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Thole lips

Loue was a
Ifab, A
Rob, 1 nee’r waslo kuh]f:aa e thusto pleafe,

Flamesinto flames, feas thou pour’ftinto{eas.

Ifab, Pray frowne my Lord, let me fee how many wi

‘}Lounmu.u Hei Ez*hr; you ii‘wr‘-f mel fee.

ans ;-n W nwxmi tol :355 theein mine armes.
{1 {end me reft

a

Away, you're {ucl

Rob. éivi eat
Andboth exceec
Thatcrownes m C\'lwmmb ano
Superiour to theficft, faire;thoufhal
As vnto heanen,my loue fo vatothee. (hand,

Ifab, Alaspoorecreatures,whenwe arconce o'thefalling
A2

: .‘g!‘uu art faire,
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face was toward th'Eaft,

aterpiliers

danticall a&ion,

tard oppole him
him better meteall
ather vied. Thou fcumme
that wert chriftned ipa Cnt ;ﬁ)iif,with
vould prouc a ltinging Al
ind thy breath1sacom-
+ if I get withinthee, hadft thou
odile, as thou art partly of bis na=
w omd [eaue thee as barcasan Anatomy at thefecond

3 LOT ;.1“ kuux-i

ind of. }ru'ﬂu&!q }? latc

Thou Iew,of the Tribe of Gad, that fure, there
were none here but thouand I, would’ft teach mee the Art
of breathing t‘“ ouwonldft runne likea Dromidarie.

i
Clar. Thou that art thetal’lt man olLE”mcnmmmwhcn
thou art alone, if thoudoft mai 118 o my f.lcc, lle
make i}‘rCCSkipiik«: an Qunce,
Mends Nay,good fir, be you {hill,
Rogers Lﬂti;c(;ua;&!*'n s{onne be (il s

Hisfather was {till, and fhill, id If againe.
Clarid, By rhcA!mignlyI; e ftudy Negromancy butlle
bercueng’d.

Arfen,  Gentlemen, leaue thefe diflentions
.(ugmor Rogero,you arc a man of worth.

Clarid. True,allthe Gitie points ,,n:hn n for a Knaue.

j, ex, Youareof likereputati it { :’ﬂm'mn«z.
"tmtvnur(:?“ 1di
£t »thc‘:ﬁ!, of thatag
ur diffentions msy
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v, Wee two
10 Mulicke,
gweevie thall be

mf are more S'airm
more debonaire 3

u*;fr: :%:3* m:

yes f{rlm s the puddlewater,
f &lL}(I:CS
c one of thefe dayes,
vow is firme

tuous Widow-hood,
¢ within my gates.
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I can acH you
Bue h

ﬂ.[’]d Lan ""“‘1 HTanc
I loue,and muftenio
As oncthat knowes
To be the Furies{ilter
e Amb, Ha,ha, ha,

Mend, How

O hrruha» come.
Enter az/fwmff doores Count . f'n-ms, with CLARIDIA}
GViIDO,with ROGER O, at ansther doore,
MENDOSA meeres thems,

Mend, Signior Rogerojareyou yetqualified ?
Regero, Yes : does any man thinkeIle goelike a i‘cpt tot “*a e
'En.: k,oz 3,‘;“1 rL unmxap may ¢l
doe,l fhall fhew my fel fea

‘l.mﬂn er?H
vnder my h:
reuenge b*{
Clarid, I thinkeif Twere
His{ight would make me g
ﬂut t}' jere’ 3 U""“ bf;;.ity wi
aind the Vertues ;.mc!c-
Honour {its-and fmiles:
And m.oiz;uk“s there, were it the fauage Beare,
But would deriue new nature from her eyes,
Butto be reconcil'd {imply for him,
Were maukindcto beloft againe, Ide letit,
Anda new heape of ftones fhould {tocketheworlds

In heauen and carth this power beauty hath,
B2 It
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laud thisTubile, A

v‘;‘(,

"Q«f«:

ihanr ;
Clar, ;fs.f fallely borne,
Butthatl rne.

—
a A‘,C'f@,

heother It
c*i’wxc r%us: {hill

.

(“li!’, @ l i

z"}f‘n‘syw
eie.ix

cfumethus farre s thenreadeitfaire,

; ic ax your beautiesare,

will not flickewith you,

e Ar[end,



TR

« - Arfera. AndGentl
1 doe entreatweer
Infome Heroicl
Of the moft nc
Mends W E
Arfen, O .’Jr(t
That beares the Pal
Otherscompar’d to he
To the full Moone of v
The Lady Ifabeba,the |
Tothe dm:‘ai"% and nob
Mend, Law youtl ¢’sone of thelaft edition,
Whofe Husband yet retaines in h!sc.oije:’ truncke
Some littleayring of hisnoble gueft,
Yet theafreth Br:dc as the month of May,
Lent, Well my Lord,I amnone of thele,
That haue my { econd Husband efpoke,
My doore fhall be a teftimonie of it. .
And but thefe noble Marriages encite me,
My much abltraéted prefence fhould have fhewd it
If you come to m® harke in your eare my Lord,
Looke your Ladder of ropes be ftrong,
For ] fhall tie you to your Tackling.
eAfen. Gentlemen, your anfwere to'the Malque.
Ommnes. Y our Honourleades,weell follow.
Rogero, Signim ( laridiana.

faint Starres

syt Enra
TCX face s

{:/ms Jttr,fnd you fir, Exeuut omnes,

A’a gall, You ’ll be conftant. Manet Clarid,

Clar, Abouethe Adamant the Goates bloud fhallnotbreake
Yc:ﬂml »w fooles, and plainer mortall men, (me,

That vnder(fand notvvhar they vndertake,

Fallin their owne fnares, orcome thortof vengeance;
No, let the Sunine view vvithan openface,
Andafterwardfhrinkein his blufhing chieckes,
Athard, and curfing of the fixt decree,

That makee h.sunht bawd'to the crimes'of hen,

When I haue cndcd what I'now deuife,
Appa//a»
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05 m«nc‘
Bring

Az‘ag ail,
Withour
They had (

T bais.

b: fc\ and1
once atthe M:
Tl.n ‘\»h,hu
bct’f m q ‘},;u::;:, W
in all
fime
and 1c
feer’
hand(z
thinke
bt‘lrﬂ
Scales wer
And the more
Eif’ gauc ¢
[bﬂn.
cleanly off with
but mum? himi
wit, fora
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Faire Bride, fome feruant of yo
To haue felethe heate of I
Butfetting th _
He cnc?y

1at h("“ i'“'?fratﬁg
' brightne(le,

ow Sunaoe.
ouenterprete me ?
word, Psdua [pes
elpairing ?
h your Sutors ?
?:fv COME to me.
etation, Me thinkes this
. by contraries : iffo,then
dow is ﬁ"tzsz onclyh 10pe.
bod iny Lord, letthe firft ftand,
05 "um and heele refolue the doubt,
e?al ‘i*irs (aihnfr nigh her hauen ?
i m!uﬂc
s of the Marchane . What's
Jorne Hope ?
7, s Th r/’lf rehant M/w//
’ z Anmshvnn' e ddnenturer ?
eAbiz. Youfleeno likelihood of that: would it not faine be
inthe hauen ? The word, #t tangerem Tortum,
Marry, for ought I know, God grant it, What's there 2
Thais. Min€'s an Azure fhield: n mr}’ what elles I fhould
tell thee miore then Ivnder{tand;but the vvord is,

@ .vf!i,”"'t’f"t 720

.ﬁ-:uf, ’
r'{ ':P[ y

J’fc’{t p?“f
JomeCommon=coun iimsicc 7 bey take the wos
A ;‘snf:‘ widow;how like youthis 153555 mep, and. dance
Lent, 1 chang'dtoo lately to like an the first change.
fc‘f 5 )muri usband ! you \»earei :,mc;m_sry]ikcal)earhs«
}—‘or reauens loue thinke of meeas of theman (head.
Whofe dancing dayes youlee are not yetdone,
Lent, ‘zcryuzfmkcap‘,yes’v
Mend, Thefault'sin my Vpholltcrér, Lady,
Regers Thou fhaltas foone n nde Truth telling galye,
Vertue a Bawd, Honeftica Courtier,




ch,!{':l t my

Thou fho U,uﬁ
And as n/ﬁfm?m
Inher1

wh at vq'gm {3 Y.

