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LIFE AND WRITINGS

RICHARD I3RATIIWAITE,
Author of "Natures Embattle"

V tin- Life and Works of RlciFAKD

BKATIIWAM i<:, the author of the

present volume, all that it is now
desirable or possible to know has

been i. .1.1 by I l.r.l. wood* with such copious
ness of del. lil, lli.il the writer of any new
memoir has ralher to silt and winnow what
has already been i;athered and Cleaned, than

to glean anything new of his own.

Kiehard Hialhwaite, the iMvat-iMMiidfathcr

of our author, lived at and was owner of

Ambleside, in the barony of Kendal, in West
moreland, llis ;;iaiulson, Thomas Brathwaite,

the father of the poet, purehased of John

Waivop.after a family possession of more than

* WrtfMrt/up Itincnirium, or Bttrnalvr's Journal ; l<y Richard

Itmthwnit, A.M. H'Uli /(/! nfllic Author, n HiHiographical
lnln>iliii-iiitn to the Itinerary, and <i ("iitnltt/fut qf his Works.

I-'., lit,'. I ti, ll>,- /: i v/ l-:,!ift,>'i. l>y .|si-|>h 1 l.islcwootl. I.oiul.

lite (onlj uj copies printed).
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three centuries, the manor of Warcop near

Appleby, and resided there probably until the

death of his own father, Robert Brathwaite,

when he became possessed of the paternal
estate of Burneshead. He married Dorothy,

daughter of Robert Bindloss, of Haulston,
Westmoreland. Of this marriage our poet,

RICHARD BRATHWAITE, was the fourth child

and the second son.* He is supposed to have

been born about the year 1588, at his father's

seat of Burneshead, above-named, in the parish
of Kendal. In two or three copies of verses

addressed to the Alderman, to the Cottoneers,
and to the Worshipful Recorder of Kendal,-f-

he alludes to the latter place as the locality of

his birth. He may therefore be considered as

* Fuller particulars of the names, order of birth, and mar

riages of the poet's elder brother and five sisters are sub

joined for those who are interested in them :

1 . Agnes, who married Sir Thomas Lamplew, of Downby,
Cambridgeshire.

2. Thomas (afterwards knighted), married Elizabeth,

daughter of Sir John Dalston, of Dalston, Cumberland.

3. Alice, married Thomas Barton, of Whenby, Yorkshire.

4. Richard, the poet.

5. Dorothy, married Francis Salkeld, of Whitehall, Esquire.

6. Mary, married John Brisco, of Crofton, Esq.

7. Anne, married Alan Askoughe, of Richmond, Yorkshire.

Brathwaite's Description of a Good Wife, 1619, was in

scribed " to his five equally affectionate Sisters, all vertuous

content."

t A Strappado for the Diuell, 1615, pp. 173-210. These

pieces contain some very curious local allusions.
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one of the worthies of Westmoreland, and the

father of the Lake Poets ofthat country, though
he had little else but the accident of his

dwelling-place in common with the three or

four distinguished writers who two centuries

later were destined to bear that designation.
In 1604, at the age of sixteen, Wood states

that BRATHWAITE became a gentleman-com
moner of Oriel College, Oxford. Having
graduated here, and been very successful in a

college exercise, he was desirous of accepting
the encouragement and preferment thatseemed

to open out to him, and to continue peacefully
in those hallowed cloisters the study of litera

ture and poetry. His parents, however, de

sired him to pursue the profession of the

Law,* and after a short stay at the sister

University of Cambridge, where his tutor was

Lancelot Andrews, afterwards bishop of Win

chester, he began to devote himself rather

distastefully and reluctantly, to its 'brawling
courts' and 'dusky purlieux.' This restraint,

however, instead of forcing him into the vortex

of dissipation, seems to have rather deepened
his love of literature, and his

" Faith in the whispers of the lonely Muse."

In his Spiritval Spicerie (1638), he writes as

* He seems to allude to this in some speeches of Technis,

in the first Eglogue of his Shepheards Tales (see pp. 190-191

of the present volume).
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follows : "Amidst these disrelishing studies,

I bestowed much precious time in reviving in

mee the long-languishing spirit of Poetrie,

with other morall assayes ;
which so highly

delighted mee, as they kept mee from affecting

that loose kind of libertie, which through
fulnesse of meanes and licentiousnesse of the

age, I saw so much followed and eagerly pur
sued by many. This moved mee sometimes

to fit my buskin'd Muse for the Stage ;

* with

other occasionall Presentments or Poems
;

which being free borne, and not mercenarie,

received gracefull acceptance of all such as

understood my ranke and qualitie. For so

happily had I crept into opinion by closing so

well with the temper and humour of the time,

as nothing was either presented by mee (at

the instancie of the noblest and most generous
wits and spirits of that time f) to the Stage, or

committed by me to the presse ;
which past

not with good approvement in the estimate of

the world."

From the Inns of Court BRATHWAITE
seems to have adventured for a time among
the merchants, and finally to have left Court

and City to turn country squire, his parents

having settled a sufficient estate upon him.

* No dramatic piece of Brathwaite's of this early period is

known to be extant.

t William Shakespeare, perhaps (who was still living), or

'

rare Ben Jonson.' Who knows ?
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This resolution was taken soon after the death

of his father in 1610; an event which probably
led to an arrangement by which possession

was given, at no very distant period, of the

landed property limited and assigned for his

use. Certain it is, the death of BRATHWAITE'S
father created some family differences, that

were only set right by the prudent intervention

of friends. BRATHWAITE specially refers to

this subject in the dedication to his uncle a

certain Mr. Robert Bindloss of his earliest

known printed work,* when speaking of "the

troubled course of our estates and the favour

able regard you had of our attonement, which

is now so happily confirmed." In addressing
his elder brother he also alludes -\ to the same

subject : "Our ciuill warres be now ended,

vnion in the sweete harmony of minde and

coniunction hath prevented the current of

ensuing faction," &c.

The full-title of BRATHWAITE'S maiden

publication is as follows :

i. The Golden Fleece. Whereto bee annexed

two Elegies, Entitled Narciss-vs Change. And
ALsons Dotage. By Richard Brathvvayte\

* The Golden Fleece, by Richard Brathvvayte, Gentleman,

1611, p. 176.

t Hid, p. 178.

J It may here be remarked that the name of Brathwaite

was spelt by his contemporaries with as many capricious

variations as those of his more illustrious contemporaries

Dekker and Shakespeare, e. g. Braithwaite, Braythwait,
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Gentleman. London, Printed by W. S, for

Christopher Pursett dwelling in Holborne, neere

Staple Inne, 1611. Octavo. Sig. G. 8.

The Dedication, as we have seen, is to his

uncle Bindloss. The principal poem of The

Golden Fleece, including the Pieridum Invocatio,

&c., extends to forty pages, in six-line stanzas,

and annexed the two Elegies, of similar

measure. At sig. E. 3 appears a new title-

page ;
this later portion of the work containing

"Sonnets or Madrigals. With the Art of

Poesie annexed thereunto by the same

Author," and being dedicated "to the worship-
fvll his approued brother Thomas Brathwaite,

Esquire." It is probable that while BRATH-
WAITE'S "

first-birth
" was printing, the "

pen
sive tidings" announced the death of his

father
;
and two stanzas follow addressed by

" the Authour to his disconsolate Brother."

The Sonnets or Madrigals are seven in number.

On the last page of sheet G the catch-word
' The '

appears ;
and there can be little doubt

the Art of Poesy was printed. In the two

copies, however, referred to by Haslewood, it

Braynthwayt, Branthwait, Braythwayte, Brathvvayte, (as in

the title cited above), Brathwaite and Brathwait. The spelling

of his autograph is perfectly clear for
" Brathwait" in three

extant specimens of 1629, 1663 and 1672 ; though in a fourth

specimen of the last-named date he has added a final e, and

writes it
" Brathwaite." Between these two forms then, it

would appear, lies the choice : the rest are all incorrect.
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was deficient, nor does it seem to have since

turned up in any.
Three years later (1614) BRATHWAITE pub

lished

2. The Poet's Willow : or the Passionate

Shepheard : With sundry delightfull, and no

lesse Passionate Sonnets: describing thepassions

of a discontented andperplexed Lover. Diuers

compositions of verses concording as well with

the Lyricke, as the Anacreonticke measures ;

neuer before published : Being reduced into an

exact and distinct order of Metricall extractions.

Imprinted at London by John Beale, for
Samuel Rand, and are to be sold at his shop at

Holborne bridge, 1614. Sm. 8vo, 48 leaves.

The work is dedicated to one William

Ascham, a fellow-collegian, in six seven-line

stanzas signed with the author's name. Then
follows an Elegy on the death of Henry Prince

of Wales, which had been the theme of so

many of the poets of that time. The Poefs

Willow, which gives its name to the volume,
is a pastoral in forty-four eleven-line stanzas,

preceded by a prose argument. Amatory
poems to Eliza and Dorinda form the remain

der of the collection : the " Pensive thoughts
of Gastilio," in sapphics, is remarkable for its

novelty of measure.

His next book, published in the same year

(1614), Haslewood calls "an excellent little
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work, written in animated language, and evi

dently from the heart." Its full title is :

3. The Prodigals Teares : or his fare-well

to Vanity. A Treatise of Soueraigne Cordials

to the disconsolate Soule, surcharged with the

heavy burthen of his sinnes : Ministring matter

ofremorse to the Impenitent, by the expression

of Gods ludgements. By Richard Brathwait.

London, printed by N. O. for T. Gubbins, and

are to be sold at his Shop, neere Holborne Con

duit, 1614. Small 8vo. pp. iv. 139.

Again in the same year was published

BRATHWAITE'S fourth work

4. The Schollers Medley, or an intermixt

Discourse vpon Historicall and Poeticall re

lations By Richard Brathwayte Oxon.

London, printed by N. O. for George Norton,

and are to bee sold at kis Shop neere Temple-

barre, 1614.* 4to, 63 leaves.

It is in this work (p. 31) that BRATHWAITE

speaks of the intention then entertained by
his friend Thomas Heywood, the dramatist, to

write a general though summary description

of the Lives of the Poets.

There were two works published by BRATH
WAITE in 1615 :

5. A Strappado for the Diuell. Epigrams
and Satyres alluding to the time, with diners

* This original edition is now become very rare. The

book was reprinted, with additions and corrections, in 1638

(and again in 1652), under the title of "A. Survey of History."
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measures of no lesse delight. (i2mo, 16

unnumbered pages of prefatory matter, and

234 numbered pages.)

The title is followed by
" the Authors

Anagram RlCHARDE BRATHWAITE. Vertu

hath bar Credit." We have already had

occasion to quote from some pieces in this

work, as verifying the fact of the author's

birthplace being at or near Kendal. Mr.

Payne Collier says there is no work in English
which illustrates more fully and amusingly the

manners, occupations and opinions of the time

when it was written. In the lines
"
Upon the

General Sciolists or Poettasters of Britannie"

there is an interesting passage of encomium
on George Wither and William Browne. One
of the most amusing pieces in the collec

tion, partly from its humour, but more from

its allusions, is entitled
"
Upon a Poet's Pal

frey, lying in lavander for the discharge of

his provender :

"
it reminds us in some degree

of the Italian artist Bronzino's stanzas upon
a horse given to him by one of his patrons,
but never delivered. He alludes in the first

stanza to Richard Ill's exclamation of "A
horse, a kingdome for a horse" in Shakespeare,
and later on to Don Quixote (Shelton's trans

lation of the first part of which had recently
been published) and his Rozinante, and to

Tamburlaine's exclamation,
"
Holla, ye pamper'd jades of Asia,"
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in Marlowe's play. Altogether The Poet's

Palfrey, with its refrain

"
If I had lived but in King Richards dayes,"

"
If I had lived but in Don Quixotes time," &c.

is one of BRATHWAITE'S liveliest and happiest

productions.
6. Loves Labyrinth : or the true-Louers knot :

including the disastrous fals of two star-crost

Louers Pyramus & Thysbe. By Richard

Brathwayte. I2mo, 104 numbered pages and

5 supplementary unnumbered pages
" To the

Reader." The pagination is distinct from that

of the previous work, but the printer's signa
ture is continuous. The imprint is the same
in both : "At London printed by I. B. for
Richard Redmer and are to be sold at the West

dore of Pauls at the Starre. 1615."

In some verses prefixed to Humphry Mill's

Night's Search, 1646, is a curious allusion to

the popularity of the earlier portion of this

double volume :

If Dekker deckt with discipline and wit,

Gain'd praises by the Bell-man that he writ ;

Or laud on Brathwait waiting did abound,
When a Strappado for the devill he found,

Then may this Mill of Mills, by right of merit,

Equall, if not superior fame inherit.

Love's Labyrinth is a long poem in easy
heroic numbers

;
and Haslewood pronounces

that whatever may be its imperfections, it is

" not discreditable as the production of early

youth."
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BRATHWAITE first married in 1617, Frances

daughter of James Lawson, of Nesham, near

Darlington. The licence was dated May 2nd,

1617, and the marriage ceremony took place
at Hurworth, a village about three miles from

Darlington, and in the parish of which Nesham
is situated. Six sons and three daughters
were the issue of this marriage ; John, the

youngest of the nine, was born iQth February,

1630. BRATHWAITE wrote of him in his

Whimsies* as follows :

" Thou art my ninth, and by it I divine

That thou shalt live to love the Muses nine."

Whether this truly whimsical prophecy was

fulfilled or not, we cannot say.

To continue our list of the works of

BRATHWAITE. Two extremely curious vol

umes from his pen issued from the press in

this year of his first marriage. The title-page

of the first is in itself a curiosity, and runs as

follows :

7. A Solemne loviallDisputation, Theoreticke

and Practicke ; briefely Shadowing the Law
of Drinking ; together with the Solemnities

and Controversies occurring : Fully and freely

discussed according to the Civill Law, Which,

by the permission, priviledge and authority, of
that most noble and famous order in the Vni-

versity of Goddesse Potina ; Dionisitis Bacchus

* See Art. 17.
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being then President, chiefe Gossipper, and most

excellent Governour, Blasius Multibibus, alias

Drinkmuch. A singular proficient and most

qualified Graduate in both the liberall Sciences

of Wine and Beare ; in the Colledge ofHilarity,
hath publikely expounded to his most approved
and improved Fellow Pot-shots ; Touching the

houres before noone and after, usuall and law-

full. Faithfully rendred according to the

originall Latine Copie. OENOZYTHOPOLIS, at

the Signe of Red eyes. CIDIDCXVU. i2mo.

Prefixed is a spirited and minute engraved
title in two compartments, by Marshall, ex

hibiting Wine-drinkers and Beer-drinkers.*

8. The Smoaking Age, or the man in the

mist: with the life and death of Tobacco.

Dedicated to those three renowned and im-

parallel'd Heroes, Captaine Whiffe, Captaine

Pipe and Captaine Snuffe. . . Divided into three

Sections.

1. The Birth of Tobacco.

2. Pluto's blessing to Tobacco.

3. Times complaint against Tobacco.

OENOZYTHOPOLIS. At the Signe of Teare-

Nose. cioiocxvil.

Prefixed is another engraved title from the

masterly burin of Marshall. There is a poem
at the end of this volume entitled

" Chavcers

incensed Ghost," in which allusion is made to

* This was afterwards used as a frontispiece to the Antidote

against Melancholy, 1661, and a facsimile of it is given in

Ebsworth's Reprint of Choice Drollery, 1876.
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some Comments "shortly to bee published" on
"The Miller's Tale" and the "Wife of Bath";
but which BRATHWAITE does not seem actu

ally to have published until nearly half a

century later.*

At the end of Patrick Hannay's poem of

A Happy Husband (1619) appeared the follow

ing piece by BRATHWAITE :

9. The Description of a good Wife : or, a

rare one amongst Women. Together with an

Exquisite discourse of Epitaphs, including the

choysest thereof Ancient or Moderne. By R. B.

Gent. Printed at London for Richard Redmer,
and are to be sold at his shop at the West end

of Saint Pauls Church. 1619. 1 2mo.

The Essay on Epitaphs, in which he antici

pated by nearly two centuries his fellow

countryman and poet of the Lake District,

William Wordsworth, bears a separate title,

with BRATHWAITE'S full name, and an imprint
of the previous year "ByRichard Brathvvayte
Gent. Imprinted at London by John Beale.

1618." Among the obituary verses is "a
funerall Ode" in memory of his elder brother,

Thomas Brathwaite.

His next publication was :

10. A new Spring shadowed in sundry
Pithie Poems. London, Printed by G. Eld, for
Thomas Baylie, and are to be sold at his Shop
in the middle-row in Holborne, neere Staple-

* In 1665. Vide infra.
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Inne, 1619, 4to (containing E in fours, last

leaf blank).

There is a curious woodcut on the title,

representing aWell enclosed within spikes, and
various persons, male and female, filling their

pitchers from it. Besides some spirited and
harmonious lines entitled "Bound yet Free,"

the collection has several small Poems, some

serious, some jocose. Haslewood considered it

"on thewhole,a curious and entertaining tract."

In 1620 appeared :

11. Essaies vpon the Five Senses, with a

pithie one vpon Detraction. . , By Rich. Brath-

wayt Esquire. London, Printed by E. G.for
Richard Whittaker, and are to be sold at his

shop at the Kings head in Paules Church-yard.
1620. I2mo. 76 leaves.

At the end of this volume is the character

of " a Shrow," which is omitted in the Second

Edition, "revised and enlarged by the author,"

published in 1635.

12. The Shepheards Tales. London, Printed

for Richard Whitaker, 1621. 8vo, 25 leaves.

This was separately and subsequently pub
lished, and is very rarely found bound up
with the work of which a facsimile reprint is

now offered to the reader, and in which a con

tinuation of The Shepheard's Tales appeared,
viz.

13. (a) Natvres Embassie : or, the Wilde-

mans Measvres : Danced naked by twelue



R. BRATHWAITE. xix

Satyres, with sundry others continued in the

next Section.

Wilde men may dance wise measures ; Come then ho,

Though 1 be tvilde, my measures are not so.

(b) The Second Section of Divine and
Morall Satyres : With an Adivnct vpon the

precedent ; whereby the Argument with the

first cause of publishing these Satyres, be eui-

dently related.

(c) The Shepheards Tales*

(d) Omphale, or, the Inconstant Shephear-
desse.

(e) His Odes : or Philomels Teares.

These all bear the same imprint, "London,
Printedfor Richard Whitaker. 1621."

The Satires are divided into two sections,
the first containing twelve and the other

eighteen, levelled against the common vices of

society, with illustrative examples from ancient

history. In the first satire on Degeneration
as personated in Nature, the following stanza

must clearly allude to one of the writings of

his contemporary, George Wither :

But I will answer thee for all thy beautie :

If thou wilt be an Ape in gay attire,

Thou doest not execute that forme of dutie,

Which Nature at thy hand seemes to require :

Which not redrest, for all thy goodly port,
Thou must be stript, and ivhipt, and chastisd for't.

* He alludes in the Dedication to " a former part as yet
obscured." See ART. 1 2.
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The "

Sir T. H. the Elder, Kt," to whom
Natures Embassie is dedicated, Sir Egerton

Brydges* conjectures to be Sir Thomas Haw
kins, of Nash Court near Faversham in Kent,
the translator of Horace, or his father.

The 1 2th & 1 3th Articles, i. e. Natures

Embassie with the addition of the separately

printed first part of The Shepheards Tales,

were reissued together in 1623 with a new

title-page running as follows :

Shepheards Tales, containing Satyres,

Eglogves, and Odes. By R. B. Esquire. Lon

don, Printedfor Richard Whitaker. 1623.

The four other title-pages in the course of

the volume remain unaltered and severally

bear the date of 1621 as before. Shepheards

Tales,however, appears to have been considered

by the stationer a more taking title than

Natures Embassie to work off the copies still

remaining on his hands two years after the

original publication of that volume. Mr.

Payne Collier considers that "the volume dis

plays much talent and possesses much variety,"

and he selects for special commendation, as a

most lively and attractive performance," the

Shepheards Holy-day, reduced in apt measures

to Hobbinolls Galliard, or John to the May-pole.
The opening of this Musical Dialogue is very

spirited, and proceeds through many stanzas,

*
Archaica, Part vi. (Lond. 1815, 4'.) p. xvii. of Preface

to the reprint of Brathwaite's Essays upon the Five Senses.
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all very animated, and pleasantly descriptive
of country-life. In one of her replies the

Shepherdess is rather bold in her invitation,

and free in her talk. The book, and especially
this part of it, contains many allusions to

May-games and other country sports, and to

ancient customs, proverbs, &c., and is therefore

important to students, as throwing some light

on the England of Shakespeare's time.

A song in the Third Eglogue of the second

part of The Shepheards Tales is characteristic of

that period, and preserves the names of several

tunes or ditties now obsolete.

Roundelayes,

Irish-hayes,

Cogs and rongs and Peggie Ramsie,

Spaniletto,

The Venetto,

lohn come kisse me, Wilsons fancie.*

The Odes (e) were reprinted in 1815, with

modernized spelling, at the Lee Priory Press,

by Sir Egerton Brydges.-f- As the impression,

however, was limited to eighty copies, this

cannot be said to have hitherto much affected

the rarity of the original. In a short preface

the accomplished Editor asserts that all

BRATHWAITE'S poetical productions having

*
Page 259 of the present volume.

f Brathwayte's Odes ; or Philomel's Tears. Edited by Sir

Egerton Brydges, Bart. Kent : Printed at the private press

of Lee Priory ; by Johnson and Warwick, 1815, pp. xii. 36.

C
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become very rare, this short specimen of his

genius was 'selected for revival. "And if the

Editor's taste," he adds, "be correct, it will

prove him not to have been without merit,

either for fancy, sentiment, or expression.

Readers of narrow ciiriosity may think such

revivals of forgotten poetry useless ; and the

superficial may deem them dull : the highly
cultivated and candid mind will judge of them

far otherwise !
"

Passing now from the work which the reader

holds in his hands, the next publication of

BRATHWAITE'S we have to notice is

14. Times Cvrtaine Dravvne, or TheAnato-

mie of Vanitie. With other choice Poems,
Entituled; Healthfrom Helicon, By Richard

Brathvvayte Oxonian. London Printed by
lohn Dawson for lohn Bellamie, and are to be

sould at the south entrance of the Royall-Ex-

change. 1621, 8vo, 100 leaves.

The collection entitled
" Health from Heli

con," which forms the second section of this

volume, has a separate title, with the same

imprint, running as follows :

Panedone : or Health from Helicon : con

taining Emblemes, Epigrams, Elegies, with

other continuate Poems, full of all generous

delight ; by Richard Brathvvayte, Esquire.
Two hitherto undiscovered works ofBRATH-

WAITE, alluded to in his other writings, claim

to be briefly mentioned here. In his Survey
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of History, 1638, speaking of the Earl of

Southampton, he says
"A Funerall Elegy to

his precious memory was long since extant
;

being annexed to my Britains Bath, Anno
1625."

In his English Gentleman (Art. 15), p. 198,

he says, "What more admirable than the

pleasure of the Hare, if wee observe the uses

which may bee made of it, as I have elsewhere

(in a Treatise entituled The Huntsmans

Raunge,) more amplie discoursed ?
"

In 1630 BRATHWAITE published :

15. The English Gentleman ; Containing

Sundry excellentRules or exquisite Observations,

tending to direction of every Gentleman, of
selecter ranke and qualitie ; How to demeane

or accomodate himselfe in the manage of

publike or private affaires. By Richard Brath-

wait Esq London, Printed by lohn

Haviland, and are to be sold by Robert Bostock

at his shop at the signe of the Kings head in

Pauls Church-yard. 1630, 4to. pp. 487.*

A brief analysis of the contents of this

volume, for the purpose of detecting imperfect

copies, may not be unacceptable. In con

junction with the "
Compleat Gentlewoman,"

which forms a second part, no work of that

age can have been more uniformly read or

more highly appreciated. On opening the

* A second edition of The English Gentleman appeared in

1633-
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volume it exhibits a glowing specimen of the

burin of RobertVaughan, in ten compartments,
for the frontispiece, with a folding broadside

prefixed as an explanatory draught of it. The

printer's title is followed by nine leaves of

Dedication, copious tables, and other matter.

After p. 456 is a sheet without pagination,
under signature N n n. The first two leaves

have " The Character of a Gentleman,"
another has an "Embleme," recto, and reverse
"
Upon the Errata,

"
and fourth leaf blank.

Then follows a new title :

Three Choice characters of Marriage, fitly

sorting with the proprietie and varietie of the

former Subject : Having especiall relation to

one peculiar Branch shadowed in the Sixt

Observation.

These characters complete the volume with

P- 487-

A sort of sequel or complement to the above

work is another published in the following

year, and entitled

1 6. The English Gentlewoman, drawne out

to thefull Body : Expressing

What Habilliments doe best attire her,

What Ornaments doe best adorne her,

What Complements doe best accomplish her.

By Richard Brathwait Esq. . . . London,
Printed by B. Alsop and T. Favvcet, for
Michaell Sparke, dwelling in Greene Arbor.

1631, 4to, pp. 221.
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The Frontispiece in compartments, intended

as a companion to the one before the English

Gentleman, is engraved by W. Marshall, and

has a folding broadside prefixed explanatory
of the subjects. After the printer's title

twenty-two leaves of Dedications, and a table.

After p. 221 is the character of "A Gentle

woman," four leaves, not paged, the " Em-
bleme" and "Upon the Errata" two more.

Some copies have an "
Appendix upon a

former supposed Impression of this title,"

consisting of five leaves, with signature in

continuation, but not paged.
In the same year appeared

17. Whimsies: Or, anew Cast of Characters.

London, Printed by F. K. and are to be sold by

Ambrose Rithirdon, at the signe of the Bulls-

head, in Paul's Church-yard. 1631. I2mo, 117

leaves.

Notices of this little volume will be found in

Dr. Bliss's edition of Earle's Microcosmo-

graphy,* and in Sir Egerton Brydges' Resti-

tuta \-\ but neither of these celebrated anti

quaries and bibliographers seems to have been

aware of its authorship. If the presence of

the usual irrepressible note
"
Vpon the Errata's"

did not alone suffice to authenticate it, some

verses, at the end of the volume already quoted,

* Lond. 1811, p. 282.

f Vol. iv. p. 279. This notice was written however by

Thomas Park.
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'Upon the Birth-day of his sonne John,'

certainly would.

The last 24 leaves of this book have a new

title, thus :

A Cater Character throwne out of a Boxe by
an Experienced Gamester. London, Imprinted

by F. K. and are to be sold by R. B. 1631. 24
leaves.

In both sections of the book BRATHWAITE
assumes the name of "

Clitus Alexandrinus,"
and both are dedicated to Sir Alexander
Radcliffe.

On /th March, 1633, after a married life of

nearly sixteen years, BRATHWAITE had the

misfortune to lose his wife, whom it seems he

tenderly loved, and whose death he piously
and sincerely mourned. In veneration of her

memory, and as a public acknowledgment of

her worth and virtues, he published for several

years verses as the Anniversaries upon his

Panarete ; and when reprinting the Essays on

the Five Senses in 1635 he availed himself of

the occasion to deliver a moral admonition to

their youthfull offspring by introducing therein
" Love's Legacy, or Panarete's blessing to her

children," which is framed as if delivered in

her very last moments, forbearing to speak of

marriage as a matter beyond the apprehension
of their tender years.

The first of these elegiac tributes appeared
in the year following his wife's death, and is

entitled :
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1 8. Anniversaries upon his Panarete. . . .

London, Imprinted by Felix Kingston, and are

to be sold by Robert Bostock, at the Kings
Head in Pauls Church-yard. 1634. 8vo, (con

taining 24 leaves not numbered signature

A, B, C.)
" To the indeered memory," the text begins,

" of his ever loved, never too much lamented

Panarete, M ris Frances Brathwait," and he cele

brates with much earnestness and eloquence
her virtues, her person and her birth.

In 1635 BRATHWAITE published

19. Raglands Niobe : or Elizas Elegie :

A ddressed to the unexpiring memory of the most

noble Lady, Elizabeth Herbert, wife to the truly

honourable Edward Somerset Lord Herbert,

&c. By Ri. Brathwait, Esq. 12mo, 14 leaves.

The imprint is substantially the same as

that of the last article. At the end was

appended a continuation of the Anniversaries

upon his Panarete.

In the same year appeared
20. The Arcadian Princesse; or the Triumph

of Ivstice : Prescribing excellent rides of Phy-

sicke, for a sicke lustice. Digested into fowre

Bookes, andfaithfully rendred to the originall

Italian Copy* By Ri. Brathwait Esq. London,

Printed by Th. Harper for Robert Bostocke.

1635. I2mo.

Prefixed is an engraved title, by W. Mar

shall, of the figure of "The Arcadian Prin-

* By Mariano Silesio.
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cesse

"
seated on a throne holding the scales

of Justice, wherein an old man labelled

"forma pauperis" weighs down another well

clothed, labelled "Ira potentis" Other sen

tences appear in several labels, and on the

foot of the throne "by Ric. Brathwait Armig."
Dibdin bestows high praise in his Biblio

mania * on the poetical portion of this vol

ume. " Whoever does not see," he says,
"
in

these specimens, some of the most powerful

rhyming couplets of the early half of the seven

teenth century, if not the model of some of

the verses in Dryden's satirical pieces, has read

both poets with ears differently constructed

from those of the author of this book."

21. The Lives of all the Roman Emperors,

being exactly collected from lulius Casar, unto

the now reigning Ferdinand the second. With

their births, Governments, remarkable Actions,

and Deaths. London : Printed by N. and J.

Okes, and are to be sold within Turning-stile in

Holborne. 1636. I2mo. pp. 384.

An engraved title, by W. Marshall, gives

several medallions of the Roman Emperors,
and a small one of the author, of nearly
similar representation with that prefixed to

the Paraphrase of the Psalms.

22. A Spiritual Spicerie : ContainingSundrie

sweet Tractates of Devotion and Piety. By Ri.

Brathwait, Esq. London, Printed by I. H.

* Lond. 1811, pp. 395-7-



R. BRATHWAITE. xxix

for George Hutton at his shop within Turning
stile in Holborne. 1638. I2mo. 247 leaves.

The section of this volume entitled
"
Holy

Memorials" contains some interesting autobio

graphical details, from which we have already

quoted, respecting the author's early life.

23. The Psalmes of David the King and

Prophet, and ofother holy Prophets, paraphrased
in English : Conferredwith the Hebrew Veritie,

set forth by B. Arias Montanus, together with

the Latine, Greek Septuagint, and Chaldee

Paraphrase. By R. B. London, Printed by
Robert Young, for Francis Constable, and are

to be sold at his shop under S. Martins Church

neere Ludgate. 1638. I2mo. pp. 300.

This little volume has an engraved title by
Marshall, representing in three-quarter figures

(miniature ovals), Moses, David, Asaph, He-

man, and ./Ethan. Various instruments of

music, as improving psalmody, are hung against

a pedestal upon each side of the title, which is

given in an oval tablet as "by R. B. Esq."
Beneath the title, in another small oval, is a

portrait ofBRATHWAITE, subscribed Quanquam
6. It has been contended that this version of

the Psalms has been wrongly attributed to

BRATHWAITE, and that the initials "R. B."

belong to some other writer of the time. But

collateral evidence is not wanting. That of

the portrait, which, though it represents him

with the gravity of advanced years, still bears
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a resemblance easily traceable to the more

youthful likeness, has been already mentioned ;

there is the further evidence of the use of the

digit or index (at p. 284) used also in The

Survey of History and in Barnabee's Journey ;

and of the never-failing Apology for the Er
rata, found in all BRATHWAITE'S books.

After remaining a widower for six years
BRATHWAITE married again in 1639, taking
for his second wife Mary, daughter of Roger
Crofts, of Kirtlington, in Yorkshire

;
who was

well jointured, being seised in her own right of

the valuable manor of Catterick. He describes

her in Panaretes Triumph as a widow and a

native of Scotland. Their issue was one
son the gallant Stafford Brathwaite, who was
afterwards knighted, and killed in the ship
"
Mary," under the command of Sir Roger

Strickland, during an engagement with the
"
Tyger" Algerine man of war.

Some time after his second marriage he

quitted Burneshead, probably to occupy the

Manor house at Catterick. The fevered state

of the times might partly cause him to quit
the old family residence. BRATHWAITE was
"a subject sworn to loyalty" and not likely at

that period to escape the common wrack of

power. Lavish hospitality in support of the

Royal cause on the one hand, and contributions

imperiously demanded and violently enforced

in the name of either the Parliament or the
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Army upon the other, would serve equally to

impoverish his hereditary property, and to

make a removal to the newly-acquired estate

at Appleton a matter of convenience to pre

vent shading family honours. His possession

of the Manor is confirmed by several docu

ments, and it is probable that with the family

of Crofts he had been, long before his second

marriage, in close or neighbourly intimacy.

We continue our list of BRATHWAITE'S

publications.

24. Ar't asleepe Husband ? A Boulster

Lecttire; stored with all variety of wittyjeasts,
merry Tales, and other pleasant passages ;

Extractedfrom the choicestflowersofPhilosophy,

Poesy, antient andmoderne History. Illustrated

with Examples of incomparable constancy, in

the excellent History of Philocles and Doriclea.

By Philogenes Panedonius* London, Printed

by R. Bishopfor R. B. or his Assignes. 1640.

8vo. pp. 330.

A frontispiece engravedby Marshall represents

a man and wife in bed, the female a Mrs.

Caudle of the seventeenth century delivering

her admonitions to a deaf ear. To the strong

internal evidence of this work being the pro

duction of BRATHWAITE may be added as

two convincing and independent proofsforming

an absolute confirmation of his title, I. A
* The second section of his Times Cvrtaine Drawne, 1621,

had been entitled
" Panedone: or Health from Helicon."



xxxii MEMOIR OF
reference which occurs at p. 201 to one of his

acknowledged pieces, the Comment upon the

Wife of Bath
;
and 2. the introduction into the

present volume of two or three pieces of poetry
that first appeared in the Strappado.

25. The Two Lancashire Lovers : or the

Excellent History of Philocles and Doriclea.

Expressing the faithfull constancy and mutuall

fidelity of two loyall Lovers. . . . By Mtisceus

Palatinus. . . . London, Printed by Edward
Griffin, for R. B. or his Assignes. 1640. 8vo.

pp. 268.

There is an engraved title, and at p. 247, a

second embellishment, which is found also in

some copies of the Boulster Lecttire.

In 1641 appeared a new edition of BRATH-
WAITE'S English Gentleman and English

Gentlewoman, in one volume, folio, with the

addition of a piece entitled The Tvrtles Tri

umph. In an engraved title there is an inter-

estingdisplay of the principal subjects discussed

in the two works, after the manner, but not

precisely copied from the titles to the earlier

editions. The figures are nearly all changed,
the mottoes omitted, and much of the garniture
altered. Whether this deviation from the

original designs obtained the sanction of the

author seems doubtful, unless he was too in

dolent to revise the broadside containing an

explanation of the frontispiece, as the two

sheets of the first edition are here printed

together without alteration.
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Haslewood attributes the following work to

BRATHWAITE on account of " the mannerism

of style, which his many unacknowledged

publications now compel us to confidently rely

upon :"

26. The Penitent Pilgrim. London, Printed

by lohn Dawson, and are to be sold by lohn

Williams at the signe of the Crane in Pauls

Chtirch-yard. 1641. 12mo. pp.445.
It has an engraved frontispiece, by our

author's usual artist, W. Marshall, of an aged
man journeying barefoot with bottle and staff",

scallop shell in his hat, his loins girded, and

beneath his feet the legend :

" Few and evill

have the dayes of my life been." On the last

leaf a quaint couplet occurs before the

Errata.

" No place but is of Errors rife

In labours, lectures, leafes, lines, life."

27. Mercurius Britannicus. Tragi-Comoedia

Luteticz, summo cum applausu publice acta. 15

leaves. 4to. (no place or date.)

Mercurius Britanicus, or The English Intelli

gencer A Tragic-Comedy, At Paris acted with

great applause. Printed in the yeare 1641. 17

leaves. 4to.
This was a political squib ;

and considering
the ready pen of BRATHWAITE, and his un

ceasing desire to attain popularity, we may
conclude it was not the only time-serving piece
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he put forth at that eventful period. It is in

teresting also as an earlier exhibition than

Barnabee's Journal of his facile skill in using

the Latin tongue.
28. Astreets Teares. An Elegie Vpon the

death of that Reverend, Learned and Honest

Judge, Sir Richard Hutton Knight ; Lately

one of his Majesties lustices in his Highnesse
Court of Common Plees at Westminster. Lon

don, Printed by T. H. for Philip Nevil, and are

to be sold at his Shop in Ivie Lane, at the signe

of the Gun. 1641. I2mo. sig. H. 2. (55 leaves).

A frontispiece, with all the strength and spirit

of Marshall, contains a whole length figure of

the Judge in his robes, in a reclining posture.

It is an excellent portrait, and of the greatest

rarity, not being noticed by Grainger. As early

as 1614 our author dedicated The Prodigals
Teares to Richard Hutton, Sergeant at Law,
and The Shepheards Tales in the present volume

were inscribed sevenyears later "To my worthie

and affectionate kinsman Richard Hutton,

Esquire, Sonneand Heire to the much honoured

and sincere dispenser ofj udgement, Sir Richard

Hutton, Sergeant at Law, and one of the ludges
of the Common Pleas."

Sir Richard Hutton died February 26, 1638,

so that this Elegy did not appear until three

years after that event. In a marginal note in

this volume there is a reference to the 5th

Anniversary upon his Panarete, and he there-
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fore seems to have continued these yearly cele

brations of his first wife (to have written, at

any rate, if not to have published them) at least

until the year of his second marriage.

29. Panaretes Trivmph ; or Hymens heavenly

Hymne. London, Printed by T. H. for Philip

Nevil, and are to be sold at his Shop in Ime
Lane, at the signe of the Gun. 1641.

The poem begins at the back of the title :

" Remove that funerall-pile ; now six whole yeares
Havebeene the nursing mothers of my teares."

He then describes the necessity of foregoing
funeral tears during another nuptial, and they
are to be preserved for those who cannot

weep ;
as "spritely blades some widows

profuse gallants," whose necessity in that re

spect is interestingly described. His moral

reflections conclude as the bell tinketh : he
married a second time a lady of Scottish ex

traction, which occasions his introducing
"
Calliopees expostulation with the Calidonian

Nation." A " courteous Curtain Lecture
"

is

also delivered by his wife and a florid descrip
tion is given of her person and manners.

We now come to the famous volume of

doggerel rhymes by which BRATHWAITE is

chiefly remembered outside the narrow circle

of scholars and students. Though as volumi

nous a writer both in prose and verse as his

contemporary Wither, by this one work, or
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rather happy jeu d'esprit, he is now chiefly

known to the general world of English readers.

This unique and curious publication is written

both in Latin and English, the double title

being as follows :

30. (a) Barnabcz Itinerarium, Mirtili &
Faustuli nominibus insignitum : Viatoris Solatia

miperrime editum, aptissimis numeris redactum,

veterique Tono Barnabcs publice decantatum.

Authore Corymboeo.

(b) Barnabees Journall, Under the Names of
Mirtilus & Faustulus shadowed : for tJie

Travellers Solace lately published, to most apt

numbers reduced and to the old Tune ofBarnabe

commonly chanted. By Corymbcsus.

The date of the original edition has never

been precisely ascertained, but is supposed to

be about 1648-1650. The authorship of this

anonymous book, after long remaining un

known, was settled upon BRATHWAITE by
Haslewood by means of a chain of laborious

and irrefragable evidence, both external and

internal. The internal evidence is alone con

clusive
;
such as the reappearance in Barnabees

Journal of stories told in BRATHWAITE'S other

works
;
thus the story of hanging the cat at

Banbury had originally appeared in a short

poem in the Strappado, p. 109. The story of

Grantam (Grantham) spire is introduced in

the Arcadian Princess, with the name of
" Grantam" transposed into Margant. There
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are allusions also which are evidently autobio

graphical, such as those to Kendal and to

Nesham, where BRATHWAITE wooed and won
his first wife. In describing Lancaster he
alludes to John a Gaunt, and he does the same
at the opening of his Two Lancashire Lovers,

1640. Other similarities of versification

mottoes, proverbs, Apology for Errata, &c.,

complete the internal evidence.

"It was reserved," says Southey, "for famous

Barnaby to employ the barbarous ornament of

rhyme so as to give thereby point and character

to good Latinity."
*

We know from his other writings that

BRATHWAITE was an excellent Latin scholar.

The external evidence of BRATHWAITE'S

authorship is threefold, i. Thomas Hearne
the antiquary says in a manuscript note : "The
book called Barnabas's Rambles, printed in

Latin and English, was written by RICHARD
BRATHWAITE, who writ and translated a
vast number of things besides, he being the

scribler of the times. Anthony-a-Wood does

not mention this amongst his works. But Mr.

Bagford tells me that Mr. Chr. Bateman (an
eminent Bookseller in Pater Noster Row) who
was well acquainted with some of the family,
hath several times told him that BRATHWAITE
was the author of it."f

*
Quarterly Review, No. xxxv. p. 32.

t Hearne's MS. Collectionsfor the year 1 7 13, vol. xlvii. p. 1 27.

d
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2. In a copy of the second edition, 1716,

that belonged to Edward Wilson, Esq., of

Dallam Tower in Westmoreland (a descendant

on the maternal side ofthe elder branch of the

Brathwaites), was written the following note :

" The Author I knew was an old Poet RICH.

BRATHWAITE, Father to Sir Thomas of

Burnside-Hall, near Kendall in Westmorland."

3. There was sold by Messrs. Leigh and

Sotheby at the sale of the Library of John
Woodhouse, Esq., I2th Dec., 1803 (lot 24) a

copy of the original edition of Barnabee's

Journal, with a poem in manuscript copied on

the fly-leaves undoubtedly by BRATHWAITE,
entitled : "Rustica Academics Oxoniensis nuper

reformats Descriptio, &c. CLDDCXLVIII."

Here is a weight of cumulative evidence that

is irresistible.

It is evident, however, that though the

Journal was probably not published until

about the middle of the century, the earlier

portions of it at least had been written many
years previously.

"
Many circumstances," says

Haslewood,
"
unite to confirm the belief that

the Itinerary was the lapped and cradled

bantling of years, scarcely in the author's own

opinion pubescent, until himself might be

believed past the age of such waggery. It may
be characterized as a seedling planted in the

spring of youth ;
nourished and pruned in the

summer of his days ;
courted to blossom
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amid evergreens that circled his autumnal

brow, and which formed the wreath of fame

that adorned and cheered the winter of his age,

and remains unfaded."

The next work on our list is

31. A Muster Roll of the evillAngels embat-

teld against S. Michael. Being a Collection,

according to the order of time, (throughout all

the Centuries) of the chiefe of the Ancient

Heretikes, with their Tenets, such as were con

demned by GenerallCouncels. Faithfully collected

out of the mostA uthentike A uthors. By R. B.

Gent. London, Printed for William Sheers,

and are to be soldat his shop in S. Pauls Church

yard at the sign of the Bible. 1655. 241110.

pp.94.
Then follows :

32. Lignum Vita. Libellus in quatuorpartes
dislinctus : et ad utilitatem cujusque Animcs in

altiorem vitceperfectionemsuspirantis,Nuperrime
Editus. Authore Richardo Brathwait Armi-

gero ; Memoratissimce matris, florentissimcz

Academic Oxoniensis Humillimo Alumno.

Londini, Excudebat Joh. Grismond. MDCLVIII.

I2mo. pp. 579.

This volume has an engraved title by
Vaughan, crowded as usual with Latin sen

tences applicable to the figure and design. It

is divided into three parts, and at the end of

the second is a piece of Latin poetry of forty

stanzas that corroborates the appropriation

already made of Barnabee's Journal.
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33. The Honest Ghost, or A Voice from the

Vault. London, Printed by Ric. Hodgkinsonne.

1658. 8vo. 169 leaves.

The book consists of two subjects and is

distinguished by these two titles, i. The Honest

Ghost. 2. An Age for Apes. Each of these

has a frontispiece byVaughan ;
the latter begins

at page 115. There are some Latin rhyming

couplets at p. 319, exactly in the style and

metre of the Itinerary :

"
Neque dives, nee egenus,

Neque satur, neque plenus;
Nee agrestis, nee amoenus,
Nee sylvestris, nee serenus ;

Palmis nee mulcendus paenis

At in omni sorte lenis."

At the Restoration of Charles the Second,

BRATHWAITE, who had always been loyal to

the King's cause, published some gratulatory
verses :

34. To his Majesty upon his happy arrivall

in ottr late discomposed Albion. By R. Brath-

wait, Esq. London, Printed for Henry Brome,
at the Gun in Ivie-lane, 1660. 4to. 8 leaves.

In this poem he declares himself to have

been a resolute sufferer for both sovereign and

country, and depicts the very impaired state

of his fortune.

35. The Captive-Captain : or the Restrained

Cavalier. Drawn to his full Bodie in Eight
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Characters. Lond. Printed by J. Grismond,

1665. 8vo. 98 leaves.

36. Tragi-Comoedia, Cui in titulum inscribitur

Regicidium, Perspicacissimis Judiciis acuratius

perspecta, pensata, comprobata ; Authore Ri.

Brathwait, Armigero, utriusque Academics

Alumno. Londini, Typis J. G. & prostat

venalis in officind Theodori Sadleri, in Stran-

densi &c. 1665. 8vo. pp. 192.

Last, but not least, among the publications

of BRATHWAITE comes his Commentary on

Chaucer, planned and probably written many
years before.

37. A Comment tipon the Two Tales of our

Ancient, Renowned\ and Ever Living Poet

Sr
Jeffray Chavcer, Knight. .... The Millers

Tale and The Wife of Bath. Addressed and

published by Special Authority. London,
Printed by W. Godbid, and are to be sold

by Robert Clavell at the Stags-Head in Ivy-

lane, 1665. 8vo. pp. 199.

In perusing the foregoing voluminous list

of works the reader will not fail to be struck

by the strange alternation they exhibit of

buffoonery and jesting, and of piety and

sanctity. That the same author should have

successively written books so dissimilar in

character would seem almost incredible to any
one unacquainted with the fashions and tem

per of that age, and with the numerous othe r

and more illustrious instances of the same
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curious medley or conglomeration. In some

of his earlier plays in the Blind Beggar of

Alexandria, A Humorous Day's Mirth, Mon
sieur d'Olive, The Widow's Tears, might we
not equally say that we fail to recognise the

grave translator of Homer, and the Christian

pietist who paraphrased Petrarch's Penitential

Psalms ? If the sins of his youth are forgiven

to George Chapman let them not be too heavily

remembered against the less famous RICHARD
BRATHWAITE.
BRATHWAITE "left behind him," says Wood,

"the character of a well-bred gentleman and

good neighbour," and to this might be added,

of a Christian and upright man. A description

of his person has descended orally, by which

the trim fashion of his green years added

comeliness to his gray hairs. Tradition reports

him to have been in person below the common
stature

; well-proportioned, and one of the

handsomest men of his day ;
remarkable for

ready wit and humour
;
charitable to the poor

in the extreme, so much so as to have involved

himself in difficulties. He commonly wore a

light grey coat, red waistcoat and leather

breeches. His hat was a high-crowned one,

and beyond what was common in those days
when such hats were worn. His equals in life

bestowed on him the name of '

Dapper Dick.'

In disposition he was as admirable as in person ;

and he always took a conspicuous part in his
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neighbourhood in promoting the festivities of

Christmas ;
so that in those good old times he

was long the darling and favourite of that side

of the country.

The death of RICHARD BRATHWAITE took

place at East Appleton, a small township of

and adjoining to Catterick, on 4th May,

1673, in the eighty-sixth year of his age. He
was buried in the parish church of Catterick,

where a monument was erected to his memory
on the north side of the chancel.

The present is a literal Reprint ;
all the

peculiarities of spelling being carefully pre

served
;

even the innumerable blunders in

the Latin and Greek marginal notes have

been exactly reproduced, although, from the

blurred and indistinct manner in which many
of them are printed, it has been almost im

possible sometimes to decipher them.
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TO THE ACCOM
PLISHED MIRROR OF TRVE
worth, S*. T. H. the elder, knight, pro-

feffed fauorer and furtherer of all free-

borne studies : continuance of

all happineffe.

Hen the natures of men are

cleere peruerted, then it is high
timefor the Satyrift topenfom-

thing which may diuert them

from their impietie, and direct

them in the courfe andprogreffe of Vertue ; vp-

pon which confederation, I, (as the meanejl Me-
nalchas that is able to play vpon an oaten pipe)

began prefently to defcribe the nature of Men,
madefo farre good by obferuation, as my weake

and immature iudgement could attaine vnto ;

meaning to make the Poets verfe an Axiome :

Scribimus indo6li, do6liq ; poemata pafllm.

This thus difcuffed and weyed, I was long in

doubt to whom I Jhould dedicate this vnfruit-

full vintage, rather gleanings, or who IJhould
A 2 flic



The Epiftle

file vnto for fanttuarie, if the finifter Reader

(as who euer wrote without his Detra6lour)

Jhouldcarpe at my labours, Whereforejlanding

longer in fufpence then the matter required, I

pickedforth your felfe, moft able to weaue an

Apologieforyourfriends defects. Let not there

fore the maleuolent cenfures offuch men whofe

chiefejl eye-fores be other mens workes, and

whofe choifejl content is to blemijh them with

imperfections, receiue the leajl countenance

from you, whofe iudgement by giuing thefe my
labours approbation, Jhal be a greater argument

of their merit, then their partiall cenfuresJhall

argue their want. Hiparchion was graced as

well as Mufaeus, though the bejl ofhis meafures
was biit piping to the Mufes. For thepaines of
well-affected Authors neuer faile of patrons

(at least amongji ingenuous men) to protect the,

of fauorites to fecond them, or guardians du

ring their minoritie to fojier them. Andfuch is

your integritie and true loue to learning, that

the meanejiJheepheard if he flie for refuge vn-

deryourJhelter,Jliall be accepted aboue the mea-

fure of his deferts, or meanes of his hopes. For
without quejlion, if your acceptance did notfar
exceed the height and weight of my Difcourfe,

Quid hie nifi vota fuperfunt ? there would no

thing remainefor me, but to fall to my prayers,

in



Dedicatorie.

in befeeching the kind & vnkind Reader (like

ourpenurious pamphlet Orator) to commiferate

my Treatife, andinjleadofa narration, to make

apublikefupplication : but beingprotected by the

Jingtilar care andprouiding eye ofyourfauotirs;

Maior fum quam cui potuit fortuna nocere.

I hauepenned this Jhort Difcourse, interwo-

uen with hi/lory as well as poejie,for two things

fummarily, and efpecially for the first thereof.

The firft is the iniquitie of this prefent time

wherein we Hue: fo that Nature had either

time now to send an Ambaffage or neuer : Jince
* Mulier formofa fuperne

* A*9 \
h mines

* prouigia rerum

defmit in pifcem
maxima.

Such is the courfe of degenerate Nature, that

in a conceipt of herfelfeJhe thinksJhe can mend
her felfe by being adorned with vnnaturalized

ornaments, which Nature neuer apparelled

her with. Thefecond reafon is the motion of a

priuatefriend of mine, whofepleafure may com

mand my whole meanes,yea my felfe to the vt-

termojl of my abilitie. Thefe reafons haue I

alledged, left my Preface Jhouldfeeme naked of

Reafon, which were ridiculous to the reafonable

Reader, and toyou efpecially, whofe maturitie in

argtiments of this Qualitie, hath gained you a

deferued Opinion, enabled by Judgement, of

power to counteruaile the cenfures of others leffe

iudicious.
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iudicious. Thus tendringyou thefruites of my
Reading compiled, and in manner digefted, not

out of felfe-conceit, but aime to publique good
intended, I reft. From my ftudie. May 24.

Yours to difpofe

Richard Brathwayt.



The diftinEl fubiet of euery Satyre, contained

in either Se6lion : with an exactfuruey or dif-

play of allfuch Poems, as are couched or

compiled within this Booke.

1. T^V Egeneration, perfonated in Nature. [i]
2. J__y Pleafure, in Pandora. [5]

3. Ambition, in the Giants. [i i]

4. Vaine-glory, in Crafus. [16]

5. Crueltie, in Aftiages. [22]
6. Adulterie, in Clytemneftra. [27]

7. Incefl, in Tereus. [31]
8. Blafpemie, in Caligula. [34]

9. Beggarie, in Hippias. [41]
10. Miferie, in Taurus. [49]
11. Hypocrifie, in Claudius. [51]
12. Excefle, in Philoxenus ; with three funerall E-

picedes, or Elegiack Sefliads. [55]

Thefecond Section.

1. Sloth, in Elpenor. [77]
2. Corruption, in Cornelia. [82]

3. Atheifme, in Lucian. [86]

4. Singularitie, in Steichorus. [94]

5. Dotage, in Pigmalion. [98]
6. Partialitie, in Pytheas. [

IQ6]

7. Ingratitude, in Periander.
[
IQ8]

8. Flatterie, in Terpnus. [ ri 4]

9. Epicurifme, in Epicurus. [
I2 7]

10. Briberie, in Diagoras. [
J 34]'

In-



11. Inuention, in Triptolemus.

12. Difdaine, in Melonomus.
[
I 4 I

]

13. Idolatrie, in Protagoras. [
J 44]

14. Tyrannic, in Euryjleus. [
: 48]

1 5. Securitie, in Alcibiades.
[
1 5 5]

1 6. Reuenge, in Perillus.
[
l6

]

17. Mortalitie, in Agathodes. [165]
1 8. In Nafonem luridicum.

Mythologia. [ J 68]
Two fhort moderne Satyres. t

1 ? ]

Paftorall tales, or Eglogues. [
r 75]

Omphale, or the inconflant fhepheardefle. [263]

ODES.

1. The Trauellour. [289]
2. The Nightingale. [292]

3. The Lapwing. [293]

4. TheOwle. [295]

5. The Merlin. [297]
6. The Swallow. [299]

7. The fall of the leafe. [301]

With two conclufme Poems, entituled Britlans

Bliffe. [305]

And an Encomion to the Common Law : or Arete-

nomia. [3?]



The fir/I Argument.

Ature the common mother (to
vfe an Ethnicke induction) bree-

deth diuers effects, according to

the conftitution of each particu

lar bodie, being compofed and

compacted of that Matter wher-

to we mall returne, being Earth. Now though
Nature (as with the Morall Philofopher I may
fay ) neuer is deceiued, as me is confidered in her

owne frame, bringing forth alwayes men able to

the performing of humane functions, faire in pro

portion and flate of their bodies, apt for the atchi-

uing of anie matter either publike or priuate : yet

notwithftanding, manie times by euents and ac

cidents, diuers deformities & blemifhes appeare,
which by Nature were not decreed to be : and like

are the maleuolent affections arifmg from the di-

ftempered qualitie of the minde. And whereas

many in the corruption of their erring opinions
and reafonleffe arguments, have auerred how Na
ture is the primarie mouer, conferuer and preferuer,

yet Seneca will tell you, that it is God that wo'r-

keth thefe things which we afcribe to a fained

Deitie
;
and that Nature diftereth no morefrom God

\

or God from Nature, then Annaus from *Seneca :

B as

EPin - acl



2 OF DEGENERAT1ON.
as he fpeaketh in his naturall Questions, and in his

bookes of Benefiting. But this was the opinion

of fuch as had not the fupreme light of deuine

knowledge to them reuealed, but fuch as wor-

fhipped whatfoeuer they thought was a guider

or director of them, or by cuftome (how ridicu-

vide Epifto A- iOus foeuer) was traduced to them. So we may
lexand. de fitu ... . . ._ . ,.

