. That was a favour,—Good morrow,
master secretary !

Saun. Good morrow, master usher !

dim. Sir, by both

eur worshipful titles and your name,

Mas Broker,

d morrow |

Mad. 1did ask him if he were

hiblon Broker,

Shun, Why ?

sd. A creature of two natures,

he has two offices,

8rs. You may jeer,

Bave the wits, young gentlemen : but

your hope

Helicon will never carry it here

our fat family ; we have the dullest,

unbored ears for verse amongst our

females |

rieved you read so long, sir; old nurse
Mortgage

snored in the chair,

marked her,

Rodded,

than thymes,

297
and philosophy. God be wi' you, | Would wake them, and bring Wax to her
entlemen | P true temper.
qde you better names, Pecunia is for| Mag, I’ faith, sir, and I'll try,
o Ay [Ex:‘!. Bro. 1t is but earth
f:. What a damned bharpy it is!|Fit to make bricks and tiles of.

Shun. Pox upon't,
"Tis but for pots, or pipkins at the best,
If it would keep us in good tobacco-
pipes—— Y
Bro. It were worth keeping,
Fit. Or in porcelain dishes,
€re were some hope.
Alm. But this is a hungry soil,
And must be helped.
£it. Who would hold any land,
To have the trouble to mar] it ?
Shun, Not a gentleman.
Bro. Let clowns and hinds affect it that
love ploughs,
And carts and harrows, and are busy still
In vexing the dull element,
Alm. Our sweet songster
Shall rarify 't into air.

Fit. And you, Mas Broker,
Shall have a feeling.
Bro. So it supple, sir,
The nerves.
Mad, 0, it shall be palpable,
Make thee run thoro a hoop or a

thumb-ring,
The nose of a tobacco-pipe, and draw

Thy ductile bones out like a knitting-
needle,

To serve my subtile turns,
Bro. 1 shall obey, sir,

And run a thread like an hour-glass.

3
Nad 1y heard you have offe
:Pm.{w_]

i true comic humour from the subse-
®in the Au/uiar, of Plautus:

Divy

tivws algue kominum clamat con-

o leillo frumus 5i gua exit foras.
T it iy , m obstringi,
s Culam 0y itum, folle tringit

and Statute, if you Re-enter Pennyboy, sen.
P. sen. Where is %r:':r?
fast asleep, and Mistress Band she|Are nothlhse flies yet? Pray quit
my house, i
"t with any consent to what you | I'll smoke u out else.
fead. Fit. O the prodigal |
fust have somewhat else to chink | Will y%ulbe?at so much charge with us,
and loss
M could make an epitaphon yourland, | Mad. I've heard you have offered, sir,
€1t on departure), such a poem to lock up smoke, ! .
red, siv, to| The Awlularia was a t favourite with
This, with what follows, is im- onson, who has more it

to it than
lley was probably aware of.  Fitton's jeers
are from the same source as £ 11

" Pumex non aque est aridus, algue kic est
Aguam kercle plorat, guane levat, profim

dere
Ser pridews & ues demserat,
#:!&gduiin'r

Codict
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And calk windows, spar up all your
doors, - i o

Thinking to keep it a close prisoner wi
you, :

And wept when it went out, sir, at your

Fcf‘?Tﬁ%ﬂ his eyes were drier than a

Shom A wretched rascal, that will bind
about .
The nose of his bellows, lest the wind get

out
n he’s abroad.
“?I-lefn. Sweeps down no cobwebs here,
But sells them for cut fingers; and the
spiders,
As creatures reared of dust,
nothing,
To fat old ladies’ monkeys.
Fit. He has offered
To gather up spilt water, and preserve
Each hair falls from him, to stop balls
withal.

and cost him

Shuw. A slave, and an idolater to
Pecunia !

P. sem. You all have happy memories,
gentlemen,

In rocking my poor cradle. I remember too,
When you had lands and credit, worship,
friends,

Ay, and could give security! now you
have none,
Or will have none right shortly. This can

time,

And the vicissitude of things ! I have

All these, and money too, and do possess
them,

And am right heartily glad of 4
memories, B ¢
And both the changes. J

Fit, Let us leave the viper,

[Exeunt all but P. sen. and pos
P. sen. He's glad he is rid of his oy
and so soon.— i '
Broker, come hither ; up, and ef] o
lady i
She must be ready presently, and S

Band, Mortgage, Wax: my p
young kinsman
Will straight be here to see her;
our house, i
The flourishing and flaunting Pennyboes
We were but three of us in all &
worl]d. a 5 i

My brother Francis, whom

Frank Pennyboy, ™
Father to this ; he's dead : this Penn
Is now the heir! I, Richer Pennybay,
Not Richard, but old Harry Pennybe
And, to make rhyme, close, wary

boy, ;
I shall have all at last, my hopes
me.
Go, see all ready; and where my ¢
have faulted, :
Remove it with a broom, and sw
With a slice of juniper, not too m
sparing, .
We may be faulty ourselves else, |
prodigal, .
In entertaining of the prodigal.

i

Here he is, and with him—
clapper-dudgeon 1*

! Spar wp all yowr doors,) i.e., bar or bolt
|.h'-}’ h'];h: wn} is still in use.
¢ a clapper-dudgeon!] A clapper-
dudgeon, the Canting Dadi’mry informs ﬁl.:,eis
~a thoroughbred begpar, a beggar born of a

n the Captain, by Beaumont and Fletcher,
Jacomo says,
“ Though 1 am plain and dudpeon,
1 would not be an ass ; and to sell parcels,
I can as soon be hanged.”

interpretation of dagwne 4 ﬁlﬂq
dagger, or dud) mAEff d L
t is somewhat remarkable t
should charge the commentators
everiooked this simple interp
leased to call it, when he had
!h[ore copiudoi_t verbatim l'r;}:.
£ meanin, dague i roéi
venture to Efﬁrm. the slightest idea.
be amiss, therefore, to add a
lealion of an expression thus id
rom volume to volume.

_Dudgm. h.-;c the last commentator assures us, hWhoevef b’:ﬁe"’l‘fe&g{m p:gl
" a i iced

vol ix. 162. If this jargon means in a very un- editors to account for the fatity
wamal sense, Mr. W is mistaken. word | heroines of them prod

occars ina common sense., "Itg:obnhly casions. In the case of J'

he 1 laﬂw man.” It means | Mr. Steevens suppe

2 e Asmlely peron it metiee | wih one o e

i 0 a1 s o o e ¥ By i i
tiander ks o says) was a par- rc:m . on, con, o
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'E.i..i-“’ a good sign, to have the beggar
¢ him
s,ﬂlﬂ: his first entry into fortune.

nn bOYn
puier Pe yand

p. jun. How now, old uncle? I am come
‘Io see thee,
the brave lady here, the daughter of
hir,
0,‘;; thou keep'st.
#. sen. Sweet nephew, if she were
The daughter of the Sun, she's at your
service,
asd 5o am I, and the whole family,
Warshipful nephew.
#.jun. Sayst thou so, dear uncle !
Welcome my friends then : hereis Domine
Picklock,
Wy man of law, solicits all my causes,
folows my business, makes and com-
pounds my quarrels
fetecen my tenants and me ; sows all my

jun., Penn Canter,
Picklock.! iad

stri
#ad reaps them too ; troubles the country
for me,
vexes any neighbour that I please.
£ sen. But with commission ?
£. jun. Under my hand and seal.
P. sen. A worshipful place !
Fick. | thank his worship for it.
£ sen. But what is this old gentleman ?
P.Can, A rogue,
¥ery canter, I, sir, one that maunds
the pad:? we should be brothers
though ;

For you are near as wretched as 4
You dare not use your money, amau

none.
P. sem. Not use m money, cogging
ack | who uses it 4
At Detter rates, lets it for more in the
hundred
Than I do, sirrah ?
£. jun. Be not angry, uncle.
£, sen. What | to disgrace me with my
queen, as if
I did not know her value.
£. Can. Sir, 1 meant
You durst not to enjoy it.
P. sen. Hold your peace,

You are a Jack.
P. jun."Uncle, he shall be a John,
An you go to that ; as good a man as you

are:
And I can make him so, a better man;
Perhaps I will too. Come, let us go,
?Gm‘ag.
P. sen. Nay, kinsman,
My worshipful kinsman, and the top of our
house,
Do not your penitent uncle that affront,
‘ora rl.aih word, to leave his joyful thres-
hol
Before you see the lady that Tong for,
'II‘he Venus of the t|i:)leyand st?tl ggml‘
do eive your bounty loves the man,
For sﬂﬁﬁ concealed \Firtl.l):: that he hides
Under those rags.

#£. Can. | owe my happiness to him,
The waiting on his worship, since [ brought
him

are wrong. Daggers, or as they were
@mmonly called, knives, were worn at all
by every woman in England—whether
¥ere 50 in Italy, Shakspeare, I believe,
“quired, and I'cannot tell. In the haft
85 universa] g pendage (for men also wore
b there was of course much variety. The
t was that @ roélles, a plain piece of
*th an orbicular rim of iron for a guard :
"Xt in degree was the dndgeon, in which
¥ood was gouged out in crooked channels,
Mat is now, and perhaps was then, called
*reping. It is needless to speak of steel,
s #mber, and gold hafted daggers; but the
*bo knows how ambitious our ancestors
finery, will easily conceive by what
“" con (wooden) came to be used as a
Fontempt, and from a simple charac-
meaner passions.

. uflc

um 2 A
¥Enifies ane who claps his weoden dish

: daar for broken meat, &c., as was once

Verty to be frequently employed in | i

The happy news welcome to all young heirs.
I should blush at the of this note
itnottl"lalllmve grown orliiltlg"ﬁ" ;
great masters of the English tongue, and
no pains ill bestowed 1

in seeking to rescue
from the united attacks
temerity.

P :

! After this there occurs a marginal
taken with the rest of this play from the
holder's copy. Broker, Pecunia, Sta
Band, Wax, and Morigage, kid in ﬁubm
which is evidently the prompter's call on
actors required for the ensuing scene.
;A rogue, o
very canter, [, sir,
Upon the pad:) R
more ancient sense o

is used
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P. jun. Thou didst indeed, for which I
t thee yel. d
Your fortunate princess, uncle, is long a
coming. = 4
P. Can. gshe is not rigged, sir; setting
forth some lady y
Wi t ch as furnishing a fleet.—
Hé:news?:e-sist.ucome at last, and like a

ley
Gilif:lﬂ'le prow.
Pecunia #m stale, attended By
B'g:oker. Statute, Band, Wax, and
Mortgage.

P. jun. Is this Pecunia?
P. J:w Vouchsafe my toward kinsman,
cious madam,
The favour of your hand. ’ 2
Pec. Nay, of my lips, sir, [KXisses him.
To him.
P. jun. She kisses like a mortal creature.
[Aside.

Almighty madam, I have longed to see
Pec. And I have my desire, sir, to be-

hold

That youth and shape which in my dreams
and wakes

I have so oft contemplated, and felt

jarm in my veins, and native as my

blood.

‘When | was told of your arrival here,

I felt my heart beat as it would leap out

In m; and all my face it was a

But how it came to pass I do not know.
P, jun. O, beauty loves to be more
proud than nature,
That made you blush, I cannot satisfy
My curious eyes, by which alone I am

In my '!dj.ng you. Kisses her,
r 4 . They pass the cornglimem
Pmtzll well.
Pick. Ay, he does kiss her, 1 like him.

L. ju ion was clear contrary,
doubthal, js

N
IM‘Pd!orhr
. and yet I danced for joy,
lhdmchmotiomasyﬁwsunbmm:rd e

Against a wall! or play :.:_;‘
Or trembling vapour of :goi.li.ng .
P. sen. That's not so good; E‘ B
have been a crucible shog
With molten metal, she had
P.jun, 1 cannot talk, but I
madam :
Are these your gentlewomen? [ loys

too. Kis

And which is Mistress Sta.tu[te?‘il'ht
Band ?

They all kiss close, the last stuck g
lips. ~

Bro. It was my lady's cha.mbq-w
soft Wax.

P. jun. Soft lips she has, 1
og't. Mither B-lilortgl;lage -e
I'll owe a kiss till she be younge,
Statute,
Sweet Mistress Band, and honey ligs
Wax,
‘We must be better acquainted.
[Aesses them agais,
Sta. We are but servants, sir, ]
Band. But whom her grace is so
tent to grace
We shall observe,
Wazx. And with all fit respect.
Mor. In our poor places.
Wax, Being her grace's shadows.
F. jun. A fine, well-spoken fami
What's thy name ?
Bro. Broker.

‘Who is a crafty knave en believe
[Aside o B
Art thou her grace's steward ?
Bro. No, her usher, sir. i
P. jun. What, of the hall? thou b
sweeping face,
Thy beard is like a broom.
Bro. No barren chin, sir;
I am no eunuch, though a gen
usher.

My princess forth to-day.
P. sen. Whither you please, sir;
You shall command her. I

In the speech of Pecunia, just above, i
allusion to a very beautiful passage S
Rhodius, descriptive of the nsing

Medea.

3 Methinks my uncle, &c.] Thi
; .wihua;n:u
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j [ will do all grace
new servant.
7}’”{,,_ Thanks unto your bounty ;
is my nephew, and my chief, the point,
B B op, and tuft of all our family 1—
Tip sir, conditioned always you return

L
ood nurse here, Mortgage,
‘g;y.g O, what else ?
P, n. By Broker.
P. jun. Do not fear.
£, ren. She shall go with you
Whither you please, sir, anywhere,
P. Can. 1see
4 money-bawd is lightly a flesh-bawd too.
Pick. Are you advised? Now, on m y
faith, this Canter
Weuld make a good grave burgess in some
barn.

P jun. Come, thou shalt go with us,
uncle.

P. %en. By no means, sir,

P jum. We'll have both sack and

fiddlers.
P.sen. I'll not draw
‘That charge upon your worship.
P.Can. Hes modestly,
| And like an uncle.

and Band home, with my sweet |

E OF NEWS, go1

£. sen. But Mas Broker here,
He shall attend you, nephew ; her grace's

usher,
you fancy to bestow on him,

And what
Be not too lavish, use a temperate bounty,
1f.

I'll take it to m
P. jun. 1 will be princely
While I possess my princess, my Pecunia.
. sen. Where is't you eat ?
¥ ixn. Hard by, at Picklock’s i
Old Lickfinger's the cook, here in
alley.
P. sen. He has good cheer; perhaps I'll
come and see you,
P. Can. O fiel an alley, and a cook’s

ng,

shop, gross |
"Twill savour, sir, most rankly of them
both :
Let your meat rather follow you to a tavern,
[ 7o P. jun.
Pick. A tavern's as wunfit too for a
princess,
P, Can. No, 1 have known a princess,
and a great one,

Come forth of a tavern,
Pick. Not go in, sir, though.
£. Can. She must go in if she came
forth : the blessed
Pokahontas, as the historian calls her,?

A Are you advised 7] i.e., have you found out
that | l!:'i: struck you? It is a proverbial
prase, and used as afgutle note of admiration.

ke blessed

las, as the historian calls her, &c.)
istorian was John Smith, a famous tra-
nd by far the most enterprising of the
mian settlers.  He seems to have been
otype of John Buncle, and in the dedi-
of bis curious History of Virginia to the
of Richmond, thus enumerates his
Jortumes: “Yet my comfort is, that
ble and virtuous ladies, and
but among themselves, have offered
Fescue and Fmteclion in my greatest dan-
Even in forraine parts, T have felt relief
Bat sox. The beauteous Lady Trabig-
When I was a slave to the Turl , did all
o4 to secure me.  When I overcame the
of Nalbritz in Tartaria, the churilabile
& ta supplyed my necessities. In
Hmost of my exl.mriities, that dlessed Poka-

i the great king's daughter of Virginia,

. -

s o my life,” &
TESpect to this dlessed lady, Ca tain
her fo more than justice. ile
B a0t 0 A child, she contrived to acquaint

furd his men with a plot which Powhatan,
L had treacherously laid to cut them
thus preserved the infant colony.
“¢d her kindness to the new settlers,
ed a Mr. Rolfe.

and baptized by the
came to England in
1616, with a letter from Captain Smi:h,mwg
recommending her to the queen (Anne) for
services to the colony ; in of which
she was very graciously rmmhm
died the followimg year, on board the
George at Gravesend, as she was on
to Virginia, leaving an infant son.
moments she was deeply

ious segtimieffm.s, and her
E:en made, if not more profitable
more exem to the world, if
fallen into lieh?:md:g fanatics,
her end by a mixture of familianity
ness similar to that which shocks
posed mind in the deathbed scenes

those
XA

the Christian religiol
name of Rebocca.gl gl‘!e

Egé Sy
i
HHHH

i,&

7
g
F

rant enthusiasts whose ra

recorded ina icious ication called the
Methodists' Magaszine. ‘{‘:m all, Poka-
ho:utns !:;d many claims on ﬂl:[r:gmdud'llﬁ

country, nor would she be mentioned as she is by
onson had he not been di the ac-
go'muof her “godly end” !m }'UH& 1
ha\éu seen), equally repugnant to true taste
an nuine " -
Snuth hims?leftgitd in 1631 (the year in which
this play was printed), and was buried, as Stow
tells us, in St. Ichre's church : where a long
epitaph once told, in wretched d how “i
honour of his God and Christendom, he did

E&s

instructed in the principles of

By this gen- | divide

f

from pagans three, their
lives,” &c
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d great king's daughter of Virginia,
ing womb of tavern ;—and be-

P, jun. Contht. i' faith ; 3

Qur meat shall be brought thither, Simon
the king

‘Will bid us welcome.

Pick. Patron, 1 have a suit.

P. jun. What's that ?

Pick. That you will carry the Infanta
To see the Staple; her grace will be a

To m members of it.
P. jun. 1 will do it,
And have her arms set up there with her
titles,*
Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the Infanta,
And in Apollo! Come, sweet princess, go.
P, sen. Broker, be careful of your
charge.
Bro. | warrant you, [Exeunt.
[Cen. ** Why, this is duller and duller !
intolerable, scurvy, neither devil nor fool
in this play ! pray God some on us be not
a wit’ch, gossip, to forespeak the matter

Mirth, 1 fear we are all such, an we

Old Covetous-

mess, the sordid Pennyboy, the Money-

bawd, who is a flesh-bawd too, they say.
Tat. But here is never a fiend to carry

him away. Besides, he has never a yy
dagger! 1 would not give a rush

Vice that has not a wooden dagger (g
at everybody he meets.

Mirth. at was the old way, gos
when Iniquity came in like Hokos |
in a juggler’s jerkin, with false ski
the knave of clubs; but now they are
tired like men and women of the time, g,
vices male and female. Prodigality, liju,
young heir, and his Mistress Muneﬂ hosal
favours he scatters like counters), pry
up like a prime lady, the Infanta of g
mines.

Cen. Ay, therein they abuse an honggy,
able princess, it is thought.

Mzrth. By whom is it so thought? g
where lies the abuse?

Cen. Plain in the styling her Infanty
and giving her three names.*

Mirth. Take heed it lie not in the v
of your interpretation ; what have Aurefiy,
Clara, Pecunia, to do with any person ? dy
they any more but express the
Money, which is the daughter of h
and drawn out of the mines? [s thes
nothing to be called Infanta, but what
subject to exception ? why not the infanis
of the beggars, or infanta of the gipsiés,
well as king of beggars, and king d
gipsies.

Cen. Well, an there were no wiser ¢
I, 1 would sew him in a sack, and send
by sea to his princess.

Mirth. Faith, an he heard you, Ce
he would go near to stick the ass's eas
your high dressing, and perhaps to all
for hearkening to you. '

Zat. By'r lady, but he should not!
mine ; I would hearken, and hearken, &
censure, if I saw cause, for the othe
Erinous' sake Pokahontas, surnamed i

lessed, whom he has abused indeed, a8
I do censure him, and will censure him =

.

1 P, Can. m,/ﬁ

ik

At brave Wadloe's. _Afo&bisthc room
50 called where Jonson and his friends held their
club, at the Devil Tavern in street, then

of the Lord Lieutenants of Ireland are
set up in the inns in which they oce
rest on their journey to the coast.

3 To forespeak u’; matter thus.] ie., 0
tell, and thus incur the suspicion
a familiar.—See vol. i. p. 165 a.

* In the styling her Infanta, and [
three names.) 1 cannot give the .
names of the Infanta Maria of Spai i:nh‘ .
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say she came forth of a tavern was
Bdhe“ altry poet.! N 5
Mirth. hat’s but one gossip’s opinion,
od Y Gossip Tattle's too ! but what says
wﬁau here? She sits sullen and

%ﬁ“" Troth, 1 expect their office,
: t office, the Staple, what it will
Je! they have talked on't, but we sec it
n yet.—Would Butter would come
% 2and spread itself a little to us !
‘ygmt.p()r the butter-box, Buz, the

Wt When it is churned and dished we
sl hear of ig.

Bxpect. If it be fresh and sweet butter ;
4t say it be sour and wheyish ?

Mirth. Then it is worth nothing, mere
pot butter, fit to be spent in suppositories, |
o ing coach-wheels, stale stinking |
guter, and such, I fear, it is by the being
prelled up so long.

Expect, Or rank Irish butter.

tes. Have patience, gossip; say that,
satrary to our expectation, it prove right,
sgasonable, salt butter?

Mirth, Or to the time of year, in Lent,
delicate almond butter! I have a sweet
weth yet, and I will hope the best, and sit
down as quiet and calm as butter, look as
mooth and soft as butter, be merry and
#ell like butter, laugh and be fat like
Mater: so butter answer my expectation,
#d be not mad butter ;

1 it be,
It shall both July and December see I'

I say no more, but—Dixi."]

——

ACT 1L+
SCENE 1.— Zhe Office of the Staple.

Enter Fitton, Cymbal, Register, Clerk
and Tho. Barber,

Fit. You hunt upon a wrong seent still,

and think

The air of things will carry them ; but it
must

Be reason and proportion, not fine sounds,

My cousin Cymbal, must get you this
ady.

You have entertained a pettyfogger here,

Picklock, with trust of ‘an emissary's
place,

And he is all for the young prodigal ;
You see he has left us.
Cym. Come, you do not know him,
That speak thus of him : he will have a
trick
To open us a gap by a trap-door,
When they least dream on't.
comes.
Enter Picklock.
What news?
Pick. Where is my brother Buz, my
brother Ambler?

Here he

:&:ccaiu orith -y"z fgm nn; .u:]:'d
Ppoet, is is said, however, e
wikrs of her life. The blessed Pokahontas was
:r-#q" favern both at Deptford and Graves-
! Would Butter wwonld come in.] See p. 286.
8¢ emissary, was evidently a Dutchman,
"_'Sﬂnuh.inf too much of this"—but the allu-
*ais10 the ol verh, Butter is mad twice a
ﬁ’:ﬁ when it is too soft, and in
‘er, when 1t is too hard.
, gave offence, and there-
Jonson thought proper to prefix the follow-
;‘ﬂﬂt to it, before the play was given to the

‘““TO THE READER.

*1n this fallowi the Office i
® shown 10 the Prodigal aad his Bromec:

1o ??n.f%"%?&?ﬁ

ade, a8
n
gossips that

now been said on this subject. Bus, | pam)

wherein the all, d of
S e St nd puyetof

to be none of his newl:ﬂnymmable man’s ;

but news made like time’s news (a

cheat to draw money), and could not be
rehended than in raising this ndiculous

the Staple, wherein the may see her
I'ully,c wplm“ and chqgt IIL
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The register, examiner, and the clerks?
Appear, and let us muster all in pomp,
For here will be the rich Infanta pre-

sently, 3
To make her visit. Penngbo , the heir,
M t leave for
Wi

n, has er to play
all her l;;:l, of the old churl her
guardian.
Now is your time to make all court unto

her,
That she may first but know, then love the

And shew it by her frequent visits here :
And afterwards get her to sojourn with

She \{10]?- be weary of the prodigal quickly.
?l'. Excellent news !
%, And counsel of an oracle!
. How say you, cousin Fitton?
i, Brother Picklock,
I shall adore thee for this parcel of tidings,
It will cry up the credit of our office
Eternally, and make our Staple immortal !
Pick. Look your addresses then be fair
and fit,
And entertain her and her creatures too,
With all the migniardise and quaint

caresses
You can put on them.
Fit. Thou seer_'st by thy language
No less a courtier’ than a man of law.
1 must embrace thee.
Pick. Tut, I am Vertumnus,
On every change or chance, upon occa-

sion,
A true camelion, I can colour for it.
1 move upon my axle like a turnpike,?
Fit my face to the parties, and become
Straight one of them,

Enter Nathaniel, Tho. Barber, and
Register.

Sirs, up into your desks,
spread the rolls upon the table—so |
Is the examiner set?
Reg. Yes, sir.
Cym. Ambler and Buz
both now.

0

g

Pick, We'll sustain their parts,
No matter, let them p]flhe affairs wig,
Let us alone within, I like that wel),
On with the cloke, and you wiiy o

Staple gown,

[F“‘ puls on the office eloke e

Cym. the gown. ;

And keep your state, stoop only 4 g

Infanta ;

We'll have a flight at Mortgage, Statugg

Band,

And hard but we'll bring Wax {5 ¢

retrieve :3

Each know his several province, and ¢

charge it.

[ They take their way

Fit, 1 do admire this nimble engipe
Picklock.

Cym. Coz, what did I say?

Fit. You have rectified my error,

Enter Pennyboy, jun., P. Canter, Pecunly
Statute, Band, Mortgage, Wax, sl
Broker.

P. jun. By your leave, gentlemen, what
news? good, good still, f
In your new office? Princess, here's
Staple !
This is the governor,
princess,
For my sake.—Tom, how is it, he
Tom?
How does thy place,
creature, princess,
This is my creature, give him your b
to kiss,
He was my barber, now he writes clen
I hogght this place for him, and gaw
im,
P. Can. He should have spoke of
sir, and not you :
Two do not do one office well.
P. jun. 'Tis true,
But I am loth to lose my courtesies.
P. Can, So are all they that do them
vain ends ;
And yet you do lose when you pay ¥
selves, )

kiss him,

and thou?—

delicacy of behaviour), which

bably one ﬂuﬁt;:;h-d }:h%e‘:u::em
] ‘ s’lrat;_rmjﬁkt.] ie., aturn-

stile. It is probable that, in Jonsonu's time, the

roads, or lnnu,lmimmhub‘:r‘qnthm
these, which every one opened himself,

They have resigned their name (picca) to the

noble public roads of the present day, and
destly assumed another better adapted 1o 5%

humble office, k
3 But we'll bring Wax to the rewricve] 8

term in falconry ; to make the hawk reto™ =

the I‘gre.—wuah .
* Retrieve is when partridges, having "
find -, “!. Recreal- ¥

spru to find again.
Mnfk‘aa:h word for a thousand M8
For Cym’ 'ulludun,j'fzbelow,ml’-ﬁ-
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No more of your sentences,

-"&’g&, they are stale’;
o, come for news, remember where you

':; thee let my princess hear some

e eater Cymbal.

[ ‘What news would she hear?

& of what kind, sir?

7. jun. Any, any kind,

, it be news, the newest that thou hast,
pews of state for a princess,

{m. Read from Rome there.

i, “ They write the King of Spain is
chosen Pope.”

p.jum. How!

fio. "*And emperor too, the thirtieth
of February.”

P jun, Is the emperor dead ?
'y P‘No. but he has resigned,
gl trails 2 pike now under Tilly.

or penan
P jun, 1?& will beget strange turns
ralﬂﬁendoml

. “And Spinola is made general of
Jesuits.”

" jun, Stranger !
Fit. Sir, all are alike true and certain.
All the pretence to the fifth

0la made general of the Jesuits!

st |
O no, he is dispensed withal—
" whole society, who do mnow

ry w of Christendom,
: ::;abeen thought so long,
nc h&nﬁ engine that they have
with 12 into the moon,
all his discoveries |

Tho. **And Vitellesco, he that was
last general,
Being now turned cook to the society,
Has drest his excellence such a dish of
egEs——
P, jun. What, potched ?
Tho. No, powdered,
Cym. All the yolk is wildfire,
As he shall need beleaguer no more
towns,
But throw his egg in.
Fit. It shall clear consume
Palace and place; demolish and bear
down
All strengths before it !
Cym. Never be extinguished
Till all become one ruin |
Fit, And from Florence.

Tho. " They write was found in Galileo’s
study

him too,
To fire any fleet that's out a#sea—"

Cym. By moonshine, is't%ot so?
Tho. Yes, sir, in the water,
P, jun. His strengths will be unresistible
if this hold.
Have you no news against him, on the
contrary ?

Nath. Yes, sir. * They write here, one
Cornelius-Son,
Hath made the Hollanders an invisible eel
To swim the haven at Dunkirk, and sink
all
The shipping there,”

P. jun. Why have not you this, Tom ?
c).,?:!_ Because he keeps the pontificial
s1ae.
P. jun. How! Change sides, Tom,
‘twas never in my thought
To put thee up against ourselves. Come
down
Quickly.
Cym. Why, sir?
. Jun, 1 ventured not my money
Upon these terms: if he may change,
why so |
I'll have him keep his own side, sure.
Fit. Why let him,
It is but writing so much over again.
P. jun. For that I'll bear the charges:
there's two pieces.
Fit. Come, do not stick with the gen-
tleman.
Cym. I'll take none, sir,

And yet he shall have the place.
X

A burning-glass, which they have sent |




306

THE STAPLE OF NEWS.

P. jun. They shall be ten then.
Up, o':n. and the office shall take them.
ide, Tom.

Y [ Tho. changes his side.
Know own side, do not forsake your

ide, Tom.
Tho. ** They write here one Cornelius-

Haths?nnnde the Hollanders an invisible eel |
To swim the haven at Dunkirk, and sink all |
The shipping there.”
P. jun. But how is't done?
Cym. 1l shew you, sir.
It is an automa, runs under water, 3
With a snug nose, and has a nimble tail
Made like an auger, with which tail she
wriggles
Betwixt the cosls o
straight.

