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The Book-fellers to the Reader.

HE following Poems of Mr.Cowley being much

I enquired after, and very fcarcey(the Town hard-

ly affording one Book, though'ic had been thrice
Printed) we thought this Fourth Edition could not fail of
being well received by the World. We prefume onk gredc
reafon why they were omitted in the laft Colle&tion, was,
becanfe the propriety of this Copy belonged not to the
fame perfon that Publifhed thofe : buc che reception they
had found appears by the feveral Impreffions through
which they had pafs'd. We dare not fay they are equally
perfect - with thofe written by the Author in his Riper
Tears, yet certainly they
ried in obfcurity. ~ We. prefume the durbors Judgment of
them is mott reafonable to appeal to ; and you will find
him (allowing grains of modefty) give them no fmall
Character., His words are in the 6th. Page of his Preface
before his former Publifhed Poems.

You find our excellent Author likewife mentioning and
recitiog part of thele Poems, in his feveral Difcourfes by way
of Effays in Verfeand Frofe, in the 11th. Difcourfe treating of
bimfelf, page 143 Thele we fuppofe a [ufficient Autho-
rity for our reviving dlcm 5 and [ure there is no ingenuous
Reader to whom the fmalleft Remains of M. Cowley will
beunwelcome. His Poems are every where the Copy of
his mind, (o that by this Supplement to his other Volume
you have the Picture of that fo defervedly Eminenc Man
from almoft his Childbaod to his Latef} Years, The bud and
bloom of his Spring, The warmth of his Summer, The
richnefs and perfection of his Autwnm: But for the Readers
further curiofity, we refer him to the Authors following
Preface tothem, Publifhed by himfelf. And to contri-
bute all wecan to our Readers fatisfaction,we have endea-
voured to make thefe Poems fomething more acceptable;
by prefixing the Sculprure of the Authors Monument.

Your humble Servants,

A CH 7.1,

are fuch as delerye not to be bu-
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T.0 ,THE
Right Honorable and Right Reverend Father in God,

Lord Bifhop of Lincoln,and Dean of Weftminfter.

MY LORD,

I Might well fear,lefl thefe my rude
and unpolifhd Lines fhould offend
Your Honourable Survay; but thas I
hape your Noblenefs will vather [mile
at the Faults commirted by a Child,
than cenfure them. Howfoever I de-

Jire your Lordfhips Pardon, for pre-
[fenting things fo unworthy to- your
View, and to accept the good will of
bim, who in all Duty is boundto be

Your Lordfhips

moft humble Servant,

Abrabam Cowley.

TO

To the Reader.

Eader ( Iknow not yet whether Gentle or no) Some, I
know have been angry (I dare not affume the honour
of theirenvy ) at my Poetical Boldnefs, and blamed in
mine, what commends other fruits, earlinefs ; others,

whoare either of a weak faith, orftrong malice, have thought me
like a Pipe, which never founds but when ‘tis blowed in, and read
me, notas Abrabam Comley , but. Authorem anonymum : 1o the firlt
I anfwer, that it is anenvious Froft which nips the Blofloms,. be-
caufe they appeat quickly ¢ to the latter, that heis the worft Ho-
micide who {trives to murther anothers Fame : 1o both, thatit is
a ridiculous folly to condemn or laugh at. the Stars, becaufe the
Mooh and Stin fhine brightet. The finall fire-I have is rather
blown than extinguithed by this Wind. For the itch of Poefie
by being angered increafeth, by rubbing , fpreads farther; which
appearsin that I have ventured“upon this Third Edition. What
though it be negleted ? It isnot; bam fure, thefirlt Book which
hath Jighted Tobacco, or been employed by Cooksand Grocers.
1 in all mens jud; it fufter Shipwrack, it* fhall Hing
content me, that it hath pleafed'my felf and the Book-feller. In it
you fhall find one argument (‘and Ihope I fhalkneed no more ) to
confute unbelievers: which is, ‘that as mine ape, and confequent
ly expericnce (which isyet but little ) hath-increaled ; o) they
have not left my Pocfie flagging behind them. -1 fhould not be
angry to'feeany one burn my Piramws and Thisbe, nay, T would
do itmy felf, but that I hope a pardon may eafily be gotten for
the errors of ten years age. My Conflantia and Philetus con-
feffeth me two years older when I writ it. The reft were made
fince upon feveral occafions, and perhaps do not bely the time
of their birth. Such as they are,, they were created by me, but
their fate liesin your hands 5 it is only you, can effeét, that nei-
ther the Book-fcller repent himfelf of his Charge in Printing
them, nor I of my labour in compofing them. Farewel.

oA. Cowley.
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To the' Reader.

L.
I Calld the Buskind Mufe MerromEeNE,
And told her what [ad Story I would write
She wept. at bearing fuch a Tragedy, -
T bough wnk in mournful Ditties to delight.
If thou diflike thefe forrowful lines, then know

My Mufe with tears, ot with Conceits did flow.

IL
Andas (be my unabler quill did guide,
Her briny tears did o the Paper fall,
If then unequal numbers be efpied,
Oh Reader I do not that my ervor call,
But think her Tear's defacd it, and blame then

My Mufes grief, and not my miffing Pen:

Abraham Cowley.

CONSTANTIA

AND

PHILETUS

xS

Sing two conftant Lovers various fat
The hopes and that equally attend
Their Loves: Their Rivals envy, Pacents hate

I fing their woful life, and tragick end.
Aid me, ye Gods, this ftory to rehearfe
This mournful tale, and favour every Verfe,

In Florence, for her {tately Buildings fam'd,
And lofty Roofs that emulate the Skie 5
There dwelt a lovely Maid, Conffantia nam'd,
Fam’d for the beauty of all Italy.

Her, lavifh nature did at firlt adorn,

With Pallas Soul in Cytherea's form.

B

And framing her attractive eyes {o brighe,

Spent all her Wit in ftudy, that they might 5

Keep earth from Chaos and eternal night”

But envious death deftroy’d their glorious light.
Expet not beauty then, fince fhe did part;
For in her Nature wafted all her Art.

B
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T CONSTANTIA

4
Her Hair was brighter than the beams which are
@ and her breath fo fweet,
Tt did tranfcend Arabian odours far,
Or {melling Flowers, wherewith the Spring doth greet
Approaching Summer, teeth like falling Snow
For white, wereplaced in a doublerow.

g pra
o attractive it my
A caufe toraife the mighty Pallas re
And ftir up envy from that Deity.
The maiden Lillies at herlovely fight
Waxt pale with envy, and from thence grew white.

She wasin Birth and Parentage as high

Asin her Fortu or Beauty rare,

Andt vertuous minds nobility

Theg “ateand Nature doubled were 3
That in her fpotlefs Soul, and lovely Face
You might have feen each Deity and grace.

7
The fcornful Boy Adonis viewing her
Would Penus (till defpife, yet her defire,
Each who but faw, a Competitor
ke with Cupid's fire.
ns of her fair Eyesdid move,
And light beholders on their way to Love.

8.
Among her many Sutorsa yourg K
*Bove others wounded with the Majefty
C or fair prefence, prefleth moftin fight ;
Yet feldom his defire can fatisfie
With that bleft objects or her rarencfsfee s
For Beanties gnardis watchfil jealonfie.

Oft times that he might feehis Deareft fair,
Upon his {tately Jennet he in th’ way
Rides by her houte, who neighs, asif he were
Proud to be view'd by bright Conffantia,
But his poor Mafter though to fecher move
His joy, dares fhew no look betraying love.

16:
Soon as the morning left her rofie b
And all Heavens{maller lights were driv'n
She by her friends and near acquaintanc
Like other Maids would walk at break of d
Aurora blufhe tb feea fight unknown,
To behold cheeks more beauteous than her own.

¢
Th’ obfequious Lover follows @ill her train
And where they go, that way his journey feigns.
Should they turn back, He would turn back agains
For with his Love, his bufinefs does remain.

Nor isit ftrange he fhould be loth to part

From her, whofe eyes had ftole away his heart.

12,
Philetus he was call'd, fprung from a race
OF noble Anceftorss but greedy Tine
And envious Fate had labour'd'to defice
Theglory whichin hi: i
Small his eftate, unfitting her degree,
But blinded love could no fuch difference fee.

¢
Yet he by chance had hit his heart aright,
And dipt his Arfow in Confiantia’s eycs,
Blowing a fire, that would deftroy him quite,
Unlefs fuch Aames within her heare fhowd rife;
But yet he fears; becau(e he blinded s,
Though he have fhot hiny right, her heatt he'l mifs

14.
Unto Love' s Altar therefore he
And offers up a pleafing Sacrifice 5
ing Cupid with inducing Prayers,
To look upon, and eafe his Miferie
wept, vering breath again,
Thus to immortal Loze he did complain

I 5
Ob mighty Cupid] whofe wnbsunded
Hath often ruld th' Olympian T
Whons all Celeftial Deities obey,
Whom Men and Gods both veverence and. fear !
Ob force Conftantia’s heart to yicld to L
Of all-thy Works the Mafter-picce #will prov

B2
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16.
And let me not Affection wvainly [pend,
But kindle flames in_ber like thofe in mes
Yet if that gift my Fortune doth tranfiend,
Grant that ker charming Beauty 1 may fee.
For ever view thofe Eyes., whofé charming light,
More than the world befides does pleafe my figh.

7.
" Thofe who contemn thy facred Deity,
Laugh at thy power, make them thine anger know,
T fanltle[s am, what honowr can it be
Only 10 wound your Slave, and fpare your Foe.
Here tears and fighs fpeak his imperfect mone,
In language far more moving than his own.

18.
Home he retir’d, his Soul he brought not home,
Juftlike a Ship while every mounting wave
T'ofs'd by enraged Boreas up and down,
Threatens the Mariner with a gaping grave 3
Such did his cafe, fuch did his ftate appear,
Alikediftracted between hope and fear.

19.
Thinking her love he never fha]l obtain,
One morn he haunts the Woods, and doth complain
Of his unhappy Fate, butall in vain,
And thus fond Eccho anfwers him again.
Tt mov'd Aurora, and fhe wept to hear,
Dewing the verdant Grafs with many a tear.

The Eccwno.

-y
OH 1 what hath caus'd my killing miferies 2
EYES, Eccho faid. What bath detain'd my eafe 2
BASE, firaight the reafonable Nymph veplies 5
That nothing can my troubled mind appeafe :
PEACE, Eccho anfiwers. What, is any nigh?
Philetus fuid 5 She quickly wtters, 1.

T i s

wd PHILETUS.

IL.
I5’t Eccho anfwers 2 tell ne then thy will :
I WILL, fre faid. What fhall T get (fays be)
By loving ftill
102 fhall] void of wifl'd for pleafire die 2
15 Shall not I who toil in ceafelefs pain,
Some pleafure know 2 NO, fhe replyes again.

1L,
Falfe and inconflant Nymph, thou yeft (faid be)
THOU LYEST, fhe faid s and I deferv'd ber bate,
If T fhonld thee believe; BELIEY 5
For why thy idle wouds are of o we

WEIGH IT (Jie anfivers) theref

bich, refounding Eccho anfivers 5 PA

20.
Then from the Woods with wounded heart he goes,
Filling with legions of frefh thoughts his mind.
He quarrels with himfelf becaufe his woes
Spring from himfclf, yet can no medicine find :
He weeps to quench the fires that burn in him,
But tears do fall to th’ earth, flames are within.

a1,
No morning banifh’d darknefs, nor black night
By her alternate courfe expelld the day,
In which Philetus by a conftant rite
At Cupid's Altars did not weep and pray 5
And yet he nothing reap’d for all his pain
But Care and Sorrow was his only gain.

22,
But now at laft the pitying God, o'recome
By conftant votes and tears, fixtinher heart
A golden fhaft, and fhe is now become
A fuppliant to Love, that with like Dart
He'd wound Philetus, does with tears implore
Aid from that power fhe fo much feorn'd before.

23.
Little fhe thinks fhe kept Philetus heart
In her {corch’d breaft, becaufe her own fhe gave
To him. Since either fuffers equal finart,
And alike meafure intheir torments have :

HisSoul, his griefs, his fires, now hers are grown ¢

Her heart, her mind, her love is his alone,

14.

While
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CONSTANTI A

24.
While thoughts ‘gain{t thoughts rife up in mutiny;
She tooka Lute (being far from any cars) v
And tun’d this Song, pofing that harmony
Which Poets attributeto heavenly {pheres.
Thus had fhe fung when her dear Love was {lain,
She'd furely call'd him back from Styx again.

The Sono.

1
 [ball T my Sorrows fhow?
oue, for ke is blind :
doth not know
e inward 10 tof my mind.
| all the fenflefs walls which are
Now round about me cannot hear,

1.

For if they could, they fi

Ard with my griefs velea

Unlefs their willing tears they keep,
T3l I from Earth am fent.
Thex I belicve they'l all deplove

My fate, fince I taught them before.

vauld weep,

L.
1 willingly would weep my fiore,
If th’ flood would land thy Lowe
My dear PHIL he
+

B
=
)
=

25
Then tears in envy of her {p
From her fair eyes, as if it feem'd that there
Her burning flame had melted Hills of Snow,
And fo diflolv’d theminto many a tear;
Which, Nilus-like, did quickly overflow,
And quickly caus'd new ferpent grics to grow.

™

Here ftay, my Mufe, forif I fhould recite,
Her mournful Language, I fhould make you weep
Like her, a flc nd {o not fee to write,
Such lines as I, and th'age requires, to keep
Me from ftern death, or with victorious
Revenge their Mafters death, and cdnquer time.

27
d his own induftry
d, that he grew

By this time, chance @
Had helpt
Acquainted with he Bre
Might, by this means, his brigl Conftantia vies
And astime fcrv'd, ser his mifery :
This was the firft Actin his T

28,
Thus to himfelf footh’d by his flattering ftate,
He faid 5 How fhall I thank, thee for this gain,
O Cupid, or raward my helping Fate,
Which fwectens all my Jorrows, allmy pain 2
What Hiusband-nan wanld any pains refufe,
To reap at laft fiuch fruit, bislabours ufe £

But when hewifely weigh'd his'doubtful ft;
Seeing his griefs link'd like an endlefs ch
To following woes, hie wou'd when 'tw,
Quench his hot flames, and idle love difdain.

But Cupid, when his heart wasfet on fire,

Had burnt his wings, who could not then retire.

The wounded youth, and kind Philocrates
(So was her Brother call'd) grew foon fo dear,
onftant, in their Amities,

Ls {o ftriétly joyned weres
That Death it {elf could notthe
Butasthey liv'dinlove, they dy’'d together.

S
If one be melancholy, th’other’sfad ;5
If one be fick, theother’s furely ill 5
Andif Philetusany forrow had,
Philocrates was partner in it {till :
Pylades foul and mad Oreftes was
Ta thefe, if we believe Pythagorss.

™ bl P H TLETUVS. :

friendfhip fever,
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CONST A

32.

Oft in the Woods Philetus walks, and there

Exclaims againft his Fate, Fate too unkind.

With fpeakingtears his griefs he doth declare,
| And with fad fighs inftrutts the angry Wind,
3 To figh 5 and did even upon that prevail,
It groan'd ta hear Philetns mournful tale.

33.

The Cryftal Brooks which gently runbetween

The fhadowing Trees, andas they through them pafs

Water the Earth, and keep the Meadows green,
3iving a colour to the verdant grafs »

| Hearing Philetus tell his woful (tate,

In fhew of grief run murmuring at his Fate,

34

Philomel anfwers himagain and fhews

In her beft language, herfad Hiftory,

And ina mournful fweetnefs tells her woes,
Denying to be pos'd in mifery :

Conftantia he, fhe Tereus, Tercus cries,
Withhim both gricf, and grief’s expreflion vies.

Philocrates muft needs his fadnefs know,

Willing in ills, as well as joys to fhare,

Nor will on them the name of friends beltow,
‘Whoin light fport, not forrow partners are.

Who leaves to guide the Ship when (torms arife,
Is guilty both of fin, and cowardife.

36.
But when his noble Friend perceivd that he
Yielded to tyrant Paffion more and more,
Defirous to partake his malady,
He watches him in hopeto cure his fore
By counfel, and recall the poifonous Dart,
When it, alas, was fixed in his heart.

37-

When in the Woods, places beft fit for care,
He to himfelf did his paft griefs recite,
{ Th’ obfequious friend {traight follows him, and there
1 Doth hide himfelf from fad Philetus fight.
| Who ths exclaims 5 for a fwoln heart would break,
If it for vent of forrow might not fpeak.

38

Oh!

|

, ¥ WPHILETUS. |

38.

38.
Ob! I am loft, not in this Defart Wood,
But in loves pathlefs Labyrinth, there I
My bealth, cach joy and pleafure counted good
Have loft, and which is snore, my liberty,
And now an forc'd o let him_facrifice
My keart, for rafh believing of my eyes.

39-
Long bave 1 ftayed, but yet have no relief,

Long have I lov'd, yet have no favour fhown,
Becaufe fhe knows not of my killing grief,

And T bave fear'd, to make my forrows known.

For why alas, if fhe foould once but dart
Difidainful looks, "twould break my captiv'd hears.

40,
But how frould fhe, €re I impart nty Love,
Reward my ardent flame with like defire 7
But when I fpeak, if fie fhould angfy prove,
Laugh at my flowing tears, and forn’ my fire?
Why, be who hath all forrows born before,
Needeth not fear to be oppreft with more.

41.

Philocrates no longer can forbear,

Runs to his friend, and fighing, Oh! (faid he)

My dear Philetus be thy [elf, and fwear

To rulethat Paffion which now mafters thee,
And all thy reafon 5 butif it can't be,

Give to thy Love but eges that it may fee.

42.

Amazement ftrikes him dumb, what fhall he do?

Should he reveal his Love, he fears twould prove,

A hind’rance 5 and fhould he deny to (how,

Tt might perhaps his dear friends anger move :
Thefe doubts like Scplla and Charibdis {tand,
Whiltt Cupid a blind Pilot doth command.

43.
At laft refolv'd 5 how fhall I feek, faid he,
To excufe my felf, dearelt Philocrates 5
That Ifrom thee havehid this fecrefic?
Yet cenfure not, give me firft leave to eafe
My cafe with words, my grief you fhould have known
E'rethis, if that my heart had been my own.

C 44 Iam
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44
2 all Love, my heart was burnt with fire
wo bright Suns which do all light difelofe 5
kindling in 3 br dame defire,
) there rofe
From my hearts afbes never quenched Love,
Which naw this torment in my foul doth wrove.

45
Ohb ! let not then my Paffion canfe your bate,
Nor let ry choice offend you, ordetain
Your antient Friendlbip’s 'tis alas too late
0 call my firm affechion back again:
o Phyfick can recure my ‘weakined flaté,
The wound is grown 00 greaty: too defperate.

46.
But Connfel, {aid his Friend, a edy
Which never fails the Patient at leaft
If not quite heal your minds infirmity,
Affwage your torment, and procure {ome reft.
But there is no Phyfician can apply
A Med cine e're he know the Malady.

47-
Then hear me, faid Philetus 5 but why?® Stay,
I will not toil thee with my hiftory, ~
For to remember Sorrows paft away,
Ts to renew anold Calami
He who acquainteth others with his mone,
Adds 1o bis friends grief, but not cnres his owm:

48.
But faid Philocrates, *tis beft in woe,
Tohave a faithful partner of their cares
That burthen may be undergone by two,
Which is perhaps too great for oneto bear.
1 fhould miftruft your love, to hide fromme
Your thoughts, and tax you of Inconflancy.

49>
What fhall he do ? or with what language frame
Excufe? He muft refolvenot to deny,
But open hisclofe thoughts, and inward flamie,
With that, as prologue to his Tragedy.
He figh'd, asif they'd cool his tormenitsire,
When they alas, did blow the raging fire,

50. When

~ M PHILETDS.

50.
When years firlt ftyl'd me twenty, I began
Tofport with catching fnare that love had fet,
Like Birds that flutter round the gin, till ta’ne;
Or the poor Fly caughtin Arachnes net :
Even o Ifported with her Beauties light,
Till I at laft grew blind with too much fight.

L35

Firlt it.came ftealing on me, whillt I thought,

*Twas eafie to repel its but asiire,

Though buta fpark, foon into flamesis brought,

So mine grew great, and quickly mounted higher s
Which fo have fcorch’d my love-{truck Soul, that
Seill live in torment, yet each minute die.

52.
Whoisit, faid Philocrates, canmove
With charming eyes fuch deep affection ?
1 may perhaps affift you in your loves
Two can effe more than your felf alone.
My counfel thisthy error may reclaim,
Or my falt tears quench thy deftructive flame.

53-
Nay, faid Philetus, oft my eyesdo flow
Like Nilus, when it fcorns th'oppofed fhore :
Yet all the watry plenity T beltow,
Is to my flame an oyl that feedsit more.
So fame reports of the Dodonean Spring,
That lightensall thofe which ‘are put therein.

54
But being you defire to know her, fhe
Is call'd (‘with that his eyeslet fall a fhower
Asif they fain would drown the memory
OF bis lite- keepers name)) Conflantias more
Grief would not let him utter 5 Tears the beft
Expreffers of true Sorrow, [poke the reft.

53
To which hisneble friend did thusreply :
And was thisall; What €'re your grief would eafe
Though a far greater task, believ't for thee
It thould be foon done by Philocratess
Think all you wifh perform’d, but fee, the'day
Tyr'd with its heatis balting now away.

Ca
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CONSTANTIA

56.

Home from the filent Woods,  night bids them go,

But fad Philetus can no comfort find;

What in the day he fears of fiture woe,

At night in dreams, like truth, affrights his mind.
Why do'ft thou vex him, Love 2 cou'dft thou but fee,
Thot would'ft thy felf Philetus Rival be.

Philocrates pitying his doleful mone,

And wounded with the Sorrows of his friend,
Brings him to fair Couftantia 5 wherealone

He might impart bis love, and either end

His fruitlefs hopes, nipt by her coy difdain,
Or by her liking , bis wi/l't Joys.attain,

&8,

ight Heavens do cover,

g tears, defpife,

¢ % 2 frue Lover,

Thus firucktoth’ earth by your:all:dezling Eyes,
And do not you contemn that ardent flame,
IWhich from your filf, Your omn fain Beanty came,

Faireft (faid he) whos the brs

59-
Trufl me, I lo kid my Lave,. but now
Anm forcd 1o fhon b is my imward finart,
And you alone (fair Saint ) the means do know
To heal the wound of my confuming. heart.
Then [ince it only in your pavwer. doth lie
To kill, or fave, Ohbely) or.elfe ] die:

6o.
His gently cruel Love did thus reply 5
1fi 2 art grieved, and. wonld do
chment to my Chaftity
y thing might pleafire you.
Bit if beyond thofe: limits yau demand,
I ooufi ot anfwer, (Sir), mor-wnderfland.

61.
Believe me vertuous Maiden, my defire

Is chalt and pious, asthy Virgin thought,
No flafh of Luft, “tis no difhoneft fire

Which goes as foon as it was quickly brought:
Butas thy beauty pure, which let not be
Eclipfed by difdain, and cruelty.

Oh! How fhall I reply (the cry'd ) thou'ft won
My foul, and therefore take thy victory :
Thy eyesand fpeeches have my heart o'recore,
Andif 1 fhould deny theelove, then
Should be a Tyrant to my felf; that fire
Which is kep clofe, burns with the greateftire.

63.

Yet do not count my yielding, lightnefs now,

Impute it _rather to my ardent love,

Thy pleafing carriage won me long ago,

And pleading beauty did king move
Thy eyes which draw like load{tones with their might
The left hearts, won mine to leave me quite.

64.
Oh ! Iam rapt aboveghe reach, faid he,

OF thought, my foul already feels the: blifs
Of Heaven, when (fweet) my thoughts once tax butthee
With any crime, may, I lofe all happinefs

Iswifl'd for : both your favour here, and dead,
May the juft Gods. pour Vengeance om my bead.

65.
Whillt he was fpeaking this (behold their fate)
Conftantia’s Father entred inthe room,
When glad Philetus ignorant of-his ftate,
Kifles her cheeks, mare red than fetting Sun:
Or clfe the morn, blufhing through clouds of water,
To fee afcending Sof congraculate her. .

6
Juft as the guilty prifoner fearful ftands
Reading his fatal Theta in the brows
Of him, who both his life and death commands,
E’ge from his mouth he the fad fentence knows,
Such was his ftateto fee her Father come,
Nor wifh'd for, nor expeétediin the ropm.

61.
Th' inrag’d old man bids him nomore todaré
rch bold intrufion ‘inithat houfe, 'nor be
any time with bislov’d daughterthere,
hehad given him fuch authority,
But to depart, fince fhe her love did fhew him
Was living death, with ling’ring torments to him.
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68.
This being known to kind Philocrates,
He chears his friend, bidding him banifh fear,
And by fome letter his griev’d mind appeafe,
And fhew her that which to her friendly ear,
Time gave no leave totell, and thus his quill
Declaresto her the abfent Lovers will.

The Lewr E &,
PHILETUS to CONSTANTIA.

Truft (dear Soul)my abfence camnot move
Yon to forget, or doubt my ardent love s
or were there any means to fee you,
Would run_tlrongh Death, and” all the mifery
Fate conld infiict, that fo the world might fuy,
In Life and Death Ilov'd Conftantia.
Then let not (deareft fivect) our abfence part
Our loves, bit each breaft keep the others beart 5
Give warmth to one another, till there rife
From all our labours, and onr indufiries
The long expeded fiuitss bave patience (Sweet)
There's no nan whom the Summer pleafires greet
Before he tafte the Winter, none can fay,
E're Night was gone, he faw the rifing Day.
So when we once have wafted Sorrows might,
The Sun of Comfort then fhall give us light.

Philetus.

69.
This when Conftantia read, fhe thought her ftate
Mot bappy by Philetus Conftancy,
And perfeét Love: fhe thanks her flattering Fate,
Kifles the Paper, till with kiffing fhe
The welcome Chara&ers doth dull and ftain,
Then thus with Ink and Tears writes back again.

e ds die

s #ok ihhry cliing,

gry Fric )
But for ‘the harveft of |
Onlef Death cnt it, e it s 1ipe, away

Oh! how this Letter feemvd to faife his pride!
Prouder was he of this than Phacton,
When he did Phebus flaming Chariot guide,
Un! ing of the danger was to come..
Prouder than Fafon, when ront Colchos hie
Returned with the Fleeees, Victory.

7T

But c’re the Autumn, which fair Ceres crown’d,

Had paid the fiveating Plowman's grecdie(t prayer 3

And by the Fall difrold the gaudy ground
Of all thofe Ornaments it us'd to wear.
Them kind Philocrates to each other brought,

Where they this means tenjoy their freedom wrought

Swect fair one, {aid Philetus, fince the time
Favours our wifh, and does afford us leave
T enjoy our Loves, Qb let us mot refizn
This long'd for favour, nor owr [ehves bereav
Of what we wifl’d fors opportunity,
That may too foon the wings of Love out-fly.

78:
For when your Father, s bis enflon is,
For ple doth purfice the tin'rons Hare,
If yow'Lrefort but thirker; I'le not mif
To be in thofe Woods veady for yon, where
We nnay depart in fifety, ‘and no more
With dreams of pleajure only, heal onr fore.
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74
To this the happy Lovers foon agree 5
But e’re they part, Philetss begsto hear
From her inchanting voices melody,
One Song to fatisfie his longing ear :
She yields ; and finging, added to defire;
The lift'ning Youth increas’d his amorous fire.

The Soxoa.

L
Ime flie with greater fpeed away,
Adde_feathers to thy wings,
Till thy hafle in flying brings
That wiftt for, and expeited Day.

1L
Comfarts Sun,:we then fhallfee,
Though at firft it darkned be,
With dangers, yet thofé Clouds but gone,
Our Day will” put bis luftre on.

L
Then though Deaths fad night appear,
And we in lonely filence refts
Our ravifi'd Souls no ruore fhall fear,
But with lafting day be blejt.

v.

And ther wo friends can part ws more,
Nor o new death extend 'its power 5
Thus there's nothing can diffeter,

Hearts which Love bath joi'd together.

75
Fear of being feen, Philetus homeward drove,
But ¢'re they part fhe willingly doth give
(As faithful pledges of her conftant love)
Many a foft kifs then they each other leave,
Rapt up with fecret joy that they have found
A way to heal the torment of their wound.

ad WHILETO S |,

76.
But cre the Sun through ma
Conftantia’s charming beauty had o'recome
Guifardo’s heart, and’s fcorn'd affeCtion won,
Her eyes foon conquered all they fhone upon,
Shot through hic wounded heart fuch hot defire,
As nothing but her love could quench the fire.

77
InRoofs, which Gold and Parian ftone adorn
(Proud as the owners mind ) he did abound,
In fields{o fertile for their yearly corn,
As might contend with feorch'd Calabria’s ground ;
Butin his foul that fhould contain the ftore,
Of fureft riches, he was bafe and poor.

78.
Him was Conftantia urg'd continually
By her friends to love, fometimes they did intreat
With gentle fpeeches, and mild courtefie,
Which when they fee defpis'd by her, they threat.
But Love too deep was feated in her heart,
Tobe worn out with thought of any {mart.

79
Soon did her Father to the Woods repair,
To feck for fport, and hunt the ftarted game 3
Guifardo and Philocrates were there,
With maoy friends too tedious here to name.
With the Conftantia went, butnot to find
The Bear or Wolf, but Love all mild and kind:

8o.
Being entred in the pathlefs Woods, while they
Purfue their game, Philetus who was late
Hid in a thicket, carries {traight away
His Love, and haftens his own hafty fate.
Thatcame too foon upon him, and his Sun
Was quite eclips'd before it fully fhone.

8r.

runs, with a I()vc'énrricd pace
Towards them, who little knew their woful ftate ¢
Philetus like bold Ieorus foaring high
To Honours, found the depth of mifery.

D
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CONSTANTI 4 "
X - 5 . S EREERG 3.
What fhall fhe do? fhe to her Brother runs,
8a. His cold, and livele(s body does embrace 5
For when Guifardo fees his Rival there, She calls to him that cannot hear her moans,
im!lmg with envious rage, he comes behind And with her kiffes warms his clammy face.
Philetus, who fuch fortune did not fear, My dear Philocrates, fbe weeping, cryes,
And with his Sword a way to’s heart does find, Speak_to 1hy Siffer : but no voice replies.
Bute're his {pirits were poffeft of death,
In thefe few words he fpent his lateft breath. 89.
Then running to her Love, with many a tear,
8, Thus her minds fervent paffion fhe expreft,
ee Conftantia, my fhert race is rum, O ftay (blefs'd Soul) ftay but a little here,
X how my blood the thirfly ground doth die, And take me with you to a lafting reft.
But live thou bappier than thy “Love bath done, Thento Elifims Manfions both fhall flie,
And when I'm dead, think fometime upon me. Be married there, and never more to die.
More my fhort time permits menot to tell,
For now death feizeth me, My dear faremel: e i
But feeing ’em both dead; fhe cry’d, Ah me, quathfi,
84. Ah my Philetas, for thy fake will I
As foon as he had fpoke thefe words, life fled Make up a full and perfe& Tragedy,
From his pierc'd b“‘JY whillt Conflantia, fhe Since ’twas for me (‘dear Love ) that thou didft dye
Kiffes his cheeks that lofe their lively red, T'le follow thee, and not thy lofs deplore,
And become pale, and wan, and now each eye Thefe eyesthat faw thee kill'd, fhall fee no more.
Which was fo bright, is like, when life was done
A Star thav's faln, oran eclipfed Sun. 9I.

It fhall not fure be faid that thoudidft die,
85. And thy Conflamtia live when thou wat {lain:
Thither Philoerates was driven by fate, No, no, dear Soul, Iwill not ftay from thee,
And faw his friend lie bleeding on the earths That will refle¢t upon my valued fame.
Near his pale Corps his weeping Sifter fate, Then piercing her fad breaft, I comse, fhe cryes,
Her eyes fhed tears, her heart to fighs gave birth, And death for ever clos'd ber weeping eyes.
Philocrates when he faw this did cry,
Friend I'le revenge or bear thee company. 92

Her Soul being fled to its eternal reft,
Her Father comes, and feeing this , he falls
Juft Jove hath fent to revenge this fate, To th' earth, with gneftoogreat to be expreft :
Nay, {tay Guifardo, think not Heaven in jeft, | Whofe doleful words my tyred Mufe me calls
*Tis vain to hope i ght can fecure thy ftate: T o'repals, which I moft gladly do, for fear
Then thruft his Sword into the Villains breaft. That I fhould toil too much, the Readers ear.
Here, (id I’IIImm/u thy life I fend
A SJLHh»t v ag ’[‘(1IL my flaughter'd friend.

86

FINIS.

But as he fell, take thi:

For thy new viftory: with that he flung

His darted lxnp.ur at his en

Which hit his head; gnd in his brain-pan hung.
With that h 11\ but lifting up his eyes,
Farewel Conflantia, that word faid, he dies.
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To the Right Worfhipful, my very loving Mafter,

Mr. LAMBERT OSBOLSTON,
Chief School-Mafter of M/Zmin/hauSchooL

SIR,
M‘)’ childifh Mufe is in her Spring, and yet
Can only [hew Jome budding of her Wit.

One frown upon ber Work_(learnid Sir) from you,
Like fome onkinder ftorm [Fot from your brow,
Would turn her Spring to withering Autumn’s tine,
And make her Blofloms perifh, cre their Prime.
But if you [mile, if inyour gracious Eye
She an aufpicions Alpha can defery:
How foon will they grow Fruit * How frefb appear,
That had fuch beams their infancy to chear :

Which lming [}erlg to ripenefs, cxpz'f[ then

The earlieft off ring of ber grateful Pen.

Your moft dutiful Scholar,

Aszr. CowLEY.
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The Tragical Hiftory

PIR A MUS

A'ND

5.
Here Babylons high Walls eretted were
By mighty Nimus Wifes two houfes joyn'd.
One Thisbe liv'din, Pyramus the fair

In th'other: Earth ne're boafted fuch a pair.
The very fenflefs Walls themfelves combin’d,
And grew in one jult like their Mafters mind.

2.
Thisbe all other women did excell,
The Queen of Love, lefs lovely was than fhe
And Pyramus more {weet than tongue can tell,
Nature grew proud in framing them fo well,
But Venus envying they o fair fhould be,
Bids her Son Cipid (hew his cruelty.

E
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PIRAMUS

3e
The all-fubduing God his Bow doth bend,
Whets and prepares his moftremor{lefs Dart,
W hich he unfeen unto their hearts did fend,
And {o was Love the caufe of Beautiesend.
But could he fee, he had not wrought their {mart :
For pity fure would have ’recome his heart.

4.
Like asa Bird whichina Netista'ne,
By (trugling more entangles in the ginos
So they who in Loves Labyrinth remain,
With {triving never can a freedom gain.
The way to enter’s broad 5 but being in,
No art, no labour canan exif win.

5.

Thefe Lovers, though their Parents did reprove

Their fires, and watch'd their deeds with jealoufie,

Though in thefe ftorms no comfort could remove

The various doubts, and fears that cool hot love :
Though he nor hers, nor fhe his face could fee,
Yet this did notabolifh Loves Decree.

6.
For age had crack’d the Wall which did them part,
This the unanimate couple foondid fpy,
And here their inward {orrows did impart,
Unlading the fad burthen of their heart.
Though Love be blind, this fhews he can defery
A way to leffen his own mifery.

7
Oft to the friendly Cranny they refort,
And feed themfelves with the Caeleftial Air
Of odoriferous breath 3 no other fport
They could enjoy, yet think the time but fhort ¢
And wifh that it again renewed were,
To fuck each others breath for ever there.

8

Sometimes they did exclaim againft their fate,
And fometimes they accus'd imperial Fove 5
Sometimes repent their flames : but all too late 5
The Arrow could notbe recall’d : their ftate
Was fir{t ordained by Jupiter above,
And Crpid had appointed they fhould love.

~ wd THISBE

They curlt thewall that didtheir-kiffes part,
Andto the ftones their mournful words they fent,
Asif they faw the forrow of their heart,
y tears could underftand their fmart :
put it was hard, and knewnot what they meant,
Nor with their fighs (alas ) would it relent.

10.
This in effect they faid 5. Curs'd wall, O why
Wilt thow our bodies fever, whofé true love
Breaks throughall thy flinty cruelty :
For both our fouls fo clofely joyned lie.:
That nought but angry Death can them revove,
And though he part thens, yet they'l meet above.

L
Abortive tears from their fair eyes out-flow’d,
And damm’d the lovely fplendor of their fight,
Which feem'd like T7tan, whillt fome watry Cloud
O're-fpreads his face, and his bright beams doth throwd.
Till Vefper chas'd away the conquered light,
And forceth them (though loth) to bid Good night.

12.
Bat €re Aurora Ufher to the Day,
Began with welcome luftre to appear,
The Lovers rife, and at that cranny they
Thus to each other, their thoughts open lay,
With many a figh and many a fpeaking tear,
Whofe grief the pitying Morning blufht to hear.

3.
Dear Love (faid Piramus) bow long fiall we
Like faireft Flowers, not gathered in their privse,
Wafte precious youth, and let advantage flee,
Till we bewail (at laft ) onr cruelty
Dpon onr felves, for beanty though it fhine
Like day, will quickly find an evening tinte.

14.
Therefore ( fweet Thisbe ) let us meet this night
At Ninus Tomb, without the City wall,
Under the Mulberry-Tree, with Berries white
Abounding, there tenjoy our wifbt delight,
For mounting Love ftopt in his courfe, doth full,
And long'd for, yet wntafied joy, kills all.

E2
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PIRAMUS

15.
What though our cruel Parents angry be ?
What [hULl“h our friends (alas) are toounkind ?
Time that now offers  quickly may deny,
And foon hold back fit opportunity.
Who lets flip Fortune, ker fhall srever find.
Occafion once pafed by, s bald bebind.
16.
reed to that which he requir'd,
eds, whereboth confent 5
ad pleaded, fbe defir'd :
ing, with blind Chamee confpir'd,
1d many a charming accent to her fent,
That fhe (at lalt) would fruftrate theirintent.

17.
uties means undone,
yes that make her bright 5
on, which feeks teclipfe the Sun,
il her fplendor, all her beamsdocome :
So fhe, who fetcheth lultre from their fight,
Doth purpofe to deftroy their glorious light.

18.
Unto the Mulberry-tree fair Thisbe came
Vhere having refted long, atJafk fhe ‘gan
her Piramus for to exclaim,

rious thoughts turmoil her troubled brain :

d imitating thus the Silver Swar,
A little while before ber Death fhe fang.

The N0 §.Gs

L
Ly Rageft thou 2 The night
e're we taffe delight :
The Moon obfeures ber felf from
Thou abfent, whafé eyés give b

1L
Come quickly, Dear, be Imef as Time,
Or we )A”rvu/ all be o'retane,
s thine own as well it nine,
d not therefore the time in vain.

md THISSBE.

Tias
Here doubtful thoughts brokeoff ‘1er pleafant Sorg,
And for her Lovers {tay fent m:
Her Piramus fhe thought did tar
And that his abfence did her too much wrong.
Then betwixt longing hope, and jealoufie,
She fears, yet's loth, to tax his loyalty.

20.
Sometimes {he thinks, that he hath her forfaken s
Sometimes, that danger hath befallen to him s
She fearsthat he another love hath taken s
Which being but imagin'd foon doth waken
Numberlefs thoughts, which on her heart do fling
Fears, that her future fate too truly fing.

21
While fhe thus mufing fate, tan from the Wood
An angry Lion to the cryftal Springs
Near to that place 5 whocoming trom his food,
His chaps were all befmear’d with crimfon blood :
Swifter than thought, fiweet Thisbe [traight begins
Tofly from him, fear gave her Swallows wings.

22.
As fhe avoids the Lion, her defire
Bids her to {tay, left Piramus thould come,
And be devour'd by the ftern Lions ire,
So fhe for ever burn in unquencht fire:
But fear expells all reafons, fhe doth run
Into a darkfome Cave, ne’re feen by Sun.

23,
With hafte the let her loofer Mantle fall:
Which when th” enraged Lion did efpy,
With bloody teeth he torein pieces fmall,
Whillt Thisbe ranand looke nat back at |H
For could the fenfle(s Beaft her face defcry,
It had not done her fuch an injury.

24.
The night half wafted, Piramus did come;
Wh ng printed in the yielding fand
ons paw, and by the fountain fome
Thisbes garment, forrow ftruck him dumb :
] ult like a Marble Statue did be ftand,
Cut by fome skilful Gravers artful hand:
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25.
Recovering breath, at Fate he did exclaim,
Wathing with tears the torn and bloody weed :
1 may, faid he, my felf for her death blame 5
Therefore my blood fhall wafh away that fhame 2
Since fle is dead, whofe Beanty doth. exceed
All that frail man can cither bear or read.

26.
This (poke, he drew his fatal Sword, and faid 5
Receive 1y Crimfon Bloody as a due debt
Unto thy conftant Love, towbich tis paid s
1 firaight will meet theein the pleafant fhade
Of cool Elyfium 5 where we being met,
Skall tafte thofe Joys, that here we conld not get.

a7
Thenthrough his breaft thrufting bis Sword, Life hies
From him, and he makes bafteto feek his fair.
And as upon the colour'd ground he lics,
His blood had dropt upon the Mulberries :
With which th’ unfpoted Berries {tained were,
And ever [ince with red they colowr'd are.

28.
At laft fair Thisbe left the Den, for fear
Ot difappointing Piramus, fince (he
Wasbound by promife, tor to meet him there :
But when fhe faw the Berrieschanged were
From white to black, fhe knew not certainly
Tt was the place where they agreed to be.

29.

With what delight from the dark Cave fhe came,

Ahinking to tell how fhe efcap’d the Beaft 5

But whenfhe faw her Piramus lie {lain,

Ah! how perplextdid her fad Soul remain :
Shetears her Golden Hair, and beats her breaft,
And every fign of raging grief expreft.

30.
She blames all-powerful Jove, and ftrives to take
His bleeding body from the moiftned ground.
She kiffes his pale face, till fhe doth make
It red with kiffing, and then fecks to wake
His parting Soul with mournful words , his wound
Watfhes with tears, that her fweet fpeech confound.

~ wd THISBE.

e e

31.

But afterwards recovering breath; {aid the,

( Alas)) what chance bath parted thee and I 2

O tell what evil bath befal'n to thee,

That of thy Death I maya partner be :
Tell Thishe, what hath caus'd this Tragedy.
He hearing Thisbe’s name, lifts up his eye.

g2

And on his love he rais'd his dying head :

Where ftriving long for breath, atlaft, faid he

O Thisbe, I am hafling to the dead,

And cannot heal that wound my fear bath bred:
Farewel, fiweet Thisbe, we muf parted be,
For angry Deathwill force me foon from Thee.

33
Life did from him, he from his Miftris part,
Leaving his Loze to languifh here'in woe.
What {hall fhe do> How fhall fhe ceafic her heart2
Or with whatlanguage fpeak her inward {mart 2
Ufurping paffion reafon doth o'reflow,
She vows that with her Piranus the'l go,

34 ;
Then takes the Sword wherewith her Love was {lain,
With Piramus his crimfon Blood warm ftill 5
And faid, OB flay (bleft Soul) a while refraim,

That we may go together, and rcmninh o
T endleft Joys , and wever fear the i i
Ofgrudj‘gz;?g PEriends.— Then fhe her felf did kill.

35
To tell what grief their Parents did faftain,
Were more than my rude Quill can overcome,
Much did they weep and grieve, butall in vain,
For weeping calls not back the Dead again.
Both in one Grave were laid, when Life was done,
And thefe few words were writ upon the Tomb.
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Nerncath this Marble Stone,

o F
Lie two Beanties joyn'd in one. R S E S
1. \ —\/ I ‘1 9

Two whofé Loves Death could not fever,
For both liv'd, both did tagether, Made upon fundry Occafions

1L,
Tiwo whofe Souls, being. too divine By A. Cowley.
For Earth, in their own Sphere now fline,

1v.

Who have left their Loves to Fame,
And their Earth to Earth. again.

Printed by M. C. for C. Harper, and R, Tonfon,
MDCLXXXL
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The Dearn of the Right Honorable Dudley
Lord CGarleton, 'Nifcount Dorchefter ., late
Principal Secretary of State.