, -,-,

i ftatu India:, reade in the ancient hiftonans, of the Egyptians

who adored whatfoeuer they thought comely, as

the Sunne, the Moone, the ftarres and inferiour

lights. Others worfhipped trees, ftockes, ftones,

and venimous ferpents. Thus did the brutifh affe

ctions of vnnaturall men mew their Gods by de

ciphering an heauenly power or influence, in

Branches and fuch workes of Nature. But thefe

though in no wife excufable, may admit fome

reafonable defence, forafmuch as their conceipt

could reach no further. For as Zenophanes faith, If

beafts couldpaint, they would pourtray God to their

ownejhape andfeature, becaufe they could conceiue no

further. And this is the caufe why the Heathen a-

dored their plants, ftarres, and fuch creatures, in-

afinuch as they could not reach nor attaine to the

knowledge of an higher Deitie. But to conferre

them, that is, the Heathen and prophane people

with the now-being Chriftians, it will feeme

wonderfull, if I make manifeft by relation had to

their Hues, how the depraued conditions of our

Chriftians now adayes (whofe knowledge giues

them aflurance of Eternitie) walke in as great

blindneffe and palpable darknes as euer the Hea-

then did. And fmce the matter is mofl apparent,

as

;
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high time it is for Nature to fend her Embaffle to

this Age for her Reformation.

THE FIRST SATYRE.

Hou wicked lumpe in a deformed guife,

Tripping like Hymenon hiswedding day,

Nature thy former Infolence defies,

Saying thou errejlfrom her natiue way:
For all thy foolifh wayes are baits to *fin,

* Prima eft qua-
,Tr7 . j ,

"
j j ^ tittillato de-

Where vertue droupes, and vice comes dancing in. leaationis in

corde, fecunda

confenfio, ter-

Doth not thy habitejhew thy wanton mind,
tiui

?
faa

,
um eft-'->' confuetuda.

Forward to all things but to vertuous life : Aus- Serm. 44 .

Faffing thofe bounds which Nature hath ajffigrfd,

Twixt Art and Nature by commencingJlrife ?

I tell thee, Naturefends me to repreffe

Thy fooli/h toyes, thy inbred wantonneffe.

But thou wiltfay, Nature hath made mefaire,

Should I rob Beautie of herproper due ?

Should I not decke her with * embroidred haire,
* Venuftas tri-

Andgarnijh her with Flora's vernant hue ? co^mphu^
1

^'
/ mujl, I will, or elfejhould I difgrace

arte '

With a rent maske the beautie ofmy face.

But I will anfwer theefor all thy beautie :

Ifthou wilt be an Ape in gay
*

attire,

Thou doejl not execute thatforme of dutie,

Which Nature at thy handfeemes to require :

Which not redrejl, for all thy goodly port,

Thou mujl bejlript, and whipt, and chajlifdfor't.

B 2 Nature
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Nature hathfent me toforewarne thy wo,

Le/i thoufecure of thy dijlreffe, reioyce :

*
Sequiturfu- If thou wax *

proud, then wherefo ere thou go

feTgo D
V
eus

r *
ThouJhalt decline : this refleth in thy choice,

Whether to die branded by Infamie,

Or to preferue thy life in memorie.

This thus obferued, wilt thou yet be proud ?

And grow ambitious, bearing in thy brow

Thejlampe of honour, as if thou hadjl vovfd

No grace on thy inferiours to bejlow ?

Proud minikin letfall thy plumes, and crie

Nature, / honour will thy Embaflie.

// was a good time when Y^efpun her threed,

* Paftinatio And Adam *
digged to earne hisfood thereby :

//,$Jrf!"

opus ' But in this time Eues do theirpanches feed,
With daintie di/hes mouing luxurie.

That was the golden age, but this is lead,

Damnofa Where vice doth flouri/h, vertue lieth * dead.

quid npn immi-
nuet dies ? tas

parends peior This therefore is my meffage pend by Truth,
eft auis, &c. . . , /- -LT

^ Erected in the honour of Dame Nature,

Inueying gainfl Pride, whofe afpiring grouth

Disfigureth the beautie of the creature :

Thus haue Ifpoken that which Nature mou'd me,

Directed to thee, for Dame Nature lou'd thee.

The



The Arg^lment.

HEfwd
reporteth how Pandora was fent from

lupiter to deceiue mankind, at lead to

make triall of his frailtie, by the free proffers of

her bounty, fending her, full fraught with all

Pleafures, to the end fome thereof might enfnare

and infenfate the minds and affectios of the then

liuing and inhabiting Arcadians, to whom her

meffage was principally addreffed, as appeareth
in the firft booke of his Opera 6 dies.

This Pandora is voluptuous, (though her name

fignifie munificence, or an vniuerfall exhibitreffe

of all gifts) fent to enthrall and captiuate the ap

petites and affections of men, to the intent they

might yeeld themfelues vaffals and bondflaues to

all fenfuall defires, foments of impietie, or agents
of immodeftie. And Pandora feemeth to make this

fpeech or oration vnto them, as an introduction

formally handled, for their pleafure & delectation.

Louing Arcadians, if this fpacious world now fo

fpecious (whilome an indigefled chaos) were firfl

ordained for a place of libertie, do not you make
it a cage of reflraint. It was the will of Nature,

who not onely founded but difpofed of this vni-

uerfe as you fee, that Men the hope of her loines

and ioy of her life, mould Hue delicioufly, and not

be enfeebled by strict & rigorous abflinence the

B 3 Mo-
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Mother of difeafes, feeding and nourifhing many

grofle and maleuolent humours, whereby the

health vfeth to be empaired, and the whole ftate

of your bodies diffolued. Wherefore lupiter as

your common prouider, forefeeing thofe mife-

ries which were incident before my coming to all

mankind, hath now appointed Me as Deputie to

bring this meffage vnto you, that from hence

forth you mould wallow in pleafures and delights

according to your owne defires and affections.

Let not fruitlefle Abftinence be a meanes to re-

ftraine you, or Temperance a chaine to withhold

you, but like Talaffioes companions bid conti-

nencie adieu, and make hafte to lafciuious mee

tings : for to make recourfe to the principall de

light of a knowing man, Contemplation, is it not

tedious to fpend a mans time in ftudie or endlefle

fpeculation ? Yes certainly, nothing can be worfe

then to wafte mans life like Epiftetus lampe ;
no

thing better then to cofume mans daies in Polixe-

nus cell. And though Epittetus may fay, Semper

aliquid difcens fenefco, alwayes learning I grow a-

ged, yet Polixenus may auerre a matter though of

leffe confequence, yet a prac~life of more felf-for-

getting chearfulneffe, Semper aliquid bibens, niJiil

extimefco, alwayes drinking I am cheered. So that

nothing can abam Polixenus, nothing can difmay
him : for his daily praclife exempts him from me
ditation of griefe, being as remote from danger
as he ftands fecure for honour, making euery day
his owne prouider, and {landing as refpecllefle of

pofleritie as he is carelefle in hoording Treafure.

He
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He is happie, and free from dangers menacing a-

broad, or afpiring thoughts (Ambitions fubtileft

traines) vndermining at home. But Epittetus feare

proceedeth from the height of his knowledge,

fearing Death the abridgement of knowledge :

yet feareleffe of Death it felfe, for it is nothing ;
but

the iffue of Death making his knowledge no

thing. Polixenus none can disturbe
;
for his minde

is fixed on that obiect which is placed before

him
;
fmce Nature hath alotted him meate, drinke

and apparell, he respects no more. Yet as rich as

Bias, for he can fing, Omnia mea mecum porto.

But fimple EpiEletus, who repofeth fo great truft

in his Contemplatiue part, whereto auailes his

fludie? whereto tendeth this Speculation? fmce

Art hath made him no wifer then to make no dif

ference betwixt wine and water. Neither hath

Art made him any thing the richer : for his Lan-

terne is of more value then all the reft of his fub-

ftance. Then as you will haue regard to your eftate

or to the health of your delicate bodies, ponder
the effect of my Oration, and reape thofe fenfible

delights made yours by fruition, in contempt of

Stoicke and ftrict contemplation.

When Pandora had made this plaufme Oration,

mans minde (by an inbred appetite to what is

pleafant) was soone addicted and inclined to the

premifes ; exclaiming with Herodian, that it was a

difficult thing to fubdue a mans affections. Wher-

fore no fooner was Pandora gone, but prefently

they
* began to caft off the reines of difcipline, ex-

* Subfidebat
. i 11 autem in imo

pofmg themfelues to follie and all recreancie. vafe, fpes.

B 4 Now
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* Ad Epyme-
rhea lupiter
mifit inclytum
Argicidam, mu-
nera ferentem
deoru celerem

nuncium, &c.
* Floremiuuen-
tutis non deci-

duum.

* Homerus in

Odiff.

Now fee into the Morall hereof, how Man is

moft addicted to that which in it owne nature is

moft depraued, alwayes faying with Medaa in the

Tragedie, video meliora probbque

Deteriorafequor.

Such is the crookedneffe of mans nature, that

he is prone to the worfe part, and confequently

like foolifh Epimetheus readie to receiue Argid-

dds rewards, fubiects of impietie and lafciuious

defires, as *
Hefiod reporteth of him. lupiter sent

cunning Argicidas to Epimetheus, with intent to

enfnare his affections with the faire mew of fuch

pleafant
* rewards as he brought with him

; namely

tempting obiedls like Athalantaes apples, whereby
me was deluded, her fpeed fore-flowed, becoming
a prey to Pomtzis that fubtile courfer as he him-

felfe wifhed.

Such are the gifts of Nature, which oft bewitch

the mind of the receiuer. So that Elpenor was ne-

uer more deformed (whofe feature became the

prodigie of Nature) then He who fuffereth his

minde (the light of his body) to be by thefe gifts

befotted. For firft he takes a view of them ; then he

defires them, and after the defire he entertaines

them. Which receit is no fooner made, then Cyr-

ces with her Cup, or the Syrens with their voyce,

inchant thefe poore companions of Vliffes : but

he who P7$te-like ftands firme, and not to be re-

moued by any fond alluremet, carrying with him

that * Moli or herbe of grace by which all charmes

are fruflrated, (hall be a fpectator of his Compa
nions mifery, in himfelfe fecured while they are

fplit-
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fplitted, which I, in this fecond Satyre briefly and

compendioufly collected (as well by reading as

obferuation feconded) haue by a morall inference

in fome fort declared.

THE SECOND SATYRE.
Pandora the inchantrefle.

Pkn&ora.,JhallJhefo
befot thy mind,

That nothing may remainefor good injlruftion ?

ShallJhe thy mind in chaines andfetters bind,

Drawing thee onward to thy owne dejlruftion ?

Be notfo fooli/h, leji thou be oretaken,

And in thyJhipwracke Hue as one forfaken.

For though that Nature which firftframed thee,

Seeme to winke at thy crimes a day or two,

Yea many yeares, yetJhe hath blamed thee

For thy offences, therefore aft no more.

ThoughJhe delay affure theeJhe will call,

And thou mujlpay both vfe andprincipall.
* Bella es noui-

Shefmileth at thy locks brayded with gold, SSjjfftk
And in derifwn of thyfelfe-madeJhape,

gL^negareT
Who would beleeue (faith

*
/he) this is but mold,

Sed dum te ni-
' J ' mium fabulla

Who trips the ftreets like to a golden Ape ? laudas, nee di-
J Mil 7

U6S> ne<lUe bel-

Nature concludes, that Art hath got the prize, la, nee pueiia,.7/7/777 7^ es - Martialin
AndJhe mujt yeeld vnto her trumperies. Epigram.

* Nonne vul-

gatum eft bo-

For I hauefeene (faith Nature) what a grace SShSSS^
Art puts vpon me, with herpainted colour : *"r"

HowJhe * Vermillions ore my Maiden-face,

Now
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Now noughtfofaire, though nought before wasfouler;
Indeed Iam indebted to her loue,

That can giue moueleffe Nature meanes to moue.

Thou black-fac'd Trull, how dar'Jl thou befo bold,

As to create thyfelfe anotherface ?

How dar'ft thou Natures feature to controle,

Seeking by Art thyformer to difgrace ?

By heauens I loath theefor thy Panthers skin,

Since what isfaire without isfoule within.

Indeed thou art ajhamed of thy forme :

And why ? becaufe of beautie thou hafl none ;

Nay rather grace, by which thou may*ft adorne

Thy inwardpart, which chiefly graceth one ;

,, Complaine ofNature (graceleffe) and defpaire,

>> SinceJhe hath made theefoule, but otliers faire.

n<JS i)S
atUS Butyet thou wilt be f^ire, if

*
painting may

Affoord thee grace and beautie in thy brow :

Yet what auailes this fondling? for one day

Painting will ceaffe : though painting flouri/h non> ;

11 Itch not then afterfajhions in requeft,

But thofe that comelieft are, efteeme them beft.

Yetfor all this, Ipittie thee poorefoule,

In that Dame Nature hath not giuen thee beautie :

Hang downe thy head like to a defart Owle,

Performe in no cafe to herjtirine thy dutie

Vnto her altar vow nojacrifice,

Nor to her deitie erett thine eyes:

Thou
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Thou haft good caufefor to lament thy birth ;

for none will court theefmiling at thyfeature,

Butprize thee as the refufe vpon earth,

Since on my faith thou art an vglie creature,

Yet ill winds good when it is in the caske,

And thy face faire orejhadow'd with a maske.

O be contented, with thy forme, thy feature,

Since it is good enough for wormes repaft,

Yeelding thy due vnto theJJirine ofNature,

The faireftfaire muft yeeld to death at laft !

Thinke on thy mould, and thou wiltferioufly

Receiue the charge of Natures Embaffle.

II

The Argument.

IF
I mould intreate of fuch affaires as rather con-

ferre vnto a warlike difcourfe, then reforming of

the multiplicity of errors raging & reigning in this

Age, ilrangely depraued, and in the vniuerfall ftate

of her body diftempred, I might feeme to make an

vnprofitable meffenger in this weighty Embaffie :

but to that end haue I chofen fuch matter as may
be a motiue for the furtherance of this mine affay.

When this indigefta moles, this vnfeafoned

peece of matter had firft receiued fome forme or

fafhion, then prefently as it increafed in yeares,

fo it began to adorne it felfe with a comely pre-

fence,
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fence, attired modeflly without affedlatio, feeme-

ly without curiofitie, fimply without the vanitie of

Art, knowing what was fhame without an artifi-

ciall blufh.

So that thofe dayes well deferued the name of

golden Age : for redeunt Saturnia regna. But

afterward by a degenerate, rather vnnaturall

courfe (as what is not corrupted in time, if we con-

fider her original! puritie) A certaine kind ofpeople,
The Giants, ,... . ,

Ceeus, lapetus, as extraordmane in proportion for their great-

neffe, fo of vnbounded mind for their ambition

and boldneffe, began firft to wage battell with

the gods immortall : till the gods perceiuing their

flout and afpiring natures, ouerthrew them in their

own praclifes : for they did Imponere Pelion Offa.

Tumble mount Pelion vpon OJfa, whereby they

might reach euen vnto heauen : but the gods made
thofe mountaines the Giants fepulchers; where

they lie (vnder thofe vaft hils) and euery feuenth

yeare, as the Poets faine Sub tanti oneris immen-

fa mole corporafubleuantes, 6 eorum operaperperam

aggreffa execrantes, they lie vnder the weight of fo

great a burthen to giue them a fenfible touch of

their former ambition. Not without an excellent

morall inclufiuely fhadowed, and fitly applied to

fuch ambitious heads who are alwayes afpiring

high, till with the Giants they be caft downe, lea-

uing no other monument to pofleritie, faue

difhonour, the due guerdon of their impietie. And

furely who mail but confider the diuerfe fingular

ends and purpofes wherto those pregnant fictions

of the Poets were addrefled, wittily and emphati

cally
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cally expreffmg their feuere and impartiall iudge-

ments, iuflly infli6led on offenders, fhall fee in

them a wonderfull inuention, and a continual!

difcourfe, proceeding forward without any al

teration, tedious digreffion, or materiall diffe

rence in the relation. Againe, to obferue the re-

uerence which euen the Pagan Authors vfed to

ward their gods, beginning no worke of what

confequence foeuer, without inuocation of their

fained deities, would moue in vs a more ferious

admiration. So that as Valerius Maximus faith,

Ab loue Optimo maxima orfi funt piifci oratores :

The ancient Orators vfed alwayes to begin their works

in their forme of pleading, with an aufpicious lu-

piter, whereby their workes might haue good fuc-

ceffe and proceeding. So may I fay, by a prefent

application had to thefe times, that as our befl-pro-

mifing labours become fruitleffe, vnleffe the Almightie

profper and giue them fucceffe : fo by neceffarie confe

quence, whofoeuer falleth into contempt and de-

fpifmg of God immortall, fhall haue his purpofes

defeated, and vtterly vanquifhed with the fore-

named Giants. Wherefore my third Satyre mail

inueigh againft fuch as in contempt of God (gi

antlike) pra6life not onely to pull him from his

throne by violence, but blafpheme him through a

forlorne and godleffe infolence, and as though
God had not the power to reuenge, will exte

nuate his power and leffen his maieftie.

THE



i 4 OF AMBITION.

THE THIRD SATYRE.

THou
wicked Caitiffe proud of being nought,

Wilt thou prouoke thy God toftrike thee downe,

Since he ivith care and labour hath thee fought,

And diuerfe fauours in his mercyJhowne 1

Do not draw downe the viols of his ire,

Left he reward thy finne with quenchleffe fire.

Thoufillie worme compacT, offtimie mud,

Whichfhalt returne to earthfrom whence thou came,

Thou which concerned was of corrupt bloud,

Thou wormlin, how dar'ft thou reuile his name ?

Farwell thou graceleffe Impe, thoufapleffe branch,

Borne to contemne thy God, to cram thy panch.

Thou Epicure, that lidft in liuing ill,

Liuing by louing toftretch forth thy gut,

Taking more pleafure thy deep panch to fill,

Then in thy maker confidence to put :

Thou for thy feedingJhalt receiue thy food,

Amongftfuch vipers asjhallfucke thy bloud.

It is the nature of the viperous brood,

To be the autlwr of theirparents death ;

* Horfe leach.
Like an *

Hyrudo they do sucke their bloud,

And take away that breath, which gaue them breath,

*
vipera viperae Thou *

viperlike difclaimes thy parents name,

PI nftu"; As though to vtter him thou thought itjhame.
Hift. dum pario,

perio. ibidem.

ris*^ adt Shame on thy naming, if thou wilt denie

ripera. Him, who firft gaue thee breath and vitallfpirit,

Him,
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Him, who can giue thee true tranquillitie,

Him, who willfliew thee meanes how to inherit ;

Leaue off thy fooliflifantafies, be wife,

Lift vp thy eyes to him who gaue thee eyes.

But if (vngratefull wretch) thou feele his grace,

Yet wilt not yeeld him thanksfor all his loue,

Befure he will auert his diuineface,

And all his wonted mercies cleane remoue ;

So thou thefwine that breakes the acorne-JIiell,

Regardeft not the treefrom whence they fell.

Be warned by Cceus, who with Giants power,

Thought with hisfellowes to * clime vp to heauen,

But vanqui/Kd by his power doth all deuoure,

Vnder the ruggie mountaines are laid euen,

Therefore beware, aspire thou notfo high,

Left thou lie low, where thofefame Giants ly.
"

Thou art aftiadow, God thefubftance is,

Yet infubftantiate, whofe Deitie

Doth comprehend all things, for all are his,

Yet he is not * contained moft certainely,

For he is infinite in qualitie,

Endleffe in loue, boundleffe in quantitie.

*
Saying with

Tirldates in Ta
citus :

Sua retinere,

priuatse domus,
de alienis cer-

tare regia laus
eft.

Auicen. Thorn,
in quefl. A ug.
in. Pelag.

* Continet om-
nia tamen non
continetur ab
aliquo.

Asfor his prefence, it is euery where,

On *fea, on land, and in the depth of depths,
* Terra Mari-

His prouidence in each place doth appeare,
* % Ma-

His mercie isfor generations kept,
riu

.
e hoi? ?&J * J qui nouit vbi

Wilt thou (fond foole) contemne his heauenly power,
DCUS non eft.

Who gouernes thee, point, moment, minute, houre.

What
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What though so many will entice to euill,

And in plaine tearmes denie the Deitie ?

Let them remaine as fuellfor the diuell,

Confejfe thouftill his power effefinally :

Looke in the Planets, and theftarres, whofe light,

Giues record of his power, fignes of his might.

If thou looke vpward, bodies there be manie,

Yet trouble they not one anothers motion,
1
riireatning Ifthou looke downward, there the *Sea doth nwue thee,earill -with in- J

nndations, yet Beating theJJwres, while ffiores beate backe the Ocean :

bounded in with
iier banks as Looke to the earth, and thou wilt wonder there,
ivith a girdle. m/- T> n j- _c 77 ATofee a Ballfo firmely hang in Aire.

But ifthefe motiues limit not thy will,

Then I'le endorfe this in thy forlorne brow,

How with thine owne hand, thou thy bloud doeftfpill,

Tne fruites whereof thy puni/hmentJ}iallJ1iow,

Denie not him who neuer did deny,

For thy default vpon the Croffe to die.

The Argument.

IT
is reported of Crcefus, that he fent for Solon,

well perceiuing that he was efteemed the wifeft

in Greece : to the intent he might fee him placed

in his maiefty, pompe, and great folemnity. When
Solon was come, he demanded of him, whom he

thought
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thought to be the happiefl man in the world
;
not

doubting but he would conclude him to be the

happiefl, confidering the magnificence of himfelf,

the admiration of his attendants, & the fecurity of

his flate, grounded on fuch powerfull alliance. So

lon (contrary to his expectance) replyed, He could

iudge none truly happie before his death, Ne-

minem ante obitumfalicem effe arbitror. Yet Crafus
would not let him go fo, but demanded further :

whom he thought then liuing to be the happiefl ;

whereto anfwered Solon, Tellus ; & who next faith

Crotfus ? Next to Tellus do I efteeme Cleobis & Bi-

ton (who died in the very performance of parentall

obedience
:)
& fo forward without the leafl men

tion made of Crcefus felicitie. Whereby it feemed

that Crcefus was much offended, though he cocea-

Ide his anger for that prefent time, left the foolifh

conceipt of his felfe-efteemed happineffe mould

become palpable. But within fhort time afterward

He found Salons faying moft true : for being taken

prifoner by Cyrus the Perfian king, he was grie-

uoufly punifhed, & retrained by ftraite feuere im-

prifonmet, till fuch time as a day was appointed for

Crcefus death : & being to be fet vpon the fagot, &
ready to fuffer death, he cried forth : O Solon, Solon,

vera funt quce dixifti neminem ante obitum falicem :

Cyrus hearing thefe words, and enquiring the

meaning of them, prefently deliuered him, anfwe-

ring : 6 ea quoque mihi euenire pqffunt. Confide

ring the ftate of mans life to be vncertaine, and

that none ought to plant his hopes vpon that fta-

bilitie of fortune in terrene affaires, as to promife
C himfelfe
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himfelfe fecurity in his (late, or continuance of

fucceffe for one victorie atchieued : feeing her

wings are not clipped, that her flight fhould be

reftrained, nor to any Prince fo particularly enga

ged, that he onely fhould be by her attended. In

briefe, as the onely hope of the vanquifhed con-

fifts in the expectance of all extremitie : fo is it the

principall glory of the Conquerour, to moderate

his fortune by a mild and temperate bearing of

himfelfe to the conquered. Hence alfo haue wee
fufficient argument of reproofe, towards fuch as

take pleafure or delight in their abundance, as

Crcefus did, fo as their minds become drowned,

hauing no refpect to the eternitie promifed. The
reafon is, they repofe their beatitude and felicity

in things tranfitorie and vncertaine, not looking

vp to the Author of all bliffe and happineffe, who
is the director and protector of all men, difpofing

them to the line and leuell of his bleffed will, by

expecting them foreflowing, inuiting them re-

fifling, recalling them wandering, and embra

cing them returning : without whofe aide our

flrength is weakeneffe, without whofe light our

fight is blindneffe, and without whofe grace our

endeuours are fruitleffe. For alas, what is mans di

rection but diflraction, what is his knowledge
but imperfection, and what is the befl of his re-

folution but confufion, wanting his gracious pre-

uention that giueth to each worke a happy period
and conclufion ? Efpecially in this curious and in

tricate Labyrinth of mans life, wherein many
Cymmerian windings (to wit, priuate feduce-

ments)
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ments) are framed and cunningly contriued by
that fubtil-winged Dedalus. So as miferably are

we forced to erre and ftray, vnleffe by Ariadnes

threed, that is, the heauenly light of Gods illumi

nating Spirit, we be directed and conducted in this

vaft Theatre of intricacy, to the flowrie Eden of

endleffe felicitie. For without that allworking po

wer, we are ouerwhelmed with darkneffe, not a-

ble to attaine to the comfort of our foules, to en-

ioy the fruition of eternall confolation in the life

to come.

To (hew you the worthie intendments and re-

folutions of the Ancient, would but make a flou-

rifh without effec~l : as by way of illuftration ex-

amplefide in mortification, to mew you how Ori-

gen made himfelfe an Eunuch, Democritus put out

his owne eyes, Crates caft his monie into the fea,

Thracius cut downe all his vines. Seeing then that

to examplifie a mans writings in these daies, is but

to beate the aire, vnleffe inuec~lion or a bitter Sa-

tyre moue it, I will make hafte to runne into my
former reprehenfion, fmce with luuenall I may
well conclude,

Spite of our teeth when vice appeares in fight\

We muft the Satyres play, and tartly write :

Where a good Poets greateft difficultie, is to re-

ftraine himfelfe from Satyricall poefie ;
for impiety

like a tetter vniuerfally fpreading, is fuch, as no
man but he will either be a gamefter or a fpecla-

tor in gaming: either wanton or a fauou-

rite of wantonneffe : therefore now or ne-

uer :

C 2 Rumpantur
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Rumpantur Ilia Codri,

Inuidia.

Now to our Satyre.

THE FOVRTH SATYRE.

THou
happie Crcefus in thy heapes ofgold,

Erefl thyfelfe a God vpon thy throne,

Let it beframed ofa purer mold,

Then of the Pumice, or the marbleJlone :

Let it be honored euen in Croefus name,
Since golden Croefus did erefl. thefame.

Wilt thou indeed, be honouredfor a god,

And with theJlarres aray thy Princely head 1

}

Befure ere long to feele an iron rod :

To crujh thee downe, and thy accurfedfeede.
*

Qui in Deum For if thou do denie *
thy God his right,

delmqutt, eum TT .,, , . ,, _ j? -7^
reiinquit.

He will depnue thy power, abridge thy might.

Art thou a crauling worme, a feeble creature,

Andyet dojl thinke thyfelfe a god on earth ?

Can/I thoufo eafily transforme thy nature :

Changed to immortall, from a mortall birth ?

Poorefimple gull, a cockhorfefor this god,
* Homines cum No god but *

man, whofefinnes deferue Gods rod.
homiuibus fan-

^uinem & ge-
itis mifcent.

Star-flaring earthling, puff'd with infolence,

Conceipted of thyfelfe without defert,

Comparing with the Deuine excellence,

For which thy follie, thoujhalt feele thefmart ;

Do
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Do not * thinke God willfuffer thee to raigne,
*
Quicquid a

Thatfleights his workes, and takes his name in vaine. extimefcet

r

And asfor Croefus, if he Huefor aye,

Then will I thinke he is a god indeed :

But he ere longjhall haue a dying day,
And be indofed in an earthly weede.

Thereforefond Croefus, thinke but of thy gold,

As ruflicke people of the vilejt mold.

Yet thou mayjl
* vse it Crcefus, to thy good,

So thou repofe no confidence therein,

So thou abufe it not, it is allowed,

Abufe, not vfe, is Author ofthefmne.
Be not deceirfd through any falfe pretence,
To hoord vp coine, and hurt thy confcience.

This is afimple traine, a netforfooles,
Not able to deceiue * the wifer men.

Fi/hes befooner catcht, in gliftring pooles,

Then in a troubled creuife, marjh orfen,
But ivifejlfijhes, neuer will appeare,

Where they perceiue thefmallejl caufe offeare.

Thus is theforme ofwifedome well explaned,
Euen in a Chrijlall glaffe mofl eminent,

Wherein our diftinEl natures are contained,

As in a Table aptly pertinent,

How that bewitchd we are, infeeming good,
And that prooues poyfon which we tookeforfood.

Maior hoc vo-
bis dominus
minatur.

* The difference
betwixt thepoore
wanting, and
rich not vfmg, is

by theje ttvo ex-

preffed, the one

carendo, the o-

ther non fruen-

do.

*
Sapiens ipfe

fingit fortunam
fibf

Lucan. in bell.

Phar.

This
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This is my Satyre, Crcefus which Ifend thee,

To tKend thou may/I admoni/ftd be of this ;

I hope my Satyre will in time amend thee,

And draw thy miridfrom earth-opinion^d bliffe,

Whereforefarewell, and if thou wilt be bleffed,

Fliefrom this rujl, by it thy mind's oppreffed.

The Argument*

TRogus
Pompeius relateth in his generall Hi-

florie, how Aftyages dreamed that there

fprong a vine forth of the wombe of his daughter

Mandanes, whofe broad-fpreading branches o-

uerfhadowed all Afia, wherefore to take away
the ground and foundation of his feare, hauing
vnderflood by the Magi, that by the vine was inti

mated Cyrus, who mould ouerfhadow all Afia

with his victorious and conquering hand, he

commanded Harpagus one of his priuie Coun-

fell to take the babe and flay it, that whatfoeuer

his dreame imported, might by this meanes be

preuented : but Harpagus more copaffionate then

AJliages (though too remorcelefle) expofed it to

the crueltie of fauage beafls, where (fo carefull is

nature of her owne) it found more pittie in the

wild forreft, then in his grandfathers Pallace, be

ing for fome dayes nourifhed by a fhe-wolfe or

bitch,
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bitch, ( whence Nurfes to this day referue the

name of Spacon,} and after found by one Faujlu-

lus a Ihepheard, was deliuered to his wife to be

brought vp and nurfed : which fhe, delighted with

the chearfull countenance of the child, did accor

dingly, till in trac"l of time Cyrus came to the vn-

expecled height of an Empire, and fullfilled thofe

prediclions and Prophecies which were formerly

fpoken of him. This Argument haue I culled, to the

end my Satyre, vfmg the liberty of fo materiall an

Argument, may inueigh againft fuch as feeke by
all wayes to dilate and propagate the borders and

bounders of their kingdome, (not refpecling the

meanes, fo they may attaine the end) or ftrengthen

the continuance of their vniuft claime by finifler Hefiod. inope-

meanes : not vnlike to Polynices and Eteocles in the
n

Tragedie; who though they were brethren, euen

the hapleffe children of wofull Oedipus, yet could

they not content themfelues with their peculiar' r
Polynices & E-

fhares feuerally limited, and mutually allotted, but teocies mono-

muft crie : Aut Ctzfar, aut nullus : wherefore dVc*rtaiu<,

they enioyed the fruites of feldome profpering bus'condde-
6""

deuifion, a Jhort reigne, attended on with perpetuall
mnt> lbl

infamie after death. Wherefore that is the befl la

bour or trauell, where they do *
Proponere la-

* vide Ethico-
* J

_
rum axiomata

borem vt cum virtute <5> iujlitia coniungant. This is & eorum pra-

the beftftrife, the be/I contention, which (in a glorious nandi argume-
7 , . i . /- , T , , ta. quorum cer-

emulatton) is conuerfant about vertue, not entertai- tiflimis princi-

ning an vniuft praftice to gaine a kingdome, but SriStS"*
euer to conclude with Aurelius Sextus : Ex pef-

innixa funt -

Jimo genere ne catulum : Man that is wicked in his

proceedings, getting an Empire by bloud (with-

C 4 out
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out regard of election or defcent) may Hue, and

for a while flourifh, but he lhall die without an

Heyre : therefore this Satyre is purpofely directed

to fuch, (with an equall reflex from fuperiour

to inferiour) as refpedl not the meanes how to ob-

taine a kingdome, fo they may haue a kingdome,

agreeing with that in the Poet
; Regam, modum

regnandi non qucsram. I will gouerne, though I

feeke not the meanes how to gouerne well : or

thus : / will gouerne, though I regard not the meanes

whereby I come to gouetne. Thus much for a wic

ked Amulius, who will gouerne though it be by
the death or depofmg of his brother Numitor, or

an impious Pigmalion, who will murther Sychczus

his brother to be enioyer of his treafure, or a

faith-infringing Polymneftor, who betrayes the

trust of a Protector, in praying vpon the Orphane
* Poiidorum Polydore. Of thefe my Satyre mail intreate, and

brand them with the marke of an iniurious pof-auro vi potitur

3. Mnead. feffion.

THE FIFT SATYRE.

Et fatu terra
r

I
^Hou hellijh

*
brood, borne to thine owne offence,T1 Thou that wilt run into a streame of bloud,

Yet cries againe; Ifs in mine owne defence,

Hauing no care ofvow-linckt brotherhood;

Be thou thine owne dejlroyer, thine ownefoe,
And may thy confciencefret where ere thou goe.

What doejlt thou get, by getting of a croivne,

Depofing him, that is the lawfull heire ?

But
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But cares andfeares, andforrouies of thine owne,

With *
gajlly vifions, motiues to defpaire ?

Lament thy raigne, dominions got by wrong,

Mayfloure awhile, but laft they cannot long.

Though Numitor depof'd be by his brother,

Fate hath herJlroke, fome Romulus willfpring,

Or if not Romulus, there willfome other

Depofe his greatneffe, make himfelfe a king.

Thus as he got his kingdome,Jhedding
*

bloud,

He of his bloudiepurchafe reapesfmall good.

Where lurifdiflion is obtained by might,

Without apparent right vnto the crowne,

Shallfoone extinguifh all herformer light,

And change herforme like to the warning Moone.

For such vfurping kings as aime at all,

Shall miffe their aime, and with their Scepterfall.

And thou Pigmalion, who art neuerfil'd,

But euergapesfor riches andfor gold,

Till thou with might thy Brothers bloud hajlfpird,

Or till thy yauning mouth bejiopt with mold,

Either repent thy wrong, or thoujhalt heare,

A thoufand
* Furies buzzing in thine eare.

Foolifli Aftyages that meanes to raigne,

Andplant thy throne on earth eternally,

I tell thee (doting King) though thou difdaine,

CyrusJhould raigne, he willpartJlakes with thee :

No, he'le haue all, thou art his fubiefl made,
And with his vine all Afidsfliadowed.

Though

* As it is written

ofAuguJl: that
he had broken

Jleepes and vfed
tofendforjome
to pajfethe
night away in

telling tales or

holding him
with talke.

Tit. Liu. dec 3.

* As Mithrida-
tes wasfaid to

plant his king-
dome on an in-

direfifoundati
on, Blood. Ap-
pian. Alexan.

De csede fra-

terna vberiori

modo exarata,
vid. Virgil, i.

Lib. AEnead.

*
ATergoNe-

mefis.
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Though thou do marry, and affure to wife,

*
Cantbyfet. Thy faire Mandanes, to a countrey

*fquire,
That her meane marriage mightfecure thy life,

A kingJhallfpringfrom such an homely fire.

It is in vaine to plot, when gods refift,

Who can defeate ourproietts as they lift.

What Polynices, wilt thou fight, with whom f

With thine owne brother deare Eteocles
;

Willyou contend, fince you be both as one ?

* 2 Brothers.
* Cleon will neuerfight with Pericles

;

Then why willyou, the children of onefire,

Again/I each other mutually confpire ?

Fie on you both, whatfauage crueltie,

Hath thus pqffejl you in your tender age,

Brother gain/I brother mofl inhumanely,

To'Jhew yourfelues as Men in beaflly rage ?

farewell vngodly Twins, bornefor debate,

When Ruine knocks, Repentance comes too late.

Farewell Aflyages, that reignesfor aye,

And thou Pigmalion, who dd'ftt gapefor wealth,

Amulius too, who learning to obay,

Perceiues how Realmes decline thafs got by flealth.

Farewell, and if my tart lines chance tofpiteye,

My Satyrefayes, A dead dog cannot bite me.

The
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The Argument.

CLytemneftra
Agamemnons wife, forfaking her

owne husband Agamemnon, ran to the vn-

chaft bed of sEgiftus, where fhe proftituted her

felfe, regardleffe of her birth, and neglecTfull of

her honour. This Agamemnon perceiued, but

through the exceeding loue he bore her, feeming-

ly couered this her apparent dishonour, labou

ring to reclaime her rather by clemencie then

rigour : but fhe perfifting in her hatefull luft and

vnlawfull affection, perfwaded ALgiftus by vr-

gent folliciting to continue in his former adulte-

rie, without regard to Agamemnons loue, or the

infamie of her owne life. And hauing not as yet

fpun the web of her mifchiefe, fhe feconds her laf-

ciuious attempt with a fecret pracTife, confpiring

with her fauourite Aigi/lus her husbands death,

which was afterwards effected, but not vnreuen-

ged. This inftance mall be the firft fubiecl; vnto

my Satyre ;
wherein I meane to difplay the impu-

dencie of fuch, as out of a godleffe fecuritie, vfu-

ally auouch and iuftifie their wicked and fenfuall

pleafures with Phcedra in the Poet, writing to her

fonne in law Hyppolytus after this manner :

*
OnfJtMUt hath

held, one houfe

* Vt tenuit domus vna duos, domus vna tenebit, twaine, once did

Ofcula aperta dabas, ofcula aperta dabis. %a
For fuch inceftuous Phadraes, let them diuert their game

-

eyes
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eyes to the enfuing Satyre, and then anfwer me,
whether they do not blufh at their decyphered

follie, which more apparent then light will mew
it felfe to euery eye : for the retiredfl angle or cor

ner cannot giue vice a couer, whofe memorie may
be darkned, but not extinguished : nor can the

wide wombe of the earth find her a graue where-
* The Mino- in to interre her, being like Pafyphaes iffue,

* euer

a fhame to the Parent. And as Hecubaes fonne,
* Per fomnum portending

* deftruclion to the Troian Citie. was
ardentem fa- *
cem fe pepe- thought fit to be caften forth, left the euent there

of mould be anfwerable to the Prophefie : fo mail

this accurfed iffue, this execrable Progenie mew
it felfe, and be fitter for calling forth then prefer

-

uing, fince Clytemnejlra mail feele the edge of

cruelty, and the fcourge of deuine furie.

W:
THE SIXT SATYRE.

'Hat Clytemneftra, com'dfofoone abroad,

forth of ^Egiftus bed thy husband's foe !

What is the caufe thou makeftfoJhort abode,

Is it becaufe thy hufband wills theefo ?

*
Quaeritur AE- No it's becaufe

*
he's weary of thyfinne,

faais "aduite* Which he oncefought, but now is cloyed in.

in promptu
caufa eft, defi-

diofus erat. Whafs that thou weares about thy downie necke ?
Quid. "

O it's a painted heart, a lewellfit,

For wanton Minions who their beauties decke,

With gari/ti toyes, new Suiters to begit :

Thou haft a painted heartfor chaftitie,

But a true heartfor thy adulterie.

Speake
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Speake on Adultreffe, let me heare thy tongue,

Canjl varni/h ore thyfin with *
eloquence ? *

infipiens eio-

Silence ; fuch finnesJhould make thefinner dumbe, gSs'infu-
Andforce hisfpeech to teare-fwolne penitence ; obefll max"me

S

Do not thenfhadow thy lafciuious deeds. non P teft -

.

J ^ Mirand. inland.
For which the heart ofAgamemnon bleeds. Herm.

Leaue of (fouleJlrumpet : keepe thy hufbands bed,

Thou haft no intereft in ^giflus fheetes :

Infamous atJs, though clofely done arefpred,
And will be blazed and rumoured in theftreetes.

Fliefrom this fcandall, left itfoile thy name,
Which blemijht once, is nere made good againe.

Is not thy hufband worthy of thy loue ?

Too worthy hufband of a worthleffe whoore,
Then rather chufe to die then to remoue :

Thy chaft-vowdftepsfrom Agamemnons boore ?

He's thine, thou his, O *
may it then appeare,

*
vfmg the

Where ere he is, that thou art onely there. dffj&SZ
Matron : where
thou art Caius, I

Butfor Hyppohtus to be incited am Caia.

By hisftep-mother, O inceftuous !

And to his *
fathers bed to be inuited :

ihejeiis.
Whatfact was euer heard more odious ?

Butfee (chaftyouth] thoughJhe perfwade him to it,

Natureforbids, and he's ajhamed to do it. The AMlica
tion of the Mo-

* You *
painted Monkies that will nere reftraine,

*
Quis fucum in

Tr 7 / T /- r 7 n / if proba vireine
Your hote defiresfrom lufts-purfmng chafe, non damnet ?

Shall be confumed in a quenchleffeflame, ^on'deteftelur?

Not reft ofgriefe, though you were reft ofgrace.
1
gAUt?

tnmd' m

Bereft



*
Si puellam

viderimus mo-

mus & perfe-

quemur. ibid.
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Bereft ofgrace, and buried injhame,

Regardleffe ofyour honour, birth, or name.

I can difcerneyou by your wanton toyes,

YourJlrutting like Dame luno in her throne,

Co/ling concealedfauours vnto boyes :

Thefe common things are into habits growne,

And when you haue nofauours to bejlow,

Lookes are the lures which draw affeclions bow.

Trujl me I blujh, to fee your impudence,

Sure you no women *
are, whofe brazen face,

Shewes modejlie hds there no refidence,

Incarnate diuels that are pafl all grace ;

Yetfometimes wheate growes with the fruitleffe tares,

You hauefaline oft, now fall vnto yourprayers.

The Argument.

WHofoeuer
will but confider the fortune,

or rather misfortune of Tereus for his

wickedneffe, fhall behold as in a glaffe or tranf-

parent mirror, the fruite of adulterous beds. For

his licencious and inordinate luft contained with

in no bounds, but continuing in all prohibited

defires, and now purfuing with an incefluous

heate Phylomele his wiues fitter, hath transformed

himfelfe into a reafonleffe creature ;
for now Te

reus
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reus in Vpubam changeth his former nature and

condition, becoming in fhape as odious, as his

life was impious, as the Poet teflifieth :

Vertitur in volucrem, cuiftantpro vertice crijlce.

Thus may adulterous want-graces looke into Te-

reus fall, and then apply his ruine to their prefent

ftate. I gather thefe Arguments out of fictions and

Poeticall inuentions, yet are not thefe fables

without their deuine Morals
;
for fuch men as are

touched with this crime or the like, ought to be

amamed of their follie, fince the very heathen

Poets, whofe bed of facred knowledge was the

light of Nature, could exclaime againft them,
and pourtray the forme of their Hues in a fained

inuention. For to exemplifie fpeciall punifhments
inflicted on particular fmnes,

*Those birds which ,

Hill frequented Phineus armie, and annoyed him

with fuch a filthy fent, that euen vpon fhip-

boord they would come flocking to his Nauie,

and bring a loathfome flench, whereby they vfed

to infect his meate, neuer departing from him, ei

ther morne or night, but would Efcopulis exi-

re, df vniuerfam claffem teterrimo fatore inficere.

Wherefore was thjs, but forafmuch as by the per-

fwafion of his fecond wife Id&a, he put forth the

eyes of his children had by his firft
* wife ? of which *

in the latter part of this Satyre I meane efpecially

to infift, declaring by way of aggrauation the wic-

kedneffe of fuch Iniuftce Noueraz, who will tyran-

nife ouer their ftepchildren, refpeclleffe of Phi
neus punifhment or Idceas vexation. And though
fome obiecl:, that thefe Arguments be but fruit-

leffe

The Harpyes.

Cleopatra.
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leffe inuentions hatched forth of Poets braines
;

yet muft they of force confeffe ingenuoufly, that

their Morals conferre no leffe benefit, then if de-

riued from a truer fubiecl: : for whofoeuer will not
* Quem fecere beware of Idceas fa6l, fhall vndergo Idtzas *

punifh-
parem cnmina, r
fataparem. ment ;

let them therefore auoyd the fact prece-
* Par tibi cuipa dent or let them expe6l the punifhment fubfe-
fuit, par tibi

pena fubit. alib. qUCHt.
Nee cuipa eft

leuior, nee tibi

THE SEVENTH SATYR E.

HOw nowfond Tereus, whither rid'ftfofaft,

To Progne or to Itis ? O, it's true,

Thou goejl vnto thy fifter, made vnchaft,

By thy enforced rape, forjhe nere knew

What lufts-embraces meant, till thou hadft taught her,

Which gaue her cattfe offorrowing euer after.

Come backe againe, go to thy chaft wiues bed,

Wrong not the honour of a fpotleffe wife,

Whatfruite yeelds luft when thou haftfurfeted,

But wretched death, drazvnefrom a wicked life ?

Returnefond luftfull man, do not diftionour

Poore Phylomele, for heauens eyes looke on her.

* Forfnan fc // may be thou alledg'ft,
*

rufticity

"ibTruiSca"
1

Appeareth in thefajhions of thy Deare ;

coniux. js t^is a cioafa fo ijue Ucentioufty ?

No, if her breeding more vnciuill were,

Thefejhould not be occafions of thyJhame,
For in difcretion thouftiouldft cotter them.

Thou
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Thou art that Rufticke,Jhe the mode/Iflower,
Notfeekingfor to grow with otherplants
Then with thy selfe, though thou for euery boore,

Suites thy affettion, yet affection wants :

She *
loues, thou lufts, thine is a borrowed name, Ala r perennis

Forjhame-fajl loue needs neuer blujhforJhame. manet. Sen. in.

O<ftau.

How now Prince Phineus, Where's thy childrens eyes,

Are they put out, who mou'd thee to offend ?

Was it Idsea, whom the gods defies ?

Whom neither heauen nor earth can well commend.
It was Idaea,_/&<? the Step-dame cries,

Hafte, Phineus hajle, pull out thy childrens eyes.

He'le do itfor thee, there's no queflion why,
Tofaire Idaea, chajl Queene to his bed,

Hejhould the murdring of his foule deny,
Much leffe to caufe his childrens bloud bejhed ;

See Hep-dames fee, how hatefull is your guilt,

When to raife yours, anothers bloud is fpilt !

Murder thy children, put out Orphans eyes,

God cannotfalue their extreame heauineffe :

He cannot heare them when they make their cries,

Nor can he comfort them in their
diflreffe.

Yes, he can heare andfee, and though he come

With aflow pace, he will at laflflrike home.

Then grieue, but let not griefe driue to defpaire ;

Trufl, but let Trufl breed no fecuritie,

For cryingfinnes when they prefuming are,

Oft woundfo deepe theyfind no remedie.

D Farewell
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Farewell Idsea, may my Satyre heare,

For each bloud-drop tKaJlJhed, thoujhedft a teare.

The Argument.

THe
Argument of this Satyre mall be againft

all wicked lulians, all godleffe Apoftates. And

though in the third Satyre I haue touched this Ar

gument briefly : yet now more amply meane I

to deblazon the forlorne condition of thefe vnna-

turall monfters. For to produce the Authorities &
Opinions of the very heathen Phylofophers, they
haue generally concluded, not onely a God, but a

Trinitie, Three in-beings or perfons coeffentiall. As
firft the Platonifts, who haue concluded a Minder,

Minding, and a Minded, but the chiefe hereof the

Minder. From the Platonifts let vs defcend to the

Pythagorians, amongft whom Numenius moft

worthie for his learning (infomuch as Porphyrie a

man of ripe iudgement and pregnant conceit,

albeit a profeft enemie of Chrift, wrote many
feuerall Commentaries vpon him

) fpeaketh thus :

Touching the Indiuiduate eflence of God, it is

compact of it felfe in one, fubfifting of none, in

and of himfelfe alone, not to be contained or cir-

cumfcribed within any limits or bounds, being

euer during in time, before time, and without

time
; incomprehenfible in his works, indiuifible,

in
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in his fubftance infubftantiate. The Academicks

in like fort conclude the fame, yeelding to an om

nipotent power, working according to the diuine

will of the worker; wherein they giue excellent

inftances and fimilitudes in the *
Sunne, and the

* The Sunne,
oeames, ana

heate proceeding from the Sunne, drawing from heate alluding
, ,. . to the bletfed

thence a ungular argument to proue the dimne TrinMe.

Trinitie. Zeno the father of the Stoicks, acknow

ledged the Word to be God, and also the fpirit of

lupiter. Thus Academicks of later times, Sto

icks, Pythagorians, and Platonifts, confeffe this

heauenly power : and mall we who are borne in

the dayes of light and truth deny the fame ? Her-
Hermes his de_

mes can conclude, how Radii deuini funt eius o-Jcriptio*eftktf
aiuerje wor-

porationes mtrce, Radij mundanifunt natures 6 rerum kings.

fimilitudines varies, Radij humanifunt artes &>fcien-

tia. And mail we confeffe the later, but not the

firft, from whence the later be deriued ? Plato in his

13. Epiftle to King Dennis writeth thus. When I ^Efist.toKing-

write in earneft, you mall know hereby, that I be- sn. in Epijt. ad

gin with one God ;
but when I write otherwife,

LltctL

then I begin with many gods. Ariftotle likewife

that ferious inquifitor in the fecrets of Nature,

could fay : Ens entium miferere met. Thus are our _
*

. God was not

Atheifts conuinced by Pagans ;
for neither Or- made at any

phuus whofe inuention gaue that opinion of phi- as hi is eueria-

ralitie of gods firft footing, nor Diagoras the A-j^S* Gkiu

thenian, who denied that there was any God,
were exempted from feuereft cenfure, the one ha-

uing his opinions publickly refelled, the other for

his contempt of the gods, expulfed. For fuch no-

uell opinions as Antiquity had not traduced vnto

D 2 them,
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them, but feemed repugnant to what they belee-

ued touching their gods, were efleemed peril-

lous, and the founders of them worthie due pu-

nimment And how much more ought we reue-

rently to obferue and carefully retaine what Sa

cred authoritie, grounded on better warrant then

Pagan Antiquitie, hath commended to vs, where

euery claufe, euery fyllable, fentence and title are

full of fententious fweetnefle, and diuine fulnefle ?

As for the palpable blindneffe of fuch as fee not,

or wilfull ignorance of fuch as fee but will not,

the time will come when He, whom they denie

mall reueale himfelfe in furie, and thofe groffe o-

pinions which with fuch affeuerance they main

tained, mall be teftimonies againft them to con-

uince them. And though, as Suetonius witnefleth,

there be some, who like Caligula will threaten the

aire, that me mail not raine vpon his publicke

games or flately fpeclacles, mewing himfelfe fo

peremptorie, as though he would cope with the

via. Sueton. immortall Gods, yet would he ad minima toni-

CaUg
q ' '" vlt '

trua, &>fulgura conniuere, caput obuoluere, ad vero

maiora proripere fe I ftrato,fub lettumq condere fo-

lebat : at the noife of thunder or lightning winke

hard, couer his head, and flop his eares, to take a-

way the occafion of his feare : yea more then this,

he would leape out of his bed and hide himfelfe

vnder it. Thus did he contemne him whofe works

made him tremble, derogating from his power,

yet aftonifhed with the voice of his thunder : and

though in his time and his predeceffor Tiberius

the lew. there flourifhed a * worthie Philofopher, who all-

beit



OF BLA SPHEMIE. 37

belt a lew by nation, yet frequent amongft the

Romanes, had great iudgement in matters diuine,

and fpake profoundly of the things which belon

ged vnto the expectation of Nations : Notwith-

ftanding all this, they continued without the lead

acknowledgement of a Deitie, and in contempt
of the diuine power, threatning the heauens if

they fcouled or frowned vpon the Romane game-

fters, as I haue before mentioned. Whereby it

feemes they repofed fuch confidence in the height

of their prefent eftate, as they imagined fo firme

a foundation could be fhaken by no Superiour

power ;
for indeed worldly pompe makes men for

the moft part forgetful of their duty towards their

Creator, thinking (as men in a fooles Paradife)
that this prefent Sunfhine of their feeming felici-

tie mail neuer fet. Yet no fooner mall hoarie age
draw neare, then friget ceftus honoris, and their

former chearefulneffe enfeebled with all infirmi

ties, mail with lame limmes and a queafie voice

crie out, Non eadem eft cetas : then mail the cure-

leffe itch of honor by the brine of age be allayed,

youthfull fports abandoned, and a quiet life ra- Petitur hac

ther defired then magnificence of eftate. Conclu-

ding with Seneca the Phylofopher, inueying a-

gainft the tyrannic of Nero to this effect :

Well did I Hue, when Ifrom enuie rid,

Was pent vp 'mongft the Rocks of tK Corfianfea,
Where ifIJlill had lirfd as once I did,

Well had it gone both with myftate and me.

For whofoeuer mail but feriously confider the

ftate and courfe of mans life, which is intangled
D 3 with
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with fo fundrie and manifold perills,. fhall call it

with the Poet, mundum -vitro fimilantem, where

life is an exile, the paffage a perill, and the end

doubtfull. Thus farre of those who either with

fuccefle of fortune puffed, or height of honour

tranfported, or through a carnall libertie benum-

med, truft fo much in the arme of flefh, as they

wholly denie the power and maieftie of the onely
God (or foueraigne good) preferring a momen-
tanie delight before a celeftiall reward. Now to

my Satyre.

THE EIGHT SATYRE.

NOwflout Caligula that dar'fl the gods,

Saying, they mufl notfrowne vpon thypleafure,

Thou and immortallpowers areflill at odds,

* Modoauari- Whofe
*
gold's thy god, whofe deitids thy treafure.

clep

f

anf,

u
&

s in "

Thou'ltfedc theJ'mart hereof, when thy e/iate,

quod puderet Founded on frailtieJhall be ruinate.
eos locuple-

J f
tiores effe, qua
Je. in vit. Calig.

Thou wilt notfeare him while tJwu Hues on earth,

Though life andpower, and all be in his hand,

ThodItfight with him (poore worme) that giues thee

breath,

And with the breath offlejh checke loues command.

Vnhappie Prince, though thou the happieflfeeme,

This reigne of thine is but a golden dreame.

And when this dreame is pafl, and thou awake,

from thyfoule-charmingJlumber thou muft on,

Ta-
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Taking thy tourney to the *
Stygian lake,

Orflame exhaling quenchleffe Phlegeton,

Where poyfoned AddersJhall infecJ thy tongue,

Which didfo impioufly her maker wrong.

Fliefrom the horror of thy damnedfoule,

Forfure ere long thou /halt be punijhed.

See how thyfoule deformed is andfoule,
Soiled withflnne, with errours blemijhed.

O *
luajh them then, fome hope doth yet remaine,

But now vnwajht they*le nere be white againe !

Art not afhantdfor to denie his power,
Who giueth life vnto each liuing thing ?

To heauen, to earth, to fea, and to each flower,

He giueth meanes, for by him all thingsfpring.

Who will not then, and knowing this, account

The earths the Lords, and he's Lord Paramount ?

Doejl thou notfee thefabricke of this earth,

And all the plants whichflourijh in their kind,

How by his power each creature bringeth forth,

As if indeed they knew their makers mind :

Where th'very earth-worme that's endu'd with fence,
Is not excludedfrom his *

prouidence ?

Then leaue this damrid opinion, lulian,

Be not too confident of earthly rule :

RememberJlill thou art a mortall man,
And in hispower who can thefeas controule.

Ifs he can make this earthsfoundationJhudder,
Whose Empires reachfrom one Sea to another.

Z> 4 Yet

*
Sperent te

tartara regem.

* Chriftus laua-

cru eft animae,
canalis gratiae :

Lauacrum, in

quo anima im-

mergitur & la-

uatur, Canalis,
a qua omnis

grat
deri

atia animas
uatur.

* The very hedg-
hog is not exclu
dedfrom hispro-
uidence. Aug.
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Yet thou Caligula can/I threat the gods,

If they defcend but in a wintersfhowre,

Andfaifl infcorne, Thou'It beate them with thy rods,

If they hold on, vpon thy games to lowre.

Yet cowardize conjlraines theefor toflie,

At euery flajh, and like a Babe to crie.

