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oA ttus Primus, Scena Prima.

g Which T hope well is not enrolled there.
Enter Feérdinand King of N avarre,Birow,L ongavile,and | O,thefe are barren taskes, too hard to keepe,
Dumaine. Notto fee Ladics,{tudy faft,not {leepe.
| ferd. Your oath is paft to pafleaway from thele,
. Ferdinand, Biron, Let me fay no my Liege,andif yon pleafe,
M3 Et Fame that all hune after intheirlives, I oncly fwore to ftudy with your Grace,
9 [ 8% Live regiftred upon our brazen Tombes, And ftay herein your Court for three yeares {pacc. 1
b RESAS And then grace usin thedifgrace of death : Long. You fworeto that Biron;and tothe reft.
| ® When {pight of cormorant devouring Time, Bir. By yeaand nay fir,then I fwore in jeft.
‘ Thendevour of this prefent breach may buy | What isthe end of ftudy,let me know ?
That honous which {hall bate his Sythes keene edge; Ferd. \Why that to know which elfe wee thould not
And makeus heires ofall eternitie, know. | (fenfe. |
| Therefore brave Conquerors(for {e you are) Bir. Thingshid and bard(you meane)froth common
That warre againft your owne affections, Ferd, 1,that isftndies god-like recompence.
And the huge Army of the worldsdefires ; Bir. Come onthen,I will fweare to ftudy {o, -
Our late Edi@ fhall ftrongly ftand in force, To know the thinglam forbid to know :
Nawarre {hall be the wonder of the world, As thus,to find y where I well may dine,
Our Court fhall be alittle Academe, When I to faft exprefly am forbid. |
Still and contemplative inJiving Art. Or ftudy where to meet fome Miftreflc fine,
You three,Biren, Dumaine,and Lowgavild, = W hen Miftrefles from commen fenfe are hid.
Have {worne for three yeeresterme to live withme, Or having {worne too hard a keeping oath,
My fellow Schollers,and to keepe thofe (tatutes Study to breake it,and not breake my troth. [
That are recorded in this{cedule here. If ftudies gaine be thus,and this be fo,
l Your oathes are paft,and now fubfcribe your namcs : Study knowes that which yet it doth not know,
‘That his owne hand may ftrike his honour downe, . ° | Sweare meto this,and 1 will ne’re {ay no.
That violates the {mallcit branch herein : Ferd. Thefcbe the ftops that hinder ftudy quite,
If youare arm’d to doe,as {worne to doc, And traine our intelle@sto vaine delight.
Sngfcribc to your deepe oathes,and keepe them to. Bir. Why ? all delightsare vaine,and that moft vaine,
Lowg. 1am refolv’d,'tis but athree yecres falt : Which with paine purchas’d,doth inherit paine,
| Theminde {hall banquet,though the body pine, As painefully to poarc upona booke, '
Fat paunches have leane pates : and dainty bits, To{ecke the light of truth,while truth the while
‘ Make rich the ribs,but bankerout the wits. Doth falfly blinde the eye-fight of his looke s |
Dumaiz. My Im*in% Lord, Dumaine is mortified, Light feekinglight,doth light beguile :
The grofler manner of thefe worlds delights, So ere you find where light indarknefle lies,
He throwesupon the gﬂ)ﬂ‘ ¢ Wﬂ!}dﬁ bafer flaves : Your l;ght growes darke by lofin ﬂf)'ﬂllf eyes,
“To love,to wealth,to pompe, ! pineand dic, Study me how to plealc theeye ing:‘cd, _
| Withallthefe living in Philofophy. By fixing it upon a fairer eye,
Birow. 1can bur fay their proteftation over, Who dazling fo,that eye (hall be his heed,
| So much(deare Liege)l have already fworne, And give him light that 1t wasblinded by,
That is,to live and {tudy herethree yeeres. - Study is like the heavens glorious Sunne,
| But shere are other firict obfervances: That will not be deepe{earch’d with {awcy lookes ;
Asnot tofeeawomaninthatterme, Small have continuall plodders ever wonne,
Which I hope well is notenrolled there. Save bafe anthoritie from others Bookes. !
And ene day ina weeke te touchno foode : - Thefe earthly Godfathers of heavenslights,
And but one meale on every day befide: That give a nameto every fixed flarre, |
The whichThope is not enrolled there. Have no more profitoftheir fhining nights,
And then to fleepe but three houres in the night, Then thofe that walke,and wot net what they are.
And not be feene towinke of all the day. Too much to know,is to know nought but fame :
When I was went tothinke no harme allnight, And every Godfather can give a name. ,
| And makeadarke nightteo of halfe the day : Ferd, How well hee’sread,to reafon g,gainﬂ:n:ading;
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- Dam. Progeeded welljto ftop all good p:ﬁ:ﬂeding.

Lan._dl-lf: weedesthe Corneand ftili letsgrow the wee-

ing.

Bir. Thgr.: Spring 1s neare when Greene Geele area
breeding- - |

Dum. How tollowesthat ?

Bir. Fitinhisplaceand time. -

Dum. In reafon nothing.

.. Ber. Something then i rime,

T

Ferd. Bironis like an envious{neaping Froft,

hat bites the firft borne Infants of the Spring. |
Bir. Well,{ay I am,why (hould proud Summer boait,
Before the Birds have any caufe to fing ?

