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A REMEMBRAVNCE

of the wel imployed life, and godly end of
GeorGE GAsko1GNE, Esquire, who
deceassed at Stalmford in Lin-
colne Shire, the 7 of October
1577.

The 'l;ep,orte of GEor. WHETSTONS,
' Gent. an eye witnes of his
" Godly and charitable
End in this world.

Forme nulla Fides.

IMPRINTED AT LON-
don for Edward Aggas, dwelling
in Pauls Churchyard, and

are there to be solde.



The Stanzas commencing,
¢¢ What is this World ?*’ &c. p. xxxi.
to that ending,

¢¢ Save only man, who as his earthly living is,
Shall live in wo, or els in endles blis.” p. xxxiii.

Are the contents of a Poem, in the Paradise of Dainty
Deusses, edit. 1600. entitled < A Description_ of the
World,” signed G. Gaske. From a conjecture that this
name was only an abbreviation for G. Gascoigne, these
stanzas have ever since been attributed to him; it is,
however, clearly evident that Whetstone’s name should
have supplied the place of that signature, he being in
reality the author of the following Poem, from which
they are an extract. G. Gaske had, therefore, no exist-
ence, though admitted by Ritson as *“ an authour”* of the
reign of Elizabeth, in his Bibliographia Poetica, 1802.
p-218.



















































THE

PRINCELY PLEASURES

AT

KENILWORTH CASTLE.

A brief rehearsal, or rather a
true copy of as much as was presented
before her Mty'csiy at Kenilworth, during
her last abode there, as
followeth.









4 KENILWORTH.

The rage of war bound fast in chains

shall never stir nor move:
But peace shall govern all your days,

encreasing subjects love.
You shall be called the Prince of Peace,

and peace shall be your shield,
So that your eyes shall never see

the broils of bloody field.
If perfect peace then glad your mind,

" he joys above the rest,

Which doth receive into his house

so good and sweet a guest.
And one thing more I shall foretell,

as by my skill' I know:
Your eoming is rejoiced st

ten thousand times and mo.
And whiles your Highness here abides,

nothing shall rest unsought,
That may bring pleasure to your mind,

or quiet to your thought.
And so pass forth in peace (O Prince

of high and worthy praise) :
The God that governsall in all,

encrease your happy days.

sals






6 KENILWORTH.

presenting the keys unto her Highness, with
these words :—

What stir, what coil is here? come back, hold,
whither now ?

Not ene so stout to stir, what harrying have we
here?

My friends a porter I, no poper here am plac'd :

By leave perhaps, else not while club and limbs do

last.

A garboil this indeed, what, yea, fair Dames ? what

" yea,

What dainty darling’s here? oh God, a peerless.
pearl; :

No worldly wight no doubt, some sovereign Goddess
sure: :

Even face, even hand, even eye, even -other fea--
tures all, I

Yea beauty, grace, and cheer, yea port and ma-
Jesty, C

. Shew all some heavenly Peer, with virtues. ail.

beset.

Come, come, most perfect paragon, pass on with joy
and bliss,
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der at such a presence, fell to quarrelling with
Jupiter as followeth :—

O! thund’ring Jupiter, v
who swayest the heavenly sword :
At whose command all gods must crouch,
and 'knowledge thee their Lord.
Since I (O wretch therewhiles)
am here by thy decree,
Ordained thus in savage-wise
for evermore to be.
Since for some cause unknown,
but only to thy will:
I may not come in stately Court,
but feed in forests still.
Vouchsafe yet, greatest god,
that I the cause may know,
Why all these worthy Lords and Peers
are here assembled so?
Thou knowest (O mighty god)
no man can be so base,
But needs must mount, if once it see
a spark of perfect grace.
And since I see such sights,
.I.mean such glorious Dames,
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As kindle might in frozen breasts
a furnace full of flames,
1 crave (great god) to know
what all these Peers might be:
And what has moved these sundry shews,
which I of late did see?
Inform me, some good man,
si)eak, speak some courteous knight:
They all cry mum; what shall I do, '
what sun shall lend me light?
Well, Echo, where art thou?
could I but Echo find,
She would return me answer yet
by blast of every wind.
Ho Ecko: Echo, ho,
where art thou, Echo, where ? .
Why, Ecko, friend, where dwell’st thou now !
thou wont’st to harbour here.

(Echo answered.)
Echo. Here.
. then tell thou me some news,
For else my heart would burst with grief,

of truth it cannot chuse.

13

Echo. ) Chuse.
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Chuse? why ? but thou me help:
I say my heart will break :
And therefore even of courtesy,
I pray thee Ecko speak. .