Wille o Ld

Tfutwt‘" sto your
Andin exchange giue me one word of
eAbig. I marty :1li l this wooer
HECHWZ-I s pleafure outo’th 4‘:ﬁum':
If.Chan wxu,;,u,m,m‘ ry:yetin this
Thou rob’{t me of my hart,fure (pi
Difguis'd like a pretty Torch-beare
And makes his brand a Torch,thatwith more fle
Hemay intrap weake women: herethefparkes
Fly asin Etna from his Fathers Anuile,
O puwmu!’ Boy ! my heart’s on fire, and vnto mine eye:
The raging flames afcend, liketotwo Beacons,
Summoning my {trong 1 powers;butall too late,
The Conquerour already opes the gate,
Twill not aske his name.
eAbig. You dare putit mm my hands,
Mend, Zounds,doc youthinkel willnot? :
Abig, Then thus, to morrow (you'll befecret, feruant.)
Mend. Allthat I doe, lle doe in fecret.
Ab, My husband goes to Mucaue to renew the Farme he has;
Men, ‘\'“IE what time goes the fakes- farmer?
Abig. Hefhalln Ut be !(‘:;}Q()Hr;bu“ you fhall put in,I warrant
you, Ha“"”, care that s bk ’Hml :a,.;% z*“" "?dv"’ el““"“ ¢

iuug

f*;,_,,

O 2
C 2




line and to 'ﬂ.mfd lufpition,
fyou'll openall fweet Lady,

ure to know,
metothe [}1'0"
¢ lum,,H nxtt;}h{f

fa.r
wOoriem

"‘:fu true as mine,
e agai 1t the winde.
tray m»tw ur infirmities,
: E y and by}

! Wewill thin mx:i at}: 1ty
Guid, T. sne’erdanc’d mt«:)uuw’ttﬁr tune.

Sound Mufickethere.
ifab. *Twas Mufick C'fhﬁg he fpake, Thethirdchange ended,
Rob. (..aL.ams tl 2

Beginne a health to your

Aoty /P g
Ladses fall off.

3.0r 4. Fair ethankes fit B e
Kab, ‘He fpeakesnot tothis pledge, hasheno Miftrefle?
Would I might chele one for him : but’t m ﬂ}' be Rogerodances

Heedoth adore a brighter Starrethen wee 4 frxmzfsa or 4
Rob, Sit Ladies fit, you haue had tanding long. Gallsard, ¢ in
Men, Ble Jf22;(:ma“.mm‘é;'am 10k the midft of ity

""""" i ‘ m"/v suio the
s lap; bat

/t leapes

'md dancetl

1’ i nomwﬁ enotis
Pntx muft fur a! Jer wad

As {ore as 1:»:::95 !

And

i

C rd, 1 l*f’ i?ﬂ'i s d

it. Exit ljabella,
¢ it fee mcs,

Rob, Wee'llafter h , VD ‘;Lcipxdv :
And taltea homiely bmf juet w fntraazcg Exit Rob, Cards

and Lxgm.r.



Exit Tha
Lent, ,/-‘,i'.:»l qe

U’“ an eternall me
AMend, “:‘\r};iﬂ."' .
the (hiffelt man in ‘I‘x‘
4":“3'," Joul il
ithad b
K ogs \\ na <
’qum;m Clarsdiana, youwel
Doe you thinke I hurt her 2
("/,zr. Y\vu could-not h or, iy Lord, betweenetl
R"" ‘hatvvas’ | FLIM\AL yall
Azfum .A crofle Fol"tt my Lord. (vnknowne
Rog Croffe oint i ndeede s vvell if you lo ne henee
H'r ilenceyc ¢ difgrace mincowl
Enter [sAB :.&,n'/,nz /z‘,uz’;;;
Ifab. Sir, if Wmcw;r{ Nectar 1le} beginne
To her that were moft gracious in your eye,
Yet daigne,as imply ‘tis the gift of Baceh
To giue her pledgetbat drinkes : this God of Wine
men rtintlame me more toappetite,
T hough he be co-fupreme with mightic Loue,
Then thy faire (hape.
Rog. Zoundsfhe comes to deride me,
Vab, Thatkitle fhall ferue
To be a pledgealthough my lips {hould {tarue,
No tricke to get that vizor from his face 2
Rz, 1 vvill {teale bence,and o concealedilgrace,
Ifab, Sir, haue youleft nought behinde ?
Roe. Yes, Lady butthe Fates will not permit
(As Tems once loft are feldome or nguer found)
I fhould conuay it vvith me, Sweete Good-night.
Shee bends to mees there's myfall againe, Exit,
Ifab, He'sgone, thatlightning thatavvhile doth ftrike
< 3 Our




d onafudden
tthouare hie;

'/f?hif'j} Vil

Mad

A’mﬁ.n

e-learnehis name:
Exss Anna,

QR

Is hee nota God
Tamfiu“&,f?

- Appo foes loué,
ehis wandring ﬁcPa
. _ hrough the nm,hbmn ing groue,
Fach Cowllip (talkefhould mpam lling fall,
Till hee we e.whotillthenam h‘“mralf
\ur will I'blufh, fince worthy is my chance.
faid that Uerms with a Saryre il*’v
»‘EI"d how much fhort came fhe of my faireaime 2
T hen Queene of Loue a prefident Hebe,
Toteach fairewomen }fm,c to loue of mee.
Speake Muficke, what's his npame., Enter ANNA,
euna, Madame, It wasthe worthy Count 442/
Ifab. Bleft bethy tongue: theworthy Count muc?”dc,
The worthielt of the Worthies. Trufly e4ana,
Haft thou pack’d vpthole Monics, Plate;and Iewels
I gaue dirc&ion for?
eAnna. Y w,Mfida-nc I'havetrultvp them, that many
A proper man has beene truft vpfor.
Ifab, Tthankethee, fot!;:umu of night,
Beloued Secretary, and poftewith them trm,vcm;z
Therc furpifh vp fome Rately Pallace
Waorthy to entertaine the King of Loties
Prepare it for my commingand m y Loues,
tw Phabus Steedes oncemore vaharneft be,
r ere he (portwith hisbeloued Therss,




The filuer- fomcd God
Wee will fet forward. Fly
Or {wifter,eamna, fecte |

e An, Iammﬁ of you

Ifab, Soto the houfe of O
That is bereft of what his o
As I to bed, Ito my nuptiall be
The heauenonearth :
The pale candromeda bede
‘When euery minute (he e w(d@
Andinvaine bewail’d the de“r
;Sullci‘n\fik,mt 1at look’fy
With ne’er a Starrethat fmile
Mend thy flacke pace, and Iend
The' hopmumuum dthe wifl
Beames that too long thou m.-
lulpl?hto thy fixt fr y lo
Shall ruggle in due pleafure for hisr
He think’t my loue, and die in that del

Enter d!Ji.d rall doores ABICAL and
dbig. Thais, you're an earely rifer,

Ihaue that to fhew will make y our hayre (fand an-end.

Thaiss Well Lady,and 1 haue thatto thew yo U wi I bring your
courage downe. What would you fuy, and I would pame a partie
wayourl usband court, kiffe, nay almeft goethrough for the
hole ?

eAbiz, How, how, what would I {ay 7 nay, by this light, what
would I not doe ? If euer Amazon fought better,or more at the
face then{le doe, let méneuer be thought a new married vy
Come vnmalqueher:'tisfome admirable creature,vvhole beau-
tic you neede not paint. I warrant qu ‘tis done to your hand.

Thais. Wouldany vvoman but I, beabufed to herface 2
Prethee reade the contents: Know'(t thou the Cha;aé’rcr?

