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TheV Vinters Tale:

eAus Primus.

Eenter ((amillo and Archidamu.
Arch, ’ i
N F you fhall chance (Camitlo)to vilit Bobemiayon
the like occafion whereon my fervices are now
on-foot, you (hall fee (as I have faid) great dif-
ference betwixt our Bohemia, and your Siclis.

Cam. 1 thinke, thiscommon Summer, the King of 5i-
cslsa meanes to pay Bohemia the vifitationywhich he juftly
owes him.

eArch. Whereinour Entertainement (hall (hame us ;
we will bejultified in our Loves: forindeed—

Cam. "Befeech you—

Arcb. Verely Ifpeake it inthe freedome of my know- |
ledge : we cannot with fuch magnificence=—in {0 rare—
[ know not what to {ay Wewill give yoa fleepy
Drinkes, that your Sences (" un-intelligent of our infuifi-
cience) may, though they cannot prayfe us , aslittle ac-
cufeus.

Cam, Yonpaya great dealetoo deare, for what's given
freely.

Arch. *Beleeve me, Ifpeake as my underltanding in-
ftructs me, and as mine honeitie puts itto utterance.

Cam. Sicilia cannot fhew himfelfe over-kind to Zobe-
msa: They were trayn’d together in their Child-hoods;;
and there rooted betwixt them thep fuch an affection,
which canuot chufebur bsanch now. Siace their more
mature Dignitics, and Royall Neceffities, made (eperari-
on of their Societic, their encounters ( thoughnot Perfo- |
nall ) have beene royally. atrornyed wath enter-charge ot
Gift, Letters, loving Emba(Ties, that they have feeay’d to
be together, though abfent : fhooke hands,as overa Valt
Seaand embrac’d as it were from the ends of oppofed
Winds. The Heavens continuetheir Laves.

eArch. Lehinke there is notin the World, cither Ma-
lice or Matter, to alter it. You have an unfpeakeable com-
fort of your young Prince Mamilius : itisa gentleman of
the greateft Promife, that ever came inte my Note.
,Cam. 1very wellagree with you, in the hopes ofhim:
Itisagallant Child ; one that (indced) Phyficks the Sub-
Jet, makes oldhearts frefls ; they that wenton Crutches
trehe was borne, defire yet their life, to fee hima Man,

4rch. Would they elfe be contentto dye?

Cam. Yes; ifthere were no other excafe, why they
fhould defire to live.

,Areh. 1f the King
h‘jiun Crutches til]

had no Sonne , they would defireto |
he had one. Exennt.

. Scena Secundy.
Enter Leffwre__r:'Hermjam, Mamilleus, Paf:'.wé:;!_;C" amillo.
Pol, Nine Changesofthe Watry-tarre hath beene

—

| Iam queftion’d by my feares of what may chance,

| No fieaping Winds at home, to make us {2y,
| Thisis put torth too truly : befides, I have {tay'd

| Theby-gone-day proclaim’d, fay this to him,

Scena Prima.,

T he Shepheards Note, fince we have leftour Throne
Without a Burthen: Time as long againe
Would be fill'd up (my Brother) with our Thankes,
And yet we fhould, for perpetuitie,
Goe hence in debe : And cherefore, like a Cypher
(Yet ftanding in rich place) I multiply
With one we thanke you, many thoufands moe,
That goe before ir. g

Lea. Stay your Thankesa while,
And pay them when you part.

Pol. Sir,that’s to morrow:

Or breed upon our abfence, thas may blow

To tyre your Royalie.

Lea. Weare tougher (Brother)
Then you can put usto’s.

Pol. Nolonger ftay.

Lea. OneSeve'nighe longer,

Pols Very footh, to morrow.

Leo: Wee'ie part the timebetweene’s then: and i that
lle no gaine-faying.

Pol. Prefle menot ("befecch you) fo:

Thereisno Tongue that moves; none, none i'th’ Would
Sofoone as yeurs, could win me : {0 it {liould now ,
Were there neccffitie in your requeft, although
“Twereneedfull I deny’dit. My Affaires

Doe even drag me home-ward : which to hinder,

Were (in your Love) 2 Whip to me; my ftay,

Toyou a Charge,and Trouble : to fave bot h,

Farewcll (our brother. )

Leo. Tongue-ty’d our Queene? {peake you.

Her. 1 hadthonght (Sir)to have held my peace, untill
You haddrawne Qathes from him,not to ilay: y0u(Sir)
Charge him toocoldly. Tell him, youarc fure
Allin Bokemia’s well: thisfatisfaction,

. e
sbe

He’s beat from his belt ward.
Leo. Well faid, Hermione.
Her. Totell,h: longs to fee his Sonne, were {trong:

But let bim fay{o then, and Ict him goe ;

But let him fveare {o,and he (hall not flay,

Wee'l thwack bim hence with Diftaffes.

Yet of your royali prefence, He adsenture

The borrow of a Weeke. When at Bebemia

You take my Lord, Ile give him my Commiffion,

To let him therea Moneth, behind the Geft

Prefix'd for’s parting: yet (good-heed) Zeontes,

Ilove thee not a Iarre o’th’ Clock, behind

A a
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Tbe Winters Tale.

What Lady the her Lord: You'le ftay ?
Pol. No, Madame.
Her. Nay, but yeu will 2
Pel. T may not verily.
Her. Verily?
You put me off with limber Vowes :but 1,
Though you would feek t’ uafphere the Stars with Oaths,
Should yet fay, Sir, nogoing : Verely
Yoo fhall not goe; a Ladyes Verely' is
As potent as a Lords. Will you goe yet?
Force meto keepe you as a Prifoner,
Not like a Guelt : {0 you fhall pay your Fees
When you depart, and fave your Thankes.How fay you?
My Prifoner? or my Gueft ? by your dread verely,
One of them you {hall be.
Pol. Your Gueft then Madame :
To be your Prifoner, fhould import offeading;
Which is for me lefle eafie to commit,
Then you to punifh.
Her, Not your Gaoler then,
But your kind Hoftefle, Come, Ilc queftion you
OFf my Lords Tricks and yours, when you were Boyes®
You were pretty Lordings then ¢
Pal. We were (faire Queene)
Two Lads,that thought there was no more behind,
But fixch a day to morrowsasto day,
And to be boy cternall.
Hel. Wasnot my Lord
The verier Wago'th’ two ?
Pol.We were astwyn'd Lambg, that did frisk i'th’Sun
And bleat the oneat th’other : what we chang'd,
Was Innocence, for innocence : we knew not
The Do&rine of iil-doing, no ner dream'd
That any did : Had we purfu’d that life,
And our weake Spirits ne’re beene higher rear’d
With ftronger blood, we (hould have an{wer’d Heaven
Boldly,not guilty ; the Impofition clear'd,
Hereditarie ours.
Hel. By this wegather
You have tript fincer
Pol. O my moft facred Lady,
Temptations have fince then beene borneto’s: for
In thofe unfledg’d dayes, was my Wife a Girle ;
Your preciousfclfe had then not crofs'd the eyes
Of my young Play-fellow.
Her. Grace to boot :
OfF'this make no conclufion, leaft you fay
Your Queeneand I are Devils : yet goe on,
Th'’ offences we have made you doe, wee'le anfwere,
If you firft finn’d with us : and that withus
You did continue fault; and that you{lipt not
Withany, but with us.
Leo. 1s he wonne yet?
Her. Hee'le ftay, (my Lord.)
Leo. Atmy requelt, he would not
Hermione (my deareft) thon never fpoak’ft
To better purpofe,
Her. Never?
Leo. Never,but once.
Her. What? have I twice faid well? when was’t before?
I prethee tell me : cram’s with praife, and make’s
As fatas tame things : One good deed, dying tonguelefle,
Slanghters a thoufand, wayting upon that.
Our prayfesare our Wages, Youmay ride’s
With one foft Kiffe a thoufand Furlongs,ere
With Spur we heatan Acre. But toth’ Goale :
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My laft good deed was to intreate his ftay.

What was my firft 2 itha’s an elder Sifter,

Or 1 miftake you : O,would ber name were Grace,
Butonce before I fpoke to th'purpofe? when?
Nay, letme have’t : I long.

Leo. Why, that waswhen
Three crabbed Moneths had fowr’d themfelvesto death,
Ere I could make thee opei thy white Hand :

And clap thy felfe,my Love; then didft thou utter,
I am yours for ever.

Her, *Tis Graceindeed.

Why lo-younow; I have fpoke toth’ purpofetwice :
The one for ever earn’d a Royall Husband ;
Th' other, for fome whilea Eriend.

Lee. Too hot, too hot :

To mingle friendfhip farre, ismingling bleods.
Lhave Tremsr ((ordss on me : my heart daunces,
But not for joy;ner joy. This entertaincment
Maya free face put on : derives aLibertie

From Heartinefle,from Bountic, fertile Bofome,
And we’l become the Agent: 't may; I graunt :

But to be padling Palmes, and pinching fingers,
As mow they are,and making praitisd Smiles
Asina Looking-Glafles andthento figh, as twere
The Morto'th’ Deere: oh, that is entertainement
My Bofome likes not, nor my Browes. 3amillis,
Art thou my Boy ?

Mam. 1my good Lord.

Leo. I'fecks: :
Why that’s my Bawcock:what?has’t {mutch’d thy Nofe?
They fay itisa Coppy out of mine. Come Captaine,
We mutft be neat ; not neat ,cleanly Captaine ;

And yet the Steere, the Heycfer, and the Calfe,
Areall call’d Neate, Still Virginalling

| 'Vpon his palme ? How now (you wanton Calfe)

Art thon my Calfe ?

CHMam. Yes if you will (my Lord.)

Leo. Thou'want’ {t a rough path,& the (hootes that 1 have
To be full, like me: yet they {ay we are
Almoft as like as Egges ; W emen fay {0,
(That will fay any thing,) But were they falfe
As o’re-dy’d Blackes, as Wind, as Waters;falfe
As Dice are to be wilh’d, by one that fixes
No borne ‘twixt his and mine ; yet were it truc,
To fay this Boy werelike me. Come (Sir Page)
Looke on me withyour Welkin eye : fweet Villaine.
Moft dear'ft, my Collop: Canthy Dam,may’tbe
Affection? thy intention ftabs the Center.
Thou do’ft make poffible things not be fo held,
Communicat'ft with Dreames (how can this be?)
With what’s unreall: thou coaétiveart,
And fellow'(t nothing. Then’tisvery credent,
T hou mayft co-joyne with fomething, and thoudo’ft,
(And that beyond commiffion) and I findeit,
(And tharto theinfection of my Braines,
And hardning of my Browes.)

Pol. What meanes Sicilsa?

Her. He fomething feemes unfetled.

Pol. How? my Lord ?

ILes, What cheere? how is't with you,beft Brother ?

Her.You look as if you held a browof much diftraction,
Are you mov'd (my Lord?)

Leo. No, in good earncit. f

How fometimes Nature will betray it’s folly?
It’s rendernefle? and make it felfe a Paltime

To harder bofomes? Looking on the Lynes o
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OFf my Boges face, me thoughts I did requoyle
Tive ”'”‘c ?grcc yeares, and faw my felfe unbrcc.:ch d,
Inmy greene Velvet Coat;my Dlgglcr muzzel'd,
Leaft ic honld bite it’s Mafter, and fo prove
(As Oraments oft do’s ) too dangdous : '
How like (me thought) I the#was to this Kernell,
I his Squiath, this Gentieman. Mine honeft frend,
Will you take egges for Money 2/

tMam. No (my Lord) Ile fight.

Leo. You will: why happy man be’s dole: My Brother
Are you fo fond of your young Prince,aswe
Doe feeme to be of ours?

Pol. If at home (Sir)
Hee'sall my Exercife, my Mirth, my Matter ;-
Now my {worne Friend, and thenmine Enemie ;
My parafite, my Souldier : Statef-man;all :
He makes a lulyes day, fhort as December,
And with his varying child-nefle, cores in me
Thoughts, that (hould thicke my blood.

Leo. So {tands this Squire
Oific’d withme : We two will walke (my Lord)
And leave youto your graver fteps. Hermione, :
How thou lou’{t, us, {lrew in our Brothers welcome j
Let whatisdeare in Sicily, be cheape :
Next to thy {elfe, and my young Rover, hee’s
Apparant to my heart.
Her. Ifyouwould {eeke us, :
Weare yours i'th’ Garden : (hall’s attend you there? .
Leo. To your ownebentsdifpofe you: you'le be found,
Be , ou beneath the Sky : T amangling now,
(Though you perceive me not how 1 give Lyne)
Goc to,goe tos
How fhe holds up the Neb? the Byl te him ?
And armes her with the boldneffe of a Wife
To herallowing Husband. Gone already, :
Yich-thicke, koee-deepe; ore head and eares a fork’d one.
Goc play (Boy) play : thy Mother playesand I
Play too; but {odifgrac’d a part, whofe iffue
Wiil hiffe me tomy Grave : Contempt and Clamor
Will be my Knell. Goeplay (Boy) play, there have been
(Or Iam muchdeceiv’d) Cuckolds exe now,
Aad wany a man there is (even at this prefent,
Now, while Lipeike this) holds his Wife byth’ Arme,
That lictie thinkes fhe ha’s beene fluye’d in’s abfence,
A:id hiz Pond fifh’d by his next Neighbor (by
Sit Smile, his Neighber: ) nay ,there’s comfort in’t,
Whiles other men have Gates, and thofe Gates open’d *
(As mine) againit their will. Should all defpaire
i na hive revolted Wives, the tenth of Mankind
Would hang themfelves, Phyficke for’t, there’s none:
[tisabawdy Planer, that will ftrike
Where 'tispreddminant; apd *tis powrefull : thinke it:
From Eafl,Weaft, North, and South, be it concluded,
No Barricadofor a Belly. Know't,
itwil let in and out the Enemie,
Wich bag znd baggage : many thoufand on’s

Have the Difeafe, and feele’t not. How now Boy?

Mam. 1amlike y uthey fay.
Leo, Why, that’s fome comfort,
What? (Camslio there?
Cam, 1, my good Lord,
Lo.Goc play ( (Mamillises) thou’rt ah honeft man:
Comlls , this great Sir will yet ftay loriger. :
Cam. You had much adoe to make his Anchog hold,

hen you caft ont, it ftill came homie.
% Didt note it2

Cam.He would not ftay at your petitiens, made
His bufinefle more materiall. .

Leo. Did[t perceive it ?
They’re here with me already ; whifp'ring rounding:
Siciliaisa fo-forth : ’tis farre gone,
When thall guftit laft. How cam’t (Camills)
Thathedid ftay »

(#m. At thé good Queenes intreatie. :

Lro, At the Queencs be't :Good fheuld be pertinent,

But{o iti§)it is not. Was thistakett
By any underflanding pate butthine ?
Forthy conceit is {oaking, will draw in :
More then the common Blocks. Not noted, is’t,

But of the finer Natures? by fomé Severalls
Of Head-pecce extraordinaric? Lower Mefles
Parchance are te this bufineffe purblind? fay.

Cam. Bufinefle,my Lord? Ithinke moft underftand
Bohemia Rayes heerelonger,

Leo,. Ha?

(ams. Stayes herelonger.

Leo. 1,but why?

Cam. Tofatishie your Highnefle,and the Entreatics
Of our moft gracions Miftris.

Leo. Satishie?

Thentreaties of your Miftreffe ? Satisfie ?

Let that futfice. I have trufted thee (Camills)
With all the neereft things to my heart, as well
My Chamber-Councels, wherein (Prieft-like) thoa
Haft cleans’d my Bofome : I, from thee departed
Thy penitent reform’d : but we have beene
Deceiv'd inthy integritic , deceiv’d

In that which {eemes fo.

Cam, Beit forbid (my Lord.)

Leor Tobide upon’t : thou art not honeft : or

Ifthou inclinft that way, thou art a Coward,
Which hoxes honeftie behind, reftrayning
From Courfe requir’d: orelfe thon muft be counted
A Servant, grafted in my ferious Truft,
And therein negligent : or elfe a Foole,
Thatfeeft a Game plai’d home, the rich Stakedrawne,
And tak’ft jcall for jealt.

Cam. My gracious Lord,

I may benegligent, foolifh, and feareful],
Inevery one of the{c, no man s free,

But that his negligence, his folly feare,
Amongft the infinite doing ofthe World,
Sometime puts forth in your affaires (my Lord.)
Ifever I were wilfull-negligent,

1t was my folly ;if indaftrioufly

I plai‘d the foole, it was my negligence,

Not weighing well the end : if ever fearefull
To doea thing, where I the iffue doabted,

W hereof the execution did cry out

Againit the non-performance. ‘twas a feare
Which oft infectsthe wifeft : chefe (my Lord)
Aref{uch allow’d Infirmitics that honeftie
Isnever free of. Butbefeech your Grace

Be plainer withme, let me know my trefpas
Byit's owne vifage ; if I then deny it,
"Tisnone of mine, . .

Les, Ha® not youfeene Camills ?

' (Butthat’s paft doubt; you have, or your eye-glaffe
Is thicker thena Cuckolds Horne) or heard ?
(For toa Vifion foapparant,Rumor

Cannot bemute) or thoughe? (for Cogitation
Refides not in that man,thaido’s not thinke)

Aas : My
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My Wife is flipperie ? Ifthou wilt confeffe,
Or elfe be impudently negative,
Iohave nor Eyes, nor Eares, or Thought, then fay .
My Wife’sa Holy-Harfe, defervesa Name
As rankeasany Flax-W ench, that putsto .
Betore her troth-plight @ fay’t, and juftify’t.

Cam. 1 would not be a ftander-by, to heare
My Soveraigne Miltrifle clouded (o0, without
My prefent vengeance taken : '(hrew my heart,
You never {poke what did become youlefle #
Then this; which to reiterate, were {in
As decpeasthat, though true.

Leo. Is whifpering nothing ?
I's Ieaning Cheeke to Cheeke? is meating Nofes ?
Kiffing with in-fide Lip? ftopping the Cariere
Of Laughter, with a figh? (2 Note infallible
Ofbreaking honeftic) horfing foot onfoot ?
Skulkingin corners? wilhing Clocks more fwift?
Houres, Minutes? the Noone, Mid-night ? andall Eyes
Blind with the Pin and Web, but theirs; theirs encly,
That would unfeene be wicked? Is this nothing?
Why then the World, and all that’sin’t, is nothing,
The covering Skie is nothing, Bobemia nothing,
My Wifeis nothing, nor Nothing have thefe Nothings,
Ifthis be nothing.

Cam. Good my Lord, be cur’d
Of'this difeas’d Opinion, and betimes,
For "tismoft dangerous.

Leo. Say it be, tistrue.

Cam. No,no, my Lord.

Leo, Itis:youlye,you lye:

I fay thou lyeft Cansllo, and T hate thee, 3
Pronounce thee a grofie Lowt, amindleffSlave,
Or clfe a hovering Temporizer, that
Cant with thine eyes at once fee good and evill,
Inclining to them both : were my wives Liver
lnﬁ:&e? as her life) the would nct live
The running of one Glaffe. .

Cem, Whodo'sinfether?

Leo. Why he that weares her like her Medull, hanging
About his necke ( Bobemia) who, if T
Had Servantstrucabout me, that bare eyes
Tofec alike ming Honor, astheir profits,
(Their owne particular Thrifts) they would doe that
Which fhould undoe more doing : I, and thou
His Cup-beartr, whom I from meaner forme
Have Bench’d, and rear’d to Worfhip, who may'ft fee
Plaincly, asHeaven {ees Earth, and Emh {ces Heaven,
How I am gall'd, thou might'ftbe-fpicea Cup,
To givemine Bnemic a lalting Winke:
Which Draught to me, were cordiall,

(am. Sir (myLord)
I could doe this, and that withno fafh Potion,
But with a lingring Dram, that fhonld not worke
Malicioufly, like Poyfon : But I cannot
Beleeve this Cracke to be in my dread Miftrefle
(So foveraignely being Honorable. )
I havelov’d thee.