‘Why f{hould 1 joy in any abortive birth?
VAt Chriltmas 1 no more defire a Rofe,

Than wifha Snow in Mayesnew fangled fhowes :

But like of cach thing that in feafon growes.

So you to ftudy now 1t is too lare,

T hat were toclymbe orethe houfe tfunlocke the gate.
Fer, Well,fit youout : goe home Biron : adue.
Bir. Nomy good Lord, I have fwornto ftay with you.

And chough | have for barbarifme {poke more,

Then for that Angell knowledge you can fay,

Yetconfident Ile keepe what 1 have fwore,

And bide the pennance of each three yeeres day.

Give me the Paper.let ne reade the fame,

And to the {trit’{t decrees Ile write my name.

1
Fer. How well this yeelding refcues thee from fhame.

Bire Item. Thatno woman fhall come within a mile
of my Couit. o
Hath this beem proclaimed ?
Long. Youre dayesagoe.
Bir. Let'sfee the penalty.
On paine of loofing her tongue.
who devis'd chis penalty 2
Lon. Marry thatdid L.
Bir. Sweet Lord,and why 2

A dangerous Law againtt gentility. _
Teem It any man be feenetotalke with a woman withe
in ‘the tearme of three yeares, hee fhall endure fuch
Eubliqur: fhame as the relt of the Conrt {hall poflibly

evife. |

Bir. This Articlemy Liege your {elfe muft breake,
For well you know h¢re comes in Embaflie
The French Kings daughter,with your {elfeto fpeake:
A Majde of Graceand compleat Majefty,
About furrender up of Aguitaine :
To her decrepit,ficke,and bed-rid Father.
Therefore this Article is made in vaine,
Or vainely comes the admired Princeflc hither.

Fer, What fay you Lords 2

Why ,this wasquitc forgot,

Bir. So fudy cvermoreis overfhot,
While it doth {tudy to have what it would,

| Tt doth forgettodoe the thing it fhould :

And whea it hath the thing it hunteth moft,
"Tis won as Townes with hire,{o won,fo loft.
Fer. W e muftof force difpence with this Decree,

‘She muft lic here on meere neceffity.

Bir. Neceflity will make usall forfworne
Three thoufand times within thisthree yeares fpace :
For every man with hisaffecsis borne,
Not by might maftred,but by {peciall grace.
If1 brca_lﬁ?ﬁith,this word {hall breake for me,
Tam forfworne on meere neceflitic.
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Sotothe Lawesat large I write my name, |

And he that breakes them in the leaft degree,

Standsin attainder of eternall {hame.

Suggefltions arc to othersasto me :

Buc I beleeve although I feemefoloth,

Iam the laft that will laft keepe his oath.

Butis there noquicke recreation granted? = -

- Fer, Ithatthereis,our Courty ouknew is haunted

With a conceited Travailer of Spaine,

A man inallthe world new fafhion planted,

That hatha mint of phrafes in his braine:

One,whom the muficke ofhis owne vaine tongue,

Dothravifh like inchanting harmony .

A man ef complements,whom right and wrong

Have chofe as vinpire of their mutinic.

This childe of fancie that .Armads hight,

Forinterim toeur fludics fhall relate,

In high-borne words the worth of many a

From tawny Spaiwe loft in the worlds deba

How you delight my Lords,I know not 1,

But I proteft 1 love to heare him lie,

And I will ufe him for my Minftrelfie.
Bir. eArmadoisamoft illufirions wight, $

A man of fire,new words,Fafhions owne Knight.
Lon, Coftardthe (waineand he fhall be our fport;

And{oto ftudie;three yeeres is but fhort.

Kuight ;

Enter a Conftable with Costard with a Lestey.

Conff W hich isthe Dukes owne perfon.
Bir. This fellow, What would’ft 2.
Con. 1 my {clte reprehend his owne perfon, for Tam |

his Graces Tharborough: But 1 would fec his owne per-
{on in flefh and bloud.
Bir, Thissshe.,

Con. Signior drme, Arme comarends yon :

f There’s villany abroad,this letter willtell you more.
Lon. Tofright them hence with that dread penalty,

Clow. bir, the Contempts thereof are as tonching
mee. |
Fer. A Letter from the magnificent eA¥mado.
Bir. How low foever the matter , 1hope in God for |
Lon. A high hope for alow heaven, God grant us pa-
tience. |
Bir. Toheare, or forbeare hearing.
Lon. To heare meekely fir, and to laugh moderately,
or to forbeare both:
Bir. Wellfir, be it asthe ftile {hall
clime in themerrinefle. |
(low. The matter is to me fir,as concerning Jagmenerra,
The manner of it is,I was taken with the manner.
Bir. Inwhatmanner ? :
Clow.In mannerand forme following firall thofe three.
I was feenc with her in the Mannor heofe, fitting with
her upon the Forme, and taken following her into the
Parke : which put together | is in manner and forme |
following, Now fir for the Manner ; Is the manner !
ofa man tofptaketo a Woman ,-for the Fotme in fome
forme.
Bir. Forthe following fir,

give us canfe to

(tow. Asit {hall follow in my ¢orre@ion , and God
defend the right, -'
Fer. Will you heare this Letter with attention ? .
Bir. Aswe would heare an Oracle.
Cle. Suchisthe mplicity of manto hearken afier the
flefh. - Vg e
£
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Ferdinand,
Reat Deputy,the Welkins Ulicegerent , and fole domina-
tor of Navarre, my [oules carthes God, and bodies fa-
fiving Patrone * | y

{%ﬁ Not a word of Ceffard yct.