P. jun, Whence have you this news?
Fit. From a right hand, I assure you,
The eel boats here, that lie before Queen-

hythe,
Came out of Holland.
P. jun. A most brave device,
To murder their flat bottoms.
Fit. 1do grant you:
But what if Spinola have a new project
To bring an army over in cork-shoes,
And land them here at Harwich? all his
horse
Are shod with cork, and fourscore pieces
of ordnance,

fa ship,' and sinks it

Mounted upon corl: carriages, with
bladders

Instead of wheels, to run the passage over

At a spring tide.

P. jun. 1s't true?
gs't. As lir_luenas the rest.
, jun. He'll never leave his engines: 1
would hear now
Some curious news,
?’-_. As what?
. jun. Magic or alchemy,
Or flying in the air, 1 care not what.
Nath. "'They write from Libtzig (re-
verence to your ears)
The art of drawing farts out of dead

Is by the brotherhood of the Rosie Cross

Fit. As there is no princess
But may perfume her chamber wiy
extraction.

P. yun. There's for you, princess |
P. Can. What, a fart for her?
P. jun. 1 mean the spirit.

P. Can. Beware how she resents j
P. jun. And what hast thou, Tom}

Tho. *' The per;‘:::tual motion
Is here found out by an ale-wife in
Katherine's,
At the sign of the Dancing Bears."

P. jun. What, from her tap?
I'll go see that, or else Il send
Cauter :
He can make that discovery.
P. Can. Yes, in ale. | Voise it
P, jun. Let me have all this news
up and sealed.
‘e, The people press upon us.
you, sir,
Withdraw with your fair princess:
a room
Within, sir, to retire to.
P. jun. No, good register,
We'll stand it out here, and observe
office :
What news it issues.
Reg. "Tis the House of Fame, sir,
Where both the curious and the neglh
The scrupulous and careless, wild
staid,
The idle and laborious, all do meet
To taste the cornucopize of her
Which she, the mother of sport,
to scatter

Among the vulgar: baits, sir, for
people !
And they will bite like fishes.

Enter a crowd of Customers.

P, jun. Let us see it,
1 Cust.? Have you in your p!
any news
Of the saints at Amsterdam ?
Reg. Yes; how much would you?
1 Cust. Six pennyworth, p
Rg%h Lay your money down.=
omas,
Tho. ** The saints do write they
a prophet shortly,
The prophet Baal, to be sent over 10
To calculate a time, and half a timé

1

She sy
M*Mdvﬁ'}u.m site; | 6w

33 Cust] A not

t customer as *‘a dopper

=

from the Latin corte. —WHAL.

Baptist.”
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he whole time,' according to Nao-

.

What's that?

{4 The measuring of the temple; a

sout but lately, and set out by Archie,

Or some such head, of whose long coat
they have heard,
And being black desire it.?
1 Cust. Peace be with them |
Reg. So there bad need, for they are
still by the ears
One with another.

¢ Baal, o be sent over to them,

¢ a time, and half a time,

the whole time,] This was intended to

£k the fanatics of those days, who dealt

in expounding the prophecies contained in
ns, and applied them to themselves,

e
i

sead that the woman fled from the face of |

ment into the wilderness, where she was
whed for a time, and fimes, and half a time,

"ie.lder. like Yok Baal, a Kentish
wer, and fomenter of the rebellion by Wat
o Richard IL.’s time.—WHaAL,

@ Baal was, as Whalley says, a principal
i the nhei]ion, and by his pretended pro-
ges kept up the seditious spirit of the people.
wm an excommunicated priest, and called
. in to the insurrectionary army.
e, like Jonson, terms him a prophet:

propheta docet guem spiritus ante maliy-
e

, sua tunc fuit alta schola.”

lines in which the nrienls of the
st instigate one another to fury,
the muster-roll of names.

cui Thome venit, neque Simme

o of the
-

bbe simul Hylke venire jubent.
- guem Gibbe juvat mocwwmenta

: b ad damnum Wille coire vovet.
b ferit guos Fudde ferit, dum Tibbe

L m' viros vellit et ense necat.”
Vox Clam.

l, it was not necessary for the poet to
‘®ourse to the times of Richard 11, fora
%: bis own age furnished them in abun-
" Usborne says that many of the Puritans
s Frince Henry to be prefigured in the
boldly prophesied that he should
beast; and that one Bad/, a
improbably the person whom
view), was so far overrun with
510 put out money on adventure,
= it back, double or treble, when
el should be elected Pope I'"—77u-
ires ym{ £ § 38

“eow the
. d in

* And being black desire it.) The old copy
hasa ma:ginnfnute here—Archie mourned then.
This was Archibald Armstrong, jester to James
and Charles I. Why he was in black does not
appear. The court was then in mourning, in-
deed, for the death of James :—but Archy might
be in disgrace, and condemned to sable for
someact of impertinence. This licentious buffoon

By the prophet Baal, 1s meant |

was something of a fool, more of a knave, and
altogether a meddling and mischievous agent of

| the factious in Church and State. James con-

trived to keep him in some order By means of
the whip, which was frequently exercised upon
him to advantage ; but the unfortunate Charles,
with whom he was a favourite, gave a loose to
his scurrility which he had more than one occa-
sion to regret. The great objects of Archie’s
malignity were the bishops, and of them more
particularly Laud, who has been blamed for
noticing his attacks. ““As Laud was at the head
of the State,” says the author of the Disconrse
on lrony, .171, ** he should have despised the
jests ofa/go , and not have been hurned on to
speak against him (in the Privy Council), but
left it to others, who would have been glad, upon
the least intimation, to pay their court, by sacri-

his resentment.”
repeated a thousand times ; but there is neither
truth nor wisdom in the observation. Archie was
a rancorous bigot to the discipline of the Church
of Scotland ; fhis was quickly perceived by the
favourers of the itans about the court, and
they hastened to avail themselves of his pre-
judices by sccretly instigating him to scurrilous
Jests upon Laud, as the readiest means of bring-
g the hierarchy into contempt. Not to know
this, argues a very imperfect acquaintance with
the history of those disastrous times. Even
Osborne, who neither loved Laud nor his cause,
has the candour to acknowledge that Archie not
only * carried on the contention against the pre-
lates for divers years, but received such en~
couragement, that he often, in his own hearing,
belched in his face such miscarriages as he was
really guilty of, and might, butlfor this foud-
mouthed Scot, have been forgotten : adding such
other reproaches of his own, asthe dignity of the
Archbishop's calling and greatness of his parts
could not in reasow or manners admit."—Advice
fo a Sox, pt. ii. p. 12. That Osborne after this

ficing a_fool to hi This has been

-I b be who he ina ) is 0 ioned
&Emmtrmqfwm together
val, the indefatigable Caprain:
8 Pamphlet’s horse and foot that
hange, still out of Pope’s Head
s, with Paul's seal, and all
rses of the prophet Bail.”

rep Laud forappealing to the Council,
appears not very creditable to his
especially, as he immediately adds, that **

the Fool did was buta tom of the stron
and inveterate di Wp:he hearts of hg

P lepr s
of whose ruins the major part of

j

vy b
But cnough

nobhility had feathered their nests,”
of M.{lc
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x Cust. Tt is their zeal,
Reg. Most likely.
1 Cust, Have you no
species?
Reg. Yes, 4.
But dearer, it will cost you a shilling.
1 Cust. Verlly, :
There is a ninepence, I will shed no more.
Rer. Not to the good of the saints ?
1 #. 1 am not sure
That man is good. 1
Reg. Read from Constantinople
Nine penn’orth.

Tho. ** They give out here, the grand |

signior
Is certainly turned Christian; and to clear
The controversy ‘twixt the Pope and him,
‘Which is the Antichrist, he means to visit
The church at Amsterdam this very

summer, 6
And quit all marks of the beast.

1 Cust. Now joyful tidings !
‘Who brought in this | which emissary ?
Reg. Buz,
Your countyman.
1 Cusf. Now blessed be the man,
And his whole family, with the nation !
Reg. Yes, for Amboyna, and the justice
there !l——
Thisisa Dopper. a she Anabaptist !
Seal and deliver her her news, dispatch.
2 Cust. Have you any news from the
Indies? any miracle
Done in Japan by the Jesuits, or in China?

Nath. No, but “*we hear of a colony
of cooks .
To be set ashore on the coast of America,
For the conversion of the cannibals,

And making them good eating Christians.”
Here comes the colonel that undertakes it.
Enter Lickfinger.

Cust. Who, Captain Lickfinger?
i:d‘ . News, news, my boys !
1 am to furnish a great feast to-day,

other of that |

| No magic to it, but old Japhet's phyye
| The father of the European arts,

And I would have what news ke
affords. :
Nath. We were venting some of yor,
your new project.
Reg. Afore ‘twas paid for! yg
somewhat too h:m{.
P. jun. What, Lickfinger! wiy
convert the cannibals
With spit and pan divinity ?
Lick, Sir, for that
I will not urge, but for the fire and se
To the true cause; thus I have
taken :
With two lay-brethren, to myself, ng
One of the broach, the other of the
In one six months, and by plain cosk

To make such sauces for the savages,
And cook their meats with those entich
steams,
As it would make our cannibal-chris
Forbear the mutual eating one anothes,
Which they do do more cunningly thas
wild
Anthropophégi, that snatch only st
Like my old patron's dogs there.
P. jun, O, my uncle’s !
Is dinner ready, Lickfinger?
Lick. When you please, sir.
I was bespeaking but a parcel of news,
To strew out the long meal withal,
seems
You are furnished here already.
P. jun. O, not half,
Lick. What court news is there?
proclamations
Or edicts to come forth?
Tho. Yes, there is one,
That the king’s barber has got, for
our trade,
Whereof there is a manifest decay.

‘* A precept for the wearing of long
To run to seed, to sow bald pates

And the preserving fruitful heads and
To help a mystery almost antiquatet

V Ves, for Amboyna, and the justice there !
Thema;uctenf'a\@boymmk ace in :ﬁn:!
::xmemanmd not reach this country till

commencement of 1624, so that the horror of

it was ;u;alliu_ - 1f nations could ever
pro experience ; could perceive the
danwnteﬂutheguik\?mmnruuuui
deeds of inhumanity and inja:tiu, t.hng
in

on
ﬁ%&. l;'w_}l_nun calls it, would not be
vaun. wo centunes H
Suce it h“‘?"“i' :
while

, yet the remembrance it

recent io the of every

the Dutch have not ceased fora

l:lh;u.r under the curse of lhEir :_ﬂfw‘
er in every possible mode for a

which no degree of punishment will

thought to expiate, no time erase f"““r

mind. [The massacre took place 17

3 [* One who wore side hair being

he -
ane other, who was bald, wh gt
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are bald and barren beyond hope,
5‘ separated and set by
* herstoold countesses : and coachmen!
-nt their boxes reverently, and drive,
" apwings, witha shell upon their heads,
_.+h the streets.”

ave you no news of the stage ?
1 .:{ mey:bout new plays at dinner-
IRl be as dumb as a fish,
Tia. O yes.

To such a sordid use
Of cleansing his posteriors,”

s is a legucy left to the king'si
i their various shifting of theiri
-' us change of their persons tol
F h .

:; i » by the right reverend
giishop of Spalato,”?

He is dead

him !

he has lost his share of the

i

Tio.

EFaAcy.

What news of Gondomar ?

And there sits filing certain
To hang the states on he

| But reckon them in the bill,

Tho. ** A second fistula,

Or an excoriation at the least,
For putting the poor

English play was
as is said he did,

writ of him?

Lick, Justice! justice !

Tho. ** Since when, he lives condemned
to his share at Bruxels,

litic hinges,

as heaved off

the hooks."

Lick. What must you have for these?
£. jun. Thou shalt pay nothing,

[£xit Lick.]
There's twenty pieces,

Her grace bestows upon the office, Tom:
Write thou that down for news,

Reg. Wemay well do't,

We have not many such.

L. jun. There's twenty more,

If you say so; my princess is a princess !
And put that

too under the office seal.

Alick. And coachmen, &c.] This seems to
'3 gt of Tom's speech: I imagine that
tiager ought not to speak till he asks the

 Have you no news of the stage ?
ive accordingly reformed the speeches in
—WHAL.
was no need of : but I have not
s reformation, as he calls it.
pof Spalato.] Antoniode Dominis,
0P o Swo, in Dalmatia, and the pro-
of Archi owyer, came into this
about 1622. Under the pretence of
) ftounced the errors of Popery, he ob-
v ble preferment in the Church,
‘ﬁ;m t‘l-:lg ]?earg of Windsor. ﬂ?%{\-
= o suspected his sincerity, set is
0 work, and at le d{!scomed the
. 10 then fled from England, and
recantation at Rome : he was
ed to neglect, and died miser-
teader now sees the drift of the satire
his bequest to the players for their
the scene, which does not

,n]ludetuthcmoi’
nnefp;‘:';,,. but simply to a

the poor English piay was
&c. i
: ui:uﬂntz,‘.uthemn?mo.r

d, as La,

wherein | have heard the
fifteen hundred pounds (this is an incredible

sum), the Spanish faction got the play su ressed,
a.n_dti:eauti::- E dlern

mitted to prison, where he lay
at last got out upon this petition

‘“ A harmless Game coyned onl

actors say they took

, Master Thomas

liddleton, com-
some time, and
to King James:
for delight,

house and the
w

Was %[jzyed betwixt the blac|
o
The white house won. Yet still the black doth
rag,
They had the power to put me in the bag.
Use but your royal hand, ‘twill set me free,
"Tis but removing of a man—that's Me.”

From the MS. notes to Langbaine, it appears

that Gondomar (tke black house) had other mo-
tives of complaint besides his defeat ; for the
play was embellished with an r
picce, where he was introduced in propria fer-
sona, in no very friendly conversation with
Loyola.

engraved frontis-

ondomar's second fistula must be set down

to the poet's account ; his first is mentioned in
all the histories of the time. The allusion of the
whole passage, as well as the exclamation of
Lickfinger which follows it, is taken from
Rabelais’ inimitable description of the

i hich took place with the god
gf;:::a;::n the bﬂu:d Island of i

transac-
Bishop

[Gifford should have called omar the

black &night, not kosse, "Yunderﬂhcl:l(_n‘ ht,

the ﬁstul'f:f‘ Europe.” The gains from lhuﬁn

must have been greater than Malone

On Aug. 14, 1624, Sir F. Nethersoll

Carleton (Cal. Jac. L p. 327) that it was

ﬁopulanhlldmphym ganed 100l a nighe,*
A |
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. [ Takes Pecunia aside, while Fitton

qur[;: the Waiting-women. ]—If it will
please your grace to sojourn here,

And take my roof for covert, you shall

know

The rites belonging to your blood and
birth, &

Which few can apprehend : these sordid

servants,

Which rather are your kecpers than at-
tendants,

Should not come near your presence. I
would have

You waited on by ladies, and your train
Borne up by persons of quality and honour;
Your meat should be served in with curious
dances,
And set upon the board with virgin hands,
Tuned to their voices ; not a dish removed
But to the music, nor a drop of wine
Mixt with his water without harmony.
Pec. You are a courtier, sir, or somewhat
more,
That have this tempting language.
Cym. I am your servant,
Excellent princess, and would have you

pear

'l‘h.ax?vhich you are: come forth the state
and wonder

Of these our times, dazzle the vulgar eyes,

And strike the people blind with admi-

ration.
P. Can. Why, that's the end of wealth !
thrust riches outward,
And remain beggars within; contemplate
nothing
But the vile sordid things of time, place,

money,
And let the noble and the precious go :
Virtue and honesty ; hang them, poor thin

mem
Of honour! who respects them? O, the
How hath all just true reputation fallen

Since money, this base money, ‘gan 155
r

any ! (A
Band. Pity the gentleman js p
mortal,
Wax. As he gives out the place iy
description.
Fs‘lr;dA very paradise, if you sy

u"r.-x.y I am the chambermaid, g,
mistake, 5
My lady may see all.
Fit. {'uweur. Mistress Statute, gentle M
tress Band,
And Mother Mortgage, do but get her g»
To sojourn here. \
Pick. 1 thank you, gentle Wax,
Mor, If it were a chattel, I would v
my credit.
Pick. So it is, for term of life, we g
it s0.
Sta, She means inheritance to him
his heirs :
Or that he could assure a state of years;
I'll be his Statute-staple, Statute-merch
Or what he please.
Pick. He can expect no more,
Band. His cousin, Alderman Security,
That he did talk of so e’en now—
Sta. Who is
The very brooch of the bench, gem of
city,
Band. He and his deputy, but
his life
For one seven years——
Sta. And see what we'll do for him,
Upon his scarlet motion,
Band. And old chain
That draws the city ears.
Wax. When he says nothing,
But twirls it thus.
Sta. A moving oratory !
Band. ** Dumb rhetoric and sileat
quence |" !
As the fine poet says.

1 As the fine
to these lines of
** Ah ! beauty, siren, fair inchanting good

Sweet silent rhetoric of pﬂsuad';‘g eyes';

Dumb eloquence, whose power doth move the

More than the words or wisdom of the wise.”
WhHAL.
It is but fair to give the remainder of this stanza,
which the thought is wofully wire-drawn :
ithin a

in
- .
ony, whose lies
brow, the ich passio
ﬁm,nﬂ ya-midinlrog.w
| There was no great kindness between Daniel and

B"ﬂ'}a)\l‘-] A sneering allusion
aniel :

our poet ; but I know not the cause of
mutual dislike. h were patronized .
Countess of Bedford, and Jonson tells het
friend, the Countess of Rutland, that U
““envied him, though he bore him no il-#&
his part.” He could not have hazarded B
A personage, unless the fact ;
notarious ; and this circumstance may 7%
admonish us, when we find an occasionsl

:mnmienjun not to set it down 1mMES
. D ¢
M I?‘CLM‘ “‘s‘:"”} md..hng, &

he is in evaﬁ.mavu;’onand

m{ ie told Drummond
with him.” He was “‘a

man, had no children: but no poet."—F:
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f-. v Come, they all scorn us;
. sou not see't ? the family of scorn !
,; Do not believehim : gentle Master
 picklock,

‘s yaderstood you not ; the gentlewo-

“t:'aqght you would have my lady
" ojourn with you,

7 ’mdesim but now and then a visit.

. Yes, if she pleased, sir, it would
much advance 1

‘atn the office, her continual residence :
I but as a member.

B, ‘Tis enough.

seorehend you : and it shall go hard
1iso work as somebody shall work

her. 2

Fick. Pray you change with our master
but a word about it.

" P, jun. Well, Lickfinger, see that our
meat be ready.

fhou hast news enough.

Lick, Something of Bethlem Gabor,!

Aod then I am gone.

Tho. **We hear he has devised
A drum fill all Christendom with the
- sound :
| that he cannot draw his forces near it
: yet for the violence of the noise.
efore he is fain by a design
them in the air, and at some dis-

be be married, then they shall ap-

.  jpear.

ﬁ&m, well, God be wi' you !
who's here?

e of the Duke of Bavier, and then—

Natk, *He has taken a habit, and
s grey habi

The church’s miller, grinds the eatholic

grist
With every wind ; and Tilly takes the
toll.”

4 Cust. Have you any news of the pa-
geants to send down
Into the several counties? All the eountry
Expected from the city most brave
speeches
Now at the coronation.?
Lick. 1t expected
More than it understood ; for they stand

mute,

Poor innocent dumb things ; they are but
wood,

As is the bench and blocks they were
wrought on : yet

If May-day come, and the sun shine, per-
haps

They'll sing like Memnon's statue, and be
vocal.?

5 Cust. Have you any forest news?
Tho. None very wild, sir,
Some tame there is, out of the forest of
fools.

‘* A new park is a making there, to sever

Cuckolds of antler, from the rascals, Such

‘Whose wives are dead, and have since cast
their heads,

Shall remain cuckolds pollard.”

Lick. 1'll have that news.

1 Cust. And 1.

2 Cust. And 1.

3 Cust. And I.

4 Cust. And I.

5 Cust. And I.

Cym. Sir, I desire to be excused ; [fo P.

jun.] and, madam,
I cannot leave my office the first day.

| Sewething of Bethlem Gabor,) This person
¥ is sometimes called Beth. Gabrigl?nwas
- ¥lvania. He had interest enough
eclared King of Hun : but
afterwards suspected of meditating

Bce with the Turks, and forming designs

% to Ch ndom, he was abandoned by
ubjects. His exploits were of the ro-

" and he is to have been in forty
4l battles : so that the Mercuries, foreign
He, rang with his achievements, about

in ¥ Godwin has taken
military hero of his 5S¢ Zeon.
s ]!hjmu died on

s play therefore appears
outin the interval
of Whoever

-

between

the country, must

turn to those which were introduced into the
city pageants on the accession of James by our
poet, amonslmany others, and of which enou
and more than enough 15 to be found in
Chronicles of the times.

3 If May-day come, and the sun shine, per-

They'll sing like Memnon's statue, and Be
vocal.] May-day was a day of general festivity,
and more especially with the good citizens
London, who had the happiness of enj some
:L their _favlc:urite plr_m:csswm b:n l:n::'l The trite

usion in the next line ma; explained
by aq ion from Ak o 3
* As Memnon's marble 2 of old
By fabling Nilus, at the potent touch

morning, uttered from its inmost frame
Unbidden music."—Pleasures of Imag.
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My cousin Fitton here shall wait upon

u,
Andr:missary Picklock.
P. jun. And Tom Clericus?
Cym. 1 cannot spare him yet, but he
shall follow you
When they have ordered the rolls. Shut up
When you have done, till two o'clock
ou have done, till two o'clock.
Excunt all but Thomas and Nath.

Enter Shunfield, Almanac, and Madrigal.

Shun. ur leave, clerks,
Where slaflri \{r.; dine to-day ? do you know ?
Nath. The jeerers !! 3
Aim. Where is my fellow Fitton?
Tho. New gone forth.
Shun. Cannot your office tell us what
brave fellows
Do eat together to-day in town, and
where?
Tho. Yes, there's a gentleman, the brave
heir, zmmg Pennyboy,
Dines in Apollo.
Mad. Come, let’s thither then,
1 have supt in Apollo.
Alm. With the Muses?
Mad. No,
But with two gentlewomen called the
Graces

Alm, They were ever three in poefry.
Mad, This was truth, sir.®
Tho. Sir, Master Fitton's there too.
Skun. All the better.
Alm. We may have a jeer perhaps.
Shun, Yes, you'll drink, doctor,

If there be any good meat, as much good

wine now
As would lay up a Dutch ambassador.

Tho. If he dines there he’s sure tg hany
meat,
ickfinger provides the dinner,
Alm. Who! _
The glory of the kitchen! that holdy
cookery :
A trade from Adam, quotes his broths ang
salads, '
And swears he is not dead yet, but trap,
lated
In some immortal crust, the paste of 4
monds !
Mad. The same. He holds no man g
be a poet
That is not a good cook,” to know fhe

palates
He dmw

And several tastes of the time.
all arts
Out of the kitchen but the art of poetry,

Which he concludes the same wifh
cookery.

Shun. Tut, he maintains more heresis
than that.

He'll draw the magisterium from a mincede

pie,
And prefer jellies to your julaps, doctor,
Alm. 1 was at an olla podrida of bis
making,
Was r:I brave piece of cookery : at a fune
!
But og:ning the pot-lid he made us laugh
‘Who had wept all day, and sent us such &
tickling
Into our nostrils, as the funeral feast
Had been a wedding-dinner |
Shun. Give him allowance,
And that but a moderate, he will maks
a syren
Sing in the kettle, send in an Arion,
In a brave broth, and of a watery green,

1 The jeerers!] The old folio, which is
miserably incorrect, gives this to Shunfield.
must be as it now stands, unless the reader
choose rather to give the exclamation to Tho.

3F

3 This was truth, sir.] It appears from the
elegant rules drawn up by Jonson for the regula-

tion of his Club, that women of were
not excluded from attending the ings.
“ Prola femina non repudiantor,”

“Careless, 1 am full
Of oracles, I am come from Apollo—
Emilia. From Apollo !
Careless. From the heaven
Of my delight, where the boon Delphic god
Drinks and keeps his Bacchanalia,
And has his incense, and his altars smoking,
And speaks in sparkling prophecies; theace |

come,
My brains perfumed with the rich Indian vapaafs
And heightened with conceits. From
& beauties, 3 .
rom dainty musie, an strains,
From bowls of nectar, mm‘!::mm dishesi
AT S O prawiom.
L m a continent easure |
th; bnn:?czelm”—-isupc ompani

i He holds no man be d -
That is not a good m?]- .r:if‘!:s li
from Athenseus, of which more hereafter.
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e {he sea-colour, mounted on the back
2 conger, but in such a posture
+ 4l the world would take him for a dol-

He's a rare fellow without ques-
tion ! but

polds some paradoxes.

Alm. Ay, and pseudodoxes, !

garry for most, he's orthodox in the

en.
And knows the clergy's taste |
Ay, and the laity's!
‘k, Jt‘:lu think not of your time ; we
hall come too late

- ‘f not presently,
Shusn.

Away then.
hmnt gei of this news, to store your

Sirs

office, :
Who dines and sups in the town ; where
and with whom ;
i will be beneficial : when you are stored,
4 as we like our fare, we shall reward

ﬂ. Ah trade "twill be.

Tho, l&uehml‘.ﬂ[}uke Humphry's,

‘Bt now and then, as the wholesome pro-
verb says,

Twill obsonare famem ambulando.

%. Shut up the office, gentle brother

 for you.
i80pe to see us one day emissaries.

X Why not? 'Slid, I despair not to
~ be master. [Excunt.

lI:ler Nathaniel, I have the wine

21L.—A Room in Pennyboy senior s
House.

Enter Pmn;boy sen. and Broker, at
ifferent doors.

Pm. How now ! T think I was born
, inder Hercules' star,
e Ihnl trouble and tumult to oppress

!mel'you back? where is your

1 brought
L eman to speak with you.
. To speak with me |
¥ tis death for me to speak with

A prover jial ex-
&amﬁm of the office)

OBm. He is o%e master
f the great office.
P, sen. What?
Bro. The Staple of News,
A mighty thing, they talk six thousand a
ear.

year.
P. sen. Well, bring your six in. Where
bave you left Pecunia?
Bro. Sir, in Apollo, they are scarce set.
P, sen. Bring six.
[Ex:t Broker, and returns with
Cymbal.
Bro. Hereis the gentleman.
£, sen. He must pardon me,
I cannot rise, a diseased man,
Cym. By no means, sir ;
Respect your health and ease,
P, sen. It is no pride in me,
But pain, pain. What's your errand, sir,
to me?
Broker.dretum to your charge, be Argus-
eyed,
Awake to the affair you have in hand,
Serve in Apollo, but take heed of Bacchus,
[Exit Broker,
GoCon. sir.
ym. 1 am come to speak with you,
P. sen. "Tis pain for me to spaz. a very
death ;
But I will hear you.
Cym. Sir, you have a lady
That sojourns with you.
P. sen. Hal 1 am somewhat short
In my sense too—
Cym. Pecunia.
P, sen, O that side
Very imperfect ; on—
Cym. Whom [ would draw
Oftener to a poor office I am master
aof:
P. sen. My hearing is very dead, you
must speak quicker.
Cym. Or, if it please you, sir, to let her
sojourn
In part with me; I have a moiety
We will divide, half of the profits.
P. sen. Ha!
I hear you better
they in?
Is it a certain business or a casual?
For I am loth to seek out doubtful courses,
Run any hazardous paths; I love straight

now. How come

ways,

A just and upright man! now all trade
totters ;

The trade of money is fallen two in the
hundred :

That was a certain trade while the age was
thrifty,
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And men good husbands, looked unto their
stocks, ¢

Had their minds bounded ; now the public
riot

Prostitutes all, scatters away in coaches,

In footmen's 0?25. and waiting women's

WIS, .
Theygomust have velvet haunches, with a

x !
Nprt:ken up, and yet not pay the use ;
Bate of theuse ! 1am mad with this time’s
manners. [Vehemently and loud.
Cym. You said e’en now it was death for
you to speak. ¢
P. sen. Ay, but an anger, a just anger,
as this is,
Puts lifc in man. Who can endure to see
[Starts from kis chair.
The fury of men’s gullets and their groins?
What fires, what cooks, what kitchens
might be spared ?
What stews, ponds, parks, coops, garners,
ines ?
What velvets, tissues, scarfs, embroideries,
And laces they might lack? They covet

things

Superfluous still ; when it were much more
honour

They could want necessary: what need
hath nature

Of silver dishes or gold chamber-pots?

Of perfumed napkins, or a numerous family
To see her eat? poor and wise, she requires
Meat only ; hunger is not ambitious ;

Say that you were the emperor of pleasures,
The Elmm dictator of fashions for all

pe,
And had the pomp of all the courts and

_ kingdoms,
Laid forth unto the show, to make yourself
Gazed and admired at; you must go to

bed,
And take your natural rest: then all this
vanisheth,
Your bravery was but shown ; ‘twas not
waf?&m boast itself, it was then
perishing.
Cym. This man has healthful Iunfs.
Aside.
P. sen. Aﬂ“that excess .
Appeared as ttle yours as the spectators’:
It scarce fills up the expectation =X
Of a few hours, that entertains men's lives.

Cym. He has the of
speaking. s

Cym. But I came bere to talk with ye
P).’ sen. Why, an I will not b you,
Talk with you, sir! you are answere
who sent for you?
Cym. Nobody sent for me —
P. sen. But you came ; why then,
Go as you came, here’s no man holds ye.
there, ’
There lies your way, you see the dogr,
Cym. This is strange | :
P. sen. "Tis my civility when 1 do pgy
relish

The party or his business. Pray yoy je
gone, sir,

I'll have no venture in your shap, ha
office,

Your bark of six, if ‘twere sixteen, good
SIr.

Cym. You are a rogue.

