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Enter a C, ompany of Mutinorss Citezens, 1with Staues,
Clubs,and other weapons.

1. (itizen. ,
2818 Efore we proceed any further, heare me fpeake,
¥g Al Speake,tpeake.
1.Crr, Youareall refolu’d rather to dy then
W90 farmfh ?
A4, Refolu'd, refolu'd.
1.Cot. Fue@ you know, (aius dartius is chiefe enemy
to the people.
All, Weknow'tyweknow'e,
1.(it.Let vs kill him,and wee'l haue Corne at our own
price. Is'ts Verdi&t?
eAll.No more talking on’t; Letitbe done,away,away
2.Cxt. One word, good Citizens,
1.Cit, Weareaccounted poore Citizens, the Patri.
cians good: what Authority furfets one, would relecue
vi. Ifthey would yeelde vs buc the fuperfluitie while it
were wholfone, wee might gucﬂ'c they relecued vs hu-
manely : Butthey thinke weare too deere, the leanneffe
that afflitts vs, the obiet of our mifery, is 4s an inuento-
1y toparticularize their abundance, our {ufferanceisa
gaine to them. Letvs reuenpethis with our Pikes, ere
webecome Rakes. FortheGods know, 1 {peakethisin
hunger for Bread, not in thirtt for Revenge,
2.Cit. Would youproceede efpecialiy againt Cams
CMarteus,
All, Againfthim fieft: He’sa very dog to the Com.
monalty.
2.(3t. Confider
Country 2 :
1.Cit, Very well, and could bee content to giue him
goodreport for’t, but that hee payes himfeife with bee~
ing proud,
All. Nay,but fpeak not malicioufly.
1.Cit. 1fayvntoyon, what hehath doneFamouflie,
he did it to thac end : though {oft confcienc’d men canbe
content to fay it was for his Countrey, he did it to pleafe
his Motlier,and to be party proud, whichheis, cuento
the alcitude of hisvertue,
2.Cit. What he cannot helpe in hisNature, you sc-
counta Viceinhim; Youmuft inno way fay he is co-
uetous. ¢
" (e, 161 muft not, I neede not be barren of Accufa.
tious he hath faules (with {urplus)to tyrein repetition.
Showts within.

you what Seruices he ha's done for his

why ftay we prating heere? To th'Capiroll,
AN, Come,come,

)

What (hownrs are thefe ? The other fide a'th City is rifen: *

- —
.

1 Cir. Soft,who comes heere ?
Enter Menenus Azrsppa.

3 Cit. Worthy Menenins o 1grippa, one thathath al-
wayes lou'dthe people. ‘

1 Cu.He's one honeft enough,wold al the refl wer {0,

Men. What work’s my Counuimen inhand »
Whete g0 you wich Bats and Clubs? The marter
Speake pray you, B

2 Gty Ouvrbufines is not vnknowncto th’Senat, they
hzue bad inkl:ig chis fortnight what we intend to do, W
now wee'l hew emn deeds : they fay poore Surers haue
{treng breazhs, they {hal know we haue ftrong arms too.

Meren. \Why Mafters,my good Triends, mine honeft
Neighbours,will you vado your felves ?

2 Cit, Wecantiot Sir,weme vondone alteady,

Men, 1tellyoa lriends, mof(t charitable care
Haue the Patricians of you for your wants,

Your fuffering in this dearch, you rmay as well
’ Strrke at the Heauen with your Aanzs, as Lift them
Agamft the Roman State,whofe couife will on

The way it takes : cracking ten thattand Curbes
Ofmote ftrong ke attunder, then can cuer

Appeate in yeurimpediment. Forghe Dearth,

The Gods, not the Patricians mske it, and

Your kiices tothem (not armes) muft helpe. Alacke,
You are tranfported by Calamny

Thether, where more ateends you,and you flander
TheHdmes o’th Statey who care for you like Fathers,
When you curfe them,as Eaemies. . :

2 Cit, Carefor vs? Trucindeed, they nere car’d for vs
yer. Suffer vs to famith,and their Store-houfes cramny'd
with Graine : Make Edi&ts for Viurie, to fupport Viy-
rersy repeale daily any wholfome AQ efablifhed againQt
thzrich, and prowide mose picrcing Statures daily, to
chaine vp andrefiraine the poore. 1fthe Warres eate vs
not vppe, they wills and shere’s alithe loue they beare
Vs,

Menen, Either you muft
Confefle yours felucs wondrous Malicious,

Or beaccus'd of Folly, 1(halltellyou

A pretty Tale, it may be you haue heard it,
But fince it ferues my purpofe, { will venture
Tofcaletalittle more.

8 (itizen. Well,
lle heare it Sir : yet you muft not thinke
To fobbe off our difgrace with acale s .

But and't pleale you deliuer.

Men There was a time, when all the bodies members
Rebell'dagainftthe Belly; thus accusd it
Thatonely like s Gulfe it did remaine

s

w
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Leh midd't 2 th'body, idle and vna&iue,
Still cubbording the Viand, neuer bearing _ -. i
Like labour with che reft, where th'other Bflywments. .- |
Didfee,and heare, deuife, in@utiwalke feele, - 5
And mutually participate, did mimfter -
Vnto the appetite; and affection ectumon ~
Ofthe whole body,the Belly aniwer'd,
2.Cst, Well fir,what anfwer made the Belly,
Men. Sir, I fhall tellyou with akindeof Smile,
Which pe’recame from the Lungs, but cuen chus ;
For looke you I may makethe belly Smule,
As well asfpeake, it taintingly replyed
To'th'difcontgnted Members, the mutinous pasts
Thatenuied hi8 reccite : cuen {o moft ficly,
As youmaligue our Senators, for that
They are not fuch as you.
2.C:t. Your Bellies an{wer: What
The Kingly crown’d bead, the vigilanteye,
The Counfailor Heart, the Armeour Souldicer,s
Our Steed the Legge, the Tongue our Trumpeter,
\With other Muniments and petty helpes
In this our Fabricke, if that they ereme——
Afen. Whatthen? Foreme,thisFellow
What then? Whattien?
2 Cst, Should by the Cormorantbelly bereftrain’d,
Whois the finkea th*body.
Afen, Well,what then?
2.Cit, The former Agents,ifthey did complaine,
W hat could the Befly anfwer?
Men. [ willell you,
Ifyou'l beftow a fmall (of what you haue little)
Patience awhile; you'ft heare the Sellies anfwer.
2 Csr. Yarelong about it,
t Alens Noterve thus good Friend ;
. Ycur moft grauc Belly was deliberate,
Notrath ke his Accufers,and thus anfwered.
Tiue a1t my Incorparate Friend:(quoth he)
That I reccue the generai! Food at firft
Wiich you do live vpon : and ficitis,
Becanie I am the Store-heufe,and the Shop
Ofthe whole Body, Burptyoudoiemember,
T et ough the Risersof yourblood
Eac.tacthe Court, the Hearr, toth {eate o't ’Braine,
Aadchrenghithe Crankes and Cfhices of man,
The thonget Noaes, and fmallinferiour Venes
From merece.az that naturall competencie
Whereby they I'ue, And thoughthatallatonce
(Youmy good Friends,this {ayes the Belly) marke me.
2.Crt. I Gis,well,well.
Mes, Thouchallat once, cannot
Sce what Ido deliaer out to each,
YetI can make my Awdit vp, thatall
Fromme do backe receive the Flowre of'all,
And leaue me bor the Bran, Wharfayyoutoo't ?
2 Cu. T waban antwer,how apply you this?
penm. The Senators of Rome, are this good Belly,
Andvonthe nutineus Members : For examine
Therr Conntailes, aad chewr Cares;difgeft things rightly,
Touching e Wealea'th Common, you fhall fince
No publique Dencitvwaich you receive
Bur it procceds,or comes from them to you,
Andao way o vour {rlues, What do you thinke?
Y ou, the gieat Toe of this Affembly 2
- a2.Cit. Ithegreat Toe ? Why the great Toe ?
Men. For thatbeing one o’th loweft,bafeft,pooreft
Ot this moft wife Rebellion, thou gocft formoft :

L2

3

fpeakes,

L

e —— —

o

~ v - ~Lead Bfirft to win fome vantage,

Thou Rafcall, that art worlk in blood torun,

But makéyou ready your Qtiffe baes and.dul;:.
Romc‘,tp her Ratsare st the poiht of bautell,
The one fide muft haue baile,

Emer Cains Martiwm,
Hayle, Noble tart1sm.

Mar. Tharks. What’s the matteryou diffentious rogues
That rubbing the poore Itch of your Opinior,
Makeyour felues Scabs.,

2.Cst, We haue euer your good word,

MarHe that will giue good words to thee, wil flatter
Bencathabhoring, W hat would you haue,you Curres,
That hkenor Peace nor Warre ? The one affrighes you,
The other makes you proud. He thattrufis to you,
Where he fhould finde you Lyons findes you Hares :
Where Foxes, Geefe you are: No furer,no,

Thenis the coale of fice vpantie Ice,

Or Hailftone mn the Sun. ¥our Vetueis,

To make him worthy,whofe cttence fubdues him,

And curfe that Juflice didic, ' Who deferues Greatnes,

Deferues your Hate : and your Affeétions are

A fickmans Appetite ; who defircs moft that

VW hich would encreafe his euill. He that depends

Vponyour favours, fwimmes with finnes ot Leade,

And hewes downe Oakes,withrufhes.Hang yestruftye ?
Vith euery Minute you do change a Minde,

And call him Noble, that was now your Hate :

Him vilde, thac was your Garlind, Vhat's the matter,

Thatin thefe feuerall places ftbe Cirie,

Youcry againftthe Noble Senare, v ho

(Vnderthe Geds) keepe you in awe, which elfe

Wouldteede on one aneca 12 What's theur fecking ?

Men. For Copneatihar ownerates,wherof they fay
The Citic iz wesiflor'd.

Mar, Hang e : They fay 2
They'lfie by th'fire, and prefume toknow
What's done i'th Caputoll : Who's hike to nife,,

Who thriues, & who declines: Side foétions, & giue out
Conieéturell Mairiages, making paruies firong,

And teebling fuch av ttand notin their liking,

Delow their coblea Slisoas, Tley fay ther’s grainenoug
Would the Nobulity Jay afide their ruth,

And let me vie my Sword, I'de make a Quarrie

With thoufands of thefe quarter’d flaues,ashigh
AsIceuld pickemy Lance.

Mesen. Nay thefe are almoft thoroughly perfwaded:
For though abuadantly they lacke diferetion

h?
\

! Yetarethey pafsing Cowardly. Bucjbefeech you,

What fayes the other Troope ?

Mar They are diffolu’d : Hang em;

i They faid they #cre enhungry, figh'd forch Prouerbes

That Hunyer broke ftone wals: that dogges muft eate
Thar meate was made for mouths. Thatthe gods fent not
Corneforthe Richmen onely : With thefe threds
They vented their Complainings, which being anfwer'd
Andapetition granted them,a irange one,
To breake the heart of generofity,
And make bold power luoke pale, theythrew their caps
Asthey wanld hang them on the hornes ath Mocre,
Shooting thewr Emnulation.

Mexen, Whatis graunted them?

Mar, Fiue Tribunes to defend their vulgar wifdoms
Oftheir swne choice. One’s Junrus Bratus,
SicimnsVeluesss, and Tknowniot, Sdeath,
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The rabble fhould hawe firk vnroo ft che City
Ere fo prenayl'd withme s it will in time
W in vpon power,and throw forth greater Theames
Fer InfurreQions srguing. , ’
Memen. Thisis firange. ‘-
Mar. Go getyouhome you Fragments,

Enter a Meffenger baftily.
Mef[. \Vhete's Cusme Martsus? s
Mar, Heere: what'sthe matter?
Mef. Thenewes is fir, the Volcies are in Armes,
Mar. Tamglad on't, then we fhall hameanes to vent
Our muftie fuperfluity. See our beft Elders.

Enter Sicinims Velntus, Arniss Brutsea Cominirm, T st us
Lartius, with other Senatonrs.

1. Sen. UMartss tis true that you haue latcly told vs,
The Volces are in Armes.

Mar. They haue a Leadcr,

Tullus Anffidiss that will put you too'e:

I finne in enuying his Nobility ¢

Acd were I any thing but what T am,

1would wiih me oncly he,

Cem. You haue fought together?

Mars Were halfe to halfe the world by th'eares, & he
vpon my partie, I'de reuoltto make
Onely my warreswithhim, HcisaLion
That 1 am proud to bunt,

1.5en. Then worthy Martiss,

Attend vpon Comsinzas to thefe Warres.

Com. 1t i3 your formerpromufe,

Mar. Siritis,

Aond 1 am conftant : Titss Lucins, thou
Shalt ee me once more fkerke at Tullus face.
Whatart thou (tiffe? Stand’ft out?

Tit. No Cams Martius,
1le Jeane vpon one Crutch,and fight with tother,
Ere flay behindethis Bufine(e,

v Men, Oh trne-bred.

Sen, Your Company to'th Capitoll,where I know
Our greateftFriends attend vs.

Tit. Lead youon: Follow Cominius,we roult followe
you, right worthy you Priority.

Com. Noble Martins,

Sen. Hence to your homes,be gone, -

Mar. Nay ict them follow,

The Volces hauemuch Corne : take thefe Rats thither,

To gnaw their Garners, Worfhipfull Mutiners,

Your valour puts well forth : Pray foliow, Exennt,
Citizens feale away. Manet Sicin (5 Brutus,

Sicin, Was cuer man fo proud asis this Marrss ?

Bru. Hehasnoequall.

Sicin, When we were chofen Tribunes for the{people,

Bru. Mark’d youhislip and eyes.

Sscin. Nay,buc his taunes.

‘Brw. Being mou’d,he will not fpareto gird the Gods,

Sscin, Bemocke the modefk Moone, ‘

Bru. Theprefent Warres devourehim, heis growne
Too proud to be fo valiant, )

Srcin. Such 2 Nature, tickled with good fuccefle, dif~
daines the fhadow which he treads on at noooe,but I do
wonder,his infolence can brooke to be commaanded vn-
der Cominins?

Brw. Fame, atthe which he aymes,

In whom already he's well grac’d, cannot
Better be held, nor more attain’d thenby -

)

3
A place below the firft : for what mifcarries
Shall be the Generals faulc, though he perforine
To th'vemeft of a man, sad giddy cenfure
Will then cry out of (Mursims : Oh, ifhe
Hsd boermne the bufineffe, .
Sicin, Befides,ifchings go well,
Opinion that o flickes on Martins, (hall
Ofhis demexits rob Comimixs.
Bru. Come: halfeall Cominius Honors are to Martins
Though Aartsws earn’d them not : and all his faules
. To Martius fhall be Honors, though indeed
Inoughthemeritnot,
Sicin. Let's hence,and heare
How the difpatch is made,and in what fathion
More then his fingularity, he goes
Vpon this prefent Aéhion,
‘Bru, Let’s along. Exemnt
Entor Tullus Anffidins with Semators of Coriolus.

1.5ew. So,your opinion is Axffidwms,
That they of Rome ate entred in our Counfailes,
And know haw we proceede,

Anf. Isitnotyours?
What cuer haue bin thought one in this Seate
That could be brought to bodily a&, ere Rome
Had circumuention : "tis not foure dayes gone
Since J heard thence, thefe arethe words, I chinke
1 baue the Letter heere : yes heereitis;
They haue prefta Power, but it is not knowne
Whether for Eaft or Weft : the Dearth is great,
The people Mutinous: And it isrumonr'd,
Comnins Martius yourold Enemy
(Who is of Rome worfe hated then of you)
Aund Titus Lartins, a moft valiant Romsn,
Thefe threeleade on this Preparation
Whethes?tis bent ; moft likely, 'tis for you s
Confider ofi. ~

1.Sem. Our Armic’sintheField :
Weneuer yet made doube but Rome was ready
Toanfwervs,

Auf. Nordid you thinkeic folly,
To keepe your great pretences vayl'd, till when
They needs muft fhew themielues,which in the hatching
Ttfeem’d appear’d to Rome. By the difcouery,
Wefhalbe thortned in our ayme, which was
To take in many Townes, ere (almoft)Rome
Should know we were a-foot.
2.5ew. Noble Axffidius,
Take your Commiffion, hye you to your Bands,
Letvs aloneto guard (orioles

Ifthey {et downe before’s : for the remoue .
Bring vp your Army 3 but (1 thinke) yow'l finde
Th’haue not prepar'd for vs. .

Anf. O doube not that,
I fpeake from Cercainties. Nay more,
Some parcels of theit Power are forth already,
And onely hitherward. 1 lesueyour Honors,
1f we,and Caiws Martins chance tomeete,
"Tis fworne betweene vs, we thall cuer Reike
Till one can donomore.

Al. The Gods afsift you.

Auf, Andkeepeyour Honors fafe.

1.Sen, Farewell,

3,Sew. Farewell,

A4, Barewell. E xennt omnes.

.23 Emter,

—
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Enter Volnnnss and ‘birp‘la, mother and wife to Martins ;
T bey fet sbews downe on twe lows flooles and fows,

Uolwm.1 pray you daughter fing,or expre{le your felfe
in 2 more comfortable fofr. : If my Sonne were my Huf-
band, Ifhould freclier reioyceinthat sblence wherein
he wonne Honor, then inthe ieaibracements of his Bed ,
where ht would thew moft loue. When yet hee was buc
tender-bodied, andthe onely Sonne of my womb; when
yeuth with comelinefle pluck’d all gaze his way; when
for a day of Kings entreaties,a Mother thould not fel um
an houre from her beholding; I confidering how Honour
would becomefuch a perfon, thatic wasno better then
Pi&ure-like to hang by ch'wall, if renowne madeit not
flirre, was pleas’d to lec him tecke danger, where he was
Liketofindefamie : Toacrucll Warte U fenthim, from
| whence he return’d, bis browes bound with Oake. 1teil

thee Daughter, Ifprangunotmore inioy atfirft hearing
he was a Mari-child, then now infisft fecing he had pro-
ned tumfelte a man. ,

Pog. Buthad hedied in the ufincfic Madame, how
then ?

Volum. Then his good report fhouldhaue beene my
Soane, I therein wouldhaue tound itluc. Heare me pro-
feffe fincerely, had Tadozen fonscach i my loue alike,
and none lefle dceie thenthine, and my good Martins, ]
had rather had elcuen dye Nob'y for their Couutrey,then
one voluptuoufly {urtet out of A Rion,

Entera Centlevoman,

Gewt, Madam, the Lady Fulersaas cometo vifit you,

Pirg. Beleech you give meleauetorcure my feife,

Folwm. Indecd you fhullnots
Me thinkss, I heare hitner your Husbands Drumme:
Sece hun placke e Awfidius downe by th'haire :

(As chuldren from a Beare) it e Polces (hunning him
Me thinkes ] fee hin ffampe tlins, and call thus,
Come on you Cowards,you weie got in fesre
Though you were barace 1n Rome ; his bloody brow
W th bis mail'd hand, then wiping, fosti he goes
Like to & Harueft nan, that task’d to mowe

Or all,or loole his hyre.

Virg. His blaody Brow ? Oh Iupiter,no b'ood.

Welnm. Away you Faole; it more becones aman’
Thea gitlus Trophe. Thebrelts of Heeubas
When the did fuckie Hellor, Jook'd not louehes
Then Hellers forhead, when it fpit forth blood
At Grecian fword. Cowtenning, teli Valersa
We sre fic to bid her welcome. Exit Gent,

Uir. Heauens bleffe my Lord from fell Anffidims.

Vol, Hee'l beat Auffidius head below his knee,

FAnd treade vpon his necke.

Enter Valersawith an Viber, and a Gentlewoman,

tenance. Ifaw himrun afier a gilded Buweerfly, 8¢ when
he caughtit,he letit.go againe, and after it sgaine, and o-
uer and ouer he comes,and vp againet catchit sc again : or
whether his fall enrag’d him, os hew ‘twas, hee did o fet

hist~eth, and teare it. Oh, Iwarsans how he mammocke
it

Fol. Oneon's Fathers moeds. .

Val, Indeed la, tis a Noble childe.

Vag. ACracke Madam,

Vai. Copme, lay afide your flitchery, Imuft haue you
play the idle Hufwife with me this afcernoone, :

Virg. No (good Madam)

T will not out of doores.

#al. Not ourofdoores 2

Volum, Shefhall,thefhall.

Virg. Indeed no, by your patience ; llenot ouer the
thiefhold, ull my Lord returne from the Warzes,

Pal. Fye,youonfine your felte moft vazesfonably :
Come,you muft go vitit the good Ledy thaxlied in,

Vrg. 1 willwith her {peedy firength, and wifice her
with my prayers : but I canuot go thither,

Volxm. Why Iprayyou,

Viug. 'T1s noto faue labour,ner thas T want loue.

Vai. Youwouldbe snother Penelopes yet they fay, sll
the yearne (he fpun in Pisfles sbfence, didbut Al] Asbice
full of Mothes Come,i would your Cambrick were fen -
{ble as yeur fingcr, that you might leave pnchg it for
pitie. Come you fhall go with ve, S

F . No good Madam, pardon me, indeed Ewill not
foordh,

Val. Inuutlfa po with me, and lle cell youesgellent
newes vl your Husband. , ,

Firg. Oh good Madam,there can benone yet,

Val. Venly L donotieit with yous there came newes
frominn laltniph. .

T'e. Judeed Madam,

Fal Tuesmcdticscue; | heard 3 Senateus fpeakeit,
Thusitis:the Volcies Lauean Army fosth, sganft whé
Comrmixs the Generall 1s gone, with one pastof eur Ro-
mane power. Your Lord, and Tutms Lartins, sre fct down
before their Citic Carsoles, they nothing doubt prevai-
hing,andto make ic breefe Warres. This 18 ssue ox mine
Honor,and fo I pray go withvs,

Virg. Guue meexcufe good Madamae, I will obey you
i euery thing heereafter. -

Vel, Letheralone Ladie,astheisnow:

She will but difeafe our becter mirth.

Valersa. Introth 1 thinke the would :

Fareyou well then. Come good fweet Ladie,
Prythee Vmgilsawurne thy folemnefle ous a doore,
Andgoalong with vs. ‘

Virgsl. No
Ataword Madain; Indced Imuft nes,

Iwih yormuch marth.