Thou'lt menace death vnto Eternitie,

If they obey not thy imperious pleafure :

Thus gods themfelues mujlfeele thy tyrannic,

Enioynd to dance attendance at thy leyfure :

Yetfor all this, if thou but Thunder heares,

Thou pulls thy cap downe ore thy frighted eares.

So euery falfe Apoflate will beflout,

Before he feele the Viols of Gods wrath :

But when he tafts thereof he gins to doubt,

And calls to mind how he *
forfooke his faith.

Hisfallfrom which, confeffing with his tong,

from thefaith fj{s tongue isfpeaking, but his heart is dombe.
from which he Jf
fell.

Dumbejhalt thou be, for heauen will haue itfo,

Since thou appliefl thy tongue to wickedneffe,

Abu/ing that, gainjl him who did be/low

All that thou hajl, this 's thy vnthankefulnes.

Yet but relent, and doubt not to obtaine,

That heauenly grace, which elfe thou canfl not gaine.

Graceleffe beware, andfeare the power of heauen,

Who can deflroy thee in a minutesfpace,
* Exceifa humi- He who can make, the *

Jleepejl mountaines euen,

KiST" Whofe foot/look's earth, & heauen his dwelling place,
Feare
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Feare, graceleffe feare, and thouJJialt Huefor euer,

Forfeare giues life to death, health to the liuer.

Line thoujhalt neuer, if thou do not care

Tojhew respeft to tttfupreme Male/lie,

He whom wefeare, who tenders our wel-fare,

And guides vs in this vale of miferie.

Pagan thou art, vnleffe thou do amend,
Whose endleffefinnes expeft a

*
wofull end. * luiian andFa>-

lix had both mi-
ferable ends :

Therefore as thou regardjl thyfweetefoules health, S?SS
Or honour of thy Maker, now reclaime Apoflate conti-

J * nued in his blaf-

Thy breach offaith ftairid with the worlds filth. phemie: Ecce
" /-/-X quam fumptuo-

Ij thou ajonne of byon meanes to raigne. fa vafisfiho

T-- 77 -77 -f 77 ,7 /-
Mariae mini-

fttrt welt or ill; if well thou meanes to fare, ftratur ! vid. ve-

Vnto the Temple of thy God repaire.
nerab- Bed' 3 ' m '

The Argument.

HYppeas
that worthy Grecian, who ftroue for

the games in the Olympiads, wore no other

apparell faue what with his owne handes (being a

generall Artift) he had framed, hauing not fo

much as the ring of his finger, or bracelet about
his arme, but were made by him, yea & the mooes
of his feete, which with his owne skill he made
likewife. This Hyppeas hauing gained the chiefefl

prizes by meanes of his acliuitie ; and now retur

ning
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ning in the triumph of a Conquerour with a Co
ronet of floures empaled, to receiue the propo-
fed reward : the publicke Notarie of thefe games
came (according to the wonted cuflome vfually

obferued) to demaund the bed raiment or choy-
cefl particular ornament the Conquerour had a-

bout him. Now this fellow, whom continuance

of time had made impudent, feeing the bountie

of the conquering Hippeas, according to the man

ner, receiued the bed raiment the Victor wore :

and fcarce contented therewith, (like an infati-

gable fuiter) begged farther his ftockings, and

Hyppeas denied him nothing. So long he conti

nued in begging, and he in giuing, till Hyppeas
went naked forth of the Olympiads, hauing no

thing wherewith he might (hew his friends any
femblance of conquefl or victorie, faue his na

ked bodie, which he prefented vnto them, vfmg
these words vnto the Notarie : What I haue gi-

tten thee, I would haue be/lowed on my profejfedft ene

my, for fuch motiues of vaineglory Jhould rather

moue me to loath them then loue them, leaue them,

then Hue with them, remembring, how
Thefage Eutrapelus exprefly bad,

HisfoesJhould haue the choyceft robes he had,

Wherein hefound by proofe thisfpeciall good,

To make himfelfe more humble, them more proud.
The name of this begger was Mynthos, who ha

uing thus polled & fpoiled this worthy Conqueror
of all his apparell through his importunacie in de

manding, prefently thus anfwered one by whom
he was sharpely taxed : Nemo eft quin aliqua in

arte
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arte pradarus ejl, ego autem in prcemia 6 veftimenta

comparando, palmam 6 gloriam adeptusfum meque
diuitem ex aliorum paupertate fed. This mall be

the Argument of this ninth Satyre, touching im

pudent crauers : Thefe Iri egentes, of whom the

Poet fpeaketh, who make themfelues rich by
their feruile bafeneffe, and as Vultures feede beft

vpon the flinkingft carrion, fo they vpon others

riot, prodigalitie, and diffolution, fucking like the

Sangui-fugce, who feede themfelues with bloud

till they burft. Reafon haue I to inuey againil

them, fince Ifrael the elect and select people of

God were not to receiue them Let there be no

begger in Ifrael. Time was not then for Parafites

to currie fauour, when none was to haue reliefe

but by his labor
;
fo exprefly was euery one enioy-

ned to apply his vocation, that * he who would not

labourJhould not eate. And may thefe infatiable *>rc
%;J

>

f
15 -

Mynthes tafte the like fare, being deriued from

as bafe beginnings as they are oftimes aduanced

without merit to great meanes and pofleflions,

yea compofed of as ignoble and degenerate

minds, as they are fprong of ingenerous bloud.

THE NINTH SATYRE.

HYppeas,
your cloake I craue, that is my due,

YourJlockings too, andfuch like toyes as thefe,

Free to bejlow a Bountie were in you,
Andyet a debt, foryou to know myfeds.

But Debt to mention I do thinKt vnfit,

When Bountie isfo neare to anfwer it.

And



44 OF BEGGARIE.
Andyet I want, andyet what can I want,
When He ofwhom I crane*sfo prone to giue ?

Whenftore by loue isfent, there is nofcant,
Allfamine leaue, and all in plentie Hue.

See what thou wants then Minthos, and but craue it,

Hyppeus isflor'd, and thou artfure to haue it.

Belt, Beuer, Buskin, view from top to toe,

See what thou wants his Wardrope willfupply,
And laugh at him when thou haft vf'd himfo,
And bid him triumph in his victory.

Let him go naKd, and boajl what he hath done,

While/I thou enioyes the Booties he hath won.

The true defcrip-
Yet tearme him Prince of bountie, and requite

turn ofa Para- Jnfeem{ng Protejlations, and in vowes,

Yet care notfor him when hs out offight ;

For thofe thriue bejl who can makefairejlJhows :

Infpeaking much, but little as they meane,

And beingfuch, but not thefame they feeme.

*
Satis domi / would I could, thus maifl

* thou bring him on,

torui^habea" I could extend my wealth vnto my will,
piut.inmt. n- i wouid erett toJhow what you haue done,

Some Time-outliuing Monument, to fill

The world with amazement, when they heare

Whatyou haue bene, and whatyour actions were.

And then impart thy want, howfortunes are

Vnequally deuided, yet to fuch
As He whofe Bountie giues to each his /hare,

Though much he hath, yet hds he not too much :

And
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And then with cap in hand befeech his worth,
Be good to thee, that's borne of obfcure birth.

Indeed thou feemes to be an obfcure Affe,

Afpacious Beggar, begging euery where, s^yr
Perfl ' '"

Who wilt notfuffer a patcht boote to paffe,

But thou wilt beg itfor thy leg that's bare.

Indeed too bare thou art, too impudent,
That with thy ownejlate can/I not be content.

Pefantlike Bajlard, hate thy Beggarie,
Liue on thy owne, not on anothersJiate ;

Thou that defcendejtfrom bafe penurie,
Wilt by thy Begging Hue at higher rate ? Vid. luuenai.

Numbred thou art amongjlfuch men as begs,
Saty-

Thefmoke of Chimnies, fnuffes, and Vintners dregs.

Thou art defanfd, for all deride thy kneeling,

Thy capping, cringing, and thy temporizing,
As if thou hadjl of modejlie no feeling,

Butfrom anothers razing drew thy rifing.

Well, for thy begging we will begfor thee,

The Patient of difgrace and infamie.

So with thy wallet as a beggarJhould, Quahs es, taHs

Be not ajham'd to feeme that which thou art,
appare.

Sowepatch on patch, to keepe theefrom the cold,

AndJIiew thy want in each feame-rentedpart :

But do not rere thyfortunes on mens fall,

Forfuch bafe Beggars are the worjl of all.
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Vuitum verba / write not to thee in a fublimeJlile,
decent. Herat.

fff

A Satyres na- Satyres though rough, are plaine and mujl reuile

Vice with a Cynicke bluntneffe, as longfince
*
Eupoiis, Art- *

Thofe graue iudicious Satyrifts did vfe,

as, "&>".'

'

Who did not taxe the time, but times abufe.

And yet Iwijh my pen were made ofjleele,

And euery leafe, a leafe of lafting brafle,

Which might beare record to this Commonweale,
When this Age's pajl, to Ages thatJhall paffe.

Debemur mor- But *
thefe as others muft,J}iall lofe their name,

ti nos noftraq ;. And^ ^^y Authors too mu i fa with

Yet well I know, IJhall CharaElerd be,

In lining letters, prouing what I write,

To be authenticke to pojleritie,

To whom this Ages vices I recite.

Which, much I doubt, as they'refucceffiueJlill,

By courfe ofyeares, fo they7<?fucceed in ill.

For vice nere dyes intejlate, but doth leaue,

Something behind, tojhew what it hath bene ;

Yea canting knaues that hang on othersJleeue,

Can charge their heiresJlill to purfue thejlreame,

Where lohn ajlyle bequeathes to John a noke,

His Beggars rags, his di/fi, hisfcrip, his poke.

With which He beg ; no, with myfoule Ifcorne it,

lie rather carrie tankards on my backe ;

Yet th'trade is thriuing, true, but Pueforfworne it,

Nor would I beg, though competent I lacke.

Before
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Before IJhould make congies to afwayne,
I wouldforfweare to take my legs againe.

I am but poore, andyet Ifcorne to beg,

To be a Baftard to my Progenie,

Yea I will rather with *
Sycites/^,

_ . 777 f Sycitesfig.
Receiue my death, then get me mjamie. a Prowrle.

Pie be a galley-flaue in Turkijhjhip,

Rather thenfcrape my crums out of a scrip.

Bias was poore, andyet his wealth increafed,

All that he had he carriedJlill about him ;

Bias is dead, his goods by death are feifed,

Mydas is poore, his goods were all without him. unfumi.
'

Bias and Mydas both agree in this,

Earths bliffe when we're in earth quite vanijh'd is.

a Candaules he was rich, yet he was poore, a candauies in

Rich in his coffers rammed downe with gold, Sin^QuToften-

Yet poore in this, his wife didproue a whoore, fdepofita ve^e)

Showne naked vnto Gyges to behold. tantae
ipfanix* D

patnas luit,

Collatine poore, yet rich, his wife is chafl, a Gige enim

z, .7 .7 /- . ,, . , , ,, z >/a
confoditur rm-

Both thefe agree in this, by death embrajt. ra virtme an-
nuli cooperto.

Mrus was poore, but Cvxfaa faffing rich, SSsSf""
Irus his fcrip differsfrom Crosfus board,

monftraffet a-'**' J mico :

Yet now compare them and I know not which, Diiedtam fped-
em perdit, ami-
cus habet.

?uafi
filentium damnum pulchritudinis eflet. ibid. Vid. Cic. deoff. 3. Lib. Plato, de leg. 1. i.

Irus, qui in domp Vlijfis poft reditum fupm, ab Vlifle, pugna nimirum eius, per-

emptus eft ; Irus qui Scrinio fuo & Obba in plataeis Greciae mendicare folebat, fuper-
bia quadam (aut fpe fuauioris lucri) affedlus, in Penelopem, inter Penelopis focios,

(vt nuncius potius quam procus) accedere aufus eft ; Dignum fupplicium pertulit,

quia tanta animi audacia (more procacis mendici) in lares confularis dignitatis viri

procedere aufit. Vid. Horn. Hi. interp. Calab.

Is
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Is betterfurnijtid or the worferJlor'd :

For fee theirfates, they both in one agree,

Since by pale Death they both arrefted be.

Demojihenes Prifcillaes purfe,
* Demoflhenes his hand,

or "fA '

-Do differ much, the one is alwayesfhut,
The other open, for rewards dothjtand ;

Yet ifwe meafure either by his foot,

That clofe-Jhut purfe, and that receiuing hand,
*
virga fepul- Haue equallJhares made by the * Sextons wand.

chralis.

Varr.

Yet Beggar, thou that begs, and hopes to gaine

Store of rewards, for to relieue thy need.

Orfurfet rather, tell me what's thy aime,
* Pafcentur a When thofe

* thou feeds, /hall on thy carkaffefeed ?
nobis qua: paf- , -r.

cuntur m nobis. For then where s the Beggar now become,

WhofeJhamJs too great, to hide withJhroud'or tombe?

Take thefe rude Satyres as compofd by him

Who loues hisJlatefarre better then thy trade,

*
Expof'd to

F r * Beggars lofe more then they feeme to win,
jha.me,and in- Since their efteemefor euer's blemifhed :
famie oetraid. J J J

Liue at a lower rate, and beg the leffe.

Pie Hue to write, if thou thy fault redreffe.

Amicus non Mendicus.

The
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The Argument.

TAurus
* a rich luflice, feemed to carrie great * Raptus abit

port and Rate in his countrie where he liued, ^f^r^^
though more feared then loued : for the proud arena

'
non fuit

.
J f hoc artis fed

miferfeldome hues to be inhentour of a friend : but pietatis opus.

r, j i_ / n 11 Martial, in Epi.
atterward his mifery was mod apparently known in Amphythe.

by his defolate houfe, as vnacquainted with
Ca â '

hofpitality as an vfurers heire with frugalitie, ha-

uing onely a cafe for a man, a blew-coate I meane
without a man, a fhadow without a fubflance.

In this Satyre next enfuing is defcribed the mife-

rable nature of fuch, as notwithftanding their out

ward port, glorying of more then euer their vn-

worthie minds could reach to, be the very pictures
and Idczas of mifery, as I may well call them : where M * a great
j / r i_ / i r Jliamefora man
defire of haumg fo much ouerfwayes them, zs> to haue a poor*

care of reputation lightly moues them. This Ar-
k

/ife
and * rK/'

gument is fhort, for the Satyre will mew her

owne meaning without any further illuftration.

THE TENTH SATYRE.

TAurus
* a lujlice rich, but poore in mind,

(Riches make rich-men poore through miferie,)
Had long time liu'd as one in hold confirid,

With gates dofe-Jhutfrom hofpitalitie :

E Meanes

* Cornua Vi-

brando, nefcit

fua cornua
Taurus ;

Whereto it was
Jhrewdly anfwe-
red:
Cornua dum
cernit, retrahit

fua cornua
Taurus.
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Meanes without men he had him to attend,

Left what hefpar'd his RetinueJhouldfpend.

One time a Traueller chanc'd to repaire

To Taurus houfe, to quench his vehement thirft,

But he poore man couldfind no comfort there :

Drinke could he get none, if his heartJhould burft ;

Men hefaw none, nor ought to cheare his want,
*
signa dat Saue a * Blew-coate without a cognifant.

Hoipitij, fed

habentur in

bram'
**

The Traueller conceited in diftreffe,

^tl&patfon* Straight thus difcountd, his *
paffion to allay :

beji allay. This lujlice t's a Seruing-man Igueffe,

Who leaues his coate at home when he's away :

Therefore I was deceiu'd and did amiffe,

Tofeeke a luftice where a blew-coate is.

But as the Traueller went on his way,
He met the luftice in a ragged fuite,
Who in a Bench-likefajhion bad himftay,

Saying He ought a luftice to falute :

The man atfirft perplexed, and now awake,

Tooke heart ofgrace, and did this anfwer make.

Sir, ifI haueforgotten my regard
Vnto yourplace, forgiue my ignorance,

My eye could not difcerne you, till I heard

Yourfelfe report your owne preeminence,

Whofe name is Terror, and whofe awfull breath,

Is mejfenger offurze, and of death.

And
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And great I hearts endowments you pojfeffe,

But worthie greater then you do enioy,

Witneffe your open houfe, which doth expreffe

The care you haue yourfortunes to employ
In bounties feruice : your good beere dothjhow it,

Being keptfo well, as none can come vnto it.

Taurus he-ftamfid, cald his attendants knaues,

Andfo he might, for none could be offended,

Where art thou Tom {quoth he] lack, George, out

Paining their voyces, All fhall be amended, (flaues,

Then anfwers he himfelfe, Let none depart,
But entertaine all with a chearefull heart

The Traueller though he concerned all,

Seem'd to admire the bountie of the place,.

Till thbadge-leffe coate that hung within the hall,

Forc'd him to laugh the luflice in the face.

Why doejl thou laugh (quoth he?} I laugh to note>

For want of men, whatferuic's in a coate.

The Argument.
1 Laudius a Romane, for his approued honefly

V^/refpe6led for the mofl part, gained no leffe

E' 2 good



* Et fefta fo-

lennia Martis.
vid. Varr. <5r>

Ouid. defajl.

*
Thefjlt Sepia

is betrayed by a
blacke colour

whichjhe cajleth
out to couer her,
Jo tkefe coun-

tcrfets by the
cloud of a pre
tended holinejje,

ivhichjhall be as
a cloud of wit-

iiejje againjl
them.
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good opinion with the Confcript fathers in the

Senate-houfe, then popular loue in the Citie :

for his grauitie was fuch, as none could detect

him of the leaft. imputation, hauing alwayes in

the whole courfe of his pleading fuch pithie, fen-

tentious, and felect difcourfe, that it yeelded no

lefle admiration to the hearers, then a generall

eftimation to himfelfe, at that time reputed one of

the hopefulleft young Orators : but moft efpeci-

ally for his deuotion and religion to the gods,

then, amongft. the Romans adored and worfliip-

ped. This Claudius after this generall report and

good liking which all had of him, vpon a folemne

night appointed for the facrifizing to * Mars in

behalfe of a battell which was to be made againfl

a Prince of Numidia, (in which holy ^ites there

were appointed Augurs for the coniecturing of

thefe things) feeing the opportunitie of the Augu-
res abfence, renewed the familiaritie which he of

long time had with one of the Augures wiues.

Now the Augur hauing left behind him his Ofci-

nes or Prophefmg birds (a neglect of fuch impor
tance as it difcouered his owne fhame,) came to

his houfe where he detected Claudius, who had

long
* time counterfeited puritie.

THE ELEVENTH SATYRE.

/'"^Laudius is pure, abiuringprophane things,

\*^/Nor will he companie with wickedneffe :

He hates thefource whence leud affeElionsfprings,

not confent with deeds of naughtineffe :

Yet
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Yet he will deale, fo none do fee his finne,

Yea though heauens eyes he cares not looke on him.

He will notfpeake vnto a Maide in tKftreete,

Left his reputeJJwuldfall vnto decay :

Yet if they two in priuate chance to meete,

He in a pure embrace will bid herftay.

Saying : I will inflru6l thee prettie Nan,
How thou fhalt be a formall Puritan.

Then drawes he forth to moue the Maids affection,

The fore'd defcription of their puritie,

How he andjhe be children of election,

And muft befau'd what ere the wicked be.

For vices are tearnHd vertues, where we make

Luft but an Aftfor Procreationfake.

What then are Maids, thus he induceth her,

But Virginsflill that do impart their loue,

Tofuch an * One as is theirfurtherer
* Vt Prurit vrit-

In holy zeale, and can the fpirit moue ?

Nought leffe but more, for there's a heauie vae,

Or curfe denounced on them that barren be.

Cloze then infilence, eyes of men arejhut,
None can detect vs, but the eyes of heauen,
And when we act, thofe lights are fealed vp,

For vnto vs more libertie is giuen
Then vnto others, fince the very name,

Ofluft is changed when //^'righteous vfe thefame.

E Thou,
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peccatum.

*
Hypocrifis du- Thou *

hypocrite, whofe counterfeited zeale,

.diffimuia
I

So
U
&

1> Makes theefeeme godly to the worelds eye,

Yet doeft the golden fruites of Veftayfca/i?,

When thou perceiues no man thy fins dothfpie.
Leaue this diffembled zeale, for thou art knowne
The wickedjlfinner, when thy infide'sJliowne.

A riflotle moc
king the Epi
cures,faid, that

upon a time they
went all to a
Temple together,

befeeching the

gods that they
would giue them
necks as long as
Cranes and
Hernes, that the

pica/lire and
tafte qfmeate
might be more
long in relijhing:

complaining a-

gainft Nature
for making their
.necks tooJJiort.

The Argument.

THe
Hiftorie of Phyloxenus is moft amply rela

ted in the diuerfe writings of fundrie authen-

ticke Authors, being infamous for his greedie de-

fire vnto meate and drinke, and therefore as is

teflified of him,
* Gruis collum fibi dari optabat, vt

cibum potumq maiori cum delegations caperet. This

Phyloxenus and that rauenous Heliogabalus Jhall
be the fubiefls of this enfuing Satyre, touching or ra

ther concluding the condition of all Epicures in thefe

two. If thou that readefl me be touched, as tainted

with this particular fmne, blufh, but do not mew
thy paffion towards the poore Satyre, for Bee-like

me hath no fooner flung thee, then me lofeth

her power of being further reuenged of thee.

Wage not warre againft a dead Monument, fince

Plinie warnes thee : Cum mortuis nil nifi laruas lu-

flari. Take therefore this Satyre in good part, and

rather fret againft thy felfe, in that thou haft mat

ter in thee fit for a Satyrifts fubiecl, then vent thy

fplene
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fplene towards him, who makes thy defects the

effects of his fubiect.

THE TWELFTH SATYRE.

PHyloxenus
lookes lanke with abftinence :

Poore man Ipittie him, I thinke htsficke ;

No. this his feeming is afalfe pretence.' ~J J J JT Appms, to vuhtch

The greedie Cormorant will each thing licke : Cormorants -

rrn j- n ther land,iuater,

Whofe drum-ftretch d cafe canfcarce his guts containe nor aire might

Since he hath got the gullet ofa Crane. And Cambietes
the gluttonous
king ofLydia

Thou thinkes there is no pleafure but in feeding, ^amfhSwife

Making thyfelfe, *
flaue to thy appetite;

Yet whilefl thou crams thyfelfe, thyfoule is bleeding,
in the same bed;

And Turtle-like mournes, that thoufhouldft delight, kandbetweene
T , , . . , . , his teeth -when

Infuch excefle as caufeth infamte, he awaked, he

Staruesfoule, fpoiles health, and ends with beggarie. fearin^a^w-
nour.

Remember (thou befotfd)for I mufl talke,

And that with ferious pajfton, thou that *
tofts

* Weil deferred

The choycejl wines, and doefl to Tauernes walke, NOD ddn/edit

Where thou confumes the night in late repajls. p^fcTt &
X

pofdt!

Confufion now, drawes neare thee where thou kneeles, vif^o r̂ vg
Drinking deepe healthes, but no contrition feeles.

Siienus in An-

// may be, He that teacheth may be taught,

And * Socrates ^Softenes may learne, * Socraticum

Euen He, thatfor thy good thefe precepts brought, teteumfc
To publicke light, may in himselfe difcerne ^id^^a/iuo in

Something blameworthie, true, and heauen he could, prafatione.

Reforme his errors rightly as He would.

E 4 But
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But harder is'f by much for to performe,

Then to prefcribe, where many feeme to vrge,

The prefent times abufe, but riere reforme

Thofe crimes in them which they in others fcourge :

But where the Author makes vfe of his paines,

As well as Reader, there's a double games.

And theje are tttgaines which I dofue to haue,

Seeking no leffe thy benefit herein,

Then my peculiar good : where all I craue,

Is but thy prayer to purge me of my finne.

I do not write, as I my paines wouldfell,

To euery Broker, vfe them andfarewell.

Nam inepto rifu res nulla ineptior eft. Catull.

Finis Satyrarum.

An end of the Satyres compofed by the forefaid

Author in the difcharge of Natures Embaffie : pur-

pofely penned to reclaime man, whofe vicious life

promifing an vnhappie end, muft now be taxed

more (harply, fince vice comes to grea-

tefl growth through impunitie.
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A CONCLVSIVE
ADMONITION TO THE

READER.

\F any manjhall reade, and making vfe

Ofthefe my Satyres, grow diftemperate,

By making of a good intent abufe,

In that Ifeeme his life to perfonate ;

Let him content himfelfe, be itgood or ill,

Gall'd horfes winch, and I mujl gall himjlill.

A Satyrijl ought to be mojlfecure,

Who takes exception at his cancredjlyle,

And he that moji repines, let him befure,

That he's the man whom Satyres mojl reuile.

Therefore who would befreefrom Satyres pen,

Ought to be Mirrors in thefight of men.

Thefe two months trauell like the Almond rod,

May bringforth more when oportunitie

Giueth fit time, wherein vice loatKd by God,

May be displaide, and curbed more bitterly.

Till which edition, take thefe in goodpart,
Or take them ill, how-ere, they glad my heart.

HERE



NO LOVE LOST.

HERE FOLLO-
WETH SOME EPYCEDES
or funerall Elegies, concerning fundry

exquifite Mirrours of true loue.

The Argument.
Wo louely louers so deuided be,

As one to other hardly can repaire,

In Sestos she, and in Abydos he,

He swims, she waits & weeps, both drowned are :

Waues cut off Heroes words, the Sea-nimphs mone,

One heart in two desires, no graue but one.

I. ELEGIE.

HEro
was willing to Leanders _//&,

But yet Leanders opportunitie

Could not be jo, as anfwers his repute :

Lujlfometime weares the robe ofmodejlie:
Silent he woes, as bajhfullyouths muft do,

By fighs, by teares, and kifflng comfits too.

But what are thefe wherefancie feated is,

But lures to loofe defires, fin-fugred baits,

That draw men onward to fooles paradice,

Whofe be/I ofpromifes are but deceits ?
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Andfuch Leanders were, meere golden dreames,

That leaue the wakingfenfes in extreames.

But loueflame-like, though it retrained be,

Will still afcend, andfo itfar 'd with him :

for now he cries, Hero / come to thee,

And though I cannot run, yet I willfwim,

WJiere, while Ifwim,fendthyfweet breath but hither,

And Zephire-like it willfoone waft me thither.

Hero remaineth on theflotingjhore,

Waiting the bleft arriuall of herfriend,

Butjhe (poorejhe} muft neuerfee him more,

Seeing him end before his iourney end :

In whofe hardfate a double death appeares,

Drownd in thefea, and in his Heroes teares.

StillJhe laments, and teares herforlorne haire,

Exclaming 'gainft the fates, whofe crueltie

Had changed her hope-reftfortune to defpaire,

Abridging loue, true louers libertie ;

Butfince its fo (quothJhe} the warnsJhall haue,

More then by right or iuflice they can craue.

With thatJhe leapt into the curledfloud,

And asJhe leapt,Jhefpake vnto the waue,

Remorceleffe thou (quothJfie) that stained his bloud,

Shall now receiue two louets in one graue.

Forfit it is, who liuing had one heart,

Should haue one graue, and not intend apart.

Yet
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Yet in my death I do inuoke the Powers,

Which do frequent this wofull Riuerfide,

That they adore and decke our Tombe with flowers,
Where ere our loue-expofed corps abide.

And if they aske where theyJhallfind our graues,

Let them looke downe into thefefurging waues.

And I intreate my friends they do not weepe,

In that we are departed to our reft,

Sweete reft, may Herofay, when in herfleepe

She clips Leander whomjhe loued beft :

She lodd him beft indeed,forJfie did craue

To be enhearfed with him in one waue.

This was nofoonerfpoke, but ragingftreames,

Cut offpoore Heroes fpeech, and with theirforce,

Clqfd her infilence, while each Nimph complains,

And chides the Riuerfor hisfmall remorfe.

Thus ended they, their ends were their content,

Sincefor to die in Loue, their minds were bent.

Let notfond louefofondly thee embrace,

Left like the luie or the Miffelto,

It winde about thee to thy owne difgrace,

And make theeftaue to brutijh paffions too.

Be conjlant in thy loue, as chaft notfpotted,
Loue well and long, but not in loue befotted.

The
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The Argument.

LOuers

consent finds fit place of recourse,

For Loues content chang'd into discontent,

King Ninus tombe their sconce or sorrows source,

To which a dreadfull Lyonesse is sent :

Which Thisbe spies and flies : her bloudie tyre,

Bereaues her Loue of life, and both expire.

II. ELEGIE.

WEll
then we will repaire vnto that place,

Where wejhall haue fruition ofour toy,

By Ninus tombe, farrefrom ourparents face,

Where mutuall Loue needs little to be coy :

Where met, we may enioy that long-fought pleafure,

Which Loue affoords, when Loue -unlocks her treafure.

Thisbe was mute, in being mutejhe yeelded,

Who knowes not Maides, by fdence giue confent ?

So on herfdence her ajfent was builded,

Since in his loueJhe plac
1d herfole content ;

Onward he goes moflforward to obtaine,

That whichJhe wiJKd, but Parents did reflraine.

And coming nigh vnto king Ninus Tombe,

EreEled neare a Chrijlall riueling,

There asJhe mus'd a Lion fierce did come

Forth of the groue, whence he his prey did bring.

Who
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Who all embrude withflaughter and with bloud,

Camefor to quench his thirft at thatfamefloud.

Thisbe perceiuing this enraged beaft,

Fledfor her refuge to a hollow tree,

YetJhefor haft, whatJhefusptfted leaft,

Letfall her Tire, and to herjhelfe didflee ;

Where in thejhade while she affrightedftood,

The Lion tinft her virgine-tire with blood.

And hauing now well drench!d his bloudie iawes,

Making returne vnto hisjhadie den,

Young Pyramus for to obferue loues lawes,

(Loues lawes muft needs be kept) did thither tend,

And coming neare, her could he not espie,

But her vnhappie Tire dVd bloudily.

Which he nofooner with his eyes beheld,

Then he exclaim!d againft his dejlinie,

Since Thisbe was by his requejl compeld,

To be a pray to Lions cruelty :

And taking vp the bloud-befmeared Tire,

Amintas-/z/& his end he doth confpire.

Yetfore his end in difmallfort he cried,

Fie on the fates, that didpoore Thisbe kill,

Fie on thofe ruthleffe gods that haue decreed,

Wildefauage beafts her crimson bloud tofpill ;
But why do Iftand arguing with fate,

Lamenting ore her breathleffe corps too late ?

For
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for if thou lou'd her,Jhew thy loue in this

Loft, to regaine herprefence by thy death ;

Death, which hath left thee this poore Tire to kiffe,

On which Pie breath and kiffe, and kiffe and breath :

farewell my loue, if Piramus did loue thee,

He*lejhew his loue, his loueJJiall be aboue thee.

Strike home (fond man} anddo notfeare grim death,

But meete him in the mid-way to thy graue ;

for Thisbes loue Igladly lofe my breath,

And that is all that Thisbe now can haue :

And with this fpeech, deepe griefe cut off his word,
Heflue himselfe with his owne difmallfivord.

Thisbe long trembling in her hollow Caue,
Cameforth at laft to meete her dearejl loue.

How apt is loue the chafteft to depraue,

Making a rauenous Vultur of a Doue ;

Wherefore in haftejhe hies her to thefpring,
WhereJhe might heare a dolefull Syluanefing.

And to receiue theforrow more at large,

Nigherjhe drew vnto that mournfull tune,

Where like a merchant in a splitted barge.

Sheflood amazed, andjlanding lijlned one.

Sorting his griefe vnto her dearefriends griefe ;

Whomfhefought out, to yeeld herfome reliefe.

Good Siluane fay (thus spakeJhe} hauingfoundhim,
Did'ftfee a youth coaft neare this darkefome way ?

For much Ifeare,fomefauage beaft hath wound him,

If thou can/I guide me to him, pray theefay :

Hert
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Here is the Tombe where he appointed me,

Toft'ayfor him, yet him I cannotfee.

Virgin (quoth he} that youth youfeeke is gone ;

Whither (kind Siluane ?) / will after him,

Hejhall not leaue me in this wood alone,

For trujl me Siluane I haue frighted bin,

And by a dreadfull Lionfo befet,

As I am hardly my owne woman yet.

See Ladie, fee ; with that he vanijhed,

To waile the loffe of Nais he had kept,

Who by a Centaure lately rauijhed,

Was quite conueyd away while /^'SiluaneJlept.

She turnes her eye, yetfearce will truji her eye,

No, nor the place whereJhe doth fee him lye.

Dead ! why it cannot be, thusJhe began,

Who could harme thee that nere did any harme,

No not in thought to any liuing man ?

With thatJhe felt his pulfe if it were warme,
But breathleffe he, key-cold as anyjlone,

She lookes and weepes, and bathes him looking on.

Yet long it was ereJhe couldJlied a teare,

For greatejl grieues are not by teares exprejl,

Deepe-rootedforrowes greatejl burden beare,

Kept mojl in heart, butjhowne in eye the lea/I.

For leffer grieues haue eyes to bring them forth,

But greatejlJlill arejlrangled in their birth.

Griefe
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Griefe therefore doth rebound, and with rebound

Shejhakes her Piramus and strokes his cheeke :

Loue was all eares, for he did heare herfound,
Andmou'd his headfrom ground, but could notfpeake ;

Yet did he hold her hand, as if her hand

Staid Deaths arrejl, and could him countermand.

And as a man whofhip-wracKd on the Sea,

Not able to endure vnto the Port,

Takes hold on wracke, which He as conftantly

Keepes in his hand, as he did labourforV .

From which, no danger whatfoere betide him,

Nor death itfelfe can any way deuide him.

Euenfo did Piramus keepe in his armes,

The choifejl body of his chafleft loue,

Whereby he thinkes himselfefo freefrom harmes,

As die he cannot till he thence remoue :

Yet though it's death to him, since Thisbe would,

He is contented to let go his hold.

This feene, (fayes Thisbe,) fince thy loue isfuch,

That to deuide thy felfefrom thine owne loue,

To thee^s afecond death or harder much,
And mou'd by me thy hold thou doejl remoue ;

Ere long will Thisbeflew herfelfe to thee,

An equall Mirror of loues conjlancie.

Yet do Ipray thofefriends who are conioyned

To vs in Bloud, to take of vs compafflon,

That as our Loues, our corpes may be combined,

Withfunerall rites after our countriefafhion :

F And
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And when to ajhes they our corpsJhall burne,

Let both our drearie ajhes haue one vrne.

Let both our graues (poore graues} be ioyrid in one,

As both our hearts were linked in one twift :

And let our corps be couer'd with onejlone,

So may our bonesfo neerely ioyrid be blift ;

For gods this priueledge to louers giue,

When others die by death, in death they Hue.

By this young Thisbes^^ wasfini/hed,

Who was as wearie to enioy her life,

As a loofe Matron of her hufbands bed,

Or a youngfpend-thrift of his long-lidd wife:

Euen fo was Thisbe, whom death did afford,

Though notfame hand to kill, yetfelfe-famefword.

Butyetfome Plant isJlill affectionate,

Vnto a Louers. death, whofe conjlancie

Neuer doth alterfrom her wontedJlate,
Butperfeueres inftedfaft certaintie :

For tK Mulberrie, feeing them Mourners lacke,

Milke-white beforeput on a fable blacke.

Morus thus altred in herformer hue,

Changing her colourfor the death of Loue,

Hath to this day her mourning-weed tojhew ;

Well might they moue vs then, when they did mouc

Thefenfleffe trees, who didfo truly grieue,

Asfor theirfake they would their colour leaue.

The
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THe
losse of Didoes honour and her loue,

Are both bemon'd : Anna but all in vaine,

Seekes to recomfort her r she seemes to proue
No faith in strangers : she dissolues her traine :

Incense is burn'd ; a fire she doth deuise,

Wherein she makes her selfe the sacrifice.

III. ELEGIE.

Dido
lamenting,

Sofoone conuert his loue to bitter hate,

The thought whereoffurpajl a thoufandfold,
The loffe of Scepter, honour, or ejlate :

Curfeth the hapjhe had to entertaine,

Or giuefuch harbour to a thankleffe Swaine.

Yet do notfo (quothJhe,} he's generous,

Sprangfrom the Troianjlocke and Progenie :

Curfe him not Dido, it were ominous

To his proceedings and his dignitie ;

He did requite thy loue, thou knowjl deuoutly,

And didperforme his Turnaments asjloutly.

Sweete was the Pleafure, though thefruite befower,
Deare his embraces, kind hisfauours too,

Witneffe that Bower (aye me} that rqfle Bower,
In which heauen knowes, andfew but heauen do know,

F2 I
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Igag'd my heart to him, he his to me,

Which makes me ty'd in faith how ere he be.

And he protefted, Simple woman, thou

To credit what aftranger hadprotejled :

For what is he that Hues, and will not do

As much or more, till he hath fully feajled
His eager Appetite, which being allaid,

HeJlreightforgets the promife he hath made ?

Andfo did he, respeftleffe of his vow,
Or (breach offaith] which whatfoere he thinke,

Will be reueng'd by Heauen, andjharply too,

Gods do not euerfleepe when they do winke.

For though they fpare, They will at la/I Jlrike home,
Andfend Reuenge to tKinfant in my wombe.

Poore Orphane Infant, whofe iniurious birth,

As clofely done,Jhall clofely befuppreffed,

And haue a double Mother, Mee and Earth,
Andfor thy Fathers fake a double cheft :

Whofe Tombefhallbe my wombe, whose dreriejhrowd,
Shall be my felfe, that gaue it life andfood.

This asjhefpake, her SifterJhe came in,

Aduifing her vnto a milder courfe,

Then to afflict herfelfe with thought of him

Whofe heart was reft ofpittie and remorfe ;

Wherefore (faidJhe) fincefarrow is in vaine,

Forget his abfence, that willfalue yourpaine.

Will falue my paine (quothJlie!} and thenJJiegrorid,

Cures
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Cures to apply is eafter then to cure :

No, no, my sorrowes may be well bemon'd,

But nere redreft : for tKeye of headrts too pure,

To view myfinne, my foile, my guilt, myjlaine,

Whofe die'sfo deepe 'twill nere be white againe.

Yet to preuent thefcandall would enfue,

Iffamejhould know what hath inpriuate bene,

Pie lop this Branch, left TimeJhouldfay ,
itgrew

(Adulterate Iffue)from the Carthage Queene :

Which ere I do, lejl I incurre heauens hate,

With Incenfe burn'd, their wrath Fie expiate.

Wherewith Pie purge (iffuch may purged be)

Thefaft I did, which grieues me that I did,

Staining my honour with his periurie,

Which gods do fee, though itfrom man be hid :

For this (dearefifler) build me here afire,

To facrifice myJhame, appeafe heauens ire.

Anna, forfo her Sifter hight, doth rere

Thisfatallpile, preparing all things meete

Forfuch a facrifice, as luniper,

Spicknarde, and Mirrhe, to make the Incenfefweete,

Vnknowne to what her Sifter did intend,

Whofefaire pretence came to a timelejfe end.

Sifter (quoth Dido) now you may be gone,

Sweete is Deuotion that is mojl retired,

Go you afide, and leaue me here alone,

Which Anna did as Dido had required:

Who now alone with heauen-erefled eyes,

F 3 Her
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Her wofullfelfeJhe makes thefacrifice.

Anna retired, did heare her SifterJhrike,

With which atfirft affrighted, she made hajle,

To see tfteuent, thefight whereofdidftrike
Such a dijlraflion in her, as itpaft
The bounds ofNature, where experience tries,

Morefarrow's in the heart then in the eyes.

At laft her eyes longjhut vnfealed were,

To eye that mournfull Obiefl, now halfe turned

To mouldred ajhes,for it did appeare,
As halfe werefcorcttd, the other halfe were burrtd.

Which feene,Jhe cries, and turnes away herfight,

Black woe betide them thatfuch guefts inuite.

Anna thus left alone, yet mindfull too,

Of Didoes honour, reares a Princely shrine.

The like whereof that Age could neuerjhow,
*
wife to Man- ] ôr any ^cre fin * Artemifias time :

folits king of Co.- \
'

ria. via. piutar. On which was this engrauen : Loue was my loffe,m Apotheg.
Rich was my Crowne, yet could not cure my croffe.

Thus Dido dfd, who was not much vnlike

Vnto the Countriman who nouri/hed
* Latet Anguis The *

dead-ftaru'd Viper, that vngratefullfnake,
;n herba. who reyt him ftfa that ft had cherijhed :

Nee Hofpes ab
So Vi&ojhe, whofe fall my Mufe recites,

Hofpite tutus.
Liesflaine by him, whomJhe in loue inuites.

AN



AN ELEGIE VPON
THESE ELEGIES.

LEtfond Leander warne thee, to remaine

Vpon theRiuer banke infafetie:
Let Piramus ra/hfafl thy hand reftraine,
Too deare cofts Loue, mix'd withfuch crueltie:

Laftly, let Dido warne thee by her end,
To trie that Gueft thou makes thy bofomefriend.

Venit amor grauius quo ferius vrimur intus,

Vrimur, & caecum pe&ora vulnus habent.

F 4 THE
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TOTHEWOR-
THIE CHERISHER AND
NOVRISHEROF ALL GEN E-

rous ftudies, S. W. C. Knight,
R. B.

His affedlionate Country-man wifheth the

increafe of all honour, health, and

happineffe.

IR,
When I had composed thefe rag

ged lines,

Much like the Beare who brings

her young onesforth,

In no one part well featured, fhe

repines,

Thatfuch a lumpe offlejhjhould haue a birth :

Which to reforme,Jhs faid to undertake

A fecond taske, and licks them intojhape.

So Iproducing thefe vnriperfeedes,

Scarce growne to theirperfection, knew not how,

(Since different humour, different cenfure breeds)

How theyjhould come to ripeneffe, but by you :

Whofe
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Whofefaire acceptance may fuch countenancefhow,
As you may others moue to grace them too.

Nor do I doubt but thefe_/%#//purchafe grace,
'

Mongjlfuch as honour vertue, for how low

So'ere theflyle be, Subtefl is not bafe,

Butfull of Diuine matter; and I knmv,
The Sunne giues life, as ivell to fimple weeds,

As vntoflowers or otherfruitfullfeeds.

Yours in all faithfull

Obferuance,

Richard Brathwayte,

Mujophylus.

Vpon the Dedicatorie.

T Hough he (and happie he) bereft by fate,

To wJiom I meant this worke to dedicate,

ThisJhallfindJhelter in his liuing name,
He'-y changed indeed, but I amjlill thefame.

The
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The Argument.

Of Elpenor an Epicure, liningfenfually in

a Cam, refpeftleffe ofthefoules
eternitie.

Lpenor, who long time lining (as

the Dormoufe) in the caue of fen-

fualitie and fecuritie, relied care-

leffe of a future bleffmg, as one

rauifhed with the prefent delight

of carnall libertie, became at laft

reftrained by the vertuous edidl of a gracious Em-

perour ; by whom he was exiled and bammed, not

onely from the Princes Court, but from the vt-

moft coafts of Arcadia wherein he liued. Now it

chanced, that during fuch time as he remained in

Cadmos, a Satyriil of no lefle refpect then appro-

ued grauitie, well obferuing the impietie of Elpe

nor, as alfo the deferued cenfure which his Epicu-

reall life had incurred
;
endeuoured to defcribe his

condigne fall, with no leffe pregnancie of wit,

and maturitie of Judgement, then a fetled feuerity

in reprehenfion of his godlefle opinions : which

Description he fixed (as may be imagined) vpon
the Portall gate, where he might of neceffitie fee

his owne impietie as in a glafle tranfparent, per-

fpicuoufly demonftrated. What difcontent he

con-
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conceiued in the difplaying of his owne fhame,

may be conie6lured by the fubiedl of this Inue-

dlion, taxing him of his infamous life, the onely
occafion of his obfcure end : whofe fortunes were

aforetime moft eminent, now mofl deie6led.

Etquanta eft infalicitas,fuiffefalicem, &>c? Boaethius.

THE FIRST SATYRE.

ELpenor
groueling in his duskie caue,

Secure of God or Gods high prouidence,

Nought but luxurious dijhes feemes to craue,

To fatisfie the appetite offence.

THefpurnes at heauen, contemnes allfupreme power.

Priding in that willperifh in an houre.

God is ofno respefl with Epicures,

Senceleffe of ofheauen or minds tranquilitie,

Sencelejfe of Hell, which euermore endures,

Glad to receiue earths ioyesfatietie :

Where rapt with ObiecJs of deceiuing Pleafure,

They Hue tofin, but to repent at leafure.

Is not that Statue (fay Elpenor,) thine,

With eyes-inflanid andpalfie-Jhaking hand,

Vpon whofeforehead's writ, Abufe of'time ?

I know it is, for I do fee itftand

Neare BaccusJhrine, where either 'drinkes to other,

Healths to Eryca, their lafciuious Mother.

Where Syren voyces fo apply the eare,

With an affefled melodie, that earth

Might
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Might a phantajlicke Paradife appeare,

Through confort of an vniuerfall mirth,

Which thefe inchanting harmonifts did vfe,

To tKwofullfriends of wandring Ithacus.

But who is He thatfeemes to challenge thee,

Yetftaggers in his challenge ? O I know him,

It's Hans the Dutch-man, new arriu'dfrom Sea,

Standfaft Elpenor, if thou!lt ouerthrow him.

But why enioyne I that thou can/I not do,

Halfe ofaftand were well betwixtyou two.

And much I doubt, left Cripple-like you grow,
So long it is, as it is out of mind,

Since you were feene by any man to go,

Which makes me heare your legs are hard tofind :

For vfe brings on Perfection, and Ifeare
Your dropfie-legs are out of vfe to beare.

See thou vnweldy wretch, thatfatalljhelfe,

To which thou art declining, being growne
A heauie vfeleffe burthen to thyfelfe,
In whom no glimpfe of vertue may bejhowne :

A Barmie leaking veffell (which in troth)

For want of reafon is fiird vp with froth.

Aged Turpilio grones at mifpent time,

Wijhing he had his youth to paffe againe :

For then He would not vfe't as thou doeft thine,

But mone the houres which He hath fpent in vaine.

But Time runs on, and will not make returne,

When Death fucceeds, whom no man can adiourne.

And
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Andfee/I thou this, and wilt thou not prouide

For Deaths arreft, whofefad approch will be

Sofull of horror, as thoufcareer/halt bide,

So grim he is, that *K.Qjhould looke on thee ?

And yet He will, for he no diffrence makes,

Twixt rich andpoore, but whom He likes he takes.

Thy Prince thou feeft, whofe vertues are fo pure
He cannot breath on vice, hath thee exil'd,

forth of his royall confines, to fecure

His Realme the more, left itjhould be defiVd

By thy depradd example, which onceftairid,

(So ranke is vice) would hardly be reclaimed.

Trunke of Confufion, which deriues thy being

from nofupernall effence,for with it,

Thy works, words, motions haue butfmall agreeing,

Butfrom fecuritie, where thou doeftfit ;

Feeding thy vaft-infatiate appetite,

With euery day new dijhes of delight.

O roufe thyfelfefrom that obfcureft vale,

Andfing a thankefull Hymne vnto thy Maker,

Creepe not vpon thy bellie like the Snaile,

But like the Larke mount vp to thy Creator ;

Adorning thee with reafon,fenfe andforme,
All loft in thee, through want of Grace forlorne.

Honour doth ill become theftothfull man,

Who Zanie-///fo becomes aftaue to pleafure,

For He when vrgent caufes moue Him, than

Neglefts Occafton, and referues that leafure,

Which
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Which might haue bene employd in cares offtate,

For his delights, bought at too high a rate.

This thy experience tells thee, whofe ejlate

Once high, now low, madefubiefl to difgrace,
Shewes thou art changedfrom what thou was of late,

Yet to my iudgement in a better cafe :

So thou confider tttftatefrom whence thou came,

And leaue that vice which didprocure the fame.

But doubt I mujl, (
o that my doubts were vaine)

Such great expence is made ofprecious time,

As 'twill be much to do to wajh thejlaine

Of that enormious loathfome life of thine.

Yet* Teares hauepower, and they are foueraignetoo,
* sicut nuiius

^ j j ^7 /_/

*
.7 eft locus in quoAnd may do more then any elfe can do. maium no per-

petratur, ita

nullus fit locus

Then comfort take, yet comfort mixe with teares,
in ^uo de

.
mal

' J J
poemtentia non

Thou* Cadmos leaues, and it's thy natiue foile ; agatur.

,

' Cadmos a hill

Suppofe it be, each coajt or clime appeares by Laodicea out

, . , _, ofwhich iffiiet/i

The good-mans wifhed Country, which blejljlyle, tfaZiuerLycus,

Exceeds all worldly comfort, which thou had, Mmr/tawCftd.

For this is faffing good, that faffing bad. ZfflSffi
Phaenicia.

I do notfpeake, as thofe whofe guilded breath,

Traines on the vicious with deceiptfull hope ;

For I hauefet before thee life and death,

And this I aim'd to make my chiefejlfcope :

That if reward of life could no way gaine thee,

Thefeare of death 6 vengeance might reclaime thee.

Life as a Crowne or Diadem is due,

G To
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To fuch whofe wayes are not in Error led,

Death as a guerdon doth to fuch accrue,

Whofe carnall hearts with pleafures captiued,

Thinke not on Death, till Death his flag difplay,

And now fecureJ}iall take their life away.

Turne then vnto the coajl of Arcadie,

From whence thou wajl exiled, and therefuruey
The vertues of that Prince did banijh thee,

And weigh the caufe why there thou might notftay;

Which done, feeke to regaine thy Princes loue,

But chiefly His, that is thy Prince aboue.

The Argument.

COrnelia
wife to Pompey, furnamed the Great,

after her husbands ouerthrow in Pharfalia,

flaine within fhort time after by the procurement
of Septimius in the kingdome of Egypt; became

much diftrefled with the difcomfort of her loffe,

and the forrowfull iffue of his death. Which is as

paflionately exprefled by Lucan in Pompeies ex-

poftulation with Cornelia his beloued Ladie,

Quid perdis tempora luctu ? Cornelia thus de-

priued of all affiftants faue Teares ( forrowes he-

reditarie treafures) for the better reliefe of her

eflate (the poore remainder of her fortunes) fued

out a petition vnto the Emperour Ccefar, whofe

royall
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royall clemency (as me thought) could not choofe

but take pittie on the wife, whofe husband was

become a bootie to his Conquefl. But how rea-

fonable foeuer her demands were, it skilled not,

for by the corrupt and indirect dealing of Callus

and Tuberculus fhe was refifted. The Satyrift

therefore in deploring of Cornelia's miferie, and

inueying againft the two Courtiers corruption,

morally dilateth on the defolate eflate of a for-

lorne widdow, and the finifter praclifes of corrupt

Aduocates.

THE SECOND SATYRE..

POmpey
the Great no fooner was interred,

But poore Cornelia his diftreffed wife,

To her deceased Lords ejlate preferr''d,

Was drawne by Consul Afper into ftrife :

Andfo opprejl by hote purfuite offoes,

Thatjhe deuoid offriends wasfraught with woes.

She, wofulljhe, leftflieJhould lofe herftate,

Makes meanes to * Caelius to preferre her fuite,
,,.,,. , Courtier, hit in

Which hes content to do, but atfuch rate, greatfavour

As 'twill coft deare to bring the caufe about :

Yetjhe remedileffe, to worke herpeace,
Stood not much orit, but did the Courtier pleaje.

Cselius pojfeft of his iniurious fee, ..

Which he confuntd in riotous expence,

Forgot the widdows caufe di/honejllie,

Without remorfe or touch of confcience: ^

G 2 For
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For vnderhand ( as Courtiers vfe to do)
He takes a priuate bribe of Afper too.

Cornelia now in hope ofgoodfucceffe,
Comes vnto Cselius as herpurchasedfriend,
And humbly craues to know what's her redreffe,

Or in whatfort herfuite is like to end :

Where He asftrangely anfwers her demand,
Andfay's, herfuite came neuer to his hand.

Nofuite ! ( thus did this Matronfreight reply)
* lattice may be O Rome where is thy

*
lullice now enthroned,

aptly compared _
7

. j- ja . _r _, r >ii
to tiie Caiedonie Tnou mat dtdjt vfe to OMft a widdow cne,
J
tametk for ver- And right her caufe as thou her wrongs bemon'd!

^ke fre

,Med Sutfpare Cornelia, what reliefe can come
with gold. FrQ corrupt Courts, wheregold makes Confuls dumbe ?

If my much-honor'd Lord, whofe Country loue

Reft him of breath, fhouldfee this prefent time,

How gifts can limit luflice, wouldV not moue

His Royallfpirit, feeing me and mine,

Whofe onely comfort's this, we may repofe,

And toy in this, we haue no more to lofe ?

Whilefl wrongd Cornelia/0/ thus penfiuely,
*
Oiieofefpeciaii *Tuberculus a Courtierpafl that way,

c

pompey
V

before
Who in compafflon of her miferie,

his onerthrow. Xnowne to herfelfe not to her grieues, didflay ;

For generous minds are neuer more exprefl,

Then in applying comfort to tKdiflrefl.

Ladie (quoth he) ifI could eafe your griefe,

The
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The loue I owe vnto yourfamilie,
Me thinks mightpromife to yourfelfe reliefe,

Impart them then, what ere yourforrowes be :

Cures haue bene wrought where little was expetled,

For where the mind is willing, ought's effected.

She hearing himfo vertuoufly inclined,

Prone vnto pittie, ftghing did declare,

How that herfonne young Pompey was confined, Sext. Pompe.

Which was the greateftfubieft ofher care :

Whom zfH.e would make meanesfor to releafe,

The current of herforrowesfoone would ceaffe.

Anotherfuite I haue, which Afper moues,

Toforce mefrom my right of widdowhood,
Wherein his worfer caufe the better proues,

For* mightie men can hardly be with/food :

In thefe I mujl intreate your Lordjhips care,

In lieu whereof Pie gratijie with prayer.

Tuberculus did anfwer her demands,

But he expected
*
ointment, and delaying,

To giue herfurther comfort, there ttzjlands,

He for his fee,Jhefor her caufefloodpraying.

Cornelia wellperceiuing what He would,

Good gods (quothJhe) is luflice wholly fouldl

How do you meane (quoth he) it is our meanes,

Could we be thus enameld euery day,

Or infuchport maintaine ourfauningfriends,

If we receiu'd notprofit by delay ?

No Ladie, no, who in thefe dayes do Hue,

G 3 And

*
Inimicitiit-

potentum vio-

lentae Senec.
* Like Vercoiiius
in the time of
A lexander Se-

uerus, who pre
tendingfamilid-
ritie with the

Entperour, tookc

tnens manyfor
preferring their

Suites, abufed
them,&>dtdthein
nogood at alt: at

loft commented

before the Eiit-

perour, he was
indged to be

hanged vp in a
chimney, andfo
peri/h with

ftnokerfor that

hefoldfmoke to

the people.
Latnpnd. in

Seu. Verco.
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And would haue luftice, muft notjlicke to giue.

Thus was Cornelia croft, her meanes preuented,
No comfort now remainingfaue despaire ;

Wherefore (perforce)Jhe refts hope-reft, contented

To lofe thefight of her confined heire,

Who Hues reftrain'd : Afper herftate hath got,

Andpoore Cornelia with her caufeforgot.

The Argument ^/"Lucian.

LVcianz.
profefled enemy to Christ, detracting

much from the deuine & fole-healthfull My-
fleries of our Redemptio, wherby he became odi

ous to the all-feeing veritie
;
chanced to trauell for

delight, (as one of generall obferuation) into for-

raine places : where (as heauens iust doome would

haue it) he was worried by dogs, as a iuft reward

for his impious and egregious contempt towards

God; reuiling that all-feeing Maieftie of Chrift

with the facred office of his Minifters, and like a

fnarling or biting Curre, barking at the admirable

and ineffable workes which were wrought by
Gods omnipotencie : for which caufe God accor

dingly punifhed him. A remarkable fpedlacle to

all enfuing ages, concluding emphatically with

.the Satyrift.