P. sen. 1 think I am, sir, truly.

Cym. A rascal and a money-bawd.,

P. sen. My surnames.

Cym. A wretched rascal—

P. sen. You will overflow
And spill all.

Cym. Caterpillar, moth,
Horseleech, and dung-worm——

P. sen. Still you lose your labour,
I am a broken vessel, all runs out:
A shrunk old dryfat. Fare you well, gosd

six ! [ Exem

[Cen. '* A notable tough rascal, this
Pennyboy ! right city-bred !
Mirth, In Silver-street, the region
money, a good seat for a usurer.
Zat. He has rich ingredients in himd
warrant you, if they were extracted ; a
receipt to make an alderman, an he
well wrought upon according to art.
Expect. 1 would fain see an aldernan®
chimia, that is, a treatise of aldermd
truly written ! 3
Cen. To shew how much it difiers |
urbanity. ;
Mirih. Ay, or humanity. Either ¥
appear in this Pennyboy, an he
rightly distilled. But how like yo#
news? you are gone from that.
Cen.” O, they are monstrous! S
and stale, and too exotic ! ill-cooked
ill-dished !
Expect. They were as good yet as®
could make th?m ! o
Tat. In a word, they were beas
tered : he shall never come on MY ¥
more, nor in my mouth, if I can &

I have better news from the bak
ten thousand paris, in a morning: %
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its in Westminster: all the news of
treet, and both the Alm'ries, the
gsanctuaries, long and round Wool-
with King's-street, and Canon-row

w s -
L srirth. Ay, my Gossip Tattle knew what
:uﬁ g)r'ew in Gardener’s-lane ; who
I % he butcher's wife with the cow’s
wﬂ;; what matches were made in the
ing-alley, and what bets were won
od : how much grist went to the
* yill! and what besides : who conjured in
! 7atlefields, and how many, when they
|} severcame there: and which boy rode upon
" poetor Lamb in the likeness of a roaring
" §on, that run away with him in his teeth,
] o has not devoured him yet.
Tat. Why, I bad it from my maid Joan
| fearsay; and she had it from a limb o'
| e school, she says, a little limb of nine
' old ; who told her the master left out
conjuring book one day, and he found
"¢ and so the fable came about. But
| yhether it were true or no, we gossips are
wund to believe it, an't be once out and
#loot: how should we entertain the time
s, or find ourselves in fashionable dis-
warse for all companies, if we do not
exdit all, and make more of it in the
?

Cex, E‘or my part, I believe it: an there
were no wiser than I, I would have ne'er a
#mning schoolmaster in England. I mean
domning man a schoolmaster ; that is, a
emjurer or a t, or that had any ac-
rnca with a t. They make all
| e scholars play- | Is't not a fine
ot to see all our children made inter-
5? Do we pay our money for this?
% send them to learn their grammar and
#e: Terence, and they learn their play-
! Well, they talk we shall have no
o parliaments,? God bless us! but an
= hawe, T hope Zeal-of-the-land-Busy and
™ gossip Rabbi Troubletruth will start
% and see we shall have painful good

ministers to keep school and catechize our
youth, and not teach them to speak plays
and act fables of false news in this manner,
to the super-vexation of town and country,
with a wannion 1"]

ACT 1IV.

SCENE 1.—The Devil Tavern. The
Agollo.

Pennyboy jun. Fitton, Shunfield, Alma-
nac, Madrigal, Pennyboy Canter, and
Picklock, discovered at table.

P r;mr. Come, gentlemen, let's breathe
rom healths awhile.
This Lickfinger has made us a good dinner
For oulr Pecunia : what shall's do with our-
selves
While [;‘lc women water and the fiddlers
eat
Fit. Let's jeer a little.?
£. jun. Jeer! what's that?
Shun. Expect, sir.
Alm. We first begin with ourselves and
then at you.
Shun. A game we use.
Mad. We jeer all kind of persons
We meet withal, of any rank or quality,
And if we cannot jeer them we jeer our-
selves,
P.Can. A pretty sweet society, and a
teful !
Pick. Pray let's see some.
Shun. Have at you then, lawyer,
They say there was one of your coat in
Bethlem lately.
Alm. 1 wonder all his clients were not
there.
Mad. They were the madder sort.
Pick. Except, sir, one
Like you, and he made verses,

Fit. Madrigal,
A jeer!
Mad. 1 know.

.m'!(ﬂlnwiummeml\liﬂhnk. The
which turned it ran where Great College-
¥w. 0w stands. Ben Jonson, as an old
‘inster,” mFthof]uughly familiar with

the | enter into

3 Let's jeer a kittle) This JEERIN
scarcely more to interest theFruée_ r
g 1 r

i‘gz‘.
sF 5

mm’m .
object was to expose to scorn and
pestilent of a set of t t
vogue. As the chief charactenistics of this
mdulnundu:a: it

£

i

7t
E
g

k.

4
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Shun. But what did you do, lawyer,
When you made love to Mistress d at
dinner ?
Mad. Why, of an advocate he grew the
P well layed, my poet
. jun. Wel , my .
Mé,;. And she?wti the law of nature
Was there above the common-law.
Shun. Quit, quit!
P. jun. Call you this jeering | I can play
at this, .
*Tis like a ball at tennis.
Fit. Very like ;
But we were not well in.
Alm. Tt is indeed, sir,
When wedos at volley! all the ill
We can one of another.
Shun. As this morning
(I would you had heard us) of the rogue
your uncle.
Alm. That money-bawd.
Mad. We called him a coat-card
Of the last order.
P. jun. What is that, a knave?
Mad. Some readings bave it so, my

manuscript
Doth speak it varlet.
P. Can. And yourself a fool
Of the first rank, and one shall have the

leading
Of the right-hand file under this brave
commander.
P. jun. What sayst thou, Canter?
P. Can. Sir, I say this is

A wholesome exercise and comely.
Like showing one another theirscabs,
Or flies feeding on ulcers.

P. jun. What news, gentlemen,
Have you any pews for after dinner?
methinks

We should not spend our time unprofitably.
7 mc;?.ll They never lie, sir, between
; 'gainst supper
You may have a bale or two brought in.
Fit. This Canter
1s an old envious knave |

—

Alm. A very rascal
Fit. 1 have marked him all this meq], ,
has done nothing
But mock with scurvy faces all we said,
Alm. A supercilious rogue ! he looksagif
He were the patrico—
Mad. Or archpriest of Canters.
Shun, He is some primate metropalitay |
rascal, {
Our shot-clog? makes so much of him,
Alm. The law
And he does govern him.
P. jun. What say you, gentlemen?
Fit. We say we wonder not your man
of law
Should be so gracious with you ; but how
it comes
This rogue, this Canter—
P. jun. O, good words.
Fit. A fellow
That speaks no language—
Alm. But what jingling gipsies
And pedlars trade in—
Fit. And no honest Christian
Can understand—
P. Can. Why, by that argument
You are all Canters, you, and you, and |

you :
All the whole world are Canters, 1 will
prove it §
In your professions.
P. jun, 1 would fain hear this: 1
But stay, my princess comes ; provide the &
while, .
I'll call for it anon.
Enter Lickfinger, Pecunia, Statute, Band, §
Wax, and Mortgage.
How fares your grace? §
Lick. 1 hope the fare was good.

Pec. Yes, Lickfinger, 3
And we shall thank you for it, and reward |

ou.
M’ad. Nay, I'll not lose my argument, |
Lickfinger ; !
Before these gentlewomen? I affirm

) When we do speak at volley.) A la volée,

_-_-__-.'
stead of ““an incumbrance on the reckoning.” #

Fr., heedlessly, without due ation, &c.
The phrase occurs again in the New fnn :

“ You must not give credit
To all that ladies publicl fess,
Orllul'lhwmmlnzh:rfmu."
term in the g3 of_milm?ml:;uﬂ. To
volley @ ba Sgﬂghmitmghc
;Lhamumlw—r.g =

P to mean both here, and in the
g'e{crred to, one who is pledged for the -
ing: a simpleton, a gull, in short, who i
charges the shot for whole party. By the
law Picklock is meant. ’

3 Before these gentlewomen] The old “f:
read ““ gentlemen,” which destroys at once 2 |
metre and the poct’s meaning. Madrigal allude
to what had already passed the gentiom |
(p- 290 a), and he now resumes the subject & Jp
entrance of the ladies. j’ the B0

ives time fo )
B - ag o Ser ik g g b R
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courts her.
ick, Heretic, I sce
art for the vain Oracle of the Bottle,
hogshead, Trismegistus, is thy Pe-

gasus, ; ’

Thence flows thy muse’s spring from that
hard htwt’.1 2 P

Seduced poet, 1 do say to thee,

A W,Po:ange. a.né dresser were the
fountains

0f all the knowledge in the universe.

And m’ re the kitchens where the master-

Thou dost not know the man, nor canst
thou know him,
Till thou hast served some years in that
school,
That's both the nurse and mother of the

arts,
And hear'st him read, interpret, and de-

monstrate—
master-cook ! why, he's the man of men,

a professor | he designs, he draws,
! He paints, he carves, he builds, he for-

Makes citadels of curious fowl and fish,

- %ome he dry-dishes, some moats round
with broths ;
unts marrowbones, cuts fifty-angled

m ramparts of immortal crust ;
And tw:hellh all the tactics at one

dinner ;
{ 'h:'mnl:s. what files, to put his dishes

~ The whole art
| The influence of the stars upon his meats,
- Asd all their seasons, tempers, qualities,
! Ehh fit his relishes and sauces.
has nature in a pot, 'bove all the
chymists,
Ty brethren of the Rosie-cross,
S an architect, an enginer,
a physician, a philosopher,
tral mathematician,
. tis ted.
And that you may not doubt him
Ppoet

military. Then he knows

- custards,
Rears bulwark pies, and for his outer | Sh
works

v 1) ity
;;fe_ct and true strain of poetry Alm. This fury shews, if there were
rather to be given the quick cellar nothing else,
%’ the fat kitchen. And 'tis divine | I shall for ever hereafter
[P. jun. Zakes Pecunia aside and | Admire the wisdom of a cook.

Band. And we, sir.
P, jun. O, how my princess draws me
with her looks,
And hales me in, as eddies draw in boats,
Or strong Charybdis ships that sail too
near
The shelves of love | The tides of your two
eyes,
Wind of your breath, are such as suck
in all
That do approach you.
Pec. Who hath changed my servant ?
P. jun. Yourself, who drink my blood
up with your beams,
As doth the sun the sea ! Pecunia shines

More in the world than be ; and makes it
spring

Where'er she favours! please her but to
show

Her melting wrists, or bare her ivory
hands,

She catches still ! her smiles they are love's
fetters |

Her breasts his apples! her teats straw-
berries |

‘Where Cupid, were he present now, would

cry,
Farewell my mother’s milk, here's sweeter
nectar |
Help me to praise Pecunia, gentlemen ;
e is your princess, lend your wits.
Fit. A lady
The Graces taught to move !
Alm. The Hours did nurse !
Fit. Whose lips are the instructions of
all lovers !
Alm. Her eyes their lights, and rivals
to the stars |
Fit. A voice, as if that harmony still
spake !
Alm. And polished skin, whiter than
Venus' foot !
Fit. Young Hebe's neck, or Juno's
arms !
Alm. A hair,
Large as the morning’s, and her breath as
sweet
As meadows after rain, and but new
mown !
£it. Leda might yield unto her fora face !

lhedtyshonldshmink:swllnhhr
gentlemen about court. reader will find the
oniginal of this description in a note on the

Masque above-aentioned. —WHAL.
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-Alm, Hermione for breasts !

Fit. Flora for cheeks !

Alm. And Helen for a mouth !

P. jun. Kiss, kiss 'em, princess.
Pecunia Aéisves them.

Fit. The pearl strive in whiteness
with her ¢
Aim. But by it: here the snow
thaws snow ;
One frost resolves another !

Fit, O, she has :
A front too slippery to be looked upon !
Alm. And glances that beguile the
seer's eyes | Y
P. jun. yl?iss, kiss again. [Pecunia
kisses Alm. and Fit.] What says my
man of war ?
Shun. 1 say she's more than fame can
i her,
A theme that's overcome with her own

matter !
Praise is struck blind and deaf and dumb
with her,
She doth astonish commendation!
P. jun. Well pumped, i’ faith, old sailor ;
kiss him too,

Though he be a slug. [Ske Eisses him.] |

‘What says my poet-sucker ?
He's chewing his muse’s cud, [ do see by

im.

Mad. 1 have almost done, I want but
e'en to finish.

Fit. That's the ill luck of all his works
still.

P. jun. What?

Fit. To begin many works, but finish

none.

P. jun. How does he do his mistress’
work ?

Fit. Imperfect.

Alm. 1 cannot think he finisheth that.

P. jun. Let's hear,

Mad. It is a madrigal; I affect that

A kind
much.
A_ jun. And thence you have the name.
Fit. 1t is his rose, he can make nothing
else.?
Mad. 1 made it to the tune the fiddlers

pla;
'I'halwe%h’kedsowel],
P. jun. Good | read it, read it.

Mad. The sun is father of all Metgly
yecu know,
Silver and gold.
P. jun. Ay, leave your prologues, sy,
Mad. .
** As bright as is the sun her sire,
Or earth her mother, in her best atiie
Or Mint, the midwife, with her fire,
Comes forth her grace I

P. jun. That Mint, the midwife, doey
well,
* The splendour of the wealthiest mines,
The stamp and strength of all imperiy
lines,
Both majesty and beauty shines,
In her sweet face !’

Fi¢, That's fairly said of money,

** Look how a torch of taper light,
Or of that torch’s flame, abeacon bright *

P. jun. Good !
Mad, Now there, 1
finish, sir.

P. jun, "*Or of that
moonlight ="

Mad. ** So takes she place !"

Fit. "Tis good.

Mad. And then I have a saraband—
““She makes good cheer, she keeps full

boards,

She holds a fair of knights and lords,

A market of all offices,

And shops of honours, more or less,

According to Pecunia’s grace,

The bride hath beauty, blood, and place

The bridegroom virtue, valour, wit,

And wisdom, as he stands for it.”

P. jun. Call in the fiddlers.

Enter the Fiddlers and Niclolas,
Nick, the boy, shall sing it
Sweet princess, kiss him, kiss them
dear madam, [Pec. kiises them
And at the close vouchsafe to call them
cousins,
Pec. Sweet cousin Madrigal and cous®
Fitton,
My cousin Shunfield and my leamed
cousin——

want a line 1

beacon’s fire,

P

:‘rn. 0, she kas

front too sl fo be

Ribesilly from Horae 1 e wpon)
“ Urit me witor

y: ’.n : 42 m*"m””. »

—

Et vultus niminm lubricus aspici.”
WHAL y
* It is his rose, ke can make nothing %
Alluding to the painter who could paint potb#¥

but that flower.—WHAL.
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m Al-manach, though they call him

' ?'Ah!_ g,.", \f*hy._ here's the prodigal pros-

utes his mistress !' | Aside.
P, jun. And Picklock, be must be a
! too.

; of law will teach us all to win,
ﬁm our own.—Old founder !

P, Can. Nothing, T, sir.
{am & wretch, a beggar. She the for-

le‘
m':'ﬁ: no kindred : we the poor know

none,
Jit. Nor none shall know by my consent,
Alm. Nor mine.
P )u Sing, boy, stand here.
Nich, [Sings.] ** As bright,” &c.
[Music.
P. Can. Look, look, how all their

n.g‘?n their heads, observe, scattered

with lust,
A sight of their brave idol ! how they are

With a light air, the bawdy saraband !
are a kind of dancing engines all,
) set by nature thus to run alone
every sound ! all things within, without

# but their brain, and that stands

| mere monsters,

e in a chamber, of most subtile feet,

e their legs in tune, passing the

]

are the gallant spirits of the age,

miracles of the time ! that can cry up
own men's wits, and set what rate

. on thi
: m;led fancies please! now
. upon them !
hg solicitously he learns the jig,
 Aiifit were a mystery of his faith.
[Aside.

Shun. A dainty ditty !
Fil. O, he's a dainty poet,
When he sets to it !
P. jun, And a dainty scholar |
Alm. No, no great scholar: he writes
like a gentleman.
Shun. Pox o' your scholar |
£, Can. Pox o' your distinction !
As if a scholar were no gentleman,
With these, to write like a gentleman, will
in time
Become all one as to write like an ass.?
'l‘hmsrf kgt:nlln:mcn ! these rascals; I am
sic
Of indignation at them.
P. jun. How do you like't, sir?
Fit. "Tis excellent |
Alm. "Twas excellently sung !
Fit. A dainty air!
£. jun. What says my Lickfinger ?
Lick. | am telling Mistress Pand and
'| Mistress Statute
| Wh

[Aside.

at a brave gentleman you are, and
‘Wax here !

How much ‘twere better that my lady’s
grace

Would here take up, sir, and keep house
with you.

L. jun, What say they?
Sta. We could consent, sir, willingly.
Band. Ay, if we knew her grace had the
least liking.
Wax. We must obey her grace's will
and pleasure,
L. jun. 1 thank you, gentlewomen.—
Ply them, Lickfinger.
Give Mother Mortgage there—
Lick. Her dose of sack.
I have it for her, and her distance of
hum.3
Pec. Indeed therein, T must confess,
dear cousin,
I am a most unfortunate princess.

o B Can. Why, Aere's the prodigal, &c.)

‘mames of the s ers are miserably out of
¥ i the old folio. The author assuredly
evised, probably never saw, a line of this

L ; these, £0 write like a gentleman, will
all one as to write like an ass.] Old
right ; ** the mob of gentlemen who
I ease,” about hn'if h: clfmurﬁ later,

rvation. “‘ The phrase (a -
isa dittle variats - as C .8"'
%, ‘““but the meaning is all one

already noticed as a kind of spirituous liquor
(p. 216 a). It is mentioned by Shirley :

‘* Lod. They say that canary sack must dance

again
To the apothecary’s, and be sold for
Physic in Aum-glasses and thimbles.”
The Wedding, act ii.

I cannot pretend to give the meaning of a dlis-
tance of l'ﬁlrn. As it was drunk in ssall glasses,
it was probably. of considerable strength, and
the expression in th; text lrl'l:ly: therefore lill:::-
to some division, either real or imaginary, in the
ordinary vessels by which the draughts of it
were regulated, and below which it was not

distance ofhum.] Hum has been

allowable to go. That such rules once existed
is well known.  But this is merely conjecture,
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Alm. And
You still will be so, when your grace may
helpit!
g [ ke gallants gather all about
Pecunia.

Mad. Who'd lie in a room with a close | For Eroker’s sleeping ?

stool and %1
And kennel with hi
Like this young Pennyboy,

ith!

wi
Shun. He'll let you have your liberty——
Alm. Go forth,
Whither you please, and to what com-

ME:I ySmtter yourself amongst us——
P. jun. Hope of Parnassus !
Thy ivy shall not wither, nor thy bays ;
Thou shalt be had into her grace's cellar,
And there know sack and clarct all
December :

e
dogs, that had a prince

to sojourn | To wait upon your grace, please you 1o qr...i ]

Thy vein is rich, and we must cherish it.

Poets and bees swarm now-a-days ; butyet |

There are not those good taverns for the |
one sort

As there are flowery fields to feed the
other.

bees be pleased with dew, ask
little Wax,

That brings the honey to her lady’s hive :

Thehlloet must have wine ; and he shall

ve it.

Enter Pennyboy sen. hastily.
P. sem, Broker | what, Broker !
P. jun. Who's that, my uncle?
P. sen. 1 am abused ; w’lrmre is my knave,
my Broker?
Lick. Your Broker is laid out upon a |
bench yonder ;
Sack hath seized on him in the shape of |

sleep.
Pick. He hath been dead to us almost
this hour.
P. sen. This hour !
#P. Can. Why sigh you, sir? 'cause he's
at rest?
P. sen. 1t breeds my unrest,
Agd. i\me you take a cup,
try can sleep?
P. sen. glot:: cogging Jack,
Thou and tfnz cups :’:: perish.
out of his hand.
Shun. O, the sack ! ey
Mad. The sack, the sack |

P. Can. A madrigal on sack | i
Pick. Or rather an elegy, for the sy s

gone. o
Pec. Whydo you this, sir ? spill the Wing,
and rave,

P. sen. What through sleep and sack,
My trust is wronged : but I am still awyy,

This strange lewd company ; they are
for you,

%c. No, guardian, I do like them very

well.

P. sem. Your grace's pleasure be gh

served ; but you,

Statute, and Band, and Wax will go wigy
me?

Sta. Truly, we will not.
Band. We will stay, and wait here
Upon her grace, and this your noble kisg '

man.
P. sen. Noble! how mnoble! who hag'
made him noble?
P. jun. Why, my most noble Mone
hath, or shall,
My princess here ; she that had you but kept
And treated kindly would have made you
noble,
And wise too: nay, perhaps have dose
that for you
An act of parliament could not, made you
honest.

The truth is, uncle, that her grace dislikes
Her entertainment, specially her lodging.
Pec. Nay, say her jail : never un

nate princess
Was used so by a jailor. Ask my womess
Band, you can tell, and Statute, how B
has used me,
Kept me close prisoner, under [weaif
sta. A
fa. And fort ocks—
Band. All ma{ings engines 1
A wicked smith could forge out of his I8
As locks and keys, shackles and mar
To torture a great lady.
Sta. He has abused
Your grace's body.
Pec. No, he would have done ;
That lay not in his power : he had the
Of our bodies, Band and Wax and so0®
times Statute’s :
But once he would have smothered ™
a chest,!

\ But once ke
T e o i, 8]

e o b g

Ayafoy yap arerava’ ouber avrov T
Hy yap €5 PpeBwloy ecgeAlay VI
xarwpufer pe kara 15 Y05 K

It is amusing to contemplate the macné
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gled me in leather, but that you
rescue then, and gave me air,
we. For which he crammed us up in a

w!

nree together, where we saw no sun
six months. ,

“ax, A cruel man he is !

. gand. He has left my fellow Wax out in
ld—

,; ‘f.‘fll she was stiff as any frost, and

] bled

'dust. and almost lost her form.

" War. Much ado to recover me.

P, %n. Women jeerers !

e you learned too the subtle faculty ?

oe. 1 will shew you the way home, if

0 too full diet have disguised you.
Band. Troth,
e have not any mind, sir, of return——
§tz, To be bound back to back—
- fand. And have our legs
Turned in or writhed about——
Wer. Or else displayed—-
. 8. Be lodged with dust and fleas, as
we were wont——
gnd. And dieted with dogs' dung.
P un. Why, you whores,
, my instruments, what should 1
’!l?lillk base enough for you?
. Hear you, uncle :
‘not hear this of my princess’ ser-

1 . in Pecunia's room.
you down the stairs ; home to your

can. Consult your dogs,
e rwr family; or believe it,
ry of a footman and a drawer

over you,
#. Cudgel and pot do threaten
¥ind of vengeance.
- #ad. Barbers are at hand.

Y=, Washing and shaving will ensue.
209 far off ; if 'twere, the sink is near,
You have now no money.

But are a rascal,
I am cheated, robbed,

you are ki;:kad,
: ', as you should be,

Shun. Spurned
From all commerce of men, who are a cur,
[ They kick him.
Alm. A stinking dog in a doublet with
foul linen.
AMad, A snarling rascal, hence !
Shun., Out t
£, sen. Well, remember
I am cozened by my cousin and his whore,
Bane o’ these meetings in Apollo |
Lick. Go, sir,
You \{;ill be tost like Block in a blanket
else,
P. jun. Down with him, Lickfinger.
P. sen. Saucy Jack, away :
Pecunia is a whore,
P, jun. Play him down, fiddlers,
And drown his noise. | Eveunt P, sen. and
Lickfinger.] Who's this ?

Enter Piedmantle with Pecunia’s pedigree,

Fit. O, Master Piedmantle !
Pie. By your leave, gentlemen,
Fit. Her grace’s herald ?
Ailm. No herald yet, a heraldet.
P, jun. What's that?
P. Can. A canter,
P, jun. O, thou saidst thou'dst prove us
all so!
P. Can. Sir, here is one will prove him-
self so, straight ;
So shall the rest in time.
Pec. My pedigree?
I tell you, friend, he must be a good
scholar
Can my descent: I am of princely race;
And as good blood as any is in the mines
Runs through my veins. I am every limb
4 princess !
Duchess of Mines was my great grand-
mother ;
And by the father's side, [ come from Sol :
My grandfather was Duke of Or, and
mat
In the blood-royal of Ophir.
Pie. Here is his coat.
Pec. 1 know it if I hear the blazon.
Pie. He bears
In a field azure a sun proper, beamy,
Twelve of the second.
P. Can. How far is this from canting?
2P, jun. Her grace doth understand
P. Can. She can cant, sir,

' twWo great masters of comic humour
| @ ne ilar subject. The

a
€ ancient not admit
variety with which Jonson has

diversified and enriched his scenes ; but Aristo-
phanes has nevertheless made his plot
the vehicle of much exquisite mirth much

powerful satire. '
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Pec. What be these ?—Bezants? Does not he cant? who here does ypg,,

Pie. Yes, an't please your grace.
Pec, That is our coat too, as we come
from Or.

What line is this? 1
Pie. The rich mines t‘l::{ l“‘;:c_h:asl.I i

The ish mines in the West Indies,
Px% »
Pic. The mines of Hungary, thisof Bar-

Pﬂm this, this little branch ?
Pie. The Welsh mine that.
Pec. 1 have Welsh blood in me too;
blaze, sir, that coat.
Pie. She bears, an't please you, argent,
three lecks vert,
In canton or, tasselled of the first.
P. Can. Is not this canting? do you
understand him 2!
P. jun. Not I; but it sounds well, and
whole thing
Is rarely painted. I will havesuch a scroll,
Whate'er it cost me.
Pec. Well, at better leisure
We'll take a view of it, and so reward

you.
P. jun. Kiss him, sweet princess, and
style him a cousin.
Pec. 1 will if you will have it.—Cousin
Piedmantle. [ She kisses him.
P. jun. 1loveall men of virtue, from my
princess
Unto my beggar here, old Canter. On,
On to thy proof ; whom prove you the next
canter?
P. Can. The doctor here ; I will proceed
with the learned.
When he discourseth of dissection,
Or any point of anatomy ; that he tells you
Of vena cava, and of vena porta,
The meseraics, and the mesenterium :
What does he else but cant ? or if he run
To his judicial astrology,
And trowl the Trine, the Quartile, and the
Platic aspect, and Partile, with his Hyleg,
Or Alchochoden, Cuspes, and Horoscope ;

stand him ?
Alm. This is no canter, though |
P. Can. Or when my muster-mastey
Talks of his tactics, and his ranks gy
files,
His bringers-up, his leaders-on, and ¢y
Faces about to the right hand, the lefy
Now As you were,; then tells you of a
dout's,
Of cats, and cortines : dothnot he cangy
P. jun. Yes, faith.
P. Can. My egg-chinned laureat her,
when he comes forth
With dimeters, and trimeters, tetram
Pentameters, hexameters, catalectics,
His hyper and his brachy-catalectics,
His pyrrhics, epitrites, and choriambics;
What is all this but canting ?
Mad. A rare fellow |
Shun, Some begging scholar |
Fit. A decayed doctor at least !
P, jun. Nay, I do cherish virtue, though

in rags.

P. Can. And you, mas courtier——

[ 7o Fitten.

P. jun. Now he treats of you,
Stand forth to him fair.

P. Can. With all your fly-blown pms

Jects,

And looks-out of the politics, your shs
faces,

And reserved questions and answers, that
you game with ; as,

*“Is't a clear business? will it manage
well ?
My name must not be used else. Hem
"twill dash— ‘
Your #usinc.ss has received a taint,—g"®
oit,
1 may not prostitute myself. Tut, tul,
That little dust I can blow off at pl=
sure,— !
Here's no such mountain yet in the whel
work ;
But a light purse may level.—1I will tide
B

! do you understand
in a similar case

would not have been a matter of dif-

though of considerable labour, to furnish

kind of of

which

words: and in fact, if any igy of | the

e . reader, however, Wi
patience and curiosity should after their | content himself {like Jial) with
| S, wd ""‘“‘;Wﬁ'ﬂm ey souad well” aad p.l;sm:ulf‘n

. | who was not only possessed of as much

of the first colour, *“ because heraldry abhoss :
repeat the name ;" that #rine is ' the 3:;’“ =,
one star with regard to another when
distant 120 degrees,” &c. &c., he would |
suspect, find himself far advanced ® B2
sciences of heraldry anz astronomy- P

but of as much general knowledge as ao¥
of his t:ilne[ undoubtedly understood thed
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~ affair for you; give it freight and
- passagei—

such mint phrase, as 'tis the worst of
canting -

& “much it affects the sense it has

ﬂ#“m is some other than he seems |

p jun. How like you him?

fit. This cannot be a canter!

P jun. But he is, sir,

! 'gllbe still, and so shall you be too :

4ot all be canters. Now I think of it,

shle whimsy's come into my brain:

W tuid a college, I and my Pecunia,

ot call it CANTERS' COLLEGE : sounds
it well?

Als. Excellent !

P jun. And here stands my father

rector,

ynu professors ; you shall all profess
Sasething, and live there, with her grace
~ and me, Loy

founders. I'll endow it with lands and

~ means,

dad Lickfinger shall be my master-cook.
What, is he gone?

P Can. é:d a professor?

And read Apicius de re culina-
‘brave doxy and you !

You, cousin Fitton,

a courtier, read the politics ;
astrology ;

shall read the military arts.
As carving and assaulting the

: and his madrigals ; fine songs,
=iwe will have at dinner, steeped in

b againg su soused in sack,
el In troth,

1
. And a’ worthy w
chronicle | e
"k::tunm?
nd ngi:;llﬂaa:utle shall give us

arms:
X Wt;h:.t wouldst thou be? thou

Pick, In all the languages in Westmin-
ster-hall,

Pleas, Bench, or Chancery. Fee-farm,
fee-tail,
Tenant in dower, at will, for term of life,
By copy of court-roll, knight's service,
homage,
Fealty, escuage, soccage, or frank almoigne,
Grand serjeantry, or burgage.
P. jun. Thou appear'st,
Kar’ éfoxhw, a canter. Thou shalt read
All Littleton's Tenures to me, and indeed
All my conveyances.
Pick. And make them too, sir:
Keep all your courts, be steward of your
ands,
Let all your leases, keep your evidences,
But first, I must procure and pass your
mortmain,
You must have licence from above, sir.
P. jun. Fear not,
Pecunia’s friends shall doit.
£, Can. But I shall stop it.
[ Throws off his patched cloke, &re.,
and discovers himself.
Your worship's loving and obedient father,
Your painful steward, and lost officer /
Who have done this, to try how you would
use

Pecunia when you had her ; which since I

see,
I will take home the lady to my charge,
And tl.tl;:e her servants, and leave you my
c )
To travel in to Beggar's-bush! A seat
Is built already, furnished too, worth twenty
Of your imagined structures, Canters’
College.
Fit. 1t is his father !
Mad. He's alive, methinks.
Aim. 1knew he was no rogue,!
P. Can. Thou prodigal,
Was I so careful for thee, to procure
And plot with my learned counsel, Master
icklock,
This noble match for thee, and dost thou
prostitute,
Scatter thy mistress’ favours, throw awa;
Her bounties, as they were red-
coals,
Too hot for thee to handle, on such rascals,
Who are the scum and excrements of men!
If thou hadst sought out good and virtuous
persons

London road from Huntingdon to Coxton. Tt is
spoken of such who use dissolute and

the left hand of the

ent courses, which tend to poverty.”—
ingdonshire Frov,

N ——
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Of these professions, 1 had loved thee and
them : E

For these shall never have that plea against
- that T hate

Or colour of advantage, g
Their callings, but their manners and their

vices. L
A worthy courtier is the ornament y
Of a king's palace, his great master’s

honour :
This is a moth, a rascal, a court-rat,
[Points to Fitton.