Val. My Ladiesboth good day toyou,; Val. Well, then farewell. . Ewowws Ladiss
Vol. Sweet Madam, i
TUsr. 1am glad to fec your Ladyfhip. Enter  Martsu, Titoa Loartins, wish Druwnss and Co-
Fal. How do you both ? You are manifeft houfe-kee- lowrs, with Captaines and Sonldiers, e
pers. Whatare you fowing heere? A fine fpotte in good bafere the City Corinims : 10 them
farth, How does your litde Sonne ? a Meflengor.
Fer. Iihanke youwr Lady.fhip : Well good Madam.
Vol. He had rather fer ihie fwords, and heare a Drum, Martws, Yonder comes Newes 5
then looke vpon his Schoolmaiter. A Wger they hane met.
Val. A mywordthe Fathers Sonne : llefweare ‘us a Lar My horie to youssyno,
very pretty boy. A my troth,1look d vponhims Weni- Mar, Tisdone,
day haifean houre together : ha's fuch a confirm’d coun- Lays. Ageed. 1
. Ay,
————
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" Mar. Say.ha's our Generallmet the Encmy?
Meff. Theylyein view, buchaue notfpoke as yet.
Larr. So,the good Horfe is mine.
Mart. e buy himot you.
Lart No_1le not fel,nor giue him:Lend you him 1 will
For lalfe ahundred yeares: Summon the Towne.
Atar. How farre off lie thefe Armies?
AMcf. Wrhinthis mile and halfe,
Aar. Then fhall we heare their Larum, & they Ours.
Now Mars, [ prythee make vs quickein wor ke,
1 hat we with fmoaking fwords may march trom hence
Tohelpe our (ielded Friends, Come, blow thy blaft.

‘Ihey Sonnd a Parley - Enter two Sematars wuh other s om
the iwalles of Cortalua.
1ullus Auffidions,1s he within your Walles ?
1.5¢enat, No,noraman that feares you lefle then he,
That'slefler thenabittle ¢ Dy um a farre off,
Hearke, our Drummas
Are bringing forth our youch : Weel breake our Walles
Rather then they (ha'l pound vs vp our Gates,
Whichyet feeme (hur, we haue but pin’d with Rufhes,
They'le cpen of themielues. Harke you, farre off
eAlarum farve off.

Thereis Asffidions. Lift what worke he makes
Amonghit your cloven Army.

Mare, Ohtheyareatir,

Lart. Theirnoife be our inftru@ion, Ladders hoa.

Enter the Arosy of the Uolces.

Mar. They feare venot, but iffue forh their Citie.
Now put your Shiclds before your hearts,and fight
With hearts more proofe then Shields,

Aduance brave Titus,
They do difdaine vs much beyond our Thoughts,
which makes me fweat with wrath. Come on my fellows
He that retires, Ile take himfor 2 Polece,
And he (hall feele mine edge,
Alaruns the Romans are beas back to their Trenches
Ewter Martsus (urfing,

Mar. Allthe contagion of the South,light on you,
You Shamesof Rome : you Heard of Byles and Plagues
Plaifter you o’re,that you may be abhorr’d
Farther then feene,and oncinfe another
Againft che Windeamile : you foules of Geefe,

That beare the thapes of men,how haue you run
From Slaues, that Apes would beate ; Plure and Hell,
Allhurt behinde, backes red, aid faces pale
With flight and agued feare, mend and chargehome, -
Or by the fires of heauen, 1le leaue the Foe, ’
And mske my Warres on you : Looke too't: Come on,
Ifyou'l Rand faft, wee’l beate them to their Wiues,
As they vsto our Trenches followes.

Another Alaywm.and Martins followes shemto

. gares,and ss (bus on.

So, now the gates are ope: now proue good Seconds,
'Tis for the followers Fortune, widens them,
Not for the flyers : Marke me,and do the like.

Enter the Gati. ’ ]

1.8, Foole-hardinefle,not I,

a.Sol. Nor I, .

1.8d. Sce they haue thuthimin, e alermm continses

AR Toth'potIwarranchim.  Ewter Yisns Lartins

Tis. Whatisbecomeof e M artins ?

Wich them he enters : who vpon the fodaine
Clapt to their Gates,he is himiclfc alone,
To anfwer all the City.

Lar. OhNoble Fellow !
W ho fenfibly out-dares his fenceiefle Sword,
And when it bowes,Rand’@ vp : Thou art left HMartms,
A Carbuatleinure: a3 bigas thouart
Wearenot fo rich a Jeweil. - Thou was’t 2 Souldier
Euen to Calues wifh,not fierce and terrible
Oncly i firokes, buc with thy grim lookes,and
The Thunder-like percuffion of thy founds
Thou mad’tt thine enemies (hake.as if the World
Were Feauorous, and did tremble, ’

Enter Martius blecdingyaffanited by the Enemy.
v.Sel. LookeSir, ‘
Lar. O 'tis AMartins,

Led's tetcch him oftjor make zemaine alike.
They fight, and all enter the Cisy.
Enter certaine Romanes with (poilzs.

1.Rom. This will [ carry to Romse,

2.Rom. And1this,

5 Rom.A Murrauion't, I tooke this for Siluer. exewnt,

Alarvmcontinues fill a-farre of.
Enter Martisis and Tutus wsth & Traumpet.

Mar.Sce heere thefe mouers,that d6 prize their hours
Ata crack'd Drachme : Cuthions,Leaden Spoones,
Irons of a Dois, Dublets that Hangmen would
Bury with thofe that wore them. Thefe bafe flaues, + .-
Ercyetthefighebe done,packe vp,downe with them.
Andhatke, what noyfethe Generall makes; To him
Thereis the men of iy foules hate, Awffidions,

Piercing our Romanes : Then Valiant Torws cake

Conuenient Numbers tamake good the Cidy,

Whil'R I with thofe that have the fpicic,wil hafte

To helpe Cominius, ) :

Lar, Worthy Sir, thou bleed't,
Thy exercife hath bintoo violens,
For afecond courie of Fight,

Mar, Sy,praifemenot ;

My worke hath yetnot warm’d me,

ThebloodIdrop, israther Phyficall

Thendangerous to me: To Auffidious thus,T will appesr
Lar. Now the faite Goddelle Fortune,  {and fighe.

Fall decpein loue with thee,and her great charmes

Mifguide thy Oppolers fwords, Bold Gentleman s

Profperity be thy Page,

Mar. Thy Friendno lefle,

Thenthofe fhe placeth higheR : So farewell.

Lar. Thou worthiett Marems,

Go found thy Trumpet in the Marketplace ,

Call thither ail the Officers 2t Towue,

Wherethey fhall know curminde. Away, Exeunt

Enter Cominins as it were inretive, with foldiers,

Cem, Brearh yeu my {riends,wel feught,we are come
Like Romacs,either foolifh in our flands, (off,
Nor Cowardly inretyre : Bzlecue me Sirs,
We fhall be charg’d againe. Whiles we haue ftroake

Fare you well:

* By Intesims and conueying gufts,we haue heard

The Charges of our Friends. TheRgmenGods,
Leade their fuccefles,as we with our owne,
Thatboth our powers,with fmiling Fronts encountrin
May give you chankfull Sacrifice. Thy Newes?

Enter 8 Meffenger, -

[ AH.Shine (Sir) doubtle(Te. , Meff. The Cittizens of Corselesr haue yflued,
1.50/. Following the Flyers at tht very heeles, And giuen to Larsins and to Martius Battaile .
w ‘ °a 3 I fav:}

[.iv. 31 vi. 11
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~ The Lragedhe

-of (oriolanus.

I faw our party co their Trenches driuen,
And then I cameaway, Coe
Cem. Though thou fpcakeft truth,: :
Me thinkes thou fpeak it not well. How lopgis't fince ?
. Mef. Aboucan houre;my-Lasd. .
Com. Tis not a mile: bricfcly we heard their dgummes.
Hotw could’® thouin a mile confound en houts,
! Andbriag thy Newes (o late 7
Mef, Spics of the Volees
Held me in chace, that I was forc’d to wheele
 Three or foure miles about, elfe had I fic
' Halfe an houre finge brought my report.

Enter (Martsssse

Com.” Whofe yonder,

That doe s appeate as he were Flead 20 Gods,
He has thaRampe of Mareirw,and 1haue
Before time {cenc lum thus.

Mer. Comel toolate? -

Com.The Shepherd knowes not Thunder fr5a Taber,
More then I know the found of Murssw Tongue
. From cuery meaner man,

. Martsms, Come Itoolate ?

Cow. 1, ifyou comenotin the blood of others,’
But mantled in youy owne.

Mare. Oh!lcemechpye o
In Armes as found, as when [ woo'd in heart;

As merry, as when our Nupciall day was done,
And Tapers burat co Bedward,

Com.Elower of Wartiors, how is't with Tiutiy Larisie?

Mer. Aswitha manbufied about Decrees -
Condemning4ome to death, and fome to exile,
Ranfo.ningeyn, of pittying, threatning th'other
Holding Corfoles 1 the name of Rome,

Euen like a fawn:ng Grey-hound i the Leafb,
Tolet him {lip at will,

Com. W here isthst Slaue
Which told me they had beate you to your Trenches?
Where is he? Call him hither,

Mar. Let him alone, .

He did informe the gruth : but for our Gentlemen,
The common file.(a plague-Tribunes for them)
The Moufe ne're fhunn’d the Cac as they did budge
From Rafcals worfe thenthey.

Coms. Bathow preuail'dyou?

Mar. \Vili the time feroctotell, Tdonot thinke:
Whete is the enemy> Ave you Lords ath Field ?
1€nof,why ceafe you till youare fo.?

Coms. (Martsus, we haue at difaduantage fough,
And did retyreto winonr purpofe. )

M.ar. How lies their Bateell? Know you on ¥ fide
They hane plac'd thest men ofruft?

Cors  As) guelle Martins,

Their Bands 'th Vaward are the Antients
Of tha:r b~ cruft : O re them Auffidions,
Theie very hears of Hope.

Mar, 1 dolclecchyou,
Byallthe Lattaties whercin we bave foughe,
By th’Blood we hauc fhed together,
Byth'Vowes we baue made
To endure Fuends, that you diseétly ferme
Agawft Afidions, and his Antsers,
And that you not delay the prefent "bue
Filliog the aire with Swordz aduaic d, and Darts,
We prouc this very boure,

Com. Though | could with,

1 And the Gods doome him after.

You were conducted to a gentle Bath,
And Balmes applyed to you, yet dare I never
Deny your asking, take your cheice of thofe .
Thatbeft can ayde your action.
Mar. Thofesre they ~ :
That moft are willing; if any fuch beheere,
(Asit were fone to doube jchat loue this painting
Wherein you fec me {mear'd, if any feare
Leffen his perfon, then anill report :
Ifany thinke, braue death ont-weighes bad life,.
And thac his Countries deererthen himfelfe, -
Let him alone : Or fo many fo minded,
Waue thus to expreffe his difpofition,
And follow Martisa,
T bey all [hows and wane their fwords take bims vp in thesr
Armes and caft vp shesr Caps,
Oh me aione, make you aiword of me :
If thefe thewes be not outward, which of you
Bue is foureFolces> None of you, butis
Abletobeare againft che great Anfidions
A Shield, as hard as his. A certaine number , |
(Though thankes to all) muft I fcle& fromall
The reft fhall beare the buhineffe in fome other fight
( As caule will be obey’d:) pleafe youtoMarch,
And foure(hall quickly dra® out my Command,
Whichmen are beftmclin'd,
(‘om. March onmy Fellowes:
Make good this oftentation, and you fhall
Diurdenall,withys, Fxennt
Tutss Lartins, baning [t a guard vpon Carioles, going with
L rum and Trumper toward Comnins and Carns Mar-
tins, Exters with a Lientenant, other Souldsonrs, and &
Scout.

Lar. So,let the Ports be gnarded ; keepe your Duties
As 1 houe fecthem downe, 1f1do fend, difpatch
Thofc Cencuries ta ourayd,the reft will ferue
Fora thort holding, if we loofe the Field,
We cannotkeepethe Towne,
Lieu. Fearenot our care Sir.
Lert. Hencesand fhut your gatesvpon's:
Oui Guider come, toth’Roman Campe conduct vs, Exit
Algrum, as ;m Basiasle,

Enter Martins and Anffidins at feweral docres.
Mar. 1le fight with none buc thee,for 1 do hate thee
Worfe then a Promife-breaker.
Auffid. Wehatealike:
Not Affticke ownes a Serpent 1 abhorre
More then thy Fame and Envy: Fix thy foor.
Mar, Let the ficft Budger dye the others Slade,

Axf. 1f] flye CMarems hollow me like a Hare.
Mar. Within thefe three houres Twlus
Alone 1 fought in your Corroles walles,
And made what worke I pleas’d: Tis not my blood,
Wherein thou feeft me maskt, for thy Reuenge
Wrench vp thy power to thhigheft.
Auf, Wer'tthouthe Heélory
That was the whip of your bragg’d Progény,
Thou fhould'@ not feape me heere,
Heere they fight, and crsame Polces come in the ayde
of Anffo.Darsins fights sdsbey be droven in breathles.
Officious and not vahant,you haue fham’'d me
Tn yout condemned Seconds.

-

Flossrs

I. vi. 12 - L. viii. 16
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Hlourifh. Alarum. oA Retreat is fownded, Enter as
one Doore Cominsies, with the Romanes : At
anorher Doore Martins , with his .

*Arime i a .S‘c.vfe.

Com. Jf1{hould rell thes o’re this thy dayes Worke,
Thou’t noc beleeue thy deeds : bue llerepor i,
Where Senators thall mingletcares wich fmiles,

Where great Pacricians fhall atternd,and fhrug,
I'th'end admire : where Ladies thall be frigheed, -

And gladly quak’d,heare more: where the dull Tribunes,
| That with the fuftic Plebeans,hace thine Honors,

Shall fay agsioff cheir hearts, Wethanke the Gods

Our Rome hach fuch a Souldicr.

Yée cam’(t chiou to aMorfell of this Feaft,

Hauing fully din’d before.

Enmter Titus with bis Power, froms the Purfuit.
Titms Lartius. Oh Generall
Here is the Steed, wee the Caparifon::
Hadft thoubeheldam

Martims. Pray now,nomore :
My Mother,who ha’s 3 Charter to extoll her Bloud,

the do’s prayfe me, gricues me:

T haue done as you haue done,that's what I can,
Induc’d 8s you haue beene,thay’s for t'ny Cougtrey:
He that ha's but effected his good will,
Hath ouerta’ae mine A&,

Com. Youthall notbe the Graue of your deferuing,
Rome muft know the value of herowne :
*Twere a Concealement worfe then a Theft,
No lcffe then a Traducement,
To hide your doings,and to filence that,
Which to the fpire,and top of prayfes vouch'd,
Would feeme but modeft ; therefore I befeech you,
In figne of what youare, not to reward
What yols haue dong,before our Armie heare me.

Martius, 1 haue fome Wounds vponme,and they finart

To heare themfelues remembred.

Cem, Should they not:
Well might they fefier ‘gaint Ingratitude,
And tent themfelues with death : of all the Horfes,
Whereof we haue ta'ne good, and good Rore of all,
The Treafure in chis field atchicued,and Citie,
Wetender you the Tenth,to be ta'ne forth,
Before the common diftribution,
At your onely choyfe.

Martins. 1thankeyou Generall:
But cannot make my heart confent to take -
A Bnbe,topaymy Sword : 1doe refufer,
And ftand vpon my common part with thefe,
That haue beheld che doing,

Along flowrif. They all cty, Martim, Martina,
caft vp their Caps and Lassces : Cominins
’ and Lartin ftand bare,

Mar. May thefe (ame Inftruments,which you prophane,
Neuer found more: when Drums 2nd Trumpets (hall
I'th’field proue flateerers,iet Courts and Cities be
Made all of falfe-fac’d foothing :

When Steele growes foft,as che Parafites Silke,
Let him be made an Ouerture for th’ Warres :
No more I fay, for that I have not wath’d

" The Tragedie horokars, -

\

My Nofe that bled,or foyl'd fome debile Wreech,
Which withoutnate,here’s many elfe havc done, T~
You fhoot me forth in acclamations hyperbolicall, -
As if llou'd mytittle fhould be dieted
In prayfes, fawc’ft wich Lyés. o
Com. Toomodeftareyou:
Morc cruell to your good report,then gratefull .
To vs,that giue you truly : by your pauence,
1fgainit yous felfe you be incens'd,wee’le put you
(Like onc that meancs his properharme) in Manacles,
Then reafon {afely with you : Therefore be it knowne,
Astovs,toail the World, That Carus Mertiom
Wearcs this Warres Garland : intoken of the which,
My Noble Steed,knowne to the Campe, giuehim,
Withall brs teim belonging ; and from this time,
For what he did before Corjoles, call hun,
Withall thiapplaafe and Clamios,of the Hoaft,
Marcus Casma [ etiolanns, Beare th’addition Nobly euer?
Elouryfh.” Trumpets (ssnd,and Drums. ‘
Omnes, D1arcis Catus Corrblanws,
Martins. T will goe wath; .
And when my Face is faire, you fhall perceiue
Whether I blu(h orno: howbeit,] thanké yous,_
I'meanc to firidé your Steed,and at all times  ~
To vnder.creft your good Adcition,
To th’faireneffe of my power,

Com. So,toour Tent:

Where ere we doe repofe vs,we will write
ToRome of out fuccefle : you Titss Lartins
Mu(t to Corioles backe, fend ¥s to Rome

The beft,with whom we may arriculate,

For their owne good,and ours,

Lartuy. 1fhall,my Lord.

Martiss. The Gods begin to mocke ne ;
Ithat now refus’d moft Princely gifts,
Ambound to begge of my Lord Generall,

Com. Tak’t,’'us yours: what s’ ? c T

Martoa. 1{ometime lay here in Corioles, 8
Atapoore mans houfe: he vs'd me kindly,
Hecry’'dtome: 1 {aw him Prifoner:

But then Auffidiss was within my view,
And Wrath o’re-whelm'd my pittie : Irequeft you
To guemy poore Hoft freedome, ‘
Com. Oh well begp'd:
Were he the Butcher of my Sonne,he thould
Be free,as is the Winde : deliuer him,Torm.
Larting. Martiss his Name.
Martim. By Iupjter forgot:
I 3m wemie, yes,my memorie is tyr'd ;
Haue we no Wine here ?

Com GoewetoourTent:

Thebloud vpon your Vifage dryes, tis time
It thould belockt too: come.

Wb

Exeunt.

A floxrifb. Cornets. Enter Tullus Auffidsss
blondse,with two or three Somldiors,

Auff. The Towneis te'ne,
Sowld, "Twill be deliuer’d backe on good Condition.
Asffid. Condition?
Iwould I were a Roman, for I cannot,
Being a Ve be that T am, Condition?
What good Condition cana Treatie finde
I'ch’pare thatis at mercy ? fiue times, Martinv,
I'haue fought with thee ; o often haft thou beat me:
And would'ft doe o, thinke, (hould we encounter J
As

‘ A

Lix 1--1. x.9
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Asofienss weeate, By th'Elements, .,
Tfere agnine I meethim beard tobegrd, " 1
s s Wt
He's mine, or I am his sMine Emulation
Hath notthat Honor in’t it had : For where ..
1thought to crufh him in dn cquall Force, |
Tiur Sword to Sword : [le potche ac him forne way,
Or Wrath,ar Craftmay gethime = ‘e
Sol. He'sthe divell.” ™ o N
Auf.-Bolder,thoughnot o fubtle:my valors poifon'd,
With onely. fu'ffr‘m{g {taine by him ; for him
Shall fiye out of it {elfé, nor {leepe, nor fan&tuary,
Being naked, ficke; not Phane,nor Capitoll,
The Prayets of Pricits, nor times of Sagrifice:
Embarquements all of Fury (hall litvp
Their roteen Priviledge, and Cuflome ‘gainft
My hace’es Martsu. Where I finde him, were it
At homne, vpon my Brothers Guard, euen there
Again@ the holpitable Canon, would I -
V&afh" riif fierce hand in’s heare, Go youtoth'Citie,
Learne how "tis held, aind what they age that muft
BeHoftages for Rome, ' o
Soul, Willnotyougo?
Asf. 13 actended at the Cyprus groue. Vpray you
(' Tis Sotith the City Mils) bring me word thithes
How the world goes : that to the pace of it
1 may fpusre on my iourney,

Sowl, 1(hall fir.

wo 'y

g

T

| Aitus Secunds.

Ewttr Menenins with the two Tribunes of the
pecple,Sicinins & Brutus.
Men. The Agurer tels me, wee fhall haue Newes to
mighe) .

Bru. Goodorbid?

Men. Notaccording to the prayer of the people, for
they loue not Marnias,

Swcin, Natute teaches Beafts to know their Friends,

Men. Pray you, who does the Wolfe fauc ?

Swcin. The Lambe,

Men, 1,10 devout him,as the hungry Plebeians would
the Noble a1arrsus . .

Bru. He'sa Lambe indeed, that baes like 2 Beare.

Men, Hee's aBeare indeede, that liues hke a Lambe,
Youtwoare old men, teil me onethingthac I fhall aske

ou,

Both, Well fir.

Men. In what enormity is Marsiss poore in that you
two haue not inabundance ¢

Brs. He's poore inno one fauley bue flor’d wichall,

Sicen. Bfpecially in Pride,

Bru. And topping all othersinboafting.

Men. Thisis firangenow : Do you two know, how
you are cenfured heercin the City,I mean of vs a%h’righe
hand File, doyou?.

Both. Why? ho ware we cenfurd?

Maen. Becaufe you talke of Pridenow, will you not
beangry,

DBoth, Well,well fir,well,

en. Why “tis no great macter : for a very liccle theefe
of Occsfion, willrob you of a great deale of Patience:

.:‘~ =

J
.
et

Gioe yourdifpofitions the teines, andb’éé’angry at y<;ur
pleafures.(acshe leaft)if you take it as a pleafure to you,in
being {o tyou l;mc Marsins for bcing proud, h

Brus, Wedo jt notalone,fir,

Men, 1know yo ¢an doe, very little alone, for your
helpes are many, or elfe your alions would growe won-
drousfingle : your abilities ate to nfaot-like, fordooing
much slone. Yoy talke of Pride: Oh,thar you could tuin
lom eyes toward the Napes of your neckes > and mahe

ut an Interiour {uruey of your good felues, Oh thag you
could, o

Both. What then fir ?
Men. Why thenyou fhould difcouera brace of yn-

meriting,proud,yjoleas, teftic Magifirates (alias Fooles)
as any in Rome, - ;

Sicin. Menensns, you sreknowase well enou ghtoo.

