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Troylus and Crefida.
Actus Primus.  Scaena Prima.
—e - ——— - T — e
Enter Pandarss and Troylus. .| fome-body Lad heard herralke yefterdsyas I did: 1will
not difpraife your fifter Coliradra’'s 010, bt
Trgpha. . .. 7rey. Oh Pandarss M vellthee Pandayas
823k A || here my Varler,lle voarme againe. ' When I doe tell thee, theremy hepeslye drown'd :
e . X
b Why fhould I warce witheut the wals of Troy| Repiy notin how many Fadomes deepe
e That finde fuch cruell bsteell here within? Tieylveindrench'd, 1tellthee, Iam mad
, Each Troian thac is mafter of his hease, « 3 InCrefisioue. Thouanfwerf theisFue,
Let him to field, 77oy/us alas hath none, ‘ Powr'tinthe open Vicer of iny hiears,
Pan, Wil this geere nerebemended ? Her Eves,her Ha re,her Cheeke,her Gare hier Voice,
Trop. The Greeks ace (trong, & ¢kilfil o cheir ffrength, Handlcﬂ.m thy difcourfe. O thather Hand
Fierce to their skill.and to ther fietcencfe Valiane : (Inwhofe comparifon 2l whites are Ik c)
But [ am weak.rthen a womansteare; " | Wntingtheir ownereproach; to whofe fofc feizuee,
Tamer then {leepe,fonder thenignorance; The Cignets Downe is harfh,and fpirit of Sentc
Leffe valiant then the Virginin the nighe, . Hard as che paline of Plough-man. This thou tel'R me;

And skilleffe as vnpractis’d Infancie. I Astrue thoutel'ft me, when ] £ Iloue her -
Pan. Well, Thauctold youenough of this: Far my | Lut Tayirg thus,mfiead ot Oyieand Bale,
part, lle not meddle nor malie no farther. Hee that will | Tl.ua"la«'l_hn euery galinthations hath g ucsme
haue a Cakeoutof the \\ Leate, muft ncedes tany the: The Krife thar madeit.
grinding. ' ’ Pan. 1 fpeakero mote then truch,

Trey. Haue I not carried ? o 7ror. Thou do'ti ncefpeake fomiteh,
Pan. 1thegrinding; but youmuft tarry the boliing. l Pan. Faith,llenotracddiest: Let ber beas fheeis.

7rey. Have I not tareied ? Y fhebefaire, 'disthebetter tor her s and fhe benot, ithe
Pan, ltheboulting; but you mu il rarry:hc Icau'mi;. ha%sthe wends inhierowne fiaids,

TYOj- Still haue ltarnied, Troy. Guod Pusdows: Hownow Parderwa?

Pan. 1, totheicanen.s -, but heeres yetun ‘the word Pan. Thaue had my Labour for iy trauell 1l thought

hereafier, the Kneading, wozmiking of the C.he, they onother,andill (houghr onofyou. Gone betweene and
heating of the Ouen, and the Baking; nay, you muft ftay { betweene, but fmall chackes for iy iboor.

the cooling tco,ory ol miy chance ro burneyour lips. Trey. Whataitthou angry Pasdaras? what wich me?
Fyvay. Pavience b« felfe, what Goddeffe erc thebe, Pax. Becaufe the's Kinne ro me, therefore fhee's not
Doth leffer biench iz tetrerance then I doe: j fofaireas Helny andihevrerenct ki rome, fhe would
At Priams Royall T:Ulz doe 1 it beas faire on Friday, as #.on 15 on “undsy, But whet
And when faire Creid cones into iy thoughts, care 12 f care not and fhe werea Black-a Moore, 'usall
So(Traitor) then it.e comes,when facis thence. orrc:o me. _ N
Pan. Well : ) Troy. Say ! fheisnotfaire?
She look'd ycﬂcrn‘lg' it fairer thea ever T {aw her looke, Troy. 1doc n‘o_: care wh‘cz'hcr you d'oc or no, Shee'sa
Oravy womanciic. ro?lc to {tay behinde hier Facher: Let her to the Grecks,
Troy. I was aboittorcl] tiee,when my hieast, and fo lle tell her che nexe cime I fee her . for my part,lle
As wee gad witl 2 ligh,woald nucin tvaie, meddle normake no more 1'th'mateer
Leaft 7Jettor,0r my Father fhould pereeive me : Troy. Pandarus? Par, Notl,
Ttave {as wheatue Sunne doth !:ght a-fcorne) Troy. Sweete P ndarns,
I Buned ths fign,mwrinkie of afunle: Pan. Prayyoulpeake normore tome, Twill leaue all
' ot forrow . thr 1. cauci'd i fecming g!adncffc, as I found it,and there ao end, Exss Pand.
I Ishihethatmr: Fate v rnesio fudden fadnefie. Sersr A Ao arem,
U7 pan wdtir taite wirenet fomewhat datker then Tro.Peace youvn racicusClamors,peace rude 1ouads,

' [eiens weil o to, wwTe wereao inore copari{on be- [ Foolesonboth fides, 77 fen vt needs be faire,
. ) ! . . .

| eweene the Wornen, But for my partfhei- my Kinfwo- ! When with you bloudyou darly panchec e} di.

Lan. 1 would not 7as they tearmet) pruicsg,but I wold } ¥ canuotfight vpon this Argumcat:
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Itis too frarw’d a fubie& for my Sword,

But Pandars : O Gods ! How do you plague me?

1 cannot come to Creffid but by Paxdar,

And he's asteachy to be woo'dto woe,

As fheis ttubborne chatt apaintt all fuate.

Tell me Apclle for thy Daphnes Loue .

What Creffidis,what Pandar and what We

Hecbed 1s Indiathere the lies o Pearle,

| Between our Hium,and where (hee recides

Let it be cald the wild and wandung flood ,

Our {clfe the Mecchant,and this faghng Pandar,

Our doubtfull hope,our conttoy and our Barke.

Alarum. Enter o Eneas.,

/Ene, How now Prince Troplus?

Whercforenot afield?

Trey. Becaufe notthere; this womaus an{wer Tiits,
For womanifhitisto be fiomthence
What newes e Lreas remthc o 2o v

oEne, That Parsisieun e’

Troy. Bywhome ! ro ?

oEne. Treplus by Ao {1,

Zroy. Vet Pars bleed,'as buca fcac tn {corne,

Pari: is gor’a with Menelary horae, Alarum,
o Ene. Harke what good fportis out of Towne ro day.
Troy. Betterat homef would lm\ghtwcrc may :

But to the fport abroad,are you bound thither 2
o Ene, 1nall (wifthaft.

7 rop. Come goe wee thentogither.

Enter Creffidand hor man.

Cre. Who werethofe wentby?

Men. Queene Hecuba,and Hellew.

Cre. And whether gothey ?

AMan. VprotheEafterne Tower,

\Whole height commands as fubieét all the vaile,

Tofee thebactell: Eelfor whole pacience,

Is asa Vertue fixt to day wa, mou’d.

He chides Angromchs and ftrooke his Armorer, 8

Aud like as there werebusbandry in Warre

Bcfore the Sunne rofe,hee was hainelt lyte,

And tothe ficld goc's he; where euery flower

Did asa Prophet weepe whatit forfaw,

In Hellors wrath,

Cre. Whatwas his caufeof anger?

Man. Thenoife goe’s this;

Thereisamongthe Greekes,

A Lord of Troran blood,Nephew to Heflor,

They callhim Auav,

Cre. Good;and whatofhim?

Man, Tazy fay heisa very manper fe and flands slene.

Cre. Sodo all men, vnle(Te they are drunke, ficke or
haue nolegges.

Man. Thismaa Lady,hath rob’d many beafls o their
particular additions,he s as valiant as the | yon,churlith
as the Beare, {low as the Elephant: 2 man into whem
‘pature hark o crowded humors,that his valour 1s crufhe
into folly, hisfilly fauced with difcretion : there 1sno
man hatha verwe, that he hathnot o glimpfe of, nor a-
py man zn attaing, but he carries fome Raine of it. Hes
mclancholy without caule,and merry againft the haire,
hee hath the joynts of euery thing, but cuery thing {o
out ot :ovnz, that heeis a gowtie Briarers, many hards
andnovi-, or purblinded Argm,all eyes and no fight.

Cre. B.t'.5 » (hould this man that makes me finile,
make Hellor aipry?

Man. They fay he yzflerday cop’d Hellor in the bat-
tell and [roke lim dew e the difdaind & fhame where-

ooe,wnd hure,

Exennt.

-

Bnser Pandarsu.

Cre. Who comes here ¢

Mas. Madamyour Vncle Pendarms,

Cre. Heitors a galiant man.,

Man. As may bein the world Lady.

Pan. Whatsthargwhadsthae ?

Cre. Goodmorrow Vucle Pandarus.

Pan. Good morrow Cozen Creffid. what do yourake
of)good morrow Alevander. how do you Cozen? when
were you at Illinm ¢

Cre. Thismoramg Vacle.

Pan. \Vhat weie youtalking of when T came® Was
Hetlor arin’d and goncre yea came to Jllium? Hellen was
notvp?wasthe?

Cre Hettor vias gone but Hellen was not vp?

Pan. E’ene fo;Heitor was thrring carly,

(e Thatwiere weralking of,anc of us anger,

Pan, Washcangry?

Cre. $ohefaies here.

Pan True bhe was ‘o; 1 know the caufe too, heelela
about himto day I cante!l them that,and there's Troy/ms
will not cou.e rre behind i, let them take heede of
Troylus; | canicllcthem that too.

Cre. Whatisheangry too?

Pan . Who Troylus 2
Trovlus is the better man of the two,

Cre. Oh Iuprer;there’s no comparifon.

Pan, What notbetweene 1ros/us and Heller ¢ do you
know amanifyoufeehim ¢

Cre. Tt Lever faw himbefore and koew him.,

Pas. Well 1fay Troylusis Troyin,

Cre. Then youfayasf-y,

Earlam fureheisnot HeFor,

Pan. Nonot Hellor 15 nut Trop/us in fome degiees.

cre. 'Tis1ul} 1o cach of them he 1s himfelfe.

P . 'imicifcralas poore Trop/ss ] would he were.

Cre. Soheis.

Pan. Coondition Ihad gonebare-foote to India.

Cre. Heisnot Heclor.

Pan. Himfclfe 2 no2 hee’s not himfelfe,would 2 were
himlelfe:well,the Gods are 2boue, unemuft friend or
end:swell Troy/ms well, T would my heare wereinher bo-
dy; no,Hellor isnot s " ctter man then Troylus,

Cre. Excufeme,

Pan. Heiselder,

Cre, Pardonme, pardon me.

Pan. Thothers not coa.c too'r, you fhall tell me ano-
thertale when th’others come too’t: Heller fhall not
haue his will this yeare.

Cre. He thallnotneede it ifhe haue hisowne.

Pan. Nor his qualities.

Cre. Nomatter,

Pan, Nor hisbeautie.

Cre. 'Twould not become him,his own’s betrer.

Pan, Youhsuenoindgement Neece; Hellen hes {elfe
{ware th’other day, that Troy/us for abrowne fasuour (for
{o "tis T mufd confefle ) not browne neither,

Cre, No,but browne.

Pax. Faithto fay truch,browne and notbrowne.

Cre. Tolaythe truth,tfue and not tzue.,

'Pan. Sheprais’d his complexion aboue Paras,

Cre. Why Pars hath colourinough.

Pan. So/hehas,

Cre. Then Troplus fhould hawe too much,iffhe prasi’d

of hath euer fince kept Heltor fafting and;:-kin_g.

him abouce, his complexion is higher then his,he having
colout
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colour enough, and the other higher, is too flsming s
praife for a good complexion, I had as liewe Hellews gol-
den tongue had commended Trep/aw for 3 copper sole.

Pax. ]{weare to you,
Ithinke Hellenloues himbettet then Perss.

Cre. Thenthee’s a merry Greeke indeed.

dan, Nay [ am fure fhe does,fhe came to him th’other
day into the compaft window,and you know he has not
pattthrec or foure haires on his chinne.

Cref. Indced a Tapfers Arithmetique may foone
bring bis particularstherein, to atocall. '

Pand. Why he is very yong, and yet will be within
three pound lift 8s much ashis brother Feétor.

Cref, 1s heis fo younga man,and fo old a lifter ?

Pan. Bucto prooue to you that Hellew loues him, the
¢ame aud puts me her whice hand to hisclouen chin,

Cref. Junehauc mercy, how cameit clouen?

Pan. Why,yooknow tis dimpled,
I thinke his{uyling becomes him better then sny man
in all Phrigia. - :

Cre, Oh he fmiles valiantly,

Pam, Dooceshecnot?

Cre. Ohyes,and’iwereaclow’d in Asramne,
Pan. Why goto then,but to prouc to you that Helew
loues ZTroylas.

(re. Troylws wil ftand to thee
Proofe,if youle prooue it Jo.

Pan. Troplus?why he eficcmes her no more thenTe-
fteeme an addle egge.

Cre. Ifyou louc an addle egge as well as youloue an
idle head,you would eate chickensi'th*theli,

Pan. | cannot chufe but laugh to thinkeiow fhe tick-
led his chin,indeed fhee has a maruel’s white hand [ muft
needs confeflc.

Cre. Withoutthe racke.
Pax. Andhcetakes vpon herto fpics white haire on
bis chinne

(e. Alaspoore chin? many 3 wart isricher,

Pand, Butthere way fuch laughing, Queene Hecnba
laughe that her eyes ran ore,

Cre. Wuh Milfiones,

Pan. And Caffandralaught,
., Cre. But there was more temperate fire vader the pot
other eyes : did het eyesrun ore too !

Pan. And Hector langhe.

Cre. At whatwasall thislsughing? i

Pand. Marry atthe white haite that Hellew fpicd on
Troybus chin.

Cref. And vhad becuea greenc haire, I fhould have
laught too.

«nd, They iaught not fo much at the haire,as athis’

pretty anfwere.

Cre. Whatwashis anfwere 2

Pan. Quoth fhee,heere’s but ewo and fifty haires on
your clunnc;and one of theva is white,

Cre. ‘L otsis her quefiion,

Pand ' Liat’s true,make no queftion of that, two and
fiftie haires quo:lihee,and one whitesthat white haire is
my Father, and ail the reftare his Sonnes. Japiter quoth
fhe,which of thefc haires is Parse iny husband ? The for-
ked one quoth he, pluckcoutand giueichim: but there
was fuch laughing, end Hellen (o blutht, and Pars fo
chaft,and all the reid {o laught, that it paft.,

Cr:l.ms?xlet itnow, il by
For is hasbeene s great while goino by,

Pan, .WellCozsen, 8Os

R S

1

I told you 8 thing yefterday, chink on'.
Cre. So Idoes,
Pand, 1lebefwome ‘tis true, he will weepe you
an'twere a man bornein Aprill, Seundaretreate,

Cref. Andllefpring vp in his ceares,an’twere s nettle
agamit May.

Pas. Harkethey are comming fsom the field, thal we
ftand vp hereand fee them, as they pafle toward 1ilium,
good Neece do,fweet Neece Creffida, '

Cre. Aryour pleafure.

Pan. Heere,heere,here’s snexcellent place, heerewe
may {ee moft brauely lle tel you them all by their names,
as they paffe by ,buc marke Trop/ms aboue the reft,

Enter e fncas.
Cre, Speakenot fo low’d,
Pan. That's e £neas,is not thata brave man,hee’s one

of the flow crs ot Troy I can you,but msrke Trop/ue,you
fbal fec anon.

Cre. Who'sthat? T
Ewter Antenor,

Pan. That’s Astewor, hic has afbrow’d witl cantel]
you,and hee’s s man good iough, hee’s one o’cth foun.
deftiudgement in Troy whofoeuer, and a proper manof
perfoniwhen comes Trep/m 2 Ile fliew you T70y/ms ano
it hee tee me,you thall fee him him nod at me,

Cre \Will he giueyou the nod ?

Pan. You fhall fce.

Cre, Ifhe do,thesich fhall have,more.

Enter Hellor.

Pen. That's Heflor that, thag,looke you,thatthere’s a
fellow. Goe thy way Heflor,there’s abrade sman Neece,
Obrane Heitor ! Looke how hee lookes tthere’s a coun-
tenance;iftnot a braus man?

Cre. Obraueman|

Fan. Isanor? ledooesa mans heart good,looke you
whathach<are onhis Helmet,looke you yonier,do you
fee? Locke youthere ?There’s nosefting,laying on,tak't
off,who ill as they (ay,there be hacks.

Cre. Bethofe withSwords?

. Enter Parsy.,

Pan. Swcrds, sny thing he cares not, and the diuell
come t-~ himac's all one by Gods lid it dooes ones heait
good. Yer ercomes Parii, yondercomes Parw: looke
yee vener Neece, it nota ganant man o, it nor 2 Why
th s« brave now : whio {ard e came hure home to day ?
Hee'’s not hure, why this will do Hellens heart good
now,ha?Would I could fee Trop/m now,you fhall Trey-
Jusanan,

(re. Whofe thar?

Fater Hellensss

Pan. That"s Hellenus, 1 maruell where Troylss is,that’s
Helenma, ) dunke he went not forthto daysthat’s Hel-
Je us.

Cre. ConHellersss fight Vacle 2

Pan, Ilellersa 0o :ycs heele fight indifferent, well,l
n:arvell where Trey/aus iz ; harke, doyou not haere the
people crie Trorlus 2 Hellenss 13 a Prieft.

Cre. Whatiaceaking fellow coimes yonder?

Fnter Trylms. ,

P.am. Where# Youd-r > That’s Daphobus, ' Tis Troy-
Ine! Ther's aman Neece, hem 1 Braue Trglmithe Prince
of Chialue, ’

Cre. Peace,for fhamepeace.

Pand. Marke him, not him : O braye 'I'nyfw.! looke
well vpan him Necce,locke you how fiis Sword is blou-

died,and lus Heline moic hacksthen Hc&on,tnd‘ho\:’ he
onKes,

iy
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lookes, and how be goes, O admirsble youth! he ne're
faw threeand twenty. Gothy way Treplus,go thy way,
had i afifter were a Grace, or adaughter a Goddefic, hee
fhould teke his choice. O admirable man ! Pary? Paris
1s durt tohim, and I warraut, Helewto change, would
giue money to boot.

Enter commen Scxldiers.

Cref. Heere come more,

Pan, Aflus,fooles dolis, chafte and brau, chaffs and
bran; putiedgeafier meat. Icould hueand dyer’th’eyes
of Iroplue. Nc're looke,nc’re looke gthe Ezglesare gon,
Crowes and Dawes, Crowes and Dawes: 1 had cather be
fuch a man 3s Troylis, then Agamemmon,and o1l Greece.

Cref Thereis among the Greekes Achilles, abetter
manchen Troplms,

Tan. A-billes? a Dray-man,aPoreer,a very Camell,

Cref. Well,well,

Far, Well,well ? Why beve you any difcretion?haue
yeu any eye<® Do you know what amanis ? Is not birth,
b auty, good fhaj e, difcourle, manhood,learning, pen-
tenefle, vat €,yeuth iberalicy and fa forth : the Spice,
avd falithat (cafons a man ?

Cref. L,amac'd man and then to be bak’d withno Date
inthe pye.forthen the manc dates out,

Pan. Youate{uch another woman, oncknowes not
at what ward you lye,

(7¢f. Vponmy backe, to defend my Lelly; vponmy
wit, to defand my wiles s vppon my feerecy, 1o delend
mine boncfry , mny Make 1o defead iog beadwy,and you
to defend 2ll thefe: and at ali thefc wardes [ iyc ar, ata
thouland watches,

Pan. Szy corof your watches,

Cref Nz, lc - 2ech youfor thae, and chst’s one of
the cheetefl ~f hem too . if | cannac ward whac I would
not haue hut, 3 can warch youfer telling how I took che
biow, vnle(fert fwell paft hiding, aad then it’s paft wat-
ching.

. Enter Boy,

Pan.” You are fuch another,
Zoy. Sir, 6 y Lozd would inflantly fpeake withyou.
Pan, Where? -

Bey. Atyourowne houfe.

Pan. Good Bey tell him ] come, I doubt he bee hurt.
Fareyewcl! good Neece.

Cref. Adicu Vokle.

Pan. licbe with you Necce by and by,

Cref. Tobring Ynkle.

Pan. 1,atoken from Trev/us,

Cref. Bythefame cohen,yorsrea Bawd,  Exe Pand
Words, vowes, gifts, teaics, & loues full facnifice,
Heoffers inanothers encerprifc :

Butmarein Troy/ms thoufand fold 1 {ee,

Theainthe glale of Pandar's prarfe may be;

Yethola | « ff. Women are Angels wooing,

Thicgs won are done, ioyes (oule lyes in the doaing :
That {lie belouw'd, knowes no- g thar knowes noc this;
Men p-ize the thing vngain'd, more thenat is,

That fhe was neuer yet, thae ever knew .

Louegot {o fweet, as whendefire did fue :

Therefore this maxuns out ef loue Tteach g
 Atchienement 35 command ; vngain'd, befecch.