Ferd. Soit &,

Caf?. 1t may be {o : butif he fay it is fo,heis intelling
trae : but fo.

Ferd, Feace,

Clow. Be to meyand every manthat dares not fight.

Ferd. Nowords, |

Clow. Of other mens fecrets Ibefecch you,

Ferd, Sost s, bsfieged with fable colonred melancholly, 1
did commendthe blacke sppre/ing bumonr to the moft whole-
fome Phyficke of thy bealth-giving ayre : eAnd as I ans 4 Gien-
tlemam betooke my [lfe towalke : the time When? about the
[ixet honve When Beaits moft grafe, Bivdsbest pecke, and men
fit dovone to that nowrifbment which is called Supper : So much
for thetime When. Now for the grousd Which ¢ which [
meane [ walkp wpon, it 1 yeliped, Thy Parke. Then for the
place Where 2 where I meane I did enconnter that obfcene and

mioft prepasteroms event that draweth from my fow.white Pen
the Fbon-colonred Inke , which heere thou vieweff, beholdest
Survayeft , or [ceSt. But to the place Where: It [fandeth
N orth North-E aft and by Eaft from the weit corner of thy
curious knotted Gardeny There did I fee that low [prrited
Swaine, that bafe Minow of thy myrth, ( Clatone. Mee? )
that unlettered [mall-kmowing fonle, ((low.me? ) that [ballow
vaffal*( Clow.Still Me? Ywhich as 1 remember Jhight Coftard,
((low.O me) fovied and confotted contrary to tiy eftablifbed
proclaimed Editt and (ontinens Canon : Whichwith:,Q with,
but with this 1 paffion to[dy wherewith ;

Clo. With a Wench.

Ferd. with achilde qf onr Grandmotber Eve, a female
or for thy more understanding a woman : bim, I ( asmy cver
effeemed dutic prickesme on) have fent to thee, to receive the

| meed of punifhment by the fweet Graces Officer Anthony

Dull,s man of good repute carriage bearing,and ¢ftimation,
Anh.Mean’c (hall pleafe you ? I am eAgnthony Dall,

‘Ferd. Forlaquenetta(fo usthe weaker veflell called ywhich
1 apprebended with the aforefaid Swain, [ keep ber as a veffed of
thy Lawes furyand [ball at the leas? of thy fwwzet notice | bring
herto triall. Thinein all complements of devoted and heare-
burning heat of duiiz.

Don Adriana de Armado.

Bir. Thisisnotfo well asI looked for , but the beft
that ever I heard.

Ferd, 1the belt for the worft. But firra \What fay you
to this ?

Cle. Sir I confeffe the Wench.

Fer. Did you heare the Proclamation ?

Clo. 1docconfelle much of the hearing it, but little of
the marking of it. ' _ -

Ferd. Tt was proclaimed a yeeres imprifonment to bee
taken witha Wench. |

- Cloy It was taken with none fir, I wastaken witha

Damofell.

Ferd. Well,it was proclaimed Damofell.
Clo. This was ne Damofellneither fir, tiee wasa Vig-

Ferd. It isfo varied too,for it was proclaimed Virgin.

C/o. Ifit were,Ideny her Virginitie : I was taken with
a Maide.

Fer. ThisMaide will not ferve your turne {ir.

Cls. This Maide will ferve my turne fir.

1

{umme of deufl-afc amounts to.

Fer. Sir1will proneunce your fentence: You fhall
taft a Weeke with Branneand Water.
_('é'a. I had rather pray a Moneth wich Mutton and Por-
rigac. , i '
Ferd, And Don Armade (hall be your Keeper,
My Lord Bsron, {ee him deliver’d bre, : '
And goe we Lords to put in pra@ice that,
Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fworne.
Bsr. Ile lay my head toany good mansH.t,
Thefe oathes and Lawes will prove an idle {corne,
Sirra,come on. _
('le. 1{uffer for thetruth fir : for true it is, I was ta-
ken with Jaguenersa,and laguenetta is a true Girle , and
therefore welcome the fowre cup of profperity affliction
may one day {mile againe, and untill then fit downe {or-
row. - Exit.
Enter Armado a Braggart ,and Motk bis Page.
Brag. Boy,W hat figne 1s it when a man of great fpiric
growes melancholly ?
Boy. Agreat figne fir,that he will looke fad.
Brag. Wiy ? fadnefle is one and the felfe-fame thing
deare Impe, |
Eoy. No,no,0O Lord fir no.
Brag. How canft thou part fadnefle and melancholly,
my tender /uvenall ? |
Boy. By afamiliar demonftration of the working , my
tough Signior.
Brag. W hy tough Signior ? W hy tough fignior ?
Bsy. Whytender /uvenall? Why tender Invenall ?
Boy. I {poke it tender /uvenall, asacongruent epithe-
ton,appertaining to thy yong dayes,which we may nomi-
nate tender.
Boy, And I tough Signior , asan appertinent title to
your old time,which we may name tongh.
?ﬂlg. Prl:'tt}r and dpta
Boy. How meane you fir,] pretty, and my faying apt ?
or [ apt;and my {aying Eﬂ:tt}‘ ?