Ingeniofus
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Ingeniofus erat, fuperumfed acerrimm hoftis,

At cam's ejlfuperum tempore prceda canum.

Wittie, but foe to God, who long in vaine,

Barking at God, by barking currs was slaine.

The Satyre followeth, Morally applyed.

THE THIRD SATYRE.

INgenious
Lucian, ripe in poefie,

Apt to compofe, andpregnant to inuent, In yit Lud
Well read in fecrets of Phylofophie,

And in all Morall knowledge excellent ;

For all thefe rarer parts vnto him giuen,

Ceafs'd not to * barke again/I the power of heauen.
*

ift> latrant

non mordent,
non nocent :

Thisfnarling Ciirre, for he detracted God,

As profejl enemie to pietie,

Chanced to trauell, where Gods irefull rod

Made him a witneff'e to pojleritie ; (power, * Thus as he ta

For thisfame
* wretch who barKd again/I heauens

ctdffiSSvSZ
Did barking currs (fuch was heauens doome) deuoure.

^efora^rf"
giuen.

Soile to hisfoule, andfo to Chrifts profejfion,

For He no Chriftprofeft, but thoughft afcorne
That God made man,from Godjhould haue comiffion,

Without mans helpe to be of Virgin borne :

Yet fee his fall, who did himfelfe deceiue,

Vnpitied dies, and dying hds no graue.

What's Sions peace (fayes Hej there's no fuch place ; TheAtheijis o-

Earth hath her Sion, ifwe ayme our care pwions.

At any other Manfivn, it's a chafe

G 4 So
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*
Lachrymae

verbis, fufpiria
votis immifce-
antur.
* Anchora cui

fpes eft innixa,

Angularis lapis
in quern funda-
ta.

* Vt medicus,
perite tracftat

vulnera, Qui o-

pera retradtat

perperam edi-

ta.
* Errando dif-

co.

*
Qualis ergo

eft ifta, quae
tarn multa de
cffiteris nouit,
& fe qualiter
facia fit pror-
fus ignorat ?

A ugjtft.

So fruitleffe, as ifwejhould beate the ayre,

Orplant our hope in things which cannot be,

Andfuck's our trujl infained Deitie.

Thou vglie vifard, that with faire pretence

Of Morall difciplineJhadowes thy fin,

Reclaime thyfelfe by timely penitence,

And loath that horrid Caue thou wallowejl in :

Thy fin's deep-dide, yet not of that deepeftaine,

But* Teares 6 Prayers may make them white againe.

Haft thou no * Anchor to relie vpon ?

No Refuge nor no Reclufefor thy hope ?

Behold thy lefus he's thy corner ftone,

Make him thy ayme, thy fuccour,Jhelter,fcope,

And he'le receiue thee in the * Throne of bleffe,

The boundleffe Ocean of all happineffe.

Returne thou wicked Lucian, make thy verfe

Thy* Retraftation, be not ouerbold,

Left when good-menJhall view thy forlorne hearfe,

In thy reproch they caufe this to be told

To after-ages : Here he lies interr'd,

Who *
erring knew, and in his knowledge err'd.

Sweete and delightfull
* Poems canft thou make,

Of Hymen rites, or Venus dalliance,

Andpleafantfeemes the labour thou doeft take,

While to thy Pipe deluded Louers dance :

But in fuchfacred meafures thou artftow,

As teach men how to Hue, and what to know.

Mirrha
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Mirrha the wanton mother of a wanton,

Gamefome the Mother and the Daughter too,

Giues a fitfubiettfor thy Muse to chant on,

Relating what a Louer ought to do ;

In which lafciuiousJlraine, fond Loue is brought

To hate what's good, but to affect whafs naught.

Thou can/I report how Romanes ioyned were, vid. Tit. Liu. in

Firft with the Sabines, and whatjlrange delights oukUn faft.

Tooke their inuentionfrom thofefeajis were there,

Dulyfolemnitfd on their nuptiall nights ;

Of Sphinx, Charybdis, Scilla, Ctefiphon,

With Prcetus letters again/I
*
Bellerophon.

*
whojiue the

two monsters

Chymera and

Thefe thou can/Ifeature as Apelles, He ^mOS in Ly~

The Prince ofpainters could not betterJhow
Theirformes, then thou their natures, which may be

Portrayers of thy wit and learning too :

But what are thefe butjhadowes, if thou moue

Thy eye to thofe bleft obiefls are aboue ?

Lend but thy eare to aerie warbling Birds,

Which day by dayfingpleafant madrigals ;

And thoujhalt heare whatpraife the Larke affbords, Larke_

While/I withfweete HyninesJhe on her maker cals, cendodfdtifr"

Where each repayes their due in their degree,
Aland*.

And much abajhd do rest ajhanjd of thee.

Theflower which hath nofenfe, nor hath no feeling,
Nor apprehends the difference of things,

Performes her office in delight offmelling,

Likewife the tree mojlfruitfull bloffoms brings :

The



* The Pi/mire
and Locu/l (ef
all other crea
tures) haue no

king nor leader.

vid. AElian. &
Plin. in natur.

Hift.

*
Spicas cre-

uifle cernimus,
eas auteni

quando creue-
runt non_cer-
nimus.
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The Serpent, Adder, and each crauling worme,
Haue mutuall duties giuen them with theirforme.

The Bafiliske the * king of Serpents is,

The Lion of all beajls, the Cedar tree

Is chiefe of Trees, Leuiathan offijh,
And man ore thefe hath fole fupremacie :

Thus euery Creature in her feuerall kind,

Hath feuerall Lords and limits her affigrid.

Thou Lucian art endued with what thefe want,
And can/I distinguij}i betwixt good and ill,

Yet thou denies what other Creatures grant,
And which is worfe, thou fo continueflflill :

Thou laughs at Adams fall, and thinksY a Jhame,
Man Jhould auouch an Apple cauf'd the fame.

Wo worth that fruite that had fo bitter tajle,

Bringing Perdition to the foule of man,
That free-borne Creature, which fo farre furpafl
Mans fraile condition when it fir/I began ;

That was an Apple that too dearely cojl,

Which made fo many foules for euer
lofl.

IfIJhould Catechife thee Lucian,
And tell the vertue of each feuerall thing;
How reafonfirft was di/lribute to man,
And how the earth globe-like in aire doth king,

Thefecret grouth of Plants which daily grow,
Yet * how or when no humanefenfe can know.

The
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The* Fabrick of the heauen, whofe eminence

Shewes admiration to vs that behold

Her glorious Bodiesfacred influence,

Whofe diftinc~l Motion, who t's'f can vnfold ?

None but the Author and thefounder can,

For it exceedes the reach of any man.

If IJhould queflion thee, whence thefe deriue

Theirproper Motion, it would thee behooue

To yeeld, that fome to thefe do Motion giue,

Since whatfjre moues doth by another moue :

Which thou confirmes and adds, nought -under Sunne
Is done in thefe, but is by Nature done.

*
Thatflarrie

Gallerie embofi
with gold,
fretted with orbs

of Chriftall, fli
tter douer, with
pearlepau'd,
roofed with an
Agget couer.

So thou *
referrs that wonderfull Creation,

After the Deluge to a mortall wight,

Difcourfing vainly how Deucalion,

Refurnijftd earth which was unpeopled quite ;

But thou deceiued art, ifs nothingfo,
For it was God that gaue increafe to Noe.

We are his clay, we mufl confeffe hispower,
He is our Potter, whofe deuine command
Can dafh vs earthen veffels in one b

houre,

Subiefl vnto the iudgement of his hand;
For he nofoonerJhall withdraw his breath,

Then Man leaues to be Man, and welcomes death.

Heauens power to which no Mortall can extend,

(Not to be argued or difputed on,)

Becaufe it's not in Man to comprehend,
The radiant Splendor of the glorious Sunne :

*
Holding with

Albumazar that
his leading the
children ofIf-
rael ouer the

Redfea, was no
more but obfer-

uiug the influ
ence ofStarres,
and waining
feafon of the
Moone that
withdraweth the
tides ; and that
miraculous iff-u-

ing ofwater out
of the rocke, by
thejlroke ofa
rodwas no more,
but noting thofe

fpring-heads,
whereto the
wild affes refor-
ted to quench
their thirjl.
b Whom th'

morningfeesfo
proudly go,
ere euening come
may lief^M low.
Senec.

Much
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Much leffe profounderfecrets, which werefram'd,
For admiration, not to beprophadd.

* We haue heard * Propharid, if nanfd without due reuerence,
ofditterfe,exem- ,7-, , 7 , , 77 ,. -tr a-
piariiypunijhed To that Supreme all-working Mate/lie,

wfor%ntkey CB- Whofe Palme containes this Earths circumference,

fStd^JZ, Whofepraife takes accentfrom heauens Hierarchie.

Herodias, Bal- ef nof Q fa nof fam Wfr gaue man tongue,
shafar, and Thy-
mefawi the en- To yeeld him praife. forfdence make it dumbe.
terlude-plaier;
who dancing

*in a Cope fa Thou can/I compofe a fong of Shepheards Hues,

hunhffeii Spent in a pleafant veine of Recreation,

Ti^mJ^fai-
How they fit chatting with their wanton wiues,

vfd
ri

vfi
C

Maxi Tricking and toying in a Shepheardsfajhion :

lib. i. cap. 2. This thou can/I do, and it's done pretily,

For itjhews wit, yetfpent vnfittingly.

O if thou would confine thyfelfe in reafon,

And leauefond Poems of a doting Louer,

Obferuing Natures tone, tune, time, andfeafon,
How well would thefefeeme to thatpowerfull mouer;

Whofe eyes arepure, and of thatpiercingfight,

As they loue light, but hatefuch works are light.

But O too vaine's the current of thy vaine,

Soildwith the Motiues ofvntamed luft,

Which layes vpon thy Name that endleffejhame,

AsJhallfuruiue, when thou returned to dujl,

Shalt much lament thofe Poems thou hafl writ,

Through tKlight conceit of thy licentious wit.

Nor is it gaine mou's thee to projlitute,

That
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That precious talent which thou doejl poffeffe ;

No, it's delight thou haft to gaine repute,

^Mongftmen made*beq/ls through their voluptuoufnes*
*
sicut Beiiu

O hate that affeftation, left thisjhelfe,

Ofvaine applaufe do ruinate thyfelfe !

Forfuch efteeme, what honour wirt afford,

What comfort in the graue, where thou lies dead;

When thy lafciuious
* worksJhall beare record,

Of what was by thee writ orpubli/hedt

Nay
'

twillpreiudice thee, it cannot chufe,

Vaine's that opinion ill-men haue of vs.

Thus thoufuftaines the height of miferie,

Tofee a * Cleobes and Biton graced,

With honour, fame, defertfull dignitie,

Thy glory prurid, thy laurell-wreath defaced :

The triumphs of thy witfo quiteforgot,

As if (fo fickle*sfame) thouflouri/Kd not.

Nor can wefay thofeflourt/h, whofe renowne

Confifts in praife of vice, for though they feeme
Vnto the worlds eyefo fully knowne,
Yet they shall be as if they had not bene ;

When vice, which to aduance was their defire,

Shall melt away as waxe before thefire.

Reft not, but labour Lucian to preferre

Thefage contents offacred Myfteries,

BeforeJuch Rithms as teach men how to erre,

Whofe beft inftrut~lions are but vanities ;

Which if thou do, wits TreafureJhall increafe,

funt humanae,
ita homines
funt belluini.

*
By thofeflu-

dies, which
I affefled, am 1
condemned, by
thofe Ipraifed,
am I difpara-
ged. Aug.

* Two brothers,
fonnes to A rgia
a Prophetefje in
the temple of
hmo.

And
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And crowne thee Laureat in the Land ofpeace.

Yet reade notfo, as not to vnderfland
The graue remainders of Times ancient Booke ;

for what afollie is*t to haue in hand
* in Demo- Bookes nere red ouer ! This, that *

Sage forfooke,
fthene magna ' J J

pars Demo- When in Alt coutfe of reading He did vfe,
fthenis abeft, ,_,. , .

cum legitur & The choyceftflowers in euery worke to chufe.
non auditur.

Thus Lucian haue I warned thee to forbeare,

Thatfnarling humour, of detractingfuch

Whofe vertues shine as Starres in highejl Sphcere,

Whofe worthie Liues can well abide the tutch ;
* Ea foia neque Defame not *

vertue, rather emulate,

que

U

accipkur.

e
Good-mens example, thafs a vertuous hate.

Salujl.

The Argument ^/"Stefichorus.

STeftchorus

is fained to haue loft his eyes for dif-

praifmg Helen of Greece, and afterwards to

have recouered the fame by praifing her. The Mo-
rall alludeth to fuch, who ouerborne with the vn-

bounded height of their owne conceit, diftafte

the opinion of a multitude, to make their owne ir

regular iudgement pafle for current. Thefe (as we

say) vfe euer to fwim againft the ftreame, affecting

that leaft, which feemes approued by the moft :

fcorning to guide theiir
r
mip by anotherjs' Card,

meafure
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meafure their life by anothers line, or walke in a

common path. Some other application may this

Morall make, as One vpon this fable would haue

Stefichorus to fhadow a Malecontent, by whom

things generally efleemed vfe to be moft difua-

lued, delighting in nothing more then oppofi-

tion. Others by way of fimilitude compare him

to One, who by much gazing on the Sunne be

comes dim-fighted ;
fo He, by too intentiue fixing

his eye vpon beautie, became blinded : the deuine

application whereof I leaue to euery mans pecu
liar conceite

,
not louing to prefle thefe further,

then their owne natiue fence will beare. The fub-

iecl whereof this Satyre intreateth, more particu

larly applyed, may chance to glance at fome

whofe fmgularitie gaines them Opinion aboue

reafon
;
but filence is their beft falue, labouring ra

ther to redeeme the time, then reueale their owne
fhame. Let them be of more humble nature, and

I will fpare to profecute any further. Nihil tarn vo-

lucre eft gudm malediftum, the poyfon whereof is

as ftrong as the paffage fwift
;
the vnworthinefle

of which condition as I haue euer loathed, fo a

milde and temperate reproofe for vertues fake

haue I euer loued : not ignorant, how fome vices

(as other fores) are better cured by lenitiues then

corafiues, left the Patient crie out Grauiora

funt, haudferam. ludge of the Satyre.

THE
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THE FOVRTH SATYRE.

* A lyrick Poet, O Tefichorus * like Zeuxes cannot paint,
famousfor his ^^\ , r TT_ -r _r IT *

f-weete and plea- \^JNor like Lyfippus can delineate
;

fmg veine. pQr ^^ He wouid giue ffaf accompltfhment

To Hellens beautie, as mightpropagate

Her fame to following times, when Ages paffe,

Which by Record mightJhew what Hellen was.

Blind Byard now,-fee how thy iudgement err'd,

By gazing long on beautie thou art blind,

Recanting all too late what thou auerr'd,

So diffrent is tKopinion of that mind,

Where onely felfe-conceit drawes men toJhew
Theirpriuate iudgement, giuen they care not how.

Wasjhe notfaire that made all Troy to burne,

That made Prince Paris wander to andfro,
That made Queene Hecubafo fore to mourne,

Bothfor herfelfe andfor her Iffue too ?

Yesjhe was faire, how ere thy eye ejleeme her,

Nor can conceit of one make beauty meaner.

What madejlout Menelaus paffe the Sea ?

What Telamon to rig his well-manrfdjhip,

What Aiax, what Achylles ? // wasJhe,

Whofefweete ambrofiacke breath and cherri-lip,

RelifKdof&mtax, and infus'd afpirit,

In Cowards breajls, to gaine truefame by merit.

Oldfubtill Sinon can prepare affault,

Againjl
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Again/I theftrongeft battlements of Troy,

Whileft armed Grecians in that ribbed vault,

Preftfor encounter, purposed to dejlroy,

Iffuefrom Pallas horfe, so aptly
*
made, * it was made

As Troy had caufe to curfe the cunning lade.

Art thou perfwadedyet to praife her beautie,

Sith Nature hathfurpajl Herfetfe in skill,

As one ingag'd in fame refpetl of dutie,

Vnto herfex, to make them honoredftill ?

O be perfwaded, to herjhrine repaire,

For howfoere thou fates, thou thinks "Roxfaire /

fairs in proportion, motiue in her pace,
An eye as chearefull as the morning-Sunne,
Her haire, herfmile, her well-befeeming grace,

By whichfo many Troians were vndone :

In briefe, examine Ttetfrom top to toe,

And then admire each part accompliflKdfo.

Such admiration as like Linceus eyes,

Tranfparent Brightneffefeemes to penetrate :

For if Apollo feeing Daphnes thighes,

Wau'd by the Eajlerne winde, forgot hisjlate,

Himfelfe and all, Proportion well may moue,

Since gods themfelues were tojl by gujls of loue.

Did notfaire Phyllis dote vpon a Swaine,

She faffingfaire, and he a witherd lad,

Whence we may reafon, none can loue reftraine,

Norfet it limits which it neuer had :

For when we haue done all that we can do,

H It

Jlaine by Merion
in thefiege of
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It will haue tKcourfe and readie paffage too.

Yet LouJsfo pure it can endure noJlaine,
Stain'd Loue is lujl, which is not in her breft :

Spotleffe contentJhefeekes, which ifjhe gaine,

She freely Hues, andfairely takes her rejl:

But barred of this, without repofejhe lies,

And dying Hues, and liuing loathed dies.

// fs not Venus * mole nor Hellens fcarre,

Addsfuell to affeffion, for though thefe
C

UK ptndwi Gaue beautiefummons to commence Loues warre,
fecit amore pa- Yet outward graces do but onely pleafe,

As ObieEls do the eye ; where Loues bejlpart

Confifts not in the eye, but in the Heart.

But now to thee, who did difpraife thatfaire,

Whofe beautie ruin'd Cities, now difclaime

Thy purblind iudgement, and withall compare
Hellen with Hero, orfome choicer Dame :

* Lumine qui
And then it may be *

Cupid will rejlore

Thine eyes to thee, which He/w/ out before.

The Argument of Pigmalion.

PIgmalion,
whom no furpafling beautie in all

Cyprus could captiuate, at last hauing made a

curious Image or Picture of an amiable woman,
was
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was fo rauimed with the accomplifhed propor
tion of his owne worke, that enamoured there

with, He intreated Venus to put life in his

Image, which with fuch Artfull delineature he

had compofed. Venus taking commiferation vpon
his prayers and teares, infufed life in his Picture,

whereof He begat a beautifull daughter called

Papho, from whom (or from Mount Paphos) Ve

nus is laid to haue taken her name, flyled some

times by the Poets Eryca, fometimes Paphia :

whofe feafls with all ceremoniall rites vfually per

formed in the honour of an immortall goddefle,

were originally folemnized and celebrated onely

by the Shepheards of thofe Mountaines, but after

wards more generally obferued. The Morall in- ... .e J
.

Note thisyou
eludeth the vaine and foolilh Loues of fuch as are paintedfaces,

.,..._ . whofe natiue
befotted on euery idle picture or painted Image, C*mtrp(<mt*...... . , . . , , , . -white Albion) is

whofe felfe-conceited vanitie makes beauty their become

Idoll, becoming Creatures of their owne making,
as if they dif-efleemed the creation of their Ma
ker. The Satyre though compendious, comprifeth

much matter. Reade it, and make vfe of the fe-

quele.

THE FIFT SATYRE.

PIgmalion
rare, in rare Proportions making,

Yet not in quickning that which He hadframed,
So exquiftte in artfull curiousJhaping,

In nought f//"Zeuxes iudged) could he be blamed :

Yet skillfull though He were informes contriuing,

Yet not so skilfull in thofeformes reuiuing.H 2 Reuiifd
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Remitd! I wrote amiffe, they neuer liued :

<

Improper then to fay, they were reuiued.

He builds him *
Templesfor his Image-gods,

Like thofe Put- And much befotted with theirfaire afpect,

f In admiration of his worke, He nods,
Pasan Andjhakes his Head, and tenders them refpect ;

I cannot tell (quoth He,) what pafflon moues me,

Butfure I am (quoth He,) faire Saint I loue thee,

Thou art my handie-worke, I wijh my wife,

If to thy faire Proportion thou had/I life.

Can/I thou Pigmalion dotefo onjhrines,

On liuelesse Pictures, that was neuer rapt

With any beautie Cyprus lie confines ?

Thefe (foolish man) befor thy Loue vnapt ;

They cannot anfwer Louefor Loue againe,

Thenfond Pigmalion do thy Loue rejlraine ;

Such fenfeleffe creatures as haue onely being,

Haue with embraces but an harjh agreeing.

They haue no moyjlure in their key-cold lips,

No pleafure in theirfmile, their colourJlands ;

While/I youthfull Ladies on the pauement trips,

Theyjland as Pictures *
Jhould, withfapleffe hands ;

And well thou knowes, if Pafflue be not mouing,

The Afliue part can yeeldfmallfruits of louing:

Why art thou fo befottedJlill with woing,

Since there's no comfort when it comes to doing ?

*
Quid agunt In

corpora caito

cerufla & mi
nium, centumq ;

venena coloru ?

Vittor. ad Sal-
mortem.

Can any idle Idoll without breath,

Giue thee a gracefull anfwer to thy fuite?

Nay
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Nay rather like dead corps furpriz'd by death,

It anfwers filence when thou fpeakes vnto't.

Defi/l then (fond Pigmalion,) and rejlraine

To loue that Creature cannot loue againe ;

What will it pleafure thee ajhrine to wed,
That can afford no pleafure in thy bed ?

Thou art notfo
* bewitcht with any beautie,

* sine coniu-

Howfaire foere within thy Natiue lie, vLebat, thaia-

No Nimph can moue thy Loue, orforce thy dutie, gXSiST
As doth this Picture, whofe art-forcingfmile

Metam. 10 ia>.

Can giue theefmall content, and wherefore then

Shouldpainted Statues fo entangle men?
Ifs loue thou fayeft, Pigmalion, that doth moue thee,

But thou louesfuch as cannotfay they loue thee.

Turne thee vnto leud Pafyphaes luff,

Wife to a braue and valiant * Champion,
* Minos king of

Who on a Bull (see how affecJion mujl

Paffe Reasons limit) fondly dotes vpon ;

* loue on a Heifer, Danae of ajhower, * Non fruftra

Such is the vertue of loues-workingpower : gg g r

uis

No time, place, obieft, fubieft, circumjlance, SffFfMtZft
Canjlill Loues pipe, when Cupid leades the dance. ft'/J' ?***J this Di/licke,

imitating the

mi i "ii T..7 f f ^7 r ss former in matter
Then who will aske the reafon of thy Loue, (fon. and manner-.

Whichjhewes mqfljlrength whenjhe canjhewleajlrea-
And cannot Proteus-//^ with each blajl moue,

Norfree herfelfefrom foule-deluding treafon I

She like the Moone is not each month in waine.
_, .,,._.., . . - 7 _ . vid. Quid, in

For thobiect of her loue is of thatjtraine, Metamorph.

Norland, norfea, nortempejls though they thwart her

H Can
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Canfrom her Sphere by oppofition part her.

Do but torment Her with thefight of woe,
Vexe her with anguijh and with difcontent,

She wUl not make herfriend in heart, herfoe ;

No, ifjhe were with depth offorrowesfpent ;

Yet * like Anthaeus, whenfoe's moft caft downe,

She gathersftrength, and is not ouerthrowne :

She cannot breake her TOW, her legall oath,

But meanes (iflifepermit) to keepe them both.

AmdmmdfUm'
'Okatke

Then (honoured Piflure) let me thee embrace ;

With that He hugd it in his luftfull armes,
And now and then TA&fmeer'd the Pictures face,

Praying the gods to keepe itfrom all harmes :

Andprayed (a fensleffe prayer) loue to defend,

His Piclurefrom difeafes to the end ;

So to enioy her dalliance with morepleafure,

Whofeprefence He efteeirtd theprecious'/ Treasure.

Each euen he vs*d to dreffe itfor his bed,

for in a gowne of Tiffue was it clothed,

Andput a night-tyre on ifs iuorie head,

Aud when night came He made it be unclothed;

Where, left T&tjhould his luftfullfauours hide,

He V to lay the Picture by hisfide,

Where He drew to it as He/aw if lie,

But when it would not be, He wi/Kd to die.

Vngratefutt Creature (would Pigmalion
That neuer doeft afford onefmUe on me,

That dallies thus with thee, each night, each day ;

Faire
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Faire Saint, what needes this curiofitiet

WhiU with a* Jaffel&t oft hisfpeech would bra&e, .,

By threats orfaire intreats to make itfpeake :

And when He had hisfruitleffe pratling done, **55f~"
Met*-

He would in rage call it an Idott dumbe.

But angrie with himselfe, "R&ftreight would blame

His too rajhfurie, crauingpardon too,

That hejhouldjme it with so harjk a Name,
AndwiJKd him powreto die, orittodo,

Swearing by heauen, /ffheete did chance to moue,
It was the nimble action ofhis Loue.

Coy-toying Girle (quoth He) what meanetk this,

Is ityour mode/He, you will not kiffe !

Naught though it anfwer'd, he wouldprofecute
His wooing taske, as if\\.Jlood denying,
And thus would vrge it; Deare accept myfuite,

Be notfofearefull,feare thou not efpying,

Ihaue exfufesjhre, then liften me;
For I will vow Iwas enam3ling thee:

Thenfport thee wench,fecurelyfrolick it.

That Ion thee a Niobe may get.

Thus whilefi He rainelypratled to Jus Shrine,

Aurora with her radiant beames appeared,
And Uu/hing red, as ifjke tastd the time,

Forfuck licentious motions,JUtiepeered
In at a chinke, wherebyJhe did difcouer
An idoll courted by an idle Louer:

Andfcane Aurora now had time tojhow her,

Butfond Pigmalion made titisfpettk vnto her.

H 4 }Vhat
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What haue I done (thou iealous light) said He,
That IJhould thus depriued be of louing !

What couldft thou do, to adde more miferie,

Then in thyfpeedie rifing, hajlie mouing ?

Thou might hauefpar'd one day, and hid thy light,
* vt geminata Enioyning Earth to haue a * double night,
duos nox incly-

"
ta iungat amo- where ghajlly funes in obliuion fit,

For darke mifdeeds for darknefle be most fit.

But He cut offhisfpeech with many grone,

Haftning to rife, yet went to bed againe,

And as He goes, He fees the darkneffe gone,
And Phsebus courfers galloping amaine :

Which feene, at laft He rofe with much adoe,

And being vp, began afrejh to woe ;

Yet hauingfo muchfenfe as to perceiue,

How he had err'd, He ceaffeth now to craue.

For He intends to worke another way,

By Inuocation onfome heauenly power,
The onely meanes his pafflon to allay ;

Which to performe, retiring to his bower,

He made thefe Orifons : Venus fai$e Queene,

Then whom in heauen or earth nere like was feene,

Be thou propitious to my prayers, my teares,

Which at thy Throne and Pedejlall appeares.

I whom nor Swaine nor Nimph could ere inchant,

Am now befotted with afenjleffe creature, .

Whom though I do pojfeffe, yet do I want,

Wanting life breathing in her comely feature,

Which by infufing life if thou fupplie,

He
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lie Hue to * honour thee, if not, I die ;
* By offrinefa-

For what is life where difcontent doth raigne, 'iffihene o/cy
Butfuch afarme as we wouldfaine difclaime ? ***"

Venus much modd with his obfequious prayers,

And liquid teares, his fuite didfatisfie,

Infufing breath into herfenfleffe veines,

Now full of iuyce, life, and agilitie ;

Which being done, the Picture morfd, not miffing

To lure Pigmalion to her lips with kiffing,

Reaping great ioy and comfort in their toying,

Depriu'd before of bliffe, bleft now enioying.

Bleft in enioying and poffeffing that,

Which doth include true Loues felicitie,

Where two are made ioynt owners of oneftate,

And though dijlinct, made one by vnitie ;

Happie then I, fPigmalion did reply,)

That haue poffejfion of this Deitie,

No humane creature but a Parragon,

Whofe liuelejfeforme once Nimphs admired on.

Thisfaid,fhejireight retires vnto the place,

WhereJhe her moulding had, by whomjhe now

(I means Pigmalion,) obtainedfuch grace,

As He her maker and her hufband too,

Tookefuch content in his now-breathing wife,

As they fearce differed once in all their life,

But this was then : Let thisfuffice for praife,
Few wiues be of her temper now adaies.

Thefaire andfruitfull daughter He begat, SaSe Pig"

Of
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Of thisfame liuely Image had to name,

Papho the faire, a wench of Princelyftate,
*

ilia Paphum From whence * lie Paphos appellation came.
genuit, de quo , . . , T , -.

tenet infuia no- Confecrate vnto Venus, beauties Queene,
men. Ibidem.

y^^^^^ //<? ^ ^^^^ .

Wherein there is a pleafant Mirtle-groue,

Where aJhrineJlands tojhew Pigmalions loue.

The Argument 0/Pytheas.

PYtheas
an Athenian Orator much delighted

with good cloaths, and proud of his owne

tongue : when law began to grow out of requefl

(for the Athenians endeuoured to bring in Pla-

toes commonweale) whereby the Court of the A-

reopagita became much weakened, and the fre-

quencie of Clyents difcontinued
; Acolytus a bitter

Satyrifl, chancing to meete with Pytheas this

fpruce Lawyer in rent clothes, at a bare Ordina-

rie, liuing vpon Pythagoras diet, viz. rootes
;
ob-

ferued this vnexpe&ed mutation, and with Demo-
critus readie to laugh at others miferie, compiled
this fhort Satyre, to adde new fuell to Pytheas dif-

content

THE SIXT SATYRE.

PYtheas
a Laywer ofnofmall refpeft,

Garded, regarded, dips his tongue in gold,

And
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And culls his phrafe, the better to effefl

What He and his penurious Client would;

Vpon his backefor all his antickejhowes,

More clothes He weares then how to pay He knowes.

And whafs the reafon; he hath Law at will,

Making a goodface of an euill matter.

And euery day his thirjlie purfe can fill;
Withgold thou Heft; with nought but windandwater:
lie tell thee why, Platoes new Commonweale,
Makes Pytheas leaue offpleading, and go

*
Jleale.

What?y\hea.s,fleale? i<?t poffible, that He
That had a PomanderJlill at his nofe,

That was perfum'd with ballsfofragrantly,
Should now another trade of liuing choofe ?

He muft and luill, nor dare ~Refhow hisface

Halfe cafement-wide, that opened many a cafe.

The other day but walking on thejlreete,

Ifaw his veluet gerkin layd to paume
His graue Gregorian, for his head more meete,

Then BrokersJhop, and his bejlpleading gowne ;

Nay which was more, marke Pytheas confcience,

There lay topawne his Clients euidence.

But it's no maruell, Pride mufthaue afall, (Jlreame,
Who was on Cockhorfe borne through Fortunes

Is now cajhier'dfrom M'Areopagites Hall,
And on each bulke becomes a common theame :

O blejl vacation, may thou neuer ceafe,

ButJlill hauepower to filencejuch as thefe !

Well

*
Sifte latrare

foris, & promo-
ue coepta la-

tronis.

Sic toga, fie

crines, pignora
iuris erant.
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WellfarewllLaw if Lawyers can be poore,

for I efteentd them onely bleft in this,

That Danaes lap with gold-diftillingJItower,

Had made them line all heires to earthly bliffe :

Butfmce thefe confcript fathers we adore,

Feele want of wealth, wJle worjhip them no more.

vit. Phylofo.

The Argument of Periander.

PEriander
that wife Prince of Corinth, elected

one of the Sages of Greece, fell in his old age
to pouertie; whereby, though his Axiomes were

no leffe efteemed, his deuine Aphorifmes no leffe

vid. Laer. de regarded, (as held for the very
* Oracles of fome

fuperiour power) yet the refpect which former

time had of him grew leffened, through the de-

creafe of his friends and fortunes : which was no
fooner perceiued, then the diftreffed Sage lamen

ting the worlds blindneffe, that vseth to be taken

fooner with a vaine fhadow then any folid fub-

ftance, wrote this Satyricall Elegie in a penfiue

moode, inueying againfl the vncertaine and in-

conftant affections of men, who meafure happi-
neffe not by the inward but outward poffeffmg.

Whereby He inferreth, that howfoeuer the wife-

man may feeme miferable, He is not so, but is

more rich in poffeffmg nothing, then the coue-

tous
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tous foole in enioying all things : for his eftima-

tion is without him, whereas the other hath his

within Him, which is to be more preferred, (I
meane the minds treafure, before the rubbifh of

this world,) then light before darkneffe, the radi

ant beames of the Sunne before thicke and duskie

clouds, or pure and temporate aire before foggie

and contagious vapors.

THE SEVENTH SATYRE.

VNgrateful
Greece, thatfcomes a man madepoore

Refpeering not the treafure of his mind,

Whofe want of wealth muftjhut him out of doore ;

The world's nofriend to him that cannotfind
A majfe ofgold within their mouldred cell,

No matter how they get it, ill or well.

This I experienced of, may wellperceiue,

Euen *Periander I, of late a Sage

Ofjlately Greece, whom nowJhJle not receiue,

Becaufe opprejl with want, furpritfd with age ;

Euen I, that of the *
Ephori was one,

One of the chief'ft, but now retires alone.

Yet not alone, though none refort to me,

For wifedome will haue fociats to frequent her:

And thoughproud Greecefro henceJhouldbanijh thee,

Friends thou hajljlore,willknocke and knocking enter:

Andfirme
* friends too, whofe vertues are so pure,

Vice may affay, but cannot them allure.

With

Virtus poft
nummos.

*
Whofefathers

was Cypjelus,

descendingfrom
the Heraclydfa-
milie.

*
Ephorus was

among the Lace
demonians as
Tribunus among
the Romans.

* Amicis & fae-

licibus & infae-

licibus eundem
re prebe.
Laert. injenten.
Periand.
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With what refpefl was I once graced by you,
You gorgeous outfides, fortunespainted wall,

When rich
;
but poore, you bid my rags adue,

Which did at firfl my troubled mind appall;

*(h.!thPe/ranh)
^ut no^nS we^ ^e

* worlds inconflant courfe,

erfcorne could make me little worfe.

Jhakenfo the

Remorceleffe Greece, wert thou of marble made,

d/Rem^ri- Thou mightfhed teares tofee thy Sage difmaide,
ufque fortunae.

By ^^ direKon thou faft Oft fongjjayd,
When both thy hope decreajl, andfame decaid;

Both which re/tor'd by Him, got that report,

To Him and his, as thou admir'd him for't.

Yet canfl thou not difceme, twixt wifedomesjlraine,
And thofe difcording tones of vanitie,

for all thy ayme is benefite and gaine,

And thefe are they thou makes thy Deitie
;

Tofecond which, this caution thou doejl giue,

Who know not to diflemble cannot Hue.

Demadisfaying
I know thy follies, and will brute them too,

ttn'tweswen
For thou hafl mou'd myfplene, and I mujlfpeake,

written with Since thou applies nofalue to cure my woe,
bloudandnot ,.
with inke. I mujt complaine perforce, or heart-firings breake ;

luflice is turrid to wormewood in your land,

And corrupt dealing gets the vpper hand,

You itch (and out of meafure) with defire

Of hearing nouelties, andjlrange deuices,

AndfcorcKd with heate of lufts-enragedfire,
Set marks of Loue, makefale of Venus prizes,

Broad
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Broad-fpreading vice, how dearefdere it cofl,

To purchafe it, yodle vye with who bids moft.

You Hydra.-/ieaded monjlersfull ofpoyfon,

Infefting euery place withftinking breath,

What ere proceedsfrom you is very noyfome,

And like the Bafiliskeprocuring death :

I care notfor your hatred, ifyour loue

Like Tritons ball, withfuch inconjlance moue.

Thefefleeringflies which flicker to andfro,
And beate the vaine ayre with their rufling wings,

Be their ownefoes, and they profeffe themfo,
When they their wings withflames offurie cinge ;

For they whofe hate purfues a guiltleffe one,

With *
Syfiphus do role his reflleffeflone.

You cannot grieue me with your enmitie,

Nor much offend me with your hatefull breath,

For ill-mens loue and hate, are equally

Prized by the good, whofe chiefefl aime is death,

And how to die : for much it doth not skill,

What ill-menfpeake of vs, or good or ilL

What golden promifes did Ireceiue,

Yetfee their iffue ; bafe contempt andfcorne
Ore my deiefledflate triumphed haue :

So as proud Greece vnmindfull to performe
What merit craues, and whatjhds bound to do,

NegleEls my want, and glories in it too.

Plin. in nat. hift.

Alcyat. in Em
blem.

* Ixions tvheele,
Tantalus apples,
and Syjlphus
flone : peculiar
punijhments in-

flitted on thefe

perfonsfor their

lujl,auarice, <&*

crueltie, as the

Poetsfaine.

Bias my Brother-fage I now remember,

ShipwracKd
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ShipwracKd in Priene He, whofe wofull cafe

Seemes to refemble fate-crost Periander,

Like \3.rN&Jlatue,Jhewingface toface ;

Let's then,fince equallfortunefrownes on either,

(Kind Bias,)found our wofull plaints together.

Let Priene He relate thy hard mifchance,
* Or Corinth in Let * Greece bewaile my fall, my ruin'djlate,
Greece. Thm ^^ ^^ fhy gxtfdjfrjp fofa fa^

Thou lightly weighes th'inconjlancie offate :

Rouze Periander then, that't may befaid,* Infaehcem di-
.

' '

cebat, quj ferre Thy *
patience hath thy fortune conquered.

nequiret infaeh-

citatem. in vit.

Get thee to Schooles, where pure Phylofophie

In publicke places isftncerely taught,

And thoujhalt heare, there's no calamitie,

Can dant afpirit refolu'd to droupe with nought
That want or woe can menace, for though woe,* Omnia aduer- **- 7 *. y jr^y JT * j-

fa exercitatio- Make *
good-men wretchedfeeme, they are notfo.

nes accidend-
bus bonis efle

? as' ^'mate' ê^ may misfortunesfall on our ejlate,

Poteft did mi- Yet they're no blemifh to our inward worth,
fer, non poteft

J
efle. ibid. For thefe are but the gifts ofpurblindfate,

That domineersfolefoueraigneffe on earth ;

But we are placed in an higherfeate,

Then to lie projlrate at Dame Fortunes feete.

Her palfie hand wherewithJhe holds her ball,

Moues with each blajl of mutabilitie,

And in whofe lapJhe lifts,Jhe lets itfall,

Thus mocksJhe man with her inconjlancie ;

Then who is he (if wife) ejleemes her treafure,

No
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No fooner giuen, then fane when we difpleafe her.

Shefaunes,Jhefrownes,Jhe lofts not out a Moone,
But waines each month, and warning doth decreafe :

Thofe whomjhe didaduance,Jhe now throwes downe,
And thofe which UKd Her once, do now difpleafe :

Thou reeling wheele, that moues fo oft a day,

That weaues thy
*
weft, and takes thy web away.

*
Sic HciumJ

texit,
fie telae

(lamina foluit.

Titus that Princefo much admir'd by men,
Stiled Mans Darlingfor his curtuous mind, fn

U
vit

n
Tk.

ranq

Did thinke allpowers by fate to haue their raigne,

As ifjhe had no limits Her affigrid,

But (though deuinely-learrid) did erre in this,

Forfates be ruVd by fupreme
* Deities. *

Quiojuid boni

egeris in Deos
refer.

Then whyJhould I (fond man)fo much depend, j%-
in vit-

Vpon a Creature, which hath her exifting

In a Superiourpower, and doth extend

Nofurther then heauens pleafe ? for her subfifling,

Eflence, power, Empire, foueraigne command,
Hath her direction from lehouahs hand.

Reft thee then Periander, and defpife

Vulgar opinion fwaide by multitude,

Thou was efteemed oncefor to be wife,

Shew it in publicke ; let Hues enterlude
*Acted by thee vpon this worldsJiage,

* Vniuerfus

Contemne that Greece which fcornes diftrejfed age.

Ttic
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The Hijloricall Argument of Terpnus

Mujician vnto Nero
;
with a Satyre

annexed to it asfolloweth.

Erpnus a Romane Lyrick, or as

fome will haue him, a comon Cy-

tharede, with whom Nero, y
l

pre-

fident to Tyrants vfed to confort,

and with whofe admirable skill

he was exceedingly delighted : in

proceffe of time fell into Neroes difgrace, for play

ing to him at Agrippina his mothers funerals :

where he fung the difmall and inceftuous bed of

Oreftes, the crueltie of Sphinx, reuiling at their ty-

rannie
;
which fo greatly difpleafed Nero, that he

banifhed him his Court and royall Pallace, inioy-

ning him withall neuer to frequent the Mufes

Temple.

The Morall importeth Such, as laying afide

Time-obferuing, do not few pillowes to their Prin

ces elbowes, but with bold and refolued fpirit,

will with Califtenes tell Alexander of his dmnken-

neffe, with Canius tell Tyberius of his crueltie,

with Brutus tell Ccefar of his vfurping, with Cato

Cenforius will reprehend the Commonweale for

her
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her ryoting. And true it is, that a Commonwealth

is better gouerned (if of neceffitie it muft be go-

uerned by either) by Cynickes then Epicures, more

offences for moft part arifmg by alluring and in

ducing men to fenfuall pleafures, then by Spartas

Damafymbrotos, his reftraining of youth. The La-

conians neuer liued fo fecurely, as when they liued

barely; nor euer did Romes Commonwealth di

late her bounders more then by the praclife of le-

gall aufteritie, nor decreafe more then by intro

duction of lawleffe libertie. And yet I find it more

rare to heare any admonitions but Placentia in the

Courts prefence, then to fee a graue and demure

feeming, couer an hypocrites ranke diffembling.

We haue more * Seiani (which I wifh had Seians
\ ..

v
. leffe at pnuie

fall) then Vticani to prouide for a
. . _, , j~, r i luders, then at

fafetie. There were many could greete Ccefar with afpiringpiot-... ,. i j i i_ ten, andjlate-
an Aue, but there were few would put him in intruders.

mind of his Memento mori. Many could perfwade
Phaeton that he could guide the Sunnes chariot in

better order then his gray-hair'd father, but by

aflenting to their perfwafions, he was like to make
a flame of the world. Nothing more dangerous to

the ftate of a well-gouerned Commonweale, then

Parafites, the tame beafts of the Citie (as Diogenes
calls them). If the perfwading fycophancie of

Times-obferuancie had not befotted Candaules

with his wiues beautie, he had preuented that mi-

ferable euent which by his owne Gyges was pra-

ctifed and performed. Dicit Varius, negat Scau-

rus vtri creditis ? Varius afiirmes it, Scaurus denies

it, whether beleeue you ? The one fmcerely voyd
I 2 Of
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of diflembling flatterie : the other glofingly voyde
of truth and veritie. By the one we are fubiect to

the mine of our ftate : by the other aduanced to a

firmer conftancy then fuch as may be any way
*
Quinquennia fubiect to mutabilitie. Ntro in the *

beginning of

his time banimed al the Spintritz, Inuentors of beajl-

ly pleafures out of his kingdome ;
I would he had

banimed time-obferuing flatterers, and that he

had retained fuch as Terpnus, that would repre

hend him in his enormities. Julius Cafar was too

much addicted to his Parafites, but his fucceffour

Auguftus was ad accipiendas amicitias rariffimus

ad retinendas vero conftantiffimus. It was long ere

he would entertaine a friend, but being retained,

he was mofl conftant in his fauour towards him.

The old approbation of friendfhip comes into my
mind, to eate a bufliell of fait ere we be acquain
ted. We may trie our friends as Pilades did his O-

re/ies, Damon his Pythias, ^Eneas his Achates, but

it will be long I feare me, ere any of vs poffefie

fuch impregnable Affiflants, fuch Prefidents of

true friendfhip. The fkilfull Painter when he de

pictures an vnthankfull man, becaufe he cannot

well delineate him in his colours, without fome

proper Motto better to explaine him, reprefenteth

him in the Picture of a Viper, that killeth her fee

der. There be many fuch Vipers, which appeare in

externall fhew as true hearted as Turtles, I feare

them more then the open force of mine enemie :

for thefe fugred kiffes bring deftruction to the re-

ceiuer. Boathius denning a good man, faith : He

may be thus defined : he is a good man cut nullum

bonum
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bonum malumue fit nifi bonus malufue animus : to

whom nothing is efleemed either good or euill,

but a good or an euill mind ; and what effectually

maketh this euill mind, but either an inbred euill

difpofition, which arifeth from the crookedneffe

of his nature, or fro the euill perfwafions of depra-
ued time-obferuers : for the bed natures be (for the

moil part) foonefl peruerted & feduced. Then how
neceffarie is it to roote out fo noyfome and pefti-

lent a weede as flatterie, which corrupteth the af

fections of the worthieft and moft pregnant wits,

as daily example hath well inftrucled vs? How
hatefull was it to that worthie Thebane Prince,

Agefilaus, that memorable mirror of iuflice (& no

leffe hatefull to our renowned Prince, whofe ex-

quifite endowments make him as eminent abroad,

as vs bleffed at home) to fee a flatterer in his Pal-

lace? nay fo much contemning popular applaufe,

that he would not fuffer his Statue to be erected,

left thereby the vaine and profane adorations of his

fubiec~ls mould grieue the gods, difdaining that

veneration of any mundane power, mould be con-

fufedly mixed with adoration and worfhip of the

gods immortall : well remembring Hefiods ca-

ueat fieSe avrov, we muft not mixe prophane

worfhips with deuine. That Court-gate in Rome The Para

called Quadrigcmina, I would haue it demolifhed^

in Troinouant, left her eftate fecond Roms flauery.

Cicero thinks that no vice can be more pernicious

then affentation, the verie helper and furtherer of

all vices. She can giue life and being to the afpi-

ring thoughts of man, when He foares too ambi-

I 3 tioufly
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tioufly to the pearch of preferment, honour, or the

like. That wicked Catiline who confpired againft

Rome, and afpired to the Diadem, feeking to re

duce the Empire from a gouernment Ariftocra-

ticke, to a Catilines Monarchic
;
was egged & in-

ftigated thereto by complices fit for that purpofe,
and well forting with fuch an agent, fuch a cruell

practitioner Incredibilia
y

immoderata & nimis

alta femper cupiendo, in defiring things incredible,

immoderate, and too high aboue ordinary reach.

The like befell vpon Carba, and thofe who fought
to diffolue the Romane Monarchic, & to make it

an Oligarchic or fome other gouernment, which
was vncertaine, becaufe their intendments neuer

came to their accomplifhed ends. Thefe things
thus confidered in their natures, I haue here de-

fcribed Terpnus fmceritie in reprehending Neroes

crueltie, concluding with Flaccus Dyflich.

Hie murus ahaneus efto,

Nil confcire fibi, nulla pallefcere culpa.

What hard mifchance fo ere to thee befall,

Let thy pure confcience be the brazen wall.

The Satyre enfueth, which mofl efpecially aymeth
at Time-obferuers, fome whereof in particular I

haue inflanced, as Seianus, Perennius, Sycites ; the

difmall euents whereof with their Tragicke ends,
I haue amply defcribed.

THE
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THE EIGHTH SATYRE.

TErpnus
*
Mufician to a tyrant Prince,

*
Terpnum d-

VT i j-j n .f 77 tharsedum v -

JN ero by name, aid in thefuneralls gentem tune

Which werefolemniz'd on his mothers hearfe, acrfijL '/ v

Sing on his Lute thefe wofull tragicalls :

Where eueryflraine hejtrooke vpon hisfiring,

Did vexe the confcience of the tyrant king.

Inceftuous
*
Oedipus who flue his father,

*
inter cetera

, . .77. ,, 77.7.,, cantauit Cana-
Marned his mother, and did violate cem parturien-

The law of nature, which aduis'd him rather mncidam,
m

Single to hue, then take tofuch ajtate,

Becomes a fubieftfit, for thisfad hearfe, SSL
Where inke giues place to bloud to write her verfe.

in vit- Ner-

Cruell Oreftes batttd his ruthleffefword,

Eftrangdfromftrangers, in his mothers blood,

So little pittie did the child afford

To Her, that was the parent of the brood ;

Yetfome excufefor this Oreftes had,

Mad men exemption haue, and He was mad.

Sphinxfubtile Giant, who did riddlesput
Vnto each paffenger He met withall,

Which, who could not refolue He peece-meale cut,

Throwing themfrojleepe rocks whence theyJhouldfall,

Whereby their members broke and cru/h'd in peeces,

Remained asfood in Sea to fillie jijhes.

Yet this he did vpon mature aduice,

14 For
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For whofdere He were affoiVd this queftion,

Was not oppreft by him in any wife,

But might withfafeft conduct trauell on ;

Where thoufoule Matricide doeft infants vex,

Without refpect ofperfon,ftate, orfex.

There is nofex which may exempted be,

Ciuis gaudet From thy infatiate hand embrew'd in blood,
Romacruore. . . .

Sen. But waxingproud in others mifene,

Doeft tyrannize vpon poore womanhood:

Blood-thirfty Tyrant there's prepared a doome,

Toftartle thee that rip'd thy mothers wombe.

Rauing Orefles heard a furious crie,

Which did attend his phrenfie to his graue,

And did difturbe his reftleffefteepe thereby,

So as faue troubled dreames He nought could haue:

With many broken fleepes, tojhew his guilt,

Of his deare mothers bloud, which He hadfpilt.

Fugjt ab agro Which poore Orefles had no fooner heard,

puwS^d'do-* Then to hispillow in a difmall fort,

Su/"
a' i

p&T
r'

fyft htl1 and horrorJhould conuent himfor't,
With hands lift vp to heauen and hideous crie,

He oft would curfe himfelfe, and wijh to die.

Orefles imp- Turne me (ye gods) quoth he, tofome wild beaft,

Somefauage Lion, orfome Tygerfierce,
Since I delightfo much in bloud tofeaft,

For who can with remorfe my deeds rehearfe ?

Which if timeJhould with her obliuionfmother,
Bloud
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Bloud cries reuenge, reuenge me cries my mother.

Worfe then the beafts thou art, they cherijh them,

And bring theirparentsfood when they grow old :

Who then can daigne to looke on theeforJhame,
That haft defac'd thatforme that gaue thee mold ?

The tender * Storke thatfees herparents lack,
*a
-gf*

hom -

Will bring them food, and beare them on her back.

But thou a mirrour of impietie,

Depriues thy parent ofher vitall breath,

And makes herfubiefl to thy cruelty,

Thusjhe that gaue thee life, thou giues her death :

A fweete reward
; O then ajhamed be,

Thouftaine of Greece, that GreeceJhould harbor thee.

Thus would Oreft.esframe hisfad difcourfe,

With words as vile as were his actionsfoule,

To moue his phrenticke pajfflons to remorfe,

Which long (too long) hadtriumpht ore hisfoule;
Nor could hefind vnto his woes reliefe,

* He was/a

Till * death did end his life, and cure his griefe. ria(iktnm*-
gers ofhis mo
thers bloud) that

If all his teares and ruthfull miferies, ZSZfZt
Could neuer expiate his mothers death, ^TJrauU*,
To what extent /hall thy calamities where he found

'

J -' an end ofhis
Grow to in time, thatftops thy mothers breath,

troubles.

Euen Agrippinaes breath, whofe curfed birth, yyuve irep

Maks her to curfe the wombe that brought theeforth ?

This Nero notes, and notingJhewes his ire,

By outward pajfflons, yet concealeth it,

RefoMd
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Refolu'd ere long topay the minjlrels hire,

When time and opportunitieJhouldfit ;

For tyrants haue this propertie 'boue other,

They meane reuenge, yet their reuenge ca smother.

Andfo did Nero, whofe perplexed mind,

Guilty ofwhat was ill, feem'd to admire

His Art in Muficke, rather then tofind

Any diftaft, left HeJhould
'

Jhew thefire,

Which lay raKd vp in ajhes, and difplay

What time mightfleight, but could not take away.

Yet he began tofcoule andjhake the head,

With eyes asfierie-red as ^Etnaes hill,

Willing himftreight to other ac~ls proceed,

Andfilence them that parents-bloud didfpill:
Sing to thy Lute (quoth he)ftraines of delight,

*
Agrippinaes To cheare tK attendants of this wofull

*
fight.

funerale. J J J

*

Terpnus didpaffe vnto another theame,

Yetftill relates He in the end of all,

Thefafts of Oedipus, Orefles_/fom*?,

How and by what effetts fucceed'd theirfall ;

Whereby (as well it was by allperceiued)

Nero the tyrant inwardly was grieued.

Terpnus continued in his Lyricke ode,
* For which no $# fon cr as Nero in his throne remained.
law anwngjl the

Pasg
1* <? .

But now impatient longer of abode,

ning, none could Wearied with audience (forfo hefeined)
befobruti/has , -

u J
.

J '

commitfuch vn- Terpnus left offfrom profecutingfurther,
'

ty '

Thefad relation of this cruell* murther.

But
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Butfee the Tyrant, who before delighted

More with the muficke ofgood Terpnus lyre,

Then anything which ere his foule affefted,

Neuer moreftraines of Terpnus did require ;

For being grieu'd, each day his grieues increafed,

Till Terpnus exile made his grieues appeafed.

Yet not* appeafed, for each day each night,
* F?}

'*p
uinz,j: j ij flame his mother,

He heard the hideous cries of FuriesJhriking :
hejaw in his

Oft would He turne himfelfe before day-light, rudder -whereof
D , a 7 i j- j- 7-7 wasiiureftedfrdBut got no reft, fits bodie out of liking, him guiding a,

Yet tyrannized in fpilling bloud apace,

Att vpon aft as one bereft ofgrace.

Sometimes Hefaw his mother haling him,
With wombe new-rifid; there* Sporus who Hefought,

* in vit. Ner.

To make of man a woman drag him in ;

Here fundrie Matrons whom he fore'd to nought, Like the mfion
^7/7 7 /-.,. r 7 7 /- ) 7 -r-r- T appeared to Ti-

Andjlue defil'd, whichfixd on Him their eye, berius crying out

Whichfeene, Ttefled, butflying, could notflie. ^SL*

O confcience, what a witnejjes thou brings,

'Gainft Him that iniures thee, where no content

Can giue houres-refpite to thejlate of kings,
Thou of thyfelfe artfole-fufficient,

To hale or heale, to halefrom life to death,

Or heale the wound of which he langui/heth ?

Behold here Terpnus courage, to correct

The great abufes of his Princes mind,

Whofepompe, port, power, He lightly doth refpecJ,

To taxe thofe crimes to which He is inclined :

He's
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tie's no Court-Adder that will winde him in,

To Princes grace by praifing of his finne.

O I could wijh we hadfuch Terpni many,
Who would not footh norflatter, but auouch,

Blacke to be blacke : but there's Ifeare not any,

Toofew at leaft, I doubt me rightly fuch;
Andyet me thinksfuch Photniods might build here,

Within this lie, as well as other where.

via Cornel. Scianus. let him bloome in other coafts,
Tacit. & Sueto.

Tranq. in vit. Andpurchafe honour with hisflattene,

Let his afpiring thoughts make priuate boajls,

To raife his Fortunes to a monarchic,

He cannotprofper here, for why, we know,

State-ruine from Court-parafites may grow.

So Seian thought (what haue not Traitors thought)

To curriefauour with the Senators,

The better to atchieue what He had wrought,

By fecret plots with his confpirators ;

Faire-tongd, falfe-heart, whofe deepe-cdtriuing braine

Gaue way to mine, where He thought to raigne.

But HeV well gone, Rome is difpatcKd of one

That would haue made combujlion in thejlate,

Whofe death made Hers reioyce, but His to mone,

Who on hisfall built their vnhappiefate ;

For Treafon like a linked chaine dothjhow,
Which broke in one, doth breake in others too.