Abig,”Tis my Husbands haad,anda Lone- Letter
But for the contents finde nonein it. Hasthe luftfull monﬁsr,
Allbacke and belly-{terird me thus 2 What defe@ does he feein
“mice 2 1le be fwornewench, I am of as pliant and yeelding body
to

Iram gone, Exit s An.
wmumm goes

¥ «
L

19 my ‘i'!i"‘s‘ﬁj
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y, here’s a flile (o
wOont to write:
ontfbment
“kx‘}’f»ufl"?
1in the world
now not vvhat
iny of th *fc: you
' ir hufs

Jc to
e be ,_, wt {uch
and, but for

\efis as eer
i kclv jarrant
tthe Law’s

m:r‘ prouca

of méinw

ecke for preuen-
n Io n't, as | amafraid
I fhall thatheewill |
Abig. To befhorefweete b

fyer to my Husband : 1 h
Wood:cocke ashee ishel
1y loue ez W»smﬁ
’xpimfatcnm,

!muxd u,loj.n] !.c
| ’-im my Huf
arme hee has,
stovie mines
uzﬂ;tamre hee
 this

it do rh‘ ringe
¢ theeanon,

awrang

v ¢ .
: s'!(’!i”(’ mi ‘“‘ D?‘f t

s, and hee

knew met,

eAbig, I meanethus: the fame occafion will ferue him tdo,
shey arc birds of a feather, and vvill flye together, I vvarram »
tﬂCC




thee wench, appoint him to come : {ay that thy H
for Mawrano, and tellmeeanone if thoumad'(t not hisl
bloud (pring, for ioy, in his face.
Thas. 1 conceineyou notall this while.
Abig. Then th'are a barrenwoman, and
Husband loue thee not : the houre for both tc
dark time fit for purblinde louers;and vvith
by the niglers our maids, they thall betranfiar
chambers.
Your Husband into
Thast, Butyou
Abig. Who, o
fore-dores,there wil

“§1 411 rd o P
ouer our garden- Pale

into y
meinat
twe two

are in Venice vvill
wee be beltowe
into your houfe
month come ¢
lodg i

cracke louder of this

keepe fecret.

Abig, Mine isa Maid lle befworne, (hee haskept he
hitherto,

Thais. Troath,andI neuer hadany Sea-captaine bor
my houle.

Abiz. Goetothen :and the better to auoid fufpition,
Thus wee mult infift, they muft come vp darkling, recreate
themfelues with their delight an houre or two,and after a mi
lion of kitTes, or fo.

Thais. But is my husband content tocome darkling ?

eAfbig, What notto faue mine honour ? heethat vvill rur
through fire, as hee has profz(t, will by the heate of his loue,
grope in thedarke. I warrant him hefhall faue mine honour,

7 bais, 1 amafraid my voycevvill difcoucrmee.

Abig. Whythen, you'rebeft (ay nuthing, and take it thus
quictly when your husband comes.

Thais, 1,butyou know a vvoman cannot chufe but {peake

.inthefe cafes.
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Come backe
Thatfame'sa L
Page. 1d

Bum" f heth
And lle conf

Ile fthew him pla

Andif hv: :

Or chanceto vvordesvverelweet,
L u‘:notr,v lewde entent,

Vinder thole S v
To viehimvvhen|
For then thou wiltd
And make h
Oncly to

g‘«x.;';d how I meane

{ 1at’s laid

rhe 3,.! iwm"f“a
cn I haue 1‘"m,
7T wvill vie him,
ou? vcg returneagaine.

y doft thou come againe 21 bad thee goe,
If I fay, (m" neuer returne againe Exit Page,
My bloud, liketo a troubled Ocmn, =
Cuff'd vvith the Wi indes, incertaine
) 81

where to reft,
Butsatthe vemoft thare of mer‘yhx.;b .,

My Husband's not the man I vwould haue had ¢
O my new thoughts to thisbra uci ughnvi ord,

D



(\J'
Was fixtto that |

Wherewvv

refin’d iudgement,
to our paflions 2

1y fence?

_?'* A2 erous Catcs,

For prefen {tbreede a furfeite
Howwas I {hi ella thinke

Thy Hus! 1an, young, wife,

So wau ings mebackeagaine,
And pur - -fumes his Dartsagaine:
re of themfelues, thy fhafts come as if (hot2
iuer knowes’em not

Better then I theyq
Enter Count eArfena, and a Page.
Page. Madame sthe Count.
Rog. Sofell the Troian wandereron the Greeke,
And boreaway hie ragrifhe prizc to Troy:=s
For fuch a beautie, brig hterthen his Dana,
Joue fhould (me thinkes) now come himfelfe againe:
Loucly /fabella,1 confetle me mortall
Not worthy to ferue thee inthought, Ifweare,
Y et (hall not this fame ouer-flow of fauour
Diminith my vow'd dutic to your beauty.
Ifab. Yous loue,my Lord,I blufhingly proclaimeit,
Hath power to draw me throughawildemetle,
Wer't arm'd with Furies, as with furious Beafts,
Boy,bid our Trainebe ready,weelito horle, «Ex.Page.
My Lord,I fhould fay fomething, but1 blufh, »
Courting s not befitting to our fexe. :
Rog, lle teach you how to woo,
Say you hauclow'd me long,

=)




-l B
e

‘And tell me that a womans feeble tongue
Was neuer tunedvnto a wooing:{tring;
Yet formy fake you will forget your fexe,
And court my Loue with {train’d Immodetftic,
Then bid memake you happy witha kille, ;
11 Sir,though women doe not woo, yet for your fake,
1 am content to leaue that ciuvill cultome,
And pray you kitle mee. ‘
Rog. Now vie fome vnexpe@vmbages,
To draw me further into Uwsleanes Net,
Jfab. You louc not mee {o wellas I loue you.
Kog. Faire Lady, but Idoe.
I{ab. Then fhew your loue.
Rog. Why inthis kifTe I thew’r,and in my vowed feruice,
This wloing (hall fuffice, *tis eaflier farre
To make the current of a [iluer-brooke
Conuert his lowing backeward to his Spring,
Then turne a womanwooer, There’sno caufe
Can turne the fetled courfe of Natures Lawes,
Ifab. My Lord, will you purfue the plot?
Rog. The Letrergiuesdirection hercfor Pavic.
To horfe, to horfe, thus once Eridace,
With lookes regardiant, did the Thracian gaze,
And loft his gift, while he defir'd the fight.
But wifer I, lead by more powerfull charme s
1de fee the world winne thee fromout mine arme.  Exennt,
Enter at fenerall doores, CLARIDIANA and GVID O,
Gus. Zounds,isthe Huritano comming 2 Claridiana what’s the
Clar.The Countelle of Sweuia has new taken horfe, {mattcr? g
Flye Phazbas,flye,the houreis fixeaclocke,
Grid, Whither is fhee going Sigpior ?
Clarid.Euenas Jone went to meete his fimile.
‘Tothe Diuell 1 thinke,
Guido. Youknow not wherefore 2
Clar. To fay footh I doenot,
Soin immortall wife fhall I ariue. ,
Guid. At the Gallowes, What ina paflion Signior 2

2

Clarid,
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; E'u;mi .
Takewhat
fuy“ﬂcuﬁm

iiﬁruwt*:;h
T his is inft like
Whenthey hau
They turneCs

ind
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O L =Ty

its, inthron’d ‘mong thoughts
squenon carthy
emplation:

-t)like the mornings Larke: Muficke
wugh heauen be darke. player.

i
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Such pov

Sing bo

in Muficketo vs? :
Swee Boy, leaue me,andto bed. . Exit Page,
: ' ficke: now good-night.

Lent, 1t ; .
¢, Queene of Chaflitic,

Keepe promife wit! dinason,
And let meem Latmus top,

*Tis I whole vertuc
Onthe fruition of thy chafte vow'd loue,
Lent. My Lord,peur honor mademe promife your alcentinto
my houfe, fince:my vow barr’d my doorcs,
By fome witsengine, made for theft and luft:
Yetforyour Honour, and my humble fame,
Checke your blouds paffions, and returne dearc Lord:
Sufpitionisa Dogge that (lill doth bite.
Withouta caufe, thisaé giues foodeto Enuys
Swolne big,itburfls, and poyfons our cleare flames.
Mew, Enuyis ftinglefle when the lookeson thee,
Lens, Enuyisblinde, my Lord, and cannot fec.
M:n.1fyou breake pramife,faire,you breake my hart.
Lent, Thencome, Yetflay. Afcends Yet let vspart.
1 feare, yet knownotwhat I fearc :
Your Louc’s precious, yet mine Honor's deare.
Mend. 11 doe fRaine thy Honor with foule luft,
May Thunder {trike meto fhew Jose is iufk.
Lent, T hen come my Lord,on carth yourvow is giuen,

sopes arefirmely fixt

ThisaideIlelend you. He thrawes vp aladder ofcords,
M. Thus I mount my heauen,  which /be makes faft to fome pars
Receiue me fweete. of the window, be afends, and @

§ Lent. O mevnhappywretch, -zopfals.