Exeunt,

Brag. Thoupretty, becaufe little.
Boy. Little pretty,becaufelittle: wherefore apt 2 [
Brag. And thereforeapr,becanfe quicke. .

Boy. Speake you this in my praife Mafter ?
~ Drag. Inthycondigne praife.
Boy. 1 will praife an Eele withthe fame praife.
Brag. What ? thatan Eele isingenuous,
Boy. That an Eele is quicke.
Brag. 1 doe fay thou art quicke in anfweres. Thou
heat’{t my blood.
Boy. Iam anfwer'd fir.
Brag. I lovenottobe croft.
Boy.He fpeaks the clean conirary,croffes love not him.
Br.I have promis’d to ftudy iij yecres with the Duke.
Bdy. You may doc it in an hioure fir,
Brag, Impofiible,
Bey. How many1s one thrice told ? |
Brag, 1am ill at reckning,it fits the {pirit ofa Taplter.
Boy. You are aGentleman and a Gamelter fir.
Brag. 1 confeflicboth , they are both the varnifh of a
compleat man.
Boy. Then Iam fure you know how much the grofie

—m=

Brag. It dothamount to one morethentwo,
Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. Br.Truc. |
Boy. W hy fir isthis fuch a peece of ftudy? Now here’s
three (tudied,erc yeu’ll thrice winke, and how cafie itis
to put yearesto the word three,and ftudy thrge yeeres in
two words,the dancing horfe willtell yon
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Brag. A moft fine figure.
Bey. To Proveyoua Cypher. _ .
Brag. I will héreupon confefle I am in Jove: and as

it is bale for a Souldierto love ; foamlin love with a

bale Wench, 1fdrawing my {word againft the humour
of affeion, weuld deliver mee from the meprobate
thought of it, T would také Defire prifoner, and ranfome
him to any French Courtier for a new devis'd curtefie. 1
thinke {corme to figh , meethinkes I fhould out-{veare

- Cupid, Comfort me Boy, What great men have becne

inlove ?
Boy. Hevenles Malter. | _
Brag. Moft {weet Hercales: morc authority deare Boy,

' name more ; and fweer my childe let them bee men of

E

|

good repute and carriage.

' -Boy. Sampfon,Mafter,he wasa manof good carriage,
great carriage : for hee carried the Towne-gates on his
backe likea Porter : and he was inlove.

Brag. O weil-knit Samspfon , ﬁrunijaynt:d Sampfon ;
1 doe excell thee in my Rapier,as muchasthou didft mee
in carrying gates. Iaminlovetoo, Who was Samp(ons
Lovemy deare Moth 2

Boy. A woman, Malter.

‘Brag. Of what complexion ?

Boy. Ofall the foure,or the three,or the two,or one of
the foure, - SCI

Brag. Tell me,precifely of what Complexion?

Boy. Ofthe Sca-water Greene fir.

Brag. Lsthat onc of ghe t:aﬂrm:ﬂmpl'cxm?

Boy, As1 have read {¥;and the beft of them too.

Brag. Greene indeed isthe colour of Lovers: but to
havea Love of that colour, me thinkes Samp/on had fmall
reafon for it. Hefurely affected her for her wit.

Bey. It was fo fir,for {he had a greene wit.

Erag. My Love is moft immacuiate whiteand red.

Boy. Moft immaculate thoughts Malter,are mask'd un-
der {uch colours. _

Brag. Define,dcfine,well educated infant.

PBoy. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue affift
mee. - - -

Brag. Sweetinvocation ef  childe; ‘moft pretty and
atheucall. |
Boy. 1f (he be made of white and red,
Her fanlts will ne’re be knowne :

For biuthing cheekes by faults arc bred,
And feares by pale white (howre :
Then if the feare,or be to blame,

By this you (hallnet know, '
For (till her checkes pofieffe the fame,

Which native the dothowe :

A dangerous rime Mafter againft the reafon of white
and redde.

Brag. Istherenota Ballet Boy , of the King and the
Bepger?

Boy. Theworld was very guilty of fucha Ballet, forie
three Ages fince,but I thinke now ‘tisnotto be found : or
if ic were,it would neither ferve for the writing ,nor the
tane. -

Brag. Twill have that (ubject newly writ ore , that 1
m1y examplemy digreflion by fome mighty prefident.
Boy.I doelove that Countrey Girle that 1 tooke in the
Parke with the rationall Hinde Coffard : {hee deferves
well.

Boy: Tﬁbewhip’d: and vet a berter Love then my
Mafter.”

Brag. Sing Bby,m}’ fpirit growes heavy in love.