Men, 1amn knowne to be s humotous Parrstaen, and
owe that loues a cup of hot Wine,with not adrop ofalay.
ing Tiber in't : Said,to be fomething imperfect 10 fauou-
ring the fitfl complaine, hafly and Tinder-1 ke vppon, to
triwall motion : One, that converfes more with the But-

-tocke of the night,then with the forhead of the morning,
What I think, I veeer,and fpend my malice in iy breath.
Meetiog two fuch Weales men as youare (I canrot call
you Lucwrgufles, ) f the drinheyau giue me, touch my Pa-
latacuer{ly, I make a cropked face atit, I can fay, your
Worfhippes haue deliuer'd the maccer well, when I finde
the Affein compound, with the Maior partof your fylla-
bles. Andthough I muft be content to beare with thofe,
that fay you ace reuerend graue men, yet they lye deadly,
thattell you haue goodfaces, if you fee this in the Map
ofiny Microcofme, followes it that Jam knowne well e-
noughtoo ? What harme can your beefome ConfpeQui-
ties gleanc out of this Charra@er, if I be knowne well e-
nough too.

Bre, Come fir come, we know you well enough.

Menen, Youknow neither mee, your felucs, nor any
thing : you are ambitious, for poore knaues cappes and
legges : you weare outa goad wholefome Forenoone,in
hearing a caufe betweene an Orendge wife, and s Forfer-
feller,and then reiourne the Controuetfic of three-pence
toafecond day of Audience. When you are hearing a
matter betweenc parry and party, if you chaunce to bee
pinch’d with the Collicke, you make faces like Mum-
mers, fet vp the bloadicFlagge againttall Pasience, and
inroaring for a Chamber-pot, difmiffe the Controuerfie
bleeding, the moreintangled by your hearing : All the
peace you makein their Caufe, is calling botEthc partics
Knaues. You are 3 payre of firange ones.

Brw, Come, come, youare well ynderflood to bee 2
perfeéter gyber for che Table,chena neceflary Benchefin
the Capitoll. :

Aen. Ourveiy Prietts muft become Mockers, ifrhey
fhall encounter fuch ldiculous Subie@s as youare, when
you fpeake beftvnto the purpofe, 1tisnot woorth the
Wagging of your Beards, and your Peards deferuc not fo
honourable & graue,as o Ruffe 2 Botchers Cufhion,orto
beintomb’'dinan Affes Packe-faddle; yetyou muftbee
faying, Maertimsis proud : whoina cheape cflimation, is
worth all yeur predece@ors, fince Dencalion, though per.
aduenture fome of the beft of "em were hereditarie hang.
men. Godden to your Worfhips, more of your conuer-
fation would infe& my Braine, being the Heardfmen of
the Beafily Plebeans, 1will be bold to take my leauc of

y ou,
Brw. and Scic, oAfide.

Enter

I. x. to—11I. 1. 108
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Ester Volumina,Pirgilia,and Valeria.

How now (my as faire 33 Noble) Ladyes,and the Moone
were (hee Earthly, no Nobler ; whither doe you follow
your Eyes fo faft?

Velsm. Honoruble Mexewisxe,my Boy Martim appro-
ches : for the loue of /une let’s goe.

Menew. Had Martim comminghome?

Veium. 1,worthy Menemins,and with moft profperous
approbation, '

Mexnen. Take my Cappe Ispiter,and I thanke thee :
hoo,Afartius comming home?

2.Ladies, Nay,’tis true.

Volum. Looke,here’s a Letter from him,the State hath
another, his Wife another, and (I thinkc) thewd’s one at
home for you.

Menen. I wall makemy very houfe reele tonighe:

A Letter for me?

Virgid Yes certaine,tizre’sa Leccer for you,1 faw’t.
Menen, A Leccer forme ¢ it gines me an Eftate of fe-
uen yeeres heslth s 1n which time, § will makea Lippe ac
the Phytician: 1 he moft {oueraigne Prefcription in Galen,
is but Emperickqutique; and to this Preferuatiue, of no
better repore thena Horfe-diench. Ishe not wounded ?
he was wont ro come homne wonaded ?

Virgd. Oh no,no,no,

Volums., Oh,hie1s wounded,? thankethe Gads for’e.
Menen. So doe 1too,if 1tbe nottoo much : bringsa
Viftorie in his Pocket?the wounds become him,

Volun. Ou's Browes: Menemus hee comes the third
time home with the Qaken Garland,

AMeren, Ha's he difcipha'd Auffidie foundly ?

Volum. Tium Lartine writes,they fought together,but
Anffidins got off,

Mexen, And’twastime for him too, Ile warrant him
that : and he had Ray’d by him I would not haue been'lo
fiddious'd, tor all the Chefts in Carioles, and the Gold
thav'sinthem. Isthe Senzee poffeft of this?

Volum. Good Ladies let’s goe. Yes,yes, yes : The
Senare has Letters from the Generall,wherem hee giues
my Sonne the whole Name of the Warre : hehathin thus
aétion out-done his former deeds doubly.

Valer. Introth,therc’s wondrous things fpoke of him.

Menen. Wondious: [,{ warrant you,and not with-
out his true purchafing,

Virgil. The Gods graune them true.

i VPelum. Truc? pow waw,

Mene, True? lle be {worne theyaretrue : where is
hee wounded,God fauc your good Worfhips 2 CMartin
is comming bome : hee ha's more caufe to be prowd:
where is he wounded ?

Polum. Tth’ Shoulder,and ith’left Arme : thete will be
large Cicatrices to fhew the People, when hee fhatl ftand
for his place: hereceived in the repulfe of Targum feuen
hurts ith’ Body. :

Mene. Oncith’Neck,and two ich’Thigh,there’s nine
that Tknow, '~

Potwm. Hee had, before this laft Expedition, twentie

fiue Wounds vpon him, 2

Mene. Now it’s twentie feuen ; euery gath was an

Enemies Graue. Hearke,the Trampets, '
A foowt, and flowrifh, ’

Vokm. Theleare the Vﬂaeﬂr’::f u’l{mﬂ, ‘

Before him hee carryes Noyfe;

And behinde him,hee leaves Teares

| .
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Death,thac darke Spirit, in’s netuic AmTc_Eoth lye,
Which being aduanc’d,declines,and then men dye,

oA Senwet. Trampets found.
Enter Cominins the Generall and Tstus Latsus ; bea
tweene thems Corsolawses,crown'd with an O.aken
Garlond, with Captaines and Sosl.-
. dsersyand & Heranld.
Heranld. Know Rome thatall alone Marrizu did fighe
Within Corioles Gates ; where he hath wonne,
With Fame,a Name to CMartome Carma
Thele in honor followes CMartius Casss Coriolansu.
Welcome to Rome, renowned Cerrolanses,
Sound,  Flonrifb.'
AR \Velcome to Rume,renowned Coviolawns.
Cors0l. Nomore of this,it does offcnd my heart: pray
now no more.
Com. Looke,Sir,your Mother,
Coriol. Oh! you haue,! know,petition’d all the Gods
for my profperite. Kneeles,
Uolum. Nay,my good Souldier,vp
My gendle e artns, worthy (s,
And by dced-atchieuing Honor newly nam'd,
What is it (Corrolanns )mult I call thee?
Bur oh,thy Wife.
(erio. My gracious filence,hayle :
Would'f thou haue laugh’d,had I come Coffir’d home,
Thatweep'f to fee me tnumph® Ah my deare,
Such eyes the Widowes in Carioles were,
And Motchers that lacke Sonnes.
Mene. Now the Gods Crowne thee,
Com. Andliue yduyet?Oh my fweet Lady,pardon,
Veinm. 1know not where to turne.
Oh welcome home:and welcome Generall,
Aund y'are welcome all,
Mene. A hundred thoufand Welcomes ¢
I could weepe,and I could laugh,
I am hLizhe,and heaaie; welcome::
A Curfc begin at very root on’s heare,
That 1s not glad to fee thee,
Yon are three.that Rome thould doteon :
Yet by the faith of men,we haue
Same old Crab-trees here at home,
That will not be grafred to your Rallifk,
Yet welcome Wassiors : '
Wee call a Nettle,buc a Nectle;
And the faules of fooles,but folly.
Cem. Euerright,
Cor. Ademeniss, cuer,euer.
Heranld. Giueway there,and gocon,
(or. Your Hand,and yours?
Ere in our owne houfe I doe fhade my Head,
The good Patricians muft be vifited, ,
Erom whom I haue receiu’d not onely greetings,
But with them,change of Honors,
Volum, Thauc lived,
To fee inherited my very Wifhes,
And the Buildings of my Fancie::
Onely there’s one thing wanting,
Which (I doubt not) buc our Rome
Will caft vpon thee.
(or. Know,good Mother,
I had rather be their feruant in my way,
Then {way with them intheits, _
Com, On,tothe Capitall.  Flowrifs, Conmets,
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Enter Bratsus and Scicinisu,

Bru. Alltongues fpeake of him,and the blesred fights
Are fpeQacled to fee him, Your pratling Nurle
Into arapture lets her Baby crie, '
While fhe chats him: the Kitchin Malkin pinnes
Herricheft Lochram’bout herreechie necke,
Clambring the Wallsto eye him:
Stalls,Bulkes, Windowes,are fmother'd vp,
Leades fill’d, and Ridges hors’d
With variable Complexions; all agrecing
Inearneftoelle to fee him: feld-thowne Flamins

L Doe preffe among the popular Throngs,and puffe
-} Towinnca vulgac ftation: our veyl'd Dames
Commit the Warre of White and Damaske
In their nicely gawded Checkes,toth’ wanten fpoyle
Of Phabms burning Kifles : {uch s poother,
As if that whatfoever God,wholeades him,
Were {lyly crept into his humane powers,
And gaue him gracefull pofture,

Sescin. On the fuddaine, I warrant him Confull,

Bratss, Then our Office may, during his power, goe
fleepe.

Seicin, He cannot temp’rately tranfport his Honors,
From where héthould begin,and end,buc will
Lofe thofe he hatk wenne.

Brutus. Inchat there's comfort.

Scici. Doubtnot,
The Commoners,for whom we ftand, but they
Vpon their ancienc mallice,will forget
W ith the leaft caufe thefe his new Honors,
| Which that he will gius them,make 1 aslicle quettion,
Asheisprowd todoo’t,

Bruzss. 1heard him fweare,
Woere he to fland for Confull,neuer would ke
Appeare i'th’Market place,noroa him puc
The Naples Vefture of Humulitie,
Nor thewing(as the manner is)his Wounds
Toth’ People,begge their hinking Breaths,

Scices. 'Tis right,

Brmeus. It washisword:
Oh he would miffe 1t, rather thencarryit, ~
But by the fuite of the Gentry to him,
And the defire of the Nobles.

Sciesn, 1wifh no better,then haue him hold that pur.
pofe,and to putitin execution.

Bruswus. *Tis moft like hewills

fure deftruction.

Brutss. So it muft fall our
To him,ot our Authorities,for sn end.
We muft fugacit che Peopleyin what hatred
He (t:!] hath tield them: that to’s power be would
Haue made chem Mules,lilenc’d their Pleaders,
And dipropertied their Freedomes; holding them,
In bumane Aétion,and Capacitie,
Of no mete Souiz.nox fitnefle for the World,
Then Cammels in their Warre,who hane their Prouand
Ondly for bearing Burthens,and {ose blowes
For infung vader them.

Sescon, Thislas yon lay){uggefled,
At fome titne,when his foaring [ofolence
Shall teach the People,which time fhall not wane,
It he be putvpou y,and that's as eaiie,
As to fet Doy s un Shiecpe,will be bis fire

10 ' The Tragedie of (oriolanys.

Sesein, It (hall be to himnthen, as our good wills ; 3 '

To kindletheir dry Stubble : and their Blaze
Shall darken him for euer,

Enser a Meffenger,

Bruems. What's the mateer ?
Meff. You are fent for to the Capitoll ;
"Tis thoughr,that (A artiss fhall be Confull :
1 haue feene che dumbe men throng to fee him,
And the blind to heare him fpeak:Matrons flong Gloues,
Ladies and Maids their Scarffes,and Handkerchers,
Vpon himas he pafs’d : the Nobles bended
As to Iowes Statue,and the Commons made
A Shower,and Thunder,with their Caps,and Showts:
Incuer faw the like.
Fratus, Let's to the Capitoll,
And carry with vs Eares and Eyes for th’ time,
But Hearts for the euent,
Seicm. Haue with you, Exesint.
Later two Officers, 1o lay Crfhions at st were,
in the Caprteli,

1. Off. Come,come,they are almoft here : how many
ftand for Confulfhips ?

2. Off. Three,they fay : but’tis thought of euery one,
Corsolanss will casry ic. :

1.Off. That's a braue fellow s but hee’s vengesnce
prowd,and loues not the common people.

2. Off. 'Faith,therchath beene many great men that
haue flatter’d the people,who ne’re loucd them;and there
be many that they haue loued,they know not wherefore:
fo that if they loue they know not why, they hate vpon
no betver 2 ground. .Therefore, for Cersolays:s neyther to
carc whethier they loue, or hate him , manifefts the true
knowledge he ha's in their difpofition,and out of his Na-
ble carelefneflelets them plainely fec't,

1. Of. I be did not care whether he had theis loue,or
no, hee waued indifferenily,’ twixt doing them ncyther
good,nor harme : but hee feckes theirhate with greater
deuotion,then they can render ichit; and lcaues nothing
vndone,that may fully difcouer him their oppofite. Now
to feeme to affe@ the mallice and difpleafure of the Peo-
ple,is as bad,as that which he diflikes, to flatter them for
their loue,

3. Off. Hee hath deferued worthily of his Countrey,
and his affent is not by fuch eafie degrees as thofe, who
hauing beene fupple and courteous to the People,, Bon-
netted,without any further deed, to haue them atali into
their eftimation,and repore: but hee hath fo planted his
Honors intheir Eyes,and his a&ions in their Hearts, that
for their Tongues to be filent,and not confeffe fo much,
were a kinde of ingratcfull Iniuties¢o report otherwife,
were a Mallice, that giuing it felfe the Lye,would plucke
reproofc and rebuke from cuery Eare that heard it.

1. Off. Nomorte of him, hee’s a worthy man : make
way,they are comming,

A Sewnet, Enter the Pacricians, and the Tribunes of
the Peaple,Lsttors before them : Coriolanss, DMene-
wins,Comuins the Confal:Scsemins and Bratiss
sake thesr plices by shemfelues : Corsoe
lams flands.

Menes. Hauing determin’d of the Volces,
And to fend for Tutus Lartins : it vemaines,
As the maine Point of this our after-meeting, .
)
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» 7o graufie his Noble fcruice,that hath .
! Thus flood for his Countrey. Therefoee pleale you,
Mott revercnd and graue Elders,to defire
The prefent Confull, and laft Generall,
In our well-found Succefles,to repore
A little of that worihy Worke,perform’d
By CMartisss Casuss Coriolanws : whom
\We met here,both ro thanke,and to remember,
With Honors like himfclfc. .
1.Sen. Speake,gocd Comirrus :
I.cauc nothing out for len3th, and make vs thinke
Racher our ftates defectiue for requitall,
Then we to ftretch it out. Maftersa'th’ People,
\We doe requelt your kinde® cares: and atrer
Your louing motion toward the common Body,
y To yeeld what pailes here.
Scicim. We are conuente! vper aploafiog Tieanic,and
haue hearts inclinable to ho o and aduance the Theame
cf our Afernbly.
Brasss. \Vir: L'~ -0 cr woc fhall be bleftvo doe, if
heremember (ki vatys or thie People, then he hath
hereto priz’d tl e n at.
Mencn. Thatsoff,ihat’s off. 1would yourather had
been (ilcnt: Pleafe you to heare Compmim [peake?
Brurms. Moft willingly : buc yet my Caution was
more pertinent then the rebake you giue ie,
Menen. He loues your People, but eye him not to be
their Bed-fellow : VW orthie Comumsus fpeake,
Coriolarus rifcs and offers to noe away,

Nay, keepe your place.

Senat. S1t Correiuanea : v.cver fhame to heare
\Whatyou haue Noblv doie.

Ceriol. Your Honors petion:
I had rather haue my Wounds so hieale againe,
tThenbeae ! +hoyw [ gondhom
D, Sarsjemy wor s dis-bencii'd younot ?

(el No i yetorr,

A'hen blowes haue imade me Ray,I fled from words.
You foati'd not,herefore hurtnoc: but your People,
lloue themasthey weigh--

Meaen, Piay now fit downe,
Corsn.l hnd rather haucone ferazch my Head 1 oy Sun,
Whentic Alaru v evcic ffrucheythenidiy £t
To heare my Noti,nes monfta d. Exrt Coralusiiua
Menen, Mallces of the People,
Your multiplymg ©pa vee how can he lareer ?
That's thoufand to one good one when younow fee
Hehad rather venture 11 is Linsbes for Henor,
Then onones Earcs to hizore 1t Pucired Commns,
*Com. Ifhaltlacl e | c:thedeedsof Co rslanie
Should not be veter'd fecviy . 1L held,
That Valouris the chictcft Verron,
And moft dignifies the hauer . 11 12 e,
The man I {peake of cannot in the World
Be fingly counter-poys'd. At lixteenc yecres,
Wheen Tarquin made a Head for Rome he feughe
Beyond the marke of others: our then Dictacor,
Whom with all prayfe I point at, faw hum fighe,
When with his Amazoman Shinne he droue
Thebnzled Lippes beforehun : he beflrid
An o're-preft Roman, and 1'th’ Confuls view
Slew three Oppoluis: Targums fclfe he mer,
And flrucke hum oo his Knee : inthae dayes feates,
Whenbemight a&t the Woman inthe Scene,
He prow'd beft man 1'th’field, and for his meed
Was Brow-bound with the Oake. His Pupill age

—

| Man-entred thus,he waed likea Ses,
And in the brurt of feuentecne Battaiiz« fince,
He lurche all Swords of the Garland: for rius laft,
Betore,and in Corioles, let me fay
L cannot fpeake him home : he ftopt the flyere,
And by his rare example made the Coward
Turne terror into fport : as Weeds before
A Veflell voder fayle,to men obey'd,
And fcll below his Stem : his Sword,Deaths ftampe,
Where it did marke.it toohe from fate to foat s
Hewas thing of Blood whofe cuery motion
Wastin'd withdying Cryes:aloae he cutred:
Thenortall Gaie of th Crrie,which he paineed -
With (hnoieffe dett.ue : aydelefle came of,
And with a {udden re-intoicernent frucke
Carioles like 2 Planee: now .il's lus,
When by and by the dinne of Warre ganpierce
Hisreadie fence : then frraight lus doubled (et
Requickned what 1o flefh was faugate,
And to the Battnilz came be,where he dild
Runne recking o're the liues of men,as 1t "tvrere
A perpetuall fpoyle:and till we call’d
Both Field and Citie ours, he neucr ftocd
To eafc bis Breft w:th panurg,

Menen. VWorthy man,

Senas. He cannot but with meafure fit the Honors
which we deuifz him.

Com. Our fpoyles he kicke ar,
Andlook’d vpon things precious.as they werc
The common Muck ot the World : he couets lefle
Then Miferieit felfe would giue,rewards his deeds
With doing thein, and 1s content
To fpend the time,to end i,

Menen. Hee snigle Notlelechimbe czil'd tor.,

Senat, Call (o1 10lanma.

OF. He dodl: appeare.

Enter Corsolsnis.

Aenen. TheSenate,Corrolamus,are we!l pleas’d to make
tuce Confull. .

Coris, 1 doeowe them (hil'iny Lite,and Seruices.

Menex, 1t then remaines, that you doe {peahetothe
People

Corin, I doebefeech you,

Let me o’re-leape that cuffome : for Lcannat
Putonthe Gowne,(tand nal:ed,and entreat them
Formy Wounds fahe,to grue iheir fufierage :
Plcafeyouthae Limay pafle this doing,

Scaan Sirthe Deople mufl haue their Voyees,
Neytha wiil they bat: one iot of Ceremonte,

St P dlicn ot too’t:

Pray you coe fitynutotl.: Cuitome,
Andraketo you a¢ your Dredece(Tors haue,
Your Honor with your forme.

Corro. Ttas aparethat X fhall bluth ine&ing,
And mightwell be caken fiom the People.

Brutss, Marke you that.

Corso. Tobrag vato them,thus I did,and thus
Shew themth'vnaking Skarres,which I (hould bide,
Asif T hadrecein’d them for the hyre
Of their breath onely.

Menen, Doe not tand vpon't:

\Werecommend to you Tribunes of the People
Our purpofe to them,and to our Noble Confull
Wifh we all Ioy,and Honor,

Sewas, Tg
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Senar To Coriolanss comeallioy and Honor,
Tlewrsfb Cernets,
Thew Exennts CManet Secimsss and Brutss.

‘Brws Youfce how heintendsto viethe people.

Scicsm.May they perceiue’s intent: he wil require them
Asif hedid contemuc what herequefted,

Should bein them to giue,
Bru. Come,wee'linforme them
Of our progeedings heere on th’Marker place,
Iknow they do auend vs,
Emser fomen or erght Catizens.

1.Cis. Onceifhe dorequire our voyces, wee ou ght
nat to deny him,

2. Cte Wemay Sirif wewill,

2.Cu. \Vehaue powerin our lelues to do it, but it is
apower that we haue no powerto do : For,ifhee (hew vs
his wounds, and teli vs his deeds,! we are to put our ton-
gues intothofe wounds, and 1peake for them: Soii be tel
vs his Noble dceds, we muit alfo eell him our Noble ac-
ceprance of them. Ingraurudeis mocfirous, and for the
mulutude to beingratefull, wereto makea Monfter of
the multicude; of the which, we being'members, fhould
bring our felues to be monfirous members.

x1.Cit. Andto makevsnobetter thonghe of alitle

helpe will feruc : for cuce we ftood vp abour the Corne,
he himfelfe flucke not to call vsthe many-headed Malti-
tude, , :
3.(#. Wehauebeene call'd fo of many, not that our
heads are fome browae, tome blacke, fome Abram,{fome
bald; but that cur wits are fo diuer(ly Coulord; and trues
ly I chinke, ifall our wittes were to iffue ouc of one Scull,
they would flyc Eatt, Wefl,North,South, and their con-
fent of one dirs way, fhould be ac onceto all the points
a'th Compafic.

2.(it, Thiake you {0> Which way do you iudge my
wit would fiye. o '

3.Csz, Nay your w twill not{o toone out as anatiier
mans will,"us frongly wady'd vpin abloche-ncad : buc
Jfitwere ac hberty, twould lute Southward.

3 Ci. . Why that way 2

3 Cu, Tolosieit faitesralogec, wherebeine dree
parts meleed away wirh rotween VDrwes,the tour-hwould
tecurne for Confaence {shz, touclpe toger theea Wite.

2 C:r. Youareneuer wiii.out yourtrickes,you may,
you may.

3 i, Areyoualirefuia'dto give your soyces? But
that’s no matter, the greater pase carr =sitg 13y, If hee
would inchipe 1o the people, thece was neuer a worthier
man,

Erter Coriol. s 1n & gewne of Humsluy, with
Aenenssus.