Leo. Make that thy queftion,and goe rot :
Dot thinke I am {o muddy, founfetled,
To appoint my {cltein this vexation? :
Sully the puritic and whitenefle of my Sheetes
(Which ro prelerue, isSleepe: whichbeing fpotted,
IsGoades, Thornés, Nettles, Tailes of Wafpes)
Give {candall to the blood o’th’ Prince, ty Sonne,
(WheI doethinke is mine, and love as minc)

) Without ripe moving to’t? W ould I doe this?
Could manfoblench ? '
Cam. 1 muft beleeve you (Sir)
Idoe,and will fetch off Bobemniafor't: . :
Provided, that whenhee’s remov’d, your Highneffe
Wil take againe your Queene,asyours at firft,
Even for your Sonnes fake, and thereby for fealing
The Injurie of Tongues, in Courts and K ingdomes
Knowne,and ally'dto yours.
Leo. Thou do’ft advife me,
Even{o a5 I mine owne courfc have fet downe s
Ile give no blemifh to her Honor, nonc.
Cam. My Lord,
Goe then;and with a countenance as cleare . .
As Friend(hip weares at Feafts,keepe with Behemia,
Ard with your Queenc < I am his Cup-bearer,
It from me he have wholefome Beveridge,
Account me not your Servant.
Leo. Thisisall:
Do't, and thou haft the one halfe of my heart;
Do’t not, thou fplitt'ft thine owne.
Cam, liedo’r, my Lord. '
Loo. 1will feeme friendly, asthou haft advis'd me.£xit.
Cams, O miferable Lady, Butfor me !
What cafe fland I in 2 I muft be the poyfaner
Ofgood Polixenes, and my ground todo’,
Isthe obedienice to a Mafier ; one,
Who in Rebellion with himfelfe,will have
All that are his, fo too. To doe thisdeed,
Promotien fellowes : If I could find example
Of thoufand's that had ftruck anoynted Kingsy
And flourifh'd after, I'd notdo’t : But fince
Nor Brafle, nor Stone, nor Parchment beares not one,
Let Villany it felfe for{wer't, I muft
Forfake the Court : to do’t, or no, iscertaine
To me abreake-necke, Happy Starre raigne now,
Herecomes Bobensia Enter Pelixenes,
Pils. Thisis{trange : Me thinkes
Me fauor here beginsto warpe, Not fpeake?
Good day (amllo. Al
'Cam, Hoyle moftroyall Sir.

( Pol. Whatis the Newesi'th’ Court ?

Cam. Nonc rare (my Lord. )

Pol. The King hath on him firch acountenance,
As he had loft {ome Province,and a Region
Lov'd, as he loves himfelfe: evennow I met him
With cuftomary complement, wher he
W fting hiseyesto th’ contrary, and falling
A Lippe of much contemp, fpeedes from me, and
So leaves me, to confider what is breeding,

That changes thus his Manners.

(am. 1dare not know (my,Lord.)

Pel. How ,date not?doe not?doe you know,and dare not?
Be intclligent to me,'tis thereabouts :
For to your felfe, w hat you doe know, you muft,
And cannot fay, you dare not. Good (amsillo,
Yourchang'd complexions are to me a Mirror,
Which (hewes me mine chang'd toe: for I muftbe
A party in this alteration, finding

| My felfe thus alter’d with’,

Cam. Thereisaficknes

Which puts fome of vsin diftemper, bat
I cannot name the Difeafe,and it is caught
Of you, that yet arewell.

Pel. How canght of me? s *
Make me not fighted like the Bafilifque.

I have
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I look'd onthoufands, who have {ped the better
By my regard, but kill'd none o : Camillo,
As youare certainely a Geatleman, thereto
Clerke-like expedienc’d, which no leffe adornes
Our Gentry, then our Parents Noble Names,
In whofe fuccefle we are gegale : 1 befeech you,
I you know ought which d#8 behove my knowledge,
Thereofto be inform’d,imprifon’t not
Inignorant concealements
Cam. 1may not anfwere,
Pol. A Sicknefle caughtof me, and yet I well 2
I muftbe anfwer'd. De'ft thou heare Camillo,
I conjure thee by all the parts ofman,
W hich honor do's acknowledge, whereof the leaft
Is not this Suit of mine , that thou declare
Whatincidencie thou do'ft gefle of harme
Is creeping toward me; how farre off, how neere,
Which way to be prevcnrlcd,ll': tobe :
If not, how beftro beare it.
Cam, Sir,I will tell you, .
Since Iam charg’d in Honor, and by him _
That I thinke Honorable: therefore marke my counfaile,
Which muft be ev’nas {wiftly followed, as
I meane to utter it; or both your felfe, and me,
Cry loft,and fo good night.
Psl, On,good Camille,
Cam. 1appointed him to murther you. .
#ol. By whom, Camille ?
Cam. By the King.
Pol. For what?

Ashe had feen't, or beenean Inftrument
Tovice you to’t, that you have toucht his Queene

| Forbiddenly.

Poi, Ohthen, my beft blood turne

Toan infected Gelly, and my Name

Beyoak’d with his,that did betray the Beft :

Turne then my frefhelt Reputationto

A favour, that may firike the dulleft Nofthrill

Where I arrive,and my approach be fhun'd,’

Nay hated too, worfe then the great {t infection

That ere was heard, or read.

Cam, Sweare his thoughc over

By each particular Starre n Heaven, and

Byall their influences; you may as well

Forbid the Sea for to obey the Moone,

As(or by Oath) remove, or (Counfaile) fhale

The Fabrick of his Folly, whofe foundation

Ispyl'd upon his Faith, and wiil continue

The ftanding of his Body.

Pol. How thould this grow ?

Cam. Iknow not : but I am fure ’tis{afer to

Avoid what’sgrowne, then queftion how "tisborne.

Iftherefore you dare truft my honeftic,

That Iyes enclofed in this Trunke, which you

Shall beare along im pawnd,away to Night,

Your Followers L wil whifper to the BufinefTe,

And will by twoes, and threes, at feverall Pofternes,

Cleare them o'th” Citie; For my felfe, Ile put

My fortures to your fervice (whichare here

By this difcovericloft. ) Be not uncertaine,

For by the honor of my Parents, 1

Haveuttered Truth ; which if youfecketo prove,

I daenot ftand by; nor fhiall you be fafer,
henone condemned by the Kings owne mouth:
héteon his Execution {worne.

e

Cam. Hethinkes, nay with all confidence he {weares, |

Pol. 1doe beleeve thee ;

I faw his heart in’s facc. Give me thy hand,

Be Pilot to me, and thy places (hall

Still neighbour mine. My Ships. are ready, and
My people did expect my hence departure
Twodayesagoe. Thisiealoufie

Is for a precious Creatare :asfhee’s rare,

Muft it be great;and, ashis Perfon’s mightie,
Muft it be violent : and, as he do’s conceive,

He is difhonor'd byaman, which ever

Profefs'd to him: why his Revenges muft

Inthat be made morebitter. Feare ore-fhades me:
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort ‘

| The gracious Queene, part of his Theame; but nothing
| Ot his ill-ta’ne fufpition. Come (emills,

| [ will refpeét thee as a Father, if

Cam. Itisin mine authoritie to command
The Keyes ofallthe Pofternes: Pleafe your Highnefle
Towketheargent houre. ComeSir,away.  Exennt.

Aitus Secundus. Scena Prima,

e S —

Enter Hermioney, Mamillins, Ladies; Laontes,
eAntigouns, Lord,

Her. Takethe Boy to you : he fotroubles me,
"Tis paft enduring.
Lady. Come (my gracious Lord)
Shall I be your play-fellow ?
CMam. No, lle none of you.
Lady. Why (my {weet Lord? )
Mam. You'le kiffe me hard, and fpeake to me 5 a8 if
Iwerea Baby fill. I'love you better.
2. Lady. And why fo(my Lord?)
< Mam. Notfor becanfe :
Your Browes are blacker ( yet blacke-browes they fay
Become fome Women beft, fo that there be not
Too much haire there, butina Semicircle,
Or a halfe-Moone, made witha "Pen.)
2.Lady. Who taught this?
Mam. 1learn’d it out of Womens faces: pray now,
W hat colour be your eye-browes ?
Lady. Blew (my Lord.)
Mam. Nay, thar'samock : 1 have feenca Ladies Nofe
That ha’sbeene blew, but not her eye-browes.
Lady. Hearke ye,
The Queene (your Mother) roundsapace: we fhall
Prefent our fervices toa fine new Prince
One of thefe dayes, and then youl'd wanton with us,
1f we would have you.
2.Lady. Sheis fpread of Late
Into a goodly Bulke( good time encounter her.)
Her. What wifdeme {tirsamongft you? Come Sir, now
I am for youagaine : "Pray you fit by us,
Andtell'sa Tale.
Mam. Merry, or{ad, fhal’t,be?
Hel. Asmerry as you will.
Mam. A fad Tale’sbeft for Winter :
I have one of Sprights, and Goblins.
“ Hel. Let’s have that(good Sir.)
Come-on, fit downe, come-on, and doe your beft,
To fright me with your fprights : you're powrefull at it,

Aa g Mam, There

Thou bear’ft my life off, bence: Let usavoid, 4

e — PP
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Mam. There was a man.
Her. Nay,come {it downe s then on.
CHMam. Dweltby a Church-yard : I will ell it foftly,
Yond Crickets fhall not heare it,
Her.Come on then,and giv’t mein mine eare.Enter L.
Leon. Was he met there ? his Traine? (amillewith
him? .
Lerd. Behind the tuft of Pines I met them, never
Saw I men {cowrelo on their way : I eyed them
Bvento their Ships.
Leo. How bleltam I
In my juft Cenfure? inmy true Opinion ?
Alack, for lefler knowledge,howaccurs’d,
Inbeing fo bleft 2 There may be in the Cup
A Spider fteep’d, and one may drinke ; depart,
And yet partake no venome ; (for hisknowledge
Is not intected ) butif one prefent
Th’abhor’d Ingredient to hiseye, make knowne
How he hathdrunke, he cracks his gorge, his fides
With violent Hefts: I have drunke,and feenc the Spider.
Camillo was his helpe in this, his Pander :
Thereisa plotagainft my Life,my Crowne ;
AlPs true that is miftrufted: that falfe Villaine,
Whom I employ’d, was pre-employ’d by him :
He ha'sdifcover d my Defigne, and 1
Remainea pinch’'d Thing ; yea,a very Tricke
Forthem to play at will : how came the Pofternes
So ealily open ?
Lord. By his great authoritie,
W hich often hathnolefle prevail'd, then {o,
On your command,
Leo. 1 know’t too well.
Give me the Boy, 1 am glad you did not nurfe him :
Though hedo’s beare {ome fignes of me, yet you
Have too much blood in him.
Her. ‘W hat isthis? Sport ?
Les. Beare the Boy hence,he (hall not comeabont her,
Away with him, and let her {port her fclfe
With that {hé’s big-with, for "tis Pofsxenes
Ha’s made thee {fwell thus.
Her. Butll'd fay he had not ;
And Ii¢ be fworne you would beleeve miy faying;
How ¢’re you leane to th'Nay-ward.
Leo. You (my Lords)
Looke onher, maike her well :be but abont
Tofay fhe is a goodly Lady, and
The juftice of your hearts willtherete adde
"Tis pitty fhe’snot honeft : Honorable ;
Prayfe her but for this her without-dore<Forme,
(W:hii:h on my faich deferves high fpeech)and ftraight
The Shrug, the Hum, or Ha, (thefcPetty-brands
That Calumnie doth ufe; Oh 1am out,
That Mercy do’s,for Calumnie will {feare
Vertue it {elfe) thefe Shrugs, thefe Hum's, and Ha's,
When you have faid fhe’s goodly, come betweene,
Erc}'otfcan {ay fhe’s honet : Hurbc‘tknownc
(From him that ha’s molt caufe to grieve it fhould be)
She’s an Adultrefle.
Her. Shoulda Villaine fay fo,
(The moft replenifh’d Villaine in the World)
He were asmuch more Villaine: you (my Lord)
Doc but miftake.
Leo. Youhave miftooke (my Lady)
Polixenes for Leontes : O thou Thillg,
(Which Ile not calia Crtature of thyplace,
Leaft Barbarifme ( makirig me the precedent)

-

|
|I.
|
|
|

|

|

!

Should alike Language vfctoalldegrees,
And mannexly diittnguimmem leave eut,
Betwixt the Prince and Begger :) T have faid
Shee’san Adultreffe, 1 have faid with whom:
More; Shee’sa Traytor, and (Camsillo is
A Federarie with her, and gl that knowes
What fhe (hould fhame to®how ber felfe,
But with her moft vild Principall ; that (he’s
A Bed-fwarver, even as bad as thofe
That Yulgars give bold'ft Titles; 1, and privie
To this their late efcape,

Her. No (by mylite)
Privy to none of this : how will this grieve you,

| When you thall come to clearer know ledge, that

|
|
|
|
1

1

{
|
[}

|

|
|

You thus have publifh'd me? Gentle my Lord,
Youfcarce can right me throughl v, then, tofay
Vou did miftake.

Leo. No :if I miftake
Inthofe Foundations which I build upon,
The Centre is not bigge enough to beare
A Schoole-Boyes Top. Away with her, to Prifon:
He who fhallfpeake for her, isa farre-off guiltie,
But that he {peakes. ' y

Her, Thsre’s fome ill planet raiones:
I muft be patient, till the Heavens looke

| With an afpe& more favorable, Good my Lords,

Iam not prone to weeping (as our Sex
Commonly are) the want of which vaine dew
Perchance fhall dry your pitties : but I have
That honorable Griefe lodg’d here, which burnes
Worfe then Teares drowne :*befeech youall (my Lords)
With thonghts fo qualified, as your Charities
Shall beft inftruét you, meafure me; and fo
The Kings wil] be perform’d.
Leo. Shall 1 be heard ?

Her.Whois't thatgoes with me?*befeech your Highnes
My women may be with me, for youfee
My:plightrequires it. Doc not weepe (good Fooles)
There 1s no caufe: When you {hall know yonr Miftris)

| Ha'sdeferv’d Prifon, then aboundin Teares;

AsIcomeout ; this ActionI now goeon,

i Is for my better grace. Adien(my Lord)

| I never with'd to fee you forry, now

Itruft I{hall : my Women come, you have leave,

Leo, Goe doeour bidding : hence.

Lord.Befeech your Highnefle call the Queene againe.

eAnt. Be certaine what you do (Sir) leaft your Iuftice
Prove violence, in the whichthre: great ones {uffer,
Your Selfe, your Queene, your Sonne.

Lord. For her (my Lord)
I dare my life lay downe, and will do’t (Sir)
Pleafe you t'accept it, that the Queene is fpotlefle
I'th’eyes of Heaven,and to you (1 meane
In this, which yeu accufe her. )

Antsg. Ifit prove
She’s otherwile, Ile keepe my Stables where
Ilodge my Wife,Ile goe in couples withher :
Then when I feele,and {ee her, no turther truft her ;
For every ynch of Woman in the World,
I, every dram of Womans flefh is falfe,
If fhe be. .

Leo. Hold your peaces.

Lord. Good my Lord. _

eAng. Itis for you we {peake, not for our felves
You areabus’d, by fome putter on, e
That willbe damn'd for’t : would I knew the Villaine,

: I would
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I would Land-damne him :be ihe'honor-ﬂai.v d,
I have threedaughters s the eldeft is cleven: |
The fecond, and the third, nine :azld’icn;acb five:
Ifthis prove true, they’l pay for't. By mine honor
Ile gclf’ti emall : foureteene they thall no;_ift‘e
To bring falfc generations: they are co-heixes,
And T had rather glib my felfc, then they
Should not produce faire iflue.
Leo. Ceafe,no more :
You {mell this bufinefle with a fence as cold ‘
As 1sa dead-mans nofe : but I do fee’t,and feel's,
As youfeeledoing thus :and fee wichall
The Inftruments that fecle.
Am. Ifitcbe fo, .
We neede no grave to burie honeftie,
Thiere’s not a graine of i, the face to lweeten
OF the whole dungy-carth.
Les. What? lacke Icredit?
Lard. Thad rather youdid lackethen (my Lord )
V ponthis ground : and more it would content me |
To have her Honor true, then your {ufpition
Be blam'd for’t how you might.
Leo. Why what neede we .
Commune with you for this ? but rather follow
Our fercefull inftigation ? Ouar prerogative
Calsnot your Couanfailes, but our naturall geodnefle
Imparts chis : which, if you, or Rupified,
Or {eeming {0, in skill, cannot , or will not
Relith a truth, like us: informe your felves
We neede no more of your advice : the matter,
The loffe, the gaine, the ord'ring on’t,
Isall properly ours.
Ant. And I with (my Liege)
You had onely in your filent judgement tride it
Without more overture. ‘

Leo. How could that be ?
Either thouart moft ignorant by age,
Or thou wer’t borne a foole : Camslle’s flighic
Added to cheir Familiarity '
( Which was as grofle,as ever touch’d conjeQure,
Thatlack’d fightenely, nought for approbatien
But onely fecing, all other circum{tances
Made up to’chdeed) doth pufh on this proceeding,
Yer, foragreater confirmation :
( For in anad of this importance, "twere
Moft pitrious to be wilde) I bave difpatch’d in polt;
To facred Dedphos, to eApolla’s Temple,
(leominesand Deon, whom you know
+ Of ftuff defuificiency : Now, from the Oracle
| They will bring al,whofe fp{ri:uallcounihi{clud,

Shall Ftop, orfpurre me. Havel done well?

Lord. Well done (iny Lord.)

Leo. ThoughI am fatisfyde,and neede no more

Then what I know, yet fhall the Oracle
| Givereltto th’ mindes of others; fuch as he
Wholeignorant creduli ty will not
Come up to thitruth. So have wethought it good
' From our free perfon, (he Mould be confinde, N
) Lealt that the treachery of the two, fied hence
f Beleft herto performe. Come follow us,
| Weare rofpeake in publike : for this bufineffe
I Will raifeus all.

o Antig. Tolaughter,asT takeit,
If the good truth, were knowne,

e ——————————————
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|
1Y
| Exennt,
|

Heere’s{uch a-doe, to make no {taine .a flaine,

Scena Secuinda,

Enter Paulina, a Gentleman Gaoler, Emilia.

Panl. The Keeper of the pr iton, call to him :

| Let him have knowledge whom Iam. Good Lady,

NoCourt in Europe istoo good for thee,
Whatdol(t thon then inprifon? Now good Sir,
Youknow me, do younot?
Gao. Tora worthy Lady,
And one, whom much I honour,
Pax. Pray youthen,
Condu& me to the Queene.
Gao. I may not(Madam)
To the contrary I have exprefle commandment.
* Paw. Here’sa-do, tolocke up honeftie and honor from

| Th' accefle of gentle vifitors. 1s'c lawfull pray you

To fee her Women ? Any of them ? Emilia ?

Gas. So pleafe you (Madam)

To put a-part rhefe your atrendants, T
Shall bring Emifia forth.

Pas. 1 pray younow call her ;
With-draw your felves.

Gao. And Madam,

I muft be prefent ac your Conference.

Pan. Well : be’tfo : prethee. Enter
Ewmilia,
Aspaffes colouring. Deare Gentlewoman,

How fares one gracious Lady ?

Emil. Aswellasone fo great,and {o ferlorne
May hold together : Onher frights, and greefes
( Which never tender Lady hath borne greater)

She 1s, fomezhing before her time, deliver'd.