How fares your Honour 2 {(peake Fate-croft Lord.
Iflife retaine his feate within you, {peakes
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he earth, thinethe refined fire 2
Iam v.nnrt;;%",r!‘-uu di "f,thm {oule mount higher.
Lent, Why thentakecomfore fw le fee’ou to morrow. Exst
Men My woundsarenothing g, thy lotTe breedes my {orrow.
See now tis darke,
Support your Malter, legges,a litt] further :
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And make thec
v,:g,,«"f nnda,
When Cot

eAn, Ma
T am kepetc

Luftihall bec

Ry kel
The life of loue is onely fau'd by

Ifab. Thoubleil
Prepare s banquetfit to
Let Sphare-like Mulicke breath
Into our mortall cares; perfume
With odoriferous fents, fweeter then Mytrhe,
Orall the Spicesin Pawchass ;

His fight and couching wee will recreate,
That his fiue Senfes thall be fiue-fold happy.

i
His breath like Rofes caftsout {weete perfume;
Time now with pleafure fhall it {clfe confume. Enter Guiac A
How like eqdonz in his hunting weedes, in bis bunring
Lookes thisfame Goddelle tempter 2 weedes,

And art thou come 2 thiskitTe entrance thy foule,
Gods I doenot enuy you; for know this
Way's here on earth compleate, excels your blifle 3
Tlenot change this nights pleafurevvith youall.
Gniac. Thou creature made by Loue,compoy'd of pleafure;
That mak’{t true vle of thy creation,
In thee both vvit and beauty’s refident;
Delightfull pleafuse, vnpeer’'d excellence. o
F This
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1 vvill diuulgethy bale

Now damn’d
L!.;(f dewe Vi

Being truc fige
r;fvﬂu. I hope 3Q(C
Gurd, Vihersihoul

T'mmi‘;a‘?e;fbwi'r '

1f thou haltan ho

But thee is none,

E'am'-\f-éi %'h()u prs\\ar

f

, the y raife frombe

Women were

fml their
Makes them |
Bribin
Shame’s
Your pamting
And fhew yourvg

Farewell 1/abelia }u;ufc' 1n ,‘, sule andFame

1 leane thee rich innothing butin thanie,

Then fouleletfe women know, whofe faiths are hollow,

Y our luft being quench'd abiouuv a@tmult follow,  Exit.

etheir o
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Tisalye,
't by.

y lelfetno I fcorneityisthig
him Duke,

e
o me,and wiltbetomy
nes to bringthee to hangin g,md

cin atale till we come tothe gallowes,
nt, if youcrotle me thus,

that, or it {hall colt mea fall:
~caufe thou fcorn’ my coms
15 good 2 man as thy (elfe,and
ny with thy betrers lew,

Clar.Fencer, 7 bey bufile,

n

1€ A a

: ‘s ou ﬁuunumfch,cn mrhcn done by both.
lare Emghatl vvould not haue the flaue laughat mee,
And count mea coward,] hauea very good mindro live, Ajide,
But Iam rcfolute: 'tis bueaturne. I doe confefle.

Rog, So doel
Pronounce our dm:me, wee are prepar’d to dye.

1 Sen. We fentence youto hang till yoube dead :
Smcc youwere 11 entin 3:‘;(‘.6 andvvorth,

Tegiu hm

(a Tec,

lie 5{:@ hsngmz.h Ezém,,
Dake, You hang to g}stﬁr"r that fhall make you friends,
An eﬁfugﬁmg hatred death foone ends :
To prifon with them ¢l lt.hﬁ lay of death;
Kings wordg. like Fate, muft neuerchange their breath,
Rog. You malice- znomcg hc be h.mc d afore thee,
And't be but to vexe thee.

(lars




Lheinfatiate Covmtefje,
Clalle doe you as good aturne or the hangmian, & (h

Exeunt amba gsuiarded,
gowne and cap gusrded,

Duke,Now to our kin man, fhameoroyallblood,
Bring him before vs,
Theftina Princeis {acrilege to henour

A : 55 A9 D
"Tisvertues {candall;, death of Royalty,

I blufh to fee my fhame; Nephew fit downe
Tuftice that{miles on thofe on hin
Speake freely Captaine, where
ﬂﬂapr‘ Betweene the wid
Befides an Artificiall laddder made of ropes
Was faftned to her window which he confeft
Hebrought to rob her of Iewelsand coine;
My knowledge yeelds no further ciccumflance,;

nuft frowne,
found you him wounded?

Duke. Thou know'ftteo much, would I'were paft all know-

ledge,

I might forge¢ my griefe {prings frommy
Thou menfier of my blood, anfwerein
Tothele Affertions made againft thy life,
Is thy foule guilty of fo bafe a fa&?

¢ Mend, Idoe confeflel didintend to rob her?
Intheattempt 1 fell and hure my {elfe
Lawes thunder is but death, Idreadit net, 3
Somy Lestulnshonorbe preferwd
Fromblack fufpition of aJuftfull night.

Duwke. Thy head's thy. forfeicfor thy harts offen
Thybloods prerogatiue may claime that fauour,
Thy perfon then to death doonib®d by iuftlawes, .
Thy death is infamous, but worlethe caufe.

Enter IsAnELLA alone Gv1aca following ber.

Ifabella, O heauw'nsthatIwas borneto behates {lave,
The foode of Rumor;that devour’s my fame;
1am call'd Infaciac Countefle lufts paramowre
‘A glorious Diuell, ;nd’thnnqb!& whore,

4

owes houfe &thefe croffe ncighbors;

Izl »
allfall sut.




Ifabellabe reueng'd
ret mine honour,

Sf‘ s her’s the 5’ *‘ba, ‘

g

Shereads. *J;\tiate‘s
' :&5

ing %g"ziewrm
er's truth: dec

I l ench my "H;cr"c inblood;
voman cannotbe withftood, 3
a. Ile bc:tz y championfweet gainft all the world,
N?mr but the vuizmc that defimes Lhec thus,
5. Dare thy hand execute,whom my tongue condemnes,

Then :.rt thou truely valiant,  mine for euer,
But if thou fain’(t, hate mufl> our true  loue feuer;

Guiaca. By my deadfathers foule; my mothiers verenes,’
And by my knight. hood and gentilizie Jle bereueng'd
On sll the Authors of yourObloquic:Name him,

Ifab, Ragero,

Gwiaca, Ha, : '

Ifab, What does his name affright thc:c coward Lord ?
Be mad Ifabella, curfe on thy reuenge;
This Lord wasknighted-for his fachers worth;
Not for his owne.
Farewell thou periur’d man, Ile leaue youall,
Youall confpire to worke thine honors fill.

Guia. Stay vy Ifabells; werehe my fathers (onn&
Compofed of'mt, hedies,
Delight flill keepe with thee : goezn.

Ifabella. Thowareiufts
Reuenge to me is fvester aow :hcn luft,




eAnna, Wha fﬂ\;c:' kill each othep?
eAmbo. Hold.
Guids : Thou thanie ro f i
Guiaca, Loue Ar ny hand; ‘makes my fovle V"ham

Ifabellas wrongs now fits v pon'iny fword)

To fallmore hs auie'tothy'c owards head,

Then thunderbolts vpon Jfoués rifted Oukes :

Deny thy {c muai, or nc‘“\m thy life.

Gwido, What 2 hath tl by fait h and andreafon feft thee both?

That thou art onely flefh withotit a foule

Haft thou no feeling ofthy felfe and me?

Blindrage that wr” not letthee fee thy felfe,

Gwtiaca, Icomenot to ﬁ!‘?‘lit butexecute:

And thus comes death, eAnother paffe,
Guids, And thus I breake thy darther’s atshy whores face,
Guiaca, "Tismift : here’s at thy heart, (fay, let vsbreath,
6wido. Letreafon gouernerage ,yc*letvsleauc

Although moft wrong iw mine, I can forgiues

In this attempt, thy thame will eiwrlmc.