Next whom Perennius, whofe affecled grace,

Italian-
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Italian-//^, feentd as composed by art,

May for his fmoothing humour take the place,

Who sole-poffeffor of a Princes heart,

The youthfull Commodus, did so allure him,
As his aduicefeemes onely tofecure him,

Faire Prince (quoth he) if any worldly wight, A^arafite
pan-

May folace thosefaire corpsframed curioufly,

Expreffe Her onely whenjhe comes in fight,

And Iyourpleafurefoone willfatisfie ;

Your Vnckle he's too ftrift, he's too feuere, Exeat auia

f Qui vult effe

To coupe you vp in filence alwaies here. PIUS. Lwan. 8. n.

Whatpriuiledge haue Princes more then we,

If they depriued be of open aire ?

What comfort reape they in their Empiric,

If Neftor-//&, theyJlillfit in their chaire ?

No, no, deare Prince, you know a Prince is borne

To be his fubiefts terror, not theirfcorne.

No Theater reared in your royall Court,

Turney, lufl, Barrier,Jhouldfolemnidd be,

To which a Romane PrinceJhould not refort,

Amazing Ladies with his maiefiie ;

O then it is aJhameforyour ejlate,

To feeme in oughtfor to degenerate!

How gorgeoufly did Rome demeane her then,

When young Vitellius did * banket it,
*
Banketting e-

. . . , , net" three times,

Serumg at table miriads of men, and now and
TTT-'j? 7 a- T j- 7 7 j-j 77 'j. a thenfoure times
With lujtie Ladies which did reuell it? a day. in vit. vi-

Yet you more high injlate, more ripe in wit,
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Mujl Hermit-like in cell retiredfit.

Shake off thefe Sages which do now attendyou,

For they like fetters do rejlraine yourpace ;

Giue lujlfullyouth in euery part his due,
Nee fuge me

ef fprightly gallants take the Sages place,
(Tugiebat enim) '

iamtpafcua By which enthroridfecure, you may command,
Lerna, &c. / . .

/,*}. /. ;>/^a. ^.y loue #9# 0J#, wz/A lo in his hand,

This did Perennius moue, and tooke effett,

Greene thoughts receiue too aptly wanton feede,

Remaining with the Prince in chiefe refpecT.,

As they are wont, who Princes humoursfeed ;

yid. Aurei. Sex. jy// jje confpiring to vfurpe the crowne,

Herod, in vit. Amidfl his honours was call headlong downe.
Commod.

Where he receiu'd a doome thatferu^dfor all,

(Like doomejlill breath onfuch infeflious breath)

Forfaring thoughts mujl haue as low afall,

Whofefaiming Hues play prologue to their death :

For well I know no bane on earth can be

* vid. Cicero- Worfe to the State then rujl of* flatterie.
nem in Laelio

prope finem,

Thenjhould thefe lajl-enfuing times beware,

Left they commit offences of like kind,

Which in the common wealth procure that iarre,

As by theirproiefts wefubuerfionfind :

For they depraue the vertues of the be/I,

And in the higheft Cedars build their neft.

Sycites, he whojefycophants pretence,

Made wofull hauocke of his Common weale,

Abufing
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Abufing much his Princes innocence,

At lajl by time (as time will all reueale)

Became difpleafde, who, as He was afo
Vnto theftate, thejtate adiudgd him fo.

AN ADMONITION.

BE thou a Terpnus to reftraine abufe,

Sin-trainingpleafuresfraught with vanitie ;

Be thou no Seian, no Perennius,

To humour vice to gaine a Monarchic ;

Be not Sycites, let examples moue thee,

And thou wilt caufe the Commonweale to loue thee.

The Argument of Epicurus, as in the

firft Satyre familiarly expreffed, fo now
in his miferable end with liuely

colours defcribed.

EPicurus,
who firft inuented that feel of Epicu-

rifme, delighting in nothing faue voluptuous

pleafures and delights, in the end being grieuouf-

ly vexed with the flopping of his vrine, and an in-

tollerable paine and extremitie of his bellie ex-

ulcerated, became mightilie tormented; yet be-

fbtted with the fruition of his former pleafure,

(fo violent are cuftomarie delights) thus conclu

ded :
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ded : O quam falici exitufinem expeclatum vita mece

impofui ? With how happie an end do I limit the

courfe and progrefle of my life ? The morall in

cludes fuch, as haue liued in fecuritie, and care-

lefnefie, refpectleffe of God or his iudgement ;
and

euen now readie to make an end of fo haplefle

& fruitleffe a race, clofe vp the date of their life as

fecurely as they liued carnally. The fecond Sa-

tyre in the former SeElion comprehends the like

fubiect, though the one feeme more generall vn-

der the name of Pandora, implying a gouernefie

and directrefle in all pleafures, or exhibitrefle of

all gifts : The other more particular, containing

one priuate and peculiar Sect, euen the Epicures,

who thought that the chiefs good confifted in a

voluptuous and fenfuall life, expecting no future

doome after the tearme and end of this life.

Here confider the momentanie and fraile

courfe of this short and vnconflant life, toffed and

turmoiled with many turbulent billows, expofed
to fundrie flielfs of perillous aflaults, many home
bred and forreine commotions

;
in which it beho-

ueth vs (like expert Pilots) to be circumfpect in

fo dangerous a voyage, left failing betwixt Scylla

and Charybdis, prefumption and defpaire, by en-

countring either we reft fhipwracked : where if

any (which is rare to find) paffe on vntroubled,

yet muft He of neceffitie conclude with Seneca;

Non tempeftate vexor, fed naufea. So flow is euery

one to proceede graduate in vertues Academic ;

ita vt non facile eft reputare, vtrum inhoneftiori-

bus corporis partibus rem qczufierit, an amiferit : as

Cicero
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Cicero well obferueth in his Declamation againft

Saluji. For who is he of fo pure and equall temper,

whofe man-like refolution holds him from being
drawne and allured by the vaine baits and deceits

of worldly fuggeftions ? where there be more of

Penelopes companions in euery ftew, in euery

brothell of fmne and wantonnefle, then euer in

any age before. Euery one vt Lutulentus fus as

a hogge wallowing in the mire of their vaine

conceits, roue from the marke of pietie and fo-

brietie, into the broad fea of intemperance and

fenfualitie : but none more of any Seel: then Epi-

curifme, which like a noisome and fpreading Can

ker, eats into the bodie and foule of the profeffor,

making them both proftitute to pleafure, and a

very fmke of fmne. The Satyre will explane their

defects more exadtly, which followeth.

THE NINTH SATYRE.

THat
Epicurus who of late remained

SubiecJ to eueryfowle impietie,

Now with dijlempers and night-furfets pained,

Bids mirth adue, his folefelicitie :

His vrinejlopt wants paffagefrom his vaines,

Which giues increafe to his inceffantpaines.

Yetfeeles He not his foules-afflifted woe,

Vnmindfull (wretched man) of her diftreffe,

But pampers that which is his greateftfoe,

Andfirjtprocur'd his foules imhappineffe :

He cannot weepe, He cannotJJied a teare,

K But
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greater worke.
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But dying laughs, as when He liued here.

His Bon-companions drinking healths in wine,

Caroufingflagons to his health receiuing,

Whofe fparkling nqfes taper-like dojhine,

Offer him drinke whofe
*

thirjlie mind is craning :

For though He cannot drinke, yet his defire

Is to fee others wallow in the mire.

Turne him to heauen He cannot, for He knowes not

Where heauens blejl manfion hath herfituation :

Tell him of heauens fruition, and hejhewes not

The leajl defire to fuck a contemplation :

His fphere inferiour is, whofe vanitie

Willfuite no courtfo well as * Tartarie.

He hath no comfort while He liueth here,

For He's orewhelmed with afea ofgriefe,
And in his death as little toy appeares,

For death willyeeld himfmall or no reliefe :

He thought no pleafure after life was ended,

Which pajl, hisfading comforts be extended.

Horror appeares euen in his ghajlly face,

Andfummons (wofullfummons) troups of diuels,

Whilfl He benumrid withfinne reiecleth grace',

The bejl receit to curefoule-wounding euils :

Forlorne He Hues, and Hues becaufe He breaths,

But in his deathfujlaines a thoufand deaths.

Vngratefull viper, borne of vipers brood,

That hates thyparent, braues ore thy Proteftor,

Whofe
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Whofeferuile life did neuer any good,

But hugging vice, and fpurne Him did correcT. her ;

See how each plant renewes and giues increafe,

Byhim,whomjlones wouldpraife, ifmanjhould ceaffe.

Norplant, nor worme, nor any fenflejfe creaturey
Will derogatefrom Gods high Maiejlie,

Since theyfrom him, asfrom thefupreme Nature,

Receiue their vigour, grouth, maturitie,

Sub/lance, fubfiflence, effence, all in one,

From Angelsforme vnto the fenfleffeJlone.

But time hath hardrfd thy depraued thoughts,

Cujlome offin hath made thy fin, no fin ;

Thus hajl thou reaped thefruite thy labours fought,

And dig'd a caue in which thou wallowejl in ;
Tk Epicures

The Porter of which caue, 's reproch andjhame,
Which layes a lajlingfcandall on thy name.

Afwine in mind, though Angell-like in forme,

Prepojlerous end to fuch afaire beginning,

That Thou, whom fuch a feature doth adorne

As Gods owne Image,Jhould be foild with finning ;

Who well may fay of it thus drowrid inpleafures,

This Superfcription is not mine but Csefars.

Thou wantefl grace, and wanting, neuer callejl,

Nesfled in mifchiefe and in difcontent ;

Thou whofrom light to darkneffe headlongfallejl,

Hauing the platforme of thy life mifpent,

Roufe thee Thou can/I not, forfecuritie

Hath brought thy longjleepe to a Lethargie.

K 2 Dull
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Sic faciunt hye-
mem decipien-
do, glires.

'"

According to

that of the Poet.

Nopleafure
but tofwill.
Andfull, to

emptie, and be

ing emptie, fill.

Dull Dormoufe,fleeping all the winter time,

Cannot endure the breath of aire or winde,

But euer loues to make the Sunne tojhine

Vpon her rurall Cabbin ; thatfame mind
Art Thou endeitfd withall, All winter keeping

Thy drunken cell, fpends halfe thy life in fleeping.

Thou when thou read*ft inftories of the Ant,
The painfull Be, the early-mounting Larke,

Thou cals them fooles, for Thou hadft rather want,

Pine, droupe, and die in pouertie, then carke :

Thou thinks there is no *
pleafure, but to dwell

In that vaft Tophet Epicurean cell.

Art thoufofotted with earths worldly wealth,

That thou expects no life when this is ended ?

Drift thou conceiue no happineffe in health,

If health in healths be notprofanely fpended 1

Well there'sfmall hope of thee, and thouJhaltfind,
Sinne goes before, but vengeance dogs behind.

Thou canft not tell by thy Philofophie,

Where th' glorious Synod of the Angels fit,

Nor canft thou thinke foules immortalitie,

Should any mortall creature well befit :

Vnfit thou artforfuch a prize as this, (wijh.
Which Saints haue wi/Kd to gaine, and gairid their

Thou fingsftrange Hymnes of loue ofjhepeard-fwains,

How Amarillis and Pelargus woed,

Where in loue meafures thou employesfome paines,

To make thy works by wanton eares allowed;

For
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For loues encounter loofe wits can expreffe it,

Butfor diuinepower they willfcarce confeffe it.

ThusJhould eachfinne of thine vnmasked be,

Each crime deblazorid in her natiue colour :

There would appeare fuch a deformitie,

As tK Greeke Therfites_/fojte was neuerfowler; iHa

Which if compared to tK powerfull works ofgrace,
Would looke agajl, ajhairid tojhow theirface.

IfIJhould moue thee, refltfie thy cares,

I know twere fruitleffe, all thy care's to finne,

Whofe barren haruejl interfowne with tares,

Endethfarre worfe then when it did begin ;

A ranke indurate vlcerous hard'ned ill,

Can ill be bett'red till it haue her fill.

Andyet when as this phrenticke moodJhallleaue thee, Ad pcenas tar-J
. - ,

*
. .

J
dus Deus eft, ad

There isfame hope ofgaine-recouene, prsemia veiox.

When thy offenfiue life mifpentJhall grieue thee ;

.Thy wound's not mortall, lookefor remedie ;

But if like Epicure thoujlill doejl lie,

As thou Hues ill,fo doubt I thou mujl die.

K 7 The
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The Argument 0/"Diagoras
Orator of Athens.

DIagoras
a corrupt Orator vfing to receiue

bribes, was exiled, and this Satyre to gall

him the more, engrauen vpon his fliipboord : As
followeth.

THE TENTH SATYRE.

DIagoras
was once topleade a caufe,

Which tK aduerfe partie hauing well obferued,

Claps me a guilded goblet in his clawes,

Which He as priuately (forfooth) referued;

Speake (quoth this client) either nought at all,

Or elfe abfentyoufrom the feflions hall.

Abfent He would not be, andyet as good,

For his mute tongue was abfent in the caufe,

Saying, the caufe he had not vnderflood,

And therefore wi/Wd that he a while mightpaufe;
But hauingpaufd too long, through his delay

The Court difmift, the Senat went away.

Seeing the Senate gone, good gods (quoth he)

Can we not haue our caufes heard, whofe truth

Is manifejl as light ? 6 thus wefee
Our Clients wrong'd, whofe wrongs afford much ruth:

I
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/ would not anfwer this before loues throne,

IfI thereby might make the world mine owne.

Nought to a confcience pure, and void of blame,

Which (loue be prats'd) is in this fpotleffe brejl,

For no foule aft could blemijh ere my name,
No corrupt bribe did ere enrich my chest ;

Yes one (the Clyent anfwer*d)you know when :

If's true indeed (my friend) and nere but then.

Yes once you know (another anfwer'd) more,

When you protejled the Anginapain?d you,
For which corruption, you had gold injlore,

Thatfilent fpeech ofyours abundance gairidyou
IPs true indeed, yet there's none can conuift me,

That ere my confciencefor thefe did afflift me.

Nay that Ilefweare (quoth ene) I neuer knew

Remorce of confcience or relenting teare :

That heart ofyours did nere repentanceJhew,
But could take more, if that you did notfeare

Youjhould detefted be, and your offence,

As *iuftice cranes,Jhould giue you recompence.

Thus as they talKd, thus as they did difcourfe,

In came a Senatour, which did reueale,

His corrupt dealings, for He did enforce

Himselfe to publifh what He did conceale :

Whofe crimes diuulg*d, He prefently was led

To Coos hauen, whence He was bani/hed.

* There inert

certaine images
ofIridges (by re

port) set vp at

Atliens, heating
neither hands
nor eyes: imply
ing that Rulers
and Magiflrates
Jhould neither
be infeEled with
bribes, nor any o-

ther way drawne
from that -which

was lawfiill and
right.
But moft happie
were thofe dayet
ivherein Bafil
the Emperonr
ofConflantino-
ple liued, that
whenfoeuer he
came to his iudg-
mentjeate, he

found neither

partie to accufe,
nor defendant to

anfwer.

Thus was a corrupt Orator conuifkd,

K 4 Pr'effing
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Preffing himfelfe with his owne obloqme,

Whofe felfe-deteftion made hisftate afflifted,

His hands the weauers of his tragedie ;

Which I could wijh to all of like defert,

Whofe goodprofeffion!s made a guilefulI art.

The Argument.

TRiptolemus
is reported to haue inuented Til

lage the firfl of any, and to haue taught the art

of fowing corne : whereupon the gratefull huf-

bandman, to repay the thankfulnefle of his well-

willing mind, rendreth this Elegie, as in part of

payment for fo rare inuention : Satyrically withall

inueying againfl fuch, who eate the fruite of o-

thers labours, Hue on the fweat of others browes,

and muzling the mouth of the oxe that treads out

the corne, reape what they neuer fowed, drinke of

the vine they neuer planted, and eate at the Altar

of which they neuer partaked.

THE ELEVENTH SATYRE
ELEGIACK.

A Ged Triptalemusfather of ourfield,

\That teacheth vs thy children rare effefts ;

We do vnto thyfacred Temple yeeld

The fruits we reape> and tender all refpefts

To
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To thee. that haft this rare * inuention found.
* Dona fero

A j .c a i- i* s *-,7 j Cereris-M^.
And gauefirft light of tillage to our ground. lib. 5.

Defcribe we cannot in exaft difcourfe,

Thofe rarerfecrets which proceedfrom thee,

ForpoliJKd words with vs haue little force.

That are inured to Rujlicitie ;

But what we can we'le do, and to that end,

To thee (as Patron) we ourfields commend.

By thee we till the wilde vntemperedfoile,
Make rifing hillocks champion andplaine;
Where though with early labour we do toile,

Yet labour's light where there is *
hope ofgame;

We thinke no hurt, but trauell all the day,

And take our reft, our trauels to allay.

No proieft we intend again/I the State,

But cuts the bofome of our Mother earth
;

We giue no way to pajfflon or debate ;

By labour we preuent our Countries dearth :

Yet this afcribe we not to our owne part,
But vnto thee, that did inuent this art.

Thofe glorious Trophies which Menander^/2/,
In honour of the facred Deities,

Would be too long a fubieft to repeate,

Rear'd infuchflate with fuch folemnities ;

Yet thefe to ours, inferiour be in worth,
Thofe were of earth, thefe tell vs vfe of earth.

We ope the clofet of our mothers breajt,

And
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* Of the dedica
tion ofPagan
Temples, vid.

Var. de Ant. &
Macrob.

And till thefedgie ground with crookedplough,
And in the euening take our quiet reft,

When we the heate ofday haue paffed through :

Thus do wefow, thus reape, and reaping we
Do confecrate our firft-fruites vnto thee.

And with ourfruites our wonted Orifons,

Withfolemne vowes to thy obfequiousJhrine,

Whofe
* dedication merits heauenly fongs,

Will we protejl what's ours is euer thine ;

For what we haue camefrom thy deuine wit,

Orfrom His power thatfir/I infufed it.

By thee we plant the * Vine and Oliue tree,

Contriue coole harbors to repofe and lie :

By thee our* Vinefends grapesforthfruitfully,
The Almond, Chejlnut, and the Mulberrie ;

Thus Saturns golden age approcheth neare,

And (f\oro.-like) makes firing-time all the yeare.

The pleafant banks offaire Parnaffus mount,
With trees rank-fet and branchie armes broad-fpred,

i The Mirtle-trees hard by Caflaliasfount,

Withflowrie wreaths thy fhrine haue honoured ;

'Mongfl which, no Hand's more obliged to thee,

Then thisfame lie offamous Britannic.

* Ex nitido fit

rufticus, atque
Sulcos & vineta

crepat mera,
preparatvlmos.
Hor.
* Vina genero-
fiffima, Mafii-

ca, Cecuba,
Falerna. Hipp,
de coll.
* As infame
parts ofEgypt,
which (though
elfewhere excee

dingfruitfully
through extre-
miiie of heate
become to the

people inhabita
ble.

b As in Scythia,
which region in

mojlplaces isfo
cold, asfruites
can come to no

'fortis'ihe Ajiro-

* Others intemporate through parching heate,

lowers are of Opi- ffaue theirfruites blofted ere they come to light,
nion, there is a J '

certaine breadth b Others areplanted in a colderfeate,
in the heauen,
em earthfrom North to South, boundedout byfame ofthe principallCircles,ofthe which are

5. in all', onefierie betweene the two Tropicks which is calledZona Torrida: two extreme cold,

oetweene the Polare circlesand the Poles of the wold : andtwo temporate betweene eitherof
the Polare circles and his. next Tropicke.

Whereby
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Whereby the Sun-beamesfeldomefhew their might ;

But we (and therein bleft) inhabite one,

Which as ifs fruitfully ifs a temperate Zone.

How can we then if we do ought, do leffe

Then labour to requite as we receiue ?

Forfuch a burning wind's vnthankefulneffe,

As by it we do lofe that which we haue :

Let each then in his ranke obferue his meafure,

Andgiue Him thanks that gaue Him fuch a treafure.

How many regions haue theirfruites deuoured,

By tK Caterpiller, Canker, Palmerworme ?

WhiVJl by thy gracefo richly on vs powred,
Ourfields reioyce, andyeeld increafe of corne ;

O then admire we this great worke of thine,

Whereby all *
regions at ourjlate repine !

Repine they may, for wefurpaffe theirflate,

Inpower, in riches, ftnewes ofjharpe warre ;

They led in blindneffe attribute to fate,

What ere befall, we to the morningftarre,

By which we are direfled euery day,
Or elfe like wandringJheepe might loofe our way.

* Barbaras in-

uidit Met. I. 5.

Hefiod relatesfeuen fortunate repofes,

Hands, which Fortune fauorsfor theirfeate,
Adorrid with fruitfullplants fent-chafing rofes ;

Where there breaths euer afoile-cherijhing heate,

By which the plants receiue their buddingpower,
And needs no other dew, no otherJhower.

Canariae for-

tunatae infills.

vid Hejlod. in
li. de oper : 6*
die. pag. 15.

Ev fj.aKO.pov

Kf(TOl(rt in bea-

torum infulis.

Thefe
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Thefefruitfull Hands which this Poetjhewes,

milesfrdspaim Werefeatedfarre within the Ocean,

And neuer warr'd as other Hands vfe,

Being in peacefull league with euery man :

Confer now thefe together, and then fee

If this bleft Hand be not Brittannie.

Blejl were thofe Ilanders that did poffeffe

Thefertile borders of thofe healthfull lies,

And we as blejl haue no leffe happineffe,

In this our He, notflretcKd to many miles ;

Though when thofe
* ftreames of Hellicon appeares,

It doublesfruites in doubling of her yeares.

Thames /#// as pleafant as Euphratesflood,

ThoughJhe containe not in her precious nauell,
' The *

golden oare of Ganges, yet as good
As any gold or any golden grauell,

Tranfporting hence, and bringing here againe,

Gaine to the Citie by theirfraught ofgraine.

Thus water, ayre, and earth, and all unite

Theirpowers in one, to benefit ourflate,

So as conferringprofit with delight,

Well may we tearme this Hand fortunate ;

For we more blejl then other lies haue bin,

Enioy both peace without andpeace within.

Vnto his altar let vs then repaire,

That hath conferd thefe bleffings on our land,

Andfure we are tofind him prefent there,

Apt to accept this offring at our hand ;

Where
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Where, as He hath remembred vs in peace,

We'leyee/d him fruites of foules andfoiles increafe.

To thee then (bleffed Deitie) is meant,
The true expi

' v nation of this

This votall facrifice, how ere we fpeake,

Ofold Triptolemus thy inftrument;
For midft inuentions we will euerfeeke
To raife thy praife, who hajl thy Throne aboue vs.

And dailyJhewes that thou doeft dearely loue vs.

The Argument.

MElonomus
a fhepheard of Arcadia, who ha-

uing frequented the plaines there long time,

with great husbandrie vfed to exercife his pa-

ftures, receiuing no fmall profile from his fruitfull

flocke : in the end fell in loue with Cynthia

Queene of the forrefl adioyning : whom hauing
woed with many loue-inducing tokens, and fhep-
heards madrigals, and fpent the profit of his flock

in gifts (with too lauifh a bountie beflowed vpon
her) and yet could no way preuaile, being pofted
off with many trifling delayes ; in the end wrote

this fhort Satyre in a Cynick mood, reuiling at the

couetousneffe and infatiable defire of women,
who will proftitute their fauour for lucre fake vn-

to the meaneft fwaine, till they haue confumed the

fruite
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fruite of his ftocke, and then will turne him ouer

ftripboord.

THE TWELFTH SATYRE.

MElonomus
a worthiejhepheardfwaine,

Befitted withfaire Cynthia's amorous face,

Befeeched Her to louefor loue againe,

And take compaffion on his wofull cafe ;

WhichJhe halfe-yeelding to, diffembling too,

Did moue thefwaine more eagerly to woo.

* Non fumus in- And that with *
gifts moftpowerfull to enfnare

gratae. pofcunt __. .,.. . 7 , .. . . ,-,

puicherrima The minds of maids, whofe curious appetite,

Mun
h
e

r

ra h refe- Defires as they befaire to haue things faire,

tTfere
f

s

Ula *"" To adde frejh fuell vnto loues delight ;

Which to effett, each morne aflmvrie wreath,

Composed thefwaine, to breath on Cynthia's breath.

*
Rupibus ex- Fine comely bracelets of refined

* Amber.

bSSttiS Vfed this Shepheardfwaine to tender her,

%? iVi And euery morne reforting to her chamber,

KFZSJl? Would there appeare ere Phoebus could appeare,

Where telling tales asjhepheards vfe to tell,

She fore'd afmile, as though fhe UKd Him well.

* Thus at Loues Thus poore Melonomus continued long,
barre this Client. ,. __ . /- / 7 . . , 7 7

iands,
*
Hopingfor refolution at her hands,

p Whilejlwith delayes He mixed gifts among,
thes hh Which (as He thought) were fanciesJZronge/t bands;

Andflill He craues difpatch of his requefl,

And to performe what me injhow profejl.

But
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ButJhe, from day to day puts off, replying,

Shefearce refolued was to marrie yet :

But when his* giftsfurceafl, Jheflat denying,

Anfwer'd, A fwaine was for a Queene vnfit
;

He rurall, homely, bred of meane defcent,

She royall-borne, of purer Element.

Melonomus thus anfwer'd, wifelyframed
This graue reply : And is itfo indeed ?

Be all thofe gifts Igaue (all which He nam'd)
To no effefll why then returne andfeed

Thy wanton flocke, furceaffe thy bootlejfe fuite,

SinceJhe eonfum'd thyflocke with all theirfruite.

Aged Alcmsenon who myfather was,

And as Iguejfe knew well theJhepheards guife,

Thoughtfcorne to fet his loue on euery laffe,

Aye me vnhappie, of afire fo wife ;

But this difdaine that lowres on beauties brow,

Shall teach me, fwaines with fwaines know befl to do.

Thejkipping Rams that butt with ragged homes,
And brouze vpon each banke with fweete repafl,

Shall not my iealous head with wreathes adorne,

(But heauen forgiue my follie that is pafl ;)
I will notfancie Cynthia, fince fhe

In my dijlreffefcornes to conuerfe with me.

*
Inftat amans,

tamen odit a-

mans, sic mune-
ra quxrit,

Queis tamen
acceptis. nefcit

amare magis.

Afudden refo-
lution requiting
herfudden di
daine.

I canot trull it I,

norfancie all I
fee, iffhe be

faire, wife and
an keire, that

girle liketh me.

The
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Cic. de nat.

deor.

Alan, de con-

queft. nat.

The Argument of Protagoras.

PRotagoras
adored the ftones of the altar, con-

ceiuing them to be happie, as the Phylofopher

Ariftotle witneffeth : Lapides, ex gutbus arce ftrue-

bantur, fcelices effe putabat, quod honorentur. He
thought the very Jlones themfelues to be happie, of
which the altars were builded, becaufe (faith he) they

might be honoured. In this Argument, be fuch men

fhadowed, as mofl impioufly worlhip the crea

ture for the Creator, the worke for the worker.

Therefore haue I fubinferted this Satyre, to in-

ueigh againft the fenflefle Gentiles and Painims,

who in the foolifhnefle of their hearts, vfed to a-

dore ftockes, ftones, plants, and fenflefle crea

tures, Nunc deorum caufam agam ; I will now

pleade the caufe of God, fo iniurioufly dealt with-

all by his owne workmanfhip. Alexander him-

felfe being but a mortall man as we our felues be,

commanded Callijlenes his Scholemaifter to be

flaine, becaufe He would not worihip Him for a

god : much more aboue comparifon, may God
who is immortall and onely to be feared, punifli

yea and deflroy them that in contempt of his infi

nite power and all-working maieflie, adore the

Sunne, Moone, and Starres, Ifis and Ofyris, with

many other vaine, idolatrous, and profane venera

tions, derogating from the power and incompre-
henfible
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henfible effence of God. When a King beholds

his fubie&s to referue their allegiance to any Mo
narch faue himfelfe, He makes them to be proclai

med Traitors to his Crowne and perfon : Euen fo

the King of heauen, when He feeth any fubiecT: of

his (as we be all and happie if fo we be, and not

flaues to the captiuitie and thraldome of fmne,)

prefently profcribeth him, or will punifh him with

death, left others by his impunitie mould attempt
the like. Wherefore then mould any profane man,
fo ouerfhadowed with the duskie clouds of error

and impietie, tranfgreffe the deuine precepts,

Lawes, and Ordinances of the Almightie ;
thofe e-

ternall decrees eftablifhed and enacted in the glo

rious Synod of heauen, by relinquifhing the fweet

promifes of God, and communicating the wor-

fhip of the Creator with the creature, as if there

were a dillribution to be made vnto either ? But I

will referre them to this following Satyre.

THE THIRTEENTH SATYRE.

PRotagoras
both wicked andprofane,

Wicked in life, profane in worjhipping,

Adored ftones : (fee Pagans, fee yourjhame)
And thought them worthie too of reuerencing ;

For if the gods be honoured, faid He,
Needs muft the ftones whereof their Temples be.

The like conceit He had of altars too,

And of the ftones whereof they were creeled,

To which He oft wouldfolemne worjhip doe,

L And
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And taxefueh men by whom they were neglected;

Wi/hingfometime He were an altar flone,

That to himfelfe like honour might be done.

A iuft reproofe Thou fenfleffe man depridd of reafons lore.
to all Idolaters. J J " f J J

What grace art thou (forlorne) endewd withall,

That thouJhouldftJhrines andfenfleffe Jiones adore,

That haue no eares to heare when thou doejl call ?

Thou deemes thefe relikes happie, when god wot,

If they were happie, yet they know it not.

The Altar is thefhrine thou offreft to,

Thy incenfe,facrifice, andfat of beajls,

Which on the altar thou art wont to do,

Not to the altar where thou makes requeft;

For ifs enioynd thee by expreffe command,
To kneele to nothingfajhiori

1d by mans hand,

*
ingentes lapi-

- The Manuall artijlfets vp* heapes ofjlones,
du ftrues erigit, 7-1 rr c\ j. j. J
nee tam curat Erecting curious statues to adore,

Srio
e
fe
g
difpo

a But

conficiii' &c
rte

-^> they haue eares to heare, but heare no more

Then rubbijh, clay, orjlone, whereof they
1

rfaid,
(Andfuch were Pagan Idols) to be made.

Turne thee vnto the Eaft, from whence the Sunne

Hath his ariftng, whence He doth proceed,

Stadium foils. As Bridegroomefrom his chamber, and doth run

Hisfpacious courfe with fuch a paffingfpeed,

As twentiefoure houres He doth onely borrow,

To pojl the worldfrom end to end quite thorow.

Each
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Each plant on earth, each creature in thefea,

From whence haue they their grouth, Ipray theefay ?

Do they deriuJtfromftones or imagerie ?

Nay, I muft tell thee, thou art by the way,
Ifs no inferiourpower brings this to paffe,

But his, who is, (hall be, and euer was.

And he it is who notes thy errors paft,

And can reuenge, though He the time adiourne,

Whofe loue vnto hisfkeepe doth euer laft,

Andftill expefts and waitsfor thy returne ;

But how can He to thee in kindneffejhew him,
That giues thee hands, yet will not lift them to him ? Stef^lLt

Deus cu maxi-
me iratus, non
iratus, cum ira

tus propitius,
&c.

Vngratefull thou to haue that ill conceit,

Of his all-being and all-feeing power,

Whofe bleft tuition guards vs and ourftater

Whofe fureft hold is like afadingflower,
Thatfprings and dies, fuch is the pompe of man,
As there He ends in earth where He began.

Horror of men, contempt to thy beginning,

Shame to the world, wherein thou doeftfuruiue,

Whofe beft religion is an aft offinning,
In which thou meanes to die, and loues to Hue;

Whatjhall thefefhrines affoord thee after death,

The breath of life
1

} no, for they haue no breath.

Then here lie leaue thee, yet withfarrow too,

Thy Image moues compaffion, thoughV may be,

Thou'It aske the reafon why Ifhould do fo,
Sinceforrowes fource hath loft her courfe in thee :

L 2

uabit te fine te.

August.

Exorto tremo-

re, enibefcet

confcientia, ob-

ftupefcet con-
fcia mentis fci-

entia, & dicen-
di facultates

penitus amit-
tent organa,

To
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To which I may in reafon thus reply,

My eyes are wet, becaufe thy eyes are dry.

Yet will I to the altar, not f adore it,

But offer incenfe to affoile thyfin;
Wherefull of teares Pie weepe, and weeping ore it,

Wi/h thy returne, that thou may honour him,

Whofe worfhip thou propharid (as was vnfit)

Numen fi diui.
*
Entitling any creature vnto it.

dis, perdis.

Three other Satyres compofed by
the fame Author, treating of thefe

three diflindl fubiects.

1 . Tyrannie, perfonated in Euryftheus.

2. Securitie, in Alcibiades.

3. Reuenge, in Perillus.

With an Embleme of Mortalitie, in Agathocles.

The Argument.

EVryJlheus
a potent and puiflant Prince of

Greece, by the inftigation of luno impofed
Hercules mod difficult labours, to the end to haue

him difpatched. But of fuch inuincible patience

was Hercules in fuffering, and of fuch refolution in

performing, as to his fucceeding glory he pur-

chafed
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chafed himfelfe honour through their hate, gai

ning to himfelfe renowne, where his foe inten

ded ineuitable reuenge. Whence we may col

lect two remarkable things, no leffe fruitfull in

obferuing, then delightfull in perufing. The one

is, to note how prompt and prepared men of de-

praued or vicious difpofition are, to put in execu

tion the pleafure of great ones, how indirect or

vnlawfull foeuer their pleafures be : directing and

addreffmg their employments to the bent of their

command, be it wrong or right. And thefe are

fuch who account it good fauing policie, to keepe
euer correfpondence with greatneffe, efteeming
no fupportance firmer, no protection fafer, then

to hold one courfe with thofe high-mounting

Cedars, from whofe grouth the lower Jhrubs re-

ceiue fhadow and fhelter. The fecond which I

note, is to obferue what glorious and profperous

fucceffe many haue, who purfued and iniurioufly

perfecuted (like Zenocrates Sparrow) either find

fome compaffionate bofome to cheare & receiue

them, or by the affiftance of an vnconfined po

wer, attaine a noble iffue in midfl of all occurren

ces. To infift on inftances, were to enlarge an Ar

gument aboue his bounds : few or none there are

who haue not or may not, haue inftance in the one,

as well as perfonall experience in the other. Efpe-

cially when we recal to mind how many inilant &
imminent dangers haue bene threatned vs, & how

many gracious and glorious deliuerances tendred

vs. Some other excellent obferuations might be

culled or felected from the flowrie border of this

L 3 subject
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fubie6l, but my purpofe is rather to fhadow at

fome, then amply to dilate on all. For I haue euer

obferued, how Arguments of this nature are to

moft profit compofed, when they are not fo am

ply as aptly compiled : Long and tedious difcour-

fes being like long feruices, tending more to fur-

fet then folace
;
whereas the pleasure of varietie,

draweth on a new appetite in midft of fatietie.

Now to our propofed tafke : where you mall fee

how harmelefle innocencie fhuffels out of the

hands of boundleffe crueltie.

THE SATYRE.

HOe Euriftheus, I am hither fent,

From lunoes Princely pallace to thy Court,

To tell thee, thou muft be her injlrument,

(And to thatpurpofeJhe hath chus'd theefor*t)

To chajlife Hercules, growne eminent

By his renowned conquefts : do notjhow

Thyfelfe remijffe, luno will haue it fo,

And luno_/%#// / / willfuch taskes impofe,

That earthJhall wonder how they were inuented,

So as his life heJhall befure to lofe,

What do Icare,fo luno be contented,

Darkneffefhall not my fecrefies difdofe ?

Her will is my command, nor muft I ajke

Whence's her dijlaji; come yong man heareyour taske

-
Hefperidum

A fruitfull
*
garden, full of choyce delights,

def\i^l$s Enricht with fprayes ofgold and apples too,

retinent foro- Which by threeftjlers watcKd both dayes and nights,

Yeeld
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Yeeld no acceffe vnto tttinuadingfoe,
Is thyfirftprogreffe ; where with doubtfullfight,

Thou muftperforme thy taske : this is the firft,

Which if'itproue too eafie, next is worft.

For in this firft thou art to deale with women,
And reape a glorious prize when thou haft done ;

Andfuch an enterprize (I know) is common,

Crowning vs great by tfttriumph we haue wonne :

* Gold is foftrange a baite, as there is no man.
* Auriferane-

' ' * mora teretem

But he will hazard life to gaine that prize.
ferentia corti-

- cem, aureumq ;

Which makes menfooles that arefuppofed wife. pomum.

But next taskeJhall be of another kind,

No golden apples plucktfrom Hefperie :

For in this worke thou nought but dongjhaltfind,
*
Augeany?fl/y muft thy labour be, &

Augei ftabuli>

Which if thou cleare not, as I haue afflgrid,

DeathJhall attend thee : tis in vaine to come,

By prayers or teares to change my fatall doome.

The third, that hideous Hydra, which doth breed
* Abfdflb capi-

J
te, caput renaf-

Increafe of heads, for one being cut away, citur aiterum.

Anotherfprings vpftreight way in herftead :

Hence then away, and make me no delay,

Delay breeds danger, do what I hauefaid,
Which done thou Hues, which vnperform^d thou dies. He coucheth ait

_,..,., , 7.777. his labours (infi-
ThlSfatd ; AlCydeS tO MS labour hies. nite in number

Alas (poore man) how well it may befaid,
So many are the perils he muftpaffe,
That he with dangers is inuironed ?

L 4 So

and nature) in

thefe three.
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So hopeleffe andfo hapleffe is his cafe,

As he by death is fo encompaffed,

That howfoere his power he meanes to trie,

Poore is his power, he mujl befordd to die.

Imperious tyrant, couldjl thou wreake thy rage

On none butfuck whofe valour hath benefhowne,
As a viclorious Mirror to this age,

And hath bene blatfd where thou wer't neuer knowne?

Muft thou his perfon to fuch taskes engage,

Asfiejh and bloud did neuer yetfujlaine ?

Well, he muft trie, although he trie in vaine.

Yes, he will trie, and aft what he doth try,

HJle tug and tew, andjlriue andjloope to ought,
*Noni term Yea* die, iffo with honour he may die,more fapien-

' J J "
tem. Yet know, that thofe who haue his life thus fought,* Thales mile- .

J J
,

fms inten-o- Are but infulting types of
*

tyrannic, (fhelues,

Idle ; fenem Whofe boundleffe fplene, when He hath pajl thefe

tyrannum.

er<
Will be difgorg

1

d, andfall vpon themfelues.

Forfee, thou cruellfauage, whofe defire

Extends to bloud, how this aduentr'ous Knight,
Gaines him renowne, andfcorneth to retire,

Till he hath got a conquejl by hisfight :

So high heroick thoughts vfe to afpire,

As when extremejl dangers do enclofe them,

Theyjleight thofefoes that labour to oppofe them.

* Pro teio gerit Herefee thofe taskes which thy imperious power,
matus ven'it Impos'd this Noble champion, finijhed;

The Serpent,
*
Hydra, which of heads hadflore,

Now
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Now headleffe lies by valour conquered,

The flables purgedfrom tKfilth they had before,

The golden Apples Trophies of his glorie,

Dilate their ends vnto an endlejfeftorie.

Herefee th'euent where vertue is the aime,

Here fee the iffue of a glorious mind,
Herefee how martiall honour makes her claime,

Here fee the crowne to diligence affign'd,

Here fee what all mayfee, afouldiersfame,
Not tipt withfruitleffe titles, but made great,

More by true worth, then by a gloriousfeate.

Forfuch, whofe natiue merit hath attained

Renowne'mongftmen,should*aduerfeguftsajfaile them
*

Infuch an Orbe reft their refolues contained,

As well they may inuade but not appall them,

Forfrom efteeme of earth they'r wholly wairid,

Planting their mounting thoughts vpon thatfphere,

Which freesfuch minds as are infranchifd there.

Hence learneye Great-ones, who efteeme it good

Sufficient to be great, and thinke't well done,

Be't right or wrong, what's done in heate of blood,

Hence learne yourftate, leftye decline toofoone,

For few ere firmely flood, that proudly flood.

Butfpecially ye men that are in *
place,

fudge others as yourfelues were infame cafe.

Here haue you had a mirror to direft

Your wayes, andforme your aflions all the better,

Which prefident if carelejfe, ye negletl,

And

ra, foiuimer : ad
virtutem vero
meiius per ad-

fohdami

* Locum virtus

habet. Sen.
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* Has Hydra
fenfit, his ia-

cent Stympha-
lides. Ibid.

Neffus hos
ftruxit dolos.

Idtus fagittis

qui tuis vitam

expulit.
Cruore tinfta

eft Palla femi-

feri, pater.

Neffufque nunc
has exigit pae-
nas fibi.

in Here. Oet.

And walke not by this line, Hue by this letter,

How?ere the world may tender you refpecJ,

Ye are but gorgeous paintings daubed ouer,

Clothingyour vice withfome more precious couer.

Hence likewife learne ye whom thefrowne offate,

Hathfo deprejl, as not one beame dothjhine

Vpon theforlorne manfion ofyourjlate,

To beare with patience and giue way to time,

Sofliallye vie with Fortune in her hate;

Andprize all earths contents as bitter-fweete,

Which armes you 'gain/I allfortunes ye can meete.

This great Alcydes did, who did with eafe

(For what's vneafte to a mindprepard)

Difcomfit
* tK Hydra and tK Stymphalides,

With whom he cofid, encountred long and warr'd,

And gairid him glory by fuch afls as thefe.

Obferue this Morall (for rightfure I am)
The imitationJhewes a perfefl man.

The lajl not leajl, which may obferued be,

Is to fuppreffe fplene or concerned hate,

Which in perfidious
* Neffus you may fee,

Fully portraid, who meerely through deceit,

Praflis'd Alcydes wofull Tragedy :

For of all pafflons, there's no one that hath

Morefoueraignty ore man, then boundleffe wrath.

Which to rejlraine, (for wherein may manjhow
Himselfe more manly, then in this rejlraint)

That there is nought more generous, youjhould know,
Then
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Then true* companion to the indigent,

Which euen humanitiefaith, that we owe

One to another, while we vfe to tender

Loue to our Maker, in him to each member.

Thus ifye do, how lowfoere ye be,

Your attions make you noble, andjhall Hue

Afteryourfummons of Mortalitie,
Andfrom your ajhesfuch a perfume glue,

Asjhall eternize your blejl memorie :

If otherwife ye line, ye are at bejl

But guilded gulls, and by opinion bleft.

155

Flete Hercu-
leos numina
casus. ibid.

The Argument.
A Lcibiades a noble Athenian, whofe glorious &

JL\. renowned aclions gained him due efleeme in others

his Country : at laft by retiring himfelfe fro armes,^
gaue his mind to fenfuality; which fo effeminatedJ^
his once imparallel'd fpirit, as he became no leffe ^t
remarkable for fenfuall libertie, then he was ^-flrusii

crates : but it a
fore memorable for ennobled exploits of martiall peares

chiualrie. From hence the Satyre deriues his fub- /uent

led, inueying againft the remifneffe of fuck as^
waine their affections from employment, expofing Aicflj

their minds (thofe glorious or refplendent images
of their Maker) to fecuritie, rightly termed the di-

uels opportunitie. How perillous vacancie from af

faires

ap-
ife
re
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faires hath euer bene, may appeare by ancient and

moderne examples, whofe Tragicall cataftrophe

wold craue teares immix'd with lines. Let this fuf-

fice, there is no one motiue more effectually mo-

uing, no Rhetoricke more mouingly perfwading,

no Oratorie more perfwafiuely inducing, then

what we daily feele or apprehend in our felues.

*
Quot hora (fi

Where euery
* houre not well employed, begets

tof
1

irse

Xpenfe* fome argument or other to moue our corrupt na-

Quot liorae, tot tures to be depraued. Let vs then admit of no va-
vmbrae.

cation, faue onely vacation from vice. Our hues

are too fhort to be fruitlefly employed, or remifly

paffed. O then how well fpent is that oyle which

confumes it felfe in actions of vertue

Whofe preciousfelffs a glory to herfelfe !

May nothing fo much be eftranged fro vs as vice,

which, of all others, moft disfigures vs; Though
our feete be on earth, may our minds be in heauen :

where we mail find more true glory then earth

can affoord vs, or the light promifes of fruit-

leffe vanity affure vs. Expect then what may me
rit your attention ;

a rough-hew'd Satyre mail

fpeake his mind boldly without partiality, taxing

fuch who retire from aclion, wherein vertue con-

fifteth, and lye fleeping in fecuritie, whereby the

fpirit, or inward motion of the foule wofully

droupeth.

A
THE SATYRE.

Wake, thou noble Greeke / howjhould defire,

Offenfualljhame(foulesjiaine)fo dull thy wit,

Or
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Or cloud thofe glorious thoughts which did afpire,

Once to exploits which greatneffe might befit ?

Where now the beamlins of thatfacredfire,
Lie rak't in afhes, and of late dofeeme

(So ranke is vice) as if they had not bene.

Can a faith-breaking leering
*
Curtizan,

* ilia piaura vi-

fin j- j- i > j -.,7 f ,,7 jy , j tij eft. Ambrol
Whofe face is guard with frontleffe impudence, He*am.i.6.c.8.

Depreffe thefpirit of a Noble man,
And make him lofe his r&sSonfor his fence ?

O fpan thy life (for life is but a fpanj
And thoufhaltfind the scantling is fo fmall,
For vaine delights there is no *time at all 1

* Sicut capiiius
non ptribit de
capita, ita nee

Shall azur'd breaft, fleeke skin, or painted cheeke,
*
Gorgeous attire, locks braided, wandring eye,

Gaine thee delight, when thou delightsJhouldfeeke tireoffmne.

In a more glorious obieft ? O relie

On a more firme foundation, left thou breake,

Credit with Him who long hath giuen thee truft,

Which thou muftpay befure,for he is iufl.

O do not then admire, what thy defire

Should moft contemne, if reafon were thy guide ;

Let thy erefted thoughts extendfarre higher,

Then to thefe wormelins that like *Jhadowes glide,

Whofe borrowed beautie melts with heate offire.
* Sunt ifta poe-

rm n r jt n -7 ,
matis vmbrae.

Their mapefrom *mop is bought and brought; o art

What can/I thou promife to a knowing heart ! *
Quarum vni-

cum eft officiu,

ab officina eli-

A knowing heart, which plants her choiceft bliffe

In what it fees not, but doth comprehend bet
J f

. tiid. vtl. ad Sal.

By
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By eye offaith ! not what terreftriall is,

Ift

E
quando

eata But <what ^ffoordeth
*
comfort without end,

quod optimum Where we enioy whats euer we did wifh :
eft, amatur & V
habetur. Who then, if he partake but common fence.
Sola ems vifio, Trr., 7 . ...
vera mentis Ww ere reioyce, till he departfrom hence ?
noftrae refecftio

Mor. Expo* Yetfee the blindmffc of diftraM man,
How he prefers one moment of delight,

( Which cheares not much when it does all it can)

Before delights in nature infinite,

Whofe iuyce (yeelds perfeftfullnejfe, fure I am :)

O times / when men loue that theyjhould negleft,

Difualuing that which theyjhould mojl refpeft.

for note how many haue aduentured

Their Hues (and happy they if that were all)

tk
Q

e*ft effi^r Andfor a *
painted trunke haueperi/hed ;

SST O England, I thyfelfe to
witneffe^

call,

ôr many hopefullplants haue withered

Within thy bofome, caufe whereof didfpring,

Mearelyfrom lujl, andfrom no other thing !

How many promifing youths, whofe precious bloud

Shed by too refolute hazard, might haue done

Their gracious Prince and natiue Countrie good,
* inanis giorfae In heate of bloud haue to their ruine gone,
fuccum proprie Tr_ .,

. * \ ^ * A j
faiuti praepo- While they on termes oj reputationJtood,

Preferring titles (fee the heate ofjlrife)

Before the loue andfafetie of their life 9

O Gentlemen, know that thofe eyes ofyours,
* Cunaarum WhichJhould be piercing like the *

Eagles eyes,
quippe auium J as

Are
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Are not to view thefe Dalilahs of ours,

But to eye heauen andfullen earth defpife,

Andfo increafe in honours as in houres,

O yejhouldfind more happineffe in this,

Then fpend the day in courtingfor a kiffe !

Were time as eafie purchased as is land,

Ye better might difpenfe with loffe of time ;

Or 'twere in you to make the Sunne toJland,

So many points fafcend or to decline,

Pdefay ye had the world at command :

But as time *
pajl, is none ofyours, once gone,

So that time is not yours, which is to come.

Addrejfe yourfelues then to that glorious place,

Where there's no time, no limit to confine,

No alteration : but wherefuch a grace,

Orperfect lujlre beautifies the clime,

Where ye'r to Hue, as th'choifeft chearefulljlface,

Ye ere beheld on earth, were't nere *fofaire,
Shallfeeme deformitie to beautie there.

But thisJhallferueforyou ! now in a word,
Heare me * Timandra (for I mujl be heard;)
Thou whofe light (hop all vanities affoord,

Reclaime thy fenfuall life, which hath appeared
As odious and offenfiue to thy Lord,

As thofe lafciuious robes (robesfuiting night)

Are in difgrace, when good men are in fight.

More to enlarge my felfe were notfo good,

Perhaps this littts more then thou wilt reade :

vifum acies a-

quilas fuperat :

ita vt folis ra

dios fixes in fe

cius oculos nul-

la lucis fuae co-

rufcatione re-

uerberans,
claudat. Greg,
in Mor. Expof.
in lob.

*
Quicquid de

illo praeterituro
eft, iam non eft :

quicquid ne il

lo futurum eft,

nondum eft.

Aug.

* Videndo pul-

chra, cogita
haec omnia, &
pulchriora,

efle

in coelo : viden-

do horribilia,

cogita haec pm-
nia, & horribi-

liora, efle in

inferno. Lanf-
perg.
* In Timandrs
gremio paululu
recumbens, pe-
rimitur. Pint, in
vit. Alcib.

But
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But if thou reade, I wiJKt mayftirre thy blood,

And moue thee henceforth to take better heed,

Then to tranfgreffe the bounds ofwomanhood :

Whofe chiefeft effence in thefefoure appeare,

In gate, looke, fpeech, and in the robes you weare.

The Argument.

PErillus
an excellent Artificer (being then fa

mous for excellent inuentions) to fatisfie the

inhumane difpofition of the tyrant Phalaris, as al-

fo in hope to be highly rewarded for his ingeni

ous deuice : made a bull of braffe for a new kind

of torment, prefenting it to Phalaris, who made
triall thereof by tormenting Perillus firfl therein.

From this Argument or fubiect of reuenge, we

may obferue two fpeciall motiues of Morall in-

ftrudlion or humane Caution. The firft is, to de-

terre vs from humoring or foothing fuch, on

whom we haue dependence, in irregular or fmi-

fter refpects. For the vertuous, whofe comfort is the

tejlimonie of a good confcience, fcorne to hold cor-

refpondence with vicious men, whofe commands

euer tend to depraued and enormious ends. The
fecond is, a notable example of reuenge in Perillus

fuffering, & in Phalaris inflicting. Much was it that

this curious Artizan expected, but with equall &
deferued cenfure was he rewarded : for inglorious

aimes
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feconded by like ends. Hence the Satyre difplay-

eth fuch in their natiue colours, who rather then

they will lofe the leaft efteeme with men of high

ranke or qualitie, vfe to difpence with faith,

friend, and all, to plant them firmer in the affection

of their Patron. But obferue the conclufion, as

their meanes were indirect, fo their ends forted

euer with the meanes. They feldome extend their

temporizing houres to an accomplished age, but

haue their hopes euer blafled, ere they be well

bloomed : their iniurious aimes difcouered, ere

they be rightly leuelled : and their wimes to a tra-

gicall period expofed, as their defires were to all

goodneffe oppofed. May all proiectors or ftate-

forragers fuflaine like cenfure, hauing their na

tures fo reluctant or oppofite to all correfpon-

dence with honour. Longer I will not dilate on

this fubiect, but recollect my fpirits, to adde more

fpirit to my ouer-tyred Satyre, who hath bene fo

long employed in the Embaffle of Nature, and

wearied in dancing the Wilde mans meafure,

that after Perillus cenfure me mufl repofe ere me

proceede any further
;
and take fome breath ere I

dance any longer.

THE SATYRE.

BRaue
Enginer, you whofe more curious hand

Hathfram!d a Bull of braffe by choyceft art,

That as a Trophie it might euerJland,

And be an Embleme of thy cruell heart :

Hearke whafs thy tyrant Pha&ris command,M WJiofe
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Whofe wiWs a law ; and hauing heard it well,

Thy cenfure to fucceeding ages tell.

Thou mujl (as it is iujl) be firjlprefented

A facrifice vnto the brazen Bull,

Andfeele that torture which thy art inuented,

That thou maijl be rewarded to thefull;

No remedy, it cannot be preuented.

Thus, thus reuenge appeares which long didfmother,
He mufl be catcht, that aimes to catch another.

lujl was thy iudgement, Princely Phalaris,

Thy cenfure mojl impartiall; that he

Whofe artfull hand thatfirjl contriued this,

To torture others, and to humour thee,

Should in himfelfe feele what this torture is.

Which great orfmall, he mufl be fore'd to go,

Mayfuch
* tame-beafls be euer vfedfo.

tearmes allhu-

mering Timifts

Like fate befell vnhappie
*

Phereclus,
en. Who firjl contrirfd by cunning more then force,

laskorfe, and To make once glorious Troy as ruinous
' M

Asfpoile could make it : therefore rear'd a Horfe,

% H mer> " Framed by Pallas art, as curious,

As art could forme, or cunning could inuent,

To weaue his end, which art could not preuent.

Seeye brauejlate-proieclors, what's the gaine .

Ye reape by courfes that are indireft :

See thefe, who firjl contriu'd, andfirft wereflaine,

May mirrors be of what ye mojl affefl !

Thefe laboured much*yet laboured they in vaine ;

For
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For therms no wit how quickefoere can do it,

Ifpowers diuinejhall make a
refinance to it.

i63

And can ye thinke that heauen, whofe glorious eye

Surueyes this Vniuerfe, will daigne to view

Men that are giuen to all impietie ?

Youfay, he will
;
he will indeed, iCs true ;

But this is to yourfurther mifery.

For thatfame eye which viewes what you commit,

Hath fight to fee, andpower to b punijh it.

To punifli it, if hoardingfin on fin,

Ye loath Repentance, and beftow your labour,

Onely to gaine ejleeme, or elfe to win

By your pernicious plots fame great mansfauour ;

I do fee thejlate that you are in,

Which cannot be redeemed, vnlejfe betime

With c
fighs forfins, you wipe away your crime !

Forjhew me one, (if one tofhew you haue)
Who built hisfortunes on this fandie ground,

That euer went gray-headed to his graue,

Or neare his end was not dijlreffedfound,

Orput not trufl in that which did deceiue !

Surefew there be, if anyfuch there be,

Butjhew me one, and itfufficeth me.

1grant indeed, thatfor a time thefe may

Flourifh like to a Bay tree, and increafe,

Like Oliue branches, but this lafls not aye,

Their d
Halcyon dayesjhall in a moment ceaffe,

a Witnefle that

matchlejje Pow
der plot, no leffe

miraculoitfly re-

uealed, then mif-
chieuoujly con-

triued, no lejfe

happily presen
ted, then hate

fully praflifed.
Ofwhich cruell

AgentS (being
his ffiunefub-
iefls) ourgraci
ous Soueraigne
might iujlly take

vp the cotnplaint
of that Princely
Prophet Dauid.
My familiar

friends, who I

trufted, which
did eate of my
bread, haue lif

ted vp their

heeles againft
me. Psal. 51.
and 55.
Si non parcel,

perdet.
b Vbi non eft

per gratiam,
adeft per vin-

diftam. Aug.
c Qui non ge-
mit peregrinus,
non gaudebit
eiuis. Aug.

d Halcyonei di

es ab Halcyo-
nijs auibus di-

(5li : neque boni
maliue ominis
aues hos efle

arbitror ; quan
tum tamen a

Propheta dici-

tur, tantum a
me
fua

afferendum afferendumque efle puto. Etiam Ciconiain coelo nouit ftata tempera
, & Turtur, grufque, & Hirundo obferuai

' '

nant tempus aduentus fui. leretn. 8. 7.

