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Well, thactEnds VWWell.

oA s prim

us. Scenas Prima.

Zwsar yong Bertram Connt of . Roffilion, bis Mathery and
Helsna, Lord Lafew, alim blacke.

CMother.
¢N deliuering my fonne from me, I burica fe~
i -ond husband.
Y Rvf. Andlingoing Madam, weep orcmy
B> thers death anew;but 1 muft attend hisimase-
fties command, to whom [ amnow in Ward, euermore
in lubiettion,

Laf. You fhall find of the King ahusband Madame,
you fir a father, Hethat {o gencrally 1s avall times good,
mult of neccifitie hold his vertue to you, whofe worth
neffe would Ricre it vp where it wanted racher then tack
it where theeeis fuch abundance.

Mo, What hope 1s there of hes Maiefties amendmeut?

Laf. Hehath sbandon'd his Phificions Madam, va-
der whofe praufes he hath perfecuted time with hope,
and finds no other aduanzage in che proce(le, but oncly
the loofing of hope by time.

Mo, This yong Gentlewoman had a father, O that
had, hawiwd apaffegs tis, whofe skiM was almeft as
greatas hishonclhe, had it firerctid fo far, weuld haue
made natuze immortzll,and death fhovld haue play for
lacke of worke. \Vouldtor the Kings fake hee were 11

iing, I thinke 1t wonld be the death of the Kings difealc.

Laf. How call’d yru the man you fpeake of Madam?

Moe. He was famous fir 10 his profeffien, and 1t was
his greacrighttobefo: Gerard de Narion,

Laf. tie wascxcellentindeed Madam, the King very
iatelie fpoke of him admisingly , and mourningly : hee

vaeskillull enough tohaue hw'd (il knowledge could
ye fet v p arainftwortalhtie,

Aof. v Lacis it (ny good Lord)the King languifhes
2

Laf. AV vy Terd

R 17 cdnor fcbefone.

Laf. 1 2 0.1t erenot notuitous AVasthis Gens
dewoman the Dau, 'ter of Gerardde Narbow ? /

Ao, Histole cinidey Lord,znd bequeathed to oy
overlooking. 1 hauethofc bopesof her good, thacker
~ducation promies er difpofinions {hiee mherits,whieh
aakes fausre grfis faircr. for where an vacleane mind cate
ries veituous guahtics, taere commendations go with

wree, therare vert es and trurerseen: inher chey are
s aerte s or tbear Gmplenetfe; 8 ¢ Ceiuc, her honeltie,
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and atcheeues her goodnefle.

Lafew. Your commendations Madam get from her
teares,

Mo.Tis the beft brine a Maidentan feafon her praife
in. Theremembrance of ker father neuer approches her
heart,butthe urrany ot her forrowes takes all huelihood
fropsi her checke.  Nomote of this Helena, gotoo, no
more leaft it be rather thought you affe&t a{orrow,then
to haue

Hell. 1 doeafte€ aforrowindeed, but I baue it too.

L.f. Moderate lamentauionis the nght ot clie dead,
r exceflive greete the enemie to the hung,

Mo, Yiheling be encniic toth.e g reefe, the excefle
makes it foone moreall,

Rof. Maddam Idehire your holic wifl.cs.

L.f, How vaderfland we that @

Mo. Bethoub ek Lertrame, and lucceed thy father.
nmanners as1a thape : chy blood and vertue
\ Contendtor krapire mthee, and thy gonducfie

Share wirhdhiv buthi-nghe. Foeeall tritatew,
l Doe wroe wonene: vesblefor tin e eneme
Rather w povierthienvie s and heepe dhy trrend
Vider thy owne lives key. Be checki ton filence,
‘ But neuer tax’d for ipecchs Whac heaven more wil
l That thee may furmfh, and my piayers piucke downe,
Fall on thy head. Farwell my Lord,
* T1s an vofeaton'd Courtier, goad my 1 o1
Adufewm,

Laf. Hecaonot want the belt
That hall atrend hus loue.

Aie. Heauen bleflc him : Farwell Bertram.

Ro.Thebeft withes that canbe forg'd inyour thoghts
be feruants to you : be comtortable to my mother, your
Mifkris, and make much of her,

Laf. Farewell prettie Lady, you maft hold the cre-
dit ot your father,

Hell. O were thatall, Ithinkenot on my father,
Ang thefe great teares grace hisremembrance more
Thenthote I (hed for him.Whatwas he like?

} 1 haucforgote him, Myimagination
Carries no favour in't but Bertrams,

$.am vndone, there is nohuing, none,

) 1 Bertram be away. ‘Twere all one,

That I fhould louea bright patusculer flaree,
And think to wed it, he 15 {o aboue me

In his brightiadience and colateralllght,
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Muft I be comforted, not in his {ghere ;
Th'ambitienin ey loue thus plagues it felfe ;

The hind that would be mated by the Lion
Muttdic for loue. "Twas prettie, thougha plague
To fec him euerie houre w0 fitand draw
Hisarched browes, his hawking cie, his curles

In our hearzs table : heare too capeable

Of eucric line and tricke of his fweet fauour.

But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancie
Muft{an&ifie his Reliques. Who comes heere?

Enter Parrolles.

One that goes with bim: I lowe him for his fake,
Andyet 1 know himamotasious Liar,

Thinke him a great way foole, {olie a coward,
Yeuthefefixt cuils it fo fit in him,

That they take place, when Verwes Reely bones
Lookes bleaker'th cold wind : withall,full ofte we fee
Cold wifedome waighting on fuperfluous follic.

Par. Saue you faire Queene.

Hel. AndyouMonarch,

Par. No.

Hel. Anduno,

Par. Are youmeditating on virginitie 2 .

Hel, 1t you haue fome ftaine of fouldier inyou: Let
mec aske you s queftion.  Man is enemie to virginitie,
how may we barracado it again@t him ?

Par. Keepehimout, .

Hel. But heaffailes, and our visginitie though vali-
snt, in the defence yetis weak : vafoldtovs fome war-
hike refiftance. :

wr. Thereis none : Man fetting downe before you,
will vndermine you, and blow you vp,

Hel. Bleffe our poore Virginity trom vnderminers
and blowersvp. Isthereno Milirary policy how Vir-
ginsmightblow vpmen 2

Par. Virginity beeing blowne downe, Man will
quicklier be blowne vp :marry in blowing him downe

. Y agsine, with thebreach your 1lues made,you lofe your

. Itisnot politicke, inthe Common-wealth of !

Nature, to preferuc virginity. Loflc of Virginitie, is
rationall encreafe, and there was neuer Virgun gee, ull
virginitie was firft loft. That you weic made of,is met-
tall tomake Virgins. Virginitie, by beeing onceloft,
may be ten times found : by being euer kepr, itis cuer
loft: "tis too cold a companien: Away with't.

Hel. 1will Rand fos’t alirtle, though therefore I die
aVirgin.

Par. There's litde can bee faide in’, ‘tis againft the

| rule of Nature. To fpeake onthe part of virginitie, is

to accufg your Mothers 3 which is mo# infallible dito-
bediense, Hy thas hangs himfelfe is a Virgin : Virgini-
tie hurthers it felfe,end thould be baried in highwayes

{ out of st fan&ified limit, 06 & defperste Offendrefic a-

sinft Nature, Virginitie breedes mites; muchlike 2
ecfe, conflmes it felfe to the very payring, and fo
dies with feeding his owne flomacke. Befides,Virgini-
tieis peeuifh, proud, ydie, made of feife-loue, which
ts the moft inhibiced incheCannon. Keepeitnor,
youcannot choofe but losfe by's, Que with't: within
tea yeare it will makeit felfe two, whichisa goodiy in-
creafe, and the principall it felfe not much the worfe .

Amw&h’:.
i, How might one do fir, telegfeit toher owne
Hking?' ™ ~ |

Par. Letmecfee . Marry ill, to like him thatne’re
wil lofe the gloffe with lying:

itikes. 'Tisa commodit
The longer kepr, the kﬂ{ worth : Off with'e whale ’tis
vendible. Aniwerthetimeof requeft, Vicginitie like
an olde Courtier, weares her cap out of fafhion rich
futed, but vafutcable, iuft like che brooch & the’ toozhz
pick, which were not now:; yourDate is better in your
Pye and your Porredge, thenin yoar cheeke : and your
virginity, your old virginity, is ike one of ougRednch
wither'd peares, it lookes il it eates drily, marry ‘tise
wither'd peare : it was formcrly betrer, marry yet 'tisa
wither'd peare: Will you any thing withat #

Hel. Notmy virginity yet
There fhall your Mafter have a thoufand louss,

A Mother,and a Mifwceffe, and a friend

A Phemix, Capraine, and an enemy, ’

A guide,aGoddefle,and 2 Soueraigne,

A Counfellor.a Traitoreffe, and a Deare :
His humble ambition, proud humility ;

His arring, concard  and his difcord, dulcer:
His faich, his fweet difafter : with a world
Ofprecty fond adoptious chrstendomes
That blinking Cupid goffips. Now fhall ke:
Tknownot whathe Mhall, God fend him welly
The Courts a learming place, and he is one.

Par. Whatonestaith?

Hel. Thatlwith well, tis pitey.

Par. Whats pitty?

Hel. Thacwithing well had not a body in*r,
Which mught be felt, that we the poorer borne,
Whefe bafer (tarres do thue vs vpinwifhes,

Might vvith effe&ts of them follow our friends,
And fhew what vve alone muft chinke, which neer
Returnes vs thankes.

I;fnt:rl’“ge.
Pag. Monficur Parrolles,
My Lord cals for you,
Por, Little Hellew farewell, if I can remember thee,]
will thinke of thee at Cource.
Hel. Monficus Parolles,
chanzable ftarre,
Par. Vider Mars 1.
Hel. Tefpecially thinke, vader Mars,
Par Why vnder Mars 2
Hel. The warres hath fo kept you vnder, thac you
muft needesbe borne vader Maers, '
Par. \Vhenhe waspredominane,
Hel. When he wasretrograde I thinke rathes.
Par. Why thinke you fo?
Hel, You gotomuchbackward when
Par, That's for aduantage,
Hel, Soisrunnng away,
When feare propofes the fafetie :
Butthe compofition that your valour and feare makes
inyou , isa vertue of agood wing , and Ilikethe
weare well,
®arell. 1am fofull of bufipefles, I cannot anfwere
theeacutely : Iwill returne perfe@ Courtier, in the
which my inftrution (hall ferue to naturalize thee, fo
thou wilt be capeable of a Courtiers councell, and vn-
derftand what aduice (hall thruft vppon thee, elfe thow
dieft in thine vnthankfulnes,and thine ignorauce makes
thee away, farewell: When thou mkﬂm , fay thy
praiers : when thou haft none, thy angs:
.3 s

you were botne widgss .

you fighe,

~
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All's Wel that ends Well.

Getthee s good husband, snd vichimashe vies thee:
So farcwelf.

Hel. Our remedies oftin our felues do lye,
Which we afcribe to heauen : the fated skye
Giues vs free {cope, onely doth backward puil
Out {low defignes, when we our felues arc dull,
What powetis it,which mounts my loue {o hye,
That makes mc (ee, aud cannot feede mine eye?
The mightieft {pace in fortune, Nature brings
Td ioynelike, Jikes ; and kifle like nat:ue things.
Impoffivle be firange arcempts to thofc
That weigh their pamesin fence,and do fuppofe
What hath beenc, cansot be. Who cuer ftroue
To thew her menit, thacdid mifie herloue?
(TheKings dileafe) my proic&tnmy decetwe e,
Put iy intents atc tixr, and will nut leaue me. E.ut

Flowrifb Cornets.
Enter the Kmg of Frarce wsth Letters, and
dssers Attendants.

Kng. The Florentines and Senoys are by thicarcs,
Haue feught with equallfortiac; and continue
A brauing warre.

1.Le.G Sousrepogted fir.

Kumg, Nay tis moit credible, weheeterecciue it,
A certaintie vouch’d from our Cofin Awftria,
With caution, that the Flerentire willnioue vs
For fpesdic sy de: whercin our decrcli friend
Preiudicates the butineffe, and would teeme
To hsue vs make demall,

31.Le.G. Ris lous and wifedome
Approu'd fo te yonr Maiclty, may pleade
For ample(t credence.

Kmg. Hehath arny'd our anfwer,

And Florence is deni’de before he comes :

Yet for our Gentlemen that meane to fee

The Twfcan feruice, frecly haue they lcane
To fand on cither patt,

3.Le.E. Tt well may ferue
A nurferie to our Gentrie, whoare ficke
For breatiung, and exploit.

King. What's hic comes heerc,

Enter Bertram Lafew and Pavolles.

1.Ler.G. Iuisthe Count Rofigmolliny good Lord,
Yong Bertram. )
King. Youth, thou bear'ft thy Fachers face,
Franke Nacure racher curious then in haft
Hath well compos'd thec : Thy Fathers morali pasts
Maift thou inherit roo : Welcometo Parss.
Ber. My thaukes and datie are your Mmeflicse
Kin. 1would Ihad that corporall foundneffe now,
As when thy father,and my felte, in friendfhip
Farft tride ous fouldierfhip : he did looke farre
Into the feruice ol the time, and was
Difcipled of the braueft. Helafledlong,
But on vs both die haggifh Age fteale on,
And wore vs ouz ot aét : lumuch repaicesine.

Were in his pride, or fharpnefle ; if they were,

His equall had awak"d them,and his honous
tocke to it {elfe, knew the true minute when

Exception bid him (peake : and acthis time

His tengue obey d bis hand. ‘Who werebelow him,

He vs’d as creatuses of another place,

Audbow’d his eminent top to their low rankes,

Masking them proud of his humilitie,

In their poote praife he humbled : Such a man

Mighe be a copie to thefe yonger times ;

W hich followe d well, would demonfirate themnow

But goere backward.

Ber, His good remembrance fir
Lies richer in yous theughts, then on his tambe :

S0 1n approote iwesnot his Epicaph,
As in your royall fpeech. .

King. Would | were with him he would alwaies (sy,
(Mec thinkes T heare him now)) his plavfive words
He fcatter’d notin eares, buc grafted them
To grow there apd to beare : Let me not liue,

This lns good melancholly oft began
On the Cataftcophie and heele of paftime
When 1t was out : Let me not liue (quoth hee)
{ter my flame lackes oyle, to be the fnufie
Of yonger fpirits, whofe apprehenfiue fenfes
Allbut new things difdsire ; whofe judgements sre
Meete fathers of their garments : whofe conflancies
Expire before their fa&iom : thishe wifh'd.
I agcr hitn, do after himwifhtoo :
Since I nor wax nor home can bring hoine,
I quickly were diffolued from my hiue
To gincfome Labourers roome,

L.z € You'rloued Sir,

They that leaft lend ityou, fhall lacke you firft.

Kim. 16l placelknow't :how long ift Connt
Since the Phyfian at your fathers died ?

He was much fam’d, _

Ber. Son-cfix moneths fincemy Locd.

K. Ifhe were huing, I would try him yet,
Lendme anarme: therelt haue worne me out
With feuerall applications : Natore and ficknefle
Dcbatescae their letiure. 'Welcome Count,

My fonne’s no deerer,
Ber. Thanke your Maiefly,

Flowrify.

Exu

Enter Comnteffe, Stemard, and Clowne. -

Cens. 1 will now heare, what fay you of this gentle-
woman,

Ste. Maddam the care I hsue had to even your con-
tent, T wifh might be foundin the Kalender of my pat
endeuours, for then we wound our Modeftic, snd make
foule the clearnefic of our deferuings, whenof our felues
we publith them.

{om. Whatdec's this knise heere? Get you
firrs: che complsioes 1 beue heard of you 1 de not ali be-
lecve, ‘tis my {lownefle thet I dee not : For I kmow you
lacke 80t fally to commit them, & haue abilicie enough

Totaihe of your good father ; in bis youth o make fuch kneveries youss.

Hehadthe v{ir,wﬁich I can well obfe,;oe | Cle. 'Tis nas valinewn to you Madam, 1 sm a poore

To day in our yong Lords : but they mey ioft .

Tl the;r owne fcotne retutne to them vonosed Coam. Well fie,

Ere they can hide theiz levitic in boneur : Chs, Vo ‘

So like a Courtier, censempt oot bitterneflc Tis net fo well I am peore, though Ilmo% ‘
I.i 233—1.iii. 19
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of the rich ste damn’d,bur if 1 mnay haue your Ladithips
good will tegoe to the world, I;kl thewomanand w
will doe as wemay.

Coun. Wiltthouncedes beabegger?

Clo. 1doebeg your good will in this cafe.

Cox. In what cafe?

Clo, Inlibels cafe aud minc owne : feruice is no heri-
tage,and I thinke 1hall neuer haue the blefling of God,
«ill I haue iffue amy bodic; for they fay barnes ace blef-
fings. ‘

Cow. T cll me thy ccalon why thoe wiltinzrrie?

Cie. My poore bodic Madaws requives ix,Tam drien
onby the flefh, and hee muft needes goe that the diucll
driues.

(. 1sthisall your worthips reafon _

Clo. Faith Madam I haue othres holic reatons, ticihas
they ate.

Can. May the world know them »

Cls. Y haue beene Madam a wiched creaiuie, asyou
and all flefh and blood are,and indeede ] doe marnie that
! may repent.

. Cew. Thymarriage fooner then thy wickedneffe.

Cis. 1amourt afriends Madam, and Thopeto biue
firends for my wiues fake.

Cow. Suc- fireadsare thine enemies knaue,

Cle. Yate fhailow Madamn great fuends, forthe
knaues come to doe that foz ine which I ama wearnie of :
he that eres my Land, (pares hy teame, and giues mec
Jeaue to Jonethecrop: if I behis cuckold hees iy
drudge ; he thatcomforts my wite, is the cherifler of
my fleth and biood; hee that chenfhes my flcfh and
B'sod,Joues my flefh and biood; he thatlonesmy flefh
and bleod is my fricad-ergo he that kiffes my wifc s my
friend :if men could be contenied tobe whatthey are,
there were ne feare in marriage , for yong Charbon the
Puritan, 2nd old Perfam the Papift, how fornere therr
heares arc fcuer'd in Religion, their heads are both vne,
they ma{;oulc horns together like any Deare i'th Herd.

Cow. Whltthot cuerbeafoule mouit'd and calum-
nious knave?

Clo. A Prophet 1 Madam, ané I fpeake the truth the
nexe waie, for  the Ballad will repeaze, which men full
true thai! finde, your mariiage comes by deflinic, your
Cuckew fingsby kinde,

Con, Cet you gone firJle calke with you more anon.