Heere iz cames, and inthe Gowne of humility, marke
his behour s we me notto thiy sltogecher,but to come
byhim vlerehe fands. Ly ones, by twoes, & by threcs.
He's to make his requelts by pareiculars, wherein cuere
oncofvshasafinzle Honor, 1 gining him our onnvoi-
ces with our 0 aLe tongues, therefore tollow me, and lle
dire&t yon bow you flull go by bz,

All. Conteat,cunient.

Men, OhSityyou 2eerotright:haue you notknowne
The worthseft men hauz dane’e?

Corso. Whatmuft1{ay, I pray Sir?

Plague vpon’t, I cannot cning

My tougne to fuchapace. Looke Sir,my wounds,
1 got them in sy Countries Seruice, when

Soue cercaine of your Brethrenioad, andvanoe

4
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From th’noife of our owne Drummes,
Menew, Ohme the Gods,youmuft pot fpeak of that,
You muft defire them to thinke vpon you.
Coriel, Thinke vpen me? Hang em,
I would they would forget me, like the Vertues
Which our Diuines lofe by em.
Men. You'lmarreall,

He lcaue you: Pray you fpeake to em,] pray you
In wholfome manner. Exu
Enter three of the Citizens.

Corso. Bidthem wafh their Faces,

And keepe their teeth cleane : Sosheere comes a brace,
You krow the caufe (Sir) of my fanding heere.

3 (. WedoSir,tellvs what hath brouglv youtco’s,

Corio, Minc owne defere,

2 Cut. Yourownedclert,

Corso. 1, but mine owne defire.

3 Cie. How notyour owne defire?

Corso. No Sir,’twas neucr my defire yetto trouble the
poore with begging.

3 Ct. You multthinkeifwe giue you any thing, we
hope to gaine by you.

Corio. WellthenTprag,your price a’ch’Confilthip.

1 Cur. Thepriceis, to askert kindly.

Corro. Kindly fir, 1 pray letme ha't : ¥ bave wounds to
fhew you, which fhallbee yoursin private : your good
voice Sir, what fay you?

2 Cu, Youfhall ha’t worthy Sir.

(ore. Amatch Sir, there’s 1o all tvwo worthie voyces
bepg'd : Thaue your Almes, Adicu.

3 Cst. But thisis fomeduag odde

2 (s, Andtwere to 2ive apaine : but us no mateer.

Exenar. Laterswoather Cotizens,
Corwl. Pray younow, sfiemay ftand with the tune

" uf yeur voices, that Imay bee Confull, Ihaueheere the

Cuttornanic Gowne,

1. Youhauedeferued Noblyof your Countrey, ana
you haue not deferued Nobly,

Corsol. Your Ainigma.

1. Youhauebinaicourgeto herenemies, you haue
binaRod to her Friends, you haue notindeede loucd the
Coummon people.

Corsol You fhould account mee the more Vertuous,
thatThaue not bin common 1n my Lcue, I will fir Batter
my fworne Brother the people to carne adeerer eltima-
tron of them,’tis a condition they account gentle: X fince
the wifedome of their choice, 1srather to haue my Hae,
then my Heare, Twill praéhice the infinuating nod,and be
offto them moft couni crtecly, thatis firg 1 will counter-
fer the bewitcchment of fome popularman, and giue it
bountifull to the debiress : Therefore befeech you, I may

| be Confull;

2. Wee hope tofinde youour friend : and therefore
giue you our voices heartily.

1. Youhauereceyued, many wounds for your Coun-
tey.

éoml. I wil not Seale your knowledge with fhewing
them. I will make much of your voyces, andfotrouble
you no farther.

Both. The Gods giue you ioy Sit heartily.

Corsol. Moft fweet Voyces:
Better it is to dye, better to fterue,
Then craue the higher, which firft we do deferue.
Why 1n this Wooluifh tongue thould I fland heere,
To beggeof Hob and Dicke, that does appecre -

eir
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Theit necdlefle V.ouches: Cuftome calls me toor.
What Cuftome wills inall things,fhould we doo’t 2
The Duft onantique Time would lye voiwept,
And mountainous Error betoo highly heape,
For Truth to o’re-peere. Rather then tosleitfo,
Letthe high Office and the Honor go
To one that would doe thus. 1 am halfe through,
The one part fuffered,the other will I doe,
Enter three Cttszens more,
| Here come moe Voyces. .
Your Voyces? for your Voyces I haue fought,
Wtcht for your Voyces: for your Voyces,beare -
Of Wounds,twa dozen odde : Batcailes thrice fix
1 haue feene,and heard of : for your Voyces,
Haue done many chings,{ome lefle,(ome more :
Your ¥oyces ? Indeed I would be Confull.

1.Cit. Hee ha's done Nobly, and cannot goe without
any hone mans Voyce,

3.Cét, Therefore lethim be Confull : theGods give
- | him pmb,aed make him good fiiend to the People.
AR Amen,Amen.God faue thee;Noble Confull,
Corie, Worthy Voyces.

Enter Menewise, with Brusws and Scicinine,

Meaa.” You haue Roodyour Limitation :
Andthe Tribunes endue you with the Peoples Voyce,
Remaines,that in th'Officiall Markes inucfted,
,| Youanen doe mees theSeastdd 2= -
Corie. Isthisdone? . T
Seicin.The Cuftonre of Requeft you haue difcharg'd: |
The People doe admit you and are fummon'd i
'} To meet snon,vpon your approbation.
Corio. Where? atthe Senate-houfe ?
Sciciw, There, (oriolanna.
Corro, May | change thefe Garments ?
Scicin. Youmay,Sir.
Cori. That lle fraight do: and knowidg my felfe sgain,
Repayie toth’Senate-houfe. *
Mene, 1lekeepe you company, Will youalong? * -
Zrat, We (ay here for the People.
Sesem, Fare you well, Exeant Coriol. and Mene.
| Heha'sit now : and by his Lookes,me thinkes,
Y'is warme at’s heart.
Brewe. With 2 prowd heart he wore hishumble Weeds:
Will you difauffe the People? ‘
Enter the Plebeians. ey
Seici. How now,my Maflers,haue you chofe this nan?
1.Cst. He ha's our Voyces,Sir. -
Brus. We pray thie Gods,he may deferue your loues,
2.Cit. Amen,Sir:to my poore vaworthy notice,
He mock'd vs,when hebego’d our Voyces.
3.Cit.Certainely,te flowted vs dawne-righr,
1.Cis. No,"tis his kind of {peech,be did not mock-vsi
3.Ciz. Not one amoug(t vs,faue your felfe,but fayes
He vs'd vs fcornefully : he fhould haue fhew'd vs
| His Marksof Merit, Wouads recciu'd for's Countrey.
. Scicin-»Why fo hedid. [am {ure, .
Al No,néd:no man faw ‘em. -
. -3.CitHee faid heehad Wounds, '
Which becould fhew im private :
And withhis Hat,thos whning it in fcorue,
1 would be Confull,fayes he : aged Cuftome,
But by yout Voyces, will not fe permic me. Y
Your Voyces therefore: when we ed thae,
Here was, I thanke you for your \}oy:ﬂ,xhwkc you:

!
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I haue no further with you Was nor this mockene? .
Scics. Why eyther were you »puorant to fee'e ?
Or feeing ic,of fuch Childilnb triendimetic,
Toyeeld your Voyces ?
‘Brus. Could you not haue told him,
As youwere leffon’d : WWhen he had no Power,
Jut was a pettic feruant to the Stace,
He was you: Enemic, euer fpake againft
Your Liberties,and the Charters that you beare
I'th’ Body of the Weale: and npw srrwng
A place of Potencic,and {way o'th’ State,
It he fthould thil malignantly remaine
Faft Foe tath’ Plebeyy, yonr Voyces mighe
Be Curfes to your {elucs. You fhould haue {aid,
Thacas his worthy deeds did clayme no leffe
Then what he Rood tor: fo his gracious nature
Would thinke vpon you, for your Voyces,
Andtranflate his Mallice towsrds you,into Lone,
Standing your fricndly Lotd,
Secscin, Thusto Fauc {nd,
As you were fore-aduis'd, had touche his Spirit,

Eyther his gracious Promife,which youmight

As csufe had call'd you vp hauc beld himto;

Or elfc it would hfue gall'd bis furly nature,
Which eafily eadures not Article,

Tying him to oughe, {o putzing him to Rage,

You thould haueta'ne th'aduantage of his Choller,
And pais’d him vneleéled,

Brur. Did you perceiue, "
He did follicite you in {zee Contempe, .
When he did need your Loues: and doe you thicke,
That his Contempt thall noz be brufing to you,

When he hath power to cruth? Why had your Bodyes
No Heart aniong you? Or had you Tongues, to cry
Againtt the Re&tor(hip of Iudgement?

Scicm. Haue you,ere now,deny’d theasker :
Andnow agame,of him that did not aske,bucmock, -
Bettow your fu'd-for Tongues? i

3.Cit . Hee’s not confirm'd, we msy deny him yer.

2.Cst. And will deny bim = ‘
lle haue fiuc hundred Voyces of thas found.

1.C1t. Jewice fiue hundred. & cheir friendsgo piece ’em,

Brut Get you henceanftanty, and teH thofe friends,
They haue chofe a Confull,that will from them take
Their Liberties,make them of no more Voyce
Then Dogges,that are as often beat for batking,

As therefore kept ro doe fo, .

Sesci,Let them affemblesand on o fafer Tud
All reuoke yourignotant eleQions Enforce bis Pride,
And his old Hate vito you: befides,forgetnot
With what Contempt he wore the humble Weed,
How in his Suit he fcorn’d you: but yont Louesy
Thinking vpon his Services,tooke fromyou
Th’apprehenfion of his prefent (N
Which inoft gibingly,vngraucly,he did fathien
After the inuezerate Hate he beares you,

Brar. Lay afault on vs,your Tribunes,

That we labour'd (n0 impediment betweene)
But that youmuft caft your Ele&ion on him.

Scici Say you chofe bim,more afier our commandment,
Then as guided by your owne true affe@ions,and that
Yout Minds pre-occupy'd with what yow tather mivft do,
Then what you {hauld,made you sgainft che graige

}

To Voyée him Confull, Lay the faulc on vs,

bb C Brme, I,z
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Bras. 1fpatcvsnot: Siy,weread LeQures to you,
How youngly he beganto terue his Countrey,
How lonf cantinued,and what Rock he fprings of,
The Noble Houfe o’th’Martians : from whence came
That Ancus Martius, Numaes Daughters Sonne:
Who after greae Hoffilus here was King,
Of the lame Houfe Pablins and Quintus were,
That our be@® Water,brought by Conduits hither,
And Nobly nam*d, fo twice being Cenfor,
Was his great Anceltor
Scizin. One thus de{cendcd,
Thac hath befide wellin his perfon wrought,
To be fec high in place,we did commend
To your remembrances: but you haue found,
Skaling his prefent bearing with bis paft,
That hee(s your fixed enemic; and reuoke
Your fuddaine approbation.
Brme. Say you ne’te had don't,
(Harpe on that @ill) but by our putting on:
And prefently,when you haue drawne your number,
Repaire toth’ Capitoll.
Al We will fo: almoft all repent in their eletion,
Exennt Pleberans,

Brat, Letthem gocon:
This Mutinie were better put in hazard,
Then flay paft doube, for greater:
If,as his nature is,he fall in rage
With their refulall, both obferue and snfwer |
The vantege of his anger.

Scicin, Toth'Capitoll, come:
We will be there before the fireame o’th’People:
And this fhall feeme,as partly ‘tis,their owne,
Which we haue goaded on-ward, Exennt.

Actus Tertius,

Cornsts. Emter Corielansss, Mesensns all the Gentry,
Cominins, Tutss Latins,and other Senators.

Corio, Tukus Auffidsus thenhad made new head,

Latins. He had.my Lord,and that it was which caus'd
Our {wifter Compofision,

Corie. So thenthe Volces ftand but asat firft,
Readic when time fhall prompt them,to make roade
Vpon's agaoe,

Cem, They are worne (Lord Confull) fo,

That we thall hsrdly in our ages fee
Their Banners wane againe.

Corre, Saw you Axffidins?

Latws. Onf{afegard he came to me,aud did curfe
Againft the Volces,for they had fo vildly
Yeelded the Towne : heis retyred to Antium,

Corio. Spoke he of me?

Latws. Hedid,my Lotd,

Corso, How ? what?

Latns, Howwoften he had metyouSwordto Sword:
That of all things vpon the Earth,he hated
Your perfon moft : Tha: he would pawne his fostunes
Tohopelelfe rettitution, fo he might
Be call'd your Vanquither.

Corso. At Antium liveshe?

Latms, At Antium,

Corio. LwithThada caufe to feeke him there,

To oppofe his hatred fully, Welcome home,
Ester Scicinms 1nd Brwins,
Belold thefe srethe Tribunes of the People,
The Tongues o'th’ Commen Meuth. 1 do defpife them :

of Coriolanus.
For they doe pranke them in Authoritie,
Againftall Noble fafferance,
Sescn. Pafle no further.
Cor. Hah? whatisthat?
Brue. Jowillbedangerous to goe on--No further.
Corio. Whatmakes this change¢
Mene. The matter?
Com.Hath he not pafs’d the Noble,and the Commeon?
Brut. Cominius,no. .
Corio. Hauel had Childrens Voyces?
Semar. Tribunes giue way ,he fhall toch’ Market place,
Brus. The People are incens’d againft him,
Scicen. Stop,orall will fall in broyle.
Corse. Are thefe your Heard ?
Muft chefe haue Voyces,that can yeeld them now,
And ftraight difclaim their toungs>what are your Offices?
Youbeing their M. uthes why rule you not their Teeth?
Haue you not fet chemon?
Mens, Be calme,be calme,
Corise. Itisapurpos'd thinp.ard growes by Plet,
To curbe the will of the Nobihiue
Safter’t,and liue with fuch as cannot rule,
Nor cuer willbe ruled.
Brut. Call'tnotaPlot:
The Pesple cry youmockt them : and of late,
VW hen Corne was giuen them graris, you repin'd,
Scandal'd the Suppliants : for che Penple, call’d them
Ti ne-pleafers,flatterers, fozs to Nobleneffe,
Corse, Why this was knowne before,
Brae. Not to themall,
Corro. Haue you inform'd them fithence #
Brus. How? [ informe them ?
Com. Youare like to'doe fuch bufineffe,
Brut Notvnhke each way to better yours.
Corso. Why then fhould Ibe Coniull? by yond Clouds
L et medeferae fodlas you,andinakems
Your fellow Trnibune.
Scievs. You fhew too much of that,
For which the People flirre: if you will paffz
To where you are bound, you mufl enquire your way,
Which vouare out of,with a gentler fpiric, '
Ot neuer be fo Nuble as a Confull,
Nor yoake with him for Tubune,
*, Meme. Let'sbecalme.
Com, The Peopleare abus’d: fcr on,this paltring
Becomes not Rome : nor ha's (vriolansus
Deferu’d this fo dithonor'd Rub, Lay d fal{ely
I'th’ plaine Way of his Merit.
Coris. Tell me of Corne: this was my fpeech,
And I will fpeak’eagaine,
Meze. Notnow, not now,
Senat, Not in this hear,Sir,uow,
Corre. Nowas1liue, T wiil,
My Noble friends, I craue their pasdons s
For the mutable ranke-{ented M?nie,
L et them regard me,as I doe not flateer,
And thcreiniehold themfelues : 13y againe,
In foothing them,we nourifh ‘gainft our Senate
The Cockle of Rebellion,Inlolence,Sedicion,
Which we our felues haue plowed for,fow'd & feateer'd,
By mingling them with vs,the heoaor'd Number,
Who lack not Vertue, no,nor Power, but that
Which they haue giuen to Beggers.
Mene, Well,no more.
Senas, No more words, we befeechyou,
Corn, How? nomose¢

— e —
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As formy Country, I have (hed my blood,
Not fearing outwsrd force : So fhall my Lungs
Coine words till their decay,againft thofe Meazels
Wihich wedifdaine thould Tetcer vs, yet fought
Thevery way to catch them,
Bru. Youlpeake a'th'people,as if you were a God,
‘To punifh; Not & man,of their Infirmity.

Sicim. 'Twere well welet the people know’e.

Afzae. What,whace? His Chollei?

Cor.Choller? Were 1 as patientas the miduighe {leep,
By loue, twould be my minde.

+ "Sicrn. Jris aminde thac (hall remaina poiton
Whete itis: not payfon any further,

Corro, Shall remaine?

Heare you this Triton of the Adinmones ? Marke vou
His ablolute Shall?

Com, 'Twas fromthe Canron.

Cor. Shall? O God ! but moft vowife Patricians: why
You grauc, but wieakiefie Senazors, haue you thus
GiuenHidia hecrz tochoofc 2n Ofticer,

That with bis peremptory Snal!, being bue

The hotne,and noife o’th’Monfters, wants not {piric
Tofay, hec'l turne your Current ina ditch,

And make your Channell his ? If he haue power,
Then vale your Ignorance : 1fnone,awake

Your dangerous Lenity: 1fyouare Learn'd,

Be notas common Feoles ; if you are not,

Let them haue Cufhionsby you, Youare Plebeians,
Ifthey be Senators : and they are no Iefie,

When both your voices blended, the great’ tafle
Mot pallatcs theirs, They chootetheir Mayiftrate,
Andfuh a one as he, who puts his Shall,

His popular Shall. againt a grauer Bench

Then cues frown’d in Greece, By loue himfelfe,

It makes the Confuls bafe ; and my Soule akes
7T o know, when twro Authorities are vp,
Neiiher Supreame ; How foone Confufion
May entcr “twixt the gap of Both,and take
The oneby thother.

Com. Well, on to’th"Market place,

Corse. Who cuer gauetnat Counfell,to giue
The Comea’th’Szore-houfe gratis,as ‘twas vs'd
Sometimc in Grecete,

Mene, Well,wellynomore of that.

Cor.Thogh there the people had more abfolute powre
1 fay they norifht difobedience: fed,the ruin of the State,

Bru, Why fhall the people giue
One that fpeakes thus, their voyce?

Cerso. Ilc giue my Reafons,

Mort worthicr thentheir Voyces. They know the Corne
Was not our recompence,refting well affur’d

They ne're did ferusce for’t ; being preft to'th’Warre,
Euen when the Nauvell of the Seate was touch’d,

They would nat shéed the Gates: Thiskinde of Seruice
Did not deferue Corne gratis. Being i'th'Warre,
There Mutinies and Renoles, wherein they thew’d
Mot Valowm fpokcnotfor them. Th'Accufation
Which they haue dfien made againft the Sensee,

All caufe voborhe, dould ncuer be the Native. .

Of our fo franke Danation. - Well,what then?

How fhall this Bofome-multiplied, digelt

The Senates Coytaelic 2 Lex deeds exprefle -
What's like earba their words, We did requeft i,

We are the gdeites pole, and in true feare

They gsucws &bt damands, Thus we debafe

The Nature of our Seats, and make the Rabble

fi unl;

Mangles true indgement, and bereaues the State

Call our Cares, Feares ; Which willin time
Breake opethe Lockes a'th'Senate, and bung in
The Crowes to pecke the Eagles.

Mene, Comeenough,

Brn. Enough,with cuer meature,

Corss, No, take more,
What may be tworne by, both Divine and Humane,:
Scale what] end withall, This dcuble worllup,
Whercon part do's difdaine with caufe, the other
ItTule without allreafon : where Gentey , Title wifedom
Canno: conclude, but by the yeaandno
Ot cenerall Ignorance, it mult one
Reali Neceflities, and gineway ¢! ¢ winle
Townftble Shightnellz. Porpefelo ba: "d,itfollowes,
Nothing is:donc to purpofe. Therefore beieech you,
Yau that will be leffe fearefull, theo dicreer,
Thatlove the Fundamentall parc cf State
Morethe you doubcthe changeon'c: That prefesce
A NMoblelite, betore a Long,and W ifh,
Toinmpra Body with 2 dangerous Phy ficke,
Tiat's {ure of death withowt ic : at once pluckeou
The Mulatudinous Tongue, let chem notiicke
The (weet which is cheir poyfon, Your difhonor

Of rhat [ntegricy which (hould becom'e :
Not hauing the power to do the good It wonld
For th'ill which doth controul't,

Eru. Has faid enough.

Srn, Ha's ipoken like a Traitor and fhall anfver
As Traitors do,

Corjo. Thou wretch,defpight ore-whelme thee:
What fhould the peaple do wich thefe bald Tribunes ?
On whomdepending, their obedience failes
To'th'greater Bench, in a Rebellion:

When what’s not meer,but what mufi be,was Law,
Then were they chofen sinabecter houre,
Let whatis meet, be (aide it muftbe meet,
Andzhrow their powery'th’dutt,
Eru. Manifeft Treafon,
Stcen, This s Confull ? Na.
Enter an o £ dsle,

Brw. TheEdileshoe: Lechimbe apprehended :

Swn. Go cailthe people, in whofc name iny Selfe
Attach thee asa Traitorous Innouator :

A Foetoth'publike Weale. Obey Icharge thee,
And {ollow to thineanfiver.
..Corio. Hence old Goat,

All. Weel Surety him

Com, Ag'dfir,hards off

Corso. Hence roteen thing,or I (hall fhake thy bones
Out of thy Garments,

Sscin, Helpeye Cicizens,

Enter arabb.e of Plebesans with the o £dsles,

Mene. On bath fides more refpe&,

Sseen. Heerd'shee, thac would take from youall your
power.

Brz. Scize him o Ediles.

All. Downeowith him,downe with him.

2 Sen, Weapons,weapons,weapons:

They all bosftla abont Corsolansss,
Tribunes, Puzristing, Citizens : what ho :
Sicinises, Brutsasy Corsddansas,Citizens,

AH. Peacepasce,peace,ftay hold,peace.

. Meme. Whatiwsbout'to be? 1am out of Breath,
Confufions neesd,§ cannot fpeake. You,Tribunes

To'ch'pcoplc:-@wbqu.gnicucc : Speak good Sicim'm.,

ba

Sicim,
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Scii. Heare me, People peace.
:k X. Let’s herc our Tribune : peace, fpeake, fpeake,
fpeake. .
F Seswci. You are at point to lofe ybuk Libesties :
Martinms would hauoall from you; Maress, \
Whom late you haue nane’d thCanfull.
Menc. Fic, fie, fie, this 13 the way to kindle, not to
quench,
Sena. Tovnbuildthe Citie,and to lay all flat.
Seici. What isthe Citie,but the People ?
Al. True,the People arethe Cite.
Brat, By the confent of all, we were eftablifh’d the
Peoples Magiftrates.
All. Youf{o remaine.
Mewe, Andfosreliketodoe,
Com, That is the way to lay the Citic flac,
To bring the Roofe to the Foundation
And burieall,which yet diftio&ly raunges

Inheapes,and piles of Ruine, J

Scici, This deferves Desch,
Bras. Or lecvs ftand to our Auchoritie,
Or let vs lofe it : we doe here pronounce,
Vpon the part #'th’ People, in whofe power
We were eletted theirs, Martian is worthy
Of prefent Death.
Scici. Therefore lay hold of him:
Beare him toth’ Rock Tacpeian, snd-from thence
Jato deftcu&ion calt him,
zm. Mﬂfﬁu him'
AB Ple. Yeeld Martius,yeeld,
AMene. Heate me one word, *befeech you Tribunes,
heare me but a word.
eALdiles. Peace,peace.
Mene. Be that you feeme,truly your Countries friend,

And temp’rately proceed to what you would
Thus violently redrefle.
Brat, Sisythofe cold wayes,

The Tragedie of Corioksnus.