Gm.zv.z Thou ha'hvrong d the Phenix of all women rareft,

She that's moft wife,moftlouing, chafte and faireft,

Guid, Thou dotelt vpona diuell, nota woman,

That ha’s bewitche thee with her Sorcerie,

And drown’d thy foule in Icar‘w faculties,

Her vfeleffe luft has benumb’d thy knowlcdge,

Thy intcle&tuall powers, oblivion fmothers,

That thouart noching but forgetfulneffc,

Guiaca, What's this to my Ifabella, my {innes mine owne,

Her faults were none,vntill thou madeft ’em knowne.

Gwido, Leaue her, and leaue thy (hame where firftthou
found’tic;

Elfe liue a bondflaue to dxfeaﬁ:d 1uf},

Deuour'd inher gulfe-like appetite

And infamy fhall write thy pr::éfx

vhat inténdsthy hared

2 Thy




bloud were vext,
'$ you nexi.e
now;

roke heryow.

nies varjetie:
and wide,

Their pleafur

rsin my-breft, I hauea foule
es red, for tending bloudy {aéts,
friend,if I can be forgiuen,
isthe pathleades me to heauen.
Guid, 1doeembrace thy reconciled loue,
Guiaca,. Thatdeath or danger, now fhall ne’er rémoue,
Goetell thy Infaciate Countelle e Anna,
We haue efcap’tthe {mares of her falfe Loue,
Vowing for euer to abandon her,
- Guid,. -Youhaueheard our Refolution, pray be gone,
Anna. My office euer refted at your pleature,
1 was the Jndian, yetyou hadthe wealure,
Myfaction often fiveates, and ofttakes cold,
Then gilde true diligence o’er with gold.
Gwia. Thy fpeech delerusitthere’sgold, - gines bior gold,
Be honelt now,and not loues Noddy,
Turn'd vp and plaidonwhil'ftthoukeep@ the fock,
Pretheformallyler’sha thysbfence,
eAduna.| Lordsfarewell, Exit dnna.
Guido. {Tis Wheres and Panders,that makes eagthlike hell,
Gmsaca. NowIam got out of lufts Laborinth,
1 will to Venice, for a certaine time,
To recreate my muchabufed fpirics

5 ¥ . _ £ o8-
40d thenreuifit Paim and my fricad,

Gwid, T
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f"mlw. Eu bring
Luff is like .
Yetnew def
Till man ]

Exewuns. dinbe,

Ir’”aéc’,’.-'s euenges death
Thoudo't

Anna.

2% 1
{ ¢ toIny picaiure taxe
that, 52??{:{’!&5?’1

Dar’ft thou controule me, whenl fa

Art not my footeftoole, did'not I create thee?

And madethee gentle, being borneabegger:

Thou haft beene my wo amm Pandar fox acrowne,

Aud doft thouftand vpen thy honeftic?
Anna. 1 am;what youp cafe Madame. tht tis {0,
Ifab, Slauc,lwillflicthy tongue,leffethou fay no,
Anna, No no,no }\fi.a.ﬁgmc. .
Ifabella. 1hauemy humo _

Faint-hearted coward ;,W:x thee from my

When villaine halt; and comenot ne
AnnaMadame: I rup,herfight lil )
Ifabella. Pmmm,us cowarc ..,i_r:z.;'m: of .{7

Venecians, and be reconcil’d with words:

O that ] had Guidca qﬁccnmxehere

Within this prifon, made of flefh and bone,

I'de not mn{ Thunder with my xmimdmge,

But mine owne hands,fhould doe the dire exploit,

And fame fhould C I‘a;'ox‘xds.g&wsmma actss

My rage refpells the pcrion& not thefadts,

;hcufplﬂw and worths hath powerto defame me,

Meane hate is ftinglefle, and does onely nameme:

Inot regard it, 'tis mgh bloud'that {wels,

Giue meremenge, and damne me into hels,

;Q 3 Ensey

ot et
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ops withinr the Citic,
treetes,
t not found policie,

s all weake

vy

L e i

Mother and nurf
Whofe

) <ing Ifewith piercing eyes,
Will looke through firangers imbecilities:
Thereforebe ¢: 1.

Lieft, All (hallbe ordredfictingyour command, : .
1efe three gifes which'makes a Souldiourrare,
sue and dutie with a valiant care!” Exigns, Lieft. e Sosldiors.
Whattarietic of women feeds my fight;
eades my fencesin amaze of wonder? Sees her
Bellona, thou wert my miftris till I faw that fhape
But now my {word, lle confecrate to her,
Leaue ¢ Mars and become (upids Martialift,
Beauty can turne the rugged face'of waire,
And make him (mile vpon delightfull peace,
Courting her fmoothly like'a® ~ulliff,
I1grow a flaue vato my pés ' ioue,
Whofe powerchange b - s, make our fare remoue,
Ifabella. Reuenge nstPleafliirénow ore-rules my blood,
Rage thall deown faint lovein a ‘erimfonflood,
And were he cgught, I'de make him murders hand,
Sage. Me thinkes "twere ioy to dieat her command,
Ile fpeake to hearchier fpeech, whofe powerfull breath, .
Is ableto infufe life into death, )
I{abells. He comes to fpeakeshee’s mine, by louche is mine,
Sage. Lady, thinkeboldintruiion curtefie,

2 en i T

*Tis




i B REAARS N uer® 37
Tis butimagination alters them;
T hen tis your thoughts, not I, that doe offend.
Ifabella. Sir,yougintrufion yet’s but curtefic,
V nleffeyour fucure humor alter it
Sage. \Why then Diuineft womari; know my foule
Is dedicated to thy (hrine of beauty,
To pray for mercy, and repentthe wrongs
Done againft loue, and femall puritie.
Thou abftract drawné from natures emiptyftore-houfe,
Tamthy flaue, command my {fword, my heart
The fouleistri'd belt by the bodies fmare
Ifabella, Youareafiranger vothisland andme,
What madneffe it formeto truft you then?
Tocofen women is 3 trade’'mong & ‘men,
Smooth prmm.&:-s.‘a":aimpai"s%ons with alye, Y
Deceiues our fex of fameand chafiitie s
What danger dur{t you hazard for my loue?:
Sago. Perils thar that ncuer mortall durft approue.
Ile doubleall the workes of Hercales,
Expole my {elfe in combat’gainft an Hofte,
Meete danger-in‘a; place of certaine death;
Yet neuer (hrinke, or giuciway to my Fates
Barc.-brefted meete the murderous Tattars dare,
Or any fatall Engine tade for, death:
Such power ha’s loue and beauty: fromyour eyes,
Hé that dies refolute, does néuerdic:
“Tis feare giues death his firengrh, whichIrefilted,
Death is but emptie Aire, the Fateshavetwifled,
Ifab, Dare you reuenge my quarrell,’gainft a foe ?
Sago. ‘Fhenaskeme if L dare embraceyou chus,
Or kiffe your hand, or gaze.onyour bright eye,
Where Cuprd dances; onthofe globes of doue,
Feare is my vaffall, when1 frowneheflyes,
A hundred times inlife, 2 coward dies,
Ifabella. 1norfufpectyourvalor,butyourwill,
Sago, Togaine yous lotie; my fachers bloud Fle{ pitl,




se COWmIE]fe.
-broke thelivow,
"}1 ﬂml[ bow,

'mmfc“ and enioy your plaafiire;
'is womens ir*‘&iul‘t‘ g '

h :.’rf:famcs:
theirhearcsbleeds,
twords and deeds.
[ wafh thee white,
(laue ?azpltc : : }
th mmgto:zzv

a kmuut of true worth; !
erous Guiaca, ‘
ia, and of rich Maflino,

veeft aKnight, help the oppreft, ,
fafetie comes, through trouble reft, q

¢ villens, theirbeft bloud fhall proue,
\euenge fals heauy, thatis rais’d by Ioue,

[fab. Thinke wh at reproch is to awa*mmmmc,

d by birth, by marriage, and by beautie:
Be {:od on earth, andlcucnﬂe mngaencc,

O worthy Spaniard,on my kaca.. Ibegge,
Forget the perfons, thinke on their offence.

Sago. By the whize foule of honour;, ,by heawnsToue :
The y fim if their, death canarttaine your ieuc.