T hat though my hearrs Conten.s firme loue doth beare,
Nothing of that fhall from minc cyes appeare,

Exu,

Senet. Ewter Agamemnon, Neffor,Phffes, Diease-

{ dn,ﬁ(mlam,»uztber?l‘ e

Agamw. Princess ,
What greefe hath fes the Taundies on your checkes ¢
The ample propofition that hope makes
Inall defignes, begun onearthiclow .
Faylesin the promift laigenefle : checkes ar.d difafers
Growin the veines of actidas higheft reard.
As knotsby the conflux of meeting fap,
Infe@the f!aund Pine,and diuerts his Graine
Tortiueand erant from his coutfe of crowc,
Nor Princes, is it matter new o vs,
That we come fhort of our fuppef: fo farre,
Thatafcer feuen yeares firge, yot Troy walles fland,
Sith cuery adtion that hach gone before,
Whereofwe haue Record, T2l did draw
Biasand thwart, not anfwering theayme:
And that vabodied figure of ilie thought
Thatgduc'c flurmifed faape. Why then’you Princes)
Do you with cheekes abaih’d, bebold our workes,
And thinke them fhame, which zie (indeed jnoughu elfe
Buc the protradtive csrals of greas Jcue,
Yo finde perfilties conflancie inmen ?
! e finenelle of which Mettai is noz found
{uFortunzsione sfor then, the Bol tand Cowasd,
The Wife and Foole, the Arnft and vo-read,
Toehard and ofi, feemeall afio J ano Lan,
Butinthe Windeand Tempeft cf i frowae,
Diftinctron with alowd and poes refull fun,
Puffirgatall, winnowes theiightay ay 5
And what hath mufle, or marter by st felfe,
Liesrichin Vertue,and vaniingled.

Neftor. With due Obferuance of thy godly feat,
Great Agamemmnon, Neftor (hall appiy”
Thy lateft words.
Intherepraofe of Chance,
Lies the true preote of men; The Sea being fmootb,
How many fhallow bauble Boates dare faule
Vponher patsent breft, making cheir way
With thofe ot Nobler bulke?
Butlet the Refan Reress unce earage
The gentle Therrs and anon behald
Theiirong nbb'd Rarke threvgh hquid Mounraines cut,
Bouad.ng betu. ezne the two moyft Elements
Like Perfesss Horfe. Where's then the fawey Boate,
Whofe weale vntimber'd fides but cuen now
Co-riual'd Greatneffe ? Either 10 harbour fled,
Ormade a Tofle (or Neptune. Luen fo,
Doth valours thew,and v2lours worth divide
Inflormes ot Fortune,
For,mberray and brightnefle,
The Heard hach more 2nnoyance by the Brieze
Thenby the Tyger : Buc, when the fplitting winde
Makes flexible the knees of knotted Oakes,
AndFhies fled vder (hade, why then
The thing of Courzge,
Asrowz’d wichrage, with rage doth fympathize,
And wich an accent tun’d in felfe-fame key,
Retyres to chiding Forwune,
e V. Agamemnon.
Thou greac Commander, Nerue, and Bone of Greece,
Heare of our Numbers, {oule, and onely fpiric,
In whom the tempers, and the mindes of all
Shouldbe fhut vp s Heare whac ¥y fes fpeakes,
Befides the applavfe and approbarion
The which moft mighey for thy place and fwayy

I
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And thou moft reuerend for thy firetche-oit life,
I giue vo both your fpeeches : which were fuch,
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece
Should hold vp high in Braffe: and fuch againe
Asvenerable Neffor (hacch'din Siluer)
Should with a bond of agre, firong asthe Axletree
In which the Heauens ride, kait all Greekes cares
To hisexperienc’d tongue : yetletit pleafe both
(ThouGreat,and Wife) to heare Phffes fpeake.
Aga, Speak Piince of Iihaca,and be’t of lefle expedt :
That matter needlc{le of simportlele burthen
Diuide thy lips ; then weare confident
When ranke Therfites opes his Maflickeiawes,
Wethall heare Muficke, Wit,and Oraclen
V(. Troy yetvpon hisbafis had bene downe,
And the great Heétors {word had lack’d a Mafter
But for thefe inftances,
The fpecialty of Rule hath beene neglested ;
Andlooke how many Grecian Tents do ftand
Hollow vpon this Plaine, fo many hollow Fa&ions.

} When that the Generall is not like the Hiue,

To whom the Forragers fhall all repaire,

What Hony is expected? Degree being vizarded,
Th'vnworthieft thewes as fairely 1n the Maske.

The Heauens themfelues, the Plancts, and this Center,
Obferue degree, priority,and place,

Infifture, courfe, proportion, feafon, forme,
Office,and cuftome, in all ine of Order :

And therefore is the glorjous Planet Sol

In noble eminence,enthron’d and fplicar'd

Amid'(t the other, whofe med’cinable eye

Corre&s theill Afpe&s of Planets euill,
Andpofteshke the Command'ment of a King,
Sans checke,to good and bad. Bugwhen the Planets
Io emll mixeore to diforder wander, )
What Plagues, and what porzents,what mutiny ?
Whar raging of tire Sea? thak.ng ot Exrth ?
Commotion inthe Windes? Foights,changes, horsors,
Duiictt, and cracke, rend and deracinate

Tne varty, and marr.cd calaie of States

Quite f-om their fixure O, when Degreeis thak'd,
(Whichisthe Ladderto all hugh defi7 ves)

The enterprize1s ficke. How could Communiues,
Degrars in Schooles and Brothe:-hoods in Cities,
Peacefull Commerce from dindabie thores,

The primogeritine, and duc of Bysth,

Prerogatiuc of Age, Crownes, Sceprers, Lawrels,
(Butby Degree) ftand in Authentique place?

Take butDegree away, va tune that firing,

And hearke what Difcord folizwes : each thing mectes
In meere oppugnancie. Thebounded Waters,
Sheuld hift their bofomes higher then the Shores,
And m-k%e a foppeofall this folid Globe ¢

Seren +h thould be Lord ofimbeahiey,

Andr e ruds Senne hould frike bns Facher dead :
Force fhouldbhegat,ociather, right and wrong,
(Betweene ahofe endleleianie, JuBtice recides)
Shauld loofs i names, and fo fhoula [uftice too.
Tign cuery tmnn veclades soaelfe in Power,

Power inro Whll, Wil into Appente,

And Appetite/an viiver'al! Wolle,

So doubly feconded wich Will, snd Power)

Muft moke perforee an viuerfall prey,

Acdial, cste vp lunfelic.

Cireat Agamemnon :

37%15 Chaos, when Degree is tuftocate,

T ege i e e — — et

Followes the choaking :
And this negle&ion ofs Degree, isit
That by a pace goes backward in a purpofe
It hath to climbe. The Generall's difdain’d
By him one ftep below ; he, by the nexe,
That next, by himbencath : {o eucry ftep
Exampled by the fitft pace thacis ficke
Of his Superiour, growes to an enuious Feauer
Of pale, and bloedleffe Emulation. '
And tis this Feauer that keepes Troy on foote,
Not her owne finewes. Toend a tale of length,
Troy in out wedkneffe liues, not in her ftrength,
Neff, Moft wifely hath P77y ffes heere difcouer’d
The Feauer, whereof all our power is ficke.
Agza. TheNature of the ficknefle found (Uhfes)
Whatis the remedie?
VY[ The gicat Achikes, whom Opinion crownes,
The finew, aud the fore-hand of our Hofte,
Hauing his eare folt of his ayery Fame,
Growes dainty of hisworth, and 10 his Tent
Lyes mocking our defignes, With him, Patrocins,
Vponalazie Bed, the hue-long day
Breakes fcurrill lefs,
And withnidiculous and sukward aQion,
(Which Slanderer, he imitation call’s)
HePageants vs. Sometime great Agamemmon,
Thy topleffe deputation he puts on;
And like afirutting Piayer, whofe conceit
Liesin his Ham-fring, and doth thinke it rich
To heare the woodden Dialogue and found
"Twixthis flretcht tooting, and the Scaffolage,
Such tobe pited, and ore-refted feemin

Heaéts thy Greatneffein: and when he fpeakes,
"Tis likea Chinie a mending. With tearmes vo{quar'd,
Which from the tongue of roaring 75 phon dropt,
Would tcemes Hyperboles, Attlusfully fluffe,
Thelarge Achiles (on his preft-bed lolling)
From his deepe Chefl, laughes out s lowd applaufe,
Criesexcellent, tis Agamepmen iuft.
{ Now play me Neffor ; hum, and ftrcke thy Beard
| Ashe,being drett to fome Oration s
That's done, asnecie asthe extreameft ends
Of paralels ; as hike, as Yulcam and s wife,
Yet god Achilles fill cries excellent,
"Tis Neffor tight. Now play him (ine) Patrscim,
Arming to anfwer in anight-Alarme,,
And then (forfooth) the fg.:unt defeltsof Age
Mufpbe the Scene of mvrch, to couph, and fpit,
d with a palfie fumbling on hxs(gorgct,

hake inand out the Riuct : and a¢ this {pore
Sir Valour dies ; cries, O cnough Patrecim,.
Or, give me nibs of Steele, I (hali [plicall
In pleafure of my Spleene. And in this fathion,
All our abilities, gifts, natures, fhapes,
Seucrals and generals of grace exad,
Atchicuments, plots, or§ers,prcucntiom, '
Excitements to the field, or fpeech for truce,
Succeffe or loffe, what is,or is not, ferues
As ftuffe for thefe two, to make paradoxes.

N:ft. And i the imitation of chefe twaine,

Who (as 3 7yffes fayes) Opinion crownes
With anImpenall voyce, many are infe& :
Araxis growne {elfe-will'd, and beares his head
In fuchareyne, in full as proud a place
As broad Achsfles, and keepes his Tent like himvg

Makes factious Feafts,railes on our fRate of Warre

Bold
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‘ Troylus and Grefsida,

‘m+7 a3 an Oracle, ana fces Therfires
A Cae, whofe Gall enines flanders like a Mine,
! To match vs m comparifons with durr,
| To wveaken aed difcredit our expofure,
How ranke focuer sounded in with danger,
P They waxc ou policy,and call it Cowardice,

i Coang Wifedome 2s nomember of the VWarre,

tFore Qall prefaience, and eitecme no 18le

Lt trat o boand s The full and weotadl parts,
That d s conrrice how many hands (hall ftiike

P Wioo S _fecaii i bonjnd kaow by mcafure
}¢ e cben s oy de g Boenies wasghe,
i
'

Wy tar s’ L taba e dipmty:
Theront b fed ke Mapphy, Cloffer-Wasre
“ Lo ivnnd thatbatcers dowac the wall,

PR D
o greacfamg zad rudensfle of his poice,
-
)

s

Voo el belaebistond tatmatethe Engrae,
Otiole. . e azfirendtlc ot ar foules,
by Reafon oiide his onccuron,
N-f, Levthiboyy o rad and Achailes horfe
Mikesinany Thetie o 77,
| Ae 0 Trorpn? Lovke AMenelawm.
78RR RN R Y. Ertcr o Anes,
Aga. Wt aoul lyou foreour Teae ?
e, s thus great Agam mmons Teot,l prayy ou?
A.a Luenths,
Ene. Mayone that <3 Herald, and a Prince,
Doa farem:={0. ;o ~ his Kengly eares ?
Azs. Wehiarety foonger then Acheles arme,
‘Fore all the Greekifh heaas, whish with one voyce
Call Agamsmnos Head and Generall.
oA .zo Fairelzauc, and large fecurty. How may
{112.ger to thole motft Impenallookes,
"Know them fromeyes of other Mortals 2 :
Aga. Hox?
ehre, V.12 ke sl mighewakenreerence,
And on the che-kebe ready with a biuth
Modeit as maming when fhe coldly eyes
Tre youthfll Phexbus:
Whihisthar God o office puiding men?
Winchisthe lag - and mighey Agamomsen?
Aca. Thi Trogan fcoraes vs, or themenof Trz y

Az ceicmomous Courticrs.

eEne. Courtiersas free, as debonnaire ; vnarm d,
As bending Angels : that's their Fame, in peace :

‘it when they would {eeme Souidiers, they haue galles,
Cacd azmes, fiong loynts, truce {words,& Joues accord,
Nothi: g o full ofheart. Butpeace o Eneasy,

Peace Tui jan, lay thy finger on thy Lips,

T he worthi.c&r o prarfe diftaines his worth 2

Ifthat he prais’d i cife, bring the praifc forth,

But whatthe repining enemy commends,

Tha: breath Fame blowes,the praite fo)~ purc tranfeds.
Aca Siryou ofTroy,ca':l'ﬁu yout tclle eExeas 2
oEne. 1Greeke,thatis my Fame.
Ags. What'. youraayre ] pray yau?
edbne. Sirpsr lony s Tor Agamersaons caies,
Az Felcare noaghtonuatly

That come: from Troy. .
e £1e. Nor I froin Troy come not to whifper bim,

bring a Trumpet 1o awak~ his care,

To fet mis fence on cheatttutiae bewt,

And ther ro fp ke,
Aga. Spe “ct ~rkelyasthe winde,

tis not Agamew .- s {lecping houvre;

‘ That thou 6“]{ know [royaaneisawake,

Tucket

He tels chee fo himfelfe,’
vEne. Trumpet blow loud,

Sendthy Braffe voyce through all thee lazje Tents,

And cuery Grecke of mettle, et h.mknow,

Wit Troy meanes farrely, fhall be fpokealon 4.

The Tsumpets Jound.

Wehaue great Aganrzmion hieme 1 Troy,

A Prince culld Hector, Pream s hus Father &

Whoinarthis dall and long-coutinew'd Truce

1s rufty growne. Hobadinc takea Trutaper,’

And o this purpofe (peake . Kings, Diinces, Lords,

Ifihere Yeawue anongtihe lay 't 0¥ Greece,

Thatch:lds hisi{onod igherthen has eule,

Thatfeekes hisp-aie, mo s rhenlie foars bys resill,

Thatknowes his Valour, and kv v ey noe hays teare,

That loves his Miltnis more than n wer tetfian,

(With truant yowes to hier ewie iy heloues)

And dare avow her Beauty,and her Worth

Inother armes then hars tto him this Chalienge

Heitor,inview of Troyan,, and of Greekes,

Shall makeitgoad, or do his beit ro doit.

He hatha Lady, wifer, tairer truer,

nen ever Greeke did compaffe . his a1 mies,

Aud will to morrow with s Trun preaally

Midway berweene your 1entsand walies of Troy,

Torowzea Grecian thae is tre 1 loue,

It any come, Heclor {hal hanou: b

Ifncac, hee'l fay 1n Trey whenhe ety ees,

TheGreaznDamnesare in burniand sot worh

The fHlinter ot Lance :Ea{o nuen.

A‘ga. Tius (hali be told out Lover: Lurd e Lncas,
Ifnone of them haue toalc ia fuch a kinde,

We lefethemallathome s But o e 1re Soularers,

And muy that Souldier a meere tecreant proue,

Thatmeanes not,hathnot,oris nutinloue :

itthen oneis, or hath,or rucanes to s',

Tlat one meets Heflers i none eife, e be he,

Nef. Tellhim of Neffor, one that was aman
When Heitors Grandfire fucks: he 15 old now,
B.tifchere be netin our Grecian mould,

One Nobleman, that Laih one fparkicf fire

Toaafwer for his Loue; tell um from me,

Il kidzmy Siluer beard yo aGold Beauer,

Andinmy Vantbrace puc thys wirlei’d brawse,

And mectin 3 him, wil teli him, thac oy Lady

Y as favrer then s Grindame, and as chafte

Asmay bein the world - lus youth in fluod,

{le pawne thus truch with miv thiee d:nF< of blood,
eEne. Now heaucas fo, bidiuchicafiuc of yenh,
Viyf. Amen.

Aga. Fare Lord «Erewms,

Letme touchyour hand ;

T o our Padillion (hal 1 leadz you fi k-

Achilles Thalt hase wnrd of thisintent,

So fhatleach Lotd of Gicecefrom Tetto Tent s

Your feltc thall Feal withve before you goe,

Aodtnde thie welcome ata Nobie Pae.

Clunet 7 yfes ard N ejfar,

Vh( Neior.

N Waattayes Lo ?

V(. 1 haueayouing conception in my brang
Be you my umcto bring ic to fome fhay <.

Neft. Wharis?

TVlyffes. Tins'vis:

B'ant wedges riue hard koots : the feeded Pride

That bath to this macurity blowne vp

2 In

Freant,

—
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" Troylusand Crefiids.

Inranke Achilles,muft or now be cropt, °
Or fhedding breed a Nurfery of like euil
To ouer-bulke vs all,
Neff, Wel,and how? -
Vif. This challengethac the gallant Hei¥or fends,
"low cuer it 13 fpred in geners) name,
Relates in purpofe onely to chilles, >
Neff, The purpofc is perfpicuous euen as fubftance,
Whote groflenefie littlecharradters fummie vp,
And in the publication make naflraine,
Butthat Asbilles, were his braine as barren
Asbankes of Lybia, though (Apallo knowes)
*Tis dry enough, wil with great fpeede of iudgement,
1, with celerity, finde Heélors purpofe
Peinting on him.
Uhy(. And wakehim to the anfwer, thinke you?
Neft, Yes, 'tismoft meer; whomay you elic oppofe
That canfrom Hellor bring his Honor off |
Tt not Achslles ; thougl'e be a fportfell Combate,
Yer inthis triall, much opinion dwels.
For hecre the Troyans tafte our deer'f repute
With their fia’ft Pallace : and trut co me Py,
Our imputation fhall be oddely poiz'd
Inthis wilde adion, For the fuccefle
(Although particular) (hall give a feantling
Ot good or bad, vato the Generall
And in fuch Indexes, slthough fmall prickes
Totheir fublequent Volumes, there is foe:ic
Thebaby figure of the Gyant-mafle
Of things tocomeatlasge. Itisfipposd,
He thatmeets Heltor,illues from our choyfe;
And chotife being muceall a&te of all our foules,
M.ukes Merie her ele&ion, and doth boyle
As’twere, from forth vs all : aman &ifili'd
Out of our Vestues; who mifcarrying,
What heart frem hence receyues the conquiring past
T» fieciea firong opinion to themfielues, '
Which entertain'd, Limbes are in his infiruments,
1n no lefle working, then are Swords and Bowes \
Directius by the Limbes, )
¥iyf. Giue pardonto my {peech:
Therore ‘uis-meet, Acnifles meet not IHeikor -
Let vs (Like Merchants) thew our fowlet Wares,
And th:nke perchance they'ifell : If not,
Thelafter of ths better yet to fhew,
Shali fhew the better. Do act confent,
That ener Hedlor and Achilles mzerer
F ot both our Honour, acd our Shame inthis,
Arecdong'd with two firange Follewers,
Neft 3 fee themnoe with my old cies : what are they?
v’yfi What glory our Achilles fhares from Heclor,
{"\'ere he not roud) we 3l fhould weare with hum ¢
But e alieady steo iniolent,
And we were hetterparchin Affricke Sunne,
Then 1n the pride and falt fcorne of hiseyes
Should he foape Hedlor faire. 1fhe were foyld,
Why then we Jid wur maine apinion cruth
1n taine of oue beltman, No,makea Lott'ry,
Ard by dedice e blackifh Amx draw
The forrto fight wizh Medtor : Among our felucs,t
Giue himailowa:ice as the worehier man,
For that will phyticke the grear Myrmidon
Who broyles in lowd applaufe, ard make him fail
His Cref, that prouder thew blew Iris bends.
1t ctie dutl brainlefle Aiax come f2ic off,
}ch‘l drefle Lhim vp tn voyces tifhe faile,

.

Yet go we vnder our epiaion full,

Thas we haue better men. Bat hit or miffe,

Our proiects life this thape of fence affumes,
Aiax imploy’d,pluckes downe Acks/les, Plumes.

Nefto Now Flyffesy I begin torelhth thy aduice,

Andl wil giue ataite of it forchwith *

To .dgamemmen, go weto him firarghe:

Two Curres (hai came each other, Pride alone

Muft carre the Matiffes on,as ‘twere their bone, Fxewnt
Enter Asax,and Therfites.

Aia, Therfires? ’

Ther. aggamemmon, how ifhichad Biles (ful) all over
generally, .

Aia, Therfires?

Ther  And thofe Byles did runne, fay fo ; did not the

snersl run, were not that e Bothy corep?

eAia. Dogee.,

Ther. 1 ben there would come fome matter from him:
Ifee nonenow,

4. Thou Bitch-Wolfes-Sonne, canft { not beare ?
Feelethen. . Stribes bins.

7 ber The plague of Grecce vpon thee thou Mungrel
beete.witted Lord.

Aia Speahe then you whinid'ft leauen fpeake,. Iwiil
beate thee into handion.nefic,

Ther. 1 hal fooncr rayle thee into wit and holine(T..:
but I thinke thy Hotfe wil fooner con an Orstion, then X
leatna prayer withoutbocke : Thoucantt firike, can
thou? A red Murreno’thithy [ades trickes.

Ais. Tosdsilonle,leane me ithe Proclamatior.

Ther. Doefttheuthinke ! haue no fence thou 8rik’f

eia, The Proclamation, (methus?

Ther. Thou art proclaim’d afonle Tthinke,

Asa. Do ot Porpentine,ao or; ey fir zersicch.

Tber. 1 would thau didf} ixch from Rerd 1o foot, and
Thad the farazcining of thee, T wouid take thee the loth-
fonr't fcab in Greece.

Aia. 1 fay the Praclamation,

Ther. Thou geumblett & raileft euery heure on A-
chiles, and thou arcas fui ofenuy athis greatres, as Cer-
| 6w is at Proferpma’sheawty 1, that thon barkft at him.
| A Millrelle 7he fees. .

Ther. Tnoufheuléd hituke him.

A, Coblefe.

Ther. Hewouid par theeinio fhiuers wivh his 6t as
aSailorbreabes a bicker.

A, Youkorion Curre,

A, Thou ftenle tora Witch.

Ther, T, do,doihise fod ten wisred Lord s thou haft
nomore braine then I have i mine elbows - An Afinico
may tusot ther, Trou fouroy viliant Afle thouare heere
but cothrefb Troyans, and theuv art besght and (olde a-

Ther. Do.do.

. mongtholz ofany vit, ke aBabanianflane, Ifthou vie

} tobear me T wui begmn ?xhy licele.and el what theu ast
by irches thou thing ef no bowels thouy

Ais. Youdegge.

Tber. You fcuruy Lord,

A, You Curre,

Ther. Masiusidect: dorudenes,do Camell, do,do,
Enter Acoslles wad Pusrorins.
Ackil. Why how now A «x?mhereiore 4o you this?
How cow TherSres? wha's the marcer mant

Ther. Yoo fee bam there, do you?