. i - " " - & — i
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Boy. And that’s grear marvellloving a light Wench,
Brag, 1fay {ing,
Boy. Forbeare uill this company be paft,

Enter (lowne, C'suﬁ.;aﬁt’t and wench,

Conft. Sir,the Dukes pleafure, is that you keepe Cb-

fardfafe and youn moft let him take no delight, norno |

pennance, but he muft falt three dayes a weeke ¢ for this
Damfell,l'muft keepe herat the Parke,fheeisallow’d for
the Day-woman. Fare you well. Exit,

Brag. Tdoe betray my felfe with bluthing : Maide.

Maid, Man, . -

Brag. 1 willvifit thee at the Lodg.
aid, That's kere by. ‘

Brag, 1know whereitisfituare,

Maid. Lord how wife you are !

Brag. 1 will te!l thee wonders,

Mad. With that face?

Brag. I love thee.

Maid. So I heard yonfay.

Brag. And{o farewell.

Mard. Faire weather after you.

Come laguenertaaway, Exemnt,

Brag. Villane,thou (halt falt for thy offences ere thon
be pardoned.

Clo, Well fir,1 hope when 1doeir, I fhalldoe it ona
full fomacke.

Brag. Thou (halt be'héavily ponifhed.

C. Iam more bound to you then your fellowes ; for
they are but lightly rewarded,

(on. Take away this Villaine,(hot him up.

Boy. Come youtranigre(ling flave away.

: (low. Let menotbe pentup fir, 1 wilibe falk being
ooie.

Boy. No fir, that were falt and loofe : thou fhale to
prifon,

Clow, Well,if ever Idoe fec the merry dayes of defo-
lation that I have feene fome {hall fee.

Boy. What fhall fomef{ce ?

Clows Nay nothing, Mafter ¢Morh, but whar they
looke upon. It is not for prifoners to be fileat in their
words,and therefore I will fay nothifiz 1 I thanke God, I
have aslittle paticnce as another man and therefore Ican
be %r:lict. | F xit,

rag. T docaffe® the very ground ( which is bafe)
where her (hooe ( which is bafer ) guided by her foote
(which is bafeft)doth tread. 1{hall be forfworne{which
18 a great argument of falhood ) if I love. And how can

5

thatbe true love,which is falfly atcempred ? Loveisa fa- |
miliar, Lovcisa Divell. There is 1o evill Angell but |
| Lovesyet Sampfon wasforempted , and hee had an excel-

lent {trength ; Yet was Salomon {0 leduced , and hee had
a very good wit, Gwpids But-(haft istoo hard for Her-
ewles Clubbe , and therefore too much oddes for a Spa-
niards Rapier : The firlt and econd canfe will not fegye
my turne : the Paffade hee relpeds not ,the ‘Dueliohee
i‘cgard_s not ; his difgrace is to bee called Boy, but his
glory 1sto fubdue men. Adue Valoar , ruft Rapier , bee
{tt Drum,for your manager is inlove ; yea, hee loveth,
A(h{t me fome extemporall god of Rime , for I amfare I
{hall turne Sonriet. Devife Wit write Pen, for I amfor
whole volumes in folic.

Fings o5 Tus Priwi,
RN e e
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eAétus Secunda.

—

Enter the Prince[Je of France with three astending Ladses,
and three Lords.

Boyet. Now Madam fummonup your deareft {pirits,
Conlider whem the King your Father {fends:
Ta whom hefends,and what’s his Embaflic. -
Your felfc,held precious in the worlds cteeme,
To parlee with the fole inheritour
Ot all perfections thata man may owe, |
Matclefle Navarre : the pleaofno lefle weight
Than Aquitame,a Dowrie for a Queene. -
Be now as prodigall of all deare grace,
As Nature was in making Graces deare,
When (he did ftarve the generall world befide,
And prodigally gave themall to yeu.
Prin. Good L,Boyet,may beauty thoughbut meane,
Needes not the painted flourifth of your praife :
Beauty is bought by judgement ofthe eye,
Not uttred by bafe fale of Chapmens tongues :
I amleffe proud to heare you tell my worth,
Then you much willing to be counted wife,
Infpending thus your wit in praife of mine.
Butnow to taske the tasker,good Boyer,
You are not ignorant,all-telling fame
Doth noyfe abroad Navarre hath made a vow,
Till painefull ftudy (hall out-wearethree yeares,
Ne womanmay approach his filent Court :
Therefore to’s {eemeth it aneedfull courfe,
Before we enter his forbidden Gates,
Te know his plcafure,and in that behalfe
Bold of your worthinefle,we fingle you,
As our beft moving faire Soliciter
Tell him the Daughter of the King of France,
On ferious bufineffe,craving quicke difpatch,
linporiunes per{onall conference with his Grace.,
Halle,fignifie fo much, while weattend,
- Like humble vifag’d Sutors his high will.
Beyet. Proud of imployment,willingly 1 goe.  Euit,
Prin. All prideis willing pride,and your’sis {o :
Who arethe Votaries my loving Lords , that are vow-
fellowes with this vertuous Dake ?
Lar. Loigavileis one.
Prin. Know youtlie man?
1 Lad. 1 knew him Madamat a marriage Feaft,
Betweene L Perigart and the beauteous heire
Of lagstes F anconbridge {olemnized.
In Normandy faw 1this Longavile,
A man of foveraigne parts heis efteam’d :
Well fitted in the Arts,gloriousin Armes :
| Nothing becomies him 1ll that he would well. *
Theenely foyle of his faire vertues glofle,
(If vertues glofle will ftaine with any foyle, )
Isa fharpe wit match'd withtoo blunt @ will :
W hofe edge hath power to cut,whofe will lill wils,
| Tt{hould none {pare that come within his power.  *
Prin. Some merry mocking Lord belike,ift fo ?
Lad. 1. They fay fo moft, that moft his humors know.
Prin. Suchthort liv’d wirs doe wither as they grow.
Who arethe relt?
2,Lad. The yong Damaine a wellaccomplifh’d youth,

i
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- And much too little of that good I faw,