Ifab, Imxs ‘will Icup t}\y wafrc,w.r;b ace theethus:
Tl‘“:* da:,y with thyhaire, and kiffethee thus:
OurPleaf ures Pmucm»hk e 'ﬁlilﬁul} imgcs‘
Shall wit'h varietie firre daliance,

Sago, Tamimmortall; O dinineft creature »
T

S SO S N

hou do’ Rexcellth tGQda in witand feature,
e |
Falfe Comy uts you aic,;zcuengengﬁ fhakes his rods s

Beautie




Make vengeance likemy bed, quitevoide «

Sago. My fences areintranft, and in chis (lumk Ty

Yeaftc heau'ns ioyes,but cannot count the number. Ex, Amb B
Enter Lapy Lent

Abigal, Well Mada
mariage,

Our husbands are quict now, and muft fuffer the law,

Thass. 1f myhusband had beene worth the begging {eme
Courtier wouldhaue had him: he might beS‘;cg”d’évsié..mough@
for he knowes not his owne wife from anather,

Lady Lent, Oyou'ra couple of trufty weaches, to deceiue
your husbands thus.

Abig. Ifweehad notdecein’'d themcthus, we had been Truft
wenches

Thass. Our husbands will be hang'd, becaufe they - thinke
themfelu’s Cuckolds,

Abig. Ifalltrue Cuckolds were of that minde, thehangman
would be thericheft occupation,and niore wealthie widdowes,
then there be yonger brothers tom arry them,

Thass. - The Marchantventurers would be avery mall coms
panie.

Abag. “Tistwelue toone of that, how eyerthereft {cape,

I {hall fearea maflacre.

Thass, If my husband hereafter for his wealth chance to
be dub’d:
¥le haue him cal'd the Knight of the fuppofed horne.

Abag. Faith, and it Tounds well,

Lady. Come madcaps leaue icfting, and let’s deliner them
out of their carthly purgation ; you are the {pirits that torment
them: but myloue and Lord, kinde tMendofa, will loofe his
life, to preferue mine honor; not for hateto others.

Abig. Bymy troth,if I hadbeenchisiudge, T fhould haue
hang’d himfor hauing no morewit, I fpeake as I thinke, for i
Wouldnot be hang'd for ne'er aman vnder the hsau'ns,

IrVLVS, ABIGALL and Timass.

me : you fee the deflinie thasfollowes

Thide




Arites we lnue thcm

hold the opini '
1e my husband bettes

belt, thatwe it

aretwo {weetthingsto

aue mine’ honor, Pledieto

ounfell hetherto, and meane

our bufinefle , *tis no ieflingy
leafle we repricue them,
ﬁ thcu fate.

.- Tfeare not té coibelate, Exeunt,
1"»:;& DoNSAGo SoLVs w;tna mja of Piftols,
night; and night muft be my iay:
, in'd on mJ plcwuu,' jith my lone,
And dbn\uz; e muft lendaide to my reuenge,
The flage ofheau’n, is hung with folemne black,
Atime beftfitting, to A& Tragedies, ~

The nights great Queene, that maiden goue ernefle
Mufler sbxacx clouds; tohide her fremtheyorld,
Afraide to looke onmy bold:ent crpmfs *
Curl’d creatures me fengérs of death, poflefle the world,
Night-Rauens, feritch-owles, amivn;ﬁm‘«’;h ng M andrakes,

Jay wa

The ;hc% of mhifer s, that i gold,
Within the Ha' “E e i‘awe;s of the earzh L
Are nights cor s: bawdes to luffand I“‘mxc!cr,

Beall ijfo*‘mc‘ lis: k T‘yACE ofiuflice;
Vgtsn the fcandalizers of her fame;

Ssetan



That isthelife-bload«
Deemi'd Ifuabella, Cup

Whofe {oule containe
Her beautie from iy b
1%‘1 31' If.lulJ' ‘
Whos "Hm':

R ogero, |

Count f
againe
Turn'd theea ;;:n, wead

Sage. O that]wer
Forhe i.:sm:u’k t for de
Iam Don Ss
Wi ﬂm».. hand louen

Rogero. Ikzn owt
Muidnrnmm ateh
Thy altions euer Eulk”"‘ b :

Sﬂgm Aud this the crownec
Topurgc the-earth,of fuch aman turn’c
E Rogero. Incuer wrong’d thee § “"“f
Yle make thee {at;sfaétwu like a fould
Atrue Iralian, and 2 Gentleman :
Thy rageis treacherie w’irhmxa‘ a caufe,

wa,, My rageisiuft,and thy heart

e §F
>

rt blou a {hallknow,

He that wmnﬂs hcaune, msnﬂ‘ be ‘wu s foe
dfabels qaa*rr!% armes the Spamaxds fpu:r,
Ragere, Murder ﬂmu!dkccgc with bafenefic, not with merit

Yle anfwere theeto niorrow by my foult,
i And



can with fafety kill, .
me to MOotXow,  Shootes,

Valenr makesn
Capts. The piftoli v
m:gt ﬂ a1

{eize him, Enter Capt,
Iiﬁ thchorfc? witha band
vhole Citie; of Soldiors,
< iiﬁfﬁth‘.

>loud-thirftie Spaniard,

, you ma yknow hisvifnomy,
xmm m hences

iis offence,

fle n,i,L citiespowers |
rt bimwith fonldionrs.

Whatnee xiS this firi
prize reuengea maimmy
re times (h 1:1 tell

life,

Exennt omnes, !

Finis Acts. Luartis

A&us quintus Scan a?rima.

Entsr MEDINA, the dead body of Gvipo Alias Coyns g
eAr[ena, and Sonldienr s, Den S, agog guarded, Exo- |
entioner,Scaffeid. \

On Sagoquakifithounotto behold this{pedacle;

: his innoceht Mgr ficemurdred-noblengs, ]
Whenbleudthe maker euer promifeth, 1
Shall though with flow yer with {uxc vengeance refls

d1is 4 gmdon camn’ d #0d maft be paide,

(53

Fdeding,




As fm‘c reuenge, :asaﬁtis-"'u cade

I nee’r knew murder yer, butie
Fan t thouafter {o many fe
Berweenc this obie&, an
Now thou art ‘::r:"l frar
That vilde Adultrefle, who ,
Doth draw chafte men into inco mve 1ce:
Whof cmv’w Jo‘vwwuw; !
Canft thou I'”' r

An:wamc to ] lo

I cowarc dly Uud ou

Promthis {ad minut

.ik) re-if h}‘! evaine,

And fill thefe crir hfrm conduits, feele the

Dueto the m-, nned, and this horrid fadt
L Medina “s’m“l‘v foule, braue Spaniard, Ibelceuc thee,

Sago. O ceafe to weepeinblood, « ;" teach me o0,

"Ih" ‘H‘ﬂblmf"%ﬁ ds, doe murmure forreuenges

This is Eucmd of 7k uwn‘a} {ee,

Murders the fbau:.: W

And followes it to

CHMedina, Butl - Lord, we doe commilerate,
Thy bex w“‘x t fortunes, a free panﬁgn giue s
On thistny true and noble pcr;iu’:z‘

With all we make thee Collonel ie.:&r;a €3
Leuied s againftthe m‘-oud i Venecian flate,

Ps Sugo. Medina, 1 thanke thee not, i:a ¢ life
That fies with R ifus,and thefull cheek’t Ea
The rich and mw 1ty Monarchs of theea
Tome lifcis zcn Times more :errmiu
Thendeath canbetome, Obreake my hrealt:
Diuines and (zvmg men may talke of hell,

But inmy heart the feuerall torments dweﬂ.
What Tanais, Nilus ? or what Tioris fwift 2
What Rhenus fericr themthe Cataradt 2 ™ -

e e T Although

e 80




| the northerne fea)

D uiltie hands,
Shoul

7 o
Yett

u}i,‘f’?}‘a%i"
res my Lord, vato the deaths

ruﬂf ?a:\ 'zger
oy Rf‘ﬂ in the budde,
1ft, the Teaft of mh;ch is death,
And hath ihcy«sc {’ E"e ho ope of utvazh
Enter Isanstr a with ber baive ,Am?mgmzrm a clm"'/:t
wf’fz’swe*: on ber bead, 4 nofe in ber hand, Exe.
L@twwr wfg; - lﬁer /;m:! withber a ﬂﬂrﬂ:mll

f,s;rdz;i Ma uarﬁe,uhc Ca?t;‘ egreene;
Ifab. There fhould:be dancingon a greene I thinke.
{ard. Madame : t6'yon none other then your dance of death.