} Onetimewill owe another,

That feeme like pruden; helpes,sre very poyfonous,
Whete the Difeafe is violent. Lsy hsnds vpon him,
Andbeare himtothe Rock.  Cerie. drawes bis Sword.
Cerie, No,llc die here: '
There's fome among you haue beheld me fighting,
Come trie vpon your fclues,what you haue feene me,
Mene. Downe with that Sword, Tribuncs withdraw
awhile.
Brat. Lay handsvpon him.
Aene. Helpe Martim hiclpe: you that be noble,helpe
him young and old. o
Al Downe with him,downe with bim. Exeunt.
Tiu this Nintitiie, the ‘Fribunes, the e Ldiles, and the
People are beas in.
Mene. Goe,getyouto our Houfe: be gone,away,
All willbe nsoghe clfe: - '
2.Sena. Getyougone, - :
Com. Stand taf, we baue as many friénds as enemiss.
Mere. Shallaithe puttothat?
Sena, TheGods forbid : . )
1 prythee noble friend,home to thy Houfe,
Leaue vs to cure this Caufe.
Mene. Foz'tis aSore vponyvs,
You cannat Tent your {clfe: be gone,thefeach you.
Coria. Come Sir,along withvs, .
Mene. 1would they were Bibarians,as chey are,

1 Though inRome litter’di aot Romans,aschey are not,

Though calsed i'th® Porch o'th’ Capitoll :

1 Be gone,put not your worthy Rage into your Tonguc,

‘Cerio. On faire ground, could beat fortie of them,
Maxe. I could my felfe take vp a Brace o'th’ beft of +
them, yes,the two Tribunes,

Coms. But now ’tis oddes beyond Arithmerick,
AndManhood is call’d Foolerie,when it ftands
Apgainft a falling Fabricks Will you hence,
Before the Tagge returne ? whofe Rage doth rend
Like interrupted Waters,and o're-beare
What they areva'dtobeare, -

Mene. Prayyoube gone:
Ile tric whether my old Wit bein requeft
With thofc that haue but litthe: this muft be patche
With Cloch of any Colour,
Com. Nay,come away. Exeunt Coriolanms and
Cominins,
Patri, This man ha’s marr’d his fortune,
Mene, Hisnature is too noble for the Wosld ;
He would not flatter Neprune for his Trident,
Or Joms,for’s power to Thunder. his Heart's his Momth:
What his Breft forges,that his Tongue muft vene,
‘And being angry, does forget that euer
He heard the Name of Death, A Noife wishin,
Hete's goodly worke,

Parri, 1would they were abed.

Mene, ] would they wese in Tyber.

What the vengeance, could ke not fpeake’em faire ?
Enter Brostas and Sicinins with the rabble agains,

Sicm. Where is this Viper,

Thatwould depopulate the city,& be cuery man himfelf

AMeze, You worthy Tribunes.

Sicsm. He fhall be throwne downe the Tarpeian rock
With rigorous hands : he hath refifted Law,

And therefore Law fhall fcorne him furcher Triall
Then the feaerity of che publike Power,
Which he fo fecs acnaughe.

1 Cu. Hefhall wellknow the Noble Tribunes are
The peoples mouths,and we their hands.

AU, He (hall fure ont,

Mene. Sir,fir, Swcmm. Peace,

tMe. Donot cry hauocke,where you fthold byt hunt
Withmodeit watrane, g

Sicin, Sir how com'ft that you haue holpe
Tomake thisrefcue ? '

Mine, Heeremefpeake? AsIdoknow
The Confuls worthinefle, fo can Iname his Faults,

Siwcsm. Confull? whae Confull ?
AMene, The Confull Corielanss,
Brn, He Confull,
Ab. No,no,no,no,no.
AMene. 1€by the Tribunesleaue,
And yours good people, .
Imay be heard, | would craue a werd ortwo,
The which fhall curne you to no fusther harme,
Then fo much loffe of time.

Sic. Speake breefely then, -
For we are peremptory tordifpatch
This Viporous Traitor : to cie& him hence
W ere but one danger,andto keepe him heere
Our certaine death: cherefore itisdecreed,
Hedyes to night.

Mienen. Now the good Gods forbidy
That our renowned Rorme whofe gratitude
Towards her deferued Children,is enroll’d -
In Ioues owne Booke,hike an vnnaturall Dam
Should now eate vp her owne, N

Sicin,

——
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Stem. He's a Difeafe that muft be cutaway.

CMere, Ohhe'saLimbe, that ha's but aDifeafe
Mortall, to cut st off . to cure it,eafie.

What ha's he doneto Rome, that’s worthy death?
Killing our Encm:es, the blood he hath loft
(\Which I dare vouch,is more then that he hath

By many an Ounce) he dropp’d it for his Councry :
And whatis left, to loofeit by his Countrey,
Were to vs all that doo’r, and fuffer it

A biand to th'end a’th Wos!d.

Sweim. Thisis cleane kamme,

Brur. Meerely awry:

‘When he did loue fus Country, it honour'd him,

Adewen, Thefernic ofthefoore
Being once gangtea’d, isnot chen refpected
For whatbetore 1z was,

Bimw, Wecelheirenomore:

Purfue him ts his houte and plucke him thence,
Leafthisinfc@ion being ot catching nature,
Spred further,

Menen. One word more, one word :

This "iger-footed-rage, when it thall find
Tne varme of vnskan d iwitine(le, will (oo late)
Tye Lesden poun fstoo'sheeles. Proceed by Procefle,
Lzalt pariies (as heasbelou'd) breake our,
And facke great Rome wich Romanes.
Brue. 1f itwerefo?
Crem, What do yetalke ?
Haue we ncthad atafte nfhis Obedience ?
Our Ediles finot: our feiues refited : come.

Mene, Confiderthus: ideha's bin bred 1'th"Warres
Since accouid draw a Swerd, and is,ll.fchool’d
Inboulted Language : Meale and Bran together
He throwes without dittinétion, Giue e leaue,
lle goto him, and vndertake to bring lumiin peace,
Where he thall anf{wer by alawfull Fosime
{In peacc) to hus vemoit perldl,

1.5en. Noble Tribunes,

Ttis the humanc way : the other courfe
Wil proue zo bloody : and the end of it,
Vuknownctothe Beginming.

Maftcrs,lay downe your Weapons,
Bru. Gonothome,

Where if you bring not Murtss wee’l procecde
Ino:r full way.

Aenen, 1lebring him o you.
Let me defire your company : he muft come,
Or what is worft will follow.

Sema. Pray youlet’s to him. Exennt Ommes.

Enter {criolannus with Nobles,
Corspo.Let them pullall about mtne cares, prcfcnt me
Deatli on the Wheele, or at wilde Horfes heeles,
Or pile ten hilles on the Tarpeian Rocke,
Thac the precipitation mighe downe firetch
Below the beame of fight; yer will I il
Be thus to theni,
Encer Volumnia,

Noble. Youdothe Nobler,

(orro. 1mufe my Mother
Do’s not approue me further, who was wont
To call them Wollen Vaffailes, things creaced
To buy and fell-with Groats, to fhew bare heads
In Congregations, to yawne, be thil,and wonder,
When one but of my ordinance ftood vp

.

Stc.Noble Menemius,beyou then as the peoples officer:

S1c. Meet on the Marketplace:wee’l attend you there:

S

m——

To {peake of Peace,or Warre, Jtaike ofyou,
Why did you with me milder? Would you haue me
Falfe to my Nature ?Racher fay, I play
The manam,

Uolum, Ob fir,fir,fir,
I would haue had you put your power well on
Before youhad worne it out.

Cors. Letgo,

Vol. Youmpghthaue beene enough the man you are,
Wich firuing lefle to be fo : Leffer had bin
Thethings of your difpofitions, if .

Y ou had not fhew'd them how ye were difpos'd
Erethey lack’d power to croffe you.

Corio. Letthem hanga

Volum, I,and burne too.

Enter Menensus vostiy he Senators,

Men, Come,come,you haue bm coo rough,fomthing
too rough : you muft returne,and mend .

Szn. Theic’snoremedy,
Vnlefle by not fo doing, our good Citie
Cleaueinthe midd'it,and penfh.

Volum. Pray be counfail'd;
I haue aheartas lieele apras yours,
But yer abraine, that leades my vie of Anger.
fobetrer vantage.

Afene, Well faid,Noble woman :

B+foie he fhould thus floope to’th’heart, but thae
The violent fic a’th’'ume craues 1t 3s Phyficke

For the whole State; [ would put minc Armour on,
Which I cantcarfely beare,

Corto. Whatmuftldo?

Mene. Retwurne to th Tribunes,

Core. Well,what then?what then?

Alewe. Repent,what you haue fpoke.

Coro. Forthem,Icannot doitto the Gods,

Muft Ithen doo ttothem ?
Volmm. You arc tcoabfolute,
Though thereinyou can neuer be too Noble,
But when extremities fpeake. I haue heard you fay,
Hoaor and Policy, like vnieuer'd Friends,
Pth’Warre do grow together : Graut that,and tell me
TuPeace,wh:. each of them by th’other loofe,
That they combine not chere ?

Cerso. Tuih,tufth.

CMeae. A good demand.

Uelum. 111t be Honor in your Warres,to feeme
The fame you are not, which for your beft ends
Y ou adops your policy : How 1 1t lefle or worfe
That 1t thall hold Companionthip i Peace
With Honour,asin Warre; fince thatto both
Itftands in hikerequeft.

Corse ' Why force you this?

Uelum. Becaufc,that
Now 1t Iyes you onto {peake to th’people:

Not by yeur owne inftruétion, nor by’ch’matter
W hich your heart prompts you,but with fuch words
Thac are buc roated inyonr Tongue;
Though but Baftards,and Syllables
Ofno allowance, to your bofomes truch.
Now, this no more difbonors youatall,
Then to take in 2 Towne with gentle words,
Which clfe would put you to your tortune,and
The hazard of much blood.
Iiwould diffemble with my Nature, where
Mv Fortanes and my Friends ac ftake,requir'd
1fhould dafoin Honor, 1amin this

bbs
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Your Wife,your Sonne: Thele Senators,the Nobles,
And you,will racher fhew our generall Lowts,
 How you can frowne,then fpend a fawne vpon’emy’
Fostheinheritance of their louesyand (afegard
Of what that want might ruine.

¢ Menen. Noble Lady,
Come goe with vs,fpeake faire: you may falue {o,
Not what is dangerous prefent,butthe loffe
Of what is paft.

Uelwm. 1prytheenow,my Sonne,
Goeto them,with this Bonnet in thy hand,
And thus farre having ftretcheat(here be with them)
Thy Knee bufling thie flones: for in fuch buiinefle
A&ion is eloquence,and the eyes of th*ignorant
Morg learned then the eares,waning thy head,
Which of.en thus correcting thy [tout heart,
Now humble as the ripeft Mulberry,
That will not bold the handling : or {ay to then,
Thoa art cheir Souldier,and being bred in broyles,
Haft not the foft way,which thou do’ft contefie
Were fit for thee to vie,as they to clayme,
In asking their good loues, but thou wilt frame
Thy felfe (Forfooth) hereatter theirs fo farre,
As thou haft power and perfon.

Menes. This but done,
Euen as the fpeakes,why cheit hearts were yours ¢
For they haue Pardons,being ask’d,as tree,
As words tolittle purpofe,

Volum. Prythee now,
Goe,and be rul'd : alchough T know thouhadft rather
| Follow thine Encinic in a icrie Guife,
Then flatter imina Bower,
Here is Commira,

Com. 1haucbecne ich’ Market place: and Sictis fic
Y ou make ftrong partie,or defend your (eife
By calmenefle,ot by abfence: al's in anger.

Enter Comining,

Afenen. Onely taire fpeech. * .
Cons. 1thinke ’cwill ferue,if he canthereto frame his
fpitit.

Volumw He moflt,and will: ]
Prythiec now fay you will,and goe about it.

Corto. Muflt1goe fhew them my vabarb'd Sconce ?
Mt withmy bafe Tongue giie to my Noble Heare
A Lyc,thatic muft beare well 2 T will doo't :

Yet were there but this ingle Plot,to loofe

This Mould of A.rtu they to dutt fhould grinde it,
And throw’cagainit the Winde. Toth’ Markec place::
You haue put me uow to {uch u partywhich neuer

i fhall difcharge todh’ Life.

Coms. Comne,come,wet’lc prompt you.

Volum. 1prythee now fweet Son,as thou haft {aid
My praifes made thee fitft a Souldier fo
‘[ ohaue my praife for this, performe apart
Thou haflt not done before.

Corso. \Weli,1 muftdoo’t:

A way iny difpofition, and poflefleme

Some Harlot: fpirit : My throatof Warre be turn’d,
Which guier'd vith iy Diummeinto aDlipe,

Sinall as 2 + Eunich, orthe Virgin voyce

‘I hat Balier Vil a-{leepe : The fimles of Knaues

{ene 1imy cheches, and Schoole-boyes Teares take vp

, The Glaflesof my fight: A Beggars Tongre Bru. Goaboutit, . * ’
| Make motion fhzorgh my Lips,andiny Awm’dknces Put bim to Choller firaite, he hath benevs'd
Whobow'dbutinmy Scuvep © dhkelas Euer to conquer, and to haue his worth
\Th:\thuh.ccmu’d an Almes, v Inotdoo’r, Of comradi&ion. Being once chaft, fie cannot
YL caft I furccafe to hostor mune« » ue tiuti, Berein’d againe to Temperance,chen he {peakes Wl
s

T be Tragedie of (oriolanus.

Andby my Bodies a&tion, teach my Minde o |
A moftinherent Bafenefle,
Folam, Atthy choice then:
To begge of thee, itis my more dif-honor,
Then thou of them. Come all to ruine, lec
Thy Mother rather feele thy Pride, then feare
Thy dan%crous Stoutneflc : tor Imocke at death
With asbigge heartasthon, Doasthoulift,
'I'hy Valiantaefle was mine, thou fuck’tt it from me:
But owe thy Pride thy felfe,
Corio, Pray be content :
Mottier, 1am going to the Market place :
Chide meno more. Ile Mountebanke their Loues, .
Coggetheir Hearts from them,and come home belou’d
Ofall the Trades inRome. Looke,I am going:
Commend me to my Wife, Ile returne Confull,
Or neuer truft to whatmy Tongue can do
U'th way ot Flatrery further,
_Volwm. Do your will, ExitVolumnia
Com.Awsy the Tubunes do atzend you:arm your {clf
Toan{wer mildely : fot they are prepar d
With Accufations, as 1 Licare more firong’
Then aievpon you yet.
Corso. The wordis, Mildely. Prayyouletvs go,
Let them accufe me by inuention : I
Will snfwer inmine Honor.
Menen. 1,burmildely.
Corio, Well miildcly be it then, Mildely. Exennt
Erter Sicimins and Brutses,
Bru. Inthis point charge him home,that he affeéts
Tyranmcall power : If he euade vs there,
Tnforce him with his enuy to the people,
Andthat the Spoile got anthe Awtsats
Wasne're diftnibuted. Whatywillhecome?

Eenter ax Edile,

Edile. Hee's comming,

Kru. How accompanied? .

Edile. With old Menenssa,and thofe Senators
Thatalwayes fauoui’d hum,

Sreiw. Haue you a Cataloguc
Ofal! the Voices that we haue procur’d,fet downe by’th

Edile. 1haue:’csready. . (Pole?

Ssem. Haue you collected them by Tribes?”

Edile. 1 haue,

Siem. Affemble p.efently the people hither :
And when they heare me fay, 1t (hall be fo,
I th’rightand ftrength a’eth’Coma ons: be st either
For Ceath, for fine,or Banifhmenc, thenlet them
If1 fay Fine_ cry Fine ; it Death, cry Death,
InGfing on the olde prerogatiue
And powery'th Trutha'th Caufe,

Fdile, 1{hall informethem.

Bru, And when fuchtune they haue begun to cry,
Let them not ceafe, but with s dinne confus’d
Inforce the prefent Execution
Of what we chance to Sentence.

Edi. Very well. :
Sicm, Make them be firong,and ready for this hint

Whea we (hall hap to giu'tchem.

v L
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What's in his heart,and thacis there which loekes
With vste breake his necke.
Enter Coriolawsss Moweniss and Comi
wisg with others.
Sicin. Well,heere he comes,

Mene, Calmely, 1dobefeech you,

Coreo. 1, as an Hofller, that fourth pooreft peece
Will beare the Knaue by'th Volume : '
Th'honor'd Goddes
Keepe Rome in fafety, and the Chuites of 1uftice
Supplied with worthy men, plant loue amongs
Thiough our large Temples with § fhewes of peace
And not our (treets with Warre.

1 8en, Awmen,Amen.

tMene. A Noble wifh.

Enter the Edile with the Plebetans.

Sicm, Draw neere ye people.

Edile, Liftroyour Tribunes. Audience
Peace I fay.

Corio, Futlt heare me fpeake.

Both Ivi, Well fay : Peace hoe.

(orso. Shall Lbe charg'd no furchet then this prefent ¢
Muft all decermine heere?

Sicm. 1 do demand,

If you fubmit you to the pe~ples voices,
Allew their Officers, and are content
Tofuffer lawfull Cenfure for fuch faules
Asfhall be prouw’d vpon you.

Corre. 1am Content.

Mene. Lo Ciuizens,hefayes heis Content.
The warlike Scruice he hs's done, confider: Thinke
Vpon the wounds his body beares, which thew
Like Graues i'th holy Church-yard.

Corto, Scratches with Briars, {carres to moue
Laughter onely.

Mene. Confider further:

That when he fpeakes not like a Citizen,
You finde him like a Soldier : do nottake
His rougher A &ions for malicious founds:
But as I fay, fuch as become a Soldier,
Rather then enuy you,

Com, Well,well,no more,

Cerio. Whatisthe mateer,

That being paft for Confull with full voyce :
I am fo difhonour’d, that the very houre
You take it off againe,

Sicim. Anfwertovs.

Corso. Say then :"tistrue,Toughe (o

Swcin, We charge you,that you haue contriu’d to take
From Rome3ll fealon’d Office, and to winde
Your felfe into a power tyrannicall,

For whicl;_{ou ate a Traitor to the people.

Corie. How? Traytor?

Mene. Nay temperately : your promife. _

Corso. The fires ’th’lowe(t hell. Fould in the people::
Call me their Traitor, thou iniurious Tribune,
Within thine eyes fate twenty thoufand deachs
In thy hands clutche : asmany Millionsin
Thy lying tongue, both numbers, 1 would fay
Thoulyet vnto thee, witha voice as free,

As 1 do pray the Gods.

Siciw, Marke you thispeople ?

A3, Toh'Rocke, to’th’Rocke with him,

Sicin, Peace :

We neede not put new matzer to his c}mE: ¢

\What you haue feenc him do, and beard him fpeake: -

-~

19

Beating your Officers, curfing your felues,
Oppofing Lawes with firoakes,and heere defying
Thofe whote great power muft try him,
Euen this fo ciminall, and in fuch capirall kinde
Deferues th’extreameft death.

Brn, Butfince he hath feru’d well for Rome,

Corso. What do you prate of Seruice,

Brus, 1 talke of that, that know it.

Cor1o. You?

Mene, Is this the promife that you made your mother,

Com. Know,]prayyou.

Coris. llc know no further ¢
Let them pronounce the ftecpe Tarpeian death,
Vagabond cxile, Fleaing, pentto linger
But witha graine a day, 1 would not buy
Their mercie,ac the price of one faire word,
Nor checke my Courage for what they can giue,
Vo haue't with faying, Good morrow.

Swcsm. Forthatheha’s
(Asmuchas in him lies ) from time to time
Eow'd againft the people ; fecking meanes
To placke away their power: asnow at laft,
Gruen Uoftile firokes, and thar not in the prefence
Of dicaded Iuftice, but on the Munfters
Thac doth diftnbute ie. Inthe nameach’people,
And in the power of vsthe Trbunes, wee
(Eu’nfrom thig inftant) banifh hum our Citie

L Inpenll of precipustich
- From cff the Recke Tarpeian, neuer more

Toencerour Romegates. I'c’Peoples name,
I fay 1t fhall bee fo.

Al Tc(hsllbe fo, iz (hallbe{o: lethimaway ¢
Hee'sbamfh'd, and it {h. ll be fo.

( om. Heare me my Mafters,and my common friends.

Sicm. He' “enten.’d : No more hearing,

Com. Letmefpeake:

1 haue bene Confull, and can fhew from Rome
Her Euemien markes vponme. I doloue

My Countrics good, with a sefpe@ mrozetender,
Mote holy, and profound, then mine owne hfe,
My deere Wiues cftimate, her wombes encreale,
And treafure of my Loynes: thenif I would
Spcake that.

Sscin. We know your drift. Speake what ?

Bru. There's no mote to be faid, but he is bunifh'd
As Enemy to the people,and his Countrey.

It fhali bee fo.
AY. TtMallbe fo, it fhall be (o,

Cerio. You common cry of Curs,whofe breath T hate,
Asrecke a'th'rotten Fennes : whote Loues I prize,
As the dead Carkaffes of vnburied men,

That do corrupt my Ayre : I banith you,
And heere remaine with your vncertaintie.
Let cuery feeble Rumor fhake yonr hearts : '
Your Enemies with nodding of their Plumes
Fan you into difpaire : Haue the power flill
To banith your Defenders, till atlength
Your ignorance (which findes noc till ic feeles,
Making but teferuation of your f{¢lugs,
Sull your owneFoes) delinzr you
As moft abated Capriues, to lome Nation
That wonne you w.chout blewes, defpifing

oryou the City. Thus I turnc my backe;

here is aworld elfewhere.

Exeuns Coriolanss, Cominisst, with Cymalje,
They ol [bows , andshrow vp thesr Caps, :

e
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Edile. The peoples Enemy is gone,is gone.
oAU, Ous eaemy is banifh'd,he is gone: Hoo,00,
Sicin. ‘Go fee himout at Gates,and follow him
As hehath follow’d you, with all defpight
Give him deferu’d vexation. Leta guard
Attend vs through the City.
Ad, Come,come,lets{ce him our at gates,come:
The Gods preferuc our Noble Tribuncs,come,  Exennt.