L Heere comes Navarre.,

Ot all that Vertue love,for Vertue loved.
Moft power to doe moft harme,leait knowing il :
For he hath wit tomakean ill fhape good,

And fhape to win grace though he had no wit.

I faw himat the Duke Alanzeesonce,

Is my report to his great worthinefle.

Refa. Another of thefe Students at that time,
Wasthere with him,as I bave heard a truth. :
Birowe they call him,buta merrier man,

Within the limit of becomming mirth,

I never {pentan hourestalke withall,

His eye begets occafion fer wit,

Forevery object thatthe one dothcatch,
-The other turnesto a mirth-moving jeft.
Which his faire tongue(conceits Expofitor)
Deliversin fuch aptand gracious words,
That aged eares play Trewantat his Tales,
And yonger hearings are quiteravifhed.

So {weetand voluble s his difcourfe,

Prin. God blefle my Ladies,are they all in love ?
That every one her owne hath garnifhed, it
With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife.

(Ma. Heere comes Boyets

Enter Boyet,

Prin, Now,what ddmittance Lord ?

Boyer. Nawarre had notice of your faire approach;
And he and his Competitors in oath, AL
Wercall addreft tomeete you gentle Lady
Before 1 came : Marry thus1 have learn,

He rather meanes to lodge you in the ficld,
Like one that comcs hecre to befiege his Court,
Than fecke a difpenfation for hisoath

Tolet yon enter hisunpeopled houle.

Enter Navar ,Liu‘gwi!:, Dumasue and Birone.

N «v. Faire Princefie,welcometothe Court of Navar.

#rin, Faire I give youbacke againe , and welcome I |
havenot yet : the roofe of this Court 1stoo high to bee
yours, and welcome to the wide ficlds , too bafetobec
mine.

‘Nav. You fhall be welcome Madam tomy Court.

Prin. 1will be welcome then,Condu@ me thither.

Nav. Heare me dearc Lady, I have fworne an oath.

Frin, Our Lady helpe my Lord;hee’l be forfivorne.

Nav, Not forthe world faire Madam,by my will.

Prin. ' Why,will thall breake it willand nothing elfe.

Naw. Your Ladifhip is ignorant what it is.

Prir, Were my Lord {o,hisignorance were wife,
Wherenow hisknowledge muft prove ighorance.
I'heare your Grace hath {worne out Houf-keeping
"Tisdeadly finncto keepe that oath my Lord,

And finne tobreake it :

But pardon me,I am too {odaine bold,

To teacha Teacher ill befeemeth me.

Vouchfafe ro reade the purpofe of my comming,

And fodaincly refolve me in my {uite. *

Neav. Madam,I will,if {fodainly 1 may.

Prin. You will thefooner that I wereaway,

For you'll prove perjur’d if you make me ftay.
Bsr, Did not Idance with you in Brabant once ?
Rofa. Did not Idance with you in Brabant once ?B
. 1
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Bir. I know youdid, % 341
Rofa. How needlefle was it thento aske the queftion ?
Zsr. You muft not be {o quicke, o
Ro. T1slong of youthat fpur mee with fuch queltions.
Bir. Your wit'stoo hot,it {peedstoo falt , “cwill tire.
Rafo. Not till it leave the Rideg in the mire.
Bir, Whattime a day 2 -
Kefa. The houre that fooles (hould aske,
{  Bir. Now faire befall your maske,
Rofa. Faire fallthe face it covers.
Bir. And fend you many lovers.
Rofa. Amen, (o you be none.
Bir. Nay then will I be gone_
Fer. Madame, your father heere doth intimate;
The paiment of a hundred thoufand Crownes,
Being but th’one halfe, ofan intire (amme,
Disburfed by my father n his warres,
Butfay that he, or we, as neither have .
Receiv'd that {ummc ; yct there remaines unpaid
| A hundred thoufand more : in {urety ofthe which,
- One part of Agmistaime 1sbound vo ys,
Although not valued tothe moneys worth,
If then the King your father will reftore
But that one halte which is unfatisfied,,
I We will give up our right in dgmisaine;
And hold faire triendfhip with his Majefty :
But that it {cemes he little purpofeth,
| For here he doth demand to have repaid,
An hundred thoufand Crownes, and not demands
One paiment of a hundred thoufand Crownes,
| To have his titlelive 11 dguisaine.
Which we much rather had depart withall,
I And have the money by our father lent,
Then Agmitaine, foguclded asivis.
Deare Princefle, were not his fts {o farre ‘
From reafons yeelding, yout faire felfe fhould make
A yeelding *gainft fome reafon in my breft,
And goe wellfatisfied to France againe. _
Pran, Youdoe the King my Father too muixch wrong,
And wrong the reputation of your name,
in {founfeeming to confefit receit
Ol that which hath fo faithfully beene paid.,
Fer. 1 doc proteft I never heard of i,
And if you prove it, Ile repay it backe,
Or yeeld up eAguitaine,
Prin. Wearrelt your word :
Boyet, youcan produce acquittances

For{uch afumme,from {peciall Oilicers,
Of Charles his Father. .