Pas. A boy ?

Emsl. A daughter,and a good'y babe,
Lulty,andlike to live : the Queene receives
Much comfort in’t : Sayes, my poore prifoner,
I am innocent as you,

Pax, 1darebe (worne :

Thefe dangefous; unfafe Lanesi'tl? King, befhrew them,
He mult be told on’t,and he fhall : the ofice

Becomesa woman beft- Ile take’t upon me,

If1 prove hony-mouth’d, let my tongue blifter.

And never to my red-look’d Anger be

The Trumpet any more : pray you (Emilia)

Commend my beft obedience to the Qricene, *

If {he dares truft me wich lier little babe,

e

I'le thew't the King, and undertake tobe
Her Advocate to'ch lowd’[t. We doe not know
How hemay f{ofcen at the fight o’ch’Childe :
The filence often of pure innocence
Per{wades,when fpeaking failes.

Emil, Moft worthy Madam,
Your honour, and your goodne(fz isfo evident;
That vour free und ertaking cannot mifle
A thriving iffue : there is no Lady living
So meete for thisgreat errand; pleafe your Ladifhip
To vifit the next roome, Ile prefently
Acquaine the Qocene of your moltnoble offer,
Who,but today hammered of this defigne,
Bur durft nottempt a minifter of honor
Leaft fhe (hould be deny’d.

L

Pay,
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Pasul, Tell her (Emilia)
Ile ufe that tongue I have : If wit fow from't
As boldnefle from my bofome, le’t not be doubted
I fhall de good.
Emsl. Now be you bleft for it. _
I'e to the Queene : pleafe you come fomething neerer.
Gao. Madam, if’t pleafe the Queene to fend the babe,
I know not what I fhall incurre, to paffeit,
Having no warrant.
Pan. Younced not feare it (fir) _
This Childe was prifoner to the wombe, and is
By Law and procefie of great Nature, thence
Free'd, and enfranchis’d, not a partie to
The anger of the King, nor guilty of
(Ifany be) the trefpafle of the Queene.
Gao. 1do beleevert.
Panl. Do not you feare : upon ming honor, I

Will ftand betwixtyou, anddanger. EXeunt.

Scena Tertia.

o - — s

Enter Leontes Sernants, Paulina, Antsgonus,
and Lerds.

Leo. Nor niight, nor day,no reft : It is but weaknefle
To beare the marter thus : meere weaknefle, if
Thecanfe werenot in being: part o'th caufe,
She, th’ Adulter(le; for the harlot-King
Is quite beyond mine arme: out of the blanke
And levell of my braine : plot-proofe : but the,
I can hooke to me : fay that fhe werc gone,
Given to the fire,a moity of my reft
Might come to me againe. Whofe there ?
Ser. My Lord. Enrer,
Leo. How do’s the boy 2]
Ser. Hetooke good reft to night :’tishop’d
His fickneffe is difcharg’d.
Leo To fee his NoblenefTe,
Conceiving the difhenour of hisMother,
He ftraight declin’d, droop’d,tooke it deeply,
Faften’d, and fix’d the fhame on’t in himfeife :
Threw-off his Spirit, his Appetite, his Sleepe,
And down-right laaguith’d, Leave me folely : goe,
See how hc fares : Fie, fie, no thonghtof him,
The very thought of my Revengesthat way
Recoyle upon me : in himfelfe too mighty,
Vntill a time may ferue, For prefent vengeance
Take it on her : (amsillo, and Polixenes
Laugh atme; make their paftime at my forrow :
They fhould not laugh, if I could reach them, nor
Shall (he,within my powre.
Enter Pasilina.

Lord. You muft notenter. :

Pant; Nay racher (good my Lords) be fecond to me:
Feare you his tyrannous paffion more(alas)
Thenthe Queenes life ? A graciousinnocent foule,
More free, then he isiealous.

Antig. Thar’senough.

Ser. Madam ; he hath not{lept to night, commahded
None fhould come at him.

Pan. Notfohot (good Sir)

T come tobring him flecpe. "Tis fixch as you

That creepelike fhadowes by him, and do fighe
At each his needleffe heauings: fuch as you
Nourifh the caufe of his awaking. I
Do come with words, as medicinall, as true ;
(Honeft, as either; ) to purge him of that humor,
That prefies him from {leepg.
Leo. W hat noyfe there, hoe ?
Pan. No noyfe (my Lord) but needful] conferene,
About fome Gofsi ps for your Highnefle.
Leo. Ho‘w ¢
Away with that audacions Lady. Antigonsus
I charg'd thee that fhe fhould not come about me,
I knew fhe would.
Aut. ] told her o (my Lord)
On your difpleafures perill and on mine,
She thould notvifit you.
Leo. What? canft not rule her? L
Pant. From all dithoneftichecan ; inthis
(Vnlefle he take the cour(e that you have done)
Commit me, for committing honor,truftit,
He fhall not rule me :
Ant. La-yon now,you heare,
When fhe will take the raine, 1let her run,
But (hee'] not ftumble. e
Paul. Good my liege I come:
And I befeech you heare me: who profefles
My felfe your loyall fervant, your Phifician,
Your moft obedient Counfailor : yer that dares
Lefle appeare o, in comforting your Evilles,
Then {uch as moft feeme yours, 1 fay,Icome
From your good Queene.
L4, Goid C@%ﬁe?
Panl. Good Queene (my Lord) good Queene,
I fay good Queene,
And would by combate, make her good o, wereI
A man, the worlt about you.
Leo. Force her hence.
Panl. Ler him that makes but trifles of his eyes
Firft hand me: on mine owre accord, lle off,
But firft; Ile domy errand. The good Queene
(For fhe is good) hath brought you fortha danghter,
Heere'tis : Commends it to your bleffing.
Leo. Qur:
A mankinde Witch? Hence with her, out o'dere
A moftintelligencing bawd.
Panl, Notfo:
Lamasignerant in that, as you,
In foentit’ling me ; and no leffe honeft
Then you are mad : which is enough, Tle warrant
(Asthis world goes) to pafic for honeft.
Leo. Traitors:
Will you not puth her out ? Give her the Baftard,
Thou dotard, thou art woman-tyr'd : unroofted
By thy dame Part/etheere. Take up the Baftard,
Take’t up,I fay :giue’tto the Croane,
Panl. Forcver
Vnvenerable bethy hands, if thou
Tak'{t up the Princefle, by that forced bafeneffe
Which he ba’s put upon’s
Leo. Hedreads his Wife.
Pant, So I weuld youdid's then ‘twere paftall doubt
Youl'd call your children,yours.
Lee, A neft of Traitors.
<Ant. I am none,by thisgood light.
Panl. Nor I : nor any
But one that’s heere : and that’s himfelfe: forke,
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The facred honer of himfelfe, his Queenes,

Has hopcfuil Sonnes, his Babes, betrayes to flander,
VWhofe iting is fharper then the Swords; and will not

(For asthe eafe now ftands, it is a Curfe

He cannot becompell’d too't) once remove

The Root of his Opinion, which is rotten, .

As ever Oake, or {tone was found,

Leo. A Callat W
Of boundiefe tongue, whe late hath bear her husband,
And now baits me : This Bratis none of mine,
It ische Hlue of Polixenes.
Hence with it, and together with the Dam;
Committhem to the fire. -

Pani. It 1s yours:
And might welay th’ old Proverb to your charge,
So like you, 'tis the worfe. Behold (my Lords)
Alchough the print be liztle, the whole Marter
And Coppy of the Father : (Eye,Nofe, Lippe,
The tricke of s Frowne, his Sore-head,nay ,the Valley,
The pretty dimplesof his Ghin, and Cheeke;his Smilest
The very Mold, and frame of hand, nayle,Finger.)
And thou good Goddefle Vazwre, which haft made it
So like to him thar gotit, if thou kalt. .
The ordering of the Mind too,’mengt all Colours
No Yellow in’z, leaft {he fufpect,as be do's,
Her Children, not her Hasbands.

Leo. A grofle Hagge:
And Lozell, thon art worthy tobe hang'd,
That wiltnot {tay her Tongue.

Antig.Hang all the Husbards
That caunot doe that Feat, you’l leave your felfe
Hardly one fubje&,

Lzs.0Once more take her hence, - -

Paul. A moft unworthy,and annaturall Lord
Candocnomfore. .. .

Leo, licha’ thee butmt.

Panl, 1carcnot :. . ;

It is anHeretique that makesthe fige, - - :

Not fhe which burnesin’t. lle notcall you Tyrant:

Bur chis mioft cruell ufage of your Queene

(Notable to produce more accufation

Then your owne weahe-hindg’d Fancy) fomething favors
Of Tyranny, and will ignoble make you,

Yea, {candalous tothe World,

Leo. Onyourallegeance, . . | - :
Out of the Chamber with her. WeréeT a Tyrant,
Where were her life? (he durft not call me fo,
Ifthe did know me one. Away with her.

Paul. 1 pray you doemot puth me, e begone.
Looketoyour Babe (my Lord) 'tis yours: leve fend her
A better guiding Spirit. What neede thefe hands?

You thatare thus {o tender o’re his Follyes,
Will never do him good, not one of you, :
50, {o : Farewell, weare gone. Exit.

Leo. Thou (Traytor)haft fet onthy Wife to this.
My Child? away with't? even thou, that haft
A Iucart {o tender o'reit, take it hence,

And fee it inftantly confum’d with fire. 5
Even thou,and none but thou. Take it up ftraighe :
Within this heure bring me word ’tis done.

(And by good teftimonic) or Ile feize thy life,
With what theu elfe call’{t thine : if thou refufe,

nd wilt encounter withmy Wrath, fay fo;

The Baftard-braines with thefe my proper hands
Shall dath out, Gae take it to the firc,
For thou fett'ft onthy Wife.

. To fave this Baftards life; for tis a Baftard,

 (Cafting their favagencfle afide) have done

"| (Poore Thing condemn’d to loffc. Exit.
*  Leo. No : Ilenot rare
Anothers IfTues Enter a Servane, 1

The great e4poflo fuddenly will have

Antig. 1did not, Sir : g :
Theie Lords, my Noble Fellowes, if they pleafe;
Can cleare me in’t '
Lords. Wecant my Royall Licge,
He is not guiltic of her comming hicher.
Les. You're lyetsall. 2 el '
Lord. Beleech your Highnefle; give us better credit:
We have alwayestruly ferv'd you, and befeech '
S0 to efteeme of us : and on our kneeswe begge, ¢
(Asrecompence ofour deare fervices
Pait, and to come)) that you doe change this parpofe,
Which being fo horrible, {o bloody, muft
Leade on to fome foule Iffue. We all knecle.
Leo. I am a Feather for each Wind that blows:
Shall T live o, to fee this Baftard knecle,
And call me Father? better burne it now,
Then curfe it then, Butbeit: let itlive.
It thall not neyther. You Sir, come you hither :
You that have beene {o tenderly officions
With Lady Margerie, yovr Mid-wife there,

Sofure asthis Beard’sgray. What will youadventure,
To fave this Brats life 3
Antig. Anything (my Lord)
That my abilitic may undergoe, _
And Noblenefle impofe : atlaft thus much
Ile pawne the little blood which I have left,
To fave the innocent : any thing poffible.
Leo. It{hall be poffible : Sweare by thisSword
Thou wilt performe my bidding.  ~ *
eAntig. 1will (my Lord.) :
' Leo. Markeand performe it : feeft thou? for'the faile
Ofany point in’t, (hall not onely be - -
Death tothy felfe, but to thy lewd-tongu'd Wife,’
(Whom for this time we pardon) We enjoyne chee,
Astheu art Liege-man to us, tharthou carry
This female Baftard hence,and that thou beare it
To fome remote and defart place,quite out:
Of our Deminions; and that there 3101: leave it
(Without much mercy) to it owne protection,
And fauour of the Climate : as by [trange tortune,
It camie tous, I doe in Tuftice charge thee,
Onthy Soules perill, and thy Bodies torture;
That thoncommend it ftrangely to fome piace,
Where Chance may nurfe, or end it : take it up.
eAmig. I{wearctodocthis: thougha prefent death
Had beene more mercifull. Come on (poore Babe)
Some powerfall Spirit inftruc the Kytes and Ravens
Tobe thy Nurfes. Waolvesand Beares; they {ay,

Likeouices of pitty. Sir,be profperous -
In more then this decd do’s require; and blefling
Againft this Crueltie, fight on thy fide

Seru. Pleafe"your Highnefle,Folts
From thefe youfent toth’ Oracle, are come
An houre fince : (lesmines and Dien, R
Being wellarriv'd from Delphes, are both landed,
Hafting toth’ Court. ;

Lerd. Se pleafeyou (Sir) their {peed

Hath beene beyond accompt. .

- Leo. Twentiethree dayes . -~
They havebeeneabfent : ‘tis good fpeed ; fore-tells

The I
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The truth of thisappeare : Prepare you Lords,
Summon a Seffion, that we may arraigne '
Ouyr moft difloyall Lady:for as fhe hath

Been publikely accus’d, fo fhall fhe have

A juftand open Triall. While fhelives,

My heart will bea burthento me. Leave me,

And thinke upon my bidding. Exennt.

e e—

eA us Tertins. Scana Prima.

Enter Cleomines and Dion,

C/s. The Clymat’sdelicate, the Ayre moft fiveet,
| Fertile the Ifle, the Temple much {urpafling
The common prayfe it beares.
Diom. 1 [hall report,
For moftit caug'br me, the Celeftiall Habits,

(Me thinkésI fofhould terme them ) and the reverence -

Of the grave Wearers. O, the Sacrifice.
How ceremonious, {olemne,and un-carthly
It wasi'th’ Offring? ~

(les. Burof all, the burft
Andrthe eare-d:aff’ning Vayce o'th’ Oracle,
Kin to feses Thundcr, fo furpriz'd my Sence,
That I wasrnothing.

Dso. If th'event o’th’ Tourney
Prove asfucceffefull to the Queene (O be'tfo)
As it hath beene to us, rare, pleafant, fpeedie,
The time 1s worth the ufe on't.

Cleo. Great efpollo

Turncallto th’ belt: thefe Proclamations, -
So forcing faults upon Hermione,
Ilictle like.

Dio.” The violent carriage of it
Will cleare, orend the Bufineffc, whenthe Oracle
(Thusby eApelle’s great Divine feal'd up )
Shallthe Centents difcover:fomethingrare
Even then will ruth to knowledge. Goe: fre(h Horfes,
And graciousbe the iffue. Exennt.

Scena Secunda.

Ewnter Leomtes, Lovds, Officers : Hermsone (4« to ber
Triall) Cadies ; ((leowsines ;Dion,

Les. ThisScfTions (te our great griefe we pronounce)
Eveppufhes ’gain{t our heart. The partic try'd,
TheDaughter of a King, our Wife,and one
Ofustoo muchbeleu'd. Letusbeclear'd
Of being tyrannons, fince we {0 openly
Proceed in Inftice, which (hall have due courfe,

Even tothe Guilt, er the Purgation :
Produce the Prifoner.

Officer.Tt, is his Highneffe pleafure, that the Queene
Appeare in perfon, here inCourt. Silence, Enter

Leo, Reade the Indictment.

Officer. Hermione, Sueens te the warthy Leontes, King of
Sicilia ; thou art heve accn(ed and arraigued of H;gb Treafon,
sn commnitting eAdultery with Polixenes King of Bolicmia,

e

\ wid caﬂjﬁn'ué with Camillo te take away the Life of onr Seve-

raigne Lordthe King, thy royall biwshand : the pretewce whereof
besng by circumitance partly layd epen ,thes( Hermione) con-
traree tothe Faith and Allegeance of atrme Subjelt didSt soun-
J#sle and ayde them | for their berser fafetse, to flye away by
Night.

Her. Since what I am to fay, muft be butthat
Which contradi@s my Accufation,and
The teftimonie on my part, no other
But what comes from my felfe, it {hall fearce boot me
Tofay, Notguiltie : mine integritie |
Being counted Fallchood,fhall (asT expreffe it)
Be {o receiv'd. Butthus,if Powres divine

| Behold our humane A&ions (as they doc)

I doubt not then, but innocence fhall make
Falfe Accufations blufh, and Tyrannie
Trembleat Patience. You (my Lord) beft know
(Whom leaft will feeme to doe fo) my pait life
Hath beene as continent, as chafte, astruc,
AsIam now unhappy ; which is more
Then hiftorie can pazterne, though devis'd,
And play’d, to take Spectators. For behold me,
A Fcllew of the Royall Bed, which owe
A Moitic of the Throne : agreat Kings Daughter,
The Mother to 2 hopefull Prince, bere ftanding
To prate and talke for Life,and Honor, fore
Who pleafeto come and heare. For life, I prize it
As I weigh Griefe (which1would {pare :) For Honer,
"Tisa derivative fiom me to mine,
And onely that I ftand for. 1appeale
To your owne Conicience (Sir) before Pofixenes
Came toyour Court, how I was in your grace,
Fow merited tobe {o : Since he came,
W ith what encounter founcurrant, 1
Have ftrayn’d ’appeare thus; if one jot beyond
The bound of honor, or in a&, or will
That way enclining, hardened be the hearts
Of a]l that heare me, and my neer’ft of Kin
Cry fic upon my grave.
Les, I ne're beard yet, .
Thatany of thefe bolder Vices wanted §
Leffe Impudence to gaine-fay what they did,
Then to performe it firft, ,
Her. That'strue enough,
Though 'tisa faying (Sir) not due tome.
Leo. You will not owne it.
Her, More then Miftreffe of,
W hichcomes to me in name of fanlt,I mift not
At all acknowledge. For Polsxenes
(Withwhom I amaccus’d) I doe confefle
Ilov’d him, as in Honor he reqvir'd :
W ithfochakind of Love, as might become
A Lady like me; witha Love; even fuch,
So, and no other, as your {clfe commanded
W hich,not to have done, I thinke hadbeene in me
Both Difobedience,and ingratitude
To you, and toward your friends, whole love had fpoke,
Evenfince itcould {peake, from an infant, freely,
That it wasyours.” Now tor Confpiracie,
1 know not how it taftes,though it bediund
For me totry how : Alll know ofit,
Is, that Cemille was an honeft man ;
And why he left your Court, the Gods themfelves
(Wotting no more then 1) are ignorant.
Les. Y ou knew of his departure, asgou know

W hat you have underta’ne todoe in’sabfence.
. Her. Sit
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Her. Sir,
outgcake a Language that T vnderftand not:

My Life flandsin thelevell of your Dreames,
Which Ile lay downe.

Leo, Your Acions are my Dreamcs.
You had a Baltard by Polixenes,
And I but dream’d it : As you were paltall fhame,
(Thofe of your Factare (o) (o paftall truth;
Which to deny, concernes more then auailes: foras
Thy Brat hath beene caft out, like toit {elte,
No Fathet owning it (which is gndeed
More criminall in thee, then it fo thou
Shalr feele our Iuftice ;in whofe caficlt paffage,
Looke for no lefie then de;th.
Her. Sir, fpare your Threats: cALE®
The Bugge :vﬂich };;ou would fright me with, I fecke:
To me can Life be no commodity;
The crowne and comfort of my Life (your Fauor)
Idoe gineloft, for I doe feele it gone,
But know not how it went. My fecond Ioy,
And firft Fruitsof my body, from hisprelence
I am bar'd, like one infectious. My third comfort
(Star’d moft unluckily)is from my brealt
(The innocent milke in it molt innocent mouth)
Hal'd outto murther. My felfe on every Polt
Proclaym’d a Strumpet : With immodeft hatred
The Child-bedpriviledge deny’d, whichlongs
To Women of all fathion, Laftly, hurried
Here, tothis place, i'th’ cpenayre before
I have got ftrength oflimit. Now (my Licge
Tell me what bleffings I have here alive,
That I fhould feare todye ? Therefore proceed :
But yet hearethis : miftake me not : no Life,
(I prizeit notaftraw ) but for mine Honor,
Which I would free : if I fhall be condemn’d
Vpon {urmizes ( all proofcs {leeping elle,
But what your Icalonfies awake ) I tell you
'TisRigor, and not Law. Your Honors all,
I doe referre me to the Oracle 3
Apollo be my Iudge.