Echo. Speak. ”
I speak ? yes, that I will, o
. unless thou be too coy, .
Then tell me first what is the cause,
that all the people joy ?
Echo. ~ Joy.

Joy? surely that is so,
as may full well be seen :
But wherefore do they so rejoice ?
is it for King or Queen?
Echo. Queen.
Queen? what, the Queen of Heaven ?
they knew her long agone: o
No sure some Queen on earth, )
whose like was never none.

Echo. None.

O then, it seems the Queen )
of England for to be,

Whose graces make the Gods to grudge:
methinks it should be she.

Echo. She.
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And is it she indeed ?
then tell me what was meant
By every shew that yet was seen,
good Ecko be content.
Echo. Content.
‘What mean’d the woman first,
which met her as she came ?
Could she divine of things to come,
as Sibyls uge the same?
Ecko. The same.
The same? what Sibyl? she,
which useth not to lie ?
Alas! what did that beldame there?
what did she prophesy ?
Echo. Prophesy.
O then by like she caus'd
the worthy Queen to know :
What happy reign she still should hold,
since heaven’s ordained so.
Echo. So.
And what mean’d those great men,
which on the walls were seen ?
They were some giants certainly,
no men so big have been.
Echo. Have been.
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Have been ? why then they served
King Arthur man of might,
And ever since this castle kept,
for Arthur’s heirs by right.
Ecko. Right. .
Well, Hercules stood by, B
why came he from his dorter ?
Or was it eke some monstrous man,
appointed for a porter ? .
Echo. A porter.
A porter ? surely then,
he either was acrazed,
Or else to see so many men,
his spirits were amazed.
Echo. Amazed.
Amazed ? so methought,
why did he let them pass:
And yield his keys? because he knew, ., .. ..
his master’s will so was.
Echo. So was,
Well, then did he but well, O
yet saw I yet a Dame:
Much like the Lady of the Lake;
perchance so was her name.
Ecko. Her name.
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Alas, and what could she
(poor.dame distress’d) deserve ?
I knew her well : percase she came
this worthy Queen to serve.
Ecko. To serve.
So would I her advise :
but what mean’d all those shifts,
Of sundry things upon a bridge?
were those rewards of gifts?
Echo. - Gifts.
Gifts ? what? sent from the god,
as presents from above ?
Or pleasures of provision,
as tokens of true love ?
Echo. True love.
And who gave all these gifts?
I pray thee ("Echo) say.
Was it not he, who (but.of late)

this building here did lay?
Echo. . DubpLey. *
O DupLEy, so methought :
he gave himself and all,
A worthy gift to be receiv'd,
and so I trust it shall.
Echo. It shall.
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What mean’d the fiery flames,
..which through the waves so flew ?

Can no cold answers quench desire?

is that experience true?
Echo. True.
Well, Echo, tell me yet,

how might I come to see
This comely Queen of whom we talk ?

oh were she now by thee.
Echo. By thee.
By me? oh were that true,

how might 1 see her face?
How might I know her from the rest,

or judge her by her grace?.
Echo. Her grace.
Well then, if so mine eyes

be such as they have been,
Methinks I see among them all,

this same' should be the Queen.
Echo. : . The Queen.

Herewith he fell on his knees and spake as
followeth :—
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O Queen! I must confess,

it is not without cause :
These civil people so rejoice,

that you should give them laws.
Since I, which live at large,

a wild and savage man,
And have run out a wilful race,

since first my life began,
Do here submit myself,

beseeching you to serve:
And that you take in worth my will,

which can but well deserve.
Had I the learned skill, .

which in your head is found :
My tale had flow’d in eloquence,

where now my words are drown’d.
Had I the beauteous blaze,

which shines in you so bright :
Then might I seem a falcon fair,

which now am but a kite.
Could I but touch the strings

which you so heavenly handle ;
I would confess, that fortune then,

full friendly did me dandle.
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O Queen (without compare)

you must not think it strange,
That here amid this wilderness,

your glory so doth range.
The winds resound your worth,

the rocks record your name:
These hills, these dales, these woods, these waves,:

: these fields pronounce your fame.

And we which dwell abroad

can hear none other news,
But tidings of an English Queen,

whom heaven hath deck’d with hues.
Yea, since I first was born, -

I never joy'd so much:
As when I might behold your face,

because I see none such.
And death or dreary dole

(I know) will end my days,
As soon as you shall once depart,

or wish to go your ways,
But, comely peerless Prince,

since my desires be great :
Walk here sometimes in pleasant shade,

to fend the parching heat.
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On Thursday next (think I)

here will be pleasant Dames :
Who bet than I may make you glee,

with sundry gladsome games.
Meanwhile (good Queen) farewell,

the gods your life prolong :
And take in worth the Wild-Man's words,

or else you do him wrong.