Aetus Quartus.

Enter Coviolar:ts Volumnia, Virgilia, Menensus, Comming,
' with the yon Nobiluy of Rome.
Corio.Comc leauc your teares:a briet farwel:the beaft

'With many heads butts meaway. Nay Mother,

Where 15 your ancient Courage 2 You were vs'd
To fay, Extrearnitics was the tier of fpins,
That common chances, Common men cou!d beare,
Thatwhenthe Seawas calme, all Boats alike
Shew'd Mafterfhip infloatng. Fortunes blowes,
When moft ftrooke home being gentle wonnded,craues
A Nobie cunning, You wercvs'ftoload me
W.th Precepts thac would makejoumable
Theheare that conrvdthem.

Virg, Oh Yeaueas 'O heauens!?

Corse. Nay Tpry-hec woman.

Pl Now tae Red Peftilence ttihe al Trades in Rome,
Aund Occupation, penfh,

(oo, What,waat, what ¢
1fhall belowd when Lam lack’d. Nay Mother,
Refune that Spinig, when yeu were wont to {ay,
Ifyou bad beene the \Wite of Hereu es,
Six of s Ladouwrsvoud taue done, avd fuwd
Your Husband Hrmudch fwee. Cominina,
D:oopenot, Ad ea. Laescil my Wake,my Mother,
Hedn well yeao Thou uldandtrae Aenensns,
Thy teares arcfaizer thenar cngermans,
And venomous to thiceyes. My [frmeume] Generall,
{ haue fecne the Sterne, and thou bait oftncheld
Heare-hudoang (p ctacles. Teli thefe fad women,
*Tis fon 1 to wale inewcab'e fiokes,
As‘ustolaughat’em My Mother,you wot well
My hazards Rill haie becac your folice,and
Relec’t not hightlv, though T gealone
Like to alonely Dragon, that bis Fenne
Makes fear d.and vik'd of more then [eene s your Sonne
Wil or excesd the Comnmnn,or be caughs
With cautelous bawts and prattice.

Volum., Wy fuft fonne,
Whether vo1l thougo?’] ake good Comimus
Wit thee awlule . Dereranuc on fome courfe
More then a wiide expofture, to each chance
That ftarcs "dwoy betuie thee,
Corto O toc Cids!
Com.1le follow thec a Moncth, deuife withi tiiee
Where chou fhaltre A, thac thonmay @t heare of vs,
Andweof thee, o i the time thruft foreh

A cau'e for thy Repeai, we fha!l not fend
O're the vaft world, to feche a ingle man,

And loofe aduantage. whidi dotheucr coole
Ith'ab.cice of the needer.
Corig. Fare yewell:

Thou hatl yeares vpoathee, and thou art teo tuil

!

o,

T be Traggz{ie of Coriﬁlahm.
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Of the warres furfets, to go rove with one
That’s yer vnbruis'd : bring me but out at gate,
Come my {weet wife, my deereft Mother,and
My Friends of Noble touch : whep I am forth,
Bid me farewell,and fmile, 1pray you come:
While 1 remaine aboue the ground,you fhall
Heare from me ftill, and neuer of me oughe

But what s like me formerly,

(Menen, That's worthily
As any care can heare. Come,let’s not weepe,
1f 1 could fhake offbut one feuen yeeres
From thefe old armes and legges, by the good Gods
I'ld with thee, euery foor.

(orio Gineme thy hand, come.

Euter the swo Trsbunes, Stcinins,and Brutnus,
wish the Edile.

Siem. Bid them all home,he’s gone: & wee'l no further,
The Nobility are vexed,whom we fee haue fided
Inlus behalte.

Brur, Now we haue thewne our power,

Let vs feeme humbler atter it1s done,
Then whenit was adooing,

Siem Bid themhome: fay their great enemy is gone,
And they,ftand 1n their ancient Rrength,

Lrut. D.tnfle chem home. Here comes his Mother,

Enter Volnwmnsa,Virgslia,and Menenins.

Sicsn, Let’s notmeether,

Trwe W hy?

Stem. They fay flic'smad,

7.rut. They haue tane note of vs:keepe on your way.

“olum Ohy'are wellmet:
Thboorded plague a'th*Gods requit your loue.

Dienea. Peace peace,benot foloud.

Vlum. 1f that | could for weeping,voufhould heare,
Nav,snd veu el heaefome, Willyoube gone 7

Vug. Youihailtay too. I would 1 had the power
To tay fo tomy Husbanda

Sin, Aicyoumankinde?

Volum, 1foole,1sthatafhame. Note but this Foole,
W au not 2man tay Facher» Had'lt thou Foxthip
Tobaafi i Qiat ieckemore blowes for Rome
T hen chon hettinoken vords,

Sron, OLLlcled Heauens !

Funm Moe Nobieblowves; then cuer § wife words.
Audtor Romies good. lletcll thee what :yet goe:

Nay but thou fhalt itay 200: 1 would my Soune
Were mn Arabia an-ithy Tobe betore lum,
His good Sword in hns hand.

Siesn. Whatthen?

Virg. Whet then? Hee'ld makean end of thy pofterity

Volam. Baftirds,andall,

Good man, the V7 uunds that he does beare for Rome

Menen, Come,come,peace.

Sicin, ] would he bad continued to his Coumry
Ashebegan,and not vaknit himfelfe
The Noble knot he made,

Kruw, I woult he had.

Voism 1would he had 2’ Twas you incenftthe rable.
Cats, that can wdge 8s fitly of his worth,

As I can of thofe Myfleries which heaucn
Will not haue earrhto know.

Erus. Piavlet’s go.

Volam, Now pray fir get you gone.

You haue done a braue deede : Erc you go, heare this :
As taire as doth the Capicoll exceede
T he meancf houfe 1n Romie; o farre my Sonne

Exeunt

This
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This Ladies Hlusband heere ; this (do you (ee)
W hom you haue banifh'd, does exceed you all.
Trs  Well,well,weellesue vou,
Sicm. \Why flay wg to be baited

\Vith one that wants her Wits,

Ueolnm. 1ake my Prayers with you.
1 would the Gods hiad nothing elfe to do,
Butto confirme my Curffes. Could Imeete"em
Bnt oncea day, it would vnclogge my heare
Ofwhatlyes heauy too’,

tMene. Youhaueroldthems home,

And by my troth you haue caufe : you'l Sup with me.

Velum. Angcrs my Meate : 1 fuppe vpon my feife,
And {o fhall fierne with Feeding : Come,let’s go,
b 1 eancthis fnmt-puimg, and lament as ] do,

In Anger, Zuno.like : Come,come,come,
Mexe. Eie fic fie.
Enter a4 Roman and a Volce.

Ram, 1know you well (ir, and you know mee-: your
name | thinkers Adrian.,

Volcs. Itas fo fic, teuly I hzue forgot you.

Rom. TamaRoman, and my Seruicesareas you are,
sgamit em, Know youmeyet,

Volce. Nicaner: rio,

Rom. Thcfamefir,

Volze. Youhad more Beard when laft faw you, but
your Fauaur is well appear’d by your Tongue, What’s
the Newesin Rome : ] haue aNote fromthe Volcean
flate to finde you out there. Youhsue well faued meea
dayesioumney. |

Rom. There hath beenein Rome ftraunge Infurre@i-
ons: The people, againft the Senatours, Pacricians, and
Nobles.

Pol. Hathbin; isitended then? Our State thinks not
fo they areinamoft warlike preparacion,& hepe tocom
vponthem,in theheateof their dinifion

Rom, The maincblaze of it is paft, buta fmall thing
would makeitflameagaine. Forthe Nobles receyuefo
to heart, the Banifhment of that worthy Corselarsa, 1hat
they are in a sipe sptnefle, to take al power from the peo-
ple, andto plucke fromthem their Tribunes for euer,
Thislyes glowing I cantell you,and is almot mature for
the vio'ent breaking our,

Vol. Cortolanss Banufhe?

Rom. Bani{h'd ir.

Vol. You will bewelcome with thisintelligence Vi-
canor,

Exet Tribunes.

Exennt
Exie,

it faide, theficteft tine to corrupr a mans Wife, is whea
fhee's falne aut with her Husband. Your Noble Twi/ms
Asffidisa well appeare well in thefe Waires, his great

trey.
Valce, Hecannot choofe : 1 am moft fortunate, thus

(ineffe,and I will mernily sccompany you home. .
Rom, 1{hall berweene this and Supper, tell you moft
firange things from Rome : sl tending to the good of
their Adveifaries, Haue you an Armvy ready fay you ?
Vel. A moit Roysllang: TheCenturions, and cheir
charges diftin@ly bilicued already in th'entertainment,
andto be on foot at an houres warning,
Rom. 1 2mioyfull to heare of their readinefle.and am

fir,héartily well mec,a0d moft plad of your Compsany.,
Velce, Yousakemyparcfrommefir, 1baoethe moft

Rom. Theday ferues well for them now. Thaue heard -

Oppofer Coriolasmu being now 1nnorequeft of his coun- -

accndcntall¥ toencounter you, You haue onded my Bu-

the man | thinke, that fliall fet them in prefent A&ion.So |

caufe to be glad of yours,

Rom, Well, let vs gotogether,

Enter Coriolants nmearc Groasrcll L:f-
" gwyfdandmufed.

Corio. A goodly Cityisthis Antem. C.try,
"Tis Lthar madethy Widdowes . Maoy anhievre
Of thefe faire Edifices tore ay VWarres
Have { heard groare,and drop : Thenkncw me noe,
L.caft thacchy Wives wath Spits,and Boyes with Reaes
s puny Bauell {lay me. Saue you fir.

Enter a Citrzen,

Cit. Ardyou.

Corto, Direr = ifitbe your will,where great e~<x/-
Sideres les s 1s heany Antown ?

Cit. Heis,and Fealts the Noblesof che Stare, at hus
houfc this night,

Coric. Whichis his houfe,befeeyyou ?

Cit. This heere before you,

Corio. Thanke you fir, farewell, Exit Citizen
Oh World, thy flippery turne« 1 Friends now falt fworn,
Whole double bolomes feemes to weare one heare,
Whol~ Houres,whofe Bed,whofe Meale and Fxercife
Are il togedhier : who Twin (2s tweredin Loue,
Vnfeparable, fhall witkin this i:oure,

Onadiffenuanofa Doit, bieake owt

Tobittereft Eamity: Sotcllelt Foes,

Whofe Paffions, and whofe Plets haue broke theit leep

Totake the onc the other, by fome chance,

Sometrickeuot worth an  gpe, fhall grow deere friends

Andinter-ioyne their yflues. So with me,

My Birth-place haue I, and my fnvesvpon ,

This Encnie Tewne ; Tle enter, if he Iy me )

He does faire Juftice : ifhe giue me way, 1

Ile do his Country Seruice. E>ce,
Muficke playes. Erter a Sevuvigosan, i

1 Ser. Wine,Wice, Wine : What fermceisheere p !

thinke cur Fellowes are slecpe. ;
Enter another Sersingman,
2 Ser, Where's (orrs:cuy M.cals for bim: Cozas, Exes
Enter Cor solantes,
- Corta, A goodly Houfe:
The Feaft {mels well ; but 1 appeare ot like a Gueft.
Erter the firft Sermngman.

1 Ser.What would you haue Priend?whence are y ou?
Here’sno placeforyou: Pray gotothe doote?  Fux

Corso. | hane 8lerr'd no better entercainment,ia be-
ing Corrolanme, Enter fecond Sermant,

2 Ser, Whenceare youlir? Ha's the Porterhiseyesin
his head,tirat he giues entrance to {uch Companions ?
Pray get you our.

Corio. Away.

2 Ser. Awsy ? Get youaway.

Corro. Now th'ars i dtlelome,

2 Ser, Are you fo bt#ds He haue yeu salke with anor

Enter 3 Seruingmen, ke mects bim,

3 WhatFellowesthis*' ‘

1 A ftraidge one as eaer I ook’ donk: Teannot gethim
outo’thhobfe - Prytheé ¢all my Mater to him. 1

3 Wihat haue you to do here fellow? Pray you auoid:
the houle. - £, .

ol ol

Corso. Lot me bur &nd, I will noc hust your 1{arth. |
3 Whatareyou? ‘ !
Corse. A Gentdeman. !
3 A m¥nilious poore one. l
Corso. True,{fo]am. l
3 Pray youpoore Gentléman,take vp fome other f‘.n-}

Lcn,
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tiont Heere's no place for you,pray you auoid: Come.

Ceris, Follow yeur Fun&ion,go,snd bacten an colde
bits. Pdlocs bim away from bim,

3 What you will not? Prychee cell my Maifter what
s firsnge Gue(t he ha's heere.

2 AuodIfhatl.

3 Where dwel'd thou?

Corse. Vaderthe Canopy.

8 Vnder the Canopy ¢

Ceorie, 1.

83 Wherc's thae?

Coria, 1'th City of Kizes and Crowes,

$ I'th Cicy oF Kites and Crowes 2 What an Aflcitis,
thenthoudwei'tt withDiweston?

Cerio, No, I {eruenot thy Mafter.

3 How (ir?Do you meddle wich my Mafter?

Corso. L tis 2o honefter feruice, thento meddle with
thy Miftris : Thou prac't,and prat’it, ferue with thy tren-
cher : Hence. Beats bsm away

Ewnter Anffidims with the Sermngmian,

Asf. Whereis thisFeilow?

2 Here fir, I'de hauc beaten himhike a dogge, but for
difturbing the Lords within.

Auf W leice com'ft thou? What woldft {2Thy name?
Why fpeak it not’ Speakeiman: What’s thy name ?

Corsa. If Tul'ns not yetthou know’t me, and fecing
me, dolt notthinke me for the man I am, agcc(lite com-
nuands we name my felfe,

Asf. Whatisthyname?

Corse. A nane ynmuficall to the Volcisns eares,|
Aund hatdh 1o found to thine.

Asf, Say,what's thy name?

Thou haft 3 Grim apparance, and thy Face
Beares a Commandin ¢ : Though thy Tackles torne,
Thou thew'fta Noble Veflcll. What's thy name ?

Corse. Prepare thy brow tofrowne:knowft § me yet?

Axf, 1 know thee not ? Thy Name ¢

Corse. Mv name s Caine (Mariss, who hath done
To thee particulacly, and ro all the Volces
Greac hart and Mifchiefe . thereto witne(Te may
My Surnamc Corzolenws. The painfull Seruice,

T he extrene Dangess,and the droppes of Biood

Shed formy thannde{fe Country,arcrequitted :

Buc with th2t Surnime, a good memorie

And witaefle of the Malice and Difpleafure

\Vhicis thop fhpuid (t beareine,only ghat nsme temains,
I he Cruelty snd Ecuy of the people,

Pernnicted By our dattard Noblis who

}igue all foripale me, hath devour'd thereft ;

And fuffe;'d me by th’voyce of Slaues to be

Hoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremivy,
t1=:\broughtme tothy Haith, not out of Hope
(Mifake imenot) to faue my life : forif

1 had fea'd death, of all the Meai'th'World

T would ! aue voided thee. Bug in meere fpight
Tobetull qrur of thofe my BMIﬂ')Cl’S,

Seand 1 betoie thee heere: Then if thou haft

A heart of wicakein thee, that wilt renenge

Thine awne particular wrongs, and ftop thofe maimes
Of thame feenc thirough thy Country, fpeed thee firsighe
And make my mifery tlerue chy surnes: Sovfese,
Thacmy reuengefuli Seruices may proue
AsBensfitstothee. For Twillfigbe

Agairitiny Cankred Coumr?,with the Spleene

O ol the voder Fiends.  Butf {o be,

Thou 41’7 not this, sad that to prouc moze Fortunes

Exit fecond Sersingman,

a2 TheSragedieof Goriolanus.

Th'srt tyr'd, then ina word, I alfo am
Longer to live moft wearie :and prefent
My throat to thee, and to thy Ancieat Malice :
Which notto cur,would fhew thee buc a Foole,
Since I haue euer followed thee with hate,
Drawne Tunnes of Blood out of thy Countries breft,
And cannot liue but to thyfhame, vnleffe
Itbeto do thee feruice.
Asf. Oh Martins, Martine
Each word thou haft [poke,hach weeded from mhy heant
A roote of Ancient Enuy. IfIwpiter.
Should from yond clowd fpeake diuine things,
And fay "tis true; I'denot beleeue them more
Thenthee all-Noble AMartine, Let metwine
Mine armes about that body,where againft
My dgnincd Afh an hundred times haxE broke,
Aad fcarr'd the Moone with plinters : heerel clecp
The Anuile of my Sword, and do conteft
As hody,and as Nobly with thy Loue,
Ascuerin Ambitious firength, 1 did
Contend againf thy Valour. Know thou fift,
1lou'd the Maid I married : neuer man
Sighd truer breach. Butthat I fee thee heere
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart,
Then when I firR my wedded Miftris faw
Beftride my Threfhold, Why, thou Mars T tel] thee,
We haue a Poweron foote :and ] had purpofe
Oncemore to hew thy Target fromthy Brawne,
Or loofe mine Arme Izr't :Thouhafl beate mee out
Twelue feueral! times,and | haue nightly fince
Dreamt of encounters "twixt thy felfe and me :
Wehaue beene downe together in my fleepe,
Vnbuckling Helmes,fifting cach others Throat,
And wak’d haife dead with nothing. Worthy Aertsus,
Had we no other quarnicli elfe toRome, burthae
Thousre thencc Bamth'd, we would mufter all
From twelue,to feuentic : and powring Warre
Into the bowels of yngratefull Rome,
Like abold Flood o're-beate. Ohcome,goin,
And take our Friendly Senators by'th’hands
Who now are heerc, taking their leaues of mee,
Who am prepar’d againfl your Tertitortes,, *
Though not for Romet felfe.
Cerso. You blefle e Gods.
Auf. Therefore moft abfolute Sir,ifthow wilt haue
Theleading of thincowne Reuenges, take
Th'onc halte of my Commiffion,and fec downe
As beft shou are experienc’'d,fince thou know Rt
Thy Countries firength and weaknefle, thine owa waies
Whether toknocke againft the Gates of Rowme,
Or rudely vifit them in parts remote,!
To fuight them, ere deftroy, But comein,
L.ctme commend thee firfh, to thofe that fhall
Say yeatothy defires. A thoufand welcomes,
And more s Friend,then ere sn Enemie,
Yet Marsoas thse was much. Yourhand: moft welcome.
E xennt

Enter twaof 1be Serumgwns.
t Heere'sa ffrunge shieration?
3 By my hand,! had thoghttohaue Rroken him with
s Cudgell,and yet wy minde gaue me, his closthes made
a falfe report of him,
1 What aa Arme he has, beé curn’d me sbout with his
finger and his thembe,as one would fec vp a Top. ’
_ 3 Nay,Lknew by bis face that there wae fome-thing
in him. He had (ic,a kinde of face methought, I cannot
tell |

et e
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tell how to tearaie it.

1 Hehadfo,looking as it were, would I were hang'd
but I thought there was marein him then I could chink.

2 Sodid I ile be fworne: Hejis fimply the rareft man
i'th'world, -

1 Ithinkeheis: but a greater foldier then he,
You'wotone.

3 Whomy Mafter?

1 Nay, it's no matcer for that.

2 Worth (ix on him.

1 Nay not foneither: but I take him to be che greater
Squldiour,

2 Fuithlooke you,one cannot tell haw to fay that:for
the Defence of s Towae,our Generall is cxcellent,

1 I, and for anaffauletoo.

Enter the thrrd Seruingman,

3 Oh Slaues, T cantell you Newes, News you Rafcals

Both. What,what,whac? Let’s pareake,

5 IwnouldnotbeaRomanofall Nations; ] hadas
liue be a condemn’d man,

Both. Wherefore? Wherefore?

Why here’s he that was went to thwacke our Ge-
nersll, Caums CALartinu,

1 Why doyoufay,thwacke our Generall ?

3 1donot {ay thwacke ous Generall, but he wzsal-
 wayes good enough for him

2 Come weare fellowes and friends : he was eusr too
hard for him, I haue heard lum fay (o himfclfe.

1 Hewastoo hard for him directly, to fay the Troth
on’c before Corsoles, he {cotcht hun,and notche hum like 2
Carbinado,

2 And hee had bin Cannibally giuen, hee might haue
boy!d and eaten him too,

1 But more of thy Newes.

2 Why he s fomade on hecre within, asifhee were
Son and Heire to Mars,fet ac vpper end o'cl'Table : No
queftion askt him by any of the Senators, but they [fand
bald before hum, Our Generall himfelfe makesa Mifliis
of him,San&hfies himfelfe with’s hand, and turaes vp the
wiate o'th’eye to his Difcourfe. Butthe bottome of the
Newesis,out Generallis cut 1'th’middle,& but onc halte
of what he was yefterdav, Forthe other ha's halfe, by
the intreaty and gravne of the whole' Table, Hee'l o be
{ayes,and {ole the Porterof Rome Gates by th'eares. He

poul'd.

2 And he'saslike to do’t.2s any man I can imagine.

3 Doo'e? he will doo’t : for ook you fir,he has as ma-
ny Friends as Fnemies: which Friends fir as it were,Jurft
not (lookeyou fir) fhew them!clues (as we termi 1t) hus
Friends, whileft he's in Dire@itude,

1 Dire&itude? What's chat ?

3 But when they (hall fee fir,bis Creft vp againe,»nd
the manin blood, they will outof their Burroughes (hike
Conies after Raine) and reuell all wath hiny,

1 But when goes thisforward

3 Tomorrow, today, prefently, youfhall haue the
Drum firooke vp this afternoone : *Tis as it were a parcel
of their Fea(t,and to be execated ere they wipe their lips,

2 Why then wee fhall haue a flicring World againe :
| This peace is nothing, but to ruft Ironxencreafe Taylors,

and breed Ballad-makers.

1 Letme haue Warre fay I, it exceeds peaceas farre
as day do’s night ; It’s fprightly walking audible,and full

deafe, fleepe, infenfible, agetter of more baftard Chil-

will mowe al! downe before him, and leaue his paﬂ'agc !

of Vest. Peace, isavery Apoplexy, Lethargie, mull’d, -

" dren, then warres & deflroyer of men, - -

3 _'Tis fo,und'as warres ia fome fort may bt faidé to
be a Radither, fo it canaot be denied, but pexce is 8 great
maker of Cuckolids. -

1 I,and it makes men hate one snother.

3 Reafon.becsufe they then leffe ncede one another :
The Warres for my money, Thopetofee Romanes a3
cheapeas Volcians. They aresifing,they seerifing.
© Bock, In,in,in,in. Excim

Emterthe tws Tribunes Secinins and Bratws.