Fer. Satisfieme {o.
Boyer. So pleafe your Grace,the packet is not come
Where that and other {pecialties are bound,
To morrow you fhall have afight of them.
Per. It (hall fuilice me 3at which enterview,
All liberall reafon would I yecld unto :
Meane timne, receive fuch welcome atmy hand,
As Honour,without breach of Honor may
Make tender of; to thy true worthineffe.
You may not come faire Prineeflc in my gates,
But heere withoat you thall be fo receiv’d,
As you (nail deeme your felfe lodg’d in my heart,
Though fo deni’'d farther harbeur inmy houfe :
Your owne good thoughts excufe me; and farewclt,
Tomorrow we fhall vifit you againe,
Prin.Sweet health and faire defires confort your grace.
Fer. Thy owne wifh, wifh T thee, in every place £xit.

On

Boy. Lady, I will commend you to my owne heart.
La. Ro. Pray youdoemy commendations;
I would be gladto fec it. .

Baoy. Iweuld you heard it grong,

La. Ro. 1s the fouleficke ?

Boy. Sickeatthe heare.

L. Ro. Alacke, letit bloud,

Bey. . Would that doe it good 2

La.Ro: My Phificke fayes I,

Bo.Will yous prick’t with your eye.

La. Ro. No paymt; with my knife,

Bey. Now God fave thy life.

La. Re. And yours from long living.
Bir. Icannot {tay thank(giving.

# &
-
& 3 |

j Enter Dumasne.
Dum. Sir; ¥ pray yona word : what Lady isthatfame?
Bey. The heire of Alanfon, Rofalinher name,
Dum. AgallantLady, Mounirer fare you well.  Exit.
| Enter Longavile. , A
Long. 1befeech youa word : what is fheinthe white?
Boy. A woman fometimes,if yau fazw her in thelight,
Long. Perchancelight inthe light : I defire her same.
Boy. She hathbut one for her felfe;
To defire that were a (hame.
Lon, Pray you fir whefe daughter?
Boy. Her mothers, I have heard:
Long. Gods blefling a your beard:
Boy. Good fir benot otfended,
She is an heire of Faulconbridge.
Long. Nay, my choller is ended 3
Shee isa molt fieet Lady,
Boy. Notunlike fir, that may be.
Enter Birone,
Bsr. 'What's her name inthecaps
Boy, Katherine b §Uﬂd hap.
Bir. 1s fhe wedded, or no.
Boy. Toherwillfir, orfo.
-~ ‘Bsr. Youare welcome fir, adiew . _
Boy. TFarcwell rome fir, and welcome to you. Eas,

La. Ma. Thatlalt is Birone, the mery mad-cap Lord.
Not a word with him; but a jeft.

Boy. And every jeft but a word. :
Fris 1t was welldoue of youtotake himat hisword.

Boy. 1 was as willing to grapple, as he was to boord.
Lad. Ma: Two hat Sheepes mary ;

And wherefore not Ships ? (lips-
Boy. No fheepe (fweet Lamb) unlefle we feed on your
La. You fheepe and I paftuxe: {hall that finith the jeft?
Bey. So yougrant pafture for mes '
La. Not{ogentle beaft.
My lips are no Common, though {everall they be. |
Bay. Belonging towhom 2
La. To my fortunesand me. . .
Prin. Good witswill be jangling; but gentles agrees
This civill warre of wits were much better ufed
N gvarand hisbookemen, for heere "tis abus'd.
Boy. 1fmy obfervation(which very feldome Iyes
By the hearts {till rhetoricke, difclofed with eyes)
Deceive me not now , N svaris infeQted. |
. Prin. Withwhat ? , . ;
Boy. With tlnt which we Loversintitle affefted.
Prin, Your reafon. :
Boy. Why all hisbchaviours doe maketheir retire,
To the court of bis eye, pecpingthorough delire. -
His heart likean Agot with your priot imprefled, i

Ezxst, Long.

Proud

e .
.‘.:I-‘- 'in::.nﬁh a -




| Hiﬂiwu“j'i : ‘

128

S

Loves Labou's lof.
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Proud with his forme, in hiscye pride exprefied,
His tongue all impatient to {peake and not fee,

Did ftumble with hafte in bis cye-fight tobe, -
Allfenfes to that {ence did make their repaire,
To feele onely looking on fairett of faire :

Me thought all his fences were lockt in his eyey
As Iewels in Chriftall for feme Prince to buy-

W ho tendring their owne worth from whence they were
Did point out to buy them along as you paft.

His faces owne margent did coate fuch amazes,

That all eyes {aw his eyes inchanted with gazes,

1le give you eAguitaine and all that ishis,

And you give him for my fake, but one loving kiffe.