Then he bad Echo farewell, thus :—

Echo likewise farewell,

let me go seek some death,
Since 1 may see this Queen no more,

good grief now stop my breath.

These verses were devised, penned, and pro-
nounced by Master Gascoyne: and that (as I
have heard credibly reported) upon a very great
sudden.”

The next thing that was presented before her
Majesty, was the delivery of the Lady of the
Lake: whereof the sum was this. Tritor in
likeness of a mermaid, came toward the
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. The Speech of Triton to the Queen’s Majesty.

Muse not at all, most mighty Prince,
though on this lake you see
Me, Triton, float, that in salt seas
among the gods should be.
For look what Neptune doth command,
of Triton is obey'd :
And now in charge I am to guide
your poor distressed maid ;
. Who, when your Highness hither came,
did humbly yield her Lake ;
And to attend upon your Court,
did loyal promise make.
By parting hence that ireful knight,
Sir Bruce had her in chace:
And sought by force, her virgin’s state,
full foully to deface.
Yéa, yet at hand about these banks,
his bands be often seen:
That neither can she come nor ’scape,
but by your help, O Queen;
For though that Neptune has so fenc'd
with floods her fortress long,
Yet Mars her foe must needs prevail,
his batteries are so stroﬁg.
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How then can Dian, Juno's force,

and sharp assaults abide ?
When all the crew of chiefest gods

is bent on Bruce's side.
Yea, oracle and prophecy,

say sure she cannot stand,
Except a worthier maid than she

her cause do take in hand.
Lo, here therefore a worthy work,

most fit for you alone ;
Her to defend and set at large

(but you, O Queen) can none:,
And gods decree and Neptune sues,

this grant, O peerless Prince :
Your presence orfly shall suffice,

her enemies to convince.

Herewith Triton sounded his trumpet and
spoke to the winds, waters, and fishes, as
followeth :

You winds return into your caves,
and silent there remain :
You waters wild suppress your waves,
and keep you calm and plain.



KENILWORTH. 25

You fishes all, and each thing else,

that here have any sway;
I charge you all in Neptuse’s name,

' you keep you at a stay.
Until such time this puissant Prince
~ Sir Bruce hath put to flight:

And that the maid released be,

by sovereign maiden’s might.

Thig speech being ended, her Majesty pro-
ceeded further on the blfidge, and the-Lady
of the Lake (attended with her two nymphs)
Came to her upon heaps of bulrushes, ac-
cording to this former device : and spake as
followeth :— ‘

What worthy thanks might I, poor maid, express,
Or think in heart, that is not justly due °

To thee (O Queen) which in my great distress
Succours hast sent mine enemies to subdue *

Not mine alone, but foe to ladies all,

That tyrant Bruce sans pitié, whom we call.

Until this day, the lake was never free
From his assaults, and other of his knights :
E






KEMILAWL ETE

The Somg of Pross

O Noble Queen, give cr
to this my fleating sner -
And let the right of ready =il
my hedde skill exomee.
For berdmen of the seas
sing mot the swersrst noses -
The winds and waves do roar and v
where Phorbus scidom fleass -
Yet since I do my best,
in thankful wise o sing :
Voucheafe (good Queen) that calm comsent
these words to you may bring :
Weyﬂdymhmbled-nh
) in mighty Nepfunc’s name,
Both for ourselves and therewithal
' for yonder seemly Dame.
ADnme,wbmmbutyal
deliver could from thrall:
‘No,nonelmtyonddlvaus
from loitering life withal.
She pined long in pain,
- as overworn with woes:
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A loitering lodge within her breast could find.
How so it be (dear nymphs) in you I trust:
To hark, and mark, what might of her betide:
And what mishap withholds her thus from me.
High Jove himself my lucky steps so guide,
That I may once mine own Zabeta see.
Diana with her nymphs proceed in chase:
and, to entertain time, cometh in ome
clad in moss, saying as followeth :

ACTUS 1. SCENA 2.
Avupax solus.