Ackil 1, what’s the macer.

Ther. Nay looke vpon him,

Achid. Sol do: what's tne mracter 2

Ther,
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Traylus and Crefsida.

Ther. Nay butsegard bim well,

Achi!. W ell,whyldo fo.:

Ther. Butyet youlooke not well vpon him : for who
fome cuer you take him to be,he is Arax.

Achil, 1 knowthattoole. 0

Ther. 1,but that foolc knowes not himfcife.

Asax. Therefore | beare thee.

7 ber. Lo,lo)lo,lo, what modscams of wit be veters:his
euafions hauc cates thus Jong. 1 baue bobb d his Braine
more then hehas beate my bones: 1 will buy aine Spar-
rowes for a peuy, snd his Pram.tter :snot worth the nsnth

att of a Sparsow. This Lord (Achillesy Aax who wests
ﬁiswit in s belly, and his guttes 1o fus head, letcliyou
what I fay of hum,

Achd. Whae?

Ther. 112y this eqfiax

Achil. Nay good Arav.

Ther. Has not fomuch wit.

Ach:li Nay, I moflhold y -,

Toer. As will Rop the eye ot Ifefers Needle,for whom
hecomnes to fight.

Achid, Peacefoole,

Ther. 1would haue peace and quictnes,but the foole
will not : he there, that he, looke you there.

Awx. Othoudamn’d Curre, } fhalle——

Ackl. Will you (et your witto a Fooles. .

Ther. No I warrant you,for afooles will (hame ic. |

Par. Goodwords Therfites.

Achd, What'sthequarrell 7

Aax. 1bsdtheevile Owle, goe learne me the tenure
of the Proglamstion ,and he rayles vpon me,

Ther. 1icructhee not.

Aiax. Well,gotoo, go too.

Ther. 1ierue heere voluntary.

Achd. Yourlaft fesnice was {ufferance, ‘twas not vo-
luntary, no mzn is beaten voluntary : Aax was heerethe
voluntary. and you as vader an Impreflc. .
 Ther E'nelo, a great deale of your wit tao liesinyour
finnewes, or elfe there be Liars. Hefier (hall havea great
catch, itheknocke out either of your braines;he were s

ood cracke a fuftie nut with no kernell,

Achil, What with meto Therfites?

Ther. Thee's Fhyffes, and old Neffer, whofe Wit was
mouldy cre their Grandfires had omis on their toes,yoke
you like dr2ft. Oxen,and make you plough vp the watre,

A:bil, What? what? ‘

Ther. Yes good footh, to Achilles to Aiax, 10—

Aiax. 1{hall cuc out your tongue. .

Ther. 'Tisno macter, I thall fpeake as much as thou
afterwards.

Pat. No more words Therfites. ,

Ther.] will holdmy peace when Achifles Brooch bids
me, thail I? ,

Achil, There'sfor you Patreclus,

7/e-, 1wilfee youhang'd ike Clotpoles ere I come
any morc to yo ur Tcnts ; I will keepe where thereis wic
fhirring, and leane the fadtion of fooles. Rxit.

Pat. Agoodriddance.

Achil Matiy this Sir is proclaim’d through al our hofty

/

+f That Heitor by the fift hare of the Sunac, -

Will with a Trumpet,"twixt out Tents and Trey
To morrow morning call fome Koight to Armes,
That hath a fomacke, and fuch a one that dare
Maintaine 1 knaw not what : tistrath. Farewell. -
Aiax. Barewell ¢ who thall anfwerhimd .
Achil, Tknow not, s put to Lottryvotherwil® .. . -

Fi2 BRI

ey - .o - —— e - e - -

Heknew bis man.
Asex.Q meaning yoo,f wil goleatte mcre of it. Exie.
Enter Priam Fietlor Troylns Parss and Felenus.

Pri. Afeesfomany houres,ucs,fpeeches fpent,
Thus once againe {3y Neffor tromthe Greekes,
Deliuer Helen,and ali damage clfe ¢ .
(Asbonour, lofle of ume, travaile, expence,?

Wounds, tnends,and v.hat els deere that 1s confom’d
In not digeflion ot this comorane Warte)
Shall be (troke oft. 1/eftor, vhat fay you too¥,

Helt. Thoughnomuu icfler feazes the Greekschen I,
Astarre as touchies my particalar: yet dread Priam,
Thereisno Lady of n.ote fnfcerbow els,
More fpungie, to fuche in thefenfe of Feare,
Morecady to cry out, who knowes what fcllowes
Then Hettor 15 : the wound of peace s furety,
Surecy lecure : but modeft Doubcis cal'd
The Beacon of the wife: thetent that fearches
Toth’bottomeof the wot(l, Let Helew go,
Since the firft fword was drawneabout this queRion,
Euery tythe foule 'mong(t many theufand difmes,
Hawhbinasdeaicas Helon: I meaneofours ¢
ifwe haueloft {o many tenthis orours
Toguardathing notours,nor worthco vs
(tiaditournanic) the vale s nfrneteny
Whatment'sin thatye e n which denes
Theyeeldirgoflervp.

Tro. ke fic,ry Brothier;
Weigh you the wort'i and b nanr of a King
(So greatasour dread Fachier) ina Scale
Of common Ounces? V71l you with Counters fumme
Tl.epalt proportion ot tus infinste,
Ardbucklen a wafte moft fathomiefTe,
With fpannes andinches {5 d-nnnutive,
Asf{caresand reafons ? Fie for podly thame?

Hel, Nomaruc)though you bitefo {harp at reafons,
You arefoempry of therm, fould notour Father
Beare the great{way of his affayres with reafons,
Becaufe your fpeech hath none that tels nm fo.

Tr;}. You atefor dreames & {lumbers brother Prieft
You furre your gloues with reafon:here are your reafons
You know an enemy intends you harme,
Youknow,afwordmploy‘dispenlious,

And reafon flyes the obiedt of all harme.

Who maruels then when Helenss bebolds

A Grecianand his fwerd, if he do fec

Thevery wings of resfon to his heeles: i
Orlikea Starre diforb’d.  Nay, if weralie of Resfon,
And flye hikechidden Mercurie from Ioue,

Let’s fhut our gatesand fleepe : Mianhood and Honor
Shoule haue hard hearss, wold they but fat theix thoghts
With this craman’d reafon : reafon and refped,”

Makes Livers pale and lutyhood dereét,

Hit. Brother, fheis not worth
What fhie doth coft the holding.

Troy. What’saught, butas’tis valew'd?

Heit. But value dwels not in particular will,

It holds his efumate and dignitie

As nell, wheremn tis precious of it fclfe,
Asin the prizer : "Tis made ldolatrie,

To make the feruice greater thentheGod,
And the will dotes that isinclineable

To whatinfe&ioufly it felfe affc&s, .-
Without fome unage of th'affeted merit,

Trey. 11aketd day 3 Wife, sal my ele&ion
Isled on inthe condu@ of my Will s .
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[My Willenkindledby mine eyes and eaves;: -
TFwo traded Pylots “cwixcghe dangerous thares®

Of Will, snd ludgemenc. How may't soyde »
(Althoughmy will diftafie what iz{leacd)“

The Witel chofe, there can beao®uifion

- | To blench from this, and to fRand firme by honour,

. Weturne not backe the Silkes vpon the Merchane

[ When we haue fpoy'd them 3 nor the remainder Viands
.We do not throw in vnrefpe&ive fame,

| ‘Becaufe wenow arefull. It wasthoughe meete

iFars thould db fome vengeance on the Greekes 5

. Your,breath.of full confent bellied his Sailes,

The Scas and Windes (old Wranglers) tooke a Truce,
"And did him feruice ; he touch’d the Ports defir'd,
{tAnddor an old Aunt whom the Greekes held Captiue,
"He brought a Grecian Queen,whofc youth & frefhneffe
“Wrinkles Apellacs, and makes flale the mornin g+
"Why keepeswe her? the Grecians keepe our Aunt 1

Is the worth keeping? Why theisa Pearle,

"Whefe prics Inath launch’d sbouc a thoufand Ships,
-And wea'd Crown’d Kings to Merchans,

JIfyou'l auouch, twas wifedonie Parss weur,

{ As you muft needs, for you all cnde, Go, go:)
Ifyou’l confefe, he brought home Noble prize,

‘(As youmuft needs) for you all clape your hands,

cride ineftimable ; why do younow

‘Theffue of your proper Wifedomes rate,

‘And do s deed that Fortune neuer did ?

-Beggerthe eimation which you priz’d,

Richer then Seaand Land ? O Theftmoft bafe !
Thav-we haue ftolne what we do feare to keepe.

But Theeues vaworthy of a thing fo flolne,

That in their Country did them that difgrace,

We feare to warrant in our Nattue place,

Enter Caffandrawth ber hare abont
. ber cares.

Caf. Cry Troyans, cty.
Prum Whatnoyfe? what (hrecke isthis?
Froy. (Tisourmad fifter, 1 o know her voyce.
Caf. Cry Troyans.
Hett, [tis Caffandra,
Caf. Cry Troysns cry;lend mie ten thoufand eyes,
And Iwill fill them with Propheticketeares.
. Helt, Peace hifter,peace,
' Caf. Virginsand Boyes; mid-2ge & wrinkled old
Softinfancie, that nothing can butcry,
Addecomy clamour : let vs pay betmes
‘A moity of that maffe of moanc to come.
Cry. Troyans cry, praltiie your eyes with teares,
Troy mult not be, nor goodly Hiion fland,
Ovur fire-brand Brothier Paris burnes vs all.
Cry Troyans cry,a Helenand a woc;
Cry,cry, Troy burnes, or elf=let Helen goe, . Exit.
He't, Now youthfoll Trarlas, donot thefe hie frains
Ofdiu:nanionin our Stfier,waike
Some touchces of remorfe ? Or 15 your bloud
Somadly hot,that nn d\fconrfc ot reafon,
Nor faareof bad faccefle s a bad caufe,
i Can qualifie the ame?
! Troy. Why Brothier Heflor,
Wemay pot tiinke che ta e fiv of each a&e
Such, and o other then eucu dotl forme e,
Noroncedereltthe cour e «ou mindes ;
Becaufe Caflandra’'s mad,ber braufick craprures
'Canno: diftafic the gooduefle of a quartcli |
1 - a

£ ]
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Proluiand Crofiids.

TSt ———

|

Which bath our feuerall Honours all engsg'd
Tomakeit gracious. Formy private pase,
1am no more touch’d, then all Priams fonnes,
AndIoue forbid thete fhould be done among'ftys
Such things as might offend the weakef fplecne,
To fight for, and maintaine. ‘

Par. Elfe might the world conuince of leusie,
As wellmy vnder-takings as your counfels ;
But I atteft the gods, your full confent
Gaue wings to my propenfion, and cut off
All feares atzending on fo dire a proieét.
For what (slas) can thefe my fingle armes ?
What propugnation is in one mans valour
To ftand the pufh and enmity of thofe
This quarrell would excite? Yet I proceft,
Werel alone to paffe the difficultics,
And had as amplc power,as I haue will,
Parss fhould ne're recradt what he hath done,
Nor faint in the purfuice,

Prs, Parssyyoufpeake
Like onc be-fotted on your fweet delighs ;
Youhaue the Hony (ll, buc thefe theGall,
So to be valiant, is ne praife at all.

FPar, Sir, 1 propofe not mecrely to my felfe,
The plesfures fuch a beauty brings with it :

But i would haue the foyle of her faire Rape
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her.

What Treafon were it to the ranfack’d Queene,
Diigrace to your great worths, and thame to me,
Now to deliver her poffefsion v

Onter.ues ot bafe compulfion? Canitbe,

Tuat 1o aegencrace a ftraine as this,

Shouala oucefet taoting 1n your generous bofomes ?
Theid’s notthe meaneft {piric on our partie,
Withouraheart (v daie, or iword to draw,

W hea Hele.r s defended : nor none fo Noble,
Whofe hite were ili beRow’d, or death vofam'd,
Where Helen 1s the fubie&, Then (I fay)

Well may wefight for her, whom we know well,
The worlds large fpaces cannot paralell.

Helt  Paris and Troslms, you hate both faid well :
And on the csufz and querhion now in hand,
Haue gloz’d, but fupeificially ; not much
Valike young men, whom Ariffarle thoughe
Vafit to heare Morall Philofuplie.

The Reafons you alledge do more conduce

To the hot paffion ot diftemp'reu blood,
Thento makevp afree deterninatien
"Twixtright and wrong: For pleafure, and reuenge,
Haue cares more deafe then Adders, to the voyce
Ot any true decifion. Nature craves

All dues be rendrea o their Owners : now
Whatneerer debr inall humanuty,

Then Wifc is to the Husband ? If chis law

Ot Nature be corrupted through affe&ion,

And that great mindes of partiall indulgence,
To their benummed wills refift the fame,
Thereisa Law in each well-ordred Nation,

To curbe thofe raging appetites that are

Mot difobedient and retra&urie.

1 Helen then be wife to Sparta’s King
(Asitisknownc the is) thefe Morall Lawes

Ot Nawne, and of Nztion, fpeake alowd
Tohauce her backe return’d, Thus to perfift

in doing wrong, exteruates pot wrong,
Eucniskes it much more he.ue. Hiétors opinion

1'/
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T roylus and Crefsida.

F Ischisin way ot truth : yetnere the leffe,
' My fpritely brethren, Ipropend toyou

Inrciolution to keepe [elen il ;
. Fot "tis a caufe that hathnomeane dependance,
i Vpon ourioyntand fcuerall dignitics.
| Tro. Why? there you toucht the hife of our defigne :
| Wercic not glory that we more afteéied,
j Then the performaunce of our heauing fpleenes,
"I would not with a drop of Troram blood,
i Spent wnore in her defence. But worthy Hellor,

hets a theame of honour and renowne,
A {purre to valiant and magnanimous deeds,
W hofe pi efent courage may beate downe our foes,
And famecin time to come canonize vs.
For I prefume braue Heilor would not loofe
So rich aduantage of apromifd glovy,
As {miles vpoa the fore-head of this atian,
Forthe wide worlds reuencw.

Hett. Tamyours,
You valianc off-fpring of great Priamus,
I baue a roifting challenge feut among'it
The dull and factions nobles of the Greekes, -
Wil (irikec amazement to theic drowfie (pinies, °
I wasaducruz 'd,their Great generall flepsz,
Whil'tt emulation in the arme crept :
Thus I prefume will wahehim. Exennt,

Enter Therfites fo/ns. )

How now Therfites? what loft in the Labyrinth of thy
furie? fhall the Elephant 4rax carry it thus? he beates
me, and Tratle athim : O worthy {atisfachion, would ic
were otherwife : tha: ] could beate him, whil'@t he rail'd
st me: Sfoote, e lcarne to coniure and raife Diuels,bue
Ile fee fome ifue of my fpitefull cxecrations. Then ther's
Achilles araie Enginer 1770y be not taken till thefe two
videtmine i, the wals will ftand ull they fall of them-
{clues. Othou great thunder-darter of Olynpus, forget
thatthou art Jowe the King of gods: and Merewry, loole
alltheSerpentine craft ofslhy Csduceus, 1f thoutakenoe
that little lictle leffe then Little wie trom them that they
haue, which thort-aim’dignorance itfelfeknowes, is fo
abundant fcarfe, 1twilinot 1n circainuention deliver a
Flyefrom aSpider,without drawing the maffic rons and
cutting the web ¢ after this,the vengeance on the whole
Camp,or rather thic bone-ach,for thac me thinkes is the
curfc dependant on thofe that warre fora plackee. I haue
faid my prayers and diuell, enuie, {ay Amen: Whatho?
my Lord e Achulles ? .

Enter Pacroclus,

Patr. Who's there? Therfites. Good Therfites come
inandraile.

Ther, 1f1could haue remembred a guilt counterfeir,
thou would’ft not haue {lipt out of my contemplation,
but 1t is no marter, thy felfe vpon thy felfe, The common
curfe of mankinde, follie and ignorance be thine in great
rcuencw; heauen blefle thee from a Tutor,and Difcipline
come not necre thee, Let thy bloud hethy'dire&ion wll
thy death, thenif(he thatlaies thee out fayes thouare a
faire coarfe, Ile be fwoine and [warne vpon’c fhe neuer
fhrowded any but Lazars, Amen. Wher's debilles?

Patr. Whatartthou deuout? waft thouin a prayer?

Tber, 1, the heauensheare me.

Enter Achslles,

Achd. Who's there ?

Pasr. Therfites,my Lord.

Achil. Where,where,art thou come? why my cheefe,
my digeftion, why haft thou not feru'd thy felfe into my
Table, fo many meales? Come, what's Agamemmen?

7 her. Thy Commander Achrlics, thentell me Patro-
clis, what's eAchulles?

Parr. Thy Lord 7 berfices : ther: tell me | pray thee,
what's thy felfe ?

T her. Thy knower Putreclua : then tellme Potrocins,
what art thou?

Patrs Thoumailt tell that know'ft.

Achil. Otell tell, .

7 her.1le declin the whole queftion: Agamemnon com-
mands Achiller, Achilles is my Lord,1am Datroc/s know-
er,and Patroc/us is a foole,

P.atro. You rafcall,

Ter. Peace foole, I hauenot Jone,

Achdl. Heisa primledg’d man, proceede Therfites,

Ther. Ajamemsonisa foole, Achulles 1% a foole, Ther-
fitesis a foole, and as aforefaid, Patroclus is a foole,

Achid. Deriucthis? come? .

Ther. Agamemnonis afoole to offer to command 4.
chilles. Achilles 13 a toole ro be commanded of Agamemos,
The fires1s 2 foole to (erue fuch a foole : and Pasrocins isa
foolc pofitiue,

Patr. Whyamla foule?

Enter Agamemaon,Vliffés, Nefbor, 'Diom&i,
Asax,and Chalca,

Ther, Mikethat demand ta the Creator, it (uffifes me
thouart. Looke yoi,who comes here ?

Achil. Patroclus, 1le (peake with no body : comein
with rie 7 berfices. Exn.

Ther. Heteis fuch patcherie fuch ingling, and fuch
knauenie :all theargumentisa Cuckold and a Whore, &
good quuriel to diaw eulationg fadtions,and bleede to
death vpon :Now the dry Suppeago on she Subie&, and
Warre and Lecherie confounaall, '

Agam. Whereis Achilles 7

Pair. Withihis Tent, bue il difpof’dmy Lord.

Agam, Letitbe knowae to hinrthat we are here
He fenc ou- Meffengers, and we lay by
Our appertamments,vifiting of him ¢
Lethim be told of, fo perchance he thinke
We dare not moue the queRion of our place,

Or know nat what weare,

Pat. 1thall {*fay to him. .

Ulyf. We {aw him ac the opening of his Teat,
Hzeisnot ficke.

Aia. Yes, Lyon ficke, ficke of proud heasrt; youmay}
call it Melancholly 1f will fauour the man, but by my
head,iths pride ; but why,why,let him thow v# the csufe?
A word my Lord. .

Nef, Whatmoues Aiaxtbusto bayat him
Viif. Achiflis hath inacigled his Foole from him,

Nef. Who, Therfites?

Vif. He.

Nef. Thenwill Aiaxlacke matter, if he haue loft his
Argument,

Vlif. No,youfee heis his argument that has his azgu-
ment Achilles.  *

Nef. Allthebetter, their fration is more owr with
then their fationy but it wasa {trong counfell that 2
Foole could difunite.

Vlif. The amite that wifedome knits, not folly may
cafily vnue, Enter Patrocima,
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Troyhs and €réfiida,

H:re comes Patroclus,
Nef. No Achilles with him?
Vif. The Elephanc hath ioynts,but none for curtefie :

| Hisleggeare logs for necefficie,not for Right.

Pasro. Acilles bids me fay he 1s much forry
Ifany thing more then your fport and plesfure,
D1d moué your greazae(lz, and this noble State,
Tocallvporhrm: hehopesit is no other,
But foc your healta, aud your digeftion fake ;
an after Dinners breath,
Aga. Heare you Patroclna .
We are too well acquainted with thefe anfiwvers :
But his caafion winged thus fwift with {corne,
Cinnot butflye our apprehenfions.
Mauch atesibute he hath, and much che reafon,
Why weatcrnibetto him, yer all hisvertues,
Not verruonfly of hisownc pare beheld,
Doe inour eyes, begin toloofe their gloffe ;
Yea, and like faire Fruic inan vohold/ome difb,
Are Likctorotvntafted : goeand teli himy,
We came to fpeake with him ; and you (hall not fune,
Ifyou doe [ay, we thinke hin oner pioud,
And vnder honeftyin felfe-allumption greater
Then:n che note of indgemment: & worthuer then himfelfe
Here tends the fauage ftrangencfic he putson,
Difguife the holy ttrength of their command :
And vnder write in a0 obferuing kinde
His humorous predominance. yea watch
His peuith lines, his ebs, his fowes, «aif
The paffageand whole carriage of thisaltion
Rode on his tyde. Goe tellhin this, and adde,
That ifbe ouerhold his price fo much,
Weele none ot nim ; buc let him,hke an Engin
Not porezble, lye vnder thisreporc.
Bring ali~n hither, this cannoc goe to warre
A Qurriag Dwarfe, we doeallowance guue,
Before a{l reping Gyart: «eli him fo.
Par. 1fhall, and bring bns anfwere prefently.
Aga, In fecond voyce weeie not be fatisfied,
We cometo fpeake witn hin, Uliff.s enter you,
Lxu Viffes.
Aax. \Whst s he morc then another?
Aga. Nomore then what he thinhes heis,
A, 1she fomuch, doe younot thunke, hetlunkes
himfelfc 2 betrsrmanchen lam?
Ag. INo guelhics .
Ax. Willyou {ub’cribehis ‘hought,and (3y heis?