Isaltogether jult : therefore bring forth
(Andin eAfpol s Name) his Oracle.
Her. The Emperor ofRuffia was my Father,
©Oh that he werealive, and here behoiding
His Daughters Tryall : that he did but {ee
The flatnefle of my miferie ; yet with zyes
Of pitty, not Revenge.
Officer.Y ou heere (hall {weare upon the Sword of Inftice,
Thatyou ((Veomines and Dion) have

This feal'd-up Oracle, by the Hand deliver’d
Of great Apollo’s Prieft; and that fince then,
You have not dar’d to breake the holy Seale,
Nor read the Secrezs in’r.

Cleo.Dio. Allthis we {weare.

Leo. Breaketup the Seales, and reade.

Officer. Hermione  caft Polixenes blameleffe, Camillo
atrue Subjeit, Leontesa jealows Tyrant, bis innocont Babe
truly begotten,andibe King [bakl live without an Heire,if that
which 15 loi?, be not found.

Lords. Now blefled bethe great Apolla.
Her, Prayfed.
Leo, Haft thou read truth ?
Offie. 1(my Lord) evenfoasic is here fet downe.
Lea. There isnotruth arall'th’ Oracle :

The Seffions fhall proceed : this is meere falichood.
Ser My Lord the King : the King 2
Leo. What isthe bulinefie ?
Ser. O Sir I fhall be hated to report it.
The Prince your Sonne, with meere conceit and feare
Of'the Queenes fpeed, is gone -
Leo. How? gone?
Ser. Isdead. :
Leo. dpollo’sangry, and the heavens themfelves
Doe (trike at my Injuftice. How now there ?
Panl.This newesis morrall to the Queene: Look downe
And {ee what death is doing.
Leo. Take her hence s
Her heartis but o’'re-charg’d : {he will recover.
I havetoo much beleev'd mine owne fufpition:
‘Befeech youtenderly apply to her

Beene both at Delphos, and from thence have brought

Some remedies for life. Apollo pardon

| My grear prophanefle ‘gainit thine Oracle.

Ile reconcile me to Folixenes,

New wooe my Queene, recall the good Camille
(Whem I prociaime a man of Truth, of Mercy:)
For being tranfported by my Iealoufies

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I chofe
Camillo for rhe minifter, to peylon

My friend Polixenss : which had beene done,

But that the good mind of (amille tardied

My {wift command : though I with death, and with
Reward, did threaten and encourage him,

Nor doing it, and being done ; he (moft humane,
And fill’d with Honor ) to my Kingly Gueft
Vnclafp'd mypra&ife,quit his fortunes here
(Which you knew great) and to the certaine hazard
Ofall Incertainties, himfelfe commended,

Noricher then his Honor: How he glifters
Through my darke Roft? and how his Pietie
Do’s my deeds make the blacker 2

Paxl. Woe the while :
O catmy Lace, lealt my heart (cracking ic)
Breake too.

Leord. ‘W hat fitisthis? good Lady?

Lord. This your requelt  Enter Diow andCleomines. | Pasd. What ftudied corments( Tyzant )haft for me?

What Wheeles?Racks? Fires? W hat flaying? boyling? Bur-
In Leads,or Oyles? W hat old,or new torture (ning,
Muft I receive? whofe very word deferves

To tafte ofthy moft worft. Thy Tyranny
(Together working with thy Iealoufies,

Fancies too weake for boyes,too greeneand idle
For Girles of Nine) O thinke what they have done,
And then run mad indeed : ftarke-mad: for all

Thy by-gone fooleries were butfpices for it.
Thatthou betrayed’{t Polixenes, twas pothing,

(T hat did but (hew thee, of a Foole,inconftant,
And damnableingratefull: ) Nor was’c much.

Thou would'ft haue poyfon'd good Camiile’s Honor,
To have him kill a Ring : poore Frefpaffes,

More monftrous {tanding by : whereof I reckon
The caiting forth to Crowes, the Baby-daughter,
To be or none,or little;thougha Devill

Would have fhed water out of fire, ere don’ts

Nor is'tdireétly layd tothee the death

Of the young Prince, whofe honourable thonghts

( Thoughs high for one fo tender) cleft the heart
That ceuld conceiveagrofic and foolifh Sire
Blemifh'd his gracions Dam : this is not, no,

Layd to thy anfwer : but thelaft : O Lords,

W hen I have faid,cry woe: the Queent,the Queene,
T he
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Thefweet'(t,decer'ft qreature’s dead: & vengeance for't
Not drop’d downe yet-

Lord. Lhe higher powres forbid.

Pau. | fay the’s dead:Ile {wear’t.If word,nor oath
Prevaile not,goand fec:if you can bring
Tincture,er luftrein herlip,her eye
Heate ontwardly, or breath within,lle ferve you
As I would do the Gods. But, O thou Tyrant,

Dot not repent thefe things, for they are heavier
Then all thy woes can ftirre : therefore betake thee
To nothing but difpaire. A thoufand knees,
Tenthoufand yeares together,naked, fafting,

Vpon abarren Mountaine, and {till Winter

In ftorme perpetuali,could not move the Gods

To looke that way thou wer't.

Leo. Go on,goon: ‘
Thou canft not {pcake too much, 1 have deferv’d
All tongnes to talke their bittreft.

Lerd, Say no more,

How ere the bufinefle goes you have made fault
I'th boldnefie of your {peech

Pax. ] am forry for't,

All faults I make,when I Thall come to know them,
I dorepent:Alas, I have fhéw’d too much

The rafhnefle ofa woman:he is toucht
Toth'Noble heart. What's gonc, and what's pait helpe
Should be paft greefe:Do not receiveafiiction

At my petition, I befecch you, rather

Let me be punifh'd,that have minded you -

Of what you fhoold forget, Now(good my Liege)
Sir, Rovall Sir, forgivea foolifh woman:

The love I bore your Queene(Lo,foole againe)

1le fpeake of her no more nor of your Children:

[le not remember you of my owne Lord,

(W ho isloft too: )take your patience to you,

And Ile fay nothing,

Leo, Thoudidft {peake but well,

W henmotft the truthswhich I receive much'better,
Then to be pittied of thee. Prethee bring me

To the dead bodies of my Queene; and Sonne,
Onegrave fhall be for-both:Vpon them fhall

The canfes of their death appearc(unto

Our (hame perpetualljonce a day, Ile vifit

The Chappell where they lye, and teares fhed there
Shall be my recreation. So long as Nature

Will beare up with this exercife, {o hjng

I daylv vow to ufe it, Come,and leade me

To thele {forrowes. Exeunt.

Scena Tertia.

I

Enter eArtigonnis, & Marriner,Babe,Sheepe-
brard, and Clowne.

Ant. Thouartperfect then,our fhip hath touche upon
The Defarts of Bobemia.

Moar.1(my Lord)and feare
We have Landed in ill time:the skies looke grimly,
Andthreaten prefent blufters.In my confcience
The heavens with that we have.in hand,are angry,
And frowne upon’ss

ent. Their facred wil’s be done : geta-boord,
| Looketo thy barke,lle not be long before

I callaponthee,

CHMar, Make your befte haft;and go not
Too-farre 'th Land s *tis like to be lowd weather,
Befides this place is famous for the Creatures
OFprey, that keepe upon't,

“wssg. Go thonaway,

Ile follow inftantly.
_Mar.1amglad at heart
I'o befo ridde o’th bufineffe.

e4nr. Come,poore babe;

I have heard (but not beleew’d) the Spirits o’th’dead
May walke againe : if fuch thing be, thy Mother
Appear’d to me lalt night : for ne're was dreame
Solikea waking. To me comesacreature,
Somctimesher head is on one fide , fome another,
I never faw a vefltll of like forrow

S0 fill'd,and fo becomming : in pure white Robes

Like very fantity (he did appreach

My Cabine where I lay : thrice bow'd before tne,

And (gafping to begin fome fpeech) her eyes

Became two fpouts; the furie {pent, anon

Did this breake from ker. Good Antigonsm,

Since Fate (againft thy better difpofition)

Exn

| Hath made thy perfon for the Thrower-out

OF my poore babe, according to thine oath 4
Piaces remote enough are in Bokemia,

There weepe, and Jeaveit crying: and for the babe
Is counted loft forever, Perdita

I pretheecali’r : For thisungentle bufineffe
Putontheee, by my Lord, thou ne’re fhalt fee
Thy Wife Pantinamore : and fo, with fhrickes

| She melted into Ayre. Affrighted much,

1 did in time collect my felfe, and thought

This was fo, and no flumber : Dreames, are toyes,

Yetfor this once, yea fuper(titioufly,

I will be {quar’d by this. 1do beleeve

Hermionehath {uffer’d death, and that

eApollo would (this being indeed the iffue

OFKing Polexenus) it {hould heere be Jaide

( Either for life, or death) upon ghe earth

Of it's right Farher. Blcflome, {peed thee well,

Therelye,and there thy charader : there thefe,

Which may if Fortune pleafe, both breed thee (pretey)

And ftill reftthine. The ftorme beginnes, poore wretch,

That for thy mothers fault,art thus expos'd

Tolofle, and what may follow. Wcepe I cannot,

But my heart bleedes : and moft accurft am I

To be by cath enjoyn'd to this. Farewell,

The day frownes more and more : thou’rt like to have

A lullabie too rough: I never faw

The heavens {o dim, by day. A favage clamor?

Well mayI geta-boord : Thisisthe Chace, beard.

Iamgone forever. Exit purfued by a Beare. Enter # Shep-
Shep. 1 would there were noage betweene ten and

| threeand twentie,or that youth would fleepe outthe reft:
| forthere isnothing (inthe berweene) but gerting wen-

ches with childe, wronging the Aunucidntry ’ ftealing,
fighting,harke you now : would any but thefe boylde-
braines of ninetecne, and twosnd twentie hunt this wea-
ther 2. They have fcarr'd away two of my beit Sheepe,
which I feare the Wolfe will fooner finde then the Maj-
fler; if any where I have them, *tis by the fea-fide, brou-
zing of luy. Good-lucke (and’t be the will) what have
we heere ? Mercy on’s, a Barne? A very pretty barne; A
boy, ora Chide I wonder ? (A pretty one, avery prettic
one) fure fome Scape ; Thouggl am not bookifh, }'f_;i
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can reade Waiting-Gentlew oman in the fcape : this Eas
beene fome ftaire-worke, {ome Trunke-worke, fome be-
hind-doore worke: they were warmer that got th‘lf,
then the peore thing is here. Jle take ieup for 'pity, yet
Ile tarry til my fonne come : he hallow’ d but even now.
W hoa-ho-hoa,

Enier ([lowne.

Cls. Hilloa,loas ’

Shep, What  art foneere ? 1f thow'le {ee 4 thing to
talke on, when thon art dead and rotten, come hither :
what ayl’lt thou,man?

(lo. 1 havefeenetwo fuchfights, by Seaand by La:xd:
but I am not to {ay itisa Sea, for it isnow the skye,be-
twixt the Firmament and it, you cannot thruft 2 bodkins
point. gt

Sheps Why boy, howis it? Pt 3 1

Clo. T would youdid but fe¢ how it chafes, how it ra-
ges,how it takes up the fhore,but that’s not to the point:
Oh, the moft pitteous cry of the poore foules,fometimes
tofee’em, and not to fec’em ; Now the Shippe boaring
the Moone with her maine Maft, and anon fwallowed
with yeftand froth, as yon'ld thrufta Corke intoa hogf-
head. Andthen for the Land-fervice, to fce how the
Beare tore out his thoulder bone, how he’cride to me
for helpe, and faid his name was Antrigonss a Nobleman:
But tomake an end of the Ship, to fee how the Sea flap-
dragon’dic: but firlt, how the poore foules roared, and
the fea mock’d them:and how the poore Gentleman roa-
red, andthe Beare mock'd him, both roaring lowder
then the {ca, or weather,

Shep, Name of mercy; when wasthis boy ?

(le, Now, now : I have not wink’d fince I {faw thefe
fights : the menarenotyet cold under water, nor the
Beare halfe din’d on the Gentleman: he’sat it now.

Sheps Would T had beene by, to have help’d the old
man.

Clo. T would you had beene by the fhip fide, to have
help’d her;there your charity would have lack’d footing.
Shep. Heavy matters, heavy matters : but looke thee
here boy. Now bleffe thy feife; thou met’{t with things
dying, I with things new borne, Here’sa {ight for thee :
Lookethee, a bearing-cloath for a Squires child : looke
thee heere, take up, take up (Boy:) open’t : {0, let’s {ee,it
was told me I fhould be rich by the Fairies. This is fome
Changeling : open’t : what’s within boy ?

Ch. You're a mad old man ; If the finnes of your
jgmitilarc forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold, all

0ld.

Shep. This is Faiery Gold boy, and 'twill prove fo : up

arelucky (boy) and to be fo fhill requires nothing bue
fecrecy. Letmy (heepe goe : Come (goodboy)the next
way home.

Cts. Goeyou the next way with your Findings, lle go
fee if the Beare be gone from the Gentleman, and how
much hehath eaten : they are never curft but when they

1 are hungry : iftherebe any of him lefr, Ile bury it,

Sbep. That'sa good deed : if thon mayeft difcerne by
t'r?;:ﬁwhxch is left of him, what he is, fetch me to thfight
Of him. :

grgf;n.d ’.}jdarry will I: and you fhall helpe to puthimi’th
Shep, “Tisa lucky day, boy, and we'll doe good deeds

ont. Exennt

e,

with't, keepe it clofe : home, home, the next way. We>

Aftus Quartus, Scena Prima.

Enter Time,the Chorus.

Tim. Ithatpleafefome,try all : both joy and terror
Of good, and bad : that makes, and unrolds crror.
Now take upon me (inthe name of Time )

To ufe my wings : lmpate it not acrime

To me, or my {wift paflage, thac I{lide

Ore fixteene yeeres, and leave the growth untride
Of that wide gap,Mfince it is in my powre
ToorethrowLaw, and inone feifc~borne houre

To plant, aud ore-whelme Cultome. Lerme pafic
The fame I am, ereancient’it Ocder was,

Orc what is now receiu’d, I witnefleto

The times that brought them in, {o fhall Idoe

To th'frefheft things now reigning, and make ftale
The gliftering of this prefent, asmy Tale

Now feemesto it : your paticnce thisallowing,
lturne my glaffe, and give my Scenefuch growing
As you bad flept betweene : Leontes leaving
Th'cffeds of his fond jealoufies, {o greeving

That he (butsup humfelfe; Imagine me

(Gentle Spectators) that I now may be

In fairc Bobemis, and remember well,

I mention here a fonne o’th’Kings, which Florizell
I now name to you : and with {peed fo pace

To fpeake of Perdsita,now growne in graca

Equall withwond’ring. W hat of her infues

Ilift not prophefie : butlet Times newes  (daughter
Be knowne when tis brought forth. A {hepheards
And what to her adheres, which tollowes after,

I's th'argument of Time : ofthisallow,

Ifever you have fpent time worfe, ere now ;
Ifngver, yet that Time himfelfedoth fay,

He wifhes careneftly, you never may, Exip,

s

Scana Secunda,

Enter Polixeres and Camillo.

Pol. 1pray thee (good Camilio) be no more importu-
nare: :'isa fickencfle denying thee any thing: adeath to
grant this.

Cam, Itisfifteeneyeeresfince T faw my Countrey:
though I have (for the molt parc) beeneayred abroad; 1
defire to lay mybones there. Befides, the penitent King

(my Mafter) hath {ent for me,to whofe feeling forrowes

I might be fome allay(or I oreweene tothinke f0) which
1sanother {purre to my departure.
Pol. Asthonlov’it me (Camill) wipe not out thereft

of thy fervices, by leaving me now : the need I have of

thee, thine owne goodnefle hath made : better not to
have had thee, then thus to want thee, thon having made
me Bufineffes, (which none (without thee) can fuici-
ently manage) muft cither ftay to execute them thy feife,
or take away withtheethe very fcrvices thouhaft done ;
which if I have notenough confidered (as too much I
cannot) to bemore thankefullto thee, (hall be my ftu-
dy,and my profit therein, the heaping friendfhippes,
Of'that fatall Countrey Sicifia, prethee fpeake no more,

whofe very naming, punifhes me withthe remembrance |
Bb of |
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of that penitent (as thou calft him) and reconciled King
my brother, whole lofle of his moft precious Quecne
and Children, are even now to bee a-frefh lamented.
Say to me,when faw’ft thou the Prince Florizellmy {on ?
Kingsareno lefle unhappy, their iffuc not being gra-
cious, then theyare inloofing them, when they have ap-
proved their Vertues.

("am.Sir, it.is three dayes {ince I1aw the Prince : what
his happier affayres may be,are to meunknowne s but I
have (miffingly ) noted, heis of late much retyred from
Court, and is lefle frequentto his Princely exercifes then
formerly he hath appeared.

Pol. I have confidered fo much ((amillo) and with
fome care, {o farre, that I have eyes undes,my fervice,
whichilooke upon his removednefle : from whom I have
this Intelligence, that he 1s {eldome from the houfeof a
moft homely fhepheard:a man (they fay) that from very
nothing, and beyond theimagiation of his neighbors,
is growne into an unfpeakable eftate.

Cam. 1have heard (Sir) of fuch a man, who hath a
danghter of meft rare note : the report of her isextended
more, then can be thougit to.begin from {uch a cotrage.

Pol, That’slikewifepart of my Incelligence : but (I
feare) the Angle that pluckes our fonne thither. Then
{halt accompany usto the place, where we will (not zp-
pearing what we are) have fome queftion withthe (hep-
heard ; from whofe fimplicity,I thinke it not uneafie to
get the caufe of my fonnes refort thither. Prethee be my
prefent partner in this bufines, and lay afide the thoughts
of Sicilia,

Cam. 1 willingly obey your command. .

Pol, My beft Camilleywe muft difgnife ourfelves.£aie,

Scena T ertia,

e ——————— e e o e e = =

g

Enter Auntolicus ﬁnging.
When Daﬁ‘ha’ilj ésgir: topeeve,
with heigh the Deoxy over the dals,
Phy then comes i the fweet 0'the yeere.
For theved blood raignes in the winters pale.

The white (beete bleaching on the hedge,’
#ith bey the [weet birds, O how they fing :
Dotk fes my preg ging tooth an edge,

Fora quart of zleus a difl for a King.

'T,{;lc Larkg, that If??‘d-L}"J‘d C}JM»U, g
with beigh, with beigh the Thrafl and the lay :
Are Summer [ongs for me and my e Aunts
While we lye tumbling inthe bay.

I haveferuw'd Prince Florizell, and in my time wore three
pile, butnow Iam out of fervice.
But foall I goe mournce for that (mey deere)
thepale Moowe [binesby might :
Andwhen [ wander bere, andthere
1 then doc moft goe right.
If Tinkers may bave leave to live,
and beare the Sow-skin Bowget,
Thenm 2y acconnt I well may give,
and snthe Stockes avouch-it.:
My Traifickeis (heets's when the Kite builds, Jooke to
leffer Linnen, My Father nam’d me wAstolicae, who be-

Ing (as I am) lytter'd under Mercury, was likewife 2

fnapper-up of unconfidered trifies : With Dye anddrab, |
I purchas'd Caparifon, and my Revenvew is the filly

Cheate. Gallowes,and K nocke, are too-powerfull on

tthlghu:ﬁ;,u Beating and hanging are terrors to me:

For the life to come, I fleepe out the thought of it. A

prize, a prize,

. : Enter Clowne,

Clo. Letme fee, every Leaven-weather toddes, every
told yeeldes poundand odde fhilling : fifteene hundred
(horne, wkat comesthe wooll too 7

Awnt. 1f the fprindge hold; the Cacke’s mine.