Ir ever pity pierc'd
a peerless Princess’s breast ;
Or ruthful moan moved noble mind
to grant a just request; .
Then, worthy Queen, give ear
' unto my woeful tale :
For needs that son must sob and sigh
whose father bides in bale.
O Queen, O stately Queen,
I am that wild man'’s son,
Which not long since before you here,
presumed for to run.
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Who told you what he thought

of all your virtués rare:
And therefore ever since (and yet)

he pines in woe and care.
Alas, alas, good Queen,

it were a cruel deed
To punish him who speaks no more

but what he thinks indeed.
Especially when as

all men with him consent,
And seem with common voice to prove

the pith of his intent.
You heard what Echo said

to every word he spake;
You hear the speech of Dian’s nymphs,

and what reports they make.
And can your Highness then

condemn him to be blind ?
Or can you s0 with needless grief

torment his harmless mind ?

His eyes (good Queen) be great,

so are they clear and grey :
He never yet had pin or web,

his sight for to decay.

W
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And sure the dames that dwell
in woods abroad with us,
Hay, thought his eyes of skill enough,
their beauties to discuss.
For proof your Majesty
may now full plainly see:
He did not only see you then,
but more he did foresee:
“What after should betide,
he told you that (ere long)
“You should find here bright heavenly dames
would sing the selfsame song.
4nd now you find it true,
that he did then pronounce,
Your praises peyze * by them a pound,
which he weigh’d but an ounce.
For sure he is nor blind,
nor lame of any Limb :
But yet because you told him so,
he doubts his eyes are dim.
And I therefore (his son)
your Highness here beseech,

* Peyze—weigh. Fr. peser.









42 KENILWORTH.

And since from me in this distress you shrink,
While I (mea;nwhile) my weary limbs have tired;
My father, Jove, vouchsafe to rue my grief,
Since here on earth I call for help in vain:
O, king of kings, send thou me some relief]
That I may see Zabeta once again.

ACTUS 2. SCENA 4.

MEercury, Di1aNa, and the Nymphs.

O goddess, cease thy moan, A

thy plaints have pierc'd the skies,
And Jove, thy friendly father, hath

vouchsaf’d to hear thy cries.
Yea more, he hath vouchsaf’d,

in haste (post haste) to send
Me down from heaven to heal thy harm,

and all thy miss to mend. -
Zabeta, whom thou seek’st,

(in heart) ev'n yet is thine,
And passingly in wonted wise

her virtues still do shine.
But as thou dost suspect,

Dasme Juno train’d a trap,
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And many a day to win her will,

hath lull'd her in her lap.
For first these sixteen years

she hath been daily seen,
In richest realm that Europe hath,

a comely crowned Queen.
And Juno hath likewise

suborned sundry kings,
The richest and the bravest both

~ that this our age forth brings:

With other worthy wights,

which sue to her for grace;
And cunningly, with quaint conceits,

do plead the lover's case.
Dame Juno gives her wealth,

dame Juno gives her case,
Dame Juno gets her every good

that woman’s will may please.
And so in joy and peace

she holdeth happy days :
Not as thou thought’st, nor done to death,

or won to wicked ways.
For though she find the skill

a kingdom for to wield,

43
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Yet cannot Juno win her will,

nor make her once to yield
Unto the wedded life, '

but still she lives at large,
And holds her neck from any yoke,

without control of charge.
Thus much it pleased Jove

that I.tq thee should say,
And furthermore, by words express,

he bade I should not stay ;
But bring thee to the place

wherein Zabeta bides, .
To prop up so thy staggering mind, .-

which in these sorrows slides.

O goddess, then be blith, - o

let comfort chase out grief, .
Thy heavenly father’s will it is
to lend thee such relief.

Diaxa.

O Noble Mercury,

dost thou me then assure
That I shall see Zabeta's face,

and that she doth endure
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(Even yet) in constant vow
of chaste unspotted life :
And that my step-dame cannot yet
make her a wedded wife ?
If that be so indeed, .
O Mauses, help my voic
Whom grief and groans have made so hoarse,
I cannot well rejoice.
O Muses, sound the praise
of Jove, his mighty name ;
And you, dear nymphs, which me attend,
by daty do the same.

Here Diana, with her nymphs, assisted by a
concert of music unseen, should sing this song,
or rondeau following :

O Muses, now come help me to réejoice,
Since Jove hath changed my grief to sudden joy ;
And since the chance whereof I craved choice,
Is granted me to comfort mine annoy :
O praise the name of Jove, who promised plain
That I shall see Zabeta once again.
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O gods of woods, and goddess Flora eke,
Now clear your breasts and bear a part with me:
My jewel she, for whom I wont to seek,
Is yet full safe, and soon I shall her see.
O praise the name of Jove, who promised plain
That I shall see Zabeta once again.,

And you, dear nymphs, who know what cruel care
I bare in breast since she from me did part,
May well conceive what pleasures 1 prepare,
And how great joys 1 harbour in my heart.
Then praise the name of Jove, who promised
plain
That 1 shall see Zabeta once again.

MEeRrcury.

Come, goddess, come with me,

thy leisures last too long ;
For now thou shalt her here behold,

~ for whom thou sing’st this song.

Behold where here she sits, :

"whom thou so long hast sought :
Embrace her since she is to thee

a jewel dearly bought.
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Aud you yourself (by due desert of fame)
A goddess full, and so I leave you here,

It shall suffice that on your faith I trust;

It shall suffice that once I have you seen :

Fill'ewell; not as I would, but as I must,

49

Farewell, my nymph, farewell, my noble Queen.
. Diara with ker Train departeth.

ACTUS 2. SCENA ultima.

Iris sola.

Oh 10, I come too late,
oh, why had I no wings?
To help my willing feet, which fet
these hasty frisking flings;
Alas, I come too late,
that babbling god is gone:
And Dame Diana fled likewise,
‘ here stands the Queen alone.
Well, since a bootless plaint
but little would prevail,
I will go tell the Queen my tale: -
O, peerless Prince, all hail,
The Queen of heaven herself
did send me to control
H
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That tattling traitor, Mercury,

who hopes to get the goal,
By curious filed speech,

abusing you by art :
But, Queen, had I come soon enough,

he should have felt the smart.
And you, whose wit excels,

whose judgment hath no peer,
Bear not in mind those flattering words

which he expressed here.
You know that in his tongue

consists his chiefest might ;
You know his eloquenee can serve

to make the crow seem white.
But come to deeds indeed,

and then you shall perceive
Which goddess means you greatest good,

and which would you deceive.
Call you to mind the time

in which you did insue *
Diana’s chase, and were not yet

a guest of Juno’s crew.

* Insue—follow.
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Remember all your life
before you were a Queen:
And then compare it with the days
whieh you since then have seen.
Were you not captive caught ?
. were you not kept in walls?
Were you not forc'd to lead a life
like other wretched thralls?
W here was Diana then ?
why did she you not aid ?
why did she not defend your state
which were and are her maid ?
Who brought you out’of briers?
who gave you rule of realms?
‘Who crowned first your comely head
with princely diadems?
Even Juno, she which mean’d,
and yet doth mean likewise,
To give you more than will ¢an wish,
or wit can well devise.
Wherefore, good Queen, forget
Diana’s ’ticing tale s
Let never needless dread presume
to bring your bliss to bale.






O Queen, O werthy Queen,
Yet never wight file perfect b,
but sach as wedded beemn.
Tan Marti, guam Mercurse.

This shew was devised and penned by Mas-
ter Gascoigne, and being prepared and ready
(every Actor in his garment) two or three days
together, yet never came to execution. The
Cause whereof I cannot attribute to any other

thing, then to lack of opportunity and season-
able weather.

The Queen’s Majesty hastening her departure
from thence, the Earl commanded Master
Gascoigne to devise some farewell worth the
presenting ; whereupon he himself clad like
unto Sylvanus, god of the woods, and meeting

her as she went on hunting, spake (ex tempore)
as followeth:
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“Yea, Pan would pipe his part,
such dances as he can:
Or else Apollo music make,
" and Mars would be your man.
And to be short, as much
as gods and men may do:
So much your Highness here may find,
with faith and favour too.
But if your noble mind,
resolved by decree,
Be not content, by me Desire,
.persuaded for to be,
Then bend your willing ears
unto my willing note,
And hear what song the gods themselves
have taught me now by rote.
Give ear, good gracious Queen,
and so you shall perceive
That gods in heaven, and men on earth,
are loth such Queens to leave.

ot

71

Herewith the concert of music sounded, and

Deep-desire sang this song :
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and I will always continue an humble be-
seecher for the flourishing estate of your
Royal Person.

Whom God now and ever preserve, to his good
pleasure and our great comfort.
Amen.

Tam Marti, quam Mercurio.























































































RECENTLY PUBLISHED,

Uniformly with the present Work, Post 8vo., embellished
with a fine Portrait of Queen Elizabeth, in extra boards,
Price 5s.

LANEHAM’S LETTER,

Describing the Magnificent Pageants presented before
Queen Elizabeth, at Kenilworth Castle, in 1575, repeat-
edly referred to in the Romance of Kenilworth ; with
an Introductory Preface, Glossarial and Explanatory
Notes. ‘

¢¢ A very diverting Tract, written by as great a Coxcomb
as ever blotted paper.”’—KENILWORTH.






