Prin, Cometo our Pavillion, Boyer is difpofde. -

Bey. But to {peake that in words,which his eye hath
Ionely have madea month of hiseye, (difclof’d,
By adding a tongue, which Lknow will notlye.

Lad. Ro. Thouartan old Love-monger, and {peakelt

Lad. Mi: Heis CupidsGrandfather, and learnes news
of him.

Lad.2. Then was Venss like her mother, for her fa-
ther is but grim. .

Boy. Doe you heare my mad wenches?

Lad. 1, No

Boy. What then, doe yon fee?

Lad.2. I,our wa{;.ro be gone.

Boy. Youare too hard for me,

oA ttus Tertia.

e e - e

Entcr Braggart,and Boy.
song-

Bra. Warblc child, make paffienate my fenfe of hea-

ring.
| Bey. Concoline]lsm——— |
Brag. Sweet Ayer, goe tendernefle of yeares ¢ take
this Key, give enlargement to the fwaine, briug him fc-
ftinatly hither : 1 muft imploy him in a letter to my
LU\?E-

Boy. "Will you win yourlove witha French braule ?

Brag. How meancft thou,braulingin French?

Boy. No my compleat mafter, butto jigge off a tune
atthe tongues end, canary to it with the feete, humour

Excunt omnés.

it with turningup your eye : figha noteand {ing a note,

l fometime through the throate - it you fwallowed love
withfinging, love fometime through the nofe, as if you
{buft up love by {melling love, wgth your hat penthoufc-

like ore the fhop of your eyes, with yoor armes croft on
your thinebelly doublet, (likea Rabbet onafpit) or your
hands in your pocket, like aman after the old painting,
and keepe not too long in one tune, buta{nip and away :
thefc are complements,thefe are humours, thefe betray

i nice wenches thar would be betraied without thefe, and

make them men of note :doe younote menthat meft are

| affeGed to thefe? '

#rag. How haft thou purchafed thisexperience ?

Boy. By my penne of obfervation. -

Brag. ButO,but O.

Zoy TheHobby-horfe is forgot.

Brag. Cal'ftthoumy love Hobbi-horfe.

Boy. MoMalter the Hobbi-horfeis bur a Colt, and

] But have you ﬂ:rr%ot your Love ?

(g]ﬂ ﬂf:

I.s
| cannot come by her : in heart youlove her, becaufe your

1 By thy favour fweet Welkin, Imuft {igh io thy face.

 your Love perhaps, a Hackny :

=

Bay, Negligent {tudent; learne ber by heart: |
Brag. By heart,dnd in heatt Boy. | |
Boy. Andout of heart Maller : all thofe three I will |
prove. : . |
Brag. What wilt thou prove ?
Boy. A man, if Ilive (andthis)
ontheinftant : by heart you love

, 1n, and without,up-
» becaafk you heart

heartisin love with her tand out of heart you love her,
being out of heart that you cannot enjoy her. !
Brag. 1amall thefe three.
Boy. And three times as miich more, and yet nothing |
atall. *
Brag. Fetch hither the Swaine, he muft carry me a let-
ter.
Boy. A meflage well impathiz’d, a Hotfe to be embaf-
fadour for an Afle.
Brag. Ha, ha, What fayeft thou?
Boy, Marry fir,you muft fend che Afle upon the Horfe, |
for heis very flow gated : but I goes
Brag. The way isbut {hort, away.
Bay, As{wifrasLead fir. oS
Bra. Thy meaning pretty ingenious,is not Lead a met-
tall heavy, dull, and flow?
Boy, AMimme honelt Mafter, or rather Mafter no.
Brag. 1 {ay Lead is {low.
Boy. Youare too {wift fir to fay fo.
I's that Lead {low which is fir’d from a Gunne ?
Brag. Sweet {moke of Rhetorike,
He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet that’s he : I
1 thoote theeat the Swaine.
Boy. Thump then, and I flee. Exit.
Brag. A moftacute Iuvenal,voluble and free of grace,

Moft rude melancholly, Valour givesthee place.
My Herald is return’d.

Enter Page, and Clowne.

Pag. A wonddgMalter, here’s a (offard broken in a
{hin. ¢

e4drm. Some enigma , fome riddle , no Lenwoy be-

oin.

(lo. No egma, no riddle, no Lenvop, no falve, in the
male fir. Or fir,Plantan, a plaine Plantan : no Lenvey,no
Lenuoy, or Salve fir, butaPlantan. \

Arm. By vertuc thou inforceft laughter, thy filly
thought, my {pleene,the heaving of my lunges provokes
me to ridiculous fmiling : O pardon memy ftarres,doth
the inconfiderate take falve for Lenuoy,and the world Len-
voyfor a falve?

Pag, Doc the wife thinke themother, is not Lenvoya
falve? (plaine,

Arm, No Page, it isan epilogue or difcourfcro make
Some obfcure precedence that hath tofore beene faine.
Now will I begin your morrall, and doc you follow with

my Lenvoy,

The Foxe, the Ape,and the Humble-Bee,

Were {till at oddes, being but three.

Pag. Vntill the Goofecame out of doore,

Staying the oddes by adding foure.

A good Lenvey, ending in the Goofe : would you de-

five more? - |
" (%o. TheBoy hath {old him a bargaine,a Goole, th?lfs
. flat

- |