(% 1 cannot do't without Compters. Let me-{ee,
whatam I tobuy for our Sheepe-thearing-Feaft# Three
pound of Sugar , fiue pound of Currence, Rice: Whae
will this fifter of mine do with Rice? But my father hath
made her Miftris of the Feaft,and - fhe layes it on. Shee
hath made-me foure and twenty Nofe-gay es for the fhea-
rers (three-man fong-men, all; and very good ones) but
they are molt ofthem Meanes and Bafes; but one Puri-
tan amongftthem, and hefings Plalmesto horne-pipes.
I muft have Saffron to colour the Warden Pies, Mace:
Dates, nene : that’s outof my note : Nutmegges, feven;
a Race or two of Ginger; but that I may begge : Foure
pound of Prewyns, and as many of Reyfons o’th Sunne:

Ant. Oh, thatever I was borne.

(lo. Vi¥’pameof me. - .

Aut. Oh helpe me, helpe meé : plucke but off thefe
ragges : andthen, death, deach.

Clo. Alacke poore foule, thou haft need of more-rags
to lay on thee, rather then have thefe off,

edut, Oh fir, the loathfomnefle ofthem offends mee,
more then the {tripes I havereceived, which are mighty
enes and wmillions.

Clo, Alas poore man, amillion of beating may come

t0a great mateer.

«nt. 1am rob'd fir,and beaten :my money, and ap-
parrelltane from me, and thefe deteftable things put up-
Ofl me. i

Clo, What, by a horfc-man, or a foot-man ? |

Ast. A footman ({weet fir) a footman. |

Clo. Indeed, he fhould be a footman, by thegarments
he has leftwith thee : if thisbea horfemans Coate, it
hath fecne very hot fervice. Lend me thy hand,le helpe
thee. Comelend me thy hand.

Aut. Oh good fir, tenderly, oh.

{Ye. Alaspsorefoule.

Awut. Ohgood fir, {ofily, good fir : I feare (fir) my
{houlder-blade is out.

Cle. How now ? Canft ftand?

Aut. Softly, deerefir : geod fiz, foftly : you ha done
me acharitable office.

Clo. Doeft lacke any meny ? Ihavealittle meny for
thee: ;

eAnt. No, good fweet fir: no, I befeéch you fir <1
have a Kinfinan not paft three quarters of a mile hence,
unto whom I'wasgoing: I fhalltherehave money, of
any thing I want : Offer me nomency I pray you, that
killes my heart,

Cl. What manner of Fellow was he that robb’d
youe

eAut, A fellow {Sir) that I have knowne to goeabout
with Troll-my-dames : I knew him him oncea fervant
of the Prince : T canrottell good fir, for which of his
Verwes it was, but he was certainely Whiptout of the
Court.

[fﬂa
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Ch. His vices you would fay 3:1¢crc’s no vertue w]\n?t
out of the Court : they cherifh it to make it ftay there ;
and yet it will nomore but ab.idc. ] ;
Aut. Vices Iwould fay (Sir.) 1 know this man well,
he hath beene fincean Ape-bearer, then a Procefle-ferver
(a Bayliffe) then he compalt a Motton of the Prodigall
fonne, and marrieda Tinkers wife, withina Mile where
my Land and living Iyes ; and (having flowne over ma-
ny knavith profcffions)he fetled only in Rogue:fome call
him eAutolscrs. .

Clo. Outupon him : Prig , for mylife Prig: he haunts
Wakes, Faires, and Bearc-baitings

oAnt. Very true fir s he fir he s that’s the Rogue
put me into this apparrell. _ .
Clo. Notamorecowardly Rogue in all Behemia ; 1t
you had butlook’d bigge, and fpit at him, hee’ld have
runics

Aut. T muft confeffeto you(fir) Tam o fighter : Tam
falfe of heart that way, and that heknew I warrant him.
Clo, How do¢ younow ?

Ant. Sweet Sir, muchbetter thenT was : I can ftand,
and walke : I will even take my lcave of you, aud pace
foftly cowardsmy Kinfmans.

Cla. Shall Ibring thee onthe way ?

eAnt. No, good fac’d fir, nefweet fir.

Cle. Then farewsll, I muft goetobuy Spices for our
theepe-fhearing. _ Exit.
4nt. Profper you fweet fir. Your purfe is not hot e-
noughto purchafe your Spice 2 Ilebe with you at your
fheepe-fhearing too : If I'make not this Cheat bring out
another, and the (heerers pro¥e (heepe,let me be unrold,
and my name put in the booke of Vertue.

that

Song. Tog-on, Teog-on, the foor-path way,
eAndmerrily bent the Stile-a.
A merry beartgoes all the day,

Your [ad tyres in & Mile-a. Exit,

Scana Quarta.

Enter Florized, Perdita, Shepherd, (lowne, Poligenes,(a-
millo, fopfa, Dorcas, Servantsy w4 stolicies.

Flo, Thefe your unnfpall weeds, to each part of you
Do’s give alite : noShepherdefle, but Flora
Pecring in Aprils front. Thisyour fheepe-~fhearing,
Isasamerry meering of the petty gods,
And you the Queene on't.
Per: Sir s my gracious Lord,
Tochideat your extreames, itnot becomes me:
(Ohpardon, thatIname them:) your high felfe
he graciousmarke o'th’Land, you have obfcur’d
Witha Swaineswearing : and e (poore lowly Maide)
Moft goddeffe-like prank’d up : Butthatour Feafts
FI‘n'gver_r,_f Mefie, have folly ; and the Feeders
Difgeft it witha Cuftome, I(houldbluth
Tofeeyon foattyr'd: fworne I thinke,
Tofhew my felfea glaffe.
TFEa. I bleffe the ime
When my good Falcon, made her flight a-croffe
hy fathers ground,
“Per. Now Ioveaffoord you caufe:

To methe difference forgesdread (your Greatneffe

Hath not beene us'd to feare :) evennow I teanbl
To thinke yonr Facher, by fome accident
Should pafle this way,as you did : Oh the Fates,
How weuld helooke,tofce his werke, 10 noble,
Vildely bound up 2 What wonld he fay ? Or'how
Should T (in thefe my borrowed Flauncs) beh
The fternncffe of his prefence?
Fla. Apprehend
Nuth!:]g hut joliity : the Goddesthemf{clves
(Humbling their Deities to love)have taken
The (hapes of Bealtsuponthem. Iupiter,
Became 2 Bull, and bellow’d : thegreene Neptune
A Ram, and bleated :and the Fire-roab’d-God
Golden Apollo,a poore humble Swaine,
As [ feeme now. Theireransformations,
Werenever fora peece of beauty, rarer,
Norina way fo chaite : fince my delires
Runne not before mine honor : nor my Lafis
Burne horter thenmy Faich.
Perd. O but deere fir,
Yur refolution cannot hold, when "tis
Oppos’d (asit muft be) by th’powerof the King ;
One of thefe two muft be neceditices.
Which then willfpeake, that you mult change chis pur-
Or I mylife. (pole,
Flo. Thon decrelt Perdita,
Withthefe forc’d thoughts; I prethee darken not
The Mirtho'th’ Fealt : Or lle be thine (my Faire)
Or not my Fathers. For I cannot be
Mine owne, nor any thing to aay,if
I be not thine. Tothis ! am melt conflant,
Though deftiny {ay no. Be merry (Gentle)
Strangle {uch thoughts as thefe, wich any thing
Thatyou behold the while. Your guelts are comming :
Lift up your countenance, as it were the day
Of celebration of that nuptiall, which
We two have fworne (hall come.
Perd. O Lady Furtune,
Stand yon aufpicious.
Flo. S:g‘,}ou'. Guells appreach,
Addreffe your fclfe to entertaine them fprightly,
Andlet’s be red with mirth. i
Skep. Fye (daughter) when my old wifeliv'd :
This day, fhe was both Pantler, Butler, Cooke,
Both Dameand Seevart s Welcom'dall: fexv'd all;
Would fing her fong, and dance ber turnes now heere
At upper end o'th Table ; now, 1'th middle :
On his [houlder,and bis : her face o’fire
With labour, and the thing the tooke to quench it
She would to cach onefips Youare retyred,
Asif you were a fealtedone: and not
The Hoftcfle of the meeting: Pray you bid
Thefe unkuowne triends to’s welcome, for it is
A way to make us better Friends, more knowne.
Come, quench your blufhes, and prefent your feifs
That which yeu are, Miftriso’cl’Feaft, Come on,
And bid us welcometo your (heepe-(hearing,
As your good flocke fhail profper.
Perd. Sir, welcome':
It is my Fathers will, Ifhould takeonme
The Holteflefhip o’th’day, your're welcome fir

1.4
QIR

upon
L

Give me thofc Flowresthere ( Dorcas.) Reverend Sirs,

For you, there’s Rofemary , and Rue, thefe keepe
Seeming, and favour all the Winter long <
Grace, and Remembrance be to you both,
And welcome to our Shearing,
Bb2
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Pel, Shephetdeflc,
(A faire encare.yon +) wellyou fit our ages
With flowres of Winter, :
Perd. Sir,the yeare growing ancient,
Not yet on{ummers d:ath, nor on thebirth
Of trembling winter, the fayrelt flowres o’th {eafon
Are onr Carnations, and ftreak’d Gilly-vors,
(Which {ome cail Natures baftards) of that kind
Our rufticke Garden's barren,and I care not
To get {lipsef them.
Pol; Wherefore (gentle Maiden)
Doe you neglec them.
Perd, ForI have heard itfaid,
There isan Art, which in their pidenefle fhares
With great creating-Nature.
Pol. Say there be:
Yet Nature is made better by no meane,
But Nature makes that Meane : {o ever chat Art,
(W hich youfay addes to Nature) isan Art
‘That Nature makes : you fce (fiveet Maid) we marry
A gentler Sien, to the wildeft Stocke;
And make conceive a barke of bafer kind
By bud of Nobler race. Thisisan Art
‘Which do’s mend Nature ¢ change it rather, but
The Art it felfe, is Nature,
Per. Soitis. :
Pol. Then make your Garden richin Gilly'vers,
And dee not call them baftards.
Per. lle not put
The Diblein earth, to fetoneflip of them :
No more then were I painted, | would wifth
This youth (hould fay’twer well : and onely therefore
Defire to breed by me. Here's flowres for you ¢
Hot Eavender, Mints, Savory, Mariorem,
The Mary-gold, that goes to bed with’Sun,
And with him rifes,weeping : Thefeare flowres
OFf middle {fumimer, and I thinke theyare given
To men of middieage. Y’are very welcome.
Cam. 1 fhould leave grazing, were Iof your flocke,
And onely live by gazing.
P er. Ouralas:
You'ld befo leane,that blafts of Tanuary (Friend,
Would blow you through and through. Now (my fairft
I would I had fome Flowreso’th Spring, that might
Becowme your time of day : and yours, and yours,
That weare upon yeur Virgin-branches yet
Your Maiden-heads growing : O Proferpina,
For the Flowers now, that ( frighted)thoulet’lt fall
From Diffes Waggon : Daffadils,
T hat come before the Swallow dares, and take
The windes of March with beauty : Violets (dim,
But {fweeter then the lids of 7sne's eyes,
Or Cytherea s breath) pale Prime-roles,
That dve upmarried, ere they can behold
Bright Phabss in his ftrength (a Malady
Mot incident to Maids: ) bold Oxlips, and
The Crowne Imperiall : Liilies of all kinds,
( The flowre-de-Luce being one.) O, thefe Tlacke,
To make you Garlands of ) and my fweet friend,
To firew him o’re, and ore.
Flo. What? like a Coarfe?
Per. No, like abanke, for Love to lye, and play oz :
Not likea Coarfe : or if: not to be buried.
But quicke, and in mine armes. Come, take your flouers,
Me thinkes I play as I have feene them doe
In Whit{on-Paftorals : Sure this Robe of mine

Do’schange my difpofition :
_ Flo. W hatyou doe, ,
Still betters whatis done. When you {peake (fiwect)
T'ld haveyoudoe itever : Whenyou fing,
I'ld have you buy, and fellfo : {o give Almes,
Pray {0 : and ferthe ord’ring your Affayres,
To fing themtoo. When youdoe dance, I with you
A wave o'th Sea, that you might ever doe
Nothing but that ; move fiill, ftill {o :
And owne no other Function. Each your doing,
(So fingular ,in each particular)
Crownes what you are doing, inthe prefent deeds;
Thatall your Actes, are Queenes.

Perd. O Doricles,
Your praifesare too large : but that your youth
And the true blood which peepes fairely through’t,
Doe plainly give you out an unftain’d Shepherd
With wifedome, I might feare (my Doricles)
You woo'd me the falfe way.

Flo. 1thinke youhave
Aslittle skill to feare, as I have purpofe
To put youto't. But come, our daace I pray;

Your hand (my Perdita :) {o Turtles paire
That never meaneto part.

Perd. llefweare for’em,

Pol. Thisisthe prettieft Low-borne Laffe, that ever
Ran on the greene-ford : Nothing fhe do’s, or feemes
But {mackes of fomething greater then her felfe,

Too Noble for this place.

(4m. He telsher fomething
That makes her blood le8ke on’t: Good footh fhe is
The Queene of Curdsand Creame.

Cl. Comeon: ftrike up.

Dos. Mopfa muft be your Mifteis : marry Garlicke to
mend her kifling with.

Mop. Now in good time,

Cl. Notaword,a word, we {tand upen our manners,
Comae, firike vp.

' Heere a Dasunce of Shepbeards and
SbhephearddefJes.

Pol. Pray good Shepheard, what faire Swaineis this,
W hichdances with your danghter ? '

Shep. They call him Doricles,and beafts himfelfe
To have a worthy Feeding; but I have it
Vpon his ewne report, and I beleeve it :

He lookes like footh : he fayes he loves mydaughter,
I thinke fo too ; for never gaz’d the Moone
Vponthe water, ashe’ll ftand and reade

As’twere my daughterseyes :and to be plaine,

I thinke there is not halfea kiffe to choofe

Who lovesanother beft,

Pol. She dances featly.

Shep. So fhe do’s any thing, though I report it
That fhonld be filent : if yong Dericles
Doe light upon her, {he {hall bring him that
Which be not dreames of, Enter Servant.

Ser. O Mafter : if you did but heare the Pedler at the
doore, you would never dance againe after. a Tabor am’n’|
Pipe : no, the Bag-pipe could not movg you s he fings
feverall Tunes, fafter then you'll tell money : he utters
themas he had caten ballads, and all meps ear€s grew to
his Tunes. \

(e. He could never come better : be fhall come in:
I lovea ballad but eventoo well, ifit be dolefull matter

| merrily fer downe : or a very pleafant thing indecd, and

fung lamentably. P
er.

J
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Ser. He hath fongs for man, or woman, of all fizes:
No Milliner can fo fit his cultomers vgnh Gloucs : he has
the pretieft Lovefengs for Maids, {o without bawdry

do'sand Fadings : lump-her,and thump-her ; and where
fome ftretch-mouth’d Rafcall, would (asit were) meane
mifcheefe, and breake a foule gap into the Matter, he

man : put’s him off, flights him, with whaop, doe mena
hme‘gaan{ man, .
Pol. Thisisabrave fellow. 5
/o, Beleeveme, thou talkeft of an admirable con-
ceited fellow, has he any unbraided Warres : '
Ser. He hathRibbens of all the colours i'th Raine-
bow ; Points, mere then all the Lawyersin ﬁ'abn:ma, can
learnedly handle, though they come to him by th’grofic :
Inckles, Caddyfles, Cambrickes, Lawnes : why he fings
em over, as they were Gods, or Goddeffes : you would
thinke a Smocke were a fhe-Angell, hefo chants to th:
{leeve-hand, and the worke about the {quare on't.
(s. Prethee bring himin,and let him approach fin-

" giﬂg,

Perd. Forewarne him,that he vie no fcurrilous words
In’s tunes. _

Clo. You have of thefe Pedlers, that have more ‘in
them, then youl'd thinke (Sifter)

Per, 1 goodbrother, or goeabouttothinke.

Enter Autolscm finging,
Lawne as white as driven Swow,
Cypre[Je blacke as ere was (row,
Gloves as [weet a5 Damasks Rofes,
Maskes forfaces, andfor nofes :
Bugle-braceler, Necke-lace Amber.
Perfume for a Ladies Chamber :
Golden D uoifes, and Stomachers
For my Lads, to give their deers:
Pins, and posking.fbickes of fteele.
W har Maids Lacke from head to heele
Come 53; afm, comre : come by, come buy,
B4y Lads,or elle your Laffesery = ( omebuy.

Clo. IET were not in love with CMepfa, thou thouldft
take no money of me, but being enthrall’d as I am, it will
alfo be the bondage of ceraine Ribbons and Gloves.

CHop. I was promis’d them againft the Feaft, but
they come not too late now, ¢

Der. Hehath promigd you more then that, or there
belyars. .

Mop. He hath paid you all he promis’d you: 'May be
:;3213: paid you more,which will fhame you to give him

(tb. Is there no manners left among maids ? Will they
weare their plackets,where they (hould bear their faces?
Isthgrc not milking-time ? When youare goingtobed?
Or kill-hole? To whiltle of thefe fecrets, but youmult
be tittle-tatling beforeall our guefts ? Tis well they are
whifpring : clamor your tongues,and not a word more.

: Map. Ikavedone; Come you promis'd mea tawdry-
ace, and a paire of fweet Gloves. .
Ciz. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the

| Way,and loftall my money?

4#t, Andindeed Sir,there are Cozeners abread, ther c
ore it behooves men to be wary.

Ie. Feare not thou man, thou (halt lofe nothing here.

Aut,
‘ Ofl:hﬂar glcl_“’P" {ofir, for I have about me many parcels
-_-‘-“'—'—_

———

(which is ftrange) with fuch " delicate burthens of Dil- |-

makes the maid toan{wer, #hoope, doe me wo barme good

(%. Whathaft heere ? Ballads? . .

Map. Pray now buy fome : Ilove a ballet in print, a
life, for then we are {ure they are true.

eAnt. Here’s one, to a very dolefull rune, how a Vfi-
rers wife was brought tobed of twenty money baggesat
a burthen, and how fhe long’d to eatc Adders heads, and
Toads carbonado’d.

Msp, Isit true,thinkeyou?

Ane. Very true, and but a moneth old.

Dor. Blefle me from marrying a Viurer.

- Ant. Here’s the Midwivesname to’czone Miltris 7ale-
Porter,and five or fix honelt Wives,that were prefent,
Why fhould I carry lyes abroad ?

Mop. *Pray you now buy it.

Cla. Comeon,layitby: and let’s firft fee moe Bal-
lads : Wil buythe other things amon,

Aut. Here’sanother ballad of a Fifh, thar appeared
upon the coaft,on wenfday the fourefcore of Aprill, forty
thonfand fadom aboue water,and fung this ballad againit
the hard hearts of maides:it was thaught fhe wasa Wo-
man, and wasturn’d intoacold fith, fgr the weuld not
exchange flefh with one thatlov’d her: The Ballad is
verypictifull, and as true,

Der. Isittrue too, thinke you.

Auro, Fiveluftices handsatit: and witneflcs more
then my packe will hold.

(le. Lay it bytoo ;another.

Ast. This 15 a merry ballad, but a very pretty one.