M 2 When
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When night (fad night)Jhall take /Arfoules away.
Then will they tune theirfirings to thisfadfong,
Short was our fun-fhine, but our night-fliade long.

Ye then, Ifay, whofe youth-deceiuing prime,

Promife fucceffe, beleeue
1

1from me, that this,

When timejhall come (as what morefwift then time)

Shall be conuerted to a painted bliffe,

Whofe gilded outfide beautifide your crime ;

Which once difplaide, clearejhall itjhew as light,

Your Sommer-day'^ become a winter night.

Beware then ye, who practife and inuent,

To humour greatneffe ; for there's one more great,
* Pan cuipa. Who Jiath pronounc*d, like *fmne, like punifhment ;

Whom at that day ye hardly may intreat,

When death and horrorJhall be eminent :

Then willyefay vnto the Mountaines thus,

Andjhadie groues, Come downe and couer vs.

But were ye great as earthly pompe could make ye,

*J%Jj?? Weake is the arme of flefli, or *mightineffe,

""r/u
6<

e/b/"ux
For al1 thtfefable hopesJhall then forfake ye,

With thefalfeflouri/h ofyour happineffe,

When ye vnto your field-bed mufi betake ye ;

Where yefor allyourJhapes and glozedformes,

Might deceiue men, but cannot deceiue wormes.
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Plnt~

The Statue of Agathocles.

The Argument.

A Cathodes a tyrant of Syracufa, caufed his Sta

tue to be compofed in this manner. The *head ro inSuendoTe-

ofgold, armes of iuory, and other of the liniments ^IradlS'de'ebo-

purejl braffe, but the feete of earth : intimating of l^^ifa
what weake and infirme fubfiftence this little- l n, cetera H-

nimenta de sere

world, Man, was builded. Whence we may col- denotado ftre-

lec~l, what diuine confiderations the Pagans them- des verdr

felues obferued and vfually applied to reclifie their d

morall life : where inftructions of nature directed

them, not onely in the courfe of humane focie-

tie, but euen in principles aboue the reach and

pitch of Nature, as may appeare in many Philofo-

phicall Axioms, and diuinely inferted fentences

in the Workes of Plato, Plutarch, Socrates ; and

amongft the Latines in the inimitable labours of

Seneca, Bocethius, Tacitus, and Plinius Secundus.

Vpon the Morall of this Statue of Agathocles in-

fifls the Author in this Poeme, concluding with

this vndoubted pofition : That as foundations on

fand are by euery tempejl/haken, fo manjlanding on

feete of earth, hath nofirmerfoundation then mutabi-

litie to ground on.

M 3 THE
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THE EMBLEM E.

A Gathocles, me thinkes I might compare thee,

Jr\. (So rare thou art) to fame choice ftatuarie,

Who doth portray with Pencile he doth take,

Himfelfe to thimage which he's wont to make ;

How artfull thou, and grace/nil too by birth,

A King, yetjhewes that thou art made Dearth,
Not glorying in thy greatneffe, but wouldfeeme,
Made of thefame mould other men haue bene !

A head of gold, as thou art chiefe of men,

So chiefe of mettalls makes thy Diadem;
Viclorious armes of

'

purejl iuorie,

Which intimates the perfons puritie ;

The other liniments composed of brafle,

Imply th'vndauntedjlrength of which thou was ;

But feete of earth, JJiew tKground whereon wejland,
That we're cajl downe in turning of a hand.

Of which, that we might make the better vfe,

Me thinkes I could dilate the Morall thus.

Man made #/ earth, nofurerfooting can

Prefume vpon, then earth from whence he came,

Wherefirmeneffe is infirmeneffe, and thejlay

On which he builds hisjlrongefl hopes, is clay.

And yet howjlrangely confident he growes,

In heauen-confronting boldnejfe and injtiowes,

Bearing a Giants fpirit, when in length,

Height, breadth, andpitch he is of PigmeisJ?rengt/i.

Yea I haue knowne a very Dwarfe in fight,

Conceit himfelfe a Pyramis in height,

letting foftately, as't were in hispower
To
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To mount aloft vnto the airie tower.

But when ManV proud, IJhould ejleeme't more meete

Not to prefume oris ilrength, but looke orisfeete :

Which nature (we obferue) hath taught the *
Swan, *jSf{S

And ought in reafon to be done in Man. non citius *}&-
tur, quam in ie-

Weake are foundations that are rer'd on fand, jpf
ftatimde-

J '

ijcitur. Vid. Phn.
And on as weake grounds may wefeeme toftand, i nat. HI/I.

Bothfubiefl to be ruin'd, fplit and raz't, Sambuc. in Em-

One billowJhakes the first, one griefe the lad. Md.
'

Wlience then or howfubfi/ls this earthlyframe,
That merits in itfelfe no other name,
Then *fhell of bafe corruption ! it's not braffe,

*
iuam co

.?-

tempta res eft

Marble, or iuory, which when times pajfe,
h mo, nifi fupra

. , , .. ,
humana fe e-

And our expiredfates furceajje to be, rexerit \

Referue in them our lining memorie.

No, no, this mettall is not of thatproofe,
We Hue as thofe vnder ajhaking roofe,

Where euery moment makes apparentJhow,
For want ofprops offinall ouerthrow.

Thus then, me thinkes you may (iffoyoupleafe)

Apply this Statue of Agathocles ;

As he composed his royall Head 0/gold,

The pur'Jl of mettals, you are thereby told,

That /^'Head whence reafon and right iudgement

Should not be peflerd with inferior things; (fprings,

And as his ac~liuefinnewes, armes arefaid,
Tojhew theirpureneffe, to be iuored,

Like Pelops milke-whiteJhoulders ; we are giuen

To vnderfland, our armesJhould be to heauen,

As to their proper orbe enlarged, that we

Might there be made the Saints ofpuritie ;

By rejl ofth'paxts which were composed of braffe,

M 4 (Being



1 68 IN IVRIDICVM.

* Pes in terris,

mens fit in coe-

Nalo luridicus.

(Being of bigger bone then others was)
We may colleft, men made offelfe-fame clay,

May in theirJlrength do more then others may,

Laftly on earth, as men fubfiftence haue,

Their earthly
* feete do hajlen to their graue.

A fhort Satyre of a corrupt

Lawyer.

THE XIIII. SATYRE.

NAfo
isficke of late, but how can/I tell?

He hath a fwelling in his throate 1feare ;

I tudg'd as much, me thought Hzfpake not well,

In his poore clients caufe : nay more I heare,

His tumour's grownefo dangerous, as fome/ay,
He was abfolued but the t'other day.

And what confejl He ? not afinne I trow,

Thofe He referu'd within a leatherne bag,

And that's his confcience / did He mercyJhow
Vnto the poore ? not one old rotten rag
Would he affoord them, or with teares bemone them,

Saying, that forma pauperis had vndone them.

Did He not wi/h to be diffolu'dfrom hence ?

No, when you talKd offinall Diffolution,

He
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He with afea of teares his face would drench,

Wijhing He might but make another motion,

And He would be diflblu'd when He had done :

But Hisforg'd motion each tearme day begun.

Had He fome matter laid vpon his heart ?

Abundance of corruption, foule infection.

Did He no fecret treafure there impart ?

Nought but a boxe containing his complexion.

What was it Sir, fome precious oyle ofgrace ?

No, but an oyle tofmeere his brazen face.

I haue heard much of his attraftiue nofe

How He could draw white Riols with his breath

It's true indeed, and therefore did He choofe

To drinke Aurum potabile at his death,

Nor car'd He greatly if He were to lofe

His foule, fo that He might enioy his nofe.

// was a wonder in his greatejlpaine,

How ttzjhould haue remorfe
; for well I know,

In hisfucceffiue fortunes nought couldJlraine
His hardned confcience, which He would not do

For hope of gaine,/0 as in time nofinne
So great, but grewfamiliar with him.

Sir, the many fees He had receiu'd, (him,

And hood-wincKd bribes which at his death opprejl

The forged deeds his wicked braine contriu'd

And that blacke buckram bag which did arrejl him,

Commencing fuite in one,furcharg'd Himyi?,
That He was plung'd into a gulph of wo.

O

Oleum grati.e

e'Aaiov.

Auru palpabile
& aurum pota
bile ; Aurum ob-
rizum & aurum
adulterinum.
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O what afmoke ofpowder there appeared
At the diffoluing of his vgliefoule ;

All that were prefent there to fee Him feared,

His cafe vncas'd didjhowfo grim,fofoule :

Yet there were fome had hope He would do well,

Make but one motion, and come out of hell.

But othersfear
1d that motion would be long,

Ifitjhould anfwer motions He made here :

Befides, that place of motions isfo throng,

That one willfcarce haue end a thoufandyeare.

Then Nafofare thee well, for I dofee,

Earth sends to hell thy mittimus with thee.

Two fhort moderne Satyres.

In Ambulantem.

Hypocritam.
> Pfeudophilia.

A Walking Hypocrite there was, whofe pace,

Trunkhofe, fmall ruffe, deminutiue in forme,

Shewed to each man He was the child of grace,

Such were the vertues did his life adorne ;

Nought could He heare that did of lightneffe come,

But He wouldJlop his eares, or leaue the roome.

Difcourfe (thus would Hefay) of things deuine,

Soyle not yourfoules withfuch lafciuioufnesse,

Your
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Your \reffelsJJiould with precious vertuesJhine,

As lamps ofgrace and lights ofgodlineffe ;

But laffefor wo,firtsfuch afruitfull weed,

Still as one dies another doth fucceed.

Here one doth beate his braine 'bout praflifes,

There is anotherplotting wickedneffe ;

O how long Lord wilt thou blindfold their eyes,

In differing them to worke vnrighteoufneffe ?

Well, I willpray for them, and Syons peace,

The prayers of Saints can no way chufe but pleafe.

Thus did this mirror of deuotion walke,

Infpir'd itfeenid with fome Angelicke gift,

So holy was his life, fo pure his talke,

As if thefpirit of zeale had Ely left,

And lodged within his breajl, it could not be,

Fuller ofgodly feruor then was He.

Butfee what end \hefefalfepretences haue,

Where zeale is made a cloke to couerfinne,

This whited wall to ttteye fo feeming gram,
Like varni/ttd tombes had nought butfilth within,

For though of zeale He made a formalljhow,
In Fortune Alley was his Rendeuow.

There He reposed, there He his folace tooke,

Shrin'd neare his Saint, his female-puritan,

In placefo priuate as no eye could looke,

To what they did, to manifejl theirJhame ;

Butfee heauens will, thofe eyes they leaftfufpetted,
Fir/I ey'd theirJhame, whereby they were detected.

Thus
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Thus did his fpeech andpraflife difagree
In one examplar, formall, regular,

In tKother loose through carnall libertie,

Which two when they do meete, fo different are.

As there's no difcord worfe in anyfong,
Then twixt a hollow heart and holy tongue.

For He that doth pretend, and thinkY enough,

To make a fhew of what He leaft intends,

Shall ere the period of his dayes run through,

Bejhrew himfelfefor his mifchieuous ends ;

For he that is not good, but would be thought,
Is worfe by odds then this plaine dealing nought.

In Drufum meretri-

cium Adiutorem.
> Poligonionia.

DRufus,
what makes thee take no trade in hand,

But like Hermaphrodite,^//*? man,halfe womS,

Pandors thyfelfe, andjlands at whoores command,
To play the boltfor euery Haxter common ?

Spend not thy houres with whoores, lefl thou confeffe,

There is no life to thy obdurateneffe.

Obdurate villaine hardened in ill,

That takes delight in feeing Nature naked,

Whofe pleafure drawnefromfelfe-licentious will,

Makes thee of God, of men, and all forfaked
;

Shame
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Shame is thy chaine, thy fetters linkes offinne,

Whence to efcape is hard, being once locKd in.

What newes from Babell, where thatpurple whoore,

With feared marrow charmes deluded man,
So luWd afleepe, as He forgets heauens power,
Andfemes that hireling-Neapolitan ?

Pie tell thee Drufus,/^^ and heauie newes,

Death vnto Drufus while he hants thejlewes.

An Admonition to the Reader vpon
the precedent Satyres.

WHo
will not be reproifd, it's to befear'd,

Scornes to amend, or to redeeme the time
;

Forfpotleffe Vertue neuer there appeared,

Where true Humility, thatfruitfull vine

Hath no plantation, for it cannot be,

GraceJhould haue growth but by Humilitie.

Let each man then into his errors looke,

And with a free acknowledgement confeffe ;

That there are more Errataes in his booke,

Then tKcrabbedft Satyre can in lines expreffe :

For this will better Him, and make Him grow
In grace with Vertue, whom He knowes not now.

Theft
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Thefe my vnpoli/Kd Satyres / commend,

To thy protection, not that I dofeare

Thy cenfure otherwife then as a friend,

For I am fecure of cenfure I may fweare,

Butfor forme fake : if

'

shouV accept them do,

If not, I care not how the world go.

Thine if thine owne,

Mufophilus.

Silentio culpa crefcit.

THE



TALES.

Too true poore fhepheards do this Prouerbefind,

No fooner out offight then out of mind.

LONDON,
Printed for Richard Whitaker.

1621.





TO MY WORTHIE
AND AFFECTIONATE
KINSMAN RICHARD HVTTON
Efquire, Sonne and Heire to the much honou

red and fmcere difpenfer of judgement,
Sir RICHARD HVTTON Sergeant at

Law, and one of the fudges of the

Common Pleas :

The fruition of his selectdest wishes.

Ofitfecure and in a safe repofe,

Toviewthecroffe occurrences 0/thofe

Who are on Sea; or in ajilentjhade,

To eye thejlate of'fuchasaredecayed;

Or neerefameJiluer Rill or Beechy Groue,

To reade how Starre-croft louers loft their loue,

Is beft ofhumane blefsings, and this beft

Is in your worthy felfe (Deere Cuz) expreft,

Who by your fathers vertues andyour owne

A re truly lou'd, wherefeueryou are knowne :

In State fecure, rich in a faithfull make, \mate

And rich in all that may fecureyour State.

Now in thefedayes ofyours, thefe Halcion dates,

Where you enioy all ioy, perufe thefe layes,

N That
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That you who liu'd to loue, Hue whereyou loue,

May reade whatyou nere felt, nor ere didproue;
Poore Swainlins croft where they affected moft,

And croft in that which made them euer croft.

Reeeiue this Poem, Sir, for as I Hue,

Had I ought better, I would better giue.

RICH: BRATHVVAIT.



SHEPHEARDS
TALES.

THE FIRST PART.

The Argument.
Echnis complaines,

And labours to difplay

TK uniu/l diftafte

<9/Amarillida.

Thefecond Argument.
Ere relates this forlorne Swaine

How he woo'd, but woo'd in vaine,

Her whofe beautie did furpaffe

Shape of any Country Laffe,

Made more to delight the bed,

Than to fee her Lambkins fed
;

Yet poore Shepheard fee his fate,

Loue mee vow'd, is chang'd to hate :

N 2 For
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For being iealous of his loue,

Shee her fancie doth remoue,

Planting it vpon a Groome,
Who by Cupids blinded doome
Is preferd vnto thofe ioyes,

Which were nere ordain'd for Boyes :

On whofe face nere yet appeared

Downie fhew of manly beard.

Hairing thus drunke forrows cup,

Firft, he fhewes his bringing vp,

What thofe Arts were he profeft,

Which in homely ftyle expreft,

He defcends vnto the Swaine

Whom he fought by loue to gaine ;

But preuented of his ayme,
Her he fhowes, but hides her fhame.

THE
SHEPHEARDS TALES.

Thejhepheards.
Technis. Dymnus. Dorycles.

Corydon. Sapphus. Linus.

THE FIRST EGLOGVE.
Technis tale.

Hy n<rw Ifee thefe Plaines fome good af

ford,

When Shpherds will be maflers of their

word.

Dory. Yes, Technis yes, we fee it now dr then

That they'le keep touch as wel as greater men,

Who can protejl and take a folemn vow

To doefarre more then they intend to doe.

Dym.
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Dym. Stay Dorycles, me thinkes thou goejl too farre,

Lets talke of Shepheards,
as we Shepheards are :

For whyjhould we thefe Great mens errors note,

But learne vnto our Cloth to cut our coat.

Sapp. Dynmus, 'tis true ; we came not to difplay
Great mens abufes, but to paffe away
The time in Tales, wherein we may relate

By one and one our bleft or wretchedJlate,
Cor. Indeedfriend Dymnus therfore came we hither,

Tojhew our Fortune and dijlreffe together,

Lin. Proceede then Technis, yorfr the eldeft Swaine
That now feeds Flocks vpon this fruitfull Plaine :

So as your age, whatfeuer we alledge,

Doth well deferue that proper priuiledge.
Tech. As to begin ;

Lin. So Technis doe I meane.

Tech. Thanks Shepherds heartily, thatyou will daine

A hapleffe Swainefuch grace; which to requite,

lie mix my dolefull Storie with delight,

That while yee weepefor griefe, Imay allay
Your difcontent, and wipe your teares away.

Dory. On Technis on, and weele attention lend,

And wijh thy loue may haue a happie end.

Dym. WhichJhowne, eachJhallreply, andmake exprejl
When all is done, whofefate's the heauiejl.

Tech. Attend then Shepheards, now I doe begin,

Shewingyou firjl where I had nurturing,
Which to vnfold the better, I will chufe
No other words then home-fpun Heardfmen vfe.

Firjl then, becaufefome Shepheards mayfuppofe
By meere conjecture, I am one of thofe

Who had my breeding on thisflowrie Plaine,
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I muft confeffe that they are much miftdne,

for ifI would, I couldftrangeftori.es tell

CyPlatoes 0</tf/"Ariftotles Well,

From whence 1 drairidfuch drops of diuine wit,

As all our Swaines could hardly diue to it :.

Dor. Indeed J'ue heard much of thee in thy youth.

Tech. Yes Dorycles, Ifay no more than truth.

A Prentijhip did I in Athens Hue,

Not without hope but I might after giue

Content and comfort where IJhould remaine,

And little thought I then to be a Swaine :

For I mayfay to you, I then didfeeme

One of nofmall orpopular efteeme,

But ofconfort withfuch, whofe height ofplace

Aduanced me, becaufe I had their grace :

Though now,fince I my Lambkins gan tofcede,
Clad in my ruffet coat and countrey weede,

Thofe broad-fpred Cedarsfcarce afford a neft

Vpon theirJhadie Boughes, where I may reft.

Sapp. Itfeemes they're great men Technis.

Tech. So they are,

Andfor inferiour groundlins, little care.

But may theyflourijh : thus much I am fure,

Though Shrubs be notfo high, they're morefecure.

Lin. Highftates indeed arefubieft to decline.

Tech. Yes Linus yes, in this corrupted time

We may obferue by due experience

That where a Perfon has preeminence,

Hefo tranfported growes, as he will checke

loue in his Throne, till Pride has broke his necke,

Whereasfo vertuous were precedent times,

As they werefree not onlyfrom the crimes

To
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To which this age's expofed, but did Hue

As men whichfcorn'd Ambition.

Dymn. Now I diue

Into thy meaning Technis; thou drfft grieue
That thofe who once endeer'd thee, now Jhould leave

Thyfellowjhip.

Tech. Nay Dymnus 1proteft

I neuer credited what they profeft;
ForJhould Igrieue tofee afurly Lout,

Whofor obferuance cafts his eye about;
In nothing meriting, faue only He
Is rich in acres, to difvalue me ?

Dory. No Technis no, tttart of a higherfpirit
Than thefe inferiour Gnats, whofe only merit

Confifts in what they haue, not what they are.

Tech. No Dorycles, for thefe I little care,

Nor euer did : though fome there be thatfeede
On fuch mens breath.

Dymn. Good Technis now proceed.

Tech. Hauing thus long continued, as Ifaid,
And by my long continuance Graduate made,
I tooke more true delight in being there,

Than euerftnce in Court or Country ayre.

Sapph. Indeed mindsfreedome beft contenteth men.

Tech. Andfuch a freedome I enjoyed then,

As in thofe Beechiejhades of Hefperie.
Iplanted then my folefelicitie.

So as howferefome of our rurall Swaines

Prerogatiue aboue all others claimes, ( ought,
That they haue nought, want nought, nor care for

Becaufe their minde vnfurni/ht is of nought
That may accompli/h man : I could averre,

N 4 (Howfere
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(Howfere I doubt thefe in opinion erre)

That in my breaft was treafured more bleffe,

Then euerfenfuall man could yet poffeffe.

For my delights were princely, and not vaine,

Where height of knowledge was my only ayme,

Whofe happy purchafe might enrich me more,

Then all this trajh which worldly men adore.

So as if Pan were not thefame he is,

HJde wtfh himfelfe but to enioy my bliffe,

Whofe choice content afford mefo great power,
As I might vye with greatejl Emperour.

Coryd. Itfeemes thyjlate was happie ;

Tech. So it was,
And did my prefentflatefofarre furpaffe,
As tK high to/d Cedar cannot beare morejhow
Aboue the lowefl Mufhrom that doth grow,
Or more exceed in glory, than that time

Outflripp^d this prefent happineffe of mine.

For tell me Shepheards, what's efteem!d*mongft men
The greatejl ioy, which I enioy'd not then !

For is there comfort in retired life ?

I didpoffeffe a life exemptfrom flrife,

Freefrom litigious clamour, or report

Sprungfrom commencement of a tedious Court.

Is contemplation fweete, or conference,

Or ripe conceits ? why there's an influence,

Drawnefrom Minerua's braine, where euery wit

Tranfcends conceit, andfeemes to raui/h it.

Is it delightfull Shepheards to repqfe,

And all-alone to reade of others woes?

Why there in Tragick Stories might we fpend
Whole houres in choice difcourfes to a friend.

And
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And reafon of Occurrents to andfro,
And why this thing or that did happen fo,

Might it content man, to allay the loade

Of a diftemperd minde to walke abroad,

That he might moderate the thought of care

By choice acquaintance, or by change of ayre ?

What noble conforts might you quickly finde

ToJhare infarrow with a troubled minde ?

Whatcheerfull Groues,whatfilentmurmuringfprings,
Delicious walkes, and ayrie warblings,

Frejhflowrie Paftures, Gardens which might pleafe

The fenfes more then did ttt Hefperides,

GreeneJhadie Arbours, curled Jlreames which flow,
On whofe pure MarginsJhadie Beeches grow,

Myrtle-perfumed Plaines, on whofe rer'd tops

The merry Thrujh and Black-bird nimbly hops
And carolsJings, fo as the paffers by

Would deeme the Birds infus'd with poefie?

Sapp. Sure Technis this was earthly Paradife.

Tech. Sapphus // was ; for what can Swaine deuife

To tender all delight to eye or eare,

Tafle, Smell, or Touch which was notfrequent there J

Befides;

Lin. What could be more, pray Technisfay ?

Tech. We had more ioyes to paffe the time away.

Dory. What might they be good Technis i*

Tech. 'Las I know

They'rfuch as Shepheards cannot reach vnto.

Dym. Yet let vs heare them.

Tech. So Imeaneyoujhall,
And they werefuch as we internall call.

Cor. Infernall, Technis, what is meant by that ?

Tech.
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Tech. Infernall,no; thoufpeakftthouknowftnotwhat:
I meane internall gifts which farrefurmount
All thefe externall bounties in account :

For by thefe bleffings wejhall euer finde

Rich Treafuresftored in a knowing minde,

Whofe glorious infide is a thoufandfold
more precious than her Cafe though doatttd in gold

And all Habilliments : for by this light

Of lender/landing, we difcerne whats right

From crooked error, and are trulyfaid
To vnderftand by this, why we were made

Sapp. Why, we nere thought of this.

Lin. Nay, I mayfweare
I haue liu'd on this Downe, this twentie yeare.

And that was my leaft care.

CoricL Linus, I vow
Tofeed our Sheepe, was all that we need doe

I euer thought.

Dory. So Coridon did I.

Dymn. The caufe of this, good Technis, now defcrie.

Tech. Heardfmen I will ; with purpofe to relate,

Left my Difcourfejhould be too intricate,

In briefe, (for length makes Memorie tofaile)

Thefubftance ofyour wijhes in a Tale.

Within that pitchie and Cymmerian clyme,

Certaine Inhabitants dwelt on a time,

Who long had in thofejhadie Mountaines won,

Yet neuerfaw a glimpfe of Sunne or Moon.

Yetfee what cuftome is, though they werepent
From fight of Sunne or Moone they were content,

Sporting themfelues in vaults and arched caues,

Notfo like dwelling Houfes, as like graues.

Nor
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Nor were thefe menfeene erefofarre to roame

At any time as halfe a milefrom home ;

For if they had, as tK Hijlorie doth fay,

They had beene fure right foone to lofe their way :

For darke and miflie were thofe drerie caues

Where they repaid, fo that the wretchedftflaues

Could not expofed be to more reftraint,

Than thefepoorefnakes in tKragged Mountainespent;

And thus they liu'd.

Lin. But never lou'd.

Tech. To tell

Their loues I will not : but it thus befell,

That a great Prince, who to encreafe hisfame
Had conquered many Countries, thither came.

Sapp. For what good Technis ?

Tech. Only tofuruey it.

Corid. Whyfurehe hadfome Torch-light to difplay it,

For ttt Coajlyoufay was darke.

Tech. Andfo it was ;

But yet attend me how it came to paffe :

By meanes he vs'd, hauing this coaftfurueVd,

With allperfwafiue reafons he affaid,

Partly by faire meanes to induce them to it,

Sometimes by threats, when he was fore 't vnto it,

That they would leaue thatforlorne place, and giue

Way to perfwafion, and refolue to Hue

Neerefome more cheerefull Border, which in time

They gaue confent to, andforfooke their Clime.

Butfee thejlrength of Habit, when they came

Tofee the light they hid themfeluesforJhame,
Their eyes grew dazled, and they did not know,

Where to retire or to what place to goe :

Yet
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Yet was the Region pleafant, full ofgroues,
Where th' airy Quirt/Hers expreffe their loues

One to another; and with Melodie

Cheer3d and refrefttd Siluanus Emperie.
The warbling Goldfinch on the danglingfpray,

Sent out harmonious Muficke euery day ;

Theprettiefpeckled Violet on the Banke
With Pinke and Rofe-bud placed in their ranke ;

Where chafed Violets didfo frefh appeare,
As they foretold the Spring-time now drew neare ;

Whofe borders were with various colours dy'd,

And Prim-rofe bankes with odours beautifid;
Where Cornell trees were planted in greatftore,

Whofe checkerd berries beautified thefhore.

Befides, fuch gorgeous buildings as no eye

Could take a view offuller Maieflie ;

Whofe curious pillers made of Porphyrite
Smooth to the touch, andfpecious to thefight,

Sentfrom their hollow Cell a crifpling breath,

Arched aboue and vaulted vnderneath.

Yet could not all thefe choyce varieties

( Which might haue giuen content to choicer eyes)

Satisfie thefe Cimmerians, for their ayme
Was to returne vnto their Caues againe,

Andfo they did : for when the Prince perceiu'd
How hard it wasfrom error to be reau'd,

Where ignorance difcerns not what is good,

Becaufe it is not rightly vnderflood ;

Hee fent them home againe, where they remained

From comfort of Societie rejirain'd.

Dym. Apply this Tale, my Technis
;

Tech. Heare me then.

You
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You may be well compared vnto thefe men,

Who ignorant of knowledge, doe ejleeme

More of your Flocks, how they may fruitfull feeme,

Then of that part, whereby you may be fed
From fauage beafls to be dijlinguijhed.

Dory. Technis you are too bitter ;

Tech. Not a whit,

Shepheardsfliould tell a Shepheard what is fit :

Though I confeffe that Heardfmen merit praife,
When they take care vpon the Flockes they graze.

Yet to recount thofe Swalnes of elder time,

Howfome were rapt with Sciences diuine,

Others adorn'd with Art of Poefie,
'

Others to reafon of AJlrologie ;

Swaines of this time might thinKt a veryJhame,
To be fo bold as to retaine the name

Ofiolly Heardfmen,when theywaut the worth (forth.

Of thofe braue Swaines which former times btought

Corid. Why, what could they ?

Tech. Endorfe their Names in trees,

And write fuch amorous Poems as might pleafe
Their deerejl loues.

Dym. Why Technis what was this,

Can we not pleafe our loues more with a kijfe ?

Dory. Yes Dymnus, thou know'Jl that ;

Dym. Perchance I doe,

For Dymnus knowes no other way to wooe.

But pray thee Technis let vs fay no more,

But hie thee now to where thou left before.

Tech. Pme eafily entreated; draw then neere,

And as I lend a tongue, lendyou an eare.

Hauing long liued in Minerua's Groue,

My life became an Embleme ofpure loue.
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Dym. Of Loue my Technis, pray theefay to whom !

Tech. As thou mearift Dymnus, / didfancie none :

No ; my affetJionfoared higherfarre,
Than on fuch toyes as now affetted are :

I doated not on Beautie, nor did take

My aime at faire, but did obferuance make,
How humane things bejhar'd by diuine power,
Where ficklefaith fearce conftant refls one houre ;

How highejlflates were fubiecTJl to decline ;

How nought on Earth butfubiecJ vnto Time ;

How vice though clad in purple was but vice ;

How vertue clad in rags wasflill in price ;

How Common-weales in peaceJhould makefor warre;
How Honour crownes such as deferuing are.

Dory. Andyet we feefuch as deferued mojl,

What ere the caufe be, are the oftefl crofl.

Tech. lie not denie it (Swaine) and yet attend,

For all their croffe occurrents, but their end,

And thouJhaltfee thefawning Sycophant
Die in difgrace, and leaue his Heire in want :

While ttt hone/I and deferuing Statefman giues

Life to his Name and in his dying Hues.

This I obfentd and many things befide,

Whilfl I in famous Athens did abide ;

But Uaffe whiljl Ifecurefrom thought of care,

With choifefl conforts did delight me there,

Freefrom the tongue of rumor or offirife,
I was to take me to another life.

Lin. To whatgood Technis ?

Tech. To haue Harpies clawes ;

To take my fee and then negleft the caufe.

Sapp. A Lawier Technis !

Tech.
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Tech. So myfatherfaid,
Who as he had commanded, I obeyed.

But iudge now Shepheards, could I chufe to grieue,

When I muft leaue, what I wasforced to leaue,

Thofefweet delightfull Arts, with which my youth
Was firft informed, and now attairidfuch growth,
As I did reape more happy comfort thence

In onejhort houre than many Twelue-monthsfmce ?

Corid. This was a hard command.

Tech. Yet was itfit

IJhould refpefl his loue impofed it.

for ne're had FatherJhowne vnto his fonne
More tender loue than he to me had done :

So as his will wasjiill to me a law,

Which I obferued morefor loue than awe,
For in that childefew feeds ofgrace appeare,

Whom loue doth leffe induce than thought of feare.

Hauing now tane my leaue of all the Mufes,
/ made mefit as other Students vfts,

To wainemy minde, and to withdraw myfight

From allfuchJludies gaue me once delight :

And to inure me better to difcerne

Such rudiments as I defir'd to learne,

I went to lohn a Styles, and lohn an Okes,
And many other Law-baptizedfolkes,

Whereby Ifet thepraclife of the Law
At as light count as turning of ajlraw,

Forjlraight Ifound how lohn a Styles didjlate it,

But I was ouer Style ere I came at it ;

For hauing thought (fo eafie was the way)
That one might be a Lawyer thefirft day :

I afterfound thefurther that I went,

The
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Thefurther was Ifrom my Element:

Yetforafmuch as I efteenfd it vaine,

To purchafe lawJlillfrom anothers braine,

Iftroue to getfome law at any rate,

At leajlfo much as might concerne my Jiate.

Lin. I am moreforiefor it.

Tech. Linus why ?

Lin.. Becaufe Ifeare me thou wilt haue an eye

More to thy priuate profit, than deuife

How to attonefuch quarrels as arife.

Dym. Technis is none of thofe.

Tech. No, credit me,

Though Pme refolued many fuch there be

Who can difpence with fees on either part,

Which I haue euerfcorned with my heart ;

For thisjhall be my practice, to affay

Without a fee to doe you ttt good I may.

Corid. Technis enough.

Tech. Hauing thus long applide

Thejlreame ofLaw, my agedfather dzde,

Whofe vertues to relate IJhall not neede,

For you all knew him ;

Doric. So we did indeed :

A Patron of all luflice, doe him right.

Sap. Nor was there Art wherein he had no fight.

Dym. Yet was he humble.

Lin. And in that more blefl.

Corid. He Hues thoughfeeming dead;

Tech. So let him reft.

Hauing loft him whofe lifefupported me,

You may imagine Shepheards, what might be

My hardfucceedingfate : downe muft Igot

To
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To know if this report were true or no,

Which I didfinde too true, for he was dead.

And had enioyrid me Guardians in hisftead
Tofway my vntraindyouth.

Dym. And what were they ?

Tech. Such men as I had reafon to obey .-

For their aduice was euerfor my good,

If my greene yeeres fo much had vnderjlood r

But Ipuft vp with thought ofmy demaines,

Gaue way to Folly, and didflacke my raines

Of long rejlraint ;

Dory. ^Las Technis, then Ifee
What in the end was like to fall on thee^

Tech. O Dorycles if

'

thou hadjl knowne myJlateT

Thou wouldfl haue pitied it /

Corid. Nay rather hate

Thy youthfull riot.

Tech. Thou fpeakes well vntrft,

For the Blacke Oxe had nere trod on my foot ..-

/ had myformerJludies in defpight,

And in the vaineft conforts tooke delight.

Which much incensedfuch as affection bare

To my efleeme : but little did I care

For the inftruction ofmy graue Protectors

Who neuer left me, but like wife directors

Confulted how to rettifie myflate,

Andfome aduifed this, and others that,

For neuer any could morefaithfull be

Infincere truft, than they were vnto me.

At loft, one to compofe and end the ftrife,

Thought it thefit?ft that IJhould take a wife..

Corid. Yea, now it workes*

O Lib.
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Lin. Stay till he come vnto't;

Sap. And then I know he will goe roundly /<?'/.

Tech. Nay iejl not on me, but awhile forbeare,
Andyou the iffue of my louefftall heare.

Hauing at loft concluded, as 1faid,
With ioynt confent IJhould be married,

One 'mongft the reft didfreely vndertake

This priuate motion to my felfe to make ;

Which Igaue eare to : wijhing too that he

Would me informe where this my Wikfhould be.

Dym. As it was fit.

Cor. Who was it thoufhouldjl ha ?

Tech. He tell thee Boy, 'twas Amarillida.

Cor. Lycasfatre daughter ?

Tech. Yes, the very fame.

Dory. She was a wench indeed of worthiefame ;

Tech. As erefed Lambkins on thisflowrie Downe :

Whom many fought andfude to make their owne,

Butjhe affeftedfo a virgin life,

Asfhe didfcorne to be Amyntas wife.

Dym. Is't poflible?

Tech. Yes Dymnus / doe know

Some tokens of affecJion twixt them two,

Which if thou heard, rightfoone wouldjl thou confejjfe,

More vnfaind loue no Heardfman could expreffe :

But to omit the reft, I meane tojhow
The time and tide when I began to woo.

Vpon that * Day (fad day and heauy fate)
When euery Bird isfaid to chufe her mate,

Did I repaire vnto thatfaireftfaire,

That euer lou'd, or liu'd, or breath'd on aire.

And her I wodd, butjhe was fo demure,

So
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So mode/I bajhfull, andfo maiden pure,

As at thefirjl, nor at the fecond time

She would no eare tofound of loue incline.

Cor. But this (f'm fure) would be no meanes to draw

Thy loues affaultfrom Amarillida.

Tech. No Coridon, for then IJhould notfeeme

Worthyfo rare a Nymph as Jtie had beene.

But Ididfinde thatfemale foes wouldyeeld,

Though their relentleffe breajls atfirft werejleeld:
Continuall drops willpierce the hardejlJlone.

Sap. Did Technis^frzdk herfuch ajlony one ?

Tech. Sappho I did : yet thoughJhe oft had vowd
A vejlall life, and had my fuit withjlood,

Ifound her of a better minde next day,

ForJhe had throwne her vejlall weed away.
Lin. Thrice happy Shepheard !

Tech. Linus, fay notfo ;

If it be happinejfe to end in woe,

Thou might/I enjlyle me happy ;

Dory. Was notJhe

Fully refolued now to marry thee ?

Tech. Yes Dorycles : but whenJhe had confented,

Ifeare by whatgrange mifchance I was preuented !

Vpon a time a Summering there was,
Where euery liuely Lad tooke in his Laffe

To dance his Meafure, and amongjl the reft

I tooke me one asfrolike as the be/I.

Dym. What wasJhe man ?

Tech. A Matron full of zeale,

Butpardon me, I mujl her name conceale.

Lin. // was Alburna / durft pawne my life.

O 2 Tech.
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Tech. / mujl confeffe it was the Parfons wife,

A lufty Trolops I may fay to you,

And one couldfoot it giue the wench her due.

Lin. Yea marry Sir, there was a Laffe indeed

Knew howjhejhould about a Maypole tread.

Tech. And I may fay, if Linus had beene there,

He would hauefaid, we euenly matched were :

For 1 mayfay at that day there was none

At any actiue game couldput me downe

Andfor a dance ;

Sap. As light as anyfether,
For thou didft winne the Legge three yeeres together.

Tech. And manyfaid that it great pittie was

Thatfuch a Parfon had notfuch a Laffe :

So as indeed all did conclude andfay,
That we deferu'd the Pricke and prize that day.

But hauing now our May-games wholly plaid,

Danc'd till we wearie were, and Piper paid :

Each tooke his wench he danc'd with on the Downe,

Meaning to giue her curffie of the Towne.

Sim. What curffie Technis ?

Tech. As, our Shepheards vfe,

Which they in mode/lie cannot refufe :

And this we did, and thus we parted then,

Menfrom their women, womenfrom their men.

Dory. But didft nere after with Alburna meet f

Tech. Yes, on a time I met her in theftreet,

Who after kinde falutes inuited me

Vnto her houfe, which in ciuilitie

I could not well deny ;

Dym. True Technis true.

Tech.
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Tech. Andjhe receiu'd me, giue the wench her due,

Withfuch a free and gracefull entertaine,

As did exceed tti expectance of a Swaine.

Dory. She hadfame reafonfor't ;

Tech. None I mayfweare,

Saue thatjhe toyed much tofee me there.

Dory. Yet did ;

Tech. Did eat, did drinke, and merry make,
For no delightfaue thefe did Technis take.

For I mayfay to you iffo I had,

My lucke to Horfe-flesh had not beenefo bad,

As byfome yeeres experience I hauefound ;

So as ofyourfufpicion there's no ground;
But ifI had, no fate could be more hard

Than that which Ifujlained afterward.

Corid. Relate it Technis.

Tech. To my griefe I will,

Hauing done this without leajl thought of ill,

This (as report doth new additions draw)
Came to the eare of Amarillida :

Who iealous of my loue (as women are)

Thought that Alburna had no littleJhare
In my affection, which I may protejl

Was nere as much as meant, much leffe expreJL

Sap. Alas good Shepheard.

Tech. So asfrom that day
Ifound herfancy fallingJlill away,
For to what placefoeuer Idid come,

Shefain'd excufe to leaue me and the roome.

Lin. Yetjhe nerefix'd her loue on any one.

Tech. Yes Linus, elfe what caufe had I to mone ?

Somefew moneths after didjhe take a Mate,

3 I



198 SHEPHEARDS TALES.
I muft confeffe of infinite ejlate ;

Yet in my minde (nor doe Ifpeakdt in fpight)

He's one can giue a woman fmall delight,

For he's a very Erwig.
Lin. What is he ?

Tech. Petreiusfonne;
Lin. The map of miferie.

Tech. Yet thou wouldjl wonderhow this dunghilworm
When he encounters me, redarts a fcorne

On my contemned loue :

Dym. All this dothjhow,
That he refolues to triumph in thy woe ;

But howJlandsJhee affefted?

Tech.
'Lasfor griefe,

Shee is fofarrefrom yeelding me reliefe,

AsJhee in publique meetings ha's affaid

To glory in the trickes whichJhee hath plaid.

Dory. O matchleffe infolence !

Tech. Yetjhall my blijfe

In wanting her, be charafired in this ;
"
Hauing lojl all that ere thy labour gained,

"
Befure to keepe thy precious name vnjlairid.

Corid. A good refolue.

Tech. Yet mujl I neuer leaue

While I doe Hue, but I mujl Hue to grieue :

For Iperfwade me, there was neuer Swaine

Was recommenced with more vniujl difdaine.

Dym. Indeed thou well might/I grieue.

Dory. YetJhaWt appeare,

I haue more caufe, ifyou my Tale will heare :

For nere wasjlory mixed with more ruth,

Or grounded on more Arguments of truth.

Corid.
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Corid. Lefs haue it Dorycles ;

Dory. With all my heart,

Andplainly too ; griefe hates all words of art.

The Argument.

Orycles hues Bellina
;

Who efteemes
As well ofhim,

Butproues notfameJhefeemes.

Thefecond Argument.

Orycles a youthfull Swaine,

Seekes Bellinds loue to gaine :

Who, fo euen doth fancy ilrike,

Tenders Dorycles the like.

Yet obferue how women be

Subiedl to inconftancie !

Shee in abfence of her loue,

Her affection doth remoue,

Planting it vpon a Swad,
That no wit nor breeding had.

O 4 Whom
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Whom me honours ; but in time

Dorycles feemes to diuine,

Since her loue is ftain'd with fin,

She'le ere long dilhonour him
;

For who once hath broke her vow,
Will infringe't to others too.

In the end he doth exprefle

His difdainfull Shepherdefle :

Who, when (he had iniured

Him and his, and cancelled

That fame facred fecret oath,

Firmely tendred by them both
;

She a Willow-garland fends

For to make her Swaine amends,
Which he weares, and vowes till death

He will weare that forlorne wreath.

With protells of leife delight

In her Loue, than in her Spight.

THE SECOND EGLOGVE.

Dorycles tale.

Ome Shephherds come, andheare thewo-

fulft Swaine

That euer liu'd,or lou'd on wejlernplaine:

Whofe heauyfate all others dothfurpaffe

That ere you heard;

Dym. Say Heardfman what it was.

Dory. / muft and will, though Dymnus 1 confeffe,

Fm very loth myfolly to expreffe,

Whofe maddingpaffion though it merit blame,

I

~
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I will difplay't.

Tech. To'f then : away withjhame.

Dory. I lou'd a bonny Laffe as ere lou'd man,
For she a middle had that you mightfpan,
A mouing eye, a nimble mincingfoot,
And mannerlyJhe was,forjhe could lout :

And her 1 1odd, and meJhe held as deare.

Corid. But Dorycles where liu'djhe ?

Dory. Very neare :

Knowjl thou not Polychreftus ?

Corid. Who, the Swaine

That with hisjheepe doth couer all our Plaine 1

Dory. Itfeemes thou knowjl him Coridon
;

Corid. 1 doe:

Andfeuen yeeresfmce I knew his Daughter too.

Dory. Who, faire Bellina ?

Corid. Yes, the veryfame.

Dory. And her Ilou'd, nor need I think/ft a Jhame.
For what might moue affeflion or imply
Content of loue to any Shepheards eye,

WhichJhe enioy'd not? For if choyce difcourfe

(As what more mouing than the tongue) hadforce
To infufe loue, there was no Heardfman neare her

Who was not rauiJKd if he chanc'd to heare her ;

Andfor a beauty mix'd with white and red.

Corid. / know V was rare, good Dorycles proceed.

Dory. When I was young, as yet Iam not old,

I doted more than now a hundredfold:
For there was not a May-game that couldJhow it

All here about, but I repaird vnto it,

Yet knew not what loue meant, but was content

Tofpend the time in harmleffe merriment.

But
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But at the lafl, Iplaidfo long with fire,

I cing'd my wings with heat of loues defire.

And to difplay my folly how it was
Without digrefflon, thus it came to paffe.

Downe by yon Vale a Myrtle groue there is,

(Oh that I nere hadfeene it, I may wijh)
Where Pan the Shepheards God to whom we pray,
Solemnitfd had his wonted holiday :

Whereto reforted many noble Swaines,

Whoflourijh yet vpon our neighbour Plaines ;

'Mongfl which Bellina with a youthfullfort

Ofamorous Nimphs, came to furuey ourfport.
Which I obferuing (fee thefault ofyouth)

Tranfported with vain-glory, thought in truth

Shee came a purpofefor a fight of me*

Which I with fmiles requited louingly :

But howfoere, I know Bellina ey'de

My perfon more than all thefwaines befide.

When night was come, vnwelcome vntofomc,
And each was now to haflen towards home,
I 'mongft the rejl of Laddes, did homewardpaffe,

And all this time I knew not what Love was.

To fupper went I andfell to my fare,

As if of loue 1 had but little care,

And afterfupper went to fire to chat

Offundry old-wiues tales, as this and that ;

Yet all this while loue had nopower of me,
Nor no command that euer I couldfee.

Hauing thusfpent in tales an houre or two,

Each to his refl (as he thought bejl) did goe,

But now when IJhould take me to my refl,

That troubled me which I did thinke of leafl.

Tech.
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Tech. Trouble thee Swaine !

Dory. Yes Technis
;
and the more,

Becaufe I neuerfeltfuch pangs before.

This way and that way did I toffe and turne,

Andfreeze andfrie, andjhakefor cold and burne,

So as I wi/ht a hundred times, that day
Would now approach my paffion to allay.

Yetjiill, (fo weake was my dijlemper'd braine)
I thought Bellina// me to thatpaine,
Yet knew no caufe whyJheeJhould vfe me fo,

Yet thought to ajke her if V wereJhee or no :

So as next day, Ipurposed to repaire.

Tofee ifJhee couldyeeld a cure to care.

But fhe (poore wench) wasfplit on fanciesJhelfe,
Allfull of care, yet could not cure herfelfe ;

So as in briefe we either did impart,

Thefecretpaffions of a wounded heart,

Shot by louesjhaft, forfrft appeared to be,

Whichfound, we vow'd a prefent remedie ;

Yet to ourfriends bothJhee and I didfeane,

As if we neuer had acquainted beene.

Dym. A pretyfleight ;

Dory. Though many times and oft,

Plaid we at Barlybreake in Clytus croft.

And thus our loues continued one halfe yeere

Withoutfufpition, till one neighboring neere,

An equallfriend vnto vs both, did make

A motion of our Manage.
Tech. Did it take ?

Dory. Yes Technis yes, fo as fir/1 day I went,

Myfriends, tojhew that they were well content,

Wijttd that all goodfucceffe might v/her mee.

Lin.
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Lin. OneJhould

'

haue throwne an old fiioo after thee.

Dory. Nay Linus that was done : and now to hie

Vnto my Tale, on went my dogge and I,

Poore loaue-eard Curre.

Sapp. Why Dorycles, hadjl none

Tofecond thee ?

Dory. Too many (Swaine) by one :

For trowjl thou Lad, when I my fuitJhould make
Vnto herfriends, my dogge he let afcape.

Sapp. /// nurtur'dfiitchell.

Dory. Now yee mayfuppofe
Bellina tooke the Pepper in the nofe,

That to her friends when IJhould breake my minde,
The carrian CurJhould at that time breake winde.

So asfor halfe an houre I there didjhoui
Like to afenjleffe Pifture made of dough :

Nor was my dogge leffe'Jham'd, but runs away
With taile betwixt his legs withfpeed he may.
At lajl myfpirits I did call together,

Showing herfriends the caufe why I came thither,

Who did accept my motion ; for that day
I was efteem'd a proper Swaine Ifay,
And one well left.

Cor. We know it Dorycles,
Bothfor thy wealth andperfon thou might/Ipleafe.
Lin. For good mug-Jheepe and cattell, He befworne
None could come neare thee both for haire and home.

Dory. Yee ouer-value me, butfure I am
I hadfufficientfor an hone/I man :

Hauing thusfree acceffe to her I lou'd,

Who my affeflion long before hadprou'd

ThoughJhefeemd nice, as women often vfe,

When
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When what they loue they feemingly refufe.

Not to infi/l ought longer on the matter,

They deemd me worthy, if they did notflatter,

Of her Ifu'd; So as without moreftay,

Appointed was thisfolemne Nuptiall day.

Sapp. Happy appointment ;

Dory. Sapphus/ajv notfo,

It' rather was thefubieft of my woe,

For hauing heard reportedfor a truth

Sheformerly had lou'd a dapper youth,
With whomJhe purpo?d euen in friends defpight,

To make a priuatefcape one winter night ;

Ifor a while thought tofurceafe myfuit,

Till I heardfurther of this iealous bruit.

Tech. Why didjl thoufo I Bellina had confented
To loue that youth, before you were acquainted.

Dory. Technis 'tis true ; Butfome there were auer'd,

Though Pm refolu'd they in opinion err'd,

That thefe two were affide one to the other.

Sapp. What kindred then the match 1

Dory. Bellinas mother :

Who tender of tK aduancement of her childe,

And well perceiuing Crifpus to be wilde,

(Forfo the youth was named) did withdraw

Bellinayhwz him by imperious awe :

Which done, and hepreuented of her daughter,
His Countrey left, he neuerfought her after.

Tech. / knew that Crifpus.

Dory. Then you knew a lad

Offeeming prefence, but he little had,
And that was caufe he grew in difejleeme.

Sap. Alas that want of meanesjhould make vs meane.

Dory.
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Dory. So did itfare with him ; for to his praife

(Though with his tongue he wrong
1d me many waits,

But tongues inur'd to tales are nere beleeu'd)

He hadfrom Nature choiceft gifts receadd,

Which might haue mou'd loue in a worthy creature,

If that his life had beene vnto his feature.

Butpromifing out-fides like the Panthers skin,

Though faire without, are oft timesfoule within ;

But heauens, I hope, to mercy will receiue him,

IIts wrongs to me are buried ; fo I leaue him.

Corid. But admit Shepheard they had beene affide,

Shee might reuolt, it cannot be denide.

Dory. Igrantjhe might ; and I confeffe there be

Some that haue done 't are greaterfarre than we :

But goodneffe is the marke, not height ofjlate

That meaner men by rightJhould imitate.

I mightproduceJlore of examples here,

But left IJhould be tedious, Iforbeare,
What tragick Scenesfrom breach offaith are bred,

How it hath caus'd much guiltleffe bloud beflied.

This caused mefor a time to hold my hand,

Tofee how all this bufineffe wouldftand,
And that I might my fancie better waine

From her 1 lou'd, to Troynouant I came.

Where I imploVd my felfe no little time

About occafionsfor a friend of mine :

For I did thinke to befrom place remould,

Would make mefoone forget the wench I lorfd.

Sap. / rather thinke it would thy loue renew ;

Dory. Sapphus /'/ did ; andfarre more rigourJhew:
" For true it is, when louers goe to wooe,
" Each mile's as long as ten, each houre as two.

Whence
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" Whence each true louer by experienceproues
" Man is not where he Hues, but where he loues.

For what delight, as all delights were there,

Could my enthralled minde refrejh or cheere,

Wanting my Loue, whofe onlyfight couldJhow
More true content than all the world could doe ?

Yetflay
1d IJlill, expecting IJhould heare,

How in my abfence,Jhe herfelfe did beare,

And whether thofefame rumours which I heard,
Were true orfalfe, as Ifound afterward.
Lin. How went they Dorycles ?

Dor. Howfo'ere they went

Ifound Bellina meerely innocent ;

Whence I inferred, that many times we wrong them,

By caufeleffe layingfalfe afperfions on them :

For Ipeceitfdjhe had beene wotfd by many,
But neuer yet affianc'd vnto any.

Coryd. Thrice happie Dorycles !

Dor. Happie indeed,

Till worfe euents did afterwards fucceed.

Coryd. Whatfate ?

Dor. Farre worfe than ere on Shepheard leight.

Tech. Expreffe it Heardfman ;

Dor. So IpurpofeJlreight.
Hauing thus heard all rumours to be vaine,

IJlreight refolu'd to returne backe againe
Into my Countrey : where Ifound my wench

Thefame I left her when I camefrom thence ;

So as in briefe, fo happie was myjlate,
I meant my marriage rites to confummate.
Which that they might be done morefolemnly ,

All our young Shepheards in a company,

Addrtjl
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Addrefs'd themfelues to grace that day ; befide

The choiceft Damfels to attend the Bride,

For to preuent occafion of delay,

Set downe on both fides was the Manage day.

Tech. Me thinkes this cannot chufe but happen well;

Dory. Stay Technis heare, what afterwards befell !

The Euen before that IJhould maried be,

One came in all hafle and acquainted me
How Cacus that vnciuill loffell, would

Carry the bejl Ram that I had tofold;

Wherewith incensed withouten furtherflay,

Going to tK fold I met him in the way :

Who ofmy Ram not onely me denide,

But vs*d me in difgracefullfort befide,

Which I
diftajling,

without more adoe

ReacKd my vnnurtur'd C&cusfuc/i a blow,

As he in heat ofpaffion aymd his Crooke

luft at my head to wound me with thejlroake :

Which I rewarded, fo as by our men

Without more hurt we both were parted then.

Butfcarce had Phoebus lodged in the Wejl,

Till He, whofefury would not let him rejt,

Sent me a challengefluffed with difgrace,

Length of his Weapon, Second, and the Place.

Dym. Then we mufl haue afieldfought.

Dory. WithoutJlay ;

I met him though it was my manage day,

Though not on equall termes.

Tech. Morefit"/ had bin

T' encounter'd with Bellina than with him.

Sapp. / would haue thoughtfo Technis
;

Lin. So would hee,

If
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If he had beene refoldd as hejhould be.

Dor. Shepheards 'tis true ; but now it is too late,

For to exdaime again/I relentlejfefate,

Whofe aduerfe handpreuented that delight,

Which louers reape in a blejl nuptiall night. (Swaine;
Cor. Thou might/I with credit haue deferred it,

Dor. / know it, Corydon : but 'twas my aime

To right my reputation, which didjland

Engaged, vnleffe I met him out a hand,

Which Iperformed, and with my Second too,

To beare me witneffe what I meant to doe.

Dym. And he performed the like ;

Dor. He voufd he would,

Andfo indeed by Law of armes hejhould,

But Iperceirfd his recreantfpiritfuch,
To fight on equall termes he thought too much :

Neere to Soranus caue thereJlands a groue,

Which Poetsfaine was consecrate to Loue,

Though then itfeem'd to be transformed by fate,
From tK groue of Loue, vnto the graue of Hate ;

There we did meet : where he out of diftrujl,

Fearing the caufe hefoughtfor was not iujl,

To fecond his iniurious at~l, did bring
A rout of defperate rogues along with him,

Who lurking, kept together till we met,

Andfo vpon aduantage me befet,

Asfight orfall, there was no remedie,

Such was the height of Cacus villanie.

Tech. Who euer heard a more perfidious tricke ?

Dor. Tis true ; yet though my Second had been ficke,

And much enfeebled in hisformerJlrength,
We held them play, till haplefly at length,

P Through
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Through violence offury, from him fell

His luckleffe weapon.

Dym. Oh I heare thee tell

A heauy Scene t

Dor. Yes Dymnus had/I thoufeene

How ourjhed bloudpurpled theflowrie greene,

What crimfonftreamlinsflow^dfrom either of vs,

Thou would/I haue pitied, though thou nere did loue vs:

For hauingfoughtfo long as we had breath,

Breathleffe we lay as Images of death,

Bereft offenfe or Motion.

Sap. 'Lasfor woe,

Any true HeardfmanJhould be vfedfo.

Cor. What boundlejfe forrowes were ye plunged in I

Dor. Tis true ; and worferfarre had vfed bin,

Had not Dametas that well natur'd Swaine,

Repaired that inflant to ourforlorne Plaine;

Whofeeing vs, and in whatflate we were,

In due compaffion could not wellforbeare

Fromjhedding teares,fofoone as he hadfound
Our red-batKd Corpes fajl glewed to the ground.