That gnaws the commonwealth with brok-
ing suis, _

And eating grievances ! so, a true soldier,

He is his country’s strength, his sovereigns
safety, §

And to secure his pea

‘The heir of danger, nay,

And runs those virtuous h

ce he makes himself
the subject of it,
azards that this

scarecrow
Cannot endure to hear of.
Shun. You are pleasant, sir.
P. Can. With you I dare be! here is
Piedmantle ;
*Cause he's an ass, do not I love a herald,
‘Who is the pure preserver of descents,
The fair of all nobility,
Without which all would run into confu-

sion ?
Wete_he a learned herald 1 would tell

him
He can give arms and marks, he cannot
. honour ;
No more than money can make noble : it

may
Give place and rank, but it can give no

virtue :
And he would thank me for this truth. This
dog-laet:h.

le
Anng:mnl.c.perhapsmtascheme

en

A gl{ster. and bewrayed the Ephemerides.

Do I despise a learn'd physici;’:

ot st greee,
ever- , alwa ;

a good poet, when I say hf:wmth

=

1 Tami ient of these ulcers,
That I not

sore
Or

You style him doctor, ‘cause he can com-

For my great madam’s monkey, when't has
ta

pieced and patched of dirty withered
flowers?—

you worse. There is no
but you to infect the times: 1

Knew not to entertain you to your wg
I'll see if I have learn oW to

you
With more respect to you and your e
train here.
Farewell, my beggar in velvet, for to-day.
To-morrow you may put on that grave rg
[Po;'nts to his paiched
And enter your great work of Ca
College,
Your work, and worihy of a chromicle}
[Ereunt.

[7at. ** Why, this was the worst of
the catastrophe! :
Cen. The matter began to be good
now; and he has spoiled it all with §
beggar there ! i
irth. A beggarly Jack itis, 1
him, and akin to the poet. 3
Tat. Like enough, for he had the chi
part in his play, if you mark it. '
Expect. Absurdity on him fora huge, ows
grown playmaker! why should he ma
him live again, when they and we &
thought him dead? if he had left him g !
rags there had been an end of him. =
Tat. Ay, but set a beggar on horse
he’ll never lin till he be a gallop,
Cen. The young heir grew a fine gent
man in this last act. :
Expect. So he did, gossip, and kept
best company. i
Cen. And feasted them and his mist
Tat. And shewed her to themall %
not jealous !
Mirth. But very communicative &
liberal, and began to be magniie
the churl his father would have l&t
alone. 4
Cen. 1t was spitefully done of the
to make the chuff take him
height, when he was going to do
brave deeds. 3
Expect. To found an academy.
Tat, Erect a college. o
Expect. Plant his professors,
irth. With wine, ips, as he &
to do ;—and then to défmr;ud his

wﬁﬂzfu‘. Kill the hopes of so mi&
y young spirits.—

Tat, As doctors——
Cen. And the courtiers ! 1
in love with Master Fitton:
all he had, from the hatband
tie, so politically, and would sto
Mirth, And lie so in wait 1€

Wpﬂ_‘m—m lady, since my

wit, like a mousetrap |

T

o
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/.a't‘ Indeed, gossip, so would the
f"’{m}or; all his behaviour was mere
=% 0" my conscience, he would make
l'“[;'ﬂy's physic in the world work with
2

~. discourse. X
s S wonder they would suffer it;
ixolish old fornicating father to ravish
- his s0n’S mistress,

":L?lj\nd all her women at once, as he

M;-,L I would have flown in his gipsy's
g, i faith. e o

. " Wirth. It was a plain piece of political
| west, and worthy to be brought afore the
m;'ommission of wit. Suppose we were
' sensure him ; you are the youngest voice,
{ossip Tattle, begin.

7at, Marry, [ would have the old coney-
aicher cozened of all he has, in the young
grs defence, by his learned counsel
Master Picklock ! :

Cen. 1 would rather the courtier had
fund out some trick to beg him for his
sate |

Espect. Or the captain had courage
wough to beat him !

Cex. Or the fine Madrigal-man in rhyme
% have run him out of the country, like an
Iesh rat.

Jat. No, I would have Master Pied-
santle, her grace's herald, to pluck down
& hatchments, reverse his coat-armour,
&d nullify him for no gentleman.

Espect. Nay, then let master doctor dis-
¥ him, have him opened, and his tripes
Hosdaied to Lickfinger, to make a pro-
Rfon-dish of,

of.
. Tat. Agreed, agreed |
Mirth. Faith, T would have him flat dis-
#erited by a decree of court, bound to
ke restitution of the Lady Pecunia, and
% 62 of her body to his son.
.5:}«1. And her train to the gentle-
(. And both the poet and himself to
® them all forgiveness !
aof, iﬁnd us too.
: !0 two large sheets of paper——
% Or to stand in a skin of parch-
which the court please.
H"‘ar\nd those filled with news | 4
Wite Sla[::\l:{li dedicated to the sustaining

%wtjich their poet hath let fall

]
¥irth, Bankruptly indeed,
f: say  wittily,

Mirth. A mournival of protests, or a
gleek at least,!

Expect. In all our names.

Cen. For a decayed wit——

Expect. Broken——

Tat., Non-solvent——

Cen. And for ever forfeit—

Mirth. To scorn of Mirth |

Cen. Censure |

Expect. Expectation !

7at. Subsigned Tattle, Stay, they
come again.”]

——

ACT V.
SCENE 1.—Pennyboy's Lodgings.

Enter Pennyboy jun. in the patched and
ragged cloke his father left him.

P, jun. Nay, they are fit as they had

b]:en ma.d,t; for me, o

And I am now a lhinf worth looking at,

The same I said would be m the
morning !

No rogue, at a comitia of the canters,

Did ever there become his parent's robes

Better than I do these. Great fool and

gar |
Whyb?onotallthatmdthmnda-
ties
Come forth and gratulate me one of
theirs ?

Metlnl‘nl]:ll should be on every side sa-
i

Dauphin of Prince of prodigals !
Thatphl::vaso under the ears, and

eyes, A
And tongues of all, the fable of the time,
Matter of scorn, and mark d“

sion |

I now to see my vanity
Stine in his glas :Lu' .ua-a&?




away 4
The other one and twenty to have this
Forgotten, and the day razed out, ex-

In every ephemerides or almanac !

Orifit mcn’;t be in, that time and nature

Have decreéd ; still let it be a day

Of tickling prodigals about the gills,

Deluding gaping heirs, losing their loves,

And their discretions, falling from the
favours

Of their best friends and parents, theirown
hopes,

And entering the society of canters.

times
Are come upon us ! I am clear undone.
P. jun. How, Tom?
Tho. Why, broke, broke; wretchedly
broke

P.jun. Ha!
Tho. Our Staple is all to pieces, quite
dissolved.
P.jun. Ha!
Tho. Shivered, as in an earthquake !
heard you not
. The crack and ruins? we are all blown
up!
Soon as they heard the Infanta was got
from them

‘Whom they had so devoured in their

hopes,
To be their patroness, and sojourn with
Our emissaries, register, examiner,
Flew into vapour: our grave governor
{ Into a subtler air, and is returned, !
| As we do hear, grand captain of the

1 ] 2

' 1and my fdlwmeil'ltifmm butter,

And spoiled our and so the office
vanished

_ Tlsehn. bum that it made was that your
- And Picklock are fallen out, the man of

law.
P. jun, ing up.] How!
5 g': m« this awakes

 And is returned, ; :
forier siiason, e, T pehenty s

Tho. A doleful day it is, and dismal |
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To. And a great suit is like to py ]
I a suit is t :
Enter Tho, Barber. tween them :IJ Falh- 0 be byl
master, maker | Picklock denies the ent and the
Hcv?;bcioh;gu? wtf;'do you sit thus on the | Your father says he made of the whole e,
ground, sir? Unto him, as respecting his mortaliry,
Hear you the news? When be first laid his late device tg gy
P, jun. No, I care to hear none. you. S
Wi 1 could here sit still, and slip P jun. Has Picklock then a trust?

Tho. 1 cannot tell,
Here comes the worshipful—
[P. jun. makes a sign to Tho, wiy
retives behind the im:rginp_

Enter Picklock.

Pick. What, my velvet heir
Turned beggar in mind as robes |
P. jun. You see what case
Your and my father's plots have broug
me to.
Pick. Your father's you may say indest
not mine.
He's a hard-hearted gentleman; I
sorry
To see his rigid resolution !
That any man should so put off affection
And human nature to destroy his own,
And triumph in a victory so cruel !
He's fallen out with me for being yours,
And calls me knave and traitor to B
trust ;
Saysbhe will have me thrown over &
ar— :
P. jun. Have you deserved it?
Pick, O, good heaven knows '
My conscience, and the silly latitude of
A narrowminded man! my thoughts!
dwell
All in a lane, or line indeed ; no turning
Nor scarce obliquity in them. I still lo8
Righth forward, to the intent and scope @
that 7
‘Which he would go from now.
P. jun. Had you a trust then? 3
Pick. Sir, 1 had somewhat will keep J®
still lord
Of all the estate, if I be honest, as
I hope I shall. My tender scrup
breast

‘Will not permit me see the heir defr e
And like an alien thrust out ‘.‘

blood. :
The laws forbid that I should give €0

To such a civil slaughter of a son ! '
P. jun. Where is the deed ? hast t¥
with thee?

Pick. No.
It is a thing of

MNNMEa
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;;. a Low Country vorloffe,! or Welsh | As is your father, and a man possest

3 Of so much land, Pecunia,
hbt::c{.ickﬁngcr's'unglcr lock and key, friends. o
p.jun. O, fetchit hither. I am not able to wage law with him,?
pick. 1 have bid him bring it, Yet must maintain the thing, as my own
u might see it. y right,
p. jun. Knows he what he brings ? Still for your good, and therefore must be
pick. No more than a gardener’s ass bold
what roots he carries, To use your credit for moneys.

p jun. 1was a sending my father, like| P. jun. What thou wilt,
So we be safe and the trust bear it.

B RN ———————— T

g0 ASS,
A penitent epistle : but I am glad Pick. Fear not,
{did not DOW. "Tis he must pay arrearages in the end.
Pick. Hang him, an austere grape We'll milk him and Pecunia, draw their
That has no juice but what is verjuice in cream down,

m 1 { Before he get the deed into his hands,
p. jun. 1'll shew you my letter.? [Exst. | My name is Picklock, but he'll find me a

R —

Pick, Shew me a defiance ! ! padlock.
{f1 can now commit father and son, 5
And make my profits out of both; com- Enter Pennyboy Canter.
mence P. Can. How now! conferring with ]
4 suit with the old man for his whole your learned counsel k
state, g Upon the cheat! Are you of the plot to j
And go to law with the son’s credit, undo cozen me ?
Both, both with their own money, it were | F. jun. What plot?
a piece P. Can. Your counsel knows there.
Worthy my night-cap and the gown Iwear, Master Picklock, ]
.\ﬁcl.{ock's name inlaw. —Where are you, | Will you restore the trust yet? :
sir? Pick. Sir, take patience ‘
What do you do so long? And memory unto you, and bethink you ;
. What trust ? where does't appear? 1 have
Re-enter Pennyboy jun, your deed ;
P. jun. 1 cannot find Doth your deed specify any trust? Is it
Where 1 have laid it ; but Thave laid it safe. not

Pick, No matter, sir; trust you untomy | A perfect act, and absolute in law,

Trust, Sealed and delivered before witnesses,
“Tis that that shall secure you, an absolute | The day and date emergent ?

deed | P. Cun. But what conference,
And | confess it was in trust for you, What oaths and vows preceded ?
lllmgthing might have happened mortal | Pick. T will tell you, sir,

to him : Since I am urged of those ; as I remember,
Eat there must be a gratitude thought on, | You told me you had got a grown &tate
Asd aid, sir, for the charges of the suit, | By ;n ing means, sinisterly—
Which will be great, ‘gainst such a mighty | P. Can. How!

man

e @ Low C vorloffe,] One of the
F&cdgpbymmirnhisi’hmuh' cam-
. He gives it indeed as an exotic ; but it

iz since been naturalized among us, as

which it has lost nothing but its
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weary Sleep, wake, or d s e, okl

Even of it ; if the parties lived P, wake, or dream, arise, sit, gy .

From whom you had wrested it— stand, -

P.Can. Ha! Do anything that's natural ?
| Pick. You could be glad P, jun. Yes, lie 2
To part with all for satisfaction : It seems thou canst, and perjure; that
But since they had yielded to humanity, natural,

And that just héaven had sent you for a
punishment, o - "

You did acknowledge it, this riotous heir,

That would hrigall to beggary in the end,

And daily sowed consumption where he
went—
P. Can. You would cozen both then?

your confederate too?

Pick. After a long mature deliberation,
You could not think where better how to

=

P. Can. Than on you, rascal?

Pick. What you please in your passion,
But with reason, you will come about
And think a faithful and a frugal friend
To be erred.

P. Can. Beforea son?

Pick. A prodigal,

A wl? without a bottom, as you termed
im !
For which 1 might return you a vow or

two,
And seal it with an oath of thankfulness.
I not repent it, neither have I cause;

yet.
P. Can. Farehead of steel, and mouth
of brass | hath impudence
i SO gross a lie, and dar'st thou
vent it ?
Engine, composed of all mixt metals!

ence,
I will not change a syllable with thee

more,
Till I may meet thee at a bar in court
Before thy judges.
Pick. Thither it must come
Before I part with it to you, or you, sir.
#£. Can. 1 will not hear thee.
7 gx Sir, your ear to me though—
Not that I see through his perplexed plots
hidden ends; nor that my parts
depend .
unwinding this so knotted skein

Do I beseech ience, U
He hath confest the trust,

g

Pick. O me, what times are the, o
frontless carriage !
An egg of the same nest ! the father's iy
It runs in a blood, I see.
P. jun. I'll stop your mouth.
Pick. With what?
P. jun. With truth.
Pick. With noise ; I must have witness:
Where is your witness? you can produge
witness ?
P. jun. As if my testimony were ot
twenty,
Balanced with thine !
FPick. So say all prodigals
Sick of self-love ; but that's not law, young
Scattergood :
I live by law.
P, jun. Why, if thou hast a consciencs,
That is a thousand witnesses,
Fick, No court
Grants out a writ of summons for the con-
science,
That I know, nor subpcena, nor attachment.
I must have witness, and of your producing,
Ere this can come to hearing, and it must
Be heard on oath and witness.
P, jun. Come forth, Tom!

Re-enter Tho. Barber.

Speak what thou heard'st, the truth, and
the whole truth,
And nothing but the truth,
this varlet ?
FPick. A rat behind the hangings?
Tho. Sir, he said
It was a trust! an act the which youf
father
Had will to alter ; but ** his tender breast
Would not permit to se= the heir defra
And like an alien thrust out of the blood.
The laws forbid that he should give conseat
To such a civil slaughter of a son—

P. jun. And talked of a gratuity to ¥

What suid

g-lunl
And aid unto the charges of the suit;
Which he was to maintain in his own
But for my use he said.
P. Can. It is enough.

Tho. And he ** would milk Pecunii
draw down

Her cream before you got the trust agi®

ki




p.Can. Your ears are in my pocket,
1 o shake ‘em

‘e little while you have them,

' pick. You do trust

. t purse.
} Can. | have you in a purse-net,

el Master Picklock, with your worming

t"::-:!I"‘g’gling' engine-head of mainte-
nance,

Which I shall see you hole with very

~ shortly!

A fine mznd head when those two lugs
m .

4 trundle through a pillory! You are

You beard him speak this?

P jun. Ay, and more.

J4e. Much more.

Pick. 1'll prove yours maintenance and
combination,

Ao sue you all.
#. Can. Do, do, my gowned vulture,

gp in reversion ! I shall see you quoited

Owr the bar, as bargemen do their
_hillets.

k. This 'tis, when men repent of their
deeds

i the:'ir {ucida intervalla,

Enter Lickfinger,

inger | come hither.

Comes /omard with Lickfinger ;
 while P, jun. discovers the plot,
aside, to his father, and that he
= 15 in possession of the deed,

WReTe's my writing ?

4k 1 sent it you, together with your

How?
By the porter that came for it from

¢ token you had given me the
de me bring it

And why did you not ?
did you send a countermand?
57
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Lick. You, or some other you, you put
in trust.
Pick. In trust !
Lick. Your trust's another self, you
know ;
And without trust, and your trust, how
should he
Take notice of your keys or of my charge ?
Fick. Know you the man ?
Lick. 1 know he was a porter,
And a sealed porter ; for he bore the badge
On his breast, I am sure.
Pick. 1 am lost; a plot! T scent it.
Lick. Why, and 1 sent it by the man
you sent,
Whom else I had not trusted.
Pick. Plague on your trust |
I am trussed up among you—
£, jun. Or you may be,
Fick. In mine own halter ;
the noose. [
P. jun. What was it, Lickfinger?
Lick. A writing, sir,
He sent for't by a token ; I was bringing it,
But that he sent a porter, and he seemed
A man of decent carriage.
P. Can. "Twas good fortune !
To cheat the cheater was no cheat, but
justice.
Put off your rags and be yourself again :
This act of piety and good affection
Hath partly reconciled me to you.
P, jun. Sir—
£. Can. No vows, no promises; too
much protestation
Makes that suspected oft we would per-
suade.
Lick. Hear you the news?
£. jun. The office is down, how should
we?
Lick. But of your uncle?
P. jun. No.
Lick. He is run mad, sir.
P, Can. How, Lickfinger?
Lick. Stark staring mad, your brother,
He has almost killed his maid—
P. Can. Now heaven forbid !
Lick. But that she is cat-lived and
squirrel-limbed,
With throwing bed-staves? at her: he has
set wide

1 have made
Exit

QR e bor o
! signifies the support-

any kind of ¢

this use of the word was frequently quoted in a

is generally taken in a bad
that lies agai for thi
d maintemance " —Law Dice,

controversy which arose some yea as to
the ing of the ph o tm.nEhng :ﬁ bed-
he Hlﬁ the writers been aware of the way

vebunmhlhof&dthm

there
““at least six feet long and enough to

bear the weight of any one against
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His outer doors, and now keeps open
house

For all the passers-by to see his justice.
First, he has apprehended his two dogs,
As being of the plot to cozen him ;

And there he sits like an old worm of the

peace, &
Wrapped up in furs, at a square table,
screwing,
Examining, and committing the poor curs
To two old cases of close stools as prisons;
The one of which he callshis Lollard s tower,
T'other his Block-house, 'cause his two
dogs’ names
Are Block and Lollard.
P. jun. 'This would be brave matter
Unto the jeerers.
P. Can. Ay, if so the subject
‘Were not so wretched.
Lick. Sure I met them all,
1 think, upon that quest.
P. Can. 'Faith, like enough:
The vicious still are swift to shew their

natures.
11l thither too, but with another aim,

If all succeed well, and my simples take.
[Exeunt.

SCENE I1.—A Room in Pennyboy

Senior's House,
Pennyboy sen. discovered sitting at fable
with 5, &%. before him ; Porter,
and and Lollard (fwo dogs.)

P. sen, Where are the prisoners ?
Por. They are forthcoming, sir,
Or coming forth at least.
P. sen. The rogue is drunk,
Since I committed them to his charge.—
Come hither,
Near me, yet nearer; breathe upon me.
[He smells him.] Wine !
‘Wine o' my worship ! sack, Canary sack !
Could not your badge have been drunk
with fulsom ale
Or beer, the porter’s element ? but sack !
Por, 1 am not drunk ; we had, sir, but
one pint,
An honest carrier and myself.
P. sen. Who paid for't?

Por. Sir, 1 did give it him,
P. sen. What, and spend sixpence
A frock spend sixpence ! sixpence |
Por. Once in a year, sir.
P. sen. In seven years, varlet |
thou what thou hast done,
What a consumption thou hast made o
state ? .
It might please heav'n (a lusty knaye gusl
young)
To let thee live some seventy years longe
Till thou art fourscore and ten, perhgs
a hundred.
Say seventy years ; how many limes ssey
in seventy ?
Why, seven times ten is ten times sy
mark me,
I will demonstrate to thee on my fingers, |
Sixpence in seven year, Use upon use,
Grows in that first seven year to he g
twelvepence ;
That in the next two shillings ; the thind
four shillings ;
The fourth seven year, eight shillings;
fifth, sixteen ;
The sixth, two and thirty; the sevealiy
three pound four ;
The eighth, six pound and eight ; the nia
twelve pound sixteen ;
And the tenth seven, five and twenty po
Twelve shillings, This thou art fall'n in
by thy riot, }
Shouldst thou live seventy years, by spe
ing sixpence
Once in the seven: but in a daytow
it]
There is a sum that number cannot reaes
Out of my house, thou pest of prodiga
Seed of consumption, hence! a Wi
keeper
Is oft worse than the prisoners.
thy penny,
Four tokens for thee. Out, away ! [£
Por.] My dogs
May yet be innocent and honest : if no&
I have an entrapping question or (W0 &
To put unto them, a cross intergator.
And I shall catch them. Lollard! P8
[He calls forth
What whispering was that you had ¥
Mortgage,

another it may safely be assumed that be
received in the ** chamber,” and that the

giving up the onlly chair, scated himsell %8

side of the bed. nwchcirwnﬁmtﬁiﬁ -
ntruding u Marlowe and Greets
ample, would have been at no loss 12
stand what the * twinkling of a bed-staf”

~F. C]
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you last licked her feet? the truth
. Hal

e smell she was going? Put down

5. And not,

p return?  You are silent : good
when

on Statute? As she went
f Consent!

was consent, as she was going forth,

pald have been fitter at her coming

knew that she would not# To
tower :
4w are cunning, are you? I will meet
sur craft. [Commits him again.
sk, shew your face; leave your ca-
msses : tell me, [Calls forth Block.
tell me truly, what affronts do you

know ;

Wee done Pecunia, that she left my
house?
e, Say you so? nol that you know f or
'w{hm?

rme I shall find you an obstinate

pher kicked him? Why did
er kick him ? s .

i ainst my lady's gown
x g affront, no, no distaste.
+of mome ¥ you are a dissembling

hole again, your Block-house.

kim.] Lollard, arise.
you lift your leg up last, ‘gainst

3 stockings # Who? Did Block
Swhile suit with the parchment lace
-

br's satin doublet ¥ All will out.
ce, offence enough to quit

i Block, foh! 'tis manifest; he
%vm‘t. make all the affi-

that he could afore the bench,
' juries, he would be con-

r about him doth confess it.

e., overcome by the evidence,

Lnter Cymbal, Fitton, Shunfield, Almanac,
and Madrigal behind,

To p{li:on ngnin, close prison. Not you,

You may enjoy the liberty of the house :
And yet there is a quirk come in my head,
For which I must commit you tco, and
close.
Do not repine, it will be better for you——
Cym. This is enough to make the dogs
mad too :
Let's in upon him. [ They come forward.
£. sen. How now, what’s the matter ?
Come you to force the prisoners? make a
rescue ?
Fit. We come to bail your dogs.
P, sen. They are not bailable,
They stand committed without bail or
mainprise,
Your bail cannot be taken.
Shun. Then the truth is,
We come to vex you.
Alm. Jeer you.
Mad. Bait you rather.
Cym. A baited usurer will be good flesh.
Fit. And tender, we are told.
P. sen. Who is the butcher
Amongst you that is come to cut my throat?
Shun, You would die a calf's death,
fain ; but ‘tis an ox's
Is meant you.
Fit. To be fairly knocked o' the head.
Shun. With a good jeer or two.
P. sen. And from your jawbone,
Don Assinigo?
Cym. Shunfield, a jeer! you have it.
Shun, II do confess aswasiing blow ; but,
Snarl,
You that might play the third dog, for your
teeth,
You have no money now?
Fit. No, nor no Mortgage,
Alm, Nor Band.
Mad, Nor Statute.
Cym. No, nor blushet Wax.
£, sen. Nor you no office, as I take it.
Shun. Cymbal,

A mighty jeer !

Fit. Pox o' these true jests, I say!
Mad. He'll turn the better jeerer.
Alm. Let's upon him,

And if we cannot jeer him down in wit—
Mad. Let'sdo't in noise.
Shun. Content.
Mad. Charge, man of war.
Alm. Lay him aboard. !
Shun. “fe'l.l give him a broadside first.
Fit. Where is your venison now ?
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Cym. Your red-deer bariu?

Shun. With your baked turkeys?

Alm. And your partridges?

Mad. Your pheasants and fat swans!

P, sen, Like you, tum_ed geese.

Mad. But such as will not keep your
Capitol. #

Shun. You were wont to have your
breams

Alm. And trouts sent in.
Cym. Fat carps and salmons.
Fit. Ay, and now and then, )
An emblem of yourself, an o’ergrown pike.
P. sem. You are a jack, sir.
Fit. You have made a shift
To swallow twenty such poor jacks ere

now.
Alm. If he should come to feed upon
poorgobn-——

Mad. Or turn pure Jack-a-lent after all
this ?

Fit. Tat, he will live like a grasshop-
W_—_—

Mad. On dew.

Shun. Or like a bear, with licking his
own claws.

Cym. Ay, if his dogs were away.
Alm. He'll eat them first,
‘While they are fat.
Fit. Faith, and when they are gone,
Here's nothing to be seen beyond.
Cym. Except
His kindred spiders, natives of the soil.
Alm. Dust he will have enough here, to
breed fleas.
Mad. But by that time he'll have no
blood to rear them.
Shun. He will be as thin as a lanthomn,
we shall see through him.
Alm. And his gut colon tell his #nfes-
tina,
P. sen. Rogues! rascals |
m.E:T“ dogs bark. Bow, wow |]
Fit. He his dogs to his aid.
Alm. O, they but nse at mention of his
tripes.
C);.nir.n Let them alone, they do it not for

Mad. They bark s¢ defendendo,
Shun. Or for custom,
As commonly curs do, one for another,

Enter Lickfinger.

Lick. Arm, arm
the old C“WYW. gentlemen jeerers !
'II'u in upotguyou wit;::ehis forees,
was Canter,

Fit, Away!

Cym. What is he? "

Alm. Stay not to ask questigp 5,

Fit. Heis a flame. o

Shun. A furnace.

Alm. A consumption,
Kills where he goes,

Lick. See! the whole covey s
tered ;

‘Ware, ‘ware the hawks! I loye gy o

them fly.

Enter Pennyboy Canter, Penwh,, o
Pecunia, Statute, Band, ax,
Mortgage.
P. Can. You see by this am
and distraction

What your companions were, g p
affrighted,

And guilty race of men, that dae
stand

No breath of truth; but conscios
themselves

Of their no-wit, or honesty, ran routed

At every panic terror themselves bred

Where else, as confident as s¢
brass, <

Their tinkling captain, Cymbal, as
rest,

Dare put on any visor to deride
The wretched, or with buffoon
jest
At whatsoe'er is serious, if not sacred.
P. sem. Who's this? my brother! 8
restored to life ! 3
P. Can. Yes, and sent hither to
your wits ;
If your short madness be aught more &
anger .
Conceived for your loss! which I

you. .
See herewyour Mortgage, Statule, B

and Wax, 4
Without your Broker, come to abide ¥

you,

And vindicate the from stea
Away the lady. hfay. ‘ecunia her
Is come to free him fa.ilg. and

All ties, but those

idol. Su
Dl:bthviolal.tzttled.eipeﬂiti -
No less than scorn doth ;
The use of things is all, and ™
store
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mess have killed more than

ine. it his little plumage flies,

Whie the proud pea . overcharged
! Loy ot

% I&:: ?:, Efﬂ:e‘p the ground with his grown

train

joad of feathers.

p. sen. Wise and honoured brother !
mﬂ} but a brother, and sent from the
bl‘lﬁa‘:’;’: to me, could have altered me:
| thank my destiny, that is so gracious,

A there no pains, no penalties decreed
$wm whence you come, to us that smother

mone
gdg‘ts a{nc[ strangle her in bags?
P Can. O, mighty, ;
juolerable fines and mulets imposed,
O which I come to warn you: forfeitures
{f whole estates, if they be known and

taken.

£ un. | thank you, brother, for the
light you have given me ;

1wl prevent them all.  First, free my

-- 1 have done to them, and against
law,

e a premunire ; for by magna charta

iy could not be committed as close

_ prisoners,
y kamed counsel tells me here, my cook:

yet he shewed me the way first,

Lick. Who did? 1!

#each the liberty of the subjects |

P Can. Peace, ¢
X your guest, that Stentor, hat

infected youg.‘u

% | have safe enough in a wooden
P sen. Next, I restore these servants to

yl
 freedom, heart of cheer, and counte-
A8 their year and day of jubilee.

Omnes. We thank you, sir,
£, sen. And lastly, to my
I give my house, goods, lands, all but my

vices,
And] ;l‘;ose I go to cleanse; kissing this

Y.
Whom I do give him too, and join their
hands,

P. Can. If thespectators will join theirs,

we thank ‘em.

2. jun. And wish they may,

Pecunia.

Pec. And so Pecunia herself doth wish,
That she may still be aid unto their uses,
Not slave unto their pleasures, or a tyrant
Over their fair desires ; but teach them all
Theh_golden mean ; the prodigal how to

ve;
The sordid and the covetous how to die :
That, with sound mind ; this, safe frugality.
[Exeunt.

as I, enjoy

—_—

THE EPILOGUE,

Thus have you seen the maker's double
scope,

To profit and delight ; wherein our hope

Is, though the clout we do not always
hit,!