S:cin. We heare not of him neither need we tear him,

His remedies aretame, the prefent peace,
And quictnefle of the people,which before
Weren wilde hurry, Hcere do we make bis Friends
B.u(h, that the world goes well : who rather had,
Though they themfelues diJ fuffer by ’t, behold
Diffengious numbers pefiring fireers, then fee
Our Tradefmen finging in their (hops,and going
About their Fun&ions friendly.

Exter CMenenssas,

Bra. Wcfood too'tin good time. Is chis Alener:sd

Siem, "Tis he,’ushe : O heis grown moft kind of tare:
Haile Sir. Mene. Haileto you bath,

Stesn. Your Coriol nss is not much mift, but with his
Fiiends : the Commonwealth doth Rand, and fo would
do,were hemore angry atic.

M:ne. All's well, and might haue bene much becter,
ifhc could haue temporiz'd,

Sreire VWhetess he,heare you?

Mene. Ny 1heare nodung:

His Mother and his wife, heare nothing from him,
Enter three or fowre Cutizens.

#1ll. The Ceds preferuc you both,

St Gooden our Neighbours.,

Zru. Goodeatoyou all,goaden to you .1l

1 Our fclues,cur wiues,and chuldiep, on our knees,
Are boundto pray for you both,

Swem. Liwe,and thrive.

Brw, Farewellkinde Neighhours™:

A e wilht Corsalanses had lou’d you as we did:

All. Now the Gods keepe you, ¢

Both Tre. Farewell farewell. Exeunt Cinizens |

Sicin, This isa happier andmore comely time, !
Then when thefe Fellowes ran about the fireets,

Cuying Confufion,

Bru, Carrts Martem Was
A worthy Officer ’th'Warre, but Infalent,

O'recome with Piide, Ambitious,patt all chinking
Sclfe-loning,: )

Srem And affeéhing one fole Throne,without affifidce

Cene, 1thinke not fo.

Siem. We thould by this,to sll our Lamention,

If lic had gone forth Confull found it fo. -
Bru. The Gods have well preuented it,and Rome
Sits fafe and ill,without him.
Enter an e £dsle.

e£dle. Worthy Tnibunes,
Thereis 8 Slaue whom we haue put ia prifon,
Reports the Volces with swo feuerall Powers .
Arc entredinthe Roman Territories, !
And with the deepe(t malice of the Warre,
Deflroy, what lies before "em,

Mene, *Tis Auffsdis,

RS

Who hearing of our Martiss Banifhment,

Thrufts forch his hornes againe into the world I

Which were In-thell’d,when Aertiss Rood for Ronse, ,'
And

-
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‘And derft not ence peepeout.
. Sicin, Come,what talkeyou of CMarsins, .
Brw. Gafec this Rumorer whipt, it cannot be,
#Thc Volces dase breake with ve.
' Mewe, Cannotbe?
WehaveRecord, that very well iccan,
And three examples of the like, bath beene
Withinmy Age. Butreafon with the fellow
Before you punifh him,where he heard this,
Leaft you fhall chance to whip your Information,
Andbeate the Meffenger,who bids beware
Of whatis to be dreaded.

Sicm. Tellnot me : 1know this cannot be,

Bra. Not poffible.

Enter a Meffenger.

Mef. TheNobles in great earncfinefle are going
All to the Senate-houfe : fome newes is comming
That tures cheir Countenances,

Siesn, "Tis this Slave :

Go whip him fore the peoples eyes : His raifing,
Nothing but his report.
Mef. Yesworthy Sir,
The Slaues report is feconded,and more
Morte fearfull is deliver'd.

Ssein. What more fearefull?

Mef. Itis fpoke fzeely out of many mouths,
Howprobablel donot know, that Martiu
Yoyn'd with Auffidins,leadsapower "paintt Rome,
And vowes Reuenge as fpacious, as betwecne
The yong'Rand oldeft thing,

Sscin, This ismoft hikely.a

Bru. Rais’'d onely,that the weaker fortmny wifh
Good Martius home againe.

Siem. Thevery tmckeon’s,

Mene. Thisis valikely,

He,and Auffidins can no more attone
Thea violent’ft Contrariety.
Enter Meffenger.

Mef. You are fent for to the Senates
A fearefuil Army,led by Caiss Martins,

Affociated with Auffrdina, Rages
Vpon our Territories,and hane alceady
O're-borne their way, confum'd wich fire,and tooke
What lay before them,
Enter Cominiea .

Com. Oh youhaue made good worke.

Mene. Whatnewes? Whatnewes?

Com.Y ou haue holp torau(h your owne daughters, &
Tomelt the Citty Leades vpon your patesy
To fee your Wiues dithonour’d to your Nofes,

Mene. What's the newes? What's the newes ?

Com. Your Templesburned in their Ciment, and
Yout Franchifes, whereon you ftood, confin’d
Into an Augors boare.

Nene, Pray now,your Newes:

Y ou haue made faire worke I feare me : pray your newes,
1 gart14¢ (hould be ioyn’d with Voleeans.

Com. 102 HeistheirGod, he leads them like a thing
Made by fome other Deity then Nagute,
Thatfhapes man Beter : and they follow him
Aganft vs Brats, with no leffe Confidence,

‘Then Boycs iurf uing Summner Butcer-flies,
O: Butchers kitling Flyes.
Mene. Y ou haue made good worke,
Y ou and your Apron men : you,that ftood fo much
Vpon the voyce of eccupstion, and

The breash of Garlicke-eaters. T
Com. Hee'l thake your Rome sbout your cares.
Mene, As Herenles did (bake downe Mellow Pruite :

Youhaue made fairc worke, ' {

Brut. But isthis true fir?

Com, 1,andyou'llooke pale

Beforeyou findeit other. All the Regions

Do fmilingly Reuolt, and who refifts

Are mock’d for valiant gnorance,

Andperifh conftant Fooles: who is'c can blame him

Your Enemies and his, finde fomething in him, 1
Mene. Weareall vndone, vnlefle

The Noble man hane mercy.

Com. Who fhall aske it?

The Tribunescannot doo’t for fhame ; the people

Deferue fuch pitty of him, asthe Wolfe
Doc’s of the Shepheards : For his bef Friends, if they
Should fay be good to Rome, they charg’d him,euen
As thofe guould do that had deferu’d his hate,
And iherein fhew’d like Enemies,
«Me.Tis true,ifhe were putting to my houfe,the brand

That fhould confume ity I haue not the tace
Tofay, befeech you ceafe. You haue madc faire hands,
Youand your Crafte,you haue crafted faire,

Com. You haue brought
A Trembling vpon Rome, fuchas was neuer ,
S'incapeable of helpe.

Tri. Saynot,webroughtit, :

Mene. How? Was't we ? We lou'd him,
But like Beafls, and Cowardly Nobles,
Gaue way vnto your Clulters, who did hoote
Him out o’th'Citty,

(om. Butlfeare
They’i roare him in againe. Twllus Anffidins,
Thefecond name of men, obeyes his pownts
Asif he were lus Officer: Defi;cration,
Isall the Policy, Strength,and Defeace
That Rome canmake againit them.

Enter a Trocpe of Cstizens.

Mene. Heere come the Clufters,
Andis Awffidmes with him? You are they
That made the Ayre vawholfome, when you caft
Y our fhinking, greafie Caps,in hooting
At Corsolaams Exile, Now he’s commuig,
And not a haire vpon 3 Souldicrs head
Which will not prouc a whip : Asinany Coxconbes
As you threw Caps-p,will he sumble downe,
And pay you for your voyces, "Tis oo mateer,
I1fhe could burne vs all into oue coale,
Wehaue deferu'dic.

Omnes. Faith,we heare fearfull Newes,

1Cst, For mine owne pare,

When I faid banifh him, 1{aid "cwas pirty.

2 AndfodidI,

3 And {o did 1: snd to fay thetruth, fodid very ma-
ny of vs, that we did we did for the beft,and though wee
willingly confented to his Banifhmen,y¢t it was againft
our will,

Com. Y'sregoodly things,you Voyces.

Mene. You haue made good worke
Youand your ery. Shst'stathe Capitoll?

Com, Ohl,whatelfe? A Exenns bush.

Sicim. Go Mafters getyou home,benot diimaid,
Thefc are 8 Side, that would be glad to haue
This true,which they fo feeme to feare. Go home,

And fhew no figne of Feare.

1. Cit.

—
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1 (#t. TheGodsbee goodtovs: Come Mafters let’s
home, [-eucr fard we were i'th wrong, when we banith'd
him.

2 (it. Sodid weall, Bur come, let's home. Exit Cir.

Bru, Idonot ke this Newes.

Swme Norl,

‘Bru, Lct's to the Capitoli: would halfe my wealth
Would buy this for alye. ) _

Stm. Pray [20s co, Exeunt Tribunes.

Enser Auffidisg with bass Lieutenant ..

Ausf. Dothey tili{ivetethRoman? T

Liew. 1donot know what Whitcheraft’sin liim : but
Y our Soldiers vfe him 2sthe Graze fore meate,

Their talkc at Tatle, and thesr Thankes at end,
And vou are daskned in this action Sy,
bFoenby yeurowpe.
Auf jcannarlicicsitnow,
Vnledeb rvine orcancs Tame 2hie foote
Ot ot deing se. Hebenes hinnizife more proudlicr,
Edenntaray perthn dyent thougint he would
When bt [ did ebiace hum, Yet his Naeere
Intbads s s bgsand Injuft exgufe
What cannoi Lo wpandad,
Leorr. YetiwilpSir,
(T mzan= tor you. particalar) you had not
Ioyn'din Conmiflion with fum s bt erther bave borne
Tlicaction of your fclfe, or elfe to bim had lefeaefoly.
eAuf. 1 vndeitland thee well,and be thou fure
Whenhe (hall come tohis account,he knowes 1ot
What Tcan vrge agarntt him, althoughicteemes
And fohethmbes, andisnolefleappirane
To th'valgar eye, thathe beares aii things fairely -
And thewes good Husbandry fort! e Volcian State,
fights Duagon-hke, and doss archecuc as foane
Asdraw his Sword ryethe.wia it vadone
Thacwhich fal breawe lis necke, orhzard mue,
VWhen erc we com. to ouracconnt,

Liex. Sic.1beizech you, think you he'learry Rope ?

Awf. Al plices yeelds to him ere be fiis doane,
And theiNobility ot Rome are his :

TheSensters snd Patnerans four himtoo

The Tribunes sre na Seldiers : and their people
Willbeas rath intherepeale, as halty

Toexpell mmthence. Ithunke heelbetoRome
Asisthe Afpray to the Filh,who takes ic

By Soueraignty of Nawure. Fult,hewas

A Noble feruant to them, but he could not
Carry his Honors eeucn : whether was Pride
Which out of dayly Fortune cuer taints

The happy man ; whether dete@ of ludgement,
To faile inthe difpofing of thofe chances

Which hewas Lordcf:or whether Nature,
Notto be other thien one thing, not mooung
Fromth’Caske to th’Cufhion : but commanding peace
Euen with the fame aufterity and gasbe,
Ashecontroll’d the warre, Butone of thefe
(Asbe hath fpices of them afljnot all,

For I darefo farre free him, made himfear'd,

So hated, and fobanifh'd: but he ha’s a Merit
To choakeitin thevit’rance: So our Vertue,
Lic 1 th'interpreration of the uime,

And power vato it fel{c moft commendable,
Hathnot a Tombe {o evident as a Chaire
T’extoll what it hath done,

One fire driues out one fite ; one Naile,one Naile;

lRights by rights fouler, Rrengths by frengths

-

do faile. } And humme at good Comsinisms, much vnhearts mee,

Come let’'s away : when Cas Rome is thine,
Thou are poor’ft of all; then thactly are thou mine exemnt

Aetus Quzintus.

Enter Mem nints,Comsining, Srcmw,Bmlm,
the 1o '] riomnes with cthers.

Mener, No, ilenot go: you hicare what he hath (aid
Which was fomet:me his Generall : who loued him
Inamet drere parnicular. He cali’d me Father :
Butwhate’thar 7Co venvacvam i d him
A Miebeforelis Tene, 12 Ldowne,z0d hnze
The wayote s mercy s Noy,irhe oy d
Toheare Commua fpeake, lle heepe at home.

Com. Hewould nottceme to know mue.

Aienen. Doyouiieare?

Com, Yetoneumehe did callme by my name
P vrg'd our eld acquantzace,and the drops
Thatwe haue bledrogether,  Corrofanss
1= vould notanfwert:o: Farbad all Namcs,
Hewasa kinde of Neth na, Titlelefle, 1
Trlhehad forg’d himfelfc aname 3*ch fire
Otburning Rome.

Mezen \Vhy (o you haue made good work:

A patre of Tribunes, that Lave wrack ¢ tor Rome,
Tomohe Coic: cheape: A Noblewemory.

Com. Inunded him. how Revali twas to pazden
When it was effe cxpected, Htﬁp&cd
It was a bareperition ofa State
To one whom they had purnin .

Menen. Varvsacil, could he fay leffe,

Com. ]offered toawaken hisregard
For'sprinateFrierds. His an{wer to me was
He couldiint fy topicke them, in apiie
Ofnoylome mufly Chafte. He iaid, ‘twas folly
For one poore graine or two, to leaue ynburnt
And ttill to noie th oifence,

Meuew, For one poore graine or two ¢
Jam one of thole :1us Motiner, Wife,his Crilde,
And thisbraue Feilow 100 : we ave the Graines,
You are the mufly Chafte,and you are fmele
Abouctie Moone. We mut be buintfor you,
Ssesn. Nay,pray be patient: If yourefufe your ayde
In this {0 never-needed helpe, yer donot
Vpbraid's with our diftrefle, But fure ifyou
Would be your Countries Pleader, your good tongue
More then theinftant Armic we can make
Might ftop our Countryman,
ChHene, No: Ilenot meddle,

Ssem. Pray you goto him,

ene. Whatthould ] de?

Bru. Onely make triall what your Loue can do,

For Rome,towards Martse,
CMene. Well,and {ay that AMartiss teturne mee,
As (emiss is return’d, vnheard: what then ?
But as adifcontented Friend, greefe-Mhot
With his vokindneffe, Say'tbe (0?
Siein. Yet your good will
Muft haue that thankes from Rome, after the meafure
Asyouintended well,
Mane, lle vadereak'e :
Ithinke hee'l heareme.  Yet tobite hislip,

cc Hcc/

IV.vi. 155—V. i. 50

641



K

26

T be Tragedie of (oriolanus.

He was not raken well, he had not din'd,

The Veines vnfill'd, our blood is cold,and then
Wepowt vponthie Morning, are vnapt

To giueor to forgiue; but when we haue fluff
Thefe Pipes,and thefe Conueyances of our blood
With Wine and Feeding, we haue {uppler Scules
Thenin our Prieft-like Fafts: cherefore Ile watch him
Tillhe be dicted to my requett,

Andthen lle fetvpon him,

Bru. You know the very tode into his kindneffe,
And cannot lofe your way.

Moxe, Good faith llc proue him,
Speed how it will. Ifhall erelong,hauckno aledge
Of my fuccefle, Exit,

Com. Hee'l neuer heare him,

Ssicem. Not.

Com. 1tell you,hedoc’s fitin Gold, his eye
Red as’twould burnz Rome : and bis Inury
The Gaoler to his pitty. 1 kneel'd before him,
*Twas very faintly he {aid Rife: difmift me
Thus with hus fpeechleffe hand. Whathe would do
He featin writng after me ; what he would not,
Bound with an Oath to yeeld to his conditions:
So that all hope1s vaine,vinlefle his Nuble Mot er,
And lus Whfe,abo (as I beare) meanc to fohuite im
For merey tohis Countrey : thereforeletshence,
Aad withonr fancincreaties halt them on.

Enter Mevenins to the iVatch or Guard,
1 #*, Stay.whence are you,
2 w4, Staad,and go bucke.

Exennt

Af: Yo grard hkemen, 'tis well But by your leaue, |

Iam an O er ctSuate, 8 come to fpeak with Corsoluns
1 Fromwhence ? Mene. FromRome
1 Youm.y not paffe,you nwufi rerucne : our Generall
will no more heare frau thence,
3 You'il.eyour Rome embrac’d with fire, before

You'i {peake with Corsalanm,

Meae. Good my Friends,
ifyou haue heard your Generall talke of Rome,
And ofhis Friends there, 1015 Lats to Blankes,
My name hathtouch’cyour eares : itis Arnenin,

t Beit fo,gobackithe vertue of yourname,
Isnot heere paffable.

Mene, 1tell thee Fellow,

Thy Generatlis my Louer : I haue beene

Thebooke of his good A&s, whence men hase read
His Fame voparslell’d, happely amplified

Far I haue cuer venified my Friends,

(Of whom hee's chee'e) w. L silthe fizethat verity
Would withoat lapfing fuffer , Nay fometimes,
Liketo aBowle vpon a tub:le ground
Ifiwecumbled pait chethiow . and inhis pra:fe
Haue (almoft)ftamptche Leafing. Therefore Fellow,
I muft haue leauc to pafle.

¥ FathSir,ifyou had told as many Liesinhis behalfe,
asyou haus vicered wotds in yous owne, you thould not
paflz heeic .un, though it were as vertuous to lye, as to
hue chattly, Therefore go backe.

Mew.Prythee fell w,remember my name is Mowewosas,
alwayes factionary on the party of ysur Generall.

3 Howfocuer youtave bin his Lier, as you fay you
haue, 1 3:m one thattel'ing true vader im, muf fay you
caonot pafle, The-efcre gobicke.

Meme, Ha's he din'd car’R thoutell? For T would not
fpcake with him, till sfcer doner,

1 Youares Roman,are you?

e

Mewe. 1amastby Genersll is,

1 Then you fhould hate Rome, as he do's. Can you
when you haue pufht out your gates, the very Defender
of them, and 1n a violent popular )gnorance, giuen your
enemy your fhield, thinke to front his reuenges with the
eafic groancs of old women, the Virginall Palms ot your
daughters, ior with the palfied interceflion of fuch a de.
cay’dDotant as you feeme to be? Can youthink to blow
out the intended fire,your C ty isready to flamein, with
fuch weake breath aschis? No,youare deceiu'd, therfore
backe to Rome,and prepare for your exccution : vou are
condemn’d,our Generall has fworne youout of xéprgcue
and pardop. )

Mene. Sirra, if thy Captaine knew I wete heere,

He would vfe me with eftimation,

1 Come, my Capraine knowes younot,

Mene. 1 meane thy Generall,

1 My Generall caresnot for you, Pack I fay, go- leaft
Ilet torth your halfe pinte of blood. Backe,that's the vi-
moft of your hauing, backe.

Mexe, Nay but Fellow,Fe!llow,

Enter Coriolanss with eAnffiding,

Corie. What's the matcer ?

Mene Now you Companion:Jle fay an arranefor you:
you fhall know now that Iam in eftimation : you fhall
percetuc, thata Tacke gardant cannot office me from my
Son Corsolanss,guef(lc Eut my entertainment with hin: if
thou ftand'@ not1'th Rate of hanging, or of fome death
more long in Spe&atotfhip,and crueliee in fvffering, be-
hold now prefently, ard fwoond for what’s to cc me vpon
thee. The glutious Gods fitin Liourely Synod about thy
Eanicular profpenty,and loue thee no worfe then thy old

ather Menensm do’s. O my Son, my Son! thou art pre-
paring fire for vs : looke thee, heere’s water to quenchi,
1 was hatdly moued ro come to thee . but Leeinp aflured
uone butwy {elfe could moue thee,1laue bene Licwne
out of your Gates with fighes : and coriure thee to par-
don Rome, and thy petitionary Countiimen, The good
Godsaffwage thy wrath, and turne the dregs ofit, vpco
this Varletheere: This, who like a blocke haih denyed
my acceffe o thee,

Corie. Away.

Mene, How? Away ?

Corio, Whfe, Mother, Child, 1 know not. My affaires
Arc Seruanted wo edhers : Though I owe
My Reuenge properly, my reanflion lies
InVolceanbrefts. That we haue beene familiar,

Ingrate forgetfulnefTe fhall poifon racher

Then pitty : Note how much, therefore be gone,
Mine cares againf your fuites, are ftronger then
Your gates agan(t my force. Yctfor] loued thee,
Takechisalong, i writitfor thy fake,

And would hauefentit.  Another word Adewewing,
I'will not heare thee fpeake. This man Auffidim
Va5 my belou'din Rome : yctthou behold'Rt.

Auffid, Youkeepe a conftant temper,

Moanes the Guard and Menensna,

3 Now fir,is your name Mewems?

a3 'Tis afpell you fee of much power
You know the way home againe.

1 Doyouhearehow wee are fient for keeping your
greatnefle backe ?

3 Whac caufe do youthinke I haue to fwoond?

Memen. 1 neicher care for th'woild, nor your General:
for fuch things as you. I can fcarfe thinke ther's any,y'sce
foflight. Hethathatha willto dieby himfelfe, feares ic

not

Exennt

9
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not from another : Let your Generall do his worR. For

with your age. Ifaytoyou,asTwas faidto, Awa

1 A NobleFellow1warrant him.

2 The worthy Fellow is our General.He's the Rock,
The Oakenot to be winde-fhaken. Exit watch,

Enter Corsolanws and Auffrdisa,
Corso. \We vaill before the walls of Rorne to morrow
Set downe our Hoaft. My partaer in this Atton,
You muftreportto th'Voleian Loids, how plaisly:
1 haue borne this Bufinefle, ,

Auf. Oncely thesirend's you haue refpeed,

Stopt your eares agaisft the gencrall fuite of Rome :
Neuer adnutted aprivat whilper,no not with fuch fiends
That thought chem fure ofyou.

Corio. Thislaftold man,

Whom witha craci’d heart T haue fent to Rome,
‘Lou’d me, aboue the a.eafime of a Father,

Nay godded me indeed. Theirlatelt refuge

Wi, rofend him: for whofe old Loue | have
(Thoughl (hew'd fowrcly to him ) once more cffer’d
The fitft Condittons whisch they did refufe,
And cannot now accept, to grace nim onely,
That thoughs be could domore: Averylictle
1 haue yeelded oo, Frefh £y bafles,and Suites,
Nor from the State,nor prinate frierdsheereafter

Whil Tlend eare to. Hadwhart fhoutis this? Shes withim
Shall 1betemptedto infringe my vow

In the fame time 'as made? Iwitl rot,

Enter Vrrg:lm Jolumnia, Valersa, yong Martus,
wath Artendants.

My wife come, formofl, then the honour’d mould
Wherein this Trunke was {ram’d, and in her hand

The Giandchildeto hei blood. But our affection,

All bond ard priviledge of Nature breahe;

Letitbe Vertuous to be Obftinate.