HE Infernal Sifiers did a Conncel call

Of all the Fiends, tothe black Stygian Hall;
Tte dire Tartarean Monfiers, hating light,
Begot by difinal Exebus , and Night 5
Wheree're difpers’d abroad, bearing the Fame
Of their accurfed meeting, thither cante.
Revenge, whofe greedy mind no Blood can fil,
And Envy , never fatisfied with ill.
Thither blind Boldnefs, and impatient Rage,
Reforted, with Death’s neighbonr, enviows Age :
Thefe to opprefs the Earth, the Furies fent
To fpare the Guilty, vex the Tnnocent,
The Councel thus diffolv'd, an angry Fever,
Whofe quenc . by Blood was fated never ;
Envying the Rickes, Honor, Greatnefs, Love,
And Vertue ( Load-ftone, that all thefe did nove )
Of Noble CARLETON 3 bim [le took_away,
And like a greedy Vdlture [eiz'd her Prey:
Weep with me each who either reads or hears,
And know bis lofs deferves bis Countries Tears ¢
The Mules loft a Patron by kis Fate,

ue a Husband, and a Prop the State s
Sol's Chorus weeps, and to adorn his Herfe
Calliope would fing a Tragick Verfe.

And had there been before no Spring of theirs,
They would bave made a Helicon with tears.

Asr. CowLEy.
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The Deatn of niy loving Friend and Coufin,
Mr. Richard Clarke; late of Lincolps-Tm, Gent.

T was decreed by fiedfaft Deftiny,
(The world from Chaos turn’d) that all fhonld die,
He who durft fearlefs pafs black Acheron
And dangers of the infernal Region,
Leading Hells triple Porter taptivate,
Was overcome kimfelf, by conguering Fate.
The Roman Tullic’s pleafing Eloguence,
Which in the Ears didlock up every Semce
Of the rapt hearer 5 bis mellifluous breath
Could not at all charm wnremorflefy Death,
Nor Solon, fo by Greece admir'd, conld [ave
Him ez’ with all his Wifdom, fiom the Grirve.
Stern Fate brought Maro to his Funeral Flame,
And would bave ended in that fire bis Fame s
Burning thofe lofty Lines, which now frall be
Times conguerers, and ont-laft Eternity.
Euven folovd Clark from deathno [cape conld find.
Though arm’d with great Alcides valiant mind.
Hewas adornd in years though far more young,
With learned Ciceto’s, or a fweeter Tongue.
And conld dead Viegil bear his lofty firuin,
He would condemn bis ownto fire again.
His youth aSolon's Wifdom did prefage,
Had envious Time but given bim Solon’s age.
Who wonld not therefore ncw, if Learnings fricud,
Bewail his fatal and untimely end:
Who hath fuch bard,  fuch unrelenting Eges,
As not to weep when fo much Vertwe dies ¢
The God of Poets doth in darknefs [browd
His glorious fuce, and. weeps behind a Cloud.
The doleful Mufes thinking now 10 write
Sad Elegies, their tears confonnd their Jight :
But bine to Elifiums lafting Foys they bring,
Where winged Angels bis fad Reqiems fing.
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A Dream of Elyfium.

pHMw‘ expell’d by the approaching Night
Blufh'd, and for fhame clos'd in his bafhful light,
While I with leaden Morphess overcome,
The Mufe, whom Iadore, enter'd the roon:.
Her Hair with loofer curiofity,
Did on her comely back difhevel’d Iye.
Her Eyes with fuch attractive beauty fhone,
As might have wak'd {leeping Endymion.
Shebid me rife, and promis'd I {hould fee
Thofe Fields, thofe Manfions of Felicity,
We mortals {o admire at : Speaking thus,
She lifts me up upon wing'd Pegafus,
On whom I rid ; knowing where ever fhe
Did go, that place mulk needs a Tempe be.

No fooner was my flying Courfer come
To the bleft dwellings of Elyfiun

R
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ed Dream of Elyfium.

When ftraight a thoufand unknown joys refort,
And hemm’d me round : Chaft loves innocuous fport.
A thoufand Stveets, bought with nio following Gall,
Joys, nox like ours, fhort, but perpetual.
How many objeéts charm my wand’ring eye,
And bidmy foulgraze there eternally ?
Here in full ftreams, Bacchus thy Liquor flows,
Nor knows to ebb : here Joves broad Tree beftows
Diftilling Honey, here doth Necfar pafs
Withcopious current through the verdant Grafs.
Here Hyacinth his fate writin his looks,
And thou Narciffus loving fill the Brooks,
Once lovely boyss and Acis now a Flower,
Arenouritht, with that rarer herb, whofe power
Created thee, Wars potent God, here grows
The fpotlefs Lilly, and tlié blufhing Rofe.
And all thofe divers ornaments abound,
That varioufly may paint the gawdy ground.
No Willow, forrows Garland, there hath room,
Nor Cyprefs, fad attendant of a Tomb.
Nonebut Apollo’s Tree, and th’ Ivy Twine
Imbrating the ftout Oak, the fruitful Vine,
And Trees with golden Apples loaded down,
On whofe fair tops {weet Philomel alone,
Unmindful of her former mifery,
Tunes with her voice a ravithing Harmony.
Whilft all the murmuring Brooks that glide along,
Make upa burthen to her pleafing Song.
No Scritch-owl, fad companion of the Night,
Or hideous Raven with prodigious flight
Prefaging future ill. Nor, Progne, thee
Yet fpotted with young [tis Tragedy,
ThofeSacred Bowers receive. There's nothing there,
That is not pure, all innocent, and rare.
Turning my greedy fight another way,
Under a row of fform-contemning Bay,
1faw the Thracian Singer with his lyre
Teach the deaf {tones to hear him, and admire,
Himthe whole Pocts (horss compafi'd round,
All whom the Oak, all whom the Lawrel crown’d.
There banish'd Ovid had a lafting home,
Better than thou could’(t give ingrateful Rome
And Lucan ( {pight of Nero) in each vein
Had every drop of his (pilt blood again :
Homer, Sol’s firlt-born, was not poor or blind,
raswell in body asin mind.
grave Cato, Solon, and the reft
admir'd Wife-men, here poffeft
d for their paft deeds, and gain

A life, as cverlafting as their Fame.

By thefe the valiant Heroes take theic
All who ftern Death-and perils did embrace
For Vertues caufe.. Great Alexander there
Laughs at the Earthsfinall Empire, and did wear
A nobler Crown, than the whole world could give.
There did Horatius Cocles, Scevilive,
And valiant Decizs, who now frcely ceafe
From War, and purchafe an eternal ‘peace.
J beneath a Mirtle Bowre, ‘where Doves,
seons build theirnefts; all Loves
aithful fervantswith an amorous kifs,
And foft embrace, enjoy their greedieft wifh.
Leander with his beauteous Hero playes,
Nor are they parted with dividing Seas.
Porcia enjoys her Bratys, Death no more
Can now divorce their Wedding, as before.
Thishe her Piramus kifs'd, his Thisbe he
Embrac’d, each blcft with t'others company.
And every couple always dancing, fing
Etcrnal pleafures to Elyfiums King:
But feehow foon thefe pleafures fade away,
How near to Evening is delights'{hort Day 2
The watching Bird, true Nuncins of the Light,
Straight crowd : and all thefe vanift'd from my fight.
My very Mufé her felf forfook me too.
Me grief and wonder wak'd: What fhould 1do?
Oh! let me follow thee!(faid T) and go
From life, that I may Dream for ever fo.
With that my flying Mufe I thought toclafp
Within my arms, butdida fhadow grafp.
Thus chicfeft joys glicle with the fivifteft fircam,
And all sur greateft pleafure’s bt a Dréara.

On His Majefties Retsrn out of Scotland.

Reat Charles : there {top you Trumpeters of Fame,

(For he who fpeaks his Titles, his great Name
Mutt havea breathing time) Our King - ftay there,
Speak by degrees, let the inquifitive ear :
Be held in doubt, and e're you fay, Is come,

Let every heart prepare a fpacious room
For ample joys: then o fing as loud
As thunder fhot from the divided clond.
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On his Majefties Retisrn out o}; Seotland. o

Let Cygnus pluck from the Arabian waves
The ruby of the Rock, the Pearl that paves
Great Neptunes Court, let every Sparrow bear
From the three Sifters weeping bark a tear.
Let fpotted Lyncestheir fharp tallons fill
With Cryftal fetch’d from the Promethear hill.
Let Cytherea’s Birds frefh wreaths compofe;
Knitting the pale fac'd Lilly with the Rofe.

Let the felf-gotten Phoenix rob his neft,
Spoil his own funeral pile, andall his beft
Of Myrrhe, of Frankincenfe, of Caffia bring,
To ftrew the way for our returned King.

Let every poft a Panegyrick wear,

Each wall, each pillar gratulationsbear :
And yetlet no man invocate a Mufe 5

The very matter willit felf infufe

A facred fury. Let the merry Bells

(For unknown joys work unknown miracles)
Ring without help of Sextor, and prefage
A new-made holy-day for futureage.

And if the Ancients us'd to dedicate

A golden Temple to propitious fate,

At the return of any Noble-men,

Of Heroes, or of Emperors, we muft then
Raife up a double Trophee, for their fame

Was but the fhadow of our CHARLES' his name.
Who is there where all Vertues mingled flow
Where no defeéts or imperfections grow >
Whofe head isalways crown’d with Victory,
Snatch’d from Belona’s hand 5 him luxury

In peace debilitates, whofe tongue can win,
Tn;if: own Garland, to him pride creepsin.
On whom (like Atlas {houlders ) the propt ftate
(As he were Primum Mobile of fate)

Solely relies 5 him blind ambition moves,

His tyranny the bridled fubject proves.

But all thofe vertues which they all poffeft
Divided, are colleéed in thy breft,

Great Charles! Let Cafar boalt Parfalia’s fight,
Honorius praife the Parthians unfeign'd flight.
Let Alexander call himfelf Foves Peer,

And place his Image next the Thunderer,

Yet while our Charles with equal balance reigns
"Twixt Mercy and Affrea ;5 and maintains

A noble peace, ’tis he, ’tis only he

Who is moft near, moft like the Deity.

A SONG

SYLV A

A Sonc on the fame.

Ence clouded looks, hence briny tears,
Hence eye, that [orrows livery wears.
What though a while Apollo pleafe
To vifit the Antipodes?
Yet be returns, and with bis light
Expels what he bath cans'd, the night.
What though the Spring vanifh away,
And with it the Earths form decay ¢
Yet his new birth will foon reftore
What its departure took before.
What though we mifS*d onr abfent King
A while 2 Great Charles # come agen,
And, with his prefence make s know
The gratitude to Heaven we owe.
So doth a crucl florm impart
And teach ws Palinurus art.
So fiom falt floods, wept by our eyes,
A joyful Venus doth arife.

A Vore

I.
Eft the mif- judging world fhould chance to fay,
T durft not but in fecret murmurs pray,
To whifper in Foves ear,
How much I wifh that Funeral,
Or gape at fuch a great ones fall,
This let all ages hear,
And future times in my foul pictare fee
What Iabhor, what I defire to be.

-

I would not be a Puritan, though he
Can Preach two hours, and yet his Sermon be

But half a quarter long,
Though from his old mechanick trade
By vifion he’s a Paftor made,

His faith was grown fo ftrong.
Nay though he think to gain falvation,
By calling th’ Pope the Whore of Babylon.

G

3. Iwould
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I would not be a School-mafter, though he
His Rods no lefsthan Fafces deems to be,
Though he in many a place,
Turns Lilly oftner than his géwns,
Till at the laft he make the Nowns,
Fight with the Verbsapace.
Nay though he can in a Poetick hear,
Figures, born fince, out of poor Virgilbeat.

4.
I wouldnot be Juftice of Peace, though he
Can with cquality divide the Fee,

And ftakes with his Clerk draw :
Nay though he fitapon the place
Ot Judgmentswith a learned face

Intricate as the Law,
And whil(t he mulés enormities demurely,
Breaks Prifiians head with fentences fecurely,

5.
1 would not be a Courtier, though he
Makes hiswhole life the trueft Comedy
Although he be a man
In whom the Taylors forming Art,
And nimble Barber claim more part
‘Than Nature her felf can.
Though, as he ufes men, tis his intent
Toputoff death too, with a Complement.

6.

From Lawyers tongues, though they-can {pin with_eafe
T'he fhorteft caufe mnto a Paraphrafe,

From Ufurers confcience
( For fwallowing up young Heirs fo falt
Without all doubt they’l choakt at laft )

Make me all innocence.
Good Heaven 3 and from thy eyes, O Juftice keep,
For though they benot blind, theyre oft afleep.

From Singing-m(‘nthllgi(\n‘z who are

Alwaysat Church juft like the Crows, ‘caufe there
They build themfelves a neft.

From too much Poetry, which fhines

With gold in nothing but its tines,
Free, O you powers, my breft.

And from Aftronomy within the Skies

FindsFifh, and Bulls, yet doth but Tantalize.

From your Court-Madams beauty, which doth carry
At morning May, at night a Jamuary.
From the grave City brow
(For though itwantan R, ithas
The letter of Pythagoras)
Keep me O Fortune now,
And Chines of Beef innumerable fend me,
Or from the {tomach of the Guard defend me.

9.
This only grant me : that my means may lic
Too low for envy, for contempt too high.

Some honour I weuld have,
Not from great deeds, but good alone,

Th’ unknowers are better than ill known
Rumor can ope the grave,
Acquaintance I would have, butwhen't depends
Not from the number, but the choice of friends.

10.

Books fhould, not bufinefs, entertain the light,
And fleep, as undifturb'd as death, the night,

My houfe a cottage more
Than palace, and fhould fitting be
For all my ufe, no luxury,

My garden painted o're
With natures hand, not arts;that pleafures yield,
Horace might envy in his Sabine field.

15,
“ Thus would I double mylifes fading fpace,

For he that runsit well, twice runs hisrace.
Andin this true delight,
Thefe unbought {ports, and happy ftate,
T would not tear, nor withmy fate,
But boldly fay each night,
To morrow let my Sunhisbeams difplay,
Orin Clouds hide thermis 1 have kiv'd to day.

A Pogtic
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A Poetical Revenge.

W Eftminfter-Hall a friend and T agreed
To meet in 5 he (fome bufinefs ‘twas did breed
Hisabfence) came not there ; Tyup didga
To the next Court, for though I could not know
Much what they meant, yet I might fee and hear
(Asmoft Spectatorsdo at Theater )
Things very {trange; Fortune did feem to grace
My coming there, and helpt me to a place.
But being newly fetled at the fport,
A femi-gentleman of th’ Innsof Court,
In a Satin-fuit, redeem'd but yefterday;
One who is ravift’d with a Cock-pit Play,
Who prays God to deliver him from no evil
Befides a Taylors Bill 5 and fears no Devil
Befidesa Serjeant, thrult me from my feat:
At which I'gan to quarrel, till a neat
Manin a Ruff’ (whom therefore Idid take
For Barrefter) open’d hismouth and {pake;
Boy, get you gone, this is no School : Oh 1o 5
Forif it were, all you gown'd-men would go
Up for falfeLAtin : they grew (traight to be
Incens'd, I fear'd they would haye brought on me
An Action of Trefpafs, till th’ young man
Aforefaid, in the Sattin Suit, began
To [trike me: doubile(s therehad beena fray,
Had not I providently skipp'd away,
Without replying 5 for to fcold is ill,
Where every tongue’s the Clapper of a Mill,
And can out-found Homers Gradivus 5 fo
Away got I3 bute’re I far did go,
I flung (the Darts of wounding Pogtry)
Thefe two or three tharp curfes back : May he
Beby his Father in his Study took
At Shakefpeares Plays, inftead of my. Lord Goke.
May he (though all his writings grow as.foon
As Butters out of eftimation)
Get him a Poets name, and o ne’re come
Into a Serjeants, or dead Judges room.
May he become fome poor Phyficians prey,
Who keepsmen with that confciencein delay
Ashe his Client doth, till his health be
As far fetchtas a Greck Nouns pedigree.

, for all that, may the difeafe be gone
Never but in the long Vacation.
May Neighboursufe all Quarrels to decide 5
But if for Law any to London ride,

SYLV A

Of all thofe Clients may no one be his,

Unlefs he come in Forma Panperis.
Grant this you Gods that favour Poetry,

That all thefe never ceafing tongues may be

Brought into reformation, and not dare

To quarrel witha thred-bare Black 5 but fpare
Them who bear Scholarsnames, left fome one take
Spleen, and another Ignoramus make.

To the Dutchefs of Buckingham.

F I fhould fay, that in your face were feen
Natures beft Picture ot the Cyprian Queen s
It I fhould {wear under Minerva's Name,
Pocts (who Prophetsare ) fore-told your fame,
e would think it flattery,

1 prefent which can witnefs be,
*Twould feem beneath your high deferts as far,
As you above the reft of women are.

When Mannors name with¥illiers joyn'd I fee,
How do I reverence your Nobility !
But when the vertues of your Stock I view,
(Envid in yourdead Lord, admir'd in you)
1 half adore them: for what woman can
Befides your felf (nay Imightfay what man)
Both Sex, and Birth, and Fate, and years excel
InMind, in Fame, in Worth, inliving well 2
©Oh, how had thisbegot Idolatry,
If you had liv'd in the Worlds Infancy,
‘When mans toomuch Religion, madethe beft
Or Deities, or Semi-gods at Jeaft ?
But we, forbidden this by piety,
Or, if we were not; by your modefty,
Will makeour hearts an Alear, and there pray
Not to, but for you, nor that England may
Enjoy your equal, when you once are gone,
But what's more poffible, t'enjoy you long.

To his very much bonored Godfather, *My. A.B.

Love (‘for that upon the wings of Fame
IShuH perhaps mock Death or times Darts) my Nasme.
Tloveit more, becaufe twas given by yous
T loveit moft, becaufe ‘twas your name too.

For if I chance to flip, a conftious fhame

Plucks me, and bids me not defile your name.
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I'm glad that City whom 1 ow'd before,
(But ah me! Fate hath croft that willing Score)
A Father, gave me a Godfather too,
And I'm more glad, becaufe it gave me you 5
Whom I may rightly think, and term to be
Of the whole City an Epitome.

I thank my careful Fate, which found out one

(When Nature had not licenced my tongue

Farther than cries) who (hould my office do

1 thank her more, becaufe fhe found out you :
In whofe each look, I may a fentence fee 3
In whofe each deed, a teaching Homily.

How fhallI pay this Debt toyou? My Fate
Denies me Indian Pearl or Perfian Plate:
Which though it did not, to requite you thus,
Were tofend Apples to Aleinons,
And fellthe cunning'ft way : No, whenIcan
In every Leaf, in every Verfe write Man,

Whenmy Quill reliflicth a School nomore,
When my pen-feather’d Mufe hath learnt to foar,
Aud gotten wings as well as feet 5 look then
For equal thanks from my unwearied Pen:

Till future ages fay 5 ‘twas you did give

A name to me, and I made yours to live.

An Erecy on the Death of Fobn Littleton,
Efquire, Sonand Heir to Sir Thomas Little-
ton, who wasdrowned leaping into the Wa-
ter to fave his younger Brother.

ND muft thefe Waters finile again ¢ and. play

™\ About the fhore, as they did yefterday 2
1¥ill the Sum court them fiill ¢ and fhallthey frow
No confeious wrinkle furrowed on their brow,
That to the thirfly Traveller mdy fay,
Tam accurft, go turn fome other way 2

It isunjufts black floud, thy gwilt is more,
Sprung from bis lof, than all thy watry flore
(an give thee tears to mourn for: Birds [ball be
“nd Beafts benceforth aftaid to drink of thee.

What have I jaid 2 my pions rage bath been
Too kot , and alis whilft it acenfeth fim.

Thow'rt innocent 1 know, [t

Fit whence fo pure. Soul fhoule

How s hugry wealvonfin'd # fr be

Muft quarrel with bis love and piety,

That would revenge his death. Ob 1

And wifh anon he bad lefs vertuous be

For when bis Brother (tears for kin I'de fpill,
by the greater #ll)

waves, be ¥00

L 1 when hope wo faint bean eonld flow,

His charity fhone moft 5 thon [halt, faid he,

Live with me, Brother, or Pledic withthee s

And fo be did: Had he been thine; O Rom

Thon would'ft bave caldd this Death 4 Martyrdom,

And Sainted bim 5 my

Ile do fo too : if fate

Of him we bonor'd living,

A kind of reverence to his memary,

After bisde ndl. where more juft than here,
VWhere life and end were both [o fingular ¢

He that had only talkt with hivs, might find

A little Acadewmy in bis miinds

Where Wifdom, Mafter was, and Fellows al/
Which we can good, which we can wertuons call.
Reafon, and Holy Fear the Proctors were,

To apprebend thofe words, thofé thoughts shat, err.
His learning bad ont-run the reft of Heirs,
Stoln Beard fiom time, and leapt to twenty

And as the Sun, though in full glory bright,
Shines upon all men with impartzal light,

And a good morrow to the Beggar brings

With as full Raps asto the mighticft Kings.:

S0 he, although bis worth ate might claim,
And give 10 pride an bonorable name,

With courtefie to all, cloath'd vertue fo,

That *twas not higher than his thoughts were low.
Tn's body too, no Critique eye could find

The fmallefs blemifh, to bely'bis mind 5

He was all purencf, ond bis omtward part

But reprefents the pidlure of bis beart.

When Waters fwallow'd mankind, and did cheat
The hungry Worm of its expelicd reat's

When genms, pluckt fiom the [Foreby ruder bands,
Return'd again wnto their native fands s
*Mongft all thofe Z/pm, there was not any prey,
Conld equal what this Brook kath ftol away.

Weepthen fad Flood 5 and though thow'rt innocent,

Weep becaufe Fate made thee ber inftrument :
And when long grief hath dvank up all thy fhore,
Come to.onr eyes, and wewill lend shee more.

A Tranf
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A Tranflation_of Verfes wpon the Bleffed Virgin,
Wi ritt/c]n in Latin by the Right Worfbipful Dr. A.

Ave Maria.

Nce thou rejoyced(t, and rejoyce for ever,
OWho('c time of joy fhall be expired never :
Who inher Womb the Hive of Corfort bears,

Let her drink Comforts Honey with her ears.

You brought the Word of Joy in, which was born
An Hail to all, let us An Hailreturn.

From you Ged fave into the world there came 3
Our Eccho Hail is but an empty name:

Gratia plena.
How loaded Hives are withtheir Honey fill'd,
From divers Flowersby Chimick Beesdiftill'd :
How full the Collet with his {)ewtl s,
Which, that it cannot take, by love doth kifs :
How full the Moo is with her Brothers Ray,
When fhe drinks up with thirlty orb the day,
How full of Grace the Graces dances are,
So full doth Mary of Gods light ap pear.
Itisno wonderif with Graces fhe
Be full, who was full with the Deity.

Dosminus tecum.
The fall of mankind under deaths extent
The quire of Blefled Angels did lament,
And wilht a reparation to fee
By him, whomanhood joyn'd with Deity.
How grateful fhould mans fafety then appear
T'himfelf, whofe fafety canthe Angels chear?

Benedi@a tu in mulieribus.
Death came, and troops of fad Difeafes led
Toth’ earth, by womans hand folicited :
Life came {o too, and troops of Graces led
To th'earth, by womans Fuaith folicited.
As our lifes {pring came from thy Bleffed Womb,
So from our Mouths fprings of thy praife fhall come.
Who did lifes bleffing give, ’tis fit that fhe
Above all Women fhould thrice bleffed be.

Et benedi@ws futtus ventris tui.
With Mouth Divine the Father doth proteft,
He a good word fent from his {tored breaft 5

SYLF A
“ff : which Miry without carnal chought,
From the unfathhm'd depth of goodne broughr,
The word of bleffing ajuft caufe: #ffords,
To be oft blefled with redoubled ywords,

Spiritns Sanctus fuperveniot in'te.
As when foft Welt winds ftrook the ‘Gardén Rofe,
A fhowreof fwceter air falutes the Nofe.
The breath gives fparing kiffes, nor with poswer
Unlocks the Virgin bofom of the Flower.
Soth’ Holy Spirit upon Mty Blow'd,
And from her Sacred Box whole Rivers flowd.
Yet loos’d not thine Eternal Chafticy,
Thy Rofes folds do fill entangled lie.
Believe Chrift born from an unbruifed Womb,
So from unbruifed Bark the Odors come.

Et virtus altilfimi obumbrabit bibi.
God hisgreat Son begot e're time begun,
Mary in time brought forth her little Son,
Of double Subftance, One, Life he began,
God without Mother, without Father Man.
Great is this Birth, and ’tisa ﬂnngu deed,
That She no Man, than God no Wife fhould riced.
A Shade delighted the Child-bc.\ring Maid,
And God him{elf became to her a Shade.
O ftrange defcent | who is lights Autbor, he
Will to his creature thus-a fhadow be.
As unfeen Light did from theFather flow,
Sodid feen Light from Virgin Mary grow.
When Mofes fought God in a fhade to fee,
The Fathers fhade, was Chriff the Deity.
Let'sfeek for day, we darknefs, whil(t our fighe
In light finds darknefs, and in darkpe(s light,

st NS S
ODE L
On the Praife of Poetry.

: IS not a Pyramide of Marble {tone,
g Though bigh as our ambition 5
"Tisnot a Tomb cutout in Braf$, which can
Give lifetoth’ afhes of aman,
But Verfes only 5 they fhall frefh appear,
Whillt there are men to read, or hear.
H
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When Time (hall make the lafting Brals decay,

And eat the Pyramide away,
Turning that Monument wherein men truft

Their names, to what it keeps, poor duft:

Then fhall the Epitaph remain, and be
New graven in Eternity.
Poets by Death are conquered, but the wit
OF Pocts trinmph over it.
What cannot Verfe 2 When Thracian Orphens took
nd gently on it ftrook,
The learned {tones came dancing all along,
And kept time to the charming Song.
With artificial pace the Warlike Pine, ;
Th’ Elm, and his Wife the Jvy twine,
With all the better trees, which erft had ftood
Unmov'd, forfook their native Wood.
The Lawrel to the Poets hand did bow,
Craving the honour of his Brow:
And every loving arm embrac'd, and made
With their officious leaves a fhade.
The Beaftstoo {irove hisauditors to be,
Forgetting their old tyranny.
The fearful Hart nextto the Lion came,
And Wolf was Shepherd to the Lanb,
Nightingales, hatmle(s Syrens of the air,
And Mufes of 'the place, were there.
Who when their little windpipes they had found
Unequal to o {trange 4 found,
O'recomeby art and gricf they did expire;
And fell upon the'conquering Lyre:
Happy, O happy they, whofe Tomb might be,
Manfolus, cnvied by thee!

O D-Ex=4l,

That a pleafant Poverty is to be preferred before

difcontented Riches.

1]
HY O doth gaudy Tuagwe ravith thee,
b \/ Though Neptunes T reafure-houfe it be ?
Why doth Padolus thee bewitch,
Infefted yet with Midas glorious Irch ?

S WY

2.
Their dull and fleepy fireams aré not at all
Like other Floods, Poetical,
They haveno dance, no wanton fport,
No gentlemurmur, the lov'd fhore to court:

3.
No Fifh inhabit the adulterate Flood,
Nor can it feed the neighbouring Wood.
No Flower or Herb is nearit found, i
But a perpettal Winter ftarvesthe ground.

4.

Give me a River which doth fcorn to thew
An added beauty, whofe clear brow
May be my looking-glafs, to fee

What my face is, and what my mind fhould be.

Here waves call waves, and glide alongin raik
And prattle to the fmiling banl, :
Herefad King-fijbers tell their tales,

And Fifh enrich the Brook with filver (cales.

6.
Daifies the firft-born of the teeming Spring,
gn c.’:lc‘hl[ﬁde their embroidery bring,
ere Lillies wafh, and grow more white,
And Deffadills to fee th’em('clv%s delight, 7

7

Here a frefh Arbor gives her amorous fhade,
Which Nature, the beft Gard ner made:
Here lvwould fit, and fing rude lays,

Such as the Nymphs, and me my felf fhould pledfe:

8.
Thus T would walte, thus end my carelefs d.
And Robin-red-brefts who)r;: ;:enc;mig‘,
For pious Birds, {hould whenT die,
Make both my Mesumens and Elegy.
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ODE IL
To bis Miftris.

I
Yvian dye why do you wear
I You whofe checks beft Scarlet are?
Why do you fondly pin
Pure Linnen o're your Skin,
(Your Skin that’s whiter far)
Calting a dusky Cloud before a Star 2

2.
Why bears your neck a golden Chain 2
Did nature make your hair in vain,
Of Gold moft pure and fine 2
With gemms why do you fhine 2
They, neighbours to your eyes,
Shew but like Phofpor, when the Suz doth rife.

3.
1 would have all my Mifiris parts,
Owe more to Nature than to Arts,
1 would not woe the drefs,
Or one whole nights give lefs
Contentment, than the day.
She’s fair, whofe beauty only makes her gay.

4

For 'tisnot buildings make a Court,

Or pomp, but ’tis the Kings refort :
If Jupiter down pour
Himfelf, and in a fhowre
Hide fuch bright Majefly

Lefs than a golden one it cannot be.

On the uncertainty of Fortune. A Tranflation.

1.
Eave offuniit complaints, and cléar
Ll\rom fighs your breaft, and from black clouds your brow,
When the Sun fhines not with his wonted chear,
And Fortune throws an adverfe caft for you.
That Sea which vext with Notas is,
The merry Eaft-winds will to morrow kifs.

2,
The Sun to day rides droufily,
To morrow 'twill put ona look more fair,
Laughter and groaning do alternately
Return, and tears fports neareft neighbours are.
"Tis by the Gods appointed fo
That good fare fhould with mingled dangers flow.

3.

Who dyave his Oxen yefterday,
Dothnow over the Nobleft Romans reign.
And on the Gabii, and the Cwres lay
The yoke which from his Oxezhe had ta'ne.

Whom Hefperss faw poor and low,
The mornings eye beholds him greateft now.

4
If fortune knit among(t her play
But ferioufne(s 3 he fhall again go home
Tohis old Country Farm of yefterday,
To fcoffing people no mean jeft become.
And with the crowned Axe, whichhe
Had rul'd the World, go back and prune fome Tree.
Nay if he want the fuel cold requires,
With his own Fafees he fhall make him fires.

OPE Y.

1n Commendation of the time we live wnder the Reign
of owr Gracious King Charles.

Uslt be that wretch (Deaths Fator fure) who brought
Dire Swords into the peaceful world, and taught

Smiths;
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Smiths, who before could only make
ly make
The Spndg, the Plowfhare, and the Rake 3
Arts, in moft eruel wife
Mans life Cepitomize.

2.
Then men (fond men alas ) rid poft to th’ grave,

And cut thofe threds, which yet the Fates would fave:

TFhen Charon {weated athis trade,

And had a larger Ferry made,
Thcn, then the filver hair,
Frequent before, grew rare.

g.
Then Revenge married to Ambition,
Begatblack War, then Avarice crepton.
Then limits to each field were ftrain’d.
And Terminus a Godead gain'd.
To men before was found;
Befides the Sea, no bound.

4
In what Plain or what River hath not been
Wars ftory, writ in blood (fad ftory) feen »
:l'hls truth too well our England knows,
Twas civil {laughter dy’d her Rofé = ]
Nay then her Lilly too,
With bloods lofs paler grew.

15
Such griefs, nay worfe than thefe, we noy
Did 20 jullChvier Sl 6 e OF Bl
Heto our Land bleft peace doth bring
All neighbour Countries envying. ;
Happy who did remain
Unborn till Charles his Reign !

6.

Where dreaming Chymicks is your pain and coft 2
How s your oyl, how is you{ labgur loft ? =t
Our Charles, bleft Alchymift (though ftrange,
Believe it fature times) did change :
The Iron age of old,
Into an age of Gold.

R E A%

QB B Vi
Upon the fhortnefs of Mans Life.

Ark that (wift Arrow how, it cuts the.air,

How it out-runs thy following eye,
Ufe all perfuafions now, and try

1f thou canft call iz back, or ftay it there.
That way it went, but thou fhalt find

No traétis left behind.

thy life,and the fond Archer thou,

Of all the time thou'lt fhot away

I'le bid thee fetch but yefterday,

And it fhall be too hard a task to do.
Befides repentance, what canft find
That it hath left behind ?

Our lifeis carried with too {trong a tide,
A doubtful Clond our fubltance bears,
And is the Horfe of all our years,

Each day dothon a winged mhirLwind fide.
We and otir Glaff run out, and muft
Both render up our duft.

But his paltlife who without grief can fec,
Who never thinks his end too near,
But faysto Fame, thou art mine Heir.

That man extends lifes natural brevity 5
Thisis, this is the only way
Tout-live Neffr ina day.

Fool, ‘tis

eAn Anfwer to an Tnvitation to Cambridge.

I.
~ Iehols, my better fel, forbear,
I\ For if thou tell'ft whatCanmbridge pleafiires are,
The School-boys fin will light on me,
(hall in mind at lealt a Truant be.
Tell me not how you feed your mind
With dainties of Philofopky,
In Ovid’s Nut I fhall not find,
The tafte once pleafed me.
O tell me not of Logicks diverfe chear,
1 fhall begin to loath our Crambe bere.
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2.

Tell me not how the waves appear
OFf Cam, or how it cuts the Learned Shire,

I fhall contemn the troubled Thanes.
On her chief Holiday, even'when her ftreams

Are with rich folly gilded, when

The Quondam Drng-boat is made gay,

Jutt like the bravery of the men,

And graces with frefh paint that day.
When th’ City fhines with Flags and Pageants there,
And Sattin Doublets, feen not twice a year,

3.
Why do I ftaythen? I would meet
Thee there, but Plummets hang upon my feet :
*Tis my chief wifh to Tive with thee,
But not till I deferve thy company ;
Till then we'l feorn to Jet that toy,
Some forty miles, divide our heapts
Write to me; and I fhall enjoy,
Friend{bip, and Wi, thy better parts,
Though envious Fortune larger hindrance brings,
We'l eafily fee each other, fwn bath winge,

B iy T
RIDDLE.

Paftoral Comedy:

WRITTEN

At the time of his being Kings Schollar in

WEST MINS 7 ER-School,

Printed by M. C. for €. Harper, and . Tonfon,
MDCLXXXI
K
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To the truly Worthy and Noble,
Sir KENELM DIGBT, Knight.

His latter Age, the Lees of Time, kath known,
Few that have made both Pallas arts their own,
But you, Great Sir, two Lawrels wear, and are
Uidloriows in Peace, s well as War.
Learning by richt of Congueft is yowr: own,
And every liberal Art your Captive gromwn.
As if neglected Science (for it now
Wants (ome defendersy fled for help 4o you
Whom I rauft follow, and let this for me
An earneft of my future fervice be.
Which I fhould fear to fend youy did T ktow
Your Fudgment only, not your Candor too.
For *twas a Work, flob (though you'l juftly call
This Play, as fond as thofe) fiom (at, or Bal.
Had it been written fince, 1 [ould, I fear,
Scarce have abftain'd from a Philofopher.
Wehich by Tradition here is: thought to be
A neceffary part in Comedy.
Nor need I tell you this 5 eack line of i#
Betrays the Time and. Place wherein 'twas writ,
And T couldwifb, that 1aight fafely Jay
Reader, this Play was made but th'other day.
Yot 'tisnot _Gi\}ﬁ‘d with names of Gods, hard wonds)
Snch as the Metamorphafis affords.
Nor kas't a part for Robinion, whom they
1t School, account effential toa Play.
The flile s low, fuch as you'l eafily take
For what a Swain might fay, and a Boy make.
Take it, as early fiuits, which rare appear,
Though not half ripe, but worft of all the year.
And if it pleafe your-tafte; my Mufe will [ay,
The Birch which crown’d her then, is grown a Bay.

Yours in all obfervance,

A. CowiEy:
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The Scene Sicily.

The Acors Names.

Demophil, ‘ ;
Spodaia, %two old folks of a Noble Family.

g[”l;z[:;’ %their Children.
Philiftus, two Gentlemen, both in love with
Apbron, g Callidora.

CUariana, Sifter to Philiftus.

Melarnus, )a crabbed old Shepherd.

Truga, his Wife.

Hylace, their Daughter.

AEgon,------an ancient Country-man.
Bellula,-----his fuppofed Daughter.
Palemon,---a young Swain 1in love with Hylace.
Alupis,-----a merry Shepherd.

(lariana's Maid.

Loves Riddle.

Alarol S empls

Enter Callidora difguifed in mans apparel.
AD feet, ye have been traytors to your Mafter :

Where have youled me ? fare my truant mind
Hath taught my body thus to wander too s
Faintnefsand fear furprizeme: Ye juft gods,

If ye have brought me to this place to {courge

The folly of my love, (T might fay madnefs)

Difpatch me quickly 5 fend fome pitying men

Or cruel beaft to find me 5 let me be

Fed by the one, or let me feed the other.

Why are thefetrees {0 brave > why dothey wear

Such green and frefh apparel 2 how they fmile!

How their proud tops play with the courting wind !

Can they behold me pine and languifh here,

And yet not [ympathize at allin mourning >

Do they upbraid my forrows? can it be

That thefe thick branches never feen before

But by the Sun, fhould learn fo much of man?

The Trees in Courtiers Gardens, which are confcious

Of their guilt, mafters ftatelinefs and pride,

Themfelves would pity me 3 yet thefe —Who's there ?

Enter Alupis fimging,

X
Rife up thon mowrnfid Swain,
For 'tis but a folly
To be wrelancholly
And get thee thy pipe again.
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~ Loves Ridde.

Come [ing away the day,
For *tis but a folly
To be melanchally,

Let's live bere whilft we may.

Cal. I marry Sir, this fellow hath fome fire in him,
Methinksa fad and drowfie Shepherd is
A prodigy in nature, for the Woods
Should be as far from forrow, as they are
From forrows caufes, riches and the Tike.

Hail to you Swain, T am a Gentleman

Driven here byignorance of the way, and would
Confefs my felf bound to yaa for a courtefie,

If you weuld pleafe to helpme to fome lodging
Where I may reft my felf.

Alu. For'tis but a folly, &.

Cal. Well; ifthe reft be like this fellow here,
Theu_I have travelld fairly now 5 for certainly
Th_xs is aland of Fools 5 fome Colony
OF elder Brothers have been planted here,

And begot this fair generation.

Prithee, good Shepherd, tellme where thou dwell'ft 2

lu. For’tis but a folly, &e.
Cal. Why art thon mad 2
Alw. What if I be ?

Thope "tis no diferedit for me Sir ?

Forin thisage whoisnot? Ile proveit to you,
Your Citizen he’s mad to truft the Gentleman
Bo(vh with his Wares and Wife. Your Courtier
He's mad to fpend his time in {tudying poftures,
Cringes, and fafhions, and new complements 5
Your Lawyer he’s mad to fell away

His tongue for money, and bis Clients madder
Tobuy it of him, fince’tis of no ufe

But to undo men, and the Latin tongue :
Your Scholars they are mad to break their brains,
Out-watch the Moon, andlook more pale than fhe,
That fo when all the Arts.call him their Mafter,
Hemay perhaps get. fome. {mall Vicaridge,
Or be the Ulher of a School 3, but there’s
A thing in black called Poet, who is ten
Degrees in madnefsabove thefe 3 his means
Is what the gentle Fates pleafe to allow him
By the Death or Marriage of fome mighty Lord
Which he muft folemnize with a- new Song.

C al.. This fellows wit amazeth mes but friend,
What do you think of Lovers? 4

Ale. Worlt of all 3

Loves Ruiddle.
Is't nota pretty folly to ftand thus,
And figh, and fold the arms, and cry my Celia,
My foul, my life, my Celia, then to wring »
Ones {tate for prefents, and ones brain for Sonnets ?
O! *tis beyond the name of phrenzy.
Cal. What fo Satyrick Shepherd ? I believe

You did not learn thefe flathes in the Woods 3

How isit poffible that you fhould get

Such near acquaintance with the City manners;
And yet live here in fuch a filent place,

Where one would think the very name of City
Could hardly enter.

Alr. Why Tle tell you Sir s

My father died, (you force me to remember

A grief that deferves tears) and left me young,
And (if a Shepherd may be faid fo) rich 3

1 in an itching wantonnefs to fee

What other Swains fo wond’red at, the City,
Straight fold my Rural Portion (for the wealth

Of Shepherds istheir flocks) and thither went,
Where whillt my money lafted I was welcome,
And liv'd in credit, but when thas was gone,

And the laft piece figh'd in my empty pocket,

1 was contemn'd, thenI began to feel

How dearly I had bought experience,

And without any thing befides repentance

To load me, return'd back, and here Ilive

To laugh at all thofe follies which I faw.

SONG.
The merry waves dance up and down, and play,
Sport is granted to the Sea.
Birds are the Querifters of th' empty air,
part is mever wanting there.
The ground doth fmile as the Springs flowry birth,
Sport is granted to the earth.
The fire its cheering flame on bigh doth rear,
Sport is uever wanting there.
If all the elements, the Earth, the Sea,
Air, and fire, fo merry bes
VWhy is mans wiivth fo feldom, and fo fmall,
Who 35 componnded of thenall ¢

Cal. You may rejoyces but fighs befit me better.
Aln. Now on my confcience thou haft loft a Miftriss

If it be fo, thank God, and love no more 3

¢ aps (he hasburnt your whining letter,
other Gentleman in your fight,

ied you her glove, or laught at you,

ndeed which deferve fpecial mourning,
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Loves Riddle.

“And n:)\vr}('m’c;n;rcim talk with your God Cupid

In private here, and call the Woods to witnefs,
And all the ftreams which murmur whenthey hear
The injuries they fuffer; Iam forry
T have been a hind'rance to your meditations;
Farewel Sir.

Cal. Nay, good Shepherd, you miftake me.

Al Faith, I am very chary of my health,
1 would be loth to be infected Sir.

Cal. Thou needeft not fear 5 I have no difeafe at all
Befidesa troubled mind.

Alr. Why that’s the worlt, the worft of all.

Cal. And therefore itdoth challenge
Your pity the more, you fhould the rather
Striveto be my Phyfician.

Alx. The good Gods forbid it 5 I turn Phyfician >
My Parents brought me up more pioufly,
Thanthat T fhould play booty with a ficknefs,
Turn a Confumption to mens purfes, and
Purge them worfe than their bodies, and fet up
An Apothecaries fhop in private chambers,

Live by revenue of Clofe-ftools and Urinals,
Deferr off fick mens health from day to day
Asif they went tolaw with their difeafe.

No, I was born for better ends, than to fend awa
His Majefties Subjects to Hell {0 faft,

Asif I were to fhare the ftakes with Charon.

Cal. Your wit errsmuch :

For as the foul isnobler than the body,
Soiits corruption asks a better medicine
Than isapplicd to Gouts, Catarrs, or Agues,
And that is Counfel.

Aln. Sothen: I fhould be
Your fouls Phyfician ; why, I could talk out
An hour or fo, but then I wanta, cuthion
To thump my precept into 5 but tell me 'pray,
What name bears your difeafe > 9

Cal. A Fever, Shepherd, but {o far above
An outward one, that the viciffitudes
OF that may feem but warmth, and coolnef only 3
This, flame, and froft. 5

Alx. So 5 Tunderftand you,

Youare a Lover, whichis by tranflation

A fool, or a bealt, for I'le define you ; you're
Partly Chamelean, partly Salamander,

You're fed by thair,and live i'th’ fire.

ou
Cal. Why did you never love? have you no foftnefs,

Nought of your Motherinyou? if that Sun

Which {corched me, fhould caft one beam upon you,

Twould quickly melt the ice about your heart,

Loves Reddles
And lend your eyes frefh ftre

Alw. "Faith, I think not 5
T have feen all your beauties of the Court,

And yet was never ravifht, never made
A doleful Sonnet unto angry Cupid,
Either to warm her heart, or elfe cool mine,
And no face yet could ever wound me 0,
But that I quickly found a remedy.

Cal. That w art worth learning, and youneed not
Be niggard of your knowledges Seethe Sun
Though it have given this many thoufand years
Light to the world, yetisasbig and bright
As c'reit was, and hath not loft one beam
Of hisfirft glory ;5 then let charity
Petfuade you to inftruct e, I (hall be
Averyt ful Scholar.

Aly. 1 {hall; for "tis both eafily taught and learn’d,
Come [ing aay the day,&c.

Mirth is the only phyfick.

Cal. It isa way which Thave much defired
To cheat my forrow with 3 and for that purpofe
Would fain turn Shepherd, and in rural fports
Wear my lifes remnant out 5 I would forget
All things, my very nameif it were poffible.