It will not be imputed to his wit :—

A tree so tried and bent, as "twil! not start :

Nor doth he often crack a string of ar ;

Though there may other accidents as
strange

Happen, the weather of your looks may
change,

Or some high wind of misconceit arise,

To cause an alteration in our skies :

If so, we are sorry, that have so misspent

Our time and tackle ; yet he's confident,

And vows the next fair day he'll have us
shoot

The same match o'er for him, if you'll come
to't.

'
Thougk the clout we do mot a!umlgw hity]

e o1 OF 15 taken from archery : the clont
mark in the butts, which the archers
And 50 it is used by Shaks

the French clow, the wooden
\ target is fastened to the butt.

2 of this pin was commonly painted
. the whize and hit the clowt were of
s TPONYMOUS : both hrases expressed
2
was

_.

which (he

am, or success of any kind. In

the elasticity of the string, and high winds which
diverted t.lli?coum of thi shaft.

There are few of Jonson's dramatic works
which exhibit stronger marks of his u
talents than this play. The is forcible,
and in some places highly poetical ; the satire is
powerful and well directed, and
pointed and just. Its plotindeed
the same difficulties and defects as
Plutus, which the poet had mw—-o.m:ﬁ
an occasional confusion of the allegorical as
real character. Queen Pecunia, like the Deity

P
1 onson mentions the ac-
Mﬂmmﬁzm ey

defeated ; ty, which afiected

of Aristophanes, is mearly strangled in
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smothered in a chest, &e., and subjected to
other accidents, which cannot be properly predi-
cated of @ mom-cxisting nage. Jonson, how-
ever, offends less fmquenuyhm ar.ll'us nuucr‘ea:mi:
. t prototype, whom he also_surpass

!mg';:a : )s?of his satire. The use and
abuse of niches are delineated with great force
and discrimina@ion, and the prodigal and the
miser corrected m a strain of serious monition
that would not misbecome the sacredness of the
closet. Aristophanes had no such object in
wiew. I the history of his own ume may be
trusted, every statesman ad his orator, and
every or.unrrﬁ.\d his pric® thus politics were
rendered subservient Lo money, an the destin

of Athens waited on a bribe. To expose this
general vemality he wrote his Plutus. Inwit
of the brightest kind, in satire of the most poig-
nant and overwhelming quality, it stands ﬁ:c-
eminent, not only over %‘)« Staple of News, but
over every other drama, ancient or modern :
here, however, its praise must end ; it teaches
wothing but that gold is omnipotent (a pernicious
lesson, and it concludes with involving the dra-
matis persoma in one mass of corruption: the
whole, without distinction, conspiring to pull
down the gods and raise Plutus to the vacant

seat.

In the introduction of the dogs during the
transient fit of insanity brought upon the miser
by the sudden defection of hus treasure, Jonson

ApDITIONAL NOTE, p. 294 a.

The cmsiard politic.) The following quota- |
tion from a letter of Bishop Warburton's to |

Hurd (April, 1766) will ifustrate this passage :—
] certaunly made them merrier than urd‘in

at the Mansion House, where we were magnifi- |

cently treated. The Lord Mayor told me * the
Common Council were _much obliged to me, for
that this was the first time he ever heard them

prayed for." 1 sad, ‘I considered them as a |

had again Aristophanes in view; py,
imitased him with much dckterity
episode of Block and Lollard contri}

e advancement of the story, since the
ment of Pennyboy sen. migg easily by,
communicated through the ordinary
of th:“g[ay; while the trial of the d,‘
The cu{:. which must have been
comic, is highly illustrative of the itigions
pmi:iité:fbahi ocleo, and clng:m atthe S gy
a mas ttery against the peculay i
noted Laches. Hons of :

It wan]g not be r.ffuli‘ngju.stil:e
over this division of his plot with .m
judgment manifested i‘:’; the tr:gq ol

ecunia’s attendants, who invariably . '
correct and close adherence to the 4
ch;tm;;l:r which they support under g
principal.

The Staple is well conceived and
executed. Credulity, which was they
height, was irritated rather than fed by j
tions of every kind ; and the country k
feverish state of deceitful expectation
of wonderful events, gross and
the words of Shakspeare, as the
who begat them. n the whole, The
News 15 one of those compositions -

with *

t0 Jonson 4

admirer of Jonson may
light,” and from the perusal of whi
tial reader can scar:c?; rise without

body who much needed the
Church.' But, if he told me in
I told him in what I thought he was d
“That I was grcady disappointed to see ot
tard at table.” He said, * that they had b
ridiculed for their custard that none
sl e oy
told him * I suppo d
went out of fashion together.' "—F. C




The New Inn; or, the Light Heart.

‘qgz New INN.] This Comedy was brought on the stage on the rgth of January,

and in the technical language of the Green-room, ** completely damned,” not
heard to the conclusion.  Whatever indignation Jonson might have felt at this
pent, he appears to have made no public manifestation of it at the time ; but Ben
gow the sick lion, and his enemies had too little respect for his enfeebled condition
fuego so good an opportunity of insulting him with impunity. Fo! was at
gme our poet’s peculiar virtue, and the jealousy of reputation so natural to age and
gmity, co-operated with the taunts of his ungenerous critics, to force him the
pilication of 7%e New fnn, two years after its condemnation. It was pﬁntﬂ in 8vo
g this angry title-page-

New [nn ; or, the Light Heart, @ Comedy. As it was never Acled, but most negii-

iy Played by some, the KING'S SERVANTS ; and more squcamishly beheld and

wl by others, the KING'S SUBJECTS, 1629. Now at last set at Liberiy to the
Ais MAJESTY'S Servants and Subjects, to be judged of, 1631,

Me lectori credere mallem,
Quam spectatoris fastidia ferre superbi.—HOR,

unfortunate Play not only brought a cloud over the dramatic fame of Jonson at

appearance, but furnished a pretence for calumniating his memory even within

o%n times,  About the middle of the last century, Macklin, the player, brought
dan indifferent piece of Ford's, called the Zover's Melancholy, for his daughter's

To excite the curiosity of the town to this performance, he fabricated a most
impudent tissue of malicious charges against {oason. whom he : to
it as the declared enemy of Ford, as well as of S I scious
® hich seems to have been composed 4 pure perte, lay, with a thousand other for-

% filsehoods, among a pile of old newspapers, till it was discovered by S,

umphant malice dragged it again to light, and reprinted it at the end «

"3 eulogium on Shakspeare, as the true key to that celebrated piece ! Not con-

#h the obloquy with which Macklin had so liberally furnished him, he had the
baseness to subjoin the following stanza from Shirley, which he declared to
to Jonson, upon the appearance of Ford's play : :

* Look here #kou that hast malice to the stage,
And impudence enough for the whole age ;
Voluminously' ignorant! be vext,

To read this tragedy, and thy own? be next"'—

be well knew that the lines were directly pointed at Prynne, and that Shi
o e talents and learning of Jonson with a degree o respect bordering on
15 vile fabrication, in which all the creative powers of malignity are set to

- 2’ ]h Prlynne was known mbtht\' wn}ersdnf }llus time by the name of Folwminous
Which title he is mentioned by Wood an others. P
dy ] i.e., according to Steevens and his followers, the * Comedy of the New
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work to destroy the

character of an &Jnoﬂ'ending r'nsni_ wh’o had kbem

= in the hope of effecting the sale of a few tickets, M,
century in bis grave o he hOPe 0 CFe 8 o ngemions fatricaions’
fz‘?"" for & harmiess purgose,” &c. He however sets about its conl’umim.:"‘ ]
the assistance of Whalley,? whom be condescends not once to mention, easily effue. o
object. In fact, a simple reference to dates, of which Macklin happened ¢,

ignorant, amply sufficient to destroy the whole fabric.3
The uj;x

er was made by Steevens, in which there is not one syllable tg
pose, though Mr. Weber, with proper gravity, observes, that it renders the
doubtful. In fact, Steevens, as is noticed above, knew the story to be a falsehoog
the beginning ; and Mr. Malone, of whom I inquired the reason of his gog
: ul pertinacity, wrote to me in reply that Stcevcﬂs merely held ou * ja
the discovery of the forgery had been made by another.,” That Steevens belis
word of it he never thought for a moment. S
After the complete detection of this clumsy fabrication by Mr. Malone, §
reasonably be hoped that the ublic would have heard no more of it; but
' sound the depths of folly! Mr. Weber, the editor of Ford, has thought prose:
repeat it, and with an hardihood of assertion which his profound ignorance ey
excuse, to affirm in addition that the enmity of Jonson to Ford (on which Macks
forgery is built), is ** corroborated by indisputable _docurnl.'uts ' One of them (tbe
one indeed with which he condescends to favour his readers), is the quotation pee
from Shirley by Steevens (for the mischievous purpose of misleading some heedle
which Mr, Weber pronounces on his own knowledge, ‘‘to be evidently pointed sty
author’s insulting ode.” ; :
To attempt to convince a person who has not understanding enough for
te upon, is, as learmed authors ufter, to wash a tile; to others it may be
sufficient to say that the ** ode” was published nearly two years aﬁ:r the verses to
it is here affirmed to have given birth !—This is going beyond Mr. Steevens,
serve to shew how dangerous it is for stupidity to meddle with cunning, or to
on gratuitous falsehoods to recover the credit of an exploded slander.

1 This gentleman, thus indulgent to the unprincipled calumniator of Jonson, is the s
Malone, be it observed, who taxes Jonson every instant with the blackest ingratitude, =
most routed and rancorous malice towards Shakspeare because he uses the word * tempest
or ** chorus,” or ** target,” or some other of equal rarity, which bears a fancied resemblan
pame of a play, or to a stage direction in the works of the latter. -

" In s corrected copy, which Malone as well as Steevens had seen, as I find by
letters, most of Macklin's ridiculous blunders in his dates, of which Malone
good use, are distinctly pointed out. B

3 It is quite amusing to follow the enemies of Jonson through this most contemptible g
The prose part of it they in some measure give up ; but there is alittle poem with which
all enraptured, and which is pronounced to be as much beyond the powers of M':

of a d}m!n Choius, &c. This * uncommonly elegant,” this ** e:lmnw' this
of all fictions,” is a miserable piece of doj %_rel, a wretched cento, whi wwfdl.# -
| be admitted into the corner of a newspaper. & ill the reader have a specimen of this * co88
al'md taste and learning,” to which the talents of the author of 7/e Man of the W
%o unequal ¥  Let him take then the first stanza :

o ys Ben to Tom the Lover's stole,
I'is Shakspeare's every word ;

Indeed, sa;s Tom‘;a?nn the whole
"Ts much too good for Ford I"

uge Pocta P' Tge rplendnu;, of lhl: mmposilicgm s0 Ieﬂ'ccmally dazzled the a_i!ﬂ.' h"
o Bhalks “y " lucki heir notices .
phiment ;md‘ ™ - ;A:e:i:'leL y e envious Ben" luckily escaped 1

n




TO
THE READER.

_ te such, I make thee my patron and dedicate the piece to thee : if not so ms
; had been at the charge of thy better literature. F;~lcn.v.'s'cm\rt'.r. if thou eanst“fb&
| and join my sense, there is more hope of thee than of a hundred fastidious im-
*_.ais who were there present the first day, yet never made piece of their prospect
right way. What did they come for then? thou wilt ask me. I will as punctually
" To see and to be seen : to make a general muster of themselves in their clothes
edit ; and possess the stage against the play : to dislike all, but mark nothing. And
R their confidence of rising between the acts in oblique lines, make affidavit to the
house of their not understanding one scene. Armed with this prejudice, as the
_farniture or arras-clothes, they were there, as spectators, away : for the faces in
\angings and they beheld alike. So I wish they may do ever; and do trust myself
my book rather to thy rustic candour than all the pomp of their pride and solemn
mce to boot. Fare thee well, and fall to. Read.

. BEN Jonson.
Bat first,

THE ARGUMENT.

Lord Frampul, a noble gentleman, well educated, and bred a scholar in Oxford,
married young to a virtuous gentlewoman, Sylly's daughter of the South, whose
%, though he truly enjoyed, he never could rightly value ; but as many green hus-
[given over to their extravagant delights and some peccant humours of their own),
oned in his over-loving wife so deep a melancholy by his leaving her in the time
lying-in of her second daughter, she having brought him only two daughters,
ses and Leetitia : and (out of her hurt fancy) interpreting that to be a cause of her
od’s coldness in affection her not being blest with a son, took a resolution with
after her month's time, and thanksgiving rightly in the church, to quit her home,
vow never to return till by reducing her lord she could bring a mi:"d happiness
ithe family.
‘He in t!:{ meantime returning and hearing of this departure of his l:;ib‘;-m
h over-late, to resent the injury he had done her; and out of his
tion entered into as solemn a quest of her. Since when neither of them had been
dof. But the eldest daughter, Frances, by the title of Lady Framg‘ul. enjoyed
B sstate, hersister being lost young, and is the sole relict of the family. Here begins

Y.
ACT 1,

Ths lady, being a brave, bountiful lady, and enjoying this free and plentiful estate,
% an ambitious disposition to be esteemed the mistress of many servants, but loves
And hearing of a famous New-inn that is kept by a merry host called Good-
% iy Barnet, invites some lords and gentlemen to wait on her thither, as well to
b fashions of the place as to make themselves merry with the accidents on the by.
there is a melancholy gentleman, one Master Lovel, hath been I

Gays before in the inn, who (unwilling to be seen) is surprised by the , and
"dby Prudence, the lady's chambermaid, who is elected governess of the sports in
0 for that day and installed their sovereign. Lovel is persuaded by the host, and
10 the lady's invitation, which concludes the first act. Having revealed his quality

10 the host,
ACT 1I.

Ia thys Prudence and her lady express their anger conceived at the tailor, who had
%d to make Prudence a new suit and bring it home, as on the eve, against this
¥ Bal he failing of his word. the lady had commanded a standard of her own best

. ¢ brought down ; and Prudence is so fitted. The lady being put ;n mind
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| she is invited up for safety, where coming and conducted by the

——
alone without other company of women, borrows, by the aq
“&"n’;ifm the house, whom they dress, with the host’s consent, ﬁke'f'h:h
send out the coachman with the empty coach, as for a kinswoman of her lad ) .
Mistress Laetitia Sylly, to bear hercompany : who attended with his nurse, an mﬁa
woman in the inn, drest oddly by the host's counsel, is believed to be a lady of Chan,
and so received, entertained, and love made to her by the ung Lord Bmm
In the mean time the Fly of the inn is discovered to Colonel 10[101.13 with the el
the house, w the stairs, in the drawer, tapster, chamberlain, and hoster LAl
officers ; with the coachman Trundle, Ferret, &c. And the Preparation is mage y it
lady's d‘esign upon Lovel, his upon her, and the sovereign’s upon both, '

ACT IIL
Here begins the Epitasis, or business of the play.

Lovel, by the dexterity and wit of the sovereign of the sports, Prudence, haw;
hours assigned him of free colloquy and love-making to his mistress, one after g
the other after supper, the court being set, is demanded by the
what love is : as doubting if there were any such power or no. To whom he,
by definition and after by argument, answers ; proving and describing the effacy ¢
love so vively, as she who had derided the name oflove before, hearing his di 3
now so taken both with the man and his matter as she confesseth herself cnzm
him, and, but for the ambition she hath to enjoy the other hour, had presently deg
herself : which gives both him and the spectators occasion to think she yet dissembis
notwithstanding the payment of her kiss, which he celebrates. And the g
dissolves upon news brought of a new lady, a newer coach, and a new coachman call
Barnaby.

ACT 1IV.

The house being put into a noise with the rumour of this new lady, and there be
drinking below in the court, the colonel, Sir Glorious, with Bat Burst, a broken citis
and Hodge Huffle, his champion; she falls into their hands, and being attended’
with one footman, is uncivilly entreated by them, and a quarrel commenced, st
rescued by the valour of Lovel ; which beheld by the Lady Enl fﬂ::’ the wi
discovered to be the same with the whole suit which was bespoken for Prue, and
berself upon examination found to be Pinnacia Stuff, the tailor's wife, who was wosl#
be preoccupied in all his customers’ best clothes by the footman her husband. T
are both condemned and censured, she stript like a doxey, and sent home a-foot.
interim, the second hour goes on, and the question, at suit of the Lady Framp&
changed from love to valour; which ended, he receives his second kiss, and byt
ag:zr of the sovereign, falls into a fit of melancholy worse or more desperate (58

ACT V.
Is the catastrophe or knitting up of all, where Fly brings word to the host of thel4
Beaufort’s being married privately in the New Stable to the suj lady, bs
which the host receives as an omen of mirth ; but complains that is gone ‘

melanchelic, when Prudence appears drest in the new suit, applauded by b
employed to retricve Lovel. The host encounters them with this re P
Beaufort's marriage, which is seconded by the Lord Latimer and all the servants &5
_In this while Lord Beaufort comes in and professes it, calls ‘:ﬁ ”

and bride-bowl to be made ready ; the host forbids both, shews who&l‘:“
tied, and discovers hiln to be his son, a boy. The lord bridegroom i
nurse enters like a frantic bedlamite, tries out on Fly, says she is WW
daughter, who is confessed to be the Lord Frampul's child, sister to the other Wi
be their father, she his wife. He finding his children, bestows them ¢
I}.gd.lheolba'op the Lord Beaufort, the inn upon Fly, who had been 8/

i fers & portion with Prudence, for ber wit, which is refused ; anf Sgy
by the Lord Latimer to wife ; for the crown of her virtue and goodness.

]




DRAMATIS PERSONZ,

With some short Characterism of the chief Actors.

GOODSTOCK,
post (played well), alias the Lord Frampul, He

Jar, neglected by the times, turns host and keeps an Inn, the sign of the Light-
art in Barnet : is supposed to have one only son, but is found to have none, but two
sters, Frances, and Leetitia, who was lost young, &c.

LOVEL,
e gentleman, a soldier, and a scholar,

pretends to be a gentleman and a

is a melancholy guest in the Inn :
d, after much honoured and beloved by the host, Heyis kno\u:n to have Fh;t

10 the old Lord Beaufort, followed him in the French wars, after a companion of his
petes, and left guardian to his son. He is assisted in his love to the Lady Frampul
the host and the chambermaid Prudence. He was one that acted well too.

FERRET,

ghois called Stofe and Vermin, is Lovel's servant, a fellow of a quick, nimble wit,
the manners and affections of people, and can make profitable and timely dis-

eries of them.
FRANK,

posed a boy, and the host's son, borrowed to be drest for a lady, and set up as a
by Prudence to catch Beaufort or Latimer, proves to be Laetitia, sister to

Frances,
Lord Frampul's younger daughter, stolen by a beggar woman, shorn, put into boy's
el, sold to the host, and brought up by him as his son. ; i ey

NURSE,

chare-woman in the Inn, with one eye, that tends the boy, is thought the Irish
that sold him, but is truly the Lady Frampul, who left her home melancholic,
ous that her lord loved her not, because she brought him none but daughters ;
% unknown to her husband, as he to her.

FRANCES,

gsed the Lady Frampul, being reputed his sole daughter and heir, the barony
upon her, is a lady of great fortune and beauty, but phantastical : thinks

% 4 felicity but to have a multitude of servants, and be called mistress by them,
- l;clhe Inn to be merry, with a chambermaid only, and her servants her

PRUDENCE,

mbermaid, is elected sovereign of the sports in the Inn, governs all, commands,
W arders, as the Lord Latimer is exceeding y taken with her, and takes her to his wife

iusion,
LORD LATIMER and LORD BEAUFORT,

Pt of young lords, servants and guests to the Lady Frampul ; but as Latimer
moured of Prudence, so doth Beaufort on the boy, the host’s son, set up for
the younger sister, which she proves to be indeed.

SIR GLORIOUS TIPTO,

and colonel, hath the luck to think well of himself, witho.l.lt a rival, talks
“‘“)’fhing. but very seldom is in the right. He is the lady's guest, and her
& 20 but this day utterly neglects hisservice, or that him. For he is so enamoured

&rtnf the Inn, and the militia below stairs, with Hodge Hufile and E?s\m
- ©ome in, and Trundle, Barnaby, &c. as no other society relisheth with him,
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FLY,
: 2 Inn, visitor general of the house, one that had been
:ig; pt?uﬁ:;woi‘s ‘rtv.]wgla.innr:cd to be inflamer of the reckonings. o .'&
PIERCE,

the drawer, knighted by the colonel, styled Sir Pierce and young Anon, one of fhe &
of the mfantry.

JORDAN,
the chamberlain, another of the militia, and an officer, commands the tertia of thie begy

ug, the tapsier, @ thoroughfare of mews. | Pinnacia Stuff, his wife.

'].;_ the f:};!fﬂ'_ f ] Trundle, a rof:dmm.m
Bat Burst, @ broken citizen, an in-and-in | F}amaby, a hired coachman.

man.! 'b}aggcrs, the smuth, only talked
Hodge Huffle, a cheater, his champion. ‘ Tree, the saddler, oy taiked on,
Nick Stuff, the ladies’ tailor.

THE SCENE,—Barnet.

R e e

THE PROLOGUE.

7ou are welcome, welcome all to the New Inn:
Though the old house, we hope our cheer will win

/our acceptation : we have the same cook
Still, and the fat, who says, you shall not look
Long for your bill of fare, but every dish
Be served in i’ the time, and to your wish :
If anything be set to a wrong taste,
“Tis not the meat there, but the mouth’s displaced,
Remove but that sick palate, all is well,
For this the secure dresser bade me tell,
Nothing more hurts just meetings than a crowd ;
Or when the expectation’s grown too loud :
That the nice stomach would have this or that,
And being asked or urged, it knows not what :
When sharp or sweet have been too much a feast,
And both outlived the palate of the guest.
Beware to bring such appetites to the stage,
They do confess a weak, sick, queasy age;
And a shrewd grudging too of ignorance,
‘When clothes and faces ‘bove the men advance 2
Hear for your health then, but at any hand,
Before you judge, vouchsafe to understand,
Concoct, digest : if then it do not hit,
Some are in a consumption of wit,

, he dares say, he will not think, that all—

For are not epidemical.

' Anin-and-in man.) In-and-in game Pﬂ‘“‘"“
i-uum&:m&"&m’#ﬁfﬂmiﬁm :




ACT L
SCENE L—A Room in the Inn,
Enter Host, followed by Ferret.

Eust. 1 am not pleased, indeed, you are

he right ;
::n hifuse pleased, if my sign could

he sign of the LIGHT HEART. There
you may read it ;

gay your master too if he look on it.

Jeart weighed with a feather, and out-

weighed too:

ein-child of my own, and I am proud
o't]

if his worship think here to be melan-
chaly, !

gaite of me or my wit, he is deceived ;

%l maintain the rebus against all

bumours

i all complexions in the body of man,

& & my word, or in the isle of Britain !

. You have reason, good mine host.

¢. Sir, 1 have rhyme too.

ket it be by chance or art,

vy purse makes a light heart,

# Uis exprest : first, by a purse of gold,

vy purse, and then two turtles makes,!

Bart with a light stuck in it, a Light

Abbot Islip could not invent better,
H¥%or Bolton with his bolt and ton.?
S an innkeeper, and know my grounds,
::.! them ; brain o' man! I study

The New Inn.

i T must have jovial guests to drive my

ploughs,

Andhwhistling boys to bring my harvest
ome,

Or I shall hear no flails thwack. Here

your master
And gec:u have been this fortnight, drawing
as

Out of my mats, and pounding them in
cages

Cut out of cards, and those roped round
with packthread

Drawn thorough birdlime, a fine subtility |

Or poring through a multiplying-glass

Upon a captived crab-louse, or a cheese-
mite

To be dissected, as the sports of nature,

With a neat Spanish needle | speculations

That do become the age, I do confess |

As measuring an ant's eggs with the silk-
worm’'s,

By a phantastic instrument of thread,

b‘hal;l give you their just difference to a

air !

Or else recovering of dead flies with
crumbs, b PR

Another quaint conclusion in t

Which Iqhave seen you busy at, through
the keyhole—

But never had the fate to see a fly

Enter Lovel.
Alive in your cups, or once heard, Drin,

mine host ]

huftfﬂﬂ' makes,] The old term for
turtle-doves have such love
ey , being makes, that when one
b d‘ dead the other will never after have
make"—Book of Notable Things,

b 5. Mot Islip conld not invent better,
Frier Bolton twith kis bolt and ton.)
o may find in Cameden's Remains, the
b Use of by these ecclesiastics to ex-
. on the several buildings
belonging to them. The
pierced through with an

arrow, for which bolt was anciently used—

HAL.

One of “old Abbot Islip's” conundrums was
an eye with a s/ip of a tree!  There is not much
to be said for the ingenuity of either, but such
was the wisdom of the times. Both these men,

; hich he made against Wolsey i
‘wﬁt‘:fllcﬁs ;om,md the generous firmness
with which he protected the proscribed Skelton
from his r:sentment.
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Lov. What's that, what's that?
Fer. A buzzing of mine host
About a fly ; a murmur that he has.
Host. Sir, 1 am telling your Stote here,
Monsieur Ferret,
For that I hear’s his name, and dare tell

u, sir,

If yguo have a mind to be melancholy and
musty, 3

There's Fyootman‘s Inn at the town's end,
the stocks,

Or Carrier's place, at sign of the Broken
Wain,

Mansions of state! take up your harbour

there,
There are both flies and fleas, and all
Of vermin for inspection or dissection.
Lov, We have set our rest up here, sir,
in your Heart.
Host. Sir, set your heart at rest, you
shall not do it .
Unless you can be jovial. Brain of
man !

Be jovial first, and drink, and dance, and
drink. :

Your lodging here, and with your daily
dumps,

Is a mere libel ‘gain my house and me ;

And then your scandalous commons——

Lov. How, mine host !
Host. Sir, they do scandal me upon the

road here.

A poor quotidian rack of mutton, roasted
to be grated ! and that driven down

With beer and butter-milk, mingled to-
gether,

Or clarified whey instead of claret !

It is against my freehold, my inheritance,

My Magna Charta, cor letificat,

To drink such balderdash, or bonny-
clabber |!

Give me good wine,
Christian,

Wine is the word that glads the heart of
man :

or Catholic, or

And mine’s the house of wine, “.
> my bush.cl P
e merry, and drink sherry;
ie !
For I shall never joy in my Lj Hean
So long as I conceive a sullcn?:m'
Or anything that's earthy,
Lov. Humorous host !
Host. 1 care not if I be,
Lov, But airy also!
Not to defraud you of your rights,

trench
great charter,

Upon your privileges, or
For those are every hostler's |ane
now,
Say you were born beneath those
stars
Have made you lord, and owner of
Heart, i
Of the Light Heart in Barnet ; sufferpg
Who are more saturnice, to enjoy
shade
Of your round roof yet.
Host. Sir, I keep no shades
Nor shelters, 1, for either owls or |
mice,

Enter Frank.

Fer. He'll make you a bird of nigh
sir. i
Host. Bless you child— e

[ Aside fo Fra

You'll make yourselves such.

Lov. That your son, mine host?
Host. He's'all the sons I have, sir.
Lov. Pretty boy | :

Goes he to schoor?
Fer. O lord, sir, he prates Latin

An it were a parrot, or a play-boy.
Lov. Thou

Commend'st him ﬁtl{ll L
Fer. To the pitch he flies, sir.

He'll tell you what is Latin for a i

g o
A beard-brush, rubber, or quick was
pan,

V Bonny-clabber 1] * We scorn,” says Swift—
* We scorn, for want of talk, to j
Of parties o’er our bonny-cl:?:@.h"“
The word also in F i i
iy occurs in u:ul (as indeed it does
feasts, the manly stomachs,
usquebaugh and donny-clabber.”

“The
The healths in

call you i¢! He had not far to
reader sees ; but as it wasnot

lace

Y.e: it not, however, be

wretched reviler of Jonson,
stale
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&
"’;, What's that ?
ﬂ, A wench, in the inn-phrase, is all
these :

w A looking-glass in her eye,
J; peard-brush with her lips,
A rubber with her hand,
And a warming-pan with her hips.”
Hut. This, in your scurril dialect : but
my inn!
ws no such language.
For That's because, mine host,
you do profess the teaching him yourself.
Host, Sir, I do teach him somewhat :
by degrees,
4ud with a funnel, T make shift to fill
parrow vessel ; he is but yet a bottle.
L. O let him lose no time, though.
Hest, Sir, he does not.
L. And less his manners,
Hut. 1 provide for those too.—
Qome hither, Frank, speak to the gen-
tleman
I Latin ; he is melancholy : say
{1 long to see him merry, and so would
treat him.
Fra, Subtristis visu' es esse aliguan-
Wlim patri, qui le lauié excipere, etiam
& fractare gestit.
Lw. Pulchre.
Host, Tell him I fear it bodes us some
ill luck,
Bs oo reservedness.
Fra. Veretur pater, ne guid nobis mali
\Wninis apporiet iste nimis praclusus vultus,
L. Hell2, A fine child !
¥ou will not part with him, mine host?
Hast. 'Who told you
Twould not ?
Lov. 1 but ask you.
fiost. And I answer
owhom? for what ?
L. To me, to be my page.
Host. 1 know no mischief yet the child
hath done
Todeserve such a destiny.
Lov. Why?
Hest, Go down, boy.
8¢t your breakfast. [Zxeuwnt Frank
@nd Ferret.]—Trust me, I had rather

Take a fair halter, wash my hands, and
hang him
Mysel.}lr;nmakea clean riddance of him,

Lov. What?
#ost. 'Than damn him to that desperate
course of life.
Lav.l_Call you that desperate which by
a line
Of institution, from our ancestors,
Hath been derived down to us, and re-
ceived
In a succession, for the noblest way
Of breeding up our youth,? in’ letters,
arms,
Fair mien, discourses, civil exercise,
And all the blazon of a gentleman ?
Where can he learn to vault, to ride, to
fence,
To move his body gracefuller, to speak
His language purer, or to tune his mind,
Or manners, more to the harmony of
nature
Than in these nurseries of nobility?
Host. Ay, that was when the
self was noble,
And only virtue made it, not the market,
That titles were not vented at the drum,
Or common out-cry ; goodness gave the
greatness, 3
And greatness worship : every house be-
came

An academy of honour, and those

pans—— - =
‘We see departed in the practice now
Quite from the institution.
Lov. Why do you say so,
Or think so enviously? do not still

Learn there the Centaur's skill, the art of
Thrace, :
To ride? or Pollux' m; , to fence?