Whats that Cutt’lic worth? Or thofe Doues eyes,

W hich can inake Gods forfworne 2 I melr, 2nd am not
Ot ftronget earth then others: iny Mother bovres,
As1fOlympus to s Mole-lill thould

In fupplicauion Nod : and mv yong Boy

Hachan Afpe& of intercefsion. wiich

GreatNature cries, Deny not. Letthe Volees

Plough Rome, and harrow I:aly. e neuer

Be fuch a Gofling toobry inthiné ; buc ftand
As)faman were Autbor of hinfelf, & knew no other kin

“irgil. My Lord and Husband,

Coria, Thefecyesare nocthe fame I worein Rome.

Pirg. The forrow that deliucrs vs thus chang’d,
Makes you thinke fo.

Corso. Like a dull A®or now,T haue forgat my pare,
And I amout, cuento afull Difgrace. Beftotmy Flefh,
Forgiue my Tyranny : but do not fay,

For that forgiue our Romanes. O ak-ife

Longas my Exile, fweet as my Reuenge!

Now by tbe iealous Queene of Heauen, that kiffe
I carried from thee deare; and my true Lippe
Hath Virgin'd it cre fince. You Gods, 1 pray,
And the moft noble Mother of the world

y.Ex:t

)

you, bee that you areslong; and your mifery encreafe )

Betweene the Childe sud Parent.

Corto, What's this? your keces tome ?

To your Correted Sonne ?

Then 'et the Pibbles on the hungry beach

Fillop the Starres : Then, let the mutinous windes

Strikie the proud Cedars "gainft the fiery Sun:

Murd ring Impoffibility, 1o muke

W hac cannot be, flighe worke,

Polum. 'I'houart my Wainiour, I hop

Do yéu know this Lady 2
Car10, The Noble Silter of Pablicols;

The Mcone of Rome: Chafte asthe Ifcle

That’s curdied by theFroft, from pureft Snow,

And hangs on Dsans F'emple: Deere Ualersa.

| ¥olum, Thisisapoore Epitome of yours,

Which by th'interp:etation of full time,

My (hew like all your felfe.

Corro, The Gad of Souldiers :

W ith the content of (upreame Toue, informe

Thy thoughts with Nobleneffe, that thon mayft proue

To fhame vavalnerable, and Ricke r’th Wartes

Libe a great Sea-marke (tanding euery flaw,

And fauing thofe that eyethee.
Tolwm. Yourknee, Sirrah.
Corio, That's my braue Boy.
Folum. Euen he,your wife,this

Ate Suzorsto you,

Corio, 1befcech yon peace:

Or if you'ld aske, remember thisbefore;

The thing Thaue torfworne to graunt, may nener

Be held by youdenials, Donot bid we

Ditimffe my Soldiers, or capuniate

Agane,with Rones Mechanickes . Teli menot

Wherein I fceme vnnaturall :Defire not t'allay

My Rages and Reuenges,with your colder rezfons.
tolum, Oh no more,no more:

Youl aus fard you will not grant vs any thing 2

For we haue nothing elfeto aske, but that

Whichyou deny alrcady: yet we willaske,

Thatiryou faile m our requeft, the blame

May harg vpen your hardnelle, therefore heate vs,
Corro. Auffidis, and you Volces marke, for wee'l

Heate nought from Rome mn privaze. Your requeft?
Voluws, Should webe filent & not §peak,our Raiment

And ftatc of Bodies would bewray what hife

We haue Jed fince thy Exile. Thinke with thy felfe,

How more vafortunate then allliving women

Are we come hyther ; fince that thy fight, which fhould

Make our eres flow with icy,harts dance with comforts,

Conflrames them weepe,and fhake with feare & forow,

Making the Mother, wife,and Childe to fee,

The Sonne, the Husband ,and the Father teating

His Countries Bowels out; and to poore we

Tiune enmities moft capitall : Thoubarr'ft vs

Our prayers to the Gods,which is 2 comfort

Tharallbut we enioy. Forhow canwe?

Alas! how can we, for our Country pray ?

Wheteto we aie bound, together with thy viQory :

Whereto we are bound : Alacke,or we muft loofe

|

e to frame thee

Ladie,and my felfe,

Leaue vafaluted : Sinhe my koce vthlearth, Kneeles | The Countric our deere Nurfe, or elie thy perfon
Of thy deepe duty, more imprefsion fhew Our comfottin the Country. We muftfinde
Then that of common Sonncs. An cuident Calamity, though we had
Volnm. Ohftand vpblett! Our with, which fide fhould win. For cither thow
Whil'ft with no fofter Cufthion then the Flint Mt as a Forraine Recreantbe led
Tknecle before thee, and vnproperly With Manacles through our fireets, ot elfe
Shew duty as miftaken, all chis while, Triumphantly treade onthy Counzries ruine,
\ . N c€c 2 And) .
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And beare the Palme, for hauing brauely thed
Thy Wife and Childrens blood : For my {elfe, Sonne,
I purpofe not to waite on Fortune, ull
Thefc warres determiie ; If  cannot perfwade thee,
Rather to fhew a Noble grace roboth parts,
Theateeke the end of crie 5 thou fhalt no fconer
March to affzult thy Country, then to treade
(Truittoo’c, thou thalt noc ) on thy Mothers wombe
That brought thee to this world,
Virg. Iandmme,thatbroughty
To keepe youraname livihg to ime.
Bey. Afhallaotread onme: llerun away
Till Lam bigger, but thenlle fighe,
Corss. Not ot a woransrendernefle tobe,
Requires tor Childe,nor womans face to fee :
Thaue(ate oo long,
Vilum, Nay,eo not from vsthus:
ifit were fo,that our requeft did tend
To faue the Romanes, thereby to deflicy
The Volces whom you ferue, you mighe conderine vs
Aspoylonous of yous Honaur, No,om tuite
Is thatyourcceacile them : While the Volces
May fay, thism=icy we haue fhew’d : the Romanes,
This werecen'd, and cachn csther fide
Guuzthe All-hadetotiiee, and cry be Blcft
Formahing vpchispeace. Thouhnow'it (greas Sonne)
‘Thecnd of Waries viacertaine : bur chis certaine,
Thatif thou conquer Rou.e, the benefic
Which thou (halcthereby reape,1s fuch aname
Whofe repetitton will Uz doggd with Curfes :
WhefeCrronicic tas wri, Hhie manwas Noble,
Ruzwith hus Lt Atzempr,he wip'datout :
Deltrey'd bis Couvniryyand bas name remaines
Tothiminog Arzabion d, SpeaketnimeSen:

ou forth thisboy,

Y am huthe vatill our City be afire, & then Ile fpeak a Inle
Holds ber by the band filews,
Corie. O Mother, Mother! :
What haue you done ? Behold, the Heauens do ope,
TheGods looke downe, and this vnnaturall Scene
Theylaughat. Ok my Mother,Mother : Oh!
Youhaue wonne a happy Vi&ory toRome. |
But for your Sonne, beleeue it: Oh beleeue ie,
Moft dangeroufly you haue with him preuail’d,
If not moft mortall to him. Butletitcome:
Anffidms, though I cannotinake true Warres,
lle rame conuenicnt peace, Now good Anffidi,
Were you in my fteed, would you haue heard
A Motherleffe? or granted lefle Anffidisu ?
Auf, I wasmou’d withall,
Corso, 1 darebe(woine youwere
And fir,izis no hittle thing to make
Mive cyestofweat compatliors But (good fir)
What peaceyeu'i mahe,adu-fe me :For my part,
Ile rotto Rone, Iie backe verch you,and pray you
Stand to me inthis caufs, Qb Moder! Wife !
Aufe Tam glad thoa haftfec thy merey, & thy Honor
Atdifferenceinthee : Out of thae Ile worke
My {e'te a former Fortune.
€c.0, 1by and by; But we will drirke togecher:
Andyonfhalibesre
Abetier wizneffe backe then words, which we
Onlike conditions,will haue Counter-feal’d,
Conie enter wich vs : Ladies you deferue
Tohaiea Templebuileyon : Allthe Swords
In Ttaly,and her Confederate Armes.
Could nothauein:de this peace, Exenat,
Enter JMincnists and Sicomsms ftone? !
Deme. Secyouyoun aCoa'th Capitol, yon' s corner |

Thoulb L artz1the fue Reames of Honer,
Temuate the graces 0. the Gods,

To teare with Thander the v ide Checkes a t'Ayre,
Andyer o change thy Sulphure with a Boule |
Tow hould but siuzan Oake. W hy do’ft not fpeake?
Tamk't thou iz idoncurable for s Noblcman

Sl toiememuer wrongs 2 Daughter,fpeake you :

He cares noz for your weeping, Speahe thou Boy,
Perhaps oy amldiihinee will moue lnm mere

Tnencan oir R=afonse There snomaninthe world
Morebound to's Mother,yet heere he let’s me prate
Likeone 1 th'Stockhes. Toouhallneuer inthy life,
Shew'd thy deere Mother any curtetie,

Whe the/poore Hen ) fond of no fecond brood,
Ha'sclock’d thecto the Warres : and fafehie home

Loden with tHonor. Say my Requeft’s vniuft,

And [purne me backe: Buiyifitbe not fo

Thou artnot honet, and the Gods willplague thice
Thatdhi- srellian’t from methe Duty, wiich

To aMochersparc belongs. He turnes away :

Down L (dic:.lct vs thamie him with him withwour knees
Tolus fur-name Corrolanns longs more price |
Theapitey to our 1ayers. Downe:an end, J
Tiusis thelaft, So, wewill hometo Rome,
Aunddyeanong ous MNeighbours : Nay, behold's,
Tins U y that czanot tell whatbe would haue,
But}veeles, and Lolds vp hands for fellow(bip,
Do’ reafon om Petivion with more (trengeh
Then thowhaftto deny’t. Come,letvs go:

This Ecllow had a Volceanto his Mother .

His Whife 1sin Corsoles, and his Childe

Like imby chance : yet giue vs our difpatch :

j
}
f
i
]
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, litle ﬁngcr, there s iume hope the Ladies of l(o-nc,c(pc-

t prowne from Manto Dragon “He has wings, hee’s more

Sican, \Wiywhorofiha?
Mene  ltatbepoilivle for you to difplace it wath your

cially ius Mother, may presaile with him,Bue [ faythere
is no hopein’z,out throats are fentenc’d, and (tay vppon
cxeccaon,

Sicsn, It pefaible, that fo fhort a time canalcer the
condition ot aman.

Afene. There s diflerency betweena Geub & a Bue-
terfly. yet your Butterfly wa, 2 Grub: this (M arrrm, is

thena creeping thung.

S-eim. Helowd hus Mother deerely,

M:ne Sodidhe mee: and heno more remembers his
Mother now ,then an cight yeare old hotle, The tartnefTe
ot nisface fowres ripe Grapes,When he waiks,hemoues
Like an Engiue,and the ground fhrinkes betore ns Trea-
dng, Heis able to prerce a Cotfice withlns eye : Talkes
Iikeakrell, and s Lumis aBateeiv. He fits sn his Saate,
asathing madefer Alevander, Whathebids bee done,is
finifhe with his bidding. He wants nothing of aGod but
Etcinuy,and a Heaueo to Throne in,

Swem. Yes,mercy ptyou report him truly.

Mene. 1painthiminthe CharaGer. Mark whatmer-
cy his Mother (hall bring frombhim : Thereis no more
mercy in him,then there s miltke ina male-Tyger, thac
fhallour poore City finde : and all this is long ot'yous

Stcsn. The Gods be good vnro vs.

Mene. Na,wn fuch a cafe the Gods will not bee good
vntovs, When we bamith'd him,we re(pe@ednot them :

and he returning tobreake our necks,they refpe not vs,

Enter a Meflerger.
M.
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Mef. Sir,ifyou'ld faue your life, fiye to your Houfe,
The Plebeians haue got your Fellow Tribune,
And hale him vp and downe ; all (wearing, if
The Romane Ladies bring not comfort home
They'l gine him death by Inches,
Enter another Meffenger.
Sicin. What's the Newes ? (preuayl’d,
Mef. Good Newes, good newes,the Ladics haue
The Volcians are diflodg’d, and Martins gone:
A wmerrier day dvd neuer yer greet Rome,
No,not th'expulfion ofthe Tarqams.
Sicmm. Friend, arc thou cerearne thisis true ?
Is’c mof certaine, ‘
Mef, As certaine as Iknow the Sunisfire :
Where haue you furk'd that youmake doubt of it ¢
Ne're through an Arch fo hurried the blowne Tide,
Astherecomforted through th’gates. Why harkeyou :
Trumpets Hoboyes Drums beate, altogether.
The Trumpets, Sack-buts, Pfalicrics,and Fifes,
Tabors,and Symboles and the thowting Romane
Make the Sunne dance. Hearke you. A [boxs within
Adene. Thisis good Newes :
T will gomeete the Ladies, This Polummra,
Is worth of Confuls, Senators, Patricians,
A City full :Of Tribunes fuchzs you,
A Seaand Land full: you have pray’d wellto day :
This Morning, for tenthoufand of your throstes,
I'de not haue giuen adoit, Harke,how they ioy.
Sonund [Fell wuh the Sheuts.,
Sicm, Firfl,the Godsblefle you for your tydings :
Next,accept my thankefuineffe.
Meff, Sir,we haue ail great caufe to giue great thanks.
Sicim. They are neere the City,
Mef. Almoft at pointto cnter,
Sicm. Wece'imeecthem, and helpe the ioy,  Exennt.

Enter two Senatorsywith Ladues, pafsing omer
the Stage, with other Lords,

Sena Behold our Patronnefle, the life of Rome :
Callall your Tribes together, praife the Gods,
And make triumphant fires, (trew Flowers before them ¢
Vnftheot the noife that Banifh'd Martsu:;
Repeale him, with the welcome of his Mother :
Cty welcome Ladies, welcome.

All. Welcome Ladies, welcome.

<A Eloaryh witlh Drammes ¢ Trumpets,

Enter Tubus eAnffidins,with Attendants.

Auf. Gotellthe Lords a’th’City, I am heere
Deliuer themehis Paper: hauing read i,
Rid themrepayre te th"Market place, whare I
Euen intheirs,and in the Commons cares
Willvouch the truth of it. Him 1accufe ;
The City Ports by this hath enter’d, and
Intendst’appeare before the People, hoping
To purgehimfelfe with words, Difparch.

Enter 5 0r 4 (onfbiratorr of An 2 .

Mot W clcomc.4 Lot ¥ Aefidns Eatton

1.Con, How isit with our Generall ?

~Asf. Eucn fo,as viitha man by bis owne Almes jm-
poylon’d, and with his Charity {laine,

2.Con. Mot Noble Suy, Ifyou dohold the fame intent
Wherein you witht vs partics : Wee'l deliuer you
Ofyour great danger,

Auf. Sir,Icannottell,

S - - 2 g .-

The Tragedie of ((oriolanys.

’ We muft proceed as we da finde the People, .
3.Con. The People will remaine vncerraine,whil'ft

*T wixt you there’s gifference : but the fall of either
Makes the Surniuot heyre of all,
Axf, 1knowit:
And my pretext to frike athim, admits
A good conftruion, Irais’d him, and I pawn’d

Seducing fo my Friends : and fo this end,
He bow’d his Nature, neuer knowne before,
Butt be rongh, vnfwayable,and free,
3.Comfp. Sit,his ftoutnefle
W1 en he did ftand for Confull, whichhe loft
By lacke of ftooping.
Asuf. That1 wouldhaue fpoketof:
Being bamifh'd foc't, he eame voto my Harth,
Pretented tomy kmfe his Throat : 1rocke him,
Made him ioynt-feruaat with me : Gaue him way
Inallbis owne defires : Nay, let him choofe

Out of my Files, his proieéts,to accomphth

My be(t and frefhel men, fera'd his defignements
In mine owne perfon : holpe to reape the Fame
Which he did end all his; and tooke fome pride
To do my felfc this wrong : Till at thelaft

1 feen’d Liis Follower, not Partner; and

He wadg’d me with his Countenance,asif
fhadbin Mercenary.

1.Con. Sohcdidmy Lard:

The Army marueyl'd at iz, and inthe laft,
Whenhehad carried Rome, and that we look’d
For no leffe Spoile, then Glory.
Axf. Therewasit:
For which my finewes thall be ftretcht vpon him,
At afew drops of Womens thewme, which are
Ascheape as Lies; he fold the Blood and Labour
Of our great A&ion; therefore fhall he dye,
And Jlerenew me in his fall Buthearke.
Drummes and Trumpess founds,wich greas
Thowss of the pecple.

1. Con, Your Natiwe Townc you enter'd likea P
And had no welcomes home, but he returnes
Splicting the Ayre with noyfe,

2.Con. And patient Fooles,

Whofe children he hath flaine, their bafe throacs te
With giving hitn glory.

3+ Con, Therefore at your vantage,

Ere he exprefle hinfelfe, or moue the people
With whathe would fay, lethim feele yous Sword:
Which we will {econd, when he hies aleng
Afteryour way. His Talepronounc'd, thall bury
His Reafons, with his Body,

Anf, Say no more. Heerecome the Lords,

Enter the Lords of the Cuiy.
A!lLords. Youaze moft welcome home,
Auff, 1hauenot deferu’d it.
But worthy Lords, haue you with heede peruled
Whar I'haue written to you ?

All, Wehaue,

1.Lerd. And greevetoheare's:

What faults he made before the 1af}, I thinke
Might haue four d eafie Fines : Puc there to end
Where he was to begin,and gue away
Thebeneficof our Leuies, an(gw:nng s
With our owne charge : making a Treatie, where
There wasa yeelding; this admits no excuie.

vel

29

————— e .

Mine Honor for his truth : who being fo heighten'd,
He watered his new Plants with dewes of Flattery,
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" Anf, Heapprosches, you Mhall heice hion.

Conpmoncrs bemg wsth bim,

Covie. Haile Lords, I am return’d youe Souldies :
No more infe@ed with my Countries loue
Thenwhen I parted hence : bue fhll fubfifting
Vader your great Command. You are o know,
That profperoufly I haue actempted, and
With bleody pagagc led your Wattes, cuen to
The gatesof Rome : Our fpoiles we haue brought home
Doth more then counterpoize a full third part
The charges of the Adtion. We haue made peace
Withno fcﬁc Honor to the Awtiates
Then (hame to th’Romaines. And we heere deliuer
Subferib’d byt Confuls,and Patricians,

Together with the Seale a'th Senat,what
Wehauve compounded on,

Ansf. Read it not Noble Lords,
Buttell the Traitor in the higheft degree
He hath 2bus’d your Powers.

Corio. Tiaitor? How now?

Asf. 1 Traitor, Martina.

Corse, Marting?

Axf. ) Martsus, Cains Martime : Do’k thou thinke
lle grace thee with that Robbery, thy flolne pame
Coriolanis it Corvoles ?

You Lords sud Heads a’th'State,perfidioufly
Heha'sbetray’d your bufinefle,and given vp
For certaine drops of Salt,your City Romie :

I fay your City to his Wafe and Mother,
Breaking his Oath and Refolution, like

A twif of rotten Silke, neuer admitting
Counfaile a’ch’warre : But at his Nurfes teares
He whin'dand roar’d away your Vi&tery,
That Pages blufh'd at him, snd men of heart
Look’d wond'ring each at others.

Corso. Hear'(t chouMars?

eAuf, NamenotiheGod, thouboy of Teares,

Corso, Ha?

Asfid, No more.

Cerso, Mcafureleffe Lyar,thou haft made my | eart
Too great for what containes it. Boy? Oh Slave,
Pardon mc Lords, "tis the firft time that euer
I was forc’d to fcoul’d. Your iudgments my graue Lords
Mut giue this Curre the Lye : and his owne Notion,
Who weares my firipes impreft vpon him, that
Mu(t beare my beating to his Graue, thall 1oyne
To thruft the Lye voto him,

1 Lord. Praceboth,and heare me fpeake.
Corio, Cut meto peeces Valces men and Lads,
Stainc all your edges on me, Boy, falfe Hound:

I you haue writ your Annales true, tis there,
That like an Eaglein s Doue-coat, [

——— - —-— -

T be Tragedie of ((oriolenus.

Enter Corivlansu marching with Drawme snd Calowrs, The ‘

‘ Yet he fhall haue a Noble Memory,

Flatter’d your Volcisns in Covieits.
Alone 1did it, Boy.

eAef. Why Neble Lords,
Willyoube put in minde of his blinde Fostune,
Which was your (hame, by this vnholy Braggart ?
'Fore your owne eyes,snd eares ?

A0 Confp, Lethim dye for'e.

Al Pesple. Teare him to peeces,doit prefently :
He kill’d my Sonne, my daughter, he kill'd my Cofine
Marca, hekill'd my Facher,

2 Lord, Peacchoe : no outrage, peace :

The man is Noble,and his Fame folds in

This Orbe o’th’earth : His laft offences to vs
Shall haue ludicious hearing. Stand Auffidim,
Aadtrouble notthe peace,

Corso. O that | had him,with fix Asffidisffes,or morc :
His Tribe, to vie my lawfull Sword,

Auf, Infolent Villaire.

Al Confp. Kall kall kotl kall kill him,

Draw bethihe Confpirators, andk:ls CMarism, who
falles, Anuffréssos fands om biwm,

Lords. Hold,hold holgd hold,

Auf. My Noble Mafters, heare me fpeake.

1.Lord. O Tulls.

2.Lord, Thou haft done a deed whaereat
Valour will weepe.

3.Lord. Tread not ypon Lim Mafiers,all be quiet,
Put vp your Swords.

Auf. My Lords,

Whenyou fhall know (23 in this Rage
Prouok’d by him,you cannot j the gieat danger
Which this mans Life did owe you, yow'l rescyce
That beis thuscreoff. Pleafe it your Honours
To call me toyour Senate, lle dehues

My (elfe vour loyall Seruant, or endure
Yourheaweft Cenlu.e,

1.Lord. Bearefrom hence hisbody,
And mourne you for him. Lethim beregarded
Asthe moft Noble Coarfe, that euer Herald
D1d follow to his Vine,

2.Lerd. His owne impatience,
Tokes frum Anffidrmsa great part of blame :
LeCs make the Beft of ic,

Auxf. My Rageis goue,

And ] am Rrucke with fosrow. Takehim vp:

Helpe three s'th'cheefeft Souldiers,llebe one.

Beate thou the Drumige thet it rt;“h mournfully -

Traile your fteele Pikes. Though incthisCity hee

Hath widdowed and vnclulded many 3 one,

Whichto this hourebewaile the Iy,

AL,

Exenns boarsng the Body of Marsows. A dead March
Seunded.
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