Mop. Let’s have fome merry ones. :

Awt. Why thisisapaffing merry oue,and goesto the
tune of two maids wooing a man : there’s fcarfe a Maide
weftward but fhe fings 1t *ds in requeft, I can tell you.

Msp. Wecanborh fing it :if thou’lt beare a part;thou
fhalt heare, ‘tisin three parts.

Dor. Wehad the ture on’t,a menthagoe.

Amt. 1canbeare my part, you muft know ’tis my oc-
cupation: Have atit with you:

Song Get you hence, for I muff goe
Aute Wherait firsnat you to know.
Dor. Whether ?
Mop. O whether ¢
Dor., Whether ?
Mop. [t becomes thy oath full well,
Thon to me thy fecrers red.
Dor. Metoo . Let me goe thether :
Mop. Or thou goe5tte th Grange, or Aill,
Dor. If te either thon doff sll,
Aut. Neither.
Dor. Whas seiber ?
Auwa, Neither ;
Dor. Zhow hast fworne my Love to be,
Mop. Thow baft fworne st more tome.
T bew whether goelt ? Say whether ¢
(le. We'll have thisfong outanon by our, fclves : My
father, and the Genr.are in fad talke,and we'll not trouble
them : Come bring away thy packe after me, Wenches
Ile buy for you both : Pedler lev's have the firft choyce;
fellow me girles. Aut. And you fhall pay well for *em.
Song. Wil you buy any Tape, o Lace for yorr (. apel
My dainty Ducke, wsy decre-a ?
eAny Silke,any Thred, any Topes for yonr bead
Of the news't, and fins't , fins’s weare-a.
Cometo the Pedler < Monay's 4 medler,
That doth uttar all mens ware. a, Exir.

Ser. Malter,there is three Carters, three Shepherds,
three Neat-herds, three Swine-herds that have made
Bb 3 them-
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themfelvesall men of haire,they call themfelves Saltiers, |

]

and they have a Dance, which the Wenches fay isa gal- |

ly -manfry of Gambols, ‘becaufe they are not int: but

they themfelvesare o'th’mind (if it be not too rough-

for fome, that know little but bowling) it will pleafe
plentifully.

Shep. Away : We'll none on't ; heere hasbeene too
much homely foolery already. 1know (Sir) we weary
you.

Pol. Youweary thofethat refre(h us: pray let’s fec
thefe foure-threes of Heardimen.

Ser. One three of them, by their owne report (Sir,)
hath danc’d before the King :and not the worft of the
three, but jumpes twelvefooteand ahalfe by th'fquire.

Shep. Leaveyour prating, fince thefe good men are
plea(*d, letthem comein: but quickly nows

Ser. Why, they ftay at doore Sir.

Heere a Dance of twelve Satsres.

Pel. O Father,you'll know more of that heereafter :
Ts it not too farre @one ? “Tis time to part them,

He’s fimple, andgels much. How now (faire fhepheard)
Your heart 1s full of fomething, thatdo’s take

Your mind from feafting. Sooth,whenT was yong,
And handed love, as youdoe; T waswont

To load my Shee with knackes : 1would have ranfackt
The Pedlers filken Treafury, and have powt’d it

To heracceptance: you have let him goe,

And nothing marted with him. 1f your Laffe
Interpretation (hould abufe, and callthis

Your lacke of love, or bounty, you were ftraited
For a reply atleaft, if you make acare

Of happy holding her.

Flo. Old Sir, I know
She prizes not fuch trifies as thefe are :

The gifts fhelookes from me, are packt and locke
Vpinmy heart, which I have givenalready,
But notdeliver'd. O heare me breath my life
Before thisancient Sir, who (it fhould feeme)
Hath fometimelov’d : I take thy hand, this hand,

| Asfoftas Doves downe, and as whiteasit,

Or Erbyopianstooth, or the fan’d fnow, ;
That’sbolted by th'Northerne blaft, twice ore.

Pol, What followesthis?
How prettily th’yong Swainefeemes towalh
The hand, was fairebefore ? I have put you out,
But to your proteftation : Let me heare
What you profefle. ‘

Fle. Doe,and be witnefie too't.

Plo. And this my neighbourtoo?

Flo. And be, and more
Than he, and men: the earth, the heavens,and all ;
That were I crown’d the moft Imperiall Monarch
Thereof moft worthy : were I the fayreft youth
Thatever made eye {werve, had force and knowledge
More than was ever mans, I would not prize them
Without her Love; for ber, employ them all,
Commend them,and condemne them to herfervice,
Orto their owne perdition.

Pls. Fairelyoffer'de

(am. This fhewes afound affection.

She. But my danghter,
Say you the like to him.

Per. 1cannot {peake
So well, (nothing fo well) no, nor meane better
‘By th'patterne of mine owne thoughts, I cut out
The purity of his.

Shep. ‘Take hands,a bargaine ;
And friends unknowne, you fhall beare witneffe to't :Y
1 give my daughter to him, a0d will make
Her Portion, equall his.
Flo. O,thatmalt be
I'th Vertue of your daughter : One beingdead,
I {hall have more then you can dreame ot yet,
Enough then for your wonder : but come-on:
Contract us’fore thefe Witnefles.
Shep, Come, your hand ;
And daugheer, yours.
Pol. SoftSwaine a-while: befecch you,
Have yona Father?
Fol. 1have: but whatof him ?
Rel. Knowes he of this ?
Fol. He neither do’s, nor fhall
Pol. Me-thinkesa Father,
Is arthe Nuptiall of his fonne, a gueft
That beft becomes the Table : Pray you once more
I's not your Father growne incapeable
Of reafonable affaires ? 1s he mot ftupid

With Age, and altring Rheumes? Can hefpeake? heare?

Know man, fromman ? Difpute bisowne eftate?
Lyes he not bed-rid > And againe, do’s nothing
But what he did, being childifl ? 4
Fla, No good 8ir :

He has his health, and ampler ftrength indeed
Then moft have of hisage.

. Pol. By my white beard,
You offer him (if this be fo) a'wrong
Something unfliall : Reafonmy fenne
Should choefe himfelfe a wite, butas good reafon
The Father (all whofe joy is nothing clfe
But faire pofterity ) thould hold fome counfaile

In {fuch abufinefie.

Flo, 1yeeld all this ;
But for fome other reafons (my grave Sir)
Which *is net fit you know, 1net acquaint
My father of this bufineffe.
Plo. Let him know’t.
Flo. He (hall not.
Plo. Pretbeelet him.
Flo. No, he muftnot. .
Skep. Let him (my fonne) he fhall not néed to greeve
At knowing ofthy choyce.
Flo. Come,come,hemultnot:
Marke our Contradt.
Pfo. Marke your divorce (yong Sir)
Whom {onne I dare not call : Thou art too bafe
Tobeacknowledg’d. Thoua Sceprers heire,
That thus affectsa fheepe-heoke ? Thou eld Traitor,
Iam forry,that by hanging thee,I can
But (horten thy life one weeke. And thou, frefh peece
Of excellent Witcheraft, who of force mult know
The royall Foole thou coap’ft with.
Shep. Oh my heart.
Pol. Ile have thy beauty fcratcht with briersand made
More homely then thy flate. For thee (ford boy)
1f I may ever know thou doftbut figh,
That thou no more fhalt never fee this knacke (as never
I meane thou (halt) we'll barre thee from fucceffion,
Not hold thee of our blood, no notour Kin,
Farre than Dencalionoff : (marketheumy words)
Follow usto the Court. ThouChurle, forthis time
( Though full of our difpleafure) yet we free thee

From the dead blow of it: And you Enchantmcnt,w
or-
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Worthy enougha Heard(man: yea him too,
Thar makes lumfelfc (but for our Honor therein)
Vaworthy thee. 1t ever henceforth, thou
Thefe rusall Latches, to his entrance open,
Or hope his body more, with thy embraccs,y
I willdevife a death, as crusll for shee :
As thou art tender to't. Exut,
Perd. Bven heere undone : ‘
I was net mucha-fear’d : for once, ortwice
I wasabont to fpeake, and el him plamely,
The {elfe-fame Sun, that thinesupen his Court,
Hides not his vifage from our Cortage, but
Lookes onalike, Wiltpleafe you (Sir)be gon?
I told you whatwould come ofthis : Beftech you
Of your owne ftate take care : This dreame of minc
Being now awake, Ile Queené it no inch farther,
But milke my Ewes, and weepe.
Caw. W hy how now Father,
Speske ere thou dyeft. _
Shep. I canot {peake,nor thinke, _
Nor dare to know, that whichIknow: O Sir,
You have andone a man of fourefcorethree,
Thatthought to fill his grave in quiet : yea,
To dye upon the bed my father dy'de,
To lyeclofe hy his honeft bones ; but now
Some Hangman mult put on my {hrowd, and lay me
W here no Prieft thovels-in duft. Ohcurfed wretch,
That knew’(t this wasthe Prince, and wouldft adventure
To mingle faith with him. Vndone, undone :
If I might dye within thishoure, I haveliv’d
To'dye when I defire. Exit.
Flo. Why looke you fo uponme?
Iam but {orry, notaffear’d : delaid,
But nothing alered : What I was,Iam:
More ftraining on, for plucking backe ; not following
My leath unwillingly.
Cam. Graciousmy Lord,
You know your Fathers temper :at thistime

He will allow no fpeech : (which I doe ghefle
You doe not purpofe to him :) and as hardly
Wil he endure your fight, as yetI feare ;
Then till the fury of his Highnefie fcttle
Come not befere him.

Fla, 1 not purpofe it :
Ithinke Cam:lo.

Cam. Even be, my Lord.

Zer. How often have I told you "twould be thus?
How often faid,my dignity would laft
Bue till ‘twere knowne 2

Flo. Tt cannot faile, but by
The violation of my faith,and then-
Let Nature cruth the fideso’ch earthtogether,
And marre the feeds within. Liftup thy lookes :
From my fucce(fion wipe me ( Father) I
Am heyre to my affection.

Cam, Beadvis'd.

Flo, Tam: and by my fancy, if my Reafon
Will theretobe obedient : 1havereafon :
Ifnot, my fences better (pleas’d with madnefle)
Doebidit welcome.,

(am. Thisis defperate (fir)

Fio, Socallit : but it do’s fulfill my vow :
I'needs muft thinke it honefty. Camillo,
Not for Bobemia, nor the pompe that may
Be thereat gleaned ; for all that the Sun {ces,or

J Theclofeearth wombes, or the profound feas hide

—

e . —

Inunknowne fadomes, will I break e my oath
Torhis myfaire belov’d : Therctore, I pray you,
As you haveeaer bin my Fathers friend,
W hen he (hall miffe me, as (infaith T meane not
To fee him any more) calt your good connfailes
Vpon his paffion : Levay felte, and Fortune
Tug for thetime to come. Thus you may know,
And fo dehiver, I am put to Sea
With her, whom here I canuot held on thore :
And moft opportune to her need, 1 have
AVeflell rides faft by, but not prepar’d
Forthis defigne. What eoutfe | meane €o hold
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor
Concerne me the reporting.

Cam. Omy Lord, .
I would your fpirit were eafierfor aduice; | 'i
Or ftronger for your need.

Flo. Hearke Perdita,
Ile heare you by and by.

Cam. He’s irremoveable,
Rofolv’d tor flight : Now were I happy,if
Hisgoing, I could frameto firve my turne.
Save him from danger, doe him love and honeur,
Purchafe the fight againc of decre Steilia,
And thatunhappy King,my Malter, whom
[ {o much thirlt to fee.

Flo. Now good (umillo,
Iam {0 franght with curions bufinefic, thac
I leave out ceremony.

Cam. Sir, I thinke
You have heard of my poore {ervices,i'th love
That I have borne your Father ?

Flo, Very nobly
Have you deferv'd : It is my Fathers Muficke
To{peake your deeds : not little of his care
To have them recompenc’d, asthought on.

Cam, Well (my Lotd)

If you may pleafeto thinke I love the King,
And through him, what’s neereft to him, which is
Your gracious {elfe ; embrace but my direction,
1f your mere ponderousand fetled project
May {ufferalteration: On mine honor,
Ile point you where you (hall bave fach receiving
As {hall become your Highnefle, where you may
Enjoy your Miftris ; from the whom, I fee
There’s no difiun@ion to be made, but by
(As heavens forefend) your ruine : Marry her,
And with my beft endevours, in youe abfence,

Your difcontenting Father, {trive to quallific
And bring him up to liking.

Fle. How Camille
May this (almoft a miraclc) be done?
That I may call thee {omething more than man,
And afterthat truft to thee,

Cam, Have youthought on
A place whereto you'll goe 2

Fio,Not any yet :
But as th'unthought-onaccident is guilty
To what we wildly doe, fo we profefle
Qur feivesto be the {laves of chance, and flyes
Of every winde that blowes.

Cam. Thenlift tome :

This to,lowes, if you will not change your purpofe
But undergoe this flight ; make for Sicilia,
And there prefent your felfe, and your faire PrincefTe,
(For{o I fec fhe multbe) fore Leontes;

Sh_ep t
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She {hall be habited , asitbecomes
The partner of your Bed. Me thinkes I fee
Leontes opening his free Armes, and weepin

‘His Welcomes forth : asksthec there Sonne torgivenelle;

As ‘twere i'th* Fathers perfon': kiffes the hands
Of your frefh Princefle ; ore and ore divides him,
"Twixt his unkindneffe, and his kindneffe : th'one
He chides to Hell, and bids the other grow
Fafter then Theught, or Time.
Flo, Worthy Camillo,
W hat coleur for my Vifitation, fhall I
Hold up before him? ;
¥ Cam. Sent by the King your father _
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir,
The manner of your bearingtowards him, with
W hat you (as from your Father) fhall deliver,
Things knowne betwixt usthsee, Ile write you downe,
The which fhall point you forthat every fitting
What you muft fay, that he fhall not perceive,
But that you have your fathers Bofome'there;
And {peake his very Heart.
Flo. 1am bound to you :
There is fome {fappe in this. . .
Cam. A Courfe more promifing,
Then a wild dedication of your felves -
To unpath'd Waters, undream’d Shores ; nvoft certaing,
To Miferies enough : no hopeto helpe you,
But as you {hake off otie, to takeanother :
Nothing {0 certaine, as your Anchors, who
Doe their beft eifice, ifthey can but ftay you,
W here yowlbe loth to be : befidesyou knew,
Profperitic’s the very bond of Love,
W hofe trefh complexion, and whofe heart together,
AffliGion alters.
Per. One of thef¢is true:
I thinke AffliGion may fubduethe Cheeke,
But not take-in the Mind,
Cam. Yea?fay youfo?
There fhall not, at your fathers houfe, thefe feven yeeres
Be borneanother fuch,
Flo. My good Camille,
She’sas forward, of her Breeding, as
She is i'th’reare "our Birth.

Cam. Icannotfay, 'tis pitty
She lackes inftructions, for (he feemes a Miftrefle
To mott that teach.

Per. Your pardonSir, for this.
Ilebluth you Thankes.

Flo. My pretticlt Perdita.
But O, the Thornes we [tand upon : (Camille)
Preferver of my Father, now of me,
The Medicine of our Houfe : how fhall we doe?
Weare not furnifh’d like Bohemia's Sonne,
Nor (hall appeare in Sicily.

Cam, My Lord,

Feare none of this: I thinke you know my foi tunes

Doeall Iye there: it fhall befo my care,

To have you royally appointed,asif

The Sczne yov play, were mine. For inftance Sir,

That you may know yot (hall not want ; one word.
Enter Aatoliciu. :

Ant. Haha, whata fooleHonefty is ? and Truft (his
{werne brother) a very fimple Gentleman. I have fold
all my Trompery : nota counterfeit Stone, not a Ribben G
Glaffe, Pomander, Browch, Table-booke, Ballad, Knife,
Tape, Glove,Shooc-tye, Bracc!et,i—[omc-[{ing;to keepe

my Packe from faftning : they throng who fhould buy
firft, as if my Trinkets hadbeene hallowed,and bronght
a benediction 10 the buyer : by which meanes, I faw
whofe Purfe was beft in Pidture ; and what I faw, to my
goodufe, I remembred. My Clowne (who wants but
fomething to be a reafonablé man ) grew fo in love with
the W enches Song,that he would net flirre his Pettytoes
till he had both Tune and W ords, which fo drew the
relt of the Heard to me, that alltkeir other Sences ftucke
in Eares: you might have pinch'd a Placket,it wasfence-
lefle , twas nothing to gucld a Cod-pecce of a Parfe : 1
would have fill'd Keyes of that hung in Chaynes :
no heari ng, no feeling, but my Sirs Song, and admirin
the nothing of it. So that in this time of Lethargy,
pick’d and cut mhoft of their Feftivall Purfes : And had
not the old-man eome in witha Whoo-bub againft his
Dayghter, and the Kings Sonne,and fcar’d my Chowghes
from the Chafle, I kadnotlefia Purfealive in the whole
Army,

Cam. Nay, but my Letters by thisereanes being there
So{oone as you arrive, fhall cleare that doub.

Fls. And thofe that you’ll procure from King Leontes?

(am. Shall fatisfie your Father.

P:ra'. HaPP}’ l'.h‘.‘ you i
All that you fpeake, fhewes faire.

Cam. Who have we here ?

We'll make an Infirument of this: omit

Nothing may give us ayde.
Ant. 1f they have over-heard me now : why hanging.
Cam. How now {good Fellow)

Why fhak’t thou {e? Fearenot (man)

Here’s no harme intended to thee,

eA%t. I am a poore fellow, Sir,

Cam. W hy,be foftill : here’s nobody will ftealethat
from thee : yet for the out-fide of thy poverty, we muft
make an exchange ; therefore dif-cafe thee inftantly (thou
muit thinke there’sa neceflity in’c ) and change %larmems
with this Gentleman : T hough the penny-worth (on his
fide) bethe worft, yet hold thee, there’s fome boots

Awr. 1 ama poore Fellow, Sir: (1know ye well e-
enough. )

Cam. Nay prethee difpatch : the Gentleman is halfe
fled already.

Aus. Are youin earneft,Sir ? (I {imell the tricke on’t.)

Fl. Difpatch, 1 prethee.

Axnt, Indeed I havehad carneft, but I cannet with
confcience take it.

Cam. Vnbuckle, unbuckle.
Fortunate Miftrefle (let my prophecy
Come home to ye:) you muft retire your felfe
Into fome Covert ; take your {weet-hearts Hat
And plucke it ore your Browes, mufflie your face,
Di{mantle you, and (as you can) difliken
The truth of your ewne feeming, that you may
(For I doc feareeyes over) to Ship-boord
Get undefery’d.

Fer. 1{cethe Play folyes,
That I muftbearea part.’

(am. Noremedy =
Have you done there?

Flo. Should I now mect my Father,

He would not call me Sonne.
(#m. Nay,you fhall have no Hat:
Come Lady, come : Farewell (my friend.)
eAwe, Adien, Sir. .
Flo. O Perdita : what have we twaine forgot ?

"Pray

a)
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’ oua word. :
pgﬁi What Idocnext, fhallbe totell the King

©Of this efcape, and whither they ave bound ;

Whereig, my hope is, I {hall o prevaile,

To force him after : in whofe company

I {hall re-view Sicilia ; for whofe fight,

I havea Womans Longing®
Flo. Fortune{peedus : ¥

Thus we fet on (Camille) to th’Sea-fide. .
(am. The {wifter {peed the better. E xit,
Awt. Tunderftand the bufinefle, Theare it : to havean

open eare,a quicke eye,and a nimblie hand,is neceflary for

a Cut-purfe ; agood Nefe is requifice allo, to {mell out

worke for th’other Sences. Ifeethisisthetime thatthe

without boot? What a boot is here,with this exchange;
Sure the gods doe this yeere conniveat us, and we may
doc any thing extempore. The Prince himfelfe is abeut
a pecce of iniquity ({tealing away from his Father, with
his Clog at his heeles :) if Ithought it were a peece of
honefty to acquaint the King withall, 1 would not do't :
I hold it the more knavery to conceale it ; and thereinam
I conftant to my Profeffion,
Enter ((lowne, and Shepherd.
Afide, afide, hereis more matter for a hot braine: Every

a carefull man worke.