The Pyrrhic gestures, both to dance and
spring -

In armoyr, to be active for the wars ?

To study figures, numbers, and propor-
tions,

May yield them great in counsels, and the
arts

Grave Nestor and the wise Ulysses prac-
tised,

:ﬂ!y inn, Shoul'd it not be my som F—F. C.]

The noblest
qhﬁ”: ¥, he 5¢ way
' to repeat what is

able n knew best to chuse, because himselfe
had been a servant. Though he was born of a
most noble family, yet being a younger brother,
as the usual custome of our countrie is, he was

Ned

our youth, &c.] It is un-
advanced upon this
in the Introductic ;
‘“. I‘.i‘l-]. but the following o
here, “ﬁ‘he next thing in a ly is

n to M g
age, which
upon it, may not im
ment of servants, which this honour-

c necessitie _to serve in a noble
fumiin, b A e
the ueene e

af the Funerall of Henvie (Grey, 7th) Eari of
Kent, 1614.
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To make their English sweet upon their
tongue,

As reverend Chaucer says ?'

Host. Sir, you mistake ; -

To play Sir Pandarus, r{liy ::jopy (I}alh !é,

And carry messages to Madam Lressid.

Instead of backing the brave steed o
mornings,

To mount fl:e.chambcrmaid; and for a

of tbl?faulliug-horsc. to ply the vaulting-
house : 3

For exercise of arms, a bale of dice,?

Or two or three packs of cards to shew the
cheat, :

And nimbleness of hand ; mistake a cloak

From my lord’s back, and pawn it ; ease
his pockets y

Of a superfluous watch, or geld a jewel

Of an odd stone or so; twinge three or
four buttons

From off my lady’s gown : these are the

arts,

Or seven liberal deadly sciences

Of pagery, or rather paganism,

As the nides run! to which, if he apply
him,

He may perhaps take a degree at Tyburn

A year the earlier ; come to read a lecture

Upon Aiu.ina.s at St. Thomas a4 Water-
in

And ”gs. forth a laureat in hemp circle !
Lev. You are tart, mine host, and talk
above your seasoning,
O'er what you seem: it should not come,
methinks,
Under your cap, this vein of salt and

sharpness,
'I‘hel&::ildngs upon learning, now and

| How long have you, if your dylj Sues

ask it,
Drove this quick trade of keepi !
Heart, Oeplugm.l‘“
Your mansion, palace, here, or

Host. Troth, | was born m“’""‘l T}

sir, above it.
Lov. 1 easily suspect that : mine ]
your name ? h’
Host. They call me Goodstock,
Lov. Sir, and you confess it,
Both in your language, treaty, ;
bearing. 7. and your
Host. Yet all, sir, are not ;
white hen: s
Nor can we, as the songster sa '
all Y5, Come
To be wrapt soft and warm i fortupey
smock. " b
When she is pleased to trick or trg
mankind,
Some may be coats, as in the cards:
then g
Somie must be knaves, some varlets,
and ostlers,

As aces, duces, cards of ten, to face it
Out in the game, which all the
15—
Lov. But,
It being in your free-will (as ‘twas) &

choose g
What parts you would sustain, meth
man

Of your sagacity, and clear nostril, shoul

Ha\mI made m{olher choice than of &

place

So sordid as the keeping of an inn: '

Where every jovial l.inliir. for his chink,

May cry, Mine host, to crambe ! “G
us drink;

1 As reverend Chaucer says ) In his charac-
ter of the Frere:

** Somwhat he lisped for his wantonnesse,
To make his English swete upon his tonge.”
V. 266.
* Bale of dice.] i.e., a pair of dice ; the ex-
pression is common to the writers of Jonson’s
age, as well as the preceding. Thas Skelton :

““What lo man, se here of dyce a dale.”
e Bouge of Court.—WnaL,
I be-

~ Mat Flowerdale
m{}."& of false dice."—The Londen

Anciently the place where criminals were §
cuted in the county of Surrey.—WHAL
It lies on the road to Deptford. This
translation of Thomas Aguinas is of ¢
It occurs in cer : :
““ And forth we riden all a little space;
Unto the Watering of St. Thomds™
And appropriately in the ancient
Hycke Scorner:

** For at Saynt Thomas of Watrynge,

‘th?chor
verses, in w!
a

2 Come to read a lecture
Upon Aguinas 2t S¢. Thomas 3 Waterings,]

Clear nostril is from
Horace.
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" do not slink, but skink, or else you | Seeing your love grow corpulent, gave its
gtink.” diet,
lcl pbawd, and cheater, call you by the By absence, some such mouldy passion |
sumames, ) Lov. "Tis guessed unhappily. [Aside.
s known synonyma of your profession,
’f,; Put if I be no such, who then's Roentor Vaitoh
he rogue, . -
ll._..l..i,-m.-.n._!mg, sir, I mean? who errs, ’ Fer. Mine host, you're called.
Wy tinkles then, or personates Tom| Hos. | come, boys. Exi

[inker ?

weazle here may tell you I talk
bawdy,

4ud teach my boy it; and you may believe

m:

Iﬂ:’- at your own peril, if I do not ;

dad at his too, if he do lie, and affirm it.

No siander strikes, less hurts, the inno-
cent.

¥ 'L: honest, and that all the cheat

% of myself, in keeping this Light Heart,

$bere | imagine all the world's a play ;

state, and men's affairs, all passages

life, to spring new scenes; come in, go

out,

shift, and vanish; and if I have got

sl to sit at ease here, in mine inn,

s the comedy ; and laugh, and chuck

the variety and throng of humours

dispositions that come justling in

out still, as they one drove hence

will you envy me my happiness ?

you are sad and lumpish; carry a

loadstone :

your pocket, to hang knives on; or jet

rings,

mtice young straws to leap at them;

_ are not taken

the alacrities of an host! “Tis more,

ier, sir, my wonder why you took
se up, Fiddlers'-hall, the seat of

Boise,

mirth, an inn here, to be drowsy in,
your lethargy in the Light,

same cloud fro
nger,
e debt-books, or some mistress’

m court had been your

Lov. Ferret, have not you been ougb:

ing
With this mad ox, mine host, nor he with
you?
Fer. For what, sir?
Lov. Why, to find my riddle out.!
F:g.dl hope you do believe, sir, I can
n
Other discourse to be at than my master,
With hosts and hostlers.
Lov. 1f you can, 'tis well ;
Go down, and see who they are come in,
what guests;
And bring me word. [£xit Ferret.
Lov. O love, what passion art thou |
So tyrannous and treacherous ! first to en-

slave,

And then betray all that in truth do serve
thee |

That not the wisest, nor the wariest

creature,
Can more dissemble thee, than he can
bear

Hot burning coals in his bare palm or

bosom ;
And less conceal or hide thee than a flash
Of enflamed powder, whose whole light

doth lay it
Open to all discovery, even of those
‘Who have but half an eye, and less of

nose.

! An host to find me | who is

L
The log, a little of this side the sign-post ;
Or at the best some round-grown thing.'u

Jug
Faced with a beard,® that fills out to the
guests, 3
And takes in from the fragments of their
jests !
But I may wrong this out of sullenness,

des to the proverbial expression of

Lovel o),
" I‘

And again more pleasantly, in the Ordi-
nary:

ye had not ploughed with my
Fudges c. xil\:‘ ‘lk signifies to

-
&e.
iaformarfon ¥ a breach of confidence.
o A jug, ;
itk a beard, &e.] 'Thus Cartwright ;
sort, they say,
Sone pots, with deards that do reach

"Thou'rt:]likg the larger jug, that some men
cal

workman,
pmud;mbiﬁmhgmw

Over the
An idol with beard episcopal,

"0 their knees,"—Zady Evvant.

Maki look like tyrant Eglon.”
See vol. ii. p. 190 8.
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Or my mistaking humour: pray thee,
t'sy,
Be hp::nmsy : and, gentle melancholy,
Do not oppress me ; 1 will be as silent
As the tame lover should be, and as
foolish.

Re-enter Host.
Host. My guest, my guest, be jovial, 1
beseech thee.
I have fresh golden guests, guests of the

game, .
Three coachful! lords ! and ladies! new
" come in.

And I will cry them to thee, and thee to
them,

So I can spring a smile but in this brow,
That, like the rugged Roman alderman,
0ld Master Gross, surnamed "Aydhagros,
Was never seen to laugh but at an ass.!

Re-enter Ferret,

Fer. Sir, here's the Lady Frampul,
Lov. How !
Fer. And her train,
Lord Beaufort, and Lord Latimer, the
Calonel
Tipto, with Mistress Prue, the chamber-
maid,
Trundle, the coachman—
Lov. Stop—discharge the house,
And get my horses ready; bid the groom
Bring them to the back gate.
[£xit Ferret.
Host. What mean you, sir?
5;"' 'l;o take fair leave, mine host,
ast. 1 hope, my guest,
Though I have talked somewhat above my

At l.uge.'nnd been in the altitudes, the
extravagants,

Neither myself, nor any of mine have given
you

The cause to quit my house thus on the

Lov. No, 1 afirm it on my faith. Ex-
cuse me

Tourge my abrupt departure thys, ;
Necessity’s a tyrant, and commangs P
Host. She shall command me firg; , ¢
my bush; J
Then break up house: or, if that i

serve,

To break with all the world ; turg ¢
bankrupt

In mine own town, upon the

And be protested for my butter ang

To the last bodge of catsand bottleof

Ere you shall leave me 1 will bregh o

Heart ;
Coach and coach-horses, lords and
pack:
All my fresh guests shall stink., I
my sign down, ;
Convert mine Inn to an alms-house, grg
spittle ke
For lazars, or switch-sellers; wrmnitts
An academy of rogues; or give it away
For a free-school to breed up beggan i
And send them to the canting uni e
Before you leave me !
Lov. Troth, and I confess
I am loth, mine host, to leave you: yo

expressions 4
Both take and hold me. But, in case
stay, - 5
I must enjoin you and your whole f

To privacy, and to conceal me; for
The secret is, 1 would not wi 3
See, or be seen, to any of this ging,
Especially the lady. 4
HHost. Brain o' man !
‘What monster is she, or coc
velvet, 3
That killos thus? s "
Low. O good words, mine e
A noble lady, great in blood and forms
Fair, and a wit ! but of so bentag
As she thinks nought a happiness butief
A multitude of servants; and to get i
Though she be very honest, yet she.
tures
Upog these precipices, that would
er 3
Nol seem so, to some prying I

tures,
We c.:j]lher.sir,thel.&dy Fral

P "
Daughter and heir to the Lord

o § e WAL
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o gt wh‘:"! 2
fie that did live in Oxford, first a student,
after married with the daughter
o[—_-_-l‘l
o, SYLY.
i['."l-'. R]Eht
gf whom the tale went to turn puppet-
aster.
; And travel with young Goose, the
motion-man,
Hut. And lie and live with the gipsies
halfa year
Jegether, from his wife.
L. The very same :
e mad Lord Frampul ! and this same is
his daughter,
Bt as cock-brained as e'er the father was!
Taere were two of them, Frances and
Laetitia,
B Leetitia was lost young ; and, as the
rumour
Pew then, the mother upon it lost herself;
4 fond weak woman, went away inamelan-
choly.
Because she brought him none but girls,
she thought
husband loved her not :
foolish,
late resenting the cause given, went
after,
of her, and was not heard of since.
. A strange division of a family !
L. And scattered as in the great con-
fusion |
Host. But yet the lady, the heir, enjoys
the land ?
L. And takes all lordly ways how to
| consume it
nobly as she can ; if clothes, and feast-

and he as

ing,

the authorized means of riot will do it.
Hait. Sheshews her extract, and I honour

. ber for it.

Re-enter Ferret.
Fer. Your horses, sir, are ready ; and the
house

1 gr‘ ;—Pleascd. thou think'st ?
" 1 cannot tell ; discl ed
m sure it is g

L. Charge it again, good Ferret,
oy unready the horses ; thouknow'st

and renew the rondels, I am now
to sta;

y.
’“"’L:Isily thought so,

hear what's %
Ty Whnwd? purposed

Fer. To throw
The house out of the window.
Host. Brain o' man,
I shall have the worst of that | will they
not throw
My household-stuff out first, cushions and

carpet,
Chairs, stools, and bedding? is not their
sport my ruin ?
Lov. Fear not, mine host, I am not of
the fellowship.
Fer. 1 cannot see, sir, how youwill avoid

.
They know already, all, you are in the
house.
Lov. Who know?
Fer. The lords : they have seen me, and
enquired it.
Lov. Why were you seen ?
Fer. Because indeed I had
So medicine, sir, to go invisible :
o fern-seed in my pocket ; nor an
| Wrapt in bay leafinmyleftﬁs!toc‘g:‘ﬁ
Their eyes with.
Host. He does give you reasons (sir),
As round as Gyges' ring; which, say the
ancients,
Was a hoop ring ; and that is, round as a
h

oop.
Lo}z):. You will have your rebus still, mine
ost.
Host. 1 must. ;
Fer. My lady too looked out of the win-
dow, and called me.
And see where secretary Prue comes from
her,

Employ'ed upon some embassy unto you.
Host. T'll meet her if she come upon em-

ployment :—

Enter Prudence.
Fair ]ady[. welcome as your host can make

oun
Pryu. Forbear, sir, 1 am first to have
mine audience, '
Before the compliment. This gentleman
Is my address to.
Host. And it is in state.
Pru. My lady, sir, as glad of the en-

counter
To find a servant here, and such a servant,
\\?homshesovalues:ﬁlhhﬂh‘*’"
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Who are alike ambitious of enjoying

The fair request; and to that end have
sent -

Me, their imperfect orator, to obtain it.

Which if I may, they have elected me,

And crowned me with the title of a

sovereign T2
Of the day’s sports devised in the Inn,
So you be pleased to add your suffrage

toit. !
Lov. So 1 be pleased, my gentle Mistress
Prudence ! :
You cannot think me of that coarse dispo-
sition
To envy ‘ you anything.
Host. That's nobly said,
And like my guest !
Lev. 1 gratulate your honour,
And should with cheer lay hold on any
handle
That could advance it : but for me to think,
I can be any rag or particle
Of your lady’s care, more than to fill her
i

m‘
She being the lady that professeth still
To love no soul or body but for ends
Which are her sports ; and is not nice to

speak this,
But doth laim it in all companies——
Her ladyship must pardon my weak coun-
sels,

And weaker will, if I decline to obey her.
Fru. O, Master Lovel, you must not
ive credit
‘To all that ladies publicly profess,
Or talk o' the volée,! unto their servants,
Their tongues and thoughts ofttimes lie |
Y mheu e ol h
et w ease, have their
cahiuﬁﬂueins]:ls. i
And reserved thoughts, and can retire
themselves
As well as others,
Host. Ay, the subtlest of us.
All that is within a lady’s lips—
Pru. Is not the issue of their hearts,
mine host.
Host. Or kiss or drink afore me.?
Pru. Stay, excuse me ;
Mhe*e‘:;’nnd is not done.  Yet, if herlady-
s
Slighting, or disesteem, sir, of your service,

Hath formerly begot any dist
SOI' T ok Riitw o hm“'f'm
you,
Upon a chambermaid’s simplj
Reserving still the honour of m
1 will be bold to hold the glass up o
To shew her ladyship where she hay,
And how to tender satisfaction;
So you vouchsafe to prove but the
venture. ’
Host. What say you, sir? where are yee
are you within ?
| Strikes Lovel on the b
Lov. Yes, 1 will wait upon her and fhe

company.
Host. It is enough, Queen Pmdm;
will bring him : 1
And on this kiss.—[&ésses her.  Exit P
dence.] I longed to kiss a g
Lov. There is no life on eart hbut
in love |
There are no studies, no delights, no
ness,
No intercourse, or trade of sense, or s
But what is love! 1 was the laziest o
ture, 1
The most unprofitable sign of nothing,
The veriest drone, and slept away my i
Beyond the dormouse till I was in los
And now I can outwake the nig
Outwatch an usurer, and outwalk hi
Stalk like a ghost, that haunted
treasure, g
And all that phant'sied treasure, it
Host. But is your name Love-ill,
Love-well ?
I would know that.
Lov. 1 do not know't myself,
Whether it is ; but it is love hath beea
The hereditary passion of our house,
My gentle host, and as 1 guess, my s
The truth is, I have loved this lady
And impotently,® with desire enougi.
But no success : for I have still forbome
To express it in my person to her.
Host. How then ? s
Lov. 1 have sent her toys, verss
anagrams, 3
Trials of wit, mere trifles she bas
mended, :
But knew not whence they came, T

she guess,

Ing

! O the volée,] i.e., at random. See p. 316,
[See Massinger, The Picture, act ii. sc. 8>

“What we spake on the i work.”
Wm.%,c.;

- ———

(" Or biet or deink afore me.) This is a fami-

liﬂuﬂm,mpl?ydvl."‘ 3
is just about to say is anticipated
the company. :
? And impotently,] i.e., mad
control of reason, &c.
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",;ﬁ;‘-'rhis was a pretty riddling way of
ey

:a}u:ft have been too in her company ;

".'-- ked upon her a whole day; ad-
gmrt?d her ; g

her, and did not tell her so ; loved

ill,
,]1 still and loved ; and loved, and
" yoked, and sighed :
s a man neglected, 1 came off,
unru;:nrdcd
w4 Could you blame her, sir,
" vou were silent, and not saida word?
L-t'-'("- but I loved the more ; and she
might read it
« m my silence had she been—
[ jut. As melancholic
wu are | Pray you, why would you
stand mute, sir?
L. O, thercon hangs a history, mine
bost.
you e'er know or hear of the Lord
Beaufort,
$ho served so bravely in France? I was
bis page, o
ere he died, his friend : I followed
him,
fiat in the wars, and in the times of peace,
tmited on his studies ; which were right.
#ad no Arthurs, nor no Rosicleers,
knights o' the Sun, nor Amadis de
- Gauls,

ons, Pantagruels, public nothings ;
fives of the fabulous dark cloyster,
B out to poison courts and infest man-

Bers ;
; qut Achilles, Agamemnon’s acts,
e Nestor's counsels, and Ulysses' slights,
ales’ fortitude, as Homer wrought them
85 immortal phant'sy, for examples
the heroic virtue, Or, as Virgil,
master of the epic poem, limned
&neas, his religious prince,
g his aged parent on his shoulders,
¥ lrom the flames of Troy, with his
foung son :
$these he brought to practice and to use,
" me first my breeding, I acknow-
e

% showered his bounties on me, like the
“Pen-handed sit upon the clouds,
eSS the liberality of heaven

ht: the laps of thankful men! But

- committed to me at his death

“3hove all, and left so strong a tie

& ¥ Powers as time shall not dissolve,
Ussolve itself, and bury all !

The care ofhishmvehelrmdon]ym:
Who being a virtuous, sweet, young, hope-
ful lord,
Hath cast his first affections on this lady,
And though I know, and may presume
such,
As, out of humour, will return no love;
And therefore might indifferently be made
The courting-stock for all to practise on,
As she doth practise on all us, to scorn :
Yet, out of a religion to my charge,
And debt professed, 1 have made a self-
decree,
Ne'er to express my person, though my
passion
Burn me to cinders.
fost. Then you are not so subtle
Or half so read in love-craft as I took you;
Come, come, you are no pheenix; an’ you
were,
I should expect no miracle from your ashes,
Tak? some advice. Be still that rag of
ove
You are: burn on till you turn tinder.
This chambermaid may hap to prove the
steel
To strike a sparkle out of the flint, your
mistress,
May beget bonfires yet ; you do not know
What hght may be forced out, and from
what darkness.
Lov. Nay, I am so resolved, as still I'll
love
Though not confess it.
Hos.r.h ‘I'ha:.l'!s. zir. ars it chaneesm;
‘We'll throw the dice for it;
Lov. 1do. [2“'.

—

ACT IL
SCENE 1.—A Room in the Inn.

Enter Lady Frampul, and Prudence
pinning on her lady's gown.
Lady F. Come, wench, this suit will
serve; dispatch, make ready :
It was a great deal with the for me,
Which made me leave it afier once

wearing.

How does 1gt fit ? will it come together?
Pru. Hardly. (
La’}yF. Th{m must make shift with it ;

pride feels no pain. et

Girt thee hard, Prue. Pox o' this errant

tailor,
e beyond all mark of %nllunce !

"!l{‘lfe::ﬁer:wchmics never keep theirword

In anything they promise.
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Pru, 'Tis their trade, madam,
To swear and break ; they all grow rich by

More thmngtheir words ; their honesties
and credits .
Are still the first commodity they put off.
Lady F. And worst, it seems; which
makes tham do it so often.
1f he had but broke with me I had not

cared, {
But with the company! the body poli-
tic }— ;
Pru. Frustrate our whole design, having
that time,
And the materials in, so long before!
Lady F. And he to fail in all, and dis-
appoint us !
The rogue deserves a torture—
Pru. To be cropped
With his own scissors.
Lady F. Let's devise him one.
Pru. And bave the stumps seared up
with his own searing candle.
Lady F. Close to his head, to trundle on
his pillow.— !
1'll have the lease of his house cut out in
measures.
Pru. And he be strangled with them.
Lady F. No, no life
I have touched, but stretched on his
own yard

| He should be a little, have the strap-

pado—o
Pru. Or an ell of taffata
Drawn through his guts by way of glyster,
and fired

With vitze,
Lady F. Burning in the hand
With the pressing-iron cannot save him,
Fru, Yes,
Now 1 have got this on; I do forgive him
What robes he should have brought.
Lady F. Thou art not cruel,
Although straitlaced, I see, Prue,
Pru, This is well.
lldg::. ‘Tis rich enough, but 'tis not
what I meant thee,
I would have had thee braver than myself,
And brighter far. ‘Twill fit the players

yet,
When thou hast done with it, and yield |

thee somewhat.
Fru. That were illiberal, madam, and
i mere sordid
me, to let a suit of yours come there.
Lady F. Tut, all llio
serve the
plwi'me.

players, and but
scene, Prue ;
1 fear thou dost not like the

Thou art so long a fitting th i
Here is a scarf to make t um
Pru. You send me a-fi ' Madan
Lady F. Wear it, wench, i
Pru. Yes; but with leave of Your ls
ship, I would tell you, -
This can but bear the face of an o
! journey. .
Lady F. Why, Prue?
Pru. A lady of your rank and
To come to a public inn, so many g
| Young lords and others in your comma
And not a woman but myself, a chamis
maid ! i
Lady F. Thou doubt'st to be gt
Prue ! fear it not,
I'll bear my part, and share with thes s
the venture.
Pru. O but the censure, madam, i s
main. 3
What will they say of you, or j of e
To be translated thus, above alﬂd& oy
Of fitness or decorum ? -
| Lady F. How now, Prue!
Turned fool upon the sudden, and talks
In thy best clothes ! shoot bolts and &
tences
To affright babies with ! as if I}
To any other scale than what's n
Or sought myself without my:
home |1 .
Prf:l.’lYour ladyship will pardon me
t-

If JIL h;\r; ov‘e(r-shot. I'll shoot no m:
ady F. Yes, shoot again, goo
I'll have thee shoot, - i
And aim, and hit ; I know 'tis l¢
And so I do interpret it.
Pru. Then, m .
1'd crave a farther leave.

Lady F. Be it to li e
It sh notwanzanmn Say,
isit? ;

Pru. A toy I have, to raise a il
To the duig:uin hand.

Lady F. Out with it, Prue,
If it but chime of mirth. y

Pru. Mine host has, ma
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womarn,

Jords
Sy F.

souree of mirth '

it it may breed ; but is he bold enough,
child, and well assured ?

- . As [ am, madam :

+ him in no suspicion, more than me.
comes mine host ; will you but please
wask him.

gt me make the motion ?

Lady F. Which thou wilt, Prue,

Enter Host.

Hat. Your ladyship and all your train
gre welcome,

Lady F. 1 thank my hearty host,

Hatt. So is your sovereignty, !

jam, | wish you joy of your new gown.

Lady F. 1t should have been, my host ;

bat Stuff, our tailor,

broke with us; you shall be of the

counsel

Fru. He will deserve it, madam. My

lady has heard

have a pretty son, mine host; she'll

see him.

Lady F. Ay, very fain; I pray thee let

me see him, host.

Hest. Your ladyship shall presently.—
[Goes to the door.

Frank come hither anon unto my

lady, —

4 bashful child, homely brought up,
nide hostelry : but the Light Heart
#ow his father's, and it may be his.

be comes——

Enter Frank.
Frank, salute my lady.

351
f;r,;;c the finest lady and kins-| Framé. Ido
g What, madam, T am designed to d
fo keep you company and deceive my Ashmy hirthri%rnt. v o
y eir of the Light Heart, bid
the matter with a fountain of sport. welcome. - . A
I apprehend thee, and the Lady F. And I believe your most, my

pretty boy,
Being soen?g:ued by you.
Frank. Your ladyship, madam,
If you believe it such, are sure to make it
Lady F. Prettily answered! Is your
name Francis ?
Frank. Yes, madam.
Lady F. 1 love mine own the better,
Frank. 1f I knew yours
I should make haste to do so too, good
madam.
Lady F. Tt is the same with yours.
Frank. Mine then acknowledges
The lustre it receives by being named after.
Lady F. You will win upon me in com-

pliment.

Frank. By silence,

La?]‘f' modest and a fair well-spoken
child.

Host. Her ladyship shall have him, sove-

reign e,
Or what I have beside ; divide my Heart
Between you and your lady; make your
4 Ilitse it: :

y house is yours, my son is yours. Behold
I tender him to your service ; become
What these brave ladies would have you.

Only this,

There is a chare-woman in the house, his

nurse,
An Irish woman, Itookinaw',
That waits upon him, a poor silly fool,

But an impertinent and sedulous one

As ever was ; will vex you on all occasions,
Never be off or from you, but in her sleep ;
Or drink which makes it; she doth love

him so,

B8 your soverei ty,] InHoratio’s adjura-
3 meie; not to follow the Ghost, he urges,
suasives :

leé it tempt you toward the flood, my

the dreadful summit of the cliff,
assume some other horrible form,
might deprive your sovereignty of

0,
Inw you into madness !

Psage has proved a perpetual torment
."’:ﬂ:enmors— ““ your mﬁelgnty of
TLFevens says, ‘is your Ing power
" And lh:: he proceeds m:hsmmh-
7. “When poets wish to invest any

uality or virtue with uawmmwlplmdnm
20 it by dec ::il:isi.on to regal eminence.’ o
burton woul , your
reason—but it would g idle to produce of
this nature. The critics have le
difficulty raised by themselves : sowervignéy here,
as in the text, is merely a title of respect ; and to
deprive your sovereignty of reason,
neither more nor less to d_em}m lord-
ship or your honour, or hig of reason.
As was not enough on a which
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Or rather doat on him, Now for her a
shape,!

And wepe'may dress her, and I'll help to
fit her

With a tuft-taffata cloke, an old French
hood

And other pieces, heterogene enough.
Pru. wf‘ Bave brought a standard of
apparel down,
Because this tailor failed us in the main.
Host. She shall advance the game.
Pru. About it then.
And send but Trundle hither, the coach-

man, to me.
Host. I shall: but, Prue, let Lovel have
fair quarter. [Aside.
Pru. The best. [Exit Host.
Lady F. Our host, methinks, is very

gamesome.
Pru. How like you the boy?
Lady F. A miracle!
Pru. Good madam,
But take him in and sort a suit for him.
I'll give our Trundle his instructions ;
And wait upon your ladyship in the instant.
M)E But, Prue, what shall we call
him when we have drest him ?
Pru. My Lady Nobody, anything, what
you will.
Lady F. Call him Latitia, by my sister's
name,
And so 'twill mend our mirth too we have
in hand. [Exat.

Enter Trundle.

Pru. Good Trundle, you must straight
make ready the coach,
And lead the horses out but half a mile
Into the fields, whither you will, and then
Drive in again, with the coach-leaves put

At the back gate, and so to the back stairs,
As if you brought in somebody to my lady,
A kinswoman that she sent for. Make that

If be asked
you ; and give it out in the
house so.
Trun. What trick is this, good mistress

secretary,
You'd put upon us?
Pru, Us! do speak plural ?
Trun. Me my Mares are us.
Pru. 1f you so join them,
ﬂqut'l‘mndle_. you may use your figures:
§ can but urge, it is my lady’s service.

'”"‘"""‘ ] i.e, as has been
already ) . disgui
hllhminlm-s:?l‘inm:‘ fhmdg_l,t

Trun. Good Mi.slmstdm‘ :

- urge enough ; .
NOW you are secre to B+
And mistress stewardl?ry e i
P A:rn You will still be
nd have your wages stopt
audit. gt
Trun. 'Tis true you are gepile
o~ o' the horse too ; ) |
r what you will beside, Prys, ¢,
think it s
My best t' obey you, 3
Pru. And I think so too, Trundle,

[ g ‘
SCENE 1L—Another Room in the um
Enter Lord Beaufort and Lot 100

Lord B. Why, here's return enough;

- bﬁth oua;vemurs, B
we do make no more discovery,
Lord L. What?

Than of this parasite?
Lord B. O he's a dainty one,

The parasite of the house.
Lord L. Here comes mine host.

Enter Host.

Host. My lords, you both are
to the Heart.
Lord B. To the Light Heart,
Lord L. And merry, 1 swear.
‘We never yet felt a fit of la
As your glad Heart hath offered us
we entered. LT

Lord B. Your y, if you eall
Host. Nay, he is that,
And will be still.

Lord B. In every dish and pot?
Hm:;:lsln every cup companf.