Oft did he reare our Bodies, but in vaine,

For breathlejfe theyfell to the Earth againe;

Oft did he rub our temples to rejlore

That vitall heat, which was fupprejl before :

But without hope of life, though life was there,

As Men ofEarth, did we on Earth appeare.

At loft affijled by a Swaine or two,

(See what the Prouidence of Heauen can doe)

We were conueyed to a Graunge hard by,

Whereto were Surgeons fent immediatly,

Whofe learnedJkill drairidfrom experience,

Brought
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Brought vs in time to haue a littlefenfe

Ofour endanger'dJiate.

Dym. But pray thee tell

Whofe hand exprejl mojl art ?

Dor. Graue Aftrophel,

Whofe knowne experiments of Art hauejhowne
More noble cures of late on this our Downe,
Than all our Mountebankes could euer doe,

For all thefeprecious drugs they value fo.

Sap. Indeed I know He has much honour won
For his admired Cures ; good Shepheard on.

Dor. Hauing long languifltd betwixt life and death,

Remouldfrom thought of louefor want of breath,

As men we tiu'd expos' to dangers Sconce.

Lin. Would not Bellina/^ thee ?

Dor. Nere but once.

For hauing heard there was no way but one,

And that in all mens iudgements I was gone,

Sheejlraight refolues to finde a curefor care,

That if I liddjhe might haue one to fpare.

Tech. Why, madejhee choice of any but thy felfe ?

Dor. Yes Technis yes, and of a dwarfijh elfe,

WhomJhe preferred, (though he could little plcaje).

Before herfirjl loue, hapleffe Doricles.

Tech. Inconftant Swainlin.

Dor. Hauing heard of this,

You may conceaue how griefe augmented is :

IJlraight deprirfd of hope, began to raue,

And would not take what my Phyfician gaue,

Butfcorning allprefcriptions valued death

Aboue a langui/hing diflajlfull breath ;

Till by perfwafion and recourfe of time

P 2 Thofe
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Thofe braine-ficke pafflons and effects of mine

Depreffed were : fo as vpon a day,

The burden ofmy forrowes to allay.

And to expreffe the nature of my wrong,

Ifet my hand to pen, and made a Song.

Dym. Good Dorycles let's heare what it may be,

It cannot but be good ift comefrom thee.

Dor. Shepheards youJhall ; and if you thinke it fit,

I lou'd her once,Jhall be the Tune of it.

Tech. No Tune more proper ; to it louely Swaine.

Dor. Attend then Shepherds to my dolefullJlraine.

THe
fairefl faire that euer breath'd ayre,

Feeding her Lambkins on this Plaine
;

To whom though many did repaire,

I was efleem'd her deareft Swaine.

To me me vow'd, which vow (he broke,

That me would fancie me or none,

But fince me has her Swaine forfooke,

Tie take me to a truer one.

Had (he beene firme, as me was faire,

Or but perform'd what me had vow'd,

I might haue fung a fig for care,

And fafely fwum in fancies flood ;

But 6 the ftaine of womanhood !

Who breakes with one, keepes touch with none
;

Wherefore in hate to fuch a brood,

I'le take me to a truer one.

Was't not enough to breake her vow,

And quit my loue with fuch difdaine,

But
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But fcornfully deride me too,

With fcoffes to gratifie my paine ?

But fmce my labours are in vaine,

He fpend no more my time in mone,
But will my former loue difclaime,

And take me to a truer one.

Who euer liu'd and fhew'd more loue,

Or leffe exprefl what me did mow ?

Who feeming firme fo falfe could proue,

Or vow fo much, and flight her vow ?

But fmce I doe her nature know,
I am right glad that me is gone ;

For if I moot in Cupids bow,
I'le take me to a truer one.

More faithleffe faire nere fpoke with tongue,

Or could proteft leffe what me thought ;

Nere Shepheard fuffer'd greater wrong,
Or for lefle profit euer wrought ;

But fmce my hopes are turn'd to nought,

May neuer Heardfman make his mone
To one whofe mold's in weakneffe wrought,
But take him to a truer one.

(thee;

Cor. May allpoore Swaines be henceforth warrid by

But did/I thou neuerfmce Bellina jfe ?

Dor. Yes, and her louely fpoufe Archetus too,

Whofeeing me (quoth he) There doth he goe,

Who on a time, as I enformed am,
Would lofe his Lafle before he loft his Ram

;

Which I retorted, faying, I thought beft,

P 3 My
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My butting 'Ram.Jhould be his worjhips crefl,

Whofe broad-fpreadfrontlets didprefage whatfate
Would injhort time attend hisforkedpate.

Sap. Thou hit him home my Dorycles ;
but fay,

Whatfaidfhe to thee ?

Dor. Bit lip, and away ;

Though the next morne, my forrow to renew,

Sheefent a Willow wreath fajl bound with Rew,

Which I accepted, but that I mightJhow
I neuer rue her breach of promife now,

The Rew that tyde my Wreath I threw afide,

And with Hearts eafe my Willow garland tyde.

Lin. A good exchange.

Dor. Now Shepheards you haue heard

My faithfull loue, and her vniuft reward ;

Did euer Swaine enioy the light of Sunne,

That barefuch iniuries as I haue done ?

Tech. Indeed thy wounds were great;

Dym. Yet mine as wide.

Dor. / mijl my Loue, and lojl my bloud befide.

Dym. Sufpend thy iudgement, and thine eare incline

Vnto my Tale, and thou wilt yeeld to mine.

Coryd. Let's haue it Dymnus ;

Dym. Heardfmanfo thou shalt,

Yet if Iweepe, impute it to thefault

Of myfurcharged heart, whichJlill appeares

The bejl at eafe, when eyes arefuWJl of teares.

The
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The Argument.

Ymnus Palmira
Woes to be his Wife,
But foe had vowd
To Hue a Jingle life.

Thefecond Argument.

Ymnus with long looking dim,

Loues the wench that lotheth him
;

Price nor praier may not perfwade
To infringe the vow (he made

;

Hauing meant to Hue and die

Veftds virgin votarie.

Yet at lad me seemes to yeeld

To her loue-fick Swaine the field,

So that he will vndertake

Three yeares filence for her fake :

Which hard Pennance he receaues,

And performes the taske me craues.

But while he reftraines his tongue,

Shee pretends the time's too long :

Wherefore me doth entertaine

In her bread another Swaine.

P 4 Dymnus
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Dymnus hauing heard of this,

Hies to th' place where th' marriage is,

Purpofmg to make a breach

By dumbe fignes, though want of speech :

But alas they all command him

Silence, caufe none vnderftand him.

Thus he fuffers double wrong,
Lofle of wench, and lofle of tongue,

For till three yeares were expir'd,

He nere fpoke what he deuVd,
All which time confum'd in dolour,

He difplayes her in her colour
;

And concluding, wilheth no man
Lofe his tongue to gaine a woman :

And to cheere his penfiue heart,

With a Song they end this part.

THE THIRD EGLOGVE.

Dymnus tale.

i

Pan a time while I did Hue on Teefe,

Imadelouetoawenchmyfriends topleafe,

But (as myfate wasjlill) it wouldnot be,

ForwooeIknew nothow, nomorethan/he:
Yet I can well remember thisJhefaid,
For oughtJhe knew,Jhe meant to die a Maid,
A Veflall Virgin, or a Votareffe,

A cloyjler*d Nun, or holy Prioreffe;

To which I anfwer'd, iff were her defire

To be a Nun, / meant to turne a Frier,

So might it chance that we againejhould meet,

Where tK Nun and Frier mightplay at Barly-breake.

Cor.
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Cor. Where liu'd thy Loue ?

Dym. Neere ttt bottome of the hill,

Betweene Pancarpus temple and the mill,

There liu'd my faire Palmira, who Ifay,
'Mongst all our wenches bore th Palme away :

And her I lou'd and UKd, andfu'd andfought,
But all my loue and labour turned to nought ;

Forjhe had vow'd which vowjhould nere be broke,

Shee'd die a Maid, but meant not asjhefpoke.
Dor. No Dymnus, no, the nice/Ifure I am,
Would Hue a Maid ift were notfor a man;
But there is none of them can brooke fo well,

To be a Beareward and leade Apes in Hell.

Dym. True Dorycles, for in procejfe of time,

Ifound her maiden humour to decline :

Forjhe did grant the boone which I did aske,

Vpon condition of a greater taske.

Lin. What heauie cenfure might this taske afford ?

Dym. Thatjw threeyeeres IJhould notfpeakea word.

Cor. AlaspooreSwaine, this taske whichJheprepared,
In all my time the like was neuer heard.

Dor. But thisfame filent taske had harder bin,

IfJhe hadprotfd whatJhe enioyned him :

For none can doe a woman greater wrong,
Than barre herfrom a priuiledge of tongue.

Sap. A womans tongue's a clapper in the winde,
Which once afoot, can neuer be confinde;
But to thy taske, good Dymnus.

Dym. To proceed,

WhatJhe enioyrid I didperforme indeed :

For I appeared as one depriu'd of fpeech,
Yet nere myfriends vnto my aimes could reach ;

But
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But much lamented that a Swainefo young,
And promifing,Jhould lofe his vfe of tongue.

Tech. / wonder how thou could expreffe thy minde !

Dym. Onely by dumbefignes,fo as Ididfinde
WithinJhort time, a greatfacilitie

In that hard taske whichJhe impofed me.

Lin. Hardeft aduentures oft the eafiejlfeeme,

Onlyfor loue offuch inioined them. (eafc

Dym. Andfuch were mine; when others talKdwith

Of this and that, I euer held my peace ;

Othersfung Carols of theirfaireftfaire,
But I in filent meafures had ajfiare;

Others difcours'd of pleafures of the time,

And I approtfd them with a fecretfigne.

Others could court, as Shepheards vfe to doe,

Which I could doe as well, but durft notjhow :

For all my aymes andpurpofes did tend

To gaine my Loue, andfor no other end.

Cor. Did not performance of this taske obtaine

That prize of loue which thou defied to gaine ?

Dym. No Corydon ; for though I did obey,

Shee thought three yeares too long a time tojlay,

So as her dumbe knightJhe didjlraight difclaime,

And tooke herfelfe unto another Swaine.

Sap. Difloyall wench !

Dym. Yet 'las what remedie ;

A mariage is intendedfolemnlie :

Which that it might more priuatly be caried,

In a retyred Cell they mujl be maried.

Tech. Vnhappy Swaine !

Dym. So did I then appeare :

For when the mariage came vnto my eare,
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IJlraight repaired to th
j

Cell right fpeedily,

Where thefefad ritesfolemnidd were to be.

Straite was the Gate kept by a Porter grim,

Who guards the doore that nonejhould enter in :

But I, as time required, refoldd to venter,

Did boldly knock, and knockingfreely enter ;

Where entring in, each cajls his eye about,

Somefull offeare, as others were of doubt,

What my approachJhould meane ; but to be briefe,

(Short talesfeeme long that doe renue our griefe)

The Priejlpronouncing, iuftly as I came,

Who giues her to be maried to this man ?

/ rufttd into the croud, their hands to breake,

And gladly would hauefpoke but durft notfpeake :

At which attempt,fomejlrange conftruElions had,

And verily imagined I was mad;

Othersfufpefting what 1 did intend,

Thought that my aymes were to no other end,

Than to preuent the Mariagefor that time,

And afterwards perfwade her to be mine.

Nor were their iudgements erring, for I thought

By my deuice to haue this Protect wrought

Only by dumbefignes : fometimes would Ifhow
With eyes heau'd vp to Heauen her breach of vow ;

Sometimes in violent manner would Ifeeme
As if through loue 1 had di/lratJed beene,

Pulling my deare Palmira,from his hand,

Who to receiue herfor his Spoufe didjland.

Sometimes, as Men inforrowes plunged deepe

And could not vtter them, I 'gan to weepe,

And wajh the Temple with a brinieflood,

Yet all this while I was not vnderjlood :

For
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For in defpite of all that I could doe,

I was reftrairid, andjhe was married too.

Cor. What difcontent might equall this of thine 1

Dym. Yet though I bore itjharplyfor the time,

I afterwards, and haue done euerfmce,
Borne this difgrace with greater patience. (end !

Lin. Yet Dymnus thou wajl dumbe //'// three yeeres

Dym. Yes Linus, and as truly did intend

Whatjhe enioyned me, as I defer'd
To marrie her, when thofe three yeeres expired :

Which comne and pafl, I then exprejl my griefe,

Finding apt words to tender me reliefe ;
" For woes doe labour of too great a birth,
" That want the helpe ofwords to fet them forth.
Tech. But did/I thou nere difplay her hatefulljhame 1

Dym. In generall I did, but not by name,
Nor euer will : my purpofe is to Hue
And laugh at loue, and no occafton giue

*

Of iuft offence to her or any one,

Orfilently confume my time in mone,

FrequentingJhadie Lawnes in difcontent,
Or to the Ayre my fruitleffe clamors vent.

Though I refolue, if ere I make my choice,

In betterfort and meafure to rejoyce

Than I haue done ;

Dor. OrelfeTmefurethyJhare
Though it decreafe in ioy, will grow in care.

Dym. / know it will: Now as my wrong was great,

And greaterfarre than I could well repeat,

Thisjhall be my Conclusion ; There is no Man
Wife that will lofe his tongue for any Woman :

Forfure I am that they will be more prone

(Such
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(Such is their guize) to triumph ouer one

When they haue drawne him headlong to their traine,

Thanfuch as on morefirmer grounds remaine.
"
Fly Women, they willfollow (ftillfay I)

" But ifyefollow women, they willfly.

Tech. Rightly opiniorid Dymnus ;
but fallay

Thy grounded griefe, and to conclude the day,

.Let's haue a Song.

Dor. Technis with all my heart.

Dyrn. Though Puefmal mind tofing, Pie beare apart.
Cor. Andyou too Sapphus.

Sap. Yes, and Linus too,

Lin. Yes, I my Art amongjl the reft willjhow.
Dor. To it then freely : fafelyftng may we,
Who haue beeneflaues to Loue, but now are free.

Tech. /

np*Ell
me Loue what thou canfl doe ?

Dor. _L Triumph ore a fimple Swaine
;

Dym. Binding him to fuch a vow ;

Cor. As to make his griefe thy gaine.

Sap. Doe thy word thou canfl doe now
;

Lin. Thou haft mot at vs in vaine.

All. For we are free, though we did once complain.

Dor. Free we are as is the ayre ;

Tech. Or the filuer-murm'ring fpring.

Dym. Free from thought or reach of care
;

Cor. Which doe hapleffe Louers wring.

Sap. Now we may with ioy repaire ;

Lin. To our gladfome Plaines and fmg ;

All. And laugh at Loue, and call't an idle thing.
-

Dym.
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Dym. Sport we may and feede our Sheepe,

Dor. And our Lamkins on this Downe ;

Tech. Eat and drinke, and foundly fleepe,

Cor. Since thefe flormes are ouer-blowne ;

Sap. Whilft afflidled wretches weepe,

Lin. That by loue are ouerthrowne :

All. For now we laugh at follies we haue knowne.

*

Cor. Here we reft vpon thefe rocks
;

Dym. Round with fhadie luy wreath'd ;

Dor. loying in our woolly flocks ;

Tech. On thefe Mountaines freely breath'd ;

Sap. Where though clad in ruflet frocks,

Lin. Here we fport where we are heath'd ;

All. Our only care to fee our Failures freath'd.

Sap. Thus we may retire in peace ;

Cor. And though low, yet more fecure,

Dym. Then thofe Men which higher preafe ;

Dor. Shrubs than Cedars are more fure :

Tech. And they liue at farre more eafe,

Lin. Finding for each care a cure.

All. Their loue as deare and liker to endure.

Lin. For wherein confifts earths bliffe,

Sap. But in hauing what is fit ?

Cor. Which though greater men doe mifle
;

Dym. Homely Swaines oft light of it.

Dor. For who's he that liuing is,

Tech. That in higher place doth fit,

All. Whofe fly Ambition would not higher git.

Tech.
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Tech. Let vs then contented be,

Dor. In the portion we enioy ;

Cor. And while we doe others fee,

Sap. Tofs'd with gufls of all annoy ;

Dym. Let vs fay this feele not we :

Lin. Be our wenches kinde or coy,

All. We count their frownes and fauours but a toy.

Dor. Lefs now retire, it drawes to Euening time,

Next Tale my Corydon, it muft be thine.

Tech. Which may be done next day we hither come,

Meane time, lefs fold ourflocks and hye vs home.

A
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A Paftorall Palinod.

THefe
Swains likedying Swanshauefung theirla/I,

And ioy in thinking of thofe woes are pajl ;

for woes once pajl, like pleafmg paftimesfeeme,

And ioy vs more than if they had not beene. (Plaines,

Such Layes become thefe Launes,y<:^ Plaints thefe
" Great men may higher haue, no heuierJlraines ;

For Swains their Swainlins loue, and wooe them too,

And doe as much as brauer outfides doe.

But Heardfmen are retiredfrom theirJhade

Of Myrtlefprayes andfprigs ofOfyer made,

With purpofe to reuifit you to morrow,
Where other \hrzeJhall giue new life tofarrow :

Meane time repofe, lejl when the Swaine appeares,

You fall afleepe when youJhouldflow with teares.

FINIS.
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HIS PASTORALLS
ARE HERE CONTINVED
WITH THREE OTHER TALES;
hailing relation to a former part, as yet ob-

fcured : and deuided into certaine Paftorall

Eglogues, fhadowing much delight
vnder a rurall fubiecl;.

The Argument.
Ere Corydon proues,

That nothing can befent,

To crojfe loue more,

The friends vnkind reftraint.

Thefecond Argument.

Orydon coy Celia woes,

And his loue by tokens fliowes.

Tokens are thofe lures, that find

Befl accefle to woman kind.

Long he woes ere he can win
;

R Yet
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Yet at lad flie fancieth him :

And fo firme, as you fhall heare,

Each to other troth-plight were ;

But alas, where loue is moft,

There it oft-times mofl is croft.

For thefe two are clofly pent,

Each from other by reftraint ;

He, vnto the plaine muft go,

Loue-ficke, heart-ucke, full of wo,

Where he fings fuch chearefull layes,

In his chad choife, Celias praife,

That fteepe mountaines, rocks and plaines,

Seeme entranced with his flraines :

But alas,, while he does keepe,

Helpleffe fhepheard, haplefle (heepe,

Celia for to feeke her make,

From her keeper makes efcape,

And vnto the mountaine goes,

Where her felfe, her felfe doth lofe ;

While one of Lauerna-es crew,

Seizeth on her as his dew,

Where by force, by awe, by feare,

She was long detained there,

And in the end affianc'd fo,

As fhe ends her life in wo.

THE
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TALES..

TheJhepheards,

Technis. Dymnus. Dorycles..

Corydon. Sapphus. Linus.

THE. FIRST E..GL,.O,G,VE;,

Corydons tale.

Ay Jhepheards flay, there is* no haft but '

good,

We three areJhepheards, and haue vnder-

Jlood
Both ofyourfollies andyourfancies too ;.

Dor. Why tell vs Corydon, what thou would/I do !

Cor. Shew my misfortune Swaines, as you haue done,.

Tech. Deferre it tillito morrow Corydon.
Cor. No, Technis no, T cannot ifI would,

Yorfue toldyour griefes,. and now mine mujl be told :

What though the Sunne be drawing to the We/I,

Where he intends to take his wonted refl,

Tis Moone-light (lads) and if it were not light,

Welcome you are to lodge with me all night,

Dor. Thankes Corydon.
Cor. Why thanke you Corydon?

Simple and meane's the cottage where I won^
Yet well I wot, for, chejlnuts, cakes, and creame,^

Ifyou'le accept my welcome as I meane,.

Youjhall not want, but haue fufficientftore,.

With hearty welcomefwaines, what wouldye more ?*

Dym. More Corydon ! fis., all that we can wifli,

But to thy tale, let's heare now what it is,

Dor. Yes, do good Corydon ;
and we willflay ;

R 2 Cor..
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Cor. Attend thenJhepheards, heare what IJhallfay.

Sap. And when you'ue done, I will begin with mine;

Lin. Which Pie continue in the euening time.

Cor. Wellfaid, goodJhepheards, we are iuftly three,

To anfwer their three tales, and herefor me.

There was a Maid, and well mightJhe befaid,
So chajl,fo choiceJhe was, to be a Maid,
Where lillie white mixt with a cherrie red,

Such admiration in theJhepheards bred,

As well was he that might but haue a fight

Of her rare beauty mirror of delight.

Oft wouldJhe come vnto a ftluerfpring, .

Which neare herfathers houfe was neighboring,

WhereJhe would eye herfelfe asJhe did paffe,
ForJhepheards vfe no other looking-glaffe.

Tech. True Corydon.
Cor. But which may feeme more rare,

This Maidy^? was as wife asJhe wasfaire ;

So as difcretion didfo moderate

Thefafe condition ofher low ejlate,

As enuie neuer wrong
1d her fpotleffe name,

Orfoild her matchleffe honour with defame.

Dor. Vnder a happie PlanetJhe was borne,

Cor. She was indeed ; nor didJhe euerfcome,
The company of any country maid,

How meane foere orJluttijhly araid:

ButJhe would be their play-fare, to make chufe,

Offuch poorefimplefports as wenches vfe.

Yea in their wakes, Jhroues, wajfel-cups, or tides,

Or Whitfon-ales, or where the country brides

Chufe out their bride-maids, as the cujlome is,

Shefeld or neare was feene to do amijfe :

Butfo refpeftiue of her name andfame,
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That thoughJhe blujht,jhe neuer blujhtforJhame
Of any aft immodeji, but retairid

That good opinion which her vertues gain'</.

Dym. Sure Corydon this was a Saintly woman ;

Cor. Indeedfuch Saints 'mongft women are not comon:

But to myjlory ; her did many fwaine,
By fruitleffe fuite endeuour to obtaine,

As young Spudippus, rich Archymorus,
Attiue Amintas, youthfull Hirfius.

Dor. ItfeemesJKad choice.

Cor. Yes Dorycles,^ had :

Andfame of thefe were good, andfome as bad,
But neither good nor bad, nor rich nor poore,
Could her content, thoughJhe had dailyJlore.
Yetfrom Pandoras box did nere proceed,

More hatefullpoyfon vpon humane feed,

Thenfrom thefeforlorne louers, whofe report,

(But iufl is heauen, for they were plaguedfor't,)
Afpers'd this fcandall onfaire Celia,

ThatJhe had made her choicefome other way.
Tech. Vnworthy louers.

Cor. True indeed, they be

Vnworthy tK loue offuch an one asJhe;
For Linus you do know them ;

Lin. Yes, I do,

Butfpecially Spudippus, whom I know,
To be the notedfl cot-queane thafs about him.

Tec. SureLinus theJhe could not chufe butflout him.

Cor. PerhapsJhe did, yet with that modeflie,

As /he didjhadow itfo couertly,

That he couldfcarce difcouer whatJhe ment.

Lin. How ere Spudippus would bepatient.

R 3 Dor.
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Dor. Then he'sfame gull.

Lin. No Ms a wealthy man,

Andfuch an one as rightly, fure I am,

Knows how much milke crummock his cow willgiue,

And can difcerne a riddlefrom a fme.

Cor. Linus, itfeemes thou knowes him pajffing well.

Lin. Las if I would, fameJlories I could tell,

Would makeyou laugh : for as it chanc'd one day,

Some with my felfe did take his houfe by ttt way,

Where we an houre or two meant to remaine,

To trie how he his friends would entertaine.

Dor. Andpray thee how ?

Lin. Pie tell thee Dorycles :

Hauing an houre or two taken our eafe,

And readie to depart (Ipray thee heare)

Hefent one of his Scullerie forfome beare,

Which though longfirft, came in an earthen cup,

Which being giuen to me, I drunke it vp ;

Which drunke.

Cor. How then good Linus, pray theefay ?

Lin. The rejl werefore'd to go a thirjl away.

Dor. Had he no more ?

Cor. Thou vs*d him in his kind.

Lin. May all be vfedfo that haue his mind.

But much Ifeare me, Fue difturbed thee,

Now Corydonjfew what tKeuent may be !

Cor. Long did thefe woe, but Celia could approue

Of nothing leffe then of thefe fwainlings loue,

Yet wouldJhefaine to fancie one of thefe,

WherebyJhe might her bedrid father pleafe.

Tech. HadJhe afather
1

}

Cor. Yes, afurly Lout,
Who
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Who long had lame decrepit with the gout,

And liu'dfor all the world, andfo did die

Like to a hog, that's pent vp in a (lie.

Dor. Some cancred erwig.

Cor. True, a very elfe,

Who car*d not whoJlarii'd, fo hefed himfelfe.

He, as the want of onefenfe is exprejl,

By giuing moreperfection to the reft,

For euen his fenfe ^ feeling did decline,

Though he had bene a nigglar in his time,

Yea all thofe mouing, afliuefaculties,

Which in the heate ofyouth are wont to rife,

Gaue way vntofufpition, lejl his daughter

Through thofe loue-luring gifts which many brought
Shouldfet her Maiden honor at wholefale. (her,

Tech. Age Kas an eare indeedfor euery tale.

Cor. True, Technis true, for no affecJion can

Haue morepredominance ore any man,
Then iealoufie a felfe-confuming rage,

Isfaid to haue ore men of doting age.

Dor. Thy reafon Corydon ?

Cor. That difejleeme

Of being now more weake then they haue bene,

Makes them repine at others now that may,
And are as able to beget as they.

Tech. Tis rightly noted Corydon.
Lin. Yes, he

Knowes by obferuance whence thefe humors be,

Cor. Linus I do, and better had Ibene,

IfIhad neuer knowne what thefe things meane ;

ButJhepheards youJhall heare the reafon, why
IJhould this Dotards humour thus defcrie.

R 4 Sap.
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Sap. Yes, do good Swaine.

Cor. // chanced vpon a night, (bright,

A Moone-light night, "when Moone and Jlarres Jhine
That I with otherJhepheards did repaire

To M'old-mans houfe, andfoundfaire Celia there,

Whom I in curtfie with a kindfalute,

Kift, 6 withfpeaking heart though tongue was mute,

WiJWd, 6 what wifhes do poffeffe a mind,

That dare not vtter how his heart's inclind !

She might be mine, thrice blejl in being mine.

Dor. Why didjl not woe her Swaine, for to be thine?

Cor. Yes Dorycles / woed her, though not then,

For Maidens they are bajhfull amongjl men,
And dare not well in mode/lie impart,

What they could giue confent to with their heart ;

So as to tell thee truly Dorycles,

We pajl that night in making purpofes,

Singing of catches, withfuch knowne delights.

As youngfolke vfe to paffe ore winter nights.

And at that time, I may be bold to tell thee,

Forfuch conceits I thought none could excell me.

For wellyou know, I was in Hyble bred,

And by thefacred'fitters nourijhed,

So as beingftor'd by Nature, helfid by art,

There was nojiraine I bore not infamepart :

Which gauefaire Co\\a.fuch entire content,

Asjhe difcouerd after, what Jhe ment.

Though I may fweare, forfiue months I came to her,

And withfame termes of art affaid to woe her :

During which time, all tKanfwer Icould get,

Was this ; fhe did not meane to marrie yet.

Tech. That's all the anfwer thefeyoung women haue,

While
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While they reieft what after they receiue.

Cor. Technis, indeed I didperceiue as much,

Though allyoung wenches humours be notfuch :

But tttgreatejl caufe o/Celias diftafle,

Which made me many times the leffer graft,

Proceededfrom that chrone her doggedfather,

As after by conieftures I did gather :

Perfwading her, thatJheJhouldplant her loue

On fuch whofe hopefull meanes might bejl approue

Her difcreet choice : and that was not to be

Affianced tofuch an one as me. (faith,

Dor. Alas poore Swaine ; 'tis true what th! Prouerbe

We aske not what he is, but what he hath.

Cor. Andyet perfwafions which herfather vs'd,

Could not preuaile with her, forJhe had chus'd,

In heart I meane.

Tech. Whom didJhe dote vpon ?

Cor. Willye beleeue me !

Tech. Yes.

Cor. Twas Corydon.
Lin. Thrice happiefwaine.

Cor. Thrice happie had I bene,

IfI hadJleptJlill in this golden dreame ;

But aftenvards occurrences there were,

Which thus abridged my hopes, as youjhall heare.

Such deepe impreffion had affetJion made,
As there remained nothing vnaffaid,

To confummate our wijhes, but the rite.

Tech. Yesfomething elfe.

Cor. What Technis !

Tech. Marriage night.

Sap. They had enioyedthat, you may fuppofe.

Cor.
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Cor. No, Sapphus no,Jhe was not one of thofe:
So mode/I, chajl, refpefliue of her name,

Pure and demure, as tKfweetneffe of herfame,
Aboue the choifeft odors that are font

Fromfpicie Tmolusflowrie continent,

Sentforth thatfragrant and delightfullfauour,

As none ere heard, and did notfeeke to haue her.

Forfundrie choife difcourfes haue we had,

And I nere knew that ought could make her glad,

Which had leafl tajle of lightneffe.

Tech. Sure thou art,

So much thy praifes relijh true defert,

Worthy fuch vertuous beautie.

Cor. Technis no,

Albeit Celia ejleenfd mefo,
As long and tedious feem!d that day to be,

Which did deuide herfrom my companie.

So as in filent groues andjhady launes,

Where Siluans, water-nimphs, fairies, and faunes,

Vfe to frequent, there would we fit andfing,

Eying our beauties in a neighbourfpring,

WhofefduerJlreamlings withfoft murmring noife,

To make our confort perfefl, gaue their voice.

And long did we obferue this cujlome too,

Though her confent did bid me ceaffe to woe :

For now I was no woer, but her loue,

And thatfo firmely linkt, as nought could moue,

Alter orfunder our vnited hearts,

But meagre death, which all true louers parts.

Tech. Then Corydon, to me it doth appeare,

That you were troth-plight.

Cor. Technis fo we were.

But
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Butfee (goodJhepheards) whatfucceeded hence :

This louejhe bore me did her fire incenfe,

So as difcurteoufly he pent his daughter

Infuch a vault, I could notfee her after.

Which when my friends perceidd, they grieued were,

That tK loue which I his Celia did beare,

Should be rewarded with contempt andfcorne,

Beingforparentage equally borne,

With bejl of his, as mojl ofyou can tell.

Lin. Proceed good Corydon, we know it well.

Cor. for was I not of Polyarchus line,

A noblefhepheard !

Sap. True, who in his time

Solemnized many wakes on this our downe,
And ere he dide was to that honour growne,
As all ourplaines refounded with his laies,

Sung by our Swaines in Polyarchus praife.

Cor. Itfeemes thou knew him Sapphus : but attend

For now myJlorie draweth neare an end.

Myfriends dijlajling this repulfe of mine,

Forced mefrom tK courfe whereto I did incline :

So as my hopes confirid, Pme driuen to go
From Adons vale vnto a mount of wo.

Lin. VnhappieJhepheard.
Cor. And vnhappieJheepe,
For ill could I my heardsfrom worrying keepe,

Though to that charge my friends enioyned me,

When I could scarcely keepe my owne handsfree,
From doing violence vpon my felfe :

So as one day vpon a raggedJhelfe,
Wreathd round with luie, as Ifate alone,

Defcanting Odes offorrow and of mone,
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I chanced on my mi/hap to meditate,

Celias rejlraint, and my forlorne ejlate ;

Which done, I vow'd iffpeedy remedy
Gaue no reliefe vnto my maladie,

That very cliff where I repos'd that day,

Should be the meanes to take my life away.
Tech. O Corydon thisfoundeth of defpaire.

Cor. // does indeed : butfuch a watchfull care,

Had gracious Pan of me, that injhort time,

Thefe motiues to defpaire 'gan to decline,

And lofe their force: fo as when griefes grew ripe,

I vs'd to take me to my oaten pipe.

Dor. But ere thou proceedfurther, tell vs Swaine,

Where all this time thou vfed to remaine.

Cor. A broad-fpread oake with aged armes 6 old,

Direfts the paffenger the way he would,

Neare Cadmus rtfing hillocks, where thefpring

Ofgolden Tagus vfeth oft to bring

Such precious trajficke to the neighbourJhore.

Asformer times through blindnejfe did adore

Thofe curledJlreames, wherein they did defcry

Their loue to gold, by their Idolatrie :

Thatjhady oake Ifay, and that blejlfpring,

In my dijlreffe, gaue mefuch harboring ;

As night and day I did not thence remoue,

But waking mus'd, andBleeping dream'd of loue.

Tech. Who euer heard the like !

Dor. How didjl thou Hue ?

Cor. On hope.

Tech. Weakefood.

Cor. Yet did it comfort giue,

To my afflitted mind, which did defirc,

Euer
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Euer tofinge her wings in fancies fire.

For many weekes in this diftreft ejlate,

Wretched, forlome, helpleffe and defolate,

Sate I deiefted, mufing on defpaire,

And when thofe drerie clouds would oncegrow faire :

But las the more I did expert reliefe,

The leffe hope had I to allay my griefe,
So as in tK end, as youjhall after heare,

All meanesfor my redreffe abridged were.

But thatyou may perceiue what loue can do,

And how effectually her paffionsjhow,
I who before I louely Celia kent,

Knew not what tK Heliconian Mufes ment,

Addreft myfelfe ;

Lin. To what good Corydon ?

Cor. To write of loue, and thus my Mufe begun.
Tech. Pray thee kind Swaine let's heare what them

didjl write.

Dor. Yes do : for well 1 know it will delight

S\h\epheards to heare, ofjhepheards amorous toyes ;

Sap. On then good Corydon.
Cor. Haue at ye Boyes.

Celia fpeake, or I am dombe,
Here I'le foiorne till thou come,
Seeke I will till I grow blind,

Till I may my Celia find.

For if tongue-tide, firing would breake,
If I heard but Celia fpeake ;

And if blind, I foone mould fee,

Had I but a fight of thee ;

Or if lame, loue would find feete,

Might I once with Celia meete ;

Or
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Or if deafe, mould I but heare

Loues fweete accents from thy eare :

Thy choice notes would me reftore,

That I mould be deafe no more.

Thus though dombe, blind, deafe, and lame,

Heard I but my Celias name,
I mouldfpeake,fee, heare, and go,

Vowing, Celia made me fo.

Tech. Bejhrow me Corydon, if I had thought,

That loue fuchftrange effefls could ere haue wrought.

Cor. Yes Technis,_>w, loue'sfucti a wondrous thing,

That it will make oneplungd inforrowfing,

Andfinging weepe, for griefe is wont to borrow

Somejlrains of toy, that ioy might end inforrow.

For what is woe (as we mufl needs confejfe it)

Hauing both tongue and tearesfor to expreffe it,

But a beguiling griefe, whofe nature's fuch,

It can forget, lejl itJhould grieue too much.

Dor. Indeedfuchforrowfeldome lafleth long,

Butfay good Swaine, heard Celia of thyfong ?

Cor. I know not, Dorycles : but twas her lot,

Thatfrom her keeper afterwardsJhe got.

Tech. Happie efcape.

Cor. Ah Technis,yay notfo,

For this efcape gaue new increafe to wo ;

Lin. How could that be ?

Cor. Heare but what did enfue,

She was preuented by a ruffin-crue,

AsJhe vpon the mountaines rom'd about,

Through defart caues tofind herjhepheard out.

Tech. Alas poore wench; what were they Corydon ?

Cor. Such as did haunt there, and did Hue vpon

Rapine
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Rapine and violence, triumphing in

Impunitie, fole motiue vntofin.

In briefe, they were, forfo they didprofeffe,

Ofbraue Lauerna'es crue, that patroneffe

Of all diforder, and each euening time

OfferedJlolne booties to her gpdleffeJhrine,

Tech. Mi/hap aboue mi/haps.

Cor. True, fo it was ;

My laffejhe loft her lad, the lad his laffe-

Andfundry daies, this rout did her detaine,

While hapleffe, helpleffeJhe didfore complaine

Of their inhumane vfage, but hergriefe,

Sighs,fobs, teams, throbs, couldyeeld herfmall reliefe:

for in the end one of thisforlorne crew,

Seized on my long-lou'd Celia as his dew,
To whom efpoufd whetherJke would or no,

She ends her life, her tedious life, in wo.

Lin. Afadeuent: but canJhe not befreed'?

Cor. To what end Linus, Jhe's dishonoured !

Tech. Vnhappiefate.
Cor. Befides,Jhe now is tide,

And by enforcement, made anothers Bride.

ComeJhepheards come, andfay if euer time,

Made heardmens woesfo ripe, as't hath done mine.

Sap. Yes Corydon, though thou thy griefes hajl

Jhowne,
Which makes thee thinke none equall to thine owne,
I haue a Tale will moue compaffion too,

If Swaines haue any pittie.

Dym. Pray thee how ?

Sap. Nay I will not be daintie ; but attend,

And then compare ourjlories to the end,



240 SHEPHEARDS TALES.
And you!le conclude that neuer any Swaine

Did louefo well, and reapefofmall a gaine.

The Argument.

Apphus woes Siluia,

Yet he thinks it ill,

To take to that,

IVhich he did neuer till.

Thefecond Argument.
He, whofe fweet and gracefull fpeech,

Might all other fhepheards teach :

She, whom countries did admire,

For her prefence and attire :

She, whofe choife perfections mou'd,

Thofe that knew her to be lou'd.

She, euen Siluia, for faue me,

None fo faire, and firme could be
;

When (he mould be Sapphus Bride,

And their hands were to be tide

With their hearts in marriage knot,

Sapphus heares of Siluias blot.

Whereby Sapphus doth collect,

How
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How hard it is for to affecT:,

Such an one as will reioyce,

And content her in her choice
;

He concludes, fmce all things be

Certaine in vncertaintie,

Who would trufl what women fay,

Who can do but what they may.
Forts are won by foes afiault,

If Maids yeeld, it is Mans fault.

THE SECOND EGLOGVE.

Sapphus tale.

Had a Loue as -well as any you,

Andfuck an one, as hadjhe but her due,

Deferu!d theferuice ofthe worthiejlfwaine
That erefedjheepe vpon the Wefterne//^/^^

Dym. Good Sapphus fay, what was thy lajfes name?

Was it not Siluia ?

Sap. The veryfame ;

Itfeemes thou knew her.

Dym. Yes exceeding well,

And might haue knowne her, but I would not mell,

In morefamiliarfort.

Sap. Vnworthy Swaine,
Did her affeflion meritfuch aflaine ?

Suppofejhe threwfome loofer lookes vpon thee,

And thou collected thencefhe would haue won thee,

Is this tttrequitall of the louejhe bore ?

Dym. Nay on good Sapphus, Pie dofo no more.

Sap. No more ! why now Ifweare, and may be bold

That Dymnus would haue done it if he could.

S Why
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Why fir, whatparts were euer in you yet,

Thatjhe on youfuch fancieJhotdd haue fet ?

Tech. Fie,Jhepheards fie, we come not here tofcold :

Come Sapphus, tell thy tale as we haue told.

Sap. Dymnus doth interrupt me.

Lin. Dymnus ceaffe.

Dym. Nay I haue done,fo he will hold his peace.

But to vpbraid me, that I had no part
To gaine her loue, Ifcorne it with my heart :

For lie auouch.

Tech. Nay then theftrife's begun.

Dor. Dymnus forfname.

Dym. Nayjfiepheards, I haue done.

Dor. Pray then proceed good Sapphus.

Sap. Willingly :

Though I can hardly brooke this iniury.

Dym. Why Sapphus, / amfure thou know 1

ft all this,

Thatjhe was light.

Sap. / knowjhe did amiffe,

Yet I muft tellyou Dymnus, V had benefit,

That rather I then you had noted it :

For it concerned me moft.

Dym. Pray let it reft,

I did not knowfo much, I may proteft.

Sap. Dymnus, enough : and thus I do proceed;

Vpon a time when I my flocks didfeed,

Herfather Thyrfis chanced to come that way,
And to obferue me more, a while madeftay

Vpon the Downe, where I didfeede myjheepe :

Who eying me, Jiow duely I did keepe

My woollieftore (as I had care)from worrten,

Scab, fought, the rot or any kind of murren :

Tooke
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Tookefuch a liking on me, as tofay
The very truth, vpon next holy day,

He did inuite me to his houfe, where I
Found what was loue in lonely Siluia's eye.

In briefe, I lou'd her, I may boldly tell,

And this herfather notes, and likes it well :

For oft vs'd he to fay, rightfure I am,
A penny in a man then with a man,
He did ejleeme more of, which he applide

Vnto that care which he in me defcride.

Dym. A iolly Swaine he was.

Sap. He was indeed,

And on thefe Downs more frolicke rams did breed,

Then any Swainling that did dwell about him,

And truth tofay, they would do nought without him.

Dor. Tisfaid that Thirskfrd Thirfis tooke her name,

Who thither with his heards a grazing came,

Andplaid vpon his pipefuch pleafantjlraines,

As he yet Hues vpon the neighbour plaines.

Sap. This know I Dorycles, that in my hearing,

He pip'
1dfo fweete, that manyJhepheardsfearing

TKmelodiousJlraines which iffuedfrom his reed,

Wouldfo amaze theirflocks they could notfeede :

loyntly together in afecret caue,

Where Palms and Mirtles their increafing haue,

They fo contriu'd an harbourfor the nonjl,

That he mightfrom thefcorching Sunne be fconft,

Andfing at pleafure, while his accents raifing,

Heardfmen were hearing, and their heards were gra-

For curiousfeats hewnefrom thefolidJlone, (zing.

Were aptlyfram'dfor Swaines to fit vpon,

Wlio in his voice concerned fuch choice delight,

82 As
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As a whole Sommer dayfrom morne to night,

Seenfd but an houre, fofweetly did hefmg,

While euery day hefound out some new fpring.

But all too long digreffion haue I made ;

Falling in loue with Siluia as Ifaid,
/faw andperi/hd, perifhd, for it coft

My libertie, which I by feeing loft.

Dor. Deare was thatfight.

Sap. Yet dearer may Ifweare,
WasJJie to me, then any fenfes were : .

For other obiecls I did whollyJhon,

Chufing herfelfefor me to looke vpon.

Neither was I hope-reft, forjhe didfeeme

To fancie me, howfeuerfhe did meane ;

And I defenfd it, as I thought that day,

For clothed in myfuite ofjhepheards gray,

With buttond cap and buskins all of one,

I may affure you (heardfmen) / thought none

On all our Downe more neate or handfome was,

Or did deferue more kindneffefrom his laffe.

Dym. A good conceit doth well.

Sap. And truth was this,

Shejhew'd me all respetl that I could wifh,

And vndiffembled too, Iam perfwaded,

Though afterwards all that affettion faded.

For on a day, (this I thought good to tell,

That you may thence perceiuejhe lou'd me well)

In a greenejhadie harbour / reposed,

With Sycamours and Junipers enclosed,

She priuately into the harbour crept,

Which feene, Ifairidafleepe, but neuerflept.

Tech. Afaire occafionl
Lin.
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Lin. How didJJie reueale

Her loue ?

Sap. Ifyou hadfelt, what I didfeele,

You neuer would awakt, but wijfit do die, [to

In fuch afoule-beguiling phantajie.
Forfirftjhe eyed me, nor contentedfo,

With nimble paceJhe to my lips did go :

And calls, and clings, and clips me round about,

Vfing afoft-fweete dalliance with herfoote,
Not to awake mefrom my chearefull dreame,

But to impart whatfhe in heart did meane ;

Whereunth Ifeenfd to wake.

Tech. Why didjlthoufol

Sap. Technis, / thoughtJhe trod vpon my toe,

But as I waKd,Jhe withoutfurtherflay,

Dying hercheekes with blufhes,Jlole away.

Dym. ThisJhew
1dJhe lou'd thee.

Sap. So I knowJhe did,

But who can perfetT. what the fates forbid?
For long we liued thus, and loued too,

With vowes asfirme asfaith and troth could do,

That noughtJhould ere infringe that nuptiall band,

Confirmed betwixt vs two with heart and hand.

So as with Thirfis knowledge and confent,

Afterfo many weekes in loue-toyes fpent,

It was agreed vpon by eitherfide,

That IJhould be her Bridegroome,y%^ my Bride.

And tKday of Solemnization was fet downe,

So as the choifejlyouths in all the towne,

Addreft themselues, for I was valued then

Amongjl the chiefejl Swaines, to be my men.

Lin. / know it Sapphus, both thy wealth and worth,

S 3 Were
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Were both ofpower enough to fet thee forth.

Sap. In briefe,for Iyourpatience might wrong,

Tojland vpon thefe marriage rites too long ;

To th' Church we went, fufpetting Imayfweare,
No fuch euents as after did appeare.

Tech. Whatfad euents, good Sapphus ?

Sap. Being now
Come to do that which we could nere vndo,

The Prieftpronoun?d a charge, whereby was ment,

If either of vs knew impediment,

Why wejliould not be ioyned, then to fpeake,

That we in time mightfuch a wedlocke breake ;

Or any one there prefentJhouldJhew caufe,

Why we might not be married by the lawes :

There to declare, in publicke one of thefe,

Or elfefor euer after hold theirpeace.

Godfpeed them well,faid all,faue onely one,

Wliofloodfrom thencefame diflance all alone,

Crying, aloud in open audience,

Sapphus forbeare, there is no confcience,

That thouJhould ioyne thy hand to one dcfiFd;

At leaflprouide a fatherfor her child,

WhichJhe kindpregnant wench is great withall,

And, who ere got it, will thee father call.

Tech. This was aJlrangepreuention.

Sap. I confeffe it,

But iffad heard how Meuus did expreffe it,

(Forfo his name was) you would haue admired

His frontleffe impudence.

Dym. Sure he was hir'd,

Tofruflrate thesefolemnities.

Sap. Ah no,

Beleeue
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Beleetie me Dymnus // "was nothingfo :

Forjhe was fruitfull long before her time,

But tKfault was hers, it was nofaft of mine :

So as her neighbours iudg'd and cenfurd on her,

Thatjhe begun by time to take -upon her.

But thisjhall be in fdence pajlfor me,

Onely fh sJJiadowed in my *Omphale.
A if 7 n j a 7AndJo charatlred, as the time may come,

Siluia_/%a// be as Flora was in Rome.
Dor. But whatfucceeded hence ?

Sap. Vpon this voice

ThereJlreight arofe aftrange confufed noife,

Some Meuus tax'd, andfaid he was to blame,

To blemi/h any modejl Maidens name ;

Others were doubtfull, left itjhould be true,

And thus they thought, and thus it did enfue.

I nowfuspicious of thisfoule difhonour,

Which Meuus publickly had laid vpon her :

Refoldd thofefolemne fpoufals to delay,

Andput them off vntill another day :

Meane while, (attendme Swains) when tKday came on

That IJIwuld marrie, Siluia had a fonne.

Cor. God bleffe the boy.

Dym. Who might the child begit ?

Sap. Nay Dymnus fure, who euerfatherd it.

Dym. Who II

Sap. Nay blufh not man,foryou haue told,

You might oft-times haue done it ifyou wold;
But I do wi/h her all thegood I can,

Andpraife her choife, though I be not the man.

Tech. Vnhappie choice !

Dor. Hardfate!
S 4 Tis
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T't's nothingfo,

You'le heare a choife morefatall ere you go.

Tliefe were but toyes to entertaine the time.

Prepare your handkerchers ifyotfle haue mine.

All. What, mujl we weepe ?

Lin. Shepheards a while forbeare,
And if there be no caufe, iudge when you heare.

The Argument.

Inus doth Lesbia loue,

And woe, and win,

And after by her

Lightnejfe wrongeth him.

Thefecond Argument.

Ouely Lefbia, who might be,

For birth, beauty, quality,

Styled Natures Paragon,
Fram'd for Swaines to dote vpon ;

In a word for to exprefle,

Feature of this Shepheardeffe,

If you would her ftature know,
She was neither high nor low ;

But
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But of fuch a middle fize,

As if Nature did deuife,

(For as't feemeth fo me ment)
To make her, her prefident ;

With a Sun-refle<5ling eye,

Skin more fmooth then iuory ;

Cherrie lip, a dimple chin,

Made for loue to lodge him in
;

A fweete chearing-chafing fent,

Which perfum'd ground where me went ;

A perfwafme fpeech, whofe tongue
Strucke deepe admiration dombe.

She, euen me, whom all approu'd,

Is by liuely Linus lou'd,

And at lafl (what would ye more)

Though me was betroth'd before

To Palemon, that braue Swaine,

Who quite droupes through her difdaine,

Is with rites folemnized,

Vnto Linus married ;

Whom he finds (as heauen is iuft)

After, ftaind with boundleffe Iuft,

So as he laments his ftate,

Of all moft vnfortunate,

That he mould in hope of pelfe,

Wrong both others and himfelfe.

THE
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THE THIRD EGLOGVE.

Linus tale.

Lou'd a lafle, alas that ere I lou'd,

Who as Jhe feenid to be, iffoe had

prou'd,

A worthier Swaine the countrey

nere had bred,

And her I woing won, and winning wed.

Tedh. / like thee Linus, thy preamble'sJhort ;

Lin. Technis, indeed I am not of thatfort,
Whofor a thing of nought willpule and crie,

And childiflily putfinger in the eye ;

The burden of my griefe is great to beare.

Dor. What is it Linus, pray thee let vs heare ?

Lin. The Maid Igot, and Lesbia was her name,

Was to another troth-plight ere I came.

Cor. HowJhouldJhe Linus then be got by thee ?

Lin. // was my fate, or her inconflancie.

Hows'ere I haue her, andpojfeffe her now,
And would be glad to giue her one ofyou.
Tech. Art wearie of thy choice ?

Lin. Technis, I am,
For Fme per)"waded'Jhe

}d wearie any man.

So feemingfmoothJhe is and euer was,

As ifJhe hardly couldfay Michaelmas :

But priuatelyfo violentlyfierce,

As Fme afraid her name willfpoile my verfe.

Cor. This isfome hornetfure.

Lin. A very wafpe,

Whofe
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Whofeforked tongue who euerjfwuld vnclaspe,

Wouldfind 't a taske to charme it,

Dym. Iftfotart;
Lin. O Dymnus, that thou didft butfeele a part

Ofmy affliction, thou wouldjlfurely mone,

Andpittie me, that's matcht tofuch an one ;

for tell meJJiepheards was there erefo rare,

A crime, wherein my Lesbia doth notjhare ?

Proud, (though before as humble to the eye

As ere was Maid)fo as one may defcrie,

Euen by her outward habit whatjhe is,

And by her wanton gejlure gather this :

If thou be chaft, thy body wrongs thee much,
For thy light carriage faith, thou art none fuch.

Sap. Somefajliion-monger I durjlpawne my life.

Lin. Sapphus 'tis true, fuch is poore Linus wife,

Though ill itfeemes a country Shepheardeffe,

Such harfli fantaflickefajhions to profeffe :

One day vnto a ~BarberJke'de repaire,

Andfor what end but this, to cut her haire,

So as like to a BoyjTie did appeare,

Hauing her haire round cut vnto her eare.

Cor. Good Linus/aty, how lookt that Minx of thine ?

Lin. Like to afieeceleffe Ewe atJJiearing time.

So cowdJJie was, as next dayJhe didjhow her

Vpon the Downs, but not a Swaine could know her ;

Sojlrangely diptJtie feem'd, and in difguife,

So monflrous ougly, as none could deuife

Tofee one clad in lothfomer attire :

And thisJhe knew wasfarrefrom my defire,

For I did euer hate it.

Tech. Pray thee Lad
Tell
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Tell vs in earnejl howjhe might be clad!

Lin. There is afajhion now brought vp of late,

Which here our country Blouzes imitate,

The caufe whereofI do not thinke itfit,

IfI did know 1

1, for to discouer it,

Butfure I iudge,fome rot's in womans ioynts,

Which makes themfaim to tye them vp with points.

Dym. Withpoints !

Lin. Yes Dymnus, thafs thefajhion now,

WhereofI haue a tale, right well I know,

Will make you laugh.

Dor. Let's heare that tale of thine.

Lin. Shepheards youJhall ; it chanced vpon a time,

That Lesbia, whofefpirit euer would

Obferue thefajhion, do I what I could,

Bearing a portfar higher in a word,

Then my abilitie could well afford :

Thatjhe Ifay into thisfajhion got,

(As what was thfajhionjhe affefted not)

Of tying on with points her loofer wajte ;

Now I obferuing how her points were plajl,

The Euen beforejhe to a vtakejhould go,

I all her points didfecretly vndo,

Yet therewithallfuch eafie knots did make,

That they might hold tillJJie got to the wake,

WhichJhe not minding.

Cor. On good Linus, on.

Lin. She hyes her to the wake (my Corydon)
WhereJhe no fooner came, thenjtie's tane in,

And nimbly falls vnto her reuelling,

Butfee the lucke orit, whileJhe feuds and skips,

Her vnderbodyfallsfrom off her hips,

Whereat
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Whereatfome laught, while others tookefome ruth,

Thatjhe Tineas'd,jhouldjhew the naked truth.

But heare what happened hence, ere tttfetting Sunne

Lodged in the Weft,Jhe heard what I had done ;

So as refoldd to quite me in my kind,

Next morne betime,Jhe Hylus chanced to find.

Sap. Who, Clytus boy !

Lin. Yes Sapphus, felfe-fame Lad,
Who was a good boy, erejhe made him bad.

Tech. Pray Linus how ?

Lin. Through her immodejlie,

She him alluredfor to dijhonour me.

Tech. Difloyall Lesbia
;
butpray thejhew,

Did Hylus (harmeleffe youth) confent thereto ?

Lin. Technis, he did ;

Dor. Howfliouldft thou know as much ?

Lin. She did difplay't herfelfe.
Dor. Is herjhamefuch ?

Lin. Yes, and withall defide me to my face,

Withfuch iniurious fpeeches of difgrace,
As patience could not beare.

Tech. And didft thou beare them ?

Lin. Yes, Technis yes, Sffmild when Idid heare them

For this is my conceit, itfeemeth no man,

Tojhew his violence vnto a woman.

Dym. Linus fayes well, but womans nature's fuch,

They willprefume if men do beare too much.

For if the tongue vpon defianceJland,
The tongueflwuld be reuenged by the hand.

Lin. Some would haue done it Dymnus, but Ithought

If I reuenge by fuch bafe meanes hadfought,
The woreld would condemne me ; Jhe could blind

Mojl
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Mqfl men with an opinion,Jhe was kind,

But in a mode/Ifort : for on a time,

Rich Amphybaeus offring to thejhrine

Of Panaretus (as there went report)

Soughtfor her loue in a dijhoneftfort,

With price, with prayer, yet nere attained his aime,

To foile her honour, or her vertuesftaine ;

Sap. Women are nice whenfimple heard-men craue it,

And willfay nay, when they thefain/I would haue it.

Lin. 'Tis right; and nowgoodJhepheards tell me true,

Haue I not caufe, for lUe be iudg'd by you,
To mone my hard mifliap ?

Tech. Thou hafl indeed. (bleed;
Cor. TJiy woes, friend Linus, make my heartftrings

Lin. I thanke you all ; but willyou heare afong,
Penrid in the meditation ofmy wrong !

Dor. For loues-fake do !

Lin. ludge if the defcant_/fr

The burden ofmy griefe, for this is it;

Asfor the note before Ifurther go,

My tune is this, and who can blame my woe ?

If Marriage life yeeld fuch content,

What heauie hap haue I,

Whofe life with griefe and forrow fpent,

Wim death, yet cannot die ;

She's bent to fmile when I do florme,

When I am chearefull too,

She feemes to loure, then who can cure,

Or counterpoize my woe ?

My marriage day chac'd you away,
For
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For I haue found it true,

That bed which did all ioyes difplay,

Became a bed of rue ;

Where afpes do brouze on fancies floure,

And beauties bloffome too :

Then where's that power on earth may cure,

Or counterpoize my woe ?