S:ew, May it pleale you Madam, thathecbid Helew
come to you, of Lier 1 am to fpeake,

Con. Sirza icll my gentieweman I would fpeake with
her. Feflen { eaue,

Clo. Washis fate face the caufe, quoth (he,

Why the Grecians [acked 7 roy,

Fond done,done, ford was this King Priaes ioy,

With that fhe fighed as fhie food bus

Anddswc thisfentence then, among nine bad ifone be
good, smong nine bad f one be good, there’s yet one
good inten.

Cow. What,cre gou din tennef you corrupt the fong
firra,

Cle. Onegood womanin ten Madam,whichis s pu-
vifying ach’ fong : would God would ferae the world fo
ailiheyec. e, weed finde no faulc with the tithe woman
ifI were :hc Parfon,one inzen quath a? and wee might
haues good woman barne but oi¢ euerie blazing Rarre,
ot stan esrthquake. ‘twould mend the Lotzeriewell, &
man may draw his heart sut cre 2 plucke one.

Cow. Youie begone fir knaue,and doe ds | command
you?

Al Wellthat ends el
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Cle. That man fhould be sc womans command, and
yet no hurt done, though honeftie be 1o Puritan, yet
iz will doe no hure, it will weare the Surplis of huanlirie
ouer the biacke-Gowne of a bigge heart : I am go.
ing forfooth, the bufineflc is for Helew te come hither,
Exit.

Con. Well now.

Stew. 1 know Madam you loue your Gentlewoman
inturely,

Cow. FaithIdoe:ker Fatherbequeath’dhertomee,
and fhe her felfe withouc'other aduancage, may lawfule
lie make uitle to as much loue as fhee fa'.ndes, there is
more owing her then 1s pad, and more fhallbe paid
her then thecle demand.

Stew. Madaw, I wasvirie late more neercherthen
i thiuke flice wiflic mee’, alone thee was, and did
communicate tg her felfe her owne words to her
ownc carcs, fheethonght, I dare vowe for her, they
touche not ame franger fence, her matter was, fhee
loned your Sopne; Foreune fhee faid was no god.
defle, that had put fuch difference berwixe thar wwo
clates . 1 oue 1o god, thar would not excend hismighe
onciie, where qualiticy wese leueil, Queene of Vir.
zins, that would fuffer her poore Knight furpris’d
without refuue in the firft affaule or ranfome afeer.
wird: This fhee deliuer’d 1n the moft bitter touch of
foriowthatere ] heard Virgio exclaimein,which Theld
my dntic fpeed:ly to acquaint you wathall, fichencein
:hr‘ lofie ibatmay happen, it concernes you fomething
toKiowit,

Cos. Y ou bzue difcharg'd this honeillie, kccpe it
to your lelfe, o.anse iikel:hcods in“orm’d mee of this
beiore, which hung fo tottring in the ballauce, that
I could ncithar beicene nor mifdoube : praie you
leauc mee, $ii this in your bofome, and I thanke
you for your honeft care ; I will fpeake with you fur-
ther anon. Exst Stuward,

Enter Hellew,

~Old Con, Luenfortvvas vwith me when I was
!t eucr vveare nawures, thefe are ours,thistherne
Dothte our Roie of youch righlie bciong
Our bloud tovs, this te vur blood is borne
tisthefhow, ard ‘eale of natures troch, ’

Whese loues tirong pafficn is inpreftin youth,
By our remembiances of daies forgen,

Such were our faults, cr then we thoughe them

Her eicis ficke on'e, [ obferye hee n:wﬁ. ¢ nene,
H:ll. Whatis your pleafuie Madam ?
0l.Con, Youknow Hellen ay 3
Hell Mine honsrable Mifir;s.

Oi,(w. Nay amocher, why not & mother ? when I
fed a mother .

Me thought you iaw s ferpent, what’s in mother
Thacyou Rarcatie? 1 fay Jamyeur mother.
And put youinthe Catalogue of thofe ’

That were cawombead mine, "tis often {eene
Adoption ftriucs vvsth natusc,and choife breedes
A natinc fip 10 ve trom forraine {eedes :
You aere oppreft me with s mothers gro
Yecl nprfﬁe t0 youamothers cm.‘ e
Gods mercie maiden) dosit curd thy blood

o fay T am thy mother? yvhat®s the marcer
Thac this diﬂcmpcng meflenger of wee 2 !
3

yong:

mother toyou.

(2
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234 All'sWellthat ends Well.

T he manic colour’d ins rounds thine cye?
Why,that you are my daughter?

Hell. Thatlamnot,

0/d.Cow. 1 fay | amyour Mother,

Hell. Pardon Madam,

Thie Count Ro/ilion caunot be my brotter
1 am from humble,he trom honored name :
fNoneoievponiny Parents, his all noble,
i My Mafter,my deere Lord heis and [
His feruant hue, and will his vatiall die :
He muft net be my brother.

Ol (. Nor 1 your Modher,

Hell. Youare my mother Madam,would you were
Sothatmy Lord your fonne were not my brother,
Indeede my mother, or were you both our mothers,
I care no more for, then I doc for heauen,

Sol were not hus fifter,cant no other,

But I your daughter,he mu@t bemy brother.
Old.Cow. Yes Heliew,you might be my daugheerinlaw,

God fhield you meane 1t not, daughter and mother

So flriue vpon your puiic ; vvhat paleagen?

My feare hath cacclit your fondnefle! now | fee

The miftric of your louclineffe,and findc

Your {alt teares head, now toall fence tis groffe :

You loue my fonne,inuention s atham'd

Againftthe proclamatioa of thy paffion

To fay thou dooft not : therefore tell metrue,

Buttell methen 'tis fo, for looke, thy cheekes

Confeffe it ‘tontooth to th’other,and thine cies

Secit fo grofely fhowne in thy behauiours,

Thatin their kinde they fpeake 1c, onely linne

A ndhellifh obftinacie tye thy tongue

That truth fhould be fulpe&ed, fpeake it fo?

If it be fo,you haue wound a goodly clewe :

Ifit be not, foifweare’thow ere I charge thee,

Asheauen thall warkein mic for thine availe

To tell me truclie,

Hell, Good Madam pazdon me,

Cex. Doyoulouemy Sonne?

Hell. Your pardou noble Miftris.

Cow, Loueyou mySonne?

Heid. Docnot you loue him Madam?

Cou. Goenotabout;my loue hathin:abond
Whereof the world takes note : Come, come,difclofe :
The fate of your affeétion,for yous patfions
Haue tothe tuil appeach’d,

Hel. Then1confefle
Here onmy knee,beto:chigh heauenand you,
That before you, and i:ext vato high heauen, i loue your

Sonnc:
My friends wese poore but honeft,fo’s my loue :
Be not offended,tor it huzts not him
That heislou'd of me ; I follow him not
By a1y token of prefumptuous fuite,
Not would I bauchim,till | doe deferuehim,
Yet neuer know how that defert fhouldbe :
I kanow !loue in vane, firiue againft hope :
Yetin this captious,and incemible Siue.
I ftill pouic in the waters of my loue
And 12cke not to boofe fisli; thus Zndra like
Religious in mincert ot, I adore
T he Sunnc that lockes vpun bus worfhipper,
Rut knowes ofkim no more. My deercft Madam,
Let not your hate ircountar with my loue,
For lowng where you doe 5 butif your fclfe,

1\ hefz aged honoreites avertuous youth,

- ~omwm

Dideuer, in fo true a flame of liking, .
Wifh chaflly,and loue dearely,that your Iiies
Was both her {elfe and loue,O then giue pictie
Toher whofe ftate is fuch,that cannot choofg:
But lend and giue where fhe is fure to Joefe ;
That {cekes not to finde that, her fearch implies,
Butriddle like,liues {weetely where fhe dies.

Ces. Had you not lately an intent,{peake truely,
To goeto Pard?

Hell Madam1had.

Ces Whercforedtell true,

Hell. § will tell truth. by grace it felfe I fweare:
You know my Father left me fome prefcriptions
Ofrareand prouw’d effe@ts, fuch as hisreading
And manifeft experience, had colle&ed
For generall foueraigntic : and thathe wil'd me
In heedefull'ft referuation to beftow them,
Asnotes,whofe faculties inclufiue were,

More then they were in note: Amongft thereft,
Thereis aremedie,approuw’d,fet downe,
To cure the defperate langusthings whereof
The King istender’d loft,
Con. T'his was your motiue for Parss, was it fpeake?
Hel. My Lord,your fonne,made me to think ef this;
Elfc Par» and the medicine,and the King,
Hudfromtt e conuerfation of my thoughts,
Happily beene abfent then,
Cos. Butthinke you Heflew,
Ifycu fhould tender your fuppofed aide,
He would receiue st He and his Phifitions
Are ot aminde, he,that they cannet helpe him :
They,that they cannot helpe, how fhall they credit
A poore vnlearned Virgin, when the Schooles
E nGowd'd ot their doétrine, haue left off
The danger to it felfe,

Hell. There’sfomething in't
Morcthen my Fathers skill,which was the greatft
Of hus profeflion, that his good receips,

Shalltor my legacie be fanétified

Byth'luckieft (tars 1n heauen, and would your honot
But g meleauetotise fuccefle, I’de vencure

‘I ne well loft life of mine, on his Graces cure,

By fuch a day,an houre.

Ceu, Doo'ft thoubelecue's? :

Hell. 1Madamknowingly,

Cow. Why Hellen thou {halt haue my leaue and loue,
Meancs and atrendants,and my louing greetings
Totho‘eof mine in Court, lle ftaie at home
AndpraieGeds bleffing into thy attempt :

Begon to morrow, and be fure of this,
What I can helpe thee to thou thalt not miffe.  Exenst.

Aelus Secundus.

Enter the King with dimwersyong Lords taking loane for
the Florentine warve » {ount, Refle, and
Parvelle:, Eiorifl Cornsts,

Kmg. Farewell yang Lords,thefe warlike principles
Doe ngt throw fron you,and you my Lords farewell :
Share the aduice betwixt you, if boch gaine, all
The guift doth ftrerch it felfeas tisrecein’d,

And 1s enoughfor beth.

Lord,G. 'Tis out hope fie,

Afer
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After well entred fouldiers, to returne
And finde your grace in health,
King. No,no, it cannot be; and yet my heart
Wil not confeffe he bwes the mallady
That dothmylife beficge : farwellyong Lords,
Whether I line or die, be you the {onnes
Of worthy Frenchmen tlec higher Italy
(Thofe bated thatinherit but the fall
Of the lat Monarchy) {ee that you come
Not to wooc honour, but to wed it, when
The braueft queftant fhrinkes: finde what you (ecke,
That fame may cry you loud: I fay farewell.
L.G. Health 2t your bidding ferue your Maicfly.
Kmg. Thefe girics of Italy,take heed of them,
They tay our Fiench,lacke langusge to deny
i they demand :bewarcof being Captiues
Before you ferue, _
Be. Our hearts receiuc your warnings.
Kmg.Farewcll, come hether to me.
1.Lo.G. Ohmy fweet Lordyyou wil ftay behind vs.
Parr. *Tisnot his fault the fpark.
2.Le.E. Oh'tis braue warres.
Parr. Moft admirable, haue feene thofe warres.
Reffif. 1am commanded hete,and kepta coyle with,
Too young,and the next yeere,and 'tis too early.
Parr. And thy minde flandtoo't boy,
Creale away brauely. -
Reffill. 1(hal Ray here the for-horfe toa (mocke,
Crecking my fhooes on the plaine Mafonry,
Till honour be bought vp, and no {word worne
Buc one to dance with: by heauen,Ile ftealc awsy.
1.Le.G. There'shonour:nthe theft.
Parr. Commit it Count.
2.Le.E. 1 am yous acceffary,and (o farewell.
Ref. 1 grow to you,8 ourpastingisa tortur’d body.
t.Leo.G. Farewll Capraine.
2,Le.E. Sweet Mounfier Paroles.
Parr. Noble Herees ;my fword and yours are kinae,
ood fparkes and luftrous,a word good mettals. You
ﬁull finde in the Regiment of the Spinij, one Captaine
Spwrio his ficatrice, wich an Embleme of warre heere on
his Ginifter cheeke ; it was thiis very fword entrench'd it :
fayto himI liue,and obferue his reports for me,

Lo.G. We (hallnoble Captaine. ~-
Parr. Mars doate on you for his nouices, what wiil
ye doe?

Roff. Stay theKing.

Parr. Vic a more fpacious ceremonie tothe Noble
Lcrds, you haue reftrain’d your felfe within the Lift of
too cold an adieu : be more cxprcfﬁuc to them for they
weare themfelues in the cap of the time,there do mufter
truc gate; eat, fpeake, end moue vnder the influence of
the moft receiu’d ftarre, and though the dewll leade the
mealure, fuch are to be followed: after them, and takea
more dilated farewell, -

Kof. AndIwtlldoefo. '~ ,

Parr. Worthy fellowes, and itke to praoue moft 6-
newic fword-men. : " Exennt,

.\"', t"”Lt’:( .. ey .

Lof. Pardanpiy Lerd o - mee angd for my tidings.

s R':‘vg. Tle feethectofland vp. .- - (pardon,

s doaf. Then heresaman Gapdgshas b broughthis

Twould you had koeel'd my L ?. ke m .

Andtl’uutmybiddinf you covid{o flan v'f. R
Kigg. 1 would 1 had, {o Thad broke thy pate

* A fenceleflc helpe,when helpe paft fence we deeme ; :““’f’ F

C 23y
And sske thee mercy for'. : T

Laf. Goodfaith s-croffe,butmy good L el
Willyou be cur’d of your inﬁrmi:{cg od Lord 'dis thas,

King. No.

Lnf{ O will you eatno grapes my royall foxe ?
E'cs but ){109 will‘;:Zi noblegrapes, and if -

y royall foxe could reach them:] haue iy ici
That’s able to breath lifeinto a flone, eloenamedicine
Quicken a rocke,and make you dance Canari
With fprightly fire and motion, whefe fimple touch
Is powerfull to arayfe King Pippen, nay
To giue great (harlsmasne a pen in’shand
And write to her aloue.line,

King. Whacheris this?

Laf. Why dottor fhe: my Lord,there’s oneartrig’d
If you will fee her: now by my faith and henour ’
If ferioufly I may conuay my thoughts ’

In thismy l:ght deliverance, I haue fpoke
With one, that in her fexe, her yeeres,profeffion,
W ifedome and conftanty,hath amaz’d aree more
Then I dare blamemy weakenefle : will you fee her &
For that is her demand,and know her bufinefie?
That done,laugh well stme, .
King. Now good Lafew, '
Bring inthe adwiration, that we withthee  °
May {pend our wondet too,orteke offthine
By wondring how thou cookftit,
Laf. Nay,Ilefityou, -

Andnot beall day neicher. - oo N
Kg. Thus he his (peciall nothing cuer prologues.. .
Lef. Nay, come yop‘tt waies, - B cuerprologo L

Ewter Hellen. ‘

King. Thishafte hath wingsindeed,

L«f. Nay, come your waies ,

Thisis his Maieftie, fay your mindeto him,

A Traitor you doelooke like, buc fuch traicors

His Maiefty feldome feares, 1am Creffeds Vacle,

'Ihaxt darell;nue fswo together, far you well, ’ Exis

ing. Now faire one,do’s your bufines § '

Hc{ Imy good Lord , d e fallow vs?
Gerardde Nurfon was my father,

In what he did profefle, well found.
wa. Tknew him. ’

Hel. Therather will Ifpare my praifes towards him
Knowing him s enoughi : on’s bed of death '
Many receits he gaue me, chicflieone, ’
Which as the deare R iffue of his prattice
And of his olde experience, thonlie darling
He bad me Rore vp, asatriple eye, !
Safer thea mine owne two : more deare I haue fo
Andhearing your high Maieftieis touche ’
With that malignant caGfe, wherein the honour
Of my deare fathers gift, Rands cheefe in power
I cometo tender it, and my appliance, ’
Withall bound humblenefle. ,

King. Wethanke you maiden,

But may not be {o credulous of cure,

W hen our moftlearned Doctors leauevs, and

The congregated Colledge haue concluded,-

Thatlabourmg Art can neyer ranfome natyré

From her inaydible eftate : I fsy we muRt nes.

So ftaine ouriudgement, or carrupt otir hope,

To proflitute our palt-cure malladie. -

Toempericks, or to diffeuer {o

v

l

- .

Our great felfe and our credip, £ ptteeme

‘Hel. !y
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All's Well thasends Well,

Hell. My dutie thea fhall pay me for my paines
1 wili no moze enforce mine officconyou ,
Humbly intreating from your royall thoughts,
A modeftone to besre mebackeagaine,
Kmg. 1cannot givetheelefle to be cal'd gratefuli:
Thou thoughtft tc helpe me, and fuch thankes 1 giue,

1 As aneneere deathtothole rthat wifh him line:

Bur what at full [ know, theu knowf no pat,
Iknowing allmy penil,thou no Are.
Fell. Whatlcandoe,can doenohurttotry,
Since you fec vp your reft ‘gainftremedic:
He that of greareit woi ks is finifher,
Oft does them by the weaket minifter:
So holy Writ, in babes hath iudgement thowne,
When Iudges hauebin babes; great fiouds haue flowne
From fimple {ources : and grear Seaz haue drjed
When Miracles hauc by the great’{t beene denied.
Oft expe&arion fuiles, and moft oft there
Whete mottit promifes : and ott 1 bits,
Where hope is coldef}, and defpaire meft fhifts.
King. 1 muftnotheare chee,fare thes wel kind maide,
Thy paines not vs'd, muft by thy felte be paid,
Proffers not tooke,seapethanks tor cheir reward,
B! Infpired Merit {o by breathis bard,
1t i3 a0t fo with bim that allthings knowes
Astis with vs, that iquare our guefle by fhowes:
But moft ir is prefumption in vs, when
The help of heauen we count the agt of men.
Deate fir,to my endeavors giue confent,
Ofhesuen,not me, make an experiment,
1 am not an ImpoRrue, that proclaime
My felfc again® the leuill of mineaime,,
Butknow I thinke,and thinke L know moft (ure,
My Artis sot paft power,nor you paft cure
Ksmg  Artthouio confident? Within what fpace
Hop'(fthou my cure?
Hel. The greateft gracelending grace,
Etc twiceihe hiotfes of the funne thall bring
Theur fiery torcher his duraalinng,
Frciwice in murke and occidentall dampe
L0t Hefpersa hath quenciy'd her fleepy Lampe:
Or foure and twenty iimes the Dylots glafle
Hath told the theeuith minutes, how they pafle:
Whaus infirme trom your found parts fhall flie,
Mealth fhall bue tree, and (ickenefletreely dye.
Kirg, Vpon thy ceriainty and confidence,
‘What dar’®} thou venter ?
Hill Taxeotimpudence,
A fhumpets boldactle, 3 divalged fhame
‘I raguc’d by odious ballads : my mizidens name
Seard otherwife, ne worfe of worft extended
v ithvildef torture, et my life be ended
Em  Marhioks in thee fome blefled {piric doth fpeak
tHrspowefulliound, w.thin an organ weake s
Andwharimpofhbilicy would flay
Tn common {cnce. fence fates anocher way :
Ty biteis derre, forall that iife canrate
\Waith name of life, inthec hath eftimace.
Y outh, beauty,wifedome, courage, all
That happines and piume, can happy call:
Thou rhes to hazard, needs muft inumate
<% o fionze, or monfirons defperate,
< peevprsétifer, thy Poyhicke iwill try,
' hatmem@ers thine owne deatht ] die,
tiet §T1 breake time,on flaxch ia propesty
et bipoRe, vapictied leemedie |

c e e e mrm st . L e - -
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’ And well deferuw’d: not helping,death’s my fee,
Butif L helpe,what doe you promife me.