Amtureofalllicimall- nf

Be the drink what it will he'll have &
Lord L. He's fitted with a name.
Host, And he joysinit.

lhs.cll’bimwhen 1 came to

ere
Assigned me over in the in
As an old implement, a pie
stuff,
And so he doth remain.
Lord B. '
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e s
Nothing less ;
H:ﬁ'm:rs for it, as you see ; wears black,
of speaks a little tainted fly-blown Latin,
r the school.—
M‘;,:; ;; Of Stratford o' the Bow :
Lillie's Latin is to him unknown.!
Fa;‘d L. What calling has he ?
Jast. Only to call in still,
;..f!ﬁmf the reckoning, bold to charge a
ill, :
‘..,: up the shot in the rear, as his own
rd 1S,
I::" B. And does it in the discipline of
the house,
s corporal of the field, maestro del campo?
Hut. And visitor general of all the

TOOMmS ; e

Je bas formed a fine militia for the Inn
100.

Lerd B. And means to publish it?

Hast. With all his titles ;

Sme call him deacon Fly, some doctor

Fly ; -

captain, some lieutenant: but my

folks v

all him quarter-master Fly, which

he is.

Enler Colonel Tipto and Fly.

Tip. Come, quarter-master Fly,
Hzf. Here's one already

got his titles.

Tip. Doctor.

Fiv. Noble colonel,

6 doctor, yet a poor professor of cere-

in the Inn, retainer to the host,

ipline the house,

Tif. Thou read'st a lecture

the family here: when is the day?

#y. This is the day.

rx‘-ml'll hear thee, and I'll have thee a
or ;

shalt be one, thou hast a doctor's

di‘Spumti\re. of Salamanca.
Hert. Who's this ?
L. ‘The glorious Colonel Tipto,

bni 5. One talks upon his tiptoes, if
1l hear him,

#. Thou hast good learning in thee ;
Wacte, Fly,

Fly. And 1 say macte to m: colonel.
H{J’f. Well macted of themrboth.
Lord B. They are matched, i’ faith,
Tip. But, Fly, why macte ¢
Fly. Quasi magis aucte,

My honourable colonel.
Tip. What, a critic!
Host. There is another accession, critic

y.
Lord L. 1 fear a taint here in the mathe-
matics,
They say lines parallel do never meet :
He has met his parallel in wit and school-
craft,
Lord B. They side, not meet, man ;
mend your metaphor,
And save the credit of your mathematics.
Tip. But, Fly, how cam’st thou to be
here, committed
Unto this Inn?
£ly. Upon suspicion of drink, sir.
I'was taken late one night here with the
tapster
And the under-officers, and so deposited.
Tip. 1 will redeem thee, Fly, and place
thee better,
With a fair lady.
Fly. A lady, sweet Sir Glorious !
Tip. A sovereign lady. Thou shalt be
the bird
To sovereign Prue, queen of our sports,
her Fly,
The Fly in household and in ordinary
Bird of her ear, and she shall wear thee
there,
A Fly of gold, enamelled, and a school-fly.
Ha};t. 'Fhe school then are my stables,
ko, ce]hm'md deeply at his hours,
Where he doth study y at :
Cases of cups, I do not know how spiced
With conscience, for the tapster and the
hostler; as
Whose horses may be cosened, or what

learning.
Tip. “;hg.t antiquated feather's that that
talks

Fly. The worshipful host, my patron,
Master Goodstock, - 3

A merry Greek, and cants in Latin comely,

Spins like the parish top.

Tip. T'll set him up then,.—

Art thou the Dominus ?

Host. Fac-totum here, sir.

%ﬁnrﬂ » H
Lilig's Logiu:tsl'.‘:go A‘fn wunknown.] Allud-

* And French she spake full Gy and sy,
the school .S‘mgbv"a'w.&-v..
g o D g e

following lines in Chaucer's Cha-
the Prioyess:

Whiar,
A A

jugs
Filled up with froth? that is his way of
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Tip. Host real of the house, and cap of
maintenance ? .
Host. The lord of the Light Heart, sir,
cap-a-pie; :
Whereof the feather 1Is

colonel,
Put up with the ace of hearts,
Tip. But why in cuerpo?
I hate to see an host, and old, in cuerpo.
Host. Cuerpo ! what's that?
7ip. Light-skipping bose and doublet,
The horse-boy’s garb! poor blank and
half blank cuerpo,
They relish not the gravity of an
Who shouid be king at arms,

the emblem,

host,
and cere-

monies,
In his own house: know all, to the gold

weights.! !
Lord B. Why, that his Fly doth for him
here, your bird.
7ip. But I woulddo it myself were 1 my
host,

I would not speak unto a cook of quality,

Your lordship’s footman, or my lady’s
Trundle,

In cuerpo: if a dog but stayed below,?

That were a dog of fashion, and well
nosed,

And could present himself; I would put

on
The Savoy chain about my neck, the ruff
And cuffs of Flanders, then the Naples

hat,
With the Rome hatband and the Floren-
tine agat,
The Milan sword, the cloke of Genoa, set
With Brabant buttons ; all my given pieces,
Except my gloves, the natives of Madrid,
To entertain him in ; and compliment
With a ta}me coney, as with a prince that
sent it

Zost. The same deeds, though, ~
not every man ; -
That fits a colonel will not fitan .
Zip. Your Spanish host is never st

Without his paramentos, cloke, and see
Fly, Sir, i
He has the father of swords within, 4 i

sword ;
Blade Cornish styled of Sir Rud B
debﬁ. g
Tip. And why a long sword 3
t{iy sense ? i ot
Fly. To note him a tall Iman,
masltacr of fenge.
Tip. But doth he teach the Spanighy
of Don Lewis?
Fly. No, the Greek master he,
7ip. What call you him?
Fly. Euclid.
Zidp. Fart upon Euclid, he is stale
antic! i
Give me the moderns.
Fly. Sir, he minds no moderns,
Go by, Hieronimo!
Tip. What was he ?
£ly. The Italian :
That played with Abbot Antonyin thel
And Blinkinsops the bold.*
Tip. Ay, marry, those
Had fencing names. What is
them ?
Host. They had their times, an
say ' they were.'
So had Caranza his; so had

Now of the world. . i
Host. But this of the other worl

Euclid, demonstrates. Hel he

The only fencer of name now in El

A Know all, to !j:‘&lold weights.] ie., every
minute particular with great exactness. The
weights made use of in weighing gold, being re-
ducible to small quantities, such as carats,
m‘l::. &c —~WhaL

expression scems proverbial. Thus in
Beaumont and Fletcher ¥

“* She's one that weighs her words and her be-
haviour
In the goidweights of di
Wild Goose Chase,

Agam :
* A man, belicve i
#lu knows his ;Lm, to the goldweight.”
Leove's Pilgrimage.

ion.”

3 And why a long sword
reading for with, lﬁn
debras, who is mentioned just abo
Mi!:cin ;eils us, lhehm of m
and now not how re €
seems to have beena p:ﬂll .
his élade Cornisk was not perhaps

worse for use.

¢ The Italian -
That played with Abbot A
Friars,

e e ptgramss
tioned again in the Epij
lcgudegﬂnin as well as fencing. 7
is, 1 believe, Antony Mund
learned the ““noble

of
worth

B
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mit all by lines and angles,
¢ el:
™ ;,I-;lr;cls and sections, has his dia-

‘mms. P <
fard B. Wilt thou be flying, Fly?
L. At all, why not?
air's as free for a fly as for an eagle.
Lard B. A buzzard ! he is in his con-
emplation.
7is. Euclid a fencer, and in the Ely-
gium |
Rj,g‘ He played a prize last week with
Archimedes,
Asd beat him, 1 assure you,
7ip. Do you assure me?
Bor what ? : y
Hast, For four i’ the hundred. Give me
five,
And | assure you again.
Ti7. Host peremptory,
You may be ta’'en. But where, whence
had you this?
Hest. Upon the road. A post that came
from thence,
Mwee days ago here, left it with the
tapster.
Fly. Who is indeed a thoroughfare of

Bews,
Jug with the broken belly, a witty
fellow |

Hait. Your bird here heard him.

Tip. Did you hear him, bird ?

Mlal, Speak in the faith of a Fly.

Fly. Yes, and he told us
ooe that was the Prince of Orange’

[Exit.

. 4

- T, Stevinus?
%, Sir, the same had challenged Euclid

weapons more than Archimedes
#aw, and engines; most of his own
nvention.
Tig. This may have credit, and chimes
e ™ason, this |
Y man endanger Euclid, bird,
that had the honour to quit Eu-

m)’ year, ‘tis he. He put down
iger,

- And he was a great master,

T 8. Not of fence, Fly.

“%. Excuse him, lord, he went on the

" Erounds.

8. On the same earth I think, with
mortals,

| mean, sweet lord, the mathe-

Basta |
thou know'st mare, thou wilt take

355
He had his circles, semicircles, quad-
rants——
Fly. He writ a book of the quadrature
of the circle—
Tip. Cyclometria, 1 read—
Lord B, The title only.
Lord L. And indice.
Lord B, If it had one; of that, quaere ?—

What insolent,
are !
Lord L. So are all smatterers, insolent
¢ a.;}d impudent. %
~ord B. They lightly go together.
Lord L. 'Tis my wonder o
Two §njmals should hawk at all discourse
thus,
| Fly every subject to the mark, or re-
trieve——
Lord B. And never have the luck to be
in the right |
Lord L. "Tis some folks’ fortune.
Lord B. Fortune is a bawd,
| And a blind beggar: 'tis their vanity,
| And shews most vilely.
7ip. 1could take the heart now
To write unto Don Lewis into Spain,
To make a progress to the Elysian fields
Next summer——
Lord B. And persuade him die for fame,
Of I'e];u:ing with a shadow ! Where's mine
ost
I wcil.:l;:l he had heard this bubble break,
' faith,

half-witted things these

Re-enter Host, with Prudence richly

dressed, Frank as a lady, Nurse, and
Lady Frampul. )

Host. Make place, stand by, for the
queen-rcgent, gentlemen | A
Zip. This is thy queen that shall be,
ird, our i
Lord B, rm”‘“::"‘mdn
Prau. s“ut my . m H
It mlg now as when plain ‘Prudence
I .
And reached her i
Host. The chamber-pot.
Pru. The looking-glass, mine host:
lose your house metaphor !
You have a negligent memory indeed.
Speak the host's language. Here is a

young lord
Will make't a precedent else.
Lord L. Well acted, Prue.
Host, First minute of her reign! What

will she do

honour,

Forty years hence, God bless her |
ogryw.lfyou'llkiﬂ.
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21' compliment, my :g:;.' bglold a lady,
stranger, and my 's kinswoman.
Lord B. 1 do confess my rudeness, that
had need .
To have mine eye directed to this beauty.
Frank. It was so little, as it asked a

icil.

Lol:':'a'.s g Lnd’ your name ?

Frank. My lord, it is Leetitia.

Lord B. itia | a fair omen, and I

take it: .

Let me have still such Lettice for my lips.
But that of your family, lady ?

Frank. Sylly, sir.

Lord B. My lady's kinswoman ?

Frank. 1 am so honoured.

Host, Already it takes.

Aside to Lady F.
Lady F. An excellent fine boy.
Nurse. He is descended of a right good

stock, sir.
Lord B. What's this, an antiquary ?
Host. An antiquity,
By the dress, you'd swear ! an old Welsh
herald’s widow :
She's a wild Irish born, sir, and a hybride,!
That lives with thisyounglady a mileoff here,
And studies Vincent against York.?
Lord B. She'll conquer

If she read Vincent. Let me study her.
Host. She's perfect in most pedigrees,
most descents.
Lord B. A bawd, I hope, and knows to
blaze a coat. Aside.
Host. And judgeth all things with a
single eye.

, come you hither; no discovery
Of what you see, to your Colonel Toe, or
Tip, here,
But keep all close; though you stand in
the way o' preferment,
Seek it off from the road; no flattery for't,
No lick-foot, ﬁh of losing your proboscis,
My liquorish Fly. [Astde to Fly.
Tz. What says old velvet-head ?
Fly. He will present me himself, sir, if
you will not.
Tip. Who, he present ! what? whom?
an , a4 groom,
Divide the thanks with me? share in my
glories?
Layup: Isay no more,

—
Host. Then silence, sir,

And hear the sovereign.
Tip. Hostlers to usurp

Upon my Sparta or province, gs they.
say !

No broom but mine 3
Host. 1Ear.itl. co]g:;:l. you mutter,
Tip. 1 dare out, as cuerpo,
.(-'.’yp. Noble :(l))loncl——- g o
Tip. And carry what T ask——
Host. Ask what you can, sir,
So it be in the house.
Zip. 1 ask my rights and privileges.
And though for form I please to callt 4
suit,
I have not been accustomed to repulse,
Pru. No, sweet Sir Glorious, you iy
still command—
Host. And go without.
Pru. But yet, sir, being the first,
And called a suit, you'll look it shall
such
As we may grant.
Lady F. It else denies itself.
Pru. You hear the opinion of the coun.
7ip. 1 mind no court opinions.
Pru. 'Tis my lady’s, though,
Tip. My lady is a spinster at the law,
And my petition is of right.
Pru. What is it ?
Tip. It is for this poor learned bird.
Host. The fly.
Tip. Professor in the Inn here of
matters.
Lord L. How he commends him |
Host, As to save himself in him.
Lady F. So do all politics in their
mendations. ’
Host. This is a state-bird, and
verier fly. ;
Tip. Hear him problematize.
Pru. Bless us, what's that ?
Tip. Or syllogize, elenchize,
Lady F. Sure, petards
To blow us up. 1
Lord L. Some enginous strong words
Host. He means to erect a castle i

air, :
And make his fly an elephant to camy &
Tip. Bird of the arts he is, and
name.
Pru. Buz!

1 And a hybride,] Latin, a L
'A#mﬁnmlwﬁork.] There
;l:l on foot about m#mb.:dm
at arms ; one was }i ¢
other Brook, who was Vork Hm Vincent
publisheda book, entitled A Discovery of Errors

| Span, means

in two editions of the Catalogue of M
written by Ralph Brook.—WHAL.
3 No broom but mine.] Col. Tipto#s
are se;_mly worth ';xpla.'min 5 bllllln:’
is to ria, in the ing
e broom or brushwood.
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Host. E}loﬁlm off, good Prue, they'll

7ip. The sovereign's honour is to cherish
Jearning.
pru. What in a fly?
7ip. In anything industrious,
Pru. But flies are busy.
Lady F. Nothing more troublesome,
o,mportune:
Tip. There's nothing more domestic,
or familiar, than your fly in cuerpo.
Hast, That is when his wings are cut, he
is tame indeed, else
Nothing more impudent and greedy; lick-

ung F. Orsaucy, good Sir Glorious.
[eave your advocateship,
that we shall call you orator Fly,
And send you down to the dresser and the
dish

es.
Hast. A good flap that |
Pru. Commit you to the steam.
Lady F. Or else condemn you to the
bottles.
Pru. And pots.
There is his quarrﬁ
Host. He will chirp far better,
ur bird, below.
Lady F. And make you finer music,
Pru. His buz will there become him.
~ Tip. Come away,
Buz in their faces : give them all the buz,
D :'l;ielrears and eyes, hum, dor, and

| statuminate and under-prop thee,
scorn us, let us scorn them—We'll

Ihe thorouglifare below,! and quaere him ;
uﬂt;se relicts, buz; they shall see
L}
Spite of their jeers, dare drink, and with a
-y [Exeunt Tipto and Fly.
Lord L. A fair remove at once of two
inents |
eellent Prue, I love thee for thy wit,
Maless than state.
Pre, One must preserve the other.

Enter Lovel,

Lady F. Who's here ?
. O Lovel, madam, your sad ser-

ug. Statu-
S

and fhoe by
means to su| vines
o Is still dooe in Tealy. .

Lady F. Sad | he is sullen still, and wears

a cloud
About his brows; I know not how to ap-
proach him.
Pru, 1 will instruct you, madam, if that
all

be "
Go to him and kiss him.
Lady F. How, Prue!
Pru. Go and kiss him,
I do command it.
Lady F. Thou art not wild, wench.
Pru. No,
Tame, and exceeding tame, but still your
sovereign,
Lady F. Hath too much bravery made
thee mad ?
Pru. Nor proud.
Do what I do enjoin you. No disputing
Of my prerogative, with a front or frown ;
Do not detract ; you know the authority
Is mine, and I will exercise it swiftly
If you provoke me.
Lady F. 1 have woven a net
To snare myself in !'—[70 Lovel.] Sir, I
am enjoined
To tender you a kiss : but do not know
Why or wherefore, only the pleasure royal
Will have it so, and urges—Do not you
Triumph on my obedience, seeing it forced
thus.
There "tis. [Kisses him.
Lov. And welcome,—Was there ever kiss
That relished thus! or had a sting like
this,
Of so much nectar, but with aloes mixt !
[Aside.
Prﬁa; No murmuring nor repining, I am

t.
Low. It had, methinks, a quintessence of
either.
But that which was the better drowned the
bitter.
How soon it passed away, how unre-
cov:
The distillation of another soul
‘Was not so sweet ; and till I meet again
That kiss, those lips, like relish, and this

taste,
Let me turn all consumption, and here
waste. [Aside.
Pru. The royal assent is past and cannot
alter.
Lady F. You'llturn a t
Pru. Be not youa rebel,
It is a name is alike odious.
Lady F, You'll hear me?
Pru, No, not on this

argument.
Would you make laws and be the first that
break them?
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The example is pernicious in a subject,
And of your quality, most.

Lord L. Excellent princess !

Host. lust queen !

Lord L. Brave sovereign !

Host. A she Trajan, this! y

Lord B. What#is't? proceed, incompa-

rable Prue ; .

1 am glad I am scarce at leisure to applaud

thee.
Lord L. Tt's well for you, you have so
happy expressions. !
My;’.’ Yes, cry her up with acclama-
tions, do,
And cry me down ; run all with sovereignty:
Prince Power will never want her para-
sites.
Pru. Nor murmur her pretences: Master
Lovel,
For so vour libel here, or bill of complaint,
Exhibited in our high court of sovereignty,
At this first hour of our reign, declares
Against this noble lady, a disrespect
You have conceived, if not received, from

er.
Host. Received ; so the charge lies in
our .
Pru. Wesee it, his learned council, leave
your plaining.
We that do love our justice above all
Our other attributes, and have the nearness,
‘To know your extraordinary metit,
As also to discern this lady's goodness,
And find how loth she’'d be to lose the
honour
And reputation she hath had in having
So worthy a servant, tho' but for few
minutes ;
Do here enjoin—
Host. Good !
Pru. Charge, will, and command
Her iadyship, pain of our high displeasure,
And the committing an extreme contempt
Unto the court, our crown, and dignity——
Host. Excellent sovereign, and egregious
Prue!
hl']l.. To entertain you for a pair of

ours,
Choose, when you please, this day, with all
And n of a principal servant,
'{&m thgl titles, all tlge privileges,
vours, rights, she
bestow—— 3 e
H‘:dglimmm of a brave lati-
Pru. Or can be expected from a lady of
‘honour, ool o

Orquality, in discourse, access, address——

Host. NGood 2
Pru. Not to give ear or admit
s bu If 5
With an on but yourself : nor
Of any o’t’h?rnarg'ument but Love, there,
And lElhe companion of it, gentle coun,
ship.
For which your two hours’ service
take e,
Two kisses.

Host, Noble!

Pru. For each hour a kiss,
To be ta'en freely, fully, and legally,
Before us ; in the court here, and our pre.

sence,

Host, Rare!

Pru. But those hours past, and the tyg

kisses paid,
The binding caution is, never to hope
Renewing of the time, or of the suit,
On any circumstance.
Host. A hard condition !
Lord L. Had it been easier I should
have suspected
The sovereign's justice.

Host. O, you are servant,
My lord, unto the lady, and a rival :
In point of law, my lord, you may be

lenged.

Lord L. 1 am not jealous.
Host. Of soshort a time
Your lordship needs not, and being done

JSoro.

Pru. What is the answer?

HHost. He craves respite, madam,
To advise with his learned council.
R .li"m. Be you he, e

nd go together quickly.

[Lovel and Host walk ande
Lady F. You are no tyrant !
Pru. If T be, madam, you were

appeal me.
Lord L. Beaufort—
Lord B. 1 am busy, prithee let
alone ;!

I have a cause in hearing too.
Lord L. At what bar?
Lord B. Love's court of Requests.
Lord L. Bring it into the sovereignl¥,

It is the nobler court, afore judfe i

The only learned mother of the law,
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Let them not scorn you : bear up,
Hfaster Lovel, ;
(ake your hours and kisses, they are a

”’ ., Which I cannot approve, and less
use of.
Still in this cloud! why cannot
you make use of ?
fev. Who would be rich to be so soon

undone ?
peggar's best is wealth he doth not

know ; s A et /
4 but to shew it him, inflames his want.
Hust. Two hours at height !
few, That joy is too-too narrow

sald bound a love so infinite as mine ;

bein t, leaves an eternal loss.
50 pEol:it;:'iously affects a feast,
s forfeit heaith and appetite to see it ?
x but to taste a spoonful, would forego
Al gust of delicacy ever after?
These g;et are hours of hope.
ours following

s of despair, ages of misery !
¢an so short a happiness but spring
A world of fear with thought of losing it ;
feter be never happy, than to feel
Jiutle of it, and then lose it ever.
Hut. I do confess it is a strict in-

Etg: ilope is it may not be kept.
\thousand things may intervene ; we see
& shift often, thrice a day some-

Decrees may alter upon better motion
iad riper {ﬁ.ri.ng. The best bow may
start,

«d the hand vary. Prue may be a sage
# aw, and ;:?nct sour; sweet Prue,

__smooth ;

i, debonaire, and amiable Prue,

do as well as rough and rigid Prue ;

¥ yet maintain her venerable Prue,

stic Prue, and serenissimous Prue.

1y but one hour first, and as you like
loose of that, draw homeé and prove

other,
If one hour could the other happy

d attempt it.

Put it on ; and do.

5":1"” blest attempt that I
marry, there were happiness

Transcendent to the melancholy meant,

It were a fate above a monument,

And all inscription, to die so | A death

For emperors to enjoy, and the kings

of t}w rich East to pawn their regions
or;

To sow their treasure, open all their
mines,

Spend all their spices to embalm thei-
co

rps,
And wrap the inches up in sheets of gold,
That fell by such a noble destiny |
And for the wrong to your friend, that
fear's away,
He I:sther wrongs himself, following fresh
ight,
New eyes to swear by. If Lord Beaufort
change,
It is no crime in you to remain constant,
And upon these conditions, at a game
So urged upon you.
Pru, Sir, your resolution ?
Host. How is the lady affected ?
Pru. Sovereigns use not
To ask their subjects’ suffrage where ‘tis
due,
But where conditional.
Host. A royal sovereign|
Lord L. And a rare stateswoman! [
admire her bearing
In her new regiment.!
Host. Come, choose your hours,
Better be happy for a part of time
Than not the whole; and a short part
than never,
Shall I appoint them, pronounce for you ?
Lov. Your pleasure.,
Host. Then he designs his first hour
after dinner ;
His second after supper.
tent ?
Pru. Content.
Lady F. 1 am content,
Host. Content.
Frank. Content.
Lord B. What's that? I am content

Say ye, con-

too.
Lord L. You have reason,
You had it on the bye, and we observed it.
Nur, Trot' I am not content ; in fait' I
am not.
He:t.el Why art oot thou content, good
Sh !

eenien ?
Nurse. He tauk so desperate, and so
debausht,

cient. “Aherhhdm&ekln‘&n:,h:

R iehals DU el o St T
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So baudy like a courtier and a lord,
God bless him, one that tak'th tobacco.
Host. Very well mixt |
‘What did he say?
Nurse. Nay, nothing to the purposh,
Or very little, nothing at all to purposh.
Host. Let himgalone, nurse.
Nurse. 1did tell him of Serly
Was a family come out of Ireland,
ed of O'Neal, Mac Con, Mac

Dermot,
Mac Murrogh, but he marked not.
Host. Nordo I ;
Good queen of heralds, ply the bottle, and
slezp. [Exeunt.

ACT IIL.
SCENE 1.—A Lower Room in the Inn.
Enter Col. Tipto, Fly, and Jug.

Tip. 1 like the plot of your militia well.
It is a fine militia, and well ordered,
And the division's neat ! ‘twill be desired
Only, the expressions were a little more
For there's the best militia of the world.
To call them tertias'—tertia of the kitchen,
Tertia of the cellar, tertia of the chamber,
And tertia of the stables,

Fly. That I can, sir;
And find out very able, fit commanders
In every tertia.

Tip. Now you are in the right.
4s in the tertia of the kitchen yourself,
Being a person elegant in sauces,
There to command as prime maestro del

campo,
Chief master of the palate, for that tertia,
Or the cook under you; ‘cause you are
the marshal,

And the mext officer in the field to the

Then for the cellar, you have young Anon,
Is a rare fellow—what's his other name?
Fly. Pierce, sir,

Tip. Sir Pierce, I'll have him a cqyy
Sir Pierce Anon will pierce us a ney j,~

And h?d. th hf:
then your thoroughfare, Ju
all'arezt:' Jug here
An able officer, give me thy beard, y,
ug,
1 r.alt'.'e thee by this handle, and do loy,
One of thy inches. In the chamjp
Jordan here ; ‘
He is the don del mmﬁ of the beds,
And for the stables, what's his name ;
Fly. Old Peck.
Tip. Maestro del campo, Peck|
name is curt,
A monc]:r}syllable. but commands the hoe
well.

Fly. O, in an inn, sir, we have o
horse,

Let those troops rest a while. Wine is
horse

That we must charge with here,
Tip. Bring up the troops,
Or call, sweet Fly ; 'tis an exact militia,
And thou an exact professor; Lips
Fly?
Thou shalt be called, and Jouse :—

Enter Ferret and Trundle,

Jack Ferret, welen
Old trench-master, and colonel of ¢

pioneers,

‘What canst thou bolt us now? a coney
two

Out of Tom Trundle’s burrow here, §
coach ?

This is the master of the carriages.
How is thy driving, Tom, good as it wa
ZTrun, It serves my lady, and our ofi
Prue.
Twelve miles an hour ! Tom has the ¢
trundle still.
Tip. 1 am taken with the family bes
ne fellows |
Viewing the muster-roll,
Trun. They are brave men.

' To call them tertias.] Tertia (Span.) is that

portion of an army which is levied out of one
r district or division of a country.

Alfares is an ensign or standard bearer,

3 And thou an exact professor ; Lipsius Fly]
Lipsiss wrote a treatise upon the wmili:i!:
50 that the allusion is evident; but what is the
meaning of the following :

IIL F
** Thou shalt be ag,"mdemf'

The Christian name of Ligsius, as he wrote £8
Latin, was Justus ; of which yam-rr perhapd
the onﬁma], —WHAL.

. Whalley has overlooked one part of the
sion. Lipsius’ Fly (for so it should be pres
refers to the description given by Lipsiss &
celebrated automaton, a steel Ay, made B3
German artist, which would fly round the %%
“Quae ex artificis manu egressa, conviva
cumvolitavit, tandemque veluti defessa, I8¢

est.” The artist's

manus reversa name ¥
(Maller) Regiomontanus,
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And of the Fly-blown discipline

quallr:r-masler.
g .n.Ttﬁ Fly is a rare bird in his pro-

sip a private pint with him. I would

- him

ki light sign of the Light Heart,
'i’éfhm. It is not for his tall
: ing gravity, so cedar-like,
% be the second to an host in cuerpo,
: knows no elegances : use his own
ymen and his genius, I would have

:@, and strike at all.——

Enter Pierce.

Here's young Anon too.

Pierce. What wine is't, gentlemen, white
or claret ?
ip. White,
My brisk Anon.

ierce. I'll draw you Juno's milk,
That dyed the lilies, colonel.

7. Do so, Pierce.

Enter Peck.

Peck. A plague of all jades,” what a clap
~ he has gi'en me!

Fly. Why, how now, cousin?

Tip. Who's that ?

[Exit.

Fer. The hostler.
Fly. What ail’st thou, cousin Peck?
[ Takes him aside.
Peck, O me, my hanches 12
As sure as you live, sir, he knew perfectly
I meant to cozen him, He did leer so on

me,

And then he sneered, as who would say,
take heed, sirrah ;

And when he saw our half-peck, which you
know

Was but an old court-dish,? lord, how he

stamped,

I thought 't had been for joy: when sud-
denly

He cuts me a back-caper with his heels,

And takes me just o' the crupper. Down
come I

And my whole ounce of oats! Then he
neighed out

As if he had a mare by the tail.

Fly. Troth, cousin,

You are to blame to use the poor dumb
Christians

So cruelly, defraud 'em of their dimensum.4

Yonder's the colonel’s horse (there I
looked in)

Keeping our Lady’s eve | the devil a bit

He has got since he came in yet | there he

stands,
And looks and looks, but 'tis your pleasure,

coz,
He should look lean enough.

k. A plague of all jades, &c.] Here
: #u been a stage direction, Enfer
i HAL.
Tk s excellent. We are almost got to the
' Jonson's plays, and Whalley has just dis-
o that an emfrance is wanting ! 1 have
d thousands ; and not a few in what has
¥ passed of the present drama.

YRk 0 me, &c.] What follows about the
B of ostlers, occurs likewise in the first act
er's Love's Pilgrimage; and rgerharps

ar

when it was completed and given to the world
by Shirley. He therefore is accountable for the
introduction of this scene into Fletcher's -
ment ; and he might insert it with the less scruple
as the practice was not much of a noullza;nd
the plundered ﬂ“ was Eerhapa as little wn
as ed r. Step Jones observes with
that perspicacity and good sense for which he is
so deservedly famous, that, *“‘as the New [fnx

miscarried (in 1629), it is very le that
Jonson gave Beaumont and Fle his consent
to make use of this dialogue."—Bisgragh.

4 be some difficulty in acc g
Jncidence, We are told that some plays
Baumont and Fletcher being left imperfect
e, led for the stage by Shirley, who added

be ht necessa 1 :

1 ry to complete them :

% that it js erhble he here borrowed from

Shor's New Inun, what between
and Diego in Love's Pil,

i e image : and
e " W perhaps might done with
gy ! , as the New /mn met with ill

.Hleprmntulion. It will not, 1

that Jonson was the borrower ;

D ¢£. There can be no doubt of it ; since
Fletcher had then been in his grave only four,
and Beaumont fourteen years !