I thought loue was the lampe of life,

No life without'en loue,

No loue like to a faithfull wife :

Which when I fought to proue,

I found her birth was not on earth,

For ought that I could know
;

Of good ones I perceiu'd a dearth,

Then who can cure my woe ?

Zantippe was a iealous mrow,
And Menalippe too,

Faujlina had a ftormie brow,

Cvrinna'es like did mow
;

Yet thefe were Saints compar'd to mine,

For mirth and mildleffe too :

Who runs diuifion all her time,

Then who can cure my woe ?

My board no dimes can afford,

But chafing di/hes all,

Where felfe-will domineres as Lord,

To keepe poore me in thrall
;

My difcontent giues her content,

My friend me vowes her foe :

How
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How fliould I then my forrowes vent,

Or cure my endleffe woe ?

No cure to care, farewell all ioy,

Retire poore foule and die,

Yet ere thou die, thy felfe employ,
That thou maift mount the skie

;

Where thou may moue commanding loue,

That Pluto he might go
To wed thy wife, who end't thy life,

For this will cure thy wo !

Dym. / iudge by this, that thou would/Ifaineforfake

Andfreely giue her any that would take her. (her,

Lin. Dymnus / would, but I my crofle mufl beare,

As I haue done before this many yeare ;

Butfince our griefes are equally expreft,

Let's now compare which is the heauiejl !

Tech. I loft my Amarillida
;

Dor. Butjhe
Was nothing to Bellina.

Dym. No, norjhe
Like to myfaire Palmira.

Cor. Nor all three

Equall to Celia ;

Sap. Let Siluia be

The onely faire.

Lin. Admit, they all were faire,

Your griefes with me, may haue no equallJJiare,

For you arefree, fo as perhaps you may
Make choice 0/"fome, may be asfaire as they ;

But I am bound, and that infuch a knot,

As
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As onely death may it vnloofe, or not.

Tech. To Linus muft we yeeld ; but who are thefe ?

Dor. Two iolliefhepheards, that do hither prefe,

With ribbon fauours, and rofemaryfprigs,
Chanting along our Dowries their rurall ijgs,

As tofome wedding boun ;

Sap. You may prefume,
For John vnto the May-pole is their tune,

And thafs their bridall note.

Lin. Let vs draw neare them,

Clofe to thisJhadie Beech, where we may heare them.

The fhepheards holy-day, reduced

in apt meafures to Hobbinalls

Galliard, or lohn to the

May-pole.

Opfo. Come Marina let's away,
For both Bride and Bridegroomey&y,

FieforJJiame are Swaines fo long,

Pinning of their head-geare on ?

Pray thee fee,

None but we,

Mongft the Swaines are left vnreadie,

Fie, make haft,

Bride is paft,

Follow me and I will leade thee.

T Mar.

Forth ofa curi
ous Spinet gra
ced -with the left
rarities ofArt
and Nature,
Mopfus ajliep-
heard, and Ma
rina ajhephear-
deffe, Jlnging a
Nuptiall hymnc
in the way to the

Bridall.
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Mar. On my lonely Mopfus, on,

I am readie, all is done,

from my head vnto my foote,

I am fitted each way tdt ;

Buskins gay,

Gowne ofgray,

Bejl that all ourflocks do render,

Hat ofjlroe,

Platted through,

Cherrie lip and middleflender.

Mop. And I thinke you will notfind

Mopfus any whit behind,

For he loues as well to go,

As mojlpart ofjhepheards do.

Cap of browne,

Bottle-crowne,

With the leg 1 won at dancing,

And a pumpe
Fit to iumpe,

When weJhepheards fall a prancing.

And I know there is a fort,

Will be wellprouidedforV,

For I heare, there will be there

Liuelieft Swaines within the Shere :

letting Gill,

lumping Will,

Ore thefloore will haue their meafure :

Kit and Kate,

There will waite,

Tib and Tom will take theirpleafure.

Mar.
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Mar. But Ifeare ;
Mop. What doeft thoufeare ?

Mat. Crowd thefidler is not there :

And my mind delighted is,

With noftroakefo much as his.

Mop. If not he,

There will be

Drone the piper that will trounce it.

Mar. But if Crowd,
Strucke aloud,

Lord me thinks how I could bounce it !

Mop. Bounce it Mall, / hope thou will,

For I know that thou hajl skill,

Andlamfure thou thereJhaltfind,

MeafuresJlore to pleafe thy mind ;

Roundelayes,

Irifh-hayes,

Cogs and rongs and Peggie Ramfie,

Spaniletto,

The Venetto,

lohn come kiffe me, Wilfons fancie.

Mar. But of all there's none fo fprightly
To my eare, as tutch me lightly :

For ifs this wejhepheards loue,

Being that which mofl doth moue ;

There, there, there,

To a haire,

Tim Crowd, me thinks I heare thee,

Young nor old,

Nere could hold,

But muji leake if they come nere thee.

T 2 Mop.
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Mop. Blujh M.ax\n.a.,fieforjhame,

Blemijh not ajhepheard's name ;

Mar. Mopfus why, is'tfuch a matter,

Maids tojhew their yeelding nature?

O what then,

Be ye men,

That will beare yourfelues fofroward,
When youfind
Vs inclined,

To your bed and boordyfr toward ?

Mop. True indeed, thefault is ours,

Though we tearme it oft-times yours ;

Mar. What wouldJhepheards haue vs do,

But to yeeld when they do wo-?

And we yeeld

Them thefield,

And endow them with our riches.

Mop. Yet we know,

Oft-times too,

Yoitle notfticke to weare the breches.

Mar. Fooles they'le deeme them, that do heare them

Say, their wiues are wont to weare them :

For I know there's none has wit,

Can endure orfuffer it ;

But if they

Haue noflay,
Nor difcretion (as tis common)

Then they may
Giue thefway,

As is fitting to the woman.

Mop.
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Mop. All too long (deare loue) / weene,

Haue weflood vpon this theame :

Let each laffe, as once it was,
'Loue her Swaine, and Swaine his laffe :

Sojfiall we
Honored be,

In our mating, in our meeting,

While wefland
Hand in hand,

Honefl Swainling, with his Sweeting.

Dor. How fay you fhepheards, _/%// we all repairc

Vnto this wedding, to allay our care ?

Dym. Agreedfor me.

Tech. And I am well content.

Cor. On then, let's make our life a merriment.

Sap. See where they come !

May Hymen aye defend them.

Lin. Andfar more ioy thenlhaue had Godfend them.

FINIS.
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OMPHALE,
OR,

THE INCONSANT
SHEPHEARDESSE.

'N bondage free, in freedome bound

I am,
A Jiopeleffe, hapleffe, loue-ficke,

life-ficke man;
When I write ought, ftreight hue

preuenteth me,

And bids me write of nought but Omphale :

When I ride Eafl, my heart is in the Weft,

Lodged in the center of her virgin-breaft.

The homeliejl cell would chearefullfeeme to me,

IfI in it might Hue with Omphale.

My youth growes ag'd, for though I'me in my prime,
Louc hath madefurrowes in thisface of mine ;

So as lajl day (aye me vnhappie elfe)

Looking in f/i' glaffe, Ifcarce could know my selfe.

And I, from whom thefejharpe extreames did grow,
Was not content, but I muft tell her too,

Which made her proud, forfew or none there are,

(Ifwomen) but theyVproud if they befaire.

All this lajl Sommer hath it bene my hap,
Tofport, toy, play, and wanton in her lap,

And
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And euer tttmore Iplaid, if so I could,

Orflrength admitted meanes, the more I would :

For truth confirmes that Maxime, where wefind
A louing, loyall, well-dispofed mind,

Prejlfor encounter, there we loue to plant,

Feeding on Loues delights in midjl ofwant ;

For Loue contemnes all want, and countsY a gaine,

To purchafe one houres toy with two yeares paine.
Alas how oft (too oft thou well may fay)
Haue I in priuatefpent with her the day,

Inuoking tK Sunne,plants, heauen, andearth and all,

Iffall IJJiould,fhe didprocure myfain
Andflilljhe vow'd, and bit her Up, andjlept

Apartfrom me, and wip'd her eyes and wept,
Andflood and chid, and caWd me mojl vniuft,

To harbour in my bofomefuch diftrujl.

And I (too credulous I) as one difmaid,
Wasforced to recant what I hadfaid,
Swearing I was refolu'd that th' conjlancie,

* Or Hypermne- Of *
Hypemneflra matched not Omphale.

Jlra, one of the ,

f.ftie daughters Thus did Igull my felfe to footh my loue,

out o/Tl'ender Who protfd a Serpent, thoughJhefeentd a Doue :

db$$?' For vowes, protefls, and all that Jhe hadfpoken,

%% Were *>y I"' liSht affection quickly broken.

(laughter -which And whence came this ? not fro me, heauen thou knowes,was committed J

by herftjiers, in Butfrom my loue who triumphs in my woes ;
flaying their

J * '

husbands. My loue
;
raze out that name : Jhe was indeed,

When thou and the. your lambkins vs'd tofeede

On Arnusflowrie banks, being wont to make

Pofi.es and nofegaiesfor herJhepheardsfake,
And bind them to his hooke

;
but let that pajfe,

She is not fhe nor time thefame it was.

For
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For then (o then) fufpicious eyes were free.
And none but heauenly bodies lookt on thee;

(Too faire fpe<5tators,) though we now and then

Difpence with Godsfight rather then with men.

And canjhe thinke on this and not relent,

Or thinking not of this, canjhe confent

To leaue Admetus ? Yes, why canjhe not !

Now louesjhe Cloris, and Ifeare his lot

Willproue asfatall,for her very eye

Tells mejhe meanes to tread herjhoe awry.
And this Ifaw before, and durft not fee,

For tK loue I bore to her, perfwaded me
She could not be fo thankeleffe, as requite

My faithfullferuice with fuchJlrange defpite :

Yet Iperceitfd, not by fuspicious feare,

But by the Organs both of eye and eare,

That loue wasfained which to mejhe bore,

Referuing others to fupply herjlore.

And I confeffe in tK end I iealous grew,
For fome had manyfauours, I butfew ;

Others hadfmiles, Ifrownes, fo as Ifay,
Ifound herformerfancie fall away,
Which gaue increafe to griefe, caufe to my eye

To looke into herfleps more narrowly ;

So as poorefoole (fo vainely did I erre)

I thought each bufh didplay tK Adulterer,

So violent was this pafflon ; which toJtiow,

Though <?/"A6beons there bejlore enow,

I briefly meane, (and let all others paffe)

To tellyou how my iealous humour was.

Each thing I ey'd, did reprefent to me,

The louely feature of my Omphale,
Yet
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Yetfo, asftill that preciousforme Ifaw,
Did by attractiuepower another draw,
To make herforme more complete, for we know,
Number can ne're confifl of leffe then two.

Streight did Ifee, (fufpition made me fee)
My felfe made cuckold in a phantafie,

Which in my thoughts fuch deepe imprejfflon tooke,

As now and then I threw away my booke,

Calling my felfe an Affe, to pore on that

Which gaue my wench time to cornute my pate ;

And to confirme the height ofmy difgrace,

Suffer the riflng of her common place.

Sometimes in filent nights, when hoarie care

Is chanrid ajleepe, and men exempted are

From day-bred pafflons, would IJlartfrom bed,

Andfweare, the night had me dijhonoured;

While fhe (fleepe-lulledfoule) did thinke no harme,

But lay entwining me with arme in arme :

Yet hearing mejhe wakt, and chid me too,

For doing (humerous foole) what I did do,

And asjhe chid I wept, yet inwardfaine,

My dreames proddfalfe. I went to bed againe.

If I butfound her in difcourfe with any,

IJlreight renounced her loue, andfwore too many
Werefactors in my Pinnace, yet onefrmvne
Sentfrom her brow,fubdude me as her owne.

Ifjhe receiifd a letterfrom a friend,

Iflreight conieElur'd what it did intend ;

Suppofing (vainefuppofe) where th' placefhould be,

That witneffe might thejhame of Omphale :

To which I vowfd reuenge, though nothing were,

But my owne thoughts that minijlred this feare.

Oft
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Oft would Ifaine (for what were all my thoughts,
Butfictions meerely) thatJhe played nought
With her owne fhadow, and Narciffus-///^,

That in herformeJhe tookefuch quaint delight,

Asforced now to furfet on herftore,

She prou'd this true : Much plentie made her poore.
Thus did herprefence caufe me to admire her,

Her abfence like occafion to defire her ;

Without whofeprefence, though the SunneJIionefaire,
Allfeemed darke, becaufejhe was not there.

Lajl time we parted with teare-trickling eye,

Hand ioyrid in hand right ceremonially,
I calld the heauens andfacredpowers aboue,

To witneffe with me my vnfained loue,

And vow'd withall, if ere itjhould appeare,
I broke thefaith which I hadplight to her,

Or entred any bed lafciuioujly,

Intending to play falfe with Omphale,
Or entertained lea/1 thought of difrefpeel
To her or hers in nature of neglecl,

Or euer cancelled ttt deed, which (heauensyou know,
WasfeaPd and was deliuer'd twixt vs two)
Or eusr changed my fancie, to deuide

Myjhared loue vnto another Bride,

Or ere difclaim!d what I in fecret ww'd,
Or difallow what Hymen had allowed ;

If this or that, or any of thefe all,

Should cenfure me of lightneffe, that my fall

Might recompence myJhame (which heauensforbid)
And this I vow'd to do, and this I did.

Nor did fhejfiare tofecond me in this,

But wijttd if ereJhe chanc'd to do amiffe,

With
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With an intent of ill, or violate

Thofefolemne hefts our loues had consummate,

Orftairfd that fpoufall reft, that bleft repofe,

Where two encountred, yet were neitherfoes ;

Or difejleenfd my loue, orprized it

Leffe then a conjlant louer did befit,

Or let one day or night paffe carelefly,

Without recalling me to memory,
Or giue occafion to the world tofay,

She loues another when her loue's away,
Or entertaine a fauour, or defcry

Lea/I of affection by alluring eye,

Or riot in my abfence, or confort

With any that might blemi/h her report,

Orfrequentpublicke prefence, which might moue

A fabietfor varietie of loue :

./Jf this or that, or anyJhould begin

To taxe her life, might vengeance plague herfinne.
Thus we both vow'd, and thus we parted too,

But heare how foone my loue infringed her vow ;

No fooner had the region of the Weft,

Remould mefrom my loue, and reft me rejl,

WhereJleepie mountaines ragged and vneuen,

Ofla and Pelion-//&? do menace heauen,

Where fcalpie hils andfandie vales imply,

The ploughmans toilers requitedflenderly;

Where their courfefeeding and their homelyfare,
Makes their wits lumpijh, and their bodiesfpare :

Thenjhe (inconjlantjhe) forgot me cleane,

And all her vowes, as if I had not bene.

Dijlance of place, made diftance in our loue,

And as my body mou'd, her loue did moue

From
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From herfir/I center : thus euen in my Prime,
Did my loue change, when I did change my clime.

Thus like blind Cupids ball (by fancie croft)

Was I to euery hazardftrangely toft ;

Thus was my feruice guerdorid with difgrace,

While Cloris crept into Admetus place :

And can her height offtnne be thus forgot ?

No, wanton no, who is it knowes it not ?

So as thy crime thy nature will display,

And make thyftorie worfe then Creffida,

Who in contempt offaith, (as we do reade)
ReieEled Troilus_/0r Diomede !

Canft thou makejhew of loue to me or any,

That art exposed to louing offo many ?

Canft thou haue heart to vow, when thou forfooke,

And didft infringe the oath which thou firft tooke ?

Canft thou haue face to come in open light,

That haft incurred reuenge in his purefight,

Whofe vengeance thou inuoKt ? canft thou repaire

Vnto thyfex, or tafte the common ayre,

Hauing, (by making of thy faith fo common)

Infefted th? ayre, impeach'd the Sex of women ?

Canft thou looke on thatfaithleffe hand of thine,

And giue it to another being mine ?

Canft thou, andfee thatface, not blujh tofee

Thofe teares thoujhed, and wwes thou made to me ?

Or canft embrace another in thy bed,

Hearing thy firfl efpoufed friend not dead ?

Suppofe IJhouldfurprize thee, could I long

Reftraine my hand, and not reuenge my wrong ?

Could I allay my paflion vnexpreft,

Orfee tK Adultererfteepe within thy breft?

Could
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Could I endure my \>z.&fhould be abus'd,

Orfee \iexjirumpeted, whom I had chus'd ?

Could I content myfelfe to fee myjhame,
And coward-like, not to redreffe thefame ?

No, no infatiate thou, fooner could time

Leaue his gradation, or the Sunne tojhine,

Light bodies to afcend and leaue their center,

Riuers their downeward courfe, then IJhould venter

My patience on that odds : butfoolijh I,

TJiat gaue no credit to mine eare or eye,

But made my fenfes all Caffandra'es, where

Mine eare prefag'd, yet Fde not truft mine eare :

Suchjlrange diftempers doth this Circe breed,

This phrenfie-fande in a louers head,

That though he heare, fee, tafle, and touch, 6 fmell

His loues vnkindneffe, yet he dare not tell,

But mujl renounce tK in/lrucJion of all thefe.

Yea, (euen himfelfe) that he his wench may pleafe.

O whyJhould man tearme woman ttt weaker kind,

Since they are ftronger, as we daily find,

In will, and head, although their hufbands browes,

Oft to a harder kind of temper grou>es ?

So asfor all that we dojlyle them weaker,

They oft become to be their hufbands maker !

But now Admetus, wilt thou pine and die,

And wajle thyfelfefor her inconjlancie ?

Wilt thou lament the lojfe offuch an one,

As hath refolu'd to keepe herfaith with none ?

Or can/I thou dote on her, that longs to be

Affected of each youth thatjlie doth fee 1

No, no Admetus, fincefhe proues vntrue,

Shed not one teare norfigh, for none is due,

But
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But offer Pan the chiefe of all thy flocke,

That thou art rid of fuck a weathercocke.

Now maift thou pipe vpon thy oaten reede,

Whilejl thy Mug-fheepe on Axrms pqftures feede :

Where bonnie Clytus will attend on thee,

And Mopfus too will keepe thee companie.
There the late-freed Capnus will repaire,

And toy to tajle the freedome of the ayre ;

Where he will defcant on no rurall theame,

But on Ambitions curbe, the golden meane.

And toy he may, for who did euer heare

Such alterations as in him appeare ?

Where long rejlraint hath laboured to re/lore

That loue to him which he had lojl before.

With whom Admetus may in confort ioyne,

Comparing ofyourfortunes one by one;

He to regaine the loue which he had
loft,

Thou toforget her loue that wrong'd thee mojl.

And well would this befeeme Admetusftraine,
" ForJhepheardsJhould not laugh at others paine,

But in compafflon of their grieues and them,

To imitate their paffions in thefame.
And this's a better courfe, andfafer too,

Then to do that which thoufo late did/I do,

Pining andpuling, wi/hing death appeare,

Which for thy wijhes was no whit the neare.
" For death (whe we are happie) will come nie vs, *?

le {n Oet -

" But if we wretched be, then death will flie vs.

How oft hath my experience made this good,

When wifhing death, I was by death withftood ?

Forjlill I thought my woes would haue an end portu-^ Sbi

If
* Death arriu'd, affliclions welcomefriend. l^oe

U But
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But ttt more Ifought, the more he fledfrom me,

To make me riper in my miferie :

" For griefe is of that nature, as it growes
" In age, fo new effects it daily fhowes.

Yet now thou Hues (and thanks to thpowers aboue)

Haft neare by this, fuppreft the thoughts of loue.

Now can/I thou feed, and fleepe, and laugh, 6 talke,

Sport, and tell tales, refrejh thyfelfe, and walke

Inflowrie Meedes, whileft thou feeft Cloris king

His iealous head to heare the Cuckowfing.
Alas (poore man) what bondage is he in,

To feme a Swaine that's cauterized in ftn,

Exposed tojhame, andproftitute to luft,

In whom nor's grace, nor faith, nor loue, nor truft ?

And heauen I wi/Ii,JIie may in time reclaime

Herformer courfe, and reElifie thefame :

But tK Pumiceftone will hardly water yeeld,

Or grace appeare in fuch a barren field :

Forfuch light mates encompaffe her about,

As VertuJs choaKt before it can take roote.

O Cloris, if thou knew Admetus mind,

And tK hard conceit he has of womankind,
Whosefaireft lookes, are lures, affections, baits,

Words, wind, vowes, vaine, and their protefts de

ceits,

Songs, charms, teares, traines to trace vs to our end,

Smiles, fnares, frowns, fears, which to our ruine tend:

Then wouldft thou (Cloris) cenfure Omphale,
The pregnant mirror of inconftancie,

And curbe thy fancie, ere it haue leaftpart
In one can vowfo often with one heart.

For heare me (Cloris) Jfie did neuerjhow
More
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More lone to thee, thenjhe to others too :

Yet what art thou (if man) maift build thee more

Vpon herfaith then others did before ?

What art thou canjlperfwade thyfelfe of this,

She'le not tread right, has trodfo long amiffe,

Or thatjhe'le now proue conftant, that hasprorfd,
So faithleffe to the moft, thatjhe has lou'd?

No, Cloris, no, the Prouerbe it is true,

And is confirmed in her whofn thou doejl sue ;
" To wafh the Moore, is labouring in vaine,
" For th'colour that he h'as, is di'd in graine.

So tKmore thoujlriues to make her blacknes white,

Thou drawes heauens curtaine to difplay her night.

Her night indeed, faue that nojlarres appeare,

(No lights ofgrace) within her hemi-fpheare,

But tKchanging Moone, whofelightneffe doth expreffe

That light-inconflant mind of Omphales :

" Where Vertuefeemes at Nature to complaine,
" That vicejhould be at full, andJJie at waine.

Yet Nature anfwers,fhe has done her part,
And that thefault is rather in her heart,

That isfofpacious, to entertaine

The wauering loue of euery wanton Swaine.

And I affent to Nature,for it'sjhowne,

By her rare workemanjhip, whatjhe h'as done,

In giuing beautie luflre, her content ;

Informing her, herfelfe to reprefent.

And reafon good ; for when I thinke vpon,

That Zeuxes, Phydias, and Pigmalion,

(Thofe natiue artifls) who indeed didjlriue

To make their curious ftatues feeme aliue,

Reducing art to Nature ;
then Ifind,
U 2 Nature
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Nature had caufe tofatisfie her mind

Infomething aboue art, that after-time

Might moue her to reioyce, art to repine.

And what more mouing patterne could there be,

Then the admiredforme of Omphale,

Whofefeature equalled Nature, and didJhow
The very Spring whencefanciJs faid toflow ?

Forfirfl herflature"s feemely,
which I call,

Neither too dwarfijh low, nor giant-tall;

Her front a rifing mount, her eyes two lamps,

Which, wherefoereJhe lookes imprefflonflamps ;

Her cheeke twixt rofie red andfnowie white,

Attrafls an admiration with delight;

Her nofe nor long norjhort, nor high nor low,

Norflat, norjfiarpe, the token of ajhrow ;

Her mouth norferret-flraite, nor callet-broade,

But of an apt proportion, as itJhould ;

Her breath thefragrant odour, which loueflps

From thefe two cherrie portels of her lips ;

Where thofe two iuory pales or rowes of teeth,

Accent herfpeech, perfumed by her breath;

Her chin tttinclining vale, deuided is,

By tK daintie dimple of loues choifefl blijfe,

Which, as mainefloudsfrom fmallejl currentsflow,

Deriues herfweets to tftriuelings below ;

Her necke a rocke enazur'd with pure veines

Of orient pearle, which with amorous chaines

Of lou!s defir'd embraces, charmes the eye,

And tyes it to her obieft, whenjhfs by ;

Her breafts two Orbs or Mounts, or whatyou will

That may include perfection, which to fill

The world with admiration, are layd out,

To
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To worke thefeate her lightneffe goes about ;

Two prettie nipples, one opposed gain/1 father,

Challenge the name of Nurfe afwell as Mother :

Thoughfome (forJlate makes loue to children worfe)

Scorne, being mothers to become their nurfe.

In briefe her all, (becaufe Pie not defcend,

In praife of that, wherepraifes haue no end)
Is beauties faire Idaea, which implies

Height of content, to loues amazed eyes.

Andyet this me, the modell of delight,

Though outward faire, feemes to my inwardfight,
Asfpotted as the Ermine, whofe smoothJkin,

Though it be faire without, is foule within.

For what more foule then vice ? but chiefly that

Which makes a woman to degenerate,

from her moreJhamefajl Sex, where modejlie

Shouldfit vpon her cheeke, to verifie (reft,

What th'Comickfaid : *ftraid thoughts find neuer
*

Errant, nee
* ledem repetunt" But fhamefaft lookes become a woman beft. ferenam Qua

T- T T , 7 j s *7 .1 y petulanti corde
Indeed they do; for there is greater fence, refurgunt, &c.

That faameJhould moue man more then impudence;
For bajhfull lookes addefuell to louesfire,

While M'fpirit 0/lufl doth with herflame expire.

Which makes me wonder, that ttt interiour light

Whence man refembles God,Jhould lofe his fight,

By doting on an Idoll, that can take

To charme loues dazled eyes a Syrens Jhape,

Making Art vye with Nature for the beft,

Andfoiling that whichJhouldfurpaffe the reft.

For what is faire, if that be all there is,

But an eye-pleafing thing, that yeelds no bliffe,

Wanting that inward faire, which who enioyes,

U 3 Efteemes
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Efteemes all outward ornaments as toyes,

Compared to that beauty, which no Art
Could euer equall, or expreffe in part ?

Indeed the grace of vertue is more rare,

And exquisite, when fhe that's good isfaire,

For fhe becomes mojl complete well we know,
Thafs grac'd with vertue and with beautie too.

Whence that experienfl* Morall vs'd to reach

A looking glaffe tofuch as he did teach;

WJierein, iffuch werefaire themfelues did eye,

He would exhort them rather to apply
Their minds to vertue, for great pittie twere,

Foule foules (quoth he) fhould haue a face fo faire :

But if deform'd, hejlreight would counfell them,

With wholefome precepts tofupply thefame;
For fit it were (quoth he) a face fo foule,

Should be prouided of a beauteous foule.

But rarJs this compofition, for wefind,

Seldome that double bliffe in woman-kind,
Where fhe thafs faire can foone admire her owne,
And knowes what Naturefor herfelfe hath done :

Yeajhe by this can learne anotherflraine,
Put on coy looks, and th'fajhion of difdaine, (breath,

Minf-fpeech, huff-pace, fleeke-fkin, and perfum'd

Goats-haire, brefts-bare, plume-fronted, fricace-

All which inftife new motions into man, (teeth,

Late borrow'd of th' Italian Curtezan.

But now to thee thou wanton, will I come,

To taxe, not viflt thatpolluted tombe,

Ofall infection, which to giue it due,

Is now become no Temple but a flue
;

Tell me, difdainfullfaire, ifI ere wrong'd,
Or
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Or thee, or any that to thee belong
1d!

Haue I incurred di/honour, or denoted

My loue to many, whereby I am noted ?

Haue I bene too profufe in my refpecJ,

To otherfome, and blancht thee with negletJ ?

Haue I incurred a merited difgrace,

In begging loue when thou was out ofplace ?

Haue I by courting any, ere exprejl,

My felfe ought lejfe then what Iftillprofeft?

Didjl euerfee a fauour worne by me,

But thatpoore bracelet 1
'

receitfd of thee,

Twifted with gold, and with thy faithleffe haire,

Which now Pue throwne away with all my care ?

Did I ere vow and breake, as thou hajl done,

Orplight my faith (faue thee) to any one ?

Why thenjhouldjl thou infringe thatfacred oath,

Which with a kiffe wasfealed to vs both,

When fcarce one houre did vs occafton giue,

(SoJJiort was time) to take our lafling leaue ?

But I can gueffe where thou wilt lay the blame ;

Not on thy felfe, but on them whence thou came.

That lujlfiill ftocke / meane, which gaue beginning
To thee of beingfir/I, and then offinning.
It's true indeed, we know a poifonedfpring,
Canfeld or neuer wholefome water bring,

Nor can we looke that any barren field,

Should oughtfaue tares orfruitlejfe Darnellyeeld :

For thisfrom Scripture may collected be,
" Such as the fruite is, fuch is ftill the tree.

Too late Ifind this true, and heauens I wijh,

Myformer harmes may caution me of this ;

For what is ill defcendeth in a blood,

U 4 Sooner
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Sooner andfurer too, then what is good.
" For th'fathers vertues flill attend his here,
" And being dead, with him lie buried there ;

" But th'vices which he had are not content
" To die with him, but Hue in his defcent.

So natiue is thy ill, hauing her birth

From that corrupted flock which brought thee forth,

Asfooner may the ^Ethiope become white,

Th' Cymmerian pitchie fliade tranfparent light,

The Tiger leaue his nature, M'Wolfe his prey,

The Sunne to guide the chariot of the day,
*
Queis

p^" The * Pellican her defart, or the *
Craine,

peno ; quod a-
.

cerbse prolis That nafrall loue which in her doth remaine

Extuit, & tene- Vnto herparents ; then thy parentsJhame,
rae nota paren- s*< . i .7 r z. * j j- j.i

tis erit. vid. A i- Got by their nnne, be wipedfrom thy name.

M2uae parenti
No wanton, no, thy darkneffe is difplayd,

conS e?que

e Which can by no meanes re-difperfe herjhade,
preftando na ButJhallfuruiue all time ; for it's the will
tale onicium, j j > j

proprijs aiis ge- Of Powers aboue. there fhould be life in ill,
nt. vid. Bafil. m J ' '

Homii. As well as good : that tK memory of thefirft

Might makefucceeding ages count her curft.

For I haue red (and thou was caufe I red)

Somefickle Dames injlories mentioned,

Whofefmall refpefl to ttt honour oftheir name,
Hath made themfmce the lafting heires ofJhame :

Andfuch were Meflalina, Martia,
* Portia thefa- Fauflina, Lays, Claudia,

*
Portia,

marts Curtizan ; , ..
7 .

'

r j-rr .T-T
and that noble Iwo ofwhich name there were of different kind,
Ladie, an emi- T , 7 ,

- , , , , y^z. J
nentpattern? of I* th various disproportion of their mind ;

Tolfcatf&e'
" One good, one ill, one light, one conftant prouing,

Senatour. d Qne J"p ufall-lothing, one her honour louing.

But which of thefe can equall Omphale ?

Or
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Or which <?^thefe Hue more licentioufly ?

Allpatternes in their time (as well they might)
And cautions too, to moue vs tread aright

Tfiat dofucceed them : yet obferue thisjlaine,

This wedlocks-blemi/h, andyou will complaine,

Of th?prefent times, that they'r more ripe in finne,

And breach offaith, then former times haue bin.

More ripe indeed, for Where's that age become,
" Folke dVdforloue, as we haue red offome,
Who their affetJionsfo implanted haue,

As nought could buryfancie but their graue ?

But thefe were childijh times ; indeed they were,

For rather then for her Pdejhed one teare,

That difejleemes my loue, orfend one grone,

Orfigh, orfob, orpule, or make a mone,

Orfold my armes, asforlorne louers vfe,

Or grieue to lofe, whenjhe doth others chufe,

Or breake myfleepe, or take a folemnefajl,
/ wish that taske might be Admetus lajl.

No Omphale, though time was when / mourn'd,

That time is changed, and now my humour's turned ;

So as Ifcarce remember what thou art,

That once lay neare and dears unto my heart.

Now is my Failure greene andflourijhing,
Andpoore Melampus which was wont to hing
His heauie head (kind curre)for's maiflersfake,

Begins hisfullen humour to forfake.

Now is my bottle mended, and my hooke,

My bag, my pipe, fo as if thouJhould looke,

Andfee Admetus with his woollieflore,

Thou'defay, he were not tKman he was before ;

And iudge him too, (tofee him now reuiue,

And
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And change his note) the happiefl man aliue.

Andfo I am, to Hue and leaue to loue,

(Though faithfull mates would flinty natures

Whofe rare effefts the Poetfeemes tojhow, moue)
When wiues expreffe tKaffeclions which they owe.

* Turture fie * Turtle with Turtle, husband with his mate,turtur mngit a- .

manda fuo.
" In diftmcl kmdes one loue participate.
Butfence affeflion isfo rare tofind,

Where th!face weares not the liuerie of the mind,
*

Sic iurare fo- And womans vowes (as
*
/A'Satyre rightly faith )

lent, fed non _
,

feruare pueiiae. Jje rather madejor complement then faith ;

Be free from loue Admetus : if notfree,
At leajl from loue of fuch as Omphale.

FINIS.

A
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A Poem describing the leuitie of a

woman: referuing allgenerous refpeft

to the vertuoufly affe6led of

that Sexe.

Irft 1feare not to offend,

A very thing of nothing,

Yet whom thusfarre I commend,

She's lighter then her clothing :

Nayfrom thefoote vnto the crowne,

Her very Fan will weigh her downe :

And marke how all things with her Sexe agree,

For all her vertues are as light asjhe.

She chats and chants but ayre,

A windie vertue for the eare,

T^is lighterfarre then care,

Andyet herfongs do burthens beare.

2.

She dances, thafs but mouing,

No heauie vertue herejhe changes,

And as her heart in louing,

So herfeete in conjlant ranges.

Shefoftly leanes onfirings,

Shefirikes the trembling lute and quauers .

Thefe
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Thefe are no weightie things,

Herjlrokes are light, fo are herfauours.

Thofe are her vertuesfitting to her kind,

Nofoonerjhowne, but they turnd all to wind.

Then to you, O Sexe offethers,
On whofe browes fit all the wethers,

Ifend my Pafflon wearfd in rimes,

To weigh downe thefe light emptie times.

Defcript.

WHat
are you, O heires offcorning,

But like Dew that melts each morning;

Euening vapours, and nights prize,

To anfwer our voluptuous eyes :

And but to fcreene thatfinnes delight,

I thinks there neuer had bene night.

Nor had we benefrom vertue fo exempt,

But that the tempter did leaue you to tempt.

You bit the Apple firjl that makes vs die,

Where?ere we looke the applet in our eye,

And death muft gather it; foryour turrid breath,

And mortall teeth e'en to the coreJlrucke death.

FINIS.
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TO THE G.ENEROVS,
INGENIOVS, AND IVDICIOVS
PHILALETHIST, Thomas Ogle Efquire: the

fucceeding iffue of his diuineft wiJJies.

Nknowne to you lam, yet knowne lam
To //^'better part of you, your vertuous

name ;

Which like aprecious odourhath infus'd

Your loue/0 much inrs\e,aslhauechus'd'

Yourfelfe, to patronize what I haue writ,

Whofe name I thought hadpower tofhelter it.

Igrant indeed, Smooth *
Eagle foryour name,

* Sictereti

Includes that Sun-reflecting (Anagram) [a^pntis

lrac

Thefe birds which in my Odes theirfates difplay, v^ieVfpernit,

Are fome night-birds, as others of the day ; wSdChdt-
Which in my iudgement, tenders more delight, fle'ait^cem's ^

e "

To fee how fin's orecurtained by night, Aquiia fis viiu
J J

f femper (Amice)
Whereas the day fends forth his golden rates,

tu - Akyat.i.- ..," Emblem. Samb.
Andfhewes fuch birds as chant their maker's praife. ibid.Piin.inNa

Which Morall, as itfuites thefe times of ours, 8U.Gng.i*
I do difclaime my right t'n't, it is yours, Yol?

***"' "*

Ifyou efleeme it worthie to obtaine

Your approbation : This is all our ayme.

R. B.





ODES.

THE
T RAVE L LOVR,
DILATING VPON THE

fundrie changes of humane affaires,

mofl flufluant when appearing

moft conflant.

AN ODE.

Ell me man, what creature may
Promife him fuch fafe repofe,

As fecure from hate of foes,

He may thus much truly fay,

Nought I haue I feare to lofe,

No mifchance can me difmay ;

Tell me, pray thee (if thou can)

If the woreld haue fuch a man !

Tell me, if thou canft difcerne

By thy reafons excellence.

What man for his prouidence,

Of the Pifmire may not learne :

Yet that creature hath but fenfe,

Though me do her liuing earne,

Spare, not coftly, is her fare,

Yet her granar fhewes her care !

X Tell
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Tell me, canfl thou mew me him,

That exacl: in each deuice,

Is at all times truly wife,

And is neuer feene to fwim

(For in this his iudgement lies)

Gainfl the current of the ftreame,

But feemes to haue full command,

Of each thing he takes in hand !

Tell me, was there euer knowne

Such a man that had a wit,

And in fome part knew not it,

Till at laft conceited growne,

He grew prowder then was fit,

Euer boailing of his owne;

For that Maxime true we know,
" He thafs wittie, knowes himfo !

Tell me, is that man on earth,

Whofe affaires fo ftable are,

As they may for all his care,

Fall not croffe and crabdly forth,

And of forrowes haue no (hare,

Which defcend to man by birth j

What is he can promife reft,

When his mind's with griefe oppreft !

Tell me, is there ought fo ftrong,

Firmely-conftant, permanent,

Or on earth fuch true content,

As it fadeth not ere long :

Is there ought fo excellent,

As
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As it changeth not her fong,

And in time that all deuoures,
Mixeth fweets with fharpefl foures !

Tell me, who is he that flames

In the height of Princes loue,

Sitting minion-like with loue,

Glorying in thofe golden times,

But he feares fomething may moue
His diftaft by whom He climbes :

Wherefore he that feares to fall,

Should forbeare to climbe at all !

Tell me, where is Fortune plac'd,

That Ihe may not men beguile,

Shrowding frownes with fained fmile ;

Where is He fo highly grac'd,

Shewing greatneffe in his ftile,

Hath not bene in time out-fac'd,

By fome riuall, where ftill one
Striues to put another downe !

Tell me, then what life can be
More fecure, then where report
Makes vs onely knowne to th' Court,
Where we leade our Hues fo free,

As we're flrangers to refort,

Saue our priuate familie
;

For I thinke that dwelling bejl,

Where leaft cares difturbe our reft I

X 2 THE



292 ODES.

THE NIGHTINGALL.
2. ODE.

Vg, IVg; faire fall the Nightingall,

Whofe tender breafl

Chants out her merrie Madrigall,

With hawthorne prefl :

Te'u, TSu, thus fings me euen by euen,

And reprefents the melodie in heauen ;

Tis, Tis,

I am not as I wifh.

Rape-defiled Phylomel
In her fad mifchance,

Tells what fhe is forc'd to tell,

While the Satyres dance :

Vnhappie I, quoth fhe, vnhappie I,

That am betraide by Terms trecherie ;

Tis, Tis,

I am not as I wifh.

Chaft-vnchaft, defloured, yet

Spotleffe in heart,

Luft was all that He could get,

For all his art :

For I nere attention lent

To his fuite, nor gaue confent j

Tis, Tis,

I am not as I wifh.

Thus
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Thus hath faithleffe Tereus made

Heartleffe Phylomele
Mone her in her forlorne fhade,

Where griefe I feele :

Griefe that wounds me to the heart,

Which though gone, hath left her fmart ;

T'is, T't's,

I am not as I wifh.

293

THE LAPWING.

3. ODE.

Nhappie I to change my aerie neft,

For this fame mari/h dwelling where I

reft,

Wherfore my fong while I repeate,
I'le clofe it vp ;

Rue yet, rue yet.

Euery Cowheard driuing his beafts to graze,

Difturbs my reft, me from my neft doth raife,

Which makes my young take vp this fong,

To wreake my wrong ;

Rue yet, rue yet.

Thou fubtile Stockdoue that haft cheated me,

By taking vp thy neft where I mould be,

Haft me and mine in perill fet,

X 3 Whofe
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Whofe fong is fit ;

Rue yet, rue yet.

Solely-retired, fee I Hue alone,

Farre from recourfe or fight of any one,

And well that life would fuite with me,
Were I but free

;

Rue yet, rue yet,

Young-ones I haue, that thinking I am fled,

Do leaue their nejl, and run withy%// on head,

And hauing found me out we cry,

Both they and I
;

Rue yet, rue yet.

Creil-curled mates why do you beare fo long
The Stockdoves pride, that triumphs in your wrong

Let vs our fignals once difplay,

And make him fay ;

Rue yet, rue yet.

Too tedious hath our bondage bene I wis,

And onely patience was the caufe of this,

Where if we would contract our power,
We'de fing no more ;

Rue yet, rue yet.

March on then brauely, as if Mars were here,

And hate no gueft fo much as Jlaui/h feare,

Let the proud Stockdoue feele your wing,
That he may fing ;

Rue yet, rue yet.

Let
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Let none efcape, though they fubmiffme feeme,

Till you haue fpoil'd and quite vnfether'd them,

So you lhall make them vaile the wing,

And henceforth ling ;

Rue yet, rue yet.

THE OWLE.
4. ODE.

A Kings daughter, fee what pride

may do,

In fatall yewe takes vp my for-

lorne feate,

The caufe wherof was this, if you
would know,

I would haue better bread then grew on wheate,

Though now a Moufe be all the food I eate,

And glad I am when I can feed of it.

Ruff-curled necke, fee I referue fome mow
Of what I was, though far from her I was,

Wherein my boundlefle pride fo farre did grow,

That as in place I did the reft furpaffe,

So in the pureft beautie of my face,

Courting my felfe in fancies looking-glaffe.

Milke-bathedJkin, fee wantons what I vs'd,

To make my fkin more fupple, fmooth, & fleeke,

X 4 Wherein
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Wherein my natiue hue by Art abus'd,

I lay a new complexion on my cheeke,

Sending my eyes abroad futers to feeke,

And vying fafhions with each day i' th weeke.

Nought I affected more then what was rare,
"
Bell things (if common) I did difefteeme,

Seld was I breathd on by the publike ayre,
" For thofe are moft admir'd arefeldomefeene,
Which is, and hath a cuflome euer bene,
" Such as come oft abroad, we vulgar deeme.

Thus felfe-admir'd I liu'd, till thus transform 'd,

I got a feature fitting with my pride:
For I that fcorned others, now am fcorn'd,

Had in difgrace, and in purfuite befide ;

May the like/afe like fpirits aye betide,

So worthleffe honour mail be foone defcride.

For 77/^thick-fet, a curie-wreathed plume,
Round 'bout my necke I weare, for tyres of gold
A downie tuft sifeathers is my crowne,

For/an in hand my clawes a pearch do hold,

And for thofe cates and dainties manifold,
"A moufe I wijk, but wants her when I would.

Be well aduis'd then Minions, what you do,
"
Portray myfeature, and make vfe of it,

What fell to me may likewife fall to you,
And then how daring-high fo ere you fit,

Nought but difhonour mail your pride begit,
" Dead to report of Vertue as is fit.

THE
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THE MERLIN.

5. ODE.
Hence Nifus, whence,

Is this the fate of kings,

For arme on Scepter,

To be arm'd with wings ?

Poore fpeckled bird, fee how afpiring may

Degrade the high, and their eftate betray.

Once Fortune made

Nifus her fauorite,

And rer'd his throne

To fuch vnbounded height,

That forreine Mates admir'd what he poffeft,

Till flie ambition neflled in his breaft.

Till then how bleft,

And after fee how bafe

His greatnejfe fell,

When reft of Princely grace ;

Thofe many fleering Parafites he gain'd,

In his fucceffe, not one in want remain'd

Cheffes he weares

Now on his downie feete,

Where
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Where once guiltfpurs,

With flore of pearle fet

Adorn'd his nimble heeles, and hooded now,
His beuer wants : this can ambition do.

Vp flill he mounts,
And mud a pleafure bring,

That once was king,

To meaner then a king ;

Where he, who once had Falkners at command,
Is faine to picke his meate from Falkners hand.

Imperious fate,

What canfl not thou efiedl,

When thou perceiues

In man a dif-refpe&

Vnto thy honour, which we inflanc'd fee,

In no one Nifus better then in thee !

See now the game's a foote,

And white-maild Nifus,

He is flying to't ;

Scepter, Crowne, Throne & all that Princely were

Be now reduc'd tofeathers in the ayre.

THE
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THE SWALLOW.
6. ODE.

Ou chatfring Fleere, you Fount,

youfommer-friend,
Not following vs, but our fuc-

cefle,

Will this your flatt'ring humour
nere haue end,

Of all other meritiefle ?

Flie I lay, flie, be gone,
Haunt not here to Albion :

She mould be fpotleffe, as imports her name,
But fuch as you are borne to do her mame.

How many faire protefts and folemne vowes,

Can your hatefull conforts make,
Wheras (heauen knows) thefe are but only (hows

Which you do for profit-lake ?

O then leaue our coafl and vs,

Blemilh'd by your foule abufe,

Vertue can haue no being, nor could euer,

Where th'Parq/ite is deem'd a happy liuer.

Tale-tattiing goflip, prone to carrie newes,

And fuch newes are euer worft,

Where laUe report finds matter, and renewes

Her itching humour till it burft,
Where
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Where each euen finds tales enough,
All the gloomie winter through,

To pafle the night away, and oft-times tries,

That truth gets friendftiip feldomer then lies.

Spring-time when flowers adorne the chearefull

And each bird fings on her fpray, (mede,
When flowry groues with bloffoms checkered,
And each day feemes a marriage day,

Chatt'ring Swallow thou canfl chufe

Then a time to vifit vs
;

Such are thefe fained friends make much vpon vs,

When we are rich, but being poore they fhun vs.

The flormie winter with his hoarie locks,

When each branch hangs downe his head,
And icie flawes candies the ragged rocks,

Making^/<^r difcoloured,

Driues thee from vs and our coafl,

Where \3afprwg4ime thou repo'ft ;

Thus thou remaines with vs in our delight,

But in our difcontent th'art out of fight

Time-feruing humorift that faunes on Time,
And no merit doeft refpecl,

Who will not loath that fees that vaine of thine,

Where deferts are in neglect,

And the good is priz'd no more

Then the /'//,
if he be poore ?

Thou art the rich mans claw-backe, and depends
No more on men, then as their trencher-friends.

Go
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Go turne-taile go, we haue not here a Spring
For fuch temporizing mates,

Pan's in our He, and he teornes flattering;

So thofe Guardians of our States,

Who are early vp and late,

And of all, this vice doth hate :

Flie tell-tale,flie, and if thou wilt, complaine thee,

That Albyorfs harjh, and will not entertaine thee.

THE FALL OF THE LEAFE.

7. ODE.
Lora where's thy beauty now,

Thou was while'om wont to mow ?

Not a branch is to be feene,

Clad in Adons colour greene;

Lambkins now haue left their fkip-

Lawn-frequenting Fauns their tripping ; (ping,

Earths bare breaft feeles winters whipping,

And her brood the North-winds nipping.

Though the Boxe and Cypreffe tree,

Weare their wonted liuerie,

And the little Robin fcorne

To be danted with a ftorme,

Yet the Shepheard is not fo,

When He cannot fee for fnow,

Nor the flocks which he doth owe,

And in drifts are buried low.

Nor
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Nor the Grazer, difcontent

That his fodder fhould be fpent,

And when winter's fcarce halfe-done,

All his flacks of hay are gone ;

Nor the Lawyer, that is glad
When a motion's to be had,

Nor poore Tom, though he be mad
;

" Cold makes Tom a Bedlam fad.

Nor the Webfter, though his feete

By much motion get them heate,

Nor the knaue that curries leather,

Nor the croff-ledgg'd Taylor neither,

Nor at glaff-worke, where they doubt

Left their cojllyfire go out,

Nor the carefull carking Lout,

That doth toyle and trudge about.

No nor th' Ladie in her coach,

But is muff'd whenfrq/ts approach,

Nor the crazie Citizen,

But is furrd vp to the chin,

Oijler-callet, flie Vpholjler,

Hooking Huxfler, merrie Maljler,

Cutting Haxter, courting Roifter,

Cunning Sharke, nor marking foifter.

Thus we fee how Fall ofMleafe,

Adds to each condition griefe,

Onely two there be, whofe wit

Make hereof a benefit ;

Thefe, conclufions try on man,

Surgeon
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"
Surgeon and Phyfirian,

While it happens now and than,
Kill then cure they fooner can !

Now's their time when trees are bare,

Nakedfcalps haue loft their haire,

Teeth drop out and leaue their gumms,
Head and eyes are full of rheumes,
Where if Traders flrength do lacke,

Or feele aches in their backe,

Worfe by odds then is the racke,

They haue drugs within their packe.

Thus the harfheft feafons come
In goodfeafon vnto fome,
Who haue knowne (as it is meete)
Smell ofgame makes labourfweet :

But where labour reapeth lofle,

There accrews a double croffe ;

Firft, fond cares his braine doth tofle,

Next, his gold refolues
1

to droffe.

FINIS.
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A ugujlines
Vincentius.

Tute'yincas
ingeniofus.

To my knowing and wor-

thie efteemed friend AVGV-

STINE VINCENT, all meri-

ting content.

Ay you be in

Your actions profperous,

And as ingenious,

So victorious
;

So may yourfate,
Smile on your happie name,

And crowne you with,

A glorious Anagram :

While Vertue,

(Mans beft luftre) feemes to be,

Thaty?jy/, which ftamps
You deepe in Heraldrie.

BRIT.
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BRITTANS BLISS E.

A Pean of thankfgitdng for our long enioyed

peace wider a gracious Soueraigne.

Eace, Plentie, Pleafure,

Honour, Harbour, Health,

Peace, to encreafe

Infubstance and in wealth ;

Plentie, to praife,

Heauens Soueraigne the more,

Pleafure, tofolace vs

Amidjl ourftore,

Honour, to guerdon
Merit in our time,

Harbour, toJit

Each vnder his owne vine,

Health, to enioy

A blejjingfo deuine,

Deriudfrom leffes roote

And Dauids line.

Y Health,
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Health, Harbour, Honour,

Pleafure, Plentie, Peace,

Whichfrom our Soueraigne
Haue theirprime increafe ;

Health, to performe
Our diftinFl offices,

Harbour, tojhroud vs

From extremities,

Honour, to crowne

TJie temples of defert,

Pleafure, to cheare

TJie intellecJuallpart,

Plentie, tojlore

Our hopes with allfuccej/e,

Peace, to accomplijh

Ourfull happinejje.

All which, by heauens hand powr*d on Albyon,
Make vp a Catalogue to looke vpon ;

That for fo many quiet Halcyon dayes,

Her precioufl/m*, might be her Makers praife.

Pacts, honoris, amoris, Edfna Britannica nojlri,

Rege regent* bono, leta trophcea gerit.
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Vpon the worthie and Jlncere Proficients
and Profeffants of tJie common Law;

an Encomia/lick Poem.

Aw is the line,

Whofe leuell is difpatch,

A lampe, whofe light fhewes

luftice what is right,

A larke, whofe vnfeal'd eyes

Keepes early watch,

A loome, whofe frame

Cannot be fway'd by might,
A lift, where truth

Puts iniury to flight ;

Streight line, bright lampe,
Sweete larke, ftrong loome, choice lift,

Guide, fhine, fhield, guard,
And Hue truths Martialift.

Law is \hefterne,

Which fteares the fhip of ftate,

The gloriousy&?*#
Whence lufticefciens fpring,

The chearefull ftarre,

Which early mines and late,

Y 2 The
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Thejfa/e, whofe (lay

Supports the languifhing,

TheJZreame, whofe fpring
Is euer cherifhing ;

Steere, cheare, direct, fupport,
Refrefh the meane.

Bleft then are you,
Who labour to redrefle

The poore mans cafe,

And meafure your contents

By fhielding th'weake

From awfull mightineffe,

Like graue Profejfants,

Good Proficients,

Clozing with equitie

Your ioynt confents ;

'Tis you, 'tis you,
Who in this blemimd time,

Send out your lights

While other ftarrs decline.

When Greece in glory flourifh'd,

She did reare

Some Images neare

luftice facred throne,

Which
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Which to be lame and blind

Portrayed were,

As proper obiecls

To be look'd vpon,

Implying what
In luftice fhould be done

;

Blind to diftinguifh

Friend or foe, and lame,

From taking bribes,

To ftaine Aftraas name.

Cleare lights, pure lamps,

'Ra.rejlemms, riohftreames of life,

Who fhine, beame, fpring,

And draine your chriftall courfe

From luftice throne,

To coole the heate of ftrife,

By curbing aw with law,

With cenfure, force,

To chaftife with reftraint,

Cheare with remorfe ;

Long may you Hue,

Since by your \\fe you giue

luftice new breath,

And make fur euer liue.

Solus ciuitatisfita eft in legibus.

Y 3 IN
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Me paucis mal
le a fapientibus
efle probatum.

IN MOMVM.
Vid carpendo premis tua vifcera ferrea Mome ?

Momus, Mimus en's dum mea fcripta premis.
'{aud euro inuidiam, meafpes tenuifflma tuta

eft,

Nam tuta eft tenuis vena, fed alta minus.

Anguis es, 6 viridi latitansfubfronde, venenum

Eijds, exiguo tempore inermis en's.

Nonfum cuifortuna nocet, velfata inuabunt,

Fata canunt magnis, non cednere meis.

Non cednere meis, licet ifta poemata magnis

(Simihi votafauent)fint relegenda lods.

* Mercurium in

lingua, non in

peftore geris.

IN ZOILVM.

TExit
vt exiguam fubtilis Aranea telam,

*Zoile fiefcriptis tela retorque meis.

Torque, retorque, manet mea laus, mea gloria maior,

Quo magis exhaufta ejl gloria maior erit.

Vldfcarfcriptis : tua mens tuus vltor adibit,

Inuidiaftimulis mens tua puncla tuis.

Pone mifer mifera monumenta miferrima vita,

Vixifti mifero more, miferq. mori.

Inuifurum faci

lius quam imi-

taturum.
Zeuxes.

IN PARONEM.

PAro
parem, nee habet nee habere optat,

Impar eft. prsemijs, impar & laboribus ;

Opera carpit mea fludijs affiduis,

Tacet, attamen aliena carpit ;
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O quantse tenebrse tenuere locum,

Tuum, Cymmerijs inuolutum vmbris ?

Vt minus afflares aliorum operibus,

Opera corrigts, emendare nequis;
Oleum & operam perdidit Paro
Per aurea fecula tranfeat Maro.

Non plura referam, reticere iuuat,

Si tu maleuolam reprimes linguam,
Sin male dicendo pergas difpergere
Hifce teterrima crimina fcriptis,

Scribam, liuorem irritare magis

Torquendo rigid! vifcera Paronis.

Vjd. Martial, in.

Lib.
5. Epigr.

in Zoilum.
Conuiua quif-

quis Zoili po-
teft efle, &c.

rumpantur
ilia Codri inui-

dia.

Crefcant &
crepant. Vid.

Apotheg.

AD INVIDVM.

Exeat Menippus.

Nuidus vlcifcens vltor fibi maximus e/ef,

^Namftupet ille malisfieperiendo fuis.I

AD SEIPSVM.

Intret Ariftippus.

TV tibi res folitus non tefubiungere rebus,

Me peritura doces fpernere, fpreta pati.

FINIS.
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Danc'd are my Meafures, now I muft repofe,

(Retire at lea/I) and laugh at vertuesfoes,

Who let themfrowne, fume, fret, this is my Mot,

My fpirit's aboue their fpite ; Ifeare them not.

Faults are as obuious to bookes in Preffe, as mif-

conftru6lion after. Do me the fauour to correcSt

fuch efcapes with thy pen as are pad in the Print :

for fuch as are more confequent they are here no

ted, for the impertinent they are to thy difcreeter

iudgement referred.

Errata.
I

Pag. Tab. for fubihft, reade in fome coppies fubieft.

pag. 48. line vlt. for liuer. leaue. pag.. 51. 1. 15. for thas,r. that

p.68.1.i6.for fupprefled, r. fuppreft. p. 79. 1. 14. for heare, r.feare.

p. no. 1. vlt. for marks, marts, p. 160. 1. 8. for excellent, r.exqui-

fite. p. 161. 1. i.adde, are euer to be. p. 164. for eminent, r.immi-

nent. ibid. tit. J/'etrSoX. ij/ccrBo<f>. iroXiyor. p. 209. in marg. adde,

iffue.
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