Clow. Sce,{ee : whata man youare now ? there is no
other way, but to tell the King fhe’s a Changeling, and
none of your flefh and blood.

Shep. Nay, but heare me.

Clow, Nay ; but heare me,

Shep. Goe to then, -

Clow. She being none of your flefh and blood, your
fle(h and blood ha's not offended the King, and fo your
flefh and blood is not to be punifl’d by him. Shew thofe
things you found abour her (thofe fecret things, all but
what (he ha’s with her:) This being done, let the Law goe
whiftle : T warrant you.

Shep. T will tell the Kingall, every word, yea,and his
Sonnes pranckstoo ; who, I may {ay, is no honeft man,
neitherto his Father, nor to me,to goe about to make me
the Kings Brother in Law.

(low. Indecd Brother in Law was the fartheft off you
could have beene to him, and then your Blood had beene
the deerer, by I know how much anounce.

edut. Very wifely (Pappics. )

Sbep. Wel: let ustotheKing : there is that in this
Farthell ,will make him fcracch his Beard,

Am.Iknow not what
be tothe flight of my Malter.

Clo. *Pray heartily he beat Pallace.

_ . Though I am not naturally honeft, T am {o fome-
times by chance : Let me pocket up my Pedlers excre-
ment. How now (Ruftiques ) whitherare you bound ?

Shep. Toth’Pallace (and it like your Worfhip. )

Awt. Your Affaires there? what 7 with whom ? the
Condition of that Farthell ? the place of your dwelling ?
your names? your ages ? of what having? breeding, and
any thing that is firring to be knowne, difcover ?

(lo. We are but plaine fellowes, Sir.

Am, A Lye : youare rough, and bayrie: Let me have
Bolying ; it becomes none but Tradef-men, and they of-
%0 give us (‘Souldiers) the Lye, but we pay them for it
with famped Coyne, niot {tabbing Stecic, therefore they

O¢notgive us the Lye.

l‘_-—‘--‘--__

unjuft mandoth thrive. What an exchange had this been, |

Lanesend, every Shop, Church, Seffion,Hanging, yeclds |

impediment this Complaint may |

Clo. Your Worfhip had like to have given us one, if

you had nottaken your felfe with the manner.
Shep. Areyona Courticr, and’t like you Sir?

Awt, Whether it likeme, or no, Iam a Courtier,Seeft
thou not the ayre of the Court,in thefe enfoldings ? Hath
not my gate in it, the meafure of the Court ? Receivs not
thy Nole Court-Odour from me ? Reflect I not on thy
Bafenefle, Court-Contempt 2 Think'{t thou, for that I
infinuate, or toaze from theethy Bufinefle, Iam there-
fore no Courtier? I am Courtier Cap-a-pe ; and one that
will either pufh-on; or pluck-backe, thy Bufinefle there :

whereupon I command thee to open thy Affiire,
Shep. My bufine(le, Sir, is tothe King.
Awt, W hat Aduocate ha’ft thou ro him ?
Shep. 1 know not (and't like you.)
Cle. Aduocate’sthe Court-word for a Pheazant : fay
.you have nene. i
Shep. Noune, Sir : I have no Pheazant Cocke,norHen.
eA#t. How blefled are we, that are not {imple men ?
Yet Natare might have made me as thefe are,
Therefore I will not difdaine.
(. This cannot be but a great Courtier.

Shep. His Garments are rich, but he wearesthem not

handfomely.

Cls. He feemes to be the more Noble, in being fanta-
fticall: a great man,lle warrant ; I know by the picking
on’s Teeth.

Aut. TheFarthell there 2 What'si’th’ Farthell ?
Wherefore that Box ?

Shep. Sir,therelyesfuch fecrets in this Farchell and
Box, which none muft know but the King, and which he
fhall know within this heure, if T may come toth’peech

| of him.

Awt, Age,thouhaltloft thy labour,

Shes. Why Sir?

Aut. TheKing isnotatthe Pallace, heis gone aboord
a new Ship, to purge Melancholy, and ayre humfelfe : for
if thou be’ {t capable of things ferious, 1thou muft know
the King is full of griefe.

Skep. So’tis faid (Sir :) about his Sonne, that {hould
have marryeda Shepheards Daughter.

Ant. If that Shepheard be not in hand-faft, let him
flye; the Curfes he {hall have,the Tortures he (hall fecle,
will breake the backe of Man, the heartof Monfter.

( le. Thinke you {o, Sir2

Awt. Not he alone {hill fuffer what Wit can make
heavy, and Vengeance bitter; but thofe that are Iermaine
to him (thongh remov’d fifty times ) (hall all come under
the Hang-man : which, though icbe great pitty, yet iris
neceflary. Aneld Sheepe-whiltling Rogue, a Ram-ten-
der, to offer to have his Daughter come into grace? Some
fay he fhallbe fton’d : bucthar death is too {oft for him
(fay I: ) Draw cur Throne intoa Sheep-Coat ? alldeachs
aretoo few, the fharpeft too eafic.

Clo. Ha'sthe old-man ere a Soane Sir (doe you heare)
and’t like you, Sit 2

Aut. He ha'saSonne : who fhallbe flayd alive, thea
‘noynted over with Honey, fet on the head ofa Wafpes
Neit,then (tand till he bethree quartersand a dram dead ;
then recover’d againe with Aguavite, or fome other hot
Infufien: chen,raw as he is (and in the hoteft day Progno-
ftication proclaymes ) fhall be be fetagain(t a Brick-wal]
(‘the Surinelooking with a South-ward eye upon him;
where he is to behold him,with Flyesblowne to death. )
But whar talke we of thefe Traitorly-Raftals,whofe mi.
feries arcto be fmil’d ar, their offencesbeing fo capitall »

Telr |




—

298 | T be W nrers Tale.

Tell me (for you feemelto be honeft plaine men)what you |
have to the King : being fomething gently confider™d, Ile
bring you where he 1s aboord,tender your perfons to his |
prefence, whifper him in your behalfes ;and if it be in |
man, befidesthe King, toeffe your Suites, hereisman |
{hall doe it. I
Cle. Hefeemestobe of great authority : clofe with |

|

|

him, give him Gold : and though Authority be a ftub-
borne Beare, yethe isoftledby the Nofe with Gold :
fhew the in-fide of your Purfe to the out-fide of his
hadd, and no morcadoe. Remember fton'd, and flay’d
alive.

Shep. And’tpleafe you (Sir) to undertake the Bufincfie
for us, here 1s that Gold I have: Ile make it as much
more, and leave this young man in pawne, till I bring it
you.

Awnt. After Thave done what I promifed ?

Shep. 1 fir.

eAnt. Well, give me the Moity : Areyoua party in
this Bufinefie ?

(le. Infomefort,Sir : batthough my cale be a pit-
tifull one, I hopel fhall not be flayd out of it.

eAat, Oh, that's the cale of the Shepheards Sonne :
hang him, he’le be made an example,

Clo. Comfort, good comfort : Wemufttothe King,
and fhew our ftrange fights : he maft know ©’tis none of
your Daughter, nor my Sifter: weare goneelfe. Sir, I
will give yoa as much as thisold mando's, when the Bu-
fineflcis performed, and remaine (as he fayes) your
pawne till it be brought you.

Aue. 1 willtruft you. Walke before toward the Sea-
fide, goeen the righthand, I will but looke upon the
Hedge, and follow you.

Clo. Weareblefl'd, inthis man: asImay fay, even
blefd.

Shep. Let'sbefore, ashe bidsus : he wasprovided to |
dee os good. Exeunt. |

Anr. 1f1 hada mind to be honeft, 1 fee Fortsne would
not fufferme : fhe drops Booties 'in my mouth. 1 am
courted now with a double eccafion: (gold,anda means
to doe the Prince my Mafter good 3 which, who knowes
how that may turne backe to my aduancement? ) I will
bring thefe two Moales, thefe blind-ones,aboord him ,if
he thinke 1t fit to{hoare them againe, and that the Com-
plaint they have to the King, concernes himnothing, let
him call me Rogue, for being fo farre oificious, for Iam
proofe againft that Title, and whar fhame cle belongs
to't : To him will I prefent them,there may be matrer 1n
it. Excant,

A dus Quintus. Scena Prima.

Enter Leontes, Cleomines , Dion, Panlina, Servants
Florizel, Perdita.

Cla, Sir, you have doneenough, and have perform’d
A Saint-Jike Sorrow : No fault could you make,
Which you havenot redccm’c‘!; indeed pay’d downe
Morepenitence, then done trefpas : Acthe laft
Doe,as the Heavens have done; forget your evill,
With them, forgive your felfe.

Leo. Whileft I remember
Her and her Vertues, I cannot forget

—

My blemifhes in them, and fo ftill thinke of
The wrong 1did my feife : which was fo much,
That Heire-lefle it hath made my Kingdome, and
Deftroy’d the fweet’lt companion, that ere man
Bred his hopes out of , true.

Pasl. Too true(my Lord :)
If one by one, yon wedded all the Werld,
Or trom the All that are, tooke fomething good,
Tomakeaperfe Woman; the you kill'd,
Would be unparalleli’d.

Les. 1thinkefo. Killd? .
Shel kill'd? Ididfo : but thou firik’t me
Sorely, tofayIdid: itis as birter

Vpon thy Tongue, as in my Thought, Now, good now,

Say {o butfeldome.
Cleo. Not atall,good Lady :

You might have {poken a thonfand things, that would

Havedone the time more bencfit, and grac'd
Your kindneflc better. . 8

Panl. You are one of thofe
Would have him wed againe.

Dio. 1f youwould notfo,
You pitty nor the State, nor the Remembrance
Of his mofi Soveraigne Name : Confider little,
What Dangers, by his Highnefle faile of Iffuc,
May drop upon his Kingdeme, and devoure
Incertaine lookers on. What were more holy,
Then to rejoyce the former Queene is well 2
What holyer, thenfor Royaltiesrepaire,
For prefent comfort, and for futuregood,
To blefle the Bed of Majefty againe
Witha {wect fellow to't?

Paisd. There is none worthy,”
(Refpecting her that’sgone :) befides the Gods
Wili have tulfilf o their {ecret purpofes :
For ha’s not the Divine Apolle {aid?
Is’t not the tenor of his Oracle,
That I{ing Leentes {hall not have an Hc-il‘t,
Tili his loft Child be found 2 W hich, thatit {hall,
Is all as monftrous toour homane reafon,
Asmy Antigomsusto breake his Grave,
And come againctome: who, onmy life,
Did perifh with the Infant. "Tis your councell ,
My Lord [hould to the Heavensbe centray,
Oppofeagainit their wills. Caré notfor iflue,
The Crowne will find an Heire. Great Alexander
Left his toth’Worthieft: {o his Succeflor
Wasliketo bethe beft.

Leo. Good Pawnlina,
W ho halt the memory of Hermione
I know in honor : O, that everI
Had fquar’d me to thy councell : then, even new,
I might have look’d upon my Queenes full eyes,
Have taken Treafure from her Lippes.

Pasl, And leftthem
More rich, for whatthey yeelded.

Leo. Thou fpeak’fi truth:

No more fuch Wives, therefore no Wife : one worle,

And better us’d, won!d make her Sainted Spirit
Againe pofleffe her Corps, and on thisStage
(Where we oftendors now appeare )Soule-vext,
And begin, why tome;

Panl. Had fhe fuch power,
She had joft {uch caufe.

Leo. She had, and wonld incenfe me =
To murther her I marryed. r

Pawl.
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/. I{hould fo : A
11::;: Ithe Ghoft that walk’d, II’d [ud_y?u marke
Her eve, and tell mefor what dull part in’c
You chofe her : then II'd fhricke,thateven your eares
Should rift to heare me,and the words that follow'd,
Sheuld be, Remember mine.

Leo, Stagres, Starres, -
And alleyeselfe, dead coales : feare thouno Wife ;
Ile have no Wife, Paslina,

Panl. Will you {weare
Neverto marry, but by my free lc‘avc i

Leo. Never (Panlina) {o be ble(s’d my Spirit.

Pasl. Then good my Lords,beare witnefic to his Oath.

Cleo. Youtempt himover-much.

Pasul. Vnlefle another, -

Aslike Hermione, as is her Picture,
Affront his eye.

Cleo, Good Madam, I have donc. a5,

Panl. Yetif my Lord will marry : if you will, Sir ;
No remedy but you will : Give me the oilice
To chufe youa Queene : {he fhall not be fo young
As was your former, but the fhall be fuch :
As(walk’d your firlt Queenes Ghoft) it {hould take joy
Tofee her in your armes.

Leo:. My true Paulina,
We fhall not marry, till thou bidt us:

Panl. That
Shall be when your firft Queene’s againe iri breath :
Never till then. ’

Entera Servans,

Ser. One that gives ont himfelfe Prince Florized,
Sontie of Pelixenes, withhis princefle (the
The faire(t I have yet beheld) defiresaccefle
To your high prefence.

Leo. What with him ? he comesnot
Liketo his Fathers Greatnefle : his approach
(So out of circumftance, and fuddaine) tells us,
"Tis not a Vifitation fram’d, bat forc’d
By nced, and accident. What Trayne?

Ser. Butfew,
And thofe but meane.

Les. His Princefle (fay you) with him ?

Ser. 1:che moft peercleffe pesce of Earth, Tthinke,
That erethe Sunne (hone brighton.

Paul, Oh He m‘.-"o.-;r,
Asevery prefent Time doth boalt it felfe
Abovea better, gone ; fo muft thy Grave
Give way towhar's fccne now. Sir, you your felfe
Havefaid, and writfo; butyour writing now
Iscolder thenthat Theame 1 fhe had not beene,
Nor wasnot to be equall’d, thus your Verfe
Flow’d with her Beauty once, 'tis fhrewdly ebb’d,
Tofay you have fecne abetter.

Ser. Pardon, Madam:
The one, I have almoft forgot (your pardon :)
The other, when the ha’s obtain'd your Eye,
Will bave your Tongue too. Thisisa Creature,
Would {he begina Se&, mightquench the zcale
Ofall Profeflors elfe ; make Profelytes
Ofwho fhe but bid follow.

Pasi, How ? not women?

Ser. Women will love her s that (heis a Wornian
More worth then any Man :Men, that (heis
Therareft of all Women.

0. Goe Cfcam;'m-;,

Yourfelfe (affifted wich your honor’d friends)

T

|

Bring them to our embracement. Still%is ftrange,
He thus (hould fteale upon us.
Paml, Hadeur Prince.
(Lewell of Children) feehethis houre, he had payr'd
Woell withthis Lord ; there was not full 2 moneth
Betweene their births.
Leo. *Prethee no more ; ceale s thou know'’ft
He dyesto me againe, when talk’d-of : fure
When I {hall {ee this Gentleman, thy fpecchss
Will bring me to confider that, which may
Vnturnith me of Reafon. They are comes
Enter Florizell, Perdita, Cleomines, and others.,
Your Mother was molt true to Wedlocke, Prince,
For fhe did print your Royall Father off,
Cenceiving you, Were I buttwenty oné,
Your Farhers Image is {o hit in you,
(His very ayre) thar I fhould call you Brother,
As1did him, and {peake of fomething wildly
By us perform’d before. Moft dearely welcome,
And your faire Princefic (Gedde(le) oh : alas, |
I loft acouple, that’twixe Heavenand Earth
Might thus have ftood, begetting wonder, as
You (gracious Couple) doe : andthen I loft
(All mine owne Folly) the Socicty,
Amity too of your brave Father, whom
( Though bearing Mifery ) I defire my life
Once moreto looke on lim.
Flo. By his command
Have I here touch'd Sisilia, and from him
Give you all greetings, that 4 King (as friend)
Can fend his Brother : and but infirmity
( Which waitsupon worne times) hath fomething feiz’d
His wifh'd Ability, he had himfelfe
The Landsand Waters, twixt your Throne and his
Meafur'dy tolooke upon you ; whom he loves
(Hebad me fay {0 ) more then all the Scepters,
And thofe that beare them, living,
Leo. Ohmy brother,
(Good Gentleman ) the w rongs I have dene thee, flirre
A frefh within me :and thefe thy oifices
(Sorarely kind ) areas Interpreters
Of my behind-hand flackencfle. Welcome hither,
As is the Spring toth’Barth. - And hath he too
Expos'dthis Paragon toth’fearefull ufage
(Atlealtungentle ) of the dreadfull Nepesse,
To greeta man, not worth her paines; much lefle,
Th'adventure of her perfon ?
Flo. Good my Lord,
She camie from Libia,
Leo. W here the Warlike Swalus,
That Noble honor’d Lord, is fear’d, and Joy'd 2
Flo. Moit Royall Sir,
From thence : from him, whofe Daughter
His Teares proclaim'd his parcing with her : thence
(A profperous South-wind friendly ) we have crofs’d
To execute the Charge my Father gave me,
For vifiting your Highnefle : My beft Traine
I have from your Sicstian Shores difini(s'd ;
Who for Bohemiabend, to fignifGe
Not onely my fuccefle in Libsa(fir )
But my arrivall,and my Wifes, infafety
Here, where we are.
Lea. The blefled gods
Purge all infetion from our Ayre, whileft you
Doe Clymate here : you havea holy Father,
A gracefull Gentleman, againft whofe perfon

Exit.

2
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( Sofacred asitis) I have done finne,

¥ or which the Heavens (taking angry note)
Have left me IAue-leffe s and your Father’sblefs’d
(As he from Heaven merits it) with you,

Worthy hisgoodpeffe. W hatmight I have beene,
Might Ia Sonne and Daughter now have look'd on,
Such goodly thingsas you ?

Enter a Lord.,

Lord. Moft Noble Sir,
That which I fhall report, will beare no credit,
Were not the proofe fo nigh. Pleafe you (great Sir)
Bohemia greets you from himfelfe, by me ;
Defires youto attach his fonne, who ha's
(His Dignity, and Duty both caft off)
Fled from his Father, from his Hopes, and with
A Shepheards Danghter.

Leo. Where's Bohemia? {peake : :

Lor. Heere, in your Citty ¢ I now came from him.
I {peakeamazedly, and it becomes
My mervaile, and my Meflage. To your Court
W hiles he was haftning (in the Chafe, it fcemes,
Of this faire Couple) meets he on the way
The Father of this{ceming Lady, and
Her Brother, having both their Country quitted,

With this young Prince,

Flo. Camillo he’s betray’d me ;

W hefe honor ,and whofe honeity till now,
Endur’dall Weathers.

Lord. Lay’c{o to hischarge :

He’s with the King your Father.

Les. Who? (amillo ?

- Lord, Camillo (Sir :) I fpake with him : who now
Ha’sthefe poore men in queftion. Never faw I
Wietches foquake : they kneele, they kiffethe Earth ;
Forfweare themfelves as oftenas they {peake :
Bobemia (tops his eares, and threatensthem

With diversdeaths, in death.

Per. Ohmy poore Father:

The Heaven fets Spyesupon us, willnot have
Our Contract celebrated.

Leo. Youare marryed ?

Flo. Wearenot (Sir ) nor are we like tobe :
The Starres (I fee) will kiffe the Valleyes firft :
The oddes for high and low’s alike.

Lee. My Lord,

Is this the Daughter of aKing ?

Flo. Sheis, _

W hen once fhe ismy Wife.