* Was but an old court-dish,] Whalley could
not explain this term ; neither can I; though I
have met with the expression elsewhere in the
sense of short allowance, Perhaps it isa mis-
print for cwré-dish, a shallow, or rather broken
dish : this, however, would be more in the style
of Colonel Tipto than of cousin Peck.

1| % Defraud them of their dimensum.] i.e., of
i B e T s

measure., Dimensum was term
used by the Romans for the stated all e of
E‘r.omwm periodically delivered out to their
ves,
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Peck. He has hay before him. [

Fly. Yes, but as gross as hemp, and as
soon will choke him,

Unless he eat it buttered. He had four

shoes, -
And good ones, when he came in: it is a
wonder, “
‘With standing still, he should cast three.
Peck. Troth, quarter-master,
This trade is a kind of mystery that corrupts
Our standing manners quickly ; once aweck
I meet with such a brush to mollify me,
Sometimes a brace, to awake my con-

science,
Vet still I sleep securely.
Fly. Cousin Peck, : :
You must use better dealing, faith, you

must.
Peck. Troth, to give good example to
my Successo
I could be well

girths,
And now and then a saddle-cloth, change
a bridle,
For exercise ; and stay there.
Fly. If you could,
There were some hope on you, coz: but
the fate iSr
You are drunk so early, you mistake whole
saddles ;
Sometimes a horse
Peck. Ay, there's—

'I's.
content to steal but two

Re-enter Pierce with wine,

Fly. The wine! come, coz,
I'll talk with you anon.
They come forward.
Peck. Do, lose no t:[m:q S~
Good quarter-master,
g. There are the horse, come, Fly.
. Charge, in boys, in—

Enter Jordan,

Lieutenant of the ordnance,
Tobacco and pi
Tip. Who's that? Old Jordan ! good,

A comely vessel, and a 1
New scoured he is. Here's to thee, mar-

!nm‘i?k.ﬂmy: Anon

my young sa] Drinks,
Piau.él’umdthe e

That from Juno's and
: M"‘;ﬁ"l J sprung
can recite ;wr fables, Fly. Here is too
‘The blood Vm:.mothL:oﬂher&:l
[Music within,

j'w.mdimhguueup.

. 1 hear the whistle.
or. Ay, and the fiddlers. We myy
go wait.

Pierce. Pox o' this waiting,
master Fly.
Fly. When chambermaids are so
wait their ladies ;
Fly scorns to breathe.—
Peck. Or blow upnn them, he.
Pierce. Old el Peck, art thou
how now, lame !
Peck. Yes, faith: it is ill halting
cripples ;
I have got a dash of a jade here will g
by me. 1
Pierce. O you have had some phant'sy,
fellow Peck,
Some revelation——
Peck. What?
Pierce. To steal the hay
Out of the racks again.
Fly. 1 told him so
When the guests’ backs were turned,
Pierce. Or bring his peck,
The bottom upwards, heaped with
and cry,
Here's the best measure upon all the road
when,
You I_lmlcniw. the guest put in his hand

ec
And smell to the oats, that grated all
fingers
Upon the wood—
Peck. Mum !
Pierce. And found out your cheat,
Peck. 1 have been in the cellar, Pierce,
Pierce. You were then there
Upon your knees, I do remember it.
To have the fact concealed. I could
more,
Soaping of saddles, cutting of horse-tails
And cropping—pranks of ale and
t
Fly. Which he cannot forget, he
young knight,

No more than you can other deeds
darkness
Done in the cellar.

7ip. Well said, bold professor.
Fer. Weshall have some truth e
Pierce, We are all mortal,
Mlg«ht“eT g visions.
A ly, it seems to me, '
That horse has his whole
el i

Up to the ears in litter.
‘When

L indeed
There's no such matter, not a smell |
provender
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fo Not so much straw as would tie up

horse-tail.
. Nor anything in the rack but two

"a waEbSn

« much rotten hay as had been a

' Iﬁ"xr?:‘ t he' apt to sweep
yet he's ever

frun. :

Ih!Bm uts in nothing
- e, ‘I'Ese are fits and fancies,
£ you must leave, good Peck.
. And you must pray :
pe revealed to you at some times,
== horse you ought to cozen; with
what conscience ;
sow and when : a parson’'s horse may
saffer——
urce, Whose master's double bene-
: put in that.
ﬂ;ﬁ Iiftule greasing in the teeth; 'tis
wholesome ;
keeps him in a sober shuffle.
Pierce, His saddle too
want a stirrup.
¥ And it may be sworn,
ming lay o’ one side, and so broke it,
%k, They have ever oats in their cloke-
bags to affront us.
And therefore 'tis an office meri-

sthe such soundly.
Hiree, And a grazier's may——
r. O, they are pinching puckfists !
#. And suspicious.
Suffer before the master’s face

. He shall think he sees his horse eat
talf 3 bushel—

fieee. When the slight is, rubbing his
fums with salt

all the skin come off, he shall but

mamble,

@ old woman that were chewing
g em out again.
o Well argued, cavalier.
It may do well ; and go for an
fmmple,
%% have a care of understanding
¥ith angry heels, nobility horses,
‘ﬂu know the world ; let them have

teeth ake, and rubbing till their

The next I cozen of the pampered breed,
I wish he may be foundred.
Fly. Foun-der-ed.
Prolate it right.
Peck. And of all four I wish it,
I love no crupper-compliments.
Pierce. Whose horse was it?
Peck. Why, Master Burst's.
Pierce. 1s Bat Burst come?
Feck. An hour
He has been here,
Zip. What Burst ?
Pierce. Mas Bartholomew Burst.
One that hath been a citizen, since a
courtier,
And now a gamester: hath had all his
whirls
And bouts of fortune, as a man would say,
Once a bat and ever a bat | a rere-mouse,
And bird of twilight. he has broken thrice.
Zip. Your better man, the Genoway pro-
verb says:
Men are not made of steel.
Pierce. Nor are they bound
Always to hold.
Fly. Thrice honourable colonel,
Hinges will crack.
Tip. Though they be Spanish iron.

Pierce. He is a merchant still, ad-
venturer,
At in-and-in; and is our thoroughfare’s
friend.

Tip. Who, Jug's?
Pierce. The same: and a fine gentleman
‘Was with him.
Peck. Master Huffle.
Pierce. Who, Hodge Huffle !
ZTip. What's he?
Pierce. A cheater, and another fine gen-
tleman,
A friend o' the chamberlain's, Jordan's.
Master Huffle,
He's Burst's protection.
Fly. Fights and vapours for him.
Pierce. He will be drunk so civilly—
Fly. So discreetly——
Pigrce. And punctuallyl just at this
hour.
Fly. And then
Call for his Jordan with that hum and
state,
As if he pissed the politics.
Pierce. And su
With his tuft-l.a.gnta night gear here so
silentlyl
Fly. Nothing but musie,
Prerce. A dozen of bawdy mﬂtﬂ
eral this?

Tip. And knows the
Fg; QO no, sir ; dormat,
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Dormit patronus still, the master sleeps. Host, Old Sheelinin here is the
They'll steal to bed. 'I'ellcluck.m_ e :
Pierce. In private, sir, and pay ; N.l";li;alﬂ?éep’: and trot’, sweet
ext morning. :
e i eland eggg. I' fait’ I shall.

Fly. Takeadejeuneofm {
Pf:m. And pj::k away in their trundling
cheats! like gipsies.

Trun. Mysteries, mysteries, Ferret.

Fer. Ay, we see, Trundle,
What the great officers in an inn may do;
I do not say the officers of the Crown,
But the Light Heart.

Tip. I'll see the Bat and Huffle.

Fer. 1 have some business, sir, I crave

1 Whats

Fer. To be sober.

Tip. Pox, go get you gone then.
Trundle shall stay.

Trun. No, I beseech you, colonel.
Your lordship has a mind to be drunk

vate
Wnlﬂihm brave gallants ; I willstep aside
Into the stables and salute my mares.
[Exit.
Pierce, Yes, do, and sleep with them.—
Let him go, base whip-stock ;
He is as drunk as a fish now, almost as

[Exit.

dead.
Tip. Come, I will see the flicker-mouse,
my Fly. [Exeunt.

SCENE 11.—Another Room in the same,
Jurnished as a Tribunal, &c.

Music. Enfer the Host, ushering Pru-
dence, who takes her seal of judicature,
assisted by Lord Beaufort and Lord Lati-
mer; the Nurse, Frank, Jug, Jordan,
Trundle, and Ferret.

Pru, Here set the hour ; but first pro-
duce the parties;

And dm.r the court : the time is now of

price.
Host. Jug, get you down, and Trundle,

get you up,
You sha.ﬁatlnle crier ; Ferret here, the clerk.
]ord::.“ smell you without, till the ladies

you ;

Take down the fiddlers too, silence that
noise,

Deep in the cellar, safe.

[£xeunt Jug, Jordan, and Musicians.
Pru. Who jthe watch?

' Trundling cheats.) A
professed beggars &clmlm::‘ﬁ

: B e

Lord B. 1 prithee do then, screech,.,
She brings to mind the fable of the dp,,
That kept the Hesperian fruit, Woua 5

could charm her |

Host. Trundle will do it with hig b,
Come, Trundle :

Precede him Ferret, in the form,

Fer. Oyez, oyez, oyez.

Trun. Oyez, oyez, oyez.

Fer. Whereas there hath been g
P e

Trun. Whereas there hath, &e.

[As Ferret proclaims, Trundle re
after him, at the breaks here, g
through the rest of the scene,

Fer. By the queen regent of love,—

In this high court of sovereignty,——
Two special hours of address,—
To Herbert Lovel, appellant,
Against the Lady Frampul, defendant,
Herbert Lovel, come into the court,—
Make challenge to thy first hour,~——
And save thee and thy bail,—

Trun. And save thee, &c.

Host. Lo, louting, where he comes i :
the court !
Clerk of the sovereignty, take his app

ance, :
And how accoutred, how designed he comes
Fer. 'Tis done. Now, crier, call
Lady Frampul,
And by the name of
Frances, Lady Frampul, defendant,—
Trun. Frances, Lady Frampul, &
Fer. Come into the court,—
Make answer to the award, ——
And save thee and thy bail, —
Trun. And save thee, &c.

Enter Lady Frampul, and takes her
on the other side.

Host. She makes a noble and a just &

pearance,
Set it down likewise, and how armed
comes. )
Pru. Usher of Love's court, give
[both] their oath, ,
According to the form, upon Love’s M=
Host, and lay your hands up®®
book. ]
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Herbert Lovel, appellant, and Lady
- »s Frampul, defendant, you shall
the liturgy of Love, Ovid de
gmandi, that you neither have, ne will
por in any wise bear about you,
or things, pointed or blunt, within

And writ of privilege, to speak them
freely ?
Pru. Yes, to assist, but not to interrupt.
Lord B. Then I have read somewhere,
that man and woman
Were, in the first creation, both one piece,

And being cleft asunder, ever since

Love was an appetite to be rejoined.

As for example—— [Aisses Frank.
Nurse. Cramo-cree | what meau'sh tou?
Lord B. Only to kiss and part.

Host. So much is lawful.

Lord L. And stands with the prerogative
of Love's court.

Lov. 1t is a fable of Plato’s, in his ban-
quet,

And uttered there by Aristophanes.

Host. "T'was well remembered here, and
to good use.

But on with your description, whatlove is :

Desire of union with the thing beloved.
Lov. 1 meant a definition. For I make

Thereﬂ’lcicm cause, what's beautiful and

air ;

The formal cause, the appetite of union :

The final cause, the union itself.

But larger if you'll have it; by description,

It is a flame and ardour of the mind,

Dead, in the proper corps, quickinanother’s;

T'ransfers the lover into the be-loved.

The he or she that loves, engraves or

. lists, other than what are natural and
ed by the court: no inchanted arms
weapons, stones of virtue, herb of grace,

= . character, spell, philtre, or other

- than Love's only, and the justness

cause. So help you Love, his

. and the contents of this book : kiss

[Lov. &isses the book.

L seturn unto your seats, —Crier, bid silence.
fran. Oyez, oyez, oyez, oyez.

Fer. In the name of the sovereign of

—_—

frun. In the name of the, &c.
| fir. Notice is given by the court,—
1o the appellant and defendant,——
Tt the first hour of address proceeds,—
' 4od Love save the sovereign,.——

Trun. And Love save, &c.
Bery man or woman keep silence, pain of
* imprisonment.

Pre. Do your endeavours in the name
- of Love.

of
L. To make my first approaches then

in love.
Lady F. Tell us what love is, that we
may be sure
here’s such a thing, and that it is in na-
ture.
Lw. Excellent lady, I did not expect

stamps

The idea of what they love, first in them-
selves :

Or like to glasses, so their minds take in

Jomeet an infidel, much less an atheist, | The forms of their beloved, and then re-

Love's list | of h unbelief flect.
b m};g;’;;hﬁ;g;;; belief | 1t is the likeness of affections,
K, Well charged | Is both the parent and the nurse of love.
L.

Love is a spiritual coupling of two souls,

So much more excellent as it least relates

Unto the body: circular, eternal,

Not feigned or made, but born ; and then
S0 precious

As nought can value it but itself; so free,

As nothing can command it but itself ;

And in itself so round and liberal,

As where it favours it bestows itself.

Lord B. And that do I ; here my whole

self I tender,

According to the practice of the court.

uimher thought, and with religion
8 all the characters of Love been lost,
dimensions, and whole signature
dand defaced with dull humanity,
both his nature and his essence might
their mighty instauration here ;
the confluence of fair and

10 make up all beauty. For what

but the most noble, pure affection

L is truly beautiful and fair, = [ 70 Frank.
. "aﬂnionywith the thing beloved ? Nfe% Ay, u_“;h a naughty practish, a

Lnip H assis practish,
e e BN0lA G0 o apuunt Be quiet, man, dou shalt not leip her here,
: Lord B. Leap her! I lip her, foolish

queen at arms,
the taken hﬂ’m‘;ﬁ Thy blazon's false : wilt thou blaspheme

were permitted to join battle, thine office ?
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Zov. But we must take and understand A!m;1 The body's love is frail,
this love, change, ]
Along sti of dignity ; And alters still with it the mind's j5¢
Not . ” g ; One an_dhghe same, proceedeth firg 4
that, my light youn weighing, g
H‘l,;:d;&ﬂ A 5 [?%:hl.g:l BF And well examining what is fair ang

Lov. Truelovghath nounworthy thought,
no light, 4 <
Loose, unbecoming appetite, or strain,
But fixed, constant, pure, immutable.
Lord B. 1 relish not these philosophical
feasts ; -
Give me a banquet of sense, like that of
Ovid :

A form to-ta.he the eye ; a voice mine ear;
Pure aromatic to my scent : a soft,
Smooth, dainty hand to touch ; and for my

taste,
Ambrosiac kisses to melt down the palate.
Lov. They are the earthly, lower form of |

lovers,

Are only taken with what strikes the senses ;
And love by that loose scale. Although I

grant,
We like what's fair and graceful in an ob-

t,
And.J:n:.woulduse it, in the all we tend to,
Both of our civil and domestic deeds ;
In ordering of an army in our style,
Apparel, gesture, building, or what not :
All arts and actions do affect their beauty.
But put the case, in travel I may meet
Some gorgeous structure, a brave frontis-

cece,
Sn.lfil stay captive in the outer court,
Surprised with that, and not advance to

know
Who dwells there and inhabiteth the
house ?

There is my friendship to be made, within,
With what can love me again : not with the

walls,
Doors, windows, architraves, the frieze, and
of a face,

cornice.
lovin
hn.ndg. foot, or other part,

lAl:end’irloain

eye, lip, nose,

‘Whose isl?ux a statue, if the mind

Move not, which only can make the return.

The end of love is to have two made one

In will, and in affection, that the minds

Be first inoculated, not the bodies,
Lord B. Give me the body, if it be a

[Atisses Frank. | Called

one,
Frank. Nay, sweet, 1 t
wzheywvueignmym o
hﬁhm.ﬂywhnldympm:-

Trun. Silence, pain of imprisonment !

Subjecy

Then what is like in reason, fit in mgy,
That breeds good-will: good-will ges

union.
So knowledge first begets benevolengy,
Benevolence breeds friendship, frieg
love :
And where it starts or steps aside fo
this,
It is a mere degenerous appetite,
A lost, oblique, depraved affection,
And bears no mark or character of Jope
Lady F. How am I changed | by w4
alchemy
Of love or language, am I thus transa
His tongue is tipt with the philosophey
stone,
And that hath touched me through ess
vein |
I feel that transmutation of my blood,
As 1 were quite become another creaturs,
Aud all he speaks it is projection,
Pru. Well feigned, my lady : now
parts begin.
Lord L. And she will act them
Pru. Shefails me else.
Lov. Nor do they trespass within bog
of pardon, 3
That giving way and licence to their low
Divest him of his noblest ornaments,
Which are his modesty and sha

ness:

And so they do that have unfit designs
Upon the parties they pretend to love.
For what's more monstrous, more a p
digy, ;
Than to hear me protest truth of affe
Unto a person that I would dishonour?
And what's a more dishonour than d¢
in ,
Anolhegr's good with forfeiting mine 0¥B§
And drawing on a fellowship of sin?
From note of which, though for & ¥

we may .
Be both kept safe by caution, yet the &
C mﬁ? h j

annot be cleansed : for what was WSS

by the name of love, become

stroyed
Then with the fact ; the innocen lost,
The bating of affection soon will {0
love is never true that is not I

hear the court,

No more than any can be pure of
That entertains more than one objeet:
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w F. O speak, and speak for ever!

" |et mine ear y y

' feasted still, and filled with this ban-
!

::: can ever surfeit on such truth,

4§ the MAITOW of all lovers' tenets |

Sns hath read Plato, Heliodore, or
1

, D'Uré, or all Love's fathers, like
?

the Master of the Sentences,
school, their commentary, text, and

ﬁh&s the true divinity of love !
Pru. Excellent actor, how she hits this

passion ! T
lady F. Where have I lived in heresy so

?{fm congregation of Love,
‘ad stood irregular by all his canons ?
Lerd L. But do you think she plays?
Pru. Upon my sovereignty ;
k her anon.
Lord L. 1 shake, and am half jealous.
Lady F. What penance shall I do to be

Aud reconciled to the church of Love?
procession, barefoot, to his image,
y some hundred penitential verscs
“Maf Chaucer's Troilus and Cres-
_ ud?

‘to his mother's shrine vow a wax-candle
ge as the town May-pole is, and pay

ajoin me anything this court thinks fit,

1 have trespassed and blasphemed
Sie indeed despised his deity,
{till this miracle wrought on me) I
% | adore Love, and would kiss the
Tushes

That bear this reverend gentleman, his

est,
If lh‘g{t\vould expiate—but I fear it will not.
For, though he be somewhat struck in years,
and old
Enough to be my father, he is wise,
And only wise men love, the other covet,
! T could gcg'in to be in love with him,?
| But will not tell him yet, because I hope
To enjoy the other hour with more delight,
And prove him farther.
Pru. Most Socratic lady,
Or, if you will, ironic | give you joy
Of your Platonic love here, Master Lovel |
But pay him his first kiss yet, in the court,
Which is a debt, and due : for the hour's

run.
Lady F. How swift is time, and slily
steals away
From them would hug it, value it, embrace
it!
I should have thought it scarce had run
ten minutes,
When the whole hour is fled. Here, take
your kiss, sir,
Which I most willingly tender you in court.
Kisses Lov.,
Lord B. And we do imitate.
[Aésses Frank.
Lady F. And 1 could wish,
It had been twenty—so the sovereign’s
Poor narrow nature had decreed it so—
But that is past, irrevocable now ;
She did her kind, according to her lati-
tude——
Pru. Beware you do not conjure up a
spirit
You cannot lay.
Lady F. 1dare vou do your worst :
Shew me but such an injustice ; I would
thank you
To alter your award.

Who hath read Heliodore or Tatius, &c.]
sodorus was Bishop of Tricca in Thessaly,
. of the Loves of Theagenes and
o a4 romance in Greek, and the parent

less family,  Achilles Tatius is known

® Wniter of the Lowes of Clitipho and
o 7% an imitation of the former, not alto-
s 3 ithout_merit, though far inferior to it.
the Sentences (mentioned in the

i Lombard, scholar of the cele-
d, and once little less celebrated
f fora work called Four Books of Sen-

th century. He was of a noble

family, and seems to have been intended for the
Church, A marriage, unfortunate in all its cir-
cumstances, drove him into retirement, where
he found leisure, and what was less to be ex-
pected, inclination, to compose his As#»é. This
pastoral romance, in five huge volumes, which
once formed the delight of our grandmothers, and
which bearsa remote or allegorical allusion to the

allantries of the court of Hen. 1V, is now never

eard of, and would in fact exhaust the ence
and weary the curiosity of the most and
indefatigable devourer of ngvels ata watering-
place or a boarding-s "Urfé died 1n
1025. Sidney's Arcadia has been noticed before,

Tl 21could in to be in love with Adm,) ie.
Astrea. rsmxﬁ'ﬁi’el-mmmmm&"&mﬁ
ost.

All this is said aside.
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Lord L. Sure she is serious !
[ shall have another fit of jealousy,
| feel a grudging.
Host. Cheer up, noble guest,
Ve cannot guess what this may come to

Ehe’l'::ain of
Lov, Tut,

nated, Ea.
And counterfeit comes from her ! if it were

or woman is uncertain.
dissembles : all is perso-

ml
‘I‘henSpanish monarchy, with both the
Indi }
Col.ldd;?t' buy off the treasure of this
ki

ls‘ -
Or half give balance for my happiness.
Host. Why, as it is yet, it glads my Light
Heart

To see you roused thus from a sleepy
dmwsyhmm dental melanchol
of , accidental melancholy ;

And all those brave parts of your soul
awake, .
That did before seem drowned and buried

1oy 1f had
That you express yourself as you
backed

The Muses' horse, or got Bellerophon's
arms—

Enter Fly.

What news with Fly?

Fly. News of a newer lady,
A finer, fresher, braver, bonnier beauty,
A very bona-roba, and a bouncer,
In , glistering, golden satin,

F. Prue,

Adjourn the court.

Pru. Cry, Trundle.

Trun.

Any man or woman that hath any per-
sonal attendance

To m unto the court ; keep the second

And Love save the sovereign! [Exeunt.
ACT 1V.

SCENE L.—A Room in the Inn.

Enter Jug, Barnaby, and Jordan.

Bar. Asdry asa chip! Good‘]ux &
of thy name, :

As well as thy office : two jugs,

ug. By and by.
;uf. “);:Ial'. lady's this thou hasy
here?
Bar. A great lady!
I know no more ; one that will try
Jordan ;
She'll find your gage, your circle,
capacity.
How does old Staggers the smith, ang
the saddler?
Keep they their penny club still?
or. And the old catch too,
Of Whoop-Barnaby !
Bar. Do they sing at me?
For. They are reeling at it in the
now.

Re-enter Jug with wine,
Bar. T'll to them: give mea drink

For. Where's thy hat?
Bar. 1 lost it by the way — Give
another.
ng. A hat |
ar. A drink.
Fug. Take heed of taking cold,
Bar. The wind blew't off at Hi
and my lady
Would not endure me light to take it
But made me drive bareheaded in

rain.
Fug. That she might be mistaken
countess !
Bar. Troth, like enough : she mj
an o'ergrown duchess,
For aught I know.
Zug. What, with one man !
'ar. At a time,
They carry no more, the best of them.
ﬂr. Nor the bravest.
Bar, And she is very brave.
For. A stately gown
And petticoat she has on !
Bar. Have you spied that, Jordan?
You are a notable peerer, an ol
At a smock’s hem, boy.
Fug. As he is chamberlain,
He may do that by his place.
'or. What is her squire ? ;
ar. A toy, that she allows eigh

a day,
A slight mannet, to port her up and

1 But made me drive bareheaded in ¢
That she might be mistaken fora

PP. 224 @ and 252 a.
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ere, this way, Barnaby.
P - [Exeunt.

SCENE 1L.—The Court of the Inn.
gater Tipto, Burst, Huffle, and Fly.

Tif. Come, let us take in fresco here,

k Two. quarts, my man of war, let's

ot be stinted.

, Advance three Jordans, varlet of
house.

Tip. 1do not like your Burst, bird ; he

- winged shopkeeper? I nose them

straight.

ad no father, I warrant him, that

darst own him ;
foundling in a stall, or the church-

in the hospital ;! and so bound
er of a shop ; then one o' the in-

out bankrupt, or starts alder-

iginal of both is a church-porch——
* Ul some, my colonel,

% Good faith, of most

_ citizens : they are rude ani-

® et them get b:ﬁ t mile out of town,
J agger all the wapentake,

9 What's that ? Fr

ASaxon word to signify the hun-

Come, let us drink, Sir Glorious,
brave health
tiptoes,

Tip. To the health of the Bursts,

Burst. Why Bursts?

Tip. Why Tiptos?

Burst. O, 1 cry you mercy |

Tip. It is sufficient.

Huf. What is so sufficient ?

Tip. To drink to you is sufficient.

Huf. On what terms ?

Tip. That you shall give security to
pledge me.

Huf. So yon will name no Spaniard, 1
will pledge you.

Tip. 1 rather choose to thirst, and will
thirst ever,

Than leave that cream of nations uneried

up

Perish all wine, and gust of wine |

[ Throws the wine at him.
Huf. How ! spill it?

Spill it at me

Tip. 1 reck mot ; but I spilt it.
Fly. Nay, pray you be quiet, noble
bloods,

Burst. No Spaniards,

I cry, with my cousin Huffle,

Huf. Spaniards ! pilchers.
Tip. Do not provoke my patient blade ;
1t sleeps,

And would not hear thee : Huffle, thou art

rude,

And dost not know the Spanish composi-

tion.

Burst. What is the recipe? name the
ingredients.

Tip. Valour.

Burst. Two ounces |

Tip. Prudence.

Burst, Half a drachm |

Tip. Justice,

Burst. A pennyweight |

7ip. Religion.

Burst. Three scruples |

Zip. And of gravidad.

Burst. A face-full.

Tci'p. He carries such a dose of it in his
ooks,

€ wp in the hospital, &c) ie., in
pital.  Seevol. i p. 154,
me f] This vapour of a drunken

to the consequences. In Romeo and Fuliet, the
dialogue is purely comic: in this place 1t is
serious. As well might the critics maintain that
when Barnaby in the preceding page says, “ Do
they sing at me ¥ he intended a burlesque

“ Vixere fortes ante

the same

meemnona P uu:i others besides Shakspeare ﬁ
undauhtecily eyes and ears for the fantastic and
pish humours of the times.

Whalley, whose
y is full of errors, reads above
t Ispald it:" and Steevens and

“* 1 reck no

Malone glnzly follow him, as the
in favour of the imagi

speare,

imaginary allusion to Sh:
BB
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Actions, and gestures, as it breeds respect
To him from savages, and reputation
With all the sons of men. {
wﬁ;m' Will it give him cwd!l,m“s ¥
esters, courtiers, ci ;
lnmﬂn ?

Tip. He'll Borrow money on the stroke
of his beard,
Or turn of his mustaccio ! his mere cuello,
Or ruff about his neck, is a bill of exchange
In any bank in Europe : not a merchant
“That sees his gait, but straight will furnish
him

Upon his 3
p}'?:f. 1 m heard the Spanish name
1s terrible to children in some countries ;
And used to make them eat their bread and
butter,
Or take their worm-seed.
Zip. Huffle, you do shuffle.

Enter Stuff, and Pinnacia his wife, richly
habited,

Burst. 'Slid, here's a lady !
Huf. ** And a lady gay!”

Tip. A well-trimmed lady !
Huf. Let us lay her aboard.
Burst. Let's hail her first.
Tip. By your sweet favour, lady.
Stuf. gentlemen, be civil, we are
Barst. ho 3 Pl
rit. u were Flemings, sir—-—
Huf. Or Syo i >
Tip. They are here have been at Sevil
in their days,
And at Madrid too.
Pin. He is a foolish fellow,
1 png IDg-on mind him not, he is my Protec-

T‘ﬁa In your protection he is safe, sweet

Sol:(h;llyiou be in mine.
. A share, good colonel.
’7{‘!;5;_ gwhat f -
uf. your fine lady: I
My name is Huffe, ~ Bsdpe
Tip. Huﬂ.inf Hodge, be quiet.
. And fmryon be you so, glo-
rious colonel;
Hodge Huffle shall be quiet.

Huf. [singing.] “ A lady gay, gay :
F"ﬁ&;g{.ﬁ‘ﬁ gay, gay. For she
Bird of the vespers, vespertilio

Ynﬁctmiennoftheﬁntbmd;

-

But that head may be broke, a5 4
body is— \
Burst, if you tie not up your Huffle o
Huyf. Tie dogs, not men. i
Burst. Nay, pray thee, Hodge, be il
Tip. This steel here rides pot et
thigh in vain,
Huf. Shew'st thou thy steel ang o
thou glorious dirt !
Then Hodge sings Samson, and pq
shall hold. [ They

Enter Pierce, Jug, u'nm']ordm
Pierce. Keep the peace, gentle
what do you mean ?
Tip. 1 will not discompose m
Hufile. . "
[Exeunt all (but Stuff and 1§
ghting.
Pin. You see what your entreaty
pressure still 1
Of gentlemen, to be civil, doth bring
A quarrel, and perhaps manslaugher,
Will carry your goose about you stll,
planing-iron | ]
Your tongue to smooth all | is not hes
stuff !
Stugl. Why, wife?
Pin. Your wife! have not I forb
you that?
Do you think I'll call you husband s
gown,
Or anything, in that jacket, but Protes
Here, tie my shoe, and shew my
petticoat,
And my silk stocking. Why do youl
me a lady,
If I may not do like a lady in fine cio
Stag. Sweetheart, you may do wh
will with me,
Pin. Ay, I knew that at home;
do with you ;
But why was I brought hither?
fashions ?
Stugff. And wear them too, swes
but this wild company—
Pin, Why do you bring me
company ? ¢
You'd have me tame and civil,

company | .
I hope lﬁnow wild company are B8

PR
And in fine company, where [ am 0
A lady may do anything, deny 0%
To a fine party, I have heard you 5%

Re-enier Pierce. 4
Pierce. There are a company &
above

L