Az. No, Noblc Aiv,vouareas Rrong,as valiant.as
wee, no leffe notle, muchiote geatle, and altegether
more traftable

Aisx. Whyfhou'damanbe nroud? tHow doth pride
gro? [ know oot what itis.

Aga. Yermnueis the cleccor Jidx,and your vertues
the fairer: nechatisproud, eates vp bymieifes Prade is his
owne Cr ofl~. g car e trampet, Ins owie Chronicle,and
whatetwr pra.ovatioae Lst the decde, deuoures the
dzedemihe e,

. Tarey Tper.

Aisx, Tdobat 2 srovainan,as Lhate the ingendring

of Teades.
%, Yotleloueshandietisenoftr vged

Paf. Achfec wi'inot oot il oo motrow.

Ag. What's bis cacuie?

Vif. Hedoth clye o nrie,
But carries on the fircame ol nis ¢ o ¢,
Without obleruance os refpell vfany,

1o will peculiar, and in felfe admiffion.
Aga. Why,will he not vpon our faire requeft,
Vntenc his perfon, snd (bare che ayre with vs?
Vif. Things fmallasnothing, for requefis fake onely
He makesimportant; pofleft he is with greatnceflc,
And(peakes not to himfelfe, but with a pride
That quarrels at {elfe-breath. Imagin’d wroth
Holds in his bloud fuch fwolne and hot difcourfe,
That twixt his mentall and his a&tiue parts,
Kingdom’d.Ach:lles in commotion rages,
And batters gainftit felfe; what fhould Ifay?
He s (o plaguy proud,that the death tokens of it,
Cry norecouery,
Ag. Let Asax goctohim,
Desre Lord, goe you and greete himinhis Tens;
"T1s fard he holds you well, and will be led
Atyour reque( alittle from himfelfe.
Vif. O Agamemnon,ictitnot be fo,
Weele confecrate the (teps that Arex makes,
When they goe from Ackill.s; thall the proud Lord,
That bafles his arrogance with his owne (earse,
And neuer fuffers matter of the world,
Enter bus thoughts: faue fuch as Coe reuolue
Aad ruminate himfelte, Shall he be worthipe,
Of that we hold an Idoll, more then hee?
No, this thrice werthy and right valianc Lord,
Muft not (o ftaule his Palme, nobly acquird,
Norby my will affubrigate his merit,
As amply titled as Achilles is: by going to Achsles,
That wereto enlard tus fat already,pnide,
And adde more Coles to Cancer, when he burnes
With entertanung great Hiperios.,
This L.goe tohum? lupiter forbid,
And fay in thunder, Achsles goe 1o bhim.
Neff Othysis well, herubs the vene of him.
Do, Aud how his filence duinkes vp thisapplaufe.
Aus, If1goc to bim,with my armed fift, e pafh him
orethefsce,
Ag. Ouo,you fhallnot goe.
Aja. And abe proud with wie, ile phefe his pride :let
me goe to him,
Thif: Not for the worth that hangs vpon our quarsel.
Asa, A pauvltry folent fellow.
Nef, How he defenbes himfelfe.
Aim. Can henotbe focrable?
V. TheRauen chides blacknefle,
Aia. Ilelet his humoursbloud.
Ag- Hewill be the Thyfiuar that thouldbe che pa-
tient,
A, And sl men wercamy minds,
Vif. Wit would be outof faflnon.
Asa. A (houlanot beate jt fo, a thould eate Swords
firft: fhall pride caxry it?
Neff. Ar d'uwould, you'ld carry halfe.
Vitf. A weuld haueten fhares.
Ass 1will knede him,}le make him fuppis, hee’s not
yet through warme. .
Neft Forcehim with praifes,poure i, poute in:his am.
bition is dry.
Vhf. My L.you feede too muck ca this difike.
Neff. Ournoble Gererall, doe nct doe fo.

Drom. Youmuf preparc to figh twithout Achilles,
Visf. Why, usthisnaming ot hum doth him harme,
Hete is aman, but "tis befeichis face,

1 will be filent.
“I\':j?. Wherefore fhould youfo?,

He
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Heisnot emulous, as Achiles is.
7lif. 'Know the whole wotld, he is as valiane.
Asa. A horfon dogthat (hal palter thus with vs,would
he were a Troien.
Neff, Whatavice were it in Aiar now ———
Ulyf. 1fhe wereproud,
Dio. Or couetous of praife.
vif. 1,0t {uiley borne.
Dio. Orfirange, o felfe affelted.
P7. Thaok the heauens L.thou art of fweet cempofure;
Praifc him that got thee, (he that gauechee {ucke:
Fame be thy Tutor,and thy parts of nature
Thzice fam’d beyond, beyond all erudstion;
B 1t he that difciplind chy armes to fight,
Let Aars deurde Erernity in twaine,
And gruc bim halfe,and for thy vigour,
Bull- bearing Milo: his addition yeelde
To finnow.c Asax: I wil! not praife chy wifdome,
Which like abourne, a pale, a thore confines
Try {pacioys and dilated parts; here’s Neflor
Infiru&ed py the Anaiquary times::
He mull, ifc 15, he cannorbut be wife.
But pard s Facher Neffor,were your dayes
As grecnc as Arex. and your praine o temper'd,
You fhould not haue the eminence of him,
Butbeas Aumx,
Aia, Shall] call you Father?
Vlifs I my good Sonue,
Dso. Berul’d by him Lord Aiax.
Vif. There isnetarrying here,che Hart Achiles
Keepes thicker: pleaie st our Generall,
Tocall togecher all his ftate of warre,
Frefh Kings are come to Iroy ;to morrow
We muft with all our maine of power ftand faft:
Andhere's a Lord, come Knughisfrom Eslt to Weft
And cull their lowre, Arax thall cope the bett.

Ag. Goewero Countnle let Achilles {lzcpe;
Light Botes may {aile {wift, though greater bulkes draw
decpe.  Exeunt, AMaulicke founds withn.

Enter Pavdar.ss and < Seruant

Pan"Friend, yon, pray you a word: Doenot you fol-
lowthe yong Lo:¢ Parss?

Ser. Ifir, when he gocs beforeme,

Pan You depend vpen him Imeane?

Ser. Sir,1 doedepend vpon the Lord.

Pan. Youdcpend vponanoble Gentleman: I muft
needes praife him, .

Ser. The Lord be praifed.

Pa. Youknow me, doe younot?

Ser. Faith fir, fuperficially.

Pa. Friendknow mebetter, I amthe Lord Pandersa,

Ser. Thope 1(hall know your henour better.

Pa, 1doedefiteit,

Ser. Youare in the fate of Grace? ’

Pa. Grace,not fo fricnd, honor and Lord(hipare my
title . What Mufique is this?

Pi. Know youthe Mufitians.

Ser. Wholly fir.,

Pa, Who play they to?

Ser. Tothe hearers fir.

Pa. Atwholc pleafur- friend 2.

Ser. Atmine fir, and theirs that lone Moficke,
Pa. Command, I meane friend.

Ser. Who thall I command fir?

Ser. T doe but parely know fir :ic is Muficke in pa;'t's. -

Troylus and Crefsida,

(

at Supper, you will make hus excufe,

Pa. Friend,we vnderftand not one snother: T amtoo

courtly,and thoa srt too cunning, At whofe requeft doe|

thele men play?
Ser. That’s too’tindeede fir : marry fir, ac the requeft

of Paris ny L, who's thereinperfon; with him the mor-
;JllVenw, the heart bleud of beauty , loues inuifible

oule.

Pa. Who? my Cofin Creffida,
Ser. Nofir, Helew, could you not finde ous that by
heracributes ?
Pa. It {hould feeme feilow,that thou haRk not feert the
Lady Crefjida. 1 cometo fpeake withiPers from the
Prince Troylus: L will make a complementall affaule vpon
him,for my bulinefle {zethes,
Ser. Sodden bufinefle,there’s aflewed phiafe indeede.

Enter Pargs and Helena,

Pan Faire be to youmy Lord,and to all chis faire com-
pany: fawre defires inall taire meafure fairely guide them,
elpecially ro you taite Queene, taire thougits be your
faire prllow,

Hel. Deere L.youarc full of faire words .

Pan You {peake your faire pleatare {weete Queens :
faire Prince,here1s god broken Muficke,

Par. Youhauebrokeitcozen : and by my life you
fhall make it whole apame, you fhall peece it out witha
peece of your performance. Nel, heis full of harmony,

Pan, Truely Lady no,

Hel, O fir.

Paw. Rudeinfooth,in goodfooth very rude.

Parss. Well (aidmy Lord : well, youtay fo in fits,

Panm. I hauebufinele to my Lord,decre Queene : my
Lord will yoa vouchfafe mea word.

Hel, Nay,thisfhallnot bedye vs out, weele heare you
fing certanely,

Pan, Welliweete Queene you arepleafaac withme,
but, marry thus my Lota,my deete Locd,and molt eitec-
med friend your brother Treylss.

Hel. My Lord Panderus, hony fweete Lord.

Pan. Gotoolweete Queene, goe to,

Commends him{elte mo@ affetionately to you,

Hel. You fhall notbob vsoutof our melody:
Ifyou doe, ous melancholly vpon your head.

Tan. Sweete Queene,fweeie Queene, that’s afweete

aeene [tarth s—n

Hel.And tomake a (weet Lady {ud,is a fower offence.

Pas. Nay,that fhall not ferue your turne, that {hall it
notintruthla. Nay, I care moc tor fuch words, no, no,
And my Lord hedefires you, that if the King call fer him

Hel, My Lord Pawdarus ?

Pan. What faics my fweete Queene, my very, very
fweete Queence?

Par. Whatexploit'sin hand,whete {ups he to night?

Jiel. Naybutmy Lord? ,

Pan. Whatfaics my fweere Queene? my cozen will
fal! out with you,

Hel. Youmu not know where he fups,

Par. Withmy difpofler (refisda. 1

Pas. Ne, no; nofuch matter,you are wide,come yaus
difpofer is ficke.

-~

Par. Well, ile makeexcufe,

Paxn, 1goodmy Lord: why fhould you
no, your poore difpofer’s ficke,

Par, 1ipic.

fay Cr‘y‘a'h?

Pa;. fo;l ‘
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Troylks and Cre‘ﬁiilzf.

“Pan. You (pie, what doe youfpie ; come, giueme an
Initrument now fweete Queene.
«Hdl, Why thisis kindely done?
Fax. My Neeceis horri&le in loue with a thing you
haue fweete Quceenc.
"Hel, She(hallhaae it my Lord, if it be not my Lord
Paria:

Pand. Hee? no, theele none of him, they two are
twaine, - -

Hel. Fallingir after falling our,may make them three.

Pas. Come,come, lleheare no mote of this, Ile fing
youa fong now.

Hel. 1, 1, prethecnow: by my troth fweet Lord thou
haft afine foré-head,

: Pan. 1youmay,youmay.

Hel, Letthy fong be loue ; this loue will yvndoe vs ol
Oh Cupsd, Cupid,Cupid.

Pan, Louc? Ithatit fhall yfaich.

.Par. 1,good now loue,loue,nothing but loue.
Pan. In good troth it begias {o.

.

Lows Lone wething bws lone,fi:l more :
For O lenes Bow,

Sheotes Backe and Doe .
Tbe Shaft confosnds not thas 1z womnds,
Buc tickles il the fore : ‘
Thefe Loners cry,h hothey dye ;

Vet that whieh feemés the wonxnd to el
Dathtarneobbogobababe -

So dyng loue lines fisll,

O hoawhste hut ba baha,

O hegrenes out far ha boa ha-=--hey ho.

Hel. Inloue yfaith to the very tip of the nofc.

Par. He cates nothing but doues Joue,and that breeds
hot bloud, and hot bloud begets hot thoughts, and hot
| thoughts beget hot deedes,and hot deedes is loue.

Fan. Isthisthe generation of loue? Hot bloud, hot
thoughts,and hot deedes, why they are Vipers,ist.ouca
zeicration of Vipers?

Sweee Lord whofe afield to day?

Tar. Helor,Desphabu, Ielenws, Anthewor, and all the
gallantry of Tryy. I would fuine have arm'd to day, but
my Nell wonid net haveit{o.

How chance vy brother Trop/us wentnot ?

Hel. Helaogsthe hppe at fomething ; you know ol
Lord Pandasus?

Pan. Notlhonyiweete
they fped to day :
| Youleremember your b.othscrs excufe?

Psr. To ahayre.

Pan. Facewcll fweete Quecne.

Iiel. Commend meto your Necce,

Fen 1wl feete Queene. Soandarciret.
Par. ' coy’re come from fieldes Jet vsto Priams Hall
Togrecre o \WVarrers, Swveet Helleny I mift woc you,
i To heipeviarme nur MeFfor 2 his fubboine Buckies,

i Wit thefe vour rwhite enchanting ﬁnl;"rs touchy,

i Shail more cbey rhenta the edge ofStecle,

: Orforce of Lireckilh finey 24 you fnall doe mote
Themal! chee Nard Kirgs, . {zime great Heitar,

(2. "Twillmakeveproad o Lot steruaas Paris
! Yeawhat he fhallrereine et ys o Aacoe,

- Giuesvimoiepalme inlisaor s vichaue
Yea auerfhines our felfe
)chctc aboue thought 1lsuetl.cc,

['9
ueenc: Jlong to hearehow

(:t't"".".

———

H Enter Pandarss and Troplus Man,
Pan. How now, where’s thy Maifter, at
Crefsidms? ’ 7 » 30 my Couzer
Man. No fir,he Rayes for you to condu him thichey.
Enter Troylna.
Pan. O here he comes: How now, how now?

Troy, Sirrawalke off,

Pan. Haue youfeenc my Coufin?

Troy. No Pandarss : 1 Ralke about her doore
Like a ftrange foule vpon the Stigian bankes
Staying for waftage.O be thou my Charon,

And giue me fwift tranfportance to thole fields,
Where I may wallow inthe Lilly beds
Propos’d for the deferuer. O gentle Pawdarys,
From Cupids thoulder plucke his painted wings,
And flye with me to Crefind,
Pan. Waile bereith’Orchard,lle bring her firaiy e,
Exat Pandarus,

Trop. Tamgiddy ; expectation whirles me round,
Th'imaginary rehith is fo tweete,

Thatitinchancsmy fence : what will it be
Whenthatihe watry pallats tafte indeede

I oues thrice reputed Nctat ? Deach ] feare me
Sounding diftruéhion, ot fome joy too fine,

Too fubtije, potent, and too fharpein fweetne(Te,
Forthe capacitie of my ruder powers;

Ifeareitmuch, and I doe feare befides,

Thac] thallloofe diRin&ion in my ioyes,

As doth abartaile,when they charge on heapes
Theenemy flyng, Enter Pandarus,

Pair. Shec’s making her ready, fheele come ftraight;you
mufl be witty now,fhe does{o blufh,&fctches her winde
{o fhort,as if {lie weve fraid with a {prite : lle ferch her; it
is the pretuefi villaine, the fetches her breathfo fhortasa
new tane Sparrow. Exit Pand,

Trsy. Euen fucha paffion dotl: imbrace my bofurme.
My heare beates thiker then a feavorous puife,
Andallmy powers doe theit beflowing loofe,

Like vaffzlage at vnawares encounting
Theeye ot Mareftie,
Ester Pasaarns and Crefsida,

Pan. Come,come what neede youblufh?

Shames a babie; here fhe isnow,{weare the oathes now
to her that you haue fworne to me. What areyou gonea-
gawe,you muft be watcht ere you be made tame, moft
you ? come your wayes,come your wayes, aad you draw
backward weele putyou i'th hls: why doe you not fpeak
to her? Come draw this curtaine,& let’s fee your picture.
AMaffe the day,bow loath you are to oftend day lightand
“twire duke yon'ld clofe focner : So,fo, rub on,and kiffe
the mithefT + how now, a kiffe in fee-farme ? build thiere
Crrpeare rheayre s fweere. Nay, youfhalifight yous
eoirsout ore  partyou, The Faulcon,asthe Tercells for
ail :» Decks ith Riuer : g6 1oo,gotoo.

Troy. Yauhaue bereft me of all words Lady.

Pas. Words pay no debe; giue her deedes : but fheeir
bereue yeu ‘oth’ deeds too, if fhee call your a&.ity in
queftion: whachilling 2gaine? here’s in witnef'e v irere-
rfthe Poriies interchangeably. Come in,come ;e go
grtafice?

Cref. W llyouwalkeinmy Lord?

Tior G C+fisla how often have I wifht me thus ?

Cref. W Lacm; Lord ? the gods grant 2 C my Lord.

Tror. Wht fhould thry prant® what makes thispret.
ty abruptions “at o curou. dreg efpies my fweercla-
dy un the foontane of our loue?

Creﬁ MG:€’

IIL. i. 105—IIL ii. 69

600



e

J‘y:‘

L e

» N
v,

e

Troylus and Grefida.

Cref. More dregs then water,if my teares haue eyes.
Troy. Feares make diucls of Cherubins,they neuer fee
i truely. : ’
| Cref" Blindefeare,thar fceing reafon leads,findes fafe
! footng, then blinde reaton, ttumbling without feare : to
feare the worft, oft cures the worle.
Trey. Ohlecmy Lady apprehend no feare,
Inall Cupids Pageant there s prefented no mon(ier.
Cref. Notnothing monftrans neither?
Troy. Nothing but our vadertakings, when we vowe
to weepe {eas iue in fire,eate rockes,tame Tygers;think-
ing 1t harder for ouc Mifirelle to deusfe 1mpofition
inough, then for vs to vndergoe any difficultic inpofed.
Thisis tBe monfruofitic in loue Lady,thac the will 1s1n-
finite,andthe execution confin'dsthac the defir®1s bound-
leffe, and the aéta flaue to him:e,

(ref. They fayall Louers {weare more performance
then they are able, and yee reicrucan abihity that they
neuer performe: vowing moie th.en the perfeQtionof ten;
and difcharging lefle thea ' teuth pait of one, They
that haue the voyce of Lyouns, and the a&t of Hares :are
they not Montters?

Troy. Arcthereluch? fuch arenot we : Praife vs as we
arc tafted, allow vs as we proue : our head fhall goc bare
till menit crowne it: no perfeétion in reucrfion fhall nave
s praifeinprefent : wee will notname defert before his
b:rth, snd being borne his addition (hall be humble: few
words to faire farth - Tropins (hall be fuchto Crefrid, as
what enuje can fay worf},(hall be amaocke for wis truth;;
and what truch can ipeake trueft, not truer then Zigya
Ius. )

Cref. Willyouwalkeinmy Lord 2

Enter Pandariu,

Pan, Wharblufhing fuli? haue you not done talking

et?

Crefe Well Vackic, what foily I comumt, 1 dedicate
toyou.

Pan. 1thanke you forthat:if my Lord get a Bay of
you,youl¢ give himme : betrueto my Lord,ithe flinch,
chide me for it. :

Tre.Youknow now your hoftages:your Vackles word
and my firme faith,

Pau, Nay, llcgiue myword for her too : our kindred
though they belong ere they are wooed , they are con.
ftant being wonne : they are Busres I can tell you,they’le
flicke where they are throwne,

Cref. Boldneffe cémes to mee now, and brings mee
heart : Prince Trop/us,1 haue lou’d you night and day, for
many weary moneths,

Troy. Why was vy Crefsid then o hard to win ?

Cref. Hardtofeeme won : but I was wonmy Lord
Withthe fisf glance s that eucr pardoname,

If I confeffe much you will play thetyrant :

1 loue you now,but not till now {o much

But [ might maifter it ; infaith I lye :

My thoughts were like vabrideled children grow
Too head-ftrong for their mother: fee we fooles,
Why haue I blab'd : who fhallbe truetovs*
When we are fo vifecret to our felues?

But though [ low'd you weil, I woed younox,
And yet good faith I wifht my felfe aman ;

Or that we women had mens priviledge
Offpeaking firft. Sweet,bud me hold my tongue,
Forin shis rapeure [ (hall fusely fpeake

The thing ¢ (ha}l repencs fee,fee,your flence Pard to the Hinde, or Stepdame to her Sonne ;
Comming io ¢ fiom my weakenefic drawes - | Yeq, lecthem fay, to Ricke the heart of fal fchood, -
' S As

el

- Trey. Add fhall,albeit fweete Muficke iffurs thonse;
Pan, Pretey yfaith, ’ ‘
Cref. My Lord, I doe befeech you pardon me,

I am afham’d ; O Heauens,what haue § dope
Forthiscime will | take my lesuc my Losd,

Troy. Your leaue (weete Creffid 2

Pan. Leauc: and you take lcaue till to morrow more
mng..

anf. Pray you content you,

T7er. \\ hatoffends you Lady 2

Cief. S, minc owne company.