Kin. Mzke thy demand.

Hel. Butwill youmake iteuen?

Kin, 1by my Scepter,and my hopes of helpe,

Hel, Then fhalt thou giue me with thy kingly hand
What husband in thy power I will command :
Exempted be fromme the arrogance
To choofefrom forth the royall bloud of France,

My low and humble name to propagate

With any branch or image ofPthy Rate :

But fuch a one thy vaffall,whom [ know

Is free for meto aske, thecto beftow.

Kin. Heereis my hand, the premifes obferw'd,

Thy will by my pecformance fhal! be ferv’d:

So make the choice of thy owne time, for 1

Thyrefolv'd Parient, onthee fhill relye:

More fhould I queftion thee, and more Imuf,

Though moreto knew, could not be more ta truft:

From wheace thou camn ft,how tended on bucreft

Vnqueftion’d welcome, and vndoubred blz(l,

Giue me feme helpe heere hoa, if thou procezd,

As high as word, my deed fhail match chy deed.
Flor:th. Evit.

Enter Comnteffe and Clowne,

Lady. Come con fir, 1 thall now putyou tothe herght
of yeur breeding,

Clown. 1 will fhew my felfe highlyfed , and lowly
taught, 1 knowmy bufine(fe 1s buc to the Court.

Lady. Tothe Court, why what placemake you fpe-
ciall, when you put off chat with fuch contempe, butto
the Caune?

Clo. Truly Madam, sf God haue lent 2 man any man-
ners, hec may eatilie put it off at Court : hee that cannot
makealegge putoft’s cap, hifflc his hand , and fay no-
thing, hasneither legge, hands, hippe, nur cap ; and in-
deed {ucha fellow, to fayprecifely, were nozforthe
Couit, But forme, I haue an anfweie will ferue all men.
¢ Lady. Marry that’s a bounnfull anfwere that fies all

ucthions.

(Ye. Ttislike a Barbers chaire that fics all buttockes ,
the pin buttocke, the quatch-buttacke, the brawn but-
tocke, or any buttocke.

Lady. Will your anfwere feruc fit to all quefticns ?

(lo. Asfitasten groatsis for the hand of an Autur-
ey, ss yaur French érownc for your raffety punke , as
7165 ruth for Tems fore-finger,as apancakefor Shroue-
tucf{day, a Morris for May-day, as the naile to his hole,,
the Cuckold to his hore, asa {colding queane o 2
wranghng knaue, as the Nuns lip to the Friers mouth,
i nay as the pudding to his skin,

Lady. Haue you, 1{ay,an anfwere of fuch fitnefle for
ali queltion-?

Cla, Frombelow your Duke,to beneath your Con-
ftable, ic will fic any queftion,

Lady. Ttmuft be an anfwere of molt monftrous fize ,
thac muft fic all demands.

Clo. Bucsmifllcneicher in good faith, ifthe learned
fhouid fpeake truth ot it : heere it is,and all that belongs
to't. Askemeeif Iam s Couruer, it {hall deecyouso
harme ro leaine.

Lady. Tobe youngagameif wecould Iwillbees
foelein queftion , hoping te bee che wifer by your ai-
fwer,

Lddy,

— e e
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La. 1ptayyou fic,ave you s Courticr »
Clo. O Losd fir theresa imple putting off : more
mote, a hundred of them, "
Le. Sw12m apoorcfidind of yeurs, thatlouesyou,
Clo. O Lord fir, thicke, shicke, fpare not me,
La. Tchbuke By, you can cdtenone of this homely
meate
Cto. O Loud fir; nay pueme too's, I warrant you,
La. You v.cre lately whipt fir as thinke.
Cle. O Lotd fir, {paré not me.

-

{parcnat me: Ipdeed yout G Lotd Fir, 15 very feauent
to your w‘nifg? : you ivould anfwere very well toa
whipping if vod were butbound too?,
_ o, inerehad worte lueke in my life in my O o:d
fir: I {ee things may feruelang, buc nor ferve sucr

La, 1 plag the noble hutiite wih chet e, to enfer.
taineit fomerriiy with a foofe,

Clo, Olord 1y 8" y-hie 1 ferucr weliagen.

La. Angeadiicie your bntinde: mne }{c.’lmnhis,
Ac-dvegehereo a nrefent anfwer backe,
Commend me to my kinfiuen, zud my foune,
Tors 6 not agh

C'o Not osuch com sohinon to them.

L1 Netmuchaployemen for you, you vnder-
end me.

(fe Mofl fumtfully, lam chere, before my legeas.

L= Haft youagen. T T Exennt

Enter Connt Lajew and Pavolles.

Ol La*. Theyfayauracles are paflt, and we haue our
Phulolephicail pirions, to make moderoe and famiac
things {unciivaall ind canlvielle. Henee 1sir,thar we
matecr fies of teriours cnconang our felues ioto fec-
ming knowledae, v hien vz fhould fubmyt our felues 1o
zn vuknowae feare,

Par. Wiy 'tischeraref argument of wonuer, tha:
hath {10t ous 0 out latter times

Fof. Ardfo’us,

O/ Laf. Tobe relinguihtofthe Ariite
Par. Solfaybothotaalonand Perciliv.
* OLLaf Ofallthelenncd mdaus! e e elices,

Par. RighiicTizy,

i L4l Thatgruehimoatiocrreadle,

Par. Why there 't fo Dy broo.

Oid.ar Not ’

Par. Kichrre cweicamanaffurd ~¥a——

O a7 Vioe. wneife,and fare death

Par. Ivf youtay weli:fowonld Thave £,

O!.Laf. 1 maytuivicy stisanoneltics e woeslh

Par. Itisindezdefyouw. Thace i fhovioogton
thall readc itso whatdo y= call there.

Ol.Laf. Athewingof ahcaveniy cffcétinan enrh
Iy /‘-ékor.

2ar. That'sic, T would baue {aid, the verie (ame
(3{.Laf Whv your Dolphinisnotiufhier: fore mee
1 peakeinmichpedts

2o Nay’us ftaange, ’tis very ftraunge, thatis the
breete 210 the tedious of i, and he’s of a moft facinen-
ous ipii, that will notacknowiedgeitto be thewe—

O/,Laf, Veryhand of heauen.

Par. 101 Gy.

Ol Laf. Inamolt werke ~mmmien

Par. And debile min:fter great power, grear tran-
cendence,which fhould indeede give vs s further vie o

N

.

A
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L4, DecyoucricO Lotd fir at your whipping, and

- e

ends Well. 237

be made, then alone the recou’ ry of;mihg,zs to bee
Old Laf, Genenally thankfult,

Erter K ing, Helen, and attendant s.

Par. 1 wauld haue faidic, youfay well: heera comes
the King.

OlLLa«f Lufuque,asthe Dutchmaniaes: ilefikea
maide the Better whil'it I hauea toothin tny head:why
he'sable to leade her a Carranto.

Par. AMor ay vinager,1s mot this Helen$

O!.Laf, Forc God { thiuke fo,

Kimg. Goecail before mee all the Lordsin Court,
$rtiny prelcrwer by thy patients fide,

Aadvachthis healehfull hand whofe banithe fence
Thev biafirepeal’d, a fecond timereceyue

Ve ovlirmaiion of my promis'd guift,

Which but attends thy namirg,

Futer 3 or 4 Locds.
Faire Marde find forh thine eye,tins youdhful! paiceld
OfNoble Barchellors, (tand at my beftowing,
Qe whom betl Soueraigric power, and fathers voice
i bauc to viesthy travke cleétion make,
Thou haft power to chooie, and they none totoifake,

I1l To cach ot you, onetaire and vertucus Miltsis;,
Lail when lone pieafe , marryroeathbutoue.

Old L.of, T'de gine bay cuitail, an i hae tormerure
My mouth no wiore were brokeu then thefe boyes,
And ware as Lide beard.

King. Peinlcthemvwell
Not ene of thofe, bue hiad a Nobie futher

She addrees kev 10a Lovd,

He!l. Gentanen, hesuen hath through me, yeftord
the king to health,

Ad Wevader(tand ic, and thanke heauen for vou.

I, Taxa fimpie Mawde, and therein w calthiett
Thae tprocet, Hampiy ama Maide :

Plevieirvouvr daietlie, Thaue dooc already -

The B'uthran my dheches thus whiiper mee,

We biuti that thou fhould® chooie, butbeietufed ;
Terthewhire Jzah feonthy cheeke for suer,
Wedlinaecom theeagane,

K. Makechofe and tee,

Vo (inae i Teng, (hong all his love in mee,

Pl Now ' Despomid y Al doJ Ay,
Andunmpasitcue, thacGod molt high
Domy fiahes flircame : Sor,wil you heare my fuitc 2

1.Lo And guanuir,

Bel. ‘Thankes iz all the reft is mute, '

CLL o Thidsether be mchischoife, thenthrow
Amef-ace for moy Life,

Hel Thahonor Gie that flames in your fiire eyes,
Before Tipeake too threavmnglyreplies :

I anic i the your tortanes swentie numes aboue
Her thac fo vvithes, aud her humble loue,

+ Lo. Nobccterif youpleafc.

Hele My wilbrecewve,

Which greatloue graug, and fo T takie my leaue.

O!.L4f. Doallthey deme her? And they were{ons
of mue, I'de haue them whip'd, or I wouid fend them
to’th Turketo make Eunuches of.

Hel. Benotafraid that I your hand thould take,

Ile ncuer doyou wrong for your owne fake:
Bleffing vpon your vowes, and in your bed
Finde fairer fortune, if you cuer wed.

l

\

O/4 Laf, Thefc boyes are boyes of Ice, they'le none

haig
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s W ell that exeds W eld. 1

haue heere ¢ fure they are baflards to the Englifh, the
Frenchnere got em.

La. Youaretoo young, too happic,andtoo good
To make your felfe a forine out of my biood.

4.Lerd. Faire one, 1 thinke not fo,

Ol.Lord There's one grape yet, 1am fure thy father
drunke wine, Butifthou be'tt not anaffe, I am a youth
of fourteene : I haucknowne thee already.

Hel, Idarenot fay Itake vou,butl giue
Me and my fervice, euer whilft 1 line
Inte your guiding power : This 1s the man.

g(:’ug. Why thes young Bertram take her fhee’s thy
wite.

Ber. My wifemy Leige? I (hal befeech your highnes
Infuch a bufines, giue me leave to vie
Thehelpe of minc owne cies.

King. Know'ft thou not Bertrams what fhee ha's
done for mee ?

Ber. Yes my good Lord, but neuer hope to know
why I fheuld marrie her.

King. Theukoow'lt fhee ha's rais'd me from my fick-
! . '

7 Ber. Butfollowesitmy Lord, tobring me downe
Muft an{wer for your raifing? I knowe her well :
Sheehad her breeding at my fachers charge:

A poore Phyfitians daughter my wife? Difdsine
Rather corrupt me cuer,

Kmg. Tisonely title thou difdain® inhes,the which
Icanbuildvp : feange is it that ous bloods
Of colour, waight, and heat, paur’d all together,
Would quite confound diftintion: yet flandg off
In differences fo mightie. If the bee
All that is vertuous ( faue what thou diflik't)
A poore Phifitians daughter, thou diik’@t
Of vertue for the name : but doe not fo :
From loweft place, whence vertuous things proceed,
The place is dignified by th’ doers decde.
Where great additions fwell’s, and vertue none,
Itisa dropfied honour.Good alone,

Is good without a name? Vilenefle s fo:

The propertie by what is 1s, fhould go,
Notbytheutle, Shecisyoung, wile, faire,

Inthefe, to Nature fhee’'s immediate heire:

And thefebreed honour : thatis honours fcorne,

Which challeages it felfe as honours borne,

Andis not hike the fire : Honours thrige,

When sather from our alls we them desiue
Then our fore-goers : the meere words, a flave
Debofh'd on euerie tombe, on euerie graue:

A lying Trophee, and as oft is dumbe,

Where dufl, and dsmn’d obliuion isthe Tombe.
Ofhenour'd bones indced, what thould be faide ?
Ifthoucanlt like this creature, as amaide,

I can createthereft: Vertue,and fhee
Isher owwvne dower : Honour and wealth, fromoice,

Ber. 1 cannot loue her, nor will ftriue to doo’.

King. Thouwrongft thy feife, if thou fhold'ft firiue .
to choofe,

Hel, Tiatyou arewell reftor' d my Lord,I'me glad:
Lettherett go.

Kmg. My Honor s at the flake, which to defeate
Linuft produce my power. Heere, take her hand,
Proud feorntull boy, vaworthie this good gift,

That doftin vile mitprifion fhackle vp
My loue, and her defert : that canit not dreame,
Wae poizing vs1n her defetiue fcale,

T v—

' Shall feeme expedient an the now bome briefe,

+ Shall mere atcends vpon the coming fpace,
! Expe&ing abfentfriends. Asthoulowither,

Shall weigh thee te the beame : That wiki not know, b
Itisin Vs to plans thine Honous, whers
We pleafeto haue it grow, Checkechy
Obey Our will, which trawailes in thy goed :
Beleeue not thy difdsine, but prefentlic
Do thine owne fortunes thas ebedicnt right
Which both thy dutic owes, and Our power claimes,
Or I will threw thee from my care for cuer
Into the faggers, and the carelefle lapfe .
Of youth and ignerance : both my reuenge andhats
Loofling vpon thee, in the name of iultice,
Without all termes of pittie. Speske,thine anfwes,
Ber. Pardon my gracious Lerd :fo it
My fancie to your eies, when I confides ¥y
What great creation, and what dole of honous
Flies where you bid it: I finde that fhe which lase
Was in my Nobler thoughts, moft bufe : is now
The praifed of the King, whe fo ennabled,
Isas’twere borne fo.
King. Takeherbythehand,
And tell herfhe is thine: to whem I promife
A counterpoize : If pot to thy eftate,
Aballance more repleat.
Ber. ltakeherhand,
Kin, Good fortune, and the fauour of theXing
Smile vpon this Contra& : whofe Ceremanie

Aadbeperform’dtonight : the folemne Feaft

Thy leue’s to me Religious : elfe,do’s erre,
Paroles and Lafew fay bebind, commen-
ting of shis wedding,

L4f. Do youheare Monficur? A word with you.

Par. Youspleafure fir, .

Laf. Your Lord and Mafter did well to make his re-
cantation.

Par. Recantation? My Losd? my Mafter? f

Laf. 1: Isitnota Language Ifpeake 2

Par, Amoft harfh one, andnotto bee vnderftoode
withoutbloudie fucceeding My Malter ¢

Laf. AreyouCompanion tothe Count Rofllion?  }

Par. Toany Count, to all Counts : to whatss mav,

Laf. To whatis Counts man : Counts maifter is of
another flile.

Per. Youatctoaold Gir: Letic fatisfie you, youare
too old.

Laf. 1mufteellthee firrah, I'write Man :  to which
title age cannot bring thee.

Par. WhatIdare too well do, 1dare not deo.

Laf. 1did thinke thee for two ordinaries : tobeea
prettic wifefellow, thou didft make tellerable ventof
thy crauell, it mighe pafle : fyct the fcarffes and the ban.
nerees about thee,did manifoldlie diffwade me from be-
lecuing thee 3 veflell of too greac & burthen, T hauenow
found thee, when 1 loofe thee agsine, I care not: yegart
thou good for nothing but taking vp, and thatth’ ourt
fcarce worth.

Par. Had@t thounos the priuiledge of Aatiquity vp-
on thee.

Laf. Donog plundge thy felfe te facre in anger, leaft
thou haften thy trisll:” which if, Lord haue mercic on
thee for s hen, fo my good window of Lettice fare thee
well, thy cafement I neede not open, for I look theough
thee. Giue me thy hagd.

ParMy Lord,you giue me moft egregiousindignity

Laf.

Exeunt
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AU Well that Ends Well,

—

Laf. | withall my heart, sud thou art worthy of ik.
Par. 1hauc not wy Lerd deferu'd ic.
Lsf. Yes goodfah, ew'ry deammeofit, and I will
not bate thee a {cruple.
Par. Well, 1 fhall be wifer.
I sfEu'nas fooneas thou can'ft, for thou haft to pull
atatimacke a’h contearie.  If euerthoubee'® bound
s thy skarfeand beaten, thou fhall finde whatitis o be
prosd ofthybondage, Ihasea defircto holde my ac-
quaintance with thee,or rather my koowledge, thac I
may fayin the default,heis a man Tknow.
Par. My Lord you do me moft infupportable vexati-
on, -
1 1o lwqﬁ“ inwere hell paines for thy Gke, and my
poore doing etersall: for doing I am pait, a5 Iwill by
thee, in what motion age wiil giue me leaue. Exu.
Par. Well, chouhafta foninc fhall take this difgrace
off me; {curuy, old, filthy, feuruy Lotd: Well, Taet
Be patient, theie isno fecenng of auchority. lebeate
him (by m ife)1f can mcczcahim with any conueni-
ence, snd he weie dowble and double a Lord. Ilehaue
no Mmote px[."c ofhib ane tben I would haue Of Ile
beate b, andif | could but meethim agen.

Enter Lafew.