Ifabell. Good my Lord Cardinalld doenot s:mmdcrmusﬁ

my
H
u-m 0 day tomy Phifician,

And f




e B

Andas he iay s h

Ifab. O erumt how haft
Theu art my dearelt loues DO
Thou wiltnot leaue me,til
BlCﬁ t 1"\. ur) I"Yf‘!(ﬁ 1 J‘l.zl";
Toitand vengeance: W otthi
He died u;icmm ly, not content. o
My youm and beaury , riches &ﬂdsﬂ;—" ort
But Jike a Chronicler : of his oyne vice,
In I*pmum:. and {¢ HW s, he tun’d my name,
Renown’d me fora nmpcfmﬂ‘
Of the French ¥ mmj . wﬂ the great Emperor,
Didft thou notkill him drunc

Medina, O fhamelefle woman. !

Ifub. Thou{bouldeft,orinthe embracesof his luft
It might haue beene a womansvengeance.
¥Yet It‘\ankc thee Sago;,and would nes wilb hin lining
Were my life inftancranfome. ~

Card, O Madame :in yous {oulehaue charitie,
Ifab. Thc‘:’c'nu'ae*iu th Gines hivt money,
Cards O Lady this is but bnu\r" of charitie,

An oftentation, or aliberall pr:d; :
* Let me inftruét yom {oule, for thar,Iteare;

Within the painted fepulc her of  flefh,

Lies in a2 dead confumption : good “Adui‘."“‘ read, giness

Ifab,- Youputmeto m“boukc my Lord, Wlﬁ baoke.
not that faucmc.

Card, YesMadame;inthe t?icr'*’a ting world,

Sago., Amen, Amen;

Ifab, W hile thou wertmy:{ "eruam thou Haﬁ euer faid;

Amen to allmy wifhes, witneffe this fpeélad
Wher’s my Lord Medina ?

Medina. Here Ijkfaclla.,,wi)at vmu}d ygu

Ifab, May wenotbe septisid2i

wunes

KCe




T e . .

Medini, Mine hono
#fa6. No,tis m
Mpdina, ‘Tt

abfoluse remiffion,
onfeflor will tell you,
eare you dye,

l’;f}'r("? Thent
N

yourlateft gafpe,

uethe help of the Phifition s

nd willvyour dayes lengthn'd one (ammer longer,

Though all be griefe, labourand mifery,

{ctnone will part withit, that T.can fee.

Medina, Vp to the fcaffold wich her, "tis late.

{{ab, Betterlate then neuer my good Lord you thinke?

Youvielquare dealing < Medina's mighty Duke:

Tyrant of France,{ent hither by the diucll, She afcends the
AMedina, Theficter to meere you, Scaffold,
Card. Peace: Good my Lord in death doe ot proucke her,
Ifab.Seruant lowas my defliny Tkneeleto thee,  To Sago,

Honouring in death, thy manly loyaltie: g

And what {o e'er become of my poore f oule,

Theioyes of both worlds.euermore be thine,

Cemmend -meto the Noble Count Guiaea,

That fhould haue(hared thy valour, and my hatred:

Tell him1 pray his pardon, and

Medina; art yet inlpird from lieaw'n,

Shew thy Creators Image: bulike him,

Fadger of mercy. =

Medind,




(ﬂ[edtm‘ Head’s
Ifab, Now Godl:
And fnkct hee w itht
Thou teacher of the f
Card O Ma d;i me
hisis your latef
Ifab, Heis mine en
I(hall not die in quiet.
.ﬂim I'lebe gone:

;’Summ*uw n
Sounld, My L'* rd

To haue fome ¢
’{”l’ rio, ELs.x 1

With fauour of your
(ard, Frier :i
Rt;é La'

Forgetfull ui

Doenotyou 1 now1
Ifab. Hs’ Sit ¢

I muft take truce with ;
Robert, Bearerccord all, ¥ (

i come not to tormentthec in thv dmtﬁ

For of himfclfe hee % terrible enough,

But call to minde a Ladic like your felfe.

And thinke howill in fuch a beautcous foule,

Vponthe inftant morrow of her nuptials,

Apoftafic and vilde reuolt would fhew:

With all imagine that fhehad a Lorc

Tealous, the Aire{hould rauith her chaftelookes »

Doating like the creatorinhis models,

Whe viewes them euery minute, and with care,

Mixt in his feare oftheir obedience tohim,

Suppofc he {ung through famous Italy,

More common thcn 'hc loofer fongs of Petrarch:

To cuery feucrall Zanies inflrument,

&

-
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| - & 1V FTP] Wy hv#ﬂ*&i %;L, fi TR

‘mdwpm
Mighe call
i’,iws in ob

T Af':gm;f

E'*.Le}w:u rm!»r ng hi Jonour
{nu‘wﬂ “m woe:s mmu fo ém.:m chance,

s he fals intoa trance,

d Lord lm:"p your eyes s
] hum my loat hed fight.

yed the lawfull pleafure,

e ’3 l"\{li‘,l %v iin

ich ‘\donm nor feare, nor publike thame:
: L,m, Ity mr,umhi 1e.
n iy faul lering knees [ begges
firme MOKE Peace Vito my ¢ de zh,;

‘Tizemxi;t‘;‘w srauc inftructions of the Chaurch.
Robertos Pardon belongs vatomy holy weeds,
mfhf farcwell uw] fabella,
M'lnap fome thy foule, O'diea rare example;
The :Hougu- ftmeinthe ci*uxm heretake,
P\@E leauc thee, fothouthe world forfake, Exit Roberte;
Clarid, Rareaccident, ill welcome noble Lord:
Madame: your cxccutxonm defires youto forgiue him,
Ifab. Yesand giue him voo, whac muft1 doe my frienda
Executioner, Madamc: onelytie vp yourhaire,
Ifabella. © thefe golden nets,
Thathaue infnar’d {o many wanton youthes;
Not one but ha'sbeene helda thred of life;
And fuperflitioufly dcperutd on,
MNowto mc._.lock we mult vatle : whae elfe?
Executio Ma lames Imufbi inteeatyna blind your eyes..
Ifabella, I auglived too longin farkneffc my friend:
And yet mine eies with theirmaief i' cque iwmg
Haue gotnew Mufes, in a Podts fp 5 hie,
They v haue beenemore gazed at thenth
”E‘m:;bxmn*ﬁcs neuer coul

b
£
D n
”e o
- b I
,_,_J"“: r-v_ )
= O

€Y
)
na

sodof Day:

C
be flattered,
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Theidfatiate Comnte]fe,

Yet thott command'fafixed cloud of Lawne,

To Ecclipfe eternally thefe minuges oflight,

Whatelfe?

Executioner. Now Madame: al’s done,

And when you pleafe, T'le execute my office.
Ifabella. Wewill be for thee firaight,

Giue me your blefling my Lord Cardinall:

Lord, Iam well prepar’d:

Murder and luf}, downe with my athes finke.

But like ingratefull {feede perith in earch,

That you may neuer {pring againft my foule,

Like weedes to choake icinthe heauenly harueft;

1 fallto rife, mount to thy maker, fpiric,

Leaue here thy body, death has her demerit, Sueike,
Cardin, Anhoftof Angels be thy conuey hence,
¢Medina. To funerall with herbody,and this Lords?

None here Thepe can taxe vsof iniuflice ;

She dicd deferuedly,and may like fate,

Atcend all women foinfatiate. Exeunt ommes,

Enter AMAGO the Duke, the Watch andSenarors,
Dske 1 amamazed at this maze of wonder,

Wherein no thred or clue prefents ic felfe,

Towinde vs fromtheobfcure paflages,

What faies my Nephew?