T7ey. You cannot thun your fclfe,

Cref. Letme goeanatry:
1haue akinde of felfe recides with you::
Butan vukinde teife, thae s felfe wall leaue,
Tobeanotherstoole. Whereis my wit?
I would be gone: | fpeake I knowsot what,

fo wiicly.
Cre.Perch nce my Lord,] {hew more craft then loue,
Andtell fo round'y to 4 large conteffion, '
To Angle torsyout thouhes. bur you are wif'c,
Orelfe you losenot . tor 11 be wile and loue,
Exceedes mans might,that awels with gods shoue,
Troy. O thatlmought i coula bein a woman
Asifivcan, T will pretumenynu,
To feede for aye het laa.peand Hames of love,
To keepe her conftancic 1n pl ghrand youth,
Out-liung beaunies ourward, with a minde
That doth renew {wifeer thenblood decaies ¢
Or that perfwarion could but thus conuince me,
That my iutegritie and truth to you,
Might be aftronted with the match and waighe
Of fucha winsowed puriritiv in loue:
How wete I then vp-hitied! butalas,
Iamas true,as truths Gmplecitie,
And fimpler then the infancie of truth.
Cr /- Jothatlle warre with you.
Trey. O vertuous fighe,
When right vath right wars who fhall be moft righe »
True {wanes :n loue, thallin the world to come
Approue theur treths by Troplus, when theie times,
Ful. of proteft, of 0ath and big compare; - '
Wants fimles, truch tie’d with iceration, ‘
Astrue as ficele, as plangge to the Moone ¢
As Sunne to day : as Turtle to her mate :
AsIronto Adamant:as Ear:h toth’Centes:
Yet after all compsrifons of truth, ) CL
(Astruths authentickesuthor to be cised) - o
Ascrue as Troplns, fhall crowne vp the Vetfe,
And fan&ifie the numbers,
Cref. Prophet may yoube: RS
I I be falfe, or fwerue a haire from truth,
When time is old and hath forgot it feife: .
When water drops haue worne cthe Stones of" ﬁgg’ ‘
And blinde obliwron fwallow'd Cities vp ;
And mightie States charaéterlefle are grated
Toduftie nothing ; yet let memory, ) 1
From falfe to falfe, smong falfe Maids inloue,] - 1
Vpbraid my falfehood, when they’aue faid asfalfe, .
As Airc,as Water,3s Winde,as {andie carth 3 5
As Foxeto Lambe ; as Wolfe to Heifers Caife s

a‘ et

My foule of counfell fromme, Stop mymbntll, -

*Twas not my purpofe thus ro beg a kiffe : ]

Troy. Wetihnow tiiey what they fpeske, that fpeakes L,'

e e
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. Troylus and Crefsida.

As folfe a8 Creffid. x Why fuch voplaufiue eyes srebent ? why turn'd on him?
Pﬂ.ds Geo t00,3 b‘rg.inc made: feale i(’ fesle 'n, 1le lffo, 1 hane derifion medicimb!c,

be the witnefle her? I hold your hand; here my Coufins, | Tovfeberweene your Rfingene(le and bis pride,

ifener you proue falfe one to another, fince 1 have taken Which his owne will fhall haue defireto diinke;

fuch paines to bring you together, lee all pittitull goers | Itmay doe good, pride hath no other laffe

berweene be cal'd to the worlds end after' my name: call | To fhow it felfe, but pride: for fupple knees,

chem all Pandets ; let ali conflant men be Troyluffes, all | Feedearrogance, andare the proud mans fees,

falie women Creffids, and all brokers betweene,Panders : Agam. Wele execute your purpofe, gnd put on

{sy,Amen, - . A formeof firangenef(le as we paffe along,
Trey. Amen, So doe each Lord, and either greete him not,
Cref. Amen, . . Or elfe difdainfully, which fhall fhake him more,
Par, Amen. Thenifnotlookton, I willleadthe way.

Whereupon I will fhew you a Chamber, which bed, iac- Achil, What comesthe Generallto fpeake withme?

‘caufe it ihall not fpeake of your prettie encounters,preffe | You know my minde, Ile fight no more *gainft Troy.

it todeath : away, Aga. What {aies Achilles,would he oughe with Z, ?
-And Cwpid grant ailong-tideM aidensheere, | Nef. Would you my Lord ought with the Generall?
Bed,Chamber,and Pander,to prouidcchis geere, Exemns, Achd., No.

. Nef. Nothing my Lord.

-

Enter Viy(fes, Diomedes, Neftor, Agamemmim, ;| ,+ #gs. Theberter.
4 . CHenclans and Chalcas. Florgh, - Achil. Good day, good day.
: o Men, Héw doeyou? how doe you?
Cal. Now Princes for the feruice [haue done you, Acns. Whate, do's the Cuckold fcorneme?
Th'aduantage of the time promps me aloud, Aiax. How now Pmrecins?.
To call forrecompence : appeare 1t to your minde, Achil. Good morrow Aine?
That through the fight 1 bearcin (hm%q to loue, Asax, Ha, e
1 haoe abandon’d Troy, leftiny poffelfion, - Achid, Good morrow.
Incur’d a Trators mme, expo{'d my feife, ‘ Aiax. 1,and good nextday teo. Esxemnt,
From certaine and pofleft conveniences, Achil. What mesne thefefellowes? know ‘theynot
To doubsfull fortuaes, fequeltring from me ell Achsllas? ‘
That time, acquaintance, cultome and condition, Pair. They paffe by Reangely: they were vi'd to bend
Made tame, and moft famhiar to my natuse s To fend their imiles before them to Achilles :
Aud here to doe you feruice am become, To come as humbly asthey vs'd to creepeto holy Alears.
As new into the world, fhange, vnacquainted. Acbd, What am 1 poore of late?
1 doe befeech you, asin way of tafte, *Tis certaine, greatnefle once falne out with fortune,
To giueme now s little benefit: Mutt fall out with mentoo : what the declind is,
Qut of thofe miny regifired in promifc, He fhall asfoonereadein the eyes of others,
Which you fay, liuc to come in my behalfe. As feclein his owne fall : for men hike buccer-flies,

Agem. What would’t thou of vs Troisn? make | Shew nottheir mealie wings, but to the Summer:
demand ? Aud not a man for being fimply man,

Cal. Youhaue s Troian prifoner, cal'd Awthenor, Hath any honour ; but henour’d for thofe honours
YeRerday tooke : Troy holds him very deere. That are withouthim ;93 place,riches,and fauour,
Oft haue you (ofcen hauc you, thankes therefore) Prizes of accident, as oft as meric :

Defir'd my Creffiain right great exchange. Which when they fall, as being flippery ftanders 3
Whom Troy hath (ill deni’'d : but this Authener, The loue that leand on them as {ppery too,
I know is fuck a wreft in their affaires ; Doth one plucke downe another, and together
Thac their negotiations ali mufl {lacke, Dyeinthefall. But'tis not fowithme;
Wanting his mannage: and they will almoft, Fortune and 1 are friends, I doe enio
Giue vs a Prince ot blood, a Sonne of Priem, Atample point, all that I did poﬁ'cﬂ{:,
1n change of him. Let him be fent great Princes, Saue thefe mensJookes : whe do me thinkesfinde out
And he fhali buy my Davghter : and ber prefence, Something not worth inme fuchrich beholding,
Shiall quite fReike off all feruice I haue done, Aschey haue often given., Hereis Uliffes,
In molt accgpied paice, ' Ileinterrupt his reading : how now Fliffes?

Aze. Lot Dicwedes Seare him, Vtf. Now great Theris Sonne.
And bring vs (i¢fid hither : Calcas (hall haue ' Achd, Whatareyou reading ?
What he sequcits o(vs: good Diomed Vi Aftrangefellow here
Furaith you fsircly for this enterchange; Writes me, that man, how desrely euer parted,
Withall bring word, 1f Helor will to morrow Hew much in hauing, ot without,or in,
Be anfwwer'd th hix challenge, Asux isready. Cannot make boaft to haue that which he hath

Dro. Thisfha'l I vodertake, and %is aburthen Nor feeles not what he owes, buc by refle&ion :
Which lam proud to beare, Exit. As when his vertues fhining vpon others,

Eater b chilles and Patroclusin their Tent. Heate them, and they retort thacheate againe

Rlif. Aehalizs (tands il entzance of his Tent To the firft giuer.

Pleafe it our Generall to pafle fisangely by him, Achil, Thisisnot ﬂrmic Vifes :

Asifhe were forgot: and Princes all, The beautie that is borne herein che face,

Lay negligent and loofe regard vpon him; The bearer knowes not,but commends it felfe,
AI will come 1af, tis hike heele queflionme, Not goinyg from it felfe : but eye t6 eye oppos'd,

Qalutes
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' Troylus and Crefsids,

Salutes each other with each others forme.
For fpeculation turnes oot to it felfe,
Till 1t hath tesuail’d, and 1smarnied chere
W here st may fee it {elfe : tus1s not feange acall,

Vi, 1doe not ftrane i atthe pofition,
Itis famnliar; buc at the Authors dnife,
Who in his circumflance, exprefly proues
That nomayis the Lord of any thung,
(Thoughm and of i there 1vmucn coufifting,)
Till he communizate s pagts to others :
Nor doth he of limfeife know’thew for oughe,
Till he behold them foumed n thapplaufe,
Wheie they are extended . who like an arch reuerb'rate
Thevoyce againe; ot hikea gace of feele,
Fronting the Sunne, recsines and renders backe
Hs figure,and hus heate. Twasmuch rapuinds,
And apprehended hereimmediate'y :
The vnknowoe Avrv; .
Heauens what a man ts there”a very Horle, (sre
That has he knowes net what. Nature,wiat things cherg
Moft abiect in regird, and dearean sfe.
Whatthings agarne moft deere in the eiteeme,
And poore in weith : now (hall we fecto morrow,
Anaé hat very chance doththrow vpon him?
Aaxrenown’d ? O heauens,what fome mendoe,
While fome menleaveto doe !
How fome men creepern shictifh fortones hall,
\W hiles others play the Idcotsinher cyes:
How one man eatcs inco acdthers pride,
While pride s feafting in his wanronneffe
To lee thefe Grecian Lords ; why,cuen already,
They clap the lubber Awsv on the (houlder,
As ifhis foote were on brauc Fledfor s brelt,
And great Troy (hrinking,

Achsl. 1doe belccue s '
For they paft by me,as myfers doeby beggars,
Neither gauc to me good word,ner looke:
What are my deedes forgot?

T, Tune hach(my iord) a wallet at hisbacke,
Wherein hie puts almes for obliuton
A greatfiz dmeniteroflingrautudes:
Thole faiaps aic good deedes paft,
Wihich gicdevour das faft as they are made,
Forgotas {ooncas done: perfeucrance,deeremy Lord,
Keepes honat bright, to haue done, isto hang
Quite out of fathion, hike arufhie male,
Inmonumentall mocknc : take the inftant way,
Forhonour trauels n a traight fo narrow,
Where one but goes a breaft,keepe then the pathe
For emulation hath a thouland Sonnes,
That oae by one purfue ; 1ff you giue way,
Or hedge afide from the dire& ferch nighe;
Like to anentred Tyde,they all ruth by,
And leaue you hindmoft s .
Or like a gallant Horle fulne in firR ganke,
Lye there for pauement to the abie&, neere
Ore.run and trampled on: then what they do¢ in prefent,
Though leffe then yours in paft,muft ore-tap yous :
Fortime ishike a falhionable Hofte, S l
Thac flightly fhakes his parting Gueft by thhend; . [
And with his srmes out-(tretcht,as he wwlmt,’ R
Grafpes in the commer « the welcome cuer fmi “f Lx
And farewels goes out fighing : O lec not yertve feeks,
Remuneration for the thing ie was :for beautie, ity

- And dangeclike ana(suefnbzlytainn
\ Highbirth, vigor of bone, defercin fesuice, , - ., " iy } Euien chea when we itidely in the funae. '
Lm,w 1p,charity,sre fubic@sall | 4T 4 Achil, Goe call Therfites birhet (weet Pasrosiu,
— ..:; e : — #j“ " g9

-Bucour great Aiax biauely beate downe him,

They thinke my little lomacke to the wazre,

To enuioas snd calumniating tin <. N ¢
Onetouch of nature makes the wholz worid kin:
That all with one confent praifenew borne gaudes,
Though they are made and mouided of things paft,
And goeto duft,thatis a hale guile,
Morelsudther guilt orecufied.

Theprefenceye prasfcs the pref neobielt s
Then marucell nac thou great and compleae man,
Thatall the Greekzsbenin to worfhip Aiax ;
Since thmgs inmouion begin to catch the eye,

. Then what oot fHirs ¢ the (ry went out on thee,

And{isthiemeghe, and yetitmay azame,

Ifthou would R astentombe thy te.fs aliue,

And cafe shy requranon by Tentg

Whofe glorioas decdes brtin e, ¢fs fields of late,
Made emulous miffions ‘mong(t che gods themfeluer,
Anddraue preat Aarscofaction,

. Acbit, Otchis my privacie,
I haue firong reafuns,

Pif. But'gainAvor privace

Thereafons are more poieatand heroyeall s

‘Tiskaowne Ac/ ./, Rat yonare in love
With one of Praew-davol tors,

Achily Ha?krcane?
U, Isthatawander

The piouidence that s in a wazchiull Stare,

Knowes almoft cuery praine of Piutces geldy
Findes bottome in tu vacomprehenfiue deepes:
Keepes place with thoughe; and aimelt like the gods,
Doc thoughts vauaile i therwr dumbe cradles:
Thereis amyftcrie (with whom relation
Durft neuer meddle) in the fouic of State ;

Which hath an operation more diuine,

Then breath arpen can gue expreflure o
All the commerie thar ycu haue had with Troy,

As perfeQlyisours,asyours.my Lord,

And better would se he Aclilles much,

Tothrow downe [ieifortlien Folixena.

Butit mull gricue yong Prbm now st home,
When fame thal'in Lier Hsa § found het trumpey
And all the Geedkifl Gities (hall uipping fing,
Great Heltorsiter did Achiles winne 3

Fatewellmy Lord : Tasyourlouer (peake 5

The foole {lides oreshe tce thar gou fhould breake,
. Par. Torhiseffc@ Achslleshaue I mow'd you

A womanimpudent and mannifh growne,

Is not more loth'd,thea 30 cffeninate man,
Intime of a&ion : I fand cond=mn’d for this

Andyour greatloue to me,reftraines you thus :
Sweete,roufe your (elfe;and the weake wanton (apid .
Shall from your necke vnloofe his sinorous fould,
Andlikc a dew drop fiom the Lyons mane,
Be thookctoayrie ayre.
Achd. Shall Awaxfighe with Hellor ?
Patr. 1,and perhaps receiue much honoe by him,
Ackd. 1 {cemyreputation isat (take,
My fame is throwdly gosed.
Parr. O thenbeware:
Thofe wounds healeill,that men doe giue themfelues ¢
Omiffion te doe what is neceflary,
Seales s commiflion toa blanke of danger,

-
-
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- Trgylus and Crefsids.

Ile fend the foole vo Aiax, and defire him
T'inuite the Troian Lords after the Combat
To feevs here vnarm'd : [ haue s womans longing,
Anappetite thaeTam ficke withall, |
To fee great Hellor in his weedes of peace; Ewter Therfi,
To talke with him,and to behold his vifage,
Euentomy full of view, Alabour fau'd.
«Ther. A wohder. : .

Achil. Wha? '

Ther, oAiax goces vp and downe the field, asking for
him{elfe. ‘

Ackd. How fo? ‘

Ther, Hee muft fight ingly to morzow with Hedtor,

{ and s fo prophetically proud of anheroicall cudgelling,

that he raues in faying nothing,

Achyl. How can thatbe ?

Ther. Why he ftalkes vp and downe like a Peacock,a
firide and a2 Rand: ruminates like an hofieffe,that hathno
Arithmatique but her braine to fet downe her recke-
ning : bites his lip with a politique regard,ss who fhould
{ay, there were witin hishead and twoo’d out; and fo
thereis: but it lyes as coldly in him, as fire in a fling,

done for euer;for if Heclor breakenot hisnccke ieh’com-
bat, heele break’ him{clfe in vaine-glory, Heknowes
not mee ¢ I faid, good morrow Aiax ; And he replyes,
thankes Azabwermnon. What thioke you of this n.an,
that takes me for the Generall? Hee'’s giowne a very
land-fith, languagelefle, 2 monfier : a plague of o-
pinion, 3 man may weare it on both fides like a leather
Ierkin. -

Achil. Thou muft be my Ambaffador to him Therfires.

Ther. Who, I: why.hecle anfwernobody : he pro-
fefles notan{wering ; [peaking is for beggers : he weares
hissonguein’s srmes : I will puton hia piefence; let Pa-
treclm make his demands to me, you fhall fee the Page-
ant of Ajex. <y

Achd. Tohim Patroclus; tell bim,1 humbly defire the
valiant Aiax, to invite the moft valorous Hellor,to come
vnarm’d to my Tent, 2nd to procure {afe conduct for lus
perfon, of the magnanimious and moft illufirious, ﬁxg or
feauen times honour'd Captaine,Generall of the Grecian
Armie Agamemnon,&c. doe this,

Patro. [owe blefle grear Arax, ‘

Ther. Hum, ,

Pat’. ¥ come fromthe worthy Aebilles.

Ther, Ha? o o

Pur. Who moft humbly defires youto inuite Hellor
to his Tenr, '

Ther. Huwm,

Ther, Agamemron?

Par. Jmy Lord.

Ther, Ha?.

k  Parr. Whatfay you too’t.

F Ther. Goa Loy you with all my heare.

L Patr. Youranfwe fir. ’

| Zher 110 morrow bea faire day, by eleuen s clocke

!i: will goe onre way or other ; howfoeuer, hc‘{hallpay for
t me ere he has e, .

Tatr. Yoaranfwes r.

Ther. Fare you well withall my heart. )

Achil. Why, but heis noc in this tune,ishe? .
Tier. No,but he's ont a tune thus: whatmuficke will
' be in hun when Heilor has knockr out his braines,f know
not : but 1am fure none,vnleflethe Fidler Apallo get hus

e e = o

A

" firaight,

which will not fhew without knocking. The mans vn- ¢

) Pgtr. And to procuce fafe condut from Agamamnes,

finewes to make carlings on, '
Acbil. Come, thou fhalt beare s Letter to him )

er. Let me carry another to his Horfe;for that's the
more capable creature.
Achd. My minde is troubled Iike a Fountainettir'd,
And I my felfe fee not the bpttome of it.
Ther. 6Vould the Fountaine of your minde were cleere
againe, that L might water sa Aﬂ)c' acict T had racher bea
Tickeina Sheepe, then fuch a valiantignoraace,

Enter at ome doere Aness with 4 Torch, &t anotber
Parss, Dicpbabns, Anthenor Diomed the
Crecian,with Torches,

Par. Seehoa, who isthatthere' ?

Dieph. 1t is the Lord e £neas.

eEwe, Is the Prince therein perfor ¢
Had fo goed occaficn to lye ton
As you Prince Parss,nothing but heauenly bufineffe,
Should rob my bed-mate o?my company,

Drem. That's my minde too: good morrow Lord
eLneus,

Par. Avaliant Grecke o neas, take hishang,
Witnefle the procefle of your fpeech wichin
Youtold how Diomed in a whole weeke by dayes
Did hauntyou in theField.

e£re. Health to you valiant fir,

During al! queftion of the gencle truce :
But when Imeete you asm’d,as blacke defiance,
Asheait can thinke,or courage execure.

Diom. The oneand other :Liomed 2mbraces,

Our blouds are new 1n calme;and fo long health:
But when centention,and occafion meetcs,

By Joue, Ie play the hunter for thy life,

With all my force, purfuice and pollicy.

e£ne. Andthou fhalt hunt a Lyonthat will fiye
With his face backward, in humaine gentlenefle:
Welcome to Troy ; now by Anchifes life,.
Welcome indeede : by Pewss hand I (weare,

No man aliue can loue infuch a fort,
Thething he meanes to kill, more excellently.

Do, Wefimpathize. Jowe le: o Ereas lue
(Ifto my fword his fate be not the glory)

A thoufand compleare courfes of the Sunne,

But in mine emulous honor let him dye :

With euery ioynt a wound, and that co morrow,
eLne. Weknow cachother well.

Dio. Wedoe,and long to know each other worfe,

Par. This is themoft, defpightful’ft gentle greeting;
The nobleft hatefull loue, that cre 1 heard of,

Whac bulineffe Lord fo carly ?
e£ne, T was fent for tothe Kinggbut why,1 know no,
Par. His purpofc meets you;it was to bring this Greek

To Calcha's houfe;and there to render him,

For the enfreed Agrhenor,the faire Creflid:

Lers hape your company ; or if you pleafe,

Haflte there before vs. [ conftantly doe thinke

(O racher call my thoughe a cereaine knowledge)

My brother Troylus lodges there to nighe.

Roufe him, and giue him note of our spprosch,

With the whole quality whereof, I feare

We fhallbe much vnwelcome.

o£we. That [affureyou
Treyiushad raches Troy were borne to Greece,

Then Creffidborue from Troy.

Par. Th ere

“——ey
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Troylus and Crefsida.

et s mm—,

: The bitter difpofition of the time will haue it fo.
: Ou Lord, weelefollow you.
i eFwe, Good morrow ali. Exit e Encas

Par. Andrtell me noble Diemed ; faich cell me truc,
Euen in the foule of found good fellow hip,

i Whoa in your thoughts merits faire Heden oft 2
i My tclfe,or Alenelim?

Diom, Bothalike.
; He merics well to l:a-e her,that dath feeke her,
; Notmaking any fcrupie of her foylure,
: With {uch a hell of paine,and woild of charge.
| And you as weil zo kecy e her,that defend her,
Not pallating the talte of Ler dithonour,
With fuch a coftly loffe of wealch and tiiends:
He like apuling Cuckold, wouid drnhevp
Theleesand dregs of aflac tamed peece
You hike aletcher, out of whar.ih loynes,
Arc pleaf’d to breede out vour ivhenitors:
Both merits poyz’d, each wesghs no lefle nor more,
But heas he,which heauier for a whore.

D.or, Youaretoo biter toycur countey-woman.

Dre. Shee’s bitzer to her countrey : l.eare mic Pari,
For euery falle drop in her baudy veines,

A Grecians life hath funke : for cuery (cruple |

Of her contaminated carrion weight,

A Troian hath beene laine, Since the could fpeake,
She hathnot giuen fo many good words breath,
As for her,Greckes and Tyotans fuffred death,

Par. Faire Diomed, you doe as chapmen doe,
Duiprasfe the thing that you defire to buy:
Butweinfilence hold this vertue well 5
Wecele not commiend, what we :nsend to {ell,

Here lyes our way. Exeuns,

Par. Thereis nohelpe: ?

Enter Troyls and Creflida, )

Tror. Deerztrouble notyour felfe : the morne is cold.
Cref. Thed {weet my Lozd,llc cail mine Vuckle down;
He thall yobolt the Guted, ¢
Troy. Troubleb.mnot:
Tobed,tobed s feepe kill thofe priuty eyes,
And giueas foft attachiment to thy feaces,
As Infantseinpry of all thonghe,
Cref Goodoierroa then.
Troy. I pritheenow te bzd.
Cref. Areyouaicivofme?
Jroy. O Cr. Jida' Lutthattihe bufie doy
Wak't by the Larke,bach rour’d che ribSuld Crowses,
And dreaming night will bide our eyes no longer:
I would not fromthee,
Cref. Kighthath beenetno briefe. (Mayes,
Trey. Befhrew the witch! w.th venemaus wighes (he
As hidioufly as hellybut fliesthe grafpes of foue,
With wings mote momentary fwift then thoughe:
You will catch cold, and cutle me.
Cref. Prithee tarry.youmen will neuer tarry ;
O foolifh Creffid, 1 mght haae fhil held off,
Aund then you wenid haoetarried.  Harke,ther's one vp?
Pand,withm. \¥'hat’s all the doorcs opent.ere ?
Troy. It1eyonr Muckle, Enter Paadarns.
Cref. A pefienceonlumi:now will he be mocking:
I fhall haue i1l 3 ife,
CPan. He v vwhow now? how goe matden-heads ?
Hearey~uMa,de: wier's my cozin Crefid>
Cref. Go hang your {clf,you nsughty mocking Vnckles

Youbring me to doo=~--and then you fioure me too,

Pas, Todowhat?todo what? et lierfay what
What haue 1 brought you to doe ?

Cref. Come, come,befhrew yourheart: voulenciebe
good,nor fuffer others.

Pan. H1)ha: alas poore wretch: a poore Cohipert 4 hagt
not (icpero night 2 would ke not (xnaughty manylec 1
{leepe:a bug-beare take him. Ome ksisic .

(ref Drduotlrellyou? wanld he were knocke yri'
head, Who'sthatatdaorc? good Vackle goc and fee.
My Lord, come youagaincinto.my Chamber :
Youtmiicanduocke me,aeiflincant naughaly.

Troy. Ha, ha,

Cre.Come youare decein’d, 1 thinke ot no fuch thing.
How carneitly they knoche: paay you comein.  Kiocke,
f would not for haife Troy haue you icencticre £ vesnt

Pan. VWha's there ? what's the niattes” wiil yen beate
downe the doore ? How now, what’s the maccer?

oEne. Good morrow Lord, goodmorzow.

Par. Who's there my Losd e Laets? byary troh 1§
knew younot : whatnewss with you fa carly ?

efne lsnot Prnce 7roy/as here?

Pan. Here? whai fould be doehere?,

o£ne. Comehieiyiece, myv Lord, doe not deny him::
[t doth import hummuch torfpeoke with me,

Tan. s hehere fay you? 'usmose then 1 krow, He be
{worne: For my owneipart | cainc 1 late: what fhould
ke doelicre ? o

e£ue. Who,nay then: Come,come, youle doe him
wrong, ere y'are ware: youle be fo tive to him, tabe
falfe to hum : Doe not you know of himbug yes goe ferch
him hither, goe. .

Enter Troylus,
Trey. How now, whac’sthe macter ?
e£ne. My Lord, ) fearce haue lesfure co falute you,
My wmatteristorathi chereis athand, - - °
Parzs your brother,and Dephbebns, .
Th:Greciao Diomed and our Ascheser .
Dcliuer'd o vs, and for ham torth-wish,
Ece the fi:ft {acnfice, wirtunthis houre,
Wemuit gine vp to Dsomcds hand
Tive Lady Creffids.
Troy. istcconcivdedfo?
oErne. By Priam,and the generall ace of T+,
They areatband,anag ceacy to efeddss,
Troy. How nycrchic sconentsmodhe meg
Iwill goeti cetethem:and my Loid eExe u,y
We methy Jhan. s yoa did ot findeme here, }
eEn. Geod,qoodmy Locd the fecress ofnature
Haue notinoic y ftin aciiucnutic. Exennt,

Futer Paudarwes ind Creffid.

Par 1vipoiible? nofooner gotbut Joft : the divell
tehe Autheror s theyoag Puncew !l goemad < 2 plague
vpon Axinenor; 1 would they had brek’s necise,

Cref. How now ? what's theiaaties ? who washere?

Pan, Ab,ha! .

Cref. Why highyou o profoundly? wher's my Lord?
gonc ? tetlme fweer Vinckle, what's the matter ?

Pan. Would ! wereasdeepe vuder the earth as I am
aboue,

Cref. O thegods!whst's the matcer?

Pan. Prythee gectheein s would thou had' nere b{cn
borae; Tknew thou would'ft be hus depsh.O poorgacon)
tleman : a plague vpon Amthewer. '

€931 Cref. ‘Cdod }
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Troylus and Crcﬁi(z’z.

(ref. Good Vickle I befeech you, onmy knees,I be-
feech you what's the matter?

Pas. Thoumuft be gone wench, thou mut be gone;;
thou artchang'd for Awthenor: thou inuft to thy Father,
snd be gone from Trep/us : ‘twill be kis death : “twill be
his baine, he cannot besre it..

Cref. Oyouimmortall geds! I willnot gee.

Fan. Thoumufl,

Cref. T willnot Vinckle: 1 haue forgotmy Fathet :

1 know no touch of confanguinitie: -

No kin, noloue,no bloud,no foule, fo neere me,
Asthe fweet Troylus: O yougos divine!

Make Creffidsname the very crowne of falfhood !
Ifeuer fheleaue Troplus : time,orce and death,
Do tothisbody what extremitie you can;

But the firong bafe and building of my loue,

Is a2 the very Cencer of the earth,

Drawing all thingstoit. 1 will goeinand weepe.

Pan. Doe,doe. ‘

Cref. Tearermy bright heire, and fcratch my praifed

cheekes,
Cracke my clecre voyce with fobs, and breake my heart
With {founding Troy/ws.1 willnot goe from Troy.Exennt,

Ener Paris, Troylns,Eneas, Deiphebns, An-
thenor and Dsomsedes,

Per. Itisgreatmotning, and the houre prefixe
Ofherdeliucric tothis vahant Greeke
Comes faft vypon : good my brother Troy/ns,
Tell youthe Lady what fhe isto doe,
And haft her tothe purpofe.
Troy. Walke intoherhoufe:
1le bring her to the Grecian prefently ;
Aund to hishand, when I deliuer her,
Thinke 1t an Altar, and thy brother Troplus
APricft, there offring to it his heare,
Par. lknow what’tisto loue,
Aod would, as | thall pitise, 1 could helpe.
Pleafe you walkein, iy Lotds. Exeunt,

Enter Pandarns and Creffid,

Pas. Be moderate,be moderate,

Cref. Why tell you me of moderation?
The griefeis fine, full perfedt chac I tafte,
Andnoleffeina fenfe as firong ‘
As that which caufeth e, How canl moderate it ?
1£1 could temporile with my affection,
Orbrew it to a weake and colder pallat,
Thelikeslaiment could I give my sriefe
My lone admits no qualifying crofie; Emter Troplus,
No more my gtiefe, in fuch a precious lofle,

Pan. Here,here here he comes,a fweet ducke.

Ins, Troylus |

?:{ ?h?i;rzapaicmf fpeQaclesishere? let me em-
brace too : ohhare, asthe goodly faying is; O heart, hea-
vie heart, why fighe(t thou without breaking ? where he
anfwers againe ; becaufe thou cant ot cafeshy fmare by
friend(hip,nos by fpeaking : there was nevera truer rime;
It vs caft away nothing, for we may liue to haue neede
of fucha Verfe: we feeit, we fceit : how now .L‘mbs"

Trey. Creffid. Ilouc theein fo frange 3 puritic ;
That the bleft gods, as angry with my fancic,
Mote bright m zeale, then the deuotion which
Coldlips blow totheir Deities 1 take thee from me.

” Cref, Haucthe gods enuic?

Pan. LLLI, "tistoo plaineacafe.

Cref. Andisictrue, that I muft goe from Troy?

Troy. Abatefuil cruth,

Cref. Whar, and from Trep/ns too ?

Tvey, From Troy,and Treylus,

Cref. 10 poffible ?

Troy. Audfodainely, where iniurie of chance
Puts backe leave-taking, iuftles roughly by
Alltime of paufe ; rudely beguiles our hips
Ofallrcioyndure : forcibly preuents
Our locktembrafures; fteangles our deare vowes,
Evenin chebirth of our owne laboring breath,
Wetwo, that with fomany thoufand Gghes
Did bu{ cach other, muftpoorely fell out felyes,
With the rude brevitieand difcharge of our
Iniurious time ; now with arobbers hafle
Crams Lis rich theeuerie vp, he knowes not how.
Asmany farwels as be Rars in heauen,

With diftin€ breath,and confign’d kiffes to them,
Hefumbles vpinto aloofc adiew ;
And fcants vs with a fingle famifhu kiffe,

Diftafting with the falt of broken teares, Ewter e Enens.]

oEwcaswishys, My Lord,is the Lady ready?

Tror. Harke, youare call'd ; fome {ay the genius fo

Cries, come to himthat inflantly muft dye.
Bid them haue patience : fhe fhall come anon.

Pan. Wheteare my teares? raine,ro lay this winde,

or my heart will be blowne vp by theroot
Cref. I muft then to the Grecians?
Troy. Noremedy,

Cref. A wofull Creffid 'mong’ft themerry Greekes.

Trop. When fhall we fee againe?

Trey. Hereme my love : be thou but true of heart.
Cref. 1true? how now? what wicked deeme is this?

Trey. Nay,wemuft vle expoftulation kindcely,
Foritis parting from vs :
1{peake not, be thou true, as fearing thee:
For I willthrow my Gloue to death himfelfg,
That there’sno maculation in thy heare:
But be thoutrue, fay I,to fathion in
My fequent protefation: be thoutrue,
And] wiilfecthee,

Cref.Oyou fhall be expof'd, siy Lord to dangers

Asinfinite, as imminent : but 11¢ be true.

Zrey. AndIle grow friend with danger
Waeare this Sleeue,

Cref. And you this Gloue.

When fhall 1{ee you?

Trop. I willcorrupt the Grecian Centinels,
To giucthee nightly vification,
Butyceberrue.

Cref. O heauens : be true againe?

Trey, Heare why I fpeakeit;Loue:

The Grecian youths are full of qualitie,
Their loving well compo:'d,wias guift of nswure,

Flawing and {welling ore with Atts and exercife: .

How noueltits may moue, and parts with perfen,
Alas, akinde of godly iealoufic ;
Which | befeech you call a vertuous finne :
Makes me affraid, .
(e[ Oheauens, you louemenot!
Troy. Dyel awillaine then:
T1 this I doe not call your faith i queflion
So mamely a5 my merit : Icannot fing, ,
Norheele thempgh | zuokt ;nor fweeten talke;
Nor plsy at fubt:1l games ; “aire vertues all g}

-

IV. ii. 94—IV. iv. 87

606



———er

. Troylni and Grefadd,

To which the Grecians are mo(} prompt and pregnanc :

But I cantell thatin cach graceofthefe, -~ -

There lurkes a hitl and dumb.difcourftae diuell,

That tempts moft cunmngly : butbe not verwpted.
Cref. Doeyouthinke | will: :

And fometimes we arc ducls to out felues,
When we will tempt the frailtic of our powers,
| Prefuming on their changefull potencie.
{ o Enecaswithm.  Nuy,goodmyLlord?
Trey. Comc kiffe, andlec vs pare,

Parss wubm. Broher Treplue?
Troy. Good brother come you hither,
. And bring e £neas and the Grecian with you,

Troy. WhoI? alasitismy vice,my fault s

: Whtles others fih with craf: for greaz opinion,

I,with greac truth, catch meere nplicinie 5

Whil'ft fome with cunming gutld their copper crownes,
With truth and plainnefic I doe weare mine bare:

Enter the Greekes,
Feare not my truth ; the morrall of my wit
Is plaine and trae, ther’s all the reach of i,
Welcome fir Diomed, here isthe' Lady
Which for Antenor,we dehiucr you,
Atthe port (Lord) le give her to thy hand,
And by the way poflcfle chee what fheis.
Entreate her faire ; and by my loule,faire Greeke,
If ere thou ftand at mercy of my Sword,
Name Creffid, and thy life (hall be as (afe
As Priamis in lllion?

Diem. Faire Lady Crefsid,

So pleale you fauethc thankes this Prince expetts :

The luftrein youreye, heauen in your cheeke,
leades your faire vifage,and to Diomsed

You thall be mifirefle,and command bism wholly.

Troy. Grecianythou do'fl not vie me curteoufly,
To fhame the feale of my petition towards,

I praifing ber. Itellcthee Lord of Greece :
sheeis as farre high {oaring o’re chypraifes,

As thou vnworthy to be cal’d her feruant s

I charge cheevie her well, euen for my charge::
For by the dicadfull Piwro, 1fthou do’lt not,
(Thoughthe great bulke eAfchilles be thy guard)
Ie cut thy throate, .

Dsom. Ohbenot mou’d Prince Troplms; |
Let mebe primledg’d by myplace and meffage,
Tobe s fpeaker free ? whenl am benee,
1le anfwerto my luft : and know my Lord;

Ile nothing doe on charge : to her owne worth
She fhall be pria’d: butthatyou fay, be'tfo;
lefpeakeitin my fpicic and honor, no,

Trey. Come to the Pott.{le telithee Diemed,
This braue, (hall oft make theeto hide thy head
Lady,giue me your hand,snd ss we walke, °
To our owne fclues bend we our needefull talke,

Sownd Trawpet. ,

Per. Harke,Hellers T . ,

o£ne. Howhaue we [pent this mornio
The Prince muft thinke me tapdy sad temifie,
That fwore te ride before bim inthe field..

Trey.No,but fomething may be donethas we wil not

Cref. My Lord,will youbetrue? Exit .

. May I fweete Lady beg a Xiffe of you?

——— Rt e et

Let vs addreffe to tend o Haclors heeles :
The glory of eur Trepdoth this day lye
On hus faice worth,sodfingle Chiualue,

Enter Aiax armed, Adklles P asyveiss, Agamemnon,
" Menelas Viiffes, Nefter f dleas 5c.

Aga. Here artthou in appointraen frefh and faire,
Antcipating time. With Rarcing conesge,
Giue with thy Trurmpet aloud note to Troy -

Thou dreadfull Aiax,that the appauled sire
May pierce the head of the greac Combatane,
And hale him hither,

Aia. Thou, Trumpet, ther’s my purfe;

Now eracke thy lungs, aud {plit chy brafen pipe:
Blow villaine,ull thy fphered Bias checke

Out-{well the collicke of puft Aguslon

Come, ftrerch thy cheft, and let thy eyes fpout bloud:
Thou blowefl tor Heltor,

Vlf No Trumpet anfwers,

Achid. "Ths bucearly dayes,

Aga. Isnotyong Diemed with Calcas dsughten?

Vuf. ‘T he, | ken the manner of his gate,

Herifes on the toe : that fpitit of his )
Inafpiration lifts him from the eanth.

Aga. 1sthisthe Lady Creffid?

Die. Eventhe,

Ags. Mot deerely welcome to the Greckes, fweete
Lady. - !

Neff, Oar Generall dath falute you witha kiffe.

Ubf. Yetis thekindenefe but particular; ‘were bet-
ter the were kift in genersil.

Neff. Andvery countly counfell: lle begin, Somuch
for Neflor, ' .

Ackil. 1le take that wintes from’yous lips faire Lady
_Acbilesbidsyou welcome.

Mane, | had good argument for kiffing once.

Patro. But that’s ne srgument for kiffling now ;

For thus pop’t Paris in his lardiovent,
Vlif. Ohdeadly gall, and theame of all our fcornes,
For which weloofe our hesds, to gild his hornes.

Patro. Thefisf wasMewelin kifle this mine;
Patrocius kifles you,

Mene, Ohthisis trim,

Paty. Parse and I kifle cuermore for him.

Mene. 1lehsue my kiffe fir; ;Lady by yourleaue.

Cref. Inkilfing doe you render,orreceive,

Parr. Bothtake and giue,

_Cref. 1le make my matchtolive, ‘
The kiffe you take is ‘«m thenyougiues therefor no)
kiffe.

Mene. Ue giue you boote, Te giue you three fer one.

Cref. You are an odde man, gwe eucn,or giue none.

Moene. Aneddeman Lady, euery manisodde,

Cref. No, Paruisnot; foryou know ‘tis true,

That you arc odde,snd he is cuen with you,
. Mewe, Yon fillip me &'thy’ head, .

Cref. No,1lebe fwome,

Plif 1t wereno match,your naile agsinft his horne

Cref. You aisy’
Vlif. 1doc defiseit,

Par. “Tis Traylm fanlticome, e ficld with him, Cref. Whybeggethen? A o
L Exedlns, if. Why thea for Vewm fake, give mea kiffes -
Dis. Lex vg-pke'ggué Resighe. . . When Helen it $ melde againg, snd hisamemms -,
Em. Yes,withs oomes frefly slaerjtie . Cref. 12 yous debsor, claime it when 't dog, . |
L . Qs Vif. Neaer's}

-

/
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%_‘;T;de C;}jsidd.—m

wisf. Neucr's my day, and then akiffe of you, °
Drom, Lady a word, Tle bring youto your Father.
Nef. A woman of quicke fence.
Visf. Pic, fie,vpon her: ,
Ther's a language in her cye, he cheeke, her lip;
Nay,het foote fpeakes,hes wanton fpintes Jooke out
At cuery ioynt,and motiue of ferbody :
Oh thefe encounterers fo ghib of tongue,
That giue a coafting welcome ece itcomes
And wide vaclafpe the tables of their thoughts,
To cuery uckling reader : fet chem downe,
For flutcith fpoyles of oppor-unitie 5
And daughters of the game. Exennt .
Ewter all of Troy, Heclor Paris,Eneas, Helerns
and Ateendants. Flerifh,
" All. TheTroians Trumpet.
Aga. Yonder comes the troope.
£ re. Harle ali you ftate of Greece s what thalbe done
To hun that viory commands » or doe you purpofe,
A victor (hall beknowne : will you the Knighes
Shall tothe edge of all extremitie
Purfise cach others or fhall be divided
By any voyce,ot order of the field : Heffor bad aske?
Aga. Which way would Helbor haueir?
oEne. He caresnot, heele obey conditions,
Aga. *Tis done like Heller, but fecurely done,
A htgte proudly, and great deale dipnifing
The Knight oppos’d.
oEre. Ifnot Achlles lir, what is your name ?
Achl. 1€not Achilles nothing.
Ene. Therefore Achslles: but what ere,know this,
In the extreanty of great and littie :
Valour and pride cxcell themfelues in Hetlor ;
The onealmoft asinfinte asall; .
The otier blanke as nothing : weigh him well :
And that which Jookes hike pride, 1s curtefic :
This Asaxis halfe made of Heitors bloud;
In loue whereof, halfe Hettor Raies athome :
Haite heacg,halfe hand, halfe Helter,comes to fecke
Thus bleaded Knight,halfe Troian and halfe Grecke.
Achil. A mwiden battade then 70 I percewe you,
Aga, Heres fir,Dromed : goe gentle Kmgh,
Stand by out Arax : agyou and Lord o Encas
Coufent vpon the order of their fight,
Sobeit: cither to the vitermoft,
Or ¢lfe a breach: the Combatants being kin,
[alfe Qunts their finite, before their @irokes begin.
Vif. Theyate oppos'd already.
Ajza, \What Trotan s that fame that lookes fo hzauy?
ruf. The yongeft Sonnc of Priam
A tzoe Kmghie; they calthim Troyius; .
Not vet 1 ure, yee matchiefie,firme of word,
Sporkiaga deedes, and deedeleffcin his congue ;
Vot {0 vie pronok’c,nor being prouok t,foone calm'd;
H., . : 31 hand bothopen and both free:
Forwhat tic has, he giues 3 what thinkes,he fhewes;
Yo giucs be oot il ndgement guide his bounty,
No¢ digntfies animpaire chought with breath 2
Manly as Heib r, but mote dangerous ;
“For Helor i his blaze of wiach fubicribes
1 To teader obicéts ; but be,ir hieate ofaéuon,
| 15 more vindecatiue then realous loue,
They call himp Treylws; and oo himere&®,
A {ccond hope, as fairely builc as Hetlor,
Thus faies o Ereas, ote that knowes the youth,
Euentehis inches : and with priuate foule,

~

- PA

Didin g:dt Ithion thus tranflie himto me, . Alarue

Aga. They are mation.' ™
Nefi. Now Asax hold thine owne.
Troy. Heilor,thou {leep’R, awake thee.,

s
y

Aga. His blowes are wel difpos'd there Aiax. nﬁper:‘

Diom, Youmuit no more.
eEne, Princes enough, {o pleafe you.
Ans 1 amnot warme yet, let vs fighe againe.
Diom, As Hellor pleafes.
Helt. Why then will I nomoore :
Thou art greac Lord,my Fathersfilters Sonne ;
A couien german to great Priams feede :
The obligation of our bloud for bids
A yprorie cinulation ‘twixe v twaine :

scafe.

| Were thy comm:xion, Greeke and Troian fo,

That thou could’it fay, thishabd s Grecianall, -
And this s Troan: the fine wes ot this Lepge,
Al Grecke,and thus all Froy - my Morlois bloud
Runi on the dexter cheche, and this L mfreg
Boundsin my fathers : by Jewe mulc:potent,
'} hou fhould'ft not beare from me a Greck. ' membet
Wiercinmy fword had not impreflure ma.de
Ot our ranke fend : bur theiuft gods gainfoy,
7 hat ahy drop thou borrwd R from thy mother,
Mglacred Aunt, fhould by my moreall Sword
Be drained. Lec me embrace thee Arax:
By him that thunders, thouhaid luthie Armes;
1lcttor would haue them fall vpon him thus,
Cozcn, all honorto thee.

ha. 1thanke thee Hellor :
Thouarttoo gentic,and too frecamar:
I came tokilithce Cozen, and beare heace
A greataddiran carnedin dhy death.

Het. Not Nepio!,mu fo mnable,
Onwholebright creft fame witli wer towd ft (O yes)
\. Cries, Tuis she; coulaRpronatie to mmflfe, -
' A thought of added honor, torne iow e tor.

cAne. Thereis expestonce here flom bachthe fides,
What turther you will doe?
Hett, \Weele intwere it .
 Tnefluess embracensen « Ay, lacewell,
Ara. I mighe in entreaces 1. de succefle,
' Asiecld } haue che chance ; L would e
: My famous Confi 1 ta our Grecran Teuts.

Diom. "T18 Acamemnons will and greav Achilies
Dothlongro fee viarm'd the valiant Heor.

Hell. ofrey calling brot e Truks tome:
And tigmtie this joang entervicw
Tothe expectersof our Tro arypare.

Defitethem home. Grue me chy haad,my Coufin:
I will goc cate wir' thee, and fee your Knights.
Eurer Ayamemnon and the reft,

Aia Grear Agimemnon comes to mectevs here,

Heit. The worthieft of them,tell me name by name:
But for Achilles, mine owne ferching cves
Shall finde him by his large and portly fize.

Aga. Worthy of Armes : as weicome a5 to one
Thac would be rid of fuch an cnemie,
But thet’s no welcome : vndertiand more cleere
What's paft,and what’s to come,is firey'd with huskes,
And formelefle ruine of oblivion :
But in this extant moment, faith and troth,
Strain’d purcly from all hollow bias drawing;: ’
Bids thee with moft diuineintegritie,

From heare of very heart, greac Hedlor welcome.
Het?. 1thankethec moft imperious oA gum r. .

Ags. My
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Trolusand Crefsida,

AMen.Let me confirme my Princely brothers greeting,
You brace of warlike Brothers,welcome hither.
\ Heit. Who muft we aofwer
o£ne. The Noble Mmﬂﬂ, T -
He?. O, youmy Lotd,by Marsbis gaunclec thanks,
Mockenor, that | affe& th'vntraded Oach,
Y uur quendam wifc {weares il by Penss Gloue
' Shee's well, but bad menot commend berto you.
AMen. Name heenot now fir,{he's a deadly Theame.
' Heft, Opardon,l offend.
' Neft, Ihaue (thou gallant Troyan) {cene thee oft
Labenring for deltiny, make cruell way
' Through rankes of Greekifh youth: and Thaue {.cn thee
| Achocas Pe fess, fpurce thy Phry gian Steed,
! And teenc thee (corning forfeits and fibduments,
\When thou haft hung thy aduanced fword i'tivayre,
"Nt lecaingit dechine, ontic dechred :
Vnar Lhave (aid voro my ftindrrsby, |
T oe lupiter is yonder,deuding bife.
" Aad Thaue feene thvece paufe, and take thy breath,
Whenthataring of Greeies haue hem’d theean,
Like an Olympaan wr=ftling. This haue Ieenc,
But this thy countenance (il Jock: 1n fleele)
I neuer aw ullnow, 1knew thy Grandfue,
And once fought with him ; he was a Souldier good,
Butby-great Mars, the Capuaine of vsall, |
Neuer like thee, Let an oldman embracethee,
And (worthy Warricur) welcome to our Teuts,
erne. 'Tis the old Neffor,
Hett."Let me embrace thee vaod old Chronicle,
Thathalt (o lorg walk’d hand ia hand with time:
Moft reucrend Neflor, T am glad to clafpe thee.
Ne.l would my armes could match thee in contention
Asthey content with theein courtelie, ’
Heit Twould they could.

{

!

! Ara. My well-fam’d Lord of Troy,no lefle to you.
l <> .

{

i

morrow. Well,welcom,welcome ;: I haue{een the tiase.
¥lyf. 1 wonder now,how yonder Cicy flands,
When we haue heere her Bafe and pillar by vs.
Hett, 1know your fauour Lord psffes well.
Ah fir, there’s many a Greeke and Troyandead,
Since firfl 1 {aw your telfe, and Dsamed
In illion, on your Greekifh Embaflie,
V[ Sit, 1 foretold you then what would enfue,
My prophe(ie is but halfe his tourney yet;
For yonder wals that pertly front yonr Towne,
Yond Towers, whofe wanton tops do buffc the clouds,
Muft kiffe then ownc feet.
Helt, Imult notbeleceeyon:
There they Rand ye: : and modeily T thinke,
The fall of enery Phrygian ftone will coft
A drop of Grecian blood : the end crownes all,
And that old commen Arbitrator, Time,
Will one day end it.
Vlyf. Soto him we leaueiit,
Mcf gentle, and moft valiant Heflor, welcome ;
Afterthe Generall, I beleech you next
To Feaft with me, and fee me at my Tent,
Achil. T hallforcfall thee Lord #iyffes, thou:
Now IHetlor | haue fed niine eyeson thee,:
I haue with exack view perus'd thee Heltor,
And quoted ioynt by ioyu}a
Heit. Lathis dcbifles?
Achsl, 1 am Achilles, . .
Hell, Stand faire I prythee, letme looke o thee,

* Neff. Ha? by this white beard I'ld fight with thee to-

She was belou’d, (he lou'd; the is,and dooth;

Achil, Behold thy fill.
Helk, Nay,lhsue donealready.
Achksd. Thou art to breefe, Iwill the {econd time,
As Iwould buy thee, view thee, imbe by limbe,

Heit. O likeaBooke of fport thou'lt resde nie ore ¢
But chere’s more inme thenthou vnderftand' i3,

Why doeft thou fo oppreffe me withthinc eye?

Achd. Tell ine you Hesyen. in which partof his body
Shall { deftroy brm? Whethrer chere,or there,or there, .
ThatTway givethelocali wound aname, ‘
And make dittinct thevary bicadh, whete-out
Hellors creat{prre i-w. Anfwer me heavens,

H:'t Tewould diferedicthie blitt Gods, proud man,
To anlwer fuch a quefting : Stand 2gane;;
Think'ii thou to catch my hife fo plesfanily,

Asto prenaininste innice conicture
Whiere thou wile it me dead?

Achd, 1telltheeyea.

Heit, Wertthouthe Oracleto tellime fo,

I'ld not beleeue thee : henceforth guard shee weli,
For Henot kil thee there, rorthere, nor there,
But by che forge that Ay thied Mars has helme,
Hekillchee cuery where, yea ercand cre,

Y »u wifet Greaisns, pardun nic thisbragge,
Hesicfolence dramestolly frommey hips,
Butileendeuourdeedsto match ! efe woids,

Or may [ never —mm— )

Aree, Dorotchafethes Cofin:

And you Ackiiles, letthiele threatsalone

Tl accident,or purpole bitng vou too ¢,
Youmay cuery day enough ot Jle'ior

Ifyouhaue fomacke, The genciall ftate Treare,
Can(carfe intrezc you to be ode with him,

Hell. Tprayyouletvsfecyouintl e ficld,
Webaue had peliing Wartes ince you tetus’d
The Grecians cauie.

Achd. Doltchouintreat me Hellcr?
Tomorrow do I meete theetell as geath,
Tonighe st Friends,

Heit. Thyhandvpon chatmatch,

Aga. Nieltallyou Pecres of Greece o to my Tent,
There in the tull conuiue you : Afterwards,

As Helors leylure, and your bapnues (hall
Concurretogecher, feuerally intreat him,

Beatelowd the Tabonins, let the Trumpets blow,’
Thatthis great Souldier may his welcoms know. Exesnt

Trey. My Lotd Ulyfles, tell me | befeech you, -
Inwhar place of the Field doth Calchas keepe?

Vbf. AtMenelassTent,moll Princely Troyim,
There Dewomed doth fealt with him to nughe,
Whoneither lookes on hesuen, nor on earth,

But giugs all gaze and bent of amorous view
Onthefaire Crefid, |

Troy. Shall i (fweee Lord)bebound to thee fo much,
After we part from Agamemnons Tent, .

To bring me thicher?

vhf. Youfhall command mc fir:

As gentle tell me, of what Honour was
This Creffida n Troy, had theno Lauer there
That walgsher sbfence ? '

Tvey. O firytofuch asboafting (hew their {carres,

A mocke 1s due : will you walke on my Lord? -

But flill fweet Loueiis food for Fortunes tooth,  Exesws |

Enter Achilles and Patrecins,
Achil.Ilc heat his biood withGreekith wine to nighe,
) W'Eithl
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Troylus and Cr‘eﬁi:{d.

Which with my Cemitar e coole to mériow ;.
{Patrechus,let vs Feaft him to the hight. N
- Pat. H&¥ve comes Therfitis. Enter Therfes.
‘ Achl. How now, thou coe o{f Enuy?
Thou crufty bagch of Nacuge,what's the newes ?
Ther. &h thou piQure of what thou féém i, 8 1doll
of Ideoc-werthippers.here’s a Lectet for thee.,
"~ Achil. From wrience,Fragmeat ?
H Ther. Why thou full difh of Foole, from Troy.
Pat. Who keepes the Tent now?
. Ther, Surgeonsbox,or the Patients wound, .
Pasr, Well (aid aduerfity,and what need thele tricks?
. Ther, Prythecbe filent boy, Tprofitnot by thy talke,
thou srethoughe to be Achilles male Vaclos.
. Patre, Male Varlotyos Rogue ¢ What's that?

difeafes ofthe Sowth, guts-griping Ruptures, Catarres,
Lasdes a grauell i'th’backe, Lethargies, cold Palfies,snd
she like, take and take againe, fuch prepoftrous difcoue-
(412 N . ‘
" Pat. Why tliou damnabiie box of cnuy thou, what
mesa’ftchou tocurfethus? -
Ther. Dol curfe thée?
1 Par. Why no,youtuinous But, youn whorfon indi-
finguifhable Cuere, o
Ther. No? whyars thou then exafperate, thow idle,
immateriall skiene of Sleyd filke; thou greene Sarcence
flap fot a fore eye, thew taflell of 3 Prodigals purfetliou:
Ahhow the poore wotld 1s peftred with fuch water-flics,
diminutiues of Nature.
Paz. Ouc gall,

Ther. FinchEgge.
Ach. My {weet Patroc/m,1 am thwarted quite

From my grest purpofe in to morrowes batrell ;
Heete isa Letcer from Queene Heenba,
A token from her daughter,my faire Loue,
Bothtaxing me, and gaging me to keepe -
AnOaththat L hauefworne. 1 will nat breakeit;
Fall Greekes, faile Fame, Honor or go,or ftay, -
My maiot vow lyesheere ycthis lleobay: o
Come,come Therfites, helpc to trim my Tent,
This nightin banquetung muft sl befpent,
Away Patrocius. . ‘ . Exti.
7her. With too much blovd, and too little Brain, thet¢
two may run mad :but ifwith too much braine, and 100
lictleblood, they do, Ilebe s cuser of madmen, Heere's
Aramemnon, an honeft fellow enough,and one that loues
(ﬁollcsbul he has net fo much Bra:ne as eare-wax 3 and
the goodly transformation of Jupiter there his Brother,
the Bull, the primative Staiue, and obhque memoriall of
Cucknlds,athrifty fhooing-horne ina chaine, hanging
' a¢his Brothers legge, to what forme but t!wa.( he i, thold
! witlarded with malice, and malice forced with wit turne
him too : to an AtTe were nothing ; hecisboth Affe and
Oxe; 10 an O.c¢ were nothing, heeis both Oxe and Affe :
" tobeaDogge,a Mule,aCat, 3 Fitchew, 2 Toade, 2 Li-
’ 7ard, an Owle, 2 Puttocie, ora Herring withoutaRoe,
I would not ¢are : buttc be (Memelaru, 1 would confpite
aga.nft DeRiny. Aske mcrorwhatl would be,if I were
. ngt Therfuer: for [ carenotto bee che lowfe of a Lazar,
' fo I were not Afeselams. Hoy-day, fpirits and fires,
* Enter Heblor, Aiix, Agaraemnon Vlyffes, Ne-
flor,Diomed wub Lights,

Aga, Wego wrong, we go wrong.
J‘c‘:r No ?ondct’tigl,thcxc where we {cc thelighe

Hell, Jtrouble you.

‘ { Hel. Goodnighe fweet Lord Mewelans,

Ther. Why his mafculine Whore, Now, therotten

Aiax, Nognot s whit.
 Enter Achilles,

Phf- Heere comes himfelfe to guide you?

Achil, W elcome braue Hotor, welcome Princessll.

Agam. Sonow fiire Prince of Troy,Ibid goodnighe,

Aiax commands the guard to tend on you.
He&, Thanks,and goodnight to the Greeks genersl,
Men. Goodnight my Lord,

Ther. Sweet draughe : fweet quoth-a? fweet finke,
{weet fure, - /
Achil Goodnight and welcorn, both at once,to thofe
thatgo,ortarry, .°
eAqga. Goodnighe,
Achil. Old Neftor tarsles, and you too Dismed,
Keepe Heltor company an houre, or two,
Dis. Lcannot Lord,l haueimportant bufinefle,
Thetide whercofis now, goodnight great Heflar.
Hell. Giue me your hand.
V). Foliow his Torchshe goesto Chalcas Tent,
Ile keepe you company.
Trep. Sweet fir,you honour me,
Heit. Andfo goodnigh.
Achil. Come,come, enter my Tent, Exennt.
Ther, That {ame Diomed's  falfe-hearted Rogue, a
moft vniuft Knaue; Iwillno more truft him when hee
lecres, then I will a Serpent when he hiffes : he will fpend
his mouth & promife, like Brabler the Hound ; but when
he performes, A@Rronomers foretell it, that it is prodigi-
ous, there will come fome change : the Sunne borrowes
of the Moone when Diomed keepes hisword. 1 will ra-
ther leaue to fec Heltor, then not to dogge him:they fay,
hekeepesa Troyan Drab, and vfes the Traitour Chaleas
his Tent. Ileafter Nothing but Letcherie? Al
incontinent Varlers. Exennt
Enter Diomed,
Dio. Whatare you vp here ho ? fpeske?
Chal. Who cals? -
Dis. Dumsed,Chafcas( 1 thinke) wher's you Daughter?| .
Ckal, She comes to you, ~
Enter Troylus andViiffes.
Viif. Stand where the Torch may not difcoucr vs.
Enter Crefsid.
Trey. Crefiid comes forth to him.
Dis. How now my charge?
Cref- Now my (weet gardian: harke 3 word with you.
Trey. Yea,{ofamiliar?
Vif, She will fing any man az firft fight.
Ther. And any man may finde her it he can take her
life : be's noted.
Dis. Willyouremember?
Cal. Remember? yes. ‘
Dis. Nay,butdoe then; and let your hinde be cou-
pled with your words,
Trey. What thould fthe remember ?
Vif. Lit?
Cref. Sweete hony Greek tempt me no morete folly,
- Ther. Roguery.
Dies, Naythen.
Cref, lletell you what.
Dis. Fo,fo,cometell 8 pin,you are o forfworne,----
Cref. 1o faithI cannot: what would you haue me do?
Ther. A iuglins ericke,to be fecretly open.
Dis. What did you fwesre you would beftow on me?
Cref. prethee do nothold me to mine osch,

} Bid me doc not any thing but that fweete Greeke.-
Die. Cog i

~
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Troylus and Crefsida.

Dse. Good nighe,
Troy. Hold,patience.
VIf. Hownow Troian ?
Cref. Dmed, .
Dre. No,no, geodnight: 1le be your foolenomore.
Trey. Thybetter mufl,
Cref. Harke vneword n your earc,
Troy. Oplsgucand madictle .
Vif. Youaremoucd Prince, letvs deparc ] pray you,
Le® your ditpleature flould ¢large i felfe
To wrachtall cearmes : this place1s dangerous;
The ume tight aeadly : 1L ofeechyougoc.
Troy. Behold, 1pray you.
Flf. Nay, good my Lord goc off:
Youflow togreat diftradtion : come my Lord -
Troy ]pray theeflay¢
Vif. Yoohauenotjatience, come,
Troy. ) pray you ftsy 2 by hell and hell torments,
Iwillcot fpeaheca v !
D1, Audloge. dv 2he
Crof. Nay bo voupartin anger,
Trov. D tntow gneuethze? O withered truth!
Vi, Ay hy, bownow Lard?
Tror. 8y lone T wilibe patiert.
Cref. Caardian? why Greeke »
0. Fosto, adew, you palter,
Cref. Infaith . doe not: come hither ance againe,
Vilf. Youfhakemy Lord at fomething; will you goe?
you will breake out.
Troy. She {troskes his checke,
Vil Come,come.
Troy. Nay ftay, by Jewe I will not fpeske 2 word,
There is berweene my will,and all offences,
A guatd of parieace ; (tay a hiutle while.
Ther. How the diell Luxury with his fac rumpe and
potato finger, tickles thefe together s frye lechery, frye,
Dsw. Butwillyou then?
Cref. Infaith] willlo ; never truft meelfe.
Dio. Giueme fome token for the furety ofit.

«Cref. llefetch you one. Exi,
Vif. Youbaue fworne patience.
Trey. Feare menot fweete Lotd.

I will not be my felfe, nor haue cegnition

Ofwhat I fecle: 1 am all paticoce. Enter Creffid,

Ther. Now the pledge,now,now,new,
Cref. Here Diomed, keepe this Slecue.
Troy. Obeautic! wheteisthy Faith?
Vif. My Lord.
Trey. 1willbe patient, outwardly I will.
iCref. Youlooke vpon thatSleeue ? behold it well :
Helou'd me: O falfe wench : giue't me againe,
Dse. Whofe was't?
Cref. Itisno matternow haue’tagaine,
1 will not meeté with you to morrow nij ght:
1 prythee Diomed vifite me no more,
7 her. Now the fharpens : well (aid WhesRone.
Dro. 1 fhall hauei,
Cref. What,this?
Dyo, Ithat,
Cref. Oallyou gods! O prettie, prectie pledge ;
Thy Maifter now lies thinking in his bed
Of thee and me, and fighes, and takes my Gloue,
And giues memoxiall daintie kiffes to it
As]kiffethee,
Dis. Nay,doenot fnatchit frommne, ;

Cref. He thattakes that, rakes my heart withall,

Dio, Ihad your heart before, this followesic,
Trey. Idid fwesre patience,
Cref. You (hall not haue it Diemed; faith youthall not :
lle giue you fomething elfe,
Dio. I wiil haue this : whofe wasit?
Cref. It1snomatter.
Dis. Come tell me whofeit was ?
Cref. "T'was one thatlou’d me beteer thea you will, *
Butnow you hauc it, take it,
Dio. Whole wasye?
Cref By all Dianas waiting women yond ;
Andby her fc'fe, L wilinot celiyou whofe,
Dio, Tomorrow will | weareit on my Helme,
And gricue his {pirit that dares not challenzeie,
Trey. Wert thou the divell,and wor'ft it on thyhorne,
It thould be challeng'd,
(ref. Well,well, tis done, *tis paityandyetitisnot:
I'wilinot keepe my word.
D so. Why then farewell,
Theu neuer (halt mocke Diomed againe.
(7ef. You fhallnot goe : one cannot {peake a word,
Bute ftraic flarts you,
Ds. 1doenotlike thisfooling,
Ther. Not 1by Pluto; but that that Lkes not e plese
fesmebenl,
Dio, What fhall I come? the houre,
Cref. 1,come: O Jone!doe,come: I thall beplagu'd,
Dro. Farewelltill then, Exss,
Cref. Goodnighr: Iprythee come s
Troylss farewells one eye yetlookes onthee;
But with my hearr, the ocher eye,doth fee,
Ah poore our fexe; this faultin vs1finde:
The crrour of our eye,direéts our minde. !
What errour leads, mult erre ; O then conclude,
Mindes (wai'd by eyes, are full of turpitude, Exut,
Ther. A proofe of firength the could not publith more;
ynlefle fhe fay, my minde is now turn’d whore,
Uif. AlNdone my Lord,
Troy, Itis,
Viif. Why ftay we then?
Trop. Tomakearecordstion to my foule
Of euery fyllable that here was fpoke ¢
But if I tell how thefe two did cos & ;
Shall Inotlye, in pubhithing a truch ?
Sithyet chereis a credence inmy heare:
An clperance fo obftinately ftrong,
That doth inuert that teft of eyes and eares;
Asifthole organs had deceptious fun&ions, q .
Crested onely to calumniate.
was Creffed here?
Vlif. 1 cannot conidre Troian,
Troy, Shewasnotfure,
Vif. Moft{ure (he was, )
Troy. Why my negation hath no tafte of madneffes
Viyf. Norminemy Lord: (refid was here but now.
Troy, Letit notbebeleen'd for womanhood :
Thinke we had mothers ; doe not giue aduantige
To Rubborne Cricicks,apt without a theame
For deprauation,to fquare the generall fex
By Creffids rule. Racher thinke this not creffid,
Vhif. What hath fhe done Prince, that can foyle oue
mothers ?
T7oy. Nothing at all,vnleffe thac this were fhé.
Ther. Will he fwagger himfclfe out on's gwne eyes?
Trep. This(he? no, this is Dssmsds Crrffdc:
Ifbeautie haue a foule,this is not fhes

g
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Lroylusand Crefsida.

if foules guide yowes; if vowes are [anQimonie;;
If fsn@imonie be the gods aehighe :
Ifthese berulein vintie it felfe,
Thisisnot fhe: O madnefle of difcourfe 1
That caufe fees vp, with, and againft thy felfe
By foule suthoritie : where reafon can reuole
Without perdition, and loffe affume all reaion,
Withoutreuolt, Thisis,and isnot Creffid :
Within my foule,there doth conducea hght
Of this ftrange pature, that a ching infeperate,
Diudes more wider then the skie and earth:
And yec the fpacious bredth of this diuifion,
Admics no Orifex for a pointas fubtle,
As Arsachnes broken woofe to enter:
Inflance,O inflance ! firong as Plaroes gates :
Creffid is mine, tied with the bonds of heauen;
Inftance, O inftance, firong as heauen it felfe :
Thebonds of heauen are flipe,diffolu’d,and loos'd,
And with another knot fiue finger tied,
The fractions of hee fasth, orts of her loue
Thefragmencs,fcraps the bizs, and greaziereliques,
Ofher ote-eaten faith, are beund to Diopred

Vlif. May worthy Troylus be halfe attached
With that which here his paffion doth exprefle ?

Trey. 1Grecke: and that thall be divulged well
In Chare&ers,as red as AMars hys heare
Inflam’d with Uenss : never 0id yong man fancy
Wich fo eternall,and fo fixt a foule. . :
HarkeGreek :as much I doe Creffid¢loue 5
So much by weight, hate I her Diomed,
That Slecue is mine, that heele beare inhis Helme :
Were it a Caske compos’d by #aleans skill,
My Sword fhould bite it : Not the dreadfull fpout,
W hich Shipmen doe the Hurricano call,
Conftring’d in maffe by the almighty Fenne,
Shall dizzie with more clamour Neptunes eare
Inhus difcent ; then thall my prompted {word,
Falling on Dsomsed.

Ther. Heeletickle it for his concupie, :

Tray. O Creffid' O falfe Creffid! falie,falle falfe:
Letall varraths (tand by thy Rained name,
Aadtheyle {eemeglorious.

Flif. O contame your felfe:
Your paffion diawes eares hither,

Fnterefneas,

eEne. Thauebeene feeking you this houre my Lord:
Hetter by this is sraing hronn Troy.,
Asax your Guard, Rzizs to condu&t youhome,

7roy. Haue with you Pance: my curtcous Lord adew:
Facew !l reuotred faire : and Dicmed,
Srand £t and wearz a Caflle on thy head.

¥, 1ie bring you to the Gatcs. .
b Tror. Acczprdift-afie Ichankes.
) Fent Trsplus e Eneas and Uhffes,
L Ther. Woulal ceuld nseete that roagus Diomed, I
would cioke lhie aRauen : I would bode,I would bode:

hs whoie: tue Parot will notdoemore foran Almond,
. theo ke for a ccminndious dr::b: Lechery, lechery, full
| wares and Jechery, nailung elizholds fathion, A burning
idiucll take tnem,
. Enter Heller and Andromache.
And.When waswy Lord (o mruch vagently temper'd,
*T'o fap his eares apainft adinominment ?
Vnatme,vnzrmc,and doe not fight to day.

Heét. You wrzine me to offend you : get you gone,

P

| Putrscha wiil u:ue e any thing for the intelhigence of

. bl IR O

——

By the cuerlafting gods,lle goe,
And. My dreames will fure proue ominousto the day.
Heil, Nomore I fay, Enter Caffandra,
Caffa. Where is my brother Heltor ?
Axd, Here fifter, arm’d,and bloudy inintent 3

Confort with me in loud and deere petition:

purflue wehim on knees ; for I haue dreampt

Of bloudy turbulence; and this whole nighe

Hsth nothing beene but thapes,and formes of flan gheer,
(4. O,'tistrue,
Hett, Ho?bid my Trumpet found.
Caff. Nonotes of fallic,for the heauens,fweet brother,
Hett. Begon 1fay: the gods haueheard me fiveare,
Caff- The gods are deafe to hot and peeuith vowes ;

They ate polluted offrings, more abhord

Then{potted Liversinthe facrifice,
And. Obeperfwaded,doenot conticholy;

To hurt by being iuft; itisaslawfull :

For we would count giue muchto as violent thefes,

Androb in thebehalfe of charitie.
Caff. Ttisthe purpofe that makes firong the vowe

Butvawesto every purpofe mufl not Loid :
Vinatme fweete Hetlor,

Hett, Hold you fhli Ifay;
Mine honour keepes the weather of my fate:
Lite euery man holds deere, but the deere man
Holdshonop farre more precinng, deere,then life.
o Enter Troplng .
How now yong man? mean’}theuto fightto day?
And, Caffandra, call my father to perfwade.
ExntCaffavdra.

Heit. No faith yong Trey/ms; doffe thy haraetie youtn:

I am to dayithvaine of Chiual:je:
Let grow thy Sinews till their knots be firong ;
Andcemptnort yet the brufhes of the warre,
Vnarme thee, goe ¢ and doubt thou not braue boy,
lle fand to day, for thee,and me,and Troy.
Troy. Brother,you haue a vice of mercy in you;
Wihichbeteer fies a Lyon,then aman,
Hell, Whatviceisthae? good Troplss chide mie for it,
7roy. When many times the captiue Grecian fals,

Eneninthe fanne and winde of your faire Sword :
You bid them rife,and lne,

1k, O tis faire play,

Trey. Foolesplay, by heauen Heltor,

Hett, Hownow ? how now?

Trey. For th'loue of all the gods -
Let’sleaue the Heraut Pitey with our Mothers;
And when we haue our Armors buckled on,
The venem’d vengeance ride vpon our {fwords,
Spur them to ruthfull worke,reine them from ruth,

Heit. Ficfausge, fie,

Troy. [Ileflorythen s watres,

Hetl. Trorius,] wouli not haue you fight to day.

Trey. Who thould with-hold me?
Not fate,obedience,nor the hand of Mars,
Beckning with fierie trunchion my retire;;
Net Priamme,and Heesba on kneess
Their eyes ore-galled with recour(e of teares;
Nor you my brocher,with your true fword drawne
Oppof’d to hinder me,fhould flop my way:
Butby my ruine. '

Enter Priam and Caffandra,

Caff.-Lay hold vpon ham Priam,hold him fafts
He is thy crutch ; now ifthou Joofe thy flsy,
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy o thee,

Fall.

<
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Thy wife hath dreacnpe : thy mothes hach had vifions ;
Caffandra doth forefce; and | my felfe,
Am like a Prophet fuddenly e ape,
to tell cheethat thisday isominous
Therefore come backe.
Hett o Encasina ficld, ,
And I do (tand engag'd tomany Greekes,
Eacnin the faith of valour, to appeare
This mocning to them, .
Priam. [, but thou thaltnor goe, .
Hect. [ muft aot breake my taith: ,
You know me dutifull, thetefore deate fir,
Let me not (hame reipeét ; but give me leaue
To take that courfe by your contenc and voice,
Which you doe hesetorbid me,Royall Priam.
Caff. O Prsam,yeclde nacto hun.
And, Doce not decie father,
Hett, Androm sche | am offended with you :
Vpon the loue yeu beare me,
Exst Andromache.
Tvy. This foohfh, dreaming,ivperftiticus girle,
Mak s all chefe bodements, K
Cafl. O farewell deece Heélor : :
Looke how thou dieit; 1 -oke how thy eye turnes pale :
Looke how thy weunds doth bleede ac many vents ¢
Harke how Troy rcares s how Heewba cries cut;
How poote eAndromache (heids hee dolour forth;;
Behold diftraétion, frenzie,and a nazement,
Like witlefle Antickes one another mecte,
And all cry Heélor Hellers dead : O Hellor !
Trey. Away,away.

Caf. Farcwell :yes,fofc: Hellor I take mylesue;;
Thou do'lt thy iclfe,and sll ous Troy decerue, Exit,
Heft. Youaic amaz'd,my Liege, ather exclaime:

Goe in and cheere the Towne, weele forth and fight :
Doe deedes of praife, and tell yow shem at night.
Priam. Farewell: the gods with fafesie ffand about
thee. Alarum. :
Trey. They are atit, harke: proud Diomsed, belecue
I come tolooie my arme, ot winne iny (leeue,

Evter Pandar.

Pand. Docyouteare my Lord?doyouheste? *

Trey. Whatnow? '

Pand., Here’s a Letter come from yond poore girle.

Troy. Let mereade. oo

Pand. A whotlon tificke, 2 whorfon rafcally tifickes
fo troubles me; and the foolith fortune of this girle, and
what one thing, what‘ another, that I {hall lcave yovone,
o'th’s dayes : and I have a theume in mine eyes toog and
fuch anache in my bones ; that valefea man were curft,
[ cannot tell what to thinke on’t. Whse fayes (hee
there? ' s _

Trey. Words, words,mecre wotde , se mpatees from
tdeh: r; S
Th'effect doin operate another way. : :
Goewinde to winde there tarme and change together:

My loue with words and errors fll he feedes ;
But edifies another with hec deedes. .
Pand, Why,buchesreyou? .
Trey. Hence brother lsckie s ignomie and fhame
Purfuethy lifg,a0d lrveaye withehyname, .1 7.
A Lerwm, T T By

get youin. o

N
* jjglu)wd Gg(uz: . o
| Fall all sogether. , o ® o o P
Fa Pn’am.‘Comc Heller,come,goeb : ’ Buter Therfites in excnrfion,

Thers Now they are clappet.clawing one another , He|
goe looke on : that difembling sbhomunable varlet Dév
mede, has goc that {ame fcureie, doting 4 foolith yonq
knauesSlecue of Troy,there in his Helme : Lwould taine
fee them meet;chac,chat tame yong Teolen alfe,ehet loues
the whore there, might fend thas Greekith whorensi-] .
fterly wiltaine, with the Sieeue, backe co the diffembling
luxurious drabbe,of a {Jecucicilc errant,Q’th* tusher fide,
the pollicie of thole ¢r aftse fwearing rafcale s vhat flole
old Moufe-eaten diy cheefe, Neflor: and that fame dog-
foxe VTiffes ¢ ot prew'd worth a Black-berry, They (et
me vpin pollicy, thatmengnill curre Aeaxr ageintt thar
doggeofas bad alande, Achies. And now 1sthe cunie
Aavptouder then the curre Ackrlles, and will not srmpe
to day. Whereupon, theGrectans began to praciaime
barbarifine; and pcliicie growes meo an ill opimon.

Enter Diomed and Treylms. .
Soft,here come Sleeue ,and th'other,.

Troy. Flyenor:for [hould'R thow take the River Stix,
I would fwim after, )

Diwm, Yhoudo il m Gall retices
1 doe not fiye, but adusutagious cate a
Withdrew me trom the oddes of multitude s
Haue ac thee? ' . i :

1her. Ho'd thy whore Grecian : aow. for thy where
Trcran : Now the Slecue,now the Sleeue.

Luier Heltor. ' . .
Heft,Whatartthou Greek?are theu for Heéters matchf
Arcthou of bloud,and honour ?

Ther. Np,no: L am s rafcall : o fcuruie tailing knaue :
avery filchy roague.

Heil. | doebcleeue thee, line,

Ther. Godamercy,thatthou wilt beleeue mey bot
plague breake thy necke---tog frighting me : what's be-
come pf the wenching rogues? I thinke shey hawe
fwallowed one anothst. 3 wouid laugh ac thacamea-
cle--=-yct ina fore,lecherie eazes s felfe; Ilefecke them.

Kwis.

.

Enter Diomed and Sernants,
Dis. Goe,goe,my {ernsnc,take thow Tverfaw Hotfey'

Prefent the faire Stecde to my Lady Creffid:

Fellow, commnd iy feruiceto her beaury;

Tell her,1 haue chafti{*d the smorous Troysn.

And sm her Knight by proofe. 7 ' :
Ser. | goe my Lord. * Enter Agamemzon,
Aga. Renew,rencw,the ficrce Polidemas

Hath beate downe Mewom :baftasd Mangareios

Hath Doress prifoner, .
And fands Caloflus- wifc wauing his beame,
Vpon the paibed courfes of the Kings 17 . F

Ep1ft-opms and C edsus, Poliximes id s
Amphimacus and Thews deadly husty -
Patroclus tane or {laine. 30d Palemedes
Sore hurt and breifed ; the dreadfull Sagittary
Appauls our numbers hafte we Dissved
To re-enforcement, or we penth all.

Ewter Noftwr.

Neft. Coebesre Parrochw body to Achiles,
And bid the fnaile. pac’d e Siux srme for thamey
There is 2 thowfend MHellorsin the field ¢
Now here he fights on Galushe his Hoxfe,
And there lacks worke: anoahe’sthere s foate,

- And there they fiye o dye, kkekaled fculs,

e —-—-l
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‘Betore the belching Whale ; then is e yonder,

« And there the traying Greekes, ripe for lus cdge,
{ Fall downe before him, like the mowers (wath
Here,there,jand euery where,he leaues and takes;
Dextentie {o obaying appetice,

That what he will he does,and does fo much,
That proofe is call'dimpoflibility,

Enter Viiffes. \

Vlf. Oh,courage,coumage Princes: grear Achilles
Isarming, weeping,curfling vowing vengeance ;
Patrocins wounds haue rquz’d h:s drowzie bioud,
‘Together with bis mangled A2y rmdons,”
Thatnofclefle, handlefle hacke and chept,come to him;;
Crying on Heilor. Asax hath loti atriend,

And foames at mouth,and heic arnvd and at it s

Roaring fot Troplus ; who bath doneto day,

Mad and fantafticke execudion;

Engaging and redeeming of himfel{=,

With fuch a careleffe force,and forcele(Te care,

As if thatJuck in very fpight of cuaning,bad hua winall,
Enter Aiax,

Aa. Troylus,chou.coward Troylus.

Dro. 1,there,cherc,

Neff. So,fo,wedraw togerher,

Enter Achilles.

Achd. Whereis this Heffor?
Come,come,thou boy-queller,fhew (hy face :
Know whatitis to meete Ach:/les angry.
Heltor,wher's Hellor? 1 will nore but Heifor.

. Enter Asax,
Aia, Troylus thou coward Troylus,fhew thy head,
Enter Diomed.

Dions. Troylus, kay, wher's Troplus?

Ara. Whatwould't chou?

Drom. 1 would corret him,

A, WereIthe Gencerall,

Thou fhould’f haue my « flice,
Ete that correction : Trey/us 1 (ay, what Troylws?
Enter Troy/ns,
Troy. Ohtraitour?) romed !
Turne thy filfe face thou traycor,
And pay thy hfe thou owelt e furmy haife.

Dro. Ragrcthouthere?

A, e fightwinhim alone,fand Diomsed,

Dro. Heasmy prize, Twillnoe looke vpon,

Trey. Conevoiigovcoging Greckes, haueat you

’ bodh. Exst Troylus,
Euter Hetler,

€,

Este Achiles.
Achd. Now doe ! fee thee ; haue as thee Feclor,
Helt. Paufe i thouwik,
Acbit™ 1 doz difdsine thy curceliz,provd Troian;
| Pz happy that u y srmes 3rc out of yir:
' My reit and neglomence beh izndsthicenow,
" Butiling anon fhalthesie of meagziae:
i 1ulwhen noeiceheiby fortune,
b Helt. basedecwell:
"I would hane berne n-uclimore a frefher man,
| Had 1 cape@ced thent how row wny Brothere
' Enter Trovins,
V Tiop. Awav hath tane o Enra fhallitbep
i Ne by che lame of yonde gloriaus heauen,
e f1.a!lnet ey him :le betanc oo,

' Crboieg him off; Fare pecreme wha Lfuy;
? .

& xit,

lad

S

F e,

Exst,

F1eS, Y ea Troples? O well fought my yongeft Brother,

1
‘.
&

—— e

—e——

I wreake not, thoughthou end my life ;;gsy. Exn-

Enter one in Armonr,

Heét, Stand ftand,thou Greeke,
Thouart agoodly marke :
No?wile thou not ¢ I hike thy armour wefl,
Ie fruth ic, and volocke the riuets all,
But lle be maiftes of it : wlt thou ot beaft abide ?
Why then flye on, lle hupr thee for thy hide.

Enter Achilles with bbrmdom.

Achil. Comehere about me you my Myrmider; -
Marke what 1 {ay 5 attend me where I wheeie
Str:ke not a ftroake, but keepe your (elues inbreach
And when I hauethe bloudy Heffor found,
Empale him with your weapons round aboue :
In telleft manner execute your arme. .
Foilow ane {irs, and my proceedings eye ;
Itis decreea, Heétor the great muft dye.

Evter Therfites, Monelars a%d Pavia,

Ther The Cucko!daad the Cuckold maker are at ir:
now bull, now dogge, lowe ; Pars lowe ; now my dou-
ble hen’d fparrow; lowe Paris, lowe; the bull hasthe
gare: warchornesho?

Exit,

fxit.

Exit Parss and Menelams.
Enter Baffard,

Bafi. Turneflave and fighs.

Ther. What art thou?

Baff. A Raftard Sonne of Priams.

Ther, 1amaBaftard too, Iloue Baflards, Iam aBs.
®ard begot, Baftard inftru@ed,Baftard in minde, Baftard
10 valour,in euery thing illeguimate : one Beare will not
bite another, and whercfore thould cne Baftard? rake
heede,the quarrei’s moft omianous to vs ¢ if the Soune of a
whore fight for a whore, hetempts indgement :farewel
Paitard.

Baff, The divclltake theccoward,

. ‘Enter Hellor.

Helt, Moft putrified core fo faire without:
Thy goodly armour thus hazh coft thy Life.
Now 315y daies woi ke done ; Ilerake good breath -
Refl Swerd, thou haft chy fili of blond and deach,

Exter Achilles and bis Ayrnidons.

Achil. Laoke Heélor how the Suane begms to fee;
How vgiy night comes brearhing at hiseeles,
Euen withthe vaiic and dathing ot the Sunne,
To clofe the day vp, Heftar: life s done.

H:it, Tam voarma’d, forgoe this vantage Greeke,

Achd, Strike fetlowes freke thus is she muan §fecke,
So Illion fall chiou : now Tiny finke downe;
Here lyes thy Lieast,ihy fincwes, and thy bone.
On Myrwudens,c1y you all a maine,

Achslies hath the engluy Hellor fLaine. Reireat,
Hatke, areticai vpon our Grecran pare,

Gree. The Yroiar Trumpets founds the ke my Lord.

chi. The dragon wiog of nighe sre-fprecs sthe earth
And (ticklet-likethe Armicsfepesates
My haife fupt Sword,that {rankly would hane fed,
Pleas'd withthis damry bed; thus goes tobed.
Come, tye his body to my horfes tayle ;
Along thie field,] will the Tioszn uzile,
- Sound Retreas. Shoss.

Eveant,

Exénnt.

Exter Agamemnony Aiax, Menelame, Nefor,
Diomed , and the reft marching.

Aya. Hike harke,what fhous is that ?
Neg, Peace Dinas,
3ol A:bille
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Troylus and Cre/sida.

Sold. Achilles, Achilles, Heltor's ﬂainc,llcbil::.
Dso. The bruiters, Hellor's {laine,and by Achilles,
Aus. 1fiebefo,yetbragleclet i be:
Great Hetfor was a man as good as he.
Agam. March patiently along ; et one be fenc
To pray Achilles fee vsatour Ten,
Tfinhis death the gods haue vs befrended,
Great Troy 1s ours,and our {harpe wars are ended.
Exennt.
Enter Aneas Parss Ariienor and Desphabus.
ofEne. Stand hee,yet are we maifters of the ficld,
Neuer goehome ; here ftarve we oucche mght .
Exter Troybwa,
Troy. Helloris {laine.
AH. Heltor? the gods forbid.

Tror. Hee's dead :and atthe mustherers Horfes taile,
Inbealtly fore,drag’d through the thamefull Field s
Erowrne on you hezuens, effeét your rage with fpeede:
Sit gods vpbn your throanes,and finile at Troy.
1fay atonce,let your bricie plagues be mercy,
Andlinger not ous fure deftructions on,

e£Ene. My Lotd, youdoc difcomfort all the Hofte,

Zioy. Youvndertand menot,thattell mefo:

1 doc not fpcake of flight,of feare,of death,
But dareall.immicence that gods and men,
Addreflc their dangers in, Heltoris gone:
Who fhall tell Priam {02 or Hecwba?
Letlum that will a {ereechoule ayebe call’d,
Goeinto Troy, and {ay there, Heftor'sdead :
There is s word wiil Priams turne to itone;
Make wels,and Niobes of the maides and wiues ;
Coole Ratues of the youth : and ina word,
Scarre Troy our of it felfe, But march away,
Hetloris dead : there isnomore to fay,

—

Stay yet: you vile sbhominable Tents,
Thus proudly pight vpon our Phrygian plaines :
Let Titan rife as carly as he dare,
Ile chrough,and through you; & thou great fiz'd coward:
No {pace of Earth fhallfunder our two hates,
lic hauntthee, ke 8 wicked confcience fill,
Th tmouldeth goblins fwift as frenfics thoughes,
Strike a free march to Troy, with comfore goe:
Hope of renenge,thll hide ouc inward woe,
Enter Pandars:. ’
Tand. Butheareyou? heareyon?
Troy. Hence bioker, lackieyignemy,and thame

Purfae thy hfe,and hue aye with thy name, Exemnt,

Pan, A goodly medcinefor mine akingbones:oh world,
werld,werld ! thusis thepoore agent difpsfde: Oh trai-
tours and bawdes ; how earnefily ate you fes sworke,and
how illrequited ? why fheuld our indevour be fo defir'd,
and the performance fo loath'd? What Verfe for 17 what
wftance for it ? let me fee.
Full merrily the humble Bee doth fing,
Tl be hatn loft hiis hony,and his fing.
Andbeing once fubdu’d inarmed taile,
Swecte hony,and {wccee notes together faile,
Good tradersinthie flefh,fet this in your painted cloathes;
Asmany as be here of Panders hall,
Your eyes halfe out, weepc out st Pawder's fall «
Orifyoucannot weepe,yet gine fome groness
Thouvghnot for me,yet tor your akingbones :
Brethrenand (ifiers of the hold-dore trade,
Son.c two months hence,my will thali here be mades
It fhould be now but that my feare isthus :
Some galicd Goofe of Winchefler would hiffe ¢
T:ll then, Tle tweate, 20d fecke abouc for eafes ;
And atthat time bequeath yoomy difeafes,

19¢

Exennt,

FINIS.

i
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