Leo. Thatonce (I {ce) by your good Fathers {peed,
Will come-en very {lowly. Iamfory
(Moft forry) you have _brokcn from his liking,
Where you were ty'd in duty : and as {orry,

Your Choyfe isnot {o rich in Worth, as Beauty,

That you might well en joy her.

Flo. Dearelookeup:

Though Fortune,vifible an Enemy,

Should chafe us, with my Father : powreno jot

Hath (he to change our Loves. Befeech you ( Sir)

Remember, fince you ow’d nemore to Time

ThenI doe now : with thought offuch Affections,

Step forth mine Aduocate : at your requeft,

My Father will grant preciousthings, as Trifles.

Which he counts buta Trifle.
Pasl. Sir (my Liege) )
Your eye hath too much youth in’t : not a moneth

Leo. Would he doe fo, Ild beg your precious Miltris

Fore your Queene dy’d,(he was more worth fich |
Then what you looke on now. i
Les. 1 thought of her,

Even in thefe Lookes I made, Bat your Petition

Is yet un-anfwer'd : I will to your Father :

Your Honor not o're-throwne by yourdefires,

I am friend to them, and you : vpon which Errand

I now goc toward bim : therefore follow me,

And marke what way I make: Come good my Lord.
Exeunt,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Antolicus, and a Gentlcman,

Aut. Befeech you (Sir) were you prefent at this Re-
lazion ?

Gent. 1. I wasby atthe openingofthe Farthell, heard
the old Shepheard deliver the manner how he found it :
whereupon (after a little amazednefTe) we were all com=
manded our of the Chamber : onely this (me thought) I
heard the Shepheard fay, he found the Child.

4wt. 1'would mott gladly know the iffue of it,

Gen, 1. 1 make a broken delivery of the Bufineffe :
bur the changes I perceivedin the King,and (amallo,were
very Notes of admiration ; they feem’d almoft, with fla-
ring on one another, toteare the Cafes of their Eyes.
There was {peechintheir dumbnefle, Langnage in their
very gefture: they look’d asthey had heardota World
ranfom'd, or onedeftroyed : a notable paffion of Won-
der appeared in them:but the wifeftbeholder,that knew
ne more but {eeing, could not fay, if th'importance were
Toy, or Sorrow 3 but in the extremity of the one,it muft
needs be. Enter another Gentleman,

Here comesa Gentleman, that happily knowes more :
The Newes, Rogera,

Gen. 2. Nothing but Bonfires : the Oracle is fulfill’d :

the Kings Daughter is found : fucha deale of wonderis
broken out within this houre, thar Ballad-makers cannot
beable toexprefleit. Enter anotber Gentleman.
Here comes the Lady Pawlina’s Steward, he can deliver
youmore. How gocs it now (Sir. ) This Newes (which
iscall’d true) is folike an old Tale,that the verity of it is
in ftrong {ufpition : Ha’sthe King found his Heire?

Gew 3. Mofttrue, if ever Truth were pregnant by
Circumftance : That which you heare, you'l fweare
you fee, there is fuch unity in the proofes. The Mantle
of Queene Hermiones : her Tewellabout the Necke of it:
the Letters of Amtigonus found with ic,which they know
to be his Charra@er ; the Majefty of the Creature, in
refemblance of the Mother: the Affetion of Nobleneffe,
which Nature {hewes above her Breeding, and many o-
ther Evidences, proclaime her, with all certainty, to be
the Kings Danghter. Did yon {ce the meeting of thetwo
Kings ?

Gent. 3. No. ,

Gent. 3. Then have you loft a Sight which wasto bee
{eene, cannot be fpokenof. There might you have be-
held one Toy crownc another,{o and in {uchmanner, that
it feem’d Sorrow wept to take leaveof them : for their
loy waded inteares. There was cafting up OfEIY‘-‘S- l_""'
dingup of hands, with Countenance of fuch diftraction,

that they were to be knowne by Garment, rot by P-‘sBﬂI‘-
ur
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o beine ready to leape ontof himfelfe; for joy ©
(li:;;f:;dg Ih;gﬂ]ghtct ;yas if that joy were now becaai::es;
Lofle, cryes, Oh,thy Mother, thy Mother: then Es _
Bohemsatorgivenc(lc, then embraces his Sonne-in aa;]v:r-
then againe worryes he bis Daughter,with CUPPIIE:, l'kt;
Now he thanks the old Shepheard ( which ftands by,li ;

a Weather-bitten Conduir, of many Kings Rcigncs.[){
never beard of [uch another Encounter;w hichlames Re-
ort to follow it, and undo’s defeription to doe ite .
Gen. 1. What,’ptz;yl g;)u, became of Amrigonis, tha
ce the Chi gt
Hgﬁfg}.m},ike anold Tale ftill, which will have :1_1;attcr
to rehearfe, though Credit be afleepe ,and not an ¢ ‘En o-
pen he wastorne to pieces witha Beare: Thisavouches
the Shepheards Sonne,who ha’s not onely his Innocence
which feemes much) toﬂuﬁqipﬁc hhm;‘, bu: : hand-ker-

icfi inas of his, that Paskma knowes. .

dlg:‘:ii.aln.d I\{‘V !‘f?lt became of kis Barke, and his Follow-

erse
ente3e ;

dea'?‘h, aid in the view of the Shepheard: fo thatall the
Inftruments which ayded toexpofe the Child,were even
thenloft,when it was fonnd. But oh the Noble Combut,
(that "twixt Ioy and Sorrow wagtoughtm?adsm. She
had one Eye declin'd for the loffe of her Husband, auo-
ther elevated, thatthe Oracle was fulfill'd:She lifted the
Princeffe from the Earth,and fo lockes her inembracing
asif the would pin berto ber heart, that The might no
more be in danger of lofing,

Gent. 1. The Dignity ofthis A® was worth the au-
dieice of Kingsand Princes, forby fuch was itacted.

Gent. 3. One of the prettyclt touches of all, and that
which angl'd for mine Eyes(caightthe Water, though
.not the Fifh) was,when at the Relation of the Queéncs
dearh (with the manner how the came to’t,bravely con-
fe(s'd, and lamented by the King) how attentivencile
wounded his Daughter, till (from one {igne of dolour to
another) the did (withan ) Iwould faine fay, bleed
Teares ; for I am fure, my heart wept blood, Whowas
moft Marble, there changed colour : {fome{wownded,all
{orrowed : if all the World could bave feen’t, the Woe
had becne univerfall.

Gent. 1, Arethey returned to the Court?

Gent. 3. No ; ThePrincefic hegring of her Mothers
Statue (which is in the keeping of Pawlsna ) a Pcece many
yeeresin doing,and now newly perform’d, by that rare
Italian Malter, Isfio Remane,who (‘had he himfelfe eter-
nity, and could put Breath into his Worke) would be-
guile Nature of her Cuftome,fo perfe@ly he is her Ape:
He foneere to Hermione, hath done Hermione, that they
{ay one would {peake to her,and ftand in hope of an{wer.
Thither (with all greedineflc of affeion ) are they gone,
and there they intend to Sa:i:.

Gent. 2, 1thought fhe had fome great matter there in
hand, for (he hath privately, twice or thrice aday, ever
fince the death of Hermsone,vifited thar removed houfe.

Shall we thither, and with our company pecce the rejoy-
Cing ¢ y oty ; 1 P

Gent.y, Who would be thence, that ha’s. the banefie
of Acceffe ? every winke of an Eye, fome new Grace
Willbe borze: our Abfence makesus unthrifty to our
Knowledge. Let’s along. - Exit,

Aut. Now (bhad I noe the dath of my former life in
me) would Preferment drop onmy head. Ibrought the
old man and his Sonneaboord the the Prince ; told him,T
heard them talle of a Farthell,and I know notwhat: bug

Wracke the fame inftant of their Mafters

| heatthattime over-fond of the Shepheards daughter (fo

he then tooke her to be) who began to be much Sea-fick,
and himfelfe lictlebetter, extremity of Weather conti-
nuing, this Myftéry remained undif{cover'd. But 'tisall
onetome: for had I beene the finder-out of this fecret,
it wouldl not have rellifh’d among my other difcredits.
Enter Skepleard, and Clowne,

Here come thofe I have done goodto againft- my will,
and already appearing in the bloffogics of their For

‘tune.

Shep. Come boy, 1am ‘paft more Children s but thy
Sonnes and Daughters will beall Gentlemen borne.

Clown, You are well met (Sir;) you deny’d to fight
with me this other day, becaufe 1 was no Gentleman
borne. See you thefe Clothes? {ay you fee themnot,
and thinke me ftill no Gentleman borne : 'You were beft
fay thefe Robes are not Gentlemen borne. Give methe
Lye : do¢ ;and try whether Iam not now a Gentleman

orne.

eAut. 1know youare now (Sir) a Gentleman borne.

Clow.1,and have beene fo any time thefe foure houres,

Shep. Andfo haveT,Boy. ;

Claw. So you have : but I wasa Gentleman bornebe-
fore my Father; forthe Kings Sonnctooke me by the
hand, and cali’d mebrotFer ; and then the two Kings
call'd my Father brother : and then the Prince (my bro-
ther)and the Princefle( my Sifter )call’d my father father;
and fo we wept : and there wasthe firlt Gentleman-like
teares that ever we (hed.

Shep. We may live (Sonne) to fhed many more.

Clo. 1:or clfe’twere hardlucke, being info prepofte-
rous eftate as we are. -

Aut. Thumbly befeech you (Sir) to pardon mealfthe

faules 1 have committed to your Worthip, and to give
me your good report to the Prince my Mafter.

Shep. "Prethee Sonne doc : for we mulk be gentle,now
we are Gentlemen,

Clow. Thou wilt amend thy life ? '

e #t, I and it like your good W orfhip. .

Clow. Giveme thy hand: 1 will fweare to the Prince,
thou art as honeft a true Fellow as any isin Bohemsia,

Shep. Youmay fay it, butnot fweare it,

Clow. Not{weare it, now I am a Gentleman 2. Let
Boores and Francklins fay it, He{weareits

Shep. How ifit be falfe (Sonne?)

(low. Ifitbenc're fo fille, a true Gentleman may
{weareit, inthe behalfe of his fiiend : And Ile fweare to
the Prince, thou arta tall Fellow of thy hiands, andthat
thou wilt not bedrunke : but I know thouart o tall fel-
low of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunke: butile

fweare it;and I would thou would'(t bea tall Fellow of §

thy bands.
Am. T will provefo (Sir) tomy power.

Clo. 1,byany meanes prove a ta!l Fellow: if Idoenot, |

wonder,how thou dar’(t venrure to be drunke,not being
atall Fellow,truft me not.Harke,the Kingsand the Prin-
ces(our Kindred)are going to,fee the Quzenes Picture.
Come, follow us : we'll be thy good Mafter.  Exenmn,

 Scana Tertia.

e i L

e ————— .

—

Enter Leontes, Polixmes, Plorizell, Perdita, Camilio,
Panlina : Hermione (like a Statni:) Lovds, ce,
Leo. O grave and good Pawlina, the great comfort
That 1 have had of thee ?

C e Paul,

———
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Fanl \What (Soveragine Sir)
1did not well, I meant well 4l my Services
You have pay’d home. Butthat you have vouchfaf’d
(With your Crown’d Brother,and thefe your contracted
Htlircs of your kingdomes) my poore Houfe tovifit;
It is a furplus of your Grace, which never
My life may laft to anfwer.

Ler, O Panlina,
We honor you wigh trouble : but we came
Tofee the Statue of our Queene. Your Gallery
Have wepa(s'd through, not without much content
In many (ingularitics ; but we faw not
That whichmy Daughter came to lookeupon,
The Statue of her Mother. *

Paul. As fhe liv'd peerelefle,
So her dead likenefle I doo well beleeve
Exdclls what ever yet you look'd upon, _
Or hand of Man hathdone : therefore I keepeit
Lovely, apart. But hereitis: prepare
To {eethe Lifeas lively mock’d; as ever
Still Sleepe mock’d death : behold, and fay 'tis well.
Ilike your filence, it the more fhewes off
Your wonder : but yet fpeake, firlt you (my Licge)
Comesit not fomething neere?
Leo. Her naturall Polture.
Chide me (deare Stone) that T may fay indeed
Thouart Hermsione ; or rather, thoa art (he,
Inthy not chiding : for fhe was as tender
As infancy,and Grace. Byt yet (Paulina)
Hermione was not {o much wrinckled, nothing
So aged as this feemes.
Fol. Oh, notby much.
Pawl. So much the more our Carvers excellence.
Which lets goe-by fome fixteene yeeres, and makesher
As (he liv’d now. )
Leo. Asnow fhe might have done,
So much to my good comfort, as it is
Now piercing to my Soules, Oh, thus the ftood
Even with fuch Life of Maj:fty (warme Life,
Asnow itcoldly {tands ) when firft I woo’d her.
Lam afham’d : Do’s not the Scone rebuke me,
For being more Stone then it ? Oh Royall Peece :
There’s Magicke in thy Majelty, which ha's
My evils conjur'd to remémbrance ;and
From thy admiring Danghter tooke the Spirits,
Standing like Stone with thee;

Perd. And give melcave,
Anddoe not fay "tis Super{tition, that
Ikneele, and then implore her Bleffing. Lady,
Deere Queene,that ended when I but began,
Give methat hand of yours, tokifle.

Paul. O, paticnce :

The Statue is but newly fix’d ;the Colour’s

Not dry.

(am. My Lozd, your Sorrow was too fore lay’d-on,
Whigh fixteene Winters cannot blow away,
Somany Summers dry : {garceany loy
Did ever fo long live ; no Sorrow,
But kill'd it felfe much fooner.
Psl. Deere my Brother,*
Let him, that wasthe eanfe of this, have powre
To take offfo much gricte from you,as he
Will peece up inhimfelfes
Pawl. Indeed my Lord, .
If I had thought the fightof my poore Image
Would thus have wrought you (for the Stone is ming)

e

11’d not have thewd i,
Lzo. Doenor draw the Curtaine.

Pawl, No longer fhall you gaze on't, leaft your Fancy
Ma}’ [hl!‘lkcanon: l[ moves.

Leo. Letbe,lerbe,
Would [ were dead, but that me thinkes already.
(W 11.'1; was he that did makeit? )See' (my Lord)
Would you not deeme it breathdeand that thofe veines
Did verly beare blpod ?
Pol. Mafterly done.
The very Life (eemes warme upon her Lippe.
Leo, The fixure of her Eye ha'smotionin’c.
As weare mock’d with Art.
Pasl. 1le draw the Curtaine :
My Eord’s almoft {o farre tranfported, that
Hee'lithinke anon it lives.
Leo. Ohfiweet Panlina,
Make me to thinke {orwenty yceres together :
Nofetled Sencesof the World can match
The pleafure of that madneffe, Let’t alone.
Paut. 1 am forry (Sir) 1 have thus farre ftir’d you:bus
I could afflict youfarther.
Leo. Doc Pawlina ;
For this Afflition ha’s a tafle as fwect
Asany Cordiail comfort. Still me thinkes
Thereisanayre comes from her. What fine Chizzell
Could ever yet cut breath? Let no man mocke me,
For I will kiffe her,
Laul. Good me Lord forbeare;
The ruddinefle upon her Lippe, is wet :
You'll marre ic, if you kiffe it ; {taine your owne
With Oyly Painting : hall Idraw the Curtaine?
Les, No: notthefe twenty yeeres.
Perd. Solong could I
Stand by, a looker-on.
Pawd. Either torbeare,

| Quit prefently the Chappell, or refolve you

“Or more amazement : 1fPou can behold i,

| Llemakethe Statue move indeed ; defcend,

Aud takeyou by the hand : but then you'll thinke
( Which I proteft againft) Iamaffiffed
By wicked Powers.
Leo. What you can make her doe,
Iam content to looke on : what to {peake,
Iam content to heare : for “tisas eafie
Tomake her fpeake, as move.
Pant, Itisrequird
You doe awake you Faith : then, all ftand il :
Oh : thofe that thinke it is unlawfull Bufinfle
L am about, let thefn depart.
Les. Proceed :
Nofoort fhall ftirre. '
Panl. Mulicke ; awake her : Strifte:
"Tistime:: defcend : be Stone no more : approach :
Strikeal! thatlooke upon with mervaile : Come:
Ile fill your Graveup : ftirre : nay ,comeaway :
Bequeath to Death your numnefie : (for from him,
Deare Life redeemes you) you perceive (he flirres :
Start not: her Actions fhallbe holy, as , !
You heare my {pell is lawfull : doe not fhun her, i
Vntill you fee her dyeagaine ; for then i
You kil her double : Nay, prefent your hand : |
When the was young, you weo'd hér : now, inage, |
Is {the become the Suiter? .
Leo. Oh {he’s warme : !

If this be Magicke, letitbe an Art f
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r LawfullasEating.
| Paf She embraced him.
| Cam. She hangsabout his necke,
| If the pert;zine to life, let liqr {peake too. b
’ Pol. I,and make it manifelt where fhe ha’sliv'd,
| Or how ftelne from the dead ?
Pazl, That fheigliving, ¢
Were it but told you, (hoald be hooted at
Like an old Tale: butitappeares ﬂ‘.:l_ivcs, _
Though yet fhe {peake not. Marke a litcle while :
Pleafe you to interpole Ua:.rc‘h-’a;nl.ml} L'ntr:lrl:,
And pray your Mothers bleffing ; turne good Lady,
Qur Perditais found.
Her. Yougodslookedowne,
And from your facred Vipls poure your graces
Voonthy danghtershead ¢ Teil me (mine owne) .
W here haft thou bin preferv’d? Where liv’d?How found
Thy ¥athers Court? For thou {halt heare that I
Knowing by Paslina, thatthe Oracle
Gave hope thou walt inbeing, bave preterv’d
My felfe, tofee theiflue.
Pasl, There’s time enovgh for that;
Leaft they defire (upon this pufh ) to crouble

Your joyes, with like Relation. Goetogether

Partake to every one: I (anold Turtle)
Will wing me tofome wither'd bough, and there
My Mate (that’snever to be found againg)
Lament, till I am loft,

Leo. O peace Panbina
Thou fhouldft a hasband take by my confent,
As Iby thinca Wife. Thisisa Match,
And made betweene’s by Vowes.Thou hal found mine,
But How, isto be queftion’d : for I faw her
(As Ithought) dead :and have (in vaine) faid many
‘A prayer upon her grave.  Ilenot feeke farre
(For him, I partly know his minde) to find thee
An honourable husband. Come Camillo,
And take her by the hand : whofe worth, and honefty
Is richly noted : and heere juftified
By V's,apaireof Kings. Let'sfrom thisplace.
What? looke upon my Brother ; bothyour pardons,
That ere I put berweene your holy lookes
My ili fufpition : This your Son-inaw,
And Sonneunto the King, whom heavens dire&ing
Istroth-plight to your daughter. Good Pawfina,
Leadeus from heace, where we may leyfurely
Each one demand,and anfiwer to his part
Performd in this widegap of Time, fince firlt

& AMamillss, youg Prince of Sicilias

Camillo,

a,f-'{;m"ga»m. Fonre. :
(leomnes. ( Lords of S:c;'!;'.:‘

Dion.

Hermione, 9 sueene to Leontes.
Perdita, D aughter to Leontes and Hermions,

Panlina, wifeto Antigonne,
o

You precious winners all : your exuleation Wewerediflever'd . Hattily leade away. Exennt,
The Names of the A&ors.
Eonses, King of Sicilia, Emilia, a Lady. .

Polixenes, King of Bohemia,

Florizell, Prince of Bohemia,

Old Shepheard, reputed Father of Perdita,
Clowne bis Sonne,

eAwtolicus,# Rogue.

Archidamus , a Lordof Bobemis.

Other Lords, and Gentlemen, and Servants.
Shepheards, and S hepbear dde(fes.

FIN IS.
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