Patch, Still refolute my Lord, and doth confefle the theft.
Dukg Wee ll vie him like a fellon, cuthim off:
Forfeare hedoe pollute our founder parts,
Yet why fhould he fteale
Thatis aloaden Vine? riches to him,
Wereadding fandsinto the Libian fhore,
Or farrelefle charitieswhac fay the other prifoners ?
Watch. Likemenniy Liord, fit forthe other world,
They tak’t vpon their death, they flew your Neéphews.
Dutke, And he is yet aliue, keepe themalunder
We may {ent out the wile,

Iz




a Parenthefis;

ations ¢ butfirft

s cry.out Vowels
| I«. U nmy

1y they be,
are mxtyythatit-

s
To v;m: in triumph i a Dung-cart

“ o 2

14 - s S
Aund be crown’d with al the odiouscerémonies belongingtoos
May the cucking fic aole be theit recreqtion; )
And adungeon theirdyiig c:ha’mbcr;

113 ~~

May they! hatie r-m«:i iues like'a Car, to enduse:this and more
MT}’ they be Lqmr forwitches of dﬂcn,

Am:hﬂ!y may the opinion of Philo{ophets

Prouctrue, that women haue no foules.

“.aa;.e.’ss é'tfnl—i;’)B}f}All.

vx”“at smmmd rayers foferioufly?

3 :é‘xou that fland’t betweene

Y
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win this taking.
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Rogers, O whe
Iam amwm
My graue wi
T"‘m“hr haue

i mue,m Mw'
And now I mu

Poenot zrz:;pm..« ag
Abig, Omee vni
Clarid,

And readiet

Some new tunc {

To afcuruie ?samd

.Aga}nc at our funer

1 and if:, oud 4..\:‘:1.; £ §
Y cr.hx H] e 2 a/g
Hangman, tie not my éj.uu.; atrl
I {hal dmri’r itifthoudooft.

Thass, Husband, 1doe
I may but {peake wi
Orwith teares like Niok

{!ﬁ?’fgl Hol dthy ate

To doe thee noharme: were

1 youon my-knees,
vinne your pardon,

{fayl am bound
. et I couldnot
Beloofer then thou: Fortheuart aw
Agamemnons daughter that was facrific'd
For a good winde, felt but a blaftof 'éu: torments
Thou {hould’ ihndure I'de make theefwownd .
Oftner, thenithat fel lowsl that by his continuall practife
Hopes to become Drpm Maios, ;

-

Iz What

R ..




h at me alreadie, whore,

Tultice O Duke, and let menot hang infufpence.

Abig, Husband : T'le naile me tothe carth, but 1'le
‘\ﬂyuzu,‘.cwym;lz' pardon. b
My Jewels, iointure, all I hauefhall fiye :
Apparell;bedding, Tlen ue

So youmay come oft faire
Clerid, Tle come off fairels

1had rather Chirurgions hall (hould
Foran Anatomie,then thoubegge my
Juflice © Duke, 2nd let vs die,

e. Signior, thinke, and dally not with heauen,
But frecly tell vs, did you doe the murther?

ere, 1haue confeftit,ro my ghoftly father,

- ®

ely.

Clar. The like haue T, what would your highnefle more?
Andhere beforeyouall tak *t o’ my death.
Duke. InGods namethen on to the death with them,!
For the poore widdowesthat you leaue behinde,
Though by the law, their goods are all confifcate,
Yet wee ll be their-good Lord; and giue ‘em them,
Clari, ORhell of hels, Why did not we hire fome villaitieto
fire our houfes ? ,
Rog. 1 thoughtnot of that, my minde wasaltogether ‘of the
gallowes.
Clar. May the wealth I léaue behinde me,helpto damneher,
And as the curfed fate of curtezan,
Whatfhe gleanes with her traded art,
May oneas amoft due plague cheatfrom,
Inthelaft dotage of hertired luf},
And leaue herdn vinpittied age of woe, !
Rogero. Amen, Amen, Z
watchm. | neuerheard men pray more feruently.
“Regere, Q thatamanhad the inRin& of 2 Lyon,



T he infatiate Conntélfe,

Heknowes when the 1;

But thefe folaces, thef
—  They bring man to gray haires before he be thirtie.

Yet thc'y cqz% out { zﬁ'ﬂﬁw of flatterie fromcheir breath,

Thatamansloft againe; fure I fellinto my marriage bed druzﬂ\(:*

Like the Lccpa"d.fw‘ vith{ober eyes would I had aucided:it 3 ;

Come grauc and hide me from my blafted fame; Exennt Ambo

O that thou could’t as well conceale my fhame, with sfficers.

Thais, Yourp irdon & your fauor gracious Duke #omen (rfg le,

At oncc we doeimplore, thathaue fol ong.

Deceiv’d yom rm;dlupeﬁaﬂu‘t

Affur’d that the Comick knitting vp,

Willmoue your m."c“s vNto g,}ﬂc proper v

Of mirch, your naturall mdz 1ation @

And wipe awz ay the wa tery ¢ couloured anger,

Fromyour inforced checke,

Faire Lord. beguile

Themand your faf't, w im apleafing fmile,

Duke. Now by my life I doe, faire Ladies rife,

Inee’r did purpu{cdm other n.d

To themand thefe debgnes,

I was informd,

()fi’bmc notoriouserrour, as L{ate in iudgement,

And doe you heare? thefe mﬂh: workes requirea Cats eyes,

To impiercedeielted darknefle: call back the prifoners,

Clari. Now what Q.,AHEIU"HQ!CQ newes; Enter C
That we muft back thus and Rogero,
ﬁad any Senator b oc“s;u my pardon, with officers,
Vpon my wiues proftitution te him,

Rog. What aipu‘}*a this,I had ifgt in n”mru“a
Ix'.nkirlr‘ to gocaway the quieter, mu muftwe now |

Dytke. ‘Sma youaretodie, wee il give yow winding {h
Whercin you n {hall be throuded aliue,

By which we windeoutall thefe miferies,
Segnior Rogero,beftow a-while youreye,
ﬁmd reade here of yourtiue wmcs chaftity, - Giues bima Letser.

Rogeres.

nefle place fals to him :

&




aYefuites recantation s
»¢ chaftitie, !

my

‘ardon my

r'otfaer,
ace f(.nfc,

r1s apparant
@

rife?-chafd

; £Rrach
rt orracnt

: igt swhﬁ’ Lookes ont:
s if hiseyes were turn’d on Per-

fu,,i ke to the poole of Stix.

ir flames, and from the hollow Arches,
Of his quick r:yr:s;ci:_; nes commet traines of fire:

But! *m:id hidden furies,from their Cancs, Reades,

Your’s till he fleepe, [h&ixﬁt‘:pﬂ ofall
The world, Ro¢ gero,

uu

gero, \imy and that Lethergie {eize you reade againe.
#.Thy fetuant fo made by his {tars, Rogero, Re tds agame,
>n youir wandiing (tarres Rogero,

T o Clarid,

PR

qaft thm te mmcu m
1ded in the forehead
larfes da"n'v“mm thee,
e'thee, efethon
Lomv atthe g ikmﬁsﬁ “
Rogero, Stretchnot my gatxsﬁ:e UMabowmer,
.

ny

»

(..f,zr,d Termagant that will firetch thy patience,
Rrg:ras Had Tknowge this T would haue poifon’d thee in

This




This morning, when wer
€lari. Slaue, ‘za.mw fte
3ot the gfeater tein
"IV Sl
Twill fcowie thy
owne itoneu
Seal’ -fm.} dw 'J:‘zf’.,ﬁ

seine thus like
ng thus like

Deuills, would
[q eve. ’1‘#' g
€ MAL “avum Ei“m

wers

my iites

W
g
™ -
2
g
f’

’Iu iHL his Crel '.Siih
God in Edens happy Ihauc,
Thisfame creature made,
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Ther

Cuckold
Fromy

Clays,

 wonldindure a winters Pil-

s 5k sha B
i - ’éa. 1mntner ;
g SV
(:W e 1tark 2@ thiron

deorees colder thex
muchto
w I {ee greatrea
o (hould marv i

fon why

®

1 tisin a womans keeping,
os eyes befleeping,
Y nders giuen
s of heauen,
st contayaes pure chaftity,
And each Virgin (oueraignety,
wntonly the ep’tand loft s
ift whereof,a God might boaft.
Therefore fhouldft thou Diana wed,
Yecbeicalousof her bed.
Dwke. Night,likea Mafque,ls entred heauensgreat hall,
With thoufand Torches vihering the way @
To Rifus will wee confeeratethis Euening,
Like Aiffermis cheating of the brack.
W eelc make this nightthe day. Faircioyes befall
Vsand our A &ions, Are you pleafed all 2 Exeunt omness

b
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