L:f. Sicra,your Lord and mafters married, there’s
ncwes fer you : you haue a new Mifris,

Par. 1 moftvofainedly beleech your Lordfhippe to
make fome referuation of your wrongs. Heis my good
Lord, whom 1 {erue aboue is my mafter,

1a”. Who? God.

Par, 1.

L %, Thedeuillitis, that'sthy mafter. Why doocft
c.ou garter vp thy armes a thus fafhion? Doft mak= hofe
ot hy flceuss ? Do ether feruants {o > Thou wert beit fee
thy Ihwer pate whese thy nofe (tands. By mine Houor,
1t [ were but twe houres yonger, 1'de beate thee : mee-
voniitthouart e geeenall ottence, and euery man thold
beate thee : Ithinke thou waft created formen tobreath
themf{ciuec vponthee,

Par. Thiishardand vndelerued meafure my Tord.

Laf Gortoofir,you were beaten i /raly for piching

akerncll out of a Pomgranat, youare a vagabend, and
no true traueller : youare more fawcie with Lordes and
honourable perfonages, then the Commifsion of your
birth and vertue giues you Heraldry.You are not worth
another word, clic I'de call you knaue, Tleaue yow.

Exit
ﬁ Enter Couns Roffillion.

Par. Good, verygood,itisfothen: good, very
goed, letitbe concesl’d awlule,
r Ref. Vndone, andforfeited to cares for euer.

Par. What's the matter fweet-heart ?

Rofsil. Although beferc the folemnc Prieft 1 haue
{fworne, I'willnotbed her.

Par. What? what {weetheart?

Fof. O my Parvalles, they haue marriedme:
Ile to the Twfcem warres,and neuer bed her. ‘

Pa. Franceiss deg-holg, and it ne morcmerits,
Y The tread of a mans foot : too’th warres. R

Rgf: Thexe's lecters from my mother: What th'im-

is, lkoow potyets .

Par, Tthat woul,d be knowne s soo’sh warrs my boy,

too’th warses :

a

239
He weeres hishonor in a boxe vnfeene,
That hugges his kickie wickic heareat home,
Spending his manlie marrow inher srmes
Which fﬁould fuftainethebound aud high curuer
Of Masfes fietie feed : to other Regions,
Franceisa ftable, weethat dwellin't Iades,
Therefore too'th warre.
Rof: Itshallbe fo, Iie fend her to my houfe,
Acquaint my mother with my hate to hee,
And wherefore I am fled : Writetothe King
That which 1 durft not fpeake. Hisprefent gife
Shall furnifh me to thofc Italian fields
Where noble fellowes firike : Warres is ne frife
To the darke houfe,and the detected wife.
Par. Willthis Caprichio hold inthee,are fure?
Reof. Go withme tomy chamber, and aduice me.
He fend lier fraight away : To morrow,
Ile toche wartes, fhe te hei fingle forrow.
Par.\W hy thefe bals bound, ther’s neite init, Tis hard
A yong man maried,is amantha’s mard - P
Theretoiz away, snd Jeaue her brauely : go,
The King ha's done you wrong :buthufh’us fo.  Evis

Enter Helena and Clowne.

Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is fthe well?

{ls. Sheisnot well, but yet fhe has her health, fhe's
veiy mernie, butyet fhe isnot well : but thankes be gi-
uen fhe's very well,and wants nothing ithworld @ bue
yet fheis not well,

Hel. 1t hebe verie wel, what do’s the ayle,chat fhe's
notverie well?

Clo. Truly fhe’s very well indeed, but for two things
Hel. Whattwo thicgs ?
Clo. One,that fhe’s not in heauen, whether God fend

her quickly : theother, that (he’s in earth, from whence
God fend her quichly.

Enter Parolles.

Par D'efleyou my fortunate Ladie.

Hel. Thope fir Thaue your good will to haue mine
ov:ne good tortune.

Par. Youlad my prayers to leade them on,and to
keepe ihemon, haue them (tll. O my knaue, how do’s
my old Ladie ?

Clo. Sothatyou hadher wrinkles, and Ihecinoney,
I would fhe did asyou (ay, .

Par. Why lfay nothing, }

Clo. Marry you are the wiferman: for many a mans |
tongue fhakes out his mafters vndoing : to {ay nothing,
todo nothing, toknow nothing, and to haue nothing,

is to be a greacpare of your title, which is within a verie
litele of nothing,

Par. Awayth'art aknsue,

Cle. You thould have {a1d fir before a knaue, th'ar:a
knaue, that'sbefore me th arta knaue: thishad beene
truch fir,

Par. Go too,thousrta wittie foole, I haue found
thee.

clo. Didyoufindeme inyour felfe Gr, orwese you
taughe to finde me?

Cle. Thefearch fir was profitable, and much Foole
may you End in you,euen to the worlds plesfure,and che
en.creafe of aughter.

Par. Agood knaueifaith,end well fed.

Madsm, my Lord will go awaie tonight,

_p
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All's Well thatends Well,

A Verieferrious bufinefle call's on bim :
The great prerogative and site of loue,
Whichas your due time claimes, he do’s acknowledge,
But;uis ic off to & compell'd reiraine:

W hofe want, and whofe delay, is Rrew’d with fweets
Whichthey ditlill pow inthe curbed time,

To meke the comming houre oreflow withiny,

And pleafure drowne the brim,

Fel, What'shis willelfe?

Par. Thatyou will take your inflant leave a'th king.
And make chis haft as your owne good proceeding,
Steengthned with what Apologic you thinke
May make it probablenecde.

Hei. Whatmore commands hee ?

Per. Thathauing this obtain'd, you prefentlie
Actend his further plealure.

Hel, In cucry thing I waite vpou hus w.ll

Par. 1fhallreport it fo,

Hell. 1pray you come ficrah,

Ext Par,
Exu

Ewter Lalew and Bertyam.

Laf. BurThopeyour Lordfluppe thinkes notkima
{>uidier. '

Ber. Yesmy Lord and of verie valiantapproofe,

Laf. Youhaue it from his owne delwcrance.

Rer. And by other warranted teftimonie

Laf. Thenmy Duall goes not true, Ttooke this Larke
fei abunting.

Ber.1 do aflureyou my I.ord hets very greatin knows
ledge, and accordinglic valiant,

L<f. Thaue chentinn’d agamft his experience, and
tranfgreft againtt his valour, and my Rate that way s
dangrrous, fince ! cannot yet find in niy heart torepent:
! Heere he comes, I pray you make vs ticinds, Ivall pur-
' fue theamitie,

} Futer Paroile«.

Par. Thelcthings thall be done jir.

Laf, Pray you fir whefe his Tatlo: 2

Par Sit?

Laf. Glknowhimwell, I i, hee firsagood worke-
maa, a verie good Tailor,

Ber. Isfiec gone to the king ?

Par. Sheeis

Ber. Willfhee zway renigaed

Par. Azyoulehaneher,

Ber. 1 have writmy letrers, caskectzd my qeufure,
“sisen order for one hortes, and to nighr,

When1 fhould take poficffion of the Bride,
And ere Jdoc begin,

Laf. A good Travaderis fomething at the latter end
of s dinner, butonthatlies three thirds , and wies =
knowii truth ro paile a thoufand nothings with, fhoutd
bee oncehard, and thrice beatea. Gad faueyou Cup.
taine,

‘Cer, Isthers any yukindnes betweene my Lord and
, you Monfieu ?

t ¥, I knownothow lhane deferued to runintomy
i Lords difpleafure.

Laf, You have made finfteorun into’e, bootes and
fpurrce and all hike him thatleaptinto the Cuftard, and
out of it you'le tunne agane, rather chen fuffer quettion
fos your refidence.

‘Ber, Itmay beeyou hauc miftskenhim my Lord.

L.+*. And thall doe (o euce, though I tockehim at's
! prayers. Fareyouwellmy Lord, and beleeue this of

———— - v v v e =
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me, there canbe no kernell in this light Nure : che
of this man ishis closthes : Truft h‘l:(not in man‘:“z'
heauie confequence : I haue kepe of them tame, & knew
theirnatures, Farewell Monfieur, 1 haue fpoken better
of you, then you haue or will to deferuc at my hand, byt
we muft do good againft euill,

Par. Anidle Lord, I fweare, -

Ber, 1thinke fo,

Par. Why doyounot know him ? .

Ber. Yes,Idoknow him well, and commeon fpeech
Giues him a worthy paffe  Heere comes my clog.

Ewter Helena.
Hel. 1haue fiz as T was commanded fromyou
Spoke with theKing, and haue procur’d his lesue
For prefent parting, onely he defires
Some priuate fpeech with you.
Ber, Ifhall obey his will.
You muft not meruaile Helew at my courfe,
Which holds not colour with the ume, nor does
The miniftrauon, and cequired office
Onamy parzicutar, Prepai’d I wasnot
For fuch a bufinefle, thercfore am I found
S much vafeled . This driues me to intreate you,
That prefen:ly you take your way for home,
Andrather mufe then aske why Lintreate you,
For my refpe@s are better then chey fecine,
And iy appeintments havein them a neede
Greanuthan thewes it felfe ot the firt view,
Teyouthacknow themnot. Thisto my mother,
"Twilbetwo daiesere I fhall fee you, fo
Ileaueyouto your wifedome
Fizl. Sir, 1 can nodhing fay,
Butchat Iam your mof ubedicnt feruan.
Eer. Come, come,nomore of thut,
el Andeuver fhaii
With tiuc obfcruance fecke to ceke out tliie
Whereia toward me miy homely ftar:es Lauc faila
Toequallny gicat fortune,
Ber, Letiiaigoe: my haftis veric great. Farwell:
Hichome,
I3 Pray lir your pardon.
Ber. Weilywhat would you {ay?
H: lamnot worthic of the wealth 1 owe,
Nou dare 1fay tismine : andyetitis,
But i:kca timoroustheefe, mofi faine would fteale
Whatlaw does vouch mine owne.
Ber. Whatwouldyoun haye ?
Fel Something, and fearfe fomuch : nothing indecd,
1 wouid not icl! you what T would my Lord : Faith yos,
Strangers and foee do funder, and not kuffe.
2er. 1pray you flay not, but in haft to horfe.
Hel. ) fhallaocbreake your bidding,gand my Lord:
Whe:ze aremy othet mea? Monfieur, farwell. Exs
Ber. Goihoutoward home, where I wil neuer come,
Whi T can fhake my fword, or heare the drumime :
Away, and for our flight.
Par, Brauely, Coragio,

cAttus Tertius.

——

Flourifp. Enier toe Dukg of Florence, the twe Frenchmen,
wich & treope of Somldicer .
Dwke.So that from point to point,now haue you heard
The [
/

PR e — . —————

—

IL. iv. 42—1IIL. i. 1

258



241

The fundamentall reafons of this warre,
Whofe grest decifien hath much bleed let forth
And more thitftsafter. o

1.Lerd. Holy fcemes the quarrell
Vpon your Graces parc : blacke aad fesrcfull
Onthe appefer. .

Dwke. Thezefore we metuaile wauch aur Cofin France
Would in fo iuft s bufinefle, fhut his bolome
Againft our borrowing prayers.

Frewch E, Good my Locd,
‘| Thereafons of our Ract I cannot yeelde,

But like a common and an outward mam,
That the great figure of a Counfaile frames,
By felfe vrable motion, therefore dare not
1 say what Ithinke of it, fince I haue found
My felfe in my incestaine grounds to fasic,
As oftenas [ gueft.

Dwke. Beithis pleafure.

Fres.G. Sut Iam {urethe yonger of our nature,
That furfee on their eafe, wall day by day
Come hcere for Phyficke.

Duke. Welcome thall they bee:

A all the honors that can flye from vs,

Shall on them fettle : youknow your places well,
When better fall, for gour auailes ihey fell,

To morrow to'ththe field, ;

Enter Counteffe and Clowne.
Cauns Jehath happen’d all, as  would haue had it, faue
that he comes not alang with her,
Clo. Bymy troth I takemy young Lotd tobeave-
sie melancholly man.
Count, By what obferuance I pray you. .
Cls. Why he willleoke vppon his boote, andfing :

Flowrofb.

Y

mend the Ruffe and fing, aske queftions and fing, picke

his teeth, and fing : T know s man that had this tricke of

melancholy hold a goadly Mannot fer a foag,

Lad. Let me fce what he writes,and when he meanes
tocome.

Clow. 1haueno mindeto Zibellfince T was at Ceurr,
Our old Lings,and our Isbels 2'ch Country, are nothing
like your old Ling and your [sbe/s 3'th Court:the brains
of my Cupid’s knock'd out,and 1 beginne to loue, 33 an
old manlouts maney, withno ftomacke.

Lad, Whathaue we heere?

Cls. 1nthatyou haue there.

. A Letter,

1 bane (ent you 4 danghter-in-Law, [bee hath reconcred the
King, and uwdone me : | base wedded her, wot bedded ber,
nﬁim« 10 makethenot eternall, You[ball heare L am

runns away, know it before the repors come. If tlomge bee

bradeh enongh in she worldy I wsllbold a long deff ance. My
dwey to yow. Towr tunase fonne,

Bertrao.
This is not well rath snd wnbridled bay,
To flye the fauours of fo gaod a King,
To plucke his indignation on shy head,
By the mifprifing of a Maide too vertsious
For the contemps of Ethpire.
Ester Clowne.

Clre. O Madam,yonder is heauienewes within be
tweene two fouldiers, snd my yong Ladie.

La. What s the matter, .

Cls. Nay there is fome comfort in thenewes, fome
comfort.your fonne willnot be kild fo {eenc ss Ithoght
he W:::i '

exit

N o

- - -~ N =

AT Well s 5eds WAL

La. Why thould he be kill'd? )

(le.  Sa fay I Madaree, fbe runne away, as I heare he
docs, the dangerisin ftanding too’t, that’s the loffc of
men, thoughitbe the getting of children. Heerethey

come will tell youmore. For my psre Lonely heare your
fonne was run away.

Enter Hellen and two Gentloween.

French E. Sauc you good Madam,
Hel, Madam,my Lord is gone, for ener gone.
Freach G. Do not{ay fo.
La. Thimkevpon patience,pray you Gentlemen,

I haue {elt {o many quirkes of ioy and greefe,

That che fisft face of neither on the fRare

Can woman me vntoo’t. Whereis my fonne 1 pray you?
Frew.G. Madam he’s gone to ferue the Duke of Flo-

sence,

Wemet him thitherward, for thence we came

And after forme difpatchin hand at Court,

Thither we bend againe,

Hel. Looke onhis Letter Madamjhere’s y Pafport.

When thou cavfl get the Ring vpen my zsgcr, which sencr

phall come off, and fboew meee & childe begotten of tby bodie.
that I ams farber too thew :all me bxsband: bt in fuch a(then)
1write a Neser,

Thisis a dreadfull fentence.

La Broughtyou this Letter Gentlemen?

1.G. 1Madam, and forthe Contents fake are forrie
for our paings.

OldLa. Iprethee Ladichave abetter cheere,
Ifthou engroffeft, all the greeles are thine,
Thou robf me of s moity: He was my fonne,
But I do walb his name out of my blood,
Andthouartall my childe. Towards Florenceis he?

Fren.G.1Madam,

La. Andto beafouldier,

Fren.G. Suchis hisnoble purpofe, and beleew't
The Duke will lay vpon him all the honor
That good conuentence claimes,

La. Returne you thither,

Fren.E. 1 Madam,withthe fwifteft wing of fpeed.

Hel. Tl I hane wowife, 1 base nothing o France,
"T1s bitter.

La. Findeyouthat thered

Hel, I Madame,

Fren.E.’Tis but the boldneflc of his hand haply,which
his heart was not confenting too,

Lad. Nothing inFrance, voull he have no wife :
There’s nothing heere that is too good for hith
But onely the, and fhe deferues s Losd.
That twenty fuch rade beyes mighe tend vpon,
And call heg hourely Miftris. Who wat with him ?

Fren.E. Afcruant'onely,aud 2aGentleman: whichl
haue fometime kpowne.

La. Parelles wasit not¢

Fren£, . 1my good Ladic, hee.

La, Ayerigsainted fellow, and full of wickednefle,
My lonne corrupesa well deriued nature
With hisinducement,

Fren.£. Indeed good Ladie the fellow has 2deale of
that, too much, which holds him much to haue.

La. YarewelcomaeGentlemen, I willintreate gou
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you wrritten co bearealong. , Rt
Frew.G. ‘Wefesws you Madem i that and alt your
worthie® affaires. : -
La. Not{o, butas we change our eoursefiey,
Will you draw néere? '
Bel, TiR I haue wo wife bane nothing in Fravice,
Nothing in France ynull he hasno wife :
Thou fhalthaue none Roffifien, none in France,
Then haft thouall sgaine: poore Lord, is't 1
That chafe thee from thy Countrie, and expofe
Thofctenderlimbes of thine, to theeuent
Of the none-{paring warre? Andis it I,
That driue thee from the {portiue Court,where thou
Was't fhot at with faire eyes, to be the marke
Ofimoakic Muskers ? O gou leaden meflengers,
That ride vpon the violent {peede offire,
Fly with falfe ayme, mouc the Rill-peering aire -
That fings with piercing, do not touchmy Lord:
Who euer fheotsat hin, I fet himthere.
Who euer charges on his ferward breft
1 am the Caitiffe that do hold him too't,
And though I kill him not, 1 amthe caufe

Exit.

. His death was fo effe@ed : Better twere

1 met the rauine Lyon when heroar'd

With fharpe coafllraintof hunger: better ‘tivere,
That all the mileries which nature awes

Were minc at once. No come thou home Reffid:on,
Whence honer but of danger winnesa fcarre,
Asoftitloofesall. I willbegone: h

My being heere it is, that holds thee heoce,

Shall I (tay heere to doo’t ? No, no, although

The ayre of Paradife did fan the houfe,

And Angles ofhc’d all : T will be gone,

That pictifull rumour may repore my flight

To confolate thinc eare. Comenight, end day,
For with the darke (poore theefe) Le iteale away, Exis.

Flowrif.  Enter 15e Duke of Florence, Roffillion,
drum and trumpet s, [oldrers Parrolies,

Duke. The Generall of our horfe thouare,and we
Great 1 our bope, lay our beft loue and credence
Vpon thy promifing fortune,

Ber. ciratis
A charge too heauy for iny Rrength, butyet
Wee'l finiue to beare swfor your worthy fake,
To th'extreme edge ofhazard.

Dike. Thengothonfot h.
And fortune play vpon thy profpsrous helme
As thy aufpicious miftns.