Al Pray let me learn itfirft. b

Cal, "Tis Calidorus.

Alx. Thank youss if you yourfelf chance to forget it
Comebut to meT'le do you the fame courtefie,
In the mean while make me your fervant Sir,

I will inftruct you in things neceffary
For the creation of ‘a Shepherd, and
We two willlaugh atall the world fecurely,
And fling jefts’gain(¥ the-bufineffes of ftate
Without endangering our ears,
Come, come away,
For ‘tis but_a folly
To live melanchioly,
Let's live here whillt we may.

Enter Palzmon, Melarnus, Truga,ZEgon, Bellula, Hy

Pal. I fee I am undone.

[Exenst,

lace,

Mel. Come no matter for that, yyou love my Daughter ?

By Pans but come, no matter for that 3 you my Hylace 2

Tru. Nay good Duck, do not vex your felfs what though he

loves her 2 you know th not have him.
Mel. C

e, nomatter for that 3 Iwill vex my felf,and vex him

11 firch anidle fellow as he trive to enticeaway ho
let him go feed his flockss ‘but alas! he has

neft mens
none to

, yet he would marry my daughter.

10us doting man,
K
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Loves Riddle:

And one who cannot boalt of any thing
But that fhe calls thee Father, though Tcannot
Number fo large a flock of (heep as thou,
Nor fend fo many cheefes to the City,
Yetinmy mind I am an Emperor
1f but compar’d with thee.
Trx, Of whatplace I pray ?
'Tis of fomenew difcovered Country, it nat >
Pal. Prithee good Wintor if thou wilt be talking,
Reep thy breath mnalittle, for it fmells
Worfe thana Goat 5 yet thou mutt talk,
For thou haftnothing left thee of a woman
But luft, and tongue.
Hyl. Shepherd; here’s none fotaken with your wit
But you might {pare it ; if you befo lavifh,
You'le have none left another time to make
The Song of the torfaken Lover with.
Pal. T'm dumb, my lips are feal'd, feal'd up for ever
May my rafh tongue forget to be interpreter,
And organ of my fenfés, if you fay
It hath offended you.
Hyl. Trothif you make
But that condition, I (hall agree to't quickly.
Mel. By Pan well faid girl; what a fool was I
To fufpect thee of loving him? but come
>Tis no matter for that; when ¢’re thou art married
T'leadd ten fheep more to thy portion,
For putting this one jeft upon him.
g. Nay now I muft needstell you that your anger
Is grounded with no reafon to maintain it,
If you intend your Daughter fhall not marry him,
Say fo, but play not withhis paffion,
For 'tis inhumane wit which jeersthe wretched,
Mcl. Come, 'tis no matter for that; what Ido, I dos
T fhall not need your counfel.
Trn. Thope my Husband and I have enough wifdom
o govern our own Child 5 if we wantany
Twill be to little purpofe, I dare fay,
To come toborrow fome of you,
Hg. *Tis very likely pretty Mitris Mankin,
You with a face lookslike a Winter Apple
th_n “tisfhrunk up together and half rotten,
I'de fee you hang'd up for a thing to skare
The Crows away before I'lefpend my breath
To teach youany.
Hyl. Alas good Shepherd !
What do you imaginethat I fhould love you for »
Pal. For all my fervices, the vertuous zeal
And conftancy with which I ever woed you,
Though I were blacker than a ftarlefs night,

T kR esy

Or conftiences where guilt and horror dwell,

Although fplay-leg'd, crooked, deform’d in all parts,
And but the Chaos only ofa man 3
Yet if I love and honour you, bum v
Would teach you not to hate, or laugh at me.
Hyl. Pray fpare your fine perfwafions, and fet fpecches;
And rather tell them tothofe (tones and trees,
*Twill beto asgood purpofequite, as when
You fpend them upon me. :
Give me my final anfier, that I may
er bleft for ever, or die quicklys
sa cruel rack, and kills by piece-meals.
Hjl. Then here tis, you'rean afs,
(Take that for your incivility to my Mother)
And I will never love you.
Pal. You'rea womans
A cruel and fond woman, and my paffion
Shall trouble you no more 3 but when I'me dead
My angry ghoft {hall vex you worfe thannow
Your pride doth me, farewel.
Enter Aphron mad, meeting Palemon going ons.
Aphr. Nay {tay Sir, have you found her.?
Pal. How now ? what's the matter >
Apbr. For I will haveher out of you, or clfe
I'le cut theeinto Atoms, till the wind
Play with the fhreds of thy torn body. Look her
OrIwilldo't,
Pal. Whom or where ?
Aphr. Tletell thee honeft fellow 3 thou fhale go
From me asan Embaffador to the Sun,
For me call him the eye of Heaven, (from which

Nothing lies hid)and tell him—do youmark me=—tclthim

From me— that if he fend not word where fhe is gone,
~—1I will—nay by the Gods T will.
Hg. Alas poor Geagleman !
Sure he hath loft fope Miftris; beauteous women
Are thechief plagues tomen.
Tru. Nay, not {o Shepherd, when did I plague any >
fg. How far ishe beyond the name of flave,
That makes his love his Miftris?
Aphr. Miftris?> who’sthat? her ghoft? ‘tisfhe 5
Tt was her voices wereall the Floods, the Rivers,
And Seas that with their crooked arms embrace
The earth,betwixt us, I'de wade through and meet her,
Were all the Alps heap'd on each others head,
Were Pelion joyn'd to Ofa, and they both
Thrown on Olympustop, they fhonld not make
So higha wall, but I would fcal't and find hers
Bel. Unhappy man.
Aph. *Tis empty air : 1 was too fude, toofaudy:
K2
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Loves Riddle.
And fhehath lefeme 5 if (he be alive
What darknefs {hall be thick enough to hide her?
If dead, I'le feek the place which Poets call Elizinm
Where all the fouls of good and vertuous mortals
Enjoy deferved pleafures after death.
What fhould I fear s if there bean Erinnys
*Tis in thisbreft, if a Tiffphone
"Tis here, here in this brain areall her ferpents 3
My grief and fury arms me.
Pal. By your leave Sir.
Apb. Nowby the Gods, that man that (tops my journey
Had better have provok'd a hungry Liones
Robb'd of her Whelps, or fet his naked bréaft
Againft the Thunder. [Exit Aphron
True. "Tis well he's goney
Inever could endure to fee thefe mad men.
/. Come, no matter for that [ Enter Alupis and
 he's gone, here comes another. — + - [[Callidorus:
no matter for that neither.
How now ? who has he brought witht him?
Al. Hail to ye Shepherds and ye beautious Nymphs,
I mult prefent this firanger toyour knowledge,
When you're acquainted well, you’le thank me for’t,
Cal. ‘Bleft Mafters of thefe Woods, hail toyouall,
"Tis my defire to be your neighbour here,
And feed my flocks (fuch as they are)near yours.
This Shepherd tells me, that yourgcmlc nature
Will be moft willing to accept my friendfhip 5
Which if yedo, may all the Sylvian Deities
Be ftill propitious to you, may your flocks
Yearly increafe above your hopes or wifhes;
May none of your young Lambs become a prey
To the rude Wolf; but play about fecurely 3
May dearths be ever exild from thefe Woods,
May your fruits profper, and your Mountaifi8trawberrics
Grow in abundance 5 may no Lovers be
Defpigd, and pineaway their years of fpring :
But the young men and maids be ftrucken both
With equal {ympathy.
Pal. That were a goldentime; the Gods forbid
Mortals to be fo happy.
Higon. 1thank you s and we wifhnolefsto you:
You are moft welcome hither.
Trn. *Tisa handfome man,
I'le be acquainted with him 3 we mofk heartily
Accept your company,
Myl Come no matter for thats wehave enough
Alrgady who can bearus company 5
Buf no matter for that neither 5 we fhall have
SHortly no roomleftus to feed our focks
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By one another.
Alup. What always grumbling >
Your Father and your Mother fcolded fure
Whilft you were getting 5 well,if Ibegin
T'le fo abufe thee, and that publickly.
Mel. A rotuponyous; youmuft till be humored,
But come, no matter for that; you're welcome then.
AL What, beauties, are you filent ?
Take notice of him,(pray) your fpeaking is
Worth more than all the reft.
Bell. You're very welcome. { Salutes her.
Cal. Thank you fair Nymph, thisis indeed a welcome.
Bell. Inever faw beauty and affability
So well conjoyn'd before 5 if I ftay long
1 fhall be quite undone:
Als. Nay come, put on too.
Hyl. You are moft kindly welcome.
Cal. Youblefs me too'much 5
The honour of your lip isentertainment
Princes might wilh for.
Hyl. Blefs,me,iow he looks!
And how he talks; his kifs was honey too,
His lips as red and fivect as early cherries,
Softer than Bevers skins,
Bel. Blefs me, how I envy her!
Would Ihad that kifs too!
Hyl. How hiseye fhines! what a bright flame it fhoots
Bel. How red his cheeks are ! fo our garden apples
Look on that fide where the hot Sun falutes them.
Hyl. How well bis hairs become him!
Juftlike that Star which ufherson the day.
Bell. How fair he is ! fairer than whiteft bloffoms ?
Trug. They two have got a kifs;
‘Why fhould Ilofe it for want of fpeaking >
You're welcome Shepherd.
Aln. Come on: For'tis but a folly, &e.
Trx. Do you hear? you are welcome.
Alw. Here’s another multhave a kifs.
Trx. Go you'rea paltry knave, I, thatyouare,
To wrong an honeft woman thus,
Alw. Why he (hall Kif§ thee, never fear it,alas!
1 did but jeft, he’l do’e foF all ehis,
Nay, becaufe I will be'aPatron to thee
T'le fpeakto him.
Trug. You're aflandering knave,
And you fhall know’t, that you fhall
Alx. Nay, ifyoufeoldfo loud
Others (hall knowittso 3 he muft ftop your mouth,
Or youltalk on this three hours 5 Calidorss «
If you can patiently endure a tink,
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frequented e're the City Bear-garden,
Prithee {alute this fourfcore years, and free me,
She fays you're welcome too.
Cal. I cry youmercy, Shepherdcfs,
By Pan did not fee you.

Tru. 1f my husband and Alupis were not here
T'de rather pay him back his kifs again
Than be beholden to him.

Als. What, thou haft don’t >
Well if thou do’fk not,die upon't, hereafter
Thy body will agree even with the wor(t
And ftinking ft air in Enrope.

Cal. Nay, be notangry Shepherdefs, you know
He doth but jefk as is his cuftom.

Tru. 1know it is hiif cuftom 5 he was always
Wont to abufe me, likea knave as he is,

But I'le endure’t no more.

Aln. Prithee, good Callidorus, if her breath
Be not too bad, go {top her mouth again.

She’l feold till might elfe.

Tirw. Yesmarry will I, that I will, you rafcal you,
Tle teach you to lay your frumps upon me 3
You delight in it, do you?

Ale. Prithee be quiet, leave but talking to me
And I will never jeer thee any more,

Ve two will be {o peaceable hereafter.
. Well upon that condition.

Alu. So,I'me deliver'd. Why. how now Lads?
What have you loft your tongucs? I'le have them cry'd,
Palamon, Higon, Callidorss, what 2,

Are you all dumb ? I pray continue fo,
AndTle be merry with my (elf.

S O NG.
"Tis better to dance than fing,
The canfe is if you will kuow i,
That I to my felf [1all bring
A Poverty
Voluntary
If once I grow but a Poct.

#Hgon. And yet methinks you fing,. &
Alw. O yes, becaufe here’s none do dauce,
And both are better far than to be fad.
JEgon. Come then fet’s have a round.
Als. Amatch 3 Palemon whither go you ?
Pal. The Gods forbid that I fhould mock my felf;
Cheat my ownmind, I dance and weep at.once >
Youmay? Farewg]. [Exi.
. 'Tisfucha whining fool 5 come, come, Melarsmus, .

Ml 1
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Mel. 1 have no mind to dance ; but come, no matter for
that, rather than break the fquares,——

Cal. By your leave, fait one.

Hyl. Would I werein her place.

Aln. Come Hylaee, thee and I wench, T watrant thee,
Youand your Wife together. God blefs yous (o ——

For tis but a folly, &c.

Tirw. So there’s enough, I'm balf a weary.

Mel. Come no matter for that,
T havenot danc’d fo much this year.

Aln. So farewel, you'l come along with me 2

(al. Yes, farewel gentle Swains.

Trn. Farewel good Shepherd.

Bel. Your beft withes follow you. ’

Hyl. Pan always guide you.

Mel. Tt’s nomatter for that, come away. [Exeunt.

The end of the firft Ad.

Asea JL o So s wii]

Enter Demophil, Spodaia, Philiftus, Clariana.
Dem. W] AY, fheis loft for ever, and her name
Which us’d to be fo comfottable, now

Is poyfon to our thoughts, and to augment
Our mifery paints forth onr former happinefs,
O Callidora, © my Callidora !
1 fhall ne’re fee thee more. ¢

Spo. If curfed Aphron
Hath carried her away, and triumphs now
In the deftruction of our hoary age
"Twerebetter fhe weredead

Derr. *Twerebetter we wereall dead 5 the enjoying
Of tedious lifeis a worfe punifhmente
Than lofing of my Daughter; Oh! my friends,
Why have Ilived (o long ?

Cla. Good Sir be comtorted : Brother fpeak to them.

Spo. Would Ihad died, when fitft I brought thee forth
My gitl, my beft gir], then I thould have {lept
In quiet, and not wept now.

Phi. Tam half a ftatue,
Freeze me up quite, ye Gods, and let me be
My own fad monument.

Cla. Alas! you dobut hurt yout felves with weeping s
Conlider pray, it may be (he’l come back.

Dem. Oh! never, never, tis impoffible
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As to call back fixteen, and with vain Rhevorick
Perfuade my lifes frefh April to return,
She’s dead, or elfe far worle, kept up by Aphron,
Whomif I could butfee, methinks new blood
Would creepinto my veins, and my faint finews
Renew themfelves, I doubt not but to find
Strength enough yet to be reveng'd of Aphron.
Spo. Would I were with thee,girl, where €'re thou art.
Cla. For fhame good Brother, feeif you can comfort them,
Methinks you fay fomething.
Phi. Do you think
My griefs (0 light 2 or was the intereft
Sofmall whichI had in her ? Tacomforter 2
Alag? fhe was my Wife, for we were married
Inouraffettion, in our vows 5 and nothing
Stopt the enjoying of each other, but
The thin partition of fome Ceremonies.
Uoft my hopes, my expectations,
My joys, nay more, Lloft my (el with her 5
You h Son, yet left behind, whofe memory
May fiveeten all this gall:
Spo. 1, we had one,
But fate’s (o cruel to us, and fuchdangers
Attend a travelling man, that ‘twere prefumption
To fay wehave him 5 we have fent for him
To blot out the remembrance of his Sifter :
But whether we fhall ever fee him here,
Is can only tell, we barely hope.
This news, alas |
Will bebut a fad welcome to him.
Phi. Why do] play thus with my mifery >
“Tis vain to think I can live here without her,
I'le feek her where e're (heis 3 patience in this
Would be a vice, and men might juftly fay
My love was but a flafhof winged lightning,
And not a Veltal flame, which always fhines 5
His woing is a complement, not pafiio
Who can if fortune fnatch away his Mifkris,
Spend fome f then take another choice,
Mine is not {0 5 Oh Callidora !
Cla. Fie Brother, you're a man,
And fhould not be {haken with every wind
If it were poffible to call her back
With mourning, mourning were a piety,
But ince it canndt, you mulk give me leave
To callit folly:
Phi. Soitiss
And 1 will therefore fhape fome other couirfe,
This doleful place {hall never fee me more,
Unlefsit fee her too in my embraces,
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You Sifter may retire unto my Farmi,
Adjoyning to the Woods 3
And my cltatel leave for you to manage,
JE 1 find her, expect me there, if not
Do you live tiappier than your Brother Hath!

Cla. Alas! how can Tif you leave me ? bt
Thope your refolutions may bealtered.

N good Dennuphil,
1 your laments ;
hall again'be happy.

Spe. You fhall not want my prayete.

Desm. The Gods that pity Lovers (if therebe
any) attend upon you.

Cla. Will you rieeds'go »

Phil. Tknit delays 5 “twere timeT were not ready,
And Ifhall fin if I'feem dull or flow -
Inany thing which touches Calidore.

Dern. Oh! that name woundsme 5 we'l bear you company
A little way, and Clariams look
To fce us often at your Country Farm,

We'l figh, and grieve together, ¢ [Extunt.

Enter Al and Palzmon.

Alu.. Come, eome away, Scc.
Now where are all your Sonnets? yout rare firicies >
Could the fine morning Mufick which you wak'd
Your Miftris with, prevail no more than this >
Why in the City now your very Fidlers
Good morrow to yotr Worfhip, will get fomething,
Hath (he denied thee quite > 3

Pal. She hath undone mes T'have plow’d the Sea,
And begot ftorming billows.

Aln. Can no perfuafions move her

Pal. Nomore thanthy lealt breath canfti 4n ‘Oak;
Which hath this many years feorn’d the fierce wars
Of all the winds, ¥

Aly. *Tis agood hearing then
She'l coft you no more’ pairs of Turtle Doves,
Nor, garlands knit with amorous conceits,
Ido'perceive fome rags'of the Court fafhions
Vifibly creeping now into the Woods,
The more he thews his Iove, the more fhe {lights him,
Yet will take any gife of him, ‘as willingly
As Countrey Julkices the Hens and Geefe
Of their offending neigtibourss ' this is right =
Now if Ilov'd thiswench, I would (o handle her,
I'de teach her what the difference were betwixt
One who had feen the Court and City tricks,
And a meer Shepherd.

Pal, Lionsare tam’d, and become {laves to mien,
And Tygres oft forget the ctuelty
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Ah me! awoman!—
Aln. Yet if T faw fuch wonders in her face
As you do, Ifhould never doubt to win her.
Pal. How pray ? if gifts would do it, the hath had
The daintieft Lambs, the hope of all my flock,
Tlet my Apples hang for her to gather,
The painful Bee did never load my hives,
With honey which fhe tafted not.
Alx. You miltake me friend 5 I mean not fo.
Pal. How then? if Poetry would do’t, what fhade
Hath not been auditor of my, amorous pipe 2
What banks are not acquainted with her praifes?
Which I have fung inverfes, and the Shepherds
Say they are good ones, nay they call me Poet,
Although I am not eafie to believe them.
Alx. No,no,no 3 that's not the way,
Pal. Why how >
If fhew of grief had Rhetorick enough
To move her, I dare {wear the had been mine
Long before this; what day did e're peep forth
In which I wept not dulier than the morning 2
Which of the Winds hath not my fighs increas’d
Atfundry times?> how often have I cried
Hylace, Hylace, till the docile Woods
Have anfwered Hylace 5 and every valley
Asifit were my Rival, founded Hylace.
Aln. 1, and you were a moft rare fool for doing fo.
Why "twas that poifon’d all 5 Had I a Miftris
T'de almoft beat her, by this light, T would,
For they are much about your Spaniels nature,
But whillt you cry dear Hylace, O Hylace!
Pity the tortures of my burning heart,
She’l always mince it, like a Citizens Wife,
At the firft asking 5 though her tickled blood
Leaps atthe very mention; therefore now
Leave off your whining tricks, and take my counfel.
Firlt then be merry 5 For tis but o folly, &c.
Pal. "Tis a hard leflon for my mind to learn,
But I would force my felf, if that would help me.
Alv. Why thou fhalt fee it will ; nextI would have thee
To laugh at her, and mock her pitifully 5
Study for jeers again(t next time you fee her,
T'le goalong with you, and help to abufc her,
Till we have made hercry, worfe thane’reyou did 5
When we have us'd her thusalittle while,
She’l be as tame and geatle.:
Pal. Butalas!
This will provoke her more.
Alwe I'le warrant thee : befides, what if it fhould >

She
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She hath refusd you utterly already.
And cannot hurt you wotfe 5 come,come, be rul'ds
And follow me, we'l put it ftraight in practice.
For tis but a folly, &c.
Pal. A matchs Tletry all wayss fhe can but ftorn mie;
;herc is this good in depth of mifery
hat men may attempt any thing, they know
The worft before-hand. [ Exeunt.
Euter Callidorus.
How happy is that man, who in thefe Woods
With fecure filence wears away his time!
Who is acquainted better with himfelt
Than others s whofo great a ftranger is
To City follies, that he knows themnot.
He fits all day upon fome moffie hill
His rural throne, arm’d with his crook, his fcepter,
A flowry garland is his Country crown
The gentle lambs and fheep his loyal fubjetts
Which every year pay him their fleecy tribute 5
Thus in an humble ftatelinefs and majefty
He tunes his pipe, the Woods beft melody;
And is at once, what many Monarchs aré not;
Both King and Poet. T could gladly wifh
To fpend the reftof my unprofitable,
And needlefs days in their innocuousfports,
But then my Father, Mother, and my Brother
Recurfe unto my thoughts, and ftrait pluck down
The refolution I had built before 3
Love names Philiftus to me, and o'th’ fudden
The Woods (cem bafe, and all their harmlefs pleafures
The daughters of neceflity, not vertue. 4
Thus with my fcIf I wage a war, and am
To my own reft a traytor 5 T would fain
Go home, but ftill the thought of dphrox frights me.
How now 2 who's here? O'tis fair Hylace
The grumbling Shepherds Daughter.
Enter Hylace.
Brighteft of all thofe Stars that: paintthe Woods,
And grace thefe (hady habitations,
You're welcome, how fhall I requite the benéfit
Which you beftow upon o poor a ftranger
With your fair prefence >
Hyl. It it beany courtefie, ‘tisone
Which I would gladly do you, Thave brought
A rural prefent, fomie of our own Apples,
My Father and my Mother are {o hard,
They watch'd the Tree, or elfetheyhad beén iore,
Such as they are, if they can pleafe your tafte,
My wifh is crown’d.
Cal. O you'retoo kind,

La And
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" And teachthat duty to me which I ought

To have perform'd 5 Iwould I could return
The half of yourdeferts! butlam poor
In every thing but thanks.

Hjl. Your acceptation only is reward
Too great for me.

Cal. How they blufh?

A man may well imagine they were yours,
They bearfo great a (hew of modefty.

Hyl. O youmock my boldnefs
To thruft into your company 5 but truly
I meant nohurt in’t 5 my intents were vertuous.

Cal. The Gods forbid that I {hould nurfe a thought
So wicked, thou art innocent I know,

And pure as Venss Doves, or Mountain Snow
Which no foot hath defil'd, thy foul is whiter

(If there be any poffibility of't) 3

Than that clear skin whichcloaths thy dainty body.

Hyl. Nay my good will deferves not to be jeer'd,
You know Iam a rudeand Countrey wench.

Cal. Farbeit from my thoughts, I fwear I honor
And love thofe maiden vertues which adorn you.

Hjyl. T would you did, as well as I do you,

But the juft Gods intend not me {0 happy,
And 1 muft be contented — I'me undone. [ Enter Bellula.
Here's Bellula 5 what is fhe grown my rival

Bel. Blefsme! whom fee > Hylace 2 fomecloud
Or friendly mift involve me.

Hyl. Nay Bellula, Ifee you well enough.

Cal. Why doth the day ftart back? are you focruel
To fhew us firft the light, and having (track
Wonderinto us, fnatch it from our fight 2
If Spring crown'd with the glories of the earth:
Appear upon the heavenly Ram, and ftreight
Creep back again into a gray-hair'd froft,

Men will accufe its forwardnefs.

Hyl. Pray Heaven
Hebe not taken with her ; fhe’s fomewhat fairs
He did not fpeak {o long a fpeech to me
I'me fure of 't, though I brought him Apples.

Bel. 1 did miftake my way 5 Pray pardon me.

Hjyl. 1would you had elfe.

Cal. 1 muft thank fortune then which led you hither,
But you can ftay a little while and  blefs us ?

Bel. Yes (amf’Love knows how willingly ) alas |

1 fhall quite fpoil myﬁuland e'relgive it hin,

With hiding it fromHylace, ‘Pray Pen
She hath not ftoln his heart already from him,
And cheated my intentions.
Hyl. 1 would fain be going, but if I fhould leave her
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It may be 1{hall give her opportunity
To win him from me, for I know fhe loveth him;
Andhath perhaps a better tongue than I,
Although I fhould be loth to yield to her
In beauty or complexion.
Bell. Let me fpeak
In private with you 5 Iam bold to bring
A garland to you, ‘tis of thebeft Howers
Which I could gather, I was picking them
All yefterday.
Cal. How you oblige me to you [
1 thank you fweete(t, how they flourifh ftilll
Sure they grow better, fince your hand hath nipt them.
Bell. They will do, when your brow hath honor’d themi’s
Then they may well grow proud, and fhine more frefhly.
Call. What perfumes dwell in them?
They owe thefe odours to your breath.
Hyl. Defend me ye good Gods, I think he kiffes ber,
How long they havebeen talking > now perhaps
She’s wooing him 5 perhaps he forgets me
And will confent, Ile put him in remembrance:
You have not tafted of the Apples yet,
And they were good ones truly.
Call. 1 will do prefently, beft Hylace.
Hjyl. That’s fomething yct, would he would fpeak fo always.
Cal. 1 would not change them for :hoﬁ:g)oriqus apples
Which give fuch fame to the Hefperian gardens.
Bell. She hath out-gone me in her prefent now,
But I have got a Beechen cup at home
Curioufly graven with thefpreading leaves,
And gladfome burthen of a fruitful vine,
Which Danzon, the. beft Astift of thefe Woods
Made and beftow'd uponme. Fle bring chat to'morrow
And giveit him, and then I'le warrant her
She will not go beyond me.
Hjyl. Whathave you got a chaplet > Oh!
This is I fee of Belula’s compofing:
Bell. Why Hylace ?: you cannot make a better,
What flowers ‘pray dorlz- itwane ?
Cal. Poor foulsT pity them, and the more,
Becaufe I bave not been my felf a fifanger
To thefe love paffions,” but I wondér -
What they can find in me worth their affection
Truly I would fain {atisfie them both;
But can do neithers 'tis fates crime, not mine.
Bell. Whither go you,8kepherd »
Hyl. You will not leave us will you ?
Cal. Indeed I ought noty
You haveboth me bought with your courtefics
And fhould divide mey
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Hyl. She came lafk to you.
Bell. She hathanother love,
And kills Paleson with her cruelty,
How can fhe expect mercy from anothers
In what a labyrinth doth love draw mortals,
And then blind-folds them ! what a mift it throws
Upontheir fenfes! if he be a God,
As fure heis (his power could not be fo great elfc.)
He knows the impoffibility which nature
Hath fet betwixt us, yet entangles us,
And laughsto fee usftruggle. D" ye both love me>
Bell, 1do I'm fure,
Hyl. And Fasmuch as (he.
Cal. 1 pity both of you, for you havefow’d
Upon unthankful fand, whofe dry’d up womb
Nature denies to blefs with fruitfulnefs,
You are both fair, and more than common graces
Inhabit in you both, Bellula's eyes
Shine like the lamp of Heaven, and (o doth Hylaces.
Hjylaces checks are deeper dy'd in Scarlet
Than the chaft mornings blufhes, foare’ Bellula’s,
And I proteft I love you both.. Yet cannot,
Yet muft not enjoy either.
Bell. You fpeak riddles.
Cal. Which timescommentary
Muft only explain to yous and till then
Farewel good Bellyla, faxewelgood Hylace,
I thank you both, [Exit.
Hyl. Alas! my hopes are (trangled. [ Exit.
- Bell. T will not yet defpair : He may grow milder,
He bade me farewel firlt ; and looktuponme
With a more ftedfaft eye, than upon her,
When he departed hence : ‘twas a good figns
At leaft I will imagineit-to be fo,
Hope is thetrueft friend,and feldom leaves one.
Enter’ Truga.
I doubt not but this will move him,
For they're good Apples; but:my tecth are gone,
I cannot bite them 3 but for all that thongh
Tle warrant you I canlovea young fellow:
Aswell as any of them all; T that] can,
And kifs him too as fweetly. Oh ! here’s the mad-man.
Enter- Aphron.
Hercules, Hercules, ho Hercules; where are you?
Lend me thy Club and Skin; and when¥ ha'done,
Vle fling them to thee again, why Heroules2
Pox on you,areyou drunk? can you not anfwer >
T'le travel then without them, and do wonders.
Tru. 1 quake all over;worfe than any fit
Of the Palfie which I have had this forty years

Loves Riddle.
Could make me do.
Apb. So, 1 ha’ found the plot out,
Firft I'le climb up on Poster A¢las thoulders,
And then crawl into Heaven, and 'm fute
1 cannot chufe but find her there.
Trn. What would become of me if he fhould fee me?
Truly he’s a good proper Gentleman, ;
If he were not mad, ['would not be [0 fraid of him.
Apb. What have I caaght thee, faiceft of all women >
Where haft thou hid thy felf o long from Aphron ¢
Aphron who hath beendead till this'bleft minute >
Trx. Ha, ha,ha, whom doth he take me for?
Apb. Thy skin is whiter than the fnowy feathers
OF Leda’s Swans.
Tru. Law you there now,——
Ithought I'was not fo unhandfome; as they’d make me.
Apn. Thy hairs are brighter than the Mootis;
Than when (he {preads her beams and fills et orb.
Trug. Befhrew their heart thae call this Gentleman mad,
He hath his fenfesI’le warrant him, about him,
Aswell as any fellow of them all.
Apu. Thy teeth are liketwo Arches made of Ivory,
Of purelt Ivory.
Tru. 1forthofe few I have,
I think they’re white enough.
Apn. Thou art as frefhas May is, and thy look
Is piGure of the Spring.
Tru. Nay,Iam bur%ome fourfcore years and ten,
And bear myage wells yet Alupis fays
Tlook like January, but Fleteach the knave
Another tune Fle warrant him.
Apn. Thy lips are Cherties, let me tafte them fweet
Tru. You have beg'd fo handfomely.
Apn. Ha! ye good Gods defend me! ’tis a Witch, a Hag.
Trn. What am1?
Apn. A Witch, one that did take the fhape
Of my beft Miftris, but thou could'ft not lohg
Bely her purenefs.
Tru. Now he's ftark mad again upon the fudden §
He had fome fenfe even now.
Apn. Thou look'Tt asif thou wert fome wicked woman
Frighted out of the Grave 5 defend me, how
Her eyes do fink into their ugly holes,
Asif they were afraid to fee the light.
Tru. Twill not be abug'd thus, that T'will not,
My hair was bright evennow, and my looks frefh.
Am I fo quickly changed >
Tru. Her breath iniﬁs the gir, and fows a peftilence
‘Where €'re it comes; what hath fhe there *
1! thefe arc apples made wp with the (tings
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OF Scorpions, and the blood of Bafilisks ;
Which being fivallowed up, a thoufand pains
Eat on the heart, and gnaw the entrails out.
Trx. Thoulyeft 5 I, that thou do'ft,
For thefe are honelt apples, that they ares
T'mfure I gathered them my felf.
Apn. From the Stygian Tree 5, give themme quickly, ool will-—
Trn. Whatwill you do? pray. take them; '
Apw, Get thee gone quickly; 20m me, for I knowithee 5
Thou art Tifiphone.
Trn. *Tis falfe 5, for I know no fuch woman,
I'm glad Iam got from him, wouldThad
My Applestoo, but ‘tisno matter though,
T’le havea better gift for Callidorss
To morrow.
Apw. The fiend is vanifbe from me,
And hath left thefe behind for-meto tafteof;
But I will be too cunning : Thus I'le fcatter them,
Now I have {poil'd her plot 5 unhappy he
Who finds them.

The end of +he fecond Ad.

Act L Scey¥ L

g Egter Florellus,

e Sun five times hath gone eatly progrefs,
TSmcc laft I faw my leh%,.md 1'cx)llxrnil¥gp ez
Big with defire to view my native Sicily,

1 found my aged Parents fadly mourning

The Funeral (for to them it feems no lefs )

Of their departed Daughter3.what a welcome
This was to me, allin whofe heartsa vein

Of Marble grows nof, eafily may conceive
Without the dumb perfuafions of my tears.

Yet as if that were nothing, and it were

A kind of happinefs in mifery,

If'tcome without an army to attend it,

As T pafs'd through thefc Woods, I faw a woman
Whom her attire call'd Shepherdefs ,. but face,
Somedifguisd Angel, or a Sylvan Goddefs 5

It ftrook fuch adoration (for I durft not
Harbour the love of (o divinea beauty )
Thatever fince Icould not teach my thoughts
Anotherobjeét ; Inthis happy place,

(Happy her prefence made it) {he appear'd;

5
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And breath'd frefh honors on the (miling trees;
Which owe more of their gallantry to her
Than to the musky kiffes of the Weft wind.
Ha! fure’tis fhe; thus doth the Sun break forth
From the black curtain of an envious cloud.
Enter Alupis, Bellula, Hylace.

Alu. For’tis but a folly, &e.

Hyl. We did not fend for you; pray leave us:

Aln. No, by thislight, not till I fee you ery 5
When you have fhed fome penitential tears
For wronging of Palemon, there may be
A truce concluded betwixt you and me.

Bell. Thisis uncivil, g
To thruftinto our company 3 doyou think
That we admire your wit > pray goto them
That do, we would be private.

Alv. To what purpofe?
You'd ask how many Shepherds fhe hath ftrooken,
Which is the propereft man? which killes {weeteft >
Which brings her the beft prefents > and then tell
What a fine man wooes you, how red his lips are 2
How bright his eyesare? and what dainty fonnets
He hath compofed in honor of your beauty ?
And then at la(t, with what rare tricks you fool him >
Thefe are your learn’d difcourfess but were all
Men of my temperance, and wifdom too,
You fhould wooe us, I, and wooe hardly too,
Before you got us.

Flo. Oh prophanenefs !
Can he fo rudely fpeak to that bleft Virgin,
And not be ftrucken dumb? 6

Als. Nay, youhave both a mind to me 3 I know it,
But | will marry neithers Icome hither
Not to gaze on you, or extol your beauty 5
1 come to vex you.

Flo. Ruder yet ? T cannot,
1 will not fuffer this ; mad fellow, is there
No other Nymph in all thefe {pacious Woods,
To fling thy wild, and faucy laughter at,
But her, whom thy great Deity even Pan
Himfelf would honor, donot dare to utter
The fmalleft accent if not cloath’d with geverence,
Nay, do not look upon her but with eyes
As humble and fubmiffiveas thou wouldft
Upon the brow of Majefty, when it frowns
1 {peak but that which duty binds usall to,
‘Thou fhalt not think upon her, no not think,
Without as muchrefpect and honor to her
As holy men in fuperftitious zeal
Give to the Images they worfhip.

Bell. Oh'!
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Bell. Oh | this is the Gentleman courted me th‘oitl;d;yf_-

Alx. Why? have you got a Patent to reftrain me 2
Or do you think your glorious firte can fright me >
‘T'would do you muchmore credit at the Theater,
To rife betwixt the A&s, and look aboat
The Boxes, and then cry, God fave you Madam s
Or bear you out in quarrelling at an Ordinary,

And make your oaths become you ; have you thown
Your gay apparcl every where in town,

That you can afford us the fight oft, or

Hath that grand Devil whofe eclipped fergeant,
Frighted you out of the City?

Flo. Your loofe jelts
When they are fhot atme; I fcorn to take
Any revenge upon them, butneglett,

For then "tis rathnefs only, but as foon

As you begin to violate her name,

Nature and confcience too bids me be angry,
For then "tis wickednefs.

Alu. Well, if it be fo,

I hope you can forgive the fin that's paft
Without the doleful fight of trickling tears,
For I have eyes of pumice3 F'm content
Tolet her reft in quiet, but you have given me
Free leave t’ abufe you, on the condition

You will revenge it only with neglect,

For then 'tis rafhnefs only.

Flo, Whatare you biting ?

Where did you pick thefe fragments up of wit.

Alx. Where I paid dear enough a confcience for them,
They fhould be more than fragments by their price,
Ibought them Sir, even from the very Merchants,

1 feorn’d to deal with your poor City pedlers, that fell
By retail : but let that pafs, For 'tis but a folly, &c.

Flo. Then you have fcen the City.

Alu. Tand feltittoo, I thank the Devil; Pm fure
It fuckt up in three yearsthe whole eftate
My Father left, though he were counted rich:

A pox of forlorn Captains, pitiful things,

Whom you miftake for Souldiers, only by

Their founding oaths, and a Buff jerkin, and

Some Hiftories which they. have learn'd by roat,

Of Battels fought in Perfia, or Polonia,

Where they themfelves were of the conquering fide,
Although God knows one of the City Captains,
Arm’d with broad Scarf, Feather, and Scarlet Breeches,
When he inftruéts the youth on Holy-days,

And is made fick with fearful noife of Guns,

Would pofe themin the art Military 5 thefe

Were my firlt Leeches.
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Flo. So,no wonder then you fpent {o faft:
Alx. Pifh, thefe were nothing :
1 grew to keep your Poets company,
Thofe are the foakers, they refin'd me firlt
Of thofegrofs humors that are bred by money:
And made me (treight a wit, asnow you fee;
For 'tis bt a folly, &c.
Flo. But haft thou none to fling thy faltupon
: bright Virgins? -
Yes now you are here,
oda theme as I could wifh.
s beft for me to go, whillk they are talking,
For if I {teal not from Alupis £
He'l follow meallday to vex me.

Alv. What are you vanifhing, coy Mifkris Hylace 2
Nay, I'e be with you fireight, but firlt Ile fetch
Palemon, now if he can play his pare
And leaveoff whining, wel have princely fport,
Well, [ may live in time to have the women
Scratchout my eyes, or elfe feold me to death,

I (hall deferve it richly : Farewel Sir,
I have employment with the Damfel gone,
And cannot now intend you.
Flo. They're both gone,
Direct me now good love, and teach my tongue
Th’inchantmentsthat thou woo'dft thy Pfjcke with.
Bell. Farewel Sir.
Flo. Oh! benot fo cruel,
Let me enjoy my felf a little while,
Which without you I cannot.

Bell. Pray let me go,

To tend my Sheep, there's none that looks to them,
And if my Father mifs me, he’l fo chide.

Flo. Alas ! thou needeft not fear, for th’ Wolf himflf,
Though hunger whet the fury of its nature,
Would learn tofpare thy pretty flocks, and be

careful as the Shepherds dog to guard'them,
Nay if he fhould not, Pax would prefent be,
And keep thy tender Lambs in fafety for thee,
For though he be 2 God he would not blufh
To be thy fervant.

Bell. Oh! you're courtly Sir:

But your fine words will not defend my fheep,
Or ftopthem if they wander; let me go.

Flo. Are youfo fearful of your Cattels lofs ?
Yet fo neglectful of my perifhing,

(For without you how can I choofe but perifh?)
Though I my felf were.molk contemptible,

Yet for this reafon only, that 1 love

And honour you, I deferve more than they do.

M 2 Bull. What
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Bell. What would you do, that thus you urge my
Flo. Nothing I fwear that fhould offend a Saint,
Nothing which can call up the maiden blood
To lend thy face a blufh, nothing which chafte
And vertubus Sifters candeny their Brothers,
1do confefs I love you, but the fire
In which Jove courted his ambitious Miftris,
Or that by holy men on Altars kindled,
Isnot fo pure as minc is3 1 would only
Gaze thusupon thee; feed my hungry eyes
Sometimes with thofe bright Treffes, which the wind
Far happier than 1, plays up and down in,
And fometimes with thy checks, thofe rofie twins ;
Then gently tonch thy hand, and often kifs'd it,
Till thou thy felf hould’ft check my modefty,
And yield thy lips, but further, though thou thould'ft
Like other maids with weak refiftance ask it,
(Which Iam fure thou wilt not) I'de not offer
Tilllawful Hymen joyn us both, and give
A licence unto my defires.
Bell. Which I ‘
Need not beftow much language to oppofe,
Fortune and Nature have forbidden it,
When they made me a rude and homely wench,
You (if your cloaths and carriage be not lyars )
By ftateand birth a Gentleman.
Flo. 1 hope
I may without fufpicion of a boafter
Say that I am fo, elfe my Jove were impudence s
Fordoyou think wife Natore did intend
You for a Shepherdefs, when fhe beftow’d
Such pains in your creation ? would fhe fetch
The perfumes of 4rabia for your breath 2
Or ranfack Peftum of her choiceft Rofes
T’adorn your cheeks? would fhe bereave the Rock
Of Coral for your lips? and catch two Stars
As they were falling, which fhe form'd your eyesof »
Would fhe her felf turn work-woman and fpin
Threds of the fineft Gold to be your Trefles?
Or rob the Great to make one Microcofm >
And having finifh'd quite the beauteous wonder,
Hideit from publick view and admiration!
Nos fhe would fet it on fome Pyramide,
To be the fpectacle of many eyes:
And it doth grieve me that my niggard fortune
Rais'd me not up to higher eminency,
Not thatI am ambitious of fuch honors
But that through them I might be made more worthy
To enjoy you.
Bell. You are for ought Ifee

Loves Riddle.
ady 3 Twilleither live
An undefiled Virgin as am,
Orif I marry, not bely my birth,
But joyn my felfto fome plain vertuous Shepherd

(For Callidorus is fo, and I will be either his orno bodies: [ diide.

Flo. Pray hear me.

Bell. Alas! Ihave Sir, and do therefore now
Prepare to anfwer, if this paffion
Be love, my fortune bids me to deny you';

If Jult, my honefty commands to fcorn you,
Farewel.

Flo. O ftay alittle! buttwo words : {he’s gone;
Gone like the glorious Sun, which being fet,
Night creeps behind and covers all5 fome way
I muft feek out to win her, or what's eafier
(‘And the blind man himfelf without a guide
May find )fome way todies would I had been
Born a poor Shepherd in thefe fhady Woods.
Nature is cruelin her benefits,

And when (he gives us honey, mingles gall.
She faid that if {he married, the Woods
Should find a husband for her. T will wooe her
InSylvanhabit, then perhaps fhe'l love me—
But yet I will not, that'sinvain 5 I will too,
It cannot hurt to try.
Enter Alupis, Palemon, after ther Hylace.

Alx. Nay come, fhees juft behind us, are you ready >
When fhe fcolds, be you lowdeft, if fhe cry
Then laugh aBundantly; thus we will vex her
Into a good'eonceit of you.

Pal. Tle warrant you 3 you have inftruéted me enough,

She comes.
Hyl. 1s’t poffible that Bel/ula—
Pal. Fair creature—

[Exis.

Hjyl. Surethou wert born to trouble me, who fent for thee>

Pal. Whom all the Nymphs (though women ufe to be
As you know, envious of anothers beauty)
Confefs the pride and glory of thefe Woods.

Hyl. When did you make this Speech ;5 "tis a mofk neat one

Go, get you gone, look to your rotting Cattel,
You'l never keepa Wife, who are not able
To keep your fheep.

Aln. Good ! fhe abufes him,
Now 'tis a miracle he doth not cry.

Pal. Thou whomthe Stars might envy ‘caufe they are
Out-fhone by thee on earth.

Hjyl. Pray get you gone,
Or hold your prating tongue, for whatfoever
Thou fayeft, I will not hear a (yllable,
Much lefs anfiwer thee.
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Pal. No 3 Tletry that (treight,
1 have a prefent here—
Which if you'] give me leave, I (hall prefume
To dedicate to your fervice,

Hyl. Yorwre fo cunning,
And have fuch pretty ways to entice me with,
Come let me fee it.

Pal. Oh! baveyou found a tongue ?
1 thought I had not been worth an anfwer ?

Hyl. How now 3 what tricks are thefe 2
Give it me quickly, or—

Pal. Pray get you gone, or hold your prating tongue 5
For whatfoever thou fayeft I willnot hear
A fyllable, much lefsanfwer thee.

Aln. Good boy *faiths now letme gome.

Hyl. This is fome plot I fee; would I were gone,

T had as lief fee the Wolf as this Alupis.

Aln. Here's a fine Ring, 1 faith, a very pretty one,

Do your teeth water at it Damfel » ha?

Why we will (]l our Sheep and Oxen, girl,

Hang them fcurvy beafts, to buy you pretty knacks,

That you might laugh at us, and call us fools,

And jeer us too, as far asyour wit reaches,

Bid us be gone, and when we have talkt two hours,

Deny to anfwerus 3 nay you muft {tay L She offers to be gone,
And hear alittle more.

Hyl. Muft I? areyou
The mafter of my bufinefs? Iwillnot.

Alx. Faith but you fhall; hear therefore and be pgtient.
Yl@have thee madea Lady, yesa Lady, .
For when thou'ft got a chainabout thy neck,

And comely bobsto dandlein thine ears 5

When thou'lt perfum’d thy hair, that if thy breath
Should be corrupted, it might {cape unknown,

And then beftow’d two hoursin curling it,
Uncovering thy breaft hither, thine arms hither,

And had thy Frens curioufly laid o

Thou’dft b the fineft proud thing, I'le warrant thee
Thou would’ft outdo them all. So,now go thee to her,
And let me breath a little 5 For *tis but a folly, &e.

Hjyl. Oh! is't your turn to fpeak again? no doubt
But we {hall have a good oration then,

For they call you the learned Shepherd 5 well
Thisis your love I fee.

Pal. Ha, ha, ha,

What fhould I'lovea ftone? or wooea picture?
Alas! I'muftbegone, for whatfoe're

1 fay, you will not hear a {yllable,

Much lefs anfiver ; go, you think you are

So fingularly handfome, when alas,
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Galla, Menalea's Daughier, Bellula,
Or Amarillis overcome you quite.

Hjyl. Thisis afcurvy fellows Tlé fic him for’t;
No doubt they are ; T wonder that your wifdom
Wil trouble me {o long with yourvain fuit,
Why do you not wooe them ?

Pal, Perhaps Idos
Ple not tell you. becaufe you'l envy thear,

And always be difpraifingof vheirbeauties.

Hjyl. Trfhall appear I will noty for¥'le foorier
Embrace a Scorpion; than thee, bafe man.

Pal. Ha, ha, ha;

Alwpis do'(t thou hear her 5 fhe'k ery prefently,
Do not defpair yet girl, by your good carriage
You may recall me till's fome few entreaties
Mingled with tears may get a kifs perhaps.

Hyl. Twould not kiis thee for the wealth of Sicily,
Thou wicked perjur'd fellow:

Pal. Alupis,Ohi!

We have incens'd her too much ! how fhe looks 2
Prithie¢ Alupis help me to intreat,

You know we did but jeft, dear Hylace;

Alupis, prithee {peak, beft, beauteons Hylace,

1did but do’t totry you, pray forgive me,

Upon my knees I'beg it.

Alx. Here’s a precious fool.

Hyl. Do'lt thou {till mock me? haft thou found more ways2
Thou need'(t not vexthy wit to movemy hate,
Sooner the Sun and Stars thall fhine together,
Sooner the Wolf make peace with tender Lambs,
Than I with thee; thou'rt adifeafetome;

And wound'ft my eyes.

Pal. Eternal nightinvolve me!: if therebe
A punifhment, (but fure there is not any
Greater thari what her anger hath inflicted,

May that fall on me too ? how have I fool'd
Away my hopes? how have I'been my felf
To my own felf a thief >

Alr. 1rold you this,
That if fhe fhould but frown, you muft needs fall
To your old tricks again.

Pal. Ts this your art?
A Lovers curfeuponits Oh! Alupis
Thou haft done worfe than murthered me : for which
May all thy flocks pine and decay like me,
May thy curft wit hurt all 5 but moft its Mafter,
May'ft thou (for Lean wifh no greater ill ) *
Love one like me, and be, like me;contemn'd.
Thou'ltall the darts my tongue can fling at thee
Buc I will be reveng’d fome other way

Before
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Before 1 die, which cannot now be long.

Alu. Poor Shepherd, Ibegin to pity him,
Tle feeif 1cancomfort hims Palemon,
Pal. Nay, do not follow me, grief, paffion,
And troubled thoughtsare mg companions,
Thoft Thad rather entertain than thee,
If you choofe this waR; let me go the other,
And in both parts diftracted error, thee

May revenge quickly meet,may death meet me. [Exit.

Alv. Well, 1 fay Pan defend me from alover
Of all tame mad-men certainly they’re the worft,
I would not meet with two fuch creatures more
Forany good, they without doubt would putme,
If it be poffible, into a fit of fadnefs,

Though it Be but 4 folly, &c.
Well; I muft find fome plotyet tofalvethis
Becaule I have engaged my wit in the bufinefs,

. And’twould be a great {candal to the City

1f Twho have fpent my means there, fhould not be
Able to cheat thefe Shepherds. How now, hownow,
Have we more diftrefled Lovers here 2 [Enter Aphron.
Aph. No, I'm a mad-man.
Alx. 1gavea fhrewd guefsatit at firft fight,
I thought theelitcle better.
Apb. Better, why ?
Can there be any better than a mad-man ?
I tell thee, I came here tobe a mad-man,
Nay, do notdiffuade me from’t, I would be
A very mad-man.
. Alx. A good refolution!
*Tis as gentilea courfe as youcan take,
Lhave ﬁnown great ones have not been afham'd of 't :
But what caufe pray drove you into this humor?
Aph. Why a Miftris,
And fuch a beauteous one——do'ft thou fee no body >
She fits upon athrone amongft the Stars
And out-fhines them, look up and be amazed,
Such was her beauty here,——fure there dolie
A thoufand vapours in thy (leepy eyes,
Do'lt thou not fee her yet ? nor yet, nor yet >
Alx. No in good troth.
Aph. Thou'rt dull and ignorant,
Not skill'd at all in deep Altrology.
Let me inftrué thee >
Als. Pritheedo, for thou
Art in an admirable cafeto teach now.
Apu. Tle fhew theefirlt all the ceeleftial figns,
And to begin, look on that horned head,
Alx. Whofeis't? Fupiters ¢
Apu. No, 'tis the Ram !
Next
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Next that, the {pacious Bull fills up the place.

Alx. The Bull? ‘tiswell, the fellows of the Guard
nd not to come thither if they did
> Gods might chance to lofe their Beef.

Apu. And then,
Yonder’s the fign of Gemini, do'ft feeit?

Alu. Yes,yes, I fee one of the zealous Sifters
Mingled in friendfhip witha holy Brother
t Reformations.

I
T

here Cancer creeps along with gouty pace,
e (leepy, there, do you mark it ?

Alw. 1,1, Alderman-like awalking atter Dinner,
His paunch o’recharged with Capon and with White-broth.

Apr. But now, now, now, now, gaze eternally,
Had(t thou as many eyes as the black night
They would bealltoolittle,, feeft thou Firgo?

Alu. No by my troth, thereare fo few on earth,
I fhould be loth to fwear there’s more in Heaven,
Than only one.

Apn. That was my Miftrie once, butis of late
Tranflated to the height of deferv’d glory,
And adds new ornaments to the wond ring Heavens,
Why do 1 [tay behind then, a meer nothing
Without her prefence to give life and being 2
If there be any hill whofe lofty top
Nature hath made contiguous with Heaven,
Thoughit be fteep, rugged as Neptunes brow,
Thougharm'd with cold, with hunger; and difeafes,
Andall the other fouldiers of mifery,
Yet1 would climb it up, that I might come
Next place to thee, and there be made a Star.

Aln. 1 prithee do, for among(t all the bealts
That help to make up the ceeleftial figns,
There’s a Calf wanting yet.

Apw. But fray—

Alu. Nay, 1 have learn'd enough Aftrology.

Apu. Hunger and faintnefs have already feiz’d me,
‘Tisa long journey thither, I fhall wane
Provifion; canft thou help me, gentle Shepherd 2
And when Iam come thither I will fhatch
The Crown of Ariadne, and fling’c down
To thee for a reward.

Alx. No doubt you will 5
But you fhall need no viuals, when you have ended
Your toilfome journey, kill the Rem you talk of,
And feed your felf with moft ceeleftial Mutton.

Apwe. Thou'rt in the right, if they deny methar,
Tle pluck the Beardown from the Artique Pole,

N
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And drown it in thofe waters it avoids,
And dares not touch; I'le tug the Hyades
And make them to fink down in {pight of naturc;
I'le meet with Charles his Wayn and overturn it
And break the Wheelsof't, till Bootes {tart
For fear, and grow more {low than €’re he was.
Aln, By thisgood light he'l fhuff the Moon anon,
Here’s words indeed would fright a Conjurer,
*Tis pitty that thefe huge Gigantick fpeeches
Arenotupon the ftage, they would do rarcly,
For none would underftand them, I could with
Some Poet here now, with his Table-book.
Apu. Tle cuft with Pollux, and out-ridet
When the fierce Lion roars I'le pluck his heart ouf
And be call'd Cordelion; Ile grapple with the Scorpion,
Take his fting out and fling him to the earth.
Alx. To me good Sir,
It may perhaps raife mea great eftate
With fhewing it up and down for pence apiece.
Apw. Alcides freed the earth from favage monfters
And1 willfree the heavens and be call'd
Don Hereules Alcido de fecundo.
Alw. A brave Caftilian name.
Apn. *Tisa hard task,
But if that fellow did {o much by (trength,
I may well do’t arm’d both withlove and fury.
Al .Of which thou haft enough.
Apb. Farewel thou rat.
The Cedar bids the Shrub adieu,
Aln. Farewel
Don Hercules Aleido de feenndo.
If thou fear’ft any, 'twill be by that name.
This is a wonderful rare fellow, and
Tlike his humor mightily——who's here ?
Enter Truga.
The Chronicle of a hundred yearsago !
How many crows hath fhe out-liv'd > fure death
Hath quite forgot her 5 by this Mesmento niors
Imuft invent fometrick to help Paleson,
Tru. 1 am going again to Callidorus,
But Thave gota better prefent now,
My own Ring made of good Ebony,
Which a young handfome Shepherd beftow'd on me
Some fourfcore yearsago, then they all lov'd me,
I wasa handfome Lafs, I was in thofe days.
Alu. 1 fothou weit I'le warrant 5. here’s good fign of’t,
Now I'le beginthe work, Reverend Truga,
Whofe very Autumn fhews how glorious
The {pring-time of your youth was—
Tru. Are youcome

aftor,
T,
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To put your mocks upon me ?
Aln. 1do confefs indeed my former fpeeches
Have been too rude and faucy 5 1 have flung
Mad jefts too wildly at you; but confidering
The reverence which is due to age, and vertue,
I have repented, will you fee my tears?
And believe them : Oh for an Onion now !
Or I fhall laugh aloud 5 ha, ha; ha!) [ dfide,
Tru. Alasgood foul T do forgiveyou truly 5 i
T would not have you weep for me, indeed
T ever thought you would repent at laft.
Alw. You might well,
But the right valning of your worthand vertue
Hath turn'd the folly of my former fcorn
Into a wiferreverence, pardon me
If 1 fay love.
Tru. 1,1, withal my hearr,
But doyou fpeak fincerely 3
Aln. Oh! itgrievesme
That you fhould doubt it, what I {poke before
Were lies, the off-fpring of afoolifh rafhnefs,
I fee fome fparks ftill of your former beauty,
Which fpight of time ftill flourifh, g
Trn. Why, Tam not
So old asyouimagined, Tam yet
Bat fourfcore years. Am I'a January now ?
How do you think ?> T always did believe
You'd be of another opinion one day ;
1 know you did but jeft.
Alu, Oh no, ohno, (Tfee it takes ) [ Afide.
How you bely your age— for —let me fee—— ¥
A man would take you—let me fee: for—
Some forty years or thereabouts (I mean four hundred )
Not a jot more I {wear. [4fide.
Tru. Ohno ! you flatter me,
But [ look fomething frefh indeed this morning.
1 thould pleafe CaZidorus mightily,
ButT'le not go perhaps 5 this fellow is
As handfome quite as he,and T perceive
He loves me hugely, I proteft I will not [Afide.
Have him grow mad, which he may chance todo g
1f 1 hould feorn him.
Aln. Thave fomething here
Which Twould fain reveal to you,' bt dare not
Without your licence.
Tru. Do in Pans name,do 5 16w, now.
Alu. The comely gravity which aderns your age,
And makes you {till feet lovely, hath fo ftrucken me.
Tri. Alas good foul ! T muft feem coy at firft,
Butnot too long, for fear Ifhould quite lofe him.
N2 Alx. That
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Loves Riddle:
Alx. That I fhall perifh utterly, unlefs
Your gentle nature help me.
Ty, Alas good Shepherd!
£ndin troth I fain would help you,
But I am paft thofe vanities of love.
Als. Ohno!
Wile nature which preferv'd your life till now
Dothit becaufe you ﬂ,ouldcr;o) thefe PIL afures
Which do belong to life, i you deny ine,
1 am undone.
Tru. Well you (hould not wip me
But that [ am loth to be held the caufe
Of any young mans ruine, de not think.it
My want of chaftity, butmy good nature
Which would fee no one hurt.
Alw. Ah pretty foul!
How fupple tis, like wax before the Sun!
Now cannot I chufe but Kifs her, there’s the plague of ',
Let's then joyn our hearts, and feal them with a kif%,
. Well, let us then:
“Twercincivility to be your debtor,
I'le give you back again your kifs, {weet-heart,
And comein th' afternoon, I'le fee yous
My Husband will be gone to {]l fome kine,
And Hylace tending the fheep, till then
Farewel good Duck.
Butdo you hear, becaufeyou fhall remember L
To come I'le give thee here this Ebon Ring,
But do not wear it, left my Husband chance
To fec't: Farewel Duck.
Abn. Left her Husband chance
To fee’t 5 fhe cannot deny this, here’s enough 3
My Scene of Loveisdone then; is (he gone ?
Fie call her back 5 ho Trugas Trugaho :
Tru. Why do you call me Duck2
Aln. Only to ask one foolifh queftion of thee
Ha'n'c youa Husband ?
Tru. Yes,you know T hay, .
Aln. And doyou love him?
Trw. Why do youask? Ld
Alt. Yet you can be content to make him Cuckold 2
Tru. Rather than to fee you perifhin your flames.
Ale. Why art thounow two hundred yearsof age,
Yet halt no more difcretion but to think
T ot Icould love thee? ha, ha, were’t mine
¢l thee to fome. G1rdcncr, thou would 't ferve
way the thieves as well-as crows.
Trw. Oh, you'redilposd to jeft I{ce, Farewels
Alw. Nay, I'm invery earnelt 5 1love yous
Why thy faceisa vizard. 3

[ Afide.

[Offers togo.

Turns back.

Tru. Leave

Tru. Leave off thefe tricks, I fhall be angry elfe,
And take away the favours 1 beftow'd.
Alu. *Tis known that thou haft eyéshby the boles only,
Which are crept farther in, than thy nofe out,
And that’salmoft a yard 5 thy quamllm;,uuh
Of fuch a colour aré, thavthey themfelves
Scare one another, and do ftand at diftance.
Thy skin bangs ]onlc as if it fear'd the bones
For fle(h thou haft not) and is grown {o black,
Thata wild Centaure would not meddle with thee.
To conclude, Nature made thee when fhe was
Only dif p():d to jeft, and length of time
Hath made thee more ridiculous.
Tru. Bafe villain, is this your love?
Give me my Ring again?
Alx. No, no 5 foft there:
Tintend to beftow it on your Husband 5
Hel keep it better far than you have done.
Trr. What fhallIdo > Alupis, good Alupis,
Stay but a little while, pray do but hear me.
Aln. No,Y'le come to you in the afternoon,
Your Husband will be felling of fome kine,
And Hylace tending the fheep.
Tru. Pray hLaI me, command me any thing
And be but filént of this; good Alupis 3
Hugh, Hugh, Hugh.
Aln. ch yes, yes, I will be filenr,
I'le only blow a Trumpet on yon hill,
Till all the Country Swains are flockt about me,
Then thew the Reing, and tell the paflages
*Twixt you aud me.
Trw. Alas ! Iam undone.
Aln. Well now ’tisripe 5 T have had fport enough
Since 1 behold your penitential tears
I'le propofe this to you, if you can get
Your D:mghter to be married to Palemon
This day, for I'le allow no longer times
To mortow I'le reftore your Ring, and fwear
Wever to mention what is paft betwixt us,

1f not— you know what follows—take your choice.

Tru. I'le do my belt endeavour.
Aln. Gomake hafte then,
You know your time’s but fhort, and ufe it well :
Now if thisfail the Devil’s in all wit.
I'le go and thruft it forward, if it take,
le fi g amay the day,
For’tis but a_folly,
To be melancholly,
Let's live here rr/wlji we may.

The end of t/e third Ad.

“Loves Riddler-

[ Exit Trugd.

o |
o |
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Loves Riddle.

Aer V. 'Scene L

Enter Callidorus, Bellula, Elorellus.
Cal. Ray follow me nomore, methinks that modefty
Which is {o lively painted in your face
Should prompt your maiden heart with fears and blufhes
To truft your If in fo much privatencfs y
With one you know not.
Bell. 1 hould love thofe fears
And em hopes, could I perfuade my felf,
There were fo much heat in you as to caufe them ;
Prithee leave me 5 if thou do’ft hope fuccefs
To thine own love, why interrupt'(t thou mine ?
Flo. 1f love caufe you
To follow him, how can you angry be?
Becaufe love forces me without refiftance
Todo the fame to you >
Bell. Love fhould not grow
So fubtle as to play with argaments,
Flo. Love fhould not be an enemy to reafon.
Cal. Tolove is of it felf a kind of folly,
But to love one who cannot render back
Equal defire, isnothing elfe but madnefs.
Bell, Tell him fos ‘s a leffon he fhould learn.
Flo. Notto loveisof it felf a kind of hardnefs,
Bur not to love him who hathalways woo'd you
With chafte defires, is nothing lefs than tyranny.
Bell. Tellhim {03 ’tis a leflon he fhould learn,
Cal. Why do you follow him that flies from you?
Flo. Why do you flie from him that follows you
Bell. Why do you follow > Why do you flie from me >
Call. The Fates command me that I muft not love you.
Flo. The Fates command me that I needs muft love you.
Bell. The Fates impofe the like command on me,
That you I muft, that you I cannot love.
Flo. Unhappy man! when Lbegin to cloath
My Love with words, and court her with perfuafions,
She (tands unmov’d, and doth not clear her brow
Of the Jeaft wrinkle which fate there before ;
So when the waters with an amorous noife
Leap upand down, and in a wanton dance
Kifs the dull Rock, that fcorns their fond embraces,
And darts them back s till they With terror fcatterd,
Drop down again in tears.
Bell, Unhsppy woman !
When I begin to fhev him all my paffion,
He flies from me, and will not clear his brow

Loves 7{1{1{1’/{’. A 95
covered it before 5
vifhing Nightingale hath tun'd
Her mournful notes, and filenc’d all Birds,
Yet the deaf wind flirtsby, andindi(dain
Witha rude whiltle leaves her.

Cla. We all three
Unhappy 5 born to be the proud example 5
Of Loves great God-head, not his God-like goodnefs,
Let usnotcall upon our felves thofe miferies
Which love hath not, and thofe it hath bear bravely,
Our defires yctare {ome hidden text,
Where one word feems to contradict another,
e Loves non-fence, wrapt upin thick clouds,
Till Fate be pleas'd to write a Commentary,
Which doubtlefs “twill; till then let us endure,
And found a parlee to our paffions.
may joyn hands though, may we not?
nd Jips too, may we not 2
come let’s fit down and talk.

Cal. Andlook uponeach other.

Flo. Then kifs again.

Bell. Then look.

Cal. Then talk again,
What are we like? the hand of Mother Nature
Would be quite pos'd to make our fimile,

Flo. Weare the Trigon in Loves Hemifphere.

Bell. We are three {trings on Vesys dainty ftLute,
Where all three hinder one anothers mufick,
Yet all three joyn and make one harmony.

Cal. We are three flowersof Vewus dainty garden,
Where all three hinder one anothers odor,
Yet all three joyn, and make one nofegay up.

Flo. Come let us kifs again.

Bell. And look.

Call, And talk,

Flo. Nay rather fing, your lips are natures organs,
And made for nought lefs fweet than harmony.

Call. Pray do.

Bell. Though I forfeit
My little skill in finging to your wit,
Yet I will do't, fince you command.

$ O NG

It is a pumifpment to love,
And not 10 love a punifbment doth prove 3
But of all pains there's no fuch pain,
Astis to love, anduot be lov'd again,
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Till fixteen, Parents we obey,
After fixteen, men fleal our bearts away :

How wretched ave we women grown,
Whofe wills, whofe niinds, whofe bearts are ne're onr omws |

(al. Thank you,

Flo. For ever be the talés of Orpheus filent,
Had the fame age feen thee, thatvery Poer,
Who drew all to him by his harmony,

Thou would'lt have drawn to thee.

Cal. Come, fhall we rife?

Bell. If it pleafe you, T will:

Cal. 1 cannot chufe
But pity thefe two Lovers, and am taken
1 with the ferious trifles of their paffion.
goand fee, if we can break this net
In which weallare caughts if any man

Ask who we are, we'l fay we are Loves Riddle. ([ Exeunt,

Enter Hgon, Palemon, Alnpis.
Pal. Thou art my better Genius, honelt gor.
Alw. And whatamI?
Pal. My felf, my foul, my,friend,
Let me hug thee Alipis, and thee Higon,
The for inventing it, thee for putting it
Inad; But doyou think the plot will hold >
Alr. Hold 2 why I'le warrant thee it fhall hold,
Till we have ty’d you both in wedlock faft,
Then let the bonds of Matrimony hold you
It will, if that will not neither, I can tell you
What will I'm fure 5 a Halter.
Then fing, &c.—
/Eg. Come, fhall w
Alx. 1do 5 Fortis, &c,———
Hig. HoTrmga 5 who's within there? .
Alu. You, Winter, Ho, you that the grave expected
Some hundred years ago, you that intend
To live till you turn Skeleton, and make
All men aweary of you but Phyficians,
Pox onyou, will you come.
Enter Truga.
Tru. 1 come, I come, who's there > who'sthere
Alw. O, in good time,
Are you crawld hereat laft> what are you ready
To give your Daughter up ? the time makes hafte,
Look here, do you know this Ring?
Tru. Harkafide I pray,
You have not told thefe, have you >
4lx. No good Duck,
Only I'told them that yourmind was altered,
And that you lik'd Palemon, o we three

Loves Riddle.

Came hereto plot the means.
Tru. So, fo, you're welcome, "
Will you go in and talk about it? [Bxeunt.
Enter Hylace.
Hjyl. 1wonder why my Mother fhould invite
Alupis and Palemon into th’ houfe
She is not of my mind, nay, not the mind
Which the her felf was of but yefterday,
Befides as foon as they came in, fhe bid me
Toget me gone, and leave them there in private,
By your good favour Mother, I muft be
For this time difobedient 5 here I'le hearken.
Enter Truga, Palemon, Rigon, Alupis.
ZEg. Come Tletell you,
You know your Husband hath refufed Palemon
Becaufe his means were not unequal only
To his defires, but to your Daughters portion,
To falve this grand exception of Melarnus,
T'le promife that Palemon {hall be made
My heir.
Tru. Alas he knows you have a Daughter!
g, Itis reported (heis falnin love
With the n herd, for which caufe Tle feem
To beincens'd moft fharply, and forfwear
E’re toacknowledge her for child of mine.
Tru. "Tis very well 5
It grieves me truly that Palemon fhould
Al. Perifhin his own flames 3 is'tnot {o Trage 2
I know you're gentle 5 and your peevith Daughter
Had not her cruelty from you, good foul. h
Pal. Why do w ftay?” each minute that we lofeto you is only
A minute, but tome a day at leaft,
Why are we not now feeking of Melarius 2
Why ir he not yet found ? alas, that's nothing,
Methinks he fhould have given confent €'re this,
Why are not I and beauteous Hylace
Married together »
Hjyl. Sott good hafty Lover,
I fhall quite break the neck of yourlarge hopes,
Or I'm miftaken much.
HHig. Come let’s be gone
Truga, Farewel. Be filent and affiftant.
Al Or elfe you know what I have 5 g0, no more.
Tyrn. Tle warrant you: Iamnottobe taught
At this age, I thank Pan, in fuch a bufinefs.
Farewel all. [ Exeunt.
Alu. Come (ing, &e.
Hyl. Tknow not whethergricf or elfe amazement
Seizeth me moft, to fee my aged Mother
Grow fo unnatural ; I fain would weep,
o
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But when I think with what an unfear’d blow
I {hall quite dafh their cunning, I can hardly
Bridlein laughter, Fate helps the innocent,
Although my Mother’s falfe;the Gods are true.
Enter Clariana and her Maid.
Cla. Did you command the fervants to withdraw >
Ma. 1did forfooth.
Cla. And have you fhut the doors?  Ma. Yes.
Cla. Is there none can over-hear our talk >
Ma. Your curious enquiry much amazeth me,
And Icould wilh you would excufe my boldnefs
IF1 thould ask the reafon.
Cla. Thou knowelt well
That thou hafk found me always liker to
Thy Kinfwoman than Mifkris, that thy breaft
Has been the Cabinet of all my fecrets,
This Itell thee, not as an exprobation,
But becaufe Imuft require thy faith
And counfel here. And therefore prithee fwear ——
Ma. Swear, to do what?
Cla. To bemore filent than the dead of night,
And to thy power to help me,
Ma. Would my power
To affilt you were as ready asmy will,
And for my tongue, that Mifkris I'le condemn
Unto perpetual filence, e'reit fhall
Berray the (malleft word that you commit to’t.
By all
Cla. Nay donot fwear. I willnotwrong thy vertue
To bind it withan oath, I'letell theeall 5
Doth not my fage {cem paler than "twas wont
Doth not my eye look as it borrowed flame
From my fond heart 5 could not my frequent weepings,
My fudden fighs, and abrupt fpeeches tell thee
What I am grown?
Ma. Youare the fame you were,
Orelfe 1y eyes are lyars,
Cla. Ne,Fma wretched Lover 3 could’ft thou not
Read that out of my blufhes > fic upon thees
Thou art a novice in Loves School I fees
Truft mel envy at thy ignorance,
That canft not find out Cupid's chatalters
In a loft Maid, fure thou did{t never know hins.
Ma. Would you durlt truftmewith his name,
Sure he had charms about him that might tempt
Chalt Votaries, ormovea Scythian rock
When he fhot fire into your chafter breaft.
Cla. I am afham’dto tell thee, prithee ghefs him.
Ma. Why 'tis impoffible,
Cla. Fhou faw'fk the Gentleman whom I this morning

Broi

" Loves Riddle.

Brought in to be my gueft. <
Ma. Yes,but am ignorant, who, ot from whence he is.
Cla. Thou fhalt know all 5

The frcfhnefs of the morning did invite me

'To walk abroad, there I began to think

How I had loft my Brother, that one thought

Like circles in the water begat many,

Thofe and the pleafant verdure of the fields

Made me forget the way, and did enticeme

Farther than cither fear or modefty

Elfe would have fuffered me, beneath an Oak

Which fpread a flourifhing Canopy round about,

And was it felf alone almofta Wood,

I found a Gentleman diftracted gely,

Crying aloud for cither food or (leep,

And knocking his white hands again(t the ground,

Making that groanlike me, whenIbeheld it,

Pity, and fear, both proper to us women,

Drave my feet back far (wifter thanthey went,

When I came home, I took two fervants with me

And fetch'd the Gentleman, hither I brought him,

And with fuch chear as then the houfe afforded,

Replenifhed him, he was much mended fuddenly,

Is now afleep, and when he wakes, I hope,

Will find his fenfes perfedt.

Ma. Youdid fhew

In this, what never was a {tranger to you,

Much piety 3 but wander from you¥ fubject :

You have not yet difcovered, whoit is

Deferves your love.

Cla. Fie, fie, how dull thouart,

Thoudo'ft not ufe in other things tobe foy

Why I love him 5 his name Icannot tell thees

For 'tis my great unhappine(s to be

Stillignorant of that my (elf. He comes,

Look, thisis he, but do not grow my rival if thou canftchufe.

Ma. Youneed not fear't forfooth. Euter Aphron.

Cla. Leave mealone with him3; withdraw.

Ma. Tdo. ; [Exit Maid.

Aph. Where amInow ? under the Northern Pole
Where a perpetual Winter binds the ground
And glazeth up the floods? or where the Sun
With neighbouring rays bakes the divided earth,
And drinksthe Riversup ? ordo Ileep?

Is't not fome foolith dream deludes my fancy ?
Who am1? 1 begin to queftion that.
Wasnor my Country Sicily 2 my name

Calld Apbron, wretched Apbron ¢

Cla. Ye good Gods
Forbid 5 is this that man who was the caufe

02

Hobbes | 40696039
Nagoya University Library, Hobbes I, 40696039



" OF all thegrief for Callidoras lofs?

Loves Riddle.

Is this the man that] {o oft have curft?
Now I could almoft hate him, and methinks
He is not quite {o handfome as he wass;
And yet alas he is, though by his means
My Brother is gone from me, and Heaven knows
1£ 1 fhall fee him more, Fool as I am,
1 cannot chufe but love him.
Ap. Cheat me not good eyes,
What Woman, or what Angel do 1 fee?
Oh ftay, and lctme worfhip €’re thou goeft,
Whether thou beeft-a Goddefs which thy beauty
Commandsme to believe, or elfe fome mortal
Which I the rather am induc’d to think,
Becaufe I know the Godsall hate me fo,
They would not look upon me.
Cla. Sparethefe titles,
1 ama wretched woman, who for pity
(Alas that I fhould pity ! t’had been better [Afide.
That Thad been remorilefs ) brought you hither, ;
Where with fome food and reft, thanks to the Gods
Your fenfes are recovered,
Aph. My good Angell
1 do remember now that I was mad
For want of meat and {leep, thrice did the Sun
Chear all the world but me, thrice did the night
With filent and bewitching darknefs give
A relting time to_every thing bat Apbron.
The fifh, the beafts, the birds, the fmalleft creatures
And the moft defpicable fhor'd fecurely.
The aguifh head of every tree by Aiolus
Was rocke afleep, and fhook as if it nodded.
The crooked mountains feem’d to bow and (lumber,
The very rivers ceas'd their daily murmur,
Nothing did watch, but the paleMoon, and I
Paler than (he ; grief wedded to this toil,
What elfe could 1t beget but franticknefs >
But now methinks, I am my own, my brain
Swims not as it was wont ; @ brighteft Virgin
Shew me fome way by which I may be grateful,
Andif Ido't not, let an eternal Phrenzy
Immediately (eize on me.
Cla. Alas! 'twasonly
My love, and if you will reward me for’e,
Pay thatT lent you, I'le require no Intereft,
The Principal’s enough,
Apu, You fpeak in mifts.
Cla. You're loth perhaps to under(tand.
Apw. 1f youintend that I fhould love and honour you,
1do by all the Gods.
Cla, But

"% Loves Riddle

Cla. But I am covetous in my demands,
I am pot fatisfied with wind-like promifes
Which only touch the lips; Task your heart,
Your whole heart for me; in exchange of mine,
Which fo I gave to you.
Z€ me.
poken fomething worfe than lightning,
inward parts, leaves the outward whole,
commands me to obey you,
n born a man, and have thofe paffions
ting within me, which I muft obey.
il(t Callidora lives, although fhebe
s thy brealt is fofc and gentle;
»r me to think of any other.
Cla. Youcannot love me then?
Apz. T do, I fivear,
fldo? my felf?> whatfaid 12
nothing 5 aboveany thing
But Heaven and Callidora.
a. Fare you well then,
1 would not do that wrong to one I love,
T'ourge him farther than his power and will 5
Farewel, remember me when you are gone,
And happy in the love of Callidera.
Aph. When 1 do not, may I forgermy felfy
Would I were mad again; then { might rave
With priviledge, I fhould not know the griefs
‘That hurried me about, ’twere better far
To lofe the fenfes, than be tortured by them.
Where is fhe gone? Idid not ask her name,
Fool thatI was, alas poor Gentlewoman >
Can any one love me? ye eruel Gods,
Is't not enough that T my felf am miferable,
Muftl m K ) i
And comfort her; alas! how canl though?
"le grieve with her, that isinills a comfort,
inter Alupis, Melarnus, Truga, Palamon, fgon.
Pal. Before when you denied your Daughter tome,
“Twas Fortunesfault, not mine, but fince good Fate,
Ors /Hgon, better far than Fate,
Hath rais'd me up to whatyou aim'd at, riches, |
I fee not with what countenance you can
Coin any fecond argument againft me.
Mel. Come, no matter forthat +
Yes, I could wifh you were lefs eloquent,
You have a vice called Poefie which much
Difplealeth me, butno matter for that neithet.
Aln. Alas! he'lleave that fireight
When he has got but money 5 hethat fwims
In Tagws, never will goohack to Helicon,

[Bit.

[Exis.

Befides,
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Befides, when he hath married Hylace,
Whom fhould he wooe, to praife her comely feature,
Her skin like falling fnow, her eyes like Stars,
Her checks like Rofes (which are common places
Of all your Lovers praifes) Oh ! thofe vanities,
Things quiteas light, and foolifh as a Mifkris,
Areby a Miltris firlt begot, and left
When they leave her.
Pal. Why do youthink that Poefie
An artwhich cven the Gods —
Alu. Pox on your arts,
Let him think what he will; what’s that tous?
g, Well, I would gladly have an anfwer of you,
Since I have made Palemon here my fon,
1f you conceive your Daughter is fo good,
We will not prefs you, but feek out fome other
Who may perhaps pleafe me and himas well.
Pal. Which is impoffible —
Aln. Rot on your poffibles
Thy mouth like a cracke fiddle never founds
But out of tune ; come, put on Truga,
You'lnever fpeak unlef3 I fhew the Ring.
Tru. Yes,yes,I1do,1dos do ye hear fweet heart ?
Areyou mad to fling away a fortune
That’sthraft upon you, you know ZAigex’s rich.
Mel. Come, no matter for that,
‘That's thruft upon me ? I would fain fee any man
Thruft ought upon me 3 but's no matter for that,
1 will do that which I interid to do,
And 'tis nomatter for that neither, that’s thruft upon me ?
Pal. Come, what fay you Melarnus?
Mel. What fay 12 “tis no matter what Ifay,
T'le fpeak to Agon, if 1 fpeak to any,
And not to yous; but no matter for that;
Hark you, will youleaveall the meansyou have
Tothis Palenon 2
Trx. 1 Duck, he fays hewill.
Mel. Pifh,’tis no matter tor that, I'le hear him fay fo.
ZHg. Twill, and here doopenly proteft,
That fince my Bellula (mine that was once)
Thinks her felf wifer than her Fatheris,
And will be govern'd rather by her paffions,
Thanby the fquare that I prefcribe to her,
That I will never count her as my Daughter.
Alx. Well ated by God Pas, fee but what tis
To have me for atutor in thefe rogueries.
Mel. But tell me now, good neighbor, what eftate
Do you intend to give him?
fEg. Thateftate
Which Fortune and my care hath given tome,

ddle. e 2

The

Loves Riddle.
Themoney which I have, and that’s not much,
The Sheep, and Goats.

Mel. And not the Oxen too?

g Yes, every thing.

Mel. The Horfes too ?

g, 1tell you, every thing.

Aln. By Panhe'l make him promife Kim particularly
Each thingabove the value of a Beans-ftraw :

You'l leave him the pails too, to milk theKine in,
And Harnefs for the Horfes, will you not ?
Mel. 1,1, whatelfe; but tis no matrer for that;
1 know Palgnron’s aningenious man,
And love himtherefore 5 but’s no matter for that neither.

HEg. Well, fince weare both nﬁr:ed, why do we ftay here?
Tknow Palenon longs t'embrace his Hylace.

Mel. 1, 1, tis no matter for that, within this hour
We will be ready, Agon, pray be you fo, 3
Farewel my Son-in-law that fhall be,

But’s no matter for that : Farewelall:

Come Truga. [Excnnt Melarnus and Truga.
fig. Comeonthen, let’s not ftay too long in trifling,

Palemon go,and prepare your felf agamft the time.

I'le go acquaint my Bel/ula withyour Plot,

Left this unwelcome news (hould too much grieve her,

Before fhe know my meaning.

Alu. Do, do; and T'le go (tudy

Some new-found ways to vex the fool Melarnus,
For tis but a folly,
To be melancholly, &e.

Enter' Florellus.
Whillt Callidorus lives, T cannot 16ve thee.
Thefe were her parting words 5 F1€kill him then;
Why do1 doubt it fool ? fuch‘wounds as thefe
Require no gentler med'cine 5 methinks Love
Frowns at me now, and fays 1am too dull,
Too (low in hiscomthand '3 and yér I will not,
Thefehands are Virgins yet, unftain'd with villany,
Shall I begin to teach them >—methinks Piety
Frowns at me now, and fays, I am too weak.
Againlt my paffions. Piety [—
*Twas fear begot that Bugbear ; for thee Bellula
T durlt be wicked, though I faw Feves hand
Arm’d with a naked Thunderbolr: Farewel,
(1f thou beeft any thing, and nota fhadow
To fright boysand old women) Farewel conftience,
Go and be itrong in other petty things,
ToLovers come, when Lovers may make nfeof thee,
Notelfe: and yet,~~what (hall I do or fay?
1 feethe better way, and know ’tis better,
Yet fiill this devious crror draws me backward,
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So when contrary winds rufh out and meet,
And wreftle on the Seawith equal fury,
The waves {well into mountains, and are driven
Now back, now forward, doubtful of the two
Which Captain to obey.
Eater Alupis.
Alr. Ha, ha, I'le have fuch excellent fport,
For 'ths but a folly, &e.

Flo. Why here’s a'fellow now makes (poit of every thing,
See one man’s fate how it excels another,

He can fit, and pafsaway the day in jollity,
My mufick is my fighs, whil(k tears keep time.

Ale. Who's here2 a moft rare pofture!

How the good foul foldsin his arms ! he dreams
Sure that he hugs his Miltris now, for that

Is his difeafe without all doubt, fo, good,

With what judicious garb he plucks his hat
Over hiseyes; fo, 0, good ! better yets
Hecrics 3 by this good light, he cries, the man
Is carcful, and intends to water his fheep

With his own tears; ha,ha, ha, ha.

Flo. Do'ft thou fce any thing that deferves thy laughter,
Fond Swain ?

Alw. 1 [ee nothing in good troth buryou.

Flo. To jeer thofe who are Fates may-game
Isaredoubled fault; for 'tisboth fin,

And folly 100 our life is fo uncertain

Thou canift not promife that thy mirth (hall laft

To morrow, and not meet withany rub,

Then thou may’(t ack that part, to day thou laugh'ft at,

Alu. 1 naay t2 it muftbeina Comedy then,
1 abhor Tragedies ; befides, I never
Pradiis'd this pofture : Hey ho! woe,alas!

Why dol live? my mufick is my fighs
Whillt tears keep time.

Flo. Youtake too greata licence to your wit
Wir, did I fay? I mean, that which you think fo.
And it deferves my pity, more than anger,

Elfe you (hould find, that blows are heavier far
Than the molt (tudied jefts you can throw at me.

Aly. Faithit will be but labour loft to beat me,
All will not teach me how toact this part;
Woc'sme! alas! I'm a dull rogue; and fo
Shall never Jearn it,

Flo. You're unmannerly
Totalk thus fawcily with one you know not,
Nay, hardly ever faw before, be gone.

Aud leave me as you found me, my worlt thoughts
Are better company than thou.
Alx. Enjoy them then,

Herc's

Loves Riddle.
Here’s no body defiresto rob you of them.
1 would have left your company without bidding,
*Tis not fo pleafant, I remember well,
When I had fpent all my money, I {tood thus,
And therefore hate the pofture everfince.
D'ye hear ? I'm going toa wedding nows
If yowave a mind to dance, come along with mie,
Bring your hard-hearted Miftris with you too,
Perhaps [ may perfuade her, and tell her
Your Mufick’s ighs, and that your tearskeep time.
Will you not go ? Farewel then, good Tragical A&or.

Now have at thee Melaruuss Fortis but a folly, &c. [Exit.

Flo. Thou arta Prophet, Shepherd 5 She is hard
As rocks which{uffer the continual fiege
Of Seaand wind againt them s bue T will
Win her or lofe (which T fhould gladly do)
My felf: my fclt > why fol have already :
Ho! who hath found Florellus ¢ he isloft,
Loft to him(elf, andto his Parents likewife,
(Who having mifs'd me, do by this time fearch
Each corner for to find me ) Oh! Florelus,
Thou muft be wicked, orfor'ever wretched,
Hard is the Phyfick, harder the Difeafe.

The end of the fourth AZ.

Act Vi Scene.l

Enter Alupis, Palewon, Figon.
Pul. He Gods convert thefe omens into good,
TAnd mock my fears; thrice in the very threfhold,
Without its Malkers leave my foor ftood ftill,
Thrice in the way it (fumbled.
Alx. Thrice, and thrice
Youwere a fool then for obferving it.
Why thefe ave follics the young years of Truge
Did hardly know 5 are they not vanifht yet?
Alw. Blame not my fear : that's Cupid'sufher always 3
Though Hylace were now in my embraces,
1 fhould half doubr it.
Aln. 1f youchanc'd to framble:
/Eg. Let himenjoy his madnefs; the fame liberty
He'l grant to you, when you’re a Lover too.
Aln. T, whenlam, he may; yetif I were one
Tfhould not be difmay’d becaufe the threfhold—
Pal. Alas! that was notall, asIcame by
P
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Loves Riddle.
The Oak to Faunus facred, where the Shepherds
Exercife rural fports on Feltivals,
Onthat trees top an inaufpicious Crow.
Foretold fome il to happen,
fFg. And becaufe Crows
Foretel wet weather, you interpret it
Pherain of yourowneyess but leave thefe tricks
And let me advifeyou,
Melarnus ffeaking to Hylace within. bis.door.
Mel. Well come, no matter for that ; I do believe thee, gitl;
And would they have fuch fpost with vexing me |
But’sno matter for that; I'le vex them for't,
I'know your fiery lover will be here ftrait,
But I fhall cool him 5 but come, no matter for that
Go getyouin, for 1 do (ce them coming.
Hig. Here comes Melarnus,
Pal. He laoks chearfully, I hope all’'s well >
JEg. Melarnys, opportunely: we were acoming
Juft now unto you.
Mel. Yes,very likely 5 would you have fpoken w
Spoken with yon?
Why, are you mad ? haveyou forgot your promife >
Mel. My promife ? oh ! ‘tis true, 1faid indeed
I would go with you to day to fell fome Kine,
Stay but alittle, I'le be ready ftraight,
Pal, Y amamaz'd ; good Agon fpeak to him
Alu. By this good light,
1 fee no likelihood of any marriage,
Except betwixt the Kine and Oxen. Hark you hither 5
A rot upon your Beafts 5 is Hylace ready ?
Mel. Te's nomatter for that { who'sthere > Alupss ?
Give me thy hand "faith, thow’rt a merry fellovr,
1 have not feen thee here thefe many days,
But now I think ant, it’sno matter for that neither.
. Thy memory’s fled away fure with thy wic
Was not T here lefs than an hour ago
With Agon, when youmade the match 2
Mel. Oh! then you'l go alongawith us,
Faith do; for you will makeus very merry.
Ale. 1 fhall,if you thus makea fool of me.
Mel. Oh o ! you'l make you fport with vexing me.
But mum 3 no matter for that neither: there

Ibob'd him privately, I think. [4fide. *

g, Come, what's the bufinefs
Alu. The bufinef> why he’s mad; beyond the cure
Of all the herbs grow in Autieyra.
g, You fee we baye not fail'd onr word Melarnus,
my Son are come.
Mel.” Your Son I gond lack !
Ithought, Ifwear, you had ne.other child

Ia

Befides

Loves Riddle.
Befides your Daughter Belula.

Aig. Nay, then
1 fee you are difpos'd tomake us fools,—
Did not I tell you that *twas my intent
To adopt Palemon for my Son and Heir >

Alx. Didnot you examine
Whether he would leave him all, left that he fhould
Adopt fome other Heir to the Cheefe-preffes,

The Milking-pails, the Cream-bowls? did you not ?

Mel. In troth ‘tis well 5 but where is Belala 2

g Nay, prithee leave thefe tricks, and tellme
What you intend, is Hylace ready >

Mel. Ready > what elfe? fhe’s to be married prefentdy
To a young Shepherd 5. but’s nomatter for that.

Pal. Thats, hencefears s
Attend upon the infancy of love,

She’s now mine own.

Alr. Why 15 did not the Crow on the Oak foretel you this ?

Mel. Hylace, Hylace, come forth,

Here's fome are come to dance at your Wedding,
And they e welcome. .,

Pal. The light appears, juft like the rifing Sun,
When o’re yon hill it peeps, and witha draught
Of morning dew falutes the day, how faft
The night of all my forrow flies away,

Quite banifh'd with her fight !

‘Hyl. Did you all for me ?

Mel. s Dametas come? fie,how flow heis
At fuch a time ? but it’s no matter for that';

Well get youin, and prepare to welcome him.

Pal. Will you be gone fo quickly ? oh! bright Hylace,

That bleffed hour by mefo often begg'd,
By you {0 oft deny’d, is now approaching.

Mel. What,how now > what do youkifsher? [ Exif Hylace.
1f Damatas were here, he would grow jealous,
But ‘tisa parting kifs, and o in mariners
She cannot deny it you ; butit’s no matter for that.

Alu. How?

Mel. What do you wonder at?

Why do you think as foon as they' are married,
Damatas fuch a fool, to let his Wife
Be kit by every body ?

Pal, How now Damstas 2
Why what hath he to do with her?

Mel. Ha ha!l
What hath the Husband then to do with’s Wife?

Good : ’tis no matter for that though ; he knows what.
JEg. You mean Palenion fure, ha, do you'rior?
Mel. "Tis no matter for that, what I mean, I mean.
Well, reft ye merry Gentlemen, I muftin
Pa

[Enter Hylace.
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And fee my Daughters wedding, if you pleafe
To dance with us5 Dumetas fure will thank ye 5
Pray bring your Son and heir Palemon with you,
Bellula's cait away, ha, ha, ha, ha!
And the poor fool Melarnus mufk be cheated,
But it’s no matter for that 5 how now Aupis ¢
I thought you would have had moft excellent fport
With abufing poor Me/arnus 2 that fame coxcomb,
For he'sa fool; but it's no matter for that,
Higon hath cheated him, Palemon is

¢, and one Alupss
Doth nothing elfe but vex him, ha, ha, ha !
But it’s no matter for that 3 farewel genteles,
Orif ye'l come and dance, ye (hall be welcome,
Will you Palemon 2 *tis your Miftris wedding.
Iam a fool, a coxcomb, gull'd on every fide,

tter for that though ; what I have done, I have done::
o |

xit.
now ? what are you both dumb?both thunder-ftrook>
your plot Alupis,
Alu; T'le begin,
May his (heep rot, and he for want of food
Be forc'd toeat them then; may every man
Abufe him, and yet he not have the wit
To abufe any man; may he never {peal
More fenfe than he did now s and may he never
Be rid of his old WifeTruga 5 may his Son-
law be a more famous Cuckold made
an any one I knew when 1liv'd in the City,
Pal. Fool as thouart, the Sun fhall lofe his courfe,
And brightne(s too, e're Hylace her chaftity.
Ohno! ye Gods, may fhe be happy always,
Happy in the embraces of Dametas 3
And that (halibe fome comfort to my ghoft
Wheri I am dead; and dead I fhall be fhortly.
Aln. May a difeafe feize uponall his Cattle,
And a far worfe on him, till he at laft
Be carried to fome Hofpital i'th City,
And there kill'd by a Chirurgion for experience.
And when he's gone;Flewith thisgood thing for him,
May the earth lie gently on him: that the dogs
May tear him up the eafier,
g, A curfe upon thee !
And upon me for trufting thy fond counfels!
Was this your cunning trick ? why thou haft wounded
My conftience, and my reputation too,
With what face canllook on the other Swains 2
Or who will ever:tzuft me, who have broke
My faith thus openly ?
Pal. A curfe upon thee,

Loves Riddle.
Thisis the fecond time that thy perfuafions
Made me not only fool, but wicked too 5
1 fhould have died in quiet elfe, and known
No other wound, but that of her denial 5
Go now, and brag how thou haftus'd Palemon s
But yet methinks you might have chofe fome other
For fubject of your mirth, not me.
JBg. Nor me.
Alx. And yetif this had profpered (as1 wonder
Who it fhould be, betray’d ug, fince'we three
And Truga only knew it, whom, if {he
Betray’d us, I—) if this, I fay, had profpered,
You would have hugg'd me for inventing it,
And him for putting it inaét; foolifh men
That do not mark the thing but the event!
Your judgmentshang on fortune, not on reafon.
JEg. Do'lt thou upbraid us too 2
Pal. Fitft make uswretched,
And then laughat us? believe, Alupis,
Thou fhale not long have caufe to boaft thy villany.
Alv. My villany ? do what ye can : youw're fools,
And there’san end 5 I'le talk with you no more,
1 had #s good fpeak reafon to the wind
As you, that can but hifs atit.
g, Wewill domore; Palemon,come away,
Hehath wrong'd both, and both fhall fatisfie.
Alw. Which he will never do; nay, goand plod,
Yourtwo wife brains will invent certainly
Politick ginns to catch me in.
And now have at thee Truga, if I find
That thouart guilty 5 mum, —=F have a Ring—
Palemon, Figon, Hylace, Melarmus
Areall againftme 5 eat matter : hang care,
For 'tis but a folly, &e.
Enter Bellula.
This way my Callidorus wenk, what chance
Hath fnatch’d him from my fight 2 how fhall Lfind him?
How fhall I find my felf, now I haveloft him?>
With ye my feet and eyes I will not make
The fmalleft truce, rill ye have fought him out.
Enter Callidorus and Florellus.
Come, now your bufinefs.
Flo. "Tisa fatal one,
ich will almoft as much fhame me to fpeak,
Much more to adt, as *twill fright youto hearit.
Cal. Fright me? it muft be then fome wickednefs,
1 am accuftom’d {o to mifery,
That cannot do’t.
Flo. Oh! ‘tis a fin yoing man,
A fin which every one fhall wonder at,

[Exeunt.

&
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None not condemn, if ever it be known?
Methinks my blood fhrinks back into my veins,
And my affrighted hairs areturn'd to briftles.
Do not my eyes creep back into their cells;
As if they feem’d to wifh for thicker darknefs,
Than either night or death to cover them?
Doth not my facelook black and horrid too 2
Asblack and horrid as my thoughts > ha! tell me.
Cal. 1 ama novice in all villanies,
If your intents be fuch, difmifs me, pray,
My nature is more eafic to difcover
Than help yous fo farewel.
Flo. Yet ftay alittle longer; youmuft ftay;
You are in this Tragedy.
“al. What would youdo?
Hv Alas! Twould do nothings; but I muft—
Cal. What muft you do ?
H(. 1 muft— Love thou haft got the vitory —
Kill thee.
Cal. Who ? me? you do but jeft,
I fhould believe you, if I could tell how
To frame a caufe, or think on any injury
Worth fuch x!ar;,g revenge, which I have done you.
Flo. Oh no! there’s all the wickednefs, they may feem
To find excufe for theirabhorred fact 3
That kill when wrongs, and angerurgeth them 3
Becaufe thou art fo.good, fo affable,
So full of graces, both of mind and body,
Therefore I kill thee, wilt thou know it plainly,
Becaufe whillt thou art livinig, Bel/ula
Protefted fhe would neverbe anothers,
Thereforel kill thee.
Cal. Had I been your Rival
You might have had fome caufe; caufedid I'fay>
You might have had pretence forfucha villany :
He who unjuftly kills is twice armurtherer.
Flo. He whom love bids to kill is not a murtherer.
Cal. Call not that love that'sill 5 ‘tisonly fary,
Flo. Furyinills is half excufable :
Therefore prepare thy felfs if any fin
(ThoughT believe thy hot and flourifhing youth
Asinnocent as other mens nativities)
Hath flung a {pot upon thy purer confcience;
Wath it infome few tears.
Cal. Areyou refolv'dtqbefo cruel
Flo. I muft, or be as cruel to my felf.
Cal. Asfick men do their beds, {o have I yet
Enjoy’d my felf, with little reft, much trouble :
T have been made the Ball of Love and Fortune,
And amalmolt worn out with often playing 5

pves ta’zt'k
therefore L would entercain my
me good friend whofe coming: Ia\cpg&ed 3
not that my Parents
¢3 fee, Idonot come [ Drarstwo Swords
oul muuhmr tointrap you falfly, from under his
ce, and then defend your(elf. - carment and of-
fers oneto Cak
Although my fire
1 will not die like f
If innoce
I'm fure he car
Flo. Areyouready? the fatal Cuckow on yon fpreading tree
Hath four «iu. out yourdying knell already.

]Ika”, and Tcould wifhthy hand
velt the victory,
Bel/ulaingraven
I we ml {my felf phy booty
ut Bellilies— come'on.
Enter Phililtus.
Thisis the Wood adjoyning to the Farm,
rave order unto Claviana
retnain till my return 3
in vain to feck her, yet who knows2
it be in vainlle (uk. tohim that doth
no journ \5 end; no path’s amif3.
Why how now ? what doyoumean? for (hane part Shepherds,
1 thought you *om[ hepherds, had not had [[Sces thent
Somuch of Court and City follies in you: Fiabting.
iws 5 1 hope be will not know me,
how black and horrid
how much unlike Florellus,
s for declining
i r,and from me the fin.
*I'would be a wrong to charity to difmifs ye
Beforel fee you friends, give me your weapors.
Cal. "Tishe : why do1'detibe ? moft willingly,
0, beft man; now kill me Shepherd —
you mean ! (Swoors
fure: you have wourded him.
Enter Bellula:
veme not good eyes 5 what deTfee?
Iy Callidorss dead » "Tisimpofiible!
0 s it thatTies l]:nmlmre‘ are youdumb?
Wh 0 is’ >

{tris ——
H‘// l’vﬂv fair Miftris, —
T ask who ‘tis5 if it be Callidorus
me Callidorns 2 itis trarige.
Bell. You area villais, and you'too a villain,
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Wake Callidorus, wake, itis thy Bellyla
That calls thee, wake, it is thy Bellula s
Why Gentlemen? why Shepherd 2 fie for fhame,
Have you no chatity> O my Callidorus !
Speak but one word —

Cal. *Tis not well doneto trouble me,
Why do you envy me this little reft 2

Bell. No 5 T will follow thee. [Swoons.

Flo. O help, help quickly,
Whatdo youmean ? your Callidoras lives.
Bell, Callidorus !
Flo. And will be well immediately, take courage,
Look up alittle : wretched as'T am,
1am the caufe of all thisill
Phil. Whatfhall wedo ? Ihave a Sifter dwells
Clofe by this place, let's hafke to bring them thither.
But let’sbe fudden.
Flo. As wing'd lightning is.
Come Bellulain fpight of Fortuns now
T do embrace thee.
* Phil. 1 did protelt without my Callidera
re to return, but pity hath o'’recome.
Bell. Where am I?
Flo. Where I could always wifh thee : inthofz arms
Which would infold thee with more {ubtle knots,
Than amorous Ivy, whil(t it hugs the Osk.
Cal. Where do ye bear me? ‘is Philifius well ?
Pt7. How (hould he know my name? *tis to me a ridd)e;
Nay Shepherd find another time to court in,
Make halte now with yourburthen, (Exeteus.
Flo. With what eafe fhould I go always were I burthened thus!
Emer Aphron.
She told me fhe was Silter to Philiftus,
Who having mift the beauteous Callidora,
Hath undertook, along, and hopelefs journey
To find herout 5 then Callidora’s fled,
Without her Parents knowledge, and who knows
When fhe’l returnj or if fhe do, whatthen 2
Lambs will make peace, and joyn themfelves with Wolves
E’re fhe. withme, worfe thana Wolf to her :
Befides, how durft I undertake to court her ?
How dareT look upon her after this >
Fool asTam, I will forget her quite,
And Clariana fhall henceforth---- but yet
How fair the was | what then? (0’s Clariana 5
What graces did fhe dart on all beholders ?
Shedid ; but {o does Clariana too,
She was as pureand white as Pariaz Marble,
What thea > She was ashard too 5 Clariana
Is pure and white as, Ericina’s Doves,

N

And

Loves Riddle.

And is asfoft, as gallefs too as they,
Her pity fav'd my life, and did reftore
My wandring fenfes, if I fhould not love her,
1 were far madder now, than whenthe found me,
1 will go in and render up my felf,
For her moft faithful fervant.
Wonderful ! {Exit. Enter again
She has lockt me in, and keeps me here her prifoner :
In thefe two chambers 5 what can fhe intend >
No matter, {heintends no hurt I'm fure,
T’le patiently expecther coming to me. [Exit
Enter Demophil, Spodaia, Clariana, Florellus, Callidora,
Bellula, Philiftus.
Dem. My Daughter found again, and Son return’d!
Ha, ha ! methinks 1t makesme young again.
My Daughter and my Son meet here together!
Philiftss withthemtoo! that we fhould come
To grieve with Clariana, and find her here.
Nay, when we thought we had loft Elorellus too
To find them both, methinksit makes me young again.
Spo. I thought Inever fhould have feen thee more
My Callidora 5 come wench, now let’s hear,
The ftory of your flight and life in the Woods.
Phi. Do happy Miltris for the recordation,
Of fore-paft ills, makesus the fweetlier relith
Our prefent good.
Cal. OF Apbrops loveto me, and my antipathy
Towards him, there’s none here ignorant, you know too.
How guarded with his love, or rather fury,
And fome few men he broke into our houfe
With refolution to make me the prey
Of his wild luft.
Spe. 1, there’sa villain now 5 oh ! that I had him here.
Cla. Oh! fay notfo:
The crimes which, Lovers for their Miftris al,
Bear both the weight and. tamp of piety.
Dent. Come girl 5 go on, goon. His wild luft—
Cla. What fudden fear fhook me, you may imagine,
What fhould I do 5 you both were out of Town,
And moft of the fervants at that time gone with you.
T on the fudden found a corner out,
And hid my felf, till they wearied with fearchi
Quitted the houle, but fearing left they fhould
Arttempt the fame again €’re yourreturn,
1 took with me money and other neceffaries;
And in a fute my Brother left behind
Difguis'd my felt: thustothe Woods I'went;
Where meeting with an honeft merry Swain,
Iby hishelp was furnift'd, and made Shepherd.
Spo. Nay,I mult needs fay for her, fhe was always

A wit-
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A witty wench.
Dem. Pifh, pifh: and made a Shepherd
Cal. It hapned that this gentle Shepherdefs
(Icanattribute it to noughtin me
Deferv'd fo much) beganto love me.
Phil. Why fo did all befides Ile warrant you,
Nor cap I blame them, though they were my rival.
Cal. Another Shepherd with as much defire
Wooed her in vain, as the in vain wooed me,
Who feeing that no hope wasleft for him,
Whilft I enjoy'd this lite ¢ enjoy his Belula,
(Forby that name {he’s known) fought to take me
Out of the way as a partition
Betwixt his Love and him, whilt intheficlds
We two were ftrugling, Chim his ftrength defending,
And me my innocetee,)
Flo. Tam afham'd tolook upon their faces.
What fhall Tfay ? my guilt’s above excufe.
Cal. Philiftus 5 asit the Gods had all agreed
To make him mine, juft at the nick came in
And parted us, with {udden joy tfounded,
Which Bellula pexceiving (fot even then
She came to {eek me ) fudden grief did force
The fame effect from her, which joy from me.
Hither they brought us both, inthis amazement,
Where being ftraight recovered to our felves,
1 found youhere, and you your dutiful Daughter.
Spo. The Gods be thankt.
Dem. Goon.
Cal. Nay,you have all Sir.
Dem. Where'’s that Shepherd 2
Flo. Here.
Dem. Here, where ?
Flo. Here, your unhappy Son’s the man 5 for her
1 put on Sylvan weeds, for her fair fake
T'would have ftain'd my innocent hands in blood,
Forgive meall, “twas nota finl of malice,
‘Twas not begot by lufk, but facred love 5
The caufe muft be the excufe for the effeét.
Dem. You (hould have us'd fome other means, Florellys.
Cal. Alas ! 'twasthe Gods will 8ir, without that
Thad beenundifcovered yets Philiftus
Wandred too far, niy Brother yet a Shepherd,
You groaning for our lofs, upon this wheel
All our felicity is turn'd.
Spo. Alas! you have forgot the power of love, fweet-heatt.
Der. Be patient Sonyand’ témper your defire,
You fhall not wanta Wife chat. will perhaps
Pleafe you as well, Pm fure befit you better.
Flo. They marry notybut {ell themfelvest'a wife,
Whom

Y d take more pleafure
e wealthy than her that brought them:
Let them whom pature beftows nothing: on
S eir want by Parents plenty s
hafte, the vertuous,
Her felf alone is portion to her felf;
Enter fgon.
By I come tofeek a Daughter.
(0] tis well
r Father,
I do conjure you Father, by the love:
Which Parents bear their Children; to make up
The match betwixt us now, orif you will not
Send for your friends, preparea Coffin for me
And leta Grave be digg’d, 1 will be happy,
Ot elfe not know my' mifery to morrow.
Spo.. You donot think what ill may happen Husband,
Come, let him have her, you have meansenough
For him, the wench is fair, and if her face
Be nota flatterer, of a noble'mind,
Although not frock.
Hig. T donot like this ftragling, ‘come along,
By your leave Gentlemen, T hope you will
Pardon my bold intrufion.
Cla. You're very welcome.
What are you going Bellula pray ftay,
Though nature contradicts our love; T hope
That I may have yourfriendfhip.
Hig. Bellula |
Bell. My Father calls; farewels yourname, and memory
Infpiceof Fate, I'le love, firewel
Flo. Would you be gone, and not beftow one word
Upon your faithful fervant? do'not all
My gricfs and troubles for your fake fuftairrd,
Deferve, Farewel Florellus 2
Bell. Fare you well then.
Flo. Alas! how canT, Sweet, unlefs you ftay,
OrIgo with you > you were'pleas'd e while
To fay you honored me with the nexe place
To Callidorus in your heart, then now
I fhiould be firft: do you repent your fentence »
©Or can that tongue fonnd lefs than Oracle?
Bell. Perhaps {am of that-opinion ftill,
But muft obey my Father,
g. Why Bellula? would you have ought with fier Sir?
Yes, I would have her félf 5 if conftancy
And love be meritorious, I deferve her,
Wiy Father, Mother, Sifter, Gentlemen,
Will'you plead for me
Derz. Since’t muft befo, Fle bearit patiently,
Qa2
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o Lovey R;{dlz;. Rt

Shepherd, you fee how much our Son is taken
With your fair Daughter, therefore if you think
Him fitting for her Husband fpeak, and let it
Be made a match immediately, we fhall

Expe& no other dowry than her vertue.

/g, Which only I ¢can promife; for her fortune
Is beneath you fo far, that I could almoft
Sufpeét your words, but that you feem more noble.
How now, what fay you girl ?

Bell, Tonly do depend upon your will.

g, AndT’le not beanenemy to thy;good fortune.
Take her Sir, and the Gods blefs you.

Flo. With greater joy than I would take a Crown

Alx. The Gods blefs you.

Flo. They have don't already.

JEg. Left you (bould: think when time, and oft enjoying

Hath duil’d the point, and edge of your affection,
That you have wrong'd your {elf and Family,
By matrying one whofe very name, a Shepherdefs,
Might fling fome fpot upon your Birth, I'le tell you,
Sheis not mine, nor born in thefe rude Woods.

Flo. How! you fpeak myftick wonders,

Hig. T{peak truths Sir,

Some fifteen yearsago, as1 was walking,
1 found a Nurfe wounded, and groaning out
Her lateft {pirit, and by her a fair Child,
And, which her very drefling might declare,
Of wealthy Parents 5 as foon as I came to them,
Task'd her who hadus'd her fo inhumanely :
She anfwered Turkith Pyrats; and withal
Defired me to look unto the Child,
For ’tis, faid fhe, a Noblemans of Sicily,
His name {he would have {poke, but death permitted not.
Her as I could, I caufed to be buried,
But brought home the little Girl with me,
Where by my Wives perfuafions we agreed,
Becaufe the Gods had bleft us with no iflue,
To nourifh as our own, and call it Bellula,
Whom now you fee, your Wife, your Daughter.
Spo. Is't poffible ?
Flo. Her manners fhew’d her noble.
g, 1call the Gods to witnefs, this istrue,
And for the farther teftimony of it,
Thave yet keptat homg the furniture,
And the rich mantle which (he then was wrapt in,
Which now perhaps may ferve tofome good ufe
Thereby to know her Parents,

Derm. Sure this is Aphrons Sifter then, for juft
About the time he mentions, I remember,

The Governor of Pachinus, then his Father,

Loves Riddle,
Told me thit certain Pyrats of drgier
Had broke into his houfe, and ftoln from thenee
With other things his Daughter, and her Nurfe,
Who being after talcen, and executed,
Their laft conteffion was, that they indeed
Wounded the Nurfe, butfhe fled with the Child,
Whillt they were bufic fearching for more prey.
Whom fince, her Father neither fawnor heard of.
Cla. Then now Lam fure Sir, you would gladly pardon
The rafh attempt of  Aphron, for your Daughter,
Since fortune bath joyn'd bothof you by kindred:
Dem. Moft willingly.
Spo. 1, 1, alas | ‘twas love.
Flo. Where fhould we find himout?
Cla. Tle fave that labour. { Exit Clariana.
Cal. Where's Hylace, pray Shepherd > and the reft
Of my good Sylvan fricnds> methinks I 'would
Fain take my leave of them.
fEg. Tle fetch them hither.
They're not far off, andif you pleafe to help
The match betwixt Hylaceand Palgmon,
*Twould bea good deed, I'le gofetch them.
Enter Aphron, Clariana.
Aph. Hal whither have youled me Clariana ¢
Some fteepy mountain bury me:alive,
Or rock intomb me in its {tony entrails,
Whomdo I fee?
Cla. Why do you ftare, my Aphron 2
They have forgiven all.
Dem. Come, Apkron, welcome,
We have forgot the wrong you did my Daughter,
Thename of love hath cover'd all 5 thisis
A joyful day, and facred to great Hymen
‘Twere fin not to be friends with all men now.
Spo. Methinks, I have much ado to forgive therafcal: [A4fide.
Apk. Tknow notwhat to {ay ; de youall pardon me >
1 have done wrong to yeall, yea, to all thofe
That havea fhare in vertue, Can'ye pardon me?
All. Moft willingly.
Aph. Do you fay fo, fair Virgin?
You L have injur'd moft: with love,
With faucy love, whieh I henceforth recal,
And will look on you with an adoration,
Not with defire hereafter; tell me, pray,
Doth any man yet call you his?
Cal. Yess Philiftus.
Aph. 1 congratulate it, Sir.
The Gods make ye both happy : fool,asIam,
You are at the height already of felicity,
To which there’s nothing canbe added now,
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Your rival any more, though I confefs
I honor her, and will for ever do fo.
Clariana, 1am {o much unworthy
Of thy love. That—
Cla. Go uo farther, Sir, 'tis {hould fay fo
Of my own felf;
Phil. How Sifter 2 are youtwo fo near upon a match
Apw. Inour hearts Sir,
Weare already joyn'd, it may be though
You will be loth to have unhappy Apkran,
Stile you his Brother ?
Phil. No Sir, if you both
Agree, to me it fhall not be unwelcome.
Why here's adayindeed 5 fure Hymes now
Means to {pend all his torches.
Dem. *Tismy Son Sir,
Now come from travel, and your Brother now.
Aph. Tunderftand not.
Derz. Had you not a Sifter ?
Apk. 1 had Sir; but where now fhe is none knows,
he Gods.
er. Is't not about fome fifteen yearsago
Since thar the Nurfe fcap’d with her from the hands
Of Turkifh Pyrats that befet the houfe >
Aph. Tt is Sir.
Dem. Your Sifter lives then, and is married
Now to Florelluss thisis fhe, you fhall be
Inform’s all the circumftancesanon.
Aph. "Tis impoffible
1 fhall be made too happy on the fudden.
My Sifter found, and Clarisiamine!
Come not too thick good joys, you will opprefs me:
Enté Melaynus, Truga, -#igon, Hylace; Palemon,
Cal. Shepherds you're welcomeall; though! have loft
Your good fociety, 1 hope hall not
Your friendfhip, and beft withes.
Nay, here’s wonders ;
Now Callidorus is found out a woman,
Bellula not my Daughter, and is married
To yonder Gentleman, for which I intend
To doin earneft what before I jefted,
"To adopt Palenon for my heir,
Mel. Ha,ha, ha!
Come it'sno matter for that 5. do you think
To cheat meonceagain with your fine tricks »
No matter for that neither. Ha, ha, ha !
Alas! fhe’s married to Dametas.
4Hg. Nay, thatwas your plot Melarnus,
I met with him, and he denies it to me.

Hjyl. Hence-

Loves Riddie. iy

Henceforth I muft not love, but honor you—to Callidora.
By allthe Gods I will.
Tru. He will,he will 5 Duck.
Mel. Of every thing ?
Of every thing ; T call
Thefe Gentlemen to witnefs here, that fince
1 have no child to care for 3 I will make
Palemon heir tothofe fmall means the Gods
Have bleflt me with, if he do marry Hylace,
Mel. Come it'sno matter for that, I fcarce belicve you.
Dem. We'l be his fureties.
Mel. Hylace,
What think you of Palemon 2 can you love him ?
H'as our confents, but it’s no matter for that,
If hedo pleafe you, fpeak, or now, or neyer.
Hyl. Why do I1doubt fond Girl? {he's now a woman.
Mel. No matter for that, what you do, do quickly.
Hjyl. My duty binds me not to be averfe
To what likes you.
Mel. Why take her then Palemon; fhe's yours for ever.
Pal. With far more joy
Than1 would do the Wealth of both the Tndies :
Thouart abovea Father to me, fgon.
Ware freed from mifery with fenfe of joy,
Weare notbornfos oh! my Hylace,
Itis my comfort now that thoa wert hard,
And cruel till this day, delights are fiweeteft.
When poifoned with the trouble to attain them.}
Enter Alupis.
Fortis but a folly, &c.
By your leave, I come to feeka woman,
That hathout-lived the memory of her youth,
With skin as black as her teeth, if fhe have any,
With a face would fright the Conftable and his Watch
Outof their wits (and that’s eafily done you’l fay)if they fhould
meet her at midnight.
O areyouthere ? Ithought I fmelt you fomewhere ;
Come hither my fhe Neftor, pretty Truga,
Come hither, my {weet Duck.
Tru. Why? are you not afham'd toabufe me thus,
Before this company ?
Alu. 1have {fomething more 5
1 come to fhew the Ring before them all 5
How durft you thus betray usto Melarnus ¢
Trw. ’Tis falfe, 'twas Hylage that over-heard you 3
Shetold me {03 but they are married now.
Alw. What do you think to flamme? why hol here’s news.
Pal. Alupis art thou there ? forgive my anger,
T am the happielt manalive, Alupis,
Hylace is mine, here are more wonders too,
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120 ~Loves Riddle.

TEO!T“”}]:};T;)W all anon,
Tru. Alupis, give me.
Aln. Well, rather than be troubled. )
fEg. Alupis welcome, now ware friends I hope ? I I L O G u E
Give me your hand.
Mel. And me. IN g 4 9 PIS.
Al With all my heart, Spoken by ALV T
I m(gl]a"jr;:') fee )}',e h:ve learn’d more wit atlaft. b Ih
al. Thisis the Shepherd, Father, to whofe care | B qik / Ot-——-fait Ve
T owe for many favours in the Wou:is, HE e,/n[/m,r bid me tt‘”,jw [ > U
]},'0.“';" welcome heartily; here’s every body Forgot whattwas; and I'm a very. [lave
air'd of a fudden 5 when fhall’s {ee you married ? v b ay: 15
Aln. Me? when there are no ropes to hang my (clF, ]/) 1! QIOW what to [y ; but only t_/J >
l_l‘jo lr_ock_s to break my neck down; I abhor ‘Be merry, that my Counfel ahvays s.
o live in a perpetual Belfary; -2 bt s br
Inever could abide to have s Mater, Let no grave man f/\nft up /;‘u brow, and [ay
%/mchrlersflmfmris, and Lwil ot mary, “Tis foolifh: “why © “twas a Boy made the Play.
ecaufe, I'le fing away the day il - .
For tis but a foly o be melancholly, Nor any yet of ¢ /J:/E’ that it /”/7'(“", -
P’)rie l';,”","’ ""’lﬂﬂlmﬁ e Becaufe be goes in Plufb, be of bis mind.
7k oure welcom: . " £ = .
Tobe my guells todays a Weddingdinnoy. al Let none bis Time , or his [pent Money grieve,
Such as the fudden can afford, we'l have, Be mierry ; oive meyour hands, and Ile believe.
Come will ye walk in Gentlemen ? S T : d [ee
Dem. Yes, yes, Or if you will not, Lle go in, an Jee,
What croffes h:,nvc ye born before ye joyn'd ! If I can turn the Mﬂtbor'f mma’, with me
What feas pafs'd through before ye toucht the port! & Lt
Thus Lovers do, €'re they are crown'd by Fates To hng away the day,

With Palm, the tree their patience imitates. For 'tis buta fo“y

To be melancholly,
Since that can't mend the Play.
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NAUFRAGIUM

JOCUL AR E:
Comaedia,

Publice coram Ac apemicis Ada, in
Collegio SS. & individuz Trinitatis.

4°> Nonas Feb. Ann. Dom. 1638.

Authore Abrabamo Cowley.

Mart.——Non difplicuiffe meretur
Feftinat, Letor, qui placuiffe tibi.

Typis M.C. veneunt apud C.Harper, & F.Tonfon.
MDé)LXXX.L 3

Ra
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Dodtiffimo, Graviffimoque Viro

Domino"®."'€0 M'B E R,
o Car/z’(//u//z colendiffimo, & (,(\”cnu S.S.
& individuz Trinitatis, Magiftro vmlann[ﬁmo.

: quonam temeraria pagina tendis,
imitin facta {upérba togd ?
I:m te vol 'vr mr[m Tyrannos

poteris ficculta videri,
nis fundere verba modis-
] num gens cautiorille eft;
Ee didici Mufs, G
I, pete ] kalHLHl nullum; fic
(pern(n tuta manus.
Procul 4, procul ito profana,
ile hic Dn ino'nil decet effe fuo.
mo ref ylteria verbi,
illius fancta lucerna videt.
Talis in Altari trepidat Fax pané timenda,
Et ﬁavum attollit fic reverenda caput,
At {cio, quid dices : Noftros Academia lufus
vit 5 nuge tum placuere mez,
Pag; gina ftultanimes | Granta et Hic altera folus 3 ‘3
Vel Grante ipfiusnon Caput, at Cerebrum.
Sed fi Authore tuo, pergas, audxuur ire:
(Audacem quemvis candidus ille )
1‘\\. edas tanquam ad Numen formidine blanda
Triltis, & hacilli paucula metra refer.

%n‘x veltro mtpmu natum bonus accipe carmen,
Viventi aufpicium quod fibi vellet idem.
Non peto, utifta probes ; tantiim, Puerilia, dicas,
Sunt, fateor 3 Puerum fed fatis illa decent.
pam qui noftri dedit ifta Scholaris,
Si SUCIU> tandem fit, meliora dabit.

Veftri favoris ndbiofiffimus,

A. Cowley.
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Ad Lectorem.

ON fum_nefcins quanto cum periculo, emanare in vul-

gus hanc fabulam paffus fim 5 tantum intereft Spe-

Clator , an Lelor fis Comadie , quamyis_amicus,
adeo ut mifellum boc opus , quod fatis ex fe deforme eft , pul-
chritudinem Juam- amittere neceffe fit, quam ill: Lucerne ; Ve-
fles, Aétor’, wobilifsima Frequentia addiderunt. Sed boc cum
cateris commune, illud noftra proprium eft, quod plurimis in locis,
eifque, qui, nefcio quo fato, maximé placuerunt, ne intelligi quidens,
nifi d quibufdam poffit . ut in Morionis & Gelafimu partibus,
pracipué vero cim aperstur Schola , itd ut buic libro_ accidat,
quod folet ignobilibus, qui, nifi in civitate [ui ubiqne ignoran-
tur, ita najcuntur Calendarii fimiles in wfum wnius tantim re-
gionis. Sed voluntati amicorum [atisfaciendum ¢ft , non timori
meos & effecit benevolentia illa, qua priores meas nugas , ¢
veluti vagitus Pocticos (nam (prob pudor|) pané ab infantia
nugatus fum) excepifti, ut Ingrati crimen fubeam , fi tibi ne-
gem lufus meos ; hnmemoris fi formidem. Aliquis antem dicat
vir graviffimus ( & fortaffis etiam dixit) Eone impudentie
ventum ¢ft ut hornus adbric Acadewicus , Comediam doceat ?
Quod nunquam quifquam ed atate aggrefJus ¢ft, idne fibi arro-
gat infolens puer 2 Egone tale quid in me admifi 2 Quod fi
crimen quidem fit , Iliws invidia nunquam tanti erit , ut buic
Jaltem criminiexpurgationem aliquam parem.. Nam Tibi, Amice
Leétor , fi andacia noftra placuit, Ego Vel iterim tui canfa
taminfolens fierem.

Vale.

Scena

o

Scena Dunkerka.

Dramatis. Perfone.

Nomicus, Tutor Gel. & Mor:
J Gelafimus, Hzres dives, amicus Morionis,
Morion, Suppolititius filius Polypori,
Dinon, Hlorum fervus.

Bombardomachides, Miles.
Eucomifla, Filia Bombardom.

Agle, Captiva Bombard. Zmylionis foror.
Piccas, Ancilla Eucomiffe.

Zmylio, Captivus Bomb. filius Polypori.
Calliphanes, p. Senex.

Calliphanes, F. Ejus filius, Zgles amafius.

Polyporus,
Academicus 1.
Academicus 2.
Mulier.

Bajuli 2.

Mercator Anglus,

Petfonz mutz.
Lorarii 2,
Bajulus,
Exorcifta

Pro-
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PROLOGUS:

[ Xi foras inepte s mullgmne habebunt bic Comediam 2
!, Exi, inquam, inepyes\ aht' incipram €go chim Epilogo.

Tun' jam Sophifta jumior , & modeftus adbuc?

Ego nibil poffum, preter quod cateri folent,

Salvete cives attici s . corona florents{fima.

Sed cedo mibi pilewnts i meceffe, aft-ifiud agere.

ltinarn illum videretis, phs boc_fpedaculo

Rifirres vofmet credo , quars totd in Comedid.

Jam wuric. per vimam aliguam ad wos ommes adfpicit.

Niff placidé intucamini , atium eft de: Puero.

Tragediaifihac fiokg @ Naufragium verum.

Didnrus modo Prologum, Novi, inquit, peccatum rnenrs.

Prodire, nifi perfonatus, | in banc frequentiam

Non andet, & plus fui rubefcit purpnurd.

lius ergd cansi, [inite exorator flem

Ut mequis Poéta vitio wertat novitio,

LQuodque non [olet fieri , infolentiam putet.

Nifi fari incaptaverit, nemo oft futurus. eloquens.

Qui modd pulpitum fortins, ant Scenam concutit,
Alignandd balbusivit ac timuit logui.

Negue annos novem poféites non eft, Spectatores optimi,
Adulta res, fed puerilis , Ludere.

Vetus Poéta Comico celfit in convitium.

Quis fuum diecule invidet crepufculum 2

Quis viole, qudd primo oritur, extinguit purpuram <
Favete & buic Flori, ne tanquam Solftitialis Herbula
Repenté exortus, vepenting occidat.

129

Naufragium Joculare
COMOEDIA.

HECTUS

PRIMUS.

Scena Prima.

Dinon. [Celeufma intus]
Slquldcm adaptanturhumeris onera, huc

me aCbutum Sequimini : EgO vobis pro-
ipiciam ; nimium hi natu attre
manibus: Mirum herclé eft quin malo cave-
ant, tam propinqui fanibus Qui fium quoti-
die fatum quali accuraté complicant. Ut

amarunt modo ! Sufirrare pre: his Termpe=

flatem diceres. Gratias habco quod abs fef
his fuis nos amifi mare.. Utramque eft zqué
turbulentum, & ad adfpectum utritfq; vome-
res. Irdque incolumen hic te videre, ferid
lxetor, Dinon : Polyparus huc me mific Herus,
cum Filio fimul Ejafque fodali, ut enntibus
feryirem peregré, Quorum alter, natura bar-
dus, nihil ultsa queritat, Aler & indoftriam
addidit, ugi infaniret fbrenué. Hos ducit qua-
fi Tutor corum Gromicus, ita homo, Qui, re-
&é fi faperent ftultos cisannum pedderet,Nil
extra carmina, dtque fententias loguitur ear-
nifex : Vix foleas, nifi ex 7, pofcet, it
poeta abucitur. Hem Dinoz, vin’tu homini
ftultoaufcultare mihi ? Succentuti jam nunc
gnaviter in corde Sycophantias = Nam fi bo-
lus ifte tantus eripiatur ex faucibus, Num-

1 iterum occafio dabitur, fortunatus ut

. Ignota regio 5 her ftolidi, ac divites :
tum ego, Dinon. Plenus fallaciz (ervus,8¢ pe-
cunie indi N Oves commifit [upo,hos
‘mihi qui concredidit. Atqs eccos ipfos de
vij e tem G romicwm 3 Ut magpil
infert fefe! gradiri Fambum crederes,
cedam iftic : hem Bajuli, an dormitis fuper
fmxcinas 7

Scena Secunda.

Griomsicws. Morion. G llafimmus. Dinor

felix faultamque fit (qus
antur Veteres) E o

T'roes potiuntur arend. Nea Virgil
poctarum omaium facile principe, Quem cgo
honoris causi nomino, tranfverfum digitum,
Aut unguen latum excedamus, ut pulchre in
proverbio.

Mor. Tutof, gratulor tibi huc adventim
meum.

Gn. Dixifles potivs tuum, Nam hoc cffe
more Aulico.

Mor. Imd utrmque mi Tutor Gnomice,

Quem ego honoris causi nomino 5 £
nam eft fec Regio 7 Nam mihi_non ma
nota eft de facie, quam fi effet, Terra incog-

ita.
Din. Adfunt Bajuli cam farcinulis.
Doriric?
bernam proximam diverfori-
am, ego oftendam locum.

Gro, Quin Bajuli edico vobis, quod Simo
fenex in Comeedia, Vos ifthec intro auferte;
abite Diman, fequere; Non, patcis te volo,

«Hor. Dinon, ! cg0 pancis te volo.Me-
mento de vino bono.

Din. Here faCtum puta, Nam nihil mibi
potius eft,guam in hac re animo o obfequi,

or. St\ Bajuli! quin dico, fiitite vos
mihi Bejuds.

B4j. Quid eft quiod nos velis ?

Mov. Cavete de frcinulis, Ne quafle fint
vehementer aut jaéte in terram fortiter.

Baj, Nfmnam infunt vitra 2

B

MoF,
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ocn/.m'.

Nduﬁyzgium

. Non, non, non, fed nolo

minifci.

liquid d

s premi. Ne forte imago regia - Mor. !\'w‘.u u\\ Nunquam tam male
i capiat, BE: 1 ajcftatis reus fi- | metime ad ceelum fem ingraciis
Gapio mihi, di G, Tamfam tatburos fidera fumnia pu-
wewut Dinon Bajuli. | tes,'Sed cho ti,adeon’ vero metuis Srodtwamy?
Pifh, verbum fapienti fat eft: norunt | Mor.Quidni metuam ? Nolo tz m durum
.;«‘1“1“,‘1»“ Audin’ ketitiam nautarum ! inn dr\npm.qj,  vocabul

ferit aurea fydera clamor.

.20 mehercule tunc temporis guttzm
elenfina intus, nunh..bu:l' uinis, Pree timore, nef;
2o, O muficos homines ! utinam ego ef- | ti Marmore fepultura nobis fieret. Inte
fom naviea-: Vix meabftineo, quineclamen. | Tittor ? zmbiguum id verbumel

n auditis hoc ¢ ftabo

et

id tu triftis es ?
G».”Quid frontem, ut dicam Met
<&, caperas Gelafime ? :
Gel. Egon’ triftis? non’y medi
tim de natura maris, " Cui Dij Dea
Iefaciant omnes, nunquam «

S €5,
Ain® vero ?: tine maledicis i

aby 3 dni? quefo annon ad hereditz
hil navigatione magis incommodum s 7 “Tun’ Filius narn mus
eft ingenio bono. Adeo non potui modo u- animum applicas ? Vitium, G
num jocum exprimere, quem dicerem Bajulis. | lafime, vitium eft.
At antequam confeendi navim. folebant vel vid eft adolefeentes? revocate ani
invito mihi efflucre, Donicum omnes dice- umque timorem Mittite,
in vado fumus, cum Proverbio.

rent, fatis, fatis, fatis, fatis eft.
Gn. (/L', fime, ut mqu tibi Navigatio Mo, Obfecro te atque etiam oro uti pe
m.  Nem oppido i at-

am de mari ? revorta

\n e vk eft; quod me- | ridet hujus Toci facies,

ipfum colligo : Hic primus jocus eft quem | Gmo. Potin’ igitur Ut fiffiries

dixiin his regionibus, Et eft tantum parvus Bunquam patrem fis vifurus denio ¢

jocus, meliores certé folco. Adefte ®quoani- | Mo, Hercle vero fatin’ mihi exciderat P

mo, & meliores u'luhpoﬂu.. ter de memoria ? Perquam molcfia res eft
AMor. Hei ho! o hime! Pater,fed nifi fallor non femper-vivunt fenes.
Gro. Quid eft Morign? curt imo gemitum m/' Video me fruftraelfe: neceffeeft ue

de pectore ducis ? Secundum poetain. revocem ad me fiigitivum meun ingenium.
Mo. T otusununnuﬁo(\vm derebellante Mor. Nimis diu hercle ft 5 €X qUO ego e~

meo V’mv‘ acho cogitem, O ;(n((:\ulum illud, | brius fui, Atgne adeo annus_videtar, doni-

cg KMLLm\v]uh\hlhmm(u]" O oval | cum in ha ione pr d

n\mum ! oh fumen! he C oM

didi. Obfonavi pifcibus largitér.
talia fando ]\nummcn\!m, Do-

lopumye, avt duri miles Ul (euphonie

gratia) Temperet a lacrymis ? Video cerd

imum fi

| inadearn.

| Gela. Tutor, cedo,quid facicndum eft jam

‘nunc pcnmulnc diverforiom ? Thiq
e

|

|

fiem hanc ex aniy

Gel. Re.':‘,:», poftiia facia
et dicia veteribu: Mor. Argue ego dormian
Tidg, Sdioe, sinm, il sard | Gm. Faciefne adolefeens ¢atminia 2 A¢
Siveutego juvenisin Pentamet rum Latinum | non conftabunt tibi Pedes pofteaqu
tranftuli. Sunt tria mala viris? Ignis,Aqua, | nué biberis, Intellextin’ Gelaf \,‘m‘d
Mulier. per Pedes an
M, Pretered, Tutor, aliquid alind cer- |~ Gela, H
teyme nimis piale habuit, Nam cum, x\"lm\(‘tum.mmn rimm. At ni cnpnlil
terram procul profpeximus : © Continud ut | mihi,equidem rEyortill t ~
nos popris acceffmus, il difigitlongul | nusjocts el dorabo hus 1 &

ldque it cgo obfervavi ipfe. ifia—¢ibi peces— b

Gra. Vides crgo, quod Poft nubem Phee- | ki, he

bus,Dulcia non meruit qui non guftavicama- | Aor. Nz iftos omnes jocos dii perd:
adiuque tuli : Difficilia que pul- te hoc temporis Madere po(u'[un

chra! Per varios cafus per tot difttimir od diem male amifimu
tum Tendimus in Latinm. Ploriméque alia Eamus igitur; nam feriptam if poe=
Commode a veteribus diéta funt in hanc fen- irmus, Ennius ipfe Pater nupquam nifi
tentiam. | potus ad arma ymm uit diced .(Lx, Ubi Pater
erat primus; Arma, Metaphorice

oo
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lio loco, Feeaundi calices; Quem nen fecere

Pulcherrimé! Quem non fecerc Poe-

me certe facere poffent, nunquam
vel pitilf Poctam ! vah ! fumne
g Filius Polipori natu maxinmas ?

G Bene habet : jam vos inftituam op-
timis fecundum husc loum,m ®tatem 1
ribus, l)uuxo pereg
edicam Formalas, dendi, d/:udcmh,
arque adoriendi homines : Donec omnes
mmmks\u».h\mn»n[mfq,:lunw Sed pri-
us intrd eamus, nam melivs hanc rem prafta-
bimus Impleti. vezeris Bacchi, pinguifque
ferinz.

Mor, Lor

hercle melius,

LExennt.]

Scena Tertia.

Amylio.

oAim. Enimyero ego jam nunc incedo vir
ornatiflimus, Meque ipfe dum contemplor
nuo in mm[ m venit , Homi-
amdiu in via re-
cffead iftam pla
quam hm placet omen : qu.u\v
at; ho volupe’ eft mihi Quod
¢ cgo veftibus commodare fion poflim car-
nifici. “Nolo ille homo per me ditefcat : fed
intered temporis Dii voftram fidem ! quid
miti faciundum eft mifeco? Num fiam (qui
hic rara avis eit) Philofophus denno? Qui
poflim , nifi forte Cynicus, aded oblatrat
ftomachus? Num impendam aperam forozc
contor lis Legibus? At malur
omen el aufpicari id ftudiom, in Forma
Dicetaliquis, bono inger
animum Pegticz : - Quamobrem vero ?
adedne parim |..op> fom, e fiam magis
Nam hac recta vi'ftad egeftatem: preterea
fraftra hoc fper r.‘.,u.‘
\I iters \\'s]‘c‘nu

ercle

ty r:‘.du( mﬂ.m:‘m\ P
quid id venter admonet :
ftar manu med, quam Laborare in hunc mo-.
dum fame : Quanquam c

quid eft, opera qiod confi

gendom Lm.l -
Plurimum pre-

locem. Quod przftare optime poter:
ornatw hoc formidolofiffimo, - At non cit, uti
ium properem properarc-ad: id muneris,
Nam, velim nolim, fat itd ad Corvos eun-
dum et mihi; Luber mehercule fufci ipere
meain veterem denuo proviuciam. - Aliqui
intendenda cft in aliquem fallacia: hog

Scenz Quarts,

Emylia, Dinon

e, Sed qis hic

omo eft, qui fermo
nem nc arbitratur Ex adversa placea ?
Quantum ex vultu . colligo eodem. faborat
morbo, quo ego Et multi ma
rarunt.

Din. Hcrus meus Morior com Tigtore Grio-
mico, Ejufdem faring homine & Gelufimo
2quali {0 Bené intus potat; ibi illi tres con-
¥eniunt optime Hos ¢go nifi emungam aliqui
pecunia, Sumne ipfe Ttulous iftorum maley

simus ? Namheri Paljpords pater adprime
dives cft, Nefcit, quid faciaranr’; at
quid faciam {|

raphicam ! ex a~
0 meam Locutus eft aded
1 efle oportuit , Nam idem
s amboy quod eltin propinqui parte
amicitiz,

Din. Age Dinon.

e, O, idne tibi nomen eft 7

Din. \w(wur.m fpecitur Dinon inge-
nii tui , Nifi aliquan
caufam dico, Quin om
cent fervum minimi pretii.

e, Ame nion impetro herclé, ut bt
neam diutivs, Ita hominem amo perdite
Dinon, {alve; Gaudeo rm», quandoquidern
huc falva eris, Valuiftin’ \,IQ\I« 2

Din. Quanam hec larva oft ? Quantum
de (v;nc conjodo hic ftipsm petic . Oh | fio

fabricam Facias,, non
1 uno ore prad;

quid dicturus: Miles fam, poticus hoftiom,
Occifus jam bis i bello, contoffiss millies &
Parcas labori tuo : nihil.do ¢ 'bepg v

A Qu fi non ‘norimus 1ios jnige
mitte has Rugas, Do, Libi 61t Hetus tiis §
pulchre os ibiimeies homini.
Din. Quid (malam) vis tibi ? tun’ herum
nofti meum
o£m. Tanquam te. | Dim Tta fehtio
«Em. Nonnovi fungum ithum Hm!um,
aronem, ftipitem, afinuin, ovem ? Quem
vondebimus auro hodié uf,  vivaim Eitein.
Din. Hic' pol hcwm meum (quiequid id
eft) fuo appellat nomine. Jurares novilfe ho-
minem, it depinxit probé, |Quoniam verd
tam familiaris es ;. facitout {eiam, Quod no-
men tibi fitamico atque peceffario meo.
Aim. Quafi verd oblivife pocis fis, frcs
tuses, Diney. [ Ampleétionr.y
Diz. Non nonquzfd move te abs melor
gius, nam licet te amem, Meiin me fervpy
odifle fervulos tuos, nibiti bef

3

um maneat.

in. Quios feviil 61r8s ? Ego 1ees
reliqui domi. T
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Din. Nempe A tergo funt, funguntur offi-
cio fuo, Nam tu, tanquam alter Bias, omnes
TOS TECUM POXEas.

om. Alinequam! ide qui fo- |
iiti prius. A puero te novi, fempel r morde- |
bas aliquem.

Din. Egor® mordebam verd ?  id fervuli
faciunt tui.

e/tm. Noneft ut ab illis timeas, Dinow,

MeTeftas mcq%\dh\ non in-
abam domi me manfurum,
fed quid refert ¢~ Omncs me norunt, non eft
uti laborem de m itu.

Din. Falfur g0 te non novi, Diis gra-
tias, Sed recte, mi vetus amice, aded orna-
2um negligis, Nam virtute forme evenit, te,
ut, rw.\‘;.ms habeas, deceat.  Sed i tencbris
forte furgeres, diligentia opift Ne induas
Iuhl]L_nLuTnn dxlvlolxlh loco, Adeo difficile
efturrumque in te diftinguere.

oAm. Kftive tectus fum de induftria ; fu-
dor me enecat.

Din. Confilium dabo, amice, fi me audias,
perbonuim,’In rem tuam eflearbitror,ut mo-
viaris qu: m primum poteris 5 Nain tunc te,
Ediles forfitin ad fepulturam duint,Et,quod
2nno non fecifti, obvolutus jacebis linteo.

o£m, Noloobfonare vermes.

Din. Quam pediculos fatius et._ Obfecro
Amice , quo avolavic collare, & fubucula ?
Ne tantillim qoidem ufquequdqs gerit lintei
‘Quod digitum tegat, i cum cafu vulneret.

g/i:m. Lom\ habet, quid tha ?
fte galerus jam cribrum eft. Reve-
rerime uccclR el operire non potes caput.

oAm, Admitti folem volo: quefo’ anid
inyides?

Din. Nunquamanted oculis vidi meis -
bulare fterquilinium.

. Nunquid dn,rmm habes familiarem
Tudo-ludere a

Din. leuun

A, Acciperem joco.

Din. Edepol hominem perpaucorumn ho-
minum ! ingenium perplacet. - Sed negotio-
fumrme decet efle aliis negotiis. Vale, bone
Vir, cim revocirim in memoriam qui fis, ré-
vortar tibi.

«fim. Obfecrogmum amicim deferis ? quid
faciam ? - Din:- Teipfum penfilem.

wAim., Da-igitur drachmam, non placet
ita prodigere de_meo. Quin morate, verbo
expediam quid cft quod te velim. In Morio-
nem herum tuum tragulam injicere Animum
induxifti, ne nega ; induxti, fcio. Hanc fi
dovolyas mibimet provinciam,lta argento il-
Jum circumvortam confutis dolis, Ut revera
me dicas poftea neceffarium mm\ Miles
hanc domum noftre commific fidei Servan
dam in reditom funm Bombardomachides Per-

apportunus iltic' Tocus ¢ft; tum autem ego
(Dimidium mearum Laudum prezereo pre
modefti, ) Tta rerexo omnes mortales,
quemgs prehendero, Ut oppidd fe tactos cre-
dant modo fi LOH‘])c\crmV

Din. Ut loquitur, ne crumena ;unmh
fit, mihi vatide cautio’ft. Nimio fuic fomi-
Tiaris.

o/Em. 1dem A te caveo Dixon, Nam props
adftitifti : falvares, nihil natuses.

Dir. Dij meamant, quandoquidem hunc
hominem objecerunt mihi, nunc aggrediaz
facinus 2ufpicio liquido. Nam com ilthoc
comite vel ipfi Mercurio vetba darem,lta
omnes ’lruuﬂn\ ller Sycophantiz. Qund

nomen tibi d;

Din. Tum bone o »' nam,
conditionem accipio. g \Lmjmjux:‘u -
dum te fidelem fore ?

«/Em. Do deos teftes tibi : quefo cui mor-
talium Preeftanda elt, fidem fi incer unﬁ\vu,

cuniz injicio \mpnh\s.

Din. Invia tibi dicam omnia » fed cum
iftocciné Otnatu, i o mlio?

«/&m. Pifh, potin’ut quicfcas?
{titus tibi videor fatis batilice ?

Din. Ut voles, efto: fatin’ ex improvifo
tandem Amicitia tanta icta cn 2

«/&m. Meus bonu ius

Din. Meusalter idem ! g/),m Meus Pilades!

Din. Oreftes meus !

e, Meus— 3¢b; S oy ariis *

Din. Mitte tricas, 1pre fequar.

Am. Quafi effem tam'malé moratus, mi
Pilades ? Peregrino femper-

Din. Visaudeotea tergo relinquere.
bi hercle locum cedo, tu nebulo major es.

A& m. Famus ergd fimul,aica commoditas.

Din. Mea opportunitas,camus. [Exexr.

2 Annon ve-

Tis

Scena Quinta.

Gromicus, Gelafims, Maricn, Pacr.

6. Udi in primo Adtu Menechmi, Scend
fecunda dicitur-Sepulchrum habeamus , &
hunccomburamos di ¢ Plauts , v
doasal GiCl | fic Horatius Dicm uw(‘uu
& & wonilis per excellentiamy Jamque
diem clzufo componit veffper Olympo.

Gel. An diesmortua eft? ba, ha, ha, ha,

an inquam dies mortwa’(t Turor?*
or. Moriatur £ , aut fifpendat fe, fi

volt. Puerscedorvinnm. Him—snullumae

magi® vetus ¢

Pu. Wicé, 11
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e qui tibf melius pre-
frater effes.

, carnifec? Non fum ego
fed periclum faciam,
[bibie.]

Pu. Ut feintillulat, quafi
Mor. Scintillulat? videam Iumlﬁe hoe
certe fcintillat probé. ~ [bibit.]
Quid (malum) an captas pedes meos ?

Py, Egon’ Domine ?

Mor. Dimidiatum tibi cyathum nun-
quam Tutor , porrigam. Moratus fam
melius-—-da Tutori, Puer. [bibit.]

Pu. lllico, illico, inquam,non poffum efle
hic & illic fimul.

Gel. Obftupefaciam

m ego puerum in-

(irl. A(lcfd\\)v! verd Minime; Ut ver-
bum retorqueo ? quid agis Minime ?

Pu. Vid

In nimid exiguus fueras, ut vix

G
hercle

Pu. Hlxco, illico, jam venio, jam, jam,
\munl ocyus in Coromdls

Avolavit : unico plané di‘to occidi
it Aia(omnes quibufcum loquor
femper madto infortunio. ominem tetigi
jocis quarto Nonas Februarii fub figno
Rofe. [Seribie.]

Gno. Ahparcas irridere illum Gelafime.
Ingenui vultus puer eft, ingenuique pude
ris, Adifis propiis : quid oculos def
adeo? attollas caput Nefcis (lul\.m
ZySgawor i dvw adedv ? Pronaque can
{pcxteﬂr amimalia ceetera terram, Os ho-
mini ﬁlhhmﬂdul ceelumque tueri Juflit,
& ereftos ad fidera .Mlc evultus.

Gel. Non (pnummv\(\m ita joco in-
terfec moddy.  Euge Gelafime , nunquam
commutatus clues.

Mo Puer pete ocys vinum quid ho-

as perdimus ?

. Audi® ? fit Coum, Mafficum, vel
Leucadinm,Falernum,Lesbium, Caxcubum,
aque andin’? ne fit AutVaticanum , aut
Vejentanum, aut Lalctanum cave, Namque
heec in aliam partem accepta apud Authio-

is

puita:Vinum ocyusin Rofam.
“Puer revertere fis : Fac poctum

(clp(a majus uti fimubafferas. Nam pro vi-

tello ovi cbibere te ex cyatho poteram.

Scena Sexta.

oAmylioy iiferm:

Zm: Ain’ Nanule, Ramentum ! Trien-
tal hominis ! N ure avaritia! Non licet
amicos alloqu
Pu. Amicos tuos ? Tn poping cec que-
rites * inum non bibunt, Nifi forté in
Principis natali cum ex canalibus funditur,

Zm. Quin abi in malam rem furci-
fernle, ——

Pu. Hlico; illico, [Exit.]

vere vos plurimim jubet amicus
vofter vewus = Et vivos valentefque hu
veniffe id volupe cft mihi, Facit hoc for-
taffe veftis infolentia Ut fusiat vos memo-
Tia qui fim.

Gel., Non multum falleris,

Gno. Rem acu tetigifti, nam fic melius
dictum reor.

Zm. Avveftrum ego & memini,& fem-
per faciam ut meminero Morionis
pati Polyporo jam olim fi mus fui, Poft:
quam peregre advenicntem hofpitio me ex-
ceperat.

Gno. Neboni memoriaes : didiciffe ar-
tem, arbitror, Quam (referente Ciceronc)
invenifle dicitur Simonides.

ZEm. Gelafime falve (Dii faciant ne fal-

fus fim) falve Morion.
Mor. Egonon magis te novi guam Ho-
minem in Lund. Sed fi v .
Gel. Huncetiam hominem ludos faciam.
Nunquid veftes etiam tuz (ha,ha,hz,) ol
erunt peregre?

Zm. Modd admodum ex bello rodii
commiitare nof Ttavos ut andivi
adveniffe properavi vifere.

Gel. Edepol veftes malas !, an ex bello
aufugerunt? An oftenderunt terga? tua
terga hic intelligo,

Zm. Oh; bene herck gaudeo quod fig-
nificaras mihi, Nam llic jocus eft, Gelafime,
antiquum obtins,

Gel. Novit me ifte: pmcnldub@ non tir-
gebo amplids, Ha, ha,ha! An oftende-
runt terga? Nolo jam coram peregrino,
pott fcribam tamen

ZEm. Hane mihi quam videtis, ftragem
effecerunt gladii, Tum galeruri cernite,
eccam tormentorum operam, Annon odos
Pyrii pulveris objectu’ft naribys ?

Gel: O bellum quafi minimé bonum ! Ibi
¢go iterum ; nunquam ceffaba hodic.

. Gno. Bella per /Ema 1rhio<plu(q” m ciy
lia campos,- Satin® hic homo excidic mihi
de memoria ? Pudet ablivifci familiaris
tam malé, N foperburrdicat, affimulzbo
quafi fciam.  Incertus fum quis fiet, fed
hoc nil refert, Afpicus certus ia re incerta
cernitur.

Am. Ut yalet uxor Palypori 2 ut fene-

cuit,

Quopergis bone vir-? nolunt hi fi-
Wikl Ao casivacii bovie

Qutem fert ?
o Gel
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Gel. Quafi injuriam Male Si centum | neme credant ebrium. [Swpral

regrini adfint Nunquam tamen omittam

Din, Horiince hic ego facta & fermones

[toc feriber [ Seriby u]lltl"\m Quam ftrenue Genio md‘lv\ut'

G, Ohe! jam fatis eft , nunc falve,
amice optime, Diffimulavi per jocum (uc
aiunt) quafi non noffem privs.

Gel. Noftin’ vero, Tutor , ferid? dic
nomen obfecro. d

Gn. Nomen ? - quafi—vorfatur mihi in
Jabris primoribus.

Zam. Periis nomen amifi : oh! Peripo-
lemarchus eft.

Gro. Diiboni ! ita cft profetd : fepe
nh]m{umur Que callemus, ut proverbium

né, tanquam digito:

qua
faciem.

Mor. Tum ego mumm quoque. Itaque
propinabo- tibi. Hem ! Peripo— Peri-
plome—Non multum refert , nofti quid
\'lem, tibi prabibo.

G, Sedeamus omnes, in reomni fer-
vanda eft Methodus. ~ Sic melius carpemus
munera Bacchi. Clama pucrum Gelafime.

Gel. Non parebit mihi Tutor, ita derifi
mod6.

Grmo. Heus puerafcende ad culming tecti.

Pu. [Subz] Statim venio, Hlico.

Gro. At citius quam: coquuntur afpara-
gls En, age fegnes Rumpe moras,

ZEm, Predam habeo : falyus fum : tres
hofce Afinos Duz res {tatim peflundabunt,
Ebrietas & Ego. Ehotu! dum vos hic lar-
giter ficcamus cyathos , Jube cythariftria

tu metum; da bibere plenis cantharis. A
fammo incipe.
Gro. Peripolemarche, pulchré admones.
Juvat infanire.
Mor. Nimio nimis fom fanes diu, St!
Pax!oh harmoniam ! ut vibriffat ![Canti
Gno, Hem Morion clauduntor lumina
fomno ?
Mor. Non,non,non. Sine me effe nihili.
Gel. Madet pol Morion.
Mor, Madeon’ Gelafime ? An ego madeo,
“Futor ? cedo gladium Peripomarchides.
Gel. Videon® ego circumfufam illic rur-
bam hominum ? Plané ebrius ¢s Gelafime,
per Deos immortales ebrius es.
Gro. Arma virumque cano Troje qui
rimus ab oris Italiam_fato profugus—hic
illius arma Hic currus foit—circumfer me-
rem, carnufex. Multum ille & tersis ja
ths & alto Vi fuperum, feve memorem—
orrige mihi poculum. Amice, bené me,
hené te, bené nofter Virgilius.  Arma vi-
rimque cano— [Bibis]

faxo, fi vivus vivam, Plus uti cras Jacr
ment, quam ebiberunt hodi¢. Tum nos,
i Baceho placet, in hunc modum, hilarem
Sumemus diem, atque amenwm : Ebricta-
tem fitio.

ZEm. Nifi diffimulesn quafi biberem, her-

& me evertent cyashis, Lta properant. in-
terire : Dii me beatum yelunt.

6. Ego non fum ebris Gelafimop

Gel. Neque ego.

. Negque ¢go.

: Buu gitur; Galuter tibiy

imverd ego fum ingeniofiffimus.

b A( egomulto magis.

Mo, Tun’ magis 7

Gel.. Inquam, Magis.

Mo, Ben, fam tamen ingeniofiliamns,
hem! propino i

Gel. Vix lacrymis abftineo equidem, ita
teamo Morien.

Mo Q Gelafime !

Gel. O HMorion !

Gro. Move manus ocyis; [ Puer Exit.]]
CDinan intis fonituom facit & ccleufima.
Quid ftas ? colaphum impingam tibi gran-

dem cum Comico.

Mo. Dii voftram fidem! tempeftatem
magnam ! eamus oratum Tutor.

Gel. Tempeftatem verd ! certo certius
turbo oxortus eft, Ita vehementer conquaf-
{at navim, ut vix queam ftare,

Gro. Ecce autem, clamorgs virum, ftxi-
d6¢qs rudentum ! Satin’ in navinoseffe ob
licus fui ? hem ! curate navite , Ne
confringatur, neve impingat forfitan in
S(opulum, Tempeftas increbrefCit.

Din. Pol mortales graphicos ! Periimus,
navis periit , ad extrema fe paret quifg ue.
Nefciunt jam vocem meam g0, P
delufos d: zho.

ZEm. Dinonis illa vox eft; Eugepe!
fa.lum eft optimé.

‘Apparent adhic fydera: hic Pal-
1u>., filic Caftor eft. Lot lucernacy

Zm, Hem ! nauclere;nauclere inguam !
quamdiu yivimus ?

Din. Vixhore dimidium ; periimus !

Mo, He quid faciom mifer ? Pre timo-
re iterym vomam ; fi jam undis obruar,
Nunquam navigabo poftea.

. Adefdum, adefium i inquam, Gro-
mice. Viden’ fluctum illum decimum ?

Gro. Decim venit impetus undz 5 Po~

fterior nono eft, nndecimoque prior.

Gel. O fi quis bibere jam queat Salutem

" Non poffim non jocari hog ipfo in

Mor. Bene habet 3 €go iterum potabo

mil
articulo, Expirebo animam joco.
A,
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AMo. Non poffum pati me mori.

i fle
© quoties peccavi ol EbRd Biadiel quo-
ties! [bibit] Quoties fcortatus fum ! [bi- |
bit] numguam videbo patrem, Nunquam
poit hiee bibam, Cibir] -abi fis uter mifer.,
[frangit]
(onvnmm\lsnos’ruzer, ad preces il
Gno. Maxime
O terque qu.xmqm! ati,
Queis ante ora Patrum, T roje fub méni-
Lon(lu\r oppeter (bus altis
w. Ecquid nos ve vocaltis?
Em Dii te perdant, 'itd inopportune
huic te conjicis. -Abi fisfurcifer. Cextrudic]
Grno. Quod fit ?
Am. Rogas? Vidiftin’ ut ad pxunam
modd Deusaliguis marinus adftiic ¢
Gel. Non, em pifcis magnus.
. Plfc
Gel.Pilcis ms]\mulr,‘\hlmwk,mq\wm,
pificis, ex voce id fatis cf
Din. Funes xupti funt, disjecta vela, na-
vis Jacera eft, - Actum de nobis, Socii.
. O mortem ———quid faciam ?

ite,
Ego filius fom Polypori,fiatu maximus.
Din. Exonerabo hune ego congium in

|
1]

O nos miferos! viden’ ut aquas pup-
| pis mmm!m) Servare hanc familiam “ipfa
non poterit Salus, Ut peflime Comicus, O
B Peripolemarche, quafo duc me in inferiora

nav
J Gel. Et me, me, me,me etiam obfccro,
Ll)exrndxr in cellami Bowbard.
Mo, Valete 5 ego jam moriar. Leadie}
Din. Ha,ha;ha! diivoftram fi dcm,mn
venuftam, & lepidam ! Non potuit eveni-
1cmchu>, qumn evenic ifthec fabrica!

LY Dionon, {t! defcende, al- o
fam dormlunt, LDinon L(eﬁmdn]
Nz ego multuny fallor,nifi hi homiies nag-
fragium verum fecerint:

editit

Pu.. Non, non, non’y reprzhnmmmpw
us Pecuniam oportet effé pro his quos fe-
gerunt fumptibus, Antequam hunt. etjam
auferas.

[Mmm laclos poliat,G dat puero pecin.]
Zp. Pecuniam ? lubentiflime, lnbentif-
fime accipe fis.

Pu Jam habe tibi hunc afinum ; umo,
illico. it
Zm. O Jovem,ceterofque celites |

[Tl Morionem]
Necelle eft ifis fpeQiatores emoriricr

eorum capita. - Periimus, ho! foci, perii-
mus, abforbet nos mare, Ldeficir
Jam, jam abforbet, periimus.

Si rem transferret iftamin (‘unmdl igm
quifpiam;

ACTUS SECUNDUS.

Scena

Prima.

Dinon, AEmylio habitu Mor,

Din My, coquid rhmmnm quin
A‘L iterm, inquam , eAmylio :
Haredisillaveltcs fne; ve-
reor necerebro incommodent.

«&m. Para tibi ornatum novum, & tom
mecum fabulator poftea, Quamquam info-
lens fecero,fi fermonem feram cum fervulo,
Fortunas hafce ‘meas fublatus animus decet:
Siquidem fidelem re preeftitifti, hem manum
ad ofcula.

Din, Faxo pol ofculeris meam, fiquidem
in 0s pugnos ingeram.

AEm. Slqmdem herclé ingeras, faxo mi~
bi os elfe fenferis. Sed ne accedas adeo ;
odi femper fervulos tuos, nihili beftias,Scio
quid di¢turus, miles fum, potitus hoftium,
Occifuss bis in beflo, confollus millies, &c.

Parcas labori tuo ¢ nihil do: bené vale.
_Dyr. Quai non norimus nos inter nos,
mitte nugas esmylio.
oAmy. Ego Comes eAmyliovocor,ne no-
men nefCias,
Din. Ergo comes & amice mi ¢£mylio,
n'fpondcas velim,
«/Fm. Rogandi copiant tibi facio; auda-
&er loquere.
Din. Dii te perdant mugivendule, hoc
I;nmum Deosrogo :-Nunc te; fcripfiftin®
rcm ad I’mpamm ?
um ! quidais? nos maggni v
ncgor Majoribus xmptdm, fzepe non a
vertimus que diéta fun,
Din. Exemplar, TiceEashuat Polyporun
viderevelim, Jamne audis ? i
m
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1 36 Naufraginm 7oc;¢(arf.

«/&m, Hum! Litterarom? poteft fieri vt |
oftcndam tibi. |

G, Quid ais?
Mb. Per Deos immortales non fum, ego

pin, Poteft/fieri ut diminuam tibi caput | novi Morionem fat bere.

wifi wittas has wricas. |

o/&w. ‘Oblogueris mili ficornato ? lege |
hss, inquam, ocyus.

Din. Di tias cunétis,Marti & feor- |
fim, meo Domiino atq; Amico bone,quem
<ol lubens, Fera inter pelagi monftra,
Norgi greges, Sofith vireage filium cepi tu-
um, Duofque amicos 5 fervo nunc vinctos
domi, Victore me fperbiérites plurimum
Huc properes; redimi fi cupis; tantunt eft,

Diext

Gw. Deczlo defcendit 95831 ovests
s teipfam.
- Nony fion, non novi mehercule.
uis igitur es 7
i Qyommlo ego firepoffim 2
Phy, phy1 idem es.
. Stimne ? bene habet = fed unde he
veltes Gelafime 7
Gel. Sane nefcio.
Mo. Nefcis Gelafime 2 anl hoc fufficit !
quid ego eam patri ?

Vales pe
Obfecro an in hune modum feribic
Bowibardomachides ?
- Sic loquitur quoti linguam
cothurnatam gerit.
Din. Avi niftra hac es procedit; atq;
¢ fententia. Quid agimus nunc jam?
. Egoagam Bombardomachiden.
“Tucuftodems barbam induas, atque or-
namenta cetera LInduic]
Hem iftuc ocyus: jamCuftos purus pucus es.
Abi, atque educ captivos,narra rem ordine,
Uit capti fint vi, ris = iic. vos operibor ,
abi, [Exit Din.]
Poteram ego nunc univerfos Mortales lu-
dos facere; Fq\m\un meipfum pene metuo:
neperfonatus Borbardemachides Cornas f¢]
Verum Emylionen fallat. Adeon” pervorfa
€8,Chlamis ¢ Efficiam uti rectius Ld eas
Hei! ifthec tiara'ft, Pyramis.
bo cum hac caput meurn tanquam E! Ic]\hfm-
tus, Turrim gefto, Hem, Ego fom Borabar-
Ty i fimus.
na falus victis mullam fpcnrr -
Intus]
Quid ego tunc cgi ? nonne pugna-
bam N"mldmodum, Hyrcana Tigris, cum
abripiuntur catuli?
Strenuiflimé omnium.
Certé = nifi multum me fallic me-

Fgo ctiam aliquid feci.
Gel. Vincuntar fiepe fortiffimi 5
Tutor, bono animo es.
G, Maxime: nam dictum cft veriflime,
In re mald animo {i bono utare, juvat :
Di. Sequimini :
Am. Adfunt ; €go no-xdumcompmcbo

Scena Secunda.

Divionty Gromicuty (,zm/umu, Morion
abita Emyl.

!

Quid taciam 7' Tutor viden’ ?

Gn. Non equidem invideo miror ma-
gis ——

Mo. Hei! Galerum! video vos omnes
per ifthec foramina.

Gel. Quafi fencfbras habet.

M. Feneftras!/imo foresz haber fores
Gelafime, hei mihi.

Gel. Omnes ingeniofi funt infeelices pro-
pemodim. Utinam caviffem ifthoc crimi-
ne " parentes predixerunt mihi:

«Mor. Et mibi, fed ego morem gefli, &
tamen veftes perdidi.

Gn. Ego idem te admonui; few -potius,
admonirum hiabuii,Odi puerum precocis in=
genil, inquit, Vir admirabilis.:--Sed quid ¢«
g0 ita compte loquor in miferiis 7 Jamli=
Cet tiba vere dicere Gelafime. ~ Ingenio pe-
rii Nafo Poéta meo.

Din. Nifi aliter vobis vifum cft accer=
fam herum, Nam vos conventos velit.

Gn. Imo 3 profibirutuo: Siquid me ve-
lity Pc:nul’ ndere ddcuit,” Coram,quem
qurnns, m.l‘\m, Trojus AEncas.

Mor. Mene ut videat com his veftimen-
tis? d;c, qui fim, Tutor.
Din. e fis titubes; 4
que audin m- tencas,

pericalum id eft.

Zm., Pilhz \\mumm mani habeo.

Hmylia.

Gel. Bafilice fe infert, tanquam lapis il-
le Indicus, Qui {pectatorum omnium ocu-
los fertur peritringere.

Gr. Ora humeréfque Deo fimilis !

Mor. Tous horreo treméque ; ego fta-
nm vomam.

Tonitru cum hoftes vicimus feros
bcmco, Vincere & nofmet quimus, 2
tam dare. Mens noftra frangi nefcit, at
flecti potet.

Gn. O quem te memOren, Miles,ndmq;
haud tibi vultus Mortalis, nec vox hominen
fonat, O D cencé !

mus lucem & lucem

Zm %
2. Hei! Tutor | Tutor ; ego non fum | dare. “sic prmmnu; fertur poteftas Jo-

Aorion.

Nanfmgium
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vis, Medio fic bello valet Gradivus meus,
Quid asmis. poflim, cftis vos experdi atis,
Dabimys alterna, fic vifom eft Fato & mi-
hi.

Mer. Quid faciam ? timor in pofterio-

ra decidit, Anima exire noftra p
\.um cupit..

Gel. Ut bellicé loquit
hominem jocis ludere.

Zm. Ob hec Polyporo cel
‘\m.uum, Hinc uti vos s

s atavis cdite Regibus,
‘)‘x P .rnm.‘.\  dulee decus menm !

Mor. Ego iterim revivifcam namaguant
viez loquitur.

Gel. Ut jam mitcfcit ferox! haud mul=
vim aliter Hyena (mirum) ex mare in foe-
minam mig it, Boni ingenii cft fimilitudi-
nes rerum fingere, Rt concinnam ¢go cam-
perationem aliquando jocis prfero.

Zm, Quistu ? vel fare nomen, vel lon-
gum file

Mo. Ego? fervus tuus ——

. Quid aures tundit meas ? b

Mo. Fave oris tui ftudiofiflimus.

oS MItito,
nam mavimus patris me

Nonien rogo.
Utinam effec dignum quod exau-

Fruftra fum : tuum ?
madmodum (cum bona tua ve-
ni4) tuvocaris llem.xrzimmrlm{u,
Eodem me modo delector ego nomine

Facete meum nomen cum illius confero,quo
illi affentari poffim mags. [Seribit.]
Infinuavi me callide ad Bombardomachidem
quarto Nonas Feb.

Am. Tuum.

Gn. Sed fi tantus amor nomen cognofce-
re noftram Quanquam animus meminifie

git ['ulpnlnk Grno-
{eu Gromicono-
men elt mihi.

ZEm. Fac ferve officium : rurfiim revor-
tar intsd, [Exit.

Gel. Certo certius abiens mihi toto an-
nuebat capite, Admiratur ingenium meum:
medius fidivs captw’ft.

Mo, Noucfpcndc n illi ruftice Ge-
Tafime. < Moriofs3, nolo me indoctum
p..edw;vr, Licet .mgcm\\cllmm

bincves? Ge.

e. In cellam illam anguftam ac tenebri-
cofin obfecro? Quam g0 Orci janvam

minayi Mo
. Scilicet; donec vos Polyporus.

tor. Eamus igitur ; placent tencbr
;\‘m \.n.uml\o» pannos confpiciam, ¢
crymabo largitet.

Gn. Plagtus Comediam feripfit,c l(lp

Vates 8 PLm(c fuerss, n

vates nomenambi w’it. Nos jam L‘zl,—
Vi, Ads & Erenilo Busis

Mor. T utor, Tutor, revortere fisocyls
Tutor. 3

Gro. Quid cft ?

Mor, Nihil jam 5 fed aliquis momordit
me detergo : un.u)‘wdu. LExeunt.

Scena Tertia,

ZEmylioy Dinon,

e

Neque unam
me confoler miferum.
Nempe hoc inmore pofitum eft, Ge
factus continuo ut vapulet.
Incertum ¢ft quid agam, ita ifthec res il
taria’ft,
Heus Dinonyhuc te ocyis; inquiam Dion,
Intrat Dinon]
Di. Satin’ es apud te ? quid vis ?
Eom. Quipofiim? modo in vid ——
Din. Bombardomachidem
Em. Dixti. Nullus fum.
Din. Quam mox aderitobfetro?
TEm. Quinadeft ¢ vix punétum tempo-
ris ad confilium datur.
Jacebit in fermen# totus, tum loquetur
meros lapides.
Din. Imo piftrinum, foftes, vincla
ftee ne loquatur plus metto.
Nullamne expurgationem habes ?
. Hum! nimium hoc callidum eft :
imo fic erit
Dinont, ita ﬁ(uo.
Din, Quid
. Hem, md ondurh intélligis?
| Din. Quid (malum) an exvuleu conje:
Quram capiam, quid rie velis 2
Em. Ad fummam domum sfcendas ocy-
s, & continuq ubi il In wdes peretrs
rit, fac fonitum horrendgm Q
(imtellextin’ ?) quafi effes Demon 1hqux<
Din. QJV‘\nmlncm?
Em. Pifh, id mora eft dicere, abi.
Di. Abeo: fed vidiftin’ ipfe Militem ?
JEm. Duobus his; nquam, oculfs : mo-
Teftus es.
Din. Abeo: verum dices Dzmonem.

Egm. Ecceautem adeft ! morari certur
et aliqut hominem.
u Sewnn
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Scena Quarta.
Bombardomachides, Emylio.

Bom. th hie locus, quz regio, que

mandi pl:

Ubi fum ? fuh ortu Solis, an fub cardine
Glacialis urfe ? numgquid Flefperii maris
Extrema tellus hun dat Oceano medam !
O falve Domus, vofue Penates Dxi.
Videon” te Patria ? ludit an oculos meos
Imago fallax, non ludit = video fati

Jon opus it 5 1

pulfzbo pede,
? morzem quxs quaritfi-
el

Verumne cerno corpt la
Decepeus umbra ? verum eft ¢ quid velic
feiam.

e faciam, &
Bom, O S quis hoc Scythico natus

mater, aut genitor Leo,

uis i disicorbis formido usoty

(,.mm‘.hl manos ore eructans cibos ?
'm forori locum,

mo, Ego miles ]uu.m:, pon fum credo,fal-
Teris.
X th deos, deafque omnes ! men*

magm Lep fallontur
ira nam res eft mala.
Tun nom b m "u\!mm Bombar-

dwmthm'u 2

Bom. Non novi.

Em: Aenifi jurato non credam tibi.

Bom. Pex celum, & czli faces non no-
tumeft mihi. Lingua juros mentem. inju-
¥atam gero.

. Sed nofti probs hominem.

novi, & non novi forfitan,

Videtur ille fortis, nec 1on vit banus.

. Ttane coram in os inimicum lapdas
meum ?

Bom. Videtur tantum dixi, non eft vir
bonus.

Em. Relte animum tunm adyertis ad
QRimUM meun!.

| Si has in ®des intra menfem fe cojiciat,

1ta inornatum dabo fecundum virtutes finas,

U A‘ﬂl!m perpetud locum pejus angue, ode-
Tit.

Bom. Ego rus revortar : periclum fapi-
ens fugit.
Enm. m, ha, b2, ba, veftis conmutata

Bom, qu verba fundit? —— faciem
vidi prits ———
s, inquam, revorti aliquandd
lm mft.
Ipfus eft ; dominam fervus deludis tuum ?
qusmeper auras turbo precipitem vehet,
Atraque nubeinvolvet, ut tantum nef
Eripiat oculis ?
ZEm. Occifa res eft, perii.
Adveniffe alvum gaudeo ; valviftin® ufgae
athiletice ?
Per jocum hoc feci aded,joco veniam TOgo.
Bom. Rogas ? timendum eft i
errat dolus.
. Nuac homini fubpalf
riri volni, Utrum iftoc fub ornatu
litefcerem, Tu nofti ufque in initio q
quam diflimulatti feduld, Operam prof
ludet, tibi verba qui daturus eft.
‘Bom. Antequam vidi, novi, per magmum
jovem, Sed in jocantes ruifuss jocari placet.
Em Scio, fed ubi eft Eucomiffa,é& foror

Ecm Sequuntur pong,men’ cemitari vir-
gines

/}:m. Quid hic fermones cadimus ¢ ibo
illisobviam, Et dicam ut revortagtur'do-
mum.

Bom. Effare quamoby

. Quiaenimubi] hlc habitabunt gen-
tium 2.

Eim, Quid ? 2 annon menfis eft cum nemo
lomo intro p.d\m retlic

tin” oblitus fuis;

tus eft? Spetrorum, Cacodmmonum, ma-
lorum Geniorum iftheec . Q
tidie colloquuntur, ejalant, gemunt,

mant, Csepant, exclamant, mille mmfoe
fonos faciunt, Dies me deficeret, fi, que
monftra hic fiunt dicerem.

Bom. Logueris remmiram : nulla quam
credet dies, Sed nec tacebjt :  bonan® hac
dicis fide ?

i, Quin, inquam, decem plus minus
dies incolumi capitenon eram,

Tantum hec mihi res de improvifo incuffit
metum.

Bom. Metuiftin>? non oportetuit: fer-
vum meunt Metuiffe quicquam ?

E. Relle, fi effet fimilis tui.

Here,

Nanfraginm Foculare. 139

Here, quoniam mihi fortaflis minus fidem
hib: ,Al  ingrediamur, favouti omnia

Bom, Niil imco : fod egonut non cre-
dam tibi ? Credam plus ilthog : & nibil

m meherculé te teftem hujus
fac ut voles. Ibo illis obviam,atq;
huc ducam nifi aliud impers
. Tam prope monftra folus bic fta-
e eft. Abeas-—-Enmylio tedi-~--1

I

Bom. Timeo nil per Jovem, Tantam
eft :-abi.

ZEm. Libenter. Ha, ha,b [Exir]

Bom. Pav ;
nicies adeft.Incendor ird; © apior, fed quo
neftio, Sed rapior : Speétra in noftra tri-
umphant domo ? Facinus hoc videt fammi
moderator poli,Et nondum tonitru convol-
vit mundum horrido 7 Ol Phabe patiens,

eris retrd licet Medioque ruptum mer-

s celoDiem.

I [Swupra] Oh, oh, oh,

Bom. Sero occidifti o quid faci-
am mifer, nam aliquid audio—Taque
O Neptune——oh quid faciam? moreuus
fom. Redennt tempore ; rerum quod
primum cft omnium.

Scena Quinta,

2. Nosomues illic fgere.

v, Ten’ erpoadesis?

P[. Nonfi placet, Sed illa fugit quam
noyit famili b >

dn~ totum corpus.
Ex. Tottim ? O Venus,! Multum.
fkor, cupio, videre i
P[: 1mo fi mag]
gis cuperes ¢ N:
queo cogicans quin ride
Eu. Quid habuit Pficss?
P/ Non intelligis ? habuit —
Quid? eloquere.
Pf. Tamm m rem—Nos onnes ad-
mirari illico.
oy, Profedtd hic ipfeft Cacodenion,
Escomiffir, quem dixi tibi Vidifle me fecon-
dum quietem nudius tertias in fomnio.
Ex. Nulline Cacodemones nocentiores
iftis Pfecas 7
P/ Imo funt omnium’ generam :
quidam latent Sub fpecie nigst fel
pedibus. Quidem fub Vefpertilionis,
aliorumque ctiam animalium, o novi qui
ambulant per rioer induti findone. Atque
inde evenire folet tot quod infaniant vigi-
les Cum Curatoribus pacis. Deme:
aliquando in ganeum, Arque illic nocte tota
pre timore combibunt. Poft cznam, fi pla-
c difputabiomus.

SAmylio , meﬂ s edigles Pfecas, - oige Viden’ quisadett Encomifs ?

. Servis.

. /. Quid eft, here, ecquid times ?
Bom. Timeon’Ego? Proh Dees D
omnes ! zthereas prius Perfundet Arctos
Pontus, & Sieuli rapax Confiftet it
da, & lonio feges Matura pelogo frget, ac
lucem dabit Nox atra terris onmibus, Ti-

Sacodemones ? O fiiperos ! audire
en mihi febris e
Eu, O Venus! ta & ego, mea o gle dif-
fentimus malé,Nam mihi cibus & potuseit,
ut aiunt,de his fabularier. Plecas,quin Pfe-
s, inquam, firda et hec anciliula ; To
vidifti Cacodemonas, nonn
Pf. Non, fi phcer,Sednovx aliquam que
novit aliam, qu vidit cos.
Ese. Qua facie erant Pfecas
Pf. Unus erat canina facie, Ore & oculis
igneis, pedibus bufonis,colore nigro,Cauda
@qé longa ac — & clamabat Boh , Bob,
tanquam Leo.
Omirum ! totatrepi

Ex. Mallem qmm fed fortaflis hic eft
ex eorum monftrorum numero,

Scena Sexta.

Calliphanes Pater , Caliphanes Filivs
Amylio, Encomiffa, &.

Siccine tibi pro ridiculo eft, cui
es brevi ?
. Citits mecaftor nubem Cacodemo-
ni, quun dixit Pfecas Tam Viri fimilem.
. At egome Jovem praferoln f
rentem precium fine quo Jupiter nihili eft.
Bombardamachides falye ; huc te
l'lnnmm clvenimfls.
Bom. Gratias: fed multus animo occur-
En alta- muri decora, & conge-
fhs trabes, Ut omais lage fplendet. infe
domus ! Quictgue regno fidit, & magna
potens Dominatar aula, nec leves metuit
Deos Mevideat, & te Domus.
“Cal. P. Quidzit e Lmylio?

Eu, Mecaftor, colo vertitur, C
nquam Leo——perge Pficas.

Zpr. Nempe quiafpeirorum pk cna elt,
id dolet.
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fung? Cueitur [pec.]

. At intus potes fine quatuor oculis.
/. i ita eft Pater, utantur noftra
fupereft illic locus.

P. Nunquam vidi melius confilium

Bopbardomachides ? Potes ibi

oportune filiam tuam huic noftro nuptum
dare.

Bom. Confilium bonum eft ; animoque

idet meo.

Cal. F. Sed ubi €ft Virgo ? reliquiftin’
sur

Bom. Sepe relpicias ; fepe, quod quz-
ras, adeft

Cal.F Latere miror poffe tam din fidera.

[Ofeudatnr.]
Rediiffe {alvas gaudeo,& meum fimul Hunc
effe reditum credo , nam vobifcum abfui :
Condonate Amore ¢2c0  vos fi confpesi
mings.

&u. Simunquam confpicias poftea luben-
ter tamen condonabimus, Mifericordes om-
nes fumus naturd mulieres.

Eg. Amore cecus esCalliphwres ? immo
oculis nimium vales, Quod nec eft, necfir-
turum eft vides, cum nos appelles fidera.

Cal.F. Tmmo [Egle verum dixi! namfi
cli facibus Formofum nondum nomen im-
poneretur fiderum, Propter fimilitudinem

eftrum id jam nancifci poterant.
Diana! toto corde amo has con-
fabulatiuncula
om. Calliphanesyoeulis nil tale objectum
eft meis, Pcn!;bus quanquam cunéta concul-
cavi loca Afieq; Europeq; Americz atq;
Africe , Alialg; terre partes quas taceo
f

Cal. P. Memini idem accidere olim cum
effem puier, Anno abhinc—hum —G
maticz tum operam dedi, Anno.

inquagefimo fecundo----hum ! non con-

it numerus , O.
s profe(td: $

Ew. Licetne, Pater, videre has umbras,
& malos Genios ?

Bom. Videre? nata, non timeo ; facut
voles.

Ex. Aperi fisoftium Enmylio.

FEm. Peril in perpetuam modum, Nimid
nimis metuo ut fintifti probi Cacodemo-
nes. an’ es ? credif? illos afpectui tuo
objici perperam ?

Ew. Num loquuntur ?

K. Satisid quidem : fed horrendum
inmodum, Cave fis ne

Eu. Difputabit cum ]

/. Parata fum fatis Emylio, ante hoc
temporis difputavi cum Demonc.

Zm. Scio te boni elle voce : proculdu-

bio illum obrues, Si tyrp
wbas, & tintinnabu
accipis. i

nunquid criftas erigis De illis veftin
amabeyundehabes mi Amylio 7

Em. Pifh, dicam tibi, cum fic otiom.
Quid ais Calliphanes

4. F. Ubiclavis? cedomifi
Cal, P. Quid ftas I i
Em. Dii te filicernium-—-Unim p

pedem
rontis cymbé habet (fecom) Et alte-

Eu. Oh! non audismalos Genios ?

Bom. Ha!

Cal. F. Nihil eft : crepuerunt for

ZEg. Crepuerunt? O fordidns fores
[Supra]

Din. Oho, ohio oho, Urite, fundite, turi-
dite, vertite domum.

Bom. Ohyoh-—valete : & timeatis
Eu. Quo abis Pater ?

Bom. Videre non faftineo tot timidos
fimul. - [ Exit Bom.]

Eu. O Deas! hac illa Leonis vox eft
Pfecas.

g, Abecamus obfecro,Caliphanes.[ fibt.

Gro. Fledtere fi nequeam fuperos, Achee
ronta movebo.

€al,F. O Pogticum Demonem !

Eg. Eft furiofifimus omaium procul-
dubio.

Cal,P. Mira funt : nunquam vidi tale
quid,nifi annoabhinc quinquagefimo tertio,

Mor. O! profeéto fum in Barathro.

LSabrer)

Ex. O Pfecas, quid faciam ?

P[. Quid? faciam periculum in difpuye.
tatione. Quodnam eft tibi nomen Dzmon 2

Em. lthne inept2 fhultaes ? caye ne te
rapiat in maximam malam crucem.

Pf. Mene? pon audet : cgoilli oculos
effodiam Carnifici.

On. 245 ordrsg, idnder usdor, xddisy, phyess,
Kad whragar, 3 jais 3 of Cmdoseds xaubilss,
Tuds pdgrvest ise-

Pf. lmme etfi loguaris Hebraicé , Ego
bene intelligo.

FEm. Abi fis ftulta : Grecum eft hoc tibi.

Din. Ohd meretrix |

Pf. Ofeelus ! egointroibo: neme de-
tine. Involabo in faciem illi Egon’ mere-
trix appellabor A malo Genio ¢ Mentiris
Cacodzmon, mentiris,

ZEm. Medius fidivs hec mulier Cacodz-
mon eft.

s, O Venus! nihilne vides Excomiffu?
. Maxime : ubi eft 2
7. Ingentem, nigrum urfom }
. Proh Deos immortales | cum cauda
Ignea.
Cal.F.

Naufraginm  Foculare.

. F. Ubi eft? ego nihil plané,

Em. Nihil? circomfpices ut fcincillane
oculi ! P/ecas cave malum ¢ nam te devo-
raturus proculdubio huc venit.

Pf. Oh!

Cal, P. Quidaiunt Epmylio ? f
Em. Ingentem bellvain  illic——vide

modo. o
Cal. P. Ui funt fpecularia mea ? Oh nif
fallor Leopardus eft. Quid hoc monftri ¢

Gnate, abeanmus precatum Deos.
Din. Occidam , jugulabo , interficiam,
capiam,rapiam omines illico [ fonitus fipra]
Eu. O Egle! cedomanum, & fugiamus.
[Exeunt.]
(Infra fonant catene. )

Em. Ha,ha, he, defcende ucte exofeu~
Ier bone Cacodzemon, [Exir,]
Din. Venio : urite, fundite, tundice’,
cadite, vertite, &c. LDefeendir.]

ACELLS T E RTUEES

Scena Prima.

Amylio, Dinow.

A, Ge,, incipe Dinort.
Din. Non, non : exemplum i te
capiam.
. 2
M. Purgate cerebrum, Medici O infariy
Nec fitis amplins Mortis Publicani.
Ob hominum peccata Orbi
Vos primum miffis poftea morbi.
Dottrina cepi agrotare,
Et Sefe voluit expurgare :
T vefbriom quidam vomitu per era
Exiftis, quidam per Pofferiora :
Sic natos, via eft inventa,
Ut vos mutrirent Excrementa.
Nos melius bomines evacuamus
Et loculis Clyfterinm damus:
O facramrem ! [cientia talis
Dicends eff fola Liberalis,

2.

Sartoves legum, entorumque natio 5

Fam wobis Longa fatta fie Vacatio.
Veftri parentes litigavunt
T ctom vofmet generarunt.
O vos miferos fi uxores
Similis veftri effent oris !

At fuos multa Clientes habuersnt

Tianc veffbras canfas alis egerunt.
Reiié : nant aulls velint habers
Canfidicorum filii vers.

Fam vobis fallere Lege ne fit cure,

Sed fallite nobifcum Fure.

Am. O facram rem ! &e.

3
.. Friget inter ignes ars tuy Alchymiftdy
Argentums mfivivian, non habét it
Courn qui fiuns 5 qui fuerune
Ommes philofoph eguerint.
Quem fore reris divitem
Per Philofophicum lapidem 7
Hiwc adfis, bic ¢x lapide ucrum capis -
Quid alind ftultussnifs Philofophi L,M 7
Hianc [apicns coguct, diffillabir,
Plunibess licet, astrum dbir
Quid ex: fyderibue queris cufim Faii
Prudentinm gratid fulsi nati.
A, O facramrem ! Gre.

4

in Preteritorumy, Mathematiciy vates,
Qui prater barbam miil jam alatis.
Suis celum creditr magis notumy
Luam Deo, qui id fecit totum.
Qi illnd tam fe putant fesre
Tllie wt recufent ire.
Vos, 4 fecretis [yderum:

ZEm. Aufer te ocyis Mathematicé; nam
adeft Bombard.

Din. Opportuné 5 nam herere cepit
carmen—  Scientia talis.

Dicenda it fola liberalis. [Exir]

X Scena
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Naufraginnt foculare.

| Zdefg; vifet—Verba compefcas mifer,

Scena Sectorda,
Bombardomachides

Bors. mylio.
o, Hem !

Peribis, atquid dixerim? infelix Peris.

efm. O quantum eft deorum, quid me
jam fiet denig; !

Itine tantum facinus tam infignité intead-

mittere *

Tei claves fexre? Atherias prius
Perfundet Arétos Pontus, & Siculi rapax

. . fomitus. qures  quis vapor | Confiec cftus unda, & Jonio fegss
e SO} i » vusfos voce non| Matura pelago farges , uti modd pulcher-

parca tono. e
Zm. Et egorurfustono, Hemtibi.
‘Bom. Opéea linquens Ditis inferni loca

Nigri profundo Tartari emiffus fpecy, In-

certus utras oderit fedes magis.

. Quam longum eft iterad id quod
vis. Mihi herclé viatico ufus eft.

Bom. Quid dicis ? audax Dzinon (Oau-
dax nimis) Noftros cruentus occupat fere
pens Lares, Hic regnat, immo hic, regnet
at nolo diu. d ;

Zm. Scilicet 5 & hoc vnrs me ut feiam,

i primus id locutus tibi fum. . 3
B Locutus ? ax quam parumid? hic

tonitru pares,
Hic fulminantes fEringere jambos decet.
Quis O Cothurnis mille fat clarum boet ?

«Am. Mehercul cothurnorum mille jam

inftar habuifti pulchré.

Bom. Eft intus (virumne dicam, an po

tius Deum), L "
Quique evocavit nubibus ficcis aquas,
Egitque ad imum maria. Oceants graves
Interius undas 2ftibus victis dedit
Pariterque mundus lege confush theris
Etfolem & Aftravidie.
m. Orationem compendiface; cio quid
fequitur, N
Et vetitum mare tetegiftis urfie ;, Tempo-
rum flexz vices; &e.
Nempe hic poft tot ambages tandem exor-
diftaeft. .
Bom. Hic monftra tanta voce terrebit
fua.
B, Prohibeffint Superi, cave ne com-
mittas tandem,
Ut malé didtitetur tibi in fermone pub-
lico, ) K
Si cum iftarum operagum homine negotium
contrahas:
Bom. Mutire de me Fama non audet ;

tace.
oAm. At metuo fame tuz, Wbl me par
eft facere : Ubiiseft?
Bom. Mox moxq; nobisadesit 5 hoc len~
umeft; Adeft: >
Parum eft & hoc, quin, Adfuit—Claves
mihi.
«/Am. Quamobrem?

Time
Dixifti |1 prae,fequor,fubfequor te. [Exit.]

Bom. Cum retadicis, lando, confilium
acet.
/Em. Quoties hec es in nervum pend
erupit! bona machina.
Quam nequiter expetivit L

Scena Tertia.

Dinon.

O Dinon andiftin’ nos nullos efle ?

Din. Aufcultaviaboftio omnia 3 Diite
infelicicent cum cantionihus. E

Hoc eft filicet ante Victeriam Encomium

canere.

Perdidifti nos planiffimé. O facram rem!

{cientia talis

Dicenda eft fola Liberalis, Quandoaderit

ille
Cujus vox, tanquam Galli multo mane,per-
: terret adeo Cacodzmonas ?
o/&m. Modo,
Din. Modo ?
oAm. Modo: jam, & veniet hercle non
ingratiis meis. &
Din.” Sed enin quidde captivis.
e/Em. Mantamodd : iftuc ibam.
Nam nova atque clegans fallacia numerdo
‘mihi in mentem foit.
Abi fane, educ legiones tugs, traduce pro~
peré ad proximum.
Din. Nempein quem finem?
b ofm. Lllic(noftin}) fcholam aliquam a-
periant. >
Aliquid aliquos doceant 5. €jus rei fruftus
longé uberimwfh.
Nam & ab-eorum aculis concedent, & quz-
{ftum tamimgentem facient, 3
Ut brevi fe-captos redimant prefenti pe-
cunia.
Modo aliquid mirum prafiteantur, & vfita-
tum minus.
Din. Quid i litteras ?
«/£m. Poliftud mung dierom inufitatom
fatis.
Sed quis eas gratis difc§n, tangam , ut det

Zem. Wius ictu nofter hic cardo ftrepet;

mercedem, abefd 5
Din.

Naufragium  Foculare. 143 5

Din. Cheiromantiam , Phyfiognomoni-
am, aut aliquid ejufmodi ?
om. Omics jam illas technas defpica-
tas habent ac nihili
Nifi forte puer,vapulabit necne;exquifitum

>
Aut Ancilla, quot maritis ac quibus nupta
fir furura.
Din. Quid tandem?
«£m. Dicam. Omues nunc homines vi-
deri volunt
Faceti atq; elegantuli; ad cam rem quovis
to affectant viam
Novi qui amicos,qui vitam amittere, quam
jocum malunt,
Tta rifam, captant, & habent quod volunt,
nam meherclé funt ridiculi ;
Eadem hicfcabie laborat Gelafimms,” ut qui

maxime.
Din. Visitagsillos profiteri Jocandi Ar-
tem?
estm. Tenes.
Din. At enim commovere rifum neque-
unt, nifi deridendos fe propinent.
o&m. Refte: hoceft jocari nunc die-
rum, preterca quis eft qui nequit
in cognatione verborum, fympathid qui-
dam Iudere ?
‘Quot vocabula ad futorem pertinent, quafi
deftinata hujufmodi falibus ?
Ea habeat in mundo omnia. Quot autem
ad Philofophum
Ars, Pradicabile, Arbor Porphyriana,Pra-
dicamentalis feala,
Converfio, Fallacia, Major;Minor,Barbara,

zfare,

Celarent, Ferio, Feitino, fic tollo, Dictum
fimpliciter,

Secundum quid, Difputo ad Hominem,
Reduplicative, &c.

Nam ad Conclufionem venio, Termino-
rum hic ufus optim’ft.

Nam cum offendas cos in Authoribus , ju-
sabis non effe fcriptos ferié.

Commoda fint & Authoram quorundam
nomina Ramus,Scotus,Faber,

Toftatus, Suarcfius, Nafo, Tranquillus,Sue-
tonius, Tacitus, &c.

Bom. Zmylio. [lm«.q
Zm. Mevocat, illics. Quid dixi? oh1

cft aliud gerus falis

Deridere omnes mortales : parata fint(nam
vacua pudet effe pugillaria)

Scommata in omne genus hominum ; fed
hi joci confiftunt plurimum

In ridendo clare, in contrahendo nafum, &
induendo jocularem fatiem.

Barba quog; mirum in modum utilis'eft, fi
attrectant bene,

(Pene excidit mihi ) mercede comducant

_ aliquos
Qui domi factitent, aliquos qui eant peti-
tum foras,
Ex Conuiviis, difputationibus, Comediis,
 Concionibus.
Aliquos etiam qui excribant, nam venales
habere debent
Seniles, juveniles, viriles, muliebres, Gene-
rofos jocos.
Hac & fimilia doce illos, abi fis § fac offi-
cium ; fedaudin ?
Adefto illis femper, ne liberati in pedes fe
conjiciant. QUo ego jam faciam
Din. EffeCtum dabo; Jocandi artem ?
ha, ha, ha ! Exit.]
O miramrem ! feientia tabisdicenda eft fo-
Ia liberalis. CExir. T

Scena Quarta.
Caliphitnes; 3. Cal .

Cal. p. Itane obftinaté operam das facere
me advorfum omnia ?
Ego iftuc ztatis obfequens obedieng; eram
imperio Patris.
In mare ibam, rem familiarem augebam lu-

cro.
Ten’ virginem liberalj facie nolle in uxo-
rem ducere,
Cui, tantum dotis dictum eft ?
Cal.f. Athodié, Pater?
Cal. p: Eia! quamelegans! cras etiam
dices, At hodie Pater ?
Cal. f. Atvetant Mathematici infaufta
hac luce adornari noptias.
Cal.p. Periit, religiofiscft 5 jamne pa-
toiffas Calliphanes ?
Pudet tui, pigetque:
Cal. f. At zgrotus fam, non valeo,pater.
Cal. f. Imb non egrotas jam,fed male ha-
bes ics.
Sianimus ibi effet —— & quid ni fit ?
Cal.f. Praterea ——
Calip. Age, quid praterea ?

Cal. f. Nibileft parati; folitudo indi-
bus ; hzccine conveniung nuptiis ?
Cal. p@Nempe id de induftri : volumug

ifthoc fine tumultu peragi.

Ukt ne tanti fiant fumptustamque in nulians
rem utibiles.

Quid fibi volont Hymeneum & cantiunai-
lz? quafi tunequeas

Tre cobitumm, & dare operam liberis fine au-
xilio fidicinis.

Proin ti &illa hanc rem quafi. injufli no-

Aliquando etiam jurens ornamenti gratia,
fed Dii boni !

#tro, tacicé agite.
Nifi forté Emylione, & Eglearbitris.

Cdl. f. Egle ? maxime. i
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144 Naufraginm: Foculare.

Cal. p. Abl modd, atque morem mihi |

gere.
Cal.f. Quid fi nonvul, pater?
Cal. p. Nequicquam nonvult ; ita illam
intis admonuit pater.
Aggrederellamamatorio more; Ah! Ego
Mfthuc zratis — 3 i
Sequere me fis intrd ; Audin’? nifi quod
imperavi facias .
Patrem me effe fenties, atque iratum ex
leniy dixi Calliphanes. ;
Dii boni, quanta eft prudentia, moderari
polfe filio in hunc modum !
CExennt.])

Scena Quinta.
Zmylio, Dfecas.
PJ; Quid ais’ esmylio? amabd audittin’
De nc?vﬁ ‘({cho]j ? Dii veftram fidem! rem

lepidom? 5
Vehementer cupioillam videre,& periclom

acere 3
Quid in jocis poflint, fentient qua malier
fiem

Non metuo fang, ut poﬂcriorcs feram.
Audiftin’ quam fortiter difputabam modo
cum Demone!
Ne verbum quidem habuit, quo refponde-
ret mihi.
eAm. Plus vocem credo tuam, quam
. Templi Campanzodit
Aut concionatoris ruftici, qui illum Leo-
nem vocat. £ :
Nunquam tuam audebit auferre fecom ani-

mam o U
(Licet fuam effe noverit) quia potentia
Tantiim loquendi illic manere dicitur.

Pf. Meritiflimo tuo te eximium habeo ,

ita lepidé loqueris.
Derideri me facile patiar, fi ifthoc fiat mo-
?

o ?
Donabo te ob hos lepores, utmihi ofculum
fe

Znm. Si meneceffeeft herclé, hoc pacto
remunerarier, 2 s ;
Abhorrentem feceris brevi a facetiis omni-
bus !

Sed auferamus ridicularia. Vin® tu fortu-
nata fieri ? i
Pf. Equidem cupio; etfi infelixnon fum,
Diis grati :
«#m. Facinduas regillam induculam,fac
gemmis fplendeas, ;
Et filamted effe fimules Bombardomachidss.
Pf. Cupioid mecaftor; fed erro quam
infiftasviam.

. Gelafimus bic in proximo vendit jo-
cos
Hares ditiffimus, atque uti effe tales folent,
Merus ftipes, hunce hominem admutilari
rvelim.
Itaque hodi¢ inter te atg; illum nuptias cu-
pio facere.
P/. Nuptias? ha, ha, he ! mecaftor fa-
cinus lepidum !
Fm. Sic tutibidivitias facies, atque il-
lum pro arbitrio reges,
Multrque tum liberius amare licebit quem=

piam i
Quam nunc licet : ut voleseeris; Ille, Vig
nus,
Aut ignorabit;prorsts, aut ad calicem dor-
mict vigilans.
P/ Scio; nam cum fadta ero Hercioa
nobilis |
ZEquum eft oble¢tare memet illo more Au-
lico.

Amylia, tumme vifes aliquandd, tuiimme-
‘mor

Non committam ego ut fiem.

eAim. Sed properato opu'tt.
Para te ocyiis; €go te producam ilfuc.
Pfecas, infilte hoc negotivm fapienter & ca=

té
Nam nifi feduld fingas, quafi animum illi
adjeceris,
Nihil agis.
Pf. Pifh! potin’ nt moleftus ne fies?
An dogenda fum hoc #tatis inefcare homi-
nes?
Egovel te, emylio, captare poteram: abi.
Ne fisin expectatione mihi, com parata
fim.
Quiefcas cetera.
Am. Immo non metuo,ut fis fatis mala,
Te magiftram queram mihi, unquam fi de-
fecero.
P[. Docebo equidem libenter 5 quod
poffum <. Abi modd  [Exir &mylio.
Nubam fane non gravate, fed nunquam fi-

io
Me gravidam faciet, ad hanc rem alius
Ulius fungetur vice ; ne natus ex me fiet,
Mihi qui fit dedecor, atque ingenio meo.
CExir.]

Scena Sexta.

Gromicns, Gelafimms, Marion.
(Schola aperitur.)

Gme. M. T. Cicero, Oratorum omnium.
Coryphaus, (Quo verbo ipfé ufus’t) De
Orat. fecundo libro,

«Quem oculis mei plus amo ; Artem ncga-

Vit effe Salis. .

Erravit;

Naufraginm - Joculare. _ 145

Erravi ; Ciceronem femper ¢go exiftima-
vi hominem.
Gel. Pifh! Cicero falem non habuit

quifquamne de tot vocabulis

Figurarum & Troporum nullum unquam
faceret jocam ?

Poteram herclé ¢go ab Aurora ad hoc quod
eft diei —

Ah Metaphora, bonum es verbum : & le-
pores hercle hujufinodi

Ex Academici leCtoris oratione collettos
habemus plurimos.

O Dii boni ! jocum pulcherrimum excrip-
fimus in Tallium

Qui nudius quartus in Scholis publicis di-
Quselt protime Academiz,

Legam vobis ofeendit in carhed.]
Gmo. Sed ferox nimium ne fis in Cicero-

nem noftrum,
Niam erat Eloquentiz Pater.
L

Gel. Quid hoc? Jocus mag-
T in Prtoris oppidani cOFua. — 16-
Vi ——— Lquerit paginam])
Jocus in militem malk veltitum An

oftenderunt terga ? —— ol
Hic exemptus’ft ex meis pugillaribus — &

certé magnus cft hum
“Quid hoc ? Ex declamatjonibus publicis no~

nodie Novemb. unus jocus,
Sex demi-joci, & tres egregiz fententi.

Oh !, memini Joci facri
Et pia Hilaria—nunquam hzc vendemus —
Oh —— jam inveni —— Jocus magms in

Ciceronem.

Gn, Lege ; arreclifgue auribus afto;

Gel. (legit ) Ciceronis nomen yanum ,
Abeat ning in Tullianum,&poteft convertt
Ad laudem Ciceronis in hunc modum —

Cicero Oratorum Corypheus eft,

Mor. “Tutor hoc tuim eft verbur.

Gel. Creteri abeant in Tullianum,

Gn. Optimé ! nam eft locus in cascere,

quod Tulliamum appellatur.

Mor. Ha, ha, he!

Gel. Quid tides ?

Mor. Ha,ha,hz: Abeatin Tullianum?

ha, ha.

Gel. Hocdiftum in utramq; partem ac-
Cipi potett, eft jocus ambidexter, Ibi ego
Obiter facetus fum; audin’ Tutor? Ao~

rion {cribe ifthoc.

Mor, Maxime.

Gz Hem! funtne in mundo omnia ?

Gel. Sunt in orbe terrarum : Ibiiterum:

udo Tutor, in didtum tuum,

Mor. Joc: jo. — jocus —= Eftne Ge-
lafime cam g, o, vel cum 750 ?

Gel. Camiy o Scripfiftin’?

Mar, Tra credo,

joci. Gel. O feglust eft jocus

1 in idem redit. Seripfi
utor.
:infanum bene, ut Comicé lo-
 Tbi cgo Gelafime —
Gel., At malk vereor nehoc non de gra-
vitate meé detrahat.
Non, non, ipfi Doctores jocantur in his re-
gionibus.
In condemuatos falfi funt ipfi Judices,
Dormiant, capite annuunt & ille Judicia-
lis jocus eft.
Generofi jocis folvunt Creditoribus.
Hic homines ornia joco. Promittunt joco.
Joco jurant, joco fallunt : rem agunt divi-
nam joco.
Pané dixi, vivunt joco: tantum jocantur
ferio.
Gn. Atque ego ita faciam : i canimus
fylvas, fylve fint Confle dignz,
Gel. Morion, vide ecqui licitatores propé
fint : an profpectus eft fterilis ?
Mor. Joci, novi joci, cgtimi novi joci,
quis emit novos jocos ¢
Gmo. Nullos ne nundinatus esmoda ? hic
dies feeleftus eft
(Ut utar Comici phrafe) divendendis jocis
Gel. Mox dabit nobis grandes bolos: ita
fupercilium fali,
Non fum ob nihilum tam ingeniofus hodié,
unquid ceffavi hoc mane lacri facere?
Vendidi modd mulieri, nefcio cui, diios jo~
«

cos
In l{”,&mm Fobannamy quos miffaram ajebar
¢

Ad eletum fratrem funm fidelem paftoreir
in Anglia,
Unum etiam aut alterum de Clavibus &
Corona triplici.
Gre. Quanti emit 2
Gel. Unis drachmis iy jocos fingulos.
Sed corollarii loco voluit fibi unum dari.
Demi jocum in Bellarmimm : itaque
dedi, Mentiris Bellarifine,
Gro. Bené habet : Capram celeftem ori-
entem confpeximus
Id eft, Beati fumus. Tefte Erafino Roter-
damo in Adagiis. Ecquid aliud?
Gel. Praftinavit ctiam Jufticiarivs| qui-
dam quatuor jocos,
In honorem Legis ; & fex ingeniofas fer=
tentias
Quas in cend dicturo’t, cum vicinos quo-
fanni$ accipic
Clientum alitibus.  Venit poftilla Jefuita
aliquis
(Quantum conjecturam capio, nam oOtnztus
crat bafilicum in maghum)

Gel. Repete : Mor. Dexter eft

Et pecuniam in anteceffam dedit, ut fibi fa-
cerem Y Salfum
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Nauﬁ zzgmm Faculare.

Salfi & ingeniofum Dialogum inter Lu-
thcmm«!)b‘m‘wv.
Omitto relifios ——
< Pax? ft ! adeft criptor : quid vis
bi Domine
Novos jocos, Optifos novos jocos !

Scena Septima:
Suvenis _Academicrs
Aead.- Vellem mihidari Archididafc

 lom s (ehole.
: 1014 Habebis, fi vis

um\uvmm ctpio.

Mor, Non me cupis ?
Ego pofTum jocati dliquando), |
Gel. Movion cxhnhL fis |
Haric paginam I
M., Toram? vis, credo, vitam' meam
interimere. |
Gro. Juvenis, éccum mie rm!o tibi.Co-

il g querits, adfim

as tibi nomen fit, alium vo-

Gra, Non : fed loquor cum’Poeté : is
fum, quid venifti loquere.
Ac. Muneris noftri ¢ft moderari inter
difputancesin fcholis publici
Gro, O Agonotheta es, ¥ % dydy &
7i3uar = nam fic docti vocant:
Ae. Facetus videre velim; tantam Tiben- |
ter dabo |
Mercedem, quant: .m.,lii folent, eodem qui
officio funéti fun
(ul Rrite nam ﬁ argumentanon po-
, folvenda eft pecunia.
Audin® qu dixi ? Morion {cribe hoc fis
ocyuis.
Mor. Diite: perdant,
Credo te jocari folitum fuiffe in ntero Ma-
tris,
Atque i femper facis, mihjue faceffas in
Im bendo negotiuni.
Memento tamen, Juvenis; in quo
fis loco.
Ingeniofus cffe non debes nimis.
Nallumne adhuc habes in parato joculum?
Ac.. Nullum equidem praeter, fatisfecifti
officio two.
Mor. A—r——ar— a—1g4——0
iam habeo ——
An bonam haberis copiam plviloRV-‘
phlconvm falinm ?
Gel. Videbis: Morion cedo libellum de |

jocis Philofophicis.
Hem ! legam tibi aliquos

Scena Oftava,

«Mulier

M, Quis intus eft ?

Mor. Quis hee mulier eft.? quid vis ?

Mu. Tune es Magifter Schole ?

Mor! Ego fum. Bgo: quid ta? Magi-
fter ? maxime.

Mid. Recede quefo; eft tibi quodin
aurem dicam. Nupta fam, fi placet,

Imperito iotum, & imj )\ln m is V. no,

rito morum & impu-
i oris Viros, [clare vace]
Qui te meretricem vocat ¢ h@e in surem
dicis mihi 2
Non, non : quid. fi dolus hic latet ?
(?w, Mulier, adi fis propids.
Ac. Ha, ha, ha! non abltineo quin plau-
gk accipe fis p:cunnm
dit m

Cplane 3
©Ob lﬂhQ\ credo dittum me fuftollent hu

mer;

Gn. (‘u}m generis facetias vis ?

Mil. Omnium, fi placet, generum.

Gn. Morion, cedd Pia hilaria, nunquam
hac vendemus aliter.

Mul. Non multa, fi placet, pia.

Gra. Non;non,patica pro Die Domibico.

Vin’ etiam jocos generofos ?

M. Quofcunque tibi vifum’ft.

Gn. Ataliqui lafcivi font.

Mul. Non refert, fi fint tantum aliqui.

Indica, fac pretinm.

Gn. Non cari func fex minis, Tu vers
quoniam pulchra es, & Pulchrior eft
virtus veniens & corpore pulchro,

Sex folidis feres.

Mu. Accipe 5 Dii vos fofpitent.

Mor. Nunqmm fic auferes ; aliquid mi-
hi dabis. [Ofeul um] Exit.

edtd, fiunquam te in Academia
ufpiam viderim,
Accipiam te opl]x\re coctis prunis, & cervi-
fia primaria
Sed necelle eft, ut confutationem Orationis
componas mihi.
Gel. Effectum tibi dabo nunc jam ; mihi

it
defdtum, feribe, que lognor’y pa-

ratuis es
/lf Sed it componas oro,ut eadem con-
one hic, Refporideam aliis Orz-
lmmbus Gd.
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Gel. Omnibus, fi vis,
Antequam ad Difputationem deveniarfuis,

ad aliqua tibi refpondendum cft, ha- |

il tague ' veftbulo Orationis

Mo e vett —— veftiblum—de-
lectatis credo v
Qua funt cript il
el AliguiddemeisLudibus, ed pro-

lnm i pumg AIl(‘A'lI‘ de Mari Philofophi-
/Ic def non dicit ?
Gel. Pilh, netime : nunquam quifguam
omittet Mare Philofophicum ——
Sed video nullas hinc natas Veneres—
qmd ais Juvenis?
. Hum! hum! hum ! medius fidius
ukh\
G:I Disifti ctiam quod —— & tumin-
terponas ilius verby ,
Ac. Quzfo tu id facias; non poflum
quicquam interponere.
@ habet . non eft opus; perge
r a eXmemoria
i it, — & tum Ac-
cingas te ad dupucandum, feripfiftin®
/lﬂnmr?

apfa fnt, itaque fic —
& tum 1€ accingasad dxfpumndum
[

Gel. Pifh ; non oportuit fcriptum ——
& tum te accing

el. I
Morion, procede in ‘mediim.

Et lege Conmauoncm,uu ego tedocui.

Mor. Tun’ me docuifti ¢ non’s ego ta-

turd fic loquor.

Antequam ad Dl(pu ationen deveniamus
ad aliqua til

.\\.fp'mdl,n om ottty itaqué in

—— veftibulo Orationis

Tuz «hqmd de mmslmdlbus, fed profectd
ego ingenug fatcor,

Me non meruifle tantum de mefs laudibus,
dixifti porro aliqy

De mari Philofop o, pifh ne time, nun-

id? dcle, in-
quam, Ocyus.
Mor. Quid? non eft jocus ? “delebon”
€go jocum optimum? bené, fi vis!
[deler]
Se video nullas hinc natas Verfeha ——

Gel. Quid? yenena ?
Mor. Maxime ; annon recté id quidem?
Gel._ Pifh! Venere
HMor, Veneres ? bené s in'idem redie—
ELer X memoria dilapfa fune;
lmquc ii
- Legit pol faceriffime ¢+ qui datur ,
mm Indica.
Gel. Non cara’lt auro contra 5 fed foli-
do tibi deftino.
Hor. Nowy non Pouam cgo preciumil-
quia repetel
V:drn’ h:\s veites, joculares nimio nimis ?
Dabis mili fobligacula.
c. Hein tibi folidum —— adeft pere-
grinus —
Vilete; confutabo nunc omunes homines ,
quibufcum loguor. [Exie.]

SceflaNon.

Bopsbardomachides,

. Adeft alius :
Quae rtglo in terris noftri non plena la=
boris ?
Bon. Heus | ecquid, it venditis jocos

Effare & X[hdpalldh,quudcunquc eft mihi;

Gro. Dicis'vera quidem ;- veri fed gra-
viora fide.

Ut Oy .mus in Triftibus,quem librum com=

Ponquam in exilium miflis eft ab Augufto.
Sed fine me dicere tibi cum Poéta; BDic
nomen.
ern. Mcumne nefcisnomen ? O ingens
feel

Dum urm czlum media libratun feret,
Nitidufque certas nmndus evolyet vices,
Ni umcmiquc arenis deérit, bavd nomen

l.d\'(hl[ ullas
Gno. Hic homo, ﬁqunmum video) non#
dum Virgiliom legit,
Nam ¢z \nd\m r:m cum Poéta quantd dixif:
fet meli
In freta dum ﬁuvxi current, dum montibus
umbrz 2
Luftrabunt , convexa polits dum fydera
afcet
Semper honos , nomenq; tuum, taudefy;
thanebunt.
Mor. Vix audeo herclé 3 Hem ! fortem
e preftabo.
Novos jocos, opumos novos jocos, emifhe
10YO0s jocos ?
Bom. Ain’ carnufex ?
Mor. Nihil, profe&td nihil
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Mecumiple loqut sbieoy Hic WS noa Jo-
catiir.
Bem. In prefiigatas hoftium turiias jocos
Emptirus argentunt ﬂro,Aqunmm bonum;
nlquc quifguis mumerat,inveniet duas.
Coffendit pecin.]
M. Ha ! ha! habeo ! hex ¢ibl jocum
ulcherrimum,
Ad hune modum hoftibus refponde, Abite
in Tullianum,
Et ad landem eorum converti poteft, fi di-
cas modo
Ne abeatis in Talliamum, ha, hd, he !
Gel. Ecquid peftistz ten £ 7' Cicéro-
fiem id 01; ortet dictum.
Mor. Scio hoc, fed aliis applicat facile
potelt 5 nion
octs eft in carcere quod Tullianum appel-

Poflum ego 0 jocari fatl |’loco,dns grati
Gel. Hem tibi fles militares !
Gro. Alexander, feu Pellzus juvenis
Nunquam eft Tocutus meliores , exempli

Rex, inquis,Macedonicus mihi ip

Tuin dicet aliquis,Quid dedit ? pecuniam ?

Refpondes facetiflirie , Tergum vel Penas
dedic.

Bom. Sed fac lambi cunéta ut incedant

pede,
Efficias jam nunc, nam mox huc referam
[Exir.}
dipol nz commode proceflimus,
kplllr: hoc officium fungimor.
Mor. Pulchre nos inter nos congruimus,
ingeniofi omnes famus,
Gno. Szvisinter fe convenit urfis,ut Vie
omi litterarum genere caltiffimus.
Gel. Hei! obruimur multitudine. Abite,
bellua cftis multorum capicum,
Ha,ha, ha! multorum capitum! ha,
redite poft prandium,
'Vos qui eftis bellua multorum capitum. Tu-
tor,eamus quzfo ad prandium.

0. , nam, utinquit Pogta,
Ludit permiftis fobria Mufa jocis.
LExennt.3

ACTUS QUARTUS.

Scena

Prima.

Cal: Filius ; Encomiffa,

Cal. E. Me hominém invenuftum !
O Ew, O infortunatam me pu-
cltulam !
Cal. .l- \nmuxsl:b:mma cft, Amare

tam
Ew. «mm: ns clt liberrima, Odifle ta-
men VeLor;
Cal. Cur fuperi, quam nmcmus cligunt,
quicum vivamus Patres ?
Cur Patres in corpora poteftatem
habent, in animos fuperi ?
Cal. Adelt Epcomffa,aliquid ci dicerem,
fed quid dicam nefcio.
Ficomiffs
En. Quid?
Cal. Névaleartt, fi verbum de nuptiis
O Eucomiffg——
Ex. Quid? fac me ut {ciam, fiquid vis.
€, Egon’ 2 nihil.
Eu. Cur vocafti autem ?
Cal. Immo tantum eft 5 Salva fis.
—aliud certé: volo. i ad audiendum
adeft benigpitas.
Eu. Adeft, fed in pauca conferas.

Cal. Siquid unquam ego—
Ex. Exordia Caliphares 7 quaft docilis
reddenda fim & benevola ?
Ad rem veni.
Cal, Verbo c\]xdmm Vale.  [Exi.
Eu.' Enimverd ad hoc audiendum adeft
benignitas. Vale.
N egoinfelix puella, tam fuavem que 2-
mafium naéta fum !
Intemperie hominem tenent , at Patrem
multd may
Quid huit mc%\odxr nuptum cerrito daret.
O oy [Callipha. redit. ]
Tsmmvmndum eft folo, fiyivendum eft

TcPa(cr, tu me cepifti, injuriam fortunze

ultus e

Cl. Eucomiffs, falve, aliquid.te roga-
tum oportuit qua m¢ propter huc ex-
animatum reduxi tibi.

Ew. Satin® moleftus tandem? quefo te
ut fanus fies.

Cal. Preter jus ®quumgue Oras, nam
amare, & fimul fapere, e
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Ne deoc _ximdcm pences eft, fed Eucomiflas |

En A nt.

Cal. Quid Pater ?

Eu. Jubet, inftat, urget.

Cal. 'Si hodié nuptura es mihi , cras me
efferes.

Eu, Fa]ﬁlscs, nam fi nubam hodié, ho-
die mori:

Cal. Ej impmmn mihi fiet in Epithala-

‘mii loco.
Ex. Genialis mihi lectus fepulchri fun-
getur vice.
Cal. Ob lepidum ifthoc diétum nunc de-
mum places mihi.
Nunc illud cmcum te libentér pene in uxo-
rem acciperen.
Quam vox fonabit blandum cum promittat
ua,
Que mm, cum negat, fuavis eft !
Ey. Mecaftor ego
Vix jam & memet Impetro, Bt ne te amem,
Cum te amari nolis itd amanter
O amore omni dulcior contentio !
I:u O omni pace jurgium optabilius !
Cal. Sic fua Turtures molliores Venere,
Et murmurant , & gemunt, & queruntur
invicem,
Sed queftus inter , gemitum 5 & murmur,
am:

ani
Ex. Sic gratum nofkeis furtum cum fiat
auribus,
Pax bellica inter chordas pugnantes agitur,
Concordant fimul, fimul & litigant foni.
Cal. Per Venerem Eug 3, liberalis
es; fidaretur optio,
Uxorem a Diis ipfis non peterem aliam.
At cztera, fponte facimus, amamus fato,
Ex. Gerundus igitur Fato, non Patri
mos eft.
Cal. Ne va[cam, cum contemplar faciem,
icquam {upra
Tam ]lﬂmm frons eft, oculomm ut effun-
dat aciem.
Cincinni vinciendis animis nati tibi.
Modeftus genarum color,& qualem alie
A verecundia mutuantur, genafque zmu-
lantur labia,
Abcamus,nam fi te confpcxcm dnluus,

1 te hodié {Xampnunu,mmuu
Si eglen deperis , mutuum
tecum facit.
Cal. Quid ais? ah noli in fpcm fluxam
me conjicere. Men’
Ex, Oculis 1lem, inquam, |
Cal. Deus fum, fi iithoc verum eft, O
Encomiffa,
Cedo fis manum mihi, ut fapplex eam ex-
ofculer,
Ne vivam, nifi femper te feci meritd maxi<
m:

am.,
Eu. Accerfas Zglen, rem tibi Authorem
dabo.

Confilium und capiemus, intered tempo-
tis, Vale,
Cal. Nuncillud eft, cum me——ou
Eu, Pifh, fuperfede iftis verbis, abi.
Cal. Abeo—fed Encomffa~—bene : abeo;
[Exin]

Scena Secunda.

Anylie , Encomiffs.

Zm. Edipol ne hec machina fucceflit
lepide fub manus.
Ita parata fecerunt omnia ad jocandi artem
utilia.
Acmmmodzvk illis Dinon aliquid pecuniz
pra
Unde utzumr, & nunc, credo, aperuerant
Scholam.
Ex. Ha ! adeft,amorem meum non eft uti
celemamplivs. Znyli, adefdum, paacis
volo,

m. Eucomiff4, falve,
Eu. o/Emylio, hodie nuptum fum.
Zm. Diivortant
Ex. Neque 2 Patre impetro, aliquot uti
nuptiis prodat dies. Pﬂ » i
Eftne hoc miferum ?
o&n. Enimverd nihil prolixius.
Nam eo citius virginem exues.
Tibi f b tantam negli
ibi me nupturam, rem en=
ter aded faceres? 8
De nmpmvl(b duceres ?

Periero,Vencnamellcain
Vin? te Eucomiffa mihi in Uxorem dari ?
Cupio,pex Deos cupio,Eucomiffa,loquere.
ne concedas, Cupio, nie concedas tamen.
Nifi dura, & difficilis maneasyme interficis.
Nam  conceptis ¢go verbis jusjurandum

ledi,
Urorem, nifi Al
Ev. o AglenCallipha
Cal. NOR,iON, 10Ny a.h quid feci ! aliam
volui dicere.

periculym,
F.qmdem nullis r:b\ls pmomanm.

. Mecaftor,
Ego la)mo tey fud advcrfnm nos oﬂinmc
er,

Quid enim ageres ?
Am. Quid ? {ieflet centics pater, .
Glaucomam ob ecalos objicarem, uti ne
quod videt, videat.

Itaque E:mwm 1080 te; vin’ hodie mihi
nubere ?
z Ex
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En. Volo.
. Lepidé partes tuas agis  fed da
mihi firmatam fidem.
Eu. Do teftem Veneren.
Em. Et Martem ego tibi
Me hodie te dufturum , diéta confirmemus

fuavio,
O feftivum facinus ! herclé verd jam nunc
mihi ferio uxor es.
Da fuavium alterum.
Ew. Proh deotom fidem ! os hominis !
eAm. Ofculandi paufam faciam , fi os

non placet,
Sed aliquid noctu fiet, qua me propter ames
meritd.

Ey. Quin aufer te,inquam,ocytis,nempe | /

quod dixi joco - 3
Ten’ aliamin pattem accipere decet , im-
udens ?
Mmg:or faxo ut ne impurié in me inluferis.
Unde ifthec confidentia’ ft ? quv opes ti-
bi? quefa@iod o
Servitutem fervire te memineris captum
manu.
Zm. Atenim liber natus fum, ac forti
familia.
Ew. Linguam comprime,
Aut dicam Patri ut me in tricas conjicis.
ZEm. 1ite hercle exitosrem lepidam per-
vortit malé.
Vale igitur, fi vis, ad novam' fcholam e
conferam,
Atque aliquos emam jocos in fracundam
Virgirtem, 5
Ex. Quam inepte ftulta'fum ! timeo, ut
fevera fuerim.
Quid i revocem ? Zmylio redi, quid pre-
ter morem itd
Praterqiie ingenium tuum ea mali confolis
Quz jucunde dicta fint? credin’ me locu-

Quideft? Encomiffiz, hoe verbum fion vl

egi.
Oh--cficiam ut velit--Com annulo anirus,
Eu. Ineptus es ; res alias fi fic agis, Vle.
Quiddixi 7 immé Vale, fed ne abeas tamen,.
. Hum! fic eft profefld: nam f
memini bené
Concinna facie fam 5 ftatard commods, &
®tate integra.
Experiar quid fit : Encomiffu; advorte ani-
mum,
O Encomiffz, din te amavi perdite,
|

Eu. Ha g
wim s nihil, niff oéu-
10!

tedio enecor, nuncitaque tuum
re animum, ut fefe habeat velim,
tque in timoreattentus fum.  Ewco-
wiff loguere.
Ew. Pudet confiteri;6, quid faciam mi-

fera ?
Mene ? fimultatem non revereris Patris ?
Sed mitto Patrem —
Em. Miffam hanc facito modeftia
Vin®me Maritum tibi ? verbo ex
En. Maritum? ha! quid fi 1d cu
maximeé ?
Cupiam?non,nolo Emylio-habes breviflime.
Quid refpondes?
oEm. Meelle infzlicem; Vale.
En: Non, non, manta fis mods ; Volo,
inquam, Volo.
© Emylio,tua fum,tuz me commendo fidei.
. Et o Encomiffa tuus ; pre letitia,
itame dii ament ;
Apud me non fum ; fed mistamus ifthec,
adfunt arbitri.

Scena Tertia.

ram ferié ?
Zm. Non, non, ferio ? Ticque poffe fie-
minam arbitror.
Ewu. Cape fis hunc annulum tibi , indig-
num quo doneris dono.
Si memoria nos excidimus hic facito ut fub-
veniat tibi.
e£m. Annulum ? maximé , fed jimne
locuta es ferié ?
Ex. O ofmylio, i nofceres— 8 quidni
nofcas tamen?
Al Quidni? quid non fum Oedipus :
preter annulum nilintelligo.
Ex. Adedpe tardus es? facishaud con-
fuetudine. -
Quin, vultum legas, legas & fufpiria,
Hunc ipfum legas annulum ; fat loquor ta-
cita,
ZEm. Legam herclé lubentiffimus—r0
o=

Oh—~Cpm Zanyl

Caliphanes, Fgle, Encomiffey Bomylio.

Cal. Beafti me ; hoc dicto reddidifti ani-
mum.
Nec hominum, nee deorum iram teruncii
zftimo.
Eucomiffs,—-Emylioy~Divorum vitam a-
depti fiimus.
Em. Quid foror ? tune Callephanem 2~
mas #
. Meipfim mins.
Ex. Fruftrd adhuc famus; quid Patri re-
fpondebimus ?
Cal. Ha! Patri ? quanta de letitia quam
fubito decidi ? Nullamne facere poffii=
mus in nuptiis fallaciam Epmylio 2
«/£m. Non minor mea Hic fes agitr,
quam tua, Itaque admonere define.

Ex. Atfiquid potes Emylios
Em.
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&m, Anhodi¢ teuxorem commiflurus

et Calliphani ?
Eu. It
Dic te velle,
lio, tam fubito ani
ge

Nemo te unquam nifi mors eri
Nunc quam rem agam accip
d

er, at nefint tamen.
n cum Caliiphane noctu
cubet.
Piurnacjus uxor fis ipfa in aliquod tempus.
Nam forte in dicbus paucis aliud {& nobis

Amolimini Kinc vos properé , fi confilinm
placee,
Ex. Nullum vidi melius.
Cal. Abcamus e £sle,
[Exeun.]

Scena Quarta.

Gromicas, Gela Morion, Aca-
denicus fecrndas.

Gn u]anmd.-am, ad cathedram ocygs,
nam adeft percgrinvs,
Titubatque pede pes, denflifgue Viro Vir.
Aca. Tune cs Magifter Schole?
Mor. Hei! Magifter! nemo homo
Me queric upiait ; his vellibus simium
ateo.

AcaProfeffor jocorum Academicns proxi-
ma Hehdomade jocatare’ft publi
Itaque huc me mifit falutem wt vobis dice-

rem,
Opemque inhic fe expetiffit, & confiliom

veftrum,

Idedque hoc muntis 2qui bonique ut con-
frlatis obfecra

Gel. Pecuniam ab illo? Dii melios : me-
us frater eft.

Ae. Eo accipias magls, nam fratres me-
tuit fuos.

Quanquam te Jocator Frater an-
num jori fales in hoc tempus colligen-
tem, idqie Academid, abundare opor-

receptis infticutifgte hujus artis
mum & Doctoris tui in-

fem, 103 (ut videmur) magium tibi
emolymentum afferemus, atque hoc
Velutiin tranfitu ; fepiufcul excurro
Oratorie,
Gel, Prereifthicrem ]:rzvortam nulla,
Sed ecquos ipfe fecir fales ?
Aea. Collegi aliquos ;

(5ed fic i]: ipfe adhue, quod fejaim ego, paa-
| cifimos.
| Forte an duos trefve demi—— jocos.
|- Gel, Moriom porrine fthedulan
Illam mihi jocorum Tripodalivm 3 nam ta
Anglia patria noftra ,
Jocorum Profeffori Tripodis notmen poni-
mus. Hem tibi !
Aca. An ifti concinné , in Queftionem
ejus cadent ?
Gel. ZEqué hertl¥ concinng fn Queftio-
nem ejus, atq; in ullam aliam,
Hoc habeat propéin exordii loco , deirt
Quezftio autem
Sequaturé -longinquo , eyecabit s ipfe
Terminos,
Atque fi recuf ingredi, invitos trahat fo-
m atque ingratii,
0 factom vidifil:™ Hae itaque
eft falutatio
Auditorum omnium , ubi obiter deriden-
dos prebet
Medicin, Legifque Profeffores,& Dotto-
res omnes precipud,
Abfque hoc nunquam quifquam plaufim fi-
bi repperit.
Sed (pene oblitus fui dicerc) nulléne hic
eedia.

Agitur circiter hoc ter
Acad. 1mmbd verd hy
Gel. Ha, ha, hae! vah Poétam infortu-
natum nimis,
Nam quifquis iseft, facetiis meis prosima
ebdomade jugulabitur.
Accipe fis hanc fchedulam ; feriptum ic
inveniet,
Quod fofficiet largiterad detidendum onr-
nes pofthac Comaedias.
Aea. Dii tibi dent q velis; bex
eas.
Gel. St! audin® etiam?
Tribus verbis tc volo; iftam Fabulam Ly~
dos faciet.
Fabula (iptellextin’ ?) Ludds dicitur,jam te

dimitto, Vale, [Exit Aca]

Scena Quinta,
Zmylio (alio ormatic) Pficat,Grom. Gel, Mor:

Gel, Satin’ego oculisytilitatem obtineoy
annon?
ZEdipol virgo fortis eft, efficiam nt me de-
pereat de ingenio.
Mor. Principioatque hanc video; mane-
re non poflam diutivs,
Italautaeft ; nimivr nimi’ miodeffus fum his
veftibus,
Zm. Jam para te Pfecas ; fi pectus fa-
pit,duras illis dabis. ?f;
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Pf. Pilh, alind-cura, magnifics tretabo
ifthunc Afinum s
O Venus! heccineeft illa fchola? lepidus
mecaftor Jocus cft.

Seqnper ego facetias amavi multum, & nu-
trix mibi
Diggre folita cft -

metuo, e it
ifapraeter Ztatem tuam ingeniofa.es nimi-
um
2t cgopol xidebam 2. tides ? it
Diiboni !

i, ut vitalis fis

jus nunquam non meminero !
. Dih, perge ad rem,
Q s nihili otiofé hereat
ria ?
quam mihi tane dierum procibo
t jocarier ?

Ef

Naufn@;n; ‘ff_oculare.

&am confitetur ——
im vobis adero —— nec fidera ——
hum ! ifthoc non placet.

Ceciderunt plane fidera, Ceciderunt; ha,

ha, ut nefcienti mihi

Muxit iftic jocus ?

Gn. He, Merion, ubi es ?

Mo. St! egonon adfum.

ZEm, Hayha, ha, an e prefens prefen-
tem negat?

(i jurato tibi, Morion, non credemus.

Mor. Per Deos non adfim,
té delufi homines ! illi hic me effe ne-
{ciunt, ha, ha, ha?

Gu. An Morion atra bili peraw’ft? id
¢ft, an delirat ?

Ceffon’, illum educere ex infidiis, ut lepide

Toquar ?

focum domi obfcdimus; ego nar- | Morian, adefto [Educit]

tare fabulas,
Feftive_multa dicere, omnes in cachinnos

olvere, - :
Nulla dlicet ipfa dicam) primarum artium
it 1 tIL.

mid,
Nam communicabimus inter nofmet faceti-
a5 invicem, )
Opem meam (fatis {cio) non habebit def-
picatui.
Ubicft? >
Gn. Coram, quem quaritis, adfum A
Trojus Zneas, necelle habeo nevam de hic
re fententiam quarere. *
Pf. O Mufas | ftuduifti arti Mufice ; il-
Iud ex Virgilio ;
Accepifti mutuam; immo ego poetas legi.
Sic fum, non tantum verbis dici, pot
Quantum re ipfa verfus amoy & feci fane
Mediocres.
Gr. Mediocribus effe pogtis
Non homines, pon Dii, non concellere Co=

Ui, : . .8
Gel.; Oh! oh! oh! incantayitme aliquis «

quiod g0 4
Nunquam futurum credidi, fequeo unum
concinnare adeo joculum,
Hum ! ficcin’ 2 4Oh ! tandemad meipfum
reds
O gujus genis rofi invident, & pudore ri-
befeunt folo,
Et tum -~
Mor. Ha,ha,ha! pulcherrime! fi orna-
, tus cllemexmeis virtutibus
Sic adirem virginem ; nam deperiret iftam
faciem.
Zm. Tun’ folus hic TEBINR poffides ?

ubi, fi placet, ceteri?
in. St Gelaf

Zm. Ha,ha! ut ftat! reclamante Phi-
lofophia
arem hunc effe rationalem, nifi quid
rifibilem video.

erras pro
et hofpes,

Nam omnis homo eft rationalis, ut acutif-
fime obfervat Simplicius.

/.. Nolite, obfecro, deridere, per pot
quam modeftus cft !

Mor. Melaudat. od

Gel. Fuge ! jam habeo,

Mor. Hercle audaéter atloquar.

Salve tu, O cujus genis rofi invident,s pu-
dore rubefcunt folo.

Gel. O maftigiam ! quz mea eft Oratio,
occupat preloqui.

Ut perdidit mihi fex jocos, & tres amato-
rias fententias !

Grno. Perge Marion. 4

My, Pergetu, fi vis, ego dixi fatis.

Gmo. Adefdum Grlnfm{. Hic eft jocator
ille, Cui meliore luto finxit precordia

Titan.
Pf. Mecaftor liberalis eft : falve mul-
tiim, te untm ex omnibus
Feftivum fama magpificavit, itaque ad te
huc venimus vifere.
2m me etiam lepidam vocant, etfi hanc
mihi Laudem non arrogem. 2
Gel. Syderi equidem cujus fub aufpicio
natn’ fom, minorcm gratiam habeo,
Quam oculorum tuorum {yderibus, que me
erfpexerunt modd. :
Ha, g! optime loguor femper de impro-
vifo, .
Quiod fignus eft boii ingentl, proculdubid
it

hec meft; 7
Obfecro, qunam eft hxc vifgo?

daxige — Pallet Luna, & £ vi-

?
AT
ZEm. Fattione famma, & divitiis pol-
lens.

3 Borbir-

Nuaiifraginm

Bombardomachidis fili@fk ftremuiflimi ducis.
Gelo. Nimid nimi® noviego iftum Bon-
bardom
(Hic illum derideo
Liwlt
&m. Ecquishomo tantum ftultitie in fe
pofiedic upiar
Quid i oblectem me com iftis ? placet,
hews ! auditin’
Quoniam vofmer magnificatis it de iftis
artibus,
0 cquidem fponfionem, me vos unum

) fed tamen tantd me- !

fingulos
Redacturum: mods jocis meis ad flenti-
om

vm;
Agite fultis, experiamur i
quis pluspofliet.

2. Vide quid agas |

parte ftabo.
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plus modeftia tua, quam ingenium
pareat.” €avea Majoribus, nam inge.
m non ferent, & obferva fomp
cam Poéta, Parcere perfonis, di
de vitiis,
neni tuam-———
ti iftam impudentiam, con-
feras te ad provinciam tuam,
em. Sapienter quidem facis,quod Oras
em ¢ repeti.
ab Apolline com-
cere.

a mihi autho-
tas commicteretor ab Apolline.
esFm. Non datur ars jocand —— Incj«

am i Poftremo.

no Jocandi, qui eff Terminus Hilla-
til. Artem omitto, quia mos eft ita
facere.

Gel e : nefcio unde hac fit, multd | Datu

{um beatior
Quam vulgus hominum, guecungue yocem
andiuat,
Continud me amant perdit. O fuperi !
r

gratias ago,

Multum de me¢ meruiftis ; Heus, audacu-
ley

Quoniam ita vis vita interfici,afcende hanc
fellulam,

Opponam ego primus 3 &d miferet me

hercle facis 5
bo tibi in loco,
i, audacule, abi in Tullianum,
. Efto tu Moderator.

Gno. Agonotheta ero, ¥n'gidydr &
7i3mus . nam fic docti yocant. Tu op-
pones Morion

Secundo in loco.
Mor. R, récedam paululum
Et confutationem Orationis ejus meditabor
mecum.
Gr. Antequam illam nofti 2
AMor. Nofti 2 nemo non potelt
Confutare tum cum noverit, ero fingularis

€go.

P/.. Diférucior animi, quod mos non pa-
itury

Difputare feminas publicé: vellemhos Op-

E
ponentes mihi, R
Gn. Afcendat Jocator,

i verd im-
um quid, ut Gradus
1 Collegiis mrrv
G Omitteillud verbum; feimus quid

velis.
e&m. Sed, ne erretis in bac re, dicam
¥obis, quid dandum fit, quidnon, pri
mum omnium dabitis mihi fi
placeo — Manus yeftras — fin mi-
s —— Veniam. Dabitis, Aulicongs

V3 Juramenta, nam fregit.omr
ra. im’ i

tonfores & fugor'cs Veftiarios, itaquo
Tlunquam orayit in tota yitd, tantum
aliquandd dixit Deo,fe ejus fervum
e e ,|mu1i)lipmgw Et tamen odit
I, Ui emitys efty edque
i Jgags;(kc;l rWnCiviumoqc
cundd Dabitis Puritanis verba ; jam
enin llis flentium indicitar,fiquando
autem privatim pradicent, dabitis
res veltrgs; nam fuasiamiferunt; D:
bitis Academiis —
Gn. Nolo iftud dici ;. ne quos ridere hic

OFOl’[I!l[t o
aubelcans aliquis, atisfecifti officio tuo,

efponderetibi vellem, fed neminem in lo-
€o_meo

9 s . . fmeay,
Proditum cft memorie antiquos Philofo- | Extra upumnovi, qui. refpondit. nugis hus

hos poft multos Tabores fefé recreare
olitos fuifle. Agite igitur, hilarem | A
hung fumamus diem, nam arcus nimi-
aim intentus citd frangitur; habent | Di
fuaLudicra Mufe; & Apollo Mufa-

julce modi
fiendat Opponeas primus 3, Difpatasion
. nemin alim
ifferamus diem, nunc jam refpondeas tans
tum breviter.

xum Parens, aliquandd latet,aliquando | Age ; Spartai, quam natus es, haric or<

patet. T vero Spartam quam nactus
s, hanc orna, ut non minus, aut etiam

na.
Gel. Faciam,fed numera jocos meos,dum
refpondeam. Aa GH.
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Pauperis ft numerare pecus.  Nu-
mera hoc Gelafimes
Dbfecro, Awditores,utin advorfam partem
e tapiatis,
Quod in hoc dignitatis gradu prter morem
aliquandd jocor.
o&m. Si in eam partem peceas, facile te
profectd condomabimas.
Sed mihi crede, Dotiffime Moderator, ad-
halc ab bac culpa Tiber es.
Gr. Dodiffimem me vocat 5 non inter-
ficiam illum hodié. - g
Gel. Quoniam dandi regulas nobis dedi-
fti.  Ibiunus Gremice,
Eft inagnus jocus.
£, Tam magaus herclé ut videri ne-
quea

Gel. wh' annon Iudo in- reduplicatio-
ne «% Dare
Gn. Eft ccwédimvd:;ﬂp:\r« joci.
. Oh! ille, forf crédidit,
PDinidiom plus toto effe.
Gel. Dii, Demque,Superi, Inferi,
Peffimis me exenplis perduint, nifdicturus
id eram.
Numera Gromice pro meo, Eripuit eum ex
mum meo. K
Reftam' héreld inftas’ viam, inge-
moﬁw it fias,
Si furaris, ego qu ¢
Pf. Summi ef mgcm
Sic facere, nam tno jam te lugul:;t gladio.
Thi ego etiam ¢ pudét fand ne mutan ftare
Inter tot jocantes.
Gel, Sed re%mnmm a diverdicalo ¢
Dicam ergd tibi, quid deditinihi rex As-
cedonicsis o
ZEm. Quin pergis .
Gel. Q&{i L t.eopormmqerr,
Quid dedit tibi?
K. qud( nolim dicere
Tuit® me coges
Gel. Non, fcd nxl’ detur Anﬁ.,qmspo—
teft jocarier ¥
oAm. Beng, fi me oras, dicim, e omni-
no coram hac femind nobilt
Ignominiof¥ taceas.
Gel. Etego ficrefpondeo s
Pecuniam? noh, non, pon. . Tergum vel
peenas dedit.
1bi duo joci Gromice. Sed obiter hoc
Dixifti Artem jocandi nmdzrl Falfom !
nam ars jocandi eft
Res ingeniofs, fed es ingéniofa datdr ;
nam
Crede mihi res eft ingeniofa Dare.
oEm. Cam 't }uc jocus, nam tribusab-
hinc petitur milliatibus.
Concionatorem nunquam audivi, textum
cum perdiderit,

(Ue fepe fic) per tot circulos illi querere.

‘Walli in hunc plané modum ad fuam fcan-
dunt originem.

Ap Ars jocandi, Ap datur, ApRes, Apin-
genium, Ap

Crede mihi res cft ingeniofa dare.

Gel. Onerabas deinde maledictis Auli-

cos; fed nimium rufticé,

Iwn\m uwmre 3 ob rufticitatem illum de-

Eft & Lkgﬂn\ quadam antithefis inter Au-
Ticos & ruiticé.

Qua addidifti de Puritanis, intafta prete-
reo,

Quor ‘m |m|uzus esilla que hodfé mane

dis
G s I Angliam irc jufi, ce-
tera
x memoria aufugerunt.
Pf. Nequeoquin plandam TRibus.
Aqueica e velem o audiant quod
placet,t
Gn. Sa[lsftulh officio tuo : afcendat

Mor. lu facio ; 5 quafo ut jocos meos nu-~
meres Gromice,
oAm. Hei! cumiftis veftibus difputatu-
Tus venis ?
Carent Modo, & Figura. Nulla eft Con<
fequentia
Tnter earum partes,
Mor. Anveftes mez tibi nocent?
Zm. 1ta fané me terrebant modd, cum
hic aftenderas.
Mor. Ha,ha, hee ! ut me vidit, homi-
femterrui 5 novit qui fim.
Quid com mes audierit 2 Attendite, nunc
incipio.
In principio orationis tue habuifti aliquid
de meis Taudibus, fed
Epgo ingenve (am)r, me non meruiffe tan-
tum de mc)s laudibus.
Am. Egon’ de tuis laudibus ?
Meritd pol me confutare poffis, fi habuiffon
tale quids
Mor. Pifh! ego hoc fuppono ita-
que MNC PRrgo, numera Gromice.
Disifti porrd aliquid de mari Philofophico,
ZEm. Quid ? de mari Philofophico ?
At illud ego adhuc ne primoribus quidem
labiis attigi.
Sed i aniffium induxifti deridere Mare Phis
lofophicum.
Indulgebo tibi hanc veniam.
Mor. Non? tum hac tua colpa’ft Gela-
e,
Annofn dicebas, quod minquam q;:iﬁ;\\;\m
omlrm Marc Phﬂofep
Em.

Mor. Ecqmd m: : rident ?
6n
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Perge Morion.

rgat qui vule,fi ridetis : egofa-|

tisfeci officio meo.
P ol dilapfafont ; Eeficde-
fino. Ldefeendic.]
Gn. Vos itaque cum meritis omnes di-
mitto laudibus,
Et Vitula tu dignus & hic.  Arcades artibo
Et cantare pares, & refpondere parati.
Pf. Deusbone! quam pulchré vos om-
nes prmmhnr is hodié,
Fgo vobifoun ipfa difputabo vice proxiwia.
Dogiffime M 1ud:r3t'§ru\, ale, dii !(,:"l?i’(dgm

Gro. Etmmn formofa vale, vale in-

quit Tola.
/. Tu Gelafime, fequere: me fis domum,
nam de arte ifthac ft ti
Quod fola foli dicam.
Gel. Beatus fum ! Tibeniter fequ
Quantum diis magnis débeo, quod me tam
lepidum fecerint !
Pf. Amylio, i pre, pifh, omitte iftes co-
remopias.
Mor. Ego illos comitabor, fatis fum jo-
catas hodié.
Gn. Atego intds me recipiam, bené ho-
die fecimus. LEzxeum.]
Tve domum fature, venit Hefperus, ite Ca-
pellz. [Exie]

ACTUS QUINTUS.

Scena
Amylio,

Em. PRo ccrmu’hzhestdwnﬂ'c Pol)-

Din. S|qu|dupn quod vidi cerrumft.
Nifi fallantoahi.
. Mirom oft mpﬁﬁzn aliquandd,
fint tui,
Nam ta mmg quantus qunms, nihil off

aftutia

Sed, ut latec, wbividifti P ecquid idoneus

Vifus’s

‘Exquo-argontam cadimus ¢ ba! humquid
Felt trafabils? st
Utinam accepiffet literas:
Din. Accepit jam in portu.

£t largus lacrymarum huc properat.
oEm. u(zjl“l{tudnom ? i
Din. Uy l,\ﬁn‘}mﬁ i ibam, &d-

adb‘?m , compr mehmmi‘om
Atgueubi amimum- attendere, o
nnmﬁ‘:cl‘mpm;mdo. :

Prointn Bombardomahidem induas, ueacd-

piamus hominem,

Hicefto; cum roglnahu.,ubx ‘habet Bombiar-

J'mnﬂhld(.v ?

#Huc per pofticum inttoducan illam tibi.
ZAm. At militi claves reddidi. ‘
Dwi. P! fexcente {unt canfie quam- |

obrcm illas poffis repetere.
MoK

Prima.

Dinon,

won effe; ut ittos videat,
Et jubhilzo cras vedeat : Satin® polita funt

O fors fortuna quam {ecundis vebus hanc
mihi onerati diem?
Abeamas mi charjflime Dinos.
Din. O, mi fuavillime o Emylio abeamus.
LExawi.]

Scena Secanda,

Glafomus, Plecas, Morion]

Pf. Viden® ergo %'"m poftiabui omnes
res ingenio two ?
Nam me lsn uxoremn multi expetiverunt
Principes,
Quos demifi , quia indotti erant, doloris
comt
Gele ‘me faciant quod veluat,nifi
minw’ gaudeanm
e pollentia tui (nam 8¢ ipfe in med-patria
Sar dives & factiofus fum) quem quod hz
nuptiz : ! U
Naj ex te noftro quifiguis fufcipivor
mine

+ fid “enim Captivis quid Ficie: Suis o difhiwimmortali déiek lotiay

amus? abfunt perincommodé. I

JEm. Oh ! dicam Polypora tempus munc

Fietque Imperator jocorum optimus maxi-
mus.

)
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pio equidem Pogtam parere.
fide paies,
m ego metricé, & in ladkis lo-

©
Heliconis aquamfiixi; tum autem in Par-
naflo, bicipiti
Swpicule for i, fed, ut verum fatear
nibi:carmina tam facili Miserva flu-
ty
Quam r igraminata, et fatyriy nam felti-

Qe ..um) deridere homn,cs folco.
Pf.. O Mufis omn
Quam undiquique ru,mum tuis intermif-
ces facetias !
Gel. Ha, ha, he, animadvertiftin’ ? at
peperci ego dicere,
Deillis, utexperirer,utrum tute per teeas
intelligeres.
Pf. Ah! nunquam Patris in me inimi-
itias rem v
Tui causa, nifisintelligerem proke ingeni-
um tuum
Mor. (olluq\num'r familiaritér, metuo
ne preripiat mihi
Tilius animum, namqueamo illam plis i
no & faccaro.
Et nifi nu. met mutud, abeat fane in lo-

Tn (ﬂrcm quod Tollianum-appellatur.
Gel.; Abeamus, mea $appho;
Ut a facerdote aliquo celebretur nobis ma-
trimontim,
Mariony abi tu domum. |
AMor. Ne me.contemptim conteras ;
Tam ego difputabam hodig, quam tu, pub-
Ligy
Et confutavi hominem.
peflimis

Pf. Ex
.mhﬁmon i fruticem nifi. hinc prope-|| |

et.
©Oh m,wu occidi; mortua fum ! Pater
huc venit, os quericans,
Egft 1/10 gladio necem hic. minatur omni-|

Mar Oh, ©oh; non poffam afpicere Bom-|
bardomachide |
Nimid nimis, ferox :R. jocari mecumn noluit
1o

&el. Tam mortui hercle fums, quam
mare eft mortunm,
Abii iterim, velim, nolim, non reprimo me,
quin jocer.,
Nullunme hic latibulum eft ?
Mor. Oh! quefo oftendas aliquod,
Lnipfo foramine Aeus nunc jam jacere po-
ram,
Ecqyem, hic habes cafeum ? nam muris ip-

Gel. Non, non, falfiis ¢s Marior,
Nam tunc exederes latebras tuas. Lt i
lum derideo
Hoc tanto in pesiculo !
P/. Heimihi! eft intus dolium —
Ut contollit gradum ! ut oculi virent ira
cundia !
Lilic fi vis temet occultare.
Mor, Dolium ? cedd fis, bona femina :
Nunquam me pudebit 2 Diogenc exempinm
fumer
Utinam u] C[ plcn\:m,cm:uarem mihi quam
citifl
2. Q;qu‘.rcmc tibi mox profpiciam Ge-
Lafime. LExawnt Ffetas, Morion.]
Mor. 1ta, cum €go in tuto fim 5 dohum’
m malml ‘domus eft,
Gel. Oh! oh ! audire vifu® fom ftr epi-
tum milicis,
Tugum vel penas illi dabo ; ut mihi Rex
Macedonicus.
Oh! J.mncmr {cio;, jaccho hic, quafi ef-
fem mortuus 5
Nolo faltem cernere fatum meum.
[n;mbu] LPfecas Tntrar]
Pf. Ha, ha,he
Gebi Oh! adcﬁ'
P[. Gelafime, furge, ne metuas malum.
Gel. Profeftd, Bombardsmachides, non
duxi niam filiani, «
Neque unquam volui.
P Quid?
Gel. Non: quafo ne mejugules,
Meminerisj obﬂg fe¢rd, jocorum Militarinm ,
quos e

Quin cﬂ"v.u m[upen, Jambi ut-incedant pe-
de.

«:Pf. O Venus! i Tudos lepidos:| , Adfpice
Ind me Gelafimes o
GekyO'mea Szppho‘ ubi eft pater tuus ?
obfecro an venit ?
Pf. Neque vensuruseft,iex compofito
hoc feci, g
Ut nobis fine Moniane arbitro fierent nup-

G:I Hn‘ fio fioc equidem, & Cgo eti-
am perinduftriam Lfurgic]
Diflinulavi quali efiem timidus ed,
numnam in vado fumus ? ——
Annon duﬁmnlabamdcpndc ? = certé ali

9
Non vemzfpetc.
Pf. Netime; fed feltinato opw'ft,
Ne mndém fdrtalle ferid nos pater oppri-

Gel V er3 \hcxs, properenus mea Mufa;
mea Uzani
e u :uno med Pclghmmc, mea Melpome-

[Excunt.]

Tnillo delitefcerem,

Scena

Nanfraginm jom/are. 157 - i

't
Zmylid (ornatu militis) Dinon, Polyporas.
ZEm. Intromittatur fino; fac pateat ja-

fy. T ile esMiles, arce tem i
nis ducllica
Pcnpl\uim veram nomini
mei,
Bel, Si s es, filiom manu cepifti meum.
«Em. Sifilium cepi tuum, captivo Pater
es meo,
Pol. Hucitdque i gratid huc veni tibi,
Tilorum uti pro capitibus pecuniam duim,
ro igitur me abfolvas, quam primim po-

Nee morain te fit fita, quin pretium :

fer
rupm videreipfos; & compleéti miféros,
T'am Pater capto fum, quam dudum fui
libero.
Zm. Nunc 11iqm1m expectant reges 5
cras rede:
m Cras lld, Pats filium quzrenti an-
seft.
Bam, OLuh(nc claves obviam fiunt tu:
Cintus.])
Cal. P. Nifi jam reperiant, effringantur
fonhus cardines, Llmm.y
cu\llx nh;euth\ fit,cum hicad-

vene
Bam. Edico. jum nunc foribas bellum
Pofthec e iftum timeant, efficiam, pedem.
Bonbardar. frangi fores.

g, Qecicifim fomus Dinor 5 Heus!
quis eft ad fores ?

Scena Quarta,

Bombardomachides, C alliphanes, P. FEmylis,
Dinomy Polyporas, [ervi Bombard.

Bom. Oh! fpeftra cerno? ludit an ocu-

los meos
Imago fallax ? non poffum pergere Tam-
bicé,

Cal.P. Ha! quid eft ? quid tremis ades ?
Aam. Me frigus, haud formido, o tre-
‘mam faci
oEm. l)lmm, in te fpes omnis vertitur,
fis Daemon jterum,
Repraefentari falus noftra non aliter
Dini Ne defponde animum, pulchre ho—

 video—hum---Leo-
» ipfis eft , Leopardus
pexi prits.
h, ho, o, ho, urite, fundite, tun-
cdite, vertite, domum, ho, ho,
dite, tundite domum.
Pol, Qv n hec menta? fun

Diry Tiowd & dvasle s ndrales wdasling,
Sxiasd 7 i
m dene deguor Tixtuor iuilile gine -
drrav.
Pdl. Quicquidfit, authi homines infi-
niunt validg,
liguid monitri fubett, qui fugere in-
fiftam via ?
" Oh ! quefo bone Demon n
da
Polyp. \1¢ 0’ times vero? ta 1 homo (im
quam tu.
Bombardomachidem bic quero.
omg: Men® quzris ? obfecro ,
Recedas, mum nihilnegoti eft mihi. Oh !
quefo.
Din- Tewd & dparra vdraila.
En. wdearrdle, Nowd 7 Inder
Cal. P. Oh ! 'metuon ne me perfe-
quantur Demones,
u'xaddnupndsm|ull|mm coegi filiuin
Bom, 1allem|r.muim acie, quam hic me
ﬁnrcl
Utinam — (qmd faciam ) utinam effem
jam tiufic mortuus,
Sed mori non poflum,
Pol. Proculdubib iftud fomnium eft,
Itares hec me dubium dat, ut quis fim, aut
ubl, nefejam,

Bom, (.,l’l\'dﬁm herclé oculos, videre non

fuftinco.

Din. Occidam,jugulabo, interficiam,
piam,rapiamyfundam, tundam omnes ilico.
Bom.Immo rion timeo,video profecto nihil,

Cal. P. Nikil'? cecus eft Bombardona

chides ? accipe fis fpecularia.
[ Bombard. minsel¥tcndens foree
eiaram Emylionis :@m 5|
oem Nekiholiss Sandernc
Bopt Oh'!

om. O Dinalia res ot ; emesgi hing
nou
Bom. Sennlm nofter ? facinus indj

1z.pm T, nmm parte ¥iolentum intana.

Jaculare fiamimas, lomen ereptom polo

Fulminibus exple—jem poffum " iterum
Tambice.

Cal. P.ProhDeos! ficcii’ te fervus pro
delectamento ufi'ft ?

Artipiantaliqui fublifnem, & ‘extingvant

mines vorfabimus,

illianimam,
Bb Tun®

Hobbes | 40696039
Nagoya University Library, Hobbes I, 40696039



158 szfr agiuin j oculire.

( fuelissy proasbitrio nos terres fenes? |
Tertere me non potuittimui nihil.
1 compos animi, ica in- |

b'um.’m domachides ? oc-

= loqueris, ¢go pes

Ardco faroré ¢ tam diu-cur ianocens
Hos verfor inter? tota jam ante oculos
mee

Emylio.

mago cadis
Din, O ! dii
i rundum eft fera-

eAim. Quin,

s

o non licere

der

Fal, lum.
Bqi1e0:

Bombards-
n-(in verfu fequentd
tus es mewm mibi jam filiom

. Quem habeo filium reddam, fed

nullum habeo.

Pol. Que te mala crux a
hem Litteras tuas

Quas in portu ;.mpi modé.

Bom. Ha! X Bombardomachides ?
oAmylio mpm ifd 6 ingens fcelus !
Incertus, atrox, mente non. fanA feror
Partcs in omaes ; unde me ulcifci queam ?
[Perberar Dinonem & ejus

barbam arvipit. ]

jitat autem ?

Din. Oh! obfecrote.
Pol. © Dii boni! quidegovideo? Di-
nonem fervum ?
Hem ! Liown! quid bic 2
e’
Din. of ,,,L,a quid Faciam in his aui-
gultiis ¢ «wmnhm omaia,
Zm, Sufpende te, fivis : “Dils iratis na-
w’ fum.
Cal. P, Hilhomires ingeatem aliquam
adornarant fabricam.
Articulatim te concidic hig feryus tuus
Quantum adhi¢ video : faxo confiteantur
mpia,
Heus Lorarii ! quis intus eft 2 Lorarii in-
quam !
Pol. Immo depofita vefte fe-verberibus
impleans invicem
Donec omnia exquifivimus, ut lubicam’ft
nobis.
Bom. Locutus ¢s, non male, fiet mod.
Adefte fervi, Dominus hoc vefter jubet.
ed. Lorarii]
i Strenuum mcpmhcfo hominem'y
pularum mihi Sat magna confiden-
tiaeft. Dinony bono animo es.

2. ubi filins

toicus, inquam fum,dolorem

n fentio.

Din. Quin

Morie t f€io 5 fi preter fpem quid
evenic

In Jucco deputabo clfe, ‘
Bom. Audin’ ferve ?

Flagella fac fint nobis in promptu duo.
[ Exit fervas, G redst cum flapells.]

. P. Intercd quod et temporis, tu

deme ilis diploides.

2! ftat berex; nos vetulos habetis

Tudibrio ?

Cpoment diploid.]

o, Alind cura; Carnufex 3 non pof-
fum ego hoc exuere Cad lorarinm.]
,pux are hcr(l: i generofis meis ve-

Séipesos quid fit vapulare.
Din. O miram rem ! fcientia talis, di-
cenda eft fola liberalis. Satin’ e £mylis
fortiter ?
Bom. Ridetis ? at mox finmen ex oculis
cadet.

Cal,P. Hem ! da flagellaillis in manus

ocyts.
Nifi penas de fe ftrenue fomant invi-

cém,
Quafi incudem cedas illos ; ac pugnis o-
neres,
Din. Video necefle effe, ut exerceamus
nofimet.
Age, incipiamus mea Commoditas;
Zm, Mea opportunitas incipiamus,
Din. Tu nebulo majores, tibi erde lo-
cum cedd.
Cal. P. Ludunt hercle ; hevs Lorarii, fa-
cite ut pugai in malis hereant.
Ad mortem vos ambos darem,f effetis mei.
oAm. Quinabiinmalasmrem ; nil opc-
ra opus tu cft,

Lad lorarium.]
Annon Dinon fatis idonens vifw’ft, quime
verberet?
Din. Hem tibi, mi Alter idem !
«eim. Meus bonwis Genius !
[Se wicibus flageilant.’]
Din. Meus Pilades !
odm. Oréftes meus !
Bom. Hec verberandi mihi fat metho-
dus placet.
Tmn fimilis eft bello
al, P. Feciftis probe.
Ceffate pellum, exquite: . jim,
juidvi:
Pol. Qud filio fadtum, eft meo,cum Tu-
tore cjus & Gelafima ?
Din. Emunximus 1llos mucidos ; & ar-
gentum effecimus
Am. Etyeftes; vxdcn ornatum Merio-
nis tui ?

Me
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Me multd decent magi
Pol. O frontes hominum !
Din. Dicam omaia , animum ady

nam fabula lepidiffima2’ft,

Primum omnium, appoti probé ut obdor-

mirent, fecimus.

I

nis com-

. Dein veftes Morionis
mutavi meis,
Din. Dein, g
hic habuitnus.
oAim. Dein mm.nmnbp:[tolwm, tebt
vorfaremus infipe
Din. Dein fpeétris fictis Bombardomichi-
dem perterrefecimus.
goné vana ut fpectra timerem {ce-

pa

afi captivos ; in viclis
-

Adeffe vel jai Dzmonum turbam velim.
Pol. O impudentiam ! O mores! quid
v s tantum merui ¢
Ha, ha ! homo fuavis ! nos ut par-
s tibi ?
Cim bardu gcnunﬂl, fapientium id fe-
cifti g
staltos cﬂ Emmane Bas
Cal. P. Obftupefco! ita haec res mira'ft.
Din. Immonihil jam celabo, nolo, 2

Ex iftis technis tibi melius fit,quam mihi.
Encomiff—
Em. Dinon | 6 fecleftum €aput !
fagellat.]
Bom. '\Tumru\ audes ? pifke fis mutus

Din &nylmmnl!pll[ hodié, & Dii vor-
want feliciter.
Bom. Quid mngl[ aurem ?- ferte me in-
fanz pro
llo proce llz an, quo fertur dies
Hinc raptus, 19 n ofténdet mihi;
Longmqm,clau 2, abftrofadiverfy,invia
Emetiemur, nullus obftabit locus:
LExir. Bombard]
Em. Nunc demum perii folidé, hoc'du-
rum in corde eft mihi,
Quod mei gratid, Excomiffie pejus etit;
Praterquam , quod carendurm eft ill, nil
adhiic doleo.
Cal. P. Sieflet mea, omnem de illd ani-

mum.
Ejicerem Patris , & alienareny: miferam 2
amilid.
us_meus ad hunc modum—fed non-
‘vult, aut i coperet maxime,
Captare confili nil poffet, quin olfacerem

Si

prius.
Din: Immbd Lile proculdubid’ his noxiis
vacuus'ft,
Nibil in fe culp® unquam commifit, Tan-
tume,
Praeter imperium tnum, & praterquam juf-
it dulg

dusiti
Eglen ? nion potelt fieri.
i audet : quicquid fit, videbo

die

amen.
Si verum eft; ftatim com uore quatietur
fords. i [Exir.]
'}m Quicungue fis ; peregtine, nolo
or mihi
/)(arc m fies, nam adve

ifthze obfirnia-

Sed ut mcm Eucomiffie conciliares ab cjus
P

tre
1d oro, atque obficro : age, ctfi parum de
te meruerin,
Popularis tuus fum.
Pol. Meus ?
Em, Siquidem es Anglus patrid.
Pal. iftud factum eft, " hic ut fervi-
tutem fervias
Em. Fortunz 2dipol vitio, nam prog-
natus patre
Mercatore fum ditiffingo, fed fic fors tulit
Cum forore fimul parvula hic ut me caperet
parvulum.
Pol. Hei mihi !
Em. Quid lacrymas obfecro ? iftad me
decet magis:
Pol. Quid miferias mihi meas hoc dicto
% inmemoriam redi
Nanm filiolam cgo etiam cum fratre und
perdidi; |
Ubs lAptI eftis ?
KEm. Innavi, cum in"Hifpaniam tr
mifit Pater
Mercatur operam dans, acrei ftudens,
Pol. Quodnam erat navi fignum ?
ZEm. Caftor & Pollux.
Pol.. Dii boni, quomagisquzro, e plus
plufque conveni
Si eft, ut heec mihi res indicium facit,
Omnium,quisfunt in terrdyfum beatiffimus.
Quot annis abhinc ?
m. Menfe proximo crunthétodecem,
Pol. Dii memet ex re perditd fervatum

volunt:
Siifthc vera: funt; -non ‘dubito qui'{is

meus.
Caterum adeft Miles , ille me certiorens
faciet.

Scena. Qginta.
Bombardom Cal PCal. F :Eicomiffaidgle.
Cal. P:;Quin €xiy ﬂ.’g,mum hominis

cum uxore trivenefica,
}z\o, 1. vita mibi fuperet, iftius obfa

qu Ohfccro prolixe fenex, uti quod rc
habet malé,
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tnme sorm evoas, amn llo mody in|

Meaom: ,.mn\n it leabs te innoxivs,
Per Deos mea eft.
. F. Non illi credas P:
Toamin me iram deri um\\mrqmuﬂ
Blanditiis iltam meis. conjeci. invitam in
nuptias.

Pol. Accommoda mihi miles paululum

aures

Nifi it molefbum. = ;

Bom. Uruntur ird fibrz, & exardet je-
cur. gt

U.mmr mq 2 lequere at. quidyis ta-

rantur uptie ?

Vereor neeodem fiam vidua quo - die nupta
fum.

:: }hh: medobonum,a

Vita, tibi nil facier

-Immquc ne doleas; vxccm, nam- Deos

ninium , mea

teitor, 4
Si unma I node cubuiffem in; complexu

Cras nllml effet, cum me vellem interfici,
Ne ulla unquam wgritudo contaminaret il-
lud gaudium.
Sed meliore in loco , diis gratias » fpes it
oft mea.
Pol. Immd omnem mihi rem explicatam
dedifti pulchre,
Infperate File; faive , )
Cum hic te confpicor ; quam fuperat-mihi
’\Lq, .nhund:lt Letitia pectus ! ubi foror tua

/7 m. E(mm npf' am, mi pater chariffime !

amanitate:

Hic mihi dies obzulitl Pol. Jam 5 virgo

mea-ess

Ho,ha ! filium & filian? b ha L. Jacry-
mo gaudio.

Et um hbmlmr educatos ! quis me fe-

Age M'ﬂes, face te lubentem filiz nupi
Bom. Nil jam negabo, cundta concedo
fen

ni Amq\len’m!m duxit, ut ducat volo.
Em. Audin’ Encomiffa ? iterum mihi na-
tus videor.
Ey, Etego iterumnuj
Cal. p. Quam fuo mil
rexitaures !
Fili, quoniam iftam virginem 'tam mifere

56 mi Emylio.
i hic fermone’ ar-

__deperis, £ g
Difficultas 2 menon erit , quin pro axore

abeas.
Cal. f. Reveramihi pater ¢s, & diisip-
is proximus,

\o[n te de communi re apy

k) are

runt

 Fanerato hanc. mibi operam
5 Dino

Nasm mecom femper viv
tibigamptibus.

ppedicabo cgo

! meus bonus

Nam vel modo, mea oppo
me verberafti ftrenue !
Din. Meruifti herculé.
mi Eanylia,
v qumes & causa, del
fierem.
e&m. Sed obfecro, mi Pater, 2
meus frater eft?
Pol, Nihil minus ; nam cum vofinet in-
fortupatus perdid ;
Ne._prorstis viderer ortus , recens ng
fervi mei puerum
Promeo {uftuli; is hic eft, quem vidiftis,
Morion.

Ego vel iterum,

efliis verlx

Morion,

tm

Scena Sexta.

Gelafime, Plecas.

Sed quem ego video?  Gelafimum, amic
Morionis mei 2
Gelafime falye. -
Gel. O Polypore falve : nefcis quam bea-
tus ego fum !
Ubi eft Bnmbvdqmyhdn
. liligs-non vides ?
Gel. Hic non cft ille Bombardomachides,
uem me infinuayi callid
P/. Pilh, credin’ me ignorare: patrem
meum, quis fiet 5
Gel, Nog,non, fli
fiexo
Ut ﬁbl benedicas, obfecrat, grque ut nuptiis

s tuns G elafimmshic

{iuis.

Bom. Ex ore quid venit tmo ? “Tug’ fili-
usmeus?

G:l For[alhs hoc me credis per jocum

@ua Sai renqm foleo ;. fed profectd lo-

quor feri

Detrahe \clnm, meaMufa: hem! noftin’
filiam tuam 2

P[. Tmmo ne admiremi
Ego nupfi ift Afino, fed preceptis meis,

Din. Totinter gaudia, ut video, vapu-
landum eft mihi.

Efhciam brevi, ut mosatus it fat bené.
Eucomil]s

: e e
Naufraginm j’oru/are. 161

Eueon;

./' falve, jam fum ej

(u]ln(mu\mr inter nofimet ar mice, & capie-
musgean ilium,
Quid mlumnuundm{ fit, fervire [

fimey da hoc etiam pugi
Os |mh| Callidé fabliturt eft quarto Non.

m/ '\o]o fic me rideant; immo, qua,

novi.

llon ut filiam tuam inuxorem - accip
Vah ! iftaigeiiofi et hot et
flime & meamovi iftud dedecus
Mor. Oht myponumampexc gnimam:
quelobona faemil Cintne)
edim. Ha! quidhoc ?
P/ Inter tot nuptias
Ne defit vinum, donabo'vos plero ddtia. ¥
[Exic)
itas, & tam

Cal. p. huﬂ;auos\

mIras re;

Nulla me \u.ulg unquam in Comeedia me-
ini.

s ego

m
Ha! quidfic tandem ?

Scena Septima.
Bfocasy Morion in dolo,

7'/ Hem vobis vinum meum

Aor. Non, non, ego non fum vinum.

Cin dol. Exit.

Ha!” quofnam hic video ? egoiterum intus
uup

Gel. inquam, Diogenes,b Morion,
ut c;n ‘te derideo !

Mor. Videon’ ego Iwmm meum? §,pa’
ter, tun” hic ader:

Ego mgcmofm mtus fum in his regioni-

Rumpﬂtur, ququn Tumpitur invid

m tecum or-

Quid (nmmn‘nm!h.‘ nullum hic

Hmhm

m. (ingred. interign) | Siqui nunc harum rerum SpuLm:m
fie
(,umdPoduHm.ann V:

Cl‘.ndxtc Jam 1iyos, pueri,

e
g l.u!‘\lhlluw
Nam fe;
{

I\as hic ¢

ptivi fumgs. | Pule Non
{anbeltis. Ty Koo
Sedmeus, per Deos,

-
[
]} Qpm, n cs, hd..dpagﬁ %

Adducar ifethim, e\ WngHtam rrane
mifimus.

Scena Oftava,
Grbmicus, ©

ol O\ Titor |1 mizahi
nerunt hodie,
niz mys f(m u v
P
\1umlum omnem jocularem mH'
E in A ngll, m mecum re
tque illic Cantabrigiee ift
r Am aperiemus
SLhoLxm I =
Emptores jocorum ibi habit:
rimi,

C profeets eve-

0 '1‘Ex;ur, & Mo-

gite, nain

t quamplu-
Mor. Redté 5 tum pa
fis amplius mihi
Tutor, ego non fi
Maximus.
Gr. Enim verd, utait Comicus, Dii nos
hommes quafi Ym: habent,

- p. Intered ad me Simiics introite 4
pnndmm, "

Frugalitér vos accipiam.
Gz Confilium placer,

nolis efle, ne

 filius Pobypors natu

ad=

ym», & plau

fat prata bibe-

. EPILOGUS.

.

Pol. Pofthic ne me
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EPILOGUS

Abet ; peratta ef fabula; nil reflat demique,
Nifi ut wos valere jubeam; quod e fiat mutno

Valere <> mos etiam jubeatis precor,

N anfraginm ficuon erit 3 nam wobis, fi placuimus,

Ut acutiffime obfervar Guomicus, Vir admirabilie,

Fam niune in wado fimus cum Proverbio.
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