i

oA ttus primus.

e —— o v et

Scena Prima.

-

Enter Orlands and Adam.

Orlands.
S | remember Adams. it was vpon this fafhion
bequeathed me by will, but poore a thoutand
Ciowaes, and as thou {a1ft | charged my bro-
ther on ins bleffing to breed mce well : and
there begins my fadneffe : MybrotherJagues he keepes
at {cioole, andrepore fpeakes goldenly ot his pront:
for my part,he keepes me ruftically at homne,0i(to 1peak
moic properly) ftaies me heere at home vokept : for cail
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, that dit-
ters not from the (talling of aw Oxe? his hofes are bred
better, for befides that they are faire with ther feeding,
they are taught their mannage, and to that end Riders
deerely hir'd : butI (husbrother) 'gfamc nothing vnder
him buc growth, for the which his Animals on his
dunghils are asmuch bound to him as I : befidesthis no-
thing that he {o plentifully giues me,the fomething that
nature gauemee, his countcnance fecmes to take from
me : hee lets mee feede with his Hindes, barres mec the
place of a brother, and as much zs 10 him lies, mines my
genulity with my education.  This 15 it eAdam that
gricues me, and the {pirit of my Father, which I thinke
is within mee , begins to mutime againft Lhis ferutude,
Iwillnolonger endure it, though yet 1 know no wife
remedy how to auoid it.
Enter Olier.
Adam, Yonder comesmy Mafter,your brother.
Orlan, Goe a-part Adam, and thou fhalt hearchow
hie will thake me vp.
Ol Now Sir, what make you heere ?
Orl. Nothung : Tam not taught comake ang thing.
Olr. Whatmar youthenfic?
Orl. Marry fir, I am helping you to mar that which
Godmade , a poore vnworthy brother of yours with
1dlenefle,

Olsmer. Marry firbe better employed,and benaught
a while, .

Orlan, Shall 1 keepe your hogs, and cat huskes with
them? what prodigall portion haue I fpent,that I (hould
cometo luch penury?

Ol Know you where you are fir

Ort O fir,very well: heere in your Orchard.

Oli. Know you before whom fir?

Orl. 1,better then himIambefore knowesmee : I
know you are iny eldeft brather, and in the gentle con-
dition of bloud you fhould fo know me:the coustefic of
nations sllowes you my better , in that you srethe firft
borne,but the fame tradition takes not away my bloud,
were there twenty brothers betwixe vs ;1 hane as mach

~.

of my father 1n mee, as you, albeit I contefle your comn-
niing betore me 1s neerer to lusreverence,

Od. W bacBoy. (this.

07!, Come,comecldet brother, you are too yong i

Ol Wilttaou lay hands on me villaine ?

Or!. Tamunowvillaine: L amthe yong:ﬁ fonne of Sir
Rowlardde Boys,he was my father, and he s thrice a vil-
lane that fares luch a father begor villsines : were (hou
notmy brother, I would not take this hand from thy
throat, till this other had puld out thy tongue Jor faying
1o,thou hatt raild enthy feifz.

Adam. Sweet Mafters bee patient, for your Fathers
remembrance, beataccord.

Ols, Let megeelfay.

Orl. Ywillnortill Ipleafe: you (hall heare mee : my
father charg’d youin his wiil to giue me good educati-
on : you haue train’d melike a pezant, obfcming and
hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities ¢ the fpuic
of my father growes firong inmee, and I willvo longer
endurc it : therefore allow me fuch exeraifes as may be-
come a gentleman, or giue mee the peoreallottery iny
father left me by teftament, with that ] will goc buy my
fortunes.

Ols. And what wilt thou de ? beg when that is [pent?
Wellfiry get you:n. Iwillnotleng be troubled with
you : youfhallhavc fome part of your will , 1pray you
leaue n.c,

Orl. Iwillnofurther offend you thenbecomes mee
for my good.

Ol Getyouwith him,you olde dogge.

Adam. 15 old dogge my reward . moft trae, 1hane
loft my teethin your feruice : God be wich my olde ma-
fter,he would not haue fpoke fuch u word, Ex.Orl..Ad.

Ol Is it cuen o, begin you to grow vpon me? 1 will
phyficke your rauckeneffe, and yet giue no thounfand
crownes neyther : holla Dennis.

Enter Denwis,

Den. Calls your worlhpy :

Oir. Wasnot Charles the Dukes Wraftler heere to
fpeake withme? .

Den. So plealeyou,heisheere atthe doore,and in:.
portunes acceffe to you,

Oli. Calllumin: twillbea good way:and to mor-
row the wraftling is,

Enser Charles,

€ha. Good morrow to your worfhip.

Ols. Good Mounficr Charles: wha's the new newes.
atthenew Court ?

Charles. There's no newes ac the Court Sir, but the

' elde newes:that is,the old Duke is bsnifhed by his yon-

ger brother the new Duke, and threeor foureloving |.
Q3 Lords
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loues her,being euer from their Cradies bred together,
thathee would haue followed her exiie, or haue died to
ftay behind her ; fhe is at theCoure,znd no leflg beloued
ofher Vncle,then his owne dasghter,and neuertwo La-
dics-loued as they doe.

Oli. Where willtheold Dukeliue?

Cha. They fay hee is already inthe Forre(t of eafriden,
aad a many merry men with him ; and there they live
 like the old Robsw Hood of Exglands they {ay many yong

L Gentlemen flocke o himevery day , and ficet the xime
b

carcledly as they did in the golden world.

Oli. What,, you wraftle jo morrow before the new
- Duke.

(he. Marrydoeclfir: and I came to acqusint you
with amatter: 1 am giuen fic fecretly to vnderfland,thas
your yonger brother Orlands hath a difpofition to come
indifguis'd ageinft mecto uy afall : te morrow fis 1
wraftle for my credit, and bee thaz clcapes me withouc
- fome broken Limbe,fhall acquit him weli : your brother

't isbut young and tender, and for your loue [ would bee

leth to foyle him, ssImuft for my owne honourf hee
comein: therefore out of my leue to you, I came hither
to acquaint you withall, that either you mighe {tay hun
from his intendment, or brocke fuch difgrace well ashe
fhall runne into , in thatit is a thing of his ownc fearch,
vand altogether again(t my will.

Oli, Charles; 1 thanke thee for thy loue tome,which
thou fhalc finde I will moft kindly requite :  Ihad my
{elfe notice of my Brothers purpofe heerein,and haue by
vnder-hand meanes laboured to diffwade him fromic;
bucheis refolute. e tell thee'barles,itis the flubbor-
neft yong fellow of France, full of ambition, an enuions
k emulator of euery mans good parts, a fecret & villanous
" contriuer againdt mee his naturall brother : therefore vie
thy difcretion, I had as liefe thou didft breake husnecke
as his finger. - And thou wert beft looke to'e; forif thou
dofthim any {light difgeace,or it hee doe not mighrilie
grace humfelfe on thee, hee will praétife againft thee by
poyfon,entrap thee by fome treacherous deuife,and ne-
uer feaue thec tiil he hath tane thy lhife by fome indiret
meancs ot other : forI affurcthee, (and almoft with
-teares I {peakeic) there is not one fo young, and fovil-
lanous this day liuing. I {peake but brotherly of him,
but thould I anathomize himrothee, asheets, Linult
bluth, and weepe, and thou muft looke pale and
wonder, .

Cha. Tamheartily glad I came hitherto you: if hee
come to morrow, Ile piuc him his payment : if euer hee

oe alone againe, e neuer wrafile for prize mere : and
1o God keepe your worfhip. ) Exit.
* Farewell good Charles. Now will I ftirre this Game-
fter : Thopel (hall fee an end of him ; for my foule(yet
I knowuot why) hates nothing more then he : yethee's
.gentle, neuer {chool’d, and yetlearned , full of noble
M scuife , ofall{orts enchantingly beloued, and indeed
fo much io the heart of the world, and efpecially of my
owne people, who befl know him, that I am altogether
mifprifed : but ic fhall not be fo long, this wrattler fhall
cleare all : nothing remaines, but that L kindie the boy.

L.

tlLithes,which now lle goe sbout. Exire

Cel. 1 pray thee Rofalind, fweet m Coz,bemeny,
y l;ecre Cellia; 1fhow more xzirth then] amymi-’
firefle of; and would you yet were merrier : yrlefle you
could teach me to forget abamfhed father,you muftnpe
l{came mee how to remember any extraordinary plea-
ure.

Cel. Heerein I fee thou lou'Rt mee not with the full
waightthat I loucthee; if my Vincle thy banithed facher
had barifhed thy Vncle the Dukesny Father, fo thou
hadft beene ftill withmee, I could haue taught my loue
to takethy facher for mine ; fo wouldR thou,ifthe truth
of thy leuc to me were fo righteonfly temper'd, a3 mjne
is tothee. .

Rof. Well, Iwill forget the condition of my eftate,
toreioyce in yours. ‘

Cel. Youknow my Father hath no childe, but 1, nor
none is like to haue;; and truely when he dies, thou fhale
be his heire; for what hee hath caken away fromthy fa-
ther perforce, I will render thee againe m affe@ion : by
mine honor I will, and when 1 breake thae oath, et mee
tiene monfiersther fore my fweet Rofe, my deare Rofe,
bomerry.

Rof. Yromherceforth T will Coz,and deuife fports:
letme f~e,what tl: 1keyouof falling in Loue?

Cel. Marry ] piethice doe,to mizke fport withall: bue
loue noanin gaod carueft,nor nofurtherin {fporency-
ther, then with tafety of a pure blufh, thou maiit if ho-
nor come of! againe,

Ref. What (hallbe out fport then?

Cel. Let vs fit and mocke the good houfwife Fore
¢une trom her wheele, that her gifts may hencetorthbee
bettowed equally,

Rof. 1 would weecould doefo : for herbenefits are
mightily mifplaced, aud the bountifull blinde woman
doth moft muttake 10 her gufis to women.

Ce!.’Tistrue,for thofc that fhe makes faire, fhe fcarce
makes honeft, 8 thofe that the makes honeft, the makes
veryillfauouredly.

Rof. Nay now thou gocft from Fortunes office to Na«
tures : Forwune reignes in gifts of the world, not in the
lineaments of Nature, :

. Enter Clowse.

Cel, No; wlien Nature hath made s faire creature ,
may the not by Fo:tune fall into the fire ?though nature
hath giuen vs wit to flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune
fent in this foale to cut off the argument ?

Rof. Indeedthere is fortune too hard for nature,when
fo.rtunc makes natures nacurall, the cutter off of natuzes
witte. .

Cel. Peraduenture chis is not Fortunes work neither,
bue Natures, who perceiueth our natursll wits too dull
to reafon of uch goddefles , hath fent chis Natursil for
our whetflone. for alwaics the dulnefle of the foole, is
the whetftonc of the wits, How now Witte s whetber
wander you

Clow.-Miftrefle,you muft come away to your farher,

Cel, Were youmade the meflenge: N

Clo.Noby mine honers,but I was bid t: come for you

Raf

re

[ i 108--1. ii. 66

204



R o S &

“me

T AR e g A b b e b

A

Qoo avse

FE, S RIR R et

e

kef. Where learned you that cathfoole 7

Cls. Ofa certane Knigh, that {wore by his Honour
they were ood Pan-cahes, and fwore by his Honor tne
Muftard vias naught: Now lle fland tose,the Pancakes
were naught, and the Muftard was good, andyct was
net the lguight forfworne.

Cel. How proue youthatinthe great heape of your
knowledge?

Rof. 1marry, now vnmuzzleyour wifedome.

Clo. Stand you bothforth now: (roke your chinnes,
and {weare byyour beards that I an a knaue,

(¢l. By our beatds(if wehad themjthou are.

Clo. By my knatterie (1f Thad ) then I were s burif
you fweare by that that1s not, you are not forfworn : no
more wasthis kmgit {weariog by his Honor, for he ne-
uer had anic; orif be had, he had fworne itaway,before
cuer he faw thofe Pancakes,or that Mutiard.

Cel. Prethee,who is’t that thou ineans’t ?

Clo. One thatold Frederscke your Father loues.

Rof.My Eathers louc is enough to honor hum enough;
{peake no more of him, you’l be whipt for taxation one
of thefe daics.

(. The more pittic that fosles may not {peak wifc-
ly, what Witemen o foolifhly.

Cel, By ny troth thou {aicH true : For,fince thelittle
wit that foolcs haue was filenced, the iittle foolerie that
wife men hane malics a great thewy s Heere comes Mon-
ficur the Bew.

Enterle Beas.

Kof, Withhis mouth full ofnewes.

Cel. Whichhevvill putonvs,asPigeons feed rheir
young.

Rof. Then fhal webe newes-cram’d.

(el Allthe beteer : we fhalbe the more Matketable,
Boon-1em Monficur lc Leny what's the newes?

LeReu. FairePrincefle,
you haue loft much goodiport,

Cel. Spoit:of what colour?

Le Bes. What colour Madame > How fhall Taun-
{weryou?

Rof. Aswitandfortune will.

Clo. Orasthe deftinies decrees.

Cel. Well faid, that was laid on with a wrewell.

Chr. Nay,if [ keepenot my ravke,

‘Rofs Thouloofe@ thy old finell.

Le Ben. Youamazeme Ladies : I would haue told
you of good wraflling,which you haue loft the fight of.

Rof. Yeutell vs the mannerof the Wrafthng.

LeBes. 1wil tellyouthe beginning :and st it pleafe
your Ladifhips, you may fee the end, tor the beftis yet
todoe, and heere where you arc, they arc comming to
petformeic,

Cel. Well, thebeginning thatis dead and buried.

Le Bes. There comes an old man and his three {ons.

(¢l. 1could match thisbeginning with anold tale,

Le Bew. Threeproper yong men,of excellent growth
and prefence.

Rof. With bils on their meckes ¢ Be it knowne vato
sllmenby thefeprefents.

LeBen. The eldeft of the three, wraftled with Charles

 the Dukes Wraftler, which Cher/es in amoment threw

him, and brokethree of his ribbes, thacthereis listle
hape of life in him : So he fesu'd the fecond, and fo the
third : yonder they lie, the poore old man their Father,
making fach pittitul dole ouer themn, that ali the behol-
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eA's you like it.
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ders take his pact with wweeping,

Rof. Aias. 1
= Clo, Buzwhatis the tpott Moaheur, thay the Ladses
haueloft?

Le Bes. Why thisthat 1{peake of.

Cla. Thus menmay grow witer tuery day. Joischc
firft ime thac cuer I heard breaking of ribbes was fpore
for Ladies.

Cel. Orl, [ promifectce.

Rof. Butis thereany eliclongs tofcethis broken
Mufickeinhisfides? Is there yer another doates vpon
nib-breaking > Shali we fee thas wraftling Cefin?

LeBer. Youmniiiiyou ftay heere, tor heereis the
place appainted for the wrafthing, and they areseady to
pestorme e,

Cel. Yonder fure they ate com:ning Le: vsnow flay
and feeic, )

Flosrsfl. Enter Duke, Lords, Orlando, (byries,

and Atiendants.

Dske.Come on, fince the youch will ot be intreated
His owne penit! on his forwardneffe,

Rof. Is yonder the man?

Le Bes, Euenhe, Madam.

Cel. Alas,heistooyong: yethe looks fucceffefully

Du. How now daughter,and Coutin: ‘
Areyou crepthither tofee the wraftling?

Rof. I'my Liege, {o pleafe you giue vs leave.

Du, Youwiltake hicelz delightinst, lcan cellyou
there 1s fuch oddesin theman: Io pitie of the challen-’
gers youth, I would faine diffwade hun, but he will not
bee entreated. Speaketohim Ladies, fee if you can
mooue him,

Cel. Call him hether good Monficuer Le Bew

Duke. Do fo: llenot be by.

Le'beu. Monlicar the Chailenger, the Princefle cals
for you.

Orl. Tartend them with ail refpedt and dutie.
Rof, Youngman, haueyouchalleng'd Charies the
Wiafllers

Or! Nofaire Peinceffe : hieis the generall challenger,
Fcomebur inasothers do, to try wich lim the flrength
oty youth.

Cel. Yong Gentleman, your fpirits are too bold for
your yeares : you haue feene cruell proofe of this mans
tt:ength,f you faw your felfe with your cies, or knew
your fclfe with your iudgment, the feare of your aduen-
ture would counfel youto a more equall enterprife. We
pray you for your owne {ake to embrace your own fafe-
tie,and giue oucr this attempr,

Kof. Do yong Sir,your teputation (hall not therefore
be mifprifed : we wil makeic our fuiteto the Duke, that
the wraftiing might not go forward,

Orl, 1beicechyon, punifh meenot with your harde
thoughts, wherein I confeffe ine much guiltie to denie
fo faire and excellent Ladies anie thing. Buc let your
fairc eies, and gentle wifhes go with meeto my tnall;
wherein if 1 bee foil’d, there 1s%ut one tham’d chac vvas
neuer gracious : 1fkil’d, but onc dead chat is willing to
be{o : Ifhall do my friends no wrong,for 1 hayenone to
lament me:the world no iniurie, for in it } have nothing:
onely in the world I il vp a place, whichmay bee betrer
fupplied, when I haue made it emptic.

Ref. Thelitte firengthchac T haue, Twould it vvere
with you,

L |

Cel.

c e
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Asyoulikeit.

Cd. Andmine to eckeouthers,

Ref. Fareyouwell:praic heauen I bedeceiv'din you.

Cel. Yourhtarts defires be with you.

Char. Come, where is this yong gallant, thatis fe
defirous to lic with his mothet carth ?

Orl. Readie Sir,but his will hath in it amore modeft
working.

Duk, Youfhall trie but one fall,

Cha. No,l warrant your Grace you thall not entreat
him to a fecond, that haue fo mightilie perfwaded him
from a firft.

Orl. You meanetomocke me after : you thould not
haue mockt me before : but come your waies.

Ref. Now Hercules, be thy fpeede yong man,

Cel. 1 would I'were inuifible,to catch the firong fel-
low by thel gge. wrafile,

Rof. Oh exccllent yong man.

(el. f1hadathbunderbolt in mine eie,I cantell whe
thould downe. Shost.

Dnk. No more, 1o more,

Orl. Yes 1 befcech your Grace, Tamnot yet well
breath'd.

Duk, How do'ft thou Charles?

Le Bes. He cannot fpeakemy Lord,

Dwuk, Beare himawaic:

What is thy name yong man ?

Or!l. Orlande my Licge,the yongeft fonne of Sir Ro-
land de Boys.

Duk; 1 wouldthou hadft beene fon to fome man elfe,
The world eftcem’d thy father honourable,

But I did finde him fhill mine enemie:
Theu fhould'ft haue beteer pleas’d me with this deede,
Hadft thou defcended from another houfc :
But fare thee well, thou arta gallant youth,
I would thou had'ft told mc of another Father.
Exst Dube,

Cel. Were I myFather (Coze) would I dochis?

Oif. 1ammore proud to be Sir Rolnds fonne,

His yongelt fennc, and would not change that calling
Tobcrdopredicticto Frediscke

Rof. My Fatlier lon d Sit Re/and a< his foule,
Andallthe world was of my Fathers minde,
Had I betore knowne this yong man his fonne,
I fhould haue giuen him teares voto entreatses,
Ere he thould thus haue veatur’d.

Cel. Gentle Cofen,
Let vs goc thanke bim,and encourage him :
My Fathers rough and enuious difpofition
Sticks me at heart : Sir,you haue well deferu’d,
Ifyou doe keepe your promifes inloue ;
Butuftly as you haucexceeded all promife,
Your Miftris fhall be happie.

Rof. Gentleman,

W eare this for me : one out of fuites with fortune
That could giue more,but that her hand lacks meanes.
Shall we goe Coze?

Cel. 1:fareyou well faire Gentleman.

Orl. Canlnotfay,] thanke you? My better phrts
Are all throwne downe, and that which here ftands vp
Is buz a quintine, amcere hueleffe blocke.

(- He cals vs back: my pride fell with my fortunes,
Ile aske him what he would : Did you call Sir?
Sir, youhaue wraftled well, snd ouerthrowne
More then your enemtes.
Cel. WillyougoeCoze?

tof. Haue with you : fare you well. Exit,

Orl.What paffion hangs thefe waightsvps mytoong?
I cannot fpeake to her, yet the vrg'd conference.

Emser Le Bew.
O poore Orlands ! thou art auerthrowne
Or Charles,or fomething weaker mafters thee.

Le Bew.Good Sis,I do in friendfhip counfaile you
Teleaue this'place ; Albeit you haue deferu’d
High commendation, true applaufe,and loue;

Yet fuch is now the Dukes condition,

That e mifconfters all that you haue done :

The Duke is humorous, what heis indeede
More fuites you to conceiue,then I to fpeake of.

Orl. 1thanke you Sir; and pray you telime this,
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke,
That here was at the Wraltling ?

Le Bew Neither his daughter,if we iudge by manners,
Butyetindeede the taller is his daugheer,

The other 1s daughter to the banifh’d Duke,
And here detain’d by her viurping Vincle
Tokeepe his daughter compamie, whofe loues
Ate deerer then the naturall bond of Sifters
But I can tell you, that of late this Duke
Hathtane aifplealure’gainft his gentle Neece,
Grounded vpon no other argument,
But thatthe people praife her for her vertues,’
And pittie her, for her good Fathersfake ;
And on my life his malice 'gainft the Lady
Wil fodainly breake forth : Sir,fare you well,
Hereafter in abetter wotld thenthus,
1 fhall defire moreloue and knowledge of you,
Orl, 1relt muchbounden to you : tare you well.
Thus muft I from theimoake into the fmother,
From tyrant Duke,vnto atyrant Brother,

But heaucnly ‘Rofulime. Exit

Scena Tertins.

——— a————— ——— - = e ——— o e

Lyter (eiva and i sfshine.

cel. Why Cofen, why Refaline : Cupsd haue mercic,
Not aword?

Rofs Notonetothrow at adog,.

cel, No, thy woids are too precious to be caftaway
vpon curs,throw fome of them at nie ; comne lame mee
withrealons,

Rof; Thenthere werc two Cofeunslaid vp, when the
onc fhould be lan’d with reafons, and the other mad
without any,

Cel. Butisall this for your Father?

Rof, No,fome of it 1s for my childes Father: Oh }
how full of briers1s this working day world.

Cel. They arc but burs, Cofen, throwne vponthee
inholidsy foolerie, if we walke notin the tsodden paths
our very peity-coates will catch them,

Ref. 1could fhake them off my coate, thefe burssre
inmy heare.

€el. Hem them away,

Ref. 1 wouldtry.f I could cry hem,and haue him.

{¢. Come,come,wraftle with thy sffeGions.

Rof. O they take the part of a beter wraitler then
my felfe,

(1. O,sgood with vponyou: you will trie in tiqe

in
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daine,you fhould fall into fo Rrong s liking wish old Sir
Rewdands yongeft {onne? S

Rofe The Dukemy Father lon'd his Father decrelie.
Cel. Doth it therefore enfue thar you fhould loue his
Sonne decrelie? By this kindg of chafe, 1 fhould hate
tum, for my fathet hated his fathct deerelys yet I hate
not Criando.

Rof. No faith, hate himnot for my {ake.

Cel Why fhould I not ?doth he net deferue well?

Ister Dukewsth Letds. S
Rof. Lt me loue him fot thay, and.do youlone him -
Becavfe I doe. Looke,here comes the Duke.
Cel, With his cies full ofanger.
Duk. Miftrisydifpatchyonwith your fafeft hafte,
And getyou fiom our Cousr,
Rof. MeVacle.
Duk YouColen,
Within thefe ten daics it that thou becf faund
So neere our publike Court s cwentiemiles,
Thou dieft for it. '
Ref. 1doebefeechyout Grage

I et me the knowledge of my €avlcbesre withme :
If with my felfe I bold intelligence, '
Orhaue acqusintance with mine owac dofirés,

If that I doe not dreame, or be sot franticke,
( As1doetruft I am not) thea deere Vacle,
Neuer fo much as in a thought vaborne,

Did I offend your highnefle.

Dxk, Thusdoeall Traitors,

1f theis purgation did confift in words,
They are as innocent as grace it felfe;
Let it fuffice thce thac [ truft thee not.
Rof. Yet your miftiuft cannot make me a Traitor;
Te!l me whereon the hikelihoods depends ?
Dsk. Thou art thy Fathers daughter,there’s enough.
“Rof So was | wucen your highnes took us Dukdonic,
So was I when your highnefie banifhe him;
Treaton s not whersted my Lord,
Or itwe did deriue it from our friends,
What's that to me, my Father was no Traitor,
Then good my Leige, miftake me not fo much,
To thinke my pouestic is crencherous.
Cel. Deere Soveraigne heate me [peske.
Duk. 1 Ceha, we ftaid hes for your fake, -
Elfe had (he with her Father rang’d slong.
Cel. 1did notthenintreat to iaue her ﬁa{.
It was your pleafure, and your owne remotle,
I was too yong that time to value her,
Butnow ] know her : if fhe be a Traitor,
Wl?' {oamI: we fhill haue {lept together,
Rofe at aninftant, learn’d, plaid,cate together,
And wherefoere we weng, like Innos Swans,
Still we weut coupled and infeperable.
Dsk. Sheis too fubtile for thee,and her {moothnes;
Her verie filence, and per patience,
Speake to the people, and they pictie her ¢
Thouarta foole,&embs thee of thy name,
" And thou wilt fhow more bright, & {cem more vertuous
When fhe is gone : then opennocthy lips
J..F'mne, and irrevocable is my doombe,
‘Which 1 haue paft vpon her, {he is bagith'd.
€4, Pronounce that fentence thon snmemy Laigs,
Icannotliue out of her companie, -

Daly. Yourarea foole: you Neice prouide your felfe
Ifyou out-Rey she time, v’;on mine fmor, yourtfe
And in the greameffe of my word you die,

Exst Dukeycte,

(el. O my poore Refalsue,whether wile tbouk g,cc.’
Wile thou change Fathers ¢ 1 will giue thee mine :

I charge thee benot theu mere gricu’d then Tam.

Rof. 1haue more caufe.

Cel. Thou haft not Cofen,

Prethee be cheerefull ; know' thou matthe Duke
Hath banifh’d me his daugher ?

Ref. That he hathner.

Cel. No,hathnot? Rofalme lacks then the loue
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one,

Shall we be {undred ? fhall we parc {wecte girle?
No, let my Father feckc another heire :

Therefor e deuife withme how we may flie
Whether to goe, and what to beare with vs,

And doe not jeeke to take your change vpon you,
Tobeare your gricfes your telfe,and leaue me our :
For by this heauen, now at our forrowespale;

! Say whatthou canit, Ile goc along with thee.

Rof- Why, whether fhall we goe?

Cei. Tofeckemy Vucleinthe Forie®tof Arden.

Rof. Alas,whatdangerwiilitbetovs,

(Muaides as we are) to traueli forth {o farre ?
Bcauuie proucketh th “:ues {ooner then gold.

Cel. 1le put my felfe in poore and meane actire, -
And with a kinde of vinber fmirch my face,
The like doe yousto (hall we pafle along,
And neuer tir affaiiants,

Rof. Wereitnot beuter, t
Becaufe that 1am more thea comimon tall, R
That I did fuite me all poines likeaman,

A gallaut curcelax vpon my thigh, '
A bore-fpcareinmy hand, and inmy heart
Lye there what hidden womans feare there will,
W eele have a fwathing and a marfhall outfide,
As manic other mannifh cowards have,
That doe outface it with their femblances,
Cel. What(hall  call thee when thou art agnan?
Rof. Hehaueno worfe a name then Jewes owne Page;
And therefore looke yeu call me Ganimed, . C
But what will you by call’d? ’ -
(el. Something that hath a reference romy-fate +
No longer Celsa, but Aliona.
Rof. But Cofen, what if we affaid to fteale
The clownifh Foole out of your Fathers Court : .
Would he not be s comfort to our tranaile?
Cel. Heele goe aloag ore the wide world withme,
Leaue me alone to woe lim; Let's away
And get our Iewels and our wealth together,
Deuife the fictef time, and fafeft way
To hide vs from purfuite thac will be made
After my flight : now goe in we content

To libertie,and not te banifhment. Exems.

Asitus Secundus. Scena Prima.

ndag

Enter Dukg Sewior: Awyens andiwor throe Lords
Uike Forveflers.
Dk 8w Nowmy Coe-mates,and brothers in exile:
Hath not old cuftome made thislife more fwecte ™
en
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Then that of painted pompe ? Are not thefe woods®
Mote frec from perill thea the envious Court?
Heere feele we not the penalte of Adew,
The feafons difference, as the Iciephange
And chudifh chiding of the winters winde,
Which when it bitcs and blowes vpon my body
Euen tll i fhrinke wich cold, fmile, and fay
This is no flattery : thefe ate coundcliors
That feclingly perfwade me whatJam:
Sweet axetﬁc wies of aduerfitie
Which like the toad, ougly angd vencmousy
Weates yet a precious Iewell inhis head s
And this ot life exen.prfrom publike haune,
Findes tongues in trees,beokes in the runuing brookes,
Sermonsin ftones,and good  euery tlung.
Amien. 1would not change it,happy 1s your Grace
i That can tranflate the ftubbormnefie of fortunc
Into fo quict and fo fweet a fiile,
Du.Sen. Come,fhall we gocand kil vs venifon?
And yetit irkes me the poote dapled foeles
Being natiue Burgers of cus defere Cuey,
Should intheir owne confines with forked heads
Hauc their round hanches goard.
1.Lord. Indeed my Lord
Themelancholy Jagues gricues acthat,
Acdinthat kinde fweares you doc more vfurpe
Then doch your brother that hathbanifh’d you-
To day my Lotd of Amuens,and my felfe,
Did ficale behinde hum as he lay along
Vnder an oake, whofe anticke rootc peepes out
Vpon the brooke that brawles along this wood,
Yo the which place a poorefequeftred Stag
That from the Huntersaime had tane a hure,
Did come to languifh; and indeed iny Locd
The wretched animall heaw'd forch fuch groanes
That ther difcharge did firetch his leatherne coat
Almoft to buifting, and the big round teares
Coury'd one another downe his innocent note
In pitteous chate : and thus the hainie foole,
Much marked of the melancholve Jagwes |
Stood on th'extremefl verge of the {wifi biooke,
Augmenting it with tearcs.
Ds.Sen. But whatfaid fegues ¢
D:1d he notmorahize this fpectacle ?
1.Lord. O yes,into athoufand fimihes.
Firft,for his weeping into the needlefle tireame;;
Poore Deere quoth he,thou mak'fta teftament
As worldlings doe, giuing thy fum of inore
that which had too muit . thenbeing there alone,
¢ft and abandoned of his veluet friend ;
"Tis nght quoth he, thus milerie doth part
The Fluxe of companic : anona carelefle Heard
Full of the paflure,umpsalong by him
And neuer flaies to greet hum : [ quoth Jagwes,
Sweepe on you fatand greazie Cutizens,
*Tys watt the fafhion ; wherefore doe you looke
Vpon that pooi¢ and broken bankrupt there?
Thus moft inuctiuely be pierceth through
Thebody of Countnie, Citie, Court,
Yea,and ofthis our hife, fwesring that we
Arc meere viurpers, tyrauts,and whats worfe
To fnight the Anmmals, and to kill them vp
In theis affign'd and natiue dwelling place.
D.Sen. And did you leaue him in this conteraplation ?
3.Lod. We did my Lord,weeping and commnenting
Vpon the fobbing Deere.

Dw.Sew. Show me the place,
1 loueto cope him in thefe fullen fics,
Fot then he’s full of mateer.
tpLer. Ile bring you to him firait. Exoom,

. Scena Secunda.

Enter Duke, with Lords.

Dsk, Canitbe poffible that no man faw them?
It cannot be,fome villaines of my Court
Are of confent and fufferance in this.
1.Lo. I cannot heare of any that did fec her,
The Ladies her attendants of her chamber
Saw her abed, and in the moming early,
‘T hey found the bed vntreafur'd of toeir Miftris.
2.Lor. My Lord,the roynifh Clown,at whom o of,
Your Grace was wont to laughis alfo miffing,
Hifperia the Princefie Centlewoman
Contefles that fhe fecretly ore-heard
Your daughter and her Cofen much commend

———— e A et

The parts and graces of the Wraltler
That did but lately forle the fynowie Charles,
And fhe beleeues where cuer they aregone
Thatyouth is furely intheir companie.
D#b. Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hither,
1t he be abfene,bring bis Brother to me,
Lie make bun finde lum : do this fodainly ;
And letnort fearch and inquilicion quaile,
Tobring 1gaine thefefoolith runawaies., Exsw,

Scena T ertia,

- — - g U—.

Enter Orlando azd Adam

Ort. Whosthere?

Ad, Whatmy yong Malley, oh iy gentle mafter,
Oli my iweetmatter,OQ youmernorie
Ot old Sir Rowland ; why,what make you here?
Why sreyou vertuous? Why do people loue you?
And wherefore areyou zentle,ffrong,and vahiant ?
Why would you be {o fond to ouercome
The bonme prifer of the humorous Duke ¢
Your praife 1s come too {wiftly home before you.
Konow you not Mafter,to feeme kinde of men,
Their graces ferue them but as encmues,
No more doe yours : your vertucs gentle Mafter
Are fan&tified and holy traitors to you :
Ohwhat a world is this, when what is comely
Enuenoms hum that bearesit ?
Why, what’s the mateer ?

Ad. Ovnhappie youth,
Comit not within thefe dooses : within thisreofe
T he encinie of all your graces hiues
Your brother, no,no brother,yet the foune
(Yet aot the fon,l will not call him fon)
Ofhim I was about to call his Father,
Hath heard your praifes,and this night he meanes,
To burne thelodging where you vie to lye, '
And you within it if he faile of thac

.

He
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He will haue other meanes co cut you off
Iouerheard him: and his praQifes :

Ths is no place, this houfe is buc e batcherie;
Abhorre it feaseit, doe not emter it.

Ad. Why whezher Adam would'ft thou hsueme go?

Ad. No matter whether,fo you come not here.

Orl.What,would’R thou haue me go& beg my food,
Or witha bafe and boiftrous Sword enforce
A theeuifh lising on the common rode ?

This Imuft do,or know not whattodo ;
Yetthis I will not do,do how I can,
Irather will fubie@ me to the malice
Ofa diverted blood,and bloudie brother,

Ad. Putdonot fo : I have fiue hundred Crownes,
The thuiftie hire Ifaved vnder your Father,
Which I did ftore to be my tofier Nurfe,

When ferurce thould inmy old Limbs lic lame,
And vnregardedagein corners chrowne,

Take that,and he that doth the Ranensfeede,
Yea prourdeatly caters for che Sparrow,

Be comtorttonyage . here isthe gold,

All this I give you, letine be your feruant,
Though I'looke old, yet Lam ftrong and luflie 5
Forim my youth [ neuer did apply

Hot,and rebellious liquors in my bloud,

Nor did not with vabafhfull forchead woe,
The mcanes of weaknefle and debiliue,
Thercforemy ageis as a luftie winter,
Eroftie,but kindely ; let me goe with you,

lle doe the ferice of a yonger man

[n all your bufinefle and neceffidies.

Or!. Ohgoodoldman,how wellin thee appeares

The conftant ferumice of the antique world,
When feruice {acate for dutie,not for meede:
Thou artnot for thie fafhion of thefe times,
Where none will fweate,but for promorion,
And hauing thatdo choake their feruice vp,
Euen with the hauing, 1c1snot fo with thee:
But pooreold man, thou prun'fta rotten tree,
That cannot fo much as a bloffome yeelde,
Inheu of all thy paines and husbandrie,

But come thy waics, weele goe along together,
And erc wehauethy youthfull wages fpeot,
Weele light vpon {orue fedled Jow content.

A4 Mafter goe on,and I will follow thee
To the laft gafpe with truth and loyaltie, .
From{eauentic yeeres, till now aline@ fourefcore
Hereliued I, but now hue here no more
At feauentcene yeercs, many their fortunes fecke
But at fourefcore, it istoo late a weeke,
Yetfortune cannot recompence me beteer
Then to die well,and not my Mafters debter.  Exewnt.

———

——— et ¢ e o

Scena Qurta.

Enter Rofalie for Ganixsed, Celia for Aliena, and
Clowne, alias Tonchfione,

Rof. O Inpiter, how merry are my-fpirits?
Cls. 1care not for my fpirits, if my legges were not
wesrie,

Ref. I could findein bntt'wﬁiffna ™mans
apparell, and to cry like amv{oman t b mn:anm

" the wesker veflell, as doublet and hofe oughtto thow it

‘;cflf.c e::agnom to petty~coate; therefore courage,good

, Cel. 1pray youbeare withme, I cannot goeno fur-
ther.

(lo. For my part, I had rather beare witl; you, then
beare you: yet T (hould beare no croffe if I did beare
you, for 1 thinke you haue no money 12 your purfe,

Ref. Well this is the ForreR of Ardes.

Clo. I,now am Iin Arden, the more fooie I, whenl

wasathome ] wasin a better place, but Trauellers muft
be content.

Enter Corin and Siluing .

Ref- T,befo good Touchflome: Look you,who comes
here, a yong man and an old in {olemne taike,

Cor. Thatis the way to make her fcorne you ftll,

Sil. Oh Coran,that thou knew't how Idoloue her,

(or. 1parcly guefle: for [ haue lou'd ere now.

Sil. No Corn, being old,thou canft not guefl®
Thoughinthy youththou waft as true s loues
Ascuerfigh'd vpona midnight pillow
But ifthy loue were cuer like o mine,

As {ure I thinke did never man Joue fo «
How many a&ions moft ridiculous,
Haft thoubeene drawne to by thy fantafie

Cor, Intoa thoufand that I haye for otten,

il Ohthou did(t then neuer loue (o haruly
Ifthou remembreft noy the (igheef folly !
That cuer loue did make thee runingo.
Thou haft not fou’d. ’
% ifthou haft not far as I doe now,
caring thy hearerin thy Miftris praj '
Thoubaltnotloug. | PHe
Ornifthou hatt not broke from companie,
Abruptly as my paffion now makes me,
Thou haft not Joud.
O Pbebe, Phebe, Phebe. Exi

Rof. Alaspaore Shepheard fearching o ,
Thaue by hard aducntuer}: fouad mine ogne‘:‘heyw“’d,

Clo. AndImine: Iremember when I was in loue, ]
broke my (word vpona fteue, sad bid him take that for
comming anight to lane Smile, and I remember the kif-
fing of her batler, and the Cowes dugs that her pretpie
chopthands had milk’d; snd I remember the wooing
ofapeafcod inftead of her, from whom I tooke two
cods,and giving her them againe , faid with weepin
teares, weare thefe for my fake: wee that are true Lo—I’T
uers, runne into ftrange capers; but as sllas mortall jn
natute, {o is all nature in foue, mortall infolly.

Rof. Thoufpeak’tt wifer then thou art ware of,

Cls. Nay, I (hall nere be ware of mine owne wit, till
Ibreake my (hins againt ic.

Rof. Ious,Jous,this Shepherds paffion;
Is much vpon my fafhion.

Cls. Andmine, but icgrowes fomething Rale with
mee.

(¢l 1prayyou,one of you queftion yoh'd m
Ifhe for gtld will giue vs z:y f:ode. 7 "

1 faint almoft to death.

(V. Holls;youClowne. ‘ ’

Ref, Peacefoole, he's not thy kinfmaa.

Cor. Who cals? ‘

-Cho..Your betters Sir,

Cor. ‘Elfe are they very wrerched.

e £ b
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ﬂRof. Peace 1 fay; good euen toyour friend, -

(or.- Andto you gentle Sir,and to you ail..
Ref. 1prethee Shephesrd,ifthaclouc or gold

Canin this defert place buy entertainment,

Bring vs where we may relt our {elues,and feed :

Here's a yong raaid with trauaile much oppreffed,’

And tains for fuccour.

Cer, Faire Sir, I pitticher,

And with for her fake more then for mine owne,

My fortunes werc more abletorclecue her;

But I am fhepheard o another man,

And do not fheere the Fleecesthat Igraze:

My mafter is of chuth(h difpofition,

And little wreakes to finde the way to hcauen

By doing deeds of hofpitalinic.

Belides ks Coate,his Flockes,and bounds of feede

Are now on fale, and at our (heep-coat now

By reafon of his abfence there 1snothing

That you will feed on : but witatis, come fce,

And n my voice moft welcome fhall you be.

Ref. Whatis hethat fhall buy s flocke and pafiure?

Cor. Thatyong Swame thatyou faw heere buc cre-
while,

| Thatlittle cares for buying any thing.

Rof. 1pray thee.if 1t ftand with honetlie,
Buy thou the Corttage, pafture,and the flocke,
And thou (halg haue to pay for irof vs.

Cel. And we will mend thy wages:

1 like chigplace, and willingly could

Wafte iny timeinit. .

" Cor. Afluredly thething isto be fold:

1 Go withme, if you hike vponrepors,

- 4 The foile, the profit,and this kinde of life,

I T willyour very faithtull Feeder be,
| Andbuy it with your Gold righe {odainly.

Exennt,

Scena Quinta.

o s -

Enter, Amyens, Lagues, ¢ others.
Song.

Pnder the greene wood tyee, °

who lones to lye wsth mee,
And surne bss mervie Nose,

wntoshe fweet Bu ds throte :
Comses hisher ycome hither jcome bither

Heere foall be [er no enemse,
Bus winter andrough Weather,

lag. More,more,I pre'thee more.
. Amy. Ttwilimake youmelancholly Monfizur Jegues
Iaq, I thankcit: More, I prethee more,
I can fucke melancholly out of afong,
Asa Weazel {uckes egges : More,] pre‘thee more,
Awy. My voiccis ragged, 1know I cannot pleafe
ou,
y Iag. 1dgnot delice you te pleafe me,
1do defire youto fing :
Come,more, another flanzo: Cal yow'emRanzo’s?
Awy. What you wil Monfieur Jagues.
1aq. Nay, I care not for their namcs, they owe mee
nothing, Wilyoufing?
Amy. Mo.¢ acyour requeft then to pleafe my felfe,
In7 Wellthen,if euer] thanheanry man, Ll¢ thanke

oA you like it.

el S

you: but that they sl complement islike th’encounter
of twodog-Apes. And when s man thankes me hartily,
me thinkes I haue given him a (pcnie, and he renders me
the beggerly thankes. Come fing; and you that wilnot
hold your tongues.

Awmy. Wel, Ile end the fong. Sirs, couenthe while,
the Duke wil drinke vnder this tree; he hath bin all this
day to}ooke you.

lag. And 1haue binall this day to auoid him:;

He 1s too difputeable for my companie: -
I thicke of as many macters as he, but I give
Heauen thankes, and make no boaft of them.
Come,warble,come.

Song. eAltogether beere,
Who dosh ambation (bunme,
and loes solfine 1'th Smne:
Seeking the foad he cates,
andpleas dwithwhat he gets :
Come bither come bitber come hther,

Heere foall be fce.F ¢,
I.1 . cg neyouaverietochisnote,
Tha  cudyidterday .o detpignc ot iny Inuention,

Amy. And i Gng e,
Amy. V' Lsutgoes.
Ifsedocometapaff: that any mamtwrse Afe:
Leauing ho wealth and eafe,
A fiukberne will topleafe,
Dscd me. ducdamzs d-cdame :
Heere [ball be fce, groffe fooles as be,
Andifhe wiil come 10 me.
Amy. VYhat'sthat Ducdame?
lag "Tisa Giecke inuocation, to call fools inge s eire
cle. lle gefleepe fIcan:if I cannot,lle raile againtt oll
thefirt borne of Egypr.
Amy. Aod 1= go tecke the Duke,

His banketus prepar d. Exennt

" Cheerely goud Adam,

L Scena Sexta.

o — —— ot i e a4 e = -

Eater Orlande, b « Adam,

|

l Adam. Dcere Malter, I can go nofurther 2

I O ldicforfood. Hceareliel downe, '

i And meafure out my graue. Farwel kinde mafter. ‘

l Orl,Why how now Adem? No greater heart in thees

| Livealittle,comiortalidle,cheere chy felfe a Licclea

| Ifchis vncouth Forreft yeeld any thing {auage,

i ITwil esther be food forit,or bring it tor foode to thee:

| Thy conceite s neerer death, thenthy powers,

t For my fake be comfortable,hold deach a while

, Atthe armes end : I wil heere be with thee prefently,
Andif Ibring thee not fomething to eate,

' Twilgiue theeleauetodie : butsfihou dieft

. Before I come, thou art a mocker of my labor.

| Wel faid, thou look'ft cheerely,

i And llebe withthee quickly : yet thou lie@

i Inthebleakesire. Come, I'wilbearethee -

i To fome (helter,and thou fhaltnot dis

| Forlacke of adinner,

+ I thereliue any thing inthis Defert.

e
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- Scen Septima.

Ewter Duke Sen.g5 Lord, ke Ot -lawes.
Ds.Ses. 1 thinkehebe transtorm’dinto a beaft,
For I can no where finde him, like a man,

1.Lord. My Lortd, heis but euennow gone hence,
Heere was he merry, hearipg of 3 Song.

Dwn.Sen. 1fhe compa@ ot jarres,grow Muficall,i
We thall haue fhortly difcord in the Spheares :

Go feeke him, tell him 1 would fpeake with himi,

e

Enter laques,
1.Lord. He faues my !abor by his owne appioach.
Da.Sen. Why how now Monfieur, what 2 Life1s this
That your poore friends muft woe your companie,
\What, you looke merrily.

Iaq. A Foole,afoole:Tmet a foolei'th Forreft,
A motley Foole (amiferable world:)
As1 do live by foode, I met atoole,
Who laid him downe, and bask’d himin the Sun,
And rail'd on Lady Fortune in good termes,
In good fet termes, and yet 2 motley foole,
Good morrow foole (quoth I:) no Sir,quoth he,
Call me not foole, ult hesuen hath fent me fortune,
And thea ke drew a diall from his poake,
Andlooking on it, withlacke-luftre eye,
Sayes,very wifely,itistena clocke:
Thus we may fee (quoth he) how the world wagges :
"T1s but an houre agoe, fince it was niine,
And after one houre more, ‘twill be cleven, !
And (o from houre to houre, weripe,andripe,
And then from boure to heui ¢, we rot,and rot,
And thereby hangs atale, When Ididhease
The motley Foole, thus morall on the time,
My Lungs began to crow likc Chanticleere,
That Fooles fhould be fo decpe contemplaciue 2
And 1did laugh, fans intermiffion =
Anhoute E:] his diall. Qb nobletoole,
A worthy foole : Motley's the onely weare.

Ds.Sen. Whatfooleis this?

I4q. O worthie Foole : One that bath bin a Courtier
And fayes, if Ladies bebut yong, and faire,
They haue the gifs toknow ic tand in his braiue,
Which is as dtic as the remainder bisket
Afiera voyage : He hath firange places cram'd
With obferuation, the which he vents
In mangled formes. O thacT wereafoole,
I am ymbitious for a motley coat,

Ds#.Sen. Thoufhalthauc one.

Iag. 113 my onely.(uite,
P:quidid thay 2oy weed your better iudgements
Ofall opinion ,gankein them,
That lsmmife. I diberty - ...
Wiithallyss large aChartenanthe winde, .' :
To blow on whom I pleafe, for fa foojes haues <.
Andthey.shatacepalt geyled witchmy folly,. . -
They moft sopft lweghaAnd why Gr muft they fo?. .
The why s plsjge,$t:9ay veiParifly Chswedhs ;- °
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Hee, tha:a{ool%i{;}y&.. S
Poghv ' \ PRIt I
] Sm:gfcﬁe?thc Ifn:u,

'ﬁ"‘“! .

%nu;(tzc ininy:;:ley d Giucme leaue
o {peake my minde, and I will through an
Clean{e the foulebedicof thinfc&ed %mr’ithrough
1f they will patiently receiue my medicine.
Dw.Sen. Fieonthee. 1 can cell whatthou wouldft do
lag. What, for a Counter, would I do,but eeod » .
Du. Sen. Moltmifchecuons foule fin, in chidiog fin :
For thou thy felfe haft bene a Libertine, )
As fenfuall as the bruuth fling it felfe,
And allth'imbofled fores, and headed euils
That thou with licenfe of free foot haft cmg’ht
Would'R thou difgerge into the generall world,
lag. Why who cries out on pride,
That can therein taxc any private parcy :
Doth it not flow as hugely asthc Sea,
Till that the wearie verie meanes do ebbe.
What womanin the Citie do I name,
When that [ fay the City womanbeares
The coft of Princes on vaworthy fhoulders ?
Who can comce in,and fay that ] meane her,
When fuch a one as fhee, fuchis her neighbor ?
Q1 whats he of bafefl funétion,
That fayes his brau..1e is not on my coft,
Thinking that ] meane him, but therein fuites
His folly tothe mettle olmy {pcech,
There then, how theny, what then, let me fee wherein
My tongue hath wreng'd him ; 1f it do him righ,
Then hehath wrong'd himfelfe ; if he be free,
why then my taxing likea wild-goofe flies
Viuclaim’d of any. aran But who come here?
* Enser Orlands,
Orl. Forbeare, and eate nomore. .
laq. Why I hauc eatenoneyet,
or/. Nor fhalenox, till neceilicy be feru’d.
lag, Of whatkinde fhould this Cockecomeof? -
T, Sen. Arethou thus bolden’d man by thy difires? |
Or elfe srude defpifce of good mannets,
Thatin civility.thou feem’(t {o emptie?!
Orl. You totich’'d my veine at firft,the thorny point
Of barc diltcefle, hath tane from me the fhew
Of (mooth ciuility : yetam Tin<land bred, .
And koow fome nourture ; But forbeare, I {ay, -
He dies that tauches any of chis fruite,
Tl 1, and my affaises are anfwered. ¢
Iag. Angdyouwillnot be anfwer'd with seafon,
Imuftdye. :
D, Sen. What would you haue?
Your gentlencflc fhall force,niose chen yous ke -
Moue vs to gentleneflc.
Or/. 13imoft die for food,and let me haue it.
Du. Sew. Sit downe and feed & welcom to our table
Orl. Speakeyoufo genily ? Pardon mel pray you,
1thought that sll things had binfevage heere,
And therefore put | onthe countenance
Of fRerne command'ment. But what ere youare
That.in this defert inaceeffible,
Vadet the fhade of melancholly boughes,
Loofe, and negleé thecreeping houses of times
If euer you haue look'd on bexter dayes :
Ifeucr beene where bels baue knell’d 10 Church ¢
Ifeucr fate acany good mans feaft s
If euer from your eypalrds wip'd a véarey” . o
And know whes zisco pitcie, 3nd be pistied
cemegeb
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Du. Sew. Trueis ic, that we haue feene better dayes,
And haue with holy bell bin knowld to Church,
And fat at good mens feafls, and wip'd our cies
Of drops, that facred pity hath engendred :

And thexefore fit you downe in gentlenefle,
And take vpon command, whu?-»cl ewe haue
Thatto your wanting may be mini(gred.

Orl. Thenbutforbesre your foad alittle while:
Whles (likeaDoe) 1 goto finde my Fawne,

And giveitfoods Thereisanold poore man,
Who after me,hath many 2 weary fteppe
Limpt in pure loue : till he be firft fuffic’d,
Oppreft withtwo weske cuils, age,and hunger,
I will not toucha bit.

Duke Sen. Go finde him our,
And we will nothing watte ull you returne,

Orl. thanke ye, and be bleft for your good comfort.

Ds Sen. Thou feelt,we arenot all alone vnhappic:
This wide and viuuerfall Theater
Prefents aiore wofull Pageants then the Secane
Wherein we play in.

Za. Alltheworld'saftage,

And all thamen and wonien, meerely Players;
They haue their Exirs and their Entrances,

And one man inhis time playes many parts,

His AQsbeipg feuen ages. At fiiftthe Infant,
Mewling,and puking 1n che Nurfes armes::

Then, the whining Schoole-boy with his Satchell
And fhining morning face, crecping like fnaile
vawillingly to{choole. And thenthe Louer,
Sighing like Furnace, with aw ofull ballad

Made to lus Muitreffe eye-brow. Taoen, aSoldier,
Full of ffrange oaths, and bearded like the Pard,
Ielous in honor, fodaiae,and quicke in quarrell,

.| Seching thebubble Reputation

Euenin the Canons mouth : And then, the Tuftice,
Ia faire round be!ly, with good Capon lin'd,
With eyes {euere, and beard of formallcut,
Full of wife {2 aes,and moderne inftances,

Aad (o he playes his part, The fixe age fhifts
Intothe leanc and ﬂlpptt'd Pantaloone,

With fpe&acles on nofe, and pouch on fide,

His youthfull hofe well fau’d, a world too wide,
For his fhrunke fhanke, and his biggemanly voice,
Turning againe toward childifh irebble })ipcs,
And whiftlesin his found. Laf Scene ofall,

That ends this Rrange cucntfull hiftorie,

Is fecond zhildifhnefle, and meere oblinien,

Sans teeth,fans eyes, lans tafic, fans cuery thing.

Enter Orlando with A lem.

Dn Sen. Welcome: fet downe your venersble bure
then, and lec him feede.

Or!, 1thanke you moft for him.

Ad. Sohad youncede,
I {carce can fpeake to thanke you for my felfe,

Dw. Sex. Welcome, fall too: I wil not trouble you,
As yct to queftion you about your fortunes :

Giue vs foine Muficke,and geod Cozen,fing.

Song.

Heigh be, fing besgh bo, onto the greene bolly,

& 1 s 8¢ fayming; e, :

o e S
This Lifeis moftioky.

Freine,freize, thou bitter skietha doff ot bight fo nigh
as bewefisss forget : o b o g

Though thow shewaters warpe, thy ffng 11 wet fo foarpe,
asfreindrem d not.

Heigh be, fing,cre,

Dnke Sen X that you were the good Sir Rew/aw,
Asyouhaue Whifpty't’d fzithfully%ou werc, o,
And'as mine eye doth his effigies witnefle,

Mot truly limn'd, and living in your face,

Be truly welcome hither : am the Duke
Thatlou’d your Father, the refiduc of your fortune
Go tomy Caue, and tell mee. Good old man ’
Thou art right welcome, 83 chy mafters is - ’
Support him bythe arme : giuc me your hand,

Andlet me all your fortunes vnderftand, Exeum,

cAttus Tertius. Scena Prima.

——

Ester Duke, Lords, ¢ Olyuer,

Drw. Not fee him fince ? Sir, fir, that cannoebe ;
Rut were I not the betrer part made mercic
1(hould notfeeke an abfent argument ’
Of my reuenge, thou pictent :butlocketo it,
Finde ouc thy brothier wherefoerehe s,
Secke him with Candle : bring him dead, or lining
W ithin this tweluemontb, or turne thou.no more
To feckea living in our Terrstorie.
Thy Lauds and all things that theu doft call thine,
Worth feizure, do we feicc into our hands,
Tillthou canft quitthee by t! y brothers mouth,
Of what wethinke againt thee,

0!, Ohthatycur Highneffe knew my hearein this:
Ineuerlou'd my brotherin iy hifc

Dwke.Mose villame thou. Wei! pufh him out of dores
Andlet my officers of fuch anatuse
Make an extent vpo his houfe and Lands:

Do thisexpcdiently, and turne him going, Exennt

Scena Secunda.

Enter Orlands.

Orl. Hang there my verfe, in witnefle of my loue,
And thou thrice crowned Queene of night furuey
Withthy chaite eye, from thy pale fpheare aboue
Thy Huntrefle name, that my tull hfe doth {way.
O Rofalind, thefe Trecs fhall be my Bookes,
Andintheitbarkes my thoughts Ile charratter,
That eueriecye, which in this Forreft lookes,
Shall fee thy vertue witne(t euery where.
Run, run Orlande,carue on cuery Tree,

Blow, blow, then winter winde, The faite,the chafte,and voexprefliue fhee, Exie
Them art net fo vukde, as mans ingratitnde '
Ty tosth s wot fo keene, becan(i shon art wos feewe, Ewter Corin ¢ Clowns,
althongh thy breathbe rads. (o-And bow like you this fhepherds life Mr Tonchfoeet
A Cla,
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Clow. Truely Shepheard, in reg,e& of it felfe,itisa
good life; butinrefpectthatitisa epheards life, itis
naughe. In refpe thac it is folitary, L like it verie well :
but in refpeét that it is priuate, itis 8 very vild life. Now
inreipeitatisin the fields, it pleafeth mee well : batin
refpeit it isnot inthe Coure,itis tedious. As it is afpare
Life(looke you) it fits my humor well : butas thereisno
more plenticnit, it goes much againit my flomacke,
Has't any Philofophic in thee fhepheard ?

Cor. No more, but chst I know the more one fickens,
the worfe at cafeheis:  andthat hee that wants money,
meanes, and conccinty1s without thiee good frends.That
the propestic of raine s to wee, and fireto burne: That
poed pafture makes fat (heepe ; and thatagreat caufeof
thenight, is lacke of the yunne : That hecthat hath lear-
ned no wit by Nature, nor Art, may counplaine of good
breeding,or comes of a very dull kindred.

Cle. Suchaoneisanaturall Philofopher :

Was't euer in Court, Shepheard 2

Cor. No truly.

Cls, 71hen thouartdamn’d.

Csr. Nay,Ihope.

(Y. Truly thou arc dama’d, like anill roafted Egge,
all on onc fide.

Cor. For not being at Coue? yonrreafon,

Clo, \\'lly,nfxl\oxl never wras’c 2t Court, thou neuer
faw’ft good manners : 11’ thou neuer {aw’ft good maners,
then (fuy manners mult b~ wicked, and wickzdnes s fin,
and finne is dasmation: Thou artin a patlous ttate (hep-
hear,

Cor. Not a whit TeuchfPone, thofe that aie good ma-
ners at the Coure, are as ridrenlous 1n the Countrey, as
the behaniour of the Countric is moft mockeable at the
Court You told e, you falure nurat the Court, but
you kiffe your hande; ruat courtcfic -vould be vacleanle
if Courtiers were (hepheaids,

Clo. Inflance,briefly : conve, inftance.

Cor. Why weaie full handling our Ewes, and their
Fels you know are greafic.

Clo. Why do noc your Courtiers hands {weate ? and
is not the greafe of s Mutton, as wholefome as the fweat
ofaman? Shallow, (hallow : Abccrerinftance I fay:
Come.

Cor. Befides,our hands are hard.

Clo. Your lips wil feele them the fooner. Shallow a-
gen : amore founder inftance, come.

Cor. Andthey are often tarr’d ouer,with the furgery
of our (heepe : and would you haue vs kiffe Tarre? The
Covrtiers hands arc peifum’d with Civer.

Cle, Moft fhallow man: Thou wermes meatein re-
fpe@ of a good peece of flefhindeed : learne of the wife
and perpend : Cuctisofa baferbisch then Tarre, the
;eric vncleanly fluxe of a Cat. Mcnd the nftance Shep-

eard.”

Cor. Youhauetoo Courtly a wit,for me, llereft.

Clo. Wilt thou reft damn'd? God helpe thee fhallow
man : God make incifion in thee, thou art raw.

Cor. Sir,1amatrue Labourer, I earnechat Leate:get
that ] weare; owe no man hate, enuie no mans happi-
mefle : glad of other mens good content with my harme:
and che greaietof my pride, is to fec my Ewes graze, &
wmy Lambcs fucke.

Clo, That i« another fimple finne inyou, to bring the
Ewes and the Rimmcs together, and to offer to get your
liuing, by the copulation of Cattle, to be bawd to 8 Bel-
w »ad te betray & fhee-Lambe of s sweluemonth

I

to a crooked-pated elde Cuckoldly Rasimve, outofall |-
reafonablematch. 1fthoubee’Rt not damn’d for this,the
diuell himfelfe will haue no fhepherds, I cannoc fec clfe
how thou fhouldit fespe.. -
Cor Heere comes youg M Ganimed, my new Mifirif-
fes Brother.
Ewter Rofalind.
Rof. From the eaff o wefterne Inde,
wo sewel 15 like R ofalisde,
Hir worth being monnted on the winde,
threngh all the world beaves Rofalinde,
Al the prliures [amﬂ Linde,
are but blaske to Rofalinde :
Let no face bed bept 1n mund,
but the fasre of Rofalinde,

Cls. llerimeyoufo, cight yeares together; dinners,
and fuppers, and fleeping nours excepted : 1t s the nghe
Butcer-womens ranke o Markee,

Ref. Outkoole.

Cls, Foratafte.

Ifa Hart doe lacke & Hinde,
Let bim fecke omt Rofalinde -
Ifthe Car will after kizds,
o be fwrewill Rofalinde :
Wintred arments mufl be limde,
Jomnt flender Rofalinde :
They that reap maft fbeife and binde,
toentocare wath Rofalinde.
Sweeteft wnt, bath fow: ¢ft rinde,
fach anut 15 R ofal:rde.
He that fweeteft rofe w:li finde,

muft finde Lowes precte, & Rofalinde.

Thisisthe verie faile gallop of Verfes, why dec you in-
fc&t your telie w ihthem?

Rof. Pear e youdullfocle, I found thernonatree,

Clo. Truelythecree yeelishad fiuie,

Rof. Leg:affeicws hyou, and then | fhall grafie it
with a Medler :thenit willbe the carliet froit i'th coune
try : for you'i berotten ere you bec half ripe, and that’s
therighr vertee of the Medler.

Cla. You haue fa.d : but whether wifely orno, let the
Forreftdge.

Enter Celiawith a w» stang,
Rof Pcace hec comesmy fifter rezding, ffand afide.

Cel. why (bowld thiy Defers bee,

for 18 15 vupeopled 3 Noe :
Tonges lie bang om emerse tree,

that [ballcsmill fayings fhoe.
Some, bow briefe the Life of mun

raens bss erremg jmage,
Thatthe ﬂretrbmg:g:;‘::,”x

buckees sm bis fummse of age,
Somse of violatedvewes, 5

twixt the famles of friondyand friends
Bus vpon tkfa‘rdhu:«f,

or 45 onarie fontense end
Wil I Refalindawrite, 1
The m'}bmg all thas reade, se knew

inteffence of emerse s

W:a:v Mhlﬂj’:;c?b:.

Thersfors beasen Natare {

thas mwﬂuzzxﬁ“
Withall Graces wide 4 .

satwrsprefemfy dipid 4
R
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T Helens choskgsbuswor bis-bears,
C :m'i‘Wu s
Avalanca’s oty pand | *
Jad Lucrecia's Modafie.
Thus Rofalinde cf-c‘:ﬁfi:,
by Heaenly Sywode was dowis'd,
Of manic faces €103, avdhegits,
te bane the tonches doereft pris'd.
Heaxenwonldtbat fhee thefe f'ﬁ: [honld bass,
! and [ toline and dse ber flane. -

Rof. O moftgentleTupitér, what tedious homilic of
Louchaue you wearied your panfhioners withall, and
neuer cri'de, haue psuence good people.

Cel. How now backe fiends : Shepheard,go off alic-
tle : go with him firrah,

Clol Come Shepheard, let vs make an’ honorable re-
treit, thoughnor withbaggeandbagaage, yet with
ferip and fcrippage. wee,

Cel. Didftthouhearc thefe verfes?

Rof.. O yes,1hcard them all,and more too, for fome
ofthemhad in them more feete then the Verfes would
beare.

Cel, That'snomatter sthe feet night beare y verfes,

Ref. 1,buttheteet were lame, and could not beare
them(clues without the verfe,and therefore (tood lame-
lyin the verfe.

Cel. Butdidftthou heare without wondering, how
thy name (hould be hang'd and carued vpon .hefetrees ?

Ref. 1 was feuen of the nine dates out of the wonder,
before youcame : forlooke heere whac I found on a
Palme tree; I was neuer fo berim @ fince Pythagorastime
that I was an Irith Rat, which T can hardly remember.

Cel, Tro you,who hath done thus ?

Rof. Isitaman?

Cel_ And a chaine that you once wore about hisneck:
change you colour?

Rof. Ipre’thee who?

Cel. O Lord, Lord, itis a hard matter for friends to
meete ; but Monntaines may bee remoou’d with Eaithe
quakes,and fo encounter.

Rof. Nay,but whoisit?

C.l. Isitpoffibler

Rof, Nay,1pic'thee now,with moft } etitionary ve-
hemence, tell me whotis, -

(el. O wonderfull, wonderfull, and moft wonderfull
wenderfull, and yct againe wonderful, and after that out
of all hooping.

Rof. Good my comiplefion, doft thou think though
I am capanifon'd iike a man,I haue 2 doublet and hofe in
my difpofition? One inch ot delay more, isa South.fea
ot difcoucrie. I pre‘theetell me,whoisitquickely, and
fpeakcapace: 1 would thou couldft fammer, that thou
might'(t powre this conceal dman out of thy mouth, as
\Vine comcs out of a narrow-mouth’d bottle:either too
much atonce, ornonc atall. Iprethectake the Corke
out of thy mouth, that Imay drinke thy tydings.

Cel. So youmayputaman in your{nlly.

Rof. Isheof Gods making ? What manner of man ?
Is his licad wortha hat? Or his chin wortha beard ?

Cel. Nay,he hath butalittle beard.,

Ref. Why Godwill fend more, ifthe man will bee
thankful ; let me fay the growthof his beard, if thou
delay menot the knowledge of his chin,

({L Itisyong Orlands, thattriptvp the Wraftlers
Leeles,and yougheart,bothin an inflane.

— e
- -

A

Ref. Naybut the diuell take mocking : fpeakefadde
brow,and true majd.

€. T'faith(Coz)tis he.

Ref. Orlande?

Cel. Orlands,

Rof. Alas the day, what fhall I do with my double: &
hefe? What did he when thou faw'fthim? What fayde
he? How look’d he? Wherein went he? What makes hee
heere? Did he aske for me ? Where remaineshe ? How
parted he with thee # And when fhalt thou fechims.
gaine? Anfwer me in one vvord,

Cel. You muft borrow me Gargantuas mouth firft
‘tis 3 Word too great fo; any mouth of this Ages fize,te
{sy Iand no, to thefe particulars, is more then to anfwer
in a Catechifme.

Rof. Butdothheknow that Iam in this ForreR, and

“in mans apparrell ¢ Looks he as frefhly,as he did the day

he Wraftled?

Cel, Ivisaseafieto count Atomies asto refolue the
propofitions of a Louer: but take atafte of my finding
him, and tellifh ic with good obferuance. Ifound him
vndera treelike adrop’d Acorne.

Rof. Itmay vvelbe cal'd loues tree, when it droppes
forth fruite.

Cel. Giueme audience,good Madam,

Rof. Procecd.

Cel. Therelay hee @retch’d along like 2 Wounded
knighe,

Rsf. Thoughitbe pittieto fee fuch a fight, 1t vvell
becomes the ground.

Cel. Cryholla,tothetongue, Iprethee:it curuettes
vafeafonably. Hewas furmith d like a Hunter.

Rof. O omincus,he comes to kill my Hart.

Cel, 1would fing my fong wichout a Burthen, thou
bring’ft me outof tune,

Rof. Do you notknow I ama womare,when I thinke,
I muft fpeake: fweet, {3y on.

Fnter Orlando ¢ Lagues.

Cel, Youbring mcout. Sott,comes he not heere?

Rof2 "Tishe fiirhe by,.ud note him, 1

lag  Tthanke youtor your eomipany, but good faith
Lhad ashefe Laue Leenemy felfe alone.

Orl Andfohad I : butyecforfafhion fake
Ithaokeyoutoo, foryourtocietie. -

12g. Godbuyyou,leU'smcetas listle as wecan,

Or/. §dodefire wemay bebeuier firangers

Iag. 1prayyou marre nomore trees vvith Writing
Lous-fongs intheirbarkes.

Orl, 1pray youmarre no moc of my verfes with rea-
ding them ill-fauouredly,

lag. ‘Refalmde s your loues nam~?

Iag, 1donotlike hername,

03.. There wasno thought of pleafing you when the
was chriften’d,

Jag, What ftatureis fhe of ?

Orl, Tuftashigh asmy heart,

1ag9.You are ful of prety anfwers:haue you notbis ac-
quainted with goldfmiths wiues,8cond thé out of rin

Orl. Notfo:butlanfwer youright psintedclo
from whence you haue ftudied your queftions.
Ing. Youhaues nimble wic; I chinke ‘twas made of
:uLmt': heeles. Willyou fitte downe with me, s0d
wee two, will raile sgainft our Miftris the world, and all
our milerie, ,

OriX wil chide no breather in the world but my felfe

o"l‘YQ',luﬁo

aplnﬂl
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amainft whom I know mofl faults.
° 1a7. The worft fault you haue,isto be in loue,
Ori " Tis afaulcl will not change, for your beft ver-
. { am weane of you,
mclaq. By my troth, I was fecking foraFoele, whenl
found you. .
° OrZ Heis drown’d in the brooke, lookebutin, and
you fhall fcchum,
Iag. There I fhal fee mine owne figure.
Orl. Which 1 take tobe cither a toole, or a Cipher.
Iag. Metarricno longer withyou, farewell good fig-
nior ?.ouc. .
Orl, 1amglad of your departure : Adieu good Mon-
fieur Melancholly. .
Ref. 1wilipeake to him likeafawcie Lacky. and vn-
derthat habit play the knauve with lum, do you hear For-
Orl. Verie wel,what would you ? (reter,
of. 1pray you,whati{taclocke?
g{r!f YEm I%i)ul\f askeme what tune o’day: there’s no
locke in the Forreft.
¢ Pof. Thentheiesno true Louer inthe Forreft, elfe
fighmng cucrie minute_and groaning cueric houre wold
dete& the lazie foot of time,as wel asa clocke.

Orl. And why nottheiwift footeoftime ? Hadnot -

that bin as proper 2 _ o

Ref, Byno:meanes fir; Timetrauelsin diuers paces,
with diuers perfons : Hetel you who Time ambles with-
all, who Time trots withal, who Time gallops withal,
and who he {tands (il wichall,

Orl. 1prcthee,who dothhe troe withal?

Rof. Marry hetrotshard with a yong maid,between
the contra&t of her mnrmgc,and the day 1tis folerinizd:
ifthe interim be buta fenmghe, Tunes paceis{o hard,
that it feemes the length of feuen yeare,

Orl. Who ambles Time withal ?

Rof. WithaPricft that lacks Latine, and arich man
that hathnot the Gowe ¢ for the oneflecpes eahly be-
caufc he cannot ftudy, and the other lues merrily, be.
caufe he feeles no paine : the onelacking the burthen of
leane and waftcful Learnings the other knowing no bur.
then of heauic tediovs penuric,  Thefe Time ambles
withal.

Orl. Who doth he gallop withal?

Rsf Withatheefe tothe gallowes : for though hee
go as foftly as foot can fall, he thinkes himfelfe too foon
there. .

Orl. Who ftaics it fil withal?

Rof. With Lawiers in the vacation : for they flecpe
betweene Terme and Termce,and thenthey perceiue not
how time moues,

Orl. Where dwel you prettie youth?

Rof. Withthis Shepheardeffe my fifter : hecrein the
skirts of the Forreft, hike fringe vpon a petticoat,

Orl. Areyou natiue of this place ?

Rof. Asthe Conie thatyou fee dwell where (hee is
kindled.

Orl. Youraccentis fomething fines, then you could
purchafcin fo remoued a dwelling.

Ref. 1hauebin told fo of many : but indeed, anolde
religious Vnckle of mine taught me to fpeake, who was

in his youth an inland man,one that knew Courtfhip too
well : for there be fel in loue, 1 baue heard him read ma-
ny Le@orsagainftit,and I chanke Ged, I smnota Wo.
man to betouch’'d with (o nmatry giddieoffences as hee
hath generally eax’d their who e%n withal,

Orl, Canyou remember any of she(principall euls,

197
thathe laid to the charge of women?

Ref. There were nene principal, they were all like
one arother, ss halfepence are, eucrie one faule f ¢eming
monftrous,til his fellow-fault came to macch .

Orl. 1precheerecount fome of them.

Ref. No: 1 wil not caft away my phyfick,but on thofe
thatare ficke. There is a man haunts the Forteft, thata-
bufes our yong plants with caruing Refalinde on their
barkes; hangs Oades vpon Hauthornes, and Elegies on
brambles ; all (forfooth) defying the name of Refalinde.
1f ] could meet that Fancie-mon ger, Iwould give him
fome good counfel, for he feemes to haue the (izotidian
of Loue vpon him,

Orl, Tamhe thatis fo Loue-fhak'd, 1prayyou tel
me your remedic. .

Rof. Thereis none of my Vackles inarkes vpon you:
he taught me how to know a man in lone : 1n which cage
of ruthes, I am fure you atz not prifoner.

Orl. What were hismarkes ?

Ref. A leane checke,which you hauenot: ablew eie
and funken,which you haue not : an vnqueftionable fpi-
rit,which you haue not : a beard negle@ed, whichyou
havenot:(but I pardon you for that, for fimply your ha-
uin(g‘in beard,is ayonger brothers reuennew) then your
hofe fhould be vngarter’d, your bonnet vubanded, your
flecue vnbutton’d, your fhoo vntr'de, and cuerie thing
about you,demonfirating a carelefic defolation:bat you
are no fuch man; you are rather point deuice n your ac-
couftrements,as louing your fclfe,then feeming the Lo-
uer of any other, (I Loue.

Orl. Faire youth,Iwould ] could make thee belecue

Kof. Mebeleeue 1t ? You may affoone make her thdt
you Loue beleeue it, which I warrant fheis apter to do,
then to confefle fhe do's: that1s one of the poguts, in the
which women flil giue the lic to their confciences. But
in good footh, areyouhe that hangstheveries on the
Trees,wherein Rofalndis (o admired ?

Orl, I{wearetothee youth, bythewhite hand of
Rofalind,] am that he, that vnfortunace he,

Ros.But are you fo much in loue.as your rimes fpeak ?

Orl. Neitherrime nor reafon can expreffe how much.

Rof: Loueismeercly a madnefle, and ] tel you , de-
feruesas wela daikehoufe, aud a whip, as madmen do
and thereafon why they are not fo puaflyd and curcd, is
that the Lunacie s fo ordinarie, that the whippersarein
loue too : yet I profefic curing it by conntcl,

Orl. Didyou cuer cureany fo ?

Rof. Yesone,andinthis manner, Hee was 1o ima-
ginemehis Louc, hisMiftris - and 1 {cthim euerie day
to woeme At whichtime would 1, being but a moonith
youth, greeue,be effeminate, changeable, longing, and
liking, preud, fantaftical, apifh, fhallow, inconflant, ful
of teares, full of fini'e;; for euerie paffion fomething,and
for no paffion truly any thing;as boyes and women are
for the moft part, cattle of this colour : would now like
him, now loath him : then entertaine him, thea forfwear
him : now weepe for him, thenfpitachim; that1 draue
my Sutor from‘;\is mad humor of loue, to a living humor
of mednes,% wasto forfweare the ful fiream of § wold,
and to live inanooke meerly Monaftick:and thus 1 cuc’d
him,and this way wil I take ypon mee to wafh your Li-
uer as cleane a5 o found theepes heart,that there thal not
be one fpot of Louein’t.

Orl. 1would not be cured,youth.

Rof. I would cure you,if you would but call me R .-

lmd, and come cueric day to my Coat,and woe me,

R 3 . Or!,
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As you like it.

Orlan. Now by the faith of my loue, I will ; Telme
whereitis.
Rof. Go'withmetoit,and Ile (hewit you: and by
the way, you fhal tell me,where in the Forreft you liue :
Wilyou go?

orl. Withall my heart,;:00d youth.

Ref. Nay, you muft call mee Rofalind: Come fifter,
willyou go? : Exesnt,

Sciena Tertia.

Enter Clowne, Audrey, ¢ lagwes}

Clo. Come spacegood Audrey, 1 wilfetchvp your
Goates, Andrey . andhow A dreyam] themanyet?
Doth my ﬁmp?c feature contentyou ¢

Aud. Your features, L ord warranc vs:what features ?

Cls. Iam heere with thee,and thy Goats,asthe mott
capricious Poct honeft Owid was among the Gothes.

Tag. Oknowledgeill inhabited, worfe then loucin
a thatch’d houfe.

Clo. When amans ver{es cannot be vaderftood, nor

derffanding;: it firikes a man more dead thena greatrec-
koning ina little roome : truly,l would the Geds hadde
made thee poeucall.

And. 1donot know what Poetical is: isit honeft in
deedand word: is it atruc thing?

(Ve. No trulie : for the trucft poetric is the moft fai-
ning, and Louersarc piuen to Poetric : and what they
fweare in Poetnie, may be faid as Louers, they do feigne.

And, Do youwifh theo thatthe Gods had made me
Poeticall 2 .

Clow. 1dotruly : for thou fwear’(t tome thou art ho-
neft: Nowifthou werta Poct, T might haue fome hope
thou didft feigne.

Aud, Would you not haueme honcft ?

Cls. No truly, vileffe chou weszhaid fauour’d : for
honeftie coupled tobeautie, is to haue Home afawce to
Sugar.

lag. A matcriall foole.

Asd, Well, 1am not faire, and therefore 1 pray the
Gods make mc honeft.

flut,were to put good meate into an vncleane difh,

Aud. 1amnotaflue, though i thanke the Goddes 1
am foulc.

Clo. Well,praifed be the Gods, tor thy foulnefle;flut-
tifhnefle may come heereafier.  Butbeit, as 1t may bee,
I wil marricthee : and tothatend, Ibauebinwith Sir
Oliwer Aar-text the Vicar of the next village, who hath
promis'd to mecte mein this place of the Forreft, and to
ceuple vs.

lag. 1 would faine fce this mecting.

Awd. Wel, the Gods giue vs 10y.

Cles Ainen. A manmay if he were of a fearfulheare,
Ragger in this atcempe : for heere wee haueno Temple
but the wood, no affecibly but hoine-beafts. Butwhat
though? Courage. Ashornes arc odious, they are necef-
fane. It s f2id, many aman knowes no ¢i:d of hus goods;
night: Many a man has good Hornes,and knows no end
of them, Well, thatis hedownieof tus vir'e, "us none
of ms owne getting ; hornes, cueri (o pooie men alone:

Clo. Truly, and to caftaway honeflie vppon a foule

No, no, the nobleft Deere hath them as huge asthe Raf-
call : Isthe fingle man cherefore blefled ? Mo, as 2 wall'd
Towne is more worthier then a village, fo is the fore-
head of amarried man, more henourable then the bare
brow of 8 Batcheller : and by how much defence is bet-
terthenno skill, by fo much is & horne more precious
then to want,

Ewter Sir Olimer Mar-text,
Heere comes Sir Olwer . Sir Olswer CMar-text you are
welmet. Will you difpatch vs heere vnder this tree, or
fhs! we go with you to your Chappeli?
O!. Isthercnoneheercto giuethe woman?

Cle. I wilnot take her on guift of any man,

O!. Truly (he muft be giuen, or the marriage is not
lawfull,

I4q. Procced,proceede : Tle giue her,

Cls, Good cucn goed M+ what ye cal't: how do you
Sir, youare verie wellmet : goddild you foryour laft
companie, I am verie glad to fee you, cuena toy in hand
heere Siv : Nay,pray be couer’d.

lag. Wilyou bemarried, Motley ?

Clo. AstheOxc hath his bow it the horfc his curb,
and the Falcon herbels, fo manhath bus defires, and as

¥ . Pigecns bill, fov.edloche would be mbling.
a mans good witfeconded with the forward childe, vn- |

1ag. And wil you (being a mun of your breeding)be
marned vader a bufh like abegger? Get you to church,
and haue a good Prieft that canrelyou what marniagers,
this fellow wil but 1oyneyou together, as they 1oyne
Wiainfcot, then one of you wil proue 2 fhrunke pannell,
and like greene timber,warpe,warpe.
Clo. Tamnotinthe minde, but J were better to bee
married of him then of another, fos heisnot Like tomar.
rieme wel: and notbeing welmarned, it wil bea goed
excufe for mc heereafier, to deaue my vaile.
lag Goethou with mee,
And lct me counfct thee.

0! Comefweete audrey,
We muft be married,or we roult live in bavdicy 1
Farewel good Mr O/imer : Not O fweet Oliser, O braue
Olsser leane me not hehind thee ; Bur winde away, bee
gonel fay, I wil notto wedding with thec.

0l. Tis no matter; Nc're a fantaftical kraue of them
all fhal flout me out of my calling Exeunt

Scena ‘Q:farta.

Enter Rofatind ¢ Celia.'
Ref. Neuertalke:o e, wil weepe,
Cel. Do I prethee, but yet hauc the grace to confider,
thattcares do not become a man,
Rof. But hauel not cavfe to wecpe ?
Cel. As good caufe as one would defire,
Therefere weepc.
Rof, His very haire
Is of the diffembling colous.
Cel. Something browner then Judaffes :
Marrie his kiffes are Judafles owne children.
Ref. Tfanthlushaireis of s good colous.:
Cel, Anexecllenccolour :
Your Cheffenut was euer the oncly colout
Ref.And his kiffing is 23 ful ot lanCiac,
As the touch of hol‘y{mod, .
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Cel. Hee hathi boughtspaire of caR li_;:"ofbmm: 3.

Nun of winters fifterhood kiffesnot more religiouflie,
the very yee ot chaftity is in them,

Rofa. But why did hee {weare hee would come chis
morning,and comes not?

Cel, Nay certainly there is no truth in him

Ref Docyou thinke {o ?

Cel. Yesy I thinke he is not a picke purfe,nor a horfe-
@teale-, hut for hus verity in loue, Idoe thinke him as
¢oncaue as a couered goblet,ors Worme.eatennut.

Reof. Nottrucinloue?

(el. Yes,whenheisin but Ithinke heisnotin.

Rof. Youhaueheard him fweare downright he was.

Cel. Wasisuot s : befides, the oath of Louer 1s no
fir.rper then the word of a Tapfler, they are boththe
coufirmer of falfe reckonings,he atcends here in the for-
teft on the Duke your father.

Ref. 1meccthe Dubcycticrday, andhad much que-
(tron with b : he ashome of whae parencage Twas ;T
told hum of a< good as he, fo helaugh'd and ler mee goe.
Bt l.at aalke wee of Fathers, whenthere is fuchaman
asCrrly lo?

Cel. Othat's abraue man , hee writes braue verfes,
{peakes brauc words,(weares braue oathes, and breakes
them braucly, quite trauers athwarc the heart of his lo-
ver,as a puifny Tilter, ¥ (purs his horfe but on one fide,
breakes his ftaffeike anoble goofe ; butall’s braue that
youth mounts,and folly guides : who comesheere?

Enter Corsm.

Corm. Miflrefle and Mafter, you baue oft enquired
After the Shephesr d tliat complain'd of loue,
Who you faw fitting by me on the Turplj,
Praifing the proud difdantull Shepherdefle
That was his Miftrefle,

Cel, Weli.and what of him?

Cor. Ifyou willfee a pageant truely plaid
Betweene the pale complexion of true Loue,
Andchzicd plowe of fcorne and prowd difdaine, o
Goehenze alittleand I fhall condu&t you
Ifyou wiil markee,

Rof, O come,let vsremoue,
The fight of Louers feedeth thofe in loue :
Bring vs to this fight, and you (hall fay
Lle prouc a bufic actor in theirplay,

Scena szintd.

- ———— < —_ - ———— - ———— -

Enter Silurws and Phebe.

Sil. Sweet Pbebe doe not {cotne me, do not Pbebe
Say that you loue me not, but fay not fo
I bitterne(fe ; the common exccutioner
Whefe heart thaccuftom’d fighe of death makes bard
Falls not the axe vpon the humbled neck,
But fuft begs pardon : will you fernerbe
Then he that dies and lives by bloody drops?

Enter Rofalind, ((elia, and Corsn,
Phe. 1 woulduot be thy executioner,
I flyethee,for I wonld notiniurethee :
Thoutell} me there is murder in mine eye,
"Tis pretty fure,and very probable,

Thateyes that are the frail®, and {ofieft chings,
Who é\nt thesr coward gates on atomyes
Should be called tyrants, butchers,murtherers.
Now I doc frewne onthee wich all iy heart,
And )it mine eyes can wound,niow let them hili thee:
Now counterfeit to fwound, why now fall downe,
Or ifthou canit not, oh for fhawe, for fhame,
Lyenot, to fay mine eyes are murthesers:
Now (hew the wound mineeyc hath inade in thee,
Scratch thee buc with a pin,and there remaines
Somef{carre of ic : Leanevponaruth
The Cicatrice and capable nmpreflure
Thy palme fome moment heepes : butnow mine eyes
Which 1 haue darted at thee,burt thee not,
Nor [ am furc there 1sno forceincyes
That can doe hure.

Sil. O deere Phebe,
If euer (as that cucr may be necre)
Youmeet in fome frefh cheeke the power of tancie,
Then thall you know the wouuds inuifible
That Loues keenc arrows mahe.

Phe. But till thattime
Come not thou ncere me : and when that time comes,
Affl & me with thy mockes, pitty me not,
A-tillthatume 1 fhall not piccy thee.

Rof. And why I pray you?who nught be your mother

T hat you nfult,exult,and all at once
Ouer the wretched ? what though you hau no beauty
A Ly wy taith, Ifee no moren you
Then without Candle may goe datke tobed :
Muft you be therefore prowd and pictiletle ?
Why what meanes this? why do youlook« onme?
Ifcenomote 1n you then m the ordiary
Ofi Natures {ale-worke?’ods my liucle Life,
I thinke fhe meanes to tangle my etes too
No fithproud M. trefle, hope not after e,
"Tis not your inkie browes,your blacke fi1ke baire,
Your bugle eye-balls, nor yeur cheeke or creane
That canencame my {pirits to your wotfhup ¢
Y ou toolifisShepheard, wherefore do you fallow her
[_xl\ct'oggy Sourh puﬁ]-xg with winde and raice,
Youa ¢athoufand trines a propererman

v Ihen{heawoeman, fisfuchtooles 2s you

Ihatmakes the would full ot ili-fauourd children :
"Tisnot her glatTe,but youchar lateers ber,
And cur ot'you fhe fees her felte inore proper
Then any of heclineaments canfhow her :
But Miftris, know your felie downe on your knces
And thanke heauen, fafting, for a geod mans loue ;
For Imulttell you triendly in your care,
Scil when you can,you are not for all markets:
Cry the man mercy,loue him,take his offer,
Foule1s molt foule,being fouleto be a fcoffer.
Sotakcher to thee Shephieard,fareyouwell.
Phe. Sweatyouth, [ pray youchideayere together,
I hed rather here you chide,then this man wooe.
Ros. Hees falne in loue with you foulneffe, & (hee'll
Fall in loue withmy anger. Ifit be fo,as faft
As fhe anfweres thee with frowning lookes, ile fouce
Her with bitcer words : why looke youfo vpon.me?
Phe, Fornoill will Ibeare you,
Ref. lfpray youdo not fall in loue with mee,
For I am falfer then vowes made in wine::
Bef(ides,1 like you not : 1f you will kuow my houfe,
*Tis at the tuftt of Oliues, here hard by
Will you goe Sifter ? Shepheardyply her hard :
Come
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CemeSifter : Sk defle,Jooke on him beteer
Andbenot K hall the wotld could fee,
None could be fo sbus’din ight as hee.

Come,to ous flocke, Exit,

Phe, Dead Shephesrd,now I find thy {aw of migh,
Whe euer lov’d;that low'd not ac fisft fighe ?
Sil. Sweet Phebe. |
Phe. Hah: what {aift thou Silw ?
Sil. Sweet Phebepittyme.
Pbe, Why lam {orry for thee gentle Siwiny.
Sil. Whereeuer forrow is,teliefe would be :
Ifyou doe forrow st my gricfe in loue,
By giving loue your forrow,and my griefe
Were both exteromn’d:
Phe. Thou haft my loue,is not that neighbourly ?
Sil. Twould haue ycu.
Phe. Why that were coucteufnefle :
Siluine; the ume was,that 1 hated thee;
Andyetit is not, that I beare thee loue,
But fince that thou canft talke of louc fo well,
Thy company,which erft was itkefome tome -
1 will endurc; and Ile employ thee too :
But doe not looke for: turther recompence
Then thine owne gladoefle,thac thou arc employd.
Sd. So holy,and fo pertetis my loue,
Aund ] infuch a poucrty of grace,
That I fhall thinke it a moft plenteous crop
To gleane the broken eares atter the man
That the maine harucft reapes:loofe now and then
A festtred fmile,snd thac le live vpon. (while?
Pbe. Knowftthou the youth that fpoke to mec yere-
Sil. Netvery well but Thaue methim oft,
And he hath bought the Cottage and che bounds
That the old Carler once was Mafter of,
Phe. Thinke not I louehimn,though I ask for him,
"Tis buta pecuifh boy,yet he talkes weil,
But what care I for words ? yet words do well
When he that (peakes them pleafes thofe that heare:
Itis & pretty youth,not veey prestie, _
But fure hee’s proud,and yethis pride becomes him;
Hee'll make a propee man: the beft thing in him
Is hjs complexion : and fafter then histongue
Did makeoffence,hus eye did healeitvp:
He is not very tall,yet for bus yeeres hee's tall :
His leg is but {o fo,and yet tis well :
There was a precty redneflein his lip,
A lictleriper, and more luftic red
Thenthac mixt in his cheeke: "twas iuft the difference
Berwixt the conftant red,and mingled Damaske.
There be fome women Srlksss had they marke him
In parcells as 1did,would haue gone neere
To fall inloue with him : but for my pare
I loue him not, nor hate him not : and yec
Haue moge cavfe to hate him then to loue him,
For whathad he to doc to chide at me ?
He {aid mine eycs were black ,and my haire blscke ,
Aad now [ am remembred,{corn’d at me 3
1 maruell why I snfwer’d not againe,
Butthat’sallone : omietance isno quittance :
Ile wrise to him a very tanting Lestes,
And thou fhalt beareic,wilt thou Silwss ?
Sel. Plehe,with all my heart.
Phe. 1le write ic ftraic s
The matter's is my head,sad in my heare,
I will be bitter wich him, snd paling thort ;

Goe with me Silsiss, Exewnt.

figm B i

© efttus Qmm 1Scena Prima,
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Enter Rofulindy and Celin, and lngmes.

Iogq. 1 pﬁthce,pretty youth,Jetme better acquainted
with thee,

Rof* They fay you are a melancholly fellow,

Jeq. 1am (o : I doc loucit better then laughing,

Ref. Thefe that are in extremity of either, areabho-
minsble fellowes, and betray themfelues to cuery mo- |
derne genfure,worfe then drunkards.

lag. Why,tis good to be fad and fay nothing.

Rof. Why then’tis goodtobea pofie.

{aq. 1 haucncither the Schollers melancholy, which
is cmulation : nor the Mufitians, which is fantafticall ;
nor the Courtiers, whichis proud : northe Souldiers,
whichis ambitious : nor the Lawiers,which is politick:
nor the Ladies, whichisnice: northe Louers, which
isallthefe: butit is amelancholy of mine owne, com-
pounded of many fimples,extraéted from many ebicds,
and indeed the fundrie contemplation of my trauells, in
which by often rumination, wraps me in a moft humo-
rous fadnefle.

Ref. ATrauellec: by my faith you haue great rea-
fontobefad: Ifearc you haue fold your owne Lands,
to fee other mens ; then to haue feene much and o haue
nothing, is to hauc rich eyes and poore hauds,

1sq. Yes, 1 haue gain’d my expenence.
. Enger Orlando.

Rof. Andyour experience makesyou(ad: I had ra-

thes haue 2 foole to make me merrie, then cxperience to

make me {ad, and o trauaile for it too.

Orl. Good day,and happinefle,decre Rofalsrd.

{_Aq. Ny then God buy you,and you talhe in blanke
verfe, )

«Ref, Fatewell Mounficur Trauellor : looke you
lifpe,and weare Rrange furtes; difable all the benefits
ot your owne Countrie: be out of leue with your
nauuitie’, and almoft chide God for making youthat
countenance you are; orl will {carce thinke you haue
fwam ina Gundello. Way liow now Orlunds, where
haue youbinall this whilc? you a louer? and you
ferue me fuch anather tricke, neuer come in my fight
moxc.

Orl. My faire Rofalind,I come wichin an houre of my
promife.

Rof. Breake an houres promife in .loue? hee that
will divide a minute into a thoutand parts, and breske
but a pare of the thoutand part of a minute in the affans
of loue, it maybe faid of him that Cupsd hath clapt
himoth’ fhoulder, but lle warrant him heart hole.

Orl. Pardon medeere Rofalind.
Ref. Nay,and yoube fo taidie, come no more 1n my
as liecfebe woo'd of a Snaile.
+ Orl, OfaSnaile?

Ref. 1,0f aSnsile : forthoughhe comes flowly, hee
carries his houfe on bishead, lgcttﬁ 1oyncture I thinke
then {:u makea woman : befides,he brings his detune
with him.

Ref. Why bernes: % fuch ss youare fainic ro bebe-
holding to your wines for : but he comes srmed in hus
prevsnts the (lander of his wife.

Ov Ver ue
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A Vettueisno hotne-maker : and m'y Rafduﬁ i |

vertuous.

Ref. And]amyosr Refaimd.

Cel. Itpleafes mzo call you fo: buthe hatha Kofa- |
hwd of a better leere then you.

Rof. Come,wooe me,wooemee i fornow I am in a
holy-day humor, and hke enough to cenfent : What
wou.d youfay to me now, and I were your veric, venie
Rofalind ?

Orl. Fwould kiffe before I {pohe.

Ref. Nay,you were better fpeake firit,and when you
were gravel'd, for lacke of matter, you might take oc-
cafion to kife: venie good Oraters when theyare out,
they wall fpit, and for louers, lacking (God swarne vs)
matier, the cleanheft thaft is to kifle.

Orl, How if the kife be denide ?

Ref. Then (he puts you to entreatie,end there begins
new matrer.

Orl. Who couldbe out, being before his beloued
Miftnis *

Rof. Marue that fhould vou if I were ysur Mitlris,
onl fhould thinke my honeftie ranker then my wit,

orf. What, of my fuite?

Rof. Nutoutof your spparrell, and yet out of your
fuite :

Amnot Y your Rofatmd ? '

Ort. 11ake femciny to fay youare, becaule I would
betalking of her.

Ref. Wl inher perfon,] fay I will net haue you,

Orl, Tinin mincownc perfon, I die.

Rof. No faith, die by Attorney : the poore world is
almoft fix thonfand yeeres old,and 1n all this time chere
was rot anie man died in his owae perfon (videlicet) in
alouq caufe : Trodoss had his braines dafh’d out witha
Grecian club, yet hie did whathee couldte die before,
and heis onc of the patternesof loue. Leander,hs would
haue liu'd manic a faire yeere though Here had turn'd
Nunj if ithad notbin for a hot Midfomer-night, for
(good youth)he went but forth to wath him in the Hel-
lefpont, and being taken with the crampe, was droud’d,
and the foolifh C%uonoclcrs of that sge, found it was
Here of Ceftos. But thefe are all lies, men haue died
from time to time,and wormes haue eaten them,but not
for loue.

Or!.1 would not haue my right Refelind of this mind,
for I protcft her frowne might kill me, :

Ref By thishand, it will not kill sflie: but come,
now I willbe your Rofu/ind in 2 more comming.en dil-
pofition: mc{ aske me what you will,I will grantic,

Orl. Then loue we Rofa/ind.

Ref. Yesfaichwill I fridaies and {arerdaies,and af,

orl. And wiltthou haueme?

Rof. 1,andwentie fuch.

Orl. Whatfaieftthou?

Rof. Areyounotgood?

Or/. I hopefo.

Rofalind, Whythen , can one defirecos muchofa
good thing : Come fier, you fhatibethe Prieft, snd
marric vs : giue me your hand Orlends . Whas docyou
fay hfter? :

' Orl, Praythee merrie vs, - v
€4, I cannot {ay the wotds,
Xf. Youmuft begin, will you Orlando,
Cel, Goetoo : wil you Orlende hsue o wifechis Ro-
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Ro{ I,but when ¢ -
Orl, Why sow, s foR as the can marrie ve,
;fo[ Thenyou muft fay, 1 ke thee Refaindd fot
wifc,

Orl. Itakathee Rofaling for wife,

Ref. 1 mightaske you for your Commiffion
But I doetake thee Ordande for sy husband - ‘here's a
girle goes before cthe Prieft, and certancly a W omans
thoughr runs betore her ations.

Orl. So do all thoughus,they are wing'd.

Rof. Now tell mc how long you would haue het, af-
ter you have poffe{t her ? )

Orl, Foreuer,and a day.

Rof. Say a day,withdut the ever: no,no Orlands,men
arc April when they woe, December when they wed :
Maides are May whenthey are maides, buc the sky chan.
pes whenthey are wines : [ will’bee inare sealous of
thee,then a Barbary cocke-pidgeon ouer his hen, more
clamorous then a Parrae agaft raine, more new-fang-
led then anape, more giddy inmy defires, thena mone
key :1will weepe for nothing, Iike Dsawa in the Foun-
raine, & 1 wil do that wiren you are difpos‘’d to be mery:
1 will laugh like a Hyen,and that when thou art 1n¢hin'd
to fleepe. '

Orl. But will my Refalind doe fa ?

Rof. Py my lite,the will doe as | doe. \

Orl. Obucfheis wife, o3

Res. Or elfe (hice touldnot haue the wit to dae this :
the wifer, the waywarder: make the dooses vpon awo
mans wit,and 1t witl out at the calement : (hut that, and
‘twill out at the hey-hole . ftop that, (will flre witl’x the
fmoake out at the chimncy.

Orl. A manthithad a wife with fuch a wit,he might
fay,wit whether wil'c?

Ref. Nay,you mightkeepe that checke forde, il you
met your wiucs wit goinggoyourneighbours bed.

Orl. And what wir could wit haue,to excufe that ?

Rofa. Marry to (ay,fhe came to feeke yonr there ; you
fhall neuer cake her wichout her gnfwcr,vnlc fleyou tahe
her without her tengue : 6 that woman thar cannot
make her faulg her huﬁ)ands occafion,let her neuer nui (e
her childe her felfe,tor fhe will breed it Like a foole.

Orl. Forthele two houres Rofalinde, 1 wil lesue thee.

Pof- Alas,deere loue, I cannot lacke thee two houres,
. Orl. 1muttactend the Dukeat dinner,by twos clock
I'ailfbe with thee agaipe,

Ref, 1,goeyour waies, poe your waies : | knew whae
you would proue, my friends told nige 3s much , and I
thought nolefle : that fattering tongue of yours wonne

me: "tis but one calt away, and (o come death : two o’
clockeis your howre. i
Orl. 1 {wcet Rofalind,
Rof. By myrroth, andin good eamyeft, andfo G d!
mend mee, and by all pretry oathes thet are not dange=
rous, if you biréake one iot of your promife,or comé one
minute behinde your houre, T will thinkg you the moft
patheticall Breake-promnife, and che mofholfow Jouet |
and themolt vaworthy of her you call Rofalinde, d;‘a:
;‘nl’ly bele c:x;ic‘nbouc of the groffeband'of the oniflithe
ull : th f Yo
full : therefote beyrare iy Genfure, andRerp yous py
Orl. With noleffereligion, then ifshoiwertindyed:
my Refalind i {0 adiey, ’ - ,ﬂ} f’w _ﬂ#&iﬂ%ﬂz
Rof. Well,Timeistheslde Yufice Nst examins f“
. AR ‘& L

Jalind? . fuch offenders,snd les tite'try ; adi
Orl. 1will, o c‘:g Youhane m&"& l:::fhtin}mbue.:
) o . e prace
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prate : we muft haue your deublet and hofe plucke suer ‘
yous head, snd (hew ghe world whas the bird hath done

toherownenesft,. : - . . S
Rof. O coz,coz,coz : mypretty little coz, that thou
didt know how fatheme deepe 1 am in loue s but
it cannot bee founded : my sfeQion’bath an mkpowne
bottome,like the Bay of Porwugall,
Cel. Orsather battomleffe, tharas faft as you poure
affe&ion in,in runs out, .
Ref. No,that fame wicked Baftard of Venss, that was
begot of thought, concein’d of ipleene, and borne of
madneffe, that blinderafcally boy, thatabufes euery
ones eyes,becaufehis owne are out, let him beeiudge,
howe deepe 1 amin loue :ile tell thee Aliena,I cannotbe
outof the fight ot Orlando : lle goe finde a fhadow, and
figh till he come.

Cel. And lle{leepe. Exennt,

Scena Secunda.

- —————— e

Enter lagues awd Lords | Forrefiers, .

Iag. Whichishe thackilled the Deare?

Lord. Sirit was [.

lag. Let’s prefent him to the Duke like aRomane
Conqucrour , and it would doc well tofet the Deares
hotns vpon his head, tor a branch of viftory ; Laue you
no fong Forrefter for this purpote?

Lord. Yes Sir.

lag. Singit:’tisnomatterhow it beesntune, fo it
make noy{ccnough.

Mulicke, Song.

Whas [bakl be hawe that kild the Deare?

His Leather siun,azd bornes to weare ;

Then fing him bome the reft [ball beare this burthen;
Take thon no [corne to wearethe berne,

It was acrcff erethow wafl berne

Thy fathers father wore st,

And thy fasher bore it,

T be horne ghe horue the lufty borne,

Is not athung tolarghto feorne. Exeunt,

Scena Lertia.

Enter Rofulind and Celia,

Rof- How [ay you now,is it not paft two a clock ?
And heere much Orlando.

Cel. I warrant you,with pure loue,& treubled brain,

Enter Siluiss.

He hath tane his bow and arrowes,and is gene forth
To(lecpe : looke who comes heere.

Sil. My crrand is to yau,faire youth,
My gentle Phebt,did bidive giue you this:
"1 know not the contents, but as I gue(fe
By the fteme brow,and wafpifb sttion
Which fhe did vfe,as fhe wag writing of it, .
It beares an angry tenure; pardonme,
Y am butas s guiltleflemeflenger.

Rof- Paticogeher felie would ftartle at this letter,

And play the fwaggerer, besrethis,besre all:
Shee faies I am not faise,that I lscke manners,

She calls me proud,and that fhe could 1.c1 lcve me
Wereman sssare as Phenx : ‘od”s my will,

Her loue is net the Hare thet I doe hune,

Why writes fhe fote me? well Shepheard, well,

Thisis a Letter of your owne deuice.

Sil, No,1proteft,] know net the contents,
Phebe did write it.

Ref. Come,come,you are afoole,

And turn’dinto the extremity of loue.
1 faw her hand, fhe has aleatherne hand,
Afrecftone coloured hand : I venly did thinke
That her old gloues were on,but twas her hands:
She has a hufwiues hand, but that’s no matter :
I fay fhe ncuer did inuent thys letter,
Thisis a mansinuention, and his hand.
Sil. Sure s hers.
Rof. Why tisaboyflerous anda cruell fule,
A fule for challengers : why fhe deficsme,
Like Tuike to Chriftian : vvemers gaitle braine
t.culd not drop forth fuch giant rude muention,
Such Ethiop vvords, blacker in their eftect
Then in their countenance : vvill yeu heare the letter?
St So pleafe you, for I ncver Leard st yet:
Yetheard too much of Fhebes crueltie.
Rof. She Phebes me : matke how the tyrant vyrites.
Read, Artshon god, to Shepherd suru d ?
That a masdens heart bath burn d.
Cana vvoman railethus?
Sd Callyou thisrahmgr,
Rof. Read. w by, tby godbeadlud apare,
War fl thow wth a womsar:s heart ?
Dud youever heareiu hranng 2
Whiles the eye of mar dsd weoe me,
That conlddonevengeance to me.
Meaning me a beaft.
If the fcorne of your bright =~e
Bane power 1a rasfe fach lowe 11 mine,
Alacke, 15 me, whas ftrange effeit
Wonldthey werke 1r mms'de wpect?
Whiles you chidme, ! did (o,
Hew shew misghe your prazer « mose ?
Hethat brings this loue tothee
Lsttle knowes this Lose inme :
Andby bim feale vp thy minde ,
Whether that thy yomsh andkinds
Wll she farhfall offer take
Of mse, and allsbat I can make,
Or elfeby bim my loue dene
Awd then e ffudie how to dse.

Sil. Callyou this chiding ?

(cl* Alas poore Shepheard.

Ref. Doe youpitey bim 2 No, he deferues no pitty:
wiltthou loue fuch a woman ? what to makethee anin-
ftrument,and play falfc fteaines vpon thee? not tobe com
dur'd. Well,goa your way to her ; ( for I fec Louc hath
made thee a tame fnake) and fay this to hex; Thatifthe
loue me, Icharge herto loue thee ¢ if the willnot, I will
neuer haue her,vnleffe thou intreat fur her : if youbeea
true louer heuce,and not 2 word 3 for here comes more
company. Exit Sile

.« . Emer Oliser. Imow)
Oliw, Good morrow, fairc ones : pray you, (ifyow

Where in cthe Puslews of this Forref}, ftands
A

-
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ep-coat,fenc’d abeut with Oliue-trees.
Ag:; SVcR of his place,downia the neighbor bottom
The ranke of Oziers,by the murmuring fireame
Left on your nght hand,brings Kou to d"‘ lace:
But at this howre,the houfe doth keepe it feife,
There's none wichin.
Ois. Ifthatan eye mayﬁroﬁt by atongue,
Then fhould | know you by defeription, .
Such garments,and fuch yeeres : the boy is faire,
Of femall fauour, and betowes himfelfe
Like anpe (ifter : the woman low
And browner then het brother : are not you
The owner of the houfe I did enquire for ?
Cel, Irisnoboaft,being ask’d,to (ay we are,
Ols. Orlands doth commend him to you both,
And to that youth hee calls bis Rofalind,
He fends thisbloudy napkin; areyouhe?
Rof. 1am: whatmuft we vnderftand by this?
Oli. Someofmy fhame,if you will know of me
What man [ am,and how,and why,and where
This handkercher was tain’d,
Cel. 1prayyoutellit,
Of.. Wheu latheyong Orlande parted from you,
He lefea promifc to returne againe
Within an houre,and pacing through the Forpeft,
Chewing the food of {weetand buteer fancie,
Loc wvhat befell : he threw hiseye afide,
And marke vvhat obie& did prefentic feife
Vader anold Oake, whofe bows were mofs'd with age
And high top,bald with drie antiquitie : '
A wretched ragged man,ore-growne with haire
Lay (leceping on his back ; about his ncck‘c
A greeneand guildedfnake had wreath'd it felfe,
Who with herhead,nimble in threats approach’d
The opening of his mouth : but {odainly
Seeing Oriands, it wnlink’d it felfe,
And withindented glides, did {lip away
Into a bufh, vnder which bufhes fhade
A Lyonnefle, with vdders all drawne drie,
Lay cowching head on ground,with catlike waech
When that the {leeping man fhould Rirse ; for 'tis
Theroyall difpofition efthat bfaﬁ
Te prey en nothing, that doth feeme as dead :
This eene, Orlande did approach the man,
And found it was his brother,his elder brother.
Cel. O I'haue heard him fpeake of that famebrother,
And he did render him the moft vonaturall
Thatliv'd among R men,
0. And well he might fo doe,
For well 1 know he was vnnaturall,
+ Butto Orlends : did heleaue him there
foﬁlt; the fuck’d end hunﬁry Lyonneffe?
Ok. Twice did he turne his backe,cnd putpos'd fo 1
But kindne(e nobler coerchen reuenge,
And Nature fironger then hisiuft occafion ,
Made him gie baceell to the Lyonnefle :
Who quickly fell before him,itr which hurtling
From mifcn(k flumber I awaked, :
Cel. Areyou his brother ?
Ref. Wastyouhersclcu'dy -
Cel. W as't you chat did fo ofc contrive to kill him ?
OK, "Twasl:buttisdotIrIdoenotthime -
Totell you wha | was, fincemy converfion . -
Stfw«edy taftes,being thething Tam, -
Ref, Bufad\ebloodyul’ﬂ ?
Ol. By wd by .

i TV OO

- — et etratm——

When from thefirft to la becwixe vs two,
Teares our recountments had mog kindely bath'd,
Ashow I came inte that Defere place.

Ibriefe, heled me to the gentle Duke,

Who gaue me frefh aray,and enterzaipment,
Commutting me vato my brothers loue s

Who led meinftantly vito his Caye ’

There (tripthimielfe,and heere vpon his arme
The Lyonnefle had torne fome fcth away,
Whichall this while had bled ; and now he fainced,
And cride in fainting vpon Refalinde,

Briefe,I recouer'd him,bound vp his wound,

And after fome fmall fpace,being firong at heart,
Hefent me hither, frangerasIam

Totell this ftory,that you mightexcufe

His broken promife,and to giue this papkin

Dicd in thisbleud, vnto the Shepheard youth,
Thathe in fport doth call his Rofalind,

(el. Why how now Gastmed Sweet Canimed,

O/i. Many will fwoon when they dolook on bloud.

Cel, Thereismereinit; Cofen Gansmed,

Oh. Lookehe recouers, '

Rof. Twould I were at home.

Cel. Wee'lllead you thither:

I pray you will yoa take him by the arme.

Oli. Beofgood cheere youth : you a man?
You lacke a mans hearr,

Rofz Idoefo, I confefleir;

Ab,firra, abody would thinke this was well counterfei-
ted, I pray you tell your brother how well 1 counterfei-
ted : heigh-ho. .

Oli. This wasnot counterfeit, there is too great te-
fimony in your complexion that it was pflivn of ear-
neft.

Ref. Counterfeit, Iaffure you.

Olr. Wellthen,takea good heare, and counterfeit to
beaman.

Rof. SoIdoe: but yfaich, I fhould haue beene a wo-
manby right

¢ol. Come,you looke paler andpaler: pray you draw
homewards : good fir, goe withvs.

Ols. That will I :for I muft beare anfwere backe
How you excufe my brosher, Rofalimd.

Ref. 1{hall deuife fomething: but I pray you com.
mend my counterfeiting to him : will you goe?

Exennt,

e &tus Quintus. Scena Prima,

Enter (lowne and Awdris,

Clow. We fhallfinde s time Awdrie, pacience geo-
tle Awdrie. - -
Awd. Faith the Prieft was good enough, for all the
olde gentlemant fayin g
‘ Clow. Amolt wicked Sic Oliwer, Awdrie, a moft vile
CMar text. But Awdrie, there is 3 youcth heerein the
Forreft layes claime vo yo.
1 Awd. 1,1 know who 'tis : he hath nointereflt in mee
] inthewerld: here comes the man you meane.

e Sl
{0 !&lomuddrinknomtof«a&wu,b,
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2 oo Scena Saeunda,

Aryon ke,

for : we Thall be fleuting : we canneshold.

will. Good cu'n Awdrey. - C

Axd. God ye good euw'n william.

wil, Andgood eu'ntoyou Sird

Clo, Good en'n gentle fiiend..Coner thy head,couet
thy head : Nay prethee bec eouer'd. How oldeare you
Friend? : -

wil. Fiueand twentie Sir.

(/o. Aripesge: Ischy name Piliam?

will. william, (ir.

Clo. Afairename. Was't bornei'th Ferreft heere?

will. 1r,]Ithanke God,

Cle. Thanke God:A goodanfwer:

Artrich?

will. 'Faith fir,{o,{o.

. (te. So,fo,is good,very good,very exccllent good:
and yetit is nor, itis but fo, fe:
Artthou wife ?

will. 1 fir, I haue a prettie wit, -

Cle. Why,thou faift well.I do now resnember a fay-
ing : The Foole doth thinke he is wife, but the wifeman
knowes himfelfe to be a Foole. The Heathen Philofo-
pher, whenhe had a defireto cate aGrape, would open
his lips when he put it into his mouth, meaning there-
by, that Grapes were made to cate, and lippes to open.
Youdo loue thismaid?

wid. Ydofit. -

Clo. Giué me your hand : Art thou Learned?

will, No fir.

Cls. Thenlearne this of me, T o haue, is to haue. For
itis e figurcin Rhetoricke, thatdrink being powr'd eut
of a cup into a glafle, by filling thz one, doth empty the
other. Forall your Writers do confent, that;pfeis hee:
now yeu are notp/?, for l am he. '

will. Whichhe fir?

Clo. He fir, that muft marrie this woman: Therefere
you Clowne, abandon: whichisin the vulgar leaue the
focictie : whichin the boenifh, is companic, of ths fe-
male : which in the common, is weman: whichrege-
ther, is, abanden the {ociety of thisFemale, or Clowne

*{ thou peritheft: or to thy better ynderfanding, dyeit : or

(to wital kill thee, make thee away,tranflate thy hfc io-
to death, thy libertie into bondage : I will dealen poy-
fon with thee, or in batinado, or in Qtecle: T will bandy
with thee in fa¢tion, I will ore-run thee withipolice: 1
will kill thee a hundred and fifty wayes, therefore tiem-
ble and depart.

And. Do good William, D

pill; God reft youmerry fir. Exit

Enter Corm.

Cer. Our Ma'ﬂcr and Miftreffefeekes you: comea-
WaY WAy, | o - L

Clo. Trip Audry, trip Andry,1attend,

) SO R Exeunt

e 3
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Enter Orlande & Oliner. "
Orl. 1s't poffible, thaton{e fitsle acquaintance you
Gronjblikeher ¢ chas,haglesing, you fopuld Jone Wer?

| my troth, we that haue good wits,haue much to anfwet. |

W'

Andleuing woo? and wooing, fhe fhould graunt? And
will you perfeuer to enioy her? '

Ol Neither call the giddineffe ofitin queftion the
pouertic of her, the fmalflcqminunce, my fodaine wo-
ing, nor fodaine confenting : but fay withmee, 1 loue
Alisna : {2y with her, that {lie loues mee ; confent with
both, that we mag enioy each other : it fhallbeto your
good : for my fathers houfe, and all the reuennew, that
was old Sir Rewlands will I cfRate yponyou, and heere
live and die a Shepherd.

Ewter Rofalind.

Orl. You haue my confent.
Let your Wedding be to morrow : thither will I
Tnwte the Duke,and all’s contented followers:
Go you, and prepare Alsena; fort loeke you,
Heere comes my Rofalinde.

Rof. God faueyou brother.

Ol Andyou faire fifter,

Rof. Oh mydeere Orlands, how it grecues me te fee
thee weare thy heartin a fcarfe.

Orl. 1tis my arme, ,

Ref; Ithoughtthy heart had beene wounded with
the clawegofa Lion. :
Orl, Woundedit is, but with the eyes of s Lady.!

Rof. Didyeur brother tellyou how I counterfeyted
to found,when he thew’d me yout handkercher ?

Orl, 1, and greater wonders then chat,

Kof-O, 1 kow where youare: nay, tistrue: there
wasncuer any thing o {odaine, but the fight of twe
Rammes,and Cefars Thrafonicall bragge of I came,(aw,
and ouercome. For your brothet, and my fitter,no foo- |
ner met, but they look'd : no fecnerlook’d, bus they|
lou'd ;no fooner low'd,but they figh'd : no fooner figh'd
butthey ask’d one another the reafon :no fooner knew,
the reafon, but they fought the remedic: and in thefe
degrees, haucthey made 3 paire of flaires to marrisge,
which they will climbe incontinent, or clfe beeinconts-
nent before matriage ; ctheyarein the verle wrath of
love, and they will together.  Cfubbes cannot part
them.

Orl, They thall be married to morrow = and I will
bid the Duke to the Nuptiall. Byt O,how bitter s thing
it1s, to Jooke mto happines through another tmans cies:
by fo much the more fhail I to motrow be.st the height
of heart heawineffe, by how much Ifhal thinke my bro-
ther happie,in hauing what he wifhes tor.

Ref. Why thentomorrow, I cannot ferue your turoe
for Refalind?

Orl. 1canliyeno longer by thinking. ,

Rof: 1will wearic you then no donger withidle tak
king. Know of mechen (fornow I fpeake te fome pur-
pofc)that I know you ste a Gentleman of good conceit:
I {peake notthis, that you fiould besre # good apinion
of my knowledge : infomuch (1 fay) | know yeu arctnei-
ther do I labor far a greater eficcme then may in fome
little meafure draw a beleefe from you, to do your felfe
good, and notto graceme. Beleeue then, it you pleafe,
that ] can do ftrange thin'%. : 1 hewe fince ] wes chree

care old canuerft withe Magitian, moft profound in

Kis Art, andyet not damnable. . If yau do lotte Refaginde

foneere thehars a9 your geRuse cries it aus: when your:

brother marries,(f/ene, foall you marsie her.1 know in-]

to what firaights of Fntawne fhaus dsivies; andic s not,

impoffible to me, if it appeare not ipgonuchicpt toyoti:
to

e G e

R —— s

———T L e onl ae o o s *"

V. i 12—V. ii. 74
222



F ok owf Wz

a e x‘u‘?\-ﬁgv,\q‘u&ﬁy @
Toe

#
2 g

B
gl

As you bike ir. 2

to fether before your eyes to motrow,humare as the is,
snd withoutany dsnger,

Orl. Speak'tt thou in (ober mesnings ?

Rof. Bymy litcldo, whichl tender dcerly, though
1(ay Iama Magtian : Therefore put you in your befta-
ray, bid your friends : for if you will be matried to mot-
row, you fhall : end to Refulind if you will, -

Ewmer Silnins ¢ Phebe.
Looke,here comes a Louer of mine, snd a lover of hers.

Phe, Youth,you haue doric me much vageitienefle,
To fhew theletterthat I wricto you.

Rof. Vcarenotif ] haue tivis mny fudie
Tofeeme defpightfull and vngentle to yous
you are there followed by a fathful fhepheard,

Looke vpon him, louc him : he worthips you.
Phe. Good (hepheard,tell this youth what ‘tis to loue
Sil. Icisto besll madeof ighes and tearcs,

And fo am I for Phebe.

Pbe. And ] for Gamimed,

Orl, Andlfor Refalind.

Ref And Ifor no woman.

Sel, Itistobe all made of faith and feruice,

And fo am for Phebe.

Phe. Andlfor Ganimed.

Orl. And I for Refulind.

Rof. And] for no woman.

S, Itistobesllmade of fantafie, °
All made of paffion, and all made of withes,

All adoration, dutie, and obferuance, -

All humbleoeffe, sll pacience, and impatience,
All puritie, sl triall, all obferuance::

And fo sm 1 for Pbebe.

Pbe. Andfosm [ for Gawimed.

Orl. Andfosm] for Refalind,

Ref. And {o am ] for no woman.

Phe. Ifthis be fo, why blame you me to lowe you?

Sil. 1fthisbefo, why blame youme te loyeyou?

orl. Ifthisbefo,why blame yeume to loue you?

Refc Why do you fpesketoo, Why blame you mee
to loueyou. .

Orl. Toher,thatis not heere,not doth not heare.

Ref. Pray you nb more of this, "t1s L.ke the howling
of lufh Wolues sgainft the Moene : I willhelpe you
it Ican: Iwould loue youiflcould: Tomorrow meet
me altogether: 1 wil masric you, ifever } marrie Wo-
man, and Ile be married to morrow : I willfacisfie you,
if euer Ifacisfi'dman, and you thall beemacried ¢o mor-
row. Iwil content you, if whatpleafesyou contents
you, and you fhal be married tomorrow :  Asyou loue
Rofalmd mect, a8 you loue Pbebe ineet, sndss 11oue no
woman,lic meet : (o fare you wel : Lhaue left you com.
mands,

S« Ilenoc faile, if I lfue,

v

Phe. Norl. 4
Orl. Norl. o Exennt,
Scana Tertia.
r' < J"i ‘
T Enter Clowiss ik Mudrey.
~ Tomorrowis theleyhill day #edrsy, to morow
yig’;e be married. 7l day i

© M, 18 defirc ic with all my hearts and ] hopele is

0o dithenel deflre, to defité to e a wommen of § world? J

Heere come two of the banifh’'d Dukes Pages,
Enter two Pages.

1.Pe, Welmet honeft Gentleman.

Cle. By my troth well met ; come,fit, fir, and o feng.
2.P4. We areforyou, fiti'th middle,

1.l'a. Shal we clap into't foundly, wichout hauking,
or {pitting, or faying we are hoarfe, which arc the onely
prologues to abad voice.

8.Pa, 1faith, y'faith, and bothin atune likeswo
gipficsons borfe.

Song,

Iswas a Louer, and boss laffs,

WwWithabey, aud aho, and & bey womind,
Thato're the greene corne ferlddid paffe,

In sbe pring time, the onely pretiy rang tome,
When Birds do fing bey ding 4 ding ding.
Sweet Louers lowe the primg,
Andtherefore take she prafens trme,
withabey,cra bo,n-{; bey nonmo,
For loms 1acromnedwith the prome,

An ring vime, s,

Betwaene the scres of the Rie,

Wish a bey,and aho (% o bey nonsme :

Thefsprescse Country folks wonid lie,
In fpring time S,

Thus (arrollshey begam that bowre,

O b abiey anda bo, & abeymonswe :

How sbas alifs was but a Flower,
Inpring 1sme, &c.

Clo.  Truly yong Gentlemen, thongh there vvas iir

great maceerin the ditue, yet § note was very vatunabic

1.Pa. youart deceiwd Sir,we keptcine, we lofty. ©

our tume,
Clo. By my troth yes:[ count it but timeloft to bea

facha foolith (ong. God buy you, 1nd God mend! you
voices, Come Audres, Lxeunt.

—— e p—

-—

Scena Quarta.

— -

Enter Duke Semsor, Amy: ns, Lugues, Orlan.
do, Oliuer, Celra,
Du.Sen. Dolt thou belecue Orlands, that the boy
Can doall ttus that he hath promiifed ?

Or/. }fometimes do beiecue, and fomtimes do .nol, !

As thole that feare they hope, and know they feare.
Enter Refalinde, Silusna, & Phebr,
Ref. Patience once morc,whiles our Opadisvrg'ds
You fay,if I biing in your Refalsade,
You wii beftow her on Orlends heere ?
Da.S¢.That would Ihad I kingdoms to give with hr
Rgf-Aud you fay you wil haue her,when I bring by -
Or/, Thatwould I, were I of al} kingdomes King.
Ref. You fay,yow'l martie me,if I be willing.
Pbs, That will 1, (hould I diethe houre after.
Rof. Bucifyou de refule to marrie me,
You'l giue your {cife to this moft fachfull Shepheard.
Pbe. Solsthe bargaine.
Rofe You fay that you'l haue Phebe if the will.

s R,

T T T

e Yo

V. ii. 74—

V.iv. 17

223

Sil. Thoughto haue her and death, were botb ony
thing, ) o
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“ror he durft not giue me the lye dise& : and fo weemes. | °

»-

WP TS IS 7

Keepe you your word, O Duke, to giue your daughter,

'{ Ihaue bin politicke with my friend, {miooth with mine

Ref. 1baue promis'd to makeall this matter cuen

You yours Orlanda, to recciue hus daughter :
Keepe you your word Phebe,that you'l marrie me,
Or clfe refuling ine to wed thie fhiepheard :
Keepe your word Salurss, that you'l marsie her
If fbe refisfe me, snd trom hence I go
To make thefe doubts all cuen. Exit Rof. and Celia.

DmSen. 1dotememberin this fhepheard boy,
Some liuely touches of my daughters favour.

Orl. My Lord, the firft time that [ euer faw him,
Me thought he was s brotherto your daughrer:
Butmy Lord, this Boy 13 Forre R borue,
And hath bin tutor'd in the rudiments )
Of many defperatc fludies, by his vckle,
W hom he reports to be a great Magitan.

Enter Clowne and Andrey.

Ob(¢ured in the circle of this Forueft.

lag. Thereis fureanother flood toward, and thefe
couples are comming tn the Arke. Herce comesapayre
of verie fliange beafts, which in all tongucs, are call’d
Fooles.

(. Salutauion and greeting to you all.

l1ag. Good my Lord,bid him welcome : Thisis the
Motley-minded Gentleman,that 1 have (o oftenmetn
the Forreft: he hath bin a Courtser he {weares.

Cl. 1fany man doubtthat, lethimpurmecto my
purgation, [ haue trod ameafure, 1 haue flatred a Lady,

caemie, I haue vndone three Tailors, . I haue had foure
quarrels,and like to haue fought one.

Jaq. And how wasthattans VS ?

¢le. *Faith we met,and found the quartef was vpon
the {euenth caule,

Iag. How fcuenth caufe? Goodmy Lord, like this
fellow.

Du.Se, Thke himvery well, ,

Clo. God'ildyou fir, I defire you ofthe ke : T prefle
in heere ir,among(t the reft of the Couatry copulatiues
to fweare, and to forfweare, according as inariage binds
and blood breakes : a poore virgia fir,an l-favor'd ching
fir, butmine owne, a poore humour of mine fir, totake
that that no man elfe will :1ichhoneftic dwels ikea mi-
fer fir, in a poore houfe, as yout Peatle in your foule oy
fter, )

Dw.Se. By my faith, heis very fwift,and fententious

Clo. According to the fooles bolt fir, and fuch dulcet
difeafes. . ~

Juq. But for the fewenth caute . Howdidyou finde
the quarrell on the feuenth caufe ?

Cls. Vponalye, feuen times remoued : (beare your
bodie mere feeming Awdry) as thus fir : I did diflike the
cut of 2 certaine Courtscrs beard : he fentme word,if 1
faid his beard was not cut well, hee wasin theminde it
was ¢ thisis call’d the retort courteous, If I fene him
word againc, it was not well cut, he wold {end me word
he cut it to pleafe himfelfe:ths is call'd the quip modeft.

£ ——vryyey

fur'd fwords, and parted.
: ?q. Can you nominate in order now, the degrees of
thelye.

. O fir, we quazzel in print, by the booke : 3syou
haue bookes for good manners : I will name you the de-
grees, Thefirfd, theRetort cousteous: thefecond, the
Quip-modeft : the third, the reply Churlifh:the fourth
the Reproofe waliant ; the fift, the Counterchecke quar:

‘rel{fome : the fixt, the Lye with circumftance: the fea-
.uenth, the Lye dire& : all thefe you may auoyd, butthe
Lye dire& : and youmay suoide thatteo, with anIf. |
knew when feuen Juftices could not take vp a Quarrell
‘but when the parties were met themfelues, on?;( th,,
thought but of an If ; as if youfaide fo, then1 faide fc. ;
and they fhooke hands, and fworebrothers. YourIf, is
the onely peace-maker: much vertue inif.
Iag. 1s notthisararc fellow my Lord 2 He's as good
st any thing, and yeta foole.
Dw.Se.He vies his folly like a flalking-hotfe, and yn.
¢ der the prefentation of that he fhoots his wit,

Enter Hymen, Rofalind, and Celia.
Sesll Mmficke.
Hymen. Técnssthere mirth in heasen,
When eartbly things made canen
artsowe together.
Good Duke recesme thy dasghier,
Hymen from Heasen brougbt ber,
Yeabronght ber hether,
That thow mightfl 10yue his band with bes,
Whofe bears within his b fome is.
Rof. Toyoul giuc ny felte, for 1 anyours,
Toyou I giue my (clfe, for 1 am yours,
Dw.Se I there be tsuth 1 fight,you are my daughier.
Orl. Iftherc be truth in fight,you are my Rofalind.
Phe Iffight & fhape be true, why then my loue sdieu
Rof. llehaueno Father,ifyou be nothe:
Ile haue no Husband, if you benot he :
Ner ne’re wed woman,if you be not fhee.
* " Hy. Peace hoa: 1 barre confufion,
*Tis I muft make conclufion
Of thefe moft firang ¢ cuents :
Here's eight that muft take hands,
Toioyne in Hymens bands,
If truth holds true conients.
Youand you, no croffe fhall pare;
Youand you,arehartin hare:
Y ou, to his loue muft accord,
Orhaue 2 Womanto your [ ord.
You and you, are fure together,
Asthe Wnter to fowle Weather ¢
Whiles s Wedlocke Hymne we fing,
Feede your {clues with queftioning
Thst resfon, wender may dinnnifh
How thus we met, and thefe things finifh.

1againe, it was not well cue he difabled my udgment :
this is called, the reply churlifhaIf agsive it was not weil |
cut, he would snfwer 1 fpake not true: thisis call'd the |
reproofe valiant. 1fagaine, it was not well eut, he wold
fay, Ilie; thisis call'd the counter- checke quetselfome :
and fo ro lye circumftantiall,and the lye dire&, .

l:q. And how oft did you fay his beard was not well I
cut?

Cls. 1durt go no further then the lye circumftantiak

Song. ¢
Wedding 12 great 1unes crowme,
O blefled bond of beord avd bed ;
"T'w Hymen pecples eweria towsle,
Fiygh wedlock shew bo bemored :
Homor , bigh bouer and renowne
To Hymen, God of enerie Towne.

Dw.Se. O my deerc Necce,welcome thou ast teme,
Euen daughier welcome, in no leffe degree,

Phe,
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Phe. 1wil poteate my word, now thou art mune,

Thy faith, my fancic tothee dazk combine.

.. Emter Second Brother.

aBre. Let behaue sidiencé for aword or tvvo:
I smthe fecend fonne of old Sir Rowland,
Thatbring thefe tidings to this tawre affembly. :
Duke Frederick_hearing how that cuerie day '
Men of great worth refortedto this forgeft, .
;‘Addreﬁ amightie powet, which pere op ?a’r.c .
In hisowne condud, pwpofefyroesle "L ., .
"His Brother heere, and put him to the fword.
‘ And to the skirts of this wilde Wood ke came-
Where, mesting with an old Rehigious maa,
Aficer fome queftion with him, wasconueric
Beth from his coterprize, and fiom the worid .
His crowne bequeathing to his banifh'd Broier,
And all their Lands reftor’'dtohimagame
T nat were with himexil'd. Tlisto berue,
1 doengage my lifc.
© PDu,Se. Welcome yongman:
Thou offer & faircly #o thy brothers wedding :
To onc hislands with-held, and ro the other
Alanditfelfe aclarge, a potent Dukedome.-
Fitft, in this Forreft, let vs do thofc ends
That heere vvete well begun, and wel begot
And after, euery of this happic number
That haue endur’d (hrew'd dales, and nights with vs,
Shal (hare the good of our returned fortune,
According to the meafure of their (tates. ,
Meane time, forget this new-falne dignitie, :
And fallinto our Rufticke Reuclrie:
Play Muficke, and you Briccs and Bride-groomesall,
With meafure heap'd inioy, to'th Meafures fall.

lag. Siu, by your patience : if I heard you rightly,
The Duke hath put ona Religious life,
And throwne into neglect the pompous Court.

1 Is b for twe moncths vi€tyail’d : So to your pleafures,

lf@ i,

207

2.Bra. Hehath,

. Ieg, Totsmwill I: out of ehele conucrtizes,
There is much matzer to be heard,andlearn'd N
you to your former Honer, 1bequeach
your patieace, aud your vertue, well deferuesic.
you to a loae, that your true faith doth merit:

“.you to your land, and loue, and greatallies:
you toalong,and well.deferued bed:
Avndyeuto wranghng, for thy louing voyage

1 am for other, thea for doncing meazures.

Do.Se. Stay,Jaques, Ray.

I29. To feeno pathme, I: what you would haue
Tle RRay ro know, at your abandon’d caue. E,xvr.
v Du.Se. Proceed, proceed: weei begin thefe rights
As we dorrufl, they L endin true dclighfs. &m’

Rof- Icasnot the fafhion to fee the Ladie the Eps-
logue: butitisno more vnhandfome, thento teethe
Lord the Proiogue. It it betrae, that good vine needs
nn buih, ‘tus trie, that 2 good play necdes no Epiloguc.
Yt to gi.od winethey do vfe good bufhes : and good
plages proue the better by the belpe of good Epslogues:
! Whatacafeam Iinthen, chatamnesthera goodoE i:
logue, not cannot infinuate withyou in the bcholfco}; 3
good plsy? Jamnotfurnifh’d ikeaBegger, therefore
to begge will not become mee. My w:y is to conjure
you, and le begin with rhe Won:en. Ichargeyou (O
wymcn) for the loteyou bears to men, to like as much
ofthis Play, aspleaicyou: AndIcharge you (Q mm-)
for thg laue you beaze to womien (as | perceiue by your
{impring,nonz of youhates them) that betweenc you
and the women, the play may pleafe, 1f I were a Wo.
man, [ wouid kiffeas many of youss had beards rh3;
pleas’d me, complexions thac:k’d me, and bredihs ;hgt
I defi'de not : And I am furc, as many ashaue pood
beards, or good faces, or fweet bresths,will for mygkind

~ Ly
offer,when 1make curgfie,bid me farewell. Exu

|
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