Ber, This very day
Great Mars I put my felfe into thy file,

Make me butlike my thoughts, and 1 thali proue
Aloacr of thy drummue, haters of loue.  Exewnt ornes

E.ter Counteffe ¢ Staward,
La. Alas! and would you take the letter of her:
Might you not know fhe would do, as fhe has done,

Py fending me a Leiter. Readeicagen,

Letter.
Tam S. hqle: Pilgrim, 1haher gone .

- Ambitions loue hath [o 11 me offended,

That bare-foot pled I the cold ground vpen
Wsis fasnsed vow mey fult s so hawe smended

,ﬂ :ﬂ Behatends Well, -

Write, write, thas Ppoimibeblovksi comfi o warre, - |
My decrofys M afteryonr deire fowne, may bic,’ - " ¢
Blefle hims at borme 1w peace. Whilit{ fm farve,

His wame with zealom fanttifie:

Eiss taken L aboms Bid Wim me forgime : e

1L bis defpightfull Inno fent brm forth, T
Erem Contrly friemds, with Caniin foes 2o lime,

Where death and danger dogges the ieln of worth,

He is toogeod and faire for deatl, and mee,

Wbows [ my felfe embrace, to fet bim free,

Ah what fharpe ftmps are in her mildeft words ?
Rynaldo, ycu did neuer lacke aduice fo much,
Asletting her paffe fo : had I fpoke with her,
1 could haue well diuerred her intents,
Which thus fhe hath prevented.

Ste. Pardon n.. Midam,
IfThad guen youth s ur . uer-nighe,
She might haue beene ore-tane - and yet fhe writes
Purfuite wouid be but vaine,

La. WhatAngcll fhall
Blefle this vaworthy husband, he canno thriue,
Vnleffe her prayers, whom heauen dehighes oheare
And lnues to grang, reprecue him from the wrath
Of greateft Iuftice. Write, write Rynaldo,
To this vnworthy husband cfhis wife,
Let cueric word waigh heauie of her worth,
Thathe does waightoo light : my greateft greefe,
Though hittle he do fecle it, fet downe (harpcly.
Difpatch the n.oft conuenient meffenger,
When haply he fthall heare that fhe is gone,
Hewill returne, and hope I may that fhee
Hearing o muclf, will {peede her foote againe,
Led hicher by pureloue . which of them both
IsdecrcR come,  hage no skill in fence
To make diftinétion ; prouide this Meflenger ¢
My heartis heause,an0d mine age is weake,
Greefe would haueteares, aad forsow bids me fpeake.

Exount

A Tuckat afarre off.

Enter old Widdow of €lerence, ber dzxfbur, Vidlensa
and Mavriana, with other
Cstixgns.,

Widdow, Nay come,
Forifthey do approach the Cicty,
We thallloofe all the fighe,

Disna, They fay, the French Count has done
Mot honourable feruice.

wd. Itisseported,
That he has taken their great’ Commaader,
And that with his owne hand he flew
The Dukes brother : we haue lof our labour,
They are gone a contraric ways harke,
you may know by theis Trumpets.

Maria. Comeletsreturne againe,
And {uffice our felues with thereport ofit,
Well ‘Diana, take heed of this French Easley
The honor of a Maideis hernams,
Andno Legacicisforich
Ashonettie.

wsddew. Thauc told my neighbour
How you haue beene folicited by a Gentlemant
His Companion,

Maria

IIL ii. g7-~1II1. v. 15
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2 hlchy Officer hess in thofe fuggeftions for the young
Earle, beware of them Dians ; cheir promifes, entiie-
meats, oathes, tokens, and all thefcengines of 1c R, are
not the xbinﬁ:‘\q go vnder : many s mside hath beenc
feduced byahem, sndthe miferieis exarpple, that fo |
tersible (hewes in the wracke of msiden.hood, cannot !
for all chet diffwade fucceffion, but that they are limed
with the twigges that threatens them, 1hope Incede
not to aduife you furcher, butlhope your owne grace
will keepe you whereyeu are, though there were no
further danger knowne, butthe modeflic whichis fo
loft. . '
Dia. Youfhall not neede to feare me.
Emer Helen,

wd. Thope fo 1 Jooke here comesa pilgnim 1 know
the will lye ar my houfe, thithet they fertd one snother,
Lie quettion her. God fauc you pilgrim, whether are
boeund?

Hel, 10S. lagueslagrand.
W hete do the Palmerslodge, I do befeech you?

11ed Avere S.Franess heere befide the Pore,

Fei. Ist! :3the way? © A march afarre.

¢4 Imarieilt. Harkeyou, shey come this way :
ity >u will tarrie holy Pilgrime
Butull the troopes come by,
1 witleondu@ you where you (hall be lodgd,
i re racher tor [ thinke I know your hofte

l
!
1
!
[

Hel 1syour felfe ?

#1d 1fyou thall pleafe fo Pilgtime,

Iel, 1chanke you, and will fay vpon your leifure.

s, you came [ thinke from Frawce?

11l 1didfo.

»d. Hecreyou fhall{ee a Courkrimyn of yours
That has done worthy fernice. ‘ ‘

Hel, Hisname Iptayyou? ‘

Dia. The Count Reffilien : ktwowr you ftich s one?

Hel. But by the eare that heares moft nobly eof him :
His face I know not, '

‘Dis. Whatfomere hels

A<ample as my [elfe. '

Alswellthstends Weltsw 243

CMaria. VEnow that knawe, hang him,one Parolles,

Cotrupt che tender honour of s Maide:
But the is arm’d for him, and keepes ber guacd
In honefteft defence.

Drumens and Colonrs, ‘
Enter ((owns R offikiom, Parvolles, and the whele Armie. -

tMer. The goddesforbid elfe.
wid. So,now they come:
That is Antbewie the Dukes eldeft fonne,
That Efealms.
He!, Whichis the Frenchman?
Dsa. Hee,
That wich the plume, tisa moft gallant fellow,
I would he lou'd his wife : if he were honefier
He were much goodlser.Ist not 2 hsadfom Gentlernan
Hel. 1hke him well
D+ Tis ity heisnot honeft:yonds that fime knaue
That leades him to thefe places : were 1 his Ladic,
I would poifon that vile Rafeall,
Hel. Whichishe? -
Dia. That Iacke an-spes with fearfes. Whyishee
melancholly?
Hdl, Perchance be s hurti'th battaile
?e. Loofe ourdrum? Well, T
Mar, He's threwdly vest at fomething. Looke he
has fpyed vs. .
wid. Marrie hang you,
Mer. Andyour curtefie, for 2 rlnf-carricr. Exit.
wid. Thetroope s paft : Come pilgrim, I wil bring
you,Where you fhall hoft : Of inioyn’d penitents
There's foure or fiue, o great S, Jagmes bound,
Alreadie at my houfe.
Hel. Thumbly thankegou:
Plesft i¢ this Matron, and this gende Maice
Toedte with vsto night, the charge and thanking
Shall be for me . and to requite you further,:
Iwll beflow forme precepes of this Virgin,
Worthy the note.
Baih, Wee'ltake your offerkiodly, « -

Exomnt,

He'sbrauely taken heere. He flole from Frawce
As tis reported : forthe King had married him 1
Agunfthis liking, Thinkeyouitisfo?
Hel. 1{utely meereche crush, I know bis Lady.
Dia. There is 2 Gentleman that ferues théCo
Reports but courf{cly of her, o
Hel, What's his name ? '
Dws. Monficur Parrolles,
Hel, Oh I belecue with him,
Tn srgument of praife, ot te the worth
Ofthe great Count himfelfe, (heis toomeane
Tohaue her name repeated, ofl her deferuing
1s a referved honeRw, shil dhee ’
1 hauenot heard examin’d,
[1an  Alaspoore Ladie, ’ ‘
"I « 4. 11d bondsge to became the wife
Of a detefling Lord, e o
wid 1 wrre good cresture,wherefoerefbels, -~
Her hart waighes fadly : this yong maid iig do her :
A fhrewd trne if (he pléne'?, '
Hel, How do you meshe? o
May be the amorous Count folictreyber ' - - ‘
ml‘ vnluwﬁ“pnrpbféo hegio i . " [
vid, Hedergindeede, =" "° ‘-
Andbrokes Wich st thac cen In fuch o fwiew 7"

.
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Enser Cowns RyffiWion and the Frencbinem,

as at firf. '

Cap.E. Nay good my Lord put himtoo’s : let Mim
haue his way. , .

Ce.G. 1fyour Lordfhippe finde him oot § Hildiig,
Dold meno more in your refpe®.

Cap.2. On mylife my Lord,s bubbl:.

Ber. Doyou thinke ] am fo fitre
Deceined inhim. ‘ C

Cap.E. Belceueitmy Lord, inmine owne dire
knowledge, withoue any malice, but to fpeake of him
33 my kinfinan, hee’s amoft notable Coward, an infi-
nite and endlefle Lyar, an hourely promife-breaket,the

encertainment.

u. .
yoﬂer. 1 would I krew in what particulsr :Q!Mo‘uy
him. ‘ :

| Ca. G. Noneberterthen to let him fetch

off My
; drumme, which you heare him fo conﬁdgﬂd] voder-

: takevo do. )
C.E., 1 with a troop of Plorentines wil fodainty fur-
. X prize_

‘-_ Fo
-
.
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awner of 10 one good qualitie,worthy yeur Lordfhips

Cap . Ttwere fic you knaw him, leaft r fing too |
farre 1 his vertue which he hath not, hiemightac fome |:
great and truftic bufineflc, in a maine daunger, fayle |

|
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prize himy {uch I will hase whom ] am fure he knowes
not frem the znemie : wee will binde and hoodwinke
him fo, that e fhat! fu‘f:pol'e no other but that he is car.
ried into the Leager of the aduerfaries, when we bring
himto ourownae tents ; be but your Lordfhip prefene
at his exsminatian, 1Fhe do not for the promife of his
life, and in the LigheRt compulien of bafe feare, offer to
betray you, and dehuer ail the intelligence in his power
sgainftyou, and that with the diung forfeite of his
foule ypon cath, neuer truft my iudgenient 10 avie

thing,

-

ey

drumstic, he {ayeshe bas a ftratagem for’t : when your

; Lordfhip fees the buttome of this fucce@ein't, and to
what mncttle this covnterfeyt lump of ours will be mel.
tedifyou giue hum not [ohn drummes entertainement,

your inelining cannot be remoued. Heerehe comes.

Enter Parrolles.
g Cap.E. Ofortheloue of laughter hinder not the ho-
;n‘cr ofhis defigne, lechim tetch off his drumme inany
hand,

Ber. How now Monfieur?This drumme tticks fore-
ly in your difpofition. '

Cap.G. Apoxon't,letitgo, tisbut a drumme.

Par. Butadrumme: IR buta drumme? A drumfo
loft, There was excellent command, to charge in with
our hotfe vpon our awne wings, and to rend our ewne
fouldiers. :

(#p.G. Thetwasnotto be blam’din the command
of the fetuice : it was a difafter of ‘A arre that Cufar him
felfe could not .:aue preuented, if he had beene there to
command.

Ber. Well, wee cannot greatly condemne ous fuc-

but 1tis notto berecoicred.
Par. Itmight hauebeenerecouered,
Ber. 1t might,butitisnot now. ,
Par. Ttistoberecouered, but that the merit of fer-

4

1

uice is fildome atzributed to the true and exa&t peifor-
mer, I would haue shat dr :munc or another, ot bie ia-
cot.

Ber. Whyityou hau-~ a (tomacke,tae’t Moanfieur: if
you thinke your myftene in (iraragem, can bring this
infrument of honour againe inco his natiue quarter, be

the attempt for a worshy ex{loit : if you fpeede well in
it, the Duke fhall bothipeakec ofit, and extend ro you
what further becomes his greatnefle, cuento the vimeft
fyllable gf your warthine(le.
Par. By ihe hand of afouldier I will vadertakeit,
Ber. Butyrymuft not now flumbernit.
2¢r. Ilesboutitthis euening, and I will prefently
pea downe my dilemma’s, encourage my felfein my
! Cetaintie, put my felfe intomy mostsll preparation :
" apd by midoig bt Jooke 1o heare further from me.
v Ber. M? 1bce bold to acquaint us graceyou are
gone about ft.
. Par. Tknownot what the fuccefle wil be my Lord,
,Lutche artempel vew,
{  Ber. Tknow th'atevahant,
And to the pofsibility of ihy {ouldierlhip,
Will Gibfecihe for thee : Farewell.
Per. §1oue not many wotds. Eaxit

(sp.E. Namore thena fith loues water. Isnotthis
i,

- - va—

Cap.G. Ofoerthrloueoflaughter, iechim ferch his

" Will yougofeeher -,
cefle : fome difhoror wee had inthe loffe of that drum,

"But ! (hall loofe the grounds I worke vpon.

. Inany Raiging 3&.
mmagnanimious in the encerprize and go o0, 1 wil grace |

afirange fellow my Lord, that fo confidently feemes to
vndertake this bufinefle, which he kanwes jpnotto be
dene, damnes him{elfe to do, & dares better be demnd
thente doo't.

Cq.G. Youde not kncw him my Lord as wedoe,
certaine itisthat he will fleale himfelfe into a mans fy-
uour, and for a weeke efcape a grear deale of difcaye,
ries, but when ycufinde him out, youhaue him euer of.
ter.

Ber. Why do youthinke he will make 2o deede at
all of this thatfo feriouflic hee dooes addrefle himfelfe
voto? N

Cap.E. Noncinthe world, but returne with an jn.
uention, and clap vpon youtwo or thiee probable lies :
but we haue slmoft imboft him, you fhall fee his fallco
night; forindeede heisnotforyour Lordthippes re-
fpeét, 0

Pca,.c;. Weele make you fome fport with the Foxe
ere we cafe him. He was firft fmoak’d by the old Lord
Lafew, when his difguifc and he is parted, tellme what
afprat you fhall finde him, which you {ball fee this ves
nemght. .
(s, E.;E. Imuft golooke my twigges,
He f{nll be caught, ‘
Ber. Yourbrother he (hall goslong withme. 11
(ap.G. As'cpleafe your Lotdfhip, Je Jesug you, *
Iser. Now wilTlead you to the houfe,and &cw you
The Lafle ] {poke of.

Cap.E. Butyou fay the'shonefl,

‘Ber. That’s all the faule : 1fpoke with hirbut ance,
And found her wendrous cold, bus | fent to-her
By this (ame Coxcombe that we heue i'th winde
Tokens and Letters,which fhe did refend,

And thisisall T haue done : She’s afaice creature,

Cap.E. Withall my heart my Lord, o
Enter Ii‘]ﬂ‘."" widdew,

Hel. lfy)ou mifdoubt me that Y aronot thee,! . U
1 know not how 1 fhall affure you further,

e et e+ ot St =
-

w.d. Though my eltace be falue,] was well bomne,' &
Nothing acquainted wich thele byGuedies, AL
And would pot put my reputation now

Hel. Norwould I wifh you. Lo
Fir@l giue me truft, the Counche is my hyushand, -
And what to your fwornie coupfeile T haua fpoken, .
Is fofromwordto word : gpgl then you cannot  * .
By the good aydethar ] of you thall hectow,. o s -
Erteinbeflowingite - - L, v

wid. 1 ﬂ\onldﬁckeue you, et i
For you haue hew'd me than which wsll approwss < «

LK

Yare great in fortune. Ao e

Hel, Take this putfe of Gold, . cea i
And let me buy your frigndly belpe thus fure, 1
Which ] will ouer-pay, snd pay ag:iu S
When I haue found it The Coung he womyotr ‘

dauﬁxu. Lo
Layes downe his wanten fiedge befora hes brautis,
Refolue to carrie her : let herin fine confens

As wee'l dire@ her bow ‘tishefd to beareiss ¢
Now his important blood will nsught desie, "
That fhee’l demand : 8 ring the Countic swessds, .
That downward hach fugceeded in hinlmnle - -

. e e - ——————

e — - =~ T
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Frem fonne to {onne, fome foure ot finc difcents,
Since the fisft father woreit, This Ring he holds
In oofd rich choice : yet in his idle fise,

To buy his will, ic would not feeme tao deere,
How ererepented after.

#id. Now Ifee the batroms of your purpeie.
Hel. Youf{eeitlawfull chen,itis no more,
But that lou: daughter ere the fecmes s wonne,!
Defires this Ring ; appoints bim an encounter ;
Infine, deliuers me to fil! the time,

Her felfc moft chafly abfent : afeer

To marry her, Jl¢ adde three thoufand Crownes
Te whatispaftalready.

wid. Thaueyeelded:

Inftru@ my daughter how fhe (hall perfeuer,
That time and place with this deceite (o lawfull
May proue coherent. Euerynight he comes

W ith Mufickes of all (orts,20d fongs compos'd

T o her vnworthinefle : It nothing fteeds v,

To chide him from our ceues, for he perfitts
Asifhislfelay on't.

Hel. Whythen tonight

Let vs affay our plot, whichif it fpeed,

Is wicked mean:ng inalawfull deede ;

And lawfull mecantong i alawtull 8 &,

Where both not finnc, and yet 3 finfull 2&.

But let's about it.

oA {Tus Quartus.

Enter ouc of she Frenzhmem, with fiue or fixe other

[owiguersin ambufh.

1.Lord E.}e can come no other way but by thishedge
corner ; when you fallie vpon him, lycakc whacternible
Langusge you will : though you vnderftand it not your
(clues, ne matcer: for we muftnot feeme to vnderftand
him, vnleefome one among vs, whom wee muft pro-
dace for an Incerpre-er,
1.5l. Good Captaiue,let me be thInterpreter.
LerE. Arcnotacqusinted withhim? knowes he pot
thy voice?

1.5#. No fir I warrant you.

Lo.E. But what linfie wolfy haft thou to fpeaketoy
sgline. ,

1.5el. E'n{uthas you fpeake tome,

Le.B. Hemutt thinke vs fome band of Rrangers, V'th
aduer(aries entertsinment. Nowfhe hatha ft‘l‘a(kt of all
neighbeuring Languages s therefore we mult euery ane
be l“l‘:; of his oqp‘:’;fnde, not to know what we fpeak
one to another: (o we feeme to know,is to know Braigh
our purpofe: Choughs language, gabbicenough, and
goodenough, As for you interpreter, you muit feeme
very politicke. But couchhos, heere hee comes, to be-

sile two houres in a ficepe,and then to returne & fwear
the lies he forges .

Ewter Parrolles. ‘
Par. Tens clocke: Within thefe three boures ‘ewrill
be time enough to gochome. What fhall 1fay [ bave
done? It mult beca very plaufiue inuention thet carries

\

e e ———

before it, and ofhis creatuzes, not daring the reports of

my tonﬁgnc.

Lo.E. This s the fisft truth that ere thine owr tongue
was guiltic of.

Par. Whatthe divell fhould moue mee to vodertake
the reccuerie of this drumme, being not ignorant of the
impoffibility, and knowiag [tad nofuch purpofe ¢ |

reuft give my felfe fome hores, and fay 1 got themiin exs |

ploit: yet{light ones willnot carrie 1t. They will (ay,
came you off with folittle 7 And great ones I dare not
giue; wherefore whai'sthe inflance, Tongue, ! muft puc
you into a Buiter-womans mouth, and buy my {elfe ano-
ther of Baiacerhs Mule, if you prastle mee into thefe
perilles.

Lo.E. Isitpeffible he fhould know whathee is, and
bethatheis.

Par. I wouldthe cutting of my garments wrold ferue
the turne, or thebreaking of my Span:fh (word,

Lo.E, We cannotaffoord you fo,

* Par. Orthe baring of my beard, and to fay .t was in
ftracagem.

Lo.E. *Twould not do.

Par Ortodrownemy cloathes, and fay I was (iips,

Lo.E, Hardly ferue.

Par. Thoughl fwore leapt from the window of the
Cieadell.

Le.E. Howdeepe ?

Par. Thirtytadome.

Lo.E. Thret great oathes would {casie make that be
beleeued.

Par. 1 would 1 had any drumme of the enemies, 1
would fweare I recouer'dt,

Lo.E. Youfhall heare oneanen.

Par. A drumme aow of the enemies,

Alsrum withue.

Lo E, Threcamevonfus, carge sargo,carge,

AR, Cargocargocargo, vilsandapar corbe, carge,

Par. O ranfome, raniome,

Do not hide mine eyes,

Inter. Beskos thrommide beaskes.

Par. 1know you are the AMavkes Regiment,
And I {hall loele my life for want of language.
Ifthere beheere German or Dane, Low Ducch,
Jealian,or French, lethim fpeake to me,

e difcouer that, which fhal vndo the Florentine.

Iwt. Boskes vawvade,1vnderfand thee, & con fpeske
thy tongue : Kerelybouto (ir, becake thet to thy faich, for
feuentecne ponyards ste at thy bofome, '

Par. Oh,

Inter. Oh pray, prey, pray,

Manka mqua dulche, TPy

Lo.E. Ofcorbsdnlches yolinree, :

Int, The Genenall is content to {pare thee yet,
And hoodwinkt ss thou art, will leade thec on
To gather fromchee. Haply thow mayftinforme
Something te {avethy life. .

Par. O let me live, i
And all the fecrets of our campe lle (hew,

Their force, their p:;sofcu :Nay, lle (peskethas,
Which you will wonderat,

Inter, Bus wiksthou faichfully?

Par 1f1donot, demacme.

l

it. beginne to fmbake mee, snd difgraces haue Iuter. Acorde linta, ,

;:te, knock’ :oo ofcen 3¢ my doore: 1finde myrangue | Come on,thou are granted fpace. Exis

is toe foole-hardic, but my hease hath the fense of Mass | thn.dfc’am L.k
vt puiy

e . e em s
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Ail's Wellthatends Well.

L.E. Go tell theCount RoffiZiew 3nd my brother,
We haue caught the woedcocke, andwill keepehim
T:ll wedo heare from them, - (mufled
Sol. Captaine] will

L.E. A willbetray vsall vnto our felues,

Informe on that,
s‘lo So I W\u ﬁf. .
L.E. Till then Ile keepe bim darke snd fafely locke.

Exit
Emer Bertyass, avdrhe Maide called
Dimma.
Ber. They told me thiat your name was Fonrybel.
Dia. Nomwy good Lotd, Diena,

Ber. Tiled Goddefle, .
And worth it with gddition : but faire foule,
In your fine frame hath loue no qualitieg
1€ the quicke fire of youth light not your minde,
You are no Maiden buta monument
W hea you are dead you thould be fuch 3 one
As you are now :for you are cold and fterne,
A+d now you.fhould be as your mother was
When you- fweet felfe wis sot.
Dia. Shedhen was heneft,

Ber. Sofhould yoube.

Dra. No:
My mother did but dutie, fuch(my Lord)
As youowe to your wite,

Bir, Nomorea'that:
1 prethec do not firiue againft my vewes:
1 ws compelld to her, but Tloue thee
By loues owne fweet coniraint, and will for cucr
Do theenll rights of feruice.

Dis.  foyouleuevs
Till we ferue you :But when youhaue our Rofes,
Youbarely Leaue our thornes to prickeour fclues,
And mocke vs with our barencffe,

Ber. Howhaue | {w.rac.

Dia. Tisnotthemany oathes that makesthe tiuih,
But the plaine fingle vow, thatis vow'd truc:
What ispozhd Le, thai we fiwearc not by,

But take the high'ltto wicnefle : then pray youtellme,
If 1 hould fweare by Toucs greataunbutcs,
Ioi’d you deerely, would you beleeue my oathes,
When I did loue yousll? Thisha’sno holamg
Tofweare by him whom I proteft toleue
That 1 will worke aganft him. Therefore your oathes
Are words and poore conditious, but vofeal’d
Atlett in my opinion.
Ber. Change 1ty changeit:

Be not fo holy cruell : Leueis holie,
And my integtitic nc se knew thecrafts
That you do charge men with : Stand no more off,
But giue thy felfe vato my ficke defires,
Who then recoucrs. Say thou art mioe, and cuer
My lo.e as it beginnes, thall {o perfeuer.

Dsa.lce that tnentmake rope’s in fuch a fearre,
Thst wee’l forfake our fclues, Gueme thatRing.

Ber, 1lelendittl.ee my deere; but haue no power
To grae itfrom me,

Ls4. Will youootmy Lerd?

Ber. Itisanhonour longing toour heufe,
Bequeathed deyne fiom mame Anceflors,

W hich were the greateft obloquie ith world,
Iame co foole,
Dsas. Mine Honor¢fuchaRing,

My chafties the Towell of our houle,

-

Bequeathed downe from many Anceftors,
Which were the greateft obloquie i*th world,
In mee toloofe. Thus your owne proper wifedome
Brings in the Champion honor on my pare,
Againftyour vaine affault.
Ber. Heere,take myRing,
My houfe, mine honor, yea my life bethine,
And Ite bebid by thee.
Dia, When midnight comes,knocke st my cham-
ber window :
Ile order take, my mother fhall not heare.
Now will I charge youin the band of truth,
When youhaue conquer'd my yet maiden. bed,
Remaine there butan houre, nor fpeakie to mee :
My reafons are moft fireng, and you fhall know them,
Whenbacke againe this Ring fhall be deliuer'd :
Andon your fingerin thenigh, Ile put
Another Ring, that what in ume proceeds,
May token to the future, our paft deeds.
Adicutill chen, then faile not : you haue wonne
A wife of me, though there my hope be dune.

Ber. A heauenon esrth [ hane wonby wooing thee,

Ds.For which,liue long to thank both heauen & me,
You may fon the end.

My motter told me iuft how he would woo,

Asiffhe fatein’sheare. She fayes,allimen

Hauethelike oacthes : He had fwoine to marrie me

When his wite’s dcad : therfore lle lye wath him

When 1 am buried, Since Frenchmen are fo braide,

Mairy thatwill, 1live and dic a Maid :

Onely mthisdi(guite, I think’tno finne,

To colenhim thac would yniuftly winne. Exit
Erzertheswe Fronch Capraines, dnd fome two or three

Somldenrs.

Cap . Youhaue not giuen him his mothers leteer,

Cap €. Thaue delu'red ican houre fince,there is fom
thing in’t that ings his nature : for onihe reading i,
he chaug'd almeft into another men,

Cup.G. Hehasmuch woirhy blamelaid vpon him,
for iukirg off fo g \wdawife,and f¢ fwrctalady.

Cap.E, Efpecialiy,heehathincuried the euerlafting
difple_fureof the King, who had euen tun'd his beuney
to fing happinefle tohime I willcell you a thing, bus
you fhall let it dwell darkly with you,

Cap.C. When you haue fpoken it tis dead,and [ am
the grave of it. ¢

Cap.€. Hee hathperuerted ayoung Gentlewoman
heere in Florance, of s moft chafte renown, & thisnight
he flefhes his willin the (poyle of her houour: hee hath
giuen her his monumentall Ring, andthinkes hinifelfe
made in the vnchafte compofition.

Cap G. Now God delay our rebellion asweare our
felues, what things are we.

Cap E. Meerj our ownertraitours . Andas inthe
common courfe of all treafons, we ftill fee them reaeale
themfelues, till they actaine to their abhorr’d ends : fo
he thatin chisaltion contriues agsinft bis ewne Nobi-
lity in his proper firearme, ore-flowes himfelfe

Cap.G. Isitnot meantdamnablein vs, tobe Trum-

eters of our vnlawfull intents? We (hall aot thea haue
ﬁiscompany to night 2
Cap.E. Nattill sfcer midoighe : for heeis dieted to

. his houre. )

Cap.G.That approachesapace : 1 would gladly haue

— 3

him fee his company anathomiz’d, thac hee mighe take J
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‘s meafure of his owne iudgements, whetein fo claisufly.
he had fcc this counmfeit.‘ T T |

CopX. Wa will not meddiewith himill he come ;
for his prefence muft be the whip.of the other.

Cap.Gy Inthemeane time, wharhedreyou of thele
Wartes?

* Cap.E, Yhearethere isan ouerture of peace.

(#4.G. Nay,1 affurc you a peace concluded.

- -Cap.E. What will Count Roffiflsen do then ? Will he
trauaile higlier, or returne againe into France?

‘C.C. Iperceive by his dernand, you are not alto-
gether of his councell.

Cap.B: Leticbefotbidfir, fofhould Ibee agreat
deale ofhisa&. RPN ‘

Cap.G. Sir, bis wife fomse two months fincefledde
from his houfe,lier pretence isa pilgrunage to Saint /-
ques le grand 5 which holy vndertaking, withmoft au-
ftere fanétimonie {he accomplifht : and theie refiding,
the tendernefTe of her Nature, becamcasaprey toher
arecfe: in fine,m~dcagroane ot her lalt breath, & now
fhe fings 1n heauen.

Cap.E. How is this iuftified?

Cap.G. Theftronger partof it by her owne L exters,
which makes her ftorie true, euen to the poynt of her
death : her death it felfe, which could wot be her othice
to fay,is come : was faithfully confirm'd by the Re&tor
of theplace.

Cap.E. Haththe Countalithisintelligence? ]

C4.G. 1,snd the particular confirmations, point
from point, to the full arming of the veritie.

. (4p-E. 1amhearaly feznicthatheel bee gladde of
this,

Ce (j. How mightily fometimes,we roake vs com-
forts of our loffes.

Cap E. And how mightily fome other times, wee
drowne our gaineinteares, the great dignitic thatlus
valour hath hiere 2cqur’d for im, fhaltathome be en-
countred with a fhame asample,

Cap.G. The webbeof our life,is of a mingled yarne,
goodapd ill together : our vertues would bee prond, it
our fsalts whipt them not, andour crimes weould dil-
paire if they werenot cherifh'dby our veutues.

e

Euter & Meffenger, -

How now? Where’s your gnafter ? 4

Ser. He metthe Duke in the ftreet (ir, of whom fice
hath taken a folemne leauc : his Lordfhippe will next
morning for France, The Duke hath offered him Let-
ters of commendations to the King.

Cqp.E. They (hall bee no mote then needfull there,
i they yrere more then they can commend,

Enter Count Reffillson.

Ber. They cannot be too fncere for the Kings tart-
nefle, heere's his Lordthip now. Hownowmy Lord,
i'ftnocafter midnight ?

Ber, Thaue tonighe difpatch'd fisteene bufinefles, a

- moneths length a peece, by an abftraét of fuccefle : 1
haue congicd with the Duke, done my sdicu with his
neerc(t; buried a wife, mourn'd for her, writto my La-
die mother, 1 am returning, entes tain’d my Conuoy, &
betweene thefe msine parcels of difpasch, sffected ma.
gynicer needs: thela@ wasthe grmeﬁ,&n that I haue
net ended yet.

. Cap.£. 1fthe bufineie bee of any difficulty, sed this
g youx departure hence, it requires haft of your

Brn <] avemnéthe bafimefle isaot ended, ssfearing
to hiare of it herbafeer: but fhall we haue this diatogue
betweene the Fooleind sheSeldisut. - Come, bring
forth chis coumterfer modnle, Nhs deeciu'd mee, Jikea
doubleameaning Prophefier. - . -+ . - .°

- capE.Bring him forth, haw faseithflockes sl nighe
pocre gallantknaue, St

Ber. No matter, his heeles haae defetu’d it in vlor
ping his fpurres fo long, How does he earry hirfei‘e?

Cap.%. Thane told your Lordhip elreadi¢ & The
ftockes carriehim. Butto anfwet you as you wouldbe

vnderflood, hee weepes likea wench thachad thed hey ’

milke, he hath confeft himf{elfeto Morganw, whom bee
fuppofesto be a Priar, frG the time of his remembrance r
tothis very inftant difafter of his fecting i'th Rockes: ﬁ
and what thinke you he hath confeft ?

Ber. Nothing of me,ha’sa?

Cap.E. Hisconfeffion istaken, and it fhall beeresd
go hus face, 1f your Lord(hippe be in'c, as1belecue you
are, you muft haue the patience to heate it

Enter Parolles wathbria Interpreter, - .

Ber. A plague vpon him,muffeld;be can fay nothing
of me: hufh,bufh. R 4

Cap.G. Hoodmancomes: Portotartarsffa.

Inter, He calles for the torturés, whit will you fty
without em, AN |

Par.1vi1 confefle what T know witheus confirdim,
1fye pinch el veaPafly, Tcanfay nomore, i

Int. Bosks (umarche.

Cap-* Boblb:nde chscurmnmreo, :

Int. Yo areamerafull Genersll < Our Genarall
bids you an{wer to wnat I {iall aske you out of a Note.

Par. Andtruly,as | hopeto live.

Int.Firft demand of him, how many hotfe the Duke
is Rrong. What fay you tothat?

Par. Fineor fixe thoufand, but very weake sad vne
{crurccable : the troopes are all {cattered,and the Com-
(manders veiic paose rogues, Ypon my repucation and
cre dir, md as Y hope to e,

L t. Shall fec downeyour anfwer o ?

Far. Do, lle take the Sacrament on’t,how & which
way you will: all’s one to him.

$er. Whata pafi-faving {laveis this?

Cap.G. Yare decciv’dmy Lord, this is Mounfieur
Parrolles the gallant militarift, that wis his owne pheafe
that had the whole theoricke of warre in the knot of his
fcarfe, and the praife in the chape ofhis dagger.

Cap €. 1 wiil peuer truft a man agalne, for keeping
his fword cleane, nor belecuehe canhaue cuerie thing
in him, by weaning his apparsell nescly.

Int. Well, that’s fet dowae.

Par. Piueorfix thoufandhotfe 1 fed, I will fay trde,
or thereabouts fer downe, for lle fpeake truch,

Cap.G. He'svery ncere thetruthin this,

Ber. But I con him no thankes for'tin the nature he
dcliversit,

Par. Poore rogues, I pray you fay.

Int. Well,that's fec downes

2ar, 1humbly thanke you fir, atruth’s s cruth, the
Rogues are maruailous poores

Inserp. Detnaund of him of what firength theyatea
foot. What fay youto cthac? .

Par. Bymytrothfir, if I were to livethisprefent
houre, I will tellcrue, Let mefee, Sparioa hundred &

| T

fifue,

IV. iii. 38—185

265

ey
-
PR N sl IR

3
gl




248

AU Wellthat ends Well,

fiftic, Schaflan fo many, Corambms fo many, legues fo
many : Gwiltian, (ofae, Lodowicks, 3nd Grasy, two hun-
dredfiftie cach : Mine owne Company, Chusepher, Vs~
weond, T mty, two hundred fiftic each : fo that the mufter
file, rotten and found, vppon my life ametmts net to fif-
teene choufand pale, halfe of the which, dare net fhake
the faow from off theit Caffackes,leaft they fhaké shem-
felues topeeces. .

Ber. What fhallbedone to him2 ‘.

Ce.G. Nothing, butiet him haue thankes, Demand
af him my condition : and what credite I haue withthe
Duke, '

" Iut. Well tha’s fet downe : you fhall' demaund of
im, whether one Captaine Dumasme bee i'th Campe, a
enchmsn: what his repucation is with the Duke, what
his valour, heneflie, and expertnefle in warres : or whe-
ther he thinkes it werenot poflible wicth weli-waighing
fumines of gold to corrupt him to 2 revole. What fay you
o this? Whatdo you know of it ?

Par. 1beicech youlet me anfwer to the particularof
the intergatories. Demand them fingly.

. Int, Do you know this Capraine Dumaine ?

Par. I know him,awasaBotchers Pieonizein Parss,
from whence he was whipt for gettmg the Shrieues fool
with chiide, & dumbe innocent that could not fay him
nay.

"'Ior. Nay, by your leaue hold your hands, though I
know his braines are forfeit= to the next tide that fals.

Int. Well, is this Captaine in the Duke of Flosences
campe ?

Paer. Vpon my knowledge he is, and lowGe.

€4y.G. Nay lookenoz fo vponme : we fhai&htarc of
your Lotdanon. . ‘

I»¢. \Vhatis his reputation with the Duke 2

Par. The Duke knowes him for no other,butapoore
Officer of mine, and writ to mee rhis other day, ro turne
himouta’thband. Tthinkelhauchis Letzer in my pac-
kez. ,

Iwt. Masry we'll{zarch.

Par.Ingeod fadncfle I do notknow, citherstis there,
oritis vponafile with the Duhes other Letrers, in my
Tent,

Ins. Heere'tis heere'sapaper,(hall I readeit toyou?

Par. 1doioc knewifitbe torno,

Rer. QOut Interpreter do's 1t weil.

(9.G. Excellently.

Int Dianghe Connts afoole andfull ot gold.

Pe. Thatisnotrhe Dukoslerterfiv ¢ thatisan ad.
uerti{fement i0 2 proper maide in Floience,one Drana,to
take heede of the allnrer.ent of cne Count Roffillion, a
foolith idie boy : but for all that very ruttifh, 1 pray you
fir pucit vp againe.

Iwt. Nay, lie reade ic ficft by your fauour,

Par. Mymesningin't] proveft was very honeftinthe
behalfe of the mnid : for 1 knew the young Count tabe s
dangerous and lafciuious bey, whoisa whaleto Virgt-
niry, and deuours vp all the fry it finds.

Ber, Damnablebeih-fidesrogue,

Ius Let, Whew befweares oatbes,bid bmw drop gold, and
u&f "
Afrer bz feares, ke vewer payes tac [core :
Helfewon o match well wads ritch and well maks it,
Hereve payes after-debec, take ot before,
Aud (22 afoxddier {Dia) ioid thee ths
Alen aicto mewith, boyes me nat tokes

POy o e

Fer comnt of this, the Cownts 4 Foolo L knem is, =~
Whopayes befors, bt mos whew be does owe is.
Thine ashe vow'd te thee inchine eage,!
Paroles.

Ber. He fhall bie whiptthrough the Armie with this
rime in’s forehead. '

Cap.E. Thisisyour deuoted friend fir, the manifeld
Linguift, and the army-peotent fouldier. '

Ber. 1could endureany thing before but & Cas,-and
now he’sa Cat to me,

Ins. 1perceiue fir by your Generals lookes, weathall
befaine to hang you.

Par. Mylite fir in any cafe : Not thatI am sfraide to
dye, but that my offences becing many, I weuld
ourthe remainder of Nature, Let me liucfirinadunge-
on,i'thftockes,or an{ where, fo I may live,

Inr, Wee'le fee whatmay bee done, fo you confeffe
freely : therefore once more to this Captaine Dwavsine :
you haue anfwer’d to his reputation withthe Duke, and
to his valour. What is his honeftie ?

Par. Hewill fleale firan Egge out of s Cloifter : for
rapes and rauifhments he paralels Neffm. Hee profefes
not keeping of oaths, in breaking em he is Rronger then
Hercules. He will lye fir, with fuch velubilitie,that you
would thinke truth were a foole : drunkenncfc is his beft
vertue, for he will be fwine-drutike, and in hisfleepe he
docs hittleharme, faueto hisbed-cloathes abour bim
but they know his conditions, endlay himin firaw, 1
haue buc iictle more o fay fir of his honefty, he ha's eue-
tie thing thatan honett manfhould not haue; what a0
honeft man fhould haue, he has nothing.

Cap.G. 1beginro loue him for this.

Ber, Forthis defcription of thine honeflie ? A pox
vpon him for me, he’s morz and more a Cat.

Ime. What fay youto his expertneflc in warre$

Par. Faithfir, ha's led the drimme before the Eng-
Iifb Tragedians : tc belye hime 1 will not, and more of his
fouldier(bip I know net, except in that Country, he had
the honour to be the Officer at a place there called Aile-

end, to inflru for the doubling of fites, 1 would deethe

man whathonour I can, but of this I am not ¢ertaine.

Cap.G. Hehath out-villain’d villanie fo farre,that the
taritie redecmes him.

DBer. Apox onhimhe’sa Cat fill.

Int. His qualities being at this poore price, 1 neede
not to aske you, if Geld will corrupt him to revolt.

Par. Sir, for a Cardceue he will fell ihe fee-fimpleof
his faluation, the inheritance of 1t, and cut th'intsile from
allremainders, and a perpetuall fuccefsion for itperpe-
tually,

.'n)r,. What's his Brother, the other Captain Dwmaie ?

Cap.£. Whydo'sheaske him of me ?

Int. What's he?

Par. E'neaCrows’th ameneft : net altogether fo
greatas the firft in goodneffe, but greater s great deslein
cuill, He excels his Brother fora coward,yet his Brother
1sreputed one of the beft thatis. Ina retreate hee out-

.runnes any Lackey; marrie in comming on, hee ha's the

Cfam c.
Int. Ifyour lifebe fsued, will you vadertake to betray
the Florentine. :
Par. 1,3nd the Cap:aine of his horfe,Count Reffillsen.
Im, Ile whifper with the Generall, and knowe his
pleafure.
Par. )le no more drumming, 3 plague of all drummes,
onely to feeme to deferue well,and to beguile the fuppo-
10100
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irte this danger: yer who woald haue
buth where Uwas taken?

Int. Tuercisnoremedy fir, but youmuftdye : the
Generall fayes, you thae haue {o traitoroufly difcouerd
the fecrets of your army, and made fuch pefhifterous re-
ports ef men very notly held, can ferue the world for
no honeft vfc . therdfore you muit dye. Comeheadef-
man, off with his head.

Par. OLotd fir letinelive, or let me fec my death.

Int, Thatfhallyou, and takc your leaue of all your
friends: ’

So, looke about you, know you any hegre

Count. Good morrow noble Capraige.

Le.E. Godblefle ydp Captaine Paroles.

Cap.G. God faue yob rioble Capraine.

Lo.E. Captain,what grecting will youto my Lord
1 Lafew? J am for France,

Cap.G. Good Capuaire wiill you giue mes Copy of
the fannet youwrir o Brana in behalfe of the Count
Roffittor, and T werenot a vericCoward, I'de compeil
it of you, but far you well Exennt,

Int You arcvndone _Cayxa’mc all but your fearfe,
that hasaknoton'tyet, *-

Par. Who cannot bre erufh'd with g plot?

Inter. Ttyou couldfinde ovta Countrie where but

fufpe&ed an am-

Exut
Par. Yetam1thankfull :if my heart were great

T would busft at this : Captaine lle be nomore,

But 1 will eate, and drinke, and {leepe as foft

AsCaptame fhall. Simply the thingTam

Shall make me liue : who knowes himfelfe a braggart

Let hum feare this ; for it will come to paffe,

That euery braggart fhail be found an Affe.

Ruf{word,cooleblufhes, and Parrolles liue

Safeft in fhame : being tool’d, by foolrie thriue;

There's place and picanes for euery man alive.

Ile after them. ’ Ent.

Enter Hellen, widdow,and Diana.

Hel. Thatyou may well perceiue 1 hauenot
wrong'dyou,
Onc of the greuci in the Chriftian world
Shall be mry furetic : for whofe throne "tisneedrull
Ere 1 can perfedt mine intents, to knecle.
Timcwas, ] didhimadefired office |
Deere slmoft as his life, which gratitudeé
Through fliritie Tartars bofomg would peepeforth, .
And sw(werthankes, 14uly antinform'd,
His grace is st Marcelle, to which place
We haue conuenient conugdy : fou muft know
I em fuppofed dead, the Army Breaking, .
My hasbandhies B féme, where heaued agding,
m‘d&gmﬂwc of iy gbbd Lord the King,
Weet bebefore our wilcdipt. " T
wid. Gentle Madam, g AN
You neuerind s ferupntie whpfe tpiﬁ AR
Your bafines wye motewilcohe, 5V
Hel. Noryour Mifttis’ e bron
Euer a friend, whofe thanghes more zruly labour

¢, .9.
)

'Jl';:
WL

{ Te recompence yourlouet Boubt not but heauen -

Hath bropghe
Ak

A-

"'"P'PW;. L ¢
h‘!‘!’ EAICE et

women were that had recciued fo mughfhame, you !
{ mightbegin animpydent Nation. Fireyce wellf, 1
‘| am for France too, we fhall fpeake of you there.

fizion ot that Ialcwsions yong boy the Countyhaue I run ¢

- e—— .

And helper to shusband, But O firangemen,
Thatcan fuch {weet vic make of what they hate,
When fawcie truting ofthe cofin'd thoughts
Defiles the pitchy night, fo Juft Joth play
With what icloathes, for thac which 1saway,
Rucmore of this heereaftér : you Diawa,
Vnder my poote inftruttions yet muft fuffer
Somet'ung inmy behalfe,

Dia. Lctdeath and horeftic
Go with your impofitions, I am yours
Vpon your will to futfer.

Hel, YetIprayyou:

M

' Dutwith the word the sme will bring on (ummer,

When Barars fhall haue Ieaues as well a5 thornes,
And beas {weet astharpe : we mult away,
Our Wagonisprepar'd, and ume reuiues vs,

. All's well that ends well, Rillthe fines the Crowne;

What ere the courfe, che end is the renowne.  Exawm:
Eviar Clowne, old Lady, and Lafew.

Laf. No, no, no, your fonne was mifled with a fnipt
«affata fcllow there, whofe viltanous faffron woldlisue
made allthe vnbak'd and dowy youth of anation in his
colour : your daughier-in-law had beent alise at this
houre, and your fonne heese at home, moreaduancd

by the King, then by thaered-taii'd humble Bee I fpeak
of. ;

La. Twould1had not kmowne him, it wasthe death
of the moft verwous gentiewoman , thateuer Natuce
had praify for crcaung, If fhe had pertaken of my fiefh
and coft mee the deercft groanes of a mother, 1could
not hauec owed her & move rooted louc. .

Laf. TwasagoodLady, ‘twasa good Lady. Wee
may picke a thouland fallets ere wee hight o fuch ino-
ther hearbe,

Clo, Indeed fir fhe was the fiweete Margerom of the
{allet, or rather the heatrbe of grace. :

_Laf. Theyarenot heatbes youknaue,they are nbfe-
bearbes. - ' N

Clowne. 1am no great Nabwchadnerar fir,  hissnot

much skl in grace.

Laf. Whether doeft thou profefle thy felfe, a kiaue
o1 afoole? T

-~ ' (3 '
Clo. Afoole fir at a womans {eruice, and aknament 2
mans. . .
Laf, Your diRin&ion, - PR
Clo. Twould coufen the man of bis wife, and de his
feruice.
Laf. Soyou were a koaue at his feruiceindeed.

Cio  And 1would giue his wife my baublc fir to doe
bet ferwicey '

Laf, . 1 will fubfcsibe
apdfoole. 3
'Clo. Atyour fertice, - ‘
Laf. No,no,no. ‘ S N
Clo.  Why fir, if I cannaot fesus you, I csn ferue a3
greata pringcas you are. - o
Laf. Whofe that,a Frenchman? RN
Clo. Faithfira has g0 Englifh msine, but his fifno-
mieismore hotterin France then thérep .. -

fo,nhcc, thou ste both kasue
Vg

i

SESR FU
Laf. Whatprince is that? EEERIS RN
Clo. Theblacke prince fir, alias sheprinee of ducke-
uchaﬁﬁc :inelﬁ ’ . e
. Laf-Heid thee therets s Jgimeshes nesdhid
tofuggeft thee fmnby" thonnlivihoff, foree
vy )
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Al Wellthatendswell.

Clo. 1am s woodland feilow G, that alwaies loued
s great fire, and vhe mafter I (peak of caer keepsa good
fire, but fure he is the Prince of the world, lec his No-
bilitie remaine in’s Court. - ]am for the houle with the
narrow gate, which I take to ke voo little for pompeto
enter : fome that humble themfelues may, but the ma-
nic will be too chill and tender, and theylebee for the
flowric way that leads to the broad gate, and the great
fire,

Laf. Go thy waies, I begin to bee a wearie of thee,
and I tellthee o before, becaufe ] would not fall out
with thee. Gothy wayes, let my horfes be wel look’d
too,withowt any trickes.

Cls. If1putanytrickes vpon em fir, they (hallbee
Jades trickes, which are their owneright by che law of
Nature. oo

Laf. A threwd knaue and an vnhappie.

Lady.Soais. My Lerd that's gone made himfelfe
much fport out of him, by his authoritic hee remaines
heere, which he thinkes is a pattent for his fawcinefle,
and isdcede he has no pace, but runnes where he will,

> Ilike bim well, ‘tisnot amiffc :and I was about

te tell you, fince I heard of the good Ladies death, and

i that my Lord your fonne was vpon his returne home,

k moucd the King my mafter to fpeake in the behaife of
' my daughter, which in the minorite of therh both, his
Maieftic out of afelfe gracious remembrance did firlt

propofe, his Highnefle hath premis'd me to doe 1t, snd
to ftoppe vp the difpleafure he hath concewed againft

your fonne, thereis nofitter matter. How de’s your
Ladythip likei? . ‘

La. With veriemuch content my Lord, and I wifh
it appily effetted. .

Laf. His Highneffe comes poft from Afarceflus,0f as
able bodie as whenhe number'd thirty, a wiil be heere
to morrow, or I amdeceiu’d, by hiin that in fuch intel-
ligence hath feldome fail'd.

-+, La. Irgeioycesme,thai [ hope 1 (hallfee himerel
dic. Thaueletcers tharmy fonne willbe heere to night:
Idhall befecch your Lotdfhip to remaine with mee, ull
they meete together.
> Laf, Madam, I'wasthinking with whatmanners 1
might {afely be admitted.
+ -Jad. Youncede but pleade your honourable priui-
ledge.

digﬁ Ladie, of thai I hauve madc a bold charrer, but
I thanke my God, itholds yet.

Enter Clawne.

" Ch. O Madan, yonders my Lord vour fonne with
s:patchaf veluet on's face, whether there bee a fcarva-
det’t crnoythe Velvecknowes, but'tisa goodly patch
of Veluet,bis left cheche:s a cheeke sftwo prle anda
halfe, but h:sright cheeke is worne bare,
. Lef. Afcarre noblygor, ,
Or ancblefcarie,is a good liw'sie ot konor,
So belikeis thar.
, {Tr. Butitisyou carbinado'd face.
Laf. Letvs go fec .
your fonne I pray you. Ilong totalke
4/ith the yone nobic tonilier, i
Clowne. 'Faththere’sa dozen of e, with delicite
finchats, and mod courteous feathers, which bow the

4
'

§ head, and nod st euericman. :

}
{

Exennt

S

S

oA &us Quintus. -

-
b,

Enter Hellew, viddow, and Dama, wich
two Attendants.

Hel. But this exceeding pofting day and nighe,
Muft wear your fpirits low, we cannot helpe j¢ :

But fince you haue made the daies and nigﬁs s one,
To weare your gentleimbes in my affayres,
Bebold you do fo grow in my requicall,
Asnothing can vnroote you, Inhappie time,

Enter agentle Affringer.
This man may helpe me to his Maicfties care,
Ifhe would {pend his power. God faue you fir.

Gens. And you.

Hel. Sit,]1haue feene you inthe Court of France.

Gent, 1 haue beene fometimes there.

Hel. 1 dopreflume fir, that you are not falne
From the report that goes vpon your goodnefTe,
And cherefore goaded with moft tharpe occafions,
Whichlay nice manners by, Tputyou to
The vfe of your owne vertues, for the which
1 fhall continue thankefull,

Gens. What's your will?

Hel, Thatitwill pleafe you
To giuc this poore petition te the King, i
And ayde me with chat fore of power you haue
To come into his prefence,

Gen. TheKingsnot heere.

Hel. Nothecere fir?

Gen, Notindeed,

He hence remouw'd laft night, and withmore haft
Thenishisvfe.

Wid, Lord how we loofe our paines.

Hel. All’s well that ends well yet,

Though time feeme {0 aduerfe, and meanes vafic:
I do befeechyou, whither is he gone?

Gent. Marrie a3 Ltakeitto Roffikren,
Whither Iam geing.

Bel. 1dobefeech you fit,

Sinceyouarc Iike to fec the King before me,
Comuwend the paperto his gracious hand,
Which I prefume thall render you no blame,
Bucrather make you thanke your paines for it,
I will come after you with what good fpeede
Our meanes will make vs meanes,

Gent, Thislledo for you. )

Hel. And you fhall finde your felfe tg be well thanke
what ¢'rc falles inore. We muft 1o horfe againe, Go, ge,
prowde

Enter (lowne and Parroiies.

Par, Good Mr Lauaseh giue my Lord Lafew thisleo-
ter, L have ere now fir beene betrer knowne to you,when
I haue held familiaritie wich frefher cloathes: but I em
now {ir muddied in fortunes mood, and {mell fomewha
Qtrong of her ftrong difpleafure.

Clo, Trucly, Fortunes difpleafure is bue flugtifh ifit |
fmell {o ftrongly as thoa {pesk'R of : I will hencefoorth
catcdno Fith of Foriumes butt'ring. Prethee alow the
winde.

Par. Nay you needenot ¢o fRop yaur nofe fir: pake
but by s Metaphor.
Cls. Indeed fir, ifyour Metaphor fiinke, 1 will fop

my nofe, o r againit any mans Metaphor.Prethe get thee
further,  Par

-t = ua - ——
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Per. rng,yqttﬁtcfdiunugshﬁ papes.. .

- Cle. ﬁoh,g;c';bc_qﬂudw ‘f‘”ﬂﬁ ‘.-‘- R
Nableman - Laglwhocre be |
.| ‘Weare reconcid'd, and thefirft-view thall k:}i

¢lofe-floole, to gutctos
¢omeshimfelfe, - - ..

: Enter Lafome -+~

‘ e .Q .

Cln Heere ingpurre of Fortynesfic, ot of Fartaues
€ac,but nora Mafeat, thatba's falne into the yoclesse
fiti-pond ofhes difpleafure, and ashe Gayesinmuddied
withsll. Pray youfir, vfe the Carpe as youmsy, forhe
fookes Like 2 paare decayed, ingenious, foglithy ralcally
Rnape. 1doe pittie bis diftceffe. inmy fmiles of comfost,
ind lezuc him to your Losdipa .xe. . .+ .- .

} Par. My Lotd Jarg a man whem fortune hath crucl-
ly fcgaxch’d’:". s, , -

: Laf. And whatwould you hauemetodog? Tis teo
atetopaire bep pailes now. Whercinhaue you played
the knaue with fortune that {he fhould feratch you, who
of her fclfeisa gaod Lady, and would not haue knaues
thriue long vnder ? There's a Cardecue for you: Letthe

Tuftices make youand fortune frionds g ¥ am.forother

bufinefle. :

Par, 1befecchyour honour to hesre mee-onc bngle '

word,

1 Laf. you
a'r, {aue your word, . )

' Tar. Mynamemy good Lord is Perrofles.

. Laf. Youbegge more then word then. Cox my paf-

fon, giue me your hand : How does your drumme?

: Par. Omy good Lord, you were the fitft thac found

ce.
: Laf. WasIinfoeth?And ] wasthe firft chat lof thee.
Par. It lies in you my Lotd to bring me in fame grace
for youdidbring me out, |
Laf. Out vpon thee knaug,docft thou put vpon mee
at once both the cffize of God and the diuel: one brings
thee in grace, and the ether brings thee out. The Kings
comming 1know by his Trumpeta. Sirrah, inquire fur-
ther after mic, L had talke of you laft night, though you
are afoole 3nd w knaue, you thall cate, gotoo,follow.
i Par, 1praife God for you.

beggea Gingle peny more : Come you fhall

Elowrsfiy. Enter King, old Lady, Lafew, the two Frerch
X Lords, wub attendants. .
. Kim, WeloftaJewell of her, and our eficeme
asmade much poorer by it : but zour fonne,

As madin folly, lack'd the fence to know
HMer effimation home,

! QidLa. "Tis patmy Licge,

And 1befeech your Maieftic to makeit
WNagprall rebeallion, done i'th blade of youth,

When oyleand fire, too ftrong for reafons force,
Ore-beares itg and burnes an.

" Kis. Myhooous’d Lady, .
1 haue forgiuea end forgocten all,.

.
—

| Humbly call’é Mifleis.

inds Well.
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_Kin, Peaifing whatisloft; .
Makes the rememlirancedeere. Well catt him Mither,
Allrepetition : Let himnot aske our pardon,
“The nature of his great offence is dead,
‘And deepec then oblivion, we do burie
THincenfing reliques of 1t .Let him spproach
A (tranger, ao offender ; snd informe hym
iSo 'tis our will he thould. :
Gent. 1 {hallmy Liege.’
Kin. Wha fsges he to your daughter,
Haue you fpoke ? )
Laf. Allthacheis, hathreference to your Highnes.

me, that fcts him highin fame. :

11 Entet (oumt Bertram.

Lsf. Helookes well on't.

Km, 1amnotaday of feson, .
For thou maift fee 8 fynhine, sand a haile -¢
In me at once 1 But to the brighceft beames
Diftra&ted clouds giue way, fo Rand thou forsh,
The timeis faircagaine. < ..

Ber. My high repeated blames
Dcere Soueraigne psrdonte me. - - TR

Kin, Alliswhale, "' - - 1 -

Not one word more of thé confumed time, ]
Let’stake the inftant by thoforward topy-  *- :
For we are old, and on our quick’ decrees
Thinaudible, andnoifelefle foot of time -+ . -
Steales, ¢re weeao ¢ffectshem. You remember -
The daugheerof thiskord? - :

Ber. Admiringly sy Liege, at firft
1 Rtucke my choice vpon her, ere my heart
Durft make too bold a hersuld of my tongue »
Wherethe impreffion of mine eye enfizing,
Contempt his fcotnfull Perfpectiue did lend me,
Which warpthe line, of cuerie other fauour,
Scorn'd a faire colout, or exprett it ftolne,

‘ Excended or cortra@ed all propoutions e

Toamoft hideous obie@®., Thenceitcame,” ~ 1
That fhe whem all uien prais’d, and whom my felfé,
Since L haue loft, haue Jou'd; was in mine eye
The duft that did offend it.

Kin. Well excus'd: S
Thac thou didit loue her, firikes fome{cotes away
From the great compt : butlouc that comes too late,
Like a remorfefull pardon {lowly carried '
To the great fender, turnes a fowre offence;
Crying, that’s good that’s gane : Our rafh faults,
Make triuiall price of ferious things we hsue,
Not knowing them, vitill we know theit graue.
Oft our difpleafutes o our felues vninft, - _
Decftroy gur fricnds, and afteraveepe their duft:
Our ewne loue wakin%‘,:;es to fce what's don, ¢

«

Though my reuenges were high bast yponhim While thamefull hate esout theafternooné,
And vgatchgd the tn‘mc to fhoo‘te. ; pos > Bethis fweet Helens knell, end dow forget her, ¢ :
* Laf. ThisIrouft fay, - 'Send forth your amorous token for faire Mamdlin, .
Butfirt I begge my pardon : the youg Lord - The maine confents are had, and heere weel ftay i
Didco his Maiefly, his Mother, and has Ladie, To fee our widdowers fecond marriage day ¢ ‘
Offence of mighty note; but to himﬁlf; ghich b;:;er then the ﬁm(.)% d:::e b‘::‘.t:obh‘i, ;
The greatelt wrong ofalk, Helolta wife, . r, ere they meete in me, O Nature cefie.:. o
Whgfc beauty didgaﬁonifh-lhq fusuey . - La{.eQch on my fennc, in whom my houies aame 3
. | Of richeft cles : whale words all tazes tooke coptive, Muft thcﬂed : gioe s fawour from ]
tWhoft deete pesfeQion, hearcs that fcored 1o ferue, To fparkle in the fpirits of sy dsughter, hat | j
e ’ \s
]
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2§52 All's Well that ends W2,

That (he may quickly come, By my old beard,
Andey'ric haire that's on't, Helew that’s dead
Was s {weer creature : fuch aring asthus,
Thelaltthat ere I tooke ber leaue at Courr,

1 faw vpon her finger.

Ber, Hers it wasnot,

Kmg. Now pray you let me fee ic. For mine eye,
While [ was fpesking, oft was fatten’d tno’t :
This Ring was nnne, and when I gaue 1t Hellen,
1bad herifher fortunes cuer Roode
Neceffitied to helpe, that by thistoken
I would releenc ber. Had you chat craft to reaue her
Ofwhat (hould (tead her noft >

Ber. My gracious Soueraignr,

How creit pleafes you totake i {o,
The ring was ncuer hers,

0 La, Sonne,onmylite
I haue feene ber weare s, and fhereckon'd it
Atheér liuesrate,

Laf. Tawf{urc ! {awber weareit.

Ber. Yodaredecerw'd my Lord, fhe neser faw it ;
In Florence was ic from a cafemenc throwne nice,
Wrap'dinapaper, which contam’d tire name
Of her thae threw it  Noble the was and (hought
Iftoodingag'd . but when I had fubienb d
To mine owne fortune, and inform’d her fu!ly,

I could nat an{wer 1n that courfe of Honous
As the had made the ouerture, the ceaft

In heauie fatisfagtion, and would neuct
Receiue the Ring againe,

Kin, Platus buniclfe,

That knowes the tinct and multiplying med cine,
Hath notinnatures myferic moie fcience,

Then Ihaucin this Ring. "Twas mme, ‘tv.as Helens,
Who cuer gauc it you: then if you know

That you are well zcquarired wach your iclfe,
Confefle ‘twas hers, and by whar 1o gh enforcement
You gotitfrom brer. Shecaii d theSamts o fuseue,
That fhe woula peuer putit hom her finger,

Valeffe fhe gauet to your felfe mbed,

Where you haue ncucr come : ortentit ve

VYpon her great difafier,

Ber, Sheucuertaw it,

Ko Thou fpeak’'ftic f2licly : as ) louc mine Hongpr,
And mak it connctunali fezies to come mto me,
Which f wonld fame fiut our, i ic thouid proue
That chow art to inhumens, "tvaill ot prouefo :
AndyetTknow not, theu didtt hate her deadly,
And theis dead, woien nothrag but to clofe
Her eyes my felfe, could winmetobeleeue,
Morethentofeethis Ring, Take hunaway,

My fore-paft proofes, how cie the inatter fall
Shalltaze my feares of little vamitie,

Hauing va'nly fear’'dtoo linde,  Away withlum,
Wee'l fitt this maceer furdher.

Ber. Ifyou (hallpiouc
This Ring was eucr hers, you fhall aseafie
Pwue that [ hucbanded herbed in Florencc,

Where yet theneuer was.
Enter a Gextleman,

King. Tamwrap dindifmall thinkings.

Geis. Gracious Soucraigne,

W hether I hane beene roo biainc or no, 1 know not,
Here's a petition from a Florentine,

\Who hath for foure or fiue remoucs come fhort,
Tortcader ithes {elfe. 1 vnderttovhe e,

€ e e e s m—
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Vanquith'd thereto by the fait¥ graceand fpeech

Ofthe poore fuppliant, whob* s Tkoow

Is heere scrending : her bufinefle lookes in her

Withan importing vifage, and fhe told me

In a{weet verball breefe, it did concerne

Y our Highueffe with her felfe.

A Laster.

Upon bic mawy protefiations 1o marric mee when bis wife was
dead, I binfb to (ay it, he wonne me. Now 14 the Comnt Ref-
fllion a7 iddower, bis vowes ave forfested to mes, and wy
bonorspayedtobum.  Hee flole froms Florerce, taksng ne
leane, and I follow bims to his Commtrey for Infirce : (s g0
it me, O King, im yom st beff hres, otherwife o feducer flon-
vsfbes, and apoere Aaidu vndene.

Diana Capiler,
Laf. I will buy mwea fonneinLaw in afaite,and coyle
for this. Ilenonc ofhim.
K. Theheauens haue thought well on thee Lofew,
To bring forth this difcou'ric, feeke thefe futors -
Go fpeedily, and bring againe the Count.
Enter Bertram.
Tama-feard the hife of HeRen (Lacic)
Was fowly tnacche.
Old La. Now :uftice onthe doers.
Kmg, Lwonder fir, fir, wiues aie monfie:s to 50U,
And that you flye them as you fweare them Lordfh:p,
Yetyou defirc tomarry. What worcan's thag ?

Enter Widdew Diava, and Parrolies.

Dia. 1 ammy Lordawrecched Florenane,
Derined from the ancient Capiler,

My fuite as T wo ynderftand you know,
And therefore know how farie [ may be pittied.

wid, 1amher Mocher fir, whote ape and honour
B .o fuffer vider this complaint we bring,

Andboch (hall ceale, without yon- remedie. |
+ Kmg. Comehether Count,do you know thefe Wo-
men ?

ber. My Lord, Ineither can nor will denie,
Butthat ] know them, do they charge me further ?

Drs. Why do yeulooke fo flrange vpon your wife?

Ler. She’s none of mine iny Lord.

Diz. Ityou fhall manie
You giae away this hand, and that is mine,

You giue away heauens vowes, and thofc are mire ;
You gie away my felfe, whichis knowne mine :
For I by vow am fo embodied yours,

That fhe which marries you, muft miarrie me,
Either boath or ncne.

Laf. yoursepuration comes too fhort for my daugh-
ter, you are u husband for ber,

Ber, My Lord, this 1safond and defp rate creature,
Whom fometime | haue laugh'd wich. Les yout highnes
L.y amorenoble thouglit vpon mine honour,

Then for to chinke that 1 would finke it heere.

Kis. Sitformy thoughts, youhaue them il to friend,
Till your deeds gaine them fairer : proue your honot,
Thenin my though 1t hies.

Dran. Good my Lord,
Aske him vpen his oath, if hee do’s thinke
He had not my virginity.

Kin. What faift thou to her ?

Ber. She’simpudent my Lord,
And was a common gamefter to che Campe,

Dss. He do’s me wromgmy Lord : If I were {0,
He might haue bought me at a common price,

Do
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Denot belecuohim. Cbehold this Ring,
Whofe highrefpe@ and rich validitic
Did lacke a Paralell : yecfor all that
He gaue itto a Commoner a'th Campe
Ifibeone,
Cosn. Heblufhes, 2n¢ tishic:
Of fixc preceding Anceftors, that lemme
Confer'd by teflamentto'th fequent ffue
Hathitbeene ewed and worne, This s his wife,
| That Ring’s athoufand proofes.
King. Methought you (a:de
You faw ouc heere:n Court couid witneffeit,
D1, 1 did my Lord, butloath amto produce
So badan infliument, hisnames Parrelles,
Laf. 1tawthe manto dayitmanhelbez,
Ko, Findehim, and bring huoshetker,
Ko/ Whatofhun:
He's quoted for a meitpe fiduus e
With all the tpot= e vt o wanadebe 00
Wholenarcrc aev v L tounethe 2 tintn,
Amorchae o diestor wawe v,
Thatwill fpediee ans thinz,
Km. Sh~b dorhatfioeg of gocte,
Rof, Tthuvke b lizs; certame s Pk dber,
Andbocr.e. hervihhwanton way otyoath .
Sheknew | «r diftance,arc hid asglc tor mee,
Madding my zzgerpale wih herreftraine,
Asall impeduncntsin laacs cowfe
Are motiues of more tancic, andan fine,
Her infuite comming with her mederne grace,
Subdu'd meioheriate, fhe cotilic Ring,
And @ had that which any inlertour mighs
At Matket price haue bongh,
Dia. 1mufibe patient:
Youths: hare tunvd off a6t {o noble wife,
May ultly dycrme. Tpuay vouyer,
(Since you lache vertue, T will looica husband)
Send for your Ring, I will returne ichouwe,
And giue me minc agamc,
Rof. Thaueirnort.
K. WhatRing was yours I pray you?
Dian. Sirmuch like the fame vpon your finger.
K11, Knowyou thisRing, this Ring was s of late.
Dia. Andihis was it] gaue himbeing abed.
Ko The fory then gocs falfe,you threw ithim
Qut of a Cafement,
Dia. 1 hauc fpekethe truth, Enter Parolles,
Rof. My Loid, 1 do conte(le the r.ng was hers.
Kin, Youboggle fhrewdly, cuery feather Rarts you:
Is this the man youfpeakeot?
Dia. 1,my Lord,
K, Tell me firrah, but tel' me true 1 charge vou,
Not fearing the difpleafure of your maiter:
W hich on your iuft proceeding, e keepe oft,
By himand by this woman heerc, whatknow you
Par. So pleafe your Maiefty, my mafter hath bin an
honourable Gentleman. Tiickes hee hath hadinhim,
which Gentiemen haue,
Kin. Coine, come, to'th’purpofe : Did hec loue this
woman ?
Par. Taithiir he did loue her, buthow.
K, How | pray you?
Par. He did loue her fir,as 2 Gent. louesa VWoman,
Kin, How is that?
Par. Helouw'd her fir, and lou'd hernot.
Ksn. Asthouart a knaue .i°d no knaue, what an equi.

oA lUs Well, that Ends W ell.
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uocall Companion is this ?
Par. Tama pooreman,and at yeur Maiefies com-
miand
La?, Hee'sa good drumme my Lord, buta naugheic
Orator. '
D:av. Do youknow he promift me marriage?
Tar. Fauh [ knovr more then le fpeake.
Kin. Barwiltthou act fpeake all thou inow'tt 2
Par. Yesfopieafeynur Macfty : 1 did ene betweene
them as I (aid, but more then chathe 1vued her, forin-
deede he was madde for he-. sad ralke of Sathan, and of
Lunbo, and of Furies, ind throwrot whar t yet Fwasm
that czed:t with them at that viee, thar 7 Anewe of theic
goingto bed, and ot other monions, -1 promsfing her
marriage, and things which wotd derive mee il wiil tn
fpcake of, therefore I will not fpeake whar T know,
_ Kim. Thouwhaft (pokensl! alieadie, ynicife thou canft
fay they are maried, but thouarttoe finein thy cuidenee,
thercfore ftand alide. This Ring you Gy was yours.,
Dwi. Ty geod Lord,
K, Wheredidyecubuyie? Orwhogaucityou?
Due jtwasnot guenme; nor I did notbuy iz,
Km. Wholentitycu?
Dia. 1t wasnot lent merncither.
Ko Where didyou finde itchen?
D¢ Ifound it nort.
Ko, Ifitwere yours by none of all chefe wayes,
How couldyou giueschim ?
P Incuerpauethun,
Laf. This womansaacafie gloue my Lord, fhe gocs
oft and onat picafure.
Km. ThisRing wasmane, [ gaueithis fuft wife,
Dia. Temightbeyovrsorhersforought L know,
K. Takeheraway, Idonotliteharnov,
Toprifon withber:ardaway wanhim,
Valcfle thou telft me where theu hadfl this Ring,
7T oou diett witkin thus heure.
D:a. 1lencuertellyou.
K, Takeheraway.
D:a. leputinbaile myliedge.
Km. 1th nkethee now {ome common Celtomer,
Dia. Byloucifcur: ] knewman’twasyon,
King. Wherefore hafl thouaccufile hum at this whilc,
Dsa. Becaufehe's guiltic,and hessnot guilty «
He knowes Famno Maid, and hee'l iweare oo’ : .
lc fweare I am a Maid, and he knowes not. )
GrearKing Tam no ftrumypez, by my Life,
1am eicher Maid, or elfe this old mans wife,
Kin. Shedoesabufc our earss, to prifon with her,
Dia. Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royall fir,
The Ieweller that owes the Ring is fent for,
And he thall furety me. But for this Lozd,
Who hath abus'd me as he knoweshimfelfe,
Though yethe neuer harm’d me, heere I quit him.
He knowes himfelfe my bed he hath defil'd,
Aund at that time he got his wife with childe::
Dead though fhe be, fhe feeles her yong one kicke -
So there’s my riddle, one that's dead is quicke,
And now behold the meaning.

Enter Hellen and wiidow.

K. 1s thercnoexorcilt
Beguiles the truer Office of mineeyes?
Is'treall thatIfee?

Hel, Nomy good Lord
78 Y "Tis
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.| When from my finger yoy can get this Ring,
.| And is by me with childe, &c. Thisis done,
i} will ;onhe.miue now you are doubly wonne?

-} O my deere mother do I fee you liuing 2

'{ Good Tom Drumme lend me 2 handkercher.
.| SoI'thanke thee,waite on me home, 1le malee fport with
"] thee: Let thy curtfies alone, they are fcuruy ones,

i

F aaa

*Yisbut the thadow of a wifeyoufes,
The nameyand not thething., |
Ref. Bach,both,0 pardon. . <y
- Hel. Ohmy geod Lorg, when Lwaslikethis Maid,
Ifound you wonﬁrons kinde, thereisyour Ring,, -
And looke yau, heeres your Jetter :this i¢ fayes,

. Rof. Iffhe oy Liege canmake me know this clearly,
Lle loue her dearely, euer, cuer dearly.

Hel, Ificappearenot plaine, and proue vntrue,
Deadly dinprce ftep betweene me and you.

Laf. Mine cyes {mgl! Onions, I (hall weepeanon:

AN Well, that EndsiVel,

King Let vs from poirt to peint this flotie know
Tomake the even truth in pleafure flow s ’
Ifthoubeeft yer a frefh yncropped flower,

Choofe thou thy husband,and Ile pay cthy dower,
For I can guefle, that by thy heneft ayde,.

Thou keptft a wife her felfe, thy felfe a Maide.
Ofthatand allthe progreffe more and lefle,
Refolduedly more leafure (hall exprefle :

All yetfeemes well, andif it end {omeecte,

The bitter paft, more welcome is the fweet.

Fb‘r Jbo
THe Kings a Begger,now the Play is dowe,
AR ss weRended, sfthis [wite be wonne,

That yowexprefle Content : whichwe willpay,’

With fErift topleafe yom, day excdeding day :

Ours be yowr patsenceshen , and yowrs omr parts,

Yonr gentle hands lend vs, and take owr hearss, Exeunt omy,

V. iil. 